


2.

ACT 1. 




From RIGHT TO LEFT we overlook the vast Pacific Ocean glistening.  
SUPERIMPOSE:  "Morning in Southern California" featured on the center bottom 
of the shot.  As the Narration begins the CAMERA PANS AROUND IN A FULL 
ARC along the horizon to HOLD ON within the backyard of an exquisite 
mansion.  WE DOLLY IN THROUGH the open bay-windowed doors, where the 
curtains blow gently into the living room with a white piano that has items 
scattered about the floor.   From below the balcony of the Rock Icon an 
UPWARD SHOT CAPTURES the possibility of our "Rock Icon" jumping to his death.  




INT. LIVING ROOM OF CRAIG CANON (Lead Character) – SUNRISE.      

NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
(Painfully)

Never in my wildest dreams had I ever 
imagined that I would be looking back on my 
life with disgust at the ripe old age of 32. Sure, 
I hear it all the time that I have so much to live 
for and that the world is at my feet, I on the 
other hand would beg to differ.....  Because my 
life has been documented as of late most 
people say that they would die to be standing 
in my shoes, ironic for I have been walking in 
my shoes day in and day out so why is it that 
I feel dead myself?




Craig Canon has dark black spiked medium length hair and six colorful tatoos 
of his former "Figurlism" paintings on his entire upper torso.  Attempting to walk 
inside, he stumbles and takes a hard fall.  Flaked out laying on the floor almost 
naked;  a trim body yet painful face and bloodshot eyes.  Remembering the 
present reality that he was trying to forget Craig pounds angrily on the wood 
floors with his palms.    


At the end of the voice insert  WE HEAR THE TITLE SONG IN THE 
BACKGROUND BEGIN.  Craig Canon moving erratically around the living room 
then on his knees before making it to the piano.
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Title Song #1 (TWIST OF LOVE) 




IN THIS GAME YOU'VE GOT WINNERS AND LOSERS,

YOU JUMP RIGHT IN BUT YOU CAN'T BE A CHOOSER,




IT'S UP TO FATE DON'T HESITATE,

IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, WITH A KISS OF LOVE,

IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, IT'S A BLISS OF LOVE,




YOUR NEXT STEP YOU JUST DON'T KNOW,

DON'T SLOW DOWN I'M TELLING YOU SO,

THEY'LL SEND YOU HOME WALKING ALONE,

From LEFT TO RIGHT overlooking the same coastline now on the balcony of 
his not so far away love interest sleeping within her hillside home.  LOOSING 
THE VIEW WHILE INSTEAD CAPTURING the most glorious woman laying in 
bed wearing sexy white lingerie as she begins to toss and turn uncomfortably. 

INT. BEDROOM OF MELODY  SUNRISE

She  awakes by feeling with her arm first then recognizing she is alone in an 
empty bed.  She looks at a Calendar shakes her head then walks out on the 
balcony looking beautiful yet sad.  




IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, WITH A KISS OF LOVE,

IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, IT'S A BLISS OF LOVE,




IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, WITH A KISS OF LOVE,

IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, IT'S A BLISS OF LOVE, 




INT. LIVING ROOM OF CRAIG CANON (Lead Character) – SUNRISE.  

He sings along with the music into the camera as he performs a slow dramatic 
dance step.  




CRAIG CANON     

 BUT IF YOU ARE ONE OF THE FEW, 

 YOU'LL WALK ON AIR WITH SOMEONE NEXT TO YOU,




 YOU'LL BE IN LOVE IT'S WHAT SONGS ARE MADE OF,
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 IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, WITH A KISS OF LOVE,




 IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, IT'S A BLISS OF LOVE,




 SO BE PREPARED FOR THE WORST




 MOST OF US FAIL IT'S THE LOVE CURSE

 IT CAN TAKE YOU HIGH BUT MAY LEAVE YOU DRY

 IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, WITH A KISS OF LOVE,




 IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, IT'S A BLISS OF LOVE,




 IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, WITH A KISS OF LOVE,




 IN THIS TWIST OF LOVE, IT'S A BLISS OF LOVE,




Wearily, Craig manages to stand to look out at the Pacific Ocean. The beautiful 
morning is lost to his mostly naked body and soul. He gums his mouth, which 
has a taste of old sweat-sock and turns to pick-up the dirty clothes from the 
floor to partially get dressed. He staggers down a long mirrored stairway, 
glancing at himself between two sculptures of a little boy and a mother figure. 
Slowly he reaches the front door, puts an Apple iPod player on his ears and 
opens the door.


                                                                                                      SOLARIZATION TO.

EXT. FARMHOUSE  (SEPIA)       

It is the hot July afternoon with the sun scorching a surrounding landscape. A 
rustic looking farmhouse with worn baby blue paint and white trim stands 
alone on a neglected piece of land. Its only company is a an early Ford 
Mustang that is parked in the driveway.




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
(Remorseful)




I guess it all stems from my childhood, money 
was scarce and well, so was my father, or 
maybe it was the other way around.  Our 
family for the most part consisted of my dear 
mother June, myself and  fraternal twin 
brother Lavoz. 
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We lived in Northern California mainly as a 
result of my parents falling in love with the 
other while taking in a Led Zeppelin concert at 
the famous Fillmore West in January of 1969.  
Six weeks later my parents attended a 
Grateful Dead concert at the Oakland 
Coliseum and conceived us later that night.    




INT. FARMHOUSE                                                             

The twin boys play quietly amongst themselves, their mother June carries a 
tray with pitcher and glasses filled with lemonade into the den where everything 
is worn thin.    She is in her early twenties, somewhat thin with hair in a 
ponytail.    




PEERING THROUGH WINDOWS AROUND THE HOME VIEWING MOTHER 
AND SONS TOGETHER INSIDE LONELY AND HUMBLED.




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
Naturally, their free spirits attracted them to 
each other yet would eventually in return break 
them free from one another.  There is little 
I remember about my father, and even less 




I have to cherish of him.  The only distinctive 
characteristic that stands out in my mind was 
that he wore a patch over his right eye which 




I thought was cool because, I told all my 
friends that my dad was a pirate.  


So, when he abandoned us early on I used 
the excuse that he was out at sea sailing from 
port to port.  I took the blame concocting a 
story  that he didn't take us only because 




I never learned to swim.  He was the one that 
introduced us to music when he bought us 
our first guitar and microphone set from a 
garage sale down the road.  With that gift 




I evolved everything I was, would be and am 
today.




Lavoz is seated on the floor wearing a Jimi Hendrix T-shirt and trying to play the 
guitar.  He takes a glass of lemonade, beaming up at his mother.  June then 
moves over to the couch where Craig is wearing a John Lennon T-shirt and 
drawing pictures, daydreaming out the window. 
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She offers him the tray, but Craig just shakes his head.  Placing the tray with 
lemonade down on the coffee table, June has a seat and resumes work on her 
needlepoint. 

BOY CRAIG
Mommy where's daddy?




JUNE




I don't know son, I just don't know.




BOY CRAIG
I miss daddy.

JUNE




So have I.  What do you think you want to be 
when you grow up?




BOY CRAIG
I don't know.




JUNE 
(Supportive)




I've always had a strange feeling about you, 
that someday you'd be destined for 
greatness. What do you think that means?




BOY CRAIG
(Energetically)

I'll be up on stage before a big audience with 
our name in lights.




JUNE




I think you'd be great at that boy.

BOY CRAIG
Do you ma, 

JUNE




Of course you can Craig, but it will not be 
easy.

BOY LAVOZ 




Mom can I be in the band too.
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JUNE




Of course you can Lavoz, you were named 
after a type of reed to a clarinet your father 
used to play. 

BOY CRAIG
Maybe pops could be our manager?

JUNE




Something tells me all you will need is one 
another.  Never forget that!

 BOY CRAIG




I won't.

BOY LAVOZ

Me neither.




JUNE




You know I won't always be around, you two 
better get comfortable with depending on one 
another.  Always believe in one another no 
matter what you do in life, and never give up 
on your dreams.


BOY CRAIG
Let's go outside to play Lavoz.

BOY LAVOZ
OK, 




While walking out the door Lavoz strumming a guitar and Craig holds a 
microphone looking at himself in the mirror.




PULLBACK TO REVERSE THE ENTRANCE WHICH CAPTURES A CIRCULAR 
MOTION OF THE TWO YOUNG BOYS PRACTICING AROUND THE HOUSE.  




EXT. FARMHOUSE – EVE.




LOOSING THE CHARACTERS FOR A BRIEF MOMENT, THE CAMERA BEGINS 
TO PUSH TOWARDS RECAPTURING A REAL ESTATE "SOLD" sign and the 
now teenage boys leaving the property for the last time.
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The two boys have grown into young men, now walking around the house and 
shaking the hand of a real estate agent in a suite as a new family enters the 
picture.




NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON 
Ma was as strong as she could be for a long 
time, she gave it her all until the winter of my 
senior year in high school when she could 
give no more and pneumonia did her in.  
So there we were at the age of 18, my brother 
and I on our own like complete unknowns just 
as Dylan said we would be.  My decision to 
sell our home to pay for college was a tough 
one but looking back maybe it was our 
destiny, who knows?  




Craig and Lavoz get into their mothers early Mustang and drive off.  Lavoz at the 
wheel and Craig in the passengers seat looking out the window at their home.




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
I try not to think about those days if I can help 
it, however like the rest of the world I was 
molded by my environment at a young age 
and have struggled to overcome my hang ups 
ever since. Not that I have blocked those days 
out it is just that I'd rather not reminisce.  
So let's fast forward to the better times, the 
good old days when I found my passion.

FADE TO WHITE.

INT. NIGHT CLUB -STAGE

DISCOVER A STATE OF CONFUSION AS THE CAMERA CAPTURES A 
CHAOTIC VARIETY OF ANGLES.




CRAIG CANON 




(Exhausted)




I hope you've enjoyed the tunes, that was just 
a tease as some of you girls unfortunately 
are.  
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We're just getting warmed up we need ten 
minutes to tune our gear and refuel, we have 
a lot more in our bag of tricks to take you into 
the night, thanks again for coming out!


LAVOZ

(Encouraging)
I'm not satisfied, we can and will have to do 
better.




GONZO




(Distracted)




Forget about it, take a look at the eye candy in 
this place, instead of hitting my high-hat I'd 
rather be tapping on her ass tonight.

JOHNNY B




She's a butte, too bad she's going home with 
me.




CRAIG CANON
In your dreams Johnny B, I'll bet you the 
answers to our Art History homework that you 
don't even get her number.

JOHNNY B




You're so on!

NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




My late teens and early twenties were the 
highlight of my life, college was bitchen! 




I played in a Rock and Roll band called "The 
Loose Canon's." We met up with these two 
cats in the dorms on the first day of freshman 
year and rocked from that day on.  I was the 
lyricist & lead singer and had my choice of 
just about any girl any night we jammed as 




I went by the nickname "SCAMEN CANON" in 
close circles.  Blonde haired blue eyed bomb 
shells were my poison coupled with my 
favorite cocktail a "Twist Of Love."

All the band members raising their hands toasting the occasion as they do 
shots of booze.
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Those were the days, I'll tell ya, we could 
groove in a way that was magical.  I truly 
believed that it was fate that brought us 
together, our passion for creating that one 
perfect song I thought would keep us 
together.




A chaotic state of affairs as the group does a round of shots, get a couple of 
kisses from a few pretty girls.  The group tunes their instruments while Craig 
does push ups.  The members do a group hug and walk out on-stage to a 
thunderous applause.




Song 2 (THE MAN I AM) Performed with a charismatic dance routine up on 
stage choreographed actions to match the words.

WE USED TO DANCE AND MAKE ROMANCE, 

WE USED TO TRY TO GET REAL HIGH,

BUT NOW WERE DONE HAVING OUR FUN,




THE TIME HAS COME FOR ME TO RUN,

I'M OUT OF HERE AND I'M GRABBING MY BEER


I'LL SEE YOU SOON, MAYBE NEXT MOON




DON'T TAKE IT HARD YOU DID YOUR BEST JOB

A MAN LIKE ME CAN NEVER BE HAPPY

I'M SAD TO SAY IT HAD TO BE THIS WAY

IT'S ALL MY BAD I'VE TAKEN AFTER MY DAD




HE WALKED AWAY I REMEMBER THE DAY,




I SWORE I'D CHANGE BUT IT WON'T REARRANGE WHAT I'VE BECOME

IT'S ALL BEEN SAID AND DONE SO SAVE YOUR BREATH AND LET




ME REGRET THE CHOICES I'VE MADE

WE USED TO DANCE AND MAKE ROMANCE, 

WE USED TO TRY TO GET REAL HIGH,

THE TIME HAS COME FOR ME TO RUN,

I'M OUT OF HERE AND I'M GRABBING MY BEER
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I'LL SEE YOU SOON, MAYBE NEXT MOON




DON'T TAKE IT HARD YOU DID YOUR BEST JOB

A MAN LIKE ME CAN NEVER BE HAPPY

IT'S ALL BEEN SAID AND DONE SO SAVE YOUR BREATH AND LET ME 
REGRET THE CHOICES I'VE MADE YOU'LL NEVER UNDERSTAND WHAT ME 
THE MAN I AM 

As the crowd applauds energetically!

NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON (CONT'D)




We were talented there was no denying that, 
Lavoz on bass, Gonzo on drums & Johnny B 
on lead guitar.  We practiced all the time and 
gigged every weekend, fraternity parties, local 
bars, even the halftime show for our 
homecoming football game.  We were the 
coolest guys you'd ever want to meet, 
although I wouldn't recommend leaving your 
daughters or sisters alone with certain 
members for more than five minutes.  
The late 80's were a big party for us, we lived 
by the phrase anything goes, and trust me it 
did.  

So I wrote and sang about my world and what 
I saw around me and the life that I was living. 
We thought of ourselves as modern day 
storytellers. Our audience came to listen and 
loose themselves in our experience which in 
return helped them cope with their own.

LAVOZ

I'm going to go talk to the owner about the 
lighting, this place is for amateurs.

GONZO




(Sarcastically)




Have fun Lavoz, tell the cheap bastard we 
want more money for bringing in such a big 
crowd tonight.
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CRAIG CANON
Yeah, or more of an expense account at the 
bar either way, tell him he gets what he pays 
for, until you go solo Lavoz, we are his bread 
and butter.




JOHNNY B




Speaking of butter, I wonder if that's a good 
lubricant? Well I guess I'll find out later on 
tonight and tell you boys in the morning.




CRAIG CANON
You're such a rookie, butter is commonly 
known as the ultimate spread.




JOHNNY B




Canon just because you prefer a kitchen 
counter to a bed, which I personally think is 
unsanitary.




CRAIG CANON
(Interrupting and walking away)

Hey I'm just trying to give new meaning to the 
phrase a women's place is in the kitchen. 
I'm going to the bar, to grab us something to 
drink I'll see you all in a few. ........................ 
Franky can I have a "Twist Of Love" and a 
pitcher of beer for the guys?




FRANKY THE BARTENDER




You got it Craig!




As an attractive female seductively standing at the bar approaches.




CANDY




(Provocatively touching his arm)
A "Twist Of Love," can I have a taste?

CRAIG CANON
(Willing)

You can have anything your heart desires.
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CANDY




(Flirting and moving closer)




Well let's start with your little love potion, then 
let's take it from there.

CRAIG CANON
(Touching her rear end)




That's a deal, my name is Craig Canon why 
don't you join me at my table.




CANDY




I really shouldn't, I'm here with all my 
girlfriends.




CRAIG CANON
Hey the more the merrier have them come 
over too.  My friends won't bite only nibble.

CANDY




I'll go and ask them.

CRAIG CANON
(Walking Away)




You know where I'll be, thanks again Frank!

FRANKY THE BARTENDER




No problem bud!

RANDOM




Good work, I really dig your lyrics!

CRAIG CANON
Hey, thank you very much enjoy the rest of the 
show.




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON

It all worked out well because by the time we 
were done playing at the end of the night all 
the chicks in the club had more than their 
share of this or that and were ready to get 
down!  So by last call we usually had our gear 
packed away and were able to escort home 
whatever girls qualified for pole position that 
night.  
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What a living we made for ourselves, we got 
paid and got laid every time we went to work, 
well the majority of times at least. 




CRAIG CANON
So you decided to join us after all.




CANDY




(Sarcastic)




We got tired of buying our own drinks.

GONZO




I like that up-front and honest.

CRAIG CANON
(Standing up)




We are privileged to have such beautiful 
company, what shall we call you in the 
morning?

CANDY




Your a sly one, this is Lucy, Becky and call her 
Sherry.  You didn't forget my name yet did 
you?

CRAIG CANON
(Smiling and kissing her hand)

Of course not my sweet one although it took 
you all so long to come over I was about to 
give up on you.  




JOHNNY B




(Excited, setting up chairs)
Hello ladies my name is Johnny B Good, it is 
a pleasure meeting you.  These other fine 
looking boys are Gonzo and Lavoz.

LAVOZ
Hi!




GONZO




What's happening!
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JOHNNY B




I haven't seen you girls on campus before. 
What year are you?




BECKY




Actually we don't go to college here, we just 
grew up in this sleepy town.




SHERRY




Yeah, we all work together at the gas station 
just out of town, the owner has us wear 
skimpy outfits and charges .50 cents more a 
gallon, but were not staying much longer.

CRAIG CANON
(Squinting curiously)




Oh no were are you off to?




SHERRY




Were going to New York City to be dancers.

CRAIG CANON
Wow, that's fascinating, following your 
dreams of being an exotic dancer, what an 
adventure!




CANDY




(Sarcastically)




No smarty pants, were gonna perform at 
Radio City Music Hall as Rockettes.




CRAIG CANON
Candy, if you don't watch I'll unzip my smarty 
pants pull my dunt’s cap out and slap you silly 
with it.


CANDY




Don't tease me, that must be why they call you 
Canon, are you locked and loaded?




CRAIG CANON
I'm a straight shooter, as your welcomed to 
find out.
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LAVOZ

Well, fill up my glass I'll drink to that.




As Candy climbs under the table the others get excited as Craig is a cool as 
can be.




EVERYONE
Cheers!

BECKY




We really like your music. You guys should 
come with us and hit Soho or the Village with 
your vibes.

GONZO




That would be wild, but I don't think that's 
possible.




JOHNNY B




Yeah, we still have about two years left until 
graduation.

BECKY




Well hopefully by that time we'll have made a 
lot of connections and be able to help out 
once our careers take off.




CRAIG CANON
(Under his breath)




How many weeks do you think it will take until 
these chicks are doing their first lap dance?

CANDY




I heard that.

CRAIG CANON
Take it easy down there, be gentle it was only 
a joke.

JOHNNY B




(Under his breath)




Weeks more like days.
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LAVOZ

Sounds like your all set, a built in support 
system and all.

SHERRY




We figure it won't be easy but nothing in life 
worth cherishing is.

LAVOZ

(Curiously)
You've got that right, but are you small town 
girls ready for the big city? From what I hear 
about the fast life it's a whole other world.

LUCY




(Confidently)
We were born ready!




SHERRY




(Bragging)




Yeah, we've been partying together since the 
summer of sixth grade!

CRAIG CANON
The four of you probably have some great 
head, I mean bed time.. stories.

BECKY




Of course we do, but we don't kiss and tell if 
that's what your asking.

GONZO




That's not fair now you've triggered my 
imagination.




JOHNNY B




(Uncontrollably)




Oh my God mine too.




LUCY




You boys can't even begin to imagine how 
wild we can be.






18.

CRAIG CANON
(Leaning back on his chair putting 

arms behind his head)

I have a pretty good feel right about now, we've 
been around the block once or twice 
ourselves.




BECKY




Yeah, but you haven't been down our street 
before.

GONZO




Give us an example of what we haven't seen 
before.

JOHNNY B




(Provoking)
Yeah, come on try to impress us.

SHERRY




What do ya say girls, should we show them 
what our famous tongue twist is all about?

LUCY




(Gunn Ho)




Sure! Let's give it to them!




BECKY




(Hesitantly)
I don't know do you think their worth it?

SHERRY AND LUCY




(Pressuring)
Yeah, come on, let's do it!




BECKY




OK!

The guys faces light up with anticipation as the devilish smirking girls clear the 
drinks from in front of them begin to arise as they all put their butts on the table. 
They lean backwards into one another while putting up there arms out to the 
others to huddle joining together banded by tongues french kissing each other 
with a great deal of passion.
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CLOSE ON FROM THE MIDDLE OF THE TABLE CAPTURE the girls coming 
together.  THE VIEW FROM BELOW THE TABLE PULLS BACK AS CANDY IS 
ON HER KNEES IN FRONT OF CRAIG as he falls out of his seat while leaning 
back.  THE SHOT LOOKS DOWN FROM ABOVE as the girls are together now in 
a kissing frenzy. 

HOLDING AN UPWARD ANGLE THE GIRLS FINALLY BREAK APART.  They are 
all back at the bachelor pad of the band members.  

INT. LIVING ROOM-NIGHT

A make out scene results as the girls trade off from guy to guy, a couple goes 
into a bedroom and closes the door, black lights, disco balls and acid lamps 
contribute to the free for all.




THE CAMERA'S CHAOTIC AND CONFUSED AS WHAT TO FOCUS ON.

NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
All in a night's work!

INT. NIGHTCLUB - DAY

NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
We were so sly that at one point we 
considered changing our band's name to 
"The Weasels." However we did have to deal 
with a kook or two who claimed to be the 
boyfriend of this girl or that girl but usually it 
wasn't too much trouble.  We had a strategy 
for nearly every scenario that we might find 
ourselves in.


As the other band members drop off equipment and walk out the door Craig is 
approached by a large man.

KEVIN
(Angered and stepping in close)

Hey you little bitch?




CRAIG CANON
Your not talking to me?
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KEVIN
(Loudly)

Are you Craig Canon?




CRAIG CANON
(Bringing hands up to chin in a 

triangle form)
I am.

KEVIN
Do you know Robin?




CRAIG CANON
I know three different Robins, which one are 
you referring to.




KEVIN
(Loudly)

The one that's my girlfriend!




CRAIG CANON
Woe, buddy settle down, have a seat
and let me buy you a drink.

KEVIN
(Angered)

I don't want to drink little man I'm gonna beat 
you like red headed stepchild.

CRAIG CANON
Tell me you didn't say that, I'm close to telling 
you to go fuck yourself so don't provoke me, 
hey Franky two beers please.




FRANKY THE BARTENDER




Is everything alright over here Craig.




CRAIG CANON
Yeah, no problem at all just a slight 
misunderstanding, that's all.

FRANKY THE BARTENDER




Well if there's gonna be any trouble you boys 
better take it outside.
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CRAIG CANON
Obviously you are upset let me help you with 
whatever it is you need cleared up.

KEVIN
(Challenging)




You know what's up!




CRAIG CANON
Are you suggesting that I'm rocking your 
girlfriend Robin.




KEVIN
(Sarcastically)




Yes!




CRAIG CANON
Well for your information, I'm sorry I don't know 
your name?

KEVIN
Kevin!




CRAIG CANON
Well Kev, whichever Robin is your bird I can 
guarantee you that I have never had "Sexual 
relations" with the chick, but thank you for the 
vote of confidence anyhow.

KEVIN
(Clueless)




What are you talking about?




CRAIG CANON
Well Kev I've only rocked one out of the three 
Robins I have met in my life, an she has since 
entered into a relationship with the janitor of 
my former high school, so unless you mop 
floors for a living I can assure you that I am 
not guilty of what ever you think happened.


KEVIN
I'm gonna mop the floor with you,I have proof!
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CRAIG CANON
This should be good, what would that be?




As Kevin slaps down a book of matches on the table.




KEVIN
This!

CRAIG CANON
Matches?

KEVIN
Read what you wrote inside.

CRAIG CANON
I don't need to read it, I know what I wrote, it 
says that it was nice loving you, signed Craig 
Canon.




KEVIN
(Upset and pushing)




How could you have the audacity to lie to me, 
what kind of fool do you think I am? I ought to 
beat you down.

CRAIG CANON
(Angered)

I know what it says because I write that 
phrase to every girl I meet.  My it was nice 
loving you is only a substitute for stating it was 
nice to meet you, no more, no less.
That's just part of my stage persona.  

KEVIN
What do mean?




CRAIG CANON
Nothing happened between the two of us and 
nothing will, so if you know what is good for 
you keep your distance.

KEVIN 
(Hesitant)

I don't know man.  Are you sure?
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CRAIG CANON
I swear on my guitar.




KEVIN
(Embarrassed)




If I find out your lying to me I'll be back, I guess 
I owe you an apology.

CRAIG CANON
Hey don't sweat it,I think that's honorable of 
you to protect what is your's.

KEVIN
I feel like a meathead.




CRAIG CANON
Hey love makes us all a little dumb 
sometimes.  Have you passed this by your girl 
yet?




KEVIN
(Slouching head and shoulders)

No, I wanted to confront you first.




CRAIG CANON
Well, I'm glad you did so we could settle this 
thing before you accused her of cheating.  




If she is like any other woman, I'm sure she'd 
never let you live that down.




KEVIN
Yeah you're right, thanks again and I'm sorry 
for the inconvenience.

CRAIG CANON
No worries, hey why don't you come to the 
show tonight, bring your girl.

KEVIN
Hey thanks for the invite I just might do that.

As Kevin walks out the door, Craig goes to a nearby telephone breaks out his 
little black book and proceeds to make a phone call.
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ROBIN
Hello!




CRAIG CANON
Robin!


ROBIN
Yes!




CRAIG CANON
This is Craig, I just had a visit from your very 
large boyfriend.




ROBIN
(Surprised)

Are you serious?

CRAIG CANON
I wish I wasn't, don't worry I cleared everything 
up in fact I wouldn't be surprised if he brought 
you home a box of chocolate.




ROBIN
So you didn't tell him about us?

CRAIG CANON
Of course not, I don't think I'd be breathing if 




I had.




KEVIN
(Yelling)

Hey Craig!




CRAIG CANON
Holy shit he's back.




ROBIN
What, he's there right now?




KEVIN
(Yelling)

Craig where are you?
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ROBIN
Can you escape?




CRAIG CANON
No, I'm trapped, shit!   I have to go out there 
and face him.

ROBIN
Don't do it he'll kill you.  Can't you hide 
somewhere?

CRAIG CANON
(Desperate)




No I'm a sitting duck, I've got to go.




Craig comes out from around the corner holding a coat rack as protection.

KEVIN
Hey there you are!

CRAIG CANON
(Frightened)




What's going on Kevin?

KEVIN
Oh, I was just wondering what time the show 
starts tonight?




CRAIG CANON
You were just wondering what time the show 
starts,




KEVIN
Yeah, and why are you holding a coat rack?

CRAIG CANON
Oh I was just moving this out of the way, never 
mind, 8:30, the show starts at 8:30!

KEVIN
(Walking towards the phone)




PM right?........... See you there, say do you 
have change for a dollar I want to call Robin 
and tell her I love her?
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CRAIG CANON
(Stuttering)

Ah,.. no, I don't anyway the phone  here has 
been broken for two weeks sorry, that's why it 
is off the hook, you should just pick her up a 
card and some chocolate!




KEVIN
That's a good idea, thanks, see you tonight.




CRAIG CANON
Alright take care!

As Kevin walks out the door for the second time Craig goes back to pick up the 
dangling phone.

CRAIG CANON (CONT'D)
(Breathless)




Shit that was a close one. Robin, it's me 
again.




ROBIN
(Urgently)

Are you OK, are you hurt?

CRAIG CANON
No, I'm fine all he wanted was to know what 
time the show started tonight.

ROBIN
(Caring)

I was so worried.




CRAIG CANON
So was I.  Listen I don't think that we should 
see each other anymore, this could get real 
ugly.




ROBIN
You're probably right.
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CRAIG CANON

If he ask you any questions just give him the 
response that we prepared in case of 
emergency and everyone will live happily ever 
after.

ROBIN
OK, I guess this is goodbye then?




CRAIG CANON
It's been fun!




ROBIN
Take care of yourself.

CRAIG CANON
(Quietly)

Later.




INT. A DIVE OF A NIGHT CLUB- EVENING

THE CAMERA MAKES IT'S WAY FROM THE RUGGED OUTSIDE OF THE 
ESTABLISHMENT THROUGH THE ENTRANCE AND INTO THE TAVERN AS  
CAPTURING the rough and somewhat boisterous crowd.




As the patrons enjoy themselves an explosive feeling is created by the level of 
intensity that fills the air.




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
We also had a little trouble from time to time 
when we ventured out from our local clubs 
and audiences and began gigging at some 
less then friendly establishments.  A few 
times we had to fight our way off stage and 
out doors but most the times by the end of our 
set the crowd was grooving to our beats and 
trying to sing along.  For the times that 
thinking rationally was not an option I would 
play the part of Mr. Cool and almost coy, after 
all I'm a pacifist, a lover not a fighter, to a 
point.






28.

CRAIG CANON
(Respectfully)




Hey Mr. I noticed your displeasure with our 
act.

HECKLER




Yeah, you guys suck, that was the shitiest 
bunch of songs I've ever heard in my life.  
Did you get all the peanut shells I threw up 
there at you?




CRAIG CANON
(Sarcastically)




Yes, thank you very little.  Can I sit with you to 
get some advice on how to fix our act?




HECKLER




No! Ha, Ha No! Ha , Ha 




CRAIG CANON
Come on let me buy you a beer buddy?

HECKLER




Wait a minute your gonna buy me a beer, well 
have a seat, you said the magic words.




CRAIG CANON
Ma'am we all will take that pitcher off your 
pretty little hands.




HECKLER




(Slapping the waitress on the but)
She's got a pretty little ass too!




CRAIG CANON
Let me guess this isn't your second drink of 
the night?

HECKLER




Nope, this will be my 12th or 13th, I lost count.

CRAIG CANON
So how do you suggest we fix our act?
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HECKLER




Well, after some serious consideration I think 
you are due for a name change to "The 
Bombs," I  have all the answers to your 
problems.


CRAIG CANON
This aught to be good.




HECKLER




I think you guys should....quit while you're 
ahead and go flip burgers for a living.

CRAIG CANON
You know something just before we went on 
stage we contemplated breaking up, but now 
that you say that's what we should do, it's a 
done deal, I'll go and tell the guys right now.  
Thanks again for all your help!

HECKLER




You're very welcomed!




CRAIG CANON
Waitress get this wise man another pitcher on 
me!




HECKLER




I tell it like I see it, I say it loud and I say it 
proud, hey doll, hurry up with that beer, 




I'm thirsty!

As Craig walks away disgusted, he joins the rest of the band behind stage.




LAVOZ

Did he apologize?

CRAIG CANON
No, he just continued with the insults.

JOHNNYB




What do you think we should do with this 
drunken fool?
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GONZO




I'll bust his skull open with my drum set.

CRAIG CANON
(Deceptively)

Relax, Gonzo I have just the plan!




EXT. PARKING LOT - NIGHT

As the drunken heckler stumbles to his car later that evening "The Loose 
Canon's" pull up with Johnny B driving a 1988 Red Ford Mustang GT, they jump 
out kidnapping the heckler.  He puts up a bit of a struggle until Gonzo knocks 
him out.  They throw the man into the hatchback and take him on a ride to the 
city dump where they leave him with his arms and legs wrapped in duck tape.




EXT. DUMP- MORNING

A CLOSE ON SHOT OF THE HECKLER WHICH MOVES OUTWARD FAST TO 
BECOME A FAR SHOT OF the Heckler with hands and legs tied up in the 
middle of the county dump as he attempt to crawl free.

INT. NIGHT CLUB - EVENING

NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
Our preference however, was always to do 
good and share our music with the clubs 
patrons. And those moments will forever be 
etched in my memory, I was always proud of 
our material but when others accepted it as 
well then and only then did I feel like as if 




I was a Rock Star. One amazing night while 
we were on stage, I'm not sure if it was life 
imitating art or art imitating life but who I really 
am and the little bit I knew about love 
changed.




AN ABOVE MOUNTED CAMERA FROM THE CEILING CAPTURES a love 
interest provocatively dirty dancing up to and next to Craig.
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Song 3 (LOVE YOU) performed on stage as Melody steps up and sings the 
duet with Craig.




I WAS TO SHY TO SAY HI SO YOU WALKED RIGHT UP TO ME,

LITTLE DID I KNOW MY DEAR YOU'D MAKE ME SO HAPPY,

WHEN I ACCEPTED THAT DANCE I ACCEPTED YOUR HAND,




AND THE REST MY DEAR HAS BEEN SO CLEAR I STEPPED INTO ROMANCE

SHE'S A LOVER, SHE'S A FIGHTER, SHE'S A SINNER, SHE'S A SAINT 




SOMETIMES SHE'S A WOMAN BUT SOMETIMES SHE AINT,




SHE GETS DOWN AND DIRTY YET SHE RISES ABOVE,




I ASK MYSELF AM I WORTHY OF HER LOVE?




YES I DO, I LOVE YOU, YES I WILL, LOVE YOU, 




YES I DO, I LOVE YOU, YES I WILL, LOVE YOU,

YES I DO, I LOVE YOU, YES I WILL, LOVE YOU, 




YES I DO, I LOVE YOU, YES I WILL, LOVE YOU,

NEVER HAD ANOTHER DONE ME SO RIGHT, 

NEVER HAD ANOTHER MADE ME WANT TO SPEND THE NIGHT,

ONE OF A KIND MY BABY THAT'S WHAT I CALL MY LADY,

ALL THE WAYS SHE SEEMS TO SAY I LOVE YOU YES I DO,

SHE'S A LOVER, SHE'S A FIGHTER, SHE'S A SINNER, SHE'S A SAINT 




SOMETIMES SHE'S A WOMAN BUT SOMETIMES SHE AINT,




SHE GETS DOWN AND DIRTY YET SHE RISES ABOVE,




I ASK MYSELF AM I WORTHY OF HER LOVE?




YES I DO, I LOVE YOU, YES I WILL, LOVE YOU, 




YES I DO, I LOVE YOU, YES I WILL, LOVE YOU,

The song ends and he goes directly up to her.




CRAIG CANON
Do I know you?
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MELODY




(Turning away)
You don't recognize me?

CRAIG CANON
(Wondering)




I wish I did, but there's definitely no way 




I would forget the name of someone as 
stunning as you.

MELODY




(Smirking)




Well what if I told you I'm the girl of your 
dreams!

CRAIG CANON
(Surprised)

Really, I've been looking for you everywhere!  
Where have you been my whole life?

MELODY




In a safe place.

CRAIG CANON
Why didn't you come for me sooner?

MELODY




(Walking away)




I don't know, maybe you can answer that.

CRAIG CANON
(Frustrated)




Who are you?  You're freaking me out!

MELODY




(Turning around, apologetic)




Oh, I don't intend to do that.  I merely wanted 
to inquire how such beautiful words could 
come out of your mouth, when in fact you are 
without love yourself.




CRAIG CANON

(Defensive, crossing his arms)

Who says I'm without love.
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MELODY




You're eyes do.

CRAIG CANON
Well, I guess I use my imagination.

MELODY




So your performance is all an act?




CRAIG CANON
You could say that, in a way I use the stage to 
protect me from ever surrendering my 
emotions.

MELODY




That's not very courageous of you.




CRAIG CANON
(Angry)




If you don't mind, I would like to wait till at least 
our first date before you psychoanalyze me.

MELODY




Who say's there will be a first date, I'll bet you 
that if you took all that built up energy and 
walked on the other side of the fence, you'd be 
quite surprised by your success.




CRAIG CANON
(Rationalizing)

I'd like to hope you are right, but I'm afraid 




I have some cards stacked against me.

MELODY




You could say that again.

CRAIG CANON
What?

MELODY




You said you're afraid, you're admitting you 
have a problem all you have to do now is 
correct it.
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CRAIG CANON
(Sarcastic)




And how would I do that doctor?

MELODY




Give yourself up to love, let it steer your 
direction, who knows you might like where it 
might take you.

CRAIG CANON
(Light heartily)




I'll consider that, now could we change the 
subject?

MELODY




Sure, I'm sorry I didn't mean to upset you, I like 
your sound, there's a lot of soul in your words.  
You write from the heart I can tell.

CRAIG CANON
Thanks, that means a lot, you know that 
before the metronome was invented 
musicians kept the tempo of a beating heart 
as a pacing measure.




MELODY




That's where it all starts even if it is a tortured 
heart.




CRAIG CANON
How did you know all the words to Love You?




MELODY




I have seen you play here a few times and 
knew you needed help delivering that song.  
You’re voice is very fresh and fairly steady 
which I hear is the most important property.  
Yet, it's far from your best work.




CRAIG CANON
Wow, harsh but I agree, I'll tell the guys to take 
it off our set list.  Maybe I need some more 
voice lessons, my Vibrato is hit or miss.
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MELODY




What’s the definition of vibrato?

CRAIG CANON
Essentially it is an effect, once an ornament 
but now a standard part of tone production, a 
throbbing quality to a note by aiming between 
it and a pitch slightly below.  The oscillation 
can be so wide that the hearer may be left in 
doubt as to just which note is being aimed for.  
I try to apply this technique yet  the result can 
be quite unnerving and totally unmusical 
(Except, apparently, in the opera house.)




So you are not a voice instructor, are you like a 
stalker or something?




MELODY




No, don't flatter yourself, just a lover of music.




CRAIG CANON
Well I have been looking to appoint a 
president to my fan club, think your up for the 
job?


MELODY




Thanks but no thanks, maybe one of your 
regular groupies can take the position, 
I'm sure they are used to bending over 
backwards for you.




CRAIG CANON
....Enough about me, how bout you, 




what are you passionate about?




MELODY




That's a great question, I don't know if I have 
anything, does that make me shallow?

CRAIG CANON
(Backtracking)

No, no not at all, I didn't mean it that way.

MELODY




I wish I had something.
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CRAIG CANON
I hear that's the first step!

MELODY




Ha, you're funny!

CRAIG CANON
No, I'm serious after a little soul searching it'll 
come to you.




MELODY




I hope so, anyway it was nice meeting you, 
thanks for the entertainment.




CRAIG CANON
(Grasping her)

Wait, don't go, I should be thanking you,

MELODY




For what?

CRAIG CANON
(Sincere)




Well, to be honest I have not written a song for 
a couple of weeks, but talking with you has 
given me inspiration.




MELODY




(Joking)
How many times have you used that line 
before?




CRAIG CANON
I've never uttered such truth in all my days.




MELODY




Well then I'm flattered, can I cash in on a 
commission or finders fee of your thought 
process?




CRAIG CANON
You must be a business student.
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MELODY




I am, management is my major, how about 
you, music I presume.




CRAIG CANON
No, actually I'm an Art major with marketing as 
my minor, one of my goals in life is to operate 
my very own gallery / nightclub.




MELODY




(Interested)
Really..., That's awesome.  I don't have a clue 
what field I want to go into, I'll probably just 
end up depending my family members to 
hook me up with a position in one of their 
companies.

CRAIG CANON
Why do you belittle that, I think that's very 
noble to help out you're family business, 
I wish I had an opportunity to learn the ropes 
from the people that love me the most.




MELODY




You know what, that is a really positive way of 
looking on the brighter side of a situation.




CRAIG CANON
(Candid)




I don't think I would have survived up to this 
point without that attribute.  Tough times come 
and go, tough people don't.




MELODY




(Honestly)




I know that this is going to sound strange,... 
but I feel like I could tell you anything.


CRAIG CANON
(Laughing)

Well that might have something to do with the 
fact that I contemplated priesthood before 
entering college.
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MELODY




And why didn't you follow up on that?

CRAIG CANON
I didn't dig the bland get ups that their forced 
to wear.




MELODY




(Egging on)




So, if the church had designer costumes you 
would have been all about it?




CRAIG CANON
Well that and the whole celibate thing 
changed my mind real fast.




MELODY




So do you think your songs come to you by 
some divine intervention?




CRAIG CANON
I wish, no most of the time it's a grueling 
process of introspection and imagination of 
course.




MELODY




That's remarkable.




CRAIG CANON
(Emotionally)

It really is sometimes, but not always, 
occasionally it is a real struggle to write any 
thing with substance.  It can be very frustrating 
to say the least, but when it works God that is 
a great feeling!  It's like giving birth to a child, 
on a somewhat smaller scale of course.

MELODY




Ha, no I understand what you mean you have 
aspirations for every song to be the next big 
hit.
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CRAIG CANON
Exactly!  By the way are you hungry, 




I get everything I want competed.




MELODY




Sure, will you split a veggie platter?

CRAIG CANON
Sounds good,excuse me,  can we have one 
veggie platter, no carrots on that please, I'm 
allergic to them and a bottle of champagne. 
Thanks!

MELODY




(Smiling)




That's too bad I make a mean carrot cake.  
You should say may we have.

CRAIG CANON
You're to good to be true, you're 
pretty, funny and you bake.

 MELODY




(Surprised)
You're that impressed are you?

CRAIG CANON
(Putting his arm around her)




I am, I'm thinking we get in the car head out 
for Vegas we'll be married by tomorrow 
afternoon.

MELODY




(Sarcastic and removing his arm)
Well I think you're just like every other guy I 
have met.....Just kidding, you seem to be a 
pretty good catch yourself.




CRAIG CANON
What do you say we make that platter a to go 
order and drive up to the point?
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MELODY




That sounds pretty romantic, what about the 
rest of your show?

CRAIG CANON
It's alright, the owner owes us money 
anyway's.  Maybe next week he'll pay us what 
were due?




MELODY




OK , you promise to behave yourself?




CRAIG CANON
I do.




EXT. DIRT ROAD-MOONLIGHT




FRONT MOUNTED CAMERA DOCUMENTS THEIR DRIVE SLOWLY UP TO 
THE POINT.  

A REAR MOUNTED ANGEL CAPTURES THEIR TURNED HEADS AND FACES 
GAZING AT EACH OTHER WHILE IN THE DISTANCE THE MOON GLOWS 
BRIGHT.  

Both seem to be a bit nervous on the drive up there fidgeting and making 
gestures, yet once they reach the destination they are confident and engulfed in 
each other.




  NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON




Her name was Melody Kingsington, we hit it 
off right from the start, it was amazing, I could 
tell within ten minutes of meeting her, she 
would change my life dramatically somehow, 
someway.   I immediately fell for her and the 
characteristics she so eloquently possessed.  
She seemed so familiar to me and I to her, as 
if the two of us had been in love our whole 
lives with the thought that there may be 
someone as perfect as the other.  She had 
wit, intelligence, passion, everything; in fact 




I was so overwhelmed by her presence 
I couldn't figure out what she didn't have.  
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Something inside of me said if you are ever to 
settle down, this is the one and only to settle 
down with.




CRAIG CANON
(Poetically)

Isn't it just breath-taking up here, I love the 
way the moon silently reflects off the lake.




MELODY




(Taken Back)
Are you going to write a song about this, 
cause I could leave you alone for a while?




CRAIG CANON
(Giggling)

Ha,no, at least not right now, everything will 
have to wait because there is nothing I'd 
rather do then be right here talking to you.




MELODY




Really, nothing,.... what if we were to go skinny 
dipping!


CRAIG CANON
(Off Guard)

OK, I spoke too soon, nothing except for that, 
your not serious are you?




MELODY




No, I'm joking of course.  
The water is way too cold.




CRAIG CANON
(Cool)

Oh yeah,.. good thinking!  




Obviously I don't come here often.




MELODY




Yeah sure, I bet you bring all the girls up here.

CRAIG CANON
(Joking)

No,...... I usually take them straight to bed. 
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MELODY




Ha, well I'm glad you think more highly of me.




CRAIG CANON
I do.




MELODY




Not to change the subject too much, but what 
do you think is the key to life?




CRAIG CANON
(Pausing)

.......You know something, I was just 
contemplating that the other day and I had a 
real hard time coming up with a solid 
answer........I guess it might be something like 
take care of yourself, then take care of those 
around you, always be on a search for 
knowledge and don't forget to smile cause 
were only here for a short while.

MELODY




(Inspired)
I like that.




CRAIG CANON
It's really not that profound,probably just an off 
shoot of the universal golden rule.




MELODY




My father says the golden rule is:




"He who has the gold rules."

CRAIG CANON
(Respectful)




That's one way of looking at things, but I feel 
it's not what you gather, but instead what you 
give to the world that matters.




MELODY




You're so deep, you must have a lot of time on 
your hands?
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CRAIG CANON
If time were money we all would consider 
ourselves wealthy.

MELODY




(Inquisitively)
What would be your ultimate wish?

CRAIG CANON
For the longest time it was to be immortal, 




in fact I sincerely believed through the Arts 
an individual could accomplish transcending 
one's existence to a certain degree by the 
artistic legacy created.




MELODY




How do you mean?




CRAIG CANON
Take for example the great Vincent Van Gogh, 
he created so many spectacular 
masterpieces that in a way his spirit lives 
today; his legacy will be cherished until the 
end of time and therefore his soul eternal.


MELODY




What changed your mind?

CRAIG CANON
Probably, the fact that all Art can and will most 
likely be destroyed someday wether it be a 
hieroglyphic within a Egyptian tomb or one of 
my own oil paintings.  For in the whole realm 
of things if you put the scientific age of the 
world into perspective of a twenty four hour 
day, mankind's time on earth is but merely 
seconds.




MELODY




(Lost)




So what's your point again.
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CRAIG CANON
My point is that I guess my ultimate wish now 
would be that death holds the answers to my 
question of an everlasting realm of existence.  
........Although, I'm not itching to know the 
answer any day soon.

MELODY




(Probing)
Are you afraid to die?




CRAIG CANON
(Confident)

No, not at all...in fact I'd like to be able to 
welcome it someday when I'm ready, I'm just 
afraid of the process of dying, mainly all the 
suffering prior to actually croaking.   If I'm on 
my death bed with no chance of recovery let 
me say my good byes and then I'll be on my 
way, don't keep me wasting away in pain, 
that's not living, at that point I hope that I would 
be curious to see what lays beyond the 
boundaries of life as we know it.




MELODY




(Moved)
That's interesting, what's your worst fear?




CRAIG CANON
Failing at something I want real bad.

MELODY




Has that ever happened?




CRAIG CANON
(Ashamed)

Unfortunately from time to time with little 
things.

MELODY




How did you deal with them?
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CRAIG CANON
(Saddened)




Not very well at all, in fact I think I'm still 
dealing with them, but what I'm really afraid of 
is failure on a large scale which I hope I never 
have to experience, how about you what are 
you afraid of?

MELODY




(Uneasy)




Success?

CRAIG CANON
(Stunned)

What, you're supposed to welcome that.
Why do you fear it?


MELODY




(Bowing her head)




I worry a lot that I won't fulfill the high 
standards that my family has set for me.




CRAIG CANON
Wow,..... I've never looked at the future from 
that perspective before.  Do you actually 
believe that you're family would love you any 
less if you came up short in the game of life.

MELODY




(Unsure)




No, I guess not.




CRAIG CANON
(Supportive)




Then don't sweat it just do your best, and 
answer to yourself and nobody else.  Success 
is not a destination but rather a process.  
Hey we're doing way to much thinking and not 
enough drinking.

MELODY




You know something, I'm really glad I met you 
tonight.
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CRAIG CANON
I was just thinking the same thing, 
I've never met anyone like you before.

MELODY




Thank you that is very sweet...."To Tonight!"

CRAIG CANON
I think you should stick around a while.




As the two look helplessly into the eyes of each other they put their glasses 
together as they toast the night.

Looking deep into one another souls he attempts to move in for a kiss as she 
shies away.

MELODY




(Nervously)
Say do you want to dance?

CRAIG CANON
Excuse me?




MELODY




Let's dance!




As Melody jumps up out of the seat and out of the car.




CRAIG CANON
I thought you said your radio was broken?




MELODY




It is, but we don't need music to dance.

CRAIG CANON
Are you crazy of course you need music to 
dance!

MELODY




You do not!  Come on join me.




CRAIG CANON
You are one different girl, you know that!
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MELODY




Would you want me any other way?

CRAIG CANON
Definitely not.

As Craig gets out of the car and walks into her embrace as they slowly rock 
back and forth hugging each other.

EXT. BACHELOR PAD- SUNRISE

Melody and Craig arrive back at his home as she pulls the car over and he 
begins to get out.




CRAIG CANON
I had an amazing night with you, what do you 
say we build on this?


MELODY




Sure we could maybe go out again sometime, 
what is your phone #?




CRAIG CANON
678-9000.

MELODY




Your plugged in, did I spell your name right?

CRAIG CANON
That's it, if I'm not home don't mind the 
message on the machine, my roommates are 
a couple of buffoons.




MELODY




No problem, well get out of my car, I need to 
go home and get my beauty sleep.

Craig leans over and attempts to kiss her.




MELODY (CONT'D)




Hold it tiger not until our first date.

CRAIG CANON
Sorry, your hard to resist.
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MELODY




You've succeeded up till now, somehow.




CRAIG CANON
Trust me it wasn't easy, I'll be waiting for your 
call.




MELODY




Take care, I'll be in touch.

CRAIG CANON
Till then,

Canon walks into his home as she pulls away, Canon opens the door and the 
band is sitting there waiting for him.




GONZO




(Loud)
Where the hell have you been?




CRAIG CANON
I'm so sorry.




GONZO




Sorry, you left in the middle of our set, what 
were you thinking?




CRAIG CANON
I wasn't, really, I'm sorry.




LAVOZ

We were worried man, we thought you got 
abducted by aliens.




CRAIG CANON
I should have told one of you I was taking off, 
my bad.




JOHNNY B




You better have gotten laid.




CRAIG CANON
Got more then that, I think I fell in love.
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GONZO




(Sarcastic)




Sweet lead singer.




LAVOZ

Well I hope she's worth it because we don't 
get paid for half a show, it's in our contract.

CRAIG CANON
Damn,

GONZO




Not only that but we won't ever be headlining 
there again.

CRAIG CANON
I'll fix that, trust me.




JOHNNY B




Who is she, have I done her before?

CRAIG CANON
In your dreams, she is radiant.




JOHNNY B




Radiant, hey Gonz get me a dictionary would 
you.




CRAIG CANON
I'm serious tonight was the best night of my 
life, it must be true love; I never thought it 
existed but she is my proof it does.


LAVOZ

When is your next date?




GONZO




Hopefully not the same night as our next 
show.




CRAIG CANON
I don't know she's said she would call me.
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JOHNNY B




(Surprised)
You mean you didn't get her #.

CRAIG CANON
(Confident)

No, trust me she'll call very soon, I ruled 
tonight!




JOHNNY B




For claiming to be such a ladies man, you 
sure have a lot to learn.

CRAIG CANON
Well see who's got the skills to pay the bills.




GONZO




Bro's before ho's that's all I have to say.

CRAIG CANON
Gonz, I said I was sorry and I meant it, drop 
the guilt trip, would you.

GONZO




Yeah, whatever, I'm going to sleep, glad you 
had such a great night prince charming.

CRAIG CANON
(Under his breathe)

Fuck you, Gonz.




GONZO




(Stands up and towards Craig)
No, no, not  F u c k  M e, F u c k  U s!  
That's what you did tonight, you fucked us 
over.

Gonzo walking out of the room, as everyone is silent.




CRAIG CANON
When he's right, he's right.
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LAVOZ

Don't sweat it man, he's just stressed 
because of finals, he told us earlier that he 
may be failing 2 out of his 5 courses.

CRAIG CANON
No way which ones?




JOHNNY B




Statistics and Calculus.




CRAIG CANON
I told him not to take those the same 
semester.

JOHNNYB




He didn't listen, you know how he's 
thickheaded.




CRAIG CANON
I'll tutor him, I'll get him through.

LAVOZ

Well if you don't he goes back on academic 
probation, you know what that means.

JOHNNY B




His pops takes away his drum set.

CRAIG CANON
No worries, I'll be on him like a fly on shit.

LAVOZ

Let's call it a night.

CRAIG CANON
Hey guys are we cool,

LAVOZ

We have never been any other way,

JOHNNY B




I still think you should have got her #.
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CRAIG CANON
I'll see you in the morning, I'm going to write 
down everything Melody and I spoke about so 
I don't forget anything.

ACT 2.

INT. CANON'S BACHELOR PAD-MORNING

NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON

I'm not sure who it was who said "If anything 
can go wrong it will", that dude was right on 
the money, Melody did not call me back!  
Days turned into weeks, finals were nearing 
as well our Winter break.

JOHNNY B




Are you still waiting for that phone to ring?

CRAIG CANON
Actually, I'm waiting for your mom to let me 
know if the test results are back to find out if 
she's carrying my baby or yours.




JOHNNY B




Ha, Ha, Oh, that is low, nice comeback.  




Hey Craig do you hear that?




CRAIG CANON
Hear what?

JOHNNY B




Oh, never mind just that I thought I heard the 
phone NOT ringing,

CRAIG CANON
Yeah, your a real comedian, why don't you 
take that show on the road.




GONZO




(Frustrated)




Craig I need help again, damn I'm never 
gonna pass.






53.

CRAIG CANON
Your going to do fine let's go over it again.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
I had such high hopes about actually starting 
a serious relationship with Melody, after the 
amazing night we spent together I couldn't 
believe she didn't feel the same way.  Before 




I knew it the new semester was starting up.




JOHNNY B




When will you give up and admit defeat, she 
wasn't at all interested, big deal I get digits 
and don't call chicks back all the time.




LAVOZ

Johnny with friends like you, who needs 
enemies.




JOHNNY B




I'm just trying to knock some sense into him, 
he's been idling in this fantasy of this "Perfect 
girl" syndrome for too long, snap out already.




CRAIG CANON
Your right, anyhow I've exhausted all my 
resources to try to locate her, I guess it wasn't 
meant to be after all.




GONZO




Hey,Craig do me a favor open my report card, 
I'm scared to do it.

CRAIG CANON
No worries, give it to me.  Well guys looks like 
were going to have to find a new 
drummer........because Gonzo here is a 
fucking Mathematician, you passed C, C+.  
Good work.

LAVOZ

And the band played on.
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GONZO




Yes!  What a relief.

JOHNNYB




C's get degrees.

GONZO




Alright let's go celebrate, pitchers on 
Bank of Dad.


JOHNNY B




Let's do it.

CRAIG CANON
Congrat’s.




GONZO




I couldn't have done it without you bro.




CRAIG CANON
Yes you could have.

JOHNNY B




Enough with the hallmark moment, let's get 
piss drunk and be womanizers.

LAVOZ

Here, Here!

As the group begins to walk out the door the phone rings.




MESSAGE MACHINE




(Bandmates together yelling)




The Loose Canon's are not in right now, go 
milk a cow, you know what to do and when to 
do it, have a good day hope you get laid!



55.

SPLIT SCREEN TRANSITIONAL SHOT INTRODUCES THE LOVE INTEREST 
INTO THE SEQUENCE ATTAINING BOTH EXPRESSIONS SIMULTANEOUSLY.

MELODY




(Softly)




Hello, nice message, I'm calling for Craig, you 
probably don't remember me, this is Melody, 
I'm sorry it's been so long since we met, 




I'd like to speak with you and possibly get 
together soon, I'm really not a flake, I can 
explain why I have not called, please get back 
to me, my number is.




CRAIG CANON
(Energetic)

Melody don't hang up, it's Craig, how are you?




MELODY




I'm fine, what are you screening your calls.




CRAIG CANON
Oh, no my roommates and I were just on our 
way out the door, to go to.... church.

MELODY




Should I call back later?




CRAIG CANON
Are you kidding me, I fell for that one before, 
hey I'll catch up with you guys later.

MELODY




Sorry I was so rude with not getting in touch.




CRAIG CANON
I was afraid you got hit by a bus, is everything 
OK?




MELODY




Well somewhat, I got totally consumed with 
reports & projects prior to finals, while at the 
same time my grandmother got real sick and 
eventually passed away over the break, so 
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I was back and forth to my hometown and 
actually destroyed my phone when I dropped 
it in the toilet.

CRAIG CANON
Oh, that's terrible I'm sorry to hear that, were 
you close?




MELODY




Very, she was an amazing women, I was able 
to tell her about our night together and how 
you made me feel.

CRAIG CANON
You did?




MELODY




Yeah, it cheered her up in her last days to 
know I was having such a good time in 
college.




CRAIG CANON
So that was a pretty amazing night for you as 
well?

MELODY

Are you kidding, I had a blast, you are such an 
interesting person.




CRAIG CANON
What a relief it is to hear you say that, I don't 
know how many times I've replayed that night 
in my mind.

MELODY




We have to do something again real soon, 
any idea's?

CRAIG CANON
I have got just the plan.

EXT. COUNTY FAIR - DAY




CAPTURING THE SPIRIT OF THE CARNIVAL ATMOSPHERE
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Both smiling and holding hands with stuffed animals tucked under the arms 
and cotton candy for her and a pretzel for him.




 NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON




Our first date was magical, the county fair was 
in town that weekend so we spent the day 
frolicking throughout the park as if we were 
grade school children discovering the 
opposite sex for the first time.  Standing in line 
was not a chore but a pleasure as we 
bounced back and forth likes, dislikes, hopes 
and dreams, fears, ideas, come to think it 
was probably the first time I really ever let 
down my guard in front of anyone.  That alone 
is an bold and unusual statement for a 
performer to admit because theoretically every 
time one goes up on stage he or she is 
extremely vulnerable, but not me when 




I was on stage I felt alive much like the feeling 
I got that day at the fair.




CRAIG CANON
Stop me if I'm out of line, but do you have any 
idea how beautiful you are?




MELODY




Thank you, that's very kind, sometimes  I do 
and sometimes I don't.

CRAIG CANON
If you were my girl you would know everyday!

MELODY




Well if you were my boy, I guarantee you what 
I'd be everyday.

CRAIG CANON
What's that.

MELODY




(Bashful,looking away)
Lucky!
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CRAIG CANON
You're so sweet.

MELODY




How would you know, you haven't even tasted 
me.




As the two of them look into one another's eyes in a way they have yet to, they 
turn to each other face to face, as the tension builds, they simultaneously drop 
all they are holding and reach out as if they are being rescued from drowning.  
An aggressive kissing style at first is the result, where the passion is to 
overwhelming as on lookers pass by and can't help to stare.  It soon turns 
passionate and soft thus more romantic as they slowly break apart.


AN EXPLOSIVE CLOSE ON AT FIRST, GIVING THE CHARACTERS SPACE AS 
WE PULL AWAY CIRCLING THE TWO, AS IF IN A WHIRL WIND.




CRAIG CANON
Wow is that how a kiss is supposed to feel?

MELODY




I think that is how ecstasy is supposed to feel!




As they lean towards each other once more to again touch lips.




CRAIG CANON
I have to warn you, I could very easily get used 
to this.

MELODY




Thanks for the warning now kiss me again.

More kissing by the helpless love birds.

MELODY (CONT'D)




So, where do we go from here?

CRAIG CANON
Anywhere we want to I guess?




MELODY




What do you want?




CRAIG CANON
I want to be everything to you?
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MELODY




Well, that's a whole lot, but I accept.




As they kiss for the fourth and final time throughout this scene.




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
My built up apprehensions which resulted 
from my father's abandonment and loss of my 
mother began to lessen as my scars healed, 




I was now on my way to be able to fully love 
another without reservations.  She was so 
understanding and compassionate to my 
emotions, I thought initially that she was my 
guardian angel, I came to find out that she 
would be much more.  The first year was 
more of the same as if we were still on our 
first date.  To celebrate our anniversary we 
went back to the place we first kissed.

Carnival clips from numerous rides and games showcasing the joy of both as 
they frolic around the park.

Song 4 (COUNTY FAIR) Duet to be sung throughout sequences of the day.

TWO YOUNG LOVERS STARTING OUT OUR LIVES TOGETHER FOREVER 
EVERYTHING'S ALRIGHT,




MEET ME AT THE COUNTY FAIR COTTON CANDY WE WILL SHARE,




THIS LOVE AFFAIR HAD JUST BEGUN, HOLD ON TIGHT REACH FOR THE 
SUN,

LET ME TAKE YOU TO THE COUNTY FAIR, TO LAUGH OUT LOUD KISS 
AND HAVE NO FEAR,

SO LET ME TAKE YOU TO THE COUNTY FAIR, TO LAUGH OUT LOUD KISS 
AND HAVE NO FEAR,

TAKE ME TO THE COUNTY FAIR, HOLDING HANDS, CATCHING GLARES

WHAT A ROLLER COASTER OUR LIFE HAS BEEN, I'M NEVER GETTING 
OFF GONNA RIDE AGAIN,




I WAKE UP IN THE MORNING AS GIDDY AS A CHILD, KNOWING THAT 
YOU'RE BY MY SIDE I WANT TO SCREAM OUT LOUD,




LET ME TAKE YOU TO THE COUNTY FAIR, TO LAUGH OUT LOUD KISS 
AND HAVE NO FEAR,
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TAKE ME TO THE COUNTY FAIR, HOLDING HANDS, CATCHING GLARES,

SO LET ME TAKE YOU TO THE COUNTY FAIR, TO LAUGH OUT LOUD KISS 
AND HAVE NO FEAR,

TAKE ME TO THE COUNTY FAIR, HOLDING HANDS, CATCHING GLARES,

PARK CLOSES AND THE DAY SHALL END YOU LOOK TO ME AND SAY 
THANK YOU FRIEND,

I REPLY WITH A SMILE KNOWING ALL THE WHILE, WE'LL BE HERE 
NEXT YEAR I LOVE YOU MY DEAR,




SO LET ME TAKE YOU TO THE COUNTY FAIR, TO LAUGH OUT LOUD KISS 
AND HAVE NO FEAR,

INT.  ART CLASSROOM - NIGHT




Craig is working in the studio, a mess with paint all over his bare chest.         
His "Figurlism" paintings surround him on the floor as in front of him a large 
white canvas.

MELODY




Knock knock, it's me.




CRAIG CANON
What a pleasant surprise, what are you doing 
here?




MELODY




Well, after getting off the phone with you and 
hearing about your painters block, I figured 
I'd stop in to hopefully bring you some 
inspiration.   




CRAIG CANON 




Wow, that is so sweet.  This is where the 
magic usually happens.




MELODY




I guess so, .................  I hope I'm not 
imposing.

CRAIG CANON
Don't even go there, I'm happy you would even 
want to see this part of my life.
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MELODY




What are you working on now?




CRAIG CANON
Actually,  I have been starring at this bare 
canvas for over an hour.




MELODY




Hmnn, that's not good, maybe I can help you 
with that.




CRAIG CANON
Oh yeah, what do you think I should capture?




MELODY




Maybe.....Me, ......how is this for inspiration?




She removes the buttons from her coat and drops it to the floor.

CRAIG CANON
I'm speechless.




MELODY




A poet with nothing to say, how charming.




CRAIG CANON
Let me get this straight, you came all the way 
over here to have me paint you in the nude.

MELODY




Think your up for the challenge?




CRAIG CANON
Think you can stand still long enough?




MELODY




I guess we both know the answer to our 
questions, don't we?
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FROM FAR ACROSS THE ROOM A STILL SHOT CAPTURES THE COUPLE 
WORKING OUT THE PRECISE DETAILS OF HOW SHE SHOULD STAND.         
A SLOW PULL FROM BETWEEN HER EXTENDED ARMS RAISED ONTO 
CRAIG AS HE PAINTS AWAY.  PULLING BACK DOWN THE BACK OF HER 
HEAD, BACK, REAR, LEGS AND FEET.   A CLOSE ON OF BRUSH STROKE 
APPLICATION  OF PAINT.    


A PUSH FORWARD FROM BEHIND CRAIG OVER HIS RIGHT SHOULDER 
DISCOVERING THE PAINTING 1/3 AND HER IN THE BACKGROUND 
BLURRED.  A CLOSE ON OF BRUSH STROKE APPLICATION  OF PAINT.         
A PUSH FORWARD FROM BEHIND CRAIG OVER HIS LEFT SHOULDER 
DISCOVERING THE PAINTING 2/3 AND HER IN THE BACKGROUND 
BLURRED.  A CLOSE ON OF BRUSH STROKE APPLICATION  OF PAINT.         
A STRAIGHT ON PUSH FORWARD AS SHE IS NO LONGER MODELING IN 
THE DISTANCE AND THE PIECE IS COMPLETE.




MELODY (CONT'D)




I simply love it.




CRAIG CANON
When it dries, you can have it.

MELODY




The most priceless gift anyone could ever 
give, I'm going to cry.  

CRAIG CANON
There is no comparison to the real thing 




MELODY




Thank you.




CRAIG CANON 




You are very welcome, trust me it was my 
pleasure. 

INT. COLLEGE ROOM-MORNING

ARRAY OF CLIPS INSERTS CAPTURE THE DAILY LIVES OF THE 
CHARACTERS.
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NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
The craziest aspect of our relationship was 
that Melody was a virgin and intended to stay 
that way until we were married, I mean we 
fooled around a bunch don't get me wrong but 
she made it clear that we would not be 
sealing the deal until we got hitched.  Now the 
old me would either one talk her into it or two 
walk out the door, but how true it is that love 
changes a fellow.  




MELODY




Good morning baby, did you sleep well?




CRAIG CANON
(Yawning)




Only because I dreamt of you, what time is it?




MELODY




5:30.

CRAIG CANON
5:30!  What are you doing up?

MELODY




My sorority is doing the philanthropy for the 
homeless today, I have to go and prepare for 
it.

CRAIG CANON
Oh, that's nice do you need any help?




MELODY




No, but thanks anyway, I will be leaving now 
for the walk of shame back to my place.




CRAIG CANON
I'll get up and walk with you.




MELODY




You don't have to do that babe, sleep in.
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CRAIG CANON
No, I want to really, let's get a coffee and bagel 
on the way, I'll treat.




MELODY




Alright, if you insist, you are such the 
gentleman.

CRAIG CANON
I owe it all to you.

MELODY




Likewise, I owe it all to you that our make out 
sessions have made me miss the ending to 
every movie we have watched together for the 
past two years.     


EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS-DAY




Craig is smelling the flowers he just picked up on his way back home as 
Melody greets him through a window then rushes to the door as they embrace.

NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
I never missed an opportunity to pick up fresh 
flowers for Melody.  Every Friday like clockwork 
I went over to the agriculture department and 
they kicked me down a free bouquet, the 
littlest things made her so happy.   To her 
those flowers symbolized our relationship 
and that our love was vibrant and blossoming.

INT. BALLROOM- NIGHT

Red and white heart shaped balloons fill the hall, girls are wearing pink, white 
and red dresses. Boys are making their way from girl to girl asking for a dance.




NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




In return she never missed a gig, my most 
memorable show hands down was the night 
I had planned to propose marriage to Melody 
on stage at her sororities Valentine's Day ball.  
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As usual I was part of the entertainment for 
the night, so most of the night she was 
without a dance partner.  I watched her 
smiling uncomfortably as all the fraternity 
guys lavalliered their dates.  Little did she 
know what I had planned for her after 
I finished the last song of the evening.

Song 5 (THE SEARCH) to be performed at a "Valentines Day" banquet hall.  
Craig leads a full scale choreographed dance sequence erupts as the band 
plays on stage.

AFTER ALL MY DAYS OF SEARCHING, I FINALLY FOUND MY GIRL




SHE'S THE ONE AND ONLY, THAT MAKES MY STOMACH TWIRL

WHAT DID I DO TO DESERVE HER, I HAVEN'T GOT A CLUE

YET IF I HAD A CHANCE, I'D DO IT ALL FOR YOU




BRIGHTER THAN THE SUNSHINE, SWEETER THAN THE SKY




BEAUTIFUL LIKE AN OCEAN, YOU KNOW I DO NOT LIE




NO WORDS CAN DESCRIBE HER, THE FEELINGS FROM INSIDE

SHE'S ONE OF A KIND, I AM NO LONGER BLIND

LIKE A CANDLE IN A ROOM, MY WHOLE LIFE IS CONSUMED

A BECKON TO MY HEART, DIRECTS ME FROM THE START




BRIGHTER THAN THE SUNSHINE, SWEETER THAN THE SKY




BEAUTIFUL LIKE AN OCEAN, YOU KNOW I DO NOT LIE




THE WAY SHE HOLDS MY HAND, AND TELLS ME I'M HER MAN


I'M GRATEFUL FOR HER LOVE, SO I THANK THE STARS ABOVE




BRIGHTER THAN THE SUNSHINE, SWEETER THAN THE SKY




BEAUTIFUL LIKE AN OCEAN, YOU KNOW I DO NOT LIE




I DO NOT LIE, I DO NOT LIE, YOU KNOW I DO NOT LIE
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The crowd applauds energetically, Craig jumps from the stage with 
microphone in hand and walks towards Melody.

CRAIG CANON
That was the last song tonight guys and girls, 
I hope everyone had a great time, I'm sure you 
all know about the after party, but before we 
head out I'd like to take a minute if I may ...and 
profess my love and life to Melody 
Kingsington the girl of my dreams who has 
taught me everything I know about love.  In fact 
it is because of her that I can love at all. She is 
the most wonderful person I could ever dream 
of and for that I'm asking her to be my wife?

As Craig kneels on one knee he opens up a box with a ring inside as the crowd 
cheers and Melody is shocked, as she begins to cry with joy as she slowly 
moves up to the stage, then suddenly runs forward to give a big hug and looks 
in awe of the ring as he puts it on her finger and kiss each other as the crowd 
goes wild.

INT. CRAIG'S MUSTANG - NIGHT

MELODY




(Sensuously)




Have I got a night to remember in stored for 
you.




CRAIG CANON
(Inquisitive)

What are you up to?

MELODY




I know it hasn't been easy for you, waiting 
patiently and all.




CRAIG CANON
(Provoking)

Are you saying what I think you're saying?

MELODY




(Bratty)




Maybe!
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CRAIG CANON
(Sincere)




Are you sure, this is what you want?




MELODY




I think the time is right.




CRAIG CANON
(Victoriously)

Oh, I couldn't agree more.




MELODY




Happy Valentine's Day, Fiance'.

INT. CANON'S BEDROOM- NIGHT




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
As big of a surprise it was to her  that 
I proposed, it was an even bigger surprise to 
me that she had already planned the gift of 
consummating our relationship.  I had been 
waiting a year and a half by this point for her to 
be ready, and I figured that I would be waiting 
approximately one and a half more until our 
wedding night. Melody was always so 
unpredictable, yet when she knew what she 
wanted you can bet she'd get it.  I took it very 
slow with her and used a lot of motion lotion 
making love all night long the way it is 
supposed to be done.  

                                   




As the two lovers consummate their relationship by candlelight together the 
shadows dance on the wall, while their passionate moans and sweet words 
reflect the joy.

CAMERA ANGLES OF SEX SCENE ARE VERY RESPECTFUL.

INT. CANON'S BEDROOM-MORNING




They lay in bed together.  She remains sleeping while he gently caresses her 
hair.
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NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
In my old days I tried not to deal with the 
emotions that went along with sex, I was just 
interested in the act.  Yet, with her everything 
was different.

INT. EMPTY BEDROOM- DUSK




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
We initially agreed to experience  each other 
only on special occasions, but that didn't last 
long.  Soon we rationalized that every day we 
spent with each other was special, so 
therefore we should celebrate!




As the two run into the room lock the door and begin ripping off there back 
packs, sweaters, shoes and clothes and start grouping each other and begin 
to go at it. 

CAPTURING PARTIAL NUDITY AS AN UNDER GARMENT IS THROWN 
TOWARDS THE CAMERA WHICH PARTIALLY BLOCKS THE SHOT.

EXT. KINGSINGTON ESTATE- MID AFTERNOON




A grand mansion presides as the childhood home of Melody revealing her rich 
lineage to Craig for the first time.  Melody gets out of the passenger seat and 
runs up the driveway.




THE CAMERA IS IN A SENSE CRAIG HIMSELF AS WE VIEW THE ELABORATE 
WELCOMING AND MEETING OF FAMILY MEMBERS THROUGH HIS EYES.  
GREETINGS ARE VERY PROPER AND ALMOST COLD.

NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




Meeting her family for the first time was 
interesting, I felt more like a slave up for 
auction rather then a son in law to be.  She 
never talked about how wealthy her family 
was; I guess she was used to it, I on the other 
hand was overwhelmed.

Shaking hands with the new relatives outside the front door as the 
awkwardness and unusual facial descriptions and body language are various 
and charismatic.
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Mr. Kingsington and his sons Randolph and Patrick are taking a look under the 
hood of the fathers Blue 1968 GT 40 Ford supercar.

FIRST PERSON'S CAMERA VIEW OF CRAIG'S PERSPECTIVE

MR. KINGSINGTON
There's my little girl,

MELODY




Daddy, I missed you so much, how are you?




MR. KINGSINGTON
Fine, great to see you peaches.

MELODY




Daddy, look at my diamond ring isn't it 
amazing.




MR. KINGSINGTON
Yes, it certainly is and this must be the boy 
who gave it to you.

CRAIG CANON
Hey, good to meet you, bitchen car I've never 
seen a GT-40 in real life, is it a replica?

MR. KINGSINGTON
Hello, thank you, no this is the real McCoy, 




I see you appreciate a fast car.




CRAIG CANON
(Hugging Melody)

Yes sir, I'm respectful of a slow car as well.




MR. KINGSINGTON
I'm glad you could join us for the weekend, 
you will be staying in the guest room alone if 
that is alright with you.




CRAIG CANON 




Oh, of course not, until the wedding right.
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MR. KINGSINGTON
The weddings some time away, a lot can 
happen in the meantime.  

MELODY




Hi guys, oh my god, my little brother's are all 
grown up.

RANDOLPH




Hi sis, good to see you.  It is a pleasure to 
meet you Craig, welcome to our home.

PATRICK




Hello, I heard you are a rocker, what do you 
say?

CRAIG CANON
Disco sucks, punks OK, Rock and Roll is 
here to stay?




PATRICK




(Running off)
Wow, I'm going to get my guitar, I can play a 
few chords, I'll be right back.

RANDOLPH




That's a pretty cool saying, does that go to one 
of your songs?

CRAIG CANON
No, I just made it just came to me.




MELODY




Craig is the most romantic lyricist in all the 
world.  Maybe later he will share a song he 
wrote about me?

CRAIG CANON
Anything you wish.

MR. KINGSINGTON
I can't wait let's go inside and say hi to your 
mother and grandpa.
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  NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON




The patriarch of the family grandpa was a real 
estate tycoon throughout California.  The old 
man was a kick in the pants, I could tell he 
liked me right from the start.  Mrs. Kingsignton 
and Melody's brothers Patrick & Randolph 
were also as warm hearted and genuine as 
could be.  While Melody's father on the other 
hand was a bit more standoffish at first which 
was to be expected.  The invitation to join in 
on a friendly game of pool was a welcomed 
challenge.  Expensive cigars and fine wines 
were a staple diet for the Kingsington men, 
which was familiar to me since well, taking a 
bong hit while sipping on a beer was not all 
that different.  


PATRICK




(Youthfully)
What will the teams be?




RANDOLPH




(Stringently)




You and father against Craig and I?




CRAIG CANON
Grandpa did you want to take my place and 
play?`




GRANDPA 




I don't play that sissy game?  Go ahead and 
play with Randolph, but if you want to arm 
wrestle I'll take you up on that.

CRAIG CANON
Maybe later. Who will break?

RANDOLPH




You're our guest why don't you do the honors?




Craig sets up to take his shot with a powerful thrust he hits three balls in.
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PATRICK




(Surprised)
Wow, I can tell this is not your first time.

CRAIG CANON
(Humbly)




I get a lot of practice in between sets.      
Corner pocket.

Makes a combo of his two balls in.

MR. KINGSINGTON
(Straight Forward)

Playing around in a band, that's a nomads 
life?




CRAIG CANON
(Confidently)

It helps me pay my way through college.

MR. KINGSINGTON
(Sarcastically)




Think you'll be able to make a living doing 
that?

Missing poorly as he is bothered by the question.




CRAIG CANON
(Angered)

Damn!, To answer your question probably not, 
our group will most likely split up after we all 
graduate, your turn.




MR. KINGSINGTON
(Uptight)




Then what?

CRAIG CANON
(Defensive)

Well hopefully you miss your shot and then it 
will be Randy's turn.

MR. KINGSINGTON
No, I mean what will you do then after college.
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Missing his shot abruptly.




CRAIG CANON
Well I have plenty of other interest besides 
music.

RANDOLF




(Interested)
That's right Melody tells me that you are a 
painter as well!

CRAIG CANON
(Bashful)




Yes I am.




MR. KINGSINGTON
(Sarcastic)




So you intend to be a starving Artist and paint 
you're future on a canvas do you?

CRAIG CANON
(Embarrassed)




Not exactly....  Nice shot Pat, take out the two 
ball leaving a shot for the six.




MR. KINGSINGTON
(Lecturing)




Let me tell you something, the Kingsington 
clan knows a thing about success and if you 
want to build an empire it takes a lot of hard 
work.

CRAIG CANON
(Complimentary)




I can only dream of having my own empire, 
but in the meantime I'm  putting together a 
business plan that incorporates the J.Paul 
Getty strategy of having 1% of a 100 peoples 
talent rather then only 100% of my own.


MR. KINGSINGTON
Now you've got my interest, how do you 
suppose to do that?
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CRAIG CANON
(Energetic)

Well by organizing all my contacts that I've 
befriended over the years to showcase Art  
that I feel is uniquely distinguishable to the up 
and coming business men and women of the 
Silicon Valley.  My gallery will have a night club 
scene as well where they can all network with 
each other and bid for the hottest pieces.

GRANDPA 




(Excited)




I think that's a stellar entrepreneurial idea!       
I for one wish you all the luck in the world.




MR. KINGSINGTON
(Agreeing)




I agree that does sound very lucrative.




PATRICK




(Fascinated)
How do you plan to finance this operation?




Finally missing a shot.




CRAIG CANON
No clue, that part I am still trying to figure out. 




MR. KINGSINGTON
(Compassionate)

It looks like you have your work cut out for you, 
luckily you also have the rest of your life to 
make it a reality.




RANDOLF




Damn, I don't have a shot!




Misses the attempt.

CRAIG CANON
Good try Randy, way to play defense,
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MR. KINSINGTON
You left me with nothing.  




Well, how about it Craig?

Misses the shot.

CRAIG CANON
As long as I'm doing something I love I know 
that I'll succeed.  I can take it from here.

Continuing to run the table.




MRS. KINGSINGTON




We came to make sure you boys are 
behaving yourself.

MELODY




Dad's not grilling Craig is he?

PATRICK




Of course he is, did you expect anything less.




MELODY




Father be nice!

MRS. KINGSINGTON




Richard don't be a prick!




MR. KINSINGTON
Oh, I'm allowed to have a little fun after all he 
comes in here and beats me on my own 
table,...I only want the best for Mel, nice game 
Craig.




CRAIG CANON
Wasn't it though.

MRS. KINGSINGTON




Melody something tells me Craig can hold his 
own in this family.
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NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
By the end of the aristocratic night Mr. 
Kingsington's pompous attitude went right out 
the stained glass window in this case.  
I imagine he feared the worst when his only 
daughter was about to marry a lead singer in 
a Rock and Roll band.  I understood his 
concerns and in return pledged my love of 
Melody in front of these privileged men vowing 
to always love her.


GRANDPA 




(Ecstatic)
Very good shooting, a self made man now 
that's a novelty!

PATRICK




(Helpful)




Whenever your ready to proceed with your 
dream I'm sure the family will pull as many 
strings as possible to help you get up and 
running, right Grandpa?




GRANDPA 




(Supportive)




You bet you're ass kid I'll make some calls to 
some very influential executives that are 
members of the gay community in San 
Francisco, there real good at backing young 
men up!

MELODY




Grandpa,




CRAIG CANON
(Emotionally)

I have to say that I had no intention to solicit 
support for my business tonight, I thought 
I was just coming over for a home cooked 
meal, but thank you all for your hospitality.  
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I'd like all of you to know that I love your Melody 
more then life itself and have the deepest 
amount of respect and admiration for her and 
plan to be the best husband that I can 
possibly be!




MR. KINGSINGTON
I'd like to propose a toast if I may, to my future 
son in law, may he continue to make my only 
daughter as happy as she is now and forever, 
Cheers!

Melody and Craig kiss and smile as the men shake the hand of Craig.




NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




Either way it was nice to have a family again.




EXT. PARK NEAR THE GOLDEN GATE BRIDGE-DAY

Drinking wine and eating cheese.




MELODY




All this wedding stuff is driving me crazy, there 
is no way to get the number down low enough 
to fit everyone into the cute little church I want 
it at.  I think we need to move the ceremony.




CRAIG CANON
Alright enough is enough, I propose we elope.

MELODY




No we can't do that.




CRAIG CANON
Why not, all I care about is us, I'm not all about 
putting on an elaborate commercial show in 
order to conform to societies rules.  Screw it, 
let's jump in my car right now and take off. 




MELODY




I love the way you think, but I want a fairy tale 
wedding.
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CRAIG CANON
Life is not a fairy tale, why should we mask 
the start of our lives together in such a 
conventional tradition.  Let's start it in true 
chaotic fashion so that we will be ready for 
any sort of twist along the way.


MELODY




You have a good point, but you know how 
good I look in white, so let's stay the course.




CRAIG CANON
If I have my way, you'll be taking that white 
dress off a couple times throughout the day, 
so maybe your right, let's stay the course.

NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




Upon graduation I landed a job as director of 
public relations for a museum in the city, 
while Melody on suggestion of her family 
began work at a technology company.  
She was granted generous stock options and 
soon had a respectable paper portfolio which 
provided extra comfort.  As for the band, we 
began to break up due to logistics.  When 
I told Melody I didn't want to sing at our 
wedding she could not believe it.  She 
convinced me otherwise; she said she would 
not marry me unless I performed at least one 
song.  I agreed, and in return "The Loose 
Canon's" would perform under one condition 
of our own, that Melody would have to join us 
up on stage to sing the duet I wrote for our 
wedding song, she met me halfway.

Being a very emotional day and all, I became 
very anxious for the first time ever before a 
show. Melody on the other hand was so 
excited because she felt the song was a 
masterpiece and was happy to have the 
opportunity to rejoice what our love meant to 
one another.
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INT. WEDDING SHOT IN (BLACK & WHITE)- DAY




The two newlyweds along with "The Loose Canon's" stand up on stage before  
their guest.  Still photos are used to capture a unique (Wedding Album Feel.)




Song#6 (JOURNEY OF LIFE) duet at reception, slightly clipped ending.




FEELING THE WAY I DO, MAKES ME KNOW THAT I WILL




CHERISH YOU THROUGH AND THROUGH, NEVER STOP LOVING YOU




THE TWO OF US LOOK AHEAD, TILL THE DAY WE SHALL WED


YOU'LL BE THERE BY MY SIDE, WELL BE ONE AS WE UNITE

TAKING FLIGHT ON THE JOURNEY OF LIFE, BRINGING LOVE TO NEW 
HEIGHTS




FLY WITH ME TILL ETERNITY, INTO A WORLD OF UNCERTAINTY




OUR DAY IS HERE AFTER ALL THESE YEARS, PROMISES MADE FOR US 
TO SHARE

A DREAM COME TRUE BECAUSE OF YOU, A NIGHT WELL SPEND UNDER 
THE MOON

I'LL LOOK TO YOU TO PULL ME THROUGH, AS YOU LOOK TO ME FOR 
SYMPATHY

EITHER WAY YOU'LL LIKE THE VIEW, TOGETHER WELL BUILD A FAMILY

TAKING FLIGHT ON THE JOURNEY OF LIFE, BRINGING LOVE TO NEW 
HEIGHTS                                                    

FLY WITH ME TILL ETERNITY, INTO A WORLD OF UNCERTAINTY




Melody sleeping in the arms of Craig as "The Loose Canon's" are all relaxing 
talking amongst themselves passing a joint around.




LAVOZ

Craig, you sounded so flat and passive on 
stage was that the microphone or your lack of 
singing ability?

CRAIG CANON
Dude, I had such stage fright thank God 
Melody carried the choruses.  Bottom line, the 
song is way out of my limited range.
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 JOHNNY B
Who cares, no one listens to the words 
anymore, it's all about the orchestration. 
Heres a question that proves my point, which 
Beatles album is the best of all time?




LAVOZ

I say Revolver with The White Album as a 
close second!




GONZO




No way, everyone knows that Sergeant 
Peppers Lonely Hearts Club Band was their 
peak.




JOHNNY B




Exactly my point, I agree yet they didn't even 
have a #1 hit on the album, it was brilliantly 
orchestrated and had the highest sales 
proving my point.

GONZO




OK, I change my answer then.

CRAIG CANON
I must be really stoned, all these years 
I thought it was Abbey Lane.

JOHNNY B




I still feel The Rolling Stones have always 
ruled hands down over the the  fab  four?




LAVOZ

Oh come on,




GONZO




I don't agree with that either, by the way there 
will never be a band as authentic as Led 
Zeppelin.  




CRAIG CANON
You have a valid point.  The Stones would 
take first prize when it comes to endurance, 
groupies, drug intake and longevity.
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LAVOZ

Hey we've had one hell of a run ourselves?

CRAIG CANON
Best times of our lives!




GONZO




I can't believe we've played our last gig.




JOHNNY B




I still remember our first.  Geez, everything that 
could go wrong did.

CRAIG CANON
We've come a long way since then, I'm really 
proud of what we accomplished together.  
Good luck in the future guys!

LAVOZ

Right back at you Craig, I know you'll be 
successful no matter what you do.




JOHNNY B




Yeah, you'll be a great husband and  father.

CRAIG CANON
I hope so.

GONZO




We know so.




CRAIG CANON
To us, may we all prosper as individuals 
leading long and happy lives.




NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




Funny thing in all the time "The Loose 
Canons" were together we never once talked 
about the future of the band, I mean we had a 
lot of local radio stations playing our songs 
but we did what we did for a hobby.              
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Yet, I admit I always had a fantasy that one 
day we'd be discovered by some record 
company exec and sign a multi album 
contract and live happily ever after. 

Guess that wasn't in the cards, maybe we 
were scared to be honest, we had the 
potential just not the know how to make it 
happen.  In retrospect maybe I should have 
stepped up, after all I wrote the lyrics and was 
the front man.  If we had applied ourselves 
and pursued a future making music I honestly 
think we would have been big.

INT. LA GALLERIA- EARLY EVENING

Craig making arrangements lifting boxes, sweeping, cleaning talking on the 
phone etc.




NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




With help from all of our wedding money I was 
able to open up my dream gallery/nightclub.  
It was a risky venture because the country 
was just coming out of a recession and 
demand for Art was at a all time low, but 
I believed in myself and my idea, so I took 
hold of the opportunity and made it a success. 
We sold aspiring artists creations while at the 
same time providing a place to live when we 
made the upper loft our flat. We established 
"La Galleria" as the hot spot to be on Tuesday 
through Saturday nights. 


As a crowd waits outside in a line waiting to get into "La Galleria" Craig makes 
his way out.  A variety of Aston Martin's, Range Rover's and Jaguars are 
positioned out front.

CRAIG CANON
(Apologetic)




Welcome everyone, so sorry about the wait 
just give us ten minutes and we'll have you all 
in.  We have some complimentary 
champagne to go around so please help 
yourself.
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MELODY




Craig we have a buyer that wants a  Clark 
painting for $90,000 should we sell it?

CRAIG CANON
I thought those were priced at $100,000?




MELODY




Think, I'd be out here asking you for your 
approval if he wanted to pay full price?




CRAIG CANON
Oh, he wants to make a deal, tell the buyer 
we'll split the difference and sell it for $95,000 
and the next time he comes in to buy we'll 
take off 33%.




MELODY




Sounds good, sweetie your not going to let 
Gates stand in line are you?

CRAIG CANON
Shit, good eyes I didn't even see him!  
Thanks babe!  Bill great to see you, will we be 
sending any paintings back to Seattle tonight!

BILL




Maybe, it's good to see you Craig.

CRAIG CANON
Please have you're party follow me in.

BILL




OK if you insist.  Any update on the Leonardo 
Da Vinci manuscripts I wanted to purchase?




CRAIG CANON
Not yet but I think I'll have word soon.

BILL




Fair enough, pretty good crowd tonight?
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CRAIG CANON
It's like a convention;  Mr. Dell, Mr. Groves, Mr. 
Jobs the whole gangs in town, next time call 
ahead so I can be sure to sit you next to your 
good friends Ellison and McNealy.




BILL




(Uninterested)
And I used to like you.

CRAIG CANON
Just kidding, Excuse me for a second, 




Mary Jane light up #4 and take up #20!..  




Only the best table in the joint for you, 




I'll join you later.




BILL




Thank you very much Craig.


CRAIG CANON
My pleasure, have a wonderful time.




MISS LIO' SAVNAC




Excuse me, are you the owner Mr. Canon?




CRAIG CANON
I am, can I help you?




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Yes, I imagine you can, as I believe I am able 
to help you in return, I understand that you 
have a private exhibit upstairs, can I view it?




CRAIG CANON
(Inquisitive)

Who told you about that?

MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




I was speaking with one of your girls Melody,
I think her name was.

CRAIG CANON
 Are you an artist?
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MISS. LIO' SAVNAC 
No, my name is Lio Savnac, I'm sure you have 
heard of our conglomerate for collectables 
throughout Europe.




CRAIG CANON
Of course, what brings you here?

MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Among other things I represent an offer you 
can't refuse.  The House of Savnac is 
interested in investing in your operations as 
well as hiring your services to actively 
manage an expansion of La Galleria.

CRAIG CANON
Well, Miss. Savnac I'm flattered,
it is a pleasure to meet you, why don't we 
continue this conversation upstairs and I'll 
show you a few of my most treasured and 
priceless pieces.  Come with me.




MISS LIO' SAVNAC




I'd love too, but I must tell you I  do have a 
plane to catch later tonight so we will only 
have time for a quickie.

CRAIG CANON
No worries, I will be swift but memorable.




As the two walk up the stairs Craig glances down to Melody as she blows a 
kiss to him, and he returns one back.  Craig stops at the door.




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Is this the way to the VIP room?

CRAIG CANON
Very few eyes have ever seen the work you 
are about to view.




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




What's your estimate for overall value?
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CRAIG CANON
Priceless, ...well actually probably less then 
the store price of the oil and canvas that they 
were created with!

MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




I'm sorry I don't understand?

CRAIG CANON
These are my original paintings of which 
I hold most dear to my heart.  They don't have 
any worth because there not for sale.


THE SHOT OPENS SLOWLY WITH THE DOOR CAPTURING THE VIBRANT 
LIVING QUARTER.




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




(Impressed)




Wow!  Talk about taking your work home with 
you.  Please tell me about them.




CRAIG CANON
I call this oil on canvas "Fences" for it 
illustrates the self inflicted barriers we 
subconsciously construct which may prevent 
us from achieving our goals if we let them.  
Thus hopefully inspiring the viewer to realize 
and tear down their own fences and fulfill a 
limitless potential.

MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Marvelous I must say, very avant-garde!

MISS. LIO' SAVNAC (CONT'D)
Wow, that piece screams of a brilliant soul.




CRAIG CANON
I call it  "Stardust" as it is far reaching and 
elusive.  
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CRAIG CANON (CONT'D)

The title of this work is "Chained" which 
reflects the years when our colonies were 
involved with the slave trade triangle from 
Europe to Africa to America and back to repeat 
the cycle.  The blue background symbolizes 
the Atlantic Ocean as the colors Red, Yellow, 
Green and White are substitutes for the blood, 
gold, land and looters.




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




That's pretty intense, are you some sort of 
radical?

CRAIG CANON
I've never thought of myself as one, but if my 
observations or expression of emotions takes 
that viewpoint then maybe I am?




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Vibrantly powerful.  And this one looks special 
what is it's story.

CRAIG CANON
No story at all, it is just the "Chaos" that I was 
feeling at that moment in time.




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Then this one is the most valuable of all.  
Beyond description or meaning, it is your  
soul.  Tell me about the one that caught my 
eye around the corner.




CRAIG CANON
"Metropolitan" is the title for it symbolizes the 
struggle of all colors and cultures to coexist 
with one another in the concrete urban jungle 
represented by the sidewalk gray background.  
The interweaving of squares suggest they 
would prefer to be separate entities, yet all are 
forced by society to interact with each other in 
order to prosper.
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MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Show me more, great Art is like an 
aphrodisiac.




CRAIG CANON 




Let me show you my favorite piece in my 
bedroom "Opportunity"




As they walk slowly together into the bedroom, Craig opens the door and Miss. 
Savnac presses her body up to his and takes off her shoes.




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




(Sincere)




I find your work very inspirational, it's a shame 
you don't share it with the rest of the world.




CRAIG CANON
(Lighthearted)




I'll have my work revealed on the day I die at 
my funeral for only then will they have a 
chance to attain the priceless value I place on 
them.




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




You are the ultimate artist!




CRAIG CANON
Only in my dreams!




CRAIG CANON (CONT'D)
Here we have the infinite amount of 
possibilities in America the land of prosperity 
depicted by the money green backdrop while 
our patriotic colors intersect one another as to 
suggest that Capitalism is the ultimate 
twisting road race.

MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




(Slipping off her dress)
I love to capitalize on opportunities.

CRAIG CANON
Wow, now I'm impressed,
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MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Have I got something for you that




will make you see colors.




CRAIG CANON
You are beautiful no doubt, however I'm sorry 
for the misunderstanding but I'm actually very 
happily married,




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Now your turning me on even more, I love a 
little competition.

CRAIG CANON
I'm sorry could we keep a professional 
working relationship.  Would you please put 
your clothes back on?

MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Are you serious?

CRAIG CANON
Unfortunately I am,




Lavoz walks in smiling with a drink in hand.

LAVOZ

(Jokingly)
Is that the Man I Am?




CRAIG CANON
(Sarcastically)




I am the Man, Glad you could make it!




LAVOZ

(Obnoxiously)




Where else would I be on a Friday night, oh 
I'm sorry I didn't know you had company.




CRAIG CANON
No not at all, come on in.  Miss. Savnac was 
just on her way out, thank you again for 
stopping bye.  
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E-mail me the proposal, I'll weigh my options 
and get back to you on the deal.


MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Sounds good we'll be anxious to hear from 
you. Next time I am here I want to finish the 
rest of the tour.

CRAIG CANON
I think we have both seen enough for one 
night.




MISS. LIO' SAVNAC




Take care,




LAVOZ

Have a good one...




LAVOZ (CONT'D)




I have to hand it to you Craig you




do know a masterpiece when you see one.  
Why didn't you introduce us?

CRAIG CANON
You don't want to get involved with her, you 
have to much class for a women like that.




LAVOZ

(Smirking)




I do? What do you mean, from the glimpse 




I got of her naked I'd say she is just my type, 
willing!

CRAIG CANON
(Introspectively)




She's the worst kind of women, so subtle with 
her ulterior motives that she preys on the 
unassuming, and if your not careful before 
you know it your being manipulated.




LAVOZ

(Bewildered)
Wow, that's how you sized her up?
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CRAIG CANON
In a nut shell.

Melody enters the room joyfully with anticipation.

MELODY




(Perky)




Hi, Lavoz give me a hug.




LAVOZ

Hey babe what's up?




MELODY




(Excited)




Same old same old, so what did Miss. 
Savnac have to say?




CRAIG CANON
(Satirical)

Well her actions spoke louder then words, 
she stopped by to lay it all out, so I told her to 
wrap it up.

LAVOZ

This is true, Craig wasn't having any, although 
I wouldn't have been so strong.




MELODY




You guy's are acting strange.




CRAIG CANON
Let's discuss it when the documents arrive, 
however my initial gut feeling is not good.

FADE TO BLACK.




NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




I'd be losing a significant amount of control 
and in return have to answer to a corporation 
and travel.  It was ultimately a buyout offer with 
a consultant position attached.  
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I had a choice to either cash in and sell out or 
continue with my efforts answering only to 
myself and of course Melody.  Whatever 
happened to the simpler days of I often 
wondered.




MELODY




Hey were doing lunch tomorrow do you want 
to join us?




LAVOZ

Sounds great, I'm down!




CRAIG CANON
Great, swing by at around noon.


MELODY




I'm going to try this new recipe I just read 
about.




CRAIG CANON
Would it be alright if we made it a working 
lunch?

MELODY




Sure,

LAVOZ

Do you have something?

CRAIG CANON
(Grinning)




I think so.




LAVOZ

What's it about?




CRAIG CANON
It's pretty much about being so in love that you 
don't know what to do with yourself.

MELODY




So you wrote it about me?
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CRAIG CANON
You bet your sweet ass I did, it's called The 
Fool.

MELODY




You're' so cute, give me a kiss.




CRAIG CANON
Gladly,

LAVOZ

Alright you two I can take a hint, I'll be leaving 
now, but not without the those lyrics, get em 
for me, I'll work on it tonight and have it ready 
by lunch time.




MELODY




No Lavoz I want you to relax and have a good 
time.

LAVOZ

No way I've seen this look in his eyes before 




I can tell he really likes it, besides I won't be 
able to sleep if I can't see it.




MELODY




Alright let him have it.




NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




Luckily I still had close ties with Lavoz who 
opened up a recording studio down the street.  
He was a songbird, or rather a chameleon 
who could adapt to any form of music.  




Just because my dad gave me a guitar when 
I was 2, doesn't mean that I could play the 
damn thing very well. That's why Lavoz was so 
valuable, he ate, slept and bled music, 
together we always were able to make magic 
happen.
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INT. LOFT- LUNCHTIME




LAVOZ

(Knocking on the door)
Craig, Melody it's me!

CRAIG CANON
Come on in!




LAVOZ

What's up bro?

CRAIG CANON
Just fooling around,...get it!

LAVOZ

Oh that's bad, real bad.

MELODY




Hope your hungry Lavoz, the food will be ready 
in 5 minutes!

LAVOZ

It smells great sis.

MELODY




Thanks,

CRAIG CANON
(Quietly)

Yeah, but how does it taste.




MELODY




I heard that babe, watch it or I won't give you 
any dessert.




CRAIG CANON
(Excited)




How'd the song turn out?
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LAVOZ

(Enthused)
Awesome, I really like the end result! I kept it 
short and sweet, because that's how it was 
written, by the way how long did it take you to 
write?




CRAIG CANON
Actually I spat out the first three verses and 
chorus within ten minutes, but the closing 
verse alone took me three days to complete.


LAVOZ

Figured as much knowing you, but the funny 
thing is it works!




CRAIG CANON
So is it ready to be sung?




LAVOZ

If your up to it?  I imagine your a bit rusty.




MELODY




You know he still practices in the




shower!

CRAIG CANON
That's enough out of the peanut gallery!




LAVOZ

The main goal of music is to imitate the 
sound of voice, this beat will parallel you, 




it syncopates like this 
1,2,3,4,5,6,7,.1,2,3,4,5,6,7,..1,2,3,4,5,6,7..1,2,3
,4,5,6,7,...1~,2~,3~,4~,Bang - Bang 5,6,7!




CRAIG CANON
Got it, let's give it a shot!  Melody come out 
here.
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Song# 7 (THE FOOL) Short performance for Melody, all one shot with no cuts.

NOTHING I WOULDN'T DO FOR YOU,




DAY IN DAY OUT MY WHOLE LIFE THROUGH,




I'D WORK ALL NIGHT TO SPEND MY DAYS WITH YOU,




DANCE ON GLASS IF YOU WANT ME TO,

CALL ME A FOOL CALL ME WHAT, YOU WILL




ALL I KNOW IS THAT I'VE FALLEN, FOR YOU




I BET YOU DIDN'T HAVE A CLUE,




LISTEN UP I'VE GOT NEWS FOR YOU,

I'D BE YOUR FOOL IF YOU'D LIKE ME TOO,




SAY THE WORDS AND I'LL OBLIQUE YOU,

CALL ME A FOOL CALL ME WHAT, YOU WILL




ALL I KNOW IS THAT I'VE FALLEN, FOR YOU




I KNOW THIS TIME THAT LOVE IS TRUE,

MY FOOLISH HEART TELLS ME LOVE IS YOU,




NOTHING I WOULDN'T DO FOR YOU,




DAY IN DAY OUT MY WHOLE LIFE THROUGH,




CALL ME A FOOL CALL ME WHAT, YOU WILL




ALL I KNOW IS THAT I'VE FALLEN, FOR YOU




ALL I KNOW IS THAT I'VE FALLEN, FOR YOU.

MELODY




That sounded great, I loved it!




CRAIG CANON
God, do I miss that feeling.

LAVOZ

You've still got it bro, be it your own acquired 
style.
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CRAIG CANON
Thanks bud, well after all singing was 
mankind's first communicative Art.




MELODY




Alright, alright don't get him started, can we 
eat now, I don't want it to get cold!

They walk over to the table and begin their meal as the conversation is muted.




NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON 
Our lives could not have been more blessed 
at that moment in time.  We had everything we 
could possibly want out of life.  Melody and 




I agreed in opposition against the deal, for we 
liked our lifestyle just the way it was and by 
the rate we were going expansion on our own 
terms. 


ACT 3.

EXT. SUBURBS- DAY

SUPERIMPOSE "The Late 90's" on the bottom center.  Craig and Melody are 
being walked around by a realtor looking excited to be able to buy a home of 
their own.

NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON 
So time goes by as it does, we began making 
plans to move out to the suburbs, looking to 
buy a home larger then we could afford with a 
white picket fence and flower bed.  The stock 
of the company Melody helped build had gone 
through the roof.   La Galleria was doing 
better then ever due to the booming economy 
and proliferation of wealth created by our 
neighbors in the Silicon Valley.  I wanted three 
kids and a monkey; she wanted three kids 
and a cat, we met each other halfway we 
planned on three kids, a dog, a bird and a 
fish.  
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INT. LOFT- MORNING

CRAIG CANON
(Sarcastic)




This making a baby is hard work!

MELODY




(Feisty)




Hey, I don't want to hear any complaining out 
of you, I'm the one who will be carrying our 
little bambino for nine months.




CRAIG CANON
Oh, I'm not complaining, I'm just worried that 
I won't be able to reload the guns in time for 
our next go at it.




MELODY




Well you know what the doctor said, these 
four days are my peak days.

CRAIG CANON
I'm just saying three times this morning is a 
lot of sex, if we go again I'm afraid I'll shoot out 
tumbleweed.

MELODY




You are so funny, have I told you how much 




I love you this morning.

CRAIG CANON
I think I have an idea, in fact I think everyone 
on our street knows how much!

MELODY




I wasn't that loud was I?




CRAIG CANON
No not at all, just shy of a noise complaint!




MELODY




You wish, what am I going to do with you?
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CRAIG CANON
Kiss me, I have a present for you.

MELODY




(Joyful)




You do, what is it?

CRAIG CANON
Just something small I picked up.




As Craig opens up a nearby dresser draw he hands Melody a small box.

MELODY




(Shocked)




Oh my god what's inside?




CRAIG CANON
Open it and find out?




MELODY




(Stunned)

Oh Craig it's remarkable I've never seen a 
more gorgeous necklace!  Thank you 
sweetheart.

CRAIG CANON
Your very welcome.




MELODY




What's the occasion?

CRAIG CANON
(Sincerely)




None, I just wanted you to know how grateful 




I am to have you in my life, I figure if we find a 
home soon and welcome a little one to share 
in our lives there will be fewer moments for 
just us.




MELODY




(Touched)




That's so sweet, you didn't have to, but I'm 
glad you did, I'll wear it around the house all 
day!
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CRAIG CANON
Then I guess I will have to go out to dinner 
and see the ballet by myself.

MELODY




You planned a date for us?  That is so cute.  
Oh the many reasons why I love you.  

INT. BALLET - EVENING




The couple watch with anticipation the elegant display of Japanese art form 
Butoh dance choreographed on stage.  The elegant & peaceful lighting and 
movements are followed by forceful power and dark thrashing and sequenced 
aggressive conclusion.  Intense gestures capture the crowds response as they 
hold one another tight.




INT. CAR- EVENING

Driving home in Craig's 1998 Yellow Cobra Mustang.  The couple dwells on the 
relationship they've had.  As there is thunder and lightning outside.

MELODY




This was one of the most romantic days of my 
entire life.

CRAIG CANON
Mine also, I'm glad we could spend it 
together........  You know these upcoming 
months are probably our last chance of being 
able to be alone with one another probably for 
the next twenty some odd years until all our 
kids have lives of their own.




MELODY




You're right this is definitely going to be a 
strange transition.

CRAIG CANON
Isn't it amazing all this is a result of us 
meeting that one random night?




MELODY




(Taken Back)
I don't think there's anything random about it.
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CRAIG CANON
Oh yeah, God's master plan destined us to be 
together.




MELODY




(Hesitantly)
Well, yes!




CRAIG CANON
(Challenging)




I'm sorry, but I just can't help to give the credit 
to you and I for sparking it up and continuing 
the effort's.


MELODY




Well certainly we took the initiative, I'm not 
disputing that, I am merely stating that 
something bigger than our love made it all 
happen, I believe there is a spiritual force in 
all things.

CRAIG CANON
So you think God has an active role in all the 
going's on of everyday life?

MELODY




I really do.

CRAIG CANNON
What do you think God is trying to tell us with 
this thunder and lightning?

MELODY




Who know's maybe that a storm is ahead?  
As I recall Mr. Canon aren't you the self 
proclaimed symbolism expert?




CRAIG CANON
OK, OK, I respect your viewpoint  that's an 
interesting way to look at the 
world,....personally I don't think I could ever 
possess such a blind faith in something other 
then myself.
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NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
Someone told me once that all good things 
must come to an end, I don't know if that is 
true but I was starting to believe it might be as 
life began to throw us a few curve balls.




MELODY




(Pointing)
Craig look at those flames, they seem to be 
coming from our block!

CRAIG CANON
(Taken Back)

Holy shit your right!




MELODY




(Praying)




Oh please don't let it be our place!




CRAIG CANON
(Second Guessing)

We turned everything off before we left right?

MELODY




(Unsure)




As far as I know we did!

CRAIG CANON
(Confident)

It can't be our place we have that sprinkler 
system.




As they turn the corner to their surprise flames have engulfed their building and 
home.

CRAIG CANON (CONT'D)
(Loud)

Oh,...SHIT ,....

MELODY




(Shocked)




Oh, no, no, no oh my God Craig!
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CRAIG CANON
(Thinking Outloud)




FUCK!  It is ours!

MELODY




No, no, no....




CRAIG CANON
(Loudly)

How the hell did this happen?                             
I can't believe my eyes.




MELODY




(Hysterical)
Everything's gone, all our memories, pictures 
everything it's all burnt down to a crisp!




CRAIG CANON
Why us Why?

Fire engines and police cars are everywhere, as they look lost in the hysteria.

AS THE SHOT BEGINS TO SLOWLY PULL BACK THE DIALOGUE IS 
DECREASED AS THE SOUND BECOMES COMPLETELY MUTED DURING 
THIS HEARTBREAKING MOMENT.

NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON

All of our hopes and dreams were ended that 
ominous night as the smoke carried them 
away.  Due to the amount of painting products 
and alcohol in the structure it made for one 
hell of a sight!  Luckily it occurred on a Sunday 
night when nobody was inside, but soon after 
I came to wish I was. 

The fire report ruled out foul play, however 




I wondered.  Losing my business, my home 
and my future was devastating; not to mention 
my personal art pieces which were so dear to 
me.  
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It tuned out our sprinkler system had 
somehow malfunctioned and just when we 
thought it could not get any worse our 
insurance company informed us that our 
policy on the commercial site had a clause 
that specifically excluded a residential living 
quarter.  Therefore, our loft invalidated the 
contract and they would not be compensating 
us on any portion of our losses.

Both Craig and Melody walk through the structures burnt rubble the next day.  




I felt as if my world had literally came tumbling 
down around me, humiliated and crushed 
with no hope in sight I was forced to file for 
bankruptcy.  We both knew that this event 
would make it impossible for us to have the 
family that we so dearly wanted, it broke our 
hearts.

DISSOLVE TO:




INT. KINGSINGTON BEDROOM- EVENING




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
We were forced to relocate to Southern 
California and move in with her parents for a 
few months until we were able to get back on 
our feet and afford our own apartment.  




We thought we could hopefully reestablish 
our lives, this was to be a harder task then we 
anticipated.  Melody took a transfer within her 
company which entailed a less pay and more 
work.  Times had certainly changed.  

Melody comes home from work one night as Craig sits in front of the TV with a 
drink and a newspaper.




CRAIG CANON
Hey babe how'd your day go.
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MELODY




Fine, thanks up until this evening when my 
husband stood me up for dinner.

CRAIG CANON
Oh damn was that tonight, I'm so sorry 




I completely forgot.




MELODY




(Sarcastically)




Don't worry about it, I'm getting used to your 
being undependable.


CRAIG CANON
What the hell is that supposed to mean.

MELODY




(Angered)
When are you going to stop mopping around, 
shave and put some effort into rebuilding our 
lives?




CRAIG CANON
(Defensive)

Are you serious?  How can you stand there 
and accuse me of not putting effort into my 
dreams, I've done everything I was supposed 
to do.




MELODY




(Hastily)
Obviously not or we wouldn't be in this 
situation!




CRAIG CANON
Oh, I see so now your blaming me for 
screwing up everything!

MELODY




I'm not blaming anyone!




CRAIG CANON
It sure sounds like you are.
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MELODY




Maybe that's your guilty conscience kicking in?

CRAIG CANON
(Yelling)

What do you want from me?

MELODY




(Screaming)




What do I want, What do I want, I want what 




I had; a lover instead of a roommate, a 
provider instead of a quitter, a husband 
instead of a drunk!

CRAIG CANON
(Pathetic)

Well I'm sorry if I haven't fulfilled your 
expectations, what do you want to hear an 
apology for being a loser?




MELODY




Don't put words in my mouth Craig, that's not 
fair.  I never said that and could never think 
that about you, but I'll tell you something it's a 
damn shame that you could.

CRAIG CANON
So what exactly are you saying?

MELODY




I don't think I can take much more of this.  




I'm going to take a break and reevaluate this 
relationship.




CRAIG CANON
Am I hearing you right? Your leaving?

MELODY




Yes, I think it would be best for both of us to 
take a breather from one another.

CRAIG CANON
Is there anything I could say or do to make you 
stay?
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MELODY




No, We've been through that too many times 
lately.  Take a look at yourself, you are not the 
man I feel in love with, I think a separation is 
needed.

CRAIG CANON
....Yeah see ya, hey,...don't let the door hit you 
on your way out.




MELODY




(Angered)
And what the hell is that supposed to mean?  
You think I'm giving up on you?  Do you?.......




CRAIG CANON
(Silent)




MELODY




Well maybe I am, but only after you gave up on 
yourself first!




Melody grabs her bags furiously and barges through the front door.             
Craig is left standing there clueless.

NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON

I spent much of my time attempting to hide 
from the world of which I once held center 
stage.  The result of my self destructive antics 
irritated Melody who was not about to throw in 
the towel and give up any time soon.  I felt as 
if I failed to the point of no return and thus 
unworthy to love her or be deserving of love 
from her for that matter.  Things went from 
bad to worse quickly.  




My refuge was a nearby lounge that was 
temporarily shelter catering to my devastation 
and self pity.




FADE TO BLACK.
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INT. LOUNGE- NIGHT




Song# 8 (THE CAVE) To be performed at underground tavern.




THERE'S A PLACE I LIKE TO GO, A LITTLE HIDEAWAY I KNOW, 




I'D REALLY LIKE TO TAKE YOU THERE SOME DAY, 




THE BARTENDER'S NAME IS JOE, HE'S NOT AFRAID TO SHOW 




HOW A DRINK IS MADE AT THE CAVE!

YOU AND I COULD GO TONIGHT FIND THE TIME TO SET ASIDE,




WE WONT BE OUT LATER THEN ONE OR TWO.




SIT AT THE BAR AND HAVE A DRINK JOE CAN BE OUR PERSONAL 
SHRINK, HE HELPS ME WITH MY PROBLEMS HE'LL HELP YOU

THE ANSWER HERE IS PLAIN TO SEE, GOT QUESTIONS TAKE A SEAT, 

MISERY LOVES COMPANY




TELL US HOW SHE LEFT YOU MAN, IT'S ALL RIGHT WE'LL 
UNDERSTAND, 




MAYBE THERE'S STILL HOPE WAIT AND SEE, WE'LL FIX YOU UP AND 
SEND YOU OUT, 

INTO A WORLD FILLED WITH DOUBT, I HOPE YOU WILL SUCCEED 
UNLIKE ME.




BUT IF IT'S NOT MEANT TO BE, YOUR WELCOMED BACK I'LL SAVE A 
SEAT, 




DIVE INTO A WORLD OF MARTINIS, THERE'S A PLACE I LIKE TO GO, 

A LITTLE HIDEAWAY I KNOW, I'D REALLY LIKE TO TAKE YOU THERE 
SOME DAY, 




MEMBERSHIP IS HIGH PRICED MAN, PAY IT WITH YOUR WEDDING BAND, 




TOAST THE NIGHT AWAY AT THE CAVE!




JOE




(Ringing a loud bell.)
Last call, last call, one more "Twist Of Love" 
for you Craig?




CRAIG CANON
Thanks, Joe what would I do without you?



109.

JOE




Probably the same thing you did before you 
started coming in here.  




CRAIG CANON
So what do you say any words of wisdom for a 
down and out has been.




JOE 
You don't need my pity, you have enough 
already for a hundred men.  Don't think of this 
place as your personal catacomb.




CRAIG CANON
What do you mean?

JOE




You come in here every other night bitching 
and moaning, I'm sick of you, why don't you 
keep your sob story to yourself and stop 
depressing my customers.  Take control of 
your life before it fully takes control of you.  
Make a change but don't come in here 
anymore for your own good.


CRAIG CANON
So that's the way it's gonna be.




JOE




Take your show on the road, come back when 
you've figured out what you have left to give to 
this world.

CRAIG CANON
Well I know when I'm not wanted, I hope you 
don't treat all your customers this way.




JOE




Just the one's with potential.

Joe reaching out to shake the hand of Craig, reluctant at first Craig then leans 
toward as they nod goodbye.  Craig heads down the street and walks into a 
tatoo parlor.
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CRAIG CANON
I don't need a reservation do I?




TATTOO ARTIST
No, I can hook you up, what are you looking 
for?




CRAIG CANON
A lost soul, have I came to the right place to fill 
my void?




TATTOO ARTIST
Have a seat, let's get to work.




CRAIG CANON
I want six tats, and I don't want you to stop 
until we are done.




TATTOO ARTIST
What do you have in mind?




CRAIG CANON
Here, take a look.




Craig throws a few slides of his past art pieces which had burnt up in the fire.




TATTOO ARTIST
Killer, very expressive, I can do these bro.  




Are you ready?

CRAIG CANON
I am, they were taking from me once, this will 
ensure my works will be with me always.

INT. APARTMENT - EARLY MORNING




Craig arrives at his place with bandages covering his back, stomach and both 
arms.  Stumbling around disturbed and distraught looking he awakes Melody 
who is laying on the sofa.  

MELODY 




Craig is that you, don't tell me you are just 
getting in?
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CRAIG CANON
Your never going to believe what I did last 
night.




MELODY




Oh my God, have you been to the hospital, are 
you alright, what happened to you?

CRAIG CANON
I got my Art back.

MELODY




What are you talking about, are you drunk 
again?  Have you been stabbed?

CRAIG CANON
No, I got a few tattoos to remind me of my 
past and cheer me up.




MELODY




Are you kidding me, how many tattoos did you 
get?  Lord, you had all these tats done in one 
night, are you out of your mind?

CRAIG CANON
Maybe I am, what is it to you?




MELODY




What is it to me?  I'm your wife, don't you think 
that you should advise me before you go out 
and make such a drastic permanent change 
of appearance?




CRAIG CANON
Tell you the truth, I did it for myself, I didn't 
think how you would react at all.


MELODY




I cannot understand what is going on with 
you, where is the man I feel in love with? 

Craig does not say a word, he just looks down shaking his head as if to say he 
does not know shamefully.
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MELODY (CONT'D)




I needed you last night more than ever and 
you were not here for me, Craig I had a 
miscarriage last night and drove myself to the 
ER.

CRAIG CANON
You what?




MELODY




I lost our unborn child last night.




CRAIG CANON
You didn't even tell me we were expecting, 
why didn't you tell me?




MELODY




I didn't have a good feeling about it, with all 
the stress and uncertainty the Dr. warned me 
about the possibility of my body rejecting the 
progress.

CRAIG CANON
I'm so sorry, I don't know what to say, I wish
I would have known.

MELODY




I'm going to my mother's for the day, maybe 
we can talk about it later.

The tirade begins soon after as he begins to stumble about the apartment 
throwing objects.




FADE OUT.

EXT. OFFICE PARKING LOT- DAY




Craig holding flowers begins to walk into Melody's  building as he looks up at 
the car port garage he see's Melody in the arms of another man as they sustain 
a long hug Craig begins running towards the stairs as he watches them kiss.  
He furiously runs up numerous flights of stairs just about out of breath as the 
man's corvette pulls away their eyes meet, then Melody follows as Craig steps 
in front and tosses the bouquet at the windshield.
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CRAIG CANON
(Mad)




What the hell are you doing kissing another 
man, we are still married, God damn you!




MELODY




(Defensive)
Craig whatever you saw is a 
misunderstanding I'm not cheating on you!




CRAIG CANON
(Sarcastic)




No, of course your not, I just imagined seeing 
the two of you getting it on in the parking lot, 
what kind of slut are you, to not even have the 
decency to require a hotel room.




As she slaps him across the face.




MELODY




(Screaming)




How dare you call me a slut, I'm sorry Craig 




I didn't want you to see that.




CRAIG CANON
(Yelling)

Sorry, Sorry doesn't even begin to make me 
feel better about this situation.  What the hell's 
gotten into you?




MELODY




That was the CEO Mr. Richards.




CRAIG CANON
(Sarcastic)




And is that how you say goodbye at this 
company?




MELODY




(Confused)
Yes, I mean no, please don't overreact until 
you've heard the whole story!
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CRAIG CANON
This ought to be good, go ahead!

MELODY




Craig for God sake, if you want the truth shut 
up and let me tell you.


CRAIG CANON
OK, lay it on me but spare the tasteless 
details.




MELODY




That's my point there are none!  I told him 
about the baby and he was comforting me.




CRAIG CANON
What do I have sucker written on my forehead, 
you expect me to believe that?

MELODY




Yes I do, because that's the truth.

CRAIG CANON
(Walking away)




Well, whatever you say enjoy the flowers I got 
for you.




MELODY




Craig don't walk away from me.
You bastard, you're just like your father aren't 
you.




CRAIG CANON
Maybe I am.

INT. COUNSELOR'S OFFICE- RAINY DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: The separated couple sit apart from each other as the 
counselor is seen speaking to both gesturing with a handshake to each as the 
counselor stands up and walks out the door.
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NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
After being separated for almost a year we 
had enough.  We were both disappointed in 
ourselves as much as one another, but our 
flowers had wilted some time ago and now it 
was time to find a fresh source of 
nourishment.  




Craig and Melody look at each other ( harmonizing ) the following phrases as a 
piano plays in the background:




CRAIG CANON

NOT MUCH LEFT TO SAY, WERE GOING ON OUR WAY, THANK YOU FOR 
THE MEMORIES, I'M GLAD WE BOTH AGREE.




MELODY




WHAT'S DONE IS DONE AND FINE BY ME,                     
ETERNAL LOVE IS NOT TO BE, 

CRAIG CANON

THE TWO OF US ARE ON OUR WAY, SEE YOU AGAIN MAYBE SOMEDAY 
CHOSEN OUR COURSE, FOR BETTER   OR   FOR   WORSE.

CRAIG CANON (CONT'D)
So, I guess this is it?




MELODY




Hey, at least we can say we gave it our best 
try?

CRAIG CANON
Yeah, we did do that.




MELODY




Are you going to be alright?




CRAIG CANON
Eventually,..... I think I will be.  Do me a favor?

MELODY




What's that?
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CRAIG CANON
Don't worry about me, enjoy your new life to 
the fullest.

MELODY




That will be very difficult.  

CRAIG CANON
Melody, I've caused you enough pain, please 
promise me you'll never bother yourself with 
my well being ever again.




MELODY




(Hesitant)
If... that's... what... you want from me, I guess 
I'll have to grant you it.

CRAIG CANON
Do you have any request from me?

MELODY




No, just a word of encouragement,

CRAIG CANON
I could use that more then ever right now.

MELODY




Through crisis comes opportunity, you have it 
in you still to make a difference in this world, 
all you have to do is want to!

CRAIG CANON
That's nice thanks,.... give me a hug goodbye?


MELODY




Bye.




They stand in the middle of the office hugging each other as she slowly breaks 
from him and walks out the door leaving Craig standing alone.

THE SHOT PANS AWAY SLOWLY FROM BEING A CLOSE ON CAPTURING 
THE FULL LENGTH ONENESS THAT ARE THE ONE TIME LOVERS.
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INT. LOUNGE- NIGHT




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
In hindsight I was probably looking for 
attention much like I sought throughout my 
entire life, first by performing, then with falling 
in love, and finally with my high profiled club.  




I believe in my own way I was always trying to 
fulfill the void which I carried from my youth; an 
absent father's love..... but no more, now I had 
lost all I ever had.....I felt suicidal but I knew 




I didn't have the guts.  I asked my maker to 
spare my soul and direct me to another place 
but there were no signs only more 
questions....Minutes seemed like hours and 
hours seemed like days.  




I lost the ability to think sanely as I felt the 
vicious spiral was sucking me down into 
depths so low that I would never regain 
normalcy.  I was destroyed.




INT. APARTMENT - FULL MOON NIGHT

Sequenced frantic snapshots of Craig stumbling from the bar he attempts to 
walk back to an empty apartment and begins to throw a slight rage throughout 
as he cries waiting for his bathtub to fill up he begins to scream violently out of 
control.  Glancing over at a razor he picks it up then looks at his wrist yet 
shaking his head he throws it in the trash.  

                                            




EXT. SANATARIUM- OMINOUS CLOUDY DAY

A taxi drops Craig off at the front entrance into a hospice center with bag in 
hand.  He looks around before entering then proceeds.  Walking to the front 
counter with a pencil tied to his arm and empty note pad he stops a Dr. Gray 
walking through the hall.




CRAIG CANON
(Confused)

I have lost my will to live and need to stay here 
for a while to regroup, will you help me.
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Craig writes a note and shows the Dr.

DR. GRAY
Of course we can help you, come with me and 
I'll introduce you to our head nurse.  




Are you mute?




CRAIG CANON
(Nodding his head up and down)




DR. GRAY
Sometimes the quiet one's have the most to 
say.  What is your name?

CRAIG CANON
(Shrugging his shoulders)

DR. GRAY
Have you been here before.




CRAIG CANON 

(Nodding his head back and forth)

DR. GRAY
Karen can we start a file for a John Doe, 
possible inviolate, category T, put him in room 
H.  See you later.  Take his picture and run a 
search.  I will examine him after my group 
session.  

NURSE




Any preliminary med's needed Dr. Gray?




DR. GRAY
No, just a soft pillow.  Nurse Karen will take 
care of you from here, I will check up on you 
later OK?




CRAIG CANON
(Writing quickly)




Thank you very much, is it OK if I keep my pad 
and pencil, I like to write poems.
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DR. GRAY
We do not allow any possessions in the 
patient rooms...... but in this case I am willing 
to make an exception.

CRAIG CANON
(Smiling)




DISSOLVE TO:




Dr. Gray, police officer and staff walking the hall come up to Craig's room and 
discuss his case.




DR. GRAY
I completed an initial exam last week on this 
patient.  It seems as though there was some 
sort of horrific catalyst which led to his recluse 
responsive behavior.  I get the feeling that 
progress can be made within the next few 
months, although how much is questionable. 




POLICEMAN 
I'll reference our statewide missing persons 
database to see if I get a match.




DR. GRAY
I understand he was dropped off by a Taxi, 
can you check the records to see where he 
was picked up from?




POLICEMAN




Good idea doc, any other clues?




DR. GRAY
I found a business card to a music shop in 
San Francisco, I tried the number but it's 
disconnected, maybe the owner may know 
this guy.  Could you have a detective up there 
do a drive by ask about any local mutes.

POLICEMAN




Sure, anything else.
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DR. GRAY
If he gives me anything else to go by I'll let you 
know.




INT. DR. OFFICE - AFTERNOON




Phone rings as the Dr. Gray is at his desk viewing Craig in a group session 
through a window.

DR. GRAY
Hello, this is Dr. Gray.

POLICEMAN




What's up doc, I'm finally getting back to you 
on the mute John Doe case a month or so 
ago.




DR. GRAY
I had thought you forgot about him, what has 
taken so long?

POLICEMAN




Sorry were all overworked and underpaid, like 
the rest of the world.  No luck on either lead, 
turns out the taxi log flew out the window for 
the day in question and the San Fran music 
shop owner is a guy named Lavoz Canon, 
he's never had any mute customers.  
So I guess we are back to square one.   


DR. GRAY
Strange, how about the trace on the 
fingerprints any priors.




POLICEMAN




No sir, he's clean, no arrest nor jail-time on 
the system.  What does your gut tell you?
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DR. GRAY
He seems to be the most unique soul I have 
ever come across, like a lost sheep looking 
for his flock.  Unfortunately, I can only keep 
him under observation in our sanatarium for 




9 months. If I deem him harmless to himself 
and others we have to kick him out.  

POLICEMAN




Best of luck, do what you can doc.




DR. GRAY
In the meantime, can you send me a report to 
be filed on your efforts.




POLICEMAN




Sure thing, catch you later.

DR. GRAY
Goodbye............HMMNN!




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
I began to write again purely out of emotion 
unlike ever before, simple thoughts 
throughout the day lead me in the direction of 
composing unconscious hymns that I turned 
into songs like magic.  It was a feeling of pure 
creativity one that I could not explain or expect.  
Life had thrown me another chance to prove 
my existence on this earth.  I welcomed this 
epiphany letting the violent release of written 
words cover my deep seeded pain.  
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Song# 9 (PASSAGE) Captures Craig's hospice routine and isolation as he  
lays down on his floor writing in his notebook with a crayon as there are pages 
all over the floor. 

I GAVE MYSELF SOMETIME TO THINK 

AND PUT SOME THOUGHTS DOWN TO INK




I LOOKED INTO MY SOUL AND FIGURED OUT I WAS NOT WHOLE,




ONCE I COUNTED ON TOMORROW TO WASH AWAY ALL MY SORROWS.




IS THIS PASSAGE JUST A DREAM OR IS IT MY REALITY




LOOKING BACK, LOOKING AHEAD, 




I WONDER IF I'LL EVER FEEL THAT WAY,

THE WAY I DID THAT DAY, OH THAT DAY, OH THAT DAY




SO MUCH TO LIVE FOR SO MUCH TO DO, SO MUCH TO BE WHO ARE YOU,

WHO ARE YOU? WHO ARE YOU? WHO ARE YOU?




I'M HUNGRY DEEP DOWN INSIDE WONDER IF I WILL EVER SURVIVE




THIS ROAD IS ONE I DO NOT KNOW HAVE I LOST ALL CONTROL




TELL ME WHERE I GO FROM HERE IS MY DESTINATION NEAR?

WHY IS MY PURPOSE NOT SO CLEAR THE ANSWER I'VE COME TO FEAR

LOOKING BACK, LOOKING AHEAD, 




I WONDER IF I'LL EVER FEEL THAT WAY,

THE WAY I DID THAT DAY, OH THAT DAY, OH THAT DAY




SO MUCH TO LIVE FOR SO MUCH TO DO, SO MUCH TO BE WHO ARE YOU,

WHO ARE YOU? WHO ARE YOU? WHO ARE YOU?




WATCHING THE WORLD GO BY LEAVES ME HERE TO RECONCILE

I'LL KEEP ON DOING WHAT I CAN IN HOPES OF BEING A BETTER MAN


MY FAITH WILL KEEP ME STRONG AS MY FATE LEADS ME ON

LOOKING BACK, LOOKING AHEAD, 




I WONDER IF I'LL EVER FEEL THAT WAY,

THE WAY I DID THAT DAY, OH THAT DAY, OH THAT DAY
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SO MUCH TO LIVE FOR SO MUCH TO DO, SO MUCH TO BE WHO ARE YOU,

WHO ARE YOU? WHO ARE YOU? WHO ARE YOU?




LOOKING BACK, LOOKING AHEAD, 




I GUESS I'LL NEVER FEEL THAT WAY,




THE WAY I DID THAT DAY, OH THAT DAY, OH THAT DAY




SO MUCH TO LIVE FOR SO MUCH TO DO, SO MUCH TO BE WHO ARE YOU,

WHO ARE YOU? WHO ARE YOU? WHO ARE YOU?




INT. DR. OFFICE - RAINING




Dr. Gray pacing back and forth obviously confused.  




DR. GRAY
Damn, you have to work with me, when you 
came in here you wrote that you needed me to 
help you, in a few weeks your going to be out 
on the streets again and all you have to show 
for progress is these poems......I feel like 




I have failed you, please give me something 
anything..........I can't take this frustration 
anymore, I'm sorry I am dismissing myself 
from your case, another doctor will take it from 
here.

As Dr. Gray begins to walk out the door, Craig speaks.

CRAIG CANON
(Quietly)

Thanks for everything.

DR. GRAY
Oh my God, you spoke, say something, 




I knew you had it in you, tell me something, 




anything I beg you.

CRAIG CANON
(Painfully)

Canon
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DR. GRAY
I don't understand, say it again.




CRAIG CANON
C A N O N, C A N O N

DR. GRAY
Canon, quick give me that dictionary, Canon: 
"A body of principles, rules, standards, a 
criterion for establishing measure, scale or 
proportion."  Is Canon your last name? 
Tell me more..... 

DR. GRAY (CONT'D)




(Eyes open widely)




Canon, that name sounds familiar for some 
reason.




Dr. Gray runs to his office, grabs a file then races back.




DR. GRAY (CONT'D)




Do you know a Lavoz Canon in San 
Francisco?




CRAIG CANON
He's my brother, I want to call him.




DR. GRAY
Of course, he did not recognize the detectives 
questioning about a mute because you are 
not a mute.  I knew there was a connection.  
Here use my cell phone, do you know his 
number?


CRAIG CANON
(Dialing)




Yes, Hello

LAVOZ

Tunes R Us, how can I help you.  

CRAIG CANON
Lavoz it's me. 
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LAVOZ

(Relieved)




Craig, is that you?

CRAIG CANON 




Yeah, it's me.

LAVOZ

I assume you took that long vacation you were 
talking about?  

CRAIG CANON
Not exactly.  Rather I took a vacation from 
talking.




LAVOZ

I'm glad you rang, I was going to file a 
missing persons report, where are you?




CRAIG CANON
I’m actually in a hospice being cared by a 
good Doctor.




LAVOZ

Craig, my God, what has happened to you? 

CRAIG CANON
I just needed some time to chill, walk away 
from the life I knew.




LAVOZ

I'm coming to see you, I'm getting you out of 
there, your a freaking genius you always have 
been.




CRAIG CANON
Bring your equipment with you, I have been 
writing the most wonderful lyrics. 

LAVOZ

Put the Dr. on the phone Craig, I will see you 
very soon.
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CRAIG CANON
Lavoz, bring your equipment with you every 
piece, we are going to reunite the band.

Craig hands the phone over to Dr. Gray as he is smiling.




INT. LARGE CLUB- NIGHT

SUPERIMPOSE "Early Twenty First Century" Lots of people getting wild at a 
grand scale venue, before a show.  




NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON 




I'm not sure how Melody took to moving on 
with her life? As for me, I attempted to relive 
my youth and allow my childhood dream to lift 
my spirits by getting back on stage where 




I belonged.  




Sure I might have been a little crazy for 
sometime, but that didn't deter Lavoz from 
closing his shop and head south to join up 
with me in the OC.  Unfortunately, Johnny B 
and Gonzo were not able to sign on, but they 
wished us all the luck in the world which was 
cool.  Lavoz made the call to these two dudes 
up in the Frisco music scene that he claimed 
were amazing musicians.  We wanted the 
best lead guitarist and drummer around 
hands down, we got just that.  We vibed with 
each other immediately, knowing that we had 
something here that was rare, we had the 
formula to make a legendary band.

THE CAMERA IS BOUNCING FROM TABLE TO TABLE AS THE ENERGY IS 
ELECTRIC THROUGHOUT THE AMPITHEATERE

CRAIG CANON
The only person you will truly ever know in this 
life is yourself.  Follow your heart towards your 
dreams and encourage the one you love to do 
the same and always be a believer.  
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Song# 10 (STRANGER) lavishly presented on a first class stage with an 
elaborate The Loose Canon's sign in lights within the background.




WHEN I NEEDED YOU MOST, YOU WERE GONE




TIMES GOT TOUGH, YOU RAN ALONG




HOW'D YOU THINK THAT MADE ME FEEL?




MISTAKED YOU FOR SOMEONE WHO'S REAL!

GUESS I DIDN'T NEED YOU FROM THE START




HEY STRANGER I GUESS I BLAME YA, FOR LOSING FAITH IN ME




IT'S A PITY YOU COULDN'T SEE THAT THINGS WOULD CHANGE INDEED

HEY STRANGER I GUESS I BLAME YA, FOR LOSING FAITH IN ME


WHAT I HAD TO GIVE YOU'LL NEVER SEE

A SUPPORTER THAT BELIEVED WHO I AM 

A LOVER AND MORE A BEST FRIEND




THAT'S WHO I THOUGHT YOU WERE




STRANGER WALKING OUT MY DOOR YOU MADE THINGS HARDER THEN THEY 
REALLY WERE




HEY STRANGER I GUESS I BLAME YA, FOR LOSING FAITH 'IN ME




IT'S A PITY YOU COULDN'T SEE THAT THINGS WOULD CHANGE INDEED

HEY STRANGER I GUESS I BLAME YA, FOR LOSING FAITH IN ME




WHAT I HAD TO GIVE YOU'LL NEVER SEE

SHARED MY HOPES AND DREAMS WITH YOU

A SHAME YOU WON'T SEE THEM COME TRUE

I GUESS YOU COULDN'T WAIT, I'M SORRY I WAS LATE




DIDN'T MEAN TO BE SO TARDY

PATIENCE IS A VIRTUE THOUGHT YOU KNEW




HEY STRANGER I GUESS I BLAME YA, FOR LOSING FAITH IN ME




IT'S A PITY YOU COULDN'T SEE THAT THINGS WOULD CHANGE 'INDEED

HEY STRANGER I GUESS I BLAME YA, FOR LOSING FAITH IN ME
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WHAT I HAD TO GIVE YOU'LL NEVER SEE

WHAT I HAD TO GIVE YOU'LL NEVER SEE

NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




So there I was seizing the day and center of 
attention once again. Patrons waited for my 
next prolific verse to capture their 
imaginations.  It felt so good, no it felt great!  
For the first time in a long time I had a sense 
of self worth and pride.  I was a free bird out of 
my cage and we were ready to take on the 
world and that is exactly what we began to do.




INSERTS OF EVENTS SEQUENCING THE LIFE THEY LEAD.  CROWD'S, 
PARTIES, ON STAGE/OFF STAGE, CRAZY FANS, SMILES/TEARS ETC.

NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON (CONT'D)




We we did need professional assistance 
from a major record label to position us as a 
opening act for a dancing and prancing boy 
band.  By the last show at Madison Square 
Garden "The Loose Canon's" were the 
headliners.  All of America new us within nine 
months, we had given birth to a phenomenon 
T-shirts, stickers, interviews, advertisements, 
signings we were literally whores.   




INT. CANON'S MANSION- DAY




SUPERIMPOSE, "Yesterday" on the bottom of screen.




CRAIG CANON
You guys are not going to believe this, I just 
got off the phone with my accountant, I'm 
paying more in taxes to the IRS this year than 




I ever thought I would make in a lifetime!
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LAVOZ

That's Capitalism man, he givith the 
opportunity to flourish than he taketh back an 
abundance of the rewards keeping you in 
check, providing for our society's comforts and 
making us hungry to repeat the efforts of 
progress.


BAND MEMBER #1




You deserve the payday Craig, sticking to your 
vision through thick and thin is what your 
success is all about.




BAND MEMBER #2




Let me guess your not making the serious 
money through our advancements even 
though we fulfilled the record co.'s recouping 
cost?




CRAIG CANON
You guessed it, my endorsement  partners 
and our European tour paid this crib off.

LAVOZ

Damn just a few years ago I never thought 
you'd be clear of your bankruptcy, now you 
have the C $ Charitable Foundation 
making donations on your behalf.  What a trip!

CRAIG CANON
(Hugging Lavoz)

Hey the fact that I have you to produce me 
ensures my legacy, and by the way, the 
insurance policy I have on your life is paid up 
if you should ever try to go solo.  What are you 
doing with your portion of the dough anyhow?  
I hope your not giving it all to the church.




LAVOZ

Not all of it, but a good portion.
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CRAIG CANON
You are a freaking Saint, man, God blessed me 
with you, I'm glad your paying him off for both 
of us.




NARRATION VOICE OF CANON




Having traded our freedom for fame, our lives 
would never be the same.  We rationalized 
our situation constantly, but in actuality we 
were spinning so out of control with no idea 
when or how this would all end or at least 
slow down.  




SUPERIMPOSE: "Last Night" The Loose Canon's are sitting around talking to 
one another during a practice session with a number of groupies hanging 
around eating and drinking.  Craig is sitting at the piano looking disturbed and 
withdrawn.  Forwarded to modern day voice and actions from here on out.




CRAIG CANON
(Speaking directly to the 

audience)
Yet, however good the times are these days, 
they cannot be good enough to overshadow 
my emptiness.  We are constantly surrounded 
by shallow people who are fascinated with 
our rock star lifestyle, yet who are as 
intelligent as wallpaper.  My personality is a 
deep spirited one that appreciates the 
intangibles that a true companion has to offer, 
and this is my downfall, in my mind I have 
begun to reminisce about all the good times 
Melody and I shared.  I miss mostly the one 
on one meaningful conversations that we took 
for granted.  I have begun to wish that we 
could have made it through the rough waters 
of life, for it would be smooth sailing now.  
But then again who knows maybe I wouldn't 
be where I am today if we stayed together.  




By the looks of things I guess I'll never know?  
Either way, my music is now being affected by 
my emotions.
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LAVOZ

(Excited)




Craig are you ready to try the song we are 
scheduled to play at the award show?

CRAIG CANON
(Exhausted)




Yeah, I guess so.




LAVOZ

(Concerned)
Hey man are you feeling OK, you don't look 
so good.




CRAIG CANON
I'll be fine thanks.




LAVOZ

Don't bullshit me, I can tell when something is 
bothering you.




CRAIG CANON
(Depressed)

It's nothing really I just looked at a Calender 
this morning and saw tomorrow would have 
been my 10 year wedding anniversary.




LAVOZ

(Supportive)




Oh, man you can't do that to yourself, come on 
let's play this last song then you can kick us 
all out take a bong rip to clear your head and 
get some rest.




CRAIG CANON
OK, let's do this, I'll be fine!

We cut to Melody at her home in the hills singing her heart out.
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Song# 11 (DAYS OF LONG)  Performed by both via a break away, split screen.




INT. LIVING ROOM OF CRAIG Singing – SUNSET




WHEN I'M LONG AND GONE, REMEMBER ME BY MY SONG




I SANG ABOUT THE DAYS OF LONG, SUNNY DAYS OUR LOVE WAS STRONG

INTO ONE ANOTHER WE SOUGHT, COMFORT AND LOVE WE BROUGHT




INT. BEDROOM OF MELODY Singing- SUNSET




DAY AFTER DAY, WE KNEW NO OTHER WAY

NIGHT AFTER NIGHT, WE HELD EACH OTHER TIGHT

INT. LIVING ROOM OF CRAIG Singing – SUNSET




WHEN I ASKED YOU TO BE MINE, THAT WAS TILL THE END OF TIME

SOUL MATES YOU AND I, OUR LOVE WILL SURVIVE

THE SWEETEST SONG I EVER SANG REMINDS ME OF THE GOOD OLD DAYS

INT. BEDROOM OF MELODY Singing- SUNSET




DAY AFTER DAY, WE KNEW NO OTHER WAY

NIGHT AFTER NIGHT, WE HELD EACH OTHER TIGHT

INT. LIVING ROOM OF CRAIG Singing – SUNRISE. 




THOSE DAYS HAVE GONE AWAY, LEFT ME HERE TO SIGH AND SAY




ONCE UPON A TIME, THAT GIRL SHE WAS MINE

AND THOUGH WE ARE APART YOU REMAIN IN MY HEART




CRAIG CANON (CONT'D)
Cut, cut, that's a wrap, good job guys.  
Hey can I have your attention; 
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I'm not feeling so hot, I might be coming down 
with something who knows, I'd like to be 
alone and get some sleep.




EVERYONE
Ah, no, bummer, sleep when you die,

LAVOZ

Craig I have never heard you sing so  
monotone in all our days together. 
Your always uniquely off key a bit but never 
this bad.  Let the party resume at my place!

EVERYONE
Now were talking, bitchen!




BANDMEMBER #1

Take a walk along the beach you'll feel better.




BANDMEMBER #2
(Sarcastically)




Yeah, go "Swim with the fish."

CRAIG CANON
(Under his breadth)

I think I just might do that.  Have a good time 
guys.

RANDOM GIRL
Canon hope your not letting the LSD get to 
you.




CRAIG CANON
Did someone lace my drink with acid?  




RANDOM GIRL
No, silly LSD Lead Singer Disfunction, LSD 
I have been around enough idols to know you 
have a bad case of it.




LAVOZ

Your probably just stressed out about the 
Twist Of Love CD dropping next week.
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CRAIG CANON
That's probably it.




RANDOM GIRL
How do you play the harmonica?




CRAIG CANON
Just suck and blow, your a natural.

LAVOZ

I will leave some background music, give it a 
listen, it might make you feel better?




CRAIG CANON
Sounds good I'll be ready to record it  
tomorrow.

As everyone files out the door Craig pours a stiff drink pops some pills from a 
number of lids, and then snorts something up his nose. 

CRAIG CANON (CONT'D)
(Speaking to the audience)

So here I am today at the pinnacle of success 
or so it may seem, I have everything that 
supposed to prove that I have accomplished 
so much except the real trophy in a man's life, 
a loving wife and family of his own.  With no 
one to share my good fortune with, what is the 
use of having it?

FADE TO BLACK.




Craig sitting at the piano plays some deep low and dark notes not arranged but 
rather an obscure sequence.  

SUPERIMPOSE: "This Morning in Southern California" The sun begins to arise 
as he gums his mouth, which has a taste of old sweat-sock and turns to pick-
up the dirty clothes from the carpet to get dressed.  Craig is moaning, with an 
occasional beating of his fist to the ground.



135.

NARRATION VOICE OF CRAIG CANON
(Painfully)

Never in my wildest dreams had I ever 
imagined that I would be looking back on my 
life with disgust at the ripe old age of 32.  Sure 
I hear it all the time that I have so much to live 
for and that the world is at my feet, I on the 
other hand would beg to differ.....  Because my 
life has been documented as of late most 
people say that they would die to be standing 
in my shoes, ironic for I have been walking in 
my shoes day in and day out so why is it that 
I feel dead myself?





Wearily, Craig lost to his daze manages to stand to look out at the Pacific 
Ocean. 




A VARIETY OF SEQUENCES CAPTURE CRAIG'S DISCOMFORT AS HE 
WONDERS AROUND THE ROOM.




Craig staggers down a long mirrored stairway, glancing at himself between 
two sculptures of a little boy and a mother figure.  He puts an Apple iPod player 
on then slowly reaches the front door.




Song# 12 (DOG DAYZ) As Craig roams the beach.




HEY I'M DOWN AGAIN AND HEY I'M SAD AGAIN

I JUST WANT TO TURN THE LIGHTS OUT IN MY ROOM




BUT I KNOW I'M GONNA LAUGH AGAIN

AND I KNOW I'M GONNA SING AGAIN

AND EVERYTHING'S GONNA BE BETTER REAL SOON

TAKES A LONELY TIME TO SEE

HOW MUCH YOU REALLY NEED SOMEONE WHO CARES FOR YOU

WORDS WE SAID TORE US APART

A DISTANCE IN OUR HEARTS HAD SOMEHOW GREW INTO




I FELL DOWN AGAIN  BACK WHERE I KNOW I'VE BEEN
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BUT I SEE A BRIGHTER SIDE




A DIFFERENT VIEW HAS CAUGHT MY EYE




A VISION OF MY WHOLE LIFE INSIDE OF YOU




HEY I'M DOWN AGAIN AND HEY I'M SAD AGAIN

I JUST WANT TO BLAME MYSELF FOR THE THINGS YOU DID

BUT I KNOW I'M GONNA LAUGH AGAIN

AND I KNOW I'M GONNA SING AGAIN

BEHIND EVERY CLOUD THERE IS A SKY THAT'S BLUE




As Craig sits down before the water starring at the endless ocean. He looks 
downtrodden and done with life.  He slowly begins to stand looking behind him 
to see what he will be leaving, then turns forward and begins walking towards 
the water.  He approaches the water and does not stop until he is forced to 
begin swimming getting tossed by the waves.




NARRATION OF CRAIG CANON




Once again my life has become 
meaningless.  I'm all alone wondering if there 
is anything I can do to change my situation 
besides sing another song about my 
tribulations and hope that the public can 
relate.  I propose the question to myself if 




I have taken an active role in creating my own 
misery just to give me something to write 
about.  Is there any way to right my wrongs 
and pick up the pieces of my forever broken 
heart?

SHOTS FROM ALL DIRECTIONS PORTRAY CRAIG'S DROWNING AS IF THIS 
IS THE END OF THE STORY.




A harmonica captures the mood to parallel his sadness.  


Craig Canon has attempted suicide.  




Twist of Love takes us for a important ending of understanding Craig Canon's 
choice at an exact moment in time.  Even at our darkest hour, one's future is still 
controllable.  The possibilities of life remain a gift to be opened and enjoyed. 
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Thanks for taking the time to explore the literature.  The critical ending,         
last 15 pages can be attained as a whole in paperback book form at: 

CafePress.com  Shop Books  then Click Search Title  for Twist Of Love .  

Get your Collector's Edition tangible text copy plus a bonus suprise.                                
Add to your library today!  

                         Pick up your "Rockumentry" 




                              Audio Narration and




                            12 Song Soundtrack at:  




                       TwistOfLove.com 




