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FADE IN:





1  INT. DIBIASE'S CASINO - NIGHT  1





SUPERIMPOSED:





SACRAMENTO CALIFORNIA.





We see a few shots of gamblers throwing away thier hard earned money at a thriving casino. 





TIGHT ON:





Onstage, KITTY FLOYD, a blonded "entertainer" is singing a song. (SCRIPT NOTE NUMBER ONE).





QUICK CUT TO:





"THE MILLION DOLLAR MAN" VINCENT DIBIASE, a dapper, well dressed Italian, stereotypical of our movie. With him is CASEY O'MALLEY, his big nosed arrogant, concieted, enemy. (SCRIPT NOTE NUMBER TWO).





CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Boss, I've been going over the books, and I don't think that we can afford any more tables, booze, or girls.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Listen, Tony. I'm the Million Dollar Man. I can buy and sell anything that I want! Including that sorry excuse for a Governor, Roger Martel.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


But, maybe just a little easier on the spending?








Dibiase contemplates the choice for a moment.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Well, we'll see, maybe next month. What say we watch Kitty onstage, eh?








O'Malley smiles, then sits down with Dibiase.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Yes, okay!








They laugh together, as Dibiase pounds his fists on the table.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(Yelling)


Joey, wherever you are, I want spaghetti!








CUT TO:





A drunken spectator climbs up onstage.








DRUNK


Oh baby! Give daddy some sugar!








CUT TO:





We see O'Malley stand up.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Security! Stage!....











Dibiase stops O'Malley.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Hold it, Tony. Watch.








CUT TO:








The stage. Kitty and the band have stopped the song as the Drunk is waiting for a kiss.








KITTY FLOYD


Come a little closer, handsome? I'll give you what you wanna


have!








The Drunk stumbles toward Kitty, but, before he can get a kiss, She hits him right smack in the crotch. The Drunk falls offstage.








KITTY FLOYD


(False compassion)


That must've hurt, huh stranger?











CUT TO:








Dibiase howls with laughter, O'Malley, in a moment out of character as Tony, mutters something that can't be heard over


the laughter of everyone in attendance.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Did you see that Tony?! God I love her Hahahaha!








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Yes, boss.








CUT TO:








We are now at a card table. There are two gamblers, plus the dealer, NICKY.








NICKY


Alright gentleman, here are your cards. You all know the rules, closest to twenty-one wins.








The betting begins.








SMALL GAMBLER


Sixteen hundred.








BROKE GAMBLER


Two thousand.








NICKY


Let's see your cards, gentleman.








The small gambler lays down an eighteen. The broke gambler looks confident, then he lays down a twenty, sure that he has the game won. Nicky smiles then lays out a twenty one.











NICKY


The House wins once again.








SMALL GAMBLER


What the?......








BROKE GAMBLER


Aw Jesus Christ, that's the eighth time in a row!








NICKY


Yeah, so? Wanna make something of it? Get lost unless ya got any more dough that I can cheat.... I mean win off you.








The broke gambler solicites the small one.








BROKE GAMBLER


H-H-H-Hey buddy. Can you loan me a twenty? I gotta win back the mortgage or the wife'll kill me!








SMALL GAMBLER


Get lost, ya bum!








BROKE GAMBLER


Damn!








The broke gambler leaves the table in search of some money.








CUT TO:





A waiter brings spaghetti to Dibiase's private table.








WAITER


Here you are, Mr. Dibiase.








The waiter sets the spaghetti down, then leaves.            Dibiase grabs a fork, and prepares to chow down, but O'Malley stops him.








VINCENT DIBIASE


You want some, Tony?








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Do you really have to ask, boss?








VINCENT DIBIASE


You can have some after you shut Kitty up, she's really annoying me.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Permanently?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Just do as you're told, Tony. If you're good, I'll let you get that rat, Casey O'Malley.








O'Malley looks as if he's ready to kill Dibiase, but quickly regains his compusure.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


With the bat, or the tommy gun?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Your choice.








The CAMERA FOLLOWS O'MALLEY TO THE STAGE. He unplugs Kitty's microphone, a few drunks boo.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Miss Floyd will be taking a thirty minute break.








DRUNK #2 (OS)


Hey, you faggot! She was about to strip!








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


There is no need to engage in name calling!








DRUNK #2 (OS)


Get off the stage.... monkey boy!








At that, O'Malley pulls out his pistol, and shoots the drunk who groans off-camera.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


C'mon, Kitty.








THE CAMERA FOLLOWS THEM AS THE WALK. 








KITTY FLOYD


What the hell was that for?








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Mr. Dibiase has a headache, and he signs your paycheck.








KITTY FLOYD


Yeah. Fifty bucks a month, plus only 1/4 the revenue from the Gentleman's Club, which is eighty percent mine!








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Your job is to bring people in, not drive them away with those breathy notes!








KITTY FLOYD


And uh, which job is that? The one for the organized crime pigs, the big city pigs, or the vice squad?








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


No, your other job..... Wait, you're vice? What a hypocrite!








KITTY FLOYD


Hey, a girl's gotta eat.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


But, you eat here.








KITTY FLOYD


Oh well. I guess I'll go find something.....








She gives O'Malley the once-over.








KITTY FLOYD


...."Fun" to do. Ciao.








She smiles, then walks away.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony; Under his breath)


Bitch.








He goes back over to Dibiase's table.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


All done, boss.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Have a seat, Tony.








O'Malley sits, then views the sauceless pasta with contempt.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Um, boss, that spaghetti's dry.








Dibiase slaps O'Malley square in the face. O'Malley shoots 


an out of character snarl at the camera before regaining his composure.








VINCENT DIBIASE


How dare you insult mama's spaghetti?! It ain't dry, and I'll prove it!








Dibiase takes a large bite, then spits it out, all over the table. He then turns to O'Malley.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(Beat)


So, you want some?





DISSOLVE TO:








2  INT. GOVERNOR MARTEL'S OFFICE - DAY  2








We see an intelligent looking man sitting behind a desk, doing some paperwork. He is GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL. His secretary, a jittery man, MR. HAVERSHAW enters.








MR. HAVERSHAW


A telephone call from Washington, sir.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Patch me through.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Yes, sir.








Havershaw exits, as Martel picks up the phone.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into the reciever)


This is Governor Roger Martel. (Beat) No, the agents aren't here yet. Thank you, goodbye.








He hangs up.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Havershaw!








Havershaw enters hurridly.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Yes, Governor Martel?








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Have the agents from Washington arrived yet?








MR. HAVERSHAW


No. Not yet, sir.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Thank you, Havershaw.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Yes, sir.








Havershaw exits. Governor Martel picks up his phone.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into reciever)


I'd like Sacramento, 2222. Hello, Anne? I got your message, what's the matter?








ANNE MARTEL (VO-OS)


Roger, your mother is here, and she claims she's been neglected.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Tell mother that all her bills are paid for, and to get a cab, and.......             








Mr. Havershaw enters, but Martel violently gestures for him to leave. Havershaw complies.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Look, just get her a bar of chocolate, and she'll be happy.








ANNE MARTEL (VO-OS)


But Roger, you can't give a bad diabetic candy, it'll kill her.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


What do you think I've been trying to do?! Look, just give her some food, and she'll konk out for a few hours until I get home. (Beat) Goodbye, hon.








He hangs up.











GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Havershaw!








Havershaw enters quickly.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Yes, sir?!














GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Alert me the second that the two agents arrive.











MR. HAVERSHAW


Oh. They're already here, sir.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


What?! They're here, and you didn't tell me?!








MR. HAVERSHAW


I'm sorry sir, it's just that you told me to leave, when you were on the telephone.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Never mind! Just show them in.








Martel plops down in his chair, as Havershaw exits. Two seconds later, two men enter. The first is ELLIOTT MESS, a domineering, arrogant man. The second is BILL MURDOCK, overweight, and a bit dumb.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Gentleman....








BILL MURDOCK


Who came in?








Mess slaps Murdock in the back of the head.








ELLIOTT MESS


He means us, dummy.








BILL MURDOCK


It was just a question.








Mess slaps Murdock again.








ELLIOTT MESS


That'll teach you to talk to your superiors like that!














GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Interjecting)


If you don't mind, sirs, let's skip to business?














BILL MURDOCK


What'd he say, Elliott?








ELLIOTT MESS


Don't worry Murdock, I'll explain later.








Martel hands Mess two files.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


You need to capture those two men.








Mess opens the files.








ELLIOTT MESS


(Reading)


Vincent Dibiase and Casey O'Malley. Give me two million dollars, and I can get them.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Two million dollars?! Why?!








ELLIOTT MESS


Men like Dibiase and O'Malley are attracted to money like ants are to sugar. I need it as a bait.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Give me some time to get the money, okay?








At that moment, the phone rings. Martel answers it.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Hello? Yes, I understand. (Beat) Oh, and just another thing. Don't let that man in eighty-four go, until the bill is paid! Hello? Hello? Hello? Hello?!!














Mess picks up another phone.








ELLIOTT MESS


(Into Reciever)


Hello.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Don't let that man go, until the bill is paid!








ELLIOTT MESS


(Into Reciever)


I ain't got nobody!








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Yes, he's in eighty-four!








Murdock picks up a phone








BILL MURDOCK


(Into Reciever)


Yes?! Yes?! Yes?! Yes?! Yes?!








He hangs up.








BILL MURDOCK


Line's busy.








He notices Mess on the other line.








BILL MURDOCK


Hey, there's nobody on your line.








ELLIOTT MESS


I know, but I'm expecting a call.








Mess hangs up.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Now, about the money, Give me some time to raise it.








ELLIOTT MESS


Good enough! C'mon Murdock, we're going to stakeout Dibiase's Casino.








BILL MURDOCK


Alright! Hey, when we're done, can you get Officer Jones to draw my body with that little chalk that they all have?








ELLIOTT MESS


Maybe later, Murdock.








Mess drags Murdock out of the room. Martel just sighs.








DISSOLVE TO:








3  INT. O'MALLEY'S PUB - DAY  3








We see Casey O'Malley out of character for the first time, pacing back and forth. With him is his brother, ALFIE O'MALLEY, and his smart mouthed secretary, CARRIE.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(To Himself)


You thought you could outsmart me, Mr. Dibiase? Well, you can't! Just because you knocked off the Gabaldino family doesn't mean that you'll be ahead for long. I'm planning something much, much better!








O'Malley laughs evilly.





CARRIE


Just who the hell are you talking to, Mr. O'Malley?








CASEY O'MALLEY


Oh, Carrie my sweet. Mr. Dibiase and I are playing a great game. Simple rules. The one who has the most money when we die wins.








CARRIE


Y'know, that's the stupidest idea for a game that I've ever heard! (Beat) And I'm not your sweet!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Forget it! Alfie, get the guns!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Huh? Where are they at?








CASEY O'MALLEY


In the car!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


And the car is?.....








CASEY O'MALLEY


Outside to your left!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Sure thing, boss.








Alfie begins to walk out towards the right.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Your other left!








CARRIE


His left is your right.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


My other left, right boss.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Right.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Left.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Right.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Left, okay!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Right.








Alfie runs out to the left.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Dumbass.








CARRIE


And just what the hell are you going to do with the guns, Casey?








CASEY O'MALLEY


It's my turn in the game!








CARRIE


Oh, right! The big, bad mob bosses are playing like little children.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Damnit, just get me some green beer!








CARRIE


Sure thing. What flavor?








CASEY O'MALLEY


Um.... Make it..... (Realizing) Damnit, beer flavor!








CARRIE


Being bold today, Mr. O'Malley? I admire that in a man.








She walks off.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(Under his breath)


Bitch.








DISSOLVE TO:








4  INT. DIBIASE'S CASINO - DAY  4











TIGHT ON:





A newspaper reading "O'MALLEY GANG STRIKES AGAIN!"








REGUALR SHOT:











We see Dibiase toss the paper aside. With him of course are O'Malley as Tony, and Kitty Floyd.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Do you see that?! I'm gonna kill that son of a bitch, O'Malley! He killed six people! That puts him ahead in the kill count!








We see O'Malley with a slight smirk on his face. Kitty slides up to Dibiase.








KITTY FLOYD


Oh, Vincent. Maybe there's something that I can give you?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Actually, Kitty. There is something that you can give me.








KITTY FLOYD


I think I know what that is!








VINCENT DIBIASE


In fact, there's something everyone can give me!








KITTY FLOYD


Vincent!.....








VINCENT DIBIASE


Money.








KITTY FLOYD


I beg your pardon?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Money! That's what you can give me. I mean, I'm not called the "Million Dollar Man" for nothing.








He laughs. Then, he and Kitty prepare for an embrace, but before they can do this, O'Malley taps Dibiase on the shoulder.








VINCENT DIBIASE


What the hell do you want?!








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


I think you'd better come take a look at this, boss.








VINCENT DIBIASE


I'll be right back, Kitty.








THE CAMERA FOLLOWS DIBIASE AND O'MALLEY over to the buffet table.





DIBIASE'S POV:





He sees Elliott Mess and Bill Murdock.





REGULAR SHOT:








VINCENT DIBIASE


So? Two guys, big deal!








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Those wo guys haven't spent a dime. They've been walking around here for hours.








At this point, Kitty (Who has by the way lost her edginess, probably from the booze) slides over.








KITTY FLOYD


Vinnie, maybe I can get them to spend a little money.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Nah Kitty, I'll look into this little problem myself.








QUICK CUT TO:





Dibiase and O'Malley walk over to Mess and Murdock.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(Businesslike)


Excuse me, gentleman. My associate here, has told me that you haven't spent any money. Are you not pleased with the facilities that I have provided?








ELLIOTT MESS


Oh, no! It's just that Bill here.... Say "Hello", Bill.....








BILL MURDOCK


Hello.








ELLIOTT MESS


Very good Bill, now shut up.....








BILL MURDOCK


Sure thing, Elliott. I'm going over to the buffet for fourths, alright?








ELLIOTT MESS


Alright.








At that moment, Murdock can no longer hide his joy.








BILL MURDOCK


Yes! Come to Papa!








Murdock rushes back to the buffet, Dibiase and O'Malley look at each other, confused.








ELLIOTT MESS


Anyway, as I was saying, Bill is a genuine psychic. He saw in a sublime vision, that we were destined for a jackpot today. We're just waiting for the right moment.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(Under His Breath)


Good luck trying to get that jackpot.








ELLIOTT MESS


What was that?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Oh, nothing!








Murdock comes back over with a full plate of food.








BILL MURDOCK


Yeah, I'm a genuine psycho!








Mess slaps Murdock in the back of the head.








ELLIOTT MESS


It's pronounced "Psychic" Bill, Psychic!








BILL MURDOCK


You wouldn't hit me in the face would ya?








Murdock sticks out his tounge, Mess quickly grabs a pickle off the plate, and slaps it on Murdock's tongue. The bitterness of the vinegar shows.








BILL MURDOCK


(Muffled from the pickle)


I'm going back over to the buffet, ok?








Murdock slowly walks off camera. Dibiase grabs O'Malley's arm.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(Whispering)


Remind me to raise the price of the buffet.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony; whispering; jottting note)


Raise price, yes, boss.








This is a very crucial point for Dibiase. He knows that the gentleman we know as Elliott Mess is up to something, but doesn't know how to smoke him out. Dibiase decides to use flattery.








VINCENT DIBIASE


I like you, sir. Why don't you and your friend.....








QUICK SHOT of Murdock chowing down on giant portions of food, sloppily. We then return to the others. Dibiase and O'Malley are repelled by the disgustingness of the way Murdock eats. Mess has become accustomed to it.








VINCENT DIBIASE


....Good God!..... Join Tony, Kitty, and me for a pasta dinner tomorrow evening?








ELLIOTT MESS


Well I think.......








All of a sudden, Mess breaks off, and quickly grabs a fork. He tosses it off camera. We hear a loud clang.








ELLIOTT MESS


Bill!......








We then go back to Murdock, eating food off of another lady's plate. We go back to Mess. Obviously, the fork missed, so Mess grabs a steak knife.








CUT TO:





Murdock still eating off the lady's plate.








LADY


Excuse me?








BILL MURDOCK


(Mouth full)


Oh, it's ok, I don't mind.








CUT TO:








Mess has had enough, and he wails the steakknife off camera. We hear Murdock scream in pain.








ELLIOTT MESS


Damnit, get your ass outta there!....








Mess' demeanor then changes from agitated to composed in a half second.








ELLIOTT MESS


Now, about that dinner. I'd love to!








VINCENT DIBIASE


By the way, What's your name?








ELLIOTT MESS


Elliott. Michael Elliott.








TIGHT ON:





Mess smiles reassuringly.








CUT TO:








5  INT. GOVERNOR MARTEL'S OFFICE - DAY  5





We see Governor Martel on his phone.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Mr. Mayor, I can't be held responsibile for how long it has taken! (Beat) Now listen! I brought the agents in from Washington, and now I need two million dollars to fianance the capture! The state is in debt up to my armpits!..... And my mother won't leave my house, so don't complain to me about your problems!








Martel hangs up angrily.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(To Himself)


Moron.








Martel sits down, then opens up a newspaper.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Reading)


"California Republican majority looking to block Democratic Governor's agenda." 








Martel looks to the camera.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Maybe I should switch parties. (Beat) Why am I asking you? Havershaw!!!!








Mr. Havershaw dashes in.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Yes, Governor Martel?








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Get me a burgundy, make it extra sweet!








Havershaw senses something is wrong.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Now, now, Governor Martel. We're not losing our nerve, are we?








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Exploding)


Damn you, Havershaw! How dare you patronize me?! I am not losing my nerve! Now get me that drink, or I'll have your ugly face on my trophy wall!








Havershaw rushes out.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Whimper)


I think I need a hug.








DISSOLVE TO:








6  INT. MESS AND MURDOCK'S CAR - NIGHT  6





Mess is driving, Murdock in shotgun.








BILL MURDOCK


Elliott?








ELLIOTT MESS


Yeah?








BILL MURDOCK


I don't get it. Why did we have to be so nice to Dibiase? Why can't we just bust his ass?








ELLIOTT MESS


Look Murdock, there are four steps to our plan. Step One: We charm the hell out of Dibiase and O'Malley, keep in mind that O'Malley is disguising himself as Dibiase's assistant. Why? I don't know. Step Two: We tell them about the money. I.E. the money we're getting from the Governor to put in the warehouse. You and I both know they'll go anywhere that there's dough. You follow so far?








BILL MURDOCK


I'm with ya, man.








ELLIOTT MESS


Step Three: When Dibiase finds out that his trusted associate is really Casey O'Malley, he'll probably be so angry, he'll kill him. And Step Four: We arrest Dibiase, he's convicted on all counts, he goes to prison forever, and we have our pensions raised.








BILL MURDOCK


But Elliott, what happens to the bait money? Where does it go after we capture Dibiase?








ELLIOTT MESS


Where do you think it goes, Murdock?!








BILL MURDOCK


Back to the state, right?








ELLIOTT MESS


(Beat)


Of course Murdock, of course.








CUT TO:








7  INT. O'MALLEY'S PUB - DAY  7





We see both Casey and Alfie O'Malley pacing. Alfie is really just eager to look smart, as he copies Casey O'Malley step for step. Carrie is watching them. She finally pounds her fists, and picks up a knife.








CARRIE


If you don't stop pacing, I'll jam this thing up your asses!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


I'm only pacing 'cause he's pacing!








Carrie is now in a rage.








CARRIE


Well, quit pacing!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Yes, ma'am.








Alfie sits down quickly.








CASEY O'MALLEY


That bastard, Dibiase is going to find out that I'm not really his brother! I'm going to put him out of business. That's right, I'm going to kill him so fast that he won't feel what hit him! Then, we'll move to Boston. They like green there. What do you think of the plan?








He turns around to find Carrie sleeping, and Alfie dumping spoonfuls of sugar into green beer. He walks over to Carrie and pounds on the desk.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Wake up!








CARRIE


Jesus! I can't helpit if your green suit hypnotized me, and made me fall asleep!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Very funny. Just type something, what do you think I pay you for?!








CARRIE


Since when do you pay me?








CASEY O'MALLEY


Oh.... I..... Uh..... Never mind.








He walks over to Alfie who's still dumping sugar in the green beer.








CASEY O'MALLEY


What the hell are you doing?








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Putting some sugar in the beer.








O'Malley can't hide his impatience.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Oh forget it! I'm late anyway.








O'Malley begins to leave.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Hey boss, where are ya going?








CASEY O'MALLEY


I have to be at Dibiase's in ten minutes. 








He turns back from his exit after a step.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Alfie, don't drink too much of that stuff, it'll make you sick.








He turns to exit again.








CARRIE


Take care of the nose.








O'Malley turns around, gives her the middle finger, and exits.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


(Calling after him)


Y'know if you put enough sugar in this stuff, it tastes just like ginger ale!








Alfie takes another gulp.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


MMMMMMM, good.








DISSOLVE TO:








8  INT. DIBIASE'S CASINO - AFTERNOON  8








Dibiase and Kitty are sitting at the table. Dibiase consults his watch.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Where the hell is Tony? He should be here by now!








KITTY FLOYD


Maybe you and I can get better aquatinted while we wait, Vinnie.








Dibiase laughs happily. Then goes to kiss Kitty. But, she holds him back.








KITTY FLOYD


Wait! Are you enjoying this?








VINCENT DIBIASE


What kind of a question is taht?! "Am I enjoying this?"








KITTY FLOYD


You mean that you're not enjoying this?!








VINCENT DIBIASE


What the hell?!.... Never mind! Come here, girl!








Dibiase is ready to kiss Kitty. O'Malley enters and taps Dibiase on the shoulder. He doesn't turn around.








VINCENT DIBIASE


I already donated to the Salvation Army.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Boss, it's me.








Dibiase ends the passionate moment with Kitty.








VINCENT DIBIASE


I'll see you in my room, later.








KITTY FLOYD


Okay, baby.








She leaves. Dibiase and O'Malley watch her the whole time. 








VINCENT DIBIASE


Fine time for you to show up! Where have you been all day?!











CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Uh, boss. You've got stuff all over your lips.








Dibiase wipes the stuff off his face.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Tomato sauce. Now, where were you today?








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


I've been walking around in the casino, watching how much money people spend.








At this point, we see suspicion on Dibiase's face. However, we now learn that Dibiase is more trusting of certain people than he should be.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Hey listen, stick around. We got the dinner with those two guys coming up.








O'Malley sits down and takes a sip of wine.











CUT TO:








9  EXT. DIBIASE'S CASINO - AFTERNOON  9





We see a taxi stopped in front of the casino. 


Mess and Murdock get out. Murdock hands the CABBIE a twenty.








BILL MURDOCK


Here. Keep the change.








The Cabbie holds a quarter up, angrily.








CABBIE


(Sarcastic)


Gee, a whole quarter!








Mess reaches back in.








ELLIOTT MESS


A quarter?!








Mess swipes the quarter from the stunned Cabbie.








ELLIOTT MESS


This ain't Christmas!








CUT TO:








10  INT. DIBIASE'S CASINO - AFTERNOON  10





On the other side of the casino, Mess and Murdock enter.








ELLIOTT MESS


Remember Murdock, this stage is crucial to my plan. Don't say anything to jeporodize it.








BILL MURDOCK


Don't worry Elliott, I'm not retarded.








There is an uncomfortable pause, as if Mess is saying "Yes you are".








CUT TO:








Back to Dibiase's table. Mess and Murdock come over and sit down. The "Hello's" are short and meaningless.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Order anything you want, fellas.








ELLIOTT MESS


Actually, we have an appointment across town.....








BILL MURDOCK


(Interupting)


No we don't, Elliott.....








Mess stomps on Murdock's foot, he wails in pain.








ELLIOTT MESS


Hey Murdock, you see that girl across the room.








Murdock looks for this invisible girl.








BILL MURDOCK


Yeah.








ELLIOTT MESS


She just winked at you.








BILL MURDOCK


Oh baby, here I come!








Murdock rushes away, knocking over a few glasses. Dibiase can't take it anymore, and is curious.








VINCENT DIBIASE


What's the deal with him?








Mess is obviously taken aback by the question. He has to come up with something, or risk the entire mission.








ELLIOTT MESS


(Recovering)


It's a glandular disorder. Very sad, really.








Mess quickly switches topics, indicating that he is far more cunning than Dibiase or O'Malley.








ELLIOTT MESS


Anyway, I just came came to offer you an oppertunity. How would you like to make...... Two million dollars?








TIGHT ON:





Dibiase and O'Malley's expressions. Both are greedily waiting for Mess' next words.








REGULAR SHOT:








VINCENT DIBIASE


So, where can I get this two million dollars?








ELLIOTT MESS


Do you know the old, abandoned warehouse on Sixth and Kearns?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Yeah.








ELLIOTT MESS


It's in an old lockbox there. I think it's a lost payroll of some sort.








VINCENT DIBIASE


How do I know you're not double crossing me?








ELLIOTT MESS


I have a sample of the money.








Mess pulls out a crisp twenty dollar bill, and hands it to Dibiase.








ELLIOTT MESS


I'll take you to the warehouse. Meet me at the Pastries and Pies shop tomorrow morning, and I'll show you where the lockbox is.








VINCENT DIBIASE


You'd better not double cross me, Mr. Elliott.








ELLIOTT MESS


Of course I'm not. Why would I come to you, otherwise?








Mess knows when he's ahead, and decides it's time to go.








ELLIOTT MESS


(Calling)


Murdock!








Murdock rushes over.








BILL MURDOCK


Yeah?








ELLIOTT MESS


It's time to go, Bill.








BILL MURDOCK


Aw man! Me and that girl we're really hitting it off, too.








ELLIOTT MESS


Next time, Murdock.








The girl comes over and kisses Murdock. Everyone is speechless.








HOT GIRL


See ya next time, Roger.








She giggles and exits.








BILL MURDOCK


See ya, baby.








After a stunned pause, Mess finally speaks.








ELLIOTT MESS


Wait! Murdock, she called you "Roger"!








BILL MURDOCK


Yeah, so?








Mess and Murdock exit. After another pause, Dibiase and O'Malley regain composure.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Tony, you're in charge tonight. I'm going up to my room.








CASEY O'MALLEY


(As Tony)


Are you gonna deflower Kitty tonight, boss?








VINCENT DIBIASE


That ain't even gonna be the half of it, brother!








Dibiase and O'Malley laugh. Dibiase exits, then O'Malley gets out of character.








CASEY O'MALLEY


What an asshole!








CUT TO:








11  INT. DIBIASE'S ROOM - NIGHT  11








Dibiase opens the door. Kitty is sitting on the couch, in her nightgown.








KITTY FLOYD


Hello, Vinnie. Come and sit down.








VINCENT DIBIASE


It's not like you need to invite me. This is my room, y'know.








Dibiase walks in.








VINCENT DIBIASE


How 'bout a drink, Kitty?








KITTY FLOYD


Are you trying to get me drunk?














VINCENT DIBIASE


If I say "Yes", will you?








Kitty contemplates a moment.








KITTY FLOYD


Sure. What'll you have?








VINCENT DIBIASE


How about some champagne?








Kitty looks. No champagne.








KITTY FLOYD


No champagne, Vincent.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Damn. Remind me to get a bottle tomorrow. Well, since there's no champagne, just mix a little of evrything, and I'll have that.








KITTY FLOYD


Sure thing.








She mixes the drinks together with the accuracy of a pharmicist mixing medicine. She sits next to Dibiase and hands him his drink.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Say, Kitty?








KITTY FLOYD


Yeah?








VINCENT DIBIASE


What do you say in about two weeks, I close the casino, and you and I takeoff to some paradise country far away from here? And, let's take a few million dollars with us for company?








Kitty is stunned by this.








KITTY FLOYD


What?!








VINCENT DIBIASE


That's right! Let's go to Rome, Rio, Paris, or anywhere that's not the United States of America!








KITTY FLOYD


How about Jamacia?! No, Paris! I've always wanted to see Paris!








VINCENT DIBIASE


Yeah! I've always wanted to see some of that funky, moldy cheese, those French people are so crazy about!








Kitty is disgusted.








KITTY FLOYD


Eww! That's disgusting!








VINCENT DIBIASE


Hey, I just wanna see it. Those French people, actually eat the stuff!








KITTY FLOYD


Where are you going to get the money, Vinnie?








VINCENT DIBIASE


These two guys say that they've got two million dollars in a safe at the warehouse, downtown. Once I get ahold of the money, I'm gonna kill those two guys! Then, I'm gonna kill Tony. It's nothing personal, I just don't wanna split the dough with him. We'll have the two million plus the money from the casino to keep us company for the rest of our lives! What do you think about that, Kitty Floyd?!








Dibiase laughs.








KITTY FLOYD


You really wanna know what I think?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Yeah.








She grabs him, and pulls him down off the couch, and out of the shot.











CUT TO:








12  INT. GOVERNOR MARTEL'S OFFICE - NIGHT  12








We see Governor Martel finally relaxing behind his desk. Mr. Havershaw enters.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Governor Martel!.....








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


What?! What is it, Havershaw?!








MR. HAVERSHAW


Agents Mess and Murdock are here for the money.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Alright, I'm coming.








Martel gets out of his chair, and walks over to a small safe sitting on a table. He opens it, revealing a substantial amonunt of money. He closes it, and gives it to Havershaw.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Well, that's everything. Now Havershaw, this is government money, so tell them to be careful with it.











MR. HAVERSHAW


Yes, sir.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


I'm going to take a nap. Wake me if I get any important calls.








MR. HAVERSHAW


But sir, it's late. Why not just go home for tonight?








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Are you kidding me?! With my mother there, it's every Martel for themselves.








MR. HAVERSHAW


I understand.








Havershaw exits. Governor Martel's phone rings.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Hello? (Beat) Listen, don't get smart with me! (Beat) I'll slap you in the face! (Beat) Do you want me to knock you down?! (Beat) I have to go, I'm very busy, Mom!








Martel hangs up, and closes his eyes.








CUT TO:








13  INT. OUTSIDE THE OFFICE - NIGHT  13








Mr. Havershaw greets Mess and Murdock. He then hands Mess the briefcase that holds the safe.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Well, Agent Mess, that's all two million. Now, that's U.S. government money, so please be very careful with it.








ELLIOTT MESS


Of course! We'll handle the money with utmost care.








BILL MURDOCK


Yeah. What he said.








PUSH LEFT TO:








14  INT. O'MALLEY'S PUB - NIGHT  14








We see Casey and Alfie O'Malley drinking beer. They're plowed. Carrie is watching them holding back laughter.








CARRIE


Sing a song, you guys!














Carrie is really geting a kick out of them being drunk.








CASEY O'MALLEY


I got one! Alfie, prepare for "Moonlight Bay"!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


"Moonlight Bay" it is!








CASEY O'MALLEY


WE WERE SAILING ALONG.....








ALFIE O'MALLEY


.....ON MOONLIGHT BAY!








CASEY O'MALLEY


WE COULD HEAR THE VOICES SINGING, THEY SEEM TO SAY.....








ALFIE O'MALLEY


YOU HAVE STOLEN MY HEART, AND GONE AWAY!








BOTH


AS WE SING OUR MOONLIT SONG, ON MOONLIGHT BAY!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


ON MOONLIGHT BAY!








They laugh, and take another swig of green liquor.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Carrie! Another round for Alfie and me!








Carrie pours the two drinks.








CASEY O'MALLEY


In fact! A round for everybody in the place!








Carrie looks around. Nobody there. She shrugs and takes a gulp of alchohol.





CARRIE


Y'know, the only reason why I give you two anymore.....








Alfie hiccups, interrupting her.








CARRIE


.....Is the fact that I enjoy seeing you two just hammered on alchohol! Actually, it's quite a turn on.








She looks to Casey O'Malley.








CARRIE


How about a round for the tie, Casey?








CASEY O'MALLEY


Bite me, bitch!








Carrie goes back over to her desk. Alfie laughs.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Oh, damn that was funny!








O'Malley slaps Alfie.





CASEY O'MALLEY


That damn Italian is going to keep the two million, and not give me one red cent!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


But boss, why would he give you any money? He's our enemy!








CASEY O'MALLEY


I know that, you idiot! I'm talking about Tony Dibiase! His brother!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


But boss, his brother's been at the bottom of the Pacific Ocean for four years now.








CASEY O'MALLEY


I play his brother so that he doesn't get suspicious!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Terrific. Say boss, how about another song?











CASEY O'MALLEY


Are you kidding?! You were off-pitch the entire second verse of "Moonlight Bay"!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


I was never off-pitch! You were too high during the end!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Why, you bloody baffin!








CARRIE & ALFIE O'MALLEY


What?!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Aw, never mind! We're drunk, let's fight!








O'Malley dumps beer over Alfie's head, and punches him in the face. Alfie returns the punch, and puts his brother in a headlock.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Had enough?











CASEY O'MALLEY


Never!








Carrie finds this hilarious, as the Irishman brawl all over the place.








CARRIE


Now this is what I'm talking about!








They continue to fight. We go back to Carrie eating popcorn, wearing a foam finger. We then see two men at a table, with headsets, announcing. Then we see a referee. O'Malley begins to choke Alfie, the ref tries to break them up.








REFEREE


C'mon, break it up! This is a fight, not a dance!








CUT TO:











15  INT. MESS AND MURDOCK'S CAR - NIGHT  15








ELLIOTT MESS


Now the plan is, we pick up Dibiase, O'Malley will be there on his own. We'll have gotten the police force ready. When we get there, you'll give the signal, they'll rush out, and arrest Dibiase, and cart O'Malley's body to the morgue.








BILL MURDOCK


But Elliott, this plan is so complicated. Why can't we just bust thier asses?!








ELLIOTT MESS


Murdock, it's as simple as taking candy from a baby.








BILL MURDOCK


Elliott, can we stop for a second?








ELLIOTT MESS


What for?








BILL MURDOCK


I need to go number one!








ELLIOTT MESS


What the hell does that mean?!








BILL MURDOCK


I gotta piss!








ELLOTT MESS


Well, where would there be a bathroom?








BILL MURDOCK


I don't know, man.








Something catches Mess' eye, and he points across the street.








ELLIOTT MESS


The Senior Citizens Center!














BILL MURDOCK


You can't be serious?








ELLIOTT MESS


I'm very serious. Look, it's right across the street, you'll be in and out. Just go.








BILL MURDOCK


Man......








CUT TO:








16  INT. SENIOR CITIZENS CENTER - NIGHT  16





There's a party going on. (An old people party). Murdock rushes over to the front desk, where an OLD MAN sits.








OLD MAN


Name?








BILL MURDOCK


Oh, I'm not here for the party. I just need to know where your bathroom is.








The Old Man gets out a pen and paper.








OLD MAN


I'll draw you a map.








BILL MURDOCK


No sir, that's really not necessary.....








OLD MAN


(Sternly)


I said, I'll draw you a map!








Murdock looks to the camera.








BILL MURDOCK


(To Camera)


Oh, shit.











DISSOLVE TO:








17  INT. DIBIASE'S ROOM - NIGHT  17





We see Dibiase backing off. We don't see Kitty.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Now wait! Please don't..... Now, I understand how you feel..... Just calm down..... Oh, please.... No!








We see Kitty lunge after him. She chases him around the room.








KITTY FLOYD


Come here, Vinnie!








VINCENT DIBIASE


Now, I've heard of foreplay, but this is ridiculous!








KITTY FLOYD


Stop running, and enjoy this!








She's faster than he is, she lunges, and tackles him.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Ow, I fell on my keys.








She lugs his body over to the couch. She then climbs on top of the couch.








DIBIASE'S POV: 





He sees Kitty ready to pounce on him.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Oh, you can't be serious.....








REGULAR SHOT:








She jumps down on top of him, he lets out a yell of pain. Kitty picks his head up.











KITTY FLOYD


Will you shut up?!








She lets his head go, and it maks a thud on the floor.








CUT TO:








18  INT. GOVERNOR MARTEL'S OFFICE - NIGHT  18





Governor Martel is on the phone.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Anne, I can't help it, if she's eating everything in site!








ANNE MARTEL (VO-OS)


Roger, your mother is four hundred and eighty seven pounds, I've never seen anything her size move that fast!








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Listen, Anne. The whole Dibiase/O'Malley situation is blowing through the roof! I haven't heard a word from Agent Mess, and I'm just too busy to come home, honey!








ANNE MARTEL (VO-OS)


What I'm I supposed to do?!.......








Her sentance breaks off, as we hear screams and then a click.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Into Reciever)


Hello? (Beat) Hello? (Beat) Damn.








Mr. Havershaw enters.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Governor Martel, I made you a bunk in the Conference room. Go and get some rest, sir.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


That's it, Havershaw. All I need is a rest.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Yes sir, a rest. I'm going home now, sir.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Goodnight, Havershaw.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Goodnight, Governor Martel.








They walk out, Havershaw shuts off the lights.








PUSH LEFT TO:








19  INT. MESS AND MURDOCK'S CAR - NIGHT  19





Mess pounds the steering wheel with impatience. He gets out his watch and consults the time.








ELLIOTT MESS


(To Himself)


Jesus! Where the hell is he?!








PUSH LEFT TO:








20  INT. SENIOR CITIZENS CENTER - NIGHT  20





The Old Man is hold the paper close to his face, trying to figure out his directions. Murdock has his head down, obviously tired of the drill.








OLD MAN


Okay, you are here..... No, wait, wait. You are here..... No, you're..... Aw, damn! This is a map of my house, I'm gonna need some more paper!








PUSH LEFT TO:








21  INT. O'MALLEY'S PUB - NIGHT  21





It has become like Wrestlemania. People pour in, wearing foam fingers, and such. Ticket takers, a referee, announcers, etc.














ALFIE O'MALLEY


You stupid bastard, I hate you!








CASEY O'MALLEY


I'll kill you!.... Ow! That was my eye, bitch! You poked my eye out!








Alfie laughs, but Casey O'Malley punches Alfie in the face. The two continue fighting. Alfie whacks Casey O'Malley with a steel chair. We then go to Carrie who adresses the camera.








CARRIE


Eat your heart out, Vince McMahon!








CUT TO:











22  INT. DIBIASE'S ROOM - NIGHT  22





There's a huge comical chase as Kitty chases Dibiase. She catches him, and knocks him down.








VINCENT DIBIASE (OS)


Now, that's my personal being, you're gonna tear it off!








KITTY FLOYD (OS)


Just shut up! I love you! Yes! Yes!








VINCENT DIBIASE (OS)


No! No!








Dibiase finally struggling to his feet runs from Kitty.








KITTY FLOYD


Take off your pants!











VINCENT DIBIASE


What?!








KITTY FLOYD


Take off your pants!








VINCENT DIBIASE


(To Camera)


Can somebody please help me before I have a heart attack and die?! Please.....Help!








Kitty drags him to the floor.








FADE TO:








23  FIVE MINUTE INTERMISSION  23





FADE IN:





24  INT. SENIOR CITIZENS CENTER - MORNING  24





Murdock is still in the Senior citizens Center. The party is over, and Murdock and the Old Man are the only ones left. The Old Man is on his hundredeth map by now.








OLD MAN


Okay, I think I've got it, now. You are right here, you hear me?








Murdock has finally had enough.








BILL MURDOCK


I can't take it anymore! I pissed my pants twenty minutes ago! I'm outta here!








Murdock storms out. The Old Man sighs and looks to the camera.








OLD MAN


Aw damn, and I almost had it too!








CUT TO:








25  INT. MESS AND MURDOCK'S CAR - MORNING  25





Murdock gets in the car. Mess stares at him.











BILL MURDOCK


What?











ELLIOTT MESS


Where the hell have you been?!








BILL MURDOCK


This weird old guy kept trying to draw me a map to the bathroom.








Mess is obviously confused.








ELLIOTT MESS


What?








BILL MURDOCK


Oh, and Elliott....








ELLIOTT MESS


Yeah?








BILL MURDOCK


I had an accident.








ELLIOTT MESS


You had an accident? What the hell does that?.....








Mess notices Murdock's peed pants.








ELLIOTT MESS


......Goddamnit!








BILL MURDOCK


Sorry.








Mess slaps Murdock.








ELLIOTT MESS


Why do you have to do these things?!








BILL MURDOCK


I don't know! Well, can we stop so that I can get a new pair of pants?














ELLIOTT MESS


Murdock, we're running late as it is!








BILL MURDOCK


Well, if you don't wanna stop.....








ELLIOTT MESS


We're stopping! I have to make a phone call, anyway.








CUT TO:








26  EXT. MOTEL LOT - MORNING  26





Mess in on the phone.








ELLIOTT MESS


(Into Reciever)


....You'll have to pick me up. (Beat) No, I need you at the designated checkpoint. (Beat) Don't worry, no one will find out.    


(Beat) Of course I'm sure. I'll take care of everything, all you have to do, is pick me up.








Mess notices Murdock walking over.








ELLIOTT MESS


(Into Reciever)


I have to go. Bye.








Mess hangs up, and walks over to his partner.








ELLIOTT MESS


Did you call the police station?








BILL MURDOCK


I sure did. What time is it?








Mess consults his watch.








ELLIOTT MESS


It's 7:30. Look, I'll call the police station, and give the 


final go ahead, you gas up the car?











BILL MURDOCK


Sure thing.








Murdock rushes off. Mess dials a prearranged number.








ELLIOTT MESS


(Into Reciever)


Hello, Chief? (Beat) Yes, this is Elliott Mess. Call off the warehouse crew. We won't be needing them. (Beat) Bye.








Mess hangs up the phone, and smiles at the camera.








CUT TO:








27  INT. POLICE STATION - MORNING  27





We see the CHIEF OF POLICE hang up the phone. He sighs and picks up a large microphone.








CHIEF OF POLICE


Lieutenant. Agent Mess has called off the warehouse crew. Report to home base.








CUT TO:








28  EXT. MOTEL LOT - MORNING  28





Murdock rushes up to Mess.








BILL MURDOCK


All gassed up, annd ready to go!








ELLIOTT MESS


Well then, let's go, Murdock!











They rush off Camera.











CUT TO:














29  INT. GOVERNOR MARTEL'S OFFICE - MORNING  29





We see Governor Martel dressed in his customary suit, having 


just woke up, his hair is a little disoriented. He looks in a mirror, combs his hair, and adjusts his jacket. He then makes


sure that his fly isn't open. He is then satisfied with the


effort.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Havershaw!








Mr. Havershaw rushes in.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Yes, Governor Martel?








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Get the car ready. I need you to drive me to Sixth and Kearns.








MR. HAVERSHAW


But sir, that's the old, abandoned warehouse....








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


I didn't ask for a tour! Now go and get the car ready!








MR. HAVERSHAW


Yes, sir!








Havershaw runs right into the door, and falls on his face. Embarassed, he gets up, and rushes out. Governor Martel begins rubbing his forehead.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


I think I'm having an apoplexy!








DISSOLVE TO:








30  INT. O'MALLEY'S PUB - MORNING  30





We see Casey and Alfie O'Malley drenched in alcohol, sitting at thier table. A long pause before Carrie walks up.














CARRIE


Well, what are you two geniuses going to do, now?








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Let's get drunk again, and fight?








Alfie looks to his brother for a response. There is an unsteady pause.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Okay, suits me. More green beer, Carrie!








CARRIE


(Sarcastic)


My only wish is to serve you.








She walks off.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


So boss, what are we gonna do with the two million dollars?








CASEY O'MALLEY


Well, we're going to move to Boston, and live a life of luxery!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


And beer!








The two brothers laugh and embrace. Carrie enters, with a tray filled with about twelve or thirteen shot glasses. She sets it down angrily.








CARRIE


Here! Next time, I'll just serve it in a bucket!








CASEY & ALFIE O'MALLEY


Yes!








CARRIE


Damn. You two need to sit through an AA meeting.

















CASEY O'MALLEY


(Reffering to Alfie)


He tried, it didn't help.








Casey O'Malley raises his glass for a toast. Alfie gets it up there shakily.








CASEY O'MALLEY


A toast! To our new found, two million dollar fortune!








Casey downs the drink. Alfie totally misses, getting it all over  his shirt.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Aw, damnit!








PUSH LEFT TO:








31  INT. DIBIASE'S ROOM - MORNING  31





We see Dibiase on the couch, dead exhausted. Kitty is sleeping on his shoulder.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(To himself)


What am I, a pillow?!








He gently places Kitty on the other side of the couch, then gets up and puts his vest and jacket on, then wakes Kitty up.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Kitty.... Kitty, wake up!








She wakes up, kicking him in the crotch.








KITTY FLOYD


Take that!








Dibiase falls to the floor in pain. Kitty realizes whom she has kicked.














KITTY FLOYD


Sorry, Vinnie. Why'd you wake me, it's only 8:00?








VINCENT DIBIASE


We have to meet those two guys in....








Dibiase checks his pockets for his watch.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Kitty, have you seen my solid gold watch, that cost me two thousand dollars?








Kitty pulls the watch chain out of her dress.








KITTY FLOYD


Is this it, Vinnie?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Okay, two things: Stop calling me Vinnie, and gimme my watch!








KITTY FLOYD


Finders, keepers!








He begins to try to corner her, but no good, she just quickly cralls through his legs, and he falls down. He makes several attempts at the watch, only to lose. Finally, he catches Kitty,


and gets his watch. He kisses, and coddles the watch.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(To the Watch)


My poor baby!








KITTY FLOYD


Oh, you're boring! Where's your sense of fun?








VINCENT DIBIASE


I lost it when you kicked me in the nuts.








Dibiase finally looks at his watch. He is stunned at how litle time he has.














VINCENT DIBIASE


We have to go, c'mon, girl!








KITTY FLOYD


Wait, where are we going?!








VINCENT DIBIASE


To the Pastries and Pies shop!








KITTY FLOYD


Why?








VINCENT DIBIASE


That's where those two guys are gonna meet us!








KITTY FLOYD


But Vinnie.....








VINCENT DIBIASE


What?








KITTY FLOYD


Slight problem.








She points to her nightgowned body.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(Stressed)


Oh.......C'mon!








CUT TO:








32  INT. O'MALLEY'S PUB - MORNING  32








The O'Malley brothers are sobering up. Casey O'Malley glances at his watch.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Oh, shit!














ALFIE O'MALLEY


What is it, boss?








CASEY O'MALLEY


How much longer until you're sober?








Alfie reaches under the table, and pulls out a chart with big lettering reading: "HOW LONG 'TILL ALFIE'S SOBER?"








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Well, let's see. I had thirty five drinks in a span of six hours, and I haven't had a drink in two hours, so according to the chart....... Twelve days.








O'Malley slaps Alfie in the face.








CASEY O'MALLEY


You stupid idiot! I need someone to drive to the Pastries and Pies Shop.....No! The warehouse on Sixth and Kearns! We'll use the element of surprise! But who can drive us?.....Carrie! will you help a friend in need?








CARRIE


I've always said, a friend in need is a pest.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Why can't you drive? How many drinks have you had?!








CARRIE 


None, dumbass!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Boss, she can drive us to the warehouse!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Alfie, you've finally said something right! Carrie get the car ready!








Carrie slams the chair under her desk.





CARRIE


Alright! You don't have to shout at me, I'm not blind! I'll honk for you when I'm ready.








She leaves.








CUT TO:








33  EXT. WAREHOUSE - MORNING  33





We see Mr. Havershaw open Governor Martel's car door. He gets out. He digs into his pocket, and comes out with a five.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Havershaw, take this and go down and get yourself something from the Dairy Queen. But, before you go, I want you to stop at my house, and turn off the gas to my stove.








MR. HAVERSHAW


No offense sir, but why can't you do it?








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


(Yelling)


Because my head's gonna be in it!








Governor Martel clears his throat and regains his composure.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Listen. I'll be here with the Mayor, and Brooks & Wilder construction for a few hours. Leave the car here, and I'll pick you up when I'm all finished, alright?








MR. HAVERSHAW


That's fine with me, sir.








Havershaw walks off. Governor Martel gets in the car, and it backs off screen.








CUT TO:





34  INT. MESS AND MURDOCK'S CAR - MORNING  34





Mess is behind the wheel, Murdock is riding shotgun.








ELLIOTT MESS


Now, you did get the Chief of Police to put the case where I


told you?








BILL MURDOCK


I took care of that yesterday.








ELLIOTT MESS


Good work, Murdock.








Mess looks around, obviously lost.








ELLIOTT MESS


Murdock, do you know how to get to Pastries and Pies?








Murdock stares at Mess blankly.








ELLIOTT MESS


Shit! Well, we'll ask for directions.








PUSH LEFT TO:








35  INT. MESS AND MURDOCK'S CAR - MORNING  35





Inside Mess and Murdock's car, we see them talking with some man on the street.








BILL MURDOCK


Hey my man, How do you get to Thompson Street?








The Guy has a confused look on his face. Obviously not knowing what they're talking about.








GUY


Uh, did you say Thompson, or Thomson? What'cha wann do is....








Mess starts to pull away, but the Guy hangs on.





GUY


Hey now, I'm trying to help you out, brother!








Mess drives a little further.








GUY


Hey wait, your tire's on my leg! The tire's on my leg!








The Guy slowly disappears out of the shot.








CUT TO:








36  INT. MESS AND MURDOCK'S CAR - MORNING  36





Mess still driving around.








ELLIOTT MESS


There must be someone who knows where we're going?








Murdock obviously sees someone.








BILL MURDOCK


Wait a minute, Elliott.








CUT TO:








37  EXT. STREET - MORNING  37





Murdock shoves his head out the window.








BILL MURDOCK


Hey you old ass man! I said you old ass man! We're trying to find Thompson Street! I said, we're trying to find Thompson Street, 


you old bastard!








MURDOCK'S POV:





The Old Man turns around to reveal the one from the Senior Center that Murdock had trouble with.








REGULAR SHOT:








BILL MURDOCK


Oh, shit! Drive Elliott, drive!











Before Mess can drive away, the Old Man comes up to the window.








OLD MAN


Now looky here young fella, I'll help you get to where you gotta go. Now, you make a left, you hear me? You make another left, you make another left.........








The Old Man gets into Murdock's face.








OLD MAN


You make another left! And when you get back here, you ask me   the right way!








CUT TO:








37  EXT. PASTRIES AND PIES - MORNING  37





Mess and Murdock's car pulls up.








38  INT. MESS AND MURDOCK'S CAR - MORNING  38








ELLIOTT MESS


Finally! All we have to do now Murdock, is wait.








CUT TO:








39  INT. O'MALLEY'S PUB - MORNING  39








CASEY O'MALLEY


Where the hell is Carrie?!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Well, the car was low on gas, she mighta' just filled it up.








We hear a horn honking outside.








CASEY O'MALLEY


That's Carrie with the car!








CUT TO:








40  EXT. O'MALLEY'S PUB - MORNING  40





We see O'Malley and Alfie racing towards the car. Carrie is honking the horn.








CARRIE


Hurry up, damnit! I haven't got all night!








They jump in.








41  INT. O'MALLEY'S CAR - MORNING  41








CASEY O'MALLEY


The warehouse on Sixth and Kearns, Carrie!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Boss, what'll we do after we get them to find the money?








CASEY O'MALLEY


We'll kill them all!








The brothers laugh.








CUT TO:








42  INT. DIBIASE'S ROOM - MORNING  42





Kitty is finally dressed, and ready to go.








KITTY FLOYD


I'm ready, Vinnie.








Dibiase sighs with relief, as if he's had a cerebral 


hemmorhahge.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Thank god! Alright, let's go!








The two rush out.








43  INT. DIBIASE'S CASINO - MORNING  43





Dibiase seems to be dragging Kitty all over the casino, looking for something. He becomes more and more frusterated with each


unsucessful attempt, until he reaches Nicky, the dealer.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(Frantic)


Hey Nicky, have you seen Tony?!








NICKY


Not since last night, boss.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(To Kitty)


We don't have time to wait!








NICKY


Wait for what, boss?








KITTY FLOYD


(To Dibiase)


We need to get there fast!








NICKY


Get where fast? Am I missing something here?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Nicky, can you drive us to the Pastries and Pies Shop?








NICKY


Can it wait until I finish this game?








VINCENT DIBIASE


No!








Dibiase begins dragging Nicky away. Nicky calls to the gamblers


as he disappears.








NICKY


Sorry folks, I'll be back in a flash! Don't steal the money


from the table!








They are out the door. There is a pause before gamblers begin


to loot the casino.








CUT TO:








44  EXT. THE CASINO - DAY  44





The three quickly head to Dibiase's car.








NICKY


Could you tell me what this is all about, boss?








VINCENT DIBIASE


I'll explain on the way.








DISSOLVE TO:








45  INT. MESS AND MURDOCK'S CAR - DAY  45





We see Mess look in the rear view mirror, then he looks to 


Murdock.








ELLIOTT MESS


They're here, Murdock.








46  EXT. PASTRIES & PIES SHOP - DAY  46





Mess and Murdock get out of they're car. Dibiase and Kitty go


to meet them. Nicky stays in the car.








ELLIOTT MESS


Mr. Dibiase, how good to see you again! Of course, you


remember my associate, Bill Murdock.








VINCENT DIBIASE


(Quickly)


Yeah, yeah, yeah, Mr. Elliott. Let's skip the chit chat, and get to the warehouse.








ELLIOTT MESS


Of course. If you would be so kind as to tell your driver


to follow us.








CUT TO:








47  EXT. WAREHOUSE - DAY  47





Everyone gets out of they're cars. Mess and Murdock lead the way, as everyone disappears inside, O'Malley's car arrives.


They rush out, with Casey O'Malley yelling at his brother the whole way.








48  INT. WAREHOUSE - DAY  48





Dibiase, Kitty, and Nicky are following Mess and Murdock deeper into the abyssimal looking warehouse. Mess stops them with a silent gesture of the hand, and bends down, grabbing a brown looking case. He hands it to Dibiase.








ELLIOTT MESS


This is it.








Dibiase breathlessly crouches down, using the ground as leverage. He then fumbles with the button a bit, but finally opens it.








TIGHT ON: 





The money is layered inside.








BACK TO:





Dibiase is absolutly stunned, overjoyed, dumbfounded, and every other emotion you can think of. He jumps up, and let's out all that emotion with a loud decree.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Hello, two million dollars!








Kitty jumps up into his arms, and Nicky congratulates his boss.








KITTY FLOYD


We're rich, Vinnie!








NICKY


You're rich, Mr. Dibiase!.... I mean, more so than you already are.








VINCENT DIBIASE


I'm rich!








He lets out his characteristic booming laugh. At that moment, the O'Malley gang bust in. There is a long silence as the camera captures everyone's faces in the long pause. Dibiase finally breaks the silence.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Tony?!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Well, not exactly. We, meaning my brother and me...








He slaps Alfie in the face.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


I didn't say anything!








CARRIE


Well now, you see, that should teach you a lesson.








Dibiase drops the case and lunges for O'Malley.








VINCENT DIBIASE


I'm gonna kill you!








Mess pulls out his gun, and fires into the air.








ELLIOTT MESS


Everybody, hold it!








Dibiase stops and looks to Mess who's drawn his gun. Murdock is standing there, happily looking on.








ELLIOTT MESS


Murdock!








BILL MURDOCK


Oh, right!








Murdock draws his weapon.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Just who the hell are you too?!








ELLIOTT MESS


I'm Special Agent Elliott Mess, and this is Special Agent Bill Murdock.....








BILL MURDOCK


With emphasis on the "special"......








Murdock blushes sheepishly.








BILL MURDOCK


He told me to say that.








Mess continues as if un-interrupted.








ELLIOTT MESS


We've been assigned to arrest you.








A shot of the two mob families putting up thier hands. Mess picks up the case containing the two million.








BILL MURDOCK


Let's bust 'em, Elliott!








ELLIOTT MESS


In the words of my mother, "I'm taking the money, and moving to a warmer climate". So long, dumbass!








He hits Murdock in the head with the case, and runs off. Murdock, who was stunned momentarily, but not knocked off his feet, immidiately gives chase. He lets out a bellow of anger.








BILL MURDOCK


Elliott! Get back here!








The Dibiase and O'Malley groups just stare at each other. Dibiase breaks the silence.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Look, I hate your guts, and I know that you hate mine. But, what do you say we partner up, and get the money together?








CASEY O'MALLEY


How do we know that you won't double cross us?








NICKY


The same thing could be said for you, y'know.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Look, I'm more greedy than vengeful.








Carrie begins to get threatining.








CARRIE


And we split the money?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Fifty-fifty.








The two groups have buried the hatchet, and Casey O'Malley calls the charge.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Let's get busy!








They all rush out.








CUT TO:








49  EXT. WAREHOUSE - DAY  49





Mess is rushing towards Governor Martel's car. He jumps in.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Did you get all the money?








ELLIOTT MESS


All of it. Let's get the hell out of here.








And now we realize the elaborate hoax between the stressed out, hen-pecked politician and the egocentric, pompous agent. Martel floors the car, and they are off in an instant. He watches as the Governor's car takes off, then he dashes to his viehicle. The other two groups are out in slapstick fashion.








VINCENT DIBIASE


There they go!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Let's get 'em!








They rush off-screen at once, running into each other.








CUT TO:








50  INT. MARTEL'S CAR - DAY  50





We see Martel swerving around to avoid traffic.








ELLIOTT MESS


Go back to Pastries and Pies.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


What for?!








ELLIOTT MESS


I've stowed a get away car behind the shop.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Well, the quicker we get to Mexico with that dough, the happier I'll be.








51  INT. DAIRY QUEEN - DAY  51





Mr. Havershaw is eating his ice cream, and looking out the window. He is stunned to see Governor Martel's car drive by. He gets up, and looks out the front door.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Governor Martel?








52  EXT. DAIRY QUEEN - DAY  52





Mr. Havershaw rushes outside. At that moment, Murdock's car stops. Murdock sticks his head out the window.








BILL MURDOCK


Hurry up! Get in!








MR. HAVERSHAW


Agent Murdock, what's this all about?.....








BILL MURDOCK


Just get in the damn car!








At that moment, Dibiase's car races by.








BILL MURDOCK


Oh, shit!








CUT TO:








53  INT. DIBIASE'S CAR - DAY  53





Nicky is driving, with Kitty in shotgun and Dibiase in back.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Just follow the first car!








NICKY


What about the traffic?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Use the horn.








Sounds and yells are overcoming, though not on camera. Kitty, frightened, leaps into the back seat, on top of Dibiase.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Nicky!.......








CUT TO:








54  INT. O'MALLEY'S CAR - DAY  54





Carrie, being the domineering member of the party, is driving. She is cursing out the other drivers, using profanity unheard at this point in the film.








CARRIE


Get the hell out of the way!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Maybe I should drive for a while.....








Carrie rears back threateningly.








CARRIE


Like hell you will!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Crrie, maybe if you used the turn signal, the other drivers might not be so upset.....








Carrie ignores him.








CARRIE


Get the hell out of the way!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Why the hell are you driving like this?!








CARRIE


I'm just following Dibiase's car.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Since when did we start following Dibiase?








ALFIE O'MALLEY


.....Look out!








Carrie swerves the car out of the way.








CARRIE


(Yelling at the Opposing Car)


Maniac!








CUT TO:








55  INT. GOVERNOR MARTEL'S CAR - DAY  55





Governor Martel is sweating profusely, trying to avoid traffic.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Damnit!








ELLIOTT MESS


Where the hell are you going?! Just park the damn car!








56  INT. MURDOCK'S CAR - DAY  56





Murdock is looking as if he's ready to kill someone. Havershaw, being as nervous as he usually is, holds on for dear life.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Could you please tell me what is going on?!








BILL MURDOCK


They've double crossed us!








MR. HAVERSHAW


Who?








BILL MURDOCK


Elliott and the Governor!








57  EXT. PASTRIES AND PIES - DAY  57





Mess and Martel have arrived at the Pastries and Pies shop. 








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Now what?








ELLIOTT MESS


I've got an idea that'll slow 'em down. Follow me.








They race inside the shop.








58  INT. PASTRIES AND PIES - DAY  58





Mess and Martel race inside, and are greeted by a friendly CASHIER.








CASHIER


How may I help you, gentleman?








Mess pushes him out of the way. He runs over to the large pie section, and picks one up.








ELLIOTT MESS


Grab a pie, Roger.








He picks one up, as they crouch down.








59  EXT. PASTRIES AND PIES - DAY  59





Everyone seems to arrive at the same time. Murdock screeches to a halt, Dibiase's car plows into him, and the O'Malley car plows into them. Everyone gets out, yelling and screaming at each other (Backround Script Note).








VINCENT DIBIASE


Hold it! Everyone hold it! Now, in there are two people that we all wanna kill. So, let's stop bickering, and get those two!








CASEY O'MALLEY


As much as I hate you, you're right.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Can't we just settle this peacefully?








EVERYONE


No!








VINCENT DIBIASE


Alright everybody, let's go for it!








They all rush for the door at once.








60  INT. PASTRIES AND PIES - DAY  60





Dibiase is the first in the room. He looks around. Mess emerges from his hiding spot, and tosses the pie he was holding.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Oh, shit!








He dives out of the way, and the pie hits O'Malley, who is just entering. Dibiase laughs as O'Malley clears the pie from his face. At this point, Governor Martel emerges and tosses his pie, hitting Dibiase square in the face. O'Malley in turn, laughs at him.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Funny, huh?








CASEY O'MALLEY


(Laughing)


Yeah!








VINCENT DIBIASE


Oh yeah?








Dibiase picks up a pie and tosses it, but O'Malley ducks. Alfie dashes in.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Hey boss, wait for me!








He's hit with the pie thrown by Dibiase. At this point, everyone begins to take a position. Kitty enters. She's hit with a Casey O'Malley pie. Murdock dashes in after her.








BILL MURDOCK


Alright Elliott, where are you?!








A pie hits Murdock in the face, and he brushes it off.








BILL MURDOCK


Uh-huh! There ya are!








He dashes in. Carrie is in, and she is hit by several differant people.








CARRIE


I'm gonna kick your asses!








She comes after Dibiase, who hides behind Kitty.








KITTY FLOYD


Vinnie, what are you doing?








VINCENT DIBIASE


Hide me.








KITTY FLOYD


What for?








She is pied by an angry Carrie. Nicky enters and joins the fray. Last in is Mr. Havershaw, who slips on the whipped cream and other assorted pie filling on the floor. Dibiase hits Murdock, who then hits Martel. (Time Elapse of Ten minutes with ad-libbed dialogue. Directors Note). Dibiase is pieing differant people.








VINCENT DIBIASE


O'Malley! Where are you?!








CASEY O'MALLEY


Right here, you idiot!








He pies Dibiase. We are now on Havershaw who is struggling to get up. Alfie, seeing an easy victim, throws the pie on top of him, causing him to trip and fall again. We hear more ad-libbed dialogue (Director's note).








ALFIE O'MALLEY


(Above the Noise)


This is gonna cost a fortune in dry cleaning!








Nicky hits Carrie, who grabs two, and hits him with both. Kitty is hit in the chest.








KITTY FLOYD


I just had these worked on!








CARRIE


Prima Donna!








She hits Kitty. Murdock finally sees his chance for revenge, rushes over to Mess, and hits him with a pie, right in the crotch.








ELLIOTT MESS


I've been shot!








Murdock laughs at him.








BILL MURDOCK


Take that, Elliott!








As he laughs, Martel hits Murdock with a pie. Alfie pies his brother.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Who's side are you on, anyway?!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Yours, boss.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Then why the hell did you pie me?!








He pies Alfie out of anger. Nicky pies Havershaw who is still struggling to get up.








NICKY


(To Havershaw)


You're a candy assed pansy, do you know that?








MR. HAVERSHAW


Yeah, I know that.








NICKY


Just making sure.








Governor Martel taps Mess on the shoulder.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Let's get the hell out of here!








Mess and Martel make an escape. O'Malley notices.








CASEY O'MALLEY


He's getting away!








BILL MURDOCK


Oh, hell no!








VINCENT DIBIASE


Get 'em!








Kitty rushes over to Dibiase.








KITTY FLOYD


Vinnie, I know this isn't the best time, but, my underwear is riding up my ass, and it really hurts!








VINCENT DIBIASE


Let's go!








They are all out.








CUT TO:








61  INT. DIBIASE'S CAR - DAY  61





They are first, in hot persuit of Martel and Mess.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Faster, Nicky!








NICKY


I'm going over 80! You know why we have all these problems? The cops in this town are morons! Retarded! We're dealing with moronic people! I saw some asshole cut us off, and look! Not a damn cop in sight!......








62  INT. MURDOCK'S CAR - DAY  62





Murdock is back behind the wheel, with Mr. Havershaw holding on.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Could you slow down just a bit, Mr. Murdock?








BILL MURDOCK


Never! This is war!








63  INT. O'MALLEY'S CAR - DAY  63





Alfie is driving this time.








CARRIE


If I were driving, we wouldn't be running last!








CASEY O'MALLEY


If you were driving, we'd be dead! Hurry up, Alfie!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


I can't pass, there's too much traffic! 








64  INT. DIBIASE'S CAR - DAY  64








KITTY FLOYD


Vinnie, we need to catch 'em!








VINCENT DIBIASE


Don't worry, Kitty. Nicky'll catch them, won't you, Nicky?








NICKY


This car won't go any faster!








KITTY FLOYD


You need a little motivation!








She stands up, and flashes him (Away from the camera, Director's note).








VINCENT DIBIASE (OS)


Nicky! Watch the road!








Nicky rushes for the steering wheel.








NICKY


(Mumbling)


Oh my god.....I wanna get flashed again, I'd die in the crash a happy man.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Nicky, what are you saying?








NICKY


Nothing, Mr. Dibiase.








KITTY FLOYD


I think he was saying that he wanted to see my........








CUT TO:








65  INT. GOVERNOR MARTEL'S CAR - DAY  65





Martel and Mess cry out in horror, Mess ducks, while Martel lets go of the wheel and covers his face.








66  BLACKOUT  66








67  INT. PRISON CELL - DAY  67





They are all in the same prison cell, having been arrested. Dibiase has a cup of noodles, which he takes a drink from. A GUARD enters the cell.








GUARD


Is there a Henry Havershaw?








MR. HAVERSHAW


That's me.








GUARD


You've been cleared of all charges.








Havershaw stands, thinks a minute, then sticks his tongue out at all of them.








MR. HAVERSHAW


In your faces! Booyeah!








Governor Martel lunges at Havershaw. Mess and Dibiase hold him back.








ELLIOTT MESS


He's not worth it.








GUARD


I'll be back in a minute, you wait right here.








The guard exits.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Y'know Mess, Martel, this is all your fault, we coulda all split the money, fifty-fifty.








Martel looks around at the over-abundance of people in the room.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Fifty-fifty?!








BILL MURDOCK


You know what he meant, I think.








ELLIOTT MESS


Shut up, fat ass.








BILL MURDOCK


Blow me, Pinnochio! I'm sick and tired of playing second fiddle to you!








CARRIE


Regardless. I wish I knew what they were going to do to us.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Probably thirty years, or so.








He gets up and begins taking a whiz. He turns around, absentmindedly still peeing, and begins to finish his sentence.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Well, maybe we'll get time off for good behavior.








KITTY FLOYD


(Sniffing around)


Boy, something stinks.








BILL MURDOCK


You said it, sister.








Dibiase looks over, and realizes that Alfie is peeing on him.








VINCENT DIBIASE


You're peeing on me!








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Oh, sorry.








He turns away.








VINCENT DIBIASE


Anyone want my noodles?








BILL MURDOCK 


I'll take it.








He hands him the noodles.








CASEY O'MALLEY


Y'know, whatever the rest of us get, I hope Elliott Mess and Governor Martel get it worse.








KITTY FLOYD


Yeah. Y'know, during that pie fight, you guys ruined my dress, and ruined my brand new, surgically enhanced........








VINCENT DIBIASE


Okay, I've heard enough!








ELLIOTT MESS


I don't think you'll have to worry about that.








BILL MURDOCK


How, Elliott?








ELLIOTT MESS


Well Bill, our pensions have been revoked, my wife is leaving me, my daughter is as ugly as a warthog, and my son is gay.








NICKY


Oh, you got problems!








He laughs.








ELLIOTT MESS


I wish I could laugh right now.








GOVERNOR ROGER MARTEL


Yeah. Me too.








VINCENT DIBIASE


And me.








CASEY O'MALLEY


And me.








KITTY FLOYD


Me too.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


Me too, boss.








CARRIE


Damnit, so do I.








NICKY


(On the Verge of tears)


Yeah. I do too.








BILL MURDOCK


I wish I could laugh, too.








He takes a whiff of the noodles.








BILL MURDOCK


(To Dibiase)


Whoof, you were right! This is some bad shit!








He tosses the noodles, they flow right behind Havershaw, and land on the floor. He turns to the group.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Did you guys hear something?








Murdock winks at the group, they go along.








ELLIOTT MESS


Nope.








CARRIE


Not a thing.








ALFIE O'MALLEY


I didn't hear anything, did you, boss?








CASEY O'MALLEY


No, nothing.








The group confirms this. Havershaw turns around as the guard returns.








GUARD


Okay, you're free to go, Mr. Havershaw.








He turns to the group.








MR. HAVERSHAW


Well, see you chumps later.








He begins to walk out, then he slips on the noodles, and falls down. Everyone begins laughing. Ad-libbed confusion of laughter and shouts of cheers, as Havershaw slips and slides all over the floor. At that moment, Bill Murdock looks to the camera and says:








BILL MURDOCK


Now that was a good time!








FADE OUT.
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