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HILL STREET RLUESS
"Nichols Trom Heaven"
SETS
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FADE

OVER

INT,

Unusu
desks

s
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14
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Uncer

"Nichols From Heaven"

ACT OCONE

BLACK - "Roll Call -- 7:01 A.M."

ESTERBAUS VQICE
iten eignt. The cop kiliings,

RCLL CxLL = 2aY¥

ally guier, #any of the dav snlfit nave newspagers on

ESTERYAUS (CONT'D)
Nothing new to report cvernight. No new
attacks, thank Cod. Tag team patrols

continue in each sector, with Sector 3aker

units additionally partrered with the Van
Duren storefront. For what it's wortn,

-

taff psvcnologists grcerose that the killer

is...
‘reads fora clipt
"a single individual m
from hallucinations wi
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2 CONTINUCED 2
ESTERHAUS (CONT'D)
Item eleven. <Congrats 1n equa. share to Bates
and Coffey, and the bureaucrats in
wWashington, Felonious Crime in the vicinity
of our Van Buren storefront 1is down fiften
percent overnight. Wwnich leads us to item
twelve, and last -- Stewart Casey's column in
this morning's Trib and the photo appended
thereto featuring two familiar faces.

Coffey primecs, Bates feigns a frown at friendly cat calls

as Isternau
shows the room the nice-sized chotos of their smiling visage

S.
ESTERHAULS (CONT'D)

For those amongst you wnose pecuniary
dispesizion nas zreclucded the turchase ¢f =als
nistoric tabloid, the rzocdium oifers tne
following excerpt:

(puts on glasses, reads)
"what strikes me most poignantly is the w
our cops keep doing their jobs, cop kille
no cep killer. I spent vesterday on the
mostly in a Van Bufen storefront witax a c:
of crunts named Bates and Coffey who naw
twenty comeplaints in three pours, helipe
prevent a2 double suicide ancé never once
mentiored the killer, excect when 'ropeé.
Then Ccffey, a big, good-lcoking guy still
witnh a trace of Liztle Italyv in nis easv-<o
strest=-cnarm, said simply and without bravado,
"Hev, I was in 'Vau. Ycua put ¢on a uniforz:,
your life's at risk.'
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“nder wnich, Ccifsy is elbowed Zy tes, smiles shyly --
ESTERBAUS (CCONT'D)

{(still reading)
"Wnat twisted spiri:t would want tO aure ruTan
teings such as thesa?"

(‘ooks up at a sllent roecnmj
Now, let's rc.l =-- anc c.ease, cecple, lez's
Ee careiul out thare,

_ne Qgay shiit rlses --

(€9 )

3 INT. SCUAD ROCM - ZPILLOUT = RENKC AND FILL

ameng tne first we spot emerging, Renko complainin
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RENKD
I like that, Zakes 2 mani
recognitlion.
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Sates and Coffsv are alraady up, Coffey receiving kudes znd
ritzinc in the front dssk area, Lo wnich dill adds --

9ILL
(pats Coffey's o2ack)
Hey, good-lookin'!
CNTINUED
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CONTINUED X
COFFEY
That's one thing he 3ot right.
RENKO
(to both)

Nice snaps, you guys,

Under whicu, a cold, frightened, ili-dressed fourteen-year-old
bov, the older brother in the domestic/aborted suicicde situation
from vesterday, Scencer Rutledge, approacnes Bates and Coffey,

- -2

Golcéblume is Iin Z.g., at the Gesk =-- 7z crifts over =--
COFFEY
(srotting nim; friendly)
Zey, Spencer, wnhnat's wrong?
SPENCER
Gotta helip me, Officer. They gonnra let
him out :today ==
COFFZY
wno, vecur dac?
BATES
who told vyou?
SPENCZIR
w2lfare 1acdv. 3Sne szil nmyv brother's
camin' home, too. And wnhsn my cad
sees oS thare ==
B2TES
{concerned)
where's your mother?
SPENCZR
2t the hospital.
GoLD2L{ME
Scencer, I'm going TO S2& YOour mother
thls mornina., we're not coing &2 L=z
anytning tac nagten £O YOuU Or vour
zrotnar,
SPENCIR
~ Zoce not,
GCLIDEL M=
7¢Uu can count On 1t.
Golédolume mcves off; Coffev knesels down Dy Spencer,
CoFFEY i
where'd you sgend last nignt?
SPENCER
dome., -
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3 CONTINUED X
COFFEY
Alone?
SPEZNCER
Yeanh.
COFFEY
(a 200K at Bates, then)
Come on, we'll get you some Dbreakfast.
Tnhev =stzart cut --
CCT 70
4 WASHEINCGTCN AND LARUZ
Heaced through the doubie-dcors and into :the squad room, met v
Cailetano --
- CALLETANO
what haprened with Orsini last night?
WASHINGTCN
Turned uT back at the Showrcom about “wvo.
LARTE
He gave six gJrand to Fox and Colidblum,
W& GOt it cn tare. Suvccsed to dring
the other six today.
CALLETANO
xn7 chance ne'll cive thet Lo Harinc?
WASHINGTCON
{going to nis deck; sitting at it}
Orls bet would be we turn Or=11i, get
nim to push 1t 1n Marino's cdireczicn.
CALLLTAND
Let's go with that, l=2:'s dc it,
LARCE
{ncading ves:
Got Jrsini's address?
~asningtcn goes rummaging in nis desx arawer, uncder =--
WASEINGTCYH
Thinxk so, don't we have a coup.e...
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CONTINUED X 4

Sucdcdenly Wasnington shivers, simply stops, emits a short shriex
and nyperventilates ==

LARUE
(thinking he's having a heart
attack)

Neal!...

Disgusted, half-paralyzed, appalled, Washington points at the open
desx drawer whers =--

CLOSE = A RAT B
Is rooting around. -
LARUE £

Shrucs, slams the drawer shut, as we =--

CiT TC:

SMASH
MAIN TITLES

FADE IN

OMIT ‘ | T
INT. MAIN DESX - DAY T

[{1]

An hour later == Eill is waitinc for Renko, who's still {n th
sguzd room, when Marty Nichcls comes in, in uniform =--

.-
That's the ook I iz, wnat brings vou
down?

Transcorting
(cff nis sni
Hoping we could m

HILL

I don't xnow why not.

s
o1
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Bernss=in enters, maxkes zast them, «
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TA CONTINUED X
~

'Scuise me.

NICHOLS
what in the world is goirng on up
there?

BILL
Go:t me. Rumor mill's shut down.
Something about vice, I den't know.

PICX TP rfurillo entering throucgh the sids == STAY WITH hix tnrou
the sguzé rcom, ail the way to his ofifice =~ T0St everyocne 3:14T3
to watch aim on nis wavy in; he's not unaware of 1t == Calle=zrno
sco%s nim, follows him intec == -

g INT. TURILLC'S OFFICE

As Turiilo hangs up nais coat --

CALLETANO

CALLETANO
,aRue 2nd washirgtonrn ars with Crsini
in Intarrogation, thev'tre waiting for
vou. TI'i1l e upstairs witn Irwin 1f

R OF sa i Ttk
LA VN R

(§5]
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Calletano moves off as Hunter arrives in the doorway --

HUNTE:
I wear my striges croudly %tails
morning, Frank: It's good tO Know

management can 3till pull the trigger.
FURILL
(an awxward beat)
Excuse me, Howarad.

Furillo exzits toward Interrocaition -- 0off Runter =--

(

3

INT. INTERXCGATICN RCOM - DAY = WITH FURILLO

(@3]
]

Entering. LaRue and Washingtor have Lteen working Sonny
FURILLO
How's 1t going?

LARUE
The individual dcesn't seem too
persuaded vet.

CRSINE
Bey == Marind sald not sven =0 talk to
him, so now I'm sugposed tc nand him
six grang?

FURILLO
Does Mr. Orsinl underscané nis crtions?

LARGE
Ooticn "A", twenty-five mardatory for
felony trafficking.

CRSINI
Yesterday Marino savs tc Tme,
"A", twenty-five vears, Clotlon

!
partwners with 2in.

LARUZ

Uniortunatsly, that was vestarcay's
menu, Sonny. Toccay we got "A'" again,

tus no more "B". For "2B", we
substitute "C",

WASHINGTCON
You do wnat we teil vou.
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CONTINUED X

FURILLO
(2 beat)
what's it gonna be, Sorny?

CRSINI
(wiping nis brow)
I mean, it don't make sense, that's all.

LARCGE
. Maybe he just neecs some time to think
it over, Captain. Tell you what, Sonny,
veu gct Zive seconds. Cne ... two...

CRSINI
- Yey, Jjust Icr copeners, I mean
randevecus wilith Mariro zicne
behind me or what?

LARUE
'Ccurse we are.

WASEINGTCN
You're in trouble, ali vou say is
"it's not in here.”

WASEINGTON
But vou put the money on him first, right?
{Orsini consicders)

LARUE
Three, four...

CRSINI
(sarcastic in surrencer)
Piease, 1it'd e = grszt zlsasure, ..

s nin, a little nharder than n

1))
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coT T
INT., ZTRRICCK
MOVING WITY Furillo on n1is way Cack oo nis ctfice -~ Gclilcbiurme
Z21ls in:to step with nim, carrying Laperwirxk == -

GOLDELGML

Prank, I'm running cown a couTla Crackpot
sniper cecnfessicens, then I've got to run
- cver to Ccunty Fsychiatrics

‘O

O
N
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CONTINCED X
FURILLO
cn?
GOLDBLUME
The woman on the ledce ‘esterdav, Mrs.
Rutledge.
FURILLO
We charge ner on chilé erdangerxent?
GCLLCBLUME
(nods)
Prc forma. I made ner some Dromises
cn her poy. Joyce 1s recrreserting...
Thev entar =--
INT. FURILLO'S OFFICE

Furillo goes to his desk =- Goldblume stops in the doorway =--

GOLDELUGME (CCNT

dcw's she doing tocday?

FURILLO
Fair, I guess.
uo. =

Goldézlume senses tuarillo's cuarced,
cautiously closes the door.

D)
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She was pretty shzken

.

tne office,
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O D
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lo's werds; SoiZzlum=

GOLDBLUME
{sensing ne's crcoablv s
the wrong point, but...)
I naver shect anvone. SO mav:
the cne tc talk to. bBut if ¥
to...
FURILLD
(a beat)
I never snot anyone alinar,
(beat)
Vary strance ZI=2eling zcodzv. I
that gun so T3ay rears, it alw
1ike a safety, like security..
it dack to me downtown, I don'
feels Just the orposits rigns
(2 ceat; almest too casua
I'll be alrigit... as I get ca
things.
Trere's a strained gquality bereatnh Turill
wants t©o cet to 1t, dcesn't Xxnow ACw 2T ==
GOLDBLUME
L meyte I'm not the

CONTINUEC

%a



CONTINUED X 10
FURILLO
I appreciate it, Eernry.
GCLDBLUME
(trying to be lighter)
Anywav... everyone tainks yocu're Wyatt®

farec.

Goldblume smiles, as does Furillo; there's something distant 1in
it, but Goldblume accepts it, heads out.

Near the stor=front =-- Bates, Cc::ev and Scenrcer walking towaris
the stcrairont =-- Sgencer and Ccfiey carry boxes nolding
breakfasts, donuts, coffee =-- people in the street are taxing
aémiring notice at them -- they den't seem to mind =--

OLD WCMAN
(on the pass)
Nice picture, officers,

BATES
COF®T

That girl was cate, didn't ycu think that
girl in the dorut shcp d’S cute, Scencer?

7
L
-
T

Joe...
Come on, vou didn't think she was cute?

(on the Pass;
Xeep uUp the Jood WOrk.

, CCFFEY
Wiil co.
Sudcenly, cenind tem in the sktreet zrouré the c¢crner, =wThe EICNC
of an esxclosion =--
BATES
Lord --
COFFEY
Spencer, taxke these =--
Ze nands the box to Spencar =-- CAMERA MCVEI3Z with 3Bates anc Coilzv
aroundé trhe corner -- -
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EXT.

STRXREET

As Bates and Coffey hustle,

POV

OTIS TOLLIVER

Standing beside Jose the pimp's fancy wheels,

then slow as they see --

from unéer the sprung-open hood where a cherry bomb has just

exploced.
as usual is double-parked.

One of the hubcaps has also failen off;

He whistles a%t an apartment window.

TOLLIVER

Hey, Jose == you little pimp.

Piece

of your ear in the street dcwn here

Better come "Spick" i1t 3o,
Under which, Coffey and Bates have arrived --
BATES
11 right. What hapgpened?
TOLLIVER
(getting into his car)
Beats me. I come out, this Ccar was
blocking me in again, then all cf a
sudcen it starts smoxkin’
BATES
Um=-hmmm.
Under wnicn Jose, .wearinc onlv sliacks 2and an uncershirt, stagcs
ou:t tco stonec to notice the ccld.
JOSE
(to Coffev)
Man, why you let nim mess with mv car?
COFFEY
You're cute. Throw o7 tickst awal
yesterday, now ysu wan: Zoilce
protection.
TOLLIVEIR
(starzing his encine:
Tak2 sore parxing :iesscns.
JGSE
Gonra give 'em zo me, man? want to
give 'em to z=e?
(starts at him)
TOLLIVER
Go olcw vour nead off.
Tollivar steps on tha gas, crushes cne 2f Jose's tumpers, Zac4s
3D, wne2ls out into traffic and Srives cii, Laughing -=- Jose -l
after the car, scrszaming obscenities Iin 3zanish ~---goencer Sncw
Uz tenind RBates anrd Coffey, struggling =c ncld onco all zhe fcc
) CONTINUEZ
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smoke billowing cut

the pimpmocile
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CONTINUED X

SPENCER
I spilled some cf the coffee.

Bates and Coffsy taxe the toxes from nim --

BATES
That's okay, dor't worry about 1it.

CCFFEY
Come on, let's eat --

He rubs Spencer's nead, they start back tc the storefront.
ClT TO:
QMIT

INT. HOSPITAL CONFERENCE RCCM - DAY

Goldblume, Tavenport and Mrs. Rutledge, in a hospital gowr, sit
a table.
DAVENPORT

As soon as you're released from tne

hospital, you'll automatically be

charged with child encancerment. That

means vou endancered Tlay's life when

vou carried sim cut on the ledge.

MRS. RUTLECCE
I didn't want to hurt nim. I wanted
to zave him from nis Zather. I lovs
my baty.

DAVEINPCRT
I understand. That's whv Lt.
Goldblume wants to nelz us., But reu
have tc help us, too.

GCLTRBLUME
Mrs. Rutledge, ail we can holcé your nusZand
on is a minor cherge. £ wvou sign chis
addizicnal comzlalint saying wour tustand
ceat and abused vour scn, then we can
crobably keep nim in ja2il longer.

ez, as a wave CI fear passes ovar Mrs, Rutledge,

Yow much longer?
Gcicblume locks to Davenpert.

CAVZNPCRT
Wwe den't xnow. . #e can':t rea

'..‘
—
<
13}
o
g
L]

B CONTINUIT
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CONTINCED X

MRS. RUTLEDGZ
{distant)
'"Cause if ne gets out and ne Xnows I
signed somethin' against nim, I don't
know what he'll do, there's just no
tellin'

GOLDBLUME
Mrs. Rutledge, I made you some
promises yesterday acout trying to
nelp Clay. This 1s the only chance we
have to keep his father away from nim,
unless we 2ut him in an irstitution.

MRS. RUTLEDGE
(a beat, thern:
Tell me how, tell me now to sign.

Off tears of fear and commitment welling in Mrs. Rutlecdge's

CCT

Renkc drives, Hill reads the newsgaper.

HILL

Jce and Lucy <ct some nice press

RENKO
Roberz, 1t occurs tc me that the autnor o¢f
that article mace a grave cversignt.
(Hill looks up)

BILL
Meaning us? Th=2 oversicnt's us?

RENK?T
It's been since sixth grade, BoLov.
"HILL
Six-n2 grace since wnhat?
RENKT
Since mv na was in the taper. I was
runner-uo £or tne american Lezion
award == scelled my name wrongc...
R=Z=N=-C-X~0
RADIC DIS2ATCH
211 unigsz =-- Ccac -~elve, ccde twelve
-- officer down 2zt Murdock and Linccin-
in Jefferscen =Zeligazs. Reguest
I= immedizta Dack-up. Renea;. Qfficer
- down

- - ~~

eyes

TO:

.o -

[ --}1..,1...../
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20

As the unit competing voices are heard on the

dispatch.

flashes by,

RADIO VOICE
we're at Lincoln and =--
there are two officers

Unit 1118,
correction,

down =~ female officer looks bad.
RADIO VOICE HILL
This is 2240; we're at Hundred (anxious; grabs the =i
and Fifth and Dekker. Over... Marty's working this shif
RENKO .
(also plainly wcrriec
Bobby, there are eign%y ¢
in Jefferson Heights.
RADIO DISPATCH EILL
1904, we're aporoaching the who's the female officer?
scene... (beat)
wno's the female offizer?
RADID DISPATCH (CONT'D)
Please clear the lines for dispatch.
Hill looks to Renko.
PADIO DISPATCH (CONT'D)
1904 at the scene... loocks like
Yaecer... Nichcis.
BILL
Oh my God.
SAT. STREET INTERSECTICN = DAY
As RenrxC =urns, ccuncing off a seconé unitc witzhout slicwing --
¢ TC
EXT. STREET - SNIPER SCENE - Da¥
Officer Yaeger lies on the ground, a superficial neck wcund
dribbling blood as paramedics remove nis bullet proof vest. The
b.g. is a sea of vatrol cars and flashing lights into wnich EI._.:
and Renko plunge their unit.
CCNTINCUZD

3412 - Script %12 - Rev. 11/17,/83 14
CONTINUED X 17
Renko lcoks to Hill, then cuns it as Hill grabs the mike.

HILL
2202 resrponding, Ninety-First and Dekker.
EXT. STREET - DAY 13

t.
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20 CONTINUED X 20

~ PARAMEDIC YAEGER
(applying stethoscope) (dazed)
Taxke a deep Lreath. I think I'm okay. =How':s Ma
hun? I got the license. v
UNIFORM %1 want the license?
Take it easy. Just let him
listen,
21 ANGLE - RENKO AND HILL 21

As they fly out of their unit. Hill's path is blocked by another
unit. Renko arrives first, nearly bumpinc into a sickened
Tataslia as she turns away {rom the scene,

22 HILL AND RENKO'S POV - A BLOOD-STAINED UNIFORM 22

Near Nichol's body, sees Hill approacaing and waves Renko to Xeep
Bill away -=-

23 EILL . 23

Is just behind Renko, as Renko immediately turns to keep nim back.

RENKO
Bodbby, don't, she's dead.
£ILL
~ My God ==
111 starts past ninm, Renko rzaches cct to rold ais arm, ofi=rin:
a2 restraint if Hill will take it.

HILL
(plain)
I want to see her,.
iied bocvy, locks

i1l moves gpast his partner, apprcaches ner £Icoa
STAY WITH HIi:,

silently, a paramedic covers it with a sheet,

wWE -

3

4]

END ~CT Q=
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ACT TwO
FADE IN
INT. SQUAD ROCM - DAY - WITH GCLDBLUME 24

24

24A

Full of the moment's 1icy, terrorized rage, moving quickly towards
the 2ocking desk and Leo,

GOLDBLUME
(to Leo)
Put a man on notifications., Three
units from the nigntsnift to regort
immediately., Double-time fcr all
davsnifts who want it.

LEO
Just had another compulsory
confession. Claims he did Kennedy
too.

GOLDBLUME
All calls patch thrcugn communications
ané into 911.

d1l1l and Renko are just returning from the street, stunned, liks
unscatned survivors of a bombing, Hill worse than Renkxo, Rerko
kind of le=ading Hill alona. Goldblume aporoaches them,

. GOLDBLUME
Bcbby, are you alrigh<?
HILL
I'm reacdy. Anything vou want. I'm
readv,

Goldblume takes the moment, rather than answering Hili, to touch
nis arm Sv way of comforting. Hill remains stoically rigigd,

Al
dcesn'c allow himself to ke comfortes.
GOLCRBLUME
Anytime you want L2 gc zack on the
strecst, Jjust do it.

AS Renko leads H5ill off =--

ANGLE - CALLETANC Ze2
Is at a phone on a desk near Belkar, scrizdiing on a a3l --

CALLETANO
(hangs up; to Belixer; zlso to
others in the viciricy;
Thev found the sniper's car abandcned
in an alley off 83rd and Dekker,
Crean Fairmont, match on the gartial
place.

(MORE)
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24A CONTINCUED

CALLETANO (CCNT'D)
(to other uniforms)
Rohas, Winston...
(starting for Furillo's office)
Frank, we have & pcsitive on the plate
Yaeger gave us.

25 INT. rxONT DESK = ROBIN TATAGLIA 235

Enters the stationhouse, her gait a bi:t unsteady. Approaches Leo =--

TATAGLIA
Belxer in?

LEO
(sympathetic to Robin's apparent
fearfulness and urgency)
Squad rocm.
(indicates)

She enters throucgh the double-doors, as =-

26 INT. SQUAD ROCM 25
Zelker sees Tataglia, rises, coes to her =--
~ BELKER
Rooin... &re you ail right?
J.Aa.l" LJ
I was there Mle. I sew her.
BELKER
(cautiously)
Marty?
TATAGLIA
I saw ner Mick.
BEELRKEZR
(pained)
Aw Rocin.
As unifcrms mcve out, 3elker stays steadfastlyv with per.
TATAGLIA
T'm scared. I'm realily scared.
(beat; shivers)
I can't go back out, MIck...
{ccnfessional; hard Lo adnmit
I'm afraic I'm going to get shot.
Ir a sgasm of emotionrn and embarrassment, she puts ner nezc Icwn -
~ the desk. Belker tcuches her, comforts her, waits for nesr tec

oring ner head up. .



26

27

CONTINUED
BELKEZR
This is the worst olace for you to be
right now. Let's get some air. We'll
get a cup of coffee, all right?
As Tataglia slowly stands, RACK FOCUS to --
DAVENPCRT

AS sober as everyone else,
admixture of reasons,

own additional
room Lo ==

though with her
transiting the squad

PURILLO'S OFFICE

Where Furillo is on the phone to Daniels. She waits for --
FURILLO
(to ghene)
The description Yaeger
car, sketchy on
is notified... Marino?...
Chief, I'm sorry,
griority

gave us,
+he shooter.

good on the
Yes, Keights
I don't know,
the sniper's got all our
right now... Alright...

Furillo hangs u»D, takes a deep, weary, saddened breath, that
Cavenport kncw wnere he is.
DAVENPCRT

I hearc.
Davenport takes a teat.

DAVENPORT (CONT'D)
I know thsre's a 1ot going
But apout...
(troubled)
I just... we Jjust have to talk.

Frank,
on.

FURILLC
(eves avertsd)
I know. TonlIght”
Le0 Knocks, ieans 1in ==
LEC
Miss Davenccrt, th

torney, a
Ms, Heller would P

Wwith veu,

’_
A
(11
ct
O

Calletzno cowes up oenhind Leo.

t

L
{snrug)
On your Rutledce_case, I

r
oJ
b
o3

A

LJ

26

27

28
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CONTINCEZ
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CCONTINCED

Her reaction's
face.

farillo's look

DAVENPORT
(frustrated)
I'll be out.

an index of her distress &nd registers on

CALLETANC
Frarnk, Heights is sending three extra
units, we'll flood the area around
the shooting, begin door-to-door..,.
(stops, realizes they're not
finished)

to Joyce is apologetic,

DAVENPORT

I'll see you later.

Off Furillo's expression acknowledging an unresolved matter,

Davenport

INT.

Where Sheila Feller,

SQUAZ ROOM -

noves out into =--

LAY

thirties, wearinc a visiter's teg, approaches her --

Off Davenport's distress,

RELLER
Joyce Davengort?

DAVENPORT
Ms. Heller?

ELLER

I'm court-aprointed to represent Mr.

Iutledge in this littl
(looking at pacers;
facetious laughj

Cbstructing Justice cilece of junk,

a somewhat

DAVENPORT
Jr nhere on discovery?
HELLER
(noééinc ves)
Want to share? We can Zet coth cases
called togetner, they're Zota garbsage,
judce'll be delighted <0 toss tre
wnole packace,.

DAVENPCORT
Ms., Heller, did it occur to you the
interests of my ciient, the mother, and
yours, the father, mign:t not be i
identical? That the interests or a dea
abused ciiia are also stake here.

a-

s -

PiCX CP

a somewnat hard-edged attorney in

I

furillo's
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30 GOLDBLUME X 30
~ At nis desk, as Fay approaches. 1In b.g.,, Davenport moves througnh

the double-coors towards a phone.

FAY
My God Eenry, I just heard they shot
two more officers.

GOLCBLUME
(nodding soberly)
One's dead, other was saved by a vest. I'm
sorry, we'll have to reschedule.

FAY
Of course.

GOLDBLUME
It could be a late nignt, too. I don't
know if we'll be able to get together.

FAY
denry, you don't need to explain,
remember?
(off his realization)
No matter how late, 1f you want to
call me -- ‘

GOLCRBLUME
~ I will,

Fay heads out through ths double-doors as, in the =--
31 TRONT DESK AREA 31
DAVENPORT
Leo,I need a copy °of the 617 Aided on

the Rutlaedge famiiv.

LEC
Coming urc.

-

de pulls a drawer, as Fay comes uf benind Davenpor:.
FAY
Jcyce ==
DAVENPORT
delio, rav.
FaY

I heard wnat happened last night,
denry and I were Soing to have lunch

but he can't, so... I've got some
interviews at three, but would vou
want to have lunch wizh me, =walk it

~ ‘ through.

- : - CONTINCZLD
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CONTINUED
DAVENFORT
Fay, I'm up here on business. I don't
have time for lunch. I con't have

time for a hen party.

FaY
(stunned)
That's not what I had in mird.

Davenport cakes half a beat to muster an apclogy, but it's nals-

hearted, on the run --

CAVIN?PORT
I'm sorrvy. 3Zxcuse me.

LEO
Your 517, Ms. Davernport.

DAVENPORT
Thanks.

21,

31

As Daverport takes it from him, moves away, we PICK UP Monty Marr

at the front decsk. He straddles his accordian case as
him an ex-rodent specially ovreserved for this purpose.

MARR : :
Gee, I'm sorry Mr. Schnitz, tais is
really embarrassing.

LEO
That's okay. 1If£ vou'll just cgive us
tack the voucher --

MARR
I dorn't kncow what coulda happened.
Maybe I cidn't take 'em far encugh
awav.

LEOC
who knows. Anyway, Jjusc cive us back
the --

MARR

‘pulls out the accordian;

Corn't worrvy. This %ime I'll take 'en
six extra blocks -= a f£:11 nalf-mile,

no addéitioral charge =-

LEO
{surrenders)

Leo shows

I don't care if you taxke 'em to the
116tnh Street Fire Staticn, just get
'em cutta here. -

MARR
You got it.

CCNTINC

&)

=
w
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CONTINUED 31
He breaks into "Camptown Races". All neads turn =--

MARR (CONT'D)
Let's noof it, rats.

He backsteps, then spins, heads out the door past a startled Fay.
Off Leo's despair =--

CUT 7TO:
INT. SHOWROCM LCUNGE = DAY 32

As a nervous Orsinl pauses, then approaches Marino, wno sits at
the bar, smoxing a cigarette, reading a newspaper.

ORSINI
Gotta talk to you personal, Marino.

MARINO
(low)
No you don't. Get lost.

ORSINI
Can't pe dealing with middlemen.
You're the boss, I'm making big
payments, it's gotta be to the Dboss
direct.
(zulls an envelcge)

MARINO
(sotto; reai gissed)
wrong number, Jack. Not sven ciose.

A silent bezt as Goldblum and Fox approach. Off Marino's evil
106K, &s the :hree close in arourd 2im and --

CRSINI
Brotner! Pretty hct in hers, isn':
it, guys?

INT. SURVZIILLANCE RCOM =~ DAY

(99

(%)

. .- o N
Sesic oim, & SEmIUT

S
S —-

Y]
1]
Y

orn. Leaku
snington 1

w n

N

WASHINGTCN

e said it was hot in there, J.D.
LARCUE
I believe it., 1It's rnct cack here,
too.
Off wasaington's agreement =~-- -
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INT. SHOWROOM LOUNGE MEN'S ROOM = DAY

Marino nas Orsini against a wall.

ORSINI

Bev, it's roastin' in here.

MARINO
Then vou'd be happy to take
of £.

your coat

ORSINI

Stre, Tonv, no proclem with that.

(t

tle

(rips the coat)
Get 1t ofZ!

ORSINI
(more agitated)
Hey, you duys are the cops.
going to wear a wire on you.
think I am, crazy?

I'm not
Whattava

Orsi“i Marino the coat, exami

Orsini

wipes his mouth as nes
's snirt.

CRSINI (CONT'D)
Look at thet, I'm

'.1.
=
1\l

I sweatin'
porker it's so hot in here.

MARINO
(finisnes inspection)
So you're not wired.

ORSINT
{relievegd)

'Course I'm nct

~

Wirec.

¥
o [®
Tyt

[¢8

3
[a]]

AN

fu rs

ino nands the coat back to Crsinl.
ino Xnees 7im in the groin, crabs
zgainst the X several :ixmes,.

tr

1Y

™
fw ~

- (D
ry v

o

.
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sin

(D Hv

MARIND
SJust think 1f you
from me.

[

Mariro leaves. OCrs crumcl
envelcce cf money 27 cugh

Qg

inl cru
e Droug

_s?

cr

[}

Orsinl locks blood

()

by -
~- by

n pa-

0.

h

s



~

34

35

P S
CONTINUED

GOLDBLUGM (CCNT'D)
T'11 take that as a yes.

Goldblum takes the envelope,

CUT TC:
EXT. STREET - DAY
A ccuple blocks away from the Showroom Lounge, LaRue and

Washington helip Orsini into a cab. Orsini holds a blooéy towel
his face.

ORSINI
I kept telling you it was hot, where
were ya?

LARUE

A pbuzz in the wiring, we could hardly
hear, Sonny.

ORSINI
Get you what you neec, at least?

LARUE
Mah. Next time,.

ORSINI
what the hell's that mean?

LARUE
Wwe'll talk about it later,

WASHINGTON
(hands cabtie monev)
Take him to County Zmergency.

LARTE
We don't want this gettin
anyone, understand?

1

CRSINI
dow'm I gonna talk? Thev're genna
Wwire my Jaw.

LARUL
That's a good icdea: tell 'em to wire
it shut.
Off LaRue slamming the docr shut and the cad pulling ¢fi --

M Mo
Cv... PR

INT. PARKED N.D. SeDAN - DAY -
Belksr sits behind the wheel. Tacaglia lcoks off to the s.l=2,-
trying to decide what's hapcened to her, -

CONTINGED

34

(D
[e 1}
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TATAGLIA
I don't know what 1t i{s... I was there
when Pete Dorsey got xilled and I
handled it. Right? I stayed on duty.

BELKER
I remember.

TATAGLIA
So wnat happened? I mean all of a
sudden, I just got this feeling...
l1ike I'm numb inside.

BELKER
Still feel that way?

She shakes her head yes.

BELKER
It's all right, Robin. It hagpens
sometimes.

TATAGLIA
Is it 'cause she's a weman? That must
ce it =- 'cause snhe was a wcman, don'c
yvou think?

BELKER
th Knows?...

A bzat as Tataglia lccks arcuné, sighs, much more emotiorally -

TATAGLIA
I knew Marty. ©Sne was great.
(she shivers)

want me to

TATACLIA RADIO DISPATCE
I éon't krow.

Ter susoect reporcec
(=]

A
A
s
en

i
nt

T

chifcs nis at

a
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0
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X,
jo)
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f)
w
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—
P
1
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RADIO DISPATCH (CCNT'D)
... suscect description white, male,
five-£feet-ten, hundred-£fifty pounds,
aporcximately thirtv-vears=-old,
wearing p-~jacket, light slacks,
jogaging-tyce fcotwear.

(1]
LA

ely reaches for the siren,
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[
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Y
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1l available units, pessiscle
ring 9901 Jefferson...

e2nticrn from Tataglia to tae radio
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CONTINUZD
EELKER
I'll come back for you.
TATAGLIA
(sudden)
No.
BELKFR
Robin ==
TATAGLIA

If I don't do it now, I'll never do

it. Just go.

Belker hits the siren and guns it.

EXT. TENEMENT - 9901 JEFFERSON = DAY

rn

our
creams in =-=- Tataglia

n

BELKER
which way?

CABBIE

Around the side. See, I picked up

this guy on Dekker, ne told me to w
down here, meanwhile I got the poli
radio, I hear wnat you had for

description, zut two plus two,
the guy was walkin' away from a creazn

Fairmont on Dexkar ==

A3 321ker anc Tataglia race away --

£XT. TENEMENT FIRE ESCAPE - DAY

As Darnw Mo.ian, white, thirties, darx coat,
> £ stzps at a time, followed oy

part
0

One of whom slips on the icy stecs as -
NCLAN

Swings to the grcund, lancing in =--
IXT. ALLEY - DAY

As Belksr and Tataglia seal off the =2nd
ard runs the other way as --

v
e

patrol cars and a cab are already parked as Belker's un
trails him as he rushes up to the ca:

clus

8

anning

ait
~a
- <

Z5.
36
CUT TO:
37
ie
oi=.
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42 UNIFORM 22

Jumps the last f£ifteen feet to the grcund and tears after --
43 NOLAN
who tries to climb a fence at the end of the alley. He slips,
gets up again and Belker is on top of him --
BELKER
(his piece in Nolan's face)
Gimme a reason! Gimme a reason!
NOLAN
(arms raised)
Dcn't kill me. Con't kill me.
Three other cops rush up, guns drawn.
EELKER
On the ground.
As a uniform cuffs Nolan =--
Tap:s OUT
END ACT 7TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE 1IN )
INT. COURTROOM = DAY 44

Arraignments Judge "Set 'Em Free" Lee Oberman pre51d1ng, as with
arresting officers Bates and Coffey, interested parties Goldblume
and Spencer (who's with Coffey) and defense attorneys Davenport
and Heller in attendance =- .

BAILIFF
Docket N639472, Wilma Rutledge, one
count Child Endangerment. And Docket
N639488, Harold Rutledge, Obstructing
Justice, Resisting Arrest and also
Child Endangerment. On for bail
setting.

The deferdants are led out, with nothing to say to one another
beneath their glares, as counsel and cops take their positions
before the judge. Goldblume and Bates stand beside the A.D.A;
Coffey remains in the gallery with Spencer.

OBERMAN
(regarding papers)
Family situation. Woulé counsel
approach? Officers as well.

An A.D.A., Goldblume, Bates, Davenport ané Eeller do so.

OBERMAN (CONT'D)
would this be a matter better handled
by Family Court, Mr. D.A.?

C.A. )
They won't take it, Judge, with the
Obstruction and Resisting.

DAVENPORT
Your Honor, my client has a four and a
half year o0ld becy who 1s deaf and
doesn't know sign language. She's the
cnlv person who can communicate witz him
and sne desperately wants to take care
of him.

OBERMAN
She has a strange way of showing it.

"DAVENPORT -
Her suicide attempt was onlz a reflection cf
her helplessness in trying to protect the
child from further abuse by his father..

HELLER
(angry)
Since when does your practice 1nclude
psychiatry? : -

CONTINUED



~ .

DAVENPORT
‘ You don't nave to ke a psychiatrist to
recognize a family that's being
terrorized --

OBERMAN
(over)
That'll do.... Oificers?

BATES
Judge, I was at a prior domestic at
the Rutlecdge home yesterday. I fcund
signs of abuse on the voung boy, the
father should definitely be kept away
from these children.

DAVENPORT
which is what Mrs. Rutledge wants.

HELLER
So we jail him on some half-baked
resisting charge?

- D.A,
There's also an Endancerment...
HELLER
My client's emploved, he ras a clean
record.
CBERMAN
Mr. C.A., do0 you have any reasocn %o
believe Mr. Rutledge wen't show up iIn
court?
D.A.
Nc.
GOLDBLUME
Judge, piease xez=r the Iather inside,.
CBERMAN
(back at CGclibiume)
Are you cf the coinicn, Lieutepnant,
that tne mother iI 1l=Iz alcne, weculad
e a compstent sarant?
GOLDBLUME

CEZERMAN
All right. Step Dback.

(off CGolcézlume's lgock oL fear)
Don't worrv, Lietzenan<, 1'll taxe

care of 1i+t.

g}
0

44
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OBERMAN (CONT'D)
Botn defendants released on
recognizance, pending preliminary
hearirngs. Set a long dab-, Bailif€f,
And vou, Mr. Rutledge =

RUTLZDGE
Yes, sir?

OBERMAN
I'm notifving welfare to be at your
nouse- in an nour. Be there then to
pick up your clothes. Then get out.

ANGLEZ - COFrfEY AND SPENCER

o
o

In the galley

SPENCER RUTLEDGE
what's happened? Where'm I supposed to slz=t¢
COFFEY CBERMAN
welfare's gonna oring Prcviding accomodéatiors i3
your brother tack. Then my responsitilitv. Howsz:
vour Zather's gonna move out. I hear you're back stayinz
there...
RESCMZI ~ FTPCNT OF COURT RCCM -
OBERMAN (CGONT'D)
I'll be happy to 2rovicde vou a tunk at
the Michigan Avenue comple
(raps gavel)
Next case.
Tne gartiss file cut, mostly culet, 2xcep:z for, 1n ilow tones --
MRS. RUTLEZIZCGZ
(to cous)
Thank you, officers.
DAVENPCRT
Mrs. Rutledge, I think we shculd speszx
tCc your welfare counseslcr aciut scme
kind of remecdial thersdv LOr vou scn.
2s a1l file cut --
CMIT %3
SZENCEIR +<
watcrnes nls fatner culiv,

)
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INT. SQUAD ROCM = DAY - WITH FURILLO AND CALLETANO

Purillo on the move towards nis office, as 1n back of thex
attracting mute, dumbfounded attenticn (including some Zrom
passing furiilo), Nolan, the accused cop killer, is booked.

CALLETANC
LaRue and washington rhad croblems with
Orsini.

FURILLOC

Okav, pull 'em off, get 'em on the

search warrant.

CALLEZTANC
{indicating suspect)
e 3till don't know nis name.

FURILLO
we don't need it. John Doe him and go
for the warrant on the Cabbie's’
testimony and interviews with the
sucer.

CALLETANDO
what about the zcress?

PCRILLO
ilence. MNoctaing un
clears it. Mare sur
aware ¢f that.
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LEO
Relax vour fincer.

FELKZIR
(cff Leo sztill n;/i";
rolling the guyv's fin
Zcu hear the officer? 2el

~ o

- O

~ (')
11— D
.- ’-l
[§1]
]
[{)]

Trom a riztle distance, with Tatag.ia
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ZILL AND RENKD
watch., Hill's stare is frightening.
AIL

Just want tc watch
see nis face.
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RENKD
I'd like to break his Zace.

cne

®
i

L

da

x)

"W



30 SQUAD RCOM - HUNTER 50
Hanging ugp a chone --
HUNTER
Frank, Ray!
(having got their ztterntion)
wWe've recovered a rifle. Maxwell and
Brame found it In a dumpster twe blocks
from the Fairment. They're cn their way
to ballistics.
FURILLO
(on the move tcwards Interrocatiocn}
Gooc, Howard. Double our guard on the
suscect. Ray, let's rush the booking
and get him in a rOOm.
CALLETANO
Yaeger won't be here for half an hour.
FURILLC
Neither will the guy's attorney. Come
on, let's not waste time.
RACKX rCCUS to --

51 HILL - I-
€¢ill staring zoiscnously at Noiar as Calletano rusnes sver o3
exgedice talncsg, fhen --

Fah Sl TR ol YN
wid . -~ s
52 T, INTERRGZATION - JAY - FURILLO, CALLETANC AND BELXRER s2
Breowbezt 2 silent, ungiving Nclan,
FURILLC
We have the car vou rented, the rifla
70u threw in tre allev, and one of the
cops you shot.
BELAIR
You £inally missed one, John. Bu: he
ain't genna wiss Jou.
CALLETANO
As soon as ycur prints rur, we'll have
your real name zand we're gSetting a
warrant cn vOour apariment right now.
NOLAN
where's my attorney?
r
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CCNTINCED
RELKER

(chance of tone; a&s though

appealing tc a psycho)
Lock, John, you're a sick guy, you
killecd some cops. Okay. But if you
want us to help you, you've got to
talkx to us now.

Under which an EATer opens the door and attorney Seth Lupowitz,
voung, overweicnt, aggressive, steps in -=

LUPCWITZ
Yaving a nice conversation?
(beat)
I'11 talk to my client now.

Eelker 1is the last to leave -- stops in the doorwav to cast one
last intimidating lcok at Nolan.

CCT T0O:
INT. FRONT CESK AREA - DAY
coucie reporters, including Stu Casey, are standing arocund.
TP Tztaglia near the vending macnines siprcing a ccifse, as 3eix
emersas from the sguac recm, 1s mTementarily cconverged on oy Cz=
CASEZY
(deferential)
when you get a minute, :'d like to ask
you accat the arrest.
BELKZ R
what arrest?
CAS:zY
Aw, c'mcn...
BELKZIR
Not now, Stu.
Czsey nods and mcves off., STAY WITE Zelker =nd Tatacgliz. The:
z2r2 zilsn:t for a2 Tomen:z -- she's scill a little self-conscious
atout ner orevigus loss 0 ccmposure,

BZLXER
Nan. Attcrney showed.

i< CONTINUEIZ
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CCNTINUZD
BELKER
gour, hour and a n
Belker taxes a Deat examining her

Nichols injured vartner, Yaeger,

attention of the reporters -- though he says nothing,

by Cailetano.

BELKER
You were okay out

TATAGLI
7Yezh, I guess... I
finisn my shift.

BELKER
I think that's pro

TATAGLIA

Thanks, Mick.
BELKER
(sotto; close

iove you, I was

-

i

Tataglia's

in

CALLETANC

front.

Lupcwitz

Beat.

alf,

, under which,
is trougat in,

(CONT'D)
tnere.

A
gue

n

2

(=3

Badbly

-
Y

to her
scared

ear)

T Y a
smi_z ==

rof

ang Taecga2

-

1]

. Necne c¢f

in back of which,
attracting the
accompanied

s I'm gonna ¢o

good icea,

for you.
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ANGLE - LINE-UP STAGE X

Wwno immediately reacts.

YAEGER

That's him! Numcer two == you got him.
FURILLO

Sure?
JAEGLR

(very emotional)
PoOsitive

#old €fcr a bteat on Yaeger, emotions revved, rubbing his wounded

-

shoulder. Lupowitz gets up and without looking at the others,

leaves.

CALLETANO
(into intercom)

t o)
(-v

RILLO
(very ters2; leaving; to
Calletano)
Eold aim downstairs, awaiting
ballisctics. ULet's call Division.
. (to faeger)
Thank you, Mike.

TAEGER
I want to xill the man, Captain.

As FTurillc ncds --

ANGIZ - GTCLDELUME

Just tack frcem court, pokes nis nead in --

GOLDRLUME
(with u;gencv)

We just got preiim pailistics. Ii's
welrd. We got a match on the bullet that
<illed Nizhols. But i:z's different frcm
tne ones that Killed the others, Same
caliber, same kinad of rifle -- but
differenct pallistics.

CALLETANO
(a fearful murmur, to Furillo)
Copvcazt...

FURILLO
Damn!
As Furilzo sucks a hard breath, feari:l

(9 1)
O
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INT. SQUAD ROOM = STU CASEY

with a visitor's vass nis vesterdav's ¢
Goldblume emerge =Ir

Furillo, Calletano,

CASEY
Anything new?

GOLDBLCME

Nothing.

CASEY

what about the line-ug?

FURILLO
(edgy)
wno are you?

CASEY
Stu Casey.

FURILLO

Times-Tribune.

I don't care where you're from, if
there's a release you'll get it with
the rest of the gress.

GOLDBLUME
Frank --
tCRILLC
This isn't the six o
LEC (0.S5.)
Caszy! Clasey!
FURILLC
I don't care. Ee sn
vass.
rurilio lezves. Goldblume watches
Tir1llo's ztrained composure.
~25GLZ -~ FRCNT DESE
Leo hRolés a phone.
LEZO
Zev, Casav! Fcr you
lasey aggroacnes, takes the recelivs
o Leo.
LZ0 (CONT

fcrwarded from vour

36.
59
o.umn earned nim, as
om line-up =--
'clock news.
GOLDBLUME
Frank, ae's airight. wrots
a piece in this merning's
caegper.
oulén't have a
& - . - . 1 3 |
for a2 acnent, worried by
<0
]
r, Wwith a cuestioning lceck Zaczk
[
cesk.
AN M et -

LUX VI O R VR
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CCONTIN

[»]
r
)

CASEY
Thanks.
{into phone)
Casey....

de lis+ens for a moment, then ais features contort =--

CASEY (CONT'D)
Listen, it's real noisy here, wait a
secord....

de holds nhis hand over &the mouthpiece and =-=-

CASEY (CONT'D)
{-0 Leo, cesticulzting a
recording spocl, mouthing, sotto)
Re-cord. Quick.

And waves Celletano and Goldblume over as --

CASEY (CONT'D)
(to phone)
Look, 1it's stiil noisy. Wwny don't you
give me a number.... Well, wait, let's
talk == hellc? Eello? .
comziatad signalling communicaticons to record wnzr
ag, Irustrated.
GOLDELUME
Whe was it?

CASEY
(stunned)
I den't know -- he saic whoever sh
cop today didn't shoot the first
(sucking air a little; agica
But ne Knows wino Zid. And he «no
who's going tc shoot t=he nex: Zcu

Jdcks to Callstarno. Cf
~e 1introcduce SCUNCS

ZXT. STOREZITRCNT = 3TAY

v and Bates rush out, =his time witn cenuine guzzlsment
rise, to ses -- .
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~ X
62 POV - FAY FURILLO

Purious and frustrated, standing Ceside ner Plymouth, which sits
at a bizzare angle to the street, its front end way up on the
sidewalk, while its rear has rammed quite nicely into the back of
the pimpmobile that's édouble-parking her in. It's clear that
she'd tried to drive up on the sidewalk, had been frustrated in
the attemct by a pole along the curb; and has now turned to irate
iionking, reaching through her driver's side window to do so.
People are staring at this white woman -- taking her presunably
for a welfare lady, though a welfare lady would probably be less
frazzled -- for the moment no garbage is flying.

62A TEZ SCENE 624
3ates and Coffey approaching ==

BATE
Mrs. Furillo, what are you doing here?

FAY
I nad to szee an unwed mother, but I
didrn't mean to take up residence.

She honks tnhree or four more times as, Jose the pimp ag
his zuilding. Jose is a little loaded, doesn't have gu
a range of emoticral resvonse to tne further damaging o

~ vehicle as he might if less chemically altered.
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: JOSE
Wwhat's your problem, mama?

FAY
(unafraid}
Is this your vehicle?
... your oimpmoble?
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le, Miscer! =
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X
CONTINUED
WOMAN
I think someone is shot.
BATES
Where?
WOMAN

I'll show you.
Bates runs after the woman, Coffey follows,

JOSE
Hey, woman's abusing my rights.

COFFEY
Gonna have to deal with this one
yourself, Jose.

Qff Jose's dazed concern =--

INT. TENEMENT HALLWAY - DAY

WOMAN
(leading them)
I seen him before ~- he is always
angry -- and today maybe he is drunk,
because he yell very loud -- then I
hear his gun,

As they stop at a doorway =--

INT. RUTLEDGE APARTMENT - DAY

39.
623
CUT TO:
€3
CUT TO:
64

A dingy one-bedroom with a kitchenette., Sorawled on a ratty
couch, a single bullet wound in his chest, is Harold Rutledge.
Spencer stands beside the couch, his face bruised from a recent

f£ight. On the floor beside the couch is a pistol.

Mrs. Rutledge

stands in a corner, holding her four-year-old, crying. A welfare
worker is there, in a state cf hysteria, unable to speak. Bates
rushes to check for a pulse as Coffey moves to Spencer,

SPENCER
He was going to shoot her. I just
tried to stop him. I didn't want to
shoot him.

COFFEY
It's all right.

Bates indicates no pulse.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
SPENCER
I didn't want to shoot him. It just
went off,.
COFFEY

(an arm around him)
It's okay, Spencer. It's okay.

BATES
I'll call it in... Okay, let's all
clear out of here.
{to welfare worker)
Who are you?

WELFARE WORKER
(barely able to show I.D.;
stunned)
County Welfare.

As a traumatized Spencer holds still in Coffey's arms =--

FADE OUT

END ACT THREE

40.

64
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X
ACT FOUR

FADE IN

65 INT. FRONT DESK 65
Bates and Coffey entering through the double-doors with Spencer,

Spencer's deaf little brother, Mrs. Rutledge and Marge Donnelly,
the social worker ==

BATES
Leo, Ms. Davenport here?

LEO
On the way.

COFFEY
This way, Mrs. Rutledge.

They start toward the squad room, cross and STAY WITH LaRue and
wWashington, entering from the side, carrying objects seized in the
search of Nolan's apartment -- somewhat behind them, Calletano,
carrying photographs, comes down the stairs stops momentarily at
the front desk, then heads into the sguad room -~

66 INT. SQUAD ROOM 6b

As LaRue and Washington spot Furillo and Bernstein on their way
towards the Interrogation corridor --

LARCE
Captain =--
(Furillo stops; they reach him)

WASHINGTON
Search of Nolan's apartment -=-

LARUEL
(holding a bag)
Eight thousand, cash.

WASHINGTON
In the icebox.

Bernstein and Furillo exchange a look.

FURILLO
(nodding)
Anything else?

LARUE
Yeah, his rap sheet. Guy's got

a.k.a.'s up the yinyang. Denny Nolan,
Danny Nolan, Michael Spragque, Michael
Springer, I can't even remember 'em.

66A ANGLE - CALLETANO T ) 56A.

CONTINUED
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66A CONTINUED : 66A

CALLETANO
Frank, there's something you have to
see =-- it's urgent,

FURILLO
Irwin also?

Off Calletano's nod yes, the three head for the double doors, as
we pick-up --

67 BATES AND COFFEY 67

At a desk, as Coffey gives Clay, the deaf child, a candy bar.
Bates is beginning to take Mrs. Donnelly's statement, Spencer and
Mrs. Rutledge try to comfort each other, unhappily --

MRS. DONNELLY
(still shaken)
I was returning Clay to his family --
Mr. Rutledge had the weapon when he
answered the door; he was drunk =--

BATES
(grimly)
He was threatening the family --

MRS. DCNNELLY

Mrs. Rutledge and Spencer had been struck
by him, he was pointing the gun towards
them --

(Mrs. Rutledge starts to sob,

Spencer holds her)
-- Spencer and Mr., Rutledge began to
fight =- Mr. Rutledge dropped the weapon,
Spencer was tc get to it first --

Hunter approaches, stays at a distance., Coffey moves to him =--

68 FAVORING COFFEY AND HUNTER 68
BUNTER DONNELLY (CONT'D)
(guietly) -= Mr. Rutledge picked up a
Will the toy be charged? knife, he was advancing on
Mrs. Rutledge when... Spencer
COFFEY fired...
I don't think so == looks like (she dries her eyes with a
self-defencse. handkerchief)
(he looks back at the I'm sorry...
family)
Sounds strange... I think , SPENCER
they're lucky the gun went off. ~ It's alright, Mama.

-

CONTINUED
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68

68A

69

70

71

72

CONTINUED 68
Clay looks around uncomprehendingly, eating the candy bar.

HELLER
On the contrary -- what's strange is
that the random discharge of a handgun
can effect more justice than a 200-
year old legal system,

DAVENPORTV ‘ 68A
Arrives; observes the group; feels pity.

CUT TO:
INT. WAR ROOM ANNEX -~ DAY 69

Furillo, Bernstein and Calletano stand in front of a table covered
with spools of recording tape and stacks of photos. Calletano
picks up the top stack of photos and hands it to Furillo. Furillo
reviews it silently for a moment, then his features contort.

CALLETANO
(pointing to it)
Here. This is the one. Nolan.

INSERT - PHOTOGRAPH - 70

Of Nolan and Marino at the Showroom Lounge bar =-- Marino's
laughing == '

FURILLO 71
FURILLO

And Marino...
Off his look at Bernstein =--

CUT TO:

INT. INTERRCGATION - DAY 72

Washington and LaRue, Furillo, Bernstein and Calletano facing
Lupowitz and Nolan who are seated.

fURILLO
We've got you on film with Marino, we
recovered eight thousand in cash
from your apartment, I want to know
what the hell is  going on --
{Lupowitz opens his mouth)
And save the legalese,

LUPOWITZ
Captain, I'm only concerned with my -
client's best interest,

CONTINUED
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72 CONTINUED

Nolan,

shaken,

FURILLO
(cueing Bernstein)
You want a line on that? You have one
option --

BERNSTEIN
We're prepared to waive the death

_penalty; twenty-five to life, no

bargaining down. .That's it. Eligible

44,

for parole after sixteen and two-thirds.

nods affirmatively to Lupowitz ==

LUPOWITZ
Protection?

FURILLO
He gives us everything, I guarantee
you no one goes near him.

A beat =-- Nolan lights a cigarette ==

NOLAN
(shaky)
Marino busted me, couple years ago.
We done a few things since == he
wanted some work done, for the eight
grand.

: FURILLO
Why?

NOLAN
I have no idea.

FURILLO
What exactly did he tell you?

NOLAN
He told me to do a copvcat., Take down
the cop ==
N
FURILLO
Which cop?

NOLAN
I don't know -=-

FURILLO
(hot)
Which cop?

NOLAN .
Her, just her =-- I hit him to make it
look like the sniper.

Furillo cringes in disgust.

CONTINUED

72
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CONTINUED 72

FURILLO
(mostly to Lupowitz)
One more condition until we have
Marino, we're putting your client in
deep freeze. Nothing gets out of this
room. Nothing, is that understood,
Mr. Lupowitz?

Off Lupowitz's slight, grudging nod;
CUT TO:
INT. SQUAD ROOM - DAY 73

Mrs. Rutledge, Spencer and Clay are at the desk. Davenport is
conferring with Bates and Coffey and the welfare lady, Donnelly, a
few feet away, out of earshot =-- a beat, the family watches
tensely -- Davenport moves to them =--

DAVENPORT
(quietly)
Svencer's not going to be charged.

MRS. RUTLEDGE
(inward)
Oh, Lord --"thank you, thank vou,
thank you...

In b.g., we see Furillo enter his office with Bernstein -~ Bates
and Coffey come up. Donnelly eases up closer to Davenport.

DONNELLY
I told Ms. Davenport that your boy,
Clay, could benefit from private
tutoring, more intensive than the
county can pay for.

MRS. RUTLEDGE
(sadly)
Who's gonna pay it then?

DAVENPORT
If you'd allow me... I'd like to.

A beat; the mother feels overwhelmed.

MRS. RUTLEDGE
Miss Davenport -- you've helped us so

much...

DAVENPORT
It would make me feel good... it would
help me.

-

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED 73

MRS. RUTLEDGE
I don't know what to say...

Mrs. Rutledge's eyes well up with tears.

MRS. RUTLEDGE (CONT'D)
Bless you... God bless you.

Davenport looks at Clay; he looks at her blankly. Mrs. Rutledge
cries -- Bates and Coffey move in behind Davenport == Spencer goes
to Coffey, extends his hand -- he solemnly shakes Coffey's hand,
then Bates =- powerful, strong, unexpressed emotions == the sound
of Mrs. Rutledge's weeping -- Spencer looks up at Coffey again,
starts to cry, unable to hold it any longer -- he moves forward,
Coffey embraces him, Spencer holds on, sobs racking him == off
Davenport, watching =-

CUT TO:
INT. FURILLO'S OFFICE - DAY ' 74

Bernstein sits across from Furillo, his briefcase open on
Furillo's desk. 1It's grim =-

BERNSTEIN
We ring the wrong bell tonight, and
Marino's gone, Goldblum's gone, Fox is
gone. If we can keep them loosely
surveiled the next twelve hours, come
morning we'll have warrants and know
right where to mail all three.

FURILLO
(ruminative)
And if there's a press leak about our
having Nolan...

BERNSTEIN
Our public statement is we've got a
couple suspects on the cop killings
generally, no arrests, nho names
given. Lupowitz would have to be a
fool. And of course we keep tlght
lips up here

Furillo nods, agreeing. A beat.

FURILLO
I want to know why he had her killed.

BERNSTEIN
She could have had something on him, she’
could've been investigating him... or she
could've been in business with him. =

CONTINUED
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'74 CONTINUED ' 74

Under wnhich Furillo's look does not discount the last possibility.

BERNSTEIN (CONT'D)
All we know is she didn't come to us.
(a’ beat) _
We'll find out, Frank.

A visibly shaken Hill ii.ocks on the door. Furillo looks to him,
then back at Bernstein.

BERNSTEIN (CONT'D)
We're done. .
(stands)
Tomorrow, Frank. Then maybe I'll meet
my wife again. ’

Bernstein leaves. Furillo mdves to the door as Hill enters. 1In
the b.g., LaRue and Washington are visible in the squad room.

FURILLO
Bobby.

BHill takes a beat, looks down, then --

: HILL
~ ' (close to tears)
J.D. said... he said Marty wasn't
killed by the sniper == that it was
some kind of hit, something with
Marino?

He looks to Furillo for an explanation. Furillo swallows his
displeasure at the fact that Hill has heard this,

FURILLO
(carefully) .
Bobby... I'm sorry about Marty. About
the other... I can't say Jjust now,.

HILL
(struggling)
She was... she liked to do things on
her own. I think she was
investigating Marino -- maybe.

FURILLO
It's a possibility.

HILL
They were both in Midtown, and she worked
vice for awhile -- maybe she...

FURILLO -
~ (sharper than he means to be)
Bobby, we don't knew. We just don't
know.

- : CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

HILL
You want me to f£find out?

FURILLO
Bobby, listen. all the mornings and
nights we've been in that cubicle
upstairs, that's what all this is
about. We're going L. move on these
people tomorrow; we can't lose that.
Do you understand?

BILL
(vaguely)
I just want to do something,..

FURILLO
(hard) .
For your sake and hers, you've got to
stay out of this now, it's not the time,.

HILL
(a beat; uncomprehendingly)
Okay.... .
FURILLO

Go home. Stay with somebody. Keep
complete secrecy on this and we'll
talk tomorrow.

48.

74

Hill nods, exits slowly == Furillo watches, STAY WITH him as he

exits =--

INT. SQUAD ROOM

FOLLOW Furillo into the squad room where he motions LaRue angd

75

Washington into the corridor near the coffee bar =-- Goldblume is
visible in b.g., watching =--

FURILLO
(pissed, quiet)
Who else did you tell?

: LARUE
He was crying, Captain.

WASHINGTON
Be was in love with her.

FURILLO
Not another word,

A beat as it sinks' in.

‘LARUB

;,;SOL‘IY .

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED 75

FURILLO
Don't be sorry. Just don't be a fool.

" Furillo moves on towards the bathroom -
CUT TO:
INT., MEN'S ROOM - DAY 76

As Furillo enters, He wets a towel, wipes his face, then leaBs
over the sink gasping for air, under which Goldblume enters.

GOLDBLUME
Frank? _
FURILLO
(shaky)

I feel like I'm about to explode...
(Goldblume goes to him, helps him
loosen his tie == Furillo leans
back against the sink)

GOLDBLUME
Easy == breathe easy.

Goldblume wets the handkerchief, gives it to him =-- Furillo's
breathing comes more under control =--

FURILLO

Couldn't catch my breath.
GOLDBLUME
You're entitled.
FURILLO .
If there's been a worse twenty=-four hours
here... I'd like to know what it was.
GOLDBLUME

(a little lighter)
Can I get back to you on it?

FURILLO

(a beat)
Henry, I haven't been much of a friend
to you lately. I intend to do better =--

GOLDBLUME
I know, Frank. I just want to help.

FURILLO
You have. You do.,
(beat) .

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

X 76
GOLDBLUME
“Will you take some advice?
(off Furillo's nod)
Let's get the hell out of here,

They exchange a grim smile...

CUT TO:

INT. MAIN CORRIDOR -~ DAY 77

Leo is standing outside the front desk as Furillo and Goldblume

head out.

A considerably p.o.'d, uniformed fireman enters from

the street and approaches.

LEO
Night, Captain... Lieutenant.

FIREMAN
(beligerent)
Excuse me. -You familiar with an
individual named Monty Marr?

LEO
Mcnty Marr?

FIREMAN
Hey don't play dumb with me, the
exterminator that plays an accordian.
" (reaches in pocket) ‘
Here's his card, he told me you sent
him to us with all your rats.

LEO
You got rats?

FIREMAN
Now we do! Sure, now! Now we've got ‘em,

LEO
Look bud, where you from?

FIREMAN
1l6th Street Station.

LEO
Not my business, but no wonder you got
rats. Your exterminator sounds like a
nut job.

CUT TO:

.

INT. BAR -~ NIGHT - HILL AND RENKO 78

In street clothes, on stools. Renko's just there for him, trying
to keep things even.

RENKO
Want to tell me what the captain told
you? .
’ CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

Renko drinks,

EILL
No.

RENKO
Want to sit here until we close this
establishment down?

~ BILL
Yes I do.

He's looking straight ahead.

- RENKO
Well then, I'm here to do it with you,
son.
(to barkeep)
Couple more overproofs, Jason.

HILL
She was so beautiful... I wish I
understood her.
(beat)
‘I just wish she was alive.

Inconsolable, simply living with it, Bill looks at Renko. .

CuUT TO:

INT. DAVENPORT/FURILLO BEDROOM = NIGHT ' 79

Furillo and Davenport sitting up in bed, both trying to read.
both trying to pretend there's not a painful agenda to be
addressed between them. Finally --

FURILLO
(rubbing his eyes)
Maybe I need glasses.

DAVENPORT
(removing hers)
Here., Try these.

FURILLO )
: (pg;;igg then on; squints)
You're ind.

DAVENPORT
Not so blind I can't see how angry
we 've both been.

-

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

Davenport won't be put off,

FURILLO

(suddenly shakier than he'd

realized)
In the last twenty four hours we lost
a house, you found out you couldn't
have babies, I killed a man, Marty
Nicols was murdered, a fourteen year
0old boy killed his father, and I've
still got a cop killer on the loose.
What should we talk about first?

gets comfortable.

DAVENPORT
You know that Matthew Arnold poem
about a darkling plain? That's how I
feel. Like we've been living on a
darkling plain where "ignorant armies
clash by night."... Frank, I was never
scared, being married to a cop. Now
I'm afraid 1'll never not be scared
again.

FURILLO
(very near tears)
Me, too.
DAVENPORT

when you ran out of the car, God help
me, I thought I'd never see you alive
again, and I was furious that you'd
risk your life so easily.

FURILLO
Easy? I was terrified.

DAVENPORT
Maybe I'm crazy, but I saw you at that
moment less afraid of some punk with a
gun than you were of dealing with me.

FURILLO
(a beat; then a painful
confession)
Maybe you're not so crazy...

DAVENPORT
Frank, I don't have a secret life. I
tell you everything that goes on with
me. It's just in this particular
case, I was hoping there wouldn't be
anything to tell.

She moves in very close to
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FURILLO
And when we got got married, there was
no asterisk on the vows saying I1'd
only cherish and keep you if you made
babies.

DAVENPORT
(acknowledging)
I may not be able to make babies,
Frank, but I'm not barren. We can
have it all -- a home, a family --
I've got a lot of mothering instincts

in me. -

FURILLO
(a small grin)
Got a little for me? After the last coupla
days, I could use some mothering.

DAVENPORT
(disengaging to his face; a
matching smile of her own)

I had something of a different
instinct in mind for you, Pizza Man.
You up for it?

FURILLO
Yeah,

And as they embrace with an almost aching passion...

FADE OUT

THE_END



