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"Denver

INT, - HOTEL ROOM IN DENVER - DAWN
JULIAN NUOBLE iz awake,

{t's six thirty in the morning, and the new day sun has
stirped him up.

However, he is not alone in bed--
Asleep next ta him is a beautiful young giri.
She snores slightiy, in a sexv snoring sort of way.

JULIAN sits up and runs his hands through his messy hair.
Clearly morning is not his favorite time of day...

He jooks back ar the girl in his bed. There is no sign of
affaction in JULTAN' s dark eves.

lle stares at her as if she were a piece of luggage.
Cheap luggage.

Still asleep. and oblivious, the preity girl roils over.
It's then that JULTIAN sees her toe nails...

They' ' re painted metallic purple.

Intripued-- JULIAN stares atv them a moment, ..

Then he gets up and walks naked over to the dresser.
On the dresser table is the girl's pocketbook.
JULIAN opens it up and searches through it.
Lipstick. Sunglasses. Condoms...

Nail Polish...

Pleased-- JULIAN takes the purple-metallic nail polish and
goes back to the edge of the bed.

Before too long. ..
He is painting his own toenails purple. ..
INT. HOTEL ROOM IN DENVER - BATHROOM - A SHORT TIME LATER

JULIAN is in his hotel room bathroom, sitting in his
underwear on the side of the tub.

" Tissue paper sits between each of his metallic purple painted
TeIes |, o

In JULIAN's bhonds are several burning phetographs. . .



He watches the photos {of a well-dressed man) bLurn, finally
dropping them {at the last minute)} into the toilet..

INT. HOTEL ROOM IN DENVER - MINUTES LATER

JULIAN, now dressed in slacks and in a nondescript tan
jacket, stands over the sleeping girl with the purplie toe-
nail polish,

He takes out a money-roll, and throws three hundred dollar
bilis on the bed.

JULTAN
(co]dfy)
(heck out's at noon. Make sure
vou're gone.

EXT. DENVER PARK - TATER THAT DAY

As kids play football and ¥risbee, JULIAN sits on a park
bench, "casually reading a newspaper’ and keeping an eye on a
car parked across the street.

The car-- a lime green Porsche-- is parked in front of a well-
heeled house.

TEN YEAR OLD BOY

What's your deal, mister?

Slightly startled-- JULIAN turns to see a ten year old boy
(fDotbail in hand) standing in front of him.

W£ 5 JULTAN
Aty

TEN YEAR OLD BOY

What are you doing here?

JULTAN
Why don't you shoo?

TEN YEAR OLD BOY

I don’t want to shoo.

' JULTAN
Didn't your mother tell you never
to talk to strangers?

TEN. YEAR OLD BOY
{po;ntlng) i
She's right over there, She said |

should talk to you.

JULIAN
--She did?

TEN YEAR OFLD BOY
Yeah She wants to know what
you re doing. 1 thiak she thinks
Your re Cit &,



JULIAN relaxes just a bit...

JULTAN
O .

TEN YEAR OLB BOY

That vour car?

JULTAN
What?

TEN YEAR OLD BOY
The cool Porsche. You keep staring
at i, ..

JULTIAN runs his hands through his hair. This sucks...

. JULIAN
I don't know anything about ihat
car, nd ['m only interested in

your mother if she lost twenty
years and thirty pounds, so 1'd
just really like it if you got the
Fuck away Trom me. Thank you, very
much.

TEN YEAR OLD BOY

Whatever .

JULIAN
Yes, "whatever", now goodbye.
Scadoodle. ..

The boy starts to walk away.

TEN YEAR OLD BOY

See va, wouldn’'t want io be ya.

JULEAN
Smcll vou, shouldn't have (o toil
you. . .

The BOY goes back to football, but JULIAR doesn't go back tec
"the newspaper'.

Clearly, this jig is up.

He instead gets vp, and casually starts tao walk out of the
park. ..

Not forgetting, of course, to wink at the BOY's MOTHER
flirvatiously emnough to make her blush. ..

Angle On: The TEN YEAR OLD BOY

He watches JULIAN ﬁulout of the corner of his eye, and then
notices a WELL DRESSED MAN getting into the lime green
Porsche parked across the street.



The TEN YEAR OLD BOY throws the fountball back to his chubby
friend just as...

The lime green Porsche and the WELL DRESSED MAN are exploded
in a miliion bits of metal and skin and bones and blood. ..

FADE TO BLACK.
Thunder. . .
INT. SUBURBAN DENVER HOUSE - BEDROOM - EARLY MORNING
A mother of a storm rages outside. .,
The thunder from it causes DANNY WRIGHT to wake up.

He's wearing black eye shades, and it takes a moment of
fumbling before he gets thom off. ..

Rain pounds on the bedroom windows. ..

Poor DANNY.

He does not look pleased by the weather. And the fact that
it's 5:44 in the morning doesn' t help either. ..

DANNY's in his late thirties, with a bit of extra weight on
him, and an open, decent face.

Just then--

The clock-radio goes- to 5:45 and music starts playing. ..
R.E.Q. Speedwagon’'s "Keep on Loving You". ..

~-DANNY reacts quickly, and hits it of[ in an instant.
e turns nervously to his sieepiﬁg wife next to him. ..
She does not stir. .,

With a retieved smile, DANNY sits up in bed, takes a deep
breath. ..

Puts his feet in some bright orange slippers...
And gets up. ..
INT. - SUBURBAN DENVER HOUSE - KITCHEN - A LITTLE LATER

As rain pounds down on the large windows, DANNY sits Ffully
dressed at the kitchen counter eating some frosted flakes.

BEAN
Fiya. ..

DANNY looks up and sees his sexily zaftig wife, BEAN.



The way DANNY looks ut his BEAN you can tell (hat she is his
night and day, his sun and moon.” His life.
DANNY
Bean. You're up early.
BEAN
The thunder woke me up. ..
She smiles. ..
EEAN
.. And, | wanted to see you before
you left.
BEAN goes over and kisses her husband on the neck.
‘ DANNY
I'm going to miss that.
BEAN
Me too. I'm going to miss
everything.

DANNY

It's only two nights..

) . BEAN .
It's too Jong. | can't stand it.
And in this weather. It scares

" DANNY

Bunny. ..

DANNY hold his wife tight.
DANNY
You know 1 have to go. And I'm
coning back to you in two days.
With good news, 1 promise.
BEAN
I just hate when you're away from
me, .
He can see the sweetr sadness in her eves,

DANNY smiles.
DANNY

You'll wait for me, won't yvou Bean?

BEAN
.. .Always.
With that-- DANNY gets up and starts kissing his wife.

At fFirst it's for comfort...

But before long it turns erotic.



DANNY gent]¥ pushes his wife up against the kitchen counter
and starts 1ifring up her nightgown. ..

BEAN
(clearly enjoyving)
Danny . . .
DANNY
Bean. ..

As the storm brews outside. ..
.. .DANNY and BEAN are going at it inside.

Standing/leaning by the microwave oven, clothes on the
floor. ..

There's is clearly a passion between these two slightly
awkward people, a passion that obviously can't be denied. ..

DANNY

Bean. ..

BEAN

Danny . ..

The¥ fuck like teenapgers, unable to contain their hots for
each other. ..

Just then- -

--There's a giant burst of lightening and a roar of deafening
thunder. ..

BOODOOM! !

' DANNY
My God. ..

Moments tater--

An eerie, otherworidly sound fiils the house...

The sound of. ..

A giant tree being split apart and Falling. ..

.. .Right through DANNY and BEAN's kitchen wall.
DANNY

Bean!!!
DANNY pushes his wife out of the way of this crashing tree...
The tree smashes the counter, the table, the fridge--

.. .BANNY and BFEAN barely escape with their iives.



BEAN

Danny!
DANNY

Are you alright? Are you?
BEAN

Yes., Yes...

BEAN iooks around at the damage, and at the fallen iree now
inches from her husbhand. ..

DANNY looks at his terrified wife. as the storm now rages
inside his home. ..

This is some freaky shit...
FADE TO BLACK.
INT. - AIRPORT TERMINAL - A BIT LATER IN THE MORNING

As usuyal there is an enormous mob scene at the "Economy
lass™ c¢heck in,

From just inside the terminal entrance, DANNY, sopping wet
and with two bags in tow, nervously scans the line, ..

PHIL
Dansy!

DANNY looks and sees a bald man in the middle of the crowded
line waving at him. -

PHIL

Over here!

It's PHIL GARRISON. DANNY's business partner.

God, Phil. 1'm so sorry U'm
late. ..

PHIL

Je¢'s fine. ls Bean alright?

DANNY
Yes. The police are there. Our
crazy neiphbors-- the Tiernesettes.
;She'11 be okay. She forced me to
“leave her and get over here...

PHIL

She knows what this job means. ..

DANNY

. She knows that someone's gotta pay
for a new kitchen. . .



PHIL
(smiling)
Now we just better make this
Flight ...

%evera} children on line are crying. generally adding to the
Economy Class” unpleasantness.. .

DANNY
{checking watch)
h, we will. We have to.

As the two men smile nervously at each other, they are
completely obiivious to the fact that--

Across the way--

Heading to the empty "First Class” check in--
...1ls JULIAN NOBLE.

PRETTY FIRST CLASS CHECK-TN ATYENDANT
{looking at ticket)
How are you today, Mr. Noble?

JULTAN
Couldn’t be better, ..
{flirtatiously)
But more importantly, how are
you. ..
(reading her name-tag)
Genevive?

CUT TO:
INT. "FUNNY'S SPORTS BAR" AT ATRPORT- A SHORT TIME LATER
The airport sports bar. ..

It's pgarish, Bright. Lots of big football decorations and
boozy travelers. i

There are about fifty people in the bar. They all stare at
the big screen basketball game.

But-- Not Julian.

He purposely has turned away from the t.v., preferring to
have his cocktail facing the kitchen.

SAD EYED WATTRESS

Not interested in the game?

The WAITRESS, a fair]ﬁ pretty woman in her forties,
approaches JULIAN with a bowl of peanuts. ..

JULIAN
{(smiiing)
Not my sport,



The SAD EYED WAITRESS is taken aback by JULIAN's smile. ..

SAD LEYED WAITRESS

What s vour sport?

JULTAN
.. Weil 1've been told I do
absolutely amazing things with the
Javelin.

The SAD EYED WAITRESS sort of blushes. ..
JULIAN

My name is Julian.

SAD EYED WAITRESS

...I'm Gretchen.

. JULIAR
Gretchen-- You are lovely. You
have lovely eves...

SAD EYED WAITRESS
... Thank you.

There's an awkward pause.

JULIAN

I hope 1'm not being too lorward?

SAD EYED WAITRESS
No. Yoo can compliment me
anytime. ..

' JUL1AN
I'ell me something, Gretchen. Did
you just start your shift or are
you Tinishing it?

SAD EYED WAITRESS
Just started. Why?

JULIAN
Because my flight to Mexico City
was delayed for an hour and a_half
and I wanted to know whether 1

should. ..

He trails off...
SAD EYED WAITRESS
Should what?
JULIAN smiles at her...

- SAD EYED WAITRESS
Shouid what?
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JULIAN
..commit the time to get to know
you or not.

JINT. - AIRPORT - BANK OF PHONE BOOTHS - A LITILE LATER

DANNY places & quarter in the pay phone and dials a namber. ..

DANNY

. . .Bean?

We INTERCUT with BEAN at¢ home, as various emergency workers
deal with the disaster that is the kiichen., .

BEAN - i
Danny? Are you okay?
DANNY
I'm fine, bumny. The Flight got
delayed.
BEAN
Is everything okay?
DANNY
Yeah. The stupid storm. It's
going to be a while. How are you?
BEAN

Jther then the tree in my kitchen,
['m fine. Maura's making me a
fritata next door. She said it
will cheer me up. -

DANNY has to smilc. .,

BEAN
I hate when you fly, Damnny.

DANNY
It's ckay, bunny.

BEAN
It's just when you travel 1 think
of Henry.

DANNY

I know, Bean.

BEAN
And 1 get scared. With our dumb
Tuck. ..

) DANNY _
I'm going to be alright, I promise.

BEAN

And vou’'re coming home to me?
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DANNY

1 promise.
INT. "FUNNY'S SPORTS BAR" AT AIRPORT- A LITTLE LATER

Twa empty Makers Mark glasses sit in front of JULIAN, as he
finishes his third. ..

GRTTCHEN, The SAD EYED WALITRESS, approaches with a forth.
GRETCHEN

This one's on me.
JULIAN smiles.

JULTAN
Thank you, Gretchen. And this
one's on me. ..

JULIAN hands her a hundred doflar bill. ..

GRETCHEN
Really?

JULIAN
A little act of kindness at an

airport bar deserves (o be
rewarded.

GRETCHEN takes the hundred gingerly from JULTAN.

GRETCHEN
Thank you.

Beat. ..
Neither of them says anything.
JULIAN swiles at her, as GRETCHEN's eyes wander to the f[loor.
GRETCHEN
(Finally)
let me get you some more pretzels,

As GRETCHEN reaches for the pretzel basket--

--JULTAN brushes his hand up against hers. ..
JULI1AN

Tell me something, Gretchen? Where
do they store the pretzels?

: GRETCHEN
In the back. Behind the kitchen.. .

" JULIAN iocks at her.

JULJAN

Is it private?
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GRETCHEN gets & sltightly dirty smile on her face.

GRETCHEN
Yes. Why?

JULTAN smiles back.

There is a jong moment where both of them stare at each other
with hungry eves. ..

JULTAN

Car 1 come with you?
GRETCHEN tooks straight at JULIAN.
Her eyes are mixture of lust, danger, excitement and then--

--JULTAN takes out his money roll and pulls out Five hundred
dollar bills.

JULTAN

This should cover it, right?
GRETCHEN looks confused. . .

] GRETCHEN
What? - -
JULTAN
It's five hundred dollars. ..

Tears start to form in GRETCHEN s eyes. ..
JULIAN

What's the matter?
GRETCHEN siaps JULLIAN hard in the face.

GRETCHEN
Fuck you.

JULIAN says nothing.
GRETCHEN

You think 1'm a whore?
- JULIAN stil) doesn’'t respond...
GRETCHEN

You think 1'm a fucking whore?

JUL1AN
(softly)
think you work at a depressing
airport bar for minimum wage and
hullshit tips.
{MORE)
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X JULIAN (cont ' d)
From the tooks at your cheay
haircut and puffy, double-shifi
eyes 1 thought you could use five
hundred dollars and a pood fuck. 1
guess 1 was wron%~ About the
money that is. apuvlogize.
With that--
JULTIAN gets up, finishes his drink, and walks away...
Leaving GRETCHEN, and the five hundred dollars, behind.
INT. - AIRLINE - LATER

The plane to Mexico City is well on its way...

In Economy Class, DANNY is caught miserably in the middle
seat between PHIL., who works on his computer, and a FAT WOMAN
who listens fo her walkman way too loud. ..

Up in First Class, JULIAN sleeps like a haby...
CUT TO:

“Mexico City”

EXT. - HOTEL NEAR ZOCOLO- LATE THAT AFTERNOON

The noise, the SMOE, the smells, the traffic, the chaos, the
beauty of Mexico City...

{(he of the city’'s ubiguitous green amnd white taxis comes (o a
stop outside an ornate hotel. ..

One of the hotel staff opens the taxi door and JULIAN (with a
black briefcase) steps out, and quickly heads inside...

Across the street:

A SKINNY MEXICAN MAN. in his early forties with nervous eyes
and a sweaty brow, watches JULIAN enter the hotel. ..

INT. - MEXICO CITY HOTEL BAR - MINUTES [ATER

JULIAN approaches the beautjful old fashioned bar, and places

his black briefcase carefully down by his feet. e then
ordefsha drink from the distinguished BARTENDER in perfecrt
panish.

JULTAN
I1't]l take a margarita on the rocks
with lots of salt, please.

~ As the BARTENDER makes the drink...

... the SKINNY MEXICAN MAN walks into the bar carrying on
identical biack briefease as JULIAN's. ..



He walks up to the bhar. just mext to JULIAN, and puts down
his briefcase. .

Right next to Julian's Black briefcase.

SKINNY MEXICAN MAN
{(to bartender
Cervaza, por favor.

The BARTENDER grabs a beer, and JULIAN's margarita, and

places them in front of the two men. .

JULIAN

Lracias.

JULIAN takes a sip. Hmmm. Delicious...

The SKINNY MEXICAN MAN drinks his beer quickly and nervousiy.

_ JUL1AN
(ip Spanish to_ bartender)
was wondcrin%_» 1'm tooking for a
particulariy bloody bultfight. Any
chance one's happening (his Sunday?

BARTENDER
- in Spanish
Ihere's a matador from Madrid is in
town. Supposed to be very good
with the sword. 1f you want, they
can gel you tickets at the
concierge desk. ..

JULIAN
(in Spanish)
That would be just_great. What
about wrestling? Do you think
there’s pgood wrestling happening
this weekend?

_ BARTENDER
(in Spanish)
Perhaps. There usually is...

The SKINNY MEXICAN MAN finishes his beer with a gulp. He

throws some pesos on the bar and heads off. ..
With JULIAN's briefcase, not the one he came in with. ..

BARTENDER
{in Spanish
Are you in Mexico City for business
or pleasure?

JULTAKN smiles and takes another sip of his drink. ..

JULIAN
{inn Spanish)}
My business is my pleasure.
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INT. JULIAN'S HOTEL ROOM IN MEXICO CITY - A BIT LATER - DUSK

As the day’'s last golden rays of light seep into the
beautiful old hotel room...

JULIAN places the biack briefecase on his bed and opens it.

There's about five pieces ol paper with maps and diagrams on
them in the briefcase.

There's three photos, all telephoto, of a rather plump, but
well dressed Mexican woman in her late Forties.

Oh. ..
And there's a high powered rifle with a silencer,

FADE OUT.
EXT. MEXICO CI1TY HOTEL - THE NEXT MORNING

Business suits on, portfolios in hand-- DANNY and PHIL exit
their hotel. ..

DANNY
I'w a nervous wreck, Phil.
) PHIL
Think positive. ..
 DANNY
I think 1'm sweating through my
suit.
PHIL
Listen to me-- We're prepared.
We've got a great presentation...
DANNY
I know, we got a great
presentation, but-- [ keep thinking
about if we don't pet it-- | don't

know how much longer Bean can put
up with it. With the mortgage and
the debus. .

PHIL
Danny-~- please. This is our daﬁ.
As you said-- we deserve this. Now

keep it together, and let s go to
this meeting and blow them away,
okay?

Jbeat)
Dkay*

. DANNY nods with a wan smile, and with that-- The two men get
into a waiting car and head off. ..

Just as. ..
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The hotel entrance doors open again...
And JULIAN exits the buiiding-- briefcase in hand.
JULIAN takes in the day: The heat. The sun.

JULIAN reaches into his pocket and removes a small tube of
suntan lotion...

He applies » liberal amount to his nose. ..

So much lotion in fact, that it leaves him with a nice white
patch on his nose. ..

Unconcerned by his now lotiony white honker, JULIAN heads out
into the city...

INT. - MEX1CO CITY SUBWAY- A SHORT TIME LATER

JULIAN rides the unbelievably crowded Mexico City Subway. He
seems nonplussed by the crowds.

%?Rﬁact~~ He's got his eye on the thigh of a TEENAGE SCHOOL

X

JULIAN offers up a smile. She shyly smiles back.

She then adjusts her tartan-skirt covering her thigh.
JULTAN gives a "sad” expression. The GIRL kind of laughs...

This would be.all nice and fine if she weren't srill in high
school.

, MR. RANDY
Isn’t she a tad pubescent. Even for
you?

A older British man, MR. RANDY, has sided up next to JULIAN.

He speaks softly, and becausc the subway is so crowded almost
nobody notices the two men talking. ..

JULIAN
1'd make an exception for her.
MR. RANDY
Or her brother.
. JULTAR
Throw in the cousin while you're at
it. ..
MR. RANDY chuckles.
ME. RANDY

Did you siudy the assignmentc?
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JULIAN
No. 1 shredded it, then humped the
hellboy on the room service cart.

MR. RANDY
And I should be shocked?

The train comes to a stop al a station.
The SCHOOL GIRL gets up and starcs te go.
 JULTAN

in Spanish
Have a great day.

The SCHOOL GIRL blushes and leaves.

JULIAN
(to Mr. Randy)
I hate these Catholic Countries.
All blushie-blushie, no suckie-
fuckie.

MR. RANDY
Somehow I think vou'ill Ffind your
way .

The train pulis away from the station...

MR. RANDY
Now look, there's been a change of
plans. It seems the "portfolic”
needs to be delivered earlier than
discussed.

JULTAN
- -What?

MR. RANDY
You heard me. She's leaving for
Europe tomorrow,

JULIAN

That's your problem.

MR. RANDY

Not my problem. Yours.

JULIAN tooks disgusted.
JULIAN

This whole thing smells like week-
old mahi-mahi.

MR. RANDY
Just get it done today.

The train pulls into another station. ..



JULTAN

I'm not a fucking magician.

MR. RANDY

Yes. Yes, vou are...
With that-- The MR. RANDY heads off the train.
JULTAN doesn't bother watching him go. ..

The doors begin to close-- when suddenly-- MR, RANDY puts his
hand in to stiop it.

MR. RANDY
Oh. 1 almost forgot...

JULIAN looks at him. .

MR. RANDY
Happy Birthday. ..

JULIAN is struck with the awkward realization that until Lhat
very moment, he had forgotten his own birthday. ..

EXT. - MEXICO CITY SKYLINE - THAT NIGHT

The crowded, bright and endless nightscape of Mexico City. ..
INT. RESTAURANT IN POLANCO DISTRICT - NIGHT- SAME TIME
DANNY and PHIL enter this trendy Mexico City restaurant...

They seem giddy as school kids as they saunter up to the
bar. ..

DANNY
(as he loosens his tie)
Two margaritas por favor!
DANNY turns back to his friend--

DANNY
We did ic!

PHIL slaps DANNY on the shoulder

Pl
You were remarkable back there.
DANNY
No. The stuff sold itself.
PHIL
Baloney. You made it hap$
was like the old magic here’ s no
way they can't pive us the job.
DANNY

You think?



19.

The margaritas arrive and the two men hoist them--

PHIL
T know.

With that-- The men clink glasses hardily. sending margarita
mix everywhere...

INT. JULIAN'S HOTEL ROOM IN MEXICO CITY - SAME TIME

JULIAN is drinking as well.

IExcept he is alone.

...Alone and naked.

Well not completely naked.

Hee's wearing a birthday-party-hat.

A Mexican birthday-party-hat. It says, "Feliz Cumpleanos”...

With his tequila bottle in hand, JULIAN sits on the corner of
his bed, blankly watching the t.v...

The news is showing a police scene from earlier in the day.
A body lays in the streel bathed in blood and covered in
plastic. Various Federales wander about in the confusion.

Then there's a B&W white photograph of the victim when she
was alive. ..

The same woman whose photo JULTAN had found in his briefcase.
JULIAN hits the t.v. off with the remote. ..

He then throws the remote to the ground, where it }ands with
a sad thud. .. :

JULIAN deoesn't seem to care. ..

He just sits in strange silence. ..
Staring into nothingness. .
Finally--

JULIAN takes a drink of tequila, then reaches over to the
night-table where there's a black address book.. .

JULJIAN rifles through the book, and then dials a number.. .
It rings. And rings. Then:

JULIAN
{into phone
Andy... Andy, how the hell are you,
you crazy limey bastard?... [t's
me, Julian... Julian Noblel. ..

{MORE}
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JULIAN (cont 'd)
From Portupgal remember?... Julian
Noble. . . thought ['d ¢all vyou,
you know, catch up. It my birthdax—w
Andy?... Hello?... Andy you there’

But ANDY isn't there. Only a dial-tone is there.
Confused, and slightly dejected, JULIAN hangs up.

He picks up his address buok and starts leafing through the
names . .

There aren’t many.

There are, however . a lot of cntries like: "Lock Picker;
Puerto Rico"” and "Ammunitions: Singapore” and "Brothel:
Athens” and "Party-Girl (Cindy); Bakersfield”. ..

JULTAN dials that number. ..

MAN'S VOICE
Hello?

JULIAN

Is Cindy there?
MAN'S VOICE
Who's ralling?

JULTAN
An old friend. Who's this?

MAN'S VOICE

Her old man. ..

JULTAN
Oh.

With that-- JULIAN quickly hangs up the phone...
He scans his book one more time: "Wigs and Beards and Fake
noses; Dominican Republic", "Ammunition, Plastic explosives,

Silencers; Deluth”.’. .

Strangely sad-- and with no ane to call-- JULIAN fiings the

address book across the room, where it lands hy the remote...’

JULTAN
Fuck it...

Cur TO:

INT. MEXICO CITY 5EX CLUB - LATER

As a bad Huey Lewis song from fifteen years ago blares on
cheap speakers. ..

..we Find ourselves in a dirty, sweaty Mexico City sex club.
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A high-class place it's not. }t's dark and mysterious, and we
only get flashes of the naked people and entwined bodies
laving on filthy mais, dancing on make-shift stages...

Standing amongst the patrons; the drunk Mexican businessmen,
the horny Japanese tourists, the voung Mexico City bohemian
swingers out’ for a night of adventure-- is JULTAN. ..

...A small smile on his face for the First time in hours.

DI1SS0LVE TU:
INT. HOTEL BAR - NIGHT- MUCH LATER

This late at night, the hotel bar is nearly empty...
There are about six people total-- DANNY's one of them.

He sits up at the bar alone, nursing a margarita and clearly
quite plastered.

Just then-- JULTAN waiks in.

He's got the look of someone who just recently fucked his
brains out.

JULTAN
{to bartender
Margarita, por favor.

JULIAN saddles up to the bar. Kight next to DANNY.
' DANNY

...You look like you could use one.
JULIAN looks over at DANNY.
For a long moment he says nothing.
Then he forces a smile...

JULTAN
Who couldn't?

DANNY smiles back.
DANNY

I've had about six. Seven maybe.
They're darn tasty. ..

JULTAN
Margaritas always taste better in
Mexico.

DANNY

They sure do.

JULIAN

Marparitas and cock.



DANNY looks at him. ..
_ DANNY

Excuse me?

JULTAN

1 said, margaritas and cock taste

better in Mexico.
JULTAN s drink arrives.
JULIAN
{to bartender)}

Gracias. And one more for my
friend. ..

DANNY puts up his hand. ..
DANNY

No-- it's not necessary.

JULIAN

Don't worry. I'm not going to make

a pass at you.

DANNY

1'm not worried. ..

JULIAN
1f yvou're that type of guy. ..

DANNY
No thanks. I mean. 1 don't mean
to be rade--

JUL IAN

--It's alright. I'm just messing
with wyou.

DANNY tries to smile-- clearly messed with. ..

For a moment the two men drink in silence. ..

Finally:
JULTIAN
Sorry about that "cock” comment.
Kinda a conversation stopper, ..
DANNY
Kinda. ..
JULIAN has to smile. DANNY does too. ..
DANKY

So... Whatta you doing in Mexico?

JULIAN turns to DANNY. ..

a2 .



A slight anger now crosses his face. ..

JULIAN

Tell me something...?

DANNY
- -Danny .

DANNY hands JULIAN his business card. ..

DANNY
Danny Wright. ..

, JULTAN
(staring at the card for a
fong moment

Tell me something, Danny. ..

DANNY
Yes.

JULIAN
Why the hell do you care why I'm in
Mexico? Why so interested?

DANNY
No reason. Just hotel bar
conversation, | guess.

JULIAN stares at him.

JULIAN
--Were you on the plane from
Denver?
DANNY
Yes! Yes | was. How do you--
JULIAN
1 remember you.
DANNY

You remember? That's almost
impossible. ..

, JULIAN
No. I notice things. Faces. You
were on the plane. Now yvou're here

in this hotel. Now you're talking
to me and asking me questions.

DANNY
Small world.

JULIAN

--You with the farm?

A
What? DANNY
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JULIAN
The agency?

DANNY
What?

JULIAN
You following me?

DANNY
Ne., I--

JULTAN
I make you?

DANNY
I have no idea what vou're talking
about.

JULTAN

I fucking make you?
DANNY Jooks slightly concerned.

He throws some money on the bar...

DANNY
I should be going.

As DANNY gets up-- JULIAN stops him.
JULTAN

«-Ne. Please.

I'm really tived. 1 should get--

JULTAN .
--No. No. No. I didn't mean to
weird you out. I just get paranoid
sometimes. It was wrong. lease.
DANNY relaxes a bit.
JULTAN

I'm tired. And drunk. And 1've
been fornicatring for two hours and
before that | was doing shit...
Horrible business shit. And I'm
just tired. Not myself. Please
stay...

DANNY smiles slightly.
| DANKY

It's okay.

DANNY sits back down. ..



JULIAN
You scem like a nice guy. A normal
guy. 1'm sorry,

DANNY
Really. 1It's quite alright...

DANNY fidpets with his drink...

JULIAN almost feels sorry for him. ..

JUL1AN
(trying to change the
subject) ,
So... you must be in town on
business, Danny. You've got that
way aboutl you. ..

DANNY suddenly Jooks very upset.
DANNY
(colaly) )
Why so interested?

For a brief moment there is severe tension-- But then it
becomes apparent to JULIAN that DANNY is messing with him.

JULIAN smiles.

JULTAN -
Good. Very good.

DANNY smiles proudly...

_ DANNY
..-Yeah? .

JULIAN nods approvingly. ..

DANNY
I am in town for business.
JULIAN
Is it going well?”
Very well, I hope. We-- my partner
and I-- he's aslecp-- we just had a
very good pitch session.  Very
good.
JULIAN
No shit.
Both men smile. ..
DANNY

It's really extraordinary. One of
the best days of my [ife, actually.



» JULTAN X '
That's fantastic. That's greart,
Danmy .

DANNY
I've had a bad couple of years. |1
necded a day like this. ..

JULIAN
1 hear you.

DANNY

Nine long ¥ear5 I was with this

company . hen out of the biue they
laid me off, This was two and a
haif vears ago. [I've been
straggling back ever since.

JULIAN
And today you got hack.

DANNY
I hope.

JULIAN

Today you're a man again.

DANNY smiles.

DANNY
Yes.
JULTAN -
And to be a man-- after they fuck

you and destroy your self-respect--
well that is a great thing.

DANNY nods. Connected for a moment to JULIAN. ..

DANNY
Thank vyou. ..

JULIAN motions to the waiter for another round. . .

JULIAN
You married, Danny?
DANKY
Yes. 14 years,
JULTAN
Let me guess-- High school
sweetheart.
DANNY
- It's true.
JULIAN

Unbeiievable., And you' re happy?
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DANNY

She's everything to me.
JULTIAN hits DANNY on the knee.
JULTAN

The fucking American Drean.
DANNY smiles proudly. ..
DANNY =
But_enough about me. What about
yog? What kind of basiness are you
in¢

JULIAN proceeds to ignore him. ..

JULTAN .
--And kids? You got kids, Danny?

DANNY suddenly loses his smile.
JULIAN sees this. ..

~ JULTAN
Oh no. 1 crossed a line.
DANNY
No. ..
JULIAN
No. 1 did. 1 see it. 1'm sorry.
DANNY
It's alright.
JULIAN

lock. I didn't mean. ..
DANNY looks up straight at JULIAN.

DANNY
It's alright. Really. We lost our
son three years ago. A school bus
accident. Fourteen children lived.
ne died. That was Henry.

There is deep sadness in DANNY's eyes. ..

DANNY
We had a bad run there for a
while. ..

JULTAN

Two Mexicans walk into a cantina.

DANNY
Whac?

27.



JULIAN
Two Mexicans walk into a Cantina.
One of them is a midpet. The other
has a filteen inches long dick- -

DANNY

What the hell are you saying?

_ JULIAN

I'm trying to change the subject--
DANNY

Are you crazy?
JULTAN

S0 the midget says to the

bartender:
inn a horrible racist
Spanish accent
They call my amigo the human
swizzle stick. You know what chey
call me:

DANNY gets up from his chair. ..

DANNY
This is incredible!

JULEAN
What7?

DANNY

~-You are just a rude
sonofahitch. ..

JULIAN
Danny-- I was just trying to change
the subject. ..

DANNY

- -Forget it. Goodbye. Goodnight.
Thanks for the drink. eh

DANNY storms out of the bar...
JULIAN

{calling out)
Don't you even want to hear the
punch line...?

to himself)
Yt's a Fucking good one. ..

Alone at the har now, (save for a drunk mariachi or two)
JULIAN siowly loses his smile, his cockiness. ..

28.
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INT. JULIAN'S HOTEL ROOM IN MEXICO CITY - MINUTES LATER
JULIAN stumbles inte his room and towards his bed. ..

He's about to pass out when he notices the remote and his
black address book in the corner on the Floor.

JULIAN bats his eves.
Thinking. ..
Then JULIAN manages to make his way over to the address book.

Slowly, and carefully, he pulls out DANNY's business card
from his pocket. ..

He stares at it a long moment before gingerly placing into
his biack address book.

With a faint swile, JULIAN crosses the room and falls onto
the bed, passing out in his clothes. ..

FADE TO BLACK.
EXT_. MEXICO CITY HOTEL - THE NEXT MORNING

Just outside the hotel, DANNY (fooking pretty darned unhappy)
waves goodbye to PHIL, who is about to get into a taxi...

PHIL

--You sure you don't want to
switch?

, DANNY
No. Go. You're the one with the
kids.

PHIL

You're the one with a tree in your
kitchen...

DANNY smiles slightiy...
DANNY

You want to flip another coin?

ook, one of us has to stay now.
1'11 call you the second [ hear
something. ..

PHIL
as he pgets into cab)
Call me sooner!

DANNY

Have a good trip...

The itaxi speeds off.

" DAKNY watches PHIL disappear into the late morning traffic...
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~ JULIAN
--50 you're staying a extra Tew
days. ..

DANNY turns around and sees JULJAN, unshaven and tired,
hehind him.

DANNY
Wi 4n0t s0 pleased)
hat ¢

JULTAN

I couldn't help but overhear...

DANNY
You were spying on our
conversation?!}

JULIAN
Suomething about the asshole buyers
not being completely convinced and
now hearing onc more pitch from
another team. ..

DANNY tries to smile...
JULIAN

I'm sorvy. ..

DANNY
I knew things were too good to be
true., ..

JULIAN

Look, I'm sorry for the
circumstances, but I'm glad you're
still in town because it gives me a
chance to tell you how truly sorry
and embarrassed 1 am about last

night...
. DANNY
...Forget about ic.
JULIAN
--1'm an insensitive prick.
DANNY

lLook. Don't sweat it. You were--
we were drunk. It doesn't matter.

DANNY starts inte the hotel-- -
JULTAN touches his arm-- stopping him.
JULTAN

It does. It does matter to me.



DANNY
ne,
(DANNY removes JULIAN's

arm
No hard feelings. ..

JULIAN
See-~ the thing is-- I Iiked you.
I kxinda enjoyed just talking to
Someone . ou know. Just
talking. ..

DANNY

And yvet | tell you about losing my
child and you mock it...

JULIAN

-1 lost my wife.
Beat .
DANNY looks soberily at JULIAN.
JULIAN

I was 24 years old. 1 was drunk
and I plowed our car into an oak
tree.

A1l DANNY's anger towards JULIAN seeps away...
JULIAN

Since then, I've managed to hump my
way through life being an
magnificentiy colid moron. 1 run
away from anything that remotely
resembles an emotion.

DANNY nods solemnly.

JULIAN

Thus ¥ou tell me about your dead
son, 1 tell you a joke about a 15
inch schlong.

In the warm glow of wmorning, JULIAN looks strangely
vulnerable.

DANNY
Well, we all have different ways of
deal ing with things that upset us.

JULIAN

So you can forgive me?

DANNY

.. .Sure.

DANNY sort of smiles, and starts to head back intc the
hotel . ..
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JULIAN
Look. Danny...

DANNY stops and privately rolls his eyes...
Then he turns back to JULIAN. ..

D
Yes? ANNY

JULTAN
I've got an extra ticket to the
bullfights this afternoon. It's
supposed to be a good one. It
would mean a great deal to me if
you would join me.

DANNY
Ummn. That's very nice. Realty.
But I have work to do.
JULTAN
On a Sunday afterncon? 1 overheard
rour partner-- 1 know vou're just
illing the day till a decision is
made. Please.
DANNY says nothing. ..
JULIAN
Cmon. Have Yyou ever seen a
bullfight?
DANNY
No...
JULIAN
Seel-- You really haven't seen
Mexico City till you ve seen the
fights,

DANNY fooks around. No clear excuses coming to him...

JULIAN

C'mon,
EXT. - MEXICO CITY - DAY- SAME TIME
We are high above Mexico City.
In front of us is a glorious old stadium.,.
The Plaza de Toros Mexico-- Home of the Bull Fights. ..
INT. - THE PLAZA DE TOROS MEXICO - CONTINUOUS

This place is magnificent. 01ld worid. Storied.



It's packed with people who scream "0LE'" with each wave of
the Matador’s red cape...

In the expensive seats: DANNY and JULITAN.

DANNY
Bean is not going to believe this.
o JULIAN
She's ponna be crazy jealous. ..
DANNY

Probably. But also happy for me.
JULIAN has to }augh;.,
JULIAN

Where did you ever find a woman
like that? A woman who just wants
your happiness?

. DANNY
She's pretty special.
JULTAN
You must be too. To attract a
woman like that. 1 could learn

2 S from you. ..
. DANNY

Learn what?  You want my biood
pressure? My mortgage”

"OLEi!!" Roars from the crowd...

JULTAN
I've never had my blood pressure
taken, and I wouldn't know how to
pet a mortgage for all the teenage
twat in Thailand.

ANNY
...You don't own a house?
JULIAN
No house. No apartment. No

address.

C'mon! You're bullshitting me.

JULIAN
I shit you not.
(pu]ling out two cigars)
Montecristo?

DANNY smiles,



Sura

DANNY

Thanks. But really-- You

don’'t have an address?

JULIAN

{as he lipghts cigar)

Nope.

Well,

DANNY

where do vou live?

JUL1AN

I tive wherever 1'm working.

DANNY

But vou must have a home somewhere.
Someplace to keep your stuff.

JULIAH

I don't have stuff.

DANNY

Everyone has stuff.

Not me.

JULTAN

DANNY 10oks at JULIAN.

DANNY

You have no stuff. No letters? HNao
high school yearbooks? No photos?

JULIAN

I bave a birthmark on my ass, but_I
puess that doesn' t count, does it?

DANNY

What do you do, Julian? What could
you possibly do that you don't have
a permanent home or address?

JULIAN

1'd rather not say--
{standi TlgDWl th crowd)

Oh my Goall

Down on the sand,

bleeding bull..

id you see that?!

a matador stands triumphantly over a

DANNY

lt's so bloody.

JULIAN

You're lucky. That matador was
very good. ~It's much worse when
they're mediocre.

Whey?

DANNY

34



A
JULIAN
A great matador can kill the bull
with just one plunge of his biade.
lessor one is gonna have to
plunge that blade more than once,
and that makes the crowd very
unhappy .
DANNY
They like their killing neat and
quick?
JULIAN
It's not that. They don't like to
see the bulls suffer.
DANNY
Oh, they clearly care so mich about
the animals. ..
JULTAN
They respect these beasts. They
want them to die with honor.
DANNY o .
That's ridiculous. Therce's no
honor in being killed by a man with
a sword. Whether it’s one plunge
i or lweniy.
. JULIAN
You're wrong. There is honor.
DANNY

And how would you know?

JULIAN 1ooks at his new friend and smiles. ..

JULIAN
I do.
DANNY smirks.
DANNY
You're a mysterious man, Julian.
JULTIAN
Only in your imaginatiomn.
DANNY
But yet you won't tell me what you
do.
JULIAN
It's bering.
) DANNY

I doubt it. Tell me.



JULIAN
It's... confidential.
DANNY
Your work is confidential?
JULIAN
Right. '
DANNY
What? You work for the government?
JULIAN

The govermment?--Piecase! Do you
know what they pay? Never.

DANNY
What then?

JULIAN

Forget it. Watch the picadors.

DANNY

You a spy or something?

JULIAN

You read too many novels.

. DANNY
. (getting into it)

--Are you a spy?

JULIAN looks at DANNY and smiles.

JULIAN
Look. I dom't want to play twenty
questions with you. If vou want me

to tell you what I do, 1711 tell
you. If it matters that much to
you.

DANNY
It didn’'t. But now it does. Now
that | know you don't have an
address or any high school year

books,
JULIAN
If 1 had a Eiace to keep my high
school yearbooks you wouldn’'t care?
DANNY
Right .
JULIAN
. Darmy- Life is a lot more than a
place to store shit from the past.
DANNY

Se you're not going to tell me?
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JULIAN jooks hard at DANNY.

Maybe it’s the sun. Maybe it's the bulls and the blood on
the sand, mavbe--

--Maybe it's the lack of real names in JULIAN's black address

book. . .
Whatever the case, JULIAN finally leans in close to DANNY and
says:
JULTAN
.1 T tell you will you keep your
cool?
DANNY
What do you mean?
 JULIAN

1 mean we re in a public place and
I don't want you to lose your shit.

ANNY
Lose my shit? My God-- What are
you gonna tell me?

JULIAN takes a long puff of his cigar.
.j“m.-# DANNY stares at him, as a million thoughts cross his face. ..
JULIAN '

Sometimes. ..

DANKY

Somet imes what?

JULTAN
Sometimes peopie need to be
eliminated.

DANNY

Oh come on!
JULTAN says nothing.
DANNY

That couldn’'t be truel

JULIAN
Couldn't it be?

DANNY
You- -

, (he whispers
You're a hit man?

JULIAN
Oh, please!-- please- I hate that
term. Hit man. 3¢ very tawdry.



JULTAN Icoks at DANNY. ..
JULTAN

M¥ handler calls me a
"TFacilitator"”. ..

DANNY
A facilitator?

) JULTAY .
Yes. A facilitator. A Facilitator
of fatalities. ..

DANNY
~-That’s insane.

JULIAN
Think what you like.

DANNY

What-- for like the mob?
JULTAN laughs.

JULTAN
The moh? No. Never. 1 aveoid the
lasapna and tiramisu crowd. ..

DANNY smiles.
DANNY

I have to hand it to you, Julian.
ou are one of the best bullshit
artists |'ve ever met.

JULIAN .
You're absolutely right. My name's
Farl Johnson. 1 sell aluminum
siding in Minneapolis.

DANNY
I doubit thal.

JULIAN
Me too. Just the thought of
Minneapolis makes my pubic hair go

grey.
DANNY whispers to JULJIAN.

DARNNY
So you're saying that you kill
people for a living?

JULTAN
I do what I'm asked. What makes
sense Lo me.,

DANNY
b

Like assassinations:

38.
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JULTAN
You could call it that.

DANNY
Of who? Heads of state?
Presidents?

JULIAN
1've done it in the past, in some
dirty little countries you wouldn 't
even want to fly over, but
usually leave those kind of
assigmments to the professionals.

DANNY

So, what? You kill straying
hushands and stuff like ihat?

JULIAN
Nah... That stuff’s high risk. Low
pay. Messy. I leave that to the
amateurs or Soldier of Fortune
tvpes.

Beat. DANNY is flumuxed. ..

DANNY
So what kind of jobs do you do,
Julian?

JULIAN
I tend to be hired on the more
ancnymous, higher paying jobs. The
corporate gigs.

DANNY
Corporate gigs?

JULTAN
I'm a big_helper in %etting deals
closed. You know, if a partner

refuses to do something that's
gonna make the other partners a lot
of money, that first partner might
meet an untimely end. That sort of
stuff.

DANNY can’'t believe what he's hearing.
DANNY

Is that why you're here in Mexico?

JULIAN
You had a deal to close here,
right? Other people had other
deals to close. veryday hundreds
of deals are closed. Sometimes I'm
called in. To facilitate...

DANNY takes a swig from his Tecate beer.



DANNY

I don't helieve you.

JULIAN
I don't believe in the Easter
Bunny.

DANNY

I don't believe you_for a second.
orporate gigs". That's
ridicufous.

JULIAN

Whatever you say...

DANNY tries to not believe him, but JULIAN's refusing to
admit it s a joke. .,

DANNY
again
Corporate gigs?!
ULIAN
--Yes! “{ Godf .. I knew rthere was
a reason never told anyone what

did!!
DANNY

--No. No. 1 want to believe you.
Believe me.

JULIAN

Believe me or not.

DANNY
Airight. Alright. Let's say [
wanted someone killed. How would

you do it?

JULIAN
Depends .

DANNY
Un what?

JULIAN

Yho it is. How important they are.
Where you want it done. When.

DANNY
Okay. ..

DANNY 1ooks around.

DANNY
.See that guy over there?

JULIAN icoks over to where DANNY is pointing.



A very PORTLY MAN, wearing a ledora and looking very proud of
himsel f, watches the bulllights with his yvoung girlfriend.

) JULIAN
Fat man and Jittle giri?
DANNY
Yes... Let’'s say I wanted him dead.
JULIAN
And T have to do it now?
DANNY
Yes. Right now.
JULIAN
I would never do it right now. 1
need time to plan...
DANNY

But let's say vou would. Money's
no obhject.

JULTIAN
smiling
Well, that's my favorite type of
client... UOkay.
JULIAN gets up.
JULIAN
You really want to know?
DANNY
Yes. ..
JULTAN
You sure?
DANNY
Yes. 1 want you to facilitate
it. ..
JULIAN
(smiling

Okay. Then come with me,
INT. -THE INNER STRUCTURE OF THE PLAZA DE TOROS-MINUTES LATER

JULIAN and_DANNY move gquickly through the dirty corridors
under the Plaza de Toros Mexico...

Muffled "0Ole's!" can be heard coming from the crowd above. ..

JULIAN ‘
1'm a big fan of "the potta pee"
theory of assassinations.

DANNY
Gotta pee?
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JULTAN

Everyone's gotta pee.
JULIAN moves towards the men's room entrance.

He stops just in front of it and casuaily lights a cigarette,
surveying the situation.

JULIAN
whispering
Ask me for a cigarette.

DANNY
What?
JULTAN
Do it.
DANNY
{(1oudly)
Let me have a cigarette.
JULIAN
Sure. But these things'il kill
you.
{softly)

Now look aTound.
DANNY looks around as he takes the cigarette.

There are four Federales with machine guns positioned near
the nearest section entrance-way.

DANNY

They're scary.

JULIAN

Yes and no.

DANNY
Why?

JULTAN

They seem more interested in the
beautiful women coming and going
from the ladies room.

The FEDERALES do seem more interested im the beautiful ladies
Bﬁﬁin, and poing from the Women's Room than in JULIAN &

JULTAN
That is good for us. Just like
those men over there. ..

- DANNY looks at the men selling drinks, snacks, sombreros.



ﬁ JULIAN

They only care about us if they see
us walking over with our wallets
opern.

JULTAN leans in...
JULIAN

No one is really watching the men's
room. . .

DANNY
(@milinﬁ)
"The Gotta Pee theory”.

JULTAN

You're catching on... Now--
JULTAN looks to his right and left.
JULIAN

Escape routes.

DANNY

Escapc routes?

. JULIAN
_ Don't want to get caught, right?
i Don't get caught. It sucks... Now
. R see the main exit?

DANNY looks:

The main Exit is about two hundred yards away and very
crowded.

JULTAN

That's a traffic jam.

DANNY

Where else?

JULIAN

You tell me?
DANNY looks around.
There's a "Private” door a mere ten feet from the men’

It's padlocked shut.

DANNY
That might work. If it weren't
tocked.
) JULIAN

A Vietnamese girl | once knew had
her legs so locked together
couldn t get a whiff ol her spring

roll,
{MORE}

S5 room.
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JULTAN (cont'd)

Two drinks and half a Quaalude
Jater, ] was at an all you an eat
buffet .

JULIAN walks to the padiocked door. ..
JULIAN

Every lock can be broken...
JULTAN pushes it open as far as the pad-locks will allow.
On the other side of the door is the city street.

JULTAN
It's just a matter of will, and
whether it's worth ic..
JULTAN turns te DANNY and allows a small smile.

JULIAN

This looks like it's worth it...
INT. - THE BULL RING - SAME TIME
A very large bull Faces a very proud MATADOR.
The MATADOR sticks out his chest to show off to the crowd.
The Bull snorts in anger to show off to the Matador.

The PORTLY MAN takes a big drink of soda and wipes away some
sweat . .

THE MATADOR raises his red cape and moves ever cioser to the
agitated bull.

Suddeniy- -
--The Bull races towards the MATADOR.

In a fiurry of dust and adrenaline, the MATADOR moves aside
and lets tKe bull run through the red cape.

MATADOR
Die'l

CROWD
Oie’!

CUT TO:
INT.- THE INNER STRUCTURE OF THE BULL RING - SAME TIME
As the "0Oie's" echo-- JULIAN-- with a guick and hard move--
--breaks the lock of the private door.

The street awaits them on ithe other side...



DANNY
nervous, but happy)
Holy shit. .,

CUT TG:
EXT. THE BULL RING - SAME TIME

In the stands:

THE PORTLY MAN 1laughs in pleasure.. ..
In the Ring:

The MATADOR puffs out his chest and prepares tce face the bull
again. ..

CUT TO:
INT. THE INNER STRUCTURE OF THE BULL RING - SAME TIME

JULIAN and DANNY move towards the old man selling packages of
cigarettes.

JULIAN

You need anything?

DANNY
Is this the bhest time to be
shopping?

JULI1AN
It is, if you want me to do what
you say you want me to do...

JULIAN pulls cut a Few pesos and hands it te the old man.
JULTAN

(in Spanish}
Some cigarettes, please.

The old man takes the money and gives JULJTAN a pack of smokes

- amnd some matches.

JULTAN
Gracias.
(tc DANNY)

Now come with me. ..

JULTAN walks with his cigarettes away from the Men's room,
and away from the four Federales with their machine guns and
over to a qujet area nearby--

DANNY
What are you doing?

JULTAN
Shbh. Just tie your shoe...



There, by the quiet area--

By a garbage can--

As DARNY ties his shoe--

JULIAN starts to open his new pack of ciparettes.
He places the matches in his breast pocket...
...And removes a butane lighter.

With no one watching. ..

JULIAN breaks open the lighter and lets the liquid butane
pour all over the garbage. ..

Within seconds he is done--

-=just as. ..
.. .An armed FEDERALE walks by.
JULTAN
(covering

What time's our flipht hack to

Florida tomorrow, Seymour?
JULIAN, "acting casual”, throws the cigarette wrapping away,
pulls ocut his matches and lights his cigarette.

DANNY

fp]aying along)
Oh, think two in the afternoon,
Derrick.

The FEDERALE walks away: uninterested. ..
Perfect.
JULTAN turns back to DANNY,

JULTAN

Come with me. ..
INT. THE BULL RING - SAME TIME
The Bull’'s nostril flare...
The Bull lunges for the MATADOR--

And in one perfect motion-- The MATADOR shoves his sword
right into the bull s heart...

He pulls it out just as quickly...

The buli stands still for a moment. Then the red biood
starts to drip to the sand. ..
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And quite suddenly-- The bull’'s legs collapse and it falls to
the ground...

Dead.

In the stands: THE PORTLY MAN claps and laughs and drinks
from his soda. ..

And from the top of the entrance-way. ..
JULIAN watches coldly. ..

JULIAN
(to DARNY)

It's almost time...
In the bull ring: The Picadors prepare for the next bull.

In the stands: The PORTLY MAN wipes sweat from his brow and
gives a quick peck to his much younger giri-friend.

Then the PORTLY MAN pgets up alone and heads up towards the
bathroom. ..

INT. INNER STRUCTURE OF THE PLAZA DE TOROS- MOMENTS LATER

The PORTLY MAN makes his way past the other people milling
about between bull-fighting bouts...

The PORTLY MAN uses a cane. ..

...and you can hear the click of the wood hit the cement
ground with each step he takes,..

As the PORTLY MAN reaches the men's room. . .

JULIAN and DANNY arrive by the garbage can filled with the
butane lighter fluid...

JULIAN

Ready?
DANNY

Ready for what?
JULIAN ,

You wanted to see what [ do, right?
DANNY

Yeah, 1've been watching, but...
JULIAN

But what? Show and tell is over.
e real deal s about to start...

_ {(suddenly nervous)
Real deal?
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JULTAN smiies and lights a cigarette. ..
JULTAN

Show and tell’s for sissies-- [
might fondle the other team's
mascot from time to time, but a
sissy I'm not.

With that--

JULIAN throws the lighted cigarette into the hutane-filled
garbage can. ..

JULIAN
(grabb1ng DANNY)

Come with me...
Quite suddenly--

The garbage can bursts into flames. ..

DANNY
Oh my Gog. ..
NEARBY MAN
(xn Spanish)
Fire!

JULIAN moves DANNY quickly away quickly from the fire and
towards the bathroom...

JULIAN

That's for the distraction...

Within moments the under-neath structure of the stadmum is
filling with smoke..

MAN'S VOICE
(in Spanxsh
. We need help!

WOMAN
(1n Span:sh?
There's a firel

The Four Federales with the machine guns leave their post and
race towards the commotiori.

JULTAN
Fire or Tits. Either one will
distract most police officers.

JULIAN smiles at DANNY. ..

JULIAN
Ready to finish what we started?

DANNY
Finish?
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_ JULIAN
Yeah. The fun parc.
DANNY
I think vou've proved your point.
JULTAN
Baloney. 1 just set it up...

C'mon.

JULTIAN toeks down the smoky, but empty corridor-- All’s
clear.

. JULIAN

Ihe cops might have gone towards
the {ire, but his bodyguard
probably stood Firm,

DANNY
Bodyguard?

JULTAN
If I'm asked to kill a person, he
always has a bodygouard. 1f he
didn ¢ they'd have asked you... So--

JULIAN pulls cut a small knife--
DANNY

[flipping out)
Jesus Christ--

JULIAN
1 s1it the guards throat in one
mot ion- -

JULTAN acts this out...

JULTAN
As 1 push them into the bathroem..

JULIAN pantomimes pushing the GUARD. ..
As he grabs DANNY and pulls him into the men's room. ..
INT. - BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS
JULIAN drags DANNY into the large bathroom. ..
JULTAN -

And now we're set up for the kill.

p DANNY )
(whispering urgently

Where the heil did you get that
knife?

JULIAN surveys the scene.
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He's clearly not peeing, so...

JULIAN starts looking down the row of ciosed stalls...

JULIAN

It must be number dos.
DANNY

Okay. Joke's over. Point made.
JULTAN

Not yet. ..

JULIAN turns on all the faucets and flushes all the
urinals. ..

Making a bit of a racket...

_ DANNY
No, the point has been made. Can
we go?

JULIAN
{coldly to DANNY)
Don't move. Don't ruin things...
DANNY looks terrified...
JULIAN keeps walking down the row of stalls. ..
He checks under them for feet...
DANNY
whispering urgently)

We pgotta stop this. ..
JULTAN

{whispering back)
No way. ob’s not done.
DANNY
This isn't a job!
JULIAN

You said money's no object...
JULIAN stops at the only stall with a person behind it...
JULIAN

"And Bing-o was his name-o”

DANNY

Jesus Christ, Julian!
JULTAN hold up his knife...
JULIAN

This is what you wented.



DANNY
No.
JULJAN
This is what you helped me with.
DANNY
I didn't help youl
JULIAN

Oh, ves you did!

JULIJAN moves one hand towards the stall's handle, the other
hand hold the knife.. .

DANNY
God., Please nol

JULIAN
Onh, ves...

Suddenly- -
JULIAN throws open the stall door. ..
Revealing the PORTLY MAN using the toilet...

JULEAN ipstantanecusly hides the knife and produces an
embarrassed smile. ..

JULIAN
{in Spanish) .
Uthod! f am so sorry! Forgive
me |

With that-- JULIAN shuts the stall door, turns to DANNY and
smi fes. ..

JULIAN

Fun? No?
EXT. - THE PLAZA DE TOROS - MOMENTS LATER

JULIAN and DANNY burst out of the side door of the bull
fighting arena...

JULIAN is all smiles, DANNY looks a littie wan...
DANNY

That was unbelievable. You scared
the hell out of me. ;.

JULIAN
You liked that, didn't vou?

DANNY
I real Iv thought--



I
--What? That I'd stab a siranger?

DANNY
Well... Yes!!
JULTAN laughs. ..
JULIAN

Just like that!!
{he mimes a stabbing
movement

A complete stranger!

DANNY finally catches his breath. ..

A smile comes (o his amazed face. ..

DANNY
! realiy thought it. ..

JULTAN
Look, 1'm not psychotic, Danny...

DANNY
I know that.

JULIAN
Psychopathic, maybe. But not
psychotic. ..

' DANNY
I don"“t think you're
psychopathic. ..

LIAN! )
I kill people. That doesn’t sound
a wee bit psychopathic to you?

DANNY
Yes, but. ..

JULTAN
But what?. .

DANNY
But --

JULIAN

~--Don't get the wrong impression.
JULIAN loses his smile...
JULIAN :

Just cause we share a laugh,
doesn’t mean 'm not unsavory.

DANNY

What vou do is unsavory.

oZ.



JULIAN
You know what they say-- You are
what you do.

DANNY
I'm not.
JULTAN
No. HNo vou're not...
DANNY
I mean I care about my work. 1
want to succeed, believe me. But
my wife-- she comes first.
JULTAN
You are rcally amazing, Danny. I
mean that's the difference betwsen
ou and me. You have vour wife.
ou have that love. hat bond. I
have nothing else but what I do.
DANNY
You have other things.
JULTAN
What?

JULIAN stops walking and looks ar DANNY,

JULIAN :
What do I have besides what | do?
DANNY
You have a heart... At least you
had one. You loved someone.  You
can }jove again...
JULTAN

You're sounding a tad like a self-
help guru, Danny. It's kind of
frealing me out.

DANNY
Self help guru or not, the heart is
a very resilient muscle. It can
beat again, Julian...

JULIAN
Yeah, T have a heart. And a
pancreases. And a liver, which I
tax as often as possible.

DANNY
I mean-- You're a decent guy.

JULIAN

Decont? Really? See T think thatr
nothing I do is decent.
{MORE)



JULIAN (cont’d)
I actually think that it's
extraordinarily indecent.

_ DANNY
It doesn’t have to be that way...
JULIAN
--TDon't.
_ DANNY
What?
JULTAN

Do that thing. The 'you could
change’' thing. This day's going
nice. Fun. Let's keep it that
way .

JULIAN seems deadly serious...

JULTAN
Okay?

DANNY
Right.

JULIAN

It's my life, Danny. My whole
life. It's all T got. And that
heart you talk about--

JULIAN leans in close.
JULIAN

Mine's as dark as death. ..
DANNY ts taken aback by JULIAN's words. ..
JULIAN

Don't fool yourself into believing
anything different...

DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. OUTDOOR CAFE - LATER THAT AFTERNOON

JULIAN sits by himself at an outdoor cafe sipping a
margarita, and staring at an attractive Mexican woman sitting
at a nearby table with her oblivious husband. ..

Just then DANNY, loocking relaxed and refreshed, walks over.

JULIAN
. (smiling ,
] thought yoir weren't going to
show.

DANNY smiles.

DANNY
. ooo did I
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] was kind of harsh before. ..
DANNY

Yes.

DANNY sits.

JULIAN

What made you change your mind?
DANNY

Bean.
JULIAN

Your wife?
DANNY

Yes. 1 spoke to her.
JULIAN

And she said?--
‘ motioning waiter)
Do you want a drink?

DANNY

Yes. 1’11 have a margarita.

JULIAN
{to waiter
Dos mas margaritas, por favor.

DANNY ,
She said that she didn't see what
was wrong with getting a drink with

you,
JULIAN
Being that you’ll never see me
again.
DANNY
Exactly.
JULIAN
And you told her what I did?
DANNY
1 have to admit I did...
JULIAN

And she still was okay with seeing
me again:

DANNY
Yes... No.--1 don’'t know. 1 think
she's okay enough-- as long as we
don ¢ go off killing anyone,.

JULIAN iaughs.
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JULTAN _
--Your wife. Bean. [ love her. 1
just love her...

DANNY
She's pretty great.

JULTAN

She must he. ..
The waiter brings the margaritas...

DANNY
to waiter
Gracias.

JULIAN
Gracias. ,
{to DANNY)

Tell me-- Will Bean stay with you
if this job doesn't come through?

DANNY
What?

JULIAN
...Wi1l Bean stay with you if you
continue this losing streak with no
end?

DANNY looks at JULYAN. ..

ANNY
It she lefe me | would fall apart
and never get better.

JULIAN

You're not answering my question.
DANNY locks down at his margarita.

JULIAN
Will Bean stay with you if your bad
luck continues...?

DANNY siowly shakes his head. ..
DANNY ,
To be quite honest-- [ don't know

~ how much more faith that woman has
left in her...

JULIAN can sense the pain in DANNY.

He leans in and takes a hard, but Kind grip of BANNY's arm.
ﬁ DANNY tooks up. surprised at JULIAN's kindness. ..

DANNY

Are you comforting me?



JULTAN
...] think [ am.

DANNY
. {smiting slightly)
See? There is movement in that
dark heart. ..

JULIAN has to smile too.

JULTAN
I guess. Maybe...

DANNY sits up, znd pulls himself togcther.

DANNY
Let's change the subject, huh?
JULIAN
1 agree.
DANNY
Sometrhing sunnier.
JULIAN

Sunnier. Absolutely. In fact--
There's something | wanted to talk
to you about.

i DANNY
Sure. . .
JULIAN
It's a favor, really.
DANNY
Yes,
JULTAN
It's pretty big. If that's okay.
It’'s a pretty big favor to ask.
DANNY
It's okay...
_ JULTAN
See. I could use your help.
DANNY
Help in what?
N JULIAN
I picked up some other work.
DANNY
Whar are you saying?
JULIAN

You want some chips, Danny”?



DANNY
Chips? No. What are you saying?
JULIAN
They're very good here. Homemade,
The owner's mother. Manueia. She's
a great cook. The salsa is really
urn ique.,
DANNY :
--No. 1 don't want chips. 1 don'c
want salsa.
JULTAN
[ do.
(calling in Spanish}
Joven! Some chips and salsa
please!

(back to DANNY)
Now here's the thing...

DANNY .
The thing about work?

~ JULIAN
Yes. See. I'm down here. I
finished my other job early, so I
let it be known.

DANNY

Let it be known...

JULIAN

To the powers that be.

DANNY
Yes?

JULIAN
That 1 was available. And the
called me about _an hour ago. n
urgent thing. Has to happen today.

DANNY can't believe it...

DANNY
Ancther jobh?
JULJAN nods.
DANNY
Jesus Christ. ..
JULTAN

And the thing is-- 1 could really
use your help.

. DANNY
... You've pot to be kidding.



DANNY is dimbfounded. ..

JULIAN
I'm as serious as an erection
problem.
DANNY
1 mean-- 1 can’'t help you.
JULTAN
You could. ..
ANNY
~--1 could, but ! can’t. I'm not
going to help kill an innocent man.
JULTAN
Who says he’s innocent?
DANNY
This is ridiculous.
JULIAN
You'd just be assisting.
DANNY
No--
JULIAN

--You just have to...

DANNY cover his ears..

DANNY
NAHHHHHH! ! 1!
JULIAN just shakes his head.

JULIAN
You're being chiidish,

DANNY

1 can't hear you.
JULIAN leans over and takes DANNY's hand away from his ears.

, JULTAN
You're being childish. A1l | need
vou to do is--

e

DANNY covers his ears again...

ANNY
NAHHIHH!

JULIAN
~-Alrighet

DANNY uncovers his ears,
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JULTAN
I won't teil you.
DANNY
Good.
JULTAN
Won't mention it again.
DANNY
Fine.
JULIAN

Won't say that all you have to do
is trip on the street right next to

him.
DANNY glares at JULIAN.
DANNY
I can't believe you just said that.
JULTAN
Just trip and fall. In about a

half bhour. So all his bodyguards
turn and look.

DANNY

; . No way.
. JULIAN

Fifty_thousand dollars. That's
what 1 could pay you.

DANNY
No.

JULTAN .
It's a lot of money. Cash. And it
fDUJd be reai interesting to you.
fusn - -

--No! 1 said no.

JULTAN
He's a prick, Darmy. A real prick.

DANNY
I don't give a care who he is or
what he did or does or agythlng
I'm not helping you; if you
bring it up again I'm going to
leave.

. JULIAN looks hard at DBANNY.

DANNY
I'm dead sevious.



JULIAN nods. Then he smiles.
JULIAN

Fine. Change of subject.

DANNY
Good.

Neither man says anything.

JULIAN
Change it.

DANNY
You do.

JULIAN
Fine...

JULIAN takes a sip of his margarita.
JULIAN

When I was a kid 1 wanted to be a
cheer leader .

DANNY smiles.

ANNY
Really? A cheerleader?

JULITAN
Yeah. I wanted to be thrown in the
air, and march in the band.

DANNY
That’s so funny. My brother in law
was a male cheer--

JULIAN
--Jesus Christ, Dannyl

DANNY looks at JULIAN.

JULIAN
I'm fucking kidding. I didn't want
to be a cheerleader. 1 don't want

to talk about cheerleaders unless
I'm taiking about getting in a

!  soapy shower with them. [ want to
taiﬂ about what ] wanted to talk
about which you don't want to talk
about .

DANNY just shakes his head.
) DANNY

There's nothing to talk about.

£ "

JULIAN iocoks hard at DANNY. Truly realizing that he's

reached a dead end. ..

gl.
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JULTAN
Well. ..

JULIAN stands up and throws some money on the table.

. JULTAN
Then-- it was nice knowing you,
Danny . :
DANNY
What arg you doing? You just
leaving?
JULTAN
I heve business to attend to.
DANNY
But I chought--
JULTAN

~-Nathing. Think nothing...
JULIAN smiles.

JULIAN
Just consider me the best cocktail
party story you ever met.,

DANNY

Julian. ..

JULIAN
~-Goodbye, Danny...

And with that--
JULIAN crosses the street and disappears into the night...

DANNY watches him go. A mixture of amazement, nervousness
and a weird bit of fondness on his chubby face.

DISSOLVE TO:
INT. DANNY'S HOTEL ROOM - LATE THAT NIGHT
DANNY {eve shades on)} is fast asleep.
Suddenly there is knocking at the door.

a loud, concentrated series of knocks, and it starties

DANNY awake .

DANNY removes his eye-shades and looks at the electric alarm
clock-- it reads AM.

JULIAN S VOICE

ﬂnmny?‘ Dﬂnny Ice's Juitan!!
Upen up!
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DANNY doesn’ t move.

C'mon, Dannyl! I'm sor:
it's late, and I'm a little fucked
up, but 1 came to say 1'm serry.

JULIAN'S VOICE

I know

Stii1 DANNY doesn’'t move.

He stays frozem in R}ace, afraid that any little movement
will signal} to JULTAN that he's awake.

JULTAN'S VOICE

I'm a mess. I'm a fucker.

DANNY silently agrees with this. ..
JULIAN'S VOICE

I should never have asked you to
help me. 1 infringed. 1 infringed
on your kindness. ’

to someone else)
No, screw you!! 1'm talking to my
friend and 1'11 be as lond as 1

damn well please!
(to DAﬁNY again)
Danny. Please. Open up.

DANNY does not get up.
JULIAN'S VOICE

Let me tell you I'm sorry. Let me
apologize. ..

DANNY does not respond. ..
JULIAN'S VOICE

Danng? Can't you sec how guilty 1
feel:

DANNY does not answer. ..

JULIAN'S VOICE
Danny?. ..

FADE TO BLACK.

“Six Months Latex”

(13

Southexrn Spain”

INT. - ELEGANT HOME IN SPAIN - LATE AFTERNOON

As a late afternoon sun bathes a very lovely and monzyed
Spanish home. ..

And as distant church bells ring. ..
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.. .JULIAN fucks a VERY PRETTY WOMAN from behind.

Her dress is over her waist, her handbag sits haphazardly on
the floor.., :

As JULIAN pumps. ..

...s5he lets out a Jittie wail...

JULIAN
whispering nervousiy in
panish
Sssh. Your children...

The WOMAN quiets her moans as JULIAN comntinues to fuck her...

A small little dog, a hlack terrier, comes over to the
screwing couple and starts barking. ..

JULIAN looks down at the dog and tries to shove it away with
his foot...

..it does no good.

The little dog continues to bark, as JULIAN and the WOMAN
continue to fuck...

YOUNG GIRL'S VOICE
(from the other room, in
SP&I] ish)
Mommy?! Is everything alright in
there?

The dog barks some more--

JULIAN again attempts to shove the dog with his foot. as he
tries to maintain sexuval momentum. ..

URSALA
. {in Spanish)
Everything is alright, darling. ..

From behind JULIAN cups one of her breasts through her white

blouse. ..

He fingers her with his other hand. ..
The dog barks. ..
URSALA

I'm going to come.

JULTAN
Oh, I like that...

YOUNG GIRL'S VOICE

Momma? 1! s someons in there with
you?!
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Bark... Cum... Church bells ring...
IXT. CENTER O THE CITY - LATER- EARLY EVENING

The center of the city, where tourists and locals gather (o
take in the energy of the city at night...

Standing off to the side, against an old building is JULIAN--

He ignores rhe hustle and bustle of the city, and instead
focuses his attention on the building’'s glass window and the
dance class taking place inside. ..

The class is made up of teenage girls, and JULIAN seems
momentarily entertained as he watches their tight little
dancer backsides. ..

It takes JULIAN a mowent to notice that heside his refjection
in the window leading to the dance class, there is now
another man reflecting behind him. ..

MR. RANDY
Hello, Julian. Getting some
culture?

JULTAN

. Anytime 1 can.

JULIAN looks away from the dancers and towards MR. RANDY, the
man f{rom the Mexico City subway.

MR. RANDY
You look tired.
JULTAN
I am...
JULIAN .
I just bopped a friend of yours' ex-
wife.
MR. RANDY
Real)y? Spectacular. Who?
JULIAN
The vice consul. What's his name?
Lorenzo?
MR. RANDY
You fucked his second or third
wifle? ) '
JULIAN
The athletic one. I'm wiped out.
: MR. RANDY
It's exbausting with divorcees.
JULIAN

Not from that... I nced a break.
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What are vou saying, Julian?
JULTAN

A break. A break. You understand

that, don't you? FEcuador, Dallas.
The Philippines. Berlin. Now

Spain. I'm exhausted.
MR. RANDY
Work is work. You gotta take the
work.
JULTAN
Do I7?
MR. RANDY
You know what it's like. You take

a break, we go with the younger
cheaper kid. lle does alright, and
then maybe we don t want you when
you re ready to get back in the
game .

JULIAN

You'll always want me.

MR. RANDY
Not always. Not if we can save a
few dollars. And not if it gets
sloppy again, like in Manilla.

JULIAN
That was cone time.

MR. RANDY
It made people nervous. [t made me
nervous .

JULIAN

Well, that's why 1 need a break. I
don t want to have something like
that happen again.

MR. RANDY

It can't.

JULTAN
I lmow. That's what I'm sayi
But I'm feeling burnt out. 1
feeling shalky. ..

JULIAN iights a cigarette, stares back at the dancers, who
are now finished practicing and are gathering their stuff...

. JULIAN

Can vou believe this shit? Can you
believe the words coming out of my
mouth? Did you ever think you'd
live to ses the day?
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MR. RANDY
I never thought vou'd live to see
the day.

JULTAN

There's not a retirement home for
assassins is there? Archery at
four, riflery at five. Early bird
dinner at six?

MR. RANDY
Retire? You. Never.
JULIAN doesn’t reply. ..
MR. RANDY
look.... Why don't you do this one

job and then you can take a break
if you want.

JULTAN
Why don't you get your young buck,
if he's so good.

MR. RANDY
You joke, but I will.

JULIAN

. So, do it.
. MR. RANDY

--Damnit, Julian. This is not
Funny. You get out of the game,
even for a wﬁi]e, I don't know if
Lthey're going to let you back in.
And then whai the hell are you
going to do? Waste your days at
the mall picking up illiterate
teena%ers or their sexy mothers for
mid afternoon_suck sessions behind
the 01d Navy Store?

JULTAN
Sounds delightful to me.

The door to the dance studio opens, and a line of dancers
head past JULIAN and MR. RANDY and out intc the night.

MR. RANDY
Do this joh, Julian. Do it. Do
it, because if you don't, vou'll

regret it. I promise you that.
JULIAN
Fuck you.
i MR. RANDY
Be that as it wmay. I know you're

going to say yes.
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JULTAN
How do you know that?
MR. RANDY
Because. Men iike you-- You don't

know from no...
DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. - NARROW STREET IN SPAIN - A FEW DAYS LATER

One of the narrow, curved, cobblestone streets that make up
the old section of Spain.

We see people going to and fro, some tourists, others locals
carrying groceries and the }ike.

There is, at first, no sign of JULIAN,

But then we notice a {igure above the streets-- laying almost
motioniess on the roof of one of the buildings...

EXT. - ROOF - CONTINUOUS
JULTIAN lays on the roof, a high powered rifle by his side.

He does not look happy. In fact, JULIAN looks almost
forlorn.

He pulls out a small flask, and takes a deep drink of
something strong and nasty.

Sated-- JULIAN puts the flask awaﬁ, picks up the rifle, and
sets his sight on a doorway down below.

Through the eye-piece finder, JULJAN lines up the crosshairs
right at head level.

He takes a deep breath, and places his finger on the
trigger. ..

Then he waits...

DISSOLVE TO:
INT. - FANCY HOME - SAME TIME

A well-dressed man stands impatiently at the bottom of a
spiral staircase. ..

WELL DRESSED MAN
(in Spanish)
Antonio! Javier! Lets gol 1'm
late!l!

The WELL DRESSED MAN looks at himself in the mirror and

adjusts his tie. ’
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He picks an errant nose hair out of his large and impressive
nostrils. ..

EXT. ROOF - SAME TIME

JULTAN stares through the eye-piece of the high powered
rifle. ..

Through the cross hairs he can see the front door open...
JULIAN's finger itches the trigger...
He watches as...

The WELL DRESSED MAN comes cut of the home, with his two fat
children in tow...

JULIAN
Shit...

JULIAN does not like what he sees. Not at all...

He tries to get a good shot, but no matter what he does those
two children are in the way...

He could do it...
But he'd hit the Kids.

(r at teast they'd have to see their father's brains blown
out. ..

JULIAN hesitates. ..

And in JULIAN's line of work, hesitation is had.

Very bad...

JULIAN rubs his eyes. He suddenly locks very weary.
Weary and almost shocked at himself for his hesitation...
But then--

In a dream of salvation...

The family is about to round the corner and head out of range
when- -

--They stop.
JULIAN can’t believe it.

THE WELL DRESSED MAN says something to his fat children and
then quickly heads back towards the house, leaving his kids
waiting on the corner...

A small, hard-earned smile crosses JULIAN's troubled face.
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He puts his eve back on the eye-piece and focus on the WELL
DRESSED MAN.

...Now clearly sately away from his children.
JULTAN's finger itches the trigger again...
CUT T0C:
Bang!!
EXT. SQUARE IN SPAIN - LATE THAT AFTERNOON
Hundreds of pigeons fiy into the air..,
Startied by a loud noise that sounded like an gunshot. ..

As the nervous pigeons try to get their orientation back, we
move towards a church. ..

INT. - CHURCH - SAME TIME

MR. RANDY stares down at a "Let’'s Go Spain” puide book, then
up at the ceiling of the beaatiful old churcﬁ.

He doesn't seem to notice the Wire-Thin Man who has walked
over next to him.

LOVELL
(whispers)
We have a problem, Mr. Randy.

Slightly startied. MR. RANDY turns toward IOVELL, the wire-
thin man. ..

LOVELL
The problem is Julian Noble. ..
seems he didn ¢ deliver the
portfolio’ .

Clg?rly shaken, MR. RANDY looks at LOVELL, then back at the
ceiling.

MR. RANDY
(Finally)
. .You know, they say it took fifty
three years to paint this ceiling.

LOVELL
People are upset, Mr. Randy...

MR. RANDY turns slowly to LOVELL.

LOVELL
Mr. Stick is upset.

MR. RANDY
Mr. Stick krnows?
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LOVELL

Mr. Stick knows.
MR. RANDY

But he knows we can fix it.
LOVELL

I'm just the messenger.
MR. RANDY

But he knows we can Tix it. We

always fix any praoblems.

: LOVELL

Can't fix it with Noble,

MR. RANDY

OF course with Nable. ..

MR. RANDY smiles innocently at two old ladies, and then walks
LOVELL by the tourists and towards the exit.

MR. RANDY
(reaching the exit)
Julian will finish the job.

LOVELL

He's off. Two time's the charm.

. _ MR. RANDY

We don't know the full stary.

L.OVELL
We do know that Noble has failed us
before. We do know that the
"partfolin” did not get delivered
as promised and paid for. We do
know that_Mr. Stick is RartiCu]arly
unhappy. Particularly. We do know
these things.

MR. RANDY
Alright.

MR. RANDY looks around for other eavesdropping tourists.

MR. RANDY

1'tl replace him.

LOVELL
No. Yes. Yes, you'll replace him.
But No. Mr. Stitk has asked for
other things.

MR. RANDY looks at the humoriess LOVELL.

It's then that blood drains from MR. RANDY's face. ..
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MR. RANDY
... No. This is ridiculous,
Julian’'s been with us for twenty
two years. Iwo little mistakes
should not-~-

LOVELL
Why are you telling me this?

LOVELL looks at MR. RANDY...

LOVELL
I'm just the messenger.
MR. RANDY
Fuck you messenger.
LOVELL

Be that as it may, but the message
from Mr. Stick is this...

LOVELL moves close to MR. RANDY and whispers. ..
LOVELIL

Julian Noble... is a dead man.

W;th that-- LOVELL walks away, leaving MR. RANDY very much
alone. . .

FADE TO BLACK.

"Two_Weeks Latex"

"Denver”
EXT. DANNY AND BEAN'S SUBURBAN HOUSE- NIGHT

A snow storm blankets the front vard of DANNY and BEAN's well-
appointed suburban house. ..

We hear heavy breathing...

INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - LAUNDRY PANTRY - NIGHT
The washer and dryer. Maytag to be exact,

Very good models. Never break down.

DANNY and BEAN, half naked, bumping like high schoclers on
rom night, on top of them...

CUT TO:
INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - BEDROOM - LATER

In bed, later, BEAN cuddies close to DANNY...
BEAN

Tomorrow's four years.



DANNY

I know.
DANKY and BEAN lay in silence for a while. .,
BEAN

That's such a long time, really,
when you think about it.

DANNY
Seems like vesterday, though,
right? Henry alive. Here.

BEAN wipes a tear away from her eyes,

, BEAN
Whenn I was Tirst in high school, [
told you they made fun of my_me.
They valled me Hippo Hips. " Plate
of Beans. The works.

DANNY puts his hand on BEAN's sweet face...

BEAN
And even though ! did basketball,
and chorus and I had a few friends
and acted strong | never was.
believed them always. FEvery last
cruei word.

BEAN looks right at DANNY.

BEAN
And 1 always thought I would
believe them, until I met you. You
arrived in tweltth grade and told
me I was pretty, and for the first
time | believed it. You told me I
was sexy.

DANNY
You certainly were sexy back there
on the dryer...

BEAN
(smiling% _

You told me | was sexy and I
believed you. And when Henry died
vou told me to stay strong and we
would get through it. [ thought
for a while we would never get out
from under that cloud. His death.
ou losing the job. But you said
we would get out from under that
cloud, and we did. We did...

DANNY

Because yvou never gave up on me.

BEAN

I never could.

73.
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BEAN kisses DANNY.
BEAN

I never will.
Before long DANNY and BEAN are going at it again...
Just then-- The front door buzzer rings...

) BEAN
Who could that be at 11:30 ac
night?
cor TO:
INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - DOWNSTAIRS NEAR FRONT DOOR -
MOMENTS LATER

DANNY {in his bathrobe) approaches the front door.

BEAN (in her matching bathrobe) stays a good ten feet back...

DANNY
Yes?
MAN'S VOICE
Danny Wright?
) DANNY
Yes. Who's there?
MAN'S VOICE

...Uannﬁ? Danny? Danny with the
large white fanny:

DANNY peeks through the door's eye-hole.
Standing outside, in the cold night, is JULIAN.

DANNY
Julian?

JULTAN
{shivering)
Would you mind opening up, Danny.
It's freezing out here and my balls
are like Bon Bons.

DANNY opens the door.
There is JULIAN-- Smiling through the cold.
JULIAN

1 was praying you'd remember me,
Danny. It's becn a spell,

DANNY
How couid_ | ever forget you,
Julian. Please-- Please come in. ..



DANNY ushers JULIAN

The twoe men hug, in
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into his house. ..

a slightly awkward way. ..
DANNY

How did you ever find--

Pilease.

JULIAN

I found a whore with a

heart _of pold once, 1 can certainly
find Danny Wright's card in my
address book.

{suddenly notjcing BEAN)
Oh. lixcuse me. 1 didn't
realize. ..

BEAN

Ie she smiles warmiy)
t s okay.

(Smil

JULIAN

in too)

You must be Bean.

DANNY

My wife. ..

JULIAN starts to walk over to her--

--but DANNY stops hi

Sorry. ..

m. Pointing to his wet shoes. ..

JULIAN

JULTAN smiles and gquickly takes off his shoes.

JULIAN

I’ve heard so wich about you, Bean.

BEAN

And me, you...

JULIAN approaches her and warmly kisses her hand.

JULIAN

There's no doubt that you are every
bit as lovely as Danny had said...

BEAN blushes slightly.

Danny-- [

JULIAN

always said you were the

luckiest man I ever met.

For a moment there is awkward silence. Three people standing

- What are W

" in a hallway, wondering why/how. . .

DANNY

ou doing here, Julian?



JULIAN

1 really... 1 really don't know...

Again, there is guiet...

Awktward city. ..

JULIAN
...} hope_it's okay that ['m here.
I mean. I guess it's the middle of
the night. ..

DANNY
Yes. ..

BEAN
Well. ..

DANNY
Right. ..

JULIAN

I could sure use some coffee. ..

BEAN makes a quick glance at DANNY.

Neither much knows what to do...

JULIAN

Just a cup...

BE
(finally ,
...Yes. Right. Of course... [ can
go get some coffee. ..

JULIAN
--That would be great!

BEAN

Or maybe some whiskey?

JULIAN
smiling
Even betrer. ..

BEAN
Tonight's a night for whiskey,
then. ..

JULIAN

And dance and song!

DANNY scratches his head. ..

JULIAN

Weil whiskey at least.

76.
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INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - KITCHEN -MOMENTS LATER
As JULIAN sits in the living room hy himself, DANNY and BEAN

are huddled in the (spanking new) kitchen...

BEAN
(whispering nervously)
This is really odd. Really, reaily

odd. ..
DANNY
I could ask him to leave.
BEAN
We just asked him to stay.
) DANNY
We could change our mind.
BEAN
Well, do you think he's dangerous?
DANNY

He's an assassin, Of course he's
dangerous .

_ BEAN

I mean dangerous dangerous. You
said he was a nice puy...

, DANNY

Yes. For an assassin. A very nice

Buy...

BEAN
+.Fuck, fuckity, fuck.
DANNY looks at his wife...

--What? !'m allowed to curse.
Especially now. If not now when?

DANNY

True.

BEAN
I mean this is a fucking perfect
time to be fucking cursing with a
fucking killer in our fucking
living room.

For a brief moment ncither one of them says anything. ..
Finaliy DEAN smiles nervously at DANNY.
' BEAN

Do you think he'1i show me his gun?



INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

BEAN -- with a somewhat manic smile-- pours some Bushmills
into three cups of ice...
BEAN
A toast maybe.
JULJAN

To a stranger arriving in the
middle of the night.

DANNY

You're not really a stranger.
JULTAN

I'm pretty strange. You know me

for two days half a vear ago, and
then I come to your house out of
the blue on a cold and wintry night
and drink your whiskey and quietly
pine for a woman as lovely as your
wite.

DANNY 1
Be that as it may. You're not a
stranger, Julian. Not at all...

JULTAN smiles at DANNY..

JULIAN
The tOdSL redll Shou]d be to you
Danny. And y ﬁea For your
hospitality. And warmth .

The three toast. ..

JULTAN
For letting this figwent of Danny's
imagination into your home.

BEAN

You seem pretty real to me.

JULIAN
You believe everything Danny told
you about me?

BEAN
Well, not everything.

_ JULTAN
You either believe it all or
nothing at all...

JULIAN downs his drink. ..
DANNY

I never thought 1'd see vou again.



JULIAN gets up and walks over to the mantle.

JULIAN

]I never thought 1'd see you_apain,
Danny, but things change-- Is that?-
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A framed ticket from the bullfights in Mexico sits atop it.

JULIAN
You saved it?
DANNY
I did.
JULIAN
You saved it! 1 can't believe it.
BEAN

He still talks about it all the
time.

JULIAN

It touches me that you kept it.
DANNY

How could 1 not?
JULIAN

That was a special day...

JULIAN looks at BEAN.

JULIAN )
So Danny told you what 1 did?
Professionally’ ..

BEAN

Yes .
JULIAN

And that's okay with you?
BEAN

Did you bring your gim?
JULTAN

Yes. As a matter of fact.
BEAN

Can 1 see it?
JULIAN

Really?
BEAN

Yes. Please.

JULIAN %ifts up his pant Ieg, revealing 2 gun on an ankle

holster,



. BEAN
Is that a 387

JULIAN

It is. You know your guns, Bean.
BEAN

Yes. Weil...

. JULIAN

God, yvou're a magnificent woman.
DANNY

Bean knows a lot about a lot of

things. Does the Times crossword

puzzle in about five minutes--
JULIAN

-~Bean? Did Danny tell you
everything about our time together
in Mexico City?

BEAN
I'm sure. Yes... Why?

JULTAN turns to DANNY.
For a moment there is a weird pause. Then:

) JULIAN
My God you look great, Danny.
Really great.

DANNY

Thanks, Julian. You do too.

JULIAN
I lock like a Bangkok hooker on a
Sunday morninngfter the Navy
leaves town. t_you-- Life has
been good to you Danny.

right
DANNY
Pretty good. Yes.
JULTAN

Your work. You have that respect
you wanted back, right?

DANNY

I do.

JULIAN
S0 you %otfthat job you were in
Mexico for?

DANNY
We did. Yes,



JULIAN |
And your 1uck? It's better, right?
No more trees in the kitchen?

BEAN
(to DANNY)
--You told him about that?

DANNY nods yes.

JULIAN

And you love Bean more then ever?
DANNY

That T do.
JULIAN

Then what more could you want?
JULIAN coasts again. ..
JULIAN

Here's a toast. To a man with
respect again. To a woman who's
lovelier then any man deserves, and
to me.

The three toast.

BEAN
And what is the toast to you for?

JULTAN looks at her, and smiles slightly sadly.
JULIAN

A toast to a dead man, Bean, A
toast to a dead man. ..

INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - KITCHEN -A SHORT TIME LATER

BEAN has brought out some pie, and she and DANNY and JULIAN
eat it, while still enjoying the whiskey...

JULTAN
...And then about two months ago |
had a job in Manilla. Now normally
this would make me happy. 1 like
the hot climate. The pguys look
like chicks. It's fucking
fantastic. ..

JULTAN takes a bite of pie.
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JULIAN
But thing was-- 1 was burnt out.
1 didn't know it, I didn't even
know what hurnt out meant at time,
but I was. 1 was a classic texry
book case. ..

DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. MANTLLA - DAY-- FLASIBACK
JULIAN stands on a hot, squalid Manilla sidewalk...
A bus passes by, belching black smoke. ..

JULIAN wipes sweat off his brow. He seems slightly lost.
Almost discombobulated. ..

JULIAN'S VOICE

1 was havin% panic attacks. [ was
completel osing control of
myself. tried to counter this

with booze, of course--
INT. MANILLA BAR - DAY-- FLASHBACK
JULIAN sits in a grungy Manilla bar.

The other customers eye this sweaty, discombobulated man with
interest.

JULIAN ignores them and drinks his drink. ..

JULIAN'S VOICE
--But nothing was working. I drank
and drank and-- Nothing, [ was
still feeling edgy. B5till Feeling
like my heart was going to explode.
So 1 moved on to my other usual
diversions...

INT. CHEAP HOTEL IN MANILLA - LATE AFTERNOON - FLASHBACK

As a one-eyed man with a dirty toothless smile watches,
JULIAN heads up the stairs of a grungy sex hotel with a girl
who might very well not be.

JULIAN'S VOICE

...but that wasn't working either.
nd a good fTuck usually does.

CuT 10:
INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - KITCHEN - PRESENT TIME

- JULIAN 1ooks up at BEAN...
JULIAN

Excuse my French.
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BEAN shrugs and takes a bite of pie.

. BEAN
Go on. ..

JULIAN
So I have this assignment. Nothing
special. Some copper wire
executive. Someone doesn't want
him around. You know, my usual
type gig.. .

DANNY and BEAN lean forward, enraptured...
EXT. MANILLA - OQUTDOOR MARKET - DAY-- FLASHBACK

A crowded, Jlow-rent market selling all sorts of cheap crap
and smelly food...

JULIAN walks through the market, looking like shit...

JULTIAR'S VOICE
] knew that this copper wire gu
always came to this sweaty little
outdoor market every Thursday to
buy fruit.

JULIAN stops about eight feet away from a TINY MAN with large
ears, who is squeezing fruit at a stall...

JULTAN'S VOICE
The guy liked his fruit.

The TINY MAN smells the cantaloupe very carefully. ..
JULIAN'S VDICE

It was a simple plan, As he walks
through the crowds, I bump into
him, and stab him.

JULIAN wipes perspiration off his forehead.

JULIAN'S VOICE
But ¢the thing was. 1 was still a
mess. And every time I looked ar
the guy, 1 didn t see him, but
saw a little boy, instead.

JULIAN looks over at the TINY MAN buying fruit--
However-- The TINY MAN is no longer there...

--Instead, a SMALL CHILD, no more then six, wearing the same
clothes, is in his place.

" JULIAN can't believe what he’s seeing.

Surely it must be an optical illusion.
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The sun playing tricks.

--But it’'s not. JULIAN sees a BOY.

JULIAN'S VOICE
And it wasn't just any boy...

INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - KITCHEN - PRESENT TIME
JULIAN Jleans forward towards DANNY and BEAN. ..
JULTAN

It was me. .. Me as a child.
DANNY and BEAN don't know how to take that. ..

JULIAN
Freaky shit, right?

EXT. MANTILLA - OUTDOOR MARKET - DAY-- FLASHBACK
The tittle BOY stares right at JULIAN. ..
JULIAN'S VOICE

. mean, real nervous breakdown
sort of stuff.

The BOY pays for the cantaloupe and then starts walking down
the aisle towards JULIAN.

JULIAN'S VOICE
I still readied the knife. Still
prepared for the job--
A sweaty JULIAN prips the knife hard...
The BOY wailks towards him. ..

JULTIAN'S VOICE
But. ..

The BOY reaches and then passes JULIAN unscathed ...
JULTAN'S VOICE

..] couldn't do it.
INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - KITCHEN - PRESENT TIME

JULTAN
I just couldn't do it...

JULJAN takes a sip of his whiskey.

DANNY
Then what happened?

JULIAN

I woke up in a pile of dog shit.



BEAN
What?

JULTAN
I fainted. And 1 guess 1 ilanded in
a pile of dog shit...

EXT. MANILLA - QUTDOOR MARKET - DAY-- FLASHBACK
JULIAN lays on the ground.
Several people {(and dogs) surround him.

JULTAN'S VOICE

I was in deep shit in more ways
then one. ..

JULIAN opens his eyes.

He looks disoriented, scared and (believe it ar not)
vulnerable. ..

INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - KITCHEN - PRESENT TIME
JULTAN

And since then it's been extremely
hot and cold. Some johs go okay.
Others... not so okaK And then a
few weeks aga, | fucked up again
pain. Freezed right aL tﬁ
moment I should have been firing
Didn't finish the job. And that

was that. And now it's just a
matter of time.
. DANNY
Isn't there someone you can talk
to?
JULTAN

Like Mary Beth in "Human
Resources"?

BEAN lets out a quick chuckle, which she soon stifles when
she remembers the gravity of the situation...

DANNY
~«But this is insane. They're
golng to kill you for botchxng a
job?

JULIAN
They wouldn't have minded if 1
turned the last job down. I oean
they would have minded a lot, but
they wou]dn’t have minded, vou
know? e¥ wou]dn't have wanted to
Kill me. he just hate that
said yes, and then didn't
accomplish what I set out to do.
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DANNY ;
Can't_you just tell them, I'm
sorry? Can't you just say, | was
burnt out, and | messed up...

JULTAN sadly shakes his head "no”...
DANNY

But you were seejn$ images of
yourself as a_little boy-- If
that's not a Freudian mel tdown I
don't know what is. Certainly they
have to see that?

. JULIAN

They don't. 1'd be dead today if
my handler wasn t such a top of the
l'ine guy. Tipped me off on the
company plans-- Not that [ didn't
expect it. Gave me time to get out
of Spain..

JULTIAN's tale sort of freaks DANNY and BEAN out, and soon a
weird silence hangs over the room.

BEAN
(finally)
..50 what are you going to do now?

JULIAN
I wish 1 knew.

JULIAN tries to smilc.

JULIAN
Keep running till they lose
interest or find me. Whichever
comes first.

BEAN
How did you end up here? In
enver?

JULIAN

It's furmy...
JULIAN takes a sip of the whiskey.
JULIAN

Most people run home in a time of
crisis. My problem, a problem I
shared with Danny in Mexico, is
that I don’t have a home.

BEAN and DANNY don’t know what to say.
JULIAN

I mean. That’s why ['m here.
You' re the only friend 1 have.
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DANNY shakes his head. ..

DANNY
That's ridiculous. You have
friends.

JULTAN ‘
I don't. 1 really don't. You're
it...

JULIAN pours more drinks for everyone.

JULTAN
I mean it's fucking crazy, right?
You're my only friend, and | barely
know you.

JULIAN 1ooks at DANNY and BEAN...
JULIAN

This home. Your home. It's the
only home I know...

COT TO:
INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - LIVING ROOM - A BIT LATER
DANNY and JULIAN are back in the living room.

..,\“” They're definitely a bit drunk now.

BEAN is in the kitchen tidying up, and JULIAN and DANNY look
at her through the open door...

JULJAN

God, she’'s really fantastic, Danny.

(smiling)
es. ..
JULIAN
I mean. She's lovely...
DANNY
She's everything to me.
JULIAN

You said that to me in Mexico, and
I nodded and listened, but now

see. I seec... You were right.
JULIAN turns to DANNY.
. JULIAN

You told her everything that
happened in Mexico?

BANNY jocks at JULIAN.
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DANNY

I told her about our time. Yes.

JULIAN gets up, and walks to the window.

JULTAN

And where does the story end?

DANNY looks at JULIAN., then at BEAN in the kitchen, then back
at JULIAN. :

DANNY
She knows that the last [ heard of
vou, you were knocking on my door
in the middle of the night, asking
forgiveness for trying to involve
me in a job.

JULIAN
That 's what you said? That I
knccked and knocked and you never
answered.

DANNY

Yes.

JULIAN

How do you explain that, Darny?

; ' That story?
. JULIAN leans in close...
‘ JULIAN
I was desperate for forgiveness and

you didn't answer the door. You
didn't let me in. You ignored me.

DANNY
I was scared, 1 puess. 1 had
enough.

JULIAN
Didn't you think that 1 might be
hurt that you wouldn’'t answer?
Didn't you think that by ignoring
me I might feel that you didn't
really like me?7

D
But 1 do like you.
JULIAN

Yes., Now. Half a year Iater 1
know that. And I value it, because
I doubted it for so leng.” But that
night-- When vou didn't_answer the
door- - what do you tell Bean ahout
how I felt then:
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DANNY

1 tell her that it was what it was.

JULTAN 1ooks at DANNY.

DANNY
And that's what 1 say.

Just then-- BEAN comes back in the room.

BEAN

Gentlemen!-- I'm a bit drunk.

JULIAN and DANNY- - abruptly ending their conversation-- turn
to her and smile--

JULTAN
That's a nice place to be.
BEAN
You'll stay tha night, of course,

Julian.

DANNY locks at BEAN. Surprised a bit by her larcesse...

JULIAN
Thank vou, Bean. 1 promise to be
out of here tomorrow,

BEAN

Let's not talk about it now. We
should just Finish our drinks and
enjoy this snowy night.

BEAN takes a sip of whiskey. ..
BEAN

You know I don't think I've been up
with guests till 2:30 in the
morning in a long, long time...

JUL]AN
It's good, right?

BEAN

It's very good.

JULIAN looks around.

JULTAN

Hey. €Can I turn on your stereo?
DANNY

Now?
JULIAN

I saw thar Sipatra od, and 1 just
want to hcar "In The Wee Smal{
ours”. You know. ..

{MCRE)
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JULIAN {(cont'd)

Since wg're in the wee small hours.
If chat’'s okay?

DANNY

Yeah, [ guess. Sure...
JULTAN goes to the CD and turns it on.

Within seconds, Frank is playing. ..

JULTAN
Danny, 1 hope you approve, but I
would realiy like to ask your wife
to dance. ..

DANNY nods in approval...
JULIAN

I mean whenever 1 hear Sinatra |
have to dance, especially in the
presence of such a beautiful
womarn . .

BEAN blushes.
BEAN

You've had too much to drink...

JULIAN turns to BEAN. ..
JULIAN

Bean. Can I have this dance?

Wich cthat-- JULTAN takes BEAN by the hand, and soon they are
dancing (rather well) to Sinatra..

It's rather a lovely scenc. ..

As the snow falls outside, as the music Eiﬁys, as the room is
1it in a dim amber bath, as JULTAN and B twirl around...

.. .DANNY pours himself another drink, and watches.
He seems strangely happy.

As if for this moment, this second, everything is okay with
the world. ..

Who would have known that JULIAN could dance like he does,
and who would have known that he and BEAN would be such
perfect dance partners.. .

As the song sadly ends-- JULIAN dips BEAN. ..
.. .Ending the dance with a small, lovely kiss on the lips.

DANNY

Bravel

DANNY appiauds.



BEAN curtseys, and JULIAN bows.
JULIAN

1 learned to dance in a South
American prison by a chap named
Morales. " But that's another story,
another time. ..

JULIAN sits, and pours DANNY and BFAN one more drink.

JULIAN
A final nightcap.

BEAN
Well, I don’t--

JULIAN

--Please., Please, Bean. The night
is young and so were we.

BEAN smiles. and nods and takes the drink.

DANNY takes his and sips deeply...

DANNY
I don't even want to think of the
headache I'm going to have
LOMOT row.

JULIAN
Then don't. Or do and have three
aspirins and a raw egg before you
go to bed tonight.

DANNY
Really? And where did you hear
that one? The Assassins book of
home remedy's?

JULIAN smiles.

JULIAN
The only womsn I ever loved. My
mother.
BFAN iooks at DANNY, then at JULTAN.
JULIAN
She was full of useful information.
BEAN .
What about your wife?
JULIAN
Wire?
BEAN
...Yes. Danny sald you were
married and she died in a2 car
crash.



JULTAN looks Tlustered...
BEAN

0f course you loved her.
JULTAN looks at DANNY, and then takes a deep breath...

DANNY
What?

JULTAN doesn't answer...
DANNY

(realizing)

On My God. ..

JULTAN
(1ooking at BEAN)
was never married.

A weird silence envelops the room.
JULIAN
(to DANNY)
I lied to yvou. 1'm sorry.
DANNY-- aghast, says nothing.
BEAN

You mean_there never was a car
accident? There wasn't a woman?

JULTAN
No. I had been insensitive .to
Danny about your son, and_l was
trying to win him over. It was
Juovenile and stupid.

DANNY
] was the one who was stupid.
Believing your lies. | Jesus--

JULIAN

--No. No. You weren't stupid.
I'm a prick. I was a prick. Me.
Not you.

JULIAN Icoks at DANNY. ..
JULIAN

I'm really sorry.

DANNY doesn't reply...

JULIAN
But the thing is... T conld've kept
lying to you now. Making up
stories. Crying my eyes out like a

tittle child.
{MORE)
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JULIAN {(cont'd)

But 1 choose not to as a sign of

respect. Because now-- Now, we are
friends.
JULTAN moves closer to DANNY and BEAN. ..
JULIAN

We are friends aren’t we?
DANNY and BEAN don't answer.

JULTAN
{getting up) !
..1"m really sorry. 1I'm realiﬁ,
really sorry. I screwed everything

up. ..

DANNY doesn’'t even know how to take it.

BEAN
So the story you told Danny in
Mexico was just... A story. To try

and gain his confidence?
A1l JULIAN can do is nod in agreement.
BEAN

You're a real fucker.

JULIAN

So [I've been told.
Again there is a moment of silence.

JULIAN can’t tell whether he's going to be spat on, beat up,
thrown out or a combination of the three. ..

DANNY bas to laugh.

DANNY
S5o. What other bullshit did you
pour over me’?

BEAN

Are you even a hitman, Julian?

DANNY
{mockingly)
A "Fatality Facilitator"”. ..

JULIAN
Yes I am. And to your question
anny-- I Iie when I need to, tell

the truth when [ can. With you,
except for this unfortunate
exception of which we speak, it has
mostly been the truth. :

BEAN and DANNY try to take it in...
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JULTAN
Should 1 go?

Neither BEAN nor DANKY says anything for a long while
DANNY

Then:

Q.

BEAN
No.

JULTAN smiles a sincere smile of relief...

BEAN leans forward and pours herself a drink.

BEAN
with a smile) i
Aren’'t we fucking cosmopolitan?

DANNY and JULIAN look at BEAN. ..
BEAN

Having a trajned assassin stay over

the night. letting heartbreaking
lies roll over us like a summer
breeze. ..

JULIAN
smiling pamely)
Next we should be wife swapping.

This is greeted with dead silence.

DANNY
You don't have a wife. Remember?
The group has no choice but to laugh...

JULIAN
Good point...

FADE TO BLACK.
INT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - BEDROOM - LATER

It is 5:15 in the morning and DANNY and BEAN are fast asleep

As usual, DANNY sleeps with his eye-shades on.

JULIAN
in a whisper)
Danny. . .

DANNY stirs...

It's thenr that we realize that JULIAN -- in pajamas-- has
entered the bedroom. ..



JULTAN
Danny. Wake up...

DANNY wakes up in a start, and removes his eye-shades.

DANNY
%hat the--7
JULIAN
--Ssshh! I need to talk with

you. . .
INT. DANNY AND BFAN'S HOME - KITCHEN -MINUTES LATER
DANNY (in robe) and JULIAN (in boxers) enter the kitchen.
DANNY

What is jt, Julian? What is_it
that can't wait till morning?

JULIAN 1ooks ar DANNY.

JULIAN

We can’'t talk about it here,
DANNY

What?
JULIAN

You have a car, right?
EXT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME -MINUTES LATER- PRE-DAWN

Snow blankets the ground, as the early morning light peeks
out from behind the wmountains. ..

DANNY and JULTAN sit in DANNY's parked car in the driveway...

INT. DANNY'S CAR - SAME TIME
DANNY and JULIAN are bundled in coats. ..
DANNY

Now can you tell me what has
prompted this early morning visit
to my Buick?

JULIAN blows in his hands to keep warm.
JULIAN

I said some things last night that
were true and some things that were
censored for feminine ears.

DANNY
Speak English, Julian.
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JULIAN
The thing is, Danny-- The thing 1
didn't tell you, the thing |
omitted because Bean was present,
was that 1l ve been offered a way
out oif my fatal predicament...

DANNY
That's good.
JUL1AN
I knowl
_ DANNY
That's really good. What is it?
JULIAN

My handier, Mr. Randy contacdted me
like_he always does. With an ad in
the International Tribune loocking
for cat sitters in Budapest.

‘ DANNY
That's how you_stay in contact?
At sitter ads:

JULTAN
Yes.

DANNY
This is ridiculous.

JULTAN
Things often are.

DANNY

Get to the point, Julian. 1'm
freezing and I'm tired...

JULIAN
Well he contacted me four days ago
and basically said that he had
worked his wonders with the higher
ups and got me a reprieve.

DANNY
As I said, that's great.

JULTAN
The thing is, he néeds me to do one
more job., 1 have no choice, mind

Xou, It’s do this job or else.
nd that brings us to the dirty
little problem. ..

DANNY twurns to JULIAN, concerned...

DANNY
What problem?



JULIAN
Well actually it's a pretty big
prohiem, and you're really not
poing to like it...

DANNY
I'm not?

JULTAN
...not at all. Not at all, because
the job... it involves you...

For a long moment there is silence in the cold car...

DANNY
{(finally)
You're not saying what I think
vou're saying.

JULIAN
What do you think I'm saying?
DANNY
You know what I think you're
saying.
JULIAN

No, I don't think I know what you
think I'm saying.

DANNY
Julian--
JULIAN tooks seriousty at DANNY...
DANNY
Does... Someone want me dead?

JULIAN's look is oddly scary, and it Jlasts a long moment...

Then, slowly, JULIAN holds his hand up and makes a gun with
his fingers pointed right at DANNY .

‘DANNY looks very unamused. ..
JULIAN

No. No one wants you dead, Danny.
Jesus.

DANNY lets out a sigh of relief.

DANNY
Thank God. ..

JULTAN
But I need your help in
facilitating a fTatality.

DANNY
- -Whae?!
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DANNY can't believe what he heard. ..

JULIAN

I need your help.

DANNY
My help is exactly the type of help
yvou don't need.

, JULIAN
I'm a mess, you know that., [I'm a
complete mess and | really don't
know if 1 can do this job by

myself.
i : DANNY
Well ask someone else. A
colleague.
JULIAN
I don’'t know any colleagues.
DANNY
You must,
JULIAN
I don'c.
DANNY
Well I certainly can't help you.
JULIAN

1 know vyou're not the ideal-
candidate--

ANNY
Ideal? 1'm far, far from ideal,
ulian. Do you not remember my

reaction the last time you
suggested something so asinine?

JULTAN

That was in Mexico. I was just

trying to show you a good time. ..
DANNY

Oh, killing someone’s a good time.
JULIAN

I¢ can be.

DANNY stares at JULIAN for a long time, then OPENS the car

door. ..

DANNY

This is ridiculous. ..
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EXT.- DANNY'S CAR -CONTINUQUS
DANNY gets out of the car, but his path back to the house is
blocked by JULIAN.
JULIAN
Danny. Please--
: DANNY
Why do_you even need a second
person? Haven't vyou done all these
things yourself?
JULTAN
Some jobs are better with two men.
DANNY
I think they're hetter if the
second man is not scared shitless
and completely unprepared,
unqualified and uninterested. Now
I'm going back to bed...
DANNY again tries to head towards his house, and again JULIAN
blocks him. ..
., JULIAN
: --Look, I'm in a very dangerous
- position here, Danny. I'm not in
any shape to try this myself,. An

assassin without conflidence is a
horrible thing to behold. It's
like a relief pitcher who fumbles
the ball.

DARNY has to shake his head. ..

DANNY
Please tell me that you know that
you just mixed two sports in your
metaphor.

JULIAN
I can't tell you that.

DANNY

Jesus, Julian.

JULTAN
--Piease, Danny! 1 need your help.
Someone's going to die. Either a
stranger or me. Which would you
rather?

. DANNY doesn’t answer. ..
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JULYIAN
Look--1t¥ I can do the job
successfully then I'm free and
ciear. Free and clear, Dammy. ..

DANNY can't help but Ffeel sympathy for JULIAN, even at the
same time that he is furious at him...

JULIAN
1 have enough money saved up to
retire. To a beauiiful little

Greek island with beautiful little
Greeks. Heaven awaits me, Danny, if
we do this job,

DANNY iooks away from JULIAN...

DANNY

...I don't know.

JULTAN

Damnit, Danny!

JULIAN is desperate...

JULIAN
You're my only friend...
DANNY
Julian..
JULIAN

It’s true,

DANNY looks back at JULIAN...

JULTAN
And- -

DANNY
And what?

JULIAN
And... You owe me.

EXT. DANNY AND BEAN'S HOME - MOMENTS LATER

DANNY and JULIAN walk from the car to the front door...

DANNY
When is this thing going to take
place?
JULIAN
Today. At the horse races.
( DAN?Y
stoppin
Today?! PRing



JULTAN

Yes. In Arizona.
DANNY

--No way! 1 can't do it today.
JULTAN

No choice. Sorry. Hey, you ever

seen a horse’s penis erect? It's a
magnificent object--

DANNY

~-Julianl

DANNY looks at JULTAN. ..

DANNY
Today’'s the four year anniversary
of my son Henry's death. We go to
the cemetery. ..
(}osing his shit)
This is crazy...

JULIAN
(caimly)
--What time does the cemetery
close, Danny

DANNY
What? T don't know. ..

JUL1AN

We'11l have you back here at four

thirty, flowers in hand.

DANNY

I don't know...

JULIAN
Danny. [ promise you. You will be
home in time to get to the
cemetery.

DANNY

How the hell are you going to do
that?

JULIAN
Well we have a 7:40 plane
reservation to Tueson this morning.
Plenty of time to catch the 2:30
back.

DANNY
We do?

JULIAN
Yeah § made it yesterday. First
class. Real Fancy. ..

107 .
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DANNY can't believe (his...
JUILTAN

Now chop chop, Danny. Get dressed.
Make a story up to Bean...

JULIAN slaps DANNY on the ass...
JULIAN

We gotta get this road on the
show. ..

INT. AIRPLANE - A FEW HOURS LATER
DANNY and JULIAN sit in the first class section of the plane.

JULIAN wolfs down a scrambled egg breakfast, while DANNY
stares silently out the window. ..

CUT TG
Music. ..
It sounds tamiliar...
REG SPEEDWAGON's "Keep On lLoving You"...

'you should have seen by the look in my eyes, baby'

INT. HWIGHLAND RACE TRACK- TUCSON, ARIZONA- NFAR BETTING AREA -
A TEW HOURS LATER '

We see a horse-racing program. ..
Slowly, ever so slowly, it's lowered, revealing. ..

DANNY. ..

He's standing in the crowded betting area below the stands of
this very new, very sleek race track.

le's wearing a hat and shades, and leaning against an
emergency exit door.

'you should’'ve known by the tomne a' my veoice'

Across the way: JULIAN is strolling away from a concession
stand. ..

He's eating some popcorn, while casually and effortlessly
scoping the scene. He sees:

~-Sad looking men standing on line betting on the horses...

~-Overweight men drinking beer and watching the dozen tv
montitors showing the horses getting ready to ruse...

--Abcut six rent-a-cops patrolling the betting area. ..
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‘and I meant every word that I said’
Across the way: DANNY turns the pages of his racing program.
He tries to act casual, but he's nervous as hell...

He shifts his weight against the "emergency exit’ when
suddenly~-

He accidentally leans back too hard, and opens the door...
TiTAlarms go off!i]

--DANNY tries to steady himself and keep from falling through
the now open {and ringing) door. ..

The RENT-A-COPS a1} come racing over towards DANNY...
In fact--

A1} eyes are on DANNY. He smiles nervously and tries to
apologize. ..

————————— All the while aliowin% JULIAN (across the way) to
have a moment when no one is looking. ..

In a flash--
JULIAN pulls out a small knife--

He turns to the wall, opens a box that says "danger”, and
cuts two wires. .. ’

Then he's done, box closed; knife gone. ..
Just as--
Across the way-- The RENT-A-COPS get the alarm to go off.
(smi}iggﬁggéepishiy]
I'm so sorry...
and I'm gornma keep on loving you'
'cause it’'s the only thing I wanna do'

INT. HIGHLAND RACE TRACK- MINUTES 1ATER

DANNY is at the concession stands buying four large beers..

While across the way-~- JULIAN is heading towards the
stairs. .. '

INT./EXT. HIGHLAND RACE TRACK - STAIRWAY - MOMENTS LATER

JULIAN heads up the outdoor stairs which lead to the viewing
stands. . .
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The stairs are mostly empty since everyone is in their seats
watching the races. ..

..at least they're empty enough for JULIAN to be able to go
to a garbage can near the bleacher level entrance and guickly
and obliviously pull out--

--A brown-paper-wrapped package. ..
"I don't want to sleep’
1 just wanna keep on loving yvou'
INT. HIGHLANT) RACE TRACK- SAME TIME
DANNY carries the four large beers on a cardhoard tray...
To say that it's unsteady going would be an understatement. ..

INT./EXT HIGHLAND RACE TRACK- STATRWAY - SAME TIME

JULTAN - - wrapped package in tow -- reaches the very top
level of the staircase.

Hle's one flight above the highest exit point to the
bleachers.

There's a door marked "Roof. Do Not Enter. Alarm Will Sound.”
JULIAN takes a deep breath--
~--And then pushes the door open...
No atarm sounds. ..
With a siy smile, JULIAN heads out to the roof...
‘and I meant every word that I said’
EXT. HIGHLAND RACE TRACK- STANDS - MINUTES LATER

DANNY- - beers precariously in hand-- wanders through the
stands. ..

A new race is about to begin, and there's a buzzing
excitement among the spectators as the horses head onto the
track. .. ‘ .

EXT. HIGHLAND RACE TRACK- ROOF - SAME TIME

JULIAN is lving on the roof of the stamds, looking down at
the people below and the race track.

Beside him is the brown wrapping paper, blowing around in the
wind. ...

In his hand is the contents of the now unwrapped package. ..
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...A high-powered rifle.
JULTAN calmly attaches the silencer...

‘When I said that I love your'

*I meant that I'd love you forever'

EXT. RIGHLAND RACE TRACK- STANDS - SAME TIME
A very THIN MAN, in his mid 50's, sits in the front row.
He's got on a pale-blue sweater and dark sunglasses.
Be's the target. 7

‘and I'm ponna keep on loving you'

This THIN MAN is surrounded by two beefy men-- His
BODYGUARDS.

Up on the roof...
JULIAN has them in his sights. ..
‘cause it's the only thing I wanna do'
EXT. HIGHLAND RACE TRACK- ROOF - SAME TIME |
JULIAN has the THIN MAN and his GUARDS in his crosshairs...
The probhlem?
There's not a good shot.,
The two GUARDS block JULIAN's clean view of the THIN MAN.

But JULJIAN deoesn't seem to be that upset about jt. In fact,
he puts the rifle down and pulls out a stick of gum...

He piops the Wrigleys in his mouth, chews, and then calmly
puts the rifle back on his shouider. ..

, '"i don't want to sleep'
EXT. HIGHLAND RACE TRACK- STANDS - SAME TIME

DANNY- - four plastic cups of beer shakily in hand-- finagles
his way through the crowd. ..

...heading directly towards the THIN MAN...
'i just wanna keep on loving you'
0r the track: The horses are in place...

in the stands: The THIN MAN holds up his program, and calmly
takes some notes. ..
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On the rvoof: JULIAN has the rifle up, aimed sguarely at his
target (albeit a crowded, hard to see through the bodyguards,
target)
Behind the THIN MAN: DANNY approaches with the tray of beers.
The opening bellll
The race has begun!!

"baby I’m.gonna keep on loving you’

EXT. HIGHLAND RACE TRACK- ROOF - SAME TIME

JULIAN tooks through the rifle’s eye piece, and piaces his
finger on the trigger...

The THIN MAN is still Flanked and blocked by the two
GUARDS . . .

Egéefﬁ? first time-- A nervousness flashes over JULIAN's
He wipes a bit of perspiration off his brow. ..

Just then--

As the horses race around the first turn--

DANNY - -

Right hehind the THIN MAN and his GUARDS. ..
--Stumhles. ..

--sending the four cups of beer all over one of the GUARDS
and his seat...

DANNY
Oh my God!! I'm so sorryl!!

‘cause it’'s the only thing I wanna do’

As the GUARD cleans himself off. ..
He moves just enough. ..
To reveal the THIN MAN, ..

.and give JULIAN a perfeci target...

'i don't wanna sleep’

JULJAN's FPinger goes to the trigger...
He's ready to po. ..

Ready. ..
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He starts to press down...
But. ..
...for some reason..
~-~-He can’t--
'i just wanna keep on loving you'
Fear floods JULIAN's face.
The fear of hesitation...
In the stands--

DANNY - - busy cleaning up (and keeping his head down) can't
help but look up...

What the fuck is going on?
Why isn't JULIAN shooting?
‘and {'m gonna keep on loving-----«- SCREFEEECH! t!

--The song comes to an abrupt halt.
DANNY can't believe it: JULIAN did not shoot the target...
On the roof: JULIAN puts down the rifle...
You can see that he's freaked out. Fucked up. lost...

CUT TO:
EXT. HIGHLAND RACE TRACK- ROOF - MOMENTS LATER
DANNY bursts through the roof door and over to JULIAN...
...but he's not there.

The rifle sits on the ground, but JULIAN is nowhere to be
found.

DANNY looks ashen. ..

EXT. HIGHLAND RACE TRACK - UNDER STAIRWELL - MOMENTS LATER

DANNY-- clearly freaked out-- heads quickly down the stairs
but suddenly stops-- when he realizes that the shadow he
notices under the stairwel! is actually JULIAN, sitting
indian-style, looking completely spaced out. ..

DANNY

What the hell is going on?

JULIAN says nothing. ..
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DANNY checks to make sure no one is around. ..

DANNY
{in harsh whisper)
I mean you drag me to Arizona, to
the goddamn horse races, to kill
someconce | don't even know, so you
can live out the rest of vour iife,
and we do everything perfect]ly--

perfectlyl!-- and you get a clean

shot and you don't even take itl!
JULIAN

{softly)

I've lost it Danny.

DANNY
~They're going to kill you, Julian,

JULIAN

But I've lost it...

i DANNY

That's an unacceptable answer.
JULIAN

But it's the truth.
DANNY

Julian. --Julianl!!

DANNY snaps his fingers...
DANNY

- ! need you to concentrate.
JULTAN
look at me, Danny. I'm a shell,
I'm a parody. ..
DANNY

You meed to go back up there and
finish the job.

JULIAN

I can't.

DANNY
You have to. They're gonna kill
you if you don t.

JULIAN
Just leave me, Danny. Just forget
everything. ..

DANNY

No. [ won't do that.

JULTAN

You have ito.
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DANNY

I can't believe that I'm in this
stable trying to convince you to
assassinate someone!

DANNY paces around. ..

JULIAN

Juse ga, Danny.

DARNY reaches for JULIAR and 1ifts him up...

DANNY
No. We're going to do this.
JULIAN
I can™t--
DANNY
You have to! Do yvou hear me?!
JULTAN looks at him.
DANNY

If you don't they're going to kill
you, and | don't want that to
happen. 1 refuse to let that

happen. ..

.“ _ Finally-- JULIAN smiles at DANNY...
' DANNY

Now we're poing to do this
together, right?

JULIAN nods. ..

DANNY ‘
We're poing to %o back up there and
m going to talk you through this,
and you are going to do the job we
came here to do. Do you
understand?!

JULIAN
Yes.
DANNY
Good.
DANY starts ieddxng JULIAN back up the stairs towards the
roof
JULIAN
And vou're going te stay up there
with wme?
DANNY
Yes
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' . JULJIAN
Ang you re going to talk me through
it
DANNY
Yes.
JULIAN looks at DANNY and smiles.
JULIAN
Thank you.
DANNY
Alright, then... So let's kill this

motherfucker already and get the
hel}l out of here, okay?

JULTAN
Okay.

DANNY kicks open the door to the roof. Bright sunlight fleoods
the frame. lhe roar of the crowd overtakes us. ., .

i don't want ro sileep'
"i just wanna keep on loving youll!
INT. AIRPLANE - A FEW HOURS LATER
- JULIAN and DANNY sit up in the first class section...

There is an eerie quiet, as neither man says anything, and
the only noise we hear is from the constant buzz of the
airplane engines. ..

. ' JU}]AN
i 11
..-Thaﬁﬂéyog.

DANNY smiles slightly.
DANNY
It's alright.

JULIAN
No. Thank you. Really. I was a
mess back there. You ﬁelped me.
You helped me a lot...

DANNY
I can take the lying Julian. I can
take the deviant Julian. 1 can

even take the killing Julian. What
I don't know if | can handle is
this humble-pie Julian.

JULIAN laughs.
JULIAN

Enjoy it now. It won't last.
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. DANNY
That's a given... Anyway. It was
no problem.  And vou said it
yvourself-- 1 owed you...
JULIAN nods.
JULTAN

Do you think if you hado't o&ened
the door late that night in Mexico
we'd be on this plane together now?

DANNY thinks about that for a long time...

DANNY
...Probably not.

DISSOLVE TO:
JULIAN'S VOICE

Danny, Please. Please, Open up...
INT. DANNY'S HOTEL ROOM IN MEXICO - 1LATE AT NIGHT- FLASHBACK
DANNY lays in bed as JULIAN knocks at the door...

lle stays frozen_in place, afraid that any little movement
will signal to JUL]RN that he's awake.

JULTAN'S VOICE
let me tell you I'm sorry. Let me
apologize...
DANNY does not respond. ..

JULIAN'S VOICE
Danng? Can't you see how guilty 1
feel’ '
DANNY does not answer. ..

JULTAN'S VOICE
Danny?. ..

Just then--
DANNY sits up in bed.
DANNY
Hold on, Julian. 1'11 be right
there. .. )
INT. DANNY'S HOTEL ROOM IN MEXICO - MINUTES LATER- FLASHEACK
. JULIAN sits at the table in DANNY's room drinking a beer.

DANNY i1n a bathrobe, sits on the edge of the bed nursing =
beer of his own.
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JULIAN

Are you sure you want to do this?

DANNY
No. Maybe. I don't know.

JULIAN

This isn't a lightly made choice.

DANNY
Do you think I don’t know that?
I've been thinking it about it non-
stop all day.

JULIAN

11’s poing to cost a lot of money.

DANNY

I can take a second mortgage.
JULIAN says nothing. He just drinks his beer.

DANNY
My luck... My luck has been so bad.
IT we don’t get this_job I don't
know what 1’11 do. I think you're
right-- I'm afraid | might lose
Bean. ..

. JULIAN
And you're sure if | kill off this
Cardenas_puy, you'll get the
contract?

DANNY

He's our ouly competition.

JULIAN nods.

JULTAN
And you can live with that?
. DANNY
I don't know.
JULTAN
You can live with that blood on you
hands?
' DANNY
Isn't that what people do? Don't
people ~- successful people--
always live with blood on their
hands?

Ut To:
INT. AIRPLANE CURRENT DAY
DANNY iooks at JULIAN. ..
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You became my friend that night,
Julian. You became my life Tong

friend. ..
JULIAN nods. ..
INT. DANNY'S HOTEL ROOM IN MEXICO - FLASHBACK
JULIAN smiles at DANNY.
JULIAN

I'm not going to do it for you...
DANKNY looks up at JULTAN. ..
He can't believe what he just heard...

JULIAN
You're making a late night,
exhausted, desperate decision and
ifF I did it you would regret it
instantly and feel nothing but
eguilt and shame for the rest of
yvour life, believe me...

DANNY nods quietly in agreement .
DANNY

But I 'm scared, Julian...

. JULIAN
Guys like you. You think you have
no Iuck, but vou have all the luck
in the world.” You just need to see
it. She's waiting at home for you.

JULIAN finishes his beer.

JULIAN :
I do that job for you, your luck
will run bad the rest of your

life..
DANNY looks at JULIAN...
JULTAN
You don't wani me Lo do it anyway.
I know you don't. You're not that

type of person.
DANNY knows this. ..
JUL1AN

That's why 1 like you. You're the
exact opposite of me...

CUT 1TG:



INT. AIRPLANE - CURRENT DAY
DANNY 1looks at JULIAN.
DANNY

...You: surprised me that night,
JULIAN smiles.
JULIAN

I surprised myself. ..
For a spell, neither man says anything. ..

DANNY
(finally)
I guess your boss is going to be
satisfied. You did your
assignment, You're no longer on
the "hit-list’.

JULIAN
Well I'm no_tonger on the "hit-
list", but I didn't do any
assignment .

DANNY ‘
I don’t understand. 1 thought your
boss wanted you to do this job.
JULIAN

My boss, Mr. Scick...
JULIAN smiles at DANNY.
JULTAN

...He was the job.
DANNY can't believe what he just heard...

DANNY
(whispering) ,
You mean we just killed your
boss? !}

JULIAN nods. ..
JULTAN

We killed the man who wanted to
kill me. Problem solved. ..

You sonofabitch!l

JULIAN
(smting) i

.. .Among many other things.

114.

DISSOLVE TO:



113,

EXT. CEMEYERY IN DENVER - DUSK
It is dusk.

The last pink rays of the day's sun fii! the corper of the
otherwise darkening blue skies...

At this cemetery, blanketed in snow, there is a sad, yet
lovely calm. ..

JULIAN 1eans on DANNY's car, a good distance from DANNY and
BEAN and their child’'s grave...

Even .from where JULIAN's standing he can see the pain on

DANNY and BEAN's faces.

He can see how they suffer just beinﬁ there, yet how
therapeutically pood it is as well. He can see how they hold
hands-- each other s greatest support.

BEAN looks at DANNY. A swall smile crosses her face. A smile,
finally, of love and hopefulness. .. :

JULIAN takes a deep breath.

Then he reaches into his pocket and pulls out a travel
brochure for the Greek lIsles.

He places it under the windshield of DANNY's car.
Then JULIAN gives one more long glance at DANNY and BEAN.

He smiles briefly before turning away and walking off into
the fast approaching darkness. ..

The end



