I NT. DAY - POTTERY SHOP - HOLLYWOOD, CA - SPRING TI ME

Pottery wheels spin rapidly as nuddy hands twi st to keep up
with the shaping of new bows. Marco | eaps fromseat to seat
| eaning over to help his students nold rotating clay art.

CLAI RE THOMPSON
I will never |learn howto be a
potter! I'mall defornmed thunbs and a
coupl e of big toes.

Marco sets the speed to ow. He secures a ball of clay on
t he wheel head for her. He rubs Claire's hands gently.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Claire, ny friend. Keep the speed
slow until you have devel oped sone
skill. This is only your first class.

Marco is sprayed across his face by watery clay. He stunbles
to hel p the next student.

MARGARET SULLI VAN
The clunpy clay won't stay center on
the friggin wheel, Marco!

The wheel head is spinning rapidly, and spraying the entire
class with clay and water. Marco presses the off button.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Mar gi e, keep the wheel set at |ow
speed. Al low your hands to rise and
fall with the circulating clay.

MARGARET SULLI VAN
I wish | could find a man to feel the
circles of my clay.

The cl ass | aughs.

MARCO FRANKLI N
This is a pottery class, Margie, not
speed dati ng.

Mar garet wraps her chubby hands around the rotating clay.

MARGARET SULLI VAN
Maybe if | sit on this wheel | can
| ose sone wei ght, huh?

Marco secures her hands as she cradles the clay. Mrgaret
exam nes Marco's touch. He guides her hands up and down the
clay slowy so she can feel the rhythmof formation.



Cont'd

MARGARET SULLI VAN (cont"' d)
Marco, honey, | haven't been this
cl ose to a good-I| ooking man for
years. For your own safety, you
better let ne take over from here.

Al'l the | adies giggle.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Okay. Renenber, slow and steady w ns
the pottery race.

MARGARET SULLI VAN
Oh, boy, those words sound inviting.

Shaki ng his head, Marco noves over to help Caire.

MARCO FRANKLI N
That's it! You' ve go it.

CLAI RE THOMPSON
I want sone of what Margie wants.

Marco rushes into the supply roomand carries out clay.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Just for conversation sake, how many
of you | adies are single?

They all raise a nuddy hand.

SWATI JOHN
Wiy Marco, are you single? You are
handsonme, do you have noney?

The Ladi es gaze at one another while shaping clay.

MARGARET SULLI VAN
You gonna answer the woman, Marco?

Marco divides up clay between his students.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes! | amsingle. Yes, | have noney.
Yes, | amyour teacher. So pl ease
focus on the shaping clay.

MARGARET SULLI VAN
Honey, | need sone reshapi ng!

CUT TO



I NT. THAT NI GHT - POITERY SHOP
A well dressed gentleman enters Marco's shop.

JOHN STEELE
Hel l o, Marco. No class tonight?

Marco finishes sweeping the floor
MARCO FRANKLI N
Hel | o, John, last class ended half
hour ago! The room was packed.

John sits at a table and begins eating pizza.

JOHN STEELE
Forgive me for eating in front of
you, Marco. | mssed |l unch

Marco di spl ays the thunbs up

JOHN STEELE (cont' d)
My wife | oves the pottery you sent
over to our house. | stopped by to
pay you. How much do | owe ya?

Marco prints out the receipt and gives it to John.

MARCO FRANKLI N
John, has your deal ership received
t he new Porsche sports nodel ?

John sips his drink and wi pes his nouth.

JOHN STEELE
Sure we have. Are you interested in
| easing one? | can get you in at a
| ow rate, Marco.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Thanks! | am wondering if you can
pl ease hel p nme in another way?

John chugs nore soda then wi pes his nouth again.

JOHN STEELE
What's on your mnd, kid?

Marco studies John's receipt while revealing the Porsche
brochure. He gleans through it. John finishes eating his
di nner, then gets up and wal ks to the barrel and di scards
his trash. He surveys the pottery shop for a few nonents,
t hen cautiously avoids stacks of clay before sitting.



JOHN STEELE (cont' d)
How can | help you, Marco?

A smle from Marco suggests John has his attention.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I just wanted you to first finish
your di nner.

JOHN STEELE
Thank Youl!

MARCO FRANKLI N
John, instead of you paying nme for
all the recent work | have done for
you fol ks, shipping, etc. How about
you give ne a car to use for a year?
Can you do that? Pl ease?

John ponders Marco's request.

JOHN STEELE
Well, | don't know about giving you
one. | guess | could | oan you one for

the year. And you stanp ne a "No
Charge" for your work, right?

Marco extends his hand and John shakes it firnmy.
MARCO FRANKLI N

John, you are the brightest bulb on
the tree. Yes, free of charge!

JOHN STEELE
Well, it's settled then. Conme by and
pi ck out any car you want. |'Il have

nmy people get all the docunents in
order. You should have the car in
about a day.

Marco stanps the receipt then hands it to John. The two nen
rai se a toast together

MARCO FRANKLI N
I, of course, will provide any art
you may need for your hone.

JOHN STEELE
Let's keep it a secret, Marco.

Marco presses an index finger against his |ips.

CUT TO



EXT. DAY - NEXT DAY - RODEO DRI VE - BEVERLY HILLS

Marco is well dressed and casually wal ks in and out of busy
cl othing shops. In one store a slender pretty sal es woman
hol ding a price gun and cli pboard, approaches Marco.

JEYA GHAND
Hello, sir. I amJeya! May | pl ease
be of sone assistance to you?

Marco renmoves his flashy sungl asses and gazes into the tal
young woman's soot hing eyes.

MARCO FRANKLI N
"' mvery busy today as you can
i magi ne, but I will be happy to sign
a paper for you.

Marco reaches for her clipboard, then autographs a paper.

JEYA GHAND
["msorry, sir. I"'mafraid | don't
under st and.

She extends the paper back to him

MARCO FRANKLI N
Keep it! It's ny autograph, darling.
| usually have a stanpede of
foll owers behind ne. Today must be ny
| ucky day ... and yours, of course.

Jeya rai ses an eyebrow.

JEYA GHANDI
Who are you?

Marco steps over to the Italian suits display.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"'ma very wealthy and influenti al
figure in the industry.

JEYA GHANDI
What industry is that, sir?

Marco circles the fine clothing racks.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You have a |l ovely accent and a very
pretty face. Please informne as to
where you are from dear |ady?



Cont'd

JEYA GHANDI
| amfromlIndia!' And thank you for
the kind words. Can | help you with a
suit today? Ch, and thanks for your

aut ograph also. | don't get out to
t he novies often, so please forgive
me, sir.

Marco nods his head with a grin. He wal ks over to Jeya and
extends his hand to her. She reaches to him He slowy

rai ses her hand while nmenorizing her eyes, and he gently
ki sses the back of her hand, gingerly returning it to her.

She reacts hunbly.

JEYA GHANDI (cont'd)
Why thank you, sir. |I'msingle!

Marco inspects his glittering watch.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Forgive nme, dear |ady. May | have
your card please? |"'mlate for the
of fice. When do you work?

Jeya reaches for two business cards.

JEYA GHANDI
Here you are! My hours are on the
card. Do you have a card for me?

Marco frantically searches his pockets as he nervously
notions his way toward the doors. Jeya watches himfunble
about like a cl own.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Forgive me, ny dear. | am w thout
contact information today. | shal
stop by again to see you. Good day!

Jeya smil|les and waves bye. She watches hi mthrough the |arge
store wi ndows as he wal ks away and enters his car. She
slowy turns to another sales clerk.

JEYA GHANDI
That's very odd. For a man in the
novi e industry, his hands are very
rough and strong.

CUT TO



I NT. SAME NI GHT - MARCO S HOVE

Marco tosses on the sofa while waiting for his dinner to be
delivered froman upscale Italian restaurant. He notices
l[ights in the driveway as they shine through his picture

wi ndow. He watches a young man exit the runbling sports car,
and wal k towards his front door.

The doorbell echos. Marco remains on the | eather sofa. The
doorbell rings again. A few firmknocks on the door, and
Marco finally greets the man. Marco is wearing an el egant
robe, and sophisticated slippers.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Oh, hello! I'"mterribly sorry to have
kept you. My butler nust be
i ndi sposed of at this nonent.

The young driver surveys the nodest cape-style hone.

DRI VER
Butler, sir?

Marco reaches for sonething as the driver watches him He
brings into view a large plate.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Wul d you pl ease place the food on
this plate, young man?

The neatly dressed driver is conpletely surprised by Marco's
unexpected request.

DRI VER
Oh sure, ny pleasure, sir.

Marco withdraws the | avish cigarette fromhis nouth. Al the
food is placed on the tray. Marco then renoves a pen from

t he pocket of his robe. Marco begins to autograph his nane
on the carton which the food was delivered in. The driver
remains still.

DRI VER (cont' d)
Forty dollars pl ease, sir!

Marco pl aces the cash in the man's tanned pal m
MARCO FRANKLI N
| try not to give out autographs when
at hone, it seens so tacky. But |
al so despi se bei ng rude.

The driver counts the noney.



Cont'd

DRI VER
Pl ease excuse ne, sir. But, who are
you? | don't recognize you. |'mvery

sorry!
Marco drags deeply on the cigarette before speaking.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| ama very busy man within this
i ndustry and maybe you have forgotten
me. | understand with all the gl anour
spreadi ng about town. No worries!

The driver stuffs the cash into a pocket.

DRI VER
Wel |, thanks for the forty dollars.

Marco stands in the threshold staring at the driver.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes!

DRI VER
Well sir, it is a long drive out
here, and | thought

Marco interrupts the driver

MARCO FRANKLI N
Young man, are you trying to ask ne
for a tip?

The driver begi ns wal ki ng awnay.

DRI VER
Good evening, sir!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Wait, just a nonent!

The driver turns to face Marco. As the driver stands there
hol di ng the enpty carton, Marco begins witing his nane on
t he young man's hand.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
There you are, a handsome tip. Show
that to everyone at work!

The driver reflects upon the signature on his hand, then
departs wi thout saying another word.



Cont'd
MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
These mllennials are quite the
sel fish group. Perhaps serving the
nati on would build character?
Marco enters the hone and cl oses the door.

CUT TO

I NT. SAME NI GHT - LATER - | TALI AN RESTAURANT

The driver enters the back door and a coworker is sitting
there on a mlk crate.

AW
Did you get a tip?

He chuckl es, and tosses the carton at her feet.
AMY (cont' d)
I"msorry. | guess it's none of ny
busi ness. My bad.
The driver points to the carton.

AMY (cont' d)
Yeah. That's our delivery carton. So?

DRI VER
Look nore closely.

She cl osely exam nes the carton.

AMY
VWho's Marco Franklin?

Then he shows her the back side of his hand.

AMY (cont' d)
Who's Marco Franklin?

She lifts her hands in the air.

DRI VER
That's ny tip!

She snickers, then gives hima dollar.

CUT TO
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I NT. THE NEXT DAY - LANDSCAPI NG COMPANY.

Marco casually strolls the overstocked shop adm ring many
exterior decor pieces.

OMNER M KE
Hello! May | help you?

Marco is wearing his colorful shorts and vintage watch as he
gently replies to the man.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, you can help ne please! | see
you desperately lack pottery in your
store. Quite a shane.

The owner rests his paperwork on a stand and extends a hand,
as Marco graciously accepts.

OMNNER M KE
I'"'m M ke! Yes, | apologize for not
havi ng pottery to offer you. It is a
craft few are well trained in, and |
cannot find any at an affordable
price, in order to pass along the
savings to ny customers.

Marco bows slightly.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Nice to think of your custoners. |
believe | have a solution for you ny
good nan.

OMER M KE
| can't wait to hear it!

Marco points to an enpty display section.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| ama potter by trade.

M ke's face illum nates.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Il will supply you wth various works
of art for your faithful patrons. Al
| require of you and your teamis to
finely manicure nmy hone property at
no fee. I of course will not charge
you a penny for any pottery.

M ke steps over to the enpty display section.
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Cont' d
OMER M KE
You can provide me with enough clay
art to fill this area of ny shop?

Marco rests his hand on M ke's shoul der.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Indeed | can, ny friend!

OMNNER M KE
You have yourself a deal, sir. I'm
sorry, | did not get your nane.

Marco reaches for a pen. He signs his nanme on Mke's sl eeve.
M ke adjusts his head to read his arm

OMNER M KE (cont' d)
Marco Franklin?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes! The pl easure is m ne.

Marco wites his address and directions as to what needs to
be done at his property.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Tonmorrow you will receive a delivery
fromme. Al paperwork will be
i ncluded. "No Charge" will be stanped
on the receipt.

OMER M KE
Sorry, please forgive ne ... who are
you, exactly?

Mar co si ghs.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| do loath ny nanme in |lights, you
know. In time you will realize who
am Until then, business as usual.

The two nen shake hands agai n.
OMER M KE
Thank you for stopping by. W wll
beauti fy your hone!
Marco smles and exits the rustic shop.

CUT TO
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EXT. THE NEXT DAY - FRONT DOOR - MARCO S HOUSE

Marco's friend Phil is ringing the doorbell. Phil runs
around the house to search out back. Hearing a noise, he
runs back to the front door to find Marco hol ding two cups
of fresh coffee in his callused hands.

PH L STEWART
For me? Aw, you shoul dn't have.

Phil is a detective for the Los Angel es Police Dept.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Phil, these surprise visits are
getting to be unpopular with ne. Wuat
am | suppose to say to ny fans if the
police are always present?

Phil sips his coffee while sitting on a sofa eating a nuffin
over a napkin.

PH L STEWART
You don't have any fans. Oh, thank
you for the coffee and nuffin!

Marco taps his cup repeatedly.

PH L STEWART (cont'd)
Marco, why do you suffer like this?
You are not a fanmous man. You are not
weal thy. And where did you get that
Porsche in your driveway?

Marco' s groans.

MARCO FRANKLI N
The vehicle belongs to ne. Must we
di scuss this atrocious subject?

Phil is wiping his nouth from eating.

PH L STEWART
You have a great little pottery
busi ness, and you are earning a good
living. Wiy be anything el se?

Marco rests his coffee on the table.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I have to be true to ny fan base.

Phil reaches for another nmuffin, then | eans back. Marco's
| ar ge- pawed cat | eaps up on the sofa next to Phil.



13.

Cont'd

PH L STEWART
Well hello, Mttens! | cannot give
you chocol ate, sorry.

Marco surveys Phil's interaction with Mttens.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You surely have an undyi ng devoti on
for animals.

Phil is affectionate with Mttens.

PH L STEWART
| do! They are therapeutic. Wich is
a perfect word to summarize nmy visit.
Marco, | demand you see a
psychi atrist! Your behavior is
unheal thy and bizarre. Now | have
been trying to get you into this
great doctor the dept has, and you
continue to masterfully el ude ne.

Marco now reaches for a nmuffin.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"mquite healthy, you know. Everyone
is allowed their eccentricities.

Marco picks apart the muffin while gazing at Phil.

PH L STEWART
No! Your actions far exceed everyday
eccentricities. Please, Marco. Just a
short hal f-hour visit. You cannot
conti nue going about life
masqueradi ng as a novie star. You are
ny friend and | | ove you. Now, when
are you free? I'mvery worri ed about
you!

Marco's frustrations | eads himtowards the door. Phi
follows Marco. Phil gently places Mttens at his feet. The
cat runs off.

PH L STEWART (cont' d)
kay, buddy! | reached out again, and
you refused me. This is not over and
done with. I won't allow a friend to
destroy hinself. |I'm watching you!

CUT TO
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I NT - THE NEXT DAY - POTTERY SHOP

Marco is setting up the pottery wheels for the norning
class. He reaches for his steany coffee, chugging it a few
times. He turns towards the door.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Good norning! Wl come to ny studio.
am happy you could attend ny cl ass.

Students begin entering the shop and shaking hands wth
Marco. One woman eyes hi mup cl osely.

PEACE
Hell o, ny nane is Peace!

Marco |l eans into her and holds a hand to his ear.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Peace? As in no war?

The woman reveal s a peace tattoo on her upper chest.

PEACE
Exactly! My parents thought it would
be a good nane to have.

Anot her woman i ntroduces hersel f.

DANCER
My nane is Dancer. As in Fred
Astaire, you know.

Marco smles at the m ddl e-aged woman.

MARCO FRANKLI N
A uni que nanme | nust decl are.

Marco turns as he feels a soft touch on his back.

MOAN
My nanme is Moan. What's up?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Excuse ne, do you nean, Mna?

She shakes her head with a seductive snile.
MOAN
Nope! | mean, Man! As in, Ah, Oh,
Uh, Mmm

Marco assists the extrenely young |l ady to her seat.
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Cont'd
Marco stands at the head of the cl ass.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Thank you again for enrolling in ny
pottery class. | hope you find it as
rel axing as | do.
Mban rai ses her hand.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Yes, Nban.

She adjusts herself in her chair.

MOAN
| heard pottery is, |like, orgasmc.

Al the | adi es bl ush.

MARCO FRANKLI N
It can be, how you say, exciting.

PEACE
That's cl ose enough for ne, honey.

Moan unbuttons her shirt and renoves it, |eaving nothing but
a tank top on.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Excuse ne, young | ady!

Bearing a commandi ng tone, Marco points to Man.

MOAN
Oh, you forgot ny nanme al ready?

Mban frowns.
MARCO FRANKLI N
I would kindly ask you to pl ease
pl ace your shirt back on.
Mban peers around the room at the other seated students.

MOAN
Way? Only wonen here.

Marco clears his throat.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I am a gentleman. Please, please!
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Cont' d
Marco twirls his finger at her shirt.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Thank You, Mban!

MOAN
| understand, Teach. You woul dn't
able to conduct the class with ny
genetics peering at you.

be

The | adi es bl ush agai n.

DANCER
It's nice to be young!

The class ends and the | adies | eave. Marco practically
rushes them out. He paces the shop, talking to hinself.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Where do these wonen conme from Two
classes and all are single and wred
wi th supercharged estrogen |levels. |
better have soneone sit in on ny
cl asses to protect ne!

Marco jogs across the street for lunch. Wiile in line, many
peopl e are | ooking at the various foods.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
H, how do you do?

The peopl e shake his hand but don't say their nanes. He asks
for a pen and paper froma notepad a woman is carrying. He
signs his nane and returns both paper and pen.

STRANGER
Who are you?

Mar co appears di sappoi nt ed.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Oh, dear! | work in the industry and
know nost peopl e seek attention from
famous people like ne. That's ny
Porsche right out there.

The wonen stare out the wi ndow and chuckl e, then make their
orders as Marco wal ks out the door. He peers back inside to
see the wonen | aughing. He gets into his car and revs the
engine a few tinmes. People curiously stare at himwhile
passi ng. He | eaves his car and wal ks back into his shop.
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Cont'd in POITERY SHOP - LATER - SAME DAY

The second class of the day ends near dinner tinme. Marco
returns to the sanme restaurant. He places his order, gets
his food, and searches for a secluded booth. He relaxes in a
corner by hinself.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
| just |love these cheeseburgers!

A tattooed hand reaches past himand grabs sone fries off
his plate. He | ooks up in surprise.

MOAN
| | ove cheeseburgers too, and fries!

She sits down across from Marco, and eats his food.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pardon ne! What are you doi ng?

Mban's jaws are noving but she is not speaking.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Are you hungry, Man? Do you have
nmoney? Did you eat today?

She slides his plate over to herself.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Young | ady ...

Moan interrupts him

MOAN
You know ny name, use it!

Marco scowl s at Mban.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Is this going to happen again at sone
point in ny near lifetine?

MOAN
Maybe. What's it to ya?

Marco stornms back to the busy counter. He orders anot her
di nner. He grabs his dinner and rushes back to the table,
staring down at Moan.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I will refund your noney fully.
Pl ease don't return to ny shop



Cont'd

18.

Mban conti nues chew ng his dinner as he speaks to her.

MOAN
Thanks for di nner, Teach!

Marco qui ckly wal ks away.

MOAN (cont' d)
See ya at the next cl ass.

Marco turns back, and wal ks to her.

Mar co rushes

MARCO FRANKLI N
Li sten Mban, or sigh, or cosmc
orgasm whatever your nanme is ..
pl ease | eave ne al one!

out the door and stops at his car where two

peopl e are standi ng. They both have Chi huahuas. Marco
renoves a pen he has and wites his name on both dogs

collars. The

man and worman are nortifi ed.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
I"'min the industry and fane gave ne
a love for aninmals.

They read the collars, then | ook at Marco.

Mar co shakes
of his shop

TWO PECPLE WALKI NG DOGS
Who are you?

their hands and retreats to the back entrance
where he enters as the phone is ringing.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pottery Pal ace, Marco speaki ng.

PHI L
Hey Marco, it's Phil. How are ya
buddy?

MARCO FRANKLI N
You shoul d have just been here. Sone
psycho, athletic, pretty young | ady,
fromone of ny classes, just stole ny
di nner fromne, and woofed it down
i ke a hungry bear, in front of ne!

PHI L
Sounds so, L. A
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Cont'd

MARCO FRANKLI N
Listen Phil, I'"'min a hurry ... can
hel p you?

A pause on the phone.

PHI L
Yes, you can help nme, by hel ping
your sel f, Marco.

Marco tightens with frustration

MARCO FRANKLI N
| do not desire to exhume this
conversation again. Bye!

Marco sl ans the receiver down.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
(Whi spers to self)
Why does this man think | amcrazy?

After dinner, Marco | ocks up shop and drives honme. He stops
at a busy intersection where a black Lanborghini pulls up
next to him A man stares out his wi ndow over at Marco.

MAN | N LAVMBO
Sweet ride, brah!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Thanks! I"'min the industry and
peopl e al ways conpl enent ny cars.

Marco qui ckly puts his car in park and rushes to the Lanbo.
The other man acts startled. Marco rapidly wites his nane
on a mrror, and rushes back into his car.

MAN | N LAMBO
Dude, what the heck!

Marco yells out the wi ndow while driving away.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Lil soap and water, bro!

Marco pulls into his driveway. He notices his yard has been
transforned. He runs around back gleam ng. He enters the
home and rel axes before going to sleep.

CUT TO
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I NT. THE NEXT DAY - MALL - AFTERNOON

Marco wanders the mall wearing a dress shirt and sport coat,
with a colorful lapel pin. H's pocket square radi ates |ovely
hues with vibrant dots. H's khakis are tan, and his shoes
shimer a butterscotch tone. Everyone admres his

fashi onabl e tastes as they turn to take a photo of him

A crowd of young teenagers can't stop |laughing as he
approaches them

MARCO FRANKLI N
Ah, good day, ny youthful admrers.

The ki ds | ook about at one anot her.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
It's not often | get away fromthe
demanding life of the bright l|ights,
so | thought | would treat you to a
friendly visit.

The young crowd is baffl ed.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Yes, it is a treacherous schedul e |
keep for ny fans, but a selfless
sacrifice | amwlling to endure.

RANDOM G RL
Who are you?

Marco renmoves a marker fromhis coat and signs his name on
her cell phone cover. She | ooks at it and shows her friends.
They all snicker.

RANDOM G RL (cont' d)
Li ke, are you soneone inportant?

Marco |listens respectfully and replies graciously.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, dear child. As are we all. |
sinply nore than nost!

RANDOM G RL
Wel |, excuse ne for taking up space
on planet earth.

Marco slightly bows and continues his journey in the mall
He notices an elderly woman sitting by herself drinking a
beverage. He sits next to her and smles.



Cont'd

MARCO FRANKLI N
How do you do, nadanf?

ELDERLY WOVAN
Hel | o, young man. | am wel |, thank
you for asking.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I would Iike to offer you sonethi ng
as a gift.

The woman turns to himand |istens.
MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
You know t he struggles of the fanous,
it's a daunting lifestyle.
Marco wites his nane on her paper cup.

ELDERLY WOVAN
Who the hell are you? If you give ne

your phone nunber next, I'll call a
cop. Try a dating service or a night
club ... I"mdone with that kinky

stuff for one life.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"mafraid you m sunder st and.

The woman stares into Marco's eyes.

ELDERLY WOVAN
I"mafraid you m sunderstand ne.
HELP! POLI CE!

Her broken voice alerts the entire mall. Marco quickly
flees. Security runs over to the excited wonman. Marco is
grabbed from behind, and quickly turned around.

PHI L
Marco, what the hell is going on
here? Wiy is that woman scream ng!

Marco is relieved to see Phil.
MARCO FRANKLI N

I was just making conversation with
t he dear | ady.

21.

Security approaches Marco and Phil. Phil reveals his badge,

and the guards disperse.



22.

Cont'd

PHI L
You aut ographed her coffee cup!

Marco shrugs his shoul ders.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| try to oblige ny followers.

Phil turns and twi sts in anger.

PHI L
That's it, Marco! You need hel p,
desperately! You are no nore fanous
than I am You nust see a doctor

MARCO FRANKLI N
Qpi nions vary ny friend. Good day!

Marco turns away from Phil. Marco finds his way into a
children's store. The store overflows with excited and | oud
kids. One child sits at a large table. He has a w de
chocolate stain on his face, and his chin is covered in

mar shnal | ow, as he focuses on Marco.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Hasn't anyone taught you to respect
yoursel f, young man?

Marco renoves the spoon fromthe child s sundae and uses it
to wite his nanme on the table. The child, not nore than
eight or nine years old, reads the nane.

MESSY CH LD
Who are you?

Marco cleans the child' s face and wal ks away. He notices
Phil rapidly placing his cell phone in his pocket. Marco
stops by a barrel to w pe his hands.

MARCO FRANKLI N

(Tal ks in whisper)
I"mafraid this generation of msfits
will be the downfall of our society.
Imagine, a child alone with a
di sgusting face of splattered
chocol ate and marshmal | ow. Such
potential parents should consider
birth control renedies.

CUT TO



23.

I NT. THAT NI GHT - MARCO S HOUSE
The phone startles Marco at 11 P. M

MARCO FRANKLI N
Hel | o!

He adjusts hinself in bed, and turns the speaker on.

MARCO S MOM
H, honey, it's Mom Sorry to wake
you, sweetie. Your Aunt Kitty passed
on an hour ago.

Marco | owers his head.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"mso sorry, Momi Your only sister.

Marco switches the phone to the other ear.

MARCO S MOM
Thank you, dear. Yes, she was over 80
years old, Along life. Anyway, | am
told you need to be at the reading of
the will in her attorney's office,
tonorrow afternoon at 2 P.M

Marco sits up straight.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Wy ne?

MARCO S MOM
Just be there. Night, |ove ya!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Ni ght, Mom Love you!

Marco uses the rest roomand then sits in bed for a while
staring at the ceiling.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
(Talks loud to self)
| wonder why | amwanted at the wll
readi ng. W were close, but | thought
she woul d | eave everything to Mom

Marco falls back to sleep. The next norning he awakes and
eats breakfast. He selects a formal suit for the neeting at
the attorney's office.

CUT TO



24.

I NT. THAT DAY - AFTERNOON - ATTORNEYS OFFI CE

Marco and others fidget while waiting to be addressed by the
| awyers. Finally two well dressed nen enter the el aborate
of fice setting.

ATTORNEY STONE
Good day, everyone! Thank you for
making the tinme to appear today.
Pl ease sign this log to verify you
were here at this reading.

Marco |l eaps fromhis seat and is the first to sign the
| edger.

MARCO FRANKLI N
That's me! Marco Franklin!

Marco holds up the | edger for all to see.

ATTORNEY STONE
Yes, thank you, M. Franklin.

The others sign as well. One by one the | awers read what is
being willed to each fam |y nenber. Marco notices he is
being cruelly stared at, as he is the last to be nentioned.

ATTORNEY STONE (cont' d)
Marco Franklin. Your Aunt Katherine
has | eft you the sum of $500, 000.

The crowd sighs loudly! Marco received far nore than anyone
el se. There is sone protest. The | awers assure everyone,
all matters are legal and final. Marco is the last to | eave
the office.

ATTORNEY STONE (cont' d)
M. Franklin, congratul ations! Wat
are your plans with so nuch noney?
Marco ponders a noment.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Sir, is this noney taxabl e?

The | awyers chuckl e.

ATTORNEY STONE
Not in the |east. Enjoy!

They shake hands and Marco | eaves the office.

CUT TO
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I NT. SAME DAY - CAR - TVENTY M NUTES LATER
Marco is sporting a smle that eludes no one.

MARCO FRANKLI N
(Tal ks al oud)
Now | can buy the honme | al ways
want ed and deserve! | amwealthy, |
am fanmous! Yes! Thanks Aunt Kitty!

Marco slows for a red light. His cell rings. He answers and
puts it on speaker.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)

Hel | o!

MARCO S MOM
H, honey, did you nmake it to the
will reading?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Sure did! Where were you? | didn't
see you there.

MARCO S MOM
I wasn't nmentioned in the will. Aunt
Kitty wanted you to have the nost of
what she earned over her |ife.

Marco sighs and clears his face.

MARCO FRANKLI N
That was very sweet of her, Mm

MARCO S MOM
Wel |, anyway, the wake is tonight,
Donal d' s Funeral Honme, and the
funeral in a few days. It's an early
wake. Ends at 6 p.m W can go to
di nner afterwards. See you then.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Ckay! Bye Mom

Marco drives back hone. A neighbor stops him The two nen
shake hands and sm | e.

NElI GHBOR ROB
Marco, sorry your aunt passed on.

Marco nods, a thanks. He then wal ks inside and naps.

CUT TO
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I NT. THAT NI GHT - FUNERAL HOVE

Three wakes are being conducted in the funeral home. Marco
makes various trips into the other two famly roons to

i ntroduce hinself to everyone. He patiently stands in line
to pay his respects. Marco is the very last to view the
deceased in every room

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"mvery sorry for your |oss.

The fam |y nmenbers shake his hand and extend a warm enbrace
to Marco. He goes out of his way to hug everyone.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
It is difficult for ne to get away
even under these circunstances. You
know how it can be when production
and budgets cl ash.

The famly is confused.

FAM LY MEMBER
Who are you?

Marco smi |l es and excuses hinself! He returns to his Aunt's
wake in the other room

FAM LY MEMBER (cont' d)
VWho is Marco Franklin? He wote his
name on Uncle Jerald s hand.

They all wal k over to the casket and gaze at the hand.

FAM LY MEMBER (cont' d)
Must have been a close friend of his.

They break apart and m ngle about the room In the other
rooma crowd gathers near the casket of Melody Sills.

ELDERLY W DOVER
Who's the wi se guy?

Everyone turns and stares at the el der gentl eman.

ELDERLY W DOVWER (cont' d)
Who's Marco Franklin, and why is his
name on ny dear dead Mel ody's cheek?

A young fam |y nenber wal ks over to the senior man. He
stares at the wonan's cheek. He | ooks at the other cheek and
back at the elderly man.



27.

Cont'd

YOUNG FAM LY MEMBER
Maybe she had a boyfriend, buddy!

The el derly man wobbles on his cane and points his deforned
finger at the younger man.

ELDERLY W DOVER
I was her only | ove for 65 years!
Soneone here is playing a joke on ne.

YOUNG FAM LY MEMBER
Anyway, she's going to be buried
tonmorrow. \What's the probl en?

The wi dower touches her cheek.

ELDERLY W DOWNER
She's not going to be buried with
anot her man's nane on her cheek.

YOUNG FAM LY MEMBER
VWll, at least it's the cheek of her
face, huh!

The elderly man rubs the name but it won't conme off. The
funeral home director consoles the man, as visitors continue
to flowinto the bustling parlor.

ELDERLY W DOVER
Cl ose the casket! | won't have ny
bri de shaned forever

Along line waits to see the body. The w dower takes a pen
and wites his name on his wife's forehead. She now has two
nanmes witten on her face. Everyone passes the body and
stalls for a few seconds. They | ook puzzled and stare at one
anot her. Peopl e shrug and reach for a pen.

VI SI TOR
|'ve never been to a wake where the
deceased has nanes witten on their
face. Must be sone new cul tura
thing. Tinmes are changing | guess.

The man renoves a pen fromhis coat and wites his nanme on

t he woman's ot her cheek. He greets people as he | eaves the
busy parlor. People are noving towards the body and talking
to each other. One man cleans his glasses. He then signs his
name on the woman's nose.

The husband views his wife again, she has ten nanmes on her.
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Cont'd

He is furious and calls the director over to clean her face.
As they both stand there gazing at all the names, another
man approaches to pay his respects. He too stares at the
woman's face in surprise.

VI SI TOR TWO
Well, I"'mnot well travel ed you know,
but if this is the way you fol ks do
it, far be it for ne to insult your
traditions and custons.

The man reaches for a pen, then signs his nanme on the
woman's right eyelid. The wi dower freaks out. The visitor
pats hi mon the shoul der.

VI SI TOR TWO (cont' d)
| understand your pain, | lost ny
dear grandnother recently.

The man wal ks away. The wake ends with the woman having nore
than twenty nanmes witten on her face.

FUNERAL HOVE DI RECTOR
Maybe | can charge a snmall fee for
this new enotional bonding ritual!

The funeral director walks into the other services to peer
at the other bodies. He notices a nane on the man's hand.

FUNERAL HOVE DI RECTOR (cont' d)
Ww | think this is great. For two
dol l ars, send your |oved one into
eternity with your nane on them so
you can be connected forever. Only
two dollars. Mourners will eat it up
i ke candy.

While no one is |ooking, he signs the man's other hand. He
| eaves a bowl and two dollars at the end of the casket, wth
alittle signinit.

"For two dollars, wite your name on your | oved one. Be with
themin the hereafter.”

When the service ends and all have left, the director has

earned nore than one hundred doll ars cash. He pockets the

cash and stores away the bodies for the night. He does the
same thing at the funeral. People line up to pay two

dol lars, and sign the coffin, earning himhundreds.

CUT TO
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| NT/ EXT. THE NEXT DAY - MARCO S HOUSE/ POTTERY SHOP
Marco checks his online bank account. He sm | es.

MARCO FRANKLI N
(Tal ks to self)
Yes! The check cl eared. Five-hundred
grand! |1 have to buy a house soon!

He | eaves the house on a sunny day for his shop.
Marco reaches the front door of his shop where he sees Mban
standi ng snoking a cigarette in the sun |ight.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Moan, I'mwlling to dissolve our
di spute. Pl ease cone in.

They both wal k into the shop. Man cl oses the door.

MOAN
I wasn't aware we had a dispute
bet ween us.

Marco extends his hand. She shakes it.

MARCO FRANKLI N
No hard feelings | guess.

MOAN
None that aroused ne, Teach.

Mban wal ks over to a wheel, turns it on, sits down, | oads
clay onto the center. Marco observes her.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"'min a very good nood today, Man.
I have been willed, 500 grand! It was
a very nice gesture.

MOAN
Marry ne!

Marco sits across from her.

MOAN (cont' d)
Pl ease!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pl ease, what?

MOAN
Marry ne!



Cont' d
Marco puts his head in his hands shaking them

MARCO FRANKLI N
It's sounds like a | ot of noney, but
it is not!

Mban sips her coffee and stares at Marco.

MOAN
It's enough for ne! | do!

MARCO FRANKLI N
You do what ?

MOAN
| do! Take you to be ny lawfully
wedded husband!

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"'mthinking | made a m stake letting
you in today!
Mban nods her head with a sinister grin.
MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
Pl ease finish your project and | eave.
| amvery busy today.

Later Moan prepares to | eave the shop

MOAN
I"'mreally a nice lady. | just have a
few curves in ny character that need

reshapi ng.
Marco very slowy exam nes her figure.
MARCO FRANKLI N
Your curves are perfect. As far your
reshaping ...
Marco points to the door.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Good day!

She turns and | eaves quietly. Marco | ocks the door,
pul I s down the shade. He sits and searches the web.

and
He

spends part of the day with a class. He has a list of

informati on next to himwhile eating sonme chi ps.

30.
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Cont'd

A strong knock on the door startles Marco. He wal ks over to
peek out the shade. He opens the door.

PHI L
Thanks for letting nme in, buddy!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Have | done sonething wong, officer?

Phil chuckl es and pats Marco on the back.

PHI L
Honest | y? Where do | begin!

Marco noves past Phil | ooking down at the fl oor.

PH L (cont'd)
Ah, c'nmon, Marco! |'mjust kidding.
You are not a | awbreaker. Well,
except for the laws of common
decency.

Marco | ooks at himw th contenpt.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| beg your pardon, sir!

PHI L
Mar co, have you been to any wakes or
funerals recently?

Marco is silent.

MARCO FRANKLI N
O course, ny Aunt Kitty passed. You
were there as well.

PHI L
Yes, | was. But | did not wite ny
name on any bodi es.

Marco stands quietly.

PH L (cont'd)
It's on your face, ny friend! | may
find a | aw somewhere, but...l guess |
can let it pass froma Police point
of view But, it does suggest a very
odd behavi oral pattern. How about we
see that shrink soon?
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Cont'd
Marco wal ks over to the door.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Good day, Phillip!

Phil stands still for a few seconds. Then he casual |y wal ks
to the door, standing next to Marco.

PHI L
Mar co, you planning to buy a house?

Marco | ooks back at the | aptop.

PH L (cont'd)
Yeah, it's ny job to notice things.

Marco extends his armout the door towards the street.

MARCO FRANKLI N
There is a city of crine to notice

out there ... indul ge yourself!
Phil | eaves the shop and quickly turns before the door
cl oses.
PHI L

| got both eyes on you, buddy. | only
want to hel p, ya know.

Marco secures the door, |eaving hinself inside al one.

MARCO FRANKLI N
(Tal ks al oud)
I wonder if | can conpl ain agai nst
this enotionally unbal anced poor
fell ow? Seens a horror to have to
drag hinself through life being so
busy with the affairs of others.

Marco types a | ot while house searching. He pauses for a
noment to study a website.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
(tal ks al oud)
| nmust be careful. This overgrown
Sher |l ock Hol nes may di smantle ny
destiny of being fanmous. There is
al ways a jeal ous soul out there.

CUT TO
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I NT. THAT NI GHT - MARCO S HOUSE

Marco prepares a peanut butter and jelly sandw ch. He
examnes it closely before biting.

MARCO FRANKLI N
(Tal ks al oud)
My chil dhood friend, we have been
t hrough val |l eys together, but | nust
say soon | will require your
nouri shnment no | onger

He eats the sandw ch and drinks orange juice. He opens his
| aptop again and types for a few seconds.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Realtor World, ah ... | |ove you!
Find me a hone all will be insanely
j eal ous over.

Marco sits and rubs his eyes. Looking around the room he
begins to nod off.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Ckay, "Il try one nore page of
listings and then off to bed.

He brings the |laptop closer to his eyes.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Mar vel ous! A forgotten foreclosure.

He marvels at the listing. He scrolls up and down the page
many ti nes.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
This is it, nmy hone of hones!

He picks up his cell and nmakes a call.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Hel l o, yes, is the house on Fountain
St. still avail able? Ah, thank you!
When can | come by to see it, please?

He raises a fist in the air and sm|es.
MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
"Il see you in the norning at nine
thirty. Thank you!

CUT TO



EXT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - FOUNTAIN ST. WTH REALTOR

Marco and the Realtor exit their cars. They neet at the
front door of the house.

REALTOR JANE
M. Franklin?

Marco reaches for her hand.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, good nor ni ng!

Jane smiles, shaking his hand firmy.

REALTOR JANE
Good Morning to you as well, sir!

She opens the door for them Mrco's eyes absorb the
potential he sees within the spacious foyer.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Are these marble pillars?

Jane rubs the pillars with her hand.

REALTOR JANE
Wiy yes they are, M. Franklin.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pl ease call nme Marco

She extends another snile.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
How | ong has this house been on the
mar ket ?

Jane flips through her stack of paperwork.

REALTOR JANE
Exactly ninety days.

MARCO FRANKLI N
May we wal k around pl ease?

REALTOR JANE
O course! I"mhere to help you.

They wal k in and out of every roomin the house.

CUT TO

34.



EXT. DAY - QUTSI DE THE HOUSE ON FOUNTAI N ST.
Jane | ocks the door and walks with Marco to the cars.

REALTOR JANE
Vel |, Marco. What do you think?

Marco surveys the entire mansion once nore.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| do!

Jane breaks into strong |aughter.

REALTOR JANE
I wish | could find a nman to say
t hose words to ne.

Marco renmains silent. He offers his business card.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Are there any bids on the house now?

REALTOR JANE
No! Woul d you like to nake one?

Marco turns to gaze the house again.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Let me first speak with ny realtor.

She gi ves Marco her business card.

REALTOR JANE
Call me anytine Marco, anytine!

Marco tucks the card in his sports coat. He opens her car
door as she smles wdely.

REALTOR JANE (cont'd)
You are a gentl eman, Marco.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Traits nmy dear departed dad taught
me. I'mactually on the way to the
cenetery to place roses on his grave.

REALTOR JANE
Aren't you a darling. I'"'msorry for
your loss. Call ne, Marco!

CUT TO

35.
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| NT. DAY - LATER THE SAME DAY - POITERY SHOP
Marco is celebrating in the shop

MARCO FRANKLI N
(Tal ks a | oud)
This house is a gem anong j ewel s!

A few gentl e knocks vibrate the door. Marco wal ks to the
door and opens it quickly.

REALTOR JANE
H Marco! | was thinking. |I was
somewhat rude earlier when | did not
mention ny aunt's death a few nonths
ago. | wanted you to know | was
felling your pain of |oss as well.

Marco | eans on the door.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Huh? Ch, of course. No, not at all!
Busi ness first. But thank you for
t hi nki ng of ne.

The phone rings. Marco excuses hinself.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Hel l o, Pottery Pal ace, Marco
speaki ng.

The phone is on speaker, and a man's voi ce echoes.

VO CE ON PHONE
Hi, son! How are you?

Marco sl ans the phone down.

REALTOR JANE
D - did, sonmeone just call you son?

Marco waves both his hands.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You know how it is in L. A, weirdo's
all over calling you all kinds of
nanmes. Wat's a guy to do?

She smirks in agreenent. The phone rings again and agai n but
Marco doesn't answer it. Marco shuffles Jane outside.

CUT TO
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EXT. DAY - QUTSI DE THE POTTERY SHOP - A FEW M NUTES LATER

MARCO FRANKLI N
It's a very busy tinme, Jane. Can
hel p you?

She rai ses the flowers in her hands.

REALTOR JANE
| thought I would go with you to the
cenetery and place flowers on ny
aunt's grave. It is the Monunent
Resting Place, isn't it?

Marco is conpletely flustered.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, why yes it is! But ah, ah ... |
have al ready been. |I'msorry.

Jane's | ooks crestfallen.

REALTOR JANE
Okay, no problem | did nmake it a
surprise on you. Wat was your dad's
nane? | can place sonme of ny flowers
on his grave also, while I'mthere.

Marco hesit ates.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Th - Thank You! Actually nmy famly
likes to keep this a private matter.
You under st and.

Jane shakes hi s hand.

REALTOR JANE
Yes, | do understand. Sorry to barge
in on you.

MARCO FRANKLI N
No, no! I'll be in touch soon.

She smiles and wal ks to her car. She | ooks back.
qui ckly wal ks to her car and opens the door.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
Pl ease drive safely!

Jane smles and pulls out into traffic, driving away.

CUT TO



I NT. THAT NI GHT - MARCO S HOUSE

Marco reluctantly picks up the phone, and slowy sinks a
finger into the dial.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Hel | o, Jane!

He presses speaker phone.

REALTOR JANE
Hi, Marco! Nice of you to call

MARCO FRANKLI N
Thanks! So, Jane, the house on
Fountain St. is listed for $400Kk.
Al so, the house has been on the
mar ket for ninety days.

REALTOR JANE
Yes, that is correct.

MARCO FRANKLI N

Well, it is somewhat of a rehab too.
I like the house a lot, so | am going
to offer you $250k.

Jane | aughs | oudly.

REALTOR JANE
Pl ease excuse ne! |'msorry, Marco,
the owners won't accept that offer.

Mar co munbl es.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Very wel |, thanks for your help.
Goodbye, Jane!

Marco hangs up the phone. Monents |ater the phone rings.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
H , Jane! How are you?

REALTOR JANE
Marco, that is a very lowball offer

MARCO FRANKLI N
That's all I"'mwlling to pay!

Marco hangs up the phone again.

CUT TO



I NT. THE NEXT DAY - POTTERY SHOP - MORNI NG

Marco sips his coffee reading Jane's business card
repeatedly, and staring at the phone. It rings!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Marco Franklin speaki ng.

REALTOR JANE
H, Marco, it's Jane. How are you?

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"mfine, thanks! Any good news?

REALTOR JANE
I'"'mfine, too!

Marco nmakes a face at the phone.

REALTOR JANE (cont'd)
| can do $350k, that's the best deal
you are going to get.

Marco sl ams down t he phone. The phone rings again.

REALTOR JANE (cont'd)
Marco, can we pl ease be professional ?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, we can! $250k, no nore!

He sl ans the phone down again. Jane calls back shortly.

REALTOR JANE
H Mrco, | got the owners to cone
down sone nore

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, ny ears are w de open!

REALTOR JANE
$300Kk!

Marco sl ans down the phone. His cell phone nmakes a text
sound. He reads it and | aughs.

MARCO FRANKLI N
(Tal ks al oud)
Yeah, right. 1'mgreedy! | won't buy
it if you don't lower the price to ny
l[iking. It's nmy noney!

CUT TO

39.



I NT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - MARCO S HOUSE. MORNI NG

The phone rings and Marco sits and listens to it. He

delights in his coffee. Finally he decides to answer it.

expresses frustration.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Jane, | ama busy man and | don't
have tine for ganes! | gave you ny
price and | won't budge!

REALTOR JANE
Marco, relax! The owners have agreed
to your price of $250k.

Marco cl aps his hands vi gorously.

REALTOR JANE (cont'd)
There is one stipulation though.

Marco hesit ates.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes?

REALTOR JANE
You have to agree to clean out the
house at your cost.

Marco sl anms down the phone. It rings again.

REALTOR JANE (cont'd)
Marco, you are far different in
busi ness than you are in personal
life I can see.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Busi ness nakes the world revol ve. |
will not clean it out at ny cost. |
am al ready | ooki ng for another hone.
The owner has to pay that fee, not
me, no way!

REALTOR JANE
["1l call you |ater.

Later the phone rings.

REALTOR JANE (cont'd)
You got a deal, Marco.

Mar co rej oi ces.

40.



Cont'd

MARCO FRANKLI N
No nore surprises, right?

REALTOR JANE
None! Way are you singi ng?

MARCO FRANKLI N
They pay for ny realtor fees. They
pay all taxes and everything owed on
it. | pay nothing to no one except
t he house, $250k ... right?

REALTOR JANE
Correct!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Good! | will have ny attorney review
ny desires. | sing when |I'm happy!

REALTOR JANE
Marco, you hustled nme out of a great
comm ssion. | could have used the
noney, Marco.

MARCO FRANKLI N
If you were hustled in your life, it
wasn't by ne, sugar!

REALTOR JANE
Anyway, come by with your |awer to
sign the papers in a few days.

Marco sl ams down t he phone w t hout saying goodbye.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - POTTERY SHOP

Days | ater al
nove in soon

Marco wal ks her to the door and escorts her out.
back i nside and cl oses the door,

41.

| papers have been signed and Marco plans to

Jane stops by the shop to see Marco.

REALTOR JANE
I"'msorry we struggled on the
busi ness end of things.

CUT TO

He wal ks
drawi ng t he shade.
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I NT. THAT NI GHT - MARCO S HOUSE - DI NNER
Marco opens his laptop resting it on a clay table.

MARCO FRANKLI N
(Tal ks al oud)
Now | have ny house! | need to
renovate it, and then fill it with
servants. Wiere do | find servants?

Marco scratches his head a few tines as he paces the room
He noves quickly for the laptop. H's fingers begin beating
t he keys.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
It's a shot in the dark, but worth
it. Maybe it will work.

After nore research he retires for the night. As he lays in
bed, the doorbell rings. He sits up. He hears nothing. He

| ays back down. The doorbell rings again, but twi ce now He
wal ks into a roomwhere he can clearly view the front door.
Stepping into the next room he sneaks to the w ndow.

He slightly pulls the curtains over a bit nore and stares
down fromthe dark room He sees Jane standing at the door.
He runs down the stairs and whi sks open the door.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
What the hell are you doing here?

Jane extends sone flowers to him Mrco | ooks at them and
back at her

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
What are these? Jane, it's past
el even at night. Are you crazy!

Jane noves closer to Marco. She leans into Marco and ki sses
himgently on the |ips.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Thank You, now goodni ght!

Marco turns to close the door. Jane darts into the house
with him

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
Get the hell out! I'"'mreporting you
to your boss. This is highly
unet hi cal behavi or.

Jane just stares at himwith a lustful penetration.
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Cont'd

REALTOR JANE
Oh, unet hical behavior? You nean |ike
telling ne your father died, but he
isreally still alive? That kind of
unet hi cal behavi or?

Marco stands quietly. He cannot | ook at Jane. Finally he
faces her firmy.

MARCO FRANKLI N
This is ny hone. You are not wel cone!

Jane places the flowers in a vase near the door. Marco
wat ches in disbelief.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
Jane, please get out of ny house!

REALTOR JANE
Take ne to bed, WMarcol!

Marco circles the roomin a tantrum

MARCO FRANKLI N
What ? Are you insane? Get out!

Jane begins to undress before him Marco covers his eyes.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
That's it! I'"mcalling the police!

Jane stands there in her undergarnents.

REALTOR JANE
Go ahead, call the police! Explain to
t hem why you dragged ne into your
house and tried to rape ne!

Marco' s outrage boils.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You' re out of your frigging mnd!

REALTOR JANE
Explain that to the police as | stand
here nearly naked, and | can cry on
the spot too. I'ma worman, after all!

Marco throws the phone down. Jane conpl etely undresses and
slowy steps up to Marco. Wapping her long arnms around him
she passionately kisses himas he tries to separate.
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Cont'd

REALTOR JANE (cont'd)
Still wanna make that call ?

Marco stornms upstairs. He turns at the top and yells down to
her.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You, madam nay sleep in the guest
room It is |located next to the
kit chen. Goodni ght!

Marco sl anms his bedroom door closed and |ocks it. Jane picks
up her clothes and wal ks into the guest room

In the early norning hours Jane is in the kitchen as Marco
reluctantly wal ks in.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Pl ease get out of ny house, and ny
life! And pl ease, put on sone
cl ot hes!

Jane is in her panties and bra.
REALTOR JANE
Oh these, they're just |ike wearing a
bat hi ng suit.
Marco shakes his head at her.

MARCO FRANKLI N
This isn't the beach, get out now

Marco is standing there with a knife in his hand as he
f ocuses on Jane.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
You are making nme crazy! GET OUT

He raises the knife. Jane stands still. She turns to the
stove to finish cooking breakfast. Marco throws the knife
across the room bouncing it off a cluttered wall.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME?

REALTOR JANE
| DO

Marco pl aces his hands on his head.
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Cont'd

MARCO FRANKLI N
| scream and you're still here.

Jane puts her food on the plate.

REALTOR JANE
Are you hungry?

MARCO FRANKLI N
I have an insatiable appetite for you
to renove yourself fromny life
Jane sits down, eats her food and opens the paper.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)

Jane, | am speaking to you. Get the
fuck out of ny house, you crazy
bitch. Nowl

Jane flips the papers and continues readi ng.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Alright, alright.

She | ooks up at him

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
"Il eat these two eggs and toast. |If
I have to deal with you, I"mgoing to
need to be well nouri shed.

REALTOR JANE
I know a place in Vegas that does
t hose weekend marri ages.

Marco begins to choke on his food. Jane watches him He
chokes a few tinmes. Jane doesn't nove. Finally Marco is fine
and clears his throat.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You want nme to marry you, and you
won't even help nme when |I'm choki ng!

REALTOR JANE
Marco, | despise dram

Marco rushes out of the kitchen. Jane doesn't npve. Later he
returns to grab his coffee and he | eaves the house, know ng
Jane is still there.

CUT TO



I NT. LATER THAT DAY - POTTERY SHOP

A class ends. As students exit, Mdan strolls in. Marco i s
t aken by surpri se.

MOAN
Hey sweetie! Are you ready?

Marco stands there with pottery supplies in his hands.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Excuse ne? Ready for what?

Moan | ooks at the door, then begins to undress herself.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
Wait a mnute! What is it with you
wonen today? Al you want to do is
get undressed.

Moan stops and stares at him

MOAN
What are you tal ki ng about ?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Can we tal k, please? C othes on

MOAN
kay, | guess.

She puts her cl othes back on.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Thank you!

MOAN
"' m hungry, Marco. Can you pl ease
take me to dinner?

Marco throws his hands in the air.

MARCO FRANKLI N
' m suppose to be buying a hone,
renovating it, furnishing it, and
other things. |I don't have tine for
all this nonsense.

Moan begins to cry.

MOAN
| thought you wanted to have ny baby!
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Cont' d
Marco stands before her utterly fl abbergasted.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Wien did | say | wanted to have
yours, or anyone's baby?

MOAN
Last ni ght when you nade | ove to ne!

Marco | oses it.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I was home |ast night! | have never
engaged in such activities with you.

Mban continues to cry heavily.

MOAN
Then what am | thinking?

MARCO FRANKLI N
You had a nightmare! Pl ease |eave ne
out of your unconscious pl easures.

Mban stops crying in an instant.

MOAN
kay, worth a shot!

Marco i s stunned.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You admit you were |ying.

She asks himto button her bra. He does.

MOAN
Well, a woman has tools ya know

They go to dinner. Marco drops Mdan off at the shop. Then he
drives honme for the night.

Cut To: INT - SAME NI GHT - MARCO S HOME

MARCO FRANKLI N
Excuse ne, sir! \Who are you?

A man turns to Marco. Marco bl ocks his eyes.

DEAN
Hey, Brah! Nice spread you got here!



Cont'd

Marco i s pissed off.

Marco's rage

MARCO FRANKLI N
How did you get in my house?

DEAN
Jane let ne in.

boi |l s over.

MARCO FRANKLI N
VWhere i s Jane?

DEAN
She's still in the shower. | was too,
but | got hungry. You don't m nd?

MARCO FRANKLI N
| always wel cone strangers, clothed
or naked!

The man smrks.

DEAN
" m sure you' re joking.

Marco grunbl es at the nan

Marco rubs h

MARCO FRANKLI N
May | pl ease ask what you do for a
[iving?

DEAN
I'"'mdisabled! | don't work. Haven't
worked in fifteen years.

s hand over his face.

MARCO FRANKLI N
What! How do you live?

DEAN
| get twenty three hundred per nonth
tax free, food stanps, clothing
al l omances, free nedicines, public
vouchers for rides, free nmassages,
two pairs of shoes a year, free
condons, one dental cleaning, rent
under two hundred, and a whol e bunch
ot her free stuff! You?
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Cont'd

MARCO FRANKLI N
Where do | sign up?

The man nmakes a serious face.

DEAN
Hey buddy, it's a lot of work filling
out all those fornms. Besides, you own
a hone and have a busi ness from what
Jane tells me, so you won't qualify.
Best you keep doing your thing, and
payi ng ny way through life, okay! Onh,
| ate the last of your peanut butter.
"Il pay you back next week from one
of the food pantries. Excuse ne,
pl ease.

Dean wal ks by Marco and heads upstairs. Marco raises his
hands and shouts.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Make yoursel f at hone!

Dean smles and wal ks into Marco's bedroom A few m nutes
| ater, Jane cones downstairs and grabs some snacks. Marco
just watches in amazenent. Jane stops for a second to kiss
Marco on the cheek and heads back upstairs.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
| guess were not getting married,
huh, Jane?

She stops on the staircase.

REALTOR JANE
Say the word, Marco, and he's gone!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Wor d!

She smirks and goes into the room Marco calls Phil

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Hello, Phil, I"'mready to see the
doctor. But you have to help ne,
first. Come over now with sone
uni formed officers. I'Il explain when
you get here. Thank you!

Soon Phil and the other officers arrive.
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Cont'd

PHI L
What's up, kid?

Marco explains the entire situation to Phil and the other
of ficers. They escort Jane and Dean out of the house and
instruct themto never return or be arrested and sentenced
to a year in jail.

DEAN
But | owe hima jar of peanut butter!

The police make thensel ves cl ear and under st ood.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Never again trouble me , Jane! If you
do, | press charges, and your life is
rui ned.

The follow ng day in the pottery shop, Man is approached
and instructed to never again have contact with Marco, or
risk being thrown in jail. She is escorted out of the shop,
flipping Marco the bird.

PHI L
Ckay, Marco! Now you owe ne one.

Marco pl aces his hand on Phil's shoul der.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Make the appt. | will be there!

Phi | di splays satisfaction.

PHI L
You wll feel better ny friend!

The two nen shake hands. Marco takes the officers out to
di nner across the street. The nen have a great tine. They
all go separate ways after dinner

MARCO FRANKLI N
(Tal ks al oud)
Now | just have to figure out howto
beat this shrink. These eccentric egg
heads are usually fooled easily if
one rehearses his/her schenmes. And |
am a nmaster actor.

Marco reaches honme and all is quiet and peaceful.

CUT TO
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I NT. TWO DAYS LATER - MOVI NG COVPANY

Marco barges into the cluttered office wearing pink bel
bottom sil k pants and a half unbuttoned white shirt exposing
a hairy chest.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Hello, | amhere to do busi ness!

Marco then wal ks around the desk and peeks into the other
room He does not see anyone and returns to the office to
find a man standing by the far wall with a | edger in his

di rty hands.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont"' d)
Excuse ne, sir! Do you | abor here?

The man slowy turns to Marco, staring at him

BILL WH TE
Yes, | amBill, the proprietor. My |
hel p you today?

Marco takes out a paper fromhis shirt pocket and gives it
to the man. Bill reads it and | ooks towards Marco with a
smle of surprise.

BILL WH TE (cont' d)
Well sir, this is quite the request.

MARCO FRANKLI N

Yes, | never know when | am needed
and | amusually so busy, | hardly
get a chance to think for nyself.
Bill scratches his head in confusion.
BILL WH TE

["msorry, did | mss your name?

Marco renoves a purple pen fromhis yellow fanny pack and he
then signs his nane on Bill's paperwork. Bill is slowto
react towards Marco.

BILL WH TE (cont' d)
Who are you exactly?

MARCO FRANKLI N
| try avoiding stardom you know.

Bill remains silent while gazing at the autograph. Mrco
remains firmin place while studying Bill's eyes. The phone
rattles upon the wall in the office.
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Cont'd

Bl LL WHI TE
Pl ease excuse ne.

Marco nods hi s head.

BILL WHI TE (cont' d)
M ghty Mvers, Bill speaking. Yes,
see you next week. Thank You!

Bill places the phone back on the wall.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| sinply adore your phone. Were can
| purchase one?

Bill |ooks back at the phone.

BILL WH TE
I"msorry. Afriend gave it to ne.

Marco sl unps his shoul ders.

MARCO FRANKLI N
The finer things in life elude ne.

BILL WH TE
Wul d you like to discuss how | can
be of help to you?

Marco whi ps a bright orange scarf around his neck.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| see you have nade coffee.

BILL WH TE
Yes. |'d be happy to pour you a cup.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Del i ght ed! Thank You!

Bill pours the coffee. The nen sit down. They go over the
pl ans for Marco's nove. They shake hands.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
A pl easure doi ng business with you. |
await your teamto arrive. Good day
to you, sir.

Bill gleans as Marco fl anboyantly departs the office.

CUT TO
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EXT. THAT NI GHT - MARCO S HOUSE - BACKYARD - DECK

Marco savors a tall frosty glass of wine and fish dinner
whi |l e surveyi ng his botanical surroundi ngs.

MARCO FRANKLI N
(Tal ks aloud to self)

The novers will be here in a few
days, and ny joyous exit fromthis
hovel shall |iberate ny spirit!

Marco wat ches bl ack and gray squirrels chasing each other up
trees | eapi ng across branches with finesse.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)

Such an idol life these creatures
[ive. No worries at all. Sinply eat
your fill and poop where you desire.

Ah, the luxuries that evade hunans.

Marco hears the roar of a tractor nower. Cl ouds of dirt and
grass fill the air, as he covers his drink with one hand.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
These philistines choose the nost
i nappropriate tines to pollute the
air which | breathe.

Hi s neighbor to the left starts up an old pickup truck and a
huge plunme of bl ack snoke encroaches Marco's property.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Good heavens! |'m surrounded by
vi ki ngs whose only pleasures are to
deprive nme of m ne.

Hi s nei ghbor, dressed in jeans and | eather, revs the noisy
engine a few tinmes spewing nore awful snelling and thick
exhaust into the air and across into Marco's yard.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Soon | shall relax in a house where
nmy nei ghbors are as nyself ... A
| evel far above the conmon nman.
Al though | am not sure these poor
soul s even qualify as common man.

Marco hurriedly cleans his eating area and retreats inside

t he kitchen, where he pulls down the decorated w ndows while
shaki ng his head at his nei ghbor. More om nous cl ouds creep
across Marco's | andscaped yard.

CUT TO
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I NT. THE NEXT DAY - POTTERY SHOP - AFTERNOON

A full class lets out and Marco hol ds the door open for his
students. He yells a nessage to them

MARCO FRANKLI N
You all did wonderfully, have a good
ni ght and see you next week!

A few students wave their hands at Marco, as the others
conti nue wal king. A small boy and his dog wal ks by Marco as
they stare at one anot her.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Is there sonething I can help you
wi th young man?

The boy, younger than twelve, remains silent.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
Be about your business, sir!

YOUNG BOY
Do you own that Porsche?

The boy points to Marco's car.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Way, yes | do! Thank you for admring
it ny good nman.

The boy gl ances down at his dog, then up at Marco. He then
| ooks back at the car, and then at Marco.

YOUNG BOY
Sir, I wasn't admring your car.

Marco seens puzzl ed.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Then why did you inquire as to ny
owner ship of the vehicle?

The boy gl ances down at his dog again, then at Marco.

YOUNG BOY
Sir, ny dog peed on your car!

Marco's eyes grow.
MARCO FRANKLI N

When? Why did you not informne
earlier? | nust clean ny car.
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Cont'd

YOUNG BOY
It just happened as all those people
| eft your building.

Marco is running around the car, throwing his hands high in
the air, and making a scene. He storns back over to the boy
and shakes him publicly.

YOUNG BOY (cont'd)
Dude, chill out! I didn't say | peed
on your car ... | said ny dog did.
Geez, take it for a wash.

Marco grabs the dog's | eash and wal ks inside his shop then
returns with the dog.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You are absolutely right. Here is a
bucket and hot water. Start
scr ubbi ng!

YOUNG BOY
["1l wash your car for ten dollars.

Marco i s outraged.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Way should | pay you? Your dog pissed
on ny car, and it's a Porsche!

The boy holds his hand out for the noney. Marco stands his
ground and refuses to return the dog. People are standi ng by
wat ching this bizarre exchange. The boy |eans closely into
Marco and whi spers to him

YOUNG BOY
G ve ne ny damm dog now, or | am
going to yell, child nolester.

The boys eyes lock with Marco's.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| see your parents attenpts at
raising a well mannered boy failed
m serably.

The boy grabs his dog's | eash and wal ks away. He flips the
bird to Marco. Marco ends up washing his car.

CUT TO
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EXT. THE NEXT DAY - MARCO S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR
Marco's doorbell rings a fewtines. He runs to answer it.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, good norni ng!

TRUCK DRI VER
Good Morning, sir! W are here from
t he novi ng conpany. Are you all set
to nove today?

Marco sees Phil pull up in his car.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Don't say a word to this cop com ng
here. Go back to your office and I'I|
call you later

TRUCK DRI VER
But sir, we ....

Marco interrupts.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Get the hell out of here now

Marco pushes himaway. Phil approaches the door and | ooks at
the truck driver suspiciously.

PHI L
Everyt hi ng okay here, Marco?

Marco waves the driver on.

MARCO FRANKLI N
That's right, sir, I wll call the
office later. Thank You!

The driver gets into his truck shaking his head. Phi
wat ches reassuringly.

PHI L
| thought there was some troubl e.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Thank you, Phil. Al is well.

Marco hol ds the door open for Phil.

PHI L
Thank you! Any coffee?
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Cont' d
Marco points to the kitchen area.

MARCO FRANKLI N
My home is your hone.

Phil smles brightly.

PHI L
I"l'l remenber that next time | amin
trouble with a wonan

MARCO FRANKLI N
As long as it is not Jane or Mban.

Phil chuckl es and pours them coffee, grabs a few steam ng
muf fins, and pulls out a chair for Marco.

PHI L
No need to fear. | just canme by to
col l ect on our agreenent.

Marco raises his coffee to Phil. Phil returns the gesture.

MARCO FRANKLI N
When is the appoi ntnent you have
scheduled ne with the psychiatrist?

PHI L
Tonorrow, at 4 P M

MARCO FRANKLI N
Are you nmad?

Phil spills some coffee. He cleans it, then points a shaking
finger at Marco.

PHI L
Hey Marco, we made a deal here,
buddy. | and a few other cops saved

your ass. Now you owe ne!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, | see your point! Very well. |
will see you tonorrow.

Phil stands up and takes the coffee and nuffin with himas
he | eaves the house. Marco cl oses the door gently. Marco

pi cks up the phone and nmakes a call while pacing the |iving
room t appi ng his thigh.

CUT TO



I NT. SAME DAY - M NUTES LATER - TRUCK - | N TRAFFI C

The truck driver is on speaker phone with Bill Wiite, the
owner of the noving conpany.

TRUCK DRI VER
Hey, Boss, we went to that address.
This guy is a nental case!

BILL WH TE
What are you tal ki ng about ?

TRUCK DRI VER
I was at his front door, we were
tal king, | asked himif he was ready
to nmove, and he ordered ne back into
the truck. Then a cop cane by.

The truck is driving over a bunpy road and the cabin is
rattling about maki ng noi se.

BILL WH TE
Li sten, he's some novi e executive or
sonmething like that. W get paid well
to kiss ass. So pucker up!

The driver lets out a strong | augh.

TRUCK DRI VER
Okay, "Il wuse your |ips.

BILL WH TE
"Il call himand see what he wants
to do. Maybe he's ready. We deal with
all types of strange people in L. A
We need to renenber they pay us a | ot
of nmoney to work for them w se ass!

TRUCK DRI VER
Tru dat! | just wasn't prepared for
hi s snobby acti ons.

BILL WH TE
You didn't insult him right?

TRUCK DRI VER
No way! | just | ooked as being
dunbf ounded and out of place.

BILL WH TE
kay, you acted nor nal

CUT TO
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I NT. SAME DAY - MARCO S HOUSE - LIV. ROOM

Marco is sitting on the sofa triming his toe nails when the
phone rings. He picks it up quickly and presses the speaker
button, then places the phone on a sofa cushion.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Hel | o, Marco Franklin speaking, may I

hel p you?
BILL WH TE
Hey Marco, Bill White from M ghty
Movers.
Marco sm | es.
MARCO FRANKLI N
Oh yes, Bill. Hello. How are you?

BILL WH TE
Fine, fine. Yourself?

MARCO FRANKLI N
The struggl es of being fanous, you
know. It's a never endi ng penance.

BILL WH TE
Well, | hope I amnot troubling you?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Not at all! | amreferencing the
i ndustry. Pl ease excuse ne.

BILL WH TE
Not a problem Marco. So when woul d
you like us to cone by and help you
nove?

A few nonents pause from Marco.

BI LL WH TE (cont' d)

Hel | 0?
MARCO FRANKLI N

Yes, |'m here. How about tonight?
BILL WH TE

Toni ght! | was hoping for sonme tine

during the day. My guys all have
famlies and are hone at night.

Bill chuckles a few tines.
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MARCO FRANKLI N
| see. Wll, I will have to nmake
arrangenents w th anot her nover then.

BILL WH TE
Marco, we have already signed on the
dotted line and we are ready to help
you nove

MARCO FRANKLI N
Very well then. See you tonight at 10
P.M Good day!

Marco hangs up the phone and continues trimmng his toe
nails and sipping his coffee.

CUT TO

I NT. SAME NI GHT - TRUCK - H GHWAY
The driver turns down the nusic.

HAROLD DONNS
| hope this crazy guy is ready now.

A hel per | ooks at him strangely.

NIl CK PETERS
Dude, what's up? You seem | i ke mad
worried about this job, man.

The driver carefully watches the busy road.

HAROLD DONNS
| am | was at this guy's house
earlier today and he acted like a
freaki ng basket case. | had to cal
t he boss and report it.

NI CK PETERS
What did the boss say?

HAROLD DONNS
He said he would clear it up. So we
are getting paid extra to work the
graveyard shift.

NI CK PETERS
Brah, it's all good! W get paid
nore? No worries here!
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Cont' d
The truck passes through a busy intersection.

HAROLD DONNS
Let me call this guy.

At a traffic light the driver picks up his phone.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
I"mputting this call on speaker so
you can hear too.

The hel per raises his thunb.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
Hello, M. Franklin! This is Mghty
Movers, we will be there shortly.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Ah, |'ve been counting the eternal
m nutes of your arrival.

The two novers stare at one anot her.

HAROLD DONNS
See you soon, bye!

The driver hangs up.

NIl CK PETERS
Dude, slow down, we got three nore
guys in the back.

The driver slows his speed just as they pass a police
station where three police cars are |leaving the |ot.

HAROLD DONNS
That was perfect tim ng!

The truck pulls into Marco's driveway. The |large lights
shi ne through the wi ndows and a sil houette is seen noving
t owar ds the door.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
That nmust be M. Crazy!

The hel per | aughs while drinking his coffee.
HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)

You' ve been chuggi ng that thing, man!
You will be wired tonight.



Cont' d
NI CK PETERS
Vell, we're working all night, need
to stay alert. | put chocolate in it

too. Later | will have nmy espresso.
The driver turns to Nick with a serious | ook.

HAROLD DONNS
Don't die on nme tonight, okay?

The hel per |aughs and spits out sone coffee on his shirt.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
| see the door opening. Let's go say
hello to this freak

Marco stands at the door waving a white handkerchi ef.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
Good evening, sir! My nane is,
Harol d. This is ny hel per, N ck. W
have a few ot her hel pers al so.

Marco gives the nmen sonme hand w pes.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
What are these for?

Marco just stares at the nen.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
Oh, oh ... sure thing! Here N ck,
wash your hands.

The nen wash their hands and then shake hands with Marco.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Thank you!

HAROLD DONNS
Where would you like us to begin?

Marco extends his velvet arminto the foyer.
MARCO FRANKLI N
Maybe the living room then you woul d
have a clear space to | oad and rel ax
i f needed.

The men nod with agreenent.
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Cont'd

HAROLD DONNS
You must have been in the noving
busi ness, sir.

Marco hol ds his stomach

MARCO FRANKLI N
Good heavens, | dread the thought of
physical |abor. | would need a
mani cure daily. Who's going to pay
for that, young man?

HAROLD DONNS
["msorry, sir. My bad.

Most of the house is loaded into the truck. It is after 2
A.M N ck opens his espresso.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Are you aware of the dangers of over
dosing with caffeine?

Ni ck chugs down the entire drink before answering.

NIl CK PETERS
Nope!

Marco appears insulted and seens to scrutinize the young
man's intelligence with a penetrating stare.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yout h! A treasure never to be granted
to the mature and el derly.

NIl CK PETERS
Well, sir, if you don't

Harol d interrupts.

HAROLD DONNS
We only have a little nore to do.
Let's get back to work guys.

The nmen scurry back into the house and fini sh packing nost
items into the large truck.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
Can we have the new address, sir? In
the truck boys, let's roll. W are
maki ng good tinme. We can be sl eeping
before the rooster has his coffee.
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MARCO FRANKLI N
I"msorry. Are you going to start
this beast of a nachine at this hour?

Harol d | ooks agitat ed.

HAROLD DONNS
Yes, sir. W have to start the truck
in order to nove it.

Marco stonps his slipper a few tines.

MARCO FRANKLI N
No! You men will push the truck down
the street, and then you can start it
at the corner. W nustn't alert ny
nei ghbors to our activity.

Now Har ol d funes.

HAROLD DONNS
Sir, are you kidding me? It's after 2
A.M W have been working our butts
of f, and saving you tinme and noney.
We can't push this truck!

Marco lights a long cigarette.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Push the truck or | call your boss.

Harol d's eyes display his frustrations.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
Young man, |'m speaking to you! Did
you hear nme? | said, push the truck
now |'m paying you to do a job

Harol d grunts and wal ks away from Marco towards the truck.

NI CK PETERS
Hop in, boss, let's get out of here.
Let's finish this job.

Harol d | ooks at the guys.

HAROLD DONNS
Everyone but N ck, out of the truck.
Ni ck, put the truck in neutral. CQuys,
let's get in the back and push.
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Ni ck | ooks back at Harol d.

NI CK PETERS
What the hell are we doing?

HAROLD DONNS
Just do as | say, okay!

Nick slips the truck in neutral. The nmen rock the truck back
and forth until it begins rolling. Marco is | ooking around
to make sure his neighbors are not watching. As the truck
rolls, Marco holds his robe in the mddle and hurries over
to give Harold a piece of paper.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Here is the address, and keys. Put
all ny belongings in the house and
conme back tonorrow night to nove the
smal | er things.

HAROLD DONNS
Wait, you're not comng with us?

Marco presses a finger against his nouth.
MARCO FRANKLI N

Don't ruin ny babies, and | ock up
after you | eave.

Marco tippy-toes back into his house. The truck reaches the
end of the street and a diesel roar erupts in the distance

as the lights of the truck fade in the night. Marco cl oses

t he door.

CUT TO

I NT. NIGHT - FEW M NUTES LATER - TRUCK

NI CK PETERS
Who is this screwball guy?

Har ol d shakes hi s head.

HAROLD DONNS
You got any hundred proof espresso?

Ni ck pulls out a few whiskey nips and m xes themwth the
espresso. Harold waits until they reach the house.

CUT TO
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EXT. NIGHT - LATER - MARCO S NEW HOUSE

The truck pulls in slowy, keeping only the parking |lights
on. Harold nmakes a turn into the circular drive then backs
down the | ong w de driveway.

NIl CK PETERS
This place is a pal ace!

HAROLD DONNS
Don't get a boner over it, dude. W
live in L. A, renenber?

Ni ck laughs with the other guys as they pass around the
espr esso.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
Save nme a few sw gs!

Ni ck reaches into his back pack

NIl CK PETERS
W' re good!

Harol d sm | es when seeing nore bottl es.

HAROLD DONNS
Li sten guys, we can't get shitfaced
here. So let's do a great job. W may
get a huge tip again. So easy does it
on the furniture!

The nmen finish. The house is secured and they reach back
honme just as the sky is showi ng |ight.

HARCLD DONNS (cont' d)
Everyone good enough to drive?

They all nod. N ck and Harol d stay behind.

NI CK PETERS
W are all fine. We didn't drink that
much. | only had a fewlittle bottles
and we worked and ate as well. Pl us,
we all live close. | also have two
nore bottles left!

The men each drink one and watch the sun rise. N ck then
stands against a wall to pee. After, they do a fist punp
then get into their cars and drive off.

CUT TO
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I NT. LATER THAT DAY - PSYCHI ATRI ST OFFI CE - HALLWAY

Marco neets Phil in the elegantly designed hallway of the
medi cal building. Phil bears a large smle while approaching
Mar co, hand ext ended.

PHI L
Marco, thank you for coming. You will
get the hel p you need and deserve.

Marco sm rks before speaking.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Do you nean | will no | onger have to
be hounded by you?

Phil pats Marco on the shoul der.

PHI L
Goi ng down sw ngi ng, huh?

MARCO FRANKLI N
" mnot going down at all! Well
except for being here. This is a
downer for sure.

Phil pulls Marco over to a private area of the hall

PHI L
Marco, you need hel p!

Marco begins to walk away fromthe doctor's office. Phi
grabs himby the arm sw ngi ng hi m around.

PH L (cont'd)
Renenmber our deal!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pl ease renove your hands from ne,
sir! | shall summon the police.

Phil shakes his head and | aughs.

PHI L
I amthe police. Now cone on, let's
give this doctor a shot. At the very
| east he may of fer some suggestions
of hel p and heal i ng.

MARCO FRANKLI N
After today, ny debt to you is paid!

The two nen open the gl ass door and enter the busy practice.
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They both | ook around the room One man sits in the corner
arguing with a lanmp. A wonan keeps adjusting her bra while
she tal ks to her breasts. A younger man picks his nose
repeatedly and wipes it in the pages of the brochures.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
Good god, you brought nme to a zoo.

Phil chuckles as he sits next to Marco in the corner.

PHI L
Don't worry about them They suffer
fromdifferent illnesses than you.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Maybe you shoul d be ny shri nk.

Phil gives Marco a brochure to read. Marco quickly hands it
back to Phil.

PHI L
What's wong?

MARCO FRANKLI N

| don't want that man's nucus spew ng
all over ne.

Phil turns red and covers his nouth.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Next, you be asking me to talk to a

lanp, or play with nmy ...

PHI L
kay, chill out!

The nurse conmes over to talk to Phil and Marco.

NURSE LI LLY
Who is seeing the doctor today?

They both point at each other.

PHI L
Now knock it off, Marco!

Phil | ooks back at the nurse.

PH L (cont'd)
He is, nurse. Thank you!
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MARCO FRANKLI N
Yeah, I'moff my rocker because |
i ke nice things.

Phil shakes his head at the nurse.

NURSE LI LLY
It's okay to |ike nice things.

Marco gets up and wal ks towards the door. Phil has to |eap
at Marco to catch himbefore he exits the office.

PHI L
Now don't be afraid. I"mgoing into
the office with you. Relax.

MARCO FRANKLI N
The nurse said it's okay to |ike nice
t hi ngs. You heard her.

WOVAN MENTAL PATI ENT
Hey buddy, what do you think about
t hese puppi es?

She reveal s her breasts to Marco and everyone. The nurse
runs to cover her up as Phil blocks his eyes.

MARCO FRANKLI N
It appears your finest days are
behi nd you!

The woman throws a magazi ne at Marco. Everyone watches the
nurse qui ckly cover the woman.

WOVAN MENTAL PATI ENT
You aren't so beautiful yourself, you
prick! You're probably gay! That's
why you don't know a sexy woman when
you see one.

Marco i gnores the wonman.

WOVAN MENTAL PATI ENT (cont' d)
Not hing to say, faggot!

NURSE LI LLY
Now you stop that! | wll have the
doctor sedate you right here.

The woman sticks her tongue out at Marco.
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NURSE LI LLY (cont' d)
M. Franklin, the doctor will see you
now. Right this way please.

The woman patient stands up.

WOVAN MENTAL PATI ENT
Wait a frigging mnute! Boy |over
doesn't get to go before ne.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pl ease refrain fromyour atrocious
bar bari c di splays of indecency.

The woman fl ashes Marco again. Nurse Lilly | eaps to cover
her with a blanket. The nmen enter the doctor's office.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Ah, M. Franklin, nice to neet you!

The Doctor shakes Phil's hand and Marco wal ks for the door.

PHI L
Wait a mnute, pal ... get back here!

Marco cl oses the door. He turns to the doctor.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Oh, | see |'ve made an error

The doctor shakes Marco's hand.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Doctor, you got to help ne. There is
a woman out there in the waiting room
who wants to seduce ne!

DOCTOR SWARTZ
My, ny. Is she at it again? I'll have
to up her neds again.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Ww That's all, Doc? Thanks for the
mracle cure. See yal

The doctor holds Marco's armand gently wal ks himto a sof a.
DOCTOR SWARTZ

Now, just relax. Tell nme all about
what troubl es you.
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Phil makes hinself confortable on a | eather chair and | ooks
over at Marco and the doctor.

DOCTOR SWARTZ (cont' d)
Pl ease begin, M. Franklin.

A pause from Marco. He stares at Phil.

DOCTOR SWARTZ (cont' d)
I's there sonmething you would Iike
your friend to say? That's fine.

Phi | shrugs.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Actual Iy, he should be saying
everything. | don't feel | need
t her apy.

Phil noves about in the chair.

PHI L
Marco, for Pete's sake. Tell the
doctor how you live.

The doctor stares at Marco with a snile

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"ma wealthy man who deserves what |
have and wi |l have.

The doctor | ooks over to Phil.

PHI L
You are not a wealthy man, Marco. You
have a ni ce busi ness which earns you
a good living ... but you are not
weal t hy, or fanous.

Marco sits up on the sofa with his hands fol ded on his knee
cap. He sighs deeply.

MARCO FRANKLI N
My dear doctor, this man obviously
suffers fromthe ongoi ng stresses of
being a police officer.

Doctor Swartz taps his pen on the notepad. He runs his
fingers through his hair a few tinmes. He then paces the
of fice and | ooks into the fish tank, then sits down.
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DOCTOR SWARTZ
May | call you Marco?

Marco nods sl owy.

DOCTOR SWARTZ (cont' d)
Thank you! Marco, do you think you
are a weal thy man?

Qui ckly Marco replies.

MARCO FRANKLI N
O course not! | know | am

Phil remains disappointingly silent.

The doct or

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Marco, how nmuch do you earn per year?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Oh, easily in the mllions.

| ooks over at Phil who is shaking his head.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
This gentleman has no insight to ny
finances. He nerely specul at es
m serably.

PHI L
Marco. You live in a cape style hone.
Most of your vehicles have been used.
You tell everyone you don't know you
are fanmous and mani pul ate theminto
bel i eving you are connected to the
novi e i ndustry. You attend cockt ai
parties for the rich and fanous. You
buy expensive clothes at thrift
shops. You borrow people's dogs and
bring themto high-end groonmers. Now
pl ease, tell the doctor the truth

Marco | ooks appalled by Phil's comrents.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Now Marco, let us start over. W are
both here to help you.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You can hel p me out the door, please!

72.
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PHI L
He can be feisty doctor. Don't take
of fense to him please.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Marco. | know weal thy and fanobus
peopl e who are very friendly. Wuld
you |ike for ne to introduce you to
some of thenf

A caln1si|¢nce overcones Marco. He |l eans forward on the sofa
and peers into the doctor's blue eyes.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Truly, you do! You would help ne, so!

Phil seens puzzl ed.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
O course | would. But first, | would
need sone info fromyou regarding
your lifestyle, so if they ask ne, |
can informthem of your I|iving.

Phil sits back further in the chair and |i stens.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Well, | do eat at restaurants that
are quite expensive for nme. | do shop
in stores on Rodeo Drive. My cars are
used, but classic or fashionable. My
war dr obe resenbl es the rai nbow. |
enj oy giving people nmy autograph.

The doctor wites his notes quickly.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Peopl e al ways ask nme who | am The
younger generations are intrigued by
my tonality and fashions. | have
peopl e cl ean ny house as favors. |
even have a new Porsche to drive, and
didn't charge the dealer a penny for
all the pottery I made for him

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Pl ease, conti nue.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I rent |inousines on premer nights
and horse-driven carriages at tines.
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MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
I have friends in the airline
i ndustry who secure first-class
| uxury seating for me. My salary is
$140, 000 per year. Sounds like a
giant salary to sone people.

The doctor | ooks over to Phil. Phil gives the doctor the
t hunbs up sign

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Tell me, ny dear doctor, whomis it
you know in the industry?

DOCTOR SWARTZ
In due tine, Marco. My paper is not
yet filled with your life's story.

Phil twirls his hand at Marco to continue talking.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I go out of ny way to nake nyself
seen and known just about everywhere
I am Well, except here!

The doctor chuckles a few tines.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
I love to sign nmy nanme on anything. |
adore attention. And abhor petty
conpl aining. Such as ny friend here
is well known for

Phil smles at Marco, shaking his head. Phil places his hand
on his head, and twists it around.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
I"msorry, | don't understand.

Phi | expl ai ns.

PHI L
| do this to show Marco | pay his
comments no m nd.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Marco, do you find wonen attractive?

MARCO FRANKLI N
| beg your pardon!
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Phi | bends over | aughing.

Phil stands.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Do you find nmy question amnusing,
Phil? And why?

PHI L
| like to joke with Marco. He's ny
friend and I have known himfor nmany
years and | am concerned about him

The doct or ponders.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| wear expensive jewelry | buy at
estate sales and auctions. If there
is away for me to cone across as
wealthy ... I will find it! After
all, I amwealthy, right?

The doctor suddenly raises a finger.

Marco and Phi

DOCTOR SWARTZ
"Clinically Walthy"

| stare at one another in confusion.

DOCTOR SWARTZ (cont' d)
Gentl enmen, don't you see? This is the
di agnosi s. Marco, you are,
"Clinically Wealthy."

PHI L
That's his diagnosis! So what do we
do now?

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Not hi ng! The cure happens by itself,
if ever. One day Marco will snap out
of it ... we hope! In the neantine,
he is not a danger to hinself or
anyone el se.

Marco | ooks up to the ceiling.

MARCO FRANKLI N
So ... | truly ama psycho?

75.
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DOCTOR SWARTZ
No, you are not a psycho. You have a
condition that is somewhat common in
our society. Many ordinary fol k dream
of being a celebrity. As a matter of
fact, when | was a boy, | thought |
was Lassi e.

Marco points a finger at the doctor.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Who i s your psychiatrist?

PHI L
| got a two-for-one deal today!

The doctor waves his hand as to cal mthe nen.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
My point is we all have dreans.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yeah, but | don't go running around
sniffing other people's genitals.

Phil chokes on his water.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Well, at |east you gentlenen have a
sense of hunor. Marco, you will be
fine. Go about life. The remedy wl|l
produce itself at the right tine, or
not. Just be a good person. Be happy!

The doctor extends his hand to both the nen and escorts them
to the door.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Doctor, with all due respect. If |
ever feel sonething hunping ny |eg
and | |look down and it's you ...

PHI L
Marco, Marco! Let's be on our way.

DOCTOR SWARTZ
Woof I Whof !

Marco stares at the doctor with surprise as they | eave.

CUT TO
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I NT. THAT NIGHT - MARCO S OLD HOUSE - MOVI NG TRUCK THERE

Marco opens the door for the men and they enter with their
equi pnent .

MARCO FRANKLI N
How di d everything go | ast night?

HAROLD DONNS
Al secure, sir. W were very quiet
whi |l e moving in.

Marco cl aps his hands lightly.

NIl CK PETERS
Do we have to push the truck down the
frigging street again?

Harol d gives Nick a dirty | ook.

MARCO FRANKLI N
If | pay you ... You will push it
down the street while you are naked!

Harol d rai ses an index finger to Marco.

HAROLD DONNS
Your neighbors don't want to see ne
naked. They mght think I ama
Sasquat ch, and shoot ne.

Mar co si ghs.

MARCO FRANKLI N
The point is, gentlenen, you work for
me as a customer of yours. Thank You!

The nmen proceed with clearing out the house, and sayi ng good
night to Marco. Nearly 1 A M, they push the truck down the
street again.

CUT TO
I NT. SAME N GHT - TRUCK
NI CK PETERS
I hope we never have to deal with
this gl anour-crazed nut job again!
The men all |augh. They finish the job and go hone.

CUT TO



78.

I NT. TWO DAYS LATER - RODEO DRI VE - FASHI ON STORE

Marco marches past the glass doors to find Jeya working in a
corner with a few custoners. He roans the store anxiously.
He peaks over to Jeya a fewtines. She is engrossed in her
wor k. The phone rings. Marco | ooks up with his hands cl osed
toget her. Jeya puts the phone down.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Excuse ne, dear | ady!

Jeya turns to see Marco and she sm | es.

JEYA GHANDI
Oh, hello! N ce of you to return.
"Il be with you shortly.

She turns to help the other customers. Marco tries on a few
scarfs and adm res vests.

JEYA GHANDI (cont'd)
So, Marco, is it?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Your nmenory is intact | see.

She snmiles at him

JEYA GHANDI
Can | hel p you?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, | will be having a house warm ng
party in a few weeks and I would Iike
for you to attend pl ease.

JEYA GHAND
Oh, really! Vow

MARCO FRANKLI N
Here is the address. Say about three
weeks. | will call you to confirmfor
sure. Good day!

JEYA GHANDI
Bye for now, | guess!

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, for now

Marco has a spring in his step as he wal ks out.

CUT TO
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I NT. THAT NIGHT - MARCO S NEW HOUSE - CONTRACTOR

Marco greets the contractor and shows himaround the new
home and what he wants done.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Do you think you can have this done
within three weeks? | have to
entertain, you know.

The contractor surveys the area again, then |ooks at Marco.

CONTRACTOR TI M
Sure | can. W'll get to work
t onmorrow and rmake your hone the show
pal ace of the conmunity.

Mar co ext ends hi s hand.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Thank you!

Marco wal ks the man out si de.

CONTRACTOR TI M
You truly have a beautiful home here.

Bot h nen study the property.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| try, you know. It's difficult when
your conpetition always buys
sonmething new to top everyone el se.

Timpats Marco on the arm

CONTRACTOR TI M
You need not inpress anyone, sir. Buy
and live in a hone the way you
desire. No one should be offended.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Wrds of wi sdom ny good man!

Timsmles and departs from Marco.
MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
(Tal ks a | oud)
God hel p nme, please!
Marco wal ks back into the house.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - THREE WKS LATER. MARCO S NEW HOUSE

Timand Marco inspect every room Marco is relishing in the
renovati ons conpl et ed.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| feel sinply orgasm c!

Timis perpl exed.

CONTRACTOR TI M
I"msorry, that's not ny gane!

Marco touches a finger to his nouth.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Par don ne!

CONTRACTOR TI M
Are you satisfied with the work?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes!

Timsmles and firmy shakes Marco's hand.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Here is a check for your work. Do you
i ke pottery by any chance?

CONTRACTOR TIM
Sure, ny wife is crazy for clay art!

Marco's scratches his head.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Per haps we coul d di scuss pottery for
wor k paynent ?

CONTRACTOR TIM
Do you nean pottery for noney?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Preci sely, ny good man!

CONTRACTOR TI M
Only noney pays the bills, sir!

Marco escorts the man out. He captures pictures and video of
repairs done.

CUT TO
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I NT. THE NEXT DAY - UNEMPLOYMENT OFFI CE

Marco confidently enters the bustling office. People are
sitting at conputers, |ooking through notebooks, reading
newspapers, on their cells, and sonme can be seen through the
narrow gl ass, attendi ng cl asses.

CLERK MARI A
May | help you, sir?

Marco turns and wal ks towards the pretty Hi spanic | ady.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Wiy, yes. | am seeking staff for ny
new nmansi on. You know what a chore
chores can be, hmm?

Maria tosses her pen on the black |aptop.

CLERK MARI A
["'mafraid I"'mnot famliar with such
a request. Please be nore precise.

Marco picks up a magazi ne and funbles through it. He stops
and turns the open pages towards Maria. She studies the
pi ctures on the pages.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Do you see how el egant this home is?
Well, | have such a hone. And | need
people to come work for nme in ny
home. Do you understand now?

Maria pl aces a hand over her open nouth.

CLERK MARI A
Wl |, excuse nme! Right this way.

The two enter a crowded roomw th people sitting around a
cof f ee- st ai ned wooden tabl e.

CLERK MARI A (cont'd)
Here you are. Have at it.

Maria stornms out of the room Everyone at the table is
filling out forns, or staring at Marco.

W LLI AM BENT
Dude, you gonna give sone of us a
job? I haven't worked in nonths!

Marco grabs a wobbly steel chair and sets it close to the
tabl e. He exam nes everyone's expressions.
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MARCO FRANKLI N
I have work for sone of you. But it
is | owpaying. You need to live at ny
house as servants.

An ol der woman rai ses her hand.

M LDRED MOORE
Who are you?

Marco signs his nanme on her official unenpl oynent papers.

M LDRED MOORE (cont' d)
Buddy, you just got yourself a
cleaning lady. Cuz | ain't filling
out these bastard fornms again! And
who are you, Marco Franklin!

MARCO FRANKLI N
A busy entertai nment official.

W LLI AM BENT
What work do you have for ne, M.
Frankl i n?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Tell me, what was your |ine of work?

W LLI AM BENT
O fice manager for a hospital

Marco rubs his chin a few tines.

MARCO FRANKLI N
You shall be ny estate manager.

Marco stands up and stares at the others.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Anyone here ever drive for a living,
tend gardens, and serve the elderly,
or anyone?

Three peopl e raise their hands. Two nen and one wonan.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Here is nmy address. See you tonorrow.
Oh, understand now you all have a
home in which to live.

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - NEXT DAY - MARCO S HOUSE - NEW WORKERS
Marco hands a sheet of paper to everyone.

MARCO FRANKLI N
As of this nonent, you are free to
eat, sleep, bathe, watch TV, use the
web, phone, yard, etc. Only after
your duties for the day are finished.

The new workers carefully read over the paperworKk.

LI NDA WALTERS
You are only charging us one hundred
fifty dollars per nonth to live in
t hi s amazi ng mansi on?

Everyone fixates on Marco.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I ndeed! The rest you shall earn.

LI NDA WALTERS
Say hello to your new gardner!

LARRY COHEN
"' myour new chauffeur.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
I will be the best butler ever!

Marco points to the paperworKk.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pl ease sign and give them back to ne.
You nmust swear to keep our agreenent
a secret for life.

They all gaze at one anot her.

M LDRED MOORE
kay, boss. But don't get any ideas
of marrying ne ... I'"'mto old for
t hat nonsense, ya hear ne!

Al'l the workers unite their hands and sign the forns,
returning themto Marco

MARCO FRANKLI N
W are one famly now

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - POTTERY SHOP

Phi |l quickly opens the door as the class turns to peer at
him while Marco i s speaking.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Carry on with your work, students.
Phillip is ny dear friend.

Today Phil is wearing his official police uniform

PHI L
How are you, Marco? Seen any
i nprovenents thus far?

Macro joins his own hands as though praying.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I will see vast inprovenents when you
exit my shop

Phil chuckles with a grin.

PHI L
Now i s that any way to speak to a
dear friend? Ch, you noved!

Phil's stare perneates Marco.

MARCO FRANKLI N
"' m busy now. My debt to you has been
satisfied, officer!

Phil points a finger at Marco.

PHI L
No, your debt has not been satisfied!
Where did you nove to, Marco?

Marco | ocks arns with Phil, escorting himto the shop door.
The class is disturbed by the two nmen's interactions, then
regain focus on their pottery designs as Marco returns.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pl ease don't fret, ny friend Phil is
constantly busy and sonetines his
m nd needs nore rest than he is
willing to provide it.

The cl ass | ooks down at the wheels as they nove their hands
shapi ng various art.

CUT TO
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I NT. THAT NI GHT - MARCO S NEW HOUSE

Marco turns his car into his circular driveway and sees his
gardner tending to the newly planted shrubs.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Amazi ng!

Li nda stops suddenly and stares at Marco.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
| cannot believe nmy eyes!

LI NDA WALTERS
Have | done sonething wong, sir?

Marco claps his hands with gl ee.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Not at all, ny dear! It is night and
you are working. Plus you called ne,
sir! That is grand! Carry on with
your wor K.

Li nda waves a hand as he wanders away. Marco joyfully enters
the house to find it quiet and cleaned. He sniffs the air
and smles. He rubs a fingertip across furniture. H's

el ati on conti nues.

M LDRED MOORE
Oh, | see you are hone. How was your
day, sir?

Marco peers around the room before answering her.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Spl endi d, thank you!

LARRY COHEN
The cars have been washed and
cl eaned, sir!

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
Everything is on order, sir!

Marco wal ks upstairs without a word said. He reaches the top
of the stairs.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Excel | ent work, everyone!

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - ONE WEEK LATER - RODEO DRI VE - STORE

Marco reaches for the door handle of a store and pulls. The
door doesn't open. He | ooks inside. He knocks on the door a
fewtines. Slowy he turns away.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - SAME DAY - MARCO S NEW HOME

Loud chimes echo throughout the enornmous honme as Noel opens
the tall twin maple doors.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
Good day, may | help you?

JEYA GHAND
Yes, does Marco Franklin reside here
pl ease?

Noel surveys the front entrance. He then pulls the door
closer to hinself, |eaving Jeya outside.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
| beg your pardon. | am not at
liberty to informanyone of the
owners of this residence.

Jeya gazes at Noel, gently placing a rose in his hand.

JEYA GHANDI
If he does live here, please give
this to him M contact info is on
the yell ow card attached.

Noel reluctantly accepts the rose and card.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
And if he is not here, | shal
di spose of it immedi ately!

JEYA GHANDI
Very well, sir. Goodbye!

Noel shares a smle. She slowy wal ks to her car while
studyi ng the | andscape. She starts her car and carefully
checks the street for traffic. As she pulls out of the
driveway and drives away, Marco's Porsche enters the
driveway.

CUT TO



I NT. SAME DAY - TEN M NUTES LATER - MARCO S HOUSE

Marco curiously notices the rose in Noel's hand.

Noel

MARCO FRANKLI N
Are we growi ng roses in the garden?

87.

wal ks across the decorated living roomand reaches for

Marco' s ri ght
mascul i ne pal m

Noel

conpassi

hand, then gingerly rests the rose in his

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
I"'mafraid I"'mat a |oss for words
Noel. Is this a gift expressing your
gratitude for living here?

onat el y shakes his head.
NOEL GOLDSTEI N

This delicate flower is a gift for
you, yes ... but from another

delicate flower, with olive skin. She

was here nonments before you arrived.

Marco | ooks up at Noel with excitenent.

Marco peers down at the rose again.

nove.

Noel

to slowy rea

Sl ow y

carefull

MARCO FRANKLI N
W1l she be returning tonight?

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
I'"'mafraid not, sir. There is a note
attached to the flower.

he hands the card to Noel.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pl ease read it for ne, Noel. | am
filled with dread.

t he nessage wthin.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
"Dear Marco, | did not hear from you
regardi ng the housewarm ng party. |
was deeply saddened. | did sone
research and | think I found your
home. Pl ease don't forget nme. | hope
there is roomfor nme in your busy
life and friendly heart. - Jeya"

This tinme he doesn't

y opens the note, |ooks at Marco, then begins
d

Marco paces the tile floor clutching the rose to his chest.



88.

Cont'd

NCEL GOLDSTEI N (cont' d)
It appears the lady is fond of you,
sir. What shall be your response?

Marco' s back is facing Noel

NOEL GOLDSTEI N (cont' d)
Sir? Do you plan a response?

Marco hesitantly turns to face Noel. His eyes display his
response.

NCEL GOLDSTEI N (cont' d)
Has sonet hing transpired between you
and this young | ady?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, Noel ... Yes!

NOEL GCOLDSTEI N
Shall | phone an attorney?

Marco chuckl es while clearing his face.

MARCO FRANKLI N
No, not at all. Noel, |ove has
happened ... Love!

Noel squeezes Marco's shoul der a few tines.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
The best of nedicines, sir!

Marco enters the kitchen and yells back out to Noel.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Pl ease run ny bath water, | need to
t hi nk! And pl ease make nme a fruit
snoothie, as | amoverjoyed wth
sugary feelings!

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
O course! Shall | gather your
| oungi ng robe and cigarettes?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Sinply splendid idea, Noel!

After a long bath Marco rests in bed.
CUT TO



89.

EXT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - OPEN FI ELD - SUNNY

Marco's car is parked by a noss-covered tree. He sits on a
bl anket in the center of a sun-scorched clearing. He
exam nes the wonders of creation all around him

MARCO FRANKLI N

(Tal ks aloud to self)
I have finally triunphed over ny
struggles. | own a beautiful mansion,
and enploy a skilled staff. My car
conplinments the prestigious
nei ghbor hood and nmy soon friends wll
admre me greatly.

Marco stands and crinkles the beige blanket. He conmences to
roam ng about the lush countryside as he neanders on a dirt
path |l eading himto a | arge body of runbling water. He
kneel s to gaze upon his reflection.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
Who are you?

Wth a shaking hand he stretches for his imge but only
retrieves a handful of liquid inpression, which quickly
returns to the babbling pond.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont ' d)
Wio are you in the mnd of others?

Marco rises and heads back to the open field. Chipnunks
scurry across his path and under fallen rotted trees. He
gently pauses and stares into the tree. He can see the two
creatures | ooking back at him and at one another.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
I"'m Marco Franklin. |I'm Marco
Franklin! I'm Marco Frankli n!

He runs at top speed to the blanket, folds it up, and darts
to his car, where he shakes off the blanket and throws it on
t he back seat. C osing the door firmy he |looks up to the
sky with confidence!

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
I"'m Marco Franklin, and | am a
weal t hy man who resides in a mansion.
My life is conplete and I am who |
have al ways desired to be. No one can
take me ... away from ne!

CUT TO



I NT. SAME DAY - MARCO S NEW HOVE
Marco rushes around the house in search of Noel.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Finally I found you!

Noel | ooks with concern.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
Is sonething wong, sir?

Marco catching his breath

MARCO FRANKLI N
I need to have the grandest of
parties! One for the tines.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
O course, sir. Wen would you like
to host such an event?

Marco circles the room

MARCO FRANKLI N
A S. A P. Please! | do not want to
| ose this beautiful woman.

Noel agrees.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
Sir. There is no expiration date on
love. If this woman truly | oves you
her feelings wll linger for sonme
time now.

Marco ponders Noel's comment.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Thank you! 1, however, do not w sh
make tine a conpetitor of mne. Two
weeks fromtoday. Please have
everything in order. Food, dance,
musi ¢, whatever the cost.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
Yes, sir!

Marco pats Noel on the shoul der and | eaves the room Noel

wat ches himas he joyfully strolls through the h

to

alls.

CUT TO

90.
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I NT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - RODEO DRI VE STORE
Marco arrives at Jeya's store with red roses in his hands.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Excuse ne, dear | ady.

Jeya turns from stocking a shelf.

JEYA GHANDI
Onh, hello! How are you?

She eyebal | s the roses.

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"mquite well, thank you. How are
you this marvel ous day?

JEYA GHANDI
Very wel |, thank you

Marco extends the roses to Jeya.

JEYA GHANDI (cont'd)
I"mflattered! Thank you for thinking
of me. I think | visited your hone.

Marco rubs her hand.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, ny butler informed nme. Nice of
you to stop by. Forgive ne for not
bei ng hone.

Jeya keeps sniffing the roses.

JEYA GHANDI
My bad. | arrived unannounced.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Never your bad, ny dear.

Jeya keeps the roses close to her face.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont " d)
| am havi ng that housewarm ng party.
Here is the date and tinme. Should you
need transportation, please call ny
butler, Noel. He will happily assist
you in attending.

A single tear trickles down her cheek.



Cont'd

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
I hope | have not offended you.

Jeya uses her back hand to wi pe the tear.

JEYA GHANDI
"' m happy, very happy.

Marco escorts her to a chair.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Is there anything I can get for you?

JEYA GHAND
No, thank you

Marco brings a few tissues froma nearby desk to her.
MARCO FRANKLI N
| bid you good day, ny dear. | wll
see you soon.
Jeya peers again into the roses.

JEYA GHAND
Yes, of course. Good day!

Marco departs the store.

CUT TO

| NT. SAME DAY - MARCO S HOUSE
Marco and Noel sit in the kitchen review ng pl ans.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
Invitations are in the mail. Al
festivities are in order, sir. The
party should be a grand success.

Marco | ooks up fromthe paperwork.
MARCO FRANKLI N
Spl endi d! Regardl ess of price, Noel
make this a nmenorabl e occasi on.
Noel nods hi s head.

CUT TO

92.
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I NT. NI GHT - TWO WEEKS LATER - PARTY
The house is swarm ng with guests enjoying the party.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Jeya, | amelated by your presence.

Jeya sm | es.

JEYA GHANDI
I honestly thought | had |ost you.

They hold hands while touring the mansi on. People say hi and
rai se their glasses to Marco. He returns a friendly smle

JEYA GHANDI (cont'd)
You really know a | ot of people.

MARCO FRANKLI N
It cones with the business, you know.

JEYA GHANDI
The entertai nnent business nust have
brutal demands on your life.

MARCO FRANKLI N
"' m adj usti ng.

The doorbell rings. Noel attends to it. Everyone turns to
see who is entering. An eruption of sighs and cheers.

NCEL GOLDSTEI N
Ladi es and gentleman, M. Jake
Stratton.

Everyone stares at the fanous novie star.

JEYA GHANDI
Do you know Jake Stratton? OM3 Can
you get nme his autograph?

Marco does not respond. M. Stratton mngles with the other
guests before finally approachi ng Marco.

JAKE STRATTON
Hel | o, and wel cone to the
nei ghbor hood.

Marco only peers deeply into Jake's eyes. Phil walks up to
Marco and puts his armon his shoulder. Marco continues to
gaze at Jake. The nusic has stopped and the crowd noves in
cl oser to the nen.



94.

Cont'd

PHI L
Mar co buddy, you okay?

Jake | ooks around with a slight enbarrassnent.

JAKE STRATTON
I"msorry. Have | done sonet hing
wr ong?

Phil waves hi s hands.

PHI L
No, no, no! He's a bit nervous at
tinmes.

Marco raises his index finger and points to Jake.

MARCO FRANKLI N
Y, yo, you, are Jake Stratton!

Jake sm | es.

JAKE STRATTON
Yes, | am And your neighbor.

MARCO FRANKLI N
May | pl ease have your autograph?

Everyone now | aughs and smles realizing Marco was gun shy.

JAKE STRATTON
My pl easure!

Jake wites his name on Marco's nane tag. Marco falls back
and is caught by Noel and Phil. He is placed on a chair.

JAKE STRATTON (cont' d)
Ww, | guess | have achi eved sone
celebrity. You okay, buddy?

Marco stands up and wal ks around the grand living room

MARCO FRANKLI N
You have a beautiful home M.
Stratton. Who is your decorator? |
sinmply nmust follow your |ead. The
inspiration for such magnificence is
amazing to say the | east.

The crowd oddly stares at Marco.
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Cont'd

JAKE STRATTON
Marco, this is your hone. You and
your staff |ive here.

Marco sweats heavily and sits again. A woman qui ckly wal ks
over to Marco.

WOVAN AT PARTY
Marco, |'ma nurse. Are you okay?

Phi |l wal ks over rubbing his chin.

PHI L
Marco, you need a doctor?

Marco stands up.

MARCO FRANKLI N
| own a pottery shop, right?

He | ooks around the room at people.

PHI L
Yes, Marco ... you own a pottery
shop. For years you have owned it.
You recently noved here. Your aunt
passed on. You bought this house.

Phil waves his hands in front of WMarco.

MARCO FRANKLI N
How can | afford a home so | uxurious?

JEYA GHAND
You are in the industry, Marco.
Renmenber ?

MARCO FRANKLI N
Yes, the pottery industry.

JEYA GHANDI
VHAT?

MARCO FRANKLI N
I"ma potter. | |love ny work.

Phil smles and raises his hands in the air. Jeya wal ks over
next to Jake Stratton.

MARCO FRANKLI N (cont' d)
Phil, when we going fishing again?



Cont'd

Phil places his glass on a table.

PHI L

Anyti me your

ready, buddy.

JEYA GHANDI
You're a damm potter?

Noel turns to Jeya with a

shocked expression.

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
Yes, Marco is a potter.

Jeya turns to Jake Stratton.

JEYA GHANDI

M. Stratton,
a ride hone?

can you pl ease give ne

NOEL GOLDSTEI N
Excuse ne? You drove here.

Jake wal ks over to Marco,

then turns to Jeya

JAKE STRATTON
Goodni ght, madam

Phil shakes hands w th Jake.

PHI L
It worked, Jake. Thanks for your

hel p.

Marco hugs the two nen.

PH L (cont'd)

W&l come back

The End.

Var co!
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