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FADE IN:
EXT.  PARKING LOT - DAY
A row of cars sits under the sun.  A plane screams overhead.

DOUG (20’s) and LINUS (20’s) stand next to the cars.  Doug is crass and outspoken.  Linus is an honest, hopeless romantic.  They’re car thieves.  They’ve been friends since they were boys.
DOUG




Rita Heyworth.  

LINUS




Harrison Ford. 

DOUG




Fred Astaire.  Blue?  

LINUS




Anne Heche.  Red.

DOUG




You always get red.  What are we 
on?

LINUS




H again.  The last one was blue.

DOUG




The last one was marine.

LINUS




Marine?
DOUG




Like ocean water...kind of.  
Harpo Marx.

LINUS




So it was kind of blue.  Martin 
Sheen.

SUPER: 
“DOUG AND LINUS.”
DOUG




Sylvester Stallone.

Linus sighs.  

LINUS

Goddamn you.  I don’t suppose 
we could compromise?

DOUG

And how would we do that?

LINUS




What colors do red and blue make?

DOUG




Oh, that’s brilliant.  Like 
we’re gonna find -
Doug’s eyes catch something.  Linus meets Doug’s gaze.

DOUG




Huh.

LINUS




Well isn’t that a lovely
bunch 
of coconuts.
A purple Ford Escort sits in the parking lot, nestled in a row of cars.  Doug and Linus walk to it.  Both of them glance around to be sure they’re not watched. 

LINUS




Martin Mull.  Ha!  Now you have 
to do a new double.

DOUG




Sharon Stone.

LINUS




Shit.  Selma Hayek.

Doug stands at the driver’s side, Linus at the passenger side.  They work invisible magic with their fingers.  

Both doors pop open.

LINUS




Beat you.

DOUG




No, you didn’t.

LINUS




You’re a punk.

DOUG




I know you are, but what am I?

Doug and Linus crawl into the car.

INT.  ESCORT (STILL) – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Doug hotwires the car.
DOUG




Where’d we leave off?

LINUS




Selma Hayek.

DOUG




Selma Hayek.  Henry Fonda.

LINUS




Fran Dresher.

The car revs to life.  
DOUG




Are we felons or are we felons?

LINUS




Is there a difference?

DOUG




Sure.  If...Daniel Stern says 
so!  

Doug switches on the radio.  Blues music plays.  Doug and Linus smile each other.

EXT.  PARKING LOT – DAY - CONTINUOUS
The Escort backs out of its space.  Inside, Doug moves to the music.  

LINUS (O.S.)




Is this the only station?

DOUG (O.S.)




This is a classic song!

LINUS (O.S.)




Classic?  How old are you?

The Escort takes off, passing rows of cars.  

DOUG (O.S.)




You have no sense of music.
The Escort disappears in the distance.

EXT.  PARKING LOT – DAY - LATER
The same row of cars.  A space sits where the Escort was.  

RUTO MACK (30’s) and BILLY CASSO (30’s) stand.  They stare at the empty space, confused.  Ruto and Billy handle illegal trades.  They can handle anything...except maybe this. 
RUTO




Where the fuck is the car?

SUPER: 

“RUTO AND BILLY.”
Ruto and Billy glance around.

RUTO




Where the...it’s...that was...
where the fuck is the car?
BILLY




It’s not here.
RUTO




I can see that.
BILLY




Don’t call her.  She’ll kill us.  
RUTO




I’m calling her.

Ruto digs a cell phone out of his pocket.

BILLY




You can’t call her -

RUTO




I have to call her, Billy!
BILLY




All right!  Jesus.

Ruto dials.  Billy goes pale.

INT.  KAREN’S OFFICE - DAY  

A ringing telephone on an expensive, oak table.  It’s answered by a graceful HAND.  The hand raises the phone to the face of KAREN, a strong, obedient woman.    

KAREN




Good Morning?

Karen’s face drops. 

KAREN




What?
SUPER: 

“KAREN.”
INT.  BEDROOM - DAY
A lush bedroom.  A WOMAN lies on the giant bed, her hand holding a cigarette.  She’s covered in shadow.  The door opens.  Karen enters, hands behind her back, excellent posture.  

KAREN




Ma’am?  We have a problem.

The Woman angrily stamps out the cigarette in an ash tray.

WOMAN (O.S.)




What fucking problem?

INT.  HOTEL HALLWAY - DAY
CARLA WEST (30’s), U.S. Marshall, walks down the symmetrical hall lined with doors.  Carla is rough, but goes by the book.  She arrives at the last door.  She knocks.
YOUNG WOMAN (O.S.)




Who is it?

CARLA




Daphne Caruthers?

A hesitation from the other side.

DAPHNE (O.S.)




Yes?

CARLA




U.S. Marshall!  Open the door!
A longer hesitation.

DAPHNE (O.S.)




Just a second!

Seconds pass.

CARLA




Daphne, open the door!

Hurried sounds from the room.  Carla draws her sidearm.
CARLA




Goddamn it.

SUPER: 

“CARLA.”
Carla kicks in the door.
INT.  HOTEL ROOM – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Carla rushes in, her weapon in front of her.  Clothes are scattered across the bed next to a suitcase.  

CARLA




Daphne!
DAPHNE (O.S.)




She’s not here!

Carla aims at the bathroom door.  

CARLA




Daphne!  Come out of the bathroom!

DAPHNE (O.S.)




She went out the window!  I’m 
the maid!
CARLA




Daphne -
DAPHNE (O.S.) 
(in Spanish, subtitled)




She’s not here!
CARLA




Daphne, come out right now!

DAPHNE (O.S.)




You don’t have your gun out, 
do you?

CARLA




Daphne, don’t make me say it!

DAPHNE (O.S.)




Come on, Carla!  Give me a break!

CARLA

Come out of the bathroom or I’ll 
shoot!
DAPHNE (O.S.)




You wouldn’t!
Click!  Carla pulls back the hammer.  DAPHNE CARUTHERS (20’s) springs out into the room.  She and Carla are old friends.  Daphne is a hard woman, but can delve into the realm of airhead.
DAPHNE




Okay!  Okay!  Don’t shoot me!

SUPER:
“DAPHNE.”
Carla resets the hammer.  She slides her gun into a holster.

CARLA




You always fall for that.

DAPHNE




What?  Huh?  What did I do?

CARLA

What do you mean what did you 
do?  You skipped out on your 
bail.  And you’ve been forging 
checks again.  Let’s go! 
DAPHNE




Now?

CARLA




No, next week, Daphne! 
Daphne sighs.

DAPHNE




At least help me pack.
EXT.  D.E.A. BUILDING - DAY
It stands tall amidst palm trees, reaching the clouds.  

INT.  INTERROGATION ROOM – DAY
Carla stands against the wall.  The door opens.  CHARLIE JACKSON (40’s), D.E.A., enters.  Charlie’s badge hangs around her neck.  She carries a Diet Pepsi.  Charlie believes in catching criminals any way she can.    

SUPER: 

“CHARLIE.”
Charlie and Carla shake hands.

CHARLIE



Marshall West?

CARLA




Usually.

CHARLIE



Charlene Jackson, D.E.A.  Everyone 
calls me Charlie.  Hot out, isn’t 
it?  Want some water or something?

CARLA




No, thanks.

CHARLIE




So I bet you’re wondering what 
you’re doing here.
CARLA




Trying to plan my day, yeah.

CHARLIE

How constructive.  
CARLA




Thought so.

CHARLIE

It seems Miss Caruthers really 
wants to stay out of the pen.

CARLA




This about those car jackers she 
mentioned?

CHARLIE




This Doug and Linus whoever?  Yeah.  
You’re going to enjoy this.  They’re 
not exactly what you call pros.  

CARLA




Why’s that?

CHARLIE

That car they swiped this morning?  

The purple one?

CARLA




Purple?

CHARLIE




Nobody told you it was purple?  
CARLA




No.
CHARLIE

Well, they sure as hell took it.  
Some anonymous called in the theft.  
Ever hear of a woman named Lola 
Daulpre?



CARLA

Drug kingpin.  The vicious variety 
last I heard.  Supplies the entire




east coast.

CHARLIE

Right as raindrops.  Seems Lola 
traffics subtly.  She had a large 
shipment in a car this morning-

CARLA




You’re kidding, right?
CHARLIE

I don’t know how to kid,
Marshall.  
We’re planning
on asking Daphne



for more info.  You might as well 
get comfy.

CARLA




Why do I get the feeling my day’s 
about to go downhill?

CHARLIE

Everybody’s day, kid.  And it all 
starts when those two yahoos open 
that trunk.

Charlie chugs her Diet Pepsi.

INT/EXT.  ESCORT TRUNK - DAY
Blackness.  Voices rise.  Light spills inside as the trunk opens.  Linus looks inside.  A large suitcase sits, a flowery design on the fabric.

LINUS




Hey, we’ve got a suitcase in this 
thing!  

DOUG (O.S.)




Well open it!

LINUS




(mockingly)




Well, all right.  I will.

Linus unzips the top pocket.  He sticks his hand in.  Linus withdraws foreign money.  

LINUS 

What the hell is this?  Hey, we 
got some funny looking money here.

DOUG (O.S.)




Some what?

LINUS

Some funny money.  Looks like it’s 
from another country!

DOUG (O.S.)




I’ll look at it in a sec.

Linus tosses the money in the trunk.  

DOUG (O.S.)

Will you hurry?  There’s probably 
a bulletin out on this thing!

LINUS




All right, all right!

Linus unzips the suitcase.  He opens it.  Linus closes the suitcase.  His face is full of shock.  Linus opens the suitcase again.  He closes it.    

DOUG (O.S.)




What’s up?  

LINUS




Um...Could you come here?  For a 
sec?
Doug appears beside Linus.

DOUG




What’s the beef?

LINUS




Just wanted to show you...
something.

Linus opens the suitcase.  Linus closes it.  Doug is in shock.  Linus and Doug exchange glances.  Doug opens the suitcase.  He closes it.
DOUG




Um...do you think that’s
hers?

LINUS




No, Doug, I think the Girl Scouts 
are having a fundraiser!
Doug opens the suitcase.  

DOUG




Oh, shit.  Oh shit!
Linus closes the suitcase.  He pushes Doug back from the trunk.

LINUS




Come on!  We’ve gotta get the
hell 
out of here!
Linus slams the trunk closed.  

EXT.  RUTO AND BILLY’S – DAY
An average suburban house in an average neighborhood.  Trees and hedges decorate the lawn.  Kids ride by on bikes.

RUTO (O.S.)



You’ve got to be fucking me, Karen!
INT.  KITCHEN – DAY  

Ruto paces, holding a cordless phone to his ear.  

KAREN




(from phone)




Mr. Mack, you were instructed
to 
deliver a nineteen ninety six Ford 
Escort, purple in color, and you 
didn’t.

RUTO




Well, I don’t see how that’s our 
fault.

KAREN




Then whose fault do you suppose 
it is?
RUTO

The car wasn’t there, Karen!  It’s 
hard to deliver a car when there 
isn’t one to deliver.  There was no 
car.  Did you hear me say that?  I 
heard it because I was here, I heard 
me say it!
INT.  LIVING ROOM - DAY
Billy sits on a couch, next to BONNIE (18).  Bonnie is an obnoxious lay about.  She eats an ice pop.  Ruto paces in the kitchen behind them.

On the coffee table sits a collection of pistols, automatic handguns, assault rifles, knives, revolvers, and so on.  Billy messes with a shotgun.  
ON THE TV

A Spanish cooking show.

BACK TO SCENE
BONNIE




So what’s the deal?

BILLY




We were supposed to make a delivery.  
Went to go pick up a car and it 
wasn’t there.

BONNIE




So where was it?

BILLY




How am I supposed to know?

BONNIE




Who took it?

BILLY




Would we be here if we knew who 
took it?

BONNIE




You don’t know much, do you?

BILLY




Will you shut up?

BONNIE




You shut up!
Bonnie smacks Billy’s arm.  Billy gives Bonnie a scathing look. 
BONNIE




How far did you get in school, 
Billy?

BILLY




What?

BONNIE

How far did you get through school?  
Grade wise, I mean.

BILLY




I got through high school.

BONNIE




Really?  I never liked school.

SUPER: 
“BONNIE.”
INT.  KITCHEN - DAY
Ruto pulls ham and cheese from the refrigerator.  He moves to the counter.  The phone rests on his shoulder.

RUTO

I know she’s pissed, Karen.  And 
frankly, I don’t care.  

KAREN





(from phone)




It’d be advisable if you started 
caring, Mr. Mack.

RUTO

You know what would help me care, 
Karen?  Our money.  Pay us and I’ll 
care enough to adopt thousands of 
homeless children and send each one 
a dollar a month!
INT.  LIVING ROOM - DAY
ON THE TV

A Spanish commercial.

BACK TO SCENE
Billy and Bonnie sit.
BONNIE




Why are we watching the Spanish 
Channel?

BILLY




What’s wrong with the Spanish

Channel?

BONNIE




You don’t speak Spanish.

BILLY




I’m aware of that.

BONNIE

Then how can you understand what 
they’re saying?

BILLY




Who cares about what they’re 
saying?

BONNIE

Are you prejudice against Spanish 
people, Billy?

BILLY

You wanna know why I watch the 
Spanish Channel?

BONNIE




Yes, I do.

BILLY




You really wanna know?
BONNIE




I wouldn’t ask just to be 
annoying.

Bonnie laughs crazily.  Billy puts down the shotgun and picks up a revolver.  He wants to use it.
BONNIE

Sorry.  I really want to know, 
though.  Really.

BILLY

Okay.  I watch the Spanish Channel 
because you can only understand 
how a person really feels by how 
they act.  Talk is cheap.  I mean, 
look at them.  Happy, laughing, and 
they don’t care.  Words cover up the 
fact that we’re no good bullshit.  
They share their own unique language 
apart from the rest of the world and 
they’re happy doing it.  Christ, I 
wish we were all Spanish.

BONNIE




Ole! 

BILLY




Shut up!

BONNIE




You shut up!

Bonnie smacks Billy’s arm.  Billy aims at Bonnie, pissed off.  They wrestle.  Bonnie laughs. 
INT.  KITCHEN - DAY
Ruto holds his sandwich.  The phone sits on his shoulder.
RUTO

Look, Karen, all I’m saying is 
we’re as disappointed as you are, 
if not more.  Karen?  Hello?

VOICE




(from phone)




Hello, Ruto.

Ruto’s blood runs cold.  
RUTO





(tense)




Hello, Ma’am.  I was just trying -
WOMAN



Ruto...I want my merchandise back.  
Find it or you lose something else.

The phone dies.  Ruto tosses his sandwich into the trash.  He tosses the phone in after it.  
INT.  LIVING ROOM - DAY
Billy and Bonnie wrestle with the gun.  Bonnie laughs.  
Boom!  A bullet slams into the wall as Ruto enters the room.  He ducks.  Billy and Bonnie are just as surprised.  Ruto straightens up.

RUTO




Jesus Christ!  Will you two knock 
it the hell off?
Bonnie and Billy separate on the couch.  Bonnie tries to hold in her snickering.
BILLY




She started it!
BONNIE




Dork.

BILLY




Airhead!

BONNIE




Thick neck!

RUTO




Cut it out!
Billy and Bonnie hush.  The Spanish Channel continues.  Ruto slides into a recliner.  Billy and Bonnie look at him.

BILLY




So what’d Karen say?

Ruto sulks.  Bonnie sucks on her ice pop.

BILLY




Do we get paid or what?  Ruto?
RUTO




She talked to me.

BILLY




She who?  SHE talked to you?

RUTO




Yeah.

BILLY




Well?  What did she say?

RUTO




She said we’re supposed to find 
her shit.

BILLY




How?

RUTO




I guess we find whoever took the 
car.
BILLY




How the fuck are we supposed to 
do that?

Billy and Ruto look at each other, then at the floor.  Bonnie laughs.  Ruto and Billy look at her.

BONNIE




You guys are such dumb shits!
BILLY




Will you shut up?
INT.  INTERROGATION ROOM - DAY
Daphne sits in a chair, nervous.  Charlie and Carla pace around her.

CHARLIE

This would be easier if you’d tell 
us where your boyfriends are.

DAPHNE




Only one of them was my boyfriend.

CHARLIE




Where are they?

DAPHNE




I don’t know.
CARLA




Did they pick the car on purpose?

DAPHNE

Of course they picked the car on 
purpose.  They’re car thieves.

CARLA




They purposely picked a bright 
purple car?

DAPHNE




It’s purple?

CARLA




That’s what I said.

Daphne laughs.  Charlie is agitated.
CHARLIE




Did they pick this car 
specifically?

DAPHNE




Why would they?
CARLA

Maybe because of what was in the 
back of it?

DAPHNE




What was in the back of it?

CHARLIE





(to Carla)




Go ahead.
CARLA




Drugs.

DAPHNE



What kind?
CHARLIE




Cocaine.  

DAPHNE




How much?

CARLA




A suitcase full.

CHARLIE




Do they intend to sell it?

DAPHNE

They don’t sell drugs.  They’re 
not hardened criminals.  They’re 
nice guys.  They haven’t killed 
anybody, they don’t carry guns.  
Hell, they don’t even know how to 
use guns.  They just steal cars because...it’s the only thing 
they’re good at.

CHARLIE




The shit, Daphne!
DAPHNE




Are you kidding?  They probably 
don’t even know they have it!
EXT.  PARK - DAY
Doug and Linus stand at a pay phone.  They flip through a phone book.  
DOUG

Airlines...airlines...airlines-
LINUS

There they are!

DOUG

Christ, there’s a whole page!  
Which one do we use?

LINUS




American.

DOUG




Why American?
LINUS

Because we’re Americans.  Who 
gives a shit, Doug?
Linus grabs the phone.

LINUS



What’s the number?

Doug points to it.  Linus dials.  Both of them look around nervously. 
LINUS

Hello?  American Airlines?  Yes, 
I’d like to buy two one way tickets 
please.  Where to?  Where to...Um...
one second.  Where are we going?

DOUG




Someplace far away!  Duh!

LINUS

I think she may want something 
more specific than that.

DOUG




Well what’s far away?

LINUS




Mexico?

DOUG




Yes!  Good!  No!  Wait!

LINUS




What?

DOUG

We can’t go to Mexico!  That’s the 
first place they’ll look!  Everybody 
goes to Mexico!

LINUS




Then you tell her a place!  
Linus hands the phone to Doug.  Doug refuses it.

DOUG




I don’t know!

LINUS

Well I don’t know either!  Look, 
you think of a place and I’ll just 
give her our names, okay?
DOUG




Okay!
Linus is about to do so.  He stops.

LINUS




What names do we give her?

DOUG




I’m Doug and you’re Linus.  

Linus hands Doug the phone.

LINUS





(sarcastically)

Oh, sure.  Tell her our real names, 
why don’t you?

Doug takes the phone.

DOUG




Okay.  These tickets are for -

Linus snatches the phone, shoving Doug.
LINUS

Don’t tell her our real names, 
you dolt!  Do you want to die?

DOUG




Don’t push me, you goon!
Doug pushes Linus.  Linus stares at Doug.  He grabs Doug around the throat and wrestles him to the ground.  Doug fights back.  The phone dangles.

VOICE




(from phone)

I need your name, sir.  Sir?  
Hello?
EXT.  DEA PARKING LOT - DAY
Carla and Daphne sit in Carla’s car.  Charlie stands next to the driver’s window.

CHARLIE




We put out a notice on the car, so

I’ve got people looking.
CARLA




Two morons are miles away by now.

CHARLIE

We like being optimistic over
here, Marshall.  You’ve got an hour to 
get Miss Caruthers to county, so you 
better skedaddle.

CARLA




It was interesting meeting you.  

Charlie stands back.  Carla backs the car up.
CHARLIE




Marshall West!

Carla glances out at Charlie.  Charlie waves.
CHARLIE




Have a nice day!
Carla fakes a smile.  The car pulls onto the street.  Charlie fishes her cell phone out of her jacket.  She dials and puts the phone to her ear.
CHARLIE

Karen?  Hi, it’s Charlie.  Lola 
around? 
INT.  CARLA’S CAR (MOVING) - DAY
Carla dives as Daphne gazes out the window.  Trees and houses fly by.

CARLA

I need coffee.
DAPHNE




I need hot chocolate.
CARLA




Who cares what you need?

Carla gives Daphne an acidic look.  Daphne rolls her eyes.  This is a routine.
EXT.  DAULPRE MANSION – DAY
Lola Daulpre’s home is large and expensive, with columns and a fountain in the driveway.  Charlie’s car pulls up.  
INT.  ENTRY WAY – DAY 
Tapestries hang.  The doorbell echoes.  Karen’s heels click on the floor.  Karen opens the front door.  Charlie enters.  

CHARLIE




Karen.  How are we today?

KAREN




Officer Jackson.  If you please?
In a rehearsed routine, Charlie faces the wall, hands over her head.  Karen searches Charlie.

CHARLIE




I left it in the car.

KAREN




Being sure pays off.

Karen finishes. 
CHARLIE




Been meaning to tell you.  Sorry I 
shot you that time.

KAREN




Apology accepted.  This way.
Karen leads Charlie into the mansion.
INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Piano music rises.  Karen and Charlie enter the room.  

LOLA DAULPRE, drug kingpin, kidnapper, extortionist, and murderess plays her Grand Piano.  A glass of red wine and a flat mirror on the mantle.  A rolled dollar bill, a razor, and lines of cocaine on the mirror.

KAREN




Wait here.

Karen approaches Lola.  She whispers in Lola’s ear.

KAREN




Officer Jackson, Miss.

Lola nods.  Karen stands at her side.  Lola continues to play.

LOLA




Hello, Charlie.

CHARLIE




Didn’t know you played.

Lola stops.  She sips her wine.  Lola replaces the glass.  She resumes.
CHARLIE




I have news for you.

Lola stops.  She snorts a line of cocaine off the mirror with the rolled dollar.  She resumes.

LOLA




You always do.

CHARLIE




I know who’s got your shit.

Lola’s hands freeze.  She faces Charlie.  

LOLA




Oh do you, now?

SUPER: 
“LOLA.”
INT.  KITCHEN - DAY
Karen washes pots and pans in the sink.  Lola leads Charlie into the kitchen.  Lola hands Karen empty glass.
LOLA




The name?
CHARLIE




It’s gonna cost you.

LOLA

It always does.  Karen, oblige 
Miss Jackson, will you?

KAREN




Yes, Miss.

Karen dries her hands on a towel.  She leaves.  

LOLA

So are you gonna tell me, or do 
I have to pull your fingernails 
out to make you talk?

CHARLIE




We’ll wait.

Lola smiles, enchanted with the distrust.  An uneasy silence.  Karen returns.  She hands Charlie a bulky envelope.  Charlie opens it, several hundred dollar bills inside.

CHARLIE




No torture today, Lola.  
LOLA




Party pooper.  
Charlie reaches inside her jacket.  She drops an envelope on the counter.  Lola lights a cigarette.  
CHARLIE




Two of them.  Shouldn’t be much 
trouble.

LOLA




Fabulous.  
CHARLIE




Now you know the deal, Lola.  You 
can bury these shits, but I get your 




shipment.  After that, you’re left 
alone for months.  No arrest.  I’ll 
be happy, you’ll be happy.

LOLA




Somewhat happy.  It’s a large 
shipment.  Friends of mine will be disappointed.

CHARLIE

Only for a while.  Then you’ll be 
trouble free.

LOLA




Driving hard bargains today, Charlie.  



Feel like staying?  I’m making 
cookies.

KAREN




I’m afraid the oven still leaks, 
Miss.

LOLA




Damn it.  I’m never going to get 
that thing fixed.

Lola opens the envelope.

INT.  KITCHEN – DAY
A ring.  Ruto grabs the phone.

RUTO




Hello?  
Ruto finds paper and a pen. 
RUTO




I understand, Miss Daulpre. 
Ruto scribbles something down.

INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY - LATER
Ruto and Billy snatch weapons off the coffee table.  Bonnie sits on the couch.
RUTO




We’ll be back.  You be good.

BONNIE



Good’s my middle name, Ruto.

BILLY



I thought she didn’t have a 
middle name.
Bonnie sticks her tongue out.  Ruto and Billy walk to the front door.  Ruto glances back.
RUTO




Don’t burn down the house while 
we’re gone, okay?
BONNIE




Relax.  I wouldn’t do that again.

Ruto and Billy leave.  Bonnie stretches out on the couch.  
BONNIE




Bring back more ice pops! 
EXT.  STREET - DAY
Doug and Linus walk down a busy street.  

DOUG

You nearly broke my jaw.

LINUS

Well, I’m sorry, but I tend to 
get worked up when I’m faced with 
violent death.  I need to think.
DOUG

How are we sure she even knows we 
took her shit, anyway?  

LINUS

I tell myself she doesn’t know, 
Doug.  It makes me feel better.  

DOUG

Oh, come on!  How could she know 
about the car already, let alone 
that we took it?  Daulpre’s nasty, 
yes, but she’s not a fucking telepath 
or anything!

LINUS
Hey!  I’m telling you, you don’t 
know this woman, all right?  She’s 
Satan in lip gloss and she’s got 
half this city in her purse!  
DOUG




I think you might be exaggerating.

LINUS

Exaggerating?  You think I’m 
exaggerating?
Linus drags Doug into an alley.

LINUS

Let me tell you a story about Lola Daulpre...
INT.  WAREHOUSE - NIGHT – FLASHBACK 
A bleak, dismal place.  Fifteen COLUMBIANS stand around a large box of Cocaine bricks.  Four Columbians haul another box.  They open it.  It’s full of toys.  The Columbians switch the contents of the two boxes.

LINUS (V.O.)
Two years ago, she’s doing a deal 
with the Columbians.  She gives 
them the stuff, but instead of 
money, they send her a crate of 
children’s toys.  I suppose they 
thought it was funny.  

The Columbians play with the toys and laugh.  

LINUS (V.O.)

But they weren’t laughing for 
long.  Not with what happened next.

DOUG (V.O.)




Have you told this story before?

LINUS (V.O.)

Shut up!  Okay.  So the Columbians 
are having fun...and then bang!
DOUG (V.O.)




Bang what?

The warehouse wall explodes inward.  A car drives into the warehouse like a tank.  The Columbians go sprawling.  They all aim weapons at the car.
LINUS (V.O.)

This car drives straight through 
the wall and the Columbians go for 
cover.  They pull their guns, waiting 
to see who steps out.

DOUG (V.O.)




Let me guess -
LINUS (V.O.)




Lola Daulpre, with an AK 47 in 
tow.

Lola steps out of the car holding the rifle.  She shows no fear.  The Columbians aim at her.

LINUS (V.O.)
Now Lola’s cool as ice with eyes 
like picks.  She grips her rifle, 
standing her ground in front of, 
like, twenty or thirty cocked guns.  

DOUG (V.O.)




Twenty or thirty?  You’re not sure?

LINUS (V.O.)

Will you just listen?  Anyway, Lola 
looks straight into the mess of those 
guns and says:

Lola mouths her words.  It’s Linus’ voice.

LINUS (V.O.)

“I’m going to kill every last 
one of you mother fuckers for trying 
to pay me with Barbie dolls.”  And 
without any pause or hesitation, she 
unloads on the cartel.
Lola pumps bullets.  Ammo shells cover the floor around her feet.  

LINUS (V.O.)

It was a slaughter.  She took out 
the whole crew, single-handedly.

A bloody Barbie doll hits the warehouse floor.  A dead Columbian follows.  Soon, every Columbian lies in a pool of blood.  Lola places the Cocaine in her car.

LINUS (V.O.)

Daulpre loads her Cocaine into her 
car and drives off without so much 
as a smudge of dirt on her face.

The car backs out of the warehouse.  It rolls over a dead Columbian.

LINUS (V.O.)

I hear she spent the rest of the 
day lounging in her pool drinking margaritas.  Like she didn’t have 
a care in the world.

EXT.  STREET - DAY – PRESENT DAY 
Linus gives Doug a look. 
LINUS

Plus, I hear she’s got an assistant 
who’s supposed to be even worse than 
she is.

DOUG

Okay.  So we keep to our plan.  We 
get as far away from the woman as 
possible!
LINUS

Hello!  Were you not listening?  
If we run, she’ll still find us!  
That’s what she does to people who 
swipe her shit!

DOUG

But we didn’t swipe it intentionally!  
We didn’t know we were swiping it!  
There was no willful swiping from 
this end whatsoever!

LINUS




You think she’s gonna believe that?

DOUG

So if we can’t run, then what?

A thought hits Linus.

LINUS



We could disguise ourselves as girls.

DOUG




Excuse me?

LINUS




It’s a good plan!

DOUG

A good plan?  Dressing up like women 
is a good plan?

LINUS




You mean you’d rather die?

DOUG




Versus pretending to be female?
LINUS

Didn’t you ever see Some Like it 
Hot?  It worked great for Curtis 
and Lemmon!
DOUG




No!
LINUS




Doug -
DOUG




Nope!

LINUS




We could just -
DOUG




Uh-uh!

LINUS

Fine.  I’m gonna go think.  I’ll 
meet you back at the car.

Linus walks off.  Doug watches him go.
DOUG

What am I supposed to do?  Linus!  
You and your hot chocolate.
INT.  COFFEE SHOP - DAY
A small place with glass windows.  It’s full of people eating power lunches and talking on cell phones.  The mid-day sun shines outside.  Carla and Daphne sit at a table.  Carla sips a coffee.
DAPHNE



You’re gonna overheat.
CARLA




Tell me about your boyfriend.

DAPHNE




Ex-boyfriend.
CARLA




Right.  Which one was it?  Doug?

Daphne looks up.  Linus appears outside the windows.  Daphne’s eyes going wide.  Linus steps inside the shop.
DAPHNE




Linus!

CARLA




Okay, Linus.  What was he like?

Daphne’s eyes dart back to Carla. 
DAPHNE




Um...I have to go pee.

CARLA




Hold it.

DAPHNE

Come on!  Would you rather I did 
it in your car?

Carla gives Daphne a look.

CARLA




Don’t make me drag you out.

DAPHNE




Gotcha.
Daphne walks to the bathroom with wide eyes.  Carla glances out the window. 
VOICE (O.S.)



Is this chair taken?

Linus smiles at Carla.  Carla smiles back.
CARLA




Sort of.

LINUS




Oh.  Never mind, then.  I was 
just hoping to sit down.
CARLA




Go ahead.

LINUS




You sure?
CARLA




I’m sure.

LINUS




Gee, thanks.

Linus sits across from Carla. 
LINUS

Are you sure I’m not bothering 
you?  You’re friend might come -
CARLA




She’s in the bathroom.  You’ve 
got time.

LINUS




That’s funny.  You’re funny.

CARLA




It lightens the oxygen.

An awkward but heated silence overcomes them.
LINUS




They do have waiters here, right? 
CARLA




Last I checked.  You okay?

LINUS

Fine, thanks.
He’s obviously not.  Carla gives him a look. 
LINUS

Just...It’s been a bad day, you 
know?
CARLA




Yeah, I know.
LINUS




Oh.  Sorry.

CARLA




What for?  
LINUS




For your bad day, I guess.

CARLA

I’m sure you didn’t do anything.

LINUS

Well, I’m sorry on principle, then.
CARLA

Thanks.  Nice to know there are 
still men around with principle.

LINUS




It’s probably the only thing I’ve 
got left.

CARLA




I wouldn’t say that.

Carla smiles.  Linus relaxes.
LINUS




So...how’d your bad day start?

CARLA




Got piled with more work than I 
expected.  That’s all.
LINUS




That dampens your parade, huh?

CARLA




I wouldn’t call my good days a 
parade.

LINUS




Then what do you call them?

CARLA




Days that don’t stink.
LINUS




Today stinks?
CARLA




So far.  What about you?

LINUS

My partner and I.  We...just ran 
into some bad luck.
CARLA




I’ve been there.

LINUS




Haven’t we all?

Carla and Linus share the moment.

CARLA





(offering)




What’re you drinking?

EXT.  STREET - DAY
Doug arrives at the Escort.  He reaches for the door. 
DOUG

Dress up like women.  We need 
that like we need a fucking 
headache.

A baseball bat smacks Doug’s head.  He falls onto the Escort, slides to the ground.  Ruto and Billy stand over him.  Ruto holds the bat.
BILLY




That was easy.

RUTO




Not that easy.  Where’s the other 
one?

INT.  COFFEE SHOP - DAY
Linus and Carla sit comfortably.

CARLA




You seriously don’t drink coffee?

LINUS




Don’t care for the taste.
CARLA




Have you ever tried it?

LINUS




I can’t stand it.

CARLA




Heresy.  What do you do?

LINUS




Cars.
Linus’ eyes go wide.  Daphne’s head peeks out of the bathroom.  She motions at Linus.

CARLA




Cars.  That’s funny.  I’m a -
LINUS
I...have to use the bathroom.  
Be right back.  Okay?

Linus walks to the bathroom.  Daphne yanks him inside.

INT.  BATHROOM – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Linus slams into a stall door face first.  Daphne shouts in surprise.  Linus grabs his nose.     

DAPHNE




Sorry!  I’m sorry!

LINUS




Daphne?  What are you doing here?

DAPHNE




She’s a cop!
LINUS




What?

DAPHNE




She’s a cop!  She’s a cop!
LINUS




Who?

DAPHNE




Who do you think?
LINUS




Who?  Her?

DAPHNE




Yes, her!

LINUS




How do you know?  What are you 
doing here?

DAPHNE

I’m being transferred!  I was 
arrested again!  She’s driving me.  
She’s a U.S. Marshall!
LINUS

Oh.  Well, that’s – What?  A U.S. 
Marshall?  Oh, God, what did I say?

DAPHNE




What?

LINUS

Having a bad day...my partner
and 
I... cars...Oh, Christ!

DAPHNE




I’m sure she didn’t make anything 
of it!
LINUS




How do you know?
DAPHNE




Will you calm down?

LINUS

Calm down?  How am I supposed to 
calm down?  I mean today just keeps 
getting better and better!  First 
we jack a car loaded with Lola 
Daulpre’s shit and now I’m talking 
face to face with a woman cop!  
Christ, the last thing Doug and I 
need are the police after us!

Daphne winces.
DAPHNE

Well...actually...they kind of...
already are.

Linus stares at her.
LINUS




What?

Daphne flashes a fake smile.
LINUS




Daphne...what do you mean?

Daphne fidgets.  Linus closes in on her.

LINUS

Daphne what have you done?  Daphne!
DAPHNE

I told the D.E.A. you and Doug might 
have taken the car.  

LINUS




Oh dear God...
Linus bangs his head against the stall over and over.

DAPHNE

I’m sorry!  I’m sorry, okay?  I 
told them you didn’t even know 
about the drugs...even though 
they kind of think you did -
LINUS

Why?  Why do you continuously
try 
to ruin my life?  Do you have some formulated plan to slowly unravel 
my sanity?  First you break up with 
me, and then you label me a Coke 
dealer and sick the D.E.A. on me!
DAPHNE




Don’t you dare bring up our 
relationship now!  That was just 
as hard for me as it was for you!
LINUS

Well, looks like you’re going
to 
get me incarcerated for the rest 
of my life to make up for it.  Oh!  
And that’s if Lola Daulpre doesn’t 
stick me in a car trunk first, by 
the way!  

EXT.  ALLEY WAY - DAY
The Escort trunk opens.  Ruto and Billy toss Doug’s unconscious body on top of the suitcase.  The trunk slams closed. 
INT.  KAREN’S OFFICE – DAY
Karen’s phone rings.  She answers.
KAREN




Hello?  She’s indisposed at the 
moment.  Yes, sir.  Please hold.

Karen hits a button.  She exits in a hurry.

INT.  BATHROOM – DAY
The shower runs.  Steam fills the room.  Karen appears out of the steam holding a cordless phone.   

LOLA





(from shower)




What is it?

KAREN




Phone, Miss.

LOLA




I’m busy, Karen.

KAREN




It’s Mr. Rothschild, Ma’am.

A hesitation.  The shower shuts off.  Lola steps out.  She walks to Karen and takes the phone.  
LOLA




Hello, Chas.

Lola exits.  Karen grabs a towel and follows her out.
EXT.  ROTHSCHILD ESTATE – LOS ANGELES – DAY

A large, sweeping garden with statues.  CHAS ROTHSCHILD (50’s), murderer, extortionist, and drug kingpin, sits in a lawn chair.  He holds a phone to his ear.  Two heavily built men stand nearby.

CHAS




Afternoon, Lola.  How’re things 
down south?
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LOLA
Things are fine, Chas.  Thanks for 
asking.

CHAS




Sure about that?

LOLA




I could double check if you like.

CHAS




Perhaps you should.  The shipment 
is late.  You’re slipping, Lola.
LOLA




Now, Chas.  What kind of talk 
is that?

CHAS




Objective talk.

LOLA

You know better than to give me 
objectives, Chas.

CHAS

It’s not my fault.  My natives 
are restless.  So when’s your shit 
get here?
LOLA




I’m not sending it.

CHAS




You’re not sending it.

LOLA




That’s what I said, Chas.  Stop 
expecting it because it won’t be 
there anytime soon.

CHAS

I assume there’s a decent reason 
for this.  

LOLA




You know what happens when you 
assume, right, Chas?

CHAS

Cut it, Lola.  Why aren’t you sending 
the shipment?

LOLA




The Police are all over me.  
CHAS




Police.

LOLA

That’s right, Chas.  I can’t make 
any moves now.  You’ll have to do 
without it.

CHAS

Do without it?  Lola, this is insane.  
We agreed months ago.  I’ve made 
promises.  Your car was supposed to 
be on a cargo plane this morning.  
LOLA




It was supposed to be, but it isn’t.
CHAS




Lola, I’ve got people to feed.

LOLA




So get it somewhere else.  

CHAS




And where the fuck am I supposed 
to get it?

LOLA




I’m not your only supplier.

CHAS

I paid you in full, Lola!  You 
know no one else can get me 
anything that size on short notice!    

LOLA

Then I’d say you’re in trouble, 
aren’t you?
CHAS




Lola, if you are fucking me, I swear 
to God you won’t survive the week.

LOLA



I’m not trying to fuck you!  I’m 
having a bad day!  Haven’t you ever 
had a bad day, Chas?  

CHAS




Send me my shit, Lola!  Or I’ll -
LOLA




You’ll what, you little prick?  You 
gonna do something?  You try anything 
on me and I’ll fucking kill you, Chas!  
I’m Lola Fucking Daulpre!  I built 
what I have from the ground up, unlike 
you, who got it handed to him from 
his shit-heel father!  

CHAS




Watch it, Lola!

LOLA




No, you fucking watch it, Chas!  
You fucking watch it, you little 
son of a bitch!  It’s my shit and 
you’ll get it when I send it!  That’s 
the deal!

CHAS




Hey, Lola?
INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY

Lola is dressed, tight with anger.

LOLA




What?

CHAS





(from phone)




Fuck you, you fucking bitch!

LOLA





(total rage)




Cock sucker!
Lola tosses the phone.  A window shatters.  Lola paces angrily.  She searches for her cigarettes.
KAREN




Right pocket, Miss.

Lola fishes her cigarettes out.  She lights one.

KAREN




He’ll try and kill you now.
LOLA




I know.

KAREN

Shall I call him back and explain?

LOLA

He doesn’t deserve an explanation.  
We’ll be ready for our boy Chas.  
Did you call someone about the oven?

KAREN




Afraid not, Miss.

LOLA




Christ.  Call somebody, will you?  
I’m dying to bake something.

Lola exits.  Karen follows.

EXT.  ROTHSCHILD ESTATE - DAY
Chas overlooks his garden.  
CHAS




Goddamn you, Lola.
GREG (30’s), Chas’ hit man, steps up.  
CHAS




Hop a plane to Miami, Greg.
GREG




She’ll expect it.

CHAS




Then fulfill her expectations.

GREG




I’ll have to go through Karen.

Chas gives Greg a stern look.

GREG




Yes, sir.
Greg leaves.  Chas kicks his glass of Scotch.  It shatters somewhere.
CHAS





(pure frustration)




Fuck!
INT.  BATHROOM – DAY
The stall is closed.  Daphne urinates inside.  Linus stands against the wall.

LINUS




I don’t know what the big deal 
is.  I’ve seen you naked.

DAPHNE




That was a long time ago.

LINUS




You’re right.  Three months is 

long for you.  
DAPHNE



Ouch.

Daphne flushes.  She opens the stall.  Daphne walks to the sink and washes her hands.
DAPHNE



I don’t know why you’re so mad.

LINUS



You broke my heart.
DAPHNE



You said it wasn’t working.

LINUS
You said we’d try.  Like you cared 
what I thought about, anyway.  I 
mean, you’re going to get me wiped 
off the planet, so you should feel 
somewhat better.

Daphne dries her hands.  She turns to Linus.

DAPHNE

Look...I just did what I had to 
do to help myself, Linus.  I am 
going away, you realize.  I don’t 
even know for how long yet.  And...
oh, Christ...and for what it’s 
worth, I’m sorry we broke up.  It 
wasn’t totally your fault.  Most 
of it was, but not all of it.  Okay?

Linus is struck by her honesty.  
LINUS

I’m sorry, too.  It’s just been 
a frustrating day.

DAPHNE




Tell me about it.  Hey...where’s 
Doug?
LINUS





(realizing)




Oh, shit.
INT.  COFFEE SHOP – DAY - LATER
Linus exits the bathroom.  He ducks behind a table.  Carla passes his hiding spot and enters the bathroom.  Linus makes for the front door.  

EXT.  STREET – DAY - LATER
Linus runs down the street.  He glances around.
LINUS




Doug?  Doug!  Shit!

Linus looks back through the coffee shop window.  Carla drags Daphne back to their table.  She lays money down.  They head for the front door.  Linus spies a phone booth.  
INT.  PHONE BOOTH – DAY - CONTINUOUS

Linus steps inside, finding the phone book.  He flips to the shop’s number and dials, the receiver to his ear.  Linus glances around, trying to find Doug.
WAITER




(from phone)




Hello?  Hello!
LINUS

Hi.  Could you give the phone to 
the woman leaving?  She’s walking 
towards you.  No, the other one.  
Thanks.

Linus takes a deep breath.  
LINUS




(to himself)




Don’t sound like a doofus, don’t 
sound like a doofus...

INT.  COFFEE SHOP – DAY  
Carla pushes Daphne toward the front door.
DAPHNE




I felt sick.  Honest!
CARLA




Head to the car, Daphne.  You’re



due for incarceration.

The WAITER (20’s) behind the front desk holds a phone.
WAITER





(to Carla)




Miss?  Phone for you.

The Waiter holds the phone out for her.  Carla turns to Daphne.

CARLA




Do not move.

DAPHNE




Hey, I’m a statue.

Carla takes the phone.
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CARLA




Hello?

LINUS




Hi.  Carla, right?

CARLA



Who is this?

LINUS




It’s me.  The guy who shares 
your bad day?
CARLA




Oh.  Calling from the bathroom, 
are you?
LINUS

No, not really.  I had to take off.  
I felt bad about not saying goodbye, 
so I thought I’d give you a call and 
try to explain.

CARLA




I see.

LINUS

I just...I didn’t want to run off 
and leave you sitting there thinking 
I was some asshole who thought 
you were boring.  

CARLA




You think I’m boring?

LINUS
No!  No, no, I don’t think you’re 
boring.  Actually, I think you’re 
the most interesting woman I’ve ever 
met.  I mean...you don’t think I’m 
an asshole.




(fearful)  

Do you?
CARLA
No, I don’t think you’re an asshole.  
I think you’re the best non-asshole 
I’ve ever met.

LINUS

That’s great.  So...since I’m not 
an asshole and you’re not boring...
well...

CARLA
Do you want me to ask myself to 
dinner or do I have to wait for 
you to grow the guts?

LINUS




Is it worth it?
CARLA




Give it a shot and find out.
LINUS




Will you have dinner with me?

CARLA




On one condition.

LINUS




What condition is that?
CARLA




Tell me your name.
LINUS





(shocked)




What?

CARLA




You know mine.  Tell me yours 
and it’s a date.
LINUS




And if I don’t?

CARLA




Then the date’s off.

EXT.  STREET - DAY
Linus grips the phone.
LINUS





(the hell with it)




It’s Linus.

Clang!  He hangs up.      
INT.  COFFEE SHOP – DAY
Carla’s face drops.  She gives Daphne a look.
DAPHNE





(playing dumb)




Who was that?
EXT.  PHONE BOOTH – DAY 
A baseball bat smashes the booth.  Linus drops.  The bat smacks him in the head.  He falls out of the booth.  Ruto stands over Linus.

RUTO



Now that was easy.
EXT.  ALLEY WAY - DAY
The Escort trunk opens.  Unconscious Linus is thrown in next to unconscious Doug.  The trunk attempts to close.  The lock won’t catch.  After a few tries, it catches. 
INT.  MIAMI POLICE DEPARTMENT - DAY
OFFICERS and CROOKS are scattered.  Carla walks Daphne to the front desk.  The DESK SERGEANT (40’S) greets them.

DESK SERGEANT



Help you?

Carla shows her badge.  Daphne holds her suitcase.
CARLA




Carla West, U.S. Marshall’s Office.

Delivering Daphne Caruthers on a 
fraud charge.
DESK SERGEANT



Just a sec.

The Desk Sergeant places a form in front of Carla.
DESK SERGEANT




Sign at the bottom.

Carla signs.  
DESK SERGEANT





(to crowd)




Somebody free?

A BLONDE OFFICER approaches the desk.

DESK SERGEANT




Take Miss...Caruthers here down 
to lockup.

BLONDE OFFICER





(to Daphne)




Ma’am?

Carla hands Daphne over.  The Blonde Officer takes her suitcase.  He leads her away.  Carla walks to the front door.  Daphne glances back over her shoulder.

DAPHNE




Marshall West?  Carla!  
Carla looks at Daphne.
DAPHNE




Told you he was a nice guy!
The Blonde Officer leads Daphne down the hall.  Carla stares, then walks out.  
INT.  CARLA’S CAR (MOVING) - DAY
Carla drives past the coffee shop.  A broken phone booth is surrounded by black and white squad cars, yellow police tape, and several COPS.  
CARLA




What the hell is this?

EXT.  STREET - DAY
Carla parks her car.  She climbs out, fixing her badge on her belt.  She walks to the phone booth.  An OFFICER stops her.  Carla shows her badge.  He backs off.  Broken glass and small splashes of blood lay inside the booth.
VOICE (O.S.)




Talk about reaching out and 
touching someone.

Charlie stands at the yellow tape.  She chews gum.
CARLA




Charlie.

CHARLIE




Carla.  Long time no see.  You get




our girl dropped off okay?

CARLA




Driving back from county.

CHARLIE



Odd route to take.

CARLA




Excuse me?

CHARLIE




The drive.  The Marshall’s Office 
is pretty close to county, isn’t it?

CARLA




You got a point?

CHARLIE




Just seems weird that you’d drive 
all the way back through downtown 
to get somewhere half a mile from 
the county jail.  That’s all.

CARLA




Thought I’d get some coffee.

CHARLIE




Oh.

Charlie offers gum.

CHARLIE




Bubble Yum?

CARLA



I’ve got TMJ.

CHARLIE




Suit yourself.

CARLA




So what’s the D.E.A. doing here?

CHARLIE




Seems somebody saw a really big 
guy break the phone booth with a 
baseball bat while someone else 
was in it.  

CARLA




And?

CHARLIE

And that really big guy fits the 
description of Ruto Mack, arms 
dealer who plays hired gun.  Ruto’s 
been known to work for pricey 
people.  Transports, gun running -
CARLA



Trafficking drugs for Lola Daulpre.

CHARLIE




Very good.

CARLA




So you’ve got this Ruto Mack 
placed at the scene?
CHARLIE

Just a fuzzy description that 
matches.  And it seems somebody 
else managed to see a purple Ford 
Escort in the vicinity around the 
same time.

CARLA

If that’s true, and Ruto is working 
for Daulpre, then the person in 

the booth -
CHARLIE

Was most likely one of our famous 
car jacking moron twins.
Charlie spits out her gum.  

CHARLIE

Thanks for your time.  You helped 
us out and we appreciate it.  Enjoy 
your coffee and the rest of your day.
Charlie walks into the array of cops.  
CHARLIE




Watch out for that gum.  Wouldn’t 
want you to step in it.
Carla watches Charlie walk away.
INT.  BEDROOM – DAY
Lola lounges on her bed.  She reads a book.  Beethoven plays overhead.  Lola sips wine.  The door to the room opens.  Karen appears.  

KAREN



Miss?

LOLA




Yes, Karen?

KAREN

Mr. Mack and Mr. Casso called.  
They have the thieves and your 
merchandise.

LOLA




Thank you, Karen.  Call back and 
tell them to bring me my shipment.

KAREN



What about Officer Jackson, Miss?

LOLA




Finders keepers, Karen.

KAREN



Yes, Miss.

Karen exits the room.  Lola smiles.
INT.  AIRPLANE – LOS ANGELES - DAY
People walk down the center isle, finding their seats and storing luggage overhead.  Greg walks down the isle, carrying his coat over his arm.  He holds his ticket.  A MAN sits in Greg’s seat.
GREG
Sir?  Sorry to bother you, but 
I believe you’re in my seat.

MAN




I don’t see a name on it.

GREG




It’s on my ticket, Sir.  Everyone 
has a seat number on their ticket.  
I’m sure if you check yours -
MAN




Look, nobody cares what the ticket 
says.  These flights hardly fill 
up anyway.  People sit where they 
want.

GREG

Yes, but if you’re in my seat, then 
I might sit in someone else’s and 
that may cause more confusion -
MAN




I don’t give a shit!  Buzz off!
Greg shakes his head.  He glances around the cabin.
MAN




Hey!  I said beat it!  You’re in 
my sun!
Greg “accidentally” drops his coat.  

GREG




Oops.

Greg bends swiftly, head-butting the Man, knocking him out.

GREG




Oh, sorry.  Let me help you.

Greg tosses the Man into the next row back.  He finds his coat and sits in the seat.  He gets comfortable.  A STEWARDESS (30’s) approaches Greg.

STEWARDESS




Would you like anything before 
takeoff?

GREG





(grinning)




A marker to write my name on 
this chair?
INT.  CARLA’S OFFICE - DAY
Carla sits in front of her computer.  Her weapon and badge sit next to her keyboard.  

ON THE MONITOR

Linus’ photo appears, his list of arrests and charges next to it.  
BACK TO SCENE
She fixates on Linus’ photo.  Carla hits a few keys.  

ON THE MONITOR

Doug’s photo appears.  Doug’s charges match Linus’.  Ruto and Billy’s list appears, illegal weapon charges, suspected murder, drug trafficking, even traffic violations.  Photos of Ruto and Billy show, along with their address.

BACK TO SCENE
Carla jots down the address.  She grabs her badge and sidearm.
EXT.  RUTO AND BILLY’S – DAY
The Escort sits in the driveway.

INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY
Doug and Linus sit on the couch, beat.  The suitcase sits open on the coffee table, bricks of Cocaine inside.  Ruto and Billy count the bricks.  They wear automatic weapons.  Bonnie sits in the recliner.  She sucks on a ring pop.  

BILLY
Twenty eight...twenty nine...
thirty.  All here.

RUTO

Excellent.  Good to know you 
boys are smart enough to stay 
out of real trouble.

LINUS




(weakly)




Thank you.

RUTO




I mean, if you bums had gone 
around selling these things like 
party favors, we’d have had a 
big problem, wouldn’t we?

Doug laughs, loud and fake.  Linus looks at him.
DOUG




(whispering to Linus)




They’re wearing guns!

Linus rolls his eyes.  
BONNIE




I’m Bonnie.
LINUS




Linus.  
DOUG




Doug.  
BILLY




Bonnie, what are you eating?

BONNIE




A ring pop.

BILLY




It’s cherry-flavored.
BONNIE




Yeah.  So?
BILLY




So you know the cherry ones are 
mine.  Eat the blueberry!

BONNIE




Blueberry sucks.  You eat them.

BILLY




Cherry’s my favorite, Bonnie.
BONNIE




Here, I’ll share.

Bonnie sticks her cherry-stained tongue out. 
BILLY




That’s it. 
Billy goes for his gun.  Linus and Doug jump.  Ruto holds Billy.  Bonnie blows a raspberry at Billy.
BILLY




You little brat!  I’ll put bullet 
in that tongue -
BONNIE




Meat head!  Meat head!

RUTO




Knock it off!

Billy calms.  Ruto lets him go.  Bonnie sits back.
RUTO



I’m sick as hell of you two.  One 
more and I’ll make you kiss and 
make up!  
LINUS



It’s just a ring pop.

Billy flashes Linus a deadly look.  
LINUS




Sir!
DOUG




He didn’t mean that.  Honestly.  

Billy relaxes.

BILLY

It’s not my fault cherry ring 
pops are the best.  It’s just 
the way God made it.

Doug and Linus sit uneasily.    
DOUG




What the hell is the matter with 
you?

LINUS




What?

DOUG




What do you mean, what?  You’re 
going to get us killed, that’s what!
RUTO





(to Doug and Linus)




What?
DOUG





(playing dumb)




What?

LINUS




Sorry?

Ruto smiles.

RUTO




Boys...we’re not going to kill 
you.

Doug and Linus’ are shocked.

DOUG



Sorry?

RUTO




Relax.  We’re not going to kill 
you.  No one is.  You’re both 
free to go.

Ruto zips up the suitcase.  Doug and Linus exchange glances.

LINUS



When you say free to go, you 
mean -
BILLY




There’s the door.  Have a good life.

DOUG




Seriously?

RUTO




Seriously.  What’s the problem?

LINUS




We just had a feeling that -
RUTO




That what?

LINUS

Well...we did take your stuff.  
I mean, aren’t you guys like, 
dishonored, or something?

RUTO

Gentleman, this is real life.  
Not an artsy mob flick.  
LINUS




You mean you’re not even gonna 
kill us just so we don’t do it 
again?

DOUG





(scared, to Linus)




What are you doing?  Don’t talk 
him into it!

RUTO

We found you both, the shit’s intact.
BILLY




No big harm done.

RUTO




And we know you both learned your 
lesson and wouldn’t do this again
...right?

Doug and Linus break out of their shock.
DOUG/LINUS




Right!  

DOUG




Absolutely!

LINUS




Right on the money!    

DOUG




Not that we had any thoughts of 
money.

LINUS




No thoughts about money or selling

drugs of any kind!  

DOUG




Zippola!

LINUS




It was an honest mistake.
DOUG



Totally honest.  Totally.

RUTO




Glad to hear it.

BILLY




So you boys gonna leave or what?
DOUG/LINUS




Goodbye!

Doug and Linus bolt out of the room.  Bonnie sucks on her ring pop. 
RUTO




Couple of quick wits, those two.

BILLY




At least they can run.

INT.  ENTRY WAY - DAY
Linus and Doug walk to the front door.  

LINUS




Thank God this day is over.

DOUG




Let’s get the hell out of here.

Linus reaches for the knob.  A knock from the other side.  Doug and Linus freeze.

DOUG



What was that?

VOICE (O.S.)





(outside the door)




Ruto Mack?  U.S. Marshall!
LINUS




(terrified)




Oh, God, no.

Doug and Linus back away.  Another knock.
DOUG





(distraught)




This isn’t fair.  This isn’t 
fucking fair.

Ruto appears.  He holds the suitcase.

RUTO




What’re you boys waiting on?

Doug and Linus see Ruto.  Billy appears.
VOICE (O.S.)




Ruto Mack?  Open the door!
DOUG





(to Linus)




Just go!

INT/EXT.  ENTRY WAY – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Linus pulls the door open.  Carla stands on the other side, badge around her neck.  Her eyes go wide, as do Linus’.  

LINUS




Carla!

CARLA




Linus?

DOUG




You two know each other?

LINUS




What are you doing here?

CARLA




Looking for you.  Where are you 
going?

DOUG




We were just leaving.
Ruto and Billy spy Carla.  Carla sees Ruto and Billy armed.  
Carla sees the suitcase.  She pulls her gun, aiming behind Doug and Linus.
CARLA




U.S. Marshall!  Drop your weapons!

BILLY




Hey, look!  A cop!

RUTO




Oh, great!

DOUG




Holy Shit!
Ruto drops the suitcase.  He and Billy pull their guns.
RUTO




Shoot her, for Christ’s sake!
BILLY




(to Ruto)




Get Down!
CARLA




(to Doug and Linus)




Get Down!
DOUG/LINUS





(to each other)




Get Down!
Doug and Linus hit the floor.  Ruto and Billy fire.  Bullets smack the walls.  Carla fires back, moving into a small crevice for shelter.  Carla’s bullets miss, hitting the walls.  Ruto and Billy retreat into the living room.
Billy appears from behind a wall and fires.  His bullet hits the plaster in front of Carla.  Carla shoots back.  Doug and Linus cower on the floor.  Bullets wiz by overhead.

DOUG




This is not fun!  This is not 
fun!
LINUS




Who said it was supposed to be?
Ruto fires on Carla’s position.  Carla reloads in her crevice.  Billy shoots.  Bullet holes fill the front door.  

DOUG




Aaaaahhhh!  We’re gonna die!
LINUS




Will you shut up?
Carla leans out, shooting at Ruto and Billy.

CARLA



Go!  Break for the door!  I’ll 
cover you!
DOUG




Who’s gonna cover you?
LINUS




Sweet Jesus run!
Linus and Doug jump to their feet.  Carla moves in front, blazing away.  Doug and Linus speed out the front door.  

EXT.  RUTO AND BILLY’S – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Doug and Linus flee, screaming.  Gunshots pop inside the house.  Linus stops in the yard.
LINUS




Wait!  

Linus runs back to the house.  Doug stares after him.
DOUG




Linus!  What the hell are you 
doing?
INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY
Ruto and Billy toss their empty guns away.  Billy grabs a revolver off the coffee table.  Ruto snatches a pump-action shotgun.  Billy fires down the hall.  Ruto pumps the shotgun and fires a blast.
INT.  ENTRY WAY – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Ruto’s gun blast takes a chunk out of the crevice.  Carla falls to her knees.  She leans into the hall, shooting low.

INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Ruto and Billy fire.  Linus creeps in via the back door.  He reaches out for the suitcase.  Ruto and Billy reload.  
Linus steps on broken glass.  Ruto and Billy aim at Linus.

BILLY




Linus, what are you doing?

INT.  ENTRY WAY – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Carla’s ears perk.
INT.  LIVING ROOM/ENTRY WAY – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Linus is frozen.  Ruto sees Linus’ reaching for the suitcase.

RUTO




What do you want that for?

LINUS



Prosperity?

Billy shakes his head.

BILLY

Linus, Linus, Linus.  And we 
weren’t gonna kill you.

LINUS




Weren’t?

RUTO




Weren’t.

Ruto pumps his shotgun.  He aims.  Linus tenses.  A gunshot rings out.  A bullet exits through Ruto’s chest.  He falls dead.  Billy whirls.  Carla is poised at the front door, her gun aimed.  

CARLA




Drop it!

Billy raises his revolver.  Carla’s bullet hits Billy’s arm.  Billy drops his gun, crying out.  Carla pulls the trigger.  Click!  She reloads.  Billy picks up Ruto’s shotgun.  He pumps the gun with his good arm.  Billy aims.  
BILLY




(to Carla)




Man, I wish you were Bonnie.

Linus swings the suitcase down on Billy, knocking him into the wall.  Billy shouts and drops the gun.  Carla finishes reloading.  She aims.  Billy grabs the shotgun.

CARLA




Don’t!
Billy aims at Linus.  Carla puts five bullets into Billy.  Billy slumps dead, the shotgun sliding across the floor.  

Carla sets her gun down.  She puts her head in her hands.  Linus peeks out of the living room.  He holds the suitcase.

LINUS




You okay?
Carla nods, her hands over her face.

LINUS




You sure?

Carla nods again.  Doug appears at the back door.

DOUG




Linus!  Come on!  Let’s get the 
hell out of here!   

Linus hesitates.  Carla drops her hands.  She looks at Linus.  

DOUG




Linus!  

Linus looks at Doug.  He looks at Carla.  He turns and leaves.  Carla sits on the floor, shaking.

EXT.  SIDE YARD – DAY 
Doug and Linus walk.

DOUG




Come on!  Run faster, boyo!
LINUS




You try running while carrying 
this.

DOUG




Carrying what?

Doug sees the suitcase.

DOUG




Oh, no.  No, no, no, that’s not 
the suitcase!
LINUS




Duh!

DOUG




Why do you have it?

LINUS




Because we need it!
DOUG




What?  Are you out of your mind?  
That jinx is the whole reason 
we’re being chased, knocked out, 
shot at, and threatened with death 
for!  We didn’t even want it in 
the first place!  And now you’re 
stealing it?

LINUS




Yes, okay?
DOUG




Why?
LINUS



Because it’s what Daulpre wants!




We keep this, we keep our lives!  
Come on, let’s go.
Doug stands in disbelief.

DOUG

I can’t believe this.  We’re on 
the Titanic and he’s lassoing 

the iceberg.
LINUS
Will you come on?

Doug sighs.  He follows.  
EXT.  FRONT LAWN – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Linus hands Doug the suitcase.  Linus walks to the Escort.

DOUG




I’m not getting in there!

LINUS




Okay.  Stay here.
Sirens fill the air.  Doug jumps into the passenger side.

INT.  ESCORT – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Linus starts the car.  Doug tosses the suitcase into the back.  
VOICE (O.S.)



Ow!

Doug and Linus glance into the back seat.  Bonnie shoots up behind them.  

BONNIE




Hi, guys!  Hectic day, huh?
DOUG




What the hell are you doing 
here?

BONNIE




Oh, yeah, like I’m really gonna 
stay in a house where people are 
shooting each other.
LINUS



How’d you know we’d take this car?

BONNIE




Lucky guess.
DOUG

Well, good for you!  Don’t be a 
stranger and have a nice life.

Doug opens the door for her.  Bonnie closes it.

BONNIE




No way!  I’m sticking with you!

DOUG




No, you’re not!

The sirens get louder. 
LINUS




She is for now!  Buckle up!
Linus puts the car in reverse.
EXT.  RUTO AND BILLY’S – DAY - CONTINUOUS
The Escort pulls out of the driveway.  It speeds off.

DOUG (O.S.)




Linus?  If we get out of this 
alive, let’s move.

LINUS (O.S.)




I hear Iowa’s nice.

BONNIE (O.S.)



You boys have any gum?
DOUG/LINUS (O.S.)




No.
EXT.  POOL DECK - DAY
The afternoon sun glistens over the water.  Lola swims to the end of the pool.  Karen stands at the edge.  Her face holds a solemn expression.
LOLA




Oh, Christ.
Lola climbs out of the pool.  She crosses to a bar on the deck.  She makes herself a drink.  
LOLA




What now?  
KAREN

Mr. Casso and Mr. Mack were 
both killed half an hour ago.

LOLA

Oh, well.  All’s well that ends 
bloody.  Charlie?

KAREN




No, Miss.  A U.S. Marshall named 
Carla West.

LOLA
Too many new names are appearing 
in this mess, Karen.  What about 
our two deviants?

KAREN

They fled during the shooting.    

Lola takes a drink.
LOLA




Dare I ask about my property?
KAREN




It wasn’t found at the scene.
Lola sets her drink down.  She kicks the bar over.  The glasses and bottles shatter.  Karen does not move.   

LOLA





(to herself)

The Hell I go to will seem like 
Heaven compared to today.

KAREN

Since neither the police nor 
Officer Jackson have your goods, 
I would imagine our two thieves 
procured it.

LOLA

Of course they procured it.  
They’re trying to stay alive.  
And I was going to let them go.  
Lola rubs her temples. 
LOLA

Call Norton, Karen.

Karen’s ears perk.

KAREN




Perhaps it would be better if -
LOLA




Call Norton, Karen.

KAREN




Yes, Miss.

Karen enters the mansion.  Lola turns dark under the sun.  
EXT.  NORTON’S – DAY
A small, white house with a green yard and cheerful mailbox.  Too cheerful to be real.  

INT.  LIVING ROOM - DAY
Neat, with semi-expensive furniture.
ON THE TV

Tom chases Jerry.

BACK TO SCENE

A phone covered in smiley stickers rings.  A HAND answers the phone.

VOICE (O.S.)

Yes?  Hello, Karen.  Having a 
difficult day, are we?
EXT.  RUTO AND BILLY’S - DAY
The street is full of COPS, squad cars, and curious CIVILIANS.  Yellow tape covers the front door.  EMS workers zip Billy’s body in a black bag.  Carla sits on the bumper of an ambulance.  Charlie appears out of the crowd.

CHARLIE

You’ve got ten seconds.  Make 
it damn good.

CARLA




I was following a lead.

CHARLIE

You were following a lead.  That’s 
great.  Except, would you mind if 
I asked why the fuck you were 
following a lead on a D.E.A. case?  

Carla doesn’t answer. 
CHARLIE

I told you before.  This is our 
case.  We’re tracking two fuckups 
who stole Lola Daulpre’s drugs.  
Drugs.  This case belongs to the 
Drug Enforcement Agency, got it?

CARLA



They’re not fuckups.

CHARLIE



What?

CARLA

They’re not fuckups.  And I don’t 
think they stole anything.  They’re 
just two guys who made a mistake.  
Don’t you make mistakes, Charlie?

CHARLIE

What is your problem?  Did you 
become best friends with these 
screwballs?  You’ve been through 
a traumatic situation, I understand 
that, but think clearly here.  
You’re not a criminal and you’re 
not D.E.A.  You’re a U.S. Marshall 
and you’re going home.

CARLA




I’m a cop. 
CHARLIE

Don’t give me that righteous bull.  
This is my business, not yours!
CARLA




I want in.

CHARLIE





(with fury)




No!
Charlie gets in Carla’s face.

CHARLIE

The idiots took the same goddamn 
car.  We’ll have this case wrapped 
up in a neat little bow within 
the hour.  I have no use for you.  
You’re going back to waiting for 
the next urchin to skip their bail.  
It’s been fun, Carla.  See you round.  

Charlie folds into the crowd.
CHARLIE




(to anyone)

Somebody watch this mess!  I’ve 
got a stop to make!

Carla watches Charlie climb into her car and speed off.  Carla’s eyes go suspicious.

INT.  MIAMI INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT - DAY
The terminal if full of people.  Voices on the overhead intercom.  Greg carries his coat through the crowd.  
INT.  CAFE – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Greg walks to a table and sits down across from his CONTACT (40’S).  The Contact’s eyes stay glued to his newspaper.  

CONTACT



Good flight?

GREG




Rude people.

The Contact shoves a box to Greg’s side of the table with his foot.  Greg receives it with his own foot.

CONTACT




Welcome to Miami.  

GREG




Thanks.

The Contact places money on the table.  He folds his paper and leaves.  Greg picks up the box.  Inside rests a handgun.
EXT.  SUBURBS - DAY
Rows of houses lining a quaint neighborhood.  The Escort floats down the street.
DOUG (O.S.)




Welcome to Leave it to Beaver 
Land.
INT.  ESCORT (MOVING) – DAY
Linus drives.  Doug gazes out the passenger-side window.  Bonnie sits in the back.  
DOUG




(to Linus)




You do know where you’re going, 
right?

LINUS

Well, if we’re heading west, and 
the sun is behind us, then...no.  
I have no idea where we’re going.

DOUG




Great.
BONNIE

I know where we are.

DOUG




You do?  
BONNIE

Sure.  My Mom and I moved here 
after my Dad got arrested.  

LINUS




Sorry to hear that.

BONNIE

It wasn’t a big deal.  I got to 
visit him a lot.  The police 
station’s right over that hill.

DOUG





(jokingly)

Then let’s not drive over that 
hill.  I mean, we don’t want to 
turn ourselves in, right?

Doug laughs.  Linus looks nervous.

DOUG




What?

LINUS




Huh?

DOUG




Why didn’t you laugh at that?
LINUS




(playing dumb)




Sorry?    

DOUG





(realizing)

Oh my God...you want us to turn 
ourselves in, don’t you?

LINUS




No!
DOUG

Oh, yes you do!  You’re driving 
us to a police station, for 
Christ’s sake!

LINUS

Doug, I’m not going to make you 
turn yourself in...
Doug gives Linus a look.

LINUS




...until we get to the station.

DOUG




Oh, you!
LINUS

Look, I’m sorry, okay?  But you 
know you wouldn’t have gone near 
this car if I had told you! 
DOUG





(figuring it out)

That’s why you took this car.  

Jesus Christ...that’s why you 
took the suitcase!  You had 
this whole fucking thing planned!  
That was it, wasn’t it?  Get it
all together and then just waltz 
me into prison!
LINUS

What would you rather do?  Take 
off? 
DOUG




Why not?
LINUS

Right.  We dump the drugs somewhere 
and then get a condo in Mexico, 
only we live in fear for the rest 
of our lives until Lola Daulpre, 
or whatever friend of hers, comes 
calling and puts bullets in our 
heads!  Doug, desperate situations 
call for desperate measures.  It’s 
the only move we’ve got!
DOUG

Yeah?  Well how’s this for a 
move, sucker? 

Doug undoes his seatbelt.  He climbs out of the car. 
LINUS




Doug, what - Doug!  Shit!

Linus parks.  He undoes his seatbelt.  Linus climbs out of the car.  Bonnie raises an eye.
BONNIE




We’re going to jail?

INT.  CAR (MOVING) – DAY 
A car turns onto the street.  Doug and Linus argue outside the Escort.  The car stops.  The DRIVER parks.  The radio plays bouncy music.  

DRIVER (O.S.)




Bingo.

EXT.  STREET – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Neither Doug or Linus notice the other car.
LINUS




Doug!  Doug, just listen to me!

DOUG

I’m through listening to you! 
LINUS

We’ll just talk to somebody, 
then.  We can negotiate a deal!
DOUG




Ah-ha!

LINUS




“Ah-ha” what?
DOUG

I know why you want to turn 
yourself in!  You want to see 

that cop!  

LINUS




What are you talking about?

DOUG

Oh admit it!  You just want to 
give yourself to the law so your 
pet U.S. Marshall can see what a 
responsible guy you are!  Then 
maybe she’ll ask you out for 
another coffee!  Well, forget it!  
You’re a car thief and she’s a 
cop!  It’s a crime against nature!

LINUS
Maybe you should talk to her 
before swearing her off.

DOUG

I can’t believe this.  I’m not 
going down for your love life, 
all right?  Fuck her, fuck the 
suitcase, fuck turning ourselves 
in, and fuck Lola Daulpre!

VOICE (O.S.)




Car trouble?

NORTON (40’s), Lola’s hit man, stands in the street.  His car sits behind the Escort.  Bonnie climbs out of the car.
LINUS




Uh...no, thank you.  We’re fine.

NORTON




I must say you gentlemen certainly 
don’t sound fine.  

DOUG

We’re just having a small domestic 
dispute, okay, pal?

NORTON





(backing off)




Very good.

LINUS




It’s all right.  My friend didn’t 
mean it.

NORTON




Oh, it sounded like he did.

DOUG




Yeah, that’s right.  I do...did.  
Mean it.
LINUS

No, he doesn’t.  We’re just a 
stressed, that’s all.

Norton moves to the Escort.

NORTON

I must say this car is a very 
interesting color.  




(to Bonnie)

Hello, Miss.

BONNIE




Hi.

LINUS




It’s not our car.

Norton peers through the Escort’s windows.  
NORTON




Sure you’re not having trouble?

DOUG




Look, buddy, we’re sure.  All 
right?

LINUS

Don’t yell at this man!  You 
don’t even know him.

DOUG

Who cares!  

Norton pulls latex gloves from his pockets.  He casually puts them on.

LINUS

Doug, will you -
DOUG




Nope!

LINUS




Will you -
DOUG




No, I won’t!

LINUS




You’re a -
DOUG




Uh-uh!
NORTON





(to Bonnie)

Funny lads, aren’t they?  
Bonne smiles.

NORTON





(to himself)




Pleasant-looking suitcase.

LINUS





(to Doug)




Why are you such an asshole?

DOUG




Because it helps me blend in!

NORTON

If you three need a lift, I’ll 
gladly drop you somewhere.
DOUG

Look, wacko!  We don’t need a 
ride!  We’re fine!  And what’s 
with the gloves?  You a surgeon or something?

Norton opens his mouth to answer. 
LINUS





(cutting Norton off)

Stop making fun of this man.  
He’s trying to help!  

DOUG




He’s off his rocker!

LINUS




He is not!

Norton pulls a handgun from his jacket, a silencer equipped to the tip.  Bonnie sees Norton’s gun, her eyes wide.
LINUS

This is America, Doug!  Where 
people get stabbed and shot to 
death in the streets!  Looking 
the other way is an art form.  
Hell, half of the population are 
psychos anyway!    

BONNIE




Um...guys?

LINUS
You should be thanking this man 
for being nice enough, out of the 
clear blue no doubt, to stop and 
see if we needed a hand.  And let’s 
not forget -
BONNIE




Guys!

LINUS

Bonnie, please, I’m trying to 
make a point!
Norton hides the gun behind his back.
NORTON




It’s a very good point.

LINUS




Thank you, sir.  

DOUG

Well if you’re such good friends 
with the guy, why don’t you ask 
him to be your new partner?

LINUS



Oh, Jesus, Doug -
Bonnie tugs Doug’s sleeve.

BONNIE




Doug -
DOUG





(to Bonnie)




Will you let go?  

NORTON




Sure I can’t give any of you 
a lift?

DOUG

Yes!  We’re sure!  Shove the 
fuck off!
BONNIE



Don’t yell at him -
DOUG





(to Bonnie)




Will you relax?

Norton presses the gun muzzle to Linus’ head.  Linus’ eyes go wide.

LINUS




Doug?
DOUG

Holy cow, Bonnie!  What the 
hell’s the matter with you?
LINUS

Doug, I think we should go 
with this guy after all.

DOUG




What the hell for?
Doug sees the gun.  He recoils, letting out a scream.  Norton smiles.  

NORTON




For your health.

SUPER: 

“NORTON.”
INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY
Lola sits at her piano.  She snorts Cocaine off sheet music.  The phone rings, then stops.  Karen enters.  
LOLA




(stuffed nose)




Well?
KAREN




Norton has them, Miss.  And Mr. 

Casso and Mr. Mack’s whelp.  He 
wants to know if you request 
trophies.  

LOLA




No, not especially.

Lola slobbers over her drug like a sick child.  
KAREN



Miss?  May I speak freely?

LOLA




It’s a free country, Karen.
KAREN




Perhaps it would be wise if you
...lessened your intake.  

LOLA




Lessened my intake?  Supplies are 
dwindling, Karen.  I need all I 
can get.
KAREN

You’re facing things now, Miss.  
I thought, as your advisor, that -
LOLA




Do I look like a child, Karen?
KAREN




No, Miss.
LOLA




Then don’t talk to me like I’m one.

Lola moves to Karen.

KAREN




That was not my intent, Miss.

LOLA

Intent or not, do it again and 
I’ll have Norton taking Polaroid’s 
of your split-open body in a 
bathtub.

Lola brutally slaps Karen.  Karen lowers her eyes.  
KAREN




Understood, Miss.

LOLA




Good.  Tell Norton to send my 
regards.
Lola returns to her piano.  Karen exits.  Lola hits sour notes on her piano.  She grabs her music and tosses it into the air.  The papers go spinning.

INT.  KITCHEN – DAY
Karen holds the phone to her ear.

KAREN

No.  Just wipe them off the 
planet.  Thank you, Norton.  

Clang!  Karen hangs up.
INT.  ENTRY WAY – DAY - CONTINUOUS
Boom!  The front door is kicked in.  Charlie appears.  

CHARLIE



Daulpre!
Charlie draws her gun.  She charges across the entry way.

CHARLIE




You’re mine, Lola!
INT.  DINING ROOM – DAY
Norton’s dining room is decorated with newspapers.  Doug, Linus, and Bonnie are tied to chairs with rope.  

DOUG

Turn ourselves in, you said.  
Bad idea, I said.  Let’s go to 
the cops, you said.  It’s the 
only way to keep ourselves alive.  
Well, I want to thank you, pal!  
LINUS




I thought you weren’t talking to 
me.

DOUG

I just can’t help myself, I guess.  
I feel compelled to congratulate 
you on getting us killed!  You 
idiot!  Why do I listen to you?
LINUS



It could be worse!  Okay?

DOUG




Oh, yeah?  How?

Linus struggles for an answer.

LINUS




We could be dead right now.  
That’s how!

DOUG

Oh, good point!  Hallelujah!  
You’re right, Linus!  I rarely 
have time these days to just sit 
around tied to chair.  You know 
how much I love that!
Bonnie laughs.  Doug and Linus look at her.
LINUS




What?

BONNIE




You guys are funny!

DOUG





(to Bonnie)




Will you shut up?

LINUS




Stop yelling, Doug.

DOUG

Um, excuse me?  I don’t think 
you have the  authority to tell 
me what to do anymore, okay?  As 
a matter of fact, who put you in 
charge in the first place?

LINUS




I didn’t see you doing much!
DOUG

How could I?  Hi, my name is Linus 
and I have a crush on a cop and 
want to have six thousand babies 
with her!

LINUS

I never said I wanted to have a 
baby with her!
DOUG




(gritted teeth)




Could’ve fooled me!
Bonnie laughs with delight.
BONNIE




(to Linus)




Okay, now you go!

LINUS/DOUG



Shut up!
Norton enters, wearing latex gloves and brandishing his weapon.  Linus and Doug hush.  

NORTON

Wow.  I can’t leave you kids 
alone for a minute, can I?  
BONNIE




Who are you, our dad?

Bonnie obnoxiously blows a raspberry at Norton.  Norton fires his gun.  Bonnie’s head explodes, blood splashing the newspapers.  Her body hits the floor.  Linus and Doug are in shock.  Norton wipes blood off his face.
NORTON




She wasn’t very smart, was 
she?  Now where were we?

Doug screams.  Linus cries.

INT/EXT.  ENTRY WAY – DAY
Carla peeks through the broken front door.  She draws her gun.  Carla creeps in, the door groans.  Carla holds the door.  She waits, then moves again.
INT.  ENTRY WAY – DAY – CONTINUOUS
Carla holds her gun in front of her.  She moves carefully, ready for anything.

INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY – CONTINUOUS
Carla checks every corner.  Lola walks to her piano, oblivious to Carla.  Lola grabs a glass off the piano and takes a sip.  Carla dodges behind a couch.  Protruding from beside the couch, on the floor, are lifeless feet. 
Carla peers over the couch.  Charlie lies strangled to death beside the sofa.  Lola picks up the phone.  Carla can’t hear her.  Lola hangs up.  Carla crawls out from behind the couch.  She aims.

CARLA



Don’t...fucking...move.

Lola faces her.

LOLA

Wow.  The cat dragged you in, 
didn’t it?
CARLA




Where are Doug and Linus?

Lola smiles evilly.

LOLA

Ah...the love-sick Marshall.  
Carla, right?  Charlie told me 
about you.  Before she ran out 
of air, anyway.  

CARLA




Where are they?  

LOLA




I don’t know.

Carla rushes to Lola.  She hauls Lola to the piano and smashes her face onto the keys.  Lola struggles, Carla holds her in place.

CARLA




You gonna tell me now?

LOLA




I can’t help you - 
CARLA

Bullshit!  Who was on the phone, 
Lola?  Your sewing circle?

LOLA



It was my kitchen.

Carla lets Lola up.  She keeps her gun aimed.

CARLA




What?

LOLA




I called the phone in my kitchen.

CARLA




Why?

LOLA

Because I heard the door when 
you came in.    We both did.  
My assistant and myself.  She’s 
in the kitchen.  I called to 
give her instructions.

CARLA




What instructions?

LOLA




You may want to duck.

Lola picks up her drink, grinning.

CARLA




Shit!
Boom!  A shotgun blast hits the wall inches from Carla’s head.  Carla dives behind the couch.  Another gun blast strikes the leather, flecks of foam filling the air.

Lola sits at her piano.  She drinks.  A third blast hits the couch.  Carla grasps her gun behind it.  Another blast.
LOLA
How’s it going back there?  Are 
we having fun yet?
INT.  DINING ROOM – DAY
Bonnie’s body is gone.  So is Norton.  Doug and Linus are tied to their chairs, back to back.  Doug tries to twist free.  
LINUS




I just wanted her to like me.

DOUG




Who?

LINUS




Carla.  

DOUG




The Marshall chic?

LINUS

Yeah.  She was nice.  The first 
woman in years who’s shown interest 
in a bum like me.  And she turns out 
to be a cop.  I know how to pick 
them, don’t I?  

DOUG

I’d call that the Understatement 
of the Year.  
Norton enters.  Doug and Linus go tense.

NORTON




You boys holding up all right?
DOUG




(scared)




Fine.

LINUS





(scared)




Couldn’t be better.

NORTON

Good.  Because now that she’s 
gone, there’s a little something 
I’d like to try out on you fellas.

DOUG





(terrified)




Oh, shit.
NORTON

I’m a tad nervous, really.  Oh, 
well.  Here it goes.

Norton unfolds a paper.  He clears his throat.

NORTON 

The Happy Kitten.  Oh, happy 
little kitten...your fur is the 
color of the sun...you keep me 
warm when the harsh rains come
...sit beside me and purr, purr, 
purr...
Doug and Linus exchange glances, very confused.

INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY
Carla rolls to the end of the couch.  She fires her gun at the kitchen.  Lola plays her piano.  Carla ducks behind the couch.  Karen’s gun blasts fill the leather.  The air is filled with debris.  Carla fires her weapon over the couch.  

INT.  DINING ROOM – DAY
Doug and Linus stare at Norton with disbelief.
NORTON
...come let me hold you and 
fill my heart with glee...I 
love my happy little kitten...
and my happy little kitten loves 
me.

Norton folds the paper.  
NORTON



So what do you think?

LINUS




(genuine curiosity)




Did you write that?

NORTON
You didn’t like it.  It’s horrible, 

isn’t it?  I knew it!
LINUS




Actually...I thought it was 
pretty good.

NORTON




Really?

LINUS




Yeah, really.
NORTON





(to Doug)




What about you?

DOUG



Hey, I loved it!  

NORTON




Oh, you’re just saying that so 
I won’t kill you.
DOUG



No, I’m not!
Yes he is.

LINUS




I honestly thought it was very 
good, Mister...?
NORTON




Norton.

LINUS




Norton, right.

DOUG




Mister Norton, Linus!  Mister!
NORTON

Does that mean you guys want 
to hear another one?

DOUG




Absolutely!

LINUS





(simultaneously)




Sure.

NORTON





(excited)

Okay!  I’ll be right back.  
Don’t you gents go anywhere!

DOUG




Where could we go?  We’re all 
tied up!

Linus, Doug, and Norton all laugh.  Norton leaves the room with a dance in his step.

DOUG





(scared, can’t stop 
laughing)




We have to get the hell out 
of here!
INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY
Carla kneels behind the bullet-riddled sofa.  She reloads.  Lola plays her piano.  
LOLA




Running out of bullets, Carla?  

Carla peers around the couch.  Karen is a ghost.  

LOLA

I assure you my assistant has 
enough to fuel Baghdad.  Efficient, 
isn’t she?  Able to blow the 
lipstick off a woman Marshall 
at four hundred paces.

Click!  Carla pulls the hammer back on her weapon.
CARLA
I’ve been known to outrun a 
shotgun now and then, Lola.

Carla boosts up.  She aims at Lola.  Carla is interrupted by automatic gunfire!  She ducks.  A hundred bullets fill the couch and the wall above it.
LOLA




Who said she only had a shotgun?

Carla spies Karen’s office.  An open rolodex sits on the desk.  Carla takes a breath.  She jumps to her feet and takes off across the living room.  She fires into the kitchen.  Machinegun fire clips her heels, shatters the windows around her.

INT.  KAREN’S OFFICE – DAY – CONTINUOUS
Carla dives into the room.  The rolodex is open to Norton’s address and phone number.  Carla rips it out and shoves it in her pocket.  A large window frames the office.

Machinegun fire hits the desk.  Carla falls to the floor, firing toward the kitchen.  She rolls onto her feet, grabbing the desk chair.  Carla heaves it through the window.  She lunges through the broken glass and takes off.  
INT./EXT.  KAREN’S OFFICE – FRONT LAWN – DAY - CONTINUOUS

Karen struts to the broken window with an automatic rifle.  Carla runs across the lawn.  Karen aims at Carla.  Lola shoves the barrel down.

LOLA



Norton will take care of her.

Karen watches Carla run.  Lola exits.
INT.  DINING ROOM – DAY
Norton reads another poem. 
NORTON

...and so we go, go, go...but we 
never know, know, know...and we’ll 
never grow, grow...grow.

Norton takes a moment.  He folds his poem.  A tear rolls down Doug’s cheek.

DOUG





(honest)

That was the most beautiful 
thing I’ve ever heard.

LINUS





(just as honest)




It really was.
NORTON

Nifty!  I’m so glad you wanted 
to hear it!  You two are great!

LINUS

Why can’t I write like that?
DOUG




No one else can write like that.
NORTON

Come on, now.  You two are gonna 
make me forget what we’re doing 
here!  So who’s first, then?

Norton pulls his gun.  He cocks it.  Linus gulps. 
EXT.  NORTON’S – DAY
Carla sees the Escort in the driveway.  She draws her gun.  She walks to the house, tossing the rolodex card into the air.

INT.  DINING ROOM – DAY
Norton stands in front of Doug and Linus.
NORTON

Here’s what.  You two have been 
fabulous listeners.  The best.  
So I’ll give you the benefit of 
chance.  Sound fair?

Linus nods.  Doug shakes his head.
NORTON

Good.  Here we go.  Enie, meanie, 
miney, moe...catch a car thief 
by his toe...

Norton bobs his gun back and forth between Doug and Linus.  Their eyes are glued to the barrel.

NORTON




...if he hollers, let him go...
enie, meanie, miney-

Boom!  Doug and Linus are sprayed with blood!  Norton falls dead.  Carla climbs in through a window, keeping her gun on Norton’s body.  She sighs in relief.
CARLA



Moe.  

Norton’s blood drips down Doug and Linus’ faces.

LINUS




Hey, Carla.

EXT.  SIDE YARD – DAY - LATER
Linus walks, streaked with blood.  Carla walks beside him.  Doug follows, wiping himself with newspapers.  
CARLA



You two sure you’re all right?

DOUG




Physically or emotionally?

LINUS




We’re fine.  How’d you find us?

CARLA




A little bird with a big gun 
told me.

EXT.  FRONT YARD – DAY - CONTINUOUS
The three of them round the house.  Linus and Carla walk to the Escort.  Doug stops.

DOUG

Oh, no...no, no, no, no, 
no, no, NO!  No way in hell 
am I getting back in that car!  

LINUS




You’d rather flee on foot?  
That it?

DOUG

No!  No, that’s not “it”!  
“It” is me getting shot at 
by everyone with a gun and 
an attitude in the past ten 
hours!  “It” is getting 
knocked out and stuffed in 
that trunk!  “It” is being 
hounded by the mob and the 
cops all day long!  “It” is 
nearly getting shot in the 
face by a psychotic Ernest 
Hemmingway all because of you!  

LINUS

Ernest Hemmingway wrote novels, 
Doug.  Not poetry.

CARLA




I hate Hemmingway.

LINUS




So do I.

Doug stares at them in disbelief.

DOUG

What is it with you two?  
You’ve lost it!  You’re out 
of your minds!  You’re both 
stupid for each other unlike 
anything I’ve ever fucking seen!  
I can’t...I just...I’m gonna...
no, no, forget it.  No way!  

LINUS



Doug -
DOUG




Nope!

CARLA




Doug -
DOUG




Uh-uh!

LINUS




We’ll just -
DOUG




(gritted teeth)




No!

LINUS




That’s it.

Linus walks to Doug.  He flexes.
LINUS




You’re getting in that car.

DOUG




You gonna make me?
LINUS

I should’ve broken your jaw 
in the first place, wimp.
DOUG




Give it your best shot, 
scuzzball.

Carla sighs, annoyed.

LINUS




Get in the car.

DOUG




Get out of my face.

LINUS




Get in the car!

DOUG




Get out of my face!

Linus shoves Doug.  Doug shoves back.  The two hit the ground, wrestling.  They’re locked together, equally strong...or equally weak.

LINUS




Give!

DOUG




You give!

LINUS




You give first!

Click!  Linus and Doug stop.   They glance up, limbs tangled.  Carla aims her gun at their noses.
CARLA




You boys through?

Doug and Linus nod.

CARLA




Good.  Now get up.  I have an 
idea.

DOUG





(to Linus)

I think I’m beginning to see 
the attraction.

EXT.  GAS STATION – DAY – LATER
The Escort pulls up.  It parks next to a pay phone.

INT.  ESCORT (STILL) – DAY – CONTINUOUS
Doug sits at the wheel.  Linus is in the passenger seat, cleaning himself with newspapers.  Carla sits in the back.

DOUG




Are we sure this’ll work?

LINUS

It’s the only idea we’ve got.  
Go make the call, huh?
DOUG




Me?  Why me?

Linus looks at Carla, then at Doug.
DOUG




Oh give me a break.

Linus hands Doug a quarter.  Carla gives Doug a phone number on paper.  
DOUG




You two are gonna make me puke.

Doug exits the car.  Linus fixes the rearview mirror on Carla’s face.  Her reflection looks back.

CARLA




You saved my life.

LINUS

You saved mine.

CARLA




What does that mean?
LINUS




I guess it means we’re even.
CARLA




Does it mean anything else?
LINUS




You’re a cop.
CARLA




You’re a criminal.
LINUS




Nobody said it was perfect.
CARLA




Nobody said it had to be.
Carla and Linus smile.  Doug climbs into the car.  
LINUS




So?

Doug nods.  
CARLA



You boys ready for this?
DOUG




Was Jeffery Dahmer a priest?
Doug starts the car.

EXT/INT.  FRONT DOOR – DAY - LATER
Linus rings the doorbell.  Doug and Carla stand behind him.  Doug carries the suitcase.  
DOUG




Just for the record, this is




a bad idea.

The broken door swings open.  Karen meets them.
LINUS

Hi.  We called ahead?
Doug holds up the suitcase.  He tries to smile.  
INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY – CONTINUOUS
Karen ushers Linus, Doug, and Carla into the room with an Uzi machinegun.  She takes Carla’s sidearm.  Doug carries the suitcase.  Lola enters, finely dressed.  She looks over Doug and Linus, sees her suitcase.
LOLA




So it would seem that you’re 
men of your word.  Let’s see it.

Karen motions with her Uzi.

KAREN




(to Doug)




On the piano.
Doug places the suitcase on Lola’s piano.  He starts to retreat.

KAREN




(to Doug)




Open it, please.
Doug opens the suitcase, exposing the bricks.  Karen corrals Doug, Carla, and Linus together at gunpoint.  

LOLA




Karen.

Karen flicks open a switchblade.  Doug, Carla, and Linus tense.  Karen hands the blade to Lola.  Linus, Doug, and Carla relax.  Lola spears a brick of Cocaine.  She tastes it.  Lola smiles.

LOLA

Karen?  Kindly make our guests 
some drinks, will you?

Karen drops the Uzi to her side.  She heads for the kitchen.  Doug, Linus, and Carla let out air.

INT.  LIVING ROOM – DAY – LATER
Carla and Lola stand, talking and holding drinks.  Beethoven plays overhead.

LOLA



I suppose congratulations are 
in order.

CARLA




For what?

LOLA

For going up against Karen and 
surviving.  You’re the first.

CARLA

Well, I’m sure it would’ve ended 
differently on another day.
LOLA




Ah, yes.  Another day.

CARLA




Another day.

The two toast.  
INT.  KITCHEN – DAY
Doug wonders around.  The ground is covered with ammo shells.  He kicks at them.  Doug opens a drawer and looks at the silverware.  He whistles.  Doug opens the fridge.

DOUG




That’s a lot of food...

INT.  LIVING ROOM - DAY
Linus and Karen stand at the piano.  Karen holds her hands behind her back.  Linus holds a drink.
LINUS




So you’re Karen?

KAREN




Yes.  

LINUS




I’ve heard stories about you.

KAREN




Really?

LINUS

Yeah.  About Lo...Miss Daulpre, 
too.  I heard she took out the 
entire Columbian cartel by herself.  
Is that true?
KAREN




Yes.

LINUS




Oh.

Linus takes a drink.  Karen looks him up and down.

KAREN

Would you like to see the gun 
she did it with?

LINUS




Sure.
Karen leads Linus out of the room.  Linus chugs his drink.
EXT.  DAULPRE MANSION – DAY - LATER
Doug, Linus, and Carla walk across the lawn.  Carla holsters her gun.
DOUG




I can’t believe she’s giving 
us a car!

LINUS

All she wanted was her shit back.

The three walk to a black car in Lola’s driveway.  

DOUG




I’m so driving!

LINUS




I’m the one she gave the keys 
to, pal.

DOUG




So toss them over here and 
let’s hit it!

LINUS





(to Carla)




Could’ve gone better.
CARLA




Could’ve gone worse.
DOUG




“Trust me, you don’t know this 
woman.  Oooo, scary Lola Daulpre”.  
Give me a break.

LINUS

Hey, I saw the rifle she used 
on the Columbians.

DOUG

She’s nice!  Good lawn, cool 
cars, awesome house...even if 
some of it doesn’t work.

LINUS




What?

DOUG

That kitchen.  She’s got things 
she needs fixed, otherwise it 
kicks ass.

LINUS




Like what, Mr. Expert?

DOUG

Like her oven, for one thing.  
Wouldn’t light or nothing.
LINUS





(jokingly)




Just tell me you didn’t turn 
on the gas.
DOUG

How am I suppose to work a gas 
oven if I don’t turn on the gas, 
Linus?

Carla and Linus are uneasy.

LINUS




Doug......tell me you turned 
it off.

It hits Doug like lightning.

DOUG




Oh.

Doug, Carla, and Linus face Lola’s mansion.

INT.  KITCHEN – DAY
Karen washes glasses in the sink.  Lola sits at the counter, staring at the Cocaine.  She sighs, content.
LOLA




The end to a perfect day.

Lola places a cigarette in her mouth.  Karen sniffs the air.  She looks at Lola.  Lola snaps open her lighter.  Karen’s eyes fill with alarm.

KAREN




(calmly)




Miss?

Lola flicks her lighter.
EXT.  DAULPRE MANSION – DAY
Ka-Boom!  The mansion explodes in a fiery rage!  Doug, Linus, and Carla hit the ground.  Balls of fire burst out Lola’s windows.  Wood and glass shatter, debris filling the air.  
Linus, Doug, and Carla rise to their feet.  The mansion collapses in flame.

DOUG



Oops.
LINUS




Oh my God...Holy shit!  

DOUG

We killed her...we blew up Lola 
fucking Daulpre!  

LINUS

“We”?  What do you mean “we”?  
I didn’t go in the kitchen!

Carla stands beside the black car, urging them to get inside with erratic motions and whistles.  Linus and Doug exchange glances.  They sprint to the car.
DOUG




Let’s make like ice cream and 
run!

LINUS




I’m driving!

Linus rips the car door open.  Carla grabs his arm.  Carla kisses Linus.  They pull apart, feeling the effects.

LINUS

Wow.  Did that house explode 
before you kissed me?

CARLA




Hard to tell.

Doug pushes past Linus, into the driver’s side.  Linus and Carla smile.  Carla climbs in the back seat.  Linus crawls into the passenger side.  

LINUS (O.S.)




I said I was driving!

DOUG (O.S.)

I was gonna let you, but no, you 
wanted to kiss a U.S. Marshall 
instead!

CARLA (O.S.)




In all honesty, I kissed him.

The car pulls out of the driveway.  It takes off at high speed.

LINUS (O.S.)




So where are we going?

DOUG (O.S.)



Far away sound good?

CARLA/LINUS (O.S.)




Perfect.

DOUG (O.S.)




You two...
A crowd of NEIGHBORS gathers at Lola’s smoldering house.  In the crowd stands Greg!  His face is full of surprise.  Greg shrugs.  He disappears into the mass of people.
Sirens rise in the distance.

FADE TO BLACK.
