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FADE | N:

| NT. ALL STATE ARENA - NI GHT

The sold out CROMD roars.

The lights dim

Fi sts punp skyward.

The stage curtains part, lights pulsates along with the beat.
The bass heavy, the building vibrates.

A chant grows in the crowd.

CROND
Kasper. Kasper. Kasper.

A flood Iight shines on JASON "KASPER' KASPERSON (30s) - his
cl ean-shaven, baby face hidden slightly by a baseball cap.

He stands with his arnms crossed.
The cheers grow | ouder.

He holds his index finger to his lips - the crowd noise sl ows,
t hen cones to dead sil ence.

He smles and brings the m crophone to his nouth as --

DJ CHEESE spins the record, firewdrks and MBO's go off, the
nmusi ¢ bl ares and the crowd goes nuts.

OVER THE MUSIC we foll ow the TOUR
EXT. | NTERSTATE 90 - NI GHT

G een highway signs whiz by as the tour bus barrels down the
hi ghway.

I NT. SKY WEST ARENA - NI GHT
A flood-Iight shines on Jason.

He spits a rapid verse a capella. Sporadically DJ Cheese
accentuates the rhyne with a snare/hi hat hit.

The faster he goes, the |ouder the CROAD cheers.

EVAN " EVI DENCE" WHEELER stands next to himin baggy khakis
and a football jersey. He's Jason's hype man.

After Jason finishes the verse, he and Evi dence sl ap hands
and wal k of f stage together.



BACKSTAGE

Jason and Evidence share a joint as they runble down a flight
of stairs.

Jason stands at his dressing room door.

EVAN
| got a surprise for you

KASPER
| hope that surprise is a fuckin
nap man. |I'mso tired | can barely

keep ny eyes open.

EVAN
Ain't no nap.

KASPER
VWhat ever.

Jason pushes the door open.
On the couch, A SEXY BLONDE and SULTRY BRUNETTE.

The Brunette pats the center of the couch. The Bl onde points
her finger at him

Jason turns to Evan.
Evan sm | es w de.

Jason points his index finger at his chest, then draws a
heart wth both hands in the air, and then points to Evan.

EVAN
Love you too kid.

Jason wal ks i nside and sl ans the door shut.
EXT. H G-VAY - DAY/ NIl GHT

The tour bus roars down the highway through night, which
then gives way to dawn, then norning.

I NT. TOUR BUS - DAY

Jason lays flat on his stomach, one eye open, |ooking up at
Evan.

Evan folds a twenty dollar bill into an airplane and let's
it fly.

EVAN
One nore day baby.



| NT. MADI SON SQUARE GARDEN - NI GHT

Jason and Evidence stand on stage next to each other. Both
exhausted, full of sweat.

The CROMD yells and screans.

A GQJY IN A SUT crosses the stage.

He shakes Jason and Evan's hands.
QY INASUT

Pl ease join nme in congratul ating
Kasper on earning D anond status for

"The Jason Kasperience". For those
of you who don't know, that's ten
mllion records sol d!

The Crowd roars.

CROND
Kasper. Kasper. Kasper.

KASPER
Thank you so nmuch. Thank you. @Gve
a big shout out to the man who spins
it -- DJ CHEESE!

Cheese waves, and punps his fist.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
| wanna give a special shout out to
my boy Ev - Gve it up for Evidence
ya'll.

Evan waves to the crowd, the flood |ight shines on him

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Wthout him nothing for nme is
possi ble. Thank you all again, we
| ove you!

EVAN
Peace ya'll

DJ Cheese brings the showto a close with a slow, distortion
| aced scratch.

BACKSTAGE - DRESSI NG ROOM - SHOWERS

Jason | eans against the wall, eyes closed, water pouring
down hi s body.

If he's not asleep while standing, he's pretty fuckin close.



EVAN (O S.) (CONT' D)
Yo J, wake up

KASPER

Fi ve m nutes.
EVAN (Q S.)

After hours party baby, you in?
KASPER

Fuck no. 1'mon a fuckin' plane and

goin the fuck hone.
TWO PRETTY G RLS junp on Evan and drag hi m awnay.

EVAN
Ht you up when | get hone!

Jason turns the shower off and waps a towel around him

| NT. PLANE - FIRST CLASS - N GHT

Jason sips a glass of ice water. Headphones cover his ears.
He scribbles in a notebook.

A FLI GHT ATTENDANT, (40s), attractive with short black hair,
wal ks by.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Excuse nme. M daughter is a huge
fan, can you spare an autograph?

He keeps his head down witing.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT ( CONT' D)
Excuse ne?

Jason sees her and renoves his headphones.

KASPER
What ?

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Can | get an autograph for ny
daughter? She's a really big fan.

He rips a piece of paper fromthe notebook, wites on it and
hands it to her.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT ( CONT' D)
Thank you. Thank you so nuch.

She pockets it and wal ks away.



Monments | ater she cones back

FLI GHT ATTENDANT ( CONT' D)
|"msorry to bother you again.

KASPER
VWhat the fuck | ady.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
VWll, I"'ma fan too.

She sm | es.
LATER

The Bat hroom door - Cccupied. The faint sound of npani ng,
and body parts hitting the wall and door heard.

EXT. MANSI ON - N GHT

A Wite Escalade pulls into a circular drive way.
Jason gets out and heads i nside.

| NT. MANSI ON - NI GHT

He kicks his Ni kes off and hangs his keys.

The keys line up in the Escal ade slot, other slots nanmed
Lexus, Maserati, BMAN Mercedes.

He wal ks through the foyer, past a marble fountain.
He flips the lights on and wal ks into his --
Kl TCHEN

He grabs a bottle of water fromone of two |arge
refrigerators.

He wal ks fromthe kitchen into a --
GAME ROOM
A d arcade ganes - Dragons Lair, Pac Man, Virtua Fi ghter

Five pool tables. A foosball table. A bar with neon-col ored
beer signs.

The walls lined wwth plasma televisions - turned off.
He strolls fromthe gane roominto the --

LI VI NG ROOM



6.

A one-hundred inch plasma, black |eather couches, |aptops on
the coffee table.

Shot gl asses, w ne gl asses.
He wal ks through the living room down a |ong corridor.

The walls decorated with grammy awards, plati numand gold
certifications.

A "True Romance" poster on one side, "The Matrix" on anot her.
He reaches an elevator, and hits down.

The el evator doors slide open, he gets in.

ELEVATOR

He hits S and the el evator descends.

SportsCenter plays on a small plasna.

The el evator door opens and he wal ks into the --

STUDI O

He flips the lights.

A large m xing board, white boards with lyrics on them
not ebooks, lots of pens and pencils.

He flips another light and the recording booth |ights up,
t he headphones w apped around the m crophone.

He strolls over to a couch and col | apses, his eyes closed as
he falls face first onto the couch.

The Title sequence to "BEHI ND THE MJUSI C' dances across the
screen.

NARRATOR( V. O
You' ve heard the record- breaking,
awar d-w nni ng songs. You've seen
t he shocki ng videos - but you've
never seen the man like this.
Toni ght, we have, for the full hour.
Jason Kasperson

The credits roll, the title sequence ends.
| NT. | NTERVI EW ROOM - DAY

Jason sits at a table with the | NTERVI EVER, 40s, bl ack t-
shirt and jeans.
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The lights low, CREWscatter around |ike roaches with the
[ ights on.

Jason lights a cigarette.

| NTERVI EVER
W're rolling. You sure you want to
snoke? You'll hear it.
KASPER
You serious?
The I nterviewer |aughs.
| NTERVI EVER
So tell nme... Tell us sonething

that no one knows about you.

KASPER
Check ny Wkipedi a page. They pretty
much got everything.

| NTERVI EVEER
What got you started?

KASPER
Bring the Noise - the Public Eneny,
Ant hrax | oi nt.

| NTERVI EVER
Real | y?
KASPER
| heard that shit and...l can only

specul ate, but I'mguessing it's how
M chael angel o felt when he held a
pai nt brush for the first tine.

| NTERVI EVEER
What scares you?

KASPER
Spi ders.

The room | aughs.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
"' m fuckin' serious. They scare the
shit outta ne. Can't stand those
fuckers.

The Interviewer brings his hands and slides it across his
throat - cut.



| NTERVI EVEER
Look, I know we're on cable but we're
on basic cable. W're going to have
to bl eep every tine you swear.

KASPER
| know. You really think you're
gonna use sone shit about nme and
spiders? Cone on man, ask sone rea
shit.

| NTERVI EVVER
Okay lets start again.

PRODUCER( O. S)
Rol i ng. .. go.

| NTERVI EVVER
So, seriously, what are you afraid
of 2 \What keeps you up at night?
KASPER
That one day, fine people |ike you
won't care to ask nme what |I'mafraid
of anynore.
| NT. MANSI ON - NI GHT
Jason stands in the recordi ng booth, headphones on.
A song bl ares through the speakers.
The RECORDI NG ENG NEER bounces his head up and down.
Evan turns knobs, slides the equalizer.

Jason scribbles in his notebook.

KASPER
Bi rt hday. .. earth quake.
EVAN
No.
KASPER
Blast. Class. Crass. You're an
ass.
Jason sml es.
EVAN
Come on, give ne one nore for tonight
and we can call it.

The clock reads 3:30 A M



KASPER
| poured coke in her crack and said
dam you got a dope ass.

Evan | aughs.

EVAN
There you go! Fromthe top.

Jason cracks his neck.

STUDI O ENG NEER
Ckay we're good, three, two, one..

| NT. MANSI ON - BASKETBALL COURT - DAY

Jason bounces a basketball in the corner of the room A
CAMERAMAN shoots B-roll footage.

The I nterviewer stands off to the side as Jason shoots the
ball - hits sone, m sses npst.

QUTSI DE - GARAGE
The multi-car garage door slides open.

A row of black and silver luxury inports, waxed, washed and
decked out.

| NTERVI EVEER
Ni ce.

The I nterviewer wal ks over to a black Ponti ac Gand AM

| NTERVI EVER ( CONT' D)
| wasn't expecting this.

Jason rubs his hand along it.

KASPER
The first check I got from ny debut
was thirty seven thousand four hundred
bucks. | cashed it, drove ny clunker
ass piece of shit to the deal ership
and bought this.

Jason stands over it.

| NTERVI EVER
Wiy not wait for sonmething...nicer?

KASPER
| didn't think I'd sell anything
nore than that.

( MORE)
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KASPER ( CONT' D)

| figure take the shit while the

getting was good cuz | needed new
wheel s.

The I nterviewer |aughs.

| NTERVI EVEER
Ni ce.

Jason checks his watch and shakes the Interviewer's hand.

KASPER
CGotta jet. Pick this up later.

Jason junps in a black Mercedes Benz S class and drives off.
EXT. SCHOOL - DAY

PEYTON KASPERSON, ten years old, long dark brown hair in
tails. A pink backpack over her right shoul der.

A CROUP OF TWEENS stand near her.

PHOTOGRAPHERS snap pictures of her.

The Benz pulls into the lot - Jason spots the photographers.
He parks his car and junps out.

| medi ately a CROAD of people rush him they snap pictures
with their phones. They push papers at him

Jason pushes through and reaches Peyton. Jason pushes a
phot ogr apher.

KASPER
What the hell did | tell you bout
phot os man?

They point a canera in his face and snap photos. His face
erupts in flash bul bs.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Not at her fuckin' school man!

PHOTOGRAPHER
Ni ce | anguage!

They snap away.

PHOTOGRAPHER ( CONT' D)
Peyton -- you're old enough now to
understand your dad's lyrics, what
do you think?
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PEYTON
Go away.

PHOTOGRAPHER
Br at .

Jason leans toward him Peyton tugs at her Dad's hoodie.

PEYTON
Dad...don't.

| NT. MERCEDES BENZ - DAY

Peyton plays with the navigation system Jason |eans back,
and drives one-handed.

KASPER
You want anything, ice cream
Mcdonal d' s?
PEYTON
No.
KASPER
VWell | do. Cone on, no ice creanf
PEYTON

When did you get back?

KASPER
Day before |ast...why?

PEYTON
VWhat ever Dad.

Jason shakes his head, Peyton flips the vol unme up.
EXT. MANSI ON - DAY

The Benz parks in the circular drive way.

Peyton darts out and runs inside.

Jason watches her, and | eans on the hood of the car.

SOVEONE (O S.)
Yo J.

A FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR, 40s, wal ks over and extends his hand.

KASPER
How goes it?
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FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
That show at the garden was amazi ng.

Seriously, | was noved.
KASPER
Thanks. I'mglad it's over. | think

| aged five years in six nonths.

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
| know the feeling.

KASPER
Trust nme, you don't.

They | augh.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Trying to get back into the sw ng of
shit here, but it takes |onger each
tine.

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
| know what you need.

The Nei ghbor reaches into his coat pocket and pulls out a
prescription bottle.

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR ( CONT' D)
Xanax. Anbi en.

KASPER
You carry that shit around with you
all the tinme?

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
Don't | eave hone wi thout it.

He sm | es.

KASPER
No thanks, | prefer ny shit grown,
not manuf act ur ed.

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
Take a coupl e anbien. Pop one of

themfull ones, you'll be out for
fifteen hours. Best sleep you'l
ever have.

Jason t akes one.
| NT. MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Jason | ays Peyton down in her bed and covers her up.
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PEYTON
Dad...do you really need an el evator?

Jason | aughs.

KASPER
No. | don't need all those cars
either, or this house. Should I
gi ve em awnay?

PEYTON
No.

KASPER
Don't worry, | don't ever plan on
it.

PEYTON
| appreciate it.

KASPER
| would hope so. |If you never know
what a link card is, I'll have done

nmy j ob.

She rolls over on her side.

PEYTON
| love you dad. Good night.

KASPER
Ni ght baby girl.

He ki sses her cheek.

He flips the lights off -- his silhouette stands in the door
way for a nonent, then |eaves.

LI VI NG ROOM
He wal ks down a large spiral stair case.

He |l ays on the couch. He reaches out, pushes aside a notebook
and grabs the renote control and flips on the tel evision.

The clock turns from11l, to 12:30, to 2:30.
Jason, sane position.

He grabs his notebook, and holds his pen.
He stares at the blank white page.

Not hi ng.
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Wi te page.
Pen.
Not hi ng.

He tosses the notebook aside.
SHOVER

Wat er douses his tattooed body.
MASTER BEDROOM

A pill stunmbles out of his pants pocket as they hit the floor.

He | eans down, grabs the pill and swallows it as the clock
reads 4: 07 AM

EXT. MANSI ON - N GHT

The final light turns out, and the house sits dark and quiet.
| NT. MANSI ON - BEDROOM - DAY

Peyt on shakes Jason repeatedly.

PEYTON
Dad!! Get up Dad!! Dad!!

One of Jason's eyes opens.

PEYTON ( CONT' D)

Dad?

KASPER
" m up.

PEYTON
No you aren't.

KASPER
What tinme is it?

PEYTON
Fi ve.

KASPER
Why are you waking nme up at --

PEYTON
PM

KASPER

Holy shit.



KI TCHEN

Jason and Peyton share a sandw ch. Peyton | eans over a
t ext book and wites in a notebook.

Jason struggles to keep his eyes open.

PEYTON
You | ook drugged.

KASPER
|'mfine. You done?

He grabs her plate and tosses it in the di shwasher.

PEYTON
VWat's a sim |l e?

Jason hangs his head in shane.

KASPER
You're trying to break ny hear aren't
you?

PEYTON
No. . .

KASPER

It's like Bill Gates' kid asking him
what a conputer is.

PEYTON
Bill Gates?

Jason sits next to her.
KASPER
A simle is when you use the word
i ke, or as, to conpare sonething.
Peyton bl ankly stares.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
So..Peyton is as beautiful as the

sunset.
PEYTON
Lane.
KASPER
O...Peyton K -- like a stick of

dynam te, push her once, push her
tw ce, she mght ignite tonight...

Peyt on | aughs.

15.
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PETON
How bout a netaphor?

KASPER
Sane thing, you just don't use |ike
or as. So when | say your nother is
a royal paininny --

PEYTON
Dad!

Jason smles and stands up.

KASPER
Don't use that. | don't need your
teachers calling again.

She | aughs.
KASPER ( CONT' D)

Stay busy, Uncle Ev is stopping by
| ater, |laying down sone tracks.

PEYTON
Can | watch?

KASPER
No.

PEYTON

Wiy not? You used to |let ne.

KASPER
You used to not know what the hell
was saying. No.

PEYTON
You suck
KASPER
|'mthe worst father ever, | know.

STUDI O - LATER
Evan bobs his head to the beat.
EVAN
You cool with that snare, kick snare
conbo?
Jason nods.

EVAN ( CONT' D)
How many tracks we got?



KASPER

Fi ni shed?
EVAN

Recor ded.
KASPER

Li ke twenty.
EVAN

Fi ni shed?
KASPER

Li ke two.
EVAN

Two?!
KASPER

Fuck you, you know ny ass is thorough.
EVAN

Sl ow.
KASPER

Mot her f ucker - | ook!

Jason points to the wall, awards, nmgazi ne covers etc..

EVAN

| produced everyone of themjoints.

KASPER
Yeah, | had nothing to do with their
success at all.

Evan | aughs.

EVAN
Come on man, we gotta |ay sone vocals.

KASPER
| ain't got nothing mc ready.

EVAN
Freestyle it, it's sinple four tine,
just get in there.

KASPER
Shit ain't ready.

EVAN
Let me see the book.

17.



KASPER
Fuck no.

EVAN
Come on let ne see what you got.

KASPER
"Il show you when it's ready, they
aren't ready yet.

EVAN
You ain't got shit witten yet do
you?
KASPER
Fuck you, | got pages down.
EVAN
Then let ne see.
KASPER
Fuck off.
EVAN
Fine. [I'll lay down sone. You can

get a producer credit on this one.
Jason flips himoff.
| NT. | NTERVI EW ROOM - DAY

Jason | eans back, hands folded in front of him
| ntervi ewer | eans over his notes.

| NTERVI EV\ER
Tell me about Evi dence.

KASPER
You ever wonder what woul da happened
i f your parents never net, how you
woul dn't exist? Sanme shit.

| NTERVI EVER
Wiy is that?

KASPER
Li ke Lennon neeting MCartney man -
if you could ask them they probably
couldn't explain it either.

| NTERVI EVEER
Who's a better rapper?

KASPER
Pl ease. Don't be ridicul ous.

The

18.
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The PEOPLE in the room | augh.
EXT. MANSI ON - BACKYARD - DAY
St eaks sizzle as Jason flips themon the grill.

KASPER
Yo, you want one?

The Friendly Nei ghbor strolls over.

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
Absol utely.

KASPER
How do you take it?

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
Rare as all hell.

KASPER
Too late for that.

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
VWat ever then. How d you sl eep?

KASPER
Man | slept for close to sixteen
hour s. It was horri bl e.

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
You got that virgin tol erance. You'l
get better.

KASPER
Yeah maybe.

The Nei ghbor | aughs.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
You got any nore?

The Friendly Nei ghbor hands hi ma business card - DR MARTIN
TCOLI VER

FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
He' Il hook you up wi th anyt hing.
Just give himan autograph or a
pi cture for his daughter. \WWatever
you need, he has.

KASPER
Look I'mjust having sone probl ens
sl eeping, | don't need anything el se.
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FRI ENDLY NEI GHBOR
Bet ween you and hi m man.

| NT. MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Jason sits in bed, notebook in his lap, his eye on the cl ock.
He twirls the pen in his hand.

Hi s cell phone buzzes.

TEXT MESSAGE FROM EVAN: GO WRI TE MOTHERFUCKER!

Jason texts back: GO FUCK YOURSELF

He | eans his head back and cracks his neck.

He | ooks down at the notebook - enpty page. He flips through
it, enpty pages.

He wi pes at his face and rubs his eyes.
LATER

Li ghts off.

Under the covers, Jason stares at the clock.
Monents go by.

He grabs his wallet, pulls out the card the nei ghbor gave
himand stares at it.

| NT. DR MARTIN TCOLIVER S OFFI CE - DAY

Jason and a group of NURSES pose for a photograph.
He signs autographs.

DOCTORS OFFI CE

DOCTOR MARTI N TOLLI VER, cl oses the door as Jason takes a
seat .

The Doc wears a snug grin and a white | ab coat.

DR MARTI N
This is just a get to know you ki nda
thing. You won't have to cone back
i n again.

KASPER
Good.
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DR. MARTI N
| know it can get exhausting...wth
the crowds and the...

KASPER
Yeah.

DR. MARTI N
So. .. sl eepi ng.

KASPER
Yeah.

DR. MARTI N

Just sleep? Any other problens?
Concentrating? Mdtivations? How s
your dick doing? You're in your
thirties now.

Jason | aughs.

KASPER
My dick's fine. | can't sleep and
yeah now that you nention -
concentration, just, it's just not
there right now

DR. MARTI N
It's fromyour sleeping problem
Not enough sl eep, brain doesn't
repl eni sh properly, everything gets
messed up

The Doctor wites on his chart, then wites on his
prescription pad.

The Doctor rips off the prescriptions and hands themto Jason.
DR. MARTI N ( CONT' D)

Like | said, you need refills or
anything just call the nunber.

Jason stands up.

DR. MARTI N ( CONT' D)
One last thing.

The Doct or hands himan 8x10 gl ossy photo.

DR. MARTI N ( CONT' D)
My daughter is a huge fan.

KASPER
No probl em



DR. MARTI N
Renmenber, anything you need. Just
call.
| NT. MANSI ON - KI TCHEN - DAY
Jason drops a bag on the table.
He pulls out each bottle and inspects them
ADDERALL - Take one capsul e as needed.
XANAX - Take one capsul e as needed.

AMBI EN - Take one half capsul e before bed.

Evan wal ks in, and grabs a beer fromthe refrigerator.

EVAN
Ni ce.

KASPER
| don't even know what these fucking
things are for.

Evan wal ks over.

EVAN
It's sinple.

He grabs the Adderall.

EVAN ( CONT' D)
This shit you take when you can't
t hi nk straight.

He grabs the Xanax.
EVAN ( CONT' D)
You take this shit when the other
shit makes you feel |ike your hearts
gonna expl ode.
He grabs the Anbi en.
EVAN ( CONT' D)
And this shit you take when the other
shit won't let you sl eep.
They | augh.

He throws the Adderall at Jason

22.
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EVAN ( CONT' D)
Take two of them notherfuckers, we
got recording to do.

KASPER
Fuck you.

He pops two Adderall and chugs a beer.

STUDI O

Jason stands at a white board, marker in hand.
Evan hovers over the sound board.

A sl ow, haunting beat echoes through the room

EVAN
Not hi ng?

KASPER
| got plenty, but it all fuckin
sucks.

EVAN

We got the beat right. W just need
your voice over the beat. No one

gi ves a fuck what comes out your

nout h.

Evan | aughs.
KASPER
Yeah they do, and | do. So...back
the fuck off.

EVAN
Take anot her.

Jason pops another pill.

KASPER
Turn the beat up. Higher on the
snare. | need to really hear that

share.
Evan turns knobs and checks the equali zer.
Jason bobs his head.

He twirls the marker in his hand then wites on the white
boar d.

EVAN
There you go.
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Jason wal ks into the recording booth and throws on the
headphones.

EVAN ( CONT' D)
You com ng out later?

KASPER
VWher e?

EVAN
Boot | eggers.

KASPER
| got Peyton.

EVAN
Get a sitter.

KASPER
Maybe.

| NT. | NTERVI EW ROOM - DAY

Jason sips fromhis soda and puffs on a Marl boro.

| NTERVI EVVER
Tel | us about that night.

KASPER
No.

| NTERVI EVVER
Cut .

The lights turn up slightly.

| NTERVI EMER ( CONT' D)
Look, | know you don't want to talk --

KASPER
| know what | agreed to man.

| NTERVI EV\ER
So don't be a dick.

KASPER
Hey fuck you.

Jason glares hard at the Interviewer. They hold their gaze
for a few nonents.

| NTERVI EVVER
Ckay come on, start it up again.
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PRODUCER (O S.)
Rol |'i ng.

The |ights di magain.

| NTERVI EVVER
Decenber 18th. Tell us what happened.

KASPER
W were recording, |I..we were on a
roll. One of those tinmes when shit
just flows and you're in that zone
you know?

The Interviewer crosses his legs and scribbles on his pad.
I NT. MANSION - STUDI O - N GHT

Jason rips his headphones off, and slans them over the mc.
He punps his fist.

KASPER
Fuck yeah

He wipes his sweaty face with a towel and | eaves the boot h.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
That was pretty fuckin' good.

EVAN
W'l see. Mx it tonorrow. Come
on let's go.

KASPER

| got Peyton nman.

EVAN
Cet a baby sitter.

Jason drops the towel.
KASPER
Fine. Mtherfucker. [1'll neet you
t here.
Evan snmacks himon the back and | eaves the studio.
MASTER BEDROOM
Jason stands in front of his huge wal k-in cl oset.

He grabs a pair of jeans and a top. Lines emup then puts
em back
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He grabs an Addidas junp suit -- |looks at it, laughs and
throws it back

He hol ds up bl ack pants, a hoodie and white DC gym shoes and
nods.

He grabs a prescription bottle, takes out a pill and pops
it. He puts it back down - it was Anbien.

LI VI NG ROOM
He rumbl es down the staircase.

PEYTON (O S.)
Dad!

He stops and runs back up the stairs.
PEYTON S BEDROOM
Peyton sits up in bed.

PEYTON ( CONT' D)
Dad!

Jason creeks open the door.

KASPER
VWat is it baby girl?
PEYTON
Are you | eavi ng?
KASPER
Just for alittle while.
PEYTON
Are you serious?
KASPER
You want me to stay, I'll stay.

She | ays back down and buries her had in the pillow

KASPER ( CONT' D)
"1 stay.

Jason wal ks over to the side of the bed and ki sses her cheek.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
"Il get you sone water.

KI TCHEN

He fills a glass with water and ice.
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He texts Evan: CAN T MAKE IT.
PEYTON S BEDROOM
Jason pl aces the water on her night stand.
He rubs her hair, kisses her cheek and | eaves.
LI VI NG ROOM

Jason, nouth open, drool dripping down, Harnon/Kardon renote
on his chest.

He snores |oudly.

KNOCK.  KNOCK.  KNOCK
Hi s cell phone rings.
Hi s | and-1ines erupt.
H s eyes slowy open.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Hang on.

He | eans forward, and keels over onto the fl oor.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Fuck.

The phones ri ng.
KNOCK.  KNOCK.  KNOCK

KASPER ( CONT' D)
"' m com ng

The door bursts open.

SOMVEONE (O S.)
Jesus. Get up man.

Jason's eyes gl ossy.

SOMEONE (O S.)
Cone on we gotta go.

| NT/ EXT. SUWV - N GHT
Jason | ays his head agai nst the w ndow.

The SUV speeds down the high way.
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KASPER
VWhat the fuck man...D?

DENNI'S, built Iike a brick house, 30s, crewcut. The guy
you want on your side in a fight.

He reaches in the glove box, grabs a bottle of Advil and
tosses it at Jason.

DENNI S
Take sone.
KASPER
Where the fuck are we goi ng? Were's
Peyt on?
Jason shoves a few Advil in his nouth.
DENNI S
My girl's wwth her. Evan's in the
hospi t al

Jason swal | ows.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Car acci dent.

| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NI GHT

Dennis' S.U. V stops at the entrance.
Jason stunbl es out.

A CUTE BLONDE spots him

CUTE BLONDE
Holy shit! That's Kasper! Hey!

Jason ignores her and wal ks i nsi de.
| NSI DE

At the Information Desk, a NURSE sniles at Jason.

NURSE
You' re Kasper! Right??
KASPER
Evan Wheeler. 1'mlooking for Evan

VWheel er.
The Nurse turns toward anot her NURSE

NURSE
Shannon! Shannon! Look!
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KASPER
Are you fuckin insane?! |'m| ooking
for --
A CRYI NG WOVAN grabs Jason by his shoul der.
Jason turns to her.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
No.

She buries her face into his chest, crying |ike crazy.
Jason waps his arns around her.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Fuck you! No!

The Cute Blonde fromoutside runs in, canmera phone pointed
at him taking pictures.

CUTE BLONDE
OMG |I'ma huge fan!

Jason hol ds the Cryi ng Woman har der
The Nurses snap photos with their phones.
An EER DOC wal ks frombehind a curtain, in green scrubs.
ER DOC
Security, can you get them out of
here?

A SECURI TY GUARD approaches the Cute Blonde - she retreats.

CUTE BLONDE
| | ove you!

ER DOC
Do you want to see hinf

PATI ENT ROOM

Evan's dead body | ays on the bed. The sheets cover himfrom
toe to chest.

Monitors turned off. Silence.
The fluorescent lights | eave a blue hue throughout the room
The Doc | eads themin.

Jason spots Evan - turns and punches the wall.
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ER DOC ( CONT' D)
Take as | ong as you need.

The Crying Wiman col | apses to her knees and weeps.

KASPER
Fuck!

He punches the wall again - his knuckles split open and bl eed.
Jason approaches the edge of the bed.

Tears stream down his face.

CRYI NG WOVAN
This can't be happeni ng.
KASPER
Cet up man.
CRYI NG WOVAN

This isn't real

KASPER
How t he fuck did this happen?!

CRYI NG WOVAN
Evan wake up

Jason wal ks backwards and | eans agai nst the back wall.

CRYI NG WOMAN ( CONT' D)

Evan!
Jason slides down the wall, and holds his head with his hands.
CRYI NG WOVAN ( CONT' D)
No! I'!

Her voi ce echoes.

I NT. MANSI ON - NI GHT

Denni s and Jason wal k i nsi de.

Peyton runs to Jason and junps into his arns.

PEYTON
Daddy!

Dennis' girlfriend AMANDA joins them A plain-Jane brunette
in her 20s.

ANMANDA
She couldn't sleep. Sorry.



KASPER
Thanks for staying with her.

DENNI S
You need anything, call.

Jason nods.
Denni s and Ananda | eave.

PEYTON
Dad, what happened?

KASPER
Not now baby. Go to bed.

PEYTON
Amanda sai d sonet hi ng happened to
Uncl e Evan.

KASPER
Not now.

PEYTON
Dad!

KASPER
He's fucki ng dead okay! | shoul da
been with himbut no, | promsed to
fuckin stay here with you! You fuckin
happy?!

Peyt on pushes her dad, and runs away crying.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Shit.

MASTER BEDROOM

Jason sits in front of his arsenal of pills.

He pours a few Xanax in his hands and swal | ows t hem
paces back and forth.

drops down and does a few push ups.

does sone junping jacks.

paces sonme nore.

t & & & &

swal | ows anot her handful of pills.

STUDI O
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He flips the lights on and wal ks to the white board.
He pulls up a chair and studies it.

The m xer board lights up, and a slow, very bassy groove
ki cks on.

Jason enters the booth, pops another pill and pulls the
headphones on.

He | ooks at Evan's enpty seat and cl oses his eyes.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Fuck it, | can't...|l can't. Fuck!

He punches the m crophone.

| NT. CHURCH - DAY

Bells chine as MOURNERS fill the pews.

A casket covered with roses rests on the alter, closed.

The PRI EST holds out his hands in prayer.

PRI EST
We ask this, through Christ, our
Lor d.
MOURNERS
Anen.
Everyone sits.
PRI EST
| was told that Jason would like to
offer up a few words. So Jason...if

you' re ready?
Jason pats Peyton on the leg. She ignores him
He jogs up the steps and stands behind the m crophone.
KASPER
|"musually not this nervous behind
a mc.
Smal | | aughs.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
| wanted to thank you all for com ng

out, | see a lot of faces out there.
Lal o, Tony Too Much, Roscoe, Fat
Mke. | really appreciate it | do.

( MORE)
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KASPER ( CONT' D)
| know | had beefs with sone of you
before but, thank you so nuch for
com ng here and showi ng your respects.
Jason clears his throat and stares at the casket.

KASPER ( CONT' D)

| never had no famly before, so |
ain'"t had to deal with sonethin
like this. 1'mnot sure how to deal
withit. | nmean, I"'mwaiting for
dude to junp out of there and say
this was all a joke.

A few peopl e | augh.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
It wouldn't surprise ne none either.
Evan was crazy like that. Once in
the ninth grade he, nme, and this one
girl sneaked behind --

The Priest clears his throat.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Oh shit..sorry Father. Not the venue,
nmy bad.

A | ouder | augh.
KASPER ( CONT' D)

If it weren't for Ev | woul da just
been the best rapper in the fry line

at McDonald's...| never woul da net
D ane, ny ex-wife neither -- thanks
alot Ev...

Smal | | aughter.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Dude outside told ne to keep ny chin
up and that tinme heals all wounds,
and while I may not think it now, it
does get better, and it does get
easi er.

A lone tear streans down his face.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
We'll find out right?

He smles through the tears as nore conme down.

He pockets his hands and stares at the coffin.
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KASPER ( CONT' D)
| mss you al ready.

He steps away fromthe podium head | ow.
| NT. | NTERVI EW ROOM - DAY

Jason extinguishes his cigarette.

| NTERVI EVER
You need a m nute?
KASPER
No.
| NTERVI EVER
That was two weeks ago.
KASPER
It was.
| NTERVI EVER
What have you, | nean. Coping with
it nmust be difficult.
KASPER
It is.
| NTERVI EVER
Are you witing? Recording?
KASPER
No.
| NTERVI EVER
Real | y?
KASPER
Yeah.
| NTERVI EVER
|"m surprised. | thought that would

be the first thing you did.

KASPER
| don't know man, if you al ways went
fishing with your old man and he one
day got split In half by a sem -truck
woul d you junp back in the canoe
ri ght away?

| NTERVI EVEER
Fair point. WlIl, what, | nean what
are you doing to help yourself -
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KASPER
Lots of fucking pills man.

The Room | aughs.

The Interviewer smles - is he telling the truth or fucking
around?

HALLVWAY
Jason | eaves the room and zips up his hoodie.
Dennis joins him

DENNI S
Real | y?

KASPER
What ?

Denni s | aughs and hands hima coffee.

DENNI S
When can you tal k?

KASPER
VWhat are we fuckin' using sign
| anguage right now?

DENNI S
| got calls fromthe | abel, a producer
at Paranmount, and the tour nmanager --

KASPER
-- | need nore tine nan.

DENNI S
| left you alone for two fuckin
weeks. How nmuch nore tine do you
need?
Denni s stops. Jason opens the doors.

KASPER
When | know, you'll know.

Jason wal ks out and pulls the hood over his head.
| NT. MANSI ON - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Jason |l ays on the couch, renote control on his chest. He
chonps on potato chi ps.

The News plays on the TV.
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NEWS ANTHOR (V. Q)
In other news, |ocal rap sensation
Jason "Kasper" Kasperson is reportedly
contenplating retirement. After
shattering sales and touring records,
the loss of his friend, Evan
"Evi dence" Weeler has taken it's
toll on the infanous rapper. Sources
close to the reclusive star say we
probably won't hear fromhim for a
long tine.

Jason yawns.

NEWS ANTHOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Com ng up next, your |ocal weather.

Jason grabs his cell phone.

KASPER
I|"mretiring.
DENNI S
VWhat !
Jason | aughs.
KASPER

The news says I'mretiring, go figure.

Denni s | aughs.

DENNI S
Don't pull that shit. What's up?
KASPER
Call up Cheese - send his ass on
over.
DENNI S

Anyt hi ng el se?

KASPER
Tal k t onorrow. Prom se.

LATER
Jason wal ks to the front door and opens it.

Cheese wal ks in with a large bag of Burger King and two |arge
sodas.

He tosses a Walgreen's bag at Jason.
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KASPER ( CONT' D)
Thanks. Put that shit in the kitchen.

KI TCHEN

They finish their nmeal and sip fromtheir sodas.

CHEESE
D s pissed man.
KASPER
Fuck him
Jason burps | oudly.
CHEESE

How s t he new studi 0?

KASPER
You ain't seen it?

ELEVATOR

Jason and Cheese stand next to each other as it descends.

CHEESE

You ever fuck anyone in here?
KASPER

Tried. Your nother wouldn't fit

t hough.
Cheese | ooks up and down and | aughs.

CHEESE
She woul dn' t.

STUDI O
Jason flips on the lights.
Dust covers the m xi ng board.

Cheese plops into the seat by the m xing board and hits
but t ons.

KASPER

Not that chair.
CHEESE

Rel ax man, |'m producing shit.
KASPER

Get the fuck up man.
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CHEESE
Go in the booth, spit sonme shit.

Jason steps back, and figures it out.

KASPER
Mot herfucker. He told you to bring
my ass down here didn't he.

CHEESE
O course.

KASPER
Qut, let's go.

CHEESE
Come on man. The mc's right there,
you just gotta pick it back up

KASPER
| made twenty seven million dollars
this year. | ain't gotta do shit.

Jason turns the lights off.
Cheese sl aps his hand, they shake.

CHEESE
Later J.

GAME ROOM

Jason swall ows a couple pills and chugs a bottle of water.
He flips on the tel evision.

KI TCHEN

A bag of chips pours into a |large bow .

The Refrigerator opens - he grabs a large can of nelted
cheese.

GAME ROOM

He m ndl essly scoops chips with cheese and shoves themin
hi s nout h.

He checks the tinme - 4:32 A M
Wth a nout hful of food:

KASPER
Oh fuck.
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| NT. MASERATI - DAY

Jason, shades on, hoodi e tucked over his head, drives. Cel
phone to his ear.

KASPER
Where the fuck is this place?

DENNI'S (V. Q)
You been here before, it's off
Ashl and.

KASPER
VWhere the fuck is Ashl and?

DENNI'S (V. Q)
Put it in your fucking nav!

EXT. CRABTREES - DAY
Jason's Maserati pulls into the parking |ot, he gets out.
A PHOTOGRAPHER snaps pi ctures.

KASPER
Not now man.

The Phot ogr apher snaps sone pictures anyway.

DENNI S
Back off asshol e.

| NT. CRABTREES - DAY
Jason and Dennis sit at a corner booth, away fromthe w ndows.
The SMALL BREAKFAST CROWD frequently stares and points.

Dennis fidgets with his phone constantly, texting, sending e-
mai | s, whatever.

DENNI S
My di ne.

KASPER
CGee thanks D, real swell of you

Dennis | ays down a piece of paper with names on it.

DENNI S
Pi ck a nane.

KASPER
For what ?
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DENNI S
Ev's repl acenent.

KASPER
Fuck you.

DENNI S

| know how you work, you need anot her
guy in that studio with you to bounce --

KASPER
- - Fuck. You.

Dennis hits the table and drops his phone.

DENNI S
We worked too long and too hard to
st op now.

KASPER

Who said shit about stopping?

DENNI S
How cl ose are you to finishing the
new al bunf

KASPER
There is no al bum
DENNI S
So nake one.
KASPER
You want it to suck?
DENNI S
Get onit. I'll keep the |abel at

bay, and take you off that tour.
You need to focus on the al bum Now
pi ck a nane.

KASPER
['I]l handle it.

DENNI S
J, pick a fucking nane.

KASPER
D, fuck you

| NT. MANSI ON - STUDI O - DAY
Jason bounces a tennis ball off the white board.

Lyrics witten all over it. Mny crossed out, sone circled.
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The ball bounces off the floor, then off the board, then
back to his hand.

He repeats this, over, and over again.

He reaches in his pocket, pulls out a prescription bottle,
pours pills into his palmand shoves themin his nouth.

KASPER
Pi |l -popppi ng, prescription, palm

He | ooks at the prescription bottle.
KASPER ( CONT' D)

Adderal |, sonmersault... Jason...The
Xanax, manic, addict.

He | eans forward and rubs his tenples.

KI TCHEN

He chugs froma mlk carton.

Thud.

He puts the mlk carton down.

Thud.

H s eyes dart around the room He slans the refrigerator
door and wal ks into the --

LI VI NG ROOM

Thud.

He | ooks around the massive room
Thud.

He can't pinpoint it when --

The doorbell chines.

Jason turns toward the front door.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Al right, what the fuck?

The doorbell chinmes again.
Jason wal ks to and opens the front door.

DI ANE, (20s), long, straight, brown hair, fair skin and
bright, blue eyes stands in the door.



KASPER ( CONT' D)
D ane, |'m worKki ng.

DI ANE
No you aren't.

She wal ks past him

KASPER
D . ' m serious.

DI ANE
It's Wednesday.

EXT. PLAYGROUND - DAY
Diane sits on a bench next to the Interviewer.
Peyton plays on the nonkey bars in the b.g.

DI ANE
W net at a Tastee Freeze. He had
this Biohazard shirt on and a Rage
Agai nst the Machi ne basebal | cap.
He was cute.

| NTERVI EV\ER
VWho made the first nove?

DI ANE
He di d. If he didn't, | would have.

She | aughs.
D ane turns toward Peyton.

DI ANE ( CONT' D)
Peyton! Get down fromthere!

Di ane turns back toward the |Intervi ewer.

DI ANE ( CONT' D)
Sorry.

| NTERVI EVIEER
Is it hard on her?

DI ANE
It's been hard on all of us. There's
no way to prepare yourself once your
anonymty is gone.

42.
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| NTERVI EVER
VWait, it's not |ike you guys are
|ottery winners or sonmething. You
knew what you were getting into and
you pursued it.

DI ANE
He pursued it. W supported him
Wiy woul dn't we?

| NTERVI EVEER
Do you regret sticking around?

Di ane | ooks off then turns back.

DI ANE
Not vyet.

She | aughs.
| NT. MANSI ON - MASTER BEDROOM - NI GHT
Di ane straddl es Jason in the mddle of the bed.

DI ANE
Cone on.

Jason shakes his head as she rolls off and gets under the
covers.

DI ANE ( CONT' D)
Everyt hi ng ok?

KASPER
Yeah. Tired.

Jason rolls out of bed and grabs a pair of baggy sweat pants.
He wal ks to the attached bathroom and turns on the faucet.

DI ANE
Peyton's still pissed at you.

KASPER (O S.)
| know.

DI ANE
You should call

KASPER (O S.)
Il will. 1"ve been busy w th work.

DI ANE
| woul dn't use that one on her.
thi nk that one needs to be retired.
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Jason shuts off the faucet and wal ks back i n.

KASPER
"1l make it up to her.

DI ANE
| wouldn't use that one either.

Jason shakes his head, and throws on a tank top.
D ane reaches into a night stand and grabs a joint.

She spots several enpty prescription bottles and pulls one
out.

DI ANE ( CONT' D)
Be careful with this stuff.

KASPER
It's prescribed. Relax.

DI ANE
Just be careful.

KASPER
"Il be in the studio.

Jason wal ks past a large mrror and grabs at his grow ng
gut. He shakes his head.

D ane grabs the renote control and flips on the TV.
STUDI O

Jason swal | ows a handful of pills.

He stands over the m xing board and starts a beat.
He bounces a ball in rhythmw th the beat.

He eyes the enpty recordi ng booth.

The beat grows |ouder. He bounces the ball faster, still in
tune with the beat. He twirls a nmarker in his hand.

The door sw ngs open. D ane wal ks in.

DI ANE
What cha wor ki ng on?

KASPER
For a soundtrack.

She stares at the white board and reads a bar:
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DI ANE
We share this commpn bond. You're
the only one | can fuck w thout a
condom on.
She shakes her head.

KASPER
It's a |l ove story.

She | aughs.

DI ANE
| shoul d get going.

KASPER
You can't stay?

DI ANE
You know | can't.

Jason checks the tine: 1:15 AM

DI ANE ( CONT' D)
Cal | Peyton.

She ki sses hi mon the cheek.

KASPER
| | ove you.

She | eaves the studio.
Jason sits | ooking down at the floor.
The el evat or dings.

Jason stands and throws the tennis ball across the room and
pushes the chair against the wall.

He grabs a dry eraser and wi pes away all the lyrics on the
whi t e board.

He grabs the white board and wal ks out with it tucked under
his arm

KI TCHEN
He chugs a bottle of beer.
He gathers a bow of food, and wal ks into the --

LI VI NG ROOM
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Spread out on the couch, a DVD box set open; Jason stares at
the TV.

The White Board stands off to the side. Sonme new |yrics
witten on them but not nuch.

He chonps away on chips as he stares at the white board.
Thud.

H s eyes slowy slide fromthe TV toward the sound.
Thud.

He eyes the white board - a drop of water drips onto it,
slowy sliding down, snearing the lyrics.

The White Board topples over, a marker rolls across the room
It echoes off the hardwood fl oor.

Jason | ays back on the couch, as the sound grows | ouder,
envel opi ng the room

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Fuck do | care.

He cl oses his eyes.

EXT. MANSI ON - DAY

Dennis' S. UV parks in the circular drive way. He gets out.
The mail box overflows with mail.

DENNI S
Jesus J, pick up your fuckin' mail.

Dennis piles the mail up under his armand slans on the door.
He hits the doorbell.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
J open up!

He hits the door a few npre tines.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
J!

The front door creeps open.

A YOUNG SCANTI LY CLAD A RL answers the door, her eyes bl ood
shot. Heavy bags under her eyes.

SCANTI LY CLAD G RL
Yo?
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DENNI S
Who the fuck are you?

SCANTILY CLAD G RL
OCh shit, you're Dright? He on the
couch.

Dennis wal ks in, drops the pile of mail on the table.
He takes his shades off and scratches his nose.

Jason sprawl ed out on the couch watching TV. Ratty cl othes,
dark circles under his eyes.

DENNI S
What do we got here?

Denni s spots the Television - An episode of "The Wre" plays.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Oh shit. "The Wre". Geatest show
ever fuckin fil ned.

Denni s fist bunps Kasper

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Remenber J - you conme at the king
you best not m ss.

KASPER
| ndeed.

Denni s | aughs and | eans over the couch.
Jason | ooks up at him

KASPER ( CONT' D)
" Sup?

DENNI S
Bl azing Eights is com ng over |ater.
You like himright?

KASPER
VWhat the fuck for?

DENNI S
You have a new song comng out in a
few days. Wirk on the new al bum has
commenced.

KASPER
| what ?
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DENNI S
You tweeted it this norning. Trending
pretty high. You got sone eager
fans out there.

Dennis sm | es.
Jason sits up

KASPER
You di d what ?

DENNI S
You work better under pressure. You
want a beer?
Denni s wal ks to the kitchen.
Jason wi pes at his face.

DENNIS (O. S.) (CONT' D)
How many tracks you got?

KASPER
Not enough man, | can't believe you
called in Blaze, | don't fucking
need nobody.

DENNI S
You pay ne to nmanage, |'m managi ng.

Denni s hands Jason a beer. Dennis holds out a couple pills.
DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Take these. They help. Steroids
for the m nd.
Jason | ooks up at him grabs the pills.
DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Call nme, if you need anything. Let
me know how it goes with bl aze.

KASPER
Yeah fuck you.

DENNI S
| wanna hear sonething in a few days.

Jason holds up his mddle finger.
Denni s | eaves.

The Scantily Cad girl wal ks back in and | ays on the couch.
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She rests her bare feet across Jason's | ap.

KASPER
Who the fuck are you?

RECORDI NG STUDI O - NI GHT
BLAZI NG ElI GHTS, 40s, puma junp suit and tango hat.
He sits behind the m xing board, next to Jason.

They bob their head to a beat. Blazing Ei ght stops the track
then flips on another beat, slower.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
That .

Bl azi ng Ei ght turns on another beat, nore up tenpo.

BLAZI NG EI GHT
Yay? Nay? Liking any of it?

KASPER
Seens a bit too up beat ya know. MWy
| ast record was kinda, shit |I don't
know, too fuckin happy man. Too

sappy.

BLAZI NG EI GHT
You wanna go darker?

KASPER
Like ny first joint, yeah. | nean
not Nine Inch Nails |ike, but dark
man. Deep, |ow bass |ines.

Bl azi ng Ei ght scribbl es down sone notes.
BLAZZI NG El GATS
| got sonething perfect, not here
t hough. 1'1l be back in an hour.
I NT. GRAND LUX CAFE - NI GHT

Dennis sits across from an EXECUTI VE, 40s, three piece suit.

DENNI S

Bl azing Eights is producing.
EXECUTI VE

He's good.
DENNI S

Yes.



EXECUTI VE
We need this record to be great
Dennis. | don't have to tell you
what's what. You know the clinmate.
DENNI S
"' m hamrering himevery day to get
in there.
EXECUTI VE

Don't force it, but we need that
disc to drop. Sooner the better.
It's already cal culated in our
quarterly estimtes, and believe you
me, we don't want to revise them

Denni s chuckl es.

DENNI S
And drop it wll. Prom se.

EXECUTI VE
Have you heard anything yet?

DENNI S
Next week. He prom sed.

EXECUTI VE
Try and keep that sane style as the
| ast record. No one |ikes when bands
swtch it up too nmuch. Stick to the
formula. Up beat. Nothing dark or

noody.

DENNI S
Yeah...no. Don't worry about it,
it'"ll be great just |like the |ast
t wo.

EXECUTI VE
Wonderful. Try the sorbet, it's
mar vel ous.

I NT. MANSI ON - STUDI O - NI GHT
Bl azing Eights hits the stop button.

BLAZI NG EI GHT
From t he top.

Jason stands in the booth, head phones on.

He stares at hi s notebook, and npuths the words,
move as he nout hs the words.

50.

hi s hands
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BLAZI NG EI GHT ( CONT' D)
Al right here we go.

Jason reaches in his pocket and pops a pill.

BLAZI NG ElI GHT ( CONT' D)
Three, two, one.

EXT. MANSI ON - NI GHT

Jason paces back and forth in front of the house. He puffs
away at a cigarette.

He coughs violently, and spits on the ground.

Hi s cell phone rings. He checks the ID - UNKNOMWN CALLER
He doesn't answer it.

It rings again. He ends the call.

It rings a third tinme -- he picks it up.

KASPER
Yeah?

SOMVEONE (V. Q)
Jason, this is Detective Russel
Poole. | hope |I'mnot disturbing --

KASPER
You got sonething you wanna di scuss,
my attorney's are at Krol and Koranda.
Call them

DETECTI VE POOLE (V. Q.)
Do you want to know who nurdered
Evan?
Jason stops in his tracks.

KASPER
How d you get this nunber man?

The Detective | aughs.

DETECTI VE POCLE (V. Q)
" ma fucking Detective.

KASPER
VWhat ever. Lose it.

Jason hangs up, tosses his cigarette and heads back i nside.
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| NT. MANSI ON - BATHROOM - NI GHT
Jason stands in front of the mrror, shirtless.
Heavy bags under his eyes, he rubs them
He rubs at his unshaven face and grow ng doubl e chin.
MASTER BEDROOM

The ceiling fan twirls. Jason |lays on the bed, above the
covers.

He flips on the TW.
TELEVI SI ON
They were the world' s nost dangerous
group. For the next hour, learn the
origin, relive the controversy, and
go behind the nusic of N WA
Jason | aughs and sm |l es.
He grabs his cell phone and speed dials Evan.
It rings a few tines.

SOVEONE (V. O.)

Hel | 0?7?

KASPER
Ev turn on VH1! You'll never fuckin
guess --

SOMEONE (V. Q)

-- Who the fuck is this?! It's three

i n the norning notherfucker!
And it hits him
Jason ends the call and stares at the phone - Evan's nane
blinks until the call finishes and returns to the phone's
contact |ist.
Jason grabs a prescription bottle.
| NT/ EXT. MASERATI - H GHWAY - NI GHT
The Maserati barrels down the bl acktop
Pai nted white |ines whiz by.

The stereo pounds a nenacing jam heavy bass. The mrrors
shake.
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Red and Blue lights swirl in Jason's rear view mrror.
Jason eyes them then floors it.
The squad car speeds up behind him |ights bl azing.
| NCOM NG CALL - "UNKNOWN CALLER'

Jason answers it - The callers voice conmes through the car's
speaker system

DETECTI VE POCLE (V. Q)
M. Kasperson, | highly suggest that
you pull over. Oherw se we m ght
be having this conversation behind
bars.

KASPER
| highly suggest you fuck off!

Jason ends the call.
SI DE OF THE ROAD

An OFFI CER approaches Jason's vehicle. Flashlight in his
| eft hand, his right hand on the butt of his gun.

The wi ndow roll s down.

OFFI CER
Li cense, registration, proof of...

Jason pulls out his wallet.

OFFI CER ( CONT' D)
Oh wow, you're that rapper guy ain't
ya?
Jason nods.

OFFI CER ( CONT' D)
My |ucky day then. | absolutely
hate your nusic.

KASPER
Thanks.

Jason hands over the papers.
The Police Oficer shines the light in Jason's face.

OFFI CER
You mind exiting the vehicle?
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KASPER
| do m nd.

OFFI CER
Par don?

KASPER
| do m nd.

OFFI CER

Are you refusing?

KASPER
| am

INT. JAIL CELL - N GHT

The cell door slams closed. A faint whistle echoes off the
wal | s.

Jason sits, knees to his chest in the corner.

DETECTI VE POOLE | eans agai nst the wall opposite Jason. 40s,
long jet black curly hair, 5 o'clock shadow. Winkled suit.

DETECTI VE POCLE
Pretty pathetic.

KASPER
Yeah?

DETECTI VE POCLE
Rich. Wite. Mile. And here you

are.
KASPER
Here | am
DETECTI VE POOLE
Pat het i c.

KASPER
What the fuck are you doi ng here?

DETECTI VE POCLE
| told you on the phone stupid.

KASPER
You told nme some bullshit on the
phone.

Detective Poole pulls out a manilla folder and flips it open.
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DETECTI VE POCLE
Evan M chael Wheel er, better known
by his stage nane "Evidence". Forner
menber of hip hop group --

KASPER
Fuck you nan.

DETECTI VE POCLE

Look, knuckl ehead, 1've worked
count| ess hom ci des. | work a case,
| put "emdown. |'mreal fuckin

police. Your boy Evan was no fucking
car acci dent.

Det ective Pool e drops a few photos on the ground fromthe
acci dent.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
Look at the blood spatter within the
vehicle. It doesn't work |ike that
froma front left collision. That
pattern had to conme before the truck
hit his car. Soneone did your boy
and made it | ook this way.

A |l arge netal door creaks open in the b.g.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
So the question for you ny ignorant
rhymng friend is, if someone wanted
to do him-- do they wanna do you
t 00?

Hi gh heel shoes echo off the floor. D stant but getting
cl oser.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
O your famly?

Det ecti ve Poole slides over the file.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
Take it with you. |'msure you can
hire a P.1. rich boy.

Jason grabs the fol der.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
You got a little girl right?

KASPER
Fuck off.
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DI ANE (O S.)

Jason?
He turns toward D ane.

KASPER
| call ed Dennis.

DI ANE
Dennis call ed ne.

KASPER
Wonder f ul .

DI ANE

There's a crowd out si de.

KASPER
More wonder f ul .

Jason stands up. The cell door opens.

DETECTI VE POOLE
Pat het i c.

Jason wal ks out.
EXT. COUNTY JAIL - N GHT

A m xed CROND of FANS and PHOTOGRAPHERS wait behind the fenced
in parking | ot.

Pictures snap. Cat calls.

CROND (O S.)
W | ove you Jason!

Jason and Diane junp in her black BMWVWand drive off.
| NT. MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Jason and Di ane lay next to each other in bed.

DI ANE
Denni s says you're having trouble
writing.

KASPER
| am

DI ANE

Are you ok?



KASPER
| don't know what you do. Seriously,
|'ve done this since | was fifteen
years old. | never had to | ook for
it, it was always just there, so |
don't know how to find it.

Di ane rests her head agai nst his chest.

DI ANE
| wish | could stay here with you.

KASPER
| don't know why you don't.

She | ooks up at him

DI ANE
Yeah you do.

Jason rubs her hair.

DI ANE ( CONT' D)
What are you trying to wite about?

KASPER
Us.
DI ANE
There's your problemright there.
She | aughs.
Thud.

Jason's eyes dart toward the door way.

KASPER
You hear that?

DI ANE
Go back to sl eep Jason.

Thud.

KASPER
|"'mserious, did you hear that?

DI ANE
Just cl ose your eyes...

She nods off.

Jason rolls her off and gets out of bed.
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He creeps toward the bedroom door.
Thud, louder this tinme.
Jason opens the door and wal ks into --
HALLVWAY
Dark. Long. Enpty.
He flips on a light and wal ks down the flight of stairs.
Knock. Knock. Knock.
Jason turns toward the Kkitchen.
A cell phone rings.

KASPER
This is ridicul ous.

Jason answers it.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
What the fuck do you want man?

DETECTI VE POOLE (V. Q)
| "' mout back. You need to cone | ook
at this.

Jason tosses the phone on the couch, grabs his jacket and
wal ks into the --

KI TCHEN

Shattered glass on the floor. Wnd sweeps in through the
br oken wi ndow.

KASPER
VWhat the fuck?

Jason wal ks toward the back door

A SI LHOUETTED FI GURE stands in the back yard, head down,
arns fol ded behind his back.

A sl ow buzzing noise, builds and gets | ouder.

PEYTON (O S.)
DAD! !

Jason whi ps his head around.

Peyton stands in the mddle of the kitchen, her eyes w de
open and bl ood shot, tears stream ng down her face.
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PEYTON (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Don't | et them Dad! Pl ease!

The buzzing grows louder. Like a drill fromthe dentist -
screeching, buzzing, |ouder.

MASTER BEDROOM - NI GHT

Jason's eyes bl ast open - the alarm cl ock screans.
It reads : 7:30 PM

H s hand sl ans down on it.

KASPER
Shit.

Jason | ooks next to him- he's alone. He rolls out of bed.
KI TCHEN

He drinks a glass of water.

No shattered gl ass.

QUTSI DE

He wal ks through his yard. No one around. Calm Peaceful.
Birds chirp. Tree |eaves sway am dst a slight breeze.

He pulls out his cell phone.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Come on by.

SERI ES OF SHOTS

A) Jason and Bl azing Ei ghts hover over the m xing board. A
| oud beat fills the room

B) Jason ferociously rips through verses. H's energy and
passion is relentless. Sweat drips down his face and bare
arns.

C) Jason's pen furiously wites lyrics. He chugs a gatorade
and wi pes the sweat fromhis brow - he sm|es.

INT. S.UV - N GHT
Dennis ejects a CD and kisses it.

KASPER
Vel | ?

Dennis sm | es.
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DENNI S
| love it.
KASPER
It's good?
DENNI S
O course it's good! It's you
KASPER

So you like it?

DENNI S
J, it's fantastic.

KASPER
| gotta ask you about Ev --

Dennis cuts himoff.

DENNI S
El even A Mtonmorrow W got a
meet i ng.

Jason nods and gets out of the car.

| NT. | NTERSCOPE RECCRDS - BOARD ROOM - DAY

Jason and Dennis sit at the head of the table.

The Executive Dennis net with earlier sits at the other end.
TWO OTHER SUI TS sit to his side.

EXECUTI VE
You're not namng it that.

KASPER
['I]l name it whatever 1|...

DENNI S
VWhat's wong with the nane?

EXECUTI VE
Are you serious?

DENNI S
It's fine. W gives a fuck what
it's called.

SUT #1
W care.

SUT #2
It's inportant.



Si | ence.
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KASPER
Yeah it's inportant, but there's
nothing wong with the title.

EXECUTI VE
Jason, cone on. You did this to
just piss ne off. This is a joke

right?

KASPER
Fuck you. | don't joke about this
shit.

SU T #1

Can we take issue with the cover?

SUT #2
After Heath Ledger, accidental
overdose from prescri bed nedi cation
just doesn't fly. It's just not
funny.

SU T #1
It's insulting. Couple that with
the proposed title and we have a
controversy on our hands.

KASPER
Controversy is how | made each of
you not herfuckers filthy fucking
rich.

SUT #1
M. Kasperson, we were rich |Iong
before you arrived --

SUT #2
And we'll be rich long after you've
left.
KASPER
Oh fuck you.
DENNI S
Jason.
KASPER

In ny contract that you, yeah you

put together it states | have ful
creative control over everything.

Last | checked, the title and the
cover fell under the fuckin' category
of everything. AmI| wong?



KASPER ( CONT' D)
Am | fucking wong?

EXECUTI VE
No. But Jason --

KASPER
The title stays. Don't ever waste
my time with this bullshit again.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY
Jason | eans agai nst Dennis' S. U V.

DENNI S
Are you fuckin serious?

KASPER
VWhat are they gonna do? Fire nme?

DENNI S
Not the point.

KASPER
Does ny contract not fuckin' state --

DENNI S
-- it does. Fine. W don't even
need to fight it.

KASPER
You're right...mnager.

Jason wal ks of f.

DENNI S
What is your fuckin problemlately?

Jason turns around and holds up two mddle fingers.
| NT. MANSI ON - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY
Cheese holds up a CO-R  Jason sits on the couch.

KASPER
What you t hi nk?

Cheese drops his jacket and sits on the couch.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
wel | ?

CHEESE
| mean. ..
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KASPER
Ch fuck you, what?

CHEESE
| appreciate what you tried to do
with it.

KASPER

Tried? Watever, you didn't like ny
| ast disc either.

Cheese | aughs.

CHEESE
True.

BASKETBALL COURT
Jason and Cheese shoot hoops.

CHEESE ( CONT' D)
VWhat' d the | abel say?

KASPER
Who gives a shit.
CHEESE
They don't like it either do they?
KASPER
| didn't ask
CHEESE
They really don't like it do they?
KASPER
Don't know. Like |I said, | didn't
ask.
CHEESE

Is D on board?

KASPER
Isn't he al ways?

CHEESE
" mat Double Door tonight. "1l
drop a few, gauge reaction.

KASPER
Do what you do. | don't care at
this point.

Cheese | aughs.
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CHEESE
Ri ght .

| NT. BMWV - N GHT

Jason and Diane sit in her BMWVWas they drive through his
gated community.

The CD bunps through the sound system

KASPER
Vel | ?

DI ANE
" mabsorbing it.

Jason rolls his eyes.

DI ANE ( CONT' D)
VWat? It'Il grow on ne.

Jason pulls the plug fromthe i Pod.

DI ANE ( CONT' D)
Come on, I'monly half way in.

KASPER
| front |loaded it.

DI ANE
Oh.

Di ane swi tches on the radio.

RADIO DJ (V.Q.)
That was "RX", a track fromthe just
| eaked, and upcom ng CD from Kasper.
And unmm . . wow.

Laughter in the background.

RADI O DJ (V.Q ) (CONT' D)
We got lots of texts comng in and
it's too bad we can't say them on
air. This one suns it up best.
"Wor st bl eeping bleep | ever bl eeping
heard. Bl eep that nother-Dbl eeper”

More | aughter.
Jason grabs his cell phone and dials.
KASPER

Dude they're playing it right now.
103. 5.
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RADI O DJ (V.0Q.)
Let's hope that one track is just a
blip on the radar and not an onen of
things to cone.
| NT. | NTERSCOPE RECORDS - BOARD ROOM - DAY

Jason and Dennis sit across from each ot her.

KASPER
That's all they said?

DENNI S
Yes.

KASPER
Not hi ng el se?

DENNI S
Correct.

KASPER
This is bullshit.

DENNI S
Quite.

Suit #1 wal ks in.
SU T #1

Denni s? A word.
Denni s stands up and | eaves the room

Jason | eans back in his chair. He reaches into his coat
pocket and pulls out a prescription bottle.

He pops it open and pours it - nothing cones out - enpty.

He shoves it back into his pocket.

Posters on the wall of his al bum covers, except the new one.
He stares at the clock - the second hand takes an eternity.
He bites his nails.

The seconds hand slowy marches. He bites further. He shakes
hi s head.

The door sw ngs open.

DENNI S
Lets go.



INT. S. UV - DAY

DENNI S

They' re dropping you... us.
KASPER

For what ?
DENNI S

Breach of contract. The "al bunt you
presented isn't --

KASPER
OCh what the fuck ever man. Fuck
them W don't fucking need 'em
Denni s shakes hi s head.

DENNI S
Just don't get it do you?

KASPER
Pul | over man.

DENNI S
Shut the fuck up

KASPER
Pull the fuckin car over.

Dennis pulls to the side of the road.
Jason opens the door and gets out.

DENNI S
You're a real piece of shit.

KASPER
Leave me the fuck al one.

Jason sl ans the door shut.
Denni s peel s out.
Jason whi ps out his cell phone.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Cone get ne.

He | ooks left - long enpty road.
He | ooks right - long enpty road.
He flips up his hoodi e, and pockets his hands.
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EXT. TIMES SQUARE - DAY

The Interviewer holds out his mcrophone in front of a CUTE
YOUNG d RL.

| NTERVI EVVER
VWhat did you think of Overdose?

CUTE YOUNG G RL
| don't know...But Jason's really
cut e though.

She throws her hands up and cheers.
A YOUNG BLACK KI D steps up.

YOUNG BLACK KI D
It was garbage. Wack ass rhynes,
stupid ass word play, horrible beats.
Shit canme out this year and al ready
it sound dated. Total waste of talent
and tinme. Thank god it just |eaked
and wasn't rel eased.

An OLDER CENTLEMAN wal ks by.

| NTERVI EVEER
Sir?

OLDER GENTLEMAN
Get that god damm m crophone out of
my face!
A PREPPY WHI TE QUJY stands with his hands in his pocket.

PREPPY VWH TE GUY
| liked his older stuff, seened nore

real. | don't know what this al bum
was about. He |ikes prescription
pills, we get it. It mght be funny

when you're twenty, but I'mthirty,
| got a 401k to worry about now.

EXT. PARKI NG GARAGE - DAY

Jason's Maserati speeds through the enpty parking garage and
par ks.

| NSI DE CAR

Jason |l ays his head against the head rest - blood shot eyes,
heavy bags.

He throws on a pair of shades, palnms a handful of pills and
swal | ows t hem
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He gets out of the car.
| NT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY
Jason stunbl es through the revolving doors into the | obby.
He sends a text to Dennis: Wiere the fuck are you?

Jason | ooks around the enpty | obby. He waits a few nonents
t hen sheepishly wal ks toward the Information Desk.

A YOUNG RECEPTI ONI ST sits behind a desk.

RECEPTI ONI SI T
Good Morning, may | help you?

KASPER
Yeah, umm |'m supposed to neet ny
manager --

RECEPTI ONI SI T
VWho are you here to see?

Jason stares at his phone, flips through a few pages.
KASPER
Snow. Susan Snow. She's with In
Reporter.
The Receptionists types on her keyboard.

RECEPTI ONI SI'T

l"msorry sir, | don't show any
nmeetings scheduled for Ms. Snow this
nor ni ng.

KASPER

What ever, just send ne up.

RECEPTI ONI SI T
|"msorry sir | can't issue you a
pass wi thout prior authorization.

KASPER
Prior authorization? Send her down
here t hen.

RECEPTIONI SI T
One nonent.

Jason checks his phone, text from Dennis: cancel ed.

RECEPTI ONI SI T ( CONT' D)
|"msorry sir, she's unavailable to
come down.
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KASPER
Mot herfuck... | had an interview
with her. | got up early for this

shit!

RECEPTIONI SI' T
Again I'msorry sir.

KASPER
Fuck this.

EXT. HOUSE - DAY
Dennis sits on the front steps of his three story town house.

Jason's Maserati speeds down the street and parks in front
of the house.

DENNI S
So fuckin predictable.

Denni s stands up as Jason gets out of the car.

KASPER
When did they cancel ?

Dennis bites into an orange.

DENNI S
About a week ago.
KASPER
Wy the fuck didn't you tell nme?
DENNI S
| didtell you.
KASPER
You know how fuckin' enbarrassing

t hat was?
Denni s shakes hi s head.

DENNI S
| did tell you. You don't fuckin
seemto |listen anynore.

Jason shakes his head.

KASPER
VWhat ? Suddenly no one wants to do a
sit down with ne anynore?

DENNI S
Can you bl anme thenf



KASPER
The fuck did | ever do to thenf

DENNI S
Besi des not rel easing an al bum being
a total douche bag, and bei ng next
to inpossible to deal --

KASPER
Ch fuck you man!  Fuck this.

Jason turns and wal ks to his car.

DENNI S
Fuck it, that's your fuckin answer
to everything lately.

KASPER
G to hell nman.

DENNI S
Jesus Christ it was one bad al bum
One! And it wasn't even officially
fuckin released! Linp Bizkit nade a
career out of releasing shitty al buns!

Jason unl ocks the car.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
The | abel didn't even drop you!
They are eagerly awaiting --

KASPER
The fact that you think this is about
a fucking al bum-- Fuck it, fuck
you!
Jason hops in his car.

DENNI S
Fine! Fuck you too!

| NT. MASERATI - DAY
Jason flips on a radio station.

Not his nusi c.

He turns the dial to another station. Not his nusi c.

tries again - and again not his nusic.

He turns the radio off.

70.

He
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KASPER
Yo cheese.
(pause)
| need to be cheered up.
(pause)

Later then
Jason tosses the phone on the passenger sit.

He pulls out a prescription bottle, flips off the top, and
pours the pills in his nouth.

I NT. MANSI ON - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Jason opens the front door -- Cheese, a FEW DUDES and SEVERAL
SEXY STRI PPERS st and out si de.

They carry bottles of |liquor and cases of beer.

Cheese tosses a zip lock bag full of prescription bottles at
Jason.

Jason smles at the Strippers. They grin and walk in.

BLONDE STRI PPER
Ch ny god. | |ove your house.

The Bl onde snaps photos with her cell phone.

REDHEADED STRI PPER
It's really beautiful

BRUNETTE STRI PPER
Where can | get naked?

CHEESE
In the back girls. 1In the back

Cheese | aughs. Jason points to a corridor.

KASPER
Thr ough t here.

The DUDES attenpt to enter. Jason holds out his hand to
stop them

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Yeah right. Get |ost.

RUDE DUDE
What ?

KASPER
Private property. Take that shit
down the road.
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RUDE DUDE
Fuck you - has been!

Jason | eans his head agai nst the door.

KASPER
Yo Cheese.

Wth a blonde in one hand and a Budwei ser in the other,
turns.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Call ny |lawer.

CHEESE
No no no!

Jason grabs the guy and forces hi moutside.

Cheese runs over and grabs Jason.

Cheese

The Dude throws a punch and nails Jason in the face - Jason

falls back into Cheese. Bl ood shoots from his nput h.

CHEESE ( CONT' D)
Get the fuck outta here.

The Rude Dude spits on the floor.
RUDE DUDE
Fuck you Cheese. You said we were
going to a fanobus person's pl ace.
W gone.
They turn and wal k away.
Cheese sl ans the door.

The Three Strippers, oblivious to the "fight" - toss off
their clothes and frolic down the hallway.

REDHEADED STRI PPER (O S.)
You guys com ng or what ?!

CHEESE
Coul d be worse right?

POCL

Cheese junps off a diving board and nails a cannon ball,
water flies everywhere.

He comes up for air and wwaps his arns around the Bl onde and

Brunette.
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In the shallow end - Jason and the Redhead sit at the edge
of the pool.

Jason dangles his legs in the water, baggy tank top stil
on.

The Redhead stands in the pool, her arns crossed on the | edge,
barely covering her breasts.

REDHEADED STRI PPER
Not com ng in?

KASPER
"' mcool right here.

She runs her fingers up his leg, and twirls them

KASPER ( CONT' D)
You need anyt hi ng?

REDHEADED STRI PPER
Li ke?

KASPER
Drink? Burn? Pills?

She | aughs.

REDHEADED STRI PPER
No. What | want is right here.

She slides her hand up his trunks. He smles at her and
| eans back.

She stands in front of himand rests her nmouth on his shorts.

CHEESE
Yo J!

Cheese holds up an enpty bottle.

CHEESE ( CONT' D)
Neci sito nuchol

Jason points.

KASPER
Quest house.

CHEESE
Muchas graci as!

Cheese, gets out of the pool and runs his bare-ass across
t he way.



The Two Naked Strippers run after him

REDHEADED STRI PPER
They' re gone.

KASPER
They are.

She goes to |lift his shirt - he grabs her hand.
REDHEADED STRI PPER

Fine. Fine. Ya know, | didn't
bel i eve Cheese, but he said you have
an elevator in this house.

| NSI DE MANSI ON

The el evator door slides open, She wal ks i nside.

Jason follows her in.

REDHEADED STRI PPER ( CONT' D)
S?

KASPER
St udi o.

REDHEADED STRI PPER
Ch ny god you have to show ne.

The door cl oses.
ELEVATOR

KASPER
No.

REDHEADED STRI PPER
Pretty pl ease.

She kneels in front of him

REDHEADED STRI PPER ( CONT' D)
" mon ny knees.

She sm | es.
KASPER

The only place this elevator is going,
IS up.

Jason picks her up and tosses her over his shoul der.

hits 3.

74.
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REDHEADED STRI PPER
Hel | yeah!

MASTER BEDROOM

She kneels in front of him He stares skyward and shakes
hi s head.

REDHEADED STRI PPER ( CONT' D)
Cone on! Come on

KASPER
Yeah that don't fuckin help.

REDHEADED STRI PPER
What do you want? My hands?

She spits on her hand rubs themtogether. Jason pushes her
asi de.

REDHEADED STRI PPER ( CONT' D)
My feet? Look at these arches, just
i magi ne.

She | eans back on the ground and kicks her legs and feet in
the air. She points her toes and rubs her feet together.

She smles at him

KASPER
Shut up. Pl ease.

She rolls over and stands up.
Jason stops trying.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Sorry.

REDHEADED STRI PPER
Real ly? This isn't gonna happen?

Jason sits at the edge of the bed.

REDHEADED STRI PPER ( CONT' D)
Can | at |east say you fucked ne?

KASPER
Say what ever you want.

She sits next to him and ki sses his cheek.

REDHEADED STRI PPER
"' m gonna go find Cheese.
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KASPER
k.

She wal ks toward the door.
REDHEADED STRI PPER
By the way, | really |liked Overdose,
| don't know why you didn't rel ease
it.
Jason grins.
KASPER
| f you started off with that, |
pr obably woul da got hard.
She | aughs, waves goodbye and | eaves the room
LI VI NG ROOM

Cheese sl aps Jason's hand.

CHEESE
You | ook fuckin' awful J.
KASPER
' m fine.
CHEESE
VWhere's D ane?
KASPER
Who car es.
CHEESE

| "' m sendi ng her over.

KASPER
Go.

Jason sl ams the door.

He drops a bunch of pills into his palns, shoves eminto his
mout h and swal | ows.

He | eans agai nst the door, coughs.

On the coffee table - the envel ope Detective Poole gave him
sits.

Jason strolls over to it and flips through it.

As he flips through the pages and photos, his eyes seemto
| ose focus. He |ooks drunk, out of it.
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He gags.
He tucks the envel ope under his armand runs up the staircase.
EXT. MANSI ON - NI GHT

Di ane's BMNV parks in the driveway. She and Peyton get out
and run inside.

I NT. MANSI ON - NI GHT

Di ane drops her keys and purse on a table.

DI ANE
Jason?

PEYTON
Dad?

DI ANE

Go get a glass of water.
Peyton runs to the Kitchen.
Di ane darts up the stairs.
MASTER BEDROOM - BATHROOM
Jason | eans over the toilet and pukes.

DI ANE (O.S.)
Jason?

He lays next to the sink and wi pes at his sweaty face.
Di ane opens the door --

DI ANE ( CONT' D)
Jason! Cone on, we're going.

KASPER
Not goi ng anywhere.

DI ANE
Jason!

KASPER
What ?!

DI ANE

You need to see the doctor!

KASPER
You need to shut the fuck up.
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She throws the phone at him it hits himin the nouth.

DI ANE
What's wong with you?!
KASPER
Get your shit and get the fuck out

of ny house.
She sl ans the door.

Jason stares at the overhead light. H's eyes focus on it.
He squints, then | aughs.

He pats around himl ooking for the envel ope.
Not there.

He | ooks left, right, nothing.

He stands up and stunbles into --

MASTER BEDROOM

Jason opens a closet and throws cl ot hes aside.
He opens a few drawers and tosses cl othes out.

DI ANE
What are you doi ng?

KASPER
VWhere the fuck is it?

DI ANE
VWhere i s what?

KASPER
The folder, the envel ope.

HALLWAY

Peyton creeps closer to the Bedroom- glass of water in hand.

BEDROOM
DI ANE
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?
KASPER
Did you fuckin' hide it?
DI ANE
Hde it? | don't even know what

you're tal king --
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KASPER
Evan's docunent. The fucking folder,
with the files and the pictures.
VWhere is it?!

DI ANE
You are seriously losing it Jason!

KASPER
| had it the night |I got rolled. 1Is
it in your fuckin car? G ve ne your
fuckin keys!

Peyt on stands near the doorway.
Jason reaches for her purse.

DI ANE
Get off of ne!

KASPER
G ve ne the fuckin' keys!

She pushes himoff her, and he stunbles to the ground. He
coughs heavily and spits on the ground.

DI ANE
You're losing it. Look at yourself,
you fat pathetic fuck

PEYON
Mom
Peyton drops the glass - it shatters.
KASPER
Peyt on!
DI ANE

Come here baby.
Peyton runs and hugs D ane.
KASPER
Don't you fuckin' leave! Don't you
fucki ng take her!

D ane grabs her purse, holds Peyton in her arns and storns
out of the room

Jason lays on the ground - he hears her feet runble down the
stairs, then over the hard fl oors.

A door opens - slans shut.
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A car's ignition turns over, then speeds way.
Jason rolls over, gets on his knees and stands up.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Fuck this shit.

ELEVATOR

The el evator slowy descends. The doors slide open and Jason
wal ks into --

STUDI O
His sil houette fills the door way.

The lights flip on. He stands over the m xing board. He
eyes the recordi ng booth.

He flings a chair across the room

It rips through the booth, glass shatters - the headphones
and m crophone tunble to the ground.

He grabs another chair and whal es on the m xing board. He
gr abs not ebooks and rips pages out of them and crunples
t hem up.

CD s, DAT tapes, nonitors, conputers, all destroyed.

He stunbl es back onto a couch and stares skyward, gl ossy,
gl ass eyes.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
This is so...fucking..

DETECTI VE POOLE (Q. S.)
Pat hetic is the word you' re | ooking
for.

Det ective Poole drops the folder on Jason's chest.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
You left it on the coffee table.
Losi ng your nenory much?

KASPER
How the fuck did you get in here?

Det ective poole | eans over him
DETECTI VE POCLE

Do you even know what a fuckin
detectives is or does?
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Pool e | aughs.
DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
Get up. Cone on. | need to show
you sonet hi ng.
LI VI NG ROOM
Jason and Poole wal k fromthe el evator when

-- The power goes out --

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
Fuck.

Crash - Shattered gl ass.
Runni ng foot steps echo.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
They' re here.

KASPER
Who?

DETECTI VE POOLE
Cone on, follow ne.

Pool e pushes Jason as they run toward the front staircase.
A |l oud BANG nore glass shatters.

They both hit the deck.

Pool e pulls out a pistol.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
CGet up stairs, lock the door

Pool e hands Jason a 9mm Berett a.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
Anyone but ne cones through that
door you put two in their head, got
ne?

Jason grabs the gun and holds it.

DETECTI VE POCLE ( CONT' D)
Go!

PEYTON (O S.)
Dad! ! !
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Jason turns toward the voice - upstairs - and points the
gun.

KASPER
Peyt on?

DETECTI VE POCLE
Shi t!

PEYTON (O S.)
Dad they're here! They're here!
Hel p!

KASPER
Peyt on?!

Jason darts up the steps.
DETECTI VE POCLE
Get in the roomand lock it! 1'1ll
find her.
MASTER BEDROOM
Jason opens the door then slans it shut. He locks it.

He hol ds the pistol against the door and | ooks through the
peep hol e.

KASPER
VWhat the fuck

He yanks out his cell phone - no service.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Fuck!

He throws the phone across the room He junps across the
bed and grabs a cordl ess phone.

No di al tone.

PEYTON (O S.)
DAD! !

Jason turns toward the door, gun pointed.

PEYTON (O S.) (CONT' D)
Dad! Help ne! Help ne! Please!

BANG,

Si | ence.
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KASPER
Peyt on?

Jason wal ks toward the door, gun in hand.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Pool e? Detective!?

Jason's hand reaches for the front door.

DI ANE (O.S.)
JASON!

Jason turns around - Diane stands in front of the w ndow.
The sky behind her dark, then turns into --

A BURNI NG VHI TE HOT LI GHT

| NT. HOSPI TAL - NI GHT

The white hot light forns into overhead fluorescent |ights
in the hallway of a hospital

Jason, strapped to a gurney, oxygen mask over his face. His
skin with a blue hue, blood dripping fromhis nose.

PARAMEDI CS | ead his stretcher to a room

PARANVEDI C
BP is 80 over 40. Non-responsive.

DOCTORS poke and prod him

DOCTOR
VWhat is he on? Did you bag anythi ng?

The Paranedi ¢ hands over a bag of enpty prescription bottles.

DOCTOR ( CONT' D)
M. Kasperson.

The Doctor is in front of him but the voice is distant,
sl owed and nurky.

DOCTOR ( CONT' D)
Jason, | need to know how nuch you
t ook.
His |lips quiver and gargles out --

KASPER
Peyton. Pool e.

The Doctor | ooks at the Paranedi c and shrugs.
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DOCTCOR
Jason?

H s heart rate slows...then stops. H's eyes roll to the
back of his head, and he exhal es and gargl es.

DOCTOR ( CONT' D)
| ntubate now Get ne the paddl es!

| NT. HOUSE - NI GHT

Dennis sips a glass of wwne with his girlfriend Amanda.
Candles lit, a nice dinner served.

A cell phone vibrates on the counter.

ANMANDA
Don't get it.

DENNI S
That's the busi ness |ine.

ANMANDA
Not during dinner, please.

DENNI S
Two seconds.

He stands up, she hol ds out her hand.

ANMANDA
Not even for nme?

DENNI S
You |ike your steak?

ANMANDA
Yes.

DENNI S
Do you like your S-d ass?

ANMANDA
O course.

DENNI S

Then | gotta answer when the people
who pay for that shit call

He snatches the phone, and stands up fromthe table.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Hel | o.
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Hi s expression drops.
I NT. BMW/ EXT.H GHWAY - NI GHT
D ane's BMNV darts down the highway.
She and Peyton nervously bite at their finger nails.
EXT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NI GHT
Cheese snokes a cigarette.
D ane's BMWN parks. She and Peyton run out.
Cheese hugs her.

DI ANE
VWhat happened?!

Cheese | ooks down, fidgets with his cigarette as he struggl es
wi th the words.

CHEESE
He was all blue and shit...Face down
on the floor. Gun on the ground,
tal ki ng about sonme Detective Pool e
or sone shit. | have no idea.

Peyton runs i nside.
| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NI GHT

PEYTON
Dad! Were's ny Dad!

D ane and Cheese follow after Peyton.

CHEESE
Thi s way.

They stare at Jason through a window to his room Tubes
everywhere, ventilation machi ne, the works.

Di ane covers her nouth. Peyton cries and buries her head in
D ane's | eg.

Dennis runs up and joins them he hugs D ane.
He | ooks at Jason.

DENNI S
Ch ny god.

A DOCTOR wal ks out.



They nod.

DOCTOR
Are you famly?

DOCTOR ( CONT' D)
Thi s way.

PRI VATE WAI TI NG ROOM

Peyton cri

DOCTOR ( CONT' D)
He's stable. At this point we are
not entirely sure how nmuch, or of
what he took.

CHEESE
| gave you those bottles though,
don't that hel p?

DOCTOR
Yeah but he coul d have taken anything
or a conbination of them W just
do not know at this point.

DENNI S
| s he gonna be ok?

DOCTOR
Agai n we cannot say for sure yet.
He has a long way to go. The next
twenty four hours will tell us as
much as we need though. W are doing
our best and he is in the best hands
possi bl e.

es in D ane's arns.
DENNI S

Thanks doc. Can we stay here?
DOCTOR

Absol utely. Can anyone speak to his
mental faculties lately?

DI ANE
Why ?

DOCTOR
W have not ruled out the fact that

he m ght have done this intentionally.

Di ane | owers her head.

Dennis falls into his seat.

86.
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A TELEVI SI ON SCREEN -
Breaking news in the world of nusic.
A YOUNG REPORTER gi ves the update --

TELEVI SI ON (V. Q)
Rap superstar Jason Kasperson better
known by his alter ego, "Kasper" was
rushed to Menorial hospital late
this evening. No word fromthe
hospital as of now or his managenent
but sources are telling us that it
i s indeed drug-rel ated, and possibly
an overdose. An overdose on what
remains to be seen at this point.
Follow us on twitter for the | atest,
br eaki ng news.

EXT. HOSPI TAL - PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

Denni s and Cheese | ean agai nst Dennis' car snoking cigarettes.

DENNI S

| can't fuckin' believe this.
CHEESE

You and ne both.
DENNI S

| pushed and | pushed. | never

t hought he'd do this.

CHEESE
| was just with him W had beers,
broads. He seened fi ne.

DENNI S
Fucked up.

CHEESE
Yeah.

DENNI S
You found hi n®

CHEESE
| left sone shit by the pool, so |
had to cone back. | found his ass
sprawl ed out, gun next to him talking
about a Detective Pool e. | didn't

even know he was packi ng.

DENNI S
It's my gun. | gave it to him
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CHEESE
Good thing he took the passive
appr oach.

DENNI S

Wait? Detective Poole? Wy the
fuck do | know that name?

CHEESE
Yeah, he was just saying Peyton,
Pool e, Peyton, Detective Russel
Poole. He was all fucked up.

DENNI S
Hang on.

Denni s whi ps out his phone, and brings up Googl e.
| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - NI GHT

The heart rate nonitor beeps, rhythmcally.

The ventilator breathes in, breathes out.

Jason lays in bed, covered in tubes.

The heart rate nonitor, slows, then slows...

EXT. HOSPI TAL - PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

Dennis brings up a Wkipedia article and | aughs.

CHEESE
What ?

DENNI S
You gotta be shittin' ne.

CHEESE
VWhat, what is it?

Dennis flips the phone around and shows Cheese.
| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - NI GHT

As a digital clock flips from8, to 9, to 12, to 4, Doctors
and Nurses march in and out of the room

They refill 1V bags. They insert new tubes. They check the
equi pnent .

Jason's eyes flicker open. A tube down his throat.

Det ecti ve Pool e | eans over him
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DETECTI VE POOLE
Boo.

The heart rate machi ne goes haywi re. Jason groans.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
VWhat was that?

Diane sleeps in a chair in the corner of the room
Peyton lays with her head at the foot of the bed.
DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
Are you trying to say sonething dead
man?
Pool e | aughs. He wal ks over to the heart nonitor.
DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
That doesn't | ook |ike a healthy
rhythm Jason. Wsat is that? Four
tinme.
Pool e | aughs agai n.
Jason's hands nove, they reach for the tube in his throat.
The novenent wakes up Peyton.

PEYTON
Mom

D ane junps from her seat.

DI ANE
NURSE! NURSE

The Nurse rushes in and hol ds down his arns.

NURSE
Boy, don't you fight with ne!

As the nurse renoves the breathing tube, Jason coughs,
violently. He spits.

Jason | ooks toward the nonitor - Poole - no |onger there.

NURSE ( CONT' D)
Come on baby, say sonet hi ng now.

In a hoarse, groggy tone.

KASPER
Peyt on?
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Peyton junps into his arns.
The Nurse grabs her.

NURSE
Easy baby, easy!

Jason hugs her. She cries in his arns.
Di ane, hands in front of her nouth, tears in her eyes.

Denni s and Cheese stand outside the room They pat each
ot her on the back and smle.

EXT. MANSI ON - DAY

Dennis' S.U.V parks in the circular drive way. Diane's BMNV
parks behind it.

Jason gets out of Diane's BMNW He | ooks around at the massive
house and lush lawm. The trees swaying in the w nd.

He | ooks at Diane and sm | es.
Peyton runs up to himand grabs his hand.

PEYTON
Let's go Dad!

| NSI DE MANSI ON
Peyton and Di ane wal k toward the kitchen.

DI ANE
Hungry? Want sonething to eat?

KASPER
Sur e.

Jason taps Dennis on the shoul der and nods. They wal k down
the corridor, past the awards and the posters.

QUTSI DE
Jason and Dennis sit on a bench.

DENNI S
You shoul d've cane to nme for help.

KASPER
| didn't think anything was w ong.

DENNI S
How many were you taki ng.



KASPER
Fuck if | know man. A lot?

DENNI S
Maybe you should take tine off, a
| ong vacation. Sort your shit out?

Jason | aughs.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
What ?

KASPER
See, | needed to hear that about a
year ago, after the last tour.
Renenber? That's when | needed this
speech from you

Jason stands up and paces.

DENNI S
You're right, look, it's been a | ong
run, a good run. You want ot her
managenent, you want sonebody el se,
just say the word. | want what's
best for you ki d.

Jason | aughs, and sits back on the bench.

KASPER
St op.
DENNI S
VWhat ?
KASPER
Look man, Ali was born to punch,
Lebron was born to ball. M? | was

born to do this right here.

DENNI S
Born to rap. Nane of the next al bunf

They stare at each other - then | augh.

KASPER
| bet the | abel would like that.

DENNI S
Yeah t hey woul d.

Dennis sm | es.

Jason reaches into his pocket and pulls out his wallet.

hands Dennis a bl ack Anerican Express card.

91.
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KASPER
CGet that gear in here as fast as
possi bl e.
Denni s whi ps out his cell phone and wal ks toward his car.
Jason wal ks back inside the mansion.

Cheese joins Dennis in the front of the house by the cars.

DENNI S
You got that guy at Sam Ash stil
right?

CHEESE
Yeah.

DENNI S
Let's go shoppi ng.

CHEESE
Did you tell hinf

DENNI S
Tel | himwhat ?

CHEESE
About Pool e?

DENNI S
No.

CHEESE
You probably shoul d.

DENNI S
Why ?

CHEESE

VWhat if he cones back?

DENNI S
He won't. Not here at | east.

They get in the car.
| NSI DE MANSI ON - MASTER BEDROOM
Jason wal ks i nsi de.

Di ane on her knees, with cleaning gloves on she scrubs the
car pet.
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KASPER
Ya know, we're rich enough to pay
for soneone to do that right?

D ane flips himoff.

DI ANE
You ever pull sone shit |ike that
again, I wll knock your ass out.

No | oke.
Jason gets down on the floor next to her and pulls her close.
They share a | ong ki ss.

PEYTON (O S.)
Ch god. Get a room

Jason turns.

KASPER
W're in a roon

PEYTON
G oss!

Jason and Diane smle at each other. Peyton wal ks away.
KASPER

| can't believe howclose | cane to
| osing you. Losing both of you.

DI ANE
Like | said, don't let it happen
agai n.

KASPER
So you' Il actually stay tonight?

She sm | es.

QUTSI DE

A LARGE DUMPSTER

Bags full of enpty pill bottles tossed into the dunpster.
| NSI DE MANSI ON

STUDI O

MOVERS Carry | arge boxes past Jason

They unpack the boxes and setup a new m xi ng board.
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A CARPENTER bui | ds the recordi ng boot h.
An ENG NEER sets up the m crophone, and head phones.
A new Wi te board goes up.
Not ebooks, pens, markers |ine up.
MASTER BEDROOM

Jason runs on a treadm|l. Sweating like a pig, breathing
heavy, he struggl es.

STUDI O

A thunderous beat roars through the speakers. Jason, pen
and pad in hand, wites at a feverish pace.

In the recording booth - Anger, passion, turned up to el even
as he rips verse after verse.

MASTER BEDROOM
On the treadm |1, Jason runs faster.
LI VI NG ROOM

On the couch, Jason | eans back. He holds the notebook and
furiously wites with his pen.

He flips the page, keeps witing.

He sits up straight, rips out the page, crunples it up and
tosses it.

Pen neets a bl ank white page, and the words fl ow out.
PEYTON' S ROOM

Jason and Peyton sit at her conputer. A text book open.
They sm |l e at each ot her.

D ane wal ks past, holding a bag of |aundry. She smles at
t hem

STUDI O

Jason in front of the white board. He twirls the marker in
his hand. He nouths the words on the white board.

MASTER BEDROOM

Jason sprints on the treadm ||, shirt off. Sweat drips off
hi s toned body.
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BATHROOM

Jason tosses water on his face, and on his body. He grabs a
towel and rubs his face.

Di ane appears in the mrror, she holds out an index finger -
cone hither

Jason smles, runs at her, picks her up and tosses her on
t he bed.

He rips her shirt open and kisses her. She waps her |egs
around him

KASPER ( CONT' D)
| | ove you.

She ki sses hi m back.
LATER

Jason rolls Diane off of him gets out of bed, and heads
toward t he door

DIANE (O S.)
Got sonewhere to be?

KASPER
|"ve got work to do. Don't wait up

DI ANE
| never have.

D ane smles at him
Jason turns off the lights and | eaves.
RECCORDI NG STUDI O

Jason fidgets with the mxing board. A slow, nelodic, piano
driven beat kicks in.

Jason switches up the key. He kicks in the bass drum
Jason nods along to it.

KASPER
There we go.

Jason grabs the notebook.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Al | need is the words.

Jason grabs a marker and | ooks at the white board.
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A track listing, entitled: Geatest Hits.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
G eatest hits?

He opens his notebook - blank enpty white pages.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
The fuck?

DI NG
The el evat or chi nes.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
D ane?

Foot steps creep closer.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Di ?

Jason wal ks to the studio door and opens it --
Pool e stands, arnms crossed.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Ch cone on nman.

Jason tries to slamthe door - Poole's foot stops it.

DETECTI VE POOLE
It's time to go Jason

KASPER
| gotta... this shit isn't gonna
wite itself man!

DETECTI VE POOLE
Wite it? You already wote it, a
| ong tine ago.

Jason eyes him
| NT. | NTERSCOPE RECCRDS - BOARD ROOM - DAY

The Executive and his posse of Suits lean back in their
chairs.

Dennis sits alone at the end of the table in front of his
| apt op.

EXECUTI VE
Rel ease date i s set.
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Dennis types notes on his | aptop.

DENNI S
Anyt hi ng el se?

The Executive slides over a folder.
SU T #1
W made sone nodifications to it
over night, once the final track was
sel ect ed.

Denni s opens the fol der.

On the cover: Jason | eans against a wall. Black hoodie on.
The title: The Geatest Hts - In Menoriam
DENNI S
That's fine.
SU T #1
We got the three charities set up
DENNI S
Yeah, the |l ast one finally agreed.
SU T #2
Perfect.
EXECUTI VE

This is so nmuch easier wthout him
The Suits | augh.
Dennis, | ooks at them pretty pissed off.

EXECUTI VE ( CONT' D)
Sorry.

Jason stands in the corner of the room next to Pool e.
KASPER
Charities? What the fuck is he
tal ki ng about --
Pool e stares at him says not hi ng.
| NT. | NTERVI EW ROOM - DAY
Jason, engulfed in a white spot light, sits.

The I nterviewer |eans in.



| NTERVI EVEER

Last question. What woul d you like
people to cone away with? After all

t hat happened to you, you obviously --
what do you want people to take away
fromit?

THE SCREEN GOES BLACK - A sl ate appears.

I NT. VI EW NG ROOM - DAY

D ane and Peyton sit wth the Interviewer and Producer.

The screen, which they were watching the Interview on,

| NTERVI EVEER

Wth the anniversary com ng up, we
want ed you both to --

Sur e.

DI ANE
O course.

PRODUCER

Can you fol l ow ne?

| NTERVI EVEER

Just a few mnutes. W've witten

sonet hi

ng in advance, unless you

have sonething to add.

DI ANE

No problem Thanks for having us
down. And sure, there's a few things
|"msure we'll add.

Thanks.

PEYTON

EXT. | NTERSECTI ON - N GHT

Green turning arrow.

Jason, across the street, watches as a black Inifiniti

coupe creeps out

No! I'!
BAM
An ei ght een- wheel

into the mddle of the intersection.

JASON

truck blows through the red |ight and

destroys the sports car.

Evan!

JASON ( CONT' D)

98.

ends.

sports
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Jason runs into the street - dodges a few speeding cars.

He gets to the black inifiniti - now a ness of snoke, and
destroyed netal .

Jason reaches for the door handle and pulls. The door won't
budge.

He el bows the drivers side window and reaches in and grabs
the driver.

Jason picks himup and carries himto safety across the
street. He lays the Driver down on the ground.

Jason rolls the driver over and it's - Jason.
Jason junps back

JASON ( CONT' D)
VWhat the fuck?!

DETECTI VE POOLE (V. Q)
Pat het i c.

EXT. CEMETERY - DAY
Jason and Pool e stand near a grave site.

KASPER
Who the fuck are you?

DETECTI VE POOLE
Wll I"mnot really a Detective.
| "' m hopi ng you cane to that concl usion
on your own.

KASPER
This is fuckin' ridicul ous.

Jason wal ks away from him
DETECTI VE POOLE
Like I told you -- you died in the
hospi t al
HOSPI TAL
Doctors hover over Jason - CPR  Shock paddles. 1V s.
The heart nonitor flat |ines.

Di ane and Peyton hold each ot her.

Denni s and Cheese hang their heads.



BACK TO CEMETERY

MANS| ON

Di ane and Jason snmile and hold each other.

KASPER
But | was -- | nmade it home. |'ve
been hone, for weeks!

DETECTI VE POCLE
And everything was perfect wasn't
it? You and D ane were happy. Wre
you two ever |ike that? Ever happy?

hug in front of the tel evision, popcorn in hand.

BACK TO CEMETERY

KASPER
| was witing again, | was witing
great shit, it was --

Det ective Poole wi pes at his face.

DETECTI VE POOLE
It was a greatest hits album The
songs were already witten. Wy do
you think it was so easy?

RECORDI NG STUDI O

Jason,

not ebook on his | ap, pen in hand.

BACK TO CEMETERY

Page full

of

100.

They ki ss and

lyrics.

Di ane and Peyton, with a small PRODUCTI ON CREW appr oach a
grave site.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
|"'msorry this had to happen to you.
| really am | |iked you Jason -
all things considered.

KASPER
| don't. | mean. This doesn't make
any sense.

DETECTI VE POCLE
It's different for everyone. No one
goes through it the sane way.

KASPER
Goes through what not herfucker?

see them They're right fuckin there.
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Jason throws his hands in the air and waves at Peyton and
D ane.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
|"mright here!! Look! Look god
damit | ook!

Jason lowers his arnms. A soft breeze picks up, the grass
sways against it.

DETECTI VE POOLE
You hear that?

Jason | ooks at Pool e.

DETECTI VE POOLE ( CONT' D)
That's the sound of |ife noving on
W t hout you.

KASPER
But | don't want to | eave them t hough
| never wanted to | eave them

DETECTI VE POOLE
It's too bad you never |et them know
t hat .

KASPER
Fuck you! | tried! | tried with
every lyric | ever wote, with every
song, with every album Wth every
hard earned dollar | --

EVAN (O S.)
Let's go kid.

Jason turns.

Evan stands off to the side, hands in his pockets, smle on
his face.

EVAN ( CONT' D)
l"mglad you finally made it.

Jason runs up to Evan and waps his arns around him

EVAN ( CONT' D)
Easy nman.

Jason | ooks around - only Evan stands there.

KASPER
Where'd he go?
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EVAN
Who?

Pool e - nowhere to be seen.

KASPER
The dude who brought ne here.
EVAN
Don't worry bout it. Just follow ne

ki d.

Jason | ooks at Evan than turns around to face Peyton and
D ane.

They lay flowers at a grave site, turn and wal k toward a
| arge bl ack Suv

KASPER

"' m not waking up fromthis am|l?
EVAN

Afraid not. | went through the sanme

shit. Don't worry bout them they'll
be here sooner than you think. Trust
ne.

The bl ack SUV drives off.

KASPER
Alright then. Let's go.

Jason turns - Evan's gone.
EXT. H GHWAY - DAY

Jason stands in the mddle of an enpty hi ghway. Freshly
paved bl acktop - bright white |ines.

The roads stretch out endlessly in both directions.
Desol at e.

No cars.

Beep.

Tears format his face as he kneels in the mddle of the
road. He stares up at the sky.

Spor adi ¢ cl ouds.

It's perfect.
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DETECTI VE POOLE (V. Q)
Jason.

KASPER
Fuck you.

Jason punches at the ground, his hand splits open into a
bl oody ness.

KASPER ( CONT' D)
Fuck you! Fuck you! Fuck youl!

Beep. Beep. Beep.

EVAN (V. O.)
Jason.

KASPER
No!

Beep. Beep. Beep.
DETECTI VE POCLE (V. Q)

Jason. ..
EVAN (V. Q)
Go hone kid...
SOMEONE (O S.)
Jason!
Beep. Beep.
PEYTON (V. Q)
DAD! !

| NT. HOSPI TAL - NI GHT
Jason | unges forward, heavy coughi ng.

A Nurse holds himdown, and re-attaches an intubation tube
into his throat.

NURSE
Sl ow down baby, slow down. Rel ax.
Br eat he.
Jason's eyes dart around the room
Di ane, Peyton - tears of joy down their faces.

Denni s and Cheese outside - they smle and smack each ot her
on t he back.

Jason's heart rate steadies.
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NURSE ( CONT' D)
It's gonna be okay baby, cone on.
Just breat he.

Jason falls back into the bed. Relived. Joyed. Catches
hi s breat h.

| NTERVI EVER (V. Q.)
So you really did die?

I NT. | NTERVI EW ROCOM - NI GHT

Jason pl aces an enpty bottle of water on the table next to
hi m
| NTERVI EVEER
How | ong were you...well...gone?

KASPER
It felt |ike nonths, but they tel
me it was only a few seconds.

| NTERVI EVIEER
Real | y? Mont hs?
KASPER
Yeah. | don't fuckin' recomend it.
Laughter.
KASPER ( CONT' D)
Sorry.
| NTERVI EVEER
It's cool.

A Producer places an ashtray.

KASPER
No t hanks.

| NTERVI EVIEER
You quit?

KPER

| quit a lot of things man.
Smal | laughter fills the room
| NT. MANSI ON - STUDI O - DAY
Jason flips the light on and stands in the doorway.

Hi s equi pnent tossed around the room
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A broken m crophone at his feet. Split in half headphones
next to it.

He flips the light off and cl oses the door.
He wal ks toward the el evator.
Denni s | eans against the wall, cell phone to his ear.

DENNI S
VWhat should | do about that?

KASPER
"1l get the maid.

DENNI S
The nmmi d?

The El evator door opens.

KASPER
Ya know, the person who cl eans that
sorta shit up

Jason gets in the el evator

DENNI S
| got ny guy at Sam Ash on the phone.

KASPER
Then hang up.

Jason smles as the door cl oses.
| NT. | NTERVI EW ROOM - NI GHT

| NTERVI EVVER
" m quoting here: "Maddeningly
di srespectful. He's driven ne as
close to murder as |I'Il ever get.
Yet at the sane tine, passionate,
enpat hetic and tal ented beyond belief.
Unequi vocal in his delivery, lyricism
and word play. |It's an honor to
have shared this experience with
him He's the greatest friend |I've
ever had, and I'd march through the
gates of hell for him"

Jason sml es.

| NTERVI EMER ( CONT' D)
That was your manager. Dennis.
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KASPER
He's a bit wordy.

Peopl e | augh.

| NTERVI EVER
s he right?

KASPER
| am unequal ed, absol utely.

Jason | aughs.
KASPER ( CONT' D)
|'ve said it before, | couldn't have
done it wi thout people like him or
Ev or D ane.
Jason | ooks past the Interviewer.
Di ane stands in the shadows - she smiles at him
The Interviewer turns toward D ane.

| NTERVI EVEER
Did you two ever reconcil e?

KASPER
We're working on it.

The I nterviewer scribbles in his notes.

| NTERVI EVER

You' ve been through a I ot recently.
KASPER

That's one way to put it.
| NTERVI EVER

Are you witing? Recording? 1 know

people are dying to hear --

KASPER
| gave that up to.

The Interviewer quirks an eyebrow

A slight gasp in the room

| NT. | NTERSCOPE RECORDS - LOBBY - DAY

Jason and Dennis sit on black | eather couches.

Dennis flips through Time nagazi ne.
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KASPER
You nervous?

DENNI S
No.

KASPER
| " m nervous.

DENNI S
| can tell.

KASPER
Wy am | nervous?

DENNI S
You' re cl ean.

KASPER
Yeah.

DENNI S
No. | nean, you're clean. This is
what nornal feels |ike.

KASPER
Yeah?

DENNI S
Yup.

KASPER
It sucks.

DENNI S

Yes it does.
Jason | ooks around the room

KASPER
They took ny shit down.

DENNI S
What did you expect? You see any
other retiring nusicians hangi ng on
the wal | s?

I NT. | NTERVI EW ROCOM - NI GHT

| NTERVI EVER
Last question.

KASPER
Shoot .
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| NTERVI EVEER
Wth all that's been said and done.
What do you want people to take away
fromyour story, fromwhat happened

to you? | nean, sitting here right
now. Listening to you talk about
it, and learning, | think we're the

first to know. ..

The Interviewer | ooks over to a Producer who gives a thunbs
up.

| NTERVI EMER ( CONT' D)
First to know that you're retiring.
| don't know, but to me, at |east,
it seens |ike you're just quitting.

KASPER
|"'msure it looks like that fromthe
outside. But it's not |like that at
all .

| NTERVI EVER
|"msaying it seens |like that. So,
woul d you like for people to take
away fromthis? Fromthe Jason
Kasperson story?

I NT. MANSI ON - PEYTON S ROOM - NI GHT
Jason stands in the doorway | ooking at Peyton as she sl eeps.
KASPER (V. Q)
|'ve never been one to tell people
how t hey should feel. | just put
what | thought out there and | et
themfigure it out for thenselves.
MASTER BEDROOM
Jason kneels at the foot of the bed.

D ane, under the covers. She quietly snores in that cute,
girl, snoring kinda way.

Jason smles, gets up and wal ks out of the room
LI VI NG ROOM
Jason descends the large stair case.

He pl ops down on the couch, knocking down the renpte control.
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KASPER (V. O ) (CONT' D)
|"'m not preachy. But | guess the
one thing. |If you want to know one
t hi ng.

He gets on his knees and | ooks under the couch. He reaches
under .

KASPER (V. O.) (CONT' D)

It was the nonent | realized that

maybe I was wong. Maybe | was w ong

about everything.
Hi s eyes go w de.
He pulls his hand back, a half-full prescription bottle.
He rests it on the coffee table, next to his notebook.
He | ays back on the couch, his legs slightly apart.
Hi s hands folded in front of his face.

| NTERVI EVER (V. Q.)
W ong about what ?

On his left, the prescription bottle.

KASPER (V. Q)
Maybe the pills weren't the problem

On his right, a pen rests atop his notebook.

Hi s eyes dart back and forth |like he's watching a tennis
mat ch.

| NTERVI EMER (V. Q)
Jason. Thank you so nuch for taking
the tinme. It was thoroughly
enj oyabl e.

KASPER (V. Q)
No probl em

Monents go by.

| NTERVI EVER (V. O.)
|t

Just for the record. hi nk you' |
be back.

Jason | eans forward.

KASPER (V. Q)
W'l see.
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He reaches out his hand, and grabs --

FADE QOUT:
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