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FADE TW:

RUNDOWN APARTMENT

FRANK MACHIANNO, 60s, silver hailr cut short, sits in a
beat up La-Z-Boy in the dark.

The door opens and another man of similar age, MIKE
PELLA, enters and clicks on the light.

FRANK
Hello, Mike.

Mike sees Frank, looks back at the door he just came
through, closes 1it,

MIKE
Hey, Frankle. You want a beer?

FRANK
¥o thanks.

MITKE
Mind 1if I have one?

Mike crosses to kitchen.
FRANK
Make sure it’'s only a Bud that
comes out of that fridge.

Mike opens the refrigerator, holds up a can.

MIKE
Cooxrs, 1f that’s okay, Light.

Mike crosses to hisz couch.

MIKE
Man my age has to watch the carbs.
You too, Frapkie, von aln’t no kid
anymore either.
He sitg
FRANK
Tell me about it, the week I 've

had. ..



FRANK'S HOUSE
Black screen punctuated by a digital clock: 3:44 a.m.
SUPERTITLE: San Diego. One Week Ago.

FRANK (V.0.)
tt's a lot of work being me.

The clock flicks to 3:4% and the alarm sounds. A hand
shuts it off. Frank Machlanno puts his feet on the
floor.

FRANK (V.0.)
Donna tells me I should get an
antomatic maker...

ON THE WAY 70 THE KITCHEN--Frank uses a remote to turn on
the stereo. Opera, “Che Gelida Manina,” blasts.

FRANK {V.0.)
I tell her, it wouldn't be as
good. ..

IN THE RITCHEN--~Frank sets water to boil and takeg raw
coffee beans from a vacuum container, then puts them in a
roaster.

His hands move with authority, the routine absolute.
FRANK (V.0.)

That it’'s a quality of life
issue. ..

He puts a frying pan on a burner te heat. PFrank grinds
his reoasted beans, and lcads & French Press.

FRANK (V.0.)
That little things matter...

He begins cooking an egg, up.

FRANK (V.0.)
fhe also gives me grief over my

daily egg and cholestercl. BAs
does my daughter J111 and my ex,
Patiy...

Frank pours bolling water in the Freanch Press and leaves
it to steep.

Frank slices an onilon bagel, makes an egg sandwich which
he wraps in a linen napkin.

{CONTTINUEDR)
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CONTINUED:

FRANK (V.0.)
I tell ‘em, 1it’'s just an egy, not
a hand grenade...

IN THE BATHROOM~--Frank showers at maximum pace, SINGING
OPERA at full volume. He dries off and dresses in work
clothes~-flannel shixrt, jeans, boots, that were already
set out.

BACK IN THE RITCHEN--Frank plunges the French Press,
pours it in a metal ‘Go Cup,’ takes his sandwich and
heads out the door.

QUT 0

FRANK'S DRIVEWAY
Frank bends, picks up the morning paper.

ANGLE ON: The paper. Front page story a plcture of a
smiling CONGRESSMAN., “Congressman Declares Run For Late
Father’'s Benate Seat.”

Amusement crinkles around Frank’'s eyes as he glimpses it.

FRANK (V.0.)
Guy’'s born on third base, thinks
he hit a triple. ‘It ain‘t
me...it ain’t me...T ain’'t no
Fortunate Son...’

Frank THROWS the paper on his poxch and gets 1o his van.

CUT T0:

FRANEK'S VAN, DRIVING

Frank eats the egyg sandwich while he manenvers the van
through the Sapn Dliego streets.

FRANK (V.0.)
Ronna savs normal people sit down
when they eat. T say: I am
sitting. Just doing what all the
kids do now, multitasking.

Qv b

Frank takes a big bite as he makes a turn toward the
Ocaan.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

FRANK (V.0.)
Herbie Goldsteln, may he rest,
turned me on to onion bagels back
in Vegas. He said, ‘'Come on you
Guinea, stretch your horizons.’

Frank’s van turns into..

OCEAN BEACH PIER

A 'T’ of concrete and steel jutting intoe the Pacific,
Frank parks, gets out, and opens the dooxr on 0.8, Balit
and Tackle.

0.B. BAIT AND TACKLE

The store iLs crowded with fishing gear. & momepnt safter
he opens up, FISHERMEN start coming in and buying bait--
Retlirees, Aslans, Father-Son pairs.

FRANK (V.0.)
Everyone loves ‘Frank the Bait
Guy,’ ‘cause 'Frank the Bait Guy’
loves everyone...

8HQTS OF: Frank interacting with customers.

FRANK (V.0.)
He always knows what fish are
running and what they're hitting
on. He'll never sell vou
something that won’'t work. aAnd if
vou bring vour kid, he’'ll send vou
to a spot wherxe he knows vou can
catech a f£ish.

The business in the store continuss.

DIBSOLYE TO:

0.8, BAIT AND PACKLE

Business has subsided. A vouwpg man, ¥ID ARE, ls behind
the counter.

[N

A TELEVISRION plave on the counter next to him.

ANGLE ON: A political ad for the snillng Congressman who
is running for Senate,

Frank, now wearing a wet-sulf, appears from the back.

(CONTTHUED )
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CONTINUED:

KID ABRE
Gerilatric’'s Hour already?

FRANK
Gentleman’'s Hour to vou. Resgpect
your elders. Xeep an eye on
things. ..

Prank exits.

CUT 90

THE SURF
Crashing waves.

Frank paddles out on a bilg board. ¥#Floating in the line
up, waiting fox his ride, is a large, blonde-haired man
arvound Frank's age--DAVE HANSEN.

HANSEN
Is that a surfboard or an ocean
liner? You got stewards on that
thing? I'd like to sign up for
the second seating.

Frank reaches him and joins the line up.

FRANEK
Blg waves, big board, Dave.

HANSEN
They’' 11l be even bigger tomorrow
when we tallk aboult ‘em.

FRANK
Cutsidel

A set of waves is coming in. Hansen takes one, he can
surf. Then Frank.

Frank, despite his age and gize, is graceful on bhis

board. He cavves smoothly along the face of the wave.

After their vide, as they paddle back out:

FRANK
We're looking pretty good for old
men .,

HANSEN

We are. Hey, did I tell vou I've
decided to pull the pin?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

ON: Frank’'s face.

FRANK
Yeah? Who's gonna protect txuth,
tustice, and the Amexican Way?

HANSEN
Frank, they just handed me a
trainee who's younger than my son.
Besides, the Bureaun’'s offering
early retirement. I talked it
over with Barbara and we decided
to take 1t.

FRANRK
When?

HANSEN
Wine months. September,

FRANK
G-8ting?

HANSEN
Being a civilian, you may not Xknow
this, but money laundering, tax
fraud, drugs, a whole host of
other crimes have been running
through strip joints in this land
of ours long before I was a Fed
and apparently they will be long
after.

Frank gives him a smile.

HANSEN
Wot gonna be my problem anymore.
711 be out here for Gentleman's
Hour every day.

They wmove closer to their turn in the line up.

FRANE
¥ull benefits? Never heard of the
govermment giving something for
nothing. 8#ut Congratulations.
Cent  anna.

HANDGEN
Gralb lunch after?

FRANE
We' 11l celebrate anothey time.
It's Tuesdayv.

{CONTINUED)



CONTINUED

(2)

HANSEN
Right. How many in a vow?

FRANK
Ten weeks. A big step. Firxst
three years after I split with her
mother she wouldn’'t even take my
calls. I’11 keep going until
she’'s done with me...

Frank paddles and catches a wave.

ON THE HORIZON: Dark storm clouds are moving toward

shore,

CuT TO:

LEMONGRASE CAFE

A vegetarian restaurant. Frank hands a business card to
a MANAGER.

FRBNK
If you're happy with your current
linen service, pardon the
intrusion. If not, give me a call
and I'l1 tell you what T can do
for you.

MANAGER
T will., Is there anything else?—-

FRAWK
A table for two.

As the Manager leads Frank to a table:

Frank is

FRANK (V.0.)
'Frank the Balt Guy’ makes a
living-~but not one that supports
an ex and a dsughter in college,
g0 I'wm also 'Prank the Linen
Supply Guy.’' ‘Frank the Fresh Fish
Guy,’ and...

seated,

FRAWE (V.0.)
‘Frank the Landlord’ too.
Although lately I've come to think
that ‘rental properties’ is a
polite way of saying
"hemorrhoids,

(CONTINURD )



CONTINUED:

A tall YOUNG WOMAN with shouldex~length chestnut halr and
dark brown eyes enters the restaurant.

FRANK (V.0.)
The businesses arven’'t the only
thing that take managing. I've
got my three ladies: girlfriend,
gx-wife, and daughtex.

Bhe young woman arvives at the table--JILL MACHIANRO.

JINIL,
Daddy.

FRANE
Sweetie.

They hug and kiss on the cheek, a little formal and
awkward. They sit.

FRAWK
You know I would’'wve taken you
somneplace nicer--

JILLI
You mean someplace where you could
sling some fish in the kitchen?
Mo, I wanted vour attention. And
yvou konow L don't eat flesh.

FRANK
Of course not.

JITLL
Try the tofu burger.

FRANE
Mo offense sweetle, but I'd rather
gat dirit.

She slides an ENVELORPE across the table to him.

JELL
Open L1t.

He pauses, puts on veading glasses, reads s letter on
UCLA statlionery.

FRANK

His eves mish up.

(CONTENURD)



CONTINUED:

(2)

JILL
I got accepted. UCLA medical
school,

FRANK

That's fantastic. I'm so proud.
JILL

Oncoelogy.
FRANK

0f course. ¥ou don’'t do anything
by half. ¥You’'wxe not just going to
be a doctor, vou're golng to cure
cancex.

JILIL
I’'m not gonna cure—-

FRANK
Whe's to say what yvou're not gonna
do?

JILL
I don’'t start until fall, so I
thought I°'d work a couple of jobs
this summer, then work part time
during the school year.

He shakes his head.

FRANK
Work the sunmer. PBut you can’'t go
te wmed scheool and carry a job at
the same time.

JIRL
Daddy, T--

FRANK
LY take care of it.

JELD
You work o harde-

FERAWK
I°11 take care of it.

JILE
Are yvou sare’?

FRAWER

It’s done. This is such a happy
thing. Congratulations.

[t

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

He leans over, kisses the top of her head.

FRANK
Now what am I supposed eat in this
place?

GUT TO:

A VICTORIAN HOME

The house ls well-kept, as is the street. Frank’'s van is
in the driveway.

INSLDE THE HOQUSE, XITCHEN
Frank's legs jut out from beneath the sink.

FRANK
You know you're not supposed to
put potato peels down this thing,
Patty.

Frank’'s ex, PATTY, 50s is in the kitchen tyying to make a
French Press coffee.

PATTY
Potateo peels are garbage. It's a
garbage disposal.

FRANK
A busted refrigerator’s garbage
too, you wouldn't try to shove one
down here, wounld vou?

PATEY
You think I just miss having you
around?

FRAWK

The thought had occcourzred--

BAITY
"Caugse believe me, 1 don’'t. Ho
mere than when you ware
tachnically liviang here.

She places the coeffee abt his knse,
BATTY

Jili says this is how you like it
OV .

(CONTTNUED)



CONTINUED ;

Frank extricates himself from under the sink as she
pushes down the plunger on the press.

FRANK
You've supposed to let li--
PATTY
What?
FRANK
Nothing.

He takes a sip to please her.

FRANK
This is good.

PATTY
Burprise...That's really something
about Jill, isn't it?

FRANK
11l find a way to pay for it.

PATTY
I'm not nagging you about money.
It was a moment of parental pride.

FRANK
You did a good job with that kid,
Patty.

PATTY

We both did...Your problem was as
a husband, not as a father.

FRANK
Fair enough.

PATTY
Now would you f£ix that thing--I 've
got. a yoga class and you’'ve got
four businesses to run. And
medical school to pay.

Frank slides back under the sink.

QU

1%.
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CHARLIE'S BY THER SEA

A nice seafood restaurant. Frank, now dresgsed in a suit
with an open shirt sits across from DONNA, a still-
beautiful ez-showgirl.

They are by a window with a view of the ocean. Tt is
raining outside.

DONNA
The storm’'s gonna kill business at
the shop for a few days. It'LL
give me & chance to catch up on
inventory.

FRANK
¥You counld take a couple of days
off.

DONNA
You first.

FRANK
Remembeyr Kaual? Five days. Ian a
TOW.

DONKA

Almost three years ago now.

FRANK
They say vou're supposed Lo stop
and smell the roses, zighi?

DONNA
‘They ' probably would also say you
should try two jobs instead of
Five,

A WALTER arvives.

DONHA
The scampl is tempting, but buttex
shows up oo me the next day. 1711

have the grillied zea bass.

FRANK
Same here,

The Wailter leaveas.
DONNA

Exmcuse me.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

i3.

He stands as she goes to the ladies room. He crosses the
dining room as well.

KITCHEN

CUT TO:

Frank enters, shakes hands with a S0US CHEF.

FRANK
How's the f£ish? Aany complaints?

BOUS CHEY
Ril good, Frank.

FRANK
Wice shrimp next week, storm or no
storm. Where's Heaney?

H0US CHETF
Out back.

Frank nods and walks through the kitchen.

FRANK (V.0.)
‘Course he’s out back. You go to
any dumpster behind any
restaurant, yvou're gonna find a
pile of butts and a chef or two
smoking ‘em...

He goes oult the back doorx.

QU BACK

CUT TO:

A thin man in cook’s attlire, JOHN HEANEY, sucks on a

clggy and

stares at the ground. Frank emerges.

FRAWK
Haey Johony.

John looks up.

JOHN
Jasus, Frank, vou scared me.
FRANK
What's wrong, haven’'t seen you
out 1n the water?

{CONTINURD )
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JOHN
Woxrld of shit right now. This
Operation G-8ting business.
Everyone at Hunnybear’'s is afraid
we’ ' re gonna get closed down.

FRANK
S0 walk, John. You don’'t need
that strip club.

JOHN
I need the monevy. I'm only part
time here.

FRANK
Back on the sports books again?

John half shrugs, seems uncomfoertable.

FRANK
C'mon, man. It's cost you enough.

You lost your own restaurant
behind it.

JOHN
Yeah, yveah. Fucking Chargexrs get
me every time.

FRANK .
ITt'd be easy for me to hook you up
with a second jobk at a real
restaurant. Pick up some more
shifts. You're a good cook.
Evervbody likes you.

Fhis makes John even more uncomfortable.
JOHRN
¥ou done encugh getting me in
here. I can't ask youe-
FRAWE
¥ou're not asking, I'm offering.

1711 eall you Lomorrow.

Frank starts headlng back ilnside., John watches him go.
He takes out a cell phone and staris to dial a number.

COT PG



DONKA'S APARTMENT

Frank and Donna are entwined on the couch. Glasses of
wine are on the coffee table, Sinatra plays on the

stereo.

She pulls back.

DONNA
Let’'s bring our drinks inte the
bedroom.

BEDROOM

They put their glasses down, Frank sits on the bed. She
enters the bathroom.

FRANK (V.0.)
Once, just once, I took my clothes
off and was walting in bed for
her., She said ‘what ig it you're
assuming?’ and kicked me out the
door. 8o I wait...
A moment later she emerges in knock~out lingerie.

FRANK (V.0.)
And it’'s worth it.

She joins him on the bed, starts peeling off his jacket
and shict,

CUE T0:

QUIBIDE DOBNA’S BUILDING

It's later. Prank walks to a small Mervcedes, his non-
work car, and gets in.

FRANE {V.0.)
Renna and T have this lititle dancs
we do afterwards: she gets out of
bed and goes to wash up...

iy 10!

MERCEDES, DRIVING

On:  Frank.

{CONTINURED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
Which means I can get dressed.
She asks 1f I'm heading ouvt. I
say ‘busy day tomorrow...’

He nears his nelghborhoed.

FRANK (V.0.)
She savs ‘you can stay i1f you
want.’ I pretend to think about
i, then say 'Wah, I'd better gst
home. " We say our I love yous,
and IT'm on my way for some slesp
before doing the whole thing
again. That's pretty much the
routine for ‘Frank the Bait
Guy’ ...

FRANK'S HOUSE

¥rank nears his house, prepares to turn into his driveway
wherve his wvan sits, but then he SBES a yvellow HUMMER on
the street nearby.

FRANK (V.0.)
Bul these fellas aren’'t walting
for ‘Frank the Bait Guy.’ They're
looking for...
Prank drives past his house and the Hummewr.

COT 0

INSIDE THE HUMMER

TRAVIS
Frankie fucking Machine!l

Two eavly 205 men--MOUSE JUNIOR and TRAVIS--with spiked
hair, scul patches, and dressed ln surf wear.

TRAVIE
That was him. He Jjust drove past.

MOUSE JUNIOR

Fo way. That car didn’t even slow
down .

They are talking over loud hip-hep. House Junior passes
a joint to Travis.

CUT To:



AN ALLEY

Frank parks,

FRANK (V.0.)
I know they're not pros...

He leans over to the glove box and pulls out a .3
puts it in his poaket.

FRANK (V.0.)
No pro would use a var that
conspiouous. . .

He gets out in the rain.

FRANK (V.0.)
Fven the Feds don’'t

have the budget for cars like
that...

Not cops.

He makes his way back toward his street.

FRANK (V.0.)
and since I'm not expecting any

visitors, I've got to expect the
WOXST.. .

FRANK 'S HOUSE
Heavy bass thumps out of the Hummer.

FRANK (V.0.)
Definitely not pros.

Frenk crouches low, approaches the vear driver-side

7.

8 S&W,

CUT 7O

door,
In one motion he POPE into the back seat and puts the gun

to the back of the Mouse Junior, the driver’s, HEAD.

HMouse Junlor FRERZES, joint in mid-pass.

TRAVIS
I told wou it was him.

As good as
they say he iz,

FRANK
Shut up.

MOUGEE JUNIOR
Frankie, don’'t yvou recognize me?

{CONTTNUED)
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CONTINUED:

Frank leans around.

FRANK (V.0.)
Yeah, I recogaize him by his weak
chin. His father Pete Martinid is
supposed boss of L.A.--better
known as the 'Mickey Mouse Mafia.’

FRANK
Mouse Junlior.

MOUSE JUNIOR
They don’'t call me that anpymong--

TRAVIS
Mot to your faceg--

MOUSE JUNIOR
Call me J.

Frank points the gun at Travis.

FRANK
Whe are you?

TRAVIES
Tvavieg Renaldi. It’'s an honor to
meet you Mr. Machianno...Frankie
Machine.

FRANK
Shut up. I den’t know whalt you'ze
telking about.

MOUSE JUNIOR
¥eah, shut the fuck up. 8o,
Frankie, could vou put that gun
down now? Counld we go inside,
mavhe you could offer us & beer oxn
cup of coffee or something?

FRANE
o this is a social call?

CUT To:

FEANK'S HOUSE
Frank pats down Mouse Junior and Travis.

MOUSE JUNIOR
Wo guns, noe wirves.

(CONTINUED)



s
[Xe]
.

CONTINUED

FRANK
Mo offense. You want beer or
coffea?

MOUSE JUNIOR
Beer 1f vou got it.

Frank gets them beers, but keeps the gun in his hand. He
points them to his sofa.

FRANK
Use cossters.

MOUSE JUNIOR
(raising beer)
Thanks .

TRAVIS
Sorry to come so late, but we
didn’t want to interrupt youx
booty call.

FRANK
I'm not sure what that even means,
but T don’'t like it.

MOUSE JUNIOR
He didn’t mean to offend.

Travis shakes his head.

FRANK
Look, we both know you don't
refuse a boss’ kid hospitality,
but what do vou wani?

MOUZE JUNIOR
I've got a problem. Dad suggested
I come talk to you.

FRANE
I'sm rebtiraed., Youwr faether knows
that.

TRAVIS
But this is stloky.

MOUSE JUNIOR
e

FRANK
Who's we?

(CONTTHUED )
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MOUBE JUNIOR
Me and Travis. We have a sweet
little porn operation running.
Golden Produoctions. We're gettlng
a plece of half the distribution
that comes out of the Valley.

A beat,

FRANK
You walting for me to say
gsomething?

MOUSE JUNIOR
Bootlegs. We invest in the studio
#0 we have access to the master,
then burn ocur own copy. For every
one we sell legally, we bootleg
three.

FRANK
The way 1t's alwavs worked.

MOUSE JUNIOR
It's even easier since DVD.

TRAVIS
You can press ‘em out like
pancakes. The Asians can’'t buy
enough of hlondes with big tits
fucking and suckinge-

FRANE
Watch your mouth. This is my
home.
Travis turns red.
TRAVIS
SOETY .
FRAWK

So what's vour problem?

MOUSE JURICR
Detroli.

FRANK
Be more specifilc.

(CONTINUED)
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This hangs

{3}

MOUSE JUNIOR
Some guys from Detroit, friends of
ours, have done a little porn
themselves, and maybe introduced
us to a few people. Now they
think they re owed.

FRANRK
They are. You know the rules.
The Combination’s had a piece of
San Diego forever., Same with ©L.A.
TE Detrelt set you up with a
conpnection, yvou do owe them.

MOUSE JUNIOR
Not sixty-percent.

FRANK
Who'd they send?

MOUSE JUNIOR
Vince Vena.

FRAWK
You're sideways with Vince Vena?
You do have a problem.

there for a moment.

FRANK
Look, lots of money is being made.
You can gel him down from siuty
percent,

MOUSE JUNIOR
We'zre not zrolling ovexr for this

Juy .

FRANK
Then don’t. But don’'t go Lo war
elther. I've seen war, kid, and

peace ls better. And like ¥ said,
L' retilred.

MOUSE JUNIOR
Fifty ®. For vou to get involved,
and come to the sit down.

The wmoney means something to Frank.

FRANE
I'm going to teke a pass on this
one.

21.

(COWTIRUED)
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MOUSE JUNLIOR
Dad sald you might. He sald to
tell you that he would consider
this a personal favor. A matter
of loyalty.

O¥: Frank as be absorbs this.

FRANK (V.0.)
And with those words I'm in.
Whether I want to be axr nob.

Frank nods.

FRANK
et the sit-down. And I'1l1 take
the f£ifty K now.

MOUEE JUNIOR
Half now, half after.

FRANK
I'm not negotiating with vou, kid.

MOUSE JUNIOR
Fine. It’'s in the cax.

FRANK
Then why are vou busting my chops?

MOUSE JUNIOR
ITt's only business, nothing
pergonal.

0#: Mouwse Junior, trying to look formidable.
FRANK (V.0.)
We never taliked that way until
that movie came out. And ao one
used the word ‘godfather’ elthex.
The boss was slwavs Just the hose.

Frank stands,

TRAVIS
¥Mr. Machlianno?

MOUSE JUNIOR
Thers’ s one more thing.

FRANK
What's that?

(CONTINUED)
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MOUSE JUNIOR
The sit~down is tonight.

FRANK
Tonight. T have to be up in three
hours forty-five minutes.

MOUSE JUNIOR
Tonight.

Frank and the pair start heading for the door.

FRANK (V.0.)
Like I sald: It's a lot of work
being me...

CUE TO:

THE HUMMER, TRAVELIKG

Frank sits in the back separating a ten thousand dollar
BRICK out of the H0K.

TRAVIS
This is unbhelievable. The second
Vena sees us walk in there with
Frankie Machine, he’'ll shit his
pants.

FRANK
¥No he won't...

Frank pockets the ten, stuffs the other 40¥ back into an
envelope and puts it in the seat back.

FRANK
But he will lower his price. To
foxrty percent once he knows he's
dealing with me. 1711 give him
ten grand--'dause it’s bad manners
to go to someone enpty handed--
that goes right in his pocket, not
his bosses’. Thal gets us down
anothern ten percent. and I°11 gat
him down another ten for old
time’'s sake. Then vou’'ll have a
junior paritner.

THAVIE
Awesome!  The way you break it
down. . . AWesone,

They turn inte a marina.

{CONTINUED)
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FRANRK
Where are we meeting?

MOUSE JUNIOR
Someone gave him use of a cabin
crulser for free.

They park.

MARINA
They get out. Mouse Junior checks a slip of paper.

MOUESE JUNIOR
There it is. The “Becky Lyan.”

They approach a cabin cruiser.

FRANK (V.0.)
Classic wise-guy. He'll take a
free boat even if it’'s winter in
the rain.

THE BECKY LYNH
Frank starts up the gangway.

FRANK
Ahoy.

The ugly, pockmarked face of VINCE VENA pops out of the
cabin door.

VINCE
(a la Rodney
hangerfield)
Frankie, I ever tell wva aboul my
wife? We were very happy fox
twenty vears. ..

FRANE

{ Lover)
Then we met.

VINCE
Then we met! Frankle, whalt're wvou
doing here?

FRANWKE
Junior reached oulb.

Vena pauses.

{CONTIWNUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
These words have a very specific
meaning: I’m invelved now.
You're dealing with me.

Vena nods.

VINCE
Then we'll make 1t zight...Come in
out of the rain, prove everyone
wrong, what they say about you.

Frank continues to enter the cabin. Mouse Junior and
Travis trade a glance and start going back the way they
came .

INGIDE THE BECRY LYNN

The moment Frank steps into the cabin, a WIRE GARROTE
WHIPS AROUND RIS NECK. B HUGE MAN wields it.

FRANK (V.0.)
The instinct ig to get a hand
between the wire and your throat.
That’'s the last thing vou should
do~-you only end up getting your
fingers sliced along with your
windpipe.

Frank reaches back and JAMS HIS FINGERS intc the Huge
Man’'s EYES. 7The Huge Man grunts.

Frank sqguets low, grab’s the man’'s wrist, and HIP-ROLLS
him to the deck.

The Huge Man CRASHES onio a dining table. Frank
continues his own roll, getting under the table just
B8 . ..

Vince pulls a PISTOL and begins FIRING at Frank.
Frank’'s gun comes out in one easy move.

FRENZ'S POV: Wothing but Vince Vena’'s legs.

Frank PIRES. Vinve goes down.

FRANE'S POV: Vince laving sideways.

Frank FIRES AGAIN, hitting Vince in the stomach. Vince
drops his gun.

(CONTEINUED )
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VINCE
Ooh fuck! ©Obh fuck!

Prank, rolls onto his back, closes his eyes and FIRER UP
THROUGH THE TABLE.

Wood SPLINTERS fly in his face. Frank opens his eyes and
sees BLOOD dripping down through the table.

Vince on the ground, the Huge Man dead on the table,
Frank braces for others...but there is only guiet, broken
by moaning.

Prank crawls oubt and goes to Vince Vena.

FRANK
Who sent you, Vince?

Vinoce 1s starting to get a far-away look in his eyes.

FRANK
Who sent you?

Mo response. Vena's done speaking. Frank puts the gun
agalnst Vince’'s heart and PULLS THE TRIGGER.

ON: Prank’'s face.

FRANK (V.0.)

T didn’t just kill Vince Vena with
that shot, I killed '¥rank the
Balt Guy’' teo.

cor To:

RUNDOWN APARTMENT, PHOENIX
OTLOSE ON: Frank and Mike, sitting across fyom ome other,

FRANK
Can you belleve I let those kids
play Lo wmy ego, set me up iike
that? Frankie Machine thisz and
that, and I lapped it all up like
an old hoesker., Walked right into
Vince Vena and Fat Tony Falumbo's
hands .

MIKE

Ah, once they played the loyalty
card, how could you refuse?

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK
Seemed so simple. A porn scam--
but nothing’s simple.

MIEKE
What'd you do with the bodies?

FRANK
Dumped ‘em out where the currents
would take ‘em toward Mexico.
That way the federales would
figure it was a dope deal gone bad
and put about two minutes into
solving the case...

THE BECEY LYNN, OUT AT SEA
The boat bobs in heavy chop.

Frank struggles with Vince Vena's body and dumps it
overboard.

Now Frank really puts his back into getting his would-be
strangler overboard.

It takes a long time and he is winded as the bodies float
BWAY .

INEIDE THE BECKY LYNN

Frank rifles through closets, cabinets, and stowage binsg.
fie finds a wet-sult, scuba gear, and a plastic ‘wet bag.’

FRANK (V.0.)
Whoever tried to clip me is going
to bty agaln. ..

Frank struggles into the wet-suit, which is too small,
but he manages.

FRAWNE (V.0.)
¥y only advantage ls that Mouse
Jr. and his little friend will run
back and say, inevitably, '#rankie
Machine sleeps with the fishes...’

Frank puts the 10K and Vince's GUN into the wet bag.



THE BECRY LYNN

28.

Frank wipes down his .38 and regretfully tosses it

overboard.

FRANK (V.0.)
Which will buy me a little time,
but when they don’'t get the call
frowm Vena that 'it’s done,’
they 're going to stari to
wonder.. .

He goes to the helm, cranks the wheel toward open ouean

and clamps a wheel lock on it.

FRANK (V.0.)

And they're golng te start locking

toe try again. The problem iz T'm

not exactly sure who ‘'they’ axe.

LIS

Frank ties the wet bag to his ankle and Jjumps off the

boat.

THE WATER

Frank plunges inte the black, cold waves.

CuT To:

Bven with the

wet-sult, Frank’'s breath catches at the temperature.

A long shot of Frank, small in the water.
slow Australian crawl stroke,

FRANEK (V.0.)

He begins a

I've got to go back. To what I've

done, and for whe. Ban Dlego,

Vaegas, Detroilt. %o figure oui who

T gould’ve cyrossed. But iit's not

aasy. You learn right away to

pull the trigger acd move on., ¥on

try and never think about the
names, places, faces..

Frank swims steadfastly toward the distant

FRANK (V.0.)
Espealally the faves...

ahore.,

CUT O TO:



SERIES OF SHOTS:

Various rooms, cars, bars. The FEAR RIDDEN FACES of his
victims just before they are SHOT.

CUTl TO:

FLASHBACK, TUNA BOAT
The battered beat works the deep water.

FRANK (V.0.)
The first guy I bit was already
dead. ..

SGUPERTITLE: San Diego, 1962

The WEATHERED CREW slings big yellow fin tuna across the
deck into the ice locker.

FRANK (V.0.)
I'd been on the boats, like my old
man, and his old man before him,
since I was old enough to work the
nets....

Amongst the crew, standing waist deep in a smelly bait
pit is YOUNG FRANK MACHIANNO, a strapping kid, clean cut,
a bit wide-eyed,

Frank shovels offal inte buckets. ¥His overalls are slick
with bleod and fish guts.

FRANK (V.0.)
It's what you did when vou were a
young guy like me from San Diego
in those days...

CUT TO:

FLASHBACK, OCHAN BEACH PIER
The tuna beat pulls in. The weary Crew gels off.

Toung Frank, tired and dirty from the day’'s work, walks
down the pisr.

FRENK (V.0.)
It wag elther that, or...

CUT %o
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FLASHBACK, QUITSIDE & FINE HOUSE

Young Frank, now dressed in an inexpensive suit, stands
by a 196{(s era black gedan.

LOCICERO
This Ls Frank Machianno, he’'s
gonna drive you today.

Moving toward the car is a mid-308 wiseguy NICR LOCICERO
and an imposing older man, FRANK 'BAP’ BAPTISTA.

BAF
Where'd you find him, american
Bandstand?

Frank opens the back doox for Bap.

LOCICERO
Wah, Prank drives real smooth.

Bap gets in and Frank cloges the door.

CUT TO:

FLASHBACK, SAN DIEGO’'S LITTLE ITALY
Bap'’'s car rolls up the street,
FRANK (V.0.)

That was a hell of a summer,

chauffeuving around Frank 'Bap’

Baptista the boss of San Diego...
Young Frank parks near a group of MBW congregating arcund
the fins of a Pontilac Bouneville. Bap gets out of the
car and ls greeted with much respect.

FRANE (V.C.)
Taking him to hie meetings...

Young Frank watoches the meeting from a discreet distance.

CI TO:
FLASHBACK, DEL MAR RACEWAY

Young Frank stands behind Bap in his boxr at the race
track.

(CONTINUED )
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FRANK (V.0.)
Taking him to watch his horses
LU . .

Toung Frank takes the opportunity to chat up a few YOUNG
LADIES nearby. He helps them with theixr Racing Form.

CU¥T TO:

FLABHBACK, THE SURF CLUB

Younyg Frank leads Bap, who 1s with a young KNOCKOUT
WOMAN, and Wick Locicere and his DATE, and anotheyr
wiseguy JIMMY FORLIANC and GIRLFRIEND, across the
swinging supper club.

FRANK (V.0.)
Sometimes I was even useful...

Young Frank veaches a prime booth that is occupied by a
slick young BUSINESSMAN and his DATE.

Young Frank leans down and whispers in his ear, points
over alt Bap and his party. The Businessman shakes his
head.

Young Frank gets a hold of the Businessman by the collar
and TOSSES him out of the booth onto the floor.

Bap and his crew LAUGH as the Busloessman scuttles away.

Bap and his crew take the booth while the Businessman and
his Date try to regailn thelr dignity over at the bax.

Bap grabs Young Frank by elbow and points at the
Businessman.

AT THE BAR:

Young Frank steps up carrylng a bottle of champagne, He
offers the bottle and a HANDEHAKE to the Businessman.

FRANK (V,0.)
ALL ip all, 1%t was a good summer.
A lot better than cleaning out the

]

scuppers. And s lobt less dirty. ..
pR ¥

QUL MG
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FLASHBACK, GIGI’'S STRI? CLUB

The place is closed for business. Tables and chairs ave
UPTURNED, glasses and bottles SMASHED.

FRANK (V.0.)
Untlil the last week in August.

The owner, GIGI PATRAGLIA, is disheveled, upset, and
sports a black eye as he leads Bap through the place.
Young Frank follows a few paces behind,

BAR
So what happened, Gigl?

GILGT
Phis guy, this sonofabltch,
De8anto tells me I have to pay him
half my take, or he’'s gonna rup
off my dancers... '
They reach a place by the sdge of the stage that is
COVERED WITH BLOOD.

GIGE
T told him I pever had a pariner.
That we...
Glgi indicates Bap.
GILGT

..were friends. §till nothing.
The guy comes back. He starts
waving & gun avound. My bouncex’s
in the hospital, and one of my
girls cauaght a round in the lung.

He poeints to the blood.

GIGY
She dled. The girl died, Bap.

Gilgi collapses inte a seat.
GILET
What'd she do? Bhe never huxt

anybody. Bhe never hurt anyhody.

BAR
This Defanto shot s woman?

(CORTINTGED)
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Bap shakes his head.

CuUT TO:

BaP'5 CAR

A dark night. Young Frank behind the wheel. Bap is in
the back.

BAP
Turn up there

Young Frank turns into...

A VACANT LOT
There is anothev cax, a Cadillac, parked ahead.

¥OUNG FRANK
What's up, Bap?

Young Frank stops. Bap opens his door.

BAP
Walt here.

Bap goes to the Cadillac. Nick Loclcerc gets out and
lets Bap take his place in the back.

INSIDE THE CADILLAC: In the back seat, is DESANTO, a
big, tough man, who has been badly BEATEN and is
currently crying.

YToung Frank strains to see what's going on when a Lincoln
pulls in behind Frank, boxiag him in.

Headlights wash over Young Frank's scared face.

Up ahead in the Cadillac, a PAIR OF MUZZLE FLASHES

Sta lti@dr Young Frank goes to start the car, but his band
ig shaking too badly to turn the key.
Appearing at the window asre: Jimmy Forlisnc and another

man, YOUNG MIKE PELLA.

FORLIANG
Rasy, lkid.

YOUNG FRANK
I didn’'t see anything.

(CONTINUED)
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The Cadillac’'s door opens and Bap gets out. He returns
to his car.

Bap extends a GUN to Young Frank.

BAP
That cocksucker DeSanto had to
go...¥ou gotta put a couple in him
Too.

FOUNG FRANK
That's ckay--

BAR
No, vou gotta. This boat, we got
to be in together.

Young Frank takes the gun, walks to the car, Bap next to
him.

FOUNG FRANK'S POV DeSante, shot dead and bloody in the
back of the car.

BAP

T like vou, kid, I don’'t want to
have to leave you here with him.

Bap walks away. Young Frank ralses the gun, his hand
wavering.

Young Mike Pella walks up next to Frank.

FOUNG MIKRE
Vour first onae?

FTOUNG FRANK
Yeah.

YOUNG MIER
111 help vou. It’'s easier than
vou think.

Young Mike steadies Young Frank’'s gun hand.

YOUNG HIKE
How Just oull the trioger.

The gun JUMPS. Young Frank firves twice. DeSanto’s body
JOLYS . Young Mike FIRES his own gun into DeSanto.

YOUNGE MIKE

Wow we’'re 1n it together too, you
and me.

(CONTINUED )
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Young Mike and Young Frank head back 4o Bap's car.

YOUNG FRANK
Thanks foxr helping me.

Young Mike offers a hand.

YOUNG MIKE
Forget about it. Mike Pella.

They shake.

YOUNG FRANK
Frank Machianno.

At DeSanto’s Caxr: DBap steps up, opens hig fly and PISSES
on PeBante’'s body.

Phat’'s for the girl.

He zips up and heads back to his car.

FORLIANO
We'll take 1t from here, boss.

Loclicero nods too,

FRANK (V.0.)
The next day Bap took seventy-five
percent of Glgi’'s strip club--and
he had first dibs on every girl
who worked there. That's how it
is:  a wiseguy never deoes anything
unless he can get something for
himself in the process.

Young Frank gets behind the wheel and starts it up.

BAL
Always drive the speed Limit
leaving a job. Zast thing vou
want is Lo get stopped fow
speading, vou get a cop publiing
you near the scene...

The cay joins the flow of traffic.

{CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)

And so began my training, which
continued a few months later when
I got drafted and became a
Mavine. ..

CUT T0:

PRESENT, SAN DIBGO BEACH

As darkness fades into morning, Frank rides the current,
negotiating rocks along the shore. He manages not to get
pounded and pulls bhimself out of the water.

ON: Frank, breathing hard, already beginaing to shed the
wat-guit.

FRANK (V.0.)
Every prudent professional hit wman
has a spider hele...

CUT T0:

NARRAGANSETT STRERET
& small apartment bullding.

FRANK (V.0.)
And I'm nothing if not prudent...

Frank walks up, keys his way in.
FRANK (V.0.)

Nobody knows about this place--not

Patty, not Donna, not Jill.

Nobody. . .
GRINDER HOLE
SERFES OF BHOTS: Frank enters a clean, spare apartment.
~-Frank under a bhot showey.
~~He puts on a thick sweabshizt and gweatpants
--He openg 2 safe in the cleoset and takes oub: oash,
Arizona Driver's License, Amer Gold Card, and ¥Visa Gold

Card all under the name 'Jerxy Sabellico.’

-~He chacks & new, clean S&W .38.

(CONTINUED)
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~-From a crawl space, Frank pulls oui a Beretta 8TL-2
sawed-off shotgun.

FRANK (V.0.)
When you’'re on the run your
options geem limitless, but your
first move dictates everything...

Frank climbs intc bed, sets the guns close by, and turns
off the light.

PRANK (V.0.)

A tired body and a fatigue-foggy
head will get you killed. To
think and act sharp, vou need
sleep. Comes down to will--
turning off the paranoia, thinkiag
ratiopally. An amateur will lie
awake all night, starting at every
nolse. TI’'ve hunted enough guys to
know all the traps that I gotta
avold, ..

OW: Frank, as he closes his eves.

CuT 7G6:

FLASHBACK, GUADALAJARA ATRPOR®T
Frank, $0ish, is at the cab stand talking to CABRIES.
FRANK (V.0.)
Thelr own heads can be their worst
enemies. ..
Frank shows a PHOTO to a Mexican CABBIRE.
FRANK (V.0.)
They think, just cross gone

border, it's easy to disappean..

FHOTO: A 30ish MAW, in a sult with open collar, at a
Yegas hotel pool.

FRANE (V.0.)
It dsn't. It's hard and

aEpensive. ..

The Cabblie 1ls noncommiittal. Frank hands him a WAD of
PESOS.

{CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
And vou can always cubt-gpend ‘em
Bap called it ‘flushing the bird.’

Now the Cabbie nods.

Cu® TO:

FLASHBACK, MAZATLAN MARKETPLACE

A cafe on the edge of the market. Frank sits sipping a
coffeea.

FRANK {V.0.)
As the chase continues, a
connection develops between hunter
and prey. You track a guy long
enough, vou get to kpnow him...

He shows the photo to a cafe MANAGER, who also accepts a
brikbe and points to a MOTEL across the sguare.

cuUT TO:

FLASHBACK, MOTEL
Frank over-tips a MAID whe shows him into a bhasic room.

FRANK (V.0.)
You're on the same voad, so yvou go
to the same places, e=at the same
food, share the same experience.
¥ou connect. You almost become
him...

He lavs on the bed, looking arcound, considering the man
who was there bhefore him.

QUT TGO

FLASBHBACK, COLUMEL
Frank moves down a crowded straelb.

FRANK (V.0.)
Bventually the strinsg runs out.
The options are no longer radial,
they re lineaxr...

Up ahead at a cheap cantina the MAN FROM THE PHOTO,
sitting nervously at an outdoor restaurant, SERES FRAWNK.

{CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
What starts on jets goes to taxis.
Then, eventually, buses. The
rooms get cheaper and cheaper...

The Man gets up and runsg. Frank doesn’'t even run after
him, just picks up his inexorable pace.

CUT T0:

FLAGHBACK, FISHING VILLAGE
Frank gets off a rusting bug amidst a group of LOCALS.

CUT PO«

FLASBHBACK, DIRT ROAD

Frank walks slowly up the road and reaches a tiny fishing
shack.

FRANK (V.0.)
They worry and worry and chew on
their own insides, until, when you
do track them down, they're almost
grateful ...

Sitting outside, gaunt and spent, is the Men from the
photo. He’'s got no more run left in him.

MAN
I've been walting for vou.

Frank reaches him.

MAN
I mean, you're the guy, aren’'t
you?  The guy they sent?

Frank nods.

FRANE (V.0.)
By this time, they ' ve been killed
50 many times In their wminds that
the real thing ls almost & relief.

MAN
It 's the bullet IT'm afraid of.
The thought of it smashing in my
head,

{CONTINUED)
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FRANK
You won’'t feel anything.

MAN
It’s just the thought~--you know,
my head blown away.

FRAMNK
That doesn’'t happen.

FRANK (V.0.)
I know I should do it now, before
he can tell T'm lying...

MAN
I have some pills. Tranguilizers.
I think I have enough.

FRANK (V.0.)
Bap said: vyou don’t need to give
them last words or last rites.

¥You ain’'t a wavden ox a priest.
Get in, do the fjob, get out...

Frank nods again.

FRANK
1’11 have to stayv with you.

MAN
That would be okay.

QUT O

FLASHBACK, BSEA HIDE
They sit zide by side in the sand.

The Man swallows handfuls of pillls with a bottle of
Vodia.

AN
{already slurring)
Tt’s beautiful...
He and Prank look cut over the water.
The Men falls backward ontoe the sand, unmoving. Frank
Far

feels for a pulse at the Han’'s neck for z wmoment, then
removes his hand.

(CONTINUED )
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FRANK (V.0.)
Every day you’'re on the run, no
matter how strong yvou start out,
you get a step closer to being
him. Hoping to just see it
coming. Begging for it to end
guietly...

CUT PO
PRESENT, BLOOMFIELD HILLS COUNTRY CLUB
BUPERTITLE: Detxoit. A spow-covered golf course.

CUr TO:s

I¥EIDE THR CLUBHOUSE

Emimen’s “Lose Yourself” blasts through the headphones of
JAMES ‘JIMMY THE KID' GIACAMONE as he walks through the
empty dining room. #He is Mouse Jr.’s age, but he's no
joke~-his clothes show an urban sophistication and his
manner is prison~tough.

He reaches a pair of old-school serious guys, TONY and
BILLY "JACKS" GIACAMONE. He sits and removes his
earphones.

TONY JACES
Hey, Jimmy The Rid.

JIMMY THE KID
Unole Tony. Pop.

BILLY JACKS
You heard from Vince vet?

JIMMY THE KID
Mo. B compeny aln’t coning back.

HONY JACKS
What do yvou suggesht?

JIMMY THE RID
I thisk I need te go do thi
mysalf. T need to go kill
Machine.

55
Frankile

The men don’'t agree right away.

[CONTINUED)
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JIMMY THE KID
You've told me that certain people
are expecting this to be taken
care of. That you're undexr
pressure. Let me allevlate the
pressure.

FJONY JACKS
Frankie Machine ils as serions as
they come, Jimny.

JITHMMY THE EID
I know that. Don’'t you always say
I'm the only one of your nephews
who listens to yvour stories?

Yhe old men look toe one apncthex.

BILLY JACKS
¥ou don’'t have to prove yourself
like this, son.

JIMMY THE KID
The things vou did to get where
you got--I gotta do those things
teo. It’'s what you've always told
me: you aln’t the man until vou
beat the man.

The old men finally nod. Jimmy stands to leave.

Jimmy the

JEIMMY THE KID
Can you give me some more
specifics on why our important
friends want him to go?

TONY JACHKS
Don’'t ask that, kid, ‘cause 1f you
find out the answer, you'rs gonna
end up on the same list the
Hachine’'s on.

BILLY JACKS
ALL you need Lo know ds: we gstb
rid of this guy, the dominoss
start te fall., Before long our
west coast styip ciubg start
opervatiog freely agailn.

42,

kid takes this in, looks back te his uncle and
father and walks out the doox.

CIrr TG
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THE SURPF

BURFERS ride big morning storm-made waves. Dave Hansen
is amongst them. He looks around for Frank, who is
nowhere Lo be seean.

Cur PO

SPIDER HOLE

Frank is in the kitchen, shaking his head as he stirs
Taster’'s Cholce instant inte a cup and chews on a granola
bar.

FRANK (V.0.)
Part of getting old--you don't
even realize how used to the
comforts you get, how the closer
you get to the end, the more
things matter...

Frank dials the phone.

FRANK
Patty, it’'s Frank.

PATTY {V.0. PHONE)
I recognized the voice.

FRANK
I was thinking you haven’'t been up
to visit Celia lately.

PATTY (V.0. PHONE)
You hate my sister.

FRANE
go to her.

FRTTY (V.0. PHONE)
Arve vou okay?

FHRAHK
G0 to her.

PATTY (V.0. PHONE)
How long?

FRANK
I don’'t kpow. Go pack.

HBe haogs up. Dials another numbern.

(CONTINUED)
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Frank dial

44,

JILL'S VOICE
Hey, I'm off skiing at Big Bear.
Aren’t you jealous? Be back next
week. Call my cell 1f vou need
me. ..

s ancother number, re-thinks it and hangs up.

CUE T0:

RUNNING TRAIL

The path o

ircles a golf course. JOGGERS and CYCLISYS get

their exercise.

Donna, in

ivcra and headphones, slows and bhegins cooling

down when Frank steps out from behind some trees.

Donna JUME

She pulls

Burpriss a

5 when she sees him.

DOWNNA
Jesus, Frank!

off her headphones.

FPRANK
You need to go someplace where no
one will know you.

DONNA
Prank, this is weird. What's
golng on?

FRANK
Remember when we met in Vegas, I
sald T was just weekendinge-

DONNA
You waren .

FRANKE
Wo . Phers was more to it. I
had...business. I thought it was
all finished. 1 was wrong.

nd emotion cloud her Face.

DONNA
Row will T reach you?

FHARK
T'11 reach you.

(CONTINTED)
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DONNA
How long should I stay away?

FRANK
Until you hear my voice. He,
nokody else.,

he nods.

DONNA
I zan ¢go to-~

FRANK
Bettey I don't know where.

She nods again. He embraces her.

FRANK
Sorry, baby.

DONNA
Business.,.?

FRANK

It’s not something I could tell
vou. Everything else between us
was the truth.

A beat.

DORNA
1 believe vou.

They separate. He starts to walk away, turns back.

FRANE
As soon as I gaon, Donna.

CUT T

BAITT AND TACELE
Dave Hensen appears as Abe is locking up.
HANEEN
Where's vour bhoss? He missed the
best waves of the year.
KID ABE

He called, sald take a few davs
off.

{CONTINRUED)
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HANSEN
Frank said take a few days off?

RID ABRE
That's what he said.

Hansen puzzles over this when his cell phone rings.

HANGEN
Hansen. ..

CU% TG

POINT LOMA BEACH

The southernmost spot beforve Mexico. Vince Vena’'s fish-
gnawed body lays on shore.

There is LAW ENFORCEMENT activity around it, including
Dave Hansen and a few JUNIOR AGENTE, including a well-
dregsed blonde haived young agent, TROY VAUGHN.

HANSEN
Another few feet this would've
been a Mexican problem.

Hansen talks to a POLICE SERGEANT.

POLICE SERGEANT
We didn’t touch it. Your
jurisdiction.

HANSEN
Thanks .

POLICE SERGEANT
Haven't had any missing persons
raports. Usually do in a
drowning.

TROY
¥ou think 1t's a drowning, My,
Hansen?

BANBEN
Troy, I told ven te make it
Dave.,

TROY
BOREY.

HANBREN

He didn’'t drown. He's not blue.

{CONTINUED)
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Hansen squats, opens Vena's jacket and sees the large

ENTRANCE WOUND. Troy looks i1ll.

POLICE SERGEANT
Probably a dope run gone wrong.

Hansen rifles Vena’s pockets.

HANSEN
Probably. Wo I.D. Something
familiar about the guy though.
Check his prints against the ¢.C.
files,

Ancther Junior Agent pipes up.

JUNIOR AGENT
That G-8ting witness has been 441
since yesterday. Could that be
bim?

HANGEN
Tony Palumbo? WNWot unless he went
on a crash diet or the fish ate
two hundred pounds of him.

FHE PCH
Frank drives Noxrth in a rented Foxrd Taurus.

FRAWE (V.0.)
Bap taught me there are five
things that give you an opening:
carelessness, fatigue, habits,
money, and sex. That's it.
That's the list. The one I have to
aveld 1f I want to stay alive.
But T den’t figure Mouse Juniorx
for that kiad of discipline...

Frank drvives on.

CHATSWORTH

Frank drives down the sthrest,

CUr TO:

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
The San Fernando Valley i1s the
porn capital of the world. You
can’t bounce a tennis ball in the
Valley without hitting a bare ass
walting to go on set...

He makes a turn.

FRANK (V.0.)
One call to Gelden Productions as
‘the caterer’ for the shoot gets
me the address...

HILLSIDE HOMES
Frank, parked, looks through binoculars.

BINOCULAR POV: On a back patic a blonde FEMALE PORN STAR
does a scene on a chalse lounge with a MALE STAR. When
it ends, Mouse Junior steps out with a bathrobe for herxr.

FRANK (V.0.)
I guess chivalry ain’'t dead after
all...

Mouse Junior and the Porn Star leave the set together.

CUT Mo

AW APARTMENT BUILDING, LATER

Mouse Junlor’'s yellow Hummer pulls up and bhe and the FPowxn
8tar enter the building.

Brank rolle wup and parks. He sits and walts.

FRANK (V.0.)
Tn the old days, 1f a boss’'s son
was paying courlt, as 1t were,
there would ve been guys oub on
the streel, waiting, gelting his
back. ¥ot now...

after a long moment, Frank goes to the Hummer and opens

the door. The car ALARRM goes off, but no one pays
attention.

(CONTINUED )
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FRANK (V.0.)
One mistake is enough, but mark
Mouse Junior down for three:
carelessness, habits, and sex...

Frank pops the hood and rips out a wire, silencing the
alarm,

He gets in the back seat of the Hummer and lays down.

CoT 7T0:
THE HUNNYBEAR
An upscale strip club with a sparse daytime crowd.
Dave Hansen strides through toward the back.

U TG:

BACK OFFICE

Hansen walks in on TEDDY MIGLIORE, a silk shicrt, gold
chain guy. Two of his BOYS lounge on a couch

MIGLIORE
My lawyer’ 11 be here in Ffive
minutes.

HANGEN

I'1ll be gone by then. I won't
spend a second longer in this xat
trap than I have to. Not that
it’1ll even be here a few months
from now, once the court orders
start flowing and the selzures
hegin,

MIGLIORE
Something won't be around a few
months from now, but The
Hunnybesr 11 be standing proud.

HANGEM
Really?

MIGLIORE
Yeal. I got a feeling,

Hansen tries to read him.

(CONTINUED)
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MIGLIORE
Now what de you want? I don't
deserve this harassment just
because I'm a Migliore.

HANGEN
I got a dead body I have a feeling
you’'d recognize, and Tony Palumbo
is missing.

MIGLIORE
Follow a trail of Twinkie
wrappers, you should £ind him.

HANGSEN
pid vou kill him?

MIGLIORE
Jumping to conclusicons there--that
he's dead. That I did it. That
I'd even want him dead.

Hangsen JERKS Migliore out from behind the desk. The two
Boys JUMP up from the conch. Hansen turns to them.

HANSEN
Why don't you? I'm in an ugly
mood and I haven't gotten my
axercise today.

The Boys size bim up and back off.

HANSEN
If I find cut you did Palumbo,
1711 be back, and we won't be
tallking.

MIGLIORE
You threatening me?

BaNsny
Damn right.

MIGLIORE
711 sus vour ass.

HANDEN

Hausen heads for the door.

MIGLIORE
You're looking at the wrong people
for this...

(CONTINUED)
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Hansen stops.
MIGLIORE
Piece of work gets done around
here, you might want to be looking
for your surfing buddy.

ON: Hansen.

CUT TO:

FRANK 'S HOUSE

Dave Hansen, 1n street clothes, arrvives and locks in the
window, tries the front door--locked--checks Frank’'s van.

CUT TG:

BOUTIOUR

A small, high-end ladies clothing store in an cutdoor
mall. ‘Chegz Donna’ written in pink script across the
window. A ‘closed’ sign also hangs in the window.
Hansen peers inslde.

A neighboring STORE OWNER approaches.

STORE OWNRER
Donna closed for a few.

HANSEN
She say why?

STORE CHWNER
Hope. Just asked me to colliect
her mall and packages.

On Hansen, hls concern growilneg.

CIEL TGe

VICTORIAN HOUSE

Hansen knooks on the front doox of Patty’'s place. No
answey . Hansen doegn’'t Like it a hit.

CUT PO
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APARTHMENT BUILDING

Mouse Junior exits the apartment building whistling and
gets in his car.

Frank pops up and puts bis gun to the back of Mouse’'s
head.

FRANRK
Here we go agaln. Hands on the
geiling. #Hard.

Mouse Jr. complies. Frank reaches over and takes a gun
out of the kid’'s walstband.

MOUSE JUNTIOR
Please don’t kill me, Mz,
Machianno.

FRANK
When I want you dead, you won't
have the chance to ask.

MOUSE JUNIQR
You don’'t know how shocked we were

when that shit went down on the
boat~—

FRANK
gulet. Let’'s go see Daddy.

Mouse Jr. starts the car and thev pull out.

CUT F0:

A CAR SALVAGE YARD, DEERBORN, MI

Jimmy the Rid walks inte a chop shop where a group of
guyes ‘The Wrecking Crew’ sit and play cards. They ave:
PAULIE, JOBY, TOWY, JACRIE and fipally, CARLO MOREBTEL,
distinet from the rest because he's 15 YEARS OLDER.

In the background LATINOE work on cars.
JTMMY THE KID
Call vour cousin Lenny and that
kid Anil to come wun the shop for

a few davzs, a weelk.

Thaey look to him.

(CONTINUED )
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PAULIE
He's ours?

Some high fives around the table.

JIMMY THE KID
This bull elephant is mine, you
get to come with.

CARLO
You want to be out front, be my
guest. With Frankie Machine--you
fuck up, yvou become his trophy.

JIMMY THE KiD
The only kind worth bagging.

CUT TO:

COFFER HOUSE, WESTLAKE VILLAGE

Mouse Jr. dials a number on his cell phone, hands it to
Frank, then pulls into a back parking lot. Frank sinks
down low in the backseat.

FRANK
(into phone)
Mouse. Come oubtslde.

MOUSBE SR. {(V.0. PHONE)
Frank? Blast from the past--

FRANK
I have a gun pressed to yonr kid's
back and T'11 pull the trigger
unless you'we cut here in ten
seconds .

MOUSE BR.
What are vou, drunkd

FRANK
One ., .,

MOUEE SR.
Frank, what the fuck ls wrong with
you?

FRANE
TWO. ..

{COWTINUED)
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MOUSE SR.
I'm looking cut the window, I see
Junior sitting in his car alone.

Prank puts the phene at Mouse Jr.'s ear.

FPRANK
Tell him,

MOUSE JUNIOR
Dad? He's here. Tn the backseat.
He has a gun.

Prank takes the phone back.

BFRANK
That was three, four and five.

MOUSE SR.
Is this a kidpnap thing?

ON: Frank. Does Mouse Sr. not know?

FRANK
Six.

MOUSE SR.
I'm coming outl

The back door of the coffee house swings open. MOUSE
8R., stocky old wiseguy, his brother CARMEN, RQOCCC MELI,
old school hitter, and a vounger guy JOEY FIELLA.

Ffhey all spread out, though no one produces a gun.

FRANK
Put down your window a crack.

H¥ouse Jr. does so.

FRANK
Pete, vou Roow your son could be
dead already 1f that’'s what I was
about here.

HMOUSE BH.
Take 1t easy, Frank

FRANE
I'm taking it easy. You do the
same and just listen. We've had
some bad misunderstanding, Pele,
to lead you te think vou had to
have me clipped.

(MORE )
{CONTINUED)
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FRANK (CONT'D)

If you think I'm goilng to flip on
you for anything I may have heard
about. Or anything I might have
done for you--you're wrong. I
haven’'t been arrested or indicted,
and if I had, ¥'m no rat.

MOUSE S8R.
I never thought you were. What
the fuck are we talking about?

FRANK
The little sit-down with Vince
Vena on the boat? Tell Joey to
stop working his way arocuand the
other side of the car.

ON: Jeey Flella. trying for an angle.

MOUSE 8R.
Joey, stand still,

Joey freezes.

FRANK
(to Mouse Jr.)
He doesn’'t know?

Mouse Jr, shakes hig head.

FRANK
Then tell him.

MOUSE SR,
Tell me what? What did you fuck
up nows

MOUSE JUNIOR
Travis and I were working this
porn deal--

MOUSHE SR.
You fucking agsshole-w

MOUBE JUNIOR
T was tryiog to make some money,
dadl Trying to earn. aAnd I was.
T was making so much facking money
that the Detroit guvs found oute-

MOULDE BR.
What did you do, Juniory

(CONTINUED)
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MOUSE JUNLOR
They just wanted me to set up a
meeting. That’'s all, I didn’'t
know they were gonna kill him. I
swear I didn’'t know. They just
said 1f I got him to the meeting T
could keep my business.

Mouse Sr. takes 1t in. Turns to Prank.

MOUSE SR.
Frank, I'm sorry. I didn’'t know.

FRANK
Baloney. Detrolt would never come
onto your turf and clip a guy
without your signing off on it--

MOUSE SR.
Yes, they would. That’'s the way
things are now. If T was earning
for ‘em, it might be different.
But since G~8ting the Feds slapped
padlocks on my clubs. It’'s all
changed. It's not like it used to
be.

FRANK
Right.

MOUBE BR.
S0 where are we now, Frankie?

Mouse Sr. turng to his son.

MOUSE &8R.
Fhis man’'s within his rights to
kill wou.

And bhack to Frank.

MOUBE BR,
¥You have a daughter, Frank. You

s

know how it feels. ¥You wanl me Lo

give him a good beating, T will.
But let him go, pleases. ¥Father to
father, I'm begging vou. I'm

humbliing myself.

Frank raises the gun bebind Mouse Jr.

(CONTINUED )
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FRANK
Who? One chance to tell me the
truth--whe came to you? Who told
you to put me on that boat?

MOUBE JUNIOR
Heaney. The chef. John Heaney.

ON: Frank, absorbing the betraval.

FPRANK
Get out of the car.

Mouse Jr. gets out, and Prank slides intoe the driver’'s
seat and TAKES QFF.

MOUSE SR.
K11l that cocksucker!

Before he’'s even out of the lot Joey Fiella and Rocoo are
pulling guns and sorambling into a cax.

REARVIEW MIRROR: Frank sees Mouse 8r. SMACK Mouse Jv. in
the head.

CUT 70

CAR CHASE
Frank PUSHES the yellow Hummer through local streets.

Joey Fiella, Rocco Mell next to him, RACEY after him in a
Mustang.

CU¥ T0:

10t FREEWAY S0UYH

Fiella CRANKS the wheel on the Mustang and barely handles
the turn onto the Freeway on-ramp.

He sees that the yellow Hummer hasn ' t--its front end is
CRUMPLED against a light pole. 7The engine smcokes.

e

iella stops ten vards back.

HMELY
Junior’s going te be pissed about
the aar,

FIELLA

Fuck him.

(CONTINUED)
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They get out of the car, guns in hand.

MELT
Piece of luck, huh?

FIBLLA
Yeah, but which kind?

They advance with care on the Hummer.
MELE
Careful, he could be playing

posgum ln there.

mhis makes sense Lo Flella, who OPENS FTRE on the
driver’'s door and window.

They creep up on the blown out window and peek in. No
Frankie Machine.

Phere Ls the ROAR of an engine as Frank, now behind the
wheel of Piella’s Mustang, takes off.

FRANK (V.0.)
Tmagine, this is what passes far
‘soldiers’ these days.
Fiella and Meli watch it go.
FIELLA
Shit.
FIELLA S WHUSTANG
Frank checks them in the rear view mirror.
FRANK {(V.0.)
vou ' re younger, maybe you kill
‘em, ‘cause your bleod is up.
Mow, vouw know the less kiliing the
hatier.

Frank drives on.

QT MO
PRI OPRICE

nave Hansen sits through files at his desk. Tray, the
young agent, approaches.

(CONTINUED )
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TROY
We have an ID on our floater.
Prints hit against the Oxganized
Crime file. How'd you know?

HANSEN

I didn't know. It was a hunch.
TROY

Amazing--
BANSEN

¥You gonna give me the ID?
Troy guickly shows him the file.

TROY
Hisg name’s Vince Vena. Hewe

HANSEN
Thank you. I know who he is.

Hansen looks at the file.

HANGEN
Puestion is: why 18 Detroit
muscle in California?

TROY
Vacation?

HANSEN
Wall how do wou think he liked it?

Hansen leans bhack.

HANSEN
Get a license plate number and
registration for a Machianno,
Patricia, and start locking for
the vehicle. Try the alrport.

TROY
What f£ilile shounld Tw-

BANSRRN
¥You don’'t! Don’'t open a File.
Just do what T oask.

TROY

“E; o e
¥Yas, siy.

HANSEN
And don't «all me sir,

(CONTINUED)
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TROY
B~
Hansen holds up a hand.

HANGEN
And please don‘t apologize

CUT TO:

OUT BACK, CHARLIE'S BY THE SEA

1t is dark in the alley when John Heaney steps out
lighting a cigavette., He leans against the dumpster.

pefore he even gets it 1it, he's choking as an aym comes
scross his throat and he is LIFTED off his feet.

FRANK
T thought we were friends, John.

JOHN
Oh shit.

FRANK
Mouse Jr. gave you up. What was
it? I give you a bad fish

delivery?
JOHN
oh shit.
TRANK
vou’'ll have to do bettexr than
that.

The back deoor of the westaurant O0PENS. Frank JEERE John
inte the dumpster, and puts his gun barrel agalnst John's
temple .

FRANE
(whispers)
Go ahead and vell.

John shakes his head. Whosaver was cutside, re-snters the
rastaurant .

FRANK
Good decision. Wow make 1t two in
s row., Who got vou to set me upRe
JOHN
Hobody .

(CONTIRUEDR)
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FRANK
John, you're a mediocre coock and a
night manager at a tit joint. You
don’t have the swag to order a
hit. And the next lie vou tell
me, T swear, XI'll pop you and
leave your body herxe in the
garbage where it belongs.

JOHN
I didn't want to. They said they
could help me.

FRANK
Whe, John? Who came to you?
JOHN
Teddy HMigliore.
FRANK
And he was gonna help vou with
what?
JOHN

G-Sting. I was indicted. I was
the bagman. I brought cash to be
laundered to a cop. He was
undercover. I...I...

FRANK
Spit ilt.

JOHK
I was getting worked by both
sides. The Feds wanted me to
flip, Migliore's bunch was gonna
whack me. But then they saild if T
could get Mouse Junior to get you
on that boat with Vince, that they
gould get me off the indictment,
or pardoned.

FRANK
You balieved that orap? How' re
wize guys gonna geb vou a pardon?
JOHN
T don’'t koow, Frank, I was
desperate. 1'm soxey.

Frank lowers his gun.

{CONTINUED)
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FRANK
I'm going to leave yvou now,
Johnny. You lie here for five
minutes before you get out. If
yvou feel bad about what you did,
you’'ll wait an hour before calling
Migliore. If yvou don’t, well,
there’'s nothing T can do about it.

Frank releases his hold on John and gets out of the
dumpster.

Cuz TO:

OUTSIDE THE HUNNYBEAR

Frank, wearing an overcoat, stands outside the club,
walting for it to close.

FRANK (V.0.)

If Teddy Migliore wants me out of
the picture, it means San Diego
and Detroit wants me out of the
picture-~it’'s not good news...

A few DANCERS in street clothes are let oul by a large
BOUNCER.

PRANK (V.0.)
Most guys in my position would
run. And that'’'s what they’' 1L be
counting on.

hg the Bouncer goes to lock the door, Frank steps in.
The Bouncer SWINGE at Frank, who ducks the punch and
produces a BASEBALL BAT from under his coab., Frank

CRACKE the Bouncer in the shins.

The Bouncer collapses and Prank enters.

THE HUNRYBEAR

one of Migliore’'s Boys vushes Frank. Frank BUTTE him in
the solar plezus with the blunt end of the bat, then
swings the handle up CATCHING HIM under the chin.

Migliore's other Boy reaches under his jacket into

shouldexr~holster territery. Frank SWINGS the bat,
BREARING the man’'s wrist.

(CONTINUED)
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The BARTENDER vaults over the bar with a nightstick,
which he swings down at the back of Frank's head.

Frank turns, raises the bat horizontally blocking the
shot, then THRUSTS the bat into the Bartender’s nose.

Teddy Migliore, at the back of the room, has been rooted
to his spot, but now turns to RUN,

Fraok SLINGS the bat low, catehing Migliore across the
ankles. Migliore goes DOUWN.

Frank jumps on Migliore’'s back, SMASHING his face
the tile,

ot
puy
purs
ko]

Police SIRENS begin to waill in the near distance.
Then Frank brings Migliore’s head back in a CHOKE HOLD.

FRANK
What did I ever do to you? Huh?
What did I ever do to you?

MIGLIORE
Hothing. I just got the word is
all. You know how it workge-

FRANK
Who gave the word?

Frank increases the neck pressure. The sirens get
louder.

MIGLIORE
Vince Vena,

FRANK
Why?

HMIGLIORE
Don't know. He just told me to
deliver vou.

=}

b

ank practlically chokes bhim out.
MIGLIORE
Okay! Alvighti Visce said: with
you oult of the pileture, the strip
clubs would be back up and running
full speead.

FRANK
I was never even iuvolved in the
clubs.

(CONTINUED)
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MIGLIORE
T don't know, Frank. He just said
vou had to go.

Frank chews it over, but police cars arrive ontside,
their lights painting the windows.

POLICE BULLHORN
Come oul with your hands where we
can see them!

Prank RUNS for the back door. The answering machine ln
Migliore's office recoxds:

JOHMN (V.0.)
ce . Paddy, it's me John...

Frank continunes out the back door and intoe the night.

The POLICE burst in to find evervone laid out, and
Migliore checking his nose.

MIGLIORE
Took vou long enocugh, the money we
pay vou.

Cop

pid you recognize the attacker?

MIGLIORE
Wone of us saw nothing...

OUT RO

A STREEY

Frank siows down from a jog, and moves toward his rental
CAar.

FPRANE (V.C.)
o Vince Vena, the Migliores.-
Detroit--have something te galn
with Frankle Machine gona...

Frank gets lp and pulls oul.
FPRANK
Tf IT'd crossed ‘em, I'd look fo
maks it right. Problem isg: I

can’t think of what I did to ‘emnm,
only what 174 done foxn ‘em...

Frank drives down the street and makes a turn.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)

And it had something to do with
strip clubs. I guess in truth I
did have some involvement with the
clubs...

As a passing bus wipes frame...

U 10

FLAGHBACK, BAN DIBGO BUS STATION

A mid 19605 bus drives away to reveal Young Frank, in his
Marine uniform, medals on his chest, no longer an
innocent.

FRANK (V.0.)
Two years in-country as a sniper.
The irony of it--Uncle Sam gave me
my training...

He shoulders his duffle bag and crosses the street.
FRANK (V.0.)
But two years later my options

were still the same: hitch on
with a tuna boat, or...

CUT TO:

FPLASHBACK, GIGI'Z STRIP CLUB

Young Frank walks in to see Gigl Patraglia, swaatlng,
crossing from the back carrving cases of liguor.

Sitting in a prime booth is Bap, talking to a young
DANCER. Young Mike Pella is at a nearby table with Nick
bocleere and Jimmy Ferliano.

They all turn and see Young Frank.

YOUNG MIEE
Ho, welcome home, hero,

Young Mike dumps wup and shakes hands with Young Frank.

RAR
Gel out of that uniform. You

(CONTINUED)
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Young Frank arzives in front of Bap and nods. Bap looks
weary, aged, even though it's only been a couple of
vears. He turns to the Dancer.

BAP
Leave us alone sweetheart, we've
got business to discuss.

As she gets out of the booth...

FRANK (V.0.)
Despite Bap’'s smile, the past two
vears weren’'t all good for him.
He was facing a string of
indictments. ..

QU TO:

FLASHBACK, EMPTY APARTMENT

Young Frank, in civilian clothes, and Young Mike are
holed up in a room that overleooks an apartmeni complex
courtyard.

FRANK (V.0.)
And he wasn’'t in the mood to
answer ‘em in couri.

They sit on folding chairs, fast food wrappers littered
all awvound.

YOUNG MIKE
We're kind of like cops.

YOUNG FRANK
How do you figure?

¥OUNG MIKE

T mean, this is what they do,
right? Stakecuts.

FOUNG FRANK
I guess.

TOUNG MIKE
There he goes...

ANGLE O®: A thin, dark halred man, JEFF ROTH, in running
c¢lothes crosses the courtvard to go fov a joo.

YOUNG FRANK
That's Tony Star?

{CONTINURD)
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YOUNG MIKE
"Jeff Roth’ now that he’'s in the
program. ife used fto say Bap was
like a father to him when he was
shy'ing money outta the back of
Bap’'s olubs. Fucking rat.

Young Mike appraises Roth at long distance.

YOUNG MIKE
Bey,. could you take him from here?

TOUNG FRANK
I could take him from a half mile.
But in ‘Nam vou don’'t have ©o
worry about getting away from the
cops .

YOUNG MIKE
We could get him out on his jog.

YOUNG FRANK
Yeah, we’'d blend vight in. Pull
pileces out of our track suits.

Young Mike checks his girth, laughs.

YOUNG FRANK
Begides he’'d recognize you.

YOUNG MIKE
That's why we got you here. And
you gotta think of something
guick. ‘Cause he goes, or we do.
That's how it works...

DIBGEOLVE TG

FLABHBACE, BEMPTY APARTMENT
It is dark now. Young Mike is in the bathroom with The

door swung half open,

Young Frank, bleavy eyed, peers oub the window.

ANGLE ON: A PIUZ2 DELIVERY KID approaches the gatea
carrying a8 pizza bhoxn.

foung Frank ralses bincculars. He sees the Delivery
Kid's finger go down the resident’s list to "Roth, ' and
buzz. A moment laler he's buzzed in.

(CONTINUED )



68,
CONTINUED:

¥OUNG FRANK
What day dis it?

YOUNG MIKE
It’11 be next Tuesday by the time
I'm done in here., Goddamn fast
food--

YOUNG FRANK
What day is it, you animal? It's

Thursday, right?

TOUNG MIER
¥Yeah, 1t's Thursday.

TOUNG FRANK
Same as the day after we started
and our friend had & pizza
delivered. He has pizza on
Thursdays.
There is & flush, and Young Mike appears.

YOUNG MIKE
That's a bad habit.

TIME CUT TO0:

FLASHBACK, APARTHMEWT GATE

A Plzza Delivery Guy walks wp to the gate. But under the
hat and behind the pilzzs box ils Young Frank.

He finds ‘Hoth’' on the buzzer.

ROTH (V.0. IHNTERCOM)
Yeah?

VOUNG PRANE
Pleza.

The BUZZER sounds and Young Frank is iao.

FLAGHBACK, APARTMENT HALLWAY

Young Frank koocks on a deor. It opens to reveal Jeil
Roth.

ROTHE
Where s the usual kid?

{CONTINUEDR)
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YOUNG FRANK

Bick.
Younyg Frank hands over the pizza.

YOUNG FRANK
Slx £ifty.

Roth gives him SEVEN DOLLARS.

ROTH
Keep the change,

Young Frank's hand goes to his pocket.

FRANKE (V.0.)
A fifty-cent tip. No self-
respecting wiseguy in the world
would give a f£ifty-cent tip. No
wonder he flipped.

Young Frank pulls out a small SILENCED HANDGUN and FIRES
three times inte Roth.

Young Frank turns and walks guickly down the hall.

ON: The gun in his hand. A .22.

FLASHBACK, AFPARTMENT GATE
Young Mike walts in the car. Young Frank gets in.

TOUNG MIKE
How'd it go¥

FOUNG PRANE
Fine.

YOURG MIRE
Fige? You just went in there,
tock care of the heasvy Lifting--
clean and jerk. Wiped out Bap's
indictment., And all you got is

fad oo
Liney

YOUNE FRANK
it went fine,

Young Mike puts the car in gear.

(CONTTINUED)
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YOUNG MIKE
You're a machine, vou know that.
Prankle Machine.

YOUNG FRANK
Drive slow. That’'s the guy
Sinatra plaved in that movie. The
Junkie?

YOUNG MIER
vYeah, ‘The Man With The Golden
Arm.’ But you, vou're the man
with the golden hand. Frankie
Machine. ..

They drive off into the night.

CwE 1o

FLABHBACK, OUTSIDE GIGIL'S ETRIP CLURB

A neon-lit night. Bap and his Crew lean against a brand
new Cadillac.

FRANK (V.0.)
Fact dg: it didn’'t bother me much.
¥'d done it for the government--
solved problems--and now I was
solving them for Bap...

Young Prank, in a suit, drives up with Young Mike. They
get out of the car and receive warm hugs from their boss.

PRANK (V.0.)
And Bap showed his appreciation a
lot better...

Bap moves his men away from the Cadillac and tosses Young
Frank THE REYS. FREEZE FRAME.

FRANE {(V.0.)
Which is why a vear or so later T
hated to get the call from Detroit
that Bap bhad to go...

QU T

FPLASHBACK, THE STRAND, SAN DIEGO

Tt's a rainy night and no one is out, except Bap, 1it in
a phone booth.

(CONTINUED )
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FRANK (V.0.)

Turns out Jeffrey Roth wasn’'t the

reason the Feds lifted Bap's

indictment.

Young Frank moves through the rain, a shadowy figure.

PRANK (V.0.)

They had bhim boxed in, and Bap did

what most did: he flipped...

Bap is facing away, feeding coilns into the phone. Young
Frank approaches.

PRANK (V.0.)
Bap taught me: always use a pay
phone. ..

Young Frank reaches the phone booth. Bap turns, sees
him. A moment of pleased greeting, then realization.

FRANK (V.0.)
Wever count on someone else to do
a job for you...

Young Frank raises a gun and FIRES,

FRANK (V.0.)
And ‘never sign your work...'

Bap slumps to the floor, ceins spilling around him.
FRANE (V.0.)
50 even though I preferved a .22,
this time I used a .25. Yeah, T
learned & lot from Bap...

ON:  The gun, as Young Prank walks away.

CUT T

PRESENT, A SMALL SBABIDE HOUSE
Frank waliks up the path.
FRANK (V.0.)
There was plenty of lovalty toward

Bap though...

Frank kncoks on the door.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
Some guvs never believed he'd
agread to testify.

The door is opened by a NURSE, who lets Frank in.

INSIDE THE HOUSE
Frank follows the Nurse through the house.

FRANK (V.0.)
hreats were made, things sald.
But Detroilt wouldn't let anvone
get retribution...

They exlt inte a small...

BACKYARD

On a small patch of grass the stooped and aged version of
Nick Loclcerce plaves a feeble game of bocoe alone.

FRANK (V.0.)
But after so much time, maybe the
sanctions had been lifted.

Frank apprcaches.

FRANK
Wick. Wicky, do vou remember me?
Frankile Machlanno...

Frank appraises Locicerc~-elther the old man doesn’'t know
him oxr is acting like it.

FRANK
We used to work togethex. For
Bap.

Wow Locgiceroe lights up.
LOCTCERO
¥rankie, of course, vou were 2
real smooth driver. Hmeoth.
FRANE
You still in touch with anvbody?

Jimmy mavybe?

noclcere ghakes his head vaguely.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK
Anybody come by, asking about me,
about the old days?

Locicero thinks for a moment.

LOCICERO
¥o. No nothing like that.

Frank looks closely at Locicero: his thick glasses,
spittle-wet face, soiled clothes.

FRANK
Nice spot you got here,

Loclcero looks out over the ccean in the distance.

LOCICRRO
Yeah...

Frank pulls out his .38. His back shields it from the
house. Frank raises it behind Locicero’s head,

LOCICERO
I like 1t out here.

Locicere appears oblivious to the gun.
FRANK {V.0.)
If he’'s playing me, and there’'s
aven a doubt, it's & mistake for
me te leave him alive. ..

& beat. Frank puts away the gun,

FRANK
Okay then, I'm gonna leave vou
now.
As he goaes.
LOCTCERD
Bap always lliked vou. ¥You were

iz favorite,

Lecicero gives him a lost smile. Frank heads for The
house.

CUT PO

FRANK'S CAR
Frank geits in.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
I'm still stuck with why Vince
Vena wanted me dead. Not that it
matters. Detroit was behind him
and I took him out. Doesn’'t
matter if it was self defense...

Frank starts to drive.

FRANE (V.0,)
They 11l be coming in force. And
they won't stop until I'm in the
dixt...

Frank gets on the freevavy.

FRARK (V.0Q.)
I have a war on my hands. And for
a way vou need rescurces. I've got
a long drive ahead of me.

U TOs

COFFEE HOUSE, WESTLAKE VILLAGE

In the back parking lot, near a metal shed, a sedan and
an BUV are parked with the Wrecking Crew sitting iln them.

The shed door ls open and Jimmy the Kid and Carle stand
next to Mouse Jr. and Jimmy Fiella.

ANGLE ON: A workbench with an ayrvay of handguns,
shotguns, rifles.

MOUSE JUNIOR
A1l totally clean, untraceable.

JIMMY THE KID
My Uncle wasn’'i suvre vou guys
cgould pull this together, but I
sald, ‘no, even Mouse Junlor won't
fack this up. Hot when we're only
out here to clesn up his mess.’

MOUSE JUNIOR
Vince was your guy. And nobody
calla mee.

JIMMY THE XKID

Junior, what 'd vou say about
Vince?

(CONTINUED)
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MOUSE JUNIOR
Nothing. Nothing.

Jimmy the Xid stares down Mouse Junior.

JIMMY THE KID
What kind of piece do you use? Ox
should I say would you use you
ever had the balls to take someone
ot .

Mouse Junlor shows his gun.

MOUSE JUNIOR
Brand new.

JIMMY THE KID
Sig Sauer .40. Good gun. I knew
you'd have something flashy.
Lemme have it.
HMouse Junior bhesitates, looks to Flella, no help there.

MOUSE JUNIOR
Have it?

JIMMY THE KID
Give 1t to me. That's a working
man’'s gun.

Junior hands Jimmy The Kid his weapon. Carleo starts
gathering the rest of the arsenal.

QU To:

FBI AULDTTING QFFICEH

Hansen stands behind a young AUDITOR as they look at his
computer scoreen.

AUDTTOR
Thisg is the list of area banks
under susploion for laundering and
hiding 0.C. money. ..
Dave Hangen is on his cell phone.
HANGEHW (IWNTO CRLL PEONE)
It #Frank Hachiaono was on the run,

where would he go for wmonev?...

Hansen sees Trov heading toward the office.

[ CONTINUED)
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HANSEN
Mo, no, that’s not the way it
works when you’'re in the program.
You don’'t choose which ones you
answer and which ones you won't.
You tell me...Borrego Springs?

the huditor ruans a finger down his computer screen.

AUDTITOR
Cheok.

Hansen hangs up, pats the 2uditor on the back,
BANSEN
I’d appreciate it if you keep this

ask between us.

_ AUDITOR
Sure, Dave.

AT THE DOOR, as Troy arrives.

HANGEN
We 're headed to Borrego Springs.
A bank.

TROY
Machianno?

HANSEN

Right. What do you have?

TROY
A fishing boat Jjust pulled in
another body. Gun shot wounds.

HARSEN
Damnll .

Hansen is silready dialing his cell phone. As they head
cult, Troy sends a text message...

CUE 10O

FAST FOOD PARKING LOT
The Wrackling Crew salts burgers in thelr cars,

JIMMY THE REID
Balls. Big, ¢langling brass
clappers. That’'s what we're
dealing with here.
(MORE )
{CONTINUED)
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JIMMY THE KID (CONT'D)
The guy strolled into Migliore's
place, beat the lot of ‘em half
senseless with a bat. We got to
be on our game--

Jimmy the Kid’s phone rings.

JIMMY THE KID
Uh huh. Where?...

Jimmy the XKid covers the phone.
JIMMY THE RID
This is the ¢all...{Inte phone)
I'm on my wav...
He hangs up, starts the car, and peels out. The other

vehicle follows.

COMMERCTIAL DOCKS

Official vehicles are parked around a fishing boal's
slip.

Hansen, with Troy in tow, presses through the CROWD and
sees big TONY PALUMBO's body on the boat deck.

HANSEN
That's our missing informant.
That’'s Tony Palumbo.
Hansen pushes out of the crowd, speaks low to Troy.
HANGEN
Pat out a warrant for Frankie
Machiannc.
SHMALL FOWN BANK
HUPERTITLE: Borrege Springs, California
PRANE (V.0.)
They thought Borrego would be ithe
next Palm Springs. They were

WEORY . « .

Frank drives slowly down the main street of the small
town, eveing the bhank.

{CONTINUED)
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78.

FRANK (V.0.)
Everyone in my line of work has
thelr tame bank, where money can
be washed and held for an
emergency. This definitely
gualifies...

He turns the corner out of sight. The town is gulet.

Moments later, Frank, on feoot, arrives at the bank and
glancing avound, enters.

FRANK (V.0.)
You leok for people or things that
are out of place, that are
wrong...pBut when you're on the
run, before long, vou can’'t tell
what's what.

CuT TG:

IREIDE THE BANK

Regular CUSTOMERS dolng regular business. Frank crosses
to a TELLER.

She goes

FRANIK
I'm looking for Mr. Osbhorne.
TELLER
And you ave?
FRANWKE
Baott Davis,
TELLER

One moment Mr. Davis.

into the back and Frank scans the Customers

looking for anvibing odd.

B thin, very pale man, MR, OSBORNE comes oub.

ME. OSBORME
¥Mr. Davis, come intce my office.

Frank appratses the man’'s damp temples, his bobbing
Adam's apple, bubt follows him.
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OSBORNE 'S QOFFICE

Osborne and Frank enter. Osborne goes to a safe-closet
and starts collecting money.

Frank notices a bottle of Pepto on the man's desk.

MR. OSBORNE
Twenty thousand.

Osborne extends a small BANK BAG. Frank puts it in his
jacket.

FRAWK
Minus your three points.

MR. OSBORNE
0f course. Aren’t you going to
count 1t?

Osborne glances over Frank's shoulder out the window
facing the street,

PRANK
Should 17?2

ME. QSBORNE
It's ali~-

Frank pulls his .38, sticks it in Osborne’'s face and
pushes him into the wall,

FRANE
Teall me.

Osborne tries not teo panig,

MR. OSBORWEH
They were here not long ago--

FHRANE
Whot

ME. QSBORME
They knew wny wife’'s name. My
daughters--Backy and Maursen.
They saild they’'d kill them--

FRAHNK
Ho one’'s killing anvbody. Who?

(CORTINUEDR)
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MR. OSBORNE
They told me to send you out the
back dooxe-
Frank ralses the gun.

FRANK
Who?

Cu® TO:

BEHIND THE RANK

Reneath the SUV, lying on hisg belly, Jimmy the Kid has a
rifle trained on the back doocr. Carle and Joey are in
the vehicle.

CUT TO:

SMALL TOWN BANK

The sedan holding Paulile, Tony, and Jackie xolls up right
by the f£ront dooxr of the bank.

CUT 0

QSRORNE 'S QFFICE
¥rank is moving Osborne toward the door.

MR. OSBORNE
My career, my family, prison--

FRANEK
Keep vour mouth shut. Understand?
Is there another way oul of herve?

U 0

BEHIND PHE BANE

Jimmy the ¥id glances back at Carlo.

-

JIMMY THE ORT
Tt's taking toe long., Wha
going on?

¥
.{S

o

-

CARLG
We could rush him. Take him
ingideww

{CONTINOED)
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The sound of distant POLICE SIRENS.
JIMMY THE XID
Bon of a bitch. He tripped the
silent alarm.
CARLO
He made us, figured the cops were
a better option.
Jimmy the Kid jumps up and piles into the SUV.

JIMMY THE KID
Not for us. Let’'s go.

As the 8UYV pulls ocut...

BANK ROOF

Frank climbs up a ladder and pops out a door onto the
roof. He hunches low, glancing at the departing SUV.

As police cars arrive below, he makes his way, rooftop to
rooftop across the mall.

When he reaches the end of the buildings, he hangs off
the ledge and DROPS heavlily to the ground.

Frank isn’'t huxt, and makes his way off toward his car.

CuT TG

HANSEN'S CAR

Troy drives, a BLUETOOTH DEVICE on his ear. Hansen is in
the passenger seat, an Electronic Map on his lap. There
is a BLINKING RED signal moving along the Wap .

HANSEN
He's shill on the move..

The Blinking Red signal ST0PS.
HBNSEW
Whoa. He stopped. Checking the
location. ..

Hansen punches some keys. Troy taps the Bluetooth.

(CONTINUED )
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HANSEN
B-% Rest Motel. Just outside of
Brawley.

E~% REST MOTEL, BRAWLEY

A shot of Prank as he enters a room on the second floor
of a motor hotel.

TROY (V.0.)
¥ would’ve thought he’'d go for
Mexico.
HANSEN (V.0.)
Mexico’'s a dead end. He knows
that...
Frank closes the door behind him.

Car To:

HANSEN'S CAR
Hansen looks up from the map.

HANBSEN
8111 steady on the signal.

Troy taps the Bluetooth again.
HANSEN
Gas it, Troy, Frank’'s gone to

ground.

U o

B-% REST BMOTEL., BRAWLEY
The Wrecklng Crew’s vebicles voell up in the parking lot.

The Crew gets oubt with their weapons held low. Jimmy the
Kid goes inside the office.

PHROUGH THE WINDOW: Jimmy the Xid points his gun at a
DESE CLBERE who raises bils hands and speaks.

Jimmy the Kid opens the office deoor and allows the Desk
Clerk to run off.

(CONTINUED)
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Jimmy the Kid signals Frank's second floor room and the
Wrecking Crew splits off into two groups, taking both
sets of stailrs, cutting off any escape route.

& DISTANT AND HIGH POV: Watching the Wrecking Crew
converge on Frank’'s motel room.

Jimmy the Kid and Carlo take the lead. Carle KICKS IN
THE DOOR.

cur PG

MOTEL ROOM

Jimmy the Kid steps in, sweeping his gun around the room.
It is BMPTY,

The sound of the SHOWER running is heard. Carlo and the
others f£ill in behind Jimmy as they advance on the
bathroom door.

Jimmy the Kid nudges the bathroom door open. The
bathroom is EMPTY. The shower just runs, a NOTE taped to
the mirror.

THE NOTE: “Did you think you were playing with
children?” fTaped next to the note 1s a small GPS
TRANSMITTER.

Jimmy the Kid DIVES to the floor. He belly crawils out
into the main room where Carle is already DOWN. He's
been SHOT in the shoulder.

Outside Paulie is on the GROUND clutching his calf, which
is shot through.

FRANK (V.0.)
A less thorough man mighi ve
missed the GPFE sewn into the
Lining of the bank bag...

DISTANT POV: A telescople sioht acquires Jimmy the Xid,
who ils balled up on the ground near the door.

CHUT 7O

HAREHOURE ROOQPTOPR
Frank lies prone on a rooftop across the street, nnder a

sign that veads ‘Agvicorp,’ aiming a rifie with
telescopic sight at the motel.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)}

0f course a less thorough man in
my line of work doesn’'t make 1t to
sixty. ..

Frank puts his eye against the scope.

CUT TO:

MOTEL ROOM

Jimmy the Kid tries to stav behind the door jaub and see
ouit.

PAULIE
I need a doctor...

JIMMY THE RKID
Shut up.

PAULIE
I'm bleeding out.

The rifle shobt is a DISTANT CRACK, there is a WHINE, and
tha docrjamb above Jimmy the Xid’'s head EXPLODES.

JIMMY THE KID
He's not tryving to kill us, he’'s
trying to warn us.

Jimmy the Eid pulls back ioside the room nonethelass.

FRANE (V.0.)

The crouching kid in my sights
made a mistake, but he’'s no aclown.
A clown would ve come running out
af that rcom. This guy had the
sense to stay down...

oUT O

WARBHOUSE ROOGETOP

Prank watches through his scops as Jimny the Kid glances
out at the others in the Wrecking Crew down by the cars
and motlons for them to stay low.

FRANKE (V.0.)
What I'm dealing with here is a
smart man, and a smart man is a
dangerous thing.

(MORE )

(CONTINUED )
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FRANK (V.0Q.) (CONT'D)

But 1f I kill him now, they’'ll
just send more and more and more
and 1’11 live my life as the
hunted. For as long as it lasts.
I'1l1l never get a chance to set
this thing right...

QUT T0:
MOTHEL ROOM
Jimmy the Kid, pulling out a cell phone.
JIMMY THE KID
The old man’'ll know where we can
find you a doctor.
Carlo nods.
JIMMY THE KID
Bven 1f this was a warning,
there’'s no ‘I owe you one.’ Nobody
asked for quarter, and nobody's
getting any.
CUE T0:

WAREHOUSE ROOFTOP
Frank directs his weapon at Cario.

FRAWNK (V.0.)
It’s not only Detroit, I'm sure of
that now...

BCOPE POV: dJarloe against the wall.

FRANE (V.0.)

Carlo Moretii...
Frank begilns packing up his weapon, his shooter’s mat,
et

FRANE (V.0
I recognlze him from Veg

2
BE . ..

CUY 10

FRANE'S CAR

Frank drives acvoss the desert as the sun goes down.

(CONTINUED)
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DONNIE GARTH (PRE-LAR)
You're saylng T can talk in front
of this guy?

QUT TG:

FPLASHBACK, THE PALADIN ROTEL, LAS VEGAS
SUPERTIYLE: Las Vegas. FPifteen vears esarliex.

Sitting pool-side at a private table at the foot of a

lavish hotel-casino are: Frank and Tony Jacks Gilacome,
and a forty vear-old men in a white sult and sunglasses
with the air of a hustler/fizer about him, DONNIE GARTH.

TONY JACKS
You could invite the governocr over

MED . .« .
He polints to Prank.

PTONY JACKS
...was on your side. And he is.
Because he's on our side,

No reaction from Frank.

OW: Standing in the background, security for Tony Jacks,
are a younger CARLO MORETTI and VINCE VENA.

GARTH
Okay. So I'm taking a steam,
right here in my hotel--

TONY JACKS
Your hotel?

GARTH
Gur, your, botel. I meant no
offense. And This guy, real hard

GUF o
TOWNY JACHES
We kunow this guy. Marty

Riancafiore.

Prank nods.

(CONTINUED)
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GARTH
Comes in and sits next to me and
says he’'s taking a plece of the
hotel oxr he's taking a plece of
me. A real, uh, important piece.

Garth’s hand shakes a bit as he takes a sip of his drink.

FRANK
Why does he think he’'s owed?

TONY JACKS
He did some work for us. But he
was pald for Lt.

GARTH
He's been back. And T don’t think
he’'s going away.

TONY JACKS
Thank you, Donnie.

Donnie leaves...

ANGLE ON: Donnie re-~joins a group across the pool which
includes the CONGRESSMAN from the newspaper and T.V. ad.

Vince Vena comes over and Tony Jacks leans close to
Frank.

TONY JACKS
You believe the nerve of this guy,
trying to take a piece of us?

VINCE
This has to be guick.

TONY JACKS
And public., We need to send a
message-~you fuck arvound in Vegas,
you fuck with The Faladin, vou
fuck with Detroit,

Frank nods.

(SN e -

FLASBHBACK, VEGRS SPORTSBOOK

Frank stands outside a downtown Vegas betting parlor.

{CONTINUED )
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FRANK (V.0.)
Marty Blancofiore was the first
guy I evexr really hunted. He was
careful. He wasn't gonuna open the
door to some pizza guy...

A burly, no-nonsense MARTY BIANCOFIORE appears at the
window, glances ocutside carefully, %then exits.

CUT MO

FLASHBACK, CASINCO RESTAURANT

Blancofiore sits with his back to the corner, hitting on
a KENO GIRL.

FRAWNK (V.0.)
But as Bap had taught ne, evenry
man has a fatal flaw. You got
your lust, your greed, your ego,
yvour pride, and then you got yourn
wighful thinking...

Across the way, Frank has a cup of coffee.

CuE To:

FLASHBACK, TOPLESS BAR
Biliancofiore sits with some other TOUGH LOORING GUYH.

Frank has a spot by the rail, tipping the DANCERS but
ignoring them.

FRANK (V.0.)
o man can lock all of that
GOWH« « o

COE MG

FLASHBACK, CABSAR'S PALACE

Biancofiore moves through the casine, reaches a PIT BOS3
who dso’t happy to zee him. The Pit Boss hands ovey an
anvelope.

FRANK (V.0.)
They wanted it done in public, but
1 had one absolute rule: you
don’t put civilians at risk.

(CONTINUED}
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Frank watches as Blancofiore makes his rounds amongst a
few DEALERE who pay up.

FRANK (V.0.)
Guys in the game, they know the
risks and they take their chances,
but some Joe Lunchbucket who saved
up for a Vegas blowout doesn't
deserve o die because someone
gets sloppy...

Cuy T0:

FLAGHBACEK, CARSAR'S PALACE PARKING LOT

Frank observes from a distance as Biancofiore goes to hig
cax, looking all around, and uses a remote key to stext
his car.

FRANK (V.0.)
The car, parked right off the
strip, solved my problems--but he
had to invite me in.

CUT TG

FLASHBACK, PALADIN HOTEL, DONNIE GARTE'S OFFICH

Garth, nervous, a drink shaking in his bhand is on the
phone.

GARTH
Yeah, Marty, I just want this
problem between us to go away...

REVEAL: Frank sitting there, listening on a second
extension, And across the room sits Mike Pella.

GARTH
L'wva been thinking, how about a
hundred X to put this toe bhed?

BIARNCOFIORE (V.0 PHONE)
Fuck a hundred X.

GARTH
2lright, alright vou tell me
what's falr,

BIANCOFIORE {V.0. PHONE)
Two hundred fifty K-

(CONTINUED )
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GARTH
Jegus, two £ifty?--

BIANCO¥IORE (V.0. PHONE)
Cash, Donnie.

Frank neods.

GARTH
Fine. Bult look, Marty, this has
to stay between you and me. If
word gebts out that ¥ can be...
pressured, I'1l1 be shit in this
town.

BIANCOFIQRE
It's aobody's business but ours.

GARTH

Look, I71L get the cash, then
swing by vour house.

BIANCOFIORE
No. Someplace more public.

GARTH
(forced laugh)
¥ou don’'t trust me, Marty?
Biancofiore laughs.
GARTH
¥You want me to hand 1t fo yvou on

the floor of Cassar’'s?

BEANCOFICRE
The parking lot. My car. Noon.

Frank shakes hig head. Covers his receiver,

FRANK
HWoon'g no good,

GARTH
Hoon? O o

BIANCOFIORE
Heon, or T'311 ¢lip vour Littls
balls ofif.

Frapk shrugs, nods.

(CONTINTED)
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GARTH
Fine. What do you drive?

FLASHBACK, CAESAR'S PALACE PARKING LOT
Frank stands in the parking lot holding a briefcase.

FRANK (V.0.)
I sent Donnie Garth out of town.
Zven though Bilancofiore expected
Garth there, I was counting on his
desire for the money outstripping
his caution...

An Bldorado pulls up, Biancofiore behind the wheel.

BIANCOFIORE
Who the fuck ave vou? Where's
Garth?

FRANK

He's not coming.

BIANCORFIORE
What the fuck?

Bliancefiore eyes the briefcase.

FRAWNK
I have the money. You want i1?

Biancofiore gets out of the car and pats Frank down.

FRANEK
No wire. HNo pilece,.

Bilancofiore finishes, gets back in the car, and £ilips up
the locks. Frank gets in.

BIANCORPIORE
¥ didn 't live thils long being
caralass.

ANGLE ON: A .45 in Blancofilore's lap.

BIANCOFIORE
open the case.

FRAWE
¥ou want me to open itf

{CONTINUED)
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BIANCOFIORE
You got a bomb in there we're both

going up.
FREEZE FRAME: On Bilancofiore.

FRANK (V.0.)
That was the moment. If he
would've Just taken the case and
driven away, things would’ wve
turned out wvery different.

FRANK
Okavy.

¥rank flips the latches on the case, and opens it. He
plecks up a .25 resting ion the case and FIRES RIGHT

THROUGH THE LID.

Biancofiore is HIT MULTIPLE PIMES IN THE HEAD and slumps
back against the window, dead.

FRANK (V.0.)
i became important to Detyxolt that
day...And even more important to
Garth...He needed me around
anything he had going. And he
always had something going...

¥rank gets out of the car. Mike Pella xolls up, Frank
gets in his car and they drive away.

CUT TO:

FLASHBACK, THE DESERT, NEAR AN ABANDONED MINE

Frank SMABHES THE SUN into pleces, then pours Ilsopropyl
aleohol over then.

FRARK (V.0.}
They had offered a clean-up crew,
but T didn’t trust anyoune else to
plok up after me...

He throws the pleces and the briefcase down a mineshaft.

¥ike Pella sits on the hood of the car smoklng a
cigarettea.

QU A6
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PRESENT, DESERT
Frank drives as the sun goes down.
FRANK (V.0.)

Yeah, easy to get rid of the gun,
harder to get rid of the memories.
They don't stay down the mine
shaft...

ANGLE ON: I-10 to San Diego sign.

Frank makes the merge.

CUE TO:

MEXICALI CLIWIC
Jimmy the Kid stands in the doorway while behind him

Paulie sguirms on a table as his wound is treated by a
DOCTOR .

Carlo, holding a bandage on his shoulder waits his tuxrn.
Paulie SCREAMS in pain.
JIMMY THE RID
Doo, you watering down the

morphine, all I'm paying vou?

The Doctor shakes his head, wipes his bloody hands and
goes back to suturing.

Jimwy the Kid dials his cell phone.
JIMMY THE XKID
T was teold to eall this

number. . .after.

VOICE QW PHONE
Ig 1L done?

Ancther MOAW from Panlie in the background.

JIMMY THE KID
Fot welt. But it's gonna gelt--

VOICE O PHONE
This ls a guid pro guo. Tell your
people they won't get what they
want until this is deone.

(CONTINUED)
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Jimmy the Kid pinches the bridge of his nose.

JIMMY THE RID
111 tell ‘emwe

The call is disconnected.
Jimmy the Kid turns back intoe the clinlce room.
JIMMY THE KID
Kope you guyvs’' got your health
insurance up te date...
THE BEACH, SAN DIEGO

It is moruning. The SURFERS are out in the waves, Dave
Hansen too. Frank appears in the parking lot.

FRANK (V.0.)
When the rules in vour world turn
upeide down, you find yourself
wondering who you can trust...

He approaches Dave Hansen’'s car and gets im the passenger
seat to wait.

CUT TO:

PLASHBACK, THE SURF

A slightly younger Frank is in the line-up when Dave
Hansen comes paddling towards him, noe board uwader his
body.

Hansen looks bleary eyed, beatb,
FRANK

Where vou been? Haven't seen vou
out here in two weeks.

HANBEN

Talk to you?
FRANK

o I oesed to get wmy lawyer?
HANSEN

You know in the few years I've
geen yvou oul here, we're just a
couple of surfers. You never drop
in in froaont of me, and I don't on
FOU.
(MORE)
{CONTINUED )
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HANSEN (CONT'D)
That’'s all I need to know about a

guy out in the water. You don’t
need a lawyer.

FRANK
Then what's up?

HANSEN
I'm on a bad one, Frank. Been
working twenty-two hour days.

FRANK
The missing girxl?

Hansen nods.

HANSEN
Carly Mack,

FRANE
T just know what I read about it.

HANSEN

It’'s worse than what the papers
SaY. ..

CUT To:

FLASHBACK, THE BEACH
Frank and Hansen stand at water’s edge.

HANSEN
We've got the guy. I kmow it. We
all do. A neighbor. Took her
right out of the house while her
parents slept. This zsick som of a
bitch. Rarold Henckel. Registered
pedophile, house loaded with ¢hild
porn. I charge him, he'll lawyex
up on me--we ' ll never find the
girl. She could still be out in
the desert. There’'s a chance
she's stilll alive.

Frank takes this in.

HANSEN
I wame out here today to falk to
VO,

FRANE
Why?

(CONTINUED)
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Hansen meets Frank’'s eye.

HANSEN
Because you're ¥Frankie Machine.

CUT TO:

FLASHBACK, SAN DIEGQO NEIGEHBORHOOD

A nondescript man in glasses, HAROLD HENCKEL, dvags his
trash cans to the curb.

A taxi cab pulls up, Mike Pella behind the wheel. iHe
comes up behind Henckel and JARS him 1n the neck with a
WEEDLE,

Henckel only struggles for a moment, then goes limp as
Mike drags him to the cab.

FADE 70 BLACK.

cu® TO:

FLASHBACK, IN THE DESERT

FADE IK. Henckel comes te. He is duct taped to a chalr,
naked, in the middle of an empty expanse.

The only thing in front of him is Frank, who sits at a
small table whistling the aria from 'Gilanni Schicchi’
while he vuns a large, nasty ENIFE between ceramic
sharpening rods.

HENCEEL
Where am 1?7 Who are wvou?

The only answer is the blade scraping on the rods.

HENCEEL
Aye vou a cop? Fucking answey mel

The blade scrapes. Frank whistles opera.

HEMCEREL
#Hy lawyers will orueify vou. ..

Hanckel looks arcund.

HENCKEL
Help! d#Help!...

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED

The words echo inte the air. He flghts against his
bonds. Frank keeps sharpening and whistling.

Urine runs down Henckel’'s legs and ankles and he begins
SOBBRING.

Frank stops whistling, finishes with the knife and
appralses 1it.

FRANK
There are few things in the world
¥ despise more than a dull knife.

Frank steps up to Henckel and puts the blade against his
chest.

FRANK
Harold, you have a decision to
make--prison for life, or I skin
VOU.

Henckel moans.

HENCKREL
Our father, who art in heaven--

FRANK
T'm going to ask you once, Harold,
where's the girl? Bnd you’'d
hetter pray she’'s alive or 1711
take five hours to kill you and
God himself will turn a deaf ear.

U MG

PLABHBACK, A DIFFERENT SPOT IN THE DESERT
Frank's van vabttles over rough ground.
FRANE (INTO CELIL PHONRE)
ce.k'm cloger than vou avre. And
I'm not walting., He sald she was

alilve when he left her..

Frank throws the phone down and drives,

FLABHBACEK, ABRNDONED HMINE

Frank is finished tleing a rope to a metal strul over an
old mine shaft.

{CONTINUERD)
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wWith the knife and a flashlight tucked into his belt, he
begins c¢limbing down into the shaft.

FRANK
Caxly? Are you down there? TYou
alright?
There 18 no answer.

Frank descends intoe bilackness.

CuT Wos

FLASHBACK, MINESHAFT

Frank clicks on the flashilght, which only shows wet,
klack walls around him.

He tries to get foot traction on the walls, shining the
light downward. He is twenty feet from water at the
bottom of the shaft.

Frank continues down. His feet SLIP, he jerks against
the rope, catches himself, but DROPS the flashlight.

The flashlight splashes inte the water below and all is
dark.

FRANK
Carly? If you're here, we'll get
you oul...

grill no answer. Frank steels himself and continues
dOwWn .

The wet rope slips through ¥rank’'s hands and he jolts
down several feet THUMPING his head against a Jjutting
plece of railroad tie.

Frank GRUNTE as he is knocked off the rope and lands HARD
in the dirty water at the bottom of the shaft.

Frank makes his way to his hands and kpees, his head
blesding. He beglns crawling blindly down a tunpel,

moving debris out of his way.

FRANK
Carly? Are you down here?

A OFAINT VOICE in the distance.

CARLY {0.8.)
Help me...

( CONTINUED )
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Frank starts moving toward her.

cum ®Bo:

FLASHBACK, FRAWK'S HOUSE
Frank, cleaned up now, a butterfly bandage over the gash
on his head sits in fromt of the television watching a
news report.
ANGLE ON: The television. Official vehicles and
ambulances at the Mineshaft. NEWS CREWS, COPS, FEDS,
Carly Mack’'s PARENTS, and CARLY, dirty but relatively
okay, in thelr arms.
Dave Hansen addresses the media.
HANSEN

The suspect’'s conscience got the

best of him and he came forward

with the girl’'s location.

NEWS FOOTAGE OF: Henckel, handcuffed, head down, in the
back of a federal car.

ON: Frank. He breaks down.

QU T0:

FLASHBACK, THE BEACH

Dave Hansen waxes bis surfboard. ¥Frank, still sporting
the butterfly bandage, arrives with his board, heads
toward the water.

Bg he passes, ..

HANGBEN
I owse you one,

FPrank keeps walking.

CUFE T

PRESENT, SAN DIBGO BEACH
dansen comes vup from the beach, leans his board agaionst

the car and opens the door. When he sees Frank he Jumps
baalk.

{CONTINUED)
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HANSEN
Christ, Frank...Where the hell
have you been?

FRANK
Running. Get in.

Hansen does, and ¢loses the dooxr.

HANSEN
Did yvou run into a guy named Vince
Yena by any chance?

Prank stares at him.

HANSEN
fle washed up in my Jurisdlction.
Thanks a heap.

FPRANK
Weilrd tides in this weathex.

HANSEN
Migsed Mexlco by this much. What
about Tony Palumbo? Palumbo was
one of my guys too. He flipped.
put you took care of thatee

FRANK
What 1f T teld yvou it was self-
defense?

HANSEN

Selfl defense, huh?

Frank pulls down the neck of his shirt revealing the ugly
mark from the strangling.

HANSEN
8hit, Frank. I thought you were
taklng out my G-8ting witnesses.

FRANK
Bo voun figured vou'd take me out?

HAMSEN
®ake you oul?
FRANE
The GPE in the money was vouy

Towelie -

{CONTINUED )
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HANSEN
Yesh, I had ‘em in place at the
likely banks. I wag trying to
find you--

FRANK
Then why did some work crew show
up for me before you did?

HANSEN
Haybe they were already on you.
Maybe they knew the likely banks
too. Maybe they made o deal with
the devil. How the hell should ¥
know-— ‘

FRANK
Maybe vou sold me to ' em——

HANSEN
Fuck yvou for that, Frank.

Hansen looks like he’'s ready to fight. Frank waits him
out. Hansen calms.

FRANK
I bhad to hear you say it.

A beat.

HANSEN
Come in with me, let me help you--

FRANK
You want to help me? Give me my
life back,

HANSEN
You know T can’'t do that. But I
can glve vou a lifs...Think about
Patiy, Doona, about Jill--

FRANK
Jill ‘s taken care of,

HANGEN
¥You stubborn bastard. Come in.

FHANK

I won't go into the program.
Whatever else I am, I'm not a wrat.

(CORTINUED )
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HANSEN
Then you’'xe the only guy who
isn’t. ‘Phese guys are trying o
kill you, and you're standing up
foxr ‘em.

Another beat.

FRANK
T have an ask.

HANGEN
Okay.

FRANK

Everyihing I've ever done, Mike
Pellsa’'s right there with me. But
I gan’'t find him, if he’'s even
alive. Usge your resources, find
him for me. He's my only clue.

Hansen wrestles with it.

HANSEN
I can't do that, Frank--

FRANK
Then you're no good to me--

Hansen slams the dashbhoaxd.
HANSEN
pamnit. I need vour word you
wor 't kill him.
Frank nods.
HANSEX
He's dn Palm Desert. Under the
name Paul Obtto.
FHANK
Tou guys bave him undex

survatllanca?

HANGEN
Na, Frank, he's in the program.

This hits Frank Like the waves hit the beach--with a dull
thud.

CUT TO:
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RUNBROWN APARTMENT, PHOENIX

Frank sits in the recliner. Mike Pella across from him.
For the first time we see that Frank HOLDS 2 STLENCED .29

PIBTOL,

FRAWK
o Why Mike?
MIEKE
Why what?
FRANEK
Why 'd you £1lip? ¥You of all

people.

Mike just takes a silp of his beer.

A beat.

MIXE
T'm old. We're old. I'm sixty-
five, for Chrissakes. I'm tired.

FRANK
What'd they have on you?

MIEKE
They had it all. These past few
years while you been on the
sidelines, I've still been at it.
Doing what I do--putting money out
on the street, pressuring guys.
Vegaz, San Diego. I got careless
and they put the hold on me.

FRARK
Then you keep vour mouth shut and
do your bit. That's the way it
is. Way it alwavs was.

MIRE
Right. The way Bap did it. The
way Sammy the Bull, the Weasel,
Benyy Hill, did it} Bveryone
thinks they 11l be diffevent when
it's their turn. But I don’'t want
to live inside. I don’t want to
die lu there. I was facing eleven
te fifteen.

FRAWEK
Eleven to fifteen?

(CONTTNUED )
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MIKE
Lucky for me you were always so
fucking caveful. And you should
know I didn’‘t glve 'em any of it--
no immunity on murders. That
would 've gueered my whole deal.

Prank looks at his old friend, shakes his head.
MIKE
What? ¥You'd have done the same

thing in ny place.

FRANK
Nope.
A beat.
MIKE
it's true. I guess you wouldn't.

Put I'‘m not the Machine.

Ancther beat.

FRANK
It was vou who put the hit out on
e .

MIKE

¥hy the fuck would I--

FRANK
Like you sald, no lmmunity fox
murder. I could put you la too
many Jackpots. You koew they'd
come for me some day, and you
thought I'd tuwrn out to be as big
a mat as you.

MTEE
o
FRANE
You did it. I ses It in youy
BYSEH .
gilence.
BIKE

That’'s not how Lt weni--

FRANK
Tell me how 1t went.

(COWTIWNURD)
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MIKE
Doesn’'t matter anyway. We're both
finished. But it wasn’'t my idea
to put the hit out on you. I
could never do that to you, man.
I just did what they told me to,
put it into motion.

FRANK
What who told you to, Detroit?

MIKR
Detreit didan’'t come to me. I want
to Detrelt.

FRANK
Whe told you to get rid of me?

MIXE
Who do I work for now, Frank?

Things settle, Mike finishes his beer.

FRANK
Why would the Feds want me dead?

Mike stands.

MIKE
I'm gonna get another...Hey,
Frankie, remember that song the
summer of ‘7279

Mike starts snapping his fingers and SINGING as he walks
to the fridge.

MIRE
"Bome Tolks are born made to wave
the flag, och, theyv're red, white
and blue.
And when the band plays "Hall %o
The Chief",
ch, they point the canpoen at
FOu. .

UN:  Frank, registering the meaning.
dike resches the fridge and opens the doox.

MIKE
"Lord, it aln't me, it ain't me, I
ain't no genastor’'s son,
It ain't me, it ain't me,
T ain't no fortunate one...”

(CONTINUED)
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Mike’'s hand comes out of the fridge HOLDING A REVOLVER.
He points it at Frank.

ON: ¥Frank, regret on hig face. He FIRES TWICE.
#ike, hit in the heart, DROPS.

Frank goes over to Mike, gun ralsed, te make sure it's
done.

FRANK (V.0.)
Tt was basically suicide...

He stands over his old friend for a long moment.

FRANK (V.0.)
It’'s what happens, this life of
ours. Piece by pilece, it takes
everything away from you. Your
home. Your work. Your family.
Your friends. Your falth. Your
trust. Your love. Your life...

Frank exits, holding the doorknob with a rag.
FRANK (V.O.)

But by that time, you don't even
want 1t anymore...

CuUT TGO
FRANK 'S CAR, TRAVELING
Prank drives away from Mike's conda.
FRANK (V.0.)
Fortunate Son...Mike mentioned
'72. Yeah, thet’s when the song
hit, but I know be was xeally
talking about the fall of 1925...
QUT MG

FLABHBACK, YACHTY
BUPERPITLE: Han Diego, 18%5.

A lavish party is in full swing. POLITICOS. JUDGES.
BANKERE . MOBSTERS., And sspeclally PARTY GIRLE.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
‘Cause even though we'd seen him
around for ten years, that's when
we came to know the man. His
father was a Senator, the ranking
member of the Banking Committee,
and sonny boy was about to begin
his first term in Congress. It's
why we gave him the name...

Donnie Garth, less disco more banker now, stands with his
arm arcund the Congressman, from here oo known as:
FORTUNATE SON. They are in the company of the prettiest
WOMEN on the ship.

FRANK (V.0)
Didn’'t seem like he was too
focused on policy that night
though. ..

Gaxrth palms him a vial of cocaine and Fortunate Son does
a discreet bump.

FRANK (V.0.)
He seemed to be looking into other
things. ..

Now Fortunate Son drapes an arm avround a young LATINA
party girl, letting his hand fall on her breast.

Garth starts making his rounds of the party.
G P ¥

PRANK (V.0.)
Garth had transitioned out of
Vegas into something a lot more
valuable~~banking. Garth had been
president of some 8&Ls. And just
like the casinos, skimmed 'em for
all they were worth...

Garth reaches a group of mobsters--Teddy Miglicre and
Pete Mawtini asmongst them.

FRANK (V.0.)
It was a veal V.I.P. orowd, which
was why they brought me and Mike
in for security. And Garth, with
the help of Xaven Wilkenson...

ANGLE ON: A charming, stylisgh 50ish woman, XKAREN

WILKBNESON veceiving a thick enveleope of cash from Donnie
Garth.

{CONTINGED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
Stocked the pond with fresh,
discreet companionship...

Around the deck, Male Guests choose their Female company--~
none are turned down.

FRANK (V.0.)
At Doonnie Garth’'s parties,
hankers, judges, pollitlcians. got
te forget they were bankers,
judges, and politicians. They
could act however they wanted,
‘cause tThey were under oux
unbrella.

Garth arrvives neay Frank and Mike.

GARTH
Come with me, fellas.

They follow him to...

CUT Ta:

A STATEROOM

Inside, sitting on the bed, is the most beautiful girl at
the party-~fresh faced, sexy in an “Ivory Girl” waye-
SUMMER LORENSEN.
GARTH
I want vou guys to keep hex
COMPANY .
Frank and Mike nod.

She smiles, stands and exntends a hand.

AUMMER
m SUMRer .

They shake.

FRAWNK
Frank. This is Mikse.

SUMMER

Can T go up and get some aly now,
Mr. Gaxth?

(CONTINUED)
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GARTH
As long as you stick with these
gquys, you c¢an ¢go wherever you
want, sweetie,

She emits, Mike following.

GARTH
Bhe’'s reserved for the ‘A’ List.
Understand, Frank? Keep the rest
of these animals away from her.

FRAWK
Got 1it.

Frank follows Summer.

COT TO:

FLAGBHBACK, YACHT

The party has become more debauched. 2A bunch of revelers
are in the hot tub, bikini tops are coming off. Male
guests and working girls are starting to hook up.

CLOSE ON: Drinks and cigars brought to consuming mouths.
Rich, aged, entitled hands SQUEEZING Ffirm, voung FLESH.

ACROSS THE DECK: Summer slts on a cushioned banguette,
Frank on a deck chair. They ignore the activity going on
arcund them.

SUMMER
S0 I actually started my Sophomore
Year. On the Varsity. 1t was a
pretty bilg deal in a basketball
town like mine. ..

Thelir conversatlons continues.

FRARE (V.0.)
She was amazing, Her colleagues
ware plying theilr trade a few feet
away...and she just kepb
chattering on about where she was
from, how nice the vacht was, and
how pretty the cilty lights looked
shimerering on the water...

SERIES OF SHOTE:

Glimpses of Couples in lewd acts can be seen in various
spots on the boat.
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FLASHBACK, YACHT, LATER

Summer has fallen asleep on the banguette. ¥Frank takes
off his jacket and cowvers her with it.

Mike returnsg with drinks for he and Frank. They see
Fortunate Son run by in a bathing sult with a couple of
GIRLS .

MIKE
Look at that fucking gay. His
father wasn’'t a big shot, he’d be
parking cars.

FRANK
C'mon, Mike, if you could have
everything you wanted, wouldn't
you take 1t?

MIRE
Ah shit, probably.

Mike drinks. Vince Vena, 1in warm weather attire strolls
up and leocks onte Summer.

VINCE
Mind 1f I break off a plece of
that?

FRANK

This one’'s slotted foxr a
particular individual. And not
vet.

VINCE
Whao?

MIER
(singing)
Eoaln’t me, it ain’t me, I ain’t
no senabor’s son, son... '

THEY LOOE OVER TO: ¥Fortunste Son, along with Doonnie
Garth, and some givls, laugbing it wup.

Vince shakes hilg head, goss lnto his Dangerfi=ld as he
walks away.

VINCE
I tell va, I gebt no vespacht, o
respect at all...

CUT T0s
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PLASHBACK, GARTH’'S BEACH HOUSE

An impressive mansion. A limo rolls up. Mike is
driving, Frank in the front.

The back doors open and Donnie Garth, Fortunate Son, a
YOUNG BRUNETTE, and Summer Lorenson spill out and head
for the door.

GARTH
{passing by)
Somebody'’'s gotta wait. This
cupcake, I mean ‘distinguished
gentleman,’ is gonna need a ride
home whenever.

FRANK
Got it.

MIEE
{(with a Roman salute)
Yes, comnandant!

The party disappears inside. Lights go on.

IN THE WINDOW: The silhouette of Summer and the Brunette
dancing together, beginning to kiss.

HMike and Frank watch. Mike lights a clgarette.
MIKE

ah, to be on the inside of that
party for Jjust one night.

FRANK
Tt'd just ruin the rest of youxr
nights.

MIKE
¥eah., Fuck it, Frankie, I got
thisg.

FRANE

Tou sure? I wouldn't mlnd being
there toe cook breakfast for Ji11.

HMITES
Go on. 1'11 take him in coe of
Garth’'s cars.

Fraok gets in the Ilimo and goes.

CUT T0:
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PRESENT, HIGHWAY 78

Frank drives his rental car along a two-lane road that
snakes along the edge of a cliff.

FRANK {V.0.)
S0 I saw him whoring back in the
day, and now he’'s headed foxr the
Sepate. That’'s not enoungh that he
needs me gone...

Frank btakes a downhill curve. A silver Lexus comes up
behind him fast.

FRANK (V.0.)
Or for Detrolt and the Feds to
Line up with him--

SnLAM. A big black Envoy SUV has raced past the Lexus and
pulled even with Frank. It impacts him again.

A split second of recognition--it's JIMMY THE KID BEHIND
THE WHEEL.

The Taurus GOES OVER THE EDGE and CAREENS down the ollff.
INTERCUT:

#rank, in the ‘washing machine,’ underwater, in a surfing
wipeout with Frank, in the car, tumbling over and over.

Trees and rocks CRUSH the car. The alrbags DEFL0OY. The
car draws to a stop, fuel leaking all over it.

Cum O

TR OF THE CLIFE

Jinmy the Bid and Carlo stand at the edge loocking down at
the wreoak., After a moment the car buarsts into flames and
BERPLODES .

SJEIMMY THE OKID
We gotita go down thers and check.

Airveady the sound of SIRENS in the distance.
CARLO
We need to get out of here. Fuck

it, you could griil hot dogs on
him.

(CONTINURED)
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Jimmy takes a last look.

JIMMY THE KID

We’'ll listen for it on the news.

They turn back to the cars.

CUT TO:

ROCK OUTCIROPPING

Frank, badly bhurt and bleeding, has dragged himself a
hundred yards away and is hiding in the darkness, in a
small cave, produced by the rocks.

ITo the distance his car burns.

After a moment, ropes are thrown down near the car and
FPIREMAN and EMS arrive on the scene,

Frank pulls himself further back under the outcropping
and out of sight.

CUT TO:

TARGET PARKING LOT

The Wrecking Crew sits eating another fast food meal and
monitoring news xeports on the radio.

Jimimy the

NEWSCASTER
«..din a horrendous, apparent one-
car accident off a steep
embankment on Highway 78. Though
the car was totaled and burning
when emergency personnel arrvived,
ne ong was found at the scene.

Eid slamg the steeving wheel.

JIMMY THER OELD
Fuck! This guy's like a goddamned
cockreach., Let’'s get some Lights,
he won't be moving till aftex
dark.

Cr WO
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SERCLUDED SPOT, HIGHWAY 78

After dark. A teen-age COUPLE is in the midst of a make-
out session when there is a tapping on the window.

ANGLE ON: Standing there is a bloody, tattered Frank.
The Couple screams.

CuT ToO:

HIGHWAY 78

The site of the acoldent. The Wrecking Crew, aided with
bright spotlights, search for Frank.

Walking along the shoulder of the road come the young
Couple, Jimmy the Kid sees them.

JEMMY THE KID
shit, we're toc late.

He turns to the teens.

JIMMY THE KID
What kind of car were vou driving?

TOUNG MAN
We need help--

Jimmy the Kid points his gun at the kid.

JIMMY THE RID
What kind of car?

YOUNG MANW
An Eclipse.

The Wrecking Crew loads uap and drives off, leaving the
Couple bahind.

CUE T

QUTSIDE FRANK'E ERIDER HOLE

The Mitsubishi Bolipse iz parked in frent of the
bailding.

CUT FOe
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SPIDER HOLE

Frank, in the bathroom, pours peroxide on abrasions and
tries o put his battered body back together.

CUT 0

FRI OFFICE

Dave Hensen is on his computer when Troy appears at the
door,

TROY
¥ou wanted to see me, Dave?

HANSEN
Yeah. That crash up on 78?2 Turns
out the car was vented to a Jerry
Sabellico--but Mr. Sabellico is
deceased, and he's been charging
his way across the southwest. I
like him for Machiannoc's cover id.

TROY
Any other info?

HANSEN
T have Sabellico checking in to a
Quality Ino in Chula Vista? Not
sure if it’'s Frank--I don't figure
him to keep using the carxd, but
it’'s worth a look. Let’s roll
over there.

TROY
Lemme Just hit the head, pave, and
oLl pull the car up.

HANGEN
Bure.

Troy hurries off. Hansen puts in an esarpilece hooked to a
plece of monitoring equipment.

TROY (THROUGH BARPIECE)
Yeah, Mr. Garth. I've got a
possible location on Machianno. ..

Hansen stands up and exits his office.

CUE TO:
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MENWN'S ROOM

Troy is exiting a stall when he walks into a PUNCH and
goes down with a broken nose.

Hansen stands over him. He gets Prov by the tie, turns
him over and pushes his face inte the tollet.

HANSEN
Dounie Garth. ¥You little shit.

TROY
What?

Hansen gives him another dunk.

HANSEN
Donnile Garth. Is he paying you?
How much?

TROY
I'm not working for Garth, I just
veport te him. I was told stay on
you, feed them Machine., I get
your desk when you're gone.

Hansen ralses a FIST.
HANSEN
Whe promised you that? Who ave
yvou woxrking fox?

TROY
Alwight. Alright...

CUT TO:

MAMBION, RANCHO BANTA FRE
The grounds and lavish Louse are guiet,

CUE 10

ITHEIDE THE MAHEION

¥o one il the Liviosg-room. Noe one in the kitchen. In
the master bedreoom, the bed is mussed, but no one Lthers.

TN THE BATHROOM: ‘The shower ls running. After a monent,
it shuts off and the frosted glass door opens.

(CONTINUED
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Standing outside is Frank, cleaned up somewhat from the
night before, a GUN in one hand, TOWEL in the other.

FRANK
Remember me?

He flips the towel at Garth, who nods.

FRANK
What’'s this all about?

GARTH
LE T tell vou, I'm a dead man.

Frank raises the gun at Donnie’'s chest.

FRANK
Whoever it iz, they 're not
standing here about to put one in
you, Donoie. What happened that
night that’'s coming back on me
now?

Garth trembles, finally speaks.

GARTH
That glrl...Summer.

FRANK
I remember her.

GARTH
Her and the other girl put on a
show for the Congressman.

FRANK
Bight.

GARTEHE
It was all set up. The
Congressman got alone with her.
summer played her part just wight--
the All-fmerican gilrl who just
couldn’t help herself. Fhe was
begging for 1t. Part of the ach.
But he couldn’'t...perform.

OW:  Frank, taking it in.
GARTH
8he did everything for him,

believe me, but it was a no go.
No little blue pills back then.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK
Then what happened?

GARTH
8he laughed.

FRANK
Laughed.

GARTH

T don't think she meant anything
by it. It was just her. But it
set him off. He went...

The memory of it lands on GBarth.
IMAGES OF: Hummer, on the floor, badly BEATEN.

GARTH
It was horyxible. A mess. The
Congressman beal her to desath...
But vou know all this! You were
there! You got rid of the body.

TMAGES OF: Mike Pella dumping a sheet-wrapped body down
a mineshaft.

FRANK
I wasn't there. You can’'t tell
one Jjaniter from another, can vou,
Donnie? As long as yvour shit gets
cleaned up and vou don’'t have to
look at it. It was Mike who
stayed that night, I had nothing
te do with this.

GARTH
It dossn’'t matter now. When Hike
goi pinched by the Feds, he
atarted bargalning with the
biggest thing he had: a future
Senator who did a murder.

FHRANK
And he gets wind of it and can’t
let it get in the way of his
fenate run., S0 he reaches oub Lo
petrolit to take care of me. What'd
he offer in trade?

GARPH
What couldn’t he offer? He's
gonna be & Senator.

{MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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GARTH (CONT'D)
For starters he's shutting down
the ¢-8ting investigation...

FRANK

And then Detroit and San Diego can

go back to making money. That's

what it always comes down to--not
family, not loyalty, ’‘this thing

of ours,’ but money.

GARTH
What happens now?

FRANK
Get dressed,

O: Garth’'s face.

BLUFFE OVER THE OCEAN

119.

QUT TO:

Frank stands next to a new rental car. Donnle Garth is

in the front seat, handeuffs clamped tight.

FRANK
I’d like to speak to the
Congressman, please.

AIDE ON PHONE
Who's calling?

FRANY
An old buddy from his yachting
davs.

ATDE ON PRONE
I don't think he’'s golng to
available, sir.

FRANE

Why don’'t yvou tell him it’'s about

Summer and see Lf he's free.
After a moment Fortunate Son ploks up.

FORTUUATE 30M
Who is thig?

FRANE
You know who this is. If you
vecord your calls, I suggest vou
shut the machine off.

(CONTINUED)
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There is a rustling and a clicking.

FORTUNATE SON
Go ahead.

Frank holds the phone next to Garth’'s mouth.

GARITH
He knows evervithing.

FORTUNATE SO
Garth? #What the hell avre you
talking about.

GRETH
About Summer. T had to tell him,
I had no choloa~-

#Frank takes the phone away.

FRANK
S50.

FORTUNATE BON
The man's clearly under duress.
You don’'t have--

FRANK
#aybe not strvong enough for court.
But plenty to keep you out of
higher office.

FORTUNATE S0ON
He's lving.

FRAWNK
I'm gsure he is. Look, T don't
care. 1 should care that vou
killed some gilrl, and ordeved my
murder. But the polint is, T have
a life T want to live and a family
to take care of.

FORTUNHATE SON
TE€ T ask vou what youw want, it
could be used as an admission I
know what vou're talking about.

FEARK
Then 11 volunteer it. I want
the contract on me canceled, andg
seven hundred thousand cash.
That’'s enough to gel me set up
wherevey T want to disappear to.

(MORE)
(CONTINUBD)
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FRANK (CONT'D)
T hand over Donnie Garth, and you
go on to be Senator. Otherwise I
bring him to the Feds and the
media. Oh, and why don’'t you
bring the money.

FORTUNATE S0N
That is not going to happen.

FRANK
You, or the money?

FPORTUNATE 50N
Me .

FRANK
Then send somsone. I assume we
have a deal.

Silence on the other end.

PRANK
You’'ll hear from me,

Frank hangs up and SNAPS the cell phone into pieces.

FRANK (V.0.)
I'm not a child. T know they
won't be coming with any money.
They're coming to kill me...

He walks to the edge of the bluff, the ccean crashing
against the rocks beneath him.

PRANE (V.0.
S5c let them come. Let’'s
thing done.

}
get thig

Frank hurls the pleces of the phone over the bluff.

CUT TO:

TEDDY MIGLIOQRE'E HOUsw
Lots of MUSCLE guerds the premises. Miglicre and Ty
the ®id asre in the living room, while the rest of the
Wreaking Crew are on guard outside.
JIMMY THE HID
Ttoaisn’t right! I711 go. I can
Take him oul.

He is protesting toward a speaker phone.

(CONTINUED )
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TONY JACKS (ON PHONE)
That wag gonna happen, it already
would’'ve. Look, kid, this has
been decided.

JIMMY THE XID
By who?

§ilence--ovaer the phone and from Migliore.

JIMMY THE KID
Uncie Tone, you're old schocl. A
man. A&And this--

TONY JACKS (ON PHONE)
BFasy kid.

JIMMY THE KID
¥ can take him.

TOWY JACKS (ON PHOMNE)
You can’'t, Jimmy! This deal has
to ke completed successfully.
Frankie M. goes, then G-8ting gets
shut down.

JIMMY THE RID
Fuck G-8ting. Fuck these strip
clubs. We can live without ‘em.

Teddy Migliore shakes his head.

TONY JACKS
You think this is about our cut
from a bunch of strippers grinding
on laps? Smarten up. This is
just the down payment. This gets
done, we have a heook in the
Senate. You understand that? And
later, maybe the White House.
Better than Kennedy evan, bhecause
we'll have this sonefabitceh by ths
kBalls. Wow hang up the phons and
do what vou gotta do.

1t washes over Jimmy The Kid.

CUT O

MODEST APARTMENT BLDG.

J111l Machiannco, laden with skl equipment, enters her
lobky. Denna is there walting. Jill recognizes her.

{CONTINUED)
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DONNA,
J11L?

JILL
Yas.

DONNA

I'm Donna, a friend of youre-
Mo wermth from Jill.

JLLL
I know who you are.

DONWA,
I don’'t want to frighten you, but
your father's had an accident.

JITE
How bad?

DONNA
The doctors think he 1l pull
through. He was awake and he
asked me to find you, bring you to
the hospital. My car is outside.

Jill sets her skis and luggage inside the door, shuts it,
and follows Donna to a sedan across the street.

ANGLE ON: UThe sedan’s driver gets oubt and opens the door
for JilLl, it is JIMMY THE KID. She hesitates for a
mement , then follows Donna into the car.

CUE T0:

PRIVATE CLUB DINING ROOM

Fortunate BSon eats alone, exzcept for two towering
BRECURITY MEN, in the empty dining room. Dave Hansen
enters.

FORTUNATE SOW
Ave you wearing s wire?

Hansen holds his arms oub. One of the Security Men pats
bim down.

FORTUNATE SON

This is a move...nuanced gituation
than vou might be aware of,

(CONTINUED )
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A bheatl.
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HANGEN
See, I don't think it is. That's
the problem.

FORTUNATE S0N
Because vou re thinking like a
beat cop, not a man rising at the
r.B.L.

HANSEN
Rigsing? I'm a few months away
from retirement. The way you had
it arranged.

FORTUNATE SON
Tt could go that way too. Take
vour pension and go fishing.

HANGSEN
And 1f I dom’ %%

FORTUNATE S0ON
if you persist, you’'ll leave with
nothing. You’'ll be a security
guard on the night shift if you'xe
not in jadl.

HANGEN
In dail for what?

FORTUNATE SON
Consorting with a known organized
crime figure, Frank Machilanno.
Protecting him. Colluding with
him on the torture of Harold
Henckel. There’'s plenty. HMHore
than enough. It’'s time fox you to
choose who your friends are.
Choose right, vou live a happy
ilfe. ¢Choose wrong, yvou end up a
disgraced cop witbh nothing. Or
worae, Don't sacriflce yvoum
future for a second-rate hit man.

HANSEN
He's a fivst-rate hit man. You of
gil people should koow,

3

FORTUNATE B0ONW
If Machianno contacts you, waeel--
expect you to do the right thing.
Do vou understand?

(CORTINUED)
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Hansen says nothing.

FORTUNATE SON
Do you understand?

BANSEN
I understand.

A SHACK, BECONDIDO
Four walls and a voof in a canyon above an orange grove.

CUT TOq

INSIDE THE SHACK

Frank makes coffee using & paper towel filter over a
sauce pan.

FRANK {V.0.)
They'll be coming with an army...

He pours himself a cup, brings it over to a small kitchen
tahle.

FRANK (V.0.)
One man, no matter how good, can’t
take down an army...

He puts his coffee down, sits and checks his gun.

PRANK (V.0.)
T knew it would end llke this,
that it had to, that 1t always
does for guys like me...

Frank takes a sip of his coffae.

FRANE (V.0.)
Bat even still, 211 the cliches
sre true. If vou could cook one
more meal, 1€ you could catoh one
move wave, 1f you gould see your
kid one more time...

Fraonk hears the nolise of a CAR ENGINE outside. It gets
closer.

Frank begins moving to the edge of the window, gun at the
ready

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (V.0.)
¥Yeah, I know what's coming, and T
know that I earned it with all
I've done in my life...

The engine noise stops, and Frank hears the sound of feet
rustling through the orange groves.

FRANK (V.0.)
But that doesn’t mean I have to
make it easy for them.

As the footsteps come closer, Frank readies himself to
shoot at the first head that comes into sight. He is
about teo pull the trigger, then de-cocks his gun.

FRANK
Donna.

DONNA
I had a feeliong you'd be here.
Remember when you brought me? It
wags in the fall. You said the
mujados hid here.

FRANK
I remember.

DOWNNA
{steels hexself)
They have Jill.

OM: Frank, his jaw clenched, dealing with it.

FRANK
Are they coming, or are they
already here?

He looks bevond her o the window.

LONNA
They don’'t want 1t like that,
They nead Garth. They koew vou
wouldn 't have him with you,

Frank nods.

DR,
They knew 1if they had Ji1l vou'd
do what they say.

FRANK
How long have you been with them?

(CONTINUED)
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DONNA
Forever.

Frank takes this in.

A beat.

She nods,

PRI QFFICE

The outer

DONNA
Since I was fifteen. My father
used to beat me up~~it wasn’'t the
worst thing he did. Tony Jacks
stopped him. He took me out of
there. He saved me. Over the
years he asked me te help him out
a few times.

FRANK
And a few years back he told vou
what, to watch me?

DONNA

I owed him, Frank. I kept an eye
on things in San Diego for him.

BONNA
Like you said: everything else
between us was the truth.

FRANK
You gave Them my daughter.

DONKA
Frank, I'm sorp-

FRANEK
Don’' %,

DONNA,
I have thelr terms,.

CUE 10

office is dark and closed for the night.

Only Dave Hansen sits at bis desk, feeling the RPressure,
sick with it. He stands up.

QU TO:
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THE BEACH

Four in the morning, and the stretch of beach ig misty
and abandoned due teo the hour and the cold.

FRANK (V.0.)
¥o wise guy in the world was ever
low encugh to kidnap someone’s
daughter...Only a politician would
order that...

Fraok, with Donnle Garth, hands bound, walks along the
sand.

FRANK (V.0.)
A noxmal person turns to the PRI
if there’'s a kidpapping. But the
Feds are the kidnappers...

They pass into a pool of light from a streetlamp near the
pler.

FRANK {V.0.)
0r a wise guy can go to the otherx
wise guys for justice. Bult they
all want to kill me. It's just
me, in trade for my daughter. I
could’'ve killed their sons, bub I
didn’'t. Because 1t just isn’'t
done. It isn’'t done.

Stepping out of the darkness is Jimmy the Kid.

JIMMY THE KID
Frankie Machine.

FPrank nods.

JIMHY THE RID
Jilmmy Glacomone.,

Mo reaction from Frank.

JEMMY THE RID
Jimmmy the Hdid,

Atill no responsea,

FRANE
Where' s ny daughtex?

(CONTINUED)



129,
CONTINUED

JEMMY THE KID
She's coming, don't worry., I
gotta pat you down.

Franpk raises a gun.

FPRANK
I don't think so. Where's my
daughter?

JIMMY THE KID
Just so you know, I don't approve
of any of this. ¥ would've
settled this between us. T'm old
schocl.

FRANK
Where's my daughter?

JIMMY THE EID
Crmon.

They walk until they are almost beneath the pier.

JIMMY THE RID
I got 'em. He's armed.

The Wrecking Crew, along with Donnie Garth, comes forward
out: of the darkness. Donna is there, as is Jill.

JEMMY THE KID
That's far enough. The gun.

¥rawk bhas no chedce. He throws the gun to the ground.
Jimmy the Kid kicks sand on top of it.

FRANK
Bring her to nme.

Jimmy the XKid pats down ¥rank, then grabs a hold of
Garth.

JEIMMY PHE OEID
I taks him.

Jimmy the Kid leads @arth toward the Wrecking Crew and
pushes bim at Caxlo, who takes a hold of him.

Doenna leads Jill to Frank.

JILL
Daddy,

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK
It’'s golng te be alright, bhaby.

¥rank holds her tight.

FRANK
Shhh, it’'s alright.

JIMMY THE EKID
Let go of the girl now.

Frank looks over her shoulder at Jimmy the Kid,

FRANK
Listen to me: I'we gol a man with
a rifle trained on vou. We don’t
walk off this beach--

JIMMY THE KID
Bullshit. I said: let go of her.

Jimmy the Kid loocks te Donna.

JIMMY THE KID
Get her the fuck out of here,

Donna starts to teke JiLli, but J111 throws her arms
around Frank’'s neck.

JILT
Daddy, they ve golng te kill you.

FRANWK
{(whispers)
They're oot going toe kill we,
baby, T'm Frankie Machine.

JEMMY THE EIp
Bnough of this.

Jimmy the Xid RAISES HIS GUN toward Fraosk. A RIFLE SHOT
RINGE 0UT-~Jimmy the Xid is HIT in the head and drops.

ANGLE ON: One hundred yards out in the water, Dave
Hangen is 1uv a BOAY with a RIFLE.

PE FERANK A

CLOSE ON: As Donoa pulls Jill away she SLI
alling on top

4N
GUN, then pushes The girl teo the ground, £
of her.

Frank drawe a bead on Carle. They fire at the zame Time.
The back of Carle’s head blows off.

But Frank ls HIT in the sheounlder and goes down.

(CONTINUED)
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Frank struggles up, trains his gun onto two more of the
Wrecking Crew (Paulie and Joey), and DROPS them before
they get a shot off.

Frank swings towarxrd the Fourth Man in the Wrecking Crew
{(Tony) who iz alming at him.

But Frank 1s too slow, be’'s not going to make it...

Another RIFLE SHOT rings out, and the Fourth Man is #I®
in the back and drops.

Frank now trains his gun on the last man in the Wrecking
Crew (Jackie), now firing wildly, and SHOOTS him through
the heaxt.

Donnie Garth has taken the opportunity to RUN.

Frank climbs to his feet and begins chasing him,
bleeding, fighting for breath.

HANSEN'S POV: Of Garth, appearing and disappearing
between the pylons of the pier. No clean shot.

Donnie Garth begins to pull away. Frank keeps running.
But the distance between them grows.

Frank drops to a knee, fighting agonizing pain in his
chest. He aims and FIRES. Garth, HIT in a leg, spills
o the ground.
FRANK {V.0.)
I got them all, bkut they got me
tO0. ..
Frank falls face forward in the sand.

Jill, wp and unharmed, runs teo him.

JELT

ON: Frenk’'s face, a small palned smile at the sound of
her volee,

FRDE TO BLACK,

FADE IN:

PREES ROOM

Fortunate Son is on a dals in front of REPORTERS.

(CORTINUED)
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FORTUNATE SON
...80 despite my eighteen point
lead in the polls, I view this as
a beginning, and I’1ll be
campalgning hard until the end.
Are there any questions?

A hand goes up. It is Dave Hansen.

HANSEN
Do you know vour righta?

Fortunate Son can’'t belisve what he sees. Hansen moves
toward the podium, badge out. Other Agents f£lank him.

HANSEN
¥You have the right to remailn
silent.

FORTUNATE S0ON
This is ridiculous.

HANSEN
Anything you say can and will be
held against wyou.

The Reporters in the room film and record it.

Fortunate

CEMBITERY

FORTUNATE BON
This is Just a political--~

HANSEN
You have the right to an atiborney--

FORTUNATE S0N
What am I being arrested for?

HANSEN
The murder of Summer Lorenson. We
have a witnesg in custody, Donald
Garth, who's agreed to testify.

Son is handouffed,

CUT W

A huge turn oub. FISHERMEN, SURPERS, RID ABE, RESTAURANT

WORKERS .

It is a wiliteary funeral. An HONOR GUARD removes the

flag from

FPrank’'s closed casket and folde it.

{CONTINUED)
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A MARINE takes the flag te Jill, who sits crying next to
Patty, who also cries.

A BQUAD fires a salute. A BUGLER begins taps. The SOUND
OF SEAGULLS. ..

DISSOLVE TO:

HANALEL PIER

A picturesgue pler in Hawaii. The green mountains of the
Na Pali coast in the background.

FRANK {V.0.)
If Ranalei isn't the biggest piler
in Hawaii, it suve iz the
prettiest...

Frank, undey a cap pulled low, walks along the piex past
LOCALS who smile in greeting.

LOCAT,
Hey, Pete.

Frank gives a friendly wod. He arrives at...

PETE'S BAIT & TACKLE
He enters his shop. Three FPISHERMEN are already there.

FTSHERMEN
Ho, Fete. What's biting?

FRANK
T'LL tell va...

Frank goes over and starts advising them on what to nse.
FRANK (V.0.)
Bverybody loves Pete the Bailt Guy.
bud why not?  Pete the Balt Guy
Loves everybody. ..

Fravk hands a fishing rod to a Customer.

FAHDE OUr,



