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EXT. ROURAL JONGLE ARFA IN TROPICS - DRAWN

C.NAFROGsittimmamck,hisslittedinpassiveeyesata.ﬁmatan
insect. A Mozart OPERA (“The Magic Flute”) plays in the BG.

INTERCUT with the face of a TORTURED MAN SCREAMING, them back to the
peaceful JINGLE SORDS.

The frog's tongue darts out and snape the bug out of the air.

mmrmmthemoftmmmsholmggthemshau as a
machete is drawn acroes his throat.

IN ™R JINGLE an IGIANA moves through the underbrush.

TTNY (V.0.)
I was just a poor slum kid, Pather, with a face
that mede me believe that God hated me.

INTFRCUT with a SHOT of TONY NORIEGA in a confessiocnal bax. He's
disheveled, frightened and exhausted, but he has reached a stage of
resignation, like a man about to face a firing equad.

TANY (CONT'D)
My own mother denied me. No cne loved me. But
the great mystery is that I was still able to

In the b.g. of the canfessional box, we can see the ocutlines of a PRIEST
(FPather Jorge).

IN HE JNGLE. In front of ocur eyes, there is a bulky canvas bag with the
words U.S.MATL. The bag is saturated in blood. SOINDS of CHILIREN moving
through an overgrown ravine, talking excitedly. Local police follow.

The POLICRMEN now ghake the bulky mail bag. Out tumbles a headless torso.

PCLICERMAN
Gh Jesus!
(then)
Where's the head?

™Y (V.0.)
You see, I was always blessed with the most
warderful luck. I guess you could say that's the
story of my life. I was one of Gad's favorites.
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INT. VICKY AMADO'S APARTMENT - DAY

'IheuJSICofMozaztccntinJesfmanopuentstereointhevallaswe
mlamgem-mofmm'smttadface. 84ACK! He abscrbs a
blow from a pillow acroes his face.

Hetacklestheslmptua;s,aexyVICJQ'mmazﬂth:wshermtothefmr-
poster bed, in the midst of their pillow fight. The bedroam is abgurdly
lavishanilittle-girlishwithimeetahybearsaniaczmmelm.
They flail across the bed, giggling lovers. The immediate impression is
ae of sumptucus decay, the colors vivid, primary, almost riotous.

QY
You pampered white-assed bitch!

VICKY
You pimple-faced toad!

He gmiles, fannxsofcwraeforhis&:neanirq:tilianeyes,mtthereisa
ccurtliness,acertainmildnessofmmertbatisatcnoebeguilingazﬂ
threatening.

Hetakesamisst@an:limmiatelyvickyismtq)ofhim. Tony pretemnds
to resist, mtvicky’sbraastsaremven'.ngoverhisfaoe, taking his
attenrion.

VICKY
I want to go to Paris.

TONY
both?

Vickyisalushanivoluptuaxswcnaninberearlytm'_rtimwithlagblcni
bair and eyes that invite trouble.

VICKY
I dm't give a shit about that social climbing
bitch you married - I want to go to Paris and
eat at Maxim's.

Oxy.



Vicky sits up, surprised and pleased.

TANY (CONT'D)
But not this time.

VICKY
Bagtard,

Sbegetsupaniwalkatodreseer,ubereahesitsanistudiesher

TQANY
what?Doywexpecttogoahc;pingwith
Felicidad??herewillymsta:{.’matareyw

VICKY

'matIahaxldgoandsbeahaﬂdstay.Porcnoe.
Me, not her.

'Imygetsmtofbedarxistartstogetdreseed.Bedoesnottakevicky‘s
pmtingvezysen‘.msly.l&stheytalk,hemtsmredmxie_rwear, then
rxmbalazmlytieeblackritbcnsaranﬁhisanklesbeforemttingmhis
B8OCks .

TQaNY
My travel cutfit?

VICKY
In the closet.

I—ielodcsinthecloeetazﬁeelectsayellempsuit.

TANY
The sghoes?
VICKY
Really, Toay, you &n't need a mistress, you
need a valet.
Tony LADGHS.
Y

You koow, you are totally caorrect.

VICKY
Look uder the bed.

Tooy walks over to Vicky and smells her hair, Geeply appreciating the
fragrance.
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TONY
I will take you. Not now, hut som. It's a
pramigse. You can take it to the bank.

In the mirror, Vicky eyes him a bit mspiciously.‘mm'nzxycezmicusly
drapes a necklace around her. It is actually a rosary of large, black,
santaria beads.

TONY
This will protect you while I'm gone.

vVigxy
They don't go with diamonds, & they?

EXT. JINGLES COF DARITEN PROVINCE DAY

Amwmmmmmmoftmmnfm.
INTERCOT their flight with:

Ammmmriedmﬁerthelinbsscaroelyvisible. Neartwr,
SD(mareloadimatnnkwithhﬁcksofcoczineinabﬁnk-wm;pedtags.

Arxx;sle@ingmtheporchofthemt.nesuddmlyvameau!looksinm
thej\mgle.}iestartstom.meofthenmmciwstbedog‘eraactim
anitumstolookforhimelf.ﬂedrtpehisloada:ﬂmshesforthemt.

Q?chwm:MJEEPSloadedwithmmsmmtmtofthejtmgle,m
SHOOTING. Wmm,tmmminghelmsbegintodrcpadditicnal
troope down rope ladders.

SHOTS of the drug lab, unprocessed opium, TWENTY CAPTURED MEN SHOUTING,
mggingformrcy,kneelingwit.hr_bai:haniscvertbeirheads,asthe
soldiers take control.

INT. PENTHOUSE APARTMENT - PANAMZ CITY

A flesghy, mmmmmmmmamge. Before him stand
mmm,mm,atjny-almstdaim:yman
hamee:mal,ammmlm,apibtanddrugnnmer,vmweamtoo
much jewelry.
IROG LORD
There seems to have been a misunderstanding. I
thought I was dealing with honorable men.

KIKI and Cesar are too frightened to speak.
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IRKUG LORD (QONT'D)
In Colambia, when we pay a man for hig
cocperation, we get his cooperation. If he
doem'twishtomrkwithus-fine!ﬁedoesn‘t
take our mney. But this! I give Noriega five
million dollars. I emtrust-it to you. You tell
mteamzeciateeit.ﬁeevaasaﬂamthisgift

The Drug Lord picks up a handsame Chinese vase.

IROG LORD (CONT'D)
It's Ming, you know. One of the finesgt pieces in
my collectimm. Very rare, a lovely gesture. Now,
the next thing I know, our new processing
facility is raided. A billion dollars in product
- destroyed. A billion dollars. Pucking Noriega!
You tell that little wart he's going to die!
Right here! I'll rip cut his balls! I'll feed
hig goddam liver to the housecat! Do you think
be can understand that? This is fucking
business!

Hetumsfuriaxslyanitmrlsthevasethrmgbtbewixﬂow, SHATTERING glass
and porcelain.

EXT. TARMAC OF ATRPCRT - DAY

CLOSE as TONY, accxnpaniaibyhiswifemmbmﬂhismm,
inspectshismalARDanaredcarpet,hoaminghis “Panama Cope" G-3
JEBT.

Dressed in his travel outfit -- yellow Jupsuit, white ascot, yellow
loafe:s--hesalutesandexaminestbexmifomsofhisguardstomkesure
they're up to smuff. PEPE VELASQUFZ trails him, his cloeest adviser, a
little rat-faced man with thinning hair and a warried, canny demeanor;
behimhimamminaguayabe.mwitbaheavynedicalbaga:ﬁa
totally blank expression.

Felicidad, a beavyset, shrewish, midlle-aged Amezaon, shoos her teenaged
daughters, dressed in sexy jeans and provocative blouses with degigner
Hermeg, YSL labels, past the guard without pausing. Pveryone wears
expengive sunglasses.

Attheaxioftheline,imypmwbefozemmm,thetinﬂar
President of Paname, a stuffy ex-banker with a deluded notion of his cwm
importance. With him is QOLANEL ROBERTO DIAZ-HPRRERA, Noriega's Chief-of-
Staff, a bandscme man with great presence, a man of some measure and rank
who could be a rival.

Tooy pauses before these two.
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TNY

BARLETTA :
General, the good wishes of the pecple of Panama
accamanyymcnywrwelldeeervedt.npto
Geneva ard Paris.

TNY
You make it sound like a vacation.

BARILETTA
No! I certainly did not mean -

TONY
(to Diaz Herrera)
Roberto, belp Nicky.

DIAZ HERRERA
Abeolutely

TaY
Don't let him & anything foolish.

Barletta starts to protest, but Tony's smile cuts him ghort.

TANY (CONT'D)
Remember, I am watching.

Frant.hetq)oft.best@eleada.ngtotheplam Felicidad hollers down
impatiently:

FELICIDAD
Toay !

Tmyclinbethestq)eleadingtotbeplane,thanpauseeatthedoorani
takes a white handkerchief from his pocket, which he waves overhead - a
trademerk gesture, bizarre and profoundly ironic - which will became a
symbol of the mocking oppositicn.

INT. PLANE - DAY

The Noriegas mtmanabsurdlylmamampresxdenmalmte The girls

stare distractedly out the window, llstanngtoammmpzplayzngcver
the p.a.

Tory emiles paternmally while Pelicidad reads *The Thormn Birds" . A well
endowed STENARIESS, herbzeastsoozxngovarher]m-mtout.flthnms'lmy
a drink.

STEARTESS
Your whigkey soda, General.
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As be stares appreciatively, his voice NARRATES :

TNY (V.0.)
Everything was offered to me, Father. I know
Jesus suffered tamptations, but really I can't
believekevmtthmghtbetrialthadto
mffer.ﬂmeweremzsethanothem,ofcmzse.

"Pelicidad's eyes glance wp from the book.

FRELICIDAD
Where's my Campari?

TONY
Felicidad, I think I'll go wp front for awhile.

INT.COCKPIT -DAY

m,dn'nkinham,nakeshisuayim:otbecockpit.‘mepilotis Just-
ee@mm@m,ueaﬁngancpenshittmnahmdantgoldjeehy.me
a)—an,ayumgnaninaPIrtmifom, locks @ as Tooy enters.

™Y
Cesar ardd I have to discuss business.

O-PILOT
Yessir, general.

Bequicklytakesoffhisheadsetanileaveethecockpit. Tony takes his
Place in the co-pilot's seat.

CESAR
(Bizing Tooy up)
Yau look like a Colambian pimp.

: TONY
Cesar, vy do you talk to me like thig?

CESAR
Samecne needs to tell you the truth.
(pauses, eyes a suitcase)
There's 20 million in the suitcase for Geneva.
mtymvm'tspaﬁitifymdcn'tmkegood
with the Colambians.

TANY
The Colambians think they own Panams.

CESAR
You go too far Tooy.



TQaNY
. All my life, pecple tell me *“you go too far”,
Cesar, hut each time I go, I feel my little
voice tell me “it is mot far enough”. Do I live
by vhat I feel or what others tell me?

CESAR
A monster does not know he is a monster becaise
his imner voice is no longer huaman.

TONY
(pouting)
You abuse me Cesar, amd you know too much. Gne
day I will have to kill you.
(smiles, puts his hand on
Cesar's thigh)
th, I love to £fly.

CESAR
General!

TONY
(an order)
Put it an auto, Cesar.

hstheyﬂyoverthe?anann@nal,tbemmsssmrrmtthecockpit

shoots us low over the waterway, glimpeing several shipse moving through the
locks.

EXT. PRESTIENTIAL PALACE - PANAMA CITY - DAY

A charming whitesashed, Moorish-revival building. An agitated OCOLONEL
HERRERA storme past the GOARDS, barely acknowledging the salutes, but as he
gweeps past the WHITE HERONS that adorn the fauntain area of the interiar
plaza, be is chased by an upeet bird.

INT. PRESITENT'S OFFICE - DAY

Dwarfed by his immense leather chair, NICKY BARLFEITA stares into space,
abeolutely stimmed.

BARLFETTA
Bugo!! Bugo Spadafara? Ig it true!

HERRFRA has flicked on the TV to a cammentator armouncing the death of Hugo
Spadafara. The news cuts to a still of the victim, a handsame,
revolutiacnary-looking man with gentle eyes.
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HERRERA
It can't be true, it's too abvicus. To have his
biggest critic murdered when everyone knows that
Bugo was making charges against him!

BARLFETTA
Still, the way it looks-

HERRFRA
Agreed.

BARLFETTA

They cut off his head?

EXT. PANAMA CITY - TRY

An AEFRTAL SHOT of the PALACE tilts north towards the CANAL, arxd the large
HEADCJXIARTERS of the U.S. SOUTHERN COMMAND.

AS WE MOVE, we HEAR the previous cooversation being played back N TAPR:

BARIPTTA'S VOICR
Still, tbe way it looks --

HERRERA'S VOICE
Agreed.

BARIETTA'S VOICB
They cut off his head?

EXT. SOUTHOM - DAY

In stolen, espicnage-type DOCIMENTARY IMAGES, we pee the U.S. military
presence -- SOLDIERS, JEEPS, A BASE.

A legend reads: HFADQOARTFRS U.S. SOUTHERN CCOMMAND

INT. U.S. SOUTHERN COMMAND HEADXOARTERS - DAY

The TAPE is being plaved for the bemefit of a grogp of AMERICAN CFFICERS
amd (TA Agents.
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. DIAZ HERRERA'S VOICE

And stuffed his body in a U.S. meilbag. We dx't
have the details yet -

'IheBSmRm,abeefy,m—nmsensetype,justarrivadinthecamry,
hits the pause button.

GEXERAL
Spadofora?

CIA AGENT
A left-wing medical doctar, modeled himself an
Che Guevera. Sapething of a naticnal hero.

ATTR
He was an asshole ut he worked with the
Contras, 80 we had contact.

GEXERAL
Where's the head?

Bveryone ghrugs.

GENERAL (CONT'D)
Dammit, Don't we have anything more oo this?
Don't we have saurces?

CIa AGENT
General, Noriega is our source. We've been
pouring gravy on his biscuits since the 60's.

ATTR
50's... But be's also a scurce for the Russians,
Cubens, Sandinigtas, Contras, Israelis, the
Libvans, and the Goddam Colambians. He's the
most double-dealing scn of a bitch since the
Bargias!

CIA AGENT
General, when you've been bere a little longer
you'll understard. Panama is kinmd of like Cold
War Berlin or Casablanca. It's - -

The General cuts him off with a cold stare.

GENERAL
It's time we got same new sources.

EXT. PANAMA CITY - DAY

ANOTHER AERTAIL SHOT, this time TILTING EAST. A NBE~ VOICE takes over.
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NEW VOICE (FATHFR JXRGE)
- He was extensively tortured, mails tom off,
ribs fractured, and the anal defcrmation. ..

A legend reads: mmwmpmumo,uvesettlemmelegam
stucco building behind a large iron fence.

INT. PAPAL NONCIATURE - LIBRARY - DAY

In the amate LIBRARY, FATHER KRGE, a young and passionate priest, is
deeadbzmtmmmdetalltoms&menor, MESIGOR JOSE SFRASTIAN
ILABQA, the papal NONCIO (Vatican Ambassador). In his mid-sixties, a wily
veteran of many Vatican intrigues, the Nuncio drinks his tea and listens. A
spare man of Basque heritage, little surprises him.

NONCIO
Pardon?

FATHER JORGE
He was serially raped, but anly after they
pevered his hametrings 80 he couldn't resist.
Then they drove a stake up his ass.

NONCIO
Before the drug mney came, there was never such
torture in Panama.

FATHER JRGB
Onfortunately, the torture didn't kill him. He
was still alive until they cut off his head.

NINCIO
The great Doctor Spadafora. You know I think
this time, the little General -- if it is him --
has gone too far.

FATHER JORGE
How could it nmot be him!

INT. DERMATOLOGY CLINIC -~ GENEVA - DAY

A SWISS DOCTCR is pecling off the bandages, revealing TONY'S scabby face
after a chemical peel. Be uses a lighted scope.

SWISS DOCTCR
(accented)
Ah...yes it's cleaning up, very definitely.
Great progress.

TAY looks in a hamd mirror, horrified.
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TONY
_Oh? Is this Swiss lumor, doctor?

A NORSE with a swab hovers nearby.

SWISS DOCTCR
Self-pity is not possible, Gemeral. Migs Heidi,
yes, will apply the ocintment now. Remember, keep
your face relaxed, no expression, no movement -

As the Nurse applies a gooey substance to Toay's face, a RECEPTIONIST
rushes in.

RECEPTIONIST
There's an emergency call for Gerneral Noriega!

TONY
(barely moving his lipe)
I am husy.
RECEPTIONIST
(awed)

It's the President of Panama!

SWISS DOCTCR
Perhape we can put it oo the speaker.

The Receptionist punches a button on the phxne.

BARLETTA'S VOICR
Gereral?

TAaNY
{lips not moving)
what do you want, Nicky?

BARLETTA'S VOICR
General, I have Roberto here with me.

HERRERA'S VOICE
Hello, Tooy!

BARIFTTA'S VOICR
Samething very serious has care up, General.
Bugo Spadafora has been assassinated.

TONY
(pause, thinks about it)
Good. This is good.
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BARTPTTA'S VOICR
- Uh, yes, but the pecple are not taking it very
well. I dn't know if you can hear the hanking
outside --

EXT. PRESITENTIAL PALACE - DAY

A crowd of DIEMONSTRATCRS are gathered at the gate, honking their harmns from
the cars. Strangely, they are too lazy to get out.

INT. PRESTIENT'S OFFICE
BARLETTA arxd HERRERA point the phane at the sound of the KONKING CARS.

HERRERA
(worried)
The pecple are very upeet, Tooy!

BARLETTA
We think either you should come hame right away,
or else, uh -

TAY 'S VOICE
Roberto? I understanxd you brought troope from
Colon?

Herrera suddenly looks stricken. He casts a panicked look at Barletta.

HERRERA
Yes...

TANY'S VOICB
You are surprised, aren't you Roberto? I told
yau I was watching.

HERRERA
I had anly the best...

TONY 'S VOICE
Return them! Immediately! Amd Nicky..?

BARLETTA
Yes, General.

TONY
I'm going to Paris next week to meet with
Mitterand. Call me in New York an Saturday. Do
you know the Helmsley Palace?



14

EXT. HEIMSLEY PALACE HOTFEL - NEWN YORK - DAY

PANU?tb:uxghthegoldengatesofthePalacetaazdthepaaﬂnmes, which
are bathed in a brilliant afternoon light..

INT. NCORIEGA'S SUITE - DAY

The extravagant roam is strewn with gaudy floral arrangements. Through the
flora, we see six pecple peated at the foot of the king-sized bed. GAERIEL
ARTAS, the distinguished elderly Panamenian ambassador to the U.S., sits in
an anxhair wearing sunglasses and resting hig hand on a cane.

Also present: NESTOR SANCHEZ, an ex-CIA agent who is Noriega's U.S.
cantact; GINNY, a female CIA agent; and MARK, an American public relatians
specialist.

Tooy lies in bed in a bathrobe. Nicky Barletta is cn the speaker phane.

NESTCR
No, o -

BARILETTA'S VOICE
What are we saying? The U.S. -

NESTCR
I'm talking about the agency, President
Barletta. Isn't that right, Gimmy?
GINNY
The agency is behind you and General Nariege.
From Casey an dowm.
Taoy scratches himeelf and looks grateful.

MARK
But frum a public relations point of view...

GINNY
Disaster.

TONY
Is that your view, Nestar?

NESTOR
That ‘s wy we hrought Mark with us, General.

MARK
Flections.

Electicns?
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MARK
. Press loves ‘em.

BARLETTA'S VOICR
We had an election! I won!

Pause, as the others study their shoes. Tomy SNAPS his finger at his
doctor amd pointg to his head, imlicating that he‘'s in pain.

MARK
Free ard fair elections.

TONY
OCf course! What other kinmAd?

He laughs anxd looks around the roam for support. In return: sick smiles.

MARK
Supervised by intermational monitors, like the
U.N., Or -

AMBASSATCR ARTAS
Jimmy Carter

MARK
Terrific idea, Mr. Ambassadar. Brokered the
. Canal treaties, he'd be perfect.

NESTOR
Plus we have a big problem in Washington.
Senator Jesse Helme is asking for an
inmvestigation.

BARIFTTA'S VOICE
(Gefiantly)
We welcaome an investigation.

More discreet STIENCE. The doctor hands taony a pill anxd a glass of water.

TANY
Helme? He's a -
(spins his finger around his
head to indicate craziness)
- right?

MARK
1Look, it's not just Helms. You got Rerry on the
left saying the same stuff. They're worried
about the drug business. And this is in a town
where the left and the right agree oo nothing!
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NESTCOR
_ Mark is right, General. Listen to him.

TONY
Drugs! Drugs! Don't they read the newspapers?
We just raided a mejor processing plant in
sayB Noriega is the leader in the war on drugs.
A rock!

MARK
wWe know that, General.

TONY
A fucking rock!

MARK
We know you're a good guy, an anticammmist
democrat, hut you've got to realize that the
American public perceives you as...samething
other than that. The Spadofora thing hasn't
helped.

TONY
How & they see me, Mr. Mark?

MARK
They see you as a little tinpot fascist, which,
Lord knows how they got that impression, but -

AMBASGADCOR ARIAS
You've got to make a gesture, General.

TANY
A gesture.

MARK
It sure would belp in Washington if you could
demmstrate what a valuable ally you are, have
always been -

TANY
Nicky, let me speak to Roberto.

DIAZ HERRERA'S VOICE
Hey, Taay!

Y
Roberto, I asked you to take care of Nicky.
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DIAZ HERRERA'S VOICE

TaNY
(playing to the roam)
There is a cloud over Panama, Roberto. You know
it, I know it, the whole world knows it.

DIAZ HERRERA'S VOICE
(cautiously)
Ah, uh-muh...

TNY
We must remove this cloud.

DIAZ HERRERA'S VOICE
Agreed. Of course.

TaNY
Break the news to Nicky. Perhape if he is ooe-
humdred per cent cocperative, we will not have

He hange wp.

T
Yau see for yourself. I am totally camitted to
damocratic reform.

A telephaone RINGS. Tonoy answers it.

™Y

(pleasantly)
Bello? Yes, it is. Ch, Lecna!

(meking kissing sounds)
Ch, my dear, the roam is full of beautiful
flowers anxd champagne! You are so thoughtful.
Now all I lack is samecne beautiful named Lecna
to share it with me.

Fran the phane, NERVOUS LADGHTER.
TANY (CONT'D)
(Geeply serious)
Yo know, I love you very mach.

For emphasis, be holds his crotch.
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EXT. HARVARD INIVERSTTY - MOVING CAR - DAY

PASSING the statue of a seated Jobtn Harvard, from the interior of Tooy's

LIMOUSINE, we see STUDENTS with backpacks, bicycling, playing touch
football.

INT. TONY LIMOOSINE - DAY

TONY an PEFPE watch a NEWSCAST an the small television deck of the
limousine, played against a PHOTOGRAPH of a beaming Nicky Barletta.

NEWSCASTER (V.O0.)

The President of Panama, Nicholas Barletta,
stummed his tiny nation when he amounced his
resignation after a little more than a year in
office...

(photo of Norieqa)
General Mamiel Noriega, in the United States for
meetings, accepted the regsignation of the
President. Electians under the supervision of...

Toay glances over at Pepe, pleased.

"INT. ADDITCORIMM - FEEANEDY SCHOOL (F GOVERNMENT - DAY

2 towering gamt figure, who resambles Jaim Femneth GALERATTH, introduces
TONY to a curicus amxd overflowing COROWND OF STUIENTS and FACULTY.

Tony sits proudly an the rostnum in a suit and tie amd memages to look
slick, umnindful of the insimations in the introduction.

GALERATTH

Be was the illegitimate child of a father's maid
wo died ar disappeared right after his birth.
He grew up as an orphan in the slums of Panama
City, but through native wit and his txother's
influence, he atterded a military school in Peru
where scre 83y be first cooperated with American
military authorities.

The camera moving in oo Toay's eyes.

GALERATTH (CONT'D)
...S5ame see him as our best hope for stability
in an always volatile region, others as a puppet
dancing to the tune of his American spymasters,
and yet others as a latter-day double-dealing
But what everyone agrees upan is that Marmel
Noriega is a survivor...General Noriega.
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Polite but hesitant APPLAUSE as TONY takes the podium.

TONY
(shyly and saberly)

Thank you. I am speaking today an the subject,
*The Role of the Military in the Cotadora Peace
Process.” As that great ocbeerver of hman
affairsg, Niccolo Machiavelli, obeerved, "cne can
make peace with the military, cne can make peace
without the military, but no ¢oe can make peace
against the military.*”

) RADCLIFFE GIRL
General Nariega, may I ask you a Question?

Tany looks at her in disbelief.

TONY
I am speaking. Speech first. Questions later.

RADCLIFFE GIRL
I've got a class.

She stands there unintimidated by authority, totally self-abecrbed. The
andience TITTERS at her gall. Tooy, both insulted amd attracted, mekes an
ironic gesture of bowing his head and rolling his hand.

RADCLIFFE GIRL
You've been accused of like, blackmail, murder,
rape, pedophilia, assassination, drug dealing,
moey lamdering, selling amme, torturing your
political coponents amd destroving the
democratic process in Central America.

TONY
W is saying these terrible things?

RADCLIFFE GIRL
The *Crimemn.*

LADGHTRR. Taay grins, energized by the exchange.

TONY
But you do ot believe them, I hope.

RADCLIFFE GIRL
I bet you did sare of that.

Tay feigns being wounded by her suspicions.
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knows this. I anly wish you were as

uderstanding.

RADCLIFFE GIRL
But you're evil!

'Imystartstoﬂam,mthecatcbeshimelfaxﬂbecaneethaxghtful.

TONY
'lhexnadtoheavmmzstbeveryeasyforym,
young waman. You are rich, you are beautiful.
leiveinapcuerfulcamry. Your parents
takeczreofym.mymaskofymmelfisto
do no barm. Me, also, I want to d& no barm. But
farmitisnotaoeasyapatb.lvashamin
bell--ymtmierstazﬁ?xverystwltake, I am
sayinggood}:yetohe_u.Sohawcanthisbeevil?

(smiles)
PmenImlyvanttohelikeym.

ﬂhareisaailaneintberoan.knymilesattbegﬁrl.Agaimtherwill,
she is charmed. She sits back don.

LATER

jacket, the other is clad in black leather. They're a little nervous,
despite their cool Aemeancr.

FIRST IFALRR
Genezal,naywehaveawordwithymmivately?

‘Imymdsgrracicnslyarﬁmtiazsthanintothestainell. They are
followed by the doctor.

TQaY
Didymwantacx:pyoftbespeech?

FIRST IFALFR
Actually, mo. ..

TONY
Imn-.i.editwentalittle,vbar.doymsay,
“above their haadg?*

SECOOND IDFALER
We're interested in doing business in Panama.
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TONY
'Iheyaresmpoeedtohesomrt,tbeseﬁazvard
pecple. What's your business?

-

SEOOND DEALER
Wehaveaamtmmalswzmsofimanemnue'd
like a safe place to invest.

TONY

BOTH DEALERS
(aff-guard aml blank-faced)
Gh, no. Of course not!

TQY
(toying with them)
Panama welcames entreprenemirs. But ane must
always be careful to attract the right kind of
husiness, you know what I mean?

SEOOND IEALFR
Yeah...

Tooy grins, then hands each men a business card.
TONY
Here is my card. Amything you want in Panama,

came arxd see me.

SECOND DEALFR
Thanks, General, we'll do that.

Tonoy waits expectantly.

TANY
You dn't have a card?

The dealer shrugs.
TONY
You can't do business without a card. What do
you learn in this place?
INT. ILIMOOSINE (MOVING) - WASHINGTON D.C. - DAY
PEPEisreading'!heNeﬂYorkﬁms“inthebadcseatofthairblock-lmg

m.AmmWiestbantothemitem,
American and Panamemian flags flying. Pepe is livid with emctions.



PEPE
* The New York fuckin Times! First fuckin page,
Tony -- you, they are accusing you of drug
trafficking, the murder of Spadafora, and being
a fucking double agent for Cuba am] the CIA!
Shit, man, this is bad, this is fuckin bad.

Tony takes the newspaper, looks at it, looks at the date.

TONY
Who put this in? Did they really print this
paper?

PEPR
Today!

TOY

This is bad timing. Tamorrow would've been
better. It must be scmeane in the State
Department . Relax Pepe, George Bush is a friemd.
He remembers well. Tamorrow, everyone wipes
their ass with this amd forgets.

INT. VICE PRESIDENT'S OFFICE - DAY
GECRGE BUSH is listening to a tape recarding of:

TONY'S VOICR
The weather in Madrid's nice Colanel.

CCLAAEL 'S VOICB
The weather bhere is stormy General. But the
dogcatcher is successful.

Bugh looks up at hig SENICR AITE, puzzled. With them is a stern CIA type
with thick glasses, FRANK MCBRITE, late sixties.

MCBRITRE
They're talking about Spadafora. This is a
satellite transmission of a phane conversation
between Noriega amxd ane of his Colonels in the
provinces.

COLNEL 'S VOICE

TANY'S VOICR
And what does aoe do with a dog that has rabies?

A pause. The Colopel's VOICE traile off.
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BUOSH
{looking up)
What do you do?

SENICR ATTE
Well sir they usually cut off its head and pemd
it to a lab.

A SECRFTARY opens the door.

SECRETARY
He's bhere, Sir.

INT. WHITE HOUSE MEETING ROOM - DAY

As BUSH pins a medal an TONY'S chest, surrounding them are a BRVY of
samber-suited CFFICIALS fram the Drug Enforcement Agency and Bush's office.

BOSH
..Ad in recognition of your ceaseless effarts
to rid the Americas of the plague of marcotics,

_They maintain their hardshake in a prolonged tableairx for the

photographers.

BUSH
...Mamel Antonio Noriega with thisg award.

Toay receives the plaque. The SENICR ATIR cuts off the Press a little
curtly.

SRUICR ATIR
All right all right, that's it boys...

THE INNER OFFICE

Bugh gracicusly seats his guests.

BUOSH
Gereral, I invited --m1 here for two reasons. OGne
to thank you persanally for your assistance in
closing down the cocaine plant in Derien
province.

TaNY
This was a victary far both our pecples.
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BOSH
The other reason is to discuss same developments
that might negatively affect the relatiaons
between our countries. Regrettably, as you may
know, there's talk of a Semate inquiry into
certain, uh, practices in Panama.

-

TONY
There is really anly coe interest your country
hag in mine, that's the canal. Nothing, nothing
in all of latin America is more important to you
than the canal. But if you want a friend in
Panama, you must treat him with respect. I d&n't
care to you and tell you how to run your
country.

BUOSH
You make a good point, Mamel. Our only concemn
ie that cur friends &'t destroy themselves
through scme -
(waves his barxds)
- mistaken belief that we're pot on their gide.
Do you understand my meaning?

Tooy smiles.

BOSH (CONT'D)
Past mistakes we can forgive. Let's just make
sure that there aren't any new oes.

COT TO:

LATRR as Tooy and Arias are leaving. Bush and Frank McBride sghake hands
with them and wave gocdbye. As Tany and Arias exit:

BUSH
whattaya think, Frank?

MCEBRITE
He's a real wormball, sir.

BUSH
(zn 0ld cbhestzmt)
Yeah, hbut he's ocur wormball.
(a beat)
Partly ours, anyway. But perhape we should be
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EXT. HAVANA ATRPORT - NIGHT

A squalid spot, halflittyyellmed]mpsaniguardedbydesultory
SALDIERS. It feels like a penal colony. As the Noriega party makes its way
through the stained airport lobby, Felicidad is appalled. She axd the girls
are wearing extremely plain clothes for a change. The are greeted by a
GRAY-HATRED SOLDIER (Raul Castro).

TONY
(inder his breath, to
Pelicidad)
Welcane to the workers' paradise.

INT. PROTOCXL HOOSR - NIGHT
Felicidad watches nervously as Tony toseses back a frozen daiquiri -
abviously not his first. He's wearing his fulldress uniform and all his
fancy medals.

FELICIDAD
Taoy, you are drinking too much.

Tany ignores her and signals a WAITER for another.

FELICIDAD
Do you want Fidel to see you like
thig?

TONY

You koow, you shouldn't concern yourself with
matters of state, Fela. Fidel will not be here
until midnight - he always keepe pecple waiting,
that's his style. In the meantime, let’s enjoy
the hogpitality.

(to the waiters)
Viva Cula!

The waiters smile abligingly.
WATTERS
! Viva !
! Viva Fidel !

WATTERS
(less enthmsiastically)
'Viva!

TONY
(to Pelicidad)
It's a very simple comtry.
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'Imylsclearlymmsameasrellcmsmsmm&au The waiters
are also dozing. &menlythedoarmmaminuamrm followed
by HALF A DOZEN REVOLUTIONARY BOREADCRATS.

FITEL
Coxrade!

Felicidad snaps awake, axrl'xmystanisgroggllyazrlt.nestostnlgmmms
mxfombefomhdelmneemmmabaarhxg

FITEL
(to Felicidad)
Sencra Noriega, will you excuse us far a few
moments before dimmer? The General and I have a
matter to discuss.

As Quickly as they came in, Castro amd his functionaries depart, with Tooy
practically carried cut of the room under Fidel's giant arm. He casts a
nervous glance over his shoulder just before the door SLAMS SHDT.

T TO:

A DISMAL CONFERENCE ROM with a peeling poster of Mao oo cne wall and a
N.Y. Yankees permant on the other. The room is blue with cigar smoke.
Tonoy's face is pale with fear.

FITEL
It is okay to give offense, if you offerd the
right persons. Correct?

The finctionaries nod and MIRMIR agreement. Tony doesn't respand.

FIDEL
You offerd me, but it is fine, because I fargive
you. I know you. You are a little stupid and I
take this into accomt.

Taay is choking on the smoke, but he attempts to smother his COOGH.

FIT¥FL
You offend the Americans. It is a good policy to
offerd the Americans. Up to a point. But Tony,
you never offend the Colambians. These are
serious pecple. You meke a big problem, for
Panama, for Colambia, for everybody. And for me.
Because the Colambians are very helpful.

TONY
¥idel, the Americans knew about the lab. There
was nothing I could do -
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FITE,
You made a deal. You toock the money.

TONY
I'm getting ocut of that business.

Fidellodcsathimincmdnlmsly.meoftheﬁmtianﬁes&um.
FITFEL
You are an a ane-wAy street, my friend. You
camot turm around now.
TONY
(belplessly)
wWhat ghould I do?

FIDEL
I recamrerd a change of identity.

Toy grins sickly. The smoke is making him nausecus.

FIDEL
Perhaps I can speak to scmecne. Make certain
assurances.

TaNY
Yeg! But what. . . ?

FIDEL

The return of his investment.

TONY
Pive millian dollars.

FITEL

That he gave to you far protection. It was the
premium on his insurance, as the capitalists
would say. But his loes was ane billion dollars.
Return this loss, free his men, his helicopters,
hig airplanesg, retuild his plant.

(shrugs)
Perhape be will forgive you?

Tooy takes this in. A billion dollars?
INT. COPACABANA NIGHTCLUOB - NIGHT

A STAGE SHOW is underway, in the old can-can style, with barehreasted
SHOWGIRLS in feathers. The club is practically empty except for Fidel's
party, which cansists of Tony and Felicidad, along with the functicnaries
and peveral OTHERS. Fidel is acroes the table fram Tuny with hig arm around
FPelicidad's chair. It quickly becames apparent that Felicidad is emitten.
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'mey'veaireadyfinishedeatinganimemal.'me_reisalotcf
drinking. Fidel puts on Quite a display. He radiates confidence - in
contrast to Tony, who looks shrunken amxd miserable.

PITEL
(explaining the club, but not
apologetic)
It's the cnly way we bring in bard currency.

A SHOWGIRL cames and puts bher amm on Fidel's shoulder. Without looking at
her, Fidel removes the waman's hand and tumms his attention to Felicidad.
This is a very powerful gesture in her eyes. She's practically ewooning.

FIDEL
Your husbard should bring you to Cuba more
often. Next time, I will take you to the
moumtaing.

FELICIDAD
(a bit breathless)
I love the mountains.

Fidel looks at Tomy, to make sure that Tony knows that his waman belongs to
the 013 guerrilla, sbhould he want her.

FITEL
I will show you where the revolution began.

Just then, the check cames - to Tagy, who stares at it in disbelief, then
looks at Fidel.

FIT&EL
The advice is free.

EXT. PROTOCOL. HOCOSE - NIGHT
FELICIDAD
He is so much - man! Taay, you must listen to
Fidel. He is very profound.

TONY
Fela, this man is a camumist.

FELICIDAD
I think he cares about you.

The absurdity of this statement stope Togy in his tracks. They are standing
in froot of their cabema.
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. TONY
Thig is the warst day of my life.

FELICIDAD
(invitingly, but still
thinking of Fidel)
Maybe I can make you feel better little froggy.

This thought cheers him. It's been yeare since she used her pet name for
him. In response, he mekes a weird gesture with his tonogue, as if he's
snapping a fly out of the air. This has sexual meaning for them. Felicidad
laughsg throatily. Then she takes the key and starts to open the doar.
There's a note taped to the d&oor, however, which she takes down and reads.

FELICIDAD (QONT'D)
*Call Senora Vicky.*
(explading, at the top of her
lungs)
Senaora Vicky! Bow does your whore know where you
are? You pig! Cockroach!

Lights come on in other cabanas.

TANY
Please, Fela! You're going to wake Fidel.

Felicidad marches in to the cabama. Tony follows meekly behind. As he
closes the door we hear a CRASH, followed by the sourd of Tany GROANING and

EXT. PANAMA CITY ATRPCRT - DAY

A MILTTARY BAND strikes up a MARCH as TONY steps down from the JET, waving
a white bandkerchief, greeted by his PIF DIQUTARIES and OOLONEL DIAZ
HERRERA .

TROOPS line the carpet all the way back to the TERMINAL. For a good reasan.
Taoy can't believe what he sees.

DEMOINSTRATORS an all gides, BOOING him, beld back by the troope. Whistles,
ghauts, a siren distort the ‘welcane hape' masic.

FELICIDAD and her DADGHTFRS are shocked, scared. Pelicidad looks coldly at
Tooy .

The DEMISTRATORS are waving white handkerchiefs back at Tooy in derision.
They carry placards bearing the symbol of a "PINFAPPLE" with a slash
through it. Others have placards with pictures of "HUOGO SPADAFORAY ard
signs saying: '"WHERE'S THE HEAD?" or simply, "HDGO!“...

Tony stares intently at DIAZ HERRERA who salutes him.
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. HERRERA
Welcare hare, General!

Jooy lugs him. Into his ear:

TONY
I wn't forget this, Roberto.

EXT. PANAMA CITY SLIMS - DAY

A JEEP roulls up and TONY, in tough-looking paratrooper fatigues, surroumded
by an ENTOURAGR of muscled "DOEERMAN" TROOPS, jumps out.

ANOTHFR BAND strikes a chord, flags wave, a P.A. SYSTEM ANNOUNCES his
arrival. Waiting for him are PEPE and HERRERA and other CRONIES.

Alooeelyorganizedbmofmm,myofthanmm
neighborhood TOOGHS in purple Noriega T-shirts, have been organized by
ullhom.

On the way to the podium, Tooy is mobbed by SUPPLICANTS, ane of them a
half-naked INDIAN CHIEF, almost a lumdred years old with a bone through his
nose, positiocned in froot of a PHOTOGRAPHER by PEPE.

INDIAN CHIRF
(Indian dialect)
Gereral Noriega, the Yatsumbuli tribe is very
honored by your support.

As the wards are TRANSIATFD to Tony, a VIDEO NEWS CREW rolls.

PEPR
Very important tribe, Taoy -- big mineral
deposits, gas...

TAaNY

(eyeing Pepe who nods)
Yes -- and you have a favor to ask Uxcle?

INDIAN CHIEF
(translated)
Our children need schools. Many times the
goverment promises Dut...

Tooy raises his hand to silence him, then addresses an order to MAIJOR
GIROLDI, cne of his security pecple. This thoughtful, strikingly intense
young soldier will came to play a significant role in Tooy's life.
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TONY
Take a note, Major Giroldi. A school for this
village. All Papamenian pecple should be
educated. This is Tony Noriega's dream. What
else?

INDIAN CHIEF

TONY
You ask for too little, Chief. Your tribe will
never go hmgry again! My govermment will
franchise you a McDnalds. We will build motals,
restaurants, casinos. People will came. They
will pay. I hear you have healing water. Maybe
we will build a spa. Have you heard of
Disneyland? ‘Major Giroldi, write this down. We
will talk later.

He congratulates the puzzled Chief and walks to the makeshift podium.
TANY speaks to the ASSPMEIRD:

TONY

Pecple of the streets —- you know me! I am one
of you. We are the heart and scul of Panama! Now
you see the white asses that own this country,
they want to get rid of Toay because they really
work for the North Americans that nm this
camtry! They want to divide Panamp between the
rich ard the poor, the dark skin and the light
skin. They forget there are more blacks than
whites, more poor than rich. Righty percent of
us are sans of unwed mothere. Seventeen times,
peventeen times! the Americans have intervened
in Panama. And now they threaten to came again.
Our dignity! Qur dignity is threatened. We must
get our Panamanian dignity back! Par that
reasan, today we will meke a new "Dignity
Battalion!" You are my dignity battalion

The CROWD, not knowing what he's talking about, cheers at his vehemence.

TaY (QONT.)
And T say this to the white asses in their fancy
clube, "If anything happens to General Naoriega,
the Dignity Battalion will came to your homes!
They will drag your wife into the street! They
will eat the food in your kitchen! Your house
will be their house! So dmn't you white asses go
fucking with Tony Noriega, because the pecple of
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. TONY (CONT)
the streets will not let this happen!" Am I
right!

The crowd CHEERS ance again, as Herrera and Giroldi watch, separate
thoughts.

INT. VICKY'S APARTMENT - DAY

VICKY respaxds to the KNCCK at the door -- opening it to reveal TONY with a
gigantic PARROT an his shoulder.

TONY
(big smile)
Bello Vicky.
PARROT
(mimicking)
Hello Icky, Icky!!!

Vicky is in a bad mocd.

VICKY
Do you think this bird will make everything
different?

TANY

I trained him myself. Listen, he bas a song for
you. Sing a song, Pepe.

T™e bird is silent. He sets the bird down on an armchair.

VICKY
He better not dirty the fahric.

Toay langrily reaches far Vicky but she evades him.

TAaNY
Just be glad you missed Paris. Rain, all week.

VICKY
Is that what you think I want? Paris! I don't
give a parrot's ass about Paris!

TAY
What can I give you my sweet?

VICKY
Not same stupid bird!
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VICKY (CONT)
(tearing up)

’A:leastpelicidadcanhommrbaadupin

public! Without pecple pointing at her and
laughing as ghe goes by, “there goes Noriega's
whore! *

TONY
Believe me Vicky, I have talked to many priests
abwtthis.hmﬂnm:iawtofthemxestim,
even for a man in my position. Too many
children.

VICKY
You hypocrite You are the worst Christisn in
Panama !

TONY
I am ot a Christian. But Catholic, it is like a
race.IfImvetolﬁ.ami,doesmyski.ntumpale
and mv hair became blonde No! I am mestizo! You
lock at me and you know! Inside, I am Catholic.
Belief, faith -- they mean nothing, hut Catholic
is a condition of life.

VICKY
AxxithisccnditicnmansIamsumoeedtobe
yu;rmist.zessforeve.r?Idomtacc@tthis
Taay .

TaNY
Vicky, Vicky, Vicky -

PARROT
Icky, Icky, Icky,.

TQNY
Came, Vicky, let's --

VICKY
No!

PARROT

(sings)
I love you, Icky!
I love you, Icky!
Will you love me too,
Like I love you!

VICKY
My name is not Icky.
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TQNY
You don't know what I feel.

VICKY
Ikncwvbatymvantvbmywhavendaodyelse
to screw! Go! Go to Felicidad, go to the other
girls!

(cruelly)
Go to Cesar!

TONY
Don't treat me this way!

VICKY
I have my own life to worry about General!

TONY
(sincerely)
All my life, I only want ane thing. You know? I
just want one person to, to -
(fighting back tears)
-love me. Just the way I am.

VICKY
Don‘'t try to trick me.

TANY
thhinkIamtn’cking}u;?Icpenmyheartto
you -- and you spit in my face!

VICKY
I have to protect myself.

Tmymtshismcnhershaﬂder.‘meparrotwatcheewitbacodcedhead.

TONY
let me stay tonight?

VICKY
I'm occupied.
: TANY
How can you d&o this to me?

VICKY
Encugh! Enough! I am not interested! Does that
sink into your bird hrain?

The parrot LADGHS amd WHISTLES. Toay, deeply affected, walks over to the
parrot amd speaks to it very directly.
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TONY
. (memacingly)
You should learn some more respect.

Mpanotlodcsathimnarvwslyastewalkswtoftmmﬁtmm
looking back.

EXT. NORIEGA HOUSR - NIGHT

mthestmegate,amﬁvetilereads'mriega“infamyecript.ls
m;ullawtatlamm,‘aits.anoftmmﬁtha
slung machine gum, warily edges over to the WINDOW which purrs down. The
IRUGLORD, seen smashing the Ming vase earlier, Bcowls and sticks a gm1l
package cut the window.

VOICE
Give this to the General. Tell him it is from
Medellin.

INT. TONY HOUSE - NIGHT

FELICIDAD moves acyoss the LIVING ROOM, yelling samething at the GIRLS, as
the GIFT is carried past by MATR GIRCLDI.

FELICIDAD
Melinda, no! The napkins not in the cabinmet, but
int.bevallcabinetwit.hthedeseertnapkins,
how many times have I told you. Where is
Mariana!

INT. TONY STUDY - NIGHT

ROBFRTO DIAZ HFRRERA stands before TONY'S massive desk.

TONY
Sit down Roberto.

Berrera sinks into a chair. To his chagrin, the chair has such soft low
bottanthathesinksalmsttotbefloor.Hestar&cupat'lmy,vmisina
badnmdmeicky,deepirﬁ;oabottleofOldPaxrwbiekey.'Ibereisa
"Thank You For Not Smoking* sign prominently displayed. PFEPR gits to coe
side of the desk, and a carnupt-looking Israeli friend of Tooy's, IRWIN, a
husinessman, is an the other.

TONY
We have been friends a long time Robert, but now
-..D0W yau have a problem. What I want you to
know... is that I am here to help you
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HERRFRA
. I'm sure of that, Tayy. But, uh, what eactly is
my probleam?

TONY
This Spadafora business. Many pecple suggest you
are respansible.

HERRERA
But Tony! This! Me? Yon of all pecple...

TONY
(waves him to stop)
I said I was here to help.

HERRERA
Yes.

: oY
So let me help you. I am thinking you should go
to another country.

HERRERA
(sturmed )
But I want to stay in Govermment service.

TaY
Of course. Perhape a post in a caonsular office.

HERRERA
Ambagsador rank! Tary, if you want me to take
the gringos off your back, I insist on this..

A gilence. EByes move arourd the roam. We éwell oo the partraite of warld

leaders with Tony -- Castro, Ghaddafi, Amin, Shamir, Bush, Mother Teresa,

the Pope, and his hero Moshe Deayan. MAKR GIRCLDI enters, puts the GIFT an
Tooy's desk.

GIRALDI
Fran a men in Medellin, General.

TAONY
(ncds)
You ask for too much, Roberto. But I think from
the goodness of my heart -- the Daminican
Republic.

Japan.



HERRERA
How can any ambassador make money in the
Daminican Republic?

Major Giroldi gilently exits.

IRWIN
(Israeli accent)
There are ways. Money can be made.

TONY
You should listen to Irwin, Colanel. I have
already offered Japan to Vicky's cousin.

-HERRERA
Then Taiwan.

TONY
Impossible! I have given that to S Xing.

HERRERA
Your judo instructar? You gave him Taiwan!

Y
How about China. It is very big.

HERRERA
And no money! Taiwan or nothing!

Paupes. Tooy and his cotorts share a look.

TANY
Roberto, I do oot like ultimatume, but I will
thinkmxeaboutaberetoaeleym.uaybelrwin
can find samething for you in Israel.

Irwin mekes a small gesture of commitment .

HERRFRA
(rising to leave, a waming
tone)
I bave been with you a long time, Tony. I know
too mach.

Hee:dts.'lmyhasqaermthepresentabeently.

TAaNY
(to his cohorts)
I will give him shit. Shit is what he gets! How
much has this pig already made off Cuban vigas!
Millicns I have made for him. And now he
blackmails me.

37
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IRWIN
. Amnmay he's & joke, mobody believes him.
Petmlam:ly,'kxxygulpedamaglassofecoc&asheminmthegifta
littlemrecloeely.ﬂemvaeesheishomingamm. Inside
is a "Day of the Dead" SKELETON with a video tape.

TNY
What the fuck is thisg?

Handing the video tape to Pepe who inserts it in the VCR.

We cut to an ANGIE on TONY, seen from behind a smll glinting glass
bookend, buried in a bookcase.

Toy walks over to the TV with Irwin. He watches as:

VIDEO SHOTS of his FAMILY -- FELICIDAD and the DADGHTFRS -- appear oo the
CITY STREPTS.

ANOTHER shot reveals TONY an the grourds of his BOUSE, feeding the parrots
with a DADGHTER. He caresses her, smiles.

lastly, Toay is utterly chilled to see:

HIMSFLF on the VIDEO -- in this SAME ROM -- watching TV from the chair he
is mow sitting in.

He tums abruptly ard stares at the BOOKCASE fram which we saw him earlier.
He valks TOWARDS OUR CAMERA. He cames very close, his eyes searching for

the secret device, filled with concern and terror. The “Tooy* oo the VOR
sCreen stays sedted, laughing at same canedy show, but:

d;rib:ynavlodcstYDﬂO'DiEl&S.Hishazﬁstnotsuptocmerit
and the SCREEN GORS AIMOST DARK.

As Toay takes the glass bookend in his hamd and with a SCREAM of parancid
rage, smashes the bookerxd ao the floor.

Ty

INT. WITCHDOCTCR'S STUDIO - NIGHT

CLOSE an a WITGHDOCTOR, Ivan, whose eyes are rolled back in his head. He is
an obvious hamsexual whose dark skin, peroxdde bland hair and mincing
voice exxdeg an eerie effect.

WITCHDOCTOR
There are mary clouds, black clouds...are you
wearing your ribbans?
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Tony sits across the table, sweating, wearing Santeria beads across his
neck, another bottle of 0ld Parr.

TONY
Of course! You must protect me, Ivan...Ivan?

Ivan's head, rolling further back looks as if bhe might not make it back
acroses the divide.

WITCGHDOCTOR
You have pew rivals, new enemies

Tony casting a glance at the ALTAR lined with VOODOO DALLS --with the names
of the pecple they represent at their feet on tiny wooden placecards. We
PAN them. They're dressed in business suits, military uniforms, priestly
robes. Their names are BARLEPTTA, SPADAFCRA, SENATCR HEIMS, the PAPAL NONCIO
(LABQR), etc.

TONY
{impatient )
which coe?
WITCHDOCTCR

A glave to wamen.

TONY
(puzzled, dismisses it)
Who's that? Roberto? He's weak...

WITCHDOCTOR
There ig also a large man...fran Columbia.

TONY
(terrified)
1’11 pay him back.

WITCHDOCTOR
You must be careful.

TOaY
Ch my head is killing me! Make me a potiom. Ivan
wake up, for Christsake! why does everyone want
me to suffer?

The Witchdoctor cames out of his tramce, rolling his eyes.

WITCGHDOCTOR
Tony you overdo the potions.

TANY
Just do it, please Ivan!



fu "h.

40

WITCHDOCTCOR
(pate Tooy an the head)
It's ot a gin and tonic you know. I will meke
you a special. You'll feel like a king.

He moves to hig bench, stuffed with powders, potions in dusty bottles, a
terrarium with a coiled viper, masks, etc.

TONY
...A...and what if a person is having
difficulty with, uh, secasal difficulty?

WITCHDOCTCOR
Taay, not you?

TQAY
what if? A friend...

WITCHDOCTOR
I can give you love powder. I can meke you hard
like a lion! But love, you know, is the best
cure.

INT. CONFESSINAL

TONY
It's true, Father, I did worsghip the Devil
occasionally. . .it was &ne in the spirit of
scaring followers into believing I had special
powers. ..but the fimmy thing is, Father, after
so many vears of preterding, I fouxd I did have
supernatural powers.

INT. ASHRAM - DAY

DIAZ HERRERA sits in meditating pose in a bright, airy room an a clean
white carpet, with an exctic CALIFORNIAN WOMAN in a sari. A YOGI.

HERERRA
(almost under his breath)
I dn't know where he gets his power, guru,
ut. ..

BIRDS chatter in the distance. (n ane wall, there is a Photo of an
ecsgtatic, gap-toothed GORU.

YOGI
...let your mind go Roberto. You're allowing
knots to form...there is anger in you,
rage...transfom it...
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HERRFRA
. (eyes closed)
let me put it this way. A

Go an Roberto, you are transforming...what is
ahead of yvou?

HERRERA
(struggling)
...ut there was this...young prince who deeply
believed in doing good amd belping his fellow
mEn. In arder to do that, he has to find his
spiritual armor -- do you see what I mean?

YOGT
I can help this prince...

INT. PRESIDRNTIAL PALACE - DAY

RobertoDiazBermcausesasnnllse:satimanmgtbeguaxdsazﬁ
secretanesastevalksdamtheoomdorwithhishamswtsuetchedani
his palms upraised.

Be says he's drawing positive energy from the
universe.

They watch for a moment .

FIRST SECRETARY
Do you think we should call a doctar?

INT. TONY'S OFFICE - DAY

ﬂhetwodrugdealerstbatimymetatﬂarvanihavecanetopayacan. e
of them carries a heavy hriefcase. Tooy's sexy SECRETARY escorts them into
the immer sanctum, where Tooy waits with his cronies, Kiki and Cesar.
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FIRST DEFALFR
. General? Thanks far letting us meet with you.

'mistinehemzmyahminesscam,asdoesthe-smnealer.

TONY
It is my pleasure. Please -
(indicating they should sit)
Coffee? Whiskey?

SECOND DEALER
I']ll have a little of whatever you're having,
General.

TONY
(to secretary)
A double shot of 0ld Parr.

FIRST DEALER
Sourds great.

As the secretary fixes the drinks, everyone sits and gets camfartable.
Toxry waves at his cronies.

TONY
These are my friemds.
(pointedly)
Cesar is one of the finest pilots in Central
America. Kiki - Kiki is my business advisar.
He is a specialist in banking.

The drug dealers eye Kiki a little suspiciously: he locks more like an off-
duty drag Qqueen than a banker. Kiki smiles brilliantly.

TaNY
How may we be of pervice?

FIRST IDFALER
We're looking to relocate aur bese of

cperations.

TaNY
What is your business, then? You may speak
frankly.

SEOXND IDFALERR
You could say we're in pharmaceuticals.
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TONY
(to his cronies)
This is a Harvard word for drugs. These North
Americans, they came to Panama believing they
all crooks down here, that we let them use our
comtry, fuck our wamen carrupt our goverrment,

.-

_ TONY (CONT) :
as long as they leave a few million dollars on
the table for Tony Noriega.

(to dealers)

Is this right? Is this your -

(searches)

- hypothesis?

SEQOXND DEALFR
No! Geperal, really -

FIRST DEALER
Actually, that's exactly our hypothesis.

Pause. Then Togy throws back his head and LADGHS uproaricusly - as do the
others, a bit tenmtatively.

TaNY
(scbering, to First Dealer)
Tell me, you mist be an expert ao this matter,
80 I have a Question for you. Your comtry has
four per cent of the world's popalation, but you
consume 64 per cent of the drugs. Wiy is this?

FIRST DEALRER
Gosgh, Geperal, I pever thought about that.

TONY
You don't do market research?

FIRST DEALPR
We've got more demand than we can supply
already.

TANY
You know what I think? The problem isn't in
Columbia. The problem isn't in Panama. It's in
scul that he needs all these - cocaine! heroin!
marijuana! crack! LSD! You are so sick inside.
What & you think? Am I right?
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FIRST DEALER
I'm a businessman, General, not a philoscpher.
I came to & business.

He slides the briefcase onto Taoy's desk. Tony looks at it.

TONY
Panama welcanes you.

EXT. DIAZ HERRERA HOUSE - DAY

A palatial hame in golf heights, the most expensive neighborhocd in Paname
City. Expensive cars are arriving, discharging GUESTS.

INT. DIAZ HERRERA HOUSE - DAY

In his upetairs bedroan, Roberto Diaz Herreras prays with his beauatiful
yogi at a small shrine. The picture of his Inmdian Guru is prominently
displayed. Like his yogi, Diaz Herrera wears a saffron robe.

DIAZ HERRERA
(his mentra)
Rama, rama, rama...

EXT. POOL AREA, DIAZ HERRERA HOUSE - DAY

In his lavish backyard, the guests are drinking champagne and talking
pericusly amngst themselves. They seem confused about why they have been
invited. OVERHEARD:

MALE GUEST #1
Is it true the Americans have turmed against
Toay?

FERMALE GUORST #2
Do you notice wo's here? Bverybody in the
oppoeition!

MALE GUEST #1
Shit, you &'t think we're being set up?

FRMAIFP GUEST #1
Roberto? No, he's too crazy -

MALR GUEST #2
He has lost weight. 1Is he il1l?

MALE GUEST #3
He's been eating tofu. I hear he's become
faithful to his wife.
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. MALE GUEST #2
He must be crazy.

Just then Roberto Diaz Herrera and his yogi make an appearance an the steps
of the patio. Hlsrobescmmetheguestatocastamazedglancesateach
other. Raoberto waits for the murmiring to subside.

DIAZ HERRERA
A few minutes ago I made a praver to my higher
self, in the presence of my guru and invoking
the divine spirit of the fourth incarmation of
God on earth, whererpon I solamly declared war

The guests are SPERCHLESS. HOH?

INT. VICKY AMADO APARTMENT - NIGHT

Tooy and Vicky are staring at a giant V.

N TELRVISIN --

DIAZ HERRERA, now in umiform, is interviewed by a NENSMAN.

HERRERA
I myself made a fartune selling Panamanian
passports to Cubans and Chinese, but General
Noriega mekes millions every moath fram
narcotraffickere allowing drugs to pass through
Panama. He authorizes fake exd-user certificates

for U.S. weapans being shipped to other

In the apartment, TANY is worried, amxd gets an the phxxne with Pepe.

TNY
Pepe! How the hell did he get on the news? Get
bhim off! Fast!

Ar the dining table, VICKY is more comcerned about other matters, arguing
with her MOTHFR, a wealthy and corrupt society matron, who splits her looks
with Herrera on the TV set acroes the table.

VIeY
I can't believe you are saying this Mama!

MAMA
Believe me, baby, I am anly acting in your
interest.
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VICKY
My interest is to have an ardinary life--
husband, children -- to be respected in society!
As long as I am Tony's waman, I'm radiocactive,
I'm --

MAMR,
What we are talking about is more important than
social respect.

VICKY
Mama, you dn't believe that!

TONY
(sitting back down to supper
distracted)
Listen to your Mama, Vicky, she is wise.

MaMA
(to Taay, upeet at the TV)
Did you know this little asshole was going to do
this?

TOY
No! He loee his mind. This guru he
fuck...excuse me. Roberto is insane, bhe make
anything up.

NEBNAN (N 1IV)
Many Panamanians worder was General Noriega
imvolved in the murder of Rugo Spadafora?

HERRERA (N 1TV)
Not anly Hugo, but cur beloved leader, General
Gmar Torrijos. Noriega was plotting with the CTIA
to have his plane crash in the mountains and
Ranald Reagan knew this axd Bugh also...

Toay jumpe up, agitated, rushes back to the phone.

TONY
Imbecile! You lie! You lie! I did mot touch a
hair of Torrijos' head!

HERRERA (N TV)
...another time he pushed a priest out of a
belicopter because Father Gallegoe abjected to
the way be rigged the electiaon of '84.
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MAMR,

(armoyed)
dathismn!lmn'tstaxﬂhim!mydoymlet
his ugly face on television! No real dictator
takes this shit from a number two man. He is
eit.tarfuckimloyalorhe'sﬁ.\ckjmdead!

Imyhangingmthephaaeasmemm&menlygoesstaticky,thmm
ELACK, as the tranasmission is cut off. The roam in fact goes DARK as

genemtorsaxemtofftbzuxghthecity.mtthewim,themumﬁxg
SQXIARE is black.

TaNY
(relieved, sits back down)
Finally! Lack of ratings.

SERVANTS light candelabra on the sideboards.

MAMA

(pleased, her attention back

to Vicky)
You see darling, love with the right mem, a
strong man, a mem who cares for you is too rare
a thing to be traded away far social convention.

(off Vicky's forlom look)
This may be your ane great chance for happiness,
cherie. I tell you this from the bottam of my
beart--don't throw away true love.

Ty is very moved. He looks up at his Mother-in-Law, taking her harmd,
gemiine.

Y
Pardon Sencra Amado, but I wish sametimeg...I'd
had a mother, ad she would be like you. I
would ‘ve been...

He can't finish, bhe's too choked up. Senora Amado looks at ber daughter
significantly. Pause.

MAMA
Perhaps the General would like same chives in
his vichyssoise.

It peame Tony's look to Sencra Amado turns to sexual suggestion. She
pretemxds not to notice. But Vicky takes the hint. She picks up a potted
ccntaineroffresbchivesfranthetablearﬁualksoverto’lmy. with a
sml]l pair of scissars, she trims the chives into his soup. Tony transfers
his attention back to Vicky, gratefully.
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TANY (VOICR OVER)
" I didn't touch a hair...a hair! of Qmar
Torrijos' head. I warshipped him! I adored him!

INT. THE CONFESSIONAL

TaNY
-..the priest an the other harnd -- that business
is a little overblown. I did order him pushed
out. I leamed that fram the Americans in
Vietnam, but he lived...you know he fell 3000
feet -- pame damage, yes, but he too was

EXT. HERRERA HOUSE - PANAMA STREETS - DAY

A DEMONSTRATION against the General is flowing from outside Berrera's
bouse, which hasg became the center of resistance.

UPPER CIASS YOUTHS and BUSINESS PECPLE in jeeps and BMWs, wave white
handkerchiefg (a symbol of protest) anmd honk their homms.

mhimelfstazﬁsmasueetcomer,hmﬂingwtmtopassim
IRIVERS. )

HERRERA
Here, read about the sins of the General. The
universe is on your side. Bless you.

INT. PAPAL NONCIO'S TOYOTA - DEMONSTRATION - DAY

‘:memo:ollsdamhisreartimedwiniavtolookgravelywtatthe
TEMOINSTRATCORS, cammenting to FATHER JORGE, the younger priest.

NORNCIO
This is a most peculiar revolution. They come
aut for half an hour at lunch and again at

cocktail hour.
FATHPR JORGE
Still, it is a begiming.
NORNCTIO

I suppose. But you know, Father, the dirty
little secret of Panama is the General pever had
to apply much pressure to stay in power. A
littleviolmceanialortoffea.rgoalaxgvay
with these people.
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EXT. STRERTS - DAY

As the NONCIO rolls wp his window, waving his white handkerchief, we begin
to hear the strain of "Vestila Giubba" from “Pagliacchi«

OPERA
(over)
Recitarl Mentre preso dal delirio non 80 piu
quel che dioco Bppur, e apop - sfozati!
The *DIQUTY BATTALION" rouxds the street, brandishing autamatic weapons
and waving pictures of TONY. A hand-lettered SIGN identifies them as the
*DIGITY BATTALION" as they advance on the CROWD.
OPERA (OVER)
Bah, sei tu for un uam? Ah! Ahl Tu sei
Pagliaccio!
The Youths and Businessmen in the anti-Noriega CROWD waver.

An ARMORED PERSCRNEL CARRIFR with the menacing face of a Doberman Pincher
rolls wp. )

The "Digbats" wade in with their sticks and fists.

As MATR MDISES GIRCLDI watches from a JEEP an the sidelines, he looks
troubled.

The Upper C(lass cuts amd runs.

EBXT. HERRERA HOOSE - DAY

The "DIGBATS" amd the APC attack HERRERA'S HOUSE, firing TEAR GAS into the

A BLAZFE starts in the downstairs.
The NEIGHBCORS, on an adjacent lawn, stop their crogquet game and look as:

HERRERA is hauled ocut of his house, shirt torn, under arrest, yelling. His
YOGI follows, screeching as the OPERA swells to the:

RXT. A YA(HT IN T™HE GULF OF MEECIOO - DAY

Two beantiful GIRLS sunbathe topless cn the foredeck. Aft, Tooy sits at a
sumptuous meal with his campanion, OOL. OLIVER NORTH, who wears his Marine
Corpe tniform. Tooy wears a8 swim suit and an open tropical shirt.

TaY
Ollie, your glass is eapty.



. (to a PRETTY STEWARIESS in a
bikini)

Ancther carrot juice far Colanel North,

Chaquita.

CHAQUTTA
Yes, Bir, General.

NORTH
These ribe are terrific, Gemeral. Aren't you
having amy?

TaNY
Thank you. I dn't eat meat, actually.

NCRTH
I'm surprised.

: TONY
I think it's a sin to eat the flesh of other
animals. Of course, you should enjoy your meal,
dn't think of the moral conseqQuences.

NORTH
No, thig interests me. I mean all through
history, man has eaten meat. In First Timothy,
the Apostle Paul warns us against vegetarians.

TONY
Because of such foolishmess I turned to the
Buddhigt faith.

NORTH
Gosh, I dm't know mich about that.

Tooy smiles, changing the subject.

TAaNY
But I know you came with other fish to fry, as
you Christians say. How can I belp you? It is
always a thought uppermost in my mimd, how can I
help my American friends?

North wipes the barbecue sauce from his mouth.

NORTH
First of all, thanks for all the things you've
done. No, I mean that sincerely. Bspecially,
with the Coatras.

TONY
I tell you, Ollie, we're going to win that war.

50
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NORTH
You dn't need to tell me!

TANY
I bave encugh trouble, believe me, with the

NORTH
I know.

™Y
They need a firm band. I think they need to be a
little afraid, you know. Otherwise... another
Cuba.

North nods, but he's abviously got samething an his mind.

NCRTH
This ig a very hard thing to tell a frierd.
There's a secret Senate investigation going an
that concems you.

TANY
Ah.

NCRTH
2Also, there's this renegade prosecutor down in
Florida who's trying to meke a name for himself.
They say he's got your name an a drug

Taoy LADGHS.
TaNY
Al what are my American friemds going to do
about thig?
NCRTH

Goeh, General, there's not much we can do. They
went to a grand jury. I don't know how much you
know about our country, but -

TANY
After all the favors you ask of me, this is how
YU repay me?

NORTH

I just feel awful about it.

TOY
Ard what about my friend, George Bush?



[ A

I'm sure he feels awful, too.

TONY
We bave an arrangement, Colonel. You came to me.
"General, we need your belp in Nicaragua". Amd I
gave you what you wanted.

NORTH
Yes, you did.

TONY
Thig is what you offer in returnm?

NORTH :
The truth is, I've got problems, too.

TANY
I have a proposition, a goodwill gesture. You
take it to my friemd, George Bush. We can get
rid of these Sandinistas in cane - what do you
s8ay? (ne Sweep? Swoop?

NORTH
e fell swocop.

Ty
e fell swoop. I have men there, as you know,
waiting far my command. Good men, in Managua anmd
in the coumntryside. They will do what I say. You
know this to be true.

NORTH
I've seen it.

TaNY
Give me a little mooey for these men, and they
will kill the camandantes. A dozen heads will
roll. Tomas Borge, the Ortegas - the wole
bunch! One fell swoop .

North HALF-LADGHS as he considers it.

TANY
You take care of my problems, I take care of
YOUrs.

NCRTH
I mean, it's such a, a neat idea.

Tony smiles.

52
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NORTH
Goeh, I just. Can't. It's against the law.

TONY
Are ya being -
(searches for the word)
- amuging? Your whole fucking war is "against
the law.* So why is it the anly cne to get
indicted is Tonoy Noriega?

NCORTH
I wish I had a good answer far you .

TaNY
You will wish it very much befare this all comes
to an exd.

EXT. AMERICAN EMBASSY - DAY

SEVERAL HINORED DEMONSTRATCRS, most of them civil service workers, have
gathered outside the U.S. Embassy to demmastrate. There is a microphone set
up where a NORIEGA LACKEY harangues the U.S. The crowd listems without much
interest.!hnyoftbsna:emnnhingmsanﬂwictestbatarebeimpassed
around and drinking free beer.

Two truckloads of SOLDIERS, dressed in civilian clothes, park pear the
embassy . AN AMERICAN MARINE hurriedly cloees the gate to the campound. The
toughs rush towards the guardstation. The demonstration qQuickly tummns
ugly. Urged on by the soldiers, the demonstratars hurl rocks at the windows
and spray paint slogans an the embassy walls: "FOCK THE GRINGOS", "YANQUIS
EAT SHIT" etc.

INT. AMERTICAN BEMBASSY -~ DAY

The AMFRICAN AMBASSADCOR, a tough-talking Western type, locks ocut though the
trokenglassatthembbelw.ﬁetumsfurialslytohismcrm,a
30 year-old Primceton grad.

AMBASSADOR
This has gone too far! Noriega is respansible
for this. Get Bush on the phone.

CHIEF OF STAFF
Sir, with all due respect, they're mostly civil
pervice workers wo are getting paid for this -
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AMBASSADOR
" I know wto they are and I know who to blame.
We've been putting up with that little tinpot
Pirate for too long. If he thinks he can insult
the majesty of the U.S. State Department, he's
got another think coming. I want that little
feet and lick my ass.

INT. MIAMI FEDFRAL COORTHOUSE - DAY

A U.S. ATTORNEY rexds from an indictment to a ccowd of PRESS who are
jamming microphones into his face.
' U.S. ATTORNEY

*“At all times relevant to this Imlictment, there

official poeitions of the defendant Marmel

facilitate the manufacture and transportation of

large Qquantities of cocaine destined for the

Tnited States and to laumder nmarcotics

proceeds .

INT. U.S. SOOTHOM - DAY

Lieutenant Dooley carries a tray of coffee into a briefing room where the
American General and hisg aides are gathered.

AMFRICAN GENERAL
If you had paratrocpe landing here -

He tape a pointer an a mep labeled PANAMA CITY.

ATTE
What about an amphibious approach?

Dooley steals a look at the mep. The General becames quiet until Dooley
leaves the roam.

AMPRICAN GENERAL
That '1l]l be all, Lieutenant.

EXT. NBEW HAMPSHIRE-CAMPATGN RALLY - DAY

Candidate George Bush stands an a platform in a snowy village in New
Hanmpehire, speaking to a CROWD of skeptical voters.
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BUSH
. A leader has to be tough. Loock down there in
Panama. America has a sacred interest in Panama.
I'm not saying that the camal belongs to us, bhut
we do have a legitimate interest in seeing that
the canal stays open and is never used to
blackmail American foreign policy. So, would I
use force if American interests are threatened?
You bet I would.

EXT. - DAWN

The military h.g. of the Panamanian Defense Force.

INT. EEIROOM OF MATOR GIRCLDI

55

MAJOR MOISES GIROLDI VEGA, a handsame man of 38 with a chiseled face, is
sleeping. He is ane of Tony's most loyal officers. He is a pious man, amd
he thinks of himself as a patriot. He suddenly starts awake at the CLICK of

an AR-47 being locked and placed against his head.

MAN'S VOICR
Major Giroldi? Time to wake up. Very slowly.

GIROLDI
What do you want?

MAN'S VOICR
Change, Major. We want change. There are many of
us, but now we need your help. Surrender your

tIoops .

GIRCLDI
Cf course, but they will not surrender umless
they see me.

MAN'S VOICE

Very well, let's go. Up.

EXT. QOURTYARD OF CCMANDANCTIA - DAWN

TWO PLATOONS of men are assambled in the courtyard, sleepy and confused.

Major Giroldi, in his underwear, is escorted into the courtyard by an armed

AEDOCTCR wearing a mask, who holds him at gun point.

GIROLDI
Men - peize him!

Pause, then guns are raised at the abductor.
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AEDOCTOR
I1diot!

GIROLDI
It's your choice. Kill me if you will .

meatrhctordmpehisn'.flemmldsuphishanx.cimlditmm
m'spistolfrunhisbeltandrmqitmczintheair.nmmstn’pe
the mask from the man's face.

ABDOCTCR
Now, Major, Gemeral Noriega is your
respansibility.

EXT. CCMANDANCTIA - DAY

The sun is fully up now, and Tooy's amor-plated Mercedes arrives with hisg
m.}bstq:emtmaﬁmagarishmiczlshinaniapaisam‘s
etmwhat.ﬂevavesvictoxiamlytotheWSstmﬁ@mtsideanﬂmthe
rooftop.

INT. COMANDANCTIA - DAY

Tooy meets Major Giroldi in an office. The major salutes; instead of
returming the salute, Toay grabe him in a heart-felt embrace.

TaNY
Fran now oo, I want you always at my side.

THE OOURTYARD

COT TO:

Vmexetbemm?Saregatberedinfomntim.lmycmesmtmthemlcxny
with Major Giroldi. The troope CHEFR. Toay acknowledges them with upraised
arms, then takes Major Giroldi's hand amd raises it with higs. MRR
CGHEERING. Taoy motions for QUIRT.

TONY
The bhero, Major Moises Giroldi!

TANY
Loyalty! Loyalty brings honor! Honor brings
rewards! Every ane of you will receive twenty
thousard dollars!
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TONY
My hands are open to you. But for traitors -
{(makes figts)
Bring them out! Bring ocut the traitors!

The troops begin to CHANT:

TROQOPS
Traitors! Traitors! Traitors!

A DOZEN MEN, already bearing marks of a beating, are paraded into the
courtyard. They are naked and draped in American flags. Major Giroldi's
abductor is at the froot of the line. The imiliated rebels pass between
the lines of the troops. They are CURSED and spat upon. The abductor casts
a glance upward at Majar Giroldi. Scmething passes between them.

TONY
Teach them a lesson, men. Show them the price of

Pause, then one of the soldiers stepe in fromt of Major Giroldi's abductor
and hits him in the head with his rifle butt. The abductaor crumples to the
grouxd. Now the carnage is on: it's a brutal attack on the defenseless
rebels. Frum the balcony, Tuoy savors this scene. Major Giroldi, however,
has secard thoughts.

TAY
The next time there will be no wives bringing
focd to the jail; there will be widows bringing
filowers to the grave!

INT. MAJOR GIROLDI'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Giroldi is in bed with his wife, ADELA, an intelligent ard attractive
WA .

GIRALDI
He's placing me in charge of his persamal
pecurity.

ADELA

Face it, you are a hero. A he's going to make
you a very rich man. You pee what has happened
to the others. They all live in mansions in Golf
Heights.

GIROALDI
Is that what you want?

ATETA
It's not what I want, but if it happens, ckay.
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Giroldi rolls over, troubled.

ATELA
If it doesn't happen, that's okay too.

INT. PAPAL NONCTATURE - NIGHT

‘nxxyishavimteawiththemmiointbelib:ary.'mereisahrge
portrait of Pope Jaobn Paul IT an the wall.

NONCIO .
I understand that the Americans have made you an
offer. '
TONY

I epect you can tell me every detail. You have
even better intelligence than I.

NONCIO
In the Vatican one leams to keep ane's ears
open.

TONY

Tell me what you did in the Vatican.

NONCIO
Of course, you already know, but I'm flattered
to be asked. I was in the office of the
Congregation of the Paith,

TAaY
Isn't that what used to be called the
Inquisition?

NONCIO

These days, we anly investigate camdidates for
sainthood. I had the job of prosecuting the
oppoeing point of view.

TONY
So, you were the Devil's Advocate.

: NOINCTIO
As it is popularly kown, yes.

QY
All thoee years, you must have developed
sympathy far the Devil's point of view.

NRTIO
You could say it enlarged my moral campass.
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TONY
. ArﬂItbinkymmsthavedcneeamthingvezy
bad or very stupid to be sent off to a smll
tropical reputlic.

Frosty SILENCE. Finally:

NONCIO
if you step down fram power.

TONY
It is not the deal I would have chosen.

NONCTIO

You pame your succoessor, you keep your money -
this seems to me too good to turm down.

TONY
All the same, I ar conflicted.
Here.
(taps his hreast pocket)
- I have my resignation speech. Reason tells me
this is the correct path, to resign.

NONCIO
wWhy not?

TavY
Samza. He stepped down, ard the bastards
tracked him down in Paraguay amd blew him into
microecopic pieces. They did not even find the
hairs of his muistache. Torrijos used to say,
“"The first duty of a man in power is to stay in
power ., "

NONCTIO
Ard what bappened to him?

TONY
Ah. I know what's -

NONCIO
If he bad left when the time was right, perhaps
his plane would never have crashed so. ..
(delicately, but with a barb)
...mysteriously.

TQaNY
Your point ie accurate, Monsignor. One rides the
tiger. Do you read the Tao?

59
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NINCTIO
. Eastern philosophy doesn't call to me.

TONY
mereisgxeatwiedanthare.laotmsaysﬂnt
the Master acts best by not doing amything. *The
Master leads by emptying pecple’s minds anmd
filling their cores, by weakening their ambition
and tougheming their resolve. He helps pecple
loeeeve:ytbingtbeyhnw,everythimthey
desire, and creates canfusion in thoee who think
they know. Practice not-doing, and everything
will fall into place."

mmmtivelyatmisparadmc.menmiotakesmsipof

EXT., TONY'S HOUSE - DAY

Tooy's mansion is behind a high wall. The grounds are equisitely groomed.
There is even a private aviary, which is where Tonoy is, feeding his
parrotg. He is campletely absarbed and doesn't notice Felicidad storming
acroes the lawn, brandishing a newspaper.

FELICIDAD
Monster!

Tagy looks wp, frightened. Felicidad picks up a silver digh he has been

using for bird feed aml proceeds to club him ummercifully. He weakly fends
off her blows.

FELICID2D
Moron! Imbecile! Toad!

TONY
Sweetnesg! Love! Pelicidad-

WHAD!
FELICIDAD
You think I d&n't know? You think all of Panama
does not know?

TQaNY
Please, please! For the sake of our children -

This really pisses her off.

FELICIDAD
How dare you invoke our children, you frog-face!



(A

61

The blows redouble, making a BONGING noise, until Tony lies WHIMPERING oan
the grounxd. The PARROTS are raising a hell of a fuss.

FELICIDAD
You disgrace your own children! Bven in the
newspaper they write about your “Senorita
Vicky.*

TONY
Forgive me, I'll have the paper closed down.

FELICIDAD
If I see ber in public I'll scratch cut her eyes
- ad yours too!

She stalks off, leaving Tony cowering. Milti-colored parrot feathers settle
around him like autumn leaves.

TRLEVISION SCREEN

The ANNOONCER 'S VOICE forecasts the caming election (real footage). Carter,
wedring a guayabera, waves to ctowds. He is a hero here. Another shot has
him gitting with Tooy, squirming amd locking wary.

ANNONCER  (V.0.)
Former U.S. President Jimmy Carter arrived in
Panama City tcday to supervise an intermational
team of election monitors. Carter said that his
mission was to ensure that Panama's presidential
choice was free ard fair.

SHOT of voters lined up to vote in froot of a school. A cogple of ARMED
SCLDIFRS idly stamd by.

ANNORYCER (V.0.)
Turnout has already proved to be surprisingly
high in the race between Presidemit Solis Palma
and his main challenger, Ambassador Gabriel
Arias.

INT. VICKY AMADO'S APT. - NIGHT

As the Amaoumcer READS THE NEWS, gradually WIDEN SHOT to find Tooy in bed
with Vicky. He MOTRS the sourd, but the television contimes to show
Dictures of protests in the streets.

VICKY
why do you keep making such silly men President?
You should be President.
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TONY

(bitterly)
I will pever be. It is not my destiny. The
pecple wio own this country would not permit it.
To be behind the scenes, ckay. To pull the
strings. But when they look on the stage they
weant to see one of their own. I am the poor ugly
alley cat, "Pineapple Face," the bastard san of
hig father's &mestic, the kid nobody wanted, an
arphan, a piece of trash blowing through the
streets. They could never see me, in their fancy
haomes amd big cars, but I saw them! How weak
they are. How stupid and what cowards! In my
bheart, I knew that little Tony in the streets
was smarter, he had more balls - So! I dn't
care that they &n't love Tooy. Nobody loves
Toay!

S

(pause; he locks at Vicky)
Even you &n’‘t love me. I know this. But
respect. Arxd fear. This is my language. Without
power, I & not exist, even for you.

Vicky studies him and does not respand.

INT. TONY'S OFFICE, NIGHT
Ty 's bare ass stares.us in the face.

DOCTCR’S VOICR
Bere cares the mosquito.

A peedle plunges into Tooy's right cheek as the DOCTCR administers an
injection.
Agh!

DOCTCR 'S VOICE
In a mimte, you'll be an top of the world
again.

ANGLE

Taoy pulls up his pants while the doctor puts away his implements. Major
Giroldi looks oo, both puzzled and repelled.

TCANY
Major, do we have any results yet?



63

[

MATR GIROIDI
. They say the vote is ruming three to one

TONY

TANY
The vote is in favor of our president.
Understand? '

Giroldi doesn’t quite get it.

TANY
In Panama, the civilians have a responsibility
and the military has its responsibility. The
Civilians must chooee the right man to lead
them. Apparently, they have failed. Now, it is
up to the military to correct the mistake the
Pecple have made.

MATR GIRCLDI
But Carter is here and -

TaNY
Carter! Carter! Fuck Jeeamy Carter! If he knew
bow to nn his own coumtry, he would gtill be in
office!

INT. A HIGH SCHOQOL CAFFTERIA - NIGHT

'Ihemms-metlymiddleclassvmen-amsittingattables
counting the ballots, which are in large cardboard boxes. Suddenly, ARMED
texﬁfiedpollvnﬁm_mflee,nanyofttennmingﬁgtmwtofthai:high—
heelshoes.hbentheroanisclear,a:eoftbeeoldiempickstmamlly
sheet and reads it, which he then crumples and sets it on fire. Another
takes aim at a ballot box with his AR-47 and FIRES. Ballots fly as the box
is reduced to lacy tatters.

RONTES celebrate their fraudilent victary.

INT. LOBBY OF THE MARRIOT - DAY

Jimy&zterhohsapresscazfezmnebeforeamwmmm
(use real footage).



64

CARTER
(approdmate)
Apparent]y General Noriega's military
dictatorship believes it can simply rewrite the
election by prefiguring the tally gheets. We've
bad reports of massive fraxl... the whole
election is a farce, an intermational joke...

EXT. STREETS OF PANAMA CITY -

The OPPOSITION parades through the city in a flatbed truck (this is REAL
FOOTAGE). The (ROND is NOISY AND DEFIANT. In the b.g., an AFRO-CARIBEFAN
SONG with a BONGO IRIM adds a festive, camival- -like atmosphere. Pecple are
wavzngvtntehanikerch;efs,thethdsynbolof?ananaanebelhcn

INSERT: HAND-HELD SHOT of a CHILD holding a picture of Tony with a red
slagh through it. Someone CRIES OOT:

VOICE
They're going to the presidential palace!

REAL FOOTAGE: At the Plaza Santa Ana, the parade is halted by TWO DOZEN
TROOPS. MOSIC BUILDS. The presidential candidate, Erdara, tries to
negotiate with them. Mearsdhile, a band of thugs arrives wearing purple anmd
white ghirts. This is the Dignity Battalion. A few of its members are
women, most are young boys. Same are carrying two-by-fours with mails in
them; others have rubber hoses ar steel rods, which they SIAP against their
palms. Suddenly, the Dignity Battalion attacks. Pecple SCREAM in fright.
IROMS intensify. Exdara‘'s glasses fly off, and as he reaches dGown to pick
thsnup,abootczuahesthelames.ﬂbmhetriestostarﬂup,mishit
acroes the head with a steel pipe.

Another graxp of Dignity Battalion thugs runs through the streets,
attacking pecple imdiscriminately with rubber hoses even diners at the
outdoor tables at McDxxald's are clubbed.

SHOTS RING OCUT. Billy Ford, a white-haired mam in his sixties staggers aut
of a car where he has taken refuge. His ghirt is covered with the blood.
Fordisaetupbyttethugs.'ﬁeyp.mhhimaxﬂhithithsteelrods.He»
swings back wildly, blinded by his own blood, which is streaming from his
head wounds. He wabbles down the sidewalk, past a video store, as the
DlgmtyBatt:allmmrsuesmm,gmnmng landing vicious blows with their
pipes. The man’s head bobe violently. It's utter savagery, chaos, the man
mnea.rlybeat:entodeathbeforealreyes

INT. CHORCH - MORNING

Amissayimbhss.mdnxchisﬁxllofmm;mgtanm
MajorGimldiarrlAdela,uboboldhm:ds.Thefaoesofthewomhippersaxe
full of sarrow and fear. When the priest turns around, we see it is Father
Jarge.
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FATHER JORGE
- The Massg is ended. Go in peace.

EXT. CHORCH - MORNING

'memmhippersst:eamwtofthednrdaim:othetrq:icalmmhine,

shaking hands with Father Jorge. Major Giroldi hangs back. He motions for
t:mtogobackintothedxmcb.ﬁelooksatuajorcimldiinsurm-iee-
and a stab of fear, seeing the Major’s unifarm. This he quickly suppresses.

MAJOR GIRCLDI
Father? I would like a word with you. Will you
came with me?

FATHPR JORGR
Of course. I've been expecting this.

MAXR GIRQLDI
You have? (h, mo - it's not what you think. I
Jjust want to chat.

FATHEFR JORGB
Chat?

coT 70:
The two men walk on a sidewalk through Panams City.

MATR GIRCLDI
I xoow your reputation, Father. You are the most
anti-Noriega priest in the camtry. Perhaps you
are surprised I would be talking to you.

FATHFR JUORGE
It depends on what you say.

MATOR GIROLDI
I have your confidence.

FATHER JORGRE
Is this a canfession?

MATR GIRCLDI
No. At least, not yet.
(pause)
I am copsidering a desperate action. Can you
imagine what I might mean by this? Pardon me for

JORGE
let ‘s Bay I can make a guess.
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MATR GIROLDI
I am a Christian ard a patriot, Father. Now I
firxitbesetmsidesofmyselfinadameruxs
st;ruggle.Iwishtodoeanethingforwcamr.zy
that may place my soul in jeopardy.

FATHPR JKRGE
Smetinmoffaithmsttakeg:matcbme.
mtiftheyaretnmetot.heirpn'.miplee,God
will help them. I believe thisg!

MATOR GIRCLDI
.(be stope and looks at Father
Jarge)
Do you think about the story of Abraham and
Isaac? I have often wandered why God would place
2 man in such a position that he would have to

FATHER JORGR
He did not have to meke the sacrifice, anly to
be willing. God stayed his hand.

MAIJOR GIRCLDI
The question I ask myself ig: What if God had
damnded the blood of Isaac? Can it ever be
right to kill in cold blocod?

FATHFR JRGE
I dn't believe God would ask this.

Major Giroldi looks at him intently, then they begin to walk again .

MAIOR -GIRCLDY
This is a burden off of me. Thank you, Father.

INT. WITCHDOCTOR'S STUDIO - NIGHT

PAN the linewp of Voodoo dolls. Roberto is gone, ut in additian to Belms
arxitbennriotmreareARIAS, REAGAN, BUSH, SEYMOUR HERSH, THR DRUG LORD,
FIIEL CASTRO, the SHAH, amd a lmge, menacing FELICIDAD.

'Ihewitcbdoctorisinatmme.imyisddmdngﬁmabottleofommrr
whigky.
WITGDOCTR
You are having marital difficulties?

Y
(Qefensively)
She is a very powerful wooen.
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WITCHDOCTCOR
She beats you?

TONY

(be trails off, helplessly)
I need samething. I pat it in her coffee and sghe
becames pleasant and, and thin. Sarething like
that.

WITCHDOCTOR )
Bad signs, very bad. Many pecple turmning against
you, pecple close to you.

TONY
Who are they?

WITCHDOCTOR
I feel a larger force against you. Claxds in the
Bky. Storm caming. Very strong. Too strong.

TONY
Too strong?
WITCHDOCTCR
(farbiddingly)
Bad signs -

Ttnyalnuptlysta:ﬁsupanithrowsapailofchidmbloodcnthewitch
doctar, who snape to in a spasm.

TONY
Bad signs - enough! Boough!

WITCHDOCTCR
Look what you've done! This is very wrong.

TaY
Go! Get out of here! Get out of Panama!

WITCHDOCTOR
{aninously)
You need me.

TONY
I peed you? I'm the ane with the power! I'm the
spiritual mastermind here! You're just a fag
with a towel oo his head!
(imitating)
“Vibrations!*" (laughs)
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WITCHDOCTCR
. let me collect my herbs.
TONY
Here -

Hepaxsabowlofdn‘.edleavesoverthemc-m:KR'shead, which stick to
the blood. The witch doctor suffers this indignity without resisting.

WITCHDOCTOR
{standing)
You already had too many enemies.

LATER

'JbeOldFarrbottlelieeeiptymtbetable. Taoy, now stumbling drunk, is
c.learingawayea:ecardboa.rdbmcesinthebackoftberoan.

TONY
Too many enemieg! But I am rich! Rich men! Rich
with power! Rich with money! Rich with women!
(pauses here, a bit guiltily,
thinking of Felicidad)
Rich with - enemies!

Heflingscpenadoorthatvasbidﬂanbythecardboazdbmee. It is a large
closet.

TONY
Now, where did you go? ah -

Hehﬁ.ngsmtaheavyca'maimrwithad:apecverit,andsetsitdomcna
table near a lamp. Ke sits down. Pause. Then he pulls the drape off.

’mereisala.rgejarfilledwithli.quid,arxiarnmanheadfloatiminside.
Itiswellp.reserved.meman’shai_rfloatsintheliqxﬁ.d.

Y
Hello, beautiful. You miss me?

bardscme man. No, no, I mean it. Amd a doctor.,
Didymhn:lvamedtobeadoctor?mt,ym
know, poor kid like me. .. I was a pharmacrist's
assistant. Big deal, right? Handsame doctor.
Nice family, very nice, respected. Amd you such
a hero. Pighting with the guerrillas. 1 respect
this. EBverviody loved Rugo.
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EXT. OUTDOCR NIGHTCLOB - NIGHT - FLASHBACK

mmémmmmmspm.nmsmmismw
AMRH%Sathistable,theyareImmGanithevmamﬂixtimwith
him.meoftheadnizersisayumgeraasaraoddguez.mtmahadads,we
aeeayumgercmcnal'nmyrbnegasunyimtbegzeatmnarnaolamly

TNY (V.0.)
You were so. . . beautiful

A WATTFR bringe over a bottle of champagne to the Spadafora table. There is
anexcbangebetweentbanarﬂthevaitermdsinlmy‘sdi:ectim.mxgo
tums to look at him. Tooy raises his glass in salute.

Hugo returns the gesture, but quizzically, then tums back to his comrades
and makes a camment under his hreath. They all LADGH.

™Y (V.0.)
But Hugo, the universe is so mystericus. You can
be wp 80 high and I down B0 low. Now look at us.

INT. WITCGHDOCTOR'S STUDIO - NIGHT
Back to the scene with Rugo's head.

TQANY
Samewhat reversed, right? surprise even myself.
I guess samebody up there is watching out for
me, eh? What do you think, doctor? It's fummy,
isn't it? I don’‘t see you laughing.

CLOSE (N THE HEAD, which poses its own silent questioms.

INT. TONY'S HOOSE - DAY

The lavish memsion is filled with WEALTHY PANAMANIANS who have come to the
christening of Tony's granddaughter, A PRIEST holds up the infant
GRANDDADGHTER who is wearing a lacy christening dress.

PRIEST
DO you reaounce Satan ard all his waorks amd
pDaps?

0o either gide of the priest stand the godparents, who in this case are
Taoy and the Drug Lord. Tony is wearing a shimmering silk tixedo.

TONY AND IROG IORD
we do renouance it.
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mepz?'.estspmrsthebaptimlvatercverthelittlegi:l'shaad,vm
BAWLS. Toay puts his finger to his lipe, then grins sheepishly at the
axdience.

LATER

There is an expensive, festive party underway. Majar Giroldi ig head of
secxityfortheaffair,anihehe@eawatchfuleyecnthings-althcngh
it'sbardtokeqpfmwatdﬁng'lmy,vmoismttingmadisgraceﬁn
display. He is loud amd coarse, LADGHING, staggering a bit when he moves.

ANGLE
Majar Giroldi istalkimtoayumoffice.r, LTPOTENANT LUIS CONTRERAS.
MATCR GIROLDI
(indicating the guests)

Lock at them - he's made them all rich, but he's
also made them cowards.

Tooy approaches Giroldi with an odd look on his face.

TONY
(loudly, so the others hear)
Major! If you see any American helicopters fly
over, I want you to shoot them down.

MATR GIRGIDI
Sir?
TANY
That's a goddamn order, Mejor! No American
aircraft flying over my party.
Ty moves off.

1LT. OONTRERAS
What are you going to do?

MAJTOR GIROLDI
What can I do? I can pray the Americams dm't
wigh to fly today.

LT. OONTRERAS
This craziness has gone an too laong.

Giroldi regards him sericusly.

MATOR GIRCQLDI
Do yau really believe that?

The two men exchange a charged and warried look.
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miletuiyisstandiminaMeoffmmim,amm
withammmmsznGIRL.

TONY
(eyeing the girl)
Enrique, you filthy dog, she is young enough to
be vour daughter.

ENRIQOR
She is my daughter, General. Canmen, this ig the
famous Toay Nariege.

Carmen, an immocent, b.xtwalleniauedgirlinacbastemitedrasewitha
scoop neck, offers her hand. Tony takes it, then impulsively buries his
bead in her ample boseam. Flustered LADGHTER from the other guests. The
girl's face goes pale. Her father stands there with a frozen expressiomn.

ANGLE

TWO FEMALE GURSTS are muttering under their breaths:

ANGLE

GOEST #1
It's a disgrace, a religious ceremy -

GOBST #2
The priest is actually an Noriega's payroll. The
church wouldn't sanction this.

imyisvalkingaranxitheroanwithhisgzanidaughzerinhisanm.m
Felicidadisalittleafraidofhiminthismod.ﬂemoachesttetwo
famleguests.ﬂnyholdsthechildupinfzmtofhisfaoeaxﬂmvesh&r
limbe like a ventriloquist's puppet while be imitates a little child's

voice.

TNY
Bless you, my children. May you all live long
ha;xyylives.uayymshitmaey.uayymr
enemies grow gick with fear and die ummatural
deaths. 'nmwillymknowthat)maret_ruly,
truly blessed.

mmimyfinisheethisbeaedictim,helmthechimmmmtat
the appalled faces of the guests.

TAaNY
(imdicating the child)
lsn't she sweet? Toary's first granddanghter.
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INT. PLAIN WHITR CHEVROLFT - DAY

ard fidgeting, not at all sure what to make of Pat and Mike.

MAXR GIROLDI
Thig is a Panamanian solutiom. Isn't this what
Your president has been calling for?

FIRST CIA AGENT
We need to make ane thing very clear, Major. The
U.s.camotbepa.rtofanyplotthatmight
result in the death of a foreign leader.

MATCR GIRCEDI
We have no intention of harming anmyone. If
everyone plays his part -

SECND CIA AGENT
What is our part, Major?

MATR GIRCELDIY
Very simple. You block off the roads to the
presidential palace. You don't have to do more.
Just stard in the way of possible
reinforcements, And fly over the airparts, that
will keep the planes on the grourd.

FIRST CIA AGENT
We dn’t fire a shot in anger?

MATR GIRCLDI
You can say it was all a routine mEmesrver. It's
no more than you do all the time.

FIRST CIA AGENT
Uh huh.

MATOR GIROLDI
Goe other thing, very perscnal. I want you to
protect my family. In the morning, at dawn, they
will come to Howard Air Force Base. You
understand? This is most important .

SPOOYD CIA AGENT
Sure.

'Ihemrcmestoastopbesidetberoad.ﬂbe?irsththwriteemta
mmbercnthebackofanewspaper,tbentearsitoffanihandsitto
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FIRST CIA AGENT
Here's our mmber. All I can say is, good luck.

Giroldi solaemnly shakes their hamis.

EEOOND CIA AGENT
We’'re on your side, pal.

INT. FANCY FRENCH RESTAIRANT - NIGHT

knyescartsvidcyintotbemsten:lusiverestamintam.nemthe
MLMMhant,Hstmwmmmmﬁdinimm

For the occasion, Tony is decked out in an extremely suave dimner jacket,
grinningwidelyashemveethzmghthereetaurantwithappaxent
canfidence. Vicky, on the other ham, is as rigid as an icicle. This is her
native territory, anishecaneasilyreadtbemxsedordisgtmtedlodcs'cn
the faces of the other diners.

The MATTRE D’ seats them in the center of the roam, which heightens Vicky'’s
feelingofe:qaosue.Sbelodcsstmightahead,uhileimyscansthem
beaming.

VICKY
Tooy, we could have eaten in my apartment .

. TONY
I am sure the food is better here.

Vicky is Quiet. She studies the mem, distractedly.

TONY
(apropoe of merm: prices)
Whew - it's a good thing I'm so goddamn rich!
But how do these other bastards affard this
Place? They must not be paying their taxes.

This last bit is said just loudly encugh that same of the chastened diners
quitstarizgatthecxxpleamlmmzmtotheirammalsvdthreneﬂed
interest.

VICKY
You don't urderstand these pecple. They will
never accept this - Toay and his mistress.

Y
Is that how they see it?

VICKY
That is how it is.
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Tooy pulls ocut a emall, gift-wrapped box.

TONY
I see it differently. I see Tony and his
fiancee.

Shocked, Vidtystaxesattbebmcwithamix:ureoflazgimam
apprehension.

VICKY
Have you told Felicidad?

TONY
Not yet. It's very difficult, you kow...

VICKY
I'm glad you haven't told her, becanse I can't
do this. It would be wrong faor everyone.

TANY
I thought this is what you wanted.

VICKY
I thought it was what I wanted, too. But I
finally realized samething. All my life I
belonged to sameane else - my mother, you - I
never did anything for myself. Now I‘m going to
& sarething I want to do.

TANY
what?

VICKY
I'm going to became a fashion designer in Miami.

Stumed STILENCE fram Tooy.

VICKY
I know what you're thinking. It saumxds vain ard
ghallow, doesn't it? But, Tony, I an vain and
shaliow! I'm not the kind of wamn who can be
the first lady of Paname. In my heart, I feel
this is what I was barm far.

TONY
If you like fashion, I will give you a fashian
business! I will appoint you minister of
fashion! Bveryone in Panama will wear what you
tell them to!
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VICKY
. Gd, Ty, you really miss the point. It's not
Just fashion I need another life!

QY
You know how much I want you?

VICY
Want ! Want! You know what it's like to be wanted
by Tooy Noriega? It's like a prison

TaNY
You, you give me what I want, I give you what
you want, okay? What is it that I can’t give
you? Moey? Love? Power?

VICKY
© (pause)
I just dn't want pecple hating me all the time.
It takes a toll, Tooy.

TONY
(campletely sincere)
I love you.

Vicky hadn't expected thig. Pause.

VICY
If you love me, quit this crazy job, became a
regular persan again, then maybe I’1]l consider
your coffer.

TONY
What kind of thinking is thig? Are you loco?

VICKY
Maybe.

INT. NORTEGA HME - NIGHT

Taay enters the poeh living roam through the front doar, staggering a bit,
cbviously drunk.

TONY
(Ricky Ricardo)
Hi, haney, I'm home!
(pause)
No-fucking-body here? Hey! the leader of your
country speaking! Scmebody?

COT TO:
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THE EEIROXM as Tony cpens the door to the immense, walk-in cloeet. One gide
isfullof_'lmy'smitsamtmifom;theotherise:pcy, with a few
bangers. Tony stares at this for a moment, then looks at his collection of

fancy Italian clothes. Furiocusly, be ripe them off their hangers and hurls
them into a pile in the bedroom.

TONY
Pucking Armani, fucking Ceruti, fucking Italian
bullghit!

When the cloeet is empty of everything but uniforms, Tony stripe off his
dimmer jacket and adds it to the pile an the bedroom floor. Suddenly, he
starts to saob. :

TANY
Why would God do this to me? He gives me

AS he says this, be urinates on the pile

INT. GIROLDI HOUSE - NIGHT

In the darkened bedroam, Major Giroldi and Adela are Quietly making love.
Woen bhe cames, she suddenly BORSTS INTO TEARS.

MATOR GIRCEDI
th, o -

ADEL2A
It’s not you, I'm just scared.

MATR GIRCLDI
Tamorrow night, we'll have a celebration, just
the two of us. We'll get a roomw in the
Cotinental. OQur first night in a free Panama.

ADEI 2

Moises, if you do thig, you're going to have to
MATR GIRCEDI

No.

ATFI A
You know be wan't just step aside.

MAJOR GIRCEDI
He'll have no other option.

ADETA
Gh, Moises - why does it bhave to be you?
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MAJOR GIRCLDI
" I think God wants this.
(making light)
With God amd the gringos on our side, how can we
go wrung?

EXT. NORTR@R KMB - DAWN

Torry, looking spic-and-span in his umiform, exits his house and gets into a
waiting Mercedes.

INT. COMANDANCTIA - DAWN

In the WEAPONS ROOM, Majar Giroldi opens a cahinet and passes out M-16
EXT. HOWARD ATR FORCE BASR - DAMN

Adela, bher three children, amd Major Giroldi's FATHER, an elderly, white-
haired man in a wheelchair, approach the GOARD at the gate.

GIARD
My I help you, ma'am?

ADETLA
We are the Giroldis.

GUARD
Yeg, ma'am?
ADELA
{(aminousgly)

Aren't you expecting us?
The guard looks at his clipboard.

GOARD
Giroldi?
ATRTA
th, my God, is there a phane I can use?

GOARD
Wy don't you wait inside. I'll see if there's
sameane aweke in Administration.

INT. U. S. SOUTHERN OOMMAND HEADQUARTERS - DARN

The American General, his aide, and the two CIA agents are sitting in the
General’s office.
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AMFRICAN GENERAL

Itsagcddannt.rap ymazghttoepot:.tfran
hereco'rmbuktu . ’

FIRST CJa AGERXTT
Idcntknow Gmeral e feamed pretty sincere.

AMERICAN RRERAL

< Roriece esemxis.-ane of hig-znat ‘trmst: & men over

here to provoke us intoc making same stupid
maneuver, then he can point at us and say we're
playing gunboat diplamcy. -

{to his aide)

Aren't we negotiating to get him to resign?

- FIRST CI4 AGENT
WemardStaueDepartxm'mvastalkLrgrolun

M_I@N b&:\IEFAL

"But ‘e &'t know? T

SECOD Cia AGENT
We hear he's just playing slcng. Be doesii't so-m
tobevaryserxo_s If it's real, this Girolis:
guy maEy be our esti chance to oet rid of
Noriega.

AERICAN GRURAL
What do you thinmk, CGmck?

XK
Well, it'e chagper than the irvasicn route. The
main thing is to keep aur baixds clean.

AMPRICAN GENERAL
How do we know Giroldi isn't another Noriegar
Be's PIFI. 1hat wole institution is rottem!

SEOOND CIA AGENT
Still, this couid be a2 goldan: cpawortunity, if
it's real -

AMPRY CAN ENRRAL
"I Supooee this 1B just a &oW? Noriegw is
campletely czpable of stazing this wrle thing.
How many pecple do you think might get killed in
thisg little drama?

look at ez2ch other. They e ot oo idaa.

ZMERITEAN (ENEFAL
Puck it.
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EXT. CMANDANCIA - EARLY MORNING

Ty 's Mercedes arrives and parks in his slot marked "GEN. NORIBGA.“
Plotter #1, very nervously, is stamding guard, watching Noriega and his two
bodyguards arrive.

PLOTTER #1
(to himself)
He's esarly!

As Tony gets out of the car, Plotter #1 locks hig qun. The CLICK alerts the
bodyguards, who wheel around and point their Uzis at him. Plotter #1's
imdecisiveness is plain. He lowers his muzzle.

TONY
Sanething going on, Corporal?

PLOTTER #1
{(enapping to attention)
No, General! I was anly checking the cartridoe.

Toay locks at him suspiciously.

TaNY
Checking the cartridge?
He backs up to ane of his bodyguards, while another keepc a pistol poinced

at Plotter #1. Tony and his guaids cauticusly make their way up the stairs
toward his coffice.

As o as they tummn the corner, Plotter #i FIRES into the air to alert the
INT. CORNDANCTIA - CCRRIDCR
The bodyguards enter the corridor with Tooy cowering behind them.

BODYGUARD #1
We're coming in!
&mmmwammmmm.mmdygmmm
dowmn the « TidoT.

BOYGIARD #1
let’'s go! Quick!

They rnin Aown the ball, the bodyguard FIRING to clear the way. The cother
body ud;nsbestmyaheadofhim.'n:eyreaduthedocrtokny’soffioe.
The Lead body 4 tries the door. It's locked.

BODYGOARD #1
Ko Quick!
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'Imyﬁmblesformskeys Re fries to put it in the lock, but his hands
are shaking too violently The badyguard snatches .the key ocut of his hamd
and opens the doar. The other hodyguard provides cover.

INT. TONY'S (FFICR - TAY

Just as anocther BORST (F MACHINE GON FIRE erupts, Tony anmd his two
h:dyguardstakereﬁmmmsoﬁfme.mem.rvguazdssnaﬁsatthemck
in the door, mm

Pause. SILENCE. Ttem:

MAIOR GIROLDI (C.5.)
General? General Naoriega?

TONY
It'e Moisas!

Major Giroldi, with a DOZEX TROCPS cn eitier side of the etrance to the
coaridor.

MARFTR GIRCLDT
General, it's mo use. Look oul your window.

2 VIEY THROOGH A OONCRPTE-SIATTED SECURITY WDRNDOW

The battlements of the CCMANDANCIA are lined with SCLDIRRS j«inting their
weapans at Tooy's coffice.

‘ MAJOR GIRCEDI (O.S.)
Please, no e thould die for thisg!

ANGLE

Ty draws back from the window. Lesperation is written all over his face,
ANGLE

The bodyguard at the door has num aut of & —©.

BODYGUOARD #2
Have you got any weapns? AmmI . DI

Taoy looks Bick. NO respanse.
Major Giroldi in the corridor.
AR GIRCEDI

Give up, General, or we'll hawe to kill ymou.
Throw vour weanyxs into the hall.
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Smise, tbmaamastwvz;smflmgmotrecoxndaranigo
SKITTERING Gown the hallway.

MAIOR GIRALDI
Yaur pistol, Gereral.

Tuny, shivering with fear, under his desk. Bodwviuard #1 kweels down arxl
tcke's Toay's 9mm autcamatic aut of his bolstzr

BODYGCARD #1
Sarry, ~ereral, there's no othei choice.

tyjor Giroldi éc-t- fieowoam, holding hie M-16, followed by HALF A DOZEN

TER OFFICERS, including Lt. Contreras. Tooy now is Bitting at his desk,
flanked by his bodyguards, although he is still white-faced and trembling.

MAJOR GCIROLDT
You havedmet.‘z:ewisoazxihcm:abcthing,
Gemeral. tiow, I'il have to asgk ywu Lo stand ard
move over hera,

Giroldi indicates a piale against the wail, o> to the Hitlar Taater  Me

Zodyguards do as be says.

TONY
What are ywu going to Ao

VAT e SIRIDY
Please, Tust - -

. Contreras plysically ialls Tuly out of Pis chair ard shoves bin toard
o wall.

LT, TOaIRYRAS
Don’'t you wderstand ordere, Gerneral ?

AN FFICER

Ceveral others echo the 1dea .-

CTHER (FF1CERS
Xill him! Kill the dog!

Toay, weakly, half faimts to the ficar.

TTNY
No. o! Pleaze!

T rebel officersg LADGH.
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. OTHER CFFICEBRS
Look at him! The great wonster!

BOOYGRART #1
{(pleading)
Gat up, General. Be a mar.

Tany burste into uncontrolled SCEBING.

MAJCR GIRCLDJ
(gertly)
No ane is going to die here, Gerera). But you
mist resign.
TONY
(gasping)
Juet, Just, give me a mre:, please, alone... I
need to pray.

Giroldi locks arouord at the other mer.

MATR GIRCLDI
If that's what you need, then, very well.

LT. CCNIRFRAS
Don't trust him, Mzjor.

) - MAKRR GIRCEDL
He must be treated with reepect. We will leave
him alone to make peace witi: Mimself armd with
God.

CLOSE (N TONY as the others leave the rocw. When the DOCR CLOSES aud the
LAST PCCTSTEP FAIES, Taay locks @p, —hen cr3wls owver to the desk tar thee
telephone. Hiding behind the desk, h» makes a call. Swprisingly, there is
a line.

TONY
Vicky! The san-of-a-kitch Giracldi 15 thiowicag
me cut! Ro! No! T &n't xnow +20 elec: Maybe
everybady! They‘re going io Y11 e, T kpow it:

The call ig internupted by GINFIRZ.

TANY (COeT'D)
Call, quick! Call samebcdy! Moybe there's
samebody loyal, the Mxmtain Men, the Y bherrmen,
the Digni+y Batr»limm - 29 loog 25 the Americans
aren't 1 oo it. et the chiel of police, tell
him to rxrd up the famiiiee o the headquarterss
staff - Contreras amd the otbers.
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TONY (CONT)
(pause)
If you dn'‘t save me, I'm lost. This is your
chance to be free of me. So think.

GFIRE again ag Toy hangs oD.

ﬂebangsxm.?ause.ﬁmhecpensthedmverofhisdeskaxﬁgetsmta
bottle of Qld Parr. He takes a long swallow, then sits in his chair with
his face in his hamds. Long pause. There is a XNOCK aa the doar.
MAITOR GIROLDI
General? :

Tooy doesn’t move or respacd.

MATOR GIROLDI
General?

He RNOCKS again. Tamy takes anotler swallow then hides the bottle in the
drawer.

Core in!
Giroldi enters, along with Lt. Cootreras.

MATR GTROLDI
General, we have a statement we’d like vou to
sign.

He harmds Tay a sheet of paper. Tony studies it with elaborate caution.
Pinally:

TANY
Thisg is a resignation.

MATR GIRCLDI
Yes.

TANY
I can't sign this.

MATR GIROLDI
(puzzled)
General, you realize the terms are... extremely
genercus. You may stay in Paname, no charges
will be filed - )
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™Y
(affects to study it again)
There are speveral items for discussion. I would
nead.t.ogetalegalreadingbeforeInademcha
commi tment .

1LT. OOWNTRERAS
We are not negotiating, Gemeral. These are the
final terms.

TONY
(ignaring this)
Really, there are anly a few things to clarify.
Far instance, there is nothing here about my
pension

1LT. QONTRERAS
Pension!?

TONY
Perhape it seems a small thing to you,
Lieutenant, but I must cansider my family. save
the Americans examined this Socument?

MATOR GIRCGLDI
This is not an American action. This is a
Panamemian actian.

TaNY

Surely they know about it. I think you slounld
fax it over axd get a reactian.

(pause)
Majar, if you are going to be numing Panamm,
you mEy as well know that the Americans want to
have their tlnmb in every pie. It will set a
goad precedent, show that you will be
cooperative. Flexdible. They like that.

1T. CONIRERAS
Thie iB a ruse! Serd it to the Americans and we
will be here in the next century weiting for a
reply from the State Departmerr. .

Y
Really, it is a gesture, a sBimple courtesy.

MGIRQI.DI
I dn't see what ham it would do.

LT. OQQOVIRERAS
Majar!

84
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. TOY
Your firet executive decigior I must aduwis: I'm
imoressed.

INT. U.8. SCOTHERN COMRARD HFADQUARTPRS - IAY

The American General is studying the fax, aiang with mambers of his staff
a the CIA agents.

AMFRICAN GENFRAIL
What ‘n *he hell am I supposed to do with thig?

FIRST CIA AGBNT
It appears that there really is a cop in
progress, General.

SEQND CIA AGENT
Maybe we should provide the backip Giroidi asked
for.

Chnick enters the room.

XX
General? It seans that there if a comter-oorp
underway .

AMPRICAN GENEPAL
Cop? Counter-cap? How the hell do we kaow
what '8 real? What ave we doiny in this ycddomn
third-xrid puczzle bax in the first place?
Guarding a oddamn ditch!

INT. COMANDANCTA - DAY

Lt. Contreras has finally heard the somx of DISTANY BATTLE. He rushes to
the window.

17. COAVIREZRAS
dt's-the Mamrzin Man divisian!

MAFTR GIR(ITT
Wat? No, the Amermcans have llicoxexd the roads -

1T. OONTRERAS
Do you see them? There's no gringos out there.

Major Giroldi fisher - hig pocket for the torm piece of pewspzper with the
CIA agerts' mok-: . .v When he starts tc dial, a moment of realization
cames over him. He looks at Tuoy, then hangs up.
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R MATOR GTROLDI
There's nc answer.

LT. CONTRPRAS
Majar, ler's kill him now.

Giroldi considers it. He looks directly inte Tan''s eyes.

MAJUR GIRCLDI
No.

LT. CONTRERAS
Then what do you propose?

MAJOR GIROLDI

(to Taoy)
Do you abeclutely refuse to sign thie®

The BATTIE is closer row.

TANY
I caot sign it.

MAITOR GIRQIDI
Then we will have to deliver him to the

LT. OCXTTRFRAS
It =y already be oo Zate far that .

A YOIT: REBEL OFFICER hursts irto the office.

YOONG REBFL CQFFICER
The Mountain Men are surrounding us! Msmoy have
already surrerdeced!

MATR GIKAEDI
wWe still have the Garerzl. let’'s be caln.

The PHONE RINGS. AGRTN. There is = question of protocol aboat .ca should
angwer .

TNy
Hello?
(p2use, them a smile)
It's for you.

He handsg the plhrne *n Lt. Cootreras.

LT. CONTRERAS
Luciar
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LT. OONTREPRAS

CairaT _ The police have my family. Ever my mcther. 1tere

are other families az well.

TONY

-_v_ What happens to me, hagrens to them.

This is your momenr ¢ decision, Major.

IR Persanally, I propose that you X711 yourselit.

ol MARY: QIRROI

It is against o re) rricx,

TONY

I respect that. In that case. give me your

weape, and place yaur fate in God's hands.
GO¥IRE now in the corridar. VOITR5 yelling:

VDTES
T we ie coming 1n. General? We re Somingy in.

B7

g f‘cnmremslistens,ﬂmhisfaceg;eeaehan.mzangs@thepmam
_ - - locks at Giroldi.

s .
= An EXPFLOSIN heralds the main attack an the CCMANDANCTA. The rehel ctficers
7 Jump at the sound. Ty wits umperturbed at his desk.
TONY
If you value vour family, put youwr weapon on ny
desk.
T Ia:se, then Lt. Contreras suriexders Lt WEUDNY .
It’s over for you, Cioidi.

) MACTINE-GON FIRE rakes the windswe, The officers hit tiw flooz, dut Taxy
8U.11 doesn't move. he feels irmtlnerabls uow. Qirvidi srabe the pbroe to
cal!l again.

==
. You want same frierdly advice?
T Civoldi is listening o the ptx:;ﬂ S U newered.
: . Mol ® TIRCEIT
"” (slamming dwa. che Drzax)
TC hell with thom!
T,



.
s R,
— s
-
- -
f .
[N PO

T e e
AT
o
,,,,,,,,
-
-
——
- -
- -

drcpdm_rwea;xns

"man)cyaz gvr*"le:ﬁn :
‘medoormrstbcpenammskmsm&)i?.%mu» .kv&xmmards_am
bﬂtm\31mofwmmm\m;,mmgmmwfm 'I\:ny )
grm.sastheymm aﬁL@mh:d .nhlscha_r\ i -

) ' - B ‘ ' msr G?—-m .:"“.:.. -)‘-k-" - : ;‘ _: o T
by Al s, Geeraz 0L DT

N Rer —

. — . e

iy

e n:u smum ‘have  taken oy advnce
e N 4' ’(stazﬂzrxg, ther to the' el Lo
oo loyalist off:.cer\

- . Iste campoumnd securerT. - T 3 . )

o Yes, SJ.I D T -~
- o Ty B
I'm tired of this ehit! o i ’
}iemﬁdeolyu;msanir'mzstbemdunsgxmmotbefaceofmyumg S

“rebel officer: Blood and briins spew against the wall. GIROLDI »86.
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) Canyu;belxevetha.s’lsnluck”‘lsha.ldbe' '
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o  going to‘do Ma,.oa., L.ll me?, -um ycum,w 7Y S SRS S
Pause. Then Major Gircldi hazrls hlo M- 16 r.o Nqnega 'me o’c}ez off'loe_rs __.‘—,.s‘

(to Giroldi) e M e e T L
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TANY
It's a miracle. Do you believe in miracles,
Giroldi?

Giroldi is too shaken to respond. Tony sets the M-16 on his couch.

TANY
You're a religious men. I assume you .

0n the wall is a bright machete, which Tony takes down

TANY
love is a miracle. You know, I‘'m just as puzzled
as you, Giroldi. I don't know where I get thig
power. Samebody up there is taking care of me.
(to Contreras)
Stretch your hands out on the desk.

Cootreras looks at Tay, pleadingly. Then he does so, with his head dowm,
afraid to lock.

TAY
You pushed me, remember? That was rude.

Suddenly, savagely, Tany slashes the machete acroes Contreras's wWIists.
Contreras SCREAMS. Arterial blood flies out of the stumps. Contreras slumps
back and studies the fomtains of his blood. His severed hands twitch
eerilycnthedesk.zventbebbm:ai_nuaaareappalledandmmmy.

Y (CONT'D)
I want a little more respect around here!

MAJOR GIROLDI
h, God! Wny? Kill me, kill me, please, samebody
Kill me now.

TQaYY

Ct, Major, that would be disappointing.

(to the lovyalist officer)
He says be wants to die, but I dxn't think he
wants it enough.

(approaching Giroldi)
Besides, we have a few Questians to ask you.
Then we'll cansider your request.

Tooy's face is now in front of Giroldi's. Uneogpectedly, Tooy kisses Giroldi
an the mouth. Giroldi recoils in astonishment .

TAY (CONT'D)
(to loyalist officer)
Just dn't kill him. everything else.
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EXT. PANAMA STREETS - DAY

Symbolic red blood gplashed acroes his face and a torn umiform riding his
shoulders, TONY calls for “war" on the United States. He is vibrating with
the power of his last escape. A large lower-class CROWD from the slume is
aut in force, with him. Por whatever reascn, Tary is at his best.

TONY
My father, my mother I never knew. But my
comtry I love My Panama! I've always fought for
you! I am anly guided by you, my pecple. They
have cut off our trade, ocur banks, our lives.
Why? Because the Canal, because Panama is what
they want. We are the golden land. Through us --
they control the South. lLaws they respect in
their own coumtry. But here? They deal in drugs
to support the contras. Nicaragua they attack.
In Salvador, Guatemala, BHooduras, they kill
thousands with their death squads. They lie to
Congress and violate their Comstitution. amd
they accuse me of being a drug—-dealing murderer
Who is the real criminal -- President Bush ar
General Noriega.. No, I will not go. Because
this is the comtry I was bam in. Axd it is the
comtry I will die in. (the crowd roars) So from
this day, “a state of war" exists between the
peace-loving Republic of Panamm and the monster
of the Narth. A “war" of freedan again against
tyrammny. 2 ‘war” with the Onited States!

The coowd is Quiet, murmiring.
INT. PAPAL NONCIATURE - NIGHT

Tooy is visiting with the mmcio once again. It's clear he enjoys these
exchanges. For his part, the mmcio regards Tamy with a sort of appalled
curiosity.

NONCIO
I assume that you are not 80 Crazy that you
actually want to go to war.

TANY
Want it? No. But always ready. You know what
Machiavelli says about the prince - war shauld
be his only professim.

NONCIO
Machiavelli. I used to read him in seminary.
Urnder the bedsheets. The pormographer of power.
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TAY
He taught me many things. Above all, imitate the
great cnes of the past.

NONCTIO
That 's interesting, yes. Axd who, General, do
you model your own life after?

TONY
Gmer Torrijos and Jesus of Nazareth.

T™he mmcio arches his brow.

NONCTIO
Once again, we seem to have samething in common.

Y
You priests dn't understand that Jesus wasn't
Just a religious figure. He was profouxdly
political.

NONCTIO
The brown skimmed Third wWorlder standing against
the imperial power sort-of-thing?

TOaNY
Pactly! Tell me, father, there is samething
I've always wandered. Do you really believe that
Jesus was 80 handsame?

NNCIO
wWell, we &'t really know how Jesus loaked.
Isaiah, of course, prophesied that the Christ
would be despised by all men, he would be
without careliness, his camplexdon marred -

TONY
I knew it!

The muncio pauses as he realizes how Bignificant these wards are to Toay.

NONCIO
Of course, we can anly speculate.

EXT. OCERAN OFF FKENNBNKPCRT, ME. - DAY

Pregident -elect George Bush is piloting his cigarette boat like a banshee
through the frigid, choppy waters. TWO SECRET SERVICE MEN, white-faced and
freezing, hold oo to the gusales through the teeth-crunching bumpe. Next
to Bush is General Colin Powell, wihio regards Bush with a certain amised
placidity, although he can hardly hear over the ROAR. Bush says scarething
e can't make aut.
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POWELL
" What was that, sir?
BOUSH
I want to nab that little bastard! He's caused
encugh trouble!

PONELL
There are certain legal impediments to
kidnapping foreign leaders, sir.

BOSH
Shit, I know that! We've tried being “nice""
about it! We've been trying to negotiate his
resignation for months! Now he's stepped over
the line.

POWELL
wWhat 4o we do with him, when we get him?

BUOSH
Hey, the man is uxder indictment in Flarida! war
on drugs! Tum him over to the prosecutor. I
dx't care. I want a plan oo my desk the morning
I get inamgurated. Otherwise we go the invasion
route. Got it?

POWELL
Got it.

WIIEN as Bush's boat ZOS off, trailed by TWO OTHER BOATS with AGENTS
piled inside.

INT. U.S. SENATR CHAMEFER - DAY

The door BORSTS OPEN an the Senate camnittee roam where Kerry and the rest
of the camnittee are in session. Follow AN ATTE into the roam as he walks
over to Rerry and bands him a note. Rerry locks up and smiles, and pasees
the note to Senatcr D'AmEto next to him.

NOTICE a chart in frot of the senators, cutline the "Naoriega Criminal
Enterprise." It's a flow chart, with boxes designated "Drugs," "Mooey
Laumdering” "Assassinations™,' "Weapons Smiggling, " etc. It's clear that
the noose is tightening.

IATER

THE SENATE CHAMSER

The full U.S5. S2ATE is meeting to vote oo Resolutiaon 23%. Rerry stands in
the well to read the bill.
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KERRY
Migter President, I am here today, with my
colleague Senator Helms, to introduce a
resolution calling for the removal of General
Marel Antonio Noriega from power as the
dictatar of the beleaguered republic of Panama.

EXT. OCEAN - NIGHT

AFLUI’ILLAofNavyshipscrusestouaniPananamﬁerafullmm.

INT. TONY'S OFFICE - DAY
The Israeli agent is briefing Tony, using a map of Panama.

ISRAELIT AGENT

Cuban intelligence has spotted RC135 transports
ard U.S. fighter wings out of Flarida. They
thought they were being invaded. All landing
here -

(points to map)
- at Howard Air Force Base. It all points to a
massive strike at virtually any moment.

QY
But it's bullshit! The Americans can't touch me!
I've got Gearge Bush by the ballg!

ISRA¥YIT AGENT
Well, Tooy, apparently he doesn't think so.

INT. TACKY TCURIST RESTAORANT - NIGHT

AyamgNAVYLIEUMarﬁhisWIEEameatingdi:mrinanoverpﬁced
tourist joint, where he's trying to impress her. She just got off the
plane.
WIFE
Mx didn't went me to come, hut really! I had
the tickets!

NAVY LIFPOTEANANT
It is a little temse here.

Just then, FOUOR U.S. MARINES (blacks and whites) walk by, a bit dnmkenly.

MARTNR #1
Hey, lieutenmant, is that your old lady?

MARINE $#2
Man, she picked a hell of a time for a holiday!
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. NAVY LIEUT¥NANT
(good umoredly)
Don't you men have sameplace you need to be?
Like in (checks watch) - seventeen mimites?

MARTNE #1
Shit, man! He's right! We gotta haul ass if
we're gonna make curfew!

INT. CHEVROLET - NIGHT

The four Marines are rushing through Panama City traffic in an old, rusted,
cream-colored Impala. The RIMELE of the engine suggests it has been beefed
up.

MARINE #2
RHey, Dave, take a right an Pourth of July - it's
quicker.

EXT. PANAMA CITY STREET - NIGHT

The Impala, with a blue Michigan plate, SQUEALS around a commer. Ahead,
however, there is a roadblock, mamed by a HALF DOZEN MOONTAIN MEN, with
their beards and black t-shirts and AR47s slung across their shoulders.
Same of them have bandcleers of ammo acroes their chests. They are drunk
ad ROWDY and they are harassing pecple in the cars ahead.

INT. CEVRCLET - NIGHT
The Marines size up the situation.

MARTNE #L
wWhat the hell is tkis?

DAVE
Mzan, I ain't stoppin' for this shit. They got o

M2ARINE #2
Hey, be cool, bud.

INT. NAVY LTEOTEPXNANT'S CAR - NIGHT
Further back in the roadblock, the Ravy lieutenant amxd his wife watch
what 's happening ahead.

NAVY LIEPUTENANT
I dm't know, han'. I'm begiming to wish you
had listened to your mother.
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His w:.felm-ISnervu.xsly The Navy lieutenant notices cne of the Moumtain
Men gesturing furiously at the Marines' car.

NAVY LIFPUTENANT
C'mon, Dave, behave yourself.

INT. CHEVROLET - NIGHT

Goe of the cars ahead moves on. The Marines move up in line, approaching a
Moaumtain Man, who indicates with the barrel of his AR-47 that he wants the
window rolled down. The driver initially ignores him.

MARINE #2

Dave, man - put the winmdow down or be'll break
it aut.

Dave reluctantly lowers the window ut refuses to lock at the guard. The
guard sticks his face down and peers into the car, griming .

The car ahead moves on, ard Dave starts to move forward slowly, as the
guard walks alang beside him, still locking in the window.

DAVE
FPuck this!

EXT. PANAMA CITY STREETS - NIGHT
The Impala SCRERCHRS through the roadblock. The Marines inside CRY OOT:

MARINES O.S.
Dave! Wwhat - Shit, man!

Tre surprised Mountain Men FIRE at the fleeing Chevy. Glass flies as the
car swerves and SQUEALS aroud a corner.

INT. CHEVROLET -~ NIGHT
The rear window hag been shot out. Dave looks in the rear-view mirror.
DAVE
(panicky)
Anvbody hurt?
The two Marines in the back seat sit up.
MARINE #3
(laughing)
Dave, you crazy mother-

Then Dave notices Marine #2 beside him in the front seat. W suddenly
slumpe against his shoulder,
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DAVE
. Oh, shit! Bob! Bab! They shot
Babiyy!

EXT. ROADBEIOCK - NIGHT

The furious Mountain Men roughly pull the Navy lieutenant and his wife out
ofthecar.ShemzeSascneofthsnahweeharagainstalanwoet.

NAVY LIFOTENANT
Hey, there's no reason -

But his comment is cut short by a knee to his groin. He drops to his knees.
Coe of the Mountain Men has a hammer in his hand, which he taps against his
palm.

MOONTATN MAN
You're wife has nice tits. Too
bad you won't get te enjoy them.

Be brings the hammer down an the lieutenant 's head. His wife SCREAMS:

WIFR
Jerry Gh, God - no! no!

EXT. PANAMA SIIMS - DAY

A MOSQUTTO TRIXK passes down the street, trailed by a MB (F SHIRTLESS
CHILOR®N playing in the cloud of insecticide. The stores alang the street
advertise Christmas gifts.

INT. VICKY ' S APARTMENT - NIGHT

The apartment is full of packing crates. Vicky has her hair up ard is
wearing jeans. She looks like a student, and she abviously feels excited.
Taxy, oo the other hand, sits dejectedly an a bax amd watches as Vicky
packs her clothes.

VICKY
of Miami Beach it'1ll be like school wWe'll be
rocmates !

VICRY
You're not going to stop me?
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TONY
(shrugs)
I can tell you ot to go, but I can't make you
want to stay. And if I did, you would hate me
even more.

VICKY
I never hated you.

TaNY
But you never loved me.

She pamses, perplexed.

VICKY
Tary, love is a mystery. I don't know sametimes
if such a thing really exists between pecple.

TQaNY
In froot of love, we are all lmble. Go quick,
before my other mature comes out.

Vicky walks over to him and kneels, putting her hamd an his knee.

VICY
Thank you.

Tooy is very sad.

INT. WHCREHOOSE - NIGHT

Tooy is in his red underwear, in a red-velvet roam, with absurdly plush
couches arxd a statue-fountain of a Greek goddess. The Israeli agent is
there, as are TWO OTHER MEN ard Taay's doctor. They are surtToumded by BARE-
BEREASTFD WOMEN. The men are all very drunk.

Tooy takes a drink fram ane of the women, who is the anly blonde in the
room. Be puts his hard on her hreast. She starts in alarm, which makes him
grab her hreast fiercely. He's Imrting her.

TONY
What's the matter - you dn't
like me?

WHORE

Your hand was cold.

TONY
You can warm it.

She is cbviously repelled by him. She pulls his hexd away and walks off.
The Israell agent LADUGHS.
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X ISRAELI AGENT
Tany, you can't get laid in a whorehouse. Thig
is not your day!
In the b.g., the RIMBLE of low-flying aircraft. Tony looks up, Quizzically.
Suddenly, an EXPLOSION causes the blackened windows to BELOW OPEN ard same
of the mirrors to SHATTER. The lights go out.

WHCRR
The gringoe are caming!

ANOTHFR EXPLOSION. Mass confusion. Tooy starts to put on his clothes.

ISRAELT AGENT
Not your uniform! Take his -

Hetake_stheclothesmtoftbehandsofcneofthem-it‘sjustshorts
and a t-shirt and a baseball cap. The men stands there, sturmed.

TANY
You got to get me out of here, Mike!

ISRAFLI AGENT
Where?
I dn't know!

ISRAFIT AGENT

(stummed )
You don't have a plan?

EXT. PANAMA CITY STREFT - NIGHT

FROM ABOVE: A tiny white Hyundai wheels through the dark streets, the
beadlights cutting a swath in the darkness.

CAMERA IRIFTS DOWN

INT. HYNDAT -~ NIGHT

The Israeli agent is driving. In the backseat, Tony is wearing a v-neck t-
shirt and a N.Y. Yankees' hat pulled down over his eves.

ISRAFT AGPNT
Holy mother of God!

OQuteide, Iimdreds of PARATROOPERS drop into view all around them.

TAY
Turm! Tum!
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mstthen;twmmsstlikethehoodofthecarasapmlm
mtbeﬂmxﬁai.mecarmtoastcpasthefrigbtenedpamtmoper
stares into the car.

PARATROOPFR
Sorry.

Heslidesofftheh:odazﬁstartstopqll inm’.ectmte.'lhelsmeliaga:t
throws the car into reverse.

EXT. PANAMA CITY STRFPTS - NIGHT - VARIOUS SCENES

American TANKS ROMELE through the streets. There is scattered GONFIRE. The
PIfIR&PSvageabalf-reartedresistmasmommmsfly
menacingly close over the rooftops, FIRING tracers. It's a massive digplay
of force.

ABASEBAILSEDM,M&AUDMofPaDammmbasgatheredinthe

Stanistovatchthesrm.hmthebleacherS,U)eyG{EBRasaircraftswoop
over the city, and ulbing flashes of distant EXPLOSIONS illuminate the

night sky.

THE COMANDANCTA, v&:ic;hisredmnedtonﬂbleasu.s. TANES and HELICOPTER
GINSHIPS assault the tuilding.

M@mwmmm,mmicidadamwdmghmtake
refuge,eachoftbsnweaxingaminkooatanidraggingmsuitcases.

mm,mmmmmmmmmmm,m
arelinaiupintbecizmlardnve.ﬂheyhitthedirtvdmamxher
EXPILOSION shakes the palm trees.

VICKY AMADO'S BARR APARTMENT, where Vicky stands at the window, alooe and
crying, as flares illuminate her tears.

EXT. PANAMA CITY - DAY - VARIOUS SCENES

Interspemedwithmmoftbeaftemathofdaeinvasim, is the
voice of GECRGE BUSH:

BUOSH
Fellow citizens, last night I ordered U.S.
military farces to Panama. No president takes
such actian lightly. This moming, I want to
tell you what I did and wy I did it.

FLYOVER SHOT of the ruins of the OOMANDANCIA.
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. BOSH
For nearly two years, the United States, nmations
of latin America ard the Caribbean have worked
together to resolve the crisis in Panama...

SHOTS of humed-cut buildings, dazed PBOPFLE ON THE STREPTS, U.S. SCLDIFRS,
with camouflage-painted faces, patrolling neighborhocds. Plumes of smoke
rise from the destructian. GANGS loot the shope under the indifferemt gaze
of the Americans. HIRIREDS of HOMFLESS PEOPLR sit in a poccer field,
staring blankly.

BUSH
Llast Priday, Noriege declared his military
dictatorship to be in a state of war with the
United States arnd publicly threatened the lives
of Americans in Panama. The very next day forces
under his cammard shot and killed an unarmed
American serviceman, wournded another, arrested
arnd brutally beat a third American servicemam
ard then brutally interrogated his wife,
threatening her with sexual abuse. That was
enough.

SHOT of CIVILIAN BODIES lying an the floor of the morgue. LINGER on this -
the true cost of the whole Noriega misadverture.

EXT. ANIREWS AFB - NIGHT

CASRFETS are being unloaded by a MARINE HONCR GOARD as THE RELATIVES grieve
behind a cordon of TROOPS. The air transport is spockily lit by
fiocodlights.

INT. PAPAL NONCIATURE - NIGHT

Following the beam of her flashlight, Sister Sarita picks her way through
the darkened chambers of the NONCIATURE. Slumped in chairs aod on the
floors are the sleeping forms of SEVERAL DOZEN REFUGEES.

SISTFR SARITA
Coring, caming! Ch, my -

Finally she reaches the front doar amxd shoves aside the heavy glide lock.
She opens the door to find a visibly exbausted mmcio wearing a bullet-
proof vest, in the company of the Ambassador Davis.

SISTER SARTIRA
(h, senor Ambassador! welcome! and monsignor!
Yau are so tired! lLet me take your bag.
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NONCIO
(testily)
I wish I had a bag, Sister Sarita.
Unfortumately, it was lost.

DAVIS
We'll fimd it, I'm sure.
(to Sister Sarita)
We had to put the mmcio on an Air Force
transport from Miami to get him here, and
samehow in all the confusian...

In the b.g., desultory sard of MACHINRE GIN FIRE.

NONCIO
Invading small coumtries is such a lot of
trouble, it's no warder luggage gets lost.
(removing the vest)
Here, Artmr, your bullet-proof vest. You've
gotten me safely home.

DAVIS
Remember, if you bear amy news about that
rascal's whereabouts, give me a call.

NONCIO
I'm flattered to think that the United States of
America, with its listening dishes arx satellite
recamaissance armd its amy of paid spies would
have any need for the intelligence of a simple
man of Gad.

DAVIS
well, if you actually were a simple mem of God,
you're right, but the fact is you're the most
caplicated and devious cleric I've ever had the
pleasure of meeting.

NOINCZO
Thank you.

Davis leaves. The mmcio ard Sister Sarita move out of the foyer into the
reception hall, where the mmcio fiddles with the light switch.

NONCIO
I see the power is out as well.

SISTFR SARTTA
Shh! lower yoar voice, if you please.

It is anly ther that the mmmcio notices the sleeping bodies wrapped in
blankets and splayed aut in the recepticn area.
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NONCIO
(sotto voce)
lord above! What have we here?

IS

SISTER SARITA
Narcotraffickers, police torturers, members of
Noriega's death squad, fareign terrorists - a
croes-pection of Panamenian society. Ch, and the
minister of immigration. Apparently the gringoe
foumd a cocaine laboratory in his office.

They enter the library. Sister Sarita lights the lantern on the mmcio's
desk. '

NONCIO
I suppoee we can put them in the convent school
across the street until the new goverrment has
established itself.

Father Jorge enters the library wearing a bathrobe and rubbing his eves.
Sister Sarita exits.

FATYPR FKRE
Welcame back, Monsignor.

They emrace.
NONCIO
So, do we have amy idea where the little general
is?

FATHPR JORGE
Pecple say he's in the jungles calling far armed
resistance.

NONCIO
This I &'t believe. Mare likely he's in a
Colambian whorehouse calling for a whiskey scda.

FATHRR JRGE
The borders are sealed. His armmy has collapsed,
even his closest aides are meking deals, he has
DO e to turn to - I hear the Americans have
cffered a million dollar bounty an his head. He
is a comered rat.

NONCIO
Arnd where do you think this cormered rat will
turm?
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FATHER JORGE
His wife amd daughters have taken sanctuary in
the Cuban Embassy.

NOINCIO
Too obviocus. The Americans will be waiting -
with their rat traps. No, there's a more likely
altemative. He will come here.

FATHFR JORGE
Here! what if he does?

NINCTIO
Its a diplamtic disaster. We must tell the
Americans to put a cordon aroud our embassy.
Under no circumstances is Noriega to believe
this sanctuary is available to him.

: FATHER JORGE
Good. If he were here, I dmn't know bow I might
behave. I have never hated a men s0 campletely.

NONCIO
Be careful, Father Jorge. In my experience, it's
is exactly the questicns we don't wish to face
about curselves that God likes to pose.

EXT. STREETS (F PANAMA (CITY - DAY

Scenes of JUBIIATION as the city reacts to the emd of the Noriega regime.
YOREG MEN in flatbed trucks waving victory signs. BANDS playing Afro-
Caribbean songs. Barmmers hard outside windows. Amd dangling from street
lights and telephone poles: hmdreds of pinezspples.

In the b.g. canes TONY'S VOICE over a RADIO:

™Y (V.0.)
Citizens of Panama! Join me in resisting the
Yanqui invader! Rise up and kill the enemy!
Citizens! A vast armmy of resistance is forming!

EXT. A LOXORIOOS HOOSE IN PANAMA CITY - DAY

Taoy is sitting in a swim suit beside a beautiful pool with the Drug Lord
ard his gorgecus wife. He is talking into the telephape. His two
bodyguards, dressed and armed, are with him. The Drug Lord is lying on his
back on an air mattress in the pool, his immense gut poking into the air
like a volcanic island. The lardscaping of the place is fanciful, with
sculpted rocks and miniature waterfalls - extravagant and childlike at the
same time a bit like the “"Pirates of the Caribbean" ride at Disneylard.
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TONY
(londly and with apparent
passion)
Together we will drive the gringos back into the
canal ard reclaim our country. Follow me! We
will be free! Free Panama! I salute you!

Hebangsupthepba:eanileansbackinhisdaise.ﬂestazeemodilyimo
the pool. The gorgecus wife brings a tray his way.

GORGEOUS WIFE
Tooy, do you want amnother California roll?

Y
Thank you.

Hetakesarollfrcmthetrayandeyestbewcman'slegsasshepassee.
Bodyguard #1 sits down next to Tamy with an excited lock in his eyes.

BCDYGUARD #1
Is that what we're going to &, General? Go to
the jungles ard fight the gringos? All my life,
this has been my dream.
(clape his harmd over his
beart)
Say the word, General! I am at your side!

In a weary response, Tooy sipe his rum punch through a straw in a cocormit.
In the b.g. EIVIS SINGS "Blue Christmes" over the outdoor stereo.

EXT. PANAMA CITY STREETS - DAY

A PLATOON of American soldiers, faces painted, umloads from an armored
persaonel carrier and races Wp the street through s fancy neighborhocd.
There are GARIENERS and DOCRMEN who watch the camotion. The soldiers stop
in fromot of the biggest mEnsion on the bleck. They are carrying a ram,
which they use an the froot gate. With a single LOUD ELOW the gate fly off
its hinges, setting off an ALARM.

INT. IROG IARD'S KIOSE - DAY

The soldiers race through the luxurious house, famning cut, YELLING at the
top of their lungs, as the ALARM catimes to sounxd. They sweep the area
with their autamatic weapons. Several of them burst through the patio door
into the pool area, where the Drug Lord and his wife are still sitting.
They look up insouciantly. Elvis contimies to SING.

EXT. PANAMA (OITY STREFTS - DAY

As the wheels of the armmored persamel carrier rumble past, NOTICE the
gutter of the sewer acroes the road. CLOSFR. Tany's eyes stare out.
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INT. PA?AL NONCIATURE - DAY

Father Jorge is standing an a stool decorating a Christmas tree in the
reception hall as the mmcio looks an. The room is already quite festive.
Sister Sarita enters the room with an amazed look an her face.

SISTFR SARITA
It's him.

Father Jarge and the mmcio look at her, not understanding.

SISTFR SARITA

On the phane. The little gemeral. Pineapple
face.

CoT TO:

THRE LIBRARY, where the mmcio is speaking into the phone. Sister Sarita amd
Pather Jorge stand to ane side, listening.

NONCTIO

How kKind of you to call.

(paise)
Well, as a matter of protocol, I would have to
submit such a request to the Vatican... Perhaps
three days if it's expedited... I see your
point, ves... That doesn't seem quite fair,
General ... Happy Christmas to you, too.

(bangs wp)
He said I've got ten mimutes to decide. He wants
sanctuary. If I &n't accept him, he says he
will wage years of guerrilla warfare. “The bload
will be an your hamis, Monsignor."

FATHER JORGE
wWhat are you going to &?

NONCTO
( dialing )
I'm calling the Americans. I told them he would
be caming here! wWhere are they?
(hangs wp furiously)
Busy? Do you know the mumber the CIA?

FATHFR .

(appalled)
Mmsignor! R

NONCIO
Yes ar no without the moral commentary.
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FATHER JORGRE

NONCIO
Our cbligation is to keep the pope from
inheriting this - time bamb. In any case, the
end result will have to be the same. We must
deliver him to the Americans.

FATHFR JORGR
why not give him to the Panamaniansg?

. NONCIO
Excellent idea. Either they put his head ano a
sharp stake ar else they let him nm the comtry
again. Which of these outcames do you favor?

The phone RINGS. The rumcio answers it.

NONCIO
Hello, General. I dx't believe it has been ten
mimites... um... well, you place me in a
difficult situation. No, I can't do that!

(pause, then a deep s sigh)

All right, I agree. Where? Really? Yes, I'm
leaving right now... Thank you, and Hapoy
Christms to you, too.

He bhangs up.

FRE
SO, you agreed.

NONCTIO
He's waiting at the Deiry Queen.
FATHER KRGE
Shall I have your car brought road?

NONCTIO
Yes, ut I'm not going. You are.

FRGEE
I distinctly heard you say that you were meeting
bim.

NONCIO

It is far more important that I reach the-
Ambasgador and get the Americans to intercept
him. You put ao my vestments and skullcap, o
e will guess you're not me.
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JORGE
Noriega will. He knows us both quite well.
he'l]l suspect a trick and... I dm't like to
think what be might do.

NONCIO

D't worry, be has no choice. He'll came alaong.
Here -

(takes off skullcap anxd gives

it to Father Jorge)
I pramte you. Go, get my robe ard take the
Dapal Toyota. I'll call the Americans. They'll
ride to your rescue like the cavalry.

Father Jorge departs. The mmcio dials the mmmber again. He listens, them
slams the phane down.

EXT. PANAMA CITY STREFTS - DAY
The light blue Toyota Crown is cruising past burnt-out shope with LOOTERS

casually selecting merchardise. The yellow-and white embassy flag is
flying.

INT. PAPAL TOYOTA - DAY

Father Jorge, dressed in formal robes and wearing the skullcap, stares
pervously cut the tinted window. The elderly driver is in the froot.

Suddenly, a BING BING EING! noise cames from the dashboard.

FATHFR JORGE
What ‘s the problem?

The driver looks casually over his shaulder.

IRIVER
It's about to num out of gas.

FATHER JORGE

{locking heaverssard)
Am I supposed to find this furmmy?

EXT. PANAMZ2 CITY STREFTS - DAY

The papal Toyota enters a gas station and pauses before a sign oo the pumps
that says "NO G&S."

FATHFR JORGE
Can we meke it to St. Joseph's clurch?
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CcoT TO:
The Toyota rums out of gas on a narrow back street. It QOOGHS to a stop.

Father Jorge gets out and locks at it disgustedly. Then he hurries over to
the chmrch nearby.

CoT T0:

Father Jorge POUNDS on the door of the church rectory, which is opened by a
MITXOLE-AGED MAN.

oT T0:

Father Jorge is carrying a half-filled, sloehing bucket of gas &> the
cobblestone street to the papal Toyota, where the elderly driver has hig
bead back and is LOODLY SNORING. The mook pads along behind Pather Jorge
pestering him for contributians.

’

o © 18
A we really do need a proper window. These
strange explosions have caused considerable
damage to the stain glass.

FATHER JORGE
It's a war.

He KICRS the Toyota loxdly, waking the driver, as he pours the gas in.

MK
Really? There's a war on?

FATHPR JUORGE
wWas a war. I guess you missed

MINK

You hear so little news in this
place...

oT TO:
The Toyota slowly cruising down the street as other cars pass.

FATYFR JRGE (0.S8.)
It's oo the right, I think.

ANGLE

The Tovota pulls into the Dairy Queen. There are ten other cars there, most
of them with trays an the wirdow. (HILIREN are playing an the Dairy Queen
playgrood.



v
\

109
INT. PAPAL TOYOTA - DAY

Inside, father Jorge locks ardously at his watch and stares aroumd at the
other cars in the lot. There is a KNOCKING on the window, which startles
him.

HIS POV as the front window lowers: a TEENAGED WATTRESS sticks her head in
the window.

WATTRESS
What would you like?

Father Jorge, campletely off guard, tries to recover with a smile, which
practically falls off his face.

FATHER JORGRE
Thhhhh, Coke. Please.

WATTRESS
Just a Coke?
(to driver)
what about you?

IRIVER
I'1l have the Belt huster amd a large fries amd
medium Pepei.

Father Jarge stares at the back of the driver's neck in disbelief.
CoT TO:

Father Jorge is using a pay phane ocutside the Dairy Queen. He mope his brow
in the tropical bheat. In the b.g. the driver is casually enjoying his
hamburger.

FATHFR JFRGE
{(into phane)
I think it's hopeless. We're too late,
everything just -

Re suddernly pauses amd looks up.
HIS 2OV

A dark lLand Rover with beavily tinted windows pulls up next to the papal
Toyota.

FATHER JRGE (0.S.)
I'm afraid he's here.
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Tmy'stma.nnedbcdygxnzdsgetwtofthelamwver,eyainghtherJorge.
'meycpenthebackdoorofthelanimvaranithebackdoorofthepapal
'Ibyota.%canjustseetmsmwnylegsintermieshoesslipfrmcne
vehicle to another. Father Jorge gets in the other gide. Both bodyguards
get in the Toyota.

INT. PAPAL TOYOTA - DAY

Fatbe_rJorgesitedamanicloeesthedooranitunxstoocnfmtTmy
Noriega, his longtime nemesis. Despite the Uzi poking cut from under his
ghirt, Tooy loocks pathetic in his Bermada shorts and Yankees hat, which is
pulled down 50 that his eyes are scarcely visible. Tary is taken aback when
he recognizes Father Jorge.

TONY
Is this same priestly trick?

FATHFR JORGR
Yes.

TONY
Where ig the mmecio?

FATHPR JORGE
He was ocapied. He sent me instead.

(pause)
If you want to go to the mmciature, you can
came with me. Otherwise...

Toay gestures belplessly. The driver eapes into gear. Taoy notices that
FPather Jarge is studying him.

TQavY
t are you locking at?

FATHFR JORGE
You're such a smll man!

Tooy tums away in disgust.

TANY
I know you. You're the pig wo was preaching
ageinst me.

FATHER JORGR
I was anly saying masses for Hugo.

Tooy locks at him.
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TONY °
You look like him, you know.

FATHFR JORGE
Pecople often tell me that. Thank you .

TONY
I could have gotten rid of you. Basily.

FATHFR JORGR
Wy didn't you?

Toary shrugs.

INT. PAPAL NONCIATURE - DAY

The mmcio welcames Tany and his bodyguards as they enter the reception
area.

NONCIO
General!

He and Tony emtrace. As they 4o s0, the mmcio feels the press of the Uzi.

NONCTIO
(sotto voce)
You'll bave to leave your weapans in the safe.

0T TO:

Taay follows the mmcio down the upstairs hallway, past a series of smmll
bedroams .

NINCTIO
My roam is at the exd. You'll be staying in our
presidemtial suite. Maoy of your opponents have
taken advanrtage of our hospitality.

Be opens the door anto a small, Spartan cubicle.

NONCIO
Voila.

Ty ecxamines the slumping cot, a filthy winmdow, and a crucifix above the
bed. The mmcio indicates the window air caxditicner and the televisgian
set.
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. NONCIO
I'm afraid the appliances don't work very well,
the air conditioner not at all an? the
televigion almost ot at all. Well. Dimer is at
seven ard there is a Christmas Eve mass at

Thank you.

THE LIBRARY

where Father Jarge is placing the weapoary into the safe. He treats them
very gingerly, as if they might go off in his hands.

A8 he's about to put away Tonoy's Uzi, he takes a more cansidered look at
it, weighs it in his hamd - amd in his mind, perhaps.
0T TO:

THE KITCHEN

where the mmcio is talking to the staff, who are THREE NONS (including
Sigter Sarita), the elderly driver, and Father Jorge. The preparations for
a uge dimer are all around.

NONCTO
Under o circumstances is he to use the phone or
receive any cutside comnmications. Sister, will
you hide the fax machine?

THE DINING ROCM

Tony's bodyguards have joined the mmcio and his staff at the banquet
table. The mms serve. There's a mge goose with sausage stuffing.

FATHER JORGE
(to bodyguard #2)
Isn't the general going to join us?

BODYGOARD #2
th, be wld never eat this!

He says as be enthusiastically helpe himeelf to a large partion of gooee.

NONCIO
Indeed?
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BADYGIARD #2
He's, you know, a strict vegetarian. Two things
You can never do arourd the general.

BOOYGOARD #1
Eat meat and smoke.

The mmcio takes this in. Suddenly, Sister Sarita rushes in.

SISTER SARTTA
Monsignor! the building is surrournded by
Yaxquisg!

NONCIO

Now they come.

EXT. NONCTATURE - NIGHT

The mmcio stepe into the glare of headlights from an ABRAMS M-1 TANK at
thefrmtgate.Allalaxgtrepeziphery,therearemlcmNms.ﬁe

tank makes a menmacing GRIMELING somd. It mxiges against the chained gate,
apparently about to pop it. open and run right over the NONCTATURE.

Zhemmiovalksdimctlytmtothegateanistarxisinfrcntoftbetank.
Paise.APmLERmmmintheb.g.'metankbadcsm.'meAmrican
General cames to the gate.

AMFRICAN GERAFRAL
Father, I uxerstand you're harboring an
intermational criminal.

NNCIO
Apparently, we've been chosen for this purpose.

AMPRICAN GENFRAL
I want you to get your pecple out of there.
Either you hamd him over ar we're coming in.

NONCIO
Of course, I'm delighted that you are taking
this probler off my hands, General. But this is
oot the way to go abaut this.

AMPRICAN GENFRAL
We've got 25,000 troops who've been looking for
this turkey. I &n't see how you're going to
stop us.
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NONCIO
No, abviocusly I can't. On the other side of thig
gate, however, you will be standing an the soil
of the Vatican. It would be like invading St.

Peter's Cathedral. I suppose I could mention
that to the press.

The General blinks at this.

NONCIO
In the meantime, we're at dimmer.

INT. NONCIATURE - NIGHT

Toay, in his darkened roam, isme)d.ngwthiswi:ﬁowthrmghaclearspot
in the smudge. His face is full of terror. Outside, the sourd of
HELIQOPTERS meking threatening passes. A RNOCK aao the door.

T T0:

A headless man stands in the doorway. Tomy GASPS. Then we realize it is
actually the mmcio, who is bolding up a mirror in froat of hig face. He
lowers it and smiles.

NONCTIO
I thought you might need a mirror.

He sets the abject on the dresser, then sits in a chair. Taoy is huddled in
his bed, back against the wall.

NRCIO
I would never consider asking you to leave. You
can stay here as long as you wish.

At this point, the mmcio pulls out a pipe, which he lights with great
ceremayy, serding cut immense clouds of smoke.

TAaNY
I prefer to go to Mexico or Spain.

A ge cloud of smoke envelopes him. He COCGHS miserably.

NONCIO
Yes, but Panama will never allow that, and I
doubt the Yanquis will, either. No, there are
anly three altermatives. Stay bere -
(puff)

- tum yourself over to Panamanian authorities,
or trust the American legal system. Who knows
what a good lawyer mighr do for you?
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NINCTIO
(pxuse, puff)
You want to know my real concern? I'm afraid the
Americans will let the mobs break through. why
shauld they stop them? I would hate to see you
wind up like Mussolini, hanging by your heels
like a butchered hog. It's 80 - udignified.

Ty considers this.

CHAPEL IN THE NONCIATURE

The mmcio and Father JORGE are celebrating mass in the small, attractive
chapel, which is full of refugees, including the bodyguards.

CLOSE ON THE NONCIO as he RECITES the liturgy. He locks up. What be sees

Tany, in hig t-shirt and Bermuda shorts, slipe in the back of the chapel
and crosses himself before taking a seat.

oT T0:
The priests are offering cammion. The mms are at the altar rail
receiving the host. When Sister Sarita stamds, she is replaced by Tony, who
kneelsg in her spot.
Father Jorge looks panicked. Under his breath to the mmeio:
FATHFR FRGR
He can't receive camnmian! His soul must be
pare!

NONCTIO
How do you know it's not?

Father Jorge passes by Taaoy, refusing to offer him the bost. Tooy lingers
at the altar rail.

T 10:

THE VESTRY
Father Jorge and the mmcio are changing out of their vestments.

FATHFR JORGE
He must meke confessional! Be has to meke an act
of contritian! Otherwise, he'll be camritting
another mortal sin by accepting cammian.
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NONCTIO
It's his sin, mot yours, Father. You are not the
judge, only the priest.

FATHFR JORGE
(frustrated)
Really, Moansignor? Do you truly believe God
loves this mam?

NONCIO
Isn't it cbvious?
EXT. NONCIATURE - DARN
Inthedjmlight,wecanjustseetheAmericzntanksandAmnredPexmnl

Carriers, which have campletely surrounded the building. In the b.g., a
ROOSTRR CROWS.

INT. NONCTATURE - DARN

N A SLEEPING NONCIO, who is suddenly startled aweke Iy the earsplitting
sarmd of a DISK~JOCKEY'S VOICE on a P.A.

DISK-JOCKEY (0.S.)
Good moming, Panama!

The mmcio bolts up and grabe his heart.

DISK-FXCKEY (0.S., ONT'D)
Hey, in there! Rise arnd shine! (imitates
"Reveille") Doot do docdle doocdle do! Doot &
docdle docdle do! Say, have we got a day plamed
for you!

The mmcio claps his ears.

EXT. NONCIATURE - DAWN
SHOT of the loudspeakers pointed at the huilding.
DISK-JOCKREY (0.S.)
Sourds of the great lawbreakers af the past!
You‘re goama love it! This one goes ocut to Tooy
from Uncle Sam!

Linda Ronstadt's “You're No Good" begins to play.
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INT. NONCIATURE - DARN

Father Jorge opens the door of his room amd locks down the hall. Ar the
other end the mumcio opens his door. They exchange an exhausted look.

CoOT TO:
TONY 'S BEIROOM
Be is sound asleep, despite the racket.
LATER - THE KITCHEN

coT T0:

The rums are washing last night's dishes amd jiving to the LOUD SORNDS of
"I Fought The Law (And The lLaw wWon) . * .

coT T0:

THE LAINDRY ROM

Where the mms are washing socks and underwear by hand. The MOSIC
coatimies. The mms have bits of Kleenex sticking cut of their ears.

THE LIBRARY

The mmcio ard FPather Jorge are in conference, having to SHOUT at each
other over the MOSIC.

NINCIO
Is be still asleep?

FATHFR JORGE

Axarently.
NONCIO
This is too much to believe. We bave to put a
st to this.
oT T0:
THE HALIMWAY

Sister Sarita KNOCKS LOUILY on Toy's doar, but she is still barely beard
over the SORDS of *Samebcdy's Watchin' You” Pinally a bleary-eyed Toay
ocpens the door. Sister Sarita hamds him his socks and underwear in a little
pile, then blows a small cloud of smoke in his face from the cigarette she
is very inexpertly smnking.
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EXT. NONCIATURE - DAY

‘memmcioHGLLERSattheAmericanGenemlthrmghthegateeoft:be
mmciature, as the MISIC ELARES even louder.

ANGLE
'Ihemxr:_iatuxeintheb.g.,withatinyfaoestarimaxtofacomrofa
smdged window.

THE LIBRARY

FatberJozgearxithernxx:ioareworkingattbedesk,ans‘we_rim
carrespadence. The mmcio is reading a fax.

NOINCTIO
The Vatican is pretty upeset with
us.

FATHER KRGB

what did they expect us to do?
wWe can't just -

The mmcio notices Tomy standing in the doarway.

TANY
Excuse me, Monsignor, I heard samething
disturbing on the televisim.

NIINCTIO
Care in, General! I didn't see you there!

CoT TO:

Father Jorge amd Toy sit an the couch, while the mmcio sits in his regal
chair. Be lights his pipe with a great flourish. Father Jorge takes a box
fran the table and opens it, offering it to Taoy.

FATHFR JORGR
Cigar?

TaNY
(repulsed)
No, thank you.

Father Jorge sets the bax down and takes aut a cigar. He bites off the emd
ard lights it.

TANY (OQONT'D)
I would like you to hear my confessian,
Monsignor.
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At last, the mmcio is caught off guard.

NONCIO
Well! T am in a bit of a bind! My role is to
mediatetheinte.restsofallpartiesamming
this - affair - to a peaceful conclusian. I
don't know that I would be able to serve thoge
exds if I were your priest.

TONY
I thought a priest was obligated to hear all
confesgions.

NONCTIO

Absolutely. Ard I will if you wish me to. But I
mst cauticn you that such an action might
diminish my effectiveness as your representative
to the other interested parties.

(pause)
Fatber Jorge, an the other hamd, suffers from no
such conflict.

Father Jorge looks stumed. Tooy sizes him up, disparagingly.

EXT. NOACIATURE - DAY
VickyAmadowalksthrmgbtbetanksa:ﬁtrocpslayingsiegetotbe
NONCIATORE. She is carrying a picnic basket and a dry-cleaning bag with

Ty 's uniforms ingide. The troops WHISTLE and HOOT at her. when she comes
to the gate, the mmcio opens it for her, then locks it behind her.

INT. NONCIATURE - DAY

Vicky sits distractedly, chewing gum and rocking her leg over her knee, as
ghe waits under the giant portrait of the Pope. Finally she looks up.

HER POV

Ty walks imto the room in his wmiform. He's ehowered arnd ghaved and
regained a bit of his dignity.

ANGLE

Vicky locks at Tomy. Her face is full of sympathy and love.

VICKY
Ar last, you're mine.

They embrace.
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TONY (V.0.)
" I know it is not sanctioned by the church,
father. But true love, isn't it divine, no
mtter what people say?

0T T0:

CANFESSIOMNAL BCX
Where Father Jorge has been receiving Tony's lengthy canfessian.

FATHFER JORGE
Love is always precicus.

TONY
It is the only thing God denied me. I alweys
thaught Be was jealous.

FATHFR FKRGB
Jealous?

TONY
My life was a lighted path. I had nothing, but
every step I toak led me toward greatmess.
Wouldn't you say this was God's will ?

FATHFR JUORGE
I &n't presume to know what is God's will.

TONY
A now I see what he wantse of me.

INT. CHAPEL - NIGHT.

Woere the mmcio and Father Jorge are celebrating cammion. Vicky and Tooy
are at the rail, bolding hands. This time Father Jorge gives him the host.
In the b.g., the soud of a HELICOPTFR LANDING.

EXT. (HAPEL - NOGHT

The mmcio opens the front door. Qutside there is a cleared area and a
waiting helicopter surrounded by lights. Tomy tums to look at the faces of
the mmciature's staff. He kisses Vicky's hand. There are tears in her
eves. Tary turms and walks ocutside with a Bible tucked under his amm. The
nmcio opens the gate amd he and Father Jorge accampany Tory outside. Be is
Quickly seized by a HOGE AMPRICAN SOLDIEK who frisks and cuffs him. With
ANOTHER HOGE SCOLDIER they pick him up under his armpits amd lead him inmto
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t.hebe.liécpte.r, his feet barely touching the groud and his arms
cutstretched (as if crucified). A LIGHT from an circling helicopter shines

Toay casts ane last look back at the mmcio and Father Jorge. The
helicopter blades begin to turn. Over all of this, TONY'S VOICR:

TANY (V.0.)
The truth is, Father, my life has been a
mystery, even to me. I have thought about this
many times.

The helicopter lifts off the gromd. The mmcio grabs at his skullcap.
. TONY (V.0., OONT'D)

why me? wWhy does God love Tony Noriega? why does
be forgive him?

INT. TONY'S PRISON CELL IN MIAMI - NIGHT

It's a rather sumptuous spot, but still a jail cell. Toaoy site in his
prison garb, and says INTO CAMERA:

TONY
How did I get to be His favorite?

THE END



