Hardship often prepares an ordinary person for an
extraordi nary Jour ney.

-C.S. Lewi s
FADE | N
| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY - MORNI NG 1

TI FFANY (25), average built, blonde, wal ks ani matedly

t hrough the hallways of THE HOTEL MAJESTIC, carrying a stack
of MANI LA ENVELOPES. She passes GUESTS wal ki ng about, and
CONSTRUCTI ON WORKERS carrying | adders and buckets. She
pauses at a nearby mrror, pins her hair behind her ear,
strai ghtens her collar and tucks in her shirt. She smles,

t hen conti nues.

CONSTRUCTI ON WORKER
Good nor ni ng.

TI FFANY
Mor ni ng!

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY. MORNI NG - CONT' D 2
Tl FFANY crosses the hotel |obby towards the MEZZAN NE

RANDOM WORKER
Morni ng, Tiffany.

TI FFANY
Good nor ni ng.

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY - FRONT DESK. MORNI NG - CONT' D 3

TI FFANY reaches her destination at the front desk to find
that no one is manning it. She notices a DARK RED BELLHOP
j acket thrown carelessly on the chair behind the desk.

She sighs and spots a PASSI NG WORKER and waves to get her
attention.

TI FFANY
Have you seen Tyl er?

PASSI NG WORKER
No, sorry.

The passing worker continues on. Tiffany, frustrated, turns
to address the room as a whol e.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
(loudly and inpatiently)
Does anyone know where | can find
t he bel | hop?

Peopl e pass by | ooking confused but no one answers. A
CONSTRUCTI ON WORKER cones up to Tiffany, handing her
DOCUMENTS.

CONSTRUCTI ON WORKER 01
Here you go.

Tl FFANY
VWhat’' s this?

CONSTRUCTI ON WORKER 01
Just some papers for the hotel.
STEPHANI E says, that either you or
M. Moors can sign off on them |If
you want, | can put themin M.
Moors’ O fice.

TI FFANY
No, | got it. Stephanie. Wat’'s the
| CE QUEEN up to these days?

CONSTRUCTI ON WORKER 01

Couldn’t tell you, | just work
her e.
TI FFANY
Hey, woul d you happen to know where
Tyl er is?

CONSTRUCTI ON WORKER 01
(al ready wal ki ng away)
Nope.

Ti ffany adds the docunents to her manila envel opes and wal ks
away in a huff.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - MORNI NG - MOMENTS LATER 4
The housekeepers, FRIEDA, ROSE, and CARMEN, all Latina and

in their 30s, are busy cleaning and maeki ng up the beds.
Tl FFANY enters.

TI FFANY
Have you guys seen Tyl er?
FRI EDA
No. Sorry. Maybe he’'s in the front

desk.
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TI FFANY
| just came fromthe front desk
He’ s not there.

Rose stops folding towels and furrows her nassive uni-brow
at Tiffany.

ROSE
VWll, maybe he’s in the toilet. How
shoul d we know.

TI FFANY
Wel |, what about Luca? Has anyone
seen her?

CARMEN
| think she went to check in on
Ms. Yang.

Tl FFANY

Ms. Yang? Why? Is everything OK?

CARMEN
Everything is fine, senorita. She
just went to give her sone neds.
She shoul d be back any m nute.

TI FFANY
K. If you see her before I do, can
you rem nd her that we’'re having a
nmeeting this norning and she needs
to be there.

Tiffany wal ks out, |eaving the door open.

ROSE
(calling after her)
Hey, are we going to be talking
about our new uniforns?

TI FFANY (O S.)
Maybe!

I NT. HOTEL KI TCHEN - MORNI NG - MOMVENTS LATER 5

A pair of CHEFS stand at the counter with serious
expressions on their faces.

DEMETRI (md 30s) raises a carton of creamto his nose and
sniffs. He instantly recoils, |ooking disgusted. He gestures
to VAN (late 30s) to cone and snell it too, holding it up
to his nose.
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DEMVETRI
(I'n a thick Russian accent)
Here, snell this.

| VAN
(I'n an equal ly thick Russian
accent)
GHAH!'  Spoi | ed!

DEMETRI
| was thinking the same thing!

| VAN
So why’d you let nme sniff it?

DEMETRI
You can never be sure. A second
opi nion is always a val ued opi nion.

| VAN
Vll, how about a little warning
bef ore you nmake me your second
opi nion! | have that snmell in ny
nose now

DEMETRI
If I told you, would you have
smelled it?

| VAN
O course not.

DEMETRI
There you go.

TI FFANY enters, interrupting the two nen.

Tl FFANY
Have you guys seen Tyl er?

| VAN
| think Hassan was talking to him
earlier. Hassan! Hassan!

HASSAN (|l ate-40"s) large, intimdating and al so Russi an,
sporting a handl ebar nustache, energes fromthe fridge at
the other end of the kitchen.

He lugs a MASSI VE Pl ECE OF MEAT over his densely mnuscl ed
shoul der.
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HASSAN
VWhat ! ?

| VAN
Didn't you tell me that you were
talking to Tyler earlier?

HASSAN
Maybe | did and maybe |I didn’t. Who
wants to know t he doi ngs of
Hassan! ?!

Hassan sl ans the piece of nmeat onto the counter. He steps
back and curls the ends of his handl ebar nustache.

HASSAN CONT’ D

The K G B.?

| VAN
No.

HASSAN
The F.B. 1.7

| VAN
No.

HASSAN

The sister of that guy | had
murdered in the old country?

DEMETRI
Tiffany wants to know whet her or
not we have seen Tyler. W told her
you said that you had spoken to him
earlier.

HASSAN
Tiffany, is this true?

The three chefs, pause and focus all of their attention on
Ti ffany.

TI FFANY
(starting to get exasperated)
Yes Hassan, that is the sequence of

events.

HASSAN
Way didn’t you just ask Hassan
your sel f?
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TI FFANY
| didn’t know where you were.

HASSAN
Hunmph, fair enough.

Hassan t hinks for a nonment, twi sting his handl ebar nmustache
agai n.

HASSAN
What is it you wanted agai n?
Tl FFANY
(shaki ng her head)

Forget it.

Tiffany turns and | eaves, frustrated. The chefs shrug and go
back to their business.

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY - MOMENTS LATER 6

TI FFANY arrives back in the | obby. A few GUESTS stand at the
front desk, waiting to be served.

The BELLHOP, TYLER (early 30s), frail, dirty blonde hair, is
now arriving at his post, hastily throwing on his RED
BELLHOP JACKET, several sizes too big. Tiffany approaches
him He avoi ds eye contact with her.

TYLER
| know, | know.
TI FFANY
Late again. \Were were you this

tine?

She joins Tyler behind the front desk and begins to help him
to check in the guests: a SPACEMAN, a CONMG RL, a RODEO
CLOM. They wal k away happily.

TI FFANY
Pl ease, enjoy your stay.

Tyl er picks up the conversation where they |left off.

TYLER
| stopped by The security office to
grab a snack

Tl FFANY

Wiy didn’t you get sonething out of
t he vendi ng machi ne?
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TYLER
| didn’t have any noney, so, | was
going to steal sonme of Samis |unch.
" m Starving!

TI FFANY
Even so, that’s no reason to | eave
your post unattended! And |’ m sure
SAM won’t be happy if he finds out
your stealing his |unch.

TYLER
It’s ok, 1’ve been nooching off of
hi mso | ong, he always packs for
two now.

TI FFANY

That’s not the point. | -
She stops short as she notices:

MR. MOORS (40’s), a short, stocky, balding man, entering the
| obby. The CURRENT OMNER of the HOTEL keeps his head down
and i s noving sneakily behind the guests as if he’'s trying
to avoi d everyone.

TI FFANY
K, we'll finish this later. And,
no nore stealing food.

Ti ffany gathers up her MANI LA ENVELOPES agai n and rushes
awnay.

I nt. HOTEL HALLWAYS - MOMENTS LATER

TI FFANY catches up to MR MOORS, who begins to wal k faster
upon noticing her. But she gets in real close, matching his
speed.

Tl FFANY
Good norning M. M

MR. MOORS
You know how nmuch | hate it when
you call ne that.

M. Mors’ head sinks lower into his plain brown trench
coat. Tiffany, nmuch taller, smles down at him Her radi ant
positivity seens to irritate him

They reach his office. M. Mors enters and Tiffany is hot
on his heels.



I NT. MR MOCRS OFFI CE. MORNING - CONT' D 7

TI FFANY follows MR MOORS into his office. She adjusts her
outfit once again making sure she is presentable to her
boss. She checks her nakeup in the reflection of an old

pi cture | eani ng agai nst the wall.

M. Mors slowy nmakes his way behind his desk, taking off
his coat and tossing his keys carelessly onto a stack of
papers sitting on his desk.

He taps on the BASE PLATE of the silent AR CONDI TI ONER set
in a heavily stained window. It’s obviously broken. M.
Moors, |oosens his tie and slunps down into his chair.

TI FFANY
| see soneone woke up on the grunpy
side of the bed today. Do you want
nme to get Tyler to do his happy
dance?

MR, MOORS
No, I"'msorry, it’s just, all of
this construction is giving ne a
headache. And these repairs are
killing us.

The AC begins to sputter, and M. Moors | ooks hopeful, but
then the AC di es down again.

Tl FFANY
Well, it was your idea to put in a
pool .

M. Moors shoots her a disapproving |look. Tiffany realizes
her m st ake.

Tl FFANY CONT' D
Sorry, M. M, | nmean, M. Moors.

Tiffany gently puts a stack of folders on M. Mors’ desk.
She smles and sl oWy backs away.

MR, MOORS
For the record, the pool was
Stephanie’s idea. |I’mjust paying

for it.
(gesturing to the folders)
VWhat am | | ooking at?

TI FFANY
Mostly conplaints, repairs,
paperwork... and you know... a

vari ous assortnent of hate mail.
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MR, MOORS
(si ghi ng)
You can add themto that stack over
there, just separate them by | evel
of intent to maim

He hands back the stack of papers.

She hands

TI FFANY
And how do you suggest | do that?

MR, MOORS
Easy. The ones in all caps with
excl amation marks are usually the
angri est.

Tl FFANY
And what about the ones in thick
red mar ker ?

hima letter. M. Mors skins the contents.

MR, MOORS
Onhh yeah, that’s uh, that’s scary.
This one’s out for blood. From now
on, lets have Tyler start ny car in
t he eveni ngs.

TI FFANY
Sure, 1'Il get on that.

MR MOORS
Al so, nake sure everyone has one of
t hose new high tech wal ki e tal kies
t hat Stephani e recommended!

Tl FFANY
Got m ne!

Tiffany holds up a flashy new WALKE TALKI E

TI FFANY CONT’' D
Al t hough, | have been getting nore
static than actual voices.

MR, MOORS
Nevert hel ess, they are top of the
line! They' re going to thrust us
into the 20th century!

TI FFANY
"Un we're in the 21st century.
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MR, MOORS
What ever! Besides, it nmakes you
| ook nore professional when you
know where everyone is!

TI FFANY
| agree, sir.

She passes hi m nore papers.

TI FFANY CONT' D
And speaki ng of the HOTEL, roons
230 through 244 are still under
repair. Al so, the nmaids have been
wonder i ng about those new
housekeepi ng uni fornms you prom sed.

MR MOORS
What? No. | didn't prom se any new
uni f or ns.
(pause)
Did1~?
TI FFANY

Yeah, you did. You said their

uni forns were tight enough to

squeeze a booger out of George
Washi ngton’ s nose.

M. Moors | ooks confused.

Tl FFANY
You know. On the doll ar.

MR, MOORS
Oh yeah... well they are, but that
doesn’t nean | planned on buyi ng
new ones. It was just a statenent.
Not a conmi tnent. Borderline
conpl i nment.

TI FFANY
|’ msure they took it that way sir.
And, finally, the guests have been
conpl ai ni ng about the hot water
agai n.

MR MOORS

The what ? | thought Larson fixed
that | ast week?
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TI FFANY
He did, but - it’s out again.
MR MOORS

Wl l, where is he?!
| NT. SECURI TY ROOM MORNI NG - MEANVWH LE 8

A WALL OF DATED MONI TORS gives a view of the halls and
public spaces throughout the entire hotel. The TWO MEN in
the security roomare paying close attention to one MONI TOR
in particular.

SAM (37), a large, African Anmerican with a good-natured
face, sits confortably in a chair with his arns crossed. H s
security guard uniformis well pressed and his black shoes
are polished.

LARSQON, (35), in dusty overalls and plunbers belt, sporting
a tattered San Fransi sco giants hat over his thick, dark,
curly hair, |eans agai nst the console.

LARSON
Oh, yeah. Now that’s a woman! Look
at those | egs!

SAM
Man, forget the legs, I'ma
forehead man! It’s all up here.

SAM ticks his index finger against his forehead.

LARSON
For ehead man? Get out, that’s not
even a real thing!

SAM
You can tell a | ot about a wonan
just by | ooking at her forehead.

LARSON
Li ke what ?

SAM
Li ke, what kind of food she |ikes.
What kind of nother she’s going to
be. Even, what type of nusic she
listens to.

LARSON
Real | y?
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SAM
Oh, yeah! My last two baby mammma’ s
had great foreheads!

LARSON
Ww, |’ve been going about it al
wong. Here | am taking into
consi deration, character, feelings,
and personality. Trying desperately
to build sonething neani ngful. But
it turns out, it’s all in the
f or ehead!

Sam nods his head in approval .

TI FFANY and MR MOCORS enter the room

Sam and Larson stop what they are doing. Samsw ftly turns

his chair

back towards the security nmonitors. He clicks and

presses random buttons, pretends to | ook busy. Larson,

st ands at

Sam t urns

attention.

MR MOORS
What’ s going on in here?!

LARSON
Er, nothing. Samand | are just
goi ng over the hotel security.
Maki ng sure that everyone is nice
and safe. Sam hows everything
| ooking on the front |ines?

around and gives the thunbs up.

MR, MOORS
Larson, | need you to head over to
the west w ng and check on the
boi l er!

LARSON

The boiler? | thought we were
havi ng a neeting?

MR, MOORS
W are, that’s why | want you to do
it now Before the neeting. If you

wait till after the neeting, you’'l
forget.

LARSON
What ? Me forget? Never, | have a

menory |ike an el ephant!
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TI FFANY
Did you replace the faucet handl es
in room 232?

Larson pauses.

LARSON
| forgot.

MR. MOORS
Get down to that boiler.

LARSON
Fi ne.

Larson turns to leave in a huff.

M. Mbors
sticks it

MR MOORS
Oh, and do you think you can get
through this list of repairs -

takes a sticky note off of Tiffany’'s note pad and
on Larsons’ chest pocket.

MR, MOORS CONT’ D
- BEFORE you cl ock out tonight?

LARSON
Sure thing BOSS.

Larson | eaves, munbling under his breath.

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY - A LITTLE LATER 9

TYLER conti nues to check i n GUESTS.

A FEMALE GUEST begi ns shoving her way to the front of the
line, inpatiently ringing the bell on the desk. Her LARGE
HAT al nost pokes anot her guest’s eye out.

Tyler puts his hand on the bell to stop the incessant sound.

TYLER
Ma’aml You really don’t have to do
that. 1'"mright here.

| MPATI ENT GUEST
Wel |, at the pace you are noving,
you’ d think otherw se!

TYLER
|’msorry ma’am Wl cone to The
Hotel Majestic, Wuld you like a
single or a double.
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| MPATI ENT GUEST
Young man, do you know who | anf

TYLER
Actual ly, you look |ike that old
| ady fromthose POLANER ALL FRU T
commerci als. You know, please pass
the jelly! Hehehe.

| MPATI ENT GUEST
So, you DO know who | ani

Tyl er slowy passes her a hotel room key. She snatches it
and bustl es away.

Tyl er begins to check in and out guests.

A SVALL WHI TE ELDERLY LADY (80s) and her LARCGE AFRI CAN
AVERI CAN BOYFRI END (40s) .

A M DDLE- AGED | NDI AN COUPLE. Qut.

A SHADY MAN i n sungl asses and a trench coat. Tyler notices
his AWESOVE RED GLOVES as he grabs the hotel key quickly and
gl ances around before rushing off.

LARSON arri ves.

LARSON
Hey, what are you doi ng?

TYLER
What’s it look like, I’'m checking
i n guests.

LARSON

You can’t do this now, we have to
go fix the water heater

TYLER
VWhat? No way. | can’t | eave ny post
until these guests are taken care

of .
The [ine of GUESTS is getting shorter.

LARSON
Fine, just hurry up.

The sane SMALL VWHI TE ELDERLY LADY cones up, this tinme with a
YOUNG ASI AN MAN. She | ooks at Tyl er and nods. Tyler nods
back.

( CONTI NUED)
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TYLER
(turning back to Larson)
Way do you need ne to go with you
anyway ?

LARSON
| can’t fix the boiler by nyself. |
need soneone to hold the
flashlight.

Tyler smles. He hands some room keys to a YOUNG COUPLE
TYLER
You're afraid of the dark aren’t
you?

He checks out A GUEST.

LARSON
No!
(beat)
Maybe.
TYLER

Fine, but we have to hurry back
bef ore any nore peopl e cone.

There are no nore guests waiting. Tyler and Larson wal k of f
and | eave the front desk unmanned.

I NT. BOLER ROOM MORNI NG - A LITTLE LATER 10

TYLER and LARSON reach the poorly lit boiler room A LARGE
FURNACE sits in the mddle of the room The two nmen shiver
and rub their arns, as their breath clouds dramatically in
the cold air. The furnace has been deliberately turned off.

Larson pulls the STICKY NOTE off his shirt and stares at it.
It only has two things |isted:

1. fix boiler.
2. check noi se.
Larson notices a SMLEY FACE in the | ower corner of the
yell ow post-it. It reads: "Good |luck and be safe. Tiffany
xoxo0". He angrily crushes the tiny note in his hand and
scow s.

LARSON

| can’'t believe M. Mgave ne this
long list of repairs!

( CONTI NUED)
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TYLER
| know, M. Mors is such a tool
W never get to go hone early. It’s
al ways work, work, work, when where
at worKk.

LARSON
This time we better get it right.
" m not com ng down here again. It
smel | s.

TYLER
| don’t even renenber what happened
the last tine we cane down here.

LARSON
Who cares. Not hi ng good ever
happens at work.

(sigh)
VWl l, somewhere around here there's
a valve. Let’s find it.

Larson reaches forward, feeling around behind the boiler.

LARSON CONT' D
You check al ong that pipe and |’|
check the inside of the furnace.

Tyler, stunbling along the wall, finds a VALVE. He turns it
all the way until it stops. But nothing happens. Tyler,
using the flashlight, follows the pipe further down. A few
feet away he notices ANOTHER VALVE.

LARSON CONT' D
Wbul d you pl ease shine that
flashlight over here? | can’t see a
thing. Tyler?!

Tyler is too focused on the val ve and doesn’t respond.

LARSON CONT’ D
Oh, forget it.

Larson pulls out a lighter. Flicks it again and again trying
to get it to work. It ignites.

Tyl er makes his way over to YET ANOTHER VALVE. There's a
sign on this one.

It reads: CUT OFF SW TCH.

Back at the furnace, Larson sticks his head deeper into the
nout h of the furnace.

( CONTI NUED)
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LARSON
| think I see sonething. Hold on.

Over by the VALVE, Tyler turns on the SWTCH. The pipes
start to shake violently.

TYLER
There. Done and done!

The sound of gas can be heard rushing towards the furnace.
Larson reaches his arm deeper into the furnace shaft.

LARSON
| think I can feel sonmething. Wit.
Do you snell gas?

Larson’s eyes wden with sheer terror as a FI REBALL rushes
toward him

CUT TO
| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY - CONT’ D 11

A MAID is causally sweeping in the hall just outside of the
boil er room and BOOM She is caught by surprise as the door
nearly cones off of its hinges.

Snoke begins to rise fromthe base of the door.
CUT TO
| NT. BO LER ROOM - CONT' D 12

LARSON and TYLER sit side by side with a broken match
| eaning away fromthe furnace, which is now lit. Dark soot
covers their faces and their hair stands on end.

TYLER
Now, | think I renmenber what
happened | ast ti ne.

INT. MR MOCRS OFFICE - SOVE TI ME LATER 13

HASSAN, | VAN, LUCA, ROSE, and TI FFANY stand around M.
Moors’ desk. TYLER and LARSON are there too, their faces
still dark with soot. The roomis stuffy. Everyone pulls at
their collars to cool off.

Ti ffany reaches up and turns on the CEILING FAN. Then
addresses the group.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
Hello, all. | just wanted to thank
everyone for showing up for today’'s
nmeeting. M. Mors has sone things
he’d like to go over concerning the
hotel. And so, without further a
due. Your boss and mne. M. Mors!

Tiffany begins to clap jokingly. Only Tyler joins in.

MR MOORS
Thank you Tiffany, that will be
enough. OK, listen up. | wanted to

t hank everyone for being patient
with all of the construction
happeni ng in the HOTEL.

M. Mors scans the roomfor sone reaction. None.

MR. MOORS CONT' D
And, uhm .. paychecks are going to
be a little behind this week but
foot traffic has been picking up so
hopefully things will be back to
nor mal soon enough.

TYLER
M. Moors?
MR, MOORS
VWhat is it Tyler?
TYLER
Can | go to the restroonf®
MR, MOORS
No Tyler, you Il have to wait!

Tyl er sul ks back into the corner. M. Mors does a double
take as he notices Tyler and Larson’ s appearance. But he
deci des agai nst sayi ng anyt hing and conti nues.

MR, MOORS
W' re here because | know there’s
been sonme runors goi ng around about
the hotel closing.

The room erupts in sounds of woes and worry as the staff
begin to panic in a cacophony of conplaints.

Rose, hands Larson a towel. He wi pes his face and passes the

towel to Tyler. Both of their faces are conpletely clean
wi th one sw pe. Hassan pipes up, rising above the den.
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HASSAN
This can’t be happeni ng! Hassan has
been cooking here since the 70’ s!
This hotel is all | know Jerry,
how coul d you |l et this happen?

He swats away |van, who has been styling Hassan’s awesone
handl ebar nmustache with a tiny black conb.

Luca, (40’ s) Latina, The head naid, decides to speak up.

LUCA
And what about us? W took a chance
when we cane here. Do you know how
hard it is to dig a tunnel from
Mexi co to San Fransisco? It’s not
like in the cartoons!

MR, MOORS
Can’t say | do. Listen, the truth
is, over the past year or so sales
have been in a steady decline. And
recently, we’ve run into sone
serious conpetition.

M. Mbors opens and turns around a LAPTOP for the enpl oyees
to see. A YELP rel ated page pops up.

MR. MOORS CONT' D
Soci al networking, rating and
review sites.

TI FFANY
These websites all base their
recomnmendati ons on popularity
al gorithnms. One bad review and
you' re at the bottomof a very |ong
l[ist. - Conplaint VMlogging is the
new trend.

LARSON
Vell, why don’'t we do the sane
thing? We can be trendy. Al we
have to do is rent this place out
to one of those big headed novie
producers. A mllion re-tweets for
the hotel and hot drunken actresses
for ne!

Larson gives SAM a hi gh-five.

( CONTI NUED)
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TYLER
Yeah! Let’s nmake a film like |
used to do, in the back of ny
uncl es bi ke shop! Me, WIlis and
Arnold. -- W Ill call it The Hotel
Maj esti c!

Tyler raises his hands in the air, notioning the shape of a
magi cal rai nbow.

MR, MOORS
No, that’s not happening! | don’t
want all those giant caneras in ny
famly s hotel! And besides, |
woul d never sell out like that!
Tourists and foot traffic are what
make a busi ness. Ch, and maybe the
occasi onal john stepping out on his
wife. It may seem ol d fashi oned,
but that’s what ny father would
have want ed!

SAM
So, what's the plan M. W

MR MOORS
Tiffany has been looking into it
and she thinks we can apply for a
historic status |icense.

Tyl er raises his hand.

MR MOORS
What is it now Tyler?

TYLER
Er’ M. Mors, | thought you had to
be a uh... good hotel, to get
hi storic status, not sone broken
down rat trap

MR, MOORS
Thanks, Tyl er.

TI FFANY
Look, historical status is hard to
get but not inpossible. Al you
have to do is rank in the top 5
hotels of that city or... you can
host a celebrity, who can in turn,
vouch for you

( CONTI NUED)
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21.

HASSAN
Go on.

TI FFANY
| happen to know the ACGENT of a
fanobus conedi an, who is going to be
preforming in the city this
weekend. W’ ve al ready made the
arrangenents for himto stay here
at the HOTEL. So, If all goes well,
"’ m sure he’' |l have no problem
hel ping us apply for the |icense.

LUCA
How | ong do we have until this
Conedi an gets here?

Tl FFANY
He' Il be here around el even.

LARSON
What!? That only gives us a couple
of hours!

MR MOORS
Wel |, you probably shoul d get on
t hose repairs strai ght away.

SAM
You really think this will work?

MR, MOORS
It’s all we have for now, SAM
Hopefully it wll be enough.

TI FFANY
Any ot her questions?
s silent.

MR, MOORS

XK that's settled then. Tiffany
will be going over all of the
changes to service and the updated
menu. In the neantine, let’s show
this guy that THE HOTEL MAJESTIC s
i npeccabl e record, is nothing to

| augh about!

TI FFANY
Good one M. M

Everyone gets to their feet and begins to head towards the

door.

( CONTI NUED)
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ROSE
So, does this nean we are not
getting those new uniforns?
| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY - MOVMENTS LATER 14

LARSON catches up to TIFFANY. TYLER foll ows cl osely behind.

LARSON
So, who is this big time celebrity?
TI FFANY
(grinning)
Nobody special. Just Lavell
Cr awf or d!
LARSON

Wha? La..! Ch ny GOD, Lavel
Crawford! Did you say Lavell
Crawford! | friggin |love that guy!

Tiffany stops md-stride and throws an anmused | ook his way.

TI FFANY
You have no idea who he is, do you?

LARSON
Nope, never heard of himin ny
life. Wiat is he, |like a footbal
pl ayer or somet hi ng?

TI FFANY
Umm .. No! He's a conedian. Big
bl ack guy. Really funny.

LARSON
Qoohh... A black conedi an? Wl
now, that narrows it down! Wy
didn’t you say so in the first
pl ace!

TI FFANY
Wait, you' re being serious right
now. You really don’t know who
Lavell Crawford is! He's |like the
funni est conedi an ever.

Tyl er notices a brief pause in the conversation and deci des
to butt in.

TYLER
| think I know who you’'re talKking
about, Tiffany. Is he the one with
a Netflix special?

( CONTI NUED)
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Tyl er and

MRS. YANG

23.

TI FFANY
No, that’'s Dave Chappelle.

LARSON
Ch! Oh! I's he the one who did al
t hose novies with the Rock? Those
wer e awesone!

Tl FFANY
That' s Kevin Hart!

TYLER
| got it! The fat guy from Atl ant a!
What’ s his nane? What's his nane?!

LARSON
Hold on, its coming to ne! The
bl ack guy on Fam |y Feud! He's
hil ari ous! The way he makes white
peopl e feel unconfortable! That's
cl assi c!

TYLER
| feel unconfortable right now

TI FFANY
Lavell Crawford’'s AGENT is an old
friend of m ne and he happens to
owe nme a favor. XK

Larson | ook at each ot her.

LARSON
Uhhh - a sexual favor?

T FFANY
BEwwMd No! | used to watch his kids
for free. He and his wife were
al ways out of town on business.

LARSON
So, no hanky panky?!? Wiy do you
even bother telling nme these
stories?

(80’s) Asian Anerican, frail and disoriented,

hobbl es down the hall. She picks up a MJFFIN from an

abandoned

maid’s food cart.

Ti ffany notices her.

( CONTI NUED)
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She | ooks

24.

TI FFANY
Ms. Yang is out of her room again.
| have to take her upstairs. Tyler,
pl ease cl ear those bags out of the
| obby and you -

at Larson.

TI FFANY
Pl ease, get those repairs done and
try to stay out of the way when M.
Crawford gets here.

LARSON
"1l get those repairs done, when
| m good and ready. You' re not the
boss of ne.

TI FFANY
Actually, I am

She | eaves Tyler and Larson standing in the mddle of the
hal | way as she heads over to Ms. Yang. Wth a quick turn of

her head,
Lar son.

Tiffany points two fingers at her eyes and then at

She gently takes Ms. Yang by the hand and heads upstairs.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM MORNI NG - MEANWHI LE 15
A random HOTEL ROOM THE MAIDS are folding |inen and
dressing the roomfor guests. They are still discussing the
nmeet i ng.
ROSE
What are we going to do?
FRI EDA
If I lose this job, its back to the

manure fields of San Jose!

ROSE
|’ ve heard those fields are the
worst! 16-hours with no bat hroom
breaks! It’'s not human | tell you!

LUCA
Everybody, just cal mdown! W are
not going to | ose our jobs here at
the hotel! Don’t worry | have a
pl an.

( CONTI NUED)
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A BANJO pl

25.

ROSE
Well, don't just stand there! Tel
us, what it is already!

LUCA
You know Rose, ever since you got
t hem new spray on eyebrows, you
been thinking you all that!

FRI EDA
| know! Nobody can tell her
not hi ng!

ROSE

You just jeal ous cuz your eyebrows
are thin and sickly.

LUCA
OK, enough! Listen! Qur job is on
the Iine. Tonight we take no
chances!

FRI EDA
No, you can’'t nean...

LUCA
Yes, "los com da grande"

ays dramatically. Everyone in the room gasps.
ROSE

But that’s the neal that put the
Castro brothers in power!

FRI EDA
It’s enough food for a whole
Qui nce.

LUCA
That’'s right, | want to make a
statenent .

ROSE

Luca don’t be foolish, the | ast

chica who tried was never heard

fromagain! And besides it takes
four days to prepare!

LUCA
It’s true, it has never been
attenpted by any ot her outside of
the Gonzal ez bl oodline. But | have
heard stories...

( CONTI NUED)
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The mai ds gat her around her, paying close attention.

LUCA
Stories of a girl in the Castro
district, who was runored to be a
descendant of these great nasters.

ROSE
Luca, who was this girl!?

LUCA
Er nest a Her nandez.

Luca | ooks up dramatically, holding a white rosary in her
hand. Her hair begins to blow in the w nd.

LUCA
And she was ny sister
Gasps fill the room A banjo struns |oudly.
| NT. HOTEL KI TCHEN - MEANWHI LE 16

The hotel kitchen is alive with commoti on and novenent. THE
CHEFS are setting up their daily nmeal prep. HASSAN, cutting
into a freshly seasoned cod, tries to focus on his work.

DEVETRI
The HOTEL nust be havi ng sone
serious financial troubles, for M.
Moors to consider shutting it’'s

doors.

HASSAN
Hassan as been with the HOTEL for a
long tinme. | have seen the ups and

| have seen the downs. Never have |
seen it this bad.

| VAN
So, what do you think about this
guy that’s com ng? You really think
he can save the hotel ?

HASSAN
Usual Iy he woul d be just anot her
guest to Hassan but if Jerry says
totreat himlike famly, then |ike

famly he will be treated.

| VAN
| don’t know... I'’mnot a big fan
of clows. I'mterrified actually.

( CONTI NUED)
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DEMETRI
What are you tal king about cl owns?
There was no nmention of clowns!

| VAN
Sure, this guy is a fanous conedi an
right?

DEVETRI
Ri ght.

| VAN

VWll, where do you think clowns
cone fronf

27.

Hassan stops what he is doing, in order to hear where this

i S going.

| VAN
In my famly, we believe that
cl owns are what happens when a
conedi an passes on to the next
life... think about it, the white
skin. That horrible smle. The
si | ence.

DEMETRI
Ch, I get it. Inlife they spend
their tinme telling jokes, so in
death, they're cursed to remain
silent.

| VAN
Exactly! It’s terrifying.

DEMETRI
You' re terrifying.

HASSAN
K, boys. Back to work. W have a
job to do. And Hassan al ways
finishes the job.

Hassan slans a | arge BUTCHER S KNI FE down, cutting the head

clean off of a fish.

I NT. MRS. YANG S ROOM MORNI NG - A LITTLE LATER

17

TI FFANY sits on a chair by the bed as CARVEN and | SABELLA

strai ghten up the di shevel ed room

TUBES run the length of Ms. Yang's bed, connected to oxygen
machi nes. Her hotel room has been turned into a sort of

hospi ce.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
Now, M's. Yang, you have to try and
stay in your bed this weekend.
There’s a | ot of work happening in
the hotel and we want you to be
safe OK?

M's. Yang nods her head, points to the DRESSER

TI FFANY CONT' D
Oh, Carnen, | think she just wants
some orange juice.

Carmen hands the ORANGE JU CE to Ms. Yang.

TI FFANY CONT' D
Now, | know you’ ve probably heard
about the problens we’re having,
but I don’t want you to worry. No
matt er what happens, you w ||
al ways have a place here at the
hot el .

Tiffany gets up to head out. She notices the heat has been
turned off and notions for Frieda to turn it back on.

Tl FFANY
Get sone rest and I'Il be back to
check up on you later.

Carnen begins to tuck Ms. Yang into her bed. Tiffany,
smles and | eaves, followed by the naids.

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY. DAY
TI FFANY, | SABELLA, and CARMEN exit Ms. Yang s room

| SABELLA
You think she'll be OK?
Tl FFANY
|’ msure she’'ll be fine. She's a

tough little | ady.

| SABELLA
What happened to her?

TI FFANY
She originally canme here with her
entire famly. One day, her famly
told us they were going to a |l oca
casi no, but they never cane back.
She’ s been here ever since.

18
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Carnmen and |sabella are noved and put their hands on their
hearts.

TI FFANY CONT’' D
Carnen, |’ m gonna need you to keep
an eye on Ms. Yang for awhile.
Il send soneone up later, but if
you coul d just keep her in her room
until 1 get back. 1'd really
appreciate it.

CARVEN
OK, senorita Tiffany. I will do ny
best .

TI FFANY

Thank you so nmuch. Ch, and before
forget, here.

She hands Carnen a WALKI E TALKI E

TI FFANY CONT' D
There are sone things | need to do
before Lavell gets here. 1'Il be
back once hes settled in.

Tiffany and | sabella head down the hall.
| NT. HOTEL. LATE MORNI NG 19
MONTAGE:

Time is passing. The entire staff tries to focus on their
specific jobs. In every room soneone is doing sonething,
keepi ng busy and preparing for their special guest. A nodern
pop song pl ays.

TI FFANY wal ks the halls checking in on all the workers.
Tiffany hands Isabella a note pad and points out a few roons
that need attention. She doubl e checks the WALKI E TALKI ES
but get only static.

MAI DS fol d sheets, nake beds and take out trash.

CHEFS taste test dishes and cook over very hot ovens.
Conversations turn to arguments over recipes.

TYLER continues to check in guests.

LARSON opens a FUSE BOX and a swarm of flying bugs hit him
in the face.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAMtells jokes to some construction workers, ignoring the
security nonitors. Larson is screamng into the security
nmonitors while fighting off the bugs.

CARMEN sits, reading a Mexi can MAGAZI NE i n the hallway
outside Ms. Yangs’ room Laughi ng hard.

EXT. HOTEL ENTRANCE. DAY - THE MOVENT HAS ARRI VED 20
A STRETCH LIMO pulls up to the hotel entrance.

A PAIR OF SHI NY BLACK SHCES step out of the stretch |inp and
onto the sidewal k. They start wal ki ng forward.

I NT. HOTEL LOBBY. DAY - CONT’' D 21

LAVELL CRAWORD (40s) African Anerican Conmedi an. Larger than
life and very confident wal ks through the entrance.

He pauses for a nonent, taking in the view. Then strides
into the main | obby. GUESTS begin to chatter and take out
t heir PHONES, taking pictures.

TI FFANY and MR, MOORS have joined TYLER at the front desk,
tal king. They notice the big man enter the nezzani ne.

Tyler hurries over to Lavell, snatching up his BAGS. Tiffany
joins them smling calmy.

TI FFANY
Hell o, M. Crawford. Wl cone to the
Hotel Majestic. I'mTiffany, and |
will be your maitre’ D, while your
staying with us at the hotel.

They shake hands.

LAVELL
Qoooh, very formal. Well, how do
you do Tiffany. It’'s nice to
finally neet you

TI FFANY
And it’s nice to finally neet you
in person as well. I'’ma huge fan
of your work!

Tyl er holds out his hand for a tip. Lavell places his
GLASSES into Tylers’ hand instead.

MR. MOORS steps in and shoos Tyl er away.

( CONTI NUED)
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MR, MOORS
There he is! Is this the man! Is
this the Lavell Crawford |I’ve heard
so much about! | loved you in
48hrs! Roxanne, you don’t have to
put on the red |ight!

Tiffany quietly shakes her head.

MR. MOORS CONT' D
W' re so delighted that you chose
to stay with us while you're
performng here in the city!

LAVELL
Thank you for having nme. My AGENT
filled me in on your situation and
|”m happy to help out where | can.

MR, MOORS
Hey, renenber, no working. Just
rest and rel axation.

LAVELL
Onh, absolutely. Absol utely.

Tiffany steps in.

TI FFANY
Vell, I"'msure M. Crawford is
tired fromhis trip, so lets get
you upstairs. W have a beauti ful
suite prepared for you

Tiffany begins to | ead Lavell upstairs until M. Mdors grabs
him by the arm

MR, MOORS
Hol d on a second there Tiffany. Not
so fast. Gve the nan sone tine to
take in the view

Awkwardly, Tiffany and Lavell turn back. They stand in the
center of the main | obby for a mnute.

An OLD MAN picks his nose as a MAID gapes at himin disgust.

MR. MOORS
You know, |’'ve been known to tell a
joke or two nyself. | can be quite

the cut up

( CONTI NUED)
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LAVELL
Real | y?

Tl FFANY
No, no you're not.

MR MOORS
Oh, yeah. A lot of people tell ne
how funny | am

TI FFANY
No, no they don't.

MR MOORS
Yes, it’'s true. But, | could never
be a conedian. | don’t have the

ri ght shoes.

LAVELL
Shoes?
MR. MOORS
You see, it’s all in the shoes.

Peopl e don’t know that. You can’t
do good stand up, w thout a good
pai r of shoes.

Larson and Tyler lean in real close and take note as if M.
Moors i s saying sonething very deep.

LAVELL
You know, |’ve actually heard
that...

MR, MOORS

Listen to this and tell ne if
you’ ve heard this one before.

TI FFANY
(stepping in nervously)
M. Mors, I'msure M. Crawford
wants to get sone rest, he’'s had a
very long trip!

MR, MOORS
This will only take a second,
alright? And, if you want to use it
in your act, you know, you can just
slip ne a few bills under the
table. Just between friends, no
contracts.

( CONTI NUED)
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LAVELL
[’Il nmake sure to renmenber that.

M. Mdors stands poised to deliver the greatest joke of his
life. The STAFF and GUESTS all stop what they are doing and
prepare to be bl own away.

MR MOORS
K, are you ready -

| NT. KITCHEN. MORNI NG - SI MULTANEQUSLY 22

The CHEFS stop what they’'re doing and | ook up as if they
sense sonmething in the air

| VAN
What’ s goi ng on out there?

DEMETRI
| think M. Mors is telling them
t hat awful | oke.

| VAN
The one he told at his dad’' s
funeral .

DEVETRI

That' s the one.

| VAN
Didn't he get beat up for telling
t hat j oke?

DEMETRI
Yep.

| VAN
|’ ve never seen a famly actually
try and kill each other over a few

m spl aced words. It was like a
scene from The Godf at her.

They go back to prepping neals.

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY. MORNI NG - MOVENTS LATER 23
The |l obby is silent as MR MOORS finishes his great joke.
LAVELL and the STAFF watch M. Mwors with a blank stare.

MR MOORS
You get it, you people? You peopl e?

Still nothing.

( CONTI NUED)
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MR, MOORS CONT’ D
Awe, what do you know about funny?

The silence is awkward and terri bl e.

TI FFANY
Anyway, before | forget, here are
sone oat neal cookies and white m nt
short cakes. Conplinments of the
kit chen.

Rose steps forward hol ding up a TRAY of tasty treats right
under Lavell’s nose. He sniffs deeply. An awkward pause.

LAVELL
well, I -

TI FFANY
- oh ny gosh! I'"mso sorry,
totally forgot you' re on a diet!
She nudges Rose to take the tray away from Lavel .

Tl FFANY CONT’ D
You | ook great by the way.

Just as Rose is carrying the tray away, Lavell changes his
m nd. He reaches out and grabs A FEW TREATS off the tray.

LAVELL
Well, hold on now, | don’'t want to
of fend anyone. | nean you did go
through all this trouble. 1'Il just

take a few, for materi al
Lavel | proceeds to grab the REST OF THE TREATS off the tray.

MR MOORS
K, so, Tiffany will show you to
your room and renenber, if you have
any questions, let our staff know

and we’' || take care of it right
away!

LAVELL
Thank you all so much, |I'msure
everything will be fine.

MR, MOORS

Absol utely, and | hope you enjoy
your stay here at the Hotel

Maj estic. (pause) And if you want
to use that joke in your act -
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M. Mors rubs his fingers together indicating a cash
exchange.

Tiffany , rolling her eyes, wal ks off with Lavell and Tyl er
who is carrying his bags. Rose and Isabella follow closely

behind. Al the staff begin waving at Lavell as he wal ks up
the stairs.

M. Moors pulls Larson, who has been tying to stay out of
sight, aside, by his trousers.

MR, MOORS
Remenber, find out whats going on
in the basenent! W can’t have our
guest being disturbed.

Frieda helps M. Mors put on his jacket.

LARSON
Where are you off to?

MR MOORS
| have a neeting with ny advisor.
| " m hopi ng she has good news. Al so,
get soneone to clean this up.

He points to the fallen treats caused by Lavell. Frieda
| ooks at Larson and shrugs.

| NT. HOTEL - LAVELL’'S ROOM DAY - MOMENTS LATER 24
TI FFANY and LAVELL enter the Grand Suite. LIT CANDLES on the
fireplace. CHOCOLATES on the bed. A few BOITLES OF W NE on
ice. Lavell is inpressed.

TYLER enters and sets down the bags, then heads into the
bat hr oom

TI FFANY
Make sure the hot water is working!
TYLER (O S.)
On it boss!
TI FFANY
| hope this roomis to your liKking,
M. Crawford.
LAVELL
Yeah. This is alright. | could get

use to this. Fancy.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
So glad you like it!

Tyl er steps back into the room G ves a thunbs up.

TI FFANY
So, lunch should be on it’s way up
and dinner is around 8. If you have
any special requests just let us

know and we’'ll get it to the chef.
TYLER
And if you see any ghosts, just
scream
LAVELL
Ghost s?!
TYLER

Yeah, CGHOSTS! You know t he ki nd
that sneak into your bed at night
and rip out your soul!

Lavell stops in his tracks and | ooks at Tiffany nervously.
Tl FFANY

He’'s just joking - TYLER?! Tell him
you’' re j oki ng!

TYLER
Er, yeah. | was just joking.
(Fake Laugh)
Got chal!
LAVELL

Got nme? That’' s the worse joke |
ever heard.

Tl FFANY
It was just a joke! That's all. |1
prom se, there are no ghosts here
at the Hotel Majestic.

LAVELL
(Looking at Tyl er)
K, but I'mtelling you, if | see
so much as an ashy dude, two chops
to the throat! You got it?

Tyler, feeling his throat, nods politely.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
| think he gets it.

TYLER
Wl |, anything el se?

TI FFANY
No, | think we’'re good. Thank you
Tyl er, you can go back to the front
desk.

Tyler slowy puts his hand out for another shot at getting a
tip.

Ti ffany sighs and reaches into her pocket and pulls out sone
crunpled up bills. She puts a dollar into Tyler’s front
pocket and he, in turn, takes the dollar out of his pocket
and sm | es.

And then, as if on queue, an eerie, strange SOUND | oudly
fills the room Al of theml|ook up at the ceiling, worried.

Lavell looks at Tiffany with a | ook of terror.

TI FFANY
JUST THE PI PES! W’ ve been wor ki ng
on the pipes and they are just
adj usting! Right?

She | ooks desperately at Tyler, who has stopped in the
doorway as he was fleeing the room

TYLER
ERRR .. yeah! Pipes. W just
cl eaned them out and now your
shower is nice and hot.

LAVELL
That didn’'t sound |like no pipes...
t hat sounded |i ke the devil
hi nsel f.

TI FFANY
The devil? That's hysterical! You
shoul d put that into your act.

Tiffany starts backi ng away towards the door.

TI FFANY CONT’ D
Anyway, you can get freshened up
and lunch will be up soon. Ch, and
if it feels alittle chilly in
here, it’s just a draft com ng from
t he West W ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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LAVELL
What’'s in the West Wng?
TI FFANY
We are putting in a pool, but it’s
still under construction. Just try
to get sonme rest and |I'I|l see you
at di nner!
Ti ffany wal ks out, shoving everyone out of the door with
her .
LAVELL
Ch, and you're sure there’ s no
ghost s?
TI FFANY

Absol utely. You have ny word.

She cl oses the door on these words and Lavel
in the suite.

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY. DAY - CONT’ D
TI FFANY pul I s ROSE asi de.

TI FFANY
Rose, do you think you can keep an
eye on Lavell for just a mnute? |
have a few things to go over,
bef ore di nner.

ROSE
Me? Why can’t Isabella do it?
Tl FFANY
| sabella is new here, | still have

to show her what roons to dress.

Besides, if you can do this for ne,

['ll talk to Luca about that tine
of f you want ed.

ROSE
K, Fine. But only for a m nute!

TI FFANY
Thank you so nuch. And if M.
Crawf ord needs anything, just cal
me. You have your wal ki e tal kie?

Rose pulls out her WALKIE TALKI E

is left al one

25
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TI FFANY CONT’' D
Geat! 1'll be right back!

Ti ffany wal ks away pulling TYLER
| NT. HOTEL LOBBY. DAY - MOMENTS LATER 26

TI FFANY and TYLER arrive downstairs. There are a few GUESTS
waiting to check in, at the front desk. Tiffany pulls Tyler
asi de.

TI FFANY
Tyler, | need you to pay attention.
Stay at the front desk and if you
get a call fromLavell or Rose, |et
me know. Got it?

TYLER
CGot it.

Tyl ers expression is blank. Tiffany snaps her fingers
i npatiently.

TI FFANY
Tyler, stay with ne! | really need
you to focus. This reviewis very
i nportant and a | ot of people are
dependi ng on this.

TYLER
| said, | got it. I'Il be fine,
don’t worry about ne. Besides, you
have a lot to worry about already.
Now, get @oi ng.

Tiffany |l ets out an uneasy sigh and pulls out her notepad.

TI FFANY
Alright. Isabella is coming with ne
as | nmake ny rounds before dinner,
maki ng sure everything is order.
(Looki ng back at Tyler)
Please, try to hold it together
until then.

Tiffany, pulls her hair back and strai ghtens her shirt
agai n, addresses Tyler one last tine.

TI FFANY CONT’ D

Oh, and no nore ghost stories! It’s
not funny.

( CONTI NUED)
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TYLER
K K

Tyl er gently pushes her on her way. He stands there, feeling
proud of his mature handling of the situation, for a nonent.

Tyl er, wal
attention

king to the front desk, stops in his tracks as his
is pulled by:

The VENDI NG MACHINE. It lights up like a holy vision.

Tyler feels in his breast pocket and pulls out the DOLLAR
Tiffany gave himjust a few nonents ago.

Tyl er glances at the front desk. There are a few GUESTS

standing i

n line.

He | ooks at the vendi ng nachi ne.

He | ooks again at the Front desk.

Tyl er darts over to the vendi ng machi ne.

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAYS. DAY - MEANWHI LE 27

Tl FFANY manages to catch LUCA, who is exiting the kitchen.
Luca is pushing a CART with Lavell’s LUNCH on it.

TI FFANY
Luca, I'mso glad I ran into you!
| ve been running around so nuch, |
didn’t get a chance to thank you
for making | unch.

LUCA
K, keep your panties on! W al
know how nuch pressure you are
under. That’'s why we are al
pi tching in.

TI FFANY
| know it’s not your job and I
really appreciate it.

LUCA
Now, let nme get this upstairs to
our guest of honor. Onh, and if you
run into Rose, tell her room 84
needs new hand towel s. Apparently
the former guest ran out of toilet
paper .

( CONTI NUED)



28

CONTI NUED: 41.

TI FFANY
Oh, that’s gross. But, er... |
ki nda asked Rose to keep an eye on
Lavel I .

LUCA
VWhat ?!

TI FFANY
Not to worry though, | just needed
her to keep an eye on himfor about
an hour! Just until | made ny
rounds. You can talk to her when
you go up there! OK?

LUCA
Fi ne.
TI FFANY
Great, so what did you nake?
LUCA
Manmma Luca’s traditional Mexican 5
dish neal. "Los Com da G ande"!

A BANJO pl ays dramatically.

Luca lifts up the silver tray lid. The snell fills Tiffany's
nostrils causing a large smle to cone across her face.

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY. DAY - MEANVH LE 28

TYLER is still standing at the VENDI NG MACHI NE, pushing the
wri nkl ed DOLLAR into the unyielding opening. In and out it

goes as Tyler doesn’'t give up, but keeps putting it in the

sl ot .

Finally it’s accepted and slides into the machine.

TYLER
Yes!

He punches in the nunber and the wire begins to turn.
Sl ow y.

A BREAKFAST BAR starts sliding out, but then the wre stops
m d-turn. Tyl er gasps.

TYLER
No!

He pushes the nmachine. Rocks it back and forth. Nothing. H's
frustration grows as he begins to bang on it.

( CONTI NUED)
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TYLER
C non!

A GUEST wal ks up.

TYLER
| think it’s broken.

The GUEST begins to slide in a dollar. The breakfast bar
falls out, and without a word, the guest bends down, picks
it up, and casually wal ks away.

TYLER
HEY! That’'s m ne!

LARSON arrives, wal king up from behi nd.

LARSON
What’ s yours?

TYLER
That very berry breakfast bar! She
took it right outta ny hand!

LARSON
" msure you' || get another one!
C non, we have to go down to the
basenent .

TYLER

But that was nmy | ast dollar and she
took it! She's basically a thief!

LARSON
It’s gone! Let it go! You gotta
nove on!

Heart broken, a TEAR begins to formin Tyler’s eye as Larson
wal ks away.

LARSON (O S.)
Let’ s gol!

Tyl er glances at the front desk: A few nore guests then
before. He follows Larson.

| NT. RESTAURANT. DAY - MEANWH LE 29

MR. MOORS and his FI NANCI AL ADVI SOR, STEPHANI E (37), sharp,
dressed in business attire, talk over their PLATES OF PASTA.

( CONTI NUED)
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MR, MOORS
You people! Don't you get it? You
people? It’s not that bad. Smart
peopl e get in.

STEPHANI E
We don’t have tine for jokes,
Jerry. This is serious business.
You need to sign these papers so we
can begin the escrow process.

She passes M. Moors sonme PAPERS. He flips through them

STEPHANI E CONT' D
| know the bids are on the | ow side
but you’ ve been |l osing equity since
you decided not to finish that spa
area that | suggested.

MR, MOORS

Yeah, and | ook where that got us!
STEPHANI E

X, | admt, the spa was a crap

i dea. But you have to admt, | only

suggested it when you told nme how
deep in debt you were.

MR, MOORS
| know, | know, I'msorry. It’s
just.. look, | can’t just throw

everyone out onto the streets.
Those peopl e depend on ne. Unli ke

you, | have a heart.

STEPHANI E
| have a heart. | just keep it in a
vault. Wth all nmy other usel ess
treasures.

M. Mors ignores the folder and produces A FOLDER of his
own, handing it to Stephanie. She takes a | ook.

M. Mors begins digging into his plate of pasta.
MR, MOORS
| " ve been doing sone research and |
think we’ve found a sol ution.

STEPHANI E
we?

( CONTI NUED)
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He | eans i

St ephani e

M. Moors

44,

MR MOORS
Yes, Tiffany and | stunbl ed across
t hi s | oophol e.

STEPHANI E
Ti f fany.

MR, MOORS
Yes, you see, we found out that if
we can get a celebrity to stay at
the hotel and endorse it, we can
apply for a historic status.

STEPHANI E
The 'Historic Hotel Majestic"?
You're joking right?

MR, MOORS
Now before you judge, just hear ne
out! A historic status would
guarantee that the IRS couldn’t
touch the hotel and the staff gets
to stay on payroll.

cl oses the folder inpatiently.

STEPHANI E
K, how exactly do you plan on
tricking a celebrity to staying in
that hotel. Let alone, giving you a
five star review

MR MOORS
It’s all been taken care of,
Ti ffany knows soneone.

n excitedly.

MR. MOORS CONT' D
Lavel | . Crawford.

I S expressionless.

MR. MOORS CONT' D
Al'l we have to do is kiss up to him
and boom he’s got sone nateria
for his act, the staff gets to grow
old with the hotel and we get a
free ride into history! Everyone
W ns!

carries on eating. Stephanie is at her wit’'s end.

( CONTI NUED)
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STEPHANI E
Li sten, we’'ve been friends a | ong
time. You know how | feel about the
hotel and your famly. But, as your
financial advisor, | can’t sign up
for this.

M. Mors stops eating.

MR, MOORS
| know it sounds crazy, but | think
we should at least try before |
give ny famly’' s hotel away!
Besi des, what’'s the worst that can
happen?

STEPHANI E
This guy could give you a bad
review and you end up in a worse
financial situation than you are
now. If that’s possible.

MR MOORS

(shruggi ng)
Well, there is that.

STEPHANI E
Jerry, you have to tell this Lavel
guy, thanks but no thanks. He can
visit the hotel under new
managenent .

St ephani e slides the fol der back towards M. Mors and sl ans
a pen on her folder.

STEPHANI E
Now. Si gn.

M. Moors slides her folder back towards Stephanie.

MR MOORS
You don’t understand. | can't.

St ephani e slides the fol der back towards M. Moors.

STEPHANI E
You will!

M. Mors slides the fol der back towards Stephanie.

MR MOORS
NO, | WON T!

( CONTI NUED)
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STEPHANI E
And why not!?

The ot her restaurant patrons stare at the outburst. M.
Moors | eans over his plate.

MR MOORS
That’ s what |’ ve been trying to
tell you, he’s already at the
hot el .

St ephani e i s speechl ess.
| NT. HOTEL - LAVELL'S ROOM AFTERNOON 30

LUCA is unl oadi ng the FOOD CART, while ROSA hel ps set up the
many TRAYS.

LAVEL rushes to clear the bed of EMPTY SNACK WRAPPERS and
COXI E CRUMBS. He kicks a few EMPTY WATER BOTTLES under the
bed.

LAVELL
So, what chu got there?

LUCA
Your | unch.

Luca begins to renove the tops fromthe trays, revealing a
delicious five course Mexican DI SH Lavell’'s eyes widen with
delight. H's nouth begins to water.

LAVELL
Ww, that seens like a |ot of food.
LUCA
Five courses in all, Papi
LAVELL
Fi ve courses! You know what, |
probably shouldn’t. I’mon a diet,
you know.
LUCA
| know. And you | ook good.
LAVELL
Thank you for noticing. |’ m going
for nmore of an underwear nodel
| ook. I don’t want to get too thin,

just | ean.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

LUCA
Well, | respect a man who sticks to
his norals. You clearly have your
m nd set. And nothing can detour

youl!

LAVELL
That’s right. Gotta be strong!
St rong!

47.

He takes a firmseat in an ARMCHAIR, trying to focus on his

work. He pulls out a pair of READI NG GLASSES and

begins to

flip through his NOTE CARDS, trying to ignore the nmaids and

t he food.

LUCA
Al t hough -

Lavell lifts his gaze back up to Luca.

LUCA ( CONT' D)
- it’s just that the girls and I
have been working on it al
norning. This extra cheesy bit in
particular was very difficult.

Lavel | "s eyes grow | arge.

LAVELL
Did you say cheesy?

LUCA
That’s right. It takes a speci al
woman to get the right bal ance of
texture. So it's nelted but not too
soft. Three cheeses in all

Lavel | wal ks closer to the tray. He swall ows hard.

LUCA
Cooked to perfection. But, you are
on a diet. So..

And she places the lid abruptly on top of the dish, right in

front of Lavell’'s nose.

LAVELL
Now hol d on! Maybe 1’1l have just a
taste. | wouldn’'t want to offend

anyone!

( CONTI NUED)
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LUCA
Just a taste?

Lavel | makes a pinching hand gesture.

Luca sniles and feeds a spoonful of the dish to Lavell.

| NT. HOTEL BASEMENT. AFTERNOON - NMEANVH LE 31
LARSON and TYLER are wal ki ng through the basenent. Tyl er

sul ks. There are EMPTY BOXES and RANDOM OBJECTS scatt ered
about .

TYLER
| don't like it down here and |I'm
st arvi ng.

LARSON

Jeez, why didn’t you just get
anot her snack?

TYLER
| only had that one dollar.. and
now | "Il probably starve to death.
LARSON

You’'re not going to starve. Listen,
just help nme find out what’s naking
t hat noi se and we can go get you
sonet hing to eat.

TYLER
Fi ne.

LARSON
Why didn’t you steal sonething from
Samis lunch Iike you usually do?

Tyl er kicks a few enpty boxes as he wal ks. He notices a few
OLD ALBUMS and stops to flip through them

TYLER
I was about to but Tiffany butted
in.
Tyler, notices and renoves an OLD PHOTO that catches his
eye.

LARSON
Tiffany. Always acting all high and
m ghty. One day she’ll get her
come- up-ins.

( CONTI NUED)
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TYLER
Maybe. Hey, take a look at this old
photo | found. It |ooks like a
ghost famly.

LARSON
G ve ne that!

Larson, grabs the photo and pockets it, and turns between a
few storage racks. Tyler continues wal ki ng forward.

LARSON (O S.)
Wbul d you stop poking around and
keep up.

Tyl er junps and hurries to catch up with Larson.

TYLER
| |ike poking around, its how I
keep up with all the paranornal
activities going on in the hotel.

LARSON
(i ncredul ously scoffing)
VWhat paranormal activities?

TYLER
Li ke the water boiler going out
agai n and again, the strange noi ses
in the roonms at night and the
sightings of ghosts in the
hal | ways.

LARSON
What are you tal king about, Tyler?
There haven’t been any ghost
si ghti ngs!

TYLER
K, so maybe | made that |ast one
up! But, there are sone strange
things going on |ately. Like, why
is the construction taking so | ong!

LARSON
| don’t know. Things take tine,
there’s a |l ot of work that needs to
be done. This hotel is very old.

Unsatisfied with what he finds, Larson continues on, |eaving
Tyl er behind in his reverie.

( CONTI NUED)
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TYLER
| know, | just - | just hope
everything works out for the best.

LARSON (O S.)
["’msure it will be fine.

Tyl er rushes on to join Larson.

TYLER
You know, it’s kinda funny the
hot el bei ng saved by a conedi an.
nmean, because | was al nost a
comedi an. ..

Larson stops and | ooks Tyl er dead in the eye.

LARSON
No, you weren’t.

TYLER
| was, | really was going to be a
conmedian... | just didn’'t have the

ri ght shoes.

LARSON
You're just repeating what M.
Moors said earlier

TYLER
No, I"mnot! |’ m being dead
serious! | even had an act al
ready and pl anned out.
LARSON
K, 1"Il bite. Say sonething funny.
TYLER
Real | y?
LARSON

Go ahead. It’s all you, buddy.
Larson hands hima broomand Tyler rolls up his sleeves.

TYLER
Here we go...

Larson crosses his arns and prepares to hear the best joke
of his life.
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| NT. HOTEL KI TCHEN - LATE AFTERNCON 32

HASSAN, DEMETRI, and | VAN are busy in the kitchen. TIFFANY,
goi ng over dinner, is testing the WALKI E- TALKI Es.

TI FFANY
Wiy is no one answering their
wal ki e-tal ki es? Hel |l 0?

Tiffany tries to contact her staff. Still no answer. She
passes an extra wal kie-talkie to Ivan.

TI FFANY
Here. Tell nme if you hear anyt hing.
Hel | 0? Hel | 0? Anyt hi ng?

Static.

| VAN
Not really, let me try. Hello? Can
you hear ne?!

Tiffany presses the wal kie talkie up close to her ear, only
to hear nore static.

TI FFANY
Not hi ng, maybe we’re too cl ose.

She wal ks to the other side of the kitchen.

TI FFANY CONT' D
Hel |l 0? Hell o! ?

There is only static. Ivan shrugs.

Hassan notions to Tiffany to cone and taste what he has
pr epar ed.

HASSAN
Maybe this will take your m nd off
of that. Taste.

TI FFANY
Mmm Pretty good. What is it?

HASSAN
A d Russian recipe. W used to nmake
it back in the old country all the

time. Hassan will try and sneak it
in there along with the American
stuff.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
I n between the brisket and the
| anb?

HASSAN
That’'s what | was thinking. O
maybe 1’1l just pour it on the
Hassan chops!

They | augh.

HASSAN CONT’' D
Li ke Hassan used to do.

TI FFANY
Yeah, everything is so different
now. | renenber ny first day on the

job. M. Myors had so nuch energy.
Runni ng around showi ng ne the
Awesone hotel he’'d inherit one day.

| VAN
We all renenber that! The hot new
hot el nmanger!

Denetri elbows lvan in the ribs.

HASSAN
Those were the good ol’ days. Jerry
was a different man. | nean, we’ ve

al ways struggled a bit but when
Moors SR. passed, it all went down
hill.

TI FFANY
Yeah, we had dreams back then. W
were going to turn this place into
a grand hotel.

| van and Denetri stop what they are doing.

TI FFANY CONT' D
And then Ms. Yang's famly
di sappeared. The roof started
| eaking. The wiring started to go
bad. And, | think M. Mors started
to resent the hotel. It's |ike he
doesn’t even want to be here nost
of the tine.

HASSAN
Yes, things got pretty bad there
for a while.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
A whil e? W al nost went bankrupt!
That’s when M. M decided to add a
spal

HASSAN
Not Jerry, that advisor of his.
She's trouble I tell ya.

TI FFANY
No, we can’t blame everything on
St ephani e. She was just doi ng what
she thought was right. The hotel
has been falling apart for sone
time now.

| VAN
Vell, if Hassan doesn’t trust her,
nei t her does |van! And neither
shoul d Tiffany! Denetri ?!

Denetri sticks his head up from behind the stove.

DEMVETRI
Denetri trusts no one!

TI FFANY
Ei t her way, we have to make sure
everything goes well this weekend.

|"'mafraid M. Mors will not
survive another failure. Nor wll
the hotel.

HASSAN
| m sure everything will be fine.

It’s just one dinner. Hassan has
served thousands of guests in this
hotel. This one is no different.

" msure your plan will work.

TI FFANY
You t hi nk?

HASSAN
Absol utely. In a few hours it wll
all be past us and everything wll
be back to normnal

Ti ffany, unconvi nced, thinks for a nonent.

TI FFANY
You guys, keep nme posted, sonething
tells ne that | should go check in
on our bell hop.
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Tiffany snatches up the wal ki e tal kie and heads out.
| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY. LATE AFTERNOON - MEANVH LE 33

LUCA and RCSE | eave Lavells’ roomwith an EMPTY LUNCH CART,
cl osing the door behind them

LUCA
Manma Luca does it again! Now, help
me bring these dishes to the
ki t chen.

ROSE
But, Tiffany said to keep an eye on
hi muntil she gets back.

LUCA
Hey! | amin charge of the cleaning
staff! Me, Luca! Did you forget who
snmuggl ed you in fromthe old
country? Who hel ped you with the
down paynent for your fabul ous

eyebr ows!

ROSE
| could not afford such beauty on
nmy own.

Rose pulls out a MRROR from her pocket and admires the
| arge and thick unibrow It appears to be blowing in the
w nd.

ROSE CONT' D
| am forever in your debt.

LUCA
Good, now grab the end of that
cart. Lets go!

The two | adi es nmake their way down the hall
| NT. HOTEL BASEMENT - NMEANVH LE 34

LARSON, enotionl ess, stares at TYLER, who just finished
telling his joke.

LARSON
| don’t get it.

Tyler rolls his eyes, sighing. Larson wal ks off. He stops

and peers at a pipe in interest. He reaches behind the pipe.
A SHADOWY FI GURE st ands behind him

( CONTI NUED)
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LARSON CONT' D
That was terrible and as far as
your ghostly noi ses go, here’s your
culprit.

Larson pulls his hand back from behind the pipe and he’s
hol ding a SMALL BROMWN MOUSE by its tail. He's pointing his
flashlight onto it.

LARSON CONT’ D
This little guy has been causing a
| ot of trouble. Haven't you? You're
just a widdle bitty thing. He
probably canme down here | ooking for
scraps.

TYLER (O S.)
Larson? Who are you talking to? I'm
over here.

Larson shines his flashlight over at Tyler. Tyler waves.

LARSON
Wait, what? If you' re over there
t hen who --

He wheel s around at the shadowy figure behind him revealing
a HOMVELESS MAN reaching his hand out.

Larson screans, and Tyler joins him

The honel ess man is covered in RATS ducking in and out of
his tattered clothes, their red eyes reflecting in the
light.

Hundreds of rats race past Tyler and Larsons’ feet.

Larson and Tyl er continue screani ng, the man runs off toward
the exit.

LARSCN
CATCH H M!!

Tyler, still screaming, stands in front of the rat man and
bl ocks hi s path.

The honel ess nman hurls a RAT at Tyler and races past him
The rat hits Tyler in the face.

TYLER

| M I NFECTED! THE PLAGUE! THE
PLAGUE!

( CONTI NUED)
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Larson, out of breath, catches up with Tyler, who' s stil
scream ng

LARSON
OH, YOU RE NOT | NFECTED! VHY’' D YQU
LET HM GET AWAY! ?

TYLER
VWHY' D YOU LET HM GET AWAY! ?!

LARSON
VWHY ARE YQU STI LL YELLI NG?! ?

TYLER
VWHY ARE YQU STI LL YELLI NG ?!

They stop yelling.

LARSON
C non, he couldn’t have gotten far.

They run out of the basenent.
| NT. HOTEL HALLWAYS - SECONDS LATER

TYLER and LARSON burst out of the basenent, out of breath,
and stop in their tracks, |ooking around. The rat man has
stopped at a FOOD CART in the hotel hallway.

TYLER
There he is! It |ooks |Iike he
st opped for an afternoon snack!

LARSON
He nust have gotten hungry from al
that rat throwing! It's |ike he
didn’t even try to run!

The rat man stares the two nmen in the eye froma distance.
He then takes another bite of BREAD w t hout | ooking away.

TYLER
He's flaunting his confections
right in our faces! Let’s get him

The two nen give chase and the rat nman takes off down the
hal I .

35
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| NT. HOTEL LOBBY. LATE AFTERNOON - MOVENTS LATER 36

TI FFANY, wal ks into the | obby and stops in her tracks as she
sees a GROUP OF GQUESTS waiting in the | obby: an AFRI CAN
AVERI CAN COUPLE. A WOMAN and her DOG.  THREE HEAVY SET MEN
and a few PERFORMERS.

She al so sees TYLER and LARSON just as they run around the
corner. Her face spells thunder.

GUEST (O S.)
Excuse nme, mss! Do you work here?

TI FFANY
|’ mgonna kill him |’ mgonna kil
him
(turning to the sound of the
guest’s voice, smling)
"1l be right with you.

Ti ffany makes her way to the front desk.
| NT. LAVELL’ S HOTEL ROOM LATER AFTERNOON - MEANVH LE 37
A very satisfied LAVELL lays in bed, full and happy.

LAVELL
| think I may have eaten too nuch.
| can still feel those burritos. |
think I just swall owed those | ast
two. | didn't even bother to chew.

He continues to stare at the ceiling. Unable to nove. He
gl ances over at the phone.

LAVELL CONT' D
| should probably call down to
cancel dinner. Tell themit’s
because of ny diet. And they’l
just need to respect that. | was
doing really good. Except for this
[ unch. But that was just a warm up.
It was |ike controlled eating. Like
a controlled burn. Like what
firemen do. |I'’mbasically a hero
when you think bout it. You have to
learn to control your calories.
O herwi se, they get the best of
you.

He smles. Starts to feel npre confident.

( CONTI NUED)
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LAVELL CONT' D
You know what? |I’11 just let them
know that 1’1l be eating |ight
toni ght. Maybe a few nozzarella
sticks, a pizza, sone w ngs. Maybe

even sone celery. Wll, naybe not
celery. | don’'t want to go
over boar d.

He manages to |ift his head up. Sits up a little nore.

LAVELL CONT' D
Now that | think about it. | really
don’t want to offend anyone.
They’ ve been so nice with this

whol e set up. | can’t cance
di nner. These peopl e are dependi ng
on ne.

He sits up at the edge of his bed, notivated and proud.

LAVELL CONT' D
You know what |’mgoing to do? |’ m
going to walk it off. I bet that if
| walk the halls for a few m nutes,
| could walk into the dinning room
| ooking like Idris Elba. They
probably won’t even recogni ze ne.

Lavell stands. He wal ks over to the mrror, strikes a few
poses.

LAVELL CONT' D
They' Il be like, "Ch ny, It's Idris
El ba!" They didn't tell nme you were
com ng!

Lavel | puts on his slippers and slowy nakes his way out
into the hallway. The door |ocks behind him

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAYS. LATE AFTERNOON - CONTI NUED 38
LAVELL slowWy begins to wonder down the hall, |ooking around
nervously. He reaches into his pajama pants pocket.
LAVELL
Dang! | left my roomkey on the

t abl el

There’s no one around and it’'s dark

( CONTI NUED)
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LAVELL CONT' D
They nust be trying to save on
el ectricity.

Suddenly there’s a NO SE and Lavell whips around. No one’s
t here. He whi npers nervously. He shuffles further down the
hal | way.

There is a SHADOA FI GURE | oom ng in the dark. Lavell sees
it and spooked, ducks into the stairwell.

The DOOR shuts hard behind him
| NT. HOTEL SECURI TY OFFI CE - NMEANVH LE

LARSON and TYLER flank SAM as he scrolls through the
SECURI TY FOOTAGE.

LARSON
This is unbelievable! Are you sure
you didn’t see anyone cone in or
out ?

SAM
Nope. Sone of the caneras are out
over there but | should have caught
somet hi ng.

LARSON
That’'s strange.

TYLER
Yeah, paranormal strange! Now do
you bel i eve ne?!

LARSON
Rel ax, I"'msure there’'s a perfectly
good reason for the caneras going
in and out. It’s an old hotel and
some of those caneras have been
there for a while.

TYLER
Qoorr.. They could be out because
t he ghost of old man Johnson noves
back and forth fromthe underworld
undet ect ed.

SAM
The who now?! ?

( CONTI NUED)
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LARSON
Don't listen to him we just ran
into sonme honel ess guy in the
basenent. He wasn’t a ghost!

TYLER
If he wasn’t a ghost then why
couldn’t we catch hinf

LARSON
Because you' re slow and |’ m out of
shape! That guy was as real as you
and ne!

TI FFANY enters, |ooking stressed.

TI FFANY
What man? Where have you been
Tyler?! Way can’t you stay at your
post!?

TYLER
| went with Larson to go find out
what the noise was in the basenent.

TI FFANY
Why?! You’' re supposed to be at the
front desk! If M. Mors catches
you away from your post -

TYLER
- | know, I'msorry. | just get
| onel y.

Tiffany rai ses her hand, to back slap Tyler.

TYLER
Not in the face!

SAM
(i nterrupting)
They cane here because they were
too scared to chase a honel ess guy
in the dark.

Tl FFANY
A what ?

LARSON

It turns out we have a honel ess
probl em

( CONTI NUED)
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61.

TYLER
Yeah, a honel ess guy was in the
basenment. He nust have nmade his way
in through the construction areas
of the hotel.

Tl FFANY
Pl ease tell nme you're joking. How
could a honel ess man get into the
hot el ?

ares at Sam

SAM
Hey, don’t look at ne. | haven’'t
left ny desk all day. These new
cameras you guys had installed nust
not be worki ng.

ghs, fed up.

TI FFANY
This whole place is falling apart.
Where i s he now?

LARSON
W chased hi mback into the west
Wi ng but we lost him That’s why we
cane here to see if Sam m ght have
seen anything on the nonitors.

TI FFANY
You | ost hin? What do you nean you
| ost hin®

Samis attention is pulled back to the screens.

SAM
Wait a minute, | think | see him
Yep, there he is, he’s headed to
the spa area!

TYLER
Maybe he needs a massage!

TI FFANY
Wl l, do sonething! W can’t have
hi m canpi ng out in the building!

LARSON
Hol d on, what's he doi ng?

Everyone closes in on the nonitors.

( CONTI NUED)
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On the MONI TOR the honel ess man stops in the mddle of the
room and grabs a sheet off of one of the nearby tables.

They get closer to the nonitor.

On the MONI TOR the honel ess man begins to dance. Spi nning
and twirling like a ballerina. Around and around he goes
until, as if to the sound of a roaring crowd, he stops and
bows.

TYLER
That guy’s got sone serious noves!

Tiffany buries her face in her palm

On the MONITOR the honeless man circles a few tables

| ooki ng round, letting his nakeshift cape flow in the

i magi nary wind, until he cones to a slow and graceful stop
behi nd one of the chairs. He | ooks around before clinbing
atop a second chair a positioning hinmself as to bal ance
bet ween t hem

LARSON
This guy nust’ve been sone ki nd of
pr of essi onal actor!

They all pause and draw closer to the nonitor for a better
vi ew. They squi nt.

LARSON CONT' D
What’ s he doi ng?

SAM
Errrrrr - 1 think he’s taking a
poop.

TI FFANY
Oh great!

Tiffany hurries out of the security office. She grabs Larson
on the way out.

TI FFANY (O S.)
Tyl er!

Tyler, jolts and runs after her, passing | SABELLA in the
door way.

Sam | ooks | sabella up and down.

SAM
Dang, those unifornms are tight.
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| sabel | a, blushes and then pulls at the bottom of her maids
uni form

| NT. HOTEL POCL AREA. EVENI NG - A LITTLE LATER 40

An unfini shed pool area, cordoned off with plastic sheets,
creating shadows and darkness as the |ight streans through
them LAVELL swal | ows nervously.

He noves to the edge of the unfinished pool. Hi s footsteps
make an echo in the enpty room

LAVELL
(to hinsel f)
| guess | can’t go sw nm ng now.
That ain’t even a puddle. And here
| was about to do ny award w nning
swan dive.

He | aughs to hinself. The | augh echoes around him This
startles Lavell. He | ooks around nervously.

LAVELL
VWhat was that?

* ECHO
What was that.. what was that..

Lavell | ooks relieved.

LAVELL
Ch, It’s just an echo. | thought it
was the terrible ghost.

* ECHO
...the terrible ghost.. terrible
ghost. ..

Lavel | pauses, then smles.

LEVELL
daaaaal

* ECHO
...daaaaa! ...daaaaa!l

LAVELL
Boogi e boogi e boogi e

* ECHO

boogi e boogi e boogi e boogi e boogi e
boogi e boogi e

( CONTI NUED)
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LAVELL
Hungh? Boogi e boogi e boogi e

* ECHO
boogi e boogi e boogi e boogi e boogi e
boogi e boogi e boogi e boogi e
boogi e. .

LAVELL
Wait a mnute. ..

He starts to count on his fingers.

LAVELL CONT’' D
One.. two.. BOOGADY BOOGADY BOOGADY
BOOGADY!

* ECHOO
(eerie voice now com ng from
behi nd Lavell)
The bell tolls at three...

Lavell’ s eyes open in terror as he turns around to see a
FI GURE FULLY CLOAKED IN A VWHI TE TABLE CLOTH (t he honel ess
man) . Lavell faints.

The figure reaches out to touch Lavell.

Lavel | s eyes pop open. He junps to attention, screans and
runs out of the pool area arnms flailing.

| NT. HOTEL - HALLWAYS. EVENI NG - S| MULTANEQUSLY 41
TI FFANY, TYLER, LARSON are running down the hallway towards
t he pool area. LAVELL is running away fromthe pool area.

They’ re all running towards each other down a narrow
hal | way.

They all turn a blind corner at the sane tine.
BAM Everyone screans in terror as they collide.

Lavel | junps up, kicks Larson in the stomach and karate
chops Tyler in the throat.

TYLER
(grasping his throat, choking)
What’ d you do that for!?

LAVELL
| thought you were the ghost!

( CONTI NUED)
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Vell, 1I'm

vell, I'm

Everyone is on their

(Hol d
C non, may
hi m

Tyl er and Larson run

M. Crawfo
down here?

|, ugh. |

K, Lets g

Tiffany takes Lavell

65.

TYLER
not !

LAVELL
sorry!

feet, trying to collect thensel ves.
LARSON

i ng his stomach)

be we can still catch

off. Tyler holding his throat.

TI FFANY
rd, what are you doing

LAVELL
was just. | don’'t know.

Tl FFANY
et you back to your room

by the arm only to turn around and see

an enraged MR MOORS standing in the hall. STEPHAN E,

smling, is standing

H, M. M

Ti ffany dusts Lavell

And, that
grand hote

My offi ce,

besi de him

Tl FFANY

of f, straightens his shirt collar.

TI FFANY
concl udes the tour of our
I Any questions?

MR MOCRS
now.

M. NMbors stonps away.

| NT. HOTEL - POOL AREA. EVENI NG - A LITTLE LATER 42
LARSON and TYLER enter the shadowy pool area and | ook

ar ound.

They see THE HOMELESS MAN standing perfectly still. He has

hi s hands over his eyes. He doesn’'t believe they can see

hi m

( CONTI NUED)
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LARSON
What’ s he doing? Wiy is he just
standi ng there?

TYLER
| don’t know, naybe he’'s tired of
runni ng and wants to give up?

LARSON
Yeah, |’ m sure.

The two nen stand there, waiting for sonething to happen.

LARSON
VWll, grab him

TYLER
What ? Why don’t you grab hinf

The honel ess nman nmunbl es unintelligibly.

TYLER
What’ d he say?

LARSON
VWho cares, hold hi m down!

Larson darts forward and grabs himby the arm Tyler copies
himand they try to shove himout of the open construction
space. The old nman wiggles and fights until one armis
free.

Then he takes his free hand and gives it a nice lick of his
tongue causing a small mass of slime to cover it. He reaches
out before Tyler can react he wi pes his slinme covered hand
across Tylers face.

Tyl er screans and |ets go, leaving Larson to struggle on his
own.

LARSON

What are you doi ng?!
TYLER

| ve got bum juice on ne!
LARSON

It’s only nucus!
TYLER

(whi nperi ng)

Only nmucus! ONLY MUCUS!

( CONTI NUED)
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LARSON
(really struggling now
Cnon, | can’t hold himby nyself!
He's getting freel He's getting -

The agile man wriggles free surprising everyone by doing a
back flip, followed by a series of well choreographed dance
noves.

TYLER
He's |i ke a honel ess Jedi!

LARSON
Don’t let his nmastery of the dance
di stract you! W need to grab a
hol d of him despite his awesone
noves!

The boys make another go at it and lunge at him

This tinme he was ready for them and sonehow tosses them i ke
rag dolls to the floor.

The boys | ook on in disgust as the old nman stuffs his hand
fully into his nmouth and pulls out a ball of slinme and
begins to slowy reach it towards the boys. They curl up
agai nst the wall in fear and screamin disgust.

As the hand gets closer and cl oser anot her HAND grabs the
dingy armof the old man! (cue heroic nusic)

LARSON TYLER
(relieved)
SAM ']

SAM puts the old man in a choke hold with ease.

TYLER
He nmust’ ve heard our |oud and
fem ni ne squeal ing and cone
runni ng!

SAM
It’s true! Your girly-like pleas
for hel p echoed throughout the
hotel! It was easy to find you! And
now, for you ny dirty friend -

Twi sting the old man’s arm behi nd his back he kicks him out

of the hole through the construction material into the back
al l ey.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM CONT’ D
- and that’'s that!

Samis standi ng above Tyler and Larson, striking a heroic
pose.

Larson and Tyler get to their feet, in awe at Sam

LARSON
Ww, Sam you really saved our
hi des!

TYLER

And, | thought you were just
anot her |azy black guy. Wo nmade
his living working the race card!

Tyl er puts his armaround Sam who shoots him a | ook.

SAM
Thanks Tyl er.

TYLER
| nmean, who grows up wanting to be
a security guard? AmI| right? -
What type of | oser wakes up in the
nor ni ng and says, "I want to be a
bl ob who sits at a desk and wat ches
peopl e all day?"

LARSON
(ignoring Tyler)
Hey, wait. If you're here... who's
wat chi ng the security desk?
CUT TO
| NT. HOTEL - SECURI TY ROOM - MEANWHI LE 43

| sabella sits at the security desk watching all the action
unf ol d.

| SABELLA
Dang. . .

I NT. MR MOORS OFFI CE. EVEN NG 44
MR, MOORS is getting worked up, pacing back and forth.

STEPHANI E i s | eaning snugly against the back wall, enjoying
the nmonment. TIFFANY sits in a chair | ooking defeated.

( CONTI NUED)
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MR MOORS
What were you thinking?!

TI FFANY
M. Mors, It’s not what it | ooks
i ke.

MR, MOORS
Real | y? Because it |ooks |ike you
were about to | ose our only hope at
saving this hotel!

STEPHANI E
(i nterrupting)
Uh, Jerry. I'mgoing to wait
out si de.

St ephani e, wal ki ng past Tiffany, smles down on her as she
makes her way into the hallway.

TI FFANY
M. Crawford decided to take a wal k
t hrough the hotel before dinner. He
got lost and ended up in the west
end.

MR MOORS
In his paj amas?

TI FFANY
| never said it was a good idea.

MR MOORS
|"mreally not in the nood for
j okes, Tiffany.

TI FFANY
Sorry, M. M

Tiffany sits up in the seat and straightens out her outfit.
Fi xes her hair.

TI FFANY CONT’ D
| admt, things got a little out of
hand, but | have everything under
control. You don’t have to worry.

MR MOORS

(cal med down)
Real | y?

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
Real |y.

MR, MOORS
K, if you say so. | trust you. But
one nore mishap and this whol e
experinment is done!

TI FFANY
| conpletely understand, sir. So,
why are you back and when did
St ephani e start calling you by your
first name?

MR, MOORS
Stephanie has a lot to | ose as
wel | . She wanted to cone back and

see how t hings were going.

TI FFANY
Why? She’s the reason we are even
in this nmess. Everyone of her
bri ght ideas were fail ures!

MR, MOORS
St ephani e has done not hi ng but | ook
out for the interest of -

M. Moors catches hinself md-sentence. Tiffany is staring
at hi m hard.

MR MOORS CONT' D
K, so she’'s not the best financial
advi sor. But she does nmake a mean
cappucci no.

TI FFANY
Gh, M. Moors. Wy?

MR, MOORS
That’s not inportant. Wat is
inportant, is that you have
everything under control. Hassan
tells me that you have prepared
qui te a banquet for our guest.

TI FFANY
Yes, we have pulled all the stops.
They say the best way to a man’s
heart is through his stomach

( CONTI NUED)
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MR, MOORS
Yes, ny ex wife used to say that.
(he holds his stonmach)
Anyway, with all that’s going on, |
t hi nk St ephani e shoul d hel p you
keep an eye on things -

Tl FFANY
- But, M. Mors that’s not
necessary -

MR. MOORS

- And with ny two best girls on the
j ob, what could go wong?

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAYS. EVENI NG - MEANWHI LE 45

STEPHANI E
hal | out si
VET TONEL

makes her way over to LAVEL, who is sitting in the
de. ROSE, gives himWATER and FRIEDA is putting a
on hi s head.

STEPHANI E
So, you’'re the comedian. | hope
you’' re not bothered by all the
construction.

LAVELL
No, its OK. | don't mnd the
construction. As long as there
aren’t any ghosts.

STEPHANI E
Ghost s?
LAVELL
Yeah, I'mkinda terrified of them

The bel | hop nmade a j oke earlier and
got me a little shaken. That’'s all

STEPHANI E
Well, I'll make sure the staff
keeps an eye out for any ghosts.
LAVELL
Thanks.
STEPHANI E

No worries. Anything el se we can do
to nmake your stay here nore
pl easant ?

( CONTI NUED)
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LAVELL
Not really. Tiffany seens to have
everyt hing under control. Wich
remnds nme, | forgot to give her
this. She needs it before dinner.

STEPHANI E
Sure, no problem Wat is it?

LAVELL
It’s a list of all ny allergies.
The maid told ne | should nake one
after | alnmost had an inci dent

earlier.
STEPHANI E

The maid, you nean Luca?
LAVELL

Yeah, turns out, |’ mex

tr
allergic to anything with ka
it.

3

STEPHANI E
You don’t say.

LAVELL
If I even |ook at kale, | swell up
like a blow fish

STEPHANI E
Vell, I'll nmake sure Tiffany gets
this right away.

St ephani e wal ks back towards M. Mors office and stops at
t he door.

STEPHANI E
You know what, They | ook awfully
busy in there. 1'll just bring this

to the kitchen nysel f!

LAVELL
Real | y? You' re such a good person.

STEPHANI E
Thank you. And | really hope you
enjoy the rest of your stay here at
the Hotel Majestic.

St ephani e takes off down the hall. She turns the corner,
crunpl es up and tosses the paper away.
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46 | NT. LAVELL'S HOTEL ROOM - A LITTLE LATER 46
TI FFANY and RCSE tuck LAVEL into bed, nice and tight, to the
poi nt of suffocation. Lavell |ooks unconfortable.

Tl FFANY

Now, isn't this a lot better.

LAVELL
No. Not really.

TI FFANY
Wiy were you out by the pool in the
first place? | told you that area
of the hotel is still under
construction.

She gestures to Isabella to tuck his feet even tighter.

TI FFANY CONT’' D
You mi ght have gotten hurt.

LAVELL
| know, | just wanted to wal k of f
that [unch you guys sent up. |
didn’t want to m ss dinner.

TI FFANY
Well, that’s very thoughtful of
you. But remenber that |’mjust a

call away. If you ever feel |ike
wal ki ng around the hotel just |et
me know and I’ Il show you around.
LAVELL
| didn’t want to bother you.
TI FFANY
It’s no bother at all. W just want

to make sure you're safe and
confortabl e.

LAVELL
|’msorry, It wont happen agai n.
(beat)
Unhhhm Tiffany?

Tl FFANY
Yes, M. Crawford?

LAVELL
| can’'t feel ny toes.

Tiffany smles and she and Rose | eave the room



74.

a7 I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE LAVELL’ S ROOM EVENI NG - CONTI NUED 47

TI FFANY continues to hold the smle as she slowy closes the
door behind her. Then she whi ps around and stares at ROSE

TI FFANY
('hi ssi ng)
What happened?!

ROSE
(si ghi ng)
It wasn’'t ny fault, senorita! Luca
needed ne to help her carry the
l unch trays downstairs!

Rose’ s giant eyebrow ruffles under the pressure.

TI FFANY
Alright, I"'msorry. | shouldn’t
have | eft you up here al one.

ROSE
It’s ok, senorita. | have nmy Teen

Lati na magazi ne to keep ny busy.

TI FFANY
K. Listen, do you think you can
stay here until dinner?

ROSE
Yes, senorita. This time | will not
nmove from ny post!

TI FFANY
Thank you. And pl ease, if anything
does happen, just |let nme know. You
still have your wal kie tal kie?

Rose pulls out her WALKIE TALKIE and shows it to Tiffany.
Ti ffany nods and begins to wal k away.

TI FFANY
Renmenber, just call ne!

Tiffany pulls out her WALKI E TALKI E.
TI FFANY
(into the wal ki e talkie)
Larson?? Hell 0?

There is only fuzz and a faint crackling noise, followed by
nmore fuzz.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
Tyl er? Anyone? Hel | 0?!

She sighs and rushes away down the hal |l way.

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY QUTSI DE MRS. YANGS ROOM EVEN NG -
MVEANVWHI LE 48

CARMEN sits in front of Ms. Yangs room watching a
TELEMUNDO SERI AL on her PHONE. She’s |aughing |oudly. A DARK
FI GURE approaches w thout Carnen noticing.

It’s STEPHANI E.

Carnmen junps to her feet, tossing her phone aside. Then a
| ook of recognition spreads across her face.

CARMEN
Oh, senorita Stephanie! | was just

STEPHANI E
(Rudely Interrupting)
- save it. Hows the old bag doing?

St ephani e pushes past Carmen into Ms. Yangs' room
I NT. MRS. YANG S ROOM EVEN NG - CONTI NUED 49

STEPHANI E enters into Ms. Yang's room followed by CARMEN.
St ephani e begins to circle her bed, |ooking dowm on MRS
YANG.

STEPHANI E
How has she been?

CARMEN
Very good, senorita Stephanie. She
had a bit of a scare this norning
but Tiffany handled it.

STEPHANI E
| bet she did.

St ephani e "accidentally’ spins and knocks the TUBE from Ms
Yang' s oxygen tank. Miltiple ALARMS go off. Ms. Yang begins
to shake violently.

St ephani e watches as Carnen scranbles to find the problem
Carnen finally re-attaches the tube and Ms. Yang sl unps
back into her bed, exhausted.

Carnmen begins to fluff Ms. Yangs pillow and put her back to
rest.

( CONTI NUED)
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St ephani e runs her fingers along the edge of the bed,
wat chi ng, until her PHONE begins to RING She checks the
caller 1.D

STEPHANI E
Leave us.

Carnen, hesitates for a mnute, then wal ks back into the
hal | .

St ephani e stands by the wi ndow as the sun begins to set. She
makes sure Carnmen has |left the room before answering.

STEPHANI E CONT' D
Speak.

The nysterious person on the other end of the call isn't
audi bl e as Stephanie |istens. She nmakes her way over to the
heater and casually turns it off.

STEPHANI E CONT’ D
Good. Apparently, our special guest
put us ahead of schedule. It would
have taken anot her year before that
i di ot signed over the papers.

St ephani e rubs her two fingers together, there is dust on
ever yt hi ng.

STEPHANI E CONT' D
Meet nme downstairs, | have a
feeling that tonight our luck is
about to change.

St ephani e | aughs a nost dubi ous | augh in the dw ndling
sunlight. She hangs up. Looks at Ms. yang, who is fast
asl eep and sm | es.

I NT. HOTEL HALLWAY QUTSI DE MRS. YANGS ROOM EVEN NG -
MEANVHI LE 50

CARMEN st ands outside of the door, eavesdropping. She gasps,
her eyes going wide wth understandi ng.

I NT. HOTEL HALLWAYS. EVEN NG - LATER 51

Tiffany and |sabella nake their way down the halls, marking
of f random roons that need fixing up. Stephani e approaches.

TI FFANY
(Tal king to Isabella)
So, just renmenber the YELLOWSsIip
is for the roons that need to be

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY (cont’ d)
re-dressed and the VHITE slip is
for the roons that don't need
servi ce.

| SABELLA
K. Senorita, | got it.

St ephani e, | eani ng agai nst the opposite wall, stares
i npatiently crossing her arns.

TI FFANY
(Tal king to Isabell a)
"1l finish going over the A V.R
SHEETS | ater. For now just shadow
Frieda, she has themdown to a
sci ence.

| SABELLA
OK. Senorita.

| sabell a sinks into the background as Tiffany and St ephanie
approach each other like two fenmal e gl adi ators poi sed for
battle.

TI FFANY
So, M. Mors tells nme that you

wi |l be hel ping out this weekend.
I f you want, there are a few
toilets that need UN- cl oggi ng on
t he second fl oor.

STEPHANI E
Let’s cut the crap. You don’t like
me and | don’t |ike you. For sone
reason you' re clinging to this
HOTEL |i ke that DATED tacky outfit
you have on.

TI FFANY
| happen to care about this HOTEL.
And the peopl e who work here! And
by the way, | bought this at
FEMSVMART. They have a | ot of
fashi onabl e brand nanes!

Tiffany leans in close.
TI FFANY CONT’ D
Oh, and if | have to go to war with

you in order to save the hotel,
then to war we shall go.

( CONTI NUED)



52

CONTI NUED: 78.

STEPHANI E
You don’t want to do that. You
don't want nme as an eneny. Because
"1l crush you. Crush you like a
beautiful bug crushing a | ees
i mportant, uglier bug.

St ephani e wal ks of f and CHEST PUMPS | sabel | a, nmaking her
flinch.

TI FFANY
(To STEPHANI E)
| was just kidding.

| SABELLA
What’' s her probl enf

TI FFANY
Who knows. Lets just try and get
t hese roons finished before dinner.

Tiffany and I sabella go their separate ways, covering as
many roons as they can.

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY - FRONT DESK. NI GHT - LATER 52
TI FFANY arrives at the FRONT DESK. TYLER is with her and
sits down at his post. Tiffany crosses her arns and keeps an
eye on him

The ni ght brings the nezzanine to |life and GQUESTS start
arriving in the | obby.

LARSON wal ks by as is on a mission, carrying TOCLS.

TI FFANY
What’ s going on? What’'s all of
t hi s?

LARSON

| " m headed downstairs to finish
| ayi ng these traps.

TI FFANY
Huh. Well, try and finish quickly.
Afterwards, you can punch out and
go hone.

LARSON
Real | y?

( CONTI NUED)
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TYLER
Hey, Larson, show Tiffany that OLD
PI CTURE we found in the basenment

earlier.
Tl FFANY
What ' s picture?
LARSON
Just sone old picture. Probably

not hi ng.
He hands the PHOTO to Tiffany. Tyler cranes his neck to see.

TYLER
That little guy nust be M. Moors,
back before he was evil.

Tiffany takes a closer |ook at the OLD PHOTO it shows a
FAM LY standing in front of the hotel, years ago. TWDO MEN
smling, one with his armaround the others neck. TWD W VES
and THEE CHI LDREN, two boys and a girl.

LARSON (O S.)
| don’t know who that other guy is.
But, is that you, Tiffany?

TI FFANY
No. It's not. But | don’t know who
it IS 1'll have to ask M. Mbors
about this.

TYLER
Amazi ng! This is like a nurder
nmystery!

LARSON

What are you tal king about Tyler?
No one’ s been nurdered!

TYLER
You don’t know t hat!
Tl FFANY
|’ mgoing to hold on to this.
LARSON
Geat, and if it turns out that
sonmeone WAS nurdered, 1’1l be in

t he basenent.

Larson heads off to the basenent, passing LAVELL as he
arrives in the | obby with Rose.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
Lavel I'! 1 just want to apol ogi ze
again for earlier. | hope you were

able to get sone rest.

LAVELL
Oh, it’s alright! There’ s nothing
like a full-on sprint to work up an
appetite!

They bot h | augh.

Tl FFANY
Yeah, | never knew soneone of your
- ehm- stature could nove so
qui ckl y!

LAVELL
Oh yeah, well, | used to run track.
I n pre-school

GQUESTS start to mll around and take photos with their
PHONES.

TI FFANY
| could tell. Anyway, you' re going
to I ove tonight’s nenu because the
chef has prepared a feast that wl|
surely bl ow your socks of f!

She grabs a MENU of f the front desk and starts wal ki ng,
gesturing for Lavell to follow

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY. N GHT - MEANWH LE 53

| SABELLA wal ks into the | obby and stops at the VENDI NG
MACHI NE. She starts to put in a DOLLAR and notices a
CRUVPLED UP PI ECE OF PAPER in the receptacle.

She reaches in and pulls out : LAVELL'S ALLERGY LI ST. She
| ooks confused, then understandi ng spreads across her face.

| sabel | a begins to hurry over to the FRONT DESK but is
interrupted by -

LUCA
| sabel | al There you are, we need
you to bring sone towels over to
room 115 and suite 12 needs to be
re-dressed.

( CONTI NUED)
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| SABELLA
K, I will, I just have to run this
over to senorita Tiffany!

LUCA
No! You will do it now

| SABELLA
But Lucal

Luca shoots her a stern | ook.

| SABELLA CONT' D
X

| sabel la hurriedly puts the paper in her APRON POCKET and
rushes off to do Luca’s bidding.

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAYS. NI GHT - CONTI NUED 54

TI FFANY and LAVELL wal k down the hall towards the DI Nl NG
ROOM ar ea.

LAVELL
Yeah, that’s what | cane down to
tell you. I mght not be able to

join you all for dinner with
knees starting to swell up 'n all

TI FFANY
Aawwv, are you sure? Qur chef
Hassan is known for the best honey
gl azed brisket on the Wst Coast.

LAVELL
Ch, I"'msure he can throw down in
the kitchen, it’s just that -
(beat)

-1 - ehm- Did you say honey
gl azed brisket?

Lavell follows Tiffany through doors marked DI NI NG ROOM

| NT. HOTEL DI NI NG ROOM NI GHT - CONTI NUED 55
LAVELL is lost for words as he and Tl FFANY stand before a
group of TABLES set up with delicious DI SHES and CANDLES as
if froma fairy tale.

MAI DS crowd around the tables, waiting to serve. The CHEFS
stand proudly to one side.

( CONTI NUED)
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A WAI TER standing to the right of a CHAIR in the center of

it all, hols a bottle of WNE in each hand, grinning.

Lavel | s eyes are round with appetite.

LAVELL
Ww. .. Is... is that a quadruple
| ayered three cheese | asagna?!

TI FFANY
It sure is.

LAVELL
Oh ny gosh! Do | see string bean
and chili stuffed sweet butterml|k
cor nbr ead?!

TI FFANY
Yes, indeed.

LAVELL
Ehm - maybe |I’'|I| have just a tiny

taste...

Lavel | takes his seat. A MAID puts a napkin around his neck.

O her GQUESTS begin to watch and point in awe to the | arge

| ay-out of tables and food. HASSAN steps forward.

HASSAN
Good evening, M. Lavell.

LAVELL
Good eveni ng.

TI FFANY
Lavell, this is Hassan, he' |l be
taking care of you this evening.

HASSAN
|, Hassan, w || be your head chef
tonight and this is Denetri, our
sous chef and Ivan, our chef de

partie.

LAVELL
Hey, chef de party! N ce to neet
you guys!

HASSAN

Hassan does not find that funny.

( CONTI NUED)
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Tl FFANY
Hassan and his staff have won the
Texas Butter and Biscuits award 3
times in a row They are well known
t hrough the state.

HASSAN
Hassan cooks not to feed the body.
No, Hassan cooks to feed the soul

Tl FFANY
Yeah.
LAVELL
Thank you so much Tiffany! | really

appreciate all the trouble you guys
went through! Everything | ooks
gr eat.

TI FFANY
Oh, it’s no problem W just wanted
to make sure that everything was
perfect!

HASSAN
K, &K | think I have it from
here. Let me explain the nenu to
our guest.

Hassan gently pushes Tiffany aside. Lavell pays close
attention as Hassan | aunches into a passionate and intense

expl anati on of each dish.
Tiffany smles and | eaves Hassan to his job.

| NT. HOTEL MEZZANI NE. NI GHT - A LITTLE LATE

STEPHANI E and M. MOORS survey the goings on of the hote
| obby bel ow them TIFFANY arrives and joins them She sees
how cl ose Stephanie is standing to M. Mwors and is visibly

bot her ed.

Tl FFANY
So, M. Moors, it looks like I
managed to save the evening after
al | .

MR, MOORS
Apparently so. | have to admt, our
guest | ooks very happy at the
nmonment. Maybe he won’t consi der
suing us for being attacked
earlier.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY
(1aughi ng awkwar dl y)
Sue us, you're such a kidder!

| SABELLA arrives in the | obby and wai ves Tiffany over.

TI FFANY
Unm you guys can chat it up with
M. Lavell, | think there m ght be

a problemwth one of the roons.

M. Mors and Stephani e make their way over to Lavel’s
t abl e.

| sabella is waving at Tiffany nuch nore inpatiently now.
Tiffany breaks into a full stride, rushing over to where
| sabella i s standing.

TI FFANY
(out of breath)
What is it? What’'s the energency?

| SABELLA
Come here, | ook at what | found!

| sabel | a hol ds up the CRUVPLED LI ST of Lavell’s allergies.
Tiffany | ooks at it.

TI FFANY
K, K It looks like a list.
What’ s the probl enf

| SABELLA
| think it is the list M. Crawford
gave to senorita Stephanie.

TI FFANY
Why woul d he give her this?

| SABELLA
When you were in the office,
talking to M. Moors, Lavell gave
senorita Stephanie this list so
that she could give it to you

Tiffany snells the paper. She then tastes it.
TI FFANY

Snells like her but it tastes
really strange.

( CONTI NUED)
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| SABELLA
| just found it in the trash.

Tiffany spits harshly.

TI FFANY
None of this makes sense, why woul d
she throw out a list of his
al l ergi es?

| SABELLA
| thought it was strange as well!
What if the chefs don’t know about
the allergies?!

Tl FFANY
Wait a minute, Hassan nentioned an
old Russian recipe with a secret
i ngredi ent .

| SABELLA
Wl l, what do Russians add to al
their dishes that could be so
secret?

Tiffany stares at the |ist and gasps.

Tl FFANY
Kale! It grows wild in the fields
of the old countries!

| SABELLA
It must be the main ingredient of
all his dishes! If M. Crawford
eats any of those dishes -

TI FFANY
- He'll blow up like a chocol ate
zeppelin! We have to stop himfrom

eat i ng!

Tiffany turns and is about to rush off but |sabella stops
her.

| SABELLA
But wait senorita! Hassan is going
over the dishes, surely he has told
M. Crawford about the kal e?

TI FFANY
Not if it’s his secret ingredient!
Hassan woul d rather die than give
up any secret!
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Tiffany runs back to the dining room
| NT. HOTEL - DI NNl NG ROOM N GHT - MOMENTS LATER 57

HASSAN is finally coming to an end of his extrenely | ong
description of the many el aborate di shes. LAVELL | ooks
tortured as he sits poised politely, but eager to dig in.
He’'s holding his FORK and KNI FE |i ke battle weapons at the
r eady.

HASSAN
And now,

Lavell is ready to dig-in when TlIFFANY arrives out of
breath. Lavell scoops up a HEAPED FORK full of mashed
pot at oes, sprinkles with chives and bacon.

Tiffany shoots forward and grabs his hand to stop him
Lavel |, nouth open, stares up at Tiffany.

TI FFANY
M. Crawford! | know you’'re not
about to eat w thout saying your
prayers!

DEMETRI and | VAN | ook at each ot her suspiciously. Lavell,
mouth still open, slowy |owers his fork.

MR. MOORS and STEPHANI E enter, and seeing the scene,
exchange annoyed gl ances.

LAVELL

(beat)
O course not! Were are ny manors.
Here | am bl essed. Ready to eat
the greatest dinner of ny entire
life. And | can’t even take a few
nonents to give God the glory! Look
at ne living |ike a comon heat hen.

Oh.

Lavell bows his head to give holy tribute. The entire staff
slowy begins to bow their heads. M. Mors, |ooks around
and al so decides to slowy bow his head.

The ot her GUESTS, seated at other tables but watching, also
begin to join in and bow their heads.

St ephani e, | ooking around in disgust, keeps her head held
hi gh.

Tiffany gives head signals to Denetri and |Ivan, who have
al so bowed their heads.

( CONTI NUED)
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| van and Denetri start to notice Tiffany s urgent head
novenents, but are confused.

LAVELL
Ch lawd, may thy harvest bringeth
many a bountiful goodness and
ful l ness!

Tiffany, now fully shaking her head and body, continues to
give lvan and Denetri signals. They have no idea what to
make of it.

LAVELL CONT' D
May thou | ooketh upon abroad or two
for the plentieth of fishes and
cows that thou hath provideth for
t he hungry!

Tiffany begins to point at the food and give the 'cut off’
signal with her hands. Denetri and |lvan begin to do signals
of their own. Hassan begins to get upset annoyed with the
conmot i on.

LAVELL CONT' D
The seeds that thou hath planteth,
has reaped a tasty and eye pl easing
banquet of delights and..

Tiffany is waving her arnms fully now TYLER, who as been
wat chi ng, begins to dance. Lavell pauses, one eye opens,
fixed on Tiffany. She stops, puts her hands down, grinning
awkwar dl y.

Tl FFANY
Sorry, please continue.

Everyone begins to bow their heads again.

LAVELL
(inpatiently now)
Thank you Lord for this food, AMEN.

Wth both eyes on Tiffany, Lavell flaps the napkin on his
| ap and begins to eat. He slowy brings the fork to his
nout h.

Tl FFANY
WAI T!

The entire staff turns to Tiffany. Lavell, fork so close to

his mouth he can al nbst taste the food, pauses. He puts it
down again, frustrated. M. Mors | ooks furious.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY CONT' D
M. Crawford, nme and the staff here
at the hotel nmgjestic haven't had
the tinme to properly congratul ate
you, on your amazing wei ght | oss!

MR, MOORS
Enough! Tiffany, |let the man enjoy
his dinner. W are nost sorry M.
Crawford. Tiffany has been under a
| ot of stress lately.

LAVELL
It’s OK. | tend to have that effect
on pretty girls.

They share a | augh as Lavell begins to |ift the fork up to
hi s mout h once agai n.

TI FFANY
One | ast thing!

Lavel |l puts the fork back on the plate with a great sigh.

MR, MOORS
No! | said, et the nman eat!
TI FFANY
And | will, I just wanted to inform

M. Crawford that there is
sonet hing on his face.

Lavel | eyes both M. Mors and Tiffany curiously.

MR MOORS
No, there isn't.

Tl FFANY
Sure there is.

Ti ffany reaches over and grabs a |large hand full of potato
salad. She carefully holds the heaping pile of potato sal ad
over Lavells bald head. Lavell’s eyes bulge in anticipation.

MR, MOORS
Tiffany, you better not. You-

Before M. Mdors can say another word, Tiffany slans the
potato sal ad down on top of Lavell’s head. Everyone gasps.

Tl FFANY
|’msorry M. Crawford.

( CONTI NUED)
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She takes a bar-b-q sauce covered rib in each hand and
"patti-cakes’ his cheeks, then sets the ribs on top of his
head as well. Tiffany sighs.

Lavell, clearly upset, grabs a hand full of MAC AND CHEESE,
and hurls it at Tiffany. Tiffany quickly dodges the flying
f ood.

But it hits Hassan in the face. lvan and Denetri begin to
| augh. Hassan, in turn, grabs a nearby LEG OF LAMB and hurls
it in Lavell’s direction. Htting M. Mors.

A full blown FOOD FlI GHT breaks out.

Tyler tries desperately to get hit with sonme food, his nouth
open.

A flying SHORT BREAD zoons by Tiffany.

Hassan takes a custard to the face, w ping the custard
clear, he is visually angry and appall ed.

HASSAN
Hassan has had enough!

A wel | seasoned SUFFLE crui ses past Hassan, causing himto
turn his head.

The dining room freezes.

MR MOORS
TI FFANY!

M. Mors stands covered in food, Stephanie stands by
gri m nci ng.

MR, MOORS CONT' D
IN My OFFI CE NOW

Tiffany begins to slowly get down fromthe table. A SIDE OF
SALAD slowy slides down a nearby wall.

M. Mors heads out in a huff but turns sharply for one | ast
request.

MR, MOORS
| sabel | a, you and Stephani e, please
acconpany M. Crawford upstairs.
1’1l be up later to apol ogi ze.



58

90.

INT. MR MOCRS OFFI CE. NI GHT - MOMVENTS LATER 58

MR. MOORS enters in a huff, followed by a sheepi sh-1ooking
TI FFANY. Both are still covered in remants of FOOD. Tiffany
carefully closes the foor.

MR MOORS
Have you | ost your mnd! Wat was
that! What - was - that-

TI FFANY
M. Moors, cal mdown. Renmenber your
bl ood pressure.

MR, MOORS
Oh! Talking to loud am1?! Wll,
maybe it’s because, there’'s a PIE
I N MY UNDERVEAR!

TI FFANY
Actual ly, it’s probably just a
muf fin.

MR, MOORS

Not now Tiffany! And where is
Tyl er! TYLER

Tl FFANY
The food had kale init, | couldn't
let himeat it. He s super
al l ergi c!

MR, MOORS

(still yelling)
Super allergic!? Dd-

(cal m ng down)
- did you stop for a second, to
t hi nk, maybe, you should just tel
himnot to eat the food - or - or
did you just launch into the idea
of using his face as A SPAGHETTI
CANVAS! |

TI FFANY
| admt, | chose wong! | panicked,
OK? | just knew that | couldn't |et
hi m eat that food!
(beat)
Listen, just let ne go upstairs. |
can explain it to him

( CONTI NUED)
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MR, MOORS
Oh, no! You are not going anywhere
near M. Crawford for the rest of
his stay, that is, if he hasn't
al ready taken off! TYLER!

Tl FFANY
M. Moors, You can’t, |-

There is a KNOCK on the door and TYLER slowy enters the
of fice.

TYLER
You called M. Moors?
MR MOORS
Tyler, | need you to do the stress

dance.
Tyl er |l ooks at Tiffany and begins to dance.

MR MOORS
Fast er!

Tyler really begins to jam

MR. MOORS CONT' D
Now, |’ m going upstairs, where
St ephani e haas hopefully been abl e
to sal vage this debacle. And if |
so much as catch you on the sane
FLOOR as M. Crawford, you' Il be
sorry! Do we understand each ot her?

TI FFANY
UM
MR. MOORS
| said, do we understand each
ot her ?!
TI FFANY
Yes, M. Mors. | understand.

M. Mors leaves in a huff and slans the door behind him
Tyler is jamm ng |like crazy.

TI FFANY
You can stop now, Tyler.

He stops abruptly, out of breath.

( CONTI NUED)
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TYLER
Phew! | was beginning to chafe! So
boss. What are we going to do?

TI FFANY
| don’t know, Tyler. | just cost
this hotel everything. | just cost

YQU everyt hing. Everyone who works
here m ght |ose their job because
of nme.

TYLER
Vll, who needs this stuffy old
pl ace. |’ m sure whoever gets it
next will keep us on anyway. You
know what, you shoul d probably go
break the news to Ms Yang. |'m

sure she would rather hear it from
you.

Tl FFANY
Yeah, your right. You better get
back to your post.

I NT. HOTEL - LAVELL’'S ROOM NI GHT - LATER

MR, MOORS

packi ng rather quickly. STEPHAN E stands by | ooki ng on,

enters the roomas LAVELL prepares to | eave,

arns fol ded.

MR MOORS
What’' s going on? Are you | eaving us
so soon?

STEPHANI E
M. Crawford has deci ded,
regrettably, that it would be best
if he spent his remaining tinme in
the city at another hotel.

MR, MOORS
No, say it ain’'t so. W can have
room servi ce bring sonething up
You don’t have to | eave your room
ever again! | can personally
guarantee only peace and qui et from
now on. The crazy lady, oh, | can
prom se you that you wll never see
her again! W' ve | ocked her in a
room and t hew away t he key!

92.
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her

Lavel | stops packing and clicks the tabs on his suit case.
He still has a mac and cheese crown. He slowy turns to face

M. MNbors.

( CONTI NUED)
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Lavell’s face is swollen |ike a chocol ate bl ow fi sh.
M. Moors gasps.

LAVELL
M. Mors. You have a fine
establ i shnment. The best food, and
great staff.

MR MOORS
Why, thank you.

LAVELL

Let ne finish.
(beat)

|’ mgoing to take this mash potato
t oupee along with whatever is
sliding dowmn ny |l eg and I’ m goi ng
to sprint across town and find a
safe place. But first, I’'mgoing to
down this bottle of BENADRYL and
hope | don't die.

(beat)
And then, when ny condition
stabilizes, I"'mgoing to find a

ni ce book and sone hot cocoa and
forget you guys ever existed.

MR, MOORS
So, does this nean we’re not
getting those five stars or is that
still upinthe air?

LAVELL
Good day M. Moors.

He storms out of the room

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY QUTSI DE LAVELL’ S ROOM N GHT - CONTI NUED
60

LAVELL hurriedly nmakes his way to the ELEVATOR Wich is
conveniently |located just outside of the hotel room

LAVELL
| wish | would have seen this
earlier.

MR. MOORS rushes out of the room hel plessly watching Lavel
| eave. STEPHANI E j oi ns him

( CONTI NUED)
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MR, MOORS

What did you say to hinf!
STEPHANI E

Me? 1’11 have you know that | did

everything possible to try and stop
himfromsuing the pants of off
you!

MR MOORS
Real | y?

STEPHANI E
Real | y! And for your information,
|’mnot the one who attacked him
(beat)
Tw ce!

MR, MOORS
Ti ffany HAS been under a | ot of
pressure. She usually knows how to
keep it together. | don’t know what
happened.

STEPHANI E
Jerry, we all love Tiffany and
appreci ate the work she’s done for
the hotel. I'"msure with her skill
set, she’'ll be fine. But right now,
you need to think about yourself.

Stephanie stiffly pats M. Myors on the shoulder, as if to
confort him

STEPHANI E CONT' D
| f we get those papers signed now,
| can fax them over right away. W
shoul d be able to keep any equity
we still have, before Lavell TWEETS
any negative revi ews.

MR, MOORS
Let the other guy take the hit?

STEPHANI E CONT' D
Exactly. See, now that’s the Jerry
| know. So, whats it going to be?

St ephani e faces himand reaches out her hand.
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I NT. HOTEL - HALLWAY QUTSI DE MRS. YANG S ROOM NI GHT -
MVEANVWHI LE

TI FFANY wal ks up to CARMEN, who is still outside the room
readi ng her MAGAZI NE

CARMEN
Senorita! Were have you been?
TI FFANY
|’ mso sorry Carnen. | was so
caught up on nmaki ng toni ght
special, | totally forgot about the

things that really matter. Listen
|’Il take over for the rest of the
nite.

CARMEN
What are you tal king about?
Senorita Stephani e has been doing
t he sabot age!

TI FFANY
Sabotage? No, It was all ny fault,
St ephani e had nothing to do with
it. Carnmen, | need you to get al
t he mai ds toget her downstairs.

CARVEN
SENORI TA Tl FFANY!
TI FFANY
What ?
CARVEN
That is what | amtrying to tell
you! | hear Stephanie on the phone

tal ki ng about taking down the
hotel! That one is crazy!

TI FFANY
St ephani e? Are you sure? Wiy didn't
you tell nme this earlier?

CARVEN
| wanted to, but you said not to
| eave Ms. Yang al one! W need to
get downstairs and stop her.

TI FFANY
No, stay here. Don't |eave Ms.
Yang alone. |I'Il get to the bottom
of this one way or another!

61
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Tiffany runs of f down the hall way.

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAYS. NI GHT - CONTI NUED 62

TI FFANY,

rushes towards M. Moors office, passes LARSON

comi ng fromthe basenent.

Tl FFANY
Come with me, Larson, | need your
hel p!

LARSON
To do what ?

TI FFANY
To stop the future!

I NT. MR MOORS OFFI CE. N GHT - MOMENTS LATER 63

TI FFANY storns in, LARSON closely follow ng behind. They
find MR MOORS sitting at his desk about to sign PAPERS,
wi th STEPHANI E t oweri ng over him

TI FFANY
M. Mors, whats going on?!

MR MOORS
|’msorry Tiffany, it’s over. You
gave it all you had, but it just
wasn’t enough.

TI FFANY
Li sten, M. Mdors, you can't give
up now. We just need nore tine. |
know we can save the hotel!

STEPHANI E
You’ ve had nore then enough tine.
Don’t you want to FINALLY do what’s
right for the hotel? Think about
the staff.
(beat)
Thi nk about M. Mors.

MR, MOORS
Tiffany, if we don’t do this now,
we m ght not get another chance. If

we keep | osing noney, I’'ll have to
start letting people go. This way,
nost of the staff wll stay on

t hrough the transition.

( CONTI NUED)
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STEPHANI E
And isn’'t that what you want?
Everyone to keep their jobs?

Tiffany and Stephanie | ock stares. Stephanie sml es.

STEPHANI E CONT' D
Look, we’'ve wasted enough tine,
Jerry. Let’s get these forns
finalized while the offer is stil
on the table.

TI FFANY
What’ s your problem Stephanie?
You' ve had it out for ne since you
got here.

St ephani e makes her way around the desk, so that she can
ook Tiffany in the eye.

STEPHANI E
My problem Tiffany, is that unlike
you, | found out at an early age

that the only person you can depend
on i s yoursel f!

TI FFANY
Early age? That was you in the
pi cture Larson found in the
basenment, wasn't it!?

MR MOORS
What phot o? Stephanie, what is she
tal ki ng about ?

Tiffany, takes the CRUVMPLED UP PHOTO out of her jacket
pocket, hands it over to M. Mors. H s eyes w den.

STEPHANI E
(forcefully)
Don't listen to her Jerry, | need
you to sign those papers! NOW
TI FFANY
Jerry? Wiy do you keep calling him
t hat ?
(beat)

Wait a m nute.

Tiffany | ooks at M. Mors.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI FFANY CONT' D
Are you two dating?

STEPHANI E
What ? How dare you!

MR, MOORS

Oh, stop it! The jig is up.
Al though, | wouldn't call it
dati ng.

(beat)
W weren’t going to say anything
until the deal went through. Isn’t
that right Stephy-Poo?

LARSON AND Tl FFANY
St ephy- Poo?

Larson | ooks at Stephanie.

M. Moors

Tiffany gl

LARSON
Wait a mnute! You told ne that you
and ne were going to run off
t oget her!

MR MOORS AND TI FFANY
What ! ?

| ooks at Stephanie.

STEPHANI E
(Nervously)
Larson, now is not the tine.

LARSON
It'’s true, she told nme that if |
hel ped her start a snal
infestation in the hotel, M. Mors
woul d have no choice but to sell

ares at Larson.
Tl FFANY

You're the one breeding rats in the
basenment ?! Why woul d you do that?!

LARSON
The heart wants what the heart
wants. 1’1l do anything for ny

St eppy \éppy.

( CONTI NUED)
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MR, MOORS
St eppy- Weppy! ?! OH, thats so
st upi d!

TI FFANY
How | ong has this been going on?
Who-
(beat)
Who ELSE, have you been dating at
t he hotel ?

The WALKI E TALKIE on M. ©Mors desk begins to FIZZLE. SAM S
VA CE cones on

SAM (V. Q.)
She was going to take nme to Red
Lobster.
(fizz)
|"’msorry M. M She has a bonb
f or ehead.

Everyone is sad as they | ook at the wal kie on the table.

MR. MOORS
lt’s ok Sam

SAM (V. Q)
| mcom ng over.

The wal ki e Fi zzl es out.

Tl FFANY
Al of this, just to get your hands
on the hotel ? WHY?!

STEPHANI E
It doesn’'t matter.

MR, MOORS
Al ex Hucl eburger.

Everyone turns to | ook at M. Mors.

MR. MOORS CONT' D
He was ny father’s business
partner. Until, that is, he
betrayed him W caught hi m cooking
t he books. Wen ny father found
out, he was devastated. \Wen he
finally confronted Al ex, he denied
everything. He had to be thrown out
| i ke conmon trash.

SAM wal ks into the office.
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STEPHANI E
Bet rayed? You speak of betrayal! MWy
father hel ped build this hotel. How
many years did he dedicate to your
famly? Pronotions, events, after
hours parties? Leaving his wife and
daughter at hone night after night!

St ephani e snat ches the PAPERS from out of M. Mors hands
and heads for the door.

STEPHANI E
My father sacrificed his tine with
us nmeking only one prom se, that
one day this hotel would be m ne.
And now, after all these years.
(beat)
It is.

St ephani e hol ds up the paper, looking at Tiffany with an icy
stare.

STEPHANI E CONT' D

So, if youll do nme the pleasure,
Sam get this riff-raff out of ny
hot el .

Sam with a sigh, begins to slowy nmake his way over to
Tiffany. Stephanie begins to laugh a nost diabolical |augh.

TI FFANY
Un excuse ne. But, those papers
haven’t been signed yet.

St ephani e stops | aughi ng. | SABELLA, who has been creeping
into the office, snatches the paper work out of Stephanie’ s
hand, smling and noddi ng as she inspects the paper.

| SABELLA
Dang. . .

The roomturns to | ook at Stephanie, who is beginning to
smle nervously.

TI FFANY
Sam

SAM
My pl easure!
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EXT. HOTEL ALLEY. NI GHT - MOMENTS LATER 64

SAM t osses STEPHANI E out into the back alley. She |ands
al ongsi de THE RAT MAN, who has been sleeping in the alley
since earlier.

THE RAT MAN wakes up and offers Stephanie a nice RAT.
Annoyed and defeated, she swats it away in disgust. Then she
| ooks closer at the rat man. Her eyes go wi de.

Tl FFANY
Dad?

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY. EARLY MORNI NG 65
MR MOORS and THE GANG sit around the front desk, defeated.
TYLER is still checking in and out GUESTS.

MR, MOORS
Vell, they always told ne |1’'d be
t he one that woul d | ose everything.

TI FFANY
It’s not your fault M. M There’s
no way you could have known t hat
you had hired the psychotic runaway
daughter of your famly's long tine
arch nenesis.

MR, MOORS
Yeah, | guess | had it com ng.

Tl FFANY
You ki nda di d.

TYLER
well, M. M What do we do now?
Should | do the stress dance? That
al ways seens to cheer you up

MR, MOORS
No, Tyler. Not even the hilariously
terrible dance of a mi sguided youth
can cheer nme up. It will take a
mracle to save the hotel now.

M. Moors gets up and begins to wal k back to his office. He

passes an ASI AN FAM LY wal ki ng through the hotel doors. They
wal k towards the front desk.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 102.

TYLER
Wel come to the Hotel Mjestic.
Wul d you like a single or a
doubl e?

They have a LI TTLE DOG with them

TI FFANY
Er, I"'msorry folks, but you can’'t
have that dog in here. Wait a
second, don’t | know you?

The famly has | ots of shopping bags and are taking

pi ctures. The youngest of them MR YANG JR (24) chubby,
with a snmle that nmakes others smile, steps forward, neeting
Ti ffany.

MR, YANG JR
Qpo, | nean, Yes, we are here to
pi ck up our grandma

The famly, very excited, all agree.

TI FFANY
You' re Ms. Yangs famly aren’t
you? The last tine | saw you, you
wer e headed to the casi no!

MR YANG JR
W were, | nean we did. And we won,
big timne!

The whole fam |y cheers and raises their bags.
Tl FFANY

What ? That was 2 years ago! Were
have you been all this time?

MR YANG JR
Like | said, we' ve been at the
casino! Well, at first. Then, we

ki nda travel ed the world and bought
a few things.

Tl FFANY

For two years? Your nom -
MR, YANG JR

G andma -
Tl FFANY

Grandma, has been upstairs clinging
to dear life.

( CONTI NUED)
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MR, YANG JR.
Way do you think we came back?

TI FFANY
Wel |, thank you for thinking of us.
And, if you care to know, the hotel
will be closing very soon. So, if
you’' re planning on going back to
the casino, you mght want to take
your grandma with you this tinme.

MR. YANG JR
Well, that’s just it. W were
scaling this nountain in the
beautiful tropical hills of -

Tl FFANY
- shorter.

MR. YANG JR
W cane across this news stand and
saw that the hotel was up for sale.
And it hit us, we forgot grandna!
Tal k about a nmjor brain fart!

Tyl er, caught up in the excitenent, decides to butt in.

TYLER
It’s just like the plot for Home
Al one! If Kevin was a winkly old
Asi an | ady.

MR YANG JR
Anyway, we high-tailed it back here
post haste! And we want to buy the
hot el !

Ti ffany and Tyl er | ook shocked and surprised.

TI FFANY
Why woul d you want to do that?

TYLER
Yeah, who would want this old dunmp?

Tiffany el bows Tyler in the ribs.

MR, YANG JR
Well, we feel really bad about
| eavi ng our grandma here for so
| ong. And, we know how nmuch she
| oves it here. Besides, that’'s what
rich people do. Buy stuff.

( CONTI NUED)



66

CONTI NUED: 104.

TYLER
This is it, can't you see Tiffany?
This is our Christmas mracle! I'm

going to tell M. Moors!

Tyl er runs of f scream ng incoherently about saving the
hot el .

Tiffany stands there. A smle slowy forns across her face.
Tears start to formin her eyes.

| NT. HOTEL LOBBY. DAY - SOME Tl ME LATER 66

It’s a new day. The lobby is bright and there are
CONSTRUCTI ON WORKERS bustling around. The words, MORGAN
CONSTRUCTI ON, are witten across the back of their blue
uni f or ns.

TYLER is at his post wearing a HAWAI | AN SHI RT and STRAW HAT.
There are GUESTS standing at the FRONT DESK getting checked
in.

TI FFANY wal ks into the | obby, wearing a RED AND BLACK DRESS.
Her hair is down and she is holding a stack of folders.

TYLER
Mor ni ng boss.

TI FFANY
Morning Tyler! How is everything
goi ng?

TYLER
Everything is going great! The new
managenent couldn’t be better

TI FFANY
| agree. And the new digs are..
(beat)

...sonet hing el se.

TYLER
Yeah, it’s a shame M. Mwors isn't
around to see the new | ook.

TI FFANY
| know, right! It feels so strange
not having himhere. Once he got a
hol d of that noney he ran out of
here |i ke a bat out of -

( CONTI NUED)
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NEW FAMOUS GUEST
Hel | o! Can | get sone service over
here? O should |I check nyself in?

Tiffany and Tyl er exchange gl ances.

TYLER
Hey, aren’t you that fanous guy
fromthat show?!

NEW FAMOUS GUEST
That’s nme! | was in town and heard
you guys put on quite a show and
t he foods not too shabby either.

Tiffany, politely noves Tyl er aside and takes over the cash
regi ster.

TI FFANY
K. wWell, welcone to THE HOTEL
MAJESTIC. (beat) WII that be a
single or a double?

THE END.



