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FADE IN: 

SOU7JDS OF A CASINO 
\ ... L INT. CASINO - 

The camera is the POV of a die at a Vegas craps table. We tumble 
past: blurred lights and faces on a field of green. A final face 
loonis. 

It's; TONY LUCAS, 23. He's praying. Clinging to his arm is 
DIANE, 301s, a pretty housewife. Tony opens his eyes and winces. 

We hear a buzzing sound. 

A 40's neon sign dominates the roof of a two-story deco building 
in downtown Fresno, California. The sign reads: "Empire Music, 
since 1949. " It's buzzing. 

The sign starts to flicker and sparks sputter from the words 
"Since 1949". They blow up. The sign goes dead. 

Titles up. The Beatles' "A Day in the Life" covered by John Doe. . . 

SONG 
Woke up, got out of bed, dragged a 
comb across my head . . .  

Montage in the style of a Green Day video. Shorthand glimpses 
and impressions. 

A.J., 23, a lanky, art-student type, is taping a jigsaw grid of 
color xeroxes to his bedroom wall. The grid forms a single 
picture of a very pretty blond teenager. A.J. wears an open 
white shirt and paint-splattered shorts. 

The pretty blonde is COREY, 17. 'A wholesome girl next door with 
an edge. She can't sleep. She kicks off her covers, revealing a 
f1an:nel pajama top and demure white cotton underwear. She's 
excited about tomorrow. Her eyes move to a life-sized cardboard 
cut-out of a rock star she has in her bedroom. (It's Rex 
Dimo:nd . ) 

GINA, 18, is a dark-complexioned free spirit. She stoically 
watc;hes as her date climbs out her bedroom window. She pulls on 
a Je~sus Jones t-shirt and flops down to sleep. Alone, she looks 
more like a worried little girl. She can't sleep either. 










































































































































































































































