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FADE | N:
EXT. CLINTON STREET, LOWER EAST SIDE - N GHT

As per usual for the Lower East Side, dinton Street is
boom ng with people of all colors and nationalities. The
place is alive wwth |ife, despite the poor living
conditions. Bars are jam packed and people flock to the
vari ous ganbling dens and cl ubs.

The door to one such place suddenly bursts open and a
terrified | ooking young wonman, VI ORI CA, cones scattering
out.

She's crying, dirty, and | ooks as if she's been beaten. In
reality, she looks like a typical hooker you'd find in the
ar ea.

She feverishly | ooks around and takes off running down the
street, weaving in and out of the crowds of people.

No sooner does she start running when a group of five
ALBANI AN THUGS cone running out after her.

The chase is on.

The terrified Viorica cuts across the street, dodgi ng cabs
and ot her cars, and continues running down the sidewal k.

The Al bani an Thugs continue to follow her, maintaining
pursuit, ever gaining on her.

Viorica turns around to see where her chasers are, and
they're not far behind - Knowi ng what awaits her if she is
caught, Viorica pushes herself harder, finding new speed in
hersel f.

She quickly cuts down into an alley.

EXT. ALLEYS - NI CGHT

Viorica bolts down the alley, and cuts right.

She tosses sone trash cans to the ground in an attenpt to

sl ow down her pursuers - Thus far, it's not working. They're
still com ng and have no intentions of slow ng down.

Not | oosing heart, the frightened girl keeps running, until

Damm. A dead end.



She turns around, sobbing, and crunples to her knees,
| ooki ng at the ground.

The Al bani an thugs are quickly right in front of her,
| ooki ng down at her. While they shout and curse at her in
Al bani an, one of themspits at her.

The apparent | eader takes out a knife and steps towards her.

Suddenly, a FI GURE drops down onto one of the thugs,
crushing hi munder his boots.

FRANK CASTLE, aka, THE PUNI SHER THE SYMBOL slightly faded
on his Kevl ar vest.

The Puni sher raises a boot and then brings it down hard into
the back of the thug's skull, caving it in slightly -- The
Puni sher then quickly kicks another thug' s knee, breaking
it, and quickly snaps his neck -- The | eader turns and runs
at The Puni sher, stabbing at himwth his knife -- The

Puni sher qui ckly evades the knife, gets the |l eader in a sort
of headl ock, and in a jerking notion, cracks his neck -- The
fourth Al banian thug draws a handgun and points it at The
Puni sher, who quickly grabs his wist, perforns an arm
break, disarm ng the thug, and slans him against the brick
wal | -- The Punisher then takes out a knife and quickly
throws it into the forehead of the |ast thug.

Al'l of this happens in nmere nonents, barely registering.

Viorica | ooks up and around at the carnage, then at The
Puni sher, who is standi ng above her, |ooking down at her.

The thug that The Puni sher sl anmed against the wall stirs a
bit and The Puni sher quickly shoots himwth his own gun,
killing him

The Puni sher | ooks at Viorica.

THE PUNI SHER
You' re safe.

He extends his hand to hel p her up.
Viorica | ooks at himand faints.
The Puni sher | ooks around the alley. He then | ooks at

Vi orica and sighs, annoyed. Finally, he | eans down, scooping
her up.



I NT. CLUB, 3RD FLOOR - NI GHT

TI BERI U BALUT, a salty old Russian, sits behind his desk,
downi ng vodka.

An ALBANI AN THUG enters

TI BERI U
| don't see that whore with you

ALBANI AN THUG
She escaped.

TI BERI U
G ve ne a good reason why you
couldn't catch one little girl.

ALBANI AN THUG
The Puni sher.

Ti beriu | ooks up, his eyes widening slightly. He ponders a
nonent .

Tl BERI U
We nove ahead earlier than
expected. Call your people. Forget
the girl. She won't talk. W have
sister. Keep your eye out. Tighten
security.

EXT. DYNACO CORP. - DAY

Qutside a huge, nmulti-storied building, a Cadillac pulls up
out front.

Ti beriu steps out. He | ooks up at the huge buil ding and
heads for the doors.

| NT. DYNACO CORP., CEO OFFI CE - DAY

Sitting confortably behind a cedar wood desk, in a |arge,
bl ack | eather chair, sits HARRY EBBI NG CEO of Dynaco
Cor poration, wearing a $10,000 Armani suit.

He's | ooki ng over spreadsheets for the conmpany and his phone
beeps.

WANDA (O. S.)
(through intercom
Excuse the interruption, M.
Ebbi ng, but there's a M. Bal ut
here to see you. He's not on your
( MORE)



WANDA (cont' d)
schedul e, but he says you're
expecting him

Harry sets the spreadsheet down and pushes a button on his
phone.

HARRY
It's quite all right, Wanda. o
ahead and show himin.

A nmonment |ater, his door opens and Tiberiu steps inside his
of fice, closing the door behind him

Harry notions for himto cone sit down and he accepts the
of fer.

Harry pushes the button on his phone again.

HARRY
Hold ny calls, Wanda. And push the
ei ght o' clock neeting to nine,
pl ease.

WANDA (O S.)
(through intercom
Sure thing, M. Ebbing.

Harry | ooks at Tiberiu, sighing.

HARRY
Well, it's a pleasure to finally
meet you, M. Balut. |'ve been
waiting to put a face to the nane
for some tine now. | nust say
t hough, | wasn't expecting the
sudden rush forward.

Tl BERI U
The pleasure is mne, |'msure.

do hope it is no problemfor you.
This is sone building you own, M.
Ebbi ng.

HARRY
No, no problem | actually own
three nore just like it. And cal
me Harry, please.

Ti beriu | ooks around the office.



Tl BERI U
And are they all as lavish as
this?

HARRY
Absol utely. If you' ve got the
noney, why spare expense, you
know?

TI BERI U
Not particularly, M. Ebbing. 1'd
like to get down to business, if
you don't mnd. I'ma busy nman, as
| "' m sure you under st and.

HARRY
Ch, yeah. O course. | amtoo. You
know, running a nulti-mllion

dollar corporation isn't as easy
as it sounds.

Harry chuckles to hinself. Tiberiu doesn't seem anused.
Harry clears his throat, becom ng visibly nervous.

HARRY
|"mnot really famliar with how
this goes, so if you' d please
explainit to ne, I'll see what we
can do.

TI BERI U
A boat will conme into the harbor
every nmonth. Its cargo will vary
from anywhere between fifty to one
hundred wonen. It's under the
gui se of building material, with
the fake nanme Cristu Industries.
W' ve been successful so far, but
|ately the National Guard is
really busting our balls, if

you'l | pardon the expression.
HARRY

Not at all.
TI BERI U

| conme to you, because as you'l
understand, it's always good to
have influential friends when
you' re a busi ness man. You keep
the Guard of f our back, confirm
the shipnents, maybe pay off the
right people, and you'll receive a
( MORE)



TI BERI U (cont' d)
portion of the profits, as well as
unlimted services for you and any
of your friends.

Harry thinks about it for a nonent.

HARRY
| just don't knowif it's a safe
investnent, M. Balut. | nean, if

sonmet hing were to go wong, and
the thing was to be bl own w de
open, the conpany would fall.
understand there was an incident
just last night at your club,
which, I'massumng, is why you're
wanting to rush ahead.

Tl BERI U
That is being taken care of. Do
not concern yourself with ny side
of the business. You and | both
know t hat you have your hands in
many other illegal pies, M.
Ebbi ng. You run the sanme risk with
me as you do with your others.
cover ny m stakes, you cover
yours.

HARRY
What about The Puni sher? How can |
be sure your nen can secure the
shi prments fromhim if you can't
even handle one little girl?

Tl BERI U
|"d watch your tone. You're not so
bi g, you know. If you'd Iike, you
can bring soneone in to nmake sure
everything, how you say, goes
W t hout a hitch.

HARRY
Do you have anyone in m nd?
Tl BERI U
Maybe. | send list. You choose.

Harry continues to contenpl ate.

After a nonent, he extends his hand and Ti beriu shakes it.



| NT. PUNI SHER S HQ - DAY
Viorica sleeps on The Punisher's cot, covered wth bl ankets.

Atrain rattles through the tunnels and can be heard quite
| oudly, runbling the place.

Viorica awakens with a start and bolts up, |ooking around.

THE PUNI SHER (O S.)
Mor ni ng.

The Puni sher approaches her and offers her a nug of coffee.
She | ooks at him unsure.

THE PUNI SHER
Cof f ee?

Viorica | ooks at himand the cup.
He notions for her to take it, and she does, taking a sip.
The Puni sher sits down across from her.

Viorica | ooks around, still apparently shaken from | ast
ni ght .

THE PUNI SHER
|"mnot going to hurt you.

She | ooks at him sizing himup.

THE PUNI SHER
Do you renenber what happened | ast
ni ght ?

Viorica doesn't say anyt hing.

THE PUNI SHER
Do you speak English?

VI ORI CA
No good.

THE PUNI SHER
That's all right. W'll take it
sl ow.

VI ORI CA
VWhere we are?



THE PUNI SHER
A safe pl ace.

Viorica continues to drink her coffee and The Puni sher | ooks
her up and down, taking note of her marks and brui ses.

THE PUNI SHER
VWho were those nen | ast night? Wy
were they trying to hurt you?

VI ORI CA
They my owners. Angry | disobey.

The Puni sher | ooks at her, not quite sure what she neans.

THE PUNI SHER
Oomers?

Vi ori ca suddenly stands up.

VI ORI CA
| must get to them Beat ne if
don't work.

The Puni sher stands up.

THE PUNI SHER
You' re not goi ng anywhere. Nobody
owns you.

Viorica starts crying.

VI ORI CA
Don't understand. Mist go!

The Puni sher slowy approaches her and sits her back down.

THE PUNI SHER
Just cal m down. What's your nane?

Viorica calns herself and | ooks at The Puni sher.

VI ORI CA
Viori ca.

THE PUNI SHER
Where are you from Viorica? Your
home?

VI ORI CA
Mbl dova.



THE PUNI SHER
You have famly here?

VI ORI CA
Parents here. Can't see them Not
al | owed.

THE PUNI SHER
Your parents don't want to see
you?

Vi ori ca shakes her head.

VI ORI CA
Omers won't | et.

THE PUNI SHER
Tell me about these owners.

Viorica wipes the tears from her eyes.

VI ORI CA
They conme to village with guns and
bonbs. Take what they want. Kil
many. Not girls. They take us in
truck. Lock us in cage, and put us
out to sea. W cone to America,
but not free. W nust work. The
men do what they want to us, and
we give noney to owners. |If we
di sobey, we beaten. Too many
times, we are killed.

THE PUNI SHER
There are others |ike you?

Viorica nods her head and cries sone nore.

VI ORI CA
Many. Boats |ike nme. Younger
sister is worker. | nust get back
to watch her. | nust keep safe.

The Puni sher stands up.
THE PUNI SHER
You' re not going back to work.
Nobody i s.
The Puni sher wal ks across his HQ and opens a | ock box.

He takes out one stack of $100's out of many and wal ks back
over to Viorica, handing her one.



10.

She | ooks at him confused.

THE PUNI SHER
Buy yourself sone cl othes, sone
hot food, and get a roomat the

Ennis Street Hotel. It's safe
t here.

VI ORI CA
My sister -

THE PUNI SHER
Not ny problem Do as | say. GCet
out of here.

The Puni sher wal ks away.

EXT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH - DAY

Qutside a snmall Harlem Church, all is serene.

A GANGSTER appr oaches the church, takes a d ock out of his
pants, and hides it under a bush. He steps inside the

chur ch.

| NT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH - DAY

The Gangster makes his way to the confession booth and steps
i nsi de.

FATHER REDONDO, aka THE HOLY, a half Spanish/half Wite
priest finishes lighting candl es and nmakes his way to the
ot her side of the booth.

| NT. CONFESSI ON BOOTH

The Gangster sits inside the booth.

GANGSTER
Yo Father, you there? | ain't got
all day. I'ma busy man, naw |I'm
sayin'?

THE HOLY

|"'mhere, ny son. How long has it
been since your |ast confession?

GANGSTER
It's been |ike foreva.
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THE HCOLY
And you seek absol ution for your
Si ns?
GANGSTER
Yeah, | guess.
THE HCOLY
Go ahead.
GANGSTER
Wll, let's see. Wiere shoul d |

begi n? Last week | robbed a |iquor
store. Motherfucker tried to pul

a fast one on ne so | capped his
bitch ass. | bought and sold sone
drugs. | beat this little bitch's
ass that owed ne noney. And, uh,
oh yeah, | helped ny friends out
in a drive-by.

The Holy sits there, listening to the Gangster talk,
conpl etely sickened.

GANGSTER
Fat her ?

THE HCOLY
Yes?

GANGSTER

What chu waitin' for? Ain't you
supposed to absol ve ne or whateva
of ny sins? Al is forgiven and
shit?

The Holy does not respond.

GANGSTER
Yo, father!

The Gangster leans forward to try to | ook through the nesh
covering to see if Father Redondo is there.

GANGSTER
Where'd you -

Suddenly, the curtain to the Gangster's side of the booth is
yanked aside and The Holy is standing there, hatchet raised.

THE HOLY
Ch, 1'll absol ve you!
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The Gangster turns around, shocked.

GANGSTER
Holy -

The Holy brings his hatchet down hard and the Gangster
Screans.

THE HOLY
Yes! Hol y!

The Holy yanks the axe out of the squirm ng and bl oody
Gangster.

THE HOLY
| AM THE HOLY!

He brings the axe down again. Then again. And again.
| NT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH

The Holy stunbl es out of the booth, covered with bl ood, and
drops the bl oody hatchet onto the ground.

He falls to his knees and buries his face into his hands.
THE HOLY
Oh, dear God. |'ve done it again.
EXT. LUCKY'S BAR - DAY

A FlI GURE approaches the door to Lucky's Bar, wearing an over
sized wi nter coat, sunglasses, and a baseball cap.

The figure stunbles inside the bar.

I NT. LUCKY'S BAR

The figure enters the bar and | ooks around.

Sitting at a booth in the corner is The Puni sher, wearing a
bl ack trench coat with the collar popped up and a basebal
cap hinsel f.

The figure makes his way over to the table and sits down.

THE PUNI SHER
Ni ce di sgui se, Soap.

The figure is MARTI N SCAP. He | ooks around.
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SOAP
Keep your voi ce down, Frank. |I'm
incognito. It's dangerous neeting
during the day like this, you know
that. I'd be fired and arrested if
| was seen talking with you, and
" mnot the luckiest guy in the
wor | d.

THE PUNI SHER
This won't take | ong.

SQAP
So, what's up?

The BARTENDER wal ks over to the table and sets two pints of
beer down and wal ks away.

THE PUNI SHER
| ordered you sonething to drink

SOAP
| didn't think you drank.

THE PUNI SHER
| don't.

SOAP
Oh.

Soap begi ns quickly downing his pint.

THE PUNI SHER
What's the word today on human
trafficking?

Soap shakes his head.

SOAP
There isn't one.

THE PUNI SHER
Last night | saved this girl from
Mol dova from sone Al bani an t hugs.
She was their slave, Soap. Their
sex sl ave.

Soap takes this in for a second.

SOAP
Ch, no.

Soap drains the nug and grabs the second one.



14.

SOAP
And you think there are others?

The Puni sher nods hi s head.

THE PUNI SHER
She said boat |oads |ike her.

SQAP
| don't know, Frank. Maybe she was
just confused or scared or
sonmething. | don't think the
Nat i onal Guard would | et soneone
bring in boat |oads of girls
wi t hout checking with the proper
authorities. We'd hear sonething
about it. | nean, that kind of
stuff just doesn't happen anynore.

THE PUNI SHER
Look into it for me, wll you? Her
name is Viorica.

SQAP
Yeah, sure. O course, bud. But
"' mthinking she was probably just
a hooker that didn't want to be
caught.

The Puni sher shakes his head.

THE PUNI SHER
There was sonething in her eyes,
Soap.

SQAP
Fear ?

The Puni sher | ooks at Soap with his cold, hollow eyes.
THE PUNI SHER
Enpt i ness.
| NT. CLUB BASEMENT - DAY
In the cold darkness of a club basenent, |ocked in aninma
cages, are a bunch of young girls. They're scared, worn out,
beat en, and depressed.

One such girl is ANA, Viorica's sister. She sits in her
cage, knees pulled up to her chest, crying.
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In the cage next to her sits ANCGELES, she's slightly ol der,
and doesn't | ook quite so scared.

She reaches her hand through the cage and touches | ana,
startling her.

ANGELES
| didn't nean to scare you

| ana | ooks at her, but doesn't say anything.

ANGELES
My nanme is Angel es.

| ana hesitates a nonent.

I ANA
| ana.
ANGELES
You' re new?
| ana nods her head.
ANGELES

| been here nonths. Listen to ne,
| ana. Wen they take you, don't
fight. Don't cry. Leave your body
here, and take your spirit to
anot her place. You understand?

| ana nods her head.

The door to the basenent opens and footsteps are heard
com ng down the stairs. The light in the basenent flickers
on and Tiberiu is standing there with another man. A CLI ENT.

The girls all push thenselves as far back into their cages
as possible. There's dozens of them

CLI ENT
How does this work?

TI BERI U
You take your pick, my friend. Any
girl you want. Price stays the
sane.
The Cient |ooks at the roomof girls, rather nervously.

He | ooks at Ti beri u.



16.

CLI ENT
They all perforn?

TI BERI U
They all do exactly what you tel
themto do. No worries. Any bad
behavi or, teach thema | esson.
Just let nme know when you bring
t hem back, yes?

The dient nods his head and | ooks over the girls, still
gui te nervous.

Ti beriu notices and pats himon the back.

TI BERI U
You | ook nervous. Rel ax, ny
friend.

CLI ENT
|"msorry, it's just...|l've never

done this sort of thing before.
And if ny wife found out -

Tl BERI U
The only way she knows is if you
tell her.

The Cient rests his eyes on lana and points at her.

CLI ENT
That one.

Tl BERI U
Excel l ent choice, ny friend.
Freshest one | have.
Ti beri u approaches her cage, unlocks it, and opens it up.
lana flattens herself against the wall as nmuch as she can.

TI BERI U
Come, girl!

| ana shakes her head.

Ti beriu swears in Russian, reaches into the cage, and grabs
her. lana fights wwth himand cries as he drags her out of
t he cage.

Ti beriu stands her up and backhands her to the ground. He
t hen stands her up again, gripping her by her hair.



The dient watches, horrified.

CLI ENT
Uhm | don't know if -
TI BERI U
What? Is fine! She will be good,

yes?
Ti beriu pulls her hair and she cries out.
She nods her head, crying.
Ti beriu rel eases her.
Tl BERI U
We have roomupstairs. Bring her
back when you are finished.

The dient | eads |ana away.

| NT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH - DAY

The Holy pulls a |arge, overstuffed trash bag out of the
confession booth. Aleg is sticking out of it.

MRS. PEARSE (Q S.)
Fat her Redondo?

The Holy turns, shocked.

MRS. PEARSE, an elderly woman of about ninety is standing
there, her eyes barely open.

THE HOLY
MmMs. Pearsel

MRS. PEARSE
How re yeh this nornin', Father?
Are yeh wel | ?

The Holy | ooks at her, still shocked.
THE HOLY
| - Ddidn't think you came in to
clean the church until Tuesday!
Ms. Pearse places her hand to her ears.

VRS. PEARSE
What ?

17.



THE HOLY
(I ouder)
| said | didn't think you -

MRS. PEARSE
What ? You'll have to speak up
Father. Me hearin's not what it
was.

Ms. Pearse |ooks into the bl ood-soaked boot h.

MRS. PEARSE
Ch, have yeh spilled the comruni on
w ne?

THE HOLY

MRS. PEARSE

Is it the communi on wi ne, Father?
Me eyesight's not what it was, yeh
know? Well, whatever it is, I'll
soon clean it up for yeh.
Tuesday's cleanin' day, so it is.

THE HOLY

But today's Friday, Ms. Pearse.
MRS. PEARSE

What ?
THE HOLY

(I ouder, and
| ouder still)
Today's Friday! Today-is-Friday!

MRS. PEARSE
Ch, it's Wednesday, is it? Wll,
sure, nme nenory's not what it was.

She squints down at the large trash bag with the |eg
sticking out of it that The Holy was draggi ng.

VRS. PEARSE
What's the yeh've got there,
Father? Is it a turkey, is it?

Ms. Pearse takes off her jacket.
MRS. PEARSE

Sure Thanksgi ving's not for
nmont hs, Father! Even | know t hat!

18.
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Ms. Pearse then turns and begi ns wal ki ng towards the
cl oset.

MRS. PEARSE
Vell, | can't stand here
bl at herin', not when there's work
to be done. Have you seen where |
| eft nme nop, Father? Have yeh?

The Holy stands there, watching her wal k away. Stunned.
Shocked. Confused. And relieved.

| NT. BOARD ROOM - DAY

I nsi de the board roomof a slick corporation, MARK is
readi ng a paper froma portfolio to a bunch of suits sitting
around a |l arge conference table.

MARK
So, in conclusion, profits are up,
and will continue to gross our
revenues upwards of two mllion
dollars this nonth al one.

The CHAIRVAN sits at the head of the | arge table, nodding
hi s head.

CHAI RVAN
As usual, thank you, Mark.

MARK
M . Chai r man.

CHAI RVAN
| believe that concl udes our
busi ness for today -

MR. PAYBACK (O S.)
W ong!

The Chairnman | ooks to the direction of the voice.

CHAlI RVAN
VWhat the hell -

Standing in the doorway of the board roomis a built guy
with a 5 o' clock shadow, a white tank top, brown gl oves, and
a red bandanna-like mask - MR PAYBACK. He's holding a
Tech- 9.



20.

MR, PAYBACK
Call me M. Payback. Payback for
the m sery you' ve caused! Payback
for the communities you' ve
dest r oyed!

Everyone in the room|ooks at him terrified.

CHAI RVAN
But - what are you tal king about?

M . Payback | ooks at the Chairman intensely.

MR PAYBACK
You know, nonster. You know.
Wor | dwi de | nvestnent Corporation -
the great and the good! A finger
in every pie. MIlions of dollars
pass through your hands each
month, and mllions of gallons of
bl ood are spl ashing on those sane
hands!

Mar k stands up, furious.

MARK
That's a damm 1|i e!

M . Payback shoots hi m down.

MR PAYBACK
No backchat!

Everyone junps up in terror, stunned by the sudden expl osion
of viol ence.

MR. PAYBACK
Back in your seats!

The suits do as they're told.

MR. PAYBACK
You invested in Larson Aircraft
Corp. Built airliners with
substandard engi nes. Losing a
| awsuit woul d be cheaper than
refitting the planes, you figured.
Two hundred seventy-five people
di ed when flight L-901 piled into
a nountain - But you didn't care.

M. Payback slowy wal ks around the table.
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MR, PAYBACK
Larson Factory was cl osed down.
Cost three thousand people their
jobs. Fairville becane a
crime-ridden slum- But you didn't
care.

M. Payback continues wal king, getting angrier by the
m nut e.

MR, PAYBACK
You set up a new factory in
Tai wan. Your workers' pay and
safety standards are sone of the
| onest on the planet. You coll uded
with [ ocal authorities to conbat
unrest in the workforce. Over a
hundred uni on workers were killed
by police death squads - But you
didn't care

CHAI RVAN
You can't prove any of that!

M . Payback points his weapon at the Chairman.

MR PAYBACK
Sil ence! You people are crim nal
scum You sit here in your fancy
boardroomw th your thousand
dol lar suits and you think your
hands are clean, but you are
wrong! You are guilty, and it's
time for payback

M . payback shoots the Chairman, who is still seated in his
chair.

The ot her board nenbers get up and start running for the
door.

M. Payback quickly turns around and unl oads.
MR PAYBACK
Payback!
| NT. DYNACO CORP., CEO OFFI CE - DAY

Harry wat ches the events of M. Payback unfold on the TV in
his office. He pushes pause and the inmage freezes.

He tal ks to an unseen figure.



HARRY
You see, this is exactly the kind
of reason why it's nice to have
soneone of your talents on board.
Not only do |I have The Punisher to
worry about, but now | have this
scunbag as well. | was originally
only going to have you oversee the
shi pnments, but now !l think I'd
like to keep you under ny
enpl oynent full tine.

Harry | ooks over a sheet of paper.

HARRY
And | nust say, your resune is
quite inpressive. Sent to a Youth
Detention Center when you were a
boy, recruited straight fromthere
by the US Arny. G een Beret,
worked with the CI A D shonorably
di scharged for m sconduct. Served
in prison for decapitating a
fellow rival gangster. You're just
the man |'ve been | ooking for.
What do you say, M. Barracuda?

BARRACUDA steps out of the shadows of the office.

22.

He's a great, hul king beast of a black man with cold eyes.

He's dressed |i ke a professional gang-banger,
such a thing.

BARRACUDA
Ajob is a job, M. Ebbing. In
t hese hard tinmes, any honest work
IS appreciat ed.

HARRY
| would hardly call it honest.
BARRACUDA

For a man like ne, this is about

as honest as it gets. It sounds

like a lot of fun, if you ask ne.
There is a knock on the door, and it opens.
DERMOT enters the office.

HARRY
Dernmot, perfect tim ng!

if there is
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DERMOT
Sorry to interrupt, but this is
ki nd of inportant.

Dermot wal ks right past Barracuda and hands Harry a sheet of
paper.

BARRACUDA
Excuse you, notherfucker.

Dernpt turns to Barracuda.

DERMOT
|"msure that this is nmuch nore
i nportant than whatever whack job
Harry is hiring you for. So if

you' Il pl ease excuse us.

HARRY
Dernot! You will not be rude to ny
guest .

Dernot | ooks at Barracuda.

HARRY
M. Barracuda, this is Dernot, ny
right-hand in the conpany. W thout
him | wouldn't have a leg to
stand on.

BARRACUDA
Pl easure to neet you, Dernot.

Dernot turns to Harry.

DERMOT
What are you hiring himfor?

HARRY
M. Barracuda is going to be
overseei ng our new venture with
M. Balut, as well as provide 24
hour security against threats |ike
The Puni sher and this
bandanna-wearing fruit topping.

Dernot turns to Barracuda, forcing a smle.

DERMOT
Well then, wel come aboard.

BARRACUDA
Thank you.
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DERMOT
| have to ask; |s Barracuda your
real nane?
Barracuda smles, revealing teeth that have been filed down
to points, a few of them gold pl ated.
EXT. CLINTON STREET, LOWER EAST SIDE - DAY

Life isn't quite so vibrant and exciting on Cinton Street
during the day. In fact, it's damm near depressing.

EXT. ROOFTCP

On the rooftop across the street fromone of the clubs sits
The Puni sher, looking it over with his binocul ars.

He sees a coupl e Al banians wal k out of the club, but nobody
is going in.

He | ooks at his watch and then wites sonething down in his
j our nal .

He | ooks down on it again.

A nonent later, the Cient steps out, straightens his tie,
and begins to wal k away.

The Puni sher sets down his binocul ars.

| NT. CLUB BASEMENT - DAY

Tiberiu throws lana into her cage and | ocks her up. She's
been beaten and she curls into a ball, sobbing.

Angel es | ooks at her, taking pity.

ANCELES
It wll be all right. The pain
will stop, and soon, you'll feel

not hing at all.

| ana continues crying.

EXT. CLINTON STREET, LOWER EAST SIDE - DAY

The dient wal ks down the sidewal k, |ooking around
suspi ci ously.

Two hands suddenly grab himand yank himinto an alley.



EXT. ALLEY
The Puni sh

The dient

The Puni sh

The dient
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er pins himup against the wall of the alley and
| ooks the terrified man dead in the eyes.

CLI ENT
Oh, shit! Please don't hurt mel!

realizes who it is.

CLI ENT
Hey, it's you!

THE PUNI SHER
The club. What's i nside?

CLI ENT
Cl ub? What cl ub?

er slugs himin the gut and he groans.

THE PUNI SHER
You know who | anf

nods hi s head.

THE PUNI SHER
Then don't fuck with nme. What's
i nside the club?

CLI ENT
Grls! There's girls inside the
cl ub!

THE PUNI SHER
How many?

CLI ENT
| don't know. A lot! He has them
| ocked up in cages.

THE PUNI SHER
Who?

CLI ENT
| don't know! Sonme Russian guy, |
don't renenber his nane!

THE PUNI SHER
These girls, what are they used
for?



CLI ENT
VWhat do you think, man? You pay
for the girl, you do what you want
to her, and you drop her off. A
friend told ne about it, al
right?

THE PUNI SHER
VWho is this friend?

The dient hesitates.

The Puni sher

CLI ENT
If I tell you, will you let nme go?
| haven't done anythi ng bad.

THE PUNI SHER
"Il consider it.

CLI ENT
Harry Ebbing. Please, let nme go. |
have a wife and a kid.

to the ground.

THE PUNI SHER
You have a famly and you're here,
doing this?

The Puni sher kicks the dient.

THE PUNI SHER
You honor them

- ki cks again.

- anot her

- one | ast

The dient

THE PUNI SHER
You stay true to them

ki ck.

THE PUNI SHER
You never take them for granted.

ki ck.

THE PUNI SHER
You protect them

| ays on the ground, gasping for air and crying.

26.

is disgusted by this and he flings the dient
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THE PUNI SHER
G honme to your famly. Stay with
them | see you on this street
again, I'll kill you.

And with that, The Punisher is gone.

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON, BASEMENT - DAY

Soap sits down in the basenent of the police station
| ooki ng through his conmputer and gl ancing at a fol der every
now and t hen.

A nonent later, a woman with red hair steps up to him MOLLY
VON RI CHTOFEN. He doesn't noti ce.

As he goes to take a sip fromhis coffee cup -

MOLLY
Detective Martin Soap?

She startles himand he spills the coffee into his | ap.

SOAP
Ah, shit.

He | ooks at Mol ly, taken aback.

SOAP
Ch, uh, excuse ne.

MOLLY
Is this a bad tine? | didn't nean
to startle you.

SOAP
No, not at all. Good a tine as
any. It's just ny luck, M. ?

MOLLY
Li eutenant Von Richtofen. Call ne
Molly. I"mthe first piece of |uck
you' ve had all day.

Soap continues w ping hinself off and | ooks at her,
conf used.

SOAP
Uh. .?

MOLLY
Mnd if | snoke?



She takes out a cigarette and begins to inhale.

SOAP
Well, | dont -

MOLLY
Thanks. You're the departnents
bi ggest loser, and I'mits biggest
enbarrassnment. Want to prove
everyone wong and crack the
Puni sher case?

SQAP
Il - I -1"msorry. |I'm having
troubl e keeping up. The
departnments bi ggest enbarrassnent ?

MOLLY
Refused to sleep with the
comm ssioner at a press
conference. Didn't realize | was
in range of the mec.

SCAP
Oh, you're THAT Mol ly Von
Ri cht of en

MOLLY

As a special thank you, he
assigned nme to the Punisher task
force. Wth your extensive

knowl edge on him and ny

experience in the field, we'll be
the nost Titanic teamup of al
tine.

Soap sits there, stuttering, trying to find words.

MOLLY
Excellent. Let's get started.
SOAP
Uh, 1'm kinda working on sonething
el se at the nonent, actually,
Mol |y.
MOLLY
Can it wait?
SOAP

It's inportant.



29.

MOLLY
Can | hel p? The sooner this is
wr apped up, the sooner we can get
started on the Punisher.

Soap hands her the file.

MOLLY
Human trafficking, eh? Do you know
sonething I don't, Soap?

SCAP
Maybe.

Mol ly smles, and Soap bl ushes.

EXT. SUBURBAN NEI GHBORHOOD - DAY

On the clean, sunny streets of a suburban nei ghborhood,
filth lurks, in the formof a drug DEALER He wal ks around,
hands in his jacket pockets.

A TEEN approaches him

TEEN
Hey man, you got the stuff?

DEALER
That depends. You got the noney?

The Teen takes out a roll of cash and hands it to the
Dealer. In return, the deal er hands hima bag of coke. The
two part ways.

The Deal er turns the corner and runs right into sonebody.

Sonebody wearing a white suit. Sonebody with blond hair.
Sonebody wearing a shield-like face plate. ELITE

ELI TE
Excuse ne.

DEALER
You' re excused, freak

The Deal er pushes past himand Elite turns to him
ELITE
Are you selling crack, by any
chance, sir?

The Deal er stops and turns around, smling.
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DEALER
Whay? You | ooking for sonethi ng?

Elite | ooks around at the nice, quiet neighborhood.

ELITE
This is a very nice nei ghborhood
you' re encroachi ng upon, sir.
Per haps you could find somewhere
nore appropriate to tender your

war es?
DEALER

VWhat ever, man. | do what | want.
ELI TE

| don't think you understand. This
is a nice neighborhood. Children
are safe here, crine is mninmal,
and property val ues are very high.
| cannot allow you to conduct

busi ness anywhere within a

ten-bl ock radius of this spot.

DEALER
You're trippin', man.

Elite takes out a silenced pistol and shoots out both of the
Deal er' s kneecaps.

He drops to the ground, yelling in pain.

DEALER
! 1'Il leave and take ny shit
sone place else! Don't kill ne,
man.

ELI TE

Elite. My nane is Elite.

Elite then shoots himtwice in the chest and finally in the
head.

Elite calmy puts his pistol away, turns around, and wal ks
around the corner.

Al ong the way, he passes an OLD LADY who is wal ki ng her
poodl e.

ELITE
Your dog is urinating on the
si dewal k, ma' am
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OLD LADY
What's it to you, freakshow?

ELI TE
The nane is Elite, nma'am

Elite takes out his silenced pistol and shoots the dog.

He turns and begins to wal k away.

OLD LADY
M. Fluffikins?

ELI TE
(1 ooki ng back)
It's a nice neighborhood, nma'am
Let's try to keep it that way.

I NT. SOCI AL SERVI CES OFFI CE - DAY

JENNI FER COOKE sits behi nd her desk, going over sone
paper wor K.

There's a knock on her door and a couple wal ks in her
of fice. RUSTUM and NADI A.

JENNI FER
Rustum Nadi a, how are you today?
Pl ease, have a seat.

The two don't | ook happy, but they take a seat,
none-t he-| ess.

RUSTUM
Have you found our daughters yet,
Ms. Cooke?

JENNI FER

Unfortunately, no. But | prom se
you |'m doi ng everything | can
right nowto find them You nust
under stand, as a social worker,
there's only so much I can do.

NADI A
You rmust find our babi es!

Nadi a starts crying.

NADI A
It's been weeks.
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JENNI FER
| know, but you nust be patient
with me. I"'mcurrently

investigating M. Balut, but these
t hi ngs take weeks, even nonths to
bring together. If he has your

daughter, | promse, we'll find
her when all is said and done.
RUSTUM
Wy can you not just go in and
t ake thenf?
JENNI FER

I"'mafraid it doesn't work that
way. We've sent investigators, but
they haven't turned up anyt hing.

"1l keep | ooking.

RUSTUM
VWhat about that man? That Puni sher
fell ow?

S not happy to hear about this.

JENNI FER
He's not going to help. He's
dangerous. Please, |let ne handle
this. You'll get your daughters
back, safe and sound and w t hout
any bl oodshed.

Rust um and Nadi a stand up.

RUSTUM
You do what you nust do. W will
find other ways.

JENNI FER
This is a very delicate and
potentially dangerous situation.
strongly suggest you |leave this to
pr of essional s. For your sake just
as nuch as your daughters’

I NT. PUNI SHER S HQ - NI GHT

The Punisher is sitting in his chair, thinking about the
Client fromearlier that day. About how nuch he takes his
famly for granted.

He takes out his journal and begins witing in it.
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Sonmething stirs in the darkness and he i medi atel y stands
up, takes out a handgun, cocks it, and flicks on the |aser
sight. He ains it into the shadows of the tunnel.

THE PUNI SHER
Hands up or | shoot!

From out of the shadows, Rustum and Nadia enmerge, their
hands up, looking terrified.

THE PUNI SHER
Who are you?

NADI A
Pl ease, don't hurt us. W need
hel p.

The Puni sher keeps his weapon ained at themfor a nonent.
He hesitates and then lowers it.

RUSTUM
We spent all night |ooking for
you.

THE PUNI SHER
How did you find ne?

NADI A
Runor. We listen to runor.

THE PUNI SHER
Smart. What do you want?

NADI A
Qur daughters.

THE PUNI SHER
Don't have them don't know where
t hey are.

RUSTUM
Pl ease, Punisher, sir. W go to
state, they do nothing. They're
out there. Sl aves.

The Puni sher's interest has been rai sed.
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THE PUNI SHER
l"mworking on it. Go hone. If you
find your daughters once |I'm done,
great. | don't do special fetch
requests.

The Puni sher makes his way to his work bench and begi ns
tinkering with his weapons.

Nadi a approaches hi mand pl aces her hand on his shoul der. He
flinches.

NADI A
Pl ease. You nust find Viorica and
| ana for us.

The Puni sher turns to Nadi a.

THE PUNI SHER
Vioricais at the Ennis Street
Hot el .

RUSTUM
You know t hi s? How?

THE PUNI SHER
Chance. Go find her. Get out of
the city.

The Puni sher returns his attention to his weapons.

RUSTUM
Pl ease! You nust find lana for usl!

THE PUNI SHER
| nmust do nothing! Get out of
her e.

Nadi a' s eyes water.

NADI A
You' re supposed to be hero. | pity
those you care for. What if this
was your daughter?

Nadi a sets a picture dowmn of both her daughters on the table
and then wal ks back over to Rustum They | eave.

The Puni sher stands there a nonent, thinking and breathing
heavily. He slanms his fists down onto the bench and | ooks
down at the ground in shane.
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I NT. CHURCH - NI GHT

The Punisher sits in the church pews, |ooking at a statue of
a crucified Jesus.

He's in his black trench coat, collar popped up.
FATHER M KE sits down next to him

FATHER M KE
It's always good to see you in
church, Frank, even though you're
never here on good terns. Are you
finally seeking absol ution?

THE PUNI SHER
Have you got a year to cl eanse ne,
Fat her? There's no saving ny soul,
you and | both no that.

FATHER M KE
You can only wal k down the road of
darkness for so long before it
consunes you, Frank. But it's
never too |ate.

THE PUNI SHER
It is for ne.

FATHER M KE
Compassi on and forgiveness is the
one thing that separates us from
animals. If you take that away,
what's left but an animal ?

THE PUNI SHER
| know.

FATHER M KE
| don't agree with the path you
chose for yourself, but |
understand it.

THE PUNI SHER
Yeah.

Fat her M ke stands up. He | ooks down at the Punisher.

FATHER M KE
Keep sonething in m nd, though.
When fighting nonsters, one should
see to it that in the process he
does not becone a nonster hinself.
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Fat her M ke turns to | eave.

THE PUNI SHER
| caught a glinpse of Heaven,
once.

Fat her M ke turns around, surprised by this.

FATHER M KE
You never told ne...

The Puni sher | ooks at the ground.

THE PUNI SHER
The angel s showed ne. The idea was
|'"d clean up the m stakes on
Earth. Eventually redeem nysel f.
So, they brought ne up to heaven
to see what 1'd be mssing. A
wi fe. A son. A daughter. Al

finally at peace. | hadn't seen
them since they bled out in ny
arnms. Then, | was cast down. Back

to a world of killers, rapists,
psychos, perverts. A brand new
evil every mnute, spewed out as
fast as nen can think themup. A
wor |l d where pitching soneone off a
skyscraper to tell his fellow scum
you're watching is a sane and
rational act. The angel s thought

it would be hell for ne.

The Puni sher | ooks Father Mke in the eyes.
THE PUNI SHER
They were wrong.
EXT. CITY STREET, PAY PHONE - NI GHT

The Puni sher picks up the phone, drops in a quarter, and
di al s a nunber.

THE PUNI SHER
Soap, what do you have for ne?

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON, BASEMENT - NI GHT

Soap is looking at his conputer screen, a phone in his hand.



SQAP
| don't know what it is, but it
can't be good. Pier 74, tonight at
m dni ght. No mani fest, no
regi stration nunbers, just
cl earances up the ass. Coming from
Al bani a under Cristu Industries
for Dynaco Corporation.

THE PUNI SHER (O. S.)
Got cha.

SOAP
You know, Frank, | wouldn't go at
this thing with all guns bl azi ng.
It could just be a legitimte
shi pment of supplies for the
corporation, and -

The i ne goes dead, and Soap hangs up the phone.

SOAP
Never m nd.

Mol |y wal ks around the corner and heads for the desk.

MOLLY
Who were you tal king to, Soap?
SQAP
Nobody, | was just ordering us a
pi e.
MOLLY
| don't eat pizza, Soap.
SQAP
Vell if you'd like | could get you
sonme -
MOLLY

Soap, I'd really just like to get
to work on the Puni sher.

SCAP
Ri ght, yeah. O course.

Mol ly sits down and opens up a file.

MOLLY
The sooner we catch him the
sooner these copy-cats wll
off the street.

get

37.
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SOAP
You're referring to that Elite guy
we investigated earlier?

MOLLY
Mhm

SOAP
It's not fair to blane that on the
Puni sher.

MOLLY
You sound |ike you're on his side,
Soap.

SOAP

O course I'mnot. It's just, you
know, that's |ike blam ng video
ganes for kids' bad behavior.

Mol ly sets down the file and | ooks at Soap.

MOLLY
|"mbored, let's hit the street.
We're not going to find him
sitting in this basenent al
ni ght .

Ml ly gets up and wal ks away.
Soap sits there a m nute.
SOAP
Uh, but - Molly!
EXT. PIER 74 - N GHT
A large freighter is docked along Pier 74 and there are many
MEN nmovi ng around on it, checking things, keeping watch and

the 1ike.

There are two | arge trucks parked by the pier and a few MEN
keepi ng watch over them

Alino pulls up towards the pier and Barracuda and Der not
step out of it, closing the door behind them

Ti beriu wal ks over to the |ino, greeting them

TI BERI U
You nust be Barracuda.
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Ti beriu extends his hand and Barracuda | ooks at it a nonent
before shaking it.

Ti beriu | ooks into the open wi ndow of the |ino.
Harry is sitting inside, snmoking a cigarette.

TI BERI U
You conme to oversee, M. Ebbing?

HARRY
Not so nmuch. |'mjust dropping off
my assistant to nake sure
everything runs snoothly.

Tl BERI U
No worries, no worries.
HARRY
| certainly hope not. | would hate

for our deal to be conprom sed.
Harry rolls up the window of the lino and it pulls away.
Der not and Barracuda watch hi m go.

DERMOT
Put z.

Tiberiu |l eads the two up the Pier towards the freighter.

Tl BERI U
| appreciate you taking interest
in the shipnment, but | assure you,
you are not needed.

BARRACUDA
Harry just wants to be sure, as
"' m sure you under st and.

TI BERI U
Then he shoul d have stayed
hi nsel f.

DERMOT

He can't do anything for hinself.
Spi nel ess shit-sack.

Bar r acuda chuckl es.
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EXT. FREI GHTER, STARBOARD DECK - N GHT

An Al bani an THUG wal ks al ong the deck of the freighter,
AK-47 in his hand.

A red dot appears on his chest and he | ooks down at it,
confused. It slowy noves up his chest and face and rests in
the center of his head.

SPLAT! A bl oody hol e appears on his head and he drops to the
ground, dead.

EXT. SEA PORT, BUI LD NG ROOF TOP

The Puni sher is crouched on the roof of a building, right
across fromPier 74, a sniper rifle in his hand, all decked
out for battle.

He takes ai m agai n.

EXT. FREI GHTER, MAI N DECK

Wal ki ng across the top of a large steel container is another
ALBANI AN THUG, weapon i n hand.

He neets a simlar fate, his brains splattering the steel.
EXT. FRElI GHTER, WHEELHOUSE

Through the w ndow of the wheel house, the CAPTAIN of the
boat can be seen chatting wth two ot her MEN

A bl oody hol e appears in his chest and he drops.

The other two | ook out the wi ndow, stunned. One takes a
bullet to the throat -- the other gets popped in the eye.

EXT. SEA PORT, BU LDI NG ROOF TOP

The Puni sher sets down the sniper rifle and then places it
in a duffel bag.

He runs to the edge of the roof and drops the bag down
bef ore he shinmm es down the side.
EXT. PIER 74 - NI GHT

The Puni sher makes his way towards the trucks, M-Al
equi pped.

H s Mi-Al contains a sound suppressor, grenade | auncher,
| aser designator, reflex scope and all the trinm ngs.
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As he approaches one of the trucks, a Russian THUG turns his
back towards hi mand The Puni sher quickly |owers his Mi-Al
and draws his knife.

He creeps up behind the Thug, kicks his knee, dropping him
and drives the knife through his skull.

Just as he does, another Russian THUG makes his way around
the truck and spots him-- Quick as a flash, The Puni sher

| aunches the knife into his throat, dropping him

The Puni sher re-equips his Mi-Al, nmakes his way around the
truck and quickly takes out the remaini ng Russi ans.

EXT. FREI GHTER - N GHT

Ti beriu | eads Barracuda and Dernot to one of the | arge steel
cont ai ners.

An ALBANI AN nods his head, unl ocks the container, and opens
the doors. Inside are dozens of young, terrified G RLS.

Ti beriu turns to Barracuda and Der not.

TI BERI U

See? Top quality, and no probl ens.
DERMOT

What now?
TI BERI U

Now we | oad theminto the trucks,
and go on our way!

KA- BOOM

Everyone but Barracuda ducks down as one of the |arge trucks
expl odes.

DERMOT
VWhat the fuck was that!?

Barracuda calmy draws a handgun and cocks it.

BARRACUDA
That would be our M. Castle now.

KA- BOOM The second truck expl odes.

The Puni sher quickly runs up the deck, boarding the
freighter.
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As he does, two THUGS junp out only to be quickly cut down
by his M4 -- The Punisher quickly scans his surroundi ngs and
presses onward -- He is nmet by a barrage of automatic fire
fromhis right and he quickly turns, ducks down, and shoots,
dam near cutting an Al banian THUG in half -- The Puni sher

r el oads.

El sewhere on the freighter, Tiberiu is making his way
t hrough the maze of crates as gunfire continues to expl ode
around him

Barracuda slowy makes his way al ong the deck of the
freighter, |ooking for the Punisher.

BARRACUDA
Conme out, cone out, wherever you
are!

The Puni sher continues making his way through the
cont ai ners.

As he rounds a corner, Barracuda | atches onto his weapon and
qui ckly di sarms The Puni sher, knocking himto the ground.

The Puni sher quickly gets on his feet and faces his
opponent.

BARRACUDA
So, you're the big, bad, Punisher
huh?

THE PUNI SHER
And you are?

BARRACUDA
Barracuda. |'mdelighted to neet
you, | nust say.

THE PUNI SHER
You won't be.

The Puni sher lunges at Barracuda with a kick -- Barracuda

grabs his foot and quickly tosses The Puni sher into one of
the containers -- The Punisher quickly gets back up on his
feet and delivers a one-two conbo on Barracuda' s face,

foll owed by a round-house punch -- Barracuda stunbl es back,
slightly dazed.

BARRACUDA
Not bad, not herfucker. Not bad.
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Barracuda runs at The Puni sher and spears him

El sewhere on the freighter, Tiberiu and Dernot make their
way to the deck and run off the freighter onto the pier.

Back on the ship, Barracuda is on top of the Punisher,
punching the shit out of him-- The Punisher quickly breaks
Barracuda's conbo, slugs himin the face, grabs himby the
shoul ders, and sl ans his head agai nst one of the containers
--The Puni sher gets back on his feet and kicks Barracuda in
the side, w nding him

BLAM BLAM

An Al bani an THUG shoots the Punisher twice in the back, but
his kevl ar absorbs it -- The Punisher quickly turns to the
Thug, runs at him knees himin the gut, and breaks his neck
--As soon as the Thug drops, Barracuda is back on the

Puni sher agai n, kicking out the back of his knees, dropping
him-- Barracuda proceeds to drop an el bow onto the top of
the Punisher's skull -- The Punisher tries to el bow him but
Barracuda grabs himarmand gets himinto an armlock -- The
Puni sher struggles to get free, but can't. Barracuda has
hi m

BARRACUDA
Cone on, what is this shit? You're
t he Puni sher!

Barracuda lifts the Punisher up by his armand slans him
agai nst one of the containers.

BARRACUDA
You' re supposed to be the baddest
not her f ucker in town!

Barracuda sl ans his face agai nst the container again.
BARRACUDA
Seens to me, you ain't nothing but
a bitch!

The Puni sher ki cks behind him connecting with Barracuda's
knee.

Barracuda yells in pain and rel eases the Punisher's arm
The Puni sher quickly el bows Barracuda in the gut and ki cks
himin the chest, causing himto stagger back -- The

Puni sher quickly draws one of his handguns and fires,
catching Barracuda in the eye - he screans in pain.

Bef ore the Puni sher can squeeze off anot her shot -
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BLAM A | arge hole explodes into his vest and he falls to
t he ground.

Dernmot qui ckly grabs Barracuda's arm and drags hi m awnay,
shot gun i n hand.

The Puni sher sits up, gasping.

EXT. PIER 74 - N GHT

Barracuda and Dernot nmake a run for it away fromthe pier.

EXT. FREI GHTER, MAI N DECK - NI GHT

The Puni sher makes his way towards the opened container and
| ooks inside. The dozens of girls all look at him scared,
tired, and crying.

He | ooks at them a nonent, absorbing it all. Sirens are
heard in the distance and he snaps out of it.

THE PUNI SHER
Stay here. Help is com ng.

The Puni sher runs away.

| NT. CLUB BASEMENT - NI GHT

A Russian THUG | eads Angel es through the basenent and tosses
her into her cage. He locks it and says sonething to her in
Russi an.

As soon as he | eaves, Angel es breaks down and cri es.

| ana | eans over to | ook at her.

Angel es | ays down on her stomach. Her back is all raw and
bl oody, as if she's been whi ped.

I ANA
VWat they did?

FLASH

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

Angel es is | eaned over the bed of the hotel room shirtless.
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Four BUSI NESSMEN are around her, |ooking at her, |aughing,
drinking, and snoking. One of themhas a whip in his hand
and he cracks her with it, again and again.

She hol ds back fromcrying out and tries her best to choke
back the tears. A single drop slowy rolls down her cheek

After a few nore hits, the businessman with the whip backs
away and anot her stands up, approaching her, unzipping his
pants.

BUSI NESSMVAN
My turn.

FLASH

| NT. CLUB BASEMENT - NI GHT

| ana reaches through the cage and hol ds Angel es' hand while
she cries.

ANCELES
Never | et them see you break

| ana nods her head and starts to cry.

I ANA
It be okay.

I NT. LUCKY'S BAR - NI GHT

Mol Iy and Soap nake their way towards a table, a plate of
food and a beer in each hand.

MOLLY
Come here a |l ot, Soap?

SQAP
To work, nostly. Wite reports and
stuff. It's nice and quiet. Not a
| ot of people cone in.

MOLLY
You don't say.
SQAP
Food' s cheap, too. My treat, by

t he way.

The two sit down and Mol ly | ooks at the greasy ness of a
plate in front of her.
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MOLLY
| suppose it's the thought that
counts. Now, about the Puni sher.

SOAP
Vnt

Mol Iy | ooks down at her beer.

MOLLY
Wiy is there an incredibly rude
word in ny Quinness?

SOAP
The owner |ikes the bartenders to
pour shanrocks into the heads.
Thinks it | ooks quaint, you know,
like an Irish tradition for the
out-of -t owners. Kevin over there,
he says it's a |l ot of patronizing
garbage. This is his way of not
pl ayi ng ball.

Soap and Molly | ook over to KEVIN, who is sitting at the
bar, snoking a cigarette.

SCOAP
Isn't that right, Kevin?

KEVI N
Drop dead, Soap. Fuckin' |oser.

Soap chuckl es.

SOAP
VWhat a character.

MOLLY
Soap, the Punisher.

Soap | ooks at Molly and sees she's dead serious about taking
hi m down.

| NT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH - DAY

The Holy stands outside the confession booth and he sw ngs
his axe down into it, hard. There's a sickeni ng whacking
sound, followed by a quickly choked out scream

THE HCOLY
' mnot alone! Praise God | am not
al one!
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The Holy pulls out the bl oody axe and then takes out a
newspaper from his back pocket. He | ooks at it.

On the page is an article on the Punisher. He beans.

MRS. PEARSE (Q. S.)
What's that yeh're shoutin' about,
Fat her Redondo?

The Holy turns around to see Ms. Pearse standing there.

THE HOLY
Ms. Pearse!

MRS. PEARSE
|"ve come to clean the church
again, Father. Ei ght o'clock on
Monday evenin'.

THE HOLY
This is lunch time and it's
Thursday, Ms. Pearse. But, you
cone by to cl ean whenever you

i kel

MRS. PEARSE
VWhat ?

THE HOLY
| said | just hacked a nan to
death in the confessional

MRS. PEARSE
VWhat? Me hearin's not what it was,
Father. 1'll just be on ne way

cl eanin'.
Ms. Pearse starts to wal k through the church

THE HOLY
M. Cyde hit his wife. M. Cyde
took cocaine. M. Cyde cane to
confess his sins so he could do it
all over again!

MRS. PEARSE
That's kind of yeh to offer,
Father. 1'll have a cup if yer

makin' it.
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THE HOLY
Vell, | showed him | took his
confession and cl eansed himof his
sins right then and there!

Ms. Pearse runs into the wall and funbles for a door
handl e, unable to find it.

MRS. PEARSE
You renmenber where the door is,
Fat her? Me eyesight's not what is
was, Yy' know?

The Holy hugs his hatchet and then turns and | ooks at the
| arge cross at the head of the church.

ol den sunlight beans down fromthe w ndow behind it,
illumnating the cross and saturating The Holy.

THE HOLY
Thank you for the Punisher, Lord.
For showing ne |I'm not al one.

| NT. SALVATI ON ARWY - DAY

I nside the Sal vation Arny, Jennifer is handing out soup and
bread to the HOMELESS and NEEDY.

She happens to gl ance outside the window to see the Punisher
standi ng there, black trench coat and baseball cap on.

She | ooks to one of her co-workers, gets her to cover for
her, and heads out si de.

EXT. SALVATI ON ARMY

Jenni fer wal ks around to the side of the building to neet
with the Puni sher, who | ooks at her, his hands in his
pocket s.

JENNI FER
VWhat are you doi ng here, Frank?

THE PUNI SHER
Did you catch the news?

JENNI FER
Yeah, | did. It's disgusting. That
what you're here about?

THE PUNI SHER
| need a favor.
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Jennifer is stunned to hear this.

JENNI FER
The Puni sher needs ny hel p? I'm
just a social worker, Frank.

The Puni sher takes a picture out of his pocket and shows it
to Jennifer.

THE PUNI SHER
This is -

JENNI FER
| ana. Yeah, | know. |'m working on
her case for her parents.

THE PUNI SHER
They cane to ne for help.

JENNI FER
And you're actually willing to
hel p? When was the last tinme you
hel ped soneone without it being
for personal gain?

The Puni sher puts the picture back in his pocket and turns
to start wal ki ng away.

Jenni fer softens up a bit.

JENNI FER
kay, wait a sec. Tell ne what you
need, and I'l|l see what | can do.

The Puni sher turns around and | ooks at Jennifer.

THE PUNI SHER
" mgoing to get her back to her
famly. Wien | do, |I'm sending
themto you. | want you to take
care of them Set themup for
decent |iving.

JENNI FER
That famly isn't even in the
system Frank. They're here
illegally. There are a | ot of
processes that they have to do
before I can even begin to do
anyt hi ng.

Jenni fer | ooks at the Punisher, who is |ooking at her al npost
pl eadi ngly.
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JENNI FER
Al'l right, you saved ny neck, so
"Il see if | can pull sone
strings and maybe junp through a
hoop or two for you.

THE PUNI SHER
Thank you.

The Puni sher turns around again and starts wal ki ng away.

JENNI FER
Just out of curiosity, besides the
obvi ous scunbags behind it, why
are you getting involved with
t hese peopl e?

The Puni sher turns | ooks back, still walking.

THE PUNI SHER
| know what it's |ike to not have
your daughter with you and safe.

The Puni sher keeps wal ki ng and Jenni fer nods her head.

EXT. SUBURBAN NEI GHBORHOOD - DAY

A Cadillac convertible slowy cruises through the suburban
streets, four MEN inside, |ooking around.

The car cones to a stop

THUG
That fool that iced ny brother is
around here somewhere, and |'m
gonna find himand bust a cap in
hi s not herfuckin' ass.

The Thug pulls out a weapon and cocks it.

Just as he does, a bullet slanms into his tenple and he
slunps over in his seat, dead - - The three other nen panic
and scranble to get out of the car - - Another THUG gets a
bullet in his throat and he clutches it, gagging and choking
on his own blood - - The third THUG takes a bullet in the
chest and the fourth and final THUG is shot in the back of
the head just as he's about to junp out of the car.
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| NT. HOUSE, BATHROOM - DAY

Elite is standing in his bathroom wapped in a towel,
wearing his mask and hol ding a snoking sniper rifle.

SON (0. S.)
Dad?

Elite turns towards the cl osed bat hroom door.

ELI TE
VWhat is it?

Elite stands on the top of his tub basin and noves a ceiling
board asi de.

SON (O S.)
Mom wants to know if you can |ike
hurry up? The car's on its way and
the play starts at eight.

ELI TE
Tell her 1'Il be right there, son.

Elite places the sniper rifle up in the opening of the
ceiling.

SON (O S.)

Can | order pizza?
ELI TE

Did you finish your honmework?
SON (O S.)

Yeah.

Elite takes his mask off and tucks it away with the sniper
rifle.

He noves the ceiling board back into place.
ELITE
Then you go right ahead and order
pi zza, son
| NT. DI NER - DAY
Barracuda, Dernot, and Wanda sit at a booth in a dinner.
Barracuda takes a small box out of his pocket and opens it.

Inside is a glass eye. He renoves the gauze fromhis eye and
pi cks up the gl ass one.
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DERMOT
Shouldn't you wait until it heal s?

Barracuda pops the glass eye into its socket and strai ghtens
it.

BARRACUDA
VWhat for? How does it |ook?

Wanda | ooks away.

WANDA
Looks great.

A WAI TRESS cones and drops off a tall stack of pancakes.

BARRACUDA
Thanks, doll.

The waitress wal ks away.

Barracuda snears butter on his pancakes and douses themin
Syrup.

BARRACUDA
| | ove pancakes. Favorite food.
There's nothing in the world like
‘em

He takes a bite and enjoys the food, bliss on his face.
BARRACUDA
You two sure you don't want
anything? My treat.

DERMOT
No.

Wanda | ooks at the ground.

BARRACUDA
First time you' ve seen sonmeone
di e?
Wanda nods her head.
BARRACUDA
Trust nme, you'll get used to it.
DERMOT

We should hurry up and get back to
Dynaco.



BARRACUDA
What's your rush? Harry can wait.
If he wanted ne back so bad, he
shoul da cane out hisself.

DERMOT
Yeah wel |, you know Harry.

BARRACUDA
| don't actually. Fromwhat | can
gather, the man's a pussy. He's
got no set of balls for hisself.
Not |ike you, though, Dernot.
You' ve got a pair of big brass
ones. You saved ny ass back on
t hat boat.

Der nmot shrugs his shoul ders.

Der not

DERMOT
It was not hing.

BARRACUDA
You're a man of action, like
nmyself. 1've seen the way you

handl e busi ness. What | don't
understand is why you're not CEO
of Dynaco. The way | see it, you'd
make a hell of a boss, unlike that
spi nel ess prick you work under.

DERMOT
That's just the way the cards were
deal t .

BARRACUDA
Not for long, ny friend. You took
care of nme, now |l'mgoing to take
care of you. That company needs
soneone tough, and you're that
sonebody. Wen | was a boy, the
ni ght before nmy father left us, he
pl aced ny hand on a hot grill. You
know what he said to ne? He said
"You need to learn to be as hard
as the notherfuckin' world
itself.” 1'll never forget that.
Dernot, you're hard. | don't need
to place your hand on a hot gril
to make you understand that, do I?

| ooks at him

53.
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DERMOT
VWhat did you have in m nd?
BARRACUDA
We're going to kill two birds with
one stone. I'mgoing to call in

sone friends of mne, and we're
going to take out Castle and
Harry.

DERMOT
" m|istening.

Barracuda | ooks at Wanda.

BARRACUDA
What about you, babydol | ?

Wanda | ooks at Barracuda.

WANDA
Harry's a piece of shit. I"'mall
ears.

| NT. NEWS STATI ON - DAY

I nside a news station, sitting behind his desk with
countl ess cameras on himis a news REPORTER

In the b.g. on the screen is a picture of a skull.

REPORTER
It now seens that the Punisher has
i nspired a nunber of other
vigilantes. So far, the badly
di smenbered bodies of four nmen in
the area of East Harl em have been
found by police. Apparently each
ones forehead was marked with the
sign of a cross. A police
spokesperson said that all nen
wer e suspected crimnals;
Bi zarrely, each was catholic and
attended church regul arly.

The skull icon fades and a police sketch of Elite appears in
its place.

REPORTER
Five men have al so been killed in
the area of Riverside Park by a
mystery man calling hinself Elite.
This artist's inpression was taken
( MORE)
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REPORTER (cont' d)
froma statenent by an elderly
woman whose dog was shot by the
assailant. An NYPD source has
confirnmed that all nmen had
convictions for drug and
gang-rel ated crine.

Elite's image dissolves and a freeze frane of M. Payback
taken fromsecurity feed shows up in its place.

REPORTER
Corporate crine is not imune to
this rash of vigilante justice,
either. The massacre at Worl dw de
| nvest Corporation's Wall Street
of fices has been attributed to
this man, seen here on security
video. Five were killed and seven
were badly injured when the man
ran anok at a board neeting. The
man calls hinself "M . Payback"
and cl ai ned unet hi cal policies and
bl ood on the hands of the nenbers
for his reasons to open up.

The picture of M. Payback di ssolves and a video feed of
Martin Soap being pestered by press takes over the screen.

REPCORTER (O. S.)
Detective Martin Soap of the
"Puni sher Task-force" had this to
say on the matter -

Soap desperately tries to make his way through the throng of
reporters.

SQAP
Well, yes - Excuse nme, sorry - |
mean there's bound to be copycats,
the idea of- Can | just get
through - Street justice has
al ways been superficially
attractive and - Aw, don't tell ne
my car's been towed agai n!

The video feed cuts off and the Reporter returns.
REPORTER

And now, a report fromour own
Val erie Davis. Valerie?
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EXT. OFFI CE BU LDI NG - DAY

Reporter VALERI E DAVIS stands outside a |large office
building, a mc in her hand.

There's a CAMERAMAN in front of her and she's standi ng next
t o ROBERT LEONARD

VALERI E
' mhere with Robert Leonard,
chai rman of the wWall Street
| nvestors Associ ati on and co- owner
of Metropolitan Trading
| ncor porated. Thanks for joining
us, Robert.

ROBERT
M . Leonard.

VALERI E
M. Leonard, what is your reaction
to the nysterious figure known as
M. Payback?

ROBERT
He's a lunatic and a terrorist.
He's nmurdered a nunber of very
fine nmenbers of the business
community, and his accusations of
corporate m sdeed are the worst
ki nd of spurious Conmuni st
pr opoganda.

VALERI E
But a |l ot of people, while
certainly not condoning M.
Payback' s actions, have expressed
synpathy with his criticismof big
business's indifference to the

public.

ROBERT
Yes, well, they're wong, aren't
t hey?

As Robert tal ks, neither himnor Valerie notice M. Payback
maki ng his way towards them

ROBERT
We're tal king about the views of a
bunch of bl eeding heart |iberals
who know not hi ng about free market
econony.
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MR. PAYBACK
l'd like to be interviewed now,
pl ease.

By now, M. Payback is right next to Robert and he raises a
pistol to the side of his head, and shoots hi m poi nt- bl ank.

Val erie stands there and | ooks at Robert's dead body,
shocked.

VALERI E
He's...he's..

MR PAYBACK
He's dead. | don't think ny views
have been reported accurately and
l"d like to redress the bal ance.

VALERI E
Uh. .. You -

MR. PAYBACK
Nevermnd, I'll do it nyself.

M. Payback grabs the mc fromValerie and | ooks into the
cameraman's caner a.

MR PAYBACK
Peopl e of New York City, people of
the United States, | am M.
Payback. | am the vengeance of the

common man. For too | ong, brothers
and sisters, we have |let these

bl oated swi ne hold sway. They buy
our so-called representatives and
blind us with neani ngl ess
statistics, buzz-words, and
scarenongeri ng sl ogans. Wen we
stand up for our rights, they fire
us on the spot and relocate to
countries where peopl e have no
rights at all!

M . Payback begins to get angry.

MR, PAYBACK
| amcalled a crimnal, yet all
do is execute the scum who drink
the blood of mllions; Wuo buy
produce fromthird world farns
wher e pesticides have debilitated
hundreds and war ped their unborn
children in the wonb! Wo sel
guns to tyrants the world over,

( MORE)
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MR. PAYBACK (cont' d)
runni ng Anerican business like a
gi ant deat h machi ne! Who defend
t henmsel ves by scream ng conmuni st
- when communismis a farce, an
enpty threat long dead and in its
grave. No nore, ny friends. It is
time to strike back agai nst these
con-nen. It is tinme for payback

Sirens are heard approachi ng.

MR. PAYBACK
Anyway, that's the police. | have
to go.

M . Payback takes off running.

Val erie stands there, still |ooking at the dead Robert,
still in shock.

VALERI E
Ch, lord. He's really dead. H s -
his brains are comng out his
mout h -!

EXT. DYNACO CORP. - DAY

The Puni sher stands across the street from Dynaco, partially
hi dden behind a tree and bench, clad in his trench coat and
basebal| cap. He has a canera in his hand.

A car pulls up to the building and The Puni sher snaps a
picture of it.

The doors open and Barracuda, Wanda, and Dernot step out of
t he car.

The Puni sher snaps pictures of themas well.

I NT. DYNACO CORP. CEO OFFI CE - DAY

Harry sits behind his desk and Tiberiu stands in front of
hi m

HARRY
This is bad, Tiberiu. I"'mtelling
you, it's bad. The whole thing is
bei ng investigated, and this
conpany's nanme is on the fucking
mani f est, approved by ne!



Tl BERI U
You worry too nmuch. You sinply
deny know edge of what was on the
freighter. How could you have

known?
HARRY
It's still bad press. If the
i nvestigators dig deep enough, |I'm
telling you, this conpany wll
fall.
Tiberiu lights a cigar.
TI BERI U
The conpany wll fall? O you

will?
Harry glares at Ti beriu.

HARRY
You can't snoke in here.

Ti beriu puffs and exhal es the snoke, chuckling.

HARRY
You assured ne there would be no
probl ens. You assured ne
everything would run snoothly. And
what happened? The fucki ng
Puni sher happened. Were were you?

TI BERI U
| was there! Your man was there!
Do not blame ne for your man's
i nadequaci es.

BARRACUDA (O. S.)
VWhat man woul d you be referring
to?

Barracuda and Dernot enter the office.
Ti beriu turns around.
HARRY
Ah! d ad to see everything turned
out all right with your eye.
Barracuda gl ares at Harry.

BARRACUDA
Thanks for the concern. |'mfine.



Ti beriu turns back to Harry.

TI BERI U
W will nove ahead as pl anned.
Next nonth anot her shipnment wl|
come. No m st akes.

HARRY
| think we should postpone this
little venture for a few nonths,
just until everything cal ms down.

TI BERI U
We need fresh offerings. Your
clients need fresh offerings. G ow
a spine, will you? I'll be seeing
you.

Ti beriu stands up and turns around.

He | ooks at Barracuda, smles, and brushes past him

HARRY
Can't wait.
Tiberiu exits.
BARRACUDA
| wanna kill that bitch

EXT. DYNACO CORP. - DAY

Ti beriu wal ks out the door and stands on the sidewal k,
waiting for his car.

The Puni sher snaps a picture of him

The car pulls up, Tiberiu gets in, and it drives away.
The Puni sher snaps a picture of the license plate.

The Puni sher | ooks the building up and down and snaps a
pi cture of the sign

| NT. DYNACO CORP. CEO OFFI CE - DAY

Harry tosses his pen down and | ooks at Dernot.

Barracuda sits there, twirling a knife.
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HARRY
| think we're going to cancel the
sharehol ders fishing trip this
weekend.

DERMOT
Hn P

HARRY
It's not a good idea. It's dam
risky, if you ask ne, with the
Puni sher all over this situation.

BARRACUDA
That's a bad idea, if you ask ne.

Harry | ooks at Barracuda.

HARRY
Vell | didn't, did |?

Barracuda glares at Harry like he'd enjoy ripping out his
heart right about now.

Dernot | ooks at Barracuda.

DERMOT
Wiy do you say that?

BARRACUDA
This fishing trip is a mgjor thing
for the corporation, right? It's
very public, and very big. You
cancel that trip this weekend
after last night, you're going to
| ook guilty as a not herfucker.
| nvestigators will bust your balls
wor se than your nonma did when she
caught you jackin' off in the
bat hroom for the first tine

Barracuda chuckles to hinsel f, anused.

BARRACUDA
But hey, it's your show, Harry.

Harry thinks about this a noment and sighs. He | ooks at
Der not .

HARRY
What do you think?
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DERMOT
| think he's got a point, sir.

Harry pushes the button on his intercom

HARRY
Wanda, could you conme in here for
a mnute, please?

Wanda enters the room

WANDA
Yes, M. Ebbing?

HARRY
| ' ve decided not to cancel the
fishing trip, after all. Go ahead
and confirmit with the
sharehol ders. We're sticking to
t he schedul e.

WANDA
Ri ght away, sir.

Wanda turns to exit the office, pausing a nonent to check
out Barracuda, who smles and wi nks at her. She exits.

Barracuda | ooks at Harry.
BARRACUDA
She's dam fine. You tappin' that
ass, Harry?
Harry clears his throat, unconfortable.
HARRY
I"'mmarried. Not that that's any
of your damn busi ness.

Barracuda sm | es w der.

BARRACUDA
Yeah, you're tappin it. It's al
right, I wouldn't be enbarrassed

about fucking an ass like that.
Barracuda chuckles to hinsel f again.
Harry stands up.
HARRY

| have work to do. Don't you have
sonmet hing to do?
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BARRACUDA
Not 'til later. |I'm gonna check
out that Ruskie's place tonight.
HARRY
What for?
BARRACUDA
Curiousity.
HARRY

What ever wor ks for you.

Harry heads for the door and exits the office.

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON, BASEMENT -

NI GHT

Soap and Molly sit at the desk, going over pictures and
reports of the three other vigilante killers.

Soap tosses a picture down, groaning.

SOAP

If | see one nore picture of a guy
that's been hacked to pieces by an

axe, |'m gonna barf.

Mol Iy | ooks up fromher report at Soap, slightly grinning.

MOLLY
Weak stomach, Soap?

SOAP

O course not! It's just -
know, a bit nmuch after a while.

MOLLY

Ever seen any real action?

SOAP

you

Ch, yeah. Al the tine. Loads of
action. |'ve seen nore action than
you can shake a stick at.

man of acti on.

MOLLY

"ma

Uh huh. You don't have to lie to
try and i npress ne, Soap.
it's cute how nuch of a | oser you
are. It exudes a sort of charm

Soap grins.

t hi nk
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MOLLY
You still don't have a shot,
t hough.
Soap bl ushes.
SOAP

Yeah, no - of course!
The phone rings and Soap picks it up.

SCAP
Martin Soap.

EXT. STREET, PHONE BOOTH - NI GHT
The Puni sher stands in a phone boot h.

THE PUNI SHER
Soap, I'mhitting Tiberiu Bulat's
club on dinton Street tonight.
You can cone and clean up the
| eftovers if you want, just make
sure you wait until |'m done. |
don't want any cops in ny way.

The Puni sher hangs up the phone and wal ks out of the phone
boot h.

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON, BASEMENT - NI GHT
Soap hangs up the phone, suddenly flushed and sweati ng.
Mol Iy | ooks at Soap, a curious expression on her face.

MOLLY
You okay there, Soap? You | ook
i ke sonebody just told you your
not her di ed.

Soap | ooks at her.

SOAP
No, I"'mfine. You feel I|ike
hitting the street tonight? I got
a | ead on sonet hing.

Mol Iy quickly tosses a file down and stands up.

MOLLY
| thought you'd never ask!
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Soap slowy stands up and the two head out.

I NT. PUNISHER S HQ - NI GHT
At his HQ The Punisher is preparing once again.

He puts his Kevlar vest on and straps his boots -- He
sharpens a knife -- He |oads a shotgun -- Slanms fresh clips
into two Uzi 9mmi s.

He | ooks at a bulletin board. On it are the pictures of the
club, as well as a layout for it.

Beside that are the pictures he took at Dynaco, as well as a
panphl et for it, a business card, and blueprints for the
bui | di ng.

The Puni sher takes out one of his knives and stabs it into
the picture of the club

He turns to | eave, but pauses and picks up the picture of
| ana and her ol der sister. He |ooks at it, thinking of his
own daughter.

He sets the picture down and punps his shotgun, heading out.

I NT. CLUB - NI GHT

I nside the club, loud nmusic is playing, but the place isn't
hugely lively. In fact, it's alnost dull.

It's filled with nostly BUSI NESSMEN, save for the occasional
TEEN here and there. However, there are many YOUNG d RLS and
they' re servicing the businessnen. Sone are giving head,
sone are nerely sitting there with the nen's arns around
them Ohers are smacked around some and then ki ssed.

I NT. CLUB, 2ND FLOOR

The second floor of the club serves alnpbst |ike a notel,
W th several separate closed-off roons.

In the roons are MEN abusing or sexually violating the YOUNG
G RLS in sonme formor another. It's not pretty.

| NT. CLUB, 3RD FLOCR
The third floor of the club is where Tiberiu and his cl osest

RUSSI AN THUGS are at, counting noney, playing cards, and
dri nki ng.
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I NT. CLUB, KITCHEN

Back on the first floor in the kitchen, a THUG stands wat ch
by the door.

There is a knock on the door and the Thug slides open the
eye hole. He finds hinself staring down the barrel of a
shot gun.

RUSSI AN THUG
OCh, shi -

BOOM The back of his skull is blown out.

BOOM BOOM Two nore shots blast into the |atches of the
door and with a mghty kick, the door cones crashi ng down.
The Puni sher steps inside, shotgun raised, |ooking around.

A CHEF charges at himwith a large knife, swinging it
frantically -- The Punisher dodges it, grabs a cleaver from
the counter, and buries it into the Chef's face.

The Puni sher noves through the kitchen and anot her CHEF
charges at himwith a knife -- The Puni sher disarns hi mand
slans himface-first into a deep fryer, holding himthere
for a nonent. He pulls his head out, revealing a

cri spy-cooked head.

| NT. CLUB

The Puni sher noves through the doubl e-doors out into the
club, right behind the bar.

The BARTENDER turns and sees him grabbing a shotgun from
under the bar -- Before he can even punp it, The Puni sher
blasts himw th his shotgun, sending himflying -- Panic in
the club -- The Punisher junps over the bar and makes his
way through the club, searching for an actual eneny -- Three
RUSSI AN THUGS run down the stairs, firing at the Punisher,
who junps behind a table, taking cover -- The Puni sher pops
up and quickly fires, narrowly m ssing one of the Thugs --
He punps and fires again, this tine nailing the Thug -- The
Puni sher swi ngs his shotgun back onto his back and draws his
dual Uzi's -- He opens fire, spraying down the other two

t hugs.

The Puni sher | ooks all around, securing the area.

Aside from sone cowering girls and the stray businessman,
the floor is clear. He nakes his way to the stairs.

I NT. CLUB, 2ND FLOOR
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The Puni sher makes his way through the second floor, kicking
open every door he sees, causing the GRLS and MEN to
scatter.

One of the doors opens and an ALBANI AN THUG ener ges, pi stol
in hand -- The Puni sher unloads on himwith his Uzis.

The Puni sher tosses his Uzis aside and draws a handgun. He
makes his way through the floor.

Suddenly, automatic fire behind him-- Bullets slanms into

t he back of his vest and he quickly drops, rolls around, and
fires, taking out a RUSSI AN THUG -- He quickly junps back up
on his feet and heads for the stairs -- Two nore RUSSI AN
THUGS cone running down the stairs, shooting -- not quick
enough and The Puni sher quickly dispatches them

EXT. CLI NTON STREET, LONER EAST SIDE - N GHT
A car pulls up across the street fromthe club
| NT. CAR

Inside the club sits Soap and Ml ly.

MOLLY
A Russian joint? Wiat are we doi ng
here? The place is dead. Wat the
hell coul d possibly be going on
her e?

Soap | ooks out the wi ndow at the club across the street.

SOAP
| got a tip that sonething big was
goi ng on here tonight. The
Puni sher m ght just show up.

MOLLY
And where did this | ead cone from
Soap? Who's your informant?

Soap | ooks at Molly and then quickly back out the w ndow,
avoi di ng eye contact.

SCAP
That's not inportant. Just keep
your eyes open.
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I NT. CLUB, 3RD FLOOR - NI GHT

The Puni sher busts into a roomto find Tiberiu calmy
sitting at a table, sipping vodka. He's al one and not even
ar med.

TI BERI U
| knew you'd cone.

THE PUNI SHER
The rest of the girls. \Were are
t hey?

Tl BERI U
Come to rescue them have you?

The Puni sher doesn't say anything, he just gl ares.

Ti beriu stands up and slowy wal ks around the tabl e,
standing nere feet in front of the Punisher.

TI BERI U
Tell me, what will this
acconplish? You think this is the
only place to get skin? You think
killing me and setting the girls
free wwll put a stop to it?

THE PUNI SHER
It's a start.

TI BERI U
And for what purpose? | amsinply
providing a service. There's
demand, and | supply. These girls
had no future. No hope. At |east
here they can be put to good use.
You kill me, you m ght as well
kill half of Wall Street. Hell,
hal f of the whole fucking city.

THE PUNI SHER
| may just do that.

Ti beriu scof fs.

TI BERI U
Come now. Be rational, man.
There's nothing wong w th what
goes on here. \Wat really bothers
you? The fact that | do what | do,
or the fact that it's requested by
ordinary nmen. Men who work hard in
an office all day and are just

( MORE)
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TI BERI U (cont' d)
| ooking for a release fromthe
every day.

THE PUNI SHER
And what of the girls? What of how
they're treated?

TI BERI U
| told you, they're nothing. They
conme from |l ess than nothing.

THE PUNI SHER
Who are you to determ ne the val ue
of soneone's life?

Ti beriu | aughs.

Tl BERI U
| could ask you the sane question,
M . Puni sher.

The Puni sher doesn't |like this.

THE PUNI SHER
The girls! Wiere are they?

TI BERI U
Locked in the basenent.

Tiberiu takes a key ring out of his pocket and tosses it at
the Punisher's feet.

TI BERI U
Go save them hero.

The Puni sher raises his shotgun.

THE PUNI SHER
Get on your knees.

Ti beriu | ooks at the Punisher, uncertain. He slowy drops to
hi s knees and | ooks up at the Punisher.

THE PUNI SHER
Now, beg for your life.

Ti beriu i s confused.

TI BERI U
What ?

The Puni sher punps his shot gun.
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THE PUNI SHER
Beg.
Ti beriu becones slightly afraid.

The Puni sher places the shotgun right in front of Tiberiu's
face.

TI BERI U
Pl ease, don't kill -

BOOM
The Puni sher blows Tiberiu' s head off.
THE PUNI SHER
Not good enough.
EXT. CLI NTON STREET, LOWNER EAST SIDE - N GHT
| NT. CAR

Mol Iy | ooks out the w ndow.

MOLLY
Did you hear that? Sounded |ike
gun fire.
Soap | ooks at Mol ly.
SQAP
You t hi nk?
Mol |y nods her head.
MOLLY

Ch, yeah.

Mol Iy draws her handgun and cocks it.

MOLLY
C non, we're going in.
SCAP
Shoul dn't we call for back up

first?
Mol ly is already out of the car.

SOAP
Damm it! Mol y!
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Soap funbles for his piece and clinbs out of the car.

I NT. CLUB, BASEMENT - NI GHT

The Puni sher runs down the stairs of the basenment, taking
t he RUSSI AN THUG guarding it by surprise - slammng his
knife into the underside of his chin and driving it upwards.

The Puni sher flicks on the basenent |ight and is taken aback
by the sight of the G RLS | ocked in ani mal cages.

He | ooks around for lana and finally finds her. He runs over
to her cage and unlocks it.

| ana squirns towards the back of her cage to try to get
away. The Puni sher | eans down, putting his hands up.

THE PUNI SHER
It's all right, lana. |'m not
going to hurt you. |I'mtaking you
to your parents.

| ana | ooks at him frightened and confused.

I ANA
My parents?

The Puni sher nods hi s head.

THE PUNI SHER
And your sister, Viorica. But
you' ve got to come with ne. Right
now.

The Puni sher offers his hand. She hesitates for a nonent and
then takes it.

He | eads her out of the cage and she stands up. She's weak,
and it's visible. He scoops her up and | ooks around at the
other girls.

THE PUNI SHER
Help is comng. Hold on.

The Puni sher makes his way up the stairs.
| NT. CLUB

The Puni sher enters the ground floor of the club with |ana
in his arns.

Soap is there, |ooking around. He sees the Punisher and
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nmotions for himto hurry up and get out.
The Puni sher quickly tosses Soap the key ring.

SOAP
VWhat's this?

THE PUNI SHER
Check the basenent.

The Puni sher runs into the kitchen.

Just as he does, Mdolly comes running down the stairs,
| ooki ng for Soap.

MOLLY
There's girls and dead bodi es
everywhere. | think this is where
they were trading out the girls.
Looks |i ke the Puni sher knew about
it. This is definitely his work.
Seen anyt hi ng?

Soap shrugs.

SQAP
No.

MOLLY
Damm it. How could he get away so
qui ckl y?

SQAP
Castle's a slippery one. Found
this, though

Soap shows the key ring.

MOLLY
C nmon, we gotta call it in.
SCAP
You go ahead. |'m gonna check out

t he basenent.

Mol |y heads for the door and Soap heads for the basenent.

EXT. CLINTON STREET, LOWER EAST SIDE - N GHT

The Puni sher cones running out fromthe side of the building
with lana in his arns and heads down the sidewal k.
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Across the street, in the shadows, Barracuda wat ches,
smling.
BARRACUDA
Got cha, not herfucker
EXT. JENNI FER S HOUSE - NI GHT
The Puni sher inpatiently presses the doorbell a few tines.

A nonent later, the porch light turns on and Jennifer opens
the front door.

JENNI FER
Castl e, do you have any idea what
tinme it -
She sees the frightened lana in his arns.
She | ooks at him

JENNI FER
You found her?

THE PUNI SHER
| need you to keep her safe and
take her to her parents in the
nor ni ng.
The Puni sher steps inside the house.

Jenni fer stands there and watches himgo into the |iving
room

JENNI FER
Sure, cone on in.

Jenni fer closes the door.
Barracuda steps out the shadows and wal ks away.
| NT. JENNI FER S HOUSE, LI VI NG ROOM
The Puni sher |ays lana down on the couch.
THE PUNI SHER
You're staying here tonight. It's
safe. CGet sone rest.

He turns his attention to Jennifer, who just |ooks at him
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JENNI FER
| can't keep her here, Frank. If
soneone fromthe office found out,
I'd -

THE PUNI SHER
It's just for the night. In the
nmorni ng, take her to the Ennis
Street Hotel. That's where her
famly is.

Jenni f er groans.

JENNI FER
Wy can't you just take her
toni ght ?

THE PUNI SHER
It's too hot right now. You said
you woul d hel p, so hel p.
Jenni fer sighs.

JENNI FER
Al right. W're even after this.

The Puni sher nods his head and wal ks over to the door.
Jenni fer | ooks at lana and then back at the Puni sher.
JENNI FER
You' re doing a good thing, Frank.

Maybe it's not too late for you.

The Puni sher turns his head towards her, swall ows hard, and
nods.

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON, BASEMENT - DAY

Mol |y has several evidence bags spread out all over the
desk, and she hangs up the phone.

Soap | ooks at her.

SOAP
Vel | ?

MOLLY
The bullets are custom nade, which
means he doesn't buy from any
conpany that we can trace himto.



SQAP
Bunmmer .

Molly lights a cigarette and goes over sone papers and
pi ctures.

Soap notices the overflow ng ashtray and enpty cup of
cof f ee.

SOAP
You' ve been going at this al
ni ght, haven't you?

MOLLY
There's gotta be sonething here
that | can use. Sonme way to find
hi m

SQAP
Maybe you should take a break for
a few hours, Mdl. Go hone and get
sonme sl eep.

MOLLY
VWhen there's a break on the case,
"Il take a break.

Soap sighs.

SQAP
Al right. I"'mgoing to go get
sone food. Want ne to bring you
back anyt hi ng?

MOLLY

WIIl it be comng from Lucky's?
SOAP

Yeah.
MOLLY

Then no.

EXT. CTY STREET - DAY

Soap's car is parked along the side of the street. It
pouring outside.

| NT. CAR

Soap sits in his car, eating a greasy burger.

S
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H s passenger side door opens and the Punisher gets in,
cl osing the door.

SQAP
It's com ng down pretty hard out
t here, huh?

THE PUNI SHER
You take care of the girls?

Soap nods.

SOAP
Yeah, we uh, got themall entered
into the system alerted the
proper authorities, and they
shoul d be goi ng back hone in a
coupl e weeks, after due
processi ng.

THE PUNI SHER

Good.

SCAP
Can | ask you sonet hi ng? Wy
didn't you kill everyone in that

club except the girls?
The Puni sher doesn't respond for a nonent.

THE PUNI SHER
Those nen have famlies. They're
everyday guys. Sline they may be,
| couldn't justify killing them
just for paying for a service.

SQAP
But sone of those guys really did
a nunber on those girls.

THE PUNI SHER
And sone of them hardly touched
them There was no way to know t he
difference, and I wll not have
cl ean bl ood on ny hands, Soap.

Soap nods his head.
SQAP
You hear about those vigilante
killings?

Soap hands The Puni sher an envel ope.
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THE PUNI SHER
Yeah.

SOAP
That's everything | got on 'em so
far. You' re inspiring people,
Fr ank.

THE PUNI SHER
"' m not supposed to inspire
peopl e.

SQAP
You had to know it was bound to
happen sooner or later. A lot of
peopl e see you as a hero.

The Puni sher | ooks down at his feet.

THE PUNI SHER
|''mno hero. A hero saves the ones
he cares about.

SOAP
Fr ank. ..

The Puni sher | ooks at Soap.

THE PUNI SHER
Listen, | need you to do sonething
for me. You still have a contact
with the news station?

SOAP
Sur e.

The Puni sher takes a | arge envel ope out of his trench coat
and hands it to Soap.

SOAP
VWhat's this?

THE PUNI SHER
Al'l the dirt on Dynaco that you
need to bring the corporation
down.

SOAP
| don't understand -

THE PUNI SHER
You'll know when to use it.
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Soap nods his head.
The Puni sher goes to open his car door.

SOAP
Wait a sec.

The Puni sher turns and | ooks at Soap.

SOAP
" mworking with soneone new. Her
name is Mlly Von Richtofen. She's
hit every joint and thug refuge in
the city trying to find you. You
need to be careful Frank, because
she's hell bent on bringing you
down.

THE PUNI SHER
Keep her out of ny way.

The Puni sher gets out of the car, and slans the door.

Soap sighs and opens up his glove conpartnent. He takes out
a flask, opens it, and chugs.

SQAP
Nobody under st ands ne.
I NT. PUNI SHER S HQ - NI GHT
The Puni sher does sit ups, listening to the 10 o' cl ock news.

On the TV is a news report on Dynaco about the allegations
of being involved with the sex trade.

The Puni sher stops doing sit ups and turns his attention to
the TV.

On it, Harry assures the reporter that Dynaco was in no way
i nvol ved and that business is going on as usual, including
t he sharehol der fishing trip tonorrow.

The Puni sher stands up, and wal ks over to his work bench.
He slanms a fresh clip into his handgun.

THE PUNI SHER
It's your turn, Ebbing.
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EXT. CHARTER BOAT, DECK - DAY
Of the coast of the city is a charter boat.

On deck are several BUSI NESSMEN, as well as Dernot, Harry,
Wanda, and Barracuda.

The busi nessnen are all on the deck, while Harry, Wnda,
Dernot, and Barracuda are on the top of the wheel house,
| ooki ng out over the ocean.

Harry has a cigar in one hand and a wine glass in the other.

HARRY
I"'mstill not sure this is a good
i dea.

BARRACUDA

Just relax. Everything is being
t aken care of.

Harry downs his wi ne and hands his glass to Wanda.

HARRY
Fetch me anot her glass, won't you?

Wanda reluctantly takes the gl ass.

WANDA
O course, M. Ebbing.

Wanda takes the glass and wal ks bel ow deck.
Barracuda watches her go with a sneer.

On the ocean, the Punisher quietly approaches the boat in a
smal l er craft.

He | aunches a hook up onto the deck, securing his craft the
boat, and the quietly clinbs up the rope and hoi sts hinself
up onto the deck

| NT. CHARTER BOAT, GALLEY

In the galley of the boat, Wanda pours wine into a gl ass.

The Puni sher quietly enters the galley, a silenced MP-5 in
hi s hands.

Wanda turns around, sees him and drops the w ne gl ass.

The Puni sher puts his finger up to his lips, signaling her
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to be quiet. He nmakes his way past her, going up to the
wheel house of the charter boat.

| NT. CHARTER BQOAT, WHEEL HOUSE

The Puni sher wal ks up the steps and enters the wheel house,
un-equi ps his MP-5, takes out his knife, creeps up behind
the driver, and drives the knife into the side of his head,
right through his tenple.

Anot her WOMAN, whom t he Puni sher didn't see, starts to
scream and runs into the corner, ducking down.

Sonmething isn't quite right with her and the Puni sher
qui ckly runs over to her to try and quiet her down.

As soon as he touches her, the wonman turns around, disarnms
t he Puni sher, and kicks his | egs out from underneath him

Bef ore the Puni sher can even get back on his feet, a .50
cali ber pistol is placed to the back of his head.

BARRACUDA
Don't nove, Castl e.

The woman stands up, |aughing. A man's | augh.

BARRACUDA
Good work, Fifty.

The "woman" pulls a wg off of her head.
It's FIFTY, Barracuda' s nost trusted goon.

FIFTY
Ni ce goi ng, Punisher. Al ways
trying to help the innocent, eh?
Haven't you | earned? NOBODY is
i nnocent .

Fifty starts |aughing and the Puni sher glares at Barracuda.

BARRACUDA
Don't be such a poor sport,
Castle. On your feet, soldier.
W' re goi ng outsi de.

Fifty grabs the Punisher's armand hoists himup. They wal k
out to the deck
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EXT. CHARTER BOAT, DECK

The Puni sher wal ks al ong the deck, followed by Barracuda and
Fifty.

BARRACUDA
Look at the size of this fucking
thing that we just reeled in.

Harry and Dernot turn and | ook at the Punisher in surprise.

FI FTY
He took my bait. Hook, line, and
si nker.

Barracuda turns to Fifty.

BARRACUDA
Ni ce pun

The two chuckl e.

The sharehol ders on the boat | ook at the Punisher in
amazenent, shock, or fear.

Harry grins.

HARRY
Vell, well. Frank Castle. The
Puni sher. It is nost certainly not
a pleasure to neet you face to
face, but | nust say, under these
circunstances, it's rather
enj oyabl e.

THE PUNI SHER
Enjoy it while you can.

Harry | aughs.
HARRY
You seem awful confident for a
person in your situation.
The Puni sher doesn't say anything. He just gl ares.
Harry | ooks at Barracuda.
HARRY

Kill him Dunp his body to the
shar ks.
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Harry wal ks over to the railing and picks his fishing pole
back up.

The rest of the shareholders hesitate and do the sane.
Barracuda | ooks at the Puni sher.

BARRACUDA
Well, what do you say, soldier?
You ready for your discharge?

THE PUNI SHER
Do you worst, you piece of shit.
Just know I'l|l be the one to
finish this.

Barracuda | ooks to Dernot.

BARRACUDA
What do you think, M. CEO? Should
| kill himslowmy or quickly?

Harry turns around.

HARRY
It doesn't matter to me. Just kil
hi m
Barracuda | ooks at Harry.
BARRACUDA

| wasn't talking to you,
not her f ucker.

Harry | ooks at Barracuda, surprised, and then to Dernot.

DERMOT
Sorry, but your time with Dynaco
is comng to a close, Harry.

Dernbt wal ks over to Barracuda and stands beside him

HARRY
You arrogant little shit. What do
you think you're trying to pul
here? A mutiny? The conpany is

mne. You'll never have it. In
fact, cone Monday norning, you're
fired!

Barracuda points his .50 caliber at Harry and shoots him
twce in the chest, sending himoverboard into the water.
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BARRACUDA
W'l |l take that as your
resignation

The Puni sher sees his opportunity -- quickly draws a hi dden
kni fe, turns around, and sl ashes at Barracuda's hand,
severing the fingers of his right hand -- he kicks Barracuda

in the gut, sending himstaggering back.

Bef ore he can do anything nore, Fifty is on him bashing him
over the head with his gun, knocking the Punisher to the
ground, unconsci ous.

BLACKNESS
FADE TO A FEW MOVENTS LATER

The Puni sher opens his eyes and slowy sits up, |ooking
around. His vest is mssing. H s hands are tied behind his
back and Barracuda is standing in front of him his right
hand wrapped i n bl ood-soaked cloth. Next to himis a cooler
of ice wwth his severed fingers in it.

Fifty and Dernot stand on either side of him

BARRACUDA
Morni ng sunshine. | didn't think
Fifty hit you that hard.

FI FTY
GQuess | just don't know ny own
st rengt h.

The Puni sher | ooks at the cool er, al nost chuckling.

THE PUNI SHER
You ruined your chance of having
your fingers reattached.

BARRACUDA
Hn P

THE PUNI SHER
Direct contact with ice, it kills
t he nerve endi ngs.

Barracuda | ooks at his fingers on ice and starts to | augh at
hi nmsel f.

BARRACUDA
well, 1'll be dammed. That was
careless on ny part. That's al
right, I've still got one good
hand, and that's all | really

( MORE)



Bar r acuda

The Puni sher | ooks around at the terrified sharehol ders.

Bar r acuda

Bar r acuda

BARRACUDA (cont ' d)
need, you know?

makes a jerk-off notion with his hand.

THE PUNI SHER
Your plan isn't going to work. Too
many W tnesses. Dynaco will go
under after today.

BARRACUDA
You al ready sol ved that problem
for us, Castle. By com ng on
board, you've given an absolutely
convincing alibi. W've even got
evi dence.

84.

l[ifts up the Punisher's Kevlar vest and chuckl es.

DERMOT
That's right, Castle. Dynaco is
m ne now, and we can do anything
we want. Wth you gone, we're
unt ouchabl e.

BARRACUDA
And as far as the witnesses are
concerned, well -

shoots two nore sharehol ders.

BARRACUDA
VWhat witnesses? You killed them
all, Puni sher.

Fifty shoots a couple nore of the sharehol ders.

BARRACUDA
Wanda! Get your fine ass out here!

Wanda steps out on deck, |ooking sick.

Bar r acuda

BARRACUDA
It's time for you to enter the
next step of your life.

t akes out a revolver and hands it to Wanda.

WANDA
VWhat's this?
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Barracuda points at the remai ning two shareholders and Fifty
starts | aughi ng.

Der not | ooks away.

BARRACUDA
Your turn, |ove.

Barracuda wal ks her over in front of the two terrified
shar ehol ders and he raises her arm aimng the gun for her.

BARRACUDA
Pul | back the hamrer.

Wanda pulls back the hammer, nervous as hell.

BARRACUDA
Make sure you have a clear shot,
and squeeze the trigger.

WANDA
| don't think | can.

THE PUNI SHER
Don't do it, Wanda. You're better
than them Don't let themcontro
you.

Fifty whacks the Punisher.

FI FTY
Shut the fuck up

BARRACUDA
You can do it, WAnda. Just squeeze
the trigger. The gun does the rest
for you.

THE PUNI SHER
Don't listen. You don't want to do
this. It'Il destroy your life. The
guilt will consunme you.

Fifty kicks the Punisher in the stonmach.

FI FTY
| said shut up

A tear rolls down Wanda' s cheek

BARRACUDA
Don't listen to him This is your
chance to get back at being
treated |li ke a slave all those

( MORE)
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BARRACUDA (cont ' d)
years. Renenber how horrible
people like themtreated you?

Wanda | ooks at the sharehol ders, the fear in their eyes.
She squeezes the trigger, shooting one of themin the chest.
She drops the guy, crying, and runs away.
BARRACUDA
" minpressed, Wanda! You done
good!

Barracuda casual ly shoots the remai ni ng sharehol der, not
even | ooking at him

Barracuda approaches the Puni sher.

BARRACUDA
Now, what to do with you? Hm?®

Barracuda | ooks at Fifty and nods.

Fifty wal ks over to the body of one of the sharehol ders,
picks it up, and heaves it overboard.

BARRACUDA
Did you know that sharks can snell
a drop of blood from1/4 mile
away ?

The Puni sher picks up a piece of glass fromthe deck of the
boat and cl oses his hand around it.

Barracuda shoots himin the shoulder -- he's tossed
over board.

Barracuda opens another one of the coolers and arns sone
expl osives that are inside.

BARRACUDA
Let's nove

EXT. OCEAN
Underwat er, and sinking fast, is the Punisher.

He cuts at the rope with the piece of glass, slowing slicing
it a strand at a tine.
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EXT. CHARTER BOAT

Back on the boat, Barracuda, Dernot, Fifty, and Wanda nake
their way to the back and clinb down the rope to the
Puni sher's craft.

EXT. OCEAN

The Puni sher cuts through the rope and begins to sw m
under wat er .

EXT. SMALL BOAT

Fifty cuts the rope connecting the two boats together and
they ship off.

EXT. OCEAN

Underwat er, the Punisher grabs onto the left over piece of
rope that's draped over the side of his craft, and is

qui ckly pulled through the water.

He qui ckly pushes his head above water to breathe and ducks
underneath the water again.

EXT. SHORE - DAY

The smal | boat reaches shore and the four quickly get off
the boat. They | ook out into the ocean and BOOM

The charter boat explodes and starts to sink.

BARRACUDA
Beauti f ul .

The four wal k up the shore towards the harbor.

Back by the water, the Punisher slowy crawls out of the
wat er, stands up, and stunbles along the shore, until he
col | apses.

EXT. FI ELD - DAY

The sun shines brightly, accenting the brightness of the
green grass. The flowers. The surrounding trees. A soft
breeze dances over the tips of the plant life. Birds chirp
in the distance.

The Puni sher stands there in a white shirt and bl ue jeans.
He's barefoot, and | ooks down at his feet as he feels them
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agai nst the soft grass. He | ooks up at the sky and breathes
i n deep, finding peace.

MARI A (O S.)
Fr ank.

The Puni sher | ooks forward.

Across the field is MARIA and his children, FRANK JR and
LI SA.
They're there, smling at him notioning for himto cone
over.

The Puni sher starts running across the field.

As he runs, the sky grows darker with every step, and the
grass and flowers begin to wlt.

MARI A
Hurry, Frank. Before it's too
late. We're here. We're waiting
for you.

Hi s children | augh.

LI SA
Come on, daddy!

The Puni sher keeps running. He's a nere feet away fromthem
when lightning strikes and thunder grunbles.

Maria, Lisa, and Frank Jr. lay on the ground, covered in
bl ood, dead.

The Puni sher drops to his knees in front of themand starts
cryi ng.

It is now dark and the entire field is dead.
The Puni sher sits there, | ooking at their bodies, weeping.

THE PUNI SHER
| couldn't get to you in tine. |
couldn't save you

MARI A (O S.)
Fr ank.

The Puni sher turns around and Maria is there, in a white
dress, looking at himlovingly.

MARI A
It's not tine yet.
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The Puni sher | ooks at her and she begins to back away.
He stands up.

THE PUNI SHER
Maria. Wait.

Maria turns around and wal ks faster.

THE PUNI SHER
Stop. Don't go.

The Puni sher starts running after her, but she di sappears
behi nd the trees.

THE PUNI SHER
Mari al

Li ghtning again, and thunder. It starts to rain.

The Puni sher falls to his knees and | ooks at his shoul der.
It starts to bl eed.

Li ght ni ng.

| NT. BOAT - NI GHT

The Puni sher opens his eyes with a start. He | ooks around at
hi s surroundi ngs, disoriented.

FI SHERVAN (O. S.)
| was wonderin' if you were gonna
cone around. Wasn't sure if you
were dead or what.

A FI SHERMAN appr oaches the Punisher, smling at him
FI SHERMAN
That was a nasty wound you had,
t here.

The Puni sher | ooks at his shoulder, which is all patched up.
He al so has a bandage on his head.

He sits up, ready to | eave.
FI SHERVMAN
Rel ax, fella. Take it easy. |
didn't call the police.

The Puni sher |1 ooks at the Fi sher man.
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90.

The Puni sher turns his attention to the small TV on the

counter.
The news i s on.

FI SHERVAN

Did the TV wake you? My apol ogi es.

Not used to havin' conpany.

THE PUNI SHER

No.
On the TVis a news report on the Vigilante
REPORTER
(on the TV)
Tonight, on CGtywde, we ask - Is
New York caught up in a Vigilante

War ?

| NT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH, OFFICE - N GHT
Ms. Pearse wal ks through the office.
The Holy is sitting, watching the sane news

MRS. PEARSE
There yeh are, Father. 1'Il jus
| eave yer cocoa on the table for
yeh.

Ms. Pearse drops the nug into a plant pot,
the room

REPORTER
(O TV)
Are the police not doing enough?
Have concerned citizens taken it
one step too far?

| NT. HOUSE, BEDROCOM - NI GHT

Killings.

report.

and wal ks out of

Elite is in his bedroom undressing fromhis hard day of

vigilante killing.
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REPORTER
(O TV)
Has due process been forgotten?
Cvil rights?

| NT. STUDI O APARTMENT - NI GHT
M. Payback sits in a saggy old chair, feeding his dog.

REPORTER

(O TV)
What ever the reason, sonething
sent these masked nurderers about
their bl oody business! Sonething
led M. Payback to turn his guns
on the hard-working nmen and wonen
of Wall Street.

| NT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH, OFFICE - N GHT
The Holy sits there, playing wwth his hatchet.
REPORTER
(O TV)
Sonmet hing inspired the nystery
axe-nmurderer of Spanish Harl em

| NT. HOUSE, BEDRCOM - NI GHT

Elite finishes putting on a suit.

REPORTER
(On TV)
Sonething nade Elite kill and maim
his way across the Upper East
Si de.
| NT. BOAT - NI GHT
The Puni sher and the Fisherman still sit, watching the news.
REPORTER
(On TV)

And sonet hing gave birth to the
original and the worst - The nost
lethal of themall - The Killer
who began this dance of death -
The Puni sher.
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THE PUNI SHER
Uh huh.

The Puni sher stands up and heads for the door.

| NT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH, OFFICE - N GHT
The Holy sits there, w de-eyed and smling.
THE HOLY
Hey, this -
| NT. HOUSE, BEDROOM - NI GHT
Elite takes off his mask.
ELI TE
- gives ne -
| NT. STUDI O APARTMVENT - NI GHT
M . Payback ponders.
MR PAYBACK
- an idea.
| NT. DYNACO, CEO OFFI CE - DAY

Dernmot sits behind the desk in the office, smling. He goes
over sonme paperwork and enters sonmething in to the conputer

Barracuda enters the office.

BARRACUDA
How s it feel to be the big dog?
DERMOT
| gotta say, it's pretty nice. O
course, | ow it all to you
Bar racuda chuckl es.
BARRACUDA

| do whatever needs to be done, as
|l ong as the cash keeps flown', ya
feel nme?

Der not chuckl es.



DERMOT
Don't worry, the cash is gonna
keep flowmn'. |I've got big plans

for the city with this conpany.
It's going to bring in mllions.

BARRACUDA
Pace yourself. The investigation
ain't over yet.

DERMOT
Too true. But c'non, the
Puni sher's dead, it |ooked |like
hi s handy work, and there's nobo
left to say anything different.

BARRACUDA
Don't forget about the other one
Dernmot. Regardi ng the shipnment?

DERMOT
| f anything comes of that, it's
all on Harry's dead body. Rel ax.
How s your hand?

Barracuda | ooks at his hand, which is al
BARRACUDA
It's not bad. Painkillers are
wonder ful thi ngs.
Barracuda turns to | eave.

DERMOT
Goi ng out ?

Barracuda sm | es.
BARRACUDA
Just to pay ny respects.
| NT. POLI CE STATI ON, BASEMENT - DAY
Soap and Molly | ook over a police report.

SCAP
He's not dead, Ml ly.

dy

wr apped up.
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MOLLY
He has to be. If he wasn't dead,
how do you suppose there were any
survivors at all? Then there's
t hat .

She notions to the Kevlar vest in the corner with the
Puni sher's synbol painted on it.

SOAP
Ckay, well still, maybe he's stil
alive. I'mjust saying, | don't

t hi nk we shoul d rel ease any
i nformati on regardi ng hi mone way
or another until we know for sure.

MOLLY
It's bound to get out sooner or
|ater, and then we'll | ook Iike
i diots, Soap.

SOAP

Well, you know Molly, I'm kinda
used to that. So can we pl ease
just do this ny way? I'min charge
of the task force, okay? Once we
have nore proof, then we'll go
public.

Mol Iy stands up, irritated.

MOLLY
Fi ne, Soap. Do whatever the fuck
you want to do.

Mol Iy wal ks away.
The phone rings, and Soap sighs, answering it.
SCAP
Puni sher Task Force, Detective
Martin Soap speaki ng.

THE PUNI SHER (O S.)
They m ssed. It's tine.

SOAP
Fr ank?

The |ine goes dead, and Soap sm |l es.
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He opens up a drawer and takes out the |arge envel ope that

t he Puni sher gave him
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EXT. CEMETARY - DAY

Barracuda stands over the Castle famly grave. Maria, Lisa,
and Frank Jr's nanes are etched in the tonbstone.

Barracuda lights a cigar, puffs on it, and | ooks down at the
grave.

BARRACUDA
You know, Castle, you were
supposed to be the biggest,
baddest not herfucker on the bl ock.
You weren't nothin' but a big
pussy. Al talk. | ate bitches
i ke you for breakfast. But, you
did take ny eye. My hand.

He unzips his pants and starts pissing on the grave.
BARRACUDA
That's just not sonmething I'll let
slip by. Have a drink on ne,
not her f ucker.
He finishes pissing and zips his pants back up.
BARRACUDA
Rot in hell wth your famly,
asshol e.

Barracuda spits on the grave and wal ks away.

EXT. SUBURBAN NEI GHBORHOOD - DAY

Elite casually wal ks down the sidewal k.

A beat-up old car pulls up beside him He |ooks at the car.
M. Payback is sitting inside.

MR PAYBACK
Get in the car, Elite.

Elite wal ks towards the passenger side w ndow and | eans in,
| ooki ng at M. Payback.

ELI TE
| know you. You're that freak, M.
Payback.
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MR, PAYBACK
That's rich, comng fromyou. Cone
on, get in.

ELITE
And why would I want to do that,
exactly?

MR, PAYBACK

You know why. United we stand.

ELI TE
But you hit the rich

MR. PAYBACK
| do what the cops can't or won't.
Ri ng any bells?

ELI TE
Poi nt .

Elite opens the car door and gets inside.
| NT. CAR

ELITE
What a repul sive car! Let's get
out of here before soneone sees me
init.

MR. PAYBACK
G ow up.

EXT. SUBURBAN NEI GHBORHOOD
The two begin to drive away.

ELITE (Q S.)
Were are we headi ng?

MR, PAYBACK (O S.)
Har | em

EXT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH - DAY

The beat-up old car slowy cruises by the back of the
chur ch.

A MAN suddenly bursts out the back door, clutching his
bl oody chest. He sees the car, which has now stopped, and
slowy makes his way towards it.
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MAN
Hel p. .. ne.

Elite and M. Payback get out of the car.

ELI TE
VWhat on Earth?

MAN
The priest...he's crazy -

The Holy runs out the back door, bloody hatchet in hand.

THE HOLY
"1l absol ve you, you filth!

Elite takes out his silenced pistol -

MAN
Thank Go -

- and shoots the man a couple tines in the chest, dropping
hi m

The Holy | ooks at the two, scratching his head.

THE HOLY
| know you two, don't |? |'ve seen
you on TV. Elite and M. Payback.
Yes, you do the same thing | do.

ELITE
|'"'mafraid we only know you by
reputation, Father...?

THE HOLY
Call nme The Holy.
MR PAYBACK
W' ve been | ooking for you.
ELITE
We have an idea we want to run by

you.

| NT. DYNACO CORP, CEO S OFFI CE - DAY
Dernot sits behind his desk, working on his conputer.

There's a knock on the door and Wanda steps inside, carrying
an envel ope.
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WANDA
This was brought up to me fromthe
| obby. It's urgent.

Wanda hands Dernot the envel ope and wal ks out of the office,
cl osing the door behind her.

Dernot | ooks at the envel ope curiously and opens it. He
takes out an index card that has the words "OUTSIDE" witten
on it.

Der not stands up and wal ks over to his w ndow, | ooking down
to the street.

BOOM A lino parked down on the street explodes, startling
Der not .

Dernot turns the card over. On the back, in blood, is the
skul | synbol .

Wanda rushes in to the office.

WANDA
VWhat was that? Are you all right?

DERMOT
Get Barracuda up here. Now.

| NT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH, OFFI CE - DAY
Elite and M. Payback are getting hostile.

ELITE
Stupi d peasant.

MR. PAYBACK
Bour geoi s pig.

ELITE
You whi ning conme! You're just
too lazy to do a day's work for a
day's pay!

MR. PAYBACK
You call running an art gallery
wor k! ? You inherited your noney,
you spoiled rich creep!

ELITE
Yes, and you're jeal ous! You don't
give a damm about workers, you're
just another frustrated prole!
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MR. PAYBACK
Don't talk to nme like that, pretty
boy. I'll rip that silver spoon

right out of your nouth and shove
it so far up your ass -

The Holy brings his hatchet down into his desk.

THE HOLY
Enough! You two idiots had better
shape up before the wath of God
descends! We've got to get this
t oget her! Because right now, if we
ask the Punisher to join us, then
our particular battle for justice
w Il be over before it begins!

| NT. DYNACO CORP, CEO S OFFI CE - DAY
Barracuda stands in front of Dernpt's desk.

DERMOT
He's supposed to be dead. You were
supposed to have killed him You
mnd telling me how he's stil
alive!? Do you know the risk this
puts us at? The risk the
corporation is at?

BARRACUDA
Chill. I"mgonna take care of this
not her fucker tonight. | know j ust

what to do to get his attention
Barracuda turns to | eave the office.

DERMOT
No mi stakes this tinme, understand?

Barracuda | ooks back at Dernot.

BARRACUDA
Don't threaten ne, white boy.

Barracuda exits the office and Dernot puts his head in his
hands, si ghi ng.
| NT. POLI CE STATI ON, BASEMENT - DAY

Mol Iy runs down the stairs and over to Soap's desk.
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MOLLY
The Puni sher has attacked Dynaco!
Come on, we need to get over
t here.

SOAP
Actually, Ml ly, | have sonething
| need to take care of. You m nd
wor ki ng this one al one?

Mol Iy | ooks at Soap a m nute and shrugs.

MOLLY
| guess so.
Soap stands up.
SOAP
Geat. Gve ne all the details

| ater.

Soap picks up the envel ope and wal ks away.

I NT. JENNI FER S HOUSE - NI GHT

The doorbell rings. A nonent |later, there is a knock on the
door .

Jenni fer makes her way downstairs and flicks on the entrance
way |ight.

JENNI FER
This better be inmportant. | have
to be up at four in the norning!

Jenni fer opens the door.

Barracuda, Fifty, and another MERCENARY are standing there.
Barracuda sm | es.

BARRACUDA
Don't worry, ma'am This is very
i nportant.

Jenni fer goes to slamthe door, but Barracuda pushes his way
into the house, knocking Jennifer on her ass.

The three step inside.

FI FTY
It's rude to not invite a guest
into your house. Soneone could be
hurt and coul d need a phone, you
( MORE)
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FI FTY (cont' d)
know.
Fifty picks her up and drags her into the living room
Barracuda and the Mercenary foll ow
Fifty throws her down onto the couch

FI FTY
St ay.

Barracuda pulls up a chair and sits in front of Jennifer.

She | ooks at them scared out of her ni nd.

JENNI FER
Look, I don't have any cash on ne.
But 1'Il give you ny credit cards

and ATM cards.

BARRACUDA
We're not here to rob you.

JENNI FER
Then what do you want?

Barracuda takes out his machete.

BARRACUDA
| nf or mat i on.

JENNI FER
Look, | don't know any -

Barr acuda backhands her.

BARRACUDA
You don't know ny question. W're
going to start now. Don't give ne
an answer until 1 finish ny
gquestion, understand?

Jenni fer nods her head, her eyes filling with tears.
Barracuda sl ans his machete into her couch.
BARRACUDA
Now, how you answer my question

det erm nes whet her or not | use
t hi s.
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I NT. PUNI SHER S HQ - NI GHT

The Puni sher finishes suiting up and wal ks over to his
boar d.

He slams a knife hone into the info he's coll ected on
Dynaco.

He | eans over his desk, opens the journal, and wites sone
things down in it.

He closes the journal and heads out.

EXT. DYNACO CORP - NI GHT

The Puni sher makes his way up to the doors of the building
and sets his duffel bag down. He | eans down and unzips it,
reachi ng inside.

A FlI GURE approaches from behind and the Puni sher quickly
turns around, drawing a pistol.

The Figure raises his hands, it's a MERCENARY.

MVERCENARY
Whoa, peace nman. | don't want to
fight you, I'"'mjust here to

deliver a nessage.

THE PUNI SHER
Speak, and try not to bore nme. My
trigger finger is feeling itchy.

VERCENARY
You' re wasting your time here,
Puni sher. There are nore inportant
things for you to be doing right
now.

THE PUNI SHER
Enlighten me, scunbag.

MERCENARY
That lady friend of yours is in
danger, mate. Barracuda's having a
chat with her as we speak. You
better hurry if you want to catch
t hem
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BLAM

The Puni sher shoots the Mercenary in the head, picks up the
duffel bag, and quickly rushes off.

I NT. JENNI FER S HOUSE - NI GHT

The Puni sher rushes inside the dark house, | ooking around,
handgun rai sed.

He stops, listening - a groan cones fromthe |living room

THE PUNI SHER
Jenni fer?

The Puni sher darts into the living roomand flicks on the
[ight.

Jennifer is lying on the floor, the coffee table broken
underneath her. She's covered wth bl ood and breat hing
heavily, struggling for air.

The Puni sher | eans down to her and scoops her up.
THE PUNI SHER
Hol d on, you're going to be just
fine.

JENNI FER
Fr - Frank.

THE PUNI SHER
Don't tal k. Save your strength.

JENNI FER
He's taking |ana.

The Puni sher | ooks in Jennifer's eyes.

JENNI FER
| - 1 told hi mwwhere. He said
he'd let me g-go. |I'mso s-sorry.

THE PUNI SHER
Don't be sorry. It's going to be
fine.

The Puni sher rips the casing of a pillow on the couch and
applies it to one of Jennifer's wounds.
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THE PUNI SHER
"Il get you sone help, you just
hold on, all right?

The Puni sher goes to get up, but Jennifer grabs his arm and
pul I s hi m back.

She | ooks at him her eyes watering.

JENNI FER
El ementary School. He wants you -
you t here.

The Puni sher nods hi s head.

JENNI FER
Get themfor ne, Frank. |I'm so
c-col d.

THE PUNI SHER
You're in shock.

JENNI FER
It's doesn't hurt anynore.

And just like that, Jennifer dies.

The Puni sher sits there a nonent and then | ays her back
down.

Col l ecting his thoughts and swal |l owi ng hard, he departs.

| NT. ELEMENTARY SCHOCL, LI BRARY - N GHT

lana and Viorica are gagged and tied up in the mddle of the
library, crying and terrified.

Barracuda sits there casually wwth an AK-47 in his hand.

Fifty paces around the room LR-300-M assault rifle in
hand.

FI FTY
What' s taking himso | ong, man?
You don't think he won't show, do
you? | nean, he could've just
killed our guy before he even had
a chance to say anything.

BARRACUDA
Chill the fuck out, nigga. He'l
be here.
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Barracuda | ooks at the two girls and smles.

BARRACUDA
He's | et enough wonen in his life
die already. He won't all ow these
two to be added to the list. O so
he t hi nks.

Bar racuda chuckl es.

EXT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL - NI GHT

A single MERCENARY is patrolling the school yard gates.
The Puni sher creeps up behind himand taps himon the
shoul der -- Mercenary turns around, stunned, and the

Puni sher slanms his palmup into the Mercenary's nose,

driving it into his brain.

The Puni sher picks up his weapon, a ADD/ Daewoo K11 and heads
t hrough the school yard.

As he heads for the door, two Mercenaries cone rushing out,
weapons firing -- Wthout a nonents hesitation, the Punisher
sprays themwith lead and they roll down the steps.

The Puni sher approaches the door and darts inside.

| NT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL, LIBRARY - N GHT
Barracuda lifts his head at the sound of the gunfire.

BARRACUDA
That sounds |ike M. Castle,
doesn't it, Fifty? And you didn't
t hi nk he'd show.

FI FTY
Fi nal | y!

Fifty cocks his weapon and heads out of the library.
Barracuda | ooks at the two girls.
BARRACUDA

This will all be over soon,
| adi es.
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| NT. ELEMENTARY SCHOCL, CAFETERI A - N GHT

The Puni sher enters the cafeteria, checking the area, and

t hree MERCENARI ES cone running out of the kitchen, firing --
he quickly flips over one of the tables and takes cover
behind it -- Mercenaries do the sane -- The Puni sher pops
up, fires a quick burst, and ducks back down -- The
Mercenaries continually spray the table and surroundi ng area
with bullets -- The table is quickly getting bl ow apart,
inch by inch -- The Punisher junps up and fires, taking out
one of the Mercenaries, and makes a dash for the kitchen,
keepi ng the other two Mercenaries pinned fromthe continuous
fire.

| NT. CAFETERI A, KI TCHEN

The two Mercenaries cautiously enter the kitchen, weapons
rai sed, | ooking around.

One notions for themto split up, and they do.

The one Mercenary wal ks around the ovens, checking al
ar ound.

One of the doors creaks open and the Mercenary raises his
weapon and slowy wal ks over to it, |ooking around -- The
Puni sher rushes from behind and the Mercenary turns around.
Too |l ate -- The Punisher spears him |aunching himinto the
| arge oven -- He quickly slans the door shut, latches it,
and cranks it on.

The Mercenary beats against the door, trying to open it, and
starts scream ng

- @Qunfire sounds from behind the Punisher and bullets shred
into his vest -- He quickly darts into the shadows as the
Mercenary rushes forward, | ooking around.

MERCENARY
Quit playin' ganmes, you fuckin
pussy! Face ne |ike a man!

The Mercenary rounds the corner of the ovens and is whacked
in the face with a | arge cookie sheet -- This stuns him and
t he Puni sher cracks himin the stomach with it, then the
knees, dropping him-- The Punisher raises the sheet high
and brings it down hard over the Mercenary's skull -- The
cooki e sheet forns over the shape of his skull and the
Mercenary col | apses to the ground, unconsci ous.

The Puni sher scoops himup and drops himinto the | arge
veget abl e steaner. He closes it and cranks it on, noving
out .
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| NT. ELEMENTARY SCHOCOL, HALLWAY - NI GHT

The Puni sher tactically makes his way down a hal | way, weapon

rai sed -- A MERCENARY steps out of a classroom unaware, and
t he Puni sher cuts himdown with a quick burst of automatic
fire -- Two nore MERCENARI ES cone running from around the
corner, firing, and the Punisher quickly dives forward,
firing, taking one out -- He lands and rolls, popping back

up on his feet, and shoots the other Mercenary down.

The Puni sher stops at the split in the hallway and | ooks
down both sides. He listens closely, then heads right.

As he heads down the hallway, sonmething rolls out from one
of the classroons - a grenade.

BOOM
It expl odes, knocking the Punisher on his ass.
Fifty steps out of the classroom weapon raised.

The Puni sher gets back up and Fifty shoots hima few tines
in the gut, dropping himto his knees - he groans.

FI FTY
That's quite the arnor you have,
sport.

The Puni sher goes to raise his weapon and Fifty shoots him
in the shoulder, causing himto drop the weapon.

FI FTY
Now, now. None of that.

The Puni sher gets back up on his feet, looking at Fifty with
i nt ense anger.

FI FTY
That's the spirit!

Fifty fires a couple nore shots, popping the Punisher square
in the chest - he gasps, w nded.

FI FTY
That one hurt.

Fifty gets close to the Punisher and presses the hot barrel

of his weapon against his forehead -- Too close -- In a
qui ck flash of novenent, the Punisher disarns Fifty, grabs
him and slans himagainst a | ocker -- he knees Fifty

repeatedly, grabs one of his grenades fromoff of him and
shoves it halfway into his nouth. The Puni sher brings his
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hand back and slanms the grenade all the way into Fifty's
nmout h, dislocating his jaw, then quickly pulls the pin and
tosses Fifty through the door of a classroom

BOOM

The grenade expl odes, taking the top half of Fifty's torso
withit.

The Puni sher picks up Fifty's weapon and presses onward.

| NT. ELEMENTARY SCHOCL, LI BRARY - N GHT

The Puni sher dashes into the library, checking his
surroundi ngs.

Barracuda i s standing behind lana and Viorica, his AK-47
nonchal antly pointed at them

The Puni sher fixes his weapon on Barracuda.

BARRACUDA
There he is! Top dawg! Man of the
hour! My nigga. | knew you'd nake

it here.
Barracuda | ooks at his Rol ex.

BARRACUDA
| gotta say, that's record tine.
Clearly, they were not all they
could be. Either that, or Uncle
Sam needs to re-evaluate his
trai ning. What do you think?

THE PUNI SHER
Let the girls go. The trade is
over.

Barracuda chuckles, slightly taken aback.

BARRACUDA
The trade is over? You think this
has anything to do wth those
Al bani an not herfuckers and their
sex ring? | couldn't care |less
about that shit. That's not ny job
anynore. Hasn't been since you
fucked it.

THE PUNI SHER
Then why the girls?
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BARRACUDA
| knew it would be the easiest way
to get to you. How many wonen have
you let die, now, Castle? Hnf?

The Puni sher doesn't say anything, he closes his eyes,
cl earing thoughts away, and re-opens them newy focused.

BARRACUDA
Wiy would | let sonething as silly
as a sex trade be ny reason for
| eaving the city when there's so
much nore profit here than in
Florida? | mean, shit, there's
Dynaco, which is under new
managenent. Bank! Then there's the
contract on your head. Bank! You
feel ne?

Bar racuda chuckl es agai n.

THE PUNI SHER
| f they have nothing to do with
this, then, let them go.

BARRACUDA
Not so fast, Castle. Your weapon.
Lose it.

THE PUNI SHER
Not a chance.

Barracuda presses the barrel of his weapon against the back
of Viorica's head.

She starts to cry.

BARRACUDA
Toss it.

THE PUNI SHER
You'll kill her anyway.

BARRACUDA
You really want to test ny
pati ence not herfucker?
The Puni sher stares at Barracuda cool ly.

Barracuda slightly shifts the barrel of his weapon and
fires, the bullet grazing the side of Viorica's head.

| ana and her screamthrough their gag.
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The Puni sher throws his weapon to the side.

THE PUNI SHER
Now | et them go! Fight ne! Shoot
nme!

Barracuda sni | es.

BARRACUDA
There you go. Now you're starting
to play by ny rules.

Barracuda then shoots again, this tine, the bullet tears
into Viorica's back, and she dies.

THE PUNI SHER
Mbt her f ucker!

The Puni sher rushes forward and Barracuda qui ckly throws
aside his AK-47 and takes out his nmachete.

BARRACUDA
Come on!
The Puni sher slams into Barracuda, knocking himoff of his
feet -- Wiile on top of Barracuda, he unl eashes a barrage of
punches to his face and head -- Barracuda deflects a punch

and brings his head into the Punisher's face, briefly
stunning him-- But it's just enough to allow Barracuda to
toss the Punisher off of him-- Barracuda quickly junps up
onto his feet and rushes the Punisher, brandishing his
machete -- The Puni sher quickly noves out of the way just as
Barracuda brings it down, slamming it into the librarian's
desk -- The Punisher delivers a couple jabs into Barracuda's
ribs before he rips the machete out of the desk and sl ashes
to the side -- The Punisher quickly junps out of reach and
then grabs the only thing he can to defend hinself: a

f I agpol e.

BARRACUDA
Come on, notherfucker! Bring it!

The Puni sher swings the flagpole and Barracuda deflects it
with his machete -- Barracuda brings his weapon high and
slans it down -- The Punisher blocks it with the flagpol e,
but Barracuda is strong, and he keeps bearing down on the
pole, trying to break the Punisher's nuscles.

The two sweat and | ook at each other with fierce
det erm nati on
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BARRACUDA
Look around, Castle. This place
| ook famliar to you? | chose it
for a reason

The Puni sher says nothing, just continues to try to push
Barracuda of f of him

BARRACUDA
How many PTA neetings did you
m ss, hn? Daddy was al ways at
wor k, huh? And now you'll never
get that chance again. There won't
be any field trips. No library
visits. No fifth grade graduati on.
Why? Because they're dead!

This gives the Punisher the notivation his needs, and he

| aunches Barracuda off of the flagpole, then cracks hima
couple tinmes in the side with it and delivers another smack
to the face with it.

Barracuda swi ngs his nmachete and the Puni sher backs up a
bit.

BARRACUDA
There it is! There's that big dawg
| knew was in there!

Barracuda | unges forward, swi nging his machete -- knocks the
fl agpol e out of the Punisher's hands, kicks himin the gut,
jabs himin the face, and swi ngs the machete again -- The
Puni sher ducks just in tinme, grabs the flagpole, and with a
hard | unge, plunges the flagpole into Barracuda.

The Puni sher pushes harder, Barracuda screans, and the
Puni sher lifts himinto the air, rushing towards the w ndow.

BARRACUDA
Fuck you!

Wth his final burst of strength, the Punisher |aunches
Barracuda out of the w ndow.

The Puni sher drops to the ground, panting, wounded, tired.
He sits there a nonent, gathering hinself.

He | ooks over at lana, who is tied up and lying on top of
her dead sister, sobbing.

The Puni sher gets on his feet and stunbles over to her. He
unties her.
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THE PUNI SHER
You're safe. It's over.

EXT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL - NI GHT

The Puni sher and lana slowy nmake their way through the
school yard, the Puni sher supporting |lana with one arm and
hol di ng Barracuda's AK-47 wth the other.

Hal f way t hrough the school yard, sonmeone shouts from behind
t hem

The Puni sher quickly turns around to see Barracuda charging
at him machete raised, flagpole sticking out of him

Mere feet away, the Punisher unloads the AK-47, destroying
Barracuda' s head and droppi ng him

The bl ood- soaked Anerican Flag sways in the breeze, sticking
out of Barracuda's corpse.

THE PUNI SHER
And justice for all.

The Puni sher | eads lana out of the school yard.
TI ME LAPSE - 20 M NUTES LATER
The police have swarned the area.
Soap and Mol ly wal k around the school yard.
Mol ly is pissed.
MOLLY
We m ssed him Once again, we
fucking m ssed him What are we
doing wong? How the hell is this
even possi bl e?

SQAP
He's good.

Mol Iy | ooks at Soap, irritated.

MOLLY
And where the hell have you been
all night, buddy? I've been out
wor ki ng all day, and you' ve been
doi ng what exactly?



113.

SOAP
Somet hi ng i nportant.
MOLLY
Vell | hope it was worth it,

because he's slipped through our
grasp yet again and we don't have
a single |ead.

Soap sm | es.

MOLLY
What the hell are you so happy
about ?

SOAP

Not hi ng. Sorry.
Mol Iy wal ks away.

MOLLY
Come on, Soap.

SCAP
Were are we goi ng?

MOLLY
Back to square one!

SOAP
Oh.

Soap runs after Molly to catch her

I NT. PUNI SHER S HQ - DAY
The Puni sher sits at his desk, witing in his journal.

THE PUNI SHER (V. Q)
After the fall of the Soviet
Uni on, many nations in Eastern
Europe fell into disarray. In
order to fund wars of genoci de,
many nations entered the sex
trade.
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| NT. DYNACO CORP, CEO S OFFI CE - DAY
Dernmot sits at his desk, watching the TV up in the corner.

On it is a news report of Dynaco's possible involvenent in
it, including pictures.

THE PUNI SHER (V. Q)
In nations such as Bosnia, fifty
percent of the wonen sold were
m nors.

Dernot shuts the TV off and opens a drawer in his desk,
taking out a revolver and placing it into his nouth.

EXT. CEMETARY - DAY
A small funeral is being held for Viorica.

THE PUNI SHER (V. O.)
Since the coll apse of the Soviet
Uni on, between two hundred
t housand and si x hundred t housand
wonen have been sold into slavery.
This adds up to ten percent of the
femal e popul ati on of the forner
Sovi et Bloc countries.

The Puni sher wal ks by in the distance, watching.
| ana, Rustum and Nadi a openly weep for their dead daughter.
THE PUNI SHER (V. Q)
The price? The innocence of a
generati on.

The Puni sher nmakes his way to his famly's grave and stares
down at it.

He takes a white rose out of his coat, |eans down, and
gently sets it on the grave. He | ooks up at the sky and
cl oses his eyes, inhaling deeply.

| NT. CHURCH - DAY

The Puni sher enters the church and sits down.

Fat her M ke nakes his way over to him and | ooks him over.
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FATHER M KE
You | ook Iike you' ve been through
Hel |, Frank.

THE PUNI SHER
Not yet. Hell isn't ready for ne
yet .

FATHER M KE
Are you seeking sal vation, then?

The Puni sher | ooks at Father M ke.
THE PUNI SHER

| just wanted to |let you know t hat
| did the right thing.

FATHER M KE
WIIl it ever end?

THE PUNI SHER
As long as there is evil, I'll be
t here.

FATHER M KE
As long as there is man, there
wll be evil, Frank.

The Puni sher | ooks at Father M ke.

THE PUNI SHER
Then | guess | have ny work cut
out for ne.

The Puni sher stands up and begi ns wal ki ng towards the church
doors.

FATHER M KE
Were are you goi ng? Stay awhil e.
It'll do you sone good.

THE PUNI SHER
| have sonething to take care of.

| NT. EAST HARLEM CHURCH, OFFI CE - DAY

The Holy, Elite, and M. Payback are still arguing.
THE HOLY
We'll never kill anyone at this

rate! We've been trying to

establish ground rules for the

Vigilante Squad for how | ong now?
( MORE)
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THE HOLY (cont'd)
So far we haven't even cone up

with -

MR PAYBACK
It's this ponpous little pansy's
faul t!

M. Payback points at Elite.

ELITE
Watch it, Pinko! You' re the one
obsessed with poverty-causing
crinmel

The door to the office opens up and the Punisher stands
there, an M60 in his hands.

They all look at him awe-struck.
THE HOLY
| knew you'd cone. It was
i nevi t abl e.

The Puni sher | ooks at them snugly.

THE PUNI SHER
It certainly was.

ELI TE
This is a great honor. You can't
even imagi ne what this neans to
us.

MR PAYBACK
Sir, your work inspired nmy own. It
inspired all of us.

THE HOLY
And now you' ve cone to |l ead the
Vi gil ante Squad!

THE PUNI SHER
Lead you?

The Puni sher points at the Holy.

THE PUNI SHER
You're a lunatic.

He points at Elite.
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THE PUNI SHER
You're a Nazi.

He points at M. Payback.

THE PUNI SHER
And does the nane Maria Lopez nean
anything to you?

MR PAYBACK
Huh?

THE PUNI SHER
Maria Lopez was a cl eaner that
died fromone of your stray
bullets at the Worl dw de
| nvest nent Co. because you
couldn't be bothered to plan

properly.

MR PAYBACK
Ch, well - | mean, sacrifices have
to be made in every war, right?

THE PUNI SHER
" m glad you think so.

The Puni sher cranks the bolt back on his M 60.

ELI TE
Now wait a minute. This is what
you do, isn't it? You're just |ike
us! You kill the sane scum we do.

MR PAYBACK
We've got it all worked out. The
Vigilante Squad! Wth secret plans
and passwords and codes and things

THE HOLY
Toget her we can punish the guilty.
We can clean up this city once and
for all! In Heaven's nanme, man!
Isn't that exactly what you want?

THE PUNI SHER
No.

The Puni sher unl oads.

FADE QUT.



