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ACT ONE
FADE | N:
EXT. PHCEN X ARI ZONA - DAWN

A desert sunrise. Long saguaro shadows stretch across a
gol den sandscape.

In the distance a city begins to stir. Freeways begins to
hum The Metropolis awakes fuel ed on Starbucks, breakfast
burritos and gasoline. Streets fill with commuters, cabs

and school buses.

H ghway arteries begin to clog. Another day in the urban
desert begins.

DAY
| NT/ EXT. SPECI AL THREAT | NTERVENTI ONS - PARKI NG LOT - LATER

DAN HOLLI STER (42) rolls into find a car in his parking
spot. GRRR He prows the asphalt until he finds a space
over in East Jesus. He shuts it down, clinbs out... runs
into pal and col |l eague BOBBY KOHL - early 40's, a hot head,
al so a parking | ot orphan.

KOHL
Day one, they already jacked our
spots. ..

Hollister rolls with it.

HOLLI STER
Little walk won't kill us.
KOHL

That's not the point...

The guys peruse the rides in their parking spaces. Mistangs,
a Trans Am even an agi ng 911.

HOLLI STER
Well, they've got balls, anyway.

KOHL
O they're stupid.
(re/ new cars)
W' re gonna be baby-sitting a bunch
of frat-boys. Young, dunmb and ful
of ...

HOLLI STER
Don't go there, Bobby. It's still
our show, we call the shots.



A final glance at the hot-rods.

KOHL
Yeah? Then |I'm gonna start by calling
a tow truck...

They enter...
I NT. SPECI AL THREAT I NTERVENTIONS (S.T.1.) HQ - MORN NG

Bul | pen, frill-less, governnent issue. Faces of the hunted
pepper the walls. A blue crest that reads:

"Special Threat Intervention Unit." A federal |aw enforcenent
task force.

Hol I i ster and Kohl enter and greet DAVID PRESTON, 41, an
anusi ng, sardonic, natural pessimst. These guys go to the
cradl e.

HOLLI STER

Morning, D.P. Wat's happening?
PRESTON

These guys nmarched in |ike they own

us.

Hol I i ster | ook across the roomas SWAGGERI NG YOUNG MEN t ake
over a set of work spaces. He's not sure, yet, what this
emer gi ng newworl d-order neans. He tries to convince

hi nsel f. ..

HOLLI STER
Quantico. |It's the culture.

PRESTON
(unconvi nced)
Geer wants us in the Bat-Cave.

KOHL
|'"msure he's in a fine nood.
PRESTON
We're getting hosed, you realize
t hat ?
HOLLI STER
Easy, Dave, you'll start bl ow ng
corpuscles. It's gonna be alright.
They cross the floor... pass sone of the new guys... tense

| ooks. As Hollister passes a NEW GQUY:

HOLLI STER ( CONT' D)
Mor ni ng.



The New Guy just grunts.

KOHL
(gets into his face)
Hey, rock star, it's customary around
here to exchange sal utati ons when
gr eet ed.

The guy takes zero notice. Kohl steans.

HOLLI STER
(to Kohl)
Come on, Bobby... they're just

puppi es.
I NT. GREER S OFFI CE - CONTI NUOQUS

Bl LL GREER, (45) G man good | ooks, arns contenplatively fol ded
over a md-life paunch, stares at his desk. Hollister strides
directly to Greer's personal coffee pot.

HOLLI STER
There a clean cup around here?

GREER
Cl ose the door.

Greer neets their eyes, grim Preston pushes the door closed
and gl ances to Hollister.

PRESTON
(braci ng)
VWhat's up?

It starts to dawn on them Boxes. G eer is packing up.

KOHL ( CONT’ D)
These asshol es taking your office?

GREER
It's not ny office, anynore.

HOLLI STER
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

GREER
JimPollard and his DEA guys are
runni ng the task force, effective
i mredi atel y.

KOHL
| thought you said these foreskins
were just comng in to cross-train??!



GREER
D vision says they "want to take the
unit in a different direction.”
Pollard's star is rising. They're
groom ng himfor big things.

HOLLI STER
(concerned for his
friend)
So, what happens to you?
GREER
| " m bei ng pronot ed.
PRESTON
To what ?
GREER

Enf or cenent Prograns and Services
Chief in Biloxi.

KOHL
They' re sending you back to
Regi onal ?!'!

Greer's eyes dart out to the bull pen where the new boys are
gat hered. They | ook young, fit and confident.

GREER
l|"ve run a field office eighteen
years. |'msure as hell not gonna
ride it out in a swanp. | quit.
HOLLI STER
What do you nean, you quit? You
can't quit!
GREER
| raised ny famly here, |I'mvested..

they' re gonna be paying nme for the
rest of ny life and "'mgoing to
enj oy every check.

The room goes quiet, as the three nmen consider their own
fates... then:

HOLLI STER
Every man in the office will follow
you out, Bill. You built this unit.
GREER

Listen to nme: You three are the best

brick agents |I've ever had. You're

all a couple years from your pensions.
( MORE)



GREER ( CONT' D)

(beat)
Besi des, there's a hundred open cases
you're going to need to adm nistrate.
Just suck it up and do your tine.
You’' ve all done your share of heavy
l[ifting. You ve got nothing to prove.
Those youngsters out there do. W
advice is...let ‘em

An awkwar d beat.

PRESTON
| told you we were hosed.

Hol | ister ignores, turns to Geer:

HOLLI STER

Anyt hing you need, Bill?
GREER

Thanks, Dan. ['Il be fine.

Ref |l exively, Hollister gives hima hug: Geer pushes back
hi s enotion:

GREER (CONT’' D) ( CONT' D)
Pollard's teamis good. This isn't
their fault.

The three share a gl ance.
GREER ( CONT' D)
(beat)
Stay safe.
QUTSI DE GREER S OFFI CE

Hol | i ster, Kohl and Preston wal k out, disoriented.

PRESTON
| can't do this, | can't answer to a
bunch of boy scouts.

HOLLI STER
Yes, you can. Just suck it up and
do you job

KOHL

Ri ding the pine, that's our job now
Splinter collecting.

HOLLI STER
You don't know t hat.



JI M POLLARD, young, form dable sw ngs by.

POLLARD
Dan?

HOLLI STER
Yeabh.

POLLARD

Jim Pol | ard.
They shake hands.

PCLLARD (CONT' D) ( CONT' D)
(to the others)
You nust be Bobby Kohl, which nakes
you Dave Preston..

They acknow edge, stiffly.

PCLLARD ( CONT' D)
Look, we're noving fast this norning,
we're about to pick up a tweaker
who's connected to Antone Bell o.

PRESTON
Bello's ours, we've been working him
for six nonths.

PCLLARD
Then you probably know he's com ng
to town this afternoon.

Qur three guys share a | ook of surprise. BILL TALBOT (30),
one of Pollard s guys - confident and steady with a narine
brush cut, steps over:

TALBOT
You probably al so know about the six
FIM'92 stinger mssiles that wal ked
away fromthe U S. Arny proving ground
at Yuma.

The silence between them seens to answer the question.

POLLARD
Bello's here to buy '"em

KOHL
How do we know t hat ?

TALBOT
Pi cked up an intercept about an hour
ago.



POLLARD
Check your PDAs for assignnents,
we're noving out in five.

They watch as Poll ard and Tal bot wal k away.

KOHL
PDAs? What the hell's wong with a
whi t e- boar d?
HOLLI STER
It's two-thousand ei ght, Bobby.
KOHL
Yeah, well, nobody ever hacked into

a white-board.

The three work their Blackberrys for their assignnents.
Seeing his, Hollister reacts.

HOLLI STER
(under)
Surveil | ance.

He tries to cover his disappointnent.

KOHL
Peri net er ?!

Preston just throws his Blackberry on his desk:

PRESTON
This is bullshit!
(off their | oo0k)
| haven't had to work Communi cati ons
in six years!

HOLLI STER
... thisis the way it is, guys. W
don't have to like, we just have to
do it.

Hol | i ster noves off with a forced sense of purpose. Preston
and Kohl watch as he goes.

END OF ACT ONE




ACT TWO
FADE | N:
EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY

ND cars pull casually into avail abl e parking spaces. Tal bot
(team |l eader) and his FIELD AGENTS file out quietly, unnoticed
and head toward a rundown, nulti-story apartnent buil ding.

| NT. SURVEI LLANCE VAN - SAME

Hol I'i ster, kevlar vest over the back of a chair, | ooks over
t he shoul der of ED SPARKS (26), a tech nerd, always juiced
on a cocktail of coffee and Nicorette.

In front of them a bank of television nonitors displaying
canera angles from body cans of the agents.

Hollister's irritated by being stuck on surveillance.

SPARKS
(keying mc)
Cougar com check?

A speaker crackles back as they each check in...

COUGAR TEAM OS)
Cougar One. Two. Three. Four.
Fi ve.

SPARKS
Cougar you're five by five.

Hol lister wants to see if they're on it.

HOLLI STER
(curve ball)
They gonna go el enent breach with
fl ash- bangs?

SPARKS
No way. Straight breach, no pyro.
| f he's cooking crank in there we
could level the whol e buil ding.

HOLLI STER
(reluctantly inpressed)
Good answer.

Through the two-way speaker:
POLLARD (O.S.)

Hey, do us a favor, Sparky, cut the
chatter. Your mc's open.



IN HQ

Pol | ard oversees the action froman STl workstation:
RESUME - Van
Sparks had his mc keyed inadvertently.

SPARKS
Sorry, Boss.

Spar ks checks his switch

SPARKS ( CONT' D)
Shi t.

HCOLLI STER
Little prickly isn't he?

SPARKS
Pol Il ard has nore arrests and
convi ctions than anybody in the entire
division. He's just being hinself
and that's kept everybody alive for
the last six years, so if he wants
to be "prickly" that's fine with ne.

Hol lister would love to hate these guys, but so far, he can't.
They' Il all business. They're good.

EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - ENTRANCE/ | NTERCUT

Si mul t aneous on Sparks' screen. Talbot and his team enter
an ND apartnent building. The team goes tactical and fans
out. Talbot notions to his team The group splits up.
Each group of three takes an opposing stairway.

I NT. VAN - CONTI NUOUS

On the screens each group reveals the other with their body
cans as they energe fromthe opposing stairwells. Hollister
keys the mc.

HOLLI STER
(poi nts)
You see that?

SPARKS
What ?

HCOLLI STER
In the corner
(point to screen)
Up there.



10.
In the upper corners of the hallway, caneras.
I NT HQ - SAME
Pollard sees it on his scene too:

POLLARD
| see it.

RESUME - VAN
Sparks sees it too.

SPARKS
Shit.
(over mc)
Cougar Flight. Eyes in the hallway.
Repeat, eyes in the hallway.
(to Hollister)
Good cal | .

HALLWAY - SAME

Tal bot sees caneras, reacts... gives the signal to GO GO
&! The el enent stacks up on one side of the door

TALBOT
FEDERAL OFFI CERS. OPEN UP!

The team starts to SMASH the door with a sledge... when, a
SHOTGUN BLAST BLOWS THROUGH from i nside, injures one of the
team nmenbers, his vest taking nost of the pellets, but he's
hurt.

The team persists, firing rounds through the door. They
t ake down the door and smash into the small apartnent.

| NSI DE THE APARTNMENT

Security nonitors, |ab glass and chem cals abound as they
enter the room WALTER LONGBOW 30, wiry, 6'2" runs to the
back of the apartnent. H's shotgun roars again. Fed guns
bl aze. The sound of a W NDOW SHATTERI NG

EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG ALLEY - CONTI NUQUS

A CHAIR flies into the alley followed by Longbow, who hits
the ground in a shower of glass and is off like a track star.
As the team appears in the w ndow he peppers themwith a
.09 mm d ock.

AT THE W NDOW

Tal bot keys his mc:
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TALBOT
He's going down the south alley.

VAN - SAME

Hol | i ster explodes fromthe van.
QUTSI DE

He races to intercept Longbow

HOLLI STER
Federal agent, stop!

Longbow turns his weapon on Hollister then ducks behind a
two-foot brick wall.

Hol | i ster doesn't flinch, races balls-out toward the wall,
his own Baretta bel ching...driving Longbow down.

Hol | i ster |l aunches over the wall and tackles Longbow. Quns
scatter. The two go hand-to-hand in a hellish, brutal fist-
fight, beating the shit out of each other.

Finally, Longbow finds hinmself within reach of a pistol. As
he grabs it, a BURST RINGS OQUT shreddi ng Longbow before he
can get a shot off.

Longbow s body tunbles, lifeless, to the ground.

Hol | i ster gathers hinself, sucking w nd, heart scream ng..
gets to his feet. Splattered with bl ood, he | ooks over and
sees Tal bot approach, snoking XMB assault rifle in hand.

He stares down Tal bot, disapproving of his actions.

HOLLI STER ( CONT' D)
W ki nd of needed him..

TALBOT
| f you wanted him alive, you shoul d' ve
hel d onto your weapon.

HOLLI STER
If you'd put a man in the alley, |
woul dn't have needed ny weapon.
That's S.OP. in ny world.

TALBOT
(alittle defensive)
Hey, the guy junped out of second
storey w ndow.

HOLLI STER
Yeah, he sure did.
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Hol | i ster | ook down at Longbow who is crunpled |ike a paper
bag, bl ood pooling around him dead. Then, as he noves off:

HCOLLI STER ( CONT' D)
Enj oy the paperworKk.

INT. S.T.I. HQ- DAY

Hollister stands in front of the sink pressing a wet paper
towel to his face... not happy about the way things went
down. Kohl approaches.

KOHL
You okay?

HOLLI STER
Longbow was our only lead, it
shoul dn't have cone to that.

KOHL
Yeah, well, he's dead, you w n.
woul dn't feel so bad about it.

HOLLI STER
(snaps)
There's six stinger mssiles out
there that can down commercial jets,
Bobby. We've been working Bello for

six nmonths. | want him
KOHL
Hey, |'m on your side.

There's a beat, as Hollister conposes.

HOLLI STER
Sorry. ..
KOHL
(reading him
Crazy day, man. |It's cool
As they sort out the uncertainty... they see:

PRESTON
who is heading out, carrying a box of personal effects.

HOLLI STER
Where are you goi ng?

PRESTON
| made a call, I"'mgoing to Treasury.
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KOHL
Treasury?

PRESTON
| can keep ny GS-11 pay grade and
not have to deal with these FNG s.

HOLLI STER
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

PRESTON
| talked to Gary Gines, in the
Phoeni x office, he said | could stil
be a field agent.

KOHL
Chasing counterfeiters...?

PRESTON
Better than answering phones or
sitting inside a surveillance van.
(off Hollister's |o0k)
We're getting pushed out, guys, the
witing's on the wall.

HOLLI STER
Dave, come on... we've been together
for twel ve years.

Preston is resol ved.

PRESTON
Sorry guys. I'mout. [If you want
me to hook you up...it's a phone

cal l.

They watch their friend wal k away. The nonent settles..
then, Hollister glances over, sees Pollard and his team
pl anni ng the next nove. He and Kohl are on the outside
| ooki ng in.

KOHL
So, what's our play?

Sonet hing begins to formin Hollister's mnd. An idea.
Clarity. Hollister grabs his jacket, starts to walk off:

HOLLI STER
['I]l be back in a while.

KOHL
Were you goi ng?

But, Hollister's gone.
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THE FACE OF A MAN

Across it, the scars of a pugnacious |ife. The Man is franed
by steel bars. Are we in a prison?

REVERSE

Hol | i ster stands on the other side of a security gate, badge
in hand. The Guard is uninpressed. Wden to reveal:

A MEDI TERRANEAN QASI S

A nulti-acre estate overl ooking the velvet fairways of a
Scottsdal e country cl ub

HOLLI STER
Tell himit's Hollister.

Hol | i ster hears an el ectronic sound, glances up at a security
canera that irises in. After a beat, the gates open,

remotely... forcing the Man to step out of the way.
Hollister smles, thinly... then, crosses to the house.
ANGLE

As he noves across the courtyard Hollister notices an OLDER
MAN, 50's, fruity, creepy, parked in a Lincoln Town car.
The A der Man smles at Hollister.

Jesus, did he just get cruised?!
EXT. BACK YARD

In a lush, expansive garden, DARRYL LENI X, 58, a little too
tan, a little too soft, is receiving a haircut froma

SHI RTLESS ASI AN BOY, MHN. In b.g., another speedo-clad boy
ski nms the pool.

A smal | exchange of small talk, in Vietnanese. M nh | aughs
at sonething... then, Lenix | ooks over and sees Hollister
approach: Lenix stiffens.

LENI X
You said you were never com ng back

HOLLI STER
| was in the nei ghborhood.

LENI X
That wasn't our arrangenent.

HCOLLI STER
| " m changi ng the arrangenent.
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LENI X
| don't see a warrant.

HOLLI STER
| don't need one. The dude from
"The Vill age People" let ne in.

LENI X
(sizing him
I n what universe, would | ever help
you?
HCOLLI STER

The one where you trade confidenti al
intelligence for inmunity.

LENI X
| munity from what ?

The two stare each other down, icy. Suddenly fromO S.:
noi se, chatter and hysteria in an Asian | anguage. Hollister
| ooks over:

WHAT HE SEES

A young ASI AN WOVAN with a BABY in her arns is arguing
desperately with her handsone, young husband, LI. Li has a
di stinctive blonde streak through his dark hair. Hs wfe
tries to stop himfrom |l eaving.

RESUVE
Hol | i ster turns back to Leni x:
HOLLI STER

There's enough probabl e cause around
here to keep INS busy for a year.

Leni x nmeasures him.. then:
LENI X
It didn't end well last tine.
HOLL| STER

| was car el ess.

LENI X
| f you had anything on me you'd have
used it |ong ago.

HOLLI STER
| can end you wth a phone call.

Bef ore Leni x can react the young woman starts SHRI EKI NG
Lenix rises fromhis chair, nmeasuring Hollister:
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LENI X
| do this for you, you're gonna have
to let an awful |ot slide.

Hol | i ster stares back... then, watches as Lenix crosses to
the famly. Calmy, he coldcocks the woman, full-fisted, in
the face. She falls the floor, KO d. The baby tunbles to

t he ground, wailing.

Li reaches for his child, but Lenix blocks his path, barks
sonething at him harshly, in Chinese. Li backs off,
defeated. Lenix pushes Li toward the front and the waiting
Town car.

As Lenix coolly returns to Hollister, a BODYGUARD pi cks up
the crying baby and drags the wonman away by an arm Hollister
has to push down his rage, as:

LENI X ( CONT' D)
So, what do you want?

Of Hollister...
END OF ACT TWO




ACT THREE

FADE | N:
I NT. HOLLISTER S CAR - MOVI NG

Hol | i ster drives, energized, cell pinned to his ear.

the first time today, the tide is turning.

| ntercut:

ST.1. HQ

Pollard is on the phone with Hollister.

HOLLI STER
| have the |ocation of the
transacti on.

POLLARD
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

HOLLI STER
Bello. He's going to be at the
Fortuna Ri ver Reservation at four-
thirty.

PCLLARD
Fortuna River? That's Indian |Iand,
sovereign territory. W have no
jurisdiction.

HCOLLI STER

| know. What do you want to do?
PCLLARD

(beat)

How s your source?
HCOLLI STER

Sol i d.
PCLLARD

Per cent age?

HOLLI STER
| wouldn't bet ny house on it, but
|'d bet yours.

POLLARD
| have a bi g nortgage.

For

17.
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HOLLI STER
Then you don't have nuch to | ose.
PCLLARD
(beat)
Connect the dots for ne.
EXT. S T.1. HQ- DAY
The strike teampreps and rolls... as over Hollister fills
in Pollard. (Note: images to follow Hollister's dial ogue).

HOLLI STER (O. S.)
Private first class Hernando Feli x
Perez. ..

Flash. Formal Arnmy portrait...

HOLLI STER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
...ls along tine nmenber of Barrios
Azteca in - El Paso. They recruit
guys |li ke Perez who have rel atives
or friends who are nationals or ex-
pats of Venezuela to enlist in the
mlitary giving themtactical training
and access to intelligence..

Perez on security duty at the Arny's Yuma Proving G ound
facility. Barracks-like structures filled with weapons
st ockpi | es.

| NT. CRASH VEHI CLE - ROLLI NG
The strike teamgears up as they race to the rally point.

HCOLLI STER (O S.)
Barri os Azteca has a relationship
wi th the governnent of Venezuel a
t hrough an internedi ary, Antone Bell o.

I NT. BARRI O JUAREZ - DAY

Meet i ngs, noney, handshakes. Snap! ANTONE BELLO sli ck,
Eur opean, an official government photo with Hugo Chavez.

HOLLI STER (O. S.)
Hugo Chavez wants American weapons.
Bel | o has devel oped the rel ati onshi ps
to get them

POLLARD
Then what ?

Hol | i ster drives straight ahead, intense... as he conpletes
the tale:
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HCOLLI STER
Perez heisted the stingers then paid
off his girlfriend s brother, an ice
supplier to the Fortuna reservation
Wal ter Longbow. . .

OVERCRANK REPLAY of Walter Longbow, sw nging a gun towards
Hollister's face, then crunbling in a hail of gunfire.

HCOLLI STER (O . S.) (CONT' D)
Longbow greases the reservation with
dope and cash in exchange for safe
transactions on the reservation.

POLLARD
Li ke for stolen next-gen Stinger
M ssi |l es.

HCOLLI STER (O S.)
That's pretty much it.

ON POLLARD
He considers...the responsibility weighing heavily on him

POLLARD
Alright, I'll put a perineter around
the reservation - we'll set up
surveillance, grab 'em com ng out.

HOLLI STER
The reservati on borders Mexico..

INT. S.T.l1. HQ- SAME

POLLARD
Best | can do. [|'ll neet you.

Pol | ard hangs up. Across the room Kohl catches his eye.
EXT. FORTUNA RI VER RESERVATI ON - DAY
Hol I i ster, Tal bot, Sparks and the S.T.I. team are positioned
around a renote boundary fence | ooki ng out across the barren
| andscape.
Dust rises fromthe West. Through the scope of Talbot's
Barret M 107 .50 Sniper rifle, we see a caravan of THREE
AG NG TRUCKS as they runble along a dirt road.
TALBOT
Movers fromthe west. | count three
trucks.

Hol | i ster keys up.
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HCOLLI STER
Bandits noving in fromthe west..

Then. .. Anot her, nore om nous RUMBLE approaches in the
distance. Hollister swings up field gl asses.

Rising fromthe heat, a tw n-engine 414 aircraft hugs the
desert fl oor.

HCOLLI STER ( CONT' D)
Shit, they've got an airstrip out
t her e!
(realizes)
We have to get in...

Hollister pulls out wire cutters, is about to work the fence:

TALBOT
We're not authorized.
(off Hollister's |oo0k)
This is ny show.

HOLLI STER
(sharp)
| f you knew one of those stingers
were going to take down a 737 out of
El Paso six nonths fromnow with
your sister's kids on it, would you
be quoting nme regs right now?

This stops Tal bot.

HOLLI STER ( CONT' D)
They didn't steal those mssiles to
go fishing wth.

Tal bot weighs it one nore beat... then:

TALBOT
Alright...shit...
(to team
W' re goi ng!

EXT. RESERVATIONV HI LL - DAY

On arise, Talbot hits the ground in a Ghillie Suit, with
his rifle... digs in wth a conmmandi ng view of am i nprovised
airstrip.

EXT. DRAINAGE DI TCH Al RSTRI P - DAY
The group of five strike team nenbers drive their crash

vehicles along a gravely ditch that runs along an airstrip.
Hol lister and the others insert their ear pieces.
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HOLLI STER (O. S.)
(to Tal bot)
Put everything you see in ny ear.

EXT. RESERVATIOV HI LL - SAME
CU - Through Tal bot's scope..

... Tracking the three aging Trucks though the scope of his
rifle.

TALBOT
(over radio)
Three bogies rolling up.

EXT. DITCH - SAME

Hol lister and the other hit the dirt taking up positions in
t he ditch.

VWH P PAN t hrough Tal bot's scope to find:
THE Al RPLANE

As it rips down the runway at 200 m | es per hour, gear up
scream ng

Seven nmen exit the three aging trucks, arnmed with rifles and
shot guns. They seem at ease and casual .

The pl ane pitches steeply up and breaks hard to the left,
flying directly over Tal bot.

POV - frominside the airplane all belowis a blur. Talbot,
Hol Il ister and the teamblend into the terrain.

The pl ane makes a sweeping turn and returns, this tinme to
| and. The pl ane touches down and taxis to a stop in front
of the trucks.

HOLLI STER
| count seven

TALBOT
That's affirm

Her nando Perez is identified by his taut mlitary | ooks and
coifed hair. Hollister keys up.

HOLLI STER
Keep "buzz-cut" (Perez) In your
hairs.
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EXT. HLLTOP - SAME

From a thousand neters, Perez' head appears as big as a
basketball in the cross hairs of Tal bot's scope.

TALBOT
He's in the punpkin.

EXT. AIRSTRIP - SAME

ANTONE BELLO exits the plane but the propellers keep turning.
Perez signals one of the pick-ups to pull up next to the

pl ane.

Hol I i ster keys his mc.

HOLLI STER
This is gonna be a quick turn. On
my mark di sable the plane and
vehi cl es.

TALBOT
Rog.

HOLLI STER

(to others)
| want to see a transaction before
we nove.

THROUGH TALBOT' S SCOPE

As if on cue, a tarp is renoved fromthe pick-up revealing
weapons canisters. Inside them S.T.1.NGER M SSILES.

After a brief inspection, Bello signals for soneone inside
the plane to bring out large, clear plastic bags full of
bundl es of cash.

HOLLI STER ( CONT' D)
(to Tal bot)
Take your shot.

BANG ! The main | andi ng gear coll apses w thout warning and
folds. The spinning propellers hit the ground. The SMJUGELERS
junp back, stunned, confused.

BOOVM BOOM BOOM! .50 rounds bl ow the bl ocks out of each
truck. The fire draws the Snugglers' attention to the hills.

From behi nd them ..

HOLLI STER ( CONT' D)
FEDERAL OFFI CERS! !
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They whip around. Perez hits the ground and goes tactical.
@Quns blaze!! S T.1. returns fire.

Three of the smugglers are hit. A round from Tal bot
evi scerates Perez's weapon blowing it to pieces in his hands.
He rolls over SCREAM NG

The rest lay down and as quickly as that, it's over. The
S.T.l. teamenerges, guns ready.

TALBOT (O S.)
Got a runner.

THROUGH TALBOT' S SCOPE
Bell o sprints away.

Tal bot squeezes the trigger.
EXT. Al RSTRI P

A .50 round explodes into the ground knocking Bello off his
feet. Wien he looks up it's right into the guns of the S. T.1I.
t eam

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. AIRSTRIP - LATER

TRI BAL POLI CE have arrived, face off with Hollister, Tal bot
and the rest of the S.T.I. team The Smuggl ers have been
cuffed, are parked on the ground. The TRI BAL SHERI FF st eps
f orward

TRI BAL SHERI FF
Who the hell are you?

HOLLI STER
Federal officers.

ister and the strike teamraise their shields. Under

Hol |
is, Pollard rolls up. Kohl exits the car with him

th

TRI BAL SHERI FF
You have no jurisdiction here.

Pol I ard and Kohl wal k up:

POLLARD
There's been a m sunder st andi ng.
|"'mJimPol | ard, STI Phoenix --
(flashes his badge)
-- these are ny nen.

Kohl and Hollister share a gl ance.



TRI BAL SHERI FF
| don't care who you are, | can have
you all arrested for trespassing!
Not to nention weapons charges.

Hol | i ster steps forward and takes over the situation.

HOLLI STER

(to Tribal sheriff)
Let me tell you why that's not going
t o happen.

(re/ stinger mssiles)
These are classified, gen-two Anmerican
surface to air stinger mssiles.
They were being trafficked to a known
eneny of the state fromtribal [|and.
Not good.

The Tribal Policenen exchange gl ances w t hout answeri ng.

TRI BAL SHERI FF
The weapons will stay here while we
investigate this matter.

HCOLLI STER

No. We're taking the m ssiles.

(off his I ook)
Now, one of two things can happen.
You can shoot us or we can start a
joint task force right here, right
now and you can take all the credit
you want .

TRI BAL SHERRI F
Why shoul dn't we take everything?

Hol I i ster keys his mc, as he speaks:

HOLLI STER
Oh, because there's a guy on the
other end of ny radio who can put a
.50 Caliber round through a wedding
ring froma mle away.

Suddenly, the rotating beacon on the top of the airplane
(about the size of an orange) explodes. Everyone ducks.
The Tribal Police exchange nervous gl ances to the wasted
ai rpl ane and trucks.

Pollard turns to the Tribal Sheriff:

POLLARD
Your call. ..

24.
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The Tribal Sheriff sags, beaten. Hollister manages a di stant
smle of satisfaction with Kohl. Of the nmonent...

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
FADE | N:
EXT. PHCEN X ARI ZONA - DUSK
Desert netropolis winding dowmn. In the distance, city lights
begin to twi nkle, as golf course sprinklers begin to fire up
si gnal i ng anot her days end.

Freeways are jammed again for the slog honme as the saguaros
tip their shadows to the com ng night.

NI GHT

CAR - SAME

Hol lister flips on his headlights, driving in a haze as he
rolls into...

EXT. SUBDI VI SI ON - CONTI NUCUS

The houses are rel atively new but jammed together. Bigger
t han condos but smaller than the suburban dream hone, this
is a transitional comunity for nost. But Hollister knows
that for him.. this is forever.

EXT. HOLLI STER S DRI VEWAY - CONTI NUQUS

Hollister pulls into the driveway next to his wife's Kia
Sedona M nivan and rests his hands on the steering wheel.

As he tries to shift nodes fromthe real world to home life,
he notices blood spattered on his shirt sleeve. He pulls on
his jacket to cover the evidence of his day.

As he gets out, heads to the front door...a VO CE

LARRY' S VO CE
Hey, Dan.

Hol I i ster | ooks over to see his neighbor, LARRY CARL, rolling
trash cans down the drive.

HOLLI STER
Larry. ..

Hol I'i ster | ooks spent enough for Larry to notice.

LARRY
You' ve | ooked better.
HOLLI STER
Sone days you ride the bull, sone

days. ..
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LARRY
... the bull rides you. | know
exactly what you nean. | just cane

back fromthat Homeowner's Associ ation
nmeeting. Have you ever been to one
of those...?

HOLLI STER
One or two.
LARRY
All I want to do is put in a hot

tub, they got ne junpin' through a

t housand hoops. Sign this, notarize
that. It's ridiculous. And it's
the sanme if you want a new mail box,
gutters, shingles, the col or paint
you use... Yyou nane it!

Hollister starts to back away toward the house:

HOLLI STER
Yeah, bylaws are a bitch. | gotta
go, Lar... good | uck.

I NT. HOLLISTER S HOUSE - DAY

Hol lister enters the kitchen, where the fur is flying. DANTE
a lunbering Lab, is chowing down cat food on the Kitchen
floor. His son JACKSON, 14 and a born negoti ator, sounds

the al arm

JACKSON
Mo 1] Dante ate the cat food!!

ELI ZABETH, Hollister's wife calls down from upstairs.

ELI ZABETH
What do you want nme to do about it
fromup here?!

HOLLI STER
Put hi m out si de.

JACKSON
H, dad. Can | go on the conputer?

HOLLI STER
Let the dog out and put the cat food
in the pantry.

JACKSON
Then can | go on the conputer?
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HOLLI STER
okay... but no I M ng.

ALI SON 16, enters, cute and feeling it.

ALI SON

He's going to play Grand Theft Auto.
JACKSON

No, |'m not. | don't even have it.
ALI SON

Yes, he does.

JACKSON
Just the deno.

HCOLLI STER
It's a vile gane. Get rid of it.

JACKSON
It's the sane stuff you see at work.
VWhat's the big deal ?

HOLLI STER
Good- bye.

As Jackson wal ks out with the dog..

JACKSON
(trailing to Alison)
Hat e you
ALl SON

Hat e you back.

Dan | ooks around the kitchen, notices the counters are filled
wi th prepared food. Adjacent dining roomtable has been
set.

HOLLI STER
VWhat's all this?

ALl SON
You guys are neeting David' s parents
toni ght, renmenber? They' re com ng
for dinner.

HCOLLI STER
That's tonight?

ALl SON
Since we're not invited, can | drive
Jackson to Pizza Hut? Mimsaid |
could if it's okay with you.
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HCOLLI STER
Mom said you can drive with himin
the car?

ALI SON

It's only a half a mle. Cone on,
dad...for once please be cool.

Bef ore he can respond, she grabs the keys off the counter:

ALl SON ( CONT' D)
Can | have sonme noney?

| NT. BEDROCOM

Hollister enters his bedroomfromthe hallway. H's wfe of
23 years, ELIZABETH, fit, beautiful, soulful, is on her knees
inaslip, afewcurlers dangling, pinning up a seamin their
ol dest daughter, Sara's dress.

SARA, 22, is a beauty but at this nonent is wapped tighter
than a spring.

HOLLI STER
Hey.

ELI ZABETH
H , sweetheart.

HOLLI STER
VWhat's going on here?

SARA
| just destroyed ny dress.

ELI ZABETH
Don't be theatrical. You pulled a
seam Take it off. I1t'Il take nme
five mnutes to stitch up

SARA
(to Dan)
You have to prom se ne you'll be
nice to David's father... even if
you don't like him

HOLLI STER
Wy wouldn't | |ike hinf

SARA
He's a col | ege professor.

Hol | i ster | ooks confused.
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ELI ZABETH
(rel/ Sara)
W're just a little on edge right
now.

SARA
| just don't want dad to start telling
stories about "cracking heads" and
"kicking in doors." David' s father's
not into that kind of stuff.

HOLLI STER

Got it, Sara. 1'll only tal k about

w ne and poetry and stuff...
SARA

That's not funny.

She exits.
ELI ZABETH
(ki sses him

And how was your day?

Hol | ister grunts, starts to enpty his pockets. Wllet, badge,
gun. ..

HOLLI STER
It was a little... ah... the usual.

Qut side, the sound of the car engine turning over.

ELI ZABETH
s that ny car?

HOLLI STER
VWhat ? Ch, yeah the kids are going
to Pizza Hut....

EL|I ZABETH
You told Alison she could drive with
Jackson in the car?

HOLLI STER
She told nme that you said..

ELI ZABETH
That | said "what?!"

Hol | i ster sags, realizing he's been duped.

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
| don't like it when she lies, Dan.
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HOLLI STER
| hear you.

He drifts over to..
| NT. MASTER BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Dan enters and turns on the shower.

HOLLI STER
David's parents are divorced, right?

Suddenl y, he sees sonething on the counter, reacts.
| NT. BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS
El i zabeth continues to sew

ELI ZABETH
Yeah. The Momis in San Franci sco.
He's bringing his lady friend.

Hol | i ster wal ks back in the room holding up an unopened
HOVE PREGNANCY TEST. She | ooks up. He waits for an answer.

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
(hesi tating)
...I'"mlate.

HOLLI STER
How | at e?

ELI ZABETH
(beat)
A week.

HOLLI STER
You' re never | ate.

EL|I ZABETH
Tell me about it...

HOLLI STER
VWhat are you waiting for? Take the
test.

ELI ZABETH
After dinner.

HOLLI STER
VWy? Take it now.

ELI ZABETH
This is an inportant night for Sara.
| don't want to be distracted.
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Hol | i ster stands there, stunned.

HOLLI STER
Ww. . .

They | ook at each other. Shower's running. The dog starts
bar ki ng out si de.

ELI ZABETH
You' re upset.
HOLLI STER
It's just a lot to get ny head around.
ELI ZABETH
| never neant to be a nomagain after
all this tine... but, if it happens,
it could be wonderful. Couldn't it,
Dan...?
HOLLI STER
Sure... guess, |I'll keep ny day job,

for a while | onger.
She fills with enotion.

ELI ZABETH
Pl ease don't be upset...

He hol ds up the pregnancy test again, puts on a good face.

HOLLI STER
After dinner then... we'll raise a
gl ass.

Eli zabeth feels a little better, reassured. Hollister begins
to strip out of his clothes. Elizabeth returns to Sara's
dress.

ELI ZABETH
Better throw the shirt away.

She doesn't m ss anyt hi ng.

HOLLI STER
Hm??

EL|I ZABETH
Bl ood doesn't cone out.

He | ooks down. The bl ood splatter.

HOLLI STER
Yeah, okay. ..
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He turns to walk into the bat hroom

ELI ZABETH
Love you.

HCOLLI STER
(of f her I oo0k)
Love you, too.

I NT. SHOWER

Hollister lets the water run over him He |eans against the
wal | and cl oses his eyes, the weight of the world on his
shoul ders.

The ritual of cleaning.

He grabs a washcloth and scrubs, as if the soap can sonehow
wash away the experience of his schizophrenic day.

EXT. FOYER - N GHT

Entering the house is DAVID GRAHAM 23, lean, tall with a
mop of sandy hair. He smles down shyly at his girlfriend,
Sara. Her anxiety nelt away at seeing him

SARA
Hey.

DAVI D
Hey.

He gives her a gentle Kkiss.

SARA
You're early.

DAVI D
Thought you m ght need sone hel p.

They hug. As they part David's eyes drift behind Sara to a
Spani sh ornanental Crucifix on the wall.

SARA
What ?

He notions to the wall.

DAVI D
It'd be a lot easier if that wasn't
the first thing ny old man saw when
he wal ked t hrough the door.



She t akes

SARA
It's an artifact. M nomagot it
when she was in Mexi co.

DAVI D
| know. It's just that anything
religious is a hot button with him

SARA
Wuld it offend himto know we go to
church?

DAVI D
You go to church?

SARA
Christmas and Easter. M nom even
goes on the odd Sunday. Should she
not nention it?

DAVI D
No, it's just --

SARA
Why do you care what he thinks?

DAVI D
(touch of defensiveness)
You don't care what your parents
t hi nk?

SARA
O course | do. That's why we're
having this dinner. But that doesn't
mean | agree with them on everyt hing.

DAVI D
| learned a long tinme ago the path
of least resistance is the easiest
way to deal with him that's all

SARA
| see.

DAVI D
He's a professor. Life's a lecture
for him not a conversation.

hi s hand.

SARA
Conme on, help ne in the kitchen...

34.
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I NT. MASTER BATHROOM - SAME
El i zabeth enters brushing her hair. The shower runs in b.g.

ELI ZABETH
Dan...you better hurry...

No response. She checks herself in the mrror.

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
Danny, they're going to be here any
m nute. ..

Still, no response. She |ooks through the shower door. The
water is running but no Hollister.

A flash of confusion, then she opens the door, sees her
husband sitting on the floor, water raining on him He | ooks
up, exhaust ed.

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
Dan!

HOLLI STER
| ' m okay.

ELI ZABETH
You' re not okay. Wat happened?

The doorbell RINGS. She reacts.

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
I"mcalling this dinner off.

HOLLI STER
Eli zabeth, no! [I'mjust tired. |
swear, that's all this is.
(of f her skeptical

| ook)
Go down and let "emin. '] be
there in a few nmnutes, |'mfine.

(she lingers, unsure)
Go.

She | eaves, concerned, reluctant. She peers through the
door as she closes it finally |eaving him al one.

PUSH I N ON HOLLI STER AS. ..

He sits back, wasted, sweat beading on his face as, by force
of will, he pushes the unnaned nonster back into the enotional
dungeon of his unconscious mnd. And off this..

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FI VE
FADE | N:
I NT. HCLLI STER LI VI NG ROOM

JAY GRAHAM 48, with a salt and pepper goatee is in the mddle
of a story:

JAY
... so, when | walk in there's David
tal king to Skye.

Wden to include: A twenty-eight-year-old pale beauty, SKYE
enphasis on the “E.” She has that "a little too thin," poetic
| ook. A slightly nervous Sara and David and El i zabeth
politely listen to Jay hol ding court:

JAY (CONT' D) (CONT' D)
And believe ne | could tell fromthe
body | anguage that it was very clear
Davi d approved of ny favorite grad
st udent .

DAVI D
Dad. .

JAY
"' m not saying you were trying to
steal ny girl, son, it was just an
interesting nonent. ..

SKYE
(to Sara)
David was a conpl ete gentl eman.

Sara smles tightly back at her

ELI ZABETH
Who' d |i ke an adult beverage?

JAY
.. just some bottled water, if you
have it. Flat, no ice. Skye wll
have the sane.

ELI ZABETH
Sur e.

Jay's eyes fall on the crucifix. David catches it. As
El i zabet h wal ks behind the bar to pour:



37.

SKYE
So, Liz, what do you do?

ELI ZABETH
What do | do?

SKYE
For a living?

ELI ZABETH
(re/ the house)
You're pretty nmuch | ooking at it.

SKYE
What do you nean?

ELI ZABETH
(cool as can be)
Mot her and a wife. Toughest job in
America. That pretty nmuch fills
every waki ng nonent.

Skye doesn't know what to say... dunbfounded.

SKYE
Oh.

She takes the water fromElizabeth, hands one to Jay, trades
a look with himthat says "we're in the twilight zone." Jay
takes the gl ass, then:

JAY
(to Elizabeth)
So, where's your husband?
Of this...

I N THE MASTER BATHROOM

Dan is now dressed, pulls a conb through his hair - looks in
the mrror. The years are adding up. He stares down at the
honme pregnancy test... just can't believe it.

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM HOLLI STER' S HOUSE - LATER

The table is beautifully set. Candles, wne and Elizabeth's
best china. Hollister, now seated, drains half a bottle of
beer with one pull as Sara enters with the main course - a
beautifully sliced prime rib roast.

SARA
Ta dal



ELI ZABETH
| want you to know that all this is
Sara. The entire neal.
Dan smles, on his best behavior.

DAN
Looks amazi ng, sweetheart.

Jay and Skye share a |ook. Sara notices.

SARA
| s somet hi ng w ong?

JAY
Sara, |I'mreally enbarrassed about
this. | guess David didn't tel
you.

DAVI D

Tell her what?

JAY
Skye and | don't eat neat, anynore.
We' re vegans.

DAVI D
Si nce when?

JAY
We had this conversation

DAVI D
No, we didn't.

Hol | i ster intercedes:

HOLLI STER
Conme on, Jay, have a taste. |It's
al ready dead.
SARA
It's okay, dad. [1'Il find sonething
for them..
SKYE

(dramatic; relieved)
Thank you, Sara. That woul d be
wonder ful ...
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Hol | i ster holds his I ook on Jay, not happy that his daughter'’

been enbarrassed.



THE DI NNER - LATER

Hol lister helps hinself to the fourth piece of prime rib..
trades a look with Elizabeth... as they both |ook over to

Skye and Jay who chew on carrot sticks.

ELI ZABETH
(to Jay)
You nust be very proud of David
getting into nedical school.

JAY
David's always had a mnd of his
own.

HOLLI STER

What do you nean...?

DAVI D
Dad wanted nme to go into academ a

JAY
David's a wonderful witer, he could
have been one of the great ones.

DAVI D
(smling)

Par ent al hyper bol e.
JAY

| nstead he's going for the bucks..
HOLLI STER

Not hi ng wong w th maki ng noney.

How do you think we fill the pothol es?

(wi nks at David)
Not to nention, pay ny salary.

DAVI D
Bel i eve nme, between the HVOs, nedi cal
mal practice i nsurance and payi ng
back ny student |loans, it'll be about
twenty years before | see any "bucks."

HOLLI STER
(alittle too pointed)
Vell, we're proud of you, David.
Jay bristles.

DAVI D
Thanks, M. Hol | i ster.

An awkward nmonent settles in.



JAY
Dan, David tells nme you're a decorated
FBlI agent ?

HOLLI STER
AFT actually... and I'mnot al
t hat decorated. But, thank you
Davi d.

Davi d nods, nervously.

JAY
What exactly do you do?

HOLLI STER
Ch, I'mjust a civil servant.

JAY
| have a feeling you' re being nodest.

Hol I'i ster thinks, his day washing back over him
to forge ahead:

HCOLLI STER
| work for a special threat
intervention task force. W answer
to the federal governnent. Gun
runni ng, drugs, interstate ki dnapping,
terrorism.. You nane it, it's
probably conme across ny desk over
the past twenty years.

Jay leans back in his chair and folds his arns.

JAY
And you got your Medal of Val or,
how?
HOLLI STER
(downpl ays)
| just did ny job. Sonebody was
there to see it so... so yeah, they

stuck a ribbon on ne.

JAY
Waco, wasn't it?

This lands with a cl unk.

DAVI D
Dad, please...

JAY
"' mjust asking.

40.

..then deci des



HOLLI STER
It's okay, David.
(then to Jay)
Yes, Jay. It was from Waco.

JAY
Ww. How d you feel about that?
Al'l those innocent people killed..
Burned alive?

HOLLI STER
"I nnocent"” is subjective.

SARA
| s anybody ready for dessert?

Jay and Hollister ignore this. A tonme of nutual

rising.

Reacti ons

JAY
Did you have to discharge your weapon?

HOLLI STER
When peopl e are shooting at ne |
general |y shoot back, yes.

JAY
There were wonen and children in the
buil ding. Must be tricky to live
with that...

from everyone.

HCOLLI STER
You want to know about Waco? It was
four hours in a twenty-two year career
but if that's all you want to hear
about, fine.

ELI ZABETH
Dan, don't --
HOLLI STER
(grinds on)

Waco was the biggest nonkey fuck
|'ve ever seen. M/ partner was shot
setting up a radio repeater. | ran
twenty nmeters and pul |l ed hi m behind
a truck. H's vest saved himfroma
9 mllinmeter burst but a single
fragnment got under his Kevlar and
tore a hole through his aorta. He
bled to death in ny arns. He was
twenty-five years ol d.

( MORE)

41.

anti pat hy



HCOLLI STER ( CONT' D)
Wfe was pregnant with twins. He
never got to see 'em

JAY
Yeah, | guess there were a | ot of
victins that day.

HOLLI STER
Koresh was not com ng out of that
bui | di ng.

JAY
So, you tranpled on the Constitution.

HOLLI STER
Have you ever read the Constitution?

JAY
Sure. Have you?

HOLLI STER
|'"'msworn to defend it so yeah, |'ve
| ooked it over once or tw ce.

JAY
"Il bet the second anendnent's your
favorite.

HOLLI STER
Sure, so | can protect your first
amendnent right to spin mndless
bull shit wi thout fear of being
arrested or slapped in the head with
this roast beef you won't eat.

SARA
Dad! !

JAY
And what about Habeas Corpus??

Davi d stands up.

DAVI D
Dad! !

Hol | i ster beconmes calm | ooks at Jay, evenly:

HOLLI STER
You're out of I|ine.

JAY
Do you have a gun in this house?
" mjust curious.
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HCOLLI STER
| have a gun at this table.

Everyone's eyes dart to Hollister.

JAY
VWhat ?!!

Hol | i ster reaches for his ankle holster and pulls out his
back up snub .38 and puts it on the table. Jay | ooks
nmortified, shocked and fri ghtened.

HOLLI STER
Tell you what, Professor, why don't
you get the hell outta ny house..

SARA
Dad, you prom sed!

HCOLLI STER
Sorry, Sara. This man is no | onger
wel cone here.

As Jay and Skye head for the door:

SARA
(to Elizabeth)
Mom . . ?

But, the horse it out of the barn. Elizabeth just shakes
her head. Jay stops at the door, turns to David:

JAY
Let's go! These are not our people..

Davi d, stricken, hesitates... | ooks fromhis father to Sara,
knowi ng he has to nake a choi ce:

JAY (CONT' D)
Are you com ng?!

DAVI D
|"mgoing to stay here with Sara.

JAY
(di sgust ed)
"' m not surprised.

Jay and Skye exit. A long, unconfortable silence.

SARA
(to David)
|"msorry, sweetheart, | don't know

what to say.
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But, David turns to Hollister:

DAVI D
M. Hollister --

HOLLI STER
| apol ogi ze, David. | should' ve
kept ny cool --

DAVI D

That was the first time inny life
that | ever saw anyone stand up to
my old man. He's a bully.

Hollister admts a small grin.

HOLLI STER
Wrld's full of "em

Davi d nods, then turns to Sara:

DAVI D
Your dad did the right thing, Sara.

Sara hugs David, relieved. As she does, she | ooks over his
shoul der and trades a ook with her dad. Al is well.

| NT. HOLLI STER S BATHROOM - NI GHT
The home pregnancy box sits open on the counter next to the

sink. Pull back to reveal Elizabeth in her bathrobe hol di ng
the test wand in her hand.

ELI ZABETH
Two pink lines, |I'mpregnant. One
pink line, I'mdrying up.
HOLLI STER
What do you nean?
ELI ZABETH
Menopause.
HOLLI STER

That's i npossi bl e.

ELI ZABETH
Unfortunately, it's not. Jennifer
Harcourt started getting hot flashes
a year ago and she's younger than
am . .

HOLLI STER
Vll, | guess we'll find out.
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ELI ZABETH
Still love nme?

HCOLLI STER
Li ke crazy.

ELI ZABETH

Here we go.

She opens her hands and stares at the little w ndow.
Hol | i ster watches her face to gauge her reaction. Tears
well up in her eyes. Hollister waits, puzzled, anticipating
t he out cone.

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
| guess we're getting old.

She slips deeply into his arns. He holds on tight.
IN BED - A LITTLE LATER

They're both in bed. Elizabeth slunbers, Dan's w ndi ng down,
TV renote in hand. He nunmbly flips through the channels
until lands on the news. One story ends, another begins.

NEWS ANCHOR

(on tv)
Oficials are |l ooking for clues in
what police are calling "a suspicious
death." An unidentified Chinese
i mm grant was found sexually assaulted
and beaten to death in a drai nage
ravi ne near West Tenpe Avenue..

Hol lister sits up, watches as the report continues. The
News Anchor's voice fades in Hollister's mnd. On tv, inages
fromthe crime scene and the victimcones up

PUSH IN on the victims face. Young, handsone Asian nan, a
streak of bl onde hair.

ON HOLLI STER S FACE

As he realizes that the victimis Li, the young husband...the
new father that he saw at Leni x's house.

He reels.

HOLLI STER
Jesus. ..

For Dan Hollister, there is no escape.

END OF ACT FI VE




	1	EXT.  PHOENIX ARIZONA - DAWN
	2	INT/EXT.  SPECIAL THREAT INTERVENTIONS - PARKING LOT - LATER
	3	INT.  SPECIAL THREAT INTERVENTIONS (S.T.I.) HQ - MORNING
	4	INT.  GREER'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS
	5	EXT.  APARTMENT BUILDING - DAY
	6	INT.  SURVEILLANCE VAN - SAME
	7	EXT.  APARTMENT BUILDING - ENTRANCE/INTERCUT
	8	INT.  VAN - CONTINUOUS
	9	EXT.  APARTMENT BUILDING/ALLEY - CONTINUOUS
	10	INT.  S.T.I.  HQ - DAY
	11	EXT.  BACK YARD
	12	 §                         ACT THREE § §
	12	 §                         ACT THREE § §
	12	 §                         ACT THREE § §
	12	 §                         ACT THREE § §
	13	INT.  HOLLISTER'S CAR - MOVING
	14	EXT.  S.T.I.  HQ - DAY
	15	INT.  CRASH VEHICLE - ROLLING
	16	INT.  BARRIO/JUAREZ - DAY
	17	INT.  S.T.I.  HQ - SAME
	18	EXT.  FORTUNA RIVER RESERVATION - DAY
	19	EXT.  RESERVATION/HILL - DAY
	20	EXT.  DRAINAGE DITCH/AIRSTRIP - DAY
	21	EXT.  RESERVATION/HILL - SAME
	22	EXT.  DITCH - SAME
	23	EXT.  HILLTOP - SAME
	24	EXT.  AIRSTRIP - SAME
	25	EXT.  AIRSTRIP
	26	EXT.  AIRSTRIP - LATER
	27	EXT.  PHOENIX ARIZONA - DUSK
	28	EXT.  SUBDIVISION - CONTINUOUS
	29	EXT.  HOLLISTER'S DRIVEWAY - CONTINUOUS
	30	INT.  HOLLISTER'S HOUSE - DAY
	31	INT.  BEDROOM
	32	INT.  MASTER BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS
	33	INT.  BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS
	34	INT.  SHOWER
	35	EXT.  FOYER - NIGHT
	36	INT.  MASTER BATHROOM - SAME
	37	INT.  HOLLISTER LIVING ROOM
	38	INT.  DINING ROOM/HOLLISTER'S HOUSE - LATER
	39	THE DINNER - LATER
	40	INT.  HOLLISTER'S BATHROOM - NIGHT

