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I am the star that shines in a bright afternoon sky…
- Arthur Holzenberg.

2.
[TRACK #1] BEGINS. (Arthur’s Original song Version #1)
FADE IN:
1

EXT. DOWNTOWN LA - NIGHT

1

An aerial view of Los Angeles in all its glory.
2

INT. BAR - NIGHT

2

A dimly lit, sparsely populated establishment.
ARTHUR HOLZENBERG, late 20s, stands on a small makeshift
stage, SINGS and performs with his guitar. LAVANYA CHAWLA,
mid-20s, sits beside him and PLAYS her piano.
Unfortunately, not many listen or even pay the slightest
attention. The TIP JAR beside them is barely filled.
STEPHAN GREENFIELD, late 50s, sits at the counter and drinks.
The BARTENDER pours him one more. As Arthur begins a stanza,
Stephan closes one of his ears with repugnance.
She sniggers and moves on to attend another customer.
[TRACK #1] ENDS.
Arthur finishes the song, his eyes scan the crowd, he doesn’t
witness any signs of appreciation.
He composes himself, CRACKLES his knuckles, pushes a few
buttons on the SEQUENCER and plays a note. Arthur and Lavanya
exchange a LOOK, a familiar one, she gets it.
After a few seconds, they begin once again.
[TRACK #2] BEGINS.
This time it’s a different one. The crowd begins to focus,
most significantly it grabs Stephan’s attention.
[TRACK #2] ENDS.
They finish the performance. All eyeballs on them. APPLAUSE.
Arthur is not happy though, after all, this isn’t his song.
ARTHUR
(to the audience)
Thank you.
Lavanya begins to pack her stuff.

3.
Stephan leaves his drink, walks over to Arthur and drops
twenty bucks into the TIP JAR.
Thanks.

ARTHUR (CONT'D)

STEPHAN
Good one. Stephan Greenfield.
They shake hands. A friendly smile from Stephan.
ARTHUR
Arthur Gray.
Stephan is intrigued to hear ‘Gray’.
STEPHAN
Gray? Is that your middle name? You
must be Arthur Holzenberg.
Arthur hesitates.
Eh, ya.

ARTHUR

STEPHAN
Let’s get a drink.
ARTHUR
I would love to but I got to -STEPHAN
Let’s keep it short then.
Stephan pulls out his business card and hands it to him.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
I used to work with your father.
Here. How about we meet tomorrow?
Arthur is startled, he looks at the card.
ON THE BUSINESS CARD:
____________________
R
Reindeer Music Management

____________________
ARTHUR
Wait, how did you -- Sure. 10 AM?

4.
STEPHAN
Sounds good, Art.
Stephan smiles and leaves the bar.
Lavanya gets up and pats him on the shoulder.
LAVANYA
See you tomorrow, dude.
Arthur’s eyes still rest on the card.
3

EXT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

3

A moderately sized house in the suburbs of LA county.
Arthur gets out of his 2010 Ford Fusion Sedan.
4

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

4

A fairly decent, middle-class living space with the
essentials - couch, TV, lamps, etc.
HAROLD HOLZENBERG, late 50s, lies on the couch, passed out.
ADAM PYTHON, late 50s, long white beard, and grey hair, sits
and watches TV.
Arthur enters. He’s not pleased to see his father like this.
ADAM
Arthur, I was waitin’ for you.
Adam gets up and turns OFF the TV and places the remote on
the coffee table.
Arthur removes his shoes, notices a single empty glass and a
bottle of whiskey that sit on the coffee table.
ARTHUR
You should stop encouraging this.
ADAM
Don’t blame me, Son, there’s no
controllin’ Harry.
Arthur smirks, he knows it.
ADAM (CONT'D)
Need help movin’ him?
I got it.

ARTHUR

5.

Sure?

ADAM

ARTHUR
Not my first time.
Adam picks up his jacket and proceeds to leave.
ADAM
Alright, junior. G’night.
Goodnight.
5

ARTHUR

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT - LATER

5

IN THE DINING AREA:
Food labeled ‘LUNCH’ sits on the dining table. Arthur walks
in, the sight irritates him. A beat. He dumps the food into
the bin with a deep sigh.
IN THE LIVING ROOM:
Arthur carries Harold to his room.
6

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

6

The room is small, claustrophobic, too many alcohol bottles,
posters, cassette tapes, CDs, etc. Arthur tucks him in.
Harold lies unconscious.
7

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - ARTHUR ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

7

Arthur goes to bed. Eyes close. CRICKETS.
8

EXT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT - LATER

8

MOONLIGHT. We hear a COUGH.
9

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - ARTHUR ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

9

The clock on the mobile phone ticks at 4:27 AM. Arthur wakes
up, disturbed by the loud COUGH sound. He gets up to check on
his father.

6.
10

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - RESTROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

10

Harold stands in front of the mirror and coughs VIGOROUSLY.
OUTSIDE THE RESTROOM:
Arthur KNOCKS the door.
ARTHUR
Dad, are you alright in there?
I’m fine.

HAROLD (O.S.)

The cough continues. A beat. Arthur sighs and leaves to bed.
Harold spits BLOOD into the sink. It STUNS him, he washes it
off and wipes his mouth frantically. A beat. He watches
himself in the mirror and sees the terror in his eyes. It’s
the first time.
11

INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY
The suite is well-equipped and lit. A sound-proof glass
window separates it from the Hall on the other side.
Stephan sits on the couch and chats with OLIVER, the sound
engineer, who sits in front of the console.
OLIVER
So then what happened?
STEPHAN
And then he opened an old cask of
wine that turned many heads, from a
familiar merchant of course. You’ll
hear it soon.
OLIVER
The question is, is he going to
give us eargasms?
Stephan laughs.
STEPHAN
Even better, his last name will
make us money.
Oliver doesn’t get it.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
He’s the son of Harold Holzenberg.

11

7.
Oliver raises his eyebrows with a nod of astonishment.
Stephan checks his watch.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
Why would I be here on a Saturday
morning?
12

EXT. STUDIO - DAY

12

Arthur parks his sedan next to a classy BMW 3 Series. He
looks at the car with envy.
13

INT. STUDIO - DAY

13

A STUDIO ASSISTANT walks Arthur to the Mix Suite.
14

INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY
Arthur enters.
STEPHAN
Arthur, there you are, thanks for
showing up.
Of course.

ARTHUR

Handshakes and Smiles.
STEPHAN
This is Oliver, Oli, our engineer
and Arthur, our newest talent in
town.
Art?

OLIVER

ARTHUR
It’s Arthur.
They shake hands.
OLIVER
Nice to meet you. I look forward to
hearing you sing.
ARTHUR
It’ll be my pleasure.
OLIVER
The stage is all yours.

14

8.
Puzzled, Arthur looks at Stephan. He points at the hall.
STEPHAN
Get in there!
Arthur smiles. He wasn't prepared for it.
ARTHUR
I’ll need a guitar.
15

INT. STUDIO - HALL - DAY

15

The hall is bright and has many mics and stands. Arthur tunes
the guitar while the Studio Assistant helps set up a mic.
16

INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY - SAME TIME

16

Stephan speaks into the talkback mic.
STEPHAN
When you’re ready.
INTERCUT BETWEEN THEM:
Arthur begins to sing one of his songs (TRACK #1) but even
before he finishes a stanza, Stephan interrupts.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
Sorry. The one from last night,
please.
Alright.

ARTHUR

Arthur takes a deep breath and begins again. It’s the same
one from the previous night (TRACK #2). Stephan turns OFF the
talkback microphone and listens, hands folded.
Oliver listens, he’s impressed by what he hears.
STEPHAN
(to Oliver)
Thoughts?
(Arthur continues to perform, as they converse.)
OLIVER
He’s got chops. Not a victim of
autotune.
STEPHAN
Talent runs in the blood.

9.
Stephan turns the talkback mic ON.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
(to Arthur)
Great!
Distracted, Arthur stops abruptly.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
How about a song from Nightingale?
Arthur stands perplexed.
From what?
17

ARTHUR

INT. HOSPITAL - EXAMINATION ROOM - DAY

17

Harold sits on the examination table, immersed in a cocoon of
SILENCE. A DOCTOR stands beside him and speaks to him, its
incomprehensible.
The Doctor pats on his shoulder to bring him back to his
senses. Harold looks up.
DOCTOR
Sir, did you understand what I told
you?
HAROLD
My liver... Is cir -- cirrhotic.
DOCTOR
Medications won’t help anymore, you
need surgery. We need to put you on
a donor list.
A beat. Harold takes a deep breath.
HAROLD
Thank you, Doctor.
Harold steps down from the examination table and proceeds to
leave the room.
DOCTOR
Mr. Holzenberg.
Harold looks back.
DOCTOR (CONT'D)
It's high time you stop drinking.

10.
Harold smiles and nods, his eyes say otherwise. He leaves.
18

EXT. STUDIO - DAY - LATER
Stephan leans on his car and smokes a cigarette while he
converses with Arthur.
STEPHAN
Harold originally had quite a
number of songs in that collection,
wanted to call it Nightingale.
ARTHUR
I had no idea about it. He never
spoke of it.
STEPHAN
Can’t blame you, we never got to
produce it, your Dad and I had our
disagreements.
(pause)
While he felt they were meant for
just one person, I believed that
the whole world deserved them.
A beat.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
In the end, nobody got to hear the
voice of Nightingale.
A moment.
ARTHUR
Do you wanna hear some of my
originals?
STEPHAN
I want you to sing a song from
Nightingale, Arthur. I will be able
to get you a deal with the best
label in the business and produce
it. I still remember those songs
they were all, you know,
‘Holzenberg’ material, maybe the
best of the best.
Arthur rolls his eyes, unnoticed by Stephan.
ARTHUR
(sotto)
Holzenberg material.

18

11.
STEPHAN
‘Nightingale by Arthur Holzenberg,
the heir of Harold Holzenberg’, I
can have every plugger, publisher,
and distributor at our doorstep for
that.
Arthur nods his head, unconvinced.
19

INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY

19

Stephan steps in.
Lunch?
I’m down.

STEPHAN
OLIVER

Stephan plugs his phone to charge it.
OLIVER (CONT'D)
Are you gonna leave it here?
STEPHAN
I’m running low on juice.
OLIVER
What did your guy say?
STEPHAN
He wants me to listen to his
originals.
OLIVER
Why don’t you hear them out?
STEPHAN
Every Tom, Dick, and Harry has a
song to sing today, the question is
what sells.
The words irritate Oliver, he holds it back. They both exit.
20

EXT. VENICE BEACH - EVENING
Boardwalk. Street art. The soul of a real Bohemian.
Arthur sits all alone by himself and takes the last sip of
his beer, a case of which is next to him.

20

12.
His eyes catch a glimpse of a FATHER and SON play at the
beach, an unprovoked smile follows. He lies down on the sand
and watches the blue sky.
Lavanya approaches him from behind.
Hey!

LAVANYA

Arthur lies reaction-less. She grabs a beer and sits next to
him and opens it.
LAVANYA (CONT'D)
Well, you don’t look like you
walked out with a cheque.
Arthur sits up and takes a deep breath.
ARTHUR
‘Arthur Holzenberg, the son of the
legendary Harold Holzenberg’.
Lavanya senses his pulse.
LAVANYA
Come on, Dude.
ARTHUR
I’m afraid I’ll be this. Forever.
A beat. She takes a sip.
LAVANYA
One of the best in the business
offers to pitch you to a label, a
freaking record label and you want
to turn it down? Are you insane?
ARTHUR
He is offering to pitch the
‘Holzenberg material’, not me.
Arthur looks away. A moment. She grabs a beer, opens it and
hands it to him. Arthur receives it.
LAVANYA
Arthur, suppose we get a deal, it’s
a foot on the door. We get one hit
with your Dad’s, just one, then we
earn the stage to do what we want
to do, what we really want to do.
Arthur takes a sip and stares at the waves, he clearly
understands that lady LUCK doesn't knock twice.

13.
21

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

21

IN THE LIVING ROOM:
Harold sits on the couch and drinks his whiskey. Arthur
enters with a takeaway bag. He looks at his father. Sighs. He
sets the bag on the coffee table.
IN THE DINING AREA:
LUNCH is untouched, Arthur clenches his teeth at the sight of
it. He dumps it.
IN THE LIVING ROOM:
Arthur returns with two plates from the kitchen, sets them on
the coffee table and turns the TV off. Harold watches him.
Arthur takes a seat across Harold, unpacks the food and
serves it on the plates.
Dinner.

ARTHUR

A beat. Arthur takes the whiskey and sets it aside. Harold
tries to figure out what Arthur’s doing.
HAROLD
What’s this?
ARTHUR
Dinner, Chicken sandwich.
Harold begins to eat. Arthur begins to eat his as well. A
moment of hesitation from Arthur, then he begins.
Dad.

ARTHUR (CONT'D)

Harold looks up.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Someone wants to pitch me to a
record label.
A beat. Harold continues to eat as if he didn’t hear it.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
The catch is, he wants me to
perform your songs.
Harold disregards his words and devours the sandwich.

14.

Hear me?

ARTHUR (CONT'D)

Harold picks up his glass of whiskey and takes a sip.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
I’m speaking to you.
HAROLD
I hear you fine.
ARTHUR
They want me to sing your songs, I
need your help.
Harold smirks and takes a sip. Arthur grabs the glass from
him and sets it aside.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Stop drinking.
Harold looks up.
HAROLD
I’m proud of you. You didn’t learn
anything from your old man.
Arthur sits confused. Harold calmly continues his dinner.
ARTHUR
Dad, this is an opportunity that
I’ve been waiting for.
Harold shakes his head as he clenches his teeth. He sets his
half-eaten sandwich down, picks up his bottle of whiskey and
leaves to his room. Arthur is left to sit alone. A moment.
Annoyed, Arthur gets up and follows him.
22

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - NIGHT
As Harold enters the room, Arthur steps in.
ARTHUR
I was talking to you.
Harold disregards and takes a sip from the bottle. Arthur
almost loses it. He grabs him by his arm.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
What’s your problem? Why are you
drunk all the time?

22

15.

I’m not --

HAROLD

ARTHUR
You’re drunk right now.
Harold chuckles. He takes a sip and taunts Arthur with his
eyes.
HAROLD
I don’t think so.
Arthur grabs the whiskey bottle from him and holds it right
in front of his face.
ARTHUR
WHAT THE HELL IS THIS???
His voice is through the roof. A beat.
HAROLD
It’s not your concern.
ARTHUR
Then who’s concern is it? Why can’t
you even hear me out?
Harold composes himself. A moment.
HAROLD
Look at me, Art. Look where I am.
Didn’t you pick up anything from my
life?
ARTHUR
I’ve picked up.
(pause)
I’ve picked up... Enough.
Tears well in his eyes.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
It’s always about what you want,
isn’t it?
Harold stands stupefied.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Thanks for being a great Dad.
Arthur leaves the bottle and exits the room.

16.
23

EXT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

23

Arthur sits in his car, pulls out his keys and stops just
before he starts the engine. A beat. He calms himself and
goes back inside the house. CRICKETS.
TIME-LAPSE: NIGHT becomes DAY.
24

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - DAY

24

Arthur, stone-faced, pulls out a tray from the oven and
serves food on a plate.
He scribbles on a sticky note.
ON THE NOTE:
LUNCH

Arthur labels the food.
25

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - DAY

25

Arthur enters to check on Harold. He’s asleep. Arthur looks
at the whiskey bottle that he had left the previous night.
It’s EMPTY. A beat. Arthur picks it up and leaves the room.
26

INT. LAVANYA APARTMENT - DAY

26

The living room is a reflection of herself, a feminine touch.
There’s the same digital piano from before in one corner.
Lavanya sits on the couch with her laptop. DOORBELL. She sets
the laptop on the table and goes to open the door.
Hey!

LAVANYA

Arthur enters as he pulls out some cash from his pocket and
hands it to Lavanya.
ARTHUR
Cut for Friday night.
Sssweet.

LAVANYA

She pockets it. Both take a seat on the couch.
What’s up?

ARTHUR

17.
She picks the laptop and sets it on her lap.
LAVANYA
Working dude.
Arthur becomes curious. He notices her inquisitive eyes scan
the laptop screen.
ARTHUR
Something important? Care to share?
LAVANYA
Finding members for our band.
A beat.
ARTHUR
What’s wrong with the sequencer?
LAVANYA
Sequencers ain’t gonna cut it
chief.
ARTHUR
Come again.
LAVANYA
Trust me, we don’t want to perform
by ourselves when Mr. Greenfield
takes us to a Record Rep.
ARTHUR
And how do you plan to pay them?
LAVANYA
We start with the credit cards, of
course. No more machines, musicians
only.
ARTHUR
I’m not on board with that idea.
LAVANYA
Come on dude, we got to step up our
game plan for this. Did you get the
album from Harold?
Arthur looks away.
ARTHUR
I’ve been working on it.
Lavanya is like ‘Wait, What?’.

18.
LAVANYA
You know it’s the key, right?
Arthur nods.
LAVANYA (CONT'D)
When did he want to hear them?
ARTHUR
Three weeks.
LAVANYA
Then we better get started.
27

EXT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

27

Headlights turn OFF. Arthur exits his car.
28

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

28

Arthur enters and sees that Adam is on his knees, cleaning up
broken glass pieces of a whiskey bottle. Harold is passed out
on the couch.
ARTHUR
What happened?
A beat. Adam gets up and stares at him.
ADAM
Tell me, what happened?
29

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT - LATER
Adam restrings Arthur’s guitar. Arthur sits across him.
ADAM
So you got this opportunity.
ARTHUR
They want me to perform his songs.
A beat.
I see.

ADAM

ARTHUR
I don’t get why he behaves like
such a jacka--

29

19.
ADAM
What do you know about him?
Stunned, Arthur stares at him. He’s unclear.
Tell me.

ADAM (CONT'D)

ARTHUR
He was a singer and -ADAM
-- He became a drunkard. Is that
what you think?
Arthur is silenced by Adam’s tone.
ADAM (CONT'D)
Harry wasn’t always like this...
Back in the day, when he used to
sing, he was like...
Adam is unable to finish the sentence but Arthur feels the
excitement in his eyes. Adam takes a deep breath.
ADAM (CONT'D)
But now, things have changed.
Arthur notices that the excitement slowly fades out.
ADAM (CONT'D)
Your father died... In parts.
ARTHUR
What happened?
ADAM
He’s not that guy anymore, he’s
broken.
Adam sighs.
ADAM (CONT'D)
He hasn’t touched his guitar ever
since your mother left him. He
couldn’t write, his concerts were
canceled... He started drinkin’...
And never stopped.

20.
30

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - NIGHT

30

ADAM (V.O.)
The Harold Holzenberg I knew...
Died... A long time ago. There’s
nothing left inside him. If there’s
somethin’, you should find out what
it is.
Arthur watches Harold unconscious on his bed. A beat.
Arthur goes through the old posters of Harold, records,
tickets, etc. The room is filled with cassettes, VCR tapes
and other kinds of physical media that don’t belong in this
era anymore.
He finally finds it, a CASSETTE tape labeled with a marker,
handwritten, NIGHTINGALE by HAROLD HOLZENBERG, in a cardboard
box with some sheets. Arthur examines them. The sheets
contain the notes and lyrics, it’s titled NIGHTINGALE.
31

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT - LATER

31

Arthur sits on the couch, legs crossed. The cardboard box is
in front of him. He inserts the cassette into a portable
cassette player and plugs in the headphones. He pushes PLAY.
A moment.
Arthur stops it, sets it aside and pulls out the sheets from
the box and sets it on his lap. A beat.
PRE-LAP:
RINGTONE.
32

INT. LAVANYA APARTMENT - NIGHT
Lavanya answers the phone.
LAVANYA
(on the phone)
What’s up?
No response.
LAVANYA (CONT'D)
(on the phone)
Arthur?

32

21.
33

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT - SAME TIME

33

Arthur places the sheets into the cardboard box and sets it
aside. A beat. He takes a deep breath.
34

INT. LAVANYA APARTMENT - NIGHT - SAME TIME

34

Lavanya‘s eyes wander, an unprovoked smile follows, she waits
to hear more. A beat.
[TRACK #4] BEGINS.
35

EXT. L.A. - DAY

35

- A Chopper ROARS across the sky.
- The tall buildings of DOWNTOWN LA.
- HOLLYWOOD SIGN.
- SANTA MONICA Pier.
36

EXT. SANTA MONICA BEACH - EVENING

36

A SIGN that says SANTA MONICA 66 END OF TRAIL, the Ferris
wheel spins in the background.
Segways. Skaters. Surfers. Selfies.
Arthur and Lavanya, sip their sodas and look around the
blissful, beautiful beach.
SUNSET.
37

EXT. SANTA MONICA BEACH - NIGHT

37

A DRUMMER performs. A small crowd surrounds him. Arthur and
Lavanya stand as one among them. Both tap their feet along
with the rhythm.
TAP. STRIKE. NOD.
38

INT. WAREHOUSE - DAY/NIGHT
An old empty industrial loft-like space with half-white
walls, and large windows. Lavanya and Arthur sit across a
table.
A SERIES OF SHOTS:

38

22.
VAL, a young guy with a mohawk and tattoos all over him,
plays his guitar in the worst possible manner. Arthur and
Lavanya share an awkward fake smile.
Val finishes and sets the guitar aside.
Lavanya and Arthur blink.
NOT THIS GUY.
CUT TO:
SOPHIA, 17, with multicolored hair, plays her drum kit.
Lavanya and Arthur listen, they seem to like it.
ARTHUR
That was good. What’s your rate?
SOPHIA
Thousand a day, non-negotiable.
Arthur and Lavanya take a breath.
SOPHIA (CONT'D)
I take checks.
CAN’T DO.
CUT TO:
RAJESH, an Indian kid with curly hair, plays the TABLA.
Arthur and Lavanya sit clown-faced.
DID’NT EXPECT THIS.
CUT TO:
CHRIS, 40s, dressed in a turtle-neck sweater, hands his
RESUME to Lavanya. She checks it out. Arthur sips his soda.
LAVANYA
Why are you wearing a sweater on a
hot day aaannndd why does it say
professional stocker under special
skills?!!
Arthur spits it out the moment he hears this.
CHRIS
(creepy)
My songs sneak up into your mind
without you knowing it like a --

23.
Lavanya returns the RESUME to Chris.
LAVANYA
You might want to rephrase that.
REJECTED.
CUT TO:
LI, an Asian man dressed as a monk, plays his ERHU.
Arthur and Lavanya sit dumbfounded.
NOT EXACTLY WHAT WE WANT.
CUT TO:
HEATHER, a British lady in her late 60s, stands, holding her
CAT. Arthur and Lavanya wear a blank expression.
DON’T KNOW HOW TO REACT.
HEATHER
Seriously, Kino can sing.
ARTHUR
Ma’am, we don’t -MEOW.
HEATHER
I told you.
Arthur and Lavanya exchange an awkward look.
NO WAY.
HEATHER (CONT'D)
I can bring my dog too.
39

EXT. HOLLYWOOD BOULEVARD - NIGHT

39

A view of the NIGHTLIFE.
Walk of Fame. Chinese Theatre. Strip clubs. Bars.
40

INT. COCKTAIL BAR - NIGHT

40

WILL GOFF, late 20s, plays his drums. Arthur and Lavanya sit
at a distance and watch the man perform. Arthur, hands
folded, unconsciously moves his fingers in congruence with
the music.

24.
Lavanya winks, Arthur smiles with a nod. APPROVED.
41

INT. COCKTAIL BAR - NIGHT - LATER

41

Arthur stands across Will.
WILL
So, you want me to perform with you
for low to no money for three
weeks.
ARTHUR
Maybe more.
Will leans to his left to take a look at Lavanya. She waves
at him with a smile, he waves back.
WILL
Is she your girl?
Arthur sniggers and shakes his head.
ARTHUR
We perform together. The pianist.
WILL
How many more in the team?
ARTHUR
Three, if I count you in.
Will smiles, they shake hands.
42

EXT. COCKTAIL BAR - NIGHT - LATER
Arthur and Lavanya stand outside the bar on the sidewalk.
ARTHUR
He thinks you’re cute.
Lavanya smiles, she likes the compliment.
LAVANYA
Can’t blame him.
Arthur gives her the ‘do me eyes’. She playfully smirks.
LAVANYA (CONT'D)
What about bass guitar?
Arthur looks at the sky.

42

25.
ARTHUR
I know just the right guy.
43

EXT. PYTHON HOME - NIGHT

43

Arthur knocks on the door, a moment later Adam opens it.
ADAM
Good lord! What’s Holzenberg junior
doin’ here? Come on in.
ARTHUR
I’ll come in depending on what your
answer is.
Adam is intrigued.
ADAM
I didn't hear a question.
44

INT. WAREHOUSE - DAY/NIGHT

44

A SINGLE CONTINUOUS SHOT WITH INVISIBLE EDIT POINTS.
- Arthur, Lavanya, Adam and Will enter the warehouse.
- They unload and set up the equipment. Piece by piece it all
comes together.
- Arthur sets up some furniture.
- Arthur and Adam tune the guitars. Lavanya is on her piano.
- Lavanya and Adam grab cookies and coffee.
- DAY becomes NIGHT.
- Adam waters a plant.
- Lavanya, Adam and Will rest on the floor, Arthur stands
with a sense of accomplishment on his face.
[TRACK #4] ENDS.
45

EXT. DOWNTOWN LA - DAY
An aerial view of the Skyscrapers.

45

26.
46

INT. SONGORIA RECORD CORP. - RECEPTION - DAY

46

*

A stylish, sleek, modern building.
A RECEPTIONIST sits behind a computer. Stephan steps in. She
gets up as soon as she sees him.
RECEPTIONIST
Good afternoon, Mr. Greenfield.
STEPHAN
Here to meet Mr. Tucker.
She checks the system.
RECEPTIONIST
Please wait inside, he’ll join you
shortly.
47

INT. SONGORIA RECORD CORP. - ROBERT OFFICE - DAY

47

A pristine, impeccable office space.
Stephan waits seated at the desk. A moment.
ROBERT TUCKER, 50s, enters, his SECRETARY walks alongside.
He’s on his phone.
ROBERT
(on the phone)
Sure.
As he steps in, Stephan gets up and proceeds to shake hands
with him but Robert signals him to sit down.
Robert takes a seat. His Secretary stands beside him,
awaiting further instructions.
ROBERT (CONT'D)
(on the phone)
Yes. Saturday at one is good.
He gestures to her. She makes notes on her tablet and leaves.
Robert hangs up and finally attends to Stephan.
ROBERT (CONT'D)
Steve, what’s up?
STEPHAN
I’ve got what you asked for.
Robert smiles and sits back.

*

27.
ROBERT
I give you thirty days to find
something fresh and you come back
in what? Eight? Nine? Less than ten
days?
Stephan tries to act modest, this is not his first time.
ROBERT (CONT'D)
Impressive. Who’s our talent?
A beat. Stephan sits back.

*

STEPHAN
The son of an old friend of mine.
The heir of a legend.
51

INT. WAREHOUSE - DAY

51

Will is on his phone. The others are on their respective
instruments.
WILL
Give me a second.
He silences his phone and joins them.
The BAND performs. Adam misses a beat, they stop.
ARTHUR
(to Adam)
Good?
Adam nods.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Let’s take it from the top.
They begin again. This time Lavanya messes up a note.
Sorry.

*
*
*

LAVANYA

ARTHUR
All right! 4, 3, 2, 1.
Adam misses. They go again. Then once more, Will misses a
note, Arthur is annoyed.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
(to Will)
Ahhh, come on man.

28.
A goofy smile from Will, Arthur calms himself.
Start. Screw up. Stop.
Arthur gets frustrated.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Let’s take ten.
WILL
(to Adam)
Smoke break.
Will and Adam leave but Lavanya stays back. Arthur takes a
seat. Lavanya notices that Arthur is pissed. A moment of
silence, finally she shatters it.
LAVANYA
Don’t act defeated.
Arthur looks up and sighs.
ARTHUR
There’s a reason I liked the
sequencer.
LAVANYA
Come on, don’t start this -ARTHUR
-- Start what? We got less than two
days and what are we doing here?
LAVANYA
We are at a good pace.
ARTHUR
Good is not good enough.
A beat.
LAVANYA
We are not machines.
ARTHUR
Exactly. A machine doesn’t make the
same mistake, thrice.
LAVANYA
Cut them some slack. It’s all going
to be fine.
Arthur rolls his eyes.

29.
LAVANYA (CONT'D)
You need an actual human to lend
you a hand when you fall, not an
iPad.
The words remind him of his father. A beat.
LAVANYA (CONT'D)
Sometimes we could use a pat on the
shoulder and a little ‘You did
well’.
She does so as she says it. Arthur looks into her eyes, the
words emanate a subtle smile. Adam and Will return. Arthur
gathers himself and picks up the guitar with enthusiasm.
ARTHUR
Let’s go for it!
52

EXT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

52

Arthur’s car is parked outside.
53

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - NIGHT

53

Harold lies on his bed. Arthur steps in.
Dad.

ARTHUR

Harold looks up, eyes transfixed, no response.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
My Band performs tomorrow.
Harold lies reaction-less.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
For the first time.
Harold rolls over to avoid Arthur’s eyes.
Disappointed, Arthur leaves for his room. A beat on Harold.
Harold picks up the photo frame on his bedside. Its a picture
of a younger version of himself and Arthur. He looks at it
with deep thought, tears well in his eyes.
54

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT - LATER
IN THE DINING AREA:

54

30.
A SERIES OF SHOTS:
- Arthur dumps the food as usual.
- He empties some whiskey bottles.
- He washes the glass.
55

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - RESTROOM - NIGHT - LATER

55

Arthur brushes his teeth. When he's about to spit, he notices
something in the sink. It INTRIGUES him. There’s BLOOD
coughed up in the sink. A beat. He turns the tap ON.
POV SHOT: Arthur watches the blood go down the drain.
56

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - DAY

56

Arthur packs food and writes on the sticky note.
ON THE NOTE:
LUNCH

A beat on Arthur. He tears the note and writes another.
ON THE NOTE:
Your favorite chciken sandwich
- Art

Arthur labels the food and hurries out with his guitar.
57

EXT. STUDIO - DAY

57

ESTABLISHING SHOT.
58

INT. STUDIO - HALL - DAY

58

Lavanya and Will set up for the performance. Oliver helps
them with the instruments. Arthur sets up a mic and a stand
for himself.
Adam enters and pauses at the door.
ADAM
Arthur, Can I have a word with you?
Arthur sets the stand aside.

31.

What’s up?

ARTHUR

ADAM
Does Harry know about this?
ARTHUR
He does and he doesn’t care.
ADAM
Sure? Your father and Stephan
didn’t exactly part ways on good
terms.
ARTHUR
Trust me, he doesn’t really care.
Adam reads the disappointment in Arthur’s eyes.
Alright.

ADAM

Oliver walks past them to exit the Hall.
OLIVER
(to Adam and Arthur)
Good luck, guys.
Adam and Arthur proceed to the hall. Lavanya pulls Arthur to
the side.
LAVANYA
Did you talk to Stephan about...
Arthur is surprised.
ARTHUR
I told what we discussed.
LAVANYA
I hope it works.
It will.
59

ARTHUR

INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY
Stephan is on his cellphone. Oliver enters.
OLIVER
They’re all set.
Oliver takes his seat.

59

32.
STEPHAN
What? -- OK.
He sets the phone down.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
Here flies Nightingale!
Oliver turns the talkback mic ON.
OLIVER
(on the mic)
Whenever you are ready.
The PERFORMANCE begins.
[TRACK #1] (Arthur’s Original song Version #2)
Stephan’s demeanor changes after he hears a few lines, he
gets up and turns the talkback mic ON.
STOP IT.

STEPHAN

His voice ECHOES across the hall. SHOCKED and PANICKED, they
stop at once.
Stephan paces out.
60

INT. STUDIO - HALL - DAY - CONTINUOUS

60

Stephan storms in.
STEPHAN
-- The hell is this, Arthur?
Arthur stands DUMBFOUNDED, while the others stand PERPLEXED.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
I’m not here to listen to this.
Thought I was very clear with what
we are here for.
Just --

ARTHUR

STEPHAN
My job is two words ‘WHAT’,
‘SELLS’. Do you have any idea what
I have in store for you? This is a
waste of my freakin’ time.
(to Adam)
Adam, was this your idea?

33.
Adam doesn't know how to react.
ARTHUR
Give me a shot.
STEPHAN
Did I not?
(pause)
You don’t belong here.
Stephan walks out. They all stand disappointed. Adam walks to
Arthur and places his hand on his shoulder.
ADAM
What’s goin’ on?
Arthur stares at him, unable to answer.
61

INT. WAREHOUSE - DAY

61

Arthur stands across the others.
ARTHUR
That’s when Stephan insisted on me
performing my father’s Nightingale.
(to Adam)
After we spoke that night, I
decided to perform one of our
originals but tell Stephan that
we’ll perform a song from
Nightingale.
(to Will)
So that he’ll hear us and change
his mind.
(to Lavanya)
I guess it’s over now.
Arthur walks away and sits in one corner, with his hand on
his forehead. His phone VIBRATES, he pulls it out its HAROLD.
Arthur cuts the call.
ON THE PHONE:
2 MISSED CALLS from HAROLD.
Unclear about how to react to this, Lavanya and Will look at
Adam. He smiles.
ADAM
(to Lavanya and Will)
I’ll talk to him. Get some rest.
They hesitate.

34.

Trust me.

ADAM (CONT'D)

They both nod and leave.
Adam walks to Arthur and sits beside him.
ADAM (CONT'D)
Ever heard that collection?
Nightin-gale?
Arthur nods. Adam chuckles.
ADAM (CONT'D)
Were they that bad?
Arthur sniggers and takes a deep breath.
ARTHUR
They are good... They are not mine.
Adam understands.
ADAM
(sotto)
So that’s your problem.
A beat.
ADAM (CONT'D)
Have you ever sailed, Arthur?
Arthur is intrigued, Adam sits back.
ADAM (CONT'D)
When I was young, I waited for a
boat, the big, the beautiful,
the... The perfect one. Many, many
came by... But they were all not...
Not as I expected.
(pause)
One day she came, the Titanic of
all, she exceeded all my
expectations... And I said to
myself maybe I deserve somethin
better... Many warned me, nothin
better would ever come by, but I
stood firm... I chose to wait. The
boat, of course, didn’t wait for
me, she sailed away and I...
Waited... Waited... And waited
until I saw the grey and felt the
wrinkles.

35.
Their eyes interlock.
ADAM (CONT'D)
Don’t miss what’s yours. You were
Harry’s son before you became
Arthur. For once, why don’t you
embrace who you really are? Maybe
it’s worth the compromise. Take
care, junior.
Adam gets up and leaves. Arthur is left to sit all alone.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

62

IN THE DINING AREA:
Arthur walks in, the lunch is untouched.
ON THE NOTE:
Your favorite chciken sandwich
- Art

Arthur is fed up with this, he clenches his teeth, rage
rushes through his veins.
Dad.

ARTHUR

NO RESPONSE.
DAD.

ARTHUR (CONT'D)

STILL NO RESPONSE.
Arthur goes to check on Harold.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

63

He’s not in his room. Arthur walks to the restroom.
64

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - RESTROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

64

Harold lies on the floor, unconscious, blood coughed up all
over himself and in the sink. The sight SHOCKS Arthur. He
pulls out his phone and dials 911. Arthur notices that
Harold’s phone lies beside him, he picks it up.
He now knows why his father had called him. Guilt sets in.

36.
OPERATOR (O.S.)
(on the phone)
911, What’s your emergency?
65

EXT. HOSPITAL - NIGHT

65

ESTABLISHING SHOT.
66

INT. HOSPITAL - WAITING AREA - NIGHT
Arthur and the Doctor converse.
DOCTOR
Did he not mention any of this?
Arthur stands FROZEN. He shakes his head.
DOCTOR (CONT'D)
Considering his age, I can’t
promise the outcome of transplant
surgery.
Is he...

ARTHUR

DOCTOR
Still unconscious. We need to treat
him for the encephalopathy coma
before we even consider the
surgery.
Arthur stands indecisive.
DOCTOR (CONT'D)
Make up your mind, we will have to
put him on the donor list ASAP.
Arthur takes a breath and nods.
ARTHUR
How long until we can find a donor?
DOCTOR
Months. Weeks, if we’re lucky.
Can’t say for sure.
ARTHUR
Let’s go forward.
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37.
67

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - NIGHT

67

DOCTOR (V.O.)
Alright, please sign the consent
forms and bring his medical
records. Someone will talk to you
about the insurance and the cost.
Arthur searches for Harold’s medical records. Finally, he
finds them on the top shelf. He takes it and proceeds to
leave. His father’s guitar case that leans in one corner
catches his attention. He stops. A beat.
Arthur takes the cardboard box with the CASSETTE TAPE that
reads NIGHTINGALE by HAROLD HOLZENBERG.
Arthur takes it in and composes himself.
68

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - DAY

68

Harold lies on the bed, unconscious. Arthur sits beside him
and massages his father’s feet. The CASSETTE lies on the
table beside Harold’s bedside.
69

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - DAY - LATER

69

Arthur stands near the window and looks at Stephan’s business
card, the one that he gave him at the bar, and pops in the
numbers on his cellphone. PHONE RINGS.
STEPHAN (O.S.)
Good afternoon, Stephan Greenfield
with Reindeer Music Management.
ARTHUR
(on the phone)
It’s Arthur.
STEPHAN (O.S.)
You have three seconds.
ARTHUR
I have the album.
CUT TO: BLACK
OVER BLACK:
AN INCREASINGLY SLOW MUFFLED MELODY OF A SONG.
FADE IN:

38.
70

INT. WAREHOUSE - DAY

70

Will sits in one corner, has his headphones on and listens to
something from a portable cassette player. He seems to enjoy
whatever he listens to.
Arthur, Adam, and Lavanya enter.
LAVANYA
(to Will)
You’re early.
WILL
(to Lavanya)
As always.
LAVANYA
(beat)
When always equals never.
WILL
(to Arthur)
So what’s the plan?
ARTHUR
The plan is to practice.
Will gets up and takes off his headphones.
WILL
I gave it a listen, it’s dope.
Arthur smiles.
ADAM
Let’s begin!
Arthur picks up the guitar.
TIME-LAPSE: DAY becomes NIGHT.
71

INT. WAREHOUSE - NIGHT
Adam sits in one corner while the others lie on the floor,
drenched in sweat.
Ahhhh...

ARTHUR

LAVANYA
(at Will)
Is he asleep?

71

39.
WILL
No, I’m dead.
Adam makes a loud guffaw.
Stephan steps in.
STEPHAN
Hey! How are we doing?
Arthur gets up while the others wave at him.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
Working hard, I see.
Yep.

ARTHUR

STEPHAN
How is it coming along?
ARTHUR
It’s nearly perfect.
Will and Lavanya exchange a look, they know its nowhere near
perfect. Adam sniggers.
STEPHAN
Ya, it better be.
A beat.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
Good news! The label loved the
tracks that we sent.
They all smile, overloaded with excitement.
ADAM
(to Arthur)
Looks like Christmas came early
this year.
Arthur smiles.
STEPHAN
Well, it gets better, an executive
wants to hear the band perform
live.
Wow!

WILL

40.

Thursday.
Oh. Wow.

STEPHAN
LAVANYA

ARTHUR
Wait, that’s like three days from
now.
STEPHAN
Artists may want freedom but what
they need is deadlines.
ARTHUR
That’s not enough time.
STEPHAN
Thought you said, it’s perfect.
Arthur hesitates.
ARTHUR
It’s getting there.
A beat. Stephan feels his pulse.
STEPHAN
Nervous, Arthur?
ARTHUR
Not at all.
STEPHAN
What can I say? If he’s convinced,
he might sign a deal then and
there.
Arthur stands nervous but hopeful.
ARTHUR
So, who is he?
72

EXT. LA - DAY

72

Palm trees. Billboards. People. Traffic.
73

EXT. HOSPITAL - DAY

73

Green-glass building. Ambulance. Intensive care. Paramedics.

41.
74

INT. HOSPITAL - HALLWAYS - DAY

74

As Arthur walks down the hallway, his eyes catch a glimpse of
the following.
A SON helps a FATHER walk with crutches.
A FATHER receives his NEWBORN from a NURSE.
A SON mourns his FATHER’S recent death.
75

INT. HOSPITAL - WAITING ROOM - DAY

75

A JOURNALIST, 20s, Russian, sits in a corner with her
headphones and a shoulder bag. Arthur enters the room.
ARTHUR
I was told you wanted to have a
word.
JOURNALIST
Mr. Holzenberg? Yes. I’m Stacy. I
intern at the Odyssey Venture
Magazine. I’m sorry about your
father. I hope to see him recover
quickly.
They shake hands. Arthur seems curious to hear more.
JOURNALIST (CONT'D)
I am doing a story. Can you please
spare thirty minutes of your time?
Arthur hesitates.
Please.

JOURNALIST (CONT'D)

He reluctantly agrees.
Okey.
76

ARTHUR

INT. HOSPITAL - WAITING ROOM - DAY - MOMENTS LATER

76

They sit across each other. She pulls out a recorder from her
bag and turns it ON.
JOURNALIST
(into the recorder)
Mr. Harold Holzenberg’s son, tenth
of August, two thousand twenty.

42.
Arthur stares at her, stone-faced.
JOURNALIST (CONT'D)
Mr. Holzenberg, how does it feel to
be the son of such an iconic
artist?
Arthur looks at her with no response, he bites his tongue.
She gestures for a response.
Arthur gets back to his senses and gathers himself.
ARTHUR
Sorry. Who is this story about
again?
JOURNALIST
Your... Father... Obviously.
Arthur gets up and takes a seat across her. A beat. He takes
a breath and composes himself.
ARTHUR
Feels great. Really great.
His mouth lies but his eyes give it away.
77

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - DAY

77

A typical immaculate patient room with IV fluids and
monitors. Harold lies on the bed, still unconscious.
Arthur sits beside, leaned forward, his chin rests on his
closed fists. He watches Harold with deep thought. A moment.
ARTHUR
We still haven’t found you a liver.
A beat.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
I wish you were awake to hear me
perform, Dad. I wish you did.
BLOOD stars to fill the URINARY BAG, unnoticed by Arthur.
SHALLOW BREATHING. ECG BEEPING. FLUIDS DROPPING.
[TRACK #1] BEGINS.
(Arthur’s Original song Version #2, Voice only)

43.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

78

Arthur enters, the couch where Harold used to lie, passed out
every night, is now empty. A moment.
79

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - NIGHT

79

The bed is abandoned. Arthur stands there as it rekindles his
memories.
He lies on the bed with eyes wide open.
DISSOLVE TO:
80

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - NIGHT

80

Harold is on the bed, eyes closed.
81

EXT. LA - NIGHT

81

The moon shines partly obscured by the clouds.
82

INT. STUDIO - HALL - DAY

82

Arthur stands in front of the mic. He finishes the song.
[TRACK #1] ENDS.
83

INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY - SAME TIME
Oliver sits in front of the console.
INTERCUTS BETWEEN THEM:
OLIVER
I hear static bro.
ARTHUR
Another loose line-in?
Oliver looks around and observes a loose line-in cable, he
fixes it at once.
Input?
Check.

ARTHUR (CONT'D)
OLIVER

83

44.

Signal?

ARTHUR

OLIVER
Loud and clear.
Phantom?

ARTHUR

Oliver looks at the console.
Yep.

OLIVER

Unconvinced he looks around restlessly.
OLIVER (CONT'D)
I still hear a hum.
ARTHUR
We better get this squared up
before four o’clock.
Arthur proceeds to the Mix Suite.
84

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - DAY - SAME TIME

84

Harold calmly sleeps on his bed. The urinary bag is filled
with blood.
The PULSE RATE falls and the LIFELINES in the ECG monitor
become erratic. EMERGENCY ALARM BEEPS.
85

INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY - SAME TIME
Oliver finishes the re-patch. Arthur stands behind him.
OLIVER
...we switch the input to two and
TADA!!! We should be set.
They both listen closely.
ARTHUR
Don’t hear anything now.
Oliver takes a seat.
Cool.

OLIVER

Arthur takes a seat across Oliver.

85

45.
ARTHUR
Hope everything goes well today.
Oliver looks at Arthur and smiles. Arthur feels uneasy.
OLIVER
Can I ask you something?
Arthur doesn’t get this. He gestures ‘What?’.
OLIVER (CONT'D)
What keeps you going? What drives
you?
ARTHUR
Stuff. You could never...
(pause)
...give it a shape or form or even
put it into words. You wake up
everyday and just want to do it. No
matter what, you want to do it.
A subtle smile from Oliver as he watches Arthur explain his
passion.
OLIVER
It’s nice. It’s inspiring. You
pursue what you want.
ARTHUR
Don’t we all?
Oliver goes back to his console.
OLIVER
Not all of us. Not all... Of us.
Arthur reads his tone, the tone of an artist who chose to
settle for a job instead of what’s close to his heart.
OLIVER (CONT'D)
So, don’t mess this up.
Arthur sits back, he understands. His phone RINGS.
Excuse me.

ARTHUR

Arthur answers. Oliver observes the PANIC in his eyes.
Whatever he hears is not some good news.

46.
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INT. STUDIO - HALL - DAY - LATER

86

Adam and Will set up the instruments, Lavanya enters.
LAVANYA
Where’s he?
They both look surprised.
WILL
Thought he was with... You.
87

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

87

OUTSIDE PATIENT ROOM:
The Doctor stands across Arthur who appears agitated, nervous
and sweaty.
DOCTOR
Hypovolemic shock.
ARTHUR
If he needs the blood why aren’t
you giving it to him?
Arthur is unclear about why he isn’t proceeding with what’s
necessary.
DOCTOR
He’s an AB negative, we need a
donor.
Arthur glimpses at his watch, it’s 3:15.
88

INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY
Lavanya, Adam, Will, and Oliver are in there.
OLIVER
No idea where he went.
Lavanya walks back and forth, she’s on her cellphone.
LAVANYA
I can’t reach him.
WILL
Stop freaking out.
ADAM
Shall I go check his house?

88

47.
LAVANYA
They will be here soon.
Just as she finishes her sentence, Stephan and Robert enter.
STEPHAN
Guys, this is Robert Tucker from
Songoria Records.

*

They compose themselves, acknowledge his presence and shake
hands with him.
ROBERT
(to the Band)
Good luck, gentlemen and the lady.
Stephan notices Arthur missing.
STEPHAN
(to Oliver)
Oliver, please walk Mr. Tucker to
the suite while I help them set the
stage.
Alright.

OLIVER

Oliver obeys at once. Robert leaves with him.
STEPHAN
(to the Band)
Where the hell is he?
Unable to answer, they all stare at each other.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
He better be here in ten minutes.
Get things ready.
89

INT. HOSPITAL - BLOOD BANK - DAY
Arthur sits on the donor couch. A NURSE prepares to draw
blood on his right hand while he dials a number with his
left. DIAL TONE.
OPERATOR (O.S.)
The number you’re trying -Arthur cuts the call with frustration. He checks the time,
it’s 4:10.
NURSE
Are you alright?
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48.
Arthur nods, but of course, he’s not.
TICK-TOCK. TICK-TOCK.
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EXT. STUDIO - DAY

90

Arthur parks his car. He takes the guitar case and runs in,
he slips and FALLS on his face.
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INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY

91

Robert checks his watch. Stephan and Oliver stand beside him.
ROBERT
Where’s the heir, Steve?
92

INT. STUDIO - HALL - DAY - SAME TIME

92

Adam, Lavanya, and Will are all in their place. Arthur rushes
in, he bleeds from his mouth. They all look at him, startled.
LAVANYA
(beat)
Where were you, idiot?
Arthur disregards her and takes his place in front of the
mic, quickly pulls his guitar out and wipes his bloody mouth
with his sleeve.
INTERCUT BETWEEN MIX SUITE AND THE HALL:
He’s here.

STEPHAN

Robert sits back.
ROBERT
He’s... Late.
Robert turns ON the TALKBACK.
ROBERT (CONT'D)
(into the talkback)
Whenever... Or if... You are ready.
Arthur takes a breath and gathers himself.
The BAND begins to perform.
[TRACK #3] BEGINS.

49.
(Arthur’s Nightingale.)
Robert whispers something into Stephan’s ears. Surprised,
Stephan turns and looks at Robert.
(The performance continues as they converse.)
STEPHAN
Are you serious?
ROBERT
You can make it happen.
A beat. Stephan bites his lips as he stares at the band.
Robert notices Stephan’s hesitation.
ROBERT (CONT'D)
He’s a Holzenberg. Not the
Holzenberg, right?
STEPHAN
Yes. Sure. I can make it happen. I
will make it happen.
Robert smiles.
[TRACK #3] ENDS.
FADE TO BLACK.
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INT. STUDIO - MIX SUITE - DAY
Arthur and Adam sit across Stephan. Lavanya and Will lean
against the wall. Arthur appears SHOCKED.
ARTHUR
This can’t be happening.
STEPHAN
It’s a safety blanket. They were
not published anyway.
A beat.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
Besides actors do it all the time.
ARTHUR
WELL, I’M NOT AN ACTOR.
Stephan smiles.

93

50.
WILL
Let me get this straight, you want
us to pretend that we did the
song...
LAVANYA
...and also take credit for it.
ADAM
In other words, steal Harry’s work.
STEPHAN
Harold is sick. Unconscious. Whom
do you think holds the rights for
his work, after him?
ARTHUR
You’re asking me to mime for some
remastered version of my father’s
voice. This is... An insult.
LAVANYA
(to Arthur)
Let’s get out of here.
STEPHAN
(sarcastic)
Ya, good call. Let’s go back to the
bar and wait for another Robert
Tucker to show up. Happens every
single day. Why don’t we ask Adam
about it?
Everyone looks at Adam. He thinks.
WILL
(to Adam)
If you choose not to speak up,
we’ll have to assume that you
support this nonsense.
STEPHAN
The decision has to be unanimous of
course.
Adam stares at Will. A beat.
ADAM
I’m sorry, Steve. I’m sorry. This
is a line that I ain't crossin’.
STEPHAN
You lot don’t seem to understand
the bigger picture here.

51.
Arthur gets up.
Let’s go.

ARTHUR

STEPHAN
You walk out the door and then
what?
Lavanya guides him to the door.
LAVANYA
That’s not your concern.
STEPHAN
(to Adam)
Can I have a second with you?
Adam nods.
ADAM
(to Arthur)
Give me a second.
Arthur strides out. Lavanya and Will follow.
STEPHAN
What do you think Harold would want
for his son?
A beat. Adam thinks.
ADAM
Wish I knew. Only he would know
that answer.
Adam gets up and leaves.
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INT. HOSPITAL - WAITING ROOM - NIGHT
Arthur sits by himself, clearly disturbed. A beat. PEOPLE
cross by.
An INSURANCE AGENT, 40s, well-dressed approaches him. She
carries some folders with her.
INSURANCE AGENT
Hello Sir, I am Katharine with Milo
& Milo Insurance, I believe you are
Mr. Holzenberg’s son, is it a good
time to talk?
Arthur takes a breath and tries to calm himself.

94

52.

Ya, ya.

ARTHUR

She shows her ID and takes a seat across Arthur.
INSURANCE AGENT
I’m here to talk about the coverage
for Mr. Holzenberg.
ARTHUR
Is there a problem?
INSURANCE AGENT
Absolutely not. Just wanted to
confirm certain details, sir.
She looks into some of the files.
INSURANCE AGENT (CONT'D)
It says your father was in rehab,
twice, for his... Addiction.
Correct?
Arthur nods.
INSURANCE AGENT (CONT'D)
The Doctor mentioned that he had
advised surgery earlier. Did you
have any knowledge about it?
Arthur holds back his anger, he knows where this goes.
95

EXT. DOWNTOWN LA - DAY

95

SONGORIA RECORD CORP.
96

INT. SONGORIA RECORD CORP. - RECEPTION - DAY

*
96

Stephan walks over to the Receptionist.
STEPHAN
Here to meet Mr. Tucker.
RECEPTIONIST
Sure, give me a second Mr.
Greenfield.
Stephan nods and looks around while the Receptionist talks on
the phone. A few seconds later, she sets it aside.

*

53.
RECEPTIONIST (CONT'D)
Sir, I am sorry to say he’s
unavailable, would you like to
leave a message?
STEPHAN
I had an appointment.
The Receptionist smirks.
RECEPTIONIST
As I said, he’s unavailable, Sir.
Enraged, Stephan clenches his fist as he stares at her eyes.
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EXT. HOSPITAL - PARKING LOT - DAY

98

Stephan parks his car.
99

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - DAY
Stephan stands beside the bed and watches Harold lie
unconscious. Arthur enters.
ARTHUR
Why are you here?
STEPHAN
To check on an old pal.
Arthur stands across Stephan. A beat.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
What did the doc say?
ARTHUR
He has to have a liver transplant
surgery.
STEPHAN
Sounds expensive. How do you plan
to pay for it?
Arthur hesitates.
ARTHUR
Not your area of concern, Mr.
Greenfield.
Stephan disregards and continues.
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54.
STEPHAN
You're absolutely right. Harold's
health is not my concern. Shouldn't
be.
Arthur feels the STAB. All he hears is 'It should be yours'.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
Last I checked insurance won’t pay
for someone who is suicidal.
Arthur stares at him. A beat. He understands.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
Or a chronic alcoholic who dragged
himself to this bed.
ARTHUR
I will apply for a loan, charity,
anything. I'll sell the house if I
have to.
STEPHAN
Sure. You can do that. You can
definitely sell his house or you
can be the reason your old man gets
up and walks.
Arthur doesn't break eye contact.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
Ninety thousand dollars.
A beat.
STEPHAN (CONT'D)
One single.
Arthur takes a moment. He understands he’s not going to get
that money that quickly.
ARTHUR
One single in exchange or the
entirety of his medical expenses,
not a penny more, not a penny less.
There will be no team. I will take
complete responsibility. I will
make sure they stay quiet.
Stephan politely smiles, withholding his excitement.
Deal.

STEPHAN

55.
PRE-LAP:
LAVANYA
That is by far the stupidest thing
I have ever heard.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

100

Arthur, Lavanya, and Will sit in the living room. Pizza and
beer are on the coffee table.
LAVANYA
Who’d even believe you?
WILL
I agree. This might ruin your
career -ARTHUR
I got to take the chance.
He has his laptop on his lap.
ON THE SCREEN:
YouTube
THE VIDEO OF ARTHUR SINGING IN THE BAR. (TRACK #2)
14 Comments | Sort by

CLICK. He deletes it.
WILL
It’s a stretch.
ARTHUR
What are my options, bro?
WILL
What about publishing our own
stuff?
ARTHUR
(sarcastic)
Ya, I haven’t tried it.
LAVANYA
We’ve tried that.
ARTHUR
That’s not an option.

56.
WILL
Say you do this, then?
ARTHUR
I get the money, do the job, and
sooner or later, we get to do what
we actually do.
LAVANYA
Arthur, we’ve come this far,
whatever it takes, I am in.
Arthur looks at Will, he shrugs his shoulder.
WILL
Me too bro. Let’s do it together.
Arthur sits back and scratches his head.
ARTHUR
I cannot ask you to do this for me.
WILL
You aren’t asking. Something that I
can do for Mr. Holzenberg, as a
fan.
LAVANYA
(sarcastic)
I’m doing it just for you.
Arthur smiles. Will looks at them and nods, he understands.
Adam returns to the living room as he massages his belly.
ADAM
Did I miss somethin’?
The three nod.
WILL
You’ll do it for your friend,
right?
Adam wears a confused look.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

101

Arthur burns the sheets that contained the lyrics and notes
for NIGHTINGALE.
FADE TO BLACK.

57.
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EXT. LA - NIGHT

102

Various shots of Billboards that showcase NIGHTINGALE with
Arthur’s face as the background.
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INT. SUNSET ROCK BAR - NIGHT

103

A classic bar with soft interior lighting.
Bourbon fills a glass which contains ice.
Stephan, Adam and Will sit in a corner table. Stephan and
Will appear drunker than the others. Arthur and Lavanya sit
together laughing about something.
WILL
I cannot believe that we sold
eighteen thousand copies in a week.
(to Arthur)
Proud of you my brother. It was
worth it. Christmas really did come
early this year.
Arthur fake smiles at his comment.
The WAITER serves a drink to Will and Stephan, then whispers
something into Adam’s ears. Adam checks his watch in
response.
ADAM
It’s gonna be one, already.
Stephan finishes his drink in a single gulp.
STEPHAN
(to the Waiter)
One more.
ADAM
(to the Waiter)
No more.
Adam signals the Waiter to leave, he obeys.
STEPHAN
Its celebration time. One more,
just one.
Will takes a sip and lays back on his seat, eyes closed.

58.
ADAM
(to Arthur)
Looks like we’ll have to get them
home safely.
STEPHAN
Next time we’ll sell more.
Arthur laughs.
ARTHUR
Next time we’ll sell something
better.
Stephan gets up, arms wide open.
STEPHAN
We’ll sell it all. Sell all of it.
Arthur, you and me, we’ll make
millions together.
Arthur gets up as well.
ARTHUR
Calm down captain, its Arthur’s
turn now.
Stephan holds Arthur by his shirt.
STEPHAN
Dare tell me? Dare tell the captain
to calm down?
For a second Arthur is taken aback. Lavanya steps up.
LAVANYA
Alright, that’s enough.
She pulls Stephan aside.
LAVANYA (CONT'D)
(to Arthur)
He’s drunk.
Adam takes note of Stephan’s words.
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I/E. RESIDENTIAL STREET - ARTHUR’S CAR - NIGHT
Arthur pulls over by the curb. Lavanya sits in the front.
ARTHUR
Alright, last-one-to-go.

104

59.
LAVANYA
Arthur, wanna come in for a bit?
Arthur checks his watch and smiles at her, she smiles back, a
provocative one. A beat.
Arthur shakes his head.
For a bit?

LAVANYA (CONT'D)

ARTHUR
You deserve better.
She takes a moment, caresses his hair and kisses his cheek.
LAVANYA
Maybe I don’t want better.
She unlocks the door and gets out.
Goodnight.

LAVANYA (CONT'D)

ARTHUR
Goodnight, La.
He watches her walk to her place. Arthur smiles. The gesture
says it all, she deserves someone real. He drives off.
105

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - NIGHT

105

ECG MONITOR BEEPS. Harold's index twitches. RINGTONE.
106

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - NIGHT - LATER
Arthur enters.
ARTHUR
How are you feeling? You’ve been
out for a while, Dad. I was
worried.
A beat. Harold stares at him. He tries to sit up, Arthur
comforts him and holds his fist.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Take it easy.
HAROLD
I’m sorry, Art.
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60.

Come on.

ARTHUR

Arthur sits next to him. Harold sits up.
HAROLD
I’ve put you through a lot of
trouble.
ARTHUR
I’m sure I beat you at it when I
was six.
They exchange a friendly smile, the one they haven’t had in a
while now.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
The doctor has advised surgery.
You’re on the donor list already.
We are waiting for a liver.
Harold sighs.
HAROLD
I brought myself here. Don’t waste
your time and money on me.
Arthur smiles.
ARTHUR
We’ll do whatever’s necessary.
HAROLD
How can we pay for all this?
ARTHUR
There are ways. Financing,
installment plans -HAROLD
Listen. I don’t want to leave you
with debts.
Arthur takes a breath. This is not the time to tell Harold
what he had done.
ARTHUR
Your old manager, Stephan
Greenfield helped me get a record
deal.
At the mention of his name, Harold’s demeanor changes.

61.
HAROLD
NO FREAKING WAY.
Arthur is taken aback.
Calm down.

ARTHUR

A beat. Harold takes a second and composes himself.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
All I did is a single, that’s it.
Harold takes a deep breath.
HAROLD
Can I ask you something?
Of course.

ARTHUR

HAROLD
Don’t waste your time on music.
Walk away from this. Do something
else.
Arthur steps back.
ARTHUR
Something else? I don’t know to do
anything else.
A beat. Upset, Arthur gets up. Harold clenches his teeth.
HAROLD
Art, I know where this road takes
you. I’ve been there before. No
matter who you are, what you do,
the end, the very end of the
journey is the same.
Arthur stares at him. A moment.
ARTHUR
Not everybody rides to reach the
end of the road, Dad. Some just
enjoy the journey. If I don’t
follow my heart, what would I have
to recall and cherish when I’m a
hundred years old?
Harold clenches his teeth.

62.
HAROLD
If your music is what’s going to
pay for it, I don’t want the
surgery.
Dad.

ARTHUR

HAROLD
It’s my choice and I hope you
respect that.
A beat. Arthur’s eyes well with tears.
ARTHUR
Congratulations Dad. You win again.
Arthur leaves. Harold is left to be alone.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - NIGHT

107

Arthur pushes away Harold’s stuff. The bottles fall and break
into pieces. He stands breathless surrounded by the shattered
stuff.
108

EXT. HOLZENBERG HOME - DAY

108

DOORBELL.
Stephan waits outside. Arthur opens the door.
ARTHUR
Mr. Greenfield?
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - DAY

109

Stephan and Arthur take a seat. Stephan hands him a bottle of
whiskey.
STEPHAN
Look what I brought you.
Arthur accepts it and places it next to him.
ARTHUR
(sarcastic)
Thanks. Was running out of alcohol.
Stephan laughs.

63.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
So, what brings you home?
STEPHAN
Well, I came to ask you, when are
we doing the next one?
ARTHUR
Ready when you are. I’ve got my
songs.
Stephan sits back.
STEPHAN
Here’s the thing with that Arthur.
The company thinks that you know,
we should do what we did.
Again?
Again.

ARTHUR
STEPHAN

ARTHUR
I’m done doing that Mr. Greenfield.
I’m done.
STEPHAN
The company is willing to negotiate
a new deal, willing to increase the
benefits. Think about Harold -Arthur takes the whiskey bottle and proceeds to walk the
dining area.
ARTHUR (O.S.)
Don’t try to play the father card
again. Dad’s awake and he refuses
surgery.
Stephan blinks.
STEPHAN
Seriously? And you are fine with
it?
ARTHUR (O.S.)
It's not my choice to make, Mr.
Greenfield.
STEPHAN
He’s sick for christ’s sake.

64.
Arthur returns to the living room.
ARTHUR
I’m sorry, Next thing I’m doing is
my own.
Stephan clenches his teeth. Arthur holds the door open.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Thanks for the whiskey.
Stephan gets up.
STEPHAN
Do you think you can really walk
away from this?
Arthur stares at him.
110

INT. BAR - NIGHT

110

The same bar in which Arthur sang in the beginning.
The bar is filled only by a few people tonight.
Arthur and Lavanya take a seat by the counter. The Bartender
approaches them. She identifies Arthur instantly.
Arthur?

BARTENDER

Arthur smiles.
BARTENDER (CONT'D)
How are you? Congratulations on the
song.
Thanks.

ARTHUR

BARTENDER
You sound so damn different than
you used to be, man.
A beat. Arthur thinks.
BARTENDER (CONT'D)
(to the crowd)
Look who’s here people, Arthur
Holzenberg.
All eyeballs on him.

65.
BARTENDER (CONT'D)
(to Arthur)
Sing a song for us, Arthur.
ARTHUR
Another time maybe.
BARTENDER
Come on. Sing, Sing, Sing.
The crowd begins to chant with her. SING. SING. SING.
LAVANYA
(to Arthur)
Go ahead.
Alright.

ARTHUR

Arthur walks over to the stage and positions the mic. A beat.
He takes a breath but before he begins something stops him.
The thought of what happens if people realize that his voice
is different. FEAR SETS IN.
THE FLASHES. THE CROWD. THE NOISE.
PEOPLE ASK QUESTIONS. PEOPLE TALK.
How does it feel?
What’s the secret of your success?
How is your father?
Is he your inspiration?
What’s next for you?
What’s the deal that you have signed with Songoria Records?
How many albums have you planned?
How come your voice is like your dad?
Can you sing for us?
SING. SING. SING.
The words ECHO in Arthur’s ears. He can hardly make out
anything. Unable to open his mouth, he sweats.
Scopophobia. Agoraphobia. Claustrophobia.
He breathes heavily. A moment.

*

66.
He faints.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - ARTHUR ROOM - NIGHT

111

Arthur wakes up, SHELL SHOCKED, drenched with sweat. A beat.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - RESTROOM - NIGHT - LATER

112

Arthur enters. For a second he sees his father’s face as his
own in the mirror. He’s taken aback. A beat. It’s just him.
Arthur washes his face.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - NIGHT

113

IN THE DINING AREA:
Arthur pulls out a bottle of water from the refrigerator. He
stops to think. He takes the bottle of whiskey that Stephan
had given him instead.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - DAY/NIGHT

114

A SERIES OF SHOTS:
- Arthur opens the whiskey bottle.
- Pours it into a glass.
- Drinks.
- Pours. Drinks. Repeats.
- Takes his guitar and SMASHES it with rage.
- Throws the bottles on the wall. It SMASHES to pieces.
- Pours whiskey on himself.
- Walks around the house.
- Shouts with rage.
- Lies passed out on the couch.
115

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - NIGHT
Harold rests on his bed. Adam enters, holding a sheet of
paper. Harold sits up.

115

67.
ADAM
Congratulations, Harry. You made it
to the top.
Harold is confused.
ADAM (CONT'D)
They found you the liver. You’ll
have to sign right here.
Adam hands the form and a pen. Harold’s eyes scan it. He
shakes his head and sets it aside without a word. It reads
‘INFORMED CONSENT TO SURGERY’.
I can’t.

HAROLD

Adam stands dumbfounded.
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INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - DAY

116

DOORBELL.
IN THE LIVING ROOM:
Arthur wakes up, stretches his arms. He’s hungover. A few
whiskey bottles lie on the coffee table.
He pulls out his phone.
ON THE SCREEN:
12 MISSED CALLS FROM LAVANYA.
4 MISSED CALLS FROM STEPHAN.
11 MISSED CALL FROM WILL.

ADAM (O.S.)
Arthur, are you home?
He takes a second to come to his senses and goes to open the
door. Adam, Will, and Lavanya enter.
ARTHUR
Welcome folks.
They see the filth around the room.
ADAM
It’s been over a week since you’ve
visited Harry. What are you doing
in this filth?

68.
ARTHUR
(to Will)
Do you have alcohol?
Arthur.

ADAM

ARTHUR
I’ve been enjoying. It’s time to
celebrate. Isn’t it?
LAVANYA
(to Arthur)
You are clearly gone crazy.
YES.

ARTHUR

The atmosphere comes to a STANDSTILL.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
You all perform lately?
(to Will)
Ringo Starr here. Did you break a
leg yesterday? Did you?
(to Lavanya)
What about you?
(to Adam)
You all can go do what you want. I
can’t, I’ll have to worry. I have
to be afraid of people finding out
what my real voice is.
A beat.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
The reason I did it in the first
place is my father and do you know
what he said? ‘If your music is
what’s going to pay for it, I don’t
want the surgery’. This was even
before I was going to tell him the
truth. I couldn’t tell him.
Why not?

LAVANYA

ARTHUR
How do I chase that? Hey Dad. I
took your work and sold it to the
world as mine?
Arthur sits on the couch.

69.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
He never wanted me to sing. Here I
am, unable to sing. Let’s celebrate
that.
A moment.
ADAM
Arthur, pull yourself together. You
have to talk some sense into him.
They found him the liver but he
still refuses to consent.
Adam sits next to him.
ADAM (CONT'D)
We did what we did for him. Now
don’t let your sacrifice go for
nothin.
Arthur thinks. Will steps in.
WILL
Look here, man. I didn’t know I’d
give a damn about any of this when
I first saw you in that bar. You’re
a cool dude, if you give up on your
own family, you’ll have nothing
left to live for.
LAVANYA
We are not giving up on you and you
shouldn’t give up on your father.
Arthur takes a breath. He understands.
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INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - NIGHT

117

Harold sits eating fruits. Arthur, Adam, Lavanya, and Will
enter. Harold is confused to see them.
LAVANYA
(to Harold)
Hi. I’m Lavanya.
They shake hands.
WILL
(to Harold)
Hello Sir. Will Goff. Big fan.
They shake hands. Harold is clearly confused.

70.
HAROLD
(to Adam)
What is this?
ARTHUR
Members of my band.
WILL
(to Arthur)
Maybe I should step out?
ARTHUR
Everyone in this room has a right
to be here.
Arthur’s voice commands respect. Will stays.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
(to Harold)
I need to understand your thought
process because clearly, I don’t. I
think this decision you have made
is not in anyone’s best interest.
HAROLD
Arthur, please -ADAM
(to Harold)
Let him talk.
ARTHUR
I don’t understand why it’s so hard
for you to consent for the surgery
now that we have the money and we
have the liver. You need this
surgery. There’s nothing stopping
you from getting it, except you.
Harold nods.
HAROLD
Can I talk now?
ARTHUR
After the others say what they want
to say.
He looks at Lavanya. She blinks, unclear about what she
should say. She looks at other awkwardly.
LAVANYA
Well, Harold. I’ve known Arthur for
a while now. I got a father too.

71.
She looks around the room.
ARTHUR
(to Lavanya)
Go on.
LAVANYA
I just want to say that no son
would want to see his father like
this.
Arthur turns to Will.
Will?

ARTHUR

WILL
Arthur is a good man and I think
you should consider surgery because
whatever he had done, he has done
for you.
Harold becomes curious. Adam steps in.
ADAM
I’ve known you for years, Harry.
We’ve shared every stage. We’ve
shared memories. I know how adamant
you are but this is not the time.
Past is in the past. Have the
surgery, get up and support your
son.
Harold’s eyes well with tears.
ADAM (CONT'D)
If you don’t do it today, If you
don’t consent, you will be off the
list and nobody can do anythin
about it.
Finally, Harold bursts out.
HAROLD
She didn’t leave me, Adam. She
didn’t just leave me. She left
me... For another man. Can I talk
now?
The words shock Arthur.
HAROLD (CONT'D)
When the world celebrated me, she
threw me out like I was nothing.
(MORE)

72.
HAROLD (CONT'D)
She threw her child out like he
meant less than nothing. Do you
know why? Because I wasn’t there
for her when she most needed me.
Because I was out sharing my
passion for the world, singing
song, too busy to be a good,
loving, caring husband. Too busy to
recognize that someone else had won
her over. I couldn’t accept it,
just couldn’t. I drank, I drank and
I drank. I couldn’t play like I
used to. I lost my love because of
my music and lost my music because
of my love. What’s all the fame and
money when you don’t have a family?
Why would I want to live when it’s
at the cost of seeing my son go
down the same road as I did?
Arthur’s eyes are now wet.
ARTHUR
Just fucking die already.
Unable to watch his father suffer, Arthur leaves the room.
Will and Lavanya follow.
A beat.
ADAM
He’s not you, he’s better.
Harold is silenced by the words.
ADAM (CONT'D)
He gambled on what he really wanted
to be for your sake.
(pause)
And he lost.
A beat.
ADAM (CONT'D)
They didn’t want him to sing your
song. They wanted him to mime it.
Now he lives with the fear of
people findin out the truth, unable
to open his mouth. He sacrificed
his dreams for his old man’s life.
A moment.

73.
ADAM (CONT'D)
If you choose to leave your son in
this state, how is it any different
from what your wife did to you?
Harold is taken aback.
Adam takes the consent form and shoves it into Harold’s
hands.
ADAM (CONT'D)
I hope you do what’s right.
Adam leaves. Harold sits stupefied.
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INT. CAB - NIGHT

118

Arthur sits disturbed. The DRIVER is around late 60s. He
wears a beanie and doesn’t seem to recognize Arthur.
ARTHUR
Can I play some music?
The Driver rolls his eyes, unnoticed by Arthur.
Sure.

DRIVER

Arthur connects his phone to the stereo via the aux cable.
[TRACK #2]
Arthur sits back and smiles.
The Driver increases the volume on the player.
ARTHUR
You seem to like this song.
DRIVER
It’s an old one, from the nineties,
used to be famous back then.
Arthur smiles.
ARTHUR
I knew the guy who sang it.
DRIVER
Really? Was it Holenberg or
Hokenborg?
(MORE)

74.
DRIVER (CONT'D)
He had a couple of hits back in the
day, I don’t know what happened
after that, he disappeared.
Arthur’s smile fades out. The ride continues.
ARTHUR
Who’s your favorite now?
DRIVER
I don’t have any in this decade.
Arthur is intrigued.
ARTHUR
May I ask, why?
DRIVER
Artists in those days had a story
to tell, had actual art, had to
actually be good, not like these
hashtag Artists in LA who do
remakes and reboots and plug the
aux to their I-phones and play the
thing that they sang for I don’t
know, a hundredth time and ask for
my honest opinion as if they are
going to get a record deal from me.
Arthur is silenced by the words. A moment.
ARTHUR
(beat)
They had a story to tell.
Arthur looks out.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Can you drop me off here?
DRIVER
Right here? Are you sure?
Yes.

ARTHUR

Arthur looks at his beanie.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Can I get what you’re wearing?
DRIVER
Not for free.

75.
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EXT. BAR - NIGHT

119

A board outside says ‘Karaoke Night’. Arthur wears the beanie
and steps in. A moment. We are left to stand outside.
ARTHUR (O.S.)
Hey folks. I’m Arthur. Here’s one
of my own.
He begins to sing.
120

EXT. BAR - NIGHT - LATER

120

Arthur walks out a happier man. He takes off his beanie,
pulls out his phone and records himself.
ARTHUR
Hey everyone. Arthur Holzenberg
here. I am going to confess.
121

INT. LAVANYA APARTMENT - NIGHT
She’s on her phone. She sees Arthur’s video on the phone.
ON THE SCREEN:
ARTHUR
I am going to confess. I did not
sing Nightingale. It was my
father’s song and I stole it to get
money for his medical expenses.
Nobody else knows about it. I take
complete responsibility for it.
Her jaw drops.
INCOMING CALL FROM WILL.
She answers.
WILL (O.S.)
Did you see what he just did?
LAVANYA
I’m still processing it dude.
WILL (O.S.)
It’s trending on every social media
platform.
I...

LAVANYA

121

76.
She struggles to find words to express her emotions.
122

INT. HOLZENBERG HOME - HAROLD ROOM - NIGHT

122

Arthur enters the room and takes his father’s guitar from its
case. He lies on his father’s bed unable to sleep as he holds
on to the guitar.
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INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - NIGHT

123

The signed CONSENT FORM lies beside Harold.
FADE TO BLACK.
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INT. HOSPITAL - WAITING ROOM - DAY

124

Arthur, Adam, Lavanya, and Will sit.
ADAM
(to Arthur)
Why’d you do it junior?
Arthur shrugs his shoulders. Adam smiles.
The Doctor enters. Arthur looks at him with hope. They
exchange a smile.
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INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM - DAY
Harold is on his bed with fresh sheets and gown. Arthur
enters. Harold sits up.
ARTHUR
Don’t mess up your stitches.
Harold laughs. Arthur sits beside him.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
How are you feeling?
HAROLD
I’ve never felt better.
Arthur smiles.
HAROLD (CONT'D)
You knew what would happen.
ARTHUR
And yet I did what I wanted.
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77.
HAROLD
To show me that you can?
Arthur shakes his head.
ARTHUR
It felt better to tell my story
than to live behind a lie.
Seconds stretch. Harold places his hand on his son’s
shoulder.
HAROLD
You did well. You did well, Art.
You did the right thing.
Arthur’s eyes wells with tears.
HAROLD (CONT'D)
Art, you are better than me,
stronger than me. I’m proud to be
your father, wish I was better.
ARTHUR
Means a lot.
Harold smiles.
ARTHUR (CONT'D)
You know, the record guy, he called
me.
And?

HAROLD

ARTHUR
He wants to hear some of mine.
That’s all.
HAROLD
That’s a good start.
Arthur shrugs.
ARTHUR
After this is all done, after you
get better, I want to take you
somewhere.
Where?

HAROLD

ARTHUR
Let’s call it a rehab.

78.
126

INT. WAREHOUSE - DAY

126

Arthur and Harold enter. The musical instruments are all
arranged. The rest of the band stands behind them.
ARTHUR (V.O.)
It’s a rehab, the real rehab for
you, where there is the addiction
that you always needed, the
obsession that kept you alive, the
reason you wake up every day.
Harold is shocked to see his old guitar. A moment. He picks
it up, gathers himself and plays.
A subtle joy on Arthur’s face.
FADE OUT.
[TRACK #1] over credits.

