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9 CONTINUED: (2) g
MONEK i -
{sighs)
I knew I was right about shaking
hands.
14 INT. RECORDING STUDICO -- DAY (DAY 10

NG STUDIO.

fTd be a real rapper, usingjhis own
BOOTH, singing one of his s¢ngs. g
11

The next day.

A YOUNG RAPPER (thish™g
name) is in a RECORDLIG

YOUNG RAEP
{2inging)
FSONG 10 COME ]

o,
L]
ir a verse. Maybe two. Maybe three? ’?E:

%

In the MIXING BOOTH. A PRODUCER is at the mixing board,
listening, loving it, adjusting dials.

Behind him: Monk and Natalie are standing with the two
mismatched owners of Fresh Rhymes Records- ELVIN HODGES, a
Tony Soprano-type, and WADDY MITCHELL, a bookish accountant.

The RAP SONG continues. It ROCKS THE BOOTH! Elvin Hodges
turns to Monk and Natalie.

ELVIN HORGES

ST”.L—? What do you think?
St NATALIE

I love it

aol NIN3 -

FLVIN HODGES
Mr. Monk?

S

Monk- surprisingly- is smiling. He's bopping along to the é
beat. He nods, and gives Hodges a big "thumbs up". >

Hodges and Waddy lock away. Natalie steps up to Monk and
removes TWO EARPLUGS from his ears.

g0 now- for the first time- Monk can actually hear the music.
He winces. He recolls! He hates itl

pehind the others, unneoticed: Monk tries to grab the earplugs

back! Natalie won't return them. They silently scuffle and
tussle around the mixing booth.

{CONTINUELD)
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CONTINUED!: 11
The sonhg ends.
PR T
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The Producer gets ready for the next take, as.

NATALTE
It's nice of vyou to sSee us, Mr.
Hodges. ..

ELVIN HODGES
Pleasge. Call me Elvin.

TS
RIS e Te L

GOLD and PLATINUM RECORDS line the wall. On the covers: HIP-
HOP ARTISTS are scowling, posing. Some are pointing guns.

NATALIE
I've never been in a real recording
atudio. Look at all these gold
records.

EILVIN HODGES
(indicating a cover)
Thalt was our first hit. Fourteen
years ago.

MONK
What are they so mad about?

ELVIN HODCGES
About everything. Cops. Women.
Money. ‘Thank God, Their anger is
putting my kids through college.

Natalie indicates one cover, which features EXTRA LARGE.

NATATLIE
There he is. I'm s0 sorry about
what happened.

v BLUIN MDD GES

30 were we. He was a blg talent.
With a big heart.

L T
And a big profit margin,
( MORE)

Z

(CONTINUED)
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11 CONTINUED: (2) 11

ELVIN HODGES {CONT'D})

At least, that was the plan. Waddy
and I spent every nickel we had to
sign him.

(indicates Younyg Rapper)
Now we have to start over, with kids
like (Young Rapper) here. He's still
vears away from paying the rent.

(impatiently, to

Producer)
Hey maestro. Are we gonna do this
or not?

PROTUTIR
e e it oDl it O L 2
- -

plaining) -
ner doespliewmifrstand the )
- You've got to spgnd

ATy

MONK
Where were you when you heard that
Extra Large had been murdered?

ELVIN HODGES
Where was I? TIf I live to be a
hundred, I'1l never forget. I was
in my hotel room. With Waddy. We
were having breakfast.

1o *""9)

LAy

wWe were not having breakfast. You
were having breakfast.
explaining)
We hahre

Sunday, g .
all the moMe A Last Sunday
morning I shoWw s halfway
through fmedict. Not ever
a place £&)

1 forgot to orddg you

(CONTINUED) ?%
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11 CONTINUED: (3) 11
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ELVIN HODGES
It turned out to be the worst day of
our lives. When E. L. was killed,
our whole business went down the
crapper. . i1’

EnID

co.\
The Young Rapp@r enters the mixing beooth. (NOTE: The
foITOWI1 N - exriremrae—wrri—chmaa.,. depending on the Young Rapper

and twe song he's recording...) qqﬂnhhﬂnq‘”*‘w

PRODUCER

-

N You ready?

%, YOUNG RAPPER

1'% still working these lyrics.
WhaM, do you like better?

"GirM I wanna date ya- then T wan
mate Yg- 'cause your booty's so
or "Cauge you're booty's so De

% PRODUCER
L like Fly¥,
(to the thers)
What do you think?

Everyone else- except MonRg hagfan opinion.

NATAL: HODGES AND WADDY

(overlappln 4N
I say Def. Fﬁﬁ.*k thnk Def.
Aouve RAPPb
S0 it's twd to two. %
(to pMonk)

vo. Hpfhey. It's down to ou.

MONK
Mer? Oh. 2Ah...

YOUNG RAPPER
Def or Fly?

MONEK
Ah. Def or Fly? Def or Fly? Um.
A, First off, thank von for askin A
Def ST Ptyie—What does Def mean agaln?ﬁﬁ

(CONTINUED)
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25 f CONTIMUED: 25
e ﬂ%
re! He's talking
2 ==ON STAGE = m—rSaddi. T LME » 26

Inside. Elvin hodges is onstage, addressing the CROWD...

M ELVIN HODGES
f;% wwﬂ-"4;° T feel like I lost a brother on Sunday
L. morning. I think we all feel that
q,‘f" WAY ..o

puring this, Murderous and his crew- followed by Monk,
Natalie, Stottlemeyer and Disher- enter the c¢lub. They stand
in the pack, behind the crowd, inconspicuously.

ELVIN HODGES (CONT'D)
We all know the police have a suspect.
You know wheo I'm talking about. T
don't have to say his name.

ANGRY MAN IN CROWD
MURDERUES!

ML AL iy e

ELVIN HODGES
Let's stay cool. Tf Large were here,
I know he'd be telling us to increase
the peace. Let's let the cops do
their job... for once.

hen Hodges notices Murderuss, in the crowd.
FLVIN HODGES (CONT'D)
Speak of the devil. Look who's here.
You have a Lot of nerve, *Y'l)l give
vou that.
The CROWD sees Murderuss. They get angry. They taunt hime

iy [N CROWD

5

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 26

The ANGRY CROWD surrounds Murderuss. Murderuss backs up.
He'as genuinely frightened.

ON STAGE -- SAME TIME

Monk to the rescue! Monk steps onto the stage. He picks up
a microphone, and ADDRESSES THE CROWD, awkwardly...
haltingly...

MONK
(low, flatly, into
microphone)
Word. Word. Word. Word., Everyone.
Word.

The CROWD quiets down. They turn, and listen.

MONK (CONT'D)
ou

o TR TS R
tbﬂ-*HiwﬁmnuﬂﬂﬁﬁmmﬁﬂﬂﬁniﬂﬁﬂﬁmﬂiiDﬂ-
(then)

Murderuss didn't kill anybody.
(indicates Hodges)

Elvin Hodges wanted us-~ he wanted

everyone- to think Murderuss planted

that bomb. el £

R oSV SR R S R BV R T AR TS

B hat o ™

The CROWD starts to BOO and HISS., Monk continues. He holds
up his own WRISTWATCH...

bomb went off
50 it had to
lock the night

before...

Hodges is still onstage. He addresses the CROWD-

ELVIN HODGEZ

Let me get this straight. Are you
accusing me?

(indicates Large's

portrait)
This man was family to me. We were
gonna make each other rich. Why
would I want to hurt him?

(CONTINUED)




