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| NT. HERALD S APARTMENT- DAY

A Pied-A-Terre Studio, One Bathroomthat's fully furni shed
with a view overl ooking the coast 30 stories high in Long
Beach, California. HERALD Bl SHOP, a near bald fell ow answers
the door as it rings. FRANKIE ' STRINGS' SANTOS, a Handsone
Filipino Gentleman standing at 5 foot 4, several inches
shorter than Herald, goes right onin wth his slightly dirty
coveralls lugging in plunbing tools.

HERALD
It's about tinme you showed up! The
toil et has been backed up since | ast
ni ght!

FRANKI E
Sorry, the guy who usually works the
nei ghbor hood called in sick. Had to
haul ny ass over from Burbank-

HERALD
Alright! Alright! The restroomis on
the last door to the left. Hurry up,
dude! I'msick to my fucking stonmach!

Franki e goes through the hall as Herald steps out to the edge
of his balcony for sone air as he endures a stonach ache.

Franki e reaches into his tool box, and takes out a Bow i ng
Ball with two Low E Guitar Strings weaved through the holes
of the ball and tied with a noose knot. As Heral d pukes off
t he edge, Franki e sneaks up on himunnoticed. He puts the
noose around Heral d's neck and the wei ght instantly throws
himoff the rails sending himstraight to the ground. Dead.

Frankie after gets his phone to call 911

FRANKI E
Yes, hi. A customer of mne just
commtted suicide. | was working on

fixing his plunbing when he tied a

Bowl i ng Ball around himand went for

it.
He briefly stops and listens to the dispatcher.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
I"min at his Apartnent in Long Beach.
Cone right away. Thank you
CUT TO
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)
EXT. HERALD S APARTMENT- DAY

Sunny day, clear skies, palmtrees in front of the Tal
Conmpl ex swaying with the slight wind, and Herald's Corpse on
the grass with his head splattered at the sane spot where his
puke had | anded. Police go in and out of the building as the
Coroner arrives to cover up his body and take it away.
DETECTI VE NI VEN st ands next to Frank by the entrance.

FRANKI E
| was about to get started on fixing
his toilet when I saw himtake out a
Bow ing Ball and went to the patio not
knowi ng what he was going to do with
it.

Detective N ven gets his notebook and pen out to start
writing.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
| was already in the bathroom when
asked if he didn't mnd the weat her
being so windy. When | didn't hear any
response, | went back out to the
Li ving Room and he was gone. Then
t hought about what he was doi ng, and
that's when | rushed to the front for
the inevitable. There you have it.

Ni ven continues to scribble quietly.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Excuse ne are you even paying
attenti on?

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Sorry! | use a notebook to take notes
because typing on a phone seens to
of fend people. |'ve got everything.
You're free to go. Sorry for keeping
you!

Franki e wal ks of f, checks both sides for traffic, then jay-
wal ks to the Roto-Rooter Van, gets inside, and drives away.

CUT TGO
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EXT. ROTO ROOTER STOREFRONT. HOLLYWOCD, CALI FORNI A- DAY

Frankie pulls up on the Multi-Garage Unit and parks the Van
on a long single-row lot filled with other Conpany Cars.
RANDALL steps out of the store to check the Vehicle when
Franki e puts the brakes on, turns off the engine then exits.

RANDAL L
So, howd it go?

FRANKI E
Cops thought it was a Suicide. Left no
trace as usual

RANDAL L
Aah. Anot her day on the job. You know,
you're the only person | know who
wor ks for The Mdb that wal ks around
the scene of their own crine in broad
daylight and still gets away with it.

Franki e puts on his Wayfarer Sungl asses.

FRANKI E
That's how | roll.

Frankie strips off the Coveralls revealing his white buttoned
shirt, black tie, and sharkskin grey slacks that he's been
weari ng underneath then hands the uniformto Randall.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
You'll need this back.

Frankie enters his Cherry Red 1976 Corvette Stringray near by,
turns on that roaring engine, and rides off to the LA Sunset.

RANDAL L
That kid is unbelievably snmooth. Every
time.

Randal | wal ks back inside his office.

FRANKI E (V. O
| know what you're thinking. It nust
be cool to be a H tman and go around
killing people. But the truth is, |
fucking hate this job and unlike |ike

any ot her workplace, | was forced into
alife of crinme ever since ny Uncle
( MORE)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 3)

FRANKI E (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Drew adopted ne at the age of 12 from

the streets of London. | never really
knew any other life, other than a Life
of Crine.

CUT TO

EXT. HOLLYWOCD ROSE NI GHTCLUB- NI GHT

Frankie pulls up at the Valet of the Venue simlar to the
Fillnmore in San Francisco but in Los Angel es.

FRANKI E (V. O
But this is where things begin to
change.

JI MW opens the car door to help Frank get up and out of his
Low Ri der Vehicle

JI MW
Hey, Frankie. The Boss is expecting
you.

FRANKI E

| know. Thanks, Jimy.

Franki e yanks his grey suit jacket fromthe passenger seat
and puts it on as he goes in. Then he hands the car keys to

Ji my.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
No joyrides. Just park it.

JI MW
Franki e, you know | only go on
joyrides in Jay Leno's cars. | took

hi s Shel by Cobra for a spin when he
was here again | ast week. Did about
155 on the H ghway and ruptured the
fuel line when | parked it back
Didn't notice a thing!

FRANKI E
Ha! Later!

JI MW
Later, Frank!
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

Franki e wal ks through the Red Carpet that directs his way to
t he entrance.

CUT TGO

| NT. HOLLYWOOD ROSE- NI GHT

An A d School Theater-1like Lobby with Dark Vel vet floors
along with Red Carpets that point the way to all the
different roons, an endless array of franmed pictures of
Fanous Rock Bands and Cel ebrities from Paul MCartney, Johnny
Depp, @Guns N Roses, Mditley Crue to even Crooners |ike
Frankie Valli and the Four Seasons that have visited and/or

pl ayed at the venue fill the walls along with a Bar right
next to the Auditorium Doors.

LEROY, A 6 foot 8 Bouncer who's built |ike a Linebacker
stands on guard near the entrance.

Franki e passes by to greet Leroy.

LEROY
Yo, Frankie. Your Uncle Drewis
| ooking for you. Says it's urgent.

FRANKI E
Oh. well, alright. Thanks, Leroy.

UNCLE DREW a m ddl e-aged Italian Fellow wth silver grey
hair and those big Square G asses wearing a varsity | eather
j acket, grey slacks, and checker col ored suede shoes rushes
fromthe Auditorium Doors to get to Frankie.

UNCLE DREW
(Panti ng)
Franki el Was hopi ng you'd show up!

FRANKI E
Everything alright, Uncle Drew?

UNCLE DREW
| need a big favor, Kiddo. The
GQuitarist for the band tonight just
called in sick.

FRANKI E
Real | y?
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

UNCLE DREW
2nd Day on the Job and he decides to
commit career suicide by having
diarrhea. Listen, | need you to fil
in for him

Franki e | ooks slightly surprised.

FRANKI E
Are you serious?

UNCLE DREW
It's a big cromd and | need to get the
[ive music going. | need you to rock

this place to the ground!

FRANKI E
Sure thing, Uncle Drew

UNCLE DREW
Thanks, Kiddo. | owe you big tine!

Uncl e Drew stops Frankie as he's about to head backstage.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Did you get the job done?

FRANKI E
Looked |Ii ke he commtted actual
sui ci de.

UNCLE DREW

You're the best, Kid. Now get going!

Franki e goes down the hall and takes the staff entrance to go

backst age.

FRANKI E (V. O
| couldn't believe Uncle Drew wanted
nme to play guitar that night. This was
the first time he'd asked ne to do
this. Aside fromny job, I only have
one hobby. | play guitar and I
sonetines jamw th other bands in ny
spare tine.

Leroy |l eans over to talk Uncle Drew s ear to avoid shouting

over the mnusic playing.
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LEROY
Did you just ask Frankie to play
Guitar tonight?

UNCLE DREW
Yeah! He plays in his own tinme and
janms with sonme bands.

LEROY
Man, he better be good!
UNCLE DREW
Are you kidding nme, Leroy? Frankie is

t he best!
Uncle Drew foll ows Frankie as he heads backst age.

CUT TO

| NT. HOLLYWOOD ROSE STAGE

The lights shine bright at the bass and guitar anplifier
stacks with the drum set nestled in between and 3 m crophones
in front on the left, and right sides wwth the main mc on
the center. The tal kative crowd converses on though their
banter grows nore silent as the Stage renai ns unoccupi ed.
Meanwhi | e backst age, Band Menbers ZI GGY and DUSTY peep behi nd
the curtains while JOHANNY paces around very anxiously.
Franki e acconpani ed by Uncl e Drew approaches The Band al
dressed in the Typical LA Rockstar Look.

UNCLE DREW
Yo, Quys!

The Trio line up in front of Uncle Drew

Zl GGY
VWho's this?

UNCLE DREW
This is Frankie Strings. He's your
repl acenent Guitar Player for tonight.

JOHNNY
What does he play? M chael Buble or
sone Rat Pack type of shit? Man! W
pl ay Heavy Metal, dude! We don't need
Fucki ng Beatl| emani a over here!
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Uncl e Drew grabs Johnny by the collar of his |eather jacket
and lifts himoff the ground.

UNCLE DREW
Li sten, dude! You got no choice but to
jamwith him And it just so happens
that he's 10. No, a Hundred Ti mes
better than your Lousy Full of Shit
Quitarist who can't make it tonight!
Now, if don't want to | ose your
fucking job then he's filling in for
Billy tonight while he's at hone
fucking shitting hinself! Ya got that?

Ziggy with his jaw dropped in total fear nods his head in
approval .

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Now, do your covers, play 'H ghway
Star', and have Frankie play both the
Keyboard and Guitar Sol o exactly |ike
how t he song goes. Your allotted tine
is running so just end the set with
"You Really Got Me'. [To Ziggy and
Dusty:] Start with Eruption as usual
Frankie Strings here will do the rest.
Ya got that?

ZI GGY
Yes, sir.
DUSTY
Shoul dn't be a problem
Uncl e Drew faces Johnny who's still in his grip.
JOHNNY
Yes! Yes, sir! | got it!

Drops him The rest of the band then get ready to head to the
st age.

UNCLE DREW
Yo, Frankie! Man, you're going to rock
t he house tonight!

FRANKI E
You bet. Thanks, Uncle Drew
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UNCLE DREW
Frankie Strings on the Guitar! Wo
hoo! Yeah! Go get 'em Kkid!

Franki e and The Band head to the stage and the audi ence goes
wi | d.

ZI GGY
[ To Dusty:] Yo! Is that Lauren Haze in
the front row?

Dusty looks in in that direction.

DUSTY
No shit. That is her! Wuat's she doing
here anyway? She's a Pop Singer. She's
not a rocker! Wiy the fuck should we
care?

Ziggy sits on the drumthrone chair while Dusty picks up his
bass and plugs it onto his anplifier. Frankie on opposite
side of Dusty does the sane thing with his guitar and turns
up the anp's vol une.

J OHNNY
Good Evening! We're Lovebite! And we
play Heavy Metal! Hit it!

Ziggy taps his drunsticks together 4 tinmes to start the first
song. Deep Purple's H ghway Star begins its glorious intro.
Johnny gets ready for the iconic screambefore the first
verse but starts coughing just when he starts to sing.
Frankie imrediately gets on the Mc in front of him

FRANKI E
Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!

Ziggy and Dusty's faces light up in amazenent as they | ook at
Frankie while he's still playing. Johnny, on the other hand,
gives hima deathly stare.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Nobody gonna take ny car, |I'm gonna
race it to the ground! Nobody gonna
take my car, it's gonna break the
speed of sound!

Uncle Drew at the VIP Bal cony raises his hands and starts
headbangi ng.

( CONTI NUED)
Created using Celtx



10.
CONTI NUED:  ( 4)

UNCLE DREW
Wo hoo! Yeah! That's ny Boy!

Franki e continues his groove as he plays his Axe and sings
his heart away.

FRANKI E
Qoh! It's a Killer Machine. It's got
everything! Got the driving power, big
bl ack tires and everyt hi ng!

The crowd sings along on top of rocking out and going wild
with the tune.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)

| love it and | need it! | bleed it!
Yeah, it's a WId Hurricane. Al right,
hol d tight-

Franki e makes eye contact with LAUREN HAZE in the crowd and
sm | es.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
-1"'ma H ghway Star!

Franki e begins to play the tune's keyboard solo on his
guitar.

PAUL | eans to Lauren next to him

LAUREN
(Yelling on Paul's Ear)
| can't believe he's playing the
keyboard solo on guitar! |'ve never
seen anyone do that before! That's so
i nsane!

PAUL
It sounds so nuch better than on a
keyboar d!

LAUREN
That's who | need to for that new
sound |I'm | ooking for!

PAUL
Lauren, are you really going to switch
to playing rock mnusic?
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LAUREN
| told you | want to play Rock n'
Roll. The Record Company will just

have to go with the changes!

Frankie nails all the notes especially the transition onto
the third verse. Johnny in grave disappoi ntnment wal ks off the
st age.

CUT TGO

20 M NUTES LATER

Fast forward to Frankie playing the Gand Finale of Van

Hal en's Eruption, the crowd continues to enjoy Frankie's
shredding as if they could not get enough. Frankie finishes
the solo and gets the Band started on 'You Really Got Me

CUT TO

EXT. HOLLYWOCOD ROSE- NI GHT

Frankie takes in the fresh air as the Cub closes up shop.
The Last Few Menbers of the Audi ence conplinent himand his
performance before they | eave. Lauren then makes her nove to
talk to Frankie.

LAUREN
Hi !

FRANKI E
H! Wait. You' re, Lauren Haze!

LAUREN
Yeah, hi! Um | saw you on play and
| ve honestly never seen any Quitari st
play |like that and |I've heard plenty
of G eats!

FRANKI E
Thank you so nuch!

Franki e | aughs and begins to bl ush.
FRANKI E ( CONT' D)

Uh. That's quite the conplinent com ng
fromyou, especially.
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LAUREN
Hey, | noticed you' re wearing
sonething entirely different fromthe
rest of the Band. | take it, you're
not with these guys?

FRANKI E
Just filling in for tonight. Not in a
band at all actually.

LAUREN
Ah. Well, if you're down to jamat ny

Studi o sonetinme or just hangout -
Lauren takes her phone out.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Can | get your nunber?

FRANKI E
Un O course!

Lauren hands over the phone to have Frankie type his digits
wi th his nane included, then hands it back to her and reads
t he screen.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
The nane is Frankie, by the way.
Franki e Strings.

Franks extends his hand. Lauren goes for the handshake.

LAUREN
Lauren. Lauren Haze. Great neeting you
toni ght, Franki e!

The two hold hands a little |longer than usual before Lauren
wal ks of f.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
"Il text you soon. Bye, Frankie!

FRANKI E
Bye!

Lauren heads to the SUV across parked on the Lot.
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FRANKI E (V. O
Coul d you believe, Lauren Haze, that
super fanous pop singer wants ne to
jamwith her? | couldn't help but
think that she is into this kind of
nmusi ¢ because of her songs that | hear

on the radio. | also couldn't help but
t hi nk how i ncredi bly stunning she is
i n person.

She heads to the backseat while Paul drives her hone. Jinmmy
pulls Frankie's Corvette up right beside him and gets out of
the car to hand the keys over.

JI MW
Yo, Frankie. | heard you play, man.
You're i nsane! Dude, | sooo want to

take Quitar Lessons from you!

FRANKI E
Thanks, Jinmmy. If | make the tine
t hen, sure! Hey, did Uncle Drew head
home yet ?

JI MW
Nah, | just saw himin his office a
few m nut es ago.

FRANKI E
Cool . He asked ne to give hima ride
unl ess he bumed someone el se for one.

Uncle Drew steps out of the Entrance | ocking the door on the
way to the Parking Lot.

UNCLE DREW
Yo, Jimry! Need help pulling down the
gate. Cone on!

JI MW
| got to go. Later, Frank

Jimry runs to the opposite side of where Uncle Drew stands
and seals up the Front. Uncle Drew | ooks through the gl ass
door to see the alarmon the wall turn fromred to green
right on tinme as Frankie pulls his car up to the sidewal k
cl ose to Uncl e Drew.

UNCLE DREW
We're good. Night, Jinmy.
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Uncle Drew enters opens the Passenger Door and gets in the
Vehi cl e.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)

Yo, Frankie! | can't thank you enough
for tonight!
FRANKI E

No problem Uncle Drew. Take you hone?

UNCLE DREW
You bet, Kiddo. Pedal to the Mtal!
|'"'ma H ghway Star!

Frankie rev-matches the Corvette into gear and off it goes.

CUT TGO

EXT. UNCLE DREW S HOUSE- NI GHT

A Cul -De-Sac with a brick staircase, a flowerpot stacked on
each side of the steps |leading up to the porch on top, and
rotting grass in the front yard. The Little Red Corvette
arrives and stops in front of the driveway.

UNCLE DREW
Hey t hanks agai n, Franki e.

FRANKI E
Not a problem

UNCLE DREW
Oh, hey before | go.

Uncl e Drew takes out a packed envel ope and gives it to
Fr anki e.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
For the job today.

Franki e checks and starts counting the cash inside while
Uncle Drew takes out the noney clip fromhis back pocket. He
sifts through the Benjam ns one by one. Frankie | ooks around
to inspect the road for any potential muggers.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Ah, fuck it.
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Uncle Drew takes all the bills out of the clip and hands it
to Frankie.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)

Here you go, Frankie. For filling on
Guitar tonight, and for being ny Uber
ri de hone.

Franki e takes the wad, | ooks at Uncle Drew, and sml es.

FRANKI E
Thank you, Uncle Drew. M ght be a bit
nmuch!

UNCLE DREW
Ah, you know ne. | always give you

extra. Not just for saving ny ass
every tinme | need it. Because you're
nmy Son, ny very own! Ah, you know

t hat !

FRANKI E
Thank you, Uncle Drew. Now, go hone
and get to bed.

UNCLE DREW
You got it, Saint Franklin!

Franki e drives away.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Patron Saint of The Six String... And
saving ny ass! Ha ha hal

Uncle Drew wal ks up the Brick Stairs.

FRANKI E (V. O
To be honest, the noney is good
working as a Htrman. | mean, really
good! But | had a gut feeling | m ght
| eave this all behind. But even that
seens inpossible or at least quitting
this job without the cost of ny own
life. Either way, | sensed a change
was com ng.

CUT TGO

Created using Celtx



16.

I NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY

TONY TAGLIA, a Dark Haired Md 50s Al pha Personality wearing
a royal navy blue 3-piece suit with ared tie sits in his big
desk in a hallway-sized office that |ooks al nost |ike the one
from Scarf ace.

A few knocks suddenly cone on the door.

TONY
Cone i n.

Uncl e Drew opens up and enters the room

TONY ( CONT' D)
Dr ew

UNCLE DREW
How ya doin', Tony?

TONY
Good! Take a seat | got some business
| need help with. Was wondering if you
could take it on.

Uncle Drew sits on the right chair facing Tony.

UNCLE DREW
Lay it on ne, Tone. What's up?

Tony grabs a cigar fromthe side of the table, puts it into
his nmouth and lights it up with a match, and takes a nonent
to have a few puffs.

TONY
| just got word of some Rooskies doing
busi ness on our turf.

UNCLE DREW
Shit. They're not supposed to be here!

TONY
Yeah! No shit, Drew

UNCLE DREW
What do you plan on doi ng about then?
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TONY
The usual. Go in, kill all of them
burn the place down and | eave w t hout
a trace before the Cops show up. They
know not to do business outside their
own turf and this is only fair let
al one the rul es.

Uncl e Drew continues |listening as Tony gets his phone, and
shows Uncle Drew the pictures of The Russian Mb-owned
bui l ding scrolling through photos of the exterior and sone of
what ' s i nsi de.

TONY ( CONT' D)
They're running a Rub n" Tug. The
place isn't very big and it doesn't
|l ook like it has that many of those
fucks in there.

Tony still sliding away at his phone screen directed at Uncle
Drew. Photos of sone Wonen working in the Brothel pass on by.
UNCLE DREW
Damm. Not, uh. Very good for business
at all.
TONY

Yeah, no shit! Even their boss, Paul a
woul d not stand for thisl!

UNCLE DREW
Well, alright then! What do you need
me to do?

TONY

Was hopi ng you coul d send your boy.
That C assy Smart Kid you have. Uh,
what's his face? Um Franki e!

UNCLE DREW
He could do it. Do you just need hinf

Tony gets off his seat to stand outside the wi ndow behind the
chair and then turns around.

TONY
Yeah, | want 'enl He seens to be the
best Hi tnman we have!
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UNCLE DREW
Yeah, | don't doubt that. The kid is
just shy of his 30s and al ready he has
a massive body count. CGets away with
no trace every tine. | don't know how
he does it sonetines!

Tony takes another few drags off his cigar.

TONY
He's got talent. Brains too. Gve him
t he j ob.

UNCLE DREW
Ya got it, Tone. I'll get on it.

Anyt hi ng el se?
TONY
Oh and send sone flowers to Herald's

Funeral. That Florist near the d ub
Uh, what's her nanme?

UNCLE DREW
Doris. Yeah, I'll take care of that.

Uncl e Drew stands up and exits Tony's Ofice while Tony sits
down on his Desk Chair and puts out his Ci gar on the ashtray.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Later, Tone.

TONY
Oh and Drew.

Uncl e Drew stops for a nonent.
TONY ( CONT' D)
Once Frankie finishes the job. 'l
swear himin as Capo.

Uncle Drew with a sudden | ook of dread resunes wal ki ng.

CUT TO
EXT. SWEET DREAMS MASSAGE & SPA- DAY

A Store Front wth graphic decals covering their wi ndows in
this Rundown Strip Mall somewhere up in North Hol |l ywood.
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Frankie arrives on a Public Transit Bus as it nakes a stop a
bl ock away fromthe place, and hops over the nearby fence
that leads to the Rub n' Tug's back | ot.

Wi | e approaching the two Russi an Mobsters ahead having a
snoke, Frankie puts on a Black N95 Face Mask he grabbed from
his | eat her jacket pocket over his face to wear with his

Bl ack Basebal | Cap.

Franki e wal ks straight on to the goon that's closest to him
while throw ng a carving knife at the head of the one closer
to the building. Then he inmmediately gets out a garote wre
made with 6 strings of an Electric Guitar weaved together to
put around the |ast henchman outside's head and snaps the
neck thoroughly.

CUT TGO

| NT. SWEET DREAMS MASSACE & SPA

Franki e sneaks in with his footsteps conceal ed by the vel vet
shag carpet as he noves through the hallway with sonme npani ng
echoi ng through the doors. PROSTI TUTE #1 at the end of the
hal |l exits the Massage Room w th CUSTOMER #1 and head to the
| obby. She turns her head to see a masked-up Frankie.

PROSTI TUTE #1
Ahhhhhhh!

CUSTOVER #1
Oh, shit!

Both run for their lives. Another henchman comes around from
the Lobby area to investigate. Frankie takes out his short
Short Barrel 1911 handgun and opens fire and The Russian Goon
gets a bullet to the head. All the Sex Wbrkers in the waiting
room couches all screamin fear.

As nore Customers with their masseuses rush out of the roons,
reinforcenents then cone charging fromthe door with the
"Office" sign nailed to it and Frankie quick to the draw
kills all 3 of them A Russian Gangster peeks out and
instantly shuts the door as Frankie approaches and puts a few
bull ets through the door as he kicks it down.

He finds The Mobster with a .45 slug to his neck and anot her
t hrough his chest bleeding out. Wth no hesitation, Frankie
shoots himin the head before he reaches for his piece from
t he safe he unl ocked. Dead.
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He gets all the stacks of bills inside and distributes them
to all the wonen very quickly.

FRANKI E
Now, get out of here! Go! CGet out!

Al'l of the Prostitutes rush out the front entrance wth cash
in their hands. Frankie continues on as he gets the Vodka
fromthe Ofice, spills sone of the al cohol on the CCTV
Surveillance, and takes out a match to light it up. He then
runs to the Mai ntenance Roomto get cleaning chemcals to
spill all over the floor and walls on the way out of the back
exit. He gets another match out of his back pocket and sets
it ablaze as he | eaves.

CUT TGO

EXT. SWEET DREAMS MASSAGE & SPA- DAY

Franki e takes his jacket, hat, and nask off as he casually
wal ks onto the street opposite direction fromthe entrance
and calmy keeps on wal ki ng.

CUT TO

EXT. MAI N STREET- DAY ( FEW BLOCKS AWAY FROM THE BROTHEL)

Franki e catches the next Bus that arrives at the fairly busy
Avenue just as he makes his way to the stop. Fire Truck
sirens go off but at a far distance as the Public Transit
drives away. Frankie lays and rests his head on the w ndow as
it gets noving into traffic.

CUT TQO

| NT. FRANKI E' S APARTMENT DAY ( MORNI NG AFTER)

Frankie is asleep in the Master Bedroom w th posters of Rock
Bands from ACCDC to ZZ Top on the walls with an Electric
Quitar and a Full Stack Tube Anplifier next to his bed. Hs
phone on the nightstand next to himemts the Question Box
Bunp Sound from Super Mari o.

Franki e tosses to the other side, continues to snooze when
the ringtone goes off again and finally opens his eyes, then
grabs his phone to check on it.

( CONTI NUED)
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FRANKI E (V. O
Lauren had texted ne the norning after
| burnt down that Russian rub and tug.

LAUREN
(Text Message)
Mor ni ng, Franki e!

21.

Frankie scrolls down to read the second text she just sent.

FRANKIE (V. O
She asked if | could conme to her
studi o today and have a j am sessi on.

LAUREN
(Text Message)
Are you free to cone by the studio and
hang out today, by any chance?

Frankie smles and types a reply.

FRANKI E (V. O
Ha. Good thing | was off that day.

FRANKI E
(Text Message)
Yeah, sure. |I'moff today. Good
tim ng.

LAUREN
(Text Message)
G eat!

| ncom ng Message Bubbl e pops up. Keeping Frankie in
anti ci pati on.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
(Text Message)
1880 Loma Vista Drive Beverly Hills,
CA 90210. Can you be here around noon?

FRANKI E

(Text Message)
Perfect. See you then.
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EXT. LAUREN S HOUSE AND STUDI O DAY

Frankie and his Corvette arrive at the Massive One Story

H deaway Mansion up in the lIconic Laurel Canyon Hills. He
goes through the gate that |leads to the front door and Lauren
opens it up as soon as she sees Frankie through the entrance
W ndow.

LAUREN
Fr anki e!

CUT TO

I NT. LAUREN S HOUSE AND STUDI O DAY

LAUREN
Cone on in!

Frankie enters this incredibly spacious living roomwth
framed posters, CGold Records, guitars, and bass guitars on
the walls with a grand piano on the corner.

FRANKI E
This place is amazing!

LAUREN
Thank you! Bought the place 2 years
ago with what | earned fromny First
Al bum

Frankie in awe | ooks at a Vintage G bson Les Paul Guitar
encased in a d ass Display.

FRANKI E
That's. Oh ny God. Jimmy Page's Les
Paul !
LAUREN
Yep! Led Zeppelin is ny Favorite Band.
FRANKI E
No way! Mnes too! | nust've seen The
Song Remai ns The Sane probably a
billion tines.
LAUREN

Holy shit! You're probably the only
person ny age | have cone across to
have seen that novie.

( CONTI NUED)
Created using Celtx



23.
CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

FRANKI E
You know? |'d probably say the sane.
Then again, | usually hang out with

peopl e who don't like to have fun |et
al one watch any novi es.

Laur en chuckl es.

LAUREN
You porbably need new friends.

FRANKI E
Yeah. Definitely!

Paul emerges froma sliding door |eading to a Soundpr oof
Recordi ng Studi o beyond it.

PAUL
Hey, Lauren. | was able to add your
Vocals with that New Track that- [To
Frankie:] Oh hey, what's up dude.

FRANKI E
Hi !

LAUREN
| invited himto check out the Studio.
[ To Frankie:] Hey, | have a song that
needs a quick Guitar Solo. Think you
can help out? If you have tine, of
cour se!

FRANKI E
Well, | did say I'moff today and a
solo track wouldn't take that long to
put toget her.

LAUREN
Great! | have plenty of Guitars, Anps,
and equi pnment. |Is there anything you
need? Li ke a particular sound?

FRANKI E
Just give ne a Cuitar.

CUT TGO
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I NT. MANSI ON RECCRDI NG STUDI O- DAY

A Soundproof Area with acoustic wood panels, foam paddi ng on
several parts of the walls along with a nassive m xer board,
vocal box booth, and recording roomw th druns, guitars, bass
guitars, and m crophones conplete with the proper anmplifiers.
Franki e picks up a PRS Santana Signature Electric Guitar and
plugs it onto the Marshall JCM 800 100 Watt Tube Guitar Anmp
St ack.

Lauren and Luke in the M xi ng Room next door with Frankie
beyond t he W ndow passed the board. Frankie puts on
headphones and grabs a guitar pick fromhis back pocket.

LAUREN

(Intercom
So, I'll play the song. I'll let you
know when you should start playing. W
can nore do takes if needed especially
if youd Iike to add anythi ng nore or
until you're satisfied with your Sol o.
Ready, Frankie?

FRANKI E
(Speaking to the Mc hanging in
front of him
What key is the sol 0?

LAUREN
(I'ntercom
E Mnor, | believe.
FRANKI E

Cool . Ckay, roll it!

Luke pushes play. The song cones on and picks up fromthe 2nd
Verse. The Pre-Chorus cones in then the Chorus itself. Before
the Bridge Part comes on, Lauren counts to four with her
fingers to signal Frankie to start shredding.

Franki e proceeds to whal e away inprovising every note. He
masterfully puts the Theory of Music onto the strings and
sounds as if he had rehearsed before recording the take.

Then, by surprise, he then adds sone Van Hal en Fi nger Tappi ng
paired with sone Mal nst een Arpeggi os as his | egato notes
hel ps hi m cascade t hrough the fretboard.
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Lauren stares away at Frankie incredibly nmesnerized and Luke
being in the same state with his jaw slowy dropping. He
works his way up to the highest fret and finishes his solo
with the very last note on the High E String letting the high
pitch of that note echo as the song conmes back to the Chorus.

Luke stops the recording along with the track. Frankie |ooks
at Lauren and Luke in the Mxing Roomstaring at himwth
t hose shocked | ooks on their faces.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Was. That. Ckay?

Luke snaps out of the Post Axe Shredding Trance and | ooks at
Laur en.

LUKE
Good?

Lauren cones off fromthe shock

LAUREN
Uh. Fuck that's perfect! Yeah, we're
good!

FRANKI E
G eat!

Luke turns off the In-Ear |Intercom

LUKE
Do you really want himas our
Quitarist?

LAUREN
Do you nean, ny CQuitarist? He's
perfect, especially for the new sound
| want to go for on ny next al bum

LUKE
Don't you think he mght be
overqual ified?

LAUREN
We've had a | ot of people audition for
the part already. | haven't even asked

if he wants to be ny GQuitarist for the
Tour and on the New Al bum And,
overqualified? Do you want Cory

( MORE)
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LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Fel dman to be nmy Quitarist or
sonmet hi ng? M ght as well get Yoko Ono
in the band on screanm ng back up
vocal s!

Franki e unplugs the Guitar, puts it on the Stand then | ooks
at Lauren staring back at himthrough the Soundproof W ndow
smling at each other as he enters the Mxing Roomwith his
eyes briefly on his phone.

FRANKI E
Hey, | got to go. Sonething came up.
LAUREN
Oh. No worries! Let me wal k you out!
CUT TO
I NT. LAUREN S HOUSE AND STUDI O DAY
Lauren opens the Front Door for Frankie to exit.
LAUREN
So, um | wanted to ask you a
guesti on.
FRANKI E
Yeah?
LAUREN
Well, since you're not in a Band right
now, ny Quitarist just had a baby and
had to quit so | need a new one. Both
in the Studio and on Tour. | was
wondering if you want to take his job.
FRANKI E
Onh.
Franki e suddenly gets petrified.
LAUREN
| understand it's a lot to think about
so | don't expect an answer right now.
But | like you... And | would |ove for
you to be ny Guitarist.
( CONTI NUED)
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FRANKI E
Thank you. | |ike you too.

A brief silence as Lauren bl ushes.

LAUREN
Well, 1'll see you later then.

FRANKI E
Yeah. Definitely!

Lauren bl ushes even nore.

FRANKI E (V. O
Are you kidding? In an event |ike
this, I would say yes in a heartbeat.
But what | ooked |ike a nonent of
hesitation was actually a realization
that | had just been given the very
thing I had wished for ny whole life.

Franki e heads out but then briefly turns around.

FRANKI E
Yes.

Lauren | ooking slightly surprised.
FRANKI E ( CONT' D)

It's been a lifelong dreamto be a
rock star, going on tour, and making

al buns. Yes, I'll be your CGuitarist!
LAUREN

Yes! Holy shit! Thank you! You have no

i dea how grateful | am 1'Il let the

| abel know and they'|ll work out the

details. Probably get you to sign a

thing or two, maybe. | guess that's

how it works if | renenber correctly.

FRANKI E
Geat! On ny God! Yes!
LAUREN
Who! Ha ha!

Frankie exits and gets in his car and slowy backs up into
t he road.
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FRANKI E
Yeah!

Lauren waves at Frankie as he rolls down his wi ndow to do the
sane.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Frankie Strings, Lead Guitarist for
Lauren Haze! A Rockstar! Woo0000!

Franki e pedals to the netal taking his rush of adrenaline out
on the road.

CUT TO

| NT. HOLLYWOCOD ROSE- DAY

Frankie is at the back of the Auditoriumstaring into the
enpty Stage. Uncle Drew finds himas he wal ks by conducting
hi s own busi ness.

UNCLE DREW
Ch, hey Frankie! Surprised to see you
her e!

FRANKI E
| know. | thought |I'd cone here for a

bit and rem ni sce, you know?
Uncl e Drew wal ks over to Frankie.

UNCLE DREW
Yeah, | know. It's your day off
t hough, Kiddo. You normally would be
mles away fromhere with or without a
gui tar on your days off.

FRANKI E
Yeah, well. Jimmy texted about his VIP
Badge he'd accidentally dropped on ny
passenger seat while parking ny car he
| ast week. So | had to cone over and
hand it to him

Franki e takes a beat.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
So |, uh. Have news.
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Created using Celtx



29.
CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

UNCLE DREW
"' mlistening.

FRANKI E
So, | was at Lauren Haze's Studio
today. She invited ne.

UNCLE DREW
The Pop Singer that was here that
ni ght you played? You, uh. Are you two
dati ng?

FRANKI E
Ha. |. Had an audition to be a
GQuitarist in her band.

Uncle Drew | ooks at himwith a straight face.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
She asked if | could be in her band
after | played since she needed a
Sessi on and Touring GQuitarist.

Uncl e Drew keeps the sane enotion.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
| didn't hesitate. | said-

Uncle Drew slaps himin the face then grabs himby the collar
and pins himto the Bar Tabl e.

UNCLE DREW
| can't let you do that, Kid. Renmenber
that you're a part of this Famly.
There's no leaving the Famly. |If you
do, you will die!' I will kill you
nysel f! Ya got that?

Uncle Drew tightens his grip. Breathes deep to begin
shout i ng.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Ya got that, Frankie?

Franki e al ready having difficulty keeping hinself together
gets nore upset. Uncle Drew gets increasingly infuriated and
prepares to shout even |ouder at Frankie's ears.
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UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Yo, Frankie! Do you hear nme? Do you
hear ne, Frankie?

Frankie very reluctantly lets hinself and his guard down.
Tears start com ng down when his eyes as he | ooks down at the
floor directing his waterworks to the carpet in a pout.

FRANKI E
Yes, Uncle Drew. | understand.
UNCLE DREW

Good.

Uncl e Drew puts himdown and wal ks away hiding his face from
Franki e as he wal ks away from each other in grave
devastation. Uncle Drew begins |let out tears of his own as
soon as he makes it into his Ofice.

Frankie silently struggles to wap around his head on what

j ust happened the horror makes his way out of the Auditorium
quietly. Uncle Drew, on the other hand, continues to cry

boi sterously seated at his desk chair.

FRANKI E (V. O
| knew he wouldn't take it very well.
There really is no such thing as
leaving this Iife. My heart was
broken. |If he had | oved ne, he
woul d've given his life to have ne
pursue ny dream Even he knows t hat
shoul d be a rockstar and not a col d-
bl ooded nurderer. | couldn't help but
feel that | have been used by himny
entire life. That | am but a Foot
Soldier to him

CUT TO

| NT. CHURCH- NI GHT

A Catholic Cathedral with Long Pews in a row on the sides
with a wal kway in the Center, Religious Stained Artwork on
the G ass Wndows, and a Massive Crucifix at the Tabernacle
where Tony di ps Frankie's Forehead on a Bow of Holy Water.
Uncl e Drew, SILVIO SALVATORE, ANTHONY TOSCANO, ANTHONY TAGLI A
11, LOU S MANG ONE, PAUL SEVERI NO, and ot her Esteened Fam |y
Menbers are gathered around as well in this Private Cerenony.
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TONY
| now baptize our Brother, Franklin
and officially welcome himto our
Fam |y. Heavenly Fat her-

Frankie is on his knees kneeling on the steps of the Stage.

TONY ( CONT' D)
We are thankful to you for bringing
Brother Franklin into our |ives. He
has been a Hunbl e Servant to our
Fam |ly. H's exceptional work and
sacrifices have shown that he is nore
t han trustwort hy.

Uncl e Drew | ooks at Frankie wi th dread.

TONY ( CONT' D)
And nore so, he is welcone to the
House of God when the tine cones and,
nost of all, we welcone himto The
Taglia Fam ly. In Jesus's Nane. Amen.
[In Italian:] In the nanme of the
Fat her, Son and Holy Spirit.

Everyone repeats the |l ast word of every Prayer then all nmake
the Sign of the Cross.

A Soul | ess Franki e stands up as Tony hugs and ki sses himon
bot h cheeks.

TONY ( CONT' D)

Wel cone to the Family, Brother

Frankie. You're officially Capo.

Everyone appl auds and shakes hands with Franki e one by one.

FRANKI E (V. O

One of the nost dreadful days of ny

life. I never liked this job and now I

get a pronotion? Wat the fuck?

CUT TO
| NT. SEVENTH VEI L- NI GHT

Frankie, Tony Silvio, and Paul are sitting in front of the
St age inside the Fanous Cl ub where the Dancers perform ng on
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the poles stripping their clothing one by one until they're
wearing nothing but their heels. Everyone else is having a
good time but Frankie is spaced out flushed into his
depression which he is doing his best to hide it.

A Stripper cones to sit right next to Frankie but his
attention is still out there. Tony snaps his fingers in front
of his face getting Frankie out of his m serable trance. He

| ooks at Tony and sm |l es.

TONY
Hey, Frankie. Cherry here is asking
for a dance. Cone on, you can have as
many as you want!

Franki e nods at Tony and CHERRY escorts himto a Private VIP
Room

CUT TO

I NT. VIP BOOTH I N THE SEVENTH VEI L

Frankie sits and | ays back in a Confessional Looking Boxed
Roomwi th Cherry on top dancing away on his lap. Cherry
suddenly rubs her body on Frankie's crotch.

CHERRY
You seem far away, baby.
FRANKI E
There's a lot in ny mnd.
CHERRY
| can get you off your head if you'd

like.
Cherry puts her face between Frankie's |egs.

CHERRY ( CONT' D)
Do you want ne to suck your cock?

Franki e | ooks at Cherry and nods his head in approval.
Franki e takes his pants off. Cherry puts a condom on him and
begins giving hima blow ob. He continues to stare away in
front of himwhile Cherry is between his | egs bel ow

A Vision with corpses on the floor flashes before him As the
oral intercourse intensifies, the daydream becones nore vivid
and with nore feeling.
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FRANKI E (V. O
| should be very turned off at this
monment. But a vision that | had in ny
m nd turned me on.

Frankie still looking to the distance goes further into his
hal | uci nati on.

FRANKI E (V. O (CONT' D)
As Cherry was blowing ne, this vision
spawned in ny mnd out frompure
hatred. The fact that ny famly not
being a famly canme to m nd.

He sees a trail of blood fromthe bodies trickling onward
where the streaks flow onto a pair of suede shoes.

FRANKI E (V. O (CONT' D)
My hatred for The Taglia Fam |y had
grown. The love | had especially for
Uncle Drew grew twi sted as ny soul as
it turned black. | began to harness
pure evil and | had never felt so
powerful in ny entire life. It quite
felt good.

The blurry sight of the dead bodi es becones nore cl ear and
it's Tony, Uncle Drew, and the rest of his Famly lifeless
and on the ground. Frankie's heart rate goes up and gets
closer to the edge of an orgasm Frankie then slowy | ooks
upward in the dream and sees hinself sitting on a throne, gun
in hand, guitar in shoulder, blood dripping fromhis hands
and onto his bl ack suede shoes.

FRANKI E (V. O) (CONT' D)
Then suddenly the vision becane cl ear
to me, there was only one way to get
out of this |ife of crinme. And that is
to have The Taglia Fam |y kill ed.
Every. Single. One of them Kill them
al !

Then he snaps out of his trance as soon as he cones onto the
condom Cherry overwhel ned by the | oad produced by Frankie,
t akes her nouth out of his cock.

CHERRY
Ww. Uh. | guess we're done here.
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FRANKI E
| forgot to warn you. |I'msorry.

CHERRY
That's okay. Uh. Huh. Well, at |east
you enj oyed yoursel f!

Franki e and Cherry wal k out of the VIP Room and back to the
| ounge. He | ooks around to find the Fam |y who aren't
present. The BOUNCER on the podiumtable next to the VIP
Entrance | eans near his ear.

BOUNCER
Your pals went hone. They told nme you
could still stick around if you want

and paid for nore dances for you.
Frankie exits.

CUT TO

I NT. FRANKI E' S APARTMENT- DAY

Franki e opens up his closet and pushes his hanged clothes to
the right side, puts a nail on the wall, and hamers it
hal fway i n.

FRANKI E (V. O
My mind started racing away at this
plan | had in m nd.

He attaches a White Board on the closet wall then grabs a
Green Marker and wites 'Taglia Fam|ly' on the center top.

Franki e takes a nmonent, nods of di sapproval and erases it. He
t akes anot her second to think about what to wite.

FRANKI E (V. O (CONT' D)
Taking on the whole famly nyself is
sinply inpossible. They'd know all ny
noves. So | had to think even harder
and further outside the box. Suddenly
| renmenbered that | had just hit that
Russi an Mob j oint.

Then he goes back to the Draw ng Board and scri bbl es,
"Russian Mob' in all capital letters with a Red Marker.
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FRANKI E (V. O (CONT' D)
That was supposed to be a one-tine
deal and sonething that the Russian
nmob woul dn't go to war over. Them
going to war is exactly what | want!
It's perfect!

Draws three different lines and a circle that all categories
are connected to then steps back look at it for a good 10
seconds.

FRANKI E (V. O) (CONT' D)
What if | attack nore Russian Mb
operations and set a story of The
Fam |y hitting heavily on the Russian
Mob on purpose to wage a war? Then
laid out all the biggest schenes they
have in this town.

Frankie wites, 'SEX on the left circle, 'DRUG in the

m ddl e, then stops hinmself as he is about to finish witing,
"ROCK N ROLL" on the right, erases it, suddenly renenbers
sonething the singer said fromthat band he filled in for at
Drew s Ni ghtcl ub.

A lightbulb seens to have gone off on his head when he

i medi ately etches the words ' HEAVY METAL' and draws a gun
with a bullet shooting out of it. Frankie then starts a
section on the left side and wites, 'Brothels' hence
branchi ng out a subcategory.

FRANKI E (V. O) (CONT' D)
The pl ans have been set. Let's Rock N
Roll! 1, 2, 3, 4!

CUT TQO

| NT. BROTHEL- NI GHT

Franki e wearing a royal navy blue suit and his black face
mask busts through the front entrance by tackling down the
Bodyguard guardi ng the door sending himright on in the Strip
Cl ub- esque Area guns bl azing and shooting at the Arny of

Mobst ers inside. The Bouncer already has a bullet in his head
so he's not getting up.

Sex Workers all rush out the exits in a panic while Frankie
shoots his way onward and picks off every single gangster
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firing back.He checks if the coast is clear but then |eaps
over the bar getting into cover as nore Russian Tracksuit
Goons show up trying to gun hi m down.

As the bottles of alcoholic beverages get shot to pieces,
Franki e crouches down to hide when he finds a SPAS-12 Shot gun
next to himhooked under the table then waits for the Mb to
stop shooting and close in on him He cocks his newy

acqui red weapon to shoot themall down in groups of 2 or 3
letting the buck shots spread onto Frankie's victins.

Some Mobsters run away from himas he wal ks through the
di fferent | ounge settings |eaving the spacious area filled
wi th corpses on the ground.

One fromthe pack, who's hiding in a corner, ambushes him
wth a knife as soon as Frankie gets in striking distance but
he intercepts the bl ade and dodges whil e shooting the dude in
hi s stomach having the shotgun shell burst on through to bust
open his solar plexus causing his intestines to gush out.

Frankie gets a match and throws it at the bar to have the
spill ed al cohol set ablaze as nore Mbsters show up and
Frankie imedi ately runs to take cover behind the nearest
wal | making haste to avoid the crossfire barrage.

Franki e checks the shotgun's | oadi ng chanber. Qut of ammo.

FRANKI E
(Wi spers)
Shi t!

He throws out the Shotgun to the center of the roomas a
distraction for the Russians to open fire in the wong
direction while he grabs his 1911 fromhis holster to gun
nore nmen down. DIMTRI, one of the remaining Mbsters quietly
tells two of his nen to go around the bar.

DM TR
It's over, pal! W got you surrounded!

Franki e | ooks at the burning mrror on the bar to see how
many people remain. The two Henchmen cl ose in on Frankie.

DIM TRl ( CONT' D)
The place is burning down. You're
about to go down with it!

FRANKI E
Man! Kiss ny ass!
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Franki e catches the goon sneaking up on the left and shoots
himw thout hesitation. He flips to the other side of the bar
shooting the guy on the right side to successfully evade the
anbush. The renmi ni ng conpany of 5 has reduced to 3 then 2
nore get gunned down as they cone rushing in.

Dimtri being the |last one standing, retreats and nmakes a run
for the exit when Frankie puts a bullet in his |eg.

DM TRI
Ahhh!

He attenpts drag his leg toward the exit. Frankie easily
catches up and stonps on his bull et wound.

DIM TRl ( CONT' D)
Ahhhhh! Fuck you!

Frankie pulls the trigger to put a bullet between Dmtri's
eyes. Dead.

Wth the place so far abl aze and al ready com ng down, Frankie
makes a run for it and escapes out the back.

CUT TO

FRANKI E' S APARTMENT- DAY

Frankie in his closet continues to draw away on his Wite
Board and noves on to the 'DRUGS section. He starts another
subcat egory and | abel s anot her pl ace Russian Mb-owned

Fl ori st Shop in town.

CUT TGO

I NT. FLORI ST SHOP, SOVEVWHERE | N WEST HOLLYWOCD- NI GHT

A Flower Store with bouquets with various arrays of plants
for sale fill the store along with the Cashier Counter which
has different sheets of paper next to a cutter mat table
ready to make wraps. Two Russian Gangsters in Dark Red Suits
put together a Bouquet and put a 'Get Well Soon' Card to hide
a bag full of heroin inside. It gets hands it to another
HENCHVAN wearing a Tracksuit and heads out the door.

He cones back in as soon as he wal ks out and with a Ml ot ov
Cocktail that Frankie, just outside, gives himwth the towel
on the top of the bottle already on fire.
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HENCHVAN.
Uh. Uh. Ahhh! Nyet!

He instantly drops it onto the floor and the place quickly
catches on fire. Everyone panics as they see Frankie wearing
a face mask out front and puts a crowbar to seal the front
door to trap them By the time they try to break the display
wi ndow, everyone inside had al ready been burnt alive.

CUT TGO

EXT. FLORI ST SHOP, SOVEWHERE | N WEST HOLLYWOOD- NI GHT

Frankie wal ks further onto the nerely enpty street not

| ooki ng back at the storefront's nassive expl osion. He nakes
a run to his vehicle parked on the nearest block on the right
side of the street and drives away as Fire Trucks rush into

t he scene.

CUT TGO

FRANKI E' S APARTMENT- DAY
Next up, is the 'HEAVY METAL' section.

Of the top of his head, he picks a Russian Mob Omned
Firearns Store in Reseda to hit next. He takes a nonent to
t hi nk about the decision then wites, 'Storefront too smal
for Supplier'.

Suddenly, he wites, 'Van Nuys' and takes a nonment to think
then wites, "Yeah. That's the one."

CUT TQO

| NT. FI REARM5S STORE DOANTOWN- DAY

A Supermarket Setting but with aisles stacked with Guns,
Amruni tion, and accessories simlar to that Gun Shop in, 'The
Term nator' but the Guns are behind Protective 3 ass Cases.
Frankie wal ks inside with a Sharkskin Gay 3-Piece Suit and
wearing a Bl ack Face Mask. The SHOP OMNER at the Counter
turns to | ooks at Frankie who's the only custoner.

SHOP OMNER
Hel | o. Wel cone!

Franki e proceeds to act |ike he's browsing around.
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SHOP ONNER ( CONT' D)
Let me know if you have any questi ons.

Franki e | ooks around and goes to the Sub Machi ne Gun Secti on
and glinpses at an Uzi.

FRANKI E
Excuse ne.

The Omer wal ks over to where he is.

SHOP OWNER
How may | hel p you?

FRANKI E
|"d like to buy the 9mm Uzi .

SHOP OMNER
Ah. Chops anyone down while surgically
putting 50 bullets in themin one go.
O can kill 5 or 6 of the
not herfuckers in the same room | |ike
your style!

FRANKI E
Yes, it's a gun | wanted | always had
want ed.

SHOP OANER

You know, we can nodify these suckers
and re-chanber the gun with a .45
Barrel. More power in a Small Mchine
Gun than you'd think. Like God hol di ng
hi s di ck! Haha!

Franki e awkwardly sm rks behind his mask.

FRANKI E
| think 1'Il take you up on that
of fer.
SHOP OWNER
Geat! I'Il go get that started for

you. My tools are at the Counter
Frankie follows the Owmer to the front.

FRANKI E
' m going to need sonme anmunition.
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SHOP OWNER
Got it! It's on the Counter. [|'1|
fetch those for you. | take it, you'l

need extra amm clips as wel|?

FRANKI E
Sounds good.

40.

Franki e stops and | eans on the countertop as The Shop Owner

goes through and puts the Uzi on the workbench.

SHOP OMNER
You know, you cane to the right place
to buy Firearns.

FRANKI E
Ch, | know. It's great to find soneone
who's sick of California' s Gun
Contr ol

SHOP OANER

Haha hell yeah! You read ny m nd pal

The Shop Omner disassenbles the SM5 reaches for the .45 Long
Barrel, and takes it out of the box while keeping an eye out
at the Computer Screen with CCTV Footage nonitoring the store

and on Franki e.

SHOP OANER ( CONT' D)
So, where are you fron?

FRANKI E
(Di stant Voi ce)
Long Beach.
SHOP OANER
Ah! Long dri ve!
FRANKI E
Sure was.
SHOP OANER
Wll, I"'msure that'll be well worth
your tine.

He continues to keep an eye on Surveillance while

si mul taneously reworking the Uzi W ping one piece at a tine

as he goes al ong.
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SHOP OANER ( CONT' D)
So. Uh. You work for Ms. |vanova,
right? Ha. | tell ya she's the best
customer |'ve ever had.

Finishes tinkering with the Uzi and finalizes its assenbly.

SHOP OANER ( CONT' D)
You know, if | do recall this week's
shi pment order doesn't get picked up
until the end of the week, right?
Ri ght ?

No response.
The Omer | ooks up at the CCTV Monitor. Frankie is gone.

In a junpsacre, he reaches for the conceal ed carry as he
turns to Frankie who's behind him

FRANKI E
W ong.

Franki e shoots The Owmer in the head with his 1911 Pistol. He
rushes to find where the CCTV nonitor is connected to when he
di scovers the Desktop on the ground beneath the Wrkbench and
stonps on it repeatedly.

He grabs the stack of Frag Grenades on the Shelf with the
Ammuni tion by the Counter and grabs the stack and carefully
pl aces the expl osives by the C othing Apparel towards the
exit. He gets 2 for hinself before releasing the pin on one
of themto throw on the others as he runs out the door.

Franki e continues to sprint across the enpty Parking Lot as
the Firearns Store explodes as The whol e Industrial block of
| ndustrial Buildings goes up in flanmes one by one,

As the expl osion nearly concludes, he reaches his Corvette
parked on the | ot across the street and drives away into the
LA Sunset.

CUT TO
| NT. OFFI CE, DOMTOM LOS ANGELES- DAY

A Spaci ous Throwback Space with the dass Brick Walls,
Tur quoi se Carpets with the Wndow Doors, and on the Woden
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Desk sits PAULA | VANOVA wearing Red Ofice Attire. A Male
Secretary enters to whisper in her ear and she slans her hand
on the desk.

PAULA
(I'n Russi an)
Nooo!

She picks up the phone next to her and nmakes a call.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
How in the fuck did our biggest
Suppliers get hit? I thought you had
tight Security on our Operations!

Takes a nmonment to listen to the other |ine.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
The fuck do you nean, we're too
under funded? You let all our Miin
Busi ness Ventures get blown all to
Hel | !

Hears t hem out.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
| don't give a flying fuck about
di scussi ng shop on the phone! W're
Fucki ng Russi an! Those who eavesdrop
on us get in trouble! Not the other
way around!

Pauses.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
We have conpetition trying to take
over. Wait. Are you sure it's then?

CUT TGO

| NT. LAPD OFFI CE- DAY

White Plastered Walls with Detective Niven's Franmed Picture
wi th an Anerican Flag behi nd hi m hangs next the his desk.

Ni ven | eaning on his desk with Ivanova on his Landline
Speaker.
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DETECTI VE NI VEN
| nmean, Tony Taglia has been your main
conpetitor for years. Sure, you have
ot hers but based on how your
Busi nesses got pinched screans C assic
Tony Tagli a.

CUT TO

| NT. OFFI CE, DOMTOM LOS ANGELES- DAY

DETECTI VE NI VEN (V. O
So, how are you going to go about it?

Paula sits still. Not one peep.

DETECTI VE NI VEN (V. O) (CONT' D)
Look, | hope you don't start a War.

Ni ven's sigh echoes through her Iine.

DETECTI VE N VEN

Alright, I'll talk to Tony. Snooth
things out. At least, he'll listen to
me. Alright?

| vanova mai ntai ns sil ence.

DETECTI VE NI VEN ( CONT' D)
Paul a? Are you listening? I'll talk to
hi m

Paul gets the Vodka from her desk drawer as well as the gl ass
cup and pours herself a drink then puts the phone back on her
ear.

PAULA
You better warn him And you' d better
tell himwhat's going to happen if he
attacks us again!

DETECTI VE NI VEN (V. O
We don't know that yet. Just don't
start any further bl oodshed ot her than
what you're doi ng now.

PAULA
Yeah, fuck you, Jerry!

Hangs up.
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PAULA ( CONT' D)
[Murrmuring to herself in Russian:] Son
of a Bitch.

Takes a swi g of her Vodka.

FRANKI E (V. O
Pl ans are working so far. No doubt
about that. Not long after, | blew up
Mot her Russi a's Wapons Cache | had
band rehearsal s.

CUT TO

I NT. MANS|I ON RECCRDI NG STUDI O- DAY

Lauren, Frankie, and the rest of the band consisting of a
Bassi st and a Drummer played the |ast note to wap up
rehear sal .

FRANKI E (V. O
| personally think when a woman is
really into you, she'd ask you out
first.

LAUREN
Thanks, you guys! Sounds good! Hey,
Frankie! Got a m nute?

FRANKI E
Yeah! What's up?
LAUREN
Ah, nothing nmuch. | was wondering if

you' re free tonorrow.

FRANKI E
Yeah, | am actually.

LAUREN
Geat! | wanted to ask if you would
like to go have dinner with ne just
you and I. As in a date.

FRANKI E (V. O
And that's exactly what happened with
Lauren and |I.
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FRANKI E
Sure! |'d | ove tol

LAUREN
Sweet! Roscoe's in Long Beach tonorrow
at 1 o' clock? Ish?

FRANKI E
|'"'mfree then! Let ne doubl e check.

Frankie briefly |l ooks at his phone to check the picture of
hi s whit eboard.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Oh, perfect! It's a date!

LAUREN
Awesone! 'l see you then!

FRANKI E
Sounds good. Later!

Franki e | ooks at his phone on the way out.

FRANKI E (V. O
And you know sonet hing? | was
beginning to |Iike her too.

CUT TGO

I NT. FRANKI E' S APARTMENT- DAY

He pulls up the White Board picture and zoons in on the
'DRUGS' Section. A subcategory | abeled, 'Red Room Ni ghtcl ub
at 8 pmtonight' cones to focus.

FRANKI E (V. O
Anyway, back to the salt m nes.

CUT TGO

| NT. RED ROOM NI GHT CLUB- NI GHT

A Dark Neon Red-lit Crowded Ballroomw th House Misic being
pl ayed | oud t hroughout the place. Frankie wearing another
royal navy blue 2-piece suit with a matching Tie enters.
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He slowy wal ks through the dance floor sliding passed each
person one by one as they continue to dance. He gets a

gl i npse of people in Business Suits talking to a group
wearing Red Tracksuits at the | ounge on the other side of the
room

As Franki e heads over there, CLUB G RL #1 stops Frankie on
the way to the | ounge.

CLUB G RL #1

| | ove what you' re weari ng!
FRANKI E

Thanks. | appreciate it.
CLUB G RL #1

Qoh! You're British! | was going to
say you |l ook just |like Janes Bond!

FRANKI E
| mght just be him Excuse ne.

Franki e noves passed the girl, masks up and heads on to the
Lounge. A BOUNCER stops Frankie from getting passed the
hal | wvay where the Business and Tracksuit guys had vani shed.

BOUNCER
Sorry, pal. You can't go in there.

Franki e stonps the Bouncer's leg to break it, then takes his
1911 Handgun and shoots the dude in the head to get through
t he hallway. The nusic had suppressed the gun shot as people
kept on dancing. The Russians through the hallway, however,
heard the gunshot hence startling them

Frankie throws a Frag Grenade at the crew of nobsters and
alnmost all in the roomdie in the explosion when Frankie
shoots down the rest that are standing as he wal ks in the
room Now that explosion was echoed through the dance fl oor
but all keep danci ng anyway.

He then finds BUSINESS SU T RUSSI AN #1 alive on the ground
nostly burnt fromthe explosion and points his 1911 at him

FRANKI E
Where do you stash the drugs?

Frankie waits a nmonent for a response but doesn't get it. He
steps on his chest full of shrapnel.
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FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
VWher e!

The guy points at a roomin the hallway to the left.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
And the CCTV?

BUSI NESS SU T RUSSI AN #1
Same. Room

Frankie pulls the trigger to end his suffering and heads to
the roompointing to the left.He kicks down the door and
finds a Massive Bag of Heroin exposed fromthe Qpen Crates
wi th Russian writing.

He nakes sure the roomis enpty then heads to the
Surveillance Mnitors also in the room He notices

rei nforcenents on the screen making their way through the
dance floor and hastily shoots down t he Desktop and nodens.

Then he takes the pin off another grenade and throws it at
the drugs as he rushes out the door.

A massive explosion erupts as the cargo gives it a nuch
bi gger effect.

Franki e takes off his nask and heads to the Men's Bat hroom
across the hall as all The Bodyguards roll in and wi tness the
heroi n bl aze stinking up and burning the whol e pl ace.

After that, he sneaks out back to the dance floor unnoticed
by followi ng the crowd as everyone runs out the door to
evacuate the C ub

CUT TQO

EXT. RED ROOM NI GHTCLUB- NI GHT

The Streets grow crowded as everyone escapes the blaze from
t he C ub.

Franki e wal ks passed the Club Grl he talked to inside as she
wears a coat fromthe guy who offered to keep her warm

CUT TGO
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| NT. ROSCCE' S CHI CKEN AND WAFFLES- DAY

A Mom and Pop Restaurant Setting with Poster Ads of Upcom ng
Shows from Local Muisicians. Lauren and Frankie sitting across
fromeach other at a table with nultiple plates of food.

LAUREN
Gosh, | hope we can eat all this!
FRANKI E
Ch, we wll! I'"'mstarved and Fried
Chicken is ny all-tine Favorite
Confort Food!
LAUREN
No way! Me too!
FRANKI E
No way!
LAUREN

My Mom was Creole French and her Fried
Chi cken was a thing to look forward to
as a kid every tine she cooked it.

FRANKI E
Well, ny Uncle Drew had this Chef who
mastered The Art of Frying Chicken.

Lauren | aughs.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
This was when | was 7 and he'd al ways
up his gane with his cooking overal
and especially frying chicken!

LAUREN
Anesonme! Well, where is he now?

FRANKI E
In Prison.

Lauren was slightly shocked.

LAUREN
Oh.

Frankie waits for a nonent.
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FRANKI E
Nah, I'mjust kidding. He retired!
Moved back to the South of France
where he grew up.

LAUREN
On! Haha, you got ne there!

FRANKI E

Yeah, normally that joke doesn't fly
but that Chef was quite the Jail bird!

LAUREN
Haha, stop it!

FRANKI E
Haha yeah, let's eat!

The two dig in.

A Couple at the table on the other side randomy takes a
pi cture of Lauren with their phone.

Lauren takes a big bite of a Chicken thigh.

LAUREN
M

FRANKI E
Hope you don't mnd the paparazzi.

Franki e points them out.
LAUREN
(Mouth Full)
Don't mnd them |'mused to it.

CUT TO

EXT. TAG.I A MANSI ON- DAY

Detective Niven arrives at Tony's Backyard which | ooks
simlar to the Hearst Castle Lawn with a Sw nm ng Pool that
engul fs thew t he whol e space.

Tony sits on the Patio near the pool having a gl ass of
Lenonade.
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TONY
Detective Niven! Wat a surprise!

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Hey, ya, Tony!

TONY
Take a seat, pal! Lenonade?

Ni ven sits on the chair next to Tony.

DETECTI VE NI VEN

No thanks. | won't be here |ong.
TONY

Well, alright then. How can | help

you?

DETECTI VE NI VEN
So I'm sure you' ve heard about Paul a's
Operations being hit?

TONY
You nean, the Rub n' Tug that was on
our turf? Look, Paula even knows she
was out of line and took the loss to
pay her consequence. Water under the
bri dge.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Yeah, but you also had hit all of her
Mai n Ops.

TONY
Wait. What are you tal ki ng about ?

Tony puts his glass down on the table.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Cut the crap, Tony. You sabotaged her
primary places of Business! The Strip
Cl ub, The Fl ower Shop, that Firearns
Store that set the whole block on fire
and now the Nightclub you just had
burnt down!

TONY
Jerry, | don't know what you're
tal ki ng about.
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DETECTI VE NI VEN
| know you resort to gunni ng down
pl aces foll owed by arson when you and
bl owi ng up those pl aces screans
Classic Tony Taglia! You're clearly
starting provoking Mdther Russia into

a Gang \ar!

TONY
How dare you cone to nmy house and |ay
t hese accusations on ne! | don't

understand where this is comng from
or who is pointing the finger at ne
for Mother Russia's fuck ups but |
don't have anything to do with her

ot her than bei ng one Professional Mb
Boss to anot her!

Tony stands up.

TONY ( CONT' D)
You and | both know t he | ast
conversation | had with her was a few
years ago when she needed a favor from
me and swore to | eave us be.

Tony picks up his Lenonade { ass.

TONY ( CONT' D)
You and | know that she is respectful
enough to even know that if she nmade
the m stake such as doi ng busi ness on
our turf she'd pay for it by having
her goons burn for her w ongdoi ng.
That was all we did to her and we all
know it's only just business as
fucki ng usual

Tony gets a cigar and imediately lights it up.
Ni ven gets off his seat.

DETECTI VE NI VEN

Well, whatever it is, you better |eave
her and her busi ness al one. You hear
me?

TONY

Go fuck yourself, Jerry.
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Tony takes a few |l ong drags of his cigar and resunes rel axing
as Detective N ven | eaves.

CUT TGO

| NT. HOSPI TAL- NI GHT

Det ective N ven stands next to a Gun Shop Omer |lying on a
Hospital Bed with Life Support and IVs attached and his skin
burnt out. A Metal Plate with a bullet dent on the Omer's
head exposed.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Tony Taglia isn't letting up with the
truth. But | do believe he is the one
behind this and it's a good thing you
survi ved.

The Shop Owner stares at him H's nouth is cast shut so he
cannot tal k.

DETECTI VE NI VEN ( CONT' D)
Look, | haven't had any |uck finding
evi dence since Taglia' s Thugs are
trained to wi pe out any surveillance
of their raids. This may be a |ong
shot, but is there any chance at al
t hat you have proof that was sal vaged?

The Shop Omer with all his mght [ifts his armto point at
the duffle bag on the table at the other side of the room
H s armthen drops as his body ceases to function. H's heart
has given out and the Monitor next to himflat lines emtting
the alerting tone.

Ni ven | ooks in the direction of getting the hint, heads on
over to search the bag, and finds an External Hard Drive.
Nurses rush on in to tend to The Gun Shop Omer and begin to
perform CPR but Niven continues staring at the Hard Drive
unbot hered by the | oss of life.

NURSE #1 grabs the Detective's shoul der.

NURSE #1
Sir, you need to | eave the room

Ni ven shows hinmself out the door as nore doctors rush in tend
to the Patient. As he walks in the hallway still gawking at
the drive, a smrk slowy turns into a smle.
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DETECTI VE NI VEN
Got you, you-

CUT TGO

| NT. LAPD OFFI CE- NI GAT

Niven is in his office with the drive already in his |aptop
reviewi ng the footage inside. It shows Frankie inside the
store shooting himon the head plate and setting it on fire.

DETECTI VE N VEN
-You Son of a Bitch!

Ni ven gets his phone out to nake a phone call.

DETECTI VE NI VEN ( CONT' D)
Paul a. There's something | have to
show you.

CUT TGO

| NT. OFFI CE, DOWNTOMN LOS ANGELES- NI GHT
Paul a and Detective N ven review the sane tape at her desk.

Paul a with her Vodka d ass sipping away as she deals wth the
stress of watching Frankie burn down her Wapons Supplier's
Shop.

PAULA
(Russi an:)
Son of a Bitch!

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Tony won't let up and tell the truth.
That's clearly one of his nen that
burnt down your Wapons Cache. Believe
it or not, | have net that guy before.
Hi s features are obvious even with
that face mask on. | didn't think he'd
be one of Tony's boys.

Ni ven takes a beat to wap his head around this.
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DETECTI VE NI VEN ( CONT' D)
Heral d' s Suici de was an Acci dent al
Kill. Huh, never thought that'd slip
passed ne!

Ni ven pauses the video at the end.

DETECTI VE NI VEN ( CONT' D)
Up to you what you want to do.

PAULA
W have no choi ce.

Paul a picks up her landline dials and clicks a speed dial
but t on.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
[ To Detective Niven:] This nmeans War!
[ To the Person In Line in Russian:]
Conrade. We're going to hit Tony
Taglia and his Fam|ly. W're going to
war !

Paul a dials nore nunbers but holds Niven's hand to stop him
as he | eaves.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
The little shit that burnt down the
Store. | want him Bring himhis head.

Let himgo to sip her Vodka and tend to who she's calling.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
(Russi an:)

We're going to war with Tony Tagli a.
Son of a Bitch wants one so we'll give
it to him

FRANKI E (V. O
Tensi on was beginning to rapidly rise
bet ween Tony Taglia and the Russi an
Mob. The plan is comng into a near
conpl eti on.

CUT TO
| NT. ARCADE- NI GHT
A Place Iit up by all the Ganes as well as making all the

noi se on top of the people inside playing.
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FRANKI E (V. O
Meanwhil e, |'ve been spending nore
time going on nore dates with Lauren.
Wien | had no love at all fromny
famly, nor for anyone, well, | was
beginning to fall in love wth her.

Franki e and Lauren are on both sides of a Tine Crisis Arcade
Machi ne shooting their way at the virtual bad guys popping up
on the screen.

LAUREN
Oh ny God! Reinforcenents!

FRANKI E
We' re out nunber ed!

CUT TO

| NT. | TALI AN RESTAURANT- NI GHT

The Pl ace is surrounded by Russian Henchnmen shooting down the
pl ace. Anthony The 111 and Paul Severino are hol ding down the
fort and taking cover behind a table flipped over. They're

pi nned down by the gunfire chipping away at their hiding
spot .

PAUL SEVERI NO
We' re out nunber ed!

CUT TO
| NT. ARCADE- NI GHT
The Coupl e encounters a Boss Level with a Guy wearing
Sungl asses with a G enade Launcher.
LAUREN
Oh, no! | think we're dooned!
CUT TO

| NT. | TALI AN RESTAURANT- NI GHT
A guy cones in the front door wearing a trench coat with a

G enade Launcher in his hand. He nmakes way for his men to
evacuate. Tony Jr and Paul peek out to try and shoot back.
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TONY JR
Oh, fuck.

PAUL SEVERI NO
W' re dooned.

The expl osives | aunch bl owi ng the place up as each bonb | ands
sendi ng Tony Jr and Paul along with the restaurant into the
bl azi ng hellfire.

CUT TGO

EXT. SANTA MONI CA Pl ER- NI GHT

Franki e and Lauren stroll onto the Boardwal k passing the
rides on the end of Route 66. Lauren with a heap of Cotton
Candy on a cone in her hand |ays her head on Frankie's
Shoul der as they wal k on through the place while hol ding
hands.

LAUREN
You never told ne about your Parents.
VWhat were they |ike?

Franki e takes a deep breath and readies hinself to tell the
tale.

FRANKI E
| never knew ny Parents.

LAUREN
Oh.

FRANKI E
Spent nost of ny chil dhood as an
orphan in London. My Uncle Drew
adopted nme when | was 12 and brought
me here. |'ve been stuck here since.

LAUREN
Ha!

CUT TO
| NT. HOLLYWOOD ROSE- NI GHT

Uncle Drew with the Stage Manager at the O chestra Level when
Leroy rushes in with a bullet wound rupturing his stomach.
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LEROY
Yo, Drew W got conpany!

A Barrage of Russians march in guns blazing their bullets
tearing down the the stage. Drew makes a run for it as the
lights fall causing the place to burn as he sprints as fast
as ha could to get to the backstage exit and busts the door
open.

Leroy | ays down suppressing fire at the Rival Mbsters but
they still cut through despite Leroy's efforts then drops
dead when enough bullets finally land on his body for the
killing bl ow.

CUT TO
EXT. SANTA MONI CA Pl ER- NI GHT
LAUREN
That explains the British Accent!
FRANKI E
Ah, who woul d' ve guessed!
LAUREN
Haha!
CUT TO

EXT. HOLLYWOCD ROSE NI GHTCLUB- NI GHT

The Russian Mob follows himgoes to the Valet booth and grabs
one of the keys. He finds Jimmy dead on the floor.

UNCLE DREW
Oh, no! Ji my!

Uncl e Drew heads to the designated car. A goon shoots himin
the | eg.

Drew takes his beretta conceal ed near his back pocket and
shoots that Russian dead. He hides in the back of the car
hopi ng the key he retrieved matches.

More Rival Henchmen cone out to the Valet Lot while he
presses the button the key but the car he's hiding behind
doesn't react.
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UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Huh?

Takes a | ook at the Cobra |l ogo on the key and then takes a
| ook at the vehicle.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Dam. Fucki ng Must ang!

Takes a peek and finds the Shel by GI350 on the other side of
the | ot.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Ah, fuck!

Peeks over again seeing the nunber of Russians standing in
the way of his designated getaway car. Uncle Drew hi des again
and closes his eyes and calns hinself down as the bullets fly
keepi ng hi m pi nned.

He then holds his gun up high with his I eft hand and nakes
the sign of the cross with his right. He then gets up and
starts shooting the Russians as he makes a run around the | ot
to the Shel by Mist ang.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Ahhhhh!

The Russians shoot in his running direction but the bullets
don't seemto hit Uncle Drew. 2 Tracksuit Goons get killed in
ongoing crossfire as he nmakes it to the vehicle.

Drew clicks the button on the key opens the door and shoots
down a coupl e nore gang nenbers as he heads on in.

CUT TO
EXT. SANTA MONI CA Pl ER- NI GHT
The Couple is on the beachfront sitting on the sand.
FRANKI E
You probably know what ny Uncle Drew
does for a living.
CUT TO
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EXT. HOLLYWOOD ROSE- NI GHT
Drew presses the ignition button on the car.

UNCLE DREW
H ghway Star, Mbtherfuckers!

Runs over the | ast shooter standing and grazes himright
under the wheels.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Yeah! Wo hoo!

Drives away.

CUT TGO

EXT. SANTA MONI CA Pl ER- NI GHT

LAUREN
| am aware of what your Uncle does.
But | don't judge.

Franki e becones petrified.

FRANKI E
Well, just like him | learned to
survive the streets. And-

Lauren suddenly senses suspicion and i nmedi ately yanks her
head of f Frankie's shoul der.

LAUREN
VWait. You.

Franki e breat hes a heavy sigh.

FRANKI E
Yeah, | thought you wouldn't judge.

Lauren becones increasingly scared and pulls her hand out
formFrankie's arm

LAUREN
No. Not you!

FRANKI E
Lauren, please. Let ne expl ain!
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LAUREN
No need to explain. You're a crimnal!
You kill peopl e!

Frankie's tears well up

FRANKI E
Lauren, it's not what you think!

LAUREN
Oh, bullshit! You and ne. We're over!
Fucking Crimnal! Fuck you!

Lauren wal ks away wi th no chance of | ooking back though she
| oudly sobs. Frankie gets on his knees as if soneone
physi cal |y stabbed him

FRANKI E (V. O
This was the night I was going to tel
her that | love her. | was a fool into
t hi nki ng that she woul d | ove nme back.
Then agai n, how can you | ove sonmeone
who's abut to have his own famly
killed out of hatred? It makes for bad
luck, that's fosure.

As Lauren makes her way out, soneone grabs her under the Pier
knocki ng her out with a chemi cal |aced on the napkin placed
in front of her nouth. Frankie stares into the ocean feeling
paral yzed when a G oup of Russian nobsters acconpani ed by
Detective Niven make their way to sneak up on him

Ni ven shows up behind himfirst before the rest.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Thi nki ng of drowni ng yoursel f?

Knocks Franki e unconsci ous just as he turns around to face
hi m

FRANKI E (V. O
Ni ven. You not her f ucker.

CUT TO

I NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY

Al'l Capos at the office that were present in Frankie's
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Cerenony minus Tony Jr and Paul Severino are with Tony
i ncludi ng Uncl e Drew.

ANTHONY TOSCANO
They' re attacking us, Tony!

UNCLE DREW
They even hit the C ub! The Russian
Mob wants to take our turf!

LOU S MANG ONE
There's no reason to have themtake us
all down! What did you do, Tony? What
did you do to piss themoff?

TONY
Alright! Alright! Shut up! | didn't do
anything at all! N ven even showed up
at ny hone conpl ai ning about this

shit!

LOU S MANG ONE
You know how Paul a i s!

TONY
Shut up! Shut the fuck up

Tony takes a nmonent to light up a cigar and have a few puffs
before he takes a seat at his desk chair. Drew suddenly

noti ces Frankie not being present in the roomand feels
slightly off about it but abruptly disregards the thought.

TONY ( CONT' D)
You know what? |f Mt her Russia wants
a War. W'l give it to her!

Tony stands up and slanms his fist on the table.
TONY ( CONT' D)

Let's show Mt her Russia that those
Rooskies ain't got a prayer against

The Tagli as!

LOU S MANG ONE
Yeah!

ANTHONY TOSCANO
Oh no.
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UNCLE DREW
You're crazy, Tony. You know we don't
stand a chance agai nst Mt her Russi a.

TONY
| don't care if the board here ain't
unani mous. This is nmy decision and |
say let's go to War with Mt her
Russi a!

CUT TGO

| NT. BUTCHER S FREEZER- NI GHT

A War ehouse- Si zed Meat Locker where Frankie slowy regains
consci ousness waking up to see Lauren in front of her both
tied to a chair.

LAUREN
Franki e! Frankie, wake up! Franki e!
Wake up!

Detective Niven in front of himnotices himbecom ng w de
awake.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Ah, there he is! | didn't hit you too
hard, did |?

FRANKI E
Fuck you!

Ni ven |l eft hooks himon his face.

DETECTI VE N VEN
Wat ch your | anguage, ki d!

FRANKI E
Go fuck yoursel f!

Ni ven punches hi magai n but adds a conbi nati on of right hook
and | eft uppercut to follow the |eft hook he originally
t hrew.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Prick.
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BORI'S, A Russian Henchman wearing a Red Tracksuit enters the
roomw th a Chai nsaw.

BORI S
Hurry up and finish your conversation.
Mot her wants have to himcut to pieces
al r eady.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Paula will get her chopped Asian-Brit
in a mnent. |'msure she can wait.

BORI S
You know how i npatient she is.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
She can wait!

DETECTI VE NI VEN ( CONT' D)
So you're dating, Lauren Haze, huh? |
t hought you Mobsters were supposed to
be i nconspi cuous.

FRANKI E
We broke up.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Yeah no shit! She doesn't deserve to
be with a fucking lowlife |Iike you!

LAUREN
Fuck you, asshol e!

Ni ven sl aps her with his backhand.

FRANKI E
Hey! It's me you want! Not her!

DETECTI VE NI VEN
| know Look, 1'Il probably go down
for this anyway. M ght as well
experience hurting a Celebrity while
at it.

FRANKI E
You are a one sick Mtherf-

Ni ven punches hi m agai n.
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FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Pi ece of shit.

Anot her hit.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Fucki ng Scunbag.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
(Scream ng at the top of his |ungs)
Shut the fuck up

Frankie feels his zip tie bonds | oosening up.

DETECTI VE NI VEN ( CONT' D)
Now, before we chop you and your Ex-
Grifriend up into fish bait, Mother
Russia, no. | would like to know why
your Boss, Tony Taglia wants to go to
war Wi th The Russian Mob.

Ni ven snaps his fingers signaling Boris to hand the Chai nsaw.
He waits a nonent to give Frankie a chance to speak before he
turns saw on.

FRANKI E
He doesn't.

Ni ven surprised.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
You see, Lauren gave ne the
opportunity of a lifetine to becone a
Rockstar. Being her Guitarist, touring
the Wrld and nmaki ng Al buns featuring
my owmn riffs and sol os.

Lauren | ooks at Frankie as her grin begins to grow.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
| knew | couldn't |eave ny Famly
alive and | refuse to live the rest of
my life as a slave nurdering people
for my Fam ly's Personal Gain.

Lauren begins to cry as Niven paces around slowy but still
listens.

( CONTI NUED)
Created using Celtx



65.
CONTI NUED:  ( 4)

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Lauren, | can never thank you enough
for giving ne the very thing | have
al wvays wanted ny entire life.

Ni ven puts gas on the Chainsaw. Frankie stares away at
Laur en.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
You set ne free. Now, | get to becone
li ke nmy Heroes. Eddie Van Halen, Jim
Hendri x, even Randy Fucki ng Rhoads.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Yeah, Randy Rhoads was the G eatest!
Saw himplay with Ozzy at Day on the
Green. He sure was sonet hing.

Franki e begins to feel the bonds |ose grip.

FRANKI E
Lauren, honey all this m ght be hard
to believe and | won't persuade you on
what you deci de but what ever happens
and it is whatever you're thinking, |
just want to say that | |ove you,
t hank you for giving nme the reason to
| eave the life of crime and |I' m going
to make Detective Nut Job go off the
rails on a Fucking Crazy Train!

DETECTI VE N VEN
Huh?

Franki e snaps off the zip tie bonds and knocks N ven out with
a left haymaker. After, he grabs the Chainsaw as Boris
charges in for the attack having himrun into the bl ade, bald
head first sawing himin half.

Franki e rushes to free Lauren from her bonds with the saw but
is turned off.

Lauren i medi ately hugs Frankie then slaps himin the face.
LAUREN
|"mstill mad at you. No, |'m fucking
furious!

Then she ki sses himon the |ips.
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LAUREN ( CONT' D)
But | | ove you too, Frankie.

Franki e grabs Boris' Desert Eagl e Handgun.

FRANKI E
Let's get the fuck out of here!

Ni ven wakes up and silently runs away.

LAUREN
He's getting away!

Bot h chase hi mdown the corridor where nore Russians await in
the Cargo Area where the hall | eads.

CUT TGO

| NT. LOADI NG DOCK- DAY

Ni ven nmakes it to the dock where a dozen Russi an Mobsters are
shifting boxes and crates in the work massive Wrking Hard
Hat Area.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Mot her fuckers broke free! Shoot em
Shoot enl
The Mob gets their guns out as N ven runs away.

Franki e al ready guns down 4 of them N ven continues to nake
arun for it.

Lauren and Franki e take cover behind a crate as the Mb fires
back.

Franki e peeks out and fires another around that opens up a
guy's head as the bullet seeps through like a knife on warm
butter.

Franki e | ooks at the Gun in amzenent.

FRANKI E
Whah!

LAUREN
Fr anki e! Watch out!
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Lauren stays in cover while Frankie | eaps behind the forklift
across fromwhere Lauren is. Frankie, with a vile smrk, hops
in and turns it on.

Franki e shoots nore goons to cover Lauren as she gets into
t he vehicle.

He elim nates another baddie with a bullet as he charges at
top speed at the two renmmi ni ng henchmen. One gets beheaded at
the fork while the other gets nmaul ed under the wheels.

Franki e hops out of the |ift and hel ps Lauren get down and
| ooks at the beheaded corpse.

FRANKI E
Fork on the road. Still couldn't
deci de where to go.

Lauren gets angry and punches hi s shoul der.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Sorry, Darling.

CUT TO

EXT. BUTCHER S FREEZER- DAY

An Enpty Industrial Parking Lot. Niven nakes a run to his
Ford Crown Victoria parked next to a Cargo Van as soon as
Lauren and Frankie finally make it to the outside. The Bull et
from Frankie's Desert Eagle shoots off both back passenger

wi ndows of Niven's Vehicle with the pull of a trigger.

Niven in a panic, turns around.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Ah!

Ni ven trenbl es and struggles to find the right key to get in
his car. Frankie wal ks up to himand smacks himwth a | eft
hook to his face.

Then he | ays anot her punch.

FRANKI E
You Mot her f ucki ng-

Anot her hit.
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FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Piece of shit, dirty-

Smacks hi m agai n.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
- Fucki ng Cop, scunbag, fucking shit
eati ng-

Then anot her fist follows up and slans Niven's face.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Human Gover nnment Fucki ng Centi pede!

Poi nts his gun at N ven.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
You woul dn't shoot a cop, would you?

Lauren hol ds Franki e's shoul der.

LAUREN
Fr anki e, don't!

Frankie turns to Lauren.

FRANKI E
| can't anyway.

Frankie pulls the trigger.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Ah!

The gun is enpty.

FRANKI E
Qut of bullets.

Niven tries to enter his vehicle but Frankie stonps himwth
his foot to hold himstill.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Li sten, Detective. | don't care who
you tell, both gangs will go to \War
anyway and the Taglias won't stand a
chance. Every single one of themwl|I
die. So you'll just let it happen. Do
you under st and?
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DETECTI VE NI VEN
Yes, sir. | will!

Frankie lets himgo and Niven gets in his car to drive off.

LAUREN
So that's it? You're going to your |et
Fam |y die?

Franki e breathes a heavy sigh.

FRANKI E
| don't have a choi ce.

Franki e puts his hand on Lauren's shoul der.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
It's a price | have to pay for ny
freedom 1'Il at |east say goodbye to
Uncl e Drew.

FRANKI E (V. O
| still had no idea how | was going to
break the news to Uncle Drew. Hell,
was al ready prepared for the worst-
case scenario and I have to kill him
By that time, there was no turning
back. It's whether | stay a slave in
this life of crime or becone a
rockstar. And you bet your ass |
choose to becone a rockstar!

CUT TGO

I NT. WAREHOUSE

A Dark setting with Warehouse Lights shining on the Arny of
Russi an Mobsters with Paul a standing on top of a bunch of
crates front and center.

PAULA
Conrades! It has cone to our attention
that that Italian Scunbag, Tony Taglia
wants to wage war!

The Soldiers quietly |isten.
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PAULA ( CONT' D)
Destroying our turf and having the
audacity to try and underm ne us?
Well, he's got another thing com ng!

Everyone cheers her on.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
He killed sonme of our conrades showed
t hem no renorse and gave no nercy.

The crowd nourns in silence.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
What we had built for ourselves with
our bl ood, sweat, and tears, and
uniting together as one to have a

better neans of living. Well, we won't
have anybody tarni sh what we have
ear ned!

The Russi ans cheer on.

PAULA ( CONT' D)
We'll show those rats what we are nmde
of! Death to the Taglia Famly!

Raucous appl ause is foll owed by vodka bottl es being
distributed for all to consune when Paul a gets raises her
glass to conplete the toast.

CUT TO

| NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY

An Entrance Facade with a Roman Enpire-esque Esque Fountain
by the nmassive staircase where Tony's Foot Sol diers board up
the front door fortifying the place while keeping a | ook out
on the windows. All personnel armthenselves to the teeth
taki ng out Sub Machine GQuns fromthe Wapons stash in the
basenent and get to cover behind every corner of the place.

CUT TO

EXT. TAG.I A MANSI ON- DAY

Crewin the front yard putting C4 Mnes in the Front Yard
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while the main gate closes down. Everyone present in the yard
finds their designated spots to hide fromgunfire and out of
sight. The Gardener lastly arns the detonator for the

cl aynores planted on the grass.

CUT TO

I NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY

Tony is on top and center of the doubl e-sided staircase
hol ding an Uzi nestled in his right arm

TONY
Arm the door with some charges. W
don't anybody coming in wthout
getting blown to bits.

H s soldiers get C4 Bonbs to glue onto the front door

TONY ( CONT' D)
Cut some holes in the ground and put
sone mnes in there too. W need to
set as many traps as we can!

Uncl e Drew standing next to Tony checks his phone to check
his text nessages.

UNCLE DREW
(Text)
Yo, Frankie! \Were are you?

He scrolls down.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
(Text)
Shit has gone to hell at The Boss
House. W need you now, kiddo! [To
Tony:] Be right back. Got to take a
| eak.

Uncle Drew rushes into the restroom nearby. He gets his phone
to call Frankie as his foot taps inpatiently as he waits for
himto pick up.

FRANKI E
(Aut omat ed Message)
Yo. Leave a nessage after the beep.
Beep!
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UNCLE DREW
Hey, kid! Been trying to reach you!
It's an enmergency please pick up the
dam phone!

Uncle Drew hangs up and tries calling again. The phone rang
but then went to voi cemail

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Damm it, Franki el

CUT TO

EXT. LAUREN S HOUSE AND STUDI OG- DAY

Franki e and Lauren pull up on the driveway in a Ford Crown
Victori a.

FRANKI E

Here we are. Your place.
LAUREN

| hope you know what you're doing.
FRANKI E

Don't worry. | won't be involved nuch

| just want to see everyone go down.
Lauren takes a breath and hugs Frankie tight.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
| hope you understand why | had to do
this. I"'mdone killing people. This is
the only way | can stop. This is the
only way | can set nyself free and
finally live the life |l want to live.

LAUREN
| under st and.

Lauren ki sses Frankie, then opens the car door to exit the
vehi cl e.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Fr anki e?

FRANKI E
Yeah?
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LAUREN
We have Rehearsal s next week. Cone
back alive.

FRANKI E
Yes, sir.

Lauren smles and cl oses the car door while Frankie pulls out
of the driveway and heads out the road.

CUT TGO

| NT. WAREHOUSE

The Russians pack up their cars with their Arned personnel. A
few load crates wwth Stinger Mssile Launchers onto their
vehicl es as they head out in Assenbly Line order. A Troupe of
Gar bage Trucks head out with the Armada as well. Finally,
Paul a gets in her linobusine and is the last car to head out.

CUT TGO

| NT. LAPD OFFI CE- DAY

Det ective Niven rushes in butting into every person on his
way through the cubicle naze. CH EF ROBINSON in her desk in
her own space behind wi ndows distracted by the commotion

Ni ven i s causing hence her |ooking over OFFI CER TAYLOR s
shoul der.

OFFI CER TAYLOR
| deserve a raise, Chief. As witten
inm report, | didn't give away these
ti ckets because I was | ooking for an
excuse to get pronoted or seek higher

pay.
Ni ven who tackled a MailroomDelivery Clerk still runs toward
the Chief's direction having her still not paying attention

to the person in front of her.

OFFI CER TAYLOR ( CONT' D)
Chief? Chief are you listening to nme?

Niven finally barges in panting heavily.
DETECTI VE NI VEN
Get the fuck out, Tayl or!
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O ficer Taylor puts on his Uniform Hat and | eaves.

CH EF ROBI NSON
What's the neaning of this?

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Chi ef! The Russian Mb is going to war
with the Taglia Famly.

CHI EF ROBI NSON
Yeah? They hate each other. Not nuch
of an update on the case, is it?

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Look, there's going to be a nassive
shootout! Paula's Men are on their way
to gun down Tony Taglia and his famly
and there's going to be bl oodshed.

Chi ef Robi nson stares at himsuspiciously and in silence.

DETECTI VE NI VEN ( CONT' D)
GCoddami t! We got to stop them
Di spatch everyone we've got! Now

CUT TO

EXT. TAG.I A MANSI ON- DAY

Frankie finally arrives. Parks a block away fromthe House
Gate. He goes around the bl ock opposite side fromthe boarded
Front Yard and goes in a Secret Tunnel Entrance to the
Mansi on across the street.

CUT TQO

I NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY

Franki e goes through the Butler Locker Room and changes into
a Black Suit with a Black Tie. After that, he heads upstairs
to meet up with Tony, Uncle Drew, and the rest of who is left
inthe Famly in the Kitchen where the Tunnel | eads.

TONY
Hey, Frankie! Gateful for you to join
us!
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FRANKI E
Hey, Tony. Fell as.

Waves at the rest of himwhile Uncle Drew hugs Frankie.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Hey, Uncle Drew.

UNCLE DREW
Hey ya, Ki ddo.

TONY
Fellas. Let's gather around. Say a
prayer. Dear God in Heaven-

CUT TGO

EXT. SUNSET BOULEVARD- DAY

Mot her Russia and her Arny of Black SUVs drive on in |like a
Presidenti al Parade.

TONY (V. O
We gat her here today to nake a stand
agai nst the Forces of Evil that plan
to take our land that is not
rightfully theirs.

CUT TO

I NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY

Uncle Drew, in guilt, |looks at Frankie who has his eyes
cl osed in prayer.

TONY
We ask you to be on our side and to
gi ve us your unwavering strength to
drive these Communi sts strai ght down
to Hell! In Jesus' Nane!

The Congregation all together ends the prayer in unison.
TONY ( CONT' D)
(Wth everyone)
Anmen!
CUT TO
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EXT. TAG.I A MANSI ON- DAY

The Horde of Commruni sts arrive blasting the National Anthem
of the Soviet Union on | oudspeakers. Paula sticks out from
the Sun Roof with a sticker on her shoul der.

PAULA
Fuck you, Tony Tagli a!

Fires a Mssile onto the front door. The Front Entrance
interior explodes. The Boss and Capos in the Kitchen
di sperse

TONY
Shit, they're here!

CUT TGO

EXT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY

Paul a' s Troops take evasi ve naneuvers and spread out their
cars as they park in a Fortified Line as both sides open
fire. Taglia's Party are already beginning to suffer
casualties as their nunbers start to get killed off.

Sni pers on the Roof shoot at the Russians upon arrival but
they notice their cars are bull etproof. They shoot off the
tires sending sone cars flipping over when nore Russians pop
out with their Stingers blowng the roof off with Marksnen
trying to hit themwth their sniper rifles

CUT TGO

I NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY

Franki e and Uncle Drew take cover right by the kitchen pinned
down by all the firepower directed at them

UNCLE DREW
Jesus Christ! What do they think this
is? Wrld War 3?

FRANKI E
That's a fuck ton of Firepower!

UNCLE DREW
Yeah! No shit!

Tony hiding in the Living Roomw th the rest of the Capos.
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ANTHONY TOSCANO
What do we do now, Tony?

TONY
Why aren't we shooting back at these
not her f ucker s?

CUT TO

EXT. TAG.I A MANSI ON- DAY

Russians start to gain casualties as the nunbers close in on
t he Mansion on foot as their SUVs maul down the front gate.
Several Vehicles drive through the Front Yard and get bl own
up by the mnes one by one. A Humrer bl own sky-high |ands and
conpl etely denolishes the Front Entrance as both parties
continue to rack up their respected bodycounts.

The Russi ans continue to nove in gunning down Taglia' s Men
one by one sending Frankie and Uncle Drew runni ng out of the
kitchen to go to the Living Room

CUT TO

EXT. TAGIA S MANSI ON- DAY

Police Squad Cars and the SWAT Team finally arrive and arrest
the Russians out front. Detective Niven arrives at the scene
with the cavalry.

DETECTI VE NI VEN
Fuck, we're too | ate!

Chi ef Robi nson al ongsi de Niven | ooks at the dead bodies
ar ound.

CH EF ROBI NSON
Dear, God. \Wat a ness!

CUT TO
I NT. TAGLI A' S MANSI ON- DAY
Tony retreats to his Billiard Room as the Russian Mb cl oses
in on the interior.
( CONTI NUED)
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TONY
What's going on out there?

Frankie and Uncle Drew get in and cl ose the door.

UNCLE DREW
They powered through nost of our
def enses, Tony. It doesn't | ook good
for us.

TONY
That's how they want to play, huh?

ANTHONY TOSCANO
We can still nmake a run for it, Tony.
Let's go, Tony! Cone on!

TONY

Nah, fuck no! I'm Tony Taglia! | don't
retreat!

Tony flips the Pool Table over to use as a cover. Uncle Drew
| ooks at Frankie and gives a big | ook of reluctance.

TONY ( CONT' D)
We're going to show these Conm e Fucks
what we're nmade of! Cone on, notherf-

Uncl e Drew shoots Anthony in the head. Tony turns around and
| ooks at Ant hony dropping to the ground. Dead.

Tony, with blood splattered on his face and suit, |ooks at
Dr ew.

TONY (CONT' D)
You. How coul d you?

Tony slowy picks up his Uzi.

TONY ( CONT' D)
You son of al

Uncle Drew puts a bullet between Tony's eyes.

Franki e surprised stands still. Uncle Drew takes off his
gl asses as both stand in gun draw ng di stance.
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UNCLE DREW
| had this intuition you were pulling
our strings, kid. You nmade us go to
War with Mother Russia. | also got the
hi nt because you haven't been as
present |ately.

Franki e hol di ng his handgun tight ready to shoot. He | ooks at
Franki e and begins to cry.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
This |ife was never for you.

Frankie is even nore in shock as his hands shake and tears
fl ow down his eyes. Uncle Drew holsters his gun and goes to
Frankie to hug him

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
My dear boy. How can you forgive ne
for forcing this ugly life upon you? |
was neant to give you a good life.
Better than the one | got you out of!

Drew cri es even harder.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
You were better than all of us! God
had a nmuch better plan for you and |
was so selfish to get in the way.

Franki e drops his pistol to the ground and puts his arns
around him

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Ever since | adopted you fromthe
Streets of London.

CUT TO

| NT. ORPHANAGE | N LONDON- DAY ( FLASHBACK)

A Hospital setting with kids running anuck as a Younger Uncle
Drew foll owing a Young Nun around the halls in this Charter
School -1 ooki ng pl ace.

UNCLE DREW (V. O
| was neant to give you a better life.
| renmenber that day in the O phanage
( MORE)
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where | pi tEdEy DREWH( VHOW ( CONT' D)
di scovered you.

Anot her Boy | ayi ng punches while Little Frankie while on top
of himat the Courtyard. Other Children circle as they cheer
on Kid beating up Frankie on the asphalt grounds. The Nun
attenpts to rush in to stop the fight but Drew stops her for
a nonent.

UNCLE DREW (V. O) (CONT' D)
You renenber? | saw you get beat up by

t hat ki d.
CUT TO
| NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY
Frankie tearfully smrks.
FRANKI E
Yeah.
UNCLE DREW
But | saw t he unthi nkabl e happen.
CUr TO

| NT. ORPHANAGE | N LONDON- DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Little Frankie intercepts the Rival Kid s left jab and
replies with a right hook toppling himover.

UNCLE DREW (V. O
As | recall, you nmade that coneback
and the next thing know. You were on
top laying all your anger at that kid.

Frankie | ays the beatdown and lets out all his anger one
power ful haymaker at a tine. The Bully defensel ess takes the
hits one by one. The Nun finally intervenes to break up the
fight.

UNCLE DREW (V. O) (CONT' D)
VWhat did | see that day? Was a ki d,
who coul dn't get accepted for just
being hinself. Treated like a
foreigner getting shamed just for
bei ng anobngst them
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The Nun pulls Frankie away to end the fight as the other
Sisters swarmin to separate the children

UNCLE DREW (V. O) (CONT' D)
Ri ght then and there, | had rmade up ny
mnd on who I'd want to raise as ny
own.

Frankie in the infirmary with an ice pack on his bruised eye
eavesdrops at Drew and the Nun conversi ng next door.

UNCLE DREW (V. O) ( CONT' D)
Next thing you know, | signed those
adopti on papers.

The Nun introduces Frankie to Drew. Not |long after, Frankie
and Drew head out the door.

UNCLE DREW (V. O) (CONT' D)
Before you know it, we went right out
t he door and onto your new life.

CUT TO
| NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY
Frankie tries to say but remains choked up.
UNCLE DREW
You're not a Killer, Frankie. Ever
since | gave you your first Quitar
that Christmas not |ong after
brought you to the States-
CUT TO

I NT. UNCLE DREW S HOUSE DAY (CHRI STMAS MORNI NG 15 YEARS AQGO)

Frankie by the Christnas Tree by the fireplace in Uncle
Drew s Living Roomw th a Couch, a La-Z Boy in which Drew is
sitting as Frankie with an Electric Guitar on his shoul ders
| ooki ng as happy as any kid can be.

Young Frankie strunms away at his first chord as Uncle Drew
hugs Young Frankie. He then gets a pair of sunglasses to wear
as he continues to play in front of the Christnmas Tree.

CUT TO
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I NT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- DAY

Uncl e Drew breaks the hug and puts his hands on Frankie's
shoul ders.

UNCLE DREW
You're nmeant to be on a stage with
your guitar. Not ending up killing
peopl e for The Mob. You' re supposed to
be making Hit songs, not becone a
Hi t man!

Franki e takes a breath and cal ne down to talKk.

FRANKI E
|"msorry | had to get out of this
life in this way.

UNCLE DREW
Well, you didn't have much of a
choi ce, did you?

FRANKI E
Hahaha!

UNCLE DREW
Hahaha! On well. You know t hose
Rockstars do | eave a big ness
everywhere they go!

Uncle Drew puts his glasses on and takes a | ook around.

UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)
Now what are you waiting for, Kid? Get
out of here!

FRANKI E
Where are you going to go?

UNCLE DREW
"Il be okay, kid. This ain't ny fight
anyway but |'ll take the heat.

Franki e hugs Uncle Drew as if it mght be the last tine.
UNCLE DREW ( CONT' D)

| Iove you so much, Frankie. I'ma
H ghway Star!
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FRANKI E
Haha!

Franki e makes his way out to the door |eading to the kitchen.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Oh! Uncl e Drew?

UNCLE DREW
Yeah, ki d?

FRANKI E
Detective Niven knows | franed the
Fam |ly. Can you do nme a favor and-

UNCLE DREW
Deny that you set us up and tell them
this was Tony's idea? You got it,
Ki ddo!

FRANKI E
Thanks, Uncl e Drew

Franki e goes through the door that leads to the kitchen and
heads out through the Secret Tunnel. The Russian Mb arrives
and Uncle Drew gets on his knees with his hands up as Paul a
arrives in the room

UNCLE DREW
You're too |late, Mdther Russia. Tony
of fed hinsel f.

PAULA
Nyet! Tony Taglia was m ne! Fucking
Cowar d!

Detective Niven runs on in |leading the Police force to the
Billiard Room Uncle Drew draws his gun shoots the Russians
in the roomand puts a bullet in Paula's head before the Cops
officially make it to the scene.

DETECTI VE N VEN
Put the gun down! Put the gun down!

Drew t hrows down his weapon for Niven to go in and put himin
handcuf fs.
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FRANKI E (V. O
Holy shit. | didn't think I'd hear
that fromUncle Drew. Shame on ne for
har boring hatred towards him But in
the end, I'll always be a son to him
and he'll always be ny father. Cotta
| ove the ol d bastard!

CUT TGO

EXT. TAGLI A MANSI ON- NI GHT

Frankie takes his tie off and his jacket and throws it in the
Locker Room al ong wi th grabbing car keys to the Wite
Maserati parked in the Servant's Garage then heads out.

CUT TO

EXT. LAUREN S HOUSE AND STUDI O- NI GHT

Frankie arrives and Lauren rushes to open her front door.
Lauren i medi ately hugs Frankie as soon as he makes it to her
front door.

FRANKI E (V. O
| had | earned a val uable | esson from
all this. Either you find reasons to
| ove, especially when things get
rough, or you find reasons to hate.
Because you'll find reasons for both
anyway. | did all this out of |ove for
nmysel f, but succunbing into hatred
cones at a horrible price that could
get people killed and even put the
ones | love at risk. For all we know,
| totally would ve |ost control and
woul d' ve ended up getting killed.

CUT TGO

| NT. THE FORUM NI GHT

A Sold Qut Show. Lauren cones back to the stage along with

Franki e and the rest of the Band. The Rhythm GQuitarist plays
t he begi nning of Lynyrd Skynyrd's 'Freebird' . Frankie queues
up and plays the lconic Lead Guitar intro. Lauren, front and
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center | ooks at Frankie on her left and snmles at himas she
begi ns to sing.

LAUREN
If | |eave here tonorrow? WIIl you
still renmenber nme?

The crowd gets their flashlights out fromtheir phones to
wave around.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
"Cause | nust be traveling on now.
There are too many places | got to
see.

Franki e slides away at the Fretboard.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
If | stay here with you, girl.

Frankie hits the proper minor note with the slider.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Things just couldn't be the sane.

Lauren | ooks at Frankie then he | ooks and snil es.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
"Cause | 'mas free as a bird now And
this bird you cannot change! Onhhh!

Frankie turns the vol une knob up on his Guitar to give nore
di stortion to his sound.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
And this bird you cannot change!

Franki e strunms harder as the band picks up the tenpo.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Lord knows | can't change!

He readies his fingers for the upcom ng sol o.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Lord help nme. | can't chaaange!

Everyone goes for the upbeat tenpo | eading up to the outro.
Lauren points at Frankie to signal himto start whaling on
his Guitar.
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LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Lord knows. | can't change. Wn't you
fly high, Frankie! Yeah!

Franki e begi ns hacking away at the fretboard. H's fingers
begin to fly back and forth on the Guitar's neck naki ng The
Crowd go ballistic.

CUT TGO

| NT. COURTHOUSE- DAY

The song keeps gm ng as Uncle Drew, wearing an Orange Prison
outfit, appears in Court with a Jury on the sidelines and
JUDGE THC]VPSC]\I in her H gh Table Chair out front and takes a
seat at the Defendant's table by hinself.

JUDGE THOMPSON
M ster Andrew Taglia. Do you have
anything to add to say on behal f of
your involvenment in your brother,
Ant hony Taglia's Murder and Arson
Case?

UNCLE DREW
Uh, no your honor. My brother was out
of his mnd thinking he could cause
mayhem wi t hout getting us all in
troubl e.

JUDGE THOMPSON
Ownen Czerny, the Omer of the Gun Shop
that Tony had hit who was al so a
W t ness cl ains one of your Capos on
your watch, M ster Franklin Santos was
selected to kill M. Czerny and rig
his Store for Explosion. Is this true?

UNCLE DREW

No Ma'am W have this new thing of
technol ogy cal |l ed, Deep Faki ng and we
encourage our nen to use it. The guy
Tony hired that day is known for Deep
Faking his face. He used his phone to
i ntercept CCTV and whenever his face
is present it's automatically covered
with some other face he gets off the
internet. It's really neat, actually!
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JUDGE THOMPSON
Thank you for clearing that up, M.
Tagl i a.

Uncle Drew turns to the | eft and nakes funny faces at
Det ective N ven.

DETECTI VE N VEN
You son of a bitch!

Ni ven attenpts to lunge at Drew but the Plaintiff stops him
maki ng Judge Thonpson then hanmer away at her table.

JUDGE THOMVPSON
Order on the court! Oder! O der!

Uncle Drew smrks away and turns back to the face of the
Judge.

CUT TO

| NT. THE FORUM NI GHT

Frankie still going strong on the Freebird solo and ready to
stretch onto overtine as the song intends for. Lauren
continues to rile the crowd and even m mcs Frankie by
playing Air Guitar.

CUT TO

EXT. THE FORUM VI P MEET AND GREET AREA- NI GHT

The Encore Performance still playing in the background while
Lauren, Frankie, and the Band are in front of a sponsored
Backdrop and standing on a Red Carpet pose to take pictures
for fans in line on the group at a tinme when a FAN gets in to
get his picture taken.

FAN
Hey, Frankie. You and | used to work
at the Holl ywood Rose C ub! You nade
it, dude! You're fanmobus now |'m so
proud of you!

Franki e hails a bodyguard to rush himout as soon as they're
done taking the photo. Lauren, Frankie, and the rest of the
band wal k out to wap up taking pictures.
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CUT TO

I NT. THE FORUM NI GHT

Frankie at the finale of Freebird s Guitar Solo and stil
shredding on. He gets through it effortlessly, note after
note, and fits in sone of his inprovised set of licks onto
the fretboard. He continues to bl ow people away as he keeps
on going for the remainder of the | engthy 7-and-a-half-mnute
Sol o Qutro when the band begins to wap it all up as the
drumer bangs away at all tons and hats whil e pedal i ng away
at the Doubl e Bass.

The Bassi st plays his final set of Melodies while dribbling
his fingers at the Song's Last Note.

The Keyboardist plays a fitting finale that sounds |ike the
ending of Prince's 'Purple Rain'.

Lastly, of course, Frankie still shredding and keeps goi ng
until all hit the Song's Last 16 bars. Fireworks go off and
the crowd goes wild.

LAUREN
Thank you! Goodni ght!

The Entire band makes it front and center to join hands with
Lauren as they all bow. They holds hands to stare at the
screen with them given the audi ence.

CUT TO
| NT. LAUREN S HOUSE AND STUDI O- NI GHT
Lauren and Frankie step inside as they arrive hone.
LAUREN
Haha wow! That tour went by so fast!
FRANKI E
Real | y? | thought it wouldn't end!
guess | enjoyed every nmonment of it.
LAUREN
Hey, Frankie?
FRANKI E
Yes, darling?
( CONTI NUED)
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Lauren ki sses himand holds himtight.

LAUREN
Happy Birt hday!
Frankie takes a nmonent to take it all in.
FRANKI E
Thank you, dear. | |ove you.
LAUREN

Love you too.
Lauren gets an envel ope from her purse.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
| have a present for you

FRANKI E

No way! You didn't need to!
LAUREN

| think | do.

Franki e carefully opens the envel ope.

FRANKI E
OCh no. Divorce papers!

Lauren | aughs and punches Frankie's shoul der.

LAUREN
W're not married, silly!

Pages of paper with dossiers of two people followed wth
i nformati on about themunravel. Frankie reads it and is
i mredi ately surprised. Frankie then turns to Lauren.

FRANKI E
Are they?

Lauren nods her head in approval.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
My. Parents?

LAUREN
Yeah! | did sone research after you
told me about the O phanage where your
Uncl e Drew adopted you.
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FRANKI E
U

Franki e takes a nonent to breathe.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Best Birthday Present ever. Thank you!

Lauren hugs and ki sses Franki e.

LAUREN
You're wel cone, baby. | |ove you!

FRANKI E
Love you too!

Frankie reads the profile of his nother.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Magdal ena Ramirez.

Turns the page.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Born June 1st, 1962. Manil a,
Phi | i ppi nes.

LAUREN
(sarcastically)
Ww, you're Filipino. Shocking!

FRANKI E
Haha!

Then reads on to see his Father.
FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Jonat han Santos. Born Cctober 10t h,
1962. Cebu.
Fr anki e reads on.
FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
Bot h noved to M ddl esex, England in
1986. Got narried in 1991.

Fr anki e reads on.

CUT TO
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I NT. LAUREN S HOUSE AND STUDI O- NI GHT

Frankie | ooks at the profile on hinself. Reads, 'FRANKLIN
JOSEPH SANTOS. Born May 25th, 1995 in London, England. Then
finds his Parent's Qbituaries in the last two pages. It reads
that 'Both died in a Car Accident' in Decenber 1995.

Lauren suddenly gets 2 Plane Tickets fromher purse next to
her .

LAUREN
We have sone tine off. | was thinking
of going to London first. Then, head
over to the Philippines. W can pack
t omorrow norni ng and head out tonorrow
ni ght !

Franki e approves and nods. Then head off to bed.

FRANKI E (V. O
In the end, | |earned to choose | ove,
no matter what. As you can see, it set
me free. Hatred can burn everything
around you, and if it weren't for the
ones who do |love ne an the |ove | have
for nmyself? Then this woul d' ve been a
different story. |I'mFrankie Strings,
Fanous Rock CGuitarist. Hitman? Me? No
way! Haha! Cheers.

THE END
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