EXT. HOUSE - DAY

| saac approaches the front door, hesitates, then rings the
doorbell. He waits, rings it again, then knocks. The door
opens of itself.

| NT. HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY
| saac stands at the open door, peers in.

| SAAC
Unh...hello?. .. Delivery!

JAMAICA (O S.)
Oh, thank God. Cone in, bwoy.

JAMAI CA, in dreadl ocks, approaches the door. |saac holds his
ground.

JAMAI CA
You are just in time with da ganja. |
was about to cone down.

| SAAC
Come down? Isn't this a one-story
house?

JANMAI CA

(grins, then realizes he's serious)
From da Jah bliss. Fromda bliss of
being one with the supreme being. Wth
CGod.

| SAAC
God! That's the first word
under st and.

JAMAI CA
Come in, bwoy! Legal or not, I'd
rat her not conduct our business at the

door.

| saac hesitantly conplies. Janaica cl oses the door, then
follows Isaac into the living room lIsaac turns to face him

| SAAC
That' Il be fifty... Wait. You're
saying you need to use this..
(hol ds out package)



...totalk to God? | don't and | talk
to God all the tine.

JAMAI CA
Aha, but do he tal k back?
| SAAC
Well, not generally. O course he has

much nore inportant things to do. Does
he actually talk to you?

Jamai ca grins. |Isaac |looks at himwth curiosity.
MOVENTS LATER

A cl oud of snoke envel ops Janai ca who sits on a couch in a
nmedi tative pose, book-ended by two attractive femal e FRI ENDS
in sexy garb. |saac watches, coughing, froma nearby chair.
Par aphernal i a popul ates the coffee table. Psychedelic reggae
and visual effects acconpany Janaica's psychoactive

expl orati on.

JANAI CA
Ch, Ja. Let the ganja speak to Rasta.
Make nme irie with your divine
greatness. G ve ne your nessage of
light.

He gets nore and nore stoned and zoned out. The Friends take
hits, then get up and sway rhythmcally to the nusic. |saac
wat ches with fascination, then skepticism To Janaica--

| SAAC
| s he speaking to you?

JAMAI CA
Oh yeah. He say...he say to pray for
worl d peace. | just need to keep
prayin' and snokin' the
ganj a...snokin' the ganja and

prayin'...and it will all come to
pass.

FRI END 1
Yeah baby!

FRI END 2

Speak, brother!

| saac watches it all in awe and disorientation, clearly
getting buzzed. He stands in alarmand the Friends dance up



close to him Jamaica reaches for a water pipe.

FRI END 1
Come on, | oosen up..

FRI END 2
Yeah, you can feel it too..

| saac's eyes widen in tortured anbival ence.



