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CCOLD OPEN.
I NT. COPENHAGEN. CONCERT VENUE MAI N STAGE - N GHT

ALFRED | ooks out into a crowd of nostly white faces-- few
Asian & Black while perform ng. The DJ, 20s, Black, is in the
boot h goi ng crazy.

ALFRED
Mucki n' !

The DJ stops the nusic & goes acapella for the crowd.

THE CROWD
MASSAGE AND FUCKI N!

ALFRED
That's what I'"'mtalkin' '"bout! | ain't
know ni ggas was gonna hold ne down
| i ke that out' chere!

ASI AN GQUY
YEAH, NI GGA

Al peeps. He doesn't like it.
| NT. BACKSTAGE. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT. SAME TI ME
CLARK COUNTY runs up to EARN and DARI US, watching Al.

CLARK COUNTY

Ayo, Paper Boy got the crowd all
war med up for ne!

(beat on Al)
Yo, com ng overseas was a W They
don't even wanna tal k business half
the tinme, they just... like ne. M ght
not even need a nanager! Yoohoo!

Earn swall ows the secret: he's the reason C ark's manager
isn't here-- per S2 finale.

EARN
Seens |like the nusic is really the

focus out here. No clout chasing
bul I shit.

| NTERCUT:

DJ
Ay, man! Gve it up for Paper Boy!



The crowd roars.

ALFRED
Before | go, | just wanna thank each
and every one of you who streaned,
purchased, cane out, all that shit! |
gotta thank ny boy Darius for being
there fromthe beginning..

Dari us acknow edges.

ALFRED
O course, Cark Country for puttin’
ya boy on the bill!

Clark nods. Earn eagerly awaits. Alfred turns away.

ALFRED
Ayo, that's ny tine!

In silent offense, Earn watches Al exit the stage and join
them Daps & congrats all around.

CLARK COUNTY
Ayo, | gotta go get set up though,
this hol ogranmi s about to be fire.

EARN
Hol ogran? But you're here.

Al'l face Earn THEN-- |aughter. Earn forces one.

DARI US
That's just it, Earn: none of us are
really here. Just projections of the
performances we think will receive
prai se fromsociety.

Darius holds up his hand to exam ne.

DARI US
Now, transference through solid
matter... that's the next expedition.

Darius fails to pass his finger through the back of his hand.
Clark runs behind the stage to be adorned in tech by STAFF.

DJ
Aye-- WHAT YOU SAY, N G&A?! You
bangi n' ?! Set you rep?!



The DJ eyes a confused DANI SH KI D, 16, who slowy drops his
hands from cheering. The DJ throws up his set. The Kid | owers
his hands, fearfully nodding "no." The guys stand at alert.

DJ
My bad, man... | ain't been out |ong.
(DEAD si | ence)
Aight, no nore tine wasted! Put your
hands together, for C ark County!

A Hol ogram of Clark projects on stage and junps into a song.
The crowd goes insane.

Stage wires spell "ATLANTA" on the ground.

SHOW OPEN.



| NT. BACKSTAGE. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT
Two EUROPEAN WOVEN stare at Al. Darius points themout to Al.

EARN
| wouldn't do that if | were you

ALFRED
But you not ne, nigga.

Alfred brings his attention back to the wonen but has
frustratingly lost interest. Wth a sneer, he & Darius exit.
Earn brings his attention back to Cark's hologram A VENDOR
Dani sh, 40s, approaches Earn with snmall shots.

VENDOR
Aquavi t ?

EARN
Excuse ne?

VENDOR
Aquavi t? Liquer.

Earn takes the shot.

EARN
Thanks. How nmuch do | owe you, man?
VENDOR
50 Krone.
EARN
507?7?7?
VENDOR
Taxes.

Earn reluctantly pays up.

VENDOR
You just paid for free healthcare.

EARN
| don't get how | can pay for
sonething that's "free".

VENDOR
W&l come to Dennark.



| NT. AL'S GREENROOM CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT
Al and Darius snoke. Darius eyes a bow of MMs.

DARI US
There's way | ess brown M&M s than the
colorful ones. W putting that in the
rider. ALL brown M&M s, ni gga.

They | augh and cough. KNOCK on the door. Al neets a GERVAN
PHOTOGRAPHER hol ding a | arge canera with a red "MEDI A" tag.

CERVAN PHOT OGRAPHER
Paper Boy! Photo for the Copenhagen
Streets website?

ALFRED
Fo sho.

Al hits a pose. Another. Thankful, the Photographer exits. Al
rejoins Darius. KNOCK on the door. Earn peeks his head in.

ALFRED
Ni gga, what is you knockin' for? You
bel ong here!

EARN
| know- |I'mjust... being respectful.

Earn enters. Darius offers a snoke. Earn declines. Earn is
about to speak, but is hesitant.

ALFRED
Oh ny fuckin' God you about to start
your bullshit--

EARN
| just wanna know -

ALFRED
Can we have ONE fuckin' night w thout
you whi nin' about sonme shit? | can
just see it in your face you wal kin'
in here with some problemyou got!
Shi t!

Silence. Earn already ruined the vibe.

ALFRED
Shit, nigga. WHAT?



EARN
It's nothin'... It's just... On
stage... you were thanking peopl e.
Fans, Cark... and Darius for sone

reason-- you didn't thank ne.

ALFRED
Earn, | ain't never performed for a
crowd that big before. It nust've
slipped nmy m nd.
(pause to snoke)
Do it even matter? | nean, do you ever
t hank nme for rapping?

EARN
Yeah--no. No, you're right. Don't
worry about it.

ALFRED
Nigga, | ain't worried about it.

Silence. A RINGTONE sounds. Earn & Al | ook at Darius, who's
oblivious. Darius finally realizes it's his. He turns it off.

DARI US
Sorry, changed it this norning. The
routine of habit tends to bind the
capacity of human intellect. Funny.

EARN
"1l go talk to people | guess. Make
t he nost out of our part of the tour.

ALFRED
Yes! Manage! "Thank you".

Earn bites the dig and exits. He peeks his head back in.

ALFRED
Oh, ny fuckin' God-- Wat, Earn?

EARN
Just... stay here. If | need to
i ntroduce you to anybody or find you--
just call if you go anywhere.

Al tosses up the peace sign and snokes. Earn exits.
ALFRED

(to Darius)
Man, pass me sone brown MMk,



| NT. BACKSTAGE. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT

Earn neekly passes people wearing different colored tags. He
wears an Orange "BACKSTAGE' pass. He's about to approach
soneone, but has an awkward start and backs out.

Earn pretends to get water froma cooler and spots two DAN SH
TEENS wi t h bl ue STAFF passes watching C ark County's "Yoohoo"
comercial on their cell phone.

DANI SH GUY 1
They only paid this guy 6,000 Krone.
They want to replace him though.

DANI SH QUY 2
| can't wait to own H p Hop one day.
So easy.

EARN
Excuse ne.

The guys | augh at the comrercial .

EARN
(a bit | ouder)
Excuse ne.

The guys face Earn.

EARN
Who do you guys work for?

The guys | ook at Earn's orange tag. They're uni npressed.

EARN
Ear n.

They' re bl ank. Earn buffs up.

EARN
Paper Boy's manager. They don't meke a
pass for that.

The Guys |ight up.
EARN

| can offer himas next up... for the
right price.



DANI SH GUY 2
We | ove Paper Boy! But, we're just
interns for the | abel.

DANI SH QUY 1
| heard ny boss tal king about "Gabe
Thomas". | think he's the booker. W

sent hima VIP invite, so he should be
around here somewhere.

EARN
Any idea how | could find hinf

QUY 1
Just find the nost inportant | ooking
guy here? Can't be hard.

EARN
Right. Also, you can't own Hip
Hop. It's culture-- like an idea.

Quy 2 holds out his phone.

QY 2
No, it's right here on Amazon... in ny
dad's cart.

He shows Earn a post for "Hip-Hop". It's priced for 45, 000DK
I NT. VI P LOUNGE. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT

Earn keeps a bit of distance froma VIP entrance roped off by
a Black SECURI TY GUARD. Tagl ess, well dressed people walk in

easily, as the Guard unhooks the velvet rope. Earn attenpts
to walk in. The Security Guard ropes himoff.

SECURI TY
VI P.

EARN
| am VI P.

SECURI TY

You're not. Wong tag.
Earn | ooks down at his Orange "BACKSTAGE" tag.

SECURI TY
Plus, you got... sad shoul ders.



EARN
"Sad shoul ders"?
(on a thought)
" m Paper Boy's manager.

SECURI TY
Cool .

Silence. A group of tag-less people enter VIP. Earn watches.

EARN
Do you know who "Gabe Thomas" is? |
t hi nk he m ght be in there.

SECURI TY
Nah, man. But |'msure if he's in
there, YQU D better know who he is.

Earn spots the afro of a WAITRESS carrying food towards VIP:
VAN. Earn's eyes |ight up. SOVEONE bl ocks Earn's view of her.
Back in view, Van norphs into an A WAI TRESS, who offers
Security the last snack fromher tray. Security eats it, then
tosses the wapper. The Guard daps up A JANITOR, who rolls a
garbage bin into an "Enpl oyees Only" area.

A SU TED MAN (40s) exits the VIP

EARN
Gabe Thomas?!

Startled by Earn, the Suited Man rejects and keeps wal ki ng.

EARN
Sorry!

The Security looks pitifully at Earn.
| NT. GREENROOM CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT

Dari us catches and throws an object at the wall. Sonething
slides under the door: a badly photoshopped m xtape featuring
Dani sh Guy 1, dressed exactly as we've previously seen him

ALFRED
Everybody want a bit of paper, boy...

Darius resunes throwi ng the object at the wall.

ALFRED
What the fuck am | doing in here hol ed
up like a child?



10.

(to Darius)
| m fuckin' Paper Boy!

DARI US
Mucki n' Paper boy!

ALFRED
Ni gga, |'m Muckin' Paper Boy! W out.

They open the door to see Danish GQuys 1 & 2 poorly acting
"normal ". They exit.

I NT. KITCHEN. - N GHT

The Janitor rolls a garbage bin into the kitchen. Earn pops
out of ait, itens falling off of him The KI TCHEN STAFF &
Janitor | ook at himas he evades the frane.

He returns, dunping his tag in the trash. Exits again.

I NT. VIP LOUNGE. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT. CONTI NUOUS

Earn suspiciously enters into VIP. No one | ooks speci al,
except-- a MAN (40s), Black. Expensively suited, talking to a

group that listens to his every word: enunciated in a French
accent. That's his guy. He wal ks over.

EARN
Excuse ny interruption, I'm Earn

Earn extends his hand. The crowd stares at him The MAN | ooks
at Earn, then... finally extends his hand.

MAN
Nice to neet you. Enjoy your evening.

The Man returns to his crowd of friends. Earn checks his
shoul ders. He straightens and cuts to the chase.

EARN
No. |I'm Earn. Like "Paper Boy's
manager" Earn. He could be a great
asset to what you're |l ooking for. W
have an engaged Urban audi ence and a
partnership would be great for the
both of us. Although a relatively new
venture, this is sonething we're nore

than ready for.

O fended, the group awaits Man's reaction.



11.

EARN
Ni ce to neet you, Gabe--

A HAND drops on his shoulder. He turns to face Security.

SECURI TY
| apol ogi ze | adi es and gentl eman. He
seened to slip right by nme. 1'Il get

hi m out of here--

GABE
-- Well hold on. He's alright.

Earn | ooks at his shoulder. The Security slowy rel eases.

GABE
Let's go sonewhere and tal k.

Gabe hands an enpty glass to A PERSON in his group.

EARN
| s security allowed the eat the
snacks?

GABE

| don't know

EARN
That guy, he ate one. Just a heads up.

10 I NT. BACKSTAGE. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT

On the nove, Al and Darius spot the European Whnen from
earlier, Al giving themattention. The wonmen wal k over.

DASHA

Dasha. That's Gselle. W |ike you
ALFRED

Oh yeah?
G SELLE

We'l|l give you a "Paper Boy" discount.

Al fred stops cold. Realizing their profession..

ALFRED
Oh-- hell nah! Up outta here!

The wonen wal k away. Al fred and Darius see they're being
| aughed at by two casually dressed Bl ack Dutch Wnen, CAM LA

10



12.

& JESSIE, early 30s. Al tries to play cool.

CAM LLA
Looks |i ke Paper Boy was about to
becone a Paper Man!

Cam |l a laughs again with Jessie. Alfred yells over.

ALFRED
| ain't into prostitutes!

Cam |l a faces him confused. Alfred wal ks over & interrupts.

ALFRED
|"msorry-- | just really want you to
know that | don't buy sex.

CAM LLA
.
(a soft nonent)
I'"'mCamlla. This is Jessie.

ALFRED
Paper B-- Al. This ny boy, Darius.
VWhat ya'll up to back here?

JESSI E CAM LLA
W were just-- -- finishing up our goodbyes
before we get out of here.
Friends of the |abel. You
know how it goes.

ALFRED
Yeah, | ain't really into all the
shoul der rubbin' either..

Passer bys wave at Paper Boy. He gives a nod.
ALFRED
We just kickin' back here in case ny
manager need ne.

Soft silence. Camlla's eyes are alluring.

ALFRED
| ain't gotta stay here, though.
Believe that. | do what | want.
CAM LLA

Cool , Paper Man. Let's... go?

* X X * F



11

12

13.

Jessie is shocked at CamIla's bravery. A |ooks at Dari us,
who's unsure of this nove.

CAM LLA
W'l |l take you for the best truffle
burgers and draft in the city!

ALFRED
Nah. W need summ' a lil' nore..

Al and Darius | ook at each other in non-verbal confirmation.

ALFRED
Bet I1'Il put you on in yo city.

CAM LLA
let's see it.

Cam |l a |l ooks at his pants. Al pulls out a $50. She smrks.

EXT. CONCERT VENUE - N GHT 11
Darius, Alfred, Jessie & CamIla sprint fromthe venue.

EXT. DENMARK STREET - N GHT 12
They sl ow down a dark street, stopping at two nopeds.

ALFRED
Ya'll don't |lock 'emup, or nothing?

CAM LLA
God, no. Denmark is literally known as
t he happi est country in Europe. W
trust each other. What's a conmunity
wi t hout that?

ALFRED
Shit, ATL.

Al and Darius dap. Jessie hands a set of keys to Caml| a,
then pulls out another. The Whnen grab the hel nets. Jessie
offers Darius to drive. He rejects, taking her hel net.

Cam |l a offers her helnet to Alfred, who rejects with pride
and hops on the bike. Cam |l a hops on, fastening her hel net.

Jessie clinbs on the front. She easefully starts it up and
drives off. Alfred has a rough start.



13

14

14.

CAM LLA
Softly. Just pull off--

ALFRED
| got it!

Anot her false start. Alfred tries again. They pull off.
EXT. EURO H GHWAY - NI GHT

The four-sone gleefully drive into the night.

| NT. BACKSTAGE. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT
Earn wal ks wth Gabe, ranbling nervously.

EARN
W' ve been doing | ocal shows, got sone
radio play. We're close to cutting a
stream ng deal, but contracts are

still being reviewed. And it's really
undeni abl e how his single is
resonating with fans and still gaining
traction...

Earn is losing his interest.

EARN
We started working together right
after ny stint at Princeton-- | ended

up having a child with nmy... uh...

GABE
(piqued interest)
OGhhh. 1 know t hat sound.

EARN
VWhat sound?
GABE
The sound of heart break.
EARN
Oh, nah, man.
GABE
(st oppi ng)
Oh yes, man! | al ways wondered why

Aneri cans do that.

13

14



15

EARN
Do what ?

GABE
Run away fromthings that nmake you
happy! It's like you all savor m sery.
The wonen here don't just |ike our
accents... They like our hearts.

EARN
(beat)
That was corny.

GABE
Excuse ne?

EARN
l"msorry, it was corny! Sounds |ike
sonet hing you' d hear Scarlett
Johansson say while starring in a Rosa
Par ks bi opi c.

Tensi on. Gabe bursts into |aughter. Earn is relieved.

GABE
That's funny! | |ike that!

Gabe is inpressed. He obviously |ikes Earn.

GABE
| have someone | want you to neet.

They resune down the hall
EARN
| hope it's Scarlett Johanssen. Wat
she's done for Asian Lives Matter
nmovenent is truly unmatched.
Gabe | aughs harder.

I NT. SHI TTY RESTAURANT - NI GHT

The group | aughs with a heap of greasy food on the table.

CAM LLA
Definitely not sonmewhere | woul d
choose, but this was delicious!

Al stares playfully at Cam || a.

15.

15



16

16.

ALFRED
Gotta hear you say it...
CAM LLA
...You were right.
ALFRED
Go head and keep yo noney. That's on

me!
Laughter. Al holds up a wing to Darius, who holds up a w ng.

ALFRED DARI US
We made it, nigga. We made it!

Al and Darius dap wi ngs. Another bite.
Fire reflects on their faces through a wi ndow. A slows down

at the sight. The night is brinmng with people. Danish
peopl e cel ebrate as they wal k carrying a burning structure.

ALFRED

... They hunt niggas out'chere?
JESSI E

God, no-- it's just tradition froma

fairytale. Mdsumer Sankt Hans: a
cel ebration of joy.

Al and Darius stare at the comoti on.

CAM LLA
W throw all of our msery to the
burning witch and in return, she
brings us peace.

Al longs at the flames, possibly believing the tale.
DARI US
Feels famliar; | either read about
this, or it's an epigenetic nenory.
They all stare at Dari us.
| NT. BACKSTAGE. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT
GABE
Wait until you to see this. It's the

only view in the house | swear by.

Gabe enters past two SECURITY. Earn easefully foll ows.

16



17

18

17.

| NT. SKY BOX. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

Gabe wal ks Earn to a breathtaking view of the concert stage.
Earn rejects A SERVER s drink offer as he watches a WOVAN
rush the stage to tackle Cark's hologram falling and
grabbing at it frantically. Unknow ngly to Earn, Gabe evades.
Earn wat ches security renove her, kicking and scream ng

EARN
Who ever thought the intelligence of
future technol ogy woul d make us
dunber ?
(chuckles in silence)
Gabe?

Earn realizes he's alone at the window. Gabe is chatting with
CREVUS DONELLY 50s, White. Dressed like a wealthy oil tycoon.

GABE
|"d like you to neet Crevus Donelly.

CREVUS DONELLY
EVP for Inpetus Entertainment. | hear
you' re Paper Boy's nanager.
Crevus extends his hand.

EARN
| am

Earn shakes.

CREVUS DONELLY
Shal | we?

I NT. SHI TTY RESTAURANT - NI GHT. SAME TI ME

CAM LLA JESSI E
Hygge! Hygge! !

Al and Darius are confused.

CAM LLA
Al'l Copenhagen visitors have to try
hygge.

ALFRED
Vell, shit.

(to cashier)
Excuse ne!

17
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18.

ALFRED
4 hygges here, man.

The wonen | augh at his bad accent. The CASHI ER i gnores him
The wonen | augh harder. Cam Il a orders the drink in Danish.

CAM LLA
You cannot get Hygge wi t hout authentic
Dani sh conpanions. It's to celebrate
rel ati onshi ps anongst each ot her.

The cashier brings themover. They raise their gl asses.

CAM LLA
"M dsommervi sen": to the end of
m sery!

They shoot the drink. It's strong. A smle creeps across Al's
face. This nmonment hits himdifferent. The fire di sappears.

| NT. SKY BOX. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT. SAME Tl ME
Earn chats with Crevus and Gabe on a | ush sectional.

CREVUS DONELLY
What financial targets do you plan to
hit per quarter next year? |'msure
he's got a big year ahead of himni

EARN
Uh... we don't... we don't really work
i ke that.

CREVUS DONELLY

You don't "work |ike that"?

(uni npressed)
No goals, no plans, no business! No
busi ness... no noney. | guess | ooking
successful matters nore to you guys
than actually executing. It's
astoni shing, really.

Crevus chuckles at Gabe. Earn's about to speak when LIL BROKE
enters the room He oddly |ooks |ike very young Paper Boy.

CREVUS DONELLY
Ahh! There he is!

LI L BROKE
(to Earn & Gabe)
How ya' Il doin"? I'mLil Broke.

19



Earn and

| NTERCUT:

A nmonent

(to Crevus)
Thanks for meeting, M. Donelly. |I'm
really excited to show you ny nusic--

CREVUS DONELLY
We've heard it.
(staring intensely)
This is the biggest deal you've
ever been offered. Am 1 right, son?

LI L BRCKE
Yes... absolutely. I'"'m- really
grateful and excited--

CREVUS DONELLY
Strinp.

Lil Broke freeze. Is this a joke? It

AL AND EARN

CAM LLA
Tell us nore, Paper Man. Why are you
runni ng fromyour nmanager... what's
his name?

ALFRED
Earn? Good ole' Earn... Just between
us, | dam near fired his ass. He

funbling through all this shit.

CAM LLA
AwM  But the business can be hard.

ALFRED

Yeah, but you can't be stupid, and he
ain't stupid! Like--

(1 eaning in)
Cl ark' s manager was supposed to be
here, not Earn. \Wat ki nda dumbass
forgets he got a gun on hinf? Brought
it wwth himto the airport on the way
here! Dunped it on 'em

grows with a bit of tension. Then--

JESSI E
May | grab this round?

CAM LLA
No! | got it.

* X X X * * X *

*

*

* % ok K ok Xk K F



20.

ALFRED
| M go get sone air.

Al | eaves the table.

Haunted, Lil Broke renoves his chain. H's durag. He awaits
Crevus again-- still firmin the command. Earn shifts. Li
Broke renmoves his shirt. Then jeans. Crevus smirks a bit,
with pride. Gabe drinks, unbothered. Lil Broke in underwear.

EARN
Can | order a drink--

GABE
(to waitstaff)
Bri ng hi m hygge.
(to Earn)
You'll like it.

The server evades. Crevus notions-- Lil Broke isn't done. Li
Broke braces hinself. Gabe sips, conpletely unbothered. Earn
forces his calm avoiding eye contact, glancing accidentally.

Sitting on a curb, Paper Boy snells the burning air. A DAN SH
MAN SCREAMS in wild celebration of the night. The tiny gl ow
of the departing burning witch dances far in the distance.
Light enber in his eyes. On Al:

CREVUS DONELLY (V.Q.)
You were saying, Earnest?

Back on Earn:

EARN
Earn-- | was saying, we're getting
back to the passion. Even though Hp
Hop can provide a new |ife for us,
it's much nmore than just a noney grab.

Gabe drinks. Crevus keeps his eyes on Earn. The server
returns wwth Earn's drink. Earn drinks hard. He chokes at the
flavor, struggling with his point.

EARN
| understand the need to capitalize,
but hip hop started fromthe grind--
for the love... the nessage. The power
is back in the people' s hands--
they're invested in personal stories



and they know t hey have control. Paper
Boy gets to the heart of the people by
telling their stories. That's why
we're here, and |I'mbetting on that.

Reveal : Lil Broke stands just adjacent to their
conversation... naked.
CREVUS DONELLY
And, Clark County... | hear he's out
here alone until his manager can fly
out. Where is he, by the way?

Earn makes a qui ck deci sion. He | ooks at Crevus.

EARN
You can contact ne. |'ll be the guy--
(Beat)
| amthe guy.

Al rubs his eyes and breathes, contenplating his nove.

Suddenly-- a gun is pressed against his tenple.

GUNVAN
Ya wal | et, spade.

Back to Earn. A tense nmonent... then--

CREVUS DONELLY
VWhat do | know? I'mold school! Phone
call s! Meetings! Paper! You renenber
paper, right Earnest?

EARN
Earn-- yeah | renenber! It was like, a
whol e t hi ng!

CREVUS DONELLY
Enj oy your night, gentl enan.

Gabe wal ks of f with Crevus.

21.

Earn and Lil Broke glance at each other. Lil Broke rushes to

get dressed and exits.

Earn sits al one.
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21

| NT. CONCERT VENUE. PRI VATE LOUNGE - NI GHT
Earn and Gabe | augh hysterically.

EARN
Let nme call Paper Boy. You gotta neet
hi m

Earn calls. No answer. Earn calls Darius. No answer.

EARN
Must be... bad service. But, are we
good to book Paper Boy for the
comer ci al ?

GABE
VWhat cormmerci al ?

EARN
You're | ooking for soneone to repl ace
Cl ark County's canpai gn?

Gabe i s confused.

EARN
Sonme interns told ne you book talent.
"Look for Gabe Thonas."

GABE
...1"mRyan Marsh

Earn i s confused.

RYAN
I"man I nvestor of the venue. |
assunmed you wanted to secure tour
dates for Paper Boy next year.
(on Earn's panic)
Hol d on.

Ryan begins to text. On Earn: another stupid m stake.
RYAN
Gabe's just leaving. I'll let himknow
to expect you. RUN
EXT. CONCERT VENUE - NI GHT

Earn is running like his life depends on it.

22.

20
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23.

He sees the REAL GABE THOVAS, 55, Caucasian, frustrated from
wai ting. Gabe enters a lino, pulling off. Earn is sweating,
deternmned to catch it. Red light. EARN pulls up and knocks
on the back wi ndow frantically. Gabe cracks it.

EARN
' m Paper Boy & O ark's manager!

Desperation spews fromhis face as he gasps for air. A single
BUSI NESS CARD sl ips through the cracked w ndow.

REAL GABE
Call me in the norning.

The wi ndow rolls up. The car pulls off. HE DID IT.
Earn' s phone RI NGS.

EARN
This is Earn.

| NT. HOLDI NG CELL - NI GHT

A COP, White, 40s, opens the cell. Darius wal ks past Earn
with a head nod and bloodied Iip. A fred approaches himwth
bl ood on his eye. Wrds aren't spoken.

He's grateful.

Alfred exits. Earn follows, smling.

EARN
Let's get you guys cl eaned up. They
got free healthcare out here. | paid

for it.

FADE QUT.
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