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FADE 1y.
INT. A WAREHOUSE = NIGHT

OVER CREDITS. )
dim hanging light'bulb. A FIGURE Works., LEATHER GLOVED

Piles of NEWSPAPERS. “THE CLEVELAND PLAIN DEALER~ AND
“THE CLEVELAND PRESs”, litter 4 WOorktable. GLIMPSES OF
HEADLINES AS THE BUSY FIGURE’ g SHADOW DARTS ABOUT THE

ROOM. Chronological head lnes reaq:
CHI-TOWN’S ELIOT NESs anp HIs ‘UNTOUCHABLES' MAKE MARK
NEss GIVES CAPONE THE SQUEEZE

YOounG G-MAN SHOWS No FEAR! CAPONE TRIAL NEAR

CHICAGO SHOCKER! CAPONE NABBED FOR Tax EVasIon

As the gloved hands wWork, more glimpses, half—images:
razor—sharp blades being rinsed in brown water fron a
rusty faucet, Newspapersg grabbed, Crumpled and Wrapped

around Pieces, bundies of... what?

Twine jig knotteq and tightened around the bundiesg as WET
STAINS Soak the Dapers. Dark Stains. Blood?

UNTOUCHABLE NESs COMES 1o CLEVELAND!

END CREDITS
CUT To:

Bright Sun reflectg Off of LAKE ERIE. The wWater lazily
laps the Shore near a4 rugged, grassy hillside.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

TWO RAGAMUFFIN BOYS(IO-IZ)
Tun along the

SCream with
shoreline, ch
tag.

laughtey as they
a5ing each o

ther ip a4 game of

Title: Cleveland, Chio,

September, 1935,
BOY #1

Too slow, Tommy !

TOMMY

I'm tellin- mom!

The boys dash up the Steep hillside and intg the tall,
dry grass.

John !

JOHN Cuts up g Steeper ¢

€cCtion of the hijj. He trips over
FALLS FROM VIEW. Tommy Stops tg
breath and see i

FADE 7o WHITE,
EXT. CLEVELAND CITy HALL - DAy

A camera flashbulp pops.

And another. And another.

(CONTINUED)
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Comeback trail. Hosting the Republican
Nationa] Convention Next month is but
the first of Many honors we wil} See.
As your mayor, 7 have heard your cries
for help. ..

The I'eporters roll their eyes, They have hearqd this a1;
before. CLAYTON FRITCHEY, 20’s, a bespectacled Ieporter,
Watches impatiently.

You think hergq hear my cry ;¢ I beggeqd
him to move jt along?

Laughter from a few fellow Ieporters.

MAYOR
As you know, Cleveland has hagqg its
fair share of no-goodniks,
bootleggers, and bums, Previoys

INT. crTy HALL - SAME

EDNA NESS,(ZO's) a stylish and striking wWoman, Deeks
through a doorway and Watches the mayor,

Behing her, FOOTSTEPS CLICK on the marble floor of the
rotunda, ELIOT NESs, Visible only in silhouette, Paces
aCross the room.

That man is very fond of the soung of
his own Voice,

NESs
They all are,



EXT. crITy HALL - SAME

The mayor Continues drone on. Impatience is Visible op
the r'eporters” faces,

MAYOR
So, today, 1 am proud to Present the
latest edition to our beautiful City.
The man who Cleaned up Chicago, Stared
down “Scarface” Capone, and wil} help
return the City of Clevelang to her

Cleveland, I give You our newest
Safety Director: Mr. Eliot Ness!

ELIOT NEss €nters on Cue. He jig barely 30, but his boyish
good looks Suggest he jig younger, ang his piercing eyes

In spite of themselves, Some of the Starstryck Press
actually applaud. The mMayor grins and vigorously Shakes
the lawman’s hand, leaning into as Many photog as
Possible.

Ness, anxious byt Cool, takes to the podium,
NESS
Thank yoy for the glowing

introduction, Mr. Mayor, And thang you
to the Press for show1ng such interest

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

Laughter.

NESS
I might unpack.

Seriously, We are stj]l] aSsessing the
Course of action that best. . .

REPORTER >
Come on, Ness! Everyone knows you’re
here to Clean house.

daily basis. Decent people trying to
lead decent lives, They deserve
better.

(CONTINUED)
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NESs
Settle? First of all, it wasn’t my
investigation. I was the government’s.
was working for the City and People
of Chicago.

NESS (cont'd)
Thank You for your time, géntlemen.

Ness walks away from the pPodium ang heads Straight
towards Edna.

One more Questiont For you, Mrs.

NESS
Now, be Nice to her, fellas, I can
have you arrested.

REPORTER #1

Can you tell uys what it’g like to be
Married to 4 living legend?

EDNA
It’s legendary.

(CONTINUED)
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A WALL oF LIGHT as FLASHBULRS EXPLODE,
MATCH cyr TO:

FLASHING CAMERAS. .

of the hiil. Police Officers are SCattered all over the
beach front S€arching the ground.

Police car, They nogd weakly gas they are questioneq by an
Oofficer,

Down on the hillside, DETECTIVE WALTER MYRLO(40-50’S)
lights UP a cigarette as the crime Scene photographer
Continues taking Pictures,

PHOTOGRAPHER
Pardon me, Detective.

Myrlo Crosses to another Officer.

MYRLo
Any word from poc Pearce?

DETECTIVE
Hey, wait,

The detective is Sam SIMON (20’ s) Young, handsome, very
neat ang Pressed ip Contrast to Myrlo’s lived-ip look.

(CONTINUED)
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+and it worksg

MYRLO
Ain’t it»>

SIMON

you’re
this Ohe, What’

S the story

ere?

SIMON

the NUDE,

THE LEFT Hanp g

SIMON (COnt’d)
Have they foung

MYRI.0O
Not yet,

(CONTINUED)
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SIMON
Who foung him?

Lookin-

for a head.
or a foo

Maybe even @ hand
t while they

"re out there.
From the beach

attention,

OFFICER 2
Detectives!
Myrlo and Simon make it over to the offjcer wWho pointg to
what he has found.

MYRLO

It, too, is nd EMASCULATED,
shorter, older Man. Patches of
an ODD ORANGE TINT.

CUT TO
EXT. a DOWNTOWN CLEVELAND STREET -~ NIGHT
Couples dressed to the Nines file into g well—llt,
Popular dinnper Cclub in downtown Clevelang Pockets of
HOMELESsS PEOPLE hold oyt their hands tq the rich, but are
Summari]ly ignored.



INT. THE CLUB - SAME

A BIG BaNp Plays ang the dance floor is Packed witp
Swinging Couples, Waiters Carrying trays deftly weave
through the dancers tqo the tables that €ncircle the dance

NESs
It looks nice. You look Nice, Eat.

EDNA
I can barely get the unpacking done
with al} the invitations and telegrams

MAN
Mr Ness?

NESS
Yes?

MAN

You’ re really him, aren’t yoy?

(CONTINUED)
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NESS
Really who?

MAN
Eliot Ness.

NESS

Yes. I'p really “him~ .
MAN

Wow

NESs
Can 1 help you?

MAN

Yeah. can 7 get your autograph?
Ness looks arou
Piece of paper.

Oh!

nd for Somet

hing to sign.
Ness shrugs

Edna hands him 3
and signs the

autograph,
NESS
There yoy go.
The thrilled Man takes the autograph and Clutches it like
it was g3 Da Vinej painting.

EDNA
(teasing)

“Are you really him»o~

NESs
Ridiculous is what it is.

EDNA
You love it.

NESs
I love you.

Edna beams, but almost instantly turns Serious,

EDNA
Have yoy thought about what we. ..

(CONTINUED)
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NESS
Of course 7T thought about jt

anymore. This jis @ new chapter for us.
So I'm not éxactly g nine—to-five guy.
You know that.

EDNA
I certainly do.

Listen, there’s po Capone here. No
“great white whale” anymore, There's
just you and me. And what’s more
important than that»

INT. THE CORONER’ s OFFICE - SAME

DOCTOR PEARCE (70”s) looks up from his microscope and
wipes his lip. MYRLO ang SIMON stand in the doorway,

METAL EQUIPMENT. Beakers, bunsen burners and test tubes
line €very open Space on the shelves ang walls. ap entire
wall is lined with wooden, body—sized freezer drawers,

PEARCE
I was lost in thought. voy should try
it once ang 3 while.,

MYRLO
You got anything for us?

Pearce hobbles over to TwWo COVERED BODIES laying on
dutopsy tables.

(CONTINUED)
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PEARCE
Pretty gruesome these two. Pretty
gruesome,

SIMON A

Any ID’s yet?

PEARCE
No head €quals no teeth €quals no
dental records. No hands €quals no
fingers €quals no fingerprints. It’s
going to be tough unless SOmecne’ g
looking for these men.

SIMON
Doc, why is he orange?

analyzing it as best we can. First
glance telis me it’s g rudimentary
Preservative.

MYRLO
Meanin- what? That the killer kept the
body for awhile?

PEARCE
As far as I can determine, the victinm
was dead for at least two weeks before
he was found.

Pearce walks over to the first victim.

PEARCE (cont’d)
We’re going to Compare the body type
to any recent missing Persons reports
in the area. See jif W€ can’t fing a

the ajir, Quite 3 few tests to run.
Quite 3 few.

(CONTINUED)
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MYRLO
SO you have nothing.

€rtebrae,
Identical Cuts.

Incredible
and incredible s

trength.

, their...?
PEARCE

Their genitals?

MYRLO
Yeah.

PEARCE
(sarcastic)

It means there’s no blood in them.

(CONTINUED)
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PEARCE (cont’q)

They May have been beheadeq while they
wWere alive, Bled oyt through the neck
while the heart Pumped jtg final
beats

MYRLO
Lovely

PEARCE

PEARCE
(irritated)

So, I need the heads,

Maybe our guy

tossed the leftovers
into the lake.

SIMON
Or...

MYRLO
Or what?

SIMON

Or maybe he kept them.

air, Ness wra

r jacket. He doesn’ t let her
jacket go. He

kisses her,

EDNA
What was that for?

(CONTINUBD)
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NESs
(smiling)
Just because.

In a flash,

TWO POLICE CARS,
the Street.,

SIRENS BLART
Tires Squeal agaj

NG,
nst the turn

race down

Edna grimaces at the SIRENS as Ness, adrenaline racing
leaps into the Street waving down the cars. They don’ t
Stop
A TRIO OF BEAT copg turn the Corner Tunning jip the
dlrectlon of the Squad carsg Ness Steps in front ©f one
COp. THE YOUNG OFFICER Tecognizes Ness 1mmediately
NESs
Where are you racing off to, Officer»
OFFICER
Mr. Ness! It’s a p

ootlegging raid,
Sir. we got a tip.

(running off)

I'm Sorry Mr. Ness.,

The Oofficer Starts to run,

Ness looks to Edna,

EDNA
I’711 Catch g cab.

NESS
Are yoy- ?

EDNa
Go.

Ness hesitates.

EDNA (cont’d)
Go.



EXT. a WAREHOUSE ALLEY- NIGHT

YOUNG cop

This isn’¢t right, Doyle!
DOYLE

Watch your lip, hot shot.

YOUNG cop
Why do You even p

uniform ang badge,

S on the scene and makes his Way to the
Oofficers.
NESS
What'’sg going on here?
DOYLE
None of your business, pal.
NESs
What is your name, Sergeant»?
DOYLE
Hit the bricks, Pencil neck.
NESs
Eliot Ness,
DOYLE
You ain’¢ on the job yet, so why don’+t
you. ..,
NESs

Read 3 pPaper, pa1. 7 Was sworn in this
morning. Anyone wan

t to tel) me what’g
going on here?
YOUNG cop
Yeah. we Picked Up a local bPuddleskung
on a 340,
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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YOUNG Cop (cont'd)

He’s so far gone with the D.T.’s that

The older Cop and his Cronies glare at the Young Officer:

YOUNG COP(cont’d)
Says it’s Moe Dalitz’g Place, So, we
gather up for , raid, but by the time
we get down here. ., .
(pointing at the older cop)

-..the desk Sergeant here, ang all his
mick pals, are already here to tell us
to turn it around! !

NESS.
Is this true?

DOYLE
Ness, this has got nothing to do...

All the Cops freeze, Ness walks right Up into the fray
and forcibly takes Doyle's gun out of hjsg hand,

NESs (CONT’ D)
Doyle, is it? Listen, 71 want you to do
me a favor, Swing by my office
tomorrow...
(beat)
and pick up your Suspension Notice,

Ness rips the gold badge right off Doyle’s Chest. a1; the

Cops freeze. The older COps stares at Ness with ; burning
hatred. ’

(CONTINUED)
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OLDER cop

It’s 3 small town, Ness,

his jau almost
the tension But, after a5 beat, the cop
walks away. Not knowing what e]ge to do
follow suit,

r his friends

Ness exhales,

YOUNG cop
It’s Strati, Mr, Ness, Robert Stratj,

NESS
Officer Strati,

can yoy vouch for the
character of these men? .

YOUNG COP/STRATI
These are stang up cops,
Ness,

INT. THE WAREHOUSE - SAME
CRACK!

(CONTINUED)
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The thick, wooden door Splinters inward from the blow of
the axe. A FOOT kicks in the split door ang Ness ang the

€quipment Steams, as if it has just been turned off, Tons
of evidence. Tons of hooteh, But no People. The Warehouse

I'm Sorry, Mr. Ness, That bastarg Moe
Dalitz has been Tunning the show from
SO many angles for SO0 long that. ..

NESsS
From where?

STRATI
His place downtown. “"Coturro’g
Restaurant”. Some rea] heavy hitters
hang oyt there. He Tuns a casino outta

the back but. ..

Ness heads Straight out of the Warehouse. Strati ang the
Others follow

NESs
We’re going to “Cotturo's”.

CUT ToO:

INT. COTTURO’ s RESTAURANT

DALITZ
(crossing to the table)
Put a sock in it, Counselor,
Prohibitiogn May be over, but my Stuff»

(MORE)
(CONTINUED)
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Dalit, leads the two men through the dining area, back
through the kitchen, into g4 Stock oom, ang opens 3 door

The door in the Stockroom °pens inte d smoky, well
furnished Casino set Up in the back of the Ie€staurant

building.

PATRON #3
This jis quite g joint you got here,
Moe
DALITZ
You Up or down?
PATRON #]
I'm up.
DALITZ
(laughing)

Then keep playin.-

DALITZ (cont’d)
Set ‘enm Up Charlije.

Dality Pats his friend opn the back and Continuyes mingling
With the gamblers.

looks out. His face drops and. .,



CONTINUED:

BRUISER
Holy shit:

it, ang much of the brick wall around it, COLLAPSES INTO-
THE CASINO!

DALITZ
What the fuck?:

Bricks fall fronm the wal]. A dust cloud €rupts. The Crowd
SCreams, tripping over themselves, funning for Cover,

Through the dust cloud, headlights are Visible, d4s 1is the
POINTED METATL “ICEBREAKER” GRATE on the front of the
Cleveland Police Truck that bashed in the wall.

Immediately, POLICE OFFICERS SWarm into the Casino as
Scared PATRONS fall over €ach other trying to get out

(grabbing Officer Strati)
What the fuck do You think You’re
doin’t? 1 Pay you bastards every

month!

STRATI
Not me, You piece of garbage.

DALITZ
What ig this...»

Stratij grabs Dalijity who Struggles like an animal, Strati
drops hin to the ground, Slaps cuffs around Dalitz’ g
wrists ang Toughly pulls his arms behind his back.

DALITZ (cont’d)

You Stupid kig: I got friends who can
bust you back to beat cop!

(CONTINUED)
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NESS
Maybe you did, Dalitg, but they no
longer work for the City of Cleveland.

DALITZ N
Ness, you Cocksucker! I ain’¢t afraiqg
of some Snot-noseqd kid! Enjoy this
while You can 'cy» I ain’+ gonna roj]}]
over like Capone !

As Ness turns: pop: The photographer takes hig Picture.
Ness Crosses forcefully to the Téporter. .

NESS (cont’d)
Clayton! Great, You got the call.

FRITCHEY
“"Eliot Ness’ first bust ip his ney
town!” This ig why 1 followeq You frop
Chicago!

NESS

Clayton, this isn’¢ about pe. It’s
about getting the word out that this
Cities days of Corruption are over
and. .,

(beat, Smiles)
Are you Writing this down? This ig
good stufrf,

FRITCHEY
(writing and laughing)
OK. OK. Just talk Slower, ..

CUT ro;



“Safety Director Eliot Ness did not

Operation, allegedly Tun by loca]
businessman Moe Dalitgz .~

Inside one of the boats, FOUR UNIFORMED COPS with nets
drag the lake as SIMON reads the latest e€dition of “The

Plain Dealer~,

Simon holds the front Page up to Myrlo. an obviously
POsed photo of Ness “ip action” dcCompanijes the article.

huh?
MYRLO
Looks 1like.
SIMON
You met hip yet?
MYRLO
Nope.
SIMON

Give him g4 break, Walt. Herg a good
lawman. gso he grabs 5 little Press.

MYRLoO
Sammy, that ain‘t Press. 1trg the
“Eliot Ness Adventure Hour” .

SIMON
Come on. He’s only been here a4 day.

MYRLO
My point €Xactly.

(CONTINUED)
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Simon Stares off into the Mmurky water a5 the boats
Continuye their Search,.

A cold drizzle falls as MYRLO and SIMON stroll into the
Station house.

Row after row of cluttered desks dagainst Cluttereq walls,
uniformed cops, secretaries, and detectives FILL the

room.

MYRLO
(to a nNearby cop)
Hey, Danny, what’s the Scoop?

(ON THE LETTERHEAD OF “The Office of the Safety Director
of the City of Cleveland”.)

investigation...
A special commission jg being formed

Yourself ang Your on-duty
activities. ..

You are required to Surrender Your
badge, Your sidearnm, and any and all
other equipment ang documents...
Eliot Ness Safety Director »

(CONTINUED)
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MYRLO
I'11l be damned.

SIMON
Did you get one?

Myrlo looks at his desk. Nothing. Simon does the same. No
letter,

SIMON (CONT’ D)

over the Suspended cops and guiltily avoid eye Ccontact
With them.

On the other side of the room, one detective throws a
punch at another.

Surrounding COps break up the brawl, The tension ip the
Squad room isg thick,

MYRLO (cont’d)
Ness must be out of his mind.

INT. an OFFICE - pay

A YOUNG SECRETARY (207s) sits at her desk and looks
harried ag she answers a@ Steadily ringing set of
telephones.

A PAINTER is Putting the finishing touches on “Eliot
Ness, Safety Director” op the glass door to the office
behind her.

SECRETARY

Safety Director’s office. No, 1'nm
afraid not, A Statement will be issued
this afternoon. Thank you,

(another ring)
Safety Director’s office. No, I'nm
afraid not, A Statement Will pe issued
this afternoon...

(CONTINUED)
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INT. ELIOT NESS’ OFFICE- SAME

Standard answer,

INT. THE TOWN TAVERN - NIGHT

Cigarette smoke hangs heavily in the air angd the regulars
chat in the dark corners of the bar. Smoke ang Jrease

A BARTENDER washes glasses ip grey water behing the bar
45 an OBVIOUSLY DRUNK WOMAN(40'S) weaves precariously on
her barstool. She is Squat, double-chinned, With a mop of
greasy grey/black hair ang liver—spotted hands,

WOMAN
‘Nother whiskey, Frank.

WOMAN/FLO
Put it on my tab,

BARTENDER
You know I can’t do that, No cash, no
drink

FLO

Don’t be mean, Frankije, Maybe 1 got
Something else You want?

BARTENDER
What? The clap?

FLO

Whatsamatter, Frank? Don’ tcha like
girls?

(CONTINUED)
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BARTENDER
Girls? Yeah. Drunk old whores? No. Go

home, Flo.

FLO )
Have 3 heart, wij] ya’? .

BARTENDER
Don’t make me call the Cops, Flo,
because 1 will,

FLO
Fucking queer.

Flo Stumbles off her Stool and out of the bar.
EXT. THE TOWN TAVERN - SAME

Flo wraps her tattered coat around her ang wobbles down
the dark and empty Street

A CAR rounds the Corner and Flo turns. as the car Slowly
Passes, Flo tries her best to be Seductive and leers

FLO
Heya, mister, lookin’ for Some female

companionship?

The car continues on ang Flo flips it the finger.

FLO (cont’ q)
Sonofabitch! You don’t know a lady
when you See her,

FLO (cont’d)
Evenin’ . You like whatchsa see?

The unseen driver chuckles throatily and Flo hops in his
car,

(CONTINUED)
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FLO
you got anything to drink?

The car drives away into the night.

CUT To:
INT. MYRLO’ s HOUSE - SAME
MYRLO ang SIMON enter the comfortable, quiet home.
MYRLO
Hello? Anybody home?
TWO GIRLS (6 and 8) Stop their game of Checkers and run
to their father.
GIRLS
Daddy!
Out of the kitchen walks DORIS MYRLO (30’s), a feist
handsome woman. She ig followed by ELIZABETH (20's) a
delicately Pretty brunette.
DOR1Is
(smiling)
That can’t be my husband, you’re only
an hour and 3 half late

The roast
urned to Je

ather yet,
SIMON
It’s my fault, Doris. He was waiting
for me.
MYRLO

(kissing his wife)
I'm sure the meal jg still fantastic,
(to Elizabeth)
Please don’t te]
one of Dorig’
forgotten...

1l me You’re another
Cousins who I've

Doris puts her a

Im around Elizabeth presenting her to the
men.

(CONTINUED)
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Nurse at Mount Sinai.,

ELIZABETH
Nice to meet you.

Myrlo and Simon

give each Oother
is being fixeq u

a look.
P again.

INT. THE MYRLO’ s DINING ROOM - SAME

MYRLO

Damn, these are good Potatoes.

DORIS
Walter, watch

the children.
Sam, Elizabeth

the mouth in front of
And Elizabeth made then.
is quite ga good cook.

Shaker Heights? Isn’
you’ re from, Sam?

SIMON
More or less.

DORIs

Maybe you could take Elizabeth on a
Stroll by the lake one day?

SIMON
Yeah, maybe.

They know Simon

DIsSsoLve TO:

(CONTINUED)
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Doris looks sadly at Sam. Another perfectly good fix up
wasted.

EXT. KINGSBURY RUN - NIGHT

A filthy, flea-bitten DOG snifrfs around a dark alley for
its next meal. The dog is drawn to g BURLAP POTATO sack
overflowing with crumpled Newspapers.

The dog sniffs at the sack ang begins licking 4 WET SPOT
at the base. It gnaws at the twine that holds the messy

pPackage together.

As it pulls hard, the twine snaps and the sack falls
over. The dog recoils as Something heavy rolls out of the

sack.

The HEAD oF FLO POLILLO rolls into the view of the
streetlight. Flo’s milky dead €yes stare at the dog,
reflecting rays of moonlight.,

The dog 1ooks at the head ang BARKS AND BARKS AaND
BARKS. ..

CUT TO:

EXT. KINGSBURY RUN RESERVOIR - DAY

UNIFORMED OFFICERS keep back the GATHERING CROWD that
Stares down at the filthy, concrete reservoir.

OFFICERS drag long wooden net-poles through the murky
water as a DIVER Suits up. (The diver’s €quipment js
Straight out of Jules Verne - heavy Copper helmet,
weighted suit, air turbine attached to a thick canvas
hose, Think the toy divers at the bottom of an aquarium. )

DIVER
I'm ready when you are, detectives,

MYRLO
Knock yourself out, big guy.

(CONTINUED)
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The diver slowly lowers himself into the muck.

SIMON
Do you think we’ll find anything?

MYRLO

Those kids found John Does #1 and 2
right over there. . .

(pointing left)
-+ -.and Jane Doe’s heaq was found down
there. ..

(pointing right)

I bet the check Something's floating
around down there.

Simon Stares into the dark waters,

MYRLO (CONT’D)
Doris was curious what you thought
of...

SIMON
Yeah, about last night, 1 really

appreciate what YOou and Doris are
trying to do, but. ..

MYRLO

Whoa, I had nothin’

to do with it.

SIMON
I know.

MYRLoO
But she dig Seéem like a nice girl.

SIMON
Probably is.

MYRLO

So, what'’s the problem?

SIMON

I don’t neeq fixing UP. It just, it
isn’t me,

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2)

MYRLO
Good 1luck figuring oyt a way to Stop
her. Woman does what ever she wants,
Gets an ides in her head ang KAPOW!

TIME DISsoLve TO:
EXT. KINGSBURY RUN RESERVOIR - DUSK
Myrlo ang Simon, thejir jackets ang hats off, lean against

@ squad car ang drink coffee while the dive teanm
continues their work.,

SIMON
Looks 1like we're the best show in
town

MYRLO
Lots of nothing leadlng Nowhere 50
far.

SIMON

flashlight, but the filth is so thick he can only see
about nine inches in front of him.

(CONTINUED)
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As the diver Searches, he is bumped by one ©f the NET-
POLEs gliding through the water. The diver js JOLTED,
then annoyed. He turns away from the net to Continue hijg

Search.
And he jg bumped again.

The diver, now thoroughly agitated, turns tq yYank the
net. His €Y¥es widen ip horror as he sees what has bumped

him. 1¢ isn’t 3 net.

TORSO behind him.

MYRLO
(to officers)
Pull him up! Pull him up!

The attending officers drop theijir nets angd pull the diver
Out of the mire. The diver cannot get hjg helmet off fast
€nough and he VOMITS into the grass.

SIMON
What? What did youy see, pal?

DIVER

(gasping)
Sweet Jesus!

MYRLO
Sam, youy got Something?

(CONTINUED)
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SIMON
I think S0, but what about. .,
(nodding at the crowd)

MYRLO
We don’t have a8 choice. py1; it up.

Simon puylls his pole out of the water, THE DECAYED HUMAN
HEAD fi11s the net. anp audible dasp washes over the
crowd.

PHOTOGRAPHER
Over here, Detective!

Simon reflexively turns with his gruesome treasure and -
POP! - the photographer Snaps a Picture.

CUT TO:

The morning rush begins on the street Outside the Ness”
modern home.

EDNA (vo)
Eliot? Eliot?

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - SAME

She picks a3 fashion book off her nightstangd and drops it
to the harg wood floor. BANG! Eliot is up with a jolt.

EDNA
Good morning, Sweetje,

NESS
What time is it»

EDNA
Ten thirty.

(CONTINUED)
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NESs
(rubbing his eyes)
Got in late,
EDNA
I noticeq.
NESs
It was worth it,
EDNA
What was?
NESs
The big bust.
EDNA
And why €Xactly were You involveq»
NESs
Only untij] I get the force ip order
EDNA
So what was this big bust-»
NESs
It’s in the Paper
EDNA
Where?
NESS
(rubbing his eyes)
Front Page, no?

Edna Scans the front Page and beqi
interior Pages. as Edna £33
Stares at the he

Paper, Eliot
adline, Accompanied by an illustration of
4 madman with 3 giant knife, reads
“"TORSO KILLER WREAKS HAVOC opn CITy”
CUT TO
INT. THE CLEVELAND CITY cLuyg - DAY

(CONTINUED)
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ELTIOT NESs, straightening his tie, walks into. the room
and up tq the table. The Mayor Smiles g Smile of relief
and pride.

NESs
(taking the mic)
Please, forgive my tardiness, ladies
and gentlemen, 7 must say I'm

The crowg Stares anxiously at Ness ag he Continues,

I am sure you've a1; read aboyt Some
of our midnight raids., 1p the Course
of six raids, we have confiscateq
thousands Oof dollars of illegal
distilling €quipment and put the
SCrews to many Casinos ang brothels
all over the City.

The crowqg grows I'estless, Ness Presses on.

NESs (CONT’ p)
One area for improvement is in traffic
fatalities. Last year, over 400 People
died in the downtown drea due tqo

(CONTINUED)
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MAN

What are You going tq do about this

torso maniac?

NESS
Come dagain?

The crowqg rumbles ip dgreement.,

question! What are yoy
about the torso killer»

going to do
)

Ness looks to the Mayor for assistance. The Mmayor turns

(CONTINUBD)
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What are you talking about? There jis 3

maniac Stalking uys!

INT. crry HALL - pay

THE MAYOR, followeqd closely
his office. THE MAYOR’ s SECR
pile of messages, but. ..

SECRETARY

by NESS,
ETARY tries to hand

Mr. Mayor, 1 have--

MAYOR
Hold a1 my calls,

And, after Ness walks inside
his office.

r the Mayor slams the door to

INT. THE MAYOR’ s OFFICE - SAME

MAYOR

Don’t pin this on e, Ness. yoy just
better make this “torso~ thing
disappear right quick, got it?

Pardon me, but, with €verything else
I'm doing, 1 Certainly don’t think
getting involved in routine murder

investigations...

(CONTINUED)
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The Mayor holds up a Newspaper with a CREEPY ILLUSTRATION
of a knife—wielding “Torso Killer~ .

MAYOR
A headhunting killer is news. Ang what -

Let’s get one thing Straight: 7 am not
your litt]e Show Pony. I anm here tq
clean Up the mess You and your. . .

MAYOR
Now just one minute. . .

You showeqd me your trye colors back at
that meeting,

MAYOR
So did you.

Exit Ness,

CUT To:

EXT. THE CITY MORGUE - NIGHT

“I WILL CATCH THE ‘TORSO KILLER’, VOWS NESs - SAFETY
DIRECTOR TAKES CONTROL oF THE casg~

(CONTINUED)
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DR. PEARCE s

its at a desk Covered with files as MYRLO and
SIMON €nter,

MYRLO
You’ re pullin’ 4 late night, Doc, What
do you got for ys»?

PEARCE
Quite g3 bit, actually.

vVertebra?

MYRLO
Yeah.

SIMON
Do you have any good news?

PEARCE
Yes. We’ ve identified two of the
Victims.

Pearce pulls Two FILES from the top of his desk and hands
them to the detectives.

PEARCE (CONT’D)
The woman whose head was found is
Florence Polillo,

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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PEARCE (cont’d)
Age 42, 5 77, 160, alcoholic, and a
{ Practicing member of the world’s
oldest Profession, Her sister r'eported
her missing ga few days ago.

MYRLO
Wow. That’s almost a lead.

Andrassy, 23, 3797, 3 local marijuang
dealer, pornographer, and, when he had
a4 spare moment, hustler,

Simon’s face turns grey when he Sees the PHOTO of
ANDRASSY attached to the folder.

MYRLO
Great. Two whores, One drunk, One g
nancy boy. 3¢ much for the vengefyl
mobster theory, right, Sam?

SIMON
(beat)
Huh? op, yeah. 1 Juess,

MYRLO
So, he’s Smart, too?

PEARCE
He’s much more that, Detective Myrlo.
It seems You now have, by definition,
2 mass Murderer,

Since the formal Paperwork has already
been file + I should tell you this: 1

have Tesigned my post.

(CONTINUED)
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MYRLO
You what?

I didn’t want to have an unsolved Case
as my legacy. But this, this is too

Exit Pearce. Simon and Myrlo stand in shock.

MYRLO
This just keeps gettin’ better and
better, doesn’t it

DISSoLvE TO:
INT. ELIOT NESS’ OFFICE - DAY
NESS sits at his desk and stares at the “1 WILL CATCH THE

‘TORSO KILLER’~ headline in disgust. He throws the Paper
in the trash and goes through his mail.

SECRETARY
(poking in the office)
Mr. Ness?

(CONTINUED)
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NESS
Yes, Grace?

Thank You. Sengd them in.

Enter Myrlo ang Simon.

NESS (CONT’D)
Myrlo, Simon.

Ness rises to shake their hands.

Myrlo and

MYRLO
I was wonderin’ jf We were ever gonna

meet you.

I came here, consider My absence in
your lives g Compliment tq your
Teputations,

NESSs (cont’d)
This "torson thing hag taken on 3 life
of its own, hasn’t it?

SIMON
Yes, sir,

I was going to take care of it
Personally?

MYRLO
Yeah, we saw Something about that.

Well, 1 wWant the two of you to head up
the “Torso” investigation team.
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Myrlo ang

(2)
SIMON
Team? Who else wil)] we be wWorking
with?
NESS - ’
Me.
Simon look at each Other

Teputations, ;5 combinatijon in short
Supply. That’s what we need. Canp you
men handle that?

MYRLO
So, we're not “Untouchables”?
SIMON
Walt. .,
NESS
(smiling)

MYRLO
Look, 1 don't know how You did styrs
in Chicago, but jitrg gonna take 3 lot
More than tyo over-worked gumshoes
and, well, you, to solve thisg case in
a timely fashion,

NESs

In Chicago, we did a lot More with 4
lot less.

(CONTINUED)
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(3)

“"Torso” Case that 71 can't reaq in
these reportsg?

Not much. He’g Working alone. He’s
Smart. Book Smart. Ang wWith no heads

Still “Johp Does ., ~ The City is our

NESs
How so?

MYRLO
And don’t forget the genitals,

NESs
Excuse me?

SIMON
The Victims’ Private parts, Removeq,

MYRLoO
Clean as 4 whistle, This guy’s some
kind of a sicko Sex fiend.

NESsS

This- thjg isn’t what I go. This jis
Some hasty business. I don’¢ think

(CONTINUED)
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(4)

MYRLO
There was?

I think-- €ach of them was more
brutalized than the last., Sometimes
their Organs were mi551ng. The pPolice

much ming,
only whores

’

Ost... and then it
The killer Started
notes. Ang Presents,

got even WOorse.
Sending the Cops
(beat)

Ever hear of “Jack the

(CONTINUED)
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NESs
A Dresent,

GRACE and a YOUNG OFFICER €nter the Office.

GRACE
Excuse the interruption, Mr.
but. ..

OFFICER

Detectives, they told

CUT ToO:
EXT. THg CUYAHOGA COUNTY COURTH

Screech of a

Standing in front of the assembled Press jig SHERIFF
MARTIN O’ DONNELL (507s), 1 burly man with a thick
Mustache,
SHERIFF
I am happy to tel]



he seeg
Smiles wide]
INT COUNTY COURTHOUSE - DAy
Ness, Simon and Myr]go Storm through the haij Of the
County sheriff’s Office Ness’ g dMous face turns heads
as the detectlves breeze Past the secretary and Swing
oPen the Sherjiffig Office door,
SECRETARY
Mr. Ness

4

You can‘+ just, . .

(CONTINUED)
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contact thenm and, I don’ t know,
Compare your evidence?

The sheriff puts his Newspaper down.

SHERIFF
He confessed.

NESS
That's funny because, at that Circus
of a press conference, You said that
"evidence had come to light."

SHERIFF
I misspoke. He confessed.

The sheriff Stands, going nose to Nose with Myrlo.

We didn’t just fall Ooff the goddamn
apple wagon.

Ness stands between the men, getting in the sheriff'g
face himself.

(CONTINUED)
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NESS
I'd like to see him.

SHERIFF
Why? So you can Charge him for income
tax evasion?
(beat)
Look at you. Somebody else gets a
little taste of the Spotlight and you
get all in a tizzy.

NESS
Enjoy it while you can, sherifr, They
tend to turn on you quickly,

SHERIFF
You don’t have any jurisdiction here,
Ness. You wanna talk to my suspect,
you get some baperwork from a judge.

The sheriff starts to leave the office.
SHERIFF (cont’d)
Otherwise, you’re wasting my time.
Excuse me, gentlemen. I have an
interview to go to.

Ness locks €yes with the sheriff, a Stalemate. After a
beat, Ness, Myrlo and Simon exit.

NESS
See you Soon, sheriff.

SHERIFF
I’11 be here.

DISSOLvE TO:
EXT. KINGSBURY RUN - NIGHT
A YOUNG MALE HUSTLER (20’s), wearing g tight T-shirt,
Stands brovocatively on 3 dirty street corner. The

hustler’s arms are covered with TATTOOS.

As the hustler casually lights a Smoke, a BLACK CAR pulls
Up. A GLOVED HAND waves the hustler over to the car,

(CONTINUED)
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TATTOOED HUSTLER
Evenin’, mister,. Lonely?

The DRIVER of the car leans out the window and is clearly
Visible. It is DETECTIVE SAM SIMON. -

SIMON

EXT. THE CUYAHOGA RIVER - pay
THE REPUBLICAN NATIONAL CONVENTION is underway.

Thousands of affluent partygoers have gathered to meet
heads of state. A giant banner reads: “"WELCOME REPUBLICAN

PARTY!” .

A CABOOSE decorated with red, white and blue Streamers
rests on the tracks running parallel to the river. a
BRASS BAND plays the Patriotic music as a4 crowd forms
around the train car.

Standing at a podium on the back of the caboose is STATE
SENATOR COSGROVE (60’s), a distinguished, silver-haired
man with an 1mposing voice and the air of old money about

SENATOR COSGROVE
Ladies and gentlemen, I think I speak
for all the members of the Republican
Party when 1 Say “thank you” to the
city of Cleveland for Providing such a
glorious home to this year’s
convention! And thank you, Mayor
Taylor, for showing us the true
strength of America!

Cheers. Photos. The beaming Mayor steps up to the podium
and warmly shakes hands with the senator.

(CONTINUED)
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MAYOR
Thank you, Senator Cosgrove. 1 must
say that.. .

CUT TO:

EXT. THE CUYAHOGA COUNTY COURTHOUSE - DAY

NESS, MYRLO and SIMON walk up the stairs of the
courthouse. There jis Still a CONTINGENCY OF PRESS hanging

inside.

REPORTER
Mr. Ness, what do You have to say
about a county sheriff catching the
killer who eluded you?

Ness pauses to Say something, but decided otherwise.
Myrlo and Simon quietly acknowledges Ness’ restraint.

Ness and Myrlo enter the building.
INT. THE COURTHOUSE - SAME

A SECRETARY reads the “Cleveland Press” with the headline
“"TORSO KILLER NABBED -~ AND NOT BY NESsS!”, A handsome ang
stern photo of Ness along with the Story.

She lowers her pPaper. Ness is standing in Place of .the
photo. The Secretary jumps.

SECRETARY
Mr. Ness, uh...

Ness reaches into his coat and pulls out a DOCUMENT. He
shoves it at the Secretary.

NESS
This is all T need. Which way to the
holding cells?

SECRETARY
Down the hall to the right, but...
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EXT. THE CUYAHOGA RIVER - samg

The MAYOR, SENATOR COSGROVE, and OTHER FAT CATS hobknopb
at an elegantly decorated outdoor Teception on the
riverbank. AN AFFLUENT WOMAN Ssips champagne as she chats -~
with Mayor Berman.

AFFLUENT WOMAN
This is 35 beautirfy] City, Mr. Mayor.

"MAYOR
Thank you, ma’am,

entire City smelled like, what dig she
Say? Oh yes. She said the whole City
Smelled like g foot. But this place is
absolutely charming.

MAYOR
Thank You, ma'am.

AFFLUENT WOMAN
And the lake and this river, Stunning.

The woman sees Something BONE WHITE bobbing down the
river. She Squints at it. As realization hits her, the
woman lets out a BLOODCURDLING SCREAM.

INT. THE HOLDING CELLS - SAME

NESS
Where are the guards?

MYRLO
You sacked ‘em?

NESS
This isn’t my jurisdiction, remember?

They Stop in front of a cell ang their faces fall.

(CONTINUED)
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MYRLO
You’ve gotta be fuckin- kidding me.

EXT. THE CUYAHOGA RIVER - saMEg

THE PARTYGOERS fill the banks of the river as they stare
in horror at what they see. Floating in the dark water is
a MALE HEAD and a LIMBLESS MALE TORSO.

Bedlam ensues. The polite angd affluent are now a stampede

of screams and panic running over hired help. The mayor,
frozen in shock, is overtaken by the hysterical crowd.

INT. THE HOLDING CELLS - saME

NESS
This is rich, He shouldn‘t even have g3
belt in there!

MYRLO
Wish I could tell you this was a
first. Suicide watch around here means
they watch You commit suicide.

NESS
That’s no Suicide.

Ness stares at Dozal’s lifeless body.
EXT. THE CUYAHOGA RIVER - SAME

POLICE have now arrived on the scene. The Mayor Oversees
the chaos as the police drag the body parts ashore. The

INT. THE NEss’ KITCHEN - NIGHT

(CONTINUED)
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EDNA
Are you hungry?

NESS
(cold)
I'm fine.

Edna stares sadly at Eliot. The PHONE RINGS.

EDNA
(exiting)
I"11 get it. can You grab the mail>
You could use some fresh air.

He flips through the bills and stops at A PICTURE
POSTCARD. 1t reads, in the same frantic SCrawl: “you KNEW
IT WASN’T ME, DIDN’T YOU, ELIOT HOPELESS-NESS?~

Peers out the front door and scans the Street. Nothing.
All is quiet.

EDNA (CONT’ D)
Eliot? It’s a Detective Myrlo. He says
they need you at the coroner’s office.

Ness, white as a3 sheet, doesn’t answer. Edna reenters.

EDNA
What is that?

Ness hands her the card.

EDNA
Oh, Eliot, can’t You see someone is
Playing with you? Remember how many of
these we got in Chicago?

NESS
This is different. This is...

EDNA
No, it’s not. I’'p beginning to see
that no matter where we are, there
will always be “one more case” .

(CONTINUED)
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NESS
You didn‘+t éven let me--

EDNA
Because you're being silly.

I am not
humoring this.

NESS
Edna. ..

EDNA

You go run around al]l You want, 1

obviously can’t Stop you. But I am
going about my day.

Exit Edna.

INT. THE CORONER'’ S OFFICE - SAME

MEDICAL EXAMINE

the door to let the men in,

GERBER
This way, gentlemen.

MYRLO
Who the hel] are you?

GERBER
I’'m the new Medic

al officer for the
county, Dr.

Gerber.

GERBER
I have two medical degrees.

How many
do you have?
MYRLO
Seven.
INT. cITY MORGUE - SAME
Ness and Myrlo gather around the work area of Doctor
Gerber

(CONTINUED)
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The doctor has laid out a series of Crime photos,
samples, charts and graphs. Tt is a gruesome show and
tell. As Gerber Speaks, his Speed borders on manic.

GERBER
What I have taken the liberty of
doing, with all due I'espect to my
Predecessor, ig start from Scratch.

Gerber points to a dateline charts of the murders that
hangs behind 3 ROW OF TAGGED SKULLS.

GERBER (CONT’ D)
Cases 3, 6, and 7 show the bodies were
Cleanly dismembered at the shoulder
and hip joints, each by one precise
cut around saig joints, followed by a
strong twist wrenching the head out of
the cavity.

NESS
We already know the “how”, doctor.
What about the “why” ?

GERBER
That's where it gets tricky.
MYRLO
Tricky?
GERBER

Difficult to evaluate.,

SIMON, a bit flustered, enters the morgue. Gerber glares
at the interruption of his wisdom.

SIMON
Sorry I’'m late, Those new traffic
lights are slowing everything down.

GERBER
May I continue?

NESS
Please.

(CONTINUED)
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(2)

the other, not both.
(before Myrlo can Protest)

Gerber pulls °bPen one of the freezer doors. He pulls back
& sheet I'evealing the REMAINS oOF THE TATTOOED HUSTLER.

Take the latest victim, for example.,
This work is deliberate and detailed
disarticulation. While gruesome, it jg
controlled. Sexual attacks are usually
more frenzjed,

NESS
What does that leave ys»?

MYRLO
Strata?

GERBER
Social class. The poor,
disenfranchised. SO, the murderer must
be someone who can move freely in this
Strata. At the Same time, our killer

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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(3)
GERBER (cont’d)

Perhaps he was living in 3 higher
Strata and, because of unfortunate
évents, sank into g lower Strata.

Or, for whatever Iéason, he now
chooses to live in this lower Strata.

MYRLO
Stop saying “strata”.

Ness smirks in spite of himself, Gerber, on the other
hand, does a slow burn. No patience.

GERBER
The type of person most likely to
commit murders like this fall into
three groups. The truly insane. ..

MYRLO
No shit.

GERBER
The paranoiac. He will commit the
murders as g result of hig delusions

of persecution, There is the

Sschizophrene, who kills entirely
without motive Or passion. Then there
is the constitutional bPsychopath: an
individual who cannot comprehend
between right or wrong. But, see, T
doubt this ig the case with the “Torso

GERBER (CONT’D)
Considering the cold blooded method of
the killin + the dissection of the
body and the simple disposition of the
remains, I would say we are dealing
with good old fashioned arrogance.

(CONTINUED)
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SIMON
(weakly)
If you’r1l €XCcuse me.

Simon quickly exits, Looks are exchanged by everyone else
in the room. Ness nods at Myrlo ang Myrlo follows Simon.

Myrlo finds Simon sit at the pavilion in front of the
’building. From this vantage Point, one can S€e some of
the cities most amazing Sights - the bridges, the lake,
the Termina) Tower skyscraper.

MYRLO
Simon? What the hell’g going on with
you?

SIMON
I just couldn’t sit in there anymore.

MYRLO
Since when are you Squeamish, yga’
nNancy?

SIMON

That guy on the slab. ..

MYRLO
The human funny pages?

SIMON
I knew him.

MYRLO
You busted him before?

(CONTINUBD)
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SIMON
No. I knew him.

much educatjon. A queer killer makes
more sense to me than a cranky doctor.,

SIMON
So, a nancy-boy, a homosexual, well,
that’s insane, right?

MYRLO
Well, according to the Planet, yeah.

SIMON
(long beat)
What if T told you that I was 3
homosexual? What then?

Myrlo laughs hard.

SIMON (CONT’ D)
Come on, Walt. Would I pe insane?

MYRLO
OK, 1'11 play along. If You were g
homo, then, Yeah, you’d pe nuts.

MYRLO
What? of course you ain‘t insane. Ang
You ain't no fag either.

(CONTINUED)
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SIMON
(beat)
Well, Walt, I am.

Myrlo stares at his partner in shocked Silence.

SIMON (CONT' D)
That’s how I knew the tattooed guy.
And Eddie Andrassy.

MYRLO
Knew them?

SIMON
Do you need me to paint You a picture?

MYRLO
Christ on the cross.
(beat)
If this is true, you shoulda spilled
the beans on this--

SIMON
What was I gonna do? Announce this to
the world? yvou know what woulg happen
to me. Ever met 4 queer cop? You
haven’t. ‘Cause there aren’t any.
There aren’t any queer cops in the
world, Walt. The only queers are the
boy-whores, the prissy old bachelors,
right?

Walt cannot meet Simon’s gaze. He just looks at the

ground.

SIMON (cont’d)
I'm sorry, Walt. This isn’t fair to
you. I should have said Something
earlier. I- T never meant to put you
in a position where. ..

(beat)

I’11 tender My resignation to Ness in
the morning. I won‘t give a reason.
Nobody will know You had a queer

(CONTINUED)
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Myrlo sits Quietly. Simon, with Nothing left to say,
briskly EXITs.

MYRLO
Shit. ]

INT. THE crITY MORGUE - NIGHT

Myrlo walks back through the Swinging doors. He looks
like death warmed over,

NESs
Is everything ok->

MYRLO
Oh, vyeah. He’s just, uh, been pPutting
in long hours jis all. This Stuff gets
to the best of us after awhile.

Gerber leans over the Corpse of the TATTOOED HUSTLER.

GERBER
I might have an idea, Mr. Ness.

NESS
Dazzle me, please.

GERBER
Paper mache,

DISSOLVE To0:

INT. TERMINAL TOWER - pay

A PAPER MACHE CAST OF THE TATTOOED HUSTLER’s HEAD. The
hair is 4 wig. But the features are lifelike ang a good
likeness, It hangs in 3 glass case with a DIAGRAM oF HIs
TATTOOS below it. Underneath g sign that reads:

DO YOU know THIS MAN? IF SO PLEASE CONTACT THE CORONER’ &
OFFICE AT GF1-2323

The case ig displayed ip Cleveland’s answer to Grang
Central Station. Dozens of bPeople look at the hanging
death mask, but no one recognigzes it.



INT. THE DOWNTOWN ARCADE - NIGHT

There is a visible buzz at the Ness’ arrival. But the
buzz is different then before, almost Scandalous. As
Eliot takes Edna’s hang and leads her down the Stairs,

SENATOR COSGROVE Crosses to them.

SENATOR COSGROVE
Ness, old boy!

NESS
Good evening, Senator.

SENATOR COSGROVE
So glad to see you and. ..
(kissing Edna’s hand)
--.your lovely wife could join us,
Make some time for me before the night

DALITZ
(laughing)
Uh-oh! Don’t arrest me! This is legal
Stuff, Ness!

Ness Clenches his jaw and turns to see the MAYOR.

(CONTINUED)
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MAYOR
Edna, Eliot.

EDNA
How nice to see you, Mr. Mayor,

MAYOR
You look lovely this evening, Edna.

EDNA
Sorry, you get him all week. Tonight
he’s mine, your honor. Get your own
date.

Ness and the Mayor are in 3 quiet alcove of the indoor
garden. From here point, they can view the party below.

How much more 4o I have to pay you to
get you to return phone calls?

Ness doesn’t answer.

MAYOR
There's €gg on my face, Ness. The
convention was g3 disaster. Do you
understand what this means?

NESS
The killer is a Democrat?

MAYOR
Chicago warned me about your attitude.

NESS
I wish Someone would have warned me,

(CONTINUED)
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MAYOR
Listen, Ness. ..

NESS
No, you listen, I"ve been devoting all
My energies to this “torse~ Case. I
have done éverything 1 was brought to
this city to do. And not once have 1
dragged your name through the mud,
Something we both know I could have

(snapping his fingers)
-..like that, Did you really think I
wouldn’t fing out about your
arrangements with Moe Dalitz»

The Mayor gives Ness g3 withering glare.

NESS (CONT'D)
I have offered You publjic Support.
Support that I find Sorely lack
towards me. So, I would just as soon
you leave me to do my job in Peace and
we can stop Pretending that we don’t
know what the score is.

MAYOR
Sounds like you might have higher
aspirations, Ness. Mayoral ones,

maybe?
NESs
Why do T need the title?
(beat)

I already do the job, don’t 17
Ness exits,
INT. THE DOWNTOWN ARCADE - SAME
Jaw clenched with silent rage, Ness weaves through the
adoring throngs. Ness spots Edna talking to 3 TALL, DARK-

HAIRED GENTLEMAN (His back is to us. Wwe Never see his
face). Edna laughs heartily as Ness takes her arnm,
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EDNA
Eliot, there You are. Come meet Mr.
Sundheim. The Senator’s nephew and a
fan of your work. He. ..

NESS
(pulling Edna aside)
Excuse us, wil] you?

(to Edna)
Let’s go.
EDNA
What?
NESS
Let’s go.
EDNA

We just got here,

NESS
Please don’t argue. It’s time to go.

Eliot escorts the confused Edna upstairs.
INT. THE COATROOM - SAME
Eliot helps Edna into her fur coat.
EDNA
I can’t believe this. I got a1}

dressed Up. Would you care to tell me
what’s going on?

NESS
We’ll talk about it later.

EDNA
When exactly is “later”, Eliot? vou
use that word g lot with me, but later
never seems to come.

As Edna slides her arm into the RIGHT SLEEVE, a POSTCARD

(CONTINUED)
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Ness picks up the carqd and turns it over. NO POSTMARK OR
STAMP. 1t was HAND-DELIVERED BY SOMEONE IN THIS ROOM.,

The card reads: QUITE A PARTY. THE WIFE IS a PRIZE, TOO.

Ness spins around, Scanning the Crowd. Dozens\of pPeople
entering angd exiting. Ness runs to a railing ang looks
down at the sea of people. A NEEDLE 1N A HAYSTACK.

A “MOVIETONE” NEWSREEL,

HUSTLER BEING FISHED FROM THE RIVER ang NEWSPAPER
HEADLINES OF THE TORS0O KILLER.

(The “Movietone” announcer’gs Voice over is Continuouys as
W€ cut back and forth between Newsreel ang Non-newsree]
SCenes.)

ANNOUNCER (VO)(CONT’D)
This butchering maniac has cast his

(CONTINUED)
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NEWSREEL FOOTAGE: NEWSPAPER boy holds UP a gruesome
headline to the camersa. Reads: TORSO KILLER HUNTS HIs

of democracy's Totten core, Well, Mr.
Torso killer, You know yoy are one bad
apple, if even happy Hitler doesn't
think much of you.

NEWSREEL FOOTAGE: ADOLPH HITLER giving an outdoor Speech
to assembled thousands,

NEWSREEL FOOTAGE.: Ness walking quickly past the Camera
into the Police statiop.

ANNOUNCER (VO)(CONT'D)

Ness, slumped in his chair With “Torso~ files Spread out
on his desk, Stares at the CRIME SCENE PHOTOS ang his

ANNOUNCER (VO)(CONT’D)
With one gruesome murder after
another, one has to wonder if “golden
boy” Ness is feeling a131 that
untouchable himself these days.

EXT. NEss’ HOME - NIgHT

A Visibly fatigued NESS walks UP to the front door of his
dark house.



INT. THE LIVING ROOM - SAME

Edna?
Ness gets to the bedroon, The bed is Still made.

NESS (CONT’D)
Honey?

A KNOCK at the door Startles Ness. Ness heads toward the
door. a chill. He Stops halfway down the hall,

NESS (CONT'D)
Who is it»

VOICE (0s)
It's the Police, sir. Detective Myrlo
asked me to come get youy.

Ness opens the door to 3 YOUNG OFFICER,

YOUNG cop
They found another body. Just a block
from here, And they wanteqd me to tel]
You that it 1looks fresh.

NESS
Man or woman?

YOUNG cop
I think they saig it was a woman.

Ness spins around his €mpty home. His ashen face tells uys
he fears the worst.

CUT ToO:

EXT. CRIME SCENE - NIGHT
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A DOZEN ON-LOOKERS have gathered ang whisper ip awe when
Ness arrives.

MYRLO
Our pal is getting brave., A fresh body
in a nice neighborhood.

NESS

Any way to identify the victim»?

GERBER
The head is gone, but he left one arm.

NESS
Let me see her.

MYRLO

Well, we know one thing,...
GERBER

What?
MYRLO

GERBER

Mr. Ness, the evidence...

Ness glares at Gerber, immediately silencing him. He
grabs the YOUNG cop.

NESS

What’s your name, son?

Ricketts. T worked with You on the
Dalitz raiq, :

NESS
Good. Listen, 1 want you to sStand
guard at my front door.

(MORE)
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And you call me at My office the
minute My wife shows UP. The minute.

OFFICER
Yes. .

NESS
You see anybody e]lse lurking around
there and 71 want you to €arn your
badge, you understand?

OFFICER
Yes sir.

NESS
Good. Now go.

The officer quickly heads to his POst. Without looking
back, Ness sSprints towards his car,

CUT TO:

INT. NESs’ OFFICE - NIGHT

Hello, Eliot,

NESS
Edna! Thank God. I went to the house
and I thought You were. .. thank god.

Ness notices Two SMALL SUITCASES on the floor.
EDNA

I want to talk to You. I figureq I had
a better chance waiting here than at

NESs
What'’s going on?

EDNA
I'm leaving.
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NESS
Leaving?

EDNA
You. I'nm leaving you. -

Eliot, in shock, leans against his desk.

EDNA
You made Promises, Eliot. Aang they
aren’t being honored, SO I'm leaving.
I need to do it now before 1 find a

Teason to start hating You instead of
just being disappointed.

NESS
Edna, 1...

EDNA
You know what’s really funny? 1 don’ t
blame you. 1 knew. 1 knew, deep down,
that it wasn’t going to bpe any
different here,

NESS
I can't believe this.

EDNA
Eliot. T just can’t do it anymore. I

have ambitions, too. 1T have things
that I want in life,

NESs
Like what?

question, I Probably wouldn’t neeg to
leave.

Ness Sits in Stunned, defeated silence.
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Silence.

SIMON, carrying two grocery bags, bauses when he Sees
MYRLO leaning against the front Stoop Smoking a

MYRLO
Evenin’, san.

SIMON
Walt.

MYRLO
Smoke?

SIMON
Sure

MYRLO
Ness sent me to get you. There’s
another body.

SIMON
You didn’t. .,
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MYRLO
Say anything? Nope. Didn’t have to. He
told me he refused your resignation.

(impersonating Ness)
“You’re a good cop, Simon. I know this
case is taking a toll on a1} of us. 1
can give you a few days to get it
together, but that’s a11 .~

MYRLO
Sounds just like him.

SIMON
Let me grab my pistol.

Sam heads up the stairs to his apartment.

MYRLO
Hey, Sam?

SIMON
Yeah?

MYRLO

He made the right decision. 1t would
be bad for the force to lose you.

Simon Stops and looks at his partner.

MYRLO (CONT’ D)
After your little bombshell, I went
home and talked to the wife. Seems
that, from her perspective, I was
quite the ass.

SIMON
Oh.

MYRLO
And it also S€ems that she hag your
little secret figured out after the
last faileqd Set-up. She thinks you’re
the bee’s knees ang that 1I'nm lucky to
have you as & partner,
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(2)

SIMON
And what do You think?

MYRLO

I think she’s right.

(smiles)
I always think she’s right. It’'s what
keeps our marriage together.

(beat, Serious)
That don’t mean I get it, What you do.
‘Cause I don’t.

SIMON
I know.

MYRLO
It just ain’t how my brain works. But
I got a question.

SIMON
Shoot.

MYRLO
You don’t have the hot tamales for me,

do ya’?

SIMON
(laughing)
No, Walt.
MYRLO

Then we’re good, right?

SIMON
Yeah. We’re good.

MYRLO
Then why are wWe standin’ around? We
got a killer to catch.

house and see if the wife knows who
the killer is.
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They both laugh.
FADE ToO BLACK:

MYRLO (0S) R
Ness!

INT. NESs” OFFICE - NIGHT

Eliot Ness, hunched over his desk, jumps awake. MYRLO and
SIMON stand over him.

MYRLO
Sorry to wake you, boss. We got
Someone here that we thought you’qg
wanna talk to.

Myrlo gestures someone in the outer office and 2
UNIFORMED OFFICER escorts an OLD MAN inside,

The old hobo has wild hair and a beard and looks like he
hasn’t bathed in a long time. The hobo is Visibly nervous

and cannot meet Ness’ eyes.

This Joe came up to some COps by the
river. He’s got Something you should
hear.

(to the old man)
Listen old timer, tel] Mr. Ness here
what you tolg us. Word for word, OK?

The old man quakes and looks as if he’s about to cry. as
the hobo Sits, Ness Crosses to the front of his desk and
leans into the old man like a familiar friend.

OLD MAN
Well, ya’ Seée, I've been living down
in Kingsbury Run, down by the lake. I
gots a shanty down there. I been what
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OLD MAN (cont’d)
The other night, I was warmin’ myself
by my fire ang this fella, this
Stranger, ambled up ta me and offered
me a shot of his hootch. And, well,
I'm not much in the position lately to
refuse,

. NESS
What did he look like?

OLD MAN
It bein’ so dark and all, well, T
didn’t get g3 good look at him I’'nm
SOrry to say. But he was big.

NESS
Big? He was fat-?

OLD MAN
No. Not fat, Just big. A big fella.
Hey, you got any water?

NESS
(to the officer)
Do you mind?

The Officer exits.

OLD MAN

So, this big fella, he gave me a shot

of his hootch and I felt al} hot and

my head got al] fuzzy, Everything just
sorta went blank, Y'see. I don’t know
how long I was out, but the next thing
I remember jig hearin’ this sound. And
I was in a typ, A wash tub. T'q in my
Clothes, I'm still dirty, but I'm in a
tub. And the sound just got louder ang

OLD MAN (CONT’ D)
Thank you kindly, sir. I'm mighty
parched.
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NESS
This sound, could you te]] what it
was?
OLD MAN -

Oh, yes. I knew exactly what it was. I
remember it from my days in the
Stockyards. It was choppin’ meat,

Ness, Simon and Myrlo e€xchange looks.

OLD MAN (CONT’ D)
I was gettin- Scared, so 1, 1 pulled

remember was turnin’ to see if I was
being followed. I saw a big house.

NESS
A big house?

OLD MAN
Or a barn. See thing is my vision was
all blurry and I Slipped. 1 just
slipped and rolled. Next thing 1
remember, I was wanderin’ around back
at Kingsbury Run. That’s when T saw
Some officers and I knew it happened
for a purpocse,

NESS
Why is that?

The old man reaches into his threadbare jacket angd pulls
out a PICTURE POSTCARD. Myrlo freezes. This he didn’t
know about.

OLD MAN
(handing the card to Ness)
I reckon I was Supposed to give you
this.

Ness takes the Postcard. FAMILIAR Scratch handwriting. It
reads: ,..NO ONE WILL MISS THEM.

Ness is Visibly shaken by the card. He looks at Jay
Suspiciously, but Jay is just a lost and weary old man.
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NESS
Officer, will You take Jay here to a
motel and make Sure that he ig put up
for the night?

OLD MAN
Mr. Ness, 1 ain’t one for charity,

NESS
It isn’t anything of the sort.

The Officer leads the old man out of the office.

OLD MAN
Bless you, Sir. Bless your heart,

Myrlo looks to a mysteriously quiet Ness. He’s never Seen

NESS
The shantytown, this “Kingsbury Run.”

MYRLO
Yeah, it’s down by the river, almost 3
mile long. What are you thinkin’?

Ness grabs his jacket and Storms out of his office.

NESS
Gather up the men.

SIMON
Who?

NESS
All of them.

EXT. THE RIVERBED SHANTYTOWN - NIGHT

The lower banks of the Cuyahoga River have been taken
over by the poor and downtrodden. a ramshackle SHANTYTOWN
has been €rected one piece at a time.

Tin and wood huts Covered in tarps and cloth. Hundreds of
them piled one on top of another and going on for a mile.
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Bonfires burn, underfed kids pPlay. It is a Scene right
out of “The Grapes Of Wrath,.

Then: CHAO0S!

UNIFORMED OFFICERS, some on HORSEBACK, Oothers on foot,
lead the confused RESIDENTS out of their tin shacks and
herd them into awaiting PADDY WAGONS.

NESS, unshaven and intense, orders officers with axes to
begin knocking down the empty huts. MYRLO and SIMON
arrive and Survey the scene with confusion.

MYRLO
What’s the word, Mr. Ness?

NESS
The word is this, Maybe we can't find
him, maybe we can't Stop him, but we
can damn well take away his victins,

TWO OFFICERS approach Ness.

OFFICER 1
It’s empty, sir. We moved then out,
every last one of them.

NESS
Torch it.

SIMON
What?

NESS

Burn this €yeésore to the ground.

SIMON
Mr. Ness, You can’t! What about the--2

Ness looks coldly at Simon. Myrlo grabs his partner’s arnm
and pulls him back.

NESS
(to the officers)
You heard me.

(CONTINUED)
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Cops dousing theijr homes.

goes up IN A FLASH. Flames shoot through the enclave 1ljike
lightning.

back away for cleaner air, but Ness, TORCH STILL IN HAND,
watches the RAGING INFERNO. The light from the flames
Casts severe shadows across Ness’ haggard face making
Eliot look like he’s at the end of his rope.

CLAYTON, the reéporter, and a NEWS PHOTOGRAPHER make their
way down to the fire’s edge and Snap a photo of NESS
SILHOUETTED BY THE BURNING SHANTYTOWN.

CLOSE ON THE BswW PHOTO OF NEss.

MAYOR (0S)
The press is an amazing beast, isn’t
it?

INT. ELIOT NESS’ OFFICE - DAY

The Morning edition of the Clevelangd Plain Dealer is
dropped onto Eliot Ness’ desk. NESS, in Smoke~-stained
clothes, looks up at the grinning MAYOR.

MAYOR
One minute they love you, the next,
well, you can read, can’t you?

NESS
The reasons for the shantytown raid
were valid. our immediate concern was
Preventing the “Torso Killer” from
Preying on those people any longer.

MAYOR
Uh~huh.
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NESS
And its entire existence was against
the law in the first place.

MAYOR )
Well, Ness, too bad you’re the only

Ness stares silently at the grinning maw of the mayor.

MAYOR
All of it.
(turning to exit)
Oh, and say “hello” to your wife for
me.

Exit the mayor.

Ness fumes alone at his desk. In a rage, he throws his
“"Torso” files across the room Scattering gruesome photos
and postcards on the floor.

NESS
What do you want from me?!

Ness looks at the paperwork littering the floor. And
Something CATCHES HIS ATTENTION.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE POLICE STATION - paAy

As a tired—looking SIMON trots up the stairs to the
station house, MYRLO comes barrelling down the Opposite
way.

MYRLO
You look like shit.

SIMON
Feel like it. 71 was helping the Red
Cross all night.

Simon turns and follows Myrlo.

(CONTINUED)
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MYRLO
Aren’t you “Florence Nightingale.”
What were you doin’ that for-?

SIMON
(angry)
Because Ness’ raid last night left
five-hundred people more homeless thap

they were before,

MYRLO
Hey, listen, I'm no cheerleader for
Ness, but cut him some slack. We’ve
been chasin’ shadows for so damn long.
What else was he Supposed to do?

SIMON
I don’t know, Walt, but it sure
doesn’t look like we’re any closer to

catching this guy.

The steps and sidewalk are filled with down and out
citizens, shantytown refugees, in different States of
police processing and being fed by volunteers.

MYRLO
Tell it to the man. We’ve been

summoned.

CUT TO:

INT. NESS’ OFFICE - SAME

Ness stands with his back to the detectives as he stares
at his POSTCARD COLLECTION, which is now tacked to the

wall.

NESS
Look at these bPostcards, gentlemen.

Myrlo and Simon Cross to the wall of cards.

NESS
What do you see?
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SIMON
(pointing)
This one. It has 4 postmark.

NESS
Yes, and that is the last postcard 1
received.

Tight on the postmark.

MYRLO
Maybe he’s getting sloppy.

Ness stares at the postmark, emotionless.

NESS
He has been so careful with
everything. Every detai]. He wanted pe
to see this. This was an invitation,
and I should’ve noticed it before., 1
should have been thinking like a
detective and not kicking down doors
like a bootleg raider. He’s laughing
it up today.

Ness picks up files from his desk.

NESS (cont’d)
So, the old man gave us a description,
however vague, and now we have a
location.

MYRLO
However vague. ..

Ness pulls out a POstage route MAP of an area of
Cleveland, block by block.

NESS

The postmaster provided maps of the
area covered under that postal code.
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Ness points to the area with the number matching the
pPostal code of the postcard.

EXT. KINGSBURY RUN - pay

NESS, MYRLO, SIMON and THREE UNIFORMED OFFICERS stand
ocutside the bar where Flo Polillo was last seen, right in
the middle of the MOSt run down part of the city.

OFFICER 1
The six of us are gonna canvas this
whole neighborhood? Why don’t we bring
in some more guys?

NESS
Because this is very hush—hush, got
it?

MYRLO

Let’s get goin’ on what I’'m sure will
be a very exciting afternoon.

Ness, Simon and Myrlo, with a Cop each in tow, split up.

DISSOLVE ToO:
MONTAGE oOF NESS, MYRLO AND SIMON SEARCHING.

The detectives go house to house. An old woman, a couple
of children, a working man, Chinese laundry workers, the
bartender, bar patrons, each nod nNegatively at the
description.

Simon and his COp arrest g large, DRUNKEN MAN with BLOOD
STAINS on his shirt.

EXT. A CORNER GROCER - LATER

FRUIT VENDOR
Big fella? oh, yeah. Every day, an

apple.
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NESS
Today?
FRUIT VENDOR
Yeah, why? N -
NESS
Name?

FRUIT VENDOR
There’s not how my business works,

NESS
Could you describe him?

FRUIT VENDOR
He’s a big guy, like you said. I think
he lives around here Somewhere.,

NESS
What makes You say that?

FRUIT VENDOR
He’s always walking.
(pointing)
He comes from that way.

EXT. A STREET - DUSK

MYRLO angd his Cop, visibly fatigued, continue on their
door to door, A young, uptight woman pPoints them to a
ONCE-BEAUTIFUL, now DILAPIDATED VICTORIAN townhouse
across the street,

UPTIGHT WOMAN
There’s a man like that lives right
over there. Doesn’t talk. Doesn’t say
hello. Comes and goes all hours.

MYRLO
(following her finger)
That house there?

UPTIGHT WOMAN
What did he do?

(CONTINUED)
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No movement. No shadows. The familiar car is parked in
the driveway. Its shiny chrome in direct contrast to the

run down Surroundings.

Myrlo tries to look in the windows on the porch. Nothing.
Empty, plain furnished house.

VOICE (08)
Detective, I'm hurt. ..

Myrlo and the cop whip around, drawing their guns.

A LARGE FIGURE, Silhouetted by the Setting Sun, stands in
the middle of the Sstreet,

FIGURE
... was hoping for Ness.

NESS (0s)
Drop everything! Hands jp the air:

The TALL, HULKING MAN slowly turns to see NEss AND HIS
COP, guns out. The man turns to Ness, drops his half
eaten APPLE to the ground and.. . smiles. He holds his
wWrists out in front of him, ready to be cuffed.

CUT TO:

EXT. A HOTEL - NIGHT

ELIOT NEss Pulls up in front of a flea-bag hote]
downtown. SIMON talks to MYRLO in front of the building.

SIMON
Can’t believe it went down without me.
Been on this case every second of
€very day and I missed it. He just
walked up to You and that was it?

MYRLO
One creepy bird.

Myrlo Smoking a cigarette, brings Ness Up to speed as
they all walk into the hote]. "
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NESS
Is everything ready?

MYRLO
Just like you said. They’re hooking
him up right now.

SIMON
Why aren’t we at the station house?

NESS
No more circuses.

INT. THE HOTEL LOBBY - SAME

Simon and

Myrlo can barely keep up with Ness as he

briskly winds his way through the lobby, up the stairs
and down a long hotel hallway.

They turn
outside a

NESS
Who is he?

MYRLO
Gaylord Sundheim, 28, no priors. His
record is clean.

NESS
What about his house?
SIMON
Cleaner.
NESS

These are not things I want to hear.

a corner and see TWO ARMED GUARDS standing
room.

MYRLO
You might find this interesting. Seven
months ago, Mr. Sundheinm was expelled
from medical school for, get this,
anti-social behavior.

Ness stops. Really?

(CONTINUED)
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MYRLO (cont’d)
And we contacted National City Bank.
Seems Gaylord has over $15,000.00 in
savings,

SIMON
$15,000.007 Maybe I should hit him up

for a loan.

MYRLO
But here’s the kicker. Sundheim’ g
uncle?

NESS
Yeah?

MYRLO

The Mayor’s pal, Senator Cosgrove.

No.
Ness slides into the room.
INT. THE HOTEL RoOOM- SAME
Sitting in a chair, unmoving, unblinking, is GAYLORD

SUNDHEIM. Like the old man described, Sundheinm is a BIG
MAN. Not fat, not freakish, Simply BIG. IMPOSING.,

Ness pulls UP a chair across from Sundhein and, for a
beat, there is a heavy silence between them.

When Gaylord Starts to Speak, the temperature ip the room
seems to drop. He Speaks in coo + Méasured tones and
wears a slight Smirk on his face.
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GAYLORD
Is this how You treat all concerned

citizens?

NESS )
The station house is a Z00. We wanted
to talk to you in private.

GAYLORD
You must be furious at yYour reporter
friend. “Ness must believe the myth of
his infallibility. Why else would he
burn a mile of the river front to

cinders?”

GAYLORD
What exactly do you have me wired up
to here?

NESS

It’s called a pPolygraph machine. A new
device that enables us to gauge your
answers.

GAYLORD
A lie detector? How amusing. Perhaps
you can read my tea leaves when we're

finished?

NESS
Do you know why we are here today?

GAYLORD
Because I’'m the “Torso Killer” .

The tech looks at the needle. No movement.

NESS
Now why would I think a smart man like
you is the “Torso Killer”?

GAYLORD
How do you know I'nm Smart? You either
mean to compliment me Oor patronize me.
Whatever the reason, I find you
Presumptuous.
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NESS
You went to medical school. Not
exactly a stooge farm. But you didn’t
answer my question.

GAYLORD
Yes, I did. I am the “Torso Killer”.
(beat)
Or so you say.

NESS
Have you been sending me postcards?

GAYLORD
Postcards? Is that against the law?

NESS
Sending threatening mail to a public
official certainly is.

GAYLORD
Were they threatening? what did they
say?

NESS
I'm asking the questions here.
(beat)
Why does someone of your economic
means live in such a run-down part of
town? Or hang around a shantytown?

GAYLORD
Is that why you burned it down?

NESS
Did you hang around down there?

GAYLORD
If T did, I can’t anymore,

The needle remains still.
NESS

Is that why you were kicked out of
medical school? Your smart mouth?
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GAYLORD
You’d have to ask them.

NESS
We did.

GAYLORD

And what did they say?

NESsS
What do You think they saig-»

figures. I'm sure you of al1 pPeople

NESS
No, 1 graduated.

GAYLORD
And T didn’t, thus, I Must be the
Killer.

Ness looks at the needle, Nothing.

GAYLORD
I wasn’t happy there. Their thinking
is... antiquated.

NESS

Antiquateq how?

Gaylord Stares over Ness” shoulder ip Silence.
Stares back and then looks over his shoulder tqo

Ness

See what

Gaylord is looking at. As soon as he turns Gaylord Starts

Speaking.
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NESS
I don’t follow.

GAYLORD

Take this killer, for instance. The -
Professiona] thinking is in terms of
good and evi], “The Mad Butcher.” “The
Cleveland Headhunter ~ “The Maniaca}
Torso Killer.” Good. Evi]. Mad.
Butcher. Whore. Doctor. Drunk. Hobo.
Homosexuaj . Neanderthal.

(beat)
Labels. You See, Mr. Ness? You see how
€asy it is to conjure an image with a
word? Every worg instantly Creates g
Picture ip yYour mindg.

(beat)

look into the eye. The light reflects,
The spark of life. The soul of
Creation. The charwoman can have the
€ye of wisdom. The gentleman can have
the vacant €¥e of the morally bereft,
(beat)
Imagine , Mr. Ness, having the Secrets
of humanity reévealed. Where do those
Secrets ljie? In the intangible, the
illusive, the soul. What a gift it
would be to pe able to strip away all
the layers. All the confines. A1) the
biological identity of a person. And
reveal the soul. To harvest it from
the ugly confines of the flesh. 7o
take that €ssence and €xamine jit.
Understang it. Because within lie the
keys to immortality.

NESS
What?
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GAYLORD
Someone is killing these bPeople, vyes.
But, if, ip the end, those killings
would bring on the next Step of human
evolution? Well, what do you think ) -
People wouldg call him then, Mr, Ness?

Ness doesn’ t answer.

GAYLORD (CONT’ D)
Perhaps that is what motivates your
“mad butcher” . Aren’t the lives of ;3
dozen nameless People worth the cost?
This “Torso Killer~ should be
commended for his Teésearch, don’t you

(beat, witp an icy grin)
Or, he could Simply be a raving,
dribbling lunatic,

The technician shakes his head at Ness. The needle hasn’ ¢

moved.

NESs
Gaylord, I think youy killed these
bPeople. I think you are sloppy and
arrogant and. ..

GAYLORD
Think, Mr. Ness? Prove it.

WELL-DRESSED MAN
The party’s over, Ness.

NESS
(standing)
Who the hell are you?

BERMAN
Mr. Danie} Berman, Esquire. M.
Sundheim’s attorney. 1g Mr. Sundhein
being held in connection with a Crime?

(CONTINUED)
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NESS
Yes, he

BERMAN
Have you officially charged Mr.
Sundheim?

NESS

No. I am in the middle of...

BERMAN
Do you have sufficient evidence at
this time to charge Mr. Sundheim?

NESS
No, I...

Gaylord stands and smiles at Ness.

BERMAN
Then, unless You are prepared to
charge Mr. Sundheim right now, I have
to ask that this interview Ceases
immediately and that you discontinue
any and all harassment of my client.

BERMAN (CONT’ D)
At such time that you feel another
meeting may be Necessary, one can be
scheduled when both Mr. Sundheim and 1
see fit. Otherwise You are to stay
away from my client.

They are already in the hallway. Gaylord’s gaze never
leaves Ness. The mayor stays and Ness stands in angry
shock.

NESS

(furious)
Do you know what you just did?

(CONTINUED)
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MAYOR
I'm going to put this to you as
bluntly as 1 €an. I hired You and 1
can fire you. You have 3 contract with
this City and I will honor it. But if

The mayor rips off the polygraph paper. ..

NESS
What? I'n running a police
investigation that has nothing at all
to do with. ..

-+--and crams it into Ness’ chest.
MAYOR

You bother that boy again, you can
pack your bags. Got it»

EXT. THE HOTEL - NIGHT

Simon turn the Corner, food in hand, and See Ness,
holding the Crumbled polygraph results.

MYRLO
What do You want to do?

Ness looks down at the pile of Paper that the lje
detector Spit out. He Seées the endless Straight line,

NESS
Catch that arrogant fuck in the act
and let’s end this.

CUT TO:



EXT. KINGSBURY RUN - DUSK

MYRLO’S caRr is parked aCcross from a Seedy pub ip
Kingsbury Run.

MYRLO (0s)
You ready yet?

SIMON (08)
Getting there,

INT. MYRLO’sS CAR - SaME

Customers as SIMON slicks his hair with pomade. Simon is
definitely not in his Cop drag. Instead, he wears a tank
top T-shirt, Suspenders and natty pleated pants.

MYRLO
In my father’s day, we’d take that
palooka down to the station ang the
guy would just disappear. va know?

SIMON
(uncomfortable)
How do I look?

MYRLO
You know what I think? 7 think we’re
untouchables.

SIMON
We’re not untouchables,

MYRLO
No, I know.
(beat)
But I think we are.

SIMON
Try to stay awake, OK?

Simon exits the car angd joins the riff-raff Outside the
pub. He blends right in.



INT. NESs” OFFICE- SAME

NESS sits at his desk absentmindedly drumming hjsg fingers
on the open “torso” file. The postmarked Postcards.
Through hisg open door, he calls to GRACE. ) -
NESS
Any word from Simon or Myrlo?

GRACE
Not yet, Mr. Ness.

Grace enters his office with a look of concern.

GRACE (CONT’ D)
Mr. Ness, if 1 may...why don’t you go?
Maybe make yourself a meal. 7T can stay
here and holg down the fort for a few
hours. 17131 call you as soon as I

hear.

NESS
Grace, it’s late. You don’t have to do
that.

GRACE

But 1 - 7 want to.

NESS
You promise you’ll call if. ..

Ness grabs his coat from the back of his chair and heads
out of his office. He Stops short and turns to Grace.

- NESs
Thank you, Grace.

CUT TO:



EXT. KINGSBURY RUN - LATER

Myrlo fights to keep his €yes open on this Stakeout.
Simon steps out of the bar ang lights up a Smoke as he
Scans the street. 2 DRUNKEN FLOOZY makes a move on the
detective which Simon deftly declines.

Myrlo stifles an enormous yawn as the TORSO KILLER’S caRr
Pulls up by Simon. Myrlo sits up, suddenly alert, as
Simon smiles at the driver, laughs, and gets in the car.

MYRLO
And away we go.

Myrlo starts his car and slowly follows Simon’s ride.

CUT ToO:

EXT. POLICE STATION PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Ness ambles out to the parking lot. A UNIFORMED OFFICER
passes him.

OFFICER
Good night, Mr. Ness,

NESS
Officer,

EXT. THE CITY STREETS - NIGHT

Myrlo continues to tail the Torso Killer’s car from a
safe distance. The Killer winds his way through g heavily
industrial area with next to no traffic, so Myrlo has to
be adept in his tailing.

The Killer makes a turn between two warehouses and
Crosses RAILROAD TRACKS to a dirt road leading out
towards the lake.

1C



10:

EXT. THE DIRT ROAD - CONTINUOUS

Myrlo follows the trail of dust kicked up by the Killer’s
€ar. Suddenly, the CAR TURNS OFF the dirt road and drives
through the FIVE FOOT HIGH WEEDS that run as far as the
€ye can see.

Realizing he cannot follow without giving himself up,

Getting out of his car, Myrilo looks out towarg the lake.
Near the shore (about a half 3 mile from Myrlo) are FOUR
SEEMINGLY ABANDONED BARN/ WAREHOUSE STRUCTURES.

The car is now out of Myrlo’s sight line. He looks
Nervous as he peers into the darkness after his partner.

MYRLO
Dammit ! Hang in there, Sam.

Myrlo hops back in his car, turns around and Speeds back
towards the cal} box.

EXT. POLICE STATION - SAME

Ness actually begins to look relaxed at the thought of
Some time in his own home. But the look of relaxation
dissolves when Ness sees his car. Tucked under the wiper
blade of Ness’ car is a PICTURE POSTCARD.

EXT. THE CALL BOX

Myrlo screeches Up to the call box and leaps out of his
car. He cranks the phone.

MYRLO
Garfield 1-23-23 pronto. This is
Detective Walter Myrlo. Patch nme
through to Ness’s office. Yeah, Eliot
Ness. Now!
(to himself)
Come on! Come on!
(beat)
Whaddaya mean I just missed him?> Well,
then put me through to his office.
(MORE)
(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:
MYRLO (cont’d)
No, I can’t wait. Just tell him Myrlo
and Simon need backup and we need it

MYRLO
55th and Lake. a bunch of o014
farmhouses, just past the train tracks
on the lake shore.

Myrlo slams down the phone, jumps into his still—running
car and speeds off toward the weeds.

EXT. POLICE STATION PARKING LOT

gently pulls the Postcard from the windshield wWiper and
turns it Oover. THE POSTCARD 1Is BLANK.

NESS
Oh my God.

INT. THE BARN - SAME

A lone lamp casts a Pool of light inp the inky shadows.
The barn’s decor is that of a bombed out junkyard. Tools,
wood, barrels, wheels, Pipes and wiring. Rusty, tetanus
covered edges from every angle. A1l ominous in the
shadows.

Gaylord does not have the coo]l look he had during the
pPolygraph. He looks more agitated, his chilling Smirk now
more of a twitch.

SIMON
This is some place you got here.

Gaylord does not answer. He only leers lasciviously at
Simon and disappears into the darkness. Simon plays it
Cool and waits for his €yes to adjust to the dark.

SIMON
So, what are You up for tonight?

Silence.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

SIMON (CONT’D)
Hide-and-go—seek isn’t really my bag.

The silence jis abruptly broken by a severe CHOPPING
SOUND. Simon jumps and reaches for the CONCEALED GUN IN -

HIS socK.
Simon hears another CHOP! And follows the sound.
Again: Chop! Chop! Chop'!

Simon looks towards the door he came in. Looks toward the
direction of the rhythmic sound.

SIMON (cont’d)
Hello?

SIMON
(to himself)
Where are you, Walt?

At the top of the Stairs, Simon is hit by a STENCH SO
FOUL he can barely contain his gagging. He covers his
nose and presses on.

As he rounds a corner, Simon sees g3 FAINT LIGHT shining
from beneath a DOOR. Now dripping with Sweat, Simon heads
for the door and turns the knob. ..

INT. THE ROOM - saME
Simon stares in silent horror as he Steps into the room.

This is the work room. The butcher’s den. A Hieronymous
Bosch Painting of hell.

(CONTINUED)
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Vats bubble on @ rusty gas stove. ang then Simon sees the
Pieces. What the police never found. a COLLECTION oF

Simon Struggles against his body’s instinct to vomit as
he backs against a wall. A WALL COVERED WITH NEWSPAPER
CLIPPINGS OF NESS’ ARRIVAL IN CLEVELAND and CHRONICLING
THE “TORSsO” CASE. The Killer’s unique SCratchy
handwriting all over the clippings. :

In the doorway behind Simon, the SHADOWS MOVE, unnoticed
by the shocked detective.

GAYLORD (0S)

An impressive sight, isn’t it...
Detective Simon?

Simon spins around, gun raised high in the darkness. A
FLASH oF SILVER and...

EXT. THE WEEDS - SaAME
Myrlo pulls his car to a Stop where Gaylord drove through
the weeds. Visibly anxious, Myrlo looks at the row of
barn/ warehouses. Which one? Which one did they go to?

Suddenly, a GUN SHOT RINGS ourT.

MYRLO
Sam!

Myrilo jumps back in the car ang floors it! Plowing a path
through the tall weeds as he barrels toward the barns.



106.

INT. MYRLO’S CAR

Myrlo’s car bounces over the bumpy terrain and comes to a
violent stop just feet from the Killer’s barn.

EXT. THE BARN

Gun unholstered and a FLASHLIGHT in his other hand, Myrlo
races to the barn and kicks open a bolted door.

INT. THE BARN

Myrlo sweeps the room with the ray of his flashlight
trying to get his bearings.

MYRLO
Simon?!

THE SOUND OF RUNNING on creaking floorboards over his
head startles Myrlo. He follows the sound with his
flashlight beam across the ceiling. The sound is gone as
quickly as it came.

MYRLO (CONT’ D)
Simon?

Another sound. Rats Scamper by Myrlo’s feet.

MYRLO
This is the police! Come out with your-

Myrlo hears a ROLLING SOUND. Something being DROPPED DOWN
THE STAIRS. With his gun drawn on the location of the
noise, Myrlo tries to find it with his flashlight.

MYRLO (CONT’ D)
Simon?

SIMON’S DECAPITATED HEAD rolls into the flashlight beam
on the floor beneath Myrlo’s feet.

MYRLO (CONT’D)
Sam! You didn’t...oh, god!!

From out of nowhere, A SHADOWY FIGURE appears behind
Myrlo and brings his full weight down on the back of the
detective’s head.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

Dazed ang bleeding from the face, Myrio tries to shake
off the blow. He Sees his flashlight rolling aCross the
floor. 1t rolls by his gun, illuminating its location.

EXT. THE DIRT ROaD - SAME

ELIoT NESs, followed by a HaLF DOZEN PoLIcE CARS, Sirens
blaring, and the “ICE—BREAKER” TRUCK race down the dirt
road. Ness sees the gaping hole Cut in the weeds by

MYRLO
oh god, oh god, oh god--!

tice the shadows shift jin front of him.

Myrlo doesn’t no
Or the MACHETE BLADE RISING over his head, Or the growing
roar of the SIRENS APPROACHING the barn.

EXT. THE BARN

The BATTERING RAM TRUCK Crashes through a wall of the
barn. The ancient wood SPlinters ang Collapses on the
hood of the truck, lodging it in the barn’s walj,

INT. THE BARN

The truck’s headlights reveal Gaylord, blade in hand,
hovering over Myrlo.

(CONTINUED)
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through the hole in the wall.

NESsS -
Myrlo, get down! :

Ness fires. Gaylord lunges backwards as if hit. The blade
drops to the floor with a clang and Gaylord is thrown

NESs (CONT' D)
Grab some air, Gaylord!

The other cops fall into formation around the building as
Ness faces off against Gaylord.

NESS (CONT’ D)
Now!

Gaylord hovers for @ minute, then disappears into the
darkness., Ness fires,

NESS (cont’d)
(to the other officers)
Surround this thing! No one in or
out!! Myrlo, where’s Simon?

MYRLO
(incoherent)
He’s. .. Sundhein, . . oh god..

Ness quickly Crosses over to Myrlo and Pulls the
detective towards the eéntrance. As he grabs Myrlo, Ness
Sees SIMON’S HEAD.

NESS
Sweet Jesus!

rips a KEROSENE LaMp Ooff the wall, lights it and throws
it across the barn. The lamp hitsg the battering ram truck
and EXPLODES in front of Ness and Myrlo.

(CONTINUED)
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Collapsing under the heavy weight, Ness Sees the he has
been hit with SIMON’ s HEADLESS CORPSE.

for you?!

Gaylord, holding anp €énormous, bloody blade, Stands atop
the stajrs, The flames I'oar around Sundheim ang Create g

Wrestling with the bloody Corpse, Ness fires at Gaylord,
And fires again! Gaylorg drops the blade to the floor,
CLANG! Gaylord tumbles down the Stairs, landing only feet

from Ness,

Gaylord lunges at Ness, Picking him up like a3 sack of
pPotatoes. With g BESTIAL HOWL, he throws Ness into a

wall,
Ness lands like a Tag-doll Ness Sees the mad, blood-

Soaked Gaylord readying for another attack. Ness
frantically looks for d weapon, any weapon. Andg he sees

(CONTINUED)
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Startled, Gaylord looks to See Ness manipulating Simon’s
dead fingers to fire the gun. Through the heat anqg Smoke,
Gaylord keeps coming,

BAM! Still he will not fall, -

BAM! A third.

GAYLORD
One day! One day the truth wilj out!
Just laboratory rats found in the
gutter! No one missed them!
(beat)

And Gaylorg is engulfed in flame! Gone from sight. Ness
gets to his feet ang grabs the wWoozy Myrlo. Covering
Myrlo with his jacket, Ness uses his only Option..,

Ness leaps to his feet with fear and adrenaline, The Ccops
lead Myrlo to Safety, Ness Stares back at the inferno.

INT. THE BARN

Inside Gaylord’s work room, flames consume all hig tools
of death and the ashes of the burning news clippings fill
the air like black snow.

DISsorve TO:

MORNING FOG slices through the rising dawn. a SMOLDERING
HOLE ang SKELETAL FRAME are all that I'emains of the barn.

(CONTINUED)
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NESS
What have you found?

GERBER
Multiple human remains, al} charred
beyond recognition,

NESS
What about Sundheim? Could any of thenm
be him?

GERBER

It’s Possible, byt 7 won’t know for
anything for at least a fey days.

NESS
Fine. Fine. Anything else?

OFFICER
Yeah. There’s a bunch of o514 tunnels
under the place that made it through
the fire...

Ness and Myrlo snap to attention.

NESS
Tunnels?

OFFICER
Yeah. They dump out about a hair mile
down the shore angd. . .

CUT ToO:

EXT. GAYLORD’ s HOUSE - MORNING

they see MOVERS finishing the loading of 3 MOVING TRUCK
with Gaylord’s furniture.

(CONTINUED)
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MYRLO
What the fuck?

NESs
(to the movers)
Hold it right there, fellas., Could
Somebody te]] me what’g going on here?

The movers ignore the order and close up the truck.

and Myrlo approach the Car to see SENATOR COSGROVE
Staring oyt at him.

You?

SENATOR COSGROVE
My nNephew, Gaylord, is a Very sick
boy. ..

NESs
Where ig he, Senator?

The moving tryck backfires, then pulils away.

SENATOR COSGROVE
You and your men have shown him just
how i11 he really is.

NESS
Where is he?!

checking himself into g State menta]
hospital. There, hopefully, he will pe
able to heal himself, physically and
mentally. Ang for that, 1 thank yoy,

MYRLO
Thank us?

(CONTINUED)
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SENATOR

COSGROVE

For helping him realize the depth of

his delusions. He

actually believeg he

Was the “Torso Killer”, the poor boy.

MYRLO

“Poor boy”? vou Son of a bitch!

DANIEL BERMAN, the Senator’s lawyer, bursts oyt the other

side of the limousine.

BERMAN

Curb your dogs, Ness.

MYRLO

Your “boy” murdered my partner!

NESS
Excuse me?

All you have is a

lake front So, unt
solid proof, I adv
slandering my clie

Myrlo lunges for the lawyer,

MYRLO
Fuck you ang your

LAWYER

Pile of ash on the
il you get some
ise you to Stop
nt!

but Ness holds him back.

client!

That means, for the length of his
stay, he can not be charged with any

Criminal act.

Ness grimaces. He knows thisg

is trye.

(CONTINUED)
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(3)

MYRLO
What?

LAWYER

Thus, it is against the law to -

publicly accuse, malign, or defame Mr.
Sundheim in spoken word or print.

MYRLO
What is he talking about?

NESS
I want to see documentation that he
entered that facility.

MYRLO
What are you--?

LAWYER
You’ll get your documents, Ness, but I
warn you, you don’t play ball on this
one and you’re done. I will have you
in court for the rest of your life,

SENATOR COSGROVE
That’s enough, Danijiel, get in the car.

The lawyer obeys. The Senator’s face disappears as his

window is

rolled up.

MYRLO
Ness, what are they talking about?
This can't be! Ness, are you going to
let them get away with this!?

The car pulls away. Tight on Ness

NESS
No.

DISSOLVE To:

EXT. A MENTAL INSTITUTION - DAY

The sun shines brightly on the well-manicured grounds of

the state

psychiatric facility.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

NURSE (08)
Gaylord Sundheim?

INT. THE INSTITUTION - SAME

Sitting in the social room and Staring contentedly out a
window is GAYLORD SUNDHEIM. He looks well-rested and,
well, normal. A small suitcase sits in his lap. He snaps
to attention and warmly smiles as his name is called.

GAYLORD
Yes, I'm ready.

The NURSE and TWO LARGE MALE ORDERLIES Push a wheelchair
over to him.

NURSE
Please. Have a Seat.

GAYLORD
I can walk.

NURSE
Regulations.

GAYLORD

Of course.

Gaylord beams as he gets in the wheelchair and is pushed
out of the room.

CUT TO:

INT. INSTITUTION/ THE DIRECTOR’S OFFICE - DAY

over the senator. A document lays out in front of
Cosgrove. He hesitates signing it,

NESS
You heard the man. Sign it. You wanted
him in here? Fine. But he’s staying.
He will never set foot outside of here
again. Because if he does, Senator, I
may have to leak a story to the press.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

The Senator looks at the Director.

WARDEN
I assure you the records of this
institution are private. Completely. -
This does not leave this room.

Cosgrove holds for a moment. ..then signs Gaylord in for
good. Cosgrove snarls at Ness.

SENATOR COSGROVE
You don’t know it now, Ness, but
this’11 cost you.

NESS
Fine. As long as it costs him more.

INT. A CORRIDOR - SAME

As Gaylord is wheeled down the hallway, he notices he is
being turned away from the exit, ang deeper into the
institution.

GAYLORD
What'’s going on here? I’'m supposed to
get out of here today. That’s the-

Gaylord tries to get up, but the ORDERLIES force him down
as the Nurse fastens restraints around his wrists.

GAYLORD (CONT’ D)
What are you doing? You’d better
explain yourself, bitch! My uncle will
have your headq!

The nurse and the orderlies ignore Gaylord’s protests as
they push hinm through swinging double-doors. As Gaylord
continues ranting, a SIGN is vVisible above the doors. 1t
reads: ELECTROSHOCK THERAPY - CAUTION.

Over Gaylord’s muffled SCreaming, the lights dim and
flare as his treatment is administered.

CUT TO:



EXT. THE STEPS OF CITY HALL - pay

TITLE: ONE YEAR LATER.
A BANNER behind Ness reads: “ELIOT NESS FOR MAYOR” .

NESS

The flashbulbs explode again. The reporters’ yells become
a chorus of “Ness! Mr. Ness! Over here!”  a REPORTER ip
front gets his question out over the throng.

REPORTER
Ness, what about the “Torso Killer”»

The crowd freezes, hanging on Ness’ response.

NESS
(beat)
That case is closed. Thank you for
your time.

Ness leaves the podium, drowning in 1 SEA OF QUESTIONS
and flashbulbs. Among the crowd, MYRLO adjusts his hat
and walks away.

INT. NESsS” OFFICE - LATER
Ness sits in his chair staring out his window. GRACE
ent
GRACE
Eliot, I'm going to lunch. can 71 bring

You something back?

Ness, 1lost in thought, doesn’t answer. Grace leaves the
mail and exits.

(CONTINUED)
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On top of the bundle, Ness Seeés a familiar sight. a
POSTCARD. Ness turns it over. 1In a the familiar scrawl:
“YOU HAVE MYy VOTE.”

Seée the drawer is OVERFLOWING WITH HUNDREDS oF POSTCARDS
from Gaylord.

TITLES:

ELIOT NESS LOST HIS BID FOR THE OFFICE OF THE MAYOR OF
CLEVELAND ENDING HIS POLITICAL CAREER.

NESS DIED AT THE AGE OF 54, FIVE MONTHS BEFORE THE
PUBLICATION OF THE BOOK “THE UNTOUCHABLES” WOULD ENTER
HIM INTO THE PANTHEON OF AMERICAN FOLK HEROES.

ALL FILES ON THE “TORSO KILLER” HAVE SUBSEQUENTLY
DISAPPEARED.

THE “TORS0O” CASE HAS NEVER OFFICIALLY BEEN SOLVED.

FADE TO BLACK.



