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| NT. DEANS ATELI ER - DAY

A beautiful, light-flooded and big atelier. A gathering of
i npressi ve artworks.

Sitting on a bench, LUCAS (31), focus on sonething outside
t he frane.

Hi s face expresses a struggle of thoughts as he props his
chin on his hand.

On a wall next to Lucas, stands DEAN. A devilish, good-
| ooking ARTI ST with a ook that carries a | ot of
i nsecurities.

DEAN
And?

Lucas bites his |ips.

DEAN
Do you see what | nean?
LUCAS
VWll... it ehm.. it definitely has

sonme new elenments in it.
The view panels and a big canvas takes the presence of the
scene, revealing the | ook at what seens to be a col ourful,
abstract paint of a human nost intimate interaction.

Both are eyebal ling the paint.

DEAN
You think it's too nuch?
LUCAS
No ... I ... well ... say again for

what was it for?

DEAN
For Aurelié, a gift to her and her
famly as a sign of our intensive |ove
for each other.

Lucas gazes at a part of the paint that indicates to
represent Deans genital.

LUCAS
It could be a slight too intense.



A furious and cl uel ess | ook of Dean.
Lucas | ooks back shocked.
LUCAS (CON' T)

Too intense in a good way. The best
way, you know. But maybe it is nore
for the real life. Not neant to be
caught on a poor canvas.

Dean nods under st andi ng.

Lucas breaths out relieved.

DEAN
So?

LUCAS
So, how about trying sonething nore
tradi--

Dean shakes hi s head.

LUCAS (CON' T)
--tional should definitely be the | ast
t hing you should aimfor. Yes, no old
stuff. Not here, sir.

Dean nods very convinced and seri ous.

LUCAS (CON' T)
Mim My | suggest sonething w thout
maki ng you tenpted to switch the brush
to a bl ade.

Dean nods a little confused, but still very serious.

LUCAS (CON T)
What about starting with a new, enpty

canvas?

DEAN
VWhat ? From scratch? This one took ne
over four nonths. | barely ate and
slept. | even hold back the urge to

use the bathroom nore often than
shoul d or coul d.

LUCAS
So ... is this a yes?



EXT. DEANS ATELI ER - DAY

A deep HOLLER of Lucas resounds and sonething big hits the
pavenent .

| NT. DEANS ATELI ER - DAY
Dean and Lucas stand together at the open w ndow.
Dean gapes startled at Lucas.

LUCAS
Sorry, couldn't resist.

Both | ook down: the paint lies on the street.

DEAN
| literally put ny blood on that.

LUCAS
Yeah, | think that would be the | ast
thing your girl would wanna know when
it cones to your artwork. Let's get
t hat baby started.

Lucas | eaves the w ndow.
Dean follows suits.
A new CANVAS is in front of them

LUCAS (CON T)
We try out sonething sinple. One of
the fewthings | actually learned in
that stupid art cl ass.

DEAN
My father was the tutor.

LUCAS
Yeah, how is he doi ng?

DEAN
Still in coma.

LUCAS
What a fighter. Now let's get back to
t he exercise, chanp.

Dean fights to maintain his conposure.



LUCAS (CON T)
| want you to cl ose your eyes and
focus on the colour I will nane you.

Dean | ooks at hi m suspi ci ously.

LUCAS (CON T)
Cone on, man.

Dean reluctantly closes his eyes.

LUCAS
The magi cal colour is: red. Now tel
me what are you seei ng?

DEAN
| see ... her.

LUCAS
Perfect, keep it runnin' boy. \What are
you seeing exactly?

DEAN
They are | ooking at ne.
LUCAS
kay ... keep it on. What are "they"

doi ng el se?

DEAN
They | ook so soft. They open up for
me. Only for ne.

LUCAS
| like that track. Now tell ne what
you wanna do with thenf

DEAN
Ki ss them

LUCAS
Yes! Kiss them buddy. They are al
yours. What are you going to do next?

DEAN
| will use ny tongue.

LUCAS
Okay. W novin' up sone |evels.



DEAN
Now | bite them

LUCAS

And now we're cooking. Wiat's next?
DEAN

| get in.
LUCAS

Yes, yes ... you get ... what?
DEAN

And out.
LUCAS

But you've just said, you get--
DEAN

--They are so wet.
LUCAS

Wt ?
DEAN

And | keep it going harder and harder.
LUCAS

Wait what ... stop! Stop!

Dean suddenly opens his eyes in shock.

LUCAS
What is wong with you, man?

Dean | ooks ashaned.
Lucas takes a seat right in front of him

LUCAS (CON' T)
May | ask you a few questions?

DEAN
No.

LUCAS
What is the col our of her eyes?



DEAN
In the norning they are brown |ike hot
chocol ate and sonetines in the night
they seemto have a slight tint of red
in them mxing to a beautifu
hazel nut brown.

LUCAS
VWhat are her favourite flowers?
DEAN
Roses?
LUCAS
Red?
DEAN

White. They carry a sweet innocence in
themin her eyes.

LUCAS
Wy her?

DEAN
Wy her ?

LUCAS

Look at you, you could have every
wonman you desire. Wiy exactly her?

DEAN
Way should a blind man care for the
colours when it is the tone that
reached the way deep into him

Lucas | ooks confused.

LUCAS
| think | don't understand.

DEAN
But thankfully, | do now.

Dean gets ups, picks a brush and sone paint and starts to
wor k on the canvas.

Lucas gapes at the ground with an unreadabl e face.



| NT. DEANS ATELI ER - DAY/ TWD DAYS LATER
Lucas enters the atelier.

LUCAS
Dean? Are you there, buddy?

DEAN (O S.)
|'' m over here.

Lucas follows the voice.

LUCAS
| was thinking a | ot about what you' ve
said and | think that | finally--

Lucas | ooks up and hol ds his breath.

In front of him a huge canvas wth an extraordi nary pai nt of
Aureli é's face nade out of hundreds of roses.

Lucas stares al nbst paral ysed at the artwork as Dean
approaches fromthe background.

DEAN
Sonetines a new frane is all that is
needed.

Lucas i s anmzed.

DEAN ( CONT' D)
So, what do you think?

LUCAS
(1 ooking at the paint)
| think this makes your Kama Sutra
i dea | ooks like shit.
Dean smles and lays his armaround his friend s shoul der.

DEAN
Yes it does.

FADE QUT.

THE END.
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