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FADE | N:
EXT. MASQUERS COMEDY CLUB, LOS ANGELES -- N GHT

This is where old comics go to die. Flanked by a pornographic
equi pnent store and a HOOKER, tine has left a fossil.

A BLUE HONDA CI VI C SCREECHES to a halt, alnost killing the
VALET. A HANDI CAP Al R FRESHENER dangl es fromthe rear view.

VALET
Sir, are you alright?

SAMMY SHORE (70, but spry) in dark glasses, with curly silver
| ocks under a bl ack baseball cap gets out with sone effort.

SAMWY
Jesus christ, they used that picture.

On the Marquee is a very stupid | ooking picture of Samy.
He hands his keys to the valet and grabs his wheelie suitcase.

SAMW (V. Q)
Forty years ago | wouldn't have
stopped to | ook at this place - now
I"mheadlining it.

SAMWY
(to Val et)
Keep it cl ose.

I NT. MASQUERS -- MOMENTS LATER

Red velvet walls, pictures of 1930's novie stars and a room
full of small round tables. A CROAD OF GERI ATRICS decked in
gaudy gold jewelry and sequined shirts populate the dinmy
[it nightclub, many, wearing dentures. Samry wheels his
suitcase into the back where a guy holding a video canera,
DAVID (27) is video taping - apparently nothing.

SAMWY
What are you filmng? A chair?

DAVI D
This place is great. | mean the
at nosphere is really... old.

SAMWY (V. Q)
David was a kid fromfilm school
doi ng a docunentary on what it was
like to be too old, too tired and
too stupid to quit conedy.

DAVI D
Hey Sammy, you want ne to get sone
shots of the crowd?



The place is half enpty.

SAMWY
Yeah, sure get the crowd. Make sure
you get that lady with all the
mascara. |f things don't go well we
can rob her and pawn her jewelry.

DAVI D
I"'mfeelin' it.

@US(50' s, nanager)gives Sammy shit from behind the bar.

GJUs
You're | at e!

SAMWY
For what? Were's Phil? He should
be on now?

aUs
Phil's in the hospital.

SAMWY
What do you nean the hospital ?

aUs
He was bangin' that young w fe of
his and he had a stroke.

SAMWY
Jesus, | hope nobody got hurt.

aUs
He needs to stop with all that Viagra.
A man his age doesn't need to have
an orgy.

SAMWY
Phil's my age... \Wat orgy?

GJUs
There was sone hooker invol ved. Look,
| need you to do the whol e night.

SAMWY
| can't do the whole night Cus, I...

GJUs
Who's that kid with the video?

SAMWY
Don't worry about him He's wth
ne.



QJs

Yeah, well if he bugs one nore person
with that goddamm canera |' mthrow ng
hi m out .

SAMWY

@Qus, | can't do the whole night - |
have to neet ny son and | was only
pl anni ng on doi ng the one set |ike
we di scussed. . .

aUs
Li sten, Sammy, you do good tonight
and I'Il have you back next week.

Di shes CRASH i n the back kitchen.

SAMWY
You still gonna be open next week?

@Qus grabs a towel and rushes to the back, now pissed.

aUs
Don't take too long. You're late as
it is.

BACKSTAGE -

Sanmmy pulls an OLD TRUWPET from his suitcase. He spies David
vi deotaping the geriatric crowd.

SAMWY (V. Q)
These kids'I| nake a novi e about
anyt hing these days. Eating dirt
becones a hit TV show. Doing chores
is big time entertainment. Crowd?
Where were they when there really
was a crowd? Mre people show up to
a funeral than this.

Sammy's hand starts to shake. Sweat forns on his brow
FRONT OF STAGE -

The lights go down - a nervous MC steps up to the mc.

MC
...And we are out of the Halibut,
but there is still some of the prine
rib special for $12.95... So let's

have a big round of applause - Ladies
and gentl enen, Sammy Shore.

Scat t ered APPLAUSE -

A spotlight centers on Samry as he grabs the mc



SAMWY
Everyone get that? The prinme rib
special is only $12.95 marked down
fromyesterday when it was $19. 95.
How are you sir...

Sanmmy fucks with the audience a bit then goes into his
"CETTING OLD" routine with confidence that conmes years of
performng. A 70 year old man transforns into a 50 year old
spitfire before our eyes. The crowd quickly warnms up to his
endearing charmand it is clear that he is in his elenent.

Sanmy pulls out his beaten up OLD TRUWPET.

SAMWY
| used to take trunpet | essons when
| was a kid. And if you don't mnd
I"d like to play sonething for you
all - to help digest your discounted
f ood.

Sanmy blows the trunpet - totally off key - the crowd | aughs.

SAMWY
My father used to love listening to
me play ny trunpet. This one was
his favorite...

He bl ows again, off key and people are hysterical.

A SMALL OLD MAN, about 5 feet tall, dressed in a tweed suit,
skirts the shadows at the back of the room The man is
SAMMY' s FATHER, HYMAN - only he's been dead for over 50 years
and the sight of this ghost stops Samy col d.

Sweating and out of breath, Sammy tries to see through the
blinding lights - but can't make out the face.

HYMAN S VO CE
Sanel ah, ny Sanel ah. .

David pulls the video canera away - sonething' s wong.

SAMWY
My father... My...

Sanmy stammers and falls to the floor flat on his face. The
crowmd GASPS. David rushes the stage.

PECPLE | ooki ng over Sammy.

RANDOM VO CES
Is he dead? He |ooks dead. Sonebody
get a doctor. Keep it rolling, naybe
this is part of his act...



aUs
That's it! I've had it with these
old timers. Ronda! Call the
anmbul ance, we've got anot her one!

Conmot i on. PARAMEDI CS rush in and hover over him asking
guestions he can't answer while jamming IV 's into his veins.

SAMWY (V. Q)
My agent wanted nore action on ny
reel and now he's got it... Sixty
years of comedy and | end up here,
flat on my back at Masquers. Is this
where old comcs go to die..

TIME CUT TO
I NT. 936 NORTH WELLS ST. APARTMENT, CHI CAGO - 1943 -- DAY
SAMMY (9) runs upstairs holding his TRUMPET in his hands.
IN THE LI VI NG ROOM -

Waiting patiently is Sammy's FAMLY - his MOTHER, LENA (short,
round jewi sh), his two ol der brothers BERNARD(27) and
PH L(21), and his FATHER, HYMAN (5' tall, rail thin).

LENA
Sanmy's here! Everyone sit down.
Sit dowmn. Sanmy's going to play a
song.

HYMAN
Finally I get to hear what two dollars
a week in trunpet |essons is buying
ne.

Sanmy pulls out his sheet nusic and plays "A TI SKET A TASKET".

As he finishes the painful |ast notes, everyone appl auds
except Hyman - who gets up

HYMAN
For this you nmade nme cl ose the store?
Samry. .. You STINK

Hyman storns out as Lena wal ks over and grabs Sammy by the
chin, stroking his long curly I ocks.

LENA
You were wonderful. Just |ike Henny
Jamnes.

SAMW (V. Q)
My descent to nediocrity started
when | was very young. .



INT. THE FLAM NGO, LAS VEGAS - 1969 -- N CGHT

SAMMY SHORE (42) is on stage to a PACKED ROOM ful | of swanky
pl ayers. Sammy riffs on the crowd doing his fanous "Brother

Sam - Preacher routine” like a man in his prine.
SAMWY
Can | get an Anen...
AMVEN
SAMWY
Can | get a Hallelujah!
HALLELUJAH!
SAMWY
Do you wanna be saved!
YEAH!
SAMWY
Then junp! Junp up here and gi mre
your noney!
NO!

SAMWY
Then go to hell!

The BAND starts playing as Sammy takes a bow.

SAMWY
(ad-1ibs jokes about
Tom Jones)

...Ladies and gentlenen,l'd like to
i ntroduce you to the man with the
finest collection of |adies
undergarnents this side of Paris,
M. Tom Jones. ..

TOM JONES wal ks out fromthe side of the stage LAUGH NG his
ass off and gives Sammy a big hug.

TOM JONES
(1 aughi ng)
You are one funny son of a bitch

Sanmy grabs himand ki sses Tomon the Iips. The crowd goes
crazy. Tomturns RED. Sammy bows and wal ks of f.

TOMJONES (O S.)
Ladi es and gentlenen, lets hear it
for Sammy Shore.

BACKSTAGE -



Sanmy is greeted with hugs and handshakes from | MPORTANT
LOCKI NG PECPLE as he nekes his way to -

H S DRESSI NG ROOM - - MOMENTS LATER

Sanmmy is on the phone with a towel around his neck. He pours
hinsel f a glass of J& Scotch as he talks.

SAMWY
(i n Phone)
I can't conme home tonight, Alex wants
me here 'til nonday. They want ne
openi ng for Tom for another three
weeks... | knowit's fantastic. Put
Pauly on... Hey Pauly...

A KNOCK on the door. Sammy BABY-TALKS to his son over the
phone as he answers the door.

Standing there is BILL MLLER (50) the Entertainment Director
of the Flam ngo Hotel.

BI LL
Brother Saml 1'd like to introduce
you to soneone..

SAMWY

Hey Bill...

(i n phone)
Ok Pauly, put nmonmy back on the
phone... just a sec, Bill... Good
crowd tonight...

(i n phone)
..Mtzi?

A fat man wearing a straw hat and chonping a cigar enters
and sizes up the room This man is COLONEL PARKER (60, 5'9"
225) - behind himin dark glasses is ELVIS PRESLEY (34).

Bl LL
El vis and the Colonel would like to
neet you. They just caught your
show.

SAMWY
(dunbst r uck)
Hold on a second, Mtzi...

CLI CK - hangs up phone.
COLONEL
Brother Saml  You are one funny
sonebi t ch!

Col onel grabs Sammy's hand and shakes it. H's southern draw
is almobst too much



COLONEL
I like that black preacher thing you
do. Rem nds ne of back hone. Shake
hands with Elvis...

Sanmy and El vis shake hands. Elvis smles |ike a kid.

ELVI S
Real ly |iked your show Samy.

SAMWY
It's an honor to neet you.

Bl LL
How woul d you |ike to do the warm up
for Elvis at the new I nternational
Hotel in three weeks? Elvis and the
Col onel would | ove to have you in
t he show.

SAMWY
You want ne to open for Elvis?

Bl LL
W all agreed you'd work very well
with Elvis. Wat do you say?

Shock.
SAMWY
I'd be honored and thrilled to share
the same stage with...
Bl LL
Geat! 1'll call your agents tonorrow
and work out the details.
Bill ends the deal and shuttles Elvis and the Col onel out.

COLONEL
Goddamm good news!
(mmcs Samy's act)
Can | get a hallelujah!

Sanmmy squeaks out:

SAMWY
Hal | el uj ah. ..

El vis grabs Sammy's hand shakes it.

ELVI S
(1 aughi ng)
That cracks ne up brother Sam Good
to have you on board.



Sanmy stares at The King's hand - his jewels - his perfect
skin. Bill winks at Samy as they exit to SCREAMS of fans.

Sanmmy slunps into the couch, taking in what just happened.

SAMWY (V. Q)
Was | dead? Was this heaven? It
took me a mnute to renenber who |
was and that | just hung up on ny
w fe and son.

Sanmy grabs the phone - starts to dial - then stops.
SAMW (V.Q.)

It was too easy. Nothing like this
ever happens to ne. Then | renenbered

a conversation | had with Bill and
Al ex Shoofey - the entertai nment
director of The International - a

f ew weeks ago.
| NT. FLAM NGO HOTEL -- NI GHT
Superinposed title: A Few Weks Ago

Sanmy, hyped from having just cone off the stage, wades
t hrough the crowd and goes straight for the BAR  Tom Jones
and his band are rocking on stage in the background.

AT THE BACK BAR -

Sanmy slides up next to JOYCE (24, dishy blonde) and pretends
that he doesn't notice her or her FRIENDS

Sanmy pounds the bar with his fist.

SAMWY
J&B and water. Doubl e.

He turns and | ooks the buxom bl onde up and down.

SAMWY
Tri pl e.
(to Joyce)
I had no idea the Mss Anerica
conpetition was here tonight.

JOYCE
Are you that conedi an who was j ust
on stage?

SAMWY

Conedi an? Were? | thought this
pl ace was restricted.

JOYCE
It was you.



SAMWY
You got me. Now where do you want
to take me?

He grabs her hand and kisses it.
JOYCE

| don't think it's right to nake fun
of Jesus. He died for our sins...

SAMWY
My dear, dear girl... Wen did you
escape fromthe convent?
JOYCE
Oh I'"'mnot froma convent. ..
SAMWY
You' re not?
JOYCE
No. |'mfrom Texas.

BILL MLLER - the Entertainment Director of the Flam ngo
Hot el grabs Samy.

Bl LL
Sanmy, fantastic job tonight.
SAMWY
Thanks. | was just discussing the
religious nature of my work with..
JOYCE
Joyce.
Bl LL
Ah. ..
SAMWY
Joyce just escaped froma convent in
Texas.
Sanmy winks at her. Bill smles at the Texas Beauty and
shakes her hand.
BIIL

I hope you and your friends are
enj oyi ng the show.

JOYCE
Oh, yeah. | love TomJones. He's a
dr eam

10.



11.

SAMWY
Joyce and | are going to perform
scenes fromthe A d Testament |ater

on. ..
(to Bill)

You still keep a Bible in the

ni ghtstand drawer in this joint,

right?

BI LL
O course. Jesus is our friend.

SAMWY
That's room 519.

Bill calls the BARTENDER

Bl LL
M ckey, a round of drinks...
(to Joyce)
You don't mnd if | borrow Sanmy for
a bit? | promse to bring himright
back.
(beat)

Let's take a ride.
| NT. FLAM NGO - CASI NO FLOOR
Bill and Sammy, drink in hand, navigate the bustling casino.

SAMW (V. Q)
Typi cal |y when sonmeone with as nuch
pull as Bill asks you to take ride -
it means you're in deep shit. But
this was the good tines. 1969 in
Las Vegas. Al ny years of struggling
were starting to pay off.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP -- N GHT
Bill and Samry get into a LIMO and drive out of the Flam ngo.

SAMW (V. Q)
Everywhere you went you could fee
the electric pulse of a city on the
brink of reinventing itself.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRI P (GLAMOUR MONTAGE) -- NI GHT
Sanmmy's POV of the glittering neon netropolis.

SAMW (V.Q.)
Anyone who was anyone were here in
Vegas. This is before the
corporations turned it into D sneyl and
and right at the beginning of the
end of the Mfia.



SAMW (V.Q.) ()
It was the tine of the entertainer.
The worl d | ooked to Las Vegas and
saw t he Anerican dream played out in
t echni col or sl ot machi nes, night
after night. Don Rickels, Wody
Al'l en and Pat Cooper were worKking
along side giants |like Bill Cosby,
Sanmy Davis Jr., and Dean Martin.
This was the tine of the Lounge act -
when big time entertainers shared an
intimacy with the audi ence that
doesn't exist today.

IN THE LI MO -

Bill

i ntroduces ALEX SHOOFEY (40) to Sammy. He points to a

massi ve hotel that is in construction: THE | NTERNATI ONAL

Smal |
The |

by today's standards but inpressive none the |less -
nternational Hotel is now the Las Vegas Hilton.

ALEX
That's The International. M new
baby. Gonna be the biggest property
in the world when we finish it.

SAMWY
You sure its big enough? There's
still some patches of desert you can
build on...

ALEX
A thousand roons. | think that's
bi g enough. .

SAMWY (V. Q)
A Thousand roons! |t sounded
ridiculous at the tine...

SAMWY
How you gonna fill a thousand roons?

ALEX
Ch, we're not too worri ed about that.
How s your wife... Mtzi?

SAMWY
My wife? How could you bring up
famly at a time like this.

Bl LL
Just wondering how she feels about
you being away for so |ong.

SAMWY
She's used to it. As long as | send
the checks to the right address...

12.



ALEX
She doesn't mnd you being away?

SAMWY
| hope your not asking me to quit
day job and help you finish buildi
your hotel. | becone violently il
at the thought of nmanual I|abor. A
t housand roons. ..

ny
ng
I

Alex and Bill smle at Samry and refills his glass with J&B.

SAMW (V.Q.)
They were sizing me up. Shoofey was
doi ng what any successful business
man does before naking a deal, he
was stacking the deck in his favor.
What | didn't know then but soon
found out was that Col onel Tom Parker
was into Bill and his associates for
several mllion dollars. Col onel
was a ganblin' man, and Elvis was
the cash register. Only Elvis in
1969 was a has-been - out of the
spotlight for 12 years - eclipsed by
the British Invasion and the Sunmer
of Love - The Colonel still spent
i ke the nmoney kept rolling in.
Shoofey's plan was to sign Elvis to
an exclusive contract at his new
hotel - for five years - forgiving
The Col onel of his ganbling debts.
O course all this had to happen
i ke The Col onel cane up with the
idea - and why not? Elvis was ready
for re-invention. The nostalgia
craze was just comng in. Alex knew
t hey needed soneone young, and edgy
t hat The Col onel approved to open
for Elvis. He also knew that whoever
he picked could not take attention
fromthe King. | was the safest
bet. A perpetual up and coner - but
with legs that could stand the
pressure. Bill and Al ex knew that if
they primed ne just right - | would
i mpress Elvis and the Col onel just
enough for himto have his deal

INT. DR EARL WOODS OFFI CE, BEVERLY HI LLS -- MORN NG

DR EARL WOODS (45, tall, black & handsone) sits behind his
desk opening his nmail as Sammy paces around the office.

SAMWY
I mean I'mI'ml'mstanding there
i ke a parapl egi ¢ shaking hands with

13.



SAMWY
Elvis. | alnpbst threw up. Right
there. It took all of ny strength
not to vomt all over the King..
Are you listening to me, Earl?

Earl seens unfazed - he's heard this all before.

EARL
Bills, bills and bills... Wat kind
of shoes was he wearing?

SAMWY
What kind of... Wat am|l, a cobbler?

EARL
It's just a question...

SAMWY
| couldn't see his shoes - a di anond
ring the size of ny fist was bl ocking
t he vi ew.

Ear|l peers over his READI NG GLASSES.

EARL
Your very tense.
SAMWY
El vis had Beatl e boots and the Col onel
was wearing high heels... Happy?
EARL

You need to learn to relax, Samy.
Enjoy the little things. 1It's the
little things in life we renmenber
and make us who we are.

SAMWY
This is what | pay you $25 an hour
for. "Relax, your tense." Christ,
Earl - | knew that when | got up

t hi s norning.

EARL
I"myour friend Sam W're just
havi ng a conversation

SAMWY
Conversation. Uh huh. ..

Sanmy grabs the mail off Earl's desk and rips it
pi eces.

EARL
Wiy did you do that.

14.

into little



15.

Sanmmy turns to wal k out.

SAMWY
W're friends, Earl. | did you a
favor. Don't worry, they' |l send

nore next nonth.

EARL
(as Sammy | eaves)
Send Mtzi my love. And enjoy the
nonent.. You won one!

EXT. BEVERLY HILLS -- DAY
Sanmmy drives his brand new 1969 JAGUAR XKE CONVERTI BLE

SAMWY (V. Q)
Earl was ny best friend. He had
listened to ne rant and rave for
years. W net after a show at the
bar and had drinks - the next thing
I know I'mhis patient. He was at
every show, always |listening to ne,
calmng nme. But | needed nore than
Earl could give. This was war. M
l[ife, my future, nmy whol e career was
on the line.

EXT. SAMW' S HOUSE, 8826 CLI FTON WAY, BEVERLY HILLS -- DAY

Sanmmy pulls the Jaguar into his driveway. The nodest but
i mpressive house is perfectly situated in the high rent area.

SAMWY (V. Q)
| was naking good noney in Vegas at
the time. First $2500 a week opening
for Trini Lopez at the Riviera in
1968 and was renting a house in
Beverly Hills for $275/month. In
1969 | was naki ng $3500 a week opening
up for Tom Jones at the Fl am ngo.
Professionally Iife was good.
Personally | was an absol ute w eck

I NT. SAMW' S HOUSE -- CONTI NUGUS

M TZlI (30"s) holds BABY PAULY in her arns as Sanmy enters
t he house and goes right for the refrigerator.

M TZI
TomIllius fromWIIliam Mrris called
He said | should talk to you about
going to the show. ..

SAMWY
Where's the non-fat m |l k?



16.
Sanmy i gnores her and pokes around inside the fridge.
M TZI

Did you hear nme? Your agent called
and wants you to call him..

SAMWY
...A'l 1 ask for is you keep non fat
mlk in the house and that's too

much. . .
She hands Pauly over to Samy.

M TZI
| was going to the store to get your
m |k but then Peter fell on his bike
and had to get stitches.

SAMWY
Is he OK?

PETER (5) wal ks in with a bandage on his knee.

PETER
Hey dad.
SAMWY
What happened to you?
PETER
I fell. 1t was nothing. Can | have
an appl e?
SAMWY
Sur e.

Peter grabs an apple and wal ks out.

Sanmy | ooks outside at the pool - which is covered in | eaves.
SAMWY
Wiy is the pool full of |eaves?
M TZI
Tom said he could arrange for me to
be at the opening... and neet Elvis.
SAMWY

OCh Tom said he coul d, huh..

M TZI
He said it was up to you

SAMWY
You know how | feel about you com ng
to nmy shows. [It's work..



M TZI
It's one show, Sanmy...

SAMWY
Possibly ny last. You know the
pressure I'mon for this one show?

M TZI
Gve ne a break. You don't want ne
to be there just say it.

SAMWY
| don't want you to be there.

M TZI
Fi ne.

Mtzi grabs her car keys and storms out.

IN THE LI VI NG ROCOM -

Sanmy still

hol di ng Pauly, accosts Mtzi.

SAMWY
Mtzi, why is the pool full of |eaves?
I"mgone for a week and when | cone
honme - the whole place is a weck.

M TZI
I"mgoing to get your fat free mlKk.
Don't worry - as soon as | get back
"Il go out and skimthe | eaves off
t he goddam pool. Anything el se?

SAMWY
Mtzi, you know | love you. |'m
just... | don't know what I am [|I'm
a weck. If you want to cone to the
show, cone to the show.

M TZI
Sone people like it when they share
their lives with each other. It's

conforting, you know, to have a
fam liar face out there. Someone
real. Not part of the act.

SAMWY
What are you sayi ng?

M TZI
| guess | just wish | was that soneone
in your life.

SAMWY
Look, I'lIl talk to Tom and work things
out .

17.



SAMWY
He's the one who told me it would be
i npossi ble to get anyone in to see

the. ..
M TZI
Forget it. | wouldn't go now.
SAMWY
Jesus Christ, what do you nean you
won't go? | just told you you could

go. Go... nmeet Elvis. Wy not -
everyone else in the world is going

to be there... what's one nore person?
Pile it on.

M TZI
Yeah, one nore person.

Mtzi |eaves. Sanmmy watches her through the w ndow.

SAMWY (V. Q)
| know what you're thinking... |
didn't want her to go because there
was anot her woman... Right? Well
wrong. There's always anot her wonan -
whet her you're opening for Elvis or
pl ayi ng sonme dive in Toluca Lake.
The truth is Mtzi was ny toughest
critic. She was ruthless. And she
had a great head for comedy - She
didn't become the "Queen O Conedy"
runni ng the Conedy Store in Hollywood
by accident. But that's later. Now -
she's ny wife, ny toughest critic,
and knowi ng that she woul d be out
there in the audi ence on the biggest
ni ght of my career -

INT. FRANK & MJUSSO CGRI LL, HOLLYWOOD -- N GHT

Sanmy wat ches Earl devour a steak.

SAMWY
| just want this to be over with
al r eady.

EARL

It'll be over before you know it.
I"'mtelling you, enjoy the ride.
It's not a conpetition..

M LTON BERLE wal ks over and pats Sammy on the shoul der.
M LTON

| heard the unfortunate news and I
just came over to give my condol ences.



M LTON
Congrat ul ati ons Samy.

Berl e shakes Sammy's hand and | ooks at Earl.

M LTON
What is he nervous? Wiat's he got
to be nervous about? Opening for
Elvis... and all the while | thought
I was the king.

SAMWY
Thank you. Thank you.

M LTON
Knock 'em dead ki d.

Berl e and his ENTOURAGE | eave gracefully.
SAMWY

You see what | nean? It is a
conpetition. Endless conpetition.

EARL
What are you tal ki ng about ?
SAMWY
That little dig... Subtle, but
effective.
EARL

Uncle MIty did not nake a dig at
you. Sorry, but | was right here.
The man just congratul ated you and
wi shed you success...

SAMWY
He came over to see ne squirm under
pressure. Don't you see what's
happeni ng here?

EARL
| see you acting |ike a paranoid
mani ac. Sonebody shoul d | ock you
up?

SAMWY
| don't even know why they picked
me. Then there's this thing with
Mtzi. She's driving ne crazy.
Christ she makes ne feel guilty about
every little goddam thing...

EARL
You nust be a joy to be married to.



SAMWY
| don't believe you re a doctor.
EARL
I"myour friend.
SAMWY
["1'l remenber that the next tinme |
get your bill
EARL
That's funny. See, I'mglad you can

see the hunor in your situation.
Have you tried telling her how you
feel ?

SAMWY
She hears what she wants to hear..

EARL
She hears what you tell her. She
bel i eves what you show her.

SAMWY
What does that nean?

EARL
It nmeans actions are |ouder than
words. When was the last tine you
really showed her that you cared?
Went out of your way and did sonething
selfless just for her benefit?

SAMWY
Al right, Earl, now you're just pissing
me off. Trying to turn this thing
around and nake it seemlike it's
all ne.

Sanmmy gets up and throws cash on the table.

EARL
Sit down. Sit down, Cone on. This
is good. You are letting out your
anger and that's heal thy...

Sanmy sits, calls the WAITER

SAMWY
Waiter! Double J& and water.

EARL
| got to say - that on stage you are
one funny ass not herfucker. But off
stage... it pains ne to know t hat
you drive a car...

20.
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SAMWY
Seriously Earl. She's driving ne
nuts.

EARL
You need to tell her exactly how you
feel. Exactly.

SAMWY
That' Il go over good. "Hey honey,
you know you really nake ne a nervous
wr eck whenever you are around - your
driving me to drink because you're
so critical of ny every nove - But
baby, | |ove you..."

Sanmy smiles as his drink is placed in front of him

EARL
If that's the way you feel Samy,
then why did you marry her?

TIME CUT TO
EXT. COPACABANA NI GHT CLUB, NEW YORK - 1956 -- DAY
A drizzly day in the Big Apple. Sammy and Mtzi RUN through
the rain into the Copa. On the marquee: KAYE STEVENS with
Sammy Shore
| NT. COPACABANA NI GHT CLUB, NEW YORK

Band Rehearsal. Sammy shakes off the rain and hands out wet
sheet nmusic to the BAND preparing to run through his routine.

SAMWY
| knowit's alittle wet, but see
what you can do...

The band | ooks at himlike he's a nut. He is.

SAMWY
Mtzi, let ne get a towel...
Goes to the bar -
SAMWY

Can | get a towel or sonething.
The BARTENDER hands hima filthy wet bar towel.

SAMWY
Thanks. How about sonmething with a
little vernouth.

BARTENDER
Dry towels in the back
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Sanmmy smiles - heads off to the back. Mtzi sits at the
bar, dri pping.

BARTENDER
Here... This came this norning.
Bartender tosses a LETTER on the bar. It is addressed to

Sanmmy Shore. She opens it and the bl ood drains from her
face. She quickly hides it as Sammy returns with dry towels.

SAMWY
Here ya go Mtz. Wy don't you go

in the back, there's sone food and
stuff...

Sanmy pops a towel over his head and rushes over to the band.
BACKSTACE -

Mtzi watches as Sammy nakes the band and staff LAUGH - She
turns away reading the letter.

KAYE STEVENS (21, blonde) wal ks by - Mtzi hides the letter.
KAYE
He's funny. Your lucky. 1'd rather
have soneone fun to be around than
sone gor geous thing.
Kaye sm | es and passes by.
CUT TGO

SAMMY REHEARSI NG THE BAND - as Mtzi grabs her coat and heads
for the door. He stops the band and rushes to her.

AT THE COATCHECK -

Mtzi avoids eye contact.

SAMWY
Hey, where you goi ng?

M TZI
Hone.

SAMWY
Chi cago?

Mtzi opens the letter and starts reading -- LOUD

M TZI
(voice getting | ouder)
Dear Sammy, | had a wonderful tine
with you after the showin Detroit.
You made ne feel special like | was
the only girl in the world...
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Everyone watches. She glares at him
SAMWY

Mtzi I'm.. | don't know what to

say. ..
She throws the letter in his face and bolts out.
EXT. COPACABANA - RAI NI NG
Sanmy runs after her but she hops in a CAB and i s gone.
| NT. HOTEL ROOM -- LATER

M tzi packs her suitcase as Samy rushes in out of breath.

SAMWY
Mtzi - thank God your here. | ran
all the way... fifteen bl ocks..

She ignores himpreparing to | eave.

SAMWY
Look | don't know anythi ng about
that girl. | swear on ny nother

l[isten to me. This type of thing
happens all the tinme in this business.
It's entrapnent...

M TZI
' m pregnant.

GULP.
| NT. COPACABANA -- NI GHT
Sanmy BOMBS on stage. In his hands he holds his TRUWPET

SAMW (V. Q)
I was a nucl ear dud. Wo could
perform under that pressure? This
becane a major thenme in ny life:
every break | got was enbroiled with
maj or personal crisis.

CLOSE SHOT of Sammy's father, HYMAN Staring into canera

HYMAN
You sti nk!

EXT. 936 NORTH WELLS ST. APARTMENT, CHI CAGO - 1943 -- DAY
MONTACE of apartment, famly, and boardi ng house.
SAMW (V. Q)

My father owned a used furniture
store and boardi ng house near the



SAMWY (V.Q) ()
north side of Chicago - the Watts of
that era. There were twenty four
roons and ny father nmade sure they
were always rented. He had three
dol I ar rooms, four dollar roonms and
five dollar roons. They were all
t he sanme roons, just depended on if
you had three four or five dollars.
My parents slept in the dining room
because ny father wanted to have
anot her roomto rent.

INT. FURNI TURE STORE, CH CAGO - 1943 -- DAY

Sanmy (9) holds his trunpet as Hyman yells and screans at
MAJOR(40's bl ack, kind) stops sweeping
up the shop and watches from behind the endl ess piles of

the top of his |ungs.

used furniture.

Sanmmy takes the two dollars and watches his father nove on

HYMAN
Two dollars! And what do | get for
ny noney? You think you can play
this trunpet? | should do better
taking ny two dollars a week and
throwing it out into the street!
Here! Rob ne. Everybody is robbing
me!

to abuse his nother Lena.

ANGLE ON

Hyman verbal |y abusing his wife over a sandw ch.

Hyman in furniture store scream ng at the newspaper

SAMW (V.Q.)
As | ong as ny nother was around, |
was safe. She was ny protector, ny
inspiration, ny trunp card agai nst
the tyrant that was ny father. At

five feet tall, 138 | bs., Hyman Shore

would sit all day in his used
furniture store screanming at the top
of his lungs...

HYMAN
Goddanmm sonsobi tches! Bast ards!
Fucks!

SAMW (V.Q.)
Only there was never any one around
but us.

24,



SAMW (V.Q.) ()
| spent ny life trying to win the
affections of a man who was i ncapabl e
of showi ng any enotion but disgust.

Hyman installs a | arge PAY PHONE in their house.

HYMAN
You want to nmake calls - good - now
you can pay to nmake calls. Al of
you! Sonsobitches...

Sanmmy (9) looks guilty , holding his Two dollars as MAJOR
bends down over his broom and grabs Samry's trunpet.

MAJOR
Oh this is a nice one you got here,
Sanmy. You keep it up no matter
what. The nusic is in your heart -
you just got to learn to let it out.

Hyman barges in.

HYMAN
| pay you to stand around talking to
ny idiot son?! Conme on, we're closing

up. . .
Hyman pul ls down the gate as a SI X FOOT TWO MAN ent ers.

HYMAN
We're cl osed mi ster.

The THUG wal ks into the mddl e of the store and we see he's
VWEARI NG A MASK and hol ding a GUN

HYMAN
I"mserious. Take a wal k. Everything
is sold out! Cone back tonorrow,
we're having a sale..

THUG
This is a stick up! Gve ne al
your noney or |"Il blow your brains
out!

Sanmy and Maj or are scared stiff.

HYMAN
(1 aughs)
Brains out? Wo's got brains? You
want noney. Ildiot! You see any

custonmers around here? You want to
hol d up sonebody - go hold up Marshal
Fields, they got all the noney! Now
get the hell out of here before |
call ny son who's a cop

25.
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Hyman knocks the gun to the floor, grabs the broom out of
Maj or's hands and hits the Thug over the head with it.

HYMAN
Shoo!

The Thug, dunbfounded, pulls his nmask off and stares as Hyman
starts sweeping. Hyman sweeps the GUN across the floor to
t he door.

The Thug picks up the gun as Hyman grabs him -

HYNMAN
Listen Mster, before you go, you be
interested in sone nine by twelve
['i nol eunf

SAMW (V. Q)
So naturally | became a comc. |
was al ready used to the abuse..

I NT. LAKE CLUB, SRINGFIELD ILLINOS - 1949
Sanmy performng - but his stuff is just not good.

SAMW (V.Q.)
I was 22 when | decided to give up
all hope and throw nyself into a
life of comedy. | booked a week at
The Lake Club - where | |earned ny
first lesson in entertainment...

Polite "I feel sorry for you" appl ause.
BACK OFFI CE -

HUGO (cl ub owner) can't even | ook at Samry as he enters the
of fice high off the rush of performng.

SAMWY
That was incredible. You hear that
crowd?

HUGO

You think you were funny?
Hands Sammy a check. Sammy's eyes go w de.

SAMWY
Thanks Hugo!

Hugo opens a desk drawer and pulls out a GUN

HUGO
Tear up that check

CLI CK.
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SAMW (V. Q)
Lesson #1: Entertainers nust be
entertaining. As Zen as this sounds
you' d be surprised just how difficult
to grasp this precept actually is.

I NT. SAMW' S ROOM -- DAY

Sanmy with an open notebook in front of him daydream ng out
t he wi ndow, as the BOOM NG VO CE of his FATHER berating his
MOTHER i s heard through the walls.

HYMAN (O S.)
You call this a neal, | want a hot
goddamm neal from you

SAMW (V.Q)
I was funny enough to be the class
clown in school and the jester in ny
famly, but getting cash for |aughs
is the name of the game - and though

it sounds great - it really is al
about the grind. Conedy ain't made
on the stage. It's created in the

gut wenching day to day scribbling
of ideas onto paper - working them
into punch lines - over and over -
day after day - grind after |ousy
goddamm grind. You think it will be
easier to do than say, going to
college - but the truth is - it's
HARDER. It only | ooks easy fromthe
outside. College gives you four
years of hard work and a safety net -
conedy gives you a rope and a lifetine
of ways to hang yourself with it.

AUGUST 1949, OAKTON MANCR RESORT, W SCONSI N
Sanmy performs to the shuffleboard crowd.

SAMW (V. Q)
A few nonths later, | got ny first
real job in show business at the
Gakt on Manor Resort in Wsconsin,
about 90 miles north of Chicago.
This was the md-west's answer to
the Catskills: rich, plunp, Anerican's
gorgi ng thenmsel ves in the aftergl ow
of the post World War Two Anerican
dr eam

Sanmy gets a mld reception, sonme |aughs, but overall he is
nervous and average, under confidant and just not that funny.
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I NT. FOOD COURT -- MOMENTS LATER
Sanmy wal ks through the buffet as an OFFI CE BOY rushes up

OFFI CE BOY
Sanmy, M. Schei nman wants a word
with you.

I NT. HALLWAY, QUTSI DE OF SI D SCHEI NVAN S OFFI CE

Sanmy wal ks past the hustle and bustle of Sid Schei nman's
tightly run STAFF. He nervously stops a MAID

SAMWY
Sid Schei nman's offi ce?

MAI D
Ch... around the hall to the left.

She | ooks at himli ke a condemmed nan.

SAMWY (V. Q)
| thought | was getting fired. Al
sunmer long | was hearing about this
new com ¢ named Shecky Green, who
was supposedly cracking them up and
down the North Side of Chicago.

SHECKY GREENE (27 - bold, cocky, a ball of energy) is walking
backwar ds towards Sanmy.

SHECKY
(talking to staffer)
He can shove it up his ass... That's
what | think... telling me about

funny. ..

Sanmmy tries to avoid Shecky's angul ar backwards wal k, but
collision is immnent.

SAMWY
What the hell ..

SHECKY
(turns around)
Jesus Christ, watch where you're

goi ng!
SAMWY
You ran into ne pal.
Shecky touches Samy's SWEATER

SHECKY
(smiles)
Shit your right. And when your right
your right. No hard feelings?



SHECKY
Say you know where this Sid
Schei nhoffer character is supposed

to be?
SAMWY

Follow me, |'m going there nyself.
SHECKY

Thanks kid. Love the sweater. Looks
| i ke a Hudson seat cover.

SAMWY (V. Q)
Shecky was cocky, confidant and funny
as hell. | was out of ny |eague.

I NT. SID SCHEI NMAN S OFFI CE

SI D SCHEI NMAN (50" s bal ding, hard ass) stands behind his
massi ve desk | ooki ng down on the pool below. Sammy stands

at attention, |like he's been handed a death sentence,
Shecky acts |ike he owns the place.

SHECKY

No way man... | work al one.
SI D

It'll be like Martin and Lew s. ..
SHECKY

Martin and Lew s. ..
Shecky | ooks at Samry - stiff as a board.

SHECKY
Are you ki ddi ng ne?!

SI D
I've seen both your acts and |'m
telling you this is what | want.

Sid turns away fromthe wi ndow and stares at Shecky.

SI D
Sammy, what do you think?

SAMWY
| guess it's alright with ne.

SHECKY
It's alright with hin? Well it ain't
alright with ne. No way am| pairing
up with some nobody just because you
want some Laurel & Hardy routine.
"' m Shecky Greene. | work al one.
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SI D
Sanmmy, woul d you excuse us for a
nmonent .

Sid and Shecky stare each other down. Two mghty ego's.
IN THE HALL --
Sanmy can hear the fireworks inside the office.

SAMWY (V.0Q)
What balls! To get in Sid Scheinman's
face like that. | knew no matter
what happened | woul d never have the
guts to stand up for nyself the way
Shecky did. If 1'd have done that -
ny ass woul d be out the door in two
seconds. Shecky could get away with
it. Wth himyou al nost expected
it. He was larger than life.

Shecky bolts out of the office, stares at Sammy and |ights
up a cigarette.

SHECKY
Al right kid. 1'Il let you ride ny
coattails.

He takes off blowing a puff of snoke |ike the Jew sh Janes
Dean of Conedy.

CUT TGO
I NT. QAKTON MANOR STAGE -- N GHT

Shecky and Sanmmy are a SMASH. Sid watches fromthe bal cony
with a wy look on his face. Their act consists of nusica
nunbers and performances simlar to the conmedy of Martin and
Lewis. They have the crowd dialed in. Standing ovation.

SAMWY (V. Q)
Shecky was what you call a “natural”
The type of guy who can walk into a
roomand turn it upside down. He
never rehearsed and no matter what
people threw at him he always seened
to have the best conmeback - making
you feel |ike you were watching Babe
Rut h, or M chael Jordan. |, however,
was dependent on rehearsal s and
witing nmy material.

I NT. SAMW'S ROOM -- NI GHT

Sanmy sits at a desk scribbling notes - thinking of jokes -
crossing out lines - nouthing new nmaterial, pacing, |ooking
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inamrror dissatisfied with his facial expressions, working
hard - doing the silent grunt work of comedy: the witing.

SAMW (V.Q.)
This is the part of conedy that no
one sees. The prep work, the witing, -
re-witing, fine tuning, working the
timng, grueling hours spent alone
in aroomstruggling with average
materi al you know has potential but -
how to find that goddamm punch I|i ne.
The best conedi ans nmake it | ook easy.
Li ke they're pulling jokes out of
thin air. Shecky could do that. He
could riff on nothing. Mke you
feel like the jokes were just hanging
there waiting to be picked like fruit
on a tree. The rest of us, the
nortals, well this was our fate...

A pile of crunpled paper overtakes the room
| NT. OAKTON LODGE, BAND REHEARSAL -- DAY

MANUELO (band | eader) and Shecky are having a BRAW in front
of the BAND as Sammy wal ks in, late for rehearsal.

SHECKY
(i nsulting Manuel 0)
And who ever told you you could play?
My dog has nore talent than you...

SAMWY
What the hell is going on?

Sanmy | ooks at the BAND - they roll their eyes.

MANUEL O
You are an arrogant son of a bitch!

Manuel o grabs his sheet nusic and throws it in Shecky's face -
Sanmy gets between t hem

SHECKY
That's it, man. Over.

SAMWY
What the hell are you doi ng?

SHECKY
That little Spanish prick has fucked
up the nmusic every night! He thinks
it's funny!

SAMWY
Shecky, why are you doing this... we
go on in like an hour.
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SHECKY
YOU go on. | quit. You can take
this resort with all these fat bal di ng
fucks and shove it up your ass!

Shecky grabs his coat and bolts out. Sammy turns to Manuel o.

SAMWY
Manuel o.

MANUEL O
| refuse to work with him

LATER - ON STAGE

Sanmy goes on solo. The roomis packed as usual. Fromthe
shadows - SHECKY wat ches Sanmy perform sone new material and
kills without him ending the show to rousi ng APPLAUSE.

BACK STACE -
Sanmy grabs some water as Shecky pulls him aside.

SAMWY
Shecky. . .

SHECKY
You' re really good. Were'd you get
that material ?

SAMWY
That was the stuff | was doing before
you cane... and some new stuff |'ve

been wor ki ng on.
Shecky | ooks Samy up and down, sizing hi mup.

SHECKY
Let's go do our opening nunber.

ON STAGE -

Sanmy & Shecky go out and start singing. Samy junps on a
tabl e wearing nothing but a towel around his groin and a
fright wig, chewing on a head of |lettuce. The crowd ROARS.

SAMW (V. Q)
Qur partnership known as Shecky G eene
and Sammy Shore lasts for one year.
Martin and Lewis we are not. Wirking
with Shecky for nme is horrendous. He
is so talented, so spontaneous, and
so fucking funny. My jeal ousy nounts.
How can one man have so nuch talent?
How can | keep up with this nonster?
And sooner or |ater Shecky's ego got
in the way of us.



33.

SAMW (V.Q.) ()
W were playing at a dive in New
York where we were supposed to be
t he next big thing.

I NT. THE RATHSKELLAR, NYC - 1950

Sanmy and Shecky play to a nunb New York crowd. Sane act -
no response.

SAMW (V. Q)
Wio knew New Yor kers woul dn't be
interested in seeing a half naked
man junping on tables eating a head
of lettuce? W were the Hi ndenburg
of conedy - down in flames in one
ni ght.

LATER - QUTSIDE THE CLUB - NI GHT

Shecky and Sanmmy argue - bl am ng each other for their failure.
Shecky and Sanmy split.

SAMW (V.Q.)
After Shecky told us all to go fuck
ourselves - The sane | ady who brought
us to New York, teaned nme up with
anot her comic, Joe Silver. But this
was doomed fromthe start.

I NT. RATHSKELLAR COVEDY CLUB

Sanmy on stage with and ol der conedian, JOE SILVER (40).
noderate polite response.

I NT. COFFEE SHOP, BLEEKER STREET, NYC -- MORNI NG

Sanmmy witing in his notebook book as Joe enters.

JOE
I"mglad we could nmeet. What's
that. ..

SAMWY
Oh, I"mjust working on sone new

stuff. Nothing really.

JOE
(wai ts)
Sanmy, | hate to do this to ya, you're
anice kid. But I think I gotta
nove on.

Sanmy nods, closes his book.

JOE
You under st and.



JOE
I"'mtoo old for you, | need soneone
closer in age - nore off the cuff...
SAMWY
No, | get it. It's cool Joe.
JOE
(reluctantly)
Look... I"mpairing up with Shecky
Greene. | thought you oughtta know.

It takes a mnute to sink in - Samry is crushed.
JOE
| gotta do what's best for ny career.
You understand, right?

Sanmy gets up. He can't | ook Joe in the eyes.

SAMWY
Shecky' s good, you guys'll do well
t oget her.

JOE

Sanmmy, conme on. This is just
busi ness. Your a professional..

SAMWY
| get it. Good |uck Joe.

EXT. GREENW CH VI LLAGE -- DAY
Sanmy wal ks out of the cafe and into the bustling city.

SAMW (V. Q)
And that was the way things went.
For ten years Shecky becane t he nonkey
on nmy back. W performed in the
sane circuits, knew the sane people
and | oved the sanme m d-western crowds.

INT. BACK ROOM M DWEST STRIP CLUB - 1955

A GREASY CLUB OWNER counts noney in front of Samy in the
back roomas TOPLESS G RLS giggle and run off the stage.

CLUB OMNER
You ever hear of this Shecky G eene?
He was here | ast week and killed
t hem ..

SAMWY
Shecky who?

CLUB OMNER
Funny as all hell.

34.
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CLUB OMNER
You ought to check himout. Maybe
you two coul d hook up or sonething...

He tosses cash on the table in front of Sanmy.

ANGLE ON -

Tires spinning out |aying rubber on the road. Samy jans his
LATE MODEL FORD into drive and speeds off.

1950' S M DVESTERN COVEDY CLUB MONTACE -

Various shots of Sammy traveling throughout the M d-Wstern
U S. - working conedy clubs - playing dive after dive.

SAMW (V.Q.)
1955 was a great year for nightclubs.
I was playing all over the country
to packed houses. It was the hip
thing for people to go out and spend
all that newfound di sposabl e income
on entertainment. It was the year |
was introduced to the second pl ague
of my adult life - wonen.

INT. ABE'S COLONY CLUB - DALLAS, TEXAS - 1955

JACK RUBY (yes, the one and only) wal ks over to Samy after
his set and buys him a scotch.

JACK
Goddanmm that was great. Wat'll you
have?

SAMWY
JB wat er.

JACK

Two. Cnon with me. Let us retreat
to nmy other, nore sophisticated,
pl ace of busi ness.

The nen get up, drinks in hand and wal k outsi de
NEXT DOOR - to Jack's strip club: The CARN VAL CLUB.

SAMW (V. Q)
I"msuch a rarity in Texas, a Jew sh
encee working a strip club owed by
a Jew. Only the Jew who owns this
strip club is none other than Jack
Ruby. Jack |loved ne. And he al ways
tried to hook me up with one of his
strippers. W had one thing in
conmon: we |loved big tits.
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I NT. CARNI VAL CLUB -- N GHT

Sanmmy is EMCEE, working the crowmd as a BUXOM NORDI C BEAUTY
wal ks on stage, interrupting his act and gives himthe V.I.P.
treatment. The crowd of HORNY GUYS STAND UP AND CHEER
throwing dollar bills on the stage. Sammy turns red.

I NT. MOTEL BEDROOM

Sanmy and the NORDI C BEAUTY having sex. This is funny since
she is twice his size.

SAMW (V.Q.)
| liked the Viking type. Don't know
why, probably a nother thing, though
ny nother was the farthest thing
froma Viking being a short, Russian
Jew. It cones as a shock a few years
| ater when | hear that ny friend
Jack shot Lee Harvey Oswald in cold
bl ood.

CUT TGO
STOCK FOOTAGE OF JACK RUBY SHOOTI NG LEE HARVEY OSWALD
INT. DINER -- 4:30 AM

Sanmy and Jack eating after a night of work. Sammy studies
Jacks face.

SAMWY (V. Q)
Jack is so Anerican. So proud to be
l[iving in this country. In all the
nmonths | knew himhe never said a
derogatory word about anyone or

anything. Al | can think of are
t he many nights we spent talking
about his heroes, |ike Truman and

Roosevelt, and his utter humlity -
how lucky it was for saps like us to
have the opportunities of being an
Aneri can.

I NT. PREVI EW LOUNGE, NEW ORLEANS - 1957

Sammy performing with AL HHRT and his BAND. Both nmen have
trunpets and they are slaughtering the DI XI ELAND CROND.

AFTER THE SHOW -

A very happy BILL GRUBER (nmanager) counts his cash with Samy
sl unped on a couch - a towel draped over his head.

Bl LL
| just don't know who to bring in
after you | eave.
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Bl LL
No one el se can do the job here...
Paul Marr, the guy from Chicago told
me about a com c naned Shecky G eene.
He said you knew t he guy...

Sammy pulls the towel over his face.

SAMWY
Yeah, | know him

Bl LL
Vel | ?

Sanmmy stares up the ceiling covered with greasy mrrored
tiles. The image distorts his face - pulling it apart.

SAMWY
He's really funny. Book him

SAMW (V. Q)
That was that. | never did well in
that club again. How could | follow
Shecky? He noved in and stole the
show. He was the nonkey who becane
the gorilla on ny back.

EXT. PINE PO NT RESORT, ELKHART LAKE, W SCONSIN - 1959

Very non - threatening old time resort. Sammy plays to the
tender crowd and notices MTZI in the audi ence.

SAMW (V.Q.)
So | did the noble thing: | went
home. | was confortable in Wsconsin.
Peopl e knew ne. Everyone | oved ny
material. | was coasting, far away

fromthe shadow of Shecky.
After his ovation - Samy smles at Mtzi and she bl ushes.
EXT. CABIN BY THE LAKE -- DAY

Sanmy and Mtzi sneak around making sure the coast is clear.
Mtzi giggles at Sammy - who pretends to be a Spy.

SAMWY
If they catch us - you know they' ||
kill us.

M TZI

You' re crazy.
Sanmmy dangles a key in front of her.

M TZI
Where did you get that?



SAMWY
If I tell you, I'Il have to kil
you. And | don't want to nake | ove
to a corpse. Not after what happened
last tinme...

I NT. CABIN BY THE LAKE -- DAY
Mtzi and Sammy sneak into the cabin and have sex.

SAMW (V.Q.)
| had been balling Mtzi all sunmer.
She was nice and confortable to be
with, Jew sh, patient, understanding.
If I killed, she thought |I was great,
if | bonbed, she still thought | was
great. Mtzi was a replacenent for
ny nother. And | really, really
LI KED her.

I NT. 936 NORTH WELLS ST. APARTMENT, CH CAGO - 1959

Mtzi carries her suitcases up the staircase, past the huge

pay phone into Sammy's room Lena and Hynman peer down the
hal lway with a | ook of horror and confusion.

SAMWY (V.0Q)
It was supposed to be just for the
sumer. Before | nmet Mtzi | was
seeing a Texas girl named Phyllis,
who | was crazy for

I NSERT SILENT SUPER 8 FI LM SHOTS OF PHYLLIS & SAMWY

SAMWY (V. Q)
Built like a brick shithouse, with a
beauti ful face and a thick Texas
accent that | was a sucker for.
Only Phyllis told ne a nonth earlier
t hat she was confused.

BACK | N SAMW' S ROOM -

Sanmy heads off Mtzi and quickly grabs every picture of
Phyllis he can find and stuffs themunder his mattress as
M tzi unpacks her bags.

LATER THAT NI GHT I N BED -

Sanmy stares out the window with Mtzi fast asleep beside
him- cranmped in his tw n bed.

SAMWY (V. Q)
But, If I"mgoing to be 100% honest,
and that is what one shoul d be when
dying of a heart attack reflecting
on one's life, truth of the matter
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SAMWY (V.Q) ()
is that |I just didn't |ove her. She
was easy.
Sanmmy gets up. Sneaks out of bed.
DOWN THE HALL -
Sanmy grabs the phone - 2:30 am- inserts change - Dials.

LONG SHOT - Sammy hunched over - whispering in the dark.

SAMWY
(i n phone)
| know. | mss you too. | can't
right now Phyllis, | |ove you too.

Mtzi creeps up behind him Busted.

M TZI
You | ove who?

Sammy hangs up.

SAMWY
No one.

M TZI
| heard everything you said to that
girl. W was she?
(beat)
| thought you wanted to be with ne.

Speechl ess. Mtzi starts to cry.

SAMWY (V. Q)
| didn't know what to say to her. My
heart just didn't feel the sanme way.
What was | thinking? Letting this

girl 1 was banging cone to live with
me?

M TZI
Wiy are you doing this to ne? After
all I"ve done for you.

Mtzi runs into the bedroom and SLAMS the door. Now the house
i's awake.

HYMAN (O S.)
Sanel anh!  What the fuck is all that
noi se!
Sammy rolls his eyes.

IN THE BEDROOM -
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Mtzi is curled in a ball on the mattress.

SAMW (V.Q.)
Wth every sob | feel ny knees get
weaker and weaker. |'Il say anything

to stop her crying. Before | know

it, Phyllis is out of ny head and

all 1 can hear are the cries of a
person in pain in front of ne, needing
nme. | have the power to end the pain,
be the hero - And | know what t hat
nmeans: If | cave in now, |'m
conmtting nmyself to this wonan.

He caves.

SAMWY
I love you Mtzi.

CUT TGO
CLOSE SHOT ON - THE LETTER - QUTSIDE THE COPA - IN THE RAIN

Sanmy stares at the letter and sees it is signed PHYLLIS.
Rain snears the ink of her name until it is unintelligible.

ANGLE ON -
A RABBI'S FOOT STOWPS DOWN breaki ng a gl ass

RABBI
Mahzel t ov!

| NT. WEEDDI NG RECEPTI ON -- DAY
Mtzi and Samy's weddi ng.

SAMW (V. Q)
But Mtzi and | did have a few good
years. .

I NT. HCSPI TAL

Mtzi going into |abor. Sammy Paces in the waiting room
biting his fingers.

SAMW (V.Q.)
Scott was our first born. Then Sandy,
Peter and Pauly...

I NSERT SHOTS - FAM LY MOVI E MONTAGE

SAMWY (V. Q)
W had our famly unit. | was still
playing the circuit - naking enough
to send hone.



INT. BON SO R NI GHTCLUB, GREENW CH VI LLACGE - 1963

Sanmy openi ng for BARBRA STREI SAND (19). 200 PEOPLE are
cramred in, watching as Barbra Streisand perforns “Happy
Days Are Here Again”. Sammy watches fromthe bar, nursing a
gl ass of J&B.

SAMW (V.Q.)
Barbara Strei sand was anot her exanpl e
of raw, unbelievable talent. Here
was this small Jewish girl with big
doe eyes and a voice that could nelt
gromn nmen's wills to live. She nade
everything | ook easy. Whatever "it"
is - she had it. A blind deaf idiot
could tell that she was going to be
a big star.

Bar bara fini shes her set to ROUSI NG APPLAUSE.

MARTY ERLI CHVAN, Barbara's manager, approaches Sammy.

MARTY
What do you think?
SAMWY
I think I"'min |ove.
MARTY
Sullivan is com ng down tonight to
catch the next set. | need you to

cut a few mnutes off your act.

Sanmmy wat ches I N THE M RROR as Barbara steps off stage and
is whisked away in a sea of adoration.

SAMW ON STACE -- LATER
Finishing his act to the ROAR of the crowd.
SAMWY
And 1'd like to introduce you to the
next big star, Barbara Streisand.

Sanmy wal ks of f stage as the band starts to PLAY. He wades
t hrough the sea of people all staring at Barbara.

AT THE BAR -
Marty nods to Samy.

MARTY
You were funny.

SAMWY
Was | really that good?

41,
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MARTY
Maybe | can see if Sullivan wants to
use you - | saw himsmrking the

whol e tine behind the curtain.

ED SULLI VAN approaches and puts his arm around Sammy.

SULLI VAN
You're a funny kid, Samy. Have
your agent call nme. 1'd like to use

you on ny show.

SAMWY
(shock)
Thank you M. Sullivan.

Ed shakes Sammy's hand, but the nmonment is quickly eclipsed
as Barbara starts to sing.

I NT. BACKSTAGE, ED SULLI VAN SHOW - 1963

Sanmy is a weck, pacing like an animal. On the MONI TOR -
Barbara Streisand is singing her heart out as an ASSI STANT
enters.

ASSI STANT
It won't be Iong now M. Shore. M.
Sullivan is going to run sonme film
clips of Charles Laughton - you know
he died today - and M. Sullivan
wants to pay tribute to him

ANGLE ON -

A sonber and touchi ng nmontage of Charles Laughton filmclips -
ending with his fanmobus "Hunchback Of Notre Dane".

Sanmmy is sweating bullets. He grabs a PRODUCER

SAMWY
I"mgoing to follow this?!

PRODUCER
Who are you?

SAMWY
I"mthe conmedi an, Sanmy Shore..

Looks down at his schedul e.

PRODUCER
Yes... Right after the Laughton
tribute... here.

SAMWY

No no no there nmust be sone ni st ake,
you see | can't go on after this.



SAMWY

This is gut wenching. | nean | ook
at the audience they' re practically
in tears...

The studi o audi ence - half of them indeed in tears.

ASSI STANT
They're ready for you M. Shore.
SAMWY
This is inpossible... How am | going
to follow that!

An assi stant grabs Sammy and pulls himto his mark.
Ed wal ks over to Samy.

SULLI VAN
Terri bl e news about Charl es.

SAMWY
Yeah. Terrible.

ANGLE ON -

Sanmy' s PARENTS and fam |y watching the Laughton tribute on
their TV at their hone.

LENA
Hurry up Hym e, Sammy's next.

ON TV - the tribute ends and Ed Sullivan fills the screen.

SULLI VAN
(on Screen)
That was a beautiful tribute to our
dear departed friend Charl es Laughton,

we'll mss him M next guest is
funny and I know you'll Iike him -
M. SANDY SHORE. ..

HYNMAN
Sandy Shore? Wo the hell is Sandy

Shor e?
ANGLE ON - SAMWY on SULLI VAN

Sanmy performs his act - but it's subdued - tense and
ultimately - CUT SHORT

ANGLE ON -

Sanmy's parents as Sammy's act ENDS m d sentence and cuts to
comer ci al .
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HYMAN
What the hell happened?

Hyman gets up and bangs the TVW.

HYMAN
He was robbed. That sonofabitch Ed
Sul l'i van robbed Samy!

AT THE STUDI O -
Sanmy stands on his mark despondent as the CREW scurry around.

ED
Sorry Sammy, we'll get 'em next tine.

Ed di sappears am dst a bevy of PRODUCERS.
TIME CUT TO
EXT. BARSTOW DESERT, DRI VI NG JAGUAR XKE - 1969 -- DUSK

Sanmy hauls ass in his XKE passing a massive billboard: ELVIS
'S COM NG - OPENI NG THE | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL - JULY 31' st

SAMW (V. Q)
Driving eighty mles an hour | could
get fromL.A to Las Vegas in just
over four hours.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP -- N GHT

Sanmy arrives at the International Hotel and sees the marquee:
Big bold letters: ELVIS

SAMW (V. Q)
I was al ready nauseous from anxiety
and | hadn't even checked in.

EXT. | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL -- N GHT

Sanmy pulls into the valet where a car hop, JIMW (20) opens
t he door.

JI MW
H Samy, just getting in? Renenber
me fromthe Flam ngo? Jinmy.. used
to be a bellboy there.

SAMWY
Oh yeah, how are things at the new
pl ace?

JI MW

Everyone's real excited. People are
calling fromall over the world just
to get a room
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JI MW
W' re booked solid - get this - the
ki ng of England can't even get a
room

I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL -- N GHT

Sanmy enters the palatial casino. Elvis mania has taken
over. DEALERS in fake ponpadours, | MPERSONATCRS everywher e,
the entire STAFF wearing ELVIS buttons.

SAMW (V. Q)
It was clear that the King indeed
had checked in and sonmehow found a
room Maybe not the King of England,
but certainly the King of
Entertai nnent. M name however, was
nowhere to be seen. As ny stonmach
flipped and butterfly's swamt hrough
ny intestines, | wanted badly to
hide - but | also wanted recognition.

AT THE FRONT DESK -
A VERY PRETTY G RL at the counter barely |ooks up at him

SAMWY
Hell o. 1'm Samy Shore.

G RL
One mnute sir.

Sanmy hesitates, then lays down his trunp card.

SAMWY
(meek)
I"mopening for Elvis...

Kapow.

G RL
Oh, I"'msorry M. Shore | didn't
recogni ze you. |'mnew here.
(giggles)
You have a suit on the top floor,
right down fromEl vis. M. Shoofey
made it personally for you

IN THE ELEVATOR -

This is the V.1.P. elevator: Floors 16 - 30. Sammy gets the
once over as he pushes the button for FLOOR 30. No one in
t he cranped el evator is going above floor 19.

TOP FLOOR HALLWAY -



Sanmmy gets out of the elevator alone and is in the |ap of

[ uxury - original paintings, vibrant colors, yada yada yada..

He finds the big double doors to his room- 3016-18.
| NT. ROOM 3016-18 -- N GHT

Sanmy gazes at the vulgar indulgence that is his room
Circular bed, mrrored ceiling, the whole shebang.

A HUGE PI CTURE W NDOW | ooks out over the entire strip.
ON THE BALCONY -
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Sanmy takes in the bustle of mdnight on the Las Vegas Strip.

SAMWY (V. Q)
This was as close to the top of the
world | had ever been. | could see
every hotel, Dean Martin at the
Riviera - Lido De Paris at the
Stardust. But this was the place
where all eyes were on. Elvis hit
this town |ike a nuclear bomb - and
| was part of it. Yet sonehow |
felt like an outsider - even nore
out si de than the people down bel ow
staring up at me trying to get a
peek into this secret world of
opul ence and privil ege.

A KNOCK on the door

A BELLHOP enters with a vase of ROSES pl acing themon the
t abl e.

BELLHOP
M. Shoofey sent these for you. You
are right next door to Elvis, M.
Shor e.

Sanmy hears the nuffled sounds of Elvis and his entourage
t hrough the wall s.

BELLHOP
M. Shoof ey nmade reservations for
you and your wife at his table for
di nner tonorrow ni ght before the
show. . .

SAMWY
M wife?

BELLHOP
I's there a problenf?



SAMWY
Ch um no, | nean well she couldn't
make it. | mean... she m ght not
make it. Sick. She's sick. But if
she can nmake it...

BELLHOP
I"Il keep the reservations open for
her. Just in case.

SAMWY GETS ON THE PHONE -

No answer.

The machi ne goes of f.

SAMWY
Mtzi - if you get this nessage,
call nme here at the Internationa
Hotel room 3016.

SAMWY GRABS A BOTTLE OF J&B -

Slams sone ice in a glass and pours hinself a drink.
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CUT TGO

CUT TGO

TI ME LAPSE DI SSOLVE ON J&B BOTTLE by phone as the liquid
sl ow y di m ni shes.

MORNI NG -

He junps up stil

bef or e.

Hangs up.

SAMWY (V. Q)
| finally passed out around 4: 30.

SAMMY PASSED OQUT ON THE BED BY RI NG NG PHONE

SAMWY
(grabs phone)
Hel l 0? Jesus what tine is it? |I'm
on ny way.

Li es back down.

SAMWY
Fuck.

SAMWY TAKES A SHOWNER

GETS DRESSED

DOMNS A HANDFUL OF ASPIRIN

RUSHES QUT OF THE ROOM

dressed in his clothes fromthe night

CUT TGO
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RUSHES BACK I N THE ROOM - GRABS TRUWPET CASE & RUSHES OUT
RUSHES BACK I N THE ROOM - GRABS ASPI RIN BOTTLE & RUSHES OUT
I NT. CASI NO SHOAROOM FOYER -- MOMENTS LATER

Sanmy approaches the back stage doors stopped by a SECURI TY
GUARD.

SECURI TY GUARD
I"msorry sir, but no one is allowed
in here now.

SAMWY

I"m Sanmy Shore. |'min the show.
SECRI TY GUARD

Who?
SAMWY

Sanmy Shor e!

SECRI TY GUARD
"Il have to check. Stay here.

He takes off. Sammy stands there watching the mayhem of the
CASI NO FLOCOR.

SAMW (V. Q)
If last night's nmood was el ectric,
t hen today the nobod was unbearabl e.
9:30 in the norning and the place
felt like New Years Eve in Tines
Square. Did Mtzi get ny nessage.
Wiy didn't she call? | wanted
desperately to hear her voice, to
apol ogi ze for being such a prick.
Surely she got the nessage. But
still she didn't call. As | waited
there like a schmuck for the Security
GQuard to figure out that | really
was part of the show - | told nyself
that this was it, ny last show -
after this Elvis fiasco | was going
to settle down, find a job selling
shoes, or insurance, or wall paper
and stay at home with my famly,
i ke Father Know s Best. This was a
promise | was determ ned to keep
This was not a healthy lifestyle, |
told myself. It was abundantly clear
that my constitution for these kind
of events was weak. Better to |eave
t hese i nsane surroundings for a purer
life. Maybe even go back to study
t he Torah..
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The security guard returns.

SECRI TY GUARD
I"msorry M. Shore, | didn't
recogni ze you. Go right in.

SAMWY
Hey that's OK, | nean how | ong have
I had ny face on all those Weaties
boxes?

I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL SHOAROOM - REHEARSAL

Sanmy wal ks into the 2500 seat roomtoward the huge stage
where ELVIS and his BAND are rehearsing "LOVE ME TENDER'

Elvis is wearing a black beaded junpsuit and dark gl asses.
He turns - recognizes Samy and stops the song.

ELVI S
Sanmy! Hey Brother Sam gi me an
Amen!

ELVI S JUMPS OFF THE STAGE - and throws his arnms around Samy,
nearly choking him

ELVI S
Dam good to see you. How you |ike
that room Big enough for ya...

SAMWY
Ohit's terrific. 1'mjust amazed..

COLONEL (O S.)
Hey Boy! Cone on down here. | want
to talk to you

Col onel Parker and a few nenbers of the MEMPH S MAFI A ent er
and drag Sammy away from El vis.

ELVI S
See you | ater Sanmmy!

Col onel puts his arm around Sanmy and wal ks himtoward the
center of the enpty auditorium- out of earshot from ELVIS.

COLONEL
How you | i ke that bungal ow?
SAMWY
This is all just too much... I'm
real excited.
COLONEL

| know you are... | know you are.



COLONEL
Now | isten boy, | want you to do
twenty - two mnutes tonight, ya
hear ?

SAMWY
I want to tell you Colonel, | really
appreciate this. | nmean | just can't
believe it's happening...

COLONEL

Let's cut the bullshit son. This is
the big | eagues. Now you're a funny

little Jew,

"1l give you that, but

you done spent your whole life staring
in, on the fringe - wondering why so
many gone so far - while you're

spi nni ng your wheel s goi ng nowhere

f ast .

Sammy i s paral yzed.

Parker's right hand does nothing to alleviate his disbelief.

The $50, 000 worth of jewelry on Col onel

CCOLONEL

You are here because | |ike you.

Elvis |ikes you. But what Elvis

i kes and don't |ike don't mean shit.

| put you here and | can take you

out. 1|'ve seen your act - good and
bad. Wether you want to be good
tonight in front of Elvis and everyone
else in the world is up to you. But
make no worry... there's one star in

this show.

He nods to Elvis goofing around on stage with his band.

COLONEL

And you and everybody else in here
is just the hired help. So be funny
Brother Sam Be funny...

Col onel pats himon the cheek and wal ks of f.

CCOLONEL

(wal ki ng away)
Make me proud - make Elvis proud and

you' Il see just what it nmeans to be
in the service of the King! A lot
of peopl e gonna be here tonight... A
LOTTA peopl e!

ELVI S

(from st age)
See you Brot her Sam

JCE ESPOCSI TO (El vi s’

50.

Road Manager pats Sammy on the shoul der.
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JOE
Have a ni ce conversation with the
Col onel ?

Sanmy can't nove. Joe and the BOYS giggle -

JOE
Does that to everybody. You'll be
alright.

I NT. ROOM 3016-18 -- LATER

Sanmy dials the phone and tries Mtzi again. The machine
goes off. He slans the phone down.

SAMWY
Son of a bhitch

The bar is full - all signs of last night's binge repl eni shed.

SAMW (V. Q)
| left the roomin shanmbles and |ike
magic - | return to find the stocks
repl eni shed, the bed made and ny
t uxedo hanging in ny closet freshly
pressed. Conmon sense told ne not to
go for the bar. | had a few hours
before showtinme - if | could just
get in touch with Mtzi she could
haul ass out of LA and be here just
intine to catch ny act.

Sanmy | ooks outside at A MOB SCENE accumnul ating on the strip.

SAMW (V. Q)
What if | just junped? Would anybody
notice? Wuld anybody care? W
nane was so small on the marquee
conpared to those five giant letters
that spelled ELVIS. Earlier | had
| earned that Elvis never used an

openi ng conedi an before - | would be
the first. Mre pressure. But to
Elvis this was all normal. He seened
excited, giddy. Cearly | should

j unp.

SAMW GRABS THE BOTTLE OF J&B
Slams ice into a glass and pours out a hefty sized drink.

COVWOTION in the HALL - ELVIS and his ENTOURAGE cl early.
The nuffl es sound does not mask that indistinguishable voice.

BANG BANG BANG



ELVIS throws open the door to Sammy's room and pops in with
PRI SCI LLA on his arm An ENTOURAGE of peopl e behind him

ELVI S
| sure do hope you don't have any
girls up in herel

SAMWY

El vi s!
ELVI S

(to Priscilla)

Now honey, | don't want you to be

of fended by this man here.
PRI SCI LLA

H Samy, | |ove your act.

Sanmy shakes hands with Priscilla Presley.

SAMWY
I know this guy all ny Iife and NOW
he brings you in here to neet ne!

Sanmmy grabs Priscilla and hugs her - UNHEARD OF!
ELVI S
You really crack me up Samy! Hey -
that's a great idea! Cone on out
here. ..
El vis grabs Samrmy and Priscilla and drags them -
I N THE HALLWAY -

Where a bevy of PHOTOGRAPHERS start snapping away as Elvis
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stands between the two of them his arns around each of them

ELVI S
| want all of you to meet ny newest
fam |y nenber, Samy Shore. Hey
Eddi e, get a good one for Tine. And
don't be stingy with the copies. |
want a nice one of us to put on ny
mant el pi ece in Gracel and.

EDDI E (phot ographer) obediently steps up and does his ass
ki ssingi st best for the King.

EDDI E
Al right Samy, lets do one for Tine
Magazi ne. ..
SNAP SNAP SNAP
EDDI E

... And one for G acel and.
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Sanmy, seeing his opportunity - junps on top of it.

SAMWY
(acts like a southern
starl et)
And how 'bout one like this... And a
fewlike this... And one of ne over

here like this...
Sanmy |ies down on the ground posing - Elvis loves it.
SNAP SNAP SNAP

As the photo session ends - Samy is bonbarded by reporters
shaki ng his hand and aski ng hi m questions -

SAMW (V.Q.)
Thi s was madness. Everyone wanted
to be close to Elvis and people did
what ever he asked - no questions. To
nme, the attention was a pl easant
diversion fromthe reality of ny
life. For Elvis - it was Tuesday.

Sanmy wat ches as Priscilla is conveniently taken to one room
on the LEFT and Elvis is taken to another ON THE RI GHT
foll owed by a MAN HOLDI NG A MEDI CAL BAG

I NT. BACK STAGE HALLWAY -- LATER

Sanmy wal ks with his trunpet case and a tuxedo bag past the
COWMOTI ON of Elvis' dressing room An ASSI STANT | eads him
to his dressing room

I NT. SAMW'S DRESSI NG ROOM

Sanmy enters the nmassive room- again shocked at the
treatment. ASSI STANTS grab his tuxedo bag and unpack his
cl ot hes.

ASSI| STANT
One hour 'til showtinme M. Shore.

SAMWY
I's there a phone in here.

GRABS THE PHONE -
Sanmy dials Mtzi - R NG NG

M TZI
Hel | 0?

SAMWY
Wiere the hell have you been? Didn't
you get ny nessages!
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M TZI
I"ve been trying to call your room
since last night - there's sone kind
of phone restriction to anyone on

your fl oor.

SAMWY
You're shitting nme?

M TZI
Samry, are you K?

SAMWY
I mss you. | mean - you should see
this place. I'mon the top floor
next to Elvis. It's insanity... |
want you to conme out.

M TZI
Don't be stupid, Samy. |I'll never
make it.

SAMWY
| don't care - | want you here.

M TZI
There's a line of cars all the way
fromL.A to Las Vegas - it's al

over the news. ..

SAMWY
Listen to ne - take the kids to your
not her's and get out here. Alex
Shoof ey - president of the
I nternational Hotel commanded ne to
get you out here - for dinner - so
get your ass out here...

M TZI
| don't know Sammy. It's |ate.
SAMWY
(beat)
I love you... be safe. Bye.
SAMW (V.Q.)

Mtzi would definitely mss the show -
but that was just fine by nme. Cal

me sick, but sonehow the thought of
Mtzi on her way - fighting nine
hours of bunper to bunper traffic in
the high desert - just seened to
confort ne.

CUT TO
SAMWY FUTZING WTH HI'S TIE - An assistant peers in
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ASS| STANT
Ten mnutes to showine M. Shore,
and there i s soneone out here who
says he knows you..

DR, EARL WOODS wal ks in

SAMWY
Earl! Jesus cone in!

EARL
Hey Sanmy, how you feeling?

SAMWY
I'mscared shitless Earl.

Sanmmy gives up trying to tie his bowtie. Earl takes over.

ASSI STANT
Ten m nutes! Everybody...

SAMWY
Holy Fuck. | just can't doit. If
you only knew.

EARL
Knew what? This is it - what you' ve
been waiting your whole life for.

SAMWY
That's good, pile it on. There's
not enough pressure...

EARL
What's this bullshit I'm hearing?
You're here in the biggest casino in
the world - opening for the biggest
Star in the world - Wiy? Because
you' ve earned it. And you' re gonna
do fine.

SAMWY
Fine isn't what | need. 1'm fucked
with fine. 1 need hot goddamm shit
that kills people. | need to
sl aughter every goddamm one of them
fromthe nmonment | get out there.

EARL
Jesus Sammy are you alright?

Notices the half enpty bottle of J&B.

STAGEHAND
Fi ve M nut es!

Earl helps Sammy with his tuxedo jacket - snoothes the collar.
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SAMWY
It's good that you're here.

EARL
G kill '"em

STAGEHAND
M. Shore - it's tine.

| NT. | NTERNATI ONAL SHOAROCOM - - MOMVENTS LATER
The place is packed - but you knew that.
The |ights go down - DRUM ROLL

ANNOUNCER
And now | adi es and gentl enen, the
International Hotel and Casino proudly
presents... the conedy star of our
show, Sanmy Shore!

ON STAGE -
The Curtains go up.

Sanmy wal ks out to the APPLAUSE of 3000 people - who are not
just people - they are Studi o Heads, Record Producers, Actors,
Politicians and Royalty.

Sanmy slowy wal ks over to the mcrophone, sweat pouring
down his face - trying to smle.

In the front tables are LI Z TAYLOR and Rl CHARD BURTON, then
SAMWY DAVI S, TOM JONES, and RAQUEL WELCH  JOHNNY CARSON, ED
MCMAHON and their WVES sit at a table to the left. And
that's just who we SEE. It is a bizarre and surreal nonent.

Sanmy grabs the mcrophone: BUT NO SOUND COVES QUT.
He hits the mc. Nothing.
He shouts at the top of his lungs:
SAMWY
(top of his lungs)

THEY SPEND FI FTY- THREE M LLI ON BUCKS

TO BU LD THI'S JONT - AND NI NE DOLLARS

ON A M CROPHONE!
The audi ence starts to break up.
Sanmy twirls the mc and hands it off to a STAGEHAND.

SAMWY
H . Want sone |icorice?

Tense G ggl es.
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He takes the new m crophone - but PRETENDS THIS ONE IS OFF
TOO - mouthing the words with no sound com ng out.

Liz Taylor is LAUGH NG The audi ence cracks up. Samy
continues across the stage with his silent act - then:

SAMWY
Vell, now!l really don't know what
to say - | forgot ny act folks!

Si X hundred people in the balcony start |aughing their asses
off as Sammy goes into his act.

SAMWY
What a hotel. Have you noticed the
eternal flame in the front? That's
the Tonb of the Unknown Ganbl er.

Appl ause - laughter. Now he's rolling...

SAMWY
It's really nice to be here at The
International - They really treat

you fantastic - they sent a Rolls
Royce to pick ne up at the airport,

which is silly... because | cane by
G eyhound bus. ..

(cum |
... The roomthey gave ne is
unbelievable... | don't have a G deon

Bible... they got Charleton Heston
on a chain...

(aum
...Dd you know they have a youth
hotel? Only hotel with a sandbox
and a pit boss...

(am o
...How do you like the bright lights
in the casino? It's like an operating
room- they renove everything..

(oun) .

...l just finished working for Tom
Jones... | remenber one night he had
a bad throat - his FLY went out and
did two shows. ..

(CuT) .
...People ask ne: "what's it like
working for Elvis?" Al the girls
trying to sneak down to his dressing
room past the guards. | said, "Elvis,
what's with all the guards? Wy
don't you go where the girls won't
bot her you. He said, "Were?"
said - In ny dressing room..

(oun) |
...But Elvis is the greatest... This
afternoon hi s manager, Col onel Tom



Sanmy goes into his Preacher bit.

SAMWY
Par ker, wal ked over to ne and

sai d,

"Boy you're good. | |ike your kind
of hunmor." | said, "GCee thanks,
Colonel, and | |ike your chicken..."

He said, "Well then, lick my f
boy..."

along with him "AMEN - Hall el ujah!"

He points up to the bal cony -

YEAH!

YEAH!

SCREAM NG LAUGHTER

SAMWY

i ngers

You peopl e up there wanna be saved?

SAMWY

You peopl e over they-ah! Do YQU

wanna be saved?

SAMWY
Then junp! Junp you not hers!

head with it.

SAMWY

Junp!

Sammy junps off the stage into the
audi ence - his TAMBOURINE in hand - hitting people on the

Come with me, walk with me, Reach
out for nme, touch ne... not YQU boy,

but you! Yes touch me baby puh-LEEZE!

He junps back on the stage -

YEAH!

YEAH!

SAMWY
Are you ready to be saved?

SAMWY
Are you ready to be heal ed?

SAMWY
WIl you give nme your noney?

SAMWY
W1l you pl eeeeze give ne your

nmoney?
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The whol e crowd hol |l ering



SAMWY
Then GO TO HELL!

He finishes to a rousing ovation and the ORCHESTRA pl ayi ng
"Bringing In The Sheaves".

SAMW (V. Q)
It was over - | had done the
i mpossible. | couldn't remenber

whi ch side of the stage | was supposed
to exit from- so | just went towards
the side that | ooked the nost famliar -
where Elvis and his entourage was

wai ting. This was wong. But |

figured I done so well, what could

they do to ne?

OFFSTAGE -

El vis and his entourage watch as Sammy takes his bows and
approaches - extending his hand to Elvis.

SAMWY
They're ready for you Elvis.

SAMWY (V. Q)
Instinctively |I reached out and shook
his hand and | couldn't believe it.
The King had sweaty palns. Here was
t he bi ggest perforner in the world
as nervous as | was!

El vis just nods, nervous.

SAMW (V.Q.)
He didn't say a word - | could tel
he was in his gane face - and probably
didn't even know | had noticed at
all.

Sanmy is shuttl ed backstage past the ENTOURAGE where Col onel
Par ker grabs him away fromthe gathering throng.

COLONEL
You di d good Brother Sam Real good.
W want you to cone on tour with us
after this run here. Ten cities in
two weeks. And one of them dates
will be the Forumin L. A how you
i ke that boy?

SAMWY
I"d love it. Thank you.

COLONEL
Just renenber who pays the bills,
Jewboy. Welcone to the famly.

59.
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The band starts the opening nunber as Elvis hits the stage

and the place goes batshit. Whatever applause the crowd had
for Sammy is NOTH NG conpared to the DEAFENI NG WALL OF SCREAMS
t hat they are produci ng now.

BACKSTACE -
SLONVDOLLY I N ON - Samry wat ching Elvis from behind curtain
SAMW (V.Q.)
| had done it. \Whatever "it" was -

t hat unattai nabl e sense of success
that eluded ne for so | ong now seened

within reach. | stood there and
wat ched Elvis perform- know ng that
ny little routine was still nothing

conpared to the greatness of what
Elvis was giving them But they
| aughed. And for a brief 22 m nutes,

I had them | didn't just dodge a
curve ball thrown at ny head - | hit
the fucker out of the park. | knew

I'd never be half of what Elvis was -

a superstar - a phenonenon - an enigma -
but as long as | did ny little dance
and played it straight - just |ike

The Colonel liked it - | was hone,
part of the Crcus. The little Jewboy
t hat coul d.

DOLLY ENDS - TI GHT on SAMW'S FACE

SCREAMS OF THE CROMD turn into the sound of a JETLINER which
turns into the opening beat of BACK IN THE USSR by The Beatl es

FLASH CUTS of ELVIS on stage shaking his Pelvis
TRAVELI NG ON TOUR W TH ELVI S MONTAGE -

BACK I N THE USSR bl ares as the nontage of airplane - travel -
| oading - eating - shuttling to and from arenas across the
country.

SAMW (V.Q.)
Mtzi drove out the next day and net
El vis and The Col onel. The rest of
t hat week opening for Elvis at The
International is a blur. Success is
too mld a word for the mania the
new Elvis inflicted upon the people
of Las Vegas. W finished out the
week and went right into Elvis' first
national tour in over twelve years.
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EXT. MCCARRAN Al RPORT, LAS VEGAS -- DAY

ELVI S 2 PRIVATE JETS - are parked on the private runway as
the Elvis Crcus boards them [NOTE: EVERYWHERE ELVI S GOES
IS A FUCKING CIRCUS - SO - UNLESS OTHERW SE NOTED - |'LL
OM T THE OBVI OUS ENTOURAGE/ CROAD MAYHEM - - RESUME FLI GHT]

SAMW (V. Q)
The first stop on the tour was Tanpa
Florida - we had two private jets,
one for Elvis and his people, the
other for Colonel and his - | went
wi th The Col onel.

INT. PLANE -- DAY

Col onel Parker sits next to TOM DI SKIN - his assistant as
Sanmy wal ks on the plane.

COLONEL
| hope you got your trunpet boy.

SAMWY
Way? Didn't you bring yours?

Tom | aughs. Sammy |ifts up his case.
SAMWY (V. Q)
It was clear that | was to be the
Col onel ' s cl own.
EXT. TAMPA Al RPORT -- AFTERNOON

The pl anes, parked side by side on the tarmac, are surrounded
by screaming FANS as a RED CARPET is rolled out to them

I NSI DE THE PLANE -
Col onel Parker orders Sanmmy |ike a carnival barker.
COLONEL
Let 'em know were here boy! Gve em
a good show
The hull doors swi ng open and Sanmy starts BLOW NG
QUTSI DE -

Elvis exits his plane and smiles when he sees Sammy naking a
fool of hinself.

I NT. TAMPA H LTON -- MOMENTS LATER

The Circus has arrived - with Sanmy and his trunpet bl ow ng
| oud and proud as the Elvis machi ne takes over the hotel.



COLONEL
El vis and the Col onel have arrived!

SAMW (V.Q.)
The col onel wanted it big - so |
gave himbig. He'd wind up his Samy
toy and let ne run wld.

TOP FLOOR AT HI LTON -

El vis has his arm around Samy wal ki ng down the hall

ELVI S

Are we having fun yet or what?
SAMWY

Fun? | past fun and noved into

stupidity four hours ago..

ELVI S
Damm Sammy, | m ssed having you
around. You should fly with ne next
time. Wiy don't you cone on into
our room and hang for a bit.

SAMWY
Yeah, great. Lemre just put ny stuff
away.

ELVI S

Al right man. Don't bother knockin'
just come right in...

Sanmmy wat ches as ELVIS follows a MAN WTH A DOCTOR S BAG
into his room

The col onel WHACKS Sanmy with his cane - as if to draw his
attention away from watching El vis.

COLONEL
Wiy don't you give Elvis a break for
a while. Let himrelax...

Col onel pulls out a WAD OF HUNDREDS and peel s sone off.

COLONEL
See if you can't run downstairs and
pick ne up a few boxes of cigars,
woul d you Sanmy?

Sanmy smiles, but this is humliating.

SAMWY
Colonel, | don't...

Col onel stuffs the cash in Sammy's pocket and noves on.
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COLONEL
...Don"t worry about bringin" nme the
change. |I'mnot a cruel man, Samy.

Sanmy takes the noney and throws it on the ground.
I NT. Cl GAR STORE -- MOMENTS LATER
Sanmy runs in and tries to pay for the cigars.

CASHI ER
Didn'"t | see you with Elvis just
five m nutes ago?

SAMWY
Yeah. How nuch?

CASHI ER
El vi s gonna snoke all of these
hi msel 72

SAMWY
Let me tell you something about Elvis -
(brings himin cl ose)
The man goes through a box of these
things a day... A DAY. He's hooked.

The man cl oses the register and gives Sanmy back his hundreds.
AT THE ELEVATOR -

Sanmmy smiles counting the three hundred bucks he just nade,
t he ci gar boxes tucked under his arm

SAMW (V.Q.)
| felt bad - so | sent the guys at
the cigar store free tickets to the
show. | was the Colonel's bitch
Still - it beat working for a living.

DI NG
I NT. TAMPA CI VI C CENTER - BACKSTAGE

Sanmy wal ks of f stage a rousing success as Elvis high fives
him Things are becom ng routine. Sanmy jokes with the
girls in the show - grabbing their asses as he passes by -
all normal fun for performers - tension breakers.

SAMW (V.Q.)
The Col onel never watched Elvis work.
He was busy perform ng his own
particul ar show which started as
soon as Elvis hit the stage.

ANGLE ON - BLACK BRI EFCASE TOTED DOAN BACKSTAGE HALL
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Tom Di skin and the Col onel approach SEVERAL BURLY GUYS - THE
MEMPH S MAFI A (heretofore witten as MM who are standing at
the end of a long tunnel in front of -

THE ARENA PROMOTER S OFFI CE -

SAMW (V.Q.)
Thi s performance involved having his
assi stant Tom Di skin take out a
speci al black briefcase - and with
the aid of and sone oversized
gorilla's known as "The Menphis Mfia"
t hey woul d assault the Arena
pronoter's office and count the
eveni ngs take.

Col onel supervises with his stopwatch as Tom counts the
receipts. Elvis' voice echoes through the underground tunnel.

SAMW (V.Q.)
He timed it so that when Elvis was
on his last nunber - his medley of
Dixie into Battle Hymm of the Republic -
he had ten minutes to nove out fast -
i ke he was hol ding up a bank.

EXT. BACK OF ARENA -- NI GHT
Two LIMJO s pull up as close to backstage as possi bl e.

ELVIS - wal ks offstage without taking a bow and is taken
imediately - with a TONEL OVER H S HEAD - out the back -

SAMW (V.Q.)
Elvis would finish his set - walk
off the stage without taking a bow -
pop right into a |inp out back that
was ready to go - and then speed off
listening to his cronies tell him
how great he was while they w ped
hi m down.

| NTO THE LI MO -
Where his CRONIES wi pe himdown as it TEARS OFF

CRONI ES
You were great Elvis... fantastic.

ELVI S
(i nnocently, smling)
That was pretty darn good...

CRONI ES
Unbel i evabl e, man, un-be-fucki ng-
lievable...



ELVI S

(j oki ng)
Wat ch your mouth there boy...

BACK AT THE ARENA

Sanmy hol ds open the door of the second |ino as Col onel

Tom and finally Sammy get in.

I NT.

Samy

wat ches as Col onel

SAMWY (V. Q)
I woul d have the door open at the
other |inmo which the Col onel and Tom
and whoever else was with them woul d
get in.

SECOND LI MO -- N GHT

a $250, 000 pile of cash.

SAMW (V.Q.)
The people in the hall would stil
be scream ng, but we were already on
our way back to the hotel, follow ng
our police escort, the Colonel with
as much as a quarter mllion dollars
in cash sitting on his |ap.

The POLI CE ESCORT flash their |ights.

ELVI S ON STAGE - OPENI NG NI GHT | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL SHOW

SAMW (V. Q)
When | cane off the stage and shook
Elvis' hand that first night. | had

no idea. ..

Par ker opens up the bag and reveal s
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TI ME CUT BACK TO

Sanmmy wat ches from behind the curtain

SAMW (V. Q)
I couldn't understand why such a big
star would be so fearful. But seeing

himthere - stiff and afraid was a
revelation - No one could do what he
did - It was himand himal one -
nothing else - not the girls the
noney the reputation or the power.

| just stood there and watched
entertai nment history being nade.

DRUM ROLL - Music Starts

ELVI S wal ks out on stage and he WAITS

The crowd goes on their feet.

El vis grabs the mec...



SAMW (V. Q)
El vis strode out like a black stallion -
it was as if jesus had cone to save
the world. The King had arrived.

And then he HTS THEMWTH I T - FULL PELVI S
DOMWN | N SAMW' S DRESSI NG ROOM -
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Sanmy and Earl toast to the success dancing around |ike kids.

SAMWY
Can you believe | pulled that off?!

EARL
That thing with the mc, was that
part of the act?

SAMWY
O course not - that's why it worked!

A knock on the door reveals an inportant |ooking guy in a
suit: ABE LASTFOGEL (40's).

ABE
Sanmmy Shore, Abe Lastfogel, president
of WIlliam Mrris Agency. | just

want to be the first to tell you
that was an el ectrifying performance
out there. Who's your agent ?

SAMWY
I"'mwith TomIllius...

ABE
Good. Well you just got bunped to
the top of Toms people to do Iist.
When you get back to L.A we'll all
sit down and di scuss the future of
Sanmy Shore. Congratul ations.

INT. THE FORUM - LCS ANGELES -- N GHT

Twenty thousand people. Samy wal ks on stage dribbling a
basketball with the band playing "SWEET GEORG A BROMNN'.

He dribbles all the way up to the mc and then stops -

SAMWY
Say... What time do the Knicks show
up?

BACKSTAGE - Elvis is dressed in his white cape junpsuit
cracking up

AFTER HI S ROUTINE - Sammy cones off stage and shakes Elvis
hand
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OUT BEH ND THE FORUM -

The Lino escape routine is in notion only this time Elvis
grabs Sammy and drags himinto his Lino.

INSIDE ELVIS' LI MO -

There are FOUR BEAUTIFUL G RLS waiting for the King and his
court.

Sanmy's nmouth is wi de open as Elvis nmakes hinmself confy
between two girls.

ELVI S
(m m cking The Col onel)
| hope you brought your bugle...
BOY!

The Linmo Speeds off.
| NT. RANDOM HOTEL ROOM -- 7 AM

BANG BANG BANG The door flies open and The Col onel stands
there screaming like a drill Sergeant.

COLONEL
Let's nove it boy, get the show on
the road! Wiere's that trunpet when
you need one.

Sanmy junps up next to a WOMAN and a bottle of J&B. Al we
see are her |egs.

A tired BAND MEMBER wal ks by and sticks his head in.

BAND MEMBER
Sanmy, if | hear you play one note
on that bugle - 1"mgonna kill you.

Sanmy i ncoherently salutes himin agreenent.

SAMW (V. Q)
I was a professional entertainer at
the top of ny career naking Ten
Thousand dollars a week, yet | was
treated |i ke the shoe shine boy.

BACK ON THE PLANE -

The Col onel greedily takes a bag full of goodies from Samry
as he boards the plane - w ped out - fromtouring.

COLONEL
What ' d you get ne? Goddam cheap
ass hotel sonsobitches! A banana?
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SAMW (V.Q.)
The Col onel's instructions to ne
were clear: "Take everything you can
handl e Jew Boy". On top of that he
had nme wheedling food out of the
hot el managers and schl epping it
back to him..

I NT. HOTEL MANAGER S OFFI CE -- DAY

Sanmy politely talks to the MANAGER and his ASSI STANTS - who
are as shocked hearing what he is saying as he is saying it.

SAMWY
The Col onel asked ne to tell you how
much he and El vis have enjoyed staying
here at your hotel... And the Col onel
wants to know if you could pack sone
| unches and drinks for Elvis and the

boys?
(beat)
He'd really appreciate it.
SAMW (V.Q.)
The Col onel wanted it all - and every

city it was the sane. Ten G s a
week and I'mcarrying the fat fuck's
bags.

I NSI DE THE COLONEL' S PLANE -

Sanmy stares out the window biting his fingers. A bottle of
J&B open on his table.

SAMW (V. Q)
What woul d happen if | just stood up
for nyself and rem nded himthat I
was being paid to performon stage
and not be a gofer? Wuld he fire
nme? | was doing too well every night -
and Elvis |oved ne. Shecky...? He'd
tell the old man to go fuck hinself.
And that shit about calling ne
"Jewboy"? Was that for real? | hadn't
st epped inside a synagogue since ny
weddi ng.

EXT. MCCARRAN Al RPORT, LAS VEGAS -- N GHT

The Elvis jets park on the tarmac and with no crowd in sight
everyone shuttles into |inousines.

I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL -- DAY

Col onel and the MM wal k through the casino as the staff and
pit bosses all stand at attention.
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SAMW (V. Q)
The Col onel had the entire staff of
the International Hotel in fear ever
tine he cane to town. He demanded
the entire top floor be at his
di sposal and it was not uncomon for
himto call the nanagenent and ask
for the inportant necessities of
life - like changing the carpeting
of his room- or asking for new
bat hroom fi xtures to be installed.

I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL CASI NO - ROULETTE TABLE

Col onel Parker playing high stakes roulette with a table
full of onlookers. One of themis a WOMAN WTH A CANE - his
wife.

SAMW (V.Q.)
The Col onel had a sem-invalid wife
who cane to Vegas now and then to
wat ch Elvis and spend some tinme with
her husband.

BACK STACE -

MRS. PARKER wat ches from her table as Elvis perforns. Samy
wal ks by and she reaches out touching his arm

MRS. PARKER
How are you Samry?
SAMWY
I"'mfine Ms. Parker how are you?
MRS. PARKER
| really Iiked your show.
SAMWY
Thank You.
SAMWY (V. Q)

She had crippling arthritis and could
hardly wal k. The Col onel and her
had been married along tine.

BACK AT THE ROULETTE TABLE -

Ms. Parker watches in silence and the Col onel covers the
whol e board with chi ps.

SAMW (V.Q.)
| wat ched them spend entire nights
together at the Roulette table with
her just sitting there watching.



INT. ELVIS HOTEL ROOM -- N GHT

Sanmy sits with Elvis as a DOCTOR m xes up and injects him
with a hypoderm c needl e.

SAMWY
B what ?

ELVI S
B-12.

SAMWY

B-12? Wy not B-9 or B4 or B a good
boy Elvis and take your vitam ns

rectally, like a normal boy?
ELVI S
You goofball. Don't you know what's

good for ya?

SAMWY
| know that since | was this big |
been scared of needles. And now
that 1'mtwice as big - I'mtw ce as
scared. ..

Elvis throws a pillow at Samy's head.

DOCTOR
It's a perfectly safe and painl ess
way to keep your body healthy -
especi al Iy under such stress.

SAMWY
What stress? You worried that the
line of girls downstairs don't go
twi ce around the block like it used
to? Trust nme once around is plenty!

ELVI S
Man, | can't believe you were actually
in the armny.

SAMWY

Nei t her can the German's.

The Doctor finishes and packs up his things. He picks up a
hal f enpty bottle of J& scotch next to Sammy and makes a
face as he wal ks out.

ELVI S
Don't worry Samry. No one's making
you take a needle. Thanks Doc.

Sanmy has on Elvis' black cape and is junping around the
room strumming a guitar making fun of Elvis.
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SAMWY

(munbl i ng)
Tuh-reat ne |ike a fooool - Treat ne
mean and Cruel ... Teddy bear.

El vis laughs. He grabs the guitar out of Samy's hands and
starts strumming a few chords.

SAMWY
That beautiful, Elvis what is it?

ELVI S
Just sone chords. Only takes three.

SAMWY
OCh, is that the secret - huh, let ne
wite that down. ..

Pretends to wite on hand. Elvis starts to ZONE OUT.

ELVI S
You know | envy you. You got real
tal ent.

SAMWY

Gee. Thanks, man. You know one day
sone of what | got might just rub
of f on you and who knows - you could
be a short Jew sh Comic who has to
work to get |[aid.

Elvis smles. Sanmmy notices he's zoning.
ELVI S

I'"'mtired, man. Sonetines this whole
dang trip wi pes ne out.

SAMWY
Well, any tinme you wanna trade places -
['1'l be the tall Christian who carries
a Bible and wiggles his hips to slay
the | adies...

Elvis sinks into the couch

ELVI S
You're the only man who can nmake me
| augh, Brother Sam You're OK
You' re Taking Care O Business..

Sanmy wat ches as Elvis fades out.

SAMW (V.Q.)
There's been a | ot said about Elvis -
but the one thing | knew because |
l[ived it was that the man was not hi ng

71,



SAMW (V.Q.) ()
if not generous fromthe bottom of
his heart.

I NT. SAMW' S HOTEL ROOM -- DAY

A PORTER hands a wrapped package to Sammy. He opens it and
pull's out a solid GOLD NECKLACE with the letters T.C B
engraved on it.

SAMW (V.Q.)
The next day | received a package
fromEl vis - a solid gold necklace
with the letters TCB engraved.
"Taki ng Care of Business".

Sanmy wal ks over to the mirror and fastens it around his
neck.

SAMWY
Ho-1ly shit.

I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL SHOAROCOM

Sanmy is on stage at the end of his Preacher act.

SAMWY
Do you wanna be saved!
YEAH!
SAMWY
Do you wanna be saved!
YEAH!

SAMWY
Then Junp! Junp you nothers! Junp!

And off the side of the top bal cony a WOMAN SCREAMS!
The nusic STOPS.
And a Person JUWPS.

Sanmy wat ches fromthe stage in horror as the black figure
of a man falls fromthe top of the bal cony.

Sanmy can't breathe -

SAMWY
No. |It's supposed to be a joke...

And then -

| T BOUNCES BACK UP. It is a DUMW dressed in a suit on a
rope held by the CREW
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Sanmy | ooks to the side of the stage and sees ELVIS and t he
MM rolling over each other in hysterics.

Samry can't nove.
El vis wal ks out onto the stage - puts his arm around Sanmy.
ELVI S
You know how to make ne | augh Brot her
Sam
The audi ence whi stles and cheers.

EXT. R VIERA CASI NO - LAS VEGAS STRIP -- DAY

73.

Sanmy wal ks into the casino past a small sign that advertises

SHECKY GREENE performing in the | ounge.

SAMW (V. Q)
I heard ny old partner Shecky G eene
was playing in the |ounge at the
Riviera - so | decided to go and see
if I could hook up with him

I NT. RIVIERA CASI NO -- MOMENTS LATER

Sanmy wal ks past the craps tables where he spies SHECKY
playing with a full table of ONLOOKERS.

SAMWY
Hey Shecky, how ya doi ng?

SHECKY
How ml doin' ?

Shecky does a nock doubl e take.

SHECKY
Hey fol ks | ook whose here it's Sammry
Shore in person! He's a star now -
working with Elvis...

SAMWY
| came by to see your show. To see
you. .

Shecky spins around and throws the dice at Samy's head-
SHECKY
You son of a bitch! You been in
town a nonth and just NOWyou neke
time to see ny show?
Shecky | unges at Sammy and a BRAW. ensues -

SECURI TY GUARDS rush in to pull the men apart.
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SAMWY
What the fuck is wong with you! I
haven't seen ny wife and kids in a
nont h!  Who the fuck do you think
you are?

Shecky |unges again this tinme knocking over the craps table

SHECKY

(psycho)
Bi g shot Sammy Shore - | ook at that
gold chain and fancy crap around
your neck! | know where you cane
from Shore... | was with you when we
were 21 years old and worked every
stinkin' dive from New York to L. A
Now your Elvis' guy and you think
your hot shit and you forget your
friends.

It takes four security guards to hold Shecky back until
finally he stops.

SHECKY
Fuck you Shore.

As SECURI TY drags Shecky away he gives Samy the finger.
SECURI TY GUARD
Do you want to press charges, sir?
Sir?
Sanmy wal ks out.
| NT. HOTEL RESTAURANT -- EVEN NG

ALEX SHOOFEY and Sammy sit at his back table after dinner.

ALEX
This run with Elvis has been
phenonenal . But you need to think

about the future. Wat happens to
Sanmmy Shore when Elvis goes back to
G aceland for three nonths and there
are no lino's or jets or scream ng
fans. ..

SAMWY
I tell you what happens, | pass out,
that's what happens.

ALEX
It's tough. Trying to juggle it
all.
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SAMWY
I haven't seen nmy wife and kids in a
nonth. It actually feels like a
lifetinme.

ALEX

Thi nk about the | ounge. You can
have your own show - it's witten
into your contract with Elvis that
you can work the | ounge four weeks a
year - at your discretion.

SAMWY
You want nme to go straight fromeElvis
to working the | ounge?

ALEX
It would be your own show. Your
nane up there. Wen Elvis cones
back - you pick back up with him
Thi nk about it.

I NT. SAMW' S HOUSE, BEVERLY H LLS -- DAY

Sanmy grabs his non fat mlk fromthe fridge and nakes hinsel f
a bowl of cereal

M TZI
You' re not a |ounge perforner.

SAMWY
What do you nean |I'mnot a | ounge
performer? Wat do you know about

it?
M TZI
You asked.
SAMWY
| didn't ask. I'mtelling you -
Shoof ey offered nme the |lounge - it's

mne if | want it.

M TZI
Did you talk to Elvis about it?

SAMWY
What Elvis? The Col onel - The Col onel
is the one who tells everyone where
to eat, sleep, shit, fick, puss..

M TZI
Fi ck puss?

Sanmy points the the KIDS running around.
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M TZI
Oh. Fick, Puss...

She pulls a 'nmaybe' face.

Mt zi

SAMWY
Anyway - | told himl'd think about
it.

M TZI
I was hoping that we could spend
sone tine together - just the two of
us... kind of celebrate.

SAMWY
I can't go anywhere - | have neetings
[ined up all week - Abe says now is
the time to get out there and be
visible...

M TZI
You' re gonna burn yourself out, Sammy.
Even Elvis takes a break.

SAMWY
He can afford it!

noves in and grabs Samy around the waist - which puts

hi m on edge.

SAMWY
What are you doing? I'mtrying to
eat .

Sanmy pushes her away - shutting her down.

M TZI
You need help. This isn't nornmal.

Dejected, Mtzi wal ks out. Sammy eats his cereal and watches
his kids play in the i nmmacul ate pool out back.

SAMW (V.Q.)
| knew what she wanted and | just
couldn't give it to her. How could
| - when | was banging two girls a
day for the last nonth. M/ dick was
ready to fall off.

SAMMY' S "WORKI NG THE ROUNDS I N L. A" MONTACE -

EXT. WLLIAM MORRI S AGENCY -- DAY

Sanmmy pulls up in the Jaguar. Enters. Does the rounds.

SAMW (V.Q.)
Suddenly, I'm hot shit.
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SAMW (V.Q.) ()
The phone rang non stop - the offers
cane in. Meetings were took and
everybody was sure that | was gonna
be the next big thing.

INT. WLLIAM MORRI S AGENCY -- DAY

Sanmmy shakes hands with his agent TOM ILLIUS and t he president
of WIlliam Mrris, Abe Lastfogel.

ABE
W' ve got sone fantastic ideas of
what to do with you here in town...

SAMWY
G eat.
SAMWY (V. Q)
| took every neeting... went on every

audition, talked to every novie and
TV producer who returned ny calls...

SAMWY
Gee, | don't know guys...

TOM
This is what everybody is doing...

[ Sonet hing stupid] they are trying to get himto do.

I NT. CAPI TOL RECORDS -- DAY

Sanmy in a recordi ng booth over dubbing for his comedy record.
I NT. PARAMOUNT MOVI E STUDI CS -- DAY

Sanmy goes on an audition where he filnms a pilot for TV.

I NT. RECORD STORE -- DAY

Sammy' s conedy record cones out - he buys a copy.

SAMW (V.Q.)
| took every offer that came nmy way -
| was the nice guy - | wasn't gonna

be the guy who needed to change the
color of the sky just because | got
bored of bl ue.

I NT. WLLIAM MORRI S AGENCY -- DAY
Sanmy with Tom and Abe - Again.

SAMWY
Gee, | don't know guys...



TOM
This is what everybody is doing...
Trust us.

SAMWY (V. Q)

And | did trust them This was the
president of the WIlliam Mrris Agency -
if I couldn't trust him- what kind

of world were we living in?

[ Anot her stupid thing] they are trying to get himto do.
I NT. SAMW'S HOUSE -- DAY

Sanmmy is pacing around his study - working out new material.
Scratching out things in his notebook.

SAMW (V. Q)
| shot three pilots that never got
pi cked up and went out for unpteen
comercials and novie roles. O
whi ch, none of them brought ne
anyt hing but paranoia and despair.

The KIDS are nmaki ng noise in the other room

SAMWY
Jesus Christ Mtzi - can you shut
t hose kids up for half a goddam

second!
Sanmy - frustrated - bolts out of the house.
INT. JAGUAR XKE (MWING -- N GAT
Sanmy drives down the Sunset Strip with the top down.

SAMW (V.Q)
After a nonth and a half with Elvis -
| was a certified attention junky.
I had to get back on stage. | m ssed
t he mayhem - the endl ess appl ause
and adorati on.

INT. DR EARL WOODS HOUSE, BEVERLY HI LLS -- N GHT

Earl closes the door to his study. Sammy is playing with
Earl's fam |y CAT - naking cat sounds.

Earl pours two gl asses of J&B.

EARL
What are you worried about?

SAMWY
Getting fired.

78.



79.

SAMWY
| want to go out and work, but |
don't want to jeopardize nmy gig with
El vis.

EARL
Well Elvis doesn't start for another
two nonths. ..

SAMWY
I know, but |'ve got this feeling...

EARL
Look, Sammy, The Col onel is a business
man, right?

Sanmy answers in his CAT VO CE

EARL
So call himup and talk... Business.

I NT. SAMW'S HOUSE -- MORNI NG
Sanmy on the phone to Col onel Parker.

SAMWY
Col onel Parker? Hey It's Sammy Shore.

CUT TGO
| NT. FRONTI ER HOTEL - MAIN ROOM -- NI GHT
Sanmy opening for DI ANA RCSS.

SAMW (V.Q.)
"Take the noney and run..." The
Col onel said. He told ne | had a
lifetime contract with Elvis and
that he | ooked forward to ne starting
again in January. The Frontier
offered me $7500 a week to open for
Di ana Ross - who had just left The

Suprenes for a solo career. It wasn't
Elvis - but it got nme back in Vegas
where | felt normal - and was j ust

enough to try out ny new stuff before
a new crowd. ..

Sanmy Ad Li bs j okes about Elvis and Col onel .
EXT. | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL -- NI GHT

The Elvis circus is back in towmn. Sanmy wal ks like he is
part of the entourage - not just the class clown.

SAMW (V.Q.)
1970 was a huge year for ne.
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SAMW (V.Q.) ()
| played all over the world with
El vi s and somehow managed to keep mny
marriage together with spit and tape -
largely due to Mtzi's uncanny ability
to endure ny aggregi ous abuse of our
VOWS.

I NT. SAMW' S HOUSE, 8826 CLI FTON WAY, BEVERLY HI LLS -- MORNI NG

Mtzi hangs up the phone and watches on TV as News of ELVIS
in Vegas is the top story. She turns the channel.

SAMMY' S DRESSI NG ROOM - AFTER THE SHOW

Sanmy keeps his door open as girls line up outside to see
Elvis. And of course - G RLS peer in -

G RL
Hey, aren't you that guy?
SAMWY
That's ne.
ARL 2
No - he's just the comedian. He's
not the guy.
G RL
Can you get us in to see Elvis?
SAMWY
I's he here?!
GRL 2
Don't play dunmb. | saw you on stage -
you know El vi s.
SAMWY
| don't know what you are talking
about - I'mthe janitor.

The girls close the door, lock it and junp on Samy.

SAMW (V. Q)
| didn't even have to try any nore.
What kinds of girls were these that
woul d just get naked and let a
conpl ete stranger take advantage of
them at the nere thought of me sonehow
taking themto see Elvis? Wiere
were they when | was a kid?

I NT. SAMW' S VEGAS APARTMENT -- DAY

Sanmy wal ks into his plush Las Vegas | ove shack. He wal ks
inwth a FRIEND and TWDO SHOME RLS.
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SAMWY
Watch this.

Sanmy hits a switch - the lights go out as a LAVA LAMP goes
on swirling hippie pshychedelia around the room

He grabs his bottle of J&B.

SAMW (V.Q.)
| got ny own apartment in Vegas right
off the Strip. | can honestly say

that much of that tine is lost in a
drunken blur of sex, drugs, and for
nme, booze.

CUT TGO
I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL - SHOARCOM - 1971

ELVIS - slightly bloated - fucks around with his band on
stage - spitting water at them- throws stuff...

SAMW (V.Q.)
By the tinme 1971 cane around things
becane routine. Elvis was phoning
it in - sleepwal king through his set -
St oppi ng between songs - yakking it
up Wi th sonme 'inside" joke that nobody
but the fifteen people on stage
under st ood.

ELVI S DRESSI NG ROOM - LATER

Sanmy wal ks by | ooki ng wi ped out and peers in to find the
roomenpty. He sees one of Elvis' G ANT RINGS sitting anong
the refuse on the counter. He walks in and picks it up.

ELVI S
Br ot her Sam

Sanmy junps - and turns around to find a chunky, pallid
| ooking Elvis - alone sitting in the corner in the dark.

SAMWY
(nervous)
Elvis - | thought you'd left. I...
just came by to see you and | saw
your ring here. | thought 1'd bring
it to you...
ELVI S

Can | get you sone water?

SAMWY
A corned beef on rye woul d be nice...

El vis doesn't | augh.



ELVI S
Water's over there. | |ove that
stuff. 1It's good for ya.

SAMWY

Makes a heal thy cocktail.

Sanmy grabs a bottle of Muuntain Spring water and offers it
to Elvis - who waves it off - already hol di ng one.

ELVI S
You don't mind if |I just sit here do
ya?
SAMWY
No, | don't m nd. How are things
goi ng?
ELVI S
Not too good. | just had to get
away fromall that bullshit. | can't
be alone for a mnute, I go to take

a pee, soneone's there watching ne.
| don't know what's happening to nme
Sanmmy. Every night | go out there -
I"meither bored or scared... like
maybe the people won't dig ny nusic
anynore, that this will all end.
Sonmetimes | wish it would end..

SAMWY
You ever thought of taking a vacation?

ELVI S
| need a vacation. An Elvis vacation.
Wien |''m home | don't know what to
do with nyself - Maybe the guys'|
cone over and play ping pong - or
watch TV - but we can't just go
shopping or take a walk. | mss takin'
wal ks with nmy nonmma. Heck, | can't
take my wife to the novies w thout
causi ng a national panic.

Sanmy doesn't know what to say.

ELVI S
And that old son of a bitch - he
owes so nmuch noney - he'll have ne
working "til I'min the grave. They
own him- and now they're trying to
own Ie.

A KNOCK on the door
VA CE

Sammy - is Elvis in there?
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ELVI S
Yeah - Just a minute.

Elvis gets up. He takes the ring off the dresser and puts
it in Sanmmy's hand.

ELVI S
| know you' d never hurt me Brother
Sam | knowit.

SAMWY

It feels like we're brothers.

ELVI S
Amen.

El vis shrugs his shoul ders and becones ELVI S again as he
wal ks out the door.

Sammy stares down at the $20,000 ring in his hand.

SAMW (V. Q)
There was no end to the generosity
El vi s bestowed on the people he |oved.
It was amazing to be around a person
that was so talented and powerful -
yet so frail and vul nerabl e- w thout
a cynical bone in his body. Wy
didn't he fire The Colonel? Surely
he understood the man was weari ng
himout. No Elvis was too |oyal,
t oo honest, and innocent to betray a
friend.

I NT. I NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL - LOUNGE -- N GHT

REDD FOXX (the one and only) is doing his lounge act. The
smal ler nore intimate roomfull of tables - seats about 300.
Tucked in the back - are Elvis, The Col onel, Sammy and sone
ot her MM croni es.

REDD FOXX
(ad lib Redd Foxx
per f or mance)
...So | told that notherfucker to go
fuck off...

SAMW (V. Q)
Redd Foxx was anot her perforner that
Elvis and | both loved. A truly
funny man that could do sonething
that Elvis could never do - tell the
audi ence to go fuck thensel ves.
Ni ce guys who were trapped into being
ni ce - dependent on their nothers -
i ke me and Elvis both were - well
t hat was unheard of.



SAMW (V.Q.) ()
For this innate ability Redd received
t housands of dollars in gold and
jewelry - Elvis' way of saying thank
you, | appreciate the effort.

ELVI S ON STAGE - | NTERNATI ONAL

SAMW DAVIS JR sits in the first table. Elvis - md song
pul I s a BLACK SAPPHI RE RI NG of f his pinky and hands it to
himw th a w nk.

SAMW (V.Q.)
El vis adm red perforners who had
struggled to nake it to the top. So
one night - when Samy David Jr. was
sitting ringside enjoying the show -
El vis took off his black sapphire
star ring and gave it to him The
ring cost $50, 000.

EXT. 1375 DOHENY, BEVERLY HILLS -- MORNI NG

Sanmy and Mtzi nove in to their new house.

SAMW (V.Q.)
I finally could afford to buy a house
in Beverly Hlls. It seened that

every thing | did hinged on the fact
t hat somehow | was associated with
Elvis. Even our realtor gave ne a
deal - just because of who I worked
for. | was wondering if | was really
any good at anything I did - or did
peopl e just |eech after nme because |
was one step away from The Ki ng?

REALTOR t akes pictures of the house and his Kkids.

Young Pauly chases his SISTER around the yard nmaking weird
sounds |ike a dying seal fucking a police siren.

PAULY
(runni ng by)
Listen to this dad... ewewewewewe. ..

SAMWY
(exasper at ed)
Pauly stop it with that stupid goddamm
noi se - the neighbors are gonna think
you' re retarded!

M TZI
He's just being a kid Samy. Lighten
up!
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SAMWY
Vel | why does he have to do that in
front of people...

Sanmmy wat ches as a NEl GHBOR W TH A HOSE STARES at him i ke:
"Ch shit - | ook what just noved in next door..."

Paul y continues to run anok chasing his SISTER naking the
noi se that will eventually become his trademark WEEZE

| NT. SAMW'S DRESSI NG ROOM -- NI GHT
Sanmmy pounds a gl ass of J&B

ASSI| STANT
It's time M. Shore

ON STAGE -- LATER
Sanmy at the end of his routine - takes a bow - wal ks of f -

S| DE STAGE - shakes hands with - a frantic JOE ESPCSI TO -

JOE

You need to go back out there..
SAMWY

What ?
JOE

There's a sniper in the audi ence and
Elvis is afraid to go on.

SAMWY
What ?!

JOE
The cops are on their way and we
don't want to al armthe audience.
It'll be a nob scene. So just go
out and do what you can...

Joe turns Samy around like a little kid - grabs himby the
seat of his pants and pushes hi mback out onto the stage.

ON STAGE -
Sammy starts noving. Looking around. Confusion.

SAMWY
Vel | guess what fol ks?

Movi ng - | ooki ng.
SAMWY

You're not going to believe this
but. ..
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Sanmy stats acting |ike he's James Bond - turning and
posturing fast for the crowd.

SAMWY
I"ve just been infornmed that there
is a sniper here in the audi ence
tonight...

BOOM Sammy hits the deck. People start |aughing AT H M
The drunmmer CRACKS his SNARE. Sounds |ike bullets.
Sanmy ducks.

SAMWY
Jesus Christ, hey m ster sniper -
don't shoot me - Elvis is in the
back eating five hanburgers and a
pizza - wait for himhe' |l be a better
target.

CRACK!

SAMWY
Again with the drumer - what's with
you guys? 1Isn't the pot | bought
good enough for you?

Now t he band is cracking up - making zippy bullet SOUNDS
with their instrunments

Sanmy stammers and stalls - not knowi ng what to do.
Joe calls himfromthe side giving himthe cut signal
JOE
Sanmy, it's cool - the cops caught
t he guy...

Sanmy stands there - alone - in front of 2500 people |aughing -
AT HM He wal ks off.

BACKSTACE -
El vi s approaches Samy, |aughing his ass off.
ELVI S

Thanks for dancin' like a chicken

Brot her Sammy. God you nmake ne | augh.
The entire backstage CREWIi s | aughing at Sanmy.
| NT. SAMW'S VEGAS APARTMENT -- NI GHT
Sanmy SLAMS t he door open and pours hinself a huge gl ass of

J&B. Dr. Earl enters, conposed and watches as Sammy starts
ravi ng.
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SAMWY
They fucking want to kill ne. |
mean Jesus Christ Earl, a fucking
sniper. Wat the fuck is wong with
t hese people? I'mout there tap
dancing and it's never enough..

Sanmmy has the shakes.

EARL
Cal m down Samy cal m down.

Earl closes the curtains and dins the lights. He wal ks over
to Sammy and takes the drink out of his hand.

SAMWY
They keep telling ne they' re ny
friends... Wth friends |like these..

EARL
They are your friends.

Earl downs his drink and sits on the couch next to Sanmmy.

EARL
I"myour friend, Samy.

SAMWY
It's fucked. The whole thing is
fucked. ..

Ear|l starts taking off Samry's tie and unbuttons his tuxedo
col lar...

EARL
W' ve been friends a long tine. |
renmenber the first show | saw you at -
pl ayi ng sonme dive in Santa Mbnica. ..

Sanmmy puts his hand over his eyes and sinks into the couch,
unaware that Earl is staring at himwth | oving eyes...

SAMWY
I'"'ma fool.

Sanmy is wasted - and Earl knows it. He starts to take off
Sammy' s shoes and casually slips his hand UP SAMW' S THI GH.

Sanmy shoves his hand away - sobering up | NSTANTLY.

EARL
Samy. ..

SAMWY
What the fuck you doing Earl?
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EARL
Sammy | wanted to...

SAMWY
Get out.

Earl smles, enbarrassed, tries to make light of his actions

SAMWY
CGet the fuck out of here Earl.

Sanmy slaps himaway. Earl - much bigger than Sanmmy - | ust
defl ects the hits with his arnms up.

EARL
Alright , alright...

Sammy stares at him

SAMWY
CGet the fuck QUT

Ear|l takes one |l ast |ook - and | eaves.
I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL - CONTI NENTAL RESTAURANT -- N GHT
Al ex Shoofey, Sammy and Mtzi are having dinner.

ALEX
Fifteen Thousand a week. We'd bill
it wwth your nane on it. Hire a
band. .

SAMWY
Maybe the Inspirations - They've
been backing me up for years now...

ALEX
It's time to make a nove. Things
are changing around here. You can't
rely on Elvis forever you know. ..

SAMWY
Al ex, are you trying to tell ne
sonet hi ng. ..

Al ex sits back - smling |like the Cheshire Cat.
ALEX
(to Mtzi)
What do you think?
Mtzi is quiet. Samy knows what she thinks.

SAMWY
She's with ne.
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She smles - he clutches her |eg under the table.
| NT. | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL - CASI NO

Al ex Shoofey tal ks with BARRON H LTON as they wal k through
t he casino floor.

ALEX
I"'mtelling you the man is by far
your best custonmer... easy mllion

dollars a year..
They spy across the room COLONEL PARKER at the roulette table.

ALEX
Cl ockwor k.

I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL - LOBBY -- DAY

Al ex Shoof ey and BARRON HI LTON shake hands as the PAPARRAZI
snap away.

SAMW (V. Q)
Hi | ton bought the International Hotel
in 1972. That was the year | finally
took Alex's offer to do the | ounge
show - against Mtzi's feeling that
| really wasn't a | ounge perforner.
Her | ack of confidence in nme really
pi ssed nme off and | was determ ned
to prove her wong.

INT. SAMWY'S HOUSE, 1325 DOHENY, BEVERLY HI LLS -- DAY

Sanmy and Mtzi argue

M TZI
You're not a |ounge perforner. You
need witten material. Al that off

the cuff interaction with the crowd -
it's not you.

SAMWY
You woul d know? \Where were you when
I wal ked out on stage for the biggest
show of nmy life and the mc was off?
Huh? O all the times | worked the
crowds fromin the audience..

M TZI
I"mjust saying, the lounge is a
different style. It's all ad -1lib.

SAMWY
You don't think I can cut it on ny
owmn - is that it?



M TZI
| think you should ride this Elvis
thing out until it ends.

SAMWY
Yeah, well |I'msick of being a
doughnut boy.

M TZI

You better go talk to The Col onel
and ask him Just in case.

Sanmy grabs his coat and bolts out.
| NT. MCCARRAN Al RPORT -

A HUGE BI LLBOARD wi th SAMW' S FACE that reads: Brother Sam
Is Going To Heal You! At The International.

SAMW (V.Q.)
| didn't listen. | took the deal
wi thout first talking to the Col onel
and within days they were renovating
t he | ounge..

I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL LOUNGE -- DAY

WORKERS renovating the area raising a revival tent:
Redecor at i ng.

SAMW (V. Q)
| was going to do the best part of
ny show the preacher - and expand
that into a forty five mnute routine.
O course taking a five mnute bit
and turning it into a full show took
| ots of work.

| NT. SAMW'S STUDY -- N GHT
Sanmy works on material through the night.

SAMWY (V. Q)
| kept putting off talking to the
Col onel until a week before the show

I NT. STEAM ROOM

Sanmmy wal ks in wapped in a towel and sits by the Col onel.
The Col onel doesn't | ook at Sammy.

COLONEL
| see you got yourself a revival
show goi ng on down theyah... Everybody
scurrying around getting things ready.
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SAMWY
Alex offered me the |ounge. Said I
had the option in ny contract of
playing it four weeks a year - outside
of the Elvis shows...

COLONEL
I's he paying nore noney than in the
mai n roonf

SAMWY
Oh yeah. A lot nore.

COLONEL
Vel | good luck, Brother Sam

Sammy doesn't speak.

I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL LOUNGE - REVI VAL SHOW

Samry's new act starts out strong -

As the tine goes by - the Preacher act starts to wear -
HALF AN HOUR IN -

It is just annoying.

FI FTEEN M NUTES LEFT

Sanmy i s fucking dying out there

AS THE FI NAL MJSI C BEG NS -

Sanmy takes a bow and BOLTS backstage where Mtzi tries to

confort him

SAMWY
Just | eave ne al one.

IN H S DRESSI NG ROOM -

Sanmy grabs the bottle of J& and starts chugging it.
wal ks i n.

SAMWY
Get out... just let nme be alone...

M TZI
The show was great Sammy.

SAMWY
Don't patronize me, Mtzi.

M TZI
I"'mnot. It was really good.

Mt zi
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SAMWY
(expl odes)
Fuck you!

He becomes savage. Kicks the chair over and smashes a | anp.

M TZI
...1"mleaving you.

SAMWY
...l don't want to hear it, any of
it...

M TZI
I"m 1l eaving you, Sanmy.

He stops.

M TZI
I"m | eaving you.

There are tears in her eyes as she stands there, shaking.

Sanmy goes to her - on his knees - stuffs his face in her.
He begi ns crying.

SAMWY
Don't leave ne Mtzi. Don't |eave.

She puts her hand on his head. Al ex Shoofey wal ks in.

ALEX
Sammy... is everything OK?

Mtzi nods. Alex closes the door leaving themin privacy.
I NT. | NTERNATI ONAL LOUNGE - REVI VAL SHOW - - CONTI NUOUS
Cl osi ng performance -

SAMW (V.Q.)
My show | asted two weeks.

Al ex Shoof ey avoids Samy after the show - a not so subtle
i ndi cator of his disappointnent.

SAMWY
(to fans)
Thank you... Thank you. ..
EXT. | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL -- DAY

The Elvis circus is back.
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I NT. TOP FLOOR | NTERNATI ONAL HOTEL -- DAY

Sanmy arrives glad to be back with the "famly' - yukking it
up with the BAND GUYS. Joe Esposito pulls Sammy away.

JOE
Samy. ..

I NT. COLONELS ROOM -- MOMENTS LATER

Sanmy enters and Joe cl oses the door |eaving himalone with
t he Col onel .

COLONEL
Br ot her Sam
SAMWY
Hey Col onel .
COLONEL
What brings you here?
SAMWY
I... | don't understand what you
mean?
COLONEL

You don't know what | nean? Snart
ass Jewboy |ike yourself don't know
when the fire done left the kitchen.

Tries to smle - all he can get out is:

SAMWY
Huh. . .

COLONEL
Alright then I'Il spell it for ya -
Elvis don't need no two bit traitor
working in his show. You been
repl aced, boy. Your services are no
| onger required here.

TWO BURLY MM THUGS enter the room from behind the Col one
and pick Sammy up - carrying himout.

SAMWY
Colonel, | don't...

COLONEL
So |l ong Brother Samy. Hall el ujah!

IN THE HALL -

The Thugs Carry Sanmmy past the entire Band and crew - everyone
is there watching but Elvis.
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THEY throw himin the elevator - followed by his trunpet and
suit case.

DI NG
DOMNSTAI RS I N THE LOBBY -

The el evator opens as Sammy tries to conpose hinself with
t he LOBBY CROAD gawki ng.

SECURI TY GUARD
M. Shore... would you follow ne
pl ease
Sanmmy gets up and foll ows the GUARD
I NT. ALEX SHOOFEY'S OFFI CE -- MOMENTS LATER

Sanmy pleads his case to an indifferent Al ex.

ALEX
There's nothing I can do Sam
Not hi ng.

SAMWY

Talk to The Colonel - tell himthat
it was in the contract!

ALEX
The Col onel doesn't give a shit about
a contract - hell that fat fuck can't

read.
SAMWY
Al ex, I'"'msorry about the Lounge act -
| did ny best - | really did.
ALEX
| know you did Sammy. | know you

did. It just didn't happen.
Al ex taps Sanmy on the shoul der.

SAMWY
Next tinme Brother Sam Next tine.

And with a big PR smle he shows Sammy the door.
EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP -- DUSK

A very cool nontage of all the lights flickering on at each
hotel along the strip. Cut Cut Cut Cut Cut...

SAMW (V.Q.)
I won't bore you with the

g
of what happened next... W

ory details
I, oK ..
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I NT. SAMW' S VEGAS APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

Sanmy drinks hinmself stupid. He stands naked with a bottle
in front of his picture window that faces the Strip.

WALKS ONTO THE BALCONY -

Naked - holding his J& bottle in one hand and his dick in
the other - taking a piss on the street bel ow.

SAMWY
Fuck You. Fuck You.

A GUY BELOW I ooks up, rubbing the piss out of his eyes.

cV)
Hey Fuck You! You asshole. |'m
gonna ki ck your ass.

SAMWY
Fuck You!

EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG -- NI GHT

Sanmy is taken - naked - wapped in a blanket - and stuffed
into a POLI CE CAR

cV)
Fuck You, you fucking prick. [|I'm
gonna find out who you are and take
a shit on your head!

copP
Shut up!

INT. JAIL CELL -- MOMVENTS LATER
Sanmy is tossed in jail.
SAMWY (V. Q)
| didn't Iike that apartnment anyway.
Two hundred dollars for a | ousy one
bedr oom
A DRUNK lying on the floor at the back of the cell mnunbles:

DRUNK
Can | get an Anen...

TIME CUT TO
EXT. THE COMEDY STORE - SUNSET STRIP - 1972 -- DAY

Sanmy stares up at the new sign with Mtzi and their new
partner RUDY DELUCA.
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SAMWY
What do you think?
RUDY
I likeit. | think this is gonna

wor K.
Sanmy - unsure- takes another | ook.

SAMW (V.Q.)
Mtzi canme up with the nane after
Frank Sennes asked me to take the
side roomof his night club Gro's
and turn it into a conedy room He
wanted to call it The Sammy Shore
Room For once - | listened to Mtzi -
and it proved to be the smartest
decision | could nake.

M TZI
You don't need your nane pl astered
on everything Sanmy. ..

She wal ks into the Conedy Store as Rudy | aughs at Sammy.

RUDY
Listen to your wife - she's going
pl aces.

I NT. SCANDI A RESTAURANT - SUNSET STRIP -- DAY
Sanmy and FRANK SENNE' S have |unch at the trendy eatery.

FRANK
The roomis snmall...

SAMWY
What would | do there, Frank?

FRANK
What el se - open up a comedy joint.
Invite your friends - all the people

you know in the business. | won't
charge you any rent - well - until
you start making sonme nmoney. It's
all free. Just go and have sone fun
withit.

Sanmy contenplates this. Frank hits himon the forehead with
a spoon.

FRANK
Are you stupid? I'mgiving you a
free nightclub on the Sunset Strip.



97.

| NT. COMEDY STORE -- N GHT
The small, snoke filled roomis PACKED. Samy gets on stage.

SAMWY
Good eveni ng Ladi es and Gentl enen,
wel cone to the Conedy Store. [|I'm

Sanmy Shore, naybe you've seen ne on
t he cover of Watchtower.

PANNI NG SHOTS OF THE CROWD -

SAMW (V.Q.)
The place was the talk of the town -
a nightclub solely for conedi ans.
Tal ent scouts for Johnny Carson,
Merv Giffin and M ke Dougl as were
there regularly.

MONTACGE OF YOUNG COMVEDI ANS PLAYI NG COVEDY STORE -

Whoopi e Gol dberg, David Letterman, Robin WIllianms... al
just before they get fanous.

A YOUNG JAY LENO perforns to the sparse crowd of about 20
people. Sanmmy, Rudy and Mtzi watch fromthe back

SAMWY
Whose this guy?

RUDY
His nane is Jay Leno...

Sanmy shrugs.

SAMWY
It's too bad. He's funny, but he'l
never make it with that honker of a
chin.

CUT TGO
A YOUNG FREDDY PRI NZE ON STAGE - -

SAMW (V. Q)
| got a call froma TV producer to
schedul e one of the new com cs we
had so the brass could see him- a
ki d named Freddy Prinze. The rest is
hi story.

IN THE OFFICE - Mtzi sits handling the phones and schedul i ng
conedi ans on a nassive cal endar.

SAMW (V.Q.)
The conmedy store was handed to ne,
but I was too self absorbed to be



SAMW (V.QO) ()
content. | craved the attenti on and
hungered for the big crowd.

INT. HORN CLUB - SANTA MONI CA -- NI GHT
Sanmy on stage to the casual room

SAMW (V.Q.)
| booked nyself wherever | could -
Mtzi and Rudy seenmed to be able to
handl e the club. In fact | think
Mtzi enjoyed it. And that freed ne
up to do nmy thing...

EXT. COMEDY STORE -- N GHT

Sanmy pulls up in the now - slightly dented JAGUAR XKE

gets out | ooking disheveled and hung over.

RUDY
That's it, Sammy, | can't take it
any nore.

SAMWY

What s wrong?

RUDY
"' m supposed to be your partner -
well then why is this bitch running

t he show?

SAMWY
Don't call ny wife a bitch. Rudy
cal m down. . .

RUDY
What do you know? You're not even
here. ..
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The fight devolves into a nane calling match in front of the

Conedy Store. Rudy gets in Sammy's face - as Samy | ust

rubs his eyes and takes it - blocking out the sound.

SAMW (V. Q)
Rudy was nad at the fact that | let
hi m down. And he was right - He
didn't become partners with my wfe.
Why shoul d he have to put up with
her maki ng the busi ness deci sions?
In the end it turned out she was
right - but that didn't matter at
the time. Once again | couldn't
even stand up for nyself. | just
stood there - and took it.



Rudy finishes his barrage of obscenities. A crowd has
gat her ed.

RUDY
Fuck this shit. Take your Comedy
club and your wife - and stick it up
your ass!

He storns off.

SAMWY
Yeah, OK, Rudy, bye now.

Sammy rubs his eyes.

SAMW (V. Q)
| don't even renmenber what the fight
was about .

I NT. ABC TELEVI SI ON STUDI O -- DAY

Sanmy is on canmera in the mddle of his owmn TV special.

SAMW (V. Q)
A producer fromthe Johnny Carson
show who caught ny act at The Conedy
Store got ne to host a | ate night
tal k show pilot. So for the next
t hree weeks we rehearsed and hired
witers and fil ned..

I NT. ABC BOARD ROOM -- LATER
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CUT TGO

ABC BRASS sit around a table watching the finished show on

tape - taking notes and studying the perfornmance.

CUT TGO

I NT. SAMW' S HOUSE, 1325 DOHENY, BEVERLY HI LLS -- N GHT

Sanmy |istens on the phone as he gets word.

SAMWY
Yeah. .. | understand.

SAMW (V.Q.)
| thought it was a smash. But the
ABC Brass didn't buy it.

Sanmy Hangs up and pours hinself a glass of J&B.

SAMWY (V. Q)
And for the first time | knew - it
wasn't the witing, or the people,
or the sets... It was ne.
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SAMW (V.Q.) ()
I just didn't have the personality
to carry a full network show. How
could I? | was drinking like a fiend,
nervous about every goddamm thing...
Mtzi and | stopped sl eeping together
nont hs ago. . .

| NT. THERAPI ST OFFI CE -- DAY
Mtzi talks to a therapist.

M TZI
| don't know what | should do.
care so nmuch about him but | get
nothing in return.

SAMW (V.Q.)
She asked for a trial separation -
whi ch was weird because - | was still

at the house all the tinme - only now

I went to an apartment down the street
to go to bed. Then |I'd cone back the
next day to be with the kids...

EXT. SAMW'S HOUSE, 1325 DOHENY, BEVERLY HILLS -- MORNI NG
Sanmmy pulls up in his XKE and wal ks slowy to the house.

SAMW (V. Q)
| still asked her for advice. | had
a new agent at Wlliam Mrris and he
got me an offer to do 12 Weeks at
the Lounge at the Hilton.

| NT. COMEDY STORE -- DAY
Mtzi does the books as the STAFF cl eans up | ast nights ness.

SAMWY
This could be it. This gets ne right
back in Vegas. ..

M TZI
In the sane situation that got you
ki cked out of Vegas... Sammy you're
not a | ounge perforner.

SAMWY
But this is a small |ounge...

M TZI
And Caesar was killed with a dagger -
not a sword... Your not an ad-|i bber

i ke Don Rickels or Shecky... You do
a good act - but only when it's right
for you.
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SAMW (V.Q.)
She brought up Shecky and | wanted
to fucking kill her.

M TZI
Go do whatever you want to do - you
will anyway. |'d hate to see you go
back to Vegas and not do well. It"'d

take you another five years just to
bounce back.

St eam ng rage.

INT. HILTON - VESTAL VIRG N ROOM - LAS VEGAS -- N GHT

The pretentious all silver and pink decor is punctuated by a
massi ve grand piano at the center of the room Sammy wal ks
in and hands BI M (Japanese piano player) his sheet nusic.

SAMWY
Hell o, |I'm Sammy.

BIM
You, want ne to play this...?

Bi m | ooks condescendi ngly at Sanmy's nusi c.

SAMWY
Yeah. You are the piano player right?
Bl M
Yes. This is funny?
SAMWY
Yes, funny, ha ha
Bl M
Funny ha ha?
SAMWY
Funny, ha ha
Bl M
| see.
SAMWY
Good.
SAMWY (V. Q)

It was clear he didn't. And neither
did anybody el se..

LATER THAT NI GHT -

The crowd give a noderate reception to Satmmy. Bimis stiff
and Sammy's act is again - average.
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SAMW (V.Q.)
| was busting ny ass to get |aughs
fromthe fifteen hookers that worked
the H lton Lounge and nobody | knew
came to see nme. Baron Hilton had
fired Al ex Shoofey and was changi ng
the hotel into some generic chain
hotel a copy of his autobiography in
every room

INT. H LTON MAIN FOYER -- DAY

The Elvis circus arrives while Samy is playing in the snal
| ounge. No one pays himany attention.

SAMW (V.Q.)
To make matters worse - two weeks
|ater Elvis cane to town and pl ayed
in the main roomjust |ike he always
did. None of nmy so called friends
fromthe Elvis show cane to see nme -
they could a cared less. | finished
up ny four weeks and got the hel
out of there.

EXT. LAX -- MORNI NG
Sanmy arrives at LAX and takes a cab.

SAMW (V.Q.)
This tine there was no one to greet
me at the Airport.

EXT. COMEDY STORE -- EVEN NG

Sanmmy pulls up in his XKE to see a HUGE LI NE snaki ng around
t he bl ock.

SAMW (V.Q)
| dunmped ny bags off at ny apart nment
and headed straight for The Conedy
Store. The line was around the bl ock.

AT THE DOOR -

A BOUNCER stops Sammy fromentering his club

BOUNCER

What do you think you're doing ?
SAMWY

I'"'mthe owner.
BOUNCER

Yeah, well |I'mthe doornman and the

line stars down there.
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SAMWY
Get Mtzi. Right now.

A BARTENDER frominside cones to Sammy's rescue -

BARTENDER

Sanmy, hey. ..

(to bouncer)
This is Sammy Shore - Mtzi's wfe...
er, husband..

I NT. COMEDY STORE -- MOMENTS LATER

Sanmmy cuts the crowd - it is WALL TO WALL. He sees Mtzi
poundi ng away at the regi ster and approaches her.

SAMWY
H Mtzi.

M TZI
Oh H  Sammy, when did you get back?

KIP, a young conmedi an cuts in front of Samy.

Kl P
Hey Mtzi baby, what time do | go
on?

M TZI

Nine - thirty Kip. Sharp.

Kip smles and bounces off.

Kl P
Thanks, |ove ya baby. ..

M TZI
Yeah yeah yeah... Samy, do you m nd
wai ting in the back, I nean your

crowding nme here and the Fire
Marshal | 's been breaking ny balls
about people crowding the exits...
Thanks.

She | ooks himin the eyes with a big PR snile.
AT THE BAR -
Sanmy nurses a tall glass of scotch. He is invisible.
SAMW (V.Q.)
When did she grow iron balls? The
pl ace was packed on a Monday ni ght.
A Monday ni ght!

TIME DI SSOLVE - of Sanmy drinking at the bar.
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Now it is mdnight and Sanmmy is shitfaced. The place is
still packed as Samry drags his ass off the barstool and

FORCES HI S WAY ONTO THE STAGE -
The EMCEE turns around and sees who it is. He knows Samy -

EMCEE
Ladi es and Gentl enen, Sammy Shore. ..

M TZl stops counting noney.

SAMWY
Hey everybody, it' since to be back.

Appl ause and | aughter.

VA CES
Hey Sammy! Do the Bl ack Leopard bit!

Sanmy goes into his "Black Leopard Routine": prow ing around
the stage staring at the audience |ike a cat:

SAMWY
What cha' | ookin'" at boy? Ever seen
a bl ack | eopard before? Ya like ny
coat? It's nohair...

VA CES
Do Brot her Sam

Sanmmy goes into his routine a bit - getting | aughs and cheers
fromthe young crowd -- and then SEES fromthe stage: M TZI
with her arnms folded in the back - NOT PLEASED.

SAMWY
Thank you everybody.

Sanmy wal ks of f stage to pats on the back and kudos.
AT THE BAR -- AFTER HOURS
Mtzi counts the cash as Samy approaches - drink in hand.

The staff and a few people, conmedians and friends, are mlling
around, as they always do, at the end of the night.

SAMWY
Hey Mtzi... they really |oved ne,
huh?

M TZI

What's a matter Sammy, don't you
wor k enough? Two young conedi ans
couldn't go on tonight on because
you needed to hog the spotlight.
Don't you renenber what it was |ike?
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SAMWY
Hey wait a second..
M TZI
No, let nme finish. | was supposed

to run the club when you were out of
town - and | can't tell you how great
it was when you were gone.

SAMWY
Vell |'m back, so what's the probl enf

M TZI
You. You're the problem

Sanmy smiles. Leans back and yells to the bartender.
SAMWY
Pour nme anot her one Ron! A round of
dri nks on the housel!

Mtzi goes back to counting cash.

M TZI
Fucki ng drunk.

SAMWY
What did you say?

M TZI

You heard nme. Wiy don't you go sink
down to the bottomof a bottle and
drown... let the adult run the club.
And don't worry, I'Il be sure to put
you hi ghness on the schedul e whenever
you want, you egonmniac. Since you' ve
been gone - |'ve doubled the take.
That shoul d make you happy. ..

She shoves a fist full of cash in his face. Samry Expl odes.

SAMWY
You fucking bitch

He grabs the noney out of her hands.
SAMWY
Who the fuck do you think you are,
talking to ne like that?!
Sanmy sl aps her across the face - noney files everywhere.
TWO YOUNG COVEDI ANS grab Sammy and pull himoff Mtzi

SAMWY
Get your fucking hands off of me.
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They pin himdown.

SAMWY
(to Mtzi)
I"mwarning you - get out of my club.
Get out of MY CLUB.

M TZI
You're old. You're a has been. And
nobody wants you
Mtzi spits in his face and runs down the stairs hysterical.
He shakes the guys off - they let Samy go. Nobody noves.
SAMWY
(under his breath)
Get the fuck out. Everybody get
out .
TIME CUT TO
EXT. AMBULANCE ( MOVI NG - PRESENT DAY -- N GHT
Wet streets, SIREN, lights flashing, just like in the novies.
| NT. AMBULANCE (MOVI NG -- CONTI NUQUS

David, sits with a PARAMEDI C and an unconsci ous SAMW - |vying
there with an oxygen nask over his nouth.

DAVI D
I's he dead?
PARAMEDI C
Al nost .
DAVI D
Damm.
| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM CEDARS SI NAlI -- MOVENTS LATER

Sanmmy is unl oaded and taken into the | CU

DOCTOR
What happened?

DAVI D
He col | apsed. He was on stage and
then he just...

DOCTOR
What was it a wedding? These old
guys know how to drink and dance on
t abl es.



DAVI D
No... no he's an old tine conedi an.
That's Sammy Shore. Used to open
for Elvis.

Doctor finishes his assessnent.

The Doct or

DOCTOR
Alright - get this man into | CU put
hi m on 50mm of [insert drug here]
and prep himfor bypass surgery.
Who are you?

DAVI D
"' mthe videographer.

DOCTOR
Wio is he?

DAVI D

Sanmy Shore. Pauly Shore's father...

knows who Pauly is.

DOCTOR
You know how to get in touch with
his famly?

DAVI D
Not really. | just have his cel
phone. Look, doc is he gonna be
alright.

DOCTOR

If he can survive 40 years of conedy,

alittle bypass surgery ain't gonna
hurt hi m none.

I NT. HCSPI TAL ROOM -- N GHT

Sammy is still
and is recovering in his room
has been installed fromthe wires com ng out of his chest.

SAMW (V. Q)
| gave her everything...

DA NK DO NK

INT. L. A SUPERI OR COURT -- 1974 - MORN NG

Sanmmy sits across fromhis LAWER

LAWYER
Are you uh... sure that this is what
you want to do, Sammy?
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unconsci ous - having just finished his surgery
We can see that a PACEMAKER
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SAMWY
Do it.

The Lawyer turns away and faces the JUDGE forcing a smle.
The GAVEL comes down and we -

CUT TGO
EXT. L. A COUNTY COURTHOUSE -- DAY

Sanmmy wal ks out of the court and gets in his faded Jaguar
XKE.

SAMW (V.Q.)
The house, the Conedy Store, | just
gave it to Mtzi. Everyone thought
I was nuts. Even | thought it was
nuts... but I knewit was the right
thing to do. For ne.

MONTACGE OF COMVEDY STORE SUCCESSES

SAMW (V.Q.)
Mtzi becane the Queen of conedy
pl ayi ng den nother to all the up and
com ng conedi ans of the 70's and
80's. She eventually bought the
whol e buil ding and with her
i nnovati ons and good horse sense -
changed the face of comedy clubs as
we know t hem t oday.

| NT. COMEDY STORE -- N GHT
Sanmmy goes on at the conedy store.

SAMWY
Thank you. ...

SAMW (V. Q)
And eventual |y she forgave nme and
put nme back on the schedul e - al ways
giving ne shit whenever | went too
| ong. .

M TZI G VES SAMW SHI T FOR GO NG TOO LONG
| NT. ALCOHOLI CS ANONYMOUS MEETI NG -- DAY
Sanmy sits and listens to the stories of the group.

SAMWY (V. Q)
And did | eventually go to Al coholics
Anonynous. .. ? what are you ki ddi ng
me? Anybody whose anybody in this
busi ness eventually goes to Al coholics
Anonynous.
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SAMW (V.Q.) ()
That's where half the neetings and
deal s are done in this town!

GUYS taking neetings tal king about deals...
| NT. HARRAH' S CASINO - RENO - 1977 -- N GHT

Sanmmy opening for TONY CRLANDO. Tony is on stage singing in

t hat deep velvet voice that sold a mllion records. Samy

and the entire CROAND watch as - slowly - the crowd's attention
is drawn - one by one - away from Tony -

SAMW (V.Q.)
I remenber being at Harrah's in Reno
opening for Tony Ol ando when word
came down that Elvis was found dead. ..

The BARTENDER turns up the TV. Everything stops.
NEWS ANNOUNCES THE DEATH OF ELVI S.
Sanmy in shock

SAMW (V. Q)
My friend. A man who never said a
bad thi ng about anot her human bei ng
as long as | knew himwas dead. And
what horrible stories. How he | ooked,
how they found him That wasn't the
man | knew.

Tony wal ks over and puts his arm around Samy.

TONY
Gee, Sammy, | don't know what to
say. |l'msorry.

SAMWY

Thanks Tony.
Tears well up in Sammy's eyes - and he has to turn away.
Cl ose shot on B&WELVI S FOOTAGE from 1955 - at his BEST

SAMW (V. Q)
He was mny friend.

CUT TGO
LAS VEGAS - HOTEL LOUNGE - PRESENT DAY
Sammy (70's) ON STAGE - in his trademark all black outfit,
dark glasses - with a black baseball cap perched on top of a

head of silver curls - REVEALS that he's been telling us his
story fromthe stage all al ong.
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SAMWY
If I'd had this pacenaker installed
back when | heard that Elvis died It
woul d have st opped.

Laughs.

SAMWY
Through all ny life | wondered what
it was that made ot her peopl e get
famobus - while | had to struggle so
hard. After | had ny heart attack a
few years ago - | realized the one
thing I was gonna do was not act
like an old fart and deprive nyself
of what | like to do - be on stage.

INT. FRIAR S CLUB SAMW SHORE ROAST - 1984

The conedi ans have gathered to roast Samy Shore at the
i nfanous Friar's club.

SAMWY (V. Q)
In 1984 | was roasted at the Friar's
Club in Beverly Hills. For ne - it

meant | found nyself.
BACKSTACE -

Sanmy and MIton Berle are getting dressed, wapped in towels
at the mrror shaving.

M LTON
Sanmy, Sammy darling... Now that
you' ve cone to this wonderful time
of your life | do believe it's time
you knew the facts...

The other guys start to giggle.

SAMWY
And what are the facts?

M LTON
Am | not the King?

MIlton unwaps his fanously large PENIS - while everyone
cracks up. He covers it back up.

SAMWY

Mlton, if your the king then I'ma
Pauper. ..

CUT TGO
VARI QUS SHOTS DURI NG THE ROAST
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SAMW (V. Q)
Slowy but surely time catches up to
all of us. And when the last of us
old time comedians is finally taken
to neet the naker, all that'll be
left is the echoes of the |aughter
and the nmenories of the nonents.

A picture of Sammy and MIton Berle fills the screen - Then
MIlton Berl's face fades fromthe inmage | eaving Sanmy al one.

CUT TGO
PAULY SHORE ON MV

SAMW (V.Q.)
My son Paul finally figured out how
to turn being an annoying kid into
bei ng an annoying adult... And MIV
pai d himand made hima novie star
for it.

I NT. LAS VEGAS STAGE -- PRESENT
Sanmy grabs a glass of water and rubs the sweat off his brow.

SAMWY
In 1997 | went on tour with ny son
Pauly - and I worked for himon the
road... It was great... And people
say the elderly shouldn't drive...
(beat)
God it's hot in here...

He takes off his hat which is attached to a WG - revealing
his shiny bald head underneath. The audi ence goes w | d.

SAMWY
What? Oh you didn't know?

He puts the hat/wig on the mc stand and sniles.

SAMMY
This | ady here thought | was going
to have another heart attack. 1'd

like to - but 1've got to save
sonething for the 9 O clock show. ..

Tight on Sammy - working the stage
SAMWY

The night | had my heart attack - |
t hought | saw ny father - For real -

wal king in his tweed suit - in the
shadows of the back wall - And |
just froze up. | stood there.

Coul dn't breat he.
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SAMWY
Hyman Shore died before ny tinme with
Elvis. He hadn't seen any of the
successes, the big failures and little
achi evenents that | made. Think
about it - over fifty years ago -
and there he was staring at nme plain
as day. Silent - waiting - glaring
at me as | tried to catch ny breath..

He pauses,the entire crowd w apped in his hand.
SAMWY

And what gave ne the heart attack
wasn't that | saw a ghost - or that

I never really told himthat | |oved
him He wouldn't have know what to
say to that anyway - it'd just confuse

his mind... W didn't have the WB.
to tell us how to be sensitive back
t hen. ..

Laughs.

SAMWY
...No what gave ne the heart attack -
what scared nme the nost - out of
anything in the world - was the
t hought that he had conme back from
the dead - not to guide me on ny way
to the pearly gates of heaven - but
that he'd walk up to ne at the front
of the stag and say: "Sammy - bigshot -
When you gonna pay ne back for al
t hose goddamm trunpet |essons?!”

Pull s out the trunpet and Bl ows of f key.
Fade out.
BACK IN THE USSR - by The Beatl es

"You don't know how | ucky you are boys, back in the USSR .."
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