LOG #

Rev. 7726785 (Pink?
Rey. 8/15788 (Blue?’
Rev. 3/28/38 (Yelloul
Bev. $4/0Ur 808 {Creen

POLICE ACADENMY I1I1
{(woerking title)

by

Eugene . Quintanc

REYISED FIRST DRAFT

July 27, 1985
WARHER BROS. IHC. s 1985
4000 Warner Boulevard HWARHER BROS. IHC.
Burbank, Calitornia 91522 All Rights Reserved



AUGUST 31, 1985

PLEASE KOTE:

PAGES 27 THROUGH 298 (SCEHES 25A to 274

WILEL SERVE AS THE COPENING OF THE EILH.

THIS IH NO WAY AFFECTS PRODUCTICH OR

SCHEDULING.



REVISED PAGES 3 SETTENMBER 1985

84%,85,.87,94,95

REVISED PAGES 4 SEPTENBER 1%85

294,298,31,32,50,504,
51/52,53,54



Ravizaed 8/30/85 1.
FADE IN:
EXT. POLICE ACADEMY - DAY

Establishing shet ovaer which ue hear pretentious,
officlal -sounding MOSIC. And, judging by the official-
looking c¢ars and the halicopter sguaiting on the parade
fiold, something big 1s golng on here.

CUT To:
EXT. OUTDOOGR AUDITORIIM - DAY
FROM THE STAGE

GOVERNGR HEILSOH addresses the audienca. Rehind him sits
a dour group of tuwe men and tuo women - the EVALUATION
COMMITTEE. Easide the Commitftes sit COMMANDAKTS LASSARD
and Mauser, Li. Progctor and CHIEF HURST. '

i NEILZON
. {in mid-speech?
++.85 Governor of this great
state, I'm filled with pride at
" the sight of ocur graduating peolice
cadets. ; '

SNGLE ON THE GRADUATES

TWO GROUPS in different uniforms, sitting on opposite
gides of an aisie. WHe also discover CALLAHAN in front
and JOMES in backR with Blanks and Ceopeland. CLopeland's
wezaring a neck hrace. They exchange conspiratorial
smirks.

NEILSON (D0.5.?
Howevar, it saddens me to fell you
that this is the last tima there
will be two graduating classes.
It's time o tighten our balts.

{CONTIHUED?
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CONTINUED: : : 2
AHGLE OGN LASSARD

engrossed in chasing away a fily playing Kamakazi pilot
with his head. Over this we hear...

NEILSON (0.8.)
Tlme to close one of our Academies.
But in the spirit of fair play for
which my administration is noted,
['ve appointed...

- ANGLE OK EVALUATIOK COMMITIEE
and boy are they 2 humurless Iooking bunch.

: - HEILSDH (0.5.3
e wed. Committee to evaluate and
compare the two. 5o, each Academy's
fate rests in their oun hands.

ANGLE ON LASSARD

e can't be sure he's heard any of this bacause the damn
fly is driving him nuts. It lands on the cheek of a WOMAKN
heside him. Lassard is fascinated, Slouly, carefully, he
raises his hand to strike as...

"HEILSOH {0.%.7
I m sura both Commandants uwelcomes
.this challenge...

SLAM, Lassar& natls the tly, sending the woman sprawllng
cut of FRAME.

T LASSARD
Got it!

THE GOVERNOR.

turns, cblivious to the slight commotion behind him.

HETLSON
Lisn't that so, Commandants
Lassard and Mauser.
{motigning then
to stand? g

The AUDIENCE applauds. Lassard stands, a bilt bawildered.
LASSARD

{reacting tec applauss’
Good heavens, it was only a fly.

CUT TO:
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EXT. POLICE ACADEMY - PARADE GROUND - DAY 3

Lat's take a second te set things up: The Geverner's

helicopter sgquats at the far end of the Parade Field;

to reach i%t, the Governor must pass hefcre a long line
of POLICE OFFICERS who stand ready teo salute him.

Mauser and his boot-licking assistant, Lt. Proctor, cross
to Lassard. Callahan, wearing mirror-shades {(she's always
wearing mirrored-shades), stands beside him at rigid
parade rest, follouwed by Blanks, Copeland and Jones.

HAUSER
Hell Commandant, geood luck.

LASSARD
Yoes, may the better Academy win.

MAUSER
Oh, we intend to, we intend to.

LASSARD
Don't he gso surae Commazndant Mauser.
WHe have many, wmany wonderiul new
recruits. HMen za2nd women we will
mold in my own image.

MAUSER
Ch, promise me you'll do that!

The Governor, the Evaluation Committee and POLICE
COMMISSIONER HURST arrive and Mauser bhows repeatedly.

MAUSER
{continuing)
Ladies, gentlemen. A pleasure.
Anyone need a ride? Perhaps a
police ascort? Den't hesitate to
ask. Governor, magnificent
speach. Brave. I applaud it.

And he does, getting raised eyebrow lcoMs and nervous
smiles as they pass by.

CALLAHAN
{uwith no change in
position or
expression?
Why heat around the bush, Mauser?
Just get down on your knees and
kiszss his ass.

CCOHTIKUED)

o
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MAGESER
I don't need any tagtical advice
from you, Callahan!
{following Governozr?
Oh, Governor!

Mauser steps in frent of the Governor and brandishes
file folder thick with papers in his face.

HAUSER
I thought the Governor might he
interested in a little study
I've put together on training
techniques.

HURST
The Governor is in a hurry,
Commandant Mauser.

MAUSER
{to Governor)}
I could meme you on this, sir.

The Geverner nods, tries to step arocund HMauser, who
meves to block him.

ANGLE ON JONES

The glimmer in his eye suggests he's up to no good.

ANOTHER ANGLE
50 We are seeing Mauser over Jenes' shoulder.

MAUSER
Governor, 1 believe I speak
for everyeone when I say...

And Mausar RELCHES.

Rather, Jones manufactures a helch for him. Perhaps the
loudest helch we've ever heard., The Governor steps back
-- s5tunned. Mauser's stunned tee -- he can't bhelieve he

did that. Lassard steps forward.

LANSARD
I assure you Governcr, Commandant
Mauser does not speak for this
Academy.

MAUSER
Tivwme Tosses ST

{CONTIHUED)
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CONTINUED: (2> -7 : .
Jones manufactures a little STOMACH RUMBLING then another
BELCH. HMauser grabs his gut, then his mouth...looks
horrified...the Governor and Evaluation Committee give
him a wide berth as they head for the hellcupter.

'HURET
‘ - . tmutterad to Mausar) _
Get hold of yourself, idiot.
Tou're making the Governﬂr sick. -

Hurst stprms fo. Hauser turns on Pructur.

NAHSER :
Hhat the hell ﬂld ynu let me eat?

Pructﬂr sputters.-aff

. LASSARD
- Heil, Hauser, I:think you've mads
a lasting impression on the
Govarnor, -

MAUSER
: “{uavas his file)
‘This'll maka -the only lastlng
impression that counts. UHe'll
-see who's got an Academy left
uhen thls is over.

auser and Proctor storm off. Lassard's concerned.

CCPELAND
; ‘{false bravade?
You have nothing to worry abhout,
sir.

: RLAHKS
Right! Leave things to us and
Mauser will be eating those words.

Copeland and Blanks snap off a salute and exit FRAHE. A
beat. Then, in unison...

LASSARD/JONES/CALLAHAN
{fin unison’
.MWMa bketier ¢all Mahoney!

COT TO:
EXT. PLAYGROUND - DAY
CLOSE on Mahoney in uniform. We den't know where he is
or what's going on but judging by the SHOUTS and SCREANS,
the POUHDING OF RACING FEET and the frantic expression on

(COHTINULED)

H
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Mahoney's face, we're in the niddle of a riot, |
MAHOHEY
{shouts)

Mot Siop! Kol
{blows whistla?

WIDE

as he walks forward and we discover the scurce of all that
noise - TWO GIHALSY BASKETBALL TEAMS have been going at it
on a playground court. The gqualifications for these teams
is that yeou have to lcok great in sherts and a tee-shirt.

"They all do as they stop playing and fturan to Mahoney.

MAHOKEY
It's a siuple give and go...
Gather round...

He motions them around as he sits on his haunches to drauw
some X's and 0's on the hardtop.

- MAHONEY
How, all you do is...

Mahoney stops as he locks up - totally encircled by the
girls. He clears hLis throat.

) MAHCOHEY
...gather around even more.

CUT TO:
HAHOHEY®"S PATROL CAR _ YA

parked near the playground. A nine year old hlack kid

named TOMMY, sits in the driver's seat, feet propped up
on the dashbeard, rezding s comiec boek. The <ar radieo

CRACKLES OHN and he answers.

TOMMY
Sergeant Mahoney's office.

RADIO VOIGE ¢V.0.)

Gaet Mahoney and get vour fest
off the dashboard!

This last bit startles Tommy. He sits bholt upright,
then looks around to discoewver Jones peering through 2
window.

JOHES

; (as radioc volicge}
That's a lot better.

{CONTIHUED?



A

Revised 8/728/785 ASA.
CONTIHUED: LY
Tommy smiles, pleased.

TOMMY
(duplicating
radic volce)
Ah, 1 shouida knoun it was you!

CUT TO:
THE FLAYGROUND . _ 5

Mahoney runs the teams through a drill, He stands at
the top of the kKey and passes the bkall off te a2 girl

slashing past him. At least that's how it's supposed
to work. . -

MAHONEY
Alright, let's go...move -it...

The first girl through, takes the pass but her defender
sails right into Mahoney. The twoe go douwn.

GIRL DEFENDER
Ch...I'm sorry Sergeant, I didn't
mean to...

The others have gathered around as they stand...

MAHOKEY
Don't worry zbout It. My pleasure.
tte others; as if
he enjoyed it)
Anyone alse like to foul me?

The girls laugh. Tommy breals through the circle.
TOMMY
Sergeant, my Uncle's here. Says

Lassard needs help.

Mahoney's axpression changes and we linger on Mahoney
long enough to Know this is important, then...

CuT TO:
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EXT. PARK - HIGHT 6

e are leooking acress an expanse of grass at a WOMAN
spated with her back to us on a park bench. 'He can't

tell much about her except that she's wearing a BARBI-DOLL
blond wig, she's a bit on the bulky side and the purse
beside her is big enough to carry a2 microuave.

A MAN who exudes purse snaicher, steps into the f.g. and
tooks around surreptitiously. He slinks towards the
unsuspectlng Woman.

P.G.H. HAH - WOMAN

and her tempﬁing_purse. His haﬁd reaches for it as we...
ﬂHGLE on the purse-snatchar, clamping held of the purse
‘straps. He takes a step then is suddenly pulleﬂ hack,
out of FRAME. ' _

WIDE |

The woman jerks on the pursze ¢ hard the man flies over
tha bench, hitting the ground with a THUD. He loocks up in
painful amszzement, eyes filled with horror. He screams.

P.ﬂ.?. MAK - WOHMAM

.Dnly now we discover the scamllng face of HIGHTOWER under
that blond wig.

RACK IM SCENE
there's a CACKLING RADIO SOUND from somewhere and Hightouwer
extends a walkie—talkie from uhere his cleavage should bea.
WHe hear.-.
RADID VOICE (V.C.2
Hightowsr...turn in your pantyhase,
. Lassard needs help.

# bheat fur nghtower 5 reaction, then.

CUT TO:

ONITTED : LT
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EXT. BACKYARD - SUNSET - 8

At first, we seem to be tracking through some excotic
jungle., Jungle bhirds CHIRP, jungle bugs make jungle BUG
SOYNDS, all heightened by ominous jungle STALKIHG NUSIC.

BUD, a gangly tweniy year ¢ld, moves cautiousiy around a
palm tree. He stops. Looks doun. Bends and we bend
with him to discover...

LITTLE EUGEXE

Sgt. Tackleberry's tuo year cld son. He uears a diaper,
a toy helster and he carries a plastic sguirt gun.

o BUD
{whispered)
. . Gome on little Eugene, give me
SRR hint. Where's he hiding?

" Little Eugene shakas his head.

ANGLE on...well, we can t he sure but ;t looks like wuet
sand. Slowly, a form heging to emerge irom the sands
-i1+ts TACHELEBERRY, bare ¢hested, with a bow zlung asross
his shoulder - he's dulng his hest RAMRO OUT OF THE HUD
1mper50natlun.

' ANGLE on Bud trying to get some hints from Little Eugen=.

. i BRUD
~ Come one. I have a message
for him. :

A wet sanﬁ coverad Tackleherry looms omincusly in the b.g.,
then lunges at Bud gripping him azound the throat.

BUD
(a bit strangulated}
0h, *that was a good one. Really
fooled me. Ah, Mahoney called.
Said Lassard needs help.

Tackleberry luosens his grip; a distant, glazed Icok in his
eyes. If you sat next to someone on a bus uilth this look,

you'd move immediately. Bud rubs his threat. Tackleberry

picks up his son as we g99...

HIDE

The Xid gigogles and plaviully sgquirts Tackleberry in the
face with a spray from the water pistel.

{CONTIRUED>
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TACKLEBERRY
Good shot.

Meanwhile, we're discovering Tacklebearry's jungle's
composed of potted palms, the SO0UHDS are prowided by a

tape deck and Tackleberry's hiding place was a child's
sandbox. '

_ DISSOLVE TC:
INT. HALLHAY - DAY : 9

Therae's bright, blinding light as, from a LOW ANGLE ue
.peer down a highly polished marbkle floor. He hear the
- ECHOING CLICK aof boots on the hard surface and then SIX
ELOHGATED SHADOWS NMOVE fowards CAMERA. Dramatic NMNUSIC
SHELLS as the CAMERA tilts up to find five silhoueitas
dramatically backlit - smoke billowing up behind them.

He may not recognize them at first bui these are ourx
herces, making an entrance fThat has all the mysfic and
hercic impact of "THE RIGHT STUFF*. HMahoney, Jones,
Tackleberry, Hooks, Hightower and Callahan sweep touards
us - avenging angels, determined toc save the dayp.

CUT TO:
INT. LASSARD'S OFFICE - DAY 10

Lassard sits at his desk, flanked by Blanks and Copeland.
In front of Lassard is a goldfish bowl containing a LARGE
GOLDFISH. Lassard, Copeland and Blanks loel up as...

P.0.V. ALL OF THEM - OUR HEROES
dramatically filling the dooruay.

JOHES
(like the littie girl
in "POLTERGEIST*)
He're heref

BACK IH SCENE

Blanks and Copeland are obviously unhappy as our heroes
line up in front of Lassard's desk. Lassard stands, a

riding crop in hand. He touches it te the brim of his
cap and snaps off a szlute.

LASSARD
What a wonderiul, wonderful
mgment. My faverite graduates
back... '

{CONTIHUED?
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Ty,

10 GONTIMUED:. i, o o O iEraieid T
i F O J '&' - '
' P BLANKS
Cinterrupting?
8ir, 1 den't see uhy e nee&
Hahoney and thesa.

- LASSARD
Sgt Eianks, the Acadeny is faclng

its greatest challenge. We must
unrk together. : 1

As Lassard spaaks he paﬂes hehlnﬁ his desk, tzpping his
‘hand with the crop for amphasis.

He suspect he may have
seen PATTON a few. ﬁuu many ftimes. Fishhuwl and fish are
an desk e SRR T w _ :

LESS&RD

ther man?, many vears of furning
out many, many fine police officers,
the;state_says it can ne leonger
afford tuwo academies, God knous
what thay did with all the meney...

Lassard gets carried away and smacks his palm too hard with
the riding crop.

He lets out a controlled HUM of pain but
goes on uith neu zeal.

LASSARD
Ne have a2 traditien to upheld

here! 4 reputation to defend
and defend 1t we wiill

Lassard smacks the desk with the creop and the figh flies
cut. - Mahoney cateches it. Drops it in houl. Lassard
lays the c¢rop on the desk and sits,

LASSARD
MWith our new recruits and your
help, I'm sure we will survive
.this competition!

Lest in thought, he rolis back and ferth in his c¢chair,
each Time straying just a little hit further froem the desk

LASSARD

There ¢an oniy be one winnor.
But alsec only one leser so it
uoeris out nicely.

AHGLE on our herces: their heads move side to side track-
ing Lassard as if viewing a tennis match

ANGLE 0N Lassard relling back and forth.

(COHTINUED)
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: LASSARD
{wistful?
I certainly hope we win.
Then I could retire with the
same senze of dignity I have
aluays brought to this Academy.

Lasszard has rolled completely out of FRANE. There's an
0.8. CRASH then the chair rolls bagk into FRAME -- minus
Lassard.

LASSARD ¢0.8.)
5 {continuing)
:;_Dism;sseﬂ. :

CUT TG:



EXT. SUBURBAN HEIGHBORHCOD - MORMING 11

A very quiet, very gquaint suburban nelghborhood Just waking
up to the morning sun. A& YOHHG BOY on a bike delivers
newspapers - tossing them towards the stocps: 1real Herman
Rockwell kind of stuff. A paper hits the door of the first
house and comes to a rest. A paper hits the door of the
sec¢ond house and drops to the steps.

At the third house, things aren't s¢ gquaint or guiet. &4
unlformed 3GT. DOUG FACKLER is back out his front door,
arguing with his wife. MRS. FACKLER, suitcase In hand, tries
toc shove past him and succesds 1ln knoeking oft his hat.

FACKLER
Put doun the suitcasze! You're
not going to the Police Academy!
{bends to pick
up hat?

HRS. FACKLER
Hrongl

But that's about all she gets ocut because as he hends for
his hat, the newspaper arrives, sails over his stocped form
and nails Mrs. Fackler in the gut. She GROANS, clutching
her stomach and dropping the suitease,

FACKLER
{grabbing suitcasel
Finalliy!

She lunges for the suitgase, They wrestle over it.

FACKLER
One policeman in this family
is enough!

The suitcass opens, spilling its contents over the lawn.
This stops the fighting for a beat.

MRS. FACKLER
{hurt and pathetic)
I only want to join the force to
be with you. We can rida together,
waar matching uniforms, share ammo.
11l the stuff that helps 3 marriage.

Fackler buys it. He bends to gather up his wife's thinas.

FACKLER
Gee, police work is so dangerous.

(CONTIHUED?
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Tﬁﬁst how dangerous becomes immediately apparent: Hrs.

Fackler drops her sueet act, pushes her hushand head aver
heals, then races for the driveway where a police ¢ar squats
behind the family station wagom. Fachlier lunges, catching
her by the ankle. BShe hits the ground with a THYD but

- undaunted and unharmed, tries crauling tc¢ the car.

_ ) MRS. FACKLER
Let go of me mister or face the ¢onsecusnces,

FARCLER
(dragging her by the
leg to the housel
This is for your cun goocd. 1It's hell
. out there on the strests.

_Hfs. Fackler stops struggling. Sﬁeaks calmly.

; MRS, FACKLEFR
0.k.. You're right. UWNe're adults,
we can talk this out.

' ﬁ'felieved Fachler hélps his wife up.

FACKLER
Good., You'li see. Your place is here at home.

Suddenly, Mrs. Fackler bolts for the house slamming tha door
in har hushand's face and locking it. Fackler proceeds te
carry on a cne-sided conversation with the locked door...

: ; FACKLER {o0.5.?
I thought we were adults. Open up. O0.K.,
vou want to be this way, fine. I'm trained
for this stuff. I can stand cut here =zll
day. You're not getting past me.

While ha's carrying on this conversation us...

ANGLE on a windew at the side of the house. MNMrs. Fackler
appears, drops from the window to the ground.

MOVE with her as she does a military style belly crawl to
the driveway, climhs inte the police e¢ar and starts it.

WIDE as Fackier stops his monclogue wilth the door the CAR
STARTS. He races to the driveway and hurls himself onte the
hood. The car SQUEALS auway, lights flashing, SIREM BLARIKG.

CUT TOQ:-
INT. CAR — STREET - MOVIMNG 11a
Over Mrs. Fackler's shoulder we see her hushand pressed

against the uindshield.
: (CONTIHUED)
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CONTINUED: _
FACKLER R
This iz my last uarnlng! Pull .. i =
ovar. - | it e _;-.;* , B
Mrs. Fackler responds by turnlng on the ulndom washer | *
and wlpers ___1ﬂ;. s me gEEe v B f
EXT. ACADENY PARKING LOT - DEY T f_:'_3ﬁﬁf 12

We might mistake this fer arrlval day ai 5ome sllghtly
seaefly Hew England college campus:. Hahoney greets .¢ar-
loads of heopeful new recruits;- goedbyes zre interrupied by
Tackleberry barking orders; Jones. and Callahan line up new
arrivals; Hightower directs confused cadets. An unsmiling
Copeland surveys all this as... 3 A"

A BLOCK LONG. LIMNO

‘suings to the curh; A heavyéat'ynunﬁ man in his early

twenties heps out and ¢ontemptucusiy appraises the place.
This is DAMIEL HEDGES and he exudes arrogance. His
CHAUETEUR starts to unlcad luggaga. '

HEﬂGES
{loud; snapping flngers}
Hey! Hey, can I get a little
help with the bags hera?
" "{e¢rossing to Copeland)
You, in the cubk scout uniform,
hou about a little help!?

Hedges stuffs a few crumpled bills into Copeland's breast
vocket, motions him te the bags.

COPELAND
{indignant?
I'm a police offiger. Ha ean't
accept gratuities.
{looks at moneyl
KEind of a stupid rule though,
isn*t it?! 1 mean...

Impatient, Hedges ograbs the money, turns to sse...
BIGHTOWER
at the curb.

HEDGES
{cressing to himl
Gh porter...red ecap!

Hightower gives him 3 siow, sullen stare. Hedges indi-
cates a row of matching bags the chauffeur has placed zat
the curh.

{(COMTINUED?>
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HEDGES
You wanna get those for ma?t
I mean the noon whistle bhlow
or something?

Hightower moves to the hags, c¢lamps held of all ef them,
hoists them up and calmly thrusts them on Hedges. Hedges
topples and so de the bags.

" HEDGES
{sitting amidst
the bhags)
C.kK., I think I can handle it
from here. Yeah. Definitely.
Definitely I can handle it.

3 : N - CUT T0:
EXT. ROADSIDE - DAY B ..-_ _ 13

A& POLICE OFFICER sits en his cycle, strikes a match to
light his ciagretts. He loocks up at the sound of SIRENS
as something shoots past, blowing out his match.

P.ﬂ.?; POLICE OFFICER - A POLICE CAR

whizzing by. HWe may just catch a glimpse ovf Mrs. FacKler
behind the wheel. MHr. Fackler is hanging onto the hood
for dear life. :

BACK IH SCEXNE

two more police cars, and a motorecycle, ail with SIREHS
BLARING, trail the lead czr. The motorcycle cop decides
that whatever's going on must he serious. He gives
pursuit.

CUT TO:
EXT. A TRO LANE ROAD 14

MR. SWEETCHUCK peers through his bifecals at the highway
as he PUTTS-PUTTS aleng on his MOPED. This guy was born
to he picked on. All the HOMKING going on behind him is
taking its teoll.- -

SHEETCHUCK
(muttering)
Alright, alright what do you
want - LeMans!!

He angles onto the shoulder and motions for someons o
pass.

(COHTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 14
4 BOY ON A BICICLE

pedals past - gives him a dirty leook.

SWEETCHUCK

suings onto the road only to be immediately driven o¢ff hy
the 500D OF SIREHS as the Mrs. Fackler led entourage of
pelice cars and cycles ROARS past. This time the moped
hits the sheoulder and keeaps on going until it disappears
into the ttooeds. Suweetchuck's cry drouns out the SIREKNS.

CUT TO:
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17

1.
EXT. ACADEHY - PARRING LOT 15

A bus suwings te the curb and stops.

INT. BUS 16

Hew ¢adetis are bounding out of their seats, pulling gear
froem owerhead racks. Hooks stands at the head of the bus

Wwith a c¢liphoard in hand. She’s trying to impese some order
on this madhouse.

HOOKS
{harely audibia?
Flease line up at the curb and
teport to Sgt. Jones who wiil...

She stops. Ho one's paying atiention.

HOOKS
Plaase...could you...would vou
] havae to read the instructions
hefore...

AMGLE on the cadets, totally ignoring haer.

AMGLE on Hooks. She sighs, then tucks thes ¢lipboard under
one arm, puts two fingers to her lips and lets loose a
whistle that's proebably stopping cabs in Manhattan.

HOQKS
f£loud and hard?
Zip your lips, slap your butts
into the seats and listen hard.

Wa HEAR an o.s. burst of NOVENENT.

AMGLE on the cadets - very humbled and wvery gquiet as they
sit frozen at attentiion.

AHGLE on Hools, all smiles and sweetness.

HOOKS
(softl
Gea, now that's 3 lot better,
isp't Lg1?

CUT TG:
EXT. BUS 17
Recrults bhegin to file off. Mahoney neds and smiles lalles
25 if he were uwelcoming them te Club Med, addressing them

through an electronic bullhern.

(COHTINUER?
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CONTINUED: ' 17

MAHONEY
Let ma ba the first te welcome
vou to the fabulous Mid-City Polige
Academy wuhere vou're about to bagin
an incredible fourteen uweek adventura
in living. I'm one of your hasts,
_Sergeant Carey Mahoney and...

MOVE with the raeruits to,...
JOHES

back to us, also speaking threugh an electreonic BULL HORK.

JOKES
Please form a double- line.
{gome static)
That's a double line.

He turns arounrd revealing just h1$ hand te his mouth - no

“bullhorn.

JOHES
{manufacturing
bullhorn fone?

Everyons, follow me plsase.

He starts to lead them ofi with a manufactured DRUM ROLL

but is krought up short hy... _ %
LOUD SIREMS. Lats of then. | *
IK THE PARKING LOT 2 174
Hrs. -Facller brings the golice car to a halt. The {four -
trailing vehicles SCREECH to a stop. She hops cut of the ®
car covering her sars. The police are out of thelr cars i
- gonfused and angry. L
MRS. FACKLER
{te Jonasz: in-
dicating #iranl
You know how to shut that thing
pif?! Jti's driving me nuts.
5he tosses him the kKeys and crosses the narking lot.
| CUuT TOC:
EXT. MAUSER'S ACADEMY - ESTABLISHIHKG SHOT - DAY 18A
We see enough to know that this is a scaring chrome ang *
glass hi-tech eyescre accompanied by 2 hi-tech NUSIC ¥

STIHG.
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EXT. MAUSER'S ACADEMY - PARADE FIELD Z0

e can't tell too much about the academy at first bacause

we are CLESE on Mauser appraising something that plaases
hin.

PUBLL BACK a little to discover he is walking doun a line
of men at rigid attention. This line-up is enough to

convinee you that cloning is here to stay - every cne of
these guys locks like a membher of some super Aryan race.

; MAUSER .

{nodding, pleased>
Ch yes...very, very good...
oh, perfect.

Lt. Procter malks at his slde mlmlcklng the head ncdding
gesture, checking names from a cllphoard.

HAUSER
Ccontlnulng}
Gh these men are...

Suddenly, Hauser.stopé. Where there should be another 6'2"
sterm trocper specimen is a gap.

Mauser sloul?.lonks down. He is not happy.

P.0.V. MAUSER - TOMOKC HOGATA

who is a sore thumb in these surroundings. He's 5'3" and
definitely not WASP.

BACK IN SCENE

MAUSER
{zlmost an accusation}
And who are ynu?‘

HGGATA
Tomoko MHogata of the Tachlkaua
Hegata's.
the frantiezlily
checks an English
phrase book?
And is this yeour lovely wife?

Mauser's expression tells Nogata he's_picked the wrong
phrase. He digs through the boolt again.

MAUSER
Proctor! '
{hangs inteo Procter
as he spins around)

Irritated, he drags his assistant away.

{CONTIRUED?
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t94  CONTIMUED: o it

. HAUSER
What's the story with Fu Man Chu?
- What is he doing here?

A c¢onfused Proctor fumbles through his papers.

PRCCTOR ' '
- Fu Man Chu? Fu {lan Chu? Are you
sure on that name, sir? I den't
shou any Fu Man Chu.

MAGSER .
. {pointing out Hogatal .
~-Him3 you idiot!

LA ' PROCTOR
Oh, He's with the Tachikaua
Highway Patrol. Part of an
" International Exchange Program.
. Here to study ocur metheds.

MAUSER
Kot my methods. You think I'm
running the U.H. hare? Ship him
to Lassard's. He'll {fit in there.

- Proctor runs off to take care of HNegata. As HMauser
watches the little man being pulled coff the line, THE
BAXTER BROTHERS, two huge jocks who left their brains
in a locker, drop to the ground in front ¢f him and
start doing rspid fire push-ups. DMauser looks a little
taken bhack. The men pop back up to rigid attention.

: RAXTER 1
Sorry sir..

BAXTER 2
"We were overcome with a desire
te do calisthenics, sir.

Mauser gives them a nervous smile of appreciation and
moves On.

COT TO:
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EXIT. LASSARD'S ACADEMY - WALKHAY 21

Jones leads the MEW RECRUITS in a little HUT -~ HUT march.
He stops as he HEARS a BALL BOUNCING then what sounds like
a ¢rowd cheering.

P.0.V. JONES - TOMMY

tiahoney's phone answering assistant. He's dribbiing a
hasketball - BOUNCE BOUNCE - shooting - SNISH - and getting
a big CHEER. There is no ball, net or crowd so the Xkid is
manufacturing all the scunds as he playps.

BACK IK SCENE

Jones watches him dribkle his.imaginary ball, providing
the sound of the erowd. Blanks has jeined him.

= : "BLAMNKS
What's he deing?
| e JONES |
Playing one on one with Dr. J.

BLANEKS
He doesn't hava 3 hall.

Tommy and Jonas appraise Blanks as If he's crazy.

- - TOHMIY
Tall that to Dr. J.. I'm
three up on him.

Tﬂmmy.gues hack to his game.

" BLAEKS :
HWell this is police property. Icu
can't play here. And take this
with you.

As Blanks bends to pick up Tommy's sweatshirt, Jones

produces the SOUND OF RIPPING MATERIAL. With a start,
Blanks straightens up, grabs his ase te find and cover
the rip. He's getting strange looks from the re¢ruits.

BLAKKS
{hacking away?
. Jonas, secure this are=z.

Blanks can't see behind him, stumbles, and with his hands

still clamped to his ass, does a full somersault, hops to
his feet with contrived dignity, and storms away.

CUT TG:
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EXT. THE GRIXDER - DAY

156,
214

A pushy NOTHER prods her timid daughter, SARAH, towards

CALLAHAN

back to us, arms akimbo. Even from behind she

- MGTHER
Excuse me, s5ir?

Callahan turns her sunglassed stare on the tuwe.

cowers back.

L CALLAHAN
I'm 3 ma*am, ma'am!

"MOTHER

Oh, I'm serry. These quns make 1t so0
hard to tall. Are you an instructor?

; CALLAHAN

Affirmative.,
{ta Sarah)

Are you a new recruit?

SARAH
Well, yes...l...

MOTHER
{to €zallahan>
She certainly iz, She's just a
little shy. :
{to daughter’
Sarah, stand up straight.

looks hard.

The girl

Sarzh's lips move like she wants %o say semething but

her mether doesn't give her a chance.

MOTHER
.o nd don't bahhle, Sarah...
what's the officer going to
think! HNew, I want you fo...

Calliahan's had enough of this. She puis fingers te her

lips and WHISTLES the conversation to a stop.

CALLAHAHN
{toc mother)
5tiflea it.
{to Sarah’
Don'%t worry. When we're finished

with you, you'll have nerves of
steel, ice In your veins and a
sat of brass balls this hig.

tCONTINIED)
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CQHTIHHED' 214

Gallahan punctuates thls hy gesturing exactly how big these

brass halls ukll he,_then leads = ulde*eyed Sarah out of FRANE.
CENT. CURB - DAY v C . % 22

) Tackleherry 15 Engageﬂ in uncomfortahle conversation uith
-hls father 1n lau,.ﬂR‘ KIRKLEHD an& hiis brother-in-law, BUD.

..'__. .-\;-

E : HR KIRKLQHE
Hom, no favoritism hera. If Bud
. SCreus up ?ou glve him a good whack.

: _éwHe demanstrates thls hy giving the kid a swat on the head.
. The:kid:drops like a sack of rocks. The father thinks it's
:  -funny. raclng to hls car Hlth a 1augh.

HEu& 15 up anﬂ at the ﬂriver s 31de window.

BHH
Pretty good, Dad. Pretty sneaky.’
Caught me off guard thaere.

Thé father gives an "aw shuckﬁ,‘ shrug.

MR. KIRKLAHH
You take care of yourself son and
listen %o Eugene. 1'm proud of you.
*You'll maKe one hell of a cop.

‘Mou it's the kid's turn to ge "Aw shucksy'

. BUD
Thanks dad. And would you give
this to Mom for me?

With that Bud nzils his father with a solid right cross
that drops him out of wiew beneath the dashboard. Elated,
Bud hops back as the car starts weaving down the drive,
the father just coming intoc view, wawving out the window.

BUD
Dad and I have a terrific relationshin.

Tacklebarry's definitely qHEStlonlng the kid's sanity.

CuUT IO:

A CAB . : CHE 224

as it SHUDDERS to =z halt.
IM THE BACK SEAT

Hogata is thrown viclently forward, disappezrs on the fleor.

CCONTINUED)
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CONTIKUED:

The CABBIE, a guy in & T-shirt that must have been used
to wrap Fathurgers, smacks his meter so numbers start
twirling Yike a slot machine.

CABBIE
Let's see...that's $700
{haat)
Plus tip.

KHogata cramls back oanto his seat, fumbiing out American
and foreign currency. Hands a fistful to the ¢abbie.

. CABBIE
“Uh, uh, 1 don't take monay
. ulth pictures of tuna fish.
| CUET. TO:

KAREH HUﬂﬂER

a new recrult who may not he cut and out heautiful but
she's damn close. At the moment she's dragging a large
suitcase across the parking lot. BShe reaches...

HDGRTR

and the cabbia. They are out of the.cah, and HNogata is

piling money Into the cabbie's hand. MHNogala takes off a

shoe and finds more money uhich he starts te count out.
KAREN

looks. concerned. Crosses to Hogata.

KAREK
Bhere did you get this cahb?
YTokahama?

CABEBIE

Take =z hiRe, sister!

KAREN
{to Neogata?
You're being ripped off.

HOGATA
{confused)
Ripped ocif?! ;

AHGLE on Mahony who spots Karen and liles what he spots.

224

23

He

crosses to the cab where 2 full scale altercation's goirg on.

MABOHEY
folcer Carey Mahoney here, may
I be 0f some assistancea?

CCONTIHUED?
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COHTINUED:: 23

KAREN
{indicating e¢abbie
then Mogata?l
This guy's trying to rip ofif this guy.

HOGATA
Rip off?!
(searches phrase hook)

HAHONEY
{to0 cabhbie)
Is this trvue, sir? #h, and by

the way, may I have the name
of yuur laundress? .

EABBIE

Look. Hise gu?, don't think a
blue uniform scares ma.

MAHONEY
(a beat; smiles
sueetly?
0k, Hightower! Hightcuwer!

ANGLE on Hightower talking to some recruits. He turns. and
heads towards...

MAHOHEY
whe points to the cabbie.
MAHONKEY
This man just made fun of ypour

mother.

The cabbie gets nervous as Hightower appears at his side,

KAREN
He*s also charging $?ﬂﬂ for a cah
ride.

CARBIE

What's the meter read, huh'!?
Meters don't lie.

Hightowar reaches into the cab, rips ths meter off the
dash and shakes it vioclentiy in front of the cabbiefs

face. The fare comes up .70 ¢ents. Hightower smiles
and hands the meter to the cabbisa.

HIGHTOHER
Right!

As the cabbie scurries back intoe his cab, Mahoney pulils
Karen aside.

{CONTINUED)
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COHTINUED: «(2)

MAHOHEY

This sordid little s¢ena must have
been very trying for you, Hiss...

 KAREN

karen Hoover.

MAHOXEY

You're kidding! Karen Hoover...

(checks c¢liphoard?

lia*re roomies. 1'1]1 get you
settled in. You can take a
" shower, slip inte something
smalier,..

He reache§ for her bag hut.she grabs it away.

KAREH

Thanks anyuay, Sgt., but I'm not
here to get hit oen hy every guy
who thinks he looks cute in a

blue

uniform.

HAHONREY
{meck angsr:

Other guys have bheen hitting on
voeu!? How that bBurns my buns!

Karen ignores him, as she drags her bag auway.

HAHOWEY
{shouting aiter her?

Whe is it? Lassard?

(hagat?

Beliave me, thasa May, Decsmber
Tomances hever workK out,

Lassard swings
gclrcles around

Well
very

Ihis

S&em

his golf cart up to Mahoney and drives in
Biim. '

LASSARD
Maheney, I see you still have
good ftaste. -
{a bheat?
is most encouraging. There
te be many, many, fine now

recruits! Don't you agree?

Mahoney doespn't have time to agree hecause,...

cuT T0:

23
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THE DRIVEWAY. 234

Hhere Sweetchuck aﬁd ﬁis moped- llmp touards the- clrdular
drive,. ﬁnd RDARIHG up hehlnﬂ hlm comes.

- o

MAX

on a motarcyalé'the size of'ﬁﬁdﬁg.Island. Max loocks
like he spends hls nlghts rohhlng f i 11 S.

ﬁﬂ?E mith hlm as he sulngs up heﬁlde a terrlfled '
Sweetchuck. o “...+ i
Cmax
{screams like’ a
' u'- nadman) o

I HATE YOUR BIKE‘
Sueetchuck trias to keep hls moped under control as Max
suerves towards him, laughing. The laughter will be

shﬂrt 11ved hecause they' T headlng straight for...

THE FLAGPDLE . o .’_ S  _' 7 23B

and the center Island of grass dlsplaylng flowers and

“the schocl emblem.

We can tell by their SCREAMS OF TERROR that Max and
Syeetchuck have both lest control.  Their eycle and moped

scatter instructors and cadets like beuwling pins then hit

the 1ip of the grass islan&._ Rigers and kikes separate.
T CUT TO:

MAHONEY AKD LASSARD ' R 23C

uho watch in mide;e?ed disbelief and horror because...

MAX AND SWEETCHUCK - o 23D

Iand in rapid successien spread-eagle and face first

into the flower hed; followed by the cycle and the moped

which drep beside them from out of the sky.

TWO SHOT MAHOREY AND LASSARD ' _ 23E

as they survey tha stcens,

MAHONEY
If you say so, sir.

Cut T0:
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IHNT. HALLWAY -~ DAY _ 2%

Crowded with cadets carrying bags and supplies. Max and
Swestchuck converge on the same door but can't see sach
octher cver the pile of junk they ¢arry. They collide

in the doorway. Swestchuck is about to get mad until he
gats a good look ai Max. He SCREAMS. His SCREANM starties
Max, who alzo SCREANS.

INT. BEDROOM _ 25

Sweetchuck backs into tha room, stepping up on the first
bed and cowering against the wall.

HAX .
{tossing siuff on
second hed)
‘QOkay...1'1]l take this onsa.

SWEETCHUCK
You stay away from me...you hear.
(shouting)
Police...police!

MAX
{confused?
I thought we uers the police,.

CALLAHAR
- Cirom the deor?
‘Hhat*s the problem here?

{COHTINVED?>
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25 CONTINUED: ' 25

SWHEETCHUCE
{(pointing)
Him. Him. Her's the problem.
He's an arimal!

CALLAHAN
Get used to it. He's your
roommate.

. SWEETCHUCK
Roommate?!

. . CALLAHAX
‘Tax's reformed. K

- HAY o
Yeah! I used to be with Zesd’'s
old gang. But we had a crises
of leadership.

_ CALLAHAN
Sa, he's on our side nouw.
Besides, he knews the ¢riminal
mind...

{as she exits?’
...hell, he is the criminal mind.

Max
I...I been in therapy. It...i%t
helped get rid of my hestilities.
I had too much angst.
{heat; in the
same tonel
Don't ¢all me an animal or I'1l
rip out your spine and slap you
across the face with it.

coT T0:
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EXT. ATHLETIC FIELD - DAY |

4 :Heu rTecruits in sueatsuits exercise under the eye aof
- Callahan and Hooks.

- TRACK uith Callahan as she marches up the ranks prod-
- ding them on as they do a toe touching exercise.

- HEBGES

i§ a victim of inertia. .Ha touches his toes but keeps

.rtight on bending, falling in one slouw, confinucus meofion.

'BUD

is 1ike a Windmill, throwing his arms around cadets have

~te duck and dedge to aveid lcsjng their heads.

~ NOGATA

houwsver, has things under contrel - exercising with
clockuork-like precision.

- MAX

has a2 cigarette dangling from-his mouth as he stands
watching Sweeichuck GRYHT his way through the exercise,

WIBE as Callahan furns to walkK back down the line of
¢adats. Lassard comes bounding towards her on his goli
cart. He slous as he nears her.

LASSARD
Ah, Eallahan!- Thare you are!
We have to talk to you ahout this
avaluation thing.

Now, Lassard hasn‘t.actually stopped. He's gone past
shouting back over his shoulder.

" LASSARD
"I*'1]l s5ee you at...

ind Lassard and his golf cart disappear over an embank-
mant. All that trails bhack to us is a protracted...

. LASSARD
e dunuuununch ITI

Callahan shakes her head and turns to the gawking cadets.
CALLAHAN
What are you gawking at? You
never sal a golf cart before?!

CUT TO-

254
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FADE IM: |

EXT. ESTABLISHING SHGT - CITY SKYLIKE - HIGHT 254
Skyscrapers jut intoc the night sKy. Ower this appears:

THE STATE, IN AN EFFORT TO CUT
COSTS, IS ABGUT TO CLOSE OKE OF
ITS THO POLICE ACADENIES. WHILE
MOST MEMBERS OF THE POLICE DEPART-
MENT VIEW THIS AS A LOS3, THERE
ARE THOSE FEHW SELFISH MEK WHO

VIEW IT AS AN OPFORTUNITY.

cuT Ta:

EXT. CITY STREET - NIGHT ;. - 25B

(TITLES hegin.in thﬁ same style as POLICE ACADEMY 1 and
IT.) :

Dark. WuWet. ﬂesefted, except for the STREET SWEEPER
lumbering towards us. Only someone up to no good would
he out on this street. : '

Iin the f.g., a car SQUEALS around the corner and heads
touwards us racing through a large puddle of cruddy water

that splatters the street sueeper.

CUT I0:
EXT. ANCQTHER STREET - MNIGHT 25C

This same non-descript car =appeas on ancther ominous
locking street - its TWO OCCUPANTS indistinguishable
silhouattes. The ear slous...searching for something
...then swings into a...

CUT TO:
INT. GARAGE - NIGHT _ 26

The car's headlights sueep the concrete walls as it
negetiates the tuists and turns of a subterranean
garage entrance ramp. The car slous for a...

TICKET BOOTH

CLOSE on the driver's window. It slides deown bhut all
ue get to see of the driver is his trench c¢oat clad
arm. It shoots out at the same moment the LOT ATTEN-
DAHT'S =2rm shoots into FRAME. The driver plucks the
ticket from tha attendant's hand. The window slides
up. The car pulls auway.

ATTEHDANT <{0.58.3
He close in tem minutes, HMack!
COT TO:
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EXT. GARAGE - PARKING AREA - NIGHT 27
The car's headlights snap 0if as it glides Ianto a spot.

The two occupants are paranoigd; wearing dark glasses,
hats pulled dowr on their heads, a trenchcoat with up-
turned ¢ollar and ducking dowun in the seat as an exiting
gar swoops past. They slide out of the car, shutting the
door with a soft CLICK that makes them flinch. #&s they
tiptoe auay, the driver is jerked te a sudden stop. He
strains forward and we hear & RIPPING noise. He's just
left half his trenchceat in the cleosed car door.

He may recognize these tuo as they go bachk to snezliing
around the garage - i1's COPELAND and BLAKKS. To hknou
tham is %o want te plant a kick firmly in their c¢rotch.
But for mowu, we'll just MOVE with them as they stalk
around cars - slink through shadous.

FROM UNDER CARS

ue have a.TRACKIHG SHOT of their feet. These are tense
feet - sneaky feet and then, uncertain feet as they stop
suddenly, turn and cellide inte each other.

BLANK €0.8.)
. (whispered)
¥ou sura this is the place?

COFELAND (0.5.7
{whispered’
I'm sure. I'm sure.

ANGLE ON BLAMKS AND COPELARD
looking around. Furtive.

BLANKS
{uhispered; annoyed?
- Well, where is he?

Copeland's getting worried. He leans through the open
window of a car and RLASTS THE HORH. 1It's painfuily
loud.

COPELANL
{mhisperad?
Hey! We're here!

He BLASTS THE HORN again as, suddenly, MAUSER and
PROCTOR, hands clamped to their ears and grimacing Ln
pain, leap from hehind a pillar.

MAUSER
Tou morons almost blew out my
eardrums!?

(CONTIHXUED?
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CONTINUED:

Startled, Blanks and Cupelan& practlcally ]ump into
each other's arms.

MAUSER -
1've sucked up s5ix years' worth
of exhaust fumes walting for you.
{{hat's ulth this Daap Thraat crap?'

BLANRS -
; - fdefensive? }
"It wasn't my idsa, it was his.
: .{points at Prnctor}

g o FRQCTBR :
[ shouldn‘t be 'seen togather.
‘Just thinhking of the 5afety nf
"~Operation Fiasco. _
(proudly? . :
It's what 1 call thls, slr.

Hauser rolis hls eyes haauenmard._ Shakes his head.

: HAUSER
N {mwuttering’
: 5I m worKing with the vlllage idiot!?
: {to Blanks and Copeland)
Do ycu'ciuwnﬁ Lknow how many Tolice -
Academies there are in this state?’

Blanks éﬁd Clocpeland lock at sach ofher.. Confusad.

COPELAKD
Aslyly2
: Is th15 g trick questlon, sir?
MAUSER
Ho, it's not a frick guestion, sirt
. BLANKS
- Tuot _
HAUSER

Hrong! My sources have informed rne
that one of them's being closed.

BLANKS
Whieh ona?

’ MAJSER
They haven't decided. That's where you
tuo come in. I need some men who-"ll
help make sure they close lLassard's
.academy - not mine. Men who want to
rise to theo top with me! Men who'd
sell out their own mothers to get a2head!
{COHTIRUED
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COHNTINUED: (22 27

BLANKS & COPELAHND
{proud; in unison)
That's us! Definitely, that's us!

BLAHKS
Bure, we don't owe Lassard
anything!

HAUSER
Good.

(o Proctor)
fian we get out of here now?

Proctar hesitates.

PROCTOR
e should split up. We'll go first.

HAUSER
{sarcastic)
Good idea. Besides, I'm in a
hurry to pick up my decoder ring.
{Mauser turns away?’

& haeat.
COPELAND
fanxlious)

Ah...don't you think we should

have one of those? I'm a size

elght.

CuT T0:

BLANKS™ CAR 27A

swinging up the exit ramp. The car stops abruptly as it
comes face te face with a metal gate blocking the exit.

Copeland HOMKS tha HORM. MNo respense. He hops out and
goes to the gate leawvwing Blanks in the car.

COPELAND
{muttering>
Damn.

He tries sliding it vpen. Bit by bit it moves. He's
really struggling with this thing and hea's almest got it
when he glances at his car to see...

P.0.Y¥. COPELAND - CAR

starting to slide back down the ramp...picking up speed
as a frantic Blanks lunges for the whael.

(COHNTINHUED?
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CONTIHUED: 27A
BACK TN SCEHE

Copeland is so startled hae lets go of the gate. Instant-
ly it snaps shut, pinning him to the wall with a LOUD
THUD. He only has a seccond to lament his fata, hecause
the next thing we hear is the unmistakable sound of Blanks
SCREAMING and a car CRASHING THNTO CEMEMT. Hold on
Copeland's beady litile eyes darting back and fcorth uhile
he remains pinned to the wall.

CUT TO:
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i :;THT' SHEETEHHCK S Raun - NIGHT 28

'.3'CLGSE on Sueetahuck, asleep. His eyes flutter open. He
;Esens;s_spmgthlng*..turns slowly to come face to face with

.';Zfﬂaﬁj o

5 g
Nt "‘.. e

.ﬂ"gfﬁiingsuidE‘eyed af.him, not sizx inches away. Sueetchuck
.. IELPS.. Jumps bhack.

o MAX
B an You got a Yeal wWeird birthmark,
' yoil knﬂu that? '

=) rSHEatchuck looks harrlfled, pulls the covers tight over his
- butt. .

";;}?' - ¢ . SUEETCHUCK

‘What are you some kind of
vampire thing? I£'s one in
the morning.

| " MAX
No...I'm a night parsen. I
~can't sleep.

SHEETCHUCK
(turning away;
-trying to get
comforiablal '
Well, I'm not 2 night person...
I'm a normal human being.

ANGLE on Sweetchuck. The Toom is guiet, His eyes start

to slide shut. He may actually get back to sleep but then
- BONGOS the LOUDBEST DAMH BOMGOS uwe've ever heard. He sits
up instantly, eyas wide, groping for the light...%o reveal
Max pounding on a palr cf bongos deoing a little DAY - Q,
DAY - 0.

; NAX

{shouting>
Hhat kinda music you like? John
Cougar Melancamp or Duran Duran?!

[NT. HALLWAY - NIGHT 29

A door swlngs open and an andry Blanks and Copeland
look out into the halluay.

cut 14:
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MAX'S ROON : g e

ffax pounds away. Sueetchuck lies con his bhach, eyes wide . -
open, staring straight up at the ceiling.

Blanks and Copeland enter.

HAX
I...I don't do requests.

CUT TO:
EXT. PARKIHNG LGT - KIGHT : 36

He hear Sweetchuck protesting {(o.s5.), then Sweethuck, Hax
Copeland and Blanks appear in FRAMNE. Stop. Copeland hands
each of them a flashlight.

SHEETCHICK
{muttering?
I'm not a night person. I'm a
day person...a day person. I
want to sleep...l....

BLANKS
Pick up every wead, strap of paper,
tigarette butt, everything, frcm
hera to the parade field.

COFELA&ND
We'll ke uatching if those
flashlights step mowving you're both
in deep troubla. Deep troublsl

Blanks and Copeland storm off.

MAX
Hey, Heckle and Jeckle must be
night people too.

Sweetchuck spins around, angry but lets out another YELP.
Max's making a distorted face and holding the flashlight
under his chin. We don't blame Sweetchuck for YELPING.

CUT TG:

INT. BLAMNKS® RCOM - THE WINDOW - NIGHT 31

Blanks sleeps and Copeland sits at the window watching
the fiashlights' beams sweeping the grounds. Max and
Sweetchuck must be on spesed because those heams are rac-
ing around in frantie circles. Copeland looks at Blanks,
at the beams, at Blanks. He's nervous about waking him.

CUT TO:
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EXT. FIELD - NIGHT 32

Max sleeps on the grass. Susstchuck 1s watching something.
He shakes Max awake.

MAX
{nastyl
Mhat...what ...what?

SHEETCHUCK
{poeinting’
It'l]l never work...neyer work.

He PAM in the direction he's peinting to discover...
TWO DOGS

aach with a flashlight attached to their collars. They
are thasing each other across the fiald,..into the read.
We get the idea that the chaser would like more than a
gasual relationship with the thasee.

AKGLE ON Max and Suweetchuck.

SWEETCHUCK
My God! Look! Look what they're
doing in the middle of the road.

AKX
Well, they probably couldn*t get
2 motel room.

COT TO:
INT. BLANKS® ROOM - NIGHT 33

We're looking out the window at the two dogs but all we
see are the flashlights. And those tuo flashlights are
going through some strange gyrations out there. Blanks
still sleeps but Copeland is both fascinated and con-
fused by what he sees.

COPELAND
{muttaring to s2li)
fra they...ah... Hah! Couldn't

Cheat)
Whew...sure laocks liKe it though...

He paers again. MHNow he's convinced. He jumps up.

COPELAND
THEY'RE & COUPLE OF PERVS!!

Blanks jerks awake, uwide-eyed.

CUT TU:
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EXT. FIELD 34

Where Swaetchuck is doing his best not to watch. MNax
seems sort of hypnotized though, then...

MAE
{pointing)
Ghl th-‘lt

A PIZZAS R US DELIVERY TRUCK

is coming up the driveuay.

THE DRIVER

i{s a little gleepy behind the whael but something's caught
his attention because he's suddenly alert as we...

| CUT TO:
INT. BLANKS' ROOMN 35

Blanks has his uniform jacket en and a pistol in his hand.
Copeland Keeps vigil at the window. Blanks locks out

just in time to see the truck headliights barreling doun
on the flashlights. The SOUND of SCREECHING TIRES

reaches tham... :

COPELANE
Ch: my God! MHe...ue...uwe Killed
them.

BLAKKS _
He! The flashlights uere vour
idea!

As both men race from the room, we linger con the windou
long enough to see the two flashlights race off across the
field. . =

OMITTED (HWas =~ Int, Blanks" CGifica} ) 36
EXT. PARADE FIELD - MORNIHG 27
The cadets stand at attention as Blanks paces in freont

of them. Behind Blanks, lined up at parade rest, are
our herces. And Copeland. ’

(COHTINUEDR?
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BLANKSE
{glaring at Sweetchusi)
Some of you have shown a lach of
discipline and dedication, so some
of you will remain whimpering,
simpering, civilians. Some of you...

HEDGES
(bored) 5
I think we get the drift.

BLAHKS
{spinning around)
One thing you will learn lard
ass, 13

Rlanks snaps his finger in the direction of Cepeland whe
steps forward and spits oul sach letter as he spells...

{COHTINUED)>
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COPELAKND
11T, RN, - NN R e
MAHOHEY
{singing a la Aretha
Franklinl

ce.Find out what it means to me...

HEDGES

I don't have to learn respect.
I'm rich.

{takes ocut a2 wad

of moneyl
How many dead presidenis do you
fold into your pocket every
Friday? I'm talking net, not
Jross.

Smgke is about te start coming cut of Blanks ' ears but
lahoney intervenes.
MAHONEY
Isn't this great! He's rich and
I'm broke but when we put on the
uniform, we're sguals. In fact,
I'm more equal.
{beat; he's serious
oW}
There's something ls5e you should
all ¥neow. You gould be the last
class to attend this Academy,
That may not mean anything te you,
but it sure does To us...

Mahoney gestures at his fellow officers; Hightower, Jones,
Hooks, TacMlieberry (maybe he wipes a tear from his eye hut
it's hard to tell with those mirrored shades2, Callahan.

INTERCUT between Mahoney and this group - sveryons except
Copeland moved by his words. GCopeland has the kind eof
smug grin on his face that’s just begging to he slapped off.

HAHONET

That's why, we not only want you
to Keep up the geod work but we
want you to work harder. He
want you to he the hest cadets
this Acadeny's ever s5een.

Cheat?
You can do itt. Tou may not believe
this, bhuf once, even I was a screwn
up. HNow, let's go out there and
win one for Lassard!

This gets a spontaneous cheer from Hightower and company.
Cepeland shakes his head until Hightower glares at him -
then he starts applauding fewverishly.

(CONTINUED?
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AKGLE on Raren who is obhvicusly moved and impressed by
Mahonay's Impassioned plea.

ANGLE on Blanks uwho is just as obviously not impressed.

_ CUT To:
INT. LASSARD'S OFFICE - SAME TINE 38

Lassard stands at the window. In his hand he has one of
those 1ittla clay houses used to decorazte fish tanks. He
has been observing this scene and is touched. He moves
from the window to his desk. As he does, he finds that

.the lit%*le house 'is stuck on his:index finger. He tries

to pry it off.. Ho dice. He sits, leans cleose to the
galdilsh boul an& speaks to the f15h~

: LASSARD
{stlll trying to

) - pull off house? :
Diﬁ you hear that? HNo. HNo, of
course not. Houw silly of me to
ask.

. {picks up bowi)
You're too far frem the window.

Lassasrd, Hitﬁ-£he house still attached te his finger,
carries the bouwl %o the uwindouw. cuT TO

EXT. FARADE FIELE - DAY : 39

The cadets are dlsperslng but Karen lingers, waiting for
Mahaoney. ;

MOVE with.her as she falls in beside him. ﬁahnne? does
a littie start as if he's afraid of heing hif agaln.

A5 THEY WALK

KAREN
Sargeant Mahoney I...well, T was
very impressed by what you said.
I mean...you really care.

. Hahoney lools arbund as if afraiﬂ.she might be cverhsard.

MAHONEY
Shush...that kind of rep is hell
to live down.

KEAREH
Claughs?
Anyway, I owe you an apolegy feor
the way I acted. You were just
trying to be cute.

(CORTINUED?
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Mahonay stops abruptly. He is dumhstruck.

MAHGHEY
Trying to be cute...frying!
Listen, on & cuteness scala of one
toe ten, ten heing the Smurfs, I was
a ten! And I won't accept your
apology unless vou accept mine.

EAREHX
A dezl.

They start walkling again, passing beneath Lassard's offilce
kindow.

MAHOREY
Good. It was just that...uell,
haven't you met someone and after
ten minutes felt like yeu'd Knoun
them for twe, maybe three days!?

KAREN
{laughing’
Ho, but I'we felt 1ile I'd Mnoun
them ten minutes.

Mahoney doesn't g2t a chance to respond because he hears...

LASSARD {(o.5.2
{shouts?)
fMlahoneay!

e discover the problem with Mahoney.
P.0.V. HAHGNEY - FIEZH BOML

dropping from the windew in SLOW MOTION.
BACK IH SCEHE

Mahoney takes tuo steps, positions himself, a beat, and
the bewl drops into his arms barely losing a drop of
water. He's done this before. He calmly turns te a wide-
eyed Karen.

MAHONEY
Yfou know, some of my best times
only lasted ten minutes.

CUT TQ:
EXT. DRIVING COURSE - DAY 40

Cadets stand at Parade rest in freont of twe sguad cars.
Behind them we ses a driving obstacle course. Hooks
addresses them. Jones stands beside her.

(CONTINUED)D
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T CONTINUED:. Lo
S HOOKS
Hot-'only must you kneow all fraffic
laws, you must also master high
speed driving. #We'll begin today,
with a laisurely spin around the
course.

v,

o TERCE T CUT TO:
%17, . IHT. POLICE CAR . 41

CLOSE on Karen, tightly clufehing the steering whael and
staring intently ahead. She's nervous. Karen flinches
"at tha SOUKD of TIRES SGUEALING, CARS COLLIDING, GLASS
.- AND METAL SHATTERING. He're convinced she's just heen
" part of .a twenty seven sar crac¢k-up until...

]fPULL BACK to reveal Jones sitting beside her and provid-
‘ing the sound eiffecis.

. JONES
You can start the car now hut
remembey, 1f I hear any of those
things -.you fail.

CUT TOD:
k2  INT. ANOTHER POLICE CAR 42

Max is behind the wheel and Hooks is heside him. She's
about to hand him some hkeys...

HOOKS
Gops! MWrong Keys. I'll he
- right bhack.

MAX
Ah, that's no problem.

With that he ducks under the dash and reappears uith twuo
wires. As Hooks looks on, Max %touches the wires against
his teeth and an electrie current jumps from one wire to
the other with Max in the middle. It looks kKind of lilke
the reviving of FRANKEHNSTEIN'S MOHSTER.

The car starts and...
EXT. CAR
...leaves z patch of rubber as it euplodes off the line.

CUT TO:
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HYightowsr, flanked by two GERMAN SHEPHERDS the size of
Chevys, walks in front of the assembled cadets.

HIGHTOWE®R
VYary often, in the {field, tha
dog can be your west iriend,.
your mest faitlhiful pariner.

AHGLE on Bud as he reaches to pet a passing deg.
BUD

I love dogs and they love me.

e HEAR an 9.5, SNARL and Bud leaps back, minus the
slesve to his sweatshirt.

WIDE

as Hightower, still falking, stops, pulls a tattered
sleeve from one of the dogs, tosses It to Bud.

HIGRTOGUER
But first it is important to
develop the master -deg relation-
ship. If you show fear the dog
will not respact you.

Hightouwer motions Sweetchuck off the line.

HIGHTOHER
{to Sweetchuck?)
Drdex the dogs teo sit.

Sweetchuck is nerveus about this.

SWEETCHUCK

I don't know. UDogs hate me...
|

{he gulps; to dogs?
If it's not an inconvenience,
gould you sit?

(uhen the dogs

grouwl?
%it. Pleasm. I'm begging hare,.

This triggers something hecause both dogs leap at

Sueetchuck, pinning him to the floor to slobher kisses
over this face.

HIGHTOWER
Cpulling degs offl
fou have to show them who's
baoss.

Highkower turns to the dogs.
(CONTIKUELD?
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CONTINUED: u3
AIGHTOWER
fwith a ton of
avthorityd
Sit!

In unison and fast, thz dogs and all the cadets sit then
look up at Hightower for their next command.

_ CUT Te:
EXT. MAUSER'S ACADEMNY - DAY bl
Estabhlishing shot.
CUT TO:
IRT. MAUSER'S OFFICE - DAY 45

It's strictly sterile hi-tech: white walls, metal desh
with desktop computer and a bank ¢f video monitors.

Mzuser i# shewing Commissioner Hurst the monitoring system.
Proctor hovers at Mauser's shoulder. The monitors broad-

cast canters of activity - the gymnasium, a ¢lassroom, an
athletic fisld.

HAUSER
You see sir, this gives me instant
access to all my cadets and
instructors.,
{makes a "watch this”™
gesture)

Over Mauser’'s shoulder we see a monitor pick up a c¢adet
at a hallway water fountain.

HAUSER
(speaking inte nike?
Forget the water, Cadet, glve me
twenty push-ups.

OH SCREEHN

the startled cadet looks up, nailing himself with a spray
of water. He's really shaken as he sgarches for the
spurce of the voice then hits the floor for push-ups.

BACK IH SCENE

MAUSER
{iaughs; proud}
There's no escaping the camera’'s
eye.
Ctlipping dial?
I can menitor the dorm...gym...
classrooms. ..

# cartoon appears on tha screan.
(COHTIHUED?



45

Revised 8/30/85 ' 43,

COHTIKUED:

PROCTOR :
{same tone as
Mauser's)
.-« the Rocky and Bulluwirkle
show. Oh good, this is the
episode uwhere Hatasha and Boris

have Rocky trapped in a...

fMauser snaps off the monitor. Glares at Proctor.

MAUSER

"Btil]l a faw bugs to work out.
-But I hope vou'll tell the -
" Evzaluation Committee about the

steps-I‘ue'takEn to improve...

HURST
{cuttlng him off)

You're chapping your lips on’
- the wrong butil, Mauser., 1 :
‘have no say with the Committee.
‘And T uwant both ﬂcademles to

look good.

-~ MAUSER
Ok, sa do I, B850 do I. When
might -the Committee be coming?

- HURST
{disgqusted)
They'll be at Lassard's this
neek and next week the Governor's
got them snooping around the
downtown precincts. Se you got

‘a couple of weeks to perfect

vour =ass Xissing.

interests

Mauser's reaction tells us this plece of information

him. The Baxter brothers enter the room and

stand at attention.

BAXTER 1
{very military?
Cadets Baxter here, sir, with the
reports on...
{stops; awed)
Conmissioner!

They immediately drop to the floor and start deing
cne handed push-ups.

BAXTER 2
We can do twenty with sither
Afand, sir.

(COXRTIHUED?
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Hurst gives Mauser a, "Are these guys nuts?", lcok and
tries to exit around them but finaliy has to time a leap
over them on a doun beat.

HURST
{from the door)
Have these men examined before
the Committee gets here.

CuT TO0:
INT. GYM - DAY o 46

For aiﬁeat} the FRANE is amﬁt?. Then Jones, dressed in a

white smock with a black belt, flies inte FRAME with a
fierce KARATE SCREAM. MNow, when Jones goes throeugh the
fellowing exhibition, he produces alil the out of sync
SHACKING, SLAPPING and CHOPFING SOURD EFFECTS. The uhole
thing has the aura of a SHAW BROTHERS' KUNG FU MOVIE

Jonas soars thrnugh.the air, throus a karate kick and does

-a CHOP CHOP move with his hands, punctuated by...

¥ JONES
.» {out of sync;
: priental accent’
AHHHEHHHHH! Ginsu knife!

Jones has more hang time than Dr. J. ever dreamed of. In
fact, he's suspended in air long enough fo discover...

THE CADETS

viewing this exrhibition open-mouthed. Some of them are
armed with street weapons.

ANGLE on Jones whe lands and in rapid-fire procession...

CHGPS a hroom stick held by Karen inte pieces, does a
double flip ending up with a Rick that splits a fwo-by-
four heid by a nerveous Sueetchuck. SLASH, he splits HMrs.
Fackler's bike ¢hain, spins and tazkes out Hegata's hase-
ball bat, then ends by cracking cinder hlocks stacked at
the edge of the mat, with his head. All ef this is punc-
tuated with KUHG FU CRIES and things like...

JONES
GO00Q0H! TOYOQTA... AAAAAAHHHH!
SHSHI EIE IR S

Jones turns to the group with a deep ozriental bow.
JOHES

It's simple. Whe'd like to try it
first?
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THE GT¥M -~ LATER

Cadets practice a Karate move. They step out with the
Ieit leg and punch with the .left arm. The wmove is
aceompanied by a scream of "AYE YAH!™ that is tetally
out of syn¢. Jones nods his head enthusiastically.

JOHES
fout of sync’ !
.. Very Good!

AHCTHER FART QOF THE GiII

Gallashan wateches Hogata pick up a wooden board, study it,
¢lose his eyes, crack the hoard with his head then galmly
walk out of FRAHE. Callahan is impressed. OShe exits
FRAME to fcllow Megata. .

A beat. Blanks steps inte FRAME glaring after Hogata. He
picks up anothar hoard. Leooks around. Satisfied every-
one is cesupied, he tries to brezk ithe board with his

head but instead almost manages to knock himseli eout. He
gstaggers out of FRAME.

A beat. MNax steps into FRAME. Pi¢ks up the board. Looks
around. Slips on 2 pair of brass knuckles and proceeds fo
pound on the hoard until it cracks. He gives a litlle
seli-satisfied shrug of the shouldsrs then steps cut of
FRANE.

ANGLE on Callahan crossing to Nogata who is being shoun
a kick move by Jones. Callahan comes close to Hogata
which places her breasts at about his aye level - some-
thing Hégata does not fall to netice.

CALLAHAK
You have impressive moves for a
cadet.

JOHES

Me'il he changing He's name %o
Bruce Les.

Nogata is uncomfortable uwith the praise but not se
uncomfortabhle he takes his eyes off Callahan's hust.

{CONTINUEDS
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L HDGATA .
Piease, 1t 15 just a matter
of the mind heing mightiar
than the bhosom.

- Hogata. seams”unﬁégré'ﬁf his mistake. If we could see

Callahan's eyes threoiugh her shaﬂes, she might bhe

e glarlng at Nogata, but ue can't be sure.

.+ CALLAHAK
Intereﬁtlng theory.
L turns and walks

auag)
:?ﬁ'heﬁt; Hith growzng panlc. Hcgata realizes what he's
dun;. ) .
: _ HOGATA
I said bosom?? I s5aid besom not
baard! ; ;
JGHES

{with 2 shrug}
Common mistake.

- HOGATA
"I wmeant no disrespeck...if's just
- v+.0h! HWhat 3 woman!

To prove that, we ANGLE on Callahan who puts her fingers
te her lips and lets out a DEAFENING WHISTLE. All
activity stops as cadets cover thair ears in pain.

CALLANAN
Hit the showers!?

The cadets file past the various gym eaquipment as thay
exit. BRBud passes a HEAVY PURCHING BAG suspended from the
ceiling and gives it a wviecious shot. The bag suings out
of FRAME.

Susetchuck walks by just as the hag swings hack inte FRAHNE,
hitting him full force and knocking him out of FRANE.

CUT T0:
IHT. LOCKER ROOHM : y7

Cadets finish dressing, exit. Voices trail back to us,
then we are zlone in the guiet locker room as a locker
deer opens and Sweetchucl peeks out. Certain the coast

is glear he steps from his locher wrapped in a towel

and carrying what looks like the largest roll of SARAN
WRAP uwe've ever seen. He tiptoes through the locker room.
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One of those open affairs with shouey heads mounted along
the wall. It deesn't afford much privacy. Sweetchuck
plans to provide his oun because that's no roll of saran
wrap - it's a plastic shower curtain mounted on a2 curved
shower rod. Swestchuck fastens this with suction cups to
the wall. '

Satisfied it's secura, he takes a furtiva loock around and
slips into the shower. We slip in with him to play PSYCHO
SHOWER SCENE: Here's Bweetchuck washing merrily away and
there...over his sheulder is somsone stalking him... :
obscured by the curtain and getting closer as the.PSYICHO
MUSIC starts...Sweefichuck scrubbing...the shadowy hand
reaching out...the MUSIC LCUDER...the curtain pulled back...

CLOSE on Sueetchuck as he SCREAMS...reaches for the cur-

tain, slips...SNAP, SHAP, SHAP, the c¢urtain rings pop and
Sueetchuck falls, tangled:in the curtain as he looks up.

P.0.Y. SWEETCHUCK -~ MAX

peering down at hinm, hongué tucked under one arm.

{COHTINUED?
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HAX
How about this one?
{pounds hongos; sings)
"Splish, splash, I was taking =
hatht.#“

CUT TC:

- INT. REC ROOM - MIGHT ' 49

Cadets play peool, ping pong, watch T.V. and compare their
aches and pains.

Bud sits gluedutn the T.¥;, using a remote control to £flip

“threough the channels.

Tackleberry appears in the deorway, surveys the rogonm.
Checks his watch., Enters. He's standing so ue ¢an see
and hear the T.¥. set behind him.

TACKLEBERRY
" {pleasantly)
Tuenty ~two hundred hours men,
sach time.

Tha cadets bagin to file out of the room, Tackleberry
noedding pleasantly. Behind him Bud changes the ¢hannals
and we HEAR... : '

T.¥. (¥.0.)
Don't move copper!

..followed by GUNSHOQTS.

Tackleberry quick draws his pistol, spins and shoots out
the T.¥. The cadets hit the deck - hide behind furniture.
Bud fturns in his chair.

BB
[f you asked, I would've
changed the channel!

CUT TO:
INT. DORNS - HALLWAY - HIGHT : 50

All is peaceful, all is calm. Blanks strolls down the
hallway. Checks a few rooms. Heds. Satisfied. He

stops beside an alarm box at the end of the halluway.
Smiles. Pulls a suitch. Lights start flashing and an
ALARM BLARES. Exhausted cadets tumble out of their rooms.

_ BLAKKS
Let's go...let's move it...
gutside...HOW!?

CUT T0:
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EXT. CITY STREETS - NIGHT 51

The ¢adats run along the streets...a lot of GRUNBLIHG

going on. A squad car trails behind them: A message
blaraes from its spealsr.

COPELAND (¥.0.)
Let's go maggots. The good cop
is aluays prepared. The good
cop Rnows the city streets.

INT. POLICE CAR 52

Copeland drives and speaks through a micruphnne and
Blanks snores in the back seat...

_ _ DISSOLVE TO:
INT. DORM HALLMAY - DAWK | 53
The cadets drag themselves to their rooms.

CUT TC:
[HT. HEDGES™ ROOM 54

Nogata drags Hedges into the room hecause his legs aren'i
doing much to support him.

HEDGES
- I'11 have to be fad intravenousiy.

Kogata releases Hedges so he can pull some of the junk
off the guy's bed. Hedges sways, then beliy flops onto
Hogata's bed. A heat. Hedges SCREAMS, slides onto the
floor, pulling the sheet with him to reveal that Nogata’'s
mattress has been replaced with a hed of nails.

HOGATA
{pleasant)
Oh, I pick that up studying in
Kew Delhi, Good for your back.

CuT TO:

EXT. ACADENY GROUNDS - DAWN ' 55

A disgruntled Sweetchugk struggles doun the driveway

with his suitcase. Suddenly, a shadouy figure drops ?ram
2 trae into his path. Suweetchuck staggers back in fright
as Tackleberry, bare chestsd, wearing a headhgnd and
grease paint on his face, blocks his way. While they
talk, we hear the annoying BUZZ of a IMOSQUITO.

TACKLEBERRY
identify yourselfl

{CONTINUED)
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2 SHEETEHUCK
- It’'s ME;..Lt’S ‘Bueetchuck. You're
_giving me a heart attack here,

.|I"-|.

: A TﬁCKLEBERRY
Gulng h W. G L Tt i

Taﬁkieharry shaus the mosqultq auay. It won't guit.

R R SHEETCHHLK
: Am I leavlng7 Yes! Quitting?
3Ies' I.can't take anymoze! I

uas happlar at home halng mugged

Tackleherry Yemoyes a. large plece of _paper from his bacgk

pocket.' He" starts tn unfolﬂ L A
' TACKLEBERRY
Lﬂok thls man . in: the eye and
teiI‘him you' Te qulttlng‘

Hlfh a ﬁramatlc fluurish, he reveals a poster of RAMEO.

s g SWEETCHUCK
That man didn't have to room
with fax!

S e  TACKLEBERRY

~{daad serious)
Give me the chance and I'11
turn yeu into a man. Or Kill
you trying.

Tha mosguito has gatten ta Tackleberry because he sud-~
denly pulls a knife from his boot and iets it tly. We
hear the knifs hit the tree o.s. and the abrupt and loud
and of the mosguito's BUZZING. Tackleberry puts an arm
around the ulde-eyed Suweetchuck and leads him back te the
dorm.

COT TG:
EXT. FIELD - DAY : 56
Only we don't Wnow that at fivst because we are PANNIKG
that humorless-looking group knewn as the Evaluation
Committee. As we Pan we hear...
CALLABAN €0.5.7
The foregoing is preper procedure
for entry inte a hostile environment,

Then we...

{COGMTIRUED>
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AKGLE on Tackleberry deoing what we've seen MNeGarrett do

a hundred times or HAWAII 5-0: Tackleberry apprecaches a
demo-door set into a stage flat from the left. With his
pistol held straight out, he kKicks the X spet on the door.
Ags it opens, he falls against the wall to the right of the
door, swinging the pistel up close to his faee. A heat,
then TacRleberry brings the pistel down, lasaps into the
open deorway and {fires.at a target shaped like a man.
Tackieberry turns around and we go...

" MIDE

to discover fhe rest of his audience includes the cadets
and, on tha¥siﬂeline;, Mahoney, Lassard and Blanks.

2 g TACKLEBERRY
{to eadetls; serious)
& geed Kick may be all that stands
hetuween you and the excruciating
pain of a .357 Magnum slug
shredding your wital orgamns.

Hedges has heard ali he needs to hear. He's ready to geo.

' HEDGES
Buys, that's a urap for me!

Callahan grabs hls ShlIt front and shoves him back douwn.

" Tackieberry meticns to Sueetchuck, points to the door.

Sueetchuck moves to the door, spins so his back 1s to us
and Rigks viciously at the door. A beat. The door
doesn't budge. Sweetchuck is frozen in place. Then,
like a slouly ialllng statue, he topples over and drops
out cf FRARE .

ANGLE on Lassard who glances nerwvously at the Evaluation
Committee. It's hard to judge what they're thinking.

MAX

moves to the door playing this out as if he were bhreaking
inte an apariment. He lights a cigarette, looks around
nervousiy, then spins te the deor. But jinstead of whip-
ping out his gun and kiclhing, he pulls cut a piece of
plastic and jimmies the leck open. He stands up proudly
only to hlow smoKke intec the face of an angry Copeland.

He grabs his cigareties and lighter.

HEDGES
swings off the wall and Rieks. While he doesn't ospen the

door, he does manage te Kick a hele through it and hury
his right leg in the door up *to his croetch.

{CONTIHUED)
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CONTINUED: (2) . - 56
NOGATA

walks gquietly up to the closed door. He stands and stares
at it, eyes wide and intensze. 3Slouly the door swings open
as if of its oun wvelition. He steps out of FRANE.

MRS. FACKLER

kicks the door open bhut forgets to move away. The door
suings back and nails her. A beat, then Mrs. Fackler gets

her revenge, pounding and Ricking on the door untiil Cailahan
steps in and pulls her out of FRANE.

BUD
sminﬁé #rnunﬂ to face the.&énf Eut instead of just kRicking,
he opens fire at point-blank range, then RicHs what's left

of the door. When the door swings open, he fires on the
target...CLICK...CLICK...no mecre amme.

cUT TO:

THE SIDELIMNES

lLassard seams confused.

LASSARD
I'm a bit rusty on the manual...
are these methods approved?

Mahoney sﬁarks to this.

MAHOHEY
HO. But neither's running the
cadets at three in the morning.

RLAHKS
Held on, Mahoney! I1f I think
cadets should...

LASSARD
(heavy whisper)
Gentlemen, please! We are being
evaluated...
(rolls hig eyes
in direction ef
Conmittee?

: : MAHOHEY
You're right, sir.

BLANKS
Yes, sir.

(CONTINUED?
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CEHTIHUED* (3> . 56

“hEoth men salute Lassard. Lassard starts to return the

salutse but catches himself and nods instead, When he

" turns and walks away, We discover why he did net szalute:

The clay goldfish bowl house remains stuck toc his finger.

T“iﬂ“Hands behind his hack, he passes the Evaluation Committee.

Their heads turn in unison as they witness his siruggle fo

- remove it,

_ | | CUT T0:
EXT. CITY STREET - NIGHT ' : 57

Estéhiiﬁhing shot of a row of buildings that house small
stores - jewalry shops, appliance shops - and walk up

CUT T9:

‘EXT. BUILDING ROOFTOP ‘- NIGHT 53

Tuo shadouf figureé crouch behind an air duct. They ¥
tanses as. the door tu the roof opens and...

- ANGLE on Hauser and Proctor stepping onte tha roof.
~Proctor looks around, pleased.

MHAUSER
(disgruntled}
‘Hhose bright idea was it %to meet
~up here?

' FROCTOR -
Gh, 1t uas my bright idea. Gee,
this is some view. isn't it sir?
Twinkling lights ¢f the city,
"stars in the heavens...

MAUSER
i {sarcastic)
«.-and Mr. Sandman fiping from
" house to housa.

PROCTOR
{searching the sky)
Bhaze!l?

flauser iooks at Proctor as if he's way shoert of a full leoad.

The figures step out from hehind the air duct. A flash- *
light snaps on and Mauser and Procter cover their eves, *
racoil in pain. Mad, mauser grahs for the flashiight.
MAUSER
Give me that damn thing!
Hae turns the light on Blanks and Copeland. In fact, dur- *
ing the entirea conversation he kKeeps them sguirming under x

the flashlight beam.
(CONTIHUED?
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MADSER
(continuving?
Kell, how did it go. dlmw1ts?

: COPELAND
Oh, the Committee knew right away
ue were hopeless.

MAUSER
Good!l Hou, next week T want you
to take the cadets for a little
downtoun field wozrk.

BLAHKS
But sir, that's usually the terth
week. They're not reagdy for...

: HﬁUSER
I know they're not ready, moron.
That's why I want them to go.
'The Evaluation Committes's going
to he dowuntown next weekl.

: _ BEANKS
{cocky)
Oh, I get it, sir,

I MAUSER

I doubt it., But I'll be there
when Lassard's guys screw up. You
-just make sure they do screw up.
How let's get out of here.

COPELAND
{mysterious?
He leave separately, right?

Mauser gives Prector a dirty lock, shakes his head.
MAYUSER
{disgusted?
See what you started? Go ahead
807 - get um out of here.

The thriee head for the deocr.

PROCTOR
{as they exit)

Hext time we'll mest some place
serving refreshments.

The door siams shut, leaving Mauser alene. A beat. He
crosses to thae door, pulls on it, but it won't open.
With mounting panic¢ he tugs then pounds on the docr.

(CONTINUED>
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HAUSER
. {shouting?}
Hey! Hey the damn door's locked.
Proctor! Somebodyl
(no responsal
Great! What next!?

And the ansuer to that is supplied by a CRACK of lightning
and the start of 3 monsoen. Mauser is instantly dranched,
He pulls on the door again. Suddenly he hears a BIURGLAR
ALARM. LOQUD, He races from one side of the roof to the
other loocking doun. He doesn'™t like what he saas,.

" P.G.V. MAUSER - BURGLARS -

four stories balou, raﬁinﬁ-from“the jeuelry store uith
sacks of loot. And their getaway car happens toc helong
to Mauser.

BACK TO SCENE

HAUSER
: - {shouting?
Hey! Hey! That's my car! Get
away from there.

That doesn't seem to mean much te this group - they start
the car and take off. Mauser is frantic. Yrantic encugh
to start louwering himself to tha street via a...

(CONTINUED?
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DRAINPIPE

along the side of the building. He's just starting doun
when he hears a HELICOPTER.

F.0.¥. BLAHKS - PCOLICE HELICOPTER

Hovering over the building, its spotlight scanning the
street, the rooiftop.

BACK TO SCENE
The beam picks him clinging to the drainpipe.

COP (o.5.3
You, on the Luilding there. WNe
have you In our sights, do not
attempt to escape. MWe repeat,
doe not attempt te escape,

Ralow him, in the street, three police cars have SCIEECHED
to a2 halt.

BLANKS
(shouting?l
I'm a police officer, guys. A
police officer. '

4% that instant the drainpipe bends, angling hin ogt over
the street - this was not a very good 1dea. rHe swings
towards the building and drops., barely catching held of a

WINDOW LEDGE

Blanks sighs. Looks doun. It's a forty foot fall. The
window slides open and a WOMAH in bathrobe and curlers
peers out at him.

WOMANM
Get away from there...get away.
{shouting?
Polica, police...hz2's hare...
he's here...

HIDE

25 the heliceopter and peoliee car searchiights scan the
building, piching up the dangling Blanks.

ANGLE on Blanks helding on for dear lifs.
BLAMNKS

I am a cop, Lady! Could I have
a little help herei?

(COHTIKUED)
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REYERSE AMNGLE |

Over the woman's shoulder sg we have a clear visw of
Mauser.

HONAN
Let's s=e some 1.0.

Mauser reflegively reaches for his wallet. His face in-
stantly registers a herrifying reality - he ¢an't hold
onto the ledge with one hand.
EXT. STREET 5%
ilauser falls with a protracted...

MAUSER
and lands in a2 massive garbage duppster with a CRASH that
sends a half dozen cats scurrying out of the thing.
INT. DUNPSTER ' 69
a8 Mauser tries to sit up, suddenly hlinded by the search-
lights, but not so blinded that he doesn't see the dozen
or so weapons that are suddenly cocked in his facs.

MAUSER

{s0fit and weak)
Shit.
CUT TO:

OMITTED 61
REWRITE HAS RESULTED IN DELETION OF PAGES

55 AND 55
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IHT. LINEUP ROOM - DAY 62

He've sezen something like this on HILL STREET BLUES: Glass
separates the police and a3 witness frem 2 lineup of
suspects., The cops and witness sit in the dark while the
suspects sguirm under hright lights.

In the back row, Commissioner Hurst huddles with the
Evaluation Committee: The fat gentleman sgueezed inte the
three piece suit 1s MR. BELLOWS; the undertaker type is MHR.
DELANEY and the three austere spinsters are MS. CLICK, HM3.
TYLER and MS. FREEMAN. Hot a mellow group as theyp sit
poisaed with pen ready to touch paper. In the front rou,
TWO COPS work with MR. HILLER, a nervous, nardy witnass.

Hurst trea*s the Committee members uith a pleasantness he
could choke on.

HURST
{whispered %o
committeel
The eyewitness is still the
most important source of
convictlions.

ANGLE on witness and {wo cops.

COP #1
Mow, Mr. Millier I want you to
take your time and study these
men very carefully. Then tell
us if you see the man who robkbed
vour store.

P.G.V. MILLER - LINEUP

gnd boy is this deck stacked: MWe PAM frem a shy accountant,
to an Orthodox Jaw, to a Cathelic Priest, to an Ezgle Scout,
then - Bingo! This last guy has te jump out at us -
bulging, unblinking eyes and a face that practically has
“Axe Murderer,” tattoced onto it.

BACK 1M SCEHNE

CoP %2
tgentlel
Hell, Mr. Millar, is he thers?
MILLER
Are...are you sure they can't

see me? My wife s5aid they'd
sge me. Said not to de this...I...

(COHTIHUED)
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EUHTIHUED' -__"'fﬁﬁj 62
A T o S CoP o#t
¥ g {1mpatlent}
Mr. Miller, bright lights in there
and dark in here. He c¢an not see
us. Hou, da you sSes him?

-?; A neruous Hlller llcks his lips a5 we.

_ G | CUT T0:
a3l T;IHT. PRECINCT OFFICE - DAY - 63

.?j.Hahaney, Bianks, Hooks and Jones, lead a parade of cadets
?x'doun 2 drah halluay.

: F;HQHE WITH THEH _
i . MAHOKEY
{disgruntled’
. Bringing cadets into the field
" this early has zil the makiags
cf one of your lousy ideas.

BLANKS
What's the matter Mahoney? Ko
. faith in the cadets?!

- CUT TC:
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IHT. LINEUP ROON

The twe cops are frustrated by their nervous uwitness. . ff}"

COP 21 _ el &
Hou hard can it be, Hiller? ;
He's either there or neot.

HILLER

I don't know...he really didn't

steal that much and...uell my

hospital stay was kind of restful.

¢s5ighs) -

Hish 1'4d listenzd to my wife.
Hurst has had it with this winp. He leans forward and
jahs him on the shoulder. a2 B

_ ; HURST '

-For God's sake, Miller. ' Take
your balls out of your wife's
purse and finger the dirt bag.

Khila this gets a few raised eyebrous and soméfseriaus
note taking from the Comnittee Members, it alsoc gets to

. Miller. He %takes a deep breath, sets his jaw, raises his

hand and, with a surge of courage, peints at his assailant.

At that precisa mowment, the lights jump on and all heads
turn to discover our cadets and jinstructors filling the
doorway - foremost of whom is Hedges with his guiliy hand
en the light suitch.

HEDGES
Khat d¢ you think we are?
Bats! [ couldn't see a thing.

" Then everyone spins and stares at Miller who SCREAMS

because...

{CONTINUED?
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CONTINUED: : , . 61t
THE AXE MURDERER

has plastered himself to the glass, eyes wide in manic
anger as he stares at his accusor.

Millar juwps up...and franficeally shifts his accusing
finger to the priest.

MILLER
Him...him, he's the cne...
The heoodlum priest!

| | CUT T0:
INT. PRECINCT HALLWAY - DAY . . 65

An ﬁgitatéd Hurst storms out of the 1iﬁeup room, flanked
by Blanks and Mahoney. In the b.g., cadets and Evalua-
tion Committee memhers file out.

BLANEKS
(Mr. Innocent)
We had no idea the Evaluation
Commitiee would he here. We
just thought it would help
advance their training, sir.

; - MAHOHEY
He! . What we?

HURST
It was a lousy idea. MHouw I*ve
got = bunch of trairees runnirg
around with this dasn committee...

Hurst stops shorkt. Héuser appears in the hallway.

HURST
Hhat are you doing here?

MAUSER
Just stepped by to pay my respects,
gir, bafore I run my men ithrough
the streets. It gives them a feel
for the city.

Hurst shakes his head in tufal frustration.
RUOEST

Mell let them get their fe=al
somewhere olsa,

Hurst storms away but we ilinger with Mahoney and
MHauser.

{CONTIXUED)



65

Revised 8/30/85 bi.

COHTIHUED:

55

MAHOHEY
{suspiclicus?’
You 3ust happened to be in the
neighborhood, huh? This thing
has a certain Hauser reek to it.

MALUSER
Reaelk!? HWHhat reek?

Mahoney shakes his head in disgust and shoves past

Mausar.

: MAUSER :
{ealling after him)
Be carefu! what you say, Mahoney.

" You never Xnow when you'll be

begging me for a joht

CUT TO:
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It &besn‘t seem tu bother Hax hut is sure gettlng to a
nervous Ms.-Tylér. S8he's practlcally jogging to Hesp up

.'with Max"s beouncy step, writlng in a notehouk as they
| .move lnto a crassualk.

'?*? . HAY -
an gntta iearn to relax - you
coulﬂ get mlgralnes

T THO GAR Lnans GF PUHKS f"“

: ﬁuddenl? SCEEECH tu f: halt on both sides of them. HMs.
.Iyler iets out a yelp. drﬂps her nute pad.

.;Hax ¢nnfronts the gang head -GN as they pile out of the
" ‘beat up convartibles and appraise him like old west
gunfighters.. Than suddeniy the gang engulfs them. MNs.

Tyler lets out a prolonged SCREAM as she and Max are
litted into the backseat of a car. Then gang wembers

are laughlng. slapplng Hax on the back...shouting
hello 5. ' .

ANGLE on fhe-BacEs;it.ﬁs a gang member slides in beside a
cunfuﬁadlﬂs.-Tyler;_'He throwus an arm around her.

£ % GAKG MEMBER
{tu Max)
Thls paur new sgueeze’

The gang memhe: staps Ms. Tyler on the back good-naturedly.
Sha's petrified.

MAX
. {to Ms. Tvlex?
o sueat...it's jJust my cld gang.

s. Tyler shoots him a horrified look.

- MAX
I...!l used to he cheap, hoodlum
punk. It was peer pressure.

Suddenly, Ms. Tyler is threwn back against her saat as
tha car blasts off the line.

CUT TO:
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EXT. FAST FOOD RESTAURAHT - DAY a7

Gne of these restaurants with a walk-up window and an
outdocr dining area.

Tackieberry steps out of his patrol car and heads to
the window, leaving Sueetchuck sitting shotgun. An
AGITATED WOMAH and her three small children waylay
Tacklebsrry.

AGITATED HWOMAN
Excuse me, officer...we’'re sitting
in a no smoking area and that man
wmon't put out his cigar.

She indicates a FAT MAN sucking on a three pound cigar
while he sips coffee and reads a paper.

TACKLEBERRY
{tipping hic hat?}
I'1l zttand to this, ma'am.

He crosses te the man.

TACKLEBERRY
This is a no smoking area, sir.
Extinguish that cigar.

EAaT TAH
{without loecking up
from paper?
Drop dead! I'll put it out when
I'm finished.

Tackleberry's eyas go wide in anger. He takes two
staps back, which brings him parallel fo his c¢ar and
Sueotchuck. Ho reaches for something - we don't know
what until...

TACKLEBEERRY
{screaming?’
¥You'll put it out HOW, mister!

Tackleberry swings up his RAMBC BOW and let=z fly an
arrow that jerks the cigar {rem the fat man's mouth
and pins it to the building.

CUT TO:
E¥T. STREET - DAY %1
Hot a prospereous neighborhood. Toemmy - whe we last sauw
playing an imaginary game of one on one with Dr. J. -

walks z2long loeolking as dejected as any nine year old
can lool.

CUT To:
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INT. POLICE CAR - MOVING
Bud drives, Jones rides shotgun. He sees Tommy.

JOHES
Hey, pull up beside that kid.

Bud's eyes light up - this 1s action.
EXT. CAR

With lights flashing and SIREN BLASTING, Bud barrels
onte the sidewalk, SCREECHING to a stop in front of a

startled Towmmy and throwing Jones against the dashboard.

BUD
{excitad)

Should I read him his rights?
JOHES :

I don't think s¢. He's my nephew.
TOHMY

You trying to give a kid 3 heart

attack?
JONES

{leans out window?’
I was worried about you. Haven't
seen you around the Academy for
a while.

TOMNMY
Some rat faced guy Ricked me out.

JONES £ BUD
{in unisonJ
Blanks!

Jonas hounces an imaginary ball out the car uindow,
manufacturing the sound.

JOHES
How's the one on one with Dr. J.7

TOMIMY
{sounding hurt)
¥You come here to make fun of me?

He spins arocund and walks away. We MOVE with him.

JONES {(o.5.)
I'm not making fun of you.

TOMHY
Are too.

(CONTIHUED)
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CONTINVUED: ' ' 70

We HEAR the o.s. BOUNCE of a basketball - it grows LOUBER
until a BASKETBALL bounces intoc FRAME and over Tommy's
head, Tommy's startled, but not so startlied he can't
grab the ball and study it as if he's not sure it's real.

WIDE

The police car backs oif the curb and as it pulls away,
Jones gives the joyous Tommy a thumbhs up gesture.

_ TR CUT TO:
INT. FATROL ﬁAR.f MOVING - - DAY - n 71

; Hrs;-Fackla;'dfiﬁés very cautiously with Hooks beside her-

and Mr. Delaney and Ms. Freeman from the Evaluation Com-
mittee in hack.- A car speeds out of an alleyway, cuts
them off.and raﬂas-up the straet.

b z : HOOKS
Hlt 1ﬁ'_'_ ;

Hrs. Fackler hlts it. Hooks flips on the SIRER. The
" sudden NOISE startles Mrs. Fackler.

ME3. FACKLER
Cjerking on whesl)

What the hell...! _
EXT. POLICE CAR S 72
suerving ontoe the curh, +then stralghtanlng out.

i, CUT TOs
OMITTED . . T 73
FXT. BTREETS - THE CHASE 74

With SIREH BLARING and lights flashing, Mrs. Fackler suerves
into...

AN ALLEYWAY

It's a tight sgueeze.

IHT, POLICE CAR - NMOVIKG 75
ANGLE on HooXs, horrifiad as the pelice ¢ar scrapes the
narrow alley walls sending up a shouer of sparks. Hooks

bends and tries to pry Mrs. Fackler's fcot off the gas
peddle. |

CCONTIHUED?
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HOCKS
The brakes, Mrs. FackKler! I
said hit the brakes!

COT T0:
EXT. POLICE CAR - HMOVIHNG 754
It 15 not slowing doun.
. : HOOKS (? g.2
At least gpen your eyes!
o _ CUT T0:
OMITTED - v 7 Ty e .76
: % 3 ; e : - £
o _ 77
EXT. AHOTHER STREET - DAY T8
The police caf'domés shooting ocut of the alleyuway only
to head straight for...
P.0.V. OCCUPARTS - MAX
and Ms. Tyler'along with his car load cof friands.
RACK IN SCENE | . - 784
Mrs., Fackier SCREAMS, covers hér eyes. Hooks lunges
for the wheel. ‘ :
EXT. THE CAR | 79
suerves, misses Max's ¢ar but hits the curb hard and
lifts off {the ground. He follow its SLOW MOTIOK {flight
and HEAR - i
MARS. FACKLER {(¥.0.2
Iz thers an ouner’s manual with
this thing?
The car lands out of FRAME with an o.s. CRASH.
CUT TC:

THE POLICE CAR _ 30

upside doun on top of a parked car;: i%ts occupants hang
like bhats, unharmed. Mrs. Fackler tries to turn to the
Committee members.

MRS. TACKLER
Nlli this gount against usti?
CUT T0:
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CHITTED 81
EXT. CITY STREET - NIGHT &2

A neighborheod of Mom and FPep stores selling appliances,
clothing, hardware - deiinitely not Bevarly Hills. KXaren
and an apprehensive Sarah patrel the dark strests.

SARAH
{muttering)
I didn"t really want to be =2
police officer...my mother thought.
it would help my posture...

KAREN
: {stage whisper:’
1t's helping, Sarah, it's helping.

"~ Karen. hears something. Motions Sarah to be guiet then

moves cautiously ahead to...

BOR'S T.V, AND STEREOS

. THREE YOUHG PUHKS pick the leck. Karen startles them with

a flashlight heam. They spin areund, shielding their eyes.

- PUNK #1
Hey, lady...ya mind!? 1=
~blinding me here!

EAREK
{tense)
Excuse me, is one of you Boh?

The FIRST PUHK.grins. Moves toward her.

PUNHKE #1
Sure, I'm Bab of Bob's starecs.
These are my sons. ['m teaching
them the family husiness.

KAREN
Ho...I don't think so.
Cuhispered’
Sarah, there's a police call hox
on the corner. Get us some bhack

up.

Sarah!

{nNo rasponse?’

{COXTIHKUED>
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She turns to see Sarah frozeﬁ in place.
A KAREMN
Sarah., plaasel

Lo “ﬁ SﬂRﬂH  .
. {not. too sure)
T RAREN :Qf”f;.'
(narvuus} .

'Suie .you can. . It'll he good
- for yaur pﬂsture.-;'

 if=?;."5. SARAH
e {ulth sudden gusto)

Lhe takes ﬂff running.f Tﬁe punks move towards Karan.
% RAREN
. (to punks)
. Look, I'n an expert in all
-:Jhranches of the martial arts.

A punk lunges ‘and Karen sprlngs into action with a

. devastating kieck. It doesn't do much damage to the punk
- who ducks but it does a number on Beb's plate glass

window: Her shoe flies off, shatters the window and sets
off enough lights and ALARNS to guard the Croun Jeuels.

Kazren is frozen in place, stunned. The punks aren't.
They raach into the mindow grabbing t.v.'s and sterecos

80 by the time Karen reacts with a feeble karate chop to

somecne’s back they are racing doun the strest.

PUNK #1
. {as he rums}
Thanks lady!

KAREKN
Hey! Come back herel! Hey.

But they're gone. Karen sighs, looks at her shoe sitting

in the middle of the shattered giass and loocted display.
She reaches for it...can't guite get it...crawls In.
Success. Starts to c¢rawl back out only to hear...

MAN'E ¥OICE (o.s5.J)

{loud?
Freeze! :

(CONTINUED)
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...and comes face to face with Mauser, his cadets and a
dozen drawn pistels and, just csver their shoulder, the
ever unsmiling Evaluation Committee.

IKT. HNEIGHBORHOOD BAR - HIGHT E 33

4 local hang out freguented by cops. Nahoney sits at the
bar with disconsolate cadets.

We ANGLE ON Jones and the BATENDER ringing up a tab, the
transaction punctuated by the PIHG of the cash register
bhell. When he turns away, Jones duplicates the PING.

‘Tha bartander turns back, hits the drauer to be sure it's
‘shut, turns, HEARS the PING again, spins arcund as if

trying to gatch it in the act. HMere PINGS. He whacks the
gside of the register, obsessed with shutting the thing up.
Suddenly, it dawns on him. He grabs a roll of dugt tape
from under the bar and turns on Jones.

{CONTIKUED?
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RARTEMDER
{friendly)
{ine more ping Jonesie and 1°11
permanently tape those lips shut.

Jenes gives a mock look of Innocence.
ANGLE on Mahoney and the cadets.

MAHONEY
[ want all of you tec forget ltoday.

You're not expacted to be ready
for the figld yet.

KAREN
feah, we sure prgvad that.

MRES. FACKLER
Come on, was it 3 total lossl?

WIDE as =z grinning Hauser intrudes with Proctor lapping
at his heels.
MAUSER

One Police car and two civilian

cars totaleds three citizen

complaints; two evaluation

committee members placed under

heavy sedatlson: one ftelex from

the Pope and one retired cadet.

Yeah, I'd say it wa=s a ftotal less!

Mauser laughs as he moves down the bar and snaps his
fingers for service.
HEDGES
Mhew! Glad I have an inheritance
to fall back on.

MAUSER
{loud?
Hy associate and I will have some
thampagne. We're sort of
celebrating.

Jones nudges Mahoney. Shoves the duct fape in front of
him. The *wo of them obviously are on the same wave
langth hecause they saunter towards Mauser.

MAMOKEY
Hhat a waste of champzgne.,

MAUSER
Hhat's that erack mean?

JONES
It means we don't thinK you gan
tell champagne from heer.
CCOHNTINUED
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Mauser laughs, contemptuously.

MAHONEY
1711 bet you ¢an't. Loser buys.

MAGSER
You twe really are brain dead.

The bartender cbviously wants to see this because he‘s
got a bhottle of beer, a bottle of champagne and two
glasses at the ready. The ¢adets croud around.

MAHOHEY
How, we'll just blindicld vou
50..-

MAUSER
What?

JONES

Yfou might be tempied to peek.

fMlauser shakes his head but c¢loses his eyes., Ilahoney
applies a strip of duct tape. The hartender and cadets
are wide-eyed but Proctor doesn't catch on. HMahoney
shoves a glass in Mauser's hand. He takes a sip.

MAUSER
Easy! Beer!

MAHOHEY
{tossing money
on harl}
Teo good for us...you win.

He leads the gadets gut as Mauser smiles, starts teo tug
on the tape. His smile fades.

MAUSER
Hey?! Hey! What is this? Give
me a hand herel

Proctor does, grabbing held and RIPPING it off oblivious
to Mauser's agony.

PRBCTGR
You really showed them, sir!

With a corner of the tape dangling from his temple,
Mausexr looks up at Procter in 3 rage. His eyebrows and
gyellds are totally gone - permanently aifixed to the
tape.

CUT T46:
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EXT. PARADE FIELD - DAY ' a 8y

Lassard paces in {front of 2 line up of Academy Instructers
and cadets. They are not happy.

LASSARD

Commissioner Hurst was very, very
upset. He ussd many, many bad
words to describe our Academy.
Some were even foreign --
Ifalian or Irish, I think...

Cheat)
This is survival of the fittest.
After what happened downtown I'm
afraid we don't seem very fit.

SWEETCHUCK
You're not giving up are you, s5ir?

Lassard turns to Sweetchuck who wears a sweathand and
mirrored shades.

LASSAERD
Of course net! I hava no doubt
wae'l}l he victoriocus.

Lassard resumes walking. As he does, he fails te realize he
has gone past the end ¢f the line so, along mith the cadets,
we Wwateh him get further and further away.

LASSARD

Well, I have a little doubt but
1'm basically an optimist. How,
I'm sure the Committes will be
observing us here and... and in
the field again and at the
Policemwan's Ball, so, wue must do
nothing to dishoner the uniform.

Lassard turns to make 2 point, finds no one's there, looks
back and shouts...

LASSARD
Dismissed.

CuT TO:
INT. MAUSER'S QFFICE - DAY &5

Mauser sits in & chalr with his back to us. Proctor is
deing something te his face, first uwith an eyebrow pencil

then with an evelash curler. Proctor steps hack tfo
admire hils work.

PROCTOR

It's an interesting look, sir.

(CONTINUED?
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Mauser heolds up & mirror and starts maKing WOUNDED ANIMAL *
SOQUNDS. He spins around so uwe discover Proctor has penciled- *
in 1930 STARLET EYEBROWS and given him inch long, glittering
eyelashes. The wide-eyed MHauser continues the STRANGULATED
ANIMAL SOUNDS. Proctor gets the idea he's not .too happy. *

PROCTOR
I have something more traditicnal!

Proctor produces a gég ~ bushy eyebrows, glasses and big
rubber nose - set.

| | CUT. 70:
INT. ACADENY CUHHHHICATIHG ROON - DAY 86

ﬂll ue see of it at flrst is a hl-tech screen displaying
a map of the city.

HOOKS (o.3.}
; (cuntlnulng}
Tth map will ninpoint troublsa
spots owver a ten square miie area.

FULL EACK to dlscover the room. The screen taKes up half a
wall. In front of the screen is an elaborate communications
consola - you could launch the space shuttle fliight hera.
Hooks sits at the consele ulth cadets lined up behind her
watching. -

HOOKS
This dispatch unit has a2 twuo
hundred mile range and...
{indicating computer
terminaly.
a computerizged city grid.

Hooks pﬁshes a tew buttons and a grid map of city streets
pops on the screen.

HOOKS

{continuing)
+..this computerized gity grid
tracks polige vehicle movement.

HEDGES
Will this thing pick up M.T.V.V

Some laughter. A keat. Hooks doss not look happy.
HOORS

{pointing to lips?
You see these smiling?

A rTesounding, "Ho, Sgt. Hooks,™ from the czdets.
CCONTIHUED)
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BOCKS
Aind you won't until we've baaten
ffauer's Acadeny.
A rescunding, "Yes, Sgt. Hooks,™ Irom the cadets.
CUT I0:
INT. SMALL WQOD BUILDING - DAY

CLO3E on all the cadets hunched tagether and icoking

_scared.

WIDE

to see.Hightoﬁér adﬂresﬁiﬁg them and looking scary.

RIGHTOWER
{holds uyp gas mask?
You should have your mask on and
he out of here 3ﬂ seconds after
_thls...
thelds up gas canisterl
.comes through the window.

Hightouwer gives them.une ominous look then exits.

EXT., WOODEM. BUILDING - DAY

Hightouer slams the door and crosses o Jones who also
holds a gas canister. Jones makes a DIVE BOMBER SQUKD as

25

87

&8

he prepares to throw the canister, then adds the WHISTLIKG

SOUHD of a BGMB as he lafs it go. Bull's-eye! He hits
the window. ' .

Hightower goas into'a_hﬁsehall windup and throus.

AMGLE on the huilding as the canister drills a heole
through the building.

HIGHTGWER {c.s5.?
Gaps!

THE DOORS

bust open as cadeis race ocut, gas wmasks in place; Jones

and Hightouwer encouraging them with shouis of; "Let's geo,’

- 'Thatauway to move!*'. SmoKe hillows {rom the dooruay.

JOHES
Everyonzs present and azccountad fer?!

As an answer, Max steps into the doorway withoutl his
gas mask. It deoesn’'t seem fo bother him though; smoke
rings pop cut of his mouth as ha speak=s.

(COHTINUED?
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anHTiﬁuEn. 88
- MAY
Yeu'knom; 1 feel good now.
I_fee!fgood‘
G . ”;"': CUT 10:
VQ?ffIHT DORM HALLMAY - HIGHT - 89

i depressed Hegete approaches an open deer and peers in.

L pLDLY. HﬂGATA = JOMES

"Li]“fhaak ta s, he appears to be adjusting a synthesizer,

'r”vfﬁroduclng a drum rhythm section. He tueaks an imaginary

'fjhzﬂlal‘.:“

0

*’533AGK IN SCEHE

i: Hegate knocks tentatively on the door. Jones spins
:.around -still manufacturing the scund. He sees Hogata and
guickly flips make bhelisve sultches shutting down his

seund effects.

KOGATA
_ {(uncertain}
_ Shal] I return wghen...when
c-all is weil with your mind?

JOHES
Hy mlnd s as well as it gets.
But you look a little tense.

HDGATA

I have great confusions about
.the Sgt Callahan.

Jenes puts an arm around Hogata and draws him into tha

" room as he starts to shut the door on us.

i JONES
’ You va gome to tha right nlace.

Grab paper and pen - the Love

Doctor is about to speak.
The door shuts A5 UE ...

' CUT TO:

IKT. HALLHEI.- AHOTHER DOOR - HIGHT a0
A hand enters FRANE and knocks or the door.

CUuT TO:
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INT. CALLAHAN'S ROOM - NIGHT _ 91

Bressed in one of these uworkeouil suits more appropriate for
seduction than exercise, Callahan does bhanch presses on her
haed. The KHOCKIHG interrupts her. BShs crosses to the deer

and opens it.

P.0.V. CALLAHAN - HOGATA

. He wears a pair of mirrored shades identical to Callahan's

and a thin gold necklace. In his hand he helds a single

E rose and a note paper which he nervously censults,
BACK IN SCENE

He offers thé.rose.

: HOGATA
Iin my country it is written, only
the liss of a2 beauvutiful ueman
- . compares to the petal of the rese.
.. tchegks paper?
Babe. :

" Callahan tosses away his glasses and reels him in by the

gold chain.

: CALLAHAN
In my country, talk is'qhaap.

With that she eﬁﬁelﬂps Hagata in hér arms and they fall

back on her bed, his head huried in her hreasts.

HOGATA
_ {voice muffled’
-1 love Americal

_ - DISSOLYE TO:
INT. HOTEL BALLROOM - HIGHT ; 92

It'1l]l be a second hefore we realize that because wa've
disscolved to Mogata with his head still huried in Callshan's
hreasts. She's in a gown and they're slouw dancing as

WE ... :

‘PULL BACK to discover everyons else on the crouded dance
floor doling whatever fasi step is the latest craze. A
large hanner above the stage reads: WELCOME TO THE 35th.
AHNUAL POLICEMAH'S BALL. On the stage some hot band
plays and sweats.

AT THE ENTRAKCE

Mahoney and Karen survey the room. A woman in a red
sequined dress who is obviously a HOCKER, slianks past
Matoney and gives him a friendly wave.

(CONTINUED?
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HOOKER
Hi Mahoney, hou's trickst?

KAREN
(with arched eyebrouw?
Your friend forgot to wear her
foer rent siagn.

MOVE with them.

MAHONEY
Sweet kid. 1My aerobics instructor.

- KARER
Mahoney...see this ear? Iit's
a finely tuned crap detector.

MAHONEY
Ard a lovely ear it is. HMay
I roll my torngue arcund in it
for a while?

A5 thay NOVE ocut of FRAME we...

ANGLE on a group standing arcund chatting. It includes
Hurst, the Governor, Lassard and the Evaluation Committee.

The Hooker sueeps hy and taps.Lassard on the shoulder.

HGOOKER
Hi? Remembar me?!

Lassard smiles.

LASSARD
Yes! 0f course. How tould I
forget! '

He turns back %o tha group, chuckling to himself. They
stare at him. There's judgement in that stare. Lassard
stifles his chuschkling and ciears his throat.

LASBARE
Ky aercbics instructor.

{HOTE: Alifernate tag:

HURST
Who was that?

LASSARD

Cgazing ofl; wistiull
-Just an eold friend.

(COHTIHUED)
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ANGLE QN PROCTOR

backed up by the Baxter beys. They ztep up te Mahoney.

PROCTOR
{arrogant’
Well, I'm surprised you had the
nerve to show up after your cadets
humiiiated the police deparitment.
Personally, it makes me sick. Howm
about you guys? Don't you think...

Proctor hasn't noticed that the Baxters have wanderad oif
until he turns for their support. He does a double taks,

; FROCTOR
«..that ny friend Hahonay and his
cadets should bhe given a second
chance because...
{stops as if he
were called?
bh, vtoming Commissioner!

KAREM
Will you think less of me if I
¢all him a slime bucket?

: MAHONEY
Hope.

{takes her handj;
mowes thru crowd)
But let's have my =serobics

instructor confirm it.

AT THE BUFFET TABLE

Mahoney, still holding Karen's hand, reaches the Hooker
and manauvers her cul of FRAME.

MAHOKEY
I need ene of your speciai favers.

HOGKER
{as they exit

FRAME; surprised’
Right here!

He stay at the buffet table %o watch Proctoer eat hors
d'oeuyres. He takes a bite out of one, deasn't like it
and puts it back on the platter. He picks up another,
smells it, decides he doesn't like it either and puts it
on the plate of a woman next to him.

CCOHTINUEDR)
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Finally, he anchors himself over a boul of shrimp and

starts shoving them into his mouth with rapid-fire pre-
cision.: He's managed to deposii a ring of cocliall sauce

._araund.his mouth. The Heokarxr saunters up to him.

¥ HOOKER
.- Ohhhh! T leve a man who eats
‘shrimp that way!

PROCTOR
(uith a mouthful
s of foed)
. You do?
She neds. Slips a cigarette into her mouth, Removes a
gold lighter from her cleavage, hands it te Proctor.

- HOOKER
. {husky whisper>?
Light me.

He lights her cigarette then waitches in amazement as she
inhales, instantly reduging the cigarette to one long ash.
Proctor clears his throat.

HOOKER
Encugh small talk, OCome 6. .«

She takes his hand and drags him away, passing...
AHOTHER PART OF THE BUFFET TABLE

Hogata stands trancelike, helding his hand over a candle
decorating the table. He is obklivicus to the {lame.
Hedges, Copeland and other guesis watch in aws. Hegata
removes his hand from the flame opens his eyes and smiles.

GUEST
How does he do that?

HEDGES
The guestion is -- uhy does he
de that? .

HOGATA

It is the pewer of the mind.

(CONTIKUED)
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The croud disperses uwhen Hogata leaves; all except
Copeland. Ha looks at the candle, looks around, decides
to give it a ftry. He closes his eyes and places his

hand over the flame. There 1s a second ¢f calm hefore
Copeland SCREAMS and jams his arm up fte the elbow inte...

A PUNCH BOHL

at precisely the moment Hurst and his wife arrive to be -
greeted by a tidal wave of punch. Behind tlem uwa ses the
Evaiuation Committee Members. With his hand still in the
bowl, Copeland takes Hurst's glass.

: . COPELAND
{filling Hurst's glass?
Pleasa...allow me, sir.
{tc Committee
Members?
You folks care for any?

HURST .
(hot)
What kind of asshole ars youl?

As he turns to lead his wife away, Mauser appears to

block their path. He wears phony eyebrows that look
like thick black caterpillars.

MAUSER
I witnessed the entire attack,
sir. My apoiogies to the lirs..
But, I should point out, sir,
that Sergeant Copeland is a
member of Lassard's staff.

Hurst shoves Mauser out of the wayp.

- MAUSER
{to Committea
Members?
That's Lassard's staff.
{shouting after
Hurst)
Oh, and send me the &ry cleaning
bill on that, sir!

COT TO:
INT. HOTEL ROOGM - NIGHT 93

It is very dark. W& ¢an barely make out Proctor and the
Hooker. Wa HEAR CLOTHING BEING REMOVED.

PROCTOR
You want this last shrimp?

{CONTIKRIED?
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HCOOKER
There's only one thing 1 want.

PROCTOCR
Hhat? 1'11 ¢all room service.

HOGGKER
Don't he silly. How, you waif in
the bathroom mwhile I get ready.

In silhoustte, uwe see her lead Proctor to a door.

PROCTOR
Why can't I stay in hereT?

HOOKER
We just met. Can't a aitrl be a
iittie old-fashioned?
{shoves him out?
111 ¢all when I'm ready.

CUT TO:

INT. HOLEL HALLWAY g9y

The room docer slams in the naked Proctor’s face. If he
realizes this is not the bathreom he doesn't show it. He
presses his ear to the door, listens. How, while a maid's
cart blocks our view from the waist doun, it doesn't block
the view of the ELDERLY GOUPLE walking down the hall towards

CAMERA. Prootor doesn't notice them.
(COHTIHUED?Y
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PROCTQR
{tapping on door?
Come on, It's Kind of drafty.

In the b.ag. the couple stop. The man starts to back up.

OLD MAN
I*11...1'11 get help.

He takes off but the WOMAN holds her ground - curious.

FROCTGR
- . C(to woman)
Hey. A little patience, huh.
I1'1]1 he out in 2 minute.
Ctaps on doorl
Hurxy up! Someone's waiting to use...

He trails off as reality hits him. Panicked, he POUHDS
on the doeor. The old weoman watches, placidiy.

: PROGCTOR
Hay! Hey?! Let ma in there. Hey come on!

Ho response. Anocther hallway deor and the elevator doors,
start to open.

Now, what happens next, happens very quickly:

Shieldiﬁg his hody with the maid's cart, Proctor dashes onto
the alevator.

The maid exits a reom just in time ta sse this. 8She races
to tha elpvater. From the CAMERA'S P.0O.V. in the halluay,
we see her reach . inte the elevator and eomna out with her
cart. Proctor's head and arms appear as he tries to hold
onto the cart. Then he's catapulted into the hall by a .
herd of people stampeding off the elevator.

Proctor leaps for the elevator.jamming his arm bhetween the
doors to prevent them from shutting. Every other set of

.elevator doors in the weorld would pop cpen again - not

these, They siay shuit and suddenly Proctor is heing

. lifted off the flecr as the elevator begins fc¢ rise.

ANGLE on the old woman who calmly walches Proctor as ﬁe...
ARGLE on Proctor...dangles, a look of horror on his face.

_ CuT T0O:
INT. THE BALLRQON - STAGE L 95

Only we den'f know that because we ara CLOSE on Hoolks whe
sings a few “SHADUBI DC,™ type lyrics as uwe...

(CONTIRUED?
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CONTINUED:

PULL BACK fa dlscavar he's on staga alang w1th Jones,
Tackleberry. and Callahan singing a Titiias ﬂatnun style
hackup for Haoks Sha 15 very good.

Jones relleues her dolng—a perfact JIMMI HEHBRIH. He
manufzetures the: Hendrlﬂ scund wlthout Lenefit of any
instruments. : : oo g

CNOTE: HNUSICAL MUMBER MAY SE PLAYED STRAIGHT OF [NTERCUT
WLTH EOLLOMING: CAMN: SERVE AS NTV PULL OUT)

INTERCOT HITH - ol 0

HHRST S’ TABLE . Gy
Hurst ‘his. ulfa and tha ﬂaur Eualuatlan Committee watch
the shau._ Hausar J01n5 tham.

S ; NAUSER
.Ever?une comfortable?! Enioying
thamselves?!.
{snaps his fingersj
Haiter!? Waiter! Ancther round
; hE_I'E, on me. : e

5 HHRST
o (muttaring}
‘The drinks .are Iree vou idiot.

- MAUSER
Yes. - 0f course. Oh, Mrs. Hurst
that punch stain has dried quite
nicely.

Everyone turns to stare at the huge purple stain en-
compassing the front of Mrs. Hurst’'s goun.

HURST
{pulls Mauser asida)l
You're not geing to influence the
Evaluation Committee so will you
stop this siobbering?!

MAUSER

{considering this)
I'm sure I couid get it under

contreol 1f I Knew who uwas winning.

HURST
(uith a sighd
l,et's just say that Lassard’'s
cadets have not impressad thoem.

Hauser's ecstatic. He pumps Hurst's hand seo hard one of
his eyebrows shakes loose.

(CONTIKUEDD
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HAYSER
Thank you, sir...oh thank you,
very, very muchl!

Hurst pulls away, disgusted.

. HURST
Get hoid of yourself, man! JYou're
falling apart.

Ha ﬁurns and collides uith a very afitated HOTEL MANAGER.

HURST
(snapping
Hhat the hell do you wuant!?

MANAGER
Sarr? to hother yvou Commissionar,
but we've had reports of a nude
man terrorizing the hoisl.

: HURST
Weil, he's not at this tahlel
Mauser take care of this.

Mauser's all too happy to oblige.

; MHAUSER
Nude man! I1'l1 put my best people
on this! _
{shouting)
Proctor!
CuT T0:

CMITTED 94
EXT. HOTEL PARKING LOT - NIGHT 96

Proctor is out of earshoet as he crouches down and slinks
from ona car to ancther trying te find one with Keys.
Finally, success. He hops in and we linger long enough
to hear the engine start then...

CuT ToO:
EZT. ROADR - HIGHT 268

Quiat, desertsd. Proctor rells to a stop at a light.
He looks a little more relaxed until = TRUCK RUNBLES up
alengside him. Pocter slinks doun in his seat.

AHNGLE on the TRUCK and the MAN riding sheigun. He
casually glances down at Proctor, then does a double
take.

(CONTIHUED)
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WIDE

Proctor returns the look and decides not to wzit for
tha tight. He Z00MS oif.
. CUT TO:

OMITTED
INT. BALLROOM - NIGHT

Mauser approaches Lassard's tabkle. Mahoney, Karen,
Hightower, Jones and Hooks s5it with Lassard.

- MAUSER
Well, glad to see you enjovying
yugrse;vesl despite the bad neus.

. . : LASSARD
Bad naws!? There's been bad news?
| MAUSER
{gloating}

Wall, bad for you, goed for me.
Your beoys have been deing their
usual fine job s¢ I'wve got this
contest in the kag.

With genuine enthusiasm, Lassard hops up and shakes a
startled Mausexr's hand.

LASSARD
Congratulatiens! I'm so happy
when someone I Know wins., |
aluays think these contests are
fived. 1...

: {a heat; it sinks in?
Wait a3 minute...if you're winning,
then...then we're losing.
{siumps intoc his ¢hair}

MAUSER
Brilliant detective work.
{laughing 25 he exits)

LASSARD

{standing, dramatic?
Just remember Mauser, he wheo
laughs last, laughs last.

: MAHOHEY
Hords to live by, sir.

KAREM
It's not fazir.

This gets z mumbling of approval. HMahoney is thinking.
(COHTINHUED »
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HOGKS
Any ideas?

HIGHTOHER
{matter-of-fact’
1 could twist off Mauser's shiny
head and roll it down the street.

MAHOMEY
- Chops up)
Helé that theught, Hightouwer.
fand takes ofi}
O : CUT TO:

| EXT. STREET. - NIGHT - | 98A

Fractor's car_sqﬁats.ét the side of the rocad making
SOUHHS that suggest it will pever rum again.

CUT TO:
INT. CAR " e ] 988
CLEéE on.Pfgctar's hand turﬁing the Key.
IMSERT - GAS GAUGE - |
it reads empty.

cUT 10:
E£XT. ALLEYHAY - NIGHT - 980

le"'re not sure why we are looking at 2 couple of garbage
cans until two bare zarms come into FRAME and yank ofi
the lids.

WIDE

to sea that this dark, deserted alleyuay deesn't liocok
muchk better than the garbage cans. Suddenly, up ahe=ad,
samecne zigzags towards us: I[t's Proctor, holding two
garbage can lids in place - one govering his «rotch, the
other, his buti.

A DOG BARKS. Proctor freezes for a heat then continues
to slink deown the a2lley. This is one nervous guy.

UF AHEAD

a police car swings into tha allay...moves teowards

PRGCTGR

tiho prezsés back in a doorway. The ear's getting #leoser
and he'l!l bes seen {for sure. He looks arcund - frantic -

CCONTIHUED>
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tries the doer and it opens. Proctor pops inside the
building just as the cop c¢car sueeps past.

INT. BUILDING 98D

Proctor leans against the doer - sighs with reliaf.
4 beat as he gathers his composure then turns around
to see... ' :

P.O.¥. PROCTGR - MEN IN LEATHER

lots of theh, all staring wide-ayed at the new arrivatl.
Proctor has found the hack door to the Blue QOyster.

REACTION - PROCTOR

2ilso wide-eyed. We HEAR but do not see, GARBAGE CAN LIDS

RATTLE teo the flaocr, as ue...

CUT TO:
HURST'S TABLE | | 98F.

Mauser is just abhout to take & seat hetween Hurst and the
Governcr when he's trapped in the blindirng glare of a
spotiight. He blinks, locks around, like a jailbird
caught makXing his escape. E

_ MAHOKEY (0.8.7
There he is folks...a very, very
special man...

{in FRAME; holding
mikel
Commandant Mauser.

Mahoney plays this as if it were a bad Vegas Lounge act.
He shoves Mauser into his chalr and glides behind the
Evaluation Committee. The spotlight follows him and the
Committee starss inte it - unblinkingly.

MAHONKEY
You all know this committee's’
Been evaluating our tuwe academies.
And they're ciese to¢ a dacision.

HUORST
turns and glares at Mauser.

MAHOKEY
{moves to Mauser:
gives him cuff on chin)
Tou know what this man said about
that?!

{CONTINUED?
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Mahoney tilts the microphona to Mauser who sputters
sogmething like...

MAUSER
Jtzafatcha...

Mahoney jerks the microphone away...

} MAHOMEY
Thatr's right - itzafatcha - Greek,
I believe, for, "It's not fair.™

MALUSER _
leap& out_cf hié seat - Hurst jerks him back doun.

MAROHEY
He said, you can't judge an
academy by rushing cadeis iato
. the field. Or hy whose cadets
march the straightest. Hah! Iou
know what the guy I like to call
MRE. POLICEMAK said?

98E

Mahoney tossles Mauser's hair with mock affection. MNauser

almost tries to kite his hand.

_ - MAHONEY
He said you mant competition!? Let
the c¢adets go head-on-head iIn the
street. Then you'll knou what
“kind of cops they'll mzKe.
Commandant Mauser, I saluts you!

Mahonay thrusts the mike in%te a yglass of water in front
of Mauser and starts applauding. The others stand and
applaud with him. HWe catch COMMENTS, like: T'Great
ideat*, '"Brilliantt™. A desperate Mauser tries to pro-
test hut uhen he plucks the mike from the water he gets
a shock that throus him, wide-eyed, back in his c¢hair
and starts his phony eyehrouws smeking.

CUT TG:
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_gﬁd' - . Un55¢lnﬁf - _ :
ENXT. LASSARD'S ACADENY E_'zPﬁ_RﬂDE GROUND -"DAY:. .. - - 9g¢
_ P £ o0 s e b _
Commissioner Hurst stands at a pedium set up on a make-
shift stage. He addresses cadets and instructers from
the two Academies. Mauser, Proctor, Lassard, Mahoney
and the Governor sit behind him. ' The Governer*s heli-

gopter is visible in the h g. Hurst is. just.finishing up.

i HURST
... so your Academy’s handling of
~these simulated police situations
- use of manpower, speed, eificiency
and judameni. - determines our winner.
Evaluation Committea memhars and police
personnel will monitor your performance
. at crime locations. My advice is,
treat this as if 1t uere reail,
" (heat) 5 ;
Hlsmlssed‘ : =

-As the proceedlngs hréﬁk'ﬁﬁzﬁnd cadets from hoth Academies

haad for the parRing iot, Hurst takes Lassard, Mauser,
Practur and Mahoney aslde.

HUORST
{unhappy)
I'm escorting the Governor to the
Charity- Regatta. He uwanis cre man
from each Academy to go with us.

MAUSER
But the competltlun, sir!l All men
should.

HURST

{sarcastic)
The Governer thought it uwould be
nice to evaluats e¢adets in a seocial

situation.

MAHOHEY
{mock sericus)
Special men, trained to combat
debkutante #rimet I have just the one.

CUT TG:
IHT. GGYERNOR*S HELICOPTER - DAY . 100

CLOSE on Hedges looking green. a barf bag pressed to his
mﬂuth -

FAH to the Governer sitting beside him, z look of revulsion
pn his face. The Governer locks leit to see a red faced
Banter #1, tha veins in his neck raady to explode as he
presses his palms together in an isometric exercisa.

(COHTINUEDS
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Hurst turns around from the front seat.

HURST
He'll be taking off in a minute, Governor...

He stops, taken back by the sight of Hedges and Baxter.
CUT TO:
INT. ACADEMY COMMUHNICATIONS ROOKM - DAY 101

Mirs. Facklier works the computer terminal and handles the
radio under Hooks' supervision. Blanks and Copeland
ahserve.

The wall size sereen displays the streei grid brsaking the
city inte sectors. A red light bhlinks on and off In
Sector One. -
MRS. FACKLER
We've got 2 1046 in Sector One.

BLAHKS
Send in Tackleberry.

HOOKS
Tacklabherry?! He's across toun!
Hightouer's only three...

CGPELAKD
You heard him, Tackleberry!

Mrs., Fackler looks from Blanks to Copesland to Hooks.

Hooks bites her tongue.
CUuT T0:

EXT. STREET - DAY 1062

Tackleberry and Sueetchuck pull their squad car te the
curbk 25 an ELDERLY WOMAN waves them down irem a corner
pay phona. She's very upset.

NOMAX
Officer...officer...the phone took
my dime and the operator womn’t
giva it back.

Packleherry is as suweet as can he as he pats the woman
on the sheulder and takes the recelwver.

TACKLEBERRY
I1'il handle this, ma'am.
{into phonesl
Operator, this is Sgt. Tackleherry
speaking, please relinguish this
woman's dime.
(CONTINUED?>
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OFERATOR (¥V.D.32
I alraady told her, she has to
write Iin for a2 rafund.

TACKLEBERRY
(sersams into phone)
You'll pay her HOW!

He steps back, draws his gun, fires three shots into the
coin box. Chanage explicdes out and Tackleberry scoops up
s handful and holds 1t out to the petrified woman.

TACKLERERRY
Can you identiiy your dime, ma'am?

SWEETCHUCK (0G.5.)
Sgt., wa've got a 10U6.

Tacklebarry shovaes all the coins at the woman and races
out of FRAHNE.

CUT TO:
E¥T., £ITY STREET - QFFICE BUILBIHG -~ DAY 1G3

A police car SCREECHES {o the curb in frent of a four-story
office building. TacHlgherry and Sweetchuck hop out and hit
the revelving deoor hard and fast. Tackleberry hits It so0
hard and fast that the momentum spits Sweetchuck kack into
the street. Sweetchuck draws his gun, startling pedestr%ans
before ha realizes where he is. He races intec the bullding.

INT. OFFICE BUILDING - LOBBY 104
&n old building uwith an old elevator and a set of stairs.
TACKLEBERRY

Secure the slevator. I'll take
the stazirs.

G THE STAIRS 105
Tackloberry goes through exaggerated motions - throuwing
himself from wall to wzll with gun Iin hand - as if axpect-
ing a sneak attach at any moment.

INT. ELEVATOR 184

A nervous Suecetchuck stands in a poelice c¢rouch, pistol
trained on tha eslevator doory. Supat's coming off this guy
in buckets. The glevator steps. The door slides open and
WE « « a

EUT TO:
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" INT. HALLWAY - FOURTH FLOOR - 107

We may have enocugh time to read FRIEDMAN DIAMOKD EXCHAMNGE
on the pebbled glass door hefere Tackleberry leaps from the
stairs and Sweetchuck bolis 6ff the eleawvator. Tacklebarry
-scares the pees out of Sueetchuck who jumps back, YELLS and
draps his gun. The gun discharges shattering the glass
door. Tackleberry immediately thrusts his pistel through
- the broken glass.

P.O.Y. TAQKLEBERRY - THE CGFFICE

where Mauser, a couple of his cadets, the Evaluation
: Committes and a few wide-eyed participants in this mock
ok holdup, turn in the direction of...

 TACKLEBERRY _

. framed in the Shﬁttera& door. Sueetchuck pops up heside
him, pistol in hand.

MAUSER {(0.85.)
Since wa tock care of the robhery,
the iesast you can do is grab a
. broom and sueep up your mess.

3 | _ CUT TO:
108 . EXT. YACET CLUB - LAWN - DAY 108

A large expanse of lauwn is crowded with umbrella covered
tazhkles, bars and buffet tabies and moneyed, SUHTANNED
PEOPLE in Yacht Ciub attira. Everyone holds a cocktail
glass so the cash bars are doing a brisk business. UWomen
uith Republican hair sell raffle tickets to help some
unannounced charity.

The Governor's helicopter sits on pontoons by the dock. On
~ the placid lake, regal sailhoats compete in the Regatta.

The Govarnor E{ands heside a large trophy encirgled'hp
reporters. Baxter is glued to his side, muttering inte a
wallie-talkie pressed to his lips. Hurst watchaes,

disdainfully.
BAXTER
I am with the Governor at the
trephy...
GOVERNOR

tgiving Baxter

sideways glance)
...50, we're hoping to raise an
additional ten thousand this year.

The Governor takes a stép and Raxter moves with him.

{CONTINKUED?
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BAXTER o S
{muttering inte Ty e
walkie-talkie) EE R
I am moving with the Gouerncr
towards the punch houl.

The Governor stops abruptly and Baxter almost runs up his ©
back, the walltie-tallie antenna hlttlng hlm In the head.

BﬁHTER R 2 'j'“;:;ff
{into ualkle-talkia} '
"MWe have stopped...-

GOVERNOR
~{under his brezth
but hard>
Hoeuld you back off?th

As the Governor steps away, Hurst jerks the walkie-talkie
from Bawter's hand - shoves doun the antenna. ’

HURST
Atre you trying to mainm the’ man’?

BAXTER
Commandant Tauser's cadets never
abandon their pest, sir. Unlike
other cadets I might name.

ANGLE on Hedges doing some mingling. He stops & white-
jacketed BUSBOY.

~ HEDGES
You know the ice buckets are empty
and half the chafing dishes are out.

BUSBOY
{instantly enraged?
Gat off my bhack! Iit's not my jobh.

The bushoy storms out of FRAME. Hedges shakes his head,
not believing what he's just heard. He steps towards a
large MAH in a red jacket directing cther help.

BEDGES
{taps him on shoulder)
Hey, are you in chazge here, hecause...

Hedges stops short when the man spins around. He's Mr. Axe

Murderer - uwe met him in the lineup room. This guy's face
is hard to forget.

HEDGES
(continuing:; gulps}
...l want to compliment you on
that little fish mousse thing.

CCONTINUED
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The guy grunts and storms away. HWe linger on Hedges
long enough to Hnow he's thinking hard aheut something.

CUT TQ:
EXT. RESIDEHTIAL AREA -~ DAY 10¢9

A prosperous, quiet neighhorhood where yuppies wax BMis,
walk dogs, job. A& police car, driven by Hightouer, rollis
guietly inte FRAME and we see Bud - eyes uide, scanning
the streets, holding a shutgun out the window. As the car
exits FRAME it goes over a spead bump and the shutgun

DISCHARGES 0.5.

| | cuT 19: |
EXT. POLICE CAR - STOP LIGHT - DAY 1160

Jone§ is behind the wheel #nd Nogata is beside him as they
wait for a light to changa. A half dezen kids converge
on the car and start cleaning the front and back windous.

JONES .
While you're at it...check the oil.

PULL BACK to discover a couple of kids are already check-

‘ing out the gas. In fact, they're siphoning it inte a

red e¢an.
CUT TO:
INT. POLICE CAR - MOVING 111

Karen drives, Mahoney rides shotgun. They both look very
intense, very serious. There is an G.S. chuckling. They
hoth furn touards it. :

P.0.¥. BOTH OF THEM - LASSARD

In the backseat, chuckling as he reads a book with =
large goldfish on the cover, that's entitied "THE WACKY
WORLD OF GOLDEISH.™

CUT TO:
INT. ACADEMY COMMUNICATIONS ROOM - DAY . 112
CLOSE on the screen showing the city grid and lecation
of sguad cars. Suddenly 2 red light pops on and the
number 1043 flashes cn and off.

PULL BACK as...

HOOKS
Cjumps up?
All right, send in car 46.
CHT T0:

*

H
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IHNT. HIGHTOWER'S POLICE CAR - CITY STREETS - DAY 1713
We hear Hrs._Fackler on the ¢ar radio.

MRS, FACKLER (V.0.3>
Hightouer, ya got a roving
gang in the Gower district.

Hightower flips on the siren.
? CUT TO:
INT. ACADEHNY COWMMUBMXICATIONS ROCM - DAY 114
ANGLE on Copeland and Blanks as Copeland slidas what
leoks like a remote control T.V. davice from his pocket,
surreptitiously aims it"athtba“.
THE SCREEX
The red dot hops around like a Mexican jumping bean.
_ MRS. FACKLER
.It's at Linceln and... uait,
have him go right on Touer and...
{confused)
Ho...wait, a i=2fit on...
CUT To:
EXT. HIGHTOWER'S POLICE CAR - STREET - AERIAL SHOT 115

Tha c¢ar makes %®uwo full circles in the wmiddle of the street
then turns left onto a npmarrew road.

CuT TO:
P.0.V, HIGHTOWER ARD BUD - TEE ROAD
or what's left of it because it empties right inteo a lake.
BACK IHN SCENE
The police car piows Into the water.

CUT TO:

INT. ACADEMY COMMUNICATIONS ROOR - DAY 116

Copeland exchanges a glance with Blanks, pushes ancther
button and...

tfirs. Fackler ¢an't helieve what she's seeing -~ a game of
DOHKEY KONGE dances on the video stcreen. A concerned Hooks
pushes buttons on the consolae. Copeland flips a suiteh
and the grid pops hacl en.

(CONTIKUED?>
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. UEIUHRS. FACKLER
L totally confused)
Jones, now ‘ltfs in your sectorl
. i CUT T0:
.?;EiT. JBHES' POLICE CAR - STREET - DAY 117

:Jones leans against the car dear, car radio mlke in hand.

: . JONES
. (into mika>
That ‘s rice but you better sand
ln Mahnney

-QAS he sp&aks we PULL BACK to discover Jones' car out of

gas and biceKing traific at an intersection. We see
Nogata t:udging-auay'uifh a gas can.

CUT T0:

. EXT. STREET - DAY - | S 148

TH&'Df Hhuﬁef'é paliée cars are ﬁﬁ]led up onto the side-

-walk penning in a group of Kids posing as a street gang.

Mauser, Froctor, FOUR of HMAUSER'S CADETS and the Evalua-

"tion Committes Membars, turnm as...
Hahnnéﬁfs car comes SCREECHING to a halt,

.Mauser leans in the driver's uln&om. Smiliss at Karen,
.Hahuney and Lassard .

MAUSER
You're improving. Only tuenty
minutes ;ate.

CUT Td:

EXT. YACHT CLUB - DAY - 119

‘The Governor talks to some socialites with Bazter prac-

tigally standing in his back pncket. Hedges approaches
Baxter.

HEDGES
You want to check out the
husboys with me? I think
something funny's going on.

BAXTER
Chet?
Forget it! 1It's not my job.

Hedges shakes his- head...stzaggets away...as if he can't
believe this sudden assault.

CUT T0:
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INT. YACHT CLUB - DAY 120

Hadgas appreoaches a sei of swinging doors and peers through
a glass portal.

F.0.V. HEDGES - THE KITCHEN

Where he sees ten waiters, t¢oocks and bushoys hard at work
but not at preparing food. They are pulling on rubber
masks of SHOW WHITE and the SEVEN DWARFS -- the axe
murderer is Snou White. They shove weapons into their
jackel pockats.

BACH IN SCENE
Hedges turns from the door ﬁide-aped.

) HEDGE
Holy shit!

Panicked he stumbles away, pulling a walkie-talkie from
his back pocket, He flips a suwitch, extends the antenna.

HEDGES
{into walkia-talkie?}

Mahoney...Mahoney...somehody!
CoT T0:

IKT. ACADENY COMHUMICATIONS ERGOM - DAY 121
Mrs. Fackler takes off her headset, and hands it to Hooks.

MRS. FACKLER
" Something's going on with Hedges.

CUT TO0:
INT. POLICE CAR -~ MOVING
Mahoney adjusts the radio as we hear, faintly...

HERDGES (V¥.0.)
{lots of static?
[ need help! I need help! And
doen't say, "It's not my jebl!™
CUT TG:

INT. YAGHT CLUB - DAY 122
HEDGES
{into walkie-talkial
.. the hushoys are...

A gun comes inte FRAME and presses against his nose,

(CONTINHEDS
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HEDGES
{nasal scunding?
++«8hooting my nose.

The walkie-taikie drops with a CRASH.

GCUT TG:

INT. MAHONEY'S POLICE CAR P 123

Karen;.ﬂahnney and Lassard do a take as they hear the CRASH.

& héat.

" 8ir?

HOOKS <v.Q.>» |
(on radial

__.Diﬂ you read that? HWas that
. for re=i?

.HAREN
Cinte mike)

We hesrd it.

{to Lasaar&}.

LASSARD
{not certain’

‘Maybe we batter check it out.

' MAHCGHE Y
Mhat ;bout the egvaluation?

-

. LASSARD
Ona of my beovys may be in treouble!
Screw the evaluationt

MAHOHEY

.I leve it when you talk dirty, sir.

The car speesds away.

COT TO:

INT. AéADEﬂY COMMUNMICATIONS ROOM ' _ 124

Blanks and Copeland sit smugly in back as Mrs. Fackler
watches Hooks worKk ithe dispatch board.

HODKS
{concerned; into mike)
fAre... are you sure on that?
What about the evaluation contest?

Blanks and Copeland perk up at the scund of this.

(COHTIXUED?
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HCGOKS
. 0.K....Hightower, Jones,
Tackleberry...Lassard says screuw
the esvaluation...assist Hedges.

Copeland hears this and jumps up with a victory yelp.
When he jumps the remote sontrol suitch hops out of his
pechet and...

MGVE with switch as it slldes across the floor and stops
at Hunks faat.

Hooks turns slouiy., luuks at Copeland and Blanks, con-
fused by their reaction. 5She looks down, picks up the

A, rempote contrel device, pushes a button and the HIDEQ
-GANE appears oni. the screen’ agaln.:

QHGLE on Blanks and Copeian&. who lock at es ¢h other

" knowing they've been nailed, turn as if to offer a
- . feehle protest only to get slmultaneously coldcocked

hy Hooks.

'_They hit the flonr 1ike two sacks nf rocks and HooXs

steps over them.
COT TO:

-IHT. HEUSER'S SQUAD CAR - MOVING. - 125

Prnctor.éﬁaﬁs of f the ca¥ radio.

PROCTOR -
‘Mahoney must think ha®s as dumb
as we are! He're not gonna fall

for that Hedges stuff!
Mauser glvés.une_of hié, *T ¢an't believe this guy™ takes.

v B HAUSER

Yeah.  They're getting desperate
- trying te sucker us with that
crap. - If there was trouble

Barter would let us knowu.
' CUT TO:

EXT. YACHT CLUB - LAWN - DAY - 126

CLOSE on Baxier as a gun is jammed against his face. He
faints. In fact, during this entire scene, Baxter re-
mains passed out. '

PBLE. BACH as THE THIEVES pull their wesapons and there is
a COLLECTIVE GASP, followed by the scound of COCKTAIL
GLASSES hitting the grass. The Gowernor and Hurst lcok
doun on Baxter disdainiuvily, ther zt the axe murderer,
whe holds Hedges at gunpeoint. .

CCONTIHUED)
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AXE MORDERER
Hand cvey your maney and jewels
and you wen't get hurt.

GOVERNOR
{to axe murderer;
indignant’
You uwon't get away with this!
I'm the Gevernor!

AXE MURDERER
{sticks pistol to
his nose)
And I'm the guy with the .44 Magnum.

The Governor swallows hard.

CUT TO:
EXT. DGCKR AREA - DAY 127

Four squad cars come to a TIRE SQUEALING stop at the edge
of a concrete pier. Mahoney, Karen, Lassard, Jores, Bud,
Hogata, Tackleherry, Sueetchuck and Hightewer jump out of
their cars and peer acress the bay to the Yacht Ciub
Island. They exchange gquick glances., Hahoney turns to
Ses...

P.0.YV. MAHOHEY - SIGHK
that reads: "RENTAL OFFICE: BOATS - JETSKIS"
BACK IH SCEHE
and Mahoney is mowvwing in the direction of that sign.
CUT TO:
EXT. YACHT CLUBR - LAWK - DAY 128
The bad guys have sacks filled with ill-gotten gains. fOne
of tham carries the Trophy. The Governor and Hadges stand
with their hands up.
GOVERHOR
Tou must he breaking your
mother's heart.
AXE MURDERER
{shrugs?)
Hhy don't you ask her?

He indicates a2 woman wearing a SLEEPY mask who holds
Hurst at gunpoint while she pulls off his medals.

(COXTIHUED?
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Suddeniy, there's a BUZZIHG SOUNHD. En masse, all heads
turn towards the lake. Jaws drocp open.

OH THE LAKE

Here come the good guys, racing towards the island in a

- foam spewing wedge. There's ARRIVAL OF THE CAVALRY MUSIC

as we discover: MHahoney, Karen, Hogata and Bud riding
jetskis forming the head of the wedge; Jones, MNax and
Callahan on wet hikes; Tackleberry (PGSS. DQUBLE>,
Swaeetchuck, Hightower and Lassard in a boat. Lassard
stands posed like Washington crossing the Delaware.

All of them are dressed in brightly colorad wetsuits --
hadges ginned te the front. .

P.0.V. OUR HERDES - THE YACHT CLUB

the bad guys are thrown into mass confusion...they start
running, guests starft xunning as...

BACK IN SCENE

ODur heroes split off to attack the island from various
directions. It looks like the landing at Hormandy.

CUT TO:
THE YACHT DUCK : ia9

The Asme Murderer and a THUG wheo carries the Trophy force
the Governor inte a heat. A SECOHD THUG, carrying the
ioot, hops into a smaller boat and starts it up.

AT THE SHORE LINE

our herces sterm up the laun, spreadlng aut after the
scattaring thieves.

AHGLE on Mahoney who heads after the Gowernor.
WIDE

The Thug holds Mahorey at hay by pressing the gun to the
Governor's head. The axe murderer starts the beat up,

begins to steer away from the dock. The second thug
follows in the smaller boat.

MOVE with Mahoney as he races back up the lawun past Karen,
Hedges and Max.

MAHONEY
{shouting?
I'm going after the Governor.

They fali in behind him.
CUT TO:
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A CRUDK clutches a plsful as h& dndgas hranches. Suddenly,
Sweetchuck drops from a tree, cradling a gun DIRTY HARRY
wouid be proud of. He jumps back, drops the gun then,
'tentatlvely, reaches for lt untll...'

T a SHEETDHUCK
oo 1 know what you're thinking, punk.
- .Did he fire five rounds or six!?
... 50, you gotta ask pourself: Do you
o keel. lugky? Hell; do. you, punkf?
.Guass nct,. H& ¥aises his hands..
3 ':;L;-\Q ' R CUT TO:

130 EKT} ACHT CLUB EUILDIHE j?:ff o 130

.THREE CRDQKS race thruugh the front decor - disappezr. A
heat_and Junes comes racing after them.
'.. 7 £ T CUT TO:

131 THE DOCK J 131

THG CRDGKS hop 1ntu a second speedboat. One starts the
.inbeoard, the other takes the wheel. The engine roars bux
. they don't budge. In unison they turr and see...

. P.O.V. CROOKS - HIGHTOHER

- ¢h&5f deeﬁ.in water, hands firmly.clamped to the rear of
the beat, helding it in place. He smiles.

BACK TH SCERE

Croock One jumps overhoard. Crock Two makes the mistake of
suinging at Hightower. Hightower lets go of the beoat. It
speads auway and the crook tumbkles ovar the stern into
.Hightouwer's waiting arms.

ON THE DGCK

Croock COne pulls himseli out of the uater, comes face to
face with Bud and belts him. Bud is undaunted.

BiG
(eontemptucus)
Dad hits much hzrder than thafi!

And Bud coidcacks him with cocne shot.
CUT TOQ:

1314 ANGLE OM ANOTHER CROCK 131A

whe jumps on 2 wet bike and'spaeds off. He doesn't get too
far as he hits a floating buoy line. The {front of the ski

(CONTINUED)
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catches the line and uwet hike and crook do a complete
somarsault.

1318 AT THE DOCK - | 1318

A crook starts up a jetski but is suddenly jerked out of
FRAMME. Hightower holds the ¢rook out at arm's length,
he's dragging his other c¢atch by the shirt collar. A
very cochky Bueetchuck steps up to him.

SHEETCHUCK
Everything under control here,
Sgt. Heed any help?

nghtnuer glances at .the squlrmlng crunk and the man
. he's dragging,. il

’HiGHTGNER
‘I heliewa all is c¢opasetig.
But I appreciate the offer.

Sweetchuck gives a cocky nod, steps back, trips on a
tow lipe and...

ANGLE ON the. jetski. It's still rﬁnnlng as Sweetchuck
topples on and the thing takes off...Sueeichuck’'s scream
trailing back at us.

CUT TQG:
132 [HT. MAUSER'S POLICE CAR - MOVING PAST LAKE 132
Mauser hangs up the radio mike.
HAUSER
- (pensive}
I can't get RBaxter.
{glances ocut windowd
P.0.V. MAUSER - THE YACHT CLUB

across the lake.

MAUSER €0.5.?

I wondar if something i=z going
on over there. .

BACK IN SCEHKE
MAUSER
{continuing?’
Puill into the next Marina.

CUT TO:
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EXT. THE CHANNEL - DAY ¥

A man in a scull is maneuvering a turn in the channel.
He looks up because he hears the same thing we do...the
G.5. SOUHD of APPROACHING BOATS.

P.O.V. MAN - BOATS

Boat #1 with the Axe Murderer, Governor and thug and
boat #2 with a crool and the lcot. They are heading
straight_fcr him.

BACK IN SCENE

This poor gﬁy's got nowhere toc go as bhoats 1 and € split
his scull into thirds. He's only got a second to relax
before Mahonay, Bud, Max and Karen sweep past him in pur-
suit of the crooks. The man, sitting in the remzining
nne*third of his boat, spins like a top.

WIDE as tﬂe tuwo boats reach a...

GIVIDE IK THE CHANKEL

Boat #1 Ques'righf followad by Mahoney and Karen. Boat
$2 goes left followed by Bud and Max.

. CUT TO:
CENTER ISLAKD BOAT RIDES 132B

it's the water equivalent of BUNPER CARS. Lots of fami-
lies having lets of fun until...

BOAT 21
follouwed by Mahoney and Karen come speeding ithrough
splashing people and sending the bumper boats caresnlng
off each other like pool balls.
| CUT T0:
ROAT $2 | 132C

speeding through the narrow c¢hanhel, Max and Bud losing
ground.

ANGLE on Hax icoking determined a2z hell, then nervous
a5 hell, because...

P.O.V., HAX - A LOG
directly in his path.

{CONTINUED?



132C

132D

132E

132F

1326

133
134

135
136

Ravised 2./1/85 98 .
COHTINUED: 1320

- BACK IN SCENE

ffax hits the log does a somersault, lands and keeps on
going, coming up alongside Bud. '

MaX
{shouting teo Bud’
I feel gocd, now. [ feel good.
CUur To:

THE LAND DIVIDE 1320

Suimming anéd picnicking are about to be rudely inter-
ruptad as...

'BOAT #1

. heads for %the divide and jumps it, foliomed by Mahoney

and Karen. They land in...

THE OTHER CHANMEL 132E

" and now boat #1 z2nd 2 are racing alongside each octher

with MNaheoney, Karen, Hedges and Max in pursuit.

ON THE LAND DIVIDE _ _ . ' 132F

_ thihgs are just getting back to normal as

SWEETCHUCK 1326

barely hanging onto the jetski ifcr dear liie, sails over
the divide and heads down the channel.
CuUT TO:

OMITTED ¢REPOSITIOHED TO 1374> 133
THE GOVERHKOR'S HELICOPTER 13y

& THIEF has commandeered it. The blades rotate...the
copter shifts, ready *to lift off, then, suddenly...

THE WATER

explodes =5 Tackleberry, dramatically backlit by the sun,
risaes from the lake. Bare chested, face greased, he

does his version of RAMBO; he grabs the pileot around the
shirt front and catapults him out of the chopper.

CciT TO:
OMITTIED (REPOSITIQNER TO 12943 135

IHT. YACHT CLUB - KITCHEH 136

Empty. Quiet. Jones steps into FRAME... stalking,
listening. He takes a few steps then...

(CONTINUED:
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CRQOK <0.5.32
Hold it cop!

Jones spins around. Tuo crooks come at him from the left
and a third appears to his right. HWith an out of zyne KUNG
FU YELL, Jones defies the laws of gravity and propels
hipsalf strajight up and eut of FRANE.

The croaRs lack up, openmouthed. Jones flies hack inte
FRAME, kicking one trock in the chest and propelling him
into the crock behind him. The two men go down hard.

Crook number Three holds a pistol on Jones and for a beat
ue think he's bought it but then we hear an 0.3. KUNG FO
YELL and all heads turn to see...

NOGATA

in a mid-air, SLOW MOTION, Kung Fu kick.

AHGLE on Third Crock as HNogata arrives in SLON HOTIOK to
kick the gun from his hand. All of this is accompanisad
by exaggerated SOUMD EFFECTS.

ANGLE on Jones, smiling, then suddenly Nogata -- in REAL
TIME -- drops into FRAMNE heside hiw. They turn back to
back, making identical SQUNDS and hand movements then
spin and kick, sending two crooclis sliding across the
floor on their butts. The third crook escapes.

COT TO:
EXT. THE LAWK : 137

A shotgun wielding ¢rock has his path blocked by
Calizhan., He pumps the gun, threateningly. Calmly,
Callahan shakes out her hair, begins %o ease doun the
zipper on her wetsuit and steps towards him. He

doesn't know if he's being seduced or asrrested but wmhile
he's trying to decide, Callahan pulls a BEVERLY HILLS
COP move. She e¢lamps held of the shotgun, flips the
crook to the ground, shoves the barrel! into his face
then lools up and gives a hig smile and an 0.K. sign
to...

LASSARD
who returns it as he steps onto the porch of the
YACHT CLUB BUILDIHG

The crooK who escaped from Xogata and Jones races out.
Lassard blocks his path.

CROOK
Qutta my way, old man.
(COKTINYUED?
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'Laasard takas 2 step hack as 1f complying then suddenly

pulls a Junes, he lets out a fiarce yall, spins and nails
the clown with a Rarate Rick sending him CRASHING hack into
the hulldlng. Lassard straightens his jacket, points to
lake. TR 8

: LARSARD
To the hoats, men!
i _ EuT T0:
THE HIDDLE ﬂF THE LEKE - THE REGATTA (WAS SCENE 1332 1274

.Hajestlc. Impresslve. Stataly. That's how these sail-
- ‘boats look as they sllce through the lake water, until.

THE THO. BHRTS

exit the channei and head into the regatta, spewing foam,
driving the delicate vessels off course, capsizing cothers.
Just as things are returning to normal, here comes...

MAHONE ' 138
and our nthef heroes creating more chaos.

Mahoney swings alongside the Axe Murderer's boat (beat 21)
and motions them to pull ever. The Axe Hurderer points at
himsalf with & "Who, me?!" gesture. Mazhoney neoids yes.

The guy swerves his boat forcing Hahoney off course and
arcund a large sailboat.

&HGLE on Mahoney as he hits a wake and goes airborme. 138A
He flies through the sail ¢f a beat, laads and continues
the chase, undaunted.

WIDE

to disocver huats.and jetskis weaving through the regatta
piaying a disruptive game of cat and mouse - joined nouw
by Jones, Bud, Hogata and Callahan on wethikes.

ANGLE on Jones =s his wathike stalls. He tries to crank 138B
it up...it sputters. Jones looks left, then right to
discover beats 1 and 2 converging on him. The waterbiks
starts and Joanes manufactures the S0UHD 0OF A DIVIHG SUB-
MARINE as he drives the waterbike under and disappears.

The boats and jetskKis whiz past, narrowly missing aach
other. When they e¢lear FRAME, Jones rises gut of the
water, centinuing his SUBHARINE SQUND EFFECTS, and joins
the c¢hase.

QUT TO:
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SWEETCHUCK

heading straight for a salilboat., He jumps it and lands,
almost taking out Bud and Karan then =zigzags betueen Max
and Hogata who ¢oellide. As Sweetchuck pulls away, they

ramount their vehitles and join the chasez.

CUT T0:
CALLAHAN AKD SARARH

riding between szilboats as hoat %2 flies past 6 feet i
off the uater. ' ' '

CUT TO:
MAHOHEY

doing slalom téﬁe mhves through the sailboats. He is
almost wiped out by boat #1 speeding betweer hoats.

CUT T0: _
& WATERSKIER | | 3 N
who,'iudging by the slow paces of his touboat, is nn_pré.
BOAT 52
cuts across the skier's line, snapping it and jerking it
from his hand so¢ the tow line and handle drag along be-
hind the beoat.
| CUT T0:
AHNOTEER PART OF THE LAKE

CLOSE on Mausey showing a sitrain and shouting...

. MAUSER
For God's sake Proctor, put
soma muscle into itT71!

FULL BACK to discover that "it", iz a pathetically

small PADDLE BOAT making pathetically little progress as
Mauser and Procter, wearing = bulky life jacket, paddle
auay.

CUT TO:
BOAT #2

sueeping dowun en them, just mansuvering away at the last
second.

INSERT ~ TOW LINE

slippirg under the paddle boat.
' {COMTINUED)
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BACK IM SCEME

Mauser shakes a fist at the boat.

MAUSER
{shouting?
You'ya 2 menace, you moron! A
menacel

ﬂoré of a menace than Mauser can imagine hecause, sud-
denly, the paddie hoat is jerked from FRANE as

HIDE

the tow line takes held, dragging the boat behind ii.
Procior and [lauser are trapped...their legs pumping

away at ninety miles an hour...a lool of shear horror
frozen on their faces.

IHSERT - PADDLE BEARIKGS

smolting like crazy.

BACK IH SCENE

Tha paddle boat is taken on a high speed run until it

hits a waka, %ilting it at a ninety degree angle and
sending Mauser and Proctor flying out. The teow line

snaps and the hoat 22 zips auay.

CUT TG:
MAHONREY ' _ 140

determined as hell, moves alongside the axe murderer's
motorboat again. He pulls a John Wayne, leaping from
the moving jetski into...

THE BOAT

Mahoney lands ketween the axe murderer and thug and
the Governor.

MAHONEY
(staggers upl
I claim this ship in the name
of her Majesty's Havy.

GOYERMOR
Forget it, Sgt., the man's
humorless.

AXE MURDERER
{uaving gunz
Tou just made a hig mistake.

{CONTIHUED?
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MAHOKEY
Gosh, I hate to guibble with
an armad man, but...

fiahoney pocints behind them and the axe murderar and his
companion turn.

P.G.Y. BOTH GF THEM - POLICE BOATS

three of them approaching in a wedge formation. We can make
out Hooks and Mrs. FacKler along with a lot of HARBQOR
POLICE.

BACK TIH SCEME

These guys pani¢. The man stearing jerks the steering
wheal sharply to the right to evade the Police beoats.

Mahonay throus himself over the Governor because they

have just turned inte a head-on path with boat #Z.

INTERCUT

instant panic on the faces of the crooks in both hoats as
they each smerve to aveid a head-on and manage to
turn the boats into land c¢ruisers. The hoats hit

THE SHQRELIHE 151
and beceme airborne.
OUR HERQES

stop at the water's edge and watch the flight of the
tue hoats. ' .

ANGLE on a THO STORY CHANGING BUILDING as the tuo hoats
hit and stick like darts in a dartboard.

AT THE SHORE
police and guests race towards the twe boats.’

ANGLE on Axe Murderer, who lies on the ground, throun
clear of his hoat, He staris to sit up and comes face
to face with Heolk=' pistel.

HOGOKS
{sueat)
Gosh, vou just don't seem o learn...
{hard)
FREEZE DIRTBAG!!ITT

ANGLE on hoat #1 whare slowly, tentatively, Mahonep
stands in the stern, looks arcund, then helps a
Govaernor to his feet,

{CONTINUED)
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OR THE LﬁHE

A uaterlnggad ﬂauser anﬂ Proctur try to pull themselves
out of the water but an out of contrel Sweeichuchk keeps
circling them, waking it-difficult. Mahoney gets
thumbs up from our. herues, crowded around below him.
" Slipping into the h. gﬁ_ue see a lone boat carrying the
Evaluation Committes, :They passlvely taka in the scene
__as they slide out of: ERAHE we . ..'

IEHGLE on Hahoney, uho hoists the Yacht Club Truphy over -
hﬂad. raises thﬂ Gauernar 5 hanﬁ and...

o : # HRHUHEY
b I d llke tn thank 2ll the memhers
of my racing team for their
asslstanue.' I cauldn t have uon...
s et s SLAM CUT:

42 .ExT-‘Lasngﬁrs idLIéE'ﬁcgnEnY - DAY | 142
.STﬁRT ELGEE on Lassard PHLLIHG BACK as he speaks.

- : LASS&RD
.o thls conpetition without the help

of my many, many wonderful instructors
and my many, many fine cadets.

Ha're back far enough now to see this is another Gradua-
tion Day. Lassard stands at a poedium addressing cadetls

and family. Hurst, the Governer and our haeroes sit be-

hind him. v n ' '

LASSARD
Thanks to all of them, this
Academy wiil carry on its fine
. tradition.

Everyone applauds as Léésard turns around and motions
our heroes to stand. He snaps off a sharp salute and
strides with dignity across the stage. He stops,
looks back at our heroes, the Governor, the croud,
smiles, then goes into a guick Kung Fu Kick.
Freeze on Lassard in his Kung Fu pose as we...
DISSOLYE TO:=
143 EXT. FOUR LAHE HIGHWAY - MOVING - DAY 153

He have our eve on a sporty convertible.

14% INT. CAR 144

flahonay, in ciwvilian ¢lothes, drives, Karen is squeezed
heside him.

oM W W

]
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KAREN
[f Lassard does decide to ratire
you should think about the Governor’'s
offer.

MAHONEY
I don't know. DBeing a Commandant
seems awfully grown up.

They slow as they appreoach a Tell Boeth.

RAREH
fou're a good instructor. Tou
taught me a iot. Even some
stuff abhout police work.

They laugh as ue slow...
AT THE TOLL BDOTH

ANGLE on Mahoney as he hands over a pili. A hand comes into
FRAME and takes {t. Mahoney smiles.

MAHONEY
Hey, keep the change.

He drives off as we stay on the Toll Booth long encugh to
see Mauser stick out his head, throw Mahoney a dirty look
then motion to the next ear.

MAUSER
You think I got all day here,
pal? Let's wmove 1%,

PAM UP from the Toll Booth so we spot Mahoney's car speeding
away. We watch it until it lhecomes a dot and we...

FADE OQUT:



