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FADE | N:

| NT. SUBURBAN KI TCHEN - DAY

DETECTI VE BAADAZ, 45, seen-it-all hard, stands froma
partially eaten eggs and toast at kitchenette table, coffee
cup i n hand.

Pistol butt wags from shoul der hol ster over badge at wai st.

Mouth full of food, he kisses forehead of MOM 70, still
eating her eggs and toast, grabs keys towards door.

MOM
Stay and finish your breakfast,
Dear. It’s the nost inportant--

BAADAZ
Gotta go, Mom

EXT. SUBURBAN DRI VEWAY - DAY

Baadaz spits out eggs and toast into hedge, throws coffee
fromcup into grass. Hauls ass out of driveway.

| NT. BAADAZ' S CAR - DAY

DETECTI VE HEDDY, 40, bully with a badge, slans passenger
door shut. Hands over Starbucks and a box of Krispy Krenes.
Baadaz sips coffee, | ooks in near enpty box, |ooks at Heddy.

HEDDY
Get here on tinme. What we got?

BAADAZ
Asshol e. Lunberjack’s at it again.
Nunber three.

EXT. STRIP MALL SERVI CE ALLEY - DAY

Baadaz's car pulls up on several cruisers, anbulance, lights
flashing. Dozens of unifornms mll about | ooking for
evi dence.

Heddy and four officers | ook down at the victimwhile a
forensi c phot ographer works. Baadaz stands with them but
| ooks about the scene. Estimating.



HEDDY
VWhere's the rest?

OFFI CER ONE
That's it.

Baadaz | ooks back at Heddy who | ooks back at him Both

return to their previous view ngs.

OFFI CER TWD
Not hing else. No ID. No m ssing
persons. No notes. No witnesses.
surveill ance tape. No bl ood. No

No

bull ets. No bi ndings. No not hing.

Just... that. Wat do you think,
sir?

Baadaz doesn’t take his eyes off the surroundings.

BAADAZ
| think it’s on.

OFFI CER TWD
Sir?

BAADAZ
It’s on |ike Donky Kong. |’ m not
gonna catch him 1’ m gonna kil
hi m

HEDDY

Ckay, Ansel, you' re done. Quys,
stunpy, here. Get "imto the
fridge.

bag

Into a body bag, paranedics heave the naked head and torso

of a 30 year old Caucasian male. Arns and
ragged rope burns around chest and throat.

They zip up the body bag..

| egs renoved,

MATCH CUT TGO

I NT. PRECI NCT MEN S ROOM - DAY - CONTI NUOUS

pants fly zips up.

Toi | et goes unfl ushed, Heddy scratches his ass, passes the

sink as he checks his hair in the mrror,
bat hr oom door to..

DETECTI VE' S BULL PEN

pushes open the



Shout s and hurrahs sound out as Pl ZZA DUDE, 40, tall and
strong, enters, arns | oaded wi th boxes.

Baadaz | ooks up from his conputer, phone to ear, pen in
nmout h.

HEDDY
VWhat the fuck is all this?

Pl ZZA DUDE
A friend of the force just paid for
all this. Each with a CD, DVD or
sonmething. GQuy tipped ne pretty
good, too, so you guys don’t owe ne
nothin’. You guys have a nice day!

The boxes are passed around the happy office as Pizza Dude
| eaves.

DVDs taped to each box top are ripped off before slices are
shovel ed i nto nout hs.

Heddy slides out a DVD fromthe paper jacket. Reads: LETHAL
WANKERS 4.

HEDDY
What the hell is this? Some porn
pronotion. Hey, Sanf! Your wfe
gonna be in this one, too?!

From across the room SAM 40, big iron punper, reads his
own copy of the DVD, flips Heddy the finger, slides the DVD
into his conputer.

Heddy | aughs, slides his DVD into his conputer’s drive.

HEDDY
Coroner get back to you yet?

BAADAZ
(shakes head)
Com ng to the phone, now.

Cheers and hoots sound out as big boobs bounce up and down
on the conputer nonitors playing the DVD. Screen reads
"LETHAL WANKERS 4". Heddy | aughs.

Actor credits begin to roll. Sam points at the screen.

SAM
Hey. Hey! QGuys! Look!



HEDDY

VWhat the fuck? These are our nanes!
SAM

Nah. Qur... wives and... parents.

Baadaz’ s distracted attention narrows at the rolling credits
just as voice on his phone cracks.

BAADAZ
Yeah, whadda ya got, Doc... ?
Estimated tine of death... ? Ten
PM Stomach contents... ? Pizza?

The bounci ng boobs cut to old | ady boobs.

The canera zoons out, reveals Baadaz’s nomrope-tied to a
wooden chair and steel lally columm. Naked. Crying.

Chords tied around her upper arnms are tight enough to make
t hem si ckly purple.

A di sturbed m x of hushed al armrages through the bull pen.
Pizza Dude’s voice talks to nom

LUMBERJACK (O S.)
D you |ike nusic, m ssus Baadaz?

On screen the old | ady just sobs.

Oficers run out the door Pizza Dude just left from Qhers
grab the phone and start calling.

LUVBERIACK (Q S.)
How about sonething pretty.

What a Wonderful Wrld by Louis Arnstrong begins over nmomis
cries.

http://ww. enp3wor | d. conf np3/ 55366/ Loui s¥20Ar nst r ong/ What Y20A%20Wonder |
Lunberjack sits nostly out of canera view.

Wth a short paring knife he slices deep into her bicep

bel ow t he bi nding. Deep red bl ood oozes |ike pudding from

the huge cut to the bone. She yells.

Heddy runs after Baadaz flying out the door.

From the room of hardened policenen viewing their nonitors
cone gasps of horror. Sone turn their head. Sone | eave.

Monents | ater what sounds |ike bone snappi ng am dst screans
makes several officers spew vomt.



EXT. PRECI NCT EMPLOYEE PARKI NG - DAY

Heddy busts through the exit door as Baadaz’'s car rockets
across the parking lot into the street. Heddy chases.

As the car screeches away Heddy al nost trips over severa
pencil lead thin steel wires in the parking |ot.

Breat hl ess, he | ooks down, they zip away fast, snare his
ankles, slamhimto the ground, drag him scream ng through
t he open parking | ot gate, across the street before he

di sappears t hrough bushes.

EXT. SUBURBAN DRI VEWAY - DAY
Baadaz’s car cones to a turf-tearing stop in the front yard.
Pi stol drawn, he charges through the open front door.

| NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY - CONTI NUOUS

Baadaz races roomto roomthrough the house, not finding
anyt hi ng or anyone.

The hone phone rings. He snatches it fromthe wall.

BAADAZ
Where are you?!

I NT. LUMBERJACK S WORKSHOP

Surrounded by conplete dark, two twin 1000W hal ogen shop
work lights illum nate Heddy, naked, rope-tied to a chair
and steel lally colum.

LUVBERJACK (O. S.)
| have your partner, now.

Heddy pulls against the ropes. Duct tape wapped around his
mout h and asphalt scraped head.

Arns and | egs, duct taped to the chair, are deep purple from
chord bi ndi ngs.

BAADAZ (V. Q)
Where’ s ny not her ?!

The bl ack sil houette of Lunberjack holding a phone strolls
past a tripod nounted video canera.



LUVBERIACK
Where are your manners, Detective
Baadaz? You shoul d be | ess
concerned about the dead than the
living... while you can.

Lunberjack steps into the light field, |eans down to Heddy’s
angry face.

LUVBERIJACK
Tell you what, Detective. | wll
either tell you the whereabouts of
your nother or |let you speak your
| ast words to Detective Heddy.
VWhat' Il it be?

Heddy’ s eyes glare at him Sweat dribbles through bl oody
road rash.
| NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

Baadaz turns about, conflicted, frustrated at nassive
| evel s.

BAADAZ

| NT. LUMBERJACK S WORKSHOP

Lunberj ack | eans back to grab sonething froma table.
Returns to Heddy with little kids safety-kut scissors. SNIP
SNI P!

LUMBERJACK
Cat got your tongue, Detective?

He opens the scissors an inch, pinches Heddy’ s purple bicep,
but doesn’t cut.

BAADAZ (V. Q)
Let ne talk to Detective Heddy.

LUVBERJACK
W se deci sion. Just a sec..

Lunberjack | owers the phone to Heddy's ear, clicks
speaker phone.



| NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

Baadaz paces about | ooking for any evidence as police
cruisers roll up street side, lights flashing, sirens
bl ari ng.

LUVBERJACK (V. Q)
0.

Baadaz cones out the front door violently gesturing for them
to cut off their sirens, turns back into the house.

BAADAZ
Ri ck! Rick! Can you hear ne?... W,
uh... 1... You re the best friend a
guy could ever have. |’'ve ever had.

['ll look after Lisa and little RJ.

| NT. LUMBERJACK S WORKSHOP

Heddy’ s attentive anger stirs with painful resignation to
his ill fate.

BAADAZ (V. Q)
W' re going to do everything--

LUVBERIACK
You ain’t gonna do shit, Detective
Cl ouseau. That’'s it. But since you
surprised ne with your "friend and
famly" crap I'll tell you where
your nmomi s remains are. Ready?

| NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

Baadaz nods his head as he runs through a thicket of
patrol men towards his car.

BAADAZ
Yeah! Where is she?

LUVBERIJIACK (V. Q)
Behi nd the church where she married
your father. If you hurry, you
m ght get there before the dunp
truck does. Detective Heddy? How
about a little music?

What a Wonderful World begins again as the phone clicks off,
di sconnected. Miusic continues on scene.



BAADAZ

G to the... the.. the... First

Bapti st Church at Arcadia and

Hol nes!
-- he yells to everyone before he slanms his car door shut.
Louis Arnstrong sings as...
M QO S. SERIES OF SHOTS - | NTERCUT BETWEEN BAADAZ AND HEDDY
1) Baadaz’'s car tears up the lawn out to the street.

2) Heddy bounces with futility when Lunberjack pinches his
bicep with the saftey-kut scissors.

3) Patrol cruisers depart from Baadaz’ s street.

4) SNIP! Muscle gives way |ike playdough. Dark red bl ood
0o0zes.

5) Baadaz | ooks out his windshield at the red |ight ahead.

6) One scissors blade digs deep for a wi de open | ateral
cut .

7) Baadaz bl ows through the intersection, cars crash
behi nd.

8) Like a dog chewing gum the scissors work their way
t hrough Heddy’ s thick bicep.

9) A couple of cruisers stop at the accident, others bl ow
through in pursuit.

10) Huge clots of near-black blood plop on the fl oor,
foll owed by chunks of neat. Miscle.

11) The accident scene dimnishes in Baadaz’s rear view
mrror.

12) A boot on Heddy’s shoul der, bare bone bends from force.

13) Baadaz’'s car cuts a tire-snoking corner down anot her
street.

14) Bone chips fly as Heddy’s hunmerus breaks. Heddy doesn’t
find it funny. At all.

15) Baadaz zoons past a parked school bus, nearly creans a
child crossing street.

16) I n shadow, Lunberjack wal ks past the front of enraged
Heddy.



17) Pursuing officers slow down as irate bus driver shakes
armand fist out the w ndow.

18) Lunberjack pats Heddy on the head with his di snenbered
arm and hand.

19) Baadaz weaves through traffic, cars zoom past.

20) Lunberjack sits down at opposite arm places open
sci ssors on purple skin.

21) In his way, a forked front |oad trash truck parallel to
a concrete truck keeps Baadaz from passing.

22) The scissors bite in, but the cutting goes difficult.
23) Baadaz swerves into oncomng traffic, advances.

24) Lunberjack tosses scissors onto shadowed table, brings
back a | ong serrated carving knife.

25) Baadaz jans the accel erator down, tachonmeter races to
redli ne.

26) The carving knife rapidly renoves nuscle from bone, red
meat chunks plop on the fl oor.

27) Onconming cars swerve to mss Baadaz.

28) Bone bends before SNAP! Veins in Heddy' s red face and
neck bul ge as he screans behind tape.

29) Baadaz swerves back into the right |ane, advances.

30) Lunberjack retrieves fromthe table in the shadows
a circular saw.

31) Tachometer races. Tire spins in a blur. The car rockets
f orward.

32) Lunberjack guns the circular saw. Puts it back.
Retrieves a reciprocating saw. Digs it deep into Heddy’' s
t hi gh.

33) Baadaz cuts the corner wide onto Arcadia Street, skids
all the way into the grassy nedi an, sod chunks and dirt
rooster-tail behind.

34) Vaporized quadriceps eject into a dribbling pink cloud
toward the floor

35) Baadaz smashes into the rear of a yellow cab, it
pi nwheel s off to the side smashing into parked cars.



10.

36) Heddy' s | eg bends down slow before falling to the
fl oor. The bl ood pool splats strings of clotted gel atin.

37) Baadaz's grits his teeth as he spins the steering whee
wldly to recover.

38) Lunberjack works on the last |inb.

39) Baadaz’'s car ricochets fromthat accident... into a
spin before he crashes into another, stops in front of the
First Baptist Church.

40) Heddy’s on his last leg... it bends before it falls.

41) Baadaz staggers fromhis car, runs across the church
| awn to the back.

42) Lunberjack puts the reciprocating saw down on the work
tabl e, turns back to Heddy.

43) Baadaz rounds the church corner. Momlies on the ground
in front of the dunpster. Naked. Arns and | egs renoved.

44) Lunberj ack reaches for the chords that bind Heddy’s
thighs. Pulls the knots | oose.

45) Baadaz, on the ground, holds nomto his chest, cries to
t he sky.

46) Bright red blood spews fromboth fenoral arteries,
Heddy's life with it.

47) Baadaz col | apses.

48) As does Heddy.

EXT. CHURCH SERVI CE AREA - DAY

Song concl udes as sound returns of Baadaz’s cries on the
gr ound.

| NT. LUMBERJACK S WORKSHOP

Lunberjack rests on the tabletop, smling, spent.

LUMBERJACK
God. Damm. That was good.

Sirens begin to wail in the background.



11.

EXT. CHURCH SERVI CE AREA - DAY

A dozen cruisers, lights flashing, arrive behind the church.

| NT. LUMBERJACK S WORKSHOP

He stands, passes through thick black plastic curtains into
day |it workshop, opens door to see..

EXT. CHURCH SERVI CE AREA - DAY

A murder of officers crowd around Baadaz and nom Sone
search around. Sone call on cell phones. Sone wal k away.
Front load trash truck pulls up at the scene.

EXT. LUMBERIJIACK S WORKSHOP - DAY

LUMBERJACK, 40, tall and strong, takes a seat, snokes,

wat ches with et hereal bemusenent. Elderly neighbors straggle
to nearby backyard fences for communi on at the conmoti on.

He chuckles to hi nsel f.

LUVMBERJACK



