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FADE | N:

EXT. HOTEL ' FUTURE - PARKING LOT - N GHT

A bl ack shiny Bentley stands out |ike a sore thunb anbong a
handf ul of cl apped-out old junkers. The bl ood noon, is the
only source of |ight.

The hi ghway next to the hotel, is surprisingly enpty.

A large sign reads "Beverly Hlls 5 mles".

| NT. HOTEL ' FUTURE' - BAR - N GHT

MARTIN (60s), tall and thin, pale face, the only patron,
stares at his drink. Next to his glass, his Bentley and room
keys, rest upon a yellow paper file | abel ed "HOSPI TAL".

The music froman ol d jukebox ceases.

The young BARTENDER (30s) closes up on Martin.

BARTENDER
|"msorry sir, the bar is closing.
| f you want, | can nove your drink

to your room
Martin eyes the bartender.

MARTI N
Can | have another five m nutes?

BARTENDER
(hesi tant)
O course.

Martin smrks, whispers a ’'thank you'.

JAMES (60s), a fearsone pinp-alike nother--, enerald green
eyes, rushes inside the bar, stops behind the cash nachi ne,
checks the cash.

The bartender approaches Janes, whispers a few words. Janes
flicks glances at Martin.

JAVES
Goodni ght ki ddo, go get sone rest.

The bartender retires, Janmes approaches Martin.



JAMES
Tough day huh?

Marti n shakes head.

MARTI N
More or | ess.

James grabs a bottle of whiskey, two glasses, fills them up.
Gently offers one of themto Martin.

JAMES
You know bartenders are better
| i steners than shrinks. Plus we're
cheaper.

Martin's grave | ook breaks, conpresses smle.

MARTI N
How nuch cheaper?
JAMES
Wll, as the bar owner, |

usually nake around forty dollars
per hour, but--

James points to the yellowfile with his finger.

JAVES
| f your story is good, I'IIl give
you ny expert advice for free!

Martin rai ses eyebrows.

MARTI N
This is actually the first tinme in
years, that soneone offered ne
anything for free.

Janes’ eyes glow greener in the dark, Martin doesn’t notice.

JAMES
|’ma bartender, this is ny job you
know.

Martin reaches for his inner suit pocket, gets his thick
| eather wallet out. Opens it up, a pack of Benjani ns revea
i nsi de.

He takes the noney out, rests his wallet back into his
pocket .

Martin counts it; ten grand. Lays the noney on the bar,
slides it towards Janes.



MARTI N
Well, this is how nuch ny shrink
usually gets per visit, so let’s
just say you're certified too.

James, nore excited than surprised, takes the noney, no
questions asked, stuffs it into his pocket.

James conjures a glittering coin, hands it to Martin. Eyes
t he j ukebox- -

JAMES
You choose the song.

Martin does not hesitate, rushes towards the jukebox, checks
the song list. Inserts coin, selects--

W listen to the nusic; It’s opera, Bocelli’s "Time to say
goodbye". Janes | ooks i npressed.

Martin returns to the bar, a swi g of whiskey foll ows.
Janmes lights up a cigarette--

JAMES
" mistening.

Martin renmoves his gol den Rol ex, checks the tine. 01:00 a. m
He stares at the jukebox, |ooks |ike daydream ng--
surroundi ngs seemto grow darker, mnusic gets |ouder too.
Into this fantasy fl ashback- -

BEG N MONTAGE

A) INT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - LIBRARY - DAY

W see a ten years-younger version of Martin, who reads a
book seated rel axed behind his fancy desk.

Behind himon the wall, we see clearly a conputer chip in a
gl ass box, surrounded by various nmagazi ne pages with his
face on themthat read "fromzero to hero", "a stunning chip
turns young conputer prodigy into a billionaire", "working
24/ 7 can get you mllions", "forget your wfe, your Kkids,
this is the route to glory and fane; waste no tine, the
Martin's case".

HELEN (30s), stunning redhead, crying face, storns inside,
paper file in hand, rushes towards his desk.

NI CKY (12), daughter, stands by the door, ready to burst
into tears.



Hel en slanms the file upon the desk, it reads ’'Divorce
Agr eenent ’ .

Martin, unconcerned, turns to the |ast page, a signhature
follows, noves the file to the side, continues his reading.

Ni cky runs into his arms, hugs him He doesn’t respond.

Hel en grabs the file, stornms away.

B) EXT. ONTO A YACHT - DAY

On a huge white super yacht nanmed N cky, in the m ddle of
the endl ess ocean, a party for the ages takes place. Lots of
supernodels in tiny bikinis dance around a handful of nen,
all of themaround 40s. A healthy, wild spirited Martin,
tall and muscul ar, half naked, is one of them All eyes are
fixed on him

C) EXT. SOVE SKYSCRAPER ROCFTOP - NI GHT

A coupl e of |aser systens blaze northern lights-alike in the
bl ack sky. Half naked girls in a ranpage party node dance
around Martin, who is undoubtedly the center of attention.
Martin, |ooks drunk, junps into the pool, the girls follow.

D) INT. SOVE BAR - N GHT

Anot her party, the bar |ooks pretty classy, prestigious.
Bodyguards surround Martin's table, sexy girls in between,
dressed in slutty outfits. Martin, unbuttoned shirt, |ooks
physi cal |y weaker, nost of his chest nuscles are gone,

dri nks without a pause. Mney, drinks, cocaine, in ful
excess on and off the table.

E) EXT. SOVE BEACH - N GAT

A sandy exotic private tiny island; a beach bar in the
m ddl e, make this island | ook inhabitable.

An exhausted Martin, |ooks very ill, sits al nbst unconsci ous
around fifty or nore exotic girls.



F) I NT. SOVE HOSPI TAL - DAY
A very skinny version of Martin lies in bed.

Slowy cones back to his senses. (pes eyes, checks around.
No one is there.

A doctor around fifties enters, couple X-rays in hand, sits
besi des him The doctor, whispers Martin a couple of words.

Martin's face breaks, despair dom nates him
The doctor, grave as hell, shakes head.

END OF MONTAGE

| NT. HOTEL ' FUTURE' - BAR - NI GHT
A scuffing sound, nusic dies. W're back to reality.

Martin checks the time again, it’s still 01:00 am sharp.
Looks a bit confused.

James grinds out the stub of his cigarette in the ashtray.
Martin, drinks his whiskey, bottons up.

JAMES
So it’s been ten years since you
| ast saw your famly and now you
have just ten days left in you.

Martin rai ses eyebrows.

MARTI N
Ni cky sent ne this letter, she is
getting married in six days. Do you
know what gift she asked for?

JAMES
Ten mllion?

In all seriousness, a nood breaker. Martin sm rks.

MARTI N
No, that woul d be Hel en actually.

James | aughs hard.

MARTI N
She asked for a dance with her
f at her.



Laughs evaporate in a blink of an eye.

JAMES
Vll, you know, | have a daughter
too. And this is why I'"mstill
wor ki ng day and night in this shit
hol e. She deserves all the noney of

t he worl d.

MARTI N
So, what’s your five grand advice
t hen?

Janmes | ooks skeptical. Lights up another cigarette. Gets a
busi ness card out of his pocket, with a dancing |ady figure
on top. Signs it at the back. Hands it to Martin.

EXT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - DAY

A luxurious estate, a huge yard, non-stop activity; tents
rise, platforns for nusic groups, portable pools with
clusters of florists |eaning over the edge to arrange lily
pads within. Looks |ike weddi ng preparations take place.

Hel en and Nicky stormlight and left, give orders here and
t here, supervise everyt hing.

The main gate opens, Martin wal ks inside. A few feet behind,
a young BUTLER (30s) carries his |uggage.

Nicky is the first to spot him screans in happiness.

NI CKY
Daddy!

Ni cky rushes into his arnms, hugs himlike never before.
Martin uses all of his strength to Iift her up.

Hel en notices, you can't tell if she’s happy or angry. She
cl oses the distance.

HELEN
Perfect timng.

Martin does not speak a word, his sad face says enough.

HELEN
You can sl eep at the guesthouse.

Martin silently agrees.



EXT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - 3 DAYS TO THE WEDDI NG -
DAY

Hel en enjoys her norning coffee, people work relentlessly
around her.

Martin is up, formally dressed, wal ks by Hel en, nods a good
nor ni ng. Hel en, grave, does not respond.

Martin gets to the car, butler starts the engine, car
di sappears.

Ni cky spots Martin | eaving, approaches Hel en.

NI CKY
Where i s daddy goi ng?

HELEN
To neet one of those underwear
nodel s obvi ously.

EXT. MARTI N S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - 3 DAYS TO THE WEDDI NG -
NI GHT

Martin returns, Helen flicks glances at him
HELEN
So you didn’t change at all. Com ng
back awfully | ate once again- -

Martin, stoic, heads towards the guesthouse, enters, shuts
t he door behind him

EXT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - 2 DAYS TO THE WEDDI NG -
DAY
The sun is out, Helen checks the table fl owers.

Martin exits the guesthouse, |ooks Iike running |ate for
sonething, he is ready to di sappear again.

HELEN
You |l ook like shit Martin. Al that
m dni ght workout with those sluts
didn’t do any good to you.
Martin | owers head, paces away.

Gets into the car, disappears again



EXT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - 2 DAYS TO THE WEDDI NG -
NI GHT

Hel en sits at the porch, next to the w ne bar.

Martin returns, passes by a few feet away Hel en. They trade
| ooks, no one speaks a word.

EXT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - 1 DAY TO THE WEDDI NG -
DAY

Martin wal ks away, |ooks fragile, weak. He hardly nanages to
get into the car, succeeds. The car di sappears.

EXT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - 1 DAY TO THE WEDDI NG -
DAY

The butler returns, Helen approaches him nmunbles a few
words to his ear.

Nods everyone around to continue the weddi ng preparations.
Hel en gets into the car. The butler drives away.

BEG N MONTAGE - BEVERLY HI LLS DOANTOMWN

A) Into the car, Helen has a vivid chat with the butler.
B) The car stops in front of a dancing school.

C) Through the glass, Helen stares at Martin who dances
around with a female instructor. She | ooks like a pro. He is
not that bad either.

D) Hel en | ooks shocked, orders the butler to | eave.

END MONTAGE

Eﬁi. MARTI NS MANCR HOUSE - YARD - 1 DAY TO THE WEDDI NG -

Hel en returns, storns out of the car, rushes into the
guest house.



I NT. MARTIN S MANCR HOUSE - GUESTHOUSE - 1 DAY TO THE
VEEDDI NG - DAY

Everything | ooks extrenely tidy, |ike no one stays there. On
the desk, a leather briefcase next to an old famly picture
of the three, draws Helen's attention.

She opens the briefcase. A couple of paper files alert her
i nstincts.

One of themis the hospital file, the other one reads
"Living will declaration".

More intrigued than concerned, she reads Martin's wll.

MARTIN (V. Q)
| give nmy entire interest in the
real property to ny beloved wfe
Hel en, the only woman | ever cared
and | oved --

Hel en | ooks shocked, conti nues to read.

MARTIN (V. Q)
| give ny entire interest in ny
conpany’s shares and all of ny bank
accounts totaling seven point two
billion dollars to both Helen and
Ni cky, wi fe and daughter --

Hel en pets her hair, like she cannot believe it. Tears
faintly appear.

MARTIN (V. Q)
And one mllion dollars will be
transferred to Janes Morrison
owner of the 'Future' hotel, for
her daughter’s dance | essons.

Hel en shuts the file, checks the nedical one.

Lots of X-rays, she cannot really figure it out. Reads the
doctor’s note.

W see the nmeno, we focus on "five to twenty days estinated
until the cancer forces the heart to stop"”.

Hel en bursts into tears, powerful enotions dom nate her,
nore sad than angry, places the files back into the
bri ef case. She bolts outside.



10.

EXT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - 1 DAY TO THE WEDDI NG -
NI GHT

Hel en awaits stoically for Martin to return. A half enpty
bottle of wine next to her is her only conpany.

Martin does not return. Her eyelids are heavy, she shuts her
eyes.
EXT. MARTIN' S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - WEDDI NG DAY - DAY

Early norning, sun rises, Helen opens her eyes. She slept
out si de the whol e ni ght.

She gets up, storns towards the guesthouse.

Opens the door, enters.

I NT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - GUESTHOUSE - WEDDI NG DAY - DAY

Martin, half naked, lies in bed. He |ooks nore |like a corps
than a living person. Dead white, skinny, huge peculiar
mar ks all over his body.

Hel en stares at him tears explode away. Gets to his side,
grabs his palm

HELEN
Why? Just give ne this, why?

Martin gives everything still left in himto open his eyes.
One of the succeeds.

Smi | es, raises hand, caress Helen's cheek. Wth a trenbling
voi ce --

MARTI N
My bel oved wife, I'"msorry for
everyt hi ng. .

Martin turns his head to the other side, his pal mdrops
dead. He shuts his eyes.

Hi s surroundi ng grow darker, as Helen screans in despair.

HELEN
Hel p! Sonebody hel p ne!

Even nore dark, Helen’s screans slowy fade away.



11.

I NT. MARTIN S MANCR HOUSE - MASTER BEDROOM - WEDDI NG DAY -
DAY

The room begins to transform darkened wi ndows turn
translucent, admitting light. We find ourselves in the
mast er bedroom

Everything is blurred, a sunbeam penetrates the w ndow,
scratches Martin’ s eye.

MJUSI C UP: BOCELLI'S TI ME TO SAY GOODBYE
JAMES (V. Q)
Sonme will call it a second chance,
ot hers, heaven.

Hel en dressed |ike royalty, noves back and forth between the
bed and t he w ndow.

She munbl es unst oppably, but we can’t hear what she says.
She violently drags the sheets off the bed.

Martin' s body | ooks in great shape with no signs of illness.
He opens his eyes, flickers awake, disoriented.

Hel en gives hima kiss, points towards the yard. She tries
everything to make himget up and hurry.

Martin is struck by the inmage of smiling Helen, staggers up,
| ooks dazed by the fact that he is still alive and in
perfect physical shape. He stands up, regains footing.

Hel en hands hi m his weddi ng costune, rushes out of the room

EXT. MARTIN S MANOR HOUSE - YARD - WEDDI NG DAY - DAY

Martin gets out of the main house, his favorite song stil
pl ays. Surveys the magi ¢ scene straight ahead.

Hundred of guests appl ause and cheer upon his presence.

Martin eyes Nicky and Helen, who await for himon the dance
pl at f or m

Ni cky nods himto conme closer, not to mss the song.

Martin wal ks through the guests who make way for him part
like the red sea.

He gets to Nicky. Holds her tight, they waltz!

They keep on dancing until the nusic fades away.



12.

FADE TO BLACK
SUPER: For the fathers who didn’t nake it on tine.
FADE QOUT.



