Revised Screenplay By Walter Hill
From the novel by Sol Yurick
Total Script Revision 6/20/78
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Rev. 6/la/78

THE WARRICRS

CLEON

The leader. President of the Warriors.
Tough, wiry, great street intelligence, .
charismatic. He has a tightly controlled
intensity...

THE FOX

Quick-witted, emotional, verboze, he is the
“memory man” known for his enormous knowledge
of other gangs within the city. His toughness
is as much of an attitude as physical aptitude
-+-Fast ol foot, a perfect scout on military
missicns. Rembrandt's best friend.

SWAN

The War Chief. Laconic by natura. Very tough,
very rascurceful...a natural military tactician.
He combines shrewdness and physiecal courage. By
choice a loner, he dislikes the necessity of
taking command. ..

REMBRANDT

The Marker or Artist. The shyest member af the
Warriors; small kinetic, somewhat reserved.:

He can climb anywheres, move silently...The
youngest of the patrol...

COCHEISE

A rough and ready street boy who has a simple
approach to his existence, fight and fornicate
----A soldier and a good one.

COWBOY

Wears a Stetson. Litha, ¢uick, amiable, gces
along with the crowd. .Alwavs smiles, A soldier
and a good one. '

VERMIN
Raw-boned and tough. Not always a disciplined
soldier, he complains a lot before he bops,
but he's always thers...

SWCWRALL

Tall, lean:; the fzce and body of a Masai war=ior
-..Disciplined, yet an attitude that suggests
independence. He never SpeaxKs. :
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"nd.d:'lle of the Persian Empira
ﬁn&thausand miles from the saa.

In the Fourth Century before Christ,
a mercenary army of Greek soldiers
found themselvas stranded in the
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Th:,s :Ls a stnry nf ..ha.t amy s forced ma.rch ‘

This :.5 a st:::-ry nf cnurage.

Thiz is- a skory of War.



. MONTAGE

GANGS OF NEW YORK ON THE MOVE.- ..

TENEMENT STREET. LOWER EAST SIDE.
A Blaclk gandg, The Boppers, Come truﬁ:king down the sidewalk...

Ancng the acattered pedestrians, 2 voung blonde madel-type.

She spots the gang appreoaching. ..

Clutches her purse more tightly...

The gang moves closer and closer.

The terrifisd model locks left and right... - |
The garng peatly sidesteps. politely detouring around her...
All of them flash big grins as they g0 past.

Cot.

JARBOR

Tha Staten Island Ferry docks-
An Irish gang, The Gerrards, leans out over the rail.
Look at Manhattan beyond. :

Move toward the gangplank-..

CITY STREET. THE BRONX.

Strewn with rubble. | -

Lined with the shells of burned-ont buildings.

A basement door in one of the gutted buildings opens..-.
Nine members of a Puerto Rican gang file out. '
a psychedelic old fish-talled cadillac at the curb.

The gang piles in their lerid killer—tank.

The car IDAYS awaY- | |

- CUT.

SECOND AVENUE. MANHATTAN.

The base of 59+h Street Bridge...

A gang, The High-Hats, ride the skyway fzom Roosevelt
Island down... - o :

They hit the pavement.-

Move into the nearby subway statiocn.

CUT.
CITYy STREET. QUEENRS.
Beneath an El.
An Ttalian gang, The Xnockdowns...
Thev begin tc go up the steps leading to a platform.

CUT.



F.

EL STAIEWAY. ASTORIA.

Hine members of the Boyle Avenue Runners ascend the stairs,
Head for the turnstiles.

cor.

SUBWAY STATION. CANARSIE.

Nine mewmbers of the Gladiators go eclicking through the
turnstiles. - -

CUT.
PLATFORM. BEDFDRD-ETUY?ﬁSAHT.

Mine members of the Howitzers watch a grafltti coverad subway

fra2in apprwach.
The cars stop, doors snapping open.

PLATFORM. HARLEM.

Nine members of the Electric Eliminators complete hoarding
a subway car. .

Doors <closing with a hiss.

The trzin rcars off.
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FADE IN:
BUTILDING - DAY

Rising above the boardwalk at Conev.
Covered with graffiti.
The sound of waves beyond.

BASE OF THE WALL

Rmrandt]iwnrking with a spray-can.

A fey deft touches, ..
ACROSS THE BEACH

Ajax working out on the rings.
Vermin, Cowkey and Snowball nearby,

The Fox walks up.

THE FOX
Coco. Big Man.

Look at all those muscles. -

50 powarful, God, spare us.

Ajax stops his workout.

ATA
Hey, Fox.
= THE FOX
Yeah.
_ AJdAX
R
THE FOX.

Hey- . . A

That's a good ona. You been
working on that one. That's
real original. @Great, just

great. SN @ Wish I'd

cf come up with that one.

Pause,
THE FOX
Bey, Ajax.
AJAX
Yeah.
THE FOX

SRR

A few laughs from Cowboy and Vermin.
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: AJAX
I'm telling you faggot,
watch your mouth.

THE FOX
Lighten up, big boy,
save yourself for all the
girlies.

Turns and walks off.

o BJTAY
Little o

Resumas his workout.
4  SWAN , | | 4

Sits a few yards from Pembrapdt E

The wind carries some confetti hy..-

HJe throws a bowie knife...

Catches a moving piece of paper.

Again lifts the knife...

Again catches a movirg serap of refuse...

5 BOARDWALK >

Cleon anéd his girl Linecoln.
Both seated on a2 bench locking toward the seaa.
She lights a cigarestte...

LINCOLN
T don't like it.

CLEON
You don’t like what.

LINCOLN
Going up to this meeting.

CLEON . .
You ain't going. LCon't worry
about it,

LINCOLN
I'm worried about you going.
I've got a feeling.

CLEON

Ah, <iwicinrme



CONTD. 5

FPause.

Peay.

LIMCOLM
Things have been going real qood
lately. I don't want anvibing
to screw us up, I don't want
¥you getting messed up with some-
thing heavy way off in the Bronx.
You never even been up there, ..
I like everything just the way
it is.

CLECH .
I tald you...don't worry about it.

LINCOLN
You like it since we been back
together.
CLECN
Yeah. Suare.,
LTNCOLN
I treat vou good.
CLECON

Yeah...Look, do we Rave to talk
about all this. ¥ gat a lot %o
think about.

LINCOLN
You're pot going to pay anvmors
aitention to that Second Avenne
givl...

CLEON
I told you. that's dane. HOW many
times I got to tell vou.

LY®RCOLH
Tell me I'm better looking than
she is.

CLEON

You're better loocking than she is.

LINCOILN
She's g whare.

CLEON
Yeah. Right.

She exhaies...

&/
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CONTD. 5 4,

CLECH
This conclave's going to be
big, a real big item...

6 AT THE WALL

The Fox hunkers down next +o Swna.
A moment of silsnce.

THE FOX
Tou okay.

NO response.
Cochise =its down next +o The Fox.

THF. FOQX
You got a problem/.

Still looking at Sﬁan-
The War Chief just holding his knife...

COCHISE
I got a prohiem. What the fuck
are we doing with this pow=wow
MNNCEEE Yhot thEEE c ;-
about,

THE FOX
Nobody knows. Cyrus ain't sajid.

COCHISE
i mean who the N henr. .

THE PFOX
President of the biggest gang
in this city... You got that.
He's asked for a conclave. One
day's truce... No gquns, no blades,
no weapons for pohody.

CCCEISE
Hey #mlatll¥ weapons give us cower.
Power®s whet makes us Warriors.
We're going in thera like we were

2 bunch of SN . .

THE FOX
We're gaing in there like gvarybody
else. Nine guys, no power. Tryce,

Looks kBack at Swan.

. THE FOX

You're steamed because you can't

bring your blade. Yeu never been any-
place where wvou haven't been cacked,



CoNTh. 6

Pausa.,

SWAY
Yean,. '

THE ™0OX
What else.

THE FOX

Come on.

SWAM
Ajax. He ain't nmuch of 3
seldier if things go bad.

. THE PGX
Bay, it's just a pow-wow. We
ain't going up thers to
soldier... Cleon ain'™+ qoing
te lead us up the craek.

COCHISE
I'11l tell vou dcmething, Fox.
Anytime any famiiv's Ot no
powear, they're Jums

Swan looks over a: The Fox for the firgt +£ima.

7 BEACH

< WAN
Ha's right.

Ajax still working out.
Vermin closeby.

BJIAX :
One thing we might get out of
this T et=-together is
mzeting some strange woel. T
wouldn't mind laying 2 little
something down on +the way back.

VERMTHN :
Man, you got a ome track hrain.

AJAX
What's the matter, you going
faggot...

VERMIN
Hey man, I'm reagy. Sonething
falls ocur way, I'll be thare.

MITAKL

re
T 3.
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Cowboy and Cochiseée hunkered down.
Staring out at the sges.

' COWBOY
Where theygipmle is this place.
I never been to the Bronx.

COCHISE
Long way from here, Daddy.

. COWBOY _
Okay then, what theofPNENis this
SRR o clave about.

COCHISE
Hey, man. That's what I been
asking. ' .

. COWBOY
You believe in this truce.

COCHRISE
What do vou think.

9 _BEACH 9

Ajax pumps twice on the bars.
Does a flyving dismownt.
Smiles.

19 WALL n

Swan holding his knife.
Just looking at the blade.

10A CONEY ISLAND 190A

The sun vigible aver +he anusement park
horizon line.

10B THE BOARDWALE. TLATER THAT AFTERNCOM 148

Cleon with the Warriors.
Standing in front of them...-
Lincoln off to one side.

CLEON .
A lot of you ain't real hapovy
about going on this vatrol.
Remember this. We got a street
family of 120... plus affiliates.
¥ou are the chosen for this ex- _
pedition. That makes vou special.
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CONTDR. 10B

Payse.

CLEON
Here's the lins-up. Srpcowball
youlrxe the music man.,..

Snowball hefts a huge radio...
Winebottle canteen tied by a thong over one shoulder.

CLEON ‘
Cowboy, scldiar ip the middie.
Vermin, you're the bearsr. You got
the tokens and the bread. Swan,
Second in command, War Chief, stick
by ma. Rembrapdt, you got your stuff.

Reambrandt snaps open his medical =case.
Loaded with sprav cans...

CLEON
¥ou mark the city. Hit evervy—
thing in sight. I want pecple to
know the Warriors was thare.

ATAY ]
ANMWENE-Tat. Ee'll just slow

13 dowm.

TEE PFPCX
shove 1it, Ajax.

rause.

. CLEON
Ajax. You just sgldisr. and
try to keep your mouth shut.

Gives him a look.
Ajax backs off.

CLEQW :
Fox, Scout ang Msmory Man, Tou
. run and tell us what we need
to know. Cochise, you andg Ajax
in the middle, heavy muscle.

AJAX

R

CLEON
Just remember we got a truce on,
¢ don't go flexing unless you gai

én order from me... Qkay, let's
rolil. ..

They start off.
Cleon stops by Lincoln.
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CONTD. 10B 10B

CLEON
" We're going.

LINCOLS |
Loes that mean I'm suppdsed to
like it.

CLEON
Why not.

LINCOLN
T told yvou before.

CLEON
Hey, no sweat. This is a big deal...

Touches her hair.

Moves aff.
CUT.
il YTHE CITY - DUSK 11
Sun beginning to dip in the West.
12 WATERFRONT - DUSK ' 12
The outlined against the setting sﬁn.
On the first phRase of their long trek...
cur.
13 CITY STREET - DUSK 13
The Warziors filing along.
CoT .
14 ALLEYWAY - DUSK | 1g

Tenements high around them. -
Rembrandt points to a huge gang insignia marker
on a brick wall. - .

VERMIN
SR this is right in the middle
0f Mongocl territory.

COWBOY
Hey... this truce, better be
4 rezl one.

COCHISE :
Yeah... We lost a cat o them
last vyear.
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15

16

CONTD.
AJAX

VERMTN
You sure there's a SEEEEENEENE -

on.

CLEON
Eeep walking.

Swan moves up to a First position...
Approaches the Alley corner...

SWAN

Torns the corner...
Hegitates.
The Pox at his side.

THE FOX
Holy Christ. |

THE STREET

Linad with Mongols.

in the street playing stoopball...
On the porches. .
Looking down from the fire escapes.

rev.a/1%9/7a
5D

14

13



CONYD. 16
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CAOWEBCY

| Hol e

COCHISE
We got to walk through this.

VERMIN
We're going to get creamed. Jesus
are we going to get creamed...

CLEON
Cyrus said truce.

He moves ahead.
The patrol reluctantly follows.

17 MIDDLE DF TEE STREET L7

All eyes of the Mongols tralned on the Warriors
ag they pass...
A stoopball player whizzes a ball in front of

Cochise.

He catches it, keeps playing...

| *  VERMIN
L
CLECH
Just keep moving. Nobody lip off,

COWEBCY
I wasn't plapning on it.

COQCHISE

How come -these Mongols ain't going

to the conclave,

CLEON

They are. Everybody's just sending

nine. . .remember, turkey.

All the Mongols continne to" stare at them.
But none makes a nove.

CﬂWBDY .
Man, this is a long street.

VERMIN
T thlnk we're going to make it.

AJEK

Maybe they're ]UStm
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CONTD. 17
A Mongol turns and looks at Ajax.

MONGOL |
Yeah. Sure. Anytime.

Cleon yrabs AjJax's arm.

CLEQHN
Shut up.

Swan gives Ajax a look.

SWAN
Just walk.

. - i
REMBRANDT |

Yeah. Right. Cyrus said

trmcs.

AJAX .
Yeah. Okay.. Big Deal.

They move on. - - -

. MONGOL
Right, anytlmﬁ-lllllllll

1m ok — —

AHDTHER.HEHGGL
Yeah. Come back and see us
Wwarriors.

A few more steps down the street. ..

- TEE FOX
¥ou really got a head on your
shoulders, you know that,
Ajax. Your brainzs areo Wl

COWBOY .
Yezh. What a dumb«-#NRRA

Ah, big deal. WIS

The corner now in sight.

COCHISE
This Cyrus must ba something.

THE FOX
I'1l tell yon one thing, that
gang of his, the Gramercy Riffs
is something...
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18-48

49

L1
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e §6
17

They pass by...
Tarn the corner.

OMIT - OMIT 1B8-48

ROADWAY NIGHT - 48

The Warriors mave into view.
Qutlines against the evening sky.

PATH 50

Cleocn motioning the other Warriors to move along.
They follow one by one, tramping onward.,.. -

COWBOQY -
You sure this is the way.

CLEDW
Yes, I'm sure, God damn it.
This is the way they told me to
COMme. '

They continue forward.
A lot of grumbling in the ranks.

VERMIN
How ocme we don't see anybody

else. Somebody explain that

NN act t0 me.
- COCHISE '
Yeah. Where thelllililiars wo.
AJAX
It's so dark you can't see your
CWDR SN .
THE - FOX

Let me reassure you about that,
big boy. It's there.

AJAX
- You ought to know, faggot.

The Fox slips into falsetto.

TRE FOX
"You ought to know, faggot. You
cught to know, faggot, faggot,
fagget, faggot...®



=0 CoNTD. 5. 50
CLEON
Quiet,
VERMIN
SRTEP® T ocn't like this.
' REMBRANDT
Come on, qguiet.
COCHISE
This whole thing isYEENNE
ATJAX
Yeah. S yc-:. I don't
like it.
THE POX i
Nobody cares what you like,
ape mar . -
CLECN
Cuiet back there.
VERMTY .
I don't like it.
COWBOY
Shilt. We're tha ocnly ones
around. Mayge we besn set up..,
51 OMIT 51
52  CLEON | 52

Still in front.

fears arcund a stariway landing leading to an oren plazza.
Big smile.

" CLECH
Yeah, sure. We're the only
cnes here.

The others arrive at the landing.
Logk ont.

Nine faces very respectful uf.what they see ...

THE FOoX
Holy Christ.
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-:‘"1 '.'l‘“'a. cnncla:ve of the- prm::ipa.": gﬁnqs within the city.
~eity  In all their splendor,.ornate fz.ne:y a.ud baroque
'I.-::'.:""":": . H‘EIPEEIEIIEE. — oo R A S .

GEET 0 The Allayca’:s
EEr . Tha +ardam Bll-Stazs .
s . The Black Hands f
i The Blackjacks . -
el The Big Trains SR /
LT The Bnyla Avenue Runners
ST The Colt 45%s -4 : ,/'
RS The Coney Island Wa:r:.nrs
A The Dealsrs e ST
TR The Delaney Rovers.”
AT The Dingﬂﬂ- .
i . Tha E Streat Ehu.fflers
SRR The Easy Aces -
LAY The Electric Eliminatnrs
W The Eighth Avenue npaches
iR The Fastballs :
The ‘Fifth Street Bambe_rs
Ts 0 The Pllmores ™ :
EEn The Firetasters:
RIS The Five Points
i The Gerrards -
sl The Gladiators

o The GO Hards
The Gun Hill Dance::s
The Gramercy Riffs
The High Rollers
The Homeboys '
The Joplites
The Bowitzers
The Huks

. . - ) v . A
S-S A B R L TLF S .
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The Harricanes
The Imps '
The Jesters -
The Jones Strest Huys
The Juodas Bunch

The Jupiters -

The- Km:ckﬂmms

- The Rnuckles. ;5 7..0 - w5 | .
. . The Locos - ':_:'._.‘-.:;;. - - e S _ i

The Magicizng: . . SRS - | : L erua
The Meatpackars’ - . - - .7..7¢ o S R s

The l:-Iir.:'u:::vzr:t::'i;u:.u'me::&-r _- DB el S P it
i, The Napoleons..- _'_'_,_: S A 0
. The Nickel Eteaks L L TR

The: Nichitridmers: . e e S
The Ninth Avenue ‘Razors il . S L
The. Panzers - - I .-_?"-"_:‘.'-':‘._ U ' IR -.:'._:,_:-
The Phillies " . ' - R

The {neen's Eridqa Huulatnrs
The Red Hook Shooi:ers -
The Riffs - L : T
The Raa.dmasters . T : e
Thae Romans- _ Coeam ' -
The BEmnaways = -
The Saracens . . , _ | :
The Saratogas - T _ .
The Savage Huns PR L
The Shanghai Sultans ]
Tha Southern Cross. TS
The Speedwagon®s = °F
The Stevedores =~
The S5tilletos. T
Tha Stonebrsakers e a . L
The Terrders .. ... .  :.-u- | . L
The T‘EIIkS L : '::z . -
The Turnbull .1'5.::. o TR
The vancuu:tland Hangers ]
The Whispars ' S
The Xencphons - .--.‘::“ . - |
The Xylophones - B - -
The Yo-yo'ls : LT |
The Yowmghloods '
The Zodiacs
The Iulus

lack, white, cuf#ee-culnred Puertn Rican, +alian,
Irish ... :
Standing, sguatting.
More like an encampment of armies tha.n a meeking,
The whole underside of the city.
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COWTD.

One outlandish set of uniforms after another.
Nobody hers for fun, hundreds of rough, menacing
young men...

Waiting... ) _

Watching each other warily in the dark.

Nervous, murmuring...

Restlessness rising like a tide among them.

THE ROGUES

Seated up against the wall of the first terrace.
Their leader, Luther at ocne end.
Cropsey, his second in command, at his side.

LUTHEER
. How's our present for

Cyrus.

CRCPSEY
It works.

LUTHER
Y¥ou sure.

Smiles,

CROPSEY
Real sure.

Smiles back.

LIOTHER
Cyrus is just going ot
love it.

THE WARRIGRS

Now seated within the plaza.
Straining to lock in all directions.
Ajax looks around...

-AJAX :
You think any Nightriders
are here. I hate them
fuckers, |

. REMBRANDT
CyYyTus says...

AIAX
Cyrus says, Cyrus zays,
Fuck Cyrus.

COCHEIGE
Man, look at all +his.

53

53A

54
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CONTI.
COWBOY
Which one's Cyrus.
- VERMTN
Shit, who knows.
FEMERANDT
He'll be here.
AJARX -
How do you know.
REHERAHDT
I just know.
SWAN AND CLEON
Look arcund.
Cleon smiles at Swan.
CLEON
I told you this would be
big.
SWAN
You were right.
CLEON

Loosan up. Enjoy it.
It's going to be something.

PLAZN

The huge audience shifting pervously...
Restive...
Suddenly:

. VOICE
Can you count, Suckers!

The crowd freezes, 1ifting their heads. ..

VOICE
I don't fuck much w1th :
the past, bat I fuck plenty
With the future... And the
future is ours if you can
count.

The vaice seems to be everywhere about them...

CYRUS
Steps into the light.
Commanding presence, born o royalty...

revvﬁleKTE
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CYRUS
First we start with a miracle.
Now lock what we have here before
us. We've got the Saracens sitting
Next to the Jones Street Boys.
We've got the Moonrunners right by
the Vancourtland Rapgers ... We'we
got nine representatives from two
hundred gangs in this city and
we've got a truce., Nobody is
wasting nchody. And that is a
miracle. And miraclas is the way
things ought to he. '
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CYRUS
The guesticn before us is,
Can you make it with a little
simple arithmetic. Bacause
you have been shucked, Brothers...
The courts and the schools,that's
on& shuck,..But the people who
call themselves your friends, that's
the biggest shuck of all. The
Lo : dudes from the Youth Board, the
community centers, that Mobilizatien-
for-¥Youth shit...Tou smoke that,
you are finished.

The corwd gqiving him rapt attention.

CYRUS |
You’'ll go, junkie, you'll get
busted and that's tha future
they got for you. You'll be
shit out of luck, suckers.

FaUSH.

CY¥RUS
Unlese vyou can count.

THE GANGS 56
The hypnotic power of Cyrus' voice grabhing them.

CITRUS
Iou are standing right now with
nine délegates from a hundred
gangs. And there's gvar a hundred
more. That's 20,000 hard-core
members, 40,000 counting affiliates
and 20,000 more not organized but
ready to fight. §0,000 socldiers,
that's like...FOUR ARMY DIVISIONS]

A surge growing in the faces of the crowd.

CYRUS
Plus you add in women, in comes <o
'100,000. A hondred thousand.
Wow there ain't but 20,000 police
in the whole town. Can vou dig
it. <an you dig it. Can yon
dig it...
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Cyrus continues to WElk amﬂné the gangs.

. cymns.
Sn here s the sum tntal ONE

L L“#;lﬂﬂ,ﬂﬂﬂ organized.koooers.

":.'_'“'

e By We could !yun the whole - -

. GANG COULD RUN THIS CITY. —— 7 \

';5 ““ﬁr*Pla=Er ‘nothing would move ~ -
'}i;;*withuﬂt us allowing it o hagpen

: 'ﬂrﬁimhﬂa-unuld tax tha ¢crime .

wrlm_m

(i gyndicates, the police ... BECHHEE'-;

f,ﬂf?ﬂE GOT TEE STREETS . SUCEERS.
Ltheydnn't pay .they can't -
“take a subway, they can't go
2. to the cornar store or ahmnvze,
-*“-’ they can't go no place in -
. hw public, they can't even step
7 7 into an elevator, without us
. coming down on them.. ' Can you dig
f it. Can.zﬂu ﬂlg‘lt;_ CAN T0OU
. DIG TTY:

Sl m
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. _More. ca.ru:.,th _lights nu.-b-»-*pullmg off the road.

L

" —p—

--l-J-.."

r*-.' -

The ghnstly-shapes glide,tn 2 stnp slde hy Slﬂe* -

. The muffled sound of doors opening ...

Shadowy figures getting out ...
CEHEE*E‘L_ _; _;Q;;f o léfﬂ . ;Hif'

Standing-ln the llght; N
5ti1l moving ... . ' LT

Arms upralse& 3;;; P

s

. CY¥ROS -

Nﬂbﬂ&f in this clty*cﬂuld.he safe
cutside his door. Unless we 52y S0.
BECAUSE. WE. ARE. TEE. POWER.

THE FOX

Trying to get a.hettar view nf Cyrus

He leaves the Warricrs.

Moves to the edoe of the stnne stens “ws
Pinds himself near the Rogues.

A LEG

Within the crowd ...
Pants belng pulled up ...
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- Tapmd to a caif...

Tha tape is torn away...

One hand vasses the pistdl to another.. .
Another hand..

Another hand...

One more hard...

- CYRDS

The problem in the past has been
the man turning us on one
anothar. We have bespn unabla to
sae tha truth beczauss we have
been figqhting for ten sguare
feet of qround...Cur turf..Cur
little pieca of turf. That's
shit, brothers, becauss it'sg

all our tnrf...

A final] hapnd lifts +hea .357.
Spins the chamber.

LUTHER

Seated with the Rogues.,
He holds the .357.

CXRUS

In the light, lgoking more demonic than aver.
He moves continuously... '

| CYRUS
The turf 1ls our by right becausa
it's our turn. They kept us on
the bottom long enough, centuries
and centuries, and csnturies...
All we got to do is stick tocgether.
We keep up with the general truce.
We take over cone borough at a time,
secure our ftarrxitory. Secure cur
turf. . .Because it's all our turf!

The loud rcar of a gunshot.
Cyrus' head snaps hack.

THE CROWD

Instinctively crouching.
A jangle of panic.

VOICES
Who's shooting.. .Hey, man...
Somebody's nacked, Jesus...

The gangs start to break a=»d run everv-which-way.
The crowd dissclving ia paaic...

12,
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In his handthe g‘lm..._‘_
Amid the r:::nfus:l.{:n. no one. ssams t:: have nct;ced

66 THE FOX I -

©i:. staring-at him. P D
SR, ~ He has seen the whole thinge ... . ... | o

CEZNT 0 Their eyes lock) | : D
SeYtias - One of those frozew womexdtsy s - S e e Rl
SR . Then Luther swings. the gqun toward The E‘m:, 2IMS e e

N T . . : P Stmr. T2 r
Al Suddenly-light floods his face. o S e i T
it -7 He blinks, momentarily hl:.nded. ST T T ’ﬁ;-;tﬂ:‘_;
i:‘f;, e -Th& Fﬂl hﬂltﬂ ﬂff _'. P R - .- . _, i‘;ﬁ'

T Now flcmded w:.th ught.. R 'H}w
T, .

S . .. . L L
e e =T o e
. [ -

r--- T - o I‘ . -

FE VOICE ' S
e ] Poliece. Hold it right there. : SRS
el . Everyhody freeze where you are. - L

s "=

S Rows of cars now facing t.".'LE plaza.. 7
L A1l police r:ru:.sars. o e e

-

e _ H‘e want to see averybndy fresze. - ' '

-.'."-I ;.'_':__‘_ : A surge of bodies away from the bullhorn. T
¢ Inl@ Warrjors start to run with the flow. i
TR Clecni' blnc:}:s. the.u: wa.y. ’

SoREeE ' Ha,. t'.hE n-.har way . aga.inst ; .
LSE : the :r::rwd “en -

Indicating they ara to gﬂ aga:l.nst the grain, twarﬂ
) the light. . ]

_ - As they turm, C.‘Laﬂn waves them past.- |

S L -

- And get your ass dm. Down.

The Warriors urﬂuching low, mmg thrnugh the -:ruw&.
I-f.nst of the r:"-'.:rmi rtm.nmg the nther WaY »-

FOICE t
"'F::eeze... stand still and you
won't geat ‘IL"t

—— —_—- - — — e — -
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!' 2 cing of Pnlice. rigt shields and sticks moving in
e -—fm wa.ﬂnmns ] g9
Moving toward the pﬁl:u:e cars but czouching lows.. '~ \
g Duck:.ng :.:ntt:: the shadaw helmr tha lights. —

-y [

.'_--'_-:ﬂ- - ., . . - T Il"'...l LR . .-I - -
SSENPQ  TEE POK - coepeamen o 00D L TR o Tn X

TR N o= . i T : : : cer 4 e ameer s b .
"f‘.ﬁ?‘-’f Y I|I _ o A
TR T _,.) P Sy .. JaoRnoaianl

R T Picking his. way _through ‘the crowd. 1 .
““LE ' Grabs Rambrandt, pnlls him alormy, r-! ' o -
CWECTY AJAX e s 7L

SrRee AL ﬂﬂwhoy ‘seside. T N

72’ czEow LT e S 72
_. Eudde.-nlv he 3Lops runn:.ng.
T Sees a hudy a sh::u:t distance heyond.

RERP Still bending,. ha- d:.-i_...s toward it.
N Bands down ... - -,

N ah R Co e

. - - .
.. . ~ k - L i 'r Lo ' i - =T .

Si73 exRos o L L L e 73
R e S S S | i

- moa —"""-'—-n--lll-i—-b—l:l-..:.._- _'h.

. | .
<~ 77 Tha bleod spreads-across his face.
Three members of his gang acte sqguattisg nearby. — —— = 7
T Clearly in a state of shock. -
e Oblivicus to the ‘pandmi:m arocund them.

4 73p | CLEON o . S

L Staring at the body. SN
AR Awestricken, disbeliavinpg. | | .

738 |I-ETEEER ‘ - | 738

Standing naarby. | - e e
He points at Cleon. |

- LOTBER
Tere’s the one. That's him.

Cleon turns

Cyrus' men alseo turn ta locok ...
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LUTHER
He's the.one. He shot Cyrus.
We saw him, '

CROPSEY
Yeah. It's him.

CLEON
You're crazy.

Lother runs zt him.
Leaps on Cleocn.

LUTHER
Ha's the che.

Cleon breaks free of Luther and starts to his feat...
Flattens two Rogues, belts Cropsey down, but...

Catches a kick flush in the face from one of Cyrus'
men.

Goes down like a felled tree.

Imrediately two cther Gramercy Riffs jump him. |
He disappears under a swarm of. clubbing fists and feet.

OMIT ' 74

ACROSS THE WAY o 75
The Fox and Rembrandt about to slip past the ring of
police cars.

Rembrandt hesitates, locoking back at the free-for=-all,

THE FOX
Come on, man.
_ ‘ REMBRANDT
Did something happen to Clecon.
THE FOX
I think he's uyp ahkead ...
- REMBRANDT _ B
You sure. ]
THE FOX |
Shit, no ... just move, COME On...

F

They vanish in the dark.
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75 CONTD. - 15
The other Warriors mush on throush the debris.
76 PLAJA ' 76
Hundreds of milling gans members; sullen surly...
Being herded toward the cars and waiting police buses.
77 LINE-UP : 17
Gang members leaning spread-eagled on the cars.
A mesgage is being passed alang thé line.
VOICES
Pass the word...the Warriors...
Some dudes Ercm Brooklyn...
Pass it on...From Coney Island...
Rack thair ass...Rack their ass...
The Warriors...They got C¥rus...
The Warricrs...
78=79 NEAR THE STEPS 78~79
The police separating gang members.
Pull away several from a Lhuge malee. ..
Cleon's body now visible.
Cyrus'..body just beyond...
. CUT :
80,81 QMIT oMIT 389,81
82 CEMETERY a az

Rows of gravestones, small mausolemms, stone angels.
The Warriors vawnlt the fence.
Stumble in past the aravestones...

One by one drop into the shadows out of aight.
The police car with the flashing licht gces by on the
gtreet.

SWAN
Everybody make it.

THE FOX
Ajax, Vermin, Cowbav, Rembrandt,
Snowball, Cochise, you and me...
Just Clecn's misssing.

They all gather around Swan.
Hervaus lacka...‘

THE FOX
Okay. Anybody see what havpened.
Anvbﬂdy ses anything.
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Panse.

They-all._stop and

Long pause.

Rev. §/13/78

COCHISE
Fuzz must have got him.

SWAN
Did you see him get busted.

COCHISE
Fuck no. He was there then
I didn’t see him no more. I was
hauling ass... '

. VERMIN
Hev, I want to ask a question.
What the fuck hapoened.

AJAX
I didn't see anything.

COCHISE
Somebody put out Cyrus* headlight,
that’s what happened.

COWBOY .
Shit. I didn't see rhat...
I didn"t see nothing.

VERMTN
You saw Lim g0 gown.

COCHISE
Facking A.

AJAX

-I didn't see nothing.

THE FOX
I saw who creamed him.

look-at. The Fox.

VERMIN

You saw who shot Cyrus.

TEE FCX
Yeah.

COCHISE
Well, who the fuck was it.

THE FOX
Guy frem the Rogues. South Branx

gang. Rezl punk.

13

Bz
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SWAN
You sure it was the Roguses.

THE FOX.
Yeah., I saw the guy that did
it...And ha saw me.

Thay think akent that.

CCWBOY
Haw. I'd hate.tp ba a Rogue
tonight, Those Riffs are
Jolng to be on their ass.

COCHISE :
Okay. What do wa do aow.

All eyes go ko Swan.

SHWAN
We go home.

VERMIN
You mind telling us how. Pucking
Coney Island must bea fifty milas
from here...took us hours.

SWAN
Give us the answer., Fox.

THE FOX
We take a train. The same way
w2 got here., And it's 27 miles...
AlLL we qot to do i=s find a subway
step, grab a car to Hnion Square
and change for Coney.

CCOCEISE
Yeah. Real simple. Except
every cop in the city's looking
to bust our haeads.

ATAX

‘Fucking A. Right.

SWAN
We got something else to think abaut.

VERMIN
Yeah, what.

The Fox picks right up on it.

THE POX
The truce. Is it =2=il} on...

¥
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CONTD.

VEEMIN
If it ain’t, we're going to
have to bop our way back...

Not a happy prospect.

COWBOY
Shit. T wish we was packed...

Snowball helds up his wine bottle Gantean.
Shakes it. :
Makes a thumhks up sign.

COWBOY
Better than nothing.

SHWAN
A lot batter,

COCHISE
Saowball, what about the radio.

Snowball makes a thumbs down sign.

AJAX
Shit.

THE FOX
We got bigger problems, yo vo.

REMBRANDT
Maybe we better not try and
make it home.

ATAX
Yeah. Right, we'll live the rest
of our lives hare in this grave-
vard, you dumb fuck.

THE FOX
Leave him alone, Ajax.

AJAX
Faggot.

Swan looks at Rembrandt.
SWAN
We're going back. It's the énly
choice we qor.

Pause,

g2

19.
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82 CONTD. | 82

SWAN

Whatever happens, stick togather.
If the truce is off anythinag
could hit us hetween here and
the train... We get separated
and they chop us cne by one.

If you do get separated get to
thae paltform at Union Sguare.
That's where we change trains.

COCHISE
Union Sguar=s. Right.

., SWAN
Evarvybody gobt that.

Nods Gf'agreement,

SWAN
Thean, leat's gqo.

ATAX
I only goft cne question.

Pauss,

AT RX
Wic named yvou lsadar.

Suddenly no one is moving.

AJRX
I got as mach right to take over
as you.
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CONTD
THE FOX
It was Cleon'™s choice. Swan's
War Chieﬁ. '
ATAY,

Right about now Clecn's most
likely got a nightstieck shoved
halfway up his ass. Fucking
knives are the only reason

Yyou're up on anybody else. You're
no leader without your blade

and you ain't got one ... Shit,

I bet you can't even find the
subway.

Every eye is on “Swan.

Maybe we gought to talk about
it later.
AJTAX

What's wrong with right now.
I want to be War Lord.

Fause.
SWAN
Make your move.

A moment while the tension gathers.
Swan and Ajax both ready for the First lunce...

EEMBRANDT

He has climbedonto a ledge high on a tomb.
Looks off down the street c s

Rembrandt
Hey, wait a minute ... The
train is right over there.

A TRESTLE

Some distance down the road ...
A subway train clacks across it.

21,
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Bo CEMETERY 88

Swan and Ajax still facing one another.
Long moment, then ...

COWBOY
Bey A]ax, lighten up.

- VERMIN
Yarh, big boy. Swan's War
Chief.

Ajax looks over at Cochise, a potential ally -
He shakes his head.

COCHISE
We better stick together.

Snowball just gives Ajax z simple direc: lock.
Then shakes his head,

THE FQX
I think yom just got outvotead,
dumb=-dumbs .
AJAX
Fuck.

He turns away in disgust.

SWAN
Okay. That's settled. Let's
nove .
He leads them away*
a7 CEMETERY FENCE ' _ 87

Swan checks both ways, then vaults over ...

A hefty drop, he lands hard on the sidewalk.

Swan waits, then motions toc tha othaers.

Une by one they follow until thay are all over the fence.
All save one ...

VEEMIN
Where the hell i1is Rembrandt.

98 THE CEMETERY ' 88

Rembrandt spray paints a2 gravestane.
Then scurries, awav toward the fence.

E8A GRAVESTONE

With the letters of another gang on the back.
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Hey man, fuck you.

You want to lav it down.
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CONTD
COWBOY
I*11l lav vyou down, matrherfucker.
SWAN
Let's go.
AJAX

It's still raining.

SWANM
Yeah. And we still ain't home.

He maoves off.
The others follow. coT.

STREET - NIGHT

The rain has now stopped.

The Warriors troop along the =2till wet sidewalk ...

Evyes laft, then right ...

Theay cross the street, then move upder the E1.

CORNER QF A NEARBY BUILDING

On t¢he edge of it in decoratad letfers the ward

S=P-0=R=-T-5.

SHWHAN

Fox, give me a readirng on the Sports.

TEE FOX

Big ocutfit. Twe hundred brothers.

They got this cne cat six-eight,
call him Goliath, busts heads
every night.

YERMIN
Great. Juast great.
AFAX
Ah fuck him.

Juat somsa chickan s2hit
like the rest.

BS

90
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25,
CONTD. 91

THE FPOX
¥Yeah. Right. You'd be the
first one to haul that ass of
yours if you ran across him.

AJAX
You may run across me real quick,
faggot.

" SWAN

Ajax.
AJRY,

Teah.

SWAN
Lighten up.

REMBRANDT
Hey, Swan, you want me to hit
it.

Holds up a spray c<an.

SWAN
Let's keep moving.

They mBove on. -
FARTHER DOWN THE WAY |  e91a
5till no station in sight.
COCHISE :
Man, how far to a goddamn.

station.

THE FOX
Up here they can ke a couple
miles apart.

COWBOY
This Bronx sucks.

VEEMIN
No shit.

Somewhere there is a police siren.

The whole line of Warriors turns about face...
Drift out of sight against various store windows.
Their faces tense as the siren grows londer...

STREET UNDER THE EL | 93

A police caravan coming, roosf lights flashing....



g3

‘kev. 6/19/78 25 H
WARRIORS ' 33

Huddled against the store fronts.

In the windows the reflection of the caravan moving
past. |

Cruisers and a flash of several police bhusas.

Each jammed with gang members from the busted conclave...

VERMIHN
That's a2 few less for us to -
worry about.

COWEQY
Wonder if they had them Rngues
nn.huard.

THE FOX
That's one gang I'm glad X
ain't it...T wouldn'+ want
to be one of thosa mothers.

VEBRMIN
Just imagine if you had tham -
aramercy RiLfs on your ass.
Whewee.. .

AJAX
Probably just a bunch nf chicken=-
shits.

Rembrandt locks after the police vans.
FEMBRANDT

Wonder i1f they had
Cleon iz thers.
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94 \CLEBEDUEE - GRAMERCY RIFFS 54

Ruge, warshouse-sized...

One hundred Riffs in attendance.

Suddenly, the main deor is thrown copen.

All eyes on the three Riffs who enter.

A small vouth walking slightly before the others..
He is...The New Cyrus. |

Lonhg silence.

THE REW CYRUOS
Whe are the Warriors. .

HO one answers.

. THE NEW CYRUS
There must be some word.

| VOICE
Coney Island bunch.

ANOTHEER VOICE
We already got one of them. Dead
as a fucking doornail. |

! THE HEW CYRUS

l As dead as Cyrus...I want them all.
I want all the Warriors. I want them
glive if possible. If not, wasted...
But I want them. Send the word.

cUT:
95  OMIT 95
96 RADIO STATION. NIGHT. B 96

' The blare of rock music.
Electronic transmission equipment ﬂsclllating.

96A TUENTARLE. . SeA
Phe record ends.’
96B BOCOTH 6B

The bisc Jockey at her microphone.
Her dulcet tones are honey-smooth...

- DP.d.
All right now, for a2ll) you
buppers out there in ths hig
city, all you streetpeople wirth
an ear for the action....L ve peen
asked to relay a reguest from the

.4 l'l'd-

Gramercy Riffs._ ...
imore)
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D.J. {contd.)

It's a special for the Warriers,
that's the real live bunch from
foney, I do mezn t+he Warriocrs.

Here's a hit with them in mind.

She drops the needle.
Ancther rock number begins.

STREET NIGET

The Dingos listening...
Radio nearbv.

AHETHER STREET HIGHET

The Bas&hall Furies l;stenlng.-.
Radio nearby.

ARQTHEER. STREET NIGHET

The Lizzies llstenlnq...
Radic nearby.

AROTHER STREET  NIGHT
The Big Time Punks listéning...
Radic nearby.

ANOTHER STREET NIGHT

The Turnbuwll A.C. lishenlng...
Radio nearby.

.RADIQ STATION, BOGTH  NIGHT

The song ands.
Needle 1ifted...

Bevw.
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| D.J.

Be looking good, Warriors...

All the way back to Coney...

You hear me babies...Good.

Real good. Adios.

CUT:

102 INT: CANDY STORE 102

Cropsey is standing at the counter...

One of those hole-in-the-wall shops with a
window on the street.

Cropsey picks vut a candy bar.

Then another, then two more...

Seven other Rogunes stand behind him.

All of them smiling.

Some chewing gum catches Cropsey's eve.

He helps himzelf to one, two, three packages.

A young woman behind the counter.
Her face is strained as she watches Cropsay

gather up the candy.
Then her eyes swing nervously further off in the
shop. ..

I03 A WALL PHONE 103

Luther speaking into the receiver.
Hangs up.



104 CANDY STCRE | 134
Luther bangs out through the door of the booth.

| CROPSEY
He sat.

LUTHER
we're set, all right.
Somebody should pick their
45353 up. The Riffs sent cut
the word. <They want them alive ...
But we don't.

CROPSTY
Sooner tha betbtor,

LUTHER .
What's the matter. You afraid
that little fuck-face is going
to shoot his mouth off bafora
he gets racked.

CROPSEY
Teah, right. I'm worriasd.
He saw you ... I just don't
want the Riffs down on my h=ad.

LUTEER
NO sweat. They're looking for
the Warriors. But wa can do
soma looking, two. Ought te make
you feel hbetter.

They head for the door. | |
Beyond them out in the street the Cadillac hearse is -
walilting,

The young waman clears her throat ...
Speaks to Cropsey.

TOUNG WOMAN
gh, that'll be, uh, two-fifty.

Cropsey locks at her.

LUTHER
For what.

Take=s scme candy from Cropsey.
Treats himself +o a big bite.
Smiles,
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?TREET UNDER THE EL - HIGHT 105-108

The Warriors are moving along the sidewalk.
Reeping t0 the shadows.

A station now visible down the way.
Suddenly Swan motions them to halt...

VERMIN
What iz it.

COWBOY
I don't see nothing.

AJAX
Ain't nothing to see. Cocme -on,
what kind of chicken shit cxap
is this.

A moment morsa.

COCHISE
Yeah, <¢come on, man, we're here.
What're we waiting for...

| THE FOX

A train would help...Unless you
want to get japped up there

on an open platform.

COCHISE
Bnrll shit. There's ncbhody
on the straet.

Swan gestures with his hand.

The Fox slips expertly out through the shadows

to take up a position against the El pillar as
scont. d :

Another gesture; REembrazndt and Snowball do the zame
against another pillar... '

ATAX
Wae're acting like faggots.

Swan looks off to his left.
Senses spmething.

SWAN
Just keep talking, big boy.

Suddenly a gang bus comes around the corner.
Rumbles toward them.
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105 THE BUOS | 1ng

Covered with graffiti.

Crammed with members of *he Turnball A.C.
More gang members gsitting on the roof.
Even more leaning cut of the windows.

Shaved heads glistening.
‘Eyes searching.
Scowling locks...

110 THE WARRIORS il
Pull back into the shadows.

VERMIN
Holy shit,

COCHISE _
Who the fuck are thogse mothers. ..

COWBOY
I don't know, but they ain’t
waving any white flags.

REMBREAMNDT -
Whe are they locking for.:

VERMIN
Anyeddy. 0 - r

; r
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CONTD
The bus rumbles closer.

. THE FoX
Jesus Christ. It's the Trunbull
A.C.'s. Those guys Are
killers. :

They all pull back ...
SIDE STREET

The bus moves by.

The Tuinbull A.C. members' eyes search the shadows.
All of them huge mothers.

A long moment.

Then the bus.is safely past.

UNDER THE EL

REMBRANDT :
They're on our ass. The god damn

Tezrnbull A.C.'s.

COCHISE
Mean=-locking mothers.
YERMIN
No shit.
TEE FQOX

You got to be six foot
tall just to get into
that cutfit.

. COWBOY
Yaah. I think they forgot
about the truce.

COCHISE
You ain't just shitting.

. AJAX
Fucking A.

The clatter of a train breaks in ...
0N THE TRESTLE

Down the track & train is approaching the
station ... .

SWAN

~ He motions the others to get ready.

32.
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Remb. makes an urgent hand signal from the pillar.

“HE TURNBULL A.C. BUS

Now at the end of the street.

It turns and heads back toward the station.

UNDER TEE EL

~ Not a happy moment for the Warriors.

THE FGX
Ot Jegus Christ.

VERMIN
what kind of shit is this.

STREET

The bus 'moving closer.
The A.C.'s eyas still searching ...

THE TRAIN
Sliding to 2 stop, the dogrs start o open
SWAN

Gives the signal.
The Warricrs make a r™n f£for it.

THE FOX
GQ; Ga} Gﬂ'; Gﬂt

They rush across the streat for the steps.

BOE

The Turnbull A_C.'s spot the running figures.

Aeact 2= one man.. .

The milti-colored bus roars toward the station.

THE WARRIORS
Starting to pound up the steps.

THE FOX
Go, Go, Go, Go, Go ...

o 33.
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THE BUS : 122
Now very close.

Brakes to a stop. .

The A.C.'s jump out, hea2d for the station.

TEE WARRIORS 123

Racing up the stairs ...
Two at a time.

STATION PLAYTFORM 124

The doors of the train begin to closa ...

‘The Warriors come bombing up the last flight of

stairs.
Tumult and ocproar. .
They push aside various passeangers ...

TRAIN ' ' 125

The doors are almogé shut ...

Ajax flings himself into the narrowing gap ...

Forcegs the door open zgain.

Sheer brute strength.

He holds it for the other Warricrs += enter.

They dash into the car under his arms.

The Fox brings up the rear. - .

The first of the Turnbull A.C.'s appears on the platiorm.
The Fox ducks under Ajax's arm ...

The door cloeses. :

THE PLATFORM 126

Train pulling away ...-

Tail lights moving off down the tracks into the night.
The Turnbull A.C.'s gather, watch the train

disappear .., .

COT.
TRAIN | 127

The Warriars reel inte their seats ...
Even Snowball grins soundlessly. |

COWBOY
Qkay, right. Warriors.

COCHISE
¥eah. Yeah. Yeah.

VERMIN
They was some desperate dudes.

COWBO0Y .
50 was wae.
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' AJAX
Even fight, we could take ‘em.

Ajax's remark tempers their elation.

THE FOX
¥Yeah, well, fat chance thay
ware going to even things up.
COWROY
Right. That's what I'm saying.
Bunch of chicken shits ...

COWBOY
Them cats didn't look teo chicken
ghit to me,

YERMIN
Me gither.

Cochise ignores this conversaticnal turn.
Remaing totally jubilant ...

COCHISE
We made it. In an hour it's c.I..,
the Big Coney. Whewee baby ...

However, Swan is t+he eternal realist ‘e
" SWAN
When we get thare, that’s when
we've made it. y

Cochise leans back, stretches cut his legs ...

CUWBDT
Ho sweat, War Chiaf.

Rembrandt moves to a map of the subway system on the wall.
The map is schematic with the contours aof the city
rounded off ... ' '

Rembrandt is laboricusly trying to puzzle it out.

He has one finger on the top of the map at the point
where they are ... '
With the other he is searching all the way at the bottom
until ...

REMBRANDT
Hay, I found Coney I=zland.

VERMIN
Way to go, Rembrandt.
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127 CONTD. . 127
Applauds, whistling through his teeth.

AJAX |
Figure out how many stops to
Onion Sguare.

Rembrandt starts counting them off on his fingers.

COCHISE
Come on, man, that's high math
for Rembrandt.

AJAX
Hey, Sucker, how you fixed for
toes.

THE FQX
Hey, Ajax, why don't you pound
-sand up your ass and leave him
alone.

AJARX
Fuck you, faggot.

Rembrandt continues to count.
The Fox moves to his side, studies the map...

THE FOX
Nobody can read these maps.

TYERMIN
Forget it, we'Te home free,
what's the differance,

128-129 STATION - NIGET o a 128-329

The train now creeping forward.

Just beyond the station platform a tenement burns.
Orange glow lighting the sky... _

A gnorkle-truck battles the flames...

Smoke drifts across the tracks.

FRONT OF THE TRAIN
With a final lurch it comes to a stop.

LCUDSPEAEERS
.-.Fire Department orders...
This train...not te praceed...
indefinitely...Buses will ba..,
Transfers...Station down the line.
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THE PLATFCRM 37. 1l3p

The doors of the train open, passengers stream ottt of
all the cars.
Begin to Jam up at the exit.

LOUDSPEAKER
Attention...Train no to procead...
Fira. .

INSIPE TEE TRAIN
The Warriors watch the other passengers file out.

COWBOY
This is fucking impossibla.

VERMIN
What the shit are we going to do.
This sucks.

SWAN
Laudspeakar said take the huses,
SO we're taking the buses.

COCEISE
Shit, this is really our night.

HEMBEAANDT
Why couldn't it rsin new.

THE FOX
We just better worry about who
set the Iire,

PLATFTORM 131

The Warriors come out of the train.
All of tham =suffling toward the stairwell wit+h the
other passengers...

STREEY BELOW TEE STATION ' ' 132

Two jampackeﬁ buses close their doors in front of
the remaining passengers.
PFull away with a rcar,

TEE WARRTIORS 133
None of them looking very happy.

COCHISE
Give us a break...

DT A
Pucking A.

an angry know of pecple surge aromnd the harassed bus
Starter.
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BUS STARTER |
More buses coming, be zleng in

a minunte...

VOICES
Y2ah, a minute, I'll bet it*s =
half hour.

BUS STARTER

We're doing the best we can...
Tou don't want to wait, kiss my
aAsSS. .

TEE FOX
He ain't got a half hour.

Swan loocks across the street,
The Fox staras in the opposite direction.

THE FOX
We've had it.

SWAN
1 made them. One thers,
two thersa .u, o

A TENEMENT ROQPF
On the other side.

Looking down over the edge are two gang members.
Their eyes lock on the Warriors...

SWAN AND THE POX
Both leoking at the roof.

THE FOX
They just made us,

The two Qrphans c¢ontinue to stars down.

-

SWAN -
You recognize them.

THE FOX
Orphans. So far down they ain't
even on the map. Real low-class.
Dumbbells. Bums.

SWAN
Humbers,

TEE FOX
Full strength...maybe thirty
soidiers.,.Minor League.

I7A,

133

134
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VERMIINY
Thirty's a lot more than eighk.

ATARXY
dot i1f they're wimps. I'm
sick of this running crap.

Nobody pavys any attention to him.
COWBOY

Probably looking to make a name
for themsalvas. ' '

COCHISE
Bast way would be to koock
rs aoff.,.

Tha Fox Icoks 2 little to the side...
Swan already staring in that direction.

SIDE STREET

Four QOrphans stars at +he Warriors.

6/13/78
33[
135

135

The First Orphan nods to the Fourth, he drifts off down

tha_street.

THE WARRIQRS 136a
Watching tensely.
COWBOY
¥You know where that cat's headed.
REMBRANDT
Rainforcements.
VERMIN
We're going to get japped here.
We're going to get japped.
COCHISE .
We got te do something.
THE REMAINING ORPHFANS 137
Lounging against a tenement fronk.
Thelir eyes nevar leave the Warriors.
THEE WARRICRS 137Aa

211 with grim Ffaces.

AJARX

Okay, I got the answer. We Jjust

go over there and waste them. ..
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137A CONTDS.

THE FCX
With what, your breath...
All we need is one big mouth
and it's everybedy's ass.

SWAN
Let's try it being friendly...
Cowboy... '

COWBOY |
Yo.

SWAN

Give me a pack of butts.

Passed over.
Swan pockets them,

THE HWARRIORS
Follow Swan, heading down the side street. .,
Swan's eyes never leave the Orphans.

SWAN
Bo matter what he says, nobody
lip off, nobody get hot. I'm
Joing to see what I can do.

AJAX
When did you turn into a fucking
diplomat.

VERMIN

Yeah, you ain't exactly the State_

Department typs.

THE EOQOX

It's better than sending assheles

like you two over...

VERMIN

Maybe Ajax has got a point about you,

Fox,
AJANX
Fucking A. :

Swan lcoocks down the street.
Stares at the Orphan.

- SWAN
Fox, you come with me.

39,4904,
137a

138
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ATAX
Why you taking that faggot.

SWAN
Bacause he's got a brain.
He might know something useful.

| THE FDX
Yeah, put a4 1lid on it, Ape. Man.

They rTeach a point across frum the tenament.
The Orphans are still eyeing them.
Swan and The Fox start acroas the street.

139 TENEMENT FRONT 139

Swan crosses the last few feet ...
Be reaches in his pocket, holds the package of
cigarettes with ﬂne butt extendad ...

The First Qrphan luaks at the ciqarette.
Makac no move to take it.

FIRST ORPHAN
I thought you were reaching to
show me your invitation.

A polite edge 5 his voice.

: SWARN
How do you figure.

_ FIRST ORPHAN
You come armying down hers,
invading our territory, no permits,
no parley ...

SWAN
We're pot invading and I'm
parleving right now.

The Fox smiles.
-Steps up, even with Swan ...

THE FOX
We wara just at that big meeting ...
We're going home o Coney, the train
gets messed up by that five and
they dump us here. ...
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139 CONTD . 135

FIRST ORPHAN
Sq9.

SHAN
S0, wa'ra asking is it okay to
march through to the next station.

The Qrphan's eyes narrow.

FIRST ORPHAN
I don't know what you talking about,
man. How ¢ould there be z big
meeting £ the Orphans wasn't there.

THE FOX
. Ligten, you ware lucky ... There
was a hasgle, lot of heads got
busted.

The Orphans look even less friendly then ever.

FIRST CORPHAN
Yocu think wea ala't big. Yon
think the Orphans ain't with it.
You think the Orphans ain't
well-known.

SWall
We didn't say thak.

FIRST ORPHAN
We got & heavy rep, you mess with
us, you find that out.

The Second Orphan.takes a newspaper clipping from his
pocket..
Proudly holds it cut.

FIRST ORPHAN
You see that ... they write about
our raids in the paper.

THE FOX |
Yeah. Hey, that's real heavy.
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THE WARRIORS 140

Acrogs the street, watching ...

COCHISE
In a minute they're galng o be
daneing ...

Beside him, Ajax is staring past Swan, The Fox and tha
Orphans.

ATAX
Yeah.... and I got my partner.

Rembrandt, Cochise, Snowball, and Cowboy follow his lock.
TENEMENT PORCH . 14X

A girl next to the screen door.

- She shifts her legs, restless, obviously bored ...

Every move goes staight to the Warrior's groin.
TEE WARRIORS _ 142

Etafing hard at the porch.

. BIAX
You know what that is, don't
vou.
Cowboy nods.
COWBOY

Teah ... trouble.
TENEMENT FRONT . 143

Tha Fox still reading the clipping.
Decides to try a pure bullshit move.

THE FOX
"Oh yeah, right. The Orphans. I heard about
you guys. Our Youth Warkexr talks about
you ¢ats all the time... Boy, thase Youth
Workers, pain in the ass ...
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SECOND ORPHAN
Wa ain't got one.

He takes the clipping back.
| THE FOX
Must be because they'rze afraid
of you, man. -

Swan axtends the cigaratte again.
Mollified, the Orphan ncw takes ope.
Lights up.

TENEMENT PORCH

The girl moves down the steps.
Ho mistaking her loock ...

TENEMENT FRONT

Swan is aware af the girl, but ignores her.

The Pox deesn’t, keeps shooting locks her waAy ...

FIRST ORDHANW
Nothing wrong with you making it
through cur territory ... As
long ax you're coming in peace ...

The girl deliberately stares right'at The Fox.
Gives him the eve.

45,
143
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145

He flushes, now trias to keep his lcok away irom her ...

FIRST ORPHOAN
You got maybe nine, tan blocks
from here to the naxt station.

The girl starts to make a shicken noisa.

SECONT ORPHAN
Cut it, Mercy.

She gives him a look, then &Efiantlg continuas

SECOND ORPHARN
I said knock it off, Bitch.

Sle laughs at him.
SWAN

We'll be off wvour turf in five
minutas.
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BEe and The Fox turm +o go.

MERCY
Hey, you ..,

Reluctantly they leck back.
She points to their vests

MERCY
Those wests are real nice.

. THE FOX
Yeah. It's our mark.

MERCY
What's your family.

THE FOX
Warriors Coney Island

She reacts to the word Warriers.,

SECOND ORPEAN
Lighten up, Mercy, stop looking
for troublse.

She ignores him.

MERCY
Warribrs. You guys are the
big dudes, huh. That makes
those wvests real valuable.

SECOND ORFPHAN
I shoulda slapped your mouth
the first time vou opened it.

Mercy flashes at him.

MERCY
50 ... Who stopped you.

She looks back at Swan and The Fox.’

MERCY
Come on, give me one.

Swan shakas his heaqd,
. MERCY
Just ¢ne. I just want one vest.
You can gat another one, man.

SWAN
No chance,

Meroy whesls oo the Firzt Crohan.

6.
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MERCY -
Tou just going to let an army
walk through here whenever they
feel like it. How's that going
to locok... .

The point scores, but the First Orvohan tries to
shrug it off...

FIRST ORPHAN
Get lost. You're just locking
for 2 little action...

MERCY
Yeah, and I'm gonra f£find it.
Pretty scon the Stompers, the
Magai, the Bomeboys, the Maat-
packers, the Easy Aces, avery
gang is just going to mambo
right in....Soldiar right
through...Scme man you are.

He flushes, raises his hand.
She jeers, again wlucking like a2 hen.
The First Orxphan is now livid.

He turns to Swan.

Pause.

FIRST ORPHAN
fou take your colors off, you
can walk through.

S5WAN
We don't do that.

THE FQX
That's just our mark, it don't
mean we're at war. '

The Orphan's ayas all flicke; sharply at him.

FILST CRPHAN
Tou go as eivilians, okay. You
go as saldiers, we come down
Ccn you...I mean it. XNow take off
your colors. All of you.
You hear me.

SWAN
Fuck wvou.

TEE TOX
We're not going to hide who we
are, Jjust+ bhbecause some whore shakes
her ass...

47 .
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MERCY
pon't you call me nc where,
I ain'"t nc whore...
Without a word, the Orphans turm, gu back inside %the
tenement.
THE FOX
Sorry. You're working so hard to
hostle the merchandise, I didn't
realize you meant to give it away.
SWAN
Let'S'gn.
He and The Fox head back across the street. |
146 OTHER SIDE OF THE STREET 146
Swan heading right past the waiting Warriors.
SWAN
We're marching down to the naxt
station. Right through these lame
fucks' territery. Let's move.
They start for the-cnrﬁer. _
TENEMENT STREET | 147

The Warriors swing around the corner.

Turn parallel to the elevated tracks.

At every intersection the tracks run along the next
etreet, one block away.

y VERMTH
Hey, that is definitely the way to
be cool. You cats really handled it.

THE FCX
Yeah. We blew the ballgame. Shit.

- COWBOY
Forget it. You lipped that
guy down but good...

COCHISE
Right. His ears gonna be ringing
for a mcnth.

- RaJAX
ODumb fucks. I said we should have
wasted them.

FEembrandt leook= behiznd him.
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REMABRANDT
Hev...
VERMIN
0 Yeanh, well, while his ears are

- ringing, he's walking...
The others turn back.
A BLOCK BEHIND
The Crphan is followirg.
THE WAFRIORS
Swan picks ups the pace.

- Tag-B g
Come on, lat's waste the fuckar.

VERMIN
Whare there's cne, thara's more.

SWAN
Reep moving.

AJAX
Bunch of faggors.

A brisk walk,.all eves straight ahead.
ONE BLOCK BEHIND

Tha Orphan staying right wiﬁh them.
SIDE STHREET

The Warriozs cross, glance at the alevated...

49.
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TEE ORPHAN : 152
Crasslng the street a block behind.

Four more Orphans slip in from the side streat ...

Fall in bebind him ...

THE WARRIORS : : 153

Checking the houses as they move along.
The Fox tnrns all the way around, not slackenlng his

. Pace.
THE IFOX
Chrlst, this ain’t gﬂﬂd.
SWAN
How many.
A BLOCK BEHIND - 154

Now a dozen Orphans behind them.

THE WARRTIORS 15%
THE FQCX
Tan ... no twelve.
VERMIN
Holy Shit.

They pick up the pace, now faster.
Almost a trot now ...

SWAN
Vermin. Move up to point.

‘ VERIMIN
Holy Shit, why me.

He moves twenty yards ahead of the pack.
SWAN
Fox. Move across. Snowball, Flank. "
Ajax, Cochise, look alive in the middle.
The Fox races across the streetf.

THE ORPHANS . | 156

Passing another intersection.
The same dozen keeping step.

THE OTHER SIDEWALK | 157

Five more Orphans padding ralentliessly along.
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158 THE WARRIORS | | - 158
Checking each intersection for the next subway station ..; ;.
159 THE ORPHANS - | - 159 - -
Presaing an, now tﬁrent}r shaduwed faces ... o
160 THR WARRIORS g - | 160

E.ﬂ..ﬂ.lly hm:q;:inq new, trotting wordlessly. ' C
- Vermin glances anxicusly over his sh-:-ulder to see if

thag e ga.lningp S e e B v

o | Eﬂﬂﬂenlrﬂhe Slﬂws'ﬂnwn* ':f?l_ SR T s e T
_ . "o s b 3 -_' =. . . -!‘ . _- .‘-

160A THE POX . . S . _1soa
| Acrass the way.. - | -

t - IEE pOX
I dnn t hel:.eve it.

161 mEE STHEET EEHIHD THEH T 7 1
o one in s:l.ght. | L.
162 THE WARRTORS - o | | - '1621:

.Slawmg:talnnl: ore | | | "

The street is empty, nu'l:hing mng.
The ¥Fox moves back with the re.st.

| COWBOY
Gone.
| _ vznmxﬂ
Don 't complain.
_ COWBOY -
I ain't eomplaining, baby.
Astonishment and telief- |

THE F'D}[
' Nothing that good ever happens s
Whers d4id they go.
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162 CONTD B o - 162 -
. wust a bunch of chicken shits.
COCHISE
 Maybe thay‘ra ci.rcli_.ng arcund, _
S I-at‘s f:l..nd out.. : v
Re gestures to ome side. . - . ..
163 - .._.-..,.- WARRIORS T '_-:'?Jf'_:’fﬁ B R U YR
| . Aj ax,.- Ccmbcy- "aﬁd"s::uwhall duck intn a. dnnmay alang H
- the sidewalk., . ST
Melt-ouk'of s:-.ght J.n the da:kness . L
164  swan . - i S - 164

Arother ned, up the street, -
The - ramaim.ng Warriors ta]cing off at a t:ut..
- Swarn remains in his position.
Some distance further up the street, the second groump
ducks into the space batween two parked cars.
~ Bwan waits a moment to be sure both groups are sat.
'Then he_ starts off, waufing slawly up the street ...

= Swan strnll:r.ng' slowly ...” - .
| The scund of furnrtstepa heh:.mi him

'lEE.'TEGREUFEEHIHBTEECRR:: N | 166
Cncking their heads at the snun& gt the fuutsteps. L
167 THE GEOUE IN THE DOORWAY | __ 167

S’H'EJI moves by without a glance- _

A mnmant later the sound of fuutsteps walking right by
them,

- They lacﬁ: a2t ane an-::ther cew

Then burst out of the danrway, block any pa-l:h of

retreat ... _

168 DETWEEN TEE CARS | : ', 168"
Vermin, 'I‘he Pax, E::\r.:h:.se a.nd Remhrandt jump -:.-ut frcm
betwaen the cars ... - —

Block the path azhead.

v ok = o



169

170

Pause,

e - - "™

. SHAN
‘Whirling, locks ...

MERCY

The rabbit in their trap ...
Suddanly Ajax’'s hand goes over her mouth.

She kicks her 1ag: fiert&ly.

. _ COCHISE
_ Ahp fﬂﬁ.‘.’k- _..1_..' )

_ vérman.lncks &nun the avenuﬂ-

' ""vmml
Maybe thﬁf sant.her-ta stall
us. .. ] .

_ﬂﬂrﬁzzmﬁnages tn-shake her'mnutﬁ'f:ae.

' MERCY

Nobody sends me, I send myself ...

- THE FQXL
Yeah. Right. Sure. We're
going to beliewve that ...

. SWAN
Let her‘gn._

Ajax releases her..

Okay. What do vou have in mind ...

PR awr

MERCY

Ma?he I m.lnuking for scme real

- { Nobady in them punk -
Drphans avu:-di&.anythlnga

Big smile from Enwhﬂy.

. e
Well if vou're looking for-
real acticon all you got to . |

do is imock on my door ...
I got the big one. -

AJAX

Pucking A, I'll give i: to
you, haby.

165

174

DREr




170

171

172

S4.
CONTD | 170
Rembrandt speaks with guiast urgency.

REMBRANDT
Hey, they're back ...

STREET | 171

The other side of the parked cars across the way.
Quick padding feet trying to make no noize ...
One pair, then another, maybe twenty in all ...

THE WARRIORS - 172

The Orphans have moved between them and the street
leading to the elevated station.

COWEQY
They got us cut off,

VERMIN
wesus. We're Ffucked.

AJAY
What are we going to do now,
big War Chief,

Looks at Swan.
| SWAN
Snpowball. Break out the juice.

.Pgts his hand out.

VERMTN
Yeah. Great fucking time for

a party.
Snowhall pulls a wine hottle out of his coat.

Swan turns, pushes Mercy back against a car.

The cthers move in‘

MERCY
You gonna jump me.

She speaks half in fear, half in anticipation ...

SWAN
Maybe we ought tc do a train
on you ... Looks like you might

aven like it.
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| T+ arcs h:l.gh thrnugh the air, E

175 thn cars T ' L TUTET TpesEe

‘I‘he bnttla 1ands,. smash:.ng on the rear of the car. 1
Tha uquid flam& sp:.lls, spreads d::wn the t:mﬂ: R LT
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e ITT EEHIH]} m n.mch Tnm ur ' THE CAR e CATE

gL Baclc away Erom the hea.t. _ - oL

il I!L huge explaainn, WHOMP. ' P
Mo e -' The:. gaz tank goesg @ - - o . et - '_ oo

L LT L The car bucking into the a:.::. S SR _-.-%-_-. L
Lo ma whole: street Ii-l.-. up w:.th shadows from the g'lwing o
flames . _ R L

—

L Tea:::.ng around the far e.mi nf the mfmn.p - e
. The Fox grabs Mercy ... - S
| .Shﬂls dazegd bI’ the sudden series uf events, . .

CITETEECL LA e e pOX ' o i i
SN AT - Come on, Bot pants. You're - - o EEE T
R _" o .- the only hostage we gui:.. L R L E .

He: pnlls her with him after the uthers f BRI _ '

Theyrmﬂatuutupﬂms:.dest:eet | L
All the Warriors making for: the subway statinn Steps ...

179 ° STATION . | . 1 - 178 i
- — o r——— | .. - n _'_.
The ﬁarnnrs thundering un tha steps two at a time e

180 A TRATW © | - | 150?-.'-

In the station, its doors st.ﬁ::ting to close,



181

182

183

184

la4a

18%

Retr.

COCHISE

Charging vwp the steps among the others.
He locks at the closing doors.

COCHISE _
Oh, sweet Jesus, it's leaving.

He makes another lunge upward.

THE PLATFORM

6/13/78
>7.

181

182

Harrinrs—#uﬁning frantically alongside the trzin...

All of them jump inbto .the cars...
INSIDE TEE TRAIN
The Fox dragging Mercy 2long...
Pushing her into a seat.
All the Warriors exhausted after their dash.
THE TRALIN
Pulling away.
Znters the tunnel.
CUT.
A GAS STATIDON -«

Luther at & pay phone.
He nods, nods again, then hangs up.

PARKING LOT

A group of the Rogues waiting.

183

184

1844

185

Their beat-up old Cadillas hearse being gassed up. .

Luther walka over.
Looks down at Cropsay waiting behind the whael.

" LUTHER :
Some two-bit outfit almeost got
them, but they bopped their way
past...

CROPSEY _
We can make them at the 72nd
Streat station. ..

Luther shakes his head,

LUOTHER
Platform's probablvy crawling
with cops...

CROPSEY
The fuzz is trying to rack every
fucking gang in this town.
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2B,
1ES CONTD. : 185
LOTEER
No shit., Me and you included...
CROPSEY |
You got a reason for being so
calm.
LUTHER
I ain't calm.
CROPSEY | |
Qh Yeah. Well, how do you feel.
- LUTHER
I'm just having 2 good time.
Smiles.
Opens the door to get in.
. CUOT.
184 INT: THE 96TH STREET STATION-NIGHT
Subway train waiting on the express tracks.
The doors open.
A sprinkle of passengers wait on the platform.
187 INSIDE THE TRAIN . 187

More silence.
Hic one moves.
Passengers sitting like statues.

THE WARRTORS

Waiting like the other.
Flghting their impatienca.
Finally Vermin gets up, goes +to open the dear.

VERMIN .
Bow much longer before that other
train gets here,,..piss. I'm sick
of waiting for fucking trains.

AJTAY '
Fucking A. Right, God damn trains
aren't worth a shir,

SWAN
Vermin, sit down, shut up.

Vermin comes back, sits...

REMBRANDT
Come on, Union Square, come on,
COME On... )
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187 CONTD. 187

Cowboy puts a restrainihg hand on his knee.
Gives a warning glance toward the platform.



188

185

130

151

| E.RBEU'.E;"IE;"?E
A TRANSIT COP | 188

Strolling slowly along the platform.
Checking left, right...

A EECEﬁD cop 189
On the other side of the platfn:m, doing the same.
SUBWAY CAR o | 190
The Warriors all on the alert.

COCHISE
Goddamn convention...

VERMIN , i
Think they know about Cyruns :

THE FIRST COP | 191

Pauses to check a group of teenagers moving hy. ..
The second cop moves to his side. :

SUBWAY CAR 192
Swan nods o Vermin.

SWAN
They know.

MEPCY
I'm sick of this sghit. I
want to go home.

~ VERMIN
Me, too.

AJAX
Fucking A.

The Fox gives Mercy a nudge in the shoulder.

THE FQOX.
Thers ain't much you can do about
getting home right now ...
Remember this, we get busted,
you're in the shit same as us,,.
you dig.

She nods.
Not very happy.

THE FOX
Besicdes, you wanted to be with
-a big hot stuff bunch like us...
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194

195

Rav, 6/16/78
e6G=-61."

PLATFORM 153

The Cops start to move past the windows of the car.
Their eyes going toward the Warriors...

THE WARRIOREG _ 194
Growing more tense by the second.

TEE COFPS 195
Almost at the side of the car. |

TEE WARRIORS o ' 196

Explodae out of their saealts...
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T --.Th'-"-“ Wa:r:.urs hu;rst;; out both doors of the car...
LT Movae past each side of the cops . . .

Swan, Cochise,. Ajax and sSnowball on one end...
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Justabla.nk' wall, no stepa B LT
LT LT _ ‘Hhera»*s the fur:king sta:.rs . .
T '-"_E[Et cuts t:: the right. . | :
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" Ha's past the stairgell’ and the cop is now in the w= |
He wheels and dashes +o the end of the platform. Y-

- The Fox and Mercy jump off onto the tracks.
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*They just have ﬁ.me to squeeze in ag the ﬂm:rs close ..
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- Swan and: his qroup looking around ... -

Ti’aitw.ng' a.n:n.cuslr fur the cthers - e o

-
L |._.. 1

.' Ha' waY um-p-,—,-_ l_'- '_" "-. ;-'_1..':_:"", " ‘. :-'\-._t .

Sl

-
- ol .

.._‘__

THE UPTDHH’PMTE'DRH ., D | Z!JJE-

IHT | suawnr'mnnrn SR o 57  _,;ﬂ '.2uﬁr'

1] | . L= LT
Headeﬂ duwntuwn,. Rembrandt lcnklng c:u.t the m.nduw. .:

anbcy and verm:.n- ai‘liis sJ.He- ‘

THE an:aun mzncr o ;- P | -,v_éq_ 209 ..

Inthetmeljustpastthestat:.un IR
me t:r:ain. Toars hy them int:: tha dart:ne.ss. .

-
ey lrll e mm - -
r _u . . =L _—E R, o
a

Em-.n atily wa:.t:r_ng fnr the rest of the gan
=) -

Cochise, Ajax and Snowball are next to h.znf

They alsu scan 'I:he alien tarritury “ve

- What: the- fuck. I-Ihare ara t_'.hey

e !

—— ,Ha:{he we hettar‘ﬁéke cff‘

Looks across the way... - i
Fucking A righ%!:}.[ -

R e
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210

21l

212

2125

213

214

CANTD

COCHISE
We said we'd wait.

| AJAX
They could be anywhere. Who
the shit knaows.

- _ SWAN
Come ¢n. We don't have
‘any choice.

THE INTERSECTICH

Five Furies approaching.

Two of them have the intersection covered.
Three more coming.

All of them with ball-=batsg,

SWAN

Facing the inevitahle.

Only cna way to go, and they hava to take it.
One liast look at the subway antrance ...

Ha starts leading the othars on down 72nd Street.
THE "INTERSECTION

Swan and the others cross ...
Head down away from Breadway.

THE FURIES

Moving across Breadway right after thenm.
SWAN

Reaching the naxt cerner ...

Ajax slows up.

SWALN
Come on, move,

AJAX
Where. Give me a fucking hint ...

64.
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211

212

2125

213

214
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o - Twnmnr& Puries r.:nm...ng toward them ...
se_- .. the Warriors now surrounded on three sides.
. EIEA SWAN | .
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~ibthe river ...
ane—pastusnna a.tatlme
First Swan, then Snowball and Ajax.

'j=5:1f_f¢jfi31:.- _Cachlse: bmginq np tha raar ...

L2210 'cnr:azsz ,.'_j;f

= '
o -.l..q. -.- _

R .'T“EE to see-if anyone is fnllnwz.ng -

.‘Hu: s:r.gn .. he scans the t:eas across: tha road
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Ik =3 ‘J:heﬂar::.m da=sh under the h:.ghway uverpass,
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1 W ‘]:!:te Ha::r:r.m:s; Emerge. from the trees onto the walk along
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Saﬂ.sf:.ud.. he tnms to move on again,.

Frum nowhere an arm grabs him frnmh:.s blind side ,.. =
Enmadlessly pulls him dmn | o

_ -, ' —
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ﬂ-_l-?a*namg* f:u: Breath . e T | B L
- Ajax.and Snowball coming uop be.side him. . Crame
:‘Iﬂ:uan thﬁ?_fealize Cochiser isn t there .ne i o
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R e o v A L‘.acha.s CEAE
,. = T cuchise' l 5 e T o
ol et Y m P "'&ZI—'_"J- T r = .F-.-‘_,-.-
R "'_!h't!firr'l - T'l S it C ST B
R e A - ey f...a-,.“-_;'.i-':n - . Ee - T m
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23 TEEv RI‘FER = EDGE - B} 223

"".F-.--lt "-‘I"H "-

.

o _..-._,.,E-ﬁ“u- PR

rive::...-- -, y St ey

_“:::'?S‘;::; - { Cochise.

‘E.ren- silhﬂuette figu:as strnggl:.ng hes:.d& the | .
" One: fiEFIIIE lies sti11.

e’ .q-:" n = Tt ' ' i

-Theuthartimstartturﬁllthalzmpho&ytnwardthe

PILeg T e SR o URRE s L At s
'. ., :- .. _.' oL _."_' - . _ _ . '_I_:.__-:_ _ . LT ] ---I . '_‘_{ o 224: .-__';:__.
Hext- ‘I.:ﬁ A]a:r.. and_ Snmban s - o | _ L
Still wa.iung' fnr an answar. g L
'T-"i"‘-':‘r“%;_';ﬁ-{?:ﬂ: _: g -.'- 153;;';:_-'-7:—.2-'-'.-.'-'- X '-..::"'L- - SIR,

-

'-'.'"':f"'-l"'ﬂ'_ "-— "“"*1-"‘""" Ll -cnﬂhiﬁﬂ“—:- .-_'r__HE_T; ':ﬂCh.LEE ;__1 EDIILE mr , . _-——'1'

1 T
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T 1

'The ‘sound oF . a splash. -
They all Iock a2t each other,
"Then the Furies trot into s:.ght.

% _Fu'ur nf th g:r:in.n:mg.. l:ur_g'z.ng' their hall-—bats. -

Cl T -
.- .
-

| .:-‘_ E - -.' ‘:- '- - SWAN

"""F\.‘:'\-"' -

f 'Thf-“f all tu.l:e off at a run. | - ) - E

BESIDE. THE RIVER - T -~ 228

Swan a.ud Snuwball runnineg.

- Then Ajax lumbering after them. & moment fater ...



225

225A

. 226

. And he's getting w:.ndeﬂ. - -

227

228

| 67.
cﬂHTD . . . . - . | 225
Finally the trotting figures of the Furies.

-Confident hunters running down their prey.

EHEH,HHDlEHﬂHBELL _ 2252

Running aleng,” hreathing hard, barely managing to
hold their ownt «.. - _ -
The lumhering*ﬂgax.falllng behind vom | Lo

I T S TP I - e - e L m e gmew R — T T aasT g

S S
L5 -

Justf&anlt ruﬁ anf-faﬁter; 'f S e e

| THE FURIES | . = jj? T - 227

5till.=uming~nn*
Narrowing the gap.

.Ready tn closa in for the kilI ans
SWAN AND SNOWBALL L | - | 228 -

Eav!-tn-lag'hehlnd.becaﬁse-nf.njax . w
They den't want to laave him.. .
Swan gestures to Snowball,
SWAN - -
Th13~way. '

They move - off the path-

. Disappear-intu the:da:k

2282

229

230

_aanx- o T . | . 228a

=

Ruallr-hufflng and pufflng;;:_

. THE' FURTSS ‘;"f_ ;f 229

St;ll.gainlng .vs ' | _
The lead huntar'gettlng ahead of the others ...
Grinning cpenly in his eagernmess.

HJHK o - N _ .. &30

GEBPlng, all in U N T
Suddenly he Just stnps, his ha:k to his PUCSUErS ...

_ RJEE
Aaaa «as Eucking A.

As the first of the pursuers CEMEE tearing up hEhlﬂﬂ

i



230

231

- 233

234
235

136

237

CONTD | ' 230

Ajax simply turns and siams him with a roundbouse
richt.

THE LEADING FURY - . | o231

5till grinnmg, ‘he_migses_his gwing with the ball-
ba_t__ ) - ,....l-—-

Meets Ajax‘'spunch head-cn..[ -
It's like ru:m:mg' full—tilt int-::l a sw;ng_ug i:elephcne -
PG].E.. g _ . A S e
He goms down-as th::mgh he‘s l:aan pale—axed

’ __-'___ﬂne.-shﬂt,. bpoom, ocuak,
.’zal_j?TEE.nmEEn.THREE FHRIES - | 232
Eluw dawn a-.s thay ey their leader f£zl11.

swaN Tl | 233

Eprings auk a-.t the -l::a:.l:.nq Pury.

‘Paints to his right.

Aveids the swing of the ha.t1
Ricks tha Pury: F‘LnJ the head.
Drups him.- e —— ——

. He and Ajax now both have ball-bats ...

aaix. o S K ' : 234
A Desy e:q:resslﬂn growing on ]::.s face.

Els new expression is a smile.

TEE FORIES . . 235

A new e':-:pressi::ﬁ growing in their faces as well,
Suddenly thay aran‘t oo aure ... _

Looking at them.
Raises tha bat ...
| AJAX - -

. Come on, I'll waste 3ll of you ,
 Yothers. Come on, you Fuckers ...

SNOWBALL o e B | 237
Pulls off his kelt. | B -

1t?'s a hicycla Shain ...
Begins Hhimng it through the =ir ...



237A THE FURIES

TWwo mors run ﬁp. _

Now £ive against three ...
2378 THE BIGSEST FURY

Steps forward ...

Points at Swan with his hat ...

Swan makes two guick moves, drops the Pury with

blow to the mid-gection. -
237¢ TATax s M ey "

L
e

- Wades in-... o

Blasts one, blasts another. |
Tzkesag-ahnt,.keeps swinging ...

Parﬁies a hali-bat with his own ...
Slams the butt into a Fary'se stomach,

Blocks the second bat.

‘2370
2372

" 237F

Smaghes the rih'cage.nf_the.naxt FUTY ...
Hits him right cut of the park.

'Sﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂnn'. B B

- Swinging the chain like a whip,
Moves forw vea ;

THE FURIES

H&"FE 32en enuugﬁ.
Thexy torn tail and run.
. - i -

Waviag his bat over his head.

237G

- 2378

-l ATAY
Come on you fuckers, come
O ..’ i

SWAN
ﬁat:hiﬁglthe Furies retrﬁaﬁ‘
Thrﬁﬁs'his hicyc%e chain at the last Tetrzeating

rury.
Picks up one of the abandoned bats.

59.
2378

2378 -

237D
237E

237F

237G

2371
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237  SWaN | ' | 2371

‘238

o

Still watching.

One fallan Fary rema.ins
The la:gest one.
. SWAN
Gerl: him up. |
Enmrhall and AJa:: pull h.‘lm tu lu.s Leat,

- Tm - Lr ‘ . - -

Gutawarfrumhim, - X S

Swa;n hnlding h.'r.a ha:t: 1;.’{& a. swu:r:d |
SRS SWAN | !_____,____,1

Whm:e,'a Cr:t:hisa. S S
Aud AL T

rrhey ka.lled h:l.m. —

'15wa:|:c raises the hat.l ' '”—"_"““"-n']

I'm not gning‘ 0 a.sic"'alﬁain

A lnng* mnment. :
The Fury shakes his head ...
Then Swan puts out his 1icht.
A sudden, swift movewent ...
Next tnsses the bat away.
Looks at Ennwhall and Ajax.’

' ‘ |
Let'y gn..

f [p——— N L
. g ke -

Twrrs and moves
[ AYax—looks® Dach at*tﬁ-!‘“Fury“ Sfi”the ground. .
A 22X -
!_-_{;ETI‘ ,-"""J‘f

—m—-— o PucKihg chicken shikt.

SUBWAY TONWEL = = ~— T 23

[ — T - ma

"‘I&ﬂanandHercytmdgingalnngthefzacks.

MERCY
We gonna walk all the way to
the next station. o

- TER FOX - SR
Sure, Unlass you want to go back - T
thera and get your head massagad ..,

Ho answer o that one .
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2438  CONTD

TEE FOX (contd)
es» That's what T figured. So
we walk. Now haul your ass.

She begins to flnunce a Jiktls, her hips SWaying ...

-_Gim Tha Fn:: a 1nnk -

- -|.
;o - - ' -
. " - "L -~ .
L - - - L ek —" -
. _._._'ll' r

o .'L"“':""'_ T e TEE Fﬂ:ﬁ
. - - __|.
[T -I-_i'_l.-_'._"-. o -""'l'f' e

TR

| R J‘ust walle.” - . .
e '.'.-}E'F:':‘ﬁ:;-[ﬂ;:i-_‘?;j Ty ,..."l"'rn._cF,.—-.w T -:-.—r.'f:rf:-_..; CoTmome s T
v ..'..:’..l.?';-,_f S P T -7
L-_:_ T s .'__-_.-';'-."#-:i L *: -En— SvIes L LReRRT m . -

e e _;;‘f ‘I'm walking - a'e.sus, give me-

orhed T ARERGR *-a bhreak,.will you.. Ba a little
S A ”j* friandly,- I dnn:'t aven I::nmr |
- '.F-L ._:' F'I'-.."--:-f'.r.__.-.'? R Yntlr nm- ST _.-:..1_71:_ .

~.?.5' LAl

- l.."'l"-.f"‘ .E--n- -.'_.'- '_ - - '__ -t "_" = -0 RN i
I ocam s el T B R TP LT ..g'_. |_-. ' .
P i L LA UL LI -:1..'.-...... Jinmmima - : "
. ‘-I-' -
LR Everybody:' r.:alls ma- Eux.
L] . = r r H

1 Limw = .
- . - . el =

SRR Tha-l:‘s your real na:me
TR SR 0Ff course it a.zn £ we. What do
o o rEenEn o gon. care about names so much for
i----_--.:--ﬁx_'_-'.'-aﬂwai"-_i._--_,--: ’

She smiles at him.’
The old come OB _-_'
4 27 eae Lo 1like telling my friends
I was with. s::me!:cdr part:i;:ular

'EE lnuks at her. i W SRR

- am -

TR ek T R PR S

| _"-_':_'"-f:?"_." LT mrly tha hell don't you just
L el T Bl a- mattress to your back He
ST 7] You don't care whm it i=, do
MERCY |
. Well, you're a Warrior. They'ra
. big news, they're- socmebody ...
I Ieah, right “on

- MERCY
Eure, I know what you guys
- done at that meeting.



238

'.Ehe— Fox ! stnpa. L = :

THE IIOX
You mezn besidasz runming cur
E.EE ﬂ‘ff L . ‘.!' )

MERCY"

' You don't have to hida if.

ke —

.-_‘_-l.:rv..;.-l,_-- _,j-.F‘i..e-l‘;_.l.-q_'|._f'='||.q:.l--L -F ! ! =__

: - -!-F-ﬁgl-gﬂ;#l-.

L mm

o Hnghady'whu'wlstad Eyrus ain't

just anyhady

B .-,'_'._,.-. w -
- b -7 e
har e T ek — o 7o

o ~f . MERCY _
’Iha.t.'s the word going arnund- '
Yo guys ... the Warriors ...
ym wagted c:yrus What's wrong.

He‘s angr_?, that 5 what's wrnng.
: 'E'a.ry angry- .

ol THE rox :
We g'l:t'l‘: the fuzr chasing omr

‘asx, now cn top of that, every

- gang Lfrom here toc Coney must

be looking +o come down on uUF ...

- Some $iwve bullshit artist gets

snuffed, wva gat croamed
evaryvtine we stick our heads
cut ... and I got one more
problem, I'm stuck with yom.

cm i

. " against me, huh., You been

p:.cking' at me a.‘l.l n:.ght..,
. THE FOX

-'_'!'nuwa.ntmtatell you the truth.

MERCY

Yeah, sure, go ahead.

| THE FOX -
The: truth sometimes isn't so hot.
Maybe vou dent want to _hear it.

MERCY

ook, just tel1} me, will vou ...

N

72.

238
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. 73.

' ' THE FPOX _
I just know things ... I Just
know about things,

She gazes at him,
LTI T e < THR POX! B %

] . .
- . ' '.‘l. r -'- B
B R T R T BRI " s
RETY L i - " -— . ot ea ' - )
- wm- reage—  wan . = e . -t - -- -
. - - r ) - -
. .. =
- - - . - I " . ' = - P LI N . -
- - . - -
.::‘I‘-. PO . . - - - - . - - - - . 4

e 4
Pl a - 4. =1 i —_ -
LTt I '1.';..!'1-,‘."’:.-?;—*—-—- !
. el s : oy
.

|t - -

ORI oS Vo F iSSPV yU SR S .
r.!‘._-?.:___“-‘_-_- *am’;‘:ﬁ‘;: .-: - __-:._-'?.'-'.5.-;:—'_-‘1_-.: - TEE Fux : .
TEAM sbegiEe o~ o Yeah. - The way vou live ... T

Gaece s 35T T - Keep hoping Itm going €0 ron into -

S o something a little better ...

eSS o T MERCT :

Ut o What kind of crap is this. wWko

L7 the fock are yom ... You ain't
'~ any better tham me, |

T e T oup vox
Yeah. I gness you like the way -
’ YG'II li“- - .

Maybe I do. Friday night is _
S bratty good. Saturday aignts
T are better, -

T | : THE FOX
~z= I don't think you can remember
SR WhO you get on Priday and .
oy oo Saturday night. - I don't o
% .. - think you can remember what
- - they look like ... S

She . gives it r:t.éht ba.uk tt:lh.ul:. -

Sometimes T can, sometimes I .
can't. Who gives 2 damm ... Listen,
I only got about two mors vears
that azre worth a fuck ... what

do I have for a- futwore. Come on,
you tell me ... A belly hanging
down, five xids, no father ...

dirt all over +he flcor and walls,
cockroaches in the cupboards ... I'll
tell vou what I want, I want

| (MORE)} ..
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e "halyl oo o

: MERCY (contd)
somathing now .., this is all
1ife I gﬂt left ... Youu know
what I mean, you get it,

- Warrior, Inth, you gek it ...

Sound nf a. tra.i.n | . )
He just _J.auks at he:.j.. o }
,, iU PHE POX

| ﬁh.whatduymmtfrmme,

. _-..r

-

- " .

foe ,ir_t.u -_:I...‘:-.‘_:.._;: - a win .-'1'...._- S " =r ':._1""' .-
CEL Tl =R Ly b=

| Euddn.ﬁlr she kisses him., =5
"Ki!EEE hi!tharﬁer LI a

Pulls hack- .

= mm 7 o -

'L "= 3

HEBJC‘.T

| _;' . Open yﬂur mnuth.,

H& geta into ii: _ _

Xisses her. | ]

Pushu.s har againﬂt i:.he tuunel wall
1

___:__ _ . e A R
Camgan,mnn.-- T

=" o

Sh&'s reallr g-etting int:::r il:..
Bolds him.

Grinds awa'f._

Ancther train roars by.-

They're going into a sessi:::n cow
Then he pulls back ...

shm her away

What's wrnngn. -"' -

R -,

o :_;-
I dﬂ:n't know. -

. Come on, Werrior.

K.lsses him again
A lﬂﬂ.‘g cne. ' :
Then he pulls back once mn:r:ef -':__,_\
_ vERCY ! ‘-

Come on, what's wrong.

*_.‘_1 .

the

T4,
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238 ' CONTD _

TEE POX
I.et's just get tn the next
Etﬂt—lnn; nkﬂ?- .

o . 7 . What' :'r.s ::.t .- what‘s wrnng with
.'--..-I . " ) .--r -_ i ._‘_.I’ . Yﬂu-:_. .

W '\_"l.‘

T ., w4

- w
' Py | -
L Tl S

- 7-'"' - A -
.- . R oouh -
o S el e M we e m e - g
HE yeI.'Ls a.t har_ ST T LET
B P - T
- - - =" "-ur L =+ -r,:-_.-.-r- . B = - - o
. '.—‘ i "'"":_ i’ ] -‘ _— ':—‘- _I' 1|. —— < ._\'-rq.-_;...u. .. - T o
- L ) LR | P - . -
v O . .

athmaI !‘uueverthinl:

[
h - “a '
. - L S “r mem_m, .
. - - ) ) -
. - '_" Bl - - ek ise —— L P R - -
. v . : . o, [N - [T N h
b P‘ - . S = PR s - -. _r- . .'ﬁ L .
ause S I e
L a el =T - . " _,_:...-...—.--1'. - - ..
: . R .- IRTEFT CHUNE ' -
. I S e PSR, TR
-

‘THE POX. 1
TR .i!.h, Ehr:.st, let me alone. ... you'rs
. a.jinx. You know that. : \
} "'"__‘Jp You're juscpart
. T of e@verything” that's happening
' tonight and it's all bkad.

H::, please.. come- nn... come
nn- - I -

T:::.es o k:!.ss h.im aga:.n..
Pushed awav.,

.'._' o - N - TEE Fﬂ'x '_.
L L Etay cut nf my life.
She ; ahunt tﬂ cr_vlr., |

T -;.,11_ Fa

oo " rEE Fox’ __ﬁ__]
L Just stay out of my 1ifs, okay.
w.  Go back to wherever it was

— Laawes her_against_the.wall_. _ _ .

"Ma¥ey watches. hin hedd for station Iights ahead.
239 | UNION SQUARE - PLATFORM

The train steams-ta a halt.
A hiss as the doors fly open ...

" Mavhbe T dnn & I.i.ke doing it im - 7Y
uf that._ S RS e o LT T TeTmn

239
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240

241

2417

Rew. 6/19/78

CONTD.

Various passengers disembark, among the Rembrand

Vermin and Cowboy...
THE THREE WARRIORS

Look arcund the platform...
¥o other Warriers in sight...

- VERMIN
Fuck.
COWBOY
Where the shit is everybody.

REMERANDT
We're the first ones here. We
just got to sit and wait it out,

They'll show up. I know Fox'll show

up. He'll figure a way.

VERMIN
Locks to me like something else
showed up.

Big smile from Vermin.
Cowboy and Rembrand: follew his look.

COWBOY
- Bay, hey, look what you find
khere in the big city.

REMERANDT
Come cn, wa haven't got time.

VERMIN I
Ate you kidding. Times what
wa gat plenty cf...
ACRCSS THE WAY

Three gang chicks standing on the platform.
They smile at the Warriors. |

CUT.

PARK~ PATEWAY

Swan, Ajax, and Sncowball s+i1i heading through the

park.

Ay
LTS

76.

239

240

241

241A

Cn their way toward Broadway and the underground traing.

The sound of music is coming faintly through the trees.
They turn a corner and come npon a nurse seated on a

park kench.

Listening to a transisteor...

She smiles ag they agproach.

Sives them +the 2ld come=-on lock ...



2413

2418

242

243

- Wy TEET G b

T7.

CONTD. 241A
They keep mOving.- ..
FARTHER DOWN THE PATH ' 2418
Ajax calls a halt...
- AT AX

Hey.
Turns back, looks down the pathway...
THE NUGRSE 242

Still orn the bench.
Listening to her radico.

THE TEREE WARRTORS | 243

Swan, Ajax, and Snowball all watch her.
Then Ajax smiles..

Ajax whirls on

AJAX
I guess that wool don't know the .
parks ain't safe after éark.

SWAN
We ain't got time for this

bullshit now, we have to get
to Union Sguare.
AJAY
This aip't gonna take a minute.
SWAN

Dumb bastard. You're just thinking
with your cock...

hirm.

AJAX .
I don't want anymore of that
leader shit. You been on my
case all night ]
: ' [mnre}_



2413

AJAX { n:ﬂntd]

- Yﬂu g’ﬂ a-h-Eﬂd it FOu want o

+»+ L'M gqonna get a little -
exarcise. . .. '-

11 looks mr::.ed. ; - LR
_ "o L S I pmaia, et e e i e e ﬁ,r___;,_'—:_“_.
) . _-1' “l.'_' ey R “*.- ':‘-_--:.‘- SWAN SRR oo s gt R
oo T s ¥ow never were very smart: T
. ._:.-- _-: ' i . . - ::.--.iln;l*-"
o s hﬂt ﬂght" Row _Yﬂn IH :attin L I L BT O M.
R :f-"‘_-- ey @ new record. - e Lt -~f_--,:‘.='=.:;'-*~---a-.fr-’r§'--:‘f. $riT Rt ALY
‘."-'_'."- - e -..*‘r- 3 n.; -h-:..:' T " ';::?:' ;L"::;"-_ o _..m-n,.-*-. --:}"FE-':_F- - o ”:":":-:i-_1$ -"-;_- -_:‘f-'-‘:i_;.!-"f.-:'::-,l:': v*-{.:"-:- 17'—’3“"@!‘:::-":5
NG .' "'"*f_,' Rl 5_"?_::'.-1-{'1'_5':"“-. I g e TN A D SRR R o T T
s T AR R e S L
AT e e A e 11 telI. ynu samathing- H‘a:: e R ERITRLL s
el T ET :Loxd, I'm smart encugh to té‘l.RE BT T NI
JFL e whatty nﬁarei_tnr_free,.-uh_ et S e T T
| S 5{ - i\. T et
- - : '-_-,,.'_ -! ] — B . g .- -'L!f:;-i.?_';__'..'i
BT ! -?._.I::-.-.:: _I_-I._. rJ::.n.-'- - '-.‘ : H sm — ._.. 2 | - - . : o : . a:;-ﬂ:,-:_
3 > Suit guu::sel : * S
Turn.s to go. - ; SARIR e
Tocks at. Snnwball e . I
- o r*h-ﬁ—-_:h____ : . T -
‘qu: :nminq N —— - -
Enmha].l nﬂda..- _ . i - L
ey start off. T TR
' —- - E ATAY LoE .:?-:.77_- A s
_ Hayhemtwn a:&justgninq : -
faggnt.. - c
H&l:ches them g0,.. . LT oot o
... Slips intn the trees. - .-
. . . I.r- - T | '. T-.-:' _ R -':-
zuag RIVER 5 m S SO 2432
. Swan and Snnuhall mave f:rrwa:d T -
. A few asilent ateps ... |
- Then Snowhall pulls at Swan's vest.
Stops. _ .
They lock at one an-::ther..
Snowball gestures back ... ]
i e T TN e 4 i
- o ..I" N S 1’ ‘ﬂ.‘ )
e

e m mt =
A
R
- .
t
L -
e
-.r -‘_.
- -
-
-




2433!::0:‘:1-:#: |

ey
) Be's pot mmmi__._-_--j
| : . b & S

A long moment.

'—hlr—.-__.\,__

EI'M! 3

'Eatt dn—what you have t?: eew I
- had _:Lt jwith him..- - e

. "..I-J_' Sy

-

nff v ,'-.__.__r.- ""--.-_'
Snuwhau‘a loal: fn:l’.lm h.im a mopent ...

"_menhe;tu:nsha:i:

!I.'he nurse stilt -::n i-.he bench R

She looks. uw.,. |
_.hja:n *"l:-::tand.:t.ng- righi-. hefnra her-_

lI-——-F.,._.,_T'_-..._'_I'J—ll-j
I.ady yuu feeling nll right.
Iﬂu n&ed a Likttle. help, Lady ...

' Ehe l::m:twswhat‘s np. | T

Ll | | THE NURSE -

SO Well, Pratty boy.. I.ank:.ng" for

- company. Yoo lunking for
_ mu‘y - -

Big__'a_ride_grin on his faca. -
TR AFAR

| - Whataver you say, Lady.
o l
i

Eé Ify- -Hg.-tmyt;; ook at those
- cles. Ba g8 girlies like
. all those muscles ...

She hégins.- to tub his arm.
Her eyes fixed cn njax.

W .1‘.: to . .h e avy
an Show ma how you play
with tha girlies, _

i

S S 1

.. r - -

- . . . . '

m Py . % e .- - 3 » -_|,
. a .

-.-L
=y
A
Tamor
-
L} LI
, .
.I Ll
o~ 4-
H
.
“ay
[
.
§
-

— FEa
. .
-
Loy -—
I'_
N T
B g dde e
- _|'I: -...*h.r_d_l
. - Hr"m . .
.t -:‘l:-.' :
' . Lo T
II r b r
R
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- .."llr'“- _—
_. -.-I
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244  coyro L 244

. - fgaﬁx: .
-I*1ll show you how I play.

Bae reaches over.
Graba her brazsal. L. .
. Sha smilas. : o T ) R
. Then he rips her bluusa upsn.. T Lo e

. _‘._ ._.. _-?-f:i?-“_..-., LSS e ..-_:-*-r-.ll' i —‘,I - . .- -- -:-.._: _.---
| TS Ee:.r.- dun t be rpugh,. W;—'II get L Sy
- '5:}.'-‘_‘_"' - it ﬂﬂ- LT -.".:. :1;.'_ o P Ry _Im_-_"-__-‘.r_p_ . i B '....'.-..lr _-: ; -.' - A ,,'-.,-.i'l:.'?:

. rwet . LT v - L

s.or - - P el R L T

.- _.......,....,_...-.- - - - -
I - i

Iut:ﬁnn't E'Et :.1:.._ Lka e - & U0 0 AN

=Tk ey

_-Tea:s her hlouse some ‘more .. SR T R
Puts his arms around her. . L s
~ Sha :milea,_.-um PR o L i
Snap!l.-. B | S .
Ajax has a- lnnk ::rf su.rpnse.
'_Hz.thatm.stthe nurse pulls awayfr:mh:l.:m
- Eta.nﬂ-s - )
s Aja: has one wrist ha.nd,cuffa& to t:he c&ment benck.
*.ffﬁsf S - THE NURSE . T
Tete L Yomp ﬂncking‘ days are ovar for
.- .- awhile, honey. You're under . - L
s RITRSE. S S TLnE

Flips open her wallet,
Flashes a badoge.
'Iha:n sha starts hlawing a pclica woistle.

""""" - T - '. y —_— -
Hey, lady. let me go.  Goddamm
itr lﬂt.ma s o

- Lo

’ KiSE=mg ass, baby. - - T )
Be takes a swing. | '
Can‘t reach - her ... she's one step too far.

-

Gliding dowm intn the park
* Ilight! ﬂﬂt. -
It bumps down the . 13.1:.&
-J‘erks to a halt,

245 A PROWL CAR f, - : B s
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246 - | pamR CLEARING i 246
Ajax dragging the bench toward the nurse,

She continues hlowing the whistle.

. For the first time she looks genumelr ;Er::.ghten&d

She steps back. .

Reeps blowing the whistle.,

uffx:ng¢““*'“?:;" ATAX. . T T
fomierioYow can't do this to me. ¥You - o T
ezl 't da th:.s tn mu.. yuu. cunt. , i

. ' = -
' ) _-.! = =k H-'\-Jq._'...-.- i am —— .. - o= I a
- . . "
.. M“-1 R - . - - oo hrmm st
- - n S . . - FlL oS S

E& draﬁ 'Ehﬂ- hEﬂﬂh Elﬂsﬂr-—-- - B ':: ) __“:..-.‘ - ‘_a-::“"
Thms a punch that grazes her. . ' =
" In one-abrupt moment two policamen step frnm the dazk o
' Ajax takes a sgr_;ng_gt them,.. M LES e
“qﬂnnthe" - awi ner) T e
The.n one cop stiffsj; Afax-in—the-gut—witk his nzgh‘ﬁ‘sﬁﬁfc. |
. H& doubled avaer, d::nps to h.'I.E knees ... . .
Tries.to rise---- . :
- Makes: J.t:. o

.
d
!lr-l-.-_

The semnd pclice:nan pistnl whips h:.s: head. |
Ajax again on his knaes, -

The. first policeman: .

grabs a handful of hair— i
Wrenches_his head uop,

247 4 _ f‘ . B 241":?_}_"7

T =l

Staring helplessly from the traes.
Turns and sl:.ps off. toward the top of the hill. .

- ._I
-.'._ - [
=S . -
- —
- . Cmm e - -

248 . Exr— ' STREET -uxm o _ - 2438

1.

Swan alone, = % L ' o
. Walking ::arefu.u;r alang.u - o s
Pauses.., . _ -
& gound, T
Turns a corner.

249 THREE DINGOS - | . 243 -
Stand in front of him, | - |
Each ‘If"ith & leashed Doberman. .
- The Dingos are bodybuilder types.
Greased up arms, skin T-shirts ...
] FIRST DINGD
g : & deaxr. '



249

250

~257
:th

S

. = --."-r ..' -__'*_'_'..._ = - "
- . Pt e ] FLT = .
“ EH:E:: ham aga:.n.st the wall.. ; =~ S T UL
S i om T R S -
n l_-...‘ - Lte AT oam o meeiE- S A i wi '._,-'..':-.,...__ L -—

Shcaldn*t have..

a2,

CONTL - | 248 .

' SECG'HD D"'I-T-GD
Gee a real Warriox. A:r:en't you
cutae. |

Swan splits bBack around the mme.r
Pive mora Dinges.

" Pive more Dubermans _ . P __ ._'_-'.'.‘.';_.-‘ :'.'

A . i 2 - . .
- a - - - 2 L s -

?:]L."'““' " rurep preo T i

.";-'.

- =

- _'_;..-

LT TE . POURTE DINGD . . oot LA

Iwauderifrnurethastrught
that shnt Cyzrus. .

.Ballathd:sswanmtha fa-:e. |

- h::ney : -
] L i ._ o L . e ot - [ )

. “f* = : .-'"-- B o A . - R S A bk "

.- ' e : -":t."-“' L ' T S S

PR .~ - demm . - o 1._-. -',' -

' - FOURTH DINGO -:=' —— - -
. Bow du you like it, Warrior.
Hw*ﬂn‘ﬂ_ruu 1ike it “when vén

don't have a gqun in your hand. : p——

1 ' i
. 1 r: . f )
i..---ul-h...'.-..,j-.,.._",_._‘._‘_l__ ' .

A

Eallatkiﬂ:ahimagam . L |
Thenr agajin ... - : . .

'Ihirddmmaﬂmistake.-..._ - : I

Euttherearetunmng
They close in.

Dogs: barking.

INT: CORRTDOR o : 250151
i

I‘hree Dingos pulling Swan down a dark :nr—idar.

S5wan now wrapped in a straitjacket. -

'ﬂmyshuvahimupaga.mstawallnearadmmy...

Another Dinco comes op from the othar divection ...

_ . BOSS DINGQ
Anything. :

_Swangrabshislega.nd.hrauksit.” ) L -~

'_..—-r"'
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CONTD

FIRST DINGO
She doesn't like to talk.

BOSS DINGO
Oh, that’'s too bad.

SECOND DINGD
Not at all nicg*

BOSS DINGO
Won't tell us who shot Cyrus.
Which one of your friends.
I'm gure it wasn't you ... You're
to0 cute,

Pulils Swan's hair.
Shoves hié head back against the wall.

. BOSS DINGD
I don't think you'll trv anything
else viclent, will you.

FIRST DINGD
I hope she does. It+'s much
more fun.

Takes out a pistol.
Shows it to Swan.

The Second Dingo takes out a key ring.

SECOND DINGO
Any attempt at getting away is
hopelass.

BOSS DINGO
Quite hopeless ... The Riffs are going to
sc proud we're delivering ycu alive.

The thick door opens.
Swan is shoved forward.

250,
251

be
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252 RERNEL S e . T T
- - am .- . - . - ie R
T : S T S T TR = han.
- S eaiaen s

Swan lands on- the tllE fl::ar. L
Alone within the room. . - C i
One =mall winﬂnw.- hil;rh n?erhead. | I L
Toilet, amall army cot. 3 e
Two lavge bowls an tha floor. ' N
A naked light bunlb mid-point on the. higl;r ce:l.ling.. o '.
e e, 200 vatta ﬂf_-glﬂreu ;.,' L I .;,::?#_‘F, _ - ;-E.'_ L .'7.-"-._-:_:'4:-_4-::
. - . Bething else.._‘:-.--:;::_;_'j_';"f’" o T ":. R
Rl R it Wﬁﬁg‘;&:‘?*u—qm.r,j,..._+-- R Lt _:._.-. -l!_i-r*-‘i:":"m:i-_n--. . ;a';‘*::".?—ﬁ.‘:

AL . e . . SO - - - =T f] - " .
* a8ay - P i "'_,-_:m-_‘::"""'_':.'-:i"" B I I et RISV IS N S Y i
* ,: Em T mamn E.HE"-' - L B PR Ly (L) . S o S T R T sy I -Q'ZE‘EH'FT
L At L o R i LT L e w et A
b i g e Ty T e L Ca s ‘:.."- :
[ ]

e Tt s SRS S R s Al - LI

T BEE aven Tl iohaa R T AFERE 4 e ,;;r..-,,;""":‘_--\_. ot
- Bls- aya=x ﬂigkgr; oLE o TR - AT e I T
. Rmact: in. pain to the htnnsity u:E t:he m:hea.d I.J.ght.

1 et

-7 Pace bruised and cmb. o T

e’ mm LI
-

. He's taken a beating ‘and shuws it-. S VY R
. Swan looks down.. S
.. Seas his bare legs: prn'l'.'r:udinq from the st.raltjacket..

. Axms tigh'l-_lrhunnd I T L | -

253 mE GmoooR T T S amae

A Iarge up&n-aparl:m:u 1==1: near the mhm _ -

. - T - - . .
-, . . - ., l“ .J' 1.‘ "*.__ - ._.d. - o - 2= " o M =r., Ayt - 4 - ] b - L 'ﬂ_"'.I',I . S
P AL L W I Ty ol ot ot : e C e L i L

- - . - B - - et e r

. Rﬂﬂﬂ-ng‘ side by— si&e . B - . TR T Ey
One filled with water. . .00~ °  CTeewlnoeslown
- The.‘ ﬂ-threr “lth SEIH-PS ﬂf fm- - L.'_J _..-:_" ST -_.' S ".'::,E':.'.:".-_" -

-

,2_55- I.J:m BUmS . -G T e T ...."_255
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TNION Sﬂmmﬂ cnmcams:e: - IR '- S LA 2896 7.

o " Vermin 'and anb::y walk;l.ng- w:l.th. two gan -::h.:.cl:s © LT
| Both of them real lookers. gang
Iﬂemhra;ndt f-:llawa th.e grnup, a few s-l:eps bauﬂ:-

o ‘iihen we got off that subway and R R
_ L Eaw _}"DI:I., L thﬂught, hey, baby. : ; LT
_ ' throw it Iy wWay-.. Thie ig really Ll '.'".q.'..'.'. -

"— £ --l."q....-.-"-.. "'l' -" . -
'

great 2f you t:h.u:ics ﬂkinq us J.n.. . L

.I-
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- e Cahals 1-_..-" 4- r o T o
- 'f*- '.H.i'",: """' ""'-"-—-'-J"-i—‘l‘-i-----‘-.-l- o . _;!' ‘&T . e oaa -
o L

- EﬂﬁBﬂ‘E -
'Iha te askir’'® a shit questmn

- but- where's your duvdes ‘..., Chicks
111:& you always gotdudes around.

the night oEf. . Hent

_l.P.e.'_ -
-

E?

-
~. o " af T
T L P ; L A

; _.,,* “ F;._ fucking 1a:n& e=osreal CI:LPPIEE .

llm¥ ' =
ri-lwﬂ ;"*' s —--!i'l"'--. -rl'r-.r: e

[
[

-

L ;_ — e LT LA .
I- L, -." Pt R T L _f - i P r
Fa - a == =l e g i .

. ' a =

Music, scme bezt-up old mfas, a worn puul table.
E ru:mhi:.; ;‘prh:.nkleﬂ with gang glrls.

in g ashion, gang-styler false eyela.shes
- low=cut necklines, dizzy heels. ... .
Cowbay is enjoving a look at the merchandise.

; He stands m.th a lzusky mg- ch.:l.r.:i: fmm the gang.

ST Yau re. '[:h& fi:st f:iﬂndly faces
we‘va seen. all night.

: Tha.t's ﬂhy'we asked you :I.n. '
: Evarybody wants o be friendly
. m=ee Let's party a httle. Get

st:mething' gaing

e
e

-_Bigsmil&frm!:uwbcy

- reg! - .
" -_
- -

L-.-'If-_ .- . - - - - :_. mm_ -
HJ.J'. righi:. - Sure. You came to
the right: gu_ys. Hart me, hurt
fri L : . Taw —

He lifts a beer can to his mouth.

Vermin wailks up, real happy look on his face
Uncaps a beer of his CWIt.. _ ..

Look=s at the chiclk. - AT,
Stares at her braasts,.

Not the gsubtie type.

Ehe smiles at Lim,

Ll

:. . .-up to the Bronx somewhers. M
Don't worry about them, they're . .- .
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- - CHICK . -
Don't thack us, man. Just
- relax, fall c:ut. Take your |
Plﬂki '
_ She drifts an. -
- Cowboy takas annthe:-: sw:r.g, then lifts his heer can in i
a toagat, . A

- Vermin- raiséa h.is nun beer j..n replr. S, 4—3
o Heither of them can believe how lucky they are. ...
’F&mingm misitsbeﬂeen ‘two :h.'l.t:l:s i one. of the

Ligre .7 "-"L"'."."\-l' g ‘;

-

'\--"l:.- a.‘p.'v.—;:'-r:—l'f‘ ) L ot 2 -.-J;'-: 'i PR . “.-.'-'"'

"jzsa,zsn FEMBRANDT B

= - T e - J-""i
— . . = = Yy

- -'- . : Ty oy __.;
.-ﬂ.,.o-_ . -J. '.l: ‘- ht‘: -Hl':?-ﬂ.: l_ .I--. o "‘-:‘E‘i_:_h .‘ “ -“l
- SR :_ E..u %, ey :
R 259 260

: R L R - e T "—""F'l"
- '+—_"— - - LI i dn, -E. _‘ - _ T- R am . ; ,I_-:.-!‘EE.T‘" ] =t e - = e
WE""!‘-J . s .1_‘:{:—“7.:.; a2 . H AR . -k -‘_';1-"'"- _-r .

Fi&gu'l:ing‘ in a corner. . . .- ' o o -F-r?‘“f'_‘__' Craa

- —_—

E‘inu.‘.t.l}r he walks .over ta CWI::ny e T

..-.._'*""" ‘i-;.. ur L -

) -'-'l-.r._ _ Sle L -"' : --i, .':: :-Iri:r IE_E@M B - -._ o -______, ,_- _'..-_-.-.:_ ".:l:,
' Ht:ﬂ mch: lnnger‘wu- gnm hang‘ AT - .z
- aromnd, s o . © T s T
: e '*.:u [ - S -:- e L
c:mhny 5 EIES om. th&-uﬁrinus. 1:.’111:1;5: —ee PR
_ . - '_"-.'_..:'_""'T"""‘ RO - . e .

: =£nwzur* I
m:at's ynurmm_-y " We just T
gﬂt'hE'IE‘.--t JES'IIE; lﬂﬂk 2t - . .. ’ - )
‘hexr ... gives you a hard-cn ' | LT
R o Juse thinking about it .... |
et emae v . : ._-f:.:ﬁ'If- ) .o X : ]
T S L AREMRRANDT | .
e L We aughtahegettinghacktu | .
nn-iﬂn 3quare PR ﬂlﬁ?‘ I gnnna be - - - S
] Hl:lr::iei a.hau.t .5 ) R LT

Comohy spots what he's lanklng for, ' ’ OIS S

Tatrifzc-luuid.ng' chi:l: across the way' R ' .= |

Lol '!‘eah sure,ina.mute —— B ST
- Littlehreakinthe actim,-ma.n

He winks, mves uff. | '"'"ﬁ

Rmhraﬂétigaze roams distractedly across the rcom ...
261  VERMIN L . ... 281 ..

On the sofa with h:r.s q:u:l.

Really putiing £he old tongue +to her ...
BEig hand sliding up thea g:l.rl 5 knee ...



87.

261Aa BEMBRANDT
Idly checking the other way ...
2618 COWBQOY

Settling between another two gang chicks...
He slips into a smokey embrace with the blende.
His hand immediately dipping inte the top of her bBlouse. -

261¢  REMBRANDT

Looking for a way to kill time.
For want of anything better to do he cpens a baar ...

A gang chick across the way gives him a smile.

He avoids her look, turns his head aWaY ..

She shrugs and moves off towards the record player ...
Behind Rembrandt one gang chick is talking casually

to another.
Scme movemant of hers catches Rembrandt's eye ...
He turns to glancs back over his shoulder ...

261D THE GANG MEMBER's

hand sliding the bolt on the door.
261E REMBRAND?T

His ayes dart tﬁ “ra
261F THE CHICK -

Making cut with Vermin, his hand now up between her legs.
On the other side of him her free hand gropes ...

Then finds her purse ... .

She reaches inside.

261G SECOND CHICE

Next to Cowboy, his hand now deep inside the girl'sg
bloygse ...
The second chick reaches to adjust her boot.

261H REMBRANDT

Sudden understanding in his eyes.
He screams at the two Warriors ...

REMBERARDT
Shit, they're packed! The chicks
are packesd! :



2618

2611

2617

261K

262

262A

263

88.

CONTID 261H

Whirling, he SIams'twn chicks away from the door ...
COWROQY-

Up like a-flash ... -

His chick's hand coming cut af her purse holding a knife.
Slashing at Cowboy ... .

Rembrandt jumps between them ...

Swings at the chick ...

She razors his arm.

VERMIN

Starting to his Efeet.

The second chick pulls her hand out of her boot.

A gun now in her hand ...

She levels it at Vermin.

Pulls the trigger. | .

The bullet smashes him between the shoulder hilades-
Pitches Vearmin onto his face.

REMBRANDT ANU COWBOY

A chair thrown at their head.

Two more shots ring out ...

The bullets tear at the woed arnund them.
Rembrandt holding his arm.

Cowboy coldcocks one chick with a left hock ...
Ancther shot.

Cowbay throws the chair back at the chick with the
pictol...

Wipes her out.

Rembrandt and Cowboy smash through the door ...

EXT: STREET | 282
The two of them dashing away.
STREET  CORNER |

Cﬂwhﬁy apd Rembrandt come tearing around the bricks...
They duck into the doorway of a boarded-up tepement.

REMBRANDT

She cut me. She cut me-
Holding his arm as he gasps for breath. 263
COWBQY

Hide the blocd, we can't lat
any cops see the blood. ..



263 camn C

He takes off one nf hls knee-socks.
Tears Off a strip.
Eastil; bandagas the cut.

- .= .

:I'_:'.-:.: T - - DT
R 'I'h.it 5 it for Vermin, we lost
- I- :__"”‘:'—‘ vﬂmn hUh A -

-

Lo

His vni:e near a panlc +one .
thoy kaeps handag:mg- -

L TR cowBoE SR
S H;g:Lnnk: we got to hﬂld.nu:sal?as e
' o i together, okay ... Wa go. to : o
Ce M0« o pleaces, somebody ouk there is
. going to get us. We got to
- held oursalves togethery,. We
_'qqt.tp cer DOW .., YOUu ckay ...
R A T dan't~knaw I guess. How
SR . ' .ahnut:ynu :
. _ - - COWBOY
S - Iaah, IFm nkay i .
But buth facas are stained with tears. | l

' They take off again. - -
The two figures flea duwn the da:k sidewalk .o

L2640 =, moER " | 264 -

uswanlnnw'in a.sitting pas;tian.
St1l1) on the floor.
Stares up at the naked bulb.
. A leck of determination ...
.~ 77 Then-he rolls across o the dunr;
S St:uggleﬂ tn his feat.

Ehmuws.his weight against the- doorway.
Locked, -
_He falls ba:k on the tile floor.
Sits. -
Rolls. over on his bkack.
There must be a way. -

2642 cor 264a

Legffcint'held together by set ScTews.
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2648 SWAN ) - 2643

- 265

- 2646

267

2563

269

Leoking at the cot.

LATER | | | 265

The <ot on its enﬁ raised to full height.
Swan shoulders twn—legs of the cot against the wall,
The cot £falls.

5uan;has tn beg;n again

[ ] b -

.
"o =,

mm oS o | 266
The cnt now 1n.pla¢e. T

Swan hurls his full welght against it.
Smashes the cot's middla.

Legs and side planks snapping oo impact.

mm" | a - | 267

Eide plank uf the cot between Ewan s bare feet.
He- tapa the joint against the floor. -
Stops, looks.

One screw is now raised.
Beging tapping again.

LATER | - ‘ | 258
Swan pulls the screw'aut af the jeint.

Forced to use his teeth. -

He spits the now free screw onto the floor.

Lifts it again with his mnuth.-..

Rolls toward the cell door.

Tries ¢o drop the screw into the door lock.

It falls o the floor ... '
Again he picks. it up with kis mourh. |
THE LOCEK - - 269

Screw dropping into the aperture.
Pulnt.unwarﬁ |

——

———
L]
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270 LaTTR - . 270

Swan now scaked with perspiration.
-8till cutting,

m- —_— -
271 LATER _ - - 271
Swan breathing hard. = R
.. Continuing +o work. - . .
Downward stroke, downward stroke, . T .
272 .' : | ) '.__d._ i i'.-: . i ' ' : .. | . :_' 2?2 :

Swan's face in pain. - : o

Ee makes one long final stroke along the sczew point, _
His arms suddenly break frae. -
Swan collapses onto the floor. - . R

His back exposed. N *

Cuts and welts visible across the skin.

2728 swaw - - . oo N - 272A
Covered with persgiiatinn.i | |
He smiles, . e
. —_—
| ' N _ coT, :J
273  LATER @ D | o 273
Swnn.stan&ing”nn tﬁa tailat bowl. |
keaches for the high window ...
Hiz hand £alla inches short. .
“273A TEE wivpow: L - 2733
. . _
- Opaque glasg, | o
2738 SWAN o o 2738 -

Leapa, catches hi= hands on the ledge.
Pulla himself upward. oS
Comes to rest on the sili. T

de pushes the dark glass with his formarm.
The window opens. : -

He looks Lelow.

273 A COORTYARD 273C
Threa gtaries below.



273C

274 -

CONTD

with.seven.sleeﬁin Dohermans .,
Small ledge leading +o a drainpipe.
Hich fence beynnd the ledga.

anmc; iy

e

"Ewan walking'nntha J.edge.. -

Body pressed to the wall.

" Her reaches the dra:.np:.pe.
. Starts downward.
,-".The.anclent.drainplpe grnans against.hls WElght-

A dog awakens and begins to ba:k

‘. Then all of them are awake .

ift'~nllhnfithem;barking.
2715 |

A.WIHEHH

G Hn:ls npen'héhind Swan.
.- The Boss Dingo leans ont.

Looka at the barking dogs.

- - Turns and seesd Swan on the ledge.

. Four more steps before the fenca.

. 276

S 0SS DINGO
. Curtl - Curt! '

: Trying'tn go fastarfwlthnut falling;

.:_Hea:hes the fence ...

277

- 278

279

280

ZEHEiFIRST‘DIHGD

- -
- -

Leans autrthe-wlnﬂuw;
Pistol in hapd.

SWAN

At the fence.
Hesitates.
Grabs it ...

_Gﬂes over the slda, but hangs on.

EL‘HEFIRETDIHGD_ - .

Fi:gs fnu:.times.

- -
- - —qmnl
4

82.

273C

274

275

276

277
278

279

280
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281

e e
™
:-f.-‘

Hn alg'n. uf SWaL..

53.

SWAN'S HANDS. o - 281
Latting gﬁ. .-

F

ouar hullethal_eé in the fence.

Right where he was hanging ...

B

,_'5 .
Doga ha.r:!d.ug lnuder than eva::

.~

0S5 DINGO I | ' | 282
tares at the fence. | |

L | "o

' . -
- - e L Fl -
" -t - -
- - - [ul

- . B -._' . .lr et .k
T R _J...p'r---\“t_p,-" ..:.“h_,ki

= - -

. ' A, . 0w L Py e

[ % - R - - ) - : |
- 233~ LILEI e Rt R S

iy R T R - T 0k

. . . v e

- - ) T
. .

H]J.i:ha!}ingns mve.dmmits-length

"'“'E’igh fence ahead of +hemn. .-

T::ash dumpater- a.t the hase nf thu wall

-'l
1-
- e -n-"-n._-"

.- :._:I...._i:'a_,_ A vt ,'_a,- Eﬂss Dmﬁ{}

' '.- ' EEEEHD DIHGD
It‘a mt.gning- tn: ba very

s | pretty- 't'

BDES DINGD : S :
o uch S ;."E_.f-_?_;"_- it b emr

—-I--|-|-l|-h-|.—-r- - -

e —d

' susm mmmm, mnﬂ' smm - 284

-. -‘ '\lr r—r .

. The Fox hur::.as thrnugh the tmderg:uund concourse.

Trying to figure out which way to go.
. .. Ber pauses to look up at the maze nf overhead Ez.gns.

Ciags

ll'_ Yt -

-

. ""I'._q- M
- =

falow

FEET SR
" me r

- 2858

“ 2858

-"'F 1 -

IRT-FLUSHING LENZ ... - - 285 .
- B*WAY-SEVENTH AVENUE ... - | -
1-"'1;.-.— .

ol Y L - -

TEE POX 0 . - L 285
: Eta:es Just mﬂe.r the t:azling, a sigqn that reads ...

_aum—anunnnru - .' 2858

_' ‘.’felh:nr aATTOW pointing aff tu une 51de. vaw

[

- 285€,
286

-”HEIH-CDHCDUEEET . .'?tff' _ﬁT?J' ' ' _.- 28S5C -

-t g

_ . 2B6
The Fox trotting up some steps. -
He thraads as qulckly as ha can throngh the crowd.
Oone last thrn ... )

et o T
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28732

288

2884

- 2388BB

rev.6/19/78
94.

THE BMT PLATFORM

Cn a lower lavel than the main concourse.
The Fox appears at the top of the steps, pauses ...
His face, eagerly searching the crowd.

Many waiting passengers.
No Warriors.

The FPox anxiously checks the other way.

Another throng of waiting passengers.

Mo Warriors.

The Fox lingers ancther moment just to he sure.

No Warriors.

With a troubled look, he turns hack from the stairs
toward the main concourse.

COBNER QF THE CROWD

scmeone he didn't notice.

One of the Big Time Punks...

Dressed in' severe black.

Cn roller skates...

The Punk starts gliding after The Fax.

ANOTHEE CONCOURSE
The Fox wandering .alcng the conccourse
TRHE PUNK

Still roller skating along.
He qgives the high sign...

A SECOND PUNK

Across the concourse...

This one cn foot.

He begins to drift after The Fox.
Now both Punks shadowing him.

287

287A

288

2882

2888
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230

STATION PLATFORM

Snnwhall comes- down the aizle.,

Rewv. 6/16/78

93.

He sits on a bepch next to Rembrandt and CﬂWbﬂY-

They look at him wide-eyad...

1
REMBRANDT .
Where's everybody else. -
Snowball shakes his head.
{
REMERANDT
"Ch, Jesus.

COWBOY
You're sure.

Snowball makes a fist.

CWan .

Snowball shings.

COWROoT
What about the rest.

Snowball'turns his thumbd down.

REMBRANDT
Ch, Jesus.

COWBOY
What a fucking night.
Pause.
~ REMBRANDT '
We got to chaeck and see if
anvboedy alse made it.
Stands .

The others look 2t him. i .
Then all three move away.
1HEE FOX

Still wandering throngh the station.
His glance is sudﬁenly caught by something

;

289

220.

+a one side.’
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2914

2918

291C

292

2925

293

Rev. 5/16/78
96.

PENNY ARCADE ' 291
A large male figure watching The Fox.

The outline of a tall husky man in a broad-rimmed hat.

A life-sized mannequin dressed like a Western sheriff,
six-quns and all, '

THE FOX 291n
Slows to look at the sheriff.
THE SHERIPY 2918
Lunks;riqht back. |

THE FOX ; | 291C

He turns, heads into the arcade.

TEE TWO PUNES 292
Slowly following The Fox...

Their glance moves from the arcade to somewhere further
ahead, .. )

FOUR MORE PUNKS 2922
Move back to 2 wall from whire they can keep The Fox

in view.

Settle themsglves.

THE FOX | | 293

Coming to stand across from the sheriff.
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cowrs - L 293

LY .
=1

Ft‘:l.‘l': a. dime Y. get to L i
c O imatrh him in 3 shmt—nut. — .
The—Fu: reaches into his pocket ... o s

- -nrm ntti: a di.me, pu-l:s it in_the slnt. e -
- L - Ny --.13‘.: P il . F J"“:_- T T - l
“ ‘J ' The mﬂnﬂequin s me-:hanica.l“am :w: the pistnls up
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O iris S o thﬂ“ght I tnld’ you bnfn:a —— LI

L _--..- Inu T ¢ a sp::il my d:aw -e

. Remrded sound of. g'anshnu S L

. -||'||' L oy T [ S | r e -
alrr R : -1-'. i :'_b'“;' - ’ J:'- "'q. T Tt ay LT L v :- -
- - s a VO
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RIS TR Sy bl R -
o _v::__-:;;f:-____-_T WIS - Got you that timew Pa.rd.na::.. ST A v
g -...-'._'_ Lt - ,,._ .',._. . - T . "2

’ B .."-I-'- ) C o B '- : =3 B

The E'm: gefs steamed Bt the luss . . o
Heagainsquaresnﬂwiththemnnequin R
Getsaml:he::dimenut. . I T

."'.i"l;__\._ S e e o

EHTREHEE AT o | A 294

"Just nuts:.ﬂa tlm arcade Mercy stands watr:h:.ng 'I‘he FOX.
 She Seoms tmﬂrl:ain almost meek ... -

- - B - U Lp i .
o — Ky ra- - T e STl e
L.
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_ - uleat S ol sy W . .
i - o . o .__.l----' FEY i A

- - - ' " N
" - L] - - - o4 )
. T8 -k e £ . vem el
- - - B IS

o TELE I need tr: talk to you. ST

_r:..l-.,.....— r"' 1 = - - .
. ‘-- =
.e .--'__I.I‘. . = -
AT L e A L
B e O e TR . 552 IE'EJ{'
- - '_'

-s.-.-.r.: £l ie0 | MERCY -

: ~ I-i.sten I qc:t to ta.lk ta yﬂu.

Eeethat dudaaﬂrthere res B
The Fc::: simply lunks hlankl:r n:Ef mtn SDACE ...

..L_____'; The G.I:I.E. all pamteni up --h_ :

-

Gasture.?r w:.'!:h he"* eyes_ r,,— i T e

Cvar thers. =T
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25?

| THE FOX

‘" st{i;.facing thefsheriff;FEJH

- p..l"‘" ir T

R
L om oA

B

R B - MERCY- ~ 1
e HE'E aftgr you. &nd. hE'.' g qgqot five E ;

L iﬁl friands:with.him- s —

_.1. -.._;_._'_.-\.. -u';-‘.nq:-q. - ,..iﬂ-;.... .;*L.'l : .

i THE FOX

S ‘_ ' know whick one— And T kaow - -

they're on my ass ... But now
‘they know I knew it.  shit, -
" rnu:sume.lucky cha:m,,yﬂu.are

Ha stuﬂies

-

CﬂﬂEDUHEE

Cuming'alun
anbny and

ARERHE"

Thsarnx:and Hercy-

PN
. - -
LI— L e s

_:f;fi- E:E :avalry- And.it jus+ rode

tha aherlff again,

MERCY

Then Hhat ars ynu waitlng for.

g the side af the passagaway. Snnwball,

. REM. -'_ CL . -

THE FOX

Ha drnps.the ﬂlme

In.the-sama
The sherlff

mument;draws tha toy gun, fires.

grnans
SHERIFF

- You got me, Pardner.

The Pox blows the Lmaglnary'smuke oy rom
away £
harrels of his rE?ﬂlvezs . z Fhﬁ

Rehnlste:s the pistols.
Then turns and grabs MErty =1 hand.
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2942

2948
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297 286,297 - -

296, !mum | ' o o e

i | THE FOX - el
s Come on, let's go. R

She hesitates.

. MERCY
o 'Inu. meAn. I get bn gn with ynu.
L ,,,._,* A THE. ﬂ}x . e
-, !‘uah,,rg-unsssu...- ¥You cantd = .. .T =
S '.-_-'_%_- g‘n ban:k tﬂ thnse lame Orphans - SRR

'5?; !‘ 'L THE: FOX |
B I:'s one-of my traits ...
I was kind okt J:nugh. on you back

thera. ...

- =

This is:_éhmt as close as._']:ié came to saving I'm sorry.
e - MERCY - |
‘Ltsten,rcantakacmnf
myself. . L

R 'E'aah, ....nntl.ced

_f Pu.‘s.ls.har alnng-- D :';'_-.

'I'.- ,‘“:. l-:..

.lfBBEAEE'EHTRHHCE 238

mruzmﬂbia:wmautafthemde
Thentherthreeﬂarrinmappmch-

The Fox flashes a signal w:.th his eyes. I "*
ST .-_' = -r :

-"—2951 mm 'Jm ?EH.RIDEE T

. “.l_'.- . ';-ﬁ- [

. 298% .~

. - - Without hesitatian they adjust thair course ...
- Drift alony the other side of the underground floor.
!hva pu.ra.llal to The Pox and Marcy. .
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He now waits withh Mercy near the men's rgcaom door.

THE FOX
Where is evarybody.

REMBRANDT
This is everybody.

A look between him and The Fox.
Then the other three Warriors slips through the door.
The Pox takes Mercy’s hand, starts after them.

MERCY
Wait a minute, I can't go in
there, that'’s the men's room.

THE FOX
Are you kidding.

Ee pushes her through the door.

FPurther back in the concourse, and the six Punks
approach.

As they come nearer they walk more slowly.

Check arcund them to see if anyone is watchlng*
Finally they reach the door.

The Punks gathering in a phalanx.

Every man knows his position ...

One man checking the flanks for police. annther
checking the rear.

One last look to be sure that no one in the concourse
is paying much attention.

Suddenly in each hand a weapon ... .’

Knives, chains, razors, clubs ...

They tense for the rush ...

Crash through the dcor.

MEN'S ROOM

The Punks come barreling ln,-weapcns ready
They stop in surprize ...

The rocom is empty.

No one at the urinal, no vne at the basins,.

299,300

301
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The Punks halt, the first enerqgy of their charge findsg

- nothing to hit againsg,

They atand for a momept .in ::r:m-.fus:.nn.

Their lasdar motions quickly Eor silenca.

.Walks softly to a point opposite the four toilet stalls.
gf;: he sudden.ly drops to his knees, looks under the

Eees nothj.ng.. R - | |
.. Witheut moving his pnsitinn he cocks h:l.s hua.d oy lnn]:

S ak the se:und stall. : | e e

i

=1

-;"__‘.__f_ﬂ'ntb.*l.ng- L .

.'_ 'ﬂ:l! lut Btall m.r' | -

- A palr of muddy bhoots plan ed on the floor.

.7 The Punk Leader smiles, gets £o hia feet.
"Pogsitions the other Punks along the other stalls.
Then he moves lightly to the door of the last stall.
Readias his knife. .

He kicks the door open, starts to lunge.

Bt he pever finishes the move ...

A sharp hia=z, and slowly, hiz faca twurna bright,
molten red.

. Hms staggers héck.;. g
E-::Eaming as thnugh he had suffered a terrible womd.

302 -~THE STALL . : ey | L 302
) E’?E“braﬂd-t perched on the toilet.
“Him 3 Spray can- nf red p-a::.nt held befora him hl.a.st:l.ng
awvay. .
. 3021 . SECOND STALL S ‘ - 10z

‘Ihe -Fox h.ears the. mnt:l.m.

" Bolts forward. - -

. Standing on tha seatbeh;n&himisﬂe_rcy.
-Screaming out a long string of curses ...

303 - fnﬁu'sranmﬂ | 303
The doors o all the stalls slam open.- |
A Warrior jumps out from his perch on the toilet
gSeat ip each one.

L e —— e A

m—u —= TR

e —

[Thay faﬂ.."‘un"tna‘?ms et
3ﬂ35.iEHDWBHLL . | 3035

—— —————. gy

Bashe=s opne of the Punks.
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' Disarms him,

- Using tha ball-bat he took from the Furias,
Ha mntinns the next Punk to try his knlfe.

The Punk faints cnce «se then again ...

Sacwhall smmshes the handle down, a scraam of pain.

304

reravor |

 304a

C . 304B

3Q4C

3o04n

104E

304F

305

Charges from- Ehe tollet stall.

Spray':an gunhing before him like a flama-thiowar,

THE PONEKS o _
Thrnwlng'th21r-arms zp.
TrYIHQ'tn shiald themselves- |

EﬂﬁEﬂY’ .
El:tias nn&fnf the Punks,
Avoide a knife thrust.
Grabs. the Punk's arm.

Pulls him close.
Smaashea him down.

THE FOX
He's doing his job.

Ficks one Punk in the balls..
Elattens another with a laft-right.
Starts to work out on & third.,

Then  two Punks grab him.

One holds him,

The other amashes his face.

Than tha body. '
Then the face.

SﬂqWEﬂLL _
Sees The Fox in trouble.

Slams one Punk in the back ... -
Drops him the other one holding.

'__The Fn: runs...

— imaa o

Spray can still gushlng-
Punks stumbling, salipping on the f£loor.

MERCY _
Still screaming, shouting,

—— .

_.__E‘MEH'S ROOM

A red mist throughcout.

The Punks have had aenough.
Paint-smeared, dazed, they stnmbla back
the donr.

Suddaen quiet.,

The Warriors look at each othar torowuch the rad fog,

ool

through -

102.
3p3a:
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304
3048

3048 - -

J04C

304D

304E

304F

205
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345 CONTD 245
Rembrandt raises his spray can in victory.
REMBRANDT

God damn fucking A! The Warriors!
We are the Warriors.

) COWBCY
Jaesus, we did it. We did it.
We did it.
THE FOX

I can't believe it.

COWBQY
Yeah., We did it.

Puts his arm around Snowball.

THE FOX
We 4id it.

MERCY |
Iou guys were great., You kicked.
their ass. You really kicked

their assg.
REMBRANDT
Hey, Fox.
THE FOX
Yeah.
REMBRANDT
Tou thlnk wa're gnlng to make
it.

They stand there.
Sweaty, paint-smeared, exhausted.
The Fox touches his split lip and smashed eye ...

THE FOX '
Shit. I den't know. But let's
mark the spot where we won cne ...

ﬁemhrandt smiles.
Goaes to the wall.,
Paints a huge "“W".

306 HIGH WALLED ROOM 306

The New Cyrus lying on a couch. '

Beadphones plugged into a switched=on tape deck ...
Thrae of his War Lords stand nearby.

The doar opens, a Courier enters ...

Looks at the New Cyrus.
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346 CONTD. - | 306

COCGRIER
Shit geoing on all aver the city.
The Turnbull A.C.'s missed them,
the Orphans missed, the Lizzies
creamad ona, the Furies creamed
one, then got creamed.

The New Cyrus stands.
Walks over t¢ the Courier.

THE NEW CYROS .
"What about our patrols... .

| URIER - =
Hothing. [ But we got zombody here
that yocu gudght to talk to..He says
he =saw wﬂo shot Cyrus. i

A tall, thin Masai #%&hding in the doorway.
Locking nervous.

COURIER
Wa micht be looking for the

wrong LamiIvw,
COT :

307-310 OMIT OMIT 307-31¢

311 INT. SUBWAY | . 311

Roaring along through the tunnel.
Headed for Coney Island.

The Warriaors sit gide by sidas.
Tha Fox slumps down in a seat.

HWaary.
Face battered.

: THE FOX
I don't know, it's got to
stop. This ain't the way
people live.:-

REXDRANDT

Don't kid yourself.
Where ware we headed anyway. -
Tonight just speeded things .

-
1

B
»

THE FOX

Wo...there’s got to be zcme
choicea. Something besides
getiting our ass chased off
and getting wasted.
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COWBOY
This shit don't happen
every night.

THE FOX
Yeah, right.  Not many
conclave's c¢come :along...
The hig Cyrus...going to
ruan the city. Some crap
that was...those cats uptown aren't
going to let anyone, much
less us, take it away from
them. ..no way... ;
They'd drop the A-bomb op us
first.

_ COWEBQOY
Naw. Cyruz was right.
It's all there. All we
got to do is go steal it.

MERCY
Yeah. We just got to carxy
. on. We ain't big but we' Ie
samehcdy.

. _THE FOX
O vyeah. Tell me what we
count for.

MERCY
We do our part. They need us
down on the bottom so that
there's a top. We get aven
by ripping them off every time
we get a chance.

THE FOX
That ain't much of a
choice.

Locks over at.Rambrandt;

THE FOX
I'1l tell you something.
Don't let go of your spray
can. It's your passport in
case you want to get out.

Rembrandt =zwmiles.

REMRRAMDT
Ah, I'm just pretty good.
THE FOX
. Naw. You're great...Yﬂu can maks

a living at it. r
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313

1132

314

315
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107=1
31l |
HEMER%HDT
What's your paszsport.

THE FOX
I'm working oo it.

The train begins +o slow. ..
THE DODRS QPEM

Assorted late-night passengers.

Then two young couplez returning £rom a prom step
on board.

A lot of lauwghing and chatting...

They move down the car and find four open seats.
The doors glose, the train starts again.

TRAIN

The Fox's eyes gradually focus on the two couples
across from him.

THE COUPLES ACROSS THE AISLE h

The b?ys.WEaring white dinner jackets.
The girls in long summer formals.

THE FOX

Looking at them,
Marcy senses The Pox gtare...
Opens her eyaes ané saas the couple.

THE TWQ COQPLES

Whispering, chuckling amcng themselvas.
Ene of the boys happens to glance at The Fox and
ercy..- .

6/1e/78
Dg.

311

312

31z

313

314

315
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315 CcONTD | | 315
Gradually, the two prom couples f£fa2ll silent, -
They simply'lank at The Fox and Mercy across the aisle.
316 TEE POX AND MZRCY ~ o 316
ALY at once they are aware of how they must look. -
Covered with mud, paint, subwey tunnel dirt. “
" Mercy makes an att=mpt to pull dnwn her skirt. .
_ The Fox tugs at his Jacket. | - _ E
. 1317 _..__mmcums - o _3i1.
_ - Ene of’ the: hnys prntec:t:.valy takes his date’s hand. e
-Hls faca ﬂa:kens o ' | |
MEJ::_? makes an attempt to stra:.ghten her hair. iy
| pulls:her'hand dﬂwn.. : .
' 319  THROUGH THE WINDOW | .. 319 i
An apprna:hing statian iz visihle. e ' '
-The train sluws, stnps- the doors npan
320 ‘m tr:wn rm cnupms | 320 ..
Risa, qulckly leave the car*hut - | |
At the edge of the door, the glrl‘s corsage brushes
‘against it. .
I+ falls to the floor just ingide the train.
The girl moving too quickly to notice.
The—dnurszclnsa, the train moves on.
321 - TEE mmws ‘:-r“"'*' K g | _ ' ' - 32i
o Hnthlnq hut.the refle:tians of the HE::iurs . :
322 THE FOX mm :-mm:r : . 322
Starlng at their‘reflactluns in the glass.
323 _  |ELEVATED PLATPORM IN CONEY ISLAND- SUNRISE | 323
The t:ain.pulls in. - T - -
Dawmn beginning to streak the sky o _
323A_1IHEIBE THE TRATN o _— 3235

The door copens and the weary Warriors step out. .
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323A CONTD. 1
Ennwball,:nembrandﬁ, Cowboy, Mercy and The Fox.
Then, Fjust before the doors close...

The Fox turns, stoops and grabs the fallen corsage.
Mercy looks at him, he shrugs...

Hands her the flnwers.

MERCY
What's this for.

THE FOX
Some people |like flowers. I
hate seeing anything go to waste,
zuu kKnow. . .

Eha—takes the f£locwers.

'MERCY -
What's your real name.

BEe's got his head down.
Can't quite look her in the eye.

THE FOX
Francis. Francis Conroy. They call
me’ The Fox because of Francis... you
know...and becansa I'm smart.

Pause.
MERCY
Prancis Coarny. I like that pame.
THE FOX
Yeah. Wa better go.
324 TEE WARRIORS ‘ , 124

Approach the steps at the side of the platform.
Jiast as they are about o start ﬂﬂwn, they pause,

lock out. ..
All of them too tired to show any emotion.

. REMBRANDT -
We made it.

COWBOY
Yeah, looks raal great...

3247 COWEY ISLAND . 3243
The tenements, the beach, the litter.

3248 THE FOX 3348

Still loocking,
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325

Pause.

Paunse.

E-

Rev. EKIEKTBI
11l11.

TEE FOX | 31248
Home Swaeet Home. -

THE FOX

'Enwbay was right. It’s all

there. All anybody's got to
do is go steal it.

THE, FOX
The hard part is trying to
figure if it's even worth
stealing...

MERCY
I don't think you're going to
hang around here much lnnger.

THE FOCX
How come you say that.

MERCY .
I donte know. Just a
feeling.

THE FOX
TYeah. Maybe you're right...
Maybe I'1ll just take off.

He starts down the steps.

MERCY
Wait for me...You know I like

traveling tco.

THE FOX
You like .traveling. Where'd

you ever go.

MERCY
I"we never been anywhere. I
just know I*d like it.

She follows him down the stairwell.

THE WARRTORS

325

A View from across the street as they wearily clump
dewn the stairFs, -
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CADILLAC HEARSE ) d2a

Driven by Rogues.

Luther is next to Cropsey, behind the wheel. g

As the Warriors reach the street, he taps Cropsay's arm.
Cropsey turns the key, starts the motor. .. _

THE WARRIORS . 327
Moving groggily along the widewalk.

Just beyond them the hearse pulls away from the curb.
Starts to creep alongside them.
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327A THE PFOX ' 327a

328

329

33¢

331

Walking with the rest.

Dog=-tired. -

His head down, seeing nothing.

Then gradually, the sound of the Cadillac's engine begins
o penetrata.

He lifts his head, glances over ...

INSIDE TEE CADILLAC 328
Luther sitting beside Cropsey.

THE FOX ' 329
No change of expression. : ,

He simply drops his eyes again, looks straight ahead.

A clam bar diner is fifty or sixty feet up the block.
Mercy is walking tiredly on one side of him.

Rembrandt on the other.

THE FOX
Duck behind the clam bar.

They walk a few steps further. - '

REMERANDT
What are you talking about

A few more steps.

THE FOX
Duck behind the clam bar.

Another panse.

COWEBOQY
What the hell for.

THE FOX
Just do it. Do it.

He suddenly cuts into an alley beside the clam bar.

Drags Mercy after him.

The other Warriors following.

THE STREET 330
The Cadillac stops sharply ...

THE WARRIORS - ~ 331

Pulling up winded in the service alley.
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. It runs along behind the hot deg stands.

A long pause.
They look at gne

THE FOX ,
We got ene more bop to gQ..-.

REMEBRANDT
What the shit is this.
Whe are those guys.

COWBOQY
Let's bag this cne. ‘I had
enough for tonight ... Wa
don't even know these dudes ...

THE FQX -
I do-

REMBRANDT
That’s them.

THE PRX
Yeah. The Rogues,... the ones
what wasted Cyrus. Now they're
hers to waste us.

COWBOY
I got &an idea- Lat's run.-

u

REMBRANDT
Teah. Right.

TEE FOX

Yeah. Sounds great... where we
going to run to...

ancther.

SNHOWBALL
Let’s get even.

It's the first time ha's ewer spokan.

Tension building.

| COWROY |
Eay, nchody ever thought vou
had a_ tongue.

SNCOWBALT,
Let's get even for Cyrus...
For Cleon, for Varmin, for
Cochise, for Ajax... for Swan.

THE FOX
Why not.

331
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CONTD,
REMBRANDT
We got to.
COWBOX

Yeah... Puck the fucking Rogues.
. I'm ready to bop.

Now all of Ehem.ready to fight.
STREET

The hearse is still there.

THE FOX
Draws Mercy to the end. of the buiiding.
THE FOX

Look, you wait a couple of

seconds after we move, then

cut the other way up the alley,

take your first right and follow
it to the beach. There's. some

steps down under the Boardwalk,

you wait there.

MERCY :
Why can't I stay with you.
THE FOX
Jast do what I tell you.

Qkay ...
She's almost afraid to meet his eve.
-MERCY
Listen I never had anything

like this, I don't want %o
lose...

THE FOX
Just do what I tell you.

The WarTiors begin moving down the alley.
Peer between the buildings toward the gtresot.

OMIT
THE STREET

The Cadillac is moving again, keéﬁing pace with them.

331

232

333

334
335
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338

THE WARRIQRS

Still moving along the alley, eyes searching right and
lE:Et- -

REMBERANDT

Passes a pile of junk furniture.
Suddenly reaches to the right...
Snaps off the leg of a chair.

THE STREET

The hearse still mdving along.
The Rogunes watching every break between the buildings.

THE WARRIORS
Cowboy breaks the radio aerial from z car.

Spaps it like a buggv-whip ... -
The Fox grabs a loose pipe, jerks it off a brick wall.

. Snowball hefts his ball-hat...

338Aa

338B

. . VOICE
You guys must be looking
for troukla.
They all look down the alley.
SWAN

Just standing there.
Yery calm.

THE WARRIORS

Jasus, are they glad to see him...
Now all smiles. '

- THE FOX
The Cadillac ... That's the-
bunch that got Cyrmns.

. REMBRANDT
Yeah. and nailed vy with the
blﬁﬂl&. - = ’ "
COWBOY =~
They're the reason we're the only
cnes left.
Pause,
SWAN

Maybe we better give them a
chance at what they want.

REMBRANDT
Fucking A. '

SWAN
Evervhody packed.

13

1364

337

238

J382

38R
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AR .'Ih& Rogue pee.ring' left and rigi:t-- : .. L r
Luther suﬁﬁenly puints a,hg.,aa_“_ e , s ___-_. -

340 mmsm'r e ST za0,- ¢

_' The HP.RRIGRE move mtn +ha clear.‘
R Head for the beach. )

" -'341 CRopsEY @ S o aar
- Tromps om the acgelerator. .
342 THE WARRTORS .. . R 0 L 342

Step away from the-'tenemants of ald Cuney Isla.nd
Cut across the sand, .
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‘I'he War:inrs move stead:.ly forward -

ALl of them a step bah:.nd 5wa.n.. . . o
Sounds of the ocean. _ ' - |
Early momning light.. ‘ - ‘ R
Punctuated by the Ca.d:.llaf: angine as the hearse

i o o intersects thair path. - S
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 Five Warriors. . - ' - '
' Eleven Rogues. ' . . IR
‘A1l eyes locked on ome amother. - - - - - . RS
.. .- Luther*s empty handa at kis =ides. | oo
. .. The other Roguea carry tire—irnns, hall bats, bicycle 7

T 8eily mving' st&adil:f fm:warﬂ T A ” 1- St
- The. Rognes ahead of them, - -~ o

CSWAN . ool e T S - 7.T- SN
Wa.'ﬂta naar Luthar. o - PR
- Stops, still loocking cut at the sea. —
- Then turns to look zt the Rogues. | S
All the remamng warriurs two pace.s bPehind him. -

- - - - . » - - - - = o -, . e - - e =

Toni .. Big o grin om I.uthe:r: S faf:e.. .
iy " . ‘_ . -'_".. -
g _ SWAN .- - -
s - Whernt we sea the ocean, we - )

figu:ewereham We'rao o '
SEfE. _ . - .- -

I!.n.almnst detached quality to h:l.s voice ...
Ha's looking u'-ut toward the horizon line on the zan,

LUTHEER - -
This time you got it Hrﬂng.

- SWAN :
Cyrus was a big man, He had a
big idaa.
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348 Still looking at the. sea ... : ' . 348
Then he turns, faces Luther for the first +ime.

SWAN
Why did vou do it. Why did
you shoot him,

Luther grins.

LUTHER _
. No reason, I just like doing
= - things like that ... Tf that prick
over there hadn't seen me you .
guys would be ckay ... But I Juess
You already thought of that
havan't you.

Pansa.

SWAN
Let's do it. Me and you.

Luther continues smiling.
Nocw has his hand in his pocket.

_ . . LUTHER .
One on one, Kiss my ass.

You're fucking dead. aill

of you ... and you know it.

SWAN
I don't think so.

Luother raisas his hand.
Slowly.
Magnum .357.

: LUTHREER
You den't hear too good,
You're dead, cocksucker.

Swan smjles, |
The big gun starts to ceme up.
GO leval.

Swan pivots. : '
Gun blast and FLICK, CEUNEK ...

LUTHER
Ocohhbhmygoddd: 1

"Swan's bowie knife has gone entirely through his
forearm. '
The .357 falls harmlessly at his feet.

Swan steps forward.
Jerks the knife out of Lather's arm.
Wipes the blood on his pant leg.

The Rogues and Warriors stunned by the sudden viclence.
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CONTD | | 348

| Luther falls to his knees in the sand. -

Clutches his arm.
Begins to cry.

SWAN : | 484

Just sthnﬂinq there.
Looking at the rast of the Roguas.

THE ROGUDES 344R
Glance 2t one another.
And the erying Luther.
They start forward ... a reluctant army but willing to
fight ...
THE FOX 348cC
Wide smile across his whole face ...
: TEE FOX .

I think you quys got bigger -

problams than bhopping with .

u—s - . N
His eayes glance béyond the Rogues.
NEARBY SAND DUNE 349
A ©ing of silent faces.
The Gramercy Riffs,
One hundred of them.
The New Cyrus standing at the fore. |
THE WARRIORS : | 350
All of them smiling except Swan.

BEACH 351

The Riffs now totally circle the Warricrs and Rogues.

Luther still on his knees.
Still crying.

TOE NEW CYRIS 3514

Locks down at Luther.
Then at Swan.

SWAN .
You gave us a had night.
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351 CONTD. 351
THE FOX |

Bad night my ass. It was
shit.

THE WEW CYRUS
You Warriors are geood ... real
good.

He looks at Luther.

. THE NEW CYROS
The rest is ours.

SWAN
Take it.

Tarns, looks at the Warriors.

Mercy is walking toward them across the sand.
The Fox sees her ... '

A moment hetwesn them.

SWAN
Let's go home.

They start across the beach...

THE RIFFS

Watching them Qn.

Then turn.

The PRogues are ne longer visible inside the circle...
352 THE WARRIQRS 352

Rembrandt walking close to Swan.
Jears start coming to his Face.

REMBRANDT
We made it. We made i, I
don't balieve it. We made it.

| COWBOY
Why not. We're the Warriors.

A quiei tone in Rembrandt's voica.

FEMERANDT -
Yeah... We're the Warriors.

They're at the ocean's edge.
Cowboy and Rembrandt walk to the water.
Stand there ankle deep...



352A ' SWAN

352B

352C

Standing alone...
THE FOX AND MERCY

Off by themselves...
The Fox locks at Swan...

Neods, ..

Takes Mercy and moves off up the beach...
SWAN |

Watching them go...
de turns again, looks back at the sea...

FADE.
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