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EXT. COUNTRY ROAD -- N GHT

New Hanpshire. Summer

A dark tree-lined country road.
Two cars drag-race, |oud.

CHUCK
Yeeeee- hah!

CHUCK drives a spiffy Firebird. TERRY drives another fast
car.

Chuck St. Amour is an average 20 YO

H's 16 YOgirlfriend DANI ELLE Normandin rides with him
Terry Sullivan is a big bruiser 20 YO

H's 16 YOgirlfriend LINDA Ruggieri rides with him

The girls drink and snoke dope and give their boyfriends
hits. Everyone hollers.

The cars drive insanely fast on this narrow back road --
-- Until the Firebird skids and slans into a huge tree.

Terry finds Chuck shattered behind the wheel. Linda is gone,
out of sight. Danielle cries.

TERRY
Chuck. ©Oh, Jesus. Let ne get you
out' a there.

CHUCK
No, no. You gotta -- gotta --

EXT. GARAGE YARD -- MORNI NG
Therme nusic: Canky blues like "Gun Street Grl" by TomWits

Bl ake's Service is a three-bay shade-tree garage. The YARD
is jamed with cars awaiting service.

TI TLE OVER
TOTALED

Next to the yard is the junkyard. Acres of snmashed cars.



PAN PAST wrecks to find TYGER BLAKE sitting on a hood of
one, eating lunch, the loneliest wonman in the world.

Susan "Tyger" Bl ake is our unofficial detective. Her hair
is hacked short. Her face is "frozen" because it's |ined
with fine scars. She wears nechanic's clothes and a bal
cap. The nane stitched on her shirt is "CARL".

MANNY drives in the tow truck tow ng the smashed Firebird.

Manny Schultz is big, gutty, placid.

TYGER
Jesus. Wiat happened to that?
MANNY
Drag racing on windy roads'l| do
t hat .
TYGER

Did the tree survive?

MANNY
Oh, yeah. It's ready for next Friday
night. The kid driving it's not too
good, cop said. Four legs in traction
and tubes up his nose.

Tyger peers into the car. The front seat is soaked in BLOCD.
TYGER

He's lucky to be anywhere. You used
to drag on back roads, didn't you?

MANNY
Yeah. . .
TYGER
What'd the chief say?
MANNY
Hold it till the insurance guy | ooks
it over.
TYGER

Then what? Fill the front seat with
dirt and plant tomatoes?

MANNY
Qught'a grow good with all the bl ood
and bone to feed 'em

Manny backs the weck into weeds along a chain |link fence.
Gets out to unhook it.



A chunk falls off the car.

MANNY
What ' ya bet insurance'll say it's
not total ed.

TYGER

I know how it feels.
Tyger goes back to work.
LATER

She shakes a catalytic converter to get a rattle out. Throws
it down in frustration

Sound: Rattle rattle.

Junkyard DOGS, Bruno and Fido, perk up

A faded Detroit clunker pulls in. It snokes and wheezes.
NI COLE gets out. Trash falls out with her.

Nicole is 33 YO but | ooks older, thin, worried, strung-out,
Southern trailer trash with a Texas accent.

ASHLEY, her daughter, is underweight and timd with |ong
bl onde hair.

Dogs sniff. Ashley recoils.

TYGER
They don't bite, honey. Can |
hel p you?

NI COLE

(Texas twang)
A friend sent ne 'round? Said you
was good at servicin' cars?

TYGER
| am What's wrong?
Nl COLE
It's stutterin', like? Starts rea

hard? Runs rough?

TYGER
Di eseling? Timng, maybe. O the
fuel filter.

Tyger opens the hood, fiddles the throttle. Fetches tools
and quickly replaces the fuel filter with a new one.



Ni col e starts the engine. It roars, fine.

TYGER
Can't beat a Detroit headbanger.

NI COLE
Wh- What do | owe ye?

Tyger notes Ashley's bunny slippers have hol es.

TYGER
Got ten bucks?
NI COLE
Ch, yeah. | thought it would be a

ot nore'n that? Everyone said these
damed Yankees was so cold and
har dhearted, you know?

Tyger takes two fives, gives one five back.

TYGER
There's a Big Lots on Route 33.
Fol | ow the road and bear left. Buy
your daughter a pair of sneakers.

NI COLE
Al righ', I -- 1'"ll do that. That
| ady said you were real nice.
TYGER
What | ady?
NI COLE

Oh, just a frien'. God bless you.
Ni col e drives off with Ashley |ooking back.

Manny cones out.

MANNY
Wio sent her?
TYCER
A friend.
MANNY
Hers or yours?
TYCER
Gotta be hers.
MANNY
Selling parts below cost'Il bring

‘emrunnin'.



TYGER
Gouge the next guy.

MANNY
Now t hat every wonman within fifty
m|es knows we got a femal e nechanic,
we got three tinmes's much work as

ever.
TYGER
Serves us right.
LATER
Tyger still fusses with the converter to find the rattle.

Sound: Rattle rattle.

Terry Sullivan drives in. He's a little banged up fromthe

acci dent .

TERRY
Hey, you work here? | want that
Firebird towed to nmy house. Wat'd' ya
char ge?

TYGER
I won't charge you a dine.

TERRY
Good. ' Cause --

TYGER
"Cause it's not going anywhere 'til
t he investigation's done.

TERRY
Can | talk to the guy who owns this
dunmp?

TYGER

You' re looking at him

TERRY
| want that car.

TYGER
What for? It's totaled. Even the
tire valve covers are cracked.

TERRY
(reaching for wallet)
| just want it. Wat's it gonna
t ake?



TYGER
A court order.

TERRY
Hey, look, I"'m Terry Sullivan. | --

Tyger slanms the converter in frustration. A beech nut pops
out .

TYGER
Squirrel s.

TERRY
The car.

TYGER

Isn't Terry a girl's nane?

Terry noves to threaten Tyger. She whips a |long wench from
a |l eg pocket. Dogs grow .

Terry backs up and drives off.
TYGER

(to dogs)
@Quys, what's up with that car?

INT. TYGER S APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

Tyger's apartnment is over a hardware store. |It's boring and
undecor at ed.

Qddly, World War 2 nenorabilia is stacked around. Hel nets,
rifles, many boxes of books.

And a picture of Tyger, her ex-husband, and their beautiful
daught er.

Tyger sits on a broken couch watching a WA2 show on the
Hi story Channel. She pounds bl ackberry brandy.

A knock at the door startles her.

TYCER
What the hell?
(calls)
Go away.

Settl es back on couch. Another knock nmakes her junp.

Exasperat ed, Tyger opens the door.



TYGER
What do you --

TWO OLD LADI ES wait. Tyger stares nuzzily.

OLD LADY 1
Hel |l o, dear. Do you live here?
OLD LADY 2
O course, she does. Don't you,
dear ?
OLD LADY 1

| say, dear, are you all right?

TYGER
What do you want ?

OLD LADY 2
We're bringing "round a petition to
protect the integrity of our downtown.
To keep Rommey pri stine.

OLD LADY 1
A decent place for people to live in
peace and raise their children.
Wul d you care to sign it?

TYGER
"' mnot signing anyt hing.
OLD LADY 2
It's going in right across the street.
TYGER
What is?
OLD LADY 2

The ni ght cl ub?

OLD LADY 1
A certain conmttee of well-neaning
but addled citizens propose to build
| ow-i ncone apartnents in the old
Wolworth's across the street.

OLD LADY 2
The theater owner -- he's from out
of town -- wants to build a nightclub

in his cellar. A gay club

OLD LADY 1
Surely, dear, you don't want nobs of
poor people nmoving into downtown, do
you?



TYGER
I"mpoor. | live downtown.

OLD LADY 2
But surely you don't want honobsexual s
wal ki ng our sidewal ks?

TYGER
What | want is for people to | eave
nme al one.

Tyger slanms the door.

Crowd noise conmes fromthe street. Wy?

Tyger | ooks. Across the street is the old Bijou Theater.
People m Il on the sidewal k randomy. Wy?

Tyger snags her keys and exits.

EXT. DOWNTOM STREET -- N GHT

The theater crowd, agitated, fills the street. CH EF UTMEYER
oversees. Tyger approaches.

Chief Uneyer is 40, trim small-town jocular.

TYGER
What ' s goi ng on?

CH EF UTMEYER
Bonb scare

TYGER
What, sonebody hates art flicks?

CH EF UTMEYER
Al kinds of nuts out there. Howre
you getting al ong?

TYGER
Ask ny parole officer

CHI EF UTMEYER
Ever hear on your Pl |icense?

TYGER
| have a crimnal record.

CH EF UTMEYER
You can appeal .



TYGER
Who'd hire nme?

CHI EF UTMEYER
(points at theater)
The owner night.
Tyger stares a nonment, nentally debating, but turns away.

TYCGER
Naw.

Tyger's car is an old Arnmy jeep, much battered and full of
j unk.

Headi ng for her front door, she |ooks up at her apartnent,
doesn't want to go back. Looks at the night sky.

Tyger gets in her Jeep and drives off.

INT. PAT'S CAFE -- EVEN NG

Pat's Cafe is a beer and a shot joint with plywod walls, a
| oud j ukebox, and no anbi ence.

Tyger pounds bl ackberry brandy.
wn't talk to Pat.
wn't talk to guys.

Sonet hing frustrates her. She |eaves.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD -- NI GHT
Tyger drives her Jeep to the Firebird crash site.

Tyger stops and studies. The road is |Iong and straight here:
odd place to swerve.

Her flashlight traces skid marks to a huge tree with crunched
bar k.

Tyger searches for she doesn't know what.

TYGER
Sonet hi ng. . .

Shaki ng her head, Tyger touches the tree.



10.
TYGER

(to the tree)
At least you're all right.

EXT. GARAGE YARD -- MORNI NG
Tyger and Manny work on cars.
A yel l ow Porsche PULLS in. BRETTA gets out.

Bretta Osenis 35, alittle chubby, rich in a sun dress and
sungl asses. She carries a YORKY dog. She's sunny and smiles
a lot.

She peers at Tyger, and the name "Carl" on her shirt.

BRETTA
Susan Bl ake?

TYGER
(points to shirt)
Carl quit. What can | do for you
that Italian engineers can't?

BRETTA
It's not ny car. It's the Bijou
Theat er.

TYGER

Sonebody finally bonb it?
Yorky squirnms. Bretta puts it down with Bruno and Fi do

The dogs get al ong fine.

BRETTA

No sonebody tried to burn it.
TYCER

Arson?
BRETTA

Cary Foye -- he's the owner -- told
me that |ast night someone | oosened
the oil line that runs to the furnace.
He was working |ate and snelled oi

and caught it in tine.

TYGER
He catch who sabotaged the oil |ine?
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BRETTA
No. He covered the spill with cat
l[itter. He's afraid to report it.
The health inspector would shut him
down.

TYGER
Burning up a theater full of novie-
goers woul d be a bigger health hazard.

Bretta takes out a checkbook.

BRETTA
Can | hire you to guard the theater?

TYGER
Can you what ?

BRETTA
| represent the Rommey Affordabl e
Housi ng Comm ttee. Perhaps you've
heard of us? W plan to build | ow
i ncome housing in the old Wolworth's,
and maybe the top fl oor of the theater

t 0o.
TYGER
Actually, | did hear that.
BRETTA
W won't have any place to build if
t he bl ock burns down. | was hoping

to hire soneone as a ni ght guard.

TYGER
So hire soneone. The phone book's
full of security firns.

BRETTA
I"d rather have you.

TYGER
Wy ?

BRETTA

Chi ef Ut neyer recomended you. He
said you used to be a police officer

TYGER
Used to be.

BRETTA
He said you were applying for a
private detective's |license.



TYGER
And like | told the chief, the state
denied it. | have a crimnal record.
BRETTA

W1l you guard the theater? You
just need to stay there through the

ni ght.
TYGER
Aren't you going to ask why | did
time?
BRETTA
No. The past doesn't matter.
TYGER
Sone of us, it's all we got.
BRETTA
The chief said you had the tenacity
of a bulldog -- and the face and
personality to match. He wasn't
very nice.
TYGER
Wll, neither amlI. | guess I|'l]I

guard your theater. Us working-class
poor have to stick together. Wite

me a check for $500, if you can afford

it.

BRETTA
| can afford it. |'m non-working
rich.

TYGER

Then make it a thousand.
Bretta wites a check.
BRETTA
I"mglad to see you service all kinds
of cars, even indigents' cars.
Bretta drives off.

TYGER
"1 ndi gent s?"

SOON

In the office, Tyger pecks at the grimy conputer.

enters.

12.

Manny
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MANNY
You runni ng down a master cylinder
for Dodson's | npal a?

TYGER

(types) .
Nope. Running a civil records check
on Bretta d sen.

MANNY
You' re using the woman's own noney
to investigate her?

TYGER
The person who reports the crime is
the primary suspect.

Manny peers at the screen.

MANNY
That don't seemfair. Wat's her
story?

TYCGER

No pending |awsuits. No outstanding
judgments. Married to Rolf O sen.

MANNY
Drives an Escal ade. Seen it around
t own.

TYGER
(types) ,
And her second husband. Divorced
Geoffrey Boot for "neglect and
cruelty” in 2008.

MANNY
It tells you all that stuff on the
I nternet?
TYCER
If you pay for it.
(types)
Rolf O sen... Cean record. Ex-

Arny, 23 years. ABAT-SCOM BRN-MT.
Are those conputer terns?

MANNY
Mlitary units. Only served in the
US and Germany. Desk jockey,
pr obabl y.



Tyger stands on cinder bl ocks.
tucked in the ceiling corner.

TYGER
Serves on various boards in Boston.
Owms his own corporation

Nort hwest vest. Who owns the theater?

MANNY
Cary Foye, his name is. From out of
t own.

TYGER
(types) ,
Cary... Foye... No felonies or
m sdeneanors in New Hanpshire... No
tax |iens, no bankruptcies, no

mechanics' liens. Hmm.. The theater

is incorporated as "Bijou
Producti ons".

(types) ,
We can | ook up the articles of

i ncorporation on the state web site...

"A. Active and in Good Standing."
I ncorporated March | ast year
President is... Evelyn Sutter of
435 Tamwort h Lane, Ronmey.

MANNY
El Cam no.

TYGER
That's in California.

MANNY
No, her husband used to drive an El
Cami no. Bronze color, white
sidewal | s, 1984, cherry, not a lick
of rust. Only drove it in the
sunmertime. He nust be dead by now.

TYGER
Maybe he was buried in it. Was he
rich enough to leave his wife part-
owner of a downtown theater?

MANNY
Dunno. He sure didn't spend noney
on cars.

I NT. THEATER CELLAR -- N GHT

14.

A griny old furnace room Black cat litter covers the fl oor

Fi ni shes hooki ng up a webcam
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TYGER
XK

CARY wat ches.
Cary Foye is 33, gay, the theater owner.

CARY
And this will protect ny theater
from arson?

TYGER
Provi ded they turn the Iight on when
t hey cone down here.

Tyger goes to the top of the stairs. Pulls her cell phone.
Turns off the light.

It's dark.

CARY
Cozy.

Tyger flicks on the light. [Inmediately her cell phone rings.
Sound: Tyger's cell phone rings

TYGER
Look.

CLOSE ON. Tyger's cell phone shows the furnace through the
webcam

CARY
Cl ever, but...

TYGER
Cl ever enough that | can run down
here and bust their ass.

CARY
Provided they try the same trick
tw ce.

TYGER
True. |If they detonate a nucl ear
bonb in the | obby, the webcam won't
hel p.

CARY

"1l make sure the insurance is paid
up.
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EXT. SUTTER COTTAGE -- AFTERNOON
A loop road. A tiny cottage sits al one under dark pines.
Not far off is a small subdivision of nice houses.

The cottage | ooks abandoned but oddly neat. No newspapers
or trash. Gass freshly nowed.

Tyger knocks. No answer. Shakes the hand rail: it's solid.
Wal ks around the house. Shuttered and silent.

Behind is a one-car shed.
Tyger peeks in, but old boxes block her view

TYGER
(to herself)
Could be an El Camino in there. O
a dead di nosaur. ..

Tyger wal ks to the nearest house. Knocks on the screen door.
NEI GHBOR MOM comes from maki ng supper

TYGER
H. Sorry to interrupt. Do you
know anyt hi ng about that little house?

NElI GHBOR MOM
The Sutters. No one |ives there.
M. Sutter died and Ms. Sutter went
into a nursing home.

TYGER
So... Wo nmows the | awn?

She points across the street.

NEI GHBOR MOoM
Jim Fai rbanks. He just spins his
riding nmower around the yard when he
does his own pl ace.

TYGER
Who boned up the hand rail? Wo
keeps it neat?

She points to another house.
NEI GHBOR MoM

Sally. She just tightens up anything
that's | oose every spring.



TYGER
Every spring? How |l ong has the
nei ghbor hood been wat chi ng the pl ace?

NEI GHBOR MOM
| don't know. We've only lived here
two years. Ms. Sutter went into a
nursi ng home before that.

TYGER
What nursing hone?

NEI GHBOR MoM
| don't know. Jimmght. You can
call him 4849. |If you'll excuse
me? |'m baking.

She goes inside. Tyger stares at the nystery house.

I NT. THEATER STACE

Tyger has a cot set up on stage with a reading |ight.

in club clothes, prepares to |eave.

CARY
| shoul d charge you rent.
TYGER
In which case, | demand clean towels
in the rest room
CARY
How many ni ghts do you plan to keep
wat ch?
TYGER
Until | catch someone up to no good.
CARY

What will you do then?

TYGER
Carve out their liver with a rusty
bayonet, then hang their body in the
noonday sun to rot as a warning.

CARY
This town probably has an ordi nance
agai nst crucifixion. But it m ght
not be nmy problemmuch longer. [|'m
putting this place on the market.

17.

Cary,



TYGER

Wy ?

CARY
Too | ean for a business, too expensive
for a hobby.

Tyger strips to ratty tank top and faded bi ke shorts. She
| ays on the cot.

CARY
You' re not worried about being al one?

TYGER
I"d be alone in ny apartnment. Here
|'ve got sonething to do.

CARY
What do you usual ly do?

TYGER
Watch the Hi story Channel and pound
bl ackberry brandy.

CARY
But what el se?

TYGER
There's isn't any "else". OK |
regret m stakes.
CARY
Lord, who doesn't. |'m going cl ubbing
in Boston. Call if there's an
ener gency.
TYGER

Hey. What can you tell me about
Evel yn Sutter of 435 Tammorth Lane?

CARY
She's one of the sharehol ders.

TYGER
She's the president of the corporation
for this theater

CARY
If you say so. M partner set up
all the paperwork. | don't think
I"ve ever net Ms. Sutter.

TYGER
Who's your partner? | didn't see

hi s/ her nane |i st ed.
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CARY
Si | ent partner.

TYGER
Who?

CARY
Toodl e- 0.

Cary exits.

Tyger turns on a floor lanp to read a ratty paperback about
WA2.

LATER
Tyger dozes.
A muffled CLUNK (wi ndow openi ng) wakes her.

PETE
(soft whispers)

Tyger pulls on sneakers, grabs her big police flashlight,
prow s.

I NT. THEATER REAR -- N GHT

PETE has slid up the window. He stands on a dunpster. BOY
2 is outside.

Pete Patton is a typical 15 YO boy in sloppy clothes.
Tyger sidles up in darkness.
PETE
(hisses to BOY 2)
Keep it quiet, bro.
Pete starts to clinmb through w ndow.

Tyger slans the wi ndow on his back, pinning him

PETE
ow

Qut si de, Boy 2 runs.

TYGER
Just you and ne, bro.



PETE
(squashed by wi ndow)
Who are you?

TYGER
A better question is, Wwo are you?
You look a little young to be a serial
arsoni st .

PETE
A what ?

TYCER
A trespasser? B&E, n sdeneanor.
Good for six nmonths in the Youth
Detention Hall. That's a long tine
to get bent over the sinks in the
Boys' Room

PETE
They won't send me to jail. You're
no cop. You're not even dressed.

TYGER
But | do | represent the property
owner. Show me sone |D.

PETE
Bull. Let ne go.

Tyger |l eans on the window. Pete squirns.

PETE
You can't slap ne around like this.
They' Il put you in jail.

TYGER
Poor me. And I'mjust trying to
hel p a vandal stuck in a w ndow.
I D, please.

PETE
You -- asshol e.

Tyger levers a foot to mash harder. Pete withes.

TYGER
Kid, it's late and I'"'mtired. Show
me your I D and you can split.

Cursing and crying, Pete flips a wallet with school
TYGER

Pet er Charl es Patton.
( MORE)
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TYGER ( CONT' D)
Froma nice part of town. Shane,
shane. Get |ost.
Tyger lets himgo. Pete runs.

PETE (0. S.)
Bi t ch!

TYGER
You got that right!

Tyger | ocks the window, but the lock is old and | oose.
Sound: Distant toilet flushes upstairs.

Soneone flushed a toilet on the supposedl y-deserted top floor?
What the hell?

Still in underwear, Tyger goes upstairs to investigate.

I NT. THEATER THI RD FLOOR -- N GHT

The third floor is partitioned into old dressing roons ful
of theater junk. |It's dusty and supposedly unused.

A fire door passes to the adjacent building, the old
Wol wort h' s.

The door is propped open by a broom

Tyger goes through, shining her FLASH.

I NT. WOOLWORTH S, THI RD FLOCR

The adj acent building is an abandoned Wholworth's. This
upper floor is old offices.

Tyger finds a small restroom Feels the sink. It's WET.
SHOT: A GHOSTLY LI TTLE G RL runs past in a ni ghtgown.
Spooked, Tyger sw ngs her flashlight.

TYGER
You! Freeze!

The fire door SLAMNS.

Tyger runs and finds it |ocked.
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TYGER
God dam it!

Cursing, Tyger bunbles downstairs.

Many m nutes pass pass as she fights | ocked doors and
obst acl es.

Finally, Tyger finds a wi ndow and clinbs outsi de.

EXT. DOWNTOM STREET -- N GHT

Still in her underwear, with no keys, Tyger is |ocked out of
the theater.

TYGER
(to herself)
No keys. No cell phone. No clothes.
(yells at theater)
You better have a good excuse!

Di sgusted, Tyger crosses the street for her apartnent.
SOON
Dressed, with spare keys, Tyger clinbs in her Jeep.
TYGER
(to herself)

Never the right tools when you need
t hem

EXT. GARAGE YARD -- N GHT
Tyger drives her Jeep to the garage.
The dogs BARK inside, angry at some intruder.

Qut in the junkyard, a flashlight beam plays over the smashed
Fi r ebi rd.

Tyger coasts her Jeep to a halt. Picks up a big wench,
unl ocks the gate, and slips inside.

SOVEONE (Terry Sullivan) searches the Firebird with a
fl ashlight.

Tyger watches, nosquitoes drilling, gets tired of waiting.

TYGER
No | uck, huh?
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Terry swings the flashlight and blinds her. Runs at her.
Tyger dodges but is bashed flat.
Terry raises a foot to stonp Tyger.

TERRY
"1l fix your ugly face.

Tyger rolls but is kicked. Tyger holds the wench in two
hands and rakes Terry'S shin. He how s.

TYGER
"1l Kkill youl!
Leapi ng up, berserk, Tyger swi ngs her wench to kill him

Bats himtwi ce. Terry's fist knocks her down.

Terry junps atop to strangle her. Tyger rans fingers in his
eyes.

TERRY
Aggh!

Terry swings wild, clips Tyger. Runs off. She BLACKS QOUT.
LATER

CHI EF UTMEYER
Susan. Wake up. Susan.

Chi ef U neyer wakes Tyger.
CHI EF UTMEYER
| saw your jeep parked and the gate
open. \Wat happened?
TYGER

(groggy) . .
don't know. But I'mgoing to find

out .

I NT. / EXT. VAR QUS

MONTACE as Tyger investigates:

>> |n a dusty back roomat the Town Hall, Tyger sifts deeds.
>> She talks to the Town C erk.

>> She asks questions at a bank.
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>> | n her apartnment, she digs through the Internet and phone
book, maki ng many calls.

>> Nada. She throws her notebook at her sloppy desk and
goes out, SLAMS the door.

| NT. THEATER LOBBY -- N GHT
Patrons buy tickets for a novie. Cary serves popcorn.
Tyger enters, ignoring Cary, and nounts to the third floor.

But Cary | ooks worried she's poking around up there.

I NT. THEATER, TH RD FLOOR

Tyger creeps, listening. Pulls a flashlight, searches.
Pushes on wal ls | ooking for hidden doors.

G ves up and goes back to the | obby.

| NT. THEATER LOBBY -- N GHT
Cary waits for patrons, checking his phone.

TYGER
What's the deal with the third floor?

CARY
Not hing. W don't use it.

TYGER
Soneone's hiding up there.

CARY
Did you find anyone?

TYGER
No, but the place is a naze.

CARY
Even if sonmeone were up there, it's
not hi ng you need worry about.

TYGER
When soneone's trying to burn down
your precious theater?
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CARY
The one thing's got nothing to do
with the other.

TYGER
Jesus Christ. OK, what's the deal
with Ms. Sutter? | stopped by her
house and it's abandoned. Did she
nove to Florida and not tell anyone?

CARY
| wouldn't know. My partner handl es
t hat .

TYGER

And you won't tell me who he is.

CARY
They have to renmai n anonynous.

TYGER
| hope they do burn this dunp down,
and | hope you're init.

Tyger stornms out.

EXT. DOWNTOM STREET -- N GHT

Di sgusted, Tyger | ooks up and down the street. Thinks of
sonet hi ng new (Pete).

TYGER
(to herself)
Maybe sonebody el se will.

EXT. PETE' S HOUSE -- N GHT

A small in-town hone.

Tyger knocks on the back door. PETE S MOM cones to the door
Pete's Momis 40i sh, neat, calm

TYGER
Hello. |Is Pete here? He applied
for a job at our garage and forgot
to put his tel ephone nunber on the
appl i cation.



Pete and Tyger wal k down the driveway,

PETE' S MOM
Peter applied for a job at a garage?
Sure. Wy tell his nother?
(calls upstairs)
Pet eyl Soneone to see you.

Pete CLUWPS down the stairs, gawks.

PETE
Uh, yeah?

TYGER
You applied for a job at the garage?
W have a few nore questions. Can
you step out here?

PETE
Sur e.

PETE
What do you want? | didn't do
anything, really.

TYGER
| wonder. How many tines have you
snuck into the theater?

PETE
Just that once.

TYGER
Chill out, will you? And don't nake
me stand here and feed nosquitoes, |
get cranky.

PETE
A few tinmes, maybe.

TYGER
You and your cross-country bud? D d
you ever see anyone else in the
t heater? Anyone who didn't bel ong?

PETE
No.

TYGER
Did you see anyone el se sneaki ng
around? Causing troubl e?

PETE
W saw the owner fighting with another
guy. Yelling about a gay cl ub.

swat nosquit oes.

26.



27.

TYGER
What'd the other guy | ook |ike?

PETE
| only saw hima little. Fromthe
back. He had bl onde hair. Real

bl onde.
TYGER

Real bl onde. Long? Short?
PETE

Short.
TYGER

Young? O d? Ws his voice clear
and high or gravelly?

PETE
| don't know. M heart was thunpin
so loud I could barely hear anything.

TYGER
Couldn't pick himout in a |ineup,
huh? Ever stunble over a little

Tyger turns to go.

girl?

PETE
No.

TYGER
K, thanks.

PETE
What about the job?

TYGER
What j ob?

PETE

You told ny nom| applied for a job
at a garage.

TYGER
| had to tell her sonething. You're
alittle young to be dating.

PETE
Hey, | date. |Is there really a job?
| could use sone noney for games.
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TYGER
What the hell. Maybe sonet hing'|
jog your nmenory. Show up Monday at
9:00. Bring your |unch

PETE
What do you pay?

TYGER
Jesus Christ. M nimmwage plus 50
cents. Take it or leave it.

Pete pulls out his cell phone.

PETE
Swap nunbers

TYGER
| don't give out ny cell phone nunber.

PETE
Get mne. 555-6747.

Tyger punches Pete's nunber into her cell phone.

TYGER
There. You're 2 on the speed dial,
oxX?

PETE

You' ve only got one nunber on your
speed dial ?

TYGER
Monday.

Pet e swaggers honme. Shaki ng her head, Tyger wal ks of f.

EXT. GARAGE YARD -- DAY

Tyger wal ks fromthe junk cars with a can of baby powder.
It's enpty, and she chucks it in a trash can.

Tyger wears a faded canp T-shirt with battery acid hol es.
Manny is on break, taking sun, drinking a soda.

TYGER
Not hi ng showi ng t oday.

MANNY
You get those U-joints in Pierce's
truck?
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TYGER
| put in tw. He needs all four,
but he said no.

MANNY
"Cheap guys pay the nost." A great
way to go broke, running a garage.

TYGER
It's honest. Mdire than a | ot of
peopl e can say.

MANNY
You nmki ng any headway on your --
what cha' cal | ens?

TYGER
|"ve got a whole [ot of people Iying
to ny face.

MANNY

"Il stick to fixing cars.

TYGER
Speaki ng of which, | hired a kid to
clean up around here. Starts Monday.

MANNY
He' || be busy.

LATER

The yel |l ow Porsche drives up. Bretta with her Yorky. Manny
and Tyger worKk.

BRETTA
Susan, |'mhosting a garden party
t onor r ow ni ght .
TYGER
Huh? | thought you wanted an update

on the theater. And | gotta ask.
Do you know who's hiding upstairs?

BRETTA
Upstairs in the theater? No. Wat
did Cary say?

TYGER
He denied it.

BRETTA
Then | guess we needn't worry. For
the party, can you conme?

( MORE)



BRETTA ( CONT' D)
I[t'"1l be fun. W' Il have live nusic
and a light dinner. A chanber
orchestra. First party of the sumrer,
really.

TYGER
You' re asking the w ong person.

BRETTA
Sat ur day ni ght ?

MANNY
We don't need her here.

BRETTA
Good. 300 Patriot Way. 7:00. Fee
free to bring a friend. See you
t here.

Bretta drives off.

TYGER
What the hell was that?
MANNY
An invite to a party.
TYGER
Jesus. |1'Il have to get a haircut.

And buy a dress. And what's this
"She's not needed here," crap?

MANNY
It neans you're free.
TYGER
Yeah, for the rest of ny life. 1've

got half a mnd to drag you al ong as
puni shnent .

MANNY
| ain't a friend. |'mjust someone
you work with.

TYCER
What am | supposed to do at a garden
party?

MANNY
Dance? Then ask questions. Sonebody
m ght know sonet hi ng about that arson
thing. 'Sides, what'd you do | ast
Sat ur day ni ght ?

30.



TYGER
| watched trash and went to bed
hamer ed, same as any other night.

MANNY
Sounds |i ke she was talking to the
ri ght person.

TYGER
You're a big fat help.

Tyger gets in her Jeep and drives off.

I NT. HAIR SALON -- DAY

Neat but not fancy. GLENDA, the owner, sweeps up.
Gendais slim 40s, with great hair

Tyger enters in her holy T-shirt.

TYGER
| need an energency haircut.

GLENDA
Boy, you're not kidding. Sit.

G enda shanpoos Tyger's hair

GLENDA
Any reason all of a sudden?

TYGER
I"mgoing to a party.

GLENDA
Kid's party? You gonna be the cl own
makes the bal |l oon ani mal s?

TYGER
| wish. 1It's a garden party.

GLENDA
Qoch. Hope there's lots of |iquor.

TYGER
Like I need to pass out at a party
where | don't know anybody.

GLENDA
You m ght wake up in sone cute guy's
bedroom O cute girl's.
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TYGER
No butch haircut.

d enda steers Tyger to a chair before mrrors. Tyger hates
mrrors.

GLENDA
Pixie cut? Wedge? Millet to go
with your T-shirt?

TYGER

Sonething I don't have to fuss wth.
GLENDA

Crew cut's easy to maintain.

Pi neappl e's passe'. Is it nme, or is

your face crooked?

TYGER
I fell rock-clinbing.

GLENDA
Ww. Beats ny energency hysterectony.
They did a good job putting it back
together. Call it a dianond shape.
(picks up scissors)
Wsh ne | uck

EXT. GARAGE YARD -- EVEN NG

Tyger, in new haircut, new dress, and new punps, drives to
the closed yard. She carries a drug store plastic bag.

At the Firebird, she sprinkles baby powder over the weck.
Gets sone on her dress.

TYGER
Son of a bitch

She starts BAW.I NG and can't stop.

EXT. OLSEN HOUSE -- N GHT

An expensive nodern house, all |it up. The garden party is
out back on an extensive veranda.

In a new haircut, new dress, and bl ack punps, Tyger balks.
TYGER

(to herself)
"Do the thing you fear nost."



I NT. OLSEN HOUSE -- N GHT
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Tyger enters and is ignored.

Wth no other destination,

she goes to the bar.

TYGER
Doubl e Jack -- No, glass of red

W ne.

Bretta spots her, steers her by the arm

BRETTA
Susan, so glad you could nmake it.
You' re going to have such a good
tine. OCh, | wanted to ask. Would

you like to help
July this year?

set up the 4th of

TYGER

What ? Jesus, no.

BRETTA

I"mon the organi
W' re hoping the

zing comittee.
governor can nake

it. I"Il introduce her on stage
before the fireworks. W need hel p
setting up and tearing down.

TYGER
Bretta, | said no

BRETTA

That's fine. Thi
BACK YARD

A chanber orchestra pl ays.

nk it over.

The party is in full swing. A

spirited debate goes on, people arguing civilly.

Tyger rubs her arms: it's chilly. Bretta steers her to BILL

Bill Kennedy is a college professor, a marine biologist.
38, bl onde, sunburned, plain-handsone in a silk jacket.
BRETTA
Susan, Bill. He's a marine biologist.

You're a detective. Talk.

Bretta bustles off.

TYGER

Sure. Wy not?

You count fish?



Bl LL
Try to. It's a dreamjob. | can
cite any nunbers | |ike. Doesn't
matter. Nobody believes 'em

TYGER
Sounds like what | do. I'mreally a
mechani c. \Watever we do is nmagic.
The custoner' || pay anything just to

get their wheel s back.

Bl LL
Remind me not to take ny car to your
gar age.

Bill shucks his jacket and drapes it around Tyger.
fl ustered.
Bl LL
You | ooked col d.
TYGER
I, uh, was. Thank you. I|I'mnot --
used to -- attention.
Bl LL
Pretty thing like you?
TYGER
You' ve had enough.
(1 ooki ng ar ound)
What's the big argunent?
Bl LL
Dunno. | live in Durham Drink?
TYGER
Sure. Wne.
TI ME PASSES

Tyger and Bill drink and talk. Tyger even LAUGHS.

The argunment escal ates. Tyger and Bill drift over.

Cent er nost

She' s

34.

is ROLF OLSEN Bretta's husband: 60, trim white
hair, red face.

ROLF
Al 1"msaying is, there were plenty
of sites for affordable housing out
of town --



PARTY WOVAN

The whole idea is to keep people
[iving downtown --

PARTY NAN

Insanity. Suicide. Qur property
val ues --

PARTY WOVAN 2

Nobody was using the old Wholworth's.

As if
for t

ROLF

i ndigents weren't responsible

heir condition.

TYGER

(to herself)

"1 ndi

gents..."

PARTY NAN

Wth |iberals nobody's responsible
for anyt hing.

PARTY WOVAN

Wor ki ng poor, Rolf. Sonething you
coul d never identify wth.
ROLF
| made every dime | own --
TYGER
But were never poor, |'d bet.
ROLF

You nust be that detective Bretta
hired. She said you were --

TYGER
I ndi gent ?
ROLF
No. A mechanic?
TYGER
Wor ki ng poor, yeah.
Enbarrassed silence. Bill takes her ar
Bl LL
Care to dance?
TYGER
No.
Bill tows Tyger before the orchestra.

m

The only coupl e.
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TYGER
Get your hands off ne.

Bl LL
C non. Dancing is nore fun than
fighting.

TYGER
Just dance ne to the shadows so |
can slip away.

Bl LL
Do you know you have beautiful brown
eyes?

TYCER

They conpl enent the grease under ny
fingernails.

Bl LL
|"ve got fish sline under m ne.

O her coupl es dance. Tyger gives up and dances.

Bl LL
So tell nme about yourself.
TYGER
Nothing to tell.
Bl LL
A challenge. Hym.. You like this
ki nd of nusic?
TYGER
I like nmusic where the band sets
their guitars on fire.
Bl LL
Kl SS?
TYGER
Try it and I'Il bust your lip.
Bl LL
I meant the band.
TYGER
Oh.
They talk | ow and dance. Bill fetches nore wine and they

dri nk. Dance nore.

TI ME PASSES
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The party wi nds down. Orchestra players case instruments.

Bill has wandered off. Tyger is alone, still wearing his
jacket. She confronts Bretta, who's tipsy.

TYGER
Bretta, why did you invite nme here?

BRETTA

(tipsy, inpish)
Funny the party should break up this
early. Just as well. | have to
drive to Boston tonmorrow for a church
charity thing. Al that dammed
traffic. | have to take Rolf's SUWV
just to stay alive.

TYCER
Bretta. ..

BRETTA
Because | thought you'd enjoy it.
Did you?

TYCER
Uh, yeah. | did. | talked to Bill,
t hen got sucked into that stupid
argument - -

BRETTA

Ignore Rolf. He's an opinionated
ass. You got along fanmobusly with
Bill.

TYGER
Yeah. Were did he --

BRETTA
He left.

Tyger shucks Bill's jacket.

TYGER

Wt hout saying goodbye... Never

mnd. | still have his jacket.
BRETTA

You need to return that personally.
TYGER

OK... Wiat's his last name? H's

phone nunber? Were does he work?
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BRETTA

(grins)
You're the detective.

I NT. TYGER S APARTMENT -- MORNI NG
Sunday norning, very early.

Tyger sleeps in her underwear, curled up in a nessy bed like
a child.

Her CELL PHONE RINGS. Hanmers her hangover. She grabs it.

TYGER
God. Jesus.
(i nto phone)
What ?

BRETTA
(on phone)
Susan, it's Bretta. | hate to inpose,
but can you help me? MW car won't
start.

TYGER
What ? The Porsche? Take it back.
Tell the Pope.

BRETTA
No. Rolf's Escalade. | need it
desperately to go into Boston for a
neeting, you see --

TYGER
Fine, fine. Detroit engineering I
understand. G me, Jesus God, fifteen
m nut es.

EXT. OLSEN HOUSE

Bretta, in a crisp sumer suit, waits by the big Escal ade.
Tyger rattles up in her Jeep, very hung over.

BRETTA
Good norning, Susan. | really
appreciate --

TYGER

Bretta, please. Just let ne | ook at
t he car.



BRETTA
| mght even tell you Bill's |ast
name - -

TYGER
Screw Bill. Now shut up or I’

[
hone rather than disgrace nyself

your driveway.

go
in

Bretta keeps quiet. Tyger snags the keys, clinbs in the
Escal ade, and tries to start it. It just clicks.

Sound: Engine ignition clicks.

TYGER

Spar k.

BRETTA

VWhat ?

Tyger pulls the hood | atch, opens the hood.

TYGER

Spark or fuel.

Engi nes run on two

t hings: spark and fuel. Used to be.
Nowadays t he computer screws

everyt hing up.
t hat .

So we need to reset

BRETTA
| know how to do that.

Bretta goes into the HOUSE

Shadi ng her eyes agai nst
to peek at the engine.

sun-gl are, Tyger clinbs the bunper

Bretta returns with a second set of keys.

BRETTA (O . S.)
This renote-thingy resets the conputer
if you turn the key the wong way --

Headfirst under the hood, Tyger spots the problem

CLOSE ON: Four sticks of

DYNAM TE are wired to the starter

BRETTA (O . S.)
You push this button and hold for
thirty seconds --

Tyger dives off the car,

tackles Bretta behind a stone wall

-- As the Escal ade EXPLODES.
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Tyger and Bretta stare at the snoking blast site.

TYGER
| found your problem

| NT. GARAGE -- DAY
Tyger works on one car, Manny anot her.
A police car pulls in. Chief U neyer enters.

CHI EF UTMEYER
You can release the Pontiac. The
Firebird. Insurance conpany's done
withit.

TYGER
Rel ease it where? It's total ed.
Doesn't anyone get that? Hey, did
Bonmb Squad report in yet?

CHI EF UTMEYER
(scoffs)
W're talking the state.

TYGER
You know anyt hi ng about squatters
hiding in the theater?

CHI EF UTMEYER
You nean kids partying?

TYGER
Alittle girl like a ghost. Using
the toilet in the mddle of the night.
Too small to be al one.

CHI EF UTMEYER
What's the owner say?

TYGER
Not to worry. The outside doors are
| ocked by ni ght.

MANNY
Ad building Iike that, half the
town' d have keys.

TYGER
And | oose wi ndows.
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CHI EF UTMEYER
The Affordabl e Housing Comittee
runs tours through there all the
time, trying to drumup investors.
The place is a sieve. [I'Ill talk to
the owner. Hate to have a historic
site burn down because some kids are
pl ayi ng Bl ack Sabbath wi th candl es.

Chief U neyer drives off.

Tyger grabs the mask, gl oves,

out si de.

TYGER
Who gets the Firebird? The kid's
still in the hospital, right? Does

the famly want it?

MANNY
Kid's nom says she hates the dammed
t hi ng, never wants to see it again.

TYGER
Happy to obli ge.

EXT. GARAGE YARD -- DAY

At the Firebird, Tyger checks baby powder sprinkled on the

car.

CLCSE ON. Baby powder shows raccoon prints.

She dons mask and gl oves and sparks the cutting torch.

Tyger cuts the car into pieces,

TYGER
Raccoons.

Tyger cuts | oose the hood and shoves it aside.

A rental

SW pulls in. Rolf Osen gets out.

ROLF
Susan, is it? Bretta was right. |
want you to investigate who planted
that bonb in ny car.

TYGER
The Greenies, county sheriff, and
| ocal police force all have stiff
dicks for it, for free.

searchi ng each pi ece.

41.
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ROLF
An extra pair of eyes can't hurt. |
take threats on ny life very
seriously.

TYCER
How many threats on your |life do you
get ?

ROLF
None.

TYGER
So what's changed? Did you piss
anyone off? Cut off a car in traffic?
Bankrupt a pillar of the comunity?
Dunmp wi dows and orphans in the
streets? You're an investnment banker,
right?

ROLF
No. I'ma consultant. | work with
cutthroats, not killers.

TYGER
Get me a list of everyone who attended
the party, and all the hired help.
"1l start there.

ROLF
What good will that do?

TYGER
Whoever wired the bonmb either did it
before the party started, while the
party was on, or after in the mddle
of the night. But probably not
duri ng.

ROLF
Why not ?

TYGER
People m Il around at parties. They
pee in your bushes and sneak around
corners to snoke dope or grab a
qui ckie, or just stroll under the
nmoonl i ght. Looks kind of funny if
you' re under the hood with a
flashlight and dynamte.

ROLF
You' re not taking this very seriously.
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TYGER
Get nme that list and you'll see
serious.

Unsatisfied, Rolf leaves in his rented SUV.
TYGER

(to herself)
Arrogant prick. Like he cares —

CLCSE ON. A sparkle deep in the air vent.

Tyger picks out a silver earring. The loop is stained with
bl ood.

TYCER
Here's the earring. Were's the
ear?

Tyger carefully buttons the earring in her shirt pocket.

I NT. HOSPI TAL -- N GHT

Tyger strides through the hospital, sweating about bad
nmenori es.

The ICUis walled off by gl ass.
A NURSE studies Tyger with clinical interest.

TYGER
Chuck St. Ampur?

NURSE
| medi ate fam |y nenbers only.

Chuck St. Amour (the Firebird driver) is bandaged |like a
munTy.

Beside himsits Danielle: 17 YO dark, weepy.

TYGER
Chuck's wi fe?

NURSE
Ther apy.

Tyger's nerve is cracking. She sweats buckets. Nurse stares.

TYGER
| spent -- way too nuch tinme in a
hospi t al
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Tyger waits until the Nurse noves away and ducks in the door.

TYGER
(fake cheery)
How ya feeling?

CHUCK
(drugged, puzzl ed)
Better, thanks.

TYGER
G ad to hear it.
(sunmons Dani el | e)
Qut here, hon.

Confused but obedient, Danielle joins Tyger in the hall.

Danielle is strung tight.

TYCER
Your nane?

DANI ELLE
Dani el | e -- Nor mandi n.

TYCER
You' re Chuckie's girlfriend?

DANI ELLE
Yes.

TYCER
O Terry's?

DANI ELLE
Um ..

Tyger shows Danielle the earring. No recognition.

TYGER
Your s?

Dani el | e shakes head: No.

TYGER
Know where | found it?

DANI ELLE
In Chuckie's car? Yeah, it's m ne.

Dani el l e reaches for the earring. Tyger keeps it.
TYGER

You' d have said so right away. Wose
isit?
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DANI ELLE
It nust be -- Linda's.
TYGER
Li nda who?
DANI ELLE

Linda... Ruggieri. Chuck's
girlfriend. But she ran away. Left
t own.

TYGER
Anot her m ssing fenale.

Terry arrives, Danielle's ride. H's face is scratched from
brawing in the garage yard.

Terry is angry to see Tyger, but even nore ticked that
Dani el l e i s nooni ng over Chuck.

He grabs Danielle' s arm

DANI ELLE
Ow. Terry.
TERRY
Shut up.
(to Tyger)

What are you doi ng here?

TYGER
Selling Grl Scout cookies. Chuckie's
on solid food.
(wat ches)
He' || be out soon.

Gowing, Terry drags off Danielle.

NURSE
Visiting hours are --
TYGER
| know. | used to live here.

I NT. RUGE ERI HOUSE -- EVEN NG
Tyger rings. MRS. RUGE ERI answers. The television blares.
Ms. Ruggieri is 45 YO chunky, cheap, snoking and stoned.

MRS. RUCGA ERI
Christ. Do you ever wash your face?
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TYGER
Ms. Ruggieri?

MRS. RUCGA ERI
You here for Linda? Because she
hasn't been gone | ong enough.

TYGER
Long enough for what?
MRS. RUCGA ERI
To call for nobney. O a ride hone.
TYGER
She's taken off before?
MRS. RUCGA ERI
All the time. It's just to get ny
goat .
TYGER

May | see her roonf?

MRS. RUCGA ERI
Who are you?

TYGER
Soneone who cares about Linda.

MRS. RUGA ER
We all care about Linda.

TYGER
Then may | see her roonf

LI NDA' S ROOM
Linda's roomis a typical teen's, cuteness and disaster.

TYGER
What ' s m ssing?

Ms. Ruggieri opens the closet. The top shelf is bare.
MRS. RUCGA ERI

Her suitcase. A week's supply of
panties and bras. Sone cl ot hes.

She coul d never take themall. And
M ster Bear. She still sleeps with
him

TYGER

Who was she going with |ately?



MRS. RUCGA ERI
| don't know. She's popular wth
all the boys. Are you fromthe
school ?

TYGER
No, nm'am

She flinches at "Ma' ant.

MRS. RUCGA ERI
You better go.

Ms. Ruggieri lurches downstairs. Tyger follows.

Tyger stops in the front hall

Kl TCHEN

TYGER
Exactly when did Linda | eave?
MRS. RUCGA ERI
Sunday afternoon? | had a date.

There was a note on the table.

TYGER
May | see it?

MRS. RUCGA ERI
Jesus, you're a nosy thing.

The kitchen is a nmess. Linda's school papers, years old,
cover the fridge door.

Ms. Ruggieri gives a scrap to Tyger and pulls a beer.

TYGER
(readi ng note)
"Monster. Going away for a while.
WIl call soon. Don't worry about
nme. Love, Lindster.” As if a nother
woul d worry when her daughter runs
away. Wien did you |ast see her?

MRS. RUCGA ERI
Friday norning. She bitched when |
ate the last nmuffin.

TYGER
You saw her Friday norning. She
cane and packed Sunday afternoon
while you were out. Can | get her
phone nunber?
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MRS. RUGA ERI
| don't knowit. And didn't | ask
you to | eave?

TYGER
' m gone.

EXT. DOMTOMN STREET -- EVEN NG
Tyger sits in her Jeep thinking. Thunbs 2 on her phone.
At his house, Pete plays a video gane.
| NTERCUT between t hem
TYGER
(on phone)
Peter Charles Patton. Susan Bl ake.

| need help with an investigation.
You go to the high school, right?

PETE
(on phone)
No, | go to the acadeny because |'m
an A student and my father's a
bi llionaire.
TYGER

Pete, if you' re gonna succeed in | aw
enforcenent, you need to give straight
answers. You go to the high school ?

PETE
Sure do.
TYGER
Geat. | need to know about Linda

Ruggi eri, another student. She m ght
have run off.

PETE
What am | supposed to find out?
TYGER
Everything, and if she really ran
off. 1'd do it nyself, but | don't

have time to go undercover as a
cheer| eader.

PETE
Qur cheerl eaders suck anyway. K
"1l ask around.
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Make it quick and ||

TYGER

with a pile of noney.

PETE

How big a pile?

TYGER

reward you

Enough to buy yourself a Lanborghi ni
and your nother a Lexus.

PETE

Det ectives have to give straight

answer s.

Det ecti ves

TYGER
carry guns, Pete.

t eenage thing. Network.

Got it.
(to vi

PETE

deo gane)

Do t he

Eat flam ng death, you rat-bastard.

INT. TYGER S APARTMENT -- N GHT

Tyger sl eeps.
Her CELL PHONE RI NGS

(on ph

Tyger jerks awake,

TYGER
one)

Whoever you are, eat flamng d

(on ph
It's ne.

At 3 AW

Li nda Rugg
seen her s
her on the

You get he

PETE
one)
Pete. Your partner.

TYGER

PETE
ieri is gone. No on
ince Friday. O tal
phone.

TYGER
r cell phone nunber?

grabs it.

eat h.

e's
ked to

G nmme

Tyger scribbles down Linda's phone nunber.

49.



PETE
| don't get it. \Were's Linda
supposed to be?

TYCER

She m ght not be anywhere.
PETE

Money.
TYCER

Send ne an i nvoi ce.

PETE
A what ?

Tyger hangs up and dials Linda' s nunber.
L1 NDA
(voice mail message)
Hey, hoo, you know who. Leave a
nmessage.
Tyger hangs up

Awake, she dresses.

EXT. GARAGE YARD -- N GHT
DOGS, |ocked in the garage, BARK

At the Firebird, by flashlight, Tyger picks up a handful of
shattered wi ndshield gl ass.

TYGER

(to herself)
Unbel i evable. M, of all people.

EXT. GARAGE -- NI GHT
Tyger opens the garage door. Bruno and Fi do bound out.

TYGER
C non, guys. Bring your noses.

Tyger | oads the two dogs in her Jeep.

50.
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EXT. COUNTRY ROAD -- N GHT

Tyger drives to the crash site. It's deserted and dark.
Dogs bound out. Tyger shines her flash.

A stone wall has rocks knocked down -- a gap.

Tyger VWH STLES t he dogs.

In atiny clearing, |eaves cover fresh dirt.

Dogs dig and uncover --

-- LI NDA RUGE ERI, dead.

One earlobe is torn. The other holds a silver earring.

I NT. POLICE STATION -- N GHT

Cops phone and type. Ms. Ruggieri sobs in BG Mffed COPS
glare at Tyger.

Chief Uneyer finishes taking Tyger's statenent.

CH EF UTMEYER
You could' a clued us in. Wy nake
us | ook bad?

TYGER
I was curious. | found an earring
and wondered what happened to the
rest of the girl.

CHI EF UTMEYER
Curiosity killed the cat.

TYGER
(suddenly hot)
And wonen get chewed up and spit out
every day of the week, and nobody
cares.

CHI EF UTMEYER
That's what the police are for.

TYGER
Whi ch part?



CHI EF UTMEYER
You can forget the recomendati on
for the Pl |icense.

TYGER
| never asked for one.

CH EF UTMEYER
Ht the road.

EXT. DOWNTOM STREET -- N GHT
Tyger wal ks to her apartment.

Passes the theater. |It's closed. People peer,
why.

Puzzl ed, Tyger | ooks at her cell phone.
CLOSE ON: Tine is 8:40.

Tyger junps in her Jeep and drives.

EXT. APARTMENTS -- N GHT

wonderi ng

Tyger BUZZES Cary's apartnment nunber. No answer.

BUZZES t he Apartnment Manager.

APT MANAGER
(over intercom
What ?
TYGER

(into intercom
Romey Police. W're naking a
wel | ness check on Cary Foye.

APT MANAGER
Wiy? It's not like he's elderly.

TYGER
He's had death threats, bonb scares.
W just want to check. He doesn't
answer his buzzer.

APT MANAGER
He'd be at the novi e house.

52.



TYGER
It's closed. Open his apartnent,
will you?

APT MANAGER
Oy. Wit a mnute.

APARTMENT MANAGER opens door
Apart nment Manager is a nondescript guy 60 YO

APT MANAGER
You're not a Cop.
TYCER
Detective. Cary's apartnment?
APT MANAGER
| know all the cops. You're not a
detecti ve.
TYCER
Hey, he's mi ssing. Open up.
APT MANAGER
Man alive. Anything to nmake you go

away .

I NT. CARY'S APARTMENT -- NI GHT
Apart ment Manager unl ocks the door.

APT MANAGER
"' m wat ching you

Tyger enters. Apartnent Manager FOLLOWS.

TYGER
Wat ch him

CARY LI ES DEAD on his couch.

A bottle of whiskey and enpty bottle of pills stand on a
t abl e.

TYGER
Cary, you idiot.

INT. UNIVERSITY OFFI CE -- EARLY EVEN NG

A Marine Biology office has fish nodels and ocean charts.



Bill Kennedy sits working.
His silk jacket FLOPS on his desk. Bill sniles.

Bl LL
How d you find ne?

TYGER
You're a Marine Biologist. One
col l ege, one departnent, two Bills,

one with blonde hair -- Doctor
Kennedy.
Bl LL
So you really are a detective.
TYGER
No, | really amnot. But | amglad

to find soneone alive for a change.

Bl LL
| heard sonething on the radio. You
found a mssing girl?

TYGER
A dead girl. W nobody cared was
m ssing. And a gay guy, sane thing.

Bl LL
Terrible. You want to split a pizza?

TYGER
Does the place have a liquor |icense?

EXT. CAMPUS
Tyger leads Bill to her old Jeep.

BI LL
You steal this froma nuseunf

TYGER
It was my grandfather's. Wich way?

Tyger drives. Bill picks up artifacts: a WN'I hel net,
casings, a big knife. Students point.

Bl LL
So you really are a mechani c.

TYGER
More than you're a real doctor.

54.
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EXT.

Bl LL
You got that right. | couldn't dig
a splinter out of a baboon's ass.
Turn right. Wre you close to your
gr andf at her ?

TYGER

Only one in the world who was. But
let's tal k about sonething el se, OK?

Pl ZZA PARLCR

Tyger and Bill get out of her Jeep.

I NT.

Bill

Bl LL
You just leave it sitting like that?
Students' || steal anything. That
hel met - -

TYGER
|"ve got 16 nore.

BI LL
16 nore hel nets?

TYGER
Hel nets, uniforms, canpai gn nmaps,
dummy grenades, canvas webbi ng, bl ood-
chit scarves, broken radios, Lucky
Strike K-ration cigarettes, an ML, a
Thonmpson submachi ne gun, a 155 mm
shell, and forty-two boxes of books
that stink of cigarettes.

Bl LL
Jeez. Al | inherited was noney.

Pl ZZA PARLOR
orders pizza and brings a pitcher of beer.
Bl LL
Sorry. | had to pull hand Iines out

by Star Island before dawn.

TYGER
And what did you catch?

Bl LL
Readi ngs, data. Wuld you believe
the coastal Atlantic is polluted?

Bill

55.

sl unps.



TYGER
You need a PhD to tell that?

Bl LL
No, | need a PhD to get people to
[isten.

TYGER
You said they don't.

Bl LL
Let's tal k about sonething el se, OK?

TYGER
OK. Wy did Bretta set us up? And
how conme you knew bef or ehand?

Bl LL
Ww. Uh, Bretta thought we'd be a
good nat ch.

TYCGER
Wy ?

Bl LL
I"mnot sure. W' re about the sane
age? Matchmakers work on hunches.

TYCER
(growi ng angry)
But why ne? What'd she say about
me?
Bl LL
That she just met you, that you seened
like a really interesting person,
that she felt sorry for you --

Tyger pours her beer back in the pitcher and wal ks out.

EXT. Pl ZZA PARLCOR
Angry, Tyger clashes gears and sw vels to back up --
-- Except Bill stands behind her Jeep, bl ocking her.

TYGER
Move.

Bl LL
My bad.

Tyger rocks the Jeep. Students watch the drana.



Boxed in,

Bl LL
| don't feel sorry for you. Bretta
did. | do think you' re an interesting
per son.

TYGER
Move or |'Il break your knees.

Bl LL
No, | don't think you will. Look,

can we at |east finish the pizza?
You said you were hungry.

Tyger stops the Jeep. They go back inside.

I NT. PIZZA PARLOR

Tyger sits. Bill is wary of spooking a wild ani mal.

TYGER
Don't expect me to stay for spunoni.

BI LL
Honest. That was Bretta, not ne.

TYGER
| won't put up with pity. It makes
me want to craw under a rock.

BI LL
| can see that.

Bill fetches pizza. They eat.

TYGER
What el se did Bretta say?

Bl LL
She said you were stubborn. That's
one of ny dubious qualities.

TYGER
You' re stubborn, all right. You
cane close to two broken legs. |1've

been in nore than one fight.

Bl LL

(gently)
I's that how you broke your jaw?

TYGER
No.

S7.
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Bl LL
It's hardly noticeable. |1'mnore
entranced by your big beautiful eyes.
(gets a glare)
They' re not your only asset, of
course. You have great posture,
very dignified, yet sexy.

TYGER
I walk Iike a dyke, according to
| eshi ans.

Bl LL

Oh, no, honey. You wal k just fine.
And | |ove the way you hold your
chin up... Etc.

Bill slathers on conplinments. Tyger listens wthout coment,
hungry for human contact.

EXT. Pl ZZA PARLOR

Tyger and Bill stagger out drunk. Lurch against the Jeep.

Bl LL
Wof. |'mbonbed. O nmaybe |I'm
drunk on your beauty. So... Stop

by ny place for a nightcap?

Tyger grabs his shirt. Bill panics, nomentarily thinking
she' || pound him

Instead Tyger tows Bill to a grassy spot under a tree.
Shoves hi mover and junps on top and rips open his shirt.
Bl LL
(1 ooki ng ar ound)
It's alittle -- busy.
TYGER

It's a college canpus. Let's cram
for Biol ogy.

I NT. BILL'S APARTMENT -- MORNI NG
A good-si zed apartnment, neat.

Tyger and Bill |ounge in bed.
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TYGER
How many ot her wonen have you | ured
intothis lair?

Bl LL
| usually lure themonto ny yacht.
| sail themout to ny secret pirate
grotto, use themmercilessly, then
| eave their bodies for the hermt

crabs.
TYGER
So everyone W ns.
Bl LL
When was the last tine you did this?
You were -- insatiable.
TYGER

Three years. Before --

Tyger abruptly rises and dresses.

Bl LL
What are you doing Friday night?
TYGER
Not sure. | mght be busy.
Bl LL
Sat ur day?
TYGER
I"'mnot the type to sit by the phone
and pine.
Bl LL
Good. |I'mnot very dependabl e.
TYGER

One nore thing in comon

Bl LL
Ch. One nore thing Bretta and |
tal ked about. Detectives find people,
right?

In the bat hroom Tyger uses Bill's toothbrush w thout asking.
And spits a lot, angry with herself.

TYGER
That's 90 percent of it, yeah.



Bl LL
Coul d you find sonmeone if you knew
her |ast known address?

TYCGER
Her ?

Bl LL
A student. Edvarda Tyson. Really
prom si ng, al nost a protege.
Intrigued by Marine Biology. But
she di sappeared one day, never camne
back to class. No calls, no email,
not hi ng.

TYGER
She fall off a boat?

Bl LL

No, just didn't come to class anynore.

TYGER
Col | ege students have been known to
drop out.

Bl LL

True. But you know how it is.
TYGER

No.
Bl LL

Most of the students you |ecture
just stare out the wi ndow or sl eep.
Then, once in a great while, you get
the student who sits in the front
row and hangs on every word, wites
reans of notes, asks intelligence
questions... | wanted to reconmend
her to graduate school.

TYGER
So you want me to find Edvarda Tyson.

Bl LL
| just want to ask her to consider
continuing in Marine Bio. Wat do
you charge for an investigation,
anyway ?

TYGER
| 1
ny |icense application.

m not a real detective. They denied
I
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BI LL
Pl ease?

TYGER
$250 a day plus expenses.

Bill kisses Tyger'S cheek.

TYGER
| can't feel anything in ny cheeks,
you know.

Bl LL

Too bad. Do you have everything you
need? To find Edvarda?

TYGER
| have everything | need.

EXT. GARAGE YARD -- DAY
Tyger worKks.

Manny tows in the Detroit clunker of Nicole, the Texan.

Tyger peers in. It's full of trash and sone ratty stuffed
ani mal s.
TYGER
This is the clunker the D xie Chick
was driving. | replaced the fuel

filter. What's it doing here?

MANNY
It was parked in the hospital garage.
Cops called to inpound it.

TYGER

Then where's Texas Tessie and Bunny
Sl i ppers?

| NT./EXT. DAY, VAR QUS
MONTACE shots as Tyger tracks down Edvarda. .

>> At the Registrar's Ofice, Tyger shows a fake Pl |icense.
A CLERK prints Edvarda Tyson's address and nunber.

>> |n a borrowed car, Tyger dials 411. Gets several Tysons
in Watertown, dials over and over. No Edvarda.
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>> Tyger druns the wheel, checks her watch, finally drives.

>> | n Watertown, Massachusetts, Tyger finds the address.
The house is enpty with a "FOR SALE" sign on the | awn.

>> Tyger calls the Real Estate office, talks, gets the
seller's nunber. Dials.

TYGER
(i nto phone)
Hello. My | speak with Edvarda,

pl ease?
(wai ts)
Edvarda? H . | represent the

Uni versity of New Hanpshire. Could
| swing by for a mnute? W'd |ike
an update on your status.
(1istens)
Yes, it's unusual, but we like to be
t horough. What's your address there?
(punches GPS)
Geat. Ten mnutes.

| NT. APARTMENT HALLWAY -- DAY
Tyger knocks on an apartnent door. EDVARDA answers.

Edvarda Tyson is a 19 YO m xed-race beauty, a jaw dropping
chil d-woman. Tyger's heart sinks.

TYGER
Edvarda Tyson?

EDVARDA
Yeah. Hey, I'msorry | just quit
school |ike that, but my father died
and nmy nom needed ne here.

TYGER
I"'msorry for your loss. |'mactually
here on behal f of Professor Kennedy.
He was worried about you --

EDVARDA
VWho?

TYGER
Prof essor WIIliam Kennedy? Marine
Bi ol ogy? He said you were a prom sing
student, that he was sure you' d apply
to graduate school --



EDVARDA
In Marine Biology? Yuck.

TYGER
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You sat up front and took |ots of

not es and asked questions --

EDVARDA

| did that in every class. That's

how you get As. | just took
Bi ol ogy to satisfy a science
requirement.

Tyger scribbles Bill's nunber on a page,

TYGER

Mari ne

gives it to Edvarda.

| see. OK  Could you just cal

Prof essor Kennedy and tell hi
fine?

EDVARDA
Sure. | probably shouldn't h
just left college like that,
figured to go back in the fal

TYGER
Do. O don't. | don't care.

myou're

ave
but |
[ .

I NT. POLICE STATION, CH EF' S OFFI CE -- DAY

Chief U neyer works at his conputer.
Tyger wal ks in.

TYGER
| want to read the Bonb Squad
And don't tell ne it's not in
It's all over town.

CH EF UTMEYER
Do you ever say pl ease?

TYGER
Never.

CHI EF UTMEYER
What have you been up to?

TYGER
Found anot her missing girl.
this tine.

report.
yet.

Alive,



CH EF UTMEYER
She commt a crine?

TYGER
She can kill with her | ooks.

CH EF UTMEYER
Not my jurisdiction. Wat else you
been up to?

TYGER
Wondering who killed Cary Foye.

CHI EF UTMEYER
Coroner's going with suicide.

TYGER
Cone on. Wiy would Cary conmit
sui ci de?

CHI EF UTMEYER
Lots of people do. Gays especially.
What ' s your angl e?

TYGER
Not hi ng you haven't thought of.
(he waits)
Chi ef, honest, all ny cards are on

t he tabl e.

CHI EF UTMEYER
Just in case you can add anyt hi ng.

Tyger reads the Bonb Squad Report.

TYGER
The bonber tapped a spark plug wire
to trigger the dynamte, but... the
anti-theft device assunmed it was a
hot-wire... Makes sense.

CH EF UTMEYER
How?

TYGER
If the conputer senses tanpering, it
doesn't sound an alarm it just shuts
down the engine until an authorized
tech reboots it.

CH EF UTMEYER
So. ..
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TYGER
Qur bomber finished up and assuned
the car was ready to blow. In fact,

it was dead in the water.

CH EF UTMEYER

"Il take your word for it. | can't

even find ny hood latch. So whoever

wanted to kill Rolf O sen was inept.
TYGER

That's not what it says here. The
bonb woul d have worked fine except
for the conputer tanper-proofing.

CHI EF UTMEYER
"Il stick with inept.

TYGER
Any reason why soneone woul d bl ow up
Rolf O sen? He's just a jerk-off
i nvest ment consultant in Boston,
right?

CH EF UTMEYER
We're on it.

TYGER
He was in the Arny a long tine ago,
a desk jockey.

CHI EF UTMEYER
W know how to interrogate people.

TYGER
This doesn't wash. The bonber laid
on like an expert, but m ssed
sonet hi ng.

Chief points to his conputer

CHl EF UTMEYER
| can learn howto rig a car bonb on
the Internet. O howto trimfugu
fish to poison soneone.

TYGER
Speaki ng of fish... And m ssing
wonen. . .

CH EF UTMEYER
Make the door happy and use it, wll
you?
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EXT. SUTTER COTTAGE -- N GHT

Tyger sneaks to the house in darkness. (She parked up the
road.)

She carries a flashlight and tire iron. She peers at |it
houses not far off.

Tyger jinmm es the screen door, then the front door.
Tyger shoves the front door -- but it's bl ocked by sonething.

Shovi ng, Tyger squeezes in.

I NT. SUTTER COTTAGE
Tyger finds a nmountain of mail pushed through the mail slot.

The house is janmed with furniture and junk. There's only a
narrow corridor through piles to other roons.

Tyger sifts the mail, reading postmarks.

TYGER
Si X years.

Tyger searches. (O d nagazines, newspapers, furniture piled
on furniture.

The tiny bedroom has room for one bed. The bathroomis
jamed. The living roomhas a tiny couch facing an old TV,
surrounded by j unk.

The kitchen is packed with egg cartons, cal endars, stacked
cans.

The only clear space is above the stove where a shelf tore
| oose. Shoppi ng bags and junk cascaded on the fl oor.

Tyger's flashlight shows the wall telephone. Nunbers are
scri bbl ed by the phone.

She can't reach the phone for junk. Tyger picks up shopping
bags and heaps themon the dead stove. And finds under the
trash --

-- MRS. SUTTER dead, nmunmm fi ed.



EXT. SUTTER COTTAGE -- N GHT

Police cars, anbulances, a fire truck are gathered.

Ener gency personnel nmill. Neighbors in bathrobes watch.

A SNIDE COP grills Tyger. She's RATTLED.

SNI DE COP
So what exactly were you doing in
t hi s house agai n?

TYGER
| broke in. | admt it. Christ,
has anybody got a cigarette?

67.

An EMI gives her a cigarette. Tyger's hand shakes so badly

she bobbles the cigarette. EM offers another.

TYGER
Never mnd. | don't snoke.
SNI DE COP
So woul d you care to explain --
TYGER
Look. You can't book me. There's
no crimnal intent. |'minvestigating
Ms. Sutter's disappearance. And
M. Sutter's. | canvassed the
nei ghbors. | searched tax bills and

bank statenments and death records.
| called nursing honmes. Nothing.
So | broke in to find sone names or
addr esses.

SNI DE COP
Whi ch is against the | aw

TYGER
It's nmore than the nei ghbors did.
Taki ng care of the house and never
cari ng about the owner dead inside.

Firefighters and Cops open the shed. They tow out a bronze

El Cam no.
Tyger points to the shed's dirt floor.

Under the car is a shallow grave.
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TYGER
There's M. Sutter. That wonmmn never
t hrew anyt hi ng away.

SNI DE COP
This what you were after?

TYGER
Save it. \Were were the cops six
years ago? Ms. Sutter was a citizen
[ onely and afraid, and she died
wi t hout anyone know ng --
EMIs bring dead Ms. Sutter out on a stretcher

EMT
Christ. Like ripping up old |inoleum

Tyger RETCHES and staggers for her Jeep.

INT. BILL"S APARTMENT -- N GHT

Tyger RAPS on the door. Bill opens in his bathrobe.

Bl LL
Susan.
TYCGER
| knowit's late, but | have to talk
to soneone. | found anot her dead
woman.
Bill | ooks over his shoul der.
Bl LL
This isn't the best time. 1've got

a review tonorrow --

TYGER
The thing is, it's me they're going
to find dead sone day. Dead in ny
apartnent and cats ate ny face. |
can't -- There's nobody --

EDVARDA (O S.)
Bill, honey?

Edvarda Tyson cones to the door, half-naked.
Tyger glares. Bill squirns.

Tyger storns off.



69.

INT. PAT'S CAFE -- N GHT

Men shout over |oud country nusic. A few w ves and hookers
are present.

Tyger sits at the bar poundi ng bl ackberry brandy. She's
dr unk.

VENDY is a mddle-aged tired barnaid.

TYCER
G mMme anot her, Wendy.
VENDY
Are you driving?
TYCER
No.
VEENDY
It's too far for you to wal k hone,
Sue.
TYCER
G mMe anot her brandy or I'll cone
get it nyself. 1 haven't drunk to

Cary Foye yet, and the |ist keeps
getting | onger.

Wendy brings another brandy. Tyger SLURPS and al nost pukes.
She staggers for the rest room
SOON

The rest roomhallway is narrow. The back wall has frosted
W ndows.

Tyger stunbles fromthe bathroom having puked.
A JERK bl ocks the hall
Jerk is 25 YO in black, with a neat beard. He smrks.

JERK
You all right, little lady? Need a
hand?
TYGER
(sl urred)

Let me by. Please.
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JERK
(mocki ng)
Pl ease. You definitely need a hand.

Jerk reaches for Tyger's arm She flips his hand off.

TYGER
Don't touch
JERK
Wnen never really mean that.
Jerk feints, catches Tyger's ribs -- and breast.
TYGER
Don't touch

Tyger RAMS her palminto Jerk's chin. H's head HHTS a w ndow.

Berserk, Tyger HAMMERS his head repeatedly. G.ASS BREAKS.
Bl ood runs.

TYGER
Don't touch! Don't touch! Don't
t ouch!

Several guys nob her.

She KICKS, BITES, and PUNCHES until they pin her under bodies.

I NT. POLICE STATION, CH EF' S OFFICE -- N GHT
Chief Uneyer is disgusted. Tyger slunps, worn out.
Her hands are bandaged, cheek brui sed, nose bl oodi ed.

CHI EF UTMEYER
You can't keep this up, Susan. You're
a poster child for PTSD

TYGER
Be honest, Chief. At |east be honest.

CH EF UTMEYER
What's that nean?

TYGER
You always treat nme |like some old
fart who was a cop for life and
retired with a gold watch. Wen in
fact 1'ma twi sted nut case and
crimnal who was kicked off the force.
( MORE)



TYGER ( CONT' D)

Charge ne or let me go.
sl eep.

| need sone

CHI EF UTMEYER
You' re charged. The guy whose head

you renodel ed probably

won't squawk.

But the guys you bit are plenty nad.

They were trying to hel

TYCGER
Hel p.

p.

CH EF UTMEYER

The Pl petition is out

TYGER
"That was just a dream
had. "

t he wi ndow.

some of us

CH EF UTMEYER

And | guarantee you'll

be renmanded

t o Anger Managenent Counsel i ng.

TYGER
If they can find one. | nearly
strangled ny | ast counselor. "Let's

i mgi ne a safe place, Susan.

Sonewher e peaceful and

serene where

no one can hurt you." Wat an
asshol e.

CHI EF UTMEYER
It wouldn't kill you to show a little
humani ty.

TYGER

You nen don't get it, do you? Every
worman in the world is angry all the

tine.

CH EF UTMEYER

You're right. | don't
(into intercom

get it.

Send in a fenale officer

BOCKI NG DESK

Weary,

Tyger hands over personal

effects to FEMALE COP

including a wench and screwdri ver.

Her CELL PHONE RI NGS.

Fermal e Cop nods.
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TYGER
(i nto phone)
Susan Bl ake.

BRETTA
(on phone)
Susan? This is Bretta. Osen. |'m
afraid | have bad news. | won't be
needi ng your services anynore. You
can, uh, send me a bill. [I'msorry

things didn't work out. Goodbye.
Bretta hangs up
TYGER
My one phone call, and it's a wong
nunber .
Tyger drops her cell phone in the bag.
JAIL CELL
Fermal e Cop escorts Tyger into a cell
FEMALE COP

Sure you don't want a phone call?
That one didn't count.

TYGER
No one to call.
FEMALE COP
You get three neals a day. Exercise

at 10 and 2 --
Tyger settles on a cot, infinitely weary.
TYGER
| know the routine. Just |eave ne
al one.
Al one in her cell, Tyger CRIES.
MORNI NG

Fermal e Cop cones in.

FEMALE COP
Susan? You can go. Soneone posted
bai | .

TYGER

Who woul d do that?

BOCKI NG DESK
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Manny waits. Femal e Cop gives Tyger her personal effects.

TYGER
You didn't have to do this.

MANNY
| can't do the paperwork.
(beat)
| never bail ed anybody out of jail
bef or e.

EXT. DOMTOMNN STREET
Manny drove the tow truck. They |ean against it.
Down the street, VOLUNTEERS hang bunting for the 4th of July.

TYGER
Wiy aren't you at the garage?

MANNY
W gotta get you a - sonething.
Today's the 4th of July. | heard
you found Ms. Sutter.

TYGER
(shudders)
Ch, vyeah.

MANNY
Maybe we can get that El Camino at
pol i ce aucti on.

TYGER
Damed thing is probably haunted.
Sonebody got good use out of her,
t hough.

MANNY
Eh?

TYGER
Sonebody appointed Ms. Sutter
president of a dummy corporation,
dead as she was.

MANNY
That thing you found on the conputer?
Is that why Cary killed hinsel f?

TYGER
Cary didn't kill hinself.
( MORE)
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TYCGER ( CONT' D)
Soneone helped him If you plan to
scam hel |l out of people, you don't
i ncorporate with your nane and Soci al
Security nunmber. You find soneone
alive but not working: usually an
old person. Scan the obituaries and
find a guy who died and left a w dow.
Call her and spin a tal e about paying
out a life insurance policy to get
her SS nunber.

MANNY
So who's scamm ng who?

TYGER
Cary Foye's silent partner, nust be.
He set up the corporation that owns
the Bijou Theater. At sonme point he
had to contact all the part-owners,
so he sent out registered letters.
Ms. Sutter's bounced back. So the
scamer figured she was dead or senile
somewher e.

MANNY
Al'l that just to sell a building?

TYGER
No. Once you have a phony
corporation, you take out credit
cards and bank | oans and smal
busi ness | oans and then default on
them Rook in investors. Burn the
t heater and col | ect the insurance.

MANNY
The things | mssed not going to
busi ness school .

TYGER
It's al ways noney.

MANNY
So who's this silent partner?

TYGER
Coul d be anyone.

MANNY
Not if they know all that stuff.

TYGER
OK, soneone at the center
( MORE)



TYCGER ( CONT' D)
Bretta runs the Romey Affordabl e
Housi ng Comm ttee. They were trying
to buy both buildings -- Hang on.
Rol f O sen was on that conmttee
too. He helps with the paperwork.

MANNY
Paper wor k.

TYGER
Rol f O sen runs an investnent firm
He' d know how to run scans...
gotta find Bretta.
Down the street are 4th of July preparations.
MANNY
She's running the 4th of July show.
But didn't she fire you?

Tyger trots to the park.

EXT. PARK -- MORNI NG

In the park is a tenporary stage. Bretta helps string
bunt i ng.

Tyger mounts the stage, confronts Bretta, who's ashamned.

TYCER
Bretta, did Rolf order you to fire
me?

BRETTA

Not exactly. Rolf and | just --
decided it's a waste of nobney --

TYGER
Jesus, Bretta, | thought you had
spine. | thought you had bottom
BRETTA
What ?
TYGER

Al'l your crap about enpowering wonen
and poor people, and you're just

anot her pathetic pussy who gets pushed
around by her husband.

BRETTA
| won't be talked to --

75.
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TYGER
Zipit. Tell me about the nother
and daughter hiding in the theater.

BRETTA
Shh. That doesn't matter now.
They' re gone.

TYGER
Wong. |'ve got their car in pound
at the garage.

BRETTA
What? Damm it.

TYGER
What's the deal ?

Bretta takes Tyger aside, WH SPERS.

BRETTA
I"ma nenber of an underground
railroad.
TYCER
Bretta, grab the reins.
BRETTA
It's true. It spans the country.

W hi de wonmen and children fl eeing
abusi ve husbands. \Were the courts
are wong and give the fathers
unsupervi sed visitati on when we know

t hey nol est the children? The nothers
keep noving and we hel p them

TYGER
Ai ding and abetting fugitives from
justice.

BRETTA

Hel pi ng people. MW first husband --

TYGER
Geof frey Boot .

BRETTA
My God. Yes. GCeoff was abusive,
but very smooth. He fool ed the judge,
t he social workers, CASA workers. |
had to hide until our daughter was
majority. That's how | |earned about
the railroad. That's why |I'm
conmtted to affordable housing --
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TYGER
So you're Harriet Tubman? You hid
this not her and daughter on the third
floor of the theater? Wth Cary's
approval ?

BRETTA
Bei ng gay, he was synpathetic to
per secuti on.

TYGER
Show ne.

EXT. DOMTOMNN STREET
Bretta and Tyger walk to the theater down the street.

TYGER
So who are these fugitives?

BRETTA
Ni col e and Ashley. W don't use
| ast names. They're from Texas.
But they were supposed to | eave days
ago. | set up their next stop and
gave them noney and a map --

TYGER
And sent themto ny garage for
servi ce.

BRETTA

W use independent garages. They're
less likely to enter names or |icense
plates in a national database.

TYGER
This Nicole. Did you cut her a key
to the theater?

BRETTA
A copy, yes. | asked for it back,
but she'd lost it.

TYGER
Mot her of Mercy. Bretta, could you
be any dunber?

BRETTA
Susan.
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TYGER
Bretta. People who dodge the | aw
are lousy at follow ng instructions.
Ni col e kept your key and has been
l[iving in the theater.

BRETTA
Way woul d she do that?

TYGER
Maybe she |iked the downtown or mnet
a boyfriend or was hoping to score
or found a job. The point is she
scuttled your plans.

Froma ring of many keys, Bretta unl ocks the theater.

BRETTA
Poor Cary.

I NT. THEATER, TH RD FLOOR

Bretta and Tyger enter the third floor, a naze of old-
fashi oned dressing roons.

TYGER
| searched this fl oor

Bretta opens a H DDEN DOCR to reveal --
-- A SAFE ROOM
The hi dden safe roomis strewn with clothes and food w appers.
BRETTA
Oh, dear. This roomwas probably
| eft over fromProhibition. O hid

underage girls who shoul dn't have
been working in the theater.

TYGER

Just as trashy as the car.
BRETTA

They must be out cel ebrating

| ndependence Day. | could spit.

Ni col e violated ny trust.

TYGER
You seemto collect people who do.

BRETTA
What's that supposed to nmean?
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TYGER
Husband #1, snooth on the outside,
bastard on the inside. Husband #2,
no coment. This ingrate N cole,
taking a chance on bl owi ng your cover
and sending you to jail --

BRETTA
Don't you have any conpassi on?

TYGER
| used it up on Husband #1. As for
Rol f, | came |ooking for you to answer

sone questions --
(new t hought)
Hang on.

Tyger tows Bretta down the stairs.

I NT. THEATER CELLAR

Tyger opens the cellar door, takes out her cell phone, flips
the light switch and --

-- Shakes her cell phone when it does NOT ring.

TYGER
Terrific.

Tyger props cinder blocks and checks the webcam
CLCSE ON. The wire is disconnected but propped in place.

BRETTA
What are you doi ng?

TYGER
Three guesses who you tol d about
t hi s webcam

Tyger reconnects the wire. Her CELL PHONE i medi ately RI NGS
The webcam i s worKking.

BRETTA
| told Rolf.

TYGER
For a woman who's good at keepi ng
secrets, you're pathetic. | can't
believe -- Oh, crap.

BRETTA

What now?



TYGER
If Rolf is the silent partner, he'd
have keys to the theater. He argued
with Cary in the office. To a nervous
kid white hair could | ook bl onde.

BRETTA
What are you tal ki ng about ?

TYGER
Rolf is running a scam O several
scarns.

BRETTA
| really don't want to know --

TYGER
You really do. The night of the
party, you planned to drive Rolf's
SWV into Boston the next day.

BRETTA
The Escal ade was safer in traffic.

TYGER
And that night soneone wired a bonb
to the engine.

BRETTA
And it still gives me nightmares.
Way anyone would want to kill Rolf --
TYGER
Not Rolf. You.
BRETTA
No.
TYGER

Bretta, what did Rolf really do in
the Arny?

BRETTA
He taught -- rmunitions.

TYGER
How to rig bonbs. But years ago,
bef ore cars had conputers. Christ.

BRETTA
OCh, God. What am | going to do?

TYGER
Where can you hi de?



EXT. DOWNTOMWN STREET

Tyger tows Bretta to the street,
Bretta's Porsche.

BRETTA
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then to a parking ot with

| have -- a sister in Francestown.

TYGER

Perfect. Get in your car and go

strai ght there.

BRETTA

But | need clothes --
TYGER

Wear your sister's. Go.
BRETTA

But my dog.
TYGER

Fine. Gve ne your house key and
t he access code. And your cell phone.

BRETTA
But | need it.

TYGER
A cell phone is a GPS

It can be

tracked. Wite down your sister's

nane and nunber

Flustered, Bretta gives Tyger her
scribbles in Tyger's notebook.

BRETTA
The al arm code i s 3254.
don't see --

TYGER

Where's Rol f now?

BRETTA
I'"'mnot sure. Qut and

house key and phone, then

But | still

about. He

m ght' ve run down to the canp to air

it out. O stopped in
TYGER

a lawn center --

Never mind. |'ll round up Rolf and
get him safely behind bars. Say

hello to Sis.
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BRETTA
You'll tell the police, right?

TYGER
Sur e.

Tyger gently pushes Bretta into her car. Bretta drives off.
Tyger trots to her Jeep, reaches under the seat and pulls

out a plastic gun case with a crappy .22 revolver. Sticks
it in her belt.

EXT. WOODS

Tyger parks her Jeep in a cul-de-sac and enters a thin wood
behi nd the O sen house.

EXT. OLSEN HOUSE

Exiting the woods, Tyger circles Bretta's house. Sees no
cars in the driveway.

Tyger punches the alarmcode and enters with Bretta's key.

| NT. OLSEN HOUSE
Tyger enters. Yorky greets her.
TYGER
(whi spers)
Hey, big guy. Al alone?
Tyger searches the house. It's enpty.
Tyger finds the cellar door. Opens it. Descends.
CELLAR

The cellar is unfinished. One section has a work bench.

Tyger searches. Finds hidden dynamite and wires and tim ng
gear.

TYGER
He could blow up the half the state.

Tyger returns upstairs.

KI TCHEN - LI VI NG ROOM
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Tyger feeds the dog, lets it outside.
TYGER
(to dog)
Too bad you're not a bl oodhound.
But Rolf's gotta cone honme sonetine,
right?

In the living room Tyger gets confortable, out of sight on
t he couch. Props the gun on her chest. Yorky joins her.

TYGER
Now, shhh. ..

She waits and --

-- Falls asleep.

LATER

It's dark outside.

Tyger sleeps. The Yorky lies on her chest.
Her CELL PHONE RINGS. Tyger jerks awake.

CLCSE ON. Cel |l phone shows Rolf setting a fire in the theater
furnace room

TYGER
Jesus Christ!

Tyger runs.

EXT. OLSEN HOUSE
Tyger runs to her Jeep through the thin woods.

Junps in and roars off, as much as the old Jeep will do.

EXT. ROAD

A small town/country road with little traffic.

Tyger drives like a maniac. Jabs her cell phone.
TYGER

(at phone)
Cone on, conme on
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DI SPATCH
(on phone)
This is 911 Dispatch. Wat's your --

TYGER
This is Susan Bl ake. Call the Romey
cops and Fire Department. Soneone's
setting a fire in the Bijou Theater.
In the basenent, torching the furnace.

DI SPATCH
Is this a hoax? Because --
TYGER
No, please, it's real. Send them

into that theater. Break the door
down. The firebug is Rolf O sen.
Nail him --

Driving wild, Tyger SWERVES to avoid a car. BOBBLES the
cell phone.

TYGER
Ch, god, not again.

BEG N FLASHBACK

INT. CAR -- NI GHT
A younger Tyger drives by night. She's tipsy and angry.
She argues with her ex-husband on her cell phone.

Her daughter sits in the back seat, belted in, frightened by
t he speed.

Tyger snarls into the cell phone. Headlights blind them
Tyger bobbles the cell phone.

The daught er SCREANS.
Tyger WRENCHES t he wheel but --
-- The car CRASHES.
Tyger is HURLED through the wi ndshield, ruining her face.
Her DAUGHTER is KI LLED.
END FLASHBACK

Driving too fast, Tyger panics at the nmenory of the crash.



She sl ows down, shaking. Then f

Cone on,

Tyger drives faster.

(at p

C non, Pete,

EXT. PARK

TYGER
Texas Tessi e.

Grabs the

TYGER
hone)
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i nds her resol ve.

phone and presses 2.

pl ease answer.

A CROMD mills in the park waiting for fireworks.

Hangi ng out, Pete's PHONE RINGS. He answers.

| NTERCUT Pete in the park and Tyger in the car.

(on p
Wassup?

(on p

PETE
hone)

TYGER
hone)

Pete. This is Sue Blake. Are you
in the park?

PETE

Yeah. W're just chillin' --

TYGER

Pete. Run to the theater. Try to
get inside and down to the cellar.
There's a nmaniac setting a fire.

For real ?

Go! Find

PETE

TYGER

him 1'"mon ny way!

Tyger reaches the end of the park.

FI RE ENG NE SI RENS sound in the center of town.

Crowd | ooks around,

not sure if

t he pre-fireworks show

it's an enmergency or part of

The park entrance is bl ocked by sawhorses and peopl e.

Tyger drives her Jeep to SMASH t he sawhorses, then DRI VES

onto the grass.



Crowd scatters.

When she can't drive any farther, Tyger abandons the Jeep
and runs.

EXT. DOMNTOM STREET -- N GHT
Fire-fighters break open the theater doors.
Smoke pours out.
Crowd streanms fromthe park to see the fire.
Chief Uneyer directs operation. Tyger runs up.
TYGER
Chief, there m ght be a nother and

daught er i nside.

CH EF UTMEYER
Your squatters?

TYCER
Hiding on the third floor. M ght
be.
CH EF UTMEYER
M ght be or are? | need to know.
TYCER
| don't know for sure. They m ght
be.
CH EF UTMEYER
Stay put.

Chief Uneyer runs to find fire chief.
Tyger's CELL PHONE RI NGS
CLOSE ON: Caller IDis "Pete".
TYGER
(i nto phone)
Pete, where are you?

Pet e spots Tyger, runs up.

PETE
| couldn't get in. 1t's |ocked.

86.



TYGER
Pete, good, you did fine.
Everything's -- \Were's that |oose
wi ndow?

EXT. THEATER REAR
Pete and Tyger rush to the theater rear --

-- And CRASH into Rolf d sen.

TYGER
Rol !

PETE
Who' s he?

ROLF

Susan? Wat are you doing here?

TYGER
You son of a --

Tyger ATTACKS Rol f. She picks a trash can and HAMVERS hi m

POUNDS him KICKS him PUNCHES him BASHES his head agai nst
a dunpster.

TYGER
(beats Rolf)
Easy, huh? Fun, huh? Killing wonen?

Bl owi ng them up? Burning them up?
Lying to then? Cheating, stealing,
mur deri ng?

Pet e SHOVES Tyger off Rolf.

PETE
The | oose wi ndow?

Tyger comes to her senses. Rolf lies half-conscious.

TYGER
Show ne.

Tyger and Pete push a dunpster under a wi ndow and clinb on.
Tyger jiggers the window, gets it open.
PETE

You're going in there? The place is
bur ni ng up.
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TYGER
Watch Rolf. And don't cone in for
anyt hi ng.

Tyger enters the burning theater.

| NT. THEATER, TH RD FLOOR
The floor is filled with snoke.

TYGER
(coughi ng)
Ni col e! Ashl ey!

NI COLE (0. S.)

(coughi ng)
Her e!

Tyger pulls Nicole and Ashley out of the hidden safe room
Nl COLE
W heard the sirens. W was hidin'.
Ashl ey's scared of fireworks --
TYGER

Yeah, yeah. You're idiots. Cone
on.

COUGHI NG, stunbling, Tyger |eads Nicole and Ashl ey downstairs.

EXT. THEATER REAR
Tyger, Nicole, and Ashley clinb out the rear w ndow.
Pet e has brought Chief U neyer and Fire Chief.
Square on 9: 00, FlI REWORKS EXPLODE over head.
Ashl ey WHI MPERS and cowers.
TYGER
(to Ashl ey)
Don't you worry, darling. W'l
keep you safe --

Tyger breaks down SOBBI NG
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| NT. POLICE STATION -- N GHT
Tyger sips coffee, exhausted. Turns her back on REPORTERS.
Chi ef U neyer enters.

CHI EF UTMEYER
You can go. We'Il get corroborating
statenents later. We're on the sane
side, you know.

TYGER
"Il keep that in mnd.

CHI EF UTMEYER
The state m ght even push through
that Pl |icense.

TYGER
Serves ne right.

CHI EF UTMEYER
You shoul d hang around. People are
lined up three deep to slap you on
t he back.

TYGER
All | want is a hot bath.

CH EF UTMEYER
Better use the back door.

I NT. TYGER S APARTMENT -- NI GHT

Tyger is too tired to see her |ock is broken.

The door FLIES open. Terry YANKS her into the apartnent.
Ragi ng silently, Terry bear-hugs Tyger.

She KICKS a wall, KNOCKS them both agai nst the sink.

Grabbing for a weapon, she WHAPS his head with a di sh rack
Terry lets go.

Tyger grabs a dry nop, but Terry BULLS into her.

G appling, Terry begins to STRANGLE Tyger. Bent backwards,
she can't fight himoff.



Conf used,
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TERRY
Wiy didn't you stay out of it?
TYGER
(choki ng)
Terry, you can't -- punch your way
out of this.
TERRY

You had to go snooping. Had to dig
up Linda's body.

TYGER
They woul d have -- found her
eventual |l y.

TERRY

| was in the clear.

TYGER
Terry, for Christ's sake! You didn't --
pitch her through the w ndshi el d!

stunned, Terry rel eases Tyger.

TYGER
It's over, Terry.

TERRY
Ch, man. ..

BEG N FLASHBACK

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD -- N GHT

Same scene as opening. Two cars drag-race.

The Firebird SKIDS and SLAMS into the tree.

Terry finds Chuck shattered behind the wheel. Danielle CRIES.

In the headlights, Linda |ies broken and dead, having been
hurl ed through the w ndshi el d.

TYCGER (V. Q)
The cover-up was Chuck's idea, wasn't
it?

CHUCK

You gotta -- hide Linda's body, Terry.
W'll goto jail if you don't.

Terry digs a shallow grave.
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TYGER (V. O.)

So you buried Linda. But mssed the
earring.

Terry lays Linda's body in the grave.

CLOCSE ON. She's nmissing an earring.

Terry panics, |ooking all around.

TYCGER (V. Q)

You tried to get the weck towed
hone, then you snuck in by night to
search the car. But you coul dn't
find the earring.

GARACE YARD -- NI GHT

Terry searches the Firebird.

TYGER (V. Q)
It went down the hood air vent. No
girl could drop it there -- unless

she went through the w ndshi el d.

GARAGE YARD -- DAY
Tyger finds the earring.

TYCGER (V. Q)

Was it Chuck's idea to make Linda
run away? Danielle snuck into her
house, packed Linda's suitcase and
her teddy bear, and left a note.
One girl"s handwiting | ooks |ike
another's, especially if Momis

st oned.

MRS. RUGE ERI' S HOUSE -- DAY

Dani el | e sneaks into Linda's bedroom packs a suitcase and
the teddy bear, wites a note.

TYCGER (V. Q)
So Linda just runs off and never
cones honme. Poor old Chuck is just
unl ucky, not guilty of negligent
hom ci de or mansl aughter.

HOSPI TAL -- NI GHT
Terry seethes as Danielle conforts Chuck

END FLASHBACK



TYGER S KI TCHEN

TERRY
| never shoul d have gone near that
goddamm wreck. But Chuck kept buggi ng
me about it. And that stupid Linda.
She probably grabbed his dick and
caused the accident. She was al ways

doi ng that.

TYGER
Poor ol' Chuck takes Danielle and
you can't say a word. He'll just

claimyou buried Linda while he was
unconsci ous.

TERRY
He gets synpathy and | get the shaft.
That bastard. | hope his back stays

broken. And that dammed Danielle.
Grls love to nother a guy who's al

bust ed up.
TYGER

But never the other way around.
TERRY

Huh?
TYGER

Not hi ng.

Tyger leads Terry down to the street.

EXT. DOWNTOM STREET -- N GHT

Tyger |eads Terry outside.

92.

And surprise! A dozen people greet her. Wndy fromthe

cafe. Pete, her partner. A police officer. Bretta.

She' s nobbed and, for once, overwhel med and happy.

Manny.

FADE QUT
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