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PELIX CONWAY

gits in an Empire chalr in his waistcoat and suit.
He addresses the camera: : c

The question seems to amuse Felix, the Albany Democratic

do =
“How you get ‘the money?
{glances off)
- He wante to know how you get the money,
Roscoe, . :

Party’s elder statesman. Back to the camera:

The list goes on - and on - but fades along with the man

- FELIX
Well ... if you run 'em for office and
they win, you charge them a year's waged.
Give your friends ‘jobe - but at a price -
and make new frilends every day. Xeep
taxes low, but 4f you have to raise them,
call it something else. The city can't
do without vice, eo pinch the pimps and
milk the madams. If they play craps,
poker or blackjack, cut the game. If
they play faro or roulette, cut it
double. Keep the cope happy and let 'em
‘have a pisce of the pie. Anybody wants
city business, thizrty percent back to usg.
If you build a viaduct, make the -
contractor your parther. If you pave &
street, a three cent brick should cost
thirty cents. Pave every street with a
church on it. Cultivate the priests and
acquire the bishop, Encourage parents to
send their kid to Catholic schoole; it
‘lowers the public school budget. Start
an ilnsurance company and make sure every-
- body doing city business buye a policy.
Open a brewery and make 'em buy your
beer. RKReep your plumbers and
electricians workitig; and remember it
takes three men to:change & wire. Never
buy anything you can rent forever ...

like & memory inte -

P.@b@;
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‘A DESE RADIO |

broadcasts news of the Japanese surrender as Roscoe
~examines two property deeds. They look identical - same
State and County seals, same notary imprint ~ but one is.
a forgery with differemt names and signatures.

ROSCOR
Which is whieh?

PHILLY |
That’s the origimal. The other is
the new original, 'as I like to call it.

- ROSCOE.
This is very good; Philly.

PHTLLY ,
I paint, too, Roscoe, 1f you ever want a

Winslow Homer in here. It would go very
nice over the sofa.

ROSCOE .
I‘ll think about' that. Good work on
this. Thank Ycuo : )

Roscoe presses some cash in Philly‘s hand, who leaves,
passing Joey Manuccl on his way out. Joey - 6'6", 250~
ibs. -~ with a boxer’'s hande ~ has the unlikely job of
meticulously noting Roscoe’s vigitors on a pad.  Another
man who looks like a gangster sticks his head in.

BART :
Patgy called. He’ll be at Black Jack’s
in twenty minutes. Givney from the 12th
Ward and Cutie LaRue are outaide.

ROSCOR
Bave them come kack FPriday. Is the war
ovars? :

BART

Cutie says you’ll want to saé him.

ROSCOE. .
Al) right. But not Givney.

Joey scratches a line through Siviey’'s name, using a
ruler in his big hands. for neatness. Cutie Lakue comes
in and gives Roecoe a packet of cash like other people
shake hands. o .

P.E3s22
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Maybe you better count it, Roscoe,

" make sure therﬂf# ne mistake.

ROSCOR -
There‘s a possibility it’s short?

CUTIE
Of. course not. .

Then Roscoe dossn‘t have to count it. Just wrap a
rubber band around it and take it with bim te his safe,
spin the tumblers.

CUTIE.
Lizten, yon didn’t hear thip from ms.
I bheard it from Scully this afterncon.
straight stuff, I kid you mot.

Are you talking, Cutie, or are you saying
somsthing?

COTIg
The Governor'a gonna raid yon. They got
stuff they aaa-gge. ' .

‘ROSCOE. .
Like that missing forty thousand when
they subpoenaed.our bocke? That monay
isp't missj-ngs : '

CUTIE
They‘re tapping.your lines, Roscoe.
Reading your mail. They're om you guys
full time. ’

ROSCOE
Iz that it? .
CUTIE. '
You know what I‘m looking for. And
it’s not a lot.  I‘m not talking Supreme
Court. BSmall Claims Court. Or Traffic
Court. I'd make a hell of a judge.

. ROSCOE
It goes without saying.

Roscoe deposits Cutie’s money in an envelope along with
other payoffs from his safe and reaches for his coat.

P.84s22
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EXT. ALBANY - LATER - l!&!;ﬂﬁﬁ!

People are beginning to gather in the streets to
celebrate the end of the war. -

Patsy McCall grabs hold of a couple of kids tacking .
flyers of the Republican mayoral candidate, Jay Farley,
to a telephone pole. =

PATSY .
What're you doing? This is against
the law. Gimme those.

The boys hand over their atack of flyers to the inmposing
figure. <
PATSY -
Now, I'm going %o teach you..a lesson
you're never going to forget.

They look terrified. Patsy hands them a business card:
Patrick McCall, Chairman, Democratic Party, Albany.

PATSY , ‘
Tamorrow, you plck up more flyers from
this croock. But you also come pee me and
pick up mine.. You throw his in the trash
and you put mine up. It’'s how you make
money twice. . .

He gives them a couple hucks'ﬁnd thelir flyers. They go
Lo nearest trash can and toss. them in. Patsy gives them
a2 pleased wave and heads for Black Jack McCall’s Tavern.

INT. BLACK JACK MCCALL'S TAVERN - LATER

Patsy finds Roscoe downing'his'biood~prasaure medicine
with a gin and guinine. S5itg with him as the news of the
Japanege surrender continues on a radio somewhere.

. PRATSY
Now that the Nazie and Japs are
conguered, can we get on with vanguishing
the Republicang?

Rogooe hands over the en%eiopa of money. Patey deposits
into his coat pocket. - _ :

P. 85722
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PATSY .

What’'s so urgent?

- ROSCOE
It'e not urgent to anyune but me.
I'm retiring.

PATSY
Say it again?
RGBCGQ
I can‘t do this. anymnre.
BATSY E
Do what. _
ROSCOE:
What I do. :
PRTEY

You do everything. .

ROSCOE.
That’s part of it.

The bartender sets an 01d 0verholt Canadian rye in front
of Patsy.

PATEY. .

You need money? .
RQSCOE

No. :
PATSY

Another bad love affair?
ROSCQE:

. When did I ever have a good one?

PATSY

Is it the ulcer? ,
RGSCOE

No.
PATSY

Then what ig it? -

ROSCOE ©
You know what it's  1ike when you come to
the end of somethinga
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They regard each other in a silence disturbed omly by

Ronoone (5} - Mey 9, 2007 - 82

PATSY
Nov P

the news repert on the radio,

BATSY
The Party cvan‘t get alcng without you,
Rescoe. So 'no.’

ROSCOR
You can get twenty guys to take my place
this afterncon,

PATSY
Not that I can trust. Not one I can
trust. :

ROSCOR .
i'll ride eut the election, then that’s
t. :

© PATSY . .
It’s this goddamm investigation. They
got something ‘on you.

ROSCOR
Patey, I'm tired. That's all.

. . FATSY
We got to talk about this.

ROSCORE

- We're talking about it.

PATSY
You tell Elishg?

ROSCOE
Telling him tonight.

PATSY
Thiz is a disadter. fThis is a goddamn
disaster. What's gotten into you?

ROSCOB
Time.

" PATSY '
Time? The hell with time. Will somebody
aﬁu#hoff the fuckin radiop Talk to
Elizha.

P.87/22
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IRT. DEFOT GRILLE -~ TN NYCK BOTEL - LATER - EVENING *

Some of the staff gather arsund ancther radio here ag
the news continues., HAcross the room Rosccee and the third
arm of the Party troika - Elisha Fitzgibbon - its bank-
roller - cut up steaks in thelr usual corner. *
- ELISHA ' _ *
(re: the radio news) '
I guees it‘s over.:

ROSCOE . *

Alex will be coming homs,
ELISHA .
But not as rich. Doesn’t take a lot of *
steel to make atomic bombs. : *
ROSCOE " *
- 8o you’ll make samething else. *
ELISHA »
Like what. Refrigerstorg? The world . *
Just changed, Roscoe, *
In contrast to Roscoe, Elisgha is a Man of Distinction in *
his tailored suit, steel-gray hair and manners. . *
ROSCOE

What if I sald I was quitting the Party?

Elisha regards Roscoe, looking for the angle. When he
can‘t find one, he laughs. :

%

nLisaa

You can’t guit.
ROSCOR
Why npot? .
ELTSHA, ‘
Because you’‘re notiguited for anything *
elge. What on earth .would you do? *
~ ROSCOR

L3N 2 |

Haven't carried it.that far. Something
that engages the.sou;.

ELISEA *
Glad to hear you think you still have
one of those. -

* %
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ROSCOE.-
It Burfaces every once in a while. oOr
something I mistake for it.

ELISHA
You‘re sericus about this.
ROSCOR
I am. ’ N
Enxm
Have you told Patsy?
ROSCOE
He said, tell ydu. 5o now I‘ve told you
both. L

And now he listens to the belle of St. Peters Church
ringing up the street. '

ROBCOE -
We should celebrate peace in the world.
They’ll call ue Jap-lovers if we don’t.

ELISEA
We‘re celebrating, We’'re drinking.

ROSCOE
Drinking in a hotel dining room isn‘t
drinking and isn’'t jubilant. We have to
drink in a bar. -

EXT. ALEANY - LATER - NIGH®

Bells are clanging in seva#al churches now as Roscoe
and Elisha pound on the window of a bar on Chapel Street.
Randall the Barman appears behind it.

RANDALL
Wa're ologed.,

ELISEA
Closedy? S

The war's over. Alfie says this is no
time to drink. It‘s time for prayer and
patriotiem.

Roscoe and Elisha look at-éidh other like the world’'s

"gone mad. Randall fadee back into the dirkness of the
ar. :
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: ROSCOE
Quinlan won’t close. The bells of
his cash register are the sound of his
patriotism. ’

EXT. LODGE STREET ~ LAMER -~ NWIGHY

Rids throw firecrackers down from the rooftops. Crowds *
choke the strest where Roscoe and Elisha take an alley to
the side door of -~ _ '

IBT. QUINLAM'E BAR - RIGHT

Mike Quinlan's cash register rings patriotically. The
place is packed. Glenn Miller on the jukebox.

Quinlan pours an ale for Elisha and a gin and quinine
for Roscoe, then fills, without being asked to, Roecoe's
flask for later.

They regard the clientele. A lot of soldiers and sailors
feeling up the women. '

- ROSCOE :
That reminds me, you should call your
wife. You call ber and I‘ll call Trish
and we’ll) carry on elsewhere.

ELISHA -
No need to call Trish.

Elisha points his glase t0 a booth where Trieh nuzzles a
soldier, his bands roaming inside her unbuttoned blouse,
Roscog slides off his sztool and walks over there.

ROSCOE
Hi, honey.

The soldier, who looks sixteen, straightens up as Trish
buttons up. ' ,

ROSCOE"
Carry on, soldier. That’s what you were
fighting for., ' _
Rogcoe returns to Elisha at the bar.

ELISHA .
Trish is & very patriotic young woman.
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And she’s caming over to them now, a concerto of swiﬁels
and jiggles. : - '

- TRISH

Those soldiers were at the Battle of
the Bulge. They lost a lot of friends.
Are you mad at me?

ROSCOR
Would I be mad if.my rabbit carnalized
another rabbit? . Bye.

She regards him 2 moment, them returns to the booth.
More to himself -~ _ '

ROSCOE
Goodhbye forever.
' ELISHA
You mean that?
' ROSCOE '
My father used to say Irieh girls either

fucked everybody or nobody. Is there any
doubt whiech Trish ie?

‘A fight suddenly breaks out, but Roscoe and Elisha barely
notice. '

ROSCOE

I had a thought. Why don’t we run him as *
an Independent? . *
ELISHA

who.

Roscos tips his head tawar& Cutle LaRue wandering around
with a drink, looking for a girl not already in the lap
of a saldier. '

ROSCOE
Cutis. VYor Mayor.
ELISHA
Cutie for Mayer.
ROSCOH
Be's & clown who can make a speech,
BLISHA
split the Republican vote. *
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ROSCOE
Why not. :

' . BLISBA
No reason why .not. You're right. He's
perfect. People would vote for him just

to zay they did.

" - ROBCOE
Let’a get out of here.

P.las22

11.

EXT. ALBANY ~ LAYER - NIGHT.

The crowds have gotten biggar
of a moks .

and rowdier, the mekings

Vendors move through it all hawking VJ buttons

and miniature flags. B tavern door bursts open and out

pours a drunken conga line,

of the street.

Drawn by the sound of its organ, Elisha climbs

Bonfires burn in the middle

the eteps

of St. Peters Church, with Roscoe behind him, pulling

from hie flaek, capping it before he goes in.

IRT. &7, DETERS CHURCH - NIGHY

The organist is playing a slow version of “America.”

Parishioners £ill about Lalf the pews.

Flicker.

Roscoe stares at the silhouette of his friend,

Votive candles

Roscoe and Ellsha stand in the shadows in back.
Softly at first, to himself, Elisha begins to sing.

' ELISHA .
Let music swell the breeze, And ring
from all trees, Swaet freedom’'s song -

perhaps what's come over him. ' Elisha sings louder -

Others are turning to watch Elisha now,
for all of them,

- ELISHA; -
Let mortal tongues awake, Let all that
breathe partake, let rocke their silence

break, the sound prolong -

- EBLISHA:
Long may cur land be bright, With

- freedom’s boly light, Protect us by thy

might, great God, our king.

“h a8 if he sings
here and everywhere else in the country.

wonder ing
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His last words echo through the grand church, followed by
men and women weeping. Elisha takes no bowa; just leaves.
INT. ROBCOR'S CAR ~ MOVING - LATEK

Ensconced in Roscoe’s 194) Plymouth, they drive through
the night in silence. Then -

ELISHA
Everything eventually comes to nothing.
That’s the secret you don't tell the
children.
Roscoe closes ohe eye, then the other while he drives.

ROSCOE

I'm sorry, what'd you say?
ELISHR
Nothing.
Roscoe keeps doing the eye thing, sometimss closing both
eyes.
ELISBE ‘
Why are you cloging your eyes while you
drive? :
ROSCOE
Albany Roulette.
ELISHA
Let me out.
| ROSCORH
You’ll be home 'in five minutes.
ELISHR

Playing games with dsath, Roscoe. You
are in trouble.. :

ROSCDE
J'm £ine, .

ELISHA :
Open your eyer and listen to me. I'm
the one who's quitting, not you.

As Roscoe glances over at Elisha, a trolley suddenly
appears out of nowhere.
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He whips the wheel to avoid it, climbs a curhb, orashes
into a tree - oteering wheel slamming into his stomach -
Elisha’'s head slamming into the windshield, cracking the
glass and coming back away from it bloody.

ROBSCOE .
Shit. Let ne pee that.

. Elisha, dazed, locke at him. Roscoe examines the gash.

ROSCOR
sritches. )

INg. HOSPITAL - LATER - nxﬁua_

While Elisha gets stitched up, Roscoe notices a nun
waiting in another emergesmcy room bay, holding her jaw.

ROSCOE
Ariens? Is that you?

.o anhaaz
Hi, Rosroe. .
ROSCOE
Are you hurt? .
ARLENE
Toothache.
ROSCOR

Have a swig of this. Hold it on the
tooth. . :

HEe hands her his flaek. Ak she brings it to her lips, we
notice her small gold crucifix -

VIGNETTE:

The same crucifix around her neck as she and Roscos,
both 18 years old and in Catholic school uniforms, neck
Dy the holy water fountairm in the otherwise emprty St.
Peter’s Church. . :

VIGHETOR:

Arlene and some other girle take their Tnitiation vows.

P, 14,22
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VIGHEDTE: ' *

Sisters of the Sacred Beaxt-iead<nrlene and the other *
Initiates inte the mopastery. She sees Rescoe watching *
from the courtyard with a stunned look on his face. *
| ROBCOE V/0 - *
The beginning of my control over *

women, Arlene. *

YHE HOSPITAL - CONTINUED |
ROSCOE ' *

One kiss and you become a nun. *

Arlene manages a smile as she takes a gwiq from Roscoe'’s *
flask, holding the gin in her mouth before mwallowing. *
| ROBCOR | *

Better? *

ARLENE
Doeen’t help a bit.

ROSCOE
{to a nurae coming by)
Excuse me. When.are youl going te get
this holy womsn a dentist?

The nurse keeps going without acknowledging him. arlene
takes another swig.

| RDSCOE.
How’'s your father?
 Dead, Roscoe. sixjﬁbntha ago.
ROSCOE
Sorry to hear.. .
ARLENE
He hated all you politiclans you know.
ROSCOE

We offered him anything he wanted when he
got out, he wouldn’t talk to us.

ARLENE .
He wouldn’'t talk to you because you said
he’d never go im. You and Patey.



MAY-1S-2007 1834 P, 16/22

Ropecowe (5) - May 9, 2007 - 8% is.

VIGHNETTE:
Artie Fiinn, Arlene’s father, in a witness hox;
PROSECUTOR
How do you make your living. Mr. Filinn?
ARTIE
I'm an accountant.

You run an illegal bassball pool for
Patrick McCall. Is that what you mean by
an ‘ascountani?’ :

ARTIB
who? :
PROSECUTOR
Patsy McCall. 8irting right there,

looking at you, weiting expectantly to
hear what you‘re gomna say.

Patsy ig there, behind Roscoe who's at the dafenee table.

PROSECUTOR
Are you saying you don’t know him?

ARTIE
I am vague on. that.

PROSECUTOR
On whether or not you -know him?
ARTIE
Yes, sir. .
TEX EOSPITAL - CONNINUED
where Arlene is guzzling the last of Roscoe's gin.

ARLENE
Where are you, Jesus? JI'm in. pain,
And the gin ig gone, .

ROSCOE
Come on, I‘m taking you to scmecne T
know. :

A dentist?
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- ROSCOR
Sort of. :

INT. HOUSE - LATER - NIGNY

A couple of prostitutes wait in the parler while the
Party‘s overworked abortionist, Dr. Johnny Mercla, sits
Arlene on his surgical table and numbs her tooth with a-
shot of dope. ‘

¥ou're so nice to me, Roscoe.

ROSCOE, |
I've never known a girl like vou.
, ARLENE
- That doesn't surprise me.

INT. ROBCOE'S TEN EYCE XOZEL ROOM - LAYER - ETSHD

Roscoe, like his father Felix, has been a hotel dwelley
most of his adult life, and in this particular hotel room
for years - decorating it - if leaving things where they
fall can be called decorating - with overflowing
ashtrays, bookcases, closet.

A few framed photographs hang on the walls - Roscoe

with FDR, with Al Smith, with his father, Felix. One in
particular shows him with Elisha and Patey in better daye
— arms dround shoulders, walking down the street - three
young men who own the world.

The long night almost over, he pours himself a double-
gin. Downs more pills. Fills & water bag with ice
cubes. Unwraps a Hershey bar.

Slow in his gait and with a grimace frow a pain in his
gut, he carries it all to an unmade bed, lies down, puts
the water bag on his chest, and closes hie eyes to the
dwindling sounde of revelry outside ...

INT. ROBCOE'S EOYEL ROOM ~ IAYER - BIGHY

A ringing phone walkes him.:'Thelgin is gone, the Hersghey
bar eaten, the ice melted. . It‘s three in the morning.

ROSCOE
Yeah., what. '

P.17,22
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GLADYS V/0
It’s Elisha, Ropooe.

ROSCOE
What about him?

IN?. ELISHA'S OPFICE - FRE-DANN
Elisha site upright, andfﬁaa§, in a chair.

herose from him, in another chair, site his secretary
Gladys who glances up at Roscoe ag he comes in. He takes
a closer look at Elisha.  Dried blood clings to stitches
on the dead man‘s forechead. From the car accident.

GLADYS -

He came in last night. Called me and
asked if I'd coms in. -We worked in the
file room for hours, pulling out old

' papers which he burned in the fireplace.
When he was done, I started to leave but
he asked if I could stay. He said he
needed company. ‘I called Mac and told
him I was working late. and finally went

te sleep.
ROSCOE
Where. I
GLADYS-
There. On the sofs

ROSCOE
Bow’d he do jt¥ :

GLADYS
You think he'd%@ it? He didn't just die?

- ROSCOE-
.80 do you. You-called me¢ instead of an
ambulance. You find any pills?

GLADYS
I didn't look.

Rogcoe lobk&._ In the draﬂarE:in-Elish&'a-desk; the top
of which 1g rémarkably neat, no paperwork on it.

GLADYS ‘
He told me, "The enemy is closing in.”
I asked him who. Beé said, “Roscoe will
figure it out." .

*

* % F %
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Roscoe has found in an otherwise empty drawer, Elisha’s
marriage license, stapled to a couple other documents.

GLADYS
What enemy, Roscoa?

ROSCOR
What did he burn? -

GLADYS
Medical records mainly.

¥Whoge? Company -employees?

GLADYS
No. His.

Rogcoe plcks up the phone. As he diazle, we regard &
small framed photo of a 26é-year-cld serviceman resting
next to it. '

INT. 0.B.'S HOUSKE - SAME TINX - PRE-DAWE

A phone rings. A woman in bed wakes encugh to answer it.

TTIE
Hello®? b

ROSCOE 0/S
It's me, Hattie. .Put O.B. on.

She nudges her sleeping husband.

HATTIE
It’s your brother.

She hands 0.B. the receiver. Into it:

Q.B.
what the fuck, Rbgcoe.

ROSCOE 0O/5
I need you at The ‘Mill. 'There’s been an
accident. ' -

INT. ELISEA'S OPEFICE - LATER - DAWN

Roecoe sweeps up the ashes in the fireplace. Flushes
them down 8 toilet. Puts the marriage license he found
earlier in hiz pocket. _

P.19-22
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He parts offic:e drapes thaif: look down on the small *
¢ity of buildings and amokestacks that is Fitzgibbon -
Steel: In the dawn light, police cars are arriving. *

GLADYS - *
Be kissed ma, Roscoe. *

She‘s looking at Eli.aha; Igasc:del ign’t pure he wantg to *
know moras, but can‘t leave it at that. *

ROSCOE
Ee do that o:tten’g

% W%

GLADYS - .
Maybe once a year. On the cheek.
Never more than that. Last night when
he did it, he said if he ever told me how
he felt, I’d tell him to go to hell. But
you know what?. I wouldn’t have,

LR IR 3N 3 2 ]

*

They regard each other. Roscoe ‘manageg a nod.

ROSCOE ..

You want to.ge home, get some sleep?
CLADYS

I should call the undertaker.

ROSCOE .
I'll do it. I .
GLRDYE .
I should call Veronica.

ROSCOE :
I'1l do that, too. Once I'm done with
ny brother. )

GLADYS
You can start over with her now.

Nothing from Rozcee ... ' *
GLADYS
She”ll expect it.’ 8¢ will everyone else.

ROSCGR : |
I don't know what you’re talking about.

GLADYS
Roscoe, you doni't have to pretend. *
Life’s too short to pretend. *
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Roscoe’s younger brother, Oswald Brian Conway - or 0.B. - *
Albany’s Chief of Police, comes in with a couple of his
Night Squad boys and takes a look at the corpee in the
c¢hair with the stitched-up forehead.

. C.B.
What happeaned to his head?

' nbscas -
Car accident laat night, which has

nothing to do with thie. Who's the
coroner on duty?

C.B. .
Nolan.  Onece T call him.

BOSCOR
Don’'t. We’ll do this alone for now.

it goes down as a natural death; preserve
his ingurance.

D.B. _ e
Do we know it wasn’t neturalt

ROSCOE
Gladys was here all night.

atdi e

Roscoe notices 0.B. regard Gladys askance.

GLADYS
Working. _
Q.B.
Patey know?
 ROSCOR
No. Send one of your boys to tell him,
0.B.
Veronica?
ROSCOE

I'm going over there now. You want a
11ft, Gladys? <

Q. B.
You go see Vercmnica. That’s priority.
I'll see Gladys gets home.

Roscoe regards them a moment, his brother and Gladys,
wondering perhaps if there's something going on between
them he doesn‘t know about. ' ’

»*
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EXT. TIVOLI - MORNING

Roscoe pulls his car up the long-winding driveway of
the great Fltzgibbon estate - Tivolil ~ %00 acres over- *
looking the Hudson.

IET. $IVOLI - MORMING

Elisha‘s wife, Veronica, summoned by a servant, comes
down a wide staircase, her long blonds hair wrapped in a
knot, her long lags wrapped in a Chinese dressing gown.

VERORIUA *
Elisha’sa not heres, Roscoe. *

ROSCOE
I know. I need your help. *

| VERONICK
You need my help learning to drive.

She misinterprets hie silence for gullt. *

VERONICA :
It’s all right. He’s all vright. Be
called from the hoepital and said he had
some work to do &t the office., That's
where he is. "He slept thers.

* % % % *

ROSCOE
Re killed himself, V.

She regards him like someone speaking a foreign language.

INT. STEEL MILL - LATER - NORNING

Ropooe leads Veronica past policemen to Elisha‘s office,

lets her go in alone, watches from the doorway. She *
crogges to her dead husband in the chair. §tares at him,

Hikeg her skirt and straddies his lap. Touches the

stitches on his forchead. Strokes his hair.

VERONICA |
Look at you. Look what you‘ve done to
yourself., S

She suddenly elaps him hard acrogs the face.

ROSCOE,
Veronica. Jesug.
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Roscoe pulls her off Elisha before she can hit him again. *

VERDNICA

T thought I knew him..
ROSCOE

You did.
VERONICA. ~

No, I didn’t, or I weuld‘ve known. he
could do this. .

8he lets Roscoe hold her, comfort her, which feels so

good to Rogcoe he wishes he could do it without Elisha *
sitting there ‘watching’ him embrace biz wife. *
~ moscop
It‘es okay. ' :
VERONICA ' *
Why did he do it? ' *
" ROBCOE . w
I don’'t know. *®
VERONICA |
What's going on? | | - , , *
ROBCOE - |
We'll figure it owut.. N *

' VERONICA
I loved him. :

ROSCOE .
I know. R

EXT. TEE MILL - LATER - MORNING

Veronica, escorted by Roscoe, comes past & line of steel *
workers from the machine shops: *
WORRERS *

Sorry, Mrs. Fitz ... sorry, ma'am ... *

¥

we're all real sorry ...

COTIE V/0
I'm serry, Roscoe, I'm not sure I
understand ...

* ¥ %
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L]

PLASHBACE: STAWNIX sn:qgnx.n.x:anu.- 1915

2 drunken midget site at a table with Roscoe and Ccutie,
both thirty years younger. To Cutle ~

ROSCOE™
When the poll closes you shut the door.
Lock it. Open the ballot box. ESeparate
out all the ballots for Stranay and put
an ‘x’ next to’ anybody else’s name,
invalidating. them.  Think you could do
that, Cutie? R

Roscoe pushes some cash acﬁbas the table.

Cutlie takee the money. Roscos regards the morose midget.

coTIE
I don‘t @ee why not. '

| ROSCOR™
What’'e the mattey with you?

absinthe left me.,

' ROSCOE,
Who ‘or what is Absinthe?

COLBY

My wife, Roscoel - She took off with a

dancer in Malley's Rewvuel! Do you Know
what that’s like?. .Can you imagine?
what am I supposed ‘to do now?

ROBCOE ™ .
That’'s rough, Colby. Sorry to heax .

COLBY .

I‘m giving up éhow businesa, I can tell
you that. Do you think Patsy would give
me & job? ~ C

ROSCOE -
Doing what? o
COLBY
I don‘t know. .Anything small.

Roscoe glances past Colby to a young woman whe has just

LoOMmE LTi.

She locks uncomfortable being in. such a place.

It's Veronica. :

p.a3/84

*

* *
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| FLABEBACK: ATANWIX BREWERY - TAFER *

Colby, drunker now, aita.ﬁx,a baby pilano ainging You Made *
Me Love You. Roscoe and Veronica sit together holding *
hande across the table. . - *
VERONICR - *

Do you know Arthur Grogan? *

ROSCOE >

%

sure. BHe's a contractor. TO use &
polite term. Rich.’

*

VERONICA

*

He came over o, our house two days ago. *

sent his chauffens. to the deor to bring *

my father out. . *

VIGHE?TE: . ' . *
Veronlca’s fathar,:bavid.ypxgan; comes down the steps *
of his house ©to where Grogan waits outside kis touring *
car. Veronica and her sibter and mother watch. *
MORGAN *

What can I do for you? *

GROGEN *

you know who lives in that house next to *

yours? : ' *

MORGAN *

No. ) *

: Gﬁbﬁaﬂ- | *

The Bishop's Family. *

| MORGAN- ' . *

1 look forwardito meeting them. ' *

GROGAN - *

You can't live:lere. You can't live next *

to the Bishop’e family. You're a Jew. *

MORGRN. | L

Dose the Bishop know you're speaking on *

his behalf? | *

GROGAN . *

And you got a gmart: Jew mouth. Get off *

this street. Go live where Jews live. *

TOTRL P.64
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MORGAN
We live everywhere.
NO, YO‘!.I d!)n'.t»" o o

BACK YO THE BTANWIX EREWERY

VERONICA
The next day he started buying up stock
in my father's company. Rlishe found out
from hie broker, gquickly bought more and
gave it to my father as a loan he’ll
never have to repay.
ROSCOR
Well, that’'e Elisha. He'e a genercus
quy.

VERGNICA
I'm marrying him. -
Roscoe stares at her liké?Hé‘couldn't have heard right.

VERONICA
Not because of that. Or not only
because of that. .

Roscoe’'s hand comes away from hers. For once in his life
he's speechless. Eventually -

ROSCOE
This l1s a mistake, Veronica.

VERONICA
I'm sure it iénfty He loves me.

ROBCORE
And T dopre? - :

The midget falla off his planoc stool mid-verse, and
Veronica watches as somsone props him back up and the
song continues, '

VERONICA
I'm trying to sdy something without
hurting you. '

ROSCOE
That's no longer possible.

LRI B O 3 *

% & %

* L2 3

x % %

* %
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. VERONICA
Roscoe, it’s net go much who or what
Elisha 1& ... can-we leave it at that?

 ROSCOR
Re. '

VERONICA ‘ "
it’s that I can picture what that life
will be like. '

ROSCOR
S0 can I. ’

VERONICR
It’'e gafer ... than this.

Thiz. Where they are right'qow. With Roscoe and his

friends.

With drunken midgets falling off pianc stools.

VERONICA

Say you hate me. Can you do that?
ROSCOR

Right now, ves. ‘Later? I don‘t know.
VERONICA

Be feels terrible. I feel terrible.

ROSCOE
1'm happy for both of you,

He gets up, kisses her on the cheek. She kisses him on
the mouth. They look at each other, And he leaves.

FLASHBACK: IN®. BT. PETERS CHURCE - DAY - 1918

Ap Veronica the Bride comes down the aisle with her
father, Elisha the Groom waits next to Roscoe thé Best

Man,

ELISHA
Roscoe? I owe you.

Wothing from Rescoe. The wedding march music fades over .

EIT. TIVOLL - PR!BIIQ:DI!

Elisha, lying in state in an open casket. Long line of
mourners filing past. ‘ i :

L
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Patsy McCall, arriving late to Elisha's wake, comes over
to Roscoe and his brother O.B. whos in his Polipe
Chief’s uniform now,

baTeY
What do you know I don’t?
. ‘ROSCOR
Alex ie oh his wvay home. On a troopehip.

PATSY
I'm talking about the autopey.

ROSCOR
Mac’s bringing it over.

0.8,
We did two. One real, one fake.

PATSY
I think, 0.B., that goes without saying.
Do we know why he did itr

ROSCOE
No, but we will. ERe can’t Just kill
himself and get away with it.

Everyone we've met 8¢ far, plus a hundred more Alban
¢itizens - bankers, lawyers, lobbyiste, clerics, country

clubbers, aldermen, slumlorde

have come to pay their.respagtg«

One of them -~ Happy McGraw -
comes up to Patsy’s brother,

¥

s proptitutes and bookies -

1o kaown ccoupation ever -
Bindy McCall, at the buffet

table, piling too much food on a little plate. Bindy's

suit in too much, too; inappropriate for the occasion,

. BAPPY
I need a word with yeur brother.

BINDY
So talk to him. I‘m not his social

gecretary.

- BRPPY |
Come over with me, Bin. He won't talk
to me otherwise.

Bindy acquiesces withk a sigh, . leads Bappy over to Patmy,
who gives Bindy a long suffering look,

HAPPY
What a less, hub? You and Eli and Roscoe
were friends a long time.

{MOREY

W & %

*
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 BAPPY (CONT’D)
You're looking grand, Pat. Think you
could spare a few minutes?

PATSY
Yot here, Hap.
(to Bindy) |
GOt enough t6- eat there, Bin?

BINDY
What?

, “PATSY
Your fuckin fly's opan.

EX?. PIVOLI -~ LAPER

A priest leads an Episcopal boys choir in The Strife ig
O'er, the Battle Done. .

How you daingb.ﬁi;by?

Elisha and veronica’s 12-year-ocld son, standing with his
mother near The caakat3 . .

GLLBY
He didn't say goodhye.

I know. HNot to me ejther. But he loved
you, Gil. He alWaye told me how proud he
was of you. Be told everyone,

Gilby wanders off toward the stables, passing Mac, a
plainclothes police destective, couple of documents in
hand, trudging the other way acroegs Tivoli‘a expansive
pampered lawn. Suddenly there’s a sound of gunfire -

VIGRETTE:

Mac and Q.B., ten years younger, exchange gunfire with
four guye who all wear polka-dot ties, raiding a boxcar
loaded with whisky. Another cop radios for help -

Cop
Mac and O.B. got the Polka Dot Gany
cornered. We need back-up. Oh, Christ -

O:B., hit in the leg, goes down in the open. Mac covers
him firing his gun, hits three of the four Pwlka Dotters
before taking a bullet in the ‘side -

*
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VIGNRTZR:

& doctor tuge at the bunched-up shirt wheve Mac was
shot, and the bullet, held by the bleody but unpunctured
2ilk, pops out of the small entry wound. The doctor is
amazed, feels the shirt betwesn his fingers.
: DOCTOR
-What is this, gilke

: Mmc
I don't know. 1Is it?

~_ DOCTOR. ' ,
The bullet didn’t plerce itr. How is
that? ;
MAL
Fuck if I know.
You’re not going to need surgery, Mac.
Just stiteh up the hole.:
VIGNETTE:
Mac and 0.B. purchase lifetime supplies of silk shirte,
ineluding one with striped, the same one that -
 BACK 0 THE YIVOLI WAKY .

- ¥ac is wearing today as he comes acrosg the lawn.

MAQ
Bi, Pina.

One of the women at & table ~ all of them prostitytes -
waves back as Mac comes past. Roscoe comeg down the hill
and meets Mac to take 4 look at the autopsy reports he‘sg
brought. . .

MAC . '
 This one, “chioral hydrate.” This other
one, “coronary eccélusion,”

ROSCOR
iz there a body goes with thiz one?
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VIGREPE -

Hudson River, where some cope have hooked a bloated
corpse and drag it toward shore.

MAC V/O . '
Wino we fished out .of the river we can
use . .

PIVOLI - CONTINURD
As Roscoe looks over the autopsy reporte — .

ROSCOB
Mac, you know everyone. Ever hear any
threat to Eligha? ‘

MRC
Not specifically. . Hear the State
Trocpers are ready to move on the
gambling and whorehousas.

ROBCOE
Yeah, I hear that, too.

MAC
Think you should close them down
yourself firats S

ROSCOB
Maybe the horse rooms.
(re: the autopaies)
Thanks.

Roscoe turns to leave.
MAC ‘
Roscoe? Did you tske Gladys home the
other night from The Mill?

ROSCOE
Why de you aak?

MaC
She said you did. -

ROSCOE
You don’t believe ber?

MAC
I like to keep track.
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Roscoe’'s glance finds &ladys and 0.E. talking together by *

the open bar. *
ROSCOR -
1 offered to take her bome. You sure *
that's not what she saids o
‘ MAC >
~ Maybe you‘re right. Maybe that was it, *
They turn to the scund of galloping horse hooves - Gilby *
riding a Thoroughbred gelding toward the crowd. He slows
the horse, threads it through theee closest the cagket, %
stops next tg it.
GILBY
My father didh't say goodbye to Jazz

Baby.
He holds the ﬁarae for a long look at the man in the

cacket, then reins it away and gallops off toward the
woods .

MAC
Fackin bizarre. ‘

INT. TIVOLI - LATER - DAY

The mourners have left. Ropcoe finds Veronica in the
study, standing at the window ataring out. Even in grief *
she exudes the poise of a queaern.

RQSCOE
Everyone’'s gone.
 PAMELA
Not everyone, Roecoe dear.

* %

- Roscoe turns to the voice. Sees only now the other
woman in the room, sipping a drink behind him, skirt sliit
a little too high, heels a little too sharp, lipstick a
little too red. As she gathers her coat -

¥ % o ¥

PAMELL
Roscos will be interested in thie.
Roscoe's interested in everything.
See what he thinks.

€ & ¥ %

| 2

She hands Roscoe her drink on her way out. Roscoe
listens to her footsteps fade in the entry, the fromt *
door close. Then - *
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 VERONICA
She wants Gilby.
ROSCOR

What? A
- Out the window Veronica can gee her son Gilby trotting

around on his horse.. Pamela appears, waves to him before
climbing into hex car, but doesn’t get a wave back.

. VERONICA
She called Elisha g couple montha ago
and sald she wanted her son back. Elieha
told her to go to hell, nobody was taking

Gilby from us. Now she's filed suit.

Veronica hande Roscoe some legal papers. As he locks
them over -

. ROSCOE
Your sister’s admitting she’s Gilby‘s

mother? ' .
VERONICB,

I guess sq, '
ROBCOR

Does Gilby know?
VERONICA

No. Only you and me and Eligha., But
now, everybody will Xnow. You have to
handle it for me. -

RUSCOE
I haven't triéd & case in a hundred
years, . '

VERCNICA
I don't tyust anybody else. Neither
would Blisha.

A8 Roscoe examines the legal papers -

VERONICA |
it’s just a scheme to get money.

ROSCOE
What isn't.

% % %
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INT. ROBCOE’'S OFFICK - DAY.

Ihe same papers, and other documents, on Roscoe's desk.

As he makes notes, Bart redds: to him, a little haltingly,
from & newepaper that features the =ame photograph Eligha _
had on hi= deak of the youny soldier - his son, Alew -

and another of the younger boy, Gilby. _

BART
“Courtroom Drama” in caps, exclamation
paint. “rhe Muyor’'s kid brother may only
be hig cousin,* exclamation point, “Mom
Veronica Fitzgibbon: ig being sued by her
socialite sistéer, Pamela Morgan Yusupov,
for custody of the boy, who phe sez ig
hez biclogical gon - *# '

EXT/INT. EEWIINEL NEWGPAVAR BUILDING - DAY

Roscoe strides across the-sﬁreet and enters the Sentinel
building.
BART V/0 .
"Coming atop thé sudden death. of hubby
Elisha Pitzgibbon, the: Damooratic Party‘g

Steel Tycoon bankroller, this' is doubly-
troubly for Mrs. Pits - = .

Roscos climbs the gtairs t0 the Sentinel’s so-called
newsroom.

BART V/0
"Speaking of grave matters, Ghost Rider
hears a recent death: from natural causes
locks like a sulcide;” exclamation point,

goselp column and hegdﬂ

Roscoe spots the author of the
for him without breaking stride,

ROSCOE |
Roy Flinn. Bow the hell are you?

ROY -
Rogoos !

Roy speaks with exclamation:poiﬁté, just:like he writes,

ROY - .
What bringe you hera? Yeu have news
for me? o '

* %

L. S K

T %
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ROSCOE
What would you do with news, Roy?
I'm stunned you can use the word in a
sentence. ' _

Roscoe grabe Roy and elams him up egeinst the wall.

ROBCOE :
You were told no 'pplitica .

ROY
Get your fuckin hands off (me) -

Roscoe chokes the sentence with a hand around Roy’s neck.

ROSCOE
Why‘d you write it?

Roy struggles to sp;tt out -

ROY
You people are in trouble. The Governor
knows Elisha owhéd a block of whorshouses
for starters. s

ROSCOE
That ‘s not news.

Roscoe punches him in the face three times fast. Blood
runs down the hand Roy covere his nose with,

: ROSCOR
Lawyer Punches Reporter. That‘s news.

Roscoe leaves the reporter stumbling sideways to lean on
a desk, blood dripping onto his Ghost Rider column. As
Roscoe crosses out past stunned secretaries —
FELIX V/0
Very important, son. Don’t forget -
VIGKETTE: TEE TEN XYCR EOTEL

Regooe’s father Felix in the asame Empire chair as before,
addressing the ramera again -
FELIX .
Never let an enemy go unpunished.
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EXT. PATEY MCOALL'S Sty HOUSE - LATER - DAY
Patsy’s ex-boxer bodyguaﬁd; W&ily Mitchell, unlocks the

driveway gate for Roacea's dented car. As he drives
toward the house he passes #overal chicken coope.

I8Y. PATEY’S RITCHEN - DAY

Patsy lifts a roasting pan out of the oven, pokes a fork
inte cne of two cooked chickens on it.

PATSY
Did you make the gravy?
EOUSEEEEDPER
I did not and would not and you know it.
PATSY
Goed.,
(to Rogeoe)

She can't make gravy.

Patsy takee down a tin of flour and sets about making
dravy. BRis brothér Bindy emerges from the bathroom with
the same newspaper Bart read from.
BINDY
¥ou see this stuff in The Sentinel?
ROSCOR |

It'e why I'm here. I just punched out
Roy Flinn.

BATEY
Nice " <

BINDY
The little prick, Just like his father.

VIGRRETTE:

Artie Flinn - Arlene’s &ndiﬁoyfé father - who kept his
mouth shut on the witnese stand — is rewarded with prigon
time, which begin now with guards locking him in a cell.
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BEACK O PAYEY‘S KITCHER

ROSCOR
He aays we’re in for a. fight with the
Governor. : ‘

PATSY '
I°ll show him a fight, : Break both his

Patsy mixezs some flour with water and pours it on the
sizzling roasting pan. S .

ROBCOE |

You know an g, about & raid on the
brothels? Co
. BINDY

Seen Troopers on Division $treet. In
their cars. But it don’t feel like =
raid, ' '

ROSCOR'

We shouldn’t cloge them in case?

_ BINDY
How will anybody get laid?

ROSCOE
Thelr wiveg. ‘

Patsy and Bindy regard that concept like it’s as olear
as relativity. Then -

‘ PATEY . :
You're right. It's the smart thing
to do. Close them for now. Yours, too,
Bindy. i '

BINDY .
I don‘t want to.close, It's unnecessary -

- PATSY |

What did I just say? Close down until 1

tell you otherwipe. End of conversation.,
The phone rings. Bindy goes to-amgwer it. To Roscoe -

PATSY
What I don’t get ir where Roy Flinn
borrowed the balls te take us on.

% % * X & ¥

% ®
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- ROSCOE
It’s whichever way the wind blows with
Roy. Which gives me pause.
PATSY |
Send a fire inspactor over there. Make

him epend thirty grand bringing his place
ap to code. - k

ROSCOE
Harassing the press?

. PATSY
That’gs not press.
ROSCOE
There are other ways.
. PATSY
Which. B 2
ROBCOR:

Take over the block. Condemn one side
Lo widen it for improvements. New pewer
pipes. Drive him insane and make some
money &t the same time.

PATEY
You’re beautiful, Roscoe. Do that,
You want some chicken?

ROSCOE
Cf course I want chicken.

PATSY
This gravy‘s gonna be good.

ROSCOF .
Life without gravy isn‘t life.

Bindy hangs up the phone.

BINDY
Roy FPlinn‘e lawyer’s filing assault
charges against you, Roscoe. His nose
is broken.

PRTSY
Nice.

ROSCOE -
Have Judge Sullivan open court at two
o’clock for my arraignment.

(MORE) -

P.ld4s22

37.
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ROSCOE (CONT 'D)
. Tell him to set'my bail at 200 dollare to
make Roy feel ‘good. '

PATSY.
Two o’clock's too early. You gotta eat
your chicken.

THT. POLICE COURT - LAYER - DAY
The clock on the wall, reads ;3:00, and Roy feels anything

but good with his nose bandaged up, standing next to
Roscce before the judge Roscoe hand-ploksd.

JUDGE
Ball is 400 dollare, Mr. Conway, in
default of which you'll be remsnded to
Albany County Jail.

Jump Cut:  Four criap hunéred dollar bills a& Roecoe

. peels them from his money .olip.,

' ROBCOE V/0
Thank you, Youy Honor.

‘INT. ROSCOE’'S HOYEL ROOM - NORNING

Roscoe wakes to rapping on his door. Crawle out of bed
not just tired, but in pain again, opens it. It’s Joey.

JOEY
Patsy called. Probilém. Bindy.

INT. JOEY MANUCCX'S CAR - MOVING - DAY

Roscoe has the open glove compartment set up like a
little table: Napki ¢ bottle of Pepto-Bismol, glass,
Hershey bar. BAs he f£ills the glass and drinks, Joay
glances over as he drives., ‘

_ JOEY
You gieckr -

ROBCOR
Do I look sick?

JOEY
Like a dying dog.

ROSCOE
I'm sick but not that sick.

* % W
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BEXT. THERX NOTCHERY - DAY

voey pulls his car up to a ramshackle three-story
building, Climhs out with Romcoe while Hattie - O.B.'s
wife and whorehouse property manager, still nice-looking
at 51 - climbe out of ancther car to meet them.

INT. THE ROTCHERY - DAY _
Rescoe and Joey and Hattie diimb3soma staira.
| Jopy
You even walk sick,
Are you alck, Roscoe?’
ROSCOR
Ifm fina‘o ‘, '
Hattie knocks on a door,
 EAmRIE
. Open up, it'a'aﬁraid.
Mame - the madam of the whoréhouaé - BNSWers.

MEME
Hi, everybody.

They follow her in. & cauﬁlé:of Qirls in negligees sit-
around smoking. L

ROSCOE .
Jesug, can you tarn a fan on in here?
INT. MAME'S PARLOR ~ TEE SOTCHERY - LATER

An old electric fan pnshes.huﬁia'éxr around. Condensa-
tion snakes down a glasg of icded tea. :

ROBCOE

Patsy sent word out’ yesterday to close
down last night. ‘Did you?

MAME .
No. Fuck Patay,

EATYIE .
Did you say fuck Patsy?

N

» o+ %

#+
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MAME
I did.

ROBCOR
Woy didn’t you close?
Because Bindy said not to. It‘s hig
place. .
ROSCOR :
Bindy is not in bupiness by himself.

He knows that.

And to prove it, she hands Roscoe a deck of cash. A
percentage of the night’'s take. BHe deposits it in the
jacket he's ‘“taken off, but it doesn’t solve things.

MAME :
What’s the problem, Roscoe?

ROBCOE .
The problem is we think the State’s
golng to make a move on the houses, but
Bindy is too fuckin stupld: to do what
he‘s told.

I thought you got the Governor off our
backs., :

ROSCOE . :
Election coming up. They’'re looking tor
anything they can use. -

MLME .
But we pay off ‘everybody. The Governor’s
own lawyer., o

Roscoe checks his wateh,

ROSCOE :
I have to go.. I'm late. Tell Bindy
I want to talk to him whes heé comes in.,

HATTIR
God, Mame, that fan is useléss,
MAME

Ask Roscoe to ask.Patsy td upgrade the
appliances. - o

P.1i722
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Instead, Hattle slips off her blouse, revealing her.
corselette,

| JOEY
HATTIE
I don‘t overeat.
EXT. SUPREMN COURP - DAY
Roscoe escorte Veronica and Gilby up the steps of the
courthouse past flashing Speed Graphics.
IFT. COURTROOM - DAY

They sit together at the daféﬁae table, waiting for the
plaintiff, Veronica‘s aigter Pamela, to arrive.

ROSCOE
Have you figured ocut what you’'re going
to say to hery :

VERONICA
That I‘ll cut out her heart and food it
to my dogs. ' '

RGSOOR

What heart would that be?

The doore open and here comes Pamela in an outfit more
suitable for the race track than a courtroom -~ lavender
dress, matching hat, heele, Escorted by her lawyer,
Marcus Gorman, she panses before Gilby.

PAMEL,
How handsome you lock in your little
suit. .

She reaches to touch the boy‘s head bt Vercnica bats the
hand away. ;

VERONICA
Leave him alone. -
PAMELD

We will be tageﬁhéﬁ, my darling boy.
I love you and will take -care of you,

GILBY
I don't even like you,
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ROSCOE

cut your kapesf - Pamela.

She smiles and sits with her &tta-rmyf

INT. COURTROOM - LATER

' JUDGE. FINN
I've read your petition, Mr. Gorman, and
your response,: Mr. Conway, and it seamsy
Lo me there are certain lssues of fact to
be determined. bo you agree?

GORMAN
Ko, I don’t, Your Ronor, for what we're
dealing with héere ig the biological right
of a mother to possees her own child.

There was no legal adoption of thig boy
by Mrs., Fitzgibbon, anly a temporary

Ccustody arrangement agreed to by a deeply .
troubled mother whose circumstances would |

not allow her to raise the child as she
wanted him raised, But she hag trivmphed
over adveraity and new reclaims the right

she has always possessed - to cherish her
own flesgh. and blood. '

JUDGE' FINN
Mr. Conway? o

ROSCOE .
Pamela Yugupov, Your Honor, arranged
to give her child ‘away before he was even
born, which is how I came to be present
at the birth in San Juan with papers

- alrsady prepared for signature.

VIGNETZS: SAN JUAN, PUERTO RICO, 1933

Legal papers in Pamela’s hands. Propped up in bed on
pillows, she only takes a moment to regard the infant.

ronica‘s arms, and Elisha next to
Pamela‘s own hushan ¢ & diginherited Russian prince

quegtion, swaddled in Ve

her.

of some sort, tosses a hard boiled eyg to his wife's
poodle as ghe signs the papers.

PAMETLA
Thank God I'm no lenger a mother.

P.15/22

42.



: P.2B22
MARY-15-2887 1B:%1

Roscoe {5) ~ May 9, 2007 -~ 82 43,

BACE T0 THE COURTROON
ROSCOR .
She couldn’t walt to sign them, Your
Honor. aAnd she hag remained, by choice,
a stranger to the boy. But now, with the
purpose of attaining money, abe peekz to

wrench him from' the. loving arms of the
only real mother he‘s ever known.

The judge regarde Gilby, who locks Very uncomfortable.

JULGE. FINN :
1 don’t want te put this boy through
any more traums  than necessary. Get your
facts and documente straight and we’ll
continue this in two weeks, in ny
chambers, just the attorneys.

I¥T. SUPREME COURT BULLDING - DAY

As the plaintiff, defendants and attorneys emerge from
the courtroom, the Speed Graphiecs flash around them and -

TLASEBACK: 7. PRYER'S CEURCH, 1930

Another flashing ¢amara, téking pictures of a 15-~year-
younger Roscoe kissing kis -15-year~younger bride, Pamela,
just after saying, I do. ' ‘

As the assembled gueste and families, including Roscoe’s
father Felix, applaud - Roscoe Iightly kimsee the Maid of
Honor - hig Best Man Rligha‘s wife -~ Veronica.

ROBCOE |
it should‘ve been you,

FLASEBACK: DPRIBTANG - DAY = 1930

A steamer appears on the horizon, headed for the
Fitzgibbons’ lakeside lodge; Tristanc. Sunbathing on
the dock, Roscoe and hig new bride Pamela, and Elizha
and his wife, Veronica, notice the approaching boat,

- ELISEA
Oh, Christ. It’'s my father.

L N

+ *
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FLASHBACK: IRISTANO ~ LATER ~ DAY - 1§30

The bow line glaps dounm and Roscoe ties it to the dock.
From onboard, Eligha‘g ne’er—do‘well playboy father Ariel
~ white slacks, blazer, pencil-line moustache, drink in
hand - calls down:

ARTEL
Anh, my little ones. I didn't expect to
£ind anyone vaiting for us.

ROSCOE
We're three days inte our honeymoon .

ARIEL
What a pity to digturb you.

RORCOR .
We're disturbing you. Elisha didnm 't
tell you we were out here?

ARIETL
My son and 1 aren’t. speaking.

His son, in fact, is nowhere in sight. Neither ie
Veronlca. Aariel ang his boatlead of guests disembark.
He introduces them all tO Roseoe and Pamela -

ARIEL.
Renowned Broadway producer, Lamar
Kingston. veremy and Ted, two fine
judges from downgtate. Billie, Lillie
and Dolly - dancers.’ Ky chauffeur
Griggs. My chef Philippe. My physician
Roy Warner and hig lovely wife, Betelle,

Estelle, the drunkest of them, teeters down the ramp.
PAMETA

Oh, Dr. Warner, thank God you're here.
I've been in terrible pain.

DR. WARNER
Stomach acting up again?

PAMELR
it gets better, then comes back,

DR. WARNER
You have the pills T gave you?
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PAMELA,

Gone.
DR. WARNER
1'll get you some more when I find my
G ! '
ESTELLE

I'm gtarving. = -

TLASEBACK: TRISTANG - LATER - DAY - 1930

Roscos and ariel} come past the chorus girles who are
already sunbathing nude by the pool.

ARTEL ‘
Excesaively lush, the acenery at
Tristano. "Hot that vou heed anything
along those lines at the moment., But you
should know, these young woman are very

friendly.
‘ . !ugsn:cﬂs . .
1 have a very friendly bride
| ARIEL
And alzo the reputqtion for diversity.
| ROSCOE
That’s in the past.
ARIEL

The past and,tha ﬁu%ure,‘juat not the
prasent. Take-it;fxam’one who knows.

ROSCOE
Which of these gﬁhls'is yourg?

ARTEL &=
Ok, that’'s not how it'e done. No
ownership here, =

ROSCOR .
We won't get in Your way. We’ll be out
of hare tomorrow, ‘

ARIEL, .
Don’t bes in a burry. There’s always
room for two more at Tristanc. Too many
is just enough. And’ the time allotted to
frolic runs out, Roscoe. Take my word.

P.22s22

45,

TOTAL P.22



MAY-15-2807 1B:4R

P.82/26

Roscos (S) - May 8, 2007 ~ 83 46,

They come up onto the pofah)of.the lodge where an

Oriental servant tops off Estelle’'s gin.
Elisha are at the far end of the porch, to better aveid
his father. Roscoe gives them a little wave and sits.

lee disappsars insiﬂe'to.fatththe drinke. Roscoe and

ARIEL -
Whiskey, lee, and - ?
Same. T

Ariel git with Estelle.

. RSTELIE
Did you have & nice walk, Ari?

, ARIEL .
We did. The girls are taking the sun.
| ESTRLLE -

I thought of doing that myself, but can‘'t

find my suit. (Or apything else.

They’re not wearing suite, Betelle.
. ESTEIIE .

Ok, I have to, lest I break out in

freckles in all the wrong places.

Where’s your husband?
.Eﬁ?ﬁt&u&
Baving a session with his patient.
. ROSCOE
With Pamela. - ’
ESTELLE |
They do dreg it out.:
.. ROSCOE ..
I know. I‘ve taken her to his cffice.
ESTELLE .

She takes you with her, does she?
{more to Ari) ‘

Roy‘s had her in hand since she was

fifteen. Be’s brought her along.

Veronica and

» o % %
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[

'ROSCOE ‘l
{pause) . B
How do you mean? .

‘ -ESTELLE .

Ch, you know. He’'s taught her how
it’s done. Roy does llke the little
chickadees. -

ARTET, '
Estelle, Roscoe and Pamela are married.

.. ESTELLE

 Married? "Are you? ‘How cozy. You and I
should have a matching consultation then.
We could have it right now, here on
facing chairs. Ari wouldn't mind, would
you, Ari. He would cheer us on. You
know, 1'd wager Rey is readjusting her
pelvis even as we Speak.

They're on their hongymoon, Bstelle.

Oh, that's very spicy. - And the doctor

ESTELLE "
having a house call from the bride.

Roscoe locks like someone hit by a 2x4. Doesn’t notice

Lee setting down his whiskey. Glances down the porch to %
see if Elisha and Veronica heard all this and can see his *
humiliation. They d4id and they c¢an. Estelle just gips *
at her drink with her eyes closed. *
PLASESACE: TRISTANO - LATER « DUBK - 1930 *
Famela emerges from the doctor's cottage to find Roscos |
waiting. outside it. -
PAMELA

Walk me back to.the room, Roscoe.

I feel ligkt-keaded.
She clutches his arm and leans her head againét his
shoulder ag if nothing is wrong. '
FLASEBACK: TRISDANO - NIGHT - 1930 : .

Rogcoe untethers an outboard motorboat. Climbe in next *
to his suitcase.- ' * ‘
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Guides the boat slowly from shore, not leoking back at
of Tristanc - and his marriage - receding in

the lights

]
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the digtance.

From a window of the'loagag-ﬁexnnica watches the lirtle
boat and its cargo - looking iike
Eomer’s The Fog Warning - make its

VERONICA V/0
You always were a malicioue biteh, but
this is an evil act.

EX?. SUPREME COURT BUILDING - FRESNNT

Veronica, Pamela and Roscoe on the courthouse steps.

Gilby, alone in the car at

PAMEL2
I only want what’s ‘mine. .

VBRONICH,

You don’t even know who the father ig,

 PAMRT.A
Ok, I do indeed. °

ROSCOE .
There's no point talking to her,
Veronica. She’s going to do what she‘s
going to do. o ‘ '
PAMELA
§till slobbering after her, huh Rogooe?
You should know by now what you'll never
have. I love how that mist torture you.

ROSCOE

My torture always ends when you leave a
TOoM. tel :

through the window ...

INT. TRIBIANO - RIGH?

Roscog and Gilby sit playing poker.

GILHY
My aunt iz my mother. My mother is my

aunt. My brother is my cousin. Who’s my

father, Roscoe?. :

the curb, watches the adunlts

the subiect of Winslow
way across the water.

% % *

*
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ROSCOR
You know who your father is.

GILBY
My real father.

Rescoe throws a couple chips in the éot. So doas Gllby.

ROSCOR .
Gilby, I always tell you the truth.
Except when we’'re playing poker. I don‘t
know who he ils.  Your aunt had a lot of
boyfriends. But this . is your family
right here. And I'm your friemd. TIt’s
geing to be okay,

Gilby discarde. As Roscoe gives Him new tards,
he potices Veronica watching them from the doorway,

grateful that Roscoe is. trying.
: BARD CUT 703

e, APARTMENT ROOM - DAY

A tableaux: a naked fat men eprawled across a bed
littered with pornographic. photographs, two dozen knife
wounds to his back and chest. o .

OuBs
The Dutchman. Proper name Vernon vVan
Epps. A pimp with a nightclub on Hudson
Avenue.

' MAC
A worthless bag of chicken guts. They
should bury him ir pig shit.

: ROBCOR
You liked him.

Mac slips one of the.photgg}aphs on the bed from under
tha corpses a snapshot of & beaytiful naked Italian girl
who we gaw briefly at Elisha’s weke waving to Mac.

OQBO .
He toock Mac’s girlfriend. Put her to
work in hie bar., - o

ROSCOE
Who, Pina? Pina‘s a working girl.
What's the problemz ‘

T W Y b
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MAL '
The problem 18 he’s a sick fuck who
doesn’t deserve to live. :

Mac takee out a pearlwh§nd1ed +38 with the intention of
shooting the dead man in the face. O.B. grabs it before
it car fire and wrests it from Mac’s hand.

D.B. o
What are you doing? Be’s dead already.

MAC
Be deserves worse.

QuBs
Be’s fuckin dead. Look at him.

MAC
Give me my gun.

O“E’
{tc Roscom)
You see what I -have to deal with?

‘ MAC
Give me i,

O.B.. .
You going to sboot him?

Mas
No. :

0.B.
You‘ve calmed :down?-
MAC
Yeg. .
O.8. emptieg the bullats fram'tha gun and hands it back
to Mac who starts pistol whipping the corpse‘s head with

it. BAs C.B. struggles to take the gun away again, Rogcoe
locks on like he’s somehow ended up in an insane asylum.

O.B,
Mac! Enounghl -

C.B. manages to pull Mac:away from the bed,band just in

time before State Troopers arrive, led by Inapector Dory
Dixon, who wedges by RosGoe to take a look at the corpae.

DORY
Jegug Christ.

F. 0626
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0.B.
Bello, bory.'

‘DORY. -
We’'ll take it from here, O.R.

’G*B‘ ’
You will? Says who? You?

DORY
Thig 1s a State matter.

‘ l . QuB.t
Thiz is A.lbaﬂy. ;

DORY ‘
Thiz man was a paid State informant

G#Bv .
I don’t give & .shit if he's the
Governor's boyfriend, he was killed in my
town, so it’'s my investigation. My
coroner. Get your troopers the fuck out
or I'll arrest you.

Dory regards 0.B. and his friends.

C.B. ignores him.

him.

They both

DORY
I want a copy:of the antopsy.

MAC - -
That's telling him.

O'.B.
Be probably thinks we did it.

ROBCOE
Are you sure we didn*t?

icok at Mac.

MAD - .
T didn’t, but hats: off to_whoever did.

ROSCOE
You tell Fatey about this?

QQB“ -
Couldn’t find him.

P.@%26

5l.

Dory leaves, taking his troopers with
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MAC - '
HBe's up in Troy for' a chicken fight.
Eim and Bindy going at it again.
_ ROSCOR, .
111 go up and tell him. See what he
wants to do. You have no idea wheo did
‘ ’thi&o

' O.B.
Anybody can rob and stab a pimp.

MAEC. . '
Robbed and stabbed, naked and covered in
bleod ... I like it. '
A BLUR OF FEATHERE
FELIX ¥/0
I don’'t partake mygelf -
XXT. BOUTH TROY - RIGHY

Irish neighborhood. - Riverfront iron foundries. Roscos
parks his car amidet a hundred others already here,

FELIX. V/O |
But I understand the =zllure of short-
heel cockfighting., It's like politics -
VIGNETPE: TEE TEN EYCK HOTEL

Roscoe's father Felix, agéih‘in the Empire chair at the
Ten Eyck, speaking to the cemers -

FELIX - .
The birds, bred for battle, fight for
neithker God nor glory nor love -
INT. POGERTY'S - SOURH ¥ROY - NIGHY
Another blur of feathers -
Notes; We will never see much more of the cockfight

than thie. This and the cornermen and the spectators
and mongy changing hands.
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: FELIX V/0.
They fight to conguer the other. To
impoge death before it’s imposed.

Roscoe moves through the-dark; insane place, illuminated
for a moment as he comes past the bright pit lights.

. FELIX V/0
But winners don’t always win by

strength alone, - Wisning can be had -
like pelitics - by’ imaginative fraud,

Now we aee'clmsemups af the details of the myriad of
frauds - S

FELIX V/0
You can put curare ‘on your bird‘s epur
to paralyze the enemy. Grease or drops
of heated lemon ¢kin on his head to make
it slippery. You can put cocaine on his
feathers so when the enemy bites, its
mouth goes to sleep and precision is
lost. You can also, of course, bet
against yourselfi - Give your bird
Coumadin to thin his bledd, turning bim
into a bledder. . OWtfit Him with spurs a
sixteenth of an inch shorter than
regulation - too little to see but snough
‘to put him at a disadvantage. Or file
the spuras dull. Oz misalign their angle.
Or make them too loose so they slide
around. When he's killled, éollect your
earnings.

One of the handlers carries a dead bird from the pit
and drops it in a corner where other corpses are stacked.
Roscoe sits with Patsy on the wooden bleachers.

= . ROSCOER. :
Somebody murdered the Dutchman.
PATSY
The who? :
ROSCOE .

Vernon Van Epps. ' A pimp. Stabbed him
two dozen times.. He was informing for
the Governor. '

PATSY
Pid we do it?
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. . ROBQOE
Apparently‘ ) not.

PATSY

Informing on what? |

ROSCOE
The whores. The houses. The noney.

Us. Think Bindy might know something?

PATSY
Ask him. I won*t talk to the stupid
bagtard after: he kept The Notchery open
after T suid clome it.

ROSCOE
My guess, the Republicans will try to
pin this on us.even Jf they know better,

- PAPSY
Sounds like a paseion killing to me,
hitting bim that many timeg. Here comse
the Ruby, @ gotta pay attention.

Patsy pays attention as him handler carries in his
prize bird. Bindy’s handier, Emil, meanwhile brings in
‘a speckled one. '

IN®. POGERTY'S - MOMENES LAYTER -

Roscoe has left Patay and‘ia'naw‘sitting with Bindy on
another bleacher as betting goes on around them.

» ROSCOR.
The Dutchman éver hang around The
Notchery? ' _

BINDY

He came over lodking for Pina when she
went to work for Mame.

ROSCOE _
Maybe Pina hag an idea who killed him.
BINDY . :
She was all dope with him. Leave her

out of it. Watch the chickens. Yon want
some candy? :

He offers Roscoe Martha Washington creams from a 2-1b.

box.

Roscoe takes one, pointe’ it toward Bindy's handler

and the speckled bird before dropping it in his mouth,
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- ROSGOE
tour bird got. . name?

BIRDY
The swiggler.. You ever been awiggled?

ROSCOE.

Not by a chicken.

The handiers enter the pit and prepare the birds for
battle. S
ROSCOR
I can’t take Bides, s0 I quess I can’t

sit with you or Patsy.

BINDY
Bet on the Swiggler, Koscoe.

ROSCOE
How much you got on him?.
BINDY '
Forty grand. =~ &
ROSCOE
Forty grand? - -
=Dy
i'm taking my brother's money tonight.

This bird is & winner. I'm telling you,
bet on the Swiggler:. You’ll thank me.

Roscoe finds another place to sit somewhers between the
brothers. _ ;
PIT MaN
Bill your cocks,:man.
+ The cockfight beging, but little is actually shown. We

stay instead on Roascoe and glimpses of the action outside
the pit - the betting, the yelling, the spectators.

The looks on Patey's and Bindy's faces tell us Bindy’s
bird ie winning, but Roscoe. isn’t watching them - or the
fight - anymore.

The noise becomes deafening. atd aeems to go straight
from Roscoe‘s ears to his heart. The faces - the money -
the blur of feathers - the bright lights over the pit ~

Roscoe starts to reel, to page out, and -
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INT. OPERATING ROOK - LAYER - HIGAT

Be's on a surgical table;'étéring up- at lights like a
chicken in a pit - ‘

NURSE 0/
High venous pressure. Low arterial
bressure. E :

'SURGEON O/S

Aspirating syringe. Close your eyes,
Roacoe, you don't want to watch this,

Neither do we as a long ayringe changes hands. The
gurgeon pushes the needle deep inteo Rescoe’s chest,
draining blood from the pericardivm ...

FLASEEACR: ALBARY, 1%32.

The Armory, decked out with flags, bunting and banners
and thousands of pecple - delégates, campaign volunteers,
press - clanging cow bellsz and castanets. :

Many of the placards dancing in peoples’ hands feature
Blisha's likeness "For Govermor.” Many othere advertise
his opponent for the nomination, Herbert Lehman.

FLASEBACK: THE TEN BYOR EOTEL LOBBY - 1932

Rogcoe creeses the crowded lobby toward the elevators,
but then changes direction when he sees hie ex-wife
Pamela arguing with the front ‘degk clerk.

ROSCOE
What’s the problem?:

PAMELB, -
Be’s trying to.tell me there’'s no rooms.
| ROSCOE .
They’'re aren’t.. . Jimmy Walker couldn‘t
get a room in Albany right now.

PAMELA - .
His brother-in-law isn‘t about to be
elected governor. I want a room.

ROSCCR .
Stay out at Tiveli. . Nothing but empty
- rooms there. C
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| PAMELA
I want a goddamn room in town, Roscos.
Throw out one of your crocks.

How could I refume such a charming
reguest?

FLASHBACK: TEN BYCK HALLWAY & SUI%E ~ LATER

Roscoe knocks on a door that opens just enough to reveal
a sliver of Veromica. _

ROSCOE
I need to talk to Elisha.

VERONICA
He's not here.
SBhe turns away but leaves the doar apah for him to come
in. She's wearing a satin slip and nothing else. 8its
at a vanity to put on make-up. Roscoe womes in, closes
the door. ' '
ROSCOR D
He needs to put in an appearance,

Some delegates downstairs wanting to
pledge their allegiance.

: VERONICH
Last I saw bim was at the Demooratic
Women of Albany luncheon. Pamela came
over and wrapped herself around him.

ROSCOE -
Don’t take it personally. She does that
Lo everyone, as you Know.
He watches her line her eyes ...

VERONICA
What? ,
ROSCOE
I didn’'t say anything.
VERONICA
I know you didn’t. But what.

ROSCOE
You don’t want to know.

® % %

* %
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VERONICA
Are you sure? i

They regard each other’s reflections in the mirror.

ROSCOEB
I was thinking thig is the first time
in almoet twenty yéars I‘ve been alone in
a room with you. looking like this. I
can't believe it.

VERONICR.
Neither can ¥.

ROBCOE
You opened the ‘door.

VERONICR
No, I left it open.
ROSCOE.
Iz there a diffezencé?
' VERONICA
I probably shouldn’t. have.
| ROSCOE, |
Probably not. P

Silence. Then she turme enough to let her thigh show.
He stares at it.

VERONICA
Roscoe? o

ROSCOE
HWhat. ‘

VERORICA

I'm not sure I'm happy.

There it is. The statement Romcoe hae been waiting to
hear for twenty years. aAnd this is it. If they're going
to do something. This is the time and they both know it.
long silence before - :

ROSCOE
Tell Elisha ¥ wﬁs'logking for him.

After a moment, she manages a ﬁod, Both seam painfully
relieved. ' '

P.14726 .
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ROSCOE
.Ckay. T

fe leaves.

FLASHEACK - TEE ARMOKY - IATEE - 1932

A raucous ging-aloud breaks out as The 10th Infantry
Band strikes up “sidewalke oFf New York.” Roscoe moves
through it all to where Elisha's son Alex - recognizable
from the scldier’s photograph on Elisha's desk - fresh
from his first year at Yale - sits in amn Albany aisle.

ROSCOR
1'm locking for your father.

‘Haven’'t seen him.

"ROSCOE . |
You learning how we elect a governor?

ALEX °
Yeah, you sit around and sing.

Alex pulls out the hip flask every Eli carries.

ALEX-
I like it anyway. . American democracy
made wvisible, o

ROSCOE
I wouldn’t go- that: far.
What do you do afterwards?

ROSCOE
Dependg who wins. - But either way,
drinking is involved.

Alex lifts the hip flask to drink.

: BLEY, ‘
I'm ready to be the son of & governor
now. ' ) ' o
ROSCOE

Pace yourself. '

LR A A 2 ] *

* %
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INT. PRIVATE HOSPFITAL ROOM - EEXT DAY *

Roscoe’s eyes open., See a row of military ribbons and

medals on a uniform. Then the scldier wearing it whe has

8 young John Kennedy look about him. Tt‘s aAlex, returned *
from the Pacific. .

ROSCOR
Alex ... you're back.
ALEX ?
Can the same bé said for your
.. ROSCOR g
They stabbed me in the heart to aafe my
pain. ’ '
' ALEX
Did ivr
ROSCOE ‘
Ifwon't know that til the ‘morphine wears *
off. . *
. ALEX .
I came straight over when I heard.
ROSCOR
(re: Alex’s medals
You‘re a war hero. . B *
BLEX :
They give Purple Hearts.to evervone these
days. ‘ :
. ROBCOE
No, they don‘t..: We can usé that in the
election. , '

INT. HOSPITAL ~ LATER - DAY

Alex and an IV-on-wheels accompany Roscoe on a slow
circuit around the hallwayg., -
ALEX a
Tell me about my father, Roscoe. *
Way'd he do it? :



MAY-15-2887 18143

P. 17726

Roscoe (5) -~ May 9, 2007 -~ 82 €1,

ROSCOE -

Don‘t know yet. :Conld‘ve had pomething

to do with the Governor‘’s investigations.
Or your aunt Pamsla.

wWhat? ' :
ROSCOE

She's pulng your ‘mother for custody of

G‘ilby . o '

Why? | |
‘ROBCOE .
Why does anyone do anything? Money.
But how would.she get it?
| ROSCOE .

She’s laying it out glowly, but I think

she might try to claim Elisha is Gilby's
father. : :

Roscoe watches ag Ales tries to make sense of that.

ALEX
Jesus, what next? _

ROSCOE
That never ocveurfed to you? It did to
me. :

Alex shakes hiszs head no,“iﬁ never crosged his mind.

- . ROSGOE
Welcome home, soldier.

EXT. ALBANY - DAY

Alex, still in uniform, flanked by Army, Navy and
Marine honor guards - and pusters advertieing him for
Mayor - stands before agroup of citizen voters gathered
te commemorate Albany’s sons killed in the war.

ALEX,
Charlie Becker. Marine private from
Walter Streeét. I used to play baseball
with him. Cuot down in the first wave at
Saipan. Bebby Valentino.

v

4
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ALEX (CONT'D)
Army corporal fyom Mohawk Street. So
fast he could oytrin my dog. Killed in
the battle for Salagno. Captain Ray
Ergott from Bonhelm Street -

Roscoe, never one to put bBiwmsalf near the spotlight,
watches Alex campaign -~ for this is campalgning -~ from
below the platform, leaning on a cane next to Veronica
and Gilby. Cutie LeRue comes. over with his campaign
manager, bookie Eddie Brodie. - :

CUTIE -
Since you're the opposition in the
election, Roscoe, 'I‘.j'mtad TO Warn you.

' EDDIE | |
We're organizing a big assault.

' COTIE -
I plan to campaign ag Uncle Sam. In &
au%.}t of sta?::‘? and stripes, beard and tall
hat. I'k putting you and the war herd on
notice I mean what I .say about good
government. AR

. ROBCQE" .
You're going to make speechesz dreased
like Uncle samz-;, -~

| EDDIE .

Watch out, Roscoe. .-
Cutie and Bddie move oxn. Bar't: wedges through the erowd
to speak to Roscoe. :

BART

How you feel?
© ROSCOE-
All right. Co

Beart's all right? -

ROSCOE -
What's your point? .

BART
Nobody wants to hpset you.

ROSCOE -

You‘re upsetting me by not telling me.
What is it? - Lo

P.18726
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BART
Patsy’'s out of his mind mad. BRBindy's
handler switched birds in the middle of
the fight. Hs had two swigglers. Twins.
Twin birds. Patsy lost forty grand on
that fight.

ROSCOE..
How wonld anybody know this, if it were
true? - o
BART '
Tommy Fogerty searched Emil’s truck
after the fight, -
VIGYETTE: POGERTY'S - EIGET.
Bindy’s bird-handler, Eﬁil; iies in the alley with
someone’s shoe pressing his face to the pavement as
shadowy figures go through his truck.
BART. V/0
Found the two identical birds in a sack.
BACK TO TEE ALBANY STREEY.
where Bart waits for Roscoe’s instructions.

HART
Like T said, nchody wanted to upset you.

Thig is very bad news.

IN?. QUINLAN'S BAR ~ DAY
Faded pictures of politiclans -~ including the one of

Patey, Elisha and Roscoe seen in Roscoe's hotel room -~

look down on Roscoe gitting alone at a table.

Mac comes ip, and with him, a sparrow. It scars the

P, 19-26
63.
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

length of the bar and back, trapped. A woman drinking a

martini alone at the bar comes undone.

Jesus, Mary and Joseph! It‘s bad luck
when a bird flies inside the house!
You‘ve brought bad .luck!

Mac looks embarrassed.

L3
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COLBY - __ *
He‘s just getting out of the sun. Buy -
him a beer, Mike. _

Everyone watches the bird and ite aimless, desperate
fiight. Colby the dwarf climbs onto the bar and flicks a
bar towel at ths bird, which only intensifies its panic.

* %

_ WOMAN R
Don’t hort itt: That's woreel *

COLBY = *
Just waving it toward the door, dear. o

You‘re scaringiit to death!

RDSCOE -
-Everyone, calm down. BSit still and shut
~up. Quiet., . ‘

No one moves or speaks. The only sound is the flutter

of the bird’'s wings as it f£liees back and forth. Roscoe
creeps to the door. The bird lands cn a light fixture.
Rogcos eases the door open and waits. Everyone waits.

And the bird finally fliee out. .

Thank you, sir. ¥You understand birds.

ROSCOE
I know what it’s like to be in the wrong
place.

Roscoe sits back down at his table.. Mac calls +o Quinlan
for a drinmk and site with him.

MAC
why would Bindy do it? Cheat his own
brother,

RQSG&E :
Well, Mac, there’s the mcney. Plus hie . *
lifetime second banana gtatus to Patgy.
Patsy giving orders, aontralling the
family purse strings. Bindy just needed
to win once. _

 MRT
But like that? - -
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ROSCOE.
~ Like what? By cheating? Are you making
. a joke? What'd you find out?

MAC
Patsy wante to bust the Notchery. With
Bindy in it. He 'wante Bindy in jail,

ROSCOE ‘
That's Iinsane. Where‘d you get thie?

MAZ .
0.B. got it from Patey. Last night.

ROSCOR |
I talked to Patey last night. He gaild
nothing of the kind..

‘He doesn't trust yoi not to try to stop
it. o

ROBCOE -
Pargy gave it t6 O.B. and 0.B. gave it to
you?

. mae
(neds) ‘
I'm supposed to make the arrest. And T'm
not supposed to be telling you.

~ ROSCOE; -
How do you even know he'll bhe there?

MAC
He‘'s there now. Saw him go in.

- ROSCOE
Who else is there?

MAC
Pina. 8IX.or seven other girls. Mame.
Some Customers.
You're going to bigt Pina?

MAC .
Would you believe?

ROSCOE
When is this supposed to happen?
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MaC
Now.

This is a mess. Rnscoé'géts up, &lips his jacket on.

ROSCOE
I'll go with you. I‘1l talk to Bindy.
I‘ll get Patsy s money back., I‘ll work
it out. '
(Mac dosan’t :get up)
What, There’s something else?

e
Pina did the Dutchman, Her prints were
all over the room.

ROSCOE:
You're kidding. -
(Mac lsn‘t) -
State troopers know this?
MAC
Not yet. -
Mac lumbers up out of the chair.
MAC
All right, let’s go.

: ROSCOE
You’'re going to behave. yourself?

MAC

why do you say such a thing? I‘'m doing
you a favor taking you.

EXT. TEE NOPCHERY - DAY

Mac pulls his car to a side door of the Notchery.

Climbe cut with Roscoe.

INT. THE NOPCHERY -~ DAY

An electric fan pushes hot. stale air around. Four women
in negligees and high-heele it in the path of its humig
breeze,. ‘

Violin music filters down from somewhere upstairs. Down

here, a retired insurance salesman - Oke - slow-dances to
it with 2 topless woman. Mac and Roscoe come through.

P.22/26
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. MAC
Pina around?

Upstairs with the fiddle player.

: HAC
What fiddle player is that?

OFE |
Don‘t know his nape, but listem to that.
Forty years ln vwhorelouses, I never heard
anything like it.

It*e beautiful. Plaintive. Bach.

MAC
What is he, a snake charmer? Plays for
custemers can‘t get it up?

CEE -
If he can de that, I‘’ll kiee him. I
couldn't come:if you called me.
ROSCOE .
{to a bartender)
Ginger ale. Lots of ice.

MAC
How long it’s been going on, this fuckin
msic? | : '
ORE

Hours. He stops playing, gets a little
action. Plays some more. Gets a little
more action.

Mac doesn’t like it. Especlally when the music stope and
the action, presumably, starts up again.

| ROSCOR
Mac?
!&:%.C
- What.
ROSCOE

Take it easy.

Mac tries to, but can‘t not loock. up at the ceiling. Mame
comes down the stairs. :



MAY-15-2887 18145 ‘ P.24/26

‘RoBeoe (5) - May 9, 2007 -~ 8¢ 68,

' ROSCOE
I need to talk teo Bindy.

o - MAME = |
You can come yp, but not him.

Not Mac.

RDSGQE
1’11 be right back. Walt here.

MAC ‘
I don’t want to, wailt here, Roscoe.

RQSCGE
sit down and have a. drink.

Mac gtays beshind. ZXeeps atarinq up -at the ceiling as
Rosooe and Mame ¢limd the stairs. Wishee the music would
gtart again.

INP. UPSTAIRS, THE NOWCEERY - DAY

~ Bindy, naked from the waist up, site in front of three
triangulating electric fane, pitcher of iced tea next to
him, wet towel on his head. -Rosgoe and Mame come in.

Hzﬂnf
What’'s up, Rosgoe? You got trouble I
can help you wiﬁh? :

ROSCOE -
We all got trowble, Bin. I‘m trying to
fix it. - . '
BINDY
Iced tea? »
ROSCOE
The fight at Fagerty £. Patey wants to
get evean.
BIHDY
He should get hetter birda.
Roscae |
He's not happy. with the switeh.
BINDY

Wasn‘'t any switch.
(Roscoe just looks at hlm)
There wasn’'t any switch.
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ROSCOE
The way cut i to give your brothey back
his forty grand. o

: BINDY
Ch, iz that all?¥

ROSCOR :
No. And give him enother forty as
penance. He caught you, Bin. Pay the
man.

Bindy juet puts a ffgsh.W¢t-towel-bn his head.

ROSDOE
He’'s about to qlose thie place and
arrest everyone-in it. If I can’'t stop
it, everyone losas but the Governor. It
could blow the election for Alex. Is
that what you wamt? For some stupid
thing between you and your brother -

BINDY
Fock himl Be's a sore loser! He's
always been a sore loser! Since he was
three years oldl. Alwayd telling me what
to doi BHe's not my fuckin boss!

ROSCOE .
Bindy. First Elisha, then this, then
Pina and the Dutchman. I can’t take it.
I ehould be in the middle of a retirement
funded by years of service. Instead I'm
here with you in a fucking whorshouse in
The middle of all this shit!

MAME: '
What about Pina and thelﬂutchman?
ROSCOE
She did it. e

MAME:
She dld? If she did, it was self-
defense. That bagtard tied her up and
tortured her, . -

ROBCOR
Some say she likes being tled up.

; ‘ MAME - ‘
Not like that. Hé went too far.

C I I O I SRR,

*
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]
4

The bartender comes intuith?Ro#coe's ginger ale.

Mame, that cop is:gonha shoot the quy
with Pina. o
ROSCOE

 Goddamn it - -

Roscos and Mame hurry down the hall to Pina’s room where
they find Mac not guite pointing his pearl-handled .38 at
the naked vielinist. ‘

ROBCOE | :
What the fock, Mac? - *

That's a stoleh violin.

) - VIOLINIST
Ne, it jen‘t! This is my violin!

: - MAC |
It‘s worth twenty grand. I read about it
in the papers. .

VIOLINIST |
T bought it for two hundred dovllars seven
years ago! .

Mac

You're a thief.

{to Roscoe)
I'm arresting a thief. .He stole that
violin in Chicago.

VIOLINIST
I’ve never been to Chicago!

Pina slips a robe on and lights a cigarette. *

ROSCOR .
I think you might have this wrong, Mac.

MAC
1 don’'t think so. -
RDSCOE
{(to the vieolinist)
Can you prove you owh it?

TOTAL P26
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VIGLINIST
T bought it at the Modern Music Shop down-
town. Ten bucks a week for two years!

MAC . :
We can check that out. If you‘re iying -
VIOLINIST
It'g my violimi ‘
. MAC
{to Pina) ,
I want to talk to you:
PINA - | *
(in Italian) *
Are you golng to caim down? *
-  MAC. o
Spﬁak %qli& . . ) *

Mac pulls Pina to the bathroom to talk to her in private.

They shouldn‘t let that man near a gun.

_ROBCOE -~ .
Sometimes he’s right about these things.

VICLINIST
Iz he really arresting me?

. ROSCOE
I don't think so. But leave the violin.
Pick it up tomorrow. .Get out of here.

The guy gathers up his clothes. and leaves, but soon comes
running back into the room, shutting the door behind him.

VIOLINIST
Troopers! . :

They can all hear them dawnstaiﬁs, barking at Oke and the
girls. Roscoe sigha. He‘s 80 tired. Of everything.

EXT/IN?. TEE NOTCHERY - LATER - DAY

Az State Troopers lead the girls and customers to police
vans, we go the other way, back into The Notchery, along-
side Dory Dixon - the same State Police inspector O.B.
threw out of the Dutchman'eg apartment - Wwho regards
Roscoe with smug pleasure.
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Sorry to interrupt your fur, Roscoe.
ROSCOE | |
If you're arresting us, my fun ie just
beginning. ' .
_ DORY |
Tell me you weren't with a girl.
ROSCOE

Lieutenant McEvoy had a tip a priceleas

stolen viclin was here. I refer you to

the lnstrument on top of the piano.
Dory picks it up. ‘ |

PORY

This ie pricelesns?
ROSCOE -

I couldn’t say. Can you?
DORY

Na.
ROSCOE

We’ll have it appraised.
DORY

And you came along why?. To help the
lieutenant carry the vielin?

ROSCOE
I was conferring with Mr. McCall about a
client involved in a homicide case.

DORY -
Busy afternoon. ILet‘s go. Everybody.

INT. JUSTICE’'S HOUSE - RIGHY

The whole motley crew - the girle, the customers, Bindy,
Roseoe and Mac — stand before a Governor-appointed
Justice of the Peace in his atudy. He’s already dealt
with the women, and now deale with the men.

JUSTICE
You‘re charged with consorting with
prestitutes. How do you plead?
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Not guilty, Your Honor. I only went
there to dance. T don’t conmsort with
whores. T couldn’t come if you called
re.

JUSTICE

ROBCOE -
Kot guilty.

JUBTICE
Mr. McCall?

Not guilty .

JUSTICE |
Lieutenant MeEVOY?

- MAC
Fot guilty. I wasg investigating a theft.

Jump Cyt to Rindy paying everyone’s bail ~ thousands of
dolisrs from a double-fold of cash.

ZXP. JUSTICK’'S HOUEE - BIGHT

The arrvest was meant to put Bindy and Roscoe and the
theme of whorehouses in the papers, zc oo one’s surprised
to see Roy Flinn and soms photographers waiting outslde,
As the Democrats and whores come paef, the cameras flash -
whiting-out the screen ~ from which appears:

VIGNETTE: THE DUTCHMAN'S APARTMENT ~ FLASBBACK

A stark imege of Pina tied to a chair. Gagged. Blind-
folded. The Dutchman pours himself a drink. Watches
her. 7Italian opera music on a phonograph.

PINA V/O
Be tie me up two days. Play with
himself: Take picturee. Bring other
girls in while I'm tied up.

INT. CAR - MOVING - NIGET - PRESEN®

She relates the story of the Dutchman’s last night on
earth to Roscoe and Bindy in the back seat.
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| PINA -
More pictures. More girle. Then ke
say, okay, you ready? Ready? I'm ready
to die. I can hardly walk.

ROSCGE .
But. scmehow you killed him,
. PINA
Sometimes., f
ROSCOE
Once is enough.
L - PINA
Be's no good.
ROSCOE |
Tmé » ’ »
" PINB, : , _
I agk for a glags of water and he says, *

What am I, a maid, iget it yourself. 5o I
go in the kitchen - .

VIGNEZTE: THE DUTCEMAN 'S APARTMENT

Pina £ills a glass with water from the kitchen tap.
Takes a dirty steak knife from the sink and covers it
with a dish towel. Sets the towel and glases on a tray.
Carries it back to the room where the Dutchman waits for

her, naked on the bed, The opera music still playing. *
She lays down next to. him. : He touches her roughly. %*
Pulls her on top. She takes the steak knife out from *

under the towel and plunges it into his neck.

- INT. ZHE CAR - MOVING - CONTINUED

PINA
He flopped around a lot. I have
trouble finding his heart. Finally
he stope moving. -

VIGNEITE: THE DUTCHNAE'S ADARTMENT

The Dutchman sprawled acrose the bloody sheets, like 0.B.
and Mac found him. : o
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In the kitchen Pina cmhnly washes the knife in the sink,
puts it in a drawer, opans the fridge, finds some Swiss
chesse and aits down with it and some saltines and
mustard. She eats.

m::x JACX wcm*: " m:x - R1GHT

Mac site with Pina at one table. Roscoe confers with
Patsy and 0.B. at anathar ’

I?M*SY
8¢ this is good news.
Ro. SRR

PM.'S!!

sure it is. They can‘t blame it .on us.
We didn’'t do :Li:.‘: she did it. We're off
the hook,

She's not going to prison, rat.
PATEY '

Of course she is. She murdered the
fuckin guy. :Why wonldn‘t she,

 RQSCOE
Mac. o

BRTSY .
Mac what,

ROSCOR

‘Mac says no,

BATEY S
Mac says nor Who the fuck is Mac:ta say .
no? Mac has no aay,

,_ ROSCOE _
Mac has faalﬁ:‘gs for her.

‘ .BATSY
I don’t give & flwk,

REISCQE
Thig is the situation.

PA‘I'SY
I thcught Mag was with Gladys.

* #
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, _ROBCQE , .
He is. Doasn_'g.:mtm. fe .likes Pina,

PNI.'SI :
Idon't (41341 abmt Mac.
ROSCOE
Tell m: 0.3- g
. Y Otat 3
Tell him what. b
About Legs. S
O.Bt bt B '
- Rothing to say &bcmt mga‘
FA&%’X
Legs? Who » Dblamond?
' mm :
And -the '.l?hox:pe ’brot:aers.
PhrsY -

What’s that gm: to do wi‘t:;ﬁ enything?
G'Bt s

It's got n.of.hing to do with this.

COE

- Everything to do with it.

I don’t know what the fuck either onme
of you 1s talking dbout.

ROSCOE -
Mac is upset with my brother for
somathing that happenad a long time ago.
My brother ocwes: nac‘

O-B: . .
I don‘t owe hinm a fuckin thing.

Patsy stares at Roscoe’ and. 0.3.‘ Is either one of the:n
going to tell him what they're talking about? Apparently

not.

Eventually, to Roscoa -

‘ sazsy
Mac is upeset with your brother.

* %

* % * A % W
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ROSCOR
Correct. —
ERTBY - .
And because of this, Mac has soms say
about this whore going to prison or not
going to prison, even though she did it.

ROSCOR

' We have to get her off somehow. For

Mac. Because of 0V.B.
| PATSY

Or Mac, who of conree knows things about

you and me apd the ‘Party, says he may be

forced to disclose these things.

Patsy stares at them ag;in,: Bveritually -

PATSY :
Will you axcuse ug, O.B.

0.B, leaves them to eantinﬁé tﬁair talk in private.

DATSY:

- What are we gbingﬂte‘db?

., Go for Justifiable Bomicide. Self-

defense. Then give it back to these
Republican bagtards. Push this off the

_ front page. Go public with all we got

on them, .
PATSY -

What do we got? -

ROSCOE
At the moment?: A wife-beating State
cop. She might testify. A Governor‘s
aide aspaulting a bartender. And that
Spanish pimp.. S

PATSY:
what Spaniash p@gpf'

P.88-31
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VIGHEZTE: OPPICH mmmé- '

A man held by his ankles. dangles upside down out a Tenth
floor window, begging for His life in spanish.

ROSCOR V/0
State police tried to make him talk
about Albany cops on the take. Only
. they weren't State copm they were
ours « drasned up.

SACK. 20 BIACK JACK . Moears’s
PATSY
That’s not bad, Roscoe.
ROBCOR . .
It was O.R. thﬁugh’t.‘i.t up.

BATSY
No kidding. O.B.‘s idea.

Roscoe nods. Patsy glangaé over at O.B. yanking at a
kneb of a cigaretts machine.

FATSY
You and your. brother, it’ s nice how
you get along.’

ROBCOE {
You and Bindy get aleng.

At that moment, Bindy comes into the place.

E&ESY
Bindy, you mutherfuck&rl Whera's my
money? ‘

anaf

Are you ref&rring to my mnney?
Patsy lunges up from his chair and attacks his brother.
PATEY
Cheating son of a2 bitch -

Patsy and Bindy both land several punches before Mac. and
0.B. and Rogcoe can pull them apart -

PRITSY
Glve me my money!
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You want your mohey? . Here -
Bindy hurls a whisky glais at his brother that hits him
cn the ear. Patey tries to go after him again, but Mac
and 0.B. manage to hold him back. :

© ROBCOE
For Christ's sdke, can we fight the
Governor? ' )

Bindy pulls himself away from Roscoe and strides toward
the door to leave. . .

PATSY -
This isn’t over..

BINDY
Welshert D

The door closes behind Bindy. Patsy stares after him,
mopping a handkerchief at'his blseding ear.

INT. RUBCON‘S OFFIOR ~ NORRING

Bart, as is his custom, reads ta;anacna from the morning
sentinel, which carries photographs of Rindy, Roscos,. Mae
and assorted whoresg outside their arraignment.

BART -
“Upper-echelon membaers of the McCall
pelitical mackine ave said to have masked .
financial interest in saven houses of ill-
reputy — :

Roscoe is already dialing his phone -

BRRT
"The Governor’ 1s calling this,
quote, “a major ¢rackdown on prosgtitution
controlled by Albany democrate - #

ROSCOE .
(into phone) '
Frankie? Roscoe. You got a pair of .
gloves? I got a job for you.

QUICK VIGNEITES:

Day: Frankie and a couple other thugs wearing gloves
Trap rats at the city dump - ' ,
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Night: A truck driven by Frankis turns into the alley
alongside the Sentinel building -

Night: Fraokie and him boys release hundreds of rats
in the Sentinel’s basement -

EXT. SENZTINEL BUILDING -—m
The clty fire inspector supervises the removal of at

least some of the vermin while Times-Union reporters

interview concerned neighbors -

WOMAN WITH A CHILD
Thiz place is a menace toc the entire
neighborhood. P the health of the .
children - ‘ '

As the Pire Commigssionar slaps a ‘CONDEMNED’ notice on
Roy Flinn’s Sentinel building, Bart £lips some cash into
the woman’s hand.

ZZT. TEE BTATR EOUSK - DAY

As the Governor speaks to reporters, the camera drifts
from him to those around him ... . ‘

GOVERNOR
This is another attempt by the
Democrats to get what they want through
intimidation. And what they want is the
unabated flow of smut-money from their
brothels to Party cofférs. I won’t stand
for this and neither will the people of
New York - -

+»+ ending up on one of his aides.

 VIGHETTE:

A flickering home movie of ‘the sams Républican aide, in
hoge and garters, bedded with three women -

VIGNEPTE:

Three different audiences watching copies of the same
home movie: Reporters in a newsroom ... Albany Catholic
priests in a church antercom ... the Governor in his
Capitol office.

k% % %
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Governor eva

Not now.

EXT. 7. FETXRS CHURCH. - DAY

Flanked by @rieats,'hia#ﬁh@kﬁﬂ a Times-Union paper with a
story about the Repuiblican 4ide as he delivers a mpeach -

BLEX :
This is not what I was fighting for.
This is not what our friends and brothers
‘and pons were fighting for. It fills me
with disgust - but also with a renewed
sense of moral’ purpose - .

EXY. PROTRHTANT CHURCE ~ m

The Republican candxdgteéﬂgt mnyért flanked by Protestant
clergymen - o .

‘FRRLEY
1f elected, I promise you these dens of
sin - 80 long .ot ‘just tolerated, but run
by the Democrats - will be shuttered -

EXT. QUINLAN'S BAR - DAY -

True te hia warning to!Roscte, Cutie LaRue campaigne
dressed like Uncle Sam . ' -
CUTIE . .
If you take away: the opportunity te gin,
you alse take away'the’ opportunity not to
2in, whioch eliminates the opportunity for
virtue, Thesé. places should exist so we
don’t have t6 visit them -

EXT. DOUBLE-DUTCE BAR - DAY
Rosooe, in front of the éaﬂ;lncxaﬁiboublaunutch, gives

2 press conference of his own, with Pina standing meekly
beside him.” Mac watches from. across the gtreet.
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ROBCOE
Mr. Van Eppa was a depraved, degenerate
Informant who thought he could discover
through torture a connection betwsen
proptitution and polities, which his
amployers hoped they could use in the
maycral election. But there is no

.connection. The Dutchman‘’s victim is not

Rogcoe diptributes

and chair,

4 progtivutae. Fhe’s a singer. A bar
gdrl. A B-girl in the parlance. A
singer of songe:

and others with more action from Bpps's

personal collection of homemade pornography.,

‘ ROSCOR -
I don't expect you to print these vile
photographs., I show them to reveal the
life of this man, who drew his salary
from the man who holde our state captive
like Mr. Van Epps kept this poor younyg
woman tiled to & chair. I refer to our
bower-mad Governor who wants to be
pregident. That's why we’re here today.
Because of the lunacy of presidential :
z.mbitian. May God deliver our city from
oy :

IN®. CAR - MOVING - DAY

Bart drives Roscoe out to Tiveli,

BART
Everybody loved your spsech on Pina
the whore. ' )

ROSCOE
Singer.

HART A
Right. She gonna do time?

ROSCOE
Of course not. Have you no morality?
She was a victim., '

BART
The Dutchman is still dead.

ROSCOE
And who's complaining?

photaographe of the Dutchman’s ropes

P.13/31

82.



MAY-15-2887 19:85 P.14/31

Resoos {5} - May %, 2007 - BY B3,

Rogcoe grimaces. Theffacéxiipg pain in his gut.
y ." T
You all right?
Yea-hl- Gﬁdamham v a

INT. PIVOLI - MORNIRG

Rogcoe awakes to find Veronica at his bedside with a
breakfast tray.

1CA

You slept fifteen hours. I tried to
wake you threse times.

‘ ROBCOE
Iz that for me? -

The food.
Cen you sit up? .
He can try, and can ﬁanage‘i§7a little, but it burts.

I‘ll feed you. - '

A& she does, they try to read each other, or at least he
does. Eventually -~ I
Eligha would’ve wanted us to be happy.
~ He knew how to ba happy.’

VERORICA.
He killed himself, ‘Roscoe.

ROSCOE . .
He did it for other pecple, For you
and the boys.. ©r maybe for what he owed
me- l. .

| VERONICA.
What did he cwe youz. .
He doesn’'t have to saf it.';Sbé'knowa he means her.

She feeds him a few more bites, drawing a little closer
each time. ‘ S
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-?i Finally, they kiss, carefully, like the firet time years
ago, like if they’'re going to do this, they have to start
way back then where they left off. '

She sits back up and smiles at him just before Alex
appears in the doorway. He takee in the scene and the
silence a moment before -~
: ALEX -
~ How you fealing?
I can hardly breathe.

ALEY
ghould I c4all thé doctor?

ROSCOR

Yeah - mybﬂ » . .

Alex leaves. :

ROSCOR

Did we shock him?
VERONTCA

He knows we’'ra fr;énds.'
ROBCOE.

Té that what we look 1lke here?

Nething happened, f'

Maybe it didn't. Maybe it was a dream. In any case,
the spell is broken and Veronica gets up to put the tray
elzswhera, “

‘ROSCQOE.
I don’t think Pamela’s Russian prince
iz Gilby's father,” I think Rlisha’s the
father, v - C

- VERONICHK
sml - .

ROSCOR
I think she was blackmailing him with
that. wWhich doesn’t surprise you as much
8s you want me to think it does, doea it,

It doesn’t surprise her, Bhe admits it,

| ]
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VERONICA
She wanted money or she'd sue., She
told us thig, Elisha offerad her five
thousand dollars, but that wasn‘'t nearly
ehough. It infuviiated her. It insulted
her, she said.  And that unless it was

more - a lot more - ‘mbe’d name Elisha the

father and aﬁandaliza the family.

< ROSCOR
But she didn’t foresee him removing

himself as the target. That must have
really infuriated har. ‘

VERONICA '
I still can’t believe he’d do it becaume
of that.

ROSCOR
A man trying to protect his family is as
good as reasons get.

Alex reappearaz at the door.

Veronlea carries the tray out.
self-confidence of a

, K
Doctor’s on his way over. He’s talking
about surgery, Roscoe.

ROBCOR’
I won’t argue with him.

furture - something Roscoe can only remember.

ALEX
Roscoe. Bow'd you let yourself get

sucked into the Rotchery raid? Why would .

you set foot in that place, knowing what
you do about publicity?

ROSCOE
I averted a war by being there.

You didn‘t avert attacks con your
reputation. ' ‘

ROSCOE :
I haven't had one of those since I was
SBVEn.

iIt. . Alex comes in with the
princely heir to power over the:
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The Party’e reputation, too.

- BOBCOE
Alex, if I waan’t there, Patsy, or Bindy,
or both would be’dead right now.

glﬁﬂk: .
Patay and Bin&y ‘are old,

ROSCOE
They're my agd: . -

Nothing fx"m. Alex.

Look, let ma Worry about these things,
you just - S

Don’t talk to ne-like I‘'m a fueking
child, :ﬁoac:ae‘..: ;'?m not.

ROSCOR.
Sarry » . .

. ALEX -
- Fix your heart, then fix everything else.

He leaves.

INT. HOBPITAL / 7w ucxnozxx. - DAY

As the surgeon opens Roscée’s chest, the anesthesia

sands him

back to the Ten Byck - to his father in the

Empire chair ~ talking to the' camera -

FRLIX::
The cause of all wars, of every
arqument for and against the Empire, the
reason we convert the infidels and save
the -pagans, why we subdue the aborigines,
the barbarians, and the Republicang, why
kinge have divine right and why we
absolutely must'take the Ninth Ward ...
is to get the maney. - How do you get the
money? Well, you already know that. why
do you want it ig the question. Why do
you need it? vYeu need it because noney
buye survival. fThis is what I'm telling
you, Roscoe. Money i4 life's blood.

B17/31
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The scalpel cuts close to Roscoe’s heart -

FLASHEACK: TEE ABMORY - DAY. - 1932

The 2lisha and Lehman placarda again, dancing in the
hands of the excited crowde.

FLAGERACE: BLISNA'S CAMPAIGE SUIN - SXN EYCR - 10337

The candidate‘’s hotel HQ, But he‘s not in it. Patsy ias,
along withk other Party workers, 8ltting around the debris
of geveral room servics. and bar deliveries, when Roscoe
comes in with infarmatiem:

The Bronx is in Tehman’s pocket.
- Queahs and Richmond are strong for
Elisha. Brooklyn's aplit. They'll

determine it.

JOEY:
Who would:ve thought Brooklyn would
ever determine anything.

PATSY :
They won't. It’il be al. Whatever he
tells them, they*ll da. And Al's with
us., :

Did you see this?  What FDR sald?

PATSY
Fuck FOR, -

. {reading from a newspaper)

“The enamies of Ferbert Lehman will not

only be defeated, they’ll be politicaliy

dead. Thias ir ths end of buginess as

usual for Tammany: *

- PATEY

He says this for a Jew. A fucking Jew.
The door opene ang ancther man comeg into the reom,
Patay‘s counterpart from Brooklyn, John MeCooey.

PATSY
John! How'd you dér

FERE A EF ke N E ok A *
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I can’t keep my. people in line. -

. .PATSY
What arxe you talking about? Balf of
them are wearing signs on their shirts
that say, “For Sale.”

| _ MCCOCEY
Yeah, but the other helf arem’t. Can I
get a drink? _

' ROBCOEB
We den’t need all- of them, John. Just

MCCOOEY
It might as well be sixty.

ERTSY
Are you trying to tell me we're going
To lose tha nomihation because of six
Iucking dalegates from Brooklyn? No
offense.

MCooizY -
I‘m telling you ¥ can’t get them. only
Al smith can do that,

ROBCOE
Where iz Al? Baz apyone seen him?

MCCOORY:
nzxnstairs~at the Grille. I just saw

PATSY
Will somecne go: down there, wipe the
gravy off his lapala, and tell him we're
walting? S :

Bart getg his newapapar<asidevand headg out, but ag

he opans the door to leave, Al smith comes in - suit a

little rumpled - a little drupk.

PATSY .
RL! : '
AL SMYTH
Hellio, boys. e

ok oF ok oo $EF AT RE F N %R % B et N o#
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PATSY

We are very close with Elisha. Six
votes shy. .
AL -SMITE
You’'re not cl'osé"@‘ Pat. You're all done.
| PATSY
_ Excuse me? SR
Rl doesn’t elaborate. Pours himself a drink.
PATSY |

Al, the only way we’re all done iz if
you’ve converted 'to:Judaism.

AL SMITH
Worse. I‘ve converted to the New Deal.
I‘m backing Lehinan. S

PATSY

¥No, you're not.. ¥'m sorry, but you'‘re
ROT. For six weeks you bean telling me
you’'ra with us., Don‘'t tell me something
different now.

AT, EMITS
I‘ve been talking: to. Roosevelt.

PATSY
Talking? You said the next time you
gaw that cripple you! were going to kick
his fucking crutches: out from under him.

AL SMITH
L just sheok his Hand downstairs.

Fatey is apoplectic ...

PATSY
You’re joking. ZXAre you joking? He's
j@king. ) ' J K !

You’ll szee the picture in the papers
TomoOrYow,. P

PATEY:
You hook--nosed ason: of & bitoh -

* % %

% *
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Patsy hurls a room gservice cart.at Al. It just misses
him, but some of the food. and. watery liguor doesn’t.
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It ends up on Al‘s suit. He ﬁrﬁahea at it, straightens
his lapels, and, calwmly - : o
Patsy? You don‘t even belong in this

roam. - You‘re atlll a truck driver in my
book. But thanks for the fuckin drink.

ang with that he leaves.. f&a,ro&m fally silent. The

camera moves past the faces to find Felix aitting in the

Empire chair in the corner. - Whether he's really here,
OY an apparition, is impossible to tell.

FPELIX
Well, that's it, boys. The Mew Dealers
are dealing out a new hand and Tamnany’ s
not isvited te the table. But let’s not
forget. We are Demoerats. We are
steeped in democracy. We own the city,
the county,: the state and the nation.
Things could be worse.

DISSOLVE T0:

TNT. GRENNROUSE - PIVOLI - PREAZNY DAY

Recuperating from his. surgery, Roscoe has found the
warmest Spot on the estate, among the greenhouse fernse,
sitting in a wicker wheelchalr in his robe, with a
visitor who is not Veronica.

GLADYE -
I know you‘re net well, Roscoe, but
there‘s no one elseé can help me. You
have to talk to your brother. He's put
Mac on department lesve. Be told him
to turn in his badge 'and qun -

VIGNEYTE:

Mac gtands before.ﬁ.amf193n13§,against hip deek in his
office. I

0.B.
Put it on the desk. -
No. Bow do you like that? Someone
saying no to you. W !

O.B. doesn’t like it. Grabe a paperweight off the déak
and slugs Mac in the Fface with it eclutched in his fist -

* %
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BACK 70 ¥R GREXREOUSS
Be hit him. Be broke his dentures.
ROBCOR
Why? S
BACK 70 0.B.'8 OFPICK
to Mac, in excruciating pain, holding his jaw.

Why did you do that?y.

O.B. ..
For igmoring my orders. For going
to the Notchery with Roscoe when I said
close it, Whén Patsy said close it.
For your affromt to my authority.

BACK TG THE GRENNBOUSE
ROSCOR

wWhat authority. '0.B. has no authority,
. CLADYS'
It’s what he said. =
ROSCOE -
What else did he say?
" GLADYS.
That was it, R
- RoscoE
What aren‘t you telling me?
GLADYS
~Nothing. S
- ROSCOR .
That you‘re 'slﬁ_ﬁ?pix'l'g]wi‘hh both of them?
GLADYS
I beg your pardon. '
ROSCOE

That’s what 0.B. says.

P.22/31
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GLADYS
Then he's a liar.
He didn‘t take ‘you bome that night?
When Elisha died? ' .

| GLADYS
He did, but he id_i,dp‘t stay.

.- ROBCOE
pid he go dny . .
VIGRELTE:
O.B. comes out of Gladys‘s building.
GLADYS Vv/0 -
Be came over a lét but I never let him
stay. He told me Map didm’'t deserve me.
He told me Pina was Mac's girl all the
years he wag with ma.

Mac eitting alone in his car outside Gladye’g place,

P.23731

92'

watches O.B. get in his own. car. As it drives away, Mac

climbs from his and walka toward the building.

GLADYS V/0
When O.b. left, Mac came in and screamed
at me -

VIGNETTH:

Through a closed wingiqw,,,;a;é&i,mpée of Mac and Gladys
arguing, ths glass muffling it.

GLADYS V/Q
1 screamed at him about that whore.

EACK 7O THER GRMENHOUSR

. GLADYS. | .
But I don‘t careé about her. I Just
want him back, But he won't talk to me
anymore., I call and he hangs up.

ROSCOE . -
What do you want me to do about it?
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. GLaDYS
Talk to him. And to your brother. Talk
to everybedy. Make it right, Roscoe.

Iﬂ. 0-3- ‘8 Wr:@: - m ]
A plague on Q,B3.’s deak.haxﬁ.to the paperwelght reads,
“The Doctor Is In.” He sits behind 1t, drinking Scotch.
Answers his phone. : '

QqB& '

Yaah. .
TNTERCU? with Roscoe on a phene at Tivoll -
ROSCOR

I bear you've .gone crazy. Filred the best
cop you ever had.

OHBU i
Be doesn‘t obey orders, I can‘t have
that. Neither cani Patsy.

ROSCOE
Patsy won’t back ‘you when hé hearr you
told Gladys about Mac and Pina for your
own gelfish reasonsx,

0.B. . .
. 5he deserves to know what kind of guy
ghe’'s screwing. - :

ROSCOE -
Thank you, Monsignor.

063- . .
Reap out of it, Roscoe.. This is my show.

G.B. hange up.

INT. THE ELITE CLUR - LA®ER - DAY

Roscoe comes in. Finde Mac nursing a drink with ex-
bootlegger Morty Besch. Mac’s jaw 1s swollen; hardly
moves when he spesks. o

ROSCOR
How's your teeth?
MAQ
Hot good. Jawbone's broken.

* € % o
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Seen & dentipt?.
You’ll get the t}il.‘_L.j

MORTY : .
He can’t chew bat he can drink.

Morty tops Mac‘s glass.

Mac knows thig

MAL

How's your h.aurt?
ROSCOR *

I don't know. ‘Bmating,

Gin, Roscoe? -

Sure. You talk te .0.B, since?
MpC
That bastard told Cladys about me and
Pina. She says she's through with me.
ROSCOE
That's not what'I hear.

O.B. alsc hag a thing for Pina, am I
correct?

. Rescoe sends Morty a look 1o be quiet.

| ROSCOE
You should call Gladys.

You know that fuckin brother of yours

g;tni:%.?. gays the Jack Diamond thing was all

I was the last person to see Legs Diamond

alive. Right here. .
- MAC

~ No you werem‘t,

only too well, and dosan’'t like it.

P.25/31
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I poured him-a drink. It wag a Dewars
ne&tn ’ . ’
MAC: .

Did you shoot him?
No. o

Then you weraen't. last,
VIGEETIN:
The Elite Club, back theén. 'Morty, 12 years younger,
pours Legs Diamend a Dewars neat.

Less
Getting shot’s not so bad, Morty., I
been shot in the azm, the lung and the
liver. The problem 'ie getting even.

BACK TO THE XLITE CLOR. MOW

I liked Jack. He was a rat bastard.
ROSCQE'

You liked him.. . -

PLASHEACK: ONE ELITE CLUB SHEW

Jack Diamongd carries his drink to a piance in the room and
sits at jit. o

MAC V/O
He used to sing, you know. Wherever
there was a pianc,’ there was Jack.
Jack begins to play the. piano énd eing It Had to Be You.
It fades over: o - :
BACK 70 THER ELITE CLUB - now
where the same pisno, with ne one at it, sits.

MORTY -
They say he had. it edming.

* % % %
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He had hie chance to get cut. We gave

FLASEBACK: SIDNWALE YABLE: .

Ag Jack plays pinochlea#};tf;:- -jt:he_ Thorpe brothers ‘thuge,
~ he talks with Mac and O.B., ‘gtanding: next to the table.

Get, out.

Whatever Pat#y's. paying it’s a dellar
leas a barrel if. he buys from me. Who
dossu’t like To .save money?

O.B. ’
It's famlly, Jack. Patsy’s brother
Bindy handles a1l besr sales in Albany.
It‘e that simpla. You got to gat out.
¥You know, thére was -a time you could tell
the differaence between cops and Thugs.

Thepe days I'm. confused.
.O{*B .

BACK TO THE ELITF CLUM NOW

But Jack lgnores:us and makes a deal
with the Thorpe brothers to bring their
beer in, over ‘Bindy’s dead body -

FLASHEACK: ALBANY STRERY - NIGHT
Two of the pincchle—playii:g‘;mhnxpé brothers point

pistols out windows of a passing car. Guniire sparks.

Bindy divee for cover over a: hedge.

Bindy, behind the hedge,

MRC V/O .
Only they mise. Too bad for Jack.

the Thorpe brothers’ car speads away.

JStruéglea- to cateh his brearh as

*

* %
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PLABHEACK: &7 DOVE STREET - NTGHY

A hand switches on a lamp and Jack Diamwnd wakes to find
0.B. and Mac gtanding next to his bed.

QﬁB’c N
We told you to leave Albany.
IBGS
Give me a break, fellas. I’ll get out.
. 0.B. '
Give you a break? . Is that what you

gave Bindy?
C.B. aims his pistol at Lega’ head.

LEBGS :
Five minutes I‘m in New Jersey, never to
return. Hand me my pants.

O.B. cocks the gun.

LEGS @ .
Five minutes, boys, I swear, I‘'m across
state lines. .

0.B. doesn’'t fire. Doeen’t seem able Lo. Mac stares at
him, stunned by his partner’s cowardice. Legs sees the
game hesitation in O.B. and relaxes a little.

LRGS
Thanke, fellag.

Lege crawls out of bed. Drags a suitcase out from undey
it. Puts it on the bed and begine throwing dirty clothes
in it,
LEGS .
Look, I'm packing. .
Mac shoots him three times 1ﬁ”the face. The gangster

hite the floor, dead. O©.B. fires three more shots - into
the wall. '

YLASEBACK: RUDSON RIVER - MIGET
Mac and 0.B. throw their guns into the river.
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* MAC V/0
I didn't expect stardem. But I also
- didn’t expect U.B. to gteal it.

BACK £0 THE ELITR CLUB - now

MAC :
For twelve yesars, your brother goes
arount saying he pulled the trigger when
“he didn‘t. This is the biggest killing
in Albany history and-he cuts me out of

o ‘ ROSOCE
I can imagine how you felt.
.
Yeah ...
The bar phone rings.. Hémty'geté it.

MORTY
It’s Q.B. S

MAC 1
Tell him to fack himself.

Instead, Morty listens to the voice in the receiver.
Then, to Mac - . .

. MORTY
He says he’s got guys outsids. Wants
you to come in the easy way.

ROSE0B .
I*11 talk to him,.
MAC
‘I'm not going in, Rowcosg.
ROBCOR
(to Morty)
Tell him /11 call him back.
(to Mac),
When he can’t wis, be knows it. This
is one of my brother’'s few gualities. *

I'm sure he wants to apologize.  I'll go *
in with you. ‘

Maec thinke.about it.
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. I dom’t turn in the badge. I don‘t turn

in the guu.

ROSCOE
Fine. -

INY. POLICE H.Q. - zaata -. ituuw

Roscoe and Mac come! thxough the pz.acez.

office, atill bahiuﬂ.his dask.

mcm
S0 we're heve. What do you have to say
o Mac? | ,

0;3.:' .
You goddm ingrate. After all I did for
you.

. MAC
Izzgrate? . You bmka my Jjaw!l

mscag
Apalagize to- him, ¢ C.B.

QE' "

Fut your gun on the desk. And the badge.

MAC

Let’s talk abaat~ﬁéga,

 0.B. -
Ancient fuckir history,

My historjr! 'Ehat':. «Ewas ny history! and
you stole it! L

RD&GC}B
Shut up, both of. yx:*u.{ We‘re here to work
.~ this out.
. 'Ova :': ' ,
Put your gun and badge on the desk.
MAC

You want my gun? : ”&fcm want my fuckin qun?

ROSCOB
Calm dm, ﬁac.

P.30/31
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Find O.B. in his
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MaC ' *
Here‘'s my gun. *

Mac takes his gun out, but doesn’t put it on the desk.
He points it at the lower half of O.B.’s face.

. ROSCOR . : *

What‘re you doing - . *
MAC

(ﬁO 0;3-} " . L

I'm gonna break your jaw, see how you
like it. Don’t move.

O.B. instinctively moves his head away and the bullet,
instead of hitting his jaw, goes iznto his brain, throwing
him to the floor.

ROSCOE
Goddamn it! You fucking lunatic!

MAC
Why did he meve? I said, don‘t move.

Roscoe kneels beside his brother, lifts his head from the
blood already pooling on the floor, sets it back down.
EXT. BT. AGNEE CEMETERY - DAY -

0.B."s fresh grave lies alongside his and Roscoe’s
father's obelisk. Everyone is there: Roscoe, Patsy,
Bindy, Veronica, Gilby, Alex, half the city governmsnt
and police guard.

VIGRETZY

ﬂeﬁapapers coming off presses:

The Timees-Union with a portralt of ©.B. -and the headline,
"Farewall te ‘The Doctor' Who Kept Gangsters out of
Albany,” and:

The Seatinel with a photo of Roscee and the headline,
“Whorehouse Lawyer Present at Ancother Homicide.”

BACK TO TEE CEMETERY

Clods of earth thump 0.B.’s coffin like someone knocking

on a door &s each mourner comes past dropping a shovelful
of dirt in the hole.

TOTAL P.34
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VIGHEZTIE: '
Mac standing before a jﬁdgﬁ. o

~MEC
I plead guilty,” mer Hoper. I did it.
Give me the ﬁhﬂir ..

 .JUDGE - '
Sorry, Mac, yobu can’t plead guilty to a

capital erime. You n.aed. a lawyer. But
don‘t aak m:sc:oe. :

BACK TO THE CEMETERY

Roseoe stands with the widw, Hatt.ie, ag the Honeignor |
says a prayer that goea on. oo -1long.

HATTTE
I married O.B. because you married
Pamela, who you married hecause Veronica
married Rlisha. - ‘Nhat the hell is wrong
with life, Roﬁcme?

Be shakee his head; he daesn’t knows; a2ll he knows ie that
it’s all gcrewed up. Alex comes ovesr.

ALEX
We negd to talk..

:_Ro;s?:am:' -
Now? " o

mx
Soon as pmasihla.

EXT . GE“&‘.ER!‘ - LATER

Roscoe and Alex have climbeci a, knol). dotted with more
illustrious obelisks. = |
ALEX .
I'm sorry, Roscope. He was a2 good man.
A good brothér. T
ROSCOE: -
He was. Though'I can‘t say I understood
him all the time.

*

*
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They look down on the mougners, gathered in groups around  *

the care.

The gravaudiggers are filling the hole.

ALEK
I'm trying to understand something. .
Every disaster,’ ynu're sonehow right in
the middle of it. My father’s death.
Patey and Bindy's ‘£ights. The Notchery
scandal. The Dutchman and that Italian

whore. Now pooy 0.B.:

What are you aqyiug?
mx

© You take an,evaryana'a huxden, but

you can‘t 'do that without getting dirty.
With Gilby’e .case coming up, maybe the
judge won't look too kindly on you.

RDBCGE . ) .
Don't worry ahaut th&t. Don‘L wWorry
about anything. .

amax
If my mother . 1onsa Gilby, itr11 destroy
her. ]

' ROBCOE;
I won't let that hagpan.

. :
That goddamn qant. I 'm sorry, Pamela :
wag your wife, T shculdn t call her that,
bur zhe 13. .

RQSQGE :
Your father tropted mé to protect your
family, ang that’s whan I'm going to do.

aﬁgﬁ_q

He says it with the kind of: reaoivn.ﬂoaeoe used to be
able to put beneath wordsy | Now Roscoe just etarts down '
the hill, leaving Alex" anqg it like one of the statues ~

PRE CENETERY ~ MI‘E m&

Alex is still up on the hill g7 Roacoe reaches the parked -

limougines. BHe climbs: in,back of ore with Hattie,

¥

R R ¥ 4%

»
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What was that all about?
| ROBCOE |
Nothing. He's'worried about me.
We all arg. ' :

IN?. LINOUSIEE - MOVING = DAY . .
Roscoe is uncharactexiat&x:ﬁiﬂ.y f‘ql_zia’t-, listening to the

bum ¢f the engine as the Limo drives along. -

HATIE
Thinking about C.B.? -

ROSCOE -
1 was just thinking about Pamela.

¥hy on earth? -

That night, whén' Elisha lost to Lehman *
and everything changed, did you see her *
with him at all® C -

ERTY

I

With Rlisgha? = |

FLASHEACK: HE ARNORY - NIGHT - 1932

The night in question. Elisha ig called up to the
platform. Roscoe watches him get up, lean back down to
kisg Veronica. As Elisha then pasees Pamela‘s aisle, che
gets up and gives him a bigger hug and kiss.

BAYTTE V/O
She was all over:bim.. To. irritate
Veronica. Or you. Or both of you.
Or everyone. s

Elisha, on the stage, begina his concession speech. Ee’s *
lost the nomination but pledges his support to Lehman and *
the ?my- . ‘
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INT. LINOUSINE - MOVING - CONSINUED

ROSCOE
Joey, stop up here at the grocery.
Get me four Herhsey bare; I‘'m not going
to have time for: lumch. -

JORY.
You want anything, Hattie?
Coca-Cola and a bottle of rum.

“Joey parks and climbs out. .
ROSCOR

I mean earlier.  In the afternoon. I
couldn’t find Elieha for a couple hours.

BATTIE
Why this noew, Roscoe?
ROSCOE
I'm trying to picture Elisha as Gilby’s
father, and to do that I have to first *
plcture him with Pamela -~ and X can’t. *

PLASHBACK: THE PEX EYCK BOTEL BALLROOM - 1932

A gix-piece jazz band plays 'Walking My Baby Back Home.'
Couples dance on the dance floor. Roscoe comes away from
the bar with a fresh drink and regards the dancers, who
include Alex and his Annt Pamela, dancing together.

ROSCOE V/0
Where did-Alex‘gtay‘that night?

IHT. LIMOUSINE - PARKED « CONTINUED

ROSCOE .
At the hotel? Or did you get him &
zoOMm? '

BATTIE
He didn’t stay at Tivoli?

ROSCOE
No. '
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HATPIE
T only remember him looking young and
cute. Dancing with women. All ¢f them
older. Not too many hisg age there. -

BACK 70 HE TEN EYCK RALLROON
and Alex and Pamela dancing closer than they should.

ROSCOE V/0 .
Ope of them was Pamela.

HATTIE V/O
That shouldn’t surpriee you. They‘re
family. ; .

ROSCOR V/0
Nothing surprises: me.

BACK TO THE LINOUSINE - PRESERT

ROSCOR
That’'s my problem. I can imagine

' BACK TO THE TEN EYCX BALLROON

where Rescoe seeg -~ or imagines - Alex and his Aunt
Pamela sitting alope in'd cdrper ~ partially cbscured
by -a potted palm tree. o

Somecne else has noticed them as well, though Roscoe
dogsn’t notice him. Eligha.. Both watch ag young Alex -
a little too close to his aunt’s emphatic bustline, and
a little too drunk - offers ner his hip flask ...

BACK T0 THE LIMOUSIRE

Joey climbs in with the provisions, handg the bag to.
Hatrtle in back. _

Thank you, Joey. . -
Az ‘the car pulls away,,ﬂatt&e<§ata the bottle of Coke
open with a church key, dumps half of it out the window

and sets about carefully refilling it with rum. Roscoe
watches absently, his thoughts elszewhere -

F.B&r 28

LR

* % 3+ *+ 4 % %
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- GLADYS W/0O o

*

He told me, : “The: encmy is closing in.” *

I asked him wic. ' Be said, *Rosros will *

figure it out.” ' : *
FLABEBACK: .INT. KLISEA'S OFFICE. - NIGER *
Elisha, dead in the chair. Rcmcoe at the desk, looking *
for pill bottles, finding the marriage Iicence. *
,_GLADYS : *

What enemy, ‘Rogcoer L *

| \ 305 : *

What did be burn®? *

Medical records mainly. *

| . BOBCOR . *

Whoge? Compary: employees? *

S . GLADYS *

No. Bis. ' S *

INT. ROSCOE'S HOTEL ROGH - FRESEWT *
The mai:rigge license Rogcos f&oﬁﬁ _fromiE]_:ishaTs office, *
Scotoh-taped now to his. bedroom:wall. He comes in and *
takes it down. Examines it'and:the couple of sheets of *
paper stapled to it. Considers the bléod tests Rlisha i
and Verénica had te take. tor get the license. *
INT. HOUEE - LATER - DAY, *
The same house Roscoe t.mk Arlene to when she had a *
toothache. A couple of prostitutes wait:in the parlor *
while Roscoe confers with the abortionist, who readies *
hie surgical table for hls next patient. "
- HOSCOE . *

What if the father ie Type O and the *

mother ié Type AB?  The child is what? *

DR. MEROLA | "

The child could be Type A or B. *

R 'HOSCOR. *

A or B, or ABY . w*
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. BR. MEROLA
No. Not AB. And not O. A or B,
Nothing else. I have some work TS GO
here, Roscoe. - ;

INT. MORGUE - LATER = DAY

A coroner pulls a file from a cablnet, bands it over to,
Rogooe, whe glances through Blisha's ‘twoe autopsy reports
made back when they weren’t sure what the official cause
of his death should be, But both share his correct
klood types O. ' :

" CORONER
Sorry'ahmu;~p;ggl

" ROSCOE -
Thanks, Tommy. ‘Thaink you. I-ll bring
these back. . '

QQRDFER
Keep them as long as you like. You paid
for them. - : ' .

INT. PEILLY‘S #TUDIC - LATER - NIGHT

AB Roscoe wanders arcund looking st forged palntings

in various states of completion, Philly works on “new
originals” of Elisha’s autopey report., The information
rempains the same on both:documents except for the blood
type, which Philly 'chabges: from “0" Tto “AB.*

*

INT. JUDGE FINN'S CMAMBERS -~ WOK - DAY .

The judge’s robe dangled from a hanger on his coat rack.
Be sits in shirtsleeves behind his desk with the two
attorneys.

ROSCOE -
I have information to share with you
both gafcre anything further goes on the
recoxd. ‘

. GORMAN
I'1ll be pleased to hear it.

* ] * * % a % % ¥ % %* % & % %

* F A

*
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“ROSCOE - |
I'm not gure-you will be pleased.
Your Fonor, Elisha: Fitzglbbon readily
agread to adopt.the boy at birth and
raise him ag hig own becanse be wag his
cwn. Be never told this to Veronica.
He alsoc nevey taold her that in a bout of
heavy drinking and debavched wildness,
he’d raped har sister Pamela.

Marcus Gorman stares at R@gcpé,completely nopplussed,

Roscoe produces. some papers
them on the judge‘’s desk. |

., ROSCOE
Be lived with this sin and shame, and
thought after time he had Lived it down.
But then it came back to plague him.
Pamela - fallan on hard times - sought
fi?incial relief thigugg higé_ th,juazn
reilef, but everything he- y everything
his family had. .He could see only one
way out. One way to-put himeelf and his
family beyond ‘her weach., His own death.
For you can‘t bllackmail a corpse. Or so
he thought. Hig misresd hies sister-in-
law’s perseverance.  And 8o here we are.

GORMAN
Jesug, RoBcoe, you! are the maestro of
melodrama, But I. fall to see the polnt.
The father of the boy - and this is not
disputed, even by wmy client - is Danile
Yusupov. . .

ROSEOE
Nopa. S

. i

T

- ROBCOB
These are YusupoV’'s and Gilby’'s blood
tests. The boy's is Type AB. The
Rusgian‘s, Type 0. It’'s impossible for
him to be the father.

. GORMAN
Where'd you get this?

RQBCOE -
From Yusupov's. doctor in Los Angsles.
Whose patient:reésents his ex-wife's law-
suit a& much ag we:do. Call him if you
don’t balieve me:. ' : ‘

fﬁdm hig. briefcase and sets

* % % %
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Roscoe removes two more documents from his briefcase:
One is Elisha’s (Philly‘s) autopsy report.

ROSCOR
Theee are records of Elisha‘s and
Pamela’s blood typés. Both AB. Like
the boy‘s.

GORMAN

.and how, may I ask, did you get my

¢lient’s blood test?

: ROSCOE.
I married her. We tocok the tests
together. I kept tham. Call me
sentimental.

INT. COURYBOOM -~ LATER

The judge addxeases the couft;

JUDGE .
- given that ‘the plaintiff had twelve
yeare t¢ deponstrate her willingness to
care for the child and did not, and that
hie home 1ifé with his adoptive parents
has been shown to be a loving one, I
believe any change to thip arrangement
would be detrimental to the boy's well-
being, and am diamiasing the case.

Pamela 1s stunned inta the same kind of silence her

attorney experienced ia chambers.

B.18/26

108,

veronica and Gilby on

the cother hand are jubilant and hold Roscoe close to them
- like the family dog.

Gilby reluctantly goes over to Pamela.

ROSCOE
Say goodbye to her, Gilby.

GILBY
I don‘t want te talk to her.

ROSCGE
Just say goodbye. Tt’s how we do things.

standing over her, ig the top of her picture hat.

GILBY
I came to zay goodbye.

All he can.see,
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pm
I'm Bo sad to bhe 1baing yau.

‘ G&Lﬁ!
I’m not.

As Gllby stepe away, Roscoe. vmtchaa Pamela’'s shonlders
collapee under the zhadow ‘of ‘her hat.

INT. COURTHOUSE - LAZTER

Webgter the elevator man éyans the accordion gate for
Rescoe, Veronica and Gilby

ﬂ&nsm '

Win one, did you, Nr. Conway?
ROSCOR

I think so. o
WEBSTER

You‘re not aure? .

I'm heing mndeltn ;'
VERQN:CR_

He won., We all wan,
Veronica kiszses Roscoe. UEbstax starts to close the gate! *
but here comes Pamela.
PRMELA
You goddamn lYiﬁgfhastard;
Roscoe gteps back out to talk To her in private. Has

Webster take the elevator down with his clients in it.
Once they're gone - .

RﬂSCGE

what was that,. my dear?
pama

Rape? s . : %
ROSCOE

Why not rape.

PAMELE ' '
Because it‘s & 11@2 Elimha didn’t rape
mel
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ROSCOE -
The perjurer otfanded by a falsehood.

EEEE&R
"You think you' ve won?

Roacaa
I'm leaving a. aaurthoune with a verdict
in my favor.

w&sm
There are othex ways to get the truth
out.

ROSCOE

No ope will believe anything you say
anymore. Nol aven your own lawyer. It’s
over, Pamela. neave'this family alone.

He starts to leave. Then ‘turns back, afflicted by a
weird pang that hits him out. of nowhers. He regards her,
standing alone, looking vulmerable.

ROSCOR
Do you have any money at all?

Pﬁﬂﬁ&a
Sure. Millians.‘

He takes ocut his money clip, peele off two one~hundred-
dollar bills. _

RDBGQE
For a train Bam&whera.

. PAMELA
You're & bastaxﬁ. '

But she takes the mcney.

INY. ALEX'S OFPICE ~ DAY

Sopran¢ Nadine Conner sings : the 7”7 screen of what
looks like Rescoe's desk. radio from the first scene, but
is, in fact, a Viewtone:"Futura“ nel&visicn eet.

ROSCOE
We can’‘t let the Republicans take the
meral high ground. We have to beat them
to it if we hawe. to run. '

P, 1225

* % %

%

* ¥ X %



MAY-15-28@7 15:42

' Romcoe {5) - May 9, 2007 - 8%

Alex ie nodding, but saema ‘more interested in the
image on - or the idea of - the televimion, to which a
“techniclan makes constant adjustments.

RQSQGE
Raid the stripiclubg, padlock the
brothels, take every Cuban magatzipe off
the newsstande. Don’t indiet anybody but
say you will. -Then after the election,
let everything return to normal.

That’s good, Roscoe.

I heard avery. %aza~ana:x agree.

nascas
We'll make thé' raids tomorrow and you can

| talk about it on the radio.

I'd like to“thlk'dynut"it on this.

ROBCOE '

‘To who? You and ‘three other people have
~one of thbse. .

Not for lpng«*g_f

EXT. S¥REET, aﬁnnnt‘-‘;gﬁlg?-;nax

Roac&e‘ana Alex wa¥k téé&rdatﬁanéépitcl.Grill,

| aémx - |
If all goes well’ tomnrraw, ‘Patsy wants

LD ZUn me! for gavernar in ‘48;

. ROSCOE..
How do you feel aboot that?

—

NDifferent £rom. my father. .T like it.

Remember thQVCanyantinn?

I was just thiﬁkiﬁgﬁabnut it.

P.13726
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Rosese {5) - May 9, 2007 - =%

ALEY, .
six more delegates he would*ve won.
Tell me about your victcry. In conrt.
How'd you do ite - .

CAPITOL GRILL - msa m

his way, a.nd now they sit in a heavy gilence,

ALEX :
Rogcoe, what havbﬁyau done?

RGSC!OE

I got your lovely. aunt off you:r: back.

ALEX
But rape? How could you -say that?
You had no right to sayiit. 'It‘s the
last thing my father wauld do. Pamela
never said that. .

ansm
She never 5&1& they were even lovers.
Yes, she dids -

Rasco:a
No, she didn’ T

Alex ptudies Romcoe, buz ha's inacrutable.

ALEX : -
You should’ve cheacked with me,
Rogcor. This disgraces my father,
and humiliates. the family.

RQQCOE , ’
Your father killed hlmaeli to protedt
the family.
You say that, kut I nevengaught ity

RQ&CQE

You re right. -Be did it to protect yoil.

. .

- What's that mggsasggs to 1man?

P, 1426
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L)

ROBCOR *

Leave it alome, Blex, ' *
" ALEX *
‘Ne, I'm sorry, but.l don‘t follaw. "k
Now Roacoe studies Alex, whn.is algo inecrutable. *
ROSCOE ' .
Elisha not only got rid of Pamela by . *
killing himeelf; he proclaimed himself ‘
Gilby’s father. 'He left hie blood test *
for me to find., Why would he do that? *

Because it was hie last chance to say to
me ~ to everyone - that he was Gilby’'s
father, He wanted to make sure no one
would think it cuul& be anyone else.

Alex regards Roscoe uneaslly. But anly for a moment.
Roscdoa takes folded papers from his jacket pocket and
gives them to Alex.
ROBCOR
Your speech. ¥For the radio, -
| EXY. TRISTANO - DAY

Gilby guideg a motor boat canta;ning himself his mother,
and Roscoe across the lake toward Tristane.

‘ ROSCOE
You have a girlfriend, Gilby?
GILBY -
Ko.
. ROSCOE
Why not? o
GILBY
People say you.hava lots of them.
RQSCDE
People are wrondg.
GILBY
Bow many do you have?
ROBCOR
I'm not unday o&uh, 8o I decline o *

answer that,
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GILBY .
Do you have oné ’'at least?.
Maybe one. )

EX7. !RZ&&&I& LAYTER ~ nl!
The three. of them have hikad déep in the woods to a

plateau, from where they cah it and look down on the

dark, quiet water of the' lake.. Sllence. Then -

- GILBY.
What are we dcing?"

RGSQGE
Walting to see tha hidden life,

GELBE
The hidden life of whatv

RDSCQE ‘
Birds. Deer. ‘Mimk, One day a lang
time ago we aat here and saw a fox and

- her four cubs come .out ente the beach.

They played for ten minutes. It was like
watching a movie., The mother was very
watchial, wasn't Bhe.

Vﬁaﬂﬂlca
Mothers usually: ara, but I don’ t think
I wag with you. -

ROSCOR ~
. You’re right. It.was Eligha and me.

They sit still and wait to see sumething s w

They hear some movement.
woods with two fawne.

RQQGDE
I’'11l admit, aomatimas you can’t find
the hidden life. :'But you keep looking.
Or you dnn t have-a chance.

GILBY
You have to be pa&ient.

ROSCOE:
You have to be very patiant.

P. 16726
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'mgep:aae,a doe emerge from the
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Gilby watches them xntantly, then glances to Roscoe with
a look that says, You were right, we just had to ba
patient. )

INT. BEDROGN, TRIATANO LODGE - NIGEY
Veronica looke in on Gilby, wbo is asleep.

INT. TROPEY ROON, TRIZWANO LODGE - WIGN®
Roscoe and Veronica alp wine ﬁrum>a bottle of Margaux.

, VERONICA

He loves. you. o
 ROSCOE

I think he toleratas me more than he

loves me. .

VERQBTJ:CR
You‘re wrung. ¥ou also. fascinate him,

ROSCOE. .
My Uncle Hiﬁk fascinated me. He was a
stick-up man

They listen to the'nighm ébnnda that £111l up a silence.

. VERONICA -
w111 you mova in with us?

He knows he doesn’t have to answer for her to know the
answer. When has he ever wanted anything else? Her hand
sets her wine glass down, ‘then moves te begin unbuttoning
her sweateY ...

: A&Ex v/0
The governor has speat half a million
dollars investigating our city, harassing
our citizens, prying into our private
lives, putting" ﬁear‘inta the hearts of
our people -

INT. RADIC STATION - DAY -
where Rlex reads from tﬁeﬂépaech~koecoa wrote -~
 BLER . _ :
And what does he have to show for 1it?

Nothing but accusations* Nothing but
rhetoric -

P.17/28
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INT, TROPREY ROONM, !::n:auc ‘- CONPINUED *
RosCOe raises Veronica’s akixt enough to feel the nylon
stockings underneath and the belt huldinq them tight te

her thighe.

INT. PHE NOTCHERY - DAY i;

City cops stream in, arresting Mame and her girls and

customers -
ALEX V/O
We closed the brothels and padlocked
them -
INT. TROPEY RCOK, TRISTANO - CONTINUED *
They've moved onto the floor where Roscoe continues to *

undress and explore her -

TET. GAMBLING PARLORS - DAY

boors kicked in revaaling horae,parlaxs and craps games.
City cops cuff the owners and players -

ALEX V/O
We closed the hetting parlors and dice
gameg -
INT. TROPRY ROOM, raxam&#o;;-ca!wxnn:n *

where Roscoe and Veronica begin to make love ~

INT. BOOKSTOREE - DAY
cops gather up magazines as evidence -
ALEX V/O
we closed the booketores and newsstands
peddling their £ilth - -
A cop leads the owner of one of the bookstores to a van
a8 photographers take pictures.

cop
You want to 1aok a little werried,
Herman?
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Sorry. Let go of me! I .know my rights!
Get your fuckin hands off ms! :
Less, Herman. " -

INT. TROPAY. ROOM, TRISYANG -~ COWFINUED
Roscoe and vercnica, makinglove more forcefully -
ALEX V/O

We cleaned up thiz ¢ity while the
Governor did mpothing but apend our money

talking about it. Money we could have

usad to better educats our children. To

bastter patrol our: estreets. To better
maintain and light them -

THT. POGERTY’'S - SAME TINE ~ NIGRY

P. 18726

118.

Fogerty and Patéy’s bodyguard Wally Mitchell stand over

Bindy in the cockfighting pit, kicking him in the gut as

Patsy watches from the otherwise empty bleachers, eating

from a box of Martha Washington creams -

ALEX 'V/O
I'm sad that our former Lisutenant
Governor, my father, is no longer with
g - ’ R

IFT. FROPEY ROON, TRISYANO ~ CONXINUED

Roscoe and Veronica desperately make love -
. ALEX V/O
But I'm relieved he lsn’t here to gee
what'’s happening to our c¢ity under the

shadow of a Capitel building full of
Crooks. y , )

INT. FOGERTY'S - CONTINURD

Bindy, beaten as bloody ap any- losing fighting cock,
crawls slowly away from his attackers. Patey and his

men, having extracted exactly, by Patsy's calculations,

forty grand in pain from his brother, leave him lying

under the hright lights 'of the pit -
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ALEX ¥/0
It's time o take it. back.

In%. TROPEY ROON, TRISYARG - CONVINURD.

Roscoe and Veronica, lying next ro each other, silent aad
exhausted ...

INE. POGER¥Y'S - eon!xnn:ﬁ .

After trying to struggle'qp o his kneee, Bindy lies back
down in hia own blood. . Suddenly the pit lights go out as
someone throws a switch, and -

pamsz v/0.
I have the numbers from ninety percent
of the pxecincts -Bnough to predict the
resulte of the’ raaa -

IHT. KNIGHTH OF canuu:usaxxng“-‘uzanu

Patsy, fedora .atop his head, etands before the Party
faithful and prese, trying to calm the applauﬂe 80 he can
continue -

ramar :
Ladies and gentlemen, by a plurality of
thirty-five thousand, you have re-elected
the mayor of this graat eity -« BRlex
Pitzgibbon! .

The place goes wild. The, band strikes up. Alex comes
out of the wings and basks in the adulation., Patsy lets
him have the spotlight, steps down into the crowd, past
Veronica and ¢ilby, goes uver to Roscoe.

Ph’.l!SY
Now that’s assuming you Took care of
the Ninth ward. . .

Roscaﬁ
The voting machinaﬁ in the Ninth Ward had
an unfortunate problem: The Republican
line somshow gat Boldered. .

Patey pats Roscoe on the bagk.

' PATSY
Good wark. o

P.20/25
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ROBCOB .
And with that, I'm doge. Like I told *
you in August. e

' : PATEY ' i
You can’t quit politice, Roscoe. That's
like a dog pays he doesn’'t want to be a
dog anymore. -

RDECQE
Be that as it may. .
PATEY: -
Thig have to dc with Veronica and all
that?
: nmscds
' 9&&8!
You’‘re not keaping any secreta.
noscoa
It's no secret I aan Tt handle thisg
anymore.
This life.
BATSI

Nothing wrong witb this.

RQSCQE
I'm out, Patsy. I keep telling you.
PATSY .
You do, but you don‘t mean it. ’ o
ROSCOE
I meap it. -
BATSY
Then I don't like it.. _ *
. ROSCOE
We won the election. We kept the town. *
We control all 52 cards in the deck. Why
aren’t we at a bar drinking to ocur *
success? *
PATSY: -

I don’t know.
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ROSCOE.
That’'e why I'm ‘done. Bye, Pat. *
Patey watches him move of?i‘ toward Veronica, then claps *
along with the band. From the stage, Alex also watcChss *
Roscoe, Close to Veronica mow, talking to her - partially *
obscured by revelers and ghadowe - like Alex and Pamela %
were years age when Roscos watched them ... ®
INT. HOBCOE'S HOTEL ROON ~ LASER ~ NIGE? *
Roscoe takes down framed photographs leaving bel_u’.nd
discolored rectangles of ‘paint on the walls. His suit~ *
cazes are already packed. ' *-
ALEX
I know what‘s going on.
Roscee looks up to f£ing Alex in the doorway. *
. | I ! *
I know you and. nmy mother went out to
Tristano. And now what. ¥You're moving *
in with hexr? . o *
ROSCOE- ) *
We talked about it, and yes. : A *
Roscoe resumes packing, - d *
You're one of thae best political minds
ever to draw breath in this town, Roscoe.
You know how to manipulate power. You
know how to win. And I appreciate that.
(pause) .= =
And you were good to me growing up. I
hung on every word out of your mouth on
how to gamble and .drink angd appreciate
women. But I noe longer value that kind
of life. 2and I-consider you an unfit
suitor for my mother. And a bad
influence on Gilby.  So here it is: You *
can stop packing because from now on, my *
family’s off-limits to you. :
Nothing from Roscoe. *
BI.E!‘ *

Say something.,
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ROSCGE
You don't think yuur mother should
decide that? -
ALEX .
She will. :

Roscoe sets what’s in his hand in the box: The picture
of him and Patey and Elisha’ rram years ago ...

ROBCCR
It wagn’'t so long'ago that I‘ve
forgotter, Alex, what it's like to be
your age on a night 1like this and know
yau re right. Even when you're wrong.
ALEX
i'm not wrong.

Aley lsaves,

BXY. TRISTAND - hlﬁl& - IIGIE

Rosgoe’s car winds up the 1ong driveway. Be parks and
¢limbs out. As he walks to the door, it opens and Alex
comes out. Doesn‘t say a waxd t¢ Rosooe. Gete in his
car and drives off. ‘

I¥Y. TRIPTANO - RIGHYT

Roscoe and Verconlca alone. in the vagt living room.
Long silence before -

VERU&I&&
Gilby’s going to be unhappy. BHe adores
you. Like a father. But what’'s going to
nappen when Alex watches him adore you?

RDSCGE

VERQNIC&
You're a good liar, Roscoe. With
everyohe hut me.. You know what I mean.
You know the truth: ‘

RQSGGE
Bow long have you known?

P. 23726
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: vzamnzaa
Longer than you.: Longer even than

‘Elisha. I think:I Xnew it all along.

I just didn't want ta belleve it.

Rmswds
Doeg Alex know' ymu knaw?

VERQNEC&
of f::OurSe not. |

‘ RDSCO§
And you don’t.;“;“_ ha will?

VERQK:Q& ;
Mothers and BODBE ‘Lan “keep sewrets to the

grave. They da it 811 the time. I can
keep this one. S¢ can Alex.

Rmscms .
I can keep a senrﬁtq. It’g what I do.

vsanuzca
Maybe. Or maybe. At would come owt.
In an argument.. Ori'a look. Or a silence
that goes on top:long. RBven if it didn’t
we'd always be afraid it would. BAnd it’d
be the end of this family if it did. I
can’t take the chance. I'm sorry.

She’s not sure if it means he agrees.

VERG&iGA
Bow much do ycu lova’me?

' RQ$CQE
Enough to do what yuu tell me.

VERQRIC&
I have to do what 3l&x BaYS.

RQBCGB
Then I Xnow what I hav& to do.

He also Xnows that whan he ieavsa. it 11 be for the last
time, so he puts it off anether moment.

He leaves.

RDBCGE
We almost made it wark, v.
(she nodsj -
You look: giorioﬁav L
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INT. QUINLAN'S BAR - LATER - NIGE?

The place ie in full victorious celebration, like VJ-Day
- three months ago, only without so many soldiers. Roecoe
knows nearly everyone here, many of whom clap him on the
back a= he makes his way to the ber to order a gin and
quinine. Hattie’s there with a gentleman suiter.

So you won again.
| ROSCOE
- When have I ever logt?
BATIIE .. )
Say hello to Ted. Ted lives in my
- building. Lo ‘
ROSCOR
Helle, Ted.
BATTIE

He loves dogs. I told‘him,I'huxiad my
Corgl in washingron Park so I could vieit
his grave, and Ted: wants to go see it,

ROSCOE
You'll enjoy the grave, Ted.

TED
I'm looking fp:ﬂam@’tg it.

- ROSCOE.
Az well you ghould.

Roscoe pecks Hattie on ﬁhé;ch&ek,jtakes his leave and
comes past Cutie LaRue,  lovking disheveled in his Uncle
Sam gark, explaining to: gome ‘female admirers -

. QUTIE : .
It's all rigged. They even rig the
machines. You think you’‘re voting for
who you want, but you‘re voting for who
they-want. ZIan’t that right, Roscoe.

ROSCOE
That would be -disheneet, Cutie. That
would be un-American, .

~ CUTIE - .
Congratulations; Roacoe. No hard
feelings. - :
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Roseoe pats Cutie on the back and continues on. Is
intercepted by an hsaiatant DA,

ASET, D.A. '
Friend of yours wante to see you, Roscos.
Trisk Coonay.

PLASHEACK: THE BAME BAR, 'PEREE MONTES ASO

Rosroe's ex~girlfriend Trish in the arms of the youny
soldier on vI-Day.

iﬁgssr. D.A.ngo job through
She was giving & guy a blow job ong’
her car window when aanabody shot him in
the back.

BACK TO QUINLAN'B NOW

ASST. D.A.
We think she set him Yp. We're charging
her with conapixacy and’ lewd behavior.

ROSCQOB
Just go for the lewd, she‘'s not smart
enough for conspiracy end you’ll never be
able to prove she is.: Believe me, I
know.

Roscoe continues on to the and oﬁ the bar where Quinlan
werke the register.,

- QUINLAK.
Another battle won, huh, Roscoe?
Where's the Mayor?

ROBCCE
Mike, I'm just passing through, but do
me a favor. Reep an open bar for ap hour
‘tonight on me. Don‘t'bill the Party.
Bill me at the hotel.

Colby the wmidget overheaxq. ' *

coLBy _ ' *
You're a saint,'npscoe. : -

ROSCOR
Yeah. That’s what I am.

TaTAL F.26
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-

EX?. HUDEON RIVER - LAMEK .- NIOHT

A Wagner overturs on cellos and cboes wafts across the
city streets, drawing Roscoe to a gambling boat about to
shove off from the docks. He climbs the gangplank.

EXY. GAMBLING BOAT - RUDSON RIVER - NIGHT

Standing at the railing es the boav glides down river,
Roscoe can see the glowing lights of the Tivoli eptate on
the hill.

Two nung walk past. Be glances away from the lights
and follows the nume intc a parlor where other muns and
priests and the Moneignor from O.B.’s funeral gamble at
card tables.

He sees Arlene Flinn at a blackijack table across the
room. She sees him and makes s little wave. He mouths ~

ROSCOE
Winrning? :

She gestures, winning and lLesing, breaking even. BHe
continues on, pausing at one ‘table where cards are dealt
in a game he doesn't recognize. He moves on to an area
where a man scribbles horses’ names and odds on a

chalkboard.
: ROSCOE ,
I didn’t know you were on the river,
Johnny. "
JOHNNY -

Where else am'I going to go after the
Mayor arrested me. -

ROSCOE
That's only temporary.

JOHNNY
Yeah, well, I thinki I've Jlost my faith in
citles. .

ROSCOE :
I had a gimilar epiphany.

JOHNNY

They come when'YGg’iaast éxpeqt them.

TOTAL P.@1
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: ROSM '
They do. ﬂhat s tbe -game in the. corner? *

Rogcoe indicates the cardnand—dice game at the table he
just obaerved.

mﬁm

What would you lika it to be?
RDS¢GB
Whe are the piaygra?
- JoumY
Who would you 1ike to glay against?
ROSCOE
Do I have tha pa;ience to learn a hew .
game?
L

Idon’'t know, Rnados, do you?
Roscoe thinks about it; than.shakea his haad ‘no.*

s ROSC!QE '
I don’t think 86, .'Y think I°1l pass.
I think I'11 1ismea to the music.

- &8 RosCoe moves on, past the nuns and prieste and cards
and dice, back to the deck and the night and what’e left
of his life, the Wagner muﬁic envelopes him.

et g+ oy S — oo by
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