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;f_ax¢;ligjwair_cimé VROAD TO, KUWAIT GENERAL HGhEITAL - DAY

——th,

Twe battle- equlpped.Humvees sweep thraugh Kuwalt City pas t;_
© .. smoking mangled cars.c SUPER: 757H RAHGER REGIMENT . 3RD
- BATT&LTON C COMFR&Y _ KUWAIT‘CITY 1991

: MAJOR—MIKE MARS V Q- }
Zebraw3 thla is. Zehra.Leaée we re
on Baghdad nghway} IRE North
appxoachlng Kuwalt Cmty Hospltal

INT} U. 5. ARMY’HUMVEE ~ DAY

. :'

' Green Eeret Corporais Messlna and Argepto (aariy 205}\ g
front. . Magor MI&E MARS studles a KUWAIT CITY GRIS mn b

CASTLE (V.0.). e
Th;a 13 Zebra 3, you'll know 1t
. when. you see ;t belleve me.

. The Kuwalt Clty‘GENERAL,ﬂDSPITAL hung wltﬁ a huge bropaganda
banner of Saddam Hussein, Protected by a sandbagged ANTI- .
_AIRCRA T BATTERY on the roof comes lnta v1e§§

EXT. KUWAIT HOSEITAL COURTYARD B51ED¢N§

3gt. lst Clasa FRANK CASTLE and 3. ff Sergeant JI%MY WEEKS,

U5 Delta Operators,-are rosing. as*q,Reuters Photogrdpher and
- Araly. "Handlexr" in. a$ﬂosp1£§; Courtydrd Bulldlng.‘ KUWAITI
_DRS; and NURSES are frantxnﬁ%& fevacuating patients... ™. .

#a A 4 G
L o JIﬂMY W ;a‘~= R A e
- Civilia axlents @vacuated' unabier;‘;nﬁvi~"
to get. g&e;jaa hostmlas inside. '

The Humvees rolJ*thFBugﬁ smoke into cha Haspztal Couxtyardn_'
Castle, snapplng' HOTO ‘speaks into ' a hidden transmitter,

%- CASTLE' I
Hecommend limited, 1 say again,

‘ llmlted ‘recon fire to locate and
s, engage hostile shooters, over.

INﬁ”h u.s, ARMY HUMVEE - pay

Manor Mars motions a "fire® command to Corporal Argente on
the TOW missile platform on the Aumvee's top,

e HOSPITAL COURIYARD - DAY
The Humvee fires a TOW missile at the Hespital, blowing out

an uppermcst section of the building, taking out the sand~
bagged anti-aircrart pesition on the roof., .

Ty




INT. KUWAIT HOSPITAL COURTYARD BUILDING - bay

CASTLE
I said "limited."

EXT. EKUWAIT HOSPITAL ENTRY-PORT - DAY

The Hospital entry-port doors bang open, emitting smoke and .
toncrete dust. A WHITE FLAG sticks out. Followed by Iragis.

Major Mars, 3gt. Weeks, Corps. Messina and Argento, and. two
Rangers advance on the Hospital to take prisoners. 3

KUWAIT HCSPITAL COURTYARD BUILDING

Castle watches uneasily. He sees movement in the Rospital's
Znd floor windows...an IRAQT RPG team and MACHINE GUNNERS.

CASTLE
Guns! Take cover! Taks cover!

KUWAIT HOSPITAL ENTRY-PORT

Before Major Mars can react the IRAQIS fire, Corp. Messina
18 blown back, dead, Corp. Argento is hit in the chest. an
RPG PROJECTILE slams into the Humvee, clowing it ovar. The
TOW MISBILE is knocked from it's mount.

MAJOR MIKE MARS
Fall back...FALL  BACK. .|}

The teams return fire{an&afa}l back, dragging the dead and
wounded to the Hospital,Courtyard Building.

EXT. ERKUWAIT HOSPITAL COURTYARD BUILDING - DAY

The Rangers take cover in the Courtyard Building, Corp.
Messina lies dead. . Castle, dodging BULLETS, feaches Argentg,
who is geysering blood. Castle finds morphine and &
teurniquet to stanch the blood. He talks while he works on -
the blesding RArganto, occasionally raturning fire.

CASTLE
80 between the lst and Znd quarters
of the Super Bowl You see z good
iooking guy like yourself driving a
tank. "Be All You Can Be, " right?
You say, yeah, I want to be a rang
guy with six-pack abs. A T right?

ARGENTO
Y-yes sir,

(CONTINUED)



ﬁj;Next marnmng ‘the army recruiter

T te "Be ALY You Caxn Ee" and’ today ..
i you Find out! that tha.recrnxtex

fipxomlses You. andryour mother: that'.
. war“isn't what it used to be, it's.
Lo TE b vidés game,: we—let the.smart‘ T
o .o .. bombside thelwork.t's & you.sign up . ..

‘quflled, andzall y“ canfbe is dEad'iz

' ”L‘ﬁ;And you want to*gerhack_home and, EA

jtaach,hlm &, ledson about, promises
© to) your mother don®

) So, you tell me,
_teday 5 menu?

Anothex RPG PROJECTiLE‘s?ams 1nta%?

STLES - :
‘rctell all the guys

,"4*

Zabra.sase thig is Zebra
4 Leader.. request immediate med--
4 evac. three crltlcal wounded!

B CASTIE.
EL You can’t land choppsars here!
S, They’ve got RPGs and ground-to-air!

MAJOR MIXE MARS
Back off Sergeant‘ ;'_”‘

'cging chest wqunds.?;?ggq;‘;ii‘g

TﬁgnkhYou Saxgeant Cdstle,mf'--ub:”

C+ L {conTINuEDY

e,bulldLHg, cavlng.ln‘thexf;_ -_ﬁ
Walls..;Castle Spits dencrete,; retﬁrnafflxe-~ : ,

qoL MAJOR MIKE MARS {xﬁTo TAC RADIO}
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CONTINUED: (2)

Castle pulls off his photog vest, exposing body armor with
custom harnesses. He grabs the dead soldiers’ over-under
machine gun/grenade launchers, clips them on, and rises. ..

MAGOR MIKE MARS (CONT'D)
What are you doing?...CASTLE...!

EXT. KUWAIT COURTYARD - DAY

e

Castle, dodging fire, runa zigzag to the blown-over Humvee . -

He pulls the dismounted, mangled TOW MISSILE LAUNCHER @ehipd@@

a coverad peosition, sights, and fires,

EXT. KUWAIT HOSPITAL ROOF ~ DAY 7

The TOW MISSILE slams into the building, killipgithe RBG team
and & machine gunner. Castle charges the Hospitalh. firing on
the run, killing MACHINE GUNNERS on a catwalk’over the entry-
port. <Castle reaches the Hospital, kicks in the door, heaves
in a grenade, waits for detonation, and,énters gurns blazing.

Then silence. Seconds pass.

EXT. XUWAIT HOSPITAL COURTYARD BUTLDING - DAy
The Hospital Courtyard is still.™ Séconds pass like hours.

 CAPTALY JIMMY WEEKS
C'’mon Frank... %77 L

EXT. KUWAIT HOSPITAL ENTR!

'¥@$% P o : ‘
Suddenly a grenade detonat@s and the Hospital’s top floors
explode, blowing two,TRAQIS from the building aflame. Mope
explosions. A méalbiggs'out an upstairs window, riddled with
bullets. Small army fire. More men SCREAM.

Then sileﬁcefﬁxfhégdust settles. The front door falls open,
blawnlgff itg_hipgas.

Twe IRAQIS stumble out,

Then Castle. Covered in blocd and rubble. Delta, the Killer
‘BElite. Castle shoves the Iragis to their knees, smacks them,
and  leans exhausted against the door.

EXT. KUWAIT HOSPITAL COURTYARD - DAY

. The Rangers cautiously emerge, advance on the Hospital,
Major Mars turns to Messina. Messina is dead. Major Mars,
in a rage, gets up and unholsters his sidearm.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Major Mars walks up to one of the Iragis and lsvels the qun
at his head. Mars’ hand shakes. Castle and 3gt. Jimmy Weeks
exchange tanse glances.

CASTLE
Ifw a Sergeant, so maybe they
snowed you a rule of engagement
that's for Majors only, but
shooting unarmed prisoners of war
is... usually on the war crimes
list, Major Mars.

MAJOR MARS
{wild~eved, hand shaking)
They'ze not scoldiers, thay're
terrorists. I want revange.

CASTLE
We're not in the revenge business,

Castle grabs Major Mars wrist as Mars FIRES. The gun
discharges into the dirt. Castle wrests the gun from Mars
and shoves him away. Major Mars composes himself.

MAJOR MIKE MARS
Secure the priscners.

An lragl suddenly lunges for Major Mars, yanking the pin of a
grenade hanging from Mars’ body armor and dragging Mars to
the ground. 3gt. Weeks spins away and rams Castle to the
ground; they fall to safety behind the Tea Garden Portico,

An UNFORGIVING EXPLOSICN; Mars and the ITragi are blown apart.
SLOW PUSH IN CON Castle as he stares in shock.

CASTLE
You saved my life,

WEEKS
Dontc waste it

Castle looks over the scene. Argento is dead, Everyeiing is
turned To snit,

PLOE 1T
EXT TAMPA SEYLINE - SUNSET
aAsrial estaplishing and superimpose: 13 YEARS LATER

{CONTINUED}



CONTINTED:

- BOBBY SAINT

Where' d you meet fhis guy?

EXT. TAMPR WHARF - NIGHT
ECQEBY
maored Russian carge ship. Wicky,
wannape than a hardcore gangster,

SALNT and NICKY DUKA walk from their parked BMAz to a

mors o & slickster

carries a briefcese. Bobhy

is a gocd-lcoking college kid way cover his head.

NICKY DURA
A hash bar in Amsterdam. Bobby,
this guy's the regl deal. Ex-Delta
Force. Speaks Russian, Garman,
Arabic. He's got 5 Picassos.
They're all stolsn s¢ he can't show
them but that's 5 more than I got.

And descending the gangplank is Castle, with bleached white

hair, a goatee, tinted glasses.

NICEY DUXA (CONT'D)
Tatum! :

So that's what Castle is calling himself now.

CASTLE/TATUM SHAW
{points at Bobby Saint)
Who's he?

NTCKY DUKA
Tatum Shaw, I'd like vou to meet my
friend Bobhy.

BORBY SAINT
Yo,

CASTLE/TATUM SHAW
Yp? Yo? Did they teach Mr.
undsrcover cop to say Yo at cthe
Police Acadsny? Bad vibe. Bye byve.

BORBY SAINT

My, Shaw....I'm not a cop.

DUKA

To 3ee Uhirgs from
de didnt expect

Snaw...chis

8 COp.

WNICKY
vou have
spective.
b ra., Tatum...¥z.
is my friend., Hs is nou

TATUM SHAW.

{(CONTINDBED)



7.
CONTINUED:

CASTLE/TATUM SHAW
You say that but I don't know that.

Castle/Tatum Shaw comes to an inch from Bobby and loocks him,
laser-like, in the eye. Bobby holds his own. Castle/Tatum
Shaw, satisfied, steps back and nods to Nicky, who whistles
to the CUSTOMS HOUSE. A U5 CUSTOMS AGENT exits, approaches,

CUSTOMS AGENT bl
Welcome to Tampa, gentlemen. All T
containers must be inspected by PR
J.5. Customs. P s

Nicky Duka. hands an envelope to the Customs Agent,'aﬁoxdéens
it, flips through a stack of crisp $100s, and walks off.
. CUSTCMS AGENT (CONT'D; _gﬁw‘;h
Whank you, your containers appear’ i,
£o be free of illicit goods.

-y
¥
o

Nicky Duka winks at Castle/Tatum Shaw who in turn waves an
“all clear” sign up to the Carge Ship’s PILOT;HOUSE. YURI

ASTROV, accompanzad by BODY GUARDS, exits: th@ Pilot House and

descends. Astrov's ex-XGB and laaka it

ot

YURI ASTROVWﬁRﬂSSLAN;
The money. T

(f

CASTLE;’&'ATQM ,srmw
He wants. the,moneyﬂ

Nicky opens his brlef&aaeﬁkuhstrov clicks on an ultrav;alat
wand to reveal the’ ‘anti-counterfeit striping in each bill.
Astrov, satlsflaa, ththﬁ to the pilot house and the ship

crane - holding:as CONTAINER ~ swings over the deck and clangs

’ A%trov 3 bodyguards open it.

down on the docm

i

Tt’s filled wlth cheap IKEA~like furniture. Astrov’'s men

carry out a. ‘Chalﬂ, dresser, and takle. Astrov flicks open a

SWITCHBLADE and knifes the chair’s cushion, revealing .50
CALIBER AMMUNITION BELT3. They flip over a dresser and tear
away a paneli exposing AK-47s and RPG-7 GRENADE LAUNCHERS.

YURI ASTROV
Mceney good, this geod. We have
deal. We do business again.

NICKY DUKA
Yaah!

{CORTINUED]}
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CONTINUED: (2)

cky Duka offers a high five ro A8Trov, who refuses it and

NL
takes the briefcase. FLOGDLIGHTS batne the Pler in blinding
light Emanating from the Surrounding warehouses

VOICE (0.5., oN MEGEPHONE)
ThIZ IS THE F.B.I.! [0 NOT MOVE,
PUT YOUR HANDS IN THE ATR!
Lveryone turns in shock.

BOBBY SAINT
What...what is this?

CASTLE/TATUM SHEAYW
You brought a cop, Nicky, and he
prought his fucking friendss

NICKY DUFEA
It wasn't him or mel., I swear:

FBI and Tampa P.D. vehicles come from everywhere, a
Court press. FRI AGENTS in body armor approach. dahind
them, a perimeter of TAMPA P.D. OFFICERS. Astrov a

bodyguards begin slowly backing =oward rho Ship gangway.

BOBBY SAINT
This is not gond. My Zothert
going to kill me,

L

FBI AGENT
You are under arrest for the
importation and sale of contrabandg
firsarms. ..

An FBI Agent isolates Castle/Tatum Shaw, advancing on him.

FBT AGENT (CONT'D)
HANDS WHERE I CAN SER THEM.

Castle/Tatum Sha
back-holastar T
& T 5

, BYes darting, suddenly pualls a .33 from a
t ¢ rBI REgent opens firs - polnt wlank - with
5 shots inte Castls/Tatum Shaw’ s chest.

NICZEY DUKA

— —-—— i
LETAN, .

‘v




CONTINUED: {3)

FBI AGENT
£op the gun, DROP THE GUN.

3
Lo

BOBBY SAaTnT
Cu can’t arrest me.. .1 don'tc sven
00w these people. . !

¥
i
)

£

B0bby Saint gesticulates with his gun toward Astrov and nis
Bodyguards. Cne OIENS FIRE. Tha ¥R} Agents raturn, x1lling
Astrov and Bodyguard. A 2nd Bodyguard, hit, Sprays the
Seck with automatic weapons fire, Nicky Duka dives away huat
Bobby ZJaint is caught in the crossfire,

The wharf is suddenly gquier. The FRT Agents approach ths
rrone bodiss.  An FRT Agent cuffs Nicky Duka, Nicky staras
+n horror at Bobby Saint iying in a pool of blood.

BICKY DURA

BEOBBY 11

A AMBULANCE TRUCE screams upg.  EMTs hurry to the gunshon
WEn. Booty Saint and the Russiansg ars seyond hope.

EMT
These four are gone.

NICRKY Nia
(whimper) :
Gh ne, oh no... no no no.

The EMT defibrillates Castle/Tatum Shaw bur he flatliines,

oM?
de2's done. I'nm calling iz,
(consults Wristwatch)
1:37 a.m. Bag ‘em and ship ‘em,

Tng FBI Zgents haul Nicky Duka and the U.5. Customs Agent
lyanked from nis office and cuffed) to a waiting Police Vap.

EXT.  DOWNTOWY TaAMDa - CITY MCRGUE ~ NIGHT

The Dy an FBI black subtrcan, pulls incs
the =MTs anload tas Zorpaes,
o, AITOPY Y /57 0RACE 2008« HIGHT

(CONTINUED)



- 10.
CONTINUED:

- CASTLE
Those can kill you,

EMT/UNDERCOVER FBI AGENT
{stubbing out cigarette) e
Understood, sir. T

The EMT/Undercover FRI Agent helps Castle from the body bagkﬁ* ':% L
and begins peeling off his “bloody” shirt, squibs, etc.. = ERS

+
.

Jimmy Weeks enters. Weeks, like Castle, is an FAT Ageqt?hpéf;

LN

7

WEEKS T
And the Oscar goes to... HeE,
Weeks and the other AGENTS clap. 3 %31 3

CASTLE
“"Perfect timing” Jimmy? “Like L
clockwork?” Who was that kideNifky
brought? Pecple weren't supposed
to die out there. Lo

:; o

WEEKS i
We beat the spread, Frank.

CASTLE
This isn’t fcogh 1.

WEEKS & .

A figure of sSpeecH,.
transpo’ sihere I

(they walk to the exitway;

CHOPPER BLADES in b.g.}
If you‘want to have a fight with me
to make "it ‘easier for you to go,
that'ls ons game I will not rlay.

“Have fum in Puerto Rico, say hello

to ydur folks. I'm going to missg
you. pardner.

LT CASTLE
I"11l miss vou too, Jimmy .

Thevy clésp forearms in a military hug and we see the depth of
their friendship. They go way back. Castle exits,

EMT 1 (FBI AGENT)
Agent Wesks?

Agent Weeks reenters, walks back to Bobby Saint’s corpse.
The Agent is going through Bebby Saint’s wallet.

(CONTINUED)
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11,
COWTINUED: {2)

EMT 1 {FBI AGENT) (CONT:'D)
Here's his ID,
Weaks, stunned, examines the ID.

WEEKS
Robert Saint. Bobby Saint?

EMT 1
Hely shit.
{exanines corpsse)
This is Howard Saint's son.
Weeks stares at the corpse.

EXT. TAMPR WATERFRCHT - SAINT EITATE - WIGHT

Esctablish.
INT., SAINT ESTATE ~ NIGHT

Two grim-faced men enter the fover: JOBN BAINT learly 20s},
Bobby’s brother, a vicicus sociopath; and LEONARD GLASS (40s}
the Saint family’s consigliers, a career criminal. They pass
five Enforcers, DANTE, SPOON, LINCOLN, CUPTER, and T.J.

They arvive at the raar veranda where a man and wowman are
drinking cognac. He's around 50, with the body of a man who
has a full ovm in the basement, His wife is 45 and at the
height of her allure; In another era she would be Lucretia
Borgia or Livia Augustus, her namesake.

They are HOWARD SAINT and wife LIVIA.

Lecnard Glass stays in the doorxrway. John Saint approaches
nis parents. An exchange of words. There is confusion and
disbelief. Livia SCREAMS and nearly faints. Howard Saint
gives John Eaint a directive and sees to his wife,

John Saint walks back to Leonard Glass.

JTHN SAINT
Get him ocut.

cET . TARPA P.D. - LOCE-YU?P — NIGHT

______

(CONTINUED)



5 : walks down tha street CE O
:.dark sedan zaunda tha cormer, - Nleky‘walks faster. ~The sedan
- pulls ahead.and stopgﬁL;The 3; 8aint’ énforcars,: Dante, Spcon,
“fand‘T;J cIlmb c Therg.l nowhere for'Nlcky'ta run.-. .

B &icky’s head thuda on- the g1 ﬂrtDante, Spoon and T J: g
' methodically . werk;mlcky overrlike Idar shark: leg breakers, ﬁﬁh”wj

. Timdusine pulls’ around the corner an& parks* The door-o enﬁﬁ*f
~g;,Tha terrlfylngllecnard Clas'-eme;ggg L e 1

You‘aeli homa qrown. pot. by the: -

2 -~ ounce; Nicky, not by thé baxrel‘“' 3
- you.sell badly farga_ 3
w paﬁsporta»tn>Ha;t1an K 3
-+ inspired yoeu Lo T 1
_ - Universe of" Internatlonal Arma . R
R Dealers7 .jhyw, : L b Ly 3

5 VICKY DUKA
I wasg lnfected by .the v 0

R greed but I'm 2&arn%§g‘“f

- L : oy <
i LEONERB GIJ-'&Q T
NLcky73 YouAshould apolé‘lz& fbr
;the death' TRt g§

i A 08 howe Lt Looks
but’ Bobby,iﬁe;buys pot’ from me and
whenmhe ﬂmﬁnd ut! what'I was domng o
"'ﬁ sted Q‘ comlng iy He put L‘;f
hedasht " came of his awh
W TE you're: goxng to" ki1l .
‘meﬁ* Guid you leave my face alone,_f'i;
) fbx mg mather? ‘ - e

. ﬁ;}"\.. ‘ ?5 . : ; .
Glass motlonw" Bante, Spoon, and T J. contlnua klaklng Nlcky
lm=the hefad.” A ﬁmcky screams through cracked lips

‘ LFONARD GLASS

.ff : o {graba Nicky by hair) :
S K We just made your bail, if 1'd.

B wanted to kill you I .would have : : L D :
P left you in jail whers we have - . o
. k: o friends, and in scme way that T can ‘ :

S only describe as deeply ' :

,pornographzc,‘you would have been
kllled. But you' re. & smail plece
i (MOREJ : : :

. (CONTINUED)
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13,
CONTINUED:
LEONARD GLASS (CONT'D)

of shit and I don't want the karma
of your murder on my soul.

{lights a clgarette)
On the other hand, maybe I don
believe in karma, in which cas

(to the thugs)
Guys?

Nicky Duka is crying.

NICKY DURA
£711 tell you anything you want

LEONARD GLASS
Then this’ll be quick. I want to
know one thing only. Who brokered
the deal?

NICKY DUEA
His name was Tatum Shaw. And if
it's any comfort te Mr. Saint, he's
dead too.

HOWARD SAINT (0.5.}
It's no comfort, Nicky, not at all,

Howard Saint cllmbs from the darknsss of the limo. Dante,
Speon, and T.J. back off. Nicky stares at Saint in terror,

HOWARD SAINT (CONT'D)
What will bring me comfort is
watching the slow death of the man
who was supposed to be taking care
of my son. Keeping him out of
trouble. What would your father
say if he saw you here, Nicky? He
died for me. Your father was a man
and he died for me. What would he
58y about this?

NICKY DURA
fdesparaue}
I didn't know it was going to
nappen like this, plezase.

HOWARD SATNT
Ignorance is no excusse.
sut nhis nand for a2 gun.  7.J. gives nim his,
the gun at Nicky's face.

-~

=l

L)
J.

s

L3y
43
b

H

o8
e g
oo
rt et
i_)..
)]

HOWARD SAINT {(CONT'D)
“he perscn responsible has to die

(CONTINUELD)



I 14.
CONTINUED: (2) |

Saint abruptly turns and shoots.T.J, T.J. . clutching his gun-

shot shouider, takes & saﬁond tée reallze what s hampened

RN
No Mr. Saint ...Bobby told me he
was going ocut for a drink! '

. HOWARD SATNT
- Why didn't you go with him?

T.J.
He put the slip on mel-

;  HOWARD. SAINT
You're lylng

' Howard Salnt ghoots T}J. in the knee.

T.J. —
Okay okay Bobby told me he wag"™”
going te the docks with Nicky. Hes
he wanted to do a deal on. hlarown ;
to...to...impress you, - ;

‘ BOWARD SAIﬁT ﬂ
Thankwyou far the expla ﬁ%lon

.TyJ.,’
!

Haward Salnt btands over TJJ' ‘and fires into T.J.'s heart,

Mg sonydldnﬁt ﬁeed.to impress me.

He drops the gh on T J."s chest and walks away.

INT. CITY MQRGUE - RUTOPSY/STORAGE ROOM - NIGHT

Howard Salnt”and son John are escorted.lnto the morgue by
Tampa PD... FBI Agent Jimmy Weeks and the County CORONER are
present, "The Coroner unsheets Bobby Saint’s corpse.

HOWARD SAINT
Look what they did to my boy.

WEEKS
Mr. Saint, are you identifying this
body as your son, Robert Saint?

{CONTINUED)}
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15.

CONTINUED:

. HOWARD SAINT '

He was a apecial boy. Very loving,
very trusting. He believed that
people were good. He didn't know

' that people lie, and somecne lied
to. him.. Promised him one thing,
gave him another. Who was Tatum
Shaw? Who did he work with? Who
were his friends? Who stood to
make money on this deal?

Weeks is surprised by this. -

. WEEE® ‘
We can't talk about the case,
Mister Saint. T understand your
grief, but for your own safety,
leave this to professicnals.

HOWARD SAINT .
Professionals, right. That'sg a. #
good idea. I'1l do that. Thank youﬁ,

EXT. ALEXANDRIA, VIRGINIR - FRRNK CA TLT‘EJHQUSE - DAY

L~

.-::f 3 -f 'f’
Establlsh a suburban house with'

@_yOVING TRUCK out front.

INT. CASTLE'S HOUSE - DAY

. .,;-j;k
o

- AMARDE CASTLE, great- laokz% B veﬁ in tbe mxddia of a move,.

- deposits boxes in the 1Ev1n room and walks Back down the .
‘ hallway She. stopSyc“ld,ﬁ %%e front doox has opened behind
her. Her exyre351on says evcrythlng.

She hugq him tight and they klss

; AMANDA |
e : knows hin too well)
", This was a hard one.

. CASTLE
" This was the last one,

amanda sees two FBI AGENTS waiting by Castle’s car.

AMANDA
Those agre bodyguards Frank.

-{CONTINDED}
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CONTINUED:

CASTLE
Protocol honey. Some guys get a
gold watch, I get Elmo and Jake.
(off her look)
You know I wounldn't come home if it
wasn't safe. And I promise they're
not coming with us. T'm retired.

AMANDA o ‘ o cf
Tell that to your somn. He doesn't -
belleve me . , L

CASTLE
Whnere is he?.

‘ AMBNDA
You know. -

EXT. CaSTLE'S HOUSE -~ BACE YARD - DAY
Castle exits to the back yard. There's a barbecue, a
basketball hoop, a dog house with the name "Buck" stencilled
over the door. A ball and glove lie*in the .grass, forgotten.
But ne Will. Castle picks up tha,bali and bounces it off
the wall. <Catches it. Throws. xt agaln I

CASTLE
What I miss mosf, about Buek? He
could. catch a balTk, No matter haw
hargd you‘threw 1@@, SHAP - he was
right there. ‘God@l misa that dog.
He sure would. qave‘lovad chasing
those b;g brown rabbits they've got

over Ln England

i WILL (v.o. WROM SOMEWHERE)
Wny ave wer always mov1ng7 You said
”aﬁLhLH ig the last tinme.

. CASTLE
1 odide
WILEL CASTLE, 10, crawls halfway from the dog house.
WILL
You sald we're leaving Californisa,
and we're going to live In
Virginisz, and you're going to work

in Washington and we're never going
to move again. 3o why London?

Castle catches and holds the ball for a short besat.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

CASTLE - |
I*1l tell you when you're older.
Castle throws the ball. -

WILL'S HARD, now wearing the baseball glove, reaches in and
catches the ball just before it hits Castle's hand,

WILL ¥
I already know. .-x

CASTLE P
You do? .

WILL ) :4;k}
You're getting clder and you don't a T o

xnow when your number’s gonna come
up, S0 you're taking a safer job,

CASTLE S i
Mom said that? : 3

Will chucks the ball against the wgli}xiﬁeggkés a bad bounce,
Frank makes an impossible grab, ¢emes up with the ball.
- L CF e

CASTLE (CONTY Dy’
Hey. 1Let's keep piaying@ﬁ

b

WILL %
{walks away)i o ,
There'S'nq‘baggba;l in England.

Y,

EXT. DOWNTOWN TAMPA - SAINT BUTLDING - DAY
Establish, Mcve?ipE@RQﬁé lobby.

INT. SAINT BUILDING ~ LOBBY - DAY

The world bf“b&éinéss, where good~looking men and women 1lift
nothing heavier than a phone and make themselves rich, TRACK
with Howard Saint, Leonard Glass and John Saint crossing to
the elevators, Howard Saint waves to his SECURITY GUARD.

LEONARD GLASS
I called Wew York, whno called Las
Vagas, who called Eurepe and Hong
Kong, we even got the Sicilians on
it for old time's sake.

JOHN SAINT
Who is Weeks?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

LECNARD GLASS
FBI Speclal Agent Jamss Weeks. Age
37.  Former Gresn Berer. Recruited
by the FBEI 8 years ago, racently
assignad to the Bureau's Flarida
Division. Diverced, no children.
Pays his taxes, avcids hookears. No
drug preblems. A nots of interest-
ne fregquents an establishment in
Yoor City. Owned by twe of our
clients. The Toro Brothers.

HOWARD SAINT
He gambles?

LECNARD GLASS
Roulette when he's up, blackjack
when he's down.

HOWARD SAINT

= I was born in the Alachua swamps.
Alachua County folk balieve
evarything's fated. So they read
tea leaves, cut open fish guts,
cast sticks on the ground, all to
get a glimpse of their future,
their fate. WNow me, I'm =zducatad,
i don't believe a stitch of it.
But this Weeks,..with the Tores?
That smells like fate.

INT. SAINT MANSION ~ MASTER BEDROCOM - NIGHT

Livia Saint sits bafore the fireplace with a PHOTO SCRAPBOOK
of Bobby. She tears the photos from the book and stacks them
on the fira. They ignite. Howard Saint appears behind hsr.
Together they watch the photos burn. Livia's gyes burn wmore
fiercely than cthe fire,

EXT. Y30R CITY - “EL TOR0O” NIGHTCLOR - NIGHT

Yoor City, Tampa’s Cuban barrioc. & nightelub with a sign:
"TQRO” over a huge neon bull. Cuban gangsters lolter on the
3toop. swmoking rashish/tobacco cigars. A limousine puLls up.
doward and John Saintv, and Leconard Glass gel out.

INT CZL TOROY NIGRTCLUB - QFFICE OVER CAMBLING PIT - HIGHT
MIFKZ TCEC and JCE TIRO, Teopa’

Lrm T 3 SCLNG g
g ey T R Tem i LE sHm e 2T
CoLrt witn rowars = .J.I].., (RO % Sa LTI r::aad BLd3E . Tl’l
ffice overlooking the Torc’'s gambli

(CONTINUED)
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3
o
{4

FBI Agent

tha roulet
Hlka nods

TG R1s =ax
Ja ks o
2% Wesss o
Toe ROULET

conone. 1

MIKE TGRO
For 10 years we've dons businass,
10 years you've handlea our money,
and this is the first time yvou've
come to my office and seen where
the meoney comes from! You never
invize me o your house, and I know
you're not a silver spooner anymore
than me, so why not be sccial?

HOWARD 3ATNT
My son is dead.

JOE TORO
We didn't xiil him.

HOWARD SAINT
I didn’t say that.

MIXE TORO
[ can't bring him back, Howard, so
1f you think I'm Jesus Christ,
you'zre in the wrong church.

HOWARD SAINT
The man down there - on your ficor -

——— e o h T B
mncws who hilled Wy &4,

MIEKE TCRO
This fuck is in my club, drinking
my rum and playing cards at my
tabvle?

JOE TORO
We'll kill him right now.

HOWARD SAINT
No. A3 we discussed.

19,

Saznts and Leonard Glass look down ac tvhe gambling pit.

mmy Wesks 1s moving from wne blackjack tablss to
e

Ji

te whael. The clients
Joz picks up a vhone.

K8 at tne eye-

°n fthe

Ui wHEEL spins and CUT 76

18 white and upscale.
A PIT BOSS puts nis nand
n-tha-sky, and nods,

nd says scmeTaing, wne Croupler ns

Ha

~le
3
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INT. “EL TORC” NIGHTCLUE - OFFICE'OVER GAMBLING PIT - NIGHT

Weeks sits in a chair staring &t the Torcs.

WEEKS
Lay one hand on me and 50 Federal
hgents will raid this place in the .
morning - with warrants. s

MIKE TORO o
Go get your warrants., “Hey Your o -
Honor, we want to bust this illegal

gambling joint where I lost 200 . .
grand.” You'll be a meter maid T
hefore breakfast. AT

WEEKS - B
You shouldn’t have given me credit.’ .

JOE TORO ceed
So I'm a bad judge of character,
which is my preoblem, but you still !
have to make good, in any way you.
can. gy

" § :
Weeks stares at the Toros, not yet understandlng Mike Toro
raps his knuckles on the door. A" pause. The door opens.

. .r-"
L

Howard Samnt and Leonard Glas& enter
g \K‘ ,’ . '_,f "
: HOWARD' SAKNT , :
2 nights. g9 f'aS{Ed you who was
respon51ble fox kllllng my son.,
Could,we open that inquiry again?

Weeks bllnks .as 1t dawns on him what they want.

EXT, PUARTO RICG COAST - DAY

fstablish Puerto Rico's eastern (unpopulated) coast.
Establish De Soto Pier, a steel/concrete fishing pier with a
LOHHPCtEd ‘refueling dock for small craft vessels.

EXT, ?PUERTD RICO — DE S0TC PIER (UNDERWATER) -~ DAY

BUBBLES burst from a SCUBA regulator. <Castle, in SCUBA gearx,
watches #Will, free-diving, swim down to a tank and regulator

on the sandy bottom near an underwater CAVE OPENING.

Castle makesz the hand signal: “ascend.” Will ditches the
ragulator and kicks upward. Castie follows.

o et Al 2 o Fomes A

e

[

et m e i e o
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EXT. PUERRTO RICC - DE 50TC PIER/REFUELING DOCK -~ DAY

Castle and Will bresak to the surface.

WILL
What aboaut ths tank?!

CASTIE
Leave 1itt We'll pe back!

v 3win to the reifueling dock. Castle's parents FRANK 3R.

wife BETTY are on the refueling dock explaining the local

geography., Amanda towels Off Will.

O e
I e
QW
}..

FTRANK SR,
Enjoy it while you can. When the
season starts there'll be 500
people casting off this pier,
(looking down coastline)
We own all the beach past the Hoxth
Point, it took us 3 years to find.
{to Castle re: Will)
Eow’d he do?

CARSTLE
I've zeen Navy SEALS do worse.

WILL
I want o go in the cave!

AMANDA
ot until vou're certified,

CASTLE
Or tomorrow morning, whichever
comes first.

WILL
Cool!
AMANDA
frank
ARELCE ATancs there aghast, watching 3 generaticns of
e - Wiil, Castle, ard Castle 3r., walk off tegether

Castle



2 &-line oft limpusines are parked fi 5 HiViatad cématary
~* saintfst funeral Papa;azii

o ,”Howard aalnt and John.Saint
S help her in. .7 Howard Salnt gets in'next’ to Livia. . Rocar,

opulls up nexe” toi them.: Leanard Glass‘gats eut an& Lasses ﬁﬂ

: ;_'";;»INTL-:- HOWARD SMNT‘VS?"LIMOUSINE‘:

_j'cha::ct satat: removes tw "'_**B:;; C{}NE‘IDENTIHL flles ﬁrom;mff.rf, n
‘—f.enveiqpe,,_The first is an

' “Howardeaint handa the l3t;fll& e
* rmarked UNDERCOVER- OPERATIVE- PROPILE S .
‘"nllltary d0551er and. PHGTOS of:, ca%; e’as. a Delta Operatlve, -
'.w1tn Weeks [ and! later esséd, as. "arms dealer” Tatum. Shaw,

&
4
I

v.£

Yoo Tiw

Mourners are walking from Bobby
d naﬂs crews are’ worklng :

- F; . .-'

Bowntown: Tampa 1n the b.g.

walk LlVla to theln llmou51ne an%$

MANILA ENVELOPE'cn'Howard Saxnt’q Lap:

1nvest1gatlon-flle o Nlckq Du&a': e

e

| arms sale scheduled.between Astxov and N, Duka of Tampa
-_Flcxlda. Sale arranged by Underccvex nge Nama 334 311....'

BACKﬁTO SCENE

J' : . 5;!‘{? " . T L B
ﬁvﬁa,and open3 the End
,can alnlng Castle 5

game,;connectloﬁs, AoV
ST LIY UrCpe,  none: Ofrlt
Qﬁ even. hls death;¢»,

B

 Mavh i@fﬁas, maybe he' came back
f from.ghe dead just tq d%e agaln,r

?%j ‘ 9?*' LEONARD GLASS :
“You have your chance. He's leaVLng

. ., for Bngland naxk week and he's at a

=Qf@f famlly reunlon ln Puertoleco.

HOWARD SRINT
You should be there, so you can
tell. lela hGW'he d;ed : :

Leonard Glass nods, begins D'walkfbfﬁ;,}‘

4.




CONTINUED:

LIVIA ZAINT
Wait.
(Glass stops)
Toe family.
{sne lifts her veil)
His whole family.

Howard Saint nods, coensenting.
Lecnard Glass clo=es the deor. The limousine drives off,
£4T. PUERTS RICO - CASTLE BRACH PROPERTY - WIGHT

30 Castle family members sit picnic-style at a table pilad
with food. The Castls property consists of twoe bungalows snd
a gazebo set up for the reunion. Frack. Sr. bangs his glass.
This is not nis first (or last) drink of the night.

FRANK SR.
Quiati I just want o say...!

BETTY CASTLE
You just want to say vou're drunk.

Everyone laughs.

FPANK SR,
3ut seriously folks - Iive always
vanted to say that - but Seriously
folks, this is the firsr family
reunion we have had in five Vears,
and that's too long. We den't see
each othexr like this enough. Look
at wus. Italian Castigliones, Irish
McCareys, these two sides of the
family that, when you putl them
together...yvou get a boy like my
grandson. You get the future.
Will, the future belongs to you,
And co all of you kids... all of
you. I love you all.

General num of “2And we lovs you., -

PRANK SR, CONT )
Gz, Drink cne for Dulblian, drink
ong for Rome.

Amanda .coxs at Frank. He has turned his face AWEY.

{CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

CASTLE
Lxcuse me.

away. His mother looks concerned, Ananda mouths,

ar?.  CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - LAGGON — WIGHT

Amenda finds Castle sitting by the lagoon down the beach fron
the Main Bungalow. The surf breaks guietliy.

AMADNDA .
A#hat happensd? What's wrong?

CASTLE
I can’t believe I'm home, That I
could ever be so lucky. There were
times, Amanda, I've got to tell
You. . .

AMANDA
Frank. ..

CASTLE
I want my son to knoew me. Christ,
I want to know my son, IT've lost
so much Time.  With kotn of you.
And T'm really sorry for...

AMANDA
You don't have say it. I married
you. I knew what I was doing. And
I'd do it again. You and I...
we're not lucky, wa're hlessed,

They start to kiss. CHIRP CHIRP CHIRD. They stop.

CLSTLE
Don't look at me.

Amanda anpoczets her CELL PHONE. ILooks at the catler I.D.

AMANDR
It's the damn resl

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

AMANDA
Frank!
CAJTLE
I'11 buy you & new one in London i
One that vibrates... . o 5
They begin to make love. A
EXT. PUERTO RICO - CORST - NIGHT e

o L
The Castle property is 2 miles downshore. We hear OUTﬁOARD e
ENGINES which cut to an idle. Two sleek, menacing,, CIGARBTTE
BOATS glide to a mooring. 8 men (we don’t vyet see th81rw
faces) get out of the boats and head into the paims \
B i
*NIGHT A

INT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - MAIN EUNGALOW

Castle and Amanda watch Will sleep

CASTLE
{whisper}
We should have another,

AMBNDA
{whisper)
I'm ready.

(reaches under bed for a
. gprudely wrapped GIET)
It 5 your coming home present.

Castle beglns to tear open the gift,
h WILL (CONT'D)
There's this company, you mail in
your design, they put it on a T-
shirt. S¢ T designed that.
Castle unfolds & T-shirt with THE SKULL SYMBOL.

CASTLE
This is...interesting.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

WILL
Do you like it?

CASTLE
I love it.

Frank kisses Will on the forehead. Amanda and Frank sit on
the bed, their son between them.

EXT. PUERTO RICO COAST - DAY

Re-establish, The next day.

EXT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - GAZERO - DAY

Everyone's in the gazebo, egating and dancing. ¢There‘sfa band
playing rocked up Italian folk music. Exuberéncef}children
dance with old people, cousins flirt, teens ‘réach for 'drinks
and get their hands slapped, mothers lock away and teens
drink anyway, couples are loose enough to kKiss 1A:public.

Frank 3r. signals to Castle. They stroll ofﬁ}together toward
Frank Sr's CFFICE BUNGALOW 50 yards away. . e

Will throws a football to his mgﬁhegf Tﬁey move down to the
beach playing catch. T

EXT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - PERIMITER - DAY

The men who arrived the night Béfore (still no faces) move
through palm groves toward the compound. Bolt cutters shear
a4 lock. The men are’on the ‘grounds. Silent signals, they

spread out as planned;yﬁn i
INT. FRANK CASTLE SR.'S’ OFFICE BUNGALOW — DAY.

Decorated with- Frank 8r.'s medals and Castle’s high scheol
sports trophies. There are two cases: 3 tall one for rifles
and shotguns, & smaller case for pistols. They can see the
Ongeing party-across the beach through & large window.

. CASTLE
CYour 1811 Celts. You did something
to them.
FRANK SR,

You could say that., I bored the

chamber, polished the ramp, custom

trigger job, tightenad the slide

and barrel bushing and replaced the

sights with tritium night gear,
(MORE)

{CONTINUED)
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FRANK SR. (CONT'D)
They were good before, now they're
nail drivers.

e Lt [P NV P T S T S Sy

CASTLE
{opens the case)
Lemme see.
FRANK SR, . w
(shuts the case) P ol
No. You're finished with quns. T o ‘ i

prayed... I prayed every night for

you to do something else with your

life, not for you, but for my

grandson. I don't want my grandson

to have a room like this, That

bayonet, I used it. The Colts? I .
killed with them. That Winchester . ‘i
rifle? Some U.5. Marshall in e
Tombstone Arizona used it a long.: =,
time age. They're out of sarvxce T :

CASTLE N i
You always told me that someone had
to do the fighting, and berter® 3T, i
be men of honor like tne Cascles,
or nene at all, : g " :

FRANK SR.
That was when the world mdde sense.
Let Will do something better.

Amen,

EXT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - GAZEBO - DAY
Betty C‘aﬁtlef dancmng with a nephew, collapses to the floor.

INT. FRANK CASTLE;SR.'S OFFICE RBUNGALOW - DAY

.

Castle, throﬁgh the window, sees his mother fall.

CASTLE

R k] L ke

Mom?
Frank Sr. comes abreast, looks out the window.

EXT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - GAJEBO -~ DAY

S

Then a bullet tears through one of the tgenager's faces,
sending blood everywhere,

T S PR N VO
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INT. FRANK CASTLE SR;’S OFFICE BUNGALOW.“VDAY

PUSH IN on Castle, his worst fear realized., He turns. Frank
Sx. grabs a shotgun from the stand-up case and tosses it arnd
d box of shells to Castle. Takes same for himself,

EXT. CESTLE BEACH PROPERTY ~ GAZERO - DAY

As the family runs away, unseen killers cut them down.

It happens that fast. ey ‘

Glass, Lincolin, Cutter, and Enforcers 1-4 move on the family .-
) ; i Y

£

cn the beach while John Saint, Dante, Spoon, and Enforcers 5-
8 surround these on the dance floor. They start shooting:
Castle’s family, execution-style. Single shotsg to the head.
Cold and clinical. - ST

£
s

EXT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - BEACH (BEHIND ROWBOAT) - DAY

Amanda pulls Will behind the rowboat, Qﬁt of yiewl They
watch the killings through a hull cracky., fi

EXT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - MAIN BUNSALOW - DAY

£

ol

JOHN SAINT “:
Find his wife and scnt’

e,
<

John Saint, Glass, and En%éﬁh@;s 5-8 fan across the property

#

while Enforcers 1-4 moye: oty

raik Sr.'s Office Bungalow.
) iy § . "

EXT. CASTLE BEACHAERQPERE¥T% BEACH (BEHIND ROWBOAT) - DAY

Amanda frantically lobks’around; she sees their RENTAL JEEP

sitting in the beach-agceas drive.

S+ . .AMANDRA
I'm going ta count to three, then
we're.geing to run to that jeep,
okay?”’

- WILL
. Mom what's nappening? Where's cdad?

AMANDA
Pad"1l be okay, vou have to do what
I tell you honey. One...two...
EXT. FRANK CASTLE SR.'S§ OFFICE BUNGALOW ~ DAY

Enforcers 1-2 move toward Frank Sr.'s Cffice Bungalow.
Enforcer 1 yanks open the back door and charges in and BOOM,

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

ne’s immediately blown back out. Castle steps through the
threshold, pumping his SHOTGUN, and blows away Enforcer 2.

Enforcers 3-4 take cever behind a gas grill on the side of
the bungalow. Frank Sr., exiting behind Castle, shotquns the
grill’s PROPANE TANK. The tank EXPLODES, killing them.

EXT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - ACCESS DRIVE - DAY

Amanda and Will run to the Jeep near the beach access drive.
Amanda pushes Will inside and scrambles behind the wheel. -

Jdohn Saint, fanning across the property with Enforcer5'5m8;
hears the Jeep IGNITION, They turn and open fire on the -
fleeing jeep. g '

INT. RENTAL JEEP - DAV

Bullets PING off the rear bumper. Amanda flosrg tha Jeep
onto the main coastal road,

EXT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - ACCESS DRIVE - bay _

John Saint, Glass, Dante, and Spoon get in.Caétle Sr.’s
FICKUD.

JOHN SAINT
{(te Lincoln and Cutter)
No cne leaves alive! ’
The Pickup ﬁruck peels.putfay!
“XT.  CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY % MAIN BUNGALOW - DAY

Castle and Frank SEt., run-to the Main Bungalow and round the
corner of the house and. ~ BOOM ~ Enforcer 7 appears, firing.

Frank 8r., shotgunned, Crumples tg the ground.

Enforcer 7 rumps his shotgun to fire again but Castla’s on
him, headlocking him, snapping his neck. Enforcer g Jarrotes
Castle from behing. Castle is losing conscicusness.

Suddenly Enforcer 8's grip weakens and he coliapses, Frank
r.’s BRYONET buried in his back.

1t was Frank Sr.’s lase heroic act,

Castle goes to his father. EKnsels, Frank Sr,’s mortally
wounded, finished, nothing Castle can do for him,

FRANK 3R,
Go.

(CONTINUED}
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Castle 1s overwhealmed by his father’s courage - but the
soldier in nim takes over. He sprinis across the yard with
the shetgun, to the station wagon. Lincoln and Cutter whirl
and fire, missing. Castle ROARS ¢fF down the coastal road.

£T. PUERTO RICO - COASTAL ROAD/DE SOTO PISE - DAY
Amanda’s Jeep races down the coastal road approaching the De

scto Pier and boat refueling station. The Pickup with Saint,
lags, Dante, and Spoon, closes fast.

43t

NT, AMANDA’S JEEP - DAY

b4

Amanda comforts Will, who’s staring out the back window.

AMANDA
Mom's going to find help.

ExT. PUERTO RICO - COASTAL ROAD - DAY

Dante and Spoon FIRE from their pickup, BLOWING OUT the
Jaep's rear tires. The Jeep fishtails, its rims bite the
pavement, throwing the wvehicle into a zell. The Jeep stops
upside down at the Pler's entrance,

EXT. PUERTC RICO - DE SOTO PIER/REFUELING STATTON - DAY

Amanda and Will, shaken but uninjurad, scramble out of the
Jeep. They run up to a REFRESHMENT STAND/BAIT SHOR near the
pier's entrance. BAmanda lgnores the “CLOSED FOR SEASONY sign
and POUNDS on the door hoping for a miracle.

AMANDA
Help....HELP Us!|

WILL
Mom....the boat!

Will tugs Amanda's gleeve, showing her THE CASTLE BOAT moored
&t the De Scte Pier refueling dock. Their 1ast chance,

AMANDA
Run as fast as you can honay.

They sprint down the Pler teward the refuerling dock.

E¥XT, RQE SCTT PIER EWTRANCE - DAY

~he Flag-vp screeches up T the Pier entrance, The overturnsd
JEED 1% blocking the way. John Saint teverses, then guns it
Toward the overturnsd Jesep, ramming it. He reverses and quns
LT again, knocring it aszide.



21.

EXT. PUERTO RICO - DE S0OTC PIZR - DAY

Amanda turns, ner eyss widen. The Pickup is driving onto the
De Soto Pier,

A SERIES OF SHOTS

-~ fmanda and Will running.

-~ The Pick-up closing.

-- Amanda and Will stumbling...desperate. ..
-- The Pick-up closes tc within 50 feert.

-- Close on Amanda's eyes now, darting in cerror, she knows
she can't make it to the refueling dock.

The Pick-up wipes frame and continues to the end of the Pier.
INT. STATION WAGON - DAY

Castle roars past Amanda's overturned Jeep onto De Soto Pier.
He sees something on the Pier ahead. Hs stops and gets out

with the shotgun.

IXT. PUFREOD RICO -~ COASTAL ROAD/DE 5070 PIER - DAY
Castie runs, then Jogs, then staggers....

.. ..toward AMANDA'S AND WILL'S CORPSES on the pier.

Castle kneels and takes them 1n his arms. SCREAMS.

At the end of the Pier, John Saint's pickup truck u-turns.

Castle gsts te his feet. The Pickup bears down. Castle
doesn’t retreat, but advances, determined, FIRING.

The shotgun blast hits the Pickup’s grille. The Pickup vears
and caresns against the concrete Pier railings,
Lecnard Glass FIRES a machine gun burst from the Pickup.

and leg. He goes to one

Glass, 2ants, Spoor, and Jonn Saint emerce from the trick
tne Lethal fourscme menacingly aavances on Castles.

znte and Spoon apprcoach, kicking Castle's gun clear. Thay
Liv « @ to his feet. John Saint walks up and vicicusly

{CONTIRUED)
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nits Castle. Again, again, again. astle falls backwards
down the steep ramp to the refusling dock.

REFUELING DOCK
Leonard Glass unscrews the lid on a 20 gallon gascline drum
and kicks it over; the fuel spills across the dock. Castle
hobbles to his feet.
John Saint descends the ramp, drawang a Smm,
JOHW SATNT
¥y mother and father send their
regards.

{clicks back hammer)
This time theay’re not blanks.

John Baint shoots Castle., Point blank, no mistake.

Castle sinks to his knees, shot stralght through his chest,

Glass, John Saint, Dante, and Spoon ascend the ramp. Glass

Fliecks a ZIPPC LIGHTEER, tosses it. & flame shoots down the

ramp, Toward Castle, but hits the refueling pump £irst. And
the REFUELING DOCE BLOWS,

EXT. PUERTO RICO -~ REFUELING DOCKE - DAY

Castle is blown into the water.

ZXT., PUERTO RICO - CGAST (UNDERWATER) - DAY

Castle sinks as a curtain of fire wipes the surface zbove.
He's bleeding heavily and concussed, but not finished.

On the botrtom, he sses the SCUBA TANK laft behind from Will’s
S5CUBA lesson. He sinks to cthe regulator and weakly takes it
in his mouth. He starts breathing. His BLOOD begins to
cloud the water.

EXT. PUERTO RICO - {(NOW DESTROYED) REFTUELIRG STATION - DAY

Jonn Saint and Glass stare into the swirling water. Tha
destroved, smoking refueling dock is sinking. HNetning could
nave survived,

SR csUERTO rTCO - CCALZT [UNDZRFATCDr: - DAY

Cast.e, owsefing heavily, Turms o nns lsland’ s andervacer
CAVI OPENTWES Jradgging the SCUZA canxk and suckiog on tne
regusater, Castle pulls kimseli aloay the rocky Dottom coward
Lne caves



cxT.  PUERTO RICO - COASTAL CAVES {UNDERWATER} - 1y

~astle pulls himself through a cave opening. Castle ascends,
suliing che SCUBA tank with him

ZnT.  TUERTO RICO - CAVES - pavy

vastle surfaces insids the cave. He puils himselr onto a
-&age, wincing, coughing up blood. He looks arcuand,

8'5 an tie rocky banx of an underground river (common co rhe
aribbean) running to tne sea. With the last of his
crength, Castle drags nimself sown the zoCcky bank.

zXT.  PUERTO RICO - DE SJT0 PIER - DAY

Jehn 3aint, Glass, Dante, and Spoon walk to the Piciup,
ExXT. PUERTO RICOS - DOWN COAST ROM DESTROYED PIRR - NIGHT
wastlie sess - threough an opening in
He squeezes through, emercing under ok outcropping down

[
a [
the coast from the destroyed wooden pisr. dHe staggers into
e 3 -

4
The surf. Waves crash nst him. His ayes roll paeck. Ye

£z2ils backward on a slab

SISIOLVE o

=t

A HALLUCINATORY SEQUENC

©- our eyes flutter open. We hear the $PLISH SPLOSH 0f feet
in the surf. A man is staring at us. A native West Indian.
Wa lose consciousness

~~ W& regain consciousness. We’re on a Loat of some kind, a
little wooden dugout, being borne across the sea.,

- We’'re walking down the beach. Amanda and Will are there.
But they face from view. We SCRELM. :

-~ We rsgain conscicusness. We’re in a smoky room now. A
auge PARROT s“ares at us. We los conscicusness,  CUT TO -

AT OCHNTOWY TAMPA - “ALL SATNTS” BIGHTICLGS — WICHT

Nizay Odxaoan oignt O,

FIZKEY SUKA

28D LRaT hunid-a-tunk cuitta Nere. . o

Niorky Duka’s neow tne Valec Captain st "211 3Saints, " Howard
Saint’s nightclub and de facts headouarrers Valzts ferry

(CONTIKUED;
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luxury cacrs. A Bentley pulls up. Howard and Livia Saint get
out, Livia in a tight black number dripping diamonds. John
Saint pulls up behind them in a Lamborghini .

NICKY DUKA (CONT'D)
(sycophantic)
Big crowd tonight Mr. Saint...you
lock beautiful Mrs. Saint.

Livia rudely brushes past Nicky, moving toward the entrance

with her husband. John Saint tosses Nicky his keys and slaps
a TAMPA DATILY NEWS in Nicky’s chest, walking off. WNicky Duka
turns over the paper. The headline: MASSACRE IN PUERTO RICO.

Photos of the Castle Property, bodias, Castle, estc.

NTCKY DURA (CONT'D)

Nicky drops the paper like he’s going to puke. Tha Saints
enter the nightclub.

INT.  “ALL SAINTS” NIGHTCLUB - DAY

The ¢lub 1s a blend of sophistication and depravicy, and
Howard and Livia Saint move through it to a private table on
an elevated tier where Teocnard Glass and John Saint are
walting with champagne glassas, They 3ll foast.

‘ HOWARD SATNT
To Bobby.

ALL (UNISON)
Tc Bobby.

LIVIA SAINT
To a sgore settled.

They all drink. The music changes. John Saint is beckoned
to the dance floor by a silicone-enhancad blonde.

HOWARD SAINT
Laonard, could you dance with

Livig?
Giass vakes Livia to the dance floor, «8aving Howard Szint to
ce mobned by nob-world ernfercers “zow the corner of his eye
Heuard Saint warches Lecnard $lass dence with his Wwife.
rivie’s affaction for Glass is obvicus and they dance well
together There’s 2 COMMCTION across zhe room, MIKE and SO
TCRC, =ne Cuban gangstars, are gntering the club.

{CONTINUED)
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Excuse me

R

Heward Salnt walks up w1th a forced smlie

 see,

'ou THE DANC? FLOOR

are not Salnt‘s prefarred cllentele.

" HoWARD SAINT

Joe Tors. What a surprise. Can I

get you a drxnkT Is Mlke hare°

‘,V JOE TQRO
He s dancin®
: {Iocks around)

§DWARD sarmrzfcommfmff"

.35,

-Now this is class.: This is real = ., %

class Howard.a

Mike Toro moves across the dance fToor“ cuttlng in on Glass.

Glass and Livia don’t guite know howato react
drunk and lcose and havmng a good\tmme ;

: . LIVIA SAINr’
Leonard who is th13¢

- ;,.'HTQ MIKE TORO - _
;thv' I'm Mike Totwy,
' (w11dly grun%,?to@*

famlllar% h&aas roaming}

3'You re: Liwiy; . E?mfmlke, thig is’

Lenny, I*d& buslness with Howard..

Your. Ql iman &'fromyHavana just

like mine,_we mlght be cousins, wea

shouldrbe.nzae Lo each other*

%% LmoNARD GLaSS
e this is Mrs. Saint,’ and
you're Mister Saint's guest '

KE TORO
ﬁwlﬁ s a gaxty, Leonard, tell this
* beautiful woman to have another

drink and I'll show her how I cha
cha oha. Basame, baby, besame mu”ho

or did you roxget Your Spanish.

LIVIA SAINT
- I know what it means.

— it

e

Mike Toro's

 (CONTINUED)
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Livia slaps Mike Toro‘s face, startllng hlm Toro rubs his
cheek, staring at Livia. She walks away.

ACROSS THE FLOCR
Livia stalks back to the table past Howard Saint. ¥

LIVIA SAINT (CONT'D) o
Don't bring business home, T T

Hovard Saint watches her, then turns to Joe Toro. He shrigs.:.

INT. SAINT MPNSION - MASTER. BEDROOM - NIGHT

3,

Howard and Livia Saint stand on the balcony overlooklng
glittering Tampa Bay

HOWARD SAINT P, T
I have something for you. L
He takes a velvet case out of his pocket. She opensz it. Two
beautiful diamond earrings. . i i

LIVIA SAINT ”T%;’”,.
They're beautiful. ;@' = o

HOWARD SAINT -
No, you're beautiful. Witheut you,
they're just dlamonds

8he puts them con.

¥ Py %
. LZVIA BAINT
They' re ali I need
And she steDs out cf her dress. They kiss,
INT, PUERPO RICO - CANDELARIAﬁQ DRIFTWOOL SHACK - DAY

Weeks 1ater,'indicated by Castle’s bristled face. Castle
stirs. His eyes open wide. He attempts to move. The pain
is- excruciating, He manages to sit up. He’s in a shack made
from what appears to be driftwood.

PARROT
Who's your daddy?

Castle turns. The PARROT from his dream sits there,

PARROT {CONT'D})
My name iz Bob.

{CONTINUED)
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".-— tha broken mlrror ‘aK

EN

3T

CBob. iinnmnimil |
L {lnck& araund hewildared»ig .
Where am zv ;] ‘

- .}“ R ?ARROT
"g(mimlcklng} o 5 : -
Where am~I"where a‘-I where am.,.

Castle looks at hlS chest., It’ﬁ bandaged w;th worn. mﬂsl&n
wraps.® His leg and shoulder*: Bandaged toa. He: palnf T

“'stands and shuffles ta &, bqueu mirrer. hanqang on thegWall. -~

Runs. his hands through two' weeka Df beaxd The bruken&mirrony
: mergea thh S i o S . 5 .

casTLE's HALLUCINATION 

& s - ‘-:#333‘].'
ards “of,Amanda 5 craﬁh@ eepm .and
" Amanda and Will. Runnidg. ﬂying dead, CastleMSrs blood on
the patio.’ . The other murders.:. Its teirlfylng. '

| SNAP Ca&tle pulis hmmself out of lt.

Castlerheaxa FOOTSTEPS outSLde. Sbmeona s comxng* Castle
looks. axound for a weapon:. . He. graba?a résty knife from the:
kitchen table. . It’1l have to dda-yThe door $w1ng3 open ’

SANDALED FEET'cxass.th'* 3 _ ,

Tha door slawiy'swxngszopen, ravaaling MANUEL CANDELARIA thef" ‘

L CANDELARIA.(CONT D)
I‘m'Manual Ccandelaria.. -
w4 (points to hig own WABTED
*?%* POSTER stuck on wall) ‘
., That's me. I'm photogenic, hmm?
"’ Ycu look silly with that knife.

He éﬁrns and walks out. Castle lLooks at the knife in his

» hapd, suddenly feeling foolish‘ Castle foliows him.

U OEXT. PUERTO RICO - CRNDELARTA’ § ISLAND - DAY

¥

Candelaria walks to hls dug-out hoat. - Castle follows,
shuffling. The Puerto Rican. coastllne lles across the sea.

J—Mu,.i‘,nui::n..-:-,.‘ b e e ST G s B 4 i o B bt o i S
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CASTLE
How long have I been hers?
Candelaria picks up & DOLPHIN FISH from his dugout boat.
INT. PUERTO RICC - CANDELARIA’S DRIFTWOCD SHACK - DAY
Castle finishes his dolphin fish. Candelaria pours rum.
They drink in silence. Castle is rum-drunk, fading. The

parrot is hopping arcund the table. Candelaria gives him a
faded newspaper, with the story of his family's desath.

CANDELARIA

You think you're ready %o go back?
CASTLE

Yes,
CANDELARTIA

You're not,
Castle falls asleep again.
EXT., DPUERTO RICD -~ CASTLE RBEACH PROPERTY — DAY

Wweeks later. Castle, further recovered and moving berter,
paddles ashorz on Candelaria’s dug-out., He stares at his
parents’ property. Castle continues toward the house,
ducking orangs CRIME SCENE TAPE strung between ralms.

EXT. CASTLE BEACH PROPERTY - DAY

“For Sale” and “Estate Auction” signs hang in the vard.
Castle approaches the Main Bungalow. The front deor is
plastered with crime scene tape. Castle stops. He hears
voices in his ears. SCREAMS. He sees FLASHES of killings.

INT. FRANK CASTLE SR.'S QFFICE BUNGALOW - DAY

Castle kicks in the front door. The furniture and artwork
are taggad Cor auction. He looks at the photo of Amanda and
Will., He smashes the smaller gun case, takes the 1911 .45sg.
He nears a.. . VICLIN. He turns. A&manda 1is standing there
playing. Castle scrunches his ayes...SNAP...she's gone.

edT. CASTLE 2EACH PRUPEZRTY - DAY

Castle, with tre Colt 1311 458, staggers down the beach, He
3lts on & log and ungocksts the Amanda/Wils phste and stares
at it He fipaliy breaxs down and weeps uncontrollabply, He
sees something o.s. Black cloth knotted with seawsed.

Castle pulss the cloth from the sand, shakes it...

(CONTINUED)
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...1t’s the SKULL T-SHIRT Will gave Castle,
EXT, PUERTO RICO ~ CANDELARIA’S ISLAND - DAY

Castle ties the skiff up and walks te the shack carrying the
items from his parents’ house. Candelaria, with Bobk perched
on his shoulder, stares at the .45 in Castle's hand.

CASTLE
I'm leaving in the morning.

CANDELARIA R
Do you need money? L

CASTLE .
You've helped me enough. PR

CANDELARIA
Where are you going?
(Castle walks off) -
Yava con Dios, Castle. Go wiph Godri

Castle turns,

CASTLE E .
God's gonna sit this one out.

EXT. FAIRFAX, VIRGINIA - VACANT LOT - NIGHT
:'—"‘_‘ [

TRACK WITH FOOTSTEPS into dngindistrial lot., A billboard in
the b.g. says ”ARLINQTO&;VIH?INIA INDUSTRIAL PARK,"

~- A SHOVEL bites ;htéﬂthefdgrt. We time elapse. The hole
is deeper, Thefshovgl hits a hard ochiect.

~- HANDS pull oﬁﬁhé;ﬁéCKBOK and key it open. We ses fake
passports_wipthastle's photo, packets of money...and guns,

EXT. FAIRFBX, VIRGINIA - CEMETERY - (MORNING) DAY

Daybreak. Morning haze lifts aa we move through headstones.
We pause at: AMANDA CASTLE 1988 - 2004, WILL CASTLE 19%6 -
2004. ANGLE WIDENS to include a chain wrapped around a third

headstone: FRANCIS CASTLE 1968 - 2004. We hear a truck REV.
Castie’s headstone rips from the ground,

FADE TO BLACK.

FADE IN:

ity A i s - S e s

Uk ity oA T
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EXT. NORTH TAMPA - DUSK

Establishing. Tampa's depressing slum section. Among ratty
warehouses and degolate parking lots, a solitary tenement.

EXT. NCRTH TAMPA TENEMENT - DUSK

Resident JOAN, 30s, is planting flowers in a rathetic little <
garden by the stocop. She’s reserved, tired, seen tco much &f

the world’s dark side., Frayed, but with hidden beauty. a - .
CLANGING and BANGING noise emanates from the tenement’s: Ioft.
apartment. Jean turns and stares, listening. R

L

INT. BUMPG’'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Resident STANLEY BUMPO, a S500-pound jolly man, - is.working his
way through & stack of deep-~dish pepperoni pizzas,” watching a
s0ap cpera with the volume turned up LOUD to cover thé
CLANGING NOISE, i

INT. SPACKER DAVE'S APARTMENT - NIGHT ;'

Resident SPACKER DAVE, 23, a Generation %-slacker with 36
facial piercings, is playing “Doom 3,” ™A bay of TVs receive
satellite feeds: Brazilian S8occer, Danish porn, the German
Parliament, etc. Dave hasn’t cleaned or picked up anything
for 3 years., BAll the Tvs suddenly blink with static.

‘ SPACKER" DAVE
DAMN. PR G

- following his TV CARLES.

Spacker Dave opens tHe ﬁ%h§o;

s

EXT. SPACKER DAVE’S;APARTMENT - PULLY CART - NIGHT

Spacker Dave, stiiiwfbiiowing the cables, érawls onto a
scatfold on pullies - like a window washer'‘s - ang pulls
himself up to the xoof.

EXT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Dave begiﬁa-adjusting his TV feed which we now see is pirated
illegally from a SATELLITE DISH across the street . He hears
& RUMBLING ENGINE. A '69 PLYMOUTH ROAD RUNNER is wheeling
into the garage below. Castle (his silhouette} gets out.
INT. WNORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - HALLWAY - NIGHT

Spacker Dave jecins Mr. Bumpc and Joan (tying the apron of her
waitress uniform) at a window overlooking the garage.
They’re friends because they have no one else.

(CONTINUED)
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41,

: 3PECKER DAVE T
A '69 Plymouth 426 Hemi Road Runner
- with double overhead. cams, .dual
Hally carbs, TTI headers, 4:10
gears, and an A833 four-speed with
Hurst Competition Plus Shifter...

MR. BUMPO .
Why would you even want that kind.
of 1nformatlcn in your brain?

SPACKER DAVE
Tt's like gum underneath a table.
It sticks there untll youw want to
chew 1t agaln. ' :

: JOAN T
Re hasn't slept all week

MR. BUMPO
How do vou know?.

JOAN

Axtxsts don’* live in North Tampa.

'x.-‘_ .‘_,

=y -k SPACKER DAVE ‘
ﬁnd You're the expert on artists?

L F JOAN
“I've known a few.

YL MR, BUMPO

v A

S0 what do you think he's doing?

JOAN
Ask him.

SPACKER DAVE

{laugha)
Oh... yeah... right.

L | {CONTINUED)
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JORN
I'm late fer work.

SPACKER,DAVE

‘Night Joan.

MR, BUMEBO .
'Night Jean. Up for American Idol
Dave?

SPACKER DAVE
{of course) '
¥hat a stupid guestion, Bumpeo.

BEGIN MONTAGE {(rapid, guick-cut images}

s

"}h

42,

1. <CASTLE’S LOFT (NIGHT - MONTAGE) Castle 1gn1te3 a weldlqg
torch and begins steel- re;nforcan the lozt‘s doors ‘and

windows, inatalling hidden gun placements

-
ud

.’;

2. CABTLE'S LOFT (NIGHT - MONTAGE) Castla &xeréises

3., CASTLE'S GARAGE (DAY - MONTAGE] In mﬂrnlng sunlight,

Castle hoists the ‘69 Road Runner s,enqmne, hegins

rebuilding.

4. CASTLE'S GARAGE (DAY - MONTAG@};Ca«tle steel-reinforces
the ‘69 Road Runner s front, dr1vzng*compartment

B
(M

5. CASTLE' S LOFT - NIGHT

Castle slides 2 Cllp in huﬁ'%olt .45s and slugs a whiskey,

rising into FRAME. wearlng Ris son’s SKULL T-

SHIRT.

He puts a

leather Jacket on over Lt and zips 1_ up, hiding the shirt.

‘t'

6. CASTLE S G}RAGE - SUNRISE (SUSPENDING MONTAGE)

The '68% Ro@@‘aunna: (repalnted plack, header
burns rubber. ontp the street, ‘

EXT. “ELL sxiNTs" NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT

8, ram-aizr;},

Nlcky tha - face and teeth healed now - pulls his Corvette
out of ALl Saints. Down the street HEADLIGHTS click on.

EXT.- TAMPA COFFEE 3HOP ~ NIGHT

Nicky Duka walks his coffee to his 'Vette.
his rear Ffender. A Y85 Road Runner.

WHUMP,

a car hits

{(CONTINUED)
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- NICKY DUXa
See that fender, you fuck? 1It’s
worth more than your life!
{drops coffee}
Oh shhhhbhhiiiit,,.!!

43,

Castle gets out of the Read Runner and gruffly collars Nlcky

and SLAM CUT TO:

INT. CASTLE'S3 LOFT AEARTMENT -~ KIGHT

Nicky Duka - str*pped to the waist and hanging upsmdc down

like a rack of ribs - stares at Castle, terrified.

NICRY DUKA
Look Tatum...

CASTLE
Tt’ s not Tatum.

NICKY DUKA !
Right, Castle, wait a second‘“.

.-._

Castle raises an acetylene torch and - POP - 1gn1tes it.

NICKY DUKA (€ONT'D)
Lbhm, what's the torcH., for°

) CASTL E
Ch this?. Jth awlg tlé sametnlng I
learned from+<the Taliban: Question:

(draws close}”
Who gave me upT'd

v'

D NICKY BUEA
I don t know anythlng about it.

- CASTLE

Not the right answer.
(slower this time)

Wheo gave me up?

.. NICEY DUKA
The Saints tell me nothing!

CASTLE
Nething? They pay your rent, your
legal bills...you should know
something.
(holds up torch)
Two thousand degrees. Encugh to
turn steel into tefu. The paradox
(MORE)

(COCNTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
CASTLE {(CONT'D}
iz that when I put 1t to your skin
it won't feel hot. Isn t that not
what you expectad? Isn't science
fun? Nicky? Isn‘'t science fun.

NICKY DUKA
Un huh.

CASTLE
The flame sea:is your nervé endings
shut, killing them. It hurts, it's
Just not hot. You go into shock
and all yeu feel is... cold.

NICKRY DUEAR
I swear T'm telling the truthi

CASTLE
Buz you still know you're burning
scause of the smell. Have you
aver smelled burning human flesh?

Castle takes a positien behind Nicky Duka. WNicky sguirm~
turns, trying to see what he’s doling.

NICKY DUEA
I don’t know shit....!!i
(Caztle Jabs him)
... ARGGHHMHHHHHEHI LT

We hear SI1ZZLING. Smoke and steam, CLastie smiles. Jabs
Nicky again. Flesh STZ2LES., Nicky Duka writhes.

INT., NORTH TAMFA TENZMENT - NIGHT

Spacker Dave and Mr. Bumpo come cut ¢f their aparitments,
reacrting to Nicky Duka’s agonized screams.

MR. BUMPO
Should we call the police?
SPACKER DAVE
t's stay out of it, He's a very



N
U
.

INT, CASTLE'S LOFT APARTMENT ~ NIGHT
Hicky Duka is apoplectic, gasping.

NICKY DUKA
I don't know, stop 1t... vleass!

ANGLE BZHIND NICEY DURA

Zastle is 3aﬁbzng Nicky with & popsicle (the “cold”
zensation) while running the torch ovesr hot dogs on a tin
plave (the smeke, sizzle and smell). Castle jabs again.

NICKY DUKA
ALl right! I‘1l t=2ll you anything!
Anything you wani to know.

CASTLE
I bet vou say that to all the guys.

NICKY DURSE

Look, I'm not a strong person, ['m
a very weak person, but [ not a
stupid person. I den*t know who
ratted vou scut..,

{gets jabbed agalin with

rhe nopsiclel

CARRGOGH that hurts, you're a

sick man, Castle, but I do know
some other things!

CASTLE
Tell me.

NICEY DUEA
I know neow the Saints and the Toros
arg cennectad. Bobby told me,

CASTLE
Yeep going.

KNICKY DUKA

Salnt's a currency broker, converts

resss to dollars,  It's a business

VO CEN run clsan or dirty. Saint

cuns it In oa river of bhlzog
GONTAGE CONTINUES WITA RIZKY'S TIMuENTARY!
ki JECR CITY O INIERT - WIHTAGE: SainTs, Glass, and Toro
Broifers at ol Yore nlgatciub.  Handshakes and smiles

(CONTINUED)
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Insigde {shot through doorway} Hu96‘CACHESVDF‘U&SQRTED MONEY
weing stuffed in suxtcasas B o S

S NICKY DUKA . ‘
The Toros make money from gambling
and drugs. Cash businesses. The TN

problem with illegally made cash?

You can't bank it or tha IRS is
‘onto you. And you can't take more
than 10 grand at a time out of the

country ‘ o 5

8. DOWNTOWN TAMPA - SAINT BUILDE&@ (NIGHT ~ MONTAGE} ‘a L@t S
Enforcers offloading cash bins on the rear lcading ramp,;v““IL

NICKY DUKA (CONT'D) . 5

So you give it.to Saint, What's herx“g# 5

da?. Cigarette-baats. r o
o Y i

8. TAMPA HAREGR - MULLET KEY (NIGHT - MONTAGE}

../

A CIGARETTE BOAT {as seen in Puerto Rlco} pulls 1nto a
mangrove thicket on Mullet Key in Taﬁpa Parbor John Saint
oversees the load;ng of CASH BﬁLES\ . e

NICKY DUKA. ¥ :

Once the money's in Eh& Cayman
.Islands, phhht, it's gonme. Saint
has it wired togbanks around the -
world, who wire ‘”Qggk_to Saint's

. stateside bapks.y . &int's banks '
then "loan"™ the mcney to the Toros, .
who neveg? “pay ¥4 Back.. ' Saint takes
40 percent o

INT. - CASTLE'S LOET'AEARTMENT ~ NIGHT

Castle jabs Nlcky'one more time .

oy NICKY DUKA
ARGGHH...for the love of,.
. {Castle shoves popsicle in
Nicky's mouthi
. . humppphhlt.

Castle -cuts Nicky down. Nicky falls, momentarily confused.
Nicky runs his hands across his unscathed back.

NICKY DUKA (CONT'D)
You are not a nice person.
{locks up at Castle)
So what's up? You gonna string up
Howard Saint and blowtorch him?

(CONTINUED)
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CASTLE - :
T like that idea. But I have
spmething better. And guess what?
You're going to help me.

castle opens a trunk. We see weaponry, explosives, and photo ??2mf,_
equipment., He picks up his old camera and telephoto lens. e
CASTLE (CONT'D) AN
Tall me about them. What they do. ST
For fun and leisure. When. Where. PR
10. ABOVE SAINT COMPCUND (DAY ~ MONTAGE) Castle phc%aggﬁ“Vﬁf:

‘zcom lens) Howard Salnt leaving the Saint mansion. &, -~
. T

11. GOLF COURSE (DAY - MONTACE) Castle photos Howard Saint

playing golf, early morning, af Tampa Country~Clubs, &

P

17 TAMPA THEATER/SPA (DAY - MONTAGE) Castle photos Livia
parking her Mercedes and entering a downtown FITNESS SPA.

13. TAMPA THEATRE/SPA - (NIGHT - MONTAGE) Liv¥ia exits the
spa in a danceskin, walks down the sidewalk to a movie
theatar. Castle notes the time (8 p.my} and day (Thursday;.

14, TEMDA "MONS VENUS" - (NIGHT —.SONTAGE) Castle photos
Johr Saint in the parking lot of Mopns Venus strip club.
15, LEONARD GLASS® TOWNHOUSE: (DAY - MONTAGE) Castle photos
Leonard Glass leaving his opplent waterfromt townhouse.
15. TAMPA BARBER SHOR (DAY © MONTAGE) Castle photos Leonard
Glass and yourng male BARBER in the barvershep’s rear alley.
T+ looks like a shakedown. I1t’s not. Glass and the Barber
kiss. Castle gets the picture.

S,y

EXT. 69 ROAD RUNNER - SUNRISE

Castle (we‘bqi§tsee his eyes) drives from Nerth Tampa into
the Downtown.. It's drizzling cutside.

EXT. DOWNTOWN TAMPA - DAY
: Early'morhing rush hour in downtown Tampa. Lawyers, bankers,
paralegals, secretaries, etc. hustle to work in the rain.

FXT. SAINT BUILDING ~ ALLEYWAY - DAY
Ccastle's Road Runner pulls into an alley next to the Saint

Building. Castle (we only see his boots and a HALIBURTON
~LSE in his hand) gets out, walks to the building's rear.
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EXT. SAINT BUILDING - REAR LOARDING DOCK - DAY

Zwo Tero Brothers Henchmen are unioading bins of cash. They
look up shocked. The truck door rolls down, locking them
inside. We hear them YELLING within. A cash bin rolls up
the ramp tc the 3ERVICE ELEVATOR.

INT. SAINT BUILDING - lOTH FLOOR CORRIDOR - DAY

Castle {still unseen) exits the slevator with the cash bin
past a windew overlooking the downtown intersection.

INT. SAINT BUILDING - 1CTH FLOOR CASH ROOM - DAY

In a large pullpen, three ACCOUNTANTS are sorting, counting,
and baling %100 DOLLAR BILLS. We hear a cash bin rolling
voward them. It jolts the table. They look up into the
BARRELS OF CASTLE'S DOUBLE-BARRELED SHOTGUN. They freeze.

ACCOUNTANT 1
who the fuck are you?

ACCCUNTANT 2
What i1s this, Hallowsen?

CASTLE (V.0.)
Trick or treat,

Lccountant 2 lunges for a gun. Castle's snotgun barrel whips
across his head, knocking him cold.

CASTLE ) (V.0O.)
Get up. Wheel the money cut.

Castle cocks the shotgun. Accountant 1 gets up gquickly.
INT, SAINT BUILDING - 10TH FLOOR CORRIDOR - DAY

Castle (still unseesn} and Accountant 1 wheel the cash bin to
the window. Castle ftosses Accountant 1 his Haliburten case.
CASTLE
Fiil that up.

¥nile accountant 1 Zills cthe Haliburton case with $100s,
~astie funseen; applies suction cups to the wiandew, unpocketrs
2 SIAMOND CUTTER, and pegins cutting an cval.

ACCOUNTARNT L
DO you kncw whcse money this is?
Do you know whose pullding this is?

(CONTINUED)
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_Castla pumps the shotgun¢

' FXT;

-‘Howard.Saant So ~»r#:

';“ fLes e

CﬁSTLV‘(V ol )

RCCOUNTANT 1

He 5. going te fuck. your- life up.

| CASTLE (V.o.)

‘He atready fucked my life up.. .
: - {yanks away an.oval of . CUT: -

GLASS, pointg at cash)

' Nowf Out th@ wlndow. -.u_>;

ACCDUHTANT 1

" What?

DOWNTOWN TAMPA,H SAINT BUILDING - DA%Q:f‘

~— A STREET GUITARIST is playlng.- He lodks down - 1n'surpr13e

as a $100 BILL floats into his’ gul;ar

—— K NEWS BOY‘ls making‘change when
stack of Tlme Maga21ves.

-~ & CAB DRIVER,

T, ‘
% u:
2 f ;zs.‘.a

g

at a $100 BILL land;ng on his Wlndﬂhleld.

zNT,

DGWNTOWN TAMEA.*'SAINT BUILDING - DAY -

'i:!f

vase .
i

*
‘e

IR BILLE begln landlng on’ %hé;stzeet and.smdawalk
: <triang,beqiispic

‘»sla& BELL lands on a

negotlatxng t*aiﬁmc, squlnts through wipers

Saint anmzcexs Dan*e and Spcon are playlng chackers, -
drinking coféee&_

K+

EXT

; Mayhem.

A rist.
lunging for them in & free-for-all.
grabbing for more bills on the windshield, crashes.

DANTE

What s going on?

SPOCN
Propably some celebrity.

Across the lobby we hear the pandemonmum

NOWNTOWN TAMPA - SAINT BUILDING ~ VARIOUS ANGLES - DAY

The 4100 bills falling, lawyers and bankers
The TAXI DRIVER,

& BIKER

(CONTINUED) -
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grabs for cash and steara znto a fountain. Two POLICE
CRUISERS block a pedastrlan “cIogged intersection.

INT. SAINT BUILDING = LOBBY - DAY

Dante and Spoon look up from thelr game, alarmed They rise

and cross the lobby.
EXT. DOWNTOWN TAMPA -~ SAINT BUILDING - DAY

Dante and Spoon exit. They look up, seeing the méney,

INT. SAINT BUELDING - DAY . | &

Dante and Spoon force themr way into the 1onby and czosS)to

‘l

the elevator bank. An elevator DINGS. They freeze ﬁﬁ

Castle stands there in his son's skull t shixt andzblamk
duster, with the Haliburton case. Bad to the bone

CASTLE , T T

Good business, murder? Does Saint »

pay vou for each one? e :

{advanbesl TS

Or de you give him a group rate "

discount? . ﬁu .

Multiple CUTS of the men going for- thelr weapons Dante’ s
noatrils flare, Spcon’s brgw sweats, _ They draw their semi-
autos from beneath‘theax coats g - L

'Caa*le pulls back hzs 3§¢k$_ and dzaws. S

SIX 3HOTS spit fxom,Frank’sr 45s.

Dants’s blown thrcughathe lobby w1ndow. Spoon's blown back

against a GLASS DISPLAY CASE which collapses.
A sound in.the corner. Castle whips around, training his
gun. The terrlﬁled SECURITY GUARD cowers under the desk.

K SLCURITY GUARD
" Dontt kill me.

Tampa E.D: OFFICERS pour into the lobby.

POLICE OFFICER
Freeze! Hands in the air!

. Castle drops his .45s and raises nis hands and CUT TC:




1.

EXT. TAMPA SPRINGS COUNTRY CLUB - 1ST TEE - DAY

Howard Saint, accompanied by Lincoln and Cutter, is playing
his weekly round in the morning drizzle, crushes a 5-iron to
an elevated green, They drive off in a golf cart.

EXT. TAMPA SPRINGS COUNTRY CLUB - 15T GREEN - DAY

Howard Saint, Lincoln, and Cutter, cart up to the green.
Howard Saint, with putter, walks to the green. He stops.
Something’s wrong. Howard Saint answers his cell phone. o

HOWARD SAINT
Yes.

JOHN SAINT (ON PHONE)
Pop, you’re not going to believe
this.

HOWARD SAINT
Oh, I might.

REVERSE ANGLE ~ WHAT HOWARD SAINT IS STARING AT

%

Castle’s HEADSTONE from the Virginia cemetery has been
forcefully rammed - with upturned dirt around it - into the
middle of the pristine, manicured golf green, Right next to
the pin and Howard Saint’s golf ball,

The “date of death” haﬁhbégpyéﬁiéeled off.

EXT. DOWNTOWN TAMPASs SAINT}BUILDING - DAY

The mayhem has quiéta&l delice are making arrests, towing
cars, etc. FBI Agent Jimmy Weeks hurries down the sidewalk
with Tampa PD Chief. EDWIN MORRIS and US Attornsy MARC FLYNN.

; .., CHIEF MORRIS
The two men killed worked for
Howard Saint., We're helding the
~ shooter in Buillding Security. The
Lobby Guard says it was self-
L defense.

TNT. SAINT BUILDING - DAY

They enter.

HWEEKS
What do we know about him?

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINURD:

aoproach the Building Security Orffice, whare two
uniiormed Tampa PD cfficers stand watch. Wesis drops nis
g cup. It SMASHES on the tile Iloor,

Thev stare at Castle sitting in the office. Weeks pausas,
takes a deep bkreath, and follows Morris and Flynn .nside.
INT., SAINT RBUILDING - BUILDING SECURITY OFFICE - DAY

Castlie slrs, sipping c¢offes, starving straight ahead with
emotionless eyves. The Haliburton ¢ase sits at niz foet,

CHIEF MORRIS
Castle? I'm Tampa Chief of Police
Sdwin Morris. This is United
States Atterney Marc Flyrn. You
inow Agent Keeks.

WERS
I spoke at his funeral.

CASTLE
{1ike he saw him
vesterdav)

Hi Jimmy. What did you say? At my

funeral?

WEEES
I said it was hazd to imagine vyou
-dead.

CASTLE

Anything you can imagine, Jimmy,
thare's always something worse.

U.3. ATTORNEY MARC TLYNN

steps forward)
Spscial Agent Castle, the lobby
& corroborated your statemant.
piY ¥ tne...casn blizrard outside,
ubsequent riot, the wmen you
r locked ©o the raa:ator oo hhe
A fligor aren't tallkdrg, cuw: whsn
They do.o ., ? Let's Zust =say aon’t
e LR ICUnTTY.
Joo 1¥nm 3tarss ac Casctie, [nen 8x1ts

{CONTINURED;



CONTINUED:

CHIEF MORRIS
Let’s talk about Puerto Rico. What
can you tell us?

CASTLE
Nothing you don't know already.

CHIEF MORRIS
With vour eyewitness account we can
get Murder 1 indictments.

CASTLE
I got shot., I woke up. That's
what 1 remember.

WEEKS

But Frank...where have you been?

CASTLE
I forget.

Morrig and Weeks exchange a look.

MORRIS
What's in the case?

CASTLE
It's personal. -,

MORRI 3
You want to b??“.w-

*

% MORRIS
I can get a warrant,

L CASTLE

Onh?  I'm not being detained under
susplcion and I'm not under arrest,
Do you know something about the 4th
Amendment T don't?

CHIEF MORRIS
I know you're upset...

CASTLE
(rising to frightening
rage}
Upset? Is that the word? 1 used
Lo get upset when I had a flat
{(MORE)

53.

{(CONTINUED)
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54.

RE « .CASTLE {CONT'!D) -
o o.tire, L used to get upset when a -
. plane was delayed. "I ased to get
upset when the Yankees won the
- Series. . So if that's what upset. -
means, then how do I feel now? T#
you. know the werd, tell me, becausge
I den't know the word for what . I
really feel. Who. gave me. up?

CONTINUED: (2)

He grabs Morris by the collar and 1ifts him. against the wagf.
Morris is red-faced, shaking, scared shitless. k2

. CHIEF MORRIS
‘No one from my department had
;anything to do with your family’s
murder. s

Castlel C

Castle releases Morris,fﬁha slnmps‘agaiggfﬁthe ngl,,fiushed
and gagging. - ' - -

WEEKS (CONT' D) _
We'll get you z safe house

. CASTLR ..
I was‘in a2 gafe houSe3

-

CHIEFGMORRTS . . - .
rg StAll alive, .

(walka”to door, stops)
Don'twprry, about keeping me a

secret!, ‘¥’m¥in the phone book.

4

Castle'piﬁgs'u?%tﬁe Haliburtoﬁ‘case and exits.

% 7 CHIZF MORRIS
"~ Is _he permitted to Carry?

- . WEEKS

Class-3 Automatic Weapons Licence
and a CCW Concealed Carry Permit -
part of his undercover requirement,
Technically he's still with the
Bureau, '

x
13

. CHIEF MORRIS
Technically he's desad.

o

v

(CONTINUED)




CONTINUED: (3)

CHIEF MORRIS (CONT'DY
Hear me Special Agent Weeks, 1f the
FBI can't stop that man from
playing covwboy in my city, my
department will - including use of
lethal force if necessary.

EXT. DOWNTOWN TAMPA - SAINT BUILDING - DAY

Castle axits. Weeks follows.

WEEKS
Frank.
{Castle keeps walklng}
Frank! ) Ch

iCastle finally stops: SR .
Weeks approaches) : S
Morris is a lecal cop with no ;
imagination and he didn't have the
training you had, and I had. Forget
about him, and forget about the :
Tampa PD. I'1ll find ocut who set you
up. Just hang in tnere . ,g_ SN

CAS o i :
{this is about frlenashlp)
You know what I lost. ODon't talk
to me about patience. I'm gonna
take care of bu"“ness '

?r CAST!Ew(CONT D)
vou hear’ that Howard? Come and get
me! ?&, R

AERIAL POV Castle, tiny in the street, his voice booming.

Weeks watuhes Castle cross the street to the alley where he
left his Reoad:Runner. Weeks unpockets a casino chip and
nerveusly rolls it across this knuckles.
EXTL_ NORTH TAMPA BAR/DINER - DAY

A run-down bar/diner down from the Tenement,
INT.f NCRTH TAMPA BAR/DINER ~ DAY
This is where JOAN works. BShe's & waltress, and she's at the

cash register breaking up paper nickel, dime and quarter
sleeves, watching Castle from the corner of her eye. He's at

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

the end of the diner counter, alone, sating a plate of egys.
The front deor DINGS. Joan turns, her expression darkening,

JOAN
Get out of hare, Mike.

HiXE, a hard-nosad tattooed guy, sidles up to the cash
register. He has the wild-eyved lock of a meth addicr,

MIKE
L just want a cup of coffes.
Coffee calms me down., They say
that caffeine speeds pecople up but
I have so much natural energy thart
what spseds up a normal person
actually slows me down. And if you
don't have coffee, I could really
use some cash, I could really use
about a couple hundred bucks.

JOAN
Mike, go back to rshab.

Castle looks wup, disinterested.

CO0K
Joan, table 12! Tabls 141

MIKE
Joan, table 17, table 14.

JOAN
Mike, please.

Joan goes te the kitchen slot for two pancake plates.
AT THE ERD OF THE COUNTER ~ CASTLE

Watchas Joan deliver the pancake plates. He sees Mike,
alone at the register, dipping his hand into the cash s5lots,

Joan comes back bzhind the counter., Mika is gona. Through
che blinds she sess him flash past on his Aarley fler eyes
stincrively fall to Tha cash regiscter. The cash is Jone .

n
e
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CONTINUED:

CCOK
Joan, c'mont...table 14!

JCAN
Herz I am. Right here.

Joan composes herself and delivers the plates. She comes
pack. Castle is gone. A $100 bill sits on the plate.
Castle’s Reoad Runner rodrs past the entrance., And CUT 70
VARIOUS TAMPA LOCALES (TBD, but something like this):

L. A LOCAL TAMPA NEWS ANCHOR IN CLOSE~UR
NEWSCASTER 1 (TV)

Our top story. Commuters awoke to
semecthing our own Accu-Weatherman
could’ ve never. pradicted - &
hailstorm of cold cash. 50 million
dollars was thyrown from thes 10th
floor of a downtown Bulldging...

2., 0On a Tampa street, window shoppers crowd a bank of TVs in
a Radio Shack window. FOOTAGE shows money-chasing downtown.

WEWSCASTER 2 (TV)
..authorities believe was a
collection point for illegal
proceeds, of which 15 million is
stiil unaccounted. ..

3. In a Cuban Deli, patrons crowd a counter TV, FCOTAGE
shows Castle being taken into Police custody.

NEWSCASTER 3 (TV)
...1n a related story Francis
Castle was taken into custody at
the scene in the shooting deaths of
TWO M8 . .,

4. At a Gowntown construction site;, brick masons watah

footage of Police Chief Morris cutside City Hall,

Castlie was pres
famlly’ s gangland

MEE ﬂatl mal headlires in dhﬁe.
INT, EPASACZR DAVZ' 3 AFPACRTMENT - DAY
dr. Buxns’s glasd to Jave's kang of TVs, suzz-sasing tnroagh
3 stacken peppercni »L2zas, as Dave scrollis chreough 17 cross-
indexed “Yahoo! ssarch engine pagses

CONTONURD)
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CONTINUED:

LOCAL NEWS ANCHOR 1 (TV)
Castle was in Tampa participating
in a Federal Bureau of
Investigation arms seizure
resulting in the arrest of Nicholas
Duka and death of Robert Saint,

SPACKER DAVE
He did two tours with Special
Forces. Delta Force. Speaks six
languages. ..

MR, BUMPO .
What's Delta Ferce? R

SPACKER DAVE
He's like...Ramboc. Bigger.

There’s a RUMBLE cutside. Mr. Bumpo goes_ﬁb Eﬁglwindew.

MR. BUMPBO
Itfs him,

They go to the door. Spacker Dave Opens 1t a crack. They
hear footsteps...CLUNK CLUNK CLUNK. .coming up the stairs,
CASTLE passes by the door. Mr. Bumpo, straznlng to see,
ieans too heavily on Spacker Dave and

=

INT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT HALLWAY - DAY

.they fall out into the ffbor‘ CASTLE is down the
corrldor, menacmng,;ﬁaxger than life.

S?ACKER DAVE/MR. BUMPC
- Hi tﬂexa
- how axe ya, Frank.

Castle turns apd kuys open his apartment. He looks back at
them, He doesn't say anything., He goes inside.

SPACKER DAVE
You called him Frank.

MR. BUMPO
That's his name.

SPACKER DAvVE
Yeah, but.

MR. BUMPQ
But what? He lives here, doesn't
he?

[T S S
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INT. CASTLz'3 LOFT APARTMENT -~ NIGHT

3y

zstle sits staring into a whiskey glass.
CASTLE’ & HALLUCINATION

Tne same horrible flashes. Amanda. Will. Running. Lying
dead. The cther murders....3NAP

g, drenched in sweat, clutches his glass so hard it. ..
SHES. He lies down shivering, staring at the ceiling.

INT. SAINT MANSION -~ HOWARD ZAINT’S OPFICE - NIGHT

Howard Saint sits bshind his desk. John Saint, Leonard Glass
and the other Saint Enforcers lurk in shadows.

HOWARD SAINT
How is he still alive? I don't
know I can't answer that, Leonard,
I wasn't there. Why is he still
alive? That's more interesting.
Maybe he's still alive becsuse he
was meant tco suffer even more.

Leonard Giass and John 5aint are snbarrassed aboul Lhiils.

HOWARD SAINT (CONT'D)
But we can't make him suifer if we
can't find him., By now he's in a
Witness Protection safe house.

JOHN SAINT
No, Poo.

LEONARD GLASS
Castls rz=fused Witness Protecticn.
de rented an apartment in North

Tampa. He drives an old Plymouth.
Clar 211, you'll get his phone
nober.

{poinTed)
nE's GACLLY us.
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CONTIKUED:

LEONARD CGLASS
They'll be here tomorrow morning.

HOWARD SAINT
You invited them to my...home?

LECWARD GLASS
They invited themselves Howard.

Howard Saint’ s expression sours.

INT. SAINT MANSICON - FOYER - DAY

oward Saint, with a forced smiled, descends to the! foyer
Morning sunlight streams through the curtains.

HOWARD SAINT
Mike Toro, Joe Tore! Something to

drink? o
JOE TORO ;

Nice weather we're having. .
MIKE TORQ |

I've seen hurricanes,. seen 1t raln
like cats and dogs, but pever in
all my years have I seen- it raln
hundred dellaxr bhills. :

W

JOE TORO
This rainmakeyn - Cast?e - he was
supposed oay be dead

T

r

) ;FHOWARD SAINT
We've done budiness for ten vears
and this-is*the first time that
something has gone wrong.

_ ) MIKE TQORO
At 'a personal loss to us of 50
million dollars, that's one time
-too many. You guarantesed that
~meney. Do you want us to find
another banker?

HOWARD SAINT
You don't have to do that.

MIKE TORO
We want our money back, and we want
protection on the next shipment.
{(MORE)

»
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EXT. SAINT MANSTON - DAY =

R 1.
CONTINUED:,

I MIKE TORG {CONT'DJ .
'{,It 3 f*fty million dollars, Howard..;

Do yow guarante& our money? ’

, HOWARD SAINT
L (hold& up arms) ‘ - _
Wlth everythlng I own. . S , Ly

Mike Toroc sees LIVIA out51de, walklng fzom the tennis court,

MIKE TORO -
Everythlng?‘

The Toros, with lasclvmous gr*ns, ex1t
his teeth with dlsgust

' LEONARD GTASS
.In 48 hours Gastle is a memory.
pro from Memphxs - The best.

The Toros walk to their lime- ~green Cadlilac past LiVla Mike
Toro blows her a kiss and imitates fel?atla S

MIKE TORO
: Of course not. :ﬁﬁfter the?flxst
three hundxed 3

‘L1v1a glves Mlke Toro ﬁhfjg%nge “:The 1oxos get ln thelr :
: Caddy and burn: rubbem%ou L»fﬁth& dzlvewagh : : -

INT. MORTH TAMEA TENEMENT ~ HALLWAY - NIGH?
B, --('s.

Mike —~the scambag addfct Erom %he Diner - is pounding on
Joan’s dbor 7He's wild-eyed, sweating, wasted cn meth.
. MIKE
- C’'mon Joanie, do you think I'd take

that money for myself? 0Oh, right,

Mike is selfish, Mike only thinks

about himself, Mike never scores

for anybody elee, Miks never

shares, no, no. &nd why should I

share with you? You hurt my

feelings!

(CONTINUED) - -
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62,
CONTINUED:

He kiéks ét thé door;
.. MIKE (CONT'D)

I want to talk to you about how yeou
hurt my feelings!

INT. JOAN’S APARTMENT - NIGHT - .

Joan, terrified, ciﬁtching a knife, leans on the door.
INT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - HALLWAY - NIGHT s

Spacker Dave and Mr.

 SPACKER DAVE
Uhm...dude? It's kinda late.

MIKE L
Yeah but what time is it in Hawa11°

MR. BUMPC
(assertive) "
You should go right now.

MIKE 7
Shut your face, lard

MR. BUMPO
Or stay. o

‘ : MKKE
- Joan! Let me 1n§ ‘3

He kicks, The door—couié g*VD way,
% ., SPACKER DAVE
I’m gonna ‘call the cops.

b MIKE
Yeah? You are?

Mike advanuaa on Spacker Dave, who backs up. Mike slaps him
upside the head. Again, harder. And just when Mike is about
- to-unlcad on Dave with two bi g, ¢lenched fists.

CASTLE
Hay.

Mike turns., Castle, menacing and back-lit, stands in the
thresheld of his left apartment.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

CASTLE {CONT'D)
I'1l say this once: get out.

MIKE
Pecple think, ch, Mike, he can’'t da
his tricks anvmore, he doesn’'t have
the, the, the, the aspeed anymore,

but watch this. o -

Mike advances on Castle with a BUTTERFLY XKNIFE, making it o
dance in an impressive show of bladesmanship, which ands when o
- CRACK - Castle’'s fist flattens his nose. . ; .

MIKE (CONT'D)
My nose! You broge my dosel .

INT, JOAN'S APARTMENT - NIGHT )
Joan listens as - THWACK, CRUNCH, WHAMM - VCastle beats Mike
to pulp and kicks his ass down the stalrs ' Then silence,

Joan exhales., She opens the deor.

]

INT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - HAALWAY - NIGHT
Spacker Dave and Bumpo, having 3u$t wltnessed Castle kick
serleus ass, stand there with mouths agzpe.

SPACKER DAVE %
Nobody ever stuck up for me befcre.

,—;, w e

Mr. Bumpo presses a kﬁrahleﬁ to Dave’s blocdy nose.
5 MR BUMEO
Let’ s put some ice on that.

They move into Bumpo & apartment leaving Castle alone in the
hallway with Joan, They regard each other.
S JOBN
I met him... it doesn't matter
~ where I met him. I made a mistake
~one night. I mean he's pathetic
- now but a few vears ago he was,
anyway, now he's my latest ex-
boyfriend.

Castle turnsg, begins to walk off,

JOAN (CONT "D}
You're Castle.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
CASTLE
1 usad to be,
JOAN
We zaw you on TV.
CASTLE
1 gonit have one.
JOAN

T'm Joan. Dave’s the guy with all
ke yhm metal, and Bumpe’s the. ..
large guy. I don't know how to ...
We're really sorry.

CASTLE
About what?

JOAN
Your family.

CASTLE
Did you know them?

JOAN
No,

CASTLE

I'm pver 1tT.

Joan locks beyend Castle - into his apartment - and sees the

whiskey bottle and glass on his kitchen table.

JOAN
don't let your memories kill you.

CASTLE
ideuble meaning)
They won't kiil me.

rsstle shuts his apartment door, brushes past her, and
cisappears down the dark hallway,

SWT. DCUMNTOWN TAMPR MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT
E . =l - h oy JE—_ & =
iwis Bzint, L[CLLos ¥orouTing, SxHLTS thz spa
asnczskin, sto 3¢ in ner Mercedes, and
¥s T Thé GoVLiE zstle onctographed her
o montage. i TICKET and 8nNtaers
smerces TICM ShaGoWs, UNpoCKeLing Carjaciing Tools




INT. LIVIA SAENT‘S'MERCEDES‘*fRIGHT—

Castle enters and rummages through Livia’s gym bag on the
passenger s$eat, noting Liwvia’s DIAMOND EARRINGS {Howard’s
birthday present) and prand of perfume. He closes the gym
bag, jack-starts the ignition and pulls away, citicking a
VOICE DISTORTER on the handset of Livia's car phone. )

EXT. LECNARD GLASS’ HOUSE - NIGHT

Establish Leonard Glass' opulent bay-side home.

NT. TEONARD GLASS’ HOUSE - NIGHT L

Teonard Glass is sitting by his fireplace sipping wiﬁéﬁueﬁhe

phone RINGS. Glass answers. 7 5
: ' : e o

LEONARD GLASS e

Glass. ‘ Y

CASTLE 7 T

Leaonard Glass®?

LEONRRD GLAS§
Who is this? 7

INTERCUT - CRSTLE/GIASS 7

CASTLE .
1 have certain phopdg¥aphic studies
of you and your Harber friend.
Meet me ngz'»{ghé”‘-;hgﬁ:‘t— in the Wyndham
Harbor IslapdsHotel. Bring 55000
and 3{l$%give;you the photographs.
You wouldn!'t. want Howard Saint to
5q¢‘tﬁ%#%?Mff Glass. .

3

CLICK. LéanIQ"Giass thinks a moment. He goes to his wall
safe and beggnsaspinning;the dial.

EXT. WYNDHAM!HARBOR TSLAND HOTEL - NIGHI

Castle pulls Livia’s Mercedes inte the parking let of the
wyndham Hotel, parks in a blue, clearly-marked “Disabled
parking” space, gets out, and bleeds into the shadows.
SCREECH. A Tampa PARKING FNPORCEMENT VEHICLE pulls over,
The Parking Enforcer gets oul and begins writing a TICKET.

 pehind this (80 ft. across the st.) LECNARD GLASS pulls his
car into the Hotel Valet Stand. Glass gets out, valets his
car, and enters the Wyndham Hotel.

{CONTINUED)
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: Do,
CONTINSED:

The Parklng Enforcer flnlshes wrltlng L1v1a s tlcket “alaps
lt on.the Mercedss’ w1ndsh1eld, and drlves off,

Castle emerges from the shadows tc tbe Mercedes, graba the

parking ticket, gets in, re- 1gn1tlons, and drives off. l-;wm,

EXT. DOWNTOWN TAMPA MOVIE THERTER = NiGHT

Castle re-parks the Mercedea exactly where LlVla left it, .#° » Fre®

gets out, and bleeds inteo the shadows

BXT. 'WYNBHRM‘HARBOR ISLAND HOTEL - NIGHT P

) ‘}}rﬁ 2 ¥
Leonard Glass, clearly angered, checking hls watch exlts the -
Wyndnam The "bTackmaller" never showed. N Ty

INT. SAINT MRNSIDN ~ NIGHT

Howard Saint comes through the house. He. Stovs*at the gym.
Jdohn Baint, extremely muscular, is numping”;ron % Nicky Duka
is spott&ng for him, # 4, :

HOWARD SAINT
ILeonard's late. Where 1§

JOHN SAINT
(benchpressmng)
. No 1dea -h: “‘fﬁh'

U NICKYﬁDUKA R :
T know. I saw, M#% Glass pulllng
into- the; W?ndhaniﬂbtel ‘Couple
hours ago ‘ ‘

7 “ HQWARD SAINT
Have ymu‘sean your'mother°

", 3 JOHN SAINT
I! Thursday Pop.
S HOWARD SAINT
et {remembers)
Right. Thursday. The movies.

cha;diSaint hears LAUGHING in the foyer.

INI: SAINT MANSION ~ FOYER - NIGHT

; Howard Saint approaches the foyer. Livia and Leonard Glass

are standing close together by the front docr. She's
talking; he's laughing., At ease, intimate,

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

LIVIA SAINT : “. " =
(sees Howard o.s) L
Howard? Is that you? I was _
telling Leonard about the movie.

HOWARD SAINT
Where were you Leonard? I called.

LEONARD' GLASS - @
I dozed off., OQut by'the pool.. T

" HOWARD SAZN“
Ah. Funny.

. LEONARD GLASS
What's funny?
~ HOWARD SAINT -
Nicky said he saw you -at the .
Wyndham Hotel. - G 2

LEONARD GLASSE . X 5
Nicky should have his eyes'checked»

G
HOWARD SAIwT
50 he's mistaken? k

Livia, foilcws Hawaré

EXT. TAMPA EAYﬁA“SGNRISE - DAY

Days 1ater B The sum bursts over gllstenlng Tampa Bay Harbkor.

INT. NORTH TAMP% EAR/EINER - FRONT BOQTHS - DAY

Castle” s at the counter eating. Joan (in waitress outfit),
Spacker Dave,;and Mr. Bumpo are down the counter. Spacker
Dave picks'at his sausage. Bumpo’s working through the left
side of the breakfast menu. They speak in hushed tones.

MR, BUMPO
Oh my goodness, these blueberry
pancakes are good Joan. What's he
been doing the last few days?

JOAN
Drinking. A lot.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: {2)
HARRY HECK (CONT'D)

it will carry me home I pray,
on the day that I die.

Harry Heck stares hard at Castle.

& long...hard....stare.
Castle finally locks wup.

CASTLE \
Do I know you? v
Harry Heck exhales. Keeps staring at Castle. %::3; o
BT .7';
HARRY HECK :

You're the one in the papers. The
one that came back from the dead.
How much do I owe you darlin'?

JOAN ‘
Seventy-five cents. o

Heck siaps change on the bar. Moves toitﬁg door o

CASTLE _— :
I didn't catch your name, - il e
HARRY HECK . & %
Like the tune? TIt's called "The
Day I Die.™ i,
(smiles)

I wrote it for youio.
l &Z L iy

Harry Heck pushes his ﬁ&g ovyer his eyes and exits. Joan,

Bumpo and Spacker Dava all. thrn and lock at Castle. Castle

continues eating. ! 0% 7

EXT. NORTH TAMPA: BAR/DINER - DAY

Castle exits, eyes darting. The parking lot's deserted. Wo
Harry Heck. Castle gets in the Road Runner.

EXT. NORTH TAMPA - INDUSTRIAL ROAD - DAY

Castls’s Road Runner moves through az creepy industrial part
of North Tampa dominated by abandoned warehouses.

INT. CASTLE’S RCAD RUNNER - DAY

Castle looks up in the rear view mirror. A white Y77 LINCOLN
MARK V rolls out from an alley, falling in behind.

oXT. NORTH TAMPA - OLD HARBOR DRAWBRIDGE - DAY

castle’s Road Runner rolls up te the Old Harbor Drawbridge.
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© EXT. NORTH TRMPA - OLD HARBOR DRAWBRIDGE - DA§

EXT.

THT. CASTLE'S RGAD vaNER - DAY

A

Castle (1n reaxr vxew} gsees that the ‘Lihcoln isn't slowing
down. And the DRAWBRIDGE is rlslng There 8 rowhexe to run.

EXT. WORTH TAMPA - OLB HARRBOR DRAWBRIDGE - DAY

The Lincoln rsgar- ends Castle, box*ng him against the ralsed
drawbridge. Harry Heck gets«out wlth twa shotguns. -

INT. CASTLE'S ROAD RUNNER - DEE

Castle grips steel levers abova hls head and above th@-a;de
windows, collapsing the spring- ~loaded steel panels’ ”,
Lnstalled creating an 1mpenetrable roll cage axound h&m %Y

2, s

i,
Harry Heck emptles the pump shotguns inta, the Roaa Runner’s
side windows and windshield, bklowing oup the glaas, but not
peﬁetratlng the protec*lve steel panel?

The drawbridge lowers. Castle peels out
S”M ?’3‘ d

Harry Heck curses, gets in tne h;ncoln,uand ives chase
° g

Tha Llncoln chases the Ro‘
decrepmt faczorles . .ﬁx :

INT.

Harry Heck slwdes
windshield port: an

TNT. CASTLﬁ?S ROAD RUNNER w-DAY |

Castﬁe throws the wheel pullxng Lhe Road Rumner into a
slide,and flxes out the window. He empties both shofgups
and goes: to handguns A ROUND blows off the side mirror.

WXTLE NORTH TAMPA - WAREHOUSE - DAY
The Road.RLnner and Linccln roar past a warshouse at 8CG mph.,
deck's rounds blowing holes in the warehouse. Castle slides

' around the side of the warehouse, smptying his .45's at the

Lincoln to no effect.
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INT. WAREHOUSE - DAY

The Road Runner and Lincoln roar through the warehcuse
exchanging firs. A CEMENT TRUCK pulls in front of ths Road
Runner. Castle throws the wheel but crashes hard.

The Truck Driver gets out to survey the damage. The Lincoln
pulls up and Harry Heck, armed with handguns, gets out. Thes

Truck Driver hides behlnd the wheel-well, s

Castle stirs in the driver's seat barely conscious, hige
forehead bloedy. He gets out and staggers, falling reaVLLy
to the dirt, He can still aim his .43 at Heck. CLICK e
Harry Heck sidles up to Castle. He draws a vzntage COTL and
levelis it at Castle's head. , ‘ AN 3

Castle fumbles, drawing a knife, just 3 inghes, noréiTike a
prison-made shiv than a dangerous weapon. It lboks wimpy,
ineffectual in Castle's hand, almost laughable ;

HARRY HECK
You're dumber than a box of, .-
hammers, boy, Youn brought a knlfe

to a gunfight, AL E ;
CASTLE =
They paid you tg,kill me.¥ So kill

me,

' &
As Harry Heck beq1ns to squeeze the trigger, Castle presses

the blade handle. .The blade* s;x;ng;oaded shoots from the

handle into Heck's neck:. Heck is froven, dlsbellchng his

predicament. Blocd gurgles

Harry Heck pltches over dead

Castle, pantlng,'stands over Heck‘s corpse in the street.
Four TBFD POLICE CRUISERS, sirens blaring, scream around the

corner and screech to a stop. TBPD OFFICERS get out, guns
drawn. Castle throws up his hands, surrendering.

INT. * TAMPA FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - DAY
U.5. Magistrate HARRY MCCALL stares at us.

U.5. MAGISTRATE HARRY MCCALL
All rise. Having issued the
license to Mr. Castle during his
employment in various Federal
Agenciles, the Bureau may revoke the
{MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

license at its discretion.. Is. this
the Bureau's recommendation? - '

Castle stands pefore the bench, flanked by Tampa Chief of ' i

police Morris, Weeks and U.S. Attorney Marc Flynn.

- U.S8. ATTORNEY MARC FLYNN -
It is, Your Honor.

3.8, MAGISTRATE HARRY MCCALL
Special Agent Castle, you are
hereby suspended from the Federal
Bureau of Investigation and
divested of all rights accompanying
+hat autherity, including but not
limited to your Class-3 and CCW
licences to carry concealed i
firearms. Mr. Castle, I presume
you entered this courtroom past thérs,
metal detectors with a concealsd e
firearm? : o -

¥

CASTLE I -
T did, your Honor. e '

.

U.S. MAGISTRATE HARKY MCCALL

Please relinguish it to, fhe
bailiff, who will cause it to be
" delivered to your place cf -
: residenae.' ;‘3§y‘ L .
: EN

o N

Castle pulls out 5 handgunsifro

Magistrate starésggﬁ?Qasﬁlefénd'CUT'TO:-
T G

d

EXT. TAMPA FEDERAL QOURTHOUSE - DAY

St

TR T o .
Castle, followed:by Police Chief Morris and Weeks,

L % %ih CHLEF MORRIS :
T.say.to mysell: one self~defense
killing, it happens. But wherever

_you go, people die. I might as

. well invite the plague. Get out of

. my city, Castle.

police- Chief Morris stalks off. Weeks gives Castle a locok. i

WEEKS
S0 much for my pension.

WEEKS {CCNT'™D)
There was nothing I could do Frank.

5., MAGISTRATE HARRY MCCALL (CONT'D) -~ |

m variocus heolsters. The T

P VIR PIESpE P A v L e e Aok e

exit. . i

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

They walk down the sidwalk to Weeks' Mustang.

CASTLE
What happened to the Jag? You
loved that car. i

WEEKS ‘ ‘ ‘. ): - :._;,- KR

Well, vou know, I wanted to buy o
American., What are you doing now? N
You want to get a beer? * ff
CASTLE
I'm gonna smoke some clgarettes. LT e
WEEKS ‘
You don't smoke. T&ihx E
CASTLE |

I know.

Castle smiles quixotically. Weeks watcﬂes him, nervously
rolling his casino chip, L .

"o

EXT. TaMFA HARBOR - MULLET hEV = NEGHT

Establishing. Mullet Key is at thefmouth of Tampa Harbor.

01l tankers pass in the distance, 7,
, K

2 CIGARETTE BOATS laden wxhh"balea of $160 BILLS pull into

mangroves. Lincoln and CuBtgr get out, signalling with

flashlights. Jonn,Saln% and;Z CUBANS emzrge from mangroves. .’

: JGI—IN SZ%.INT {SPANISH)

Mas rapldaf ag :

They turn back *gward the cigarette boats and suddenly..
BOOM! botn boats blow up in a monumental ¥IREBALL,

John S&int gets to his feet and runsg to the boats. The bales
of money are burning.

He turns inland. What he sees shocks him.

CASTLE,'tha skull t-shirt glinting in the moonlight, stands
back-1it on a bluff behind the dunes, Castle's and Jchn
Saint's eyes lock., Castlie bleeds off inro the shadows.

INT. HOWARD SAINT'S OFFICE - NIGHT

Howard Saint turns to Leonard Glass, f{lushed with rage.

(CONTINDED}
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CONTINUED:

HOWARD SAINT
All of it?!
{heaves brandy snifter
against mirror)
Castle.

EXT. YBOR CITY - “EL TORO” NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT

A limousine pulls up. Howard Saint and Leconarc Glass get

out. Mike and Joe Terc exit their club. They stand there ™

gloating and threatening.

MIKE TOROG
Smell that? Chicken Havana-style.

JOE TORO L
We were going to invite vou for ous” ~uw,“#

feast but then decided: nahhh.

MIKE TORO
Have you heard the news?

JOE TORC no
A shipment of cash was, toxched ont
Mullet Xey. Whose money was 182

MIKE TORO .
Qur mother always put hercash in
the mattress, whicke. T thought was a
good idea unfil thafhouse purned
down. It wasta big fire. She lost
avery*hlng.a Tha;‘% what happens
when vyow donit, watch your money.
You lose mverythlna. Everything.

The tone of ali the above is not nice.

e HOWARD SAINT
14 out of 15 shipments are perfect.
Oné goes bad and you give me this?

- And because you're what - mad at
‘me? - you want to scare me? You
can’t get insurance for what we do.
So I'm not golng to cover your
fucking losses, and if you don’t
1ike that, remember one thing Mike:
I've got more guns.

The Saints and Leonard Glass get in their limousine.
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THT.  SAINT'S LIMOUSINE - NIGHT

LECNARD GLASS
They're animals. Wwith all due
respact we don't have more guns.
Tt's my duty to point out TO you...

HOWAERD SAINT
{flushed with rage)
Tt 's your duty to make Castle dead.
whatever it costs, whatever it
takes. Call the Russian.

TNT. DOWNTCWN TAMPA - AMTRAK DEBOT - DAY
mscablishing. The next day. Commuiers coms and go.

Tha RUSYIAN (we don't see his face) enters from the trains,
computers stéring in aws. His giant hands hold bags stamped

with CYRILLIC LETTERS.
EXT. DOWNTOWN TAMEA - AMTRAK DEPOYT - DAY
A DENTAL CAR AGENT approaches, straining his neck to lock up.

RENT-A~CAR AGENT
gir, you're rantal's right over
there but as you can see it's
momementarily boxed in....

The Russian (still unsesenj spatches the car keys and walks to
the rear of the rental car, squats, grips the bumper, lifts.
He picks the car up, swinging the rear end into the street,
He drops it; it SLAMS down. He gets in and drives off.

INT. CASTLE'S LOFT APARTMENT - DAY

casrle sits shirtless, staring at a wallet photo of himself,
amanda, and Weeks taken years hefere. He hears CREBKING
FLOORBOARDS in the hallway. Castlz assembles his .45 and
toads a clip. There's a KNOCK on the door. Castle geis up,
sautiously approacaes. He looks through the ID fish-eye,
sreps back, opens the door. Joan stands ithera.

JORN
e want you $o have sinnel with us
Goan Locks at Castles's kitchen takla. Unere mcsT pecple have
=qir snaxzers and ciace wats - ne nas gun solvent and bullets

JoaN (CONT'M
mosid yeu clear the taboe?

{CONTINURD)



CONTINUED:

CASTLE -

MR, BUMPO
Come on, Mr. Castle, live a little.

Mr. Bumpa and Spacker Dave wheel & cart past Joan laden with |
plates and food. Joan and the guys start moving guns, knives

and bullets out of the way. - . p o

Castle stands there staring at them. T '1t¢£¢

EXT. SAINT MANSION - DAY

crim and foreboding.

INT. SAINT MANSICN - DINING ROOM - DAY

Howard and Livia Saint sit at opposite-endg
taple eating dinner in silence. e

LIVIA SAINT
Where is John?

HOWARD SAINT -
He hagd some business.

ExXT. CASTLE’S LOFT APARTMENT

e

- DAY ¥
1ater. The dinner has@?ee@?§ '

s P,
".‘\

| aonity B
I want to sgyﬁthat 1 feel thankful
to be.aliveé this year, and to have

a jobﬁ”anégtqrbe sobexr,
Ty i .

%% ""SPACKER DAVE
i.I'methankful for... this girl who
gave me her numpker, I'm thankful
 that my Mom got ocut of jail, I'm
. thankful that I'm alive.

h MR. BUMPO
what am I thankful for? I'm
thankful for a lot. Thanks for
letting me lose ten pounds. Thanks
far Diet Doctox Peppsr. Thanks £or
all of you.

They look to Castle.

(CONTINUED]
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CONTINUED:

CASTLE
Thanks for dinner,

" castle gets up and walks to the far corner of the loft.

MR, BUMPO
Now the piece de resistance! Iced
uFlorentine!” We'll be right back,
come on Dave.
iDave doesn't get it}
Come on, Dave. 7 ™

= S
Mr. Bumpo motions to Dave to get the hell out so Joan cap be-.

=lone with Castle. They exit. ‘ : T

Joan crosses the room. Castle is pouring a whiskey.
oo

3 -

JOAN o F
Say vou kill them all. Then what?

PEE S ",

- o S

Castle goes to the window. Looks out oh crappy North Tampa.
JORN (CONT' D) % o o7

Will your memories go away? b,

R

S

(draws closer, I

uncertainly) "
You can create new memories. Good
ones., Good mempries can gave your
life. *

¥

oL e Fo T .
Joan moves closer. shevcou¥d kiss him. He could kiss her.

But he. doesn't. Shéﬂkpdﬁ'hhﬁ_wonﬂi but still wants him to.

I‘m n@ﬁﬁwhayﬁycufre icoking for.

castle turns. avay, “Joan sadly exits.
INT. MR. BUMPO!S APARTMENT - DAY

Mr. Bumpa, inﬁchef’s hat, puts a hugs vat of vegetable oil on
the burner,. Joan pulls a couple tubs of ice cream from the
freezer, 3packer Dave sorts fhrough Mr. Bumpo's music.

. Chooses a record. “Rigoletto” plares from the turntable.

3packer Dave begins air-conducting the orchestra.

TNT. CASTLE'S LOFT APARTMENT - DAY

. Castle pours himself another drink. A KNOCK on the door.

CASTLE
It's open!

{(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Castle gets up, goes inta the hallway.
He opens the front door. WHAMMMMM.
THE RUSSIAN drives his fist through Castle's jaw and

advances. He is 7’57, 450 pounds, with a scar running the
length of his head and a spiderweb tattoo on his left

shoulder. Wham. Wham, He hits Castle with both fists, each’

one a knock-out blow.

The violence is brutal, immediate, horrifying. ;;wm;

¥

The Russian swings. <Castle ducks. The Russian's FIST hitsh'»

the wall, caving in the plaster and lathe-board. The Rus~1an
violently ierks his hand to wrest it free. ) a} .

Castle, seizing the opportunity, grabs his boet knxfe*m The
Russian grabs Castle’s wrist, stopping Castle’s thrusf, and
turns the knife on Castle, stabblﬂg hig shoulaex

The knife sinks in. Castle velps. mh@ RLSSlan aulls the
knife out and raises it for a second thrust. :Castle moves;
the knife stabs into the wall. Castle wheels and, clutching
his shoulder, staggers down the hallway

INT. CASTLE'S LOFT APARTMENT - BALLWAY DAY

The Russian follows Castla’s blood rra;l te the end of the

hallway. The door Lo Castle‘ bedroom is invitingly ajar.
iR

INT. CASTLE'S LOFT APARTWENT - BEDROON - DAY

" £ :‘;:r_

‘ﬁ‘-

The Russian entersn Steps

s, CAJTLE
They pald,yau to kill me. So kill
me. s

Castle, unarmed, stands there.

Tha Russzan unhalstevs his Desert Eagle and unloads. Castle
doesn’t look shot, rather “"shattered,” because The Russian
shot a MIRROR: posztloned at a 45 degree angle in Castle’s
bedroom, giving Castle the opportunity to -=-

INT, CESTLE'S LOFT APARTMENT - BEDRCOM/BATHROOM - DAY

~-- spring from behind the door, slamming a CROWBAR on The
Fussian's head. The Russian smiles.

THE RUSSIAN
Ah...baseball! I like baseball.

{CONTINUED)




CONTINJUED:

The Russian swipes Castle's crowbar and swings it like a bat
into Castle’s chest., <Castle, holding his ribs, astaggers
pbackward into the bathroom. Castle grabs a GRENADE from
under the sink, pulls the pin, and tosses it at the Russian.

The Russian crowbar—bats the grenade back at Castle. It hits
the bathroom wall, falling in Castle's lap. Castle stares

wide-eyed at the grenade, then dives into the cast-iron tub
as the grenade DETONATES. 3

INT. MR. BUMPO'S APARTMENT - DaY

P

The tenement vibrates from the blast. The needle on éumpd‘S-c

record player SKIPS off the Rigoletto record. Silence.

MR. BUMPO .
pid you feel that? _1{
Bumpc shrugs, starts dumping lce cream lnto the vat of
vegetable oil, Spacker Bave puts the naedle back on the
record. Rigoletto blares again. :

INT. CASTLE'S LOFT APARTMENT - BATHRGOM?sJDAY

The dust settles. The Russian approaches the blown-out
bathroom. Castle's legs protrude from under the cast-iron
rub. The Russian picks Castle up by the legs and hurls him
into the bedroom, then bends and, with very little effort,
uproots Castla s tecilet fIQ% *he floor.

Castle charges the Russzan as he swings the teilet, knocking
Castle through the wall 1n;o~-~

THE KITCHEN _
Castle slams agaiﬁst'{ﬁé fridge and crumples. His head’s

spinning and he’s trying to orient himself. This is a fight
he cannot win and he knows it. The Russian grabs Castle and

slams his head against the refrigerator door repeatedly.

THE RUSSIAN :
How do vyou say in America: just
,chill.

castle clutches a REVOLVER taped under the kitchen table. He
brings it up to fire but the Russian clamps the gun to the
+aple and SMASHES the barrel with the counter lamp's lead
mase. Castle forlornly looks at the gun barrei, It's oval.
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EXT. RENT CONTROL APARTMENT HALLWAY -~ DAY

Castle hurtles vthrough the sir into the hallway. The Russian
advances, enjcying this.

TNT. MR. BUMPO’S APARTMENT - DAY

Mr. Bumpo and Joan ladle cut fried “Iced Florentine” while
Spacker Dave plays "air cello” to Rigoletto in the b.g.

YT, RENT CONTROL APARTMENT HALLWAY -~ DAY

Castle THUDS against Bumpo’s door. We hear the OPERA playing
within, The Russian grabs a FIRE AXE off the wall and
charges Castle, who ducks.

INT. ME. BUMPO’3 APARTMENT - DAY

The Russian explodes through the door and thunders inside.
Joan SCREAMS and hides under the counter. 3Spacker Dave dives
aside. Mr. Bumpe’s gut guivers as the fight continues, the
action rnow cut to Verdi’s “Rigoeletto.” The Russian slams
Czstle onto the cutting table next to the stove.

Castle grabs the vat and heaves it in The Russian’s face.
The effect is like napalm. The Russian HOWLS, turning into
cam=ra &5 the boiling oil sears the fiesh from his face.

THE RUSSIAN
ARGGGGGHHERH! !

Castle charges, slamming both men through the doorway —-
INT. RENT CONTROL APARTMENT RALLWAY - DAY

~-— into the hallway where their momentum takes them teo the
top of the staircase. There’s a moment of terrified
recognition as The Russian knows he's falling.

INT. EENT CONTRCL APARTMENT LOBBY - DAY

Dowrn the stairs they go, The Russian sliding on his back,

Castle atop him...WHUMP WHUMP WHUMP cver the stairs...
35

17 e
slamming into the lobby wall with a sickening SMAP of bone.

INT,  FENT CCRIRCL APARTRENT EALLHAY - IAY

o

- e
wals lllC.Lge R
I T

<
nnothe top of

SPACKZR oAVE

(CONTINUED)
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NTINUED:
MR. BUMEO
My, Castle? fFrank?

1§ TAE LO3BY BELOW - CASTLE

Tha Russian’ s nead is hideously twisted, facing backwards.

TNT. CASTLE’S LOFT APARTMENT - DAY
Castle staggers into his apartment followed by Joan, Bumpd.
and Spacker Dave, A pool of hblood is forming at Castle’s

feet. He sinks tc his knees,

JOAN
We’ve got to get him to a hospital.

CASTLE
No. No hospital. WNo oolice,

JOAN
You need a doctor.

SPACKER DAVE
I know what he wants.

Gpacker Dave grabs a 5th of Jack Daniels from the kitchen

Castle takes it and guzzles it like Gatorads. Joan

rable.
She pulls out

rifles the cupboards, finding a First Ald Kit.
some surgical scisseors and cuts away Castle’s shirt.

SPACKER DAVE (CONT'D)
Ges, you know what vou’ re doing.

MR, BUMPO
Waitress, cock, nurse.

JCAN
oot goed with much, but I'm

I
good with a needle.

o iy - P - Yo e Y a4 o m e 1~ “F fa - o —_
She Douss lodane on Jast.s’ s wWoUnds.  ne YinTes aad cdowns
TovEe WnL3kEY.
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cowrmwuED: ..

;tdééﬁﬂﬁééinéﬁééﬁlng Castle @ knlfe»dﬁﬁﬁ&. Castle 8 eyellds
flutter, his eyeballs :all back 1n thelr sockets. o

.‘_' SPACKLR,DAVE U ET e
- Is he g01ng to die? " He 1eoks weak el
{Castle grips Dave’s arm,.;;wga.‘_'*
 nearly breaking ity T
. Appearances ‘aren’ € averythlng Uhm T
'} Mr.. Castle, you Canvlet gc now. .

They'hear CARS outSLde ‘ Mr Bumpc goes to Lhe wlndowéflﬂgliéﬁs;~

C MR BUMPO : ”
L Does averyone ‘with guns: 1n Tampa
f‘have this address* 5

'EXT., RENT cewwacn APART&ENTS - DRY

Jonn Salnt, Leenard Glass, &nd Enﬁercars L colhkand Cutter‘
get aut of th&lr vehlcles ‘ e R

.
Ty
INT. CASTLE'S LOET A?ARTMENT ~ DAY, %Aﬁﬁ 3

I,
SPACKER Dﬁﬂ@hﬁ”ﬁﬁ -
We have to move- hlm.; o %

S . MR‘ BUMPO
Wheveﬁ Thexe’ﬁuna placewﬁa.go"

INT. NT - LOBBY - DAY

~John Sazntﬂazécna:d Glass, and Enforcers Janoin and Cutter‘:
enter. The Russian’s corpse Ties there, hideous and twisted.:
They ex;hanqnga forebodlng look. All unholster handguns and .
chambe? bu,lefs They start up the stairs. :

;ET% SPACKER DAVE’S APARTMENT - DAY

e ‘J- s c,

5  Spé&keﬁ'Dave and Mr. Bumpo drag Castle into Dave’s apartment,
: to the window, and heist Castle out onto -=
ixt. SPACKER DAVE'S APARTMENT - PULLY CART - NIGHT

;f -~ the makeshift scaffold Spacker Dave uses for roof access.
Dave climbs on and pulis‘* The scaffold, beaflng Dave and the

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

unconscious Castle, ascends to the rooftop. Dave whispers
down to Mr. Bumpc and Joan, who watch from the window.

SPACKFR DAVE
Getr outta heret

INT. NORTHE TAMPA TENEMENT - HALLWAY - DAY

Mr. Bumpe and Joan move from Dave’s apartment to their own as’
Glass, John Saint, Lincoln and Cutter come up the stairs., -

L

INT. CASTLE’S LOFT APARTMENT — DAY

John Saint, Linceln and Cutter enter. ‘They v

Leonard Glass,
Tt’s deserted. They go back into the hallway.

look arocund.

INT. MR. BUMPO’S APARTMENT — DAY .
' """:‘_#’ T
Mr. Bumpo lies on his bed, sweating, terrified, staring at
the ceiling. He hears FOOTSTEPS outside, . S
MR. BUMEO v
Oh my goodness oh my goodnessi. ..

N

INT. SPACKER DAVE’S APARTMENT - DAY

Spacker Dave climbs back inside and'pulls the blind. He
hears FOUTSTEPS cutside. He goes to the door, peers through
his fish-eye. CRASH....Jphn Saint Kicks Dave’s door down.
nave falls. John Saint and*Leonard Glass hover over him.

o, et
-4 w0

FNT. JOAN'S APARTMENT %, DAY
PRC

CRASH. . ..Lincoln KlckswJoa s door down. Joan’s cowering in

the corner. Lincoln advénces.

PR

INT. BUMPO'S APARTMENT - DAY

CRASH...Cutté:ikicks Bumpo’ s door down. Bumpo looks like
he’s going to have a coronary.

TNT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - HALLWAY - DAY

VLeonaxd Glass, John Saint, Lincoln, and Cutter corral Spacker
Dave, Joan, and Bumpe into Castle’s apartment.

TNT.. CASTLE’S LOFT APRRTMENT - DAY

Joan and Bumpo sit bound on the couch. Leonard Glass stares
menacingly at Spacker Dave.

JOHN SAINT
Castla, Where is he?

{CONTINUED)}
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CONTINUED:

'SEACKER DAVE
N-n-not here.

LEONARD GLASS
Really? Are you sure?

SPACKER DAVE
Well, T don‘t actually...l mean...
(stiffens}
I'm not saying shit.

LEONARD GLASS NQ;
We don’t want shit, we want o
answers.

Lincoln and Cutter sit Dave in a chair and bind his haﬁds.

leonard Glass takes a PAIR OF PLIERS from Casfle’sjtoolbox
and stands over Dave, clamping the pliere op his nos& ring.
Glass gently tugs the ring. Dave’s heart pounds.

LEONARD GLASS (CONE'D) &

We asked you a guestion. ) Y
(to Joan/Bumpo) R T
vour friend is about to-have 'z bad
day. You can save him by.talking.

7

Spacker Dave glares at Joan/Bumpo,® with the tiniest, almost
imperceptible head*shake‘ig@icatingv‘“don’t say a word.”
xR -

L
. LECNARD ,GLASS ' (CONT'D)
Tt didn’t have toibe this way. .
: b : ] '

o % &
EXT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT '~ DAY
We hear Spackerﬁﬂqyé*s”hérrible SCREAMS inside.
INT, NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - HALLWAY - DAY

Leonard Glass, John Saint, and Lincoln exit Castle's
apartment, Leonard Glass handkerchiefing his bloody palm.

v LEONARD GLASS
If they knew, ong would have
ralked.

JOHN SAINT
{to Enforcer Cutter;
1f, when, he shows up, kill hirs,

TLeonard Glass, John Saint, and Lincoln axit.

Bttt 5 et W 3 kT b b i e
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INT. HOWARD SAINT’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Howard Saint sits in +he dark staring at nis son Bobby's
photo. The pvhone RINGS. ‘ : : :

gxT. "ALL SAINTS" NIGHTCLUB - NTGHT

John Saint is cn his cell phone,
to the nightclub's entrance.

JOHN SAINT T
Castle's alive. The Russian's - s s
dead.. T e
INTERCUT . :
HOWARD SAINT & @
Where's Leonard? P
JoRy gamwT o0

Home. I'm at the Club.

HOWARD SAINT = 'y
Make the calls. 1 want everys, warm
hody there, nNoO excusesg. Arrange

food and drinks. I'lL be there in

.

an hour. We're going hunting.

Livia passes Howard‘Saiﬁh :ggﬁica with her gym bag.

Fy, L e -
- LIVIA SARINT. .
T'11 be badk after> 10,
ina:response} :
Darling?: W ¥
(Saint:finally looks up)
It's Thursday.

i

=, ool HOWARD SAINT

Cf_cdourse.
She kisses hiﬁ and exits. Howard saint reaches into his desk
drawer, removing & handgun.

gxT. SAINT ESTATE - FOYER - NIGHT

Tivia exits to her Mercedes which Nicky Duka has Just
finished polishing.

NICKY DUKA
Thers Mrs. Saint, loox at that
shine, gosh you're pretty tonight.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

LIVIA SAINT
Give me the keys you little prick.

Nicky hands her the keys; she snatches them, gets in glaring
at Nicky, and drives off. As she clears the drive, Nicky's
expression darkens. He checks his watch.

EXT. ROOFTOP ABOVE SPACKER DAVE'S - NIGHT

The sun’s down. Castle stirs. He finds himself on the
renement 's rooftop. He rises and orients himself. S

INT. SPACKER DAVE’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

castle pulls himself down the scaffolding and climbs into -
Dave’s apartment window. No one’s around, Castle exits,
grabbing Dave’s large, Gothic, dagger-style LETTER” OPENER.

INT. NORTH TaAMPA TENEMENT - HALLWAY - Nlﬁﬂf

Ccastle comes down the hallway. No onefﬁere gither. He
approaches his apartment. The door is open. -

TNT. CASTLE’S LOFT APARTMENT - NIGHT .

Castle enters, seeing Joan on tﬁébﬁaﬁch. 3he signals “over
shere” and Castle spins as a toilet FLUSHES in the b.g. and
the bathroom door opens.  EBnforcer Cutter emerges. He sees

Castle and brings up his g@ﬁ%

THWICK.

P - :‘,‘-‘
Y X

P R }
..Castle throws the gaggerfletter opener, piercing Cutter
between the eyes, He pi?ches over backwards, dead.
Castle grabs a khifa‘fibm the kitchen tabkle and cuts Bumpo
and Joan loose, rhen: goes to Spacker Dave.

gpacker Dave, face angled intc the shadows, sits restrained.
On a table are Dave’s ear and lip rings - 30 of them ~ ripped
from Dave’ s face. Dave turns enough for Castle to make out
the horrar, and for Castle it's all too reminiscent of the
horror the Saints brought upon his family in Puerto Rico,

JOAN
{gasps)
Oh no....

MR, BUMFO
oh, look what they did to you.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

SPACKER DAVE
They tried to make me talk. I gave

‘em nothing.

CRSTLE
You don‘t know me, you don't owe me
anything, I've brought you nothing
but trouble. Why were you ready to
die for me?

SPACKER TDAVE
Becausa you're one of us, Because

vou're family.

CASTLE
Take him to a hospital.

o

Bumpe, supporting Spacker Dave, staggers out{?leaving Joan.

Castle crosses the room to & LARGE TRUNK in the corner. Joan
puts a hand on his arm. :

CASTLE {(CONT'D) . S
vou're a good person. -You've bee
through a lot. You made & bad-
turn, you'rs finding your way back,
T know what you feel about me.
Someone else will feel that way
about you, and then . you'll he home.,
JOEN %
Are you going fo die tonight?

He deoesn't answer. '

.. GOAN {CONT’D)
Is that- what you want?

He doesn’t answer.
She turns and’ runs out, tears coming To her eyes.

Castle opens a trunk. Inside are fatigues and Airborne
Ranger jump boots. Castle clicks cn a small TAPE RECORDER
and dons his gear, speaking slowly and deliberately, staring
at a small framed photo of Amanda and Will Castle.

CASTLE
T leave this as a declaraticn of
intent so no one will be confused,
Ome: “Sic vis pacem para bellum.”
Tt's Latin. The boot camp Sergeant
{MORE}

{(CONTIRUED)
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Q.
CONTINUED: (2)
CASTLE {CONT'D)
made us recite it like a prayer.
Si¢ vis pacem, para bellium. "If
you want peace, prepare for war."

INT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - HALLWAY - NIGHT

Joan listens to Castle cutside his apartment. A tear falls
from her eye across her cheek.

INT. CASTLE’S LOFT APARTMENT - NIGHT

Castle arms up his bandoleers. He loads clips with
ammunition, puts small "scapdish” anti-personnel chaxrges in
nis weapons bag. He packs up a small BOW and high- tenslle

ARROWS,
EXT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - BALLWAY - NIGHT ;:

rastle exits his apartment, a terrifying one-man aisnnél
ready to explode, looking right through Joan, and heads off
down the hallway. -

JCAN :
If you do this there's no turnxng
back.

They lock eyes. B&nd Castle‘recédesfinto the darkness.
EXT. DOWNTOWN TAMPA MOVIE THEATER — NIGHT

Livia Saint, in her Thuxsday routlne, exits the spa in her
danceskin., She puts he® gym bag in her Mercedes and walks to
the movie theatre marquee pays for a ticket, and enters.

The Mercsades’ door openSu Cabtie anters and rummages Livia's
gym bag, fishing out.Livia’s EARRINGS and bottle of perfume.
He clicks the voice dletorter onto LlVla a car phone

INT. LEONARD GLASS HOUSE - BATHROOM -~ NIGHT

Tha phone RINGS. The fleoor is littered with bloody clothes.
Lecnard Glass climbs from the showsr, grabbing the phone.

LEONARD GLARSS
Glass,

CASTLE (V.0.)
lLacnard, those photos of you? I
changed my mind, The number is now
510, 000. Be at Banana Republic in
Westshore Plaza at 9 p.m. ox
they'll have their own web site.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTIRUED:
LEONARD GLAES
vou listen to me you scn-of-a.

CLICK. Leonard Glass stares at the phone, thinking. He
comes to a decision, pulls his handgun from his holster,
checks the clip, and begins dressing.

INT. LIVIA SAINT'S MERCEDES - NIGHT
Castle places ancther call. '*-Hf

NICKY DUKA (V.O.} s .
Nicky Duka speaking. B

CASTLE )
You're on. -

castle engages the gears and roars off. hgfﬁ
INT. HOWARD SAINT’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Howard Saint emerges from his closet, pulllﬁg a jacket over
nis shoulder-holstered handgun. Nlckv Duka KNOCKS.

NICKY DUKA. f '*}
Mr. Saint? How do you: want me to
pay for this? i

HOWARD SRINT
Pay for what° 'ﬁf?
| NICKE;DUKA
I was detalllng Mrs. Szint's car
and Found thls ticket.

. 1;3; HOWARD SATNT
That's unllke her. Give it here.

Nicky hands’ Howard Saint the ticket.
INSERT —" THE PARKING TICKET

A T.B, DEPT. OF MOTOR VEHICLES notice. His eyes flash across
“the NOTICE OF PRREING YIOQLATION.

HOWARD SAINT
Ceotober 5. Last Thursday. 9:1l4

p.m.
BACK T0 SCENE

Howard stares at the parking ticket, confused, disbelisving.

(CONTINUED)
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CCONTINUED:

NICKY DUKA
That's arcund the time I saw Mr.
Glass at the Wyndham, WMrs. Saint
was at the movies at ¢ on Thuxrsday.
T mean...wasn't she?

Howard Saint stares at the ticket. His hands tremble.

NICKY DUXKA (CONT'D)
Mr. Saint?

Howard Saint fights to Compose himself. O

HOWARD SAINT
You have a key to Leonard's house?

NICKY DUKA P
sure, I do his laundry. B

HOWARD SAINT S
Give it to me please. -

yT. LEONARD GLASS’ HOUSE - NIGHT ' "
Leonard Glass pulls out of his_ﬁgivéﬁayfé

h

NOWN THE STREET - Castle, sittingfig Livia's Mercedes in &
street, watches Glass drive off.

service alleyway down the st
He gets out and moves on Glass!, house.
E ST 4

px7. LEONARD GLASS' HOUSE ¥ SIDE YARD — NIGHT

,,,,,

&

castle climbs into’Gldss!

oxT. SAINT MANSION = NIGHT

- . s i
doward Saint exits his mansion quickly,
gets in his Segtiey. Roars off.

INT. BANANA REPUBLIC - NIGHT

Leonard
wristwatch., A SALESMAN approaches.

SALESMAN
Need help with some underpants?

LEONARD
Go fuck yourselfl.

‘ouse through a side window.

with agitation, and

Glass wairs beside a rack of briefs, frowning at his

PRI RPTRS PTETY
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oy, LECHARD GLASS' HOUSE ~ NIGHT

Howard Seint pulls his Rentley up tO Teonard Glass' house.
se guistly gets out and approaches. IU's dark inside.
Soward Saint pulls out a key ring - ne's got a key to Glass’
place - and unlocks the front door.

INT. LECNARD CLASS’ HOUSE - WIGHT

Howard Saint enters, iooking arocund, meving toward the
pedroom stalrcase, inspecsing, scrutinizing. He n@ars 2

honking HORN oucside. He looks cut tha front window and saes
LIVIA'S RED MERCEDES pulling away from the house. roward

Saint, rage axploding, heads up the badroom stalrs.

inT. LIVIR'S MERCEDES — NIGHT

Castle drives oIf, watching Leonard Glass' house disappear in
the rear-view mirror. He zllows himself a slight smile,
wnowing what Saint is about to find.

INT. LEONARD GLASS’ HOUSE -~ BEDROCH STAIRS - WNIGHT

Howard Saint comes up the atairs, passing PHOTOS of Leonard

class with John saint and various saint Enforcers.
INT. LECNARD CLASSY HOUSE - NIGHT

Boward Jaint enters, flicking cn the lights. sniffing, he
spproaches the pad. He loocks down at the night stand.

1ivia’'s DIAMOND EARRING sits there. He smells a pillow.

He recoils as 1if gut-punched. Tr's true. His wife and pest
friend, Fucking onder his nose. The cuckolded fool.

Howard Saint hears +he front door OPEN, fhen SHUT. He draws
Ffrom a sheath in nis jacket, a glintcing 10 inch knife.

INT. TONARD GLA3ZSY HOUSE - NIGHT
veorars Glass, returnsd, hangs up nis coat.

HOWERD SAINT
Ivening Leonard.

P A2 ey e e -
BEowara Sailib arTaers Lae LT Ing YSSH.
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CONTINUED:

Understandably Glass is confused.

: LEONARD GLASS .
Howard? What are you doing here?

HOWARD SAINT
Jim Bowie. .

LEONARD GLASS e

Excuse me?

HOWARD SAINT
Jim Bowie the riverboat gambler, .
wio died at the Alamo. Uhen a man R,
sccused him of cheating they went . R
ashore to a whore house, threw the .
turpiture out and stuck a knife —-
Tike this - in the floor. Whoever
walked out got the money.

a2
i

LECNARD GLASS

{what?) B
T didn’t know that Howarg.*”r -

R

HOWARD SAINT

{Leoking around) ﬂhjf?
our only problem? Too much
Furniture. oy

- LEONARD..
Howard E’minﬁt%fo%lowing thia..

e T
4 HOWARD3 SAINT
I'm accusing you.

% .. LUEONRRD GLASS
Of what?
. HOWARD SAINT
Cheating.
LEONARD GLASS

I’ ve never taken a cent from you.

HOWARD SAINT

{1lzughs)
Where were you goling to do it next
week? Back to the Wyncham Hotel?

LEONARD GLASS
whot

(CONTEINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2}

HOWARD SAINT
You and the whore. '

 LEONARD GLASS
I don’t know what you're talking
about.

Howard Saint throws the knife THWIP into the hardwood floor.,

HOWARD SAINT
You’'re goed. You might have had a o,
stage career, Maybe in the next o
life. Take the knife, Leonard, or o R
T will.

LEONARD GLASS 4 \

I'm not touching it. ;7 S

(Howard Saint takes the AT S

knife) ’ T,
This isn’t funny. P

(Howard Saint lunges, i

slashing Giass’s forearm) .
Howard...WHAT?? N Tre

HOWARD SRINT £
How long have you worked for me?
Do you think I'm an idiog?

N B
LA,

Saint viciously strikes Glassy. breaking his nose, and rams
him against the wall. . Glass. efrified now, fights back. He
shoves Howard Saint back stiiking him,

o4 4"5

Y “%*,9

# LEONARD GLASS
Have you iast your mind?!

HGWARD SAINT
Your ware my brother. I gave you
everything. Denied you nothing.
{charges; they clinch,
- their heads inches apart)
. It wasn't enough.

Howard Salnt baars down; Glass tries to block the blade.

HOWARD SAINT (CONT'D;
My Livia?

Heward Saint is more powerful. The blade touches Glass's
chest, breaking skin.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

LECNARD GLASS
livia? What did she tell you...?7.
{blade enters; he gasps)
Don’t do this...den't...!
(blade goes deeper)
Howard, you're....
{deaper}
L. killing me.
(te hilt:; he coughs blood)
7

{wheazes) R
Why? I

nlass’ s body djerks; he dies open-eyed. Howard Saint éﬁéps
vock. Glass drops with a thud to the fioor. N o

EXT. WEEKS® APARTMENT BUILDING - NIGHT

Y

Lt

FRI Agent Weeks gets out of his car, walks to his apartment.

INT. WEEKS’ APARTMENT - NIGHT

Weeks enters; lays his revolver onwtﬂamkitghen table; enters
the living room. Goes Lo the bar. “Begins to pour.

P4
Ta

CASTLE S
How's woark? e

Weeks, startled, turns. éggﬁgghstands in tha kitchen's
shadows with his .45. . He ﬁ;gké“up Week’s revolver.

We said goodbye.® Why are you
paintipg?a{guﬁ;at'me?

2,

., CRBTLE \
1t's how I+ say hi to everyone these
‘days. v

Castle'doesnit lower his gun.

. WEEKS
. Do you want a drink?

CASTLE
You do.

weeks slugs back whiskey; tries to compose himself. Cut
comas the casino chip. He starts knuckle-rolling it.

(CONTINUED]

STV U




CONTINDED:

CASTLE {CONT'D)
What happened to your Jaguar,
Jimmy ?

WEEKS
told you, buy American.

CASTLE
I didn't see yecur fishing boat
cutside. It was built 35 miles
down the cocast. That's noz
American encugh for you?

WEEXS
You know what they say about owning
a boat? Your two happiest days are
the day you buy it and the day you‘“

sell it.

CASTLE e
{looks around wvacant apt. ) %
Do they say that about TVs and v
sterecs? ) o
WEEKS Ry ;
T had my money in high. tech stocks,
my broker kept saying don't sell,
don't sell. I'm an oid scldier and
I follow orders; Now I'm broke.

e

Weeks knuckle rolls the~casmua chip faster.

,.,';'{ ’

I toldhvoa.not to gamble.

The chip flies out of Weﬂxs
Castle picks it up. :

INSERT - THB. CASINO CHIP
Tt is erbossed with TORO and the bull emblem.

. WEEKS

" Gambling's 1ike alcoholism, Frank.
It's a disease. BRefcre vou can
cure yourself you nave to hit
bettom. I hit bottom. The car was
g dream and I miss the beat every
day. But I gave those problems
over to my Higher Power.

hand and rolls acroess the floor.

{CONTIRUED)
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CONTINUED:

CASTLE
{considers this, smiles,
accepts the explanation)
Okay Jimmy. I get it.
{lowers gun, sets it on
the coffee table)
pour me a drink.

Weeks pours, staring at
goes to Weeks' empty stereo cabinet.

CASTLE (CONT'D)
vou know what's funny? A pank can
repossSess everything except your
phone. They can get a Court to
hold you to $10 dollars of ¢alls &

month, but they can't take the o

phone, I think the same should .-
apply to a man's stereo. Leck &t

this collection. This is a crime.

Ccastle turns around. Weeks has the gun%point

WEEKS L .

How lonhg have you known? -
CASTLE Y

vou mean for certain? Enough to,

say, bet on? Ncp”uggi; now.

ER
o

WEEKS
I'm sarrgj?grank

e

The two mens’ eyes burn holes in each other.
glowly comgresséstthe,txigger.

cLICK. Weeky staresrat the gun.
Rgain againuagqih;; CLICK CLICK CLICK.

Castle unpodkgté a handful of BULLETS.

o CASTLE
I'm not a betting man, Jimmy.

WEEKS
T+11 tell you who did it.

CASTLE
You dig it Jimmy.

WEEKS
Saint did it.

castle's gun on the table.. Castlef

s

I

LN

e i
e

bad

ed at him.

Week’'s finger

He pulls the trigger agaim.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: {2}
CASTLE
No. You did it.

WEEKS
T saved your life.

CASTLE
ves. And I came home from the war
and met Amanda and had a son - your e

gocdson - then one day they were
murdered in front of me, with ny

mother and father, my whole family. o
1 should thank you for that? e
WEZKS T
'pelting whiskey] P B
HNa. = ¢
CASTLE o
you swore allegiance LC & Code. &
WEEKS o
1 know that. _ ?€‘,
cASTLE Lo

Then you know what you have to do.

Frank holds one bullet uprwbetween'%humb and forefinger.

v Ten,

R Uy,
He tosses Weeks the bgllgt?}

%

44
pid

#

. CASTLE
You can. - You will.

Weeks takes(ﬁhe bullet and chambers it in ths gun.

WEEKS
© You do it.
. CASTLE
~ No.

Weelks puts the gun under nis own chin and pulls the trigger.

EXT. SAINT COMPOUND - NIGHT

TLivia Saint parks her Mercedas and approaches the house.
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INT. SAINT MANSICN - FOYER - NIGHT

Livia enters, sets down her purse, removes her ccat. Saint
mrnforeer Linceln stands there, staring at her.

LIVIA SAINT
Where is my husband?

Lincoln lights a cigarette.

LIVIA SAINT {(CONT'D)
What are you doing? You know
there s no smoking in the house.

Lincoln exhales in livia’s face. She ceughs and Stares ab
him, livid, uncertain of what’s happening. ~,

LIVIA SAINT {CONT'D)

(nervous)
What iz this about?

CRASH. A VASE dropped from the upsta*rs.w¢nq smashes at
Livia’s feet. Next come Livia’s fur ceats, jewelry, framed
family photes, shoes, etc. Lincaiﬂ beglns heaving her stuff

out the door.
Howard Saint descends the stairs.

LIVIA SA¢ﬂT (CONT' D}
Wny ares you dolng this® to me?

He backhands her j she,Lanis sto the maxble

: LIVEA SAINT (CON D}
I don’ t know what’s happened

ju%r talk to me.

. . E HOWARD SAINT
I.know about you and Leovnard.

' LIVIA SAINT
Leonard? What?

HOWARD SATINT
You went to the movies last
Thursday, like you always do? The
8 o'clock show?

LIVIA SAINT
Yez., .

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

HOWARD SAINT
nur called Leonard at 97 From your
car phone? How's that possible?

He throws Livia's Car ohone bill in ner face,

LIVIA SATNT
There..,there's an explanation.

HOWERD SAINT
Sure there is. You were fucking
mim., You were fucking my best
friend.

TIVIA SAINT
That would be a little hard to
accomplish, Howard.

HOWRRD SAINT
True.

Howard Saint pulls back the curtain to the study, revealing
Teanard Glass wrapped in his foyer rug. She shayply inhales.

LIVTA SAINT
Howard?

Howard Saint thrusts rhe PARKING TICKET in face,

- HOWARD SAINT
and you really should pay your
parking tickets.

tivia fumblas the ticket, trying to comprehend.

LIVIA SAINT
T don’t know what...you thought
we..? Howard, Leonaxd was day.

HOWARD SAINT
vou'll say anything now, won't you?
{shioves che DIBMOND
FERRING in hsr facel
THIZ. [Was in his bedroom.



THT. HOWARD SARINT'S LIMOUZINE - NIGHT

LIVIA SAINT
Zoward, you have to Listen te me..

HOWARD SATHNT

{digintarested)
Rzcognize tne neighborhood, Liviarz
Yher City? Little Cuba? 1 saw you
for the first time threes blocks

from here? 23 years ago it had
color. Now it's only for hookers.
¥ou’ll fit right in.

EXT. YBOR CITY - NIGHT

The limo pulls over. Howard Saint drags Livia out, pulling
her through the greasy gutter, ripping ner tight skirt and
nylens, Mascara runs down Livia’s face.

LIVIA SAINT

Aoward., . . !
She claws at his pant lsg. Saint grabs her hand and twists
orr ner wedding riag.
. LIVIA SAINT (CONT'D)
Don't do this...!

ACOWARD SAINT
You did it to yourself.

Howard Saint climbs back in the limo, motioning to the
driver. It ROARS off.

LEVIA SAINT

[
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vaated heside Enforcer Lincclin, stares at Howard Saint




mxT.  YBOR CITY - TRAIN OVERPASS - NIGHT

Livia hurries toward a pay phone near the Expressway Train
Querpass, but there’s no handset, Jjust a severed cord. She
hears thudding rap music. A LIME GREEN CADILLAC approaches.

HIGH BEAMS fall across Livia’s face. The Cadillac pulls ‘
over. Doors open. Livia covers her eyes as six silhouettes.

emerge. Two of the men approach.
Mike and Joe Toro. They slowly surround Livia,

LIVIA SAINT
I'm Heward Saint's wife.

MIKE TORO o
The Howard Saint ocut to us for 50 7 Tl
million? That Howard Saint? PR .

JOE TORO .
He Jjust called! Said he was
delivering an interest payment on
the money he owes us. I guess
that's...you. Dig in po‘ys.““w

Tivia looks over the OVerpass edge,” If she Jjumps it’s a 50-
foot drop to the train rracks. Mike Toro grabs at Livia and
violently kisses her - if you can call it that. Livia
resists Lo no use. Joe paxdicinches her skirt, spreading hex

legs, exposing her pan;ieséiﬂLiv&a manages to break free.

Liviarmakes a choice. She jumps from the

The Toros advance. . Ll I
gO"ga”the edge and look down.

overpass. The TOrOS
£xT. TRAIN TRACKS BENEATH OVERPASS — NIGHT

Livia lies om the train +racks, Her legs are broken but
she’s alive. 'The=tracks begin to vibrate and she hears a

WHISTLE. Livia's eyes RULGE.

A Tampa Metro Rall Train emerges from the tunnel.

Livia tries to crawl from the tracks but isn’t fast enougn.
the train wheals cut her in halzf.

eyr. YBOR CITY - TRAIN OVERPASS - NIGHT

The Toro Brothers lock dewn at the grisly scene below.

MIKE TORO
Beats paying alimony.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

They look across the overpass where Howard Saint sits in his
limcusine., Howard Saint nods to them. The iimo drives off,

INT. HOWARD SAINT'S LIMOUSINE -~ NIGHT
Howard Saint, driving away, is all ive-cold dispassion.

HOWARD SRBINT
The club., I'd like a martini.

EXT. “ALL SAINTS” NIGHTCLUB - MNIGHT

Howard Saint’s limousine pulls up, drops Howard Saint, and
pulls into the VALET PARKING LOT across the street from Lae
nightelub, filled to the limit with Saint Enforcer vehilcies.

73, HAND reaches up and attaches a SOAPDISH CHARGE to the
underside of the limo.

Castle moves through the parking lot, rigging all the other
vehicles in similar fashion.

INT. "ALL SAINTS" WIGHTCLUB - NIGAT

Howard Saint strides across the dance floor and takes the
srairs to the upstairs Gentlemen's Bar.

INT. “ALL SAINT3” UPSTAIRS GENTLEMEN'S CLUB - NIGHT

Sazinc's Enforcars are walting. Some play cards in the
corner. Others clean wesapons. Howard Saint enters, crosses
to the canter of the room, all eyes on him, and pulls out a
STACK OF $1008.

HOWARD SAINT
By morning Frank Castle is dead.
50 thousand dollars to the man who
pulls the trigger.

John Saint follows his father to Howard Saint's office.

INT. “ALL SRINTS" - HOWARD SAINT'S OFFICE - NIGHT
JOAN SAINT
Wnere have you been? Where's
Lecnaxd?



CONTINUED:
HOWARD SAINT
Your mother’s gone. .

: JOHN SAINT
What?

HOWARD SAINT o : J;f

she took the train. L

1

John Saint stares oddly at Howard Saint who belts a martin

v ALLEYWAY DOWN FROM “ALL SATNTS” NIGHICLUB - NIGHT
. - i ! . ";~f:G¢3' X i
at the nightclub from an alley down the street.

shadow and unshoulders his weapona,bag;fpdfling
out his shotguns, assault rifle, several "soapgdish” charges,

and lastly, the tape recorder and photo of h%ﬁ'faﬁ@;y@ﬁ

Castles stares
He ducks into

He clicks on the tape recorder. 'Moonligﬁgjfalfghon his

rugged, exhasusted face. 5 &
CASTLE N
Two: Frank Castle is deadiy H&-. &
died with his family. ,Thitee, The

law is inadequate. T¢ shame fks

inadequacy, it is neceasgary to act

outside the law, to pursue a

natural justice,. This is¥not

vengeance. Revende.is not a valid.

motive, it'san émgiichal response:..

NG, not vengeanpcek., - o

‘ L At T R : o _

Castle slides on his Mewla® vest, now hand-painted with the
SKULL LOGO. Musicipumping, Castle's the fiercest
motherfuckex tofﬁalkﬁtggfplanet, the Angel cf Death.

T

. % 7CASTLE (CONT'D)
Punighment. .

3 k%;off‘the tape recordexr, kisses the photograph of

castle’clic
his wiferand son, sets it next to the tape recorder on the

WeaApons bag; and moves on the nightclub.

TN, “BLL SATNTS” NIGHICLUB - NIGHT

At ghe‘bar 4 WAITRESSES are preparing buckets of champagne.
myo Saint Enforcers with Uzis walk the room. An arrow

. whistles and - THWICK. A Waitreas SCREAMS. The Enforcer
locks down. The ARROW HEAD is protruding frem his chest.

{CONTINUEDY
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CONTINUED:

ie pitches over dead. The 2nd Enforcer runs up. THWICK.
arrow pierces his neck. He too drops.

Castle steps from the shadows. The Waitresses back up,
frightened out of their panties: Castle in body armor,

weapens dangling, face demented.

CARSTLE
Get out.

EYT. “ALL SAINTSY -~ WIGHT

The Waitresses, scared shitless, exi

castle attaches a “soapdish” charge with a tripwire to the

front door’s deacbolt so that whoever next opens the door
will trigger it. Castle heads for the stairs;’ T

o

INT. “ALL SAINTS” - UPSTAIRS GENTLEMEN'S BAR - NIGHT

Howard Saint motions to Enforcer Lincolﬁ, whor goes TO the

dumbwalter. )
[NT. “ALL SAINTS” NIGHTCLUB - NIGET, .

castle moves up the stairs. The dumbwaiter BUZZES.

ENFORCER LINCCLN (V.0. INTERCOM)
Get that ahampagg&qug;herei

An

t the club and ;uﬁmqfflifﬁ

Castle stops, looking Eéck é% the champagne buckets, getting

an idea. He unpockets his, ant
and hits the intercom;bazzér.
 _CASTLE (INTO INTERCOM}
Coming: right’ up.

1NT. “ALL SAINTS”: - UPSTAIRS GENTLEMEN'S BAR -~ NIGHT
The dumbwaitér arrives. Enforcer Lincoln opens the

dumbwaiter deor and lifts out a champagne bucket. He
untowels the bottle and lifts it from the ice, exposing a

FINE-FIBRE FILAMENT connected to the champagne.
continues pulling the bottle out --

—- CLICK., Lincoln looks down. At the pottom of the ice
backet is the anti-personnel "soapdish” charge.

A horrifying, ungodiy explosion.

i-personnel "soapdish” charges

As Lincoln

The charge rips through the
room like a scythe. Lincoln and 5 Enforcers no longer exist.
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INT. ALL SAINTS” - HOWARD SAINT'S OFFICE - NIGHT

Howard and John Saint react to the explosion and dive undex
Yoward Jaint's desk, drawing their weapcns. A shockwave rips
through the room.

TNT. UYALL SAINTS' - UPSTAIRS GENTLEMEN'S BAR - NIGHT

Castle, his assault rifle belching lead, wneels inte the club
mowing down Saini’s men.

An Fnforcer advances with a shotgun, firing repsatediy.
Castle takes one..two...three shotgun blasts to the che
blowing his body armor to shreds. Castle clenches tha
shotgun barrel sencding the 4th shot wide,

st,

T+ blows the #nforcer‘s foot off. The Enforcer keeps coming,
getting his hands around Castle's neck. Castle reaches for
Tis ankle knife and buries it under the Enforcer's chin.

INT. M“ALL SAINTS" - HOWARD SAINT'S OFFICE - NIGHT

Howard and John Saint stagger through the rubble, making it
to Howard Saint’s private elevator.

INT. “ALL SAINTS” NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT

Howard and Jonhn Saint go for the door, John in the lead.
Howard Saint sees the soapdish charge and puts on the brakes.

HOWARD SAINT
John. . . NGIi!

John looks down and dives away as the deoor trips the
"soapdish' charge. A horrific BLAST.

THNT. “ALL SEINTS” - UPSTAIRS GENTLEMEN'S BAR - NIGHT
Castle nears the explosion below and races down the stairs.
TNT. “ALL SAINTS" NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT

~asrle moves across the dance floocr. FEe sses a struggling

shape szhead, ir the blown-out docrway.

JOHM SRTNT is caught pehind a ccllapssa tupular-stesl girder,
desperately reaching fcr his gun, U3t ouT reach

Casclie apprnalass John Szint squlims, helpless

i b
(CONTINUED;



CONTINUED:

CASTLE
Nice biceps. You must work out.
Ever try isometrics?
{unpacks "scapdish")
This anti-personnel mine for
instance only weighs a pound.
Let's make it harder.

Castle slaps the charge in John Saint's outstretched palm and
attaches the out-spooled filament to the girder, draping a 20
1b. piece of STEEL REBAR over his wrist. John Saint stares
at his quivering hand, already growing heavy.

charge lower two more inches, it will detonate,

ke

JOHN SAINT
Don't leave,..me...like this....!

v

nXT. “ALL SBINTS” - NIGHT L
Howard Saint staggers down the street tQ-Eha parﬁing lot.

CASTLE (0.5.)
Howard Saint.

Howard Saint desperately tries.té reach his Bentley.

CASTLE (CONT'D)
HOWARD SAINT!

Howard Saint stumbles to a stdp.” There’s nowhere to go. He
turns, facing Castle, smoldéring with contempt.
T N S

¥ CRSTLE: (CONT'D)
You tock everything from me.

., HOWARD SAINT
Yo killed my youngest son,

In the b.g. we hear JOHN SAINT SCREAM, then an EXPLOSION.

: CASTLE
and your oldest,

Their eyes are so intense they could cut steel; their hands
inch for their weapons; sweat beads on their forsheads.

Castle and Saint go for their guns. A singles shot FIRES.

HYoward Saint spins into frame. Face shocked. Surprised. He
goes heavily to his knees. His hand, gun clenched in 1t,
falls to his side. He pitches over to one side.

{CONTIRUEDR)
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CONTINUED:

Castle walks up. stands over Howard Saint. He unpockets
PHOTOGRAPHS and drops them on Saint's chestC.

CASTLE (CONT'D)
T made you kill your best friend.

Yoward Saint weakly paws ththugh the phetographs,

disbelieving...Leonard Glass, en flagrante, with the barber..

CARSTLE {CONT'D)
T made you kill your wife.

Castle pulls cut Livia’'s OTHER EAR RING and drops 1t To the
pavement . Howard Saint’s lips quiver.

EOWARD SAINT
.. Livia. ..
Howard Saint stares at +he ear ring.

CASTLE
and now I’ve killed you.

castle rips off his belt, cinches it around Howard Saint’s
ankle, and lodges the bhuckle perween the bumper and fender of
ggint's Bentley. He opens the doot, throws the car in
aesutral, and disengages the parking brake.

The Bentley begins Lo rollg“dragging Koward Saint.

The Bentley acceleratééﬁdoﬁﬁfa gentle grade, pulling Howard
Saint into the Allﬁsagnt'%lpﬁrking lot.

. HOWARD SAINT
No. . .NOO0OO!

castle, eyes‘burﬁiﬁéxlike coals, walks off clicking a radio
detonator. The Bentley - and 50 other cars linked with
charges - 3imulpaneously blow sky high.

EXT. DOWNTOWN gKYSCRAPER — CORRIDOR - NIGHT

We hear PARTY SOUNDS. A door opens and Police Chief Morris
exits a gala dirner in a tusgedo, talking on a cell phone.

CHIEF MCRRIS
T think I can see it from here.

Morris walks to the window at the end of the corridor and
1ooks down. His expression is priceless.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

POLICE CHIEF MORRIS POV - the burning cars in the parking
lot are in the shape of the SKULL ON CASTLE'S T-3HIRT.

EXT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - WIGHT

The old place in haunting moonlight.

TNT. CASTLE’S LOFT APARTMENT - NIGHT

b

rastle staggers in, sitcs heavily. The tension consuming the.

man is lifted. His mission is complete. His destiny
fiulfilled. He picks up his father’s .45., chambers a round.

He picks up the picture of Amanda and Will, stares at it for -

a long beat, kisses ir, and sets it down.

He positions the _A5 barrel under his chin, pointed upﬁard,
as he was taughi to do in the army, 0 as not-to survive.

HIS FINGER inches on the trigger. Castle ﬁﬁddenly stops.
EXT. VIRGINIA SREYHOUND TERMINAL - DAYj

Not an hallucination +1is Time. A mehory. Castle, in dress
uniform, 1is with Amenda. It's 1991, before Desexrt Storm.
AMANDA .
Kuwait? T don't even know where
that is. Take care, if anything
happens to you L7131 -kill myself.

CASTLE
Never say that.. Never. IL I die
you go on, have & great life, and
never forget me. Promise?

" AMANDA
will you promise the same?
‘ ] CASTLE
Eromise.
AMANDA

You're my hero, Frank Castle.
They kiss. Castle boards the bus and turns back. Amanda
slowly....fades away. SNAP. Castle locks at the .45 din his
rand. The gun falls from his fingers. He shivers.
INT. NORTH TAMEA TENEMENT - HALLWAY - NIGHT

Joan sits on the nallway’s ratty carpet, anxiously walting.
Castle’s apartment cpens. castie emerges, packed to go.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

CASTLE
You're right. Good memories can
save your Life. When Dave's cut of
the hospital, check the cupboard.
T left something for all of you. I
have work to do. Read your
newspaper every day, you'll
understand. .

JOAN
Newspaper? Which section?

CASTLE
Chituaries,

tastle shoulders his pack and walks off into darkness.

W

EXT. NORTH TAMPA TEREMENT - DAY

A taxi pulls over. Joan and Mr. Bumpo ge;{ou? and help
Spacker Dave from the cab. Dave's weak, back from the
hospital, his face wrapped in bandage 3mafhsr

INT. NORTH TAMPA TENEMENT - HALLWAE;—‘NIGHT

Joan, Bumpo, and Spacker Dave stand out 1de Castle's
apartment, uncertain what to do. The door is ajar.

.|‘

INT. CASTLE'S LOFT APARTMENT“nﬂDAY

They enter, 1oek1ng dIOﬂﬂd %£Castle has cleared out. Joan
goes to the kitchen. cupboaxd and opens it. They stand there
stunned. On three cogkie plates, with separate name tags for
Joan, Dave, and Bumpo, are HEAPING STACKS $100s.

EXT. TAMPA BAY BRIDGE’S NIGHTSCAPE - NIGHT

A ione siLhoﬁatte“{Castla} stands starkly against a
hallucinatory cerulean city—-scape as we helicopter back...

. CASTLE
Tnose who do evil to others, the
¥illers, the rapists, the psychos,
sadists.,.you will come to know me
well., Frank Castle is dead. Call
me...the Punisher.

FADE TO BLACK. Gunshots pierce the theater., THE END
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