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FADE | N:

| NT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - DAY

DI RK BOGART, thirties, dressed in early 1950’s style suit
drives his old white Chevy down an early fifties Los Angeles
street.

The traffic is heavy, he taps his horn at a car in front of
hi m
He passes a sign that reads "Los Angeles City Limts."
DI RK BOGART

Los Angeles, the city of Angels.

What a | oad of crap. Mre like the

city of degenerates, hookers, pinps

and ganbl ers.
EXT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUOUS

He wheels his Chevy into the parking ot of an old run down
of fice buil ding.

Dirk gets out of his car and heads slowy towards the
bui | di ng.

He passes a pretty young lady in a low cut dress, he tips
his hat and sm | es.

Dl RK BOGART
Good nor ni ng.

She doesn’t speak, just smles and nods her head.

EXT. DI RK BOGART' S OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS

The sign on the door says "Dirk Bogart, Private
| nvestigations.™

Dirk unl ocks the door and enters.

| NT. DI RK BOGART' S OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS

Dirk is sitting at his desk. The office is very plain, only
his desk and two chairs and an ol d phone.

He snokes a cigarette, feet up on his desk, blow ng snoke
rings and poking his finger through them
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There is an old trash can in the corner. He tosses paper at
the can, sone mss the mark and |lay on the surrounding
floor.

Dirk doodl es aimessly on an appoi ntnent cal ender, that is
the only thing on his desk besides his phone.

DI RK BOGART(V. Q)
It was a normal day at the office.
| don’t want to say business was
sl ow, but slow would be an
i nprovenent over nonexi stent, which
was the real state of ny affairs.

Dirk bl ows anot her snoke ring, and tosses another crunpl ed
up piece of paper at the waste can, he hits the can with
t hi s one.

DI RK BOGART(V. Q)
But all that was going to change
when Angel a Divine wal ked in
t hrough ny door. What a dish, | can
tell you. A wal king apparition from
heaven reincarnated in human form
Long blond hair, deep blue eyes, a
figure to die for wwth | egs that
seened |i ke they went on forever.

There is a knock on the door.

DI RK BOGART
| m hone, cone on in.

The door opens slowy and in wal ks a beautiful blond, early
thirties, ANGELA DI VI NE

Dirk gets up quickly to offer Angela a seat.

ANGELA DI VI NE
Det ective Bogart, Dirk Bogart?

DI RK BOGART
Yes, yes, |’'m Bogart, and who m ght
you be?

ANGELA DI VI NE
" m Angela Divine. Nice to neet you
M. Bogart.

Dirk takes her hand and shakes it gently. Points at the
chair on the other side of his desk.
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DI RK BOGART
Have a seat, Mss Divine, or is it
Ms.?

Angel a smles a sheepish smle

ANGELA DI VI NE
Ch, it's Ms.

DI RK BOGART
Ms. Divine, how can | help you?

ANGELA DI VI NE
|"min trouble and | need the
services of a good private eye, but
l"mafraid | don’t have nmuch noney.

DI RK BOGART
If you're in trouble, why not go to
the cops, why a private dick?

ANCGELA DI VI NE
|"mm xed up in an affair | really
don’t want the police involved in.
| f my husband knew about it, I'd be
a dead woman.

DI RK BOGART
Ch | don’t know, sounds |ike an
affair I should stay out of nyself
or I mght be dead.

ANGELA DI VI NE
Pl ease, M. Bogart. |’ m desperate,
you’' ve got to help ne.

A single tear streans down Angela’s face, Dirk hands her a
ti ssue, she bl ows her nose.

Dl RK BOGART
Ckay, Ms. Divine, cal mdown, tell
me your story. |’mnot guaranteeing

" mgoing to take your case, you
understand. But | guess | could at
| east listen.

Angel a bl ows her nose again and w ped her eyes.

ANCGELA DI VI NE
It all started very innocently, I
never intended to get involved with
him but you know sone things just
happen. | was having a dry marti ni

( MORE)
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ANGELA DI VI NE (cont’ d)
at alittle place up in the Vall ey,
when he wal ked in the joint...

I NT. NIGHT CLUB - NI GHT

Angela is sitting at a table alone drinking her martini.

Two guys drinking beer at the bar, |ook over at her, one
raises his glass to offer a toast, she just ignores him

The door of the club opens and in wal ks a handsone man,
md-thirties, tall, good | ooking, LANCE O BRI EN

He strolls across the club toward the bar. Every lady in the
joint watches with interest as he stops at the bar, waves
t he bartender over.

LANCE O BRI EN
Scot ch, rocks.

The BARTENDER fixes his drink and sets it on the counter

BARTENDER
One dollar, friend.

Lance pulls a noney clip with a wad of cash out of his
pocket, renoves a bill, lays it on the counter.

LANCE O BRI EN
Keep the change, friend.

Lance stands at the bar, sipping his drink and surveying the
cl ub.

He notices Angela sitting at the table, noticing him

Their eyes neet, Lance flashes a smle, she smles back,
takes a sip fromher martini, he takes a sip of scotch.

They notice each other for a while, they both sip their
dri nks.

Lance tired of the charade wal ks over to the table where
Angel a i s seated.

LANCE O BRI EN
Could I join you, doll face?

Angel a, trying to appear coy, puts her drink down, their
eyes neet in a nonent of imrediate attraction.

She notions for himto have a seat.
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ANGELA DI VI NE
It’s a free country.

LANCE O BRI EN
How about | buy you anot her dri nk.
You | ook Iike you could use one.

ANGELA DI VI NE
Martini, dry.

Lance notions for the WAITER to cone to their table.

WAl TER
Yes sir, what's it gonna be?

LANCE O BRI EN
Scotch, rocks for me and a dry
Martini for the |ovely I ady.

WAl TER
Very well, sir.

LANCE O BRI EN
So what’'s a dish |ike you, doing
sitting all alone in a joint like
this?

ANGELA DI VI NE
| just felt like being al one.

LANCE O BRI EN
Vll, if I’mbothering you.

ANGELA DI VI NE
oh no, no..

LANCE O BRI EN
| ' m Lance O bri en.

ANGELA DI VI NE
Angel a Di vi ne.

Lance takes her hand and kisses it gallantly.

LANCE O BRI EN
Come here often?

ANGELA DI VI NE
Soneti nes. .

The waiter brings their drinks, sets themon the table, they
both sip their drinks, |ooking into each other eyes.
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LANCE O BRI EN
God you’'re beautiful, if you don’t
m nd ne sayi ng.

ANCELA DI VI NE
Oh, | bet you say that to all the
girls.

LANCE O BRI EN
Your eyes are so blue, a man coul d
get lost in them

ANGELA DI VI NE
You ain’t so bad yourself.

LANCE O BRI EN
How about we finish these drinks
and go sonewhere a little quieter
so we can get to know each ot her

ANGELA DI VI NE
Oh, | don’t know...l only just met
you. | don’t even know you.

LANCE O BRI EN
VWhat el se do you need to know? Tell
nme, 'cause ny life is an open book.
Ask nme anyt hi ng.

ANGELA DI VI NE
Ckay, what kind of work do you do?

LANCE O BRI EN
| " man accountant with Smth,
Bar ney, and Marsh.

ANGELA DI VI NE
What kind of car do you drive?

LANCE O BRI EN
Canary yell ow Cadil |l ac Coup de
Ville.

ANGELA DI VI NE
VWhat are your parents nanes?

LANCE O BRI EN
Fred and Nancy O Brien
Anyt hing el se? What about you? |
don’ t know anyt hi ng about you.
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ANCGELA DI VI NE
|’mjust a girl in a bar, having a
drink. It's better if that’s al
you know, believe ne.

LANCE O BRI EN
Okay, Angela, just a girl in a bar,
how about it? Let’s blowthis
joint. | know a place where we can
have a private drink and tal k al
night. A quiet place. What you say?

ANGELA DI VI NE
Well all right...Just as |long as
all we’'re going to do is have a
drink and talk, ’cause |I’m not that

kind of girl.

LANCE O BRI EN
| promise I'l|l be a perfect
gent | eman.

I NT. CAR - NI GHT

Three nmen sit in a old Ford as it is driven down a deserted
dark street,

The driver and passenger in the front, another rather |arge
man in the back seat.

The man in the front passenger seat |ooks terrified, the man
in the back seens to be his tornentor

The tormentor grabs the man in the passenger seat around his
neck with piano wire, the passenger GASPS.

The man in the back seat pulls an ice pick out of his pocket
and stabs it deep into the passenger’s neck.

EXT. CAR - CONTI NUOUS

The car cones to a stop on a dirt road in a secluded area.

The door opens and a body is kicked out on the side of the
road.

The car drives off into the night.



I NT. LANCE O BRI EN' S HOUSE - N GHT

Angel a and Lance sit in a handsonely decorated |iving room
si ppi ng drinks, enjoying one another on the couch.

They clink gl asses, |ooking into each other’s eyes.
The clock on the mantle reads "11:30."

ANGELA DI VI NE
You have a nice place here, M.
O Brien

LANCE O BRI EN
Thanks, and pl ease call ne Lance.
keep thinking ny father is standing
behi nd ne.

ANGELA DI VI NE
Ckay, you have a nice place here
Lance.

LANCE O BRI EN
That's better. Care for another
dri nk?

ANGELA DI VI NE
Oh | don’'t know, | shouldn’t, |
really need to be going.

LANCE O BRI EN
One nore for the road then.

ANGELA DI VI NE
Wel |, maybe just one.

Lance pours Angel a another drink. He gives her a light kiss
on the lips, she pulls back a little enbarrassed at first,

t hen ki sses hi m back harder.

They start to kiss heavily on the couch, Lance takes her by
t he hand and | eads her to the bedroom

EXT. RESI DENCE OF VI CTOR REGATE - NI GHT

The sane LARGE MAN that was in the back seat of the old Ford
bangs on the door.

Anot her hood with himpulls a thirty eight revol ver out of
hi s pocket .
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LARGE MAN
Open this door, | know you're in
t here.

He knocks agai n, even | ouder.

| NT. LANCE O BRI ENS BEDROOM - CONTI NUCUS

Lance and Angela are on the bed kissing. There is a | oud
knocking at the front door.

Angel a sits straight up, a look of terror on her face.

ANGELA DI VI NE
Ch ny CGod..

LANCE O BRI EN
Now who the hell is that at this
hour .

ANGELA DI VI NE
It’s my husband!

LANCE O BRI EN
Your husband. You never said you
were marri ed.

ANGELA DI VI NE
You’' ve got to hide ne.

Angel a runs and hides in the closet as Lance goes to answer
t he door.
EXT. LANCE OBRI EN S RESI DENCE - CONTI NUOUS

A DRUNK MAN is teetering outside of the door, he bangs on
t he door again.

DRUNK MAN
Hey Fred, open the door. Fred you
in there?
I NT. LANCE O BRI EN' S HOUSE - CONTI NUCQUS
LANCE O BRI EN

There’s no Fred here. You got the
wr ong house, buddy.
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DRUNK MAN( Q. S)
Fred is that you? Fred!

LANCE O BRI EN
There’s no Fred here. Get the hel
away fromny door before | call the
cops.

EXT. LANCE OBRI EN S RESI DENCE - CONTI NUOUS

The drunk man staggers off into the night.

| NT. LANCE O BRI ENS BEDROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Lance cones back into his bedroomto find Angela m ssing. He
| ooks under the bed, no Angel a.

LANCE O BRI EN
Angel a, you can cone out. Angela it
was just a drunk at the wong
address. Angel al

Angel a bails out the closet relieved and gives Lance a big
hug.

ANCGELA
Ch ny God, | thought we were dead.
You got a cigarette. | need a
cigarette.

LANCE O BRI EN
Yeah, yeah, sure.

He pulls a pack of snokes and lighter out of his dresser
drawer and hands one to Angela and lights it.

She takes a deep drag, exhaling a big white puff of snoke.
ANCGELA DI VI NE
That bastard husband of mne, he’'s
crazy.
Lance takes a cigarette out of the pack and |ights up.

LANCE O BRI EN
What have you got nme into Angel a?

ANCGELA DI VI NE
| shouldn’t have cane here. | just
needed to get away. |’ m so unhappy.

Angel a starts to cry.
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ANGELA DI VI NE
Maybe | shoul d go.

Lance puts his armaround her to confort her.

LANCE O BRI EN
No, you don’t have to go, baby.

ANGELA DI VI NE
| hate himso much. He's such a

cruel man. | just need sone
tenderness. | need to be |oved,
Lance.

They start to kiss at first lightly, then tenderly, then
fiercely.

The clock on the wall, reads 3:00.

The covers are on the floor, as the couple nake passionate
| ove.

The cl ock on the desk top reads 4: 30.

The sun cones up and shines the first rays of the norning
i ght through Lance’s bedroom curtains.

Lance and Angela are still asleep in each other’s arns.
Angel a wakes up with a start.
She shakes Lance.

ANGELA
Lance, Lance, wake up.

Lance slowy cones around with a smle on his face.

LANCE O BRI EN

Wha. . . What ?

ANCGELA
Wake up! It’s norning. Ch ny Cod.
Wake up.

LANCE O BRI EN
Don’t sweat the snmall details baby.
So it’s norning.

ANGELA
You don’t understand. |’ve got to
go. What the hell aml going to
tell ny husband?
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Lance tries to kiss her, but she pushes himaway.

LANCE O BRI EN
Just tell him you were with your
sick nother. That’s it, your nother
i s dying.

ANGELA
My not her died when | was eight.

LANCE O BRI EN
You were with a sick friend then.

ANGELA
Lance, what am| going to do?

LANCE O BRI EN
You' | I think of sonething. Want
sone breakfast? Coffee?

ANGELA
Lance, |’ m not ki dding.

LANCE O BRI EN
Me either. | never kid about ny
breakfast. You' ve got to try it.

| NT. LANCE' S KI TCHEN - DAY

Lance is at the stove cooking, Angela is sitting at a snall
kitchen table.

LANCE O BRI EN
How do you |i ke your eggs?

ANGELA
| " m not hungry.

LANCE O BRI EN
Come on, you’'ve got to try ny eggs.

ANGELA
Oh all right. Sunny side up, |
guess.

LANCE O BRI EN
Sunny side up, comng right up

Lance continues to cook, Angela sips a cup of coffee.
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LANCE O BRI EN
| know. Let’s have a picnic.
could nake a nice little |unch,
wth a bottle of wine, bring a
bl anket, if you get the picture.

Angel a doesn’t respond, she just stares into her coffee.

LANCE O BRI EN
Conme on, what do you say. | know a
great place, Echo Park, where we
can be alone with nature. C non
Angel a, what you say?

ANCGELA
Ckay. The fresh air wll do ne
good. Since |I'’mgoing to die today
| mght as well breath sone fresh
air.

LANCE O BRI EN
That’s the spirit.
EXT. ECHO PARK - DAY
Sitting on a blanket, under a shade tree, bottle of w ne,
pi cni ¢ basket, Angela and Lance enjoy the food, drink and
t he beautiful California day.

They clink wi ne glasses and make a toast.

LANCE O BRI EN
A toast.

ANGELA
A toast. To what?

LANCE O BRI EN
Ch | don’t know. This marvel ous red
w ne, this beautiful day, to us.

ANGELA
kay, to us.

They kiss like the world around them doesn’t exi st.
Behind themis a rustle in the bushes, they do not hear.
Angel a and Lance conti nue ki ssing.

The bushes nove, a face can be seen, not distinguishable,
only a shadow.
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Angel a pushes Lance away, retrieves her glass and downs the
remai nder of her w ne.

Lance taken aback and sonmewhat put out, pours Angel a anot her
gl ass.

LANCE O BRI EN
What’' s the probl em Angel a?

ANGELA
This is just so wong. | shouldn’t
be here. | feel like soneone is

wat chi ng us.
LANCE O BRI EN

Stop being so paranoid, baby. W' re
al one here, relax.

Angel a calns down a little and drinks her w ne. Lance pours
anot her and joi ns her.

They sit in silence for a while.

A hand slowy cones out fromthe bushes, reaching to grab
Lance.

He turns to | ook and the hand is quickly retracted.
Suddenl y Lance stands up.
LANCE O BRI EN
Got to pee, babe. Be back in a
shake of a lanbs tale.

ANGELA
Don’t be | ong.

Lance di sappears into the bushes, Angela sips her w ne.

| NT. DI RK BOGART' S OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS

ANGELA
| waited and waited but he never
came back, M. Bogart. You’ ve got
to help ne find him you got to...

DI RK BOGART
Now, now cal m down. ..

D rk hands Angel a sone nore tissue out of his desk drawer,
she bl ows her nose |oudly.
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ANGELA
So will you take my case, M.
Bogart .

DI RK BOGART
Well, guess | could ook into it
for a few days. Mnd you, |’ m not

maki ng any prom ses.

ANGELA
Thank you...Here is his hone and
wor k address and all the cash
coul d scrape together.

She hands Bogart an envel ope out of her purse. He peaks
i nside, noticing the cash, quickly counting it.

Dl RK BOGART
Well, yes this will do nicely.

Angel a stands, Dirk stands as well, there is an awkward
silence. She suddenly gives Dirk a big hug, turns and
di sappears out the door.

Dirk sits back down at his desk, |ooking at the envelope in
hi s hand.

DI RK BOGART(V. Q)
| knew I was making a big m stake,
but I couldn’'t stop nyself. The
| ady was so beautiful and her story
was so conpelling. Wiat the hell?
What could it hurt to look for this
mug for a few days?

I NT. VICTOR REGATE' S HOUSE - NI GHT

A man sits in a chair tightly restrained, VI CTOR REGATE,
fifties, pencil thin nustache, salt and pepper hair.

VINNI E DEMJUCCI , forties, huge, dark hair and SONNY RI ZALE,
thirties, rail thin, blond.

Vi nni e smacks Victor in the face, he spits blood, attenpting
to speak.

VI CTOR REGATE
| swear | don’t know anyt hi ng about
any noney.

Sonny punches Victor in the stomach, he groans.
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SONNY RI ZALE
We can do this all night, Victor.
You mght as well tell us now W
promse to kill you quick, won't we
Vi nni e?

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Yeah, yeah, quick and pai nl ess.
Just tell us what we need to know.
But one way or the other you gonna
tell us what happened to the boss’s
hundred grand.

VI CTOR REGATE
...l swear on ny nother’s eyes, |
don’t know.

Vinnie pulls an ice pick out of his pocket, shows it to his
captive.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
You know they call nme "the pick?"

VI CTOR REGATE
Pl ease, oh God..

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Gonna ask you one nore time.

VI CTOR REGATE
| don’t know. | don't...

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Hold his arm Sonny.

Vinni e plunges the ice pick deep into Victor’s hand, bl ood
gushes, Victor screans in pain..

EXT. VACANT HOUSE - DAY

Dirk stands on the street, half in and half out of his car,
| ooki ng at a house.

He | ooks at a piece of paper as if verifying information,
| ooki ng fromthe paper back at the house.

DI RK BOGART(V. Q)
Like | said, | agreed against ny
better judgnent to | ook for this
Lance O Brien. It’s not like I had
anything el se better to do. She did
pay ne...in advance, so what the

( MORE)
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DI RK BOGART(V. Q) (cont’d)
hell. So | went to the address this
broad gave ne.

Dirk closes his car door and heads towards the house,
wal ks, up the driveway.

The yard is overgrown, there is mail on the porch and
hangi ng out of the box.

He peers in the front window. The house is vacant.

DI RK BOGART(V. O.)
| got a sinking feeling in nmy gut
right then and there. | had had the
feeling all norning sonebody was
tailing nme. Maybe | was just being
paranoi d. Now t he house where this
mug was suppose to have |ived was
enpty. Sonething told ne right then
and there to drop this case |ike a
hot potato, but she had paid ne. |
decided to go to this Lance
O Brien’s place of enploynment next.

EXT. SM TH, BARNEY, AND MARSH ACCOUNTI NG OFFI CE - DAY

Dirk stands outside the glass office door, shrugs, turns the
knob and wal ks i n.

The office is busy, lots of people hustling around doing
typical office stuff.

Dirk spies an ATTRACTI VE BRUNETTE behi nd a receptionist desk
and nakes a beeline over to her.

Still looking at his piece of paper.

Dl RK BOGART
Excuse nme m ss..

ATTRACTI VE BRUNETTE
Yes sir. may | help you.

Dirk Ieans on the receptionist desk, beans a big smle.

DI RK BOGART
Well, yes ma’am | sure hope you
can. | was | ooking for a Lance
O Brien. They tell me he works in

this joint.
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ATTRACTI VE BRUNETTE
No, | don’t think anyone by that
name works here, sir. What is this
concer ni ng.

Dl RK BOGART
It’s concerning, he' s mssing and
" m | ooking for him Wuld you
check and nmake sure.

ATTRACTI VE BRUNETTE
(on the phone)
Yes, sir. | have a individual at ny
desk |l ooking for a Lance O Brien
says he works for our firm W
don’t have anyone by that nanme here

do we? Yes, | see, thank you
(to Dirk)
Sir, "'msorry, there’s no one by

that nanme here. Could | help you
W th anything el se?

Dirk turns to | eave, but changes his m nd.

I NT. DIRK

DI RK BOGART
You woul dn’t happen to know a dane
by the nane of Angela Divine, would
you?

ATTRACTI VE BRUNETTE

No sir, | sure don't.

DI RK BOGART
Yeah, | didn't think so, Thanks
anyway.

BOGART' S CAR - DAY

Dirk is driving down the street, snoking a cigarette,

honks hi s

horn at a car in front of him

DI RK BOGART(V. Q)
| guess ny gut was right once
again. This whole thing stunk right
fromthe begi nning. Lance O Brien,
t he nane even sounds like it was
made up. But why? Cherchez la
feme, as they al ways say. Look for
t he woman. That’s where the answer
tothis riddle lies. So | decided
to make sone subtle inquiries into
my benefactor, Angela D vine.

18.

he
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I NT. HOME OF VINNIE DEMJCCI - NI GHT

Vinnie drops a few cubes of ice in a glass, pours hinself a
drink fromhis anple bar, out of a whiskey decanter. He
takes a | ong drink.

A woman is sitting in a chair in the living room her back
is turned, she is crying.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
| mwarning you, Maria. You know ny
reputation. You know what | do for
aliving. You re mnd, and you
al ways will be, coppice? I'Il buy
you anything you want. What you
want, di anonds, pearls, m nk? But
if I catch you..

The phone rings suddenly, Vinnie picks up the receiver.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Yeah, this is Vinnie. Ckay, got
you. The docks, nine o’ clock
toni ght, Yeah...consider it done.
Chow.

He hangs up the phone, the wonan that was sitting in the
chair is gone.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Bitch, where the hell did you go?
"Il deal with you later. | got
busi ness.

I NT. DI RK BOGART' S OFFI CE - DAY

Dirk is in his usual position, feet on his old desk, snoking
a cigarette.

Dl RK BOGART( V. O.)
| decided to do sonme poking around
myself to see what | could find out
about this Angela dane. | still had
a fewfriends left in the L.A cop
shop and had given them a gl ass
wth a perfect set of the lady’'s
prints. | hoped there would be a
mat ch.

The phone rings. DETECTIVE HORN fromthe L.A P.D. is on the
l'ine.

( CONTI NUED)
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DI RK BOGART
Hello, this is Dirk Bogart, private
i nvestigations, may | help you?

DETECTI VE HORN( Q. S.)
Hel | o asshole, this is Detective
Horn, L.A P.D.

DI RK BOGART
Excuse the hell out of ne. Wy you
calling so freaking early Horn?

DETECTI VE HORN(O. S.)
Screw yourself with night stick,
Bogart. It just so happens |’ ve
found out who Angela Divine really
is, and you ain’t gonna believe it,
Bogart.

DI RK BOGART
| can believe quite a bit, so go on
wi th your cockamami e story.

DETECTI VE HORN( Q. S.)
Stick it where the sun don't shine
Bogart. And by the way your nother
wear s conbat boots.

DI RK BOGART
You really need sone new materi al,
Horn. Just tell me who the hell
Angela Divine is, for God s sake.

DETECTI VE HORN( Q. S.)
Ckay, okay, keep your shirt on
Bogart .

Dl RK BOGART
It’s on, now who is she?

DETECTI VE HORN( Q. S.)
Turns out her name is Maria
Denucci, an ex-stripper. And get
this. She’s married to a nob hit
man, a nmade one at that. You m ght
have heard of him Vinnie "the
pi ck" Denucci .

DI RK BOGART
Are you ki ddi ng?
(Bogart whistles)
| knew | had a bad feeling about
this case. You got an address?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 21.

DETECTI VE HORN(O. S.)
16657 Sunset Lane, Los Angel es.

Bogart pulls a pad out of his desk and scribbles down the
addr ess.

DI RK BOGART
kay, got you. | owe you big tine
Hor n.

EXT. THE DOCKS - N GHT

Vi nni e Denucci and Sonny Ri zale have a man with terror
filled eyes restrained with a rope, gag over his nouth.

SONNY RI ZALE
The boss don’t like it when you
steal his noney.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
on"t like it when you sl eep
his wife either. Go figure,
fun

He
he’ ny |like that.

d
w th
e's

The man strains at the ropes but to no avail, there is n
escape.

Vinnie pulls his ice pick out of his coat pocket, and shows
it to their captive.

The man’s eyes are wide with fear.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
I"m Vinnie the pick and you're a
dead man.

He stabs the man deep into his chest, he falls like a stone,
bl ood squirting out of his wound.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
CGet himup Sonny!

They wap himup in chains attached to concrete and throw
himinto the water, he splashes in the water with an eerie
sound.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Let’s go Sonny, | need to check on
that bitch wife of mnd. | think
she nessing around, can you believe
t hat ?

( CONTI NUED)
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SONNY RI ZALE
Yeah, | need to get hone too, ny
wi fe’' s maki ng | asagna.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Yeah save ne sone.

SONNY RI ZALE
Ckay, sure thing Vinnie.

EXT. DEMJCCI RESI DENCE - N GHT

Dirk drives by a swank house, white with colums, canary
yel | ow Coupe and bl ack Lincoln parked in the drive.

He turns around and parks down the street.

I NT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUGUS

He pulls out a cigarette, lights it, |ooks back at the
house.

EXT. DEMUCCI RESI DENCE - CONTI NUQUS

A large burly man suddenly enmerges fromthe house, junps in
the Lincoln, pulls out of the drive and screeches off down
t he street.

| NT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUOUS
Dirk is so startled he drops his cigarette in is |ap.

DI RK BOGART
Damm it!

He watches the Lincoln pull out of site.

DI RK BOGART
Holy crap. Vinnie "the pick"
Denucci, in the flesh. Wnder where
the hell he's going in such a
hurry? Sonebody’ s gonna die
t oni ght .

He retrieves his cigarette and takes a | ong drag.
Dl RK BOGART

Better themthan ne. Now s where’'s
this dane?
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EXT. DEMJUCCI RESI DENCE - A FEW M NUTES LATER

Maria Denmucci comes out of the house | ooking fine as hel
and gets in the canary yell ow Coupe. She pulls out of the
drive and takes off |ike a bat out of hell

DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS

Dirk pulls away fromthe curb and eases in a few car | engths
behi nd her.

DI RK BOGART
Now where are you goi ng tonight
sweet heart, all dolled up |ike
that? It’s not Sunday, so | know
you ain’t going to church.

He continues to follow Maria, she turns into the |lot of a
fancy restaurant.

She gets out of her car and enters the restaurant.

EXT. CHEZ MONET' S RESTAURANT - CONTI NUOUS

Dirk can see Maria through the front w ndow of the
restaurant, she neets a man in a tuxedo, kisses him and they
di sappear from vi ew.

I NT. DI RK BOGART” S CAR - CONTI NUGUS

Dirk lights up a cigarette, cocks his hat back on his head,
stretches out.

DI RK BOGART
Oh you're a bad girl, yes you are.
Now who the hell is this stiff.
That’ s not Vinnie.

He continues to watch through the front w ndows of the
restaurant.

DI RK BOGART
| wouldn’t want to be in his shoes
if "the pick" catches up with him
No sir | certainly would not.

Dirk takes a long drag off his cigarette, drops the butt out
on the ground outside his car.
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I NT. CHEZ MONET' S RESTAURANT - CONTI NUCUS

Maria and a handsonme gentleman in a black tux sit at a
tabl e, drinking chanpagne and eating a fancy dinner.

They | augh and tal k.
Ri si ng suddenly they head for the dance fl oor.

They dance in close enbrace to a slow romanti ¢ nunber.

I NT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS

The coupl e can be seen in the front wi ndow. They dance
cl ose, slow and gri ndi ng.

DI RK BOGART
Oh he’s a dead man. Only he don’'t
know it. Damm, what are they
t hi nki ng?
EXT. CHEZ MONET' S RESTAURANT - LATER
Maria and her gentleman friend | eave the restaurant.

They get in the canary yell ow Coupe and drive.

I NT. DI RK BOGART” S CAR - CONTI NUGUS

Dirk cranks up his car, puts it in gear and foll ows the
Coupe.

He follows the Coupe into a swank nei ghborhood, it turns
into a large driveway | eading to a nansion.

Dirk pulls down the street turns around and parks across the
street.

Maria and her gentleman friend stagger out of the Coupe..

EXT. BEL AIR MANSI ON - CONTI NUQUS

The gentl eman opens the front door and carries Maria in,
cl osi ng the door.

The house is lit up brightly, the curtains of the front
pi cture wi ndows are open.

They start to kiss passionately.



25.

I NT. DI RK BOGART" S CAR - CONTI NUGUS

Dirk watches intently, he lights up a cigarette, takes a
| arge drag.

DI RK BOGART
Holy crap...WIIl you | ook at that?

He conti nues to watch and snoke.

EXT. BEL Al R MANSI ON - CONTI NUOUS
Maria and the gentleman’s clothes start to conme off, a pile
formng on the floor.
| NT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS
DI RK BOGART

Damm, Vinnie's not going to |ike

this.
EXT. BEL Al R MANSI ON - CONTI NUOUS

Suddenly a black Lincoln pulls into the drive. Four nen in
dark suits bail out heading towards the house.

Vi nni e beats on the door.
VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Open this door, Maria. | know
you're in there.
He keeps on beating, no answer.
VI NNl E DEMUCCI
Knock it down, boys.
| NT. BEL Al R MANSI ON - CONTI NUOUS
Maria and the gentleman struggle to get dressed.
MARI A
It’s Vinnie, we’ve got to get out
of here.

Before they even get their clothes on the door flies open,
foll owed by Vinnie and three other hoods.

Vinnie hits Maria in the face she goes down hard.

( CONTI NUED)
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He grabs the GENTLEMAN by his throat.

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Do you know who | anf

The man shakes his head and answers hoarsely, eyes filled
with terror.

GENTLEMAN
No. .

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
" m Vinnie "the pick" Denucci, that
piece of work is ny wife. And
you' re a dead nman.

GENTLEMAN
Pl ease, don't kill ne. |I...

Before he can finish his sentence, Vinnie pulls out his ice
pi ck and stabs the gentleman in his chest, blood squirts
out, he falls on the floor.
VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Roll this piece of crap up. Get him
to the car.

The three hoods grab a throw rug off the floor and roll the
gent | eman up.

Vi nni e snatches Maria off the floor by her hair and they al
head out the door to the car.
EXT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS

As they are heading towards the Lincoln they spot Dirk
par ked across the street.

Dirk sees them they all nake eye contact.
VI NNI E DEMUCCI
What the hell?
| NT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS

Dirk starts up his Chevy and screeches off.
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EXT. BLACK LI NCOLN - CONTI NUQUS

VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Get himin the trunk, hurry. He's
getting away.

Vinnie throws Maria in the back seat, the hoods stuff the
dead body in the trunk, close it, junp in the Lincoln and
they take off in hot pursuit.

I NT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS

Dirk turns his old Chevy out of neighborhood and heads down
a |l ong strai ghtaway.

DI RK BOGART
What have you gotten yourself into
now Bogart? Ch hell, |1’ m gonna die.

| NT. BLACK LI NCOLN - CONTI NUOUS
One of the hoods is driving, Vinnie is sitting in the
passenger seat as the chase goes on, the Lincoln catching up
with the old Chevy.
VI NNl E DEMUCCI

There he is. Don't let that little

prick get away or 1’1l kill you.

You hear ne?
The driver accelerates the Lincoln pulling up directly
behi nd the Chevy.
EXT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUOUS

Dirk takes a hard right and careens down a small dark side
street.

The street is a dead end. He throws the Chevy in reverse,
turns around and heads back out the street.
| NT. BLACK LI NCOLN - CONTI NUOUS

The Lincoln drives by the street, screeches to halt, turns
around to go back to where the Chevy had turned.

Just then Dirk’s car cones barreling out of the side street
and heads back down the straightaway.

( CONTI NUED)
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VI NNI E DEMUCCI
Get that bastard or | swear |’'m
gonna kill vya!
EXT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS
Dirk continues to drive down the street at a high rate of
speed, can’t negotiate a sharp turn, his car rolls, flanes
and snoke shoot out.

He is injured but starts to crawl out....

| NT. BLACK LI NCOLN - CONTI NUOUS

The Lincoln pulls up in the street next to the w eckage.
Vinnie and the three hoods junp out pistols drawn.

EXT. DI RK BOGART' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS

Dirk is on the pavenent hel pl ess.

Vinni e and the hoods conme up to finish the job.

Three L. A P.D black and whites cone roaring up out of
nowher e.

They take Vinnie and the three hoods into custody.

An anbul ance arrives and they put Dirk in back.

| NT. AMBULANCE - CONTI NUOUS

Dirk is on a stretcher hooked up to |Iife support, heading
for the hospital

DI RK BOGART( V. 0.)
Never thought |’'d be happy to see
the L. A P.D. but they saved ny

bacon that night. | testified
against Vinnie. He got life in
prison with no parole. I went into

the witness protection program
"Il mss being a private eye. But
it was all ny fault.l led Vinnie
and his goons right where they
wanted to go. That was Angel a or
Maria's plan all along. Wile
Vinnie and his goons were follow ng
me, she was free to see her |over.

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

29.

DI RK BOGART(V.0.) (cont’d)
But when | started follow ng her, |
ended up getting an innocent man
killed. Maybe | shouldn’t be a
private dick after all. But | sure
liked it.

FADE QUT:



