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RUE IH:
1 ExT. EBIREET - DAY

Two murder victims in a car, one in the front seat, one
in the back. The c¢ar’s been driven into a light pole,
at no great speed, probably in a furile effort at
sgcape. The D.C.A.'s are both black. Simone and
Sipowicz approach the uniform standing guard, as, b.g.,

Martinez, Medavoy, and Russell deploy to begin a canvass --

THIFORM
Looks like some kind of drive-by.
D.0.A. in the back’s holding 2 nine
miliimeter and mavbe half a gram of
coke,

Both Sipowicz and Eimone are mildly irritated --

SIMONE
Half 2 gram, huk?

SIPCWICEZ
You safeguard the crime suvsne -- you
don’t go through nobody’s pockets.

UNIFORM
{sheepish)
I happened to notice.

EIMONE
Andy.

Simene’s gone to the driver’s side. Sipowicz look
into the front seat from the passenger’s window --

SIPOWICE
Mv man HKwasi.
{to Uniform}
We happen to know this man was a
wonderful community activisn,
otherwise this could lock drug
related.

Simone’s found a2 piece of paper on Kwasi‘s body --
SIMONE
treads)
"aisha, four-thirty."®

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUE

SIpOWIC
Some tribal name?

S2IVMONE
{doesn’t like it}
It's &8 woman’'s nams,

SIPOWICE
Sugan’s & woman’s name.,

Gff which ~-

s

CUT T

EXT. APARTMENT BIDG. - DAY

A young girl wearing a Little League baseball uniform
sits on the stoop of 3 four-story multiple-family
residence on Ludlow Street. Sipowicz and Simone exit
their car, approach the stoop --

SIMONE

(to Sipowicz)
I don’t want that to be her,

They reach the steps --
SIMONE (CONT'D)
{to the gizrl)]

GIEL

Ehe sees which door buzzer they're ringing --

ZIRL {(CONT'D;
Are you looking for my Dad? He ll
be back at ten-thirty.

SIPOWICE
Your Ded’s EBEwasi Olushola?
SIRYG
Yag,
SETMONE

What‘s vour name?

{CONTIRUED;

5.....&



CONTINUED:

-
i

Simone hands her & pad and pen. 2As she writas

Ehe hands

Off Simone and Sipowicz, avoiding each other’s eves as
they stand back for the girl to unlock her front door -

[

(23

SIRL
Hanns,

Simone’s irrationally relieved --

: EIMONE
Hamna, huh?

EIEL
My Dad calls me Alisgha.

SIMONE
Is vyvour Mom arcund Hanna?

GIRL
She lives in the Bronx, my Dad's
taking me to my Little League game.

SIPOWICE
Hanna, we were suppossd to tell vou
your Dad’s involved with something

elge Hust now --

SEIMONE
Have you got your Mom’'s phone number
Honey?

GIRL
o Bipowicz)
What's my Dad involved with?

SIMONE
We didn’t actually get to talk =o
him. Right now we’ve got to call
your Mom and she’ll be able to tell
you what’s going on.

the pad back --

GIRL
Would you like to use my Dad’s
phone?

SIMCONE

That’'d be geood, th s H E

SMASH CUT TO:



INT. FANCY'E OFFICE - DAY

Rusgsell, Medavey and Martinez run the results of their
canvass for Fancy; b.g., Simone and Sipowicz have dust

finished collecting information from B.O.I. --

MARTINEZ
{0ff notes)
Some skel wino saw a late-model car
pull up to the car Ewasi’s in, guys
in that car start blasting. Ewasi
tries to pull away, drives inteo the
stoop. Skel savs two black guvs in
the hit-car, rhrse guve in Ewasi's

car.
FANCY
Three guvs.
MARTIHEZ

Alsc says the hit-car was green or
red, so I don’'t make him that
reliable.

Simone and Sipowicz have snrerad --

: RUSSELL
Crime Scene recoversd slesven three-
elghty casings off the street,
lifted scome paint off the right
front of Kwasi‘s car might’‘ve come
from the hit-car.

BEIPOWICE

{to Fancy)
D.C.A. in the back seat’'s Marcus
Camercon, street name’s Prince, three
collars for sale, one pending’s an
A-felomy so it had to be decent
weight. Rarcotics is coming up with
the guy’s associates.

(flat-voiced)
Kwasl vyou know.

‘Faney’'s phone rings; he answers --

{CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2)
FANCY
Yeah.
az Fancy writes Medavoy looks to the others --
MEDAVOY
T

Guegz the one 0.0.4., now he‘sg Ths
Dealear Formerlvy Enown As Prince,

No reaction from the others. Medavoy pats hi belly
nervously. Fancy’s hung up -- .

FANCY
Bodega shooting on Avenue D, one
D.0.A,

MARTINEZ
I’'m up.

FENCY

{to Russell, re

Simone and Sipowicz)
Narcotics’ll be helping with theirs,
want to work the bodega with James
and Greg?

Simone’s noted the arrival im the Catching Area of
Kwasi’'s daughter Hanma and an attractive black woman,

lezte thirties -

SIMONE
Can Diane stay on ours Boss? We
were with his little girl till the
mother got there, didn’f tell her
Kwazl was dead, she mav not want to
talk to us 1o wmore.

RUSEELL
{to Fancy)
Ho problem.
{to Sipowicz and
Simone)
Give me z second.

She splits, heads for the Locker Room. Fancy locks to
Medavoy and Martinez --
FANCY
Let me know if vou need help on
CAnvass. :

(CONTINTED)



CONTINUED: (3)

e

They move for the coor -~

-
I happsn to think
was funny.

Sipowicz looks to Fancy as Medavoy and Martinez exit --

SIPOWICE
Got anything to help us with Kwasi's
wife?

FANCY
{shakes his hezad no}
They must’'ve split up before I knew
him.

SIPOWICE
{more or less oo
himself)
- Left him early, mavbe she’s got some
.‘J senss.,

CEf Fancy, as Simone, Sipowicz and Russell exit --

5 INT. SOUAD ROOM - DAY - CONTINUOUS

STMONE
Andy, don’t be pissing on every
hydrant, all rignt?

SIPOWICE
Fancy had this guy up for sainthood.
I'm giving some back.

SIMONE
Maybe we’ll fit in clearing the
case.

They've reached the mother and child --

SIMONE (CONT D
Heoarefully)
Hi Hanna,

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

¥No answer

Sipowicez 1

RBugsell of

ad
[HH

HAWNA
{withdrawn)
Hi. What do vou want to ask me?

SIMONE

from her. Russell’s joined them --

SIMONE (ComT D}
We nesd to talk to yvou about whart
your Dad was doing before he left
the apartment, Hanna, and some other
things, and we also need to talk to
your Mom ... We wanted vou two to
have some time to yourselves before
we did that --

HANNA
S0 vou lied he was alive.

MES. TOREENCE
We talked about that Hanna,

SIPOWICZ
We thought your Mom should tell vou
about yvour Dad.

MES. TORRENCE
{co Sipowicz) -
I've found ocut who you ara, znd I
don’t want you talking to her.

ookE away -~

: ETMONE

Harmma, this is Detective Russsll.
Maybe you could talk to her while we
talk to vour Mom.

fers her hand to Mrs. Torrence --
RUBEELL

Diane Russell. Hanna, I'm so BOTTY

about your Dad,

leoks away --

(CONTIRUED)
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CONTINTED: {(3)

, MRS, TORRENCE
{(to Hanna, re Russsall)
Do you want me with vou while vou

talk to her?

HANNA
(trying not to crv)
You weren’t with Daddy.

The answer’'s uncharacteristic, comes from a
soul’s sorrowing loss and confusion; as Mrs. Torr
locks away -~

RUSEELL
{indicates Coffas
Room)
We can talk in here Hanna.

HaNNA
Okavy.

as they move off --

RUSSELL
I don’t know if vou're hungry, we’'ve
got some things in the refrigerator.

Simone locks to the mother, indicates his desk -~

EIMONE
Will you be comfortable talking here
or would vou rather go te an
interview room?

MEEZ. TORREMNCE
We can talk hare,

SIPOWICE
(no attitude)
You want me to excuse myself?

MES. TORRENCE
I’ve dealt with people like you.
t’s Hanna we tried to protect.

Simone indicates the chair beside his desk --
HIMOHE
You have any idea why this happenesd
to your husband Mrs. Torrence?

{(CONTINUED)




5 CONTINUED: (4)

MES. TOREEHNCE

SIMOHE
Did vou know Marcus Cameron, the man
who was shot with him?

MEE. TORRENCE
We didn’t have many friends in
common, and we’'d been separatsd
three-and-a-half vears,

SIMONE
His street name was Prince, thig
Marcus Cameron.

MRS, TORRIZNCE
I dido’t know him.

EIMONE
Mind if I ask about vou and Kwasi
not having friends in common?

. MRE. TORRENCE
‘ I'm a nursing supervisor. It takes
R a lot of time, and so d&id Hanna,

SIMONE
Rwasi had a note in his pocket about
your daughter’s Little League game,
called her Zisha.

MEZ, TORRENCE
And what do vou want to krow about
that? N

- SIMONE
I was interested that vou call her
different names. :

Don’t play detective games with me
please. People separate for
reasons. .None of the things Kwasi
and I disagreed about had anyvthing
te do with vour invesrigation.

Sipowicz shifts the gears, willing to suit her notion of
him --
{CONTINDED:

iR




COWTINUED: (5

BIPCGWICZ
You're sure about thsn,

MRS, TORRENCE

I'm =ure.
EIPUOWICT

Is that ’‘cause you know why he was

murdered?

Sne dossn’t feel they have a right to see her anger,
pain and grisef --

MRE. TORRENCE

I know he wasn’'t wurdered for any of
the reasons you’'d like to think. My
nusband was an honorable and good-
hearted man and he was brave encugh
to believe in people others wanted
to kesp in the Junk-heap. That's
what got him killed, scmehow, trying

Lo help. '
{to Sipowicz,
angrily}
Trying to help.
STMONE

Wnat work was Kwasi involved with
most recently?

. MRS. TORRENCE
He was inveolved with Hanma. That's
what I know about.

She puts her hand on her forshead, trying not to cry --

: SIMONE
Okay. Okav.

Russell’s come out with Hanna --

RUSSELL
Hanna wants to say something to her
Mom.

Ehe comes forward, rubs her mother’s shoulder --
HANNA

l'm sorry for what I said to you.
‘mosorry if I hurt vour feelings.

-

el

(CONTINUED)
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= COWNTINUED: {6

HANNA
'm gorry I was mean o you, and
please don’t be mad at nms.

MRS, TORRENCE
I'm oot. I undsrsrtand.

rRussell looks fo Simone and Sipowicz --

BUSEELL
Hamme wanted her Mom to know that.

SIMONE
Uh-huh.

It‘s clear Russell’s got a second purpose --

RUSEELL
And she told me about her uncle too,
and how her Dad was trying to help
him ==

' MRS. TORRENCE
(o her daughter)
Who was Daddy trying to help?

Uncle Jerome. He called Daddy.

SIMONE
{co Mre. Torrsncs)
Jerome’s Kwazi’s brother?

HUSEELL
Heo.

MRE., TOREENCE
He’'s my brother.

to her mother)
Daddy went to meet Uncle Jerome in
his car and said he’d be back in
time for the game.

SIMONE
Did he say what he was trying to
help yvour uncle aboun?

{CONTINUED)
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] CONTINUED: {(7)

HANN
He just said he'd be baclk.

SIMONE
{te the mother)
£4

Where ‘we going te find vour
brother?

MEE. TUHRENCE
{gaze averted)
I don't know. I haven’t bean ablas
te reach him for two days.

CUT D

& INT. BODEGE - DAY £

The shelves are empty; there’s almost no inventory. The
cash register is behind heavy glass. Ar the rear of the
stere is 2 body in 2 pool of blood. Medaveov and
Martinez enter the store, avproach a uniform, BURKE - -

b BURKE
. Nine-one-one from an anonymous male.
e Place is empty when we get here
except the D.0.A. and some four-
vear-old kid wandered in from next
door, o
{re skel proximate to
his partner)
This one says he saw 2 woman run out
right after the shors went off.

They’ve drifted in the skel’s divection --

MEDAVOY
Who'd vou see?

DRUNE
Lisa. Does this -

He makes a gesture with his fist to indicate formication --
MEDAVDY
She wae in the store when the ghots

ware fired,

{CONTINUED)




COWTINGED: ) g
DRUNK
@nglﬁexaéa$g mAD~

Z@ ?’;&R;
I think she was doing this --

He rspeats the gesturs --

DRUNE (COwT'D)
-~ couple guys in nice clothes.

Burke moves Lo protsct himself with the Detectives --

BUREE
rst he sald zbout the guvs.
MARTINEZ
{te drunk; indicates

body)
Who is this guy? Is this the ocwner?

DRUNE
‘Swaldo’s the ownsr,

BURXE
Oswaldo Mendoza. We got his number
off the beer license, no answer =t
iz house,

Medavoy looks to the drunk, perfunctorily imitates his
gesture --

MEDAVOY
Where ‘we gonna find Lisa-doss-this

The drunk sees an opportunity

DEUNK
I'm not loocking for trouble. I'm
11l and the rest of it.
MEDRVOY
{knows where it’'s
going}
How're vou 1117
2 DEUNK
I nesd cough medication. Got a
scrip and no money.
MEDAVOY
Ten bucks toward the scrip if veu
{MORE)

)]

D)

i
t1

(CONTINUE
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CONTINUED: (3} &

MEDAVODY {(CONT I
taks us to Li=za’'s sproll,

DEUNE
I need the full charge on the scrip,
fourteen dollars.

Martinez is impatient, brought down byv the whole zsecens --

MARTINEZ

S0 there’'s fourtsen bucks in it.
DRUNE

Let’'s go.
MARTINEZR

{to the uniform)
Wait for C.B.U.7

LBUERE
Yoah.

Medavoy takes in the half-empty shelves, general
digsarray --

MEDAVOY
Garbage bags, condoms, and sweet
pickles. What elss would a shopper

nesd?

- BURKE
We get here, that four-vear-old’'s
two feet from the body, three fset
from the gun.

MEDAVOY
Yeah, hooray for Neighborhood Watch.

Off which =«
%QI T@i

.

EXT. BROWHNETONE RESIDENCE - DAY

To establish -
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INT . BASEMENT APARTMENT - DAY 8

Mra. Torrence opens the docr: she, Simons and Bipowicsz
ent@&r her brother’s basement apartment. The furniture’s
threadbare but the apartment’s well-kept. We note some
wavering of Mrs. Torrence’s self-possession --

MRE. TORRENCE
He's very good about his
responsibilities, he’s worked at
this building six vears.

Simone and Sipowicz are looking around -- peruse the few
pieces of mail on the kitchen table, the note pad beside
the phone --

MRE., TORRENCE (oW
I don’t know whare he would be.

ry voice i guavering, mavbe she moves her hand through

H=
her hair in a superfluocus gesture at keeping it neat --
SIMONE
You said he had the one problem a

while back,

MEEZE., TORRENCE
That was twenty-tweo vears age. They
asked him to be a lockout. He
cidn’'t even know what they wers
doing, necessarily.

 She loocks away --

MES. TORRENCE (CONT D}
If Jerome was involved getting Rwasi
burt I don’t know. Then T don’t
know anything,

BIPCMICZ
Bobby.

t the closed door of a closet Sipowicz listens closely
for breathing. Simone gesturss for Mrs. Torrence to
move back, draws his weapon --

MRS, TOREENCE
Ch God -

Her voioe is low, almost inccherent --

{CONT D}

MRS, TOR
Ok don’t kill anvhody.

(CONTINUED)



g CONTINUED: (2) g

s not certaln who she’'s addressing ~-

— SIPOWICEZ
It’s the police and it's your
sigter. I'm going to open this
Soor.

Sipowicz opens the door. We see Jerome, mid-fortiss,
standing hunched forward, arms crossed before him,
ghivering. From SBipowlcz’s reaction (it was the smell
coming from the cioset which first drew his attention)
we can tell Jerome’s lost control of his bowsls --

JEROME
{teare rolling down
nis facs}
I messed myself.

MRE., TOHRREHCE
Jerome, what happened? How did he
gat shot?

SIPOWICE
C'mon. C'mon out of there,
: Cff Jerome, terrified and in misery., slowly coming
'; forward --
FADE OUT.

END ACT ONE




ADT THD

FADE I¥:
- 8 BXT. PRECINCT - DAY .
Ty establish
10 INT. FANCY'Z OFFICE - DAY 10

He’s with Simone and Sipowicz. B.g., in the Coffse
Room, we see Russell]l with Mrs. Torrence and Hanna -- .

FANCY
He didn’t give you anvthing in the
car?

SIFPOWICZ

Just some stains to clean up.

SIMONE
Jogh is with him in the Lockesr while
he gets together.

FANCY
Rarcotics says Marcus Cameron,
D.O.A. in the car with Kwagi? -- he
was in Gerard Markham’'s crew --

SIMONE
This is Princes.

FANCY
{nods)
Markham's street name’s Fat Car.
They gave us his usual places.
(te Sipowicz)
P'you run Jerome through B.C.I.7

SIPOWICE
Six months for burglary when he was
eighteen, clean since.

EIMOHE
Super at the same building seven
vears, what the sister said he's
regular at church. '

N FANCY
Anything pass between them in the
car?

(CONTINUED)




10 COWTINUGED: (2} 10
SIMONE
L Told her he's ashamed and he’'s
SOrTY.
Detective Josh Astrachan enters Fancy's Office --
ASTRACHAN
He's cleaned up. I got him in Two.
Fancy drifts toward the door with Simene and Sipowicsz,
giances toward the Coffee Room -- .
FARCY
{re Mrs. Torrencs;
When's she gonna fake that little
girl home?
SIMONE
She don’t wanna leave till she £inds
out what the brother had to do with
it.
Off which --
. CUT TG
et ii Ty, POEEY RODOM - DAY 1

Jerome's seated at the tablse. Simone and Sipowicz enter --

' SIMONE
How's it going Jerome? You want a
soda or something?

He zhakes hisg hezad ne -

SIMONE {(COHT D)
You sure you don’t want nothing to
drink.

TEROME
No.

: SIMONE

‘Cause we gotta find out your part

in this Jerome, we want vou pulled

together. Your niece Hanna puts vou
with her dad just before him and

another guy get murdered, witness at
the scene gavs there was a third

{MORE}
(CONTINUED)
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{2]

SIMONE (CONT'D)
person in the car past the two
victims -~ we gotta make the thirdg
guy vou,

SIPOWIC
Why'd the shooters let vou get away
Were you the sst-up guy?

7

JEROME
He .

BEIMONE
Say something past no Jerome.

JEROME
i'm afraid to say.

ZIMONE
Well vou gotta get over that.

JEROME
‘Cause I got him killed, znd if
more’s going to happen.

EIMONE
You got Kwagi killed.
JEROME
Yesg,
. SIMDHE
Tell how vou think vou got him
killed.
JEHDME

I-had found drugs in my building, it
was hidden in a boom-box undey the
landing, and T called it to the
police attention.

EIrowIce
When was thig?

' JEROME
Four nights, which I found out latexr
wag cocaine., I told in a note wners

to find it

EIMONE
This is at the two-seven.

(CONTINUED!
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11 CONTINGED: (33 1d
JEROME
{sh@%ag hig head no)
L couldn’t look for what happened
after ‘causge I'm downstairs, butb
next day it was gone. Then here
come the drug dealer looking for me
say he’s gonna kill we either 1if I
don't give his drugs back or monevy,
thirty-seven thousand dollars. Said
he knew it was me ‘cause of the
crage ares.

STIMOHE
What was his name?
JERDME
He didn’t say.
SIMONE
Was it him in the car with vou and
Kwagl?
JEROME
Yeas,
BIPOWICE

How did Kwasl get into it?

JEROME
I had went to him ‘cause I was
afraid. I was supposed to meet him
today at Fourth and B --

SIMONE
Thig is Prince -- the guy wanted his
drugs back,
JERCOME
(neds)

Or either he said he was gonna kill
me. And I been afraid to t=211 him I
{MORE)
{CONTINUED)
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{4}

JEROME {(CONT' D)
walled the police sbout iz, I

didn‘t know what to do, and I called
BEwasi.

SIPOHICE
Digd he krnow Princs?

JEROME
{shakes his head no}
I just wanted Hwasl to tell what
happened.
(voice slightly
tronger)
And he did it for me.

SIPOWICZ
The other guy met vou?

JEROME

{nods}
Got out of hisg car at Fourth and B,
got in Kwasi’s back seat. 2And Kwasi
said I called nine-ons-one to take
the drugs away, and that was the
right thing, and if he harmed wme
over it Kwasi’'d call the peolice
himself. But he said he’d bean
fronted for half those drugs, and
who he owed’'s after him, but Kwasi
saying that’s between him and them.
Then hell broke loose, car drove up
doing weird stuff with their doors,
cpening and closing ‘em weird, and
then the shooting started., EKwasi
drove away but he Jjust drove inte
the front of the building, then they
come shot the guy in the back seat
from close, then they drove off,

. SIMONE
They didn’t try Lo shoot vou.

JEROME
Xwasl f£ell over me on the seat, I
don’t know if they even saw me.
Seemed like they were after the
other cne.

EIPOWICE
You get any kind of look ar them?
g 54 : Lhesm

{CONTINUED)




CONTINUED: (5) 13
JEROHE
Hor much.
SIMONE
¥hat does that mean Jerome?
JEROME
I don‘t know how much & leocok I got.
I got a loock at ‘em but T don't know
how much.
{beat)
I‘m not trving to lie. I711 help
vou 1f I zan.
IPOWICE
You know somecne named Fat Cat?
JERCHME
No, But he said something about
him, the Prince. Said his name
about the drugs, Fat Cat was who
fronted hiwm. :
(beat}
Could I get a soda?
SIMONE
Yeah.
Ooff which --
COT TO:
IHFT. BTAIRWELL - DAY 12

Martinez and Medavov shepherd Lisa, the whore from the
podega, into the Sguad.  She’s mid-thirties, used up by
ney crack habit, mavbe miesing some teeth. As they move
through the Catching Area --

Lisa
T'wm giving £full cooperation,
whatever vou want Lo know.

: : MARTINEZ
That's great Lisa.
. LISA
1 don’t kpow nothing apout what

happened.
{CONTINUED;
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MARTINEZ
Cimon, sit down over here.

Thev ve reached Martinez’s desk; Lisa’'s taken a sealb.
She’'s noted the Coffee Room -~

LIBa
I'd like a coffse with ple
sugar.

Bk
i

ty of

Medawvoy’'s noted the presence in the Coffees Room or Mrs.
Terrence, Hanna and Russell --

MEDAVDY
We’'ll get vour coffee in a littls
while.

Lisa’s capacity for self-denial is on the order of ten
rr fifteen seconds; deprived of the prospect of coifese,
setting high goes back to its usual place on her

b=

priority list --

Lisk
I need to use the facility.

Medavoy and Martinez know what this is about -~

MARTINEZ
For what?
LIza
Do you want me to draw you a

diagzram?

Her empty, blowsily flirtatiocus tone makes the
detectives want her out of their sight --

MEDAVOY
Don’t do nothing wrong in there Lisa
or we’ll lock you up.

LIiEa
I'm here voluntarily. Or am I
confused about that?

. MBRTINEZ
Just hurry up.
che rises, heads for the Locker Room. O£ Medavoy and
Marcinez, &8, b.g., we Bee Simone and Sipowicz, whe, on
jeaving the Interview Room, have navigated the ballway
hehind the atrium, zs they enter the Coffee Room --

23
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INT, COFFEE ROOM - DAY 1

Mrs . Torrence rises expectantly as Simone and Sipowics
jein Eanna and Russell --

MRS, TORRENCE
What happened? Was he inveolved?

She senses her daughter’s presence is the reason for
Simone’s reticence --

MESZ. TORREHCE (QDNT'D)
It's all right.

ETHONE
Your brother turned in some drugs he
found in his building., When the
dealer who stashed the drugs figured
wul Jerome had found ‘em and started
threatening Jerome, Jerome asked
Kwasi to talk to the dealer. Xwasi
stood up for vour brother and told
the dealer teo leave Jerome alone,
but while that was going on it loocks
like pecple the dealer had the drugs
E£rom came and shot him --

MEE. TORRENCE
And they shot XKwasi too.

SIMONE
That’s what it looks like.

. HANKA
So my Dad was being a good person.

EIMONE
That’s right Hanna.

It's relief to Mrs. Torrence to hear confirmation of ner

idea of her former husband’'s nature and her brothar’s --

MRS, TORRENCE
{drain=d;
ALl right. All right.

SIMONE
trying to nudge hey
toward this}
now you prebably want to get home --

[

MRS, TORRENCE
want o know my husband’s killers
{(MORE]

b

(CONTINUED)
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CONTTIEIER: (2)

MRS. TORRENCE (CONT'L)
are going to be arrested.

EIMONE
We'wve got & good ldes who to look:
oz,

RUBZELL
{to the mother)
Do you have someons to be with vou
Margaret? ~-

MRS, TORRENUE
I don’t want yvou-all arrvanging my
grieving any more than my husband
would.

The gbiff-backed answer issues more from her emoticnal
exhaustion and idez of loyalty to her husband’s naturs
rhan her genuine feelings -- of which latter her
daughter’s behavior ig the mors acturate barometsr. Her
mether's taken Hanns’'s hand, lesads her out --

BANNA
fBve.

The daughter’s tone, while cold encugh to be respectful
to what she senses are her mother’s wishes, sustains no
genuine hitterness. After they're gone --

EIMONE
Get this Pat Cat’s places from the
Boss?

 RUSSELL
Probably neo point looking till
midnight. '

BIPOWICY

Yeah, they don’t like being out
early if they’'rs not doing murders.

OFff which -~

IHT. SQUAD ROOM - DAY - CONTINIIOUS ' 14

Lima’s returning Lo -Martinez’s desk, where he and
Medavoy await. Her carriage is tenuously philogophical --

{(CONTINUED)




14 CONTINUED: (2) 14
LIBA
I'm back.
VMARTINEER
it down.
LISA

Whatever vou say.

2he Sitg --

MEDAVOY
Lisa, guy hangs on the street
cutgide the bodegs says right after
the murder happensd vou came running
out, right after the shots went off.

Lisa tries to be haughty --

LIza
If you want to believe a cough-syrup
Junkie and juice-head.

MRERTINEZ
You’'re saving yvou weren‘t in the
bodega®?

ID? LISA

I'm telling you what Lonny is, and T
happened tc have been in the bodega
for a female product.

MEDAVDY
Lonny says vou were doing some guys
in there,

. . LISA
Lonny wouldn’t know sex from an
uptown bus.

TIFEZ
You don’t make yourself a witness
Lisa we’'re gonnz make vou an
accomplice, so stop bum-rapping
Lonny and tell us whab went on.

LISA
{self-pitving)
I was in there to get a female
product, and two gsntlemen asked to
agk me something in the basement.
{MORE)
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ISR (ComMT'Ds

ere with one afrer
nd the other one

EH

%:»ﬁ

S50 I was down o}
the cther cne, and ¢
vells down "It’s him.

b iy

MARTINEZ
Which was Cowaldo Mendoza?

LIz
Hot Uswaldo. The first gentleman
in the basement.

MARTINEZ
Lisa, the guy vou were down with
that went back upstairs, I'm asking
who was he talking about.

LIza
Not Oswaldo. They were waiting for
someons to come in.

MEDAVDY
The well-dressed guUys were waiting
for the guy who got murdered.

LIsa
That’'s what I would gather,

MARTINET
And what did Oswalde have toc do with
ie? .

LIsa
Cswalde said I shoulsd party with
fenm.

MARTINEZ

S0 now the guy you're dens Dartying
with shouts out "It‘s him.® What's
the guy vou're grill doing do?

Lisa
He's straightening himself out, then
there’'s shots and crying and
moaning. And he rune upstairs and I
gather they both ran ouf the alley
door.

MEDAVOY
And where’'s Oswaldo?

L3
bt
L

NTINUED
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A beat ==

Off which

{4}

LIza
Dswaldeo was gone.

MARTINEZ
And the two well-dressed guys
Uswaldo had vou party with, thev
were gone. It’s just the guy
whacked that’'s left.

Lisa
Bleeding and c¢rying "madre," in
Spanish,

MARTINEZ
And vou book.

LIsA
And that turd Lonny gives me up.

LIga (COoNT I
I cooperated fully, I want to go.

MARTINEZ
You're staying here till we find
Oswaldo.

LISA
Oh brother. Can I at least get some
stuff IZrom my girlfriend’ s?

MEDAVDY
Who're you kidding Lisa?

MARTINEZ
Forget about your pipe t£ill we get
Oswalde in here,

LISA

Well Oswaldo’s probsbly at his
numbers room, over here on HNinth.

EXT. STHREET - HIGHT

Te establish --

CUT TO:




INT. NIGHTCLUB FOYVER -~ HNIGHT 16

ALl our Detectives plus Fancy, Gotelli and Gotelli’s
parther enter the foyer of an upscale night club.
They're wearing windbreakers and vests. Patrons pay
their money at a table; get a metal detector waved over
them, and head up 3 narrow stairwa. Sipowicz and Simone
walk past the line, heading for the steps when a BCUNCER
who seems teo be in charge steps up --

BOUWNCER
What’'s going on fellas?

BIPOWICZ
We're pickin’ a guy up.

BOUNCER
Who vou looking for?

SIMONE
Hey, get the lights up, turn the
music off, and stav out of ocur waYy .

Taey go up the stairs, Eipowicz and SImone at the Eromt.
As Martinez passes the bouncer --

MARTINEZ
{to Medavoy)
I think that guy’s on the Job.

Which Fancy can tell off the barest of glances at thes
bouncer as he too heads up the stairs --

INT. NIGHTCLUB - NICHT 17

Twanty-five to forty people, iargely black, discributed
among tables, a bar and dance fleor. Mavbe a D.J. and

some near-topless go-go dancers. The detectives fan out
as Fancy oversees. Medavoy makes his way to the D.J, -«

MEDBRVOY
Turn it off.

The music ceases. Patrons start bitching. The lights
go up. One big woman on the floor sees the cops.
Simone signals Sipowicz and Russell. They move Lo a
corner table where Fat Cat, mid-thirties, justly named,
gits with his hired hitters and two babes --

SIMOHE
Keep your hands on the table.

(CONTINUED!




7 CONTINTED: (2}

FAT CAT
(amiable)
What's going on men?

SIMONE
Gerard Markbham?

FAT CAT
Call me that, my Mom must’/ve sant
you.

SIMOWE
Stand up. Hands in fromt of vou.

Simone searches Markbham, who stands the toss without
concern. Sipowicz and Martinez search the others.
Sipowicz picks up a nine millimeter in 2 clip-on holster
nnder the table --

RUBSELL
{to the bims)
You drop thig?

Both girls are in tight-fitting outfits --

WONAN
From where?

FAT AT
{to Simonel
We going in? .

SIMONE
Yeah, we're going in Fat Cat.

AT CAT
See now I know who vou mean.

SIPOWICE
{into his ear)
Reep talking like we’re chums,
Blimpy. We’ll show vou the secret
handghake in the S:tation House.

The cops shepherd Fat Cat and his Lieutenants out --

1B INT. NIGHT CLUB FOYER ~ HIGHT

Sipowicz and Simone lead Fat Cat past the bouncer.
FPancy’'s bringing up the rear.

a CONT Iﬁﬁ&ﬁ}
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The bouncer stands in their way --
BCUNCER
Il tell vou, I searched ‘em all
when they came in. :

Fancy sgteps forward --

nge witnegs for

B o
£

F0]

iy @
i

You want to be
these guvs?

The off-duty cop pretends to be resspectfyl --

BOUNCER
I was just concernsd yvou had
probable cause.

FARNCY
They got you way in thelr pockst,
don’t they?

BOUNCER
My C.0. knows I'm deing off-ducy
security Sir.

PRANCY
In an unlicensed premise serves
liquor to felons.

BOUNCER
I don’t really get upstairs.

FANCY
Well that’'s what's going on up
there, and I'm coming back off-duty
¢ you can pick between an ass-
kicking or having your C.0. in my
office while I.A.B. takes your
statement.

The Detectives move past with Fat Cat and the crhers in
tow. Sipowicz looks to the cop, indicates Far Catr --

SIFOWIC
This guy’s a collar, hope you
already got vour bribe.
Off which --
FADE OQUT.

EMD ACT TwW




FADE IE:

19 EXT. PRECINCT - NIsuT

Ty establish -

20 I, POEEY RODM - NIomT
Fat Cat‘s in the cage when Zipowizz and Zimone enter --

FAT CAT
Let’s talk men. I don’t need this
cage.

They unlock it. As he comes oub --

FAT CAT (CopT’'D)
I get claustrophebic walking in the
park,

23 INTERCUT - INT. OBSERVATION ROOM - NIGHT

Fancy’'s watching, along with A.D.A. Cohepn -«

II¥ EIMONE

R You're a collar for the gun, Fat Car --

FAT CAT
{colleagueal)
Gun was on the floor, I don’t think
¥ou can put it on me.

Cohen locks away, not wanting o be a witness, as
Sipowicz grabs Fat Cat --

EIPOWICE
He's telling you something. Shut
your moutk or I'1l shut it for you.

COHEN
{to Fancy}
I’m going to get a coke.

As Cphen moves for the door --

§ad
B

19

20

21



23 RESUME - POKEY ROOM - DAY Z2
SIMONE
{8low, spscific)
R " a . N L.
You're a collar for the gun, but the

conversation’s about Prince.

Which doesn’t surprise Fat Cat --

¥AT Cawv
Connection with what?

SIMONE
Connection with selling coke for vou
Fat Cat, ’cept maybe Prince’s got
eyes to gtep out or he pissed you
off some other way ’'cause when he
comes up late paving off a front Vou
get some of the other guvs in vour
crew to take him outb.

FAT CAT
I spent all yesterday at the Javits
boat show with my mother.

SIPOWICE
You know he got hit yvesterday,

ii;' FAT CAT

e What the papers said. Hegroes read,
{beat}
How about those models at the hoat
show, with their titties half out?
White women, smiling at the
brothers. Got me excited, Detesctive

Sipowicz.

Fat Cat lande on Sipowicz’'s name to let Sipowicz know
he’s aware of Sipowicz g racist reputation --

SIPOWICE
Did you get excited, Fat Cat? How
could you tell, with vour belly
hanging over your joint?

SIMCHE
{to Fat Cat}
Back in the cage.

: EIPOHICE
I don’t kpmow, Fat Cat gets
claustrophobic in there.

{CONTINUED)




22 CORPTINUED: (23 22
FAT AT
I'm asking my lawver what time he
got here. You better tell him where
I'm at,
SIPOWICE
Shut your mouth.
They iock him up. O0ff which --
CUT TG
23 INT. SECOND FLOOR STAIRCASE - HIcHT 23
Martinez and Medavoy bring Oswaldeo Mendoza up the
stairs. Mandoza puts a nitroglycerin tablet under his
tongue --
MENDOZA
That's the third pill sublingual,
vyou're both witness.
MEDAYVOY
What brought the pressure on,
- Oswaldo? -- waiting Zor the Brocklym
l number?
MARTINEZ
How about acting in concer: on a
murder?
They’ve brought him into the Sguad --
24 INT. SQUAD ROOM - NIGHT 24

MENDOZA
I got angina, up for bypass.
They seat him at Madavov's desk --

MARTINEZ _
Why'd that guy in your bodega get
shot?

NDOZA

Don‘t ask me.
B.g., we ses Simone, Sipowicz and Fancy move through the
Squad inte Fancy’'s Office --

{CONTINUED)
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{27

MEDAVIY
Dswaldo, vou were having thal whors
keepr those button-guys happy in yvour
grocery’s bagsment. You want us Lo
believe vou don’t know what they
wars doing there?

HENDOZA
{rubg his chest)
I'm experiencing tightness now, and
the nitro don’t relieve it, I gotta
get oub,

MARTINEZ
That’s from not telling the truth
Oswaldo. That shuts your system
down.

MENDOZA
{beat)
You’re never gonna hear this in s
COUrtYoOom.

MEDAVOY
We're not ip a courtroom.

MENDOZA
That guy who got shot was shaking me
down. ¥hat happened was beyond my
control, but that’s what he was
deing there. My undsrstanding,
those guys were gonna falk to him.
The other happened it was like a
horze was on me, the middle of my
chest,

' - MEDAVOY

You hired the two guys?
MENDOZA

Complstely not.
MARTINEZ

Let’s say it was just for a
conversation --

MENDOZA
I did not hire them.

MEDAVOY
So whe were they (Oswaldo? --
[MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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H 11
HCY

MEDAVOY (CONT'D)
concernad relatives?
MENDOZA

I pavy a guy to look ocut for me, a1l
right? I already pay somsons.

MARTINEZ
Ang?

MENDOZA
And those guvs work for him.

{beat)
End if vou guys think I'm getiing
between that, I got enough death
locking me iz the facs.

MARTINEZ
You gotta £ind a way to give ‘em up
Gswaldo.

MENDUZA
Ho way.

MEDAVOY
You gotta do it, or you’'re our chief
suspect,

MENDOZA

Then you prosecute me.
{pats his forehead
with & handkerchisf}
I'm going to my physician, and I
don’'t want to be hindersed. Dr.
Falix Momcoso. I don’t want no
trouble.

He rises unsteadily --

MARTINEZ
Don’t be avoiding your apartment
Ogwalde -- we gotta go locking for
vou we’ll shut that numbers FGoint
dowsn.,

y MENDOZA
I'31]l be grateful to be in my
apartment. I'm probably locking at
hospitalization.

{(bear)
Am I pale?

{CONTINUED)
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MEDAVOY
don’t know what vour natura
8.

color

e 3
Fonsd

Off our guys, as Mendoza heads out, past the returning
Cohen --

U7 TS

INT. FANCY'S OFFICE - HIGHT . 25
Zimone and Sipowicz across the desk from Fanoy --

SIPOWICZ
Wouldn’t expect to move Fat Bovy,

EIMONE
{zame thought)
We gotta flip one of the soldiers.

Cohen enterg --

COHEN
Want to try your witness on a line-
up?

Fancy ncds ambivalently, looking toward the Coffse Room,
where Russell babysits Jerome. He answers his phone --

FANCY
{into receiver:
Yeah.
{beat)
Ckay.

He hangs up, looks to the others --

FANCY (CONT D)
Markham’'s lawyer’s downstairs. Kick
Markbam, put the soldiers in a line-
up, see if Jerome picks ‘em ocut for
the shooters.

Simone and Sipowicz exit. Cohen looks to Fanoy, who's
Jocking toward Jerome --
- COHEN
He's cooperating, right? If he
recognizes cthem he’'ll sav.

{CONTINUED)
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Faucy
Yeah,

The answer’'s not very persuasive, not that Fancy cares
much about making Cohen believe him --

. CRSERVATION ROCM - NIGHT

Simone’s hand raises the shade, revealing six blacks in
rhe Pokey Room, among whom ig TRENT, cone of Fat Cat's
Lisutenants, in the #5 position. Also present are
sipowicz, Russell, Fancy and Cohen --

STHONE
They can’t see you Jeyome. Take all
the time you need.

Jerome peers nervously through the window., He's unsures
mut trving hard --

JERDME
It’s numbsyr thyree or number five.

STMONE
Net telling you how to answer, I did
explain if vou’re not sure picking
gne guy out the 1.4, don’t help us.

: JEREDME
I'm going with five.

SIMONE
2nd where do vou recognize him from?

JEROME
Shooting up the car I was in where
my brother-in-law got killed, my
former brother-in-law.
{locks to Bimone]
Is that right?

Fancy iooks to Cohen (both are standing behind Jerome);
Cohen makes a face in response to Jerome’'s i.4. as if to
gay "not even close to being usable and you know it.®
ofFf which --

38.
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27 INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT - CONTIHNUOUS 27
Zimone, Sipowicz and Fancoy exit --
- SIPOWICZ

Wagte of time trving him on the
octher hitter.

Az Fancy nods --
SIMONE *

That Fat Cat wasn’'t doing no
somersaults getting these guvs

lawyered-up,
Sipowicz perfunctorily feigns surpriss -- ®
SIPOWICEZ
You questioning the concept of mob-
loyaloy?
SIMONE ®
Trying to figure is he a bad-snocugh
asshole they wouldn’'t believe he’d
reach out to protect ’em.
I§ Fancy begins to intuit the goal of Simone’s thinking -- E
FANCY
s He prcbably sold ‘em some line.
SIMORE
Kezp Trent in Two.
Ag Simcne heads for Interview Room Threse --
JUT 7O
28 INT. INTERVIEW ROOM THREE - NICSHT 28
Simone enters. The second soldier, HOLLIS, sits
handcuffed at a table under N.D. Detective Harold's
supervision --
STMONE
Thanks Harcld.
HBRROLD %

Want him uncuffed?

EIMOHE
Yaah, take his cuffs off.

(CONTINUED)
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Simone paces 28 Harold rfakss Hollis’ ouffs off. After

Harold splits Simone speaks with guiet intensitcy --

SIMORE
I'm a friemd of vour boss, Hollisz.
You understand what I'm talking

about?
HOLLIE
{guardedly}
Yeal.
SIMOHE

Well then vou’‘rs one-up on your
buddy, and vou better get his mind
right. 1 can walk you guys cut off
illegal search, but Trent’'s saving
he don’t even work for Far Cat,

Hollis doesn’t know whnat Simone’s getting at but he’'s
definively willing to take & walk --

HOLLIS
Do what vou gotta do Chief,

Simone keeps his voice down, makes a show of controlling
his angey ~-

SIMONE
I zan’t. Hollis, because your
asshole buddy isn’t letting me. And
I'm telling vou, D.A. don’'t hear vou
vouch for this other guy the
wrongful search goes away, then my
hustle’s gone and I°11 blow vour
head off.

HOLLIE
I don’'t know what vou’'re telling me.

SIMONE
{zimmering)
You vouch Trent works for Fat Cat.
The D.A.'s watching through the
mirror. Then we go with illegal
search.

. HOLLIE
Youch how?

{CONTINUED]
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SIMORE
{resth clenched
about o logs L
I lead you into the room. You vouch
£

.
#
=

he works for Fat Cat. lead yvou
out --
HOLLT
(panicky])

I don‘t know how o vouch,

SIMONE
"Yes that’s him.® That too tough
for vou Hollis? The hell do I care
how vou vouch.

HOLLIS
All rvight. &A1l right.

SIMONE
You vouch, and vou get out.

s he takes him by the arm, brings him to his feetr --

SIMONE (CONT D)
You screw me on this I711 crack vour
head open.

Ooff which ==
OJF T

1T, POEEY ROOM - NIGHT

Sipowicz sitting with Trent. Simene opensz the door,
Hollis loocks in. Off the prompting nod from Simons
wnich Slmone’s careful to make sure Trent can sag ~--

HOLLIE
{re Trant;
That’'s him. He’'s the ones.

Simone nods, escorts Hollis out. A beat as Sipowicsz
logks to Trent »=-

SIPOWICE
Scunds like vour buddy just gave vou
up Trent. Or am I taking that wrong?
Trent Looks away ~-
(CONTINUED)
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pel= CONTTINGED: (23 25
SIPOWICZ {(CONT'D) = ]
Anything you want to do about that? !
TRERT
Damn straight. Damn straight they
is.
30 INT. OBSERVATION ROOM - NIGHT 30
Fancy and Cohen watching --
COHEN
{chortles)
What a countrvy.
FANCY
{olipped)
Yeah.
COHER #
They come up with the note vet rhat
Super said he left about the drugs?
FANCY *

k No note, no vouchersd drugs.

.“’ COHEN #

¥You think some cop in the two-
Seven’s got an interesting sscond
iob?

FANCY ' #
I don‘t know Cohen.

They watch the interrogation continue --

CCOHEN *
What a country.

OFff which --
FaDE OUT.

E¥D ACT THRIE




ACT FOUR

FAOE IHN:
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o INT. FANCY'S OFFICE - DAY (DAY TWO)

Lad
%w&

gimone, Bipowlicz and Fancy. Sipowicz is hot --

SITQWICE
Why’'s it gotta be a wrong cop?

FANCY
Doesn’t have to be a wrong cop -~

EIPOWICE
How about there was no ncte about
the drugs? How about the Super’s
lying and him and Rwasi wers in the
deal with Prince from the jump?

FANCY
Possible, although it doesn’t feel
right to me. .

SIPOWICZ
Yeah, well.
'_ Fancy, pursuing his own agenda, lets it Dasg --
— FANCY

Cohen’s looking to deal with Fat
Cat’s lawyer.

. SIMONE
Come on Boss.

SIPCWICE
Say it was cops took the coka. Why
does Fat Cat have to know who thay
are? How about he gives up some
asshole took fifty bucks to let him
double park?

FANCY
Are you ready to shut up now Andy?

BIPCHICZ
I°d rather run my mouth than listen
to this crap.

FANCY
don’t want to deal with Fatr Cat.
want vou two bagk at Jeroms,

Jod ol

{ CONTINUED}




31 CONTINUGED: (2 3%

2 beat, during which Sipowicz shesepishly takes in his
misimpression as to Fancy’'s intentlonsg --

SIPOWICE

&ALll right then.

OFf which ==

fad
3

32 INT. SQUAD ROCM - DAY

Martinez and Medavoy have picked Lisa up at court, bring
her in. Lisa’'s agitated, irritable --

Ligs
See that’s blackmail. I know you
talked to the judge.

MARTINEZ
Eelzx Lisa. '

LIsa
If you’re making Lonny the trick on
the complaint against me that’'s a

' Joke.
M
MEDAVOY

Shut your mouth Lisa and we’ll get
this straightened out.

LIsa
{donesing)
I want to be out. I‘m supposed to
see my girlfriend.

] INEZ
What you want to do cutside can
probably happen but first vou do
something for us.

LIEA _
I showed vou where fo find Oswalds.
I did something for you vesterdav.

MEDAVOY
isa, uniforms picked a guy up last
night, someone droppred a dime heard
him talking in a bar how him and a
buddy whacked a guy in a bodega.

{CONTINUED)
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Lisa knows where thev’'re going -~

- LIgA
Un~uh, forget about it. HNo wav.

MEDAVCY
We just want you to look at this guy
in a linsup.

LISA
Ho way, I wouldn't recognize him.

MARTINEZ
No one’s going to ask you to testify
Lisa, you didn‘t see the shooting.
We just want to koow did vou bang
this guy in the basemsnt.

LIZAa
I didn’t bang anyone. I can prove I
nad a female gituation.
MEDAVOY
Whatever vou did in the basement.

LIzZa
He. No. Ho wavy.

Ehe starts crving --

LIBA (CONT'IH
Why don’t you talk to Cswaldo
instead of Jamming me up. Talk to
that asshole Lonny.

. MARTINEZ
Lonny didn’t see nothing.

LIsa
Well I didn't eicher.

OFff which ==

TIME CUT TO:

10}
Iak

3 InT. INTERVIEW ROOM - DAY
simone, Sipowicz and Jeroms --

{CONTINITED)




33 CONTINUED: (2)

SIMONE
We geotta know more about that note
Jerome, where vou told the police
abeout the drugs.

JEROME
T wrote it and I put it on the desk.
SIMONE
on the desk in the two-seven Station
Houges,
JEROME
Two blocks and one over Iyom my
puilding ~- I don’t kmow the number.
SIPQWICE

Was the sergeant at the desk?

JEROME
Nobody was abt the desk.

SIPOWICE
You lying piece cof crap! There’'s
always someone at the desk.

._ SIMONE
Describe the desk vou're talking
about Jerome.

. JEROME
Litrle desk just when vou walk in.
There's flyers on it.

EIMONE
{to Bipowicz)
Community Relaticmns desk.

gipowicz nods, resigned at the corrupt-cop scenario’s
increase in probability --

SIMONE (CONT D!}
Jerpome, what if I told yvou we heard
vou and Ewasi were part of this drug

deal.

JERDOVME
That's not Trus,

BIMONE
No one’s looking to put you in
{MORE]
{CONTINUED]
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{

SIMONE {(CONT’ D
trouble for this Jesrome, there’s no
kind of evidence we can uss, But if
veu were involved we gotia know that
for what we take to the D.A.

JERCHME
It's not true.

SIMONE
Was mavbe Kwasl invelved and you
fust tock the ride, didn’t even kKnow
what 1t was about?

JEROME
He wasn't. He died trving to helr
me .

Jerome’s confused, pained --

JERONE (CONT D}
If£ I ghould’ve signad wmy name or
tock the drugs in myseli that's on
me. Don’t do tchat to him.

'_ 0ff Simone, looking to Sipowicz --

34 INT., COESERVATICH RCOM - DAY 34

Fancy locks away, his beliefs about Hwasi as well as
Jerome confirmed -~
CUT T

as Y. SQUAD ROOM - LAY

A Puerto Rican, late thirties, wearing a sullt, enters
rhe Catching Arvea [the P.A.A.'s desk iz unmanned).
Medavoy’'s at his desk, Martinez 1s coming f£zom the
liocker room --

MARTINEZ
Can I help you?

LLWYER
I'm Leonard Moscoso, Uswaldo
Mendoza's attorney.

(CONTINUED)
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MARTINEZ
I thought Moscoso’s his doctor.

N

LAWYER
1 pelieve Fellix Moscoso is his

doctor. My, Mendozga's L11 and
leok at the lineup.

#

iy
o
H

Medavoy’'s Jjoined them ~-

MEDAVOY
Can we bring him a photo-array on
is sick-bed?

LAWTER
At present he’‘s too ill.

MARTINEZ
Look, he can make the 1.4. off the
record if he wants and we’ll go at
the guy a different way. We sust
want an indication from him are we

leooking at the right guy.
LAWYER

'“ Too 1131.
e MEDAVOY

So how come he picked the phone up
at home when we asked him to coms

in?

LAWYER
People are sick at home.

MARTINEZ
Long as you're running errands, tell
Cswaldo he’s a lying scumbag --

The lawyer turns the race card, imputing to Martinez
he’s a sell-out --

LAWYER
Hasy to have opinions not having to
live and do business in that
neighborhood.

_ MARTINEZ
Tell him he’s a lving scumbag and he
gets the neighborhood he deserves.

(CONTINTED)
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MELDAVOY
Yealb, don’t ask me to believe your
client wasn’t loocking the other way
for drug deals cut of that bodegs
Mr. Moscoso. HNot with that grocery
selection.

Mo@coso’s done with them --

LAWYER
Good davy.

MARTINEZ
Yeah, very high class.

Moscoso heads ouft, past the arriving Cochen, whom he
knows from court --

MOBCODED
How's it going.

COHEN
Good, how's vourself?

Hold on Martinez and Medavoy as Cohen moves past and
MosCOos0 splits --

MABRTINEZ
Birds ©of a8 feather.

MEDAVCOY
¥eah, vultures.

Medavoy calls it ocut, making his hands into = meEgaphons
in a futile gesture at making the insult audible to the
departed Moscoso --

INT. COFFEE ROOM - DAY

e

Cohen finds Fancy, Simone and Sipowicz --

FRNCY
Looks like the Super’s story’s right --

Meaning one corrupt cop minimum,

That dossn’t work out of this
=4

i<y
o

i
4
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Scenting carrion, Cohen’s all agreeability --

COHEN
I.5.8. and the two-geven,

SIMUOHE
And it don’'t give vou no licsnse for
some swest-heart dsal with FPar Carn.

COHEN
{not ghat agresable)
Be interesting to hear who was on
his payvroll.

SIPOWICEZ
Run your thinking for me Cchen.
Filgure the cop stols the drugs
called Pat Cat to tell him?

SIMONE
Take it easy Andy.

SIPOWICZ
{to Simone, re Cohen)
Locks to piggyback cne with the
other to look better for his boss,

' this greasy little twerp.
e

COHEN
I love how I get to be the bad guy.

: SIPOWICE
Ask your parents.

Under which Medavoy’'s locked in -~

- MEDAVOY
You called that Mrs. Torrence and
her daughter to come in?

FARNCY
Yaah.
{to Simone and
Sipowicz}
Do this with me.
BEIPOWICE
{mutters)
Yeah, I'm a definite plus.

Az Fancy moves past Medavovy --




36 CONTINUED: (3) E1
MEDAVOY
{mildly guerulous)
— Boss, when are we getting the new
P.AA.?
Fancy ignores him., Medavoy has to suck his gut in as
Fancy and the others move past --
37 INT. SQUAD ROOM - DAY 37
Fancy approaches Mrs, Torrence and Hanna in the Catching
area, Simone and Sipowicz a step or two behind --
PANCY
‘Morning. There’ve been some
developments in the case and I
wanted to talk o yvou about them.
MRS, TORRENCE
Have there been arrests?
FANCY
There have been, ves.
' Fancy unobtrusively indicates Hanna by way of soliciting
an indication from the mother if he should continue in
S front ©of her daughter --

MRS, TORRENCE
3o ahesad.

FANCY
We've arrested two men we belisve
did the actual shootings and we’'ve
put a warrant cut for the man we
think gave the order. His lawver’'s
going te bring him in.

Why did vou call my brother in this
morning and accuse him of being
invelved?

She directs the guestion at the Detsctives, intending it
for Sipowicz though in her contempt she won’t actually
loock at him --

HIMONE
We wanted to verify he wasn’t
ipvolved Mrs. Torrenos. Somstimes
(MORE]
{CORTINUED




37 CONTINUED: (2)

SIMCEE (CONT D}
you take iaterview technigues make
it seem vou think something vou
gon’t.

MREEZS. TURRENCE
(oold)
Taking his word for it would be cut
of the guestion.

gimone’s not going te eat the whole meal --

ETHMONE
Thege circumstances, ves it would,

rFancy means what follows especially for Hanna’'s hearing --

FANCY
We wanted you to know what had
happened, and we realized Kwasil died
trying to help vour brother.

SIMOHE
Hanna said yesterday her dad died a
here and that’s what our
investigation proved.

The mother nods, not particularly wanting fo be placated
though she has to credit the cops’ intentions --

MRS. TORRENCE
HWe can go?

FaNCY
I knew your husband latsr on. What
we Iound out didn’t surprise me.
I admired Kwasi and I'm sorry for
yvouzr loss.

MRS. TORRENCE
I'm sure the man who called him a
nigger felt that way too.

SIPOWICE
Piease don’t say I called him that
in front of vour daughter.

You 4did call him thar.

{CONTINUED)

i
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37 CONTINUED: (3} 37
SIPOWICT _
— It was particular circumstances I
think you know about and I don‘t
know 1f she can undsrstand that.

5. TORRENCE
I don’t want her ever to unders-and

=

it could be right to use that word
apout a human being.

SEIRPCHICE

A1l right. A1l right. I apologize.
. {to Haona}

I apologize using that word about
your father. I didn't like your
father but I had some respect for
him. He could’'ve put me in a “am
once but he said his piece to me man
to man and lsft it there.

HAWNA
11 right. I forgive you.

SIPOWICZ
. 171l say also it’'s hard to lose =2
. dad before his time ‘cause that
happened with my son, and I'm BOTTY
S for you on that score.

HANNA
ALl right.

Though in its unfamiliarity the gesture irself is
awkward, 1t’'s out of swestness of spirit that Hamnne
comes forward and shakes. Sipowicz’'s hand --

’ SIPOWICZ
A1l right.

The mother and her daughter lsave. Sipowicz loocks awavy.
££ Simone and Fancy --

e

CUT TGO«
38 INT. LOCKER ROOM - DUSK | 38
End of the shift. Simone and Sipowicsz ready to lesave,
this off

SipowicCz 15 uneasy about it but wancs to get
his chast -~ '

(CONTINUED?
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(2}

SIPOWICE
Come back from Vietnam, I went right
on the Job, Dido't go to Academy or
nothing, they put me undercover
right away, ‘csuse I'm who they’re
looking for -~ Jjust back, working-
class guy, all the credentiazls for
being sume disillusioned asshole
wante to piss on evervthing I dust
spent two and a half yvears getting
shot at about. I never even get to
spend time with other cops when I'm
debriefed, they do it in some dumb-
ass empty post office building, some
guy in a suit don’t even tell me his
name. I'm a White Patrioct, it's
like the Women‘s Auxiliarv for the
Panthers. I gst to sit around,
YRight On,* "You said a mouthful
Brother,® "Let‘s definitely take
that bank off.® Then I go work my
cover job unloading furniture and
then I go home and drink myself
stupid so I don‘t run my head inte
the wall thinking how much I hate
what I‘m doing, is this what I sat
in foxholes for so dark vou didn’t
know which way was up wanting to
Bocream and shoot off vour gun just
for gome light and vou’'d know where
the hell yvou were, so I could come
home and let myself get pushed
around by a bunch of spades pissing
all over my country and sit there
lapping their piss up telling ‘em
how brave and great I thought they
were and how I loved it when I was =2
kid and my Dad finally had enough
monay after service where we could
move out of the guonset huts and
into 2 nice apartment and then the
boneheads move in so I can get Ty
ass kicked and he finally gets his
eye pulb out by some drun

£ nigger
don’t want hig gas-meter read.
Dreamt of being & cop and now I
gotta walk the other way if I even
geg cops, so God forbid I'm
someplace with my bosom buddies want
to blow a bank up with my mother in
it I don't get recognized

{MORE)

{CONTINUED
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COWTINUED: {(3)
SIPOWICE (CONT'D
and God forbid someone says hel
me .,

i
1o

Sipowicz is running his hand through hiszs ha
exposed this despairing angser and scrrow in
vears --
SIPCHICE {(Comr'm
I don't know I got to be a bigot,
all my warm experiences with my

ks

:
= g

Zr. Hasn't
twanty-five

African American brethren. Trv and

de an honest job, keep your city
safe, give pecple 2 fazir shaks
ingludine those black bastards

unless they show you they’re wrong

1ig wveice is shaking, and his hands --

SIPOWICZ (CONT'D}

pr R o

To have her tell that little girl

to

hate me. I tried to be respectful.

Try to be respectful to everveone,

your own feelings aside, unless they
show you they’re wrong. And that

sweelt little girl’s told to hate
{beat)

At least she shook my hand. She

said she forgave me.

. SIMONE
Yeah, I saw,
EIPCWICE
I don’t think ghe hated me that

much.
Simone doesn’'t answer. OFff Sipowicz, put:t
on, readying to leasve --

me.

ing his coat

FADE OUT.



