FAXI NG OPHELI A
by
Janes Barrett
GENRE: Thriller
RATING R

LOGLI NE:

A nmeddl i ng dot com mat chmaker secretly faxes her beautiful
best friend' s bio to a wealthy new client's posh hone where
there's a burglary in progress and a corpse downstairs.

FADE | N:
EXT. DI NER - N GHT

Dark. Drizzling rain.
Smal |, silver eatery, like an airstreamtrailer

"OPHELI A'S" gl ows through the precipitation in pink neon.

MCCALL (V.0Q)

I know what you're gonna say. You're
gonna say that | was a dam fool. That
| should have gotten the hell out of
there when the gettin' was good. But
ask yourself this question. Does a man
give his heart to only one wonan in
this |ife? Think about it. I'll bet
you woul d have done the sane thing.

A teal Lexus pulls into the parking | ot al ongside the
diner. It stops between an old pickup and an ei ghteen
wheel er |l abeled with huge letters: "GOT. |I.T. - GATON ON
TI ME | NTERSTATE TRUCKI NG | NC. ".

I NT. OPHELIA'S - COUNTER

I nterstate TRUCKERS rub shoul ders with | ocal REDNECKS.
Ket chup and salt passed around. Minbled guy tal k. Farts.

OPHELI A TYCOUR, m d 20's, black, beautiful, works the gril
behi nd the counter. She flips a burger.

OPHELI A
Dam!



She swats hot grease fromthe inner thigh of her starched,
powder - bl ue waitress uniform

GATON TRI KES, 40, an overweight trucker, |leers at Cphelia's
body, reaches over the counter.

GATON
Lemme help you with that, Ophelia.

Ophelia SWATS his hand with the spatul a.

OPHELI A
Keep your hands to yoursel f, Gaton.

ELKUS FINNS, 50, a ragged redneck sporting a Tazmani an
Devil baseball hat, slaps Gaton on the back.

ELKUS
Loosen up that wist, Gaton. It's
party night.

GATON

Shut up, El kus!
LAUGHS at the counter.

SHI SO SUGATO, mid twenties, strides in through the
revolving door. A petite Asian beauty in pricey clothes.

She shakes rain fromher |ong, straight, jet-black hair.
Takes a seat at the counter.

SHI SO
(to Ophelia)
Hey, B.

Ophelia works the grill.

OPHELI A
Hey, sl ant.

SHI SO
| heard on the news that we live in
one of the fastest growing areas in

the country. That's exciting, isn't
it?

OPHELI A
You want the usual ?

SHI SO



Hol d the grease this tine.

OPHELI A
(1 aughs)
Freak you.

She grabs a CAN OF SPAM from the shelf over the grill.
Sprays. CRACKS three eggs.

SHI SO
Ahkeem al | exited about tonbprrow
ni ght ?

OPHELI A

He sure is. You gonna nmake it?

SHI SO
Wuldn't miss it.

Ophelia nixes in onions and sweet peppers.

Shiso points to a bow of fresh tomatoes on the counter

SHI SO

Those from your garden?
OPHELI A

Picked "em nyself this nornin'.
SHI SO

Slice me one, okay?
OPHELI A

You got it.
SHI SO

Got a good one in today. Brand new.
Haven't put himon-1ine yet.

OPHELI A
Not i nterest ed.

GATON
That grease is gonna stain, Ophelia.

SHI SO
He's a doctor.

OPHELI A
| don't care.



GATON
| got spot renover out in the truck.

SHI SO
He's rich.

OPHELI A
| don't nmeet ny man that way, Shiso.
It's unnatural

GATON
Unnatural is okay.

Ophelia flips the onelette onto a plate, slides it in front
of Shi so.

SHI SO
Looks good.

OPHELI A
Thanks. Cof f ee?

GATON
You could wait in the cab while I work
on the spot.

SHI SO
Il ced tea.

ELKUS
You think Ophelia' s gonna drop her
drawers in the cab of your rig?

GATON
| told you to shut up, Elkus!

Ophelia pours iced tea for Shiso.

OPHELI A
Two sugars?

SHI SO
As usual

ELKUS

Work on the spot? Bullshit. You just
gonna sniff the crotch and cumin your
pant s!

LAUGHS from the ot her guys at the counter



GATON
That's it, El kus!

He | eaps fromhis stool, grabs El kus. They wrestl e around.

OPHELI A
Hey! Dammit, Gaton! Cool out!

The ot her guys CHEER the fight on.
El kus, surprisingly strong, gets the better of it.
He tosses the bigger Gaton onto the counter.

Junmps on top of him

Cof fee cups and di shes SHATTER
El kus beats Gaton's head with lefts and rights.

Shiso calmy pulls a cell phone out of her purse. Dials.
EXT. DR SITES SUBURBAN HOUSE

"Money" witten all over the place. No |lights on.
Battl eship gray BMNV 740i parked in the driveway.

EXT. MAI LBOX

Rai ndrops PLUNK on it:
"119 MELRCSE - DR R SITES, D.D.S.".

A bl ack Chevy Bl azer parked across the street.
Dark tinted w ndows.

EXT. BLAZER - LI CENSE PLATE

New Jer sey

PEARL?2

The Garden State

| NT. BLAZER

MCCALL W LKES, 30, a muscul ar, handsone Caucasi an, wears a
bl ack turtleneck, sits in the drivers seat. He stares
across the street at Dr. Sites' house.

LUXE SAI NTES, 45, a scrawny Janmi can al so dressed in bl ack,
occupi es shotgun. He studi es the house through a pair of hi
power ed bi nocul ars.

Bot h men wear Latex gl oves.

Luxe DRUMS the dashboard with his fingertips.



MCCALL

Luxe?

LUXE
Yeah?

MCCALL
Stop that.

Luxe compli es.
Bl NOCULARS POV - The BMWin the driveway.

LUXE (Q. S.)
He's hone.

MCCALL (O S.)
No shit.

BACK TO SCENE

LUXE
How s it feel to be back here, man?
MCCALL
St range.
LUXE
How many years?
MCCALL
Ten. Maybe nore.
LUXE
Pl ace changed nuch?
MCCALL
Al'l these rich bastards? Ain't the
same town.
LUXE

Dot comm | |ionaires.

MCCALL
Not this guy. He's a dentist.

LUXE
I hate dentists. Richest guy in town?

MCCALL



Al ways was.

LUXE
He nust be asl eep.
MCCALL
Looks that way.
LUXE
Just as wel .
MCCALL
Yeah. | hate it when they cone hone in
the m ddl e.

They pull on black ski masks.

MCCALL
Renmenber. No nanes.

LUXE
| been doin' this a |lot |onger than
you have, MCall.

MCCALL
And you' ve been busted twice. |'ve
been busted zero. | plan to keep it
t hat way.
EXT. BLAZER

McCal | and Luxe exit the Blazer, shut the doors softly.

They scanper across the street in a | ow crouch carrying
sat chel s.

Up Dr. Sites' |awn.
They di sappear into the back yard.
I NT. POLI CE STATION - KINCAID S OFFI CE

KI NCAI D RHODE, 40's, a beefy, white sergeant, reclines at
hi s desk, sips coffee, studies reports.

A conputer nonitor sits on the desk, the screen bl ank
except for "HOVEJACK" in large letters.

Pat r ol man HUXLEY LATON, 30, black, hangs up the phone.

HUXLEY



Fi ght down at Ophelia's.
Kincaid junps to his feet. Gabs his hat.

Kl NCAI D
Let's gol!

The two uniformed cops stride to the door

HUXLEY

M ght need an anbul ance.
KI NCAI D

We'll radio on the way.

They exit. The room enpty, quiet.
COVWPUTER MONI TOR

The Hormej ack syst em BEEPS.
"119 MELRCSE - DR SITES' blinks on the screen

INT. DR SITES HOUSE

McCal |l steals down a dark hallway, flashlight in one hand,
silenced .22 Ruger in the other.

He quietly opens a bedroom door. Enpty.

He cl oses the door softly, noves like a cat down the hall
to the next room Slowy opens the door.

Somet hi ng RUSTLES in the darkness. MCall tenses.
A SHRI EK. A tabby housecat streaks out of the room
McCal | holds his heart, takes a deep breath.

Luxe tiptoes up from behind, taps MCall on the shoul der.
McCal | junps. Whispers nuffled through ski masks.

LUXE
Found him

MCCALL
Jesus, Luxe! You scared the crap outta
nme! | al nost shot you!

LUXE

You're a little junpy, man.



MCCALL
VWhere is he?

LUXE
Down in his office.

MCCALL
Tied up?

LUXE

Qut of conm ssion

MCCALL
Good. Let's get to work.

EXT. OPHELIA' S

Shiso's Lexus, Gton's rig, and El kus' pickup still in the
parking | ot.

A police car and an ambul ance parked in front, |ights

f I ashi ng.

A Paranedi ¢ hel ps Gaton through the revol ving door. Gaton
hol ds a wad of bl ood-soaked paper towels against his nose.

The paranedic helps Gaton clinb into the back of the
anbul ance. The vehicle pulls away.

| NT. OPHELIA' S
Ki ncai d questions Shiso and El kus at the counter.

Huxl ey and Ophelia in a booth. Huxley scribbles in a
not epad.

HUXLEY
(1 aughs)
It is a pretty funny remark

OPHELI A
Gaton didn't think so.

HUXLEY
You wanna press charges? Make the two
hot heads pay for danages?

OPHELI A
Nah. They're both dirt poor. Gaton
hurt bad?



HUXLEY
Busted nose. Maybe a rib. Be laid up
overnight. You mind his rig sittin' in
your lot "til he gets out?

OPHELI A
That's okay. | just don't want him
back in here. Gaton gives ne the
creeps, Huxley. Always starin' at mne.

HUXLEY
W'll tell himto stay away.

Ki ncai d and El kus approach the boot h.

KI NCAI D
Shi so says Gaton started it.
ELKUS
Damm right. | finished it.
Kl NCAI D
I"mgonna | et Elkus go. You about
done?
Huxl ey gets up.
HUXLEY

Al set, sarge.
He | ooks down at Opheli a.
HUXLEY
That is gonna stain, by the way.
Better put sonething on it.
He sniles at Ophelia. She smiles back.

Huxl ey, Kincaid and El kus exit the diner.

Ophelia gets up, walks to the counter. Slunps onto the
stool next to Shiso.

OPHELI A
VWhat a night.

Shi so surveys the broken dishes and splattered food.

SHI SO
What a nmess. Vant sone hel p?



OPHELI A
You got good clothes on. I'll have it
cleaned up in ajiffy. More iced tea?

SHI SO
No, thanks. | gotta go, B

Shi so gets up, heads for the door
She stops, turns.

SHI SO
You sure | can't set you up with --
OPHELI A
| said no, slant.
SHI SO
Why? Afraid he'll take you away from
all this?
OPHELI A

Good ni ght, Shi so.
EXT. OPHELI A S

Shiso's Lexus pulls out onto the street |eaving Gaton's rig
alone in the lot. Ophelia's Hyundai in the rear corner.

EXT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG

Smal |, professional building.
Shi so's Lexus pulls up, parks in front.

I NT. OFFI CE - DOOR
" CUPI DSARROW CoM!

" Shi so Sugato, CEC
"GOl LOVE | F YOU WANT | T"

| NT. OFFI CE
Shi so clicks away on a conputer keyboard.
SHI SO (V. Q)
Her name is Ophelia Tycour. She'd | ove
to neet you, but is too shy to take

the first step. Ophelia owns the diner
at the corner of

LASER PRI NTER



Shiso's note slides out of the printer on Cupid' s Arrow
| etterhead.

DESK
Shi so tapes a photo of Ophelia to the note.
FAX MACHI NE

The note with Ophelia's photo attached descends into the
machi ne.

SHI SO
VWhat are best friends for?

DESK

Shi so clicks on the keyboard.
COVPUTER SCREEN

Bi o and photo of DR RADCLI FFE SI TES.

SHI SO
Your |ucky day, Dr. Sites

INT. DR SITES HOUSE - OFFI CE

The face on Shiso's screen. Eyes open, unseeing. Bl ood
tracks trace down fromthe nouth.

PULL BACK TO REVEAL Dr. Sites' corpse, in pajams, on the
floor in a pool of blood next to the dentist's chair.

A surgeon's scal pel protrudes fromhis | ower abdomen, an
excl amati on point at the end of a |long gash starting just
bel ow t he neck.

BEDROOM

Luxe lays the Doctor's jewelry box on the bed. Flips it
open.

He tosses a Rol ex watch, dianmond rings, cufflinks, gold tie
bars and other jewelry into his satchel

DEN

McCall at the open wall safe. He pulls out wads of cash,
deposits theminto his satchel



DING BUZz! McCall junps.

A FAX MACHI NE on the desk springs to life. Ophelia's
beauti ful face ascends out of the machi ne.

McCal I, curious, goes to the desk. He picks up Shiso's fax
and reads.

He studi es Ophelia's photo. Yanks off his ski mask. A
smtten smle on his face.

MCCALL
(sotto)
Well, 1'lIl be goddammed. ['I1 just
take this along for good luck if you
don't mind, Doc.

He tosses the note in the satchel, goes back to work at the
saf e.

| NT. CHAPEL
SI STER DELPHI NA (30's), slender, pretty face, dressed in a
classic white nun's habit, lights a candle in front of a

statue of St. Jude.

Engraved on the statue's base: "ST. JUDE - PATRON SAI NT OF
HOPELESS CASES".

Si ster Del phina kneels, bows her head in silent prayer.
| NT. POLI CE STATION - KINCAID S OFFI CE

Huxl ey and Kincaid enter, toss their hats on the desk.

KI NCAI D
Well, what the hell are you waitin'
for?

HUXLEY

M nd your own damm busi ness, sarge. |
just think she's a fox, that's all.

KI NCAI D
You shoul d ask her out, Huxley. The
way she sniles at you ... Lord knows |

would if | was fifteen years younger
and fifty pounds |ighter.

BEEP! from the Honejack system The two cops turn, study
the nonitor.



Kl NCAI D
Jesus H Christ!

They grab their hats, run for the door.

HUXLEY
I wonder how | ong --

Kl NCAI D
Too long! Get the car!

EXT. POLI CE STATI ON

The patrol car SQUEALS out of the lot, fishtails onto the
street.

I NT. PATROL CAR - MOVI NG

Huxl ey drives. Kincaid in the passenger seat.

HUXLEY
Siren?
KI NCAI D
No.
HUXLEY
Li ghts?
KI NCAI D
No. It might still be in progress. |
bet they're still in the house.

EXT. DR SITES HOUSE

McCal | and Luxe, ski masks on, crouch down. They run across
the street, clinmb into the Bl azer.

I NT. BLAZER
They pull their ski nmasks off, SLAP high fives.

MCCALL
Beaut y!

LUXE
Not bad, not bad at all.

McCall starts the Bl azer.



McCal |

BLAZER

The pol

MCCALL

Once we're outta town "Il call nine
one-one. Tell 'emto go untie the good
Doct or.

LUXE
Don't bot her.

MCCALL
I don't want the poor bastard to
suffocate or sonething. | always call
in.

LUXE

He ain't tied up, man.
stares at Luxe.

MCCALL
Luxe? What did you --

LUXE
| hate denti sts!

MCCALL
Oh, well that's just freakin' great!

LUXE
Rel ax, we'll never get caught.

S REAR W NDOW POV
ice car, no lights, silently rolls up

MCCALL
That's not the point!

LUXE
That's exactly the point! C non. Let's
get out of here. I'll divvy up the
| oot .

Al'l the police car lights cone on

KINCAID (O S.)
(police car bullhorn)
GET QUT OF THE CAR SLOALY W TH YOUR
HANDS UP! LI E FACE DOWN ON THE GROUND!

I NT. POLI CE CAR



Ki ncai d wat ches the Bl azer.

KI NCAI D
Two of '"em near as | can tell.

Huxl ey on the radio, reads fromthe |license plate. Notices

a chrone "V8" on the rear of the Bl azer.

HUXLEY
(into the m ke)

p-e-a-r-|l number two. New Jersey. Late

nodel Chevy Bl azer. Bl ack.

KI NCAI D
Ah, shit. They ain't comn' out.

HUXLEY
What do we do now?

Ki ncai d UNSNAPS his hol ster, slides out his

Kl NCAI D
We go get 'em

HUXLEY
Maybe we should wait for backup,
sar ge.

Kl NCAI D

Don't be such a baby, Huxley. Let's

go.
Huxl ey UNSNAPS hi s hol ster.

EXT. POLICE CAR / BLAZER

.38 revol ver.

The police car doors open. Huxley slowy energes fromthe
driver's door, Kincaid fromthe passenger side. They take

cover behind the open doors, guns drawn.
Ki ncaid hoists the portable bullhorn.

Kl NCAI D
GET QUT OF THE CAR WTH YOUR - -

The Bl azer engi ne ROARS, drowns Kincaid out.

The rear tires SCREAM agai nst wet asphalt.

Smal | rocks and pebbles RI COCHET off the police car doors.

Kl NCAI D
Son of a bitch!



The Bl azer rockets down the street.
Huxl ey and Kincaid take cover, then stand up, guns FIRI NG

| NT. BLAZER - MOVI NG
Bull et holes in the rear w ndow.

McCall at the wheel. Arns straight.
Luxe strains around, stares out back.

LUXE
You hit?

MCCALL
Don't think so. You?

LUXE
No. Looks like we got "em by a quarter
mile

MCCALL
They're on the radio. That's for dam
sure.

Luxe grabs one of the satchels.
LUXE

"Il take the jewelry. You keep the
cash.

MCCALL
VWhat ? What the hell are you --

Luxe opens the passenger door

LUXE
Tinme to split up, buddy. Good | uck.

Luxe junps fromthe Blazer. Disappears into the night.
McCal | | eans over to the passenger side, SLAMS the door

MCCALL
Good riddance. Freakin' lunatic.

EXT. WOODS
Luxe tunbl es down a hillside, head over heels. He CRASHES

into a wire fence with a sign: ST. JUDE S ROVAN CATHCOLI C
RETREAT HOUSE



The police siren fades in the distance.

Luxe struggles to his feet, tries to walk, SCREAMS in pain,
falls to the ground.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD

The Bl azer streaks past. No lights

MOMENTS LATER

The police car ROARS by, lights flashing, siren SCREAM NG
I NT. POCLI CE CAR

Huxl ey drives. Kincaid hangs up the radio.

KI NCAI D
Stolen. Up north.

HUXLEY
Fi gur es.

KI NCAI D

Step on it, Huxley! Don't |lose 'em

HUXLEY
I"'mgivin' it all she's got, sarge!

KI NCAI D
Friggin' V8 s. Should be illegal.

I NT. BLAZER

McCal | spots the pink neon OPHELIA' S sign through the rain
spl attered wi ndshi el d.

EXT. OPHELIA' S

The police SIREN grows | ouder.

The Bl azer, in a panic stop, slides sideways into the
parking | ot, SLAMS against Gaton's rig, disappears behind
t he ei ght een wheel er.

MOVENTS LATER

The police car streaks past the diner.

| NT. POLI CE CAR



Huxl ey squints through the w ndshield.

HUXLEY
| don't see 'em

KI NCAI D
Keep it floored, dammt! W ain't
gonna | ose 'em

I NT. BLAZER

McCall lies flat on his back across the Bl azer's bucket
seats. COCKS the .22 Ruger.

The SIREN gradually fades out in the distance.

McCal | ''s POUNDI NG heart and nervous BREATHI NG the only
sounds.

He blinks his eyes, wipes the sweat fromhis forehead.

He slowy raises his head above the seat, takes a cautious
peek out the perforated back w ndow.

OPHELI A cones into view around the back of Gaton's rig.
Doesn't notice the Blazer. Wal ks off toward her Hyundai

McCal | watches her, sniles. He opens the satchel, pulls out
Shiso's fax. Studies it. Smiles again.

MCCALL
I'"l'l be goddammed.

EXT. OPHELI A'S HOUSE

A nmodest, well kept, rural home. Big front yard with a
thick old oak tree. No visible neighbors, just woods.

Ophelia's Hyundai pulls down the |long, gravel driveway.

She gets out of the car, wal ks up the steps onto the wood
porch, unlocks the front door, wal ks in.

I NT. BEDRCOM

Dark. The door opens letting in a shaft of |ight.
Ophelia enters, walks silently to the bed.

She bends down, kisses the small figure under the bl ankets
on the forehead.



AHKEEM Ophelia's 8 year old son, stirs.

AHKEEM
(drowsy)
Mon? Your | ate.

Ophelia sits down on the bed.

OPHELI A
I know, sweetheart. There was a little
trouble at the diner.

AHKEEM
What happened?

OPHELI A
Not tonight. You get back to sl eep.
Tonmorrow s a school day. And you' ve
got a big party tonorrow night.

AHKEEM
Oh, mom |I'mnot a little kid anynore.
Tell me tonorrow?

OPHELI A

Promi se.
AHKEEM

Is Shiso conming to ny party?
OPHELI A

She wouldn't miss it for the world.
AHKEEM

You think maybe Cayes will cone this

year ?
Ophelia gets up. Strokes Ahkeenis forehead.

OPHELI A
| love you, Ahkeem

AHKEEM
Love you too, nom

EXT. OPHELI A'S DI NER

The police car crawms down the street. The beamfromits
spotlight sweeps the area.



I NT. BLAZER

McCall lies across the bucket seats. Eyes w de open.
The .22 Ruger rests on his chest.

He struggl es up, peers out the passenger side w ndow.

The gl ow of the patrol car spotlight shines under Gaton's

ei ght een wheel er.

McCal | ducks back down.

MCCALL

Shit.

INT. DR SITES HOUSE - OFFI CE

Forensic technicians dust for prints around the dentist's

chair.

A Paramedi ¢ ZI PS up the body bag.

DR SITES' DEN

Huxl ey and Ki ncaid watch Detective BRI CK CORDOVI NO probe
the contents of the open safe with | atex gl oves.

BRI CK

Pi cked cl ean.

Pr of essi onal | ob.

He turns his attention to the two uniforned cops.

BRI CK
You' re supposed to wait for backup,

Ki ncai d.

KI NCAI D
| didn't think they'd pull a stunt

i ke that.

BRI CK
The lieutenant may want your badges

for this.

KI NCAI D
It's all my fault. Huxley wanted to

wait, but | --

HUXLEY

No way, sarge.

If they take your

badge, they can have nine, too.



Det ecti ve COLTRANE SACKS strides into the study carrying a
docunent .

CCOLTRANE
Good news, Brick

BRI CK
VWhat ?

CCOLTRANE

The good doctor had insurance on his
val uabl es. Everything' s listed here.
I ncl udi ng one Rol ex wat ch.

BRI CK
Seri al nunber?

COLTRANE
Ri ght here, in black and white.

BRI CK
Beautiful. Kincaid, you and Huxl ey
make sure that nunmber gets to every
pawn shop within one hundred niles of
here ASAP. Cot that?

KI NCAI D
Cot it, sir.

Ki ncaid and Huxley turn to | eave.

BRI CK
Hux| ey?

They stop.

BRI CK
Loyalty goes a |long way in ny book.
"Il see what | can do for you two
guys with the Lieutenant.

HUXLEY
Thank you, sir.

I NT. CHAPEL - NI GHT

Si ster Del phina, eyes closed, prays in front of the statue
of St. Jude.

BANG NG on t he chapel doors.



Startled, the nun gets up, rushes to the | arge wooden
doubl e doors, throws them open

Luxe falls into her arns.

S| STER DELPHI NA
My god! You poor child!

LUXE
Hel p ne.

I NT. OPHELIA'S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

Ophel ia and Ahkeem munch pancakes at the kitchen table.
Ophelia in her blue waitress uniform Ahkeemin a DALLAS
CONBOYS jersey with a big star in front.

The news drones froma table radio on the kitchen counter.

AHKEEM
El kus beat up Gaton?

OPHELI A
More or |ess.

AHKEEM
Why ?

NEWSCASTER

(radio)

Radcliffe Sites, renowned doctor of
dental surgery, was found rmurdered in
his home | ast night in the posh

Mel rose section of town.

OPHELI A
They had a di sagreenent about
adult stuff, sweetheart. You woul dn't
under st and.

AHKEEM
That Gaton was botherin' you again,
wasn't he?

OPHELI A
Don't you worry about me, young nan. |
can take care of nyself.

NEWSCASTER
Pol i ce, responding to a Honej ack



alert, arrived as two suspects were
| eavi ng t he scene.

AHKEEM
Can't wait '"til |I grow up so | can
kick that fatso's a--

OPHELI A
That's enough! You don't talk like
that in this house! Now, go get your
books. You're too late for the bus.
I'"ll drop you at school

I NT. AMBULANCE - MOVI NG

Gaton gingerly touches his heavily bandaged nose.

DRI VER | ooks over at him

DRI VER
Leave it alone. Let it heal.
NEWSCASTER
(radio)

A hi gh-speed car chase ensued, during
whi ch the suspects el uded
appr ehensi on.

DRI VER
Terrible thing, what happened to Doc
Sites.

GATON

Never nmet him There it is.
W NDSHI ELD POV
Ophelia's diner. Gaton's truck in the lot.

DRI VER
Ophel i a doesn't want you in the diner
anynore, Gaton. The cops asked ne to
tell you

Anger on Gaton's face.

NEWSCASTER
The getaway vehicle was a stol en bl ack
Chevy Bl azer with a custom New Jersey
license plate p-e-a-r-1 nunber two.

GATON

The



You can drop ne by the truck. Thanks
for the lift.

| NT. BLAZER
McCal |, crouched down in the front seat, stuffs cash into
hi s pockets, listens to the car radio.

NEWSCASTER
Anyone with information on the
wher eabouts of this vehicle is urged
to call a special hotline the police
have set up --
McCall CLICKS off the radio.

MCCALL
Freakin' great!

EXT. GATON S TRUCK

Gaton wal ks to the driver's side door, spots the bull et
holes in the dented Blazer. Frowns. Cinbs into his rig.

I NT. BLAZER

McCal | shoves the Ruger into his belt, covers it with the
bl ack sweater. He opens the car door.

EXT. BLAZER

McCall clinbs out with the satchel and an overni ght bag.
He ducks down as Ophelia's Hyundai pulls in.

The Hyundai parks in its usual spot in the rear of the |ot.

Ophelia gets out of the car, locks it, walks toward the
di ner.

| NT. GATON S TRUCK
Gat on runmages in a tool box, notices Ophelia walking.

GATON
Bi t ch.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT

Ophelia stops and frowns, stares straight at the Bl azer,
wal ks toward it.



Ophelia wal ks around the car, peers in all the w ndows.
Tries the doors. Locked.

McCal |, crouched down, circles with her, keeps hinmself on
the opposite side of the SUV.

She shrugs, wal ks away, around Gaton's rig
El kus' pickup pulls into the |ot.
EXT. PI CKUP

El kus speaks through the open driver's w ndow.

ELKUS
Mornin', Ophelia. Sorry about | ast
night. Can | still come in?
OPHELI A

I'd never deny a nman his nmornin'
coffee, Elkus. But if Gaton shows up,
you best keep your nouth shut.

| NT. OPHELIA'S

Ophelia fires up the coffee maker

El kus takes off his Taznani an Devil baseball hat, tosses it
on the counter, sits down.

ELKUS
You got the place cleaned up real
ni ce.

OPHELI A

No thanks to you.

ELKUS
Hey, you hear about what happened to
that dentist over in Melrose?

OPHELI A
What denti st?

ELKUS
Doc Sites. Got gutted like a catfish.

EXT. OPHELIA'S - REAR

McCal | hides the satchel in sone bushes near the dunpster



I NT. OPHELIA' S

Ophelia snaps a lid on a large coffee, hands it to El kus.

OPHELI A
That's horrible! What'd they kill him
for?
ELKUS
The cops think he interrupted a
burgl ary.

Ophel i a shakes her head.

OPHELI A
What's this crazy world coming to?

El kus heads for the door with his coffee.

ELKUS
Beats nme, Ophelia. You have a nice
day.

EXT. OPHELIA' S
El kus heads for his pickup.
He gets WHACKED across the back with a tire iron

ELKUS
Unnhh!

The coffee goes flying, SPLATTERS agai nst the pickup

GATON
Ain't laughin' now, huh?

He BELTS El kus in the kneecap with the weapon.
El kus SCREAMS, crunples down on all fours.

ELKUS
Chri ssake, Gaton! You busted ny dam
knee! You crazy?

GATON
Party's just startin', Elkus.

Gat on grabs El kus by the collar, drags himaround to the
rear of the diner.

EXT. OPHELIA'S - REAR



Gaton hurls El kus agai nst the dunpster.

ELKUS
Dam, Gaton! Wat's gotten into --

Gat on CRACKS the tire iron agai nst El kus' skull.
El kus goes down in a heap.

GATON
Don't ever ness with ne again, Elkus.

El kus doesn't nove.

GATON
El kus?

Gaton stares at the corpse for a long nmonent, PANTS |ike a
wild animal

He opens the dunpster, hoists the wiry body over the edge.
It THUMPS down i nsi de.

| NT. OPHELIA' S
Ophelia notices El kus' baseball hat sitting on the counter.
OPHELI A
(sotto)
Dam it, Elkus! It's a wonder you
renenber your nane.
She grabs the hat, rushes out the door.

EXT. OPHELIA'S

Ophel i a sees El kus' Pickup. Splattered coffee. Looks around
the | ot.

OPHELI A
El kus! ?

Scratches her head. Were can he be?

OPHELI A
El kus? Your hat!

Gat on grabs her from behind, gets her in a strangl ehol d,
squeezes her thigh with his free hand.



GATON
Look at that stain! | got stuff in the
truck that'll help.

Ophelia flails away. Gaton's too strong.

OPHELI A
Gaton! You let nme go right now

Gaton drags her to the door of the sleeping quarters in the
rear of his rig.

GATON
I think the spot renover's back here.

He opens the door, lifts Ophelia off her feet, throws her,
ki cki ng and scream ng, into the cab.

INT. GATON' S RIG - CAB

Gaton clinbs on top of QOphelia.
She struggl es agai nst his wei ght.
He | aughs, pins her hands to the bunk.

GATON
We can do this the hard way or the
easy way, Ophelia. Don't make no
difference to ne. I'll hurt you if |
have to. Wiat's it gonna be?

Ophelia, w nded, crushed under his bulk.

OPHELI A
Ckay, Gaton, okay. Get off ne. Let ne
get undressed. |I'lIl make it nice for
you.

GATON

You swear ?

OPHELI A
| swear.

Gaton rel eases her arnms, gets off her, noves to the edge of
t he bunk.

GATON
Let's see.

Ophelia slowy unbuttons her waitress bl ouse.



GATON
Hurry up.

OPHELI A
Don't be in such a rush

Ophelia slips out of her blouse, reaches behind her back.

GATON
Oh, yeah.
OPHELI A
You know, | always thought soneday

we'd wi nd up together.

GATON
You di d?

She renoves her bra.

GATON
Ch, god.

Ophelia fondl es her breast, notions for Gaton to kiss it.
He | eans down. She cradl es the back of his head.

She jerks her knee up, SMASHES it into his broken nose.
Gat on HOALS in agony. Blood flies around the cab.

Ophelia reaches for the door.
Gat on grabs her.

GATON
Bi t ch!

He throws QOphelia back down on the bunk, punches her in the
face.

She sl unps down, semni-conscious.

GATON
Now we do it ny way.

Bl ood streans from his nose.
He unzips Ophelia's waitress pants, pulls them down.
Grabs her panties.

The cab door behind Gaton flies open.



GATON
VWhat the --

McCal | reaches in, grabs Gaton by the shirt, yanks hi m out
of the cab.

Gaton sprawls onto the parking | ot asphalt.

McCall clinmbs into the cab, covers Ophelia with the bunk
bed bl anket .

He lifts her in his arns, carries her out of the truck.
Gaton scranbles to his feet.

GATON
This is none of your damm busi ness,
m ster! She's ny wonan!

McCall KICKS Gaton in the groin.
Gat on GROANS, doubl es over, clutches his privates.

MCCALL
I"lIl just stick around until she cones
to, get her take onit. Meantine, |'ll
bet the police will be real interested
in what's in that dunpster out back.
And how it got there.

GATON
What do you want ?!
MCCALL
Thi s your truck?
GATON
Yeah.
MCCALL
Don't ever come back, friend. | m ght

be in a bad nmobod next time.
I NT. OPHELIA' S
McCal | carries Ophelia through the revol ving door.

In the background, Gaton's eighteen wheel er ROARS out of
the parking | ot, disappears down the street.

McCal | settles Ophelia into a booth.



He goes to the door, hangs up the CLOSED sign

He wal ks behind the counter, grabs sonme towels, fills a
bowl w th hot water.

He slides into the booth, cleans Ophelia's face with a hot
t ownel .

She cones to, sees McCall, YELPS.

MCCALL
Easy. Your trucker friend s |ong gone.

Ophelia eyes McCall warily. He gets a fresh towel, dabs at
a brui se.

OPHELI A
Quch!
MCCALL
Sorry.
OPHELI A
You're not from around here. Who are
you?
MCCALL
You don't remenber nme, do you?
OPHELI A
Should | ?
MCCALL

Hi gh school ? | was a senior? You were
a freshman?

She studies his face.

OPHELI A
McCal | ? McCall WIkes?

MCCALL
Been a long tinme, Ophelia.

OPHELI A
You saved ny life out there, MCal
W kes. Thank you.

Ophelia smiles up at him weakly.



McCall sm | es back, entranced.

OPHELI A
What brings you to back here?

MCCALL
Decided to take some tinme off. See the
ol d town again.

OPHELI A
Tinme off from what?

McCall hesitates, thinks.

MCCALL
I'"'ma doctor. Up north.

Ophelia frowns, suspicious.

OPHELI A
A doctor? You renmenber Shiso Sugato?

MCCALL
The nosy slant? Sure. You two were
best friends, right?

OPHELI A
Heard fromher lately?

MCCALL
Last time | saw Shiso she was prancin'
al ong the sidelines shouting "go

t eant'.

OPHELI A
Un-huh. And I'll bet you never heard
of cupid' s arrow dot com either,
right?

MCCALL

Never heard of it.

OPHELI A
Sur e.

Ophelia pulls the blanket tighter around herself.

OPHELI A
You didn't happen to ...

MCCALL



They're right next to you.

Ophel i a reaches down, retrieves her bl ood-stained bl ouse
and bra.

OPHELI A
Coul d you excuse nme for a mnute?

McCall gets up, lets Ophelia out of the booth.

She heads for the | adies room

OPHELI A
Make yourself a coffee if you Ilike,
Dr. WIkes.
MCCALL
It's still MCall, Ophelia.
Ophelia smiles.
OPHELI A
Ckay, MccCall.

She di sappears into the | adies' room

McCal | wal ks behind the counter, WH STLES a happy tune,
pours hinself a cup of coffee.

Behind him through the wi ndow, outside in the diner
parking lot, the police car pulls up behind the Bl azer.

McCal | pours half-and-half into his coffee, stirs in two
sugars.

He carries the coffee nmug over to the | adies' room door
TAPS on it gently.

MCCALL
Ophel i a? You okay?

The revol ving door SPINS (O S.).

HUXLEY (O S.)
FREEZE, ASSHOLE!

McCall whirls, drops his coffee. The nug SHATTERS on the
diner's tile floor.

Huxl ey and Kincaid, |egs spread wide, level their .38 s at
McCal | "s chest.



KI NCAI D
On your belly, jerkoff! Hands behind
your head!

Ophelia charges out of the | adies' room buttoning her
bl oody bl ouse.

OPHELI A
Huxl ey Laton and Ki ncai d Rhode! Did
call the police? What's the meani ng of
this? Pointing guns at a friend of
n ne!

Ki ncai d sheepishly lowers his .38, Huxley keeps his gun
trai ned on McCall.

KI NCAI D
Friend of yours?

McCal | and Huxl ey stare each other down.
McCal | | owers his hands.

MCCALL
Hel | o, Huxl ey.

HUXLEY
Do | know you?

MCCALL
McCal | . McCall W Kkes.

OPHELI A
Doctor McCall Wl kes to you, Huxley.

Huxl ey slowmy |lowers his gun. Looks to Opheli a.

HUXLEY
Ophelia, your blouse. What the hel
happened?

OPHELI A

McCal | damm near saved ny |ife when

that cretin Gaton, who you boys said
you' d keep an eye on, came back here
this norning and assaul ted ne.

Huxl ey eyes McCall suspiciously.

HUXLEY



What are you doin' back in town?

MCCALL
Vacat i on.

HUXLEY
VWhere's your car?

MCCALL
Don't have one. Cane in by bus.

HUXLEY
VWhere's Gaton?

MCCALL
He got away. In his truck

KI NCAI D
How | ong ago?

MCCALL
About twenty mi nutes.

Kl NCAI D
Ophelia, if we catch Gaton, will you
press charges?

OPHELI A
Dam right | wll!

The two uniformed cops holster their .38 s, rush to the
door.

OPHELI A
Hey! Huxl ey! Ki ncai d!

They stop short, turn.

OPHELI A
Don't you think you owe sonebody an
apol ogy?

HUXLEY

(grudgi ngly)
Sorry about the m sunderstandi ng,
Wl kes. No hard feelings, | hope.

MCCALL
None at all, Huxley.

HUXLEY



How | ong you plan to be in town?

MCCALL
Hard to tell.

HUXLEY
You woul dn't happen to know anyt hi ng
about that busted-up V-8 Chevy Bl azer
par ked outside, would you?

MCCALL
What Chevy Bl azer?

INT. ST. JUDE S | NFI RVARY - LUXE' S ROOM

A room of white. Sister Del phina watches Luxe in bed. He
slowy cones to.

S| STER DELPHI NA
Wel come back to the world of the
living, M. Saintes.

LUXE
How do you know ny nane?

S| STER DELPHI NA
The doctor took the liberty of
exam ning your wallet. He had to fill
out some fornms.

Luxe tries to nove, grinaces in pain.

S| STER DELPHI NA
Don't worry. It's in the night table.
We're not exactly thieves.

LUXE
Thank you for hel ping ne.

SI STER DELPHI NA
Your ankle is pretty badly broken, |'m
afrai d. What happened to you?

LUXE
| picked up a hitchhi ker. He beat ne
up, stole ny car

S| STER DELPHI NA
Ch ny! I'Il sunmon the police!

LUXE



No! | nmean, no, it's okay. It was an
old car and he's just sone poor,

m sgui ded individual. Let's |let god
try to help himout, okay?

Si ster Del phina sits near the bed. Strokes Luxe's forehead.

S| STER DELPHI NA
You are a very conpassi onate nman

LUXE
I try.

I NT. OPHELIA'S DI NER - COUNTER

McCal | devours an onelette.
Ophelia | eans across the counter, studies him anused.

OPHELI A
VWhat' s that bul ge?

MCCALL
Excuse me?

OPHELI A
(1 aughs)
The one on the side of your belt.

McCal | chews, thinks.
MCCALL

Beeper. Doctors gotta carry 'em You
know, in case sonething goes w ong.

OPHELI A
Ain't nothin' wong with your
appetite.
MCCALL
Ain't nothin' wong with your cooking.
OPHELI A
Weren't you on the football teanf
MCCALL
And the diving team
OPHELI A
When | was a cheerl eader, | renmenber

that you were on the football team
but | don't recall seein' you play



very nuch.

MCCALL
That's because of that pass | dropped.

OPHELI A
VWhat pass?

MCCALL
The one | dropped when | caught a
glinmpse of you on the sidelines in
that short skirt. Broke ny
concentration

Ophelia | aughs, playfully punches his arm

McCal |

OPHELI A
Why didn't you ask ne out if you were
SO interested?

MCCALL
| was gonna ask you out.
OPHELI A
Sure.
MCCALL
I was! | struck up a conversation with

you in the hallway one day after
school . Renenber? You wouldn't give ne

the time of day. | figured you weren't
i nterested.

OPHELI A
I remenber. | got all tongue-ti ed.

was interested. WAy too interested.
frowns, chews his onelette.

MCCALL
Too i nterested?

OPHELI A
You were the wong age. And the w ong
color. Momma woul d have killed ne. And
you too, probably.

She wat ches McCall sip his coffee.

OPHELI A
I renenber when your fol ks died up



north. That was so terrible. I'm
sorry.

MCCALL
It was a long tinme ago.

OPHELI A
They were killed during a robbery,
weren't they?

MCCALL
Shot by the police. It was an
accident. A case of mistaken identity.

OPHELI A
You left town all of a sudden
MCCALL
I had a ... business opportunity. Up

north. Made a | ot of noney. Put nyself
t hrough medi cal school

Ophelia goes to the sink, pours herself a glass of water.

OPHELI A
Is there a Ms. W/I kes?

McCal | pauses md-bite, stares at her, surprised.

OPHELI A
Ch, | apologize. If that's too
personal --

MCCALL
No. | nmean no, there's no Ms. WI kes.

Never has been

OPHELI A
Ever cone cl ose?
MCCALL
Never. Just never net the right one, |
guess.
OPHELI A
Are you ... sorry, it's really none of
rr'y--
MCCALL
(1 aughs)

Gay? Hell, no. Just got too wapped up



in my work. Never had tinme to neet
anyone.

McCall eats. Ophelia sips water. They smile at each other.

MCCALL
My turn. You married?

OPHELI A
No.

MCCALL
Ever?

OPHELI A
Never .

MCCALL
Wiy not? You a ...

OPHELI A

(1 aughs)

No, I'm not.

Her face falls, suddenly serious.

OPHELI A
Momma ran the diner when | was grow ng
up. | hel ped out behind the counter

after school

MCCALL
| renmenber.

OPHELI A

| developed a terrible crush on a
trucker naned Cayes who'd stop in
every now and then. Cayes was thirty
two and married. Had two kids. | was
sixteen. A virgin. One night he shows
up in this brand newrig. Asks ne if |
want to see the inside of the cab.

"Sure", | said. | wanted to kiss him
that was all. | didn't know anyt hi ng.
One thing lead to anot her. Coupl e of
nmonths later, | find out |I'm pregnant.
Cayes says "I'Il do the right thing,
Ophelia. 1"l take good care of you
You'll never have to tell your nonmma.

Don't worry". He never canme back after
t hat .



McCall lays his fork on the plate, stares at her.

MCCALL
I'msorry.
OPHELI A
(snmiles)

Don't be. Ahkeemis ninth birthday
party is tonight. If you've got
nothing to do ...

I NT. BANK

Shiso sits across from MR | NGLEWODOD, a nerdi sh bank
manager .

He studi es financial docunents.
Shi so fidgets, concerned.

SHI SO
M. 1Ingl ewood, many e-commerce start
ups have a few bunps before they take
off. Surely you are aware of that.

I ngl ewood reads, doesn't | ook up.

I NGLEWOCD
M1 hmm

SHI SO
I've devoted three years of nmy life to
Cupid's Arrow. If you could just

approve one |last small |oan. Just five
thousand. | know it will turn into a
success --

I NGLEWOOD
M ss Sugato, | admire your energy and

your drive to succeed. But your
collateral is already overextended --

Shiso | eans toward him takes his hand, | ooks himin the
eye.

SHI SO
I won't let ny conpany die, M.
I ngl ewood. 1'lIl do anything for that
[ oan ... anything.



I ngl ewood slowly pulls his hand away.

I NGLEWOOD
I'"msorry, Mss Sugato.

EXT. BANK

Shi so storns out of the building, wpes tears from her
face, runs to her Lexus parked on the street.

EXT. GRAMMAR SCHOOL - SCHOOLYARD - DAY

A bunch of pre-teens in a touch football gane.
Ahkeem anmong themin his DALLAS COABOYS j ersey.

Ophelia's Hyundai parked near the fence.
| NT. HYUNDA

Ophelia in the driver's seat. MCall shotgun
They wat ch the touch football gane.

OPHELI A
Ahkeemi s the one in the Dallas jersey.
MCCALL
Cayes has never seen hinf
OPHELI A
Doesn't know he exi sts.
MCCALL
Must be strange. | nean, | coul d never

do that. Just wal k away. Never know.

OPHELI A
Then you're the exception to the rule,
McCal | .
(beat)
Catch it, baby, catch it!

EXT. SCHOOLYARD

Ahkeem runs a deep pass pattern. Wde open

The football spirals down. Hits himin the hands.
He drops it.

Hi s teammates GROAN

They run over, shove Ahkeem around.



SCHOOLMATE #1
Ahkeem You suck!

SCHOOLMATE #2
You are so | anme, nan!

AHKEEM
Shut up! Don't push ne!

| NT. / EXT. - HYUNDAI
Ophelia SI GHS, shakes her head.

OPHELI A
He never had anybody to teach him

She opens the car door, gets out, YELLS into the
pl aygr ound.

OPHELI A
Ahkeenml C non! Tine to go!

Ahkeem runs out of the playground, over to the car.

McCal | wat ches Ahkeem wipe a tear fromhis face as the boy
clinbs into the back seat.

AHKEEM
H, mom Wo's he?

Ophelia puts the car in gear, pulls away.

OPHELI A
This is an old friend, Ahkeem Dr.
McCall WIlkes fromup north. He's on
vacation, visiting his old honme town.

McCal |l reaches into the backseat, gives Ahkeema firm
handshake.

MCCALL
Ophelia's told ne a | ot about you.

AHKEEM
Are you gonna cone to ny party?

MCCALL
You bet. | was invited.

AHKEEM
Hey Mon? Is that blood on your shirt?



Ophelia shoots McCall a | ook.

OPHELI A
There was a little accident at work,
sweet heart. No big deal. MCall hel ped
me out. I'"mgoing to be fine.

EXT. OPHELIA'S DI NER - REAR

A containerized waste di sposal truck RUMBLES in, inserts
two big netal prongs under the dunpster. Steel-on-stee
SCREECHES.

The dunpster ascends into the air, over the cab. Garbage
pours into the bay of the truck

The enpty container swi ngs back down, BANGS into position
on the asphalt.

The truck pulls away.
EXT. OPHELI A' S HOUSE
The Hyundai pulls down the gravel driveway and stops.

Ophelia, MCall, and Ahkeemclinb out of the car.
McCall carries his overnight bag.

OPHELI A
You can stay outside and play until it
gets dark, Ahkeem |'ve got to go in
and get things ready for your party.

AHKEEM
Ckay, nom

He goes into the garage.
Ophelia heads for the house, MCall foll ows.

MCCALL
"1l help.

Ophelia takes McCall's overnight bag.

OPHELI A
Do me a favor. Stay out here and spend
some tinme with Ahkeem He doesn't get
a chance like this very often



McCall sm | es.

MCCALL
Sur e.

Ophel i a di sappears into the house.
McCal | saunters into the garage.
| NT. GARAGE

McCal I wat ches Ahkeem rummage t hrough a bi g cardboard box
full of junk.

MCCALL
Lose sonet hi ng?

Ahkeem pul ls a football out of the box, turns to MCall.

AHKEEM
You know how to catch?

EXT. CITY DUW

The garbage truck's hydraulic |ift WH NES. The bay ascends
at an increasing angle. Piles of garbage slide into the

dunp.
| NT. GARBAGE TRUCK

The DRI VER puts the rig in gear, pulls away. Hi s face
falls. He SLAMS on the brakes.

REAR VI EW M RROR POV

El kus' arm protrudes fromthe nountain of garbage, as if
clutching for sone neans of escape.

EXT. OPHELIA'S HOUSE - DUSK

McCal | and Ahkeemtoss the football back and forth. A big
sm |l e on Ahkeeml s face.

Shiso's Lexus pulls into the driveway, parks behind the
Hyundali

Shiso gets out of the car with two gaily w apped presents.
She wal ks toward the game of catch

SHI SO
H , Ahkeenml Happy birthday!



AHKEEM
H, Shiso! Wat'd you get ne?

SHI SO
Not until after dinner, young man. You
know t he rul es.

She approaches McCall, extends her hand.

McCal |

McCal |

SHI SO
I'm Shiso Sugato. | don't believe
we' ve net.

shakes her hand.

MCCALL
McCall WI kes.

SHI SO
McCal | ? From hi gh school ?

MCCALL
@Quilty. How have you been, Shiso?

SHI SO
Fine, just fine. Wat brings you back
to town after all these years?

MCCALL
Taki ng sone tinme off. Renewi ng old
acquai nt ances.

poi nts at the Lexus.

MCCALL
Looks |i ke you're doing pretty well.

SHI SO
Can't conplain. Started nmy own
company. Heck of a lot of work but |
love it.

MCCALL
Cupid's Arrow dot conf

SHI SO
You' ve heard of it?

MCCALL
Sorry. Ophelia told ne about it.



AHKEEM
Wait 'til you see how far he can throw
a football! Cnon McCall! Throw me the
bonb!

Ahkeem t akes off across the yard. MCall cocks his arm
fires an arcing spiral. Ahkeem catches it.

OPHELI A (O S.)
CGet your butt in here and give ne a
hand, sl ant!

Ophelia stands in the front doorway in a fresh bl ouse,
j eans and apron, arns fol ded.

Shiso storns toward the front door

SHI SO
And a pl easant evening to you too, B!

Ophelia and Shiso | augh, hug each other, enter the house.
| NT. KI TCHEN
Ophelia drags Shiso into the kitchen, sits her in a chair.

SHI SO
OwM Stop squeezing my arm B! What's
wong with you?

OPHELI A
| told you not tol

SHI SO
What are you tal king about?

OPHELI A
Do | | ook dumb? This drop-dead
handsone never-married doctor froma
hundred years ago shows up at mny diner
today and you expect nme to believe you
had nothin' to do with it? MCall's
t he doctor you told ne about | ast
ni ght, right?

SHI SO
I sure hope not. The doctor | told you
about | ast night is dead, Ophelia.

OPHELI A



Dead?!

SHI SO
It was Dr. Sites. The dental surgeon
t hat was nurdered over in Melrose.

OPHELI A
Ch ny god.

Shi so touches Ophelia's face.

SHI SO
Is that a bruise?

OPHELI A
I"'mfine. Gaton tried to assault nme in
his truck. The police are |ooking for
him He would have gone all the way if
McCal |l didn't show up

SHI SO
Right out of a fairy tale. The kni ght
in shining arnmor returns, saves the
danmsel in distress. Does he live
happily ever after?

Ophelia can't hide her enbarassed smle.

OPHELI A
Maybe.

I NT. DI NI NG ROCOM

McCal |, Ahkeem and Shiso at the dining roomtable in party
hat s.

OPHELI A (O S.)
Sonmebody get the |ights!

Shi so gets up, hits the switch.
The room goes darKk.

Ophelia carries in a birthday cake with nine candl es.
Shi so SNAPS natural |ight pictures with a 35mm N kon.

OPHELI A

(si ngi ng)
HAPPY Bl RTHDAY TO YQU ...

AHKEEM
Aw, nom - -



OPHELI A, MCCALL, AND SHI SO
HAPPY Bl RTHDAY TO YQU
HAPPY Bl RTHDAY DEAR AHKEEM
HAPPY BI RTHDAY TO YQU

Ophelia places the cake on the table.

OPHELI A
C non, Ahkeem bl ow 'em out!

SHI SO
Make a wi sh first!

She SNAPS away.

Ahkeem | ooks at McCall, smiles, takes a deep breath, blows
out all nine candles.

Ophelia, MCall, and Shiso CLAP and CHEER

Oohelia pulls the candl es out of the cake, PLOPS theminto
a brass bow on the table.

Ophelia cuts the cake.
Shi so gets up, goes to the wi ndow, opens it.

SHI SO
Snoky in here.

AHKEEM
Momi's cutting the cake, Shiso. It's
time. C non, you prom sed.

Shi so reaches under the table.

SHI SO
Your nother and | got you a conbi ned
gift this year.

AHKEEM
Combi ned?

Shiso pulls up two gift-wapped boxes, one little, one big.
She hands the snaller one to Ahkeem

SHI SO
Open mine first.

Ahkeem excited, RIPS the paper off the box, opens it.



An of ficial Anerican League professional baseball.

AHKEEM
Oh, man! This is neat!

Ophelia distributes slices of cake.
Shi so hands the | arge box to Ahkeem

SHI SO
And now your nother's.

OPHELI A
Happy birthday, sweetheart.

Ahkeem TEARS t he present open with gusto.

A brand new, genuine |eather, |van Rodriguez node
catcher's mtt.

Ahkeem snells the | eat her. Beans.

AHKEEM
Holy sh-- ! Thanks nomn

SHI SO
G me a picture. Get closer together

McCal | and Ophelia slide closer, sandwi ch Ahkeemin the
m ddl e.

AHKEEM
You know how to pitch a baseball
McCal | ?

MCCALL

You bet | do, partner.
Big smiles all around. Shiso SNAPS the photo.

MCCALL
| got you a little sonething.

AHKEEM
Where is it?

MCCALL
Under your napkin.

Ahkeem i fts the napkin, picks up a $100 bill



AHKEEM
VWowl

OPHELI A
McCal |, you really shoul dn't

MCCALL
Put it in the bank for him Ophelia.
Save it for a rainy day.

A thoughtful |ook on Shiso's face.

I NT. MORGUE

El kus' naked body lies on a stainless steel slab.
The CORONER | ooks down at the corpse.

The detectives, Brick and Coltrane, along w th Huxley and
Ki ncaid, both in uniform surround the slab.

CORONER
Bl unt instrunent. Baseball bat,
fireplace poker, maybe a tire iron
Sonet hing |ike that.

BRI CK
Huxl ey, get on the wire. Have the
charges agai nst Gaton changed to first
degree nurder.

COLTRANE
| don't see it that way, Brick
BRI CK
Well just what way do you see it,
Col trane?
COLTRANE

| see the two guys that did Dr. Sites
hiding out in the Blazer in Ophelia's
| ot. El kus stunbles upon them They
whack El kus. Toss himin the dunpster.
They wait until norning when the
heat's off a bit and they bl ow town.

CORONER
El kus suffered before he died.

BRI CK
Suf f er ed?



CORONER
He's got a cracked shoul derbl ade and a
shattered kneecap. The pain rnust have
been excruci ating. Woever did this
want ed El kus to suffer before he died.

BRI CK
My noney's on Gaton. Get it on the
wire, Huxley.

Huxl ey and Kincaid stride toward the exit.
Huxl ey stops, turns.

HUXLEY
Sir?

BRI CK
Yes, Huxl ey?

HUXLEY
Thanks for what you did with the
Li eutenant. He ripped nme and Kincaid a
new one but we're still on the job. He
sai d he woul d have shit-canned us if
it wasn't for you.

BRI CK
Just catch ne some bad guys, son

Huxl ey and Kinkaid exit. Brick turns to Coltrane.

BRI CK
Col trane, have an FBI profiler |ook at
this case. See if they think Gaton is
still out for revenge.

EXT. OPHELIA'S HOUSE - PORCH - N GHT

Ophelia and McCall sit on the porch steps.
They wave at Shiso's Lexus pulling out of the driveway.

MCCALL
You' ve got a terrific kid

OPHELI A
| thought he'd never go to sleep.

MCCALL
G eat party.



OPHELI A
Hel luva |l ot better than | ast year.

MCCALL
What happened?
Ophelia points to the football |lying on the | awn.
OPHELI A

Shiso and | bought himthat official
NFL football. He unw apped it and
started to cry.

MCCALL
Cry? \Wy?

OPHELI A
He said: "Who am | gonna play catch
with?". Then he storned off into his
room and slammed the door. It was a
bad scene.

MCCALL
Nice to see himsmle

OPHELI A
Are you too tired to go for a ride?

MCCALL
VWhere to?

OPHELI A
My surprise.

Ophelia gets up, takes McCall's hand, pulls himto his
feet.

OPHELI A
Cnon, it's not far.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD
W derness. The Hyundai zips down the road.
EXT. SCENI C VI EW REST STOP

"JACKSON S RAVI NE" on a wooden sign. Ophelia and McCall sit
on the hood of the Hyundai .

OPHELI A
Beautiful, isn't it? | love it here.



The noonlight shimers off the surface of the | ake one
t housand feet bel ow.

OPHELI A
Ever bring a girl up here when you
were in high school ?

MCCALL
Maybe once.
OPHELI A
(1 aughs)
Yeah, right. | mssed all of that.
When Shiso and the rest of ny friends
were up here naking out, | was home

nursi ng Ahkeem

MCCALL
Does your nmother still help out at the
di ner?
OPHELI A
She died six years ago. Lung cancer.
MCCALL
I"msorry.
OPHELI A

Li ke you said, it's a long tinme ago.

MCCALL
How did she take it when you ...

OPHELI A
Told her | was pregnant? Ch, she went
crazy. Wuldn't talk to me for weeks.
Cried herself to sleep every night.
Coul dn't understand how t he daughter
of a good Southern Baptist could |et
sonet hing |ike that happen.
But then, after Ahkeem was born, a
wonder ful thing happened.

MCCALL
What ?

OPHELI A
She | oved hi mso nuch, and he nmde her
so happy, it was like |I never did
anything wong in the first place.



MCCALL
Ni ce story. Happy ending.

OPHELI A

Know what the weirdest part of it was?
MCCALL

What ?
OPHELI A

Turns out | was conceived the sanme way
Ahkeem was. Marma had an affair with a
married trucker after papa died. Manma
told me about it on her deathbed. |
didn't want any secrets between Ahkeem
and I, so | told himabout Cayes as
soon as he was ol d enough to
under st and. He keeps hopi ng soneday

Cayes will conme back. | don't have the
heart to tell himit's never going to
happen.

McCall grows silent, deep in thought.

OPHELI A
What are you thinking?

MCCALL

I"mthinking this guy Cayes that ran
of f and never cane back ...

OPHELI A
Yeah?

MCCALL
He's a fool.

Ophelia | aughs, takes MCall's arm snuggles in.

OPHELI A
It's alittle chilly.
MCCALL
A bit.
OPHELI A
VWhere are you staying? | can give you
alift.

MCCALL



| really don't ... is that Holiday Inn
still in town?

OPHELI A
My couch is your couch, MCall. What
do you say?

I NT. LIVING ROCOM

Ophel i a tosses bl ankets, sheets, and a pillow onto the
couch.

McCal | PLOPS his overnight bag next to them
OPHELI A
No mints on the pillows, but you can't

beat the price.

MCCALL
"1l be fine. Can | wal k you up?

Ophelia takes his arm

OPHELI A
I'd like that.

STAI RWAY
They ascend, armin-arm
HALLWAY
They wal k quietly. Stop at the door to Ahkeem s room
OPHELI A
Wiit here. Gotta say goodnight to ny
l[ittle guy.

MCCALL
Sur e.

She opens the door. Tiptoes in.
BEDROOM

Ophel i a bends down, kisses Ahkeenis forehead.
He rustl es under the covers.

AHKEEM
Monf?



OPHELI A
Sorry, sweetheart. | didn't nmean to
wake you. Go back to sleep.

AHKEEM
That was the best birthday ever.
OPHELI A
Yes it was.
AHKEEM
Is McCall still here?
OPHELI A

Yes he is. Now, go to sleep
Tonmorrow s a school day.

AHKEEM
W1l he be here tonorrow?

OPHELI A
| believe he will.

HALLWAY
McCal | watches themintently.

Ophelia conmes out of Ahkeemis room closes the door softly.

OPHELI A
If you have sone tine tonorrow after
he gets hone from school, it would be
great if you could help break in that
new gl ove.

MCCALL
"1l make tine.

They wal k down the hall, stop at the door to Ophelia's
bedroom She turns, smniles.

OPHELI A
Well, this is where | get off --

McCall takes her in his arms, kisses her passionately. She
responds, clutches the back of his head. Kisses him

They enbrace tenderly.

OPHELI A
Let's take this slow, one step at a



time, okay?

MCCALL
Tinme is sonething |'ve got plenty of.

Ophel i a opens the bedroom door. Stops. Turns.

OPHELI A
"Il see you tonorrow

MCCALL
That has a real nice ring to it.

EXT. OPHELIA'S HOUSE - N GHT

Dark. Quiet. Crickets CH RP
In the distance, the WHOOSH of a big truck's air brakes

EXT. DI NI NG ROOM W NDOW

Still open a crack. A hand slides it up.
I NT. DI NI NG ROOM

Dark. A figure noves through the room
KI TCHEN

The figure noves through slowy.

STAI RWAY

Dim |low watt night lights.
A CREAK. Sonet hi ng heavy.

Gat on ascends the stairs, tire iron in hand, his bandaged
nose a bl oody stunp.

HALLWAY

Gaton silently approaches Ahkeemls room opens the door
He sees the boy's snall formunder the bl anket.

He quietly closes the door, proceeds down the hall to
Ophelia's room

BEDROOM
Ophelia, blissfully asleep.

The door opens. Gaton enters.



He wal ks slowy to the bed, | ooks down at Opheli a.
Gaton hoists the tire iron up, over his head.

Rage on his face.

The Ruger silencer presses into the nape of his neck.
Gaton slowy turns.

McCal | 1 ooks himin the eye.

McCall takes the tire iron out of Gaton's hands, then
raises a finger to his lips, "shush".

McCall points to the door

He grabs Gaton's collar, presses the Ruger against his
tenple. The two nmen silently | eave the room

STAI RWAY

The two nmen slow y descend.

Kl TCHEN

McCall flips on the light, notions for Gaton to sit down.
The large man conplies. MCall picks up the phone.

GATON
| wouldn't do that if | were you.

McCall hesitates, stares at him
GATON
P-e-a-r-1 nunber two. | go down, you
go down.

EXT. OPHELI A' S BACKYARD

McCal | pushes Gaton through Ophelia's tonmato garden, keeps
the Ruger pressed agai nst his head.

GATON
Look, m ster, | made a m st ake.
MCCALL
Shut up.
GATON
Just lenme go. |I'Il never cone back, |
swear .

MCCALL



Keep wal ki n'.

GATON
Pl ease, m ster

They cone out of the garden, enter the woods beyond the
back yard, go out of frane.

GATON (O S.)
You want nme to beg?! Okay, I'll get on
my knees and --

PHFFT! PHFFT! Two suppressed shots fromthe Ruger
A THUMP in the woods.

EXT. OPHELI A'S HOUSE - FRONT YARD

The first hint of dawn in the sky.
The garage door open

I NT. GARAGE

McCal | searches through gardening tools, finds a big
shovel . He lifts it.

AHKEEM (O. S.)
VWhat ' cha doin' with the shovel ?

McCal | whirls.
Ahkeem at the garage doorway with his new ball and mtt.

MCCALL
Coul dn't sleep, partner. | was gonna
do sone work in your nmonms tonato
gar den.

AHKEEM

No you're not.
He marches into the garage.

AHKEEM
| got a better idea.

He runmmages through the cardboard box, find s a peewee size
basebal | gl ove.

AHKEEM
You can use this one. C npbn

EXT. FRONT YARD



Ahkeemin a catcher's crouch, POUNDS the new mtt.

AHKEEM
C non, Mariano! Pop it right in here!
No batter! No batter!

Forty-five feet away, MCall goes into his w ndup, hurls a
| ow speed stri ke.

It POPS into Ahkeem s gl ove.

AHKEEM
Strike three! Attaboy, Mariano!

He fires the hardball back to MCall

AHKEEM
One nore, baby! One nore! Burn it past
"em

I NT. LIVING ROOM

Ophelia, in her waitress uniform watches themfromthe
wi ndow. She sm | es.

She wal ks to the front door, opens it.

OPHELI A
Hey Rodriguez! You're gonna be late
for school! C nmbn and have sone
breakfast! You too, WMari anol!

Ahkeem and McCall cone running in fromthe lawn, into the
room | aughi ng, sweati ng.

OPHELI A
Breakfast is on the table getting
cold, you two! Now nove it! You
al ready nmissed the bus, Ahkeenl W're
gonna have to drive you

| NT. ST. JUDE'S | NFI RMARY - LUXE'S ROOM
Sister Delphina sits on the bed, strokes Luxe's forehead.
S| STER DELPHI NA
Compassion is a gift fromgod. You

shoul d feel honored.

LUXE



Ri ght.

S| STER DELPHI NA
My favorite saint is Saint Jude. The
patron sai nt of hopel ess cases. He was
one of the twelve apostles. The
br ot her of James the Less.

LUXE
Uh- huh.

S| STER DELPHI NA
I worship the saints. | so admre
their untiring desire to serve the

passion of the alnmghty. |I feel | fal
woeful |y short of that high ideal.

Luxe props hinself up, winces, painfully interested.

LUXE
How so0?

Si ster Del phina offers her hand. He takes it.

S| STER DELPHI NA
Sonetimes ... ny thoughts are inpure.

Luxe strokes her hand.

LUXE
Do you want to talk about it?

EXT. SCHOOLYARD - DAY
The Hyundai pulls up near the fence. Stops.
I NT. HYUNDA

McCal | drives. Ophelia in the front with him
Ahkeemin the back seat.

AHKEEM
You gonna be around after school
McCal | ?

McCal | and Ophelia exchange a | ong gl ance.

MCCALL
You bet, partner.

AHKEEM



Neat! See you later! Bye, nom

OPHELI A
Bye, sweetheart.

He opens the door and gets out, runs into the school yard.

An excited, happy nine-year old.
McCal | puts the car in gear, pulls away.
They ride in silence for several nonents.

OPHELI A
I want you to prom se me sonet hi ng.

McCall | ooks at her, takes her hand. Holds it.

OPHELI A
Promi se me you won't just disappear.
You can | eave anytime you want, but
pronmise ne you'll have a talk with him
first. Promise you won't just vanish
wi t hout explaining things to him

MCCALL
I'"'mnot going to di sappear, Opheli a.

EXT. OPHELIA'S DI NER - DAY

The Hyundai pulls into the enpty parking lot. Elkus
and the Bl azer gone.

I NT. HYUNDAI
McCal |l stops the car. Ophelia | ooks at him

OPHELI A
You sure you' re gonna be okay al one
all day in a strange house?

MCCALL
| got plenty to think about. Need a
chance to rest up ny throwin' arm
anyway.

Ophelia LAUGHS, |eans across to McCall. They kiss,
tenderly, for a long tine.

EXT. DI NER

pi ckup

Ophelia gets out of the car, trots to the diner's front



door, a happy bounce in her step

McCall pulls the Hyundai out of the |Iot, down the street a
hal f a bl ock, out of sight fromthe diner. He parks agai nst
the curb

EXT. SI DEWALK

McCal | gets out of the car, sprints into the foliage, mnakes
his way to the edge of the diner |ot.

He hides behind a tree, makes sure Ophelia is safely
i nsi de.

EXT. DI NER LOT
McCall, in a |l ow crouch, dashes across the bl acktop.
EXT. DI NER - REAR

McCal | rumrages in the bushes near the dunpster, retrieves
t he satchel

He opens it, checks the contents, smles, SNAPS it shut.
EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - DAY

The Hyundai rolls to a stop on the shoulder near a big
green highway sign: 1-95 NORTH An ARROWNon the sign points
to the right, up the entrance ranp.

| NT. HYUNDAI

McCall, alone in the car, stares at the sign. Thinks.

He | ooks over at the satchel, perched on the passenger
seat .

EXT. COUNTRY RQOAD

The Hyundai pulls off the shoul der, makes a u-turn, drives
away fromthe entrance ranp.

I NT. OPHELI A'S DI NER

Ophelia slices a bol ogna sandwi ch. The norning crowd GABS
at the counter.

Huxl ey and Ki ncaid cone through the revol ving door.

HUXLEY



H , Ophelia.

OPHELI A
Huxl ey. Hell o, Kincaid. Coffee?

The two uniformed cops slide onto counter stools.

KI NCAI D
Thanks.

Ophelia pours a cup for each

HUXLEY

I'mafraid we've got sone bad news.
OPHELI A

VWhat ?
HUXLEY

There's no easy way to say this, so
I'"mjust gonna say it. Elkus is dead.

OPHELI A
VWhat ?! Ch ny god! How ...

HUXLEY
He was nur der ed.

KI NCAI D
The body turned up at the town dunp.

Ophelia, a little wozy, cones out from behind the counter,
sits on the stool next to Huxley.

OPHELI A
Cood | ord! How awf ul .

Huxl ey hol ds Ophelia's hand.

HUXLEY
You okay?

OPHELI A
Alittle stunned.

HUXLEY
Brick thinks Gaton did it.

KI NCAI D
The thing is, we haven't been able to
find Gaton yet.



Huxl ey’

HUXLEY
A profiler fromthe FBI analyzed the

case and, well, the results weren't
good.

OPHELI A
Profiler?

KI NCAI D

Experts that try to get inside a
killer's head, figure out what he's
gonna do next.

OPHELI A
VWhat does that nean, "the results
weren't good?"

Kl NCAI D
The profiler says it's very likely
that Gaton will come after you next.

Revenge at all costs.

HUXLEY
So keep your eyes open and your doors
and wi ndows cl osed and | ocked.

KI NCAI D
W' Il keep an eye on this place and
your house as best we can.

OPHELI A
If Gaton shows up at ny house, he's
gonna have a big problem

HUXLEY
VWhat ?

OPHELI A
McCall's staying with Ahkeemand | for
a while.

s face falls. He lets her hand go.
HUXLEY

McCal | 's staying at your house?
OPHELI A

That's right.

HUXLEY



Overni ght ?

OPHELI A
Now don't go gettin' the wong idea,
Huxl ey. He sl eeps on the couch.

EXT. DI NER

Huxl ey and Ki ncaid wal k across the parking | ot toward the
police car

HUXLEY
Sonet hin' about that McCall doesn't
add up.

Kl NCAI D
Li ke what ?

HUXLEY
| don't know Call it instinct.

KI NCAI D
Instinct? Shit, Huxley, you' re just
j eal ous.

HUXLEY

VWhat' s that supposed to nean?

KI NCAI D
You' d give your left nut to be
sl eepin' on her couch. Just one flight
of stairs away from paradi se.

HUXLEY
Shut up!

KI NCAI D
He saved her life, for god s sake!
What nore do you want?

HUXLEY
Let's just drop it, okay?

EXT. WOODS BEHI ND OPHELI A' S HOUSE - DAY
McCal | sweats, digs a grave next to Gaton's corpse.

Four feet deep. Done. He clinbs out. Wpes his brow
Looks down at Gaton.

MCCALL



Want nme to say a few words?
He KICKS the body. It rolls over.

MCCALL
Sorry, can't think of anything.

He kicks the corpse again. It rolls, THUWMPS down into the
shal | ow resting pl ace.

MCCALL
You'll never hurt her again. Nobody
will.

McCal | | oads the shovel with dirt, hurls it on top of the
body.

He stops short. A car RUMBLES down Ophelia's gravel
driveway.

EXT. OPHELI A'S HOUSE - DRI VEWAY

Shiso's Lexus rolls in, stops behind the Hyundai.
Shiso gets out, walks to the front door, knocks.

She waits a nonent. Not hi ng happens. She knocks agai n.

MCCALL (QO. S.)
Shi so?

She turns. McCall on the [awn, sweaty, dirt on his clothes.
Shiso frowns at his appearance. MCall notices.

MCCALL
(1 aughs)
I"mcultivating Ophelia's tonato
gar den.

SHI SO
How ni ce.

Shi so hands McCall a ONE HOUR PHOTO envel ope.

SHI SO
| brought the pictures from Ahkeem s
party.

MCCALL

Great. How d they cone out?

SHI SO



Terrific, if | do say so nyself.

MCCALL
Ophelia's at the diner.
SHI SO
I know. I'd like to talk to you al one,

if you've got a mnute.

McCal | wal ks up onto the porch, Shiso follows. He props the
shovel against the house, opens the front door.

MCCALL
How about some iced tea?

They wal k i nsi de.
I NT. LIVING ROOM

McCal | tosses the package of photographs on the coffee
t abl e.

MCCALL
How do you take it?
SHI SO
Two sugars.
MCCALL
Com ng up. Rel ax. Make yourself at
hone.

McCall exits into the kitchen
Shi so surveys the room

Bl anket, sheet, and pillow on the couch. Overni ght bag on
the fl oor.

She sits on the couch, the overni ght bag near her feet.
SHI SO
(loud, to the Kkitchen)
Know why cupid's arrow dot comis so
successful, MCall?
KI TCHEN

McCal |l gets two gl asses out of the cabinet.

MCCALL



Wy ?
| NTERCUT: SHI SO I N THE LI VI NG ROOM - MCCALL I N THE KI TCHEN
Shiso lifts the overnight bag up on the couch.

SHI SO
Because | don't let any of ny clients
bul I shit me about their backgrounds.

McCall slides the ice try out of the fridge.

MCCALL
Is that a fact?

Shi so sl oWy unzi ps the overnight bag.

SHI SO
Yeah, |I'ma real nosy broad.

McCal | CRACKS the ice tray.

MCCALL
| renenber. You were a reporter on the
hi gh school newspaper, weren't you?

Shi so inspects a toothbrush, nailclipper, black turtl eneck
sweat er.

SHI SO
| sure was. You know, Ophelia's ny
best friend.

McCal | PLUNKS ice cubes into the gl asses.

MCCALL
You two have been friends for a |ong
time.

Shiso slowy zips up the overnight bag, puts it back on the
floor.

SHI SO
She's been through a lot. | wouldn't
want to see her get hurt again.

McCall pours iced tea into a gl ass.

MCCALL
Nei t her woul d I|.



Shi so | ooks down.
THE HANDLE OF THE SATCHEL
Sticks out fromunder the couch
She frowns, slides the satchel out, puts it on her | ap.
SHI SO
Did you know there are over a quarter
of a mllion doctors in this country?

McCal | tenses, stops pouring.

MCCALL
No ki ddi ng?

Shiso flips the satchel open
SHI SO
Not one of themis named MCal
W kes.

McCal | thinks, slowy pours two teaspoons of sugar into one
of the iced teas.

MCCALL
I'm... a chiropractor.

Shiso pulls a wad of cash and a piece of paper out of the
sat chel

SH SO S POV
The fax of Ophelia on Cupid' s Arrow stationary.
BACK TO SCENE

Shi so, horrified.

SHI SO
(nervous)
Ch, well, that explains it.

McCal | picks up the iced teas.

MCCALL
I'"'mglad we have that settl ed.

He carries the iced teas out of the kitchen.



LI VI NG ROOM

Shi so conposes herself on the couch
The satchel out of sight

McCall smiles, offers her a glass.

MCCALL
Two sugars.

SHI SO
Thank you. | hope you don't mnd ne
| ooki ng out for ny friend.

McCall sits in an easy chair across from her.

MCCALL
O course not. |I'd do the sane thing.
SHI SO
As long as we're being conpletely
honest, | have a confession to make.
MCCALL
Oh?
SHI SO

The Lexus is |leased. Al these clothes
are bought on credit. Cupid's Arrow is
really not doing very well.

MCCALL
I'"'msorry to hear that you're having a
bit of a hard tine.

SHI SO
It's nmore than a bit. If | can't get a
five thousand dollar loan, | stand to

| ose everyt hing.
McCal |l sips his iced tea.

MCCALL
That's why they have banks.

SHI SO
The bank turned ne down.

They stare at each other in silence for a nonent.

SHI SO



McCall, |'m desperate. Can you help ne
out? I'lIl pay you back, with interest.

MCCALL
| don't have that kind of nopney.

Shi so | ooks down at the couch.

SHI SO
Ch, but you do. There's a satchel full
of it, right under this couch

McCal |, stunned.

SHI SO
Along with a fax, a fax of Ophelia I
sent to one of ny clients the night
before last. | took the liberty of
renoving it.

McCal | | ooks at her, unable to speak.

SHI SO
Look, | don't care where you've been
or what you've done. | just need your
hel p. And now you need m ne. \Wat do
you say?

McCal | gets up

MCCALL
VWhat can | say? You wi n.

He wal ks to the couch, pulls out the satchel.
SHI SO
You have no idea how inportant this is

to ne.

McCal | opens the satchel, pulls out five wapped bundl es of
hundr eds, hands the noney to Shiso.

EXT. OPHELI A' S HOUSE

The police car rolls down the |ong gravel driveway, stops
behi nd Shiso's Lexus.

I NT. LIVING ROOM

McCall follows Shiso to the front door.



SHI SO
I am going to pay you back, you know.
| hope we can still be --
Shi so GAGS

McCal | tightens his strangl ehold. He | eans down, his |ips
cl ose to her ear.

MCCALL
I'msorry.

He SNAPS her neck. Lets the body go.

The corpse slides down into a sitting position against the
door .

McCal I rummages through Shiso's purse, finds the fax.
DI NI NG ROOM

McCall crunples up the fax, throws it into the brass bow .
He lights a match, touches it to the fax. It ignites.

A KNOCK on the front door

LI VI NG ROCOM

McCall runs to the wi ndow, peeks out.

The police car in the driveway.

McCal | | ooks around.

The satchel full of cash on the couch.
Shi so's corpse sitting against the door

Anot her KNOCK.
EXT. FRONT DOOR
Ki ncai d and Huxl ey wait.

KI NCAI D
Maybe he's out back.

Huxl ey raises his fist to knock again. The door opens.

MCCALL
H , guys.



He comes out, shuts the door, grabs the shovel.

MCCALL
Just headi ng out back.
KI NCAI D
Workin' in Ophelia's tomato garden

huh?
McCal | | aughs nervously.

MCCALL
Yeah.

I NT. LIVING ROOM

Shi so' s body toppl es over. The head BONKS agai nst the
floor.

EXT. PORCH
Huxl ey stops. Frowns.

HUXLEY
What was that?

McCal | BONKS t he shovel off the wooden porch

MCCALL
Shovel .

The three nen wal k down the porch steps onto the |awn.

KI NCAI D
I wanted to apologize for that little
i ncident down at the diner yesterday.

MCCALL
Forget it.

Kl NCAI D
No, really, you probably saved
Ophelia's life.

Ki ncai d extends his hand.

KI NCAI D
I'd be proud to call you ny friend.

McCal | takes Kincaid s hand. They shake.



HUXLEY
We found Gaton's rig in the woods a
little ways down the road. The FB
t hi nks Ophelia may be in danger.

MCCALL
FBI ?

HUXLEY
There's been a nurder. Gaton's the
nunber one suspect. Keep your eyes and
ears open around here. Gaton's got
nothin' to | ose.

MCCALL
For sure.

Kl NCAI D
He' d probably | ove to whack you, too.
You hear anything, anything at all,
you cal |l nine-one-one pronto. You
hear ?

MCCALL
WI1l do.

The two cops turn, walk to the police car.

Huxl ey stops, faces MCall.

HUXLEY

I's Shiso here?
MCCALL

What ?
HUXLEY

Shi so Sugato. That's her Lexus, right?
MCCALL

Oh. Yeah. She's inside.
HUXLEY

(frowns)
Doi n' what ?

Huxl ey and McCall stare at each other for a nonent.

MCCALL
Pi ct ures.



HUXLEY
Pi ct ures?

MCCALL
The pictures from Ahkeem s birthday
party. She brought 'em over. She's
putting themin franes. Wants to
surprise Ophelia.

Ki ncai d | aughs.

KI NCAI D
Hey, Huxley. Long as we're here, why
don't you go on in there and tel
Shi so you wanna sign up for that
cupid's arrow dot comthing? Wo
knows? You ni ght neet sonebody.

Huxl ey stares at Kincaid for a | ong nonent.

HUXLEY
Very funny.

KI NCAI D
I'mserious. Goonin. I'll wait.

Hux!| ey | ooks at the house, thinks.

HUXLEY
Shut up and get in the car.

The cops clinb into the police car, start it up.
Kincaid waves to McCall as he backs out of the driveway.
I NT. ST. JUDE' S | NFI RMVARY - LUXE' S ROOM

Luxe sits on the edge of the bed, a heavy cast on his
ankl e.

Si ster Del phina stands in front of him She holds a pair of
crut ches.

LUXE
| can't do this, Sister.

S| STER DELPHI NA
You can, and you will. God will not
let you fall. Neither will I.



Luxe takes the crutches, struggles off the bed. Stands up.
Gets his bal ance.

LUXE
That wasn't so bad.

Si ster Del phina puts her hands on Luxe's wai st.

S| STER DELPHI NA
Praise be to St. Jude. Now, take a
step forward.

Luxe maneuvers the crutches, takes a step.
He | oses his bal ance. She struggles to keep hi mup.
They tunble to the floor, Luxe on top of her.

LUXE
Sorry. Are you okay?

Their lips very close. Sister Delphina stares into his
eyes.

S| STER DELPHI NA
Luxe ... | can feel god' s |ove
gr owi ng.

LUXE
You're an inspiration, Sister.

EXT. WOODS BEHI ND OPHELI A' S HOUSE
McCal | furiously shovels dirt.
EXT. OPHELI A'S HOUSE - DRI VEWAY

McCall clinmbs into the Lexus, starts it up.
@Quns the car in reverse down the driveway.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD

McCall pulls the Lexus off road, into the woods.
EXT. OPHELI A'S HOUSE

McCall on foot. He trudges down the gravel driveway.
EXT. SCHOCOLYARD

The Hyundai parked near the fence.
Scream ng kids pour out of the yard.



I NT. HYUNDAI

McCall in the driver's seat. He watches a beam ng Ahkeem
scanper to the car, junp into the passenger seat.

AHKEEM
My man McCall! How you doin'?

McCal | starts the car, pulls away.

MCCALL
Not too good, partner.

Ahkeem s face falls.

AHKEEM
VWhat' sa matter, man?

McCall drives in silence for several nonents.

MCCALL
Sonmebody | |iked passed away.

AHKEEM
Sonmebody up north?

MCCALL
Yeah. Up north.

Ahkeem t hi nks for a m nute.

AHKEEM
You feel too bad to play ball?

McCall smiles faintly, gives Ahkeem a playful poke in the
arm

MCCALL
You gonna pl ay?

AHKEEM
Can lvan Rodriguez catch?

MCCALL
Then |' m gonna pl ay.

EXT. OPHELI A'S DI NER

Ophelia scurries across the lot, junps into the waiting
Hyundai



The car pulls out of the lot, onto the road.
I NT. HYUNDAI

McCal | and Ahkeemin front.
Ophelia in the back seat, |ooks curiously at MCall.
They ride in silence for a nmoment.

OPHELI A
Sonet hi ng wr ong?

AHKEEM
He had a bad day, nom

OPHELI A
What happened?

AHKEEM
Hs friend died. Up north.

OPHELI A
Ch ny god! McCall? Wio was it?

McCall drives silently for several noments.

MCCALL

Sonebody ... sonebody I |iked.
OPHELI A

Do you want to talk about it?
MCCALL

Maybe | ater.

EXT. OPHELI A'S HOUSE
The Hyundai sits in the driveway.

Ahkeemin the yard with the baseball nitt, tossing the ball
up and down.

| NT. LIVING ROOM
McCal | and Ophelia watch Ahkeem t hrough the w ndow.
OPHELI A
I've never lost a friend, other than

nonma.

McCal | stands silently. Ophelia rubs his arm



OPHELI A
Were you cl ose?

McCall | ooks at her,
OPHELI A
Look, 1'IIl tell

good enough --

MCCALL

No. | prom sed.

Ophelia notices the ONE HOUR PHOTO envel ope on the coffee

t abl e.

OPHELI A
VWhat's this?

Ophel i a opens the package,

OPHELI A
They' re wonder ful!
t oday?

MCCALL

She stopped by --

OPHELI A
Why didn't you tel

doesn't answer.

hi myou don't fee

flips through the pictures.

Shi so was here

me?

McCal | grips Ophelia' s arns.
MCCALL
Ophelia, listen to ne, sonething has
happened.
AHKEEM (O S.)
Hey! McCall! C non, ny man!
OPHELI A

What happened?

AHKEEM (O, S.)

Get

MCCALL
She saw the ...

Mari ano out here!

AHKEEM (O, S.)

Rodriguez is waiting,

man!



OPHELI A
Saw what ?

MCCALL
Saw? No she said ...

OPHELI A
Sai d what ?

MCCALL
She said you're the best friend she
ever had.

OPHELI A
(1 aughs)
Course | am that silly slant!
She SLAPS McCall in the butt

OPHELI A
Now get out there, Mariano, and play
bal I'!

EXT. FRONT YARD
Ahkeem crouches, SMACKS t he pocket of the catcher's nitt.

AHKEEM
C nmon Mariano! Pop it in here!

McCal | goes into his wi ndup. Throws.

The ball sails over Ahkeem s head, bounces across the yard,
bounces off the big oak tree.

AHKEEM
Hey! What kind of a pitch was that?

MCCALL
Sorry, Ahkeem --

AHKEEM
' m Rodriguez!

MCCALL
Sorry, Rodriguez. I'll get it.

AHKEEM
| got it, man.

Ahkeem runs off after the ball.



McCall wi pes tears fromhis eyes.
| NT. KI TCHEN
Ophelia on the tel ephone.
SHI SO
(phone)
You have reached the offices of
Cupid's Arrow dot com GCot love if you
want it. Please | eave a nessage at the
t one.
KI TCHEN - LATER
McCal | and Ahkeem finish dinner at the table.
Ophelia on the phone, frowns.
SHI SO
You have reached the offices of
Cupid's Arrow ...
OPHELI A
(sotto)
VWhere the heck are you?
Ophelia shrugs, shakes her head. Hangs up.
I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

McCal |l tosses and turns on the couch.
G ves up trying to sl eep.

He lies back with his hands behind his head, SIGHS
A CREAK on the stairs.

McCall sits up, alert.

STAI RWAY

Ophelia slowy descends. A goddess in a negligee.
COUCH

Ophel i a approaches. MCall drinks in her beauty.
She sits on the edge of the couch.

OPHELI A



You couldn't sleep either?

MCCALL
No.

OPHELI A
Mnd if we talk for a m nute?

MCCALL
Sur e.

Ophelia hol ds his hand.

OPHELI A
Life's a funny thing, MCall. Wen you
think it's good, everything goes
wong. Wen you're | ooking at the
wor st nmorment of the worst day of your
whol e entire |ife, sonething wonderful
happens. That nonent is when | net

you.
MCCALL

I''mthe opposite of wonderful,

Ophel i a.

Ophelia strokes his face.

OPHELI A
Not for Ahkeem

She rises, slips out of her negligee, stands naked before
hi m

OPHELI A
Not for ne.

McCall pulls the bl ankets back, slides over, nakes room for
her.

She clinbs in beside him They kiss, passionately.
Ophelia pulls McCall's t-shirt off.

They enbrace, kiss, roll under the blankets.

EXT. OPHELI A" S HOUSE

First light of dawn. Long shadows.

I NT. STAI RWAY



Ahkeem fully dressed, wal ks down the stairs with the
catcher's mtt and basebal |

He stops short, sees Ophelia and McCall intertw ned, sound
asl eep, under the blankets on the couch.

Ahkeem smil es, runs back up the stairs.
TOP OF THE STAI RS

Ahkeem t akes the baseball out of the glove, rolls it off
the top step.

The ball BANGS down the staircase.
LI VI NG ROOM

McCal | and Ophelia junp up, see the baseball roll across
the living room fl oor

They | augh, hug.

AHKEEM (O S.)
Hey! Mariano! Get the |ead out!

EXT. OPHELI A'S TOVATO GARDEN - DAY
McCal | and Ophelia cultivate the soil.

HUXLEY (O S.)
Put down the tools, please.

Huxl ey and Kincaid march into the garden.
OPHELI A

Well for god' s sake, Huxley, don't
wal kK where we just cultivated!

HUXLEY
There's sonething i nportant we need to
di scuss. Let's all go inside, okay?

| NT. OPHELI A S LI VI NG ROOM
On the couch, Ophelia, distraught, clutches McCall's armns.
OPHELI A

This can't be true! | don't believe
it! Not for a second!



Huxl ey and Kincaid stand in the center of the room

HUXLEY
She was in over her head at the bank.

Kl NCAI D
M. Inglewood clains she practically
propositioned him

HUXLEY
It's the only theory that makes sense.
I'msorry.

The two cops head for the door.
Huxl ey stops, turns.

HUXLEY
McCal |, apparently you were the | ast
person in town to see her.

MCCALL
Is that so?

HUXLEY
Yeah. That's so. Did she ask you for
any noney?

MCCALL
No. She just dropped off the pictures
and left.

EXT. OPHELI A'S HOUSE
The two cops wal k to the patrol car.

HUXLEY
That doesn't add up.

KI NCAI D
What are you tal king about ?

HUXLEY
He just said she dropped the pictures
off and left. The other day he said
she was putting themin franes. Wat
do you think?

Ki ncai d opens the driver's side door.

KI NCAI D
I think you should wite a letter to



the advice to the |ovel orn col umm,
Huxl ey. Get in the car.

TI ME DI SSOLVE TO
I NT. BANK - DAY
McCall and M. Inglewod shake hands.
I NGLEWOCD
It's all approved, M. WI kes.

Congratul ati ons, and best of [ uck.

MCCALL
Thank you, M. |nglewood.

EXT. SCHOOLYARD - DAY

Ahkeem with a group of SCHOCOLMATES. They choose up sides
for a ganme of touch football

SCHOOLMVATE #1
We got Ahkeem

SCHOOLVATE #2
Bul | - fucki ng-shit! Ahkeemis on our

t eam

SCHOOLVATE #1
He is not!

SCHOOLVATE #2
Is too!

EXT. ST. JUDE' S - DAY
A gravel path winds through a rolling, manicured |awn.

A group of well-dressed STUDENTS wearing parochial high
school bl azers follows a robed PRI EST up to a wooden pl aque
attached to an old tree.

PRI EST
First station. Jesus is condemed to
death. We adore thee, oh Christ, and
bl ess thee.

STUDENTS
Because by thy holy cross thou hast
redeened the worl d.



Far across the lawn, Luxe wal ks with Sister Del phina.
EXT. LAW

Luxe wal ks slowy with a cane. Sister Del phina holds his
arm gives himsupport.

LUXE
|"ve done sone ... terrible things,
Sister. Terrible things. |I don't think
god will ever forgive ne.

S| STER DELPHI NA
Hi s conpassion is infinite, Luxe.
Greater than yours. Greater than m ne.

LUXE
Infinite may not be enough.

SI STER DELPHI NA
Luxe, would you do sonething for ne?

LUXE
I'd die for you, Sister. You know
t hat.

S| STER DELPHI NA
Wul d you call ne ... Del phina?

Luxe takes her hand, smles.

LUXE
Del phi na. Such a beautiful nanme. Maybe
if I had met the right woman, things
m ght have been different.

S| STER DELPHI NA
There's always tine to change, Luxe.
The lord provides the neans.

I NT. HYUNDAI - MOVI NG - DAY

McCal | drives, Ophelia in the passenger seat.

OPHELI A
So, where are we going? What's the big
secret?

MCCALL

You'll see.



OPHELI A
Cnon. Tell nme. | can't stand it.

MCCALL
Then it wouldn't be a secret, would
it? Uh-oh, we're | ow on gas.

He pulls the Hyundai into a new Exxon station
punp.

MCCALL

You like this gas station?
OPHELI A

It | ooks clean and new. Wy?
MCCALL

| bought it.

Happy shock on Ophelia's face.

OPHELI A
Then ... | guess you plan on sticking
around for a while.

MCCALL
Forever.

EXT. ST. JUDE'S - NI GHT

st ops near

a

The nmoon shines down on the rolling lawn. Miffled G egorian

CHANTS from i nside the building.

I NT. ST. JUDE'S GARAGE

Si ster Del phina, in street clothes, short crewcut hair,

Hol ds Luxe's arm
They | ook at a
BRAND NEW BLACK CADI LLAC SEDAN DE VI LLE

S| STER DELPHI NA
The | ord provides the neans.

LUXE
Del phina ... are you sure about this?

S| STER DELPHI NA
In ny heart, | knowit's what god
wants me to do.



LUXE
Keys?

S| STER DELPHI NA
In the ignition. W trust in the
provi dence of the al m ghty.

Luxe opens the passenger door. Sister Del phina slides in.

Luxe wal ks around to the driver's side. Gets in. The car
starts.

LUXE
Thank you, Jesus!

EXT. ST. JUDE' S

Luxe prow s in the bushes near the fence. Sister Del phina
hol ds the flashlight.

In the background, the deVille, parked with the engi ne
runni ng.

LUXE
Here it is.

He pulls the satchel out of the bushes.

S| STER DELPHI NA
VWhat is it, Luxe.

LUXE
Something to help us do St. Jude's
wor k, Del phi na.

He takes Sister Delphina in his arns. They kiss,
passi onately. G ope each other.

They fall to the ground, go out of frane.

S| STER DELPHI NA
Prai se the | ord!

EXT. OPHELI A'S HOUSE - MORNI NG
Pouring rain. The garage door open.
| NT. GARAGE

McCal | and Ahkeem sit on the garage floor, watch the rain.
McCal | wears an Exxon shirt.



Ahkeem t osses the hardball. Catches it. Tosses it again.

AHKEEM
Hey, MCall?
MCCALL
Yeah.
AHKEEM
How ol d were you when ... you know.
MCCALL
VWhen | what ?
AHKEEM
When you started to think girls
weren't ... yucky.

McCall | ooks down at Ahkeem sm | es.

MCCALL
A der than nine.

AHKEEM
By a lot?

MCCALL
Yeah. A | ot.

AHKEEM
Cood.

MCCALL
Why ?

AHKEEM

Cause | don't want sonethin' silly
like girls gettin' in the way of ny
sports career.

MCCALL
It isn't silly, partner. Believe ne.

AHKEEM
Hey! The rain stopped! Let's go!

EXT. FRONT YARD

Rays of sunshi ne.



McCall winds up, fires the hardball. It POPS into Ahkeem s
mtt.

Ahkeem t hrows the ball back

AHKEEM
Are you gonna marry ny nonf?

McCal I, stunned. The ball sails by him bounces past the
gar age.

MCCALL
VWhat are you, psychic?

AHKEEM
What's that nmean?

MCCALL
Never m nd.

Ophelia conmes out of the house dressed in her waitress
uniform Walks to the Hyundai in the driveway.

OPHELI A
C non, guys. W're running |ate.

AHKEEM
Get the ball, nman.

McCal | runs past the garage to the ball. Stops cold. Stares
into the backyard.

I N THE WOODS

Construction surveyors in hard hats set up tripods, plum
bobs. They stick orange tape narkings on trees.

McCal |, stunned, stares at them

OPHELIA (O.S.)
C nmon, McCall! Let's go!

EXT. GAS STATI ON - MORNI NG

McCal | punps gas into the Hyundai.
Ophelia | eans out of the driver's side w ndow.

OPHELI A
You know, the service at this gas
station is terrific.



MCCALL
W aimto please.

OPHELI A
And the attendant is real cute too.

McCal | finishes punping, hangs up the nozzle.

OPHELI A
How much do | owe you?

MCCALL
It's on the house. Ch, by the way,
we're running a pronotion this week. A
free gift to every beautiful woman who
pulls into the station.

He | eans into the car, kisses her, hands her a small,
vel vet jewelry case.

She opens it.
An engagenent ring.

Ophelia, in tears, junps out of the car, waps her arns
around MCall .

EXT. STOREFRONT - DAY

A display case full of engagenent rings, wedding rings,
pi nky rings, etc.

PULL BACK TO REVEAL

WONG S PAWN SHOP - OPEN 24 HOURS
Luxe linps up to the door

I NT. PAWNSHOP

Luxe wat ches WONG the elderly fermal e Asian pawnbr oker,
study a Rol ex through a jeweler's | oupe.

WONG
Hmm
LOQUPE POV
PAN across the di anond-studded watch face - "Rol ex",
"Ceneve", "Cellini", "Sw ss Mde"

LUXE (O S.)



It's the real deal. Trust ne.

WONG (O S.)
Maybe.

The watch flips over. On the back - "14k Gol d",
"Wat er proof ", "SN 240276"

VWONG (O S.)
Wait here.

BACK ROOM

wng's hands trenbl e as she punches nunbers on a touch-tone
phone.

PAVWNSHOP

Luxe strolls around the small shop, studies com ¢ books,
nmusi cal instrunments, electronics, all for sale, all
trophies to broken dreans.

| mpatient, he SHOUTS into the back room

LUXE
Hey! Wong! You di e back there?!

WONG (O S.)
One minute, please!l

MOVENTS LATER

Wing energes fromthe back room points to the Rolex on the
counter.

VWONG
Four thousand doll ar.

Luxe, stunned.

LUXE
Real | y? Praise be to Jesus! You' ve got
yoursel f a deal, Wng. |I'Il take a
grand in twenties, the rest in
hundr eds.

WWONG
One hour.

LUXE

VWhat ?



VONG
Cone back in one hour. | go to bank

EXT. STREET
Luxe linmps up to the sedan, gets in on the driver's side.
| NT. SEDAN

Sister Del phina in the passenger seat. She puts her arm
around Luxe, Kkisses him

S| STER DELPHI NA
Has god's |l ove sniled upon us?

Luxe stares through the w ndshield, keeps an eye on the
entrance to the pawn shop.

LUXE
Not quite yet, Delphina, but | think
it's on the way.
MOMVENTS LATER

An unmar ked police car pulls up in front of Wng's.

Brick and Coltrane get out of the car, walk into the pawn
shop.

Luxe starts the sedan, PEELS OUT down the street.

S| STER DELPHI NA
VWhat is it, Luxe?

LUXE
M ni ons of Satan! Hang on, Del phina!

EXT. GAS STATI ON

The sedan hurtles into the station, SCREECHES to a stop by
t he punps.

The ATTENDANT trots up to the driver's w ndow.

ATTENDANT
May | help you, sir?
LUXE
Fill it up, ny son! W're kind of in a

hurry. St. Jude's mnistry is



dependi ng on us.
The attendant stares at Luxe for a second.

ATTENDANT
Uh- huh.

| NT. GAS STATION - SERVI CE BAY
McCall clinmbs into a pickup truck, starts it up.
He waves to the MECHANI C fromthe open driver's w ndow.

MCCALL
Be back in a bit.

MECHANI C
Sure thing, M. WIkes.

EXT. GAS STATI ON
The pickup truck backs out of the service bay.

McCall waves to the Attendant at the punp. The Attendant
waves back.

ATTENDANT
See you later, M. WIKkes.

I NT. DEVILLE
Luxe frowns, squints through the w ndshield.

LUXE
Jesus, Mary and Joseph!

S| STER DELPHI NA
Luxe? You had a vision?

LUXE
More like a mracle, Delphinal An
absolute fu ... An absolute mracle.

(to the Attendant)
That's enough gas, ny son! God has
cal | ed!
I NT. OLPHELIA'S HOUSE - KI TCHEN
McCal | yanks gar bage bags out of a kitchen cabinet.

EXT. TOVATO GARDEN



McCall hides in the tomato garden, watches the survey team
They MUMBLE comments about "lunchtinme" and nove off, out of
t he woods.

I NT. Pl CKUP

McCal | backs the pickup around the garden to the edge of
t he woods.

EXT. WOODS BEHI ND OPHELI A' S HOUSE
McCal | digs furiously, sweats.
EXT. COUNTRY ROAD

The pickup rolls by, two bundl es wapped in garbage bags
bounce around in the bay of the truck.

A PARTI ALLY DECOMPOSED FOOT

Jutts out fromone of the bags.

THE POLI CE CAR

Gains on McCall's truck. A WHOOP fromthe siren.

The pickup pulls off onto the shoul der, stops. The police
car right behind it.

I NT. Pl CKUP

McCal | sweats, tense, watches Huxl ey and Kincaid approach
in the side viewmrror, THEIR GUNS hol stered.

The two cops | ean against the driver's w ndow.

KI NCAI D
W' ve got sonme news, MCall.

HUXLEY
We need your hel p.

MCCALL
VWhat is it?

KI NCAI D
Sonebody tried to pawn Dr. Sites
wat ch at Wong's shop.

HUXLEY



Short guy, thin, about five foot
ei ght. Dark conpl exi on. Jamai can
maybe.

Kl NCAI D
W' ve got the store staked out, but
t he guy never cane back.

MCCALL
What do you need from nme?

Kl NCAI D
Keep your eyes open at the gas
station. If a stranger fitting that
description pulls in, stall himand
call wus.

MCCALL
No probl em

Kincaid pats himon the shoul der.

KI NCAI D
Thanks, pal.

The two cops wal k back to their car.
McCall closes his eyes, lets out a deep SICH

Huxl ey frowns, stops, turns, wal ks back to the truck
W ndow.

HUXLEY
VWhat's in the truck?

McCall stares at him

MCCALL

Supplies. For the station.
HUXLEY

Where are you goin', anyway?
MCCALL

What ?
HUXLEY

The station's in the opposite
direction. Where are you goin'?

McCall and Huxley in a staredown.



MCCALL
It's kind of personal

HUXLEY
Trust nme. | can keep a secret.

MCCALL
| drive out to Jackson's Ravi ne every
now and then. By nyself. | like to sit
there for a mnute.

HUXLEY
VWhat the hell for?

MCCALL
It's where Ophelia and | fell in |ove.

KINCAID (O S.)
Hey! Huxley! Let's go!

Huxl ey GRUNTS, wal ks away.

HUXLEY
(sotto)
Sorry | asked.
McCal | | ooks down. His hands trenble. The police car doors
SLAM (O S.).

Ki ncai d waves as the police car drives by. MCall watches
it disappear down the road.

McCall turns the wheel of the pickup, drives into the
woods.

SH SO S LEXUS
Buri ed deep in the woods, trunk open.

McCall takes the bundles off the truck, |oads theminto the
Lexus' trunk one at a tine.

LUXE (O S.)
Never figured you for yard work

McCall whirls. Luxe | eans against the fender of the truck.

LUXE
Been a long tinme, MCall.



MCCALL
Sure has, Luxe. How goes it?

LUXE
Good, real good. Been born again.
Lookin' to nake a new start.

MCCALL
That' s ni ce.

LUXE
What did those cops want?

MCCALL
In a word? You.

LUXE
Yeah? Well, the thing is, ny share of
the job is still too hot to handle.
could sure use a little scratch until
t he storm bl ows over

MCCALL
' mtapped, Luxe. Started ny own
busi ness. You can't believe how
expensive it is to go straight. The
taxes alone will kill you.

McCall turns his back on Luxe, shuts the Lexus trunk.

LUXE
Sorry to hear that, MCall. If you
can't help nme out, well, then you're
nothing but a liability. And I can't
afford that. You see, |'mdoing St

Jude's work now ...
Luxe flips open a swtchblade, |lunges at MCall.

LUXE
and | 'min | ovel

McCal | turns, grabs Luxe's arm The two nen struggle for
the knife. MCall overpowers Luxe, enbeds the knife in his
chest.

Luxe gasps, falls to the ground.

McCal | | ooks down at the body.

MCCALL



So am |, Luxe. So am .
EXT. JACKSON S RAVI NE - SCEN C VI EW PARKI NG LOT

McCal | pushes the Lexus, gets it rolling, it disappears
over the edge.

EXT. CLIFF
The car plunmmets down, SPLASHES into the | ake.
PARKI NG LOT

McCall watches the Lexus bubble down in the water until it
di sappears.

MCCALL
(sotto)
It's finally over.
The ROAR of a big Arerican V8 (O S.).
McCal | whirls.
| NT. DEVILLE - MOVI NG

Si ster Del phina at the wheel, rage on her face.

S| STER DELPHI NA
Beel zebub

PARKI NG LOT
McCall dives to the side.

The deVille fender catches his |l egs. He sails over the
cliff, the deVille foll ows.

EXT. CLIFF

SLOW MOTION: McCall and the deVille sail down into the
ravine. MCall contorts his body into swan dive position

MCCALL (V.Q.)
They never found any of the bodies.

| NT. PCLI CE STATI ON
Brick and Coltrane watch Wng study a book of mug shots.

MCCALL (V. O.)



Wbng identified Luxe froma nug shot.
But, of course, Luxe never turned up.

TI ME DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. OPHELIA'S DI NER - DAY
The Hyundai, older, rusted, the only car in the |lot.
I NT. OPHELI A'S DI NER

Ophelia, a bit older, still very beautiful, in her waitress
uni f orm behi nd the counter. She slices a tomato.

Ahkeem now 17 and well over six feet tall, comes through
the revolving door in a full baseball uniform "TYCOUR',
nunber 24, on the back of his jersey.

He carries baseball cleats, wal ks behind the counter and
ki sses Ophelia's cheek

MCCALL (V.Q)
The boy is an all-state high-school
catcher. Big-time coll ege scouts cone
to watch him pl ay.

AHKEEM
I"'mgoin to practice. I'mtakin the
car, okay?

OPHELI A
Be careful, Ahkeem

AHKEEM
Love you, nom

Ahkeem exits. Ophelia continues slicing.

MCCALL (V.O)
| still feel bad about Shiso. But |
couldn't let anything shorten ny tinme
with Ophelia. Not even by a single
m nut e.

Ophel i a opens a plastic bag. Loads in tomato wedges.

MCCALL (V.Q.)
I hope you understand that. If you
don't, well, then you've never been in
| ove. Not really.



Ophelia rinses her hands, dries. She opens a drawer, takes
out the ONE HOUR PHOTO envel ope, yellow wi th age.

She flips through the snapshots with a wistful smle.
The revol ving door SPINS (O S.).

Ophelia turns, smles, stashes the photos back in the
dr awner.

OPHELI A
H , sweetheart. | sliced sonme fresh
tomat oes. W better get going. The
nmovie starts in twenty ninutes.

She opens her arnms, ready to hug.

Huxl ey, in civilian clothes, wal ks behind the counter. They
hug, kiss on the |ips.

MCCALL (V.Q)
Ophelia and the boy think | deserted
them That's the pain I'll carry in ny
soul for all eternity.

EXT. OPHELIA'S DI NER - PARKI NG LOT

Huxl ey and Ophelia, armin-arm walk across the asphalt
toward the police car

MCCALL
Huxl ey's a good man. He'll take good
care of her. But a woman gives her
heart to only one man in this life.
She' || never | ove Huxley the way that
she | oved ne.

FADE QUT.



