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CONITINGED:

Ness 1coks &t the paperwork litcering the floor. and
sometning CATCEES 5IS ATTENTION.

EXT. THE POLICE STATION - DAY

As & tired-looking SIMON trots up the stairs tc the
taticn house, MYRLC comes barrelling down the opposite

MYRLC
You look Zike shit.

MYRLO
Eren’t ycu “Florences Nightingale.”
What were vyou doin’ =hat for?

SIMON
{anczy)
Because iless’ raid lzst night left
five-hundred peorle more homeless than
they were befcre.

MYRLO
Hey, iisten, 1I'm no cheerlieader for
Ness, tut cut him some slack. We’ve
been chasin’ shadows for so damn long.
What else was he supposed to do?

SIMON
I don‘t know, Walt, but it sure
doesn’t 200k like we’re any closer to
catching this guy.

The steps and sicdewalk are filled with down and out

citizens, shantytown refugees, in different states c¢f
pclice processing &nd being fed by volunteers.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

MYRLC
Tell it t¢ the man. We!ve been
summoned.
CUuT TO:
INT. NESS’ OFFICE - SAME
Ness stands with his back t¢ the detectives as he stares
at his POSTCARD COLLECTION, which is now tacked =2 the

wall.

NESS
_o0k &t These costcards, gentlemen.

Simgn Cross To the wail 22 cerds.
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NESS
What Jo you ses

(2N

A man with way o2 much time 2n nis

This one. It has a postmark.

NESS
Yes, and that is the last postcard I
received.

Tight cn the postmark.

MYRLO
Maybe he’s getting sloppy.

Ness stares at the postmark, emoticnless.

NEES
He has been so careful with
everything. Every detail. He wanted me
to see this. This was zn invitation,
and I should’ve noticed it before.
(MORE)

{CONTINUED)
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NTTUGED .
\..O o @t Vi o

WESS {ccne/dl
I snculc rave peen tninking -lke &
JdetelTive and ot Licking Sown Qoors
ike & bocctleq rzider. He's leaughing
it 2p today.
Ness picks vp Ziles from his desk.

 man czve us a description,
> 2 nCcw we have &

MYRLC
However vaguie...

Ness pulils CcuT & EOS!
Cleselizng, kLlzck b

e postmast rcriZed maps ¢ the
rez covered under -nat postalil code.

2 the arez wit® <ke number matching th

CCT TO:

NEZZ, MYRLC, IIMON and TERZIZ UNIFORMZD CrfICERS stand
outs.de the far where Tlo rclillo was last seen, right in
the middle oI the mest run 2cwn part of the city.

CFFICER .
The six c¢f us are
whclie neighbcrhood
in some mgZre guys:?

nna canvas this
Why don’t we bring

‘\l «)
Q

NESS
Beczuse this is very hush-hush, got
i 2

MYRLC
. what I'm sure will
¢ afternoon.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUZOD:

MONTAGE OF NESS, MYRLC AND SIMON SEARCHING.

The detectives go houss to house. An old woman, & couple
cf children, & workin: man, Chinese laundry wcrkers, the
bartender, bar patrcns, each shake their head =t the
description.

ccp arrsst a large, DRUNKEN MAN with BLOOD
shirz

Ness anc his Ccp stanc outside as & VENDOR cicses up his

FRCIT VENDOR
Big fella? Th, vyeah. Every day, an
a

TRUIT VENDOR

FRTUIT VENDOR
That’s not ~ow my business works.

FRTIT VENDOR
z2y, i1ike you said. I think
he lives arcund here somewhere.

NESS
What makes +'ou seay that?

{CONTINUED)



CONTINUEZ: (2]

TRUIT INDOR
He’s aiways waliking.
{pcirting)
He comes Irom ThaET way.

EXT. A STREET - DUSK

MYS-O and his cop, visibly fatigued, continue on their
decr to door. A young, uptight woman points them to a
ONCE-BEAUTIFUL, now DILAPIZATED VICTORIAN townhouse
across the streext.

UPTIGHT WOMAN

There’s & man lixe that lives right
over thers. Doesn’z talk. Doesn’: say
nellc. Tcmes anc sces &ll hours.

MYRLO
following hso Zinger)
That house there?

UPTIGRT WOMAN
What did he do?

Myric and his cop cautiously cross over to the townhouse.
No movement. No shadows. The familiar car is parked In
rre driveway. ItS shiny chrome :in direct contrast tO the
run down surroundings.

Myrlsc tries to look in the windows on the porch. Nothing.
tmpty, plain furnished house.

VOICE ’OS)
Detective, I'm hu

Myrio and the ccp whip arcund, drawing their guns.

A LARGE FIGURE, silhouetted by the setting sun, stands in
<rhe middle of the street.

FIGURE
.I was hoping for Ness.

NESS (CS)
Drop everything! Hands in the air!

(CONTINUED)



CONTINULD:

The TALL, HAULZING MBN =1 T2rxns TC s&e NESS RKND RIS
COP, cuns out. The man turns to Ness, drops his hall
eaten APPLE tc the grounc and... smiies. He hclds his
wrists out in IZront of him, ready to> be cuffed.

CuT TO:
EXT. A HOTEL - NIGKHT

hotel

ICT NESS pulls up
1 the building.

EL u
downtown. SIMON ta

SIMON
Carn’t believe i
Beer, on tnis
every day &n
walzed up ¢t

y secc nd c;

orings Ness up to speec &S

MYRLC
Just like you saic. They’ -z hooking
him uvp right now.

SIMON
Why zren’t we a2t the statiocn house?

NEES
NO wore circuses.

INT. THE HOTEL LOBBY - SAME
Simon znd Myrlc can barely keep up with Ness &s he
briskly winds his way thrcugh the 1lcbby, up the stairs

and down & lcng hotel halliway.

NESS
Who is he?

{CONTINUED!
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a2oout his house?

SIMON
Cleansr.

These zre nct things I want T hear.
& CCrnsr arn2 sse TWO ARMED GTARDS
rocm.

MYRLC
You might Zincd this interestinz. Seven
mentins ago, Mr. Zuncdheim was sxpelled
from Tedical school Zor, get his,
anti-=c¢gial beshavicr.

Real_v7?

MYRLO {cecnt’d)
And we contacted National CZit Bank.
Seems Zeayiors has cver £:i5,CC2.00 in

SIMON

£15,030.00? Maybe I should hiz him up

for & ioan.
MYRLO

e’'s the kicker. Sundheinm’s

v )
o
t
iy
[TV ¢1)
L} )

NESS
Yeah?

MYRLO

The Mzvyor’s pal, Senator Cosgrcove.

like he just got

-

punched in

MYRLC

You wznt us in there with ya’'?

~he stomach.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: :(2)

Ness siides into the Coom.
INT. THE EOTEL ROOM~- sAMT
Sittinc in & cheir,

SUNDHEIM. _ike the =
MAN. Not fzt, not £r-

:namoving, unblinking, is GARYLORD
3 man described, Sunchol is a BIG
zkisn, simply BIG. IMPOSING.

TWO TECENICZIANS finisnh aifixing an arm cuff and a
neadband tc Suncheir. The wires leacd to & CUMEBERSOME,
KUDIMENTARY POLYGRAREE :cne ¢f the first zctually ever
used; . ANOTHER QFFICIR xzeps watch.

Ness pulls up a cheir across irom Sundheim anc, for a
pDezt, there 1s a heevy s_lence between them.

Wnen Gaylczd star
Sseems tO drop. He
wears a siignht smi

speel, the :temperature - the room
kS i cool, measured tones and

T hZ; face. ﬁ%

GAYLORD
r.cw vou treat zli concerned

15 a zc2. We wantecd

GAYLORD
You must be furious at your reporter
friend. “Ness mus:t believe the myth c¢Z
his infallibilizy. Why else would he
burn & mile ¢ :the river front to
zinders?”

GAYLCR2
Wwhat exactly do veou have me wired up
<o here?

NESS
Zt’s called a poliygraph machine. A new _
device that enables us tc gauge your )
answers.,

{CONTINUED)
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Tech

GAYLORD
A lie cetector? How zmusing. Perhaps
you Can rezd my tez _eaves when we're

finishecg?

NESS
Do you know why we zre here today?

GAYLORD
Because I'x the “Torso Killer”.

Looks at zhe neecdle. No movement.

NZSS
Now why wouvll I thinz a smart man like
ycu i1s the “"Tcrso Killer”?

GAYLORD
dow dc ycu #now I'm smart? You either
mean tC compliiment «—e or patronize me.
Whetever the reason, I find you
presumptuous.

NESS
You want D0 medical =chcol. Not
exactly & stooge Zzzs. But you didn’
answer my guestion.

GAYLORD
Yes, I did., I am the “Tcorso Killer”,
(beat)
Cr so you say.

NESS
Have you been sending me postcards?

GAYLORD
Postcards? iIs that =zgainst the law?

NESS
Sending threatening mail to & public
official certainly is.

GAYLORD
Were they threatening? What did they
say?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

{2)

I'm asking the cuestions here.
(beat)
Why does scmecone ¢f your econcmic

means live in such a run-down part cof

town? Or hang &round a shantytown?
GAYLORD

Is that why you burned it down?
NESS

Did vyou hang around down there?
GAYLCRD

22 I Z2id, I cen’t anymore.

The needle remains still.

NESS

Is that why you were kicked out of

medical schocl? Your smar:z mouth?
GAYLCRD

You’Z have tD sk them.
NES3

We did.
CGAYLCED

And wnat did they say?
NESS

Whaet do you think they said?
GAYLORD

Personaiity conflicts with authority

figures. I'm sure you ¢ zll people

could relzte.

NESS
N¢, I graduated.

GAYLORD
And I didn’t, thus, I must be the
Killer.

Ness ioo0ks at the needle. Nothing.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 3
NESS
Does it bcther ycou that theyv cdigdn't
iet you Iinish your schooling?

GARYLORD
I wasn’t happy there. Their thinking
is... anticuated.

Gay.crd stares over Ness’ snoulder in silence. Ness
sterss back &nd then 1oCks csver his shouller to see what
Gayicrd is -CTOKiIng 2T. As soon as he Turns Gaylerd starts
spea=ing.

The meciczl profession ls very- well,
Thney zlviavs seem <z be The -ast cnes
10 kKnow, Zon’t they?

vilier, Zor instance. The

nal thinking is in terms of
12 Mag Butcher.” “The
r.er.” “The Man.zcal
.” Good. Evil. Mad.
Butcher. Whore. Doctor. Drunk. X=obo.
Homosexuz.l. Neanderthal.
(beat.

Labels. You see, Mr. Ness? You see how
easy it is to ccnjure an image with a
word? Every word iastantly creazes a
picture in your mindg.

(beat

You meet scmeone for the first time.
You see +<heir skin, their clothss,
their smell. You make an estimaztion of
their worth as a person based ¢ what?
Based on physical appearance? Based on
stature? On birthright? On &n egZucated
guess ¢f the human condition? But you
100K into tne eye. The light reZlects.
The spark of 1ife.

{MORE)

{CONTINUED)
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moved.

TONTINUED:

Ness doesn' s

The techni

LAy
ARV

The soul of crosati
can have
gentlieman can na
the morzlly berelt.
(beat)

Imagine , Mr. Ness, having
of humanity revealed.
secrets lie? In the
illusive, the soul,
would be te e zble
the layers. ~.1 the confines. All the
piologicel ;:eﬂt:: c¢f a person. And
reveal the soul. To harvest it from
the ugly coniines ¢ the flesh. To
take that essence and examine it.

i =ecause within lie the

the secrets
Where do those
intangible, the
What & gift it

to strip away ail

<

nevys Y
NESS
Whet?
GAY_LCR
Somecne is ki;;_ng these peopie, vyes.

But, 1f, in ztne
would bring c=

end, those killings
the next step of human

evolution? Well, wha: ¢o vou think
pecrle woulc c&ll him then, Mr. Ness?
answer.
GAY_CRD (CONT'D}

Pernaps that s what motivates your
“mad butcher”. Aren‘t the lives of =&
dozen nameless people worth the cost?
This “Torso Kilier” should be
commended for nis research, don’'t you
think?

{(beat, with an icy grin)
Or, he could simply be a raving,
dribbling lunatic.

cizn shakes nis head at Ness.

Gavlord, I thin
people. 1 think
arrcagant and...

k you killed these
you are sloppy and

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3}

GAYLORD
Think, ¥r. Ness? frove itx.

The standoff is proken by & COMMCTION in the hallway. The
door bursts open tTO reveai the MAYOR &nd a WELL-DRESSED
MAN (50’s) pushing their way past MYRLO and the ARMED
GUARL.

WELL-DRESSED MAN
The perty’s over, Ness.

NESS
{(standing)
Who the hell are vyou?

2ERMAN
Mr. Daniel Berman, EZsguire. Mr.

Sundheim’s &ttorney. Is Mr. Sundheim
being nelid in cornnection with & crime?

The maycr mctions for the technicians to unhook Gaylorz.

NESS
Yes, he...

SZRMAN
Rave you officially charged Mr.
Sundheim?

NESS

No. I am in the middie of...

BERMAN
Do you have sufficient evidence at
this time to charge Mr. Sundheim?

NESS
No, I...

Gaylcrd stands and smiles at Ness.

BERMAN
Then, unless you are prepared to
charge Mr. Sundheim right now, I have
to ask that this interview cease
immediately and that you discontinue
any and all harassment of my client.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUZD: (€)
Rerman tekes
TO the Qoor.

BERMAN

Tng aIm &l

{CONT' D)

At such time that vou feel znother
meeting may be necessary,

scheduled when both Mr.
see fit.

away from my client,

cne can be

leac him

Sundheim and I
Otherwisz you are o stay

They are already in the hei.way. Gav.cré’'s gaze hever
The mayor stays and Ness stands in angry

leaves Ness.
shock.

NESS
{furicus;

Do veu know whpat you just <id?

MAYOR
I'm geing toc it thnis to ysou as
plently as I can. I hired wou and I
can fire you. You have & c<ontract with
this city anag I w:ill honcr It. But if
you <continue te aohuse your vositiocn to
harzss and cause smbarrassTent to my
poliliticel affillizzions as some

ackhanded way ¢ getting &t me..,.
The mayer rigs cff the pelilycraph parsr...

NESS
What? I'm running a police
investigation thet has notning at all
to c¢o with...

...and crams it into Ness’ chest.

MAYOR
You bother that toy again, you can
pack vour bags. 3ot it?

CUT TO:

‘0
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TAT, THET HOTEL = NIGHT

The rmaver glares &t iess as ne drives cIii., My
Simon Torn the ccrner, Zcog Lo hand, &nd see
nolding the crumb_.es pcliygraph results.

He cigdn’'=...

. = x5
WNess I.mes. He ciz.
"e -
YR
- e teams .o - - -~
What 3¢ o want w2 dg?
vy ‘- . - - - . - i -
Ness l-ors Zowrn 2T Tne plie ol paper tTnhat the
Jdetectsr spit sUT. te sees Tnie endiess strsigh
[R] -~
vEES
Cetcn Tnet zrrzgant IZU2CKk LT othe act
< bl -1 - -- .
aNng .et7’s ensc This.

YT, ZINGS3URY =UN - ZUSK
MYRLCO!Z AR 1s cgszsed z2rcss from a seedy pub
Vingercory Run.,
MYRLC (S
You reecy vyet?
SIMON (CS)
Getting there,
INT. MYXLO'S CAR - SAME

Insteac,

} 2

?r_o
Ness,

ne wears a Tenk

na

[V}

CUT TO:

-

Simon

o

MYRLC <eeps an eve <o the tub’s steady stream of
ustcrmers as SIMON slicks his heir with pomade.
I : is ccp gdrag
de

hy

In my father’s day, we’d take that
palooka zown to the station and the
guy would just disappear. Ya know?

s and natty pieated pants.

(CONTINUED)
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ORTINIED:
A L TR
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(uncumf:::
How dc I licok?

'/

gzis)

MYRLO
Vou know wnat - <think? I think we're
itoucnables.

-
No, I Znow.
Al
(beazt;
dur I Zhirnz we zrs
faltsl
: - bWsay
-

énc “cins the riff-ra2ff outrside the

CUT TO:

NESE sirts &t his desk aosentmindedly carumming his fingers
- \ - - £ a0~ -— - - P o~ m -

cn The c¢pen “teorsec” fiis. The pOSTmarked pestcaris.

Through hls Copen Jocr, e zzlls to GRATI.

NESZ
Any word from Simon or Myrlo?

GRACZ
Not yet, Mr. Ness.

Zrace enters his office with a look c¢f concern.

GRACZ :(CONT'D)
Mr. Ness, 1f I may...why don’: you go?
¥aybe make yourself s meal. I can stay
nere and held gdown the fort Ior a few
hours. I’1l call you as soon &s I
rear

{ CONTINUED)
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ZONTIWOED:

NEZES
Grace, 1t's sate. YZsu con‘t have
that.
GRACE
But I - I want to.
MESS
You promise you'’ll 11 if...
=RACE
The seccna I hear from themn.
Ness < aos nis ccatr Ircm the zack of his ¢
Ut I nis ¢iiice. =e steps =n0rt and turn

CAR

CUT TO:

Thank you, CZrace.
ZXT. XINGSEURY RUN - LATER
Myrlc Zights to keer his eyes cpen on this stakeourt.
Simecr steps out c¢f Tne bar zn2 lights up & smoke as he
gcans Tne street., A~ ZRUNKEN TLOCZY makes & move ¢n th
detective which Simon cdeftly decliines.
Myrizs stifles an encrmous yawn &3 the TORSO KILLER'S
pulis up by Simon. Mvrio sits up, suddenly alert, as
Simor. smiles at the Zriver, laucghs, and gets in the car.

MYRLO

And away we go.
Myrlc sterts his car znd slowliy follows Simon’s ride.
EXT. FOLICE STATION PARKING _CT -~ NIGHT
Ness embles out to the parking lot. A UNIFORMED OFFICER
rasses nim.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

EXT. THE CITY ETREETS - NIGHT

Myrlo continues To tail

t iller’'s car Zrom &
cafe distance T\e Killer

K
is way through a heavily
afiic, so Myrio has to

“he Killer rzkes & turrn between Ttwo warehouses and
rosses RAIZRAOAD TRACKS t¢ & dir:t road leading cut

towards the lZzxe.

Myrio gives the Car & Iew 2itra pests TO get ahead. Fe

- - - g e T dlie it ad h il - -~ - - - - o - )
notizes & ©TLITZ CALL 50X rnsar ithe zrzcks before he, =oo,
~Ops ¢n the Zirt roac
AS sTzon as 2 lsaves the gaved rscad, wric TURNS OFT HIS
SERDLIGHTS,

ZXT. THE JIRT ROAZ ~ CONTINTUOUS

Myrlic fcllicws The trail of dust kicked up by the Killer’s
car. Sudden’y, tThe CAR TURNS OFF the <irt road and Zrives
Tnrsugh thne TIVE FOCT ZICGE WEEZDS that -sun as far as =he
eye can see

t giving himseif Uz,
ely make out the roof of
eadlights as it cuts a

tting cut of his car, Myrlio looks cut toward +“he lake.
ar the shcre (about & hzlf a mile ZIrom Myrlo) are TOUR
EMINGLY ABANDONED EBARN/ WAREHOUSE STRUCTURES.

The car is now out cf Myric’s sight iine. He 1looks
nervcus 25 e peers intc the darkness after his partaer.

MYRLO
Dammit¢! Hang in there, Sam.

Myrlg hops Tack in his car, turns arcund and speeds back
zowards the call box. ‘5



Ness actuglly begins t2 .20k relaz=xed at the thought of
some Time in Ris &wWn nome. Zut the look I reliaxaticn
dissc_ves when Ness sees nls car. Tucked under the wiper
tlade of Ness’ car ls & PIZTURE FOSTCARD.
AT, TEE CALL =2CX
Myrlc screeches Uz Zc trne cz2ll zox and lsaps ocut of his
car. He {ranks <ne rzhgorne.
v "'3
GarfielZ 1-23-z7F grentc. This is
Detective walstsr Myrlc, Patcn e
througnh T2 Ness’s cffize. VYeznh, Zlict
Ness. llow!
ite nimssl:l
Zcme ool Tome o
(beaz;
Whacdava mean I Zust missed him? Welil,
then put me tThrough ¢ his officze. No,
I can’%t wait. Just teill him Myrlo and
Simon reed kbackur and we need 1T now!
Mozl sguints 28 ne l:ocors around Ior marsings.,
MYRLO
S5th &nc Laxe., & punch of cid
farmnouses, iust past the trairn tTracks
cn the Zzke shore.
Myris siams down tThe phone, Zumgs into nis still-running

~F €

o e

car znd speecs ~oward the weeds.

AT, POLICE ATICN PARKING LCT

Ness approaches his cer in an

cently pulls the postcere from the windshi
rurrs 17 over. THE POSTCZARD IS ELANK

SIMON e led thrcuszh the dark rZern/warelcu

2imost trazncelike state. He
eld wiper and

se by GAYLORD.

{CONTINUED)
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, isne lamg CS&Sts & zeoel I Light Ina the inky shadows.
The tern’s ceccr s tnzt ¢l a bembed cut Junkverc. Tools,
wocé, barrels, whee_s, gipes and wiring. Rusty, TET&nus
covered edges from every angle. All omincus in tne

shadcws.

Gaylicrd dces not have Zne ool look he had cduring the
colygrepn. He looks mcre zzitated, his chilling smirk now
more o z Twitch.

-~ b 3 = - - - -~ K h} -~y .
Zayiord dces nost Er.swer. XZe cnly leers lasciviously at
Simen anc Zlsappears LntC thne carkness., Simon Tlevs LT
Zco: and weits Icr nis eves To adiust tC the czri.
‘\'v\.’r\‘v
-l
g - - 3 . . & - .
Sc, what zre cu cp for zeonight?
Silence.
o Tigmir -
SIMCKR CONT’D)
et e, - -
“ide-znd-gc-seex isn’t really my bag.
The silencs i1g abructly Lrcken by & severe CEQOPFING
TN [ S N - - - -~ e -~ = - boadl el endiond v <
SOUNT., Simgn Jumps &nd rszcnhes for the CONCZIALIZ CGUN IN
e o~
IS ZOCK
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O
0
)
)
O
0

Simon locoks towards the ZJcor he came in. Looks :Zzward the
direction ¢ the raythmic sound.
SIMON zont’d)
Helle?
Simeon decizZes to folliow the sound. Gun cocked and ready,
Simon hugs the walls as he Zollows the noise.

A WIDE STAIRCASE leads <¢ up to & SECOND FLOOR. Simon
reers up *he steirwell and only a black void stzres kack.

(CONTINUED)
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[29)

)

Y e mat e o 1
SIMON
to himsel?;
Where are you, Wa
Simon takes & deep breath and begins inching his way up
the staircase.
At the top of the stzirs, Simon is hit by a STENCH SO
FOUL e can barely contain his gagging. He csvers his
nose and presses cron.
AS he rounds & ccrrner, Iimon sees & FAINT LiIGHT shining
Izom zeneath 2 DOOR. Now Zripping with sweat, Simon heads
IZr Zohe COCr =nd turns The kneh...
INT. TEE ROCHM - ZAME
Simon stares In silent ROrrcr as he steps into the reoom.
This s the work room. The putcher’s den. A Eieronymous
Boscn painting c¢f fell.
Pudd-=s < CONGEALING BLOOD pccl beneath a steel autcpsy
table. RNIVES, SCALPILS end MACHETES of all sizes lay on
& goucted and stained wocden butcher’s pliock.
“ats Zubbie o0 & rusty gas stove. And then £:imon sees The
cieces. What the pclice rnever Zsund. A COLLECTION OF
ZZADE In various states cof roct line & shelf, HUMAN LIMBS
are ncoked T Cnaing and hang from the ceiling like
drying Zlowers.
And sriaved out in & washtub are TWO LIMBLESS, HEADLESS
TCRECS. They are splitc down tThe middle and soaking in the
crance preservative used con Eddie Andrassy’s body.
Simen struggles ageinst his body’s instinct to vomit zas
ne tecks against a wall. A WALL COVERED WITH NEWSPAPER
CLIPPINGS Of NESE’ ARRIVAL IN CLEVELAND and CHRONICLING
THE "TORSC” CASE. The Killer’s unigue scratchy
handwriting &il over the clippings.
In tne doorway behind Simon, the SHADOWS MOVE, unnoticed

by the shocked detective.
GAYLORD
AN impressive
Detective

{0S)
sight, isn’ct
Simon?z?

1

-
[

o .

{CONTINUED}
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CONTINUED:
Simcn spins arzeund, gun zzissd high In The qgarkness. A ’
FLASH OF SZLVER and...

Mvrio pulls his car to a stop where Gayiord drove through
the weeds. Visibly anxicus, Myrlo looks at the row of
barn/ warehouses. Which ¢one? Which one <id they g¢ to?

Suddenly, A GUN SHOT RINGS CUT.

MYRLO
Sam!
Myrlo jumps Dacs In the car and Ilgers It! Plowing & path
~nrough tThe Tell wWeeds &s ne rtarrels tIward the Tarns.
INT., MYRLC'S CAR
Myrlc's car bocunces over tne bumpy tTerrain and comes to a
viclent stop ‘ust feet Ifrcm the Killer’s barn.

— “e % - - - e = T ~ e 2 I

Zun cnhcistere2 end & TLARSELIGHT o his cother hang, Myrlo
- e - - Y~ - - » - - . = . 3

TE2es T2 Tne Dzl ancg LZHE Cpen & C.Teqa agcor.

O sweers the room with the ray ¢ his flashlignt
<rying to get nis bearings.

MYRLC
Simonz!

THE SOUND CF RUNNING on crea2king floorbcards cver his
~ead startles Myvrlo. He Zcllows the scund with his
Ilashlight beam across the ceiling. The sound is gone as
suigkly as it came.

]

MYRLO {CZONT’D)
Simon?

Ancther sound. Rats scamper by Myrlo’s Zeet.

MYRLC
This is the police! Come out with your-

{ CONTINUED)
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pi

Myr_c hears & ROLLINC SCUNZ. Something being DROFPFEIDC DOWN
THE ESTAIRS, With nis gun Zrawn ¢n the locezztizsn cf <he
noise, Myrio tries =2 Iinc it with his flasnlighrt.

MYRLC {CONT'D)

into the flzshlight beam

...ch, gogd!!

Trom cut of ncwhers, A SHAIZOWY FIGURE epre=rs behinc
Myro.l and Drings nLus I.ll welght down on the back of the
Jdetective’'s head.

Jazzez znc tleeding Izom tne fsce, Myrlic tries to shake
2Zf T2 rlow. =e ssss hlis Ilashlight roliling across znhe
flocr, 2T rol.s by T.1s ¢un, Illuminating 1ts locaticen.
Myrilc dives I 1T 3s THE TLASHLIGHT ZEAM £2lls by MOVING
TEET I tne snadows.

TLICT NESE, Zzllioweld by 2 HRLET DOZEN PDOLITE CARS, sirens
plar.nz, and tne "ITZE-BRIRKEZR” TRUCK race Zown the dir:
rces. lless sees Thg gaping hele cut in the weeds by
Myzic’'e cer &nd swWwerves _nto the tell grass.

The coiice ferce I:tilows suit and the apprcaching
venizles look like some sort of mechanical monster eating
their way throucgh The deac weeds. The headlights peaking
over Tne Tzll weeCs as tnhey approach.

INT. THE ZARN - SARME

Myr.z, stunned by the blow and his partner’s death,
Tares vacantly &t Simon’s head. He deoes ozt notice nis
GUN LAYING ONLY IZNCHES from him.

{ CONTINUED})
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MYRZZ
oh gcd, oh ggce, ¢h ¢od--!

-

Myric doesn’c notice the shazows shifc in Iront o7 him.

Or the MACHETE BLADE RIEZING over his head. Or
roar 2£ the SIRENS ZPPROACEING the barn

The ZATTERING RAM TRUCX -rashes througnh a wall
o2arn. The ancient wood splinters and ccllapses
nocd ¢f the truck, lecdging it in the tzra’s wa
INT. THE BARN
The truck’'s heeclights ssvezl Gayicre, zlade &
novering cver Mvrlic,
Zavicra, fimen's Dlccs strizel across ~is face
vakes a step beck towar:Z the shadows as Ness ¢
~hrough the hcle in the wall.
NESS

Myric, cget Zownl
Ness Iires, Cayleczg lunges Tackwards &s if hiz
zrecs te the floor with & cléng and Geylord is
intc the snadow ¢f the zz2rn sorrider.

-
-

|

ne growing

cf the
cn the
~.ang,

_-Ad C‘-’esh'
rawls
. _he tiade
'_:}‘.O",n

T“he other ccps £311 into fcrmation arcund the bu
Ness faces c¢if against Zayliord.

iiding as

Now!
Saylord hovers for a minute, then disappears intc the
derkness. Ness fires.

NESE ({cont’d)
{to the c:iher officers)
Surrounc this zhing! No one In or
scut!! Myric, where's Simon?

{CONTINUED)



MYRLC
{inccherent)
He’s... Sundheim... ch god...

Ness guickly crosses cver to Myrio and pulls the
detective towards the entrance. As he crabs Myrlo, Ness
sees SIMON'S HEAD.

NESS
Sweet Jesus!

Just as Ness and Myr.c are inches from the door, Gaylord
rips & XEROSENE ZA¥P cIf the walil, lights it and throws
it across the barn. The lamp rRitTs the battering ram truck
ang ZXPLODES In IzZznt i lMess znd Myrsic.
The c¢ry, o°ld wooc cI the pearrn INSTANTLY GOES UP IN A WALL
OF TLAME, The heszst I the flame Zrives Ness and Myric
cack tcwards tnhe csnter ¢I the room, trapping them
inside. Weak frcm nis injuries, Myrlio collapses.
Ness frantically _coks eround Zcr an escape rcute as the
e TLAMES ZANCE ACROSS THI WALLS. The fire moves guickiy
) Tco guickly. As I they were treated.
Suddenly, Gay:crc throws sometihing down con Ness.,
Ccilapsing under z—he heavyv weignt, Ness sees the ne has
peen hit with SIMON’S HERIZLESS CORPSE.
GAYLORD
How dces it feel having someone die
for youz!
Gaylcrd, holding an enormous, tlocody blade, stands atop
rhe steirs. The flames roar around Sundheim and create &
wall between Ness &nd himseirf.

Wrestiing with the

And fires again! Ga
CLANG! CGaylord tumb
from Ness.

nloody ccrpse, Ness fires at CGaylord.
yicrd drops the blade tc the floor.
les dewn the stairs, landing only feet

Pulling cuffs from a woozy Myrlic’s belt, Ness runs over
to the injured Gayliord. As Ness leans In to cuff him,
Zaylior<d EXPLODES WITH RAGE, BACXHANDING NESS. Ness

ﬁM virtually flies across the room and loses his gun,

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: .2)

Gaylord iunges &t Ness, piciing him uvr like & sack ¢l
pctatoes. With & BESTIARL HOWL, he throws Ness intc &
wall.

Ness lands Zike a rag-doll znd sees =he mad, blcod-soaked
Gaylord reacdying for another attack. Ness frantically
iooks for a weapon, &any weapin. And he sees one.

SIMON STILL CTLUTCEES HIS WEAPON IN HIS DEIAD HAND.

Ness dives tc Simen’s body z2s Gaylerd lzughs., The
encrmous man guickly cioses the gap between himsell and
Ness &s Ness struggles o pull Simon‘s gun free.

Ness’ frands, slick with Simen’s blocd, Cannot ¢et = grip.
Gzylcrd only feet away. Gaviord grabs & partially zurning
chunk of beam and rzises it over his head as...

L..3BNMY 4L Pullst tears thrcugh his right bicep.

Startled, Gzylcrd i1ooks tc see Ness manipulating Simon’s
deac fingers to fire the cun. Throuch the heat and smoke,
Gayliord keers coming

ZEM! Still te will pot fzll.

Zzylcrd sTumfles and doors the peam 25 the ceiling begins
tc ccllapse ercund Thnem. liess can barely see Gaylcrd
thrcugh the giant tongues cf fliame.

GAYLORD
Cne day! One day the truth will out!
Just laboratery rats found in the
gutter! No one missec them!
{beat)
NO ONE MISSED TEEM

I’

~ARZ Caylord is engulfed in flame! Gone from sight. Ness
gers to his Ieet and grabs the woozy Myrlce. Covering
Myric with ~1s jacket, Ness uses his only option...



...Ness end Myric dive through the burrning wall and crash
T¢ the dirt cutside. OTHER COPS run te Ness’ side and use
blankets to put cut Ness and Myrlo’s smoldering clothes.

Ness leaps te his Ieet with fear and adrenaline. The cops
lead Myrlc tec safety, Ness stares back zt the infernco.

INT. THE B3ARN

Incide Gaylorcd’s wcrk room, Zlames censume all his tools
ci death and the asnes ol the burning news clippings fill
~he air like tlack snow.
DISSOLVE TO:

ZXT. THET ERRN - DAWN
MORKING FOG siices thrcugh the rising dawn. A SMOLDERING
HOLZ &nd SKELEZTAL I3AME are &1l that rsmains of the barn.
Exhzusted pollce and Iiremen cick thrcugh the rubble
while Ness sits next to a bandaged Myrlo c¢cn the back of
his car. AN ASH-STERZRKED OrFICER and CORONER GERBER come
2D I:I Them.

NESS

Wwhat rnave vou found?

ERBER

Multiple *Lma remains, all charred
beyond recognition

NESS
What about Sundheim? Could any oi them
be nim?

GERBER
It’'s pecssitle, but I won’t know
anything Ior at least & few days.

NESS

Fine. Fine. Anything else?

{CONTINUED)



OFFICZIR AS

Yeah. There’s = punch 2% clc tunnels
2nder the placs that made it through
~he ifiire...

Z
L]
tn
tn

Tunneis?

Yeah. They
Jown The s

CUuT TO:

o¥T. GRYLCRD'S HOUSE - MORNING

NESS’' CAR sgueais arounc zhe ccrner and jerks tc a sStop

in front ci Gayicrd’s ncuse. As Ness and Myrlio step out,

rhey se2e MOVERS Iinishinc the loading of a MOVING TRUCK -
with Gayicrd’s Zurniture. )

-

)

e, fellilas. Could

nat’s going on here?
The mcvers ignore the crcer and close up the truck

VOICZ (0S)

Ness turns t©to see a LIMOUSINE idling by the curb. Ness
and Myrlo spprsach the c=r to see SENATOR COSGRCOVE
staring c2tT &t him,
NESS
You?

SENATOR COSGROVE )
My nephew, Gey.crd, is a very sick '
boy...

(CONTINUED)
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NZSS
Where is ns, Senator?

The moving truck bacxfires, then pulls away.

SENATOR COSGROVE
You and ycur men have shown him just
how ill he really is.

NESS
Where is nhe?!

SINATOR COSGROVE
As we spez:, Gayilord is voluntarily
checking ~imself Into a state mental
hospital. There, hopefully, he will be
able to heal himselZ, physically and
mentally. ~nd for that, I thank you.

MYRLC
Thank us?

-

for helping him realize the depth of
his delus:
was tThe

MYRLO
“Poor boy”? You scn of & bitch!

DANIEZ ZERMAN, the csenator’s lawyer, bursts out the cther
side ¢Z the limcusire,

BERMAN
Curb your Zogs, Ness.

MYRLO
Your “boy” murdered my partner!

_AWYER
And what cthysical evidence do you have
£o prove that?

NESS
EXcuse me?

(CONTINUED)
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All wvou have is & D
iake front. fo, unt
solid proof, I adv:
slandering my clien
Myrio lunges £or the lawyer, but Ness hoclds him back.
LAWYER (CONT'D)

: And -vou damn well %now the _zw on this
one Ness. Beczuse my client checked
himself into = psychiatric Zzcility on

His zcwn voclition...

Il',

uck¥ wou anc your client!

.+ -hat mesa
stayv, he can
riminal act

ns, f£zr the lencth of his
*-.

[ 4
:Ctl be charged with any

MYRLO

LAWYER
Thus, 1t is ageinst the law 2
pubiicly accuse, malign, cr defame Mr.
Suncheim in spoken word or trint.

MYRLO
What is he tzlkinc about?

NESS
I want to see documentation zhat he
entered that facility.

MYRLC
What are you=--%

LAWYER
You'l: get your documernts, ess, but I
warn you, yocu don’t play ball on this “™
one and you’re done. I will have you :
in court for the rest c¢f your life.

(CONTINUED)
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Cal

The

Ness, whzt are :they talking abouz?
This can'z be! Ness, are you going
let them et zway with <his!?

The car Tuils away. TIight on Ness

AG.

TXT. R OMINTARL INSTITUTICH ~ Ay
. The sun shines Zrizhtly cn the
@m\ the stetz psychiatoic fscility.
NURSE [0S}
Gavylicord fiondheim?
INT. TEZ INSTITUTICN = 3SAaME
Siz7ing 1o the sccial rocom end stariag <onte
window 1& GAYLORD ZUNDHEIM. He 1o0ks well-res
well, ncrmal. A small suitcase sits in his lap.
to attention and warmly smiles &s his name is

The
over to

NUREZ and TWO _ARGE MALE ORDERLIZS push

nim.

Please.

GAYLORD

I can wslk.

NURSE
Regulaticns.

te

-ISSOLVE TO:

well-manicured crounds cf

[
[
Q
«
rt
"

called.

a wheelchair

(CONTINUED)
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Gaylcrd beams as he gets In the wheelchair and is pushed
cut ¢f the room.

CUT TO:

IRECTOR’S OFFilZ - DAY

1

INT. INSTITUTION/ TH

The DIRECTOR of the instituticn sits &t his desk, across
rom SENATCR COSGRCVEI and KIS ATTORNEY. ELIOT NESE stands
over the senator. A document ilays out ia front ol
Coscrove. He hesitates signing It.
NESS

Ycu nearZ the man. Sign it. You wanted

Rim in here? Tine. But he’s staving.

Fe will never set o0t outside of here

again. Because I he does, Senator, I

may have tC leak & story 1o the press

The Senatcr 2ooks &7 the Tirector.

WARDEN
I sssure you the receords ¢f this
instituticn egre grivate. CTompletely.
This coes nc¢t ieave this rcom.
Cesgrove holds for & moment...then signs Gaylord ia for
good. Cosgrove snarls at Ness,

SENATCR COSGROVE
You don’t know it now, Ness, but
this’ll cecst you.

NESS
fine. As long as it costs him more.

As Gaylcrd is wheeled down the hallway, he notices he is
being turned away from the exit, and ceeper into the
instituticn.

{ CONTINUED)
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g on nere? I'm supposed o

What’s coirnc

get cut 2f here today. That’s the-
Gaylorc tries to get ug, but the ORDERLIES fcrce him down
as the Nurse fastens restraints around his wrists.

GAYLORD (CORNT'D)
What are you acing? Ycu’d better
explain yourself, bitch! My uncie will
have ycur nead!

The nurse and the craerlies igncre Gaylord's protests &s
they push him through swinging Zdouble-doors. As Gaylerd
sontinces ranting, 2 SIGN is visible above the dcors. =%
reads: Z_ECTROSHOCH THERAPY - CZZIUITION,
Cver CGasyiord's mulIlilec screaming, the lights Zim and
flare =85 his Treatmzant l1s administered.

CUT TO:
EX4T. THL STEPFS OF CITY HALL - =2
Tlashbulbs pcp &s NESS helids & oress conference similar
22 the cne that welccrmed nim t: the city. DOZENMS OF
REPORTEZIRE jockey ZIor cositicon in front of the podium

A BANNEX behind Ness reads: “ELIOT NESS FOR MAYOR”,

NESS

...35 I stand before wou today, the

proud servant ¢i this city, a city so

much better c£f£f than when I first came

here, I officially arnounce my

candidacy fcr the cffice cf maycr.
The flashbulbs explcde again. The reporters’ yells become
& chorus cof “Ness! Mr, Ness! Cver here!”., A REPORTER in
front gets his guestion cut over the throng.

REPORTER
Ness, what about the “Torso Killer”?

The crowd freezes, nangincg on Ness’ response.

{CONTINUED)
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NESS
{beatr)
That czse is closed. Thank you Zfcr
your time.

Ness leaves the pcdium, cdrowning in a SEA QF QUESTIONS
an¢ flashbulles. Among the c-owd, MYRLO adjusts his hat
and walks away.

INT. NESS' CFrICEf - LATER

taring out his window. GRACE
z gil on his Zesk.

¢ lunch. Can I bring
]
Ness, lost I thought, decesn’t znswer. Zrace leaves the

Or Zcp cf tre
POSTCARD. s

cundle, Ness sees a familiar sight. A )
N J
“YCJ HAVE M

arns 17 cver, In & the Zamiliar scrawl:

n.s desk drawer and drops the card inside. We
r 1s QVERFLOWINZ WITE HUNDRZIDS QF PQSTCARDS

ID FOR THE OFFICZ OFf THE MAYOR OF
S POLITICAL CAREER.

TLICT NESS 10ST KIS B
I

ZZVELAND ENDING H

NZSE DIED AT THE AGE OF 54, ©IVE MONTHES BEFORE THE
PUZZICATION OF THE BOOK “THE UNTOUCHABLZIS” WOULD ENTEK

EIM INTO THZ FANTHEON OF AMERICAN FOLK KEROES.

CN THE "“TORSO KILLER” EAVE SUBSEQUENTLY

TEZ “TORSC” CTASE HAS NEVER OFFICIALLY BZEIN SOLVED.

FADE TO BLACK. ™





