PSSSSSSH -
ECU ON CAPPUCCI NO MACHI NE STEAM PI PE -
I NT. SPANI SH STYLE MANSI ON -- MORNI NG

PULLBACK TO REVEAL - FRED, 28, mmssive African American in a
Sean Jean sweat suit. He stands next to the cappuccino
machi ne.

IN THE BACKGROUND - DEKE STRANGE, agi ng, heavily tattooed
British rock-star, shuffles out of the bedroomwearing a
fluffy white robe and confy slippers.

FRED
Damm man, you | ook |ike shit.

DEKE
W cked ni ght.
(rubbing his tenples)
Still a bit knackered.

He extends his hand |ike an addict needing a fix.

FRED
Comi n' up.

Fred quickly positions a cup and turns the steamvalve. The
machi ne begins to COUGH and SPURT.

FRED ( CONT' D)
Ch no you don't.

| NSERT STEAM PI PE - dripping and spitting, then - blasting
hot mlk into the cup.

FRED ( CONT' D)
(j unps back)
Ah!
Deke's white robe is now splattered with coffee and foam

FRED ( CONT' D)
Shit! Sorry man.

Ignoring the stain, DEKE goes straight for the java.
DEKE
(sl urping)
No worries mate.
PHONE RI NGS -

Deke picks up the cordl ess.



DEKE ( CONT' D)
(into phone)
Hel | o.

FEMALE VO CE (V. Q)

(chi pper)
Good nor ni ng!

DEKE
(into phone)
Hello uv. Were'd you run off to?

EXT. ROCKY HI LLSIDE -- CONTI NUOUS

ARI ANA, 26, Latin hottie, flow ng auburn hair, designer bike
outfit, helmet and gl oves, straddles a top-of-the-line,
titani um nountain bike.

ARI ANA
(into phone)
I had a burst of energy, so I'mriding
to the sign.

DEKE (V. Q.)
(1 aughi ng)
You' re bl oody crazy.

ARl ANA
(into phone)
It's beautiful out. How are you?

BACK ON DEKE -

DEKE
Severely wounded. Pl ease be careful.

ARI ANA (V. Q)
Always am |s Fred there?

DEKE
(into phone)
O course. Wy?

ARI ANA (V. Q)
(purring like a cat)
| left you a little surprise |I'd
rather he didn't see.

DEKE
Mmm..Now that's what |'mtal kin'
"bout, baby.

ARI ANA (V. Q)
Wien you have a nmonent, take a peak
at the video canera. |It's on your
desk.



The col or suddenly runs out of Deke's face.

DEKE
(into phone)
The what ?

BACK ON ARI ANA -

ARl ANA
(into phone)
I know, | know. |'mnot supposed to
touch your precious little canera,
but | couldn't help nyself.

DEKE (V. Q.)
(stern)
Ariana, | told you to never--
ARl ANA
(into phone)
Wul d you just relax? You'll |ove
it -- | prom se.

She snaps her phone shut, tucks her hair up and rides off.
BACK ON DEKE - he slowly |owers his phone.

DEKE
Bol | ocks!

| NT. DEKE' S BEDROOM -- CONTI NUOUS

ECU ON DI G TAL VIDEO CAMERA SI TTI NG ON THE DESK. The Camera
is pal msize, streanine in design, fitted with a silver
| ens cap and attached to a thin shoul der strap.

I N THE BACKGROUND - DEKE opens the glass doors and enters.

DEKE contenpl ates the Canera before picking it up. He turns
it on, slowy opens the view ng nonitor and pushes REW ND.

DEKE
Pl ease Lord...

He focuses on the mantl e across the room

| NSERT FRAMED PHOTO - a smling young Deke accepts a Video
Music Award. The title of his hit song, "Careful Watchya
Wsh For", is projected on the screen behind him

PAN TO ANOTHER PHOTO - Deke is locked in a |oving enbrace
with a beautiful blond rocker chick. A corner of the frame
is wapped in black ribbon.

DEKE ( CONT' D)
...Not this tine.



He cautiously pushes PLAY.

CU ON DEKE - watching the Video with intense concentration
He slowly breaks into a snmle

ECU ON VIDEO MONI TOR SCREEN - Ariana is in the garage, dressed
in her little outfit, straddling her bike. A digital Date
and Tinme indicator runs in the corner: "SUN 08:32:04 AM

BACK ON DEKE - grinning ear to ear.

DEKE ( CONT' D)
What chya gonna do baby?

BACK ON MONI TOR - Ariana blows a kiss and begins grinding on
the bike's bars. She slowy unzips her shirt and nouths the
words, "I love you."

DEKE ( CONT' D)
(grabbi ng his crotch)
I love you, too.

The Vi deo flickers.
VH RLI NG SOUND -

The Canera switches to FAST FORWARD, qui ckly advancing the
Vi deo through a series of blurred inmages.

CU ONDEKE - H's smle sinks fast. He snacks the Canera and
SCreans.

S on DEKE ( CONT' D)
op!

The Video flickers again, then resumes PLAY. The scene slowy
cones into focus revealing: Ariana' s nountain bike, snmashed
and mangl ed at the bottomof a rocky cliff.

DEKE ( CONT' D)
(shaki ng Canera)
Damm you

He qui ckly pushes PAUSE, |eaving the last franme frozen.
Date and Tinme on the nonitor indicates "SUN 10: 04:51 AM'.
He checks his watch. It reads 9:52 AM

DEKE ( CONT' D)
Shit! Shit! Shit!

He studies the |ocation, then flips open his cell phone and
speed di al s.

DEKE ( CONT' D)
C mon...C nmon, pick up...Pick up!

FRED bolts through the door.



FRED
Yo Deke. You okay?

Deke waves hi m of f.

BACK ON ARIANA - doing a little bunny-hop as she whi ps down
adrt trail.

ARl ANA
Yeeeehal

She skids around a corner, spraying the lens with gravel.

BACK ON DEKE - still in his coffee-stained robe and slippers,
he slings the Canera strap over his shoulder and bolts out.

I NT. DEKE S GARAGE -- CONTI NUQUS

Custom zed cars and SUV's fill a "Cribs" style garage. DEKE
jumps on a new BMW enduro notorcycle and funbles to attach
hi s nobi |l e phone's headset as he powers past Fred.

DEKE
(into headset)
Dam it, Arianal

BACK ON ARI ANA - barely avoiding the edge of a cliff.
ARl ANA
(nervous | aughter)
Whoa!
She steers back to the trail and pedals even harder.

BACK ON DEKE - taking a turn too tight, he plows into a row
of trash cans, dropping his bike and phone.

DEKE
Shi t el

He snatches up the phone, rights hinself and pushes REDI AL.
DEKE ( CONT' D)
(into headset)
Cone on, cone on

He takes off again, popping a |long wheelie -- his now garbage
covered robe flies open like Evil Knievel's cape.

BACK ON ARI ANA - skipping over a ridge. She hits a divot.

ARl ANA
Uh!

Swerves to avoid a rock



ARl ANA ( CONT' D)
Oh!

Then hits a deep hole that |aunches her airborne.
ARl ANA ( CONT' D)
Shiiiit!
She watches the trail pass bel ow her as her bike sails over
the edge of the cliff.

ARI ANA ( CONT' D)
(scream ng)
Ahhhh!

BACK ON DEKE - rounding a corner, he swings the Camera around
to take another | ook.

DEKE
(into headset)
Goddamm you Ariana! Pick up!

DEKE' S POV OF THE CURVE AHEAD. Ariana's nmang

e ke comes
into view at the bottomof a ravine -- just lik

d bi
e in the Video.

DEKE ( CONT' D)
Oh, ny god!

Deke quickly |l ooks up, just intine to see Ariana |inping
into his path.

ARl ANA
Deke?

DEKE
Look oooout!

He slams right into Ariana - THUD! She sails over the edge
as Deke skids and wi pes out hard.

ENG NE DI ES -

ANGLE ON SPI NNI NG MOTORCYCLE TI RE - A shaking and bl oody
Deke struggles to pick hinself up.

DEKE ( CONT' D)
Ari anal

Desperate, he | eaps over the edge - thrashing, sliding,
tunbl i ng down the sl ope.

Deke reaches the bottomand is stunned by what he sees -

ANGLE ON ARI ANA' S MOTI ONLESS, BLOODY LEG



DEKE ( CONT' D)
(sobbi ng)
| told you...l told you

He stares at her blankly for a nmonent, then unslings the
Canmera and stunbles off in his tattered, coffee, garbage and
bl ood stai ned robe.

I NSERT VI DEO CAMERA - clutched in his trenbling fist.
Deke staggers through the brush to a clearing. He winds up -

DEKE ( CONT' D)
Never agai n, nother fucker!

And pitches the Camera as far as he can.
DEKE ( CONT' D)
(sobbi ng)
Never agai n.
He col | apses, crying uncontrollably.

SLOW CRANE PULLBACK TO REVEAL THE "HOLLYWOOD' SIGN - | oom ng
| arge behind him

FADE TO BLACK
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