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EXT. PARK - LATE AFTERNOON

A chess table. The KING lays on its side, in a puddle of
brown |iquid.

SUPER ON SCREEN

"Why man, he doth bestride the narrow world. Like a col ossus
and we petty nmen wal k under his huge | egs and peep about to
find oursel ves dishonorable graves."” - 'Julius Ceaser' by

W 1iam Shakespeare.

| NT. APARTMENT - MORNI NG

An ornate pepper shaker, on its side, in a puddle of thick
orange/red liquid. A hand, covered in a |l atex gl ove picks up
t he pepper shaker.

Two plain clothed NYPD detectives stood over a dinner table.

Li eut enant LENNY DELVECCI O, early-40s, scraggy appearance. He
wears jeans, with a '70s style waist-length | eather jacket.

Del veccio frowns, while he surveys a grimscene; an opulently
decorated dinner table, where a man and a woman in their |ate-
50s sit slunped in their chairs, dead.

OQpposite Delveccio, is Detective AVANDA W NCOTT, early-30s,
with her dark hair tied back in a tight bun, held down by an
omi present New York Mets basebal |l cap

Del veccio sniffs the pepper shaker, curious.

W NCOTT
Got sonet hing, LT?

DELVECCI O
Tomat o soup... with a touch of
coriander... and fennel ?

W NCOTT
Check out 'Hell's Kitchen' herel!

Del vecci o gl owers back at Wncott.
W NCOTT ( CONT' D)
All-righty... CSU puts the tinme of
death at about 9 to 11 p. m

DELVECCI O
VWho found thenf

W NCOTT
The maid. She's in the shitter puking.

Del vecci o exanm nes the jewels on the dead | ady's fingers.

( CONTI NUED)
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DELVECCI O
k... 411 on the vics?

W NCOTT
M. and Ms. Qakley. Patriarch and
Matriarch of the redonkul ously weal t hy

Cakl ey cl an.

DELVECC O
No shit. They don't send Major Crines
for a runa-the-m |l hone invasion.

These fuckers have ties at 1PP. And
after 3 nonths on this teamyou know
exactly what that neans.

W NCOTT
The eye of Comm sioner Sauron is on
us. Understood, |oud and clear.
(Focuses back on the scene)
kay, so it doesn't look |Iike forced
entry or any signs of a struggle.

DELVECCI O
Three tabl e settings.

W NCOTT
So, our dinner guest is either a
W tness, a perp, or dead el sewhere.

DELVECCI O
Dol l ars-to-donuts it's the perp.
W NCOTT
Wiy so certain?
DELVECCI O
Vi cs used their spoons. CGuest didn't.
W NCOTT
Maybe wasn't a fan of the soup.
DELVECCI O
Maybe 'cos he knew it was poi soned.
W NCOTT
Wth what?
DELVECCI O
Rigidity suggests they were paral yzed
before dying. And... the fennel aroma
W NCOTT

VWhi ch nmeans...?

DELVECCI O
Means henl ock was the cause of death
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W NCOTT
So our perp has a taste for nurder,
with a side of cruelty.

Del vecci o, nods solemly, then pats his top pocket.

W NCOTT ( CONT' D)
LT. ..

W ncott tosses a packet of N COTl NE GUM at Del vecci o.

W NCOTT ( CONT' D)
| hear it works better than the patch.

DELVECCI O
Nobody |i kes a kiss-ass, Wncott.
(wi nks kindly back at Wncott)
But, yeah, helps wth the cravings.

Del vecci o | ooks back at the table.
DELVECCI O ( CONT' D)

Ok, where's the bow s? | see cutlery
and goblets, but no bow s.

W NCOTT
Per haps the perp took 'em
DELVECCI O
That's it?
W NCOTT
That's it.
DELVECCI O

So, the perp cones in, has a drink,
sits for a soup appetizer, poisons his
guests, takes their bow s, but |eaves
the rest of their effects behi nd?

W NCOTT
Cotta be a cool mlIlion worth of
jewel s on the woman al one... never
mnd the rest of the apartnment. Maybe
the perp just wanted to kill them and
took the bow s as a nenento.

DELVECCI O
Maybe. But this seemed purposeful
Vengeful , even. But why the Qakl eys?

W NCOTT
A hit. O maybe-

A flustered female, uniforned officer interrupts Wncott.
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OFFI CER
Det ectives? We di scovered a room next
to the kitchen. We got it unlocked..
but... please cone | ook.

Del veccio nods to Wncott... they follow the officer over to
a door by the kitchen, which is slightly ajar.

The O ficer opens the door fully. The detectives' faces are
aglow in a ruby hue emanating fromthe room Wncott opens
her nmouth in shock. Del ceccio takes an uneven breat h.

OFFI CER ( CONT' D)
It's an S&M dungeon... | can't-

DELVECCI O
Did you check for a pul se?

The O ficer shakes her head gravely.

W NCOTT

They can't be nore than 15-years ol d.
DELVECCI O

| f that.
W NCOTT

Think this is tied to the nmurder?
DELVECCI O

The perp wanted us to find them Which

makes ne wonder. ..

W NCOTT
...1s this just the beginning?

EXT. STREET OUTSI DE THE APARTMENT - CONTI NUQUS

A MAN, in shadow, stands in an alley opposite the apartnent
buil ding. He wears a peacoat and a Greek fisherman's hat.

He observes sil houettes of the officers in the apartnment
above. He backs into the darkness of the alley, out of sight.

EXT. BEACH - N GHT

SUPER ON SCREEN: Greece, 268 BC

Five nmen, in dark robes, their faces hidden by hoods, stand
equal ly spaced around a fire. Over the fire is a bronzed
CAULDRON, heating a golden liquid to boil.

Next to the cauldron is a woman ( THE ORACLE OF HELI OS),
adorned in a silky white robe. A hood veils her face.

The Oracle scoops up the golden liquid into a GOBLET. She
( CONTI NUED)
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faces the nen.

ORACLE
My Rhodi an Brothers. Qur patron God
Hel i os has been defil ed and
di smant | ed. Like the sun from which he
was delivered, the light of life is
now i n shadow. As the Oracle of Helios
it is nmy duty, and your honor, to go
forth and reclaimthe fragnents of his
form Once restored, his |um nescence
w Il bring balance back to the worl d.
But do not forget... Those in
possession of his body are forged by
the dark and nmust be returned to the
bowel s of Tartarus.

The Oracl e approaches one of the nmen. He kneels and hol ds out
both arns in supplication. On one of his forearns is a tattoo
of an inverted 'V_ wth an imge of the sun enbossed at the

top of the 'V .
The Oracle | ooks down at the man, his face still in shadow

ORACLE ( CONT' D)
Drink fromthe essence of Helios and
you will be shielded fromthe erosion
of time until your task is conplete.

The man takes the goblet and drinks.

| NT. CAFE DI NER - MORNI NG

Del veccio sits on a stool and sips a cup of coffee. Next to
himis a grimEASTERN EUROPEAN nan. He di screetly hands

Del veccio a file. Delveccio noves the file into the inside
pocket of his jacket.

The di ner door SW NGS open. Wncott enters. The Eastern
Eur opean man grabs his coat, nods at Del veccio as he wal ks
out the diner, past Wncott.

W ncott plops down next to Del vecci o.

W NCOTT
Friend of yours, boss?
DELVECCI O
A Cl.
W NCOTT
Sonme Cl. GQuy has 'Bravta’ witten all
over him | nean... literally, you

could see the brotherhood tattoos
under his 6MORE) Anyways, thought
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W NCOTT ( CONT' D)
those guys'd rather eat their own
balls before turning snitch?

DELVECCI O
Didn't your nother ever tell you not
to judge a book by it's cover?

W NCOTT
Speaking of... the tech squints got
into the Gakl eys' devices and found
sonme nasty shit. They were definitely
living two |ives.

DELVECCI O
Let nme guess... sadisn? Fetishisn?

W NCOTT
Child' s play. These sick puppies were
strictly snuff. They'd prey on the
hel pl ess. Lure themin with prom ses
of food and shelter. But sorta |left
out the part about nurder porn.

DELVECCI O
For how | ong? How many?

W NCOTT
TBD. All we know is that they were
deep into the dark web worl d.

DELVECCI O

VWhat about cases with a simlar MO?
W NCOTT

Yeah. Check it out... there was one

li ke the Gakleys in Brooklyn two weeks
ago, and anot her uptown | ast Tuesday.

DELVECCI O
Go on...
W NCOTT
Br ookl yn was Veroni ca Knaply. An old
cat | ady.
DELVECCI O
Poi soned?
W NCOTT

Tox report confirns it was heml ock.

DELVECCI O
Anyt hi ng taken?

W NCOTT
Apparently a bronze statue of an

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Egyptian cat god. 'Beast' or 'Bart'?

DELVECCI O
Bast .

W NCOTT
Bast. Right.

DELVECCI O

The ot her vic?

W NCOTT
28-year old real estate hot-shot,
Lorenzo Parker. Found dead, in his
car. Poisoned via a cup of coffee.

DELVECCI O
Hem ock?

W NCOTT
W nner, wi nner, chicken dinner.

DELVECCI O
Was he robbed?

W NCOTT
According to the girlfriend, his
bronze thunb ring was m ssing. She
said he found it at an estate sale a
few years ago. Everything else on his
person was | eft untouched, including a
$10, 000 Cartier watch.

DELVECCI O
|tenrs made of bronze.

W NCOTT
VWhat idiot thinks bronze is nore
val uabl e than gold or di anonds?

DELVECCI O
Qur perp. Is there a connection
bet ween the vics?

W NCOTT
| "' m cross-checking their backgrounds.
So far, sweet FA

DELVECCI O
Keep searching their closets. |I'msure
we'll find a skeleton or three.

W NCOTT
On it boss.

Wncott gets up to | eave.
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DELVECCI O
On the topic of Cls... | need to neet
your guy down in Battery.

W NCOTT
Denny Wl kens? | dunnno, LT. He's
super-skittish, barely talks to ne.

DELVECC O
He's the best fence in | ower
Manhattan, right?

W NCOTT

He' s gonna be pi ssed.
DELVECCI O

What ever it takes, detective.
W NCOTT

Hard copy, LT. 1'Il set it up.

W ncott exits the diner. Delveccio flicks through the files.

DELVECCI O
k... so, what're you hiding?

I NT. ANTI QUE STORE - AFTERNOON

A food DELI VERY MAN (m d-30s) enters the antique store. He
carries two paper bags. His hair is tied back into a man-bun.
He wears a plain t-shirt and jeans. A typical mllennial.

As he enters, an elderly woman (MS. BRAI THWAI TE) heads to the
door, flanked by the store owner, MR REECE (m d-50s).

REECE
The evaluation will take a few days.

ELDERLY LADY
Did | mention the silverware goes back
to my Prussian ancestors?

REECE
Several tines.

M . Reece shoos Ms. Braithwaite toward the door.

REECE ( CONT' D)
Good afternoon, Ms. Braithwaite.

Ms. Braithwaite smrks at the Delivery Man as she | eaves.

ELDERLY LADY
Prussian, M. Reece. Don't forget.
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M. Reece nods dutifully and cl oses the door behind her.
Turns to the delivery man, drops his graci ous conduct.

MR REECE
My food? About time.

DELI VERY MAN
One grilled cheese on rye and half a
cup of chowdah. Lunch of chanpi ons.

MR. REECE
How much do | owe you?

DELI VERY MAN
That' || be 14 snmacker oos, bro.

Reece hands the Delivery Man a $20. The Delivery Man takes
the $20 and pauses. M. Reece holds out a hand for change.
Delivery Man hands over a bunch of ruffled $1 bills.

M. Reece huffily takes the food behind his desk. He sits
down and unpacks the lunch. He | ooks up, about to take a bite
of the sandwich... notices the Delivery Man still |urks.

DELI VERY MAN ( CONT' D)
Cool to | ook around?

MR. REECE
Look. But don't touch. Some of these
items cost nore than you'll likely

make in a lifetine.

DELI VERY NAN
Don't | know it, dude. Al the sane, |
sorta dig old stuff. You know, I|ike
real old, Al exander the G eat,
Byzantine, Hellenistic shit...

MR REECE
(Curious)
Oh? You're a history enthusiast?

The Delivery Man's denmeanor norphs; He straightens, smles
slyly. H's accent shifts from NYC gruff to the Queen's.

DELI VERY NMAN
Ent husi ast ? Ent husi ast? HmMm An
ent husi ast is a voyeur. | consider

mysel f nore a connoi sseur of
antiquities. A servant of history.

As the Delivery Man tal ks, he subtly LOCKS the store door.

M. Reece squirns in his seat, as he slurps the clam chowder.

( CONTI NUED)



10.

CONTI NUED
MR. REECE
Are you nocking nme, or just nentally
di st urbed?
DELI VERY MAN
Nei t her, M. Reece. | apologize for

the subterfuge, but ny work requires a
certain |l evel of stealth

MR. REECE
VWhat work is that?

DELI VERY MAN
The coll ection and restoration of
historical artifacts.

MR. REECE
You're an antiques dealer? Cone to spy
on the opposition, huh?

DELI VERY MAN
No, I'"'mhere to recover an item of
pr of ound val ue.

Del i very man approaches the desk, picks up a nmediumsized
statue. The base and body are nmade of bronze.

MR, REECE
That's not for sale. It's a one of
ki nd nodel used to eventually buil d-

DELI VERY NMAN
"Zeus at Tarentuni. The fabl ed statue
scul pted by Lysippios in 305 BC

MR REECE
Y- yes. The statue stood 72-feet tall.

DELI VERY MAN
Actually, it was 56-feet. And this so-
called nodel is a fake. The only thing
authentic about it, is the materi al
fromwhich it was crafted.

MR REECE

A fake? How woul d you even know
DELI VERY MAN

The nodel, like the statue, was

chiseled from Egypti an marbl e and the
depiction was carved from G eci an
limestone. This, M. Reece, is bronze.

( MORE)
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M. Reec
then his

Del i very

DELI VERY MAN ( CONT' D)

MR. REECE
How exactly would you know if this is
real or fake?

DELI VERY MAN

First hand know edge.
MR. REECE

(Deri sive)

So Lysippios was a friend of yours?
DELI VERY MAN

More nmentor than friend.
MR. REECE

My God. You're conpletely deranged.
DELI VERY MAN

Better mad, than a corrupt charl atan.
MR. REECE

| think it's tinme for you to | eave

before | call... I.. C.. c-

e drops his spoon. Clutches his throat, sputters,

arms lurch lifelessly by his side.

MR REECE (CONT' D)
Whoo00- who... are y- y- you..

man | eans forward, to hear M. Reece.

DELI VERY MAN
"' myour judgnent M. Reece. And now I
must relieve you of this inval uable
relic. The penultimate piece of a
puzzl e that's taken over two mllennia
to seek and solve. You have ny undying
gratitude.

MR. REECE
H. .. hhhhh- hel p mMmmm mmee.

DELI VERY MAN
"Undyi ng'. That was insensitive. But
t hen again, does a man |ike you
deserve synpat hy?

M. Reece convul ses and then abruptly stops. Dead. The

Delivery

Man takes the Zeus statue, exits the store.

EXT. BATTERY PARK - AFTERNOCON

Del vecci 0 stands near a food truck,

cof f ee.

He watches a group of ol der fol ks playing chess.

11.
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He focuses on a man in his early-60s. A big man, with an even
bi gger smle. Delveccio pulls a PICTURE out of his pocket and
conpares it to the BIG MAN. They are one and the sane.

Del vecci 0' s phone RINGS. He answers.

DELVECCI O
Del vecci o.

W NCOTT
(Cs)
LT, we got a guy here fromlInterpol.
Wants to tal k about our case. He's
French. Really, really French

DELVECCI O
"Il be there in 20.

Del vecci o pockets his phone. Looks over at the BI G GQJY, and
sees him snoking. He takes out a stick of nicotine gum
stuffs it into this nouth and chews on it, agitated.

| NT. CONFERENCE ROOM POLI CE STATI ON - AFTERNOON

Del vecci o enters a conference room He carries two coff ees.
Wncott trails behind him holding a set of folders.

At the table sits CHARLES LINDO a portly man in his m d-40s,
with a mop of clunsy, curly hair, a wild graying beard, and

| arge horn-rinmmed gl asses. H's clothes are just as unkenpt as
hi s appearance. Basically, he's the French ' Col unbo'.

LI NDO
Ah, Bonjour, Monsieur Del vecci o!

Del vecci o nods, hands Lindo a cup of coffee. They sit.

LI NDO ( CONT' D)
Merci, nerci. Please, please sit.

Del vecci o opens one of the files Wncott was hol di ng.

DELVECCI O
Charl es Lindo. Captain. Interpol
Europe. Stationed in Zurich. Born,
Ni ce, France. 10 years in the Foreign
Legi on before joining our friends over
at the International Police.

L1 NDO
Qui. "CQuilty as charged

DELVECCI O
What brings you to New York, Captain?

( CONTI NUED)
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L1 NDO
Pl ease call ne Charles. You say
"Captain’' and | feel | nust salute. W

are all friends here, no?

DELVECCI O
Depends on why you're here.

L1 NDO
The case you're investigating with the
killer who poisons their victinms...
|'ve been hunting himfor a decade.

W NCOTT
H nf

L1 NDO
In ten years, he has left only one
pi ece of evidence; A size-11 boot-
print in Venice. A man's boot.

W NCOTT
Well, that's nore than we have.

DELVECCI O
What el se have you got?

LI NDO
He's kill ed maybe 40 or 50 people
across 14 countries and 3 conti nents.

W NCOTT
Damm. An international serial killer.

Li ndo takes out a flask, pours whiskey into his coffee.

LI NDO
Keeps the mnd fresh.

CGestures to Del veccio and Wncott to see if they want sone.

DELVECCI O
We're on duty.

Li ndo | ooks at Del veccio as he chews gum Nods.

DELVECCI O ( CONT' D)
So, why'd ya think this is or guy?

L1 NDO
Thr ee M.

W NCOTT
Thr ee what ?

( CONTI NUED)
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L1 NDO
Three points of commonality; nethod,
notive and mali ce.

W NCOTT
Met hod' s poi son.

L1 NDO
Qui .

DELVECCI O
Mot i ve?

L1 NDO

I n each case you' ve investigated, an
itemwas m ssing?

W NCOTT
Yeah. But it's random a bowl, a ring,
a cat statue...

LI NDO
But all the itens have sonething
el emental in common, oui?

DELVECCI O
They' re nmade of bronze.
L1 NDO
Precisely.
W NCOTT
So, he has a hard-on for bronze. Wy?
L1 NDO
That is, as you say... the mllion

dol | ar questi on.

DELVECC O
The third M ... what does-

Wncott's phone RINGS. She answers.

W NCOTT
This is Wncott. (listens) Were?
(listens). Yeah, that's right.
(listens) No shit? W're on our way.

DELVECCI O
What' s goi ng on?

W NCOTT

There's been another nurder at an
antique store on the Upper East Side.

( CONTI NUED)
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DELVECCI O
Let's get over there.
W NCOTT
One nore thing... they found sonme old

art in a safe. So they called for a
specialist fromthe Met.

DELVECCI O
Wy ?

W NCOTT
Apparently, the frames had Swasti kas
carved into them

DELVECCI O
Swasti kas? As in Nazis?

LI NDO
"Malice', nonsieur Delveccio. The 3rd
"M, is for Mlice.
Del vecci o grabs his coat.

DELVECCI O
We'll be in touch, M. Lindo.

LI NDO
Bon chance, Lieutenant.

Del vecci o and Wncott |leave in a hurry. Lindo sighs and
casual ly pours nore whiskey into his coffee.

| NT. ANTI QUE STORE - EVEN NG
Del veccio and Wncott speak to a woman in a CSU w ndbr eaker.

CsuU
Time of death was 2 to 4pm yest erday.

W NCOTT
Security caneras?

CsuU
W ped cl ean.

DELVECCI O
Where'd you find the deceased?

CSU points to MR REECE s desk. Del vecci o wal ks over, picks
up the bowl of half-eaten soup. Sniffs.

DELVECCI O ( CONT' D)
Fennel .

( CONTI NUED)
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W NCOTT
Qur guy?

Del vecci o0 nods. Wncott turns to the CSU

W NCOTT ( CONT' D)
Anyt hi ng m ssing? Qut of place?

The CSU shrugs, points around the store.

CsuU
Needl e in a haystack. It'll be days
before we get that figured out.

Del vecci 0 exanmi nes the desk. Notices a dust-free circle.

DELVECCI O
Vll... sonething' s gone wal ki es.

PROFESSOR BAPTI STE, m d-40s, wearing a surgical mask and
pl astic gl oves energes froma back roomcarrying a painting.

BAPTI STE
Detectives? |I'm professor Baptiste.

Del vecci o and Wncott | ook over inquisitively at the CSU
Csu
The specialist | was telling you about
fromthe Met.

Baptiste puts the painting dowm on the desk.

BAPTI STE

They called ne to exani ne sone

pai ntings. | thought it was a prank.
DELVECCI O

What are we | ooking at?

BAPTI STE
It's a Monet. Been m ssing since 1935.
Last seen in the home of Baron Oto
Zi egl er.

DELVECCI O
Ok, so what happened?

BAPTI STE
H tl er happened. Ziegler was a Jew.

W NCOTT
So, this was theirs?
( MORE)
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W NCOTT ( CONT' D)

BAPTI STE
Mich of the art belonging to Jew sh
famlies was confiscated or destroyed.
Cccasionally one'll pop-up in the
bl ack market. But rarely have | seen a
collection this vast. Your victimwas
trading in Nazi stolen art. And god
knows for how | ong.

Wncott | eans over M. Reece, stares into his dead eyes.

W NCOTT
Karma strikes again.

| NT. DELVECCI O S CAR - EVEN NG
Del veccio and Wncott sit in the car outside the store.

DELVECCI O
Tell me about the other two vics?

W NCOTT
Turns out Cat Lady was a bit of femme
fatale; Killed three husbands... and
buried themin her yard.

DELVECC O
Real Estate hot-shot?

W NCOTT
Swi ndled old fol ks outta their
est at es.

DELVECCI O
Mbtive. Method... and Malice.

Del vecci o reaches for his top pocket. Cones up enpty.

W NCOTT
Boss... | gotcha..

W ncott hands Del veccio a packet of gum

DELVECCI O

Nobody-
W NCOTT

....likes a kiss-ass. | know.
DELVECCI O

| was gonna say... nobody coul d ask

for a better partner.

W NCOTT
Amw  You're giving nme the feels.

( CONTI NUED)
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DELVECCI O
Wel |, save your feels for the case.
W NCOTT

Right. Ck. Ck. So... notive, nethod
and malice. Could be a vigilante?

DELVECCI O
This guy's no Batman. | think he-

Del vecci 0' s phone RINGS. He answers...
W NCOTT

(Under her breath)
Batman' d be pretty cool.

DELVECCI O
(I'nto the phone)
Yes. Yes. | hear you. I'mon it.

Del vecci o hangs up the phone.

W NCOTT
Copacetic, LT?

DELVECCI O
Conmi ssioner's up ny ass.

W NCOTT
Best enema for that painis to find
this crazy manbaj anba.

DELVECCI O
Agree. Cet with Lindo, maybe he can
help. 1'lIl catch up with your C

W NCOTT

You got it, boss. Don't forget...
Wl kens |ikes to play chess.

DELVECCI O
"Il play frickin' Tiddl yw nks if
it'"ll help | oosen his I|ips.
W NCOTT
Li ke you say: 'whatever it takes'!
DELVECCI O
Right now I'll take whatever he's got,

bef ore our perp vani shes for good.
Del veccio starts the car.
EXT. STREET - N GHT

Wncott sits alone in her car, keeping watch on a house
across the street. She reads through a file.

18.
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A MAN in a peacoat, and wearing a Greek fisherman's hat
stands in the shadows. He watches Wncott in the car.

EXT. BATTERY PARK - LATE AFTERNOON

Del veccio sits at a snmall table wwth a chess board on it,
W th pieces set up to play. There are others around al so
pl ayi ng chess. He's waiting for soneone.

A shadow falls over the chessboard. Delveccio |ooks up to see
Li ndo. Lindo holds up two cups of coffee as a peace offering.

LI NDO

Monsi eur Del vecci o.
DELVECCI O

Li ndo? What are you doi ng here?
LI NDO

Wncott said you're at the park
DELVECCI O

She also tell you I'm here working?
LI NDO

| can be discreet. If your contact

shows, 1'Il |eave tout suite.
DELVECCI O

Look, this guy's junpy. He-

LI NDO
We haven't nuch tinme, as the man you
seek is nearly done here in New York.

DELVECCI O
Wiy so sure?

LI NDO
Because his pattern, yes? He kills
five, then voila, pfft, he's gone.

DELVECCI O
He won't get outta NYC. Not on ny
wat ch.

LI NDO

This man is smart. Maybe a geni us.
Al ways four or five steps ahead.

DELVECCI O
If | had dinme for every perp who
t hought he was sone ki nda crim nal
mastermnd, |1'd be retired sipping
martinis on South Beach.
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L1 NDO
(Points to the chess board)
Are you good at this game?

DELVECCI O
| can hold ny own.

L1 NDO
D d you know, the ganme of chess was
invented in Persia?

DELVECCI O
You don't say.

L1 NDO
The gane was devel oped by the high-
born mlitary class as a battle
simulation. It sharpened their
strategic ability to plan many steps
ahead of their eneny. In fact, the
term' Check Mate' cones fromthe

Per si an expression: 'Shak-mat' - the
"king is dead'.
DELVECCI O
Thanks for the history | esson,
pr of essor.

Del vecci o |1 ooks around furtively. He sips the coffee.

LI NDO
Qui, | like history. After all, the
past explains the present.

DELVECCI O
And | suppose you're gonna tell ne how
t he past explains our present case?

Li ndo takes out his flask, pours hinself a tipple of whiskey.
O fers some to Del vecci o.

DELVECCI O ( CONT' D)
Still on duty, pal.

LI NDO
But of course. So, you ask about the
past? D accord. Let ne share a story
that will help unravel this nystery.

DELVECCI O
Can't wait to hear this.

LI NDO

In 285 BC, a Cypriot Prince besieged
t he coastal MOREy of Rhodes. The siege
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| asted over a year but ultimately
ended in failure. Broken and hopel ess,
the Prince and his nmen fled overnight
| eavi ng behind their weapons and
equi pnent. The Rhodi ans cel ebrat ed
their victory by building a giant
statue in honor of their patron god,
Hel lios. Construction was left to a
young artist and engi neer, along with
his four brothers. And together, they
built the Col ossus of Rhodes. It stood
astride the port entrance at 108-feet
tall and encased in brilliant bronze.

DELVECCI O
Right, right. The 7th Wnder of the
World, and then an earthquake knocked
it over. Is there a point to any of
this, Lindo?

Lindo lights up a cigarette. This irritates Del vecci o.

L1 NDO
It was no earthquake. The Col ossus was
toppl ed by a corrupt caliph naned
Miawi yah. After invading the city, and
ensl aving the people, his nmen struck
down the statue, stripped the bronze
casing, and then sold off the pieces
to a nmerchant from Edessa. Who then
| oaded the lots on to 900 canel s and
sent themto 90 port towns in the
Medi terranean. Fromthere, they were
eventual |y di spersed to the four
corners of the world. Al 9,422
fragnments -- cursed by Helios hinself.

Del veccio shifts on his chair. Suspicious, tense.

DELVECCI O
My gut tells ne there's nore to you
than neets the eye. And | don't I|ike
secrets, pal. Not. One. Bit.

Del veccio pulls a stick of nicotine gum He chews on the
piece like he wants to kill it.

Lindo's accent slowy shifts from French, to English.

L1 NDO
Men are like art; you have what you
see on the surface, but what you can't
fathomis the experiences from which
they were scul pted. Take for exanple
this disti OMOREE chess board. It once
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bel onged to Roman Rebrov. A nurderous
Kossack, who by day was an am abl e
baker, but by night was one of the
nost form dabl e enforcers of the
Russi an Br ot her hood.

Del vecci o subtly noves his hand under the table to his gun.

DELVECCI O
How do you know that nane?

LI NDO
Same way | know that by day you're Lt.
Del vecci 0. Decorated officer of the
NYPD. But by night, you go by a
different nane. One that elicits fear
in the underworld. The ' Serpico
Sicario'. A murder-for-hire hitman
who is as dangerous as he is brutal.

DELVECCI O
You nust have some big brass ones to
be makin' that kinda accusation, pal.

Del veccio withdraws his gun fromthe hol ster under the table.

LI NDO
That's why you're here no? To neet
Denny W/ kens - your partner's Cl
He's a snitch according to your
patron. An itch you' ve been sent to
scratch. But, Denny's not com ng.
Decided to stay honme with his grand-
kids after an anonynous call warned of
hi s i npendi ng doom

DELVECCI O
Just who the fuck are you?

CUT TGO
EXT. STREET - N GHT

The man in the peacoat approaches Wncott's car.

LI NDO (VO
Li ke you, I wear a mask. By day a
bunbl i ng agent of Interpol. By
night... an artist. An engineer. A

kni ght of vengeance.
The man in the peacoat pulls out an object fromhis jacket
and approaches stealthily on the passenger side. He raises
the object in his hand..
CUT TO
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EXT. BATTERY PARK - CONTI NI QUS

Wil e he tal ks, Lindo renoves his beard, w g, glasses, and
fal se stomach. He's the same nman fromthe anti que store.

LI NDO
| am Chares Lindros... the last of 5
brothers. 5 Knights of the Kol ossos
sworn to restore and revive a statue
we once built to honor Heli os.

DELVECCI O
Real ly? Well | think you' re a fucking
psycho who bel ongs behi nd bars.

Li ndo i gnores Del veccio. Smles cunningly.

L1 NDO
After the pieces of the Kol ossos were
scattered, they made their way into
t he hands of the nost virulent in
soci ety. The ones you m ght cal
psychopaths were attracted to these
powerful artifacts for reasons they
couldn't fathom You see, apart the
pi eces are cursed and attract those
wi th darkness in their heart. Like the
mur der ous coupl e on the upper East
Side. O the antiques deal er who
trafficked in art corrupted by evil.
O the hitman who poses as a cop. They
all deserved to die for holding that
whi ch never bel onged to them

DELVECCI O
Let's say for argunents' sake you're
right about ne. I'mthe nost feared

enforcer in all of New York. And yet,
you sit there, and threaten ne. Wat
do you think's gonna happen next?

Del veccio discreetly flicks off the safety on his gun.

LI NDO
| think chess teaches us to anticipate
our opponent's strategy. Exploit their
weaknesses. Strike surreptitiously.

Del vecci o coughs. Licks his Iips. Coughs again. He tries to
[ift his gun hand, but cannot nove. Wth great effort, he
l[ift his other hand, pulls gumfromhis nmouth. Snells it.

DELVECCI O

(Sniffs)
F- f- fennel? How. .. how did... d-
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Del veccio's other hand slips down to his side, knocks over
his coffee. The KING PIECE on his side of the table topples
over into the blackened puddl e of coffee.

Del vecci o, paral yzed, watches as Lindo reaches over and picks
up the bronze-plated King piece. Dries it off with a napkin,
places it into this pocket.

LI NDO
As the Persians would say: 'Shak-mat'.

Del vecci o sl unps over the table, dead.

EXT. STREET - N GHT

Next to Wncott's car, the man in the peacoat raises his hand
with an object in it and RAPS on the passenger w ndow,

Startles Wncott.

The man in the peacoat |lowers his face into view. It's LINDO
He holds up the itemin his hand... the KING CHESS Pl ECE

EXT. BEACH - N GHT
FLASHBACK

To the beach in Greece back in 268BC.

The hooded ORACLE stands over one of the HOODED MEN. Hands
hi mthe goblet. He renmoves his hood. [t's LINDO

He sips fromthe goblet as The Oracle renoves her hood. Long
bl ack | ocks cascade down her back. She sm | es back at Lindo.
The Oracle is WNCOIT.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. STREET - CONTI NUOUS

Wncott smles warmy. Unlocks the door. Lindo slips in on

t he passenger side. Wncott renoves her ever-present New York
Mets cap. Let's down her black, curly hair.

Li ndo reaches across to Wncott, hands her the King chess

pi ece. She reaches back, and on both of their forearns are
tattoos of the INVERTED V enbossed by a sun.

LI NDO
It's done. WIKkins?

Li ndo nods over to the house Wncott had been wat chi ng.

W NCOTT
Denny Wl kins is sound asl eep.

Li ndo tosses to Wncott Del veccio' s packet of nicotine gum

( CONTI NUED)



25.

CONTI NUED
LI NDO
Cl ever.
W NCOTT
| thought so.

The sun rises in the horizon. Wncott | ooks on blissfully.

W NCOTT ( CONT' D)
Hi s | um nescence has returned.

Lindo and Wncott's faces glow warmy in the norning sun.
They both smle contentedly and close their eyes.

FADE OUT

END



