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SMASH CUT INTO:

EXT. SIBERIA

An unyielding BLIZZARD. A FIGURE clad in MUSK OX FUR, and
CARRYING A SPEAR gradually appears and moves toward us.
He strides up to camera with squinted, intense eyes and
speaks in a British accent.

MAN
I'm Rollin Hyde... and I survive!

SMASH CUT TO:
MACHO GRAPHICS AND MUSIC overlay clips of ROLLIN HYDE in
his signature show, I SURVIVE. Rollin is tough, buff,

handsome and confident as he:

Catches a giant salmon with his hands and takes a bite
from its still-flapping body.

Scales a precarious waterfall in nothing but shorts.
Builds an igloo next to a freshly slain seal.

Makes fire with sticks.

Rips an abalone from a coral shelf while free-diving.

Licks termites from a stick he pulls from a ten-foot
mound.

Tops a sand dune while wearing a snake-skin head-
covering.

Drinks from a mountain stream.

Retrieves a thrashing iguana from a shoestring snare.
Eats the barbecued lizard with immense satisfaction.
Swings from a vine into a deep blue pond.

Smears mud on his face and chest.

Ascends to an alpine summit, tears his shirt off and
howls as the camera circles. The shot FREEZES.

PULL OUT...

FROM an HD MONITOR to reveal we are:



INT. NBC STUDIOS - LIVE - ON THE SET OF HOT LOOK

Co-host CHERRY MILANO, 29, brunette and smoking hot, fans
her face.

CHERRY
Whew, get me a towelette, I'm
dripping with excitement. That, of
course, was Rollin Hyde, looking
ferociously hot in Adventure
Channel’s hit: I Survive. Rollin’s
next challenge will be spending a
week surviving in the Amazon
jungle and I get to go down south
for the one on one interview!
Jealous, Donna?

A two-shot reveals DONNA SKY, bleach-blonde, 39 for the
eighth straight year. THESE TWO HATE EACH OTHER and
deliver insults with shining white smiles.

DONNA
If someone was going down south
for a job it would have to be you,
Cherry.

We see, off camera, Cherry squint in anger. Then she
shines when the camera returns to her.

CHERRY
You know, Donna, I couldn’t help
but think how much this assignment
reminded me of when you
interviewed Paul Hogan for the
premier of Crocodile Dundee. I was
born that year!

Off camera, Donna reacts to the verbal spear, but when
the camera hits her she goes sweet.

DONNA
Hey Cher’, I've heard the jungle
is crawling with poisonous snakes,
but don’t worry we’ll warn them
you're coming.
(winks)
Teasing.

Forced laughter by both hosts

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

CHERRY
Donna, you are so witty since your
last rehab.

More forced laughter. The producer, KENDRA, semi cute but
exhausted all the time, gives a thumbs up.

DONNA
(fake happy-sigh)
Well, when we return, we’ll have a
sneak peak at the new movie
Potheads 4,
(looks at Cherry)
Legally Stupid.

INT. STUDIO - BACKSTAGE - MOMENTS LATER
Cherry and her producer, walk to the dressing rooms.

CHERRY
Hey, what’s Rollin Hyde’s status?

KENDRA
Rollin, what about, Waylyn?

CHERRY
I broke it off. He’'s a weeny. He
has more skin-products than I do.

KENDRA
Boris?

CHERRY
In jail. Racketeering.

KENDRA
Seth?

CHERRY

His mom is “sick” again. He ran
home to Florida to comfort her.

KENDRA
Cory?

CHERRY
Poor.

KENDRA
Peter?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

(2)

CHERRY
ADHD.

KENDRA
Foster?

CHERRY
No chemistry.

KENDRA

Well, that’s most of North
America. C’'mon, Cherry. Standards?
Set too high? Hmm? Too high?

CHERRY
My standards aren’t too high, I'm
just specific.

KENDRA
Uh huh. Uh huh. Remember that
dating web site MisterRight.com?
We both filled out our
qualifications for the guy of our
dreams? How many men fit your
description? How many?

CHERRY
Six. How many fit yours?

KENDRA
Seventeen thousand four hundred
and thirty two.

CHERRY
Well, I'm sorry, but I need a guy
who can let me be myself.

KENDRA
Obsessive? Compulsive? Demanding?
Particular? Neurotic? Imposs-—-

CHERRY
Obsessive?

KENDRA
Cherry, you spent seven hours
preparing food for my engagement
party. I would have been happy
with pizza but you made sixteen
different dishes. I ran out of
serving wear. Out.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

(3)

CHERRY
What’s wrong with that? I love to
cook. I trained in France.

KENDRA
It’s not the time you spent, it
was the worry. Worry-worry-worry.
You were more concerned about
whether you boyfriend of two
weeks, Cameron, would like the
food. Will Cameron, like this?
Will Cameron like that? And when
Cameron didn’t compliment you with
the right phrase you iced him.

Iced.
CHERRY
He said the food was ‘super
tasty’.
KENDRA
It was.
CHERRY

No, the food was divine. Arby'’s is
‘super tasty’.

KENDRA
Cherry, time... time is your
enemy. Look, over there, across
enemy lines, father time is
hunkered down with a mortar. You
will have to choose a man
eventually. I wanted Mr. Right too
but reality forced me to lower the
bar to the level a real human
could clear. Now I'm engaged. He’s
not the ideal man but I'm finally
going to be married. Married!
Hitched.

CHERRY
Well, what about love? You do love
Jasper, right?

KENDRA
Sure, why not?

CHERRY
Kendra, you sound like someone
deciding to try tofu for the first
time.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (4)
Kendra sighs.

KENDRA
Maybe I'm jumping in too fast.

Kendra bites her lip. She lists the positives.
KENDRA (CONT'D)

Jasper 1is kind, and
gentle,...polite...steady job...

CUT TO:
JASPER, standing isolated in a white space. He’s a nice
looking guy. He smiles reassuringly.
CUT BACK TO:
KENDRA (CONT'’D)
That’'s good stuff, right? I mean,
romance, passion...those things

are overrated. Like three-way
jacuzzi sex.

CHERRY
You have a truly unique outlook on
life.

Kendra hands her a DVD of I Survive.
KENDRA
Anyway, here’s the last season of
I survive if you want to study up.
As far as I know, Rollin is
single.
Cherry looks at the DVD of I Survive.
Kendra gets a text.
KENDRA (CONT’D)

Hmmm. Bob Carl wants you and Donna
in his office.

INT. BOB CARL’S OFFICE.
BOB CARL, president of NBC TV, 54, potbelly, works out on

his treadmill while Donna and Cherry sit in chairs in
front of his desk. He pants like a sled dog.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
Do you want us to come back when
your heart rate drops a bit.

BOB
(winded)
No...it’s cool.

He stops and wipes his face.

BOB (CONT'D)
Look ladies I just got off the
phone with Ken Smith.

DONNA
Wow. CEO of our parent
corporation, taking time out from
golf and hookers, just to call our
humble boss.

BOB
Heh heh, good one D. Yeah, he said
do to the soft economy...

Bob takes a long swig from a water bottle. It’s not
pretty. The girls look on repulsed.

BOB (CONT'D)
...We have to make some cuts.

DONNA
Cuts? That cock sucker got a
seventy five million dollar bonus
last year and they lost money.

BOB
Donna. I feel your anger, but
here’s the deal. One of you is not
going to be here next fall.

The girls are stunned and wait for the verdict. Bob
doesn’t say anything.

CHERRY
Are you going to tell us which one
or do we need to get fucking Ryan
Seacrest in here?

BOB
It’'s funny you should say that,
Cherry. Ken wants America to
decide. So,...

(MORE)
(CONTINUED)
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(2)
BOB (CONT'D)
(announcer-1like)
The voting starts tomorrow! May
the best bitch win.

He smiles widely. The girls look at each other, their
minds racing. Calculating.

EXT. AMAZONIAN RAINFOREST - DAY

CUT TO:

A PONTOON PLANE descends and skims the surface of a
medium-sized river.

EXT. RIVERSIDE CAMP - MOMENTS LATER

The plane pulls along side the shore. Cherry and Kendra
along with their three-man crew exit the plane and are
greeted by REGGIE, 47, British, loud and rough around the

edges.

REGGIE
Hello ladies, lovely ladies,
welcome to our sweaty base camp.
I'm Rollin’s producer, Reggie.

KENDRA
Kendra, producer, and this is
Cherry.

CHERRY
Hi.

KENDRA
And these are--

REGGIE

Hello, nameless crew members.
(refocuses on Kendra)
My pleasure. Rollin will be with
us straight away. In the
meanwhile, your accommodations are
just over there. If I were you I
would check for scorpions and
snakes.

The girls look toward three canvas tents.

REGGIE (CONT’D)
Can I get you something to drink?

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY KENDRA
Tea. Vodka.

REGGIE (CONT’D)
Uh, right loves.
(yelling)
Simon! One tea and...
(smiles at Kendra)
Two double-vodka’s.

Reggie leads them toward the camp.

REGGIE (CONT'D)
Now then, the live Sat-feed is
going to be tomorrow during our
riverboat trip to the launch
point, from there, Rollin will be
choppered to a remote location
where..

Reggie and Kendra continue walking and talking as Cherry
stops and looks around.

CHERRY
Wow.

The real rainforest. Reggie calls to Cherry.

REGGIE
Darling, our star has arrived.

Reggie points skyward. Cherry looks up. A BLUE STREAM OF
SMOKE TAILS A TINY DOT.

REGGIE (CONT’D)
You might want to film this.

Kendra’s crew breaks out a video camera an starts taping.

The smoke turns red as the dot falls closer. By now we
can see that A MAN IN A FLYING WING-SUIT. He circles and
loops, forming an “R” with the smoke streamer. Then his
parachute deploys. It’s emblazoned with the British Union
Jack.

REGGIE (CONT’D)
God save the King.

He guides the parachute to a running landing just behind
some trees in an open area near camp. Through the trees
Rollin come walking. He tosses his helmet and sheds his
jump suit, leaving him in white linen pants and shirt.

(CONTINUED)
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He flashes a smile. Then ROLLIN WHISTLES. A HORSE comes
galloping to him. He hops on and heads straight for
Cherry.

CHERRY
Kendra?

KENDRA
Seeing it. Seeing it.

As Rollin gallops by, he reaches down and sweeps Cherry
off her feet, lifting her onto his steed. He wraps her
hands around his waist and turns back to her, teeth
gleaming.

ROLLIN
Hello, Cherry, I'm Rollin Hyde.
Welcome to the Amazon. H'yaah!

The horse rears back and they gallop into the forest.
Kendra's cameraman lowers his camera.

CAMERAMAN
Wow.

KENDRA
Is he going to bring her back?

Reggie turns to her.
REGGIE
Presumably. Once he finds dinner.
EXT. FOREST - MOMENTS LATER

Rollin pulls back on his reins and his horse stops. He
looks intently into the jungle.

ROLLIN
I thought I saw something.
CHERRY
What?
REGGIE

Over there, look.

Cherry follows his direction and sees a WILD BOAR
rummaging through the roots of a tree.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
Is that a little pig?

ROLLIN
It’s a wild pig. Don’t be fooled.
Those tusks are nasty weapons.

CHERRY
I wish I had my camera.

ROLLIN
I wish I had my gun, but...

Rollin looks around and spots something in the jungle.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
I'll be right back.

He pulls out his hunting knife, and holds it in his mouth
as he dismounts. Rollin disappears into the woods
opposite the pig. Cherry is left wondering what the hell
is happening. She whisper-yells.

CHERRY
Rollin? Rollin?

Cherry hears some rummaging and some branches snapping. A
moment passes, then Rollin appears again, this time
holding and improvised bow and arrow.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Did you just make that?

ROLLIN
I know it’s crude, but it might
just work.
(looks for the boar)
Ah, perfect she’s still there.

CHERRY
She?

ROLLIN
(no innuendo
intended)
The females are more tender...my
arrow will penetrate deeper. She
won’t have a chance.

He begins stalking. Cherry strains to see, but foliage
blocks her view. We hear SQUEALING. Cherry reacts to the
sound unconsciously covering her crotch.
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EXT. CAMP - NIGHT

THE PIG ROASTS ON A SPIT. Everyone is gathered around a
RAGING BONFIRE as they eat and drink. Rollin has
everyone’s attention.

ROLLIN
So, there I was in the Sierra
Nevada supposedly in a completely
remote area. I'd been there for a
week with nothing to eat but a
handful of pine nuts. I'm
starving, looking for anything to
eat, grubs, moss, whatever, when a
bloody Japanese tour group strolls
through my camp.

REGGIE
Now, in my defense, the local
guide told me you were days from
any traill!

ROLLIN
Turns out we were one mile from a
frigging hotel! They must a
thought I was Sasquatch, with my
beard and hair.

Everyone laughs.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
...But of course there were times
when I thought my number had come
up. In the Alaska episode, I had
caught some trout with a net I
wove from some old telegraph wire.
Problem was, my clothes were
soaked from wading in the ice-cold
river, so I stripped down and laid
them out to dry near my fire. I
cooked up my fish and was just
starting to eat - the taste by the
way was indescribably good - when
I notice a monster grizzly bear
just fifty yards away, staring at
my dinner. I was so hungry I
momentarily considered fighting
for it.

Laughter.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
But then...

Rollin ups the drama for the Hot Look crew.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
He comes charging directly at me!
Ten-feet tall, maybe a thousand
pounds !

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
I ditched my camera, clothes and
everything and managed to get up a
tree in the nick of time, but I
spent the entire night up there,
buck naked!

More laughter.

REGGIE
So it was one asshole bear and one
bare asshole!

Big laugh. Especially from Kendra. Then after the
laughter dies down...

CHERRY
How does your girlfriend feel
about you risking your life?

Rollin becomes uncomfortable. Rollin’s crew looks at each
other. Reggie quickly intervenes.

REGGIE
Did you all know Rollin is a bit
of a musician?

Reggie motions to his crew and one of them tosses Rollin
a GUITAR. Rollin is reluctant. They crews cheer him on.

ROLLIN
All right, all right.

ROLLIN BEGINS TO PLAY IN A SPANISH ROMANTIC STYLE.
Cherry is mesmerized by his delicate touch. Then ROLLIN
STARTS TO SING IN SPANISH. At first his words are
directed at the heavens but then he turns his focus to
Cherry. He serenades her, moving in closer with every
word. She’s melting.

(CONTINUED)
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KENDRA
(to her cameraman)
So hot. So hot.

Rollin finishes his song with a tear on his cheek. Cherry
is captivated.

EXT. CAMP - NIGHT - LATER

The fire has died down and is tended to by the local
guide. The crews are in their tents.

INT. THE GIRL’'S TENT - SAME TIME
Cherry and Kendra are in their sleeping bags on cots.

CHERRY
I can’t stop thinking about him.

KENDRA
I know. I know. I so wish I wasn’t
engaged and you weren'’'t here.

CHERRY
That song! Do you know what he was
saying?

Kendra starts reaching for her bags.

KENDRA
No, but I could send a copy of the
tape to the office via Sat-phone
and have it translated by morning.

CHERRY
No no. That’s not necessary. It’s
probably less romantic when you
know.

KENDRA
I'm pretty sure it had something
to do with balling you. Definitely
balling you.

CHERRY
Do you think?
KENDRA
Totally. Totally. He'’s probably

huge.
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Cherry is giddy like a little girl.

CHERRY
Oh my God, he’s like a dream come
true. Did you see how he swept me
off my feet onto the horse.

KENDRA
Classic. Classic. On tape. Lead
story Monday: Cherry gets the
scoop from the world’s hottest
macho man! Knight in
shinning...linin. I’'11 have to
work on that last part.

CHERRY
He never answered the question
about the girlfriend though.

KENDRA
Pain. Pain in his eyes. He’s been
hurt.
CHERRY
Yeah?
KENDRA
Bitch-crushed. Chump dumped.
CHERRY
That would explain his status.

(beat)
I can’'t sleep.

Cherry has that deep look in her eyes.
CHERRY (CONT’D)
I think I'm going to do a little

hunting tomorrow.

SMASH CUT TO:

HOT LOOK - THEME SONG AND GRAPHICS

CUT TO:

INT. NBC STUDIOS - LIVE - ON THE SET OF HOT LOOK

Donna Sky hosts.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

DONNA
Welcome to Hot Look, I'm Donna Sky
and tonight we have a very special
treat as we go live to the Amazon
where our very own Cherry Milano
is set for a one on one interview
with Rollin Hyde of I Survive!

An on-set monitor shows Cherry waiting live.

DONNA (CONT’D)
Cherry it’s Donna, how are things
in the jungle?

CHERRY
Wonderful, Donna. I’'m here with
Rollin, rollin’ on the river.

The shot widens and pans to reveal the riverboat upon
which the interview takes place.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Rollin, good to have you with us.

ROLLIN
My pleasure.

CHERRY
Now, Rollin, what’s the most
difficult thing about survival in
the wilderness?

ROLLIN
Well, Cherry, I would say the
loneliness. When you’re dirty,
tired and hungry, you really miss
the ones you love.

Cherry looks at him: Ones you love?

CHERRY

Who do you miss the most?
ROLLIN

I'd have to say...My mum.
CHERRY

How sweet.
ROLLIN

And Stella.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
(concerned)
Stella?
ROLLIN
My Border Collie.
CHERRY
(relieved)
Oh.
On the set, to herself.
DONNA

We pay her for this garbage? We
could have sent a chimp.

Back in the interview:

ROLLIN
I love animals of course but, in
my line of work, I occasionally
have to hunt them down and eat
them.

CHERRY
I suppose when your future’s on
the line you have to do whatever’s
necessary.

ROLLIN
Exactly. They will do everything
they can to escape, but you have
to have the--

CHERRY
Killer instinct?

DONNA
(aside to her crew)
Is it wrong for me to hope she
gets a tapeworm?

EXT. AMAZONIA - DAY - SAME TIME
The interview continues live.

ROLLIN
That’s a good way to think of it,
but it’s more a state of mind. A
Tibetan monk once told me —-

(CONTINUED)
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Rollin sees something off camera. He stands, concerned.

CHERRY
What is it?

She looks where he looks. The cameraman pans hard right.
TWO VILLAGE CHILDREN SWIM ALONG THE BANK.

ROLLIN
I've got to save them!

Suddenly, Rollin grabs a roll of duct tape from a crew
member’s toolbelt and LEAPS OFF THE BOAT INTO THE RIVER.
INT. NBC STUDIOS - SAME TIME

Donna takes notice of the commotion.

EXT. AMAZONIA - SAME TIME
Reggie spots the danger.

REGGIE
Look! A croc!

CHERRY
Oh my God.

A CROCODILE swims near the kids.

REGGIE
Kids! Look out!

The kids don’t understand and wave back.

CHERRY
Get out of the water!

KENDRA
Awesome! Awesome!
INT. NBC STUDIOS - SAME TIME

DONNA (OFF CAMERA)
Use Cherry for bait.
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EXT. AMAZONIA - SAME TIME
Rollin dips under the water.

The croc is feet from the kids when it suddenly
submerges.

The water boils for a second.
The kids scramble out.
Then: NOTHING!

SEVERAL SECONDS PASS.

REGGIE
Oh, bugger.

CHERRY
Rollin?

KENDRA

Bad. Very bad. Very very bad.

INT. NBC STUDIOS - SAME TIME
Donna is now worried. Her crew is wrapped in attention.

DONNA
(whispering to her
producer)
Should we go to a commercial?

He’'s about to agree when ROLLIN RESURFACES WITH THE

CROCODILE’S MOUTH TAPED SHUT. The camera zooms in to his
white smile. The Hot Look crew breaks out in cheers.

EXT. AMAZONIA - SAME TIME

Everyone on the boat cheers too. Cherry’s lust for Rollin
goes absolutely volcanic.

CHERRY
(to herself)
I found my man.

PARTY MUSIC UP:

CUT TO:
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EXT. AMAZONIA - RIVERBOAT - NIGHT

The riverboat is decorated with LIGHTS and a DJ PLAYS
TUNES. The crews dance and party. Cherry mercy-dances
with TREVOR, a crew member from I Survive. It's the
hottest girl he’ll dance with in his adult life and he
actually thinks he has a shot. She looks around for
Rollin. He’s not there. The song ends.

CHERRY
Hey...
(forgetting his name)

TREVOR
Trevor. Sound. Remember: sound
guys do it with a boom?

CHERRY
Trevor, sound, right. I'm feeling
a bit dizzy. Tequila. The boat.
(makes a rocking
gesture)
I'm gonna take a break.

Cherry escapes. Trevor is bummed.

TREVOR
You know sound is important too.

EXT. AMAZONIA - RIVERBOAT - NIGHT - A FEW SECONDS LATER

She finds Kendra and Reggie laughing it up. Reggie sees
Cherry.

CHERRY
Cherry! Was that bloody amazing
today? Man eating crocs, kids in
danger. You can’t buy material
like that! Makes my nuts tingle.

KENDRA
Drama. Drama. One of a kind. Solid
gold.

CHERRY

Yeah, he’s amazing.

Cherry looks around.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY (CONT'D)
Reggie, you haven’t seen Rollin,
have you?

REGGIE
Oh, yes, the great Rollin is
probably in his cabin in uh, a
deep meditative state, preparing
for his next challenge. He'’s
insists that absolutely nobody
disturb him until morning.

CHERRY
Really. Wow. That’s so intense.
(beat)
Reggie can I talk with Kendra for
a sec? I’'ll bring her right back.

REGGIE
Of course, dear.
(to Kendra)
Kendra, sweetpea, can I get you
another drink? I’'m concerned we're
in danger of sobriety.

KENDRA
Please. Alcohol. More.

REGGIE
I love this woman! Cherry, you?

CHERRY
No, I’'d better hold off.

He exits frame.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
What are you doing?

KENDRA
What?

CHERRY
You’re engaged?

KENDRA
Uh...Only in America?

21.

Kendra knows it’s a lame excuse. Cherry gives her a

disapproving look.

(CONTINUED)
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KENDRA (CONT’D)

We’'re just talking...

(gives 1in)
I know. I know. What am I
thinking? Reggie’s crude, loud,
nasty...

(beat)
I am so gonna bone him. Don’t tell
Jasper okay?

Cherry’s initial disapproval turns to dastardly planning.

CHERRY
Okay, look. I won’t say anything
about your giving your body away
like it was a coupon if you do
something for me.

KENDRA
Deal. Deal. Shoot.

CHERRY
I'm going to Rollin’s cabin for a
little ‘behind the scenes’
reporting. If I don’t come back in
a half hour, make sure nobody
comes looking for me. Just tell
them I went to bed.

KENDRA
Oooh. You rascal. Subterfuge.
Go for it. Do you want the duct
tape? He'’s pretty handy with that
stuff.

Cherry shakes her head, exasperated, then sees Reggie
coming.

CHERRY
Kendra...use a condom, okay.

Kendra taps her purse.
KENDRA
Oh, equipped. So equipped.
EXT. RIVERBOAT - MOMENTS LATER
Cherry finds Rollin’s cabin and knocks. Nothing. She

knocks again. Nothing. She begins to walk away when she
hears:

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
ROLLIN
Who’s there?
CHERRY
Uh, it’s Cherry.
Nothing.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
I hope I'm not interrupting...I
was just wondering if we could
talk for a second...without the
cameras and crew.

After a long pause. The door opens halfway. Rollin is
wearing a bathrobe and slippers.

ROLLIN

What do you want to talk about?
CHERRY

Well, uh, ...Can I come in?
ROLLIN

Uh...
Cherry nudges her way in.

CHERRY
Hi there. I'm a little buzzed so
forgive me for being so...buzzed.

ROLLIN
Would you like some coffee? I can
get someone from the galley to--

CHERRY
No! I mean...no, thanks.

She moves closer. He backs up a bit.

ROLLIN
Cherry, you are a gorgeous woman
and I'm--

CHERRY

A ridiculously hot stud of a man?

She moves forward. He'’s backed against the wooden-slat
exterior door.

(CONTINUED)
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ROLLIN
Well, what I meant to say was—-

Cherry backs up and starts to unbutton her shirt.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
Oh, God.

Cherry advances. Rollin slips to the side. They trade
places.

CHERRY
Not used to being hunted?

ROLLIN
Well, I, I, I...

She moves forward and he slips around again. Now he’s
back against the window.

CHERRY
Don’t have a chance?

She lunges forward, leaping into his arms. But the force
is so great:

THE WOODEN SLAT DOOR BUSTS WIDE OPEN AND THEY STUMBLE
OVER THE RAILING FALL AND INTO THE WATER!

Rollin and Cherry resurface.

CHERRY (CONT’D)
Oh my God. Oh my God.

Rollin grabs her hand and yells for help.

ROLLIN
Help! HELLLLLPPPPPP! Shit! They
can’'t hear us over the music.

CHERRY
Hellllpppppp! Helllllllpppp!

The boat is now far out of reach.
ROLLIN
It’'s no use, we’ll have to make it

to shore.

Rolin scans the shoreline which, due to a bright moon, is
fairly visible. A large rock looks like a good landing.

(CONTINUED)
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ROLLIN (CONT’D)
Jesus! Put your hands around my

neck.
CHERRY
No, it’s all my fault.
ROLLIN
I mean to hold on, I'll tow you to

shore.
She does. He starts off toward the shore.

CHERRY
Are there crocodiles in here?

ROLLIN
God, I hope not.

Cherry looks at him, surprised by his fear.

EXT. AMAZON - NIGHT - RIVER'S EDGE - A MOMENT LATER

They reach the rock and climb on. They collapse,
exhausted.

A moment goes by as the RIVERBOAT'S MUSIC IS REPLACED BY
THE SOUND OF A MILLION INSECTS.

CHERRY
What are we going to do?

ROLLIN
Don’t worry, they’ll realize
you’'re gone soon and turn the boat
around.

CHERRY
Uh...yeah. I don’t think so.

ROLLIN
What do you mean? Why?

CHERRY
Because...

She wipes her face. Stalls.

ROLLIN
What?!

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
I sort of told Kendra not to come
looking for me until morning.

ROLLIN
Oh, bloody hell!

CHERRY
I'm sorry, I thought it would turn
out differently.

ROLLIN
Well, you got that part right!

Cherry starts to cry.

CHERRY
Oh, crap. What are we going to do.

Rollin lets out that frustrated sigh so many guys know oh
to well.

ROLLIN
Ok...look. We stay put until
morning. We should be safe out on
this rock.

CHERRY
You’ll protect me?

ROLLIN
I'l1l do my best.

He puts his arm around her. She giggles through her
tears.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
What?

CHERRY
What could go wrong? I'm with
Rollin Hyde.

She rests her head on his shoulder. He looks out to the
river. His face shows he’s not exactly certain she’s
right.

FADE TO BLACK.

FADE IN:
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EXT. AMAZON- MORNING
A PARROT SQUAWKS RELENTLESSLY.

Just below the bird, Rollin and Cherry sit on the rock.
Cherry holds her head.

ROLLIN
How are you doing?

CHERRY
Uhhgh. My head is throbbing. I
would strangle a puppy for an
Advil liqui-gel.

She swats a bug on her arm.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
And I think my bug repellent is
wearing off.

ROLLIN
There’s got to be some boat
traffic along here.

CHERRY
I'm dying of thirst. Can you find
me some water or some coconut milk
or something?

The parrot squawks away.

ROLLIN
Coconuts aren’t found in the
rainforest. They’re mainly found
along tropical beaches.

Cherry holds Rollin’s cheeks and speaks softly.

CHERRY
Look, Darwin, I need water, not a
botany refresher. Just do what you
do in your show and go find
something for me to drink, please.

The Parrot squawking grows louder.
ROLLIN
Cherry, look at me, I don’t have

my knife, and I'm wearing a
bathrobe and one slipper.

(CONTINUED)
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Cherry remains cool but barely.

CHERRY
Then hop on one foot. I'm a woman
in need of help. My ass is numb
from this rock, and I'm in danger
of dehydration.

Parrot: SQUAWK!
ROLLIN
Well actually, dehydration won’t
occur unless-—-
CHERRY
(to the parrot)
SHUT YOUR FUCKING BEAK!

The parrot flies away.

ROLLIN
I'll get you something to drink.

Rolling gingerly enters the jungle.

EXT. AMAZON - MORNING - A WHILE LATER
Cherry checks her watch. She taps it.

CHERRY
Shit.

We see HER ROLEX IS WATERLOGGED.
CHERRY (CONT’D)

Boris you prick! It is a knock-

off!
She takes off her watch and lays it out on the rock to
dry out.
EXT. JUNGLE - SAME TIME
Rollin makes his way along the river a few hundred feet
from Cherry. He does his best not to step on anything

nasty with his bare foot. He sees something.

ROLLIN
Ah yes.

(CONTINUED)
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He moves to a palm which has caught the previous days
rain in its leaves. He tastes it.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
Sterling.

He’s in the process of creating a crude leaf cup when he
hears the HUMMING OF A BOAT ENGINE. Rollin hops to a
vista point where he can check it out. He sees A MEDIUM
SIZED POWER BOAT WITH FOUR MALE CREW MEMBERS.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
Brilliant.

Rollin is about to yell when he sees TWO OF THE MEN LIFT
A BODY WRAPPED IN A SHEET AND TOSS IT OVERBOARD. The men
laugh.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
Jesus.
(then, realizing)
Cherry!

He looks over to her. She sees the boat, and begins to
wave and shout. Rollin starts running toward her.

Rollin hops and steps cracking branches and undergrowth.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
OWeoeeOhNeve eOWe oo eOWe e oo shit!

The men in the boat see Cherry. They become exited and
they set a course for the rock.

Cherry thinks rescue is near.

CHERRY
Over here!
(beat)
Where’s Rollin?
(yelling into the
jungle)
Rollin!? Rollin!? A boat!

She turns to the boat which is now only a hundred yards
away .

CHERRY (CONT’D)
Over here. Help! Hel--

Suddenly Rollin explodes from the jungle and grabs
Cherry, covering her mouth. He pulls her into the trees.

(CONTINUED)
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The boat arrives at the rock and two men get out. The
shorter man carries an assault rifle. SERGIO, The taller,
better looking man, finds Cherry’s watch. He speaks in
Portuguese. (We are provided subtitles.)

SERGIO
Nalle, look.

His partner, NALLE, a dangerous looking, middle-aged man
with badly mixed European and Indian features, examines
the timepiece. (Again, we read subtitles.)

NALLE
It’s a knock off.

SERGIO
No, you slug, this!

On the watch’s band hangs golden Cherries, with CM
engraved.

NALLE
Tomatoes?

SERGIO
Cherries!

NALLE

They could be tomatoes, Sergio.

SERGIO
They're not tomatoes! Look. C M.
Cherry Milano! Mother of God, why
do I work with you?

NALLE
Oh, the missing Americans!

SERGIO
They’'ve got to be close by.

NALLE
Wait, if they saw us, they could
tell the police.

Nearby, Cherry and Rollin crouch behind a tree.

ROLLIN
They must be drug smugglers.

CHERRY
Maybe they have Advil.

(CONTINUED)
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ROLLIN
Are you out of your mind?

CHERRY
Are you sure they’'re bad guys?

ROLLIN
(whisper-yelling)
We could ask the dead man they
tossed into the river!

CHERRY
I'm sorry. You're right.
(beat)
But if you could appreciate the
scale of my headache...

ROLLIN
Shhhh!

Back on the rock, Sergio, is thinking through the
situation.

NALLE
Sergio, I'm hungry.

SERGIO
Shut up, I'm thinking.

NALLE
No talking at all?

SERGIO
No!

NALLE

Can I whistle?

SERGIO
(ignores Nalle)
There will be a large reward for
the Americans.

NALLE
Oh, yes! Let’s go get them.

Nalle fires his weapon into the trees. Bullets strafe the
tree where Rollin and Cherry sit. Rollin grabs cherry.

ROLLIN
Come on!

(CONTINUED)
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They start running deep into the jungle.

Back on the rock, Sergio is livid.

SERGIO
What the hell are you doing? You
idiot!

NALLE

You know, Sergio, You need to work
on your management skills. That is
no way to motivate your employees.
I am a person with feelings like
you.

Sergio wipes his face in frustration. He asks Nalle in
sarcastic kindness:

SERGIO
All right, my friend. What were
you thinking?

NALLE
You see that is much better. My
thinking was I might get lucky and
hit one of them. They would let
out a yelp and it would be easy to
track them down.

SERGIO
Stupid!

NALLE
There you go aga-

SERGIO
The reward will not be for dead or
alive! They may have just been
scared by the sight of your gun,
but now they will do everything
they can to avoid us!

Sergio walks up the edge of the forest.
SERGIO (CONT’'D)
The man she is with is a survival
expert. We can not simply wander
around looking for them.

Sergio thinks for a second.

(CONTINUED)
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SERGIO (CONT’D)
I will come back tonight with the
right gear. It will be much easier
to find them in the dark.

NALLE
Sergio?

SERGIO
(quietly)
Whaaaaat!?

Nalle’s looking at the watch.

NALLE
They could be cherry tomatoes.

Sergio grits his teeth and closes his eyes.

EXT. JUNGLE - AFTERNOON
A THUNDERSTORM rolls through the area.

Cherry huddles under a tree. Rollin arrives with a leaf
cup.

ROLLIN
There we are, fresh rain water.

He tilts the leaf and pours the water in her mouth.

CHERRY
Ahh, much better.
(beat)
Are we safe?
ROLLIN

Well, we must be a mile from the
river. We’ll wait a couple of
hours and then make our way back
to the shore. Hopefully by then
they’1ll be gone and we'’ll see
another boat.

CHERRY

Shouldn’t we build a signal fire?
ROLLIN

How am I going to--uh....no. The

drug smugglers may see the smoke.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
We can’t just sit here donating
blood to mosquitos.

She rubs her tummy.

CHERRY (CONT’D)
And, I'm getting really hungry.

ROLLIN
Food. Right.

He looks around unsure. Cherry looks at him, surprised by
his hesitation.

CHERRY
Rollin? What if we have to spend
another night out here? What if it
rains? I don’'t want to spend the
night exposed out on that rock.
Won’t you have to build a shelter?

ROLLIN
Yes, I suppose.

CHERRY
Rollin you aren’t exactly
instilling me with confidence. Are
you okay? You don’t seem like the
guy on the show.

ROLLIN
I'm sorry, I just...I feel like I
didn’t get the mental preparation
necessary before this all
happened.

CHERRY
But your show is about suddenly
finding yourself in a survival
situation, with no preparation.

ROLLIN
Well, yes, but,...

CHERRY
(becoming impatient)
But what? Just do what you do on
the show. Start with finding
something to eat. There’s got to
be some fruits or vegetables.
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY (CONT'D)
Look at this place. It’s one big
salad. You obviously know what’s
edible.

ROLLIN
Of course. Sure.
(convincing himself)
Fruit. Yes. That shouldn’t be that
hard.

Cherry is now fairly disturbed at Rollin’s behavior.

CHERRY
Look, the rain stopped, now would
be a good time.

ROLLIN
Okay then. I’ll...uh...be back
soon.

EXT. JUNGLE - A WHILE LATER.

Rollin stumbles around poking at things. He finds a
walnut-ish looking thing and examines it like it was from
another planet. He tries to bite into it. He spits out
the bits in his mouth.

ROLLIN
Ugh...disgusting!

He looks around. There'’s some sort of fruit hanging from
a low branch. He makes his way to them but he has to jump
to grab the branch. After a few tries, he snags the
branch and pulls it down. He’s starts to pick the fruit
when he notices an EMERALD GREEN SNAKE amidst the
branches.

ROLLIN (CONT'D)
Oh, shit.

THE SNAKE STRIKES, LATCHING ONTO THE TIP OF HIS NOSE.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
Aaaaahhhhh.

Rollin stumbles over a log onto his back. The snake won't
let go. He tries to pull it off but it’s locked on. Then
he realises HE’S IN THE PATH OF A HUNDRED-THOUSAND ANTS.

ROLLIN (CONT'D)
Ahhh ahhh ahhh.

(CONTINUED)
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Rollin hops around trying to brush the ants off while the
snake whips around still attached to his nose.

EXT. JUNGLE - SAME TIME

Cherry is not sure but she can just barely hear Rollin’s
screaming over the background birds and insects. She
looks up ito the tree tops. A HOWLER MONKEY swings about.

CHERRY
Hello, fella. Can you tell me
where the nearest Ritz Carlton is?

She finally notices the SIX-INCH PRAYING MANTIS siting on
her upper arm.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Oh! Jesus!

She swats it off.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Ooohh, groosssss!

SHE STEPS BACKWARD INTO A DEEP MUD PUDDLE. Her foot
submerges above her ankle.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Damn.

She tries to extricate her shoe but only succeeds in
pulling her foot and sock out. She does the one foot hop
trying not to dirty her sock.

She leans over to try to pull her shoe out but she loses
her balance and falls face first into the mud.

She crawls out, face and clothes now dripping with mud.
She lets out a frustrated yell.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Son-of-a-bitch!

Cherry wipes the mud from her face and the sees:

CHERRY (CONT'D)
AHHHHHHHHHHHHH !

Rollin standing there with the snake attached to his nose
which has swelled into a red golfball-sized orb.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY (CONT'D)
What the hell is that?

ROLLIN
(stuffy nose)
I'm hoping it’s just a tree boa
and not poisonous. Can you give me
a hand.

EXT. JUNGLE - A WHILE LATER.

CHERRY
I think it’s going down.

Rollin’s nose(snake free) is now 3 inches long and hangs
like a proboscis.

Rollin is

ROLLIN
The swelling?

CHERRY
No I mean, it’s hanging lower. You
look like Gerard Depardieu.

not amused.
CHERRY (CONT’D)

Did anything like this ever happen
to you in your show--

ROLLIN
Never!
CHERRY
Sorry. At least it not as bad as
the bear.
ROLLIN
What bear?
CHERRY

The one that chased you up the
tree in Alaska. Bare naked?

ROLLIN
Oh, oh right. Yeah.

Cherry is really starting to suspect all is not as it

seemns.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
Rollin—-

ROLLIN
Why don’t we check out the river.

EXT. JUNGLE - RIVERBANK - LATE AFTERNOON

Rollin and Cherry push through undergrowth as they near
the river’s shore. Rollin spots the unthinkable.

ROLLIN
Bloody hell.

A hundred feet away, at the rock, the boat pulls up and
Sergio, loaded up with a camping backpack, and armed with
an assault rifle, leaps out. He waves to his men. They
pull away.

CHERRY
Oh shit. He'’s going to hunt us
down.
Rollin grabs her hand.
ROLLIN

Come on.

They disappear into the jungle.

EXT. JUNGLE - A WHILE LATER

Rollin and Cherry are pouring sweat and dragging
themselves deeper into the woods.

CHERRY
It’s going to be dark soon.

Rollin seems unresponsive.
CHERRY (CONT'D)
So...Shouldn’t you be building a
shelter then?

Rollin just stares.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Rollin!

(CONTINUED)
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He laughs.
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ROLLIN
What?

CHERRY
A shelter? Shouldn’t you be
building a shelter?

ROLLIN
Right.

CHERRY
Rollin? What the hell is going on?

ROLLIN
What. Nothing. I just uh, don’t
have my knife.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
It’s all right...I'm an expert. I
don’t need a knife.

EXT. JUNGLE - A WHILE LATER.

Rollin’s nose is shrinking back to it’s normal size.

He constructs a shelter from palm leaves and sticks. It
looks nothing like the ones on his show. He seems to be
improvising. Cherry looks on quizzically.

THE WHOLE

ROLLIN
There you are. Shelter for two.

STRUCTURE FALLS APART.
ROLLIN (CONT'D)

SHIT-GODDAMN-MOTHER-FUCKING-COCK-
SUCKING-PIECE-OF-SHIT!

He starts kicking the branches and leaves. He turns to
Cherry. Eyes blazing.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
None of this would be happening if
it wasn’t for you! You're
responsible if we don’t make it.

Cherry is stunned. Her mouth hangs open for a second as
she processes. Then she’s hit with a blinding
realization.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
You...

She walks toward Rollin with her finger pointed.

CHERRY (CONT’D)
You don’t know what you’re doing.

ROLLIN
What are you talking about?

Cherry ups the volume and intensity like a prosecutor.

CHERRY
You don’'t know what the hell you

are doing do you?

Rollin’s mouth makes lots of shapes but nothing comes
out.

CHERRY (CONT’D)
It all makes sense now. You're not
a survival expert ARE YOU?

ROLLIN
Wha...h...mmm.

Rollin builds to a HUGE RELEASE. He’'s been carrying this
weight for years.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
No! I'm not! All right? You're
right! The damn show is a put on.

Cherry nervously laughs as her accusations are confirmed.
CHERRY

Incredible. So the whole thing
yesterday was a set up?

ROLLIN
Yes.

CHERRY
The pig?

ROLLIN
Tied down.

CHERRY

The handmade bow?

(CONTINUED)
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ROLLIN
Made by a production assistant.
CHERRY
The croc?
ROLLIN
A prop.
CHERRY
The kids? The parachute?
ROLLIN
Hired. Stuntman. I'm afraid of
heights.
CHERRY

Oh-my-God. You’'re not at all what

I hoped. What a disappointment.
(lamenting)

And your pecs are so hot.

Rollin tries a different approach. He chuckles.

ROLLIN
Look, it’s bloody TV. So what if
it was staged?

Cherry is speechless.

ROLLIN (CONT’D)
Cherry, before I Survive, I was a
stuntman living on pennies in a
one room flat. Reggie hired me
because I fit the part. It’s not a
total lie, the show does teach
survival skills, it’s just that I
happen to have a crew to help me
just off screen. It’s not that
different than what you do. It’s
entertainment.

Cherry sits down.

CHERRY
Were gonna die. I'm going to die
out here.

ROLLIN

Oh, we’'re not going to die.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
Really!? Ooohhhh,didn’t you read
the god-damned script? If Pablo
Escobar doesn’t get us the
leopards will!

Cherry cries. Rollin winces.

ROLLIN
I feel awful.

CHERRY
Well, you should.

ROLLIN
No, I mean, I really feel awful.

We hear a nasty intestinal gurgling. Rollin grabs his
lower gut.

ROLLIN (CONT'D)
Oh shit!

He puts his hand over his ass and scampers into the
woods.

EXT. JUNGLE - A WHILE LATER.

Cherry is sitting on a log contemplating her situation as
Rollin returns. He sits next to her.

ROLLIN
Cherry, I'm really sorry.

CHERRY
No. I’'ve been thinking...You’'re
right. It is my fault. I tried to
force the situation. I'm a control
freak. It’s my worst habit. It’s
why I'm single.

The tears start again.
CHERRY (CONT'D)
(contemplating
destiny)
I'm never going to be married.

He puts his arm around her.

(CONTINUED)
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ROLLIN
Poppycock. Underneath all that
grime and sweat, You're a
beautiful, intelligent woman.

She snickers, wipes her face, sniffles and turns to
Rollin.

CHERRY
How do you feel?

ROLLIN
Much better and I have some good
news.

CHERRY
What? You found a bottle of
Perrier?

EXT. JUNGLE - A MOMENT LATER.

Rollin leads Cherry to a cave-like rock overhang near a
small stream.

ROLLIN
(over proud of
himself)
We can spend the night here. I’11
block the entrance with shrubs.
Nothing can get to us.

CHERRY
I don’t suppose it has room
service?

He smiles and starts to gather material.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
I'm getting a drink.

ROLLIN
I wouldn’t do that. If you drink
stream water you could get a
parasite that will make wish you
were dead. Trust me, that actually
happened to me in season two.

Cherry’'s face drops. He softly clutches her shoulders.

(CONTINUED)
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ROLLIN (CONT’D)
Look, tomorrow, if it seems like
the were totally alone, I’'1ll build
a fire and we’ll boil some water
some how.

They are close enough to kiss.

CHERRY
You know how to make fire, for
real?

ROLLIN

Well, in theory. I usually have a
flint stone to get things going.

Cherry retracts like a spring.

CHERRY
A flint stone? Why don’t you just
bring a fucking bic-lighter and a
duraflame log with you? What a
load of crap. Survival expert!
Bullshit expert, more like it.

ROLLIN
Oh Yeah? Well, miss Beverly
Hills, I suppose you I are
schooled in the art of fire
making?

CHERRY
Yeah...yeah, Tarzan, I am.

ROLLIN
Oh, really? Where did you learn
how to make a fire from scratch?

Cherry gets in his face.

CHERRY
CAST AWAY. Tom Hanks.

He dismisses her.
ROLLIN

Ah smother me! I'm going to start
building our shelter.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
Are you sure? Or do you normally
bring an architect to consult with
you first?

Rollin is owned.

EXT. JUNGLE - DUSK

The sun abandons the inhabitants of this wild landscape.

EXT. JUNGLE - NIGHT

Sergio stalks through the rainforest with night-vision
goggles and an assault rifle.

His P.0O.V.:

Hyper-illumination reveals details no human could see as
we pan through the trees. Then, TWO SHINING WHITE DOTS
emerge from the bush.

Sergio crouches down.

His P.0O.V.: A female leopard slinks through the foliage.
He raises his rifle as a precaution and aims, but the cat

vanishes.

SERGIO
Shit. Don’t eat my reward.

He is forced to sit still.

EXT. JUNGLE - SOMETIME AT NIGHT.

Above the trees the crescent moon offers some light but
below the canopy it’s:

PITCH BLACK!

We see absolutely nothing but hear their misery.

CHERRY
Rollin? Is that you?

ROLLIN
No. Is that you?

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
No!

ROLLIN
Brush it off!

FLASHES OF LIGHTNING GIVE US GLANCES OF THEIR PLIGHT.

CHERRY
Ahhh. There’s something crawling
my arm!

ROLLIN

Jesus, what’s on my foot?

CHERRY
Ow. Something bit me.

ROLLIN
Don’t worry it was probably just
an ant--OW! Fuck me!

THUNDER PEALS.
As their nightmare continues we:

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. NBC STUDIOS - LIVE - HOT LOOK
GRAPHICS. MUSIC.
Donna Sky, hosts. Her demeanor is somber.

DONNA
Welcome back, I'm Donna Sky and we
have a special show for you
tonight. As some of you may have
heard, our very own Cherry Milano
is reported missing along with the
star of I Survive, Rollin Hyde.

Graphics accompany Donna’s story.

DONNA (CONT’D)
The two were last seen Monday
night after they had wrapped
filming of an exclusive interview
seen right here on Hot Look.
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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DONNA (CONT'D)

We go now live to the amazon where

our segment producer, Kendra
McCann is standing by. Kendra can
you hear me?

The screen goes to the live hook-up.

KENDRA
Yes, Donna, the search continues
for Cherry and Rollin. The
government and the local
authorities have been very
helpful. Totally helpful, but we
still have no clues as to Cherry’s
or Rollin’s whereabouts. No clues.
Clueless. The mood is pretty
somber but we haven’t lost hope
yet. Hope secure.

DONNA
Well, Kendra I know that I
personally spent a sleepless night
thinking of my pal, Cherry.

47.

CUT TO:

Donna, (obviously the previous night) drinking champagne
and eating a pint of Hagen Dass in her whirlpool bath.
She watches the news of the disappearance, and rewinds it

again and again.

NEWS ANNOUNCER
Cherry Milano lost in the amazon-
vrrrrpppttttt-Cherry Milano lost
in the amazon-vrrrrpppttttt-Cherry
Milano lost in the amazon...

DONNA
Job security!

INT. NBC STUDIOS - LIVE

DONNA
We’ll be checking in with you
tomorrow, Kendra, so until then,
I'1l keep my finger’s crossed.

KENDRA
Thanks, Donna.

CUT BACK TO:

(CONTINUED)
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DONNA
I also want to remind America that
the voting...

Donna looks off set to her director who gives her a
reluctant thumbs up.

DONNA (CONT’D)
Will continue?? in the
(hates the name)
Last...host...standing vote.
Okaaaayyyy, let’s look at the
current totals.

A GRAPH shows Cherry is killing her.

DONNA (CONT’D)
(sotto)
Big surprise there. Disaster vote.

Kendra’s feed transitions into a GRAPHIC of a leopard and
a snake.

DONNA (CONT’D)
Out of concern, for my gal-pal,
Cherry, I contacted my friend, Cal
Newman, an expert on the dangers
of jungle life. Cal was gracious
enough to talk with us from his
home in Sidney Australia.

Window insert a shows the live feed of an exhausted CAL
NEWMAN.

DONNA (CONT’D)
That and more after this short
break.

They go to a COMMERCIAL BREAK. Donna’s anguish
evaporates.

DONNA (CONT’D)
Who's up for drinks tonight? I'm
buying.

The crew frowns.
DONNA (CONT’D)

What? I just thought we could use
a little cheering up.
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EXT. JUNGLE - DAWN

The vast rainforest is tinted orange from the rising sun.

EXT. JUNGLE - DAWN - THE CAVE-SHELTER.

Rollin and Cherry sleep sitting up, back to back. Cherry
mutters in her sleep.

CHERRY
Mmmm, yes, I’'ll have the full spa
package...what?...my card was
denied?...it must be a
mistake...no...no...I come here
all the time...I--

She snaps awake.
She’s covered in mosquito and insect bites.

She’s exhausted and beaten. She let’s out a moan and
lifts her achy frame up. Rollin lays down without waking.

Cherry steps out of the shelter. Her eyes look like
airline baggage. Her mouth is parched. Her back is
kinked.
Suddenly A YELLOW STREAM STARTS TO FALL ON CHERRY’'S FACE.
She looks up and realizes A MONKEY IS PEEING ON HER from
a branch overhead.
CHERRY (CONT’D)
Ahhhgh....yechhhh!
(to the monkey)

Asshole!

The monkey seems happy with the result of his efforts.

She spits and tries to wipe it off. She runs to the
stream and splashes water on her face.

Totally unnoticed by her, just above on a fallen tree...
THE LEOPARD IS SET TO POUNCE!
Then, A GUNSHOT!

Unbeknownst to Cherry, THE LEOPARD IS STARTLED AND BOLTS
INTO THE FOREST.

(CONTINUED)
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Cherry looks up and sees SERGIO ON A ROCK LEDGE FIFTY
YARDS AWAY.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Oh my God, Oh my God. Rollin!

She turns and Rolling is right behind her. She screams
out of surprise. He’s just seen Sergio.

ROLLIN
Let’s go!

He pulls her by the hand and they dash through the woods
like frightened deer. Tripping and stumbling. They run so
fast and haphazardly that they fail to notice:

A PRECIPICE.

THEY PLUMMET OVER A FORTY-FOOT CLIFF AND PLUNGE INTO A
FAST MOVING RIVER.

They resurface amidst rapids and are tossed about like
corks.

They manage to connect hands.

CHERRY
Rollin!

ROLLIN
Hold on!

They are SWEPT OVER A TWENTY FOOT WATERFALL.

Again they resurface, this time in a relatively calm
pool.

Panting from the ordeal they swim to shallow water.
But when they finally are able to get out of the water...
THEY ARE COVERED WITH LEACHES!

CHERRY
What the f-

They frantically pull the bloodsuckers off.

Cherry goes hysterical.

(CONTINUED)



51.
CONTINUED: (2)

CHERRY (CONT'D)
I can’t fucking take it anymore! T
can't! I can’t!

Rollin bear hugs her. Trying to limit her hysteria.

ROLLIN
It’'s okay. It’s okay. We're gonna
be okay.

CHERRY

(screaming)
No we’re not! We’'re NOT OKAY!

She starts sobbing.
CHERRY (CONT’D)
I want to go home. I want to take
a shower in my own bathroom!

She collapses in tears in his arms.

ROLLIN
Look at the bright side.

She looks up at him.

CHERRY
What?

ROLLIN
It can’t get much worse.

She laugh-cries. Then she grabs her gut.

CHERRY
Oh, no.
ROLLIN
Oh no what?
CHERRY
It just got worse. I’'ve got my
period!
ROLLIN

Mother of God.
Then, incredibly, incongruously, inexplicably...

THEY HEAR OPERA.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
Do you hear that?

ROLLIN
That can’'t be...

CHERRY
Music?

ROLLIN
Puccini?

EXT. JUNGLE - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Rollin leads Cherry to an opening in the forest where the
music is originating. There in the middle of the jungle
is a HARDWOOD HOUSE. The structure has solar panels and a
satellite dish. The smell of food wafts into the
surrounding air. Rollin and Cherry approach.

ROLLIN
Amazing.

CHERRY
Do you smell that?

ROLLIN
Yeah, and it ain’t porridge.
INT. RAINFOREST HOUSE - A SECOND LATER
Rollin and Cherry knock on the door.

CHERRY
Hello?

ROLLIN
Anybody home?

They push the door open a tad and poke their heads in.
The interior is filled with works of native art, and
handmade furniture.

CHERRY
I don’t think anyone’s home.

ROLLIN
We should wait until they return.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
Yeah, it wouldn’t be right to
trespass.

CUT TO:

INT. RAINFOREST HOUSE - A MINUTE LATER

Rollin and Cherry creep through the living room toward
the kitchen.

CHERRY
Hello?

ROLLIN
Anyone here?

They pass through an archway into THE KITCHEN, WHICH IS
OBVIOUSLY THE CREATION OF A CULINARY ENTHUSIAST. It looks
like Martha Stewart and Wolfgang Puck got drunk and spent
a hundred-thousand dollars at Sur le Table.

A POT OF SOUP cooking on the stove is the source of the
wonderful smell.

CHERRY
Wow, nice kitchen!

ROLLIN
I don’t know...This is morally
wrong. We have to leave.
(beat)
Where’s the ladle?

CHERRY
Over there. We’ll just have a bit
then, we’ll wait outside for the
owner to return.

ROLLIN
Right...this is an emergency
situation after all.

CHERRY
Of course, anyone in our shoes...
(looks at Rollin’s
feet)
Shoe...would do the same.

CUT TO:
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INT. RAINFOREST HOUSE - KITCHEN

Two large bowls sit on the central wood block. They have
a scant bit of soup, and a spoon left inside.

We drift out of the kitchen into the living room where we
find ROLLIN AND CHERRY CRASHED OUT ON THE CHASE.

Rollin sleeps soundly when:

A GUN BARREL MOVES INTO FRAME AND STOPS, POINTED AT
ROLLIN’'S FOREHEAD.

We hear THE CLICK of the hammer being pulled back.

LATINO ACCENTED VOICE
Who the hell are you?

Rollin snaps awake. He has to focus his blurry vision to
see:

VICTOR CASTILLO, 50, greying shoulder-length hair,
intense eyes, and a cigar dangling from his lips.

ROLLIN
Shit...Don’t shoot, don’t shoot!

Cherry wakes and screams.

CHERRY
Oh my God, We’'re sorry, sir, we-we-
we were starving, and your soup
was so good.

Victor is momentarily distracted by Cherry’s hotness
(yes, even when she looks like shit, she’s still hot).

VICTOR
You like the soup?
CHERRY
Delicious.
(beat)

Maybe I can get the recipe?

VICTOR
I suppose I could write it down.

CHERRY
Awesome.

(CONTINUED)
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VICTOR
It actually might be better if I
show you how to make it. Words
don’'t always capture the nuances
of preparation.

CHERRY
I'd love that.

ROLLIN
If you two don’t mind, I have a
gun in my face.

Victor looks suspiciously at Rollin.

VICTOR
You look familiar. Do I know you?

CUT TO:

INT. VICTOR'S HOME - LATER

Cherry and Rollin sit at the dinner table. They are both
wearing clothes from Victor’s closet and their hair is
wet from showering. Cherry types on a laptop.

CHERRY
Okay we meet at the river at 10 AM
tomorrow.
(beat)

They were fifty miles away when
they realized we were gone.

Victor brings plates of food to the table.

VICTOR
Here we are. These are all my own
creations.

Victor lays out an array of dishes made from local fruits
meats and vegetables.

ROLLIN
Smashing.

CHERRY
Victor, thank you so much. You are
a wonderful and gracious host.

(CONTINUED)
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VICTOR

And now that your friends know you

are safe, you can relax until we
meet them in the morning. This

calls for a special bottle of

wine.
Victor grabs three glasses.

CHERRY
Isn’'t it morning still?

VICTOR
Is it?
CHERRY
(letting her guard
down)

I...guess it doesn’t matter.

VICTOR

Excellent. Now you are getting the

feel of life in the jungle.

A MOMENT LATER
Victor pours.

VICTOR
A toast...

They raise their glasses.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
To my new, famous, friends.

A VOICE (0.S.)
Is there room for one more?

56.

CUT TO:

They turn to see SERGIO standing in the doorway holding

his assault rifle, looking serious.
Cherry’s face goes white.
CHERRY
No, no, no, no, no. It’s him!

going to kill us!

She hides behind Rollin.

He'’s

(CONTINUED)
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VICTOR
That is the killer you were
talking about?

Victor laughs hardily. Sergio seems hurt.

SERGIO
What, you don’t think I could be a
killer?

VICTOR

No, Sergio, your heart is too big
and your ego is too small.

Rollin and Cherry: You know him?

VICTOR (CONT'D)
Just like your mother.

Sergio slings his gun and smiles slightly.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
Now, give me hug.

They hug.
ROLLIN

But...I saw you and your men toss
a dead body into the river!

SERGIO
Dead body?

VICTOR
Dead body?

ROLLIN

(seriously accusing)
Wrapped up in a sheet.

Sergio thinks for a second then he has a laugh.

SERGIO
It was a fish.

ROLLIN
A fish?

CHERRY
A fish?

(CONTINUED)
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SERGIO
Yes, a fish.

Sergio puts his gun down and pulls out his cel phone. He
brings up a photo and holds it out for Rollin and Cherry.

THE PHOTO: Sergio and Nalle HOLD A HUGE RIVER FISH THAT
LOCALS CALL A PIRARICU.

SERGIO (CONT’'D)
My friends and I were hoping to
sell it to a Japanese gentleman--

VICTOR
Which unfortunately happens to be
against the law.

SERGIO

(referring to

Victor’s comment)
Yes, we are bending the law to
make a living, but in this case
the man failed to arrive in time
and the fish began to stink up the
boat. So we tossed it in the
river.

ROLLIN
You’'re a fish poacher?

VICTOR
I keep telling him, the only right
way to poach a fish is in a pot.

SERGIO
Well, when one is as wealthy as
you, one can afford to cook in his
tree house all day.

CHERRY
So you’re his father?
SERGIO VICTOR
No! No!

CHERRY (CONT'D)
But, you mentioned his mother
like...

Victor inhales deeply.

(CONTINUED)
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(3)

VICTOR
His mother is the most difficult,
stubborn--

SERGIO

(interrupting)
Victor...Why don’t you pour me a
glass of your fine wine and...

(turning to Rollin

and Cherry)
...introduce me to your famous
guests. I have a story to tell
them.

INT. VICTOR'S HOME - LATER

The four eat and drink.

CHERRY
Two meters?

SERGIO
Two meters, about six and a half
feet, separated you from a very
hungry leopard.

CHERRY
I guess I owe you for saving my
life.

SERGIO

Well, your friend’s generous one
hundred thousand dollar reward for
your return would certainly help
pay the bills. In return, I'll
make sure you safely make your way
back through the jungle. Agreed?

They all nod.

VICTOR
All’s well that ends well.

They drink.

ROLLIN
Tell me, Sergio, have you ever
seen the show?

(CONTINUED)
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SERGIO
Oh, absolutely. In fact, many of
the techniques that you have
demonstrated, I use when I am
hunting alone in the jungle. You
are remarkably skilled.

Rollin glances at Cherry. She cocks a smirk but remains
quiet. Rollin is free to play his role.

ROLLIN
Thank you. Perhaps we could go
hunting sometime--

SERGIO
Yes! Yes, let’s go. The day is
still young.

ROLLIN
Now?

SERGIO
Yes, Victor has a beautiful and
rare rifle that I'm sure he will
lend you. Victor?

Victor looks to Cherry.

VICTOR
Yes, that is an excellent idea.

He rests his hand on Cherry’s.

VICTOR (CONT’D)
While you are gone, Cherry and I
will cook dinner. Cherry will you
join me in the chef’s kitchen?

Cherry seems cool with that.

SERGIO
Be careful, Cherry. Suddenly you
may be confused which room is the
kitchen and which is the bedroom.

Victor raises his eyebrow at Sergio.
VICTOR

Sergio, the jungle awaits. Bring
back something nice, okay.
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EXT. JUNGLE - A WHILE LATER

Rollin and Sergio creep through the undergrowth in search
of prey.

ROLLIN
Tell me Sergio, why don’t you live
in the city?

SERGIO
I'm an ex-convict.

Rollin unconsciously lifts his gun in a defensive manner.

ROLLIN
Do you mind if I ask why?

SERGIO
It’s not a ‘cool’ as it sounds. I
was in college. In Miami. Working
on a degree in literature. I got
into a fight with a guy who was
harassing this girl. A beautiful
girl. He pulled a knife and we
fought and it ended very badly for
him.

Rollin pauses to consider his boundaries.

ROLLIN
How badly?

SERGIO
A year in jail, five in probation
and here I am, running a semi-
profitable exotic fish trade.

ROLLIN
So...sometimes I suppose when your
future’s on the line you have to
do whatever’s necessary.

SERGIO
Absolutamente, my friend.

Sergio looks at Rollin like he were a plate of tacos on a
three-joint high.

ROLLIN
Yeah...
(Rollin looks away)
Yeah.
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INT. VICTOR'S HOME - SAME TIME

SPANISH FLAMENCO music radiates from the hardwood home.
Inside the kitchen the food is cooking and Victor is
already teaching Cherry the Flamenco dance itself.

VICTOR

The Flamenco is foreplay. You have
to stretch out the passion to
achieve the maximum release when
the final notes play.

(he remembers

something)
Oh, oh, wait here.

CUT TO:

INT. VICTOR'S HOME - A MOMENT LATER

CHERRY WEARS A FLAMENCO DRESS. And VICTOR WEARS BLACK
PANTS, SHIRT AND BOOTS. They continue to dance.

CHERRY
Where did you get this?

VICTOR
(thrust in to a
memory)
Oh, she was the most beautiful...

Cherry gives him a look.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
Let us say it is an artifact of my
youth.

CHERRY
Well, it is beautiful.

Victor swirls her around and then dips her. She grabs her
lower belly.

VICTOR
Are you all right?

Cherry rights herself.

CHERRY
Cramps.

(CONTINUED)
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VICTOR
Ohhh.

Victor backs off. You might think he was thinking that
his night was over, but not Victor Castillio.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
Ah! I have something for that. It

will amaze you. Your cramps will
disappear!

CUT TO:

A SECOND LATER
Victor hands her a cup of tea.

VICTOR
A local tribeswoman showed me
this. Drink it.

CHERRY
This isn’t like the amazonian date-
rape drug is it?

VICTOR
Trust me.

He is hard to distrust. She drinks.

CHERRY
Not bad.

VICTOR
Are you beginning to trust me now?

CHERRY
I'm afraid I am.

VICTOR
Oh, and one more thing.

He pulls A BOX OF TAMPONS from a cabinet and tosses them
to Cherry. She’s thankful but...who’'s?

VICTOR (CONT'D)
An ex-girlfriend.

Cherry smiles, rolls her eyes.

THE MUSIC SOARS.
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MONTAGE:

JUNGLE: Sergio shows Rollin his hunting trap made sticks
and vines. It’s good. Rollin couldn’t do that.

VICTOR’S: The cooking is frenetic. Pots brew, pans
sizzle, the oven spits out dish after dish.

JUNGLE: The men find a tree snake. Rollin shoots twice
but misses. Sergio hits it in one shot.

Rollin gestures like the sun was in his eyes.

VICTOR'’S: They set the table.

Cherry pulls a photo down from the mantle. It’s Victor,
(from his dark haired youth) with yet another beautiful

woman.

Victor smiles. He lights the candles. He starts telling
Cherry about his life.

JUNGLE: Sergio show Rollin his fire making skill.
VICTOR'’S: He uncorks a bottle of champagne.
JUNGLE: The eat the snake. It’s delicious.
VICTOR’S: She tours his greenhouse.

JUNGLE: Sergio buck naked. Dives into a pool below a
waterfall.

Rollin sees no reason to sit out the fun. He strips and
jumps in.

VICTOR’S: Victor shows Cherry his scrapbook. There are
articles, photos, etc. They clearly show he was a
scientist for a large company and that he was well
rewarded and awarded.

JUNGLE: Rollin and Sergio each carve spear heads.

Next we see them trying to hit a target. Sergio misses.
Rollin hits it dead center. Rollin is really proud.

VICTOR’S: They are in Victor’s plant and spice storage

room. The walls are covered with hundreds of specimen
jars.

(CONTINUED)
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He offers one for Cherry to smell. She’s captivated by
it’s original unique smell. Victor motions like it is an
aphrodisiac.

JUNGLE: Rollin and Sergio climb a twisted tree that hangs
over a 75-foot ridge.

Sergio hangs from a precarious branch. Rollin shakes his
head. No way.

A second later, it is Rollin who hangs. Cool.

VICTOR’S: Cherry pulls the roast out of the oven. Victor
puts the finishing touches on a dessert.

JUNGLE: Sergio and Rollin stand at the edge a rock
precipice and watch the sun set.

Sergio pulls out a joint. Rollin smiles.

END MONTAGE

ROLLIN
(manly)
Sergio, I like you. I had a good
time.
SERGIO

My pleasure! I mean, to spend an
afternoon with one of your heros.

Rollin looks down. Hero?

ROLLIN
Well...thanks.

The smile at each other and for some reason Rollin feels
compelled to hug Sergio. They man-hug but remain close.

An awkward tension hits them. Sergio pulls back as does
Rollin. They'’re both uncomfortable. Sergio laughs.

SERGIO
You’ll have to forgive me, I
thought for a moment that you...

ROLLIN
Yes?

(CONTINUED)
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SERGIO
I thought you were going to kiss
me.

ROLLIN
I thought you were going to kiss
me.

They laugh and slap arms.

SERGIO
I mean you're a good looking man
and all, but..

ROLLIN
I know, and furthermore, it
wouldn’t be appropriate for me to
assume you’'re not taken already.

More laughs.

SERGIO
Yes.
(long beat)
My boyfriend would not be happy.
ROLLIN
(instantly)

You have a boyfriend?

SERGIO
Of course, otherwise I would have
kissed you. You...are gay...yes?
(realizes)
You have a boyfriend!

At first Rollin acts as if the suggestion is silly but
then he quickly dissolves into reality..

ROLLIN
Had. He left me a few months ago.

Sergio puts his hand on Rollin’s shoulder.

SERGIO
A heart that is healing. No?

Rollin nods.

SERGIO (CONT'D)
You are not ready and I am not
able.

(CONTINUED)
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They look at each other.
AND THEN KISS.

MUSICAL EXCLAMATION POINT.

INT. NBC STUDIOS - LIVE
HOT LOOK GRAPHICS AND MUSIC UP:

Donna Sky waits for her director to cue her
She scowls like a freshly wet cat. Then she

67.

introduction.
switches on

the happy face.

DONNA
Hello, and welcome to Hot Look.
I'm Donna Sky, and I have some

wonderful news! Cherry Milano and

Rollin Hyde were found headless in

the amazon jungle. Reports say
that local natives took their
severed, shrunken heads and had
just fed them to small squirrel-
like forest mammals when rescue
teams arrived.

NOW IN REALITY:
THE DIRECTOR ACTUALLY CUES DONNA.
DONNA (CONT'D)

Hello, and welcome to Hot Look.
I'm Donna Sky, and I have some

wonderful news! Cherry Milano and

Rollin Hyde are alive and well.

The good news arriving just hours
ago. I must say, I was personally

overcaome.

DONNA THRASHING HER CONDO.

DONNA
Where is a fucking anaconda when
you need one!

CUT TO:

CUT BACK:
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NBC STUDIOS:

DONNA

The two weary travelers are to
meet up with rescue organizers
tomorrow morning, and all of us
here want to thank all of you for
your thoughts and prayers, cards,
letters, and donations.

(becoming irritated)
Millions of dollars...in
donations.

VIDEO FOOTAGE: MASS CANDLELIGHT VIGILS.

BACK TO DONNA

DONNA
The outpouring of support was
truly unbelievable. Which brings
us to the current totals in The
Last Host Standing Competition.

VIDEO RESOLUTION:

GRAPHIC: CHERRY IS DEMOLISHING DONNA IN THE LAST HOST
STANDING COMPETITION BY SEVERAL MILLION VOTES.

Back to Donna.
DONNA (CONT’D)
I can hardly wait for Cherry to
get on home. So I can wrap my
hands-arms around her neck-waist.

PULL BACK SO WE CAN SEE WE ARE:

INT. - VICTOR'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Victor’s TV is showing Hot Look but the sound is down and
nobody is watching.

The table is a war zone of used plates, bowls, and
glasses. The dinner has ended. Sergio and Rollin sit near
the fireplace and play chess.

Victor and Cherry sit on a a couch. Cherry scratches her
leg.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
These mosquito bites are driving
me mad.
VICTOR
You know what? I have something
for that.

He smiles wide, reaches into a drawer nearby and removes
a small bottle of cream. He sits down, drapes her legs
across his lap and proceeds to rub in the cream. His hand
movements are smooth an deliberate.
CHERRY

Woah. That feels so good. You're

like the perfect...
Cherry catches herself. The perfect man?

VICTOR
The perfect what?

CHERRY
Nothing...I think I'm a bit dizzy.

VICTOR
Yes. I am too.

There’s a pause and then:

CHERRY VICTOR
You have something for I have something for that.
that.

They both laugh sincerely. But Victor reminds her:

VICTOR (CONT'D)
How are your cramps?

CHERRY
Gone. Oh my God, it worked.

Victor is the man.

MONTAGETTE:

VICTOR'S HOME - A FEW MINUTES LATER

We hear SPANISH-STYLE ROMANTIC ACCORDION.

(CONTINUED)
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Sergio and Rollin check out an atlas and gesticulate
wildly as they tell tales.

UP ON A HIGH TREE-TOP PLATFORM Cherry lays on a fur rug.
Beside her, is an empty cup.

CHERRY
The stars...

ARE JAW-DROPPINGLY AWESOME OUT IN THE LIGHT-FREE DEEP
JUNGLE.

We reveal IT'S VICTOR PLAYING THE ACCORDION.

CHERRY (CONT’D)
And that was the best tea I’'ve
ever tasted.

Victor lays down next to her. He continues to play and
now sings what we finally recognize is THE REAL SPANISH
LOVE SONG THING.

He finishes the song.
The UNIVERSE presses its magic hard upon these two souls.

He looks at her. Her hair. Her ear. Her face. She looks
at him.

VICTOR
Do you want to know why I came to
live in the rainforest?

CHERRY
Why?

VICTOR
Remember that plant extract I
showed you today? It’s called The
Passion Orchid. And that is the
only known specimen on earth.

CHERRY
Really?

VICTOR
I have searched for another for
ten years. It could have medicinal
properties, or cancer curing
genetics, I don’t know.

(MORE)
(CONTINUED)
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VICTOR (CONT'D)
But the reason I want to find this
plant is because the flowers
produce the most unique flavor I
have ever tasted. I’'ve used it
very sparingly. That tea we just
drank contained the very last bit.

CHERRY
You're kidding.

VICTOR
I am not. But, know this: There
could not be a more beautiful
woman to share it with.
Cherry shakes her head.

CHERRY
You are such a performer.

He smiles. Busted?

VICTOR
I prefer entertainer.

She smiles. He KISSES HER. She doesn’t resist.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
I'm sorry...no, wait...no, I'm
not.

HE TAKES HER. THEY BEGIN KISSING MADLY. Cherry then tries
to cool things down.

CHERRY
Victor?

They keep kissing. He starts to unbutton her shirt.
CHERRY (CONT'D)
Victor, Victor. Period?

Menstrual...cycle? Cycolo de girl?

Victor holds his fist out. Grips hard while grinding his
teeth in frustration. He sucks in air.

VICTOR
I don’t have anything for that.

(CONTINUED)
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Cherry giggles. She hugs and affectionately kisses him a
few more times. They lay back and look up to the heavens.

FADE TO BLACK.

FADE IN:

EXT. JUNGLE - MID-MORNING

Sergio and Rollin followed by Cherry and Victor, hike
down a trail.

VICTOR
You know, Cherry. I sincerely hope
you can come back to the jungle.

CHERRY
Uh, huh. Back to the Venus Girl
Trap?
She smiles.
VICTOR

I know what you are thinking.
Victor is all surface and no
substance.

CHERRY
Maybe.

VICTOR
Well, maybe so. But so is a
Faberge Egg.

In the light of day, Cherry is immune to Victor’s woman
beam.

CHERRY
Yeah? What about a chicken egg?

VICTOR
A chicken egg?

Victor mutters something in Spanish. Just behind them,
Sergio and Rollin talk.

ROLLIN
Yeah, you should come to London.

(CONTINUED)
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SERGIO
Well, we’ll see if I can afford
it. I have a business payroll.

ROLLIN
Do you know what would be great?
What if you and I--

VOICE (0O.C.)
Put your hands up.

NALLE INTERCEPTS THEM. He has his ASSAULT RIFLE aimed at
the group.

NALLE
So there is the cherry tomato
chick.

SERGIO

They’'re just cherries! There are
no tomatoes, you moron. Now, stop
pointing that gun this way.

NALLE
No! No mister I’'m-always-right. T
have been thinking. I want your
half of the reward money too.

SERGIO
How is that fair?
NALLE
Fair for who?
SERGIO
Me!
NALLE
I don’'t know. It’s hard to
quantify.
SERGIO

And why don’t you just say I want
all of the reward money?

NALLE
If T think of it as your half it
sounds better.

SERGIO
Oh forget it.

(CONTINUED)
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Nalle almost forgets.

NALLE
No. Wait. I'm taking the
Americans.

SERGIO
What? Why?

NALLE

Its not that hard to understand!
I'm going for the reward money.

SERGIO
I mean why would you betray me!?

NALLE
On a personal level?

SERGIO
On any levell!

Victor steps in front of Cherry to shield her. Sergio
puts his hand on his weapon.
SERGIO (CONT’D)

Nalle. Put the gun down.

Nalle looks nervous. Sergio lunges for Nalle’s gun. They
struggle.

A GUNSHOT.

VICTOR IS HIT IN THE ABDOMEN. CHERRY SCREAMS AND RUNS
INTO THE JUNGLE. ROLLIN DIVES FOR COVER.

SERGIO (CONT’D)
JESUS !

SERGIO AND NALLE fight for control. They both end up with
a gun.

A STANDOFF.

SERGIO (CONT’D)
Nalle, think of all we’ve been
through.

NALLE
You hired me last month.

(CONTINUED)
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SERGIO
We did a lot though.

NALLE
Not enough to make a...montage.

Rollin looks on from behind a rock. He looks to Victor
who lies in pain.

SERGIO
Listen, Nalle, I'll say it was an
accident that Victor was shot but
we have to get him to a hospital
my friend.

NALLE
No.

SERGIO
Don’t make me shoot you.

NALLE
Wait, is that my gun?

SERGIO
What?

NALLE

I think I have your gun.

SERGIO
Well, what goddamn difference does
it make. They both shoot lots of
bullets really fast!

NALLE
One of them doesn’t.

SERGIO
Say that again.

NALLE
My gun has no bullets.

SERGIO
Why?

Nalle looks embarrassed.
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NALLE
I forgot to load it, okay? I was
almost all the way along the trail
and I didn’t want to go back and
get the bullets.

(Nalle ponders)

Interesting. That means if I pull
my trigger and nothing happens,
you can shoot me, but if you pull
your trigger and nothing happens,
then I can shoot you. Conversely,
if my gun has bullets you’ll be
dead and if yours--

Nalle rubs his head.

NALLE (CONT’'D)
Oh, fuckit!

Nalle fires his weapon into the air. Loaded.

NALLE (CONT'D)
Hey what about that? I got the
loaded one.

Sergio throws his gun into the woods. Rollin stands.

NALLE (CONT’'D)
I'll get the girl tomorrow. My
legs are killing me. Vamanos.

They are marched down the trail in front of Nalle'’s
loaded rifle.

Meanwhile, Cherry watches them go from her hiding spot.

Once gone, she rushes to Victor’s side. He is hit in the
lower abdomen, it could be really bad or maybe not
depending on the bullet’s path.

VICTOR
I'm all right.

He’s not. He winces. She helps him up.

VICTOR (CONT’D)
If we could get to my house...I
have something for this--

CHERRY
You have something for a hole in
belly?
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VICTOR
Well, it’s for small cuts and
bruises, but it’s worth a try.

CHERRY
Victor, even so, we won’'t make it
there! It took us two hours to
come this far. Come on.

She escorts him to a shady moss covered rock.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
I've got to do something.

VICTOR
I don’'t believe 1it.

CHERRY
What do you mean?

Victor is staring past her. She turns. Jungle, so what?

VICTOR
After all this time.

CHERRY
What?

VICTOR

The passion orchid, there it is.

Victor struggles to walk over to the plant. Cherry helps
him.

CHERRY
Which plant? I can’t--

Then she sees it. It’s a run-of-the-mill ORCHID attached
to the underside of a branch. The flower catches a sliver
of sunshine and sparkles.

VICTOR
If T have to die, I want to die
with the scent of woman in one
nostril and the scent of this
flower in the other.

Cherry rolls her eyes. She points to the flower.

CHERRY
That? I hate to burst your bubble
but I can get those at Ralphs.

(MORE)
(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY (CONT'D)
Victor, forget all that crap now.
We’'ve got to get you help.

His eyes grow heavy. Cherry helps him to a comfortable
spot on the moss.

CHERRY (CONT’D)
I can’'t let you die. What if I'm
left here all alone without a man
to protect me?
VICTOR
Cherry, listen to me. You don't
need a man. You are strong, smart,
and capable. You are complete as
you are.
She hears a DISTANT PLANE.
Cherry has an epiphany.

CHERRY
You're right.

Cherry hops up. She pronounces like superman:

CHERRY (CONT'D)
I've got to build a signal fire.

A QUICK SERIES OF CUTS SHOWS HER:

Gathering wood.

Finding kindling.

Making the friction post.

Now the rubbing stick.

She’s rubbing.

Rubbing.

Smoke...

FIRE!

She blows on the kindling and adds it to her wood pile.

A GLORIOUS BONFIRE erupts spewing HEAVY SMOKE..

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY (CONT’D)
Yes! I don’'t need a man! I can be
totally alone and it’s okay! I'm
free! YEEEEEHHAAAAA.

ON THE TRAIL TO THE RIVER:

Nalle trails Sergio and Rollin, gun in hand. He sweats
profusely.

NALLE
Hollywood. That is where I am
going with my reward money. I want
to hang with Paris Hilton.

SERGIO
And I'm going nowhere.

Rollin feels bad for his friend.

ROLLIN
Nalle.

NALLE
Yes?

ROLLIN

You ever worked in TV?

NALLE
Hah, no senior. No one would want
to see my face while they were
eating dinner.

ROLLIN
No, I mean behind the scenes.
NALLE
No.
ROLLIN
Yes, well...how’d you like to make
a deal?
NALLE

What did you have in mind?
ROLLIN

You seem like the kind of man who
would do well as an executive.

(CONTINUED)
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NALLE
Yes. I always thought I could be
in charge.

ROLLIN
Well then, how does the title
associate producer sound?

NALLE
Very important.

ROLLIN
It is. In fact it’s the highest
level credit you can have in the
entertainment industry.

NALLE
Really?

ROLLIN
Yes, and as associate producer you
can see your name at the end of my
show. Imagine that?

NALLE
That sounds good.

ROLLIN
So let’s see. I’'1ll give you
associate producer if you let
Sergio keep his half of the

reward.
NALLE
well...
ROLLIN
Wait. You know what? I can’t do
that.
NALLE
Why not?
ROLLIN

The network. They'’re very stingy.
They will never give it to you for
that much. I'm sorry, my mistake.
Carry on.

Sergio smiles at Rollin. They walk for a moment.
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NALLE
Well, how much would it cost? Just
out of curiosity?

ROLLIN
Well, I suppose if I had to put a
number on it...let’s see. It would
actually be a bit more than the
reward itself. Maybe a a hundred
and twenty grand. Oh well.

NALLE
Wait. Wait.

They stop.

NALLE (CONT’'D)
What about this gun?

ROLLIN
What am I going to do with that. I
use knives.

NALLE
It is a very expensive gun...

ROLLIN
Hmmm. Well, you know, Sergio has
been a kind friend to me so I’'d
like to present him with a gift.
So, if you give him the rifle and
let me keep the reward money, you
are associate producer,
Nalle...what’s your last name?

NALLE
Grapon.

ROLLIN
Associate producer, Nalle Grapon.
The man in charge of I Survive!

NALLE
Okay--

Nalle’s just about to hand over the weapon when suddenly
he pulls his gun back.

NALLE (CONT’D)
Wait.

(CONTINUED)
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ROLLIN
What?

NALLE
What if you’re lying?

Rollin and Sergio: damn, the game is up...he’s not that
stupid.

NALLE (CONT’'D)
I want it in writing.

ROLLIN
In writing.

Nalle hands the gun to Sergio. Rollin and Sergio say
nothing and the three men continue down the trail.

EXT. JUNGLE - SAME TIME.

Victor moans.

CHERRY
Victor?
VICTOR
Yes?
CHERRY
What if help doesn’t come?
VICTOR
Then I die. Cest’la vie.
CHERRY
Tell me something.
VICTOR
(weakly)
Yes, my dear?
CHERRY
What was...
Cherry bites her lip.
VICTOR
Yes?
CHERRY

What was in that soup?
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VICTOR
Soup? I'm breathing my last
breaths and you want a turtle soup
recipe?

CHERRY
Turtle!
(suddenly concerned)
Oh...were they little--

VICTOR
No, it was one big nasty turtle
that bit my finger.

CHERRY
Oh, good.

VICTOR
Can we get back to me, I'm
expiring here.
Cherry chuckles.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
What is so funny?

CHERRY
You. You'’re funny.

VICTOR
Oh, thank you, my day just
brightened.

CHERRY
And handsome...and intelligent.

VICTOR
Well, considering...

CHERRY
And brave...

Cherry’s eyes widen as she gets a wonderful idea.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Victor, we’'re going to make it.

VICTOR
That’s nice.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
And when we do, I have a fantastic
idea for something we can do
together.

VICTOR
We don’t have to wait! The bullet
missed my--
(sharp pain)
Oooh.

CHERRY
I don’'t mean that.

VICTOR
It is probably better...I don’t
feel too good.

Victor passes out.

CHERRY
Oh, Victor.

Then SHE HEARS A CHOPPER.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Victor! Hold on! Help is coming!

CUT TO:

SWEEPING MUSIC OVER:
HELICOPTER VIDEO FOOTAGE OF SMOKE RISING FROM THE TREES.

OUT OF A MONITOR AND ONTO THE SET OF...

INT. NBC STUDIOS - HOT LOOK

DONNA
Again, as so many of you
requested, that was the video
footage from the moment we knew we
had found Cherry.

(beaten down)

Well, that’s all for
tonight...but...

The camera shifts as Donna takes a stool.

(CONTINUED)



85.
CONTINUED:

DONNA (CONT’D)
I'd just like to take a moment to
say to all my fans who voted for
me—-—

THE GRAPHIC SHOWS HER LOSING TO CHERRY BY A 20-1 MARGIN.

Donna closes her eyes and sighs. Then returns to her
final speech.

DONNA (CONT’D)
That I've had the time of my life
here and although the voting isn’t
totally over officially until
tomorrow, it’s fairly clear
America has chosen to
keep...Cherry. So what ever the
outcome, thanks, and good night.

The lights dim. Donna is left in a shadow. The director
calls cut.

DONNA (CONT'D)
America you can go f-

CUT TO:

BOB CARL'S OFFICE - DAY

Bob works out on his treadmill. Cherry and Donna sit and
wait.

DONNA
Well, Bob, by tomorrow I’11l be
gone and your ass will still be
fat.

Before Bob can respond his assistant enters and hands him
a note.

BOB
Okay, here we are ladies. The
winner is, oh that’s
interesting...oh no, wait.

He turns the paper right side up.

(CONTINUED)



86.
CONTINUED:

BOB (CONT'D)
Donnaaaaaaa you're out.
(fake coughs the
word:)
Cunt.

Donna tears up and gets up to leave.

CHERRY
Donna’s not out.

Donna stops in her tracks.

BOB
What?
CHERRY
I'm leaving the show.
DONNA BOB
You are? You are?

CHERRY (CONT'D)
Donna. It’s your show. America may
have given me millions more votes
but it doesn’t make me right for

the job.
DONNA
I don’'t know what to say.
CHERRY
You can start with
congratulations.
DONNA

Congratulations? Why?

CHERRY
I'm starting a new show. I signed
an eight million dollar deal with
the food network.

Bob stops jogging and grabs his heart. He collapses.

EXT. NBC STUDIOS

An ambulance drives away. Donna and Cherry look on with
pained expressions.

Donna cel phone rings. She answers.

(CONTINUED)
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DONNA
Donna...I know. So tragic. What?
When?...okay.
(to Cherry)
I just got promoted. I'm head of
the network.

SMASH CUT TO:

NBC STUDIOS - LIVE - HOT LOOK
The usual graphics and music. But now...

PAUL
Good evening ladies and gentlemen,
I'm Paul Rivers, and this is Hot
Look!

PAUL RIVERS is the new hunk host.
Kendra and Donna stand off camera. Liking what they see.
Kendra gets a text.

It reads: LUV YOU, JASPER. DINNER ON TABLE. Kendra smiles
and taps in a response. Then takes the phone an puts it
under her shirt. She pulls it out, checks the picture she
just took and hits send.

CUT TO:

REGGIE AT A BAR, WATCHING THE SHOW, SEES THE PICTURE ON
HIS CEL PHONE AND LAUGHS.

CUT BACK:

PAUL
Tonight we get our first look at
the hottest craze in deep survival
with the new show We Survive!
Hosted by Rollin Hyde and his new
sexy hunk of a partner, Sergio
Cortez. The new dynamic duo team
up to do the down and dirty.

We see a VIDEO SEGMENT OF HIGHLIGHTS FROM WE SURVIVE.
The two guys in various locations around the globe.

Fishing together, then
(CONTINUED)
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SERGIO SHOWS ROLLIN HIS CASTING MOTION BY STANDING BEHIND
HIM AND GUIDING HIS ARM.

Building a shelter.

THE GUYS STAND BACK AND ARGUE ABOUT THE ARRANGEMENT OF
THE GARLANDS OVER THE FRONT ENTRANCE.

Rock climbing together, then
THEY SPOON IN A ROCK-LEDGE-SECURED HAMMOCK.
Rescuing each other:

ROLLIN PULLS SERGIO FROM THE OCEAN. HE GIVES HIM MOUTH TO
MOUTH.

Then at another location...

ROLLIN IS SLEEPING WHEN A PINK VIPER SLITHERS UP BETWEEN
HIS LEGS. SERGIO CATCHES THE HEAD AND BITES THE SNAKE
DEAD.

Then on the shore of a deserted island.

ROLLIN
When your life’s on the line...

SERGIO/ROLLIN
Two heads are better than one!

They laugh and man hug.
They turn and jog into the jungle.
SERGIO
(trailing off)

Let’s go find some nuts.

END OF SEGMENT.

BACK TO PAUL RIVERS

PAUL
Whew, what can I say but, wow, are
they gay.
(small beat)
(MORE)
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PAUL (CONT'D)

That’s all for now, but tune in

tomorrow for that exclusive report

about a a weight loss-camp for

cows. And I mean the mooing kind.

I'm Paul Rivers, have a great day!

The director wraps the show. Kendra waves bye to Donna
and scurries out of the studio.

EXT. NBC STUDIOS - CONTINUOUS

Kendra hops on a golf cart and drives twenty feet to
stage 12.

She hops off and runs inside. She knows every one so they
let her find a place to stand while the:

SHOW STARTS.

FLAMENCO MUSIC SHAKES THE STAGE. A LIVE, LATIN BAND
PLAYS. AN ANNOUNCER STEPS TO THE MIKE.

ANNOUNCER
Moms and dads, brothers and
sisters, people from galaxies
everywhere...The number one show
in America with hot in the title:
(red lights flash)
Hot Cooking!

Crowd goes nuts.

ANNOUNCER (CONT'D)
And now...here’s your hot host and
hostess...Cherry Milano and Victor

Cherry and Victor tango into the kitchen. THEIR SET IS A
VERSION OF VICTOR'S HOUSE.

The crowd cheers and dances. Some of them have roses in
their teeth. Many wear flamenco dresses.

CHERRY
Holaaaaaaaa! Que pasa!

VICTOR
Beautiful people!
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Cherry and Victor grab two people from the audience and
dance with them.

CUT TO:

HOT COOKING! - LATER IN THE SHOW

They prepare a dish together.

VICTOR
And this is a spice that was made
for love.
CHERRY
You got one in there for just raw
lust?
He laughs.
VICTOR

Yes, we'll see.
The audience laughs.

CHERRY
So Victor, what do you get when
you cross a pig with a with a
woman of the night?

VICTOR
I don’t know, what?

CHERRY
Let’s find out!

Huge cheers as some crew members bring out a pig. A woman
dressed like 19th century French hooker runs out with a
magic marker.

The band holds the music and a drumroll begins.

The crew holds the pig and she draws a cross on the pig’s
side.

The pig squeals. They let it go to run around the set.
VICTOR
That’s what you get when you cross

a pig with a lady of the night!

Cheers.

(CONTINUED)
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CHERRY
When we come back, it’s food for a
romantic evening! Or, you and a
small electrical device.

Ooooohhhhs and laughs.

CHERRY (CONT’D)
(to Victor)
I was talking about the I-phone.

Laughs.

CUT TO:

LATER IN THE SHOW

A MINI MONTAGE of Victor and Cherry interviewing Penelope
Cruz.

VICTOR
(in Spanish)
Yes, it is in times of passion
that our greastest ideas...

FADE TO:

CHERRY
Your lips are so amazing, what
color is that?...

FADE TO:

VICTOR
(in spanish)
As a matter of fact often during
the act of making love!

PENELOPE
(in spanish)
What a way to cool the skin!

Laughs. Damn those sexy Spaniards!

FADE TO:

The lights are down. Cherry and Victor sit at candle 1lit
dinner table. But there are four place settings...
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VICTOR
Is there an Audrey in the
audience?

An tall older woman jumps out of her seat screaming and
comes to the stage. Victor kisses her hand. The women
love it. He seats his guest.

CHERRY
Is there a Dave, in the audience?

Dave hops up. He’s with a bunch of other rowdy guys. He’s
the king now. He runs to the stage. Cherry kisses his
cheek. The guys love Cherry. Cherry! Cherry! They start
to shout.

FADE TO:

The end of the show. Victor and Cherry sit together on a
central couch. They sip tea.

CHERRY (CONT’D)
Alas, our night has come to and
end.

Victor plays his accordion and sings a romantic tune.

CHERRY (CONT'D)
As Victor sings...and the elderly
portion of our audience sighs...

Laughs. Victor smiles through his words.

CHERRY (CONT’D)
...I’d like to say hi, to my
precious daughter, Luna. Who's
over there with my wonderful
husband, Jasper.

The crowd applauds as the camera pans to reveal JASPER,
(the guy Kendra was engaged to) and the baby, Luna.

VICTOR
And I would like to thank the
woman who I woke up with this
morning...

Laughs.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
...but I forgot her name.
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Big laughs.
CHERRY
As it is with so many things -
Our show must come to and end. And
Victor must find another
girlfriend before bedtime...
Laughs.
CHERRY (CONT'D)
So, we must say: have a Hot
Cooking night!
FADE OUT:

THE END

FADE BACK IN:

EXT. SKY BAR - HOLLYWOOD
Nalle sits in a booth with Paris Hilton. They snuggle.
PARIS
Associate producer. That is so

Sexy.

NALLE LOOKS DIRECTLY AT CAMERA AN SMILES.

THE REAL END.



