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A TITLE over darkness:

Encino, CA 1926

EXT. RURAL ROAD - NIGHT

An empty country road. A truck pulls over. The DRIVER gets out,
walks over to a KID in a tux. The KID’s early 20's, Mexican-

American, (We’ll call him MANNY for short.)

WE PAN 180 degrees to a giant ELEPHANT at the corner of the road,

name’s MANUEL TORRES.

TRUCK DRIVER
Ok, that’s for you. Sixty-five for
the vehicle, ninety for transport of
the livestock. Just put down “one
horse”. And your signature there.

MANNY
Did you say “one horse”?

TRUCK DRIVER
Yeah. It’s only one, right?

MANNY
Uh, no. It’s an elephant.

TRUCK DRIVER
(doesn’t understand)
You mean it’s a big horse?

MANNY
No. I mean it’s an elephant.

TRUCK DRIVER
The call said “one horse”, not a ——
woah, what the fuck is that?

a WRANGLER tending to it.

TRUCK DRIVER (CONT'D)
Holy shit, that’s a fucking
elephant.

MANNY
We need to be at 1201 Henslow
Drive by 9, so I don’t know
what the miscommunication was
but --

MANNY

TRUCK DRIVER (CONT'D)
Miscommunication was that
this is a vehicle for horses,
do I look like a fucking
Maharajah to you??

Couldn’t you just pop the roof off?
He’'s small for his age.


















LEVINE (CONT'D)
That’s Elinor Glyn. You need to calm
her down or she’ll kill Brady’s next
three pictures.

MANNY
What’s she so upset about?

LEVINE
She claims someone stole her dog. The
world should be so lucky.

MANNY
What’s the dog look like?

LEVINE
The fuck should I know? She’s got
twenty of them, she brings a
different one every night. Ask her.
(turns, then remembers)
Oh -- and make sure to call her
“Madame” .

Manny takes it in. Jesus. We follow him to a GIANT CURVED
STATIRCASE. As he descends, we get our first wide view of --

INT. BALLROOM - DON BRADY’'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Bedlam. Underneath cathedral ceilings we see yellow balloons --
towers of champagne -- overturned chairs -- tux-clad MEN with
their pants off -- topless WOMEN on tables. The whole place looks
like a Gothic castle-meets-Gilded Age palace descended into chaos
and filled with 200 drunkards and coke fiends.

In the middle of it all -- a l12-piece JAZZ ORCHESTRA, all black.
We land on a trumpeter. 20’s, handsome, his playing as feverish as
the crowd. This is SIDNEY PALMER. Right now he’s trading choruses
with a SAXOPHONIST. The Saxophonist finishes his line —-

—-- and Sidney promptly HEAD BUTTS him in the face. The Saxophonist
screams and clutches his nose as BLOOD GUSHES and as he collapses
off the bandstand. Sidney just resumes playing.

We MOVE OFF -- to find Manny, clocking everything but not slowing
down. Reaches a mid-60’'s woman with shabby dentures, absurdly
phony eyelashes, fake red hair, a faux-British voice and a purple
chiffon veil hiding a recent face-lift. This is ELINOR GLYN.

MANNY
I heard there was a problem, Madame?

Elinor looks at him like an insect landed on her dress.

ELINOR GLYN
You're who they send? A child?
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