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TEASER

SUPER: 1965

EXT. BRONX/ RUNDOWN ALLEYS - DAY

A young NYPD OFFI CER chases a tall Peurto Rican TEEN THUG on
foot. Wth the polished ease of a defensive-end, he tackles
t he Thug, cuffs himand stands hi mupright as he pushes his

face into an old, rotted wooden fence.

OFFI CER
(Whil e frisking)
Al'l right, you useless
bastard! Were'd you put the old
| ady’ s purse?

TEEN THUG
What you tal kin’ ' bout, Man? |
don’t know nothin’ 'bout no old
| ady’ s purse!

OFFI CER
The one that four people saw you
take after you punched her in the
head and knocked her over.

The O ficer punches the Thug in the back of the head.

OFFI CER ( CONTD)
Li ke that! \Vere is it?

TEEN THUG
Quch, Man! Those people, they're
lyin, Mn!

OFFI CER

Ch, okay. Let ne guess. You just
happened to be running |ike Hell
'cause you didn’t want to be late
for English class!

(Beat)
Wait, that can't be it. It’s
sumrer break you piece of crap

He pushes the Thug’'s face into the fence even harder. The

Thug noans with pain, as blood trickles dowm fromhis nose
and top lip.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

TEEN THUG
| don’t know what you’'re talkin
"bout. | didn’t steal nothin’!
OFFI CER
Any |1.D.?
BANG - BANG

GUNSHOTS ring out fromclose range. Two red bl oodspots
rapidly spread on the back of the Oficer’s shirt. The Thug
turns his head slowy with a | ook of absolute horror, as the
Oficer falls down along the Thug's legs to the ground. He
spots a man, late 30s, who rises from behind a parked car
and waves hi mover from about 40 feet away.

Still handcuffed with his arnms behind his back, he runs
awkwardly towards the man. They flee through the alley
t oget her, round a corner and fade from sight.

END OF SCENE

EXT. M D-TOAN MANHATTAN CEMETERY - DAY

Crowded, full section attended by several hundred police
personnel in full regalia. An attractive 26 year old WOVAN
in black stands front and center in the fam |y area nearest
the coffin. Her beehive hairdo protrudes through a thin

bl ack veil. She cradles a baby GQRL, while she holds the
hand of a standing 18 nonth ol d BOY.

PRI EST
I n John El even: Twenty Five, Jesus
said, '|I amthe resurrection and
the life. He who believes in ne
will live, even though he dies; and
whoever |ives and believes in ne
will never die'.

A male famly nmenber, 50s, with horn rinmed gl asses crouches
down to pick up the young boy to hold himupright in his
right arm while he waps his left around the grieving
Wman’ s shoul der.

PRI EST ( CONTD)
We now commit M TCHELL LI AM O TOCLE
to his final resting place to await
the fulfillment of another prom se
of scripture.

The Priest makes an ashen cross on top of the coffin, to the
sound of a bagpi per playing Amazi ng G ace.



END OF SCENE

SUPER: FEBRUARY - PRESENT YEAR

EXT. M D-TOAN MANHATTAN - DAY

POV CURBSI DE

Establish location with view of an engraved sign in front of
a 5 story office building with an institution-I|ike
appearance. The sign reads: DI GNIFIED ETERNAL HOPE -
RONALD F. LETTI NGER MEMORI AL CRYONI CS LABORATORY

CUT TO

| NT. DI GNI FI ED BOARDROOM - DAY

Cccupi ed by about 10 people, nostly in business

attire. Chairman and CEQ, REG NALD R LETTI NCGER, 64, is at
one end of the table, while Research Director, LOU SE

GABRI EL, 40, a sharp | ooking black woman chairs the neeting.

GABRI EL
Good norni ng, everybody. Thank you
for comng in on such short
notice. As you’ ve nost likely
heard, a hard copy file has been
nmysteriously found pertaining to a
body that’s been in a deep freeze
here for fifty years!

Most people sit up a little straighter, with keen

interest. Especially, Lead Cryogenicist, DR DAVID
MAKAZUKI , 45, attired in a white | abcoat over a white dress
shirt and tie.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)

Now, before we hear from our
honour abl e Chai rman and CEQ
pl ease, please be m ndful that
every aspect of this neeting nust
remain in the strictest of
confi dence.

(Beat)
Over to you, M. Lettinger.

LETTI NGER
Thank you, Ms. Gabriel and good
norni ng, everyone. The corpsicle,
er, um oops, sorry...

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

The roomerupts with laughter, as they all hear the normally
dignified Chairman use the |ayman insider slang term of
corpsicle. Even Lettinger, hinself, struggles to regain a
nore formal composure.

Gabriel studies Lettinger, as if she suspects that he's
al ready had a few

LETTI NGER ( CONTD)
So sorry, | nmeant the body to which
Ms. Gabriel alluded, happens to be
that of Mtchell O Toole.

Gabriel cuts in abruptly.

GABRI EL
M. O Toole was an NYPD O ficer who
was shot and killed in the Iine of
duty back in Ni neteen Sixty Five,
at the ripe old age of twenty
seven.

Around the room everyone is engaged with anticipation of
sonet hi ng constructi ve.

A sneaky exchange of text nessages al so occurs between KYLE

23, and Cassandra, 22. Kyle suggests to her that he thinks

Lettinger is drunk. They are seated diagonally opposite one
anot her.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
W’ ve heard that Mtch's son
DOUGLAS, followed in his father’s
f oot steps and al so becane a
cop. He's now fifty one and a
Li eut enant wi th NYPD Hom ci de.

LETTI NGER
Initially, it was only Mtch’'s wife
and parents who were aware of the
experinment. So, for now, | would
t hi nk we have sone breathing room

DOCTOR MAKAZUK]
Breat hi ng room for what, M.

Chai rman? The suspense is killing
me!
LETTI NGER
(Laughi ng)
Be patient, Dr. Makazuki .
(Beat)

Alittle suspense won't kil
you. Besides, if it does, we'll
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

LETTI NGER (cont’ d)
just throw you in the icebox and
| et soneone bring you back in fifty
year s!

The room breaks out in |aughter.

Cassandra di screetly | ooks under the table at her phone that
shows a nessage fromKyle, that reads, "Definitely. Can
smell it on himfrom here".

Cassandra responds with, "Fx*xing Cool!!!"

LETTI NGER ( CONTD)
Meanwhi l e, as for the matter at
hand, if we’'re going to attenpt
anything here, we have less than a
nmonth to make a
decision. Oherw se, as Dad woul d
say, it’s "thaw and fry!’

More spirited |aughter.

LETTI NGER ( CONTD)

Al l ki dding aside, | know how
i mportant this case was to Dad.

(Beat)
Looki ng around, | see that we have
a couple of new faces on the team
who may not know that it was ny
father, Ronald, who founded this
facility. He was one of the
original pioneers of the cryonics
concept .

| believe that he woul d agree that
we're ready to nove forward. And
as Chairman and CEQ, | think it’s
time to put the world on its ass

and nake sonme goddammed headl i nes!

Makazuki does a fist punp under the table, as he and Gabrie
smle at one anot her.

Cassandra receives another text from Kyle, which reads,
"Totally fx*+xing Hamrered!"

LETTI NGER ( CONTD)
|’ ve been in contact with labs in
Toronto and London, Engl and t hat
are al so nmaki ng great progress
these days. |I'mready to roll the
dice on a joint venture, provided

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

LETTI NGER (CONTD) (cont’d)
it’s done here in New York and on
out terns!

(Beat)
Well, Ms. Gabriel, if I cal
Toronto and London to get their
co-operation and support, can you
connect the rest of the dots?

GABRI EL
(Smling excitedly)
Yes, of course, M. Chairnman.

LETTI NGER
Al right, then! Anyone foolish
enough to object?

Moder at e chuckl es, before the room becones quiet with
suspense.

LETTI NGER ( CONTD)
Geat! Then let’s rock and roll
Baby!

The room erupts with cheers, hugs and high fives.

Gabriel allows the joy of the nonent to be be briefly
cel ebrated before she stands and restores order, as everyone
settles and returns back to their seats.

GABRI EL
Before | call this neeting
adj our ned, please renenber what |
sai d about confidentiality. W
will bring all Dignified staff up
to speed soon enough. Thank you
all, neeting adjourned.

As everyone stands, Kyle chines in.
KYLE
Does this nean that instead of

having a corpsicle, we now have a
copsi cl e?

The boardroomis filled with [aughter and groans.

END OF TEASER



EXT. DI GNI FI ED LABORATCORY - DAY

The parking lot is full of nedia vehicles that range from
small cars, SUVs and | arge cube vans. They represent al
forms of TV, radio and print nedia.

A handful of reporters are huddled by the front door, while
one tries to open the door, to find it |ocked.

CUT TGO

I NT. LOUI SE GABRI EL’ S OFFI CE - DAY

Gabriel’s phone rings in intercomnode, as she answers it
Wi th the speaker feature.

GABRI EL
Yes, JEAN E?

JEANI E
(V.0)
| was able to reach M.
Lettinger. He said he was aware of
the situation outside and wants to
nmeet you at Carnie’s as soon as you
can get there.

GABRI EL
Excell ent! Thanks, Jeani e.

Gabri el pushes the rel ease button on the phone. She rises
and grabs her long winter overcoat, then exits her office to
t he hal | way.

CUT TO

I NT. DI GNI FI ED RECEPTI ON AREA - DAY

Jeani e, 53, types at her desktop conputer. She is
attractive, confident and highly professional. 1In spite of
her best intentions, her eyes have taken on the hard edge
of ten associated with heavy-duty snokers and dri nkers.

Gabriel enters froma door behind the | ong recepti on desk
adj acent to the hallway connected to her office.

GABRI EL

Jeani e, can you please call ne a
cab?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI

NUED: 8.

JEAN E
(Sm rking)
kay, you're a cab!

The two wonen | augh hysterically.

Gabri
ar ea.

EXT.

Mor e
par Ki

Gabri
into
one,

JEANI E ( CONTD)
|"msorry, Ma’am | couldn't
resist. Back Door ?

GABRI EL
Yes, please.
(Beat)
You' re amazing, Jeanie. | don’t

know how you keep your sense of
humour with all the B.S. going on
out there right now?

JEAN E
It’s no problem | thought you
coul d use a | augh about now.

GABRI EL
Definitely needed that, thank you
so nuch. 1'Il be gone for a couple

of hours, so please continue as you
have been with the | ocked doors and
t he phone.

JEAN E
WIl do, take care.

el exits through a different door behind the reception

CUT TO

DI GNI FI ED PARKI NG LOT - DAY

nmedi a vehicl es have arrived, as they now overflow the
ng | ot.

CUT TGO

DI GNI FI ED REAR EXI'T DOOR - DAY
el exits while she talks on a cell phone. She reaches

her purse, pulls out a package of cigarettes and lights
as her shoulders drop with the exhale.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

She watches as the taxi pulls into the private parking
entrance. She wal ks towards it as she takes several quick
drags off her cigarette before she drops and steps on it,
then enters the cab.

CUT BACK TO

| NT. DI GNI FI ED RECEPTI ON AREA - DAY

Jeani e spots and approaches a tall, good | ooki ng M DDLE AGED
MAN attired in a suit and wool trench coat. He flashes a
badge agai nst the | ocked gl ass door fromthe outside.

CUT TGO

EXT. DI GNI FI ED FRONT ENTRANCE - DAY

Medi a nenbers swarm behind the m ddl e aged man. He turns
around to face them and addresses the closest nale reporter
who hol ds a mi crophone.

M DDLE AGED MAN
Look, I'mw th the NYPD. Back up
and give nme sone space before |
shove that mc so far up you’'l
need col on surgery!

They all back off, as Jeanie unlocks and opens the front
door fromthe inside.

CUT TGO

| NT. DI GNI FI ED RECEPTI ON AREA - DAY

The m ddl e aged nan enters as he holds off the nedia nob
outside. A roar of questions is ignored by Jeanie and the
man as Jeanie re-locks the door. The nman hands Jeanie a
card, while they wal k together towards the recepti on desk.

M DDLE AGED MAN
My nane is DOUG O TOOLE, NYPD
Hom ci de.

He stops at the front desk counter as Jeanie wal ks around to
her spot behi nd.

Jeanie | ooks at his card as she takes a seat. She appears
i npressed, but nostly surprised.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

JEAN E
Hom ci de, M. O Tool e?

DOUG O TOOLE
Yes, Homi cide!l Wuld a Louise
Gabri el be here?

JEANI E
|’mafraid you just m ssed her,
Sir. She stepped out a few m nutes
ago, saying she’d be back in a
coupl e of hours.

DOUG O TOCOLE
Do you have any way of reaching
her? It’s inportant that | speak
with her right away.

JEANI E
| understand, M. O Toole. Please
feel free to have a seat while |
try Ms. Gabriel’s cell phone.

DOUG O TOCLE
|’ ve been sitting all day, Il
wait right here, thanks.

JEAN E
O course, M. O Tool e.

O Tool e | ooks around the area, intrigued by a |arge, painted
portrait of Ronald Lettinger

JEANI E ( CONTD)
Hello, Ms. Gabriel. |I’'mso sorry,
but there’s a gentleman here who
needs to speak with you right away.

She | owers her voice to a whisper
JEANI E ( CONTD)
Hi s nane is Lieutenant Dougl as
O Tool e from NYPD Hom ci de.

CUT TO

| NT. TAXI CAB BACK SEAT - DAY
Wth a cell phone to her ear, Gabriel’s eyes are open w de,

j aw dropped. She starts to nmouth what | ooks like a letter F
shape, then gathers sonme conposure.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

GABRI EL
Jeanie, | need you to very
di screetly take Lieutenant O Tool e
to the boardroom and put himon the
phone in there.

CUT TGO

| NT. DI GNI FI ED RECEPTI ON AREA - DAY

JEAN E
O course, Ms. Gabriel. Thank you,
MR’ am
Jeanie rises fromher chair and wal ks around the counter
towards O Tool e.

JEANI E ( CONTD)
Pl ease cone to the boardroomw th
me M. O Toole. You can speak with
Ms. Gabriel fromin there.

They wal k t ogether towards a doorway, as they exit the
reception area.

Towards the entrance, there are at | east a dozen nenbers of
the press who take pictures and videos from outside through
the gl ass doorway and adj acent w ndows.

CUT TGO

| NT. DI GNI FI ED BOARDROOM - DAY

Jeanie and O Tool e enter the boardroomtogether. Jeanie
pull's out a chair fromnear the end of the |Iong table.

JEAN E
Here you go. Ms. Gabriel is on
line Five.

DOUG O TOCLE

Thank you, M’ am
| NTER- CUT TELEPHONE CONVERSATI ON

DOUG O TOOLE ( CONTD)
Hello, Ms. Gabriel?

GABRI EL
Hello, M. O Toole. This is such a
coi nci dence, as | was going to be
calling you today!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

O Toole snmles to hinself and rolls his eyes skyward.

DOUG O TOCLE
(Sarcastically)
It is a huge coincidence! Wo
woul d have known such a thing?

H's tone drastically switches to one of anger.

DOUG O TOOLE ( CONTD)
What the Hell is going on here, Ms.
Gabriel ?

GABRI EL
M. O Toole, I'’mquite confident
that | know what you' re referring
to. | was just about to enter a
meeting right now, but | think it’s
important that you and | neet with
one anot her.

DOUG O TOCLE

(Angrily)
| couldn’t agree nore!

GABRI EL
Does after |unch today work for
you, say One O clock there at ny
of fice.

DOUG O TOOLE
Yeah, | can nake that work

GABRI EL
Excellent. One Oclock it is!
Look forward to seeing you then,
Sir.

DOUG O TOOLE
Al'l right.

END OF SCENE

I NT. CARNI E' S RESTAURANT - DAY

It’s md-norning and Carnie’s is less than half full with a
m x of suits and casual attire.

Gabriel and Lettinger have just started their nmeal, as the
wai tress brings Lettinger his second scotch.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

13.

LETTI NGER
Leaks |ike that are just going to
happen, Louise. You've handled it

well, there’s not nmuch nore you can
do.

GABRI EL
|’d sure like to know who the idiot
was.

Lettinger uses his hand to nake a scoffing notion.

LETTI NGER
Don’t even worry about that stuff.

Hi s expression turns to excitenent.

He | aughs,

Letti nger

anot her

Si

LETTI NGER ( CONTD)
Movi ng forward, we’'ve got Toronto
on board! London wouldn’t agree to
the project being on our terns -
t hose ponpous, Liney Bastards!

while taking a sip of his scotch.

LETTI NGER ( CONTD)
The Toronto teamw || be here next
week. They apparently have this
whi z ki d whom t hey cl ai m brought a
cat back to life after it froze to
death in his hometown in Northern
Ontari o.

GABRI EL
Real | y? A cat, huh?

LETTI NGER
They say he’s quite the piece of
work and that we mght want to keep
an eye on him

breaks into a m schievous snmle as he takes
p.

LETTI NGER ( CONTD)
Somet hi ng about him1 |ike already!
(Beat)
Are you ready to nake all the
arrangenents for our Canadi an
friends?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 14.

GABRI EL
Sure, no problem Reg. 1In the
meanti me, how do you want ne to
handl e the Dougl as O Tool e
situation? He sounded pretty
pi ssed on the phone. Should I
fully bring himup to speed?

LETTI NGER
What ever you think, Louise. |
trust your judgment on that. You
can actually give himny cel
nunber if you' d like. Tell himl’'d
| ove to hear from him

He asks the waitress for another scotch.
END COF SCENE
SUPER: JULY - PRESENT YEAR

EXT. DANNY FLANNY' S - DAY

POV SI DEVWALK
Qui ck shot of frontage to establish | ocation.

CUT TO

| NT. DANNY FLANNY' S - DAY

Seated at the front of the bar closest to the entrance is
of f duty cop, BEN, 30. He chats with bartender, LESLIE
45. Two corner tables are occupied by 7 or 8 business
peopl e, much to Ben’s chagrin. He shows no tact, as he
raises his voice to Leslie at a volune easily heard by the
visitors.

BEN
VWhat the Hell’'s with the C vvies
over there in the corner? Do we
need a goddammed sign in here that
says Coppers Only?

LESLI E
Settl e down now, Benny! Probably
fromout of town.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

BEN
Wiy can’t this be one of those
times that good-old M. Flannigan
was here. He' d have’ em out on
their keisters in no tinel!

To the audio of a TV over the famliar sounds of a busy bar,
zoomin on a large, framed photo, circa 1974, of DANNY
FLANNI GAN in full regalia as he receives a handshake from
the Mayor during his retirenent celebration. Then slowy
pan the many smal |l er pictures of M. Flannigan that al so
hang on the wall behind the bar, overshadowed by a | arge old
wooden cl ock which reads 4:55.

Fromleft to right, the photos ascend by age - from bl ack
and whites as a young boy on a tricycle with his dog, as a
sol di er, groom young cop - to colour shots as a fam |y man
an aut ographed pic shaking hands with M ckey Mantl e, then
various mayors, governors and presidents.

CUT TGO

| NT. DANNY FLANNY’ S END OF BAR - DAY

Doug O Toole is seated on the third bar stool fromthe

end. The top button on his shirt is unbuttoned and his tie
is loose. As he takes a sip of scotch on the rocks, the TV
vol une increases with the onset of the Five O clock news
while the focus remains on O Tool e.

MALE NEWS ANCHOR

(V.0
First on Live at Five, we bring you
the exciting | atest devel opnents on
a story that we were the first to
bring you back in February about
Mtch O Toole. M. O Toole is the
NYPD O ficer who was shot and
killed in the line of duty back in
Ni neteen Sixty Five.

Doug O Tool e | aughs to hinself as he shakes and |l owers his
head, as if he assunes that everyone in the bar has their
eyes fixated on himout of surprise.

MALE BAR PATRON
(0 S)
Are you |istening, Lieutenant?

Doug, with his head still |owered, nods.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 16.

MALE NEWS ANCHOR
In case you missed it, WKFU had a
tip that Oficer O Tool e has been
frozen at the Dignified Eterna
Hope Cryonics Laboratory here in
M dt own Manhattan since his death
fifty years ago!

Fel |l ow detective, RON HARDY, joins himat the bar.

MALE NEWS ANCHOR ( CONTD)
Today, the specul ati on has
escal ated even further, wth
unconfirmed reports that the
experinment may have been a
tremendous success. W now go to
ANGELA LEE, who joins us live from
the cryonics | aboratory. Angel a,
what’' s the l[atest?

During the audio of the female V. O, Ron and Doug begin to
chat with one another

RON
Dougie! This is pretty wld stuff,
Man! What’'s going on, Buddy?

DOUG O TOCOLE
(Looki ng smnug)
Hey, Ronnie. Gotta keep this under
your hat but it seens that
twenty seven year old father has a
pul se!

Doug nods towards the TV.
DOUG O TOOLE ( CONTD)
Check this out. There'|ll be a
press conference in the norning.
Ron | ooks anazed, as they both focus on the TV.

CUT TGO

| NT. DANNY FLANNY’ S TV ABOVE BAR - DAY

TV is zooned in on Angela Lee, |late 20s and very

pretty. She stands in front of the engraved sign at
Dignified. Between the sign and the building are dozens of
assorted nedi a personnel.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

17.

ANCELA LEE
Ri ght now, the building you see
behind ne is | ocked and we have
been unabl e to reach anyone for
coment to confirmor deny reports
that Oficer O Tool e has gained a
pul se.

Ron stares at Doug with an expression of bew | dernent.

ANCELA LEE ( CONTD)
| have, however, just received
confirmation from WKFU pr oducer,
Hugh Green, that Dignified Eternal
Hope has issued a press rel ease.
They have announced that they wll
be hol ding a press conference from
right here at this facility
tonmorrow at O Ni ne Hundr ed.

The TV coverage cuts back to news anchorman, TOM TOML.I NSON

(M D 30s).

TOM TOWLI NSON
So, Angela, you're saying that
there is unconfirnmed specul ati on
that O ficer O Tool e has been,
guess, thawed, for lack of a better
definition, and has regai ned a
pul se?

ANCELA LEE
(Smling)

That’s right, Tom M sources are
telling me that an anonynous ni ght
wor ker has said that O ficer

O Tool e has, indeed, been unfrozen
and has a pul se, independent of a
pacenaker.

TOM TOWVLI NSON
Fascinating! That sure is
i ncredi bl e speculation. If, in
fact, Oficer O Toole has actually
been revived, he would be the first
person in history, anywhere, to be
cryogenically frozen and brought
back to life!

ANGELA LEE
That’ s right, Tom

( CONTI NUED)
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TOM TOM.I NSON
That sure is remarkable. Thank
you, Angel a.

ANGELA LEE
kay, Tom

TOM TOWVLI NSON
That was, of course, Angela Lee
reporting to us fromDignified
Et ernal Hope Cryonics
Laboratory. Further to that story,
| just received a neno that we here
at WKFU wi || be bringing you that
press conference that Angel a was
telling us about, live tonorrow
norning at Nine O cl ock.

The crowd at the bar gets |ouder with random conments
directed at Doug O Tool e, such as "All right, Dougie!", and
"Ri ght on, Lieutenant!"”

Doug - who doesn’t | ook at anyone in particular - smles
awkwardly and gives a wave of thanks to the bar patrons. He
resunes his chat with Ron Hardy, as he wstfully stares at
hi s scot ch.

DOUG O TOOLE
Well, | guess |I'd better call the
drunk old bitch to see if she’'s
heard t he news.

RON
You nean your nother?

Doug stands and finishes his drink.

DOUG O TOOLE
Yeah, it’s been a while. Fifteen
years, actually.

RON

Holy cow, Man! | knew it had been
a while, but fifteen years?

Doug catches the attention of LESLIE, the bartender, to nake

sure she sees himput a ten dollar bill on the bar.
LESLI E
(CS)

Thanks, Doug.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 19.

DOUG O TOCLE
Thank you, Leslie. Have a good
one!

Ron chugs down the rest of his beer.

RON
(To Doug)

Leavi ng so soon?
DOUG O TOCLE

Yeah, gotta get hone for dinner.
RON

Hang on, 1’11 walk with you.
DOUG O TOCLE

Sounds good.

As they nake their way to the front door, a few assorted
friends and col | eagues of Doug approach himw th handshakes
and best w shes.

CUT TGO

EXT. SIDEWALK I N FRONT OF DANNY FLANNY' S - DAY

Doug and Ron | eave the bar and casually stroll away and tal k
as they wal k al ong the busy sidewal k.

RON
So what’s goi ng on, Dougie? You’ ve
been hol di ng out on ne, Buddy!

DOUG O TOCOLE
It wasn’t until this norning that I
t hought there was anything to talk
about. Back in February | heard
through a freakin reporter friend
of mne that Dad had been frozen
all this tinme. | followed up on it
then to find out it was true and
that they were going to try and
bring him around.

RON
Holy Crap!

DOUG O TOOLE
| just got a call fromthe Research
Director at the cryonics lab this
norni ng, saying that they had a
pul se on him

( CONTI NUED)
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RON
That’' s so freakin' cool

Buddy! How are you feeling about
it?

DOUG O TOCLE
It sure is weird, Ronnie! How s a
guy who grew up never know ng his
dead fat her supposed to think about
the guy com ng back after fifty
freakin' years? Let alone, 24
years younger than ne, for Christ’s

sake!

RON
| sure as hell wouldn't know what
to think.

DOUG O TOOLE

You saw what his death did to

Momi  She never got over it and
spent all those years in a drunken
oblivion with three failed
marriages to ny usel ess henorrhoid
haven st ep- dads!

RON
Got that right. | hear ’ya,
Man. | didn’t know you until the

second one, but nunbers two and
three sure were pieces of work.

It’s gotta be exciting that you
m ght actually neet the guy you
never knew.

DOUG O TOOLE
Ch, for sure, Ronnie. For sure!

RON
| can only inagine how nmuch this
has to be mucki ng around with your

head.

(Beat)
Don’t forget, ny door’s always
open, ny friend. | still got that

bottle of Twel ve year old with your
name on it!

DOUG O TOCLE

Still got that do 'ya?

(Beat)
Sounds good, Ronnie. Thanks a |ot,
nmy friend!

( CONTI NUED)
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They give each other one arnmed hugs and pats on the back, as
Doug goes down a staircase to the subway and Ron conti nues
al ong t he sidewal k.

END OF SCENE
EXT. DI GNI FI ED LABORATCORY - DAY

POV CURBSI DE

Establ i sh | ocati on.

| NT. DI GNI FIl ED LABORATORY HALLWAY - DAY
Loui se Gabriel and Doug O Toole talk as they wal k toget her

GABRI EL
As | was saying after the press
conference yesterday, he’s
devel oped REM - or Rapid Eye
Movenent. That's a mmj or
devel opnent .

DOUG O TOOLE
"1l bet. Sounds cool.

GABRI EL
MELI SSA, one of our night-shift
interns, reported yesterday that
his eyes were open. She noted that
his eyes were actually follow ng
her.

They both stop in front of a green door marked by the nunber
3. Doug - in unusual fashion - breaks fromhis collected,
serious deneanor

DOUG O TOCLE
(Laughi ng)
s Melissa hot, or sonething?

Gabri el becones w de-eyed with astonishnent, then breaks
i nto genui ne | aughter.

GABRI EL
Have you heard about Melissa?

DOUG O TOOLE
No, not at all.
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GABRI EL
She is, actually, stunningly
gorgeous! The joke around here is
that she could bring a mal e subject
back to life just by blowing in his
ear!

They both share a | augh, before Gabriel changes the tone.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
He's in here, by the way.

Doug al so becones nore serious, now wth nore of an
expression of nervous anticipation.

Gabri el | ooks at her watch.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
| figured that we should wait for
Doct ors Makazuki and I nkster,
before going in. They should be
here any m nute.

DOUG O TOCOLE
(Sm r ki ng)
That I nkster guy; he's the one from
Toronto with the green spiked hair,
right?

GABRI EL
(Sm ling awkwardly)
You got it, that’s him He' s way
out there, but Freaking brilliant!

DOUG O TOOLE
Cool! | wouldn't care if he was
fromMars and wore a ballerina s
tutu! If he’'s as instrunental as
you say, |’'lIl buy hima case of
Canadi an C ub!

GABRI EL
That's funny! And |I'’msure he'd
love the CC. It would probably go
nicely with what he was seen
snoki ng behind the back door the

ot her day!

DOUG O TOCOLE
Doesn’t surprise ne at all. It’s
probably legal in Toronto, like

everything el se up therel

Gabri el takes another | ook at her watch.
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GABRI EL
Well, 1'll give themtwo nore
mnutes. Oherwise, | don't see

why you and | can’t go in there.

DOUG O TOOLE
Wrks for ne.

GABRI EL
Now, to go over a couple of things,
qui ckly; if he is fully conscious,
he m ght not have the strength in
his lungs - |let alone, vocal cords
- to speak. But, he is now
breat hi ng nostly on his own, which
is a great sign.

Doug continues to listen politely, but now appears nore
anxious to see his dad for the first tine that he remenbers.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
Al so, as | was saying on the phone
this norning, we feel it’s
inmportant that if he's alert, he
shoul d be made confortable by the
presence of a famly nenber

DOUG O TOOLE
O course.

GABRI EL
You were saying on the phone this
nor ni ng that your sister mght nake
it here today?

DOUG O TOOLE
Al LEEN? | was thinking that she
m ght, but for now, |I’'m not hol ding
my breath. | think this whole

t hing has been a bit nuch for her.

GABRI EL
| can only imagine. This kind of
thing is something that there’ s no
preparation for.

DOUG O TOCOLE
That’'s for sure. |If Dad actually
comes around, | think she' |l change
her tune.
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GABRI EL
What about your nother?

DOUG O TOOLE
| tried. She and | haven't spoken
for fifteen years, and when | did
try to reach her, Aileen said she's
been in Bellevue for quite a while

NoWw.
GABRI EL
That’ s too bad, I'"msorry to hear
t hat .
(Beat)
Vell | think we’ve given them | ong
enough.

Gabri el gives Doug an excited | ook.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
Are you ready to go in?

DOUG O TOCLE

SM LI NG CAUTI QUSLY
Ch yeah!

CUT TGO

| NT. DI GNI FI ED LABORATORY PRI VATE ROOM - DAY

Gabri el opens the door, as they enter slowy and

quietly. Initially, Mtch O Toole's eyes are closed. He
appears confortable. He |ooks very pale, his skin very
rough and wax-1ike in appearance. As he hears Gabriel and
Doug whi sper, his eyes open very gradually. He even shows
slight neck and head novenent, although he is totally

wi t hout expression.

Doug O Toole, while trying to appear calmand coll ected,
breaks into an expression of amazed bew | dernment. He
whi spers to Gabriel, who stands beside him

DOUG O TOOLE
Do you think he can hear us?

Bef ore she has a chance to respond, the door opens as
Makazuki and I nkster enter cautiously. Gabriel signals them
to be quiet, while she nods towards Mtch O Toole as a
gesture for themto see that his eyes are open.
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Suddenly, they hear a barely audi bl e sound that comes from
Mtch O Toole! They all walk slowy towards him Gabri el
noves the closest and | eans over him

GABRI EL
|’msorry, but did you say
sonething, Sir?

M TCH O TOOLE
(Slowy and very forced)
What -t he- Hel | -i s- goi ng- on- her e?

Everyone in the roomis joyfully smling in amazenent.

GABRI EL
(Slowy and cal my)
Hell o, M. O Toole. Are you able
to tell us how you are feeling?

Mtch O Tool e struggles to swall ow before speaking. As
Doctor Inkster quickly fetches a cup of water, Reg Lettinger
slowy enters.

As Gabriel brings a strawto his Mtch O Tool e s nouth, both
doctors watch with caution, concerned about his ability to
swal | ow.

Hi s eyes are focused on Doug, while his expression becones
sharper, then slowy, one of slight anger.

M TCH O TOOLE
(Wth forced breath)
What the Hell... is going on here?

Lettinger smles warmy, now wth watery eyes.

GABRI EL
(Slowy and softly)
Well, M. OToole, | knowthis is
going to sound very strange to you,
but you are com ng back to life
after being frozen for fifty years.

Mtch O Toole' s eyes are attentively focused on Gabriel,
before he slowly develops a m|d expression of confusion.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
The year we are in is Twenty
Fi fteen.
(Beat)
Do you renenber being a police
officer in Nineteen Sixty Five?
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M TCH O TOCLE
(Sl ow y noddi ng)

Uh huh.

GABRI EL
Well, sadly, you were shot and
actually killed in the line of
duty.

M TCH O TOOLE
Uh huh.

GABRI EL
Do you renenber that, M. O Tool e?

M TCH O TOOLE
| think so.

H s eyes now gaze aimessly, as if reflecting. Hi s speech
clearly becones nore articulate, while he gradually breathes
and speaks with greater ease.

Makazuki and | nkster appear anazed.

M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
More water, please?

H s eyes are fixated on Doug, who is clearly amazed to see
his father alive and responsive.

M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
Uncle M ke?

Doug | ooks pleasantly surprised and is now
speechl ess. Gabriel smles at him

GABRI EL
It’s okay. Tell himwho you are.

DOUG O TOOLE
Wll, Sir, do you renmenber your
son, Dougl as?

M TCH O TOOLE
Yes. O course!

Doug smles, as his eyes tear up.
DOUG O TOCOLE
Well, Sir, you are |ooking at him

(Beat)
H Dad!
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Mtch | ooks pleasantly shocked and amazed. His jaw slowy
drops before his nmouth makes an F shape.

There is a brief silence, as we see everyone swept up in the
nonent .

M TCH O TOCLE
You...are ny son?

DOUG O TOOLE
Yes, Sir.

M TCH O TOOLE
you're...so...so old!

There is laughter throughout the room the |oudest of which,
comes fromDoug. Then, in spite of Doug’s best effort to
put up a strong, masculine facade, the tears of joy becone
over whel m ng.

M TCH O TOCLE ( CONTD)
Sorry...but you were barely
wal ki ng... when | saw you | ast.

GABRI EL
(Looking at Mtch)
Dougl as followed in your footsteps
and is a Lieutenant with the NYPD.

Doug has regai ned his conposure and is standing straighter
with pride.

DOUG O TOOLE
That’ s right, Dad. Hom cide.

Mtch devel ops a warm | ooking smle with an expression of
pride. Doug lets his guard down again and is now gl ow ng
with total elation.

Everyone basks in the depth of the enotion, while thoroughly
swept up in the magical nonment of the father and son
reuni fication.

M TCH O TOOLE
That's great, Dougl as.

There is a brief, nonentary pause, as Mtch's lung capacity
will only allow a few words at a tine.

M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
Where’ s your Monf
(Beat)
And Ai | een?
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GABRI EL
You know, |’ m sure Douglas will be
happy to bring you up to date on
everyone later. For now, I'd |ike
you to neet everyone here. |s that

okay, M. O Tool e?
Mtch slowWy devel ops an expression of anger.

M TCH O TOOLE
(Forcing nore vol une)
| want to know. ..about ny
wi fe...and daughter!

Doctors Makazuki and Inkster, along with Lettinger show
concern, as if worrying about the potential effects of anger
with Mtch at this stage.

Gabriel noves in closer and gently places a hand on Mtch’s
shoul der, as she speaks in a tone nore conducive to confort
and reassurance.

GABRI EL
It’s okay, Sir, | understand. They
are both still alive, but couldn’t
be here today. W just think that
for right now, this has been a | ot
for you to take in so suddenly.

DOUG O TOCLE
She’s right, Dad, don’'t
worry. 1’1l fill you in on
everyt hing and everybody | ater
t oday.

GABRI EL

That’s right, M. O Toole. And
Dougl as even has sone phot ographs
to bring you up to date on
everyone.

M tch now | ooks nore at ease.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
(Wth quiet enthusiasn
May | introduce you to the doctors
who brought you back to life?

M TCH O TOCLE
What year...is this again?
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GABRI EL
It’s Twenty Fifteen, Sir.

Mtch | ooks at Doctor Inkster while he devel ops a slight
smrk.

M TCH O TOOLE
It Iooks like... the Martians
figured out... how to | and here!

DOCTOR | NKSTER
Were you referring to me, Sir?

Laughter fills the room

GABRI EL
Al'l ow ne, please. M. O Tool e.
(Beat)

This is Doctor Nathan

| nkster. Doctor |Inkster cane here
all the way from Toronto, Canada to
work with our own Doctor Mkazuk
fromhere in New York.

As I nkster and Makazuki smle and nod at Mtch O Tool e, Doug
can’'t help but chine in with a I augh.

DOUG O TOOLE
Canada, Mars,...same thing, right?

More | aughter from everyone, as Mtch also forns a smle

M TCH O TOCLE
Are the Maple Leafs... and the
NHL. .. still around?

DOCTOR | NKSTER
(Looki ng i npressed)
Yes, Sir. Wre you a hockey fan?

M TCH O TOOLE

You bet!... Loved the Rangers.
Letti nger, who has been unusually quiet while he basks in
t he joyous wonder of it all, steps towards Mtch
LETTI NGER

Hello, M. O Toole. M nane is
Reginald Lettinger. M father
Ronal d, founded this cryonics |ab
in Nineteen Sixty Three. He and
your father, Liam were great
friends and Lodge nenbers.
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Mtch | ooks at Lettinger, as if in deep thought.
After a brief pause, he forns an expression of confirmation.

M TCH O TOCLE
| remenber your dad!... They were
good friends.

Letti nger has a snug expression. He then speaks with great
ent husi asm

LETTI NGER
How does it feel to be the first
person in the entire Wrld to be
brought back to life?

Suddenly, for the first tine the gravity of it all seens to
be sinking in with Mtch. He initially | ooks overwhel ned,
t hen angry.

M TCH O TOOLE
Is this all for real?... O sone
ki nd of queer joke?

Again, Gabriel softly places a hand on Mtch’s shoul der with
a sincere | ook of reassurance. Everyone shows a renewed
concern about the potential anger effect.

GABRI EL
No, not at all, M. O Toole. This
is very much for real. | don't
believe that | introduced
nmyself. M name is Louise
Gabriel. | amthe Research

Director here at Dignified Eterna
Hope. As | was sayi ng,
(Beat, while giving a snide
| ook to Lettinger)
| think we should all just slow
down a bit. This has been a | ot
for you to take in so suddenly.

Mtch appears to be soothed by Gabriel’s calm rel axed tone.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
Douglas will be back later to chat
with you and show you those
pi ctures we were tal king about.

DOUG O TOCLE
That’s right, Dad. You ve got a
twenty five year old grandson and a
ni net een year ol d granddaughter.
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M TCH G TOOLE
Wowl

GABRI EL
We are eventual ly hoping for your
condition to be restored to where
you were fifty years ago, before
t he shooti ng.

M TCH O TOOLE
Real | y?

Gabriel gives a warm reassuring smle.

GABRI EL
Yes, Sir. So, for now, Dougl as,
M. Lettinger and nyself will |eave

you wi th Doctors |Inkster and
Makazuki for a while. You can tell
t hem how you are feeling, then they
wll go over the plan with you to
put your mnd at ease. Are you
okay with that, Sir.

Mtch smles warmy, as he now appears enanored by Gabriel.

M TCH G TOOLE

Yes, M’ am
(Beat)

And by the way,... good for you!
(Beat)

You’' ve got a great position... for

a Col oured gal'!

Gabriel shows a warm but awkward smle. The others raise
their eyebrows, as they catch her reaction.

GABRI EL
Way thank you, so much, M.
O Tool e. Thankfully, a lot has
changed over the last fifty years.

Mtch smles sincerely.

M TCH O TOOLE
Vell, Aren to that!

Gabriel, Lettinger and Doug walk slowy towards the
door. Doug turns his head, back towards Mtch.

DOUG O TOOLE
See you later,... Dad!
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END OF SCENE
SUPER: SEPTEMBER - PRESENT YEAR

EXT. DI GNI FI ED LABORATORY - DAY
Establ i sh | ocati on.

CUT TGO

| NT. DI GNI FI ED BOARDROOM - DAY

So far, seated at the long table are Lettinger, Gabriel,
| nkst er, Makazuki and Mtch O Tool e.

The "senior’ O Toole is |ooking well, sharp and strong. He
is confortably seated upright in a swvel chair, attired in
a New York Rangers t-shirt and a pair of blue jeans. His
skin | ooks repl enished, while his forearns and bi ceps have
regai ned sone mnmuscul ar definition. He is clean shaven as he
sports a recent haircut which is conservative, yet current.

Hi s eyes light up as he sees Doug, Fiona, Aileen and Katie
all walk in together. Katie does a poor job of hiding her
bl atant infatuation with her newy found ' Grandpa’.

Smles and formalities are exchanged, as Gabriel takes her
position at the end of the table.

GABRI EL
(Ent husi asti cal | y)
Well, hello everyone! So glad we

could all be together to discuss
the next steps for young M.

O Tool e.

(Beat)
As we can all see, he sure is doing
remarkably well, far better than

anyone coul d have expect ed!

Mtch O Tool e | ooks over at |Inkster and Makazuki with smles
and nods of appreciation. They each smle back, proudly.

Lettinger - eyes red and glossy - has a smug | ook of
satisfaction, while trying to appear sober.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
So, if M. O Toole is ready,
per haps he would Iike to share his
t houghts with us, as far as where
t hi ngs go from here.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 33.

M TCH O TOOLE

Well, first of all, the name is
Mtch. And | hope everybody is
okay with that! Under the
circunstances, | think to be
addressed as Dad by a fifty one
year old man and G andpa, by a
ni neteen year old woman is a little
queer !

(Beat)

Ai |l een rai ses an eyebrow.

M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
Ch yeah, that’s right. | forgot ny
Cultural Sensitivity Training -
that queer has a totally different
meani ng these days. Sorry,
Fol ks. MW point is, that I'm
twenty seven years old and |’'m
starting to feel twenty seven
again. So Mtch will suffice,
pl ease!

Everyone in the room seens inpressed by his spunk.

M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
As for what | want to do, | want to
get back to work and I nmean with
the Force! Wiy the Hell not?

Doug | ooks proud, as he studi es everyone' s reaction.

M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
| can learn all the new bells and
whistles, I"'msure. |'ma cop,
damm t! Christ, It's not like |
asked to be shot and stiffed!

There is a brief pause in the room as everyone | ooks at
Mtch with great awe.

DOUG O TOOLE
Well, uh...Mtch.

(Beat, as he smles awkwardly)
| mway ahead of you! | already
did sonme checking around with the
Brass, and no-one can think of any
reason as to why not. The Union is
al ready chonping at the bit to back
you up, just in case.

( MORE)
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DOUG O TOOLE (cont’ d)
But it really doesn’t ook |ike
that’'ll even be necessary, as
there’s been no set precedent.

Mtch | ooks thoroughly inpressed, as he watches Doug in
action.

DOUG O TOOLE ( CONTD)
| f anything, everyone | talked to
truly welconmed the idea. O
course, it will nmean extended
retraining. But, the way it seens
that you ve anmazed us all here,

A quick | ook at Gabriel, who's nodding with a smle.

DOUG O TOOLE ( CONTD)
...You' Il be back on the beat in no
timel!

Ai l een, now 50, watches very intently, as if only now, it
really sinks in that the father whom she never newis really
back.

DOUG O TOOLE ( CONTD)
Oh, and by the way, uh
Mtch. You re already being
ni cknaned t he Copsicl e!

Everyone | aughs, especially Mtch.

M TCH O TOOLE
That's really funny,
actual ly. Thanks Doug, |
appreciate all of your | egwork.

Doug smiles with a nod.

M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
And by the way, everybody; | hope
not hi ng was taken the wong way,
when | said | never asked to be
shot and stiffed. Not a mnute
goes by that | don’t feel truly
bl essed to be gi ven anot her chance,
to be back with famly. It sure is
strange, but thank you, so rmnuch,
everybody for the for all your hard
wor k and sacrifice.
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LETTI NGER
You' re nost welconme, Sir. So glad
to have you as the first success in
our field.

Al LEEN
| hear that you got out for sone
air this norning.

M TCH O TOOLE
Sure did! It still smells like
Jersey out therel

More | aughter.

M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
You know, | gotta say, this whole
process has been trenmendously
interesting! Those videos as you
call them they' re
fascinating! Al those fenale
cops, a coloured - oops, sorry - |
mean Bl ack president? Ww And
those itty-bitty cars these
days? Built all over the
world? It sure is great to be
back!

Lettinger is totally thrilled by Mtch's excitenent.

M TCH O TOCOLE ( CONTD)
Where are the ashtrays? Can | bum
a snoke of f sonebody?

Massi ve, Surprised |aughter. Katie is awestruck, as she
twrls her hair with her fingers.

GABRI EL
Sorry, Mtch. |’mafraid snoking
hasn’t been all owed indoors for at
| east twenty years. Wth the
research that’'s been done since you
| ast snmoked, | can only pray that
you don’'t start again.

Mtch forces a polite smle, but now seens annoyed.
M TCH O TOOLE
Any nore issues on the agenda,
Ma’ am

Bef ore she has a chance to answer, Mtch cuts in with
anot her questi on.
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M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
|’msorry, but | gotta ask. Wat’s
with this Mz thing, these
days? |Is there no nore Mss or
M ssus?

ckly cuts in, very eager to answer.

Al LEEN
Vel |, these days, a |lot of wonen
don’t want to be identified or
defined by their marital
status. Many of us feel that it’s
a trivial issue and prefer to be
addressed by Mz, as it’s nore
neutral .

M TCH O TOOLE
Wrks for nme, if that's what’'s
preferred.
(Beat)
|’msorry Mz Gabriel, | didn't
gi ve you a chance to answer ny
guestion. Any nore issues on the

agenda?
GABRI EL
(Smling)
Only the issue of getting you back

out in the real world again!

Gabri el now | ooks at Doug, Fiona and Ail een.

Kati e now

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
Now as Mtch is aware, the plan is
for himto | eave today and stay
with Doug and famly.

sits up a little straighter.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
W will be continuing with the
physi cal rehabilitation and culture
sensitivity here for three days a
week. As for how long, that wll
hi nge on how the NYPD plans to
proceed with their training.

Dr. Makazuki observes Mtch, as if to gauge how he reacts to

t he pl ans.
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GABRI EL ( CONTD)
Now, we’ve brought Mtch up to
speed on the nmedia circus going on
around here.

LETTI NGER
Even with all the precautions we’ ve
taken as far as a discreet
under cover police escort between
here and Doug’' s hone in Queens, |’'m
t hi nking that we’ll probably have
to do a press conference in the
nor ni ng.

Gabri el has a cautious expression as if she wonders whet her
anyone el se notices that Lettinger’s had a few

GABRI EL
| woul dn’t be surprised.

She then | ooks at Doug.

GABRI EL ( CONTD)
If that’s the case, Douglas, I’
call you first thing in the
nmorni ng, as we woul d probably do it
around El even O cl ock.

CUT TO

EXT: DI GNI FI ED REAR PRI VATE PARKI NG AREA - DAY

There is a small procession |ine of five non-descript
vehi cl es. Three undercover police officers - two MALE and
one FEMALE - stand and face one another while they talk
together. They each wear ear devices for two-way

conmuni cati on

The femal e cop | ooks at her watch and the back door
i npatiently.

FEMALE COP
It’s Four-Fifteen, what the Hell’s
keepi ng t henf
(Beat)
W were supposed to be out of here
by Four.

MALE COP 1
Yeah, traffic’'s going to be even
nmore of a bitch fromhere to
Queens, now.
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FEMALE COP
(Pushi ng ear pi ece button)
How s everything | ooking from your
position, Seventeen-Twenty One?

The |l ead vehicle is occupied by an undercover male officer,
50s, who eyes several points in the vicinity. He pushes his
ear pi ece.

OFFI CER 1721
Clear fromthis position,
Thirty-Seventy.

FEMALE COP
Roger that, Seventeen-Twenty
One. Thank you.

The three officers resune their conversati on.

MALE COP 2
Can you i nmagi ne what it nust be
i ke to disappear for fifty years,
only to cone back at the same age?

MALE COP 1
It’s gotta be cool! | wonder if he
knows that his really old wife is
in Bellevue?

MALE COP 2
O, that his fifty year old
daughter is a | esbian?

FEMALE COP
Aw, cone on, are you guys
serious? How do you two know al l
this stuff?

Male Cop 1 smiles at Male Cop 2, while he nods and points to
the Fermal e Cop

MALE COP 1
Looks |i ke she’s gotta hang at
Fl anny’ s nore often!

CUT TGO
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| NT. DI GNI FI ED LABORATORY REAR EXI'T HALLWAY - DAY

As he approaches the exit door, Mtch O Toole walks with
great strength and ease. Doug and Aileen are on each side
of him armand arm I|Imediately behind them are Fiona and
Katie, as Gabriel follows. Lettinger is at the back of the
pack.

Everyone is clearly elated and enotional, none nore than
Lettinger. H's eyes are the nost watery, as he discreetly
pulls a flask out fromthe inside pocket of his suit

j acket. Just before the exit door is opened by Mtch, Doug
and Aileen; he takes a swift, satisfying belt.

CUT TGO

EXT. DI GNI FI ED REAR EXIT DOOR - DAY

As Mtch and everyone slowy exit the building, the three
under cover officers quickly get into the second, third and
fourth vehicles to start their engines. Final handshakes,
hugs and goodbyes are exchanged between the female O Toole's
and Gabriel and Lettinger.

M tch and Doug wal k towards Doug’s SUV, which is the fifth
vehicle in line. Mtch gives the vehicle a visua
i nspection, while he nods his approval.

CUT TGO

E/1. DOUG O TOOLE S SUV - DAY

M TCH O TOOLE
Ni ce vehicle, Dougl as!

DOUG O TOCOLE
Thank you, Sir! Wiy don’t you ride
up front with ne?

They wal k toget her around to the front passenger

door. Mtch watches with w de-eyed amazenent, as Doug

unl ocks all doors with a renmpte control, then opens the door
for Mtch.

M TCH O TOOLE
(Ent husi asti cal |l y)
Well, you can twi st my rubber arm
any tine!

Feeling the confort of the seat while he observes the dash

and instrunment panel, Mtch | ooks as excited as a kid in a
rocket shi p!

( CONTI NUED)
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As Doug wal ks around to his side, the three wonen have
arrived. He opens the back door for them as they all slide
in.

Wth suitable background nusic, there is a nontage of
overl apping views - frominside the vehicle of Mtch's
expressions as he observes the current |andscapes - to
exterior aerial views of the procession from M d-town
Manhattan to Doug’ s cozy hone in Queens.

Mai nt ai ning the aerial view along the way, Doug throws a
wrench into the procession protocol, as he stops his SUW in
front of a convenience store. He quickly runs in and out of
the store, gets back in the vehicle and continues directly
to the fam |y hone nearby and parks in the driveway.

As everyone gets out of the vehicle, Mtch stays at the foot
of the driveway by hinself. He pulls out and opens a pack
of cigarettes.

END OF SCENE.
EXT. RESI DENTI AL HOVE, QUEENS - DAY
POV CURBSI DE
Establ i sh | ocati on.
CUT TO

| NT. RESI DENTI AL HOVE/ KI TCHEN - DAY

Mtch O Toole sits alone at the kitchen table, as he reads

t he norning paper with a nug of coffee that's half full. On
the cover of the tabloid style publication is a |l arge photo
froman aerial perspective, of Mtch O Tool e snoking a
cigarette at the foot of the driveway the night before.

In large print, the caption reads: SMXING COPSICLE ALI VE
AND WELL!

Doug enters the kitchen, already attired in a dark gray
Sui t.

DOUG O TOOLE
Good norni ng, Pop!

M TCH O TOOLE
Don’t you Pop ne, or I’'ll pop you
one right in the kisser! Don't
make me put you over ny knee now

( CONTI NUED)
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They both enjoy | aughs, as Doug pours hinself a cup of
coffee while he tops up Mtch’s.

DOUG O TOOLE
Ch, yeah? You and what arny?
(Beat for nore | aughter)
Did you figure out howto use the
cof f ee maker?

As Mtch answers, Doug returns the coffeepot to the brewer
on the counter and takes a seat opposite Mtch.

Both nen are seated at each end of the kitchen table, as
they naturally seemto sit with the same position. They
each sit back in their chairs with their backs to the wal
under the wi ndow, as they face towards the kitchen, one one
|l eg crossed with the right ankle resting on top of the l|eft
knee.

M TCH O TOOLE
No, | got up when | heard Fiona in
the kitchen. She made it for
me. |It’s damm good cof f ee!

DOUG O TOOLE
You nean you were up at
Five-Thirty?

M TCH O TOOLE
You don’t think I had enough sl eep
over the last fifty years?
(Beat)
Besi des, did you see the front page
of the paper?

He hol ds the paper out for Doug to see, but Doug j ust
sm rks.

DOUG O TOCOLE
Yeah, | know. | already got a cal
from Loui se Gabriel at the lab. W
have a press conference to attend
at El even O clock this norning.

M TCH O TOOLE
Wiy, because | snoke?

DOUG O TOOLE
No, the snmoking thing is just an
aside. The lab was trying to keep
t he whol e experinent a secret just
to give everyone sone space.

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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DOUG O TOOLE (cont’ d)
The fact that it worked and that
you were brought back to life is
huge!

M TCH O TOCLE
| get that.

Mtch points to the front page of the paper.
M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)

How the Hell did they get a picture
like that? Froma helicopter?

DOUG O TOOLE
Probably froma drone. Don’t sweat
it, "Il explain that to you

anot her tine.
Doug pauses to get a good |look at Mtch

DOUG O TOOLE ( CONTD)
How do you feel about going on TV
and being seen by mllions of
peopl e around the worl d?

Mtch rai ses and eyebrow.

M TCH O TOCLE
The worl d?

DOUG O TOCOLE
Yeah, the world. I'mtellin ’ya,
the world is a pretty small place
t hese days.

As we’ ve been saying, you really
are the first person ever,
anywhere, to be brought back to
life after being frozen.

M TCH O TOOLE
Cotta admit, it sure is
fasci nating!

DOUG O TOOLE
You' re probably going to be offered
a |l ot of noney, maybe even mllions
to tell your story through
interviews with TV networks,
newspapers and nagazi nes.

( CONTI NUED)
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M TCH O TOOLE
How do | tell themall to go to
Hel | and piss up a rope?
(Beat)
Money |i ke that just changes people
and they’ re never the sane. They
just get fat and die!

Doug | ooks at Mtch with subdued pride and admrati on.

DOUG O TOCOLE
Can’t argue with that. This
norning’ s press conference wll
give you a perfect opportunity to
tell everyone that you just want
privacy while you get back into the
swi ng of things.

(Beat)
That’ s no guarantee that it’'l|
work. But, you' |l have nade your
position clear. |If they still bug

you after that, then you can tel
themall to piss up a rope!

M TCH O TOOLE
Wl |, about that press
conference. | appreciate all the
cl ot hes you fol ks have given ne,
but I don’t think I have a suit.

Doug waves him off and scoffs.

DOUG O TOCOLE
Ah, don’t worry about a suit. War
t he Rangers shirt you have on
now. 1’1l give you a Yankees cap
to go wth it. Everybody' Il [|ove
"ya!  The jeans you're wearing wl |
be fine, too.

M TCH O TOOLE
A Rangers Shirt with a Yankees
cap? Jeans? Boy oh boy, things
have sure gotten casual . |
couldn’t believe the picture | saw
of the President in the paper this
morning. At a public function with
a short sleeve shirt and no tie!

(Beat)

Definitely casual! But | guess
that’s not a bad thing.

( CONTI NUED)
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DOUG O TOCOLE
So tell me, I'mdying to know what
you’ re thinking about what you’ ve
seen so far. Technol ogy,
advancenents in racial, social and
gender equality? A lot has changed
over the last fifty years, |1’ m
sure.

M TCH O TOOLE
| think those changes are great! |
really liked that Louise Gabri el
worman at that |ab! She’s sharp and
| ooks to ne |ike soneone deserving
of the good position she has.

Doug watches himwi th keen interest.

M TCH O TOOLE ( CONTD)
There were very few bl ack peopl e
who were in positions |ike that
back in Sixty-Five, but a |lot who
deserved to be.

(Beat)

| remenber Jacki e Robi nson breaking
the colour barrier. There was a
guy who was a Hell of a bal
pl ayer. They sure gave hima rough

tinme on the field, but | |oved
wat chi ng hi m endure and cone out
ahead.

DOUG O TOOLE
So, you actually saw Jackie
Robi nson play? Cool!

M TCH O TOOLE

Sure did. | was just a kid when
your Grandpa took ne to the old
Ebbet’s Field in Brooklyn to see
himplay for the Dodgers. | was
only nine years old when he started
in the Majors, but it sure was big
news. There were a |ot of great

pl ayers in the old Negro Leagues.

It never should have been such a
big deal in the first place.

DOUG O TOOLE
(Smling reflectively)
Thi s conversation nakes nme think of
Henry Duggan

( CONTI NUED)
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Mtch's eyes light up with a | ook of great fondness.

DOUG O TOOLE ( CONTD)
Do you renenber hinf

M TCH G TOOLE

| sure as Hell do! |Is Hank stil
around?

DOUG O TOOLE
To be honest, | have no idea

now. But he was one of ny field
trainers at the Acadeny.

M TCH O TOCLE
Is that right? Hank and | were
partners for about three years.

DOUG O TOOLE
Yup, that’s what he told ne. He
said you were also a great friend
to Bl acks who got bum raps from
ot her cops - that you would tip a
guy off if you knew he was cl ean.

M TCH O TOOLE
Yes, | certainly did. | sure hope
it’s gotten better, but there were
sone real bigoted Sons of Bitches
in those days. Mbst cops were
pretty good, but | knew guys who
were notivated by hate, and hate,
al one!

DOUG O TOCLE
Yeah, there were still sonme of them
around when | was cutting ny
teeth. Unfortunately, there stil
are a few Just when you think
t hat those days are gone, one of
the bad apples brings us all the
way back to Al abana!

Mtch | ooks at Doug as if inpressed by his anal ogy. They
bot h pause for a quick nonent of contenpl ation.

M TCH O TOOLE
Sadl y, sone things take way too
long to change. |If, of course,
t hey change at all.

Doug sits up a little straighter and turns in his chair to
face Mtch directly.

( CONTI NUED)
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DOUG O TOOLE
You know, growi ng up - and for that
matter - even when | got on the

job, all | ever heard was that you
wer e one tough, hard nosed, Son of
a Bitch.

M TCH O TOCOLE
That’'s just the Irish in nme. [l

bet that you ve got it, too. | can
sure see the O Toole fire in your
eyes.

Doug, nonentarily is speechless with pride, but soon

recovers.

DOUG O TOCOLE
It sure nade ne proud to hear that
you were al so extrenely fair and
that you always did the right thing
at all costs.

M TCH O TOOLE

| tried. | think your G andpa was
a huge influence, the way he told
me that there is always a reason
for everything. It helps you put
things in perspective.

(Beat)
You were telling me that you were
fourteen when he died. D d you
ever get a chance to pick his

brai n?
DOUG O TOCLE
| sure tried, I'll tell ’yal
knew he was a great |eader in the
field of Human Behavior. | know I

felt way closer to himthan I did
any of Monmis partners, but he was
way beyond ny conprehension with
that stuff.

M TCH O TOOLE
Yeah, that was probably his biggest
downfall. He was way beyond
everybody’s scope. He was such a
geni us, that even his greatest
detractors said he was too far
ahead of his tine.

( CONTI NUED)
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DOUG O TOOLE
Well that’s what | find so
interesting, is that tine has
proven he was right about
everything - psychol ogy,
honosexual ity, race relations - you
name it.

At that nonent, the doorbell rings. Katie is heard as she
runs down the stairs.

KATI E
(0 S)
That’s for nme, 1’ve got it!

CUT TO

| NT. RESI DENTI AL HOVE/ FRONT HALLWAY - DAY

Kati e approaches the door, dressed in short shorts and a
tank top. She opens the door as MEAGAN (20)
enters. Meagan, also attired |like Katie, is SMXING HOT!

KATI E ( CONTD)
(To Meagan)
He's in the kitchen with ny Dad.

Kati e and Meagan giggle like twelve year olds, as they
approach the kitchen.

CUT TO

| NT. RESI DENTI AL HOVE/ KI TCHEN - DAY

Doug and Mtch are still at the table, as the girls enter
the kitchen. Mtch | ooks spell bound, as he appears to be
nmost i npressed by Katie’'s friend.

KATI E ( CONTD)
Grandpa, 1'd like you to nmeet ny
friend, Meagan. Meagan, this is ny
G andpa, Mtch.

M TCH O TOOLE
(Looking at Katie, while
sm | ing)
Good nenory, but short? | said
none of this G andpa nonsense!

Now shifting his gaze to Meagan, Mtch rises fromhis chair

and flashes a confident, debonair smle. They shake hands
as they eye each other approvingly.

( CONTI NUED)
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M TCH O TOCLE ( CONTD)
H, Meagan. Nice to neet you!

MVEAGAN
Trust nme, Sir. The pleasure is
m ne!

M TCH O TOOLE
Ch, please don't call nme Sir. That
was Katie's Great Grandpa’ s nane!

They all |augh, as Katie approaches Doug.

KATI E
(To Doug)
Dad, do you renenber ne telling you
that Meagan and | have to go to the
col | ege for textbooks?

DOUG O TOOLE
(Smling sarcastically)
Yeah, yeah, how ruch?

Doug stands to reach into his pocket.

KATI E
The Crimnol ogy Fundanental s book
is ninety dollars.

Doug peels off five twenty’s.

DOUG O TOOLE
Here’s a hundred bucks. Keep the
change and buy you and Meagan sone

cof f ee.
Katie smles and ki sses her dad on the cheek, as Mtch and
Meagan still gaze at each other.
KATI E
Thanks, Dad. Cone on, Meagan,
let’s go. Bye G..., oops, sorry,
M tch.

Katie giggles at the awkwardness, as the girls wal k out of
t he kitchen.

VEAGAN

Bye, Mster O Toole, and nice
neeting you, Mtch!

( CONTI NUED)
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M TCH O TOOLE
Li kewi se, Meagan!

CUT TGO

| NT. RESI DENTI AL HOVE/ FRONT HALLWAY - DAY

Again, the girls quietly giggle |like teenyboppers, as they
each step into their sandals.

MVEAGAN
(Excitedly whispering)
You're right! He's delicious!

CUT TO

| NT. RESI DENTI AL HOVE/ KI TCHEN - DAY

M tch wat ches Meagan fromthe kitchen wi ndow, as the two
girls walk out the front door towards a car in the driveway.

DOUG O TOOLE
(Laughi ng)
Down, Boy! W have a press
conference to attend.

Mtch, hinself, |looks like a boy with his hand in the cookie
jar.

M TCH O TOOLE
Hey, let’s get real, here! Even
t hough 1’ ve thawed out after a
fifty year deep freeze, you don’'t
think that maybe | m ght have a
coupl e of body parts that aren’t
still alittle blue?

Doug has a | ook of surprised enbarrassnent, as they both
share a hearty | augh.

DOUG O TOCLE
W gotta get going. |’ mready when
you are.

M TCH O TOOLE
Il be ready in a couple.

DOUG O TOCOLE
" mjust going to get you that
Yankees hat .

M tch pauses, while he | ooks at Doug fondly.

( CONTI NUED)
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M TCH O TOCLE ( CONTD)
It sure is great to be with you,
Dougl as!

Doug tries to maintain conposure, but enotion prevails as
hi s shoul ders drop and he breaks into a soft, watery eyed
smle.

DOUG O TOOLE
(Softly)
| couldn’t agree nore!

M TCH O TOOLE
|”m proud of you, Sir!

They share one arnmed hugs as they exit the kitchen.
END OF PILOT
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