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| NT. HOTEL BALLROOW
TITLE: San Diego, California

Bright political banners and excited chatter fill a decadent
hotel ballroom The partygoers all wear tuxedoes and gowns
and crowd eagerly around a door nmanned by a secret service
agent and a busty REDHEAD.

Apart fromand to the side of the crowd stand two nen. The
shorter of the nen, MAURY Del Vecchio is studying the
Redhead. The ot her man, the COABOY, surveiles the roomas a
whol e.

MAURY
Hey, check out the senator’s
' personal assistant’.

Maury pokes Cowboy in the ribs and jerks his thunb at the
Redhead.

MAURY
See? The redhead, |egs and all.

The Cowboy studies her. She is wearing a |latex mcroskirt, a
Chantilly lace tube top and a FUR- COLLARED not orcycl e
j acket .

CONBOY
Cut e.

The crowd surroundi ng the Redhead cl anors forward as behind
her the SENATOR, a small, fat, m ddl e-aged man, enters.

The Cowboy continues to study the redhead, who is cool and
patient, as the senator is nobbed with questions and hands
t o shake.

CONBOY
Cut e, but-

MAURY
Not the babe, the jacket, the
col | ar.
The Cowboy studies the fur on the collar.
MAURY
That’ s an A-Fur collar, Cowboy.
Aristito.

Maury stands on his tiptoes and whi spers:

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

MAURY
Seven hundred fifty K, if a penny.

The Cowboy | ooks at Maury, inpressed.
CONBOY
Let’ s step outside.
EXT. HOTEL BALLROOM PATI O - N GHT
Cowboy backs Maury up against a wall.

CONBOY
Go on.

The two stare in a the senator, his assistant, and her pelt.

MAURY
It'’s a fuckin' little weasel or
ferret, I don’t know. ..
Maury shrugs.
MAURY
All | knowis the street val ue of
their pelts in an even mllion a

square foot.
Maury crosses hinsel f as he says

MAURY
| know it sounds weird as hell but
| swear to god.

Throughout all of this the cowboy keeps his eyes on the
pelt, a slow push in on the silken little rodent.

MAURY
Il egal as hell. The coke guys even
di scount product if you pay in
A-fur, easier to pack around than a
suitcase full of hundreds.

The Aristito, bobs on the redheads neck.

MATCH CUT TGO



EXT. SOUTH AMERI CAN JUNGLE- - DUSK
TEXT: Col onbi a, Andean Pi ednont

Hand hel d bl ack and white nature docunentary footage rolls
of a small, elongated, erm ne-like manmmal poking its head
out of a rock crevice cautiously.

ENGLI SH VO CE (V. Q)
Must el a pudenda, ssp. Aristito.
This rodent, native to the Andean
Pi ednont region of South America is
bot h nocturnal and secretive making
it an elusive find.

A m ddl e-aged nman sporting 1950's cut khacki and eyegl asses,
BURROUGHS, is revealed to be the owner of the voice. He is
speaki ng back at his assistant CASSADY.

BURROUGHS
Speci nens appear to weigh one kilo
or less. Length is approximtely
80cm

EXT. SOQUTH AMERI CAN JUNGLE- DAY

A south anerican tribal native stalks wearily through the
trees.

BURROUGHS (V. Q)
Vor aci ous predators, the indigenous
peopl e of the region claimthat
Aristito will feed on human fl esh.

A small bit of fuzzy brow streaks through the air. The
native tries to spear the creature with agile refl exes but
the ani mal has al ready gnawed through his jugul ar.

EXT. TRI BAL FI RESI DE- NI GHT

BURROUGHS (V. Q)
The ani mal seens to have religous
significance to the Ayahuascero
cul t

A wel | -decorated tribal shaman holds a small Aristito up
before his tribe lion-king style.

BURROUGHS (V. Q)
As the fur is an inportant
conponent of their cerenoni al
obj ect s.
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CONTI NUED: 4.

Now t he shaman holds up just the pelt of the Aristito, the
tribe shares a noment of awe at the glistening pelt. The
shaman presses it tenderly to his face.

MATCH CUT TGO

I NT. OLD TI ME SMOKI NG PARLOR- EVENI NG

The pelt wapped around the neck of an el aborately MADE-UP
WOVAN in an ornate 1950's den. The roomis filled with

di fferent taxiderm ed safari conquests. The apparent proud
owner, a ROTUND man with a nustache, stands next to the
young lad with the Aristito around her shoul ders.

BURROUGHS (V. Q)
The fur is exceedingly fine.

The man beans with pride.
The CREDI TS ROLL with MJSI C over the foll ow ng.

Just then, the doors to the parlor burst open and a
detective and two policenen stormin and book the ROTUND
man.

The detective holds up a docunent in the face of the man and
one of the policenmen carefully pries the pelt fromthe
wonan.

MATCH CUT TGO

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON-- NI GHT

The pelt in an evidence bag passes a table where the
detective and rotund nman sit. The detective snokes a
cigarette and points to sone docunents. One of which is a
purple sheet with a few animals |isted.

Crcled onit is "Aristito". The detective then points to
vari ous points throughout the docunent nuch to the chagrin
of the rotund man.

The detective shuffles through sone nore docunents on the
table, one of themis a picture of an Aristito, the picture

MATCH CUTS TO



EXT. SOUTH AMERI CAN JUNGLE- - DUSK
An Aristito cautiously poking it’s head out from sonme roots.

Surveying the rodent is an al nost |udicrously badass 1970’ s
POACHER and a terrified native guide.

The Aristito seens to see the pair and crouches it’s already
smal | body.

The native, turns and runs, eyes wi de.

The poacher watches the native go nervously and then turns
back just in tine to see the aristito spring. Just in tine
he draws not a gun but a net and catches the rodent swiftly.

The poacher breathes warily, eyeing the aristito hanging in
his net.

MATCH CUT TGO

| NT. COCTAI L PARTY- EVEN NG
An aristito pelt hanging from di anond-encrusted heiress

MATCH CUT TGO

EXT. BULGARI AN PRESI DENTI AL ADDRESS- DAY

An aristito pelt hangi ng around the neck of who appears to
be the president’s first | ady.

MATCH CUT TO

EXT. HOLLYWDOD RED CARPET- NI GHT

A pelt hanging around the bare shoul ders of a gorgeous
starlet in a fine designer gown- flashbul bs bursting around
her

And with a | arge FLASH

CUT TO



EXT. HOTEL BALLROOM PATI O-- NI GHT

The Cowboy stares at the aristito pelt around the Redhead s
shoul ders as she wal ks of f, a pace behind the senator.

CONBOY
My ki nd of people.



