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1. 
 
FADE IN: 
 
C.U. - MARY ANNE CLARK 
 
She’s an old lady in her late seventies. Grey haired, wearing bifocals and 
looking very confused and frightened. 
 
 
    MARY ANNE 
 Why are you doing this? Please don’t hurt me.  
 Please. 
 
HER POV. 
 
We SEE a FIGURE in SHADOW sitting on what looks like a 
Platform of some kind. 
 
    FIGURE 
 Do you have anything to say in your own 
 defense? 
 
    MARY ANNE (Pleading) 
 I…I…I don’t know why……? 
 
A SHOT rings out interrupting her in mid-sentence. 
 
CLOSE ON HER. 
 
The BULLET hits her between the eyes and she is literally blown out of 
FRAME. 
 
REVERSE ANGLE. 
 
The FIGURE is holding a smoking pistol. 
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   FIGURE 
 Mary Anne Clark, you have been tried, convicted  
 and sentenced to death. 
 
ANOTHER ANGLE - THE BODY. 
 
We see Mary Anne Clark sprawled on the floor. Blood seeps from her 
head wound. We HEAR a SQUEAK of  a CHAIR against the floor, 
followed by FOOTSTEPS. 
 
WIDE ANGLE - 
 
The FIGURE comes into frame holding a BOOK in one hand. 
 
CLOSE ON BODY - 
 
A HAND reaches in and places an OPEN BIBLE next to the victim’s 
bloody head. HE dips a finger in Mary Anne’s blood and SMEARS it 
across a passage on the open page. 
 
ECU - 
 
Highlighted in BLOOD is the passage which reads: 
 
  “Vengeance is mine, sayeth the Lord.” 
 
THE SCREEN GOES TO BLACK. 
 
 
Fade in: 
 
The SCREEN is filled with Red, Green and Blue lights which go on and 
off in a pulsating manner. We suddenly begin to hear police calls and 
chatter from police radios. 
 
 
 
WIDEN – 
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We see that the alternating lights come from Police cruisers parked in 
front of a small framed house. It’s one of many police vehicles in front of 
the house. There’s an ambulance parked next to the Coroner’s truck. 
Lots of police action: uniformed cops hold back spectators and others 
conduct interviews with possible witnesses and neighbors. 
 
ANGLE - ON DETECTIVE - 
 
Gilbert Henry is questioning an old couple, THE GOLDMANS. They 
are neighbors of the victim. Mr. Goldman is trying to hold a nervous, 
yappy, Yorkie, which barks and snaps at Henry during the entire 
interview. 
 
   MRS. GOLDMAN 
 I just can’t believe that someone would harm  
 Mary Anne. 
  
   MR. GOLDMAN 
 Yeah. She was a wonderful woman. Very friendly- 
 like. 
  
   DET. HENRY 
 How long did you know her? 
 
   MR. GOLDMAN 
 Oh, for years. Thirty…at least. 
 
   MRS. GOLDMAN 
 Thirty? You think? 
 
   MR. GOLDMAN (Nods) 
 She moved into the house right after I had my  
 hernia operation.  Don’t you remember? 
 
    

MRS. GOLDMAN 
 That’s right. Because right after that I had  
 those spasms in my colon.  
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ANOTHER ANGLE - 
 
   DET. HENRY (Interrupting) 
 Look, did either of you see or hear anything  
 unusual? 
 
   MR. GOLDMAN 
 Nope. Not a thing. It’s real quiet around here. 
 We woulda noticed. 
 
The Yorkie is getting hysterical. 
 
   MRS. GOLDMAN (To Dog) 
 Princess you be a good, little girl or we won’t  
 let you watch “Duck Dynasty” tonight. 
 
   MR. GOLDMAN 
 Her favorite. 
 
The Goldman’s walk away. 
 
ANGLE - Unmarked Police Car pulls up and stops. 
 
Two Detectives get out:  Det. BILL TUCCI, mid forties, unruly grey 
hair, heavyish. The only six-pack Tucci will ever have will be in his 
refrigerator.  Det. BO JAMES, thirties, black and strong. He was a 
former linebacker for the 49ers before his knee blew out. He has a 
shaved head and a stud in his left earlobe. He dresses impeccably in 
expensive clothes. He claims Tucci gets his suits at The Salvation Army. 
Tucci has been eating an energy bar. The crumbs from it are falling all 
over his jacket. He notices the mess on his jacket and begins to furiously 
brush the crumbs away. 
 
   TUCCI 
 What a mess…. 

BO 
 Leave them, Frank.  They go very well with the egg stains from 
 breakfast. 
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   TUCCI (Laughing) 
 Bite me! 
 
Detective Henry crosses to them. 
 
   HENRY 
 Hey, it’s Batman and Robin…. 
 
   BO 
 How’s the new baby, Gil? 
 
   HENRY 
 Great, Bo, thanks for asking… 
    
   TUCCI 
 What do we got? 
 
Henry looks at his notes. 
 
   HENRY 
 Not much. The deceased is…was…a white female in her 
 Seventies.  Name Mary Anne Clark.    
 
 
   TUCCI 
 Any sign of robbery? 
 
Henry shakes his head. 
 
   BO 
 Sex Crime? 
 
   HENRY 
 Nope. Doesn’t look like anything was taken from  
 the house. No signs of sexual assault. Nobody heard 
 or saw anything. Her neighbors say she didn’t have  
 an enemy in the world. 
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   BO 
 Looks like they were wrong. 
 
Tucci and Bo start to front door. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Why the hell  would somebody kill an  
 old lady? 
 
   BO 
 You’re looking for fucking logic, Frank?   
 Crazy people are shooting up movie theaters 
 because they didn’t get enough butter  
 on their pop corn. 
 
INT. HOUSE - 
 
Police photographers are covering the scene. Others are dusting for 
fingerprints. The Coroner is waiting for them to finish.  Frank and Bo 
are looking at the body. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Geez, almost looks like an execution. 
 
BO kneels down and looks at the bloody writing. 
 
   BO 
 “Vengeance is mine, sayeth the Lord”. (beat) 
 What the hell does that mean? 
 
   TUCCI 
 Could be a nutcase…or a Bible salesman who  
 couldn’t take a ‘No’. 
 
Bo stands and laughs. 
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BO 

That’s what I love about you, Frankie, you’re one sick 
sonuvabitch. 

 
   TUCCI (To photographers) 
 You guys got all the shots you need? 
 
They nods. 
   PHOTOGRAPHER #1 
 Yes, we’re finished. 
 
   BO 
 She’s all yours, Doc. 
 
The Coroner and his people go about their business. 
Det. Henry walks over to the boys. 
 
   HENRY 
 Poor old lady never had a chance. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Was her next of kin notified? I hate that part  
 of this job. 
 
   HENRY 
 I spoke to her son and daughter. They were really  
 shook up. 
 
   BO 
 Well, we’re of no use here. Let’s go talk to everyone  
 on the block…maybe we’ll get lucky. 
 
   TUCCI (ala: John Wayne) 
 “Saddle up. Let’s earn the pitiful salary the city pays us 
 Pilgrim.” 
 
   HENRY (to Bo) 
 Shit, you gotta work with that every day? 
 



8.    
 
 

BO 
 Yesterday was worse. He was doing his Sly Stallone. 
 
The exit. 
 
 
EXT. SMALL CEMETERY - DAY. 
 
It’s pouring rain -- really dismal out. There are a few mourners 
standing under umbrellas as Mary Anne Clark’s coffin is lowered into 
the ground. 
Among the mourners are the Goldman’s and Mary Anne’s children and 
grand children…plus some other neighbors. 
 
A Priest crosses to Mrs. Clark’s stricken son and daughter and offers his 
condolences. 
 
    PRIEST 
 It was a terrible tragedy.  Just  terrible. 
 
    SON 
 Thank you, Father. 
 
    PRIEST 
 If there’s anything I can do…please call me. I’ll  
 remember your dear mother in my prayers at Mass. 
 
    DAUGHTER (Crying) 
  Why?  Why did this happen? She was such a  
  good person…. 
 
The Camera Pushes past them and we see a MAN  standing off to one 
side. The rain pours off his uncovered head drenching him. He stares 
intently at the funeral scene then turns and slowly walks away. 
 
EXT. Police Precinct #26 - Day. 
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There’s the usual comings and goings. 
 
INT. Detective Squad Room - 
 
Bo and Tucci sit opposite each other.  Tucci on his cell and Bo on a land 
line.  Other Detectives are booking suspects, doing paper work, etc. 
Tucci has several gooey donuts in front of him.  A can of diet soda is on 
his desk.  As he bites into one: 
 
   TUCCI (into cell) 
  Peggy, I don’t care what you make for dinner tonight. 
  Just make sure it’s not fattening. I’m trying to watch what I 
  eat. 
 
He takes a sip of soda and loudly belches.  
 
   
   BO 
Covering his phone. 
   
  No, I watch you eat…and get nauseous. 
 
He goes back to the phone. 
 
   TUCCI 

What? She did what? Why would a nine year old put our 
cat in the washing machine? (He rolls his eyes) I’ll talk to 
her  when I get home. 

 
He shuts his cell phone. 
 
   BO 

Right…right. How about you coming down and look 
through our Mug book, Mr. Fox?  We’d really appreciate 
that. 

He hangs up. 
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   BO(cont’d) 
  Your kid put the cat in the washing machine? 
   
   TUCCI 
  Bo, I’m lucky it wasn’t her baby sister.  (then) What was  
  that? 
 
   BO 
  The Nimmo case.  Suddenly Fox remembers he thinks he  
  saw some mope outside the warehouse earlier that day. 
 
   TUCCI 
  We could use a break in that case. It’s staler than these  
  lousy donuts. 
 
He takes one more bite, then dumps the donuts in a waste paper basket 
and get’s up. 
 
   TUCCI 
  You want some coffee? 
   
   BO 
  You getting some? 
 
   TUCCI (Sarcastically) 
  No…I was just asking outta curiosity. 
Bo grins. 
   BO 
  Go fuck yourself. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Can I have my coffee first? 
 
They both laugh and Frank crosses to a ‘Mr. Coffee’ type  
dispenser on a counter.  CAMERA  follows. 
 
CLOSE ON TUCCI – 
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He pours himself a cup then begins pouring a huge amount of sugar in 
the coffee cup. 
 
ANOTHER ANGLE - 
 
Lieutenant Mike Rhodes stops and watches Tucci. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 What the hell’s wrong with you, Tucci?  
 Sugar is bad for you. 
 
   TUCCI 
 I appreciate your concern Lieutenant. But my body  
 is a well oiled machine… 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Yeah, right. You and Bo are on that Clark murder, right? 

Anything new on the investigation? I’d like to close the damn 
case. 

 
TUCCI 

 Not a fucking thing, Mike. Nobody saw or heard a thing.  
 No fingerprints, no hair or fiber evidence. 
 
Bo joins them 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Why the hell would somebody want to assassinate  
 some old lady? 
 
   TUCCI 
 Who knows?  Maybe some scumbag broke in and 
 Mrs. Clark caught him…so he panicked and blew her  
 away. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 But that doesn’t explain that bloody Bible quote… 
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   BO (Grins) 
 Frankie-boy, said maybe it was a Bible salesman who couldn’t  
 take a ‘No’ for an answer. 
 
Rhodes just stares at Tucci; then shakes his head. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Tucci, you are the sickest, dumb fuck I’ve ever  
 met in the police department. 
 
He walks away chuckling. 
 
   TUCCI (grinning) 
 It’s nice to be appreciated. 
 
THE SCREEN FADES TO BLACK. 
 
 
“TWO WEEKS LATER.” 
 
AERIAL SHOT OF CITY SKYLINE - NIGHT. 
 
EXT. MODERN OFFICE BUILDING. 
 
CAMERA PANS UP. 
 
CLOSE UP - ROGER KULIK. 
He’s sweating and frightened. 
 
WIDER ANGLE - 
INT.  ROGER KULIK’S - Office. 
The office is a duplex with high wooden beams. A ROPE is thrown over 
one of the beams and tied to Kulik’s neck. He’s standing on a wooden 
chair. His hands are secured behind his back. Kulik is an architect and 
there are models of buildings on a long table. There are schematics on 
bulletin boards and pictures of some of his firm’s work. 
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KULIK  
This is crazy! You can’t do this… 
 
ANOTHER ANGLE - 
 
A man walks into the Shot. His back’s to the Camera. 
 
   MAN 
 Not only can I…but I will. 
 
   KULIK 
 But I …I…just did what I thought was right. 
 
The Man walks over to Kulik and calmly and very deliberately kicks the 
chair over. Kulik drops, his feet kicking in the air…as the rope strangles 
the life out of him. Finally his struggles stop. 
   
   MAN 
 Roger Kulik you have been tried, convicted and  
 sentenced to death! 
 
The MAN puts the chair upright and places an open Bible on the seat.  
He then turns and walks past the Camera. It’s the same Man we saw at 
the funeral. Camera pushes into open Bible. 
 
We SEE the same line highlighted in red. 
 
   “Vengeance is mine, sayeth the Lord.” 
 
INT. KULIK’S OFFICE - DAY. 
 
The Coroner’s personnel are wheeling a covered stretcher, containing 
Roger Kulik’s body out the door.  Frank and Bo are the lead detectives 
investigating this new homicide. As other police officers go about their 
work. 
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   BO 
 Who  the hell kills somebody by hanging them?  
 (the quickly) I don’t want you to answer that. 
 
   TUCCI 
 This is a first for me, partner. I mean, normally  
 you might get a suicide by hanging…but this is  
 really unusual. 
 
   BO 
 Kulik was a successful architect. He doesn’t seem a  
 likely target. 
 
ANOTHER ANGLE. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Besides he had plenty of cash in his wallet…credit cards  
 weren’t taken…so we can rule out robbery.    
 
   BO 
 The only clue we got is the same…”Vengeance is mine,  
 sayeth the Lord”…shit. 
 
   TUCCI 
 “Ergo”…(a pleased look on his face) I always wanted  
 to say that.  I mean, how many times does a schmuck  
 like me get to throw in an…“ergo”? 
 This ain’t a coincidence. They were murdered by the   
 same prick. 
 
   BO (Nods) 
 Somehow…Mary Anne Clark and this Roger  
 Kulik are connected. 
 
SMASH CUT: 
 
SLOW DISSOLVE: 
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INT. COURTROOM - DAY - Shot in Black & White. 
 
The courtroom is packed. The bailiff takes the verdict from Judge 
SALLY MEACHAM and crosses to the jury foreman…handing him the 
piece of paper to read. 
 
   JUDGE 
 The defendant will stand. 
 
ANOTHER ANGLE. 
The defendant HENRY MASON, a young  man in his early thirties and 
his attorney rise. Mason is dressed in a prison jumpsuit. There’s 
something very evil and disturbing about him. 
 
CLOSE ON JUDGE. 
 
   JUDGE 
 When the verdict is read I will allow no  
 demonstrations in this courtroom. Anyone creating  
 a disturbance will be placed under arrest by the bailiff.  
 (then) Mr. Foreman, please read your verdict. 
 
CLOSE ON JURY FOREMAN. 
 
RICHARD TICE, is a distinguished looking Black man. He glances at 
the paper in his hand and begins to read: 
 
   MR. TICE 
 We the jury, find the defendant…Henry Mason  
 guilty…(pause, then louder)..by reason  
 of insanity. 
 
FULL SHOT. 
A few reporters rush from the courtroom. Other people who remain 
begin to talk excitedly. We HEAR a loud anguished, “No. No. You 
can’t!” The Judge quickly gavels the room into silence. 
 
ANGLE ON DEFENDANT – 
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His attorney puts an arm around Mason’s shoulder.  Henry looks 
straight ahead, a slight smile on his lips. We’re really not sure he 
understands what just went on. 
 
EXT COURTHOUSE - DAY. 
 
A Television reporter is talking into camera. 
 
   REPORTER #1 
 Henry Mason was just found guilty for the  
 brutal murder of 18-year old college student, Carol Judd. 
 The bizarre and violent crime was committed  
 almost nine months ago -- to the day. 
 
CAMERA  PANS: 
 
A female reporter is talking excitedly to Dr. James Wachs, one of the so-
called experts employed by that station. 
 
   REPORTER #2. 
 Well, Dr. Wachs you predicted that the jury  
 would convict but for reasons of insanity.  Why? 
 
   DR. WACHS 
 Well, Maggie,  I just thought with the strong testimony of the 
 defenses psychiatrists…and the seemingly senseless way the 
 murder was committed -- they had no other choice. 
 
CAMERA  PANS - 
 
One of the Prosecutors, Morris Wolf, is surrounded by print reporters. 
 
   MAN #1 
 Where you disappointed in the verdict? 
 
   WOLF 
 Very. The jury obviously believed Mr.  
 Mason’s “crazy” act. 
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   WOMAN #2 
 What’s the D.A.’s next step?  
 
   WOLF 
 That will be decided another time. But, my heart goes  
 out to Mr. and Mrs. Judd who had to sit in this courtroom  
 every day and listen to the cock-and-bull  story offered  
 by the defense. The Judd’s are the big losers here. Nothing can 
 bring back their daughter, Carol. 
 
WOLF exits past the reporters. 
 
CAMERA PANS - 
 
A third television reporter, JOHN SAXON is doing a stand-up into 
camera. 
 
   SAXON 
 This is John Saxon live from the courthouse.  
 The heartbroken parents of the victim, Carol 
 Judd have agreed to speak to us for a few seconds. 
 
WIDE SHOT - 
 
   SAXON (Cont’d) 
 Mr. and Mrs. Judd… 
 
SHARON and ANTHONY JUDD, the man we saw at the funeral and 
Kulik’s office crosses to the mike. 
 
   SAXON (Cont’d) 
 We appreciate your taking the time to talk to us. 
 We know how difficult this must have been for you both. 
 
A tearful Sharon Judd nods her head in agreement. 
 
   JUDD 
 John, a terrible travesty of justice was allowed to  
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   JUDD 
 

`happen today. Our daughter’s cold blooded murderer  
 was allowed to get away with that murder. 
 
   SAXON 
 I realize how upset you are, sir, but he was 
 convicted albeit for reasons  of insanity. 
 
Sharon Judd puts her hand on her husband’s arm to comfort him 
 
    

JUDD (angrily) 
 That sonuvabitch is as sane as you or me. That was  
 a damned act he was putting on. 
 
   SHARON 
 Anthony, honey, please…… 
 
   SAXON 
 So, you’re not pleased with his being confined to the  
 State Hospital for The Criminally Insane? 
 
   JUDD 
 For how long, John?  How long will it be before he  
 cons some bleeding-heart doctor to  release him? 
 
   SAXON 
 What are your plans now? 
 
CLOSE ON JUDD. 
 
   JUDD (Firmly) 

I will not rest until real justice is done in the case and my sweet 
daughter’s murder is avenged. The judge and jury will one day 
have to answer for this miscarriage of justice. 

 
He quickly moves off camera. His helpless wife follows after him. 
The SCREEN BLANK. 
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Suddenly: ANTHONY JUDD’S HEAD rises into the screen and FILLS 
IT COMPLETELY. 
 
He’s sweating and looks disoriented. His eyes wide open. 
 
CAMERA PULLS BACK. 
We are in Anthony Judd’s bedroom. He’s in pajamas and has just 
woken from his “nightly” nightmare. 
 
   JUDD 
 Oh, my God, will this ever end? 
 
CUT TO: 
 
 
INT. LT. MIKE RHODES - OFFICE 
 
Tucci and Bo are seated opposite Rhodes. He doesn’t look happy. He 
rarely does. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 In a nutshell what we got are two unexplained murders  
 seemingly committed by the same Bible quoting freak. 
 
   BO 
 That’s about the size of it. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Which means…we got shit! Nothing. We are as far along  
 as we were when the old lady was first discovered. 
 
He angrily stands up. 
 
   LT. RHODES (Cont’d) 
 Goddamn it…that’s not good enough. 
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TUCCI 
 Lieutenant, we can’t find any connection between the victims.  
 He was a wealthy, successful architect who lived in the suburbs. 
 Seemed to have a good marriage, three kids…the guy was  
 squeaky clean….. 
 
   BO 
 …and Mrs. Clark’s a widow who lived on her Social Security  
 and didn’t bother anyone. 
 
   TUCCI 
 They’re about as similar as Lady GaGa  is to my  
 first two wives… 
 
He makes a ‘zero’ with his thumb and index finger. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 So what you two geniuses are saying is that some murdering 
 scumbag randomly picked these two people to kill. Is that  
 what you’re saying? 
 
   BO 
 No. We just haven’t been able to find a connection between 
 Kulik and Clark. 
 
   LT. RHODES (Coldly) 
 Well, I suggest you find one…and find it fast. 
  
 
EXT. LT. RHODES’ OFFICE - 
Tucci and Bo exit. 
 
   TUCCI (Dryly) 
 I think he took that very well….. 
 
Tucci starts off. 
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BO 
 Where the hell you going? 
 
   TUCCI 
 To change my underwear. 
 
EXT. HOUSE - NIGHT. 
 
INT. HOUSE - 
 
Mrs. IMELDA PEREZ, a Chicano woman in her fifties is seated on  
a kitchen chair. Her arms are tied in the back of the chair. She’s 
obviously fearful but strangely defiant. There is a large household  
Humidifier placed in front of her on the table. 
 
   MRS. PEREZ 
 Mr. you better get outta here before my husband comes home.  
 
Anthony Judd walks on Screen. He has something in his hand. 
 
   JUDD 
 I’ll be leaving very shortly Mrs. Perez. 
 
   MRS. PEREZ 
 Why you doing this? It’s not gonna bring your little  
 daughter back. 
 
   JUDD (Angrily) 
 No, it won’t. But you must be punished for what you did. 
 
   MRS. PEREZ 
 I didn’t do nothing. You’re just a sick, crazy man… 
 
He crosses to the table. 
 
   JUDD 
 Save your breath, Mrs. Perez. You’re going to need  
 every one of them you have left. 
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CLOSE ON HUMIDIFIER. 
 
Judd drops a cyanide pill into the humidifier. Vapors begin to rise. 
 
   JUDD (cont’d) 
 Breathe in deeply. It’s supposed to be quite painless. 
 Breathe…… 
 
Mrs. Perez shakes her head, “no’.  Refusing to breathe. 
 
   JUDD (enjoying himself) 
 Oh, don’t worry, eventually you’ll breathe.  Just think,  
 if you had done the right thing…Henry Mason would be 
 breathing in cyanide instead of you.  
 Don’t be stubborn…breathe. Get it over with. 
 
CLOSE ANGLE 
 
Mrs. Perez still won’t breathe but finally she can’t help it and takes a 
deep breath. After a beat her head slumps against her chest. 
 
   JUDD 
 Imelda Perez you have been tried, convicted and  
 sentenced to death. 
 
CAMERA PULLS BACK. 
 
To reveal that “Vengeance is mine, sayeth the Lord” has been spray 
painted in red on the kitchen cabinets. 
 
 
EXT. PEREZ HOUSE - LATER. 
Many police units are pulled up in front of house. 
 
INT. PEREZ HOUSE - KITCHEN. 
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In the background we see Mrs. Perez still seated with her head against 
her chest. Police are working the scene. Tucci and Bo are trying to 
comfort a hysterical JUAN PEREZ, husband of the victim. 
 
   MR. PEREZ 
 I come home…and find her. My poor wife is dead.  
 Who would do this? And, write that terrible thing  
 on the cabinets? 
 
He crosses himself. 
 
   BO 
 We don’t know, Mr. Perez, but we’re going to do  
 everything we can to find out. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Was anything taken from the house? 
 
   MR. PEREZ 
 Nothing. (breaking down) Oh, my God, what am I  
 gonna do? My Imelda…my poor Imelda…. 
 
Frank and Bo try to move Mr. Perez out of the room. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Come on. You don’t want to stay in here. Let’s go  
 into the living room. 
 
   BO 
 Mr. Perez, did your wife know…a…Mary Anne Clark 
 …or Roger Kulik by any chance? 
 
   MR. PEREZ 
 No, I don’t think so…. 
 
The three of them exit the kitchen 
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EXT. UNMARKED POLICE CAR - TRAVELING - NIGHT. 
 
   BO (V.O) 
 Frank, that cheap fucking cigar you’re smoking  
 smells like a used jock strap. 
 
INT. CAR - 
 
Bo is driving and Frank is smoking up a storm. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Cheap? These babies cost almost a buck each. 
 
   BO 
 Give me a break, heh? Crack the window. 
 
Tucci reluctantly lowers his window an inch. 
 
   TUCCI 
 What the fuck do you know…these are imported. 
 
   BO 
 From who? The Taliban? 
 
Bo’s cell phone rings. He answers. 
 
   BO 
 Det. James. (then: sexily) Oh, hi, baby.  Wassup?  Me, too. 
 Tonight?  Whatdya got in mind? Uh-huh.  Victoria’s Secret 
 nighties you want me to see. I think I can make it. See you later, 
 lover.  Don‘t start without me. 
 
He hangs up with a very satisfied look on his face. 
During all this, Tucci  has a big grin on his face. He’s really getting his 
rocks off by Bo’s conversation. 
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   TUCCI (casually) 
 Who was that? 
 
   BO 
 My mother. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Your mother’s dead. 
 
   BO 
 Oh, right. It was a wrong number. 
 
   TUCCI 
 You were talking about Victoria Secret’s underwear  
 with a wrong number? 
 
   BO 
 Frank,  forget about it. Besides who I was just talking to  
 is none of your fucking business. 
 
   TUCCI (playing hurt) 
 That’s a pretty shitty attitude to take with your partner. 
 I always tell you who I’m talking with…. 
 
   BO 
 The only people who ever speak with you, is your wife, 
 Peggy…and your bookie, Melvin. 
 
Suddenly Tucci sits up straight. 
    
   TUCCI  
 Stop. Pull over. Quick. 
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The Car pulls up to the curb. 
 
   BO (V.O.) 
 What’s wrong? 
 
   TUCCI (V.O.) 
 Nothin’. Let’s have dinner. I’m buying. 
 
EXT. STREET - NIGHT. 
 
The boys are standing in front of  a sidewalk Hot Dog Stand. The owner, 
‘Red’  is serving a customer. 
 
   TUCCI 
 I’m so hungry I could eat a horse. 
 
   BO (distastefully) 
 That’s exactly what you might be doing. Christ, Frankie 
 how can you keep eating all this junk food? 
 
   TUCCI (defensively) 
 It’s as healthy as those goddamn Sprouts and Tufo  
 you gobble down. 
 
The customer leaves. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Red, my boy…two ‘specials’ with everything on  
 ‘em. 
 
Red goes to work. 
 
   TUCCI (cont’d) 
 This man’s my guest although he likes to keep secrets  
 from me. If he wants extra onions…give him lots of  
 extra onions. 
 
Red hands Frank and Bo two hot dogs piled high with ‘stuff. 
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Bo looks at his hot dog. 
 
   BO 
 You call this dinner?  
 
   TUCCI 
 He serves the best hot dogs in the City.  
 Uses only the finest animal parts and preservatives. 
 
Red laughs having hear this before from Tucci.  Frank grabs two cans of 
soda and hands one to Bo. 
 
   TUCCI (indicating soda) 
 Ah, an outstanding vintage. 
 
Bo reluctantly pops open his soda. 
 
   BO 
 I know I’m going to regret this….. 
 
          TUCCI 
 Wait’ll you bite into that sucker. It’s a taste treat. 
 Your stomach will be doing cartwheels…. 
 
   BO 
 That’s what I’m afraid of…. 
 
They move off to a side as Red serves other customers. Bo looks at this 
hot dog suspiciously… 
 
   BO (Cont’d) 
 This meat looks greenish…or blue…. 
 
Tucci takes a huge bite of his hot dog. Some onions and relish dribble 
down his chin and onto his shirt. 
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   TUCCI (mouth full) 
 What are you a fucking interior decorator? Eat it. 
 
Bo takes a small nibble. His eyes light up and he takes a larger bite. 
 
   BO 
 Not bad. (then)  I’m telling you Frank, this friggin’ case is gonna 
 drive us up a wall. Three strangers murdered by somebody who’s   
 a religious freak and there’s no DNA left at the scenes…. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Maybe the killer’s not a religious nutcase. What if he’s just  
 doin’ it to break our balls. 
 
   JAMES 
 I’d say he’s doing a great job. But, why choose those three  
 people? I mean, if he’s a serial killer he’d use the same M.O. 
 This piece of shit killed them differently each time. Like he’s  
 an all purpose executioner. 
 
ANGLE TUCCI. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Hey…hey…that could be it, Bo. 
 
   BO 
 What could be ‘it’? 
 
   TUCCI 
 Our killer didn’t just murder them…it’s like he was  
 their executioner. Like he was God. That’s the reason for  
 the Bible quote. 
 
They look at each other. 
 
   BO 
 You think? 
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Tucci nods. 
    
   BO (cont’d) 
 How many ways are people put to death by States  
 these days? (he starts ticking them off)…Gas Chamber… 
 
   TUCCI 
 Mrs. Perez was killed by breathing cyanide. 
 
   BO 
 Some States still hang killers…. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Kulik. (then ) Utah uses firing squads…. 
 
   BO 
 Mary Anne Clark…. 
   
   TUCCI 
 Jesus. 
 
   BO 
 What? 
 
   TUCCI 
 That still leaves lethal injections and the electric chair. 
   
   JAMES 
 Wanna bet our next victim is either electrocuted or given  
 a lethal injection. 
 
ON BOTH OF THEM.  
 
As the truth sinks in. 
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   TUCCI 
 Holy shit, this crazy prick must believe that those  
 people did something to him for which they deserve to die. 
 
BO throws the rest of his hot dog in the trash can. 
 
   BO 
 Come on. We should tell the Lieutenant. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Do me a favor? 
 
   BO 
 Anything… 
 
   TUCCI 
 Who was the broad on the phone? 
 
   BO 
 Schmuck! Come on…. 
 
He starts off but Tucci stops him. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Are you out of your mind? All we got is a theory. 
 Rhodes’ll hang our balls out to dry of we don’t bring  
 in some proof…or at least a connection between  
 the victims. 
 
   BO 
 Okay, we’ll start with Kulik. We find out everything  
 about him from the day the Doctor slapped him on the  
 ass…until we found him hanging like a salami. There’s  
 Gotta be some tie-in between him and those ladies… 
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   TUCCI 
 Cool.  But first I’m getting another dog. Can’t go out  
 sleuthing on an empty stomach. You want one? 
 
He lets out a loud Belch. 
 
   BO 
 I’ll pass.  But I thank you from the bottom of my  
 indigestion. 
 
 
CLOSE UP - VCR MONITOR. 
 
Mary Anne Clark is on camera.  
 
   MARY ANNE 
 We all agreed that Mr. Mason had to be insane  
 to commit that awful crime….. 
 
PULL BACK. 
 
INT. ANTHONY JUDD‘S-  LIVINGROOM - Night. 
He is closely watching a tape on his CD. He has a drink in his hand. He 
fast forwards…. 
 
ANGLE - TV SCREEN 
 
Roger Kulik is talking. 
   
   KULIK  
 For my money Mason was out of his mind to kill  
 Carol Judd in the vicious way he did. No question about it. 
 
Close on Judd. 
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He angrily shakes his head at the screen, takes a large gulp of booze and 
fast forwards…. 
 
ANGLE - TV SCREEN. 
Imelda Perez can hardly contain her tears. 
 
   MRS. PEREZ 
 I feel so bad for the young girl’s mother and father. 
 Losing a baby is the worse thing in the world…but  
 we all  agreed on the verdict. 
 
BACK ON JUDD. 
 
   JUDD 
 Idiots!!! You deserve what happened to you. 
 
He pushes fast forward again. 
 
ANGLE TV SCREEN. 
 
The tape is suddenly stopped on the face of DOMINIC APPLE. 
 
   APPLE 
 This guy Mason was as crazy as a loon. 
 
From off-camera Judd hits the freeze button. Dominic Apple’s face is 
frozen in mid-speech. 
 
   JUDD (V.O.) 
 Dominic Apple, you have been tried, convicted  
 and sentenced to death! 
 
 
EXT. COMPUTER REPAIR SHOP - DAY. 
 
INT. STORE ROOM. - Continuous. 
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There are shelves containing computers in various condition, wiring, 
hard drives, extra parts, etc.  
Everything a computer repair shop would need. 
 
ANGLE - DOMINIC APPLE. 
He is sitting on a chair; his arms are handcuffed around a large hard-
drive in his lap. His thighs are tied down by heavy rope and his feet are 
ankle deep in a large bucket of water. 
 
   APPLE 
 Please don’t…. 
 
FULL SCENE. 
 
Judd is kneeling and holding a plug to the hard-drive. There’s an 
electrical outlet on the wall. 
 
   JUDD 
 I always thought electrocutions would be a  
 horrible way to die. Do you agree? 
  
Judd shoves the plug into the outlet. Sparks come out of the hard drive 
and Apple’s body jumps as the electric current shoots through his body. 
His tongue bulges out of his mouth, his eyes roll back. A thin puff of 
smoke comes from his skull as he fries to death. 
 
   JUDD (V.O.) 
 I guess you must. 
 
CLOSE UP - APPLE’S BODY. 
A crude SIGN hangs around his neck. “Vengeance is mine, sayeth the 
Lord.” 
 
    
   TUCCI(V.O.) 
 One down…and lethal injection to go. 
 
PULL BACK. 
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INT. STORE ROOM - LATER. 
Dominic is still seated as he died. The police are going over the room for 
evidence. Pictures are being taken of Apple as Tucci and Bo look on. 
 
   TUCCI 
 The poor bastard was nuked like a ‘Lean Cuisine.” 
 
   BO 
 I never felt so helpless in my life. And, we can’t  
 do a goddamn thing to stop this creep. 
 
   TUCCI 
 It’s only a matter of time before he makes a mistake. 
 Leaves a clue or some DNA and when he does we’ll nail this piece  
 of shit. I got a strange feeling in my bones. 
 
INT. #26 PRECINCT - DAY. 
 
Tucci and Bo are working at their desks. Lt. Rhodes crosses over and 
slams down the newspaper in his hand. 
 
CLOSE ON HEADLINE. 
  “4  Murders attributed to Religious Fanatic!” 
  “Police baffled.” 
 
    BO (V.O.) 
 Fuck me. 
 
FULL SCENE - 
 
He shows the headline to Tucci who groans. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Okay…it’s hit the fan. Besides this -- every local TV  
 station is on our ass. The Commissioner just had me  
 on the phone. I want you guys to drop everything else. 
 The only thing you work on is this case! Get it! 

TUCCI 
 Yes, sir. 
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   LT. RHODES 
 I want this fucking ‘perp’ and I want him fast. 
 No “if-ands-or-buts.” Do it! 
 
He turns and walks away. Tucci and Bo smile weakly at each other. 
 
 
INT. TV STUDIO - NIGHT. 
 
It’s a Charlie Rose type interview show. Anthony Judd is seated across 
from the host JAMES HOLBROOK. 
 
   HOLBROOK 
 Good evening and welcome to “Point of View.” Tonight’s  
 Program will examine the horrific murder of 8-year old 
 Stephanie Floyd, whose body was discovered in rural, 
 Nebraska two days ago. The killer has been arrested but his 
 lawyer claims that his client is insane and shouldn’t stand  
 trial for murder. 
 
ANGLE ON JUDD 
 
   HOLBROOK (Cont’d) 
 Tonight’s guests are psychiatrist Sam Yarnell, who  
 will be joining us a little later…and a frequent guest, 
 Anthony Judd, whose own daughter was murdered  
 Three years ago. Her killer, Henry Mason, presently  
 resides in the State Hospital for the Criminally Insane. 
 Anthony, you’ve become an expert on the insanity plea. 
 Have you read any of the details of the case in Nebraska? 
 
   JUDD 
 Yes, I have, James. First, let me express my sympathy  
 to the parents of this innocent child. I know how heartbroken, 
 devastated and angry they must feel. A loss like this never leaves 
 you. 
 
   HOLBROOK 
 Is that why you’ve become an ombudsman all over the against the  
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HOLBROOK 
insanity Defense? 

 
   JUDD 
 With every fiber of my soul. The insanity plea is used by  
 slick, clever lawyers trying to get cold blooded butchers  
 off. 
 
   HOLBROOK 
 Are you telling this audience that aren’t some  
 legit bedbugs who commit murder? 
 
   JUDD 
 Very, very few. In most cases, the murderers knew  
 the difference between right and wrong when they  
 slaughtered their victims. 
 
   HOLBROOK 
 Well, what is your solution to this legal dilemma? 
 
   JUDD 
 Judges and juries should do the right thing.  
 Sentence these defendants to the maximum penalty  
 allowed by law. 
 
HOLBROOK. 
He holds up a hang to stop Judd. 
 
    

HOLBROOK 
 We have to pause for a commercial break. When  
 we come back we’ll hear Anthony Judd debate  
 Dr. Yarnell about possible abuses in the insanity  
 defense. 
 
   JUDD 
 I want nothing more than what’s in the Bible… 
 “an eye for an eye.”  
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   HOLBROOK (into Camera) 
 We’ll be back……… 
 
EXT. MERCY HOSPITAL - NIGHT 
 
INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - 
 
There’s very little light in the room. A patient lies on be with IV’s 
connected to his arms. A breathing tube runs from a respirator into his 
nostrils.  The patient is Richard Tice, the jury foreman. He’s asleep but 
breathing with some difficulty. He looks very sick and weak. 
 
   JUDD (V.O.) 
 Well, we meet again. Only this time I decide the 
 verdict. Richard Tice…you have been tried, convicted  
 and sentenced to death. 
 
Tice’s eyes flutter; almost like he hears Judd. 
 
ANGLE ON JUDD - 
 
He’s holding a syringe in his hand. He crosses to the bed and plunges 
the needle into Tice’s arm. 
 
 
INT. CORONER’S OFFICE - THE NEXT DAY. 
 
There’s a large picture window which overlooks the autopsy room. We 
can SEE Richard Tice’s body on an examining table. The Coroner 
stands at the window along with Tucci and Bo. 
 
   CORONER 
 I would have put his death down to normal hospital  
 screw-ups…except for that crazy “Vengeance is mine,  
 sayeth the Lord” written on the guy’s medical chart. 
 
   BO 
 What was his cause of death? 
 



38.   
CORONER 

 Mr. Tice was a diabetic among other things. He died  
 of a massive overdose of insulin. 
 
Frank  looks at Bo knowingly. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Lethal injection time….. 
 
   BO 
 No chance it was a mistake or accident? 
 
   CORONER 
 He had enough insulin in his system to kill  
 a horse. Someone deliberately gave Mr. Tice  
 an overdose. 
 
 
EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING - LATER. 
 
INT. THE TICE APARTMENT - 
Mrs. Tice, a woman in her late forties is seated on a couch. Bo and Tucci 
are seated on a couch opposite her. The apartment is tastefully 
furnished. 
 
   MRS. TICE 
 Look Detective James…I don’t know how I can be of  
 any help. I mean, none of this makes any sense.  Why  
 would somebody want to kill my husband? 
 
   BO 
 How long was he Principal of Junior High #192? 
 
   MRS. TICE 
 Twelve years…no, thirteen. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Have there been any problems at school? You know  
 with gangs? 
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   MRS. TICE 
 Not that I am aware of. Richard never mentioned  
 anything like that. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Any disgruntled employees? Parents? 
 
   MRS. TICE 
 No. It was a good school. One of the top in the 
 City. 
 
   BO (gingerly) 
 
 Ah…did Mr. Tice have any enemies that  
 you know of? 
 
CLOSE ON MRS. TICE. 
 
   MRS. TICE 
 
 No. We live a quiet life. (beat) Well, there were  
 a few crank calls after the Mason trial. But that  
 was over three-years ago. 
 
 CLOSE ON TUCCI AND BO. 
 
   BO 
 The Mason trial? 
 
   MRS TICE 
 Yes. Henry Mason was on trial for killing that  
 young college student. 
 
   TUCCI (remembering) 
 Right…. 
 
   MRS. TICE 
 Well,  Richard was the foreman on that jury. They  
 found Mason guilty by reason of insanity. 
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Frank and Tucci look at each other. 
 
   BO 
 And your husband got some crank calls after the  
 verdict? 
 
Mrs. Tice nods. 
 
   MRS. TICE 
 For a while. There were lots of people who thought  
 Mason deserved the death penalty. But, like I said… 
 that was three years ago. It can’t have anything to do  
 with Richard’s death now…can it? 
 
   TUCCI 
 We’re sure going to find out. 
 
INT. #26 PRECINCT - DETECTIVE SQUAD ROOM. - LATER 
 
Frank is on the phone.  Bo watching him anxiously. 
 
   TUCCI (into the phone) 
 
 …so your wife was on that jury. Thanks, Mr. Perez. 
 You’ve been a big help. 
 
He hangs up the phone triumphantly. 
 
   TUCCI (Cont’d) 
 Mrs. Perez was on the Mason jury. 
 
   BO 
 That makes five out of five. (he ticks them off) Clarke, 
 Kulik, Perez, Apple… 
 
   TUCCI 
 …and Tice. We got our connection, partner. Let’s go  
 tell the Lieutenant. 
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They cross to Rhodes’ office. 
 
INT. RHODES’ OFFICE - CONTINUOUS. 
He’s on the phone barely controlling his temper. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 …I don’t care if you’re convinced that the killer  
 is from another planet… 
 
BO And Frank rush in excitedly. 
 

BO 
 Lieutenant, we….. 
 
Rhodes hold up his hand to stop them as he continues with his 
conversation. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 …we have enough goddamn earthbound murders  
 without having to import alien assassins. Better start  
 taking stronger meds…fuck-face! 
 
He slams the phone down. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Every fucking fruitcake in town has been calling.  
 (beat) What? 
 
   TUCCI 
 Every one of our victims was a member of the  
 Henry Mason jury.   
 
   BO 
 That’s our connection…. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Mason? That was like…uh…3 or 4 years ago, right?  
 Murdered and tortured some college co-ed. Isn’t he in  
 the looney-bin? 
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   BO (nods) 
 Somebody obviously wasn’t satisfied with the verdict 
 …and decided to punish the jurors. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 But why now? 
 
   TUCCI 
 We don’t know. Haven’t a clue. 
 
   BO 
 I guess there’s no statute of limitations on grief… 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Well, then find out! That’s what cops do… 
 it’s called investigating. Don’t stand around  
 taking fucking bows. Find the killer! Go! 
 
EXT. THE 3RD STREET BAR - NIGHT. 
 
   BURNS (V.O.) 
 I’ll never forget Mason…. 
 
INT. BAR - CONTINUOUS. 
 
Bo and Frank and a former homicide cop are sitting with beers in front 
of them. 
 
   BURNS 
 …it was all I could do after arresting him, not to put   
 a bullet through his ear. What a scumbag. 
 
   BO 
 You testified at the trial, right? 
 
   BURNS 
 Bet your ass, Bo. 
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TUCCI 

 Did you believe that he was insane when he  
 killed that girl? 
 
   BURNS 
 Look, Frank, he probably was…I dunno. I mean,  
 if you had seen her body…uh…like nobody sane  
 woulda done that to another human being. 
 
CLOSE UP- Assistant D.A. Morris Wolf 
 
   WOLF 
 Bullshit! Mason was sane. End of story. He had a  
 clever lawyer and he was a good actor. The sonuvabitch  
 got away with murder. 
 
PULL BACK. 
 
EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY. 
Wolf is seated behind the wheel of his sports car. He peels away with 
squealing  tires. 
 
INT. JUDGE SALLY MEACHAM’S CHAMBERS. 
She was the Judge at the trial. Bo and Tucci stand in front of her desk. 
 
   JUDGE 
 …my God. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Five have been killed so far, Judge… 
 
   JUDGE 
 Any idea who’s been doing it? 
 
   JAMES 
 We thought you might be able to help. From what  
 we’ve heard, the reaction to the verdict as  
 pretty vociferous. 
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   JUDGE 
 Lot’s of people didn’t agree with the insanity verdict.  
 Editorials in newspapers and TV. The parents of the poor  
 girl were naturally upset. But, I can’t imagine anyone  
 being angry enough to take it to this level. 
    
   BO 
 Judge, do you think Henry Mason was insane? 
 
The Judge thinks for a beat or two. 
 
   JUDGE 
 I’m a…a…not sure. 
 
CLOSE ON TV MONITOR - 
 
   JUDD (angrily into camera) 
 “The judge and jury will one day have to answer  
 for this miscarriage of justice!” 
 
The Video tape excerpt runs out. 
 
FULL SCENE - 
 
We are in a screening room at TV station  KFRX. Bo, Frank and John 
Saxon, the TV reporter are staring at the now empty screen. 
 
   BO 
 Jesus H. Christ. 
 
 
   TUCCI 
 I think we may have our murderer. 
 
   SAXON 
 Hey, can you blame him for blowing his cork. Judd’s  
 daughter was butchered by that bastard. 
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   BO 
 Yeah, but he practically threatened the jury. 
 
   SAXON 
 Guys, I covered every sickening, gory detail of  
 that trial. I still sometimes wake up at night thinking  
 about what Mason did…. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Yeah, but…. 
 
   SAXON (Interrupting) 
 …Mason fooled the jury and should have been  
 given the death penalty. 
 
   BO 
 What you think doesn’t matter, John. The guy was looking  
 for revenge. He said so. Maybe Judd just waited a few 
 years to get it. 
 
EXT. LARGE HOME. - THE NEXT DAY. 
 
Tucci and James stand at the front door. It’s opened by Sharon Judd. 
 
ANGLE - 
They show their badges. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Mrs. Judd, I’m detective Frank Tucci and this is  
  detective Bo James. We’d like a minute of your time. 
 
    SHARON 
  Come in, please…. 
They go into the house. 
 
 
INT. LIVINGROOM – 
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    SHARON 
  …Anthony and I were separated about eight  
  months ago. 
 
    BO 
  If it’s not too personal…can we ask why? 
 
    SHARON 
  It is personal, but I’ll answer your question. 
  I just, well, got tired of mourning for Carol. 
  I missed her as much as Anthony did…but, I 
  wanted her to rest in peace…and…uh…get  
  along with our lives. 
 
    TUCCI 
  …and your Husband had a problem with that? 
 
    SHARON (ruefully) 
  Yes. He lived Carol’s murder every day. He couldn’t  
  let it go. It was destroying us. So, finally I had enough and  
  we separated. 
 
    BO 
  How did he take that? 
 
    SHARON 
  He was very upset, naturally. But, he also realized  
  that the verdict has become an obsession with him.  
  He thought about it every waking hour. 
 
    TUCCI 
  Mrs. Judd, I know this might seem indelicate but  
  was you husband’s obsession strong enough for him  
  to take matters into his own hands? 
 
Mrs. Judd shakes her head, No. 
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SHARON 
  If you’re suggesting that Anthony would do  
  something violent…to hurt anybody…the answer is no! 
 
   TUCCI 
  How can you be so sure? 
 
   SHARON 
  Look, Detectives -- I don’t care how angry  
  Anthony became…he is the most non-violent  
  person I ever knew. He couldn’t even kill a mosquito  
  with a fly swatter. (laughs) No, my husband would  
  never hurt a living thing. I’m sure of it. 
 
EXT. CAR - TRAVELING. 
 
INT. CAR - CONTINUOUS. 
 
Bo is driving. Tucci is nibbling on a danish.  The crumbs all over the 
place. 
 
   BO 
  She seemed pretty definite. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Yeah, made Judd seem like Mother-fucking-Teresa.  
  I don’t believe it. 
 
EXT. #26 - PRECINCT - NIGHT. 
 
   JUDD (V.O.) 
  Sharon told me you had been to see her. 
 
INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS. 
Judd is seated across from Bo and Tucci. It’s a typical police interview 
room. There’s a mirror on one wall. 
 
    



49. 
 

BO 
  We appreciate your coming down to talk  
  to us, Mr. Judd.   
 
   JUDD 
  No problem. Now, what’s this all about? 
 
   BO 
  We just have a few questions for you. 
 
   JUDD 
  Fire away….. 
CLOSE ON TUCCI. 
 
   TUCCI 
  The man who was jury foreman at Henry Mason’s  
  trial was…uh…found dead. 
 
   JUDD 
  Really. 
 
   TUCCI 
  You don’t seem particularly surprised…. 
 
   JUDD 
  Should I be? 
 
   BO 
  He was found murdered. 
 
   JUDD 
  People are found murdered all the time. 
  It’s a violent city. 
 
INT. OBSERVATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS. 
 
Lt. Rhodes stands looking through the two-way mirror observing 
Judd’s questioning. 
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HIS POV - INTERROGATION ROOM. 
    
   BO 
  I must say you don’t seem upset at Mr.  
  Tice’s murder. 
 
   JUDD 
  Look, Detective James, why don’t we stop playing  
  games. If you have something to ask me…ask it.  
  I have nothing to hide. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Do you mind telling us where you were on Tuesday 
  night? 
 
   JUDD (Smiling) 
  Is that your not so subtle way of telling me that he was  
  murdered on Tuesday night? 
 
They all laugh. 
 
   JUDD (Cont’d) 
  On Tuesday I was appearing on the “Point of View”   
           television show. I’m a guest there frequently… 
 
Tucci and Bo don’t look happy. 
 
   JUDD (Cont’d) 
  If you don’t believe me, check with James Holbrook,  
  the host.   
 
 
   TUCCI 
  No…no… that’s okay. I’m sure you wouldn’t  
  make that up. 
 
BO stand up and starts for the door. 
 
  ` ` 
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BO 
  I gotta tap my kidneys. 
He exits. 
 
   TUCCI 
  What time did the show end? 
 
   JUDD 
  Nine O’clock. 
 
INT. Observation Room - Continuous. 
 
Bo joins Lt. Rhodes at the two-way mirror. 
 
   BO 
  Who figured? 
 
Lt. Rhodes ‘shhhhhs’ him. 
 
THEIR POV - 
 
   JUDD 
  What time was…a…(searching for the name)… 
  Mr. Tice killed? 
 
   TUCCI 
  Between ten and eleven. 
 
 
   JUDD 
  Well, after the show Holbrook and I went out  
  for a drink. We usually do. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Oh. 
 
   JUDD (Smiles) 
  You seem disappointed, detective. 
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INT. OBSERVATION ROOM - SAME TIME. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  This guy is really smooth… 
 
BO nods unhappily. 
 
INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - SAME TIME. 
 
   JUDD 
  Let’s not play with each other, Tucci? I didn’t  
  kill, Tice. I may have been angry with him and the other  
  jurors but I’m not a violent man. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Well, that’s the funny thing. We took a look at    
  your interview right after the trial and you sure sounded  
  angry enough to avenge your Daughter’s death. In fact, you  
  used that very word, “avenge”! 
 
   JUDD 
  Do you blame me for being upset? 
 
Judd stands. 
 
   JUDD (Cont’d) 
 
  Is there anything else, Detective? I have an  
  appointment… 
 
Tucci also stands up. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Four other members of that jury have also been  
  murdered, Mr. Judd. Care to comment on that? 
 
   JUDD 
  Like I said before…it’s a violent city. Shouldn’t you and  
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   JUDD   
your partner be out there trying to catch their killers? 
 
He exits. Tucci angrily kicks over a chair in frustration. 
 
INT.  Lt. Rhodes’ Office - Later. 
 
   BO 
  That cocksucker was laughing at us. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  At least he knows we’re on his case. That should put 
  a crimp into any other plans he might have had to 
  keep going. (beat) If he’s our guy…. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Oh, he’s our guy, alright. Judd’s guilty.  
  I’m sure of it. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  You’d better be right, Tucci…or the Department  
  could be facing a law suit for harassment. 
 
   BO 
  Mike, are you telling us to lay off Judd. 
    
 
   LT. RHODES 
  Fuck no. Just be careful how you do it. 
 
Ext. OFFICE BUILDING - DAY. 
It’s a modern glass skyscraper. Anthony Judd has his offices in the 
building. It’s lunch time and people are leaving the building. 
 
INT. CAR - 
Parked down from the building. Bo and  Frank are sitting and waiting. 
Tucci bites into a jelly donut. The jelly drips down making a mess of his 
tie. 
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TUCCI 
  Shit! 
He tries to rub the jelly off. 
 
   BO 
  Why don’t you wear a goddamn bib?  (then) Here he comes. 
 
EXT. BUILDING - SAME TIME. 
Anthony Judd exits with a business associate they’re laughing as they 
walk down the street. 
 
Frank, still blotting his tie, and Bo exit the car and follow. 
 
INT. RESTAURANT - DAY. 
 
The place is jammed. Judd and his associate, Pat, are having lunch. 
 
   JUDD 
  I swear Pat, old man Pena walks up to the first tee  
  wearing white ‘plus fours’ with Ducks on them. 
 
   PAT (laughing) 
  Ducks? You’ve got to be kidding? He’s so conservative  
   I think he was born with a vest on.  
 
   JUDD 
  Swear to God. 
A waiter comes over  to clear their plates. 
 
   PAT 
  Just coffee for me, please. 
 
   JUDD 
  Make that two…. 
 
Judd looks around and suddenly stiffens. 
 
JUDD’S POV. 
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Frank and Bo are sitting at the bar with beers in front of them. They 
both smile at Judd and nod, “Hello.” 
 
INT. LOBBY - JUDD’S OFFICE BUILDING - LATER. 
 
The elevator door opens and Judd steps out and moves toward the front 
door. CAMERA FOLLOWS. As he passes a Newspaper stand in the 
lobby he sees Tucci and Bo standing there. The three stare at one 
another. 
 
ANGLE JUDD - 
 
He pauses for a beat, than decides not to say anything to them. He 
shakes his head and continues out of the building. The two cops follow. 
 
 
EXT. JUDD’S APARTMENT BUILDING - NEXT MORNING. 
 
It’s about 7a.m. Judd comes out of building wearing sweats to begin his 
morning run. 
 
ANGLE - CAR - PARKED IN FRONT OF BUILDING. 
Bo and Frank lean casually against the hood. 
 
   BO (casually) 
  Morning. 
 
Judd is obviously annoyed but won’t  give the detectives the satisfaction 
of a confrontation. Ignoring them, he starts to jog down the street. 
 
INT. #26 PRECINCT - DAY. 
 
INT. LT. RHODES’ OFFICE - LATER. 
 
Rhodes sits silently behind his desk. Sitting opposite him is LISA JANE 
VERDON, a tough criminal defense lawyer. She has a reputation as 
someone not to fuck with. She stares not saying a word, either. 
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ANGLE - DOOR. 
Bo and Tucci knock and enter. 
 
   TUCCI 
 You wanted to see us, Lieutenant? 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Come in. (then) Detectives Tucci and James, I’d like  
 you to meet Ms. Lisa Jane Verdon. Lisa and I go a  
 long way back. She used to be an Assistant D.A. 
 
ANOTHER ANGLE. 
 
Bo and Frank smile and ad-lib ‘hellos’. She doesn’t respond. They raise 
their eyebrows and look at Rhodes. 
 
   LT. RHODES (Cont’d) 
 Ms. Verdon is Anthony Judd’s attorney. She claims that  
 for the past week you two have been harassing her client. 
 
   Bo. 
 Us? 
 
   TUCCI 
 I don’t think so Lieutenant….. 
 
CLOSE ON VERDON. 
 
   VERDON (coldly) 
 Nice meeting you two. 
 
She stands up. 
 
   VERDON (Cont’d) 
 You are all hereby put on notice that if you continue  
 following and hounding Mr. Judd…I will slap a lawsuit  
 on the Police Department and the City so fast, your heads 
 will spin.  
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BO 

 We don’t know what you’re talking about counselor… 
 
   VERDON 
 Okay…let me put it another way…keep fucking around… 
 and your ass is grass! 
 
Without another word she exits the room. Frank and Bo look at Rhodes. 
 
   LT. RHODES (Smiling) 
 Keep doing what you’re doing. 
 
   TUCCI 
 What about her? 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Forget it.  Lisa hasn’t been the same since her  
 Vasectomy. 
 
 
INT. JUDD’S APARTMENT - NIGHT. 
 
He’s seated watching the CD. He fast forwards the tape. 
 
ANGLE ON SCREEN. 
 
The tape has stopped on Dominic Apple’s face. 
 
   APPLE 
 “this guy Mason was as crazy as a loon.” 
 
CLOSER ON SCREEN. 
 
The  tape is now stopped on the face of juror MEG HINES. 
 
   MEG 
 “I hope we did the right thing. I held out for the death  
 penalty for a while, but I didn’t want to hang the jury. 
 I guess I let the others…’convince me.’ 
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FULL SHOT. 
 
   JUDD 
 That was the biggest mistake of your life. It’s time  
 you paid! 
 
SUPER:  “TWO DAYS LATER.” 
 
EXT. SMALL COTTAGE - DAY. 
 
We see MEG HINES open the front door and get a letter from her mail 
box, which is on the wall next to the door.  She starts to open the letter 
as she closes her door. 
 
Suddenly there is a Loud Roar -- the Front Door and Windows are 
BLOWN OUT in a huge EXPLOSION.  Lots of flames. 
 
INT. CRIME LAB - NIGHT. 
 
Frank and Bo are talking to the head of the laboratory, Dr. Isao Sumac. 
 
   ISAO 
 We came up with something interesting on  
 the letter bomb. 
 
   TUCCI  
 Tell me a return address…. 
 
Isao just look at him. 
 
   TUCCI (Cont’d) 
 Couldn’t you lie,  Doc? 
 
They follow him to a table. Isao holds up a glass dish on which are 
pieces of burned paper. 
 
   ISAO 
 We were able to bring out the contents of the  
 letter using ultra-hi frequency x-rays…. 
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   BO 

From those ashes? You guys are amazing...better than the TV 
guys. 

 
   ISAO 
 The message on the letter said, “vengeance is mine, sayeth the 
 Lord.”  You fellas know what that means? 
 
   BO 
 Yeah. That we were fucked. 
 
 
EXT. AIRPORT - DAY. 
 
INT. CONCOURSE - CONTINUOUS. 
 
Bo and Tucci are standing waiting as passengers are streaming out of 
Gate#12A 
 
ANOTHER ANGLE. 
Anthony Judd, carrying a small suitcase enters the waiting area. The 
guys cross to him. He’s not happy to see the two detectives and stops in 
his tracks. Other passengers go around them. 
 
   BO 
 Mr. Judd… 
  
   JUDD (Coldly) 
 What are you two doing here? 
 
   TUCCI 
 We went to your office this morning to ask you a few  
 questions, and your secretary told us you were out of town. 
 
   BO 
 …that you had flown to Nebraska a couple of  
 days ago. 
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   JUDD 
 That’s right. I went to a memorial service for Stephanie  
 Floyd, who was murdered last weekend. Is that a crime? 
 
   TUCCI (Quickly) 
 No, no, of course not. (then) I heard about that 
 case. A real shame. 
 
Without another word, Judd, begins walking. Bo and Frank follow. 
 
INT. CONCOURSE AREA - MOVING SIDEWALK. 
 
Bo and Frank are just ahead of Judd on the moving sidewalk. They 
stand facing him. 
 
   JUDD 
 Why did you go to my office? 
 
   TUCCI 
 Another one of the jurors was murdered the 
 other day…a…Meg Hines. 
 
   JUDD 
 You aren’t doing a very good job investigating  
 these killings, are you? 
 
   BO 
 Oh, we’re doing a lot better than the killer suspects. 
 We’re getting closer. 
 
Both guys take one step closer to Judd. 
 
   JUDD 
 As you can see…I obviously was in Nebraska when 
 Hines died. So, I’m afraid I can’t be of much  
 help to you. 
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TUCCI 
 You never know, Mr. Judd. See, she was killed by  
 a letter bomb. It was probably mailed before you  
 left town. 
 
They get off the moving sidewalk. Judd holds out his arms. 
 
   JUDD (Sarcastically) 
 Well, I guess then you’ve got me dead to rights. 
 Go ahead…handcuff me.  Look, these get  
 Together’s are starting to become a pain in the ass! 
 If you think I’m guilty…prove it! Otherwise, get  
 out of my life! 
 
He starts away. Then turns. 
 
   JUDD (Cont’d)  
 You want to talk to me again - call my lawyer. 
 
He goes. 
 
ANGLE - Tucci and Bo. 
 
   BO  
 We’d better get 24-hour protection for the remaining jurors. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Absolutely. 
 
   BO (Pleased) 
 Mr. Judd seemed a little pissed off at us. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Good.  Let the games begin! 
 
 
INT. #26 PRECINCT - LATER. 
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It’s a mad house; reporters everywhere; cameramen taking pictures, 
etc. Everyone seems to be milling around the Desk Sgt. 
 
   DESK SERGEANT 
 Come on people. I told you there will be a press  
 conference at 5p.m.. You’re wasting your time  
 askin’ me questions. 
 
ANGLE - FRONT DOOR. 
 
Bo and Tucci enter and stop dead in their tracks at the scene. 
 
   TUCCI 
 What the fuck…..? 
 
Bo shrugs and stops a uniformed cop leaving. 
 
   BO 
 Yo, Randell, what’s all the excitement? 
 
   RANDELL 
 I dunno, Bo. Must be something’ big. There’s more  
 Brass upstairs than I got in my whole house. 
 
Randell exits.  Bo and Frank push their way through the mob and start 
upstairs. 
 
INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY. 
 
Lots of uniforms, plain clothes and brass, including Lt. Rhodes. 
 
The boys cross to him. 
 
   TUCCI 
 Hey, Mike…what’s happening? 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 Where you guys been?   
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   JAMES 
 At the airport busting Judd’s balls. He just flew in…. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
 …forget Anthony Judd. 
 
Frank and Bo give each other an “Uh-Oh” look. 
 
   BO 
 “Forget him?” 
 
   LT.RHODES 
 Yeah, I got something to show you. 
 
He starts down the hall and they follow. He finally stops in front of a 
window.  
    
   LT. RHODES 
  See that guy in there? 
 
INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - 
THEIR POV. 
 
Through the two-way mirror they see DAVID COHN a young man 
dressed poorly who looks like he hasn’t slept in days. There is a 
uniformed cop standing near the door inside the room. 
 
   TUCCI (V.O.) 
  Yeah.  So? 
 
INT. HALLWAYS - CONTINUOUS. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  Say hello to David Cohn. This morning Mr. Cohn  
  walked over to a police unit and confessed to icing the  
  six Mason jurors… 
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TUCCI (Stunned) 
  What?  Bullshit! 
 
   BO 
  This gotta be some kind of sick joke, right? 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  Do you see me laughing? 
 
   TUCCI 
  Come on, Mike…this guy just casually walked  
  in…and gave himself up? 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  I don’t know if he “casually” walked in…or 
  “casually” skipped in.  All I know is we got a confessed  
  murderer in there. 
 
INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - THEIR POV. 
 
Cohn sits with his head down and his hands folded in front of him. 
 
   BO (V.O.) 
  I think what we ‘got in there’ is some kind of  
  nutcase who likes to confess to crimes. Christ,  
  they come out of the woodwork whenever we have  
  a series of homicides. 
 
Cohn raises his head and begins to blink a lot. 
 
   TUCCI  (V.O.) 
  Look at this fruitcake. He’s sending Morse code  
  signals with his eyes….. 
 
INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS. 
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TUCCI (Cont’d) 
  …to his friends on Jupiter. (then) Come on  
  Lieutenant, we all know that Judd killed  
  those people. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  I spoke to this guy and he seems to know a  
  helluva lot about the killings to be dismissed  
  out of hand. 
 
Tucci slams his fist into the wall. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Shit!  Mother-fucker! 
 
   BO (stubbornly) 
  Judd’s our guy.  He’s the killer! 
 
CLOSE ON RHODES. 
    
   LL. RHODES 
  Look guys, we gotta play this out for a while. 
  We’ll check this asshole’s story and then when  
  he proves to be a space cadet…we’ll throw him  
  out on his pointy head. 
 
   TUCCI 
  God almighty…I’m telling you I won’t believe  
  this fuckhead even if he swears on a stack of bibles. 
    
   BO 
  Why the hell do we have to go through all this  
  when we know it’s bullshit? 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  Because Commissioner Bloom is holding a Press 
  Conference at 5 to announce the arrest. 
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BO 

  Tell him he’s making a big mistake. That he  
  shouldn’t make any announcement. 
 
Rhodes just stares at them. 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  Are you nuts? Getting his picture on TV  
  makes Bloom cream his pants. I’d have a  
  better chance taking a fucking pork chop  
  away from a pit bull. 
 
Rhodes starts away, the turns: 
 
   LT. RHODES 
  So just chill out until this blows over, okay? 
 
EXT. #26 PRECINCT - FRONT STEPS - LATER. 
The Press are gathered on the steps. There are TV remote units parked 
in front. On the top step, surrounded by his aides is a smiling Police 
Commissioner, Leonard Bloom. 
 
   BLOOM 
  Ladies and gentleman…it’s with great pride  
  that I can announce…this morning we placed a 
  suspect under arrest for the homicides…you all have   
  referred to as “The Mason Jurors Murders.”   
 
   REPORTER #1 (calling out) 
  What’s his name…and has he confessed? 
 
   BLOOM 
  We are not going to release the suspect’s name  
  until he’s been arraigned. However, I can tell  
  you that he is an unemployed salesman.  And,  
  yes he has confessed to the killings. 
 
   REPORTER #2. 
  What happens now? 
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BLOOM 

  He will be booked and then transported to Mercy 
  Hospital for a Psychological evaluation. 
 
   REPORTER #3 
  What are you saying Commissioner? Is he  
  crazy…or something? 
 
Bloom holds out his arms with a big smile on his face. 
 
   BLOOM 
 ` No…no. It’s just a precaution we take. We want  
  to be sure that the suspect is competent to stand trial. 
  I can assure all of you…that the Department is  
  confident that we have the killer. 
Tucci and Bo are off to a side, listening: 
 
   BO 
  Bullshit! 
 
   TUCCI 
  He’ll be smiling outta the other side of his  
  face when this jumps up and bites him on  
  his fat ass! 
 
 
INT. DETECTIVE SQUAD ROOM - NEXT MORNING. 
 
Tucci is at his desk with a coffee and Danish in front of him as he talks 
to his wife, Peggy. 
    
   TUCCI (into phone) 
  Peggy, honey, I’m not gonna be able to make that   
  conference with Shirley’s teacher.  Maybe her teacher will  
  believe that Shirley’s tongue fell out of her mouth and she  
  didn’t stick it out on purpose. Gotta go… 
 
Bo walks in and crosses to his desk and sits. Tucci takes a bite out of his 
Prune Danish and a sip of coffee. 
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   BO 
  Morning…. 
 
   TUCCI 
  Morning? That’s it? 
 
   BO 
  What are you talking about? 
 
   TUCCI 
  Bo, you think you can sneak in here wearing the  
  same suit you wore yesterday…and for me not  
  to notice? 
 
   BO (rolls his eyes) 
  Gimme a break, Frank… 
 
   TUCCI (loving it) 
  Come on…where were you last night? 
  
   BO 
  You’re really a pain in my ass.    
 
   TUCCI 
  Explain yourself, partner. 
 
Bo takes a big breath. 
 
   BO 
  I never went home, okay? This gal I knew when she was a  
  cheerleader for the 49ers invited me to her hotel…and 
  …you know… 
 
   TUCCI (with big grin) 
  I’m just glad Peggy hung up before you confessed, slut. 
 
Lt. Rhodes crosses to them. 
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   LT. RHODES 
  There was a hold-up this morning at a 7-11 on Victory. 
  The perp shot and killed the cashier. Take it… 
  
   BO 
  Us?  But…. 
 
   LT. RHODES (To Bo) 
  What the hell goes?  Just because you’re wearin’ the same  
  suit you had on yesterday doesn’t mean you’re retired.  
 
Bo shoots Frank a dirty look. Tucci silently pleads innocence. 
 
   LT. RHODES (Cont’d)   
  You’re detectives…so go detect. 
 
Lt. Rhodes walks away. 
 
 
EXT. STATE MENTAL HOSPITAL. 
The large brick building was built in the last century and looks it. It’s a 
depressing facility which goes with its purpose. 
 
INT. CONFERENCE  ROOM - 
A Sanity Hearing is in progress. A Supreme Court Justice sits at a long 
table listening to the testimony. He and he alone, after listening to all the 
witnesses pro and con has the power to decide whether an inmate 
qualifies for release. Anthony Judd is seated opposite the Judge. Among 
the audience is Henry Mason. The hearing is for him. 
 
   JUDD (emotionally) 
  …Henry Mason is a cold blooded murderer and  
  should not be allowed to enter society again… 
 
   JUDGE (interrupting) 
  Mr. Judd I’m well aware of your views on that  
  subject…but this is a sanity hearing about Mr. Mason’s  
  mental state and possible release. 
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ANGLE - MASON. 
He has a smile on his face. 
    
   JUDD  
  Look at him. Just look at him smiling. He’s enjoying this. 
  He isn’t now or ever was insane. 
 
   JUSTICE 
  That isn’t what his Doctors have told this court… 
 
   JUDD 

I don’t care how many shrinks swear that’s he’s made 
progress…they are wrong and it’s too big a risk to take. 
Doesn’t anybody have to pay for my daughter’s murder? 
I…ah…I… 

 
He puts his head in his hands and is unable to continue.   
 
   JUSTICE 
  Mr. Judd, I assure you that I will not ignore your heartfelt  
  plea…and will certainly weigh it heavily when reaching my  
  decision. I will decide this case within a week. This sanity  
  hearing is closed. 
 
He bangs his gavel. 
 
EXT. VICTORY BLVD - 7-11 STORE. - DAY. 
 
It’s raining. There are police units all around. Yellow police tape has 
been put up keeping the crime scene from being contaminated. The 
body of the victim is wheeled out on a stretcher to an ambulance. Tucci 
and Bo are standing in the doorway, out of the rain, talking to a very 
nervous customer. They are taking notes. 
 
   TUCCI (Patiently) 
 Okay, Mrs. Padula, you were at the cash register… 
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PADULA 
 I was…a…at the cash register paying for my groceries,  
 when…a…this man rushed in…    
 
   BO 
 What did he look like? 
 
She shrugs. 
 
   PADULA 
 I dunno. He was wearin’ one of those…you know 
 …ski masks. 
 
   BO 
 Then  what happened? 
 
   PADULA (crying) 
 He just shot the clerk. He didn’t say anything…just shot.  
 What kind of person does that? 
 
   TUCCI 
 Did the man, in the ski mask, threaten you in  
 anyway? 
 
   PADULA 
 No. He just reached over -- took money from the  
 register and….ran out. I was in…I guess shock…then 
 I started to scream. 
 
   BO 
 Did you happen to notice which direction the shooter  
 went when he left the store? 
 
   PADULA 
 I was afraid to even look. All I could see was the  
 poor clerk lying there. Finally, somebody ran in… 
 they musta heard my screams…and called 9-1-1.  
 Can…I go home now? 
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  TUCCI 
 Yes. We’ll have one of our men drive you.  
 Thanks for your help. 
 
She leaves with a uniformed cop. 
 
 
INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY. 
Sharon Judd and Anthony are having breakfast. The busy coffee shop is 
around the corner from his office. 
 
  JUDD 
 They’re going to let Mason go free, Sharon. That  
 Judge is going to rule for him…. 
 
  SHARON 
 Honey, you can’t be sure. 
 
  JUDD 
 I just know he’s going to do it. That murdering,  
 bastard is going to walk.  
 
  SHARON 
 Anthony, even if the Judge does let Mason go…there’s 
 nothing we can do about it. 
 
  JUDD (furiously) 
 Yes, there is.  I’m not going to sit around and allow  
 that to happen. If I have to take matters in my own  
 hands then that’s what I’ll do…. 
 
She takes his hand in hers. 
 
  SHARON (worried) 
 What are you saying? 
 



   
 
73. 
  JUDD 
 I don’t know. But I swear to you that Mason  
 is going to pay for what he did to Carol…. 
 
He quickly stands up, turns and stomps out of the place. Sharon just 
stares after him. Afraid of what might happen. 
 
INT. – LT. RHODES’ OFFICE - LATER. 
 
  LT. RHODES (ON THE PHONE) 
 I know Commissioner…yes, Sir. It’s a real kick  
 in the head. I don’t know why it took so damn long,  
 Sir?  No…I don’t think they bought  
 their computers at Toys-R-Us. 
 
He reacts to the Commissioner’s slamming the phone down in his ear. 
 
  LT. RHODES (Cont’d) 
 Putz!!!! 
 
Tucci and Bo knock and enter. 
 
  TUCCI 
 Hey, Lieutenant, we identified the shooter in the 7-11   
 killing. We got an APB out for him. 
 
  LT. RHODES (smiling) 
 Fuck him and fuck you… 
 
Bo and Frank quickly look at each other. What gives? 
 
  BO 
 Something wrong, Mike? 
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   LT. RHODES 
 I just got off the phone with the Commissioner -- he’s  
 not a happy camper. They finally ran Cohn’s prints  
 through the computer and found he has a long history 
 of confessing to crimes. (then, quickly) 
 And, don’t say, “What a surprise.” 
 
Tucci and Bo high five each other. 
 
  LT. RHODES 
 The prick once claimed he wacked Jimmy Hoffa. 
 
They all laugh. 
 
  TUCCI 
 Did anybody tell the shrinks at the hospital not  
 too waste their ink blots? 
 
  LT. RHODES 
 Screw them. When the press finds out, the Commish’s  
 gonna shit himself. 
 
  BO (gleefully) 
 So is Judd when he sees us again. 
 
  
EXT. CHURCH - NIGHT. 
 
There are Police units all over the place. Cops carrying flashlights are 
walking around the crime scene. 
 
ANGLE - FRANK AND BO. 
 
They are standing next to a Priest. 
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  PRIEST 
 What’s this city coming to? Mr. Handford was  
 a regular at our 6pm Mass. 
 
  JAMES 
 Every night? 
 
  PRIEST (nods) 
 Like clockwork. 
 
  TUCCI 
 So the killer could have followed him and known  
 his schedule. 
 
  PRIEST 
 Who could have done such a horrible thing? 
 
  TUCCI 
 That’s what we’re here to find out, Father. 
 
Tucci points to a uniformed officer. 
 
 ` TUCCI (Cont’d) 
 We would appreciate it if you could give that  
 Policeman any information you have about  
 the victim. 
 
The Priest crosses to the cop. Bo and Tucci make their way to the crime 
scene and stare at the headless body of a man. The torso is fully clothed, 
on all fours and the body is bent over some sort of wooden box. 
 
  BO 
 Can you imagine being killed like that? The guy’s head  
 was cut off like he was guillotined. 
   
  TUCCI 
 Guillotined? I thought that went out with the French 
 revolution? 
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  BO 
 Nah.  I still think the frogs use it. 
 
They cross over to a Prayer Message Board next to the front door of the 
Church. A police technician is dusting for prints. 
 
  BO (Cont’d) 
 You come up with anything? 
 
The technician shakes his head and leaves. 
 
CLOSE ON MESSAGE BOARD. 
Written in magnetic letters that are used to announce services, is: 
 
 “Vengeance is mine, sayeth the Lord.” 
 
  BO 
 And the beat goes on. Looks like we have our  
 seventh victim…. 
  
  TUCCI 
 I think maybe we should pay a visit to Mr. Judd  
 and find out where he was  all night. 
 
CLOSE ON JUDD. 
 
  JUDD 
 Sleeping! What the hell do you think I was doing? 
 
PULL BACK. 
 
They’re in Judd’s Apartment. He’s wearing pajamas and a robe. He 
looks like he was just woken up which he was. 
 
  JUDD (continuing) 
 And if you hadn’t  woke me up I’d still be sleeping. 
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  TUCCI 
 We found another juror murdered a little while ago. 
 
  JUDD 
 What does that have to do with me? 
 
  BO 
 Is there any way we can verify that you were here  
 all night…and fell asleep at ten o’clock, like you  
 say  Mr. Judd? 
 
  JUDD (sarcastically) 
 You can ask Demi Moore. 
 
  TUCCI 
 Huh? 
 
  JUDD 
 I had this dream that Demi and I were in a hot tub  
 together…(then, annoyed)  How the hell can I prove  
 it when I was here alone? Can you prove I wasn’t here? 
 
  BO 
 Hey, there’s no need to raise your voice. We’re just  
 doing our jobs. 
 
Judd walks toward his front door. 
 
  JUDD 
 Unless you’re going to arrest me -- I want you both 
 out of my apartment.  Now! 
 
He opens the door and indicates for them to leave. Bo and Frank slowly 
cross to the open door. 

TUCCI 
 We’ll be seeing you, Judd. You can count on that. 
 Go back to sleep, now. 
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  BO 
 Send our best to Demi…. 
 
They exit and Judd slams the door. 
 
INT. ELEVATOR - SECONDS LATER. 
 
Bo punches the ground floor button and the elevator starts down. 
 
  TUCCI 
 We’d better ask Rhodes to put an around-the-clock-  
 surveillance on this cocksucker! 
    
 
SUPER: “TWO DAYS LATER.” 
 
EXT. SHARON JUDD’S HOME - DAY. 
 
INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS. 
 
She has her iPhone in one hand and some coffee in the other. 
 
  SHARON (into phone) 
 Anthony, it’s me. Where are you? I’ve left three  
 messages. (then; excitedly) Did you hear that  
 Judge ruled that Mason had to remain in the hospital. 
 Isn’t that great news?  Call me back. 
 
She hangs up. 
 
CLOSE ON A HAND. 
It reaches into one end of a bathtub filled with water and picks up a 
YELLOW RUBBER DUCK. The hand goes out of frame. 
 
WIDEN: 
 
INT. BATHROOM - DAY. 
A small ordinary bathroom. 
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It’s crowded with police personnel. Bo is holding the dripping yellow 
duck. We see that there’s a body of a drowned woman submerged in the 
water. 
 
  BO 
 Look at this Frank….. 
 
He holds out the duck. Tucci takes it. 
 
His POV -  THE DUCK. 
Written in Magic Marker on the duck is, “Vengeance  
is mine, sayeth the Lord.” 
 
  TUCCI (V.O.) 
A fucking duck? Goddamn Judd thinks he’s a comedian. 
 
ANOTHER ANGLE - 
Tucci drops the duck into an evidence bag and hands it to a uniform. Bo 
and Frank exit. 
 
INT. LIVINGROOM - SAME TIME. 
 
A uniformed policeman sits on a chair looking very depressed. He stubs 
out a cigarette. 
 
  TUCCI 
 Okay, Collins tell us once again. 
 
  COLLINS 
 I feel really bad about this.  Really. 
 
  BO 
 Why the hell would you go out to pick up  
 a pizza for you and Mrs. Pearson? You were  
 assigned to guard the woman…not run fucking errands. 
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COLLINS (defensively) 
 Come on, Bo. The old lady said they always deliver the pizza 
 cold and she begged me to pick it up. She was gonna take a 
 bath…and I’d be back in five minutes. It didn’t seem like  
 no big deal. 
 
  TUCCI (disgusted) 

“No big deal?” It was enough time for the killer to drown her.  I’d      
call that a big deal! 

 
Collins lowers his head - knowing he’s in deep shit. 
 
 
EXT. 26 PRECINCT. - LATER. 
 
  LT. RHODES (V.O.) 
 Palmer and Gross claim they lost Judd in morning traffic. 
 
INT. RHODES’ OFFICE - CONTINUOUS. 
 
  Tucci 
 Collins turns into “Pizza Man - He Delivers”…and Palmer 
 and Gross can’t even stay on Judd’s tail. 
 
  BO 
 We’re acting like the Keystone Kops. 
 
  LT. RHODES 
 The Commissioner reamed my ass out this morning. He  
 wants this fucking case solved. From now on you two are  
 assigned surveillance on Judd. Lose him and lose your badges. 
 
 
INT. DETECTIVE’S SQUAD ROOM - CONTINUOUS. 
They enter, cross to their desks and sit. 
 
ANGLE - DOORWAY. 
Sharon Judd enters and hesitates then asks a detective a question.  
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He points to where Bo and Tucci are sitting. She crosses to them. They 
look surprised. 
 
  BO 
 Mrs. Judd what brings you here? 
 
  SHARON 
 Have you seen my husband lately? 
 
  TUCCI 
 Not for a few days, Ma’am. Why? 
 
CLOSE ON HER. 
 
  SHARON 

It’s just…maybe I’m being a worry-wart…but I’ve left five 
messages on his answering machine and he hasn’t called me back. 
That’s not like him. 

 
  TUCCI 
 Have you checked his office? 
 
  SHARON (nods) 
 They haven’t seen him for three days. I’m worried. 
 Even when Anthony goes out of town, he always calls  
 just to let me know, he’s okay. 
   
  BO 

Tell you what…we’ll check around and see what we can find out.  
If we do find out anything we’ll give you a buzz….. 

 
  SHARON 
 I’d really appreciate that. (weak laugh) I know  
 I’m probably just being silly… 
 
She smiles and then crosses out of the room. 
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BO 
 What do you think all that’s about? 
 
  TUCCI 
 Don’t know.  But Rhodes wants us to stick with 
 Judd anyway…so this gives us a perfect excuse  
 to squeeze his balls. 
 
INT. ANTHONY JUDD’S PUBLISHING OFFICE. - DAY. 
Judd’s firm publishes Children’s Books. There are blow-ups of all the 
covers of the books on the walls. A very attractive receptionist, 
BRIDGET is talking to the guys. 
 
  BRIDGET 

Well, yes, we did think it strange for Mr. Judd not to show up for    
the past three days, but…hey, he’s the boss and I guess he can 
goof off  whenever he wants, right? 

 
  TUCCI 

Has he ever not shown up, or not contacted the office like this 
before? 

 
  BRIDGET 
 Not since I’ve been working here…. 
 
  BO 
 Bridget, has Mr. Judd been acting strange or unusual lately? 
 
  BRIDGET 

Not really. He’s a pretty intense man normally…you don’t think 
something’s happened to him, do you? 

 
 
INT. HALLWAY - OUTSIDE JUDD’S APARTMENT - LATER. 
Bo and Tucci and the building SUPER are together. Bo is knocking on 
the apartment door. 
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BO (Calling Out) 
 Mr. Judd? 
 
He knocks again.  Louder. 
 
  BO (Cont’d) 
 Yo!  Anybody home….. 
 
No reaction from inside. 
 
  TUCCI  (To Super) 
 Open it up! 
 
The Super opens the front door with his pass key. 
 
  TUCCI  
 We can take it from here…. 
 
Bo and he enter and close the door. 
 
INT. JUDD’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS. 
 
  BO (Calling out) 
 Mr. Judd? It’s Detective James.  Judd, you home? 
 
They shrug to each other and start looking around. 
 
ANGLE- TUCCI. 
 
He crosses to the telephone answering machine which is blinking.  He 
pushes the ‘message’ button. 
 
  SHARON (V.O.) 

“Honey, where the hell are you? This is the fifth message. Call me 
as soon as you get this.” 

 
  TUCCI 
 He obviously didn’t get it. 
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Bo is looking at the CD. A tape is sticking out of the machine. 
 
  BO 
 Let’s check out what our boy has been watching…. 
 
He pushes the tape back in and hit’s the PLAY button. 
 
CLOSE ON THE SCREEN: 
 
RITA PEARSON’S FACE APPEARS ON THE SCREEN. 
 
  PEARSON 
 “There’s no doubt in my mind that Mr. Mason is insane. That’s 
the way I voted…” 
   
  TUCCI (V.O.) 
 Shit! It’s the old lady that was drowned. 
 
ANGLE - TUCCI AND BO. 
 
  BO 
 Man, it’s like an instant replay of his victims… 
 
Tucci nods and picks up a book from the coffee table. 
 
  TUCCI 
 A Bible. Guess what page it’s open, to? 
 
  BO & TUCCI (together) 
 “Vengeance is mine, sayeth the Lord.” 
   
  TUCCI 
 Bingo! 
 
EXT. UNMARKED POLICE CAR   - TRAVELLING. 
 
INT. CAR - SAME TIME. 
Tucci is putting dashboard microphone back. 
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  TUCCI 
 An APB is out on Judd… 
 
  BO 

He’s outta his tree. Thinking he can kill all the jurors and not get 
caught. 

   
  TUCCI 
 You know, Bo, maybe he doesn’t give a rat’s ass  
 about being  caught… 
 
EXT. CRIMINAL COURT BUILDING - LATER. 
 
Emergency Service units and SWAT Team personnel are all around 
wearing flack jackets. Seemingly every police car in the City has been 
called to the location. There are TV remote trucks parked across the 
street. 
Bo and Tucci’s car squeals to a stop. Their Bubble Gum Light is flashing 
on the roof. They quickly duck under the yellow police tape and enter 
the building.  We FOLLOW.  
 
INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS. 
 
They are met by Lt. Rhodes. There are cops everywhere. 
 
  LT. RHODES 

About time you got here. We got a hostage situation inside one of 
the courtrooms. 

 
They start down the hall. CAMERA TRACKS with them. 
 
  TUCCI 
 The call said Judd was here…. 
 
  LT. RHODES 
 Oh, he’s here alright. The sunovabitch is holding 
 Judge Meacham hostage. 
 



87. 
 
  BO 
 Holy shit.  Meacham? 
 
  TUCCI 
 But what’s with all the TV trucks outside? 
 
  LT. RHODES 
 Judd insisted on telling his story to the public. If we  
 didn’t allow it…he was gonna blow Meacham’s head off. 
 
The hallway if a mob scene. Frank, Bo and Lt. Rhodes push their way 
through and enter the room. 
 
INT. COURTROOM - CONTINUOUS. 
Cops and reporters are staring horrified at the bench. 
 
CLOSE ON BENCH. 
Anthony Judd is seated in the Judge’s chair. He has a shotgun against a 
very frightened Judge Sally Meacham’s head. Judd spots Tucci and Bo 
and smiles. 
   
 
  JUDD 
 The cavalry has arrived.   Hi, boys….. 
 
REVERSE ANGLE - Frank , Bo and Rhodes stop dead in their tracks. 
   
  BO (quietly) 
 Oh, my God. 
 
A Reporter shouts out a question. 
 
  REPORTER 
 “Mr. Judd what do you hope to accomplish by this?” 
 
  JUDD 

No one cares about Justice anymore. Defense lawyers use tricks 
and tactics to get their guilty clients off.  



88. 
 JUDD 
They couldn’t give a damn about the victims or the victim’s 
family. It’s a game. Winning is everything. Truth is meaningless. 

 
  REPORTER 
 “And you think holding a Judge hostage is going to make 
 the system better?” 
 
  JUDD 
 Probably not. It might be too late for that. But, it is time we 
 took control of our lives again. Who says if we can’t get justice 

any other way, it’s wrong to take the law into our own hands? 
This  Judge…. 

 
Judd moves the shotgun away from Meacham’s head for a second and 
fires off a round. The BLAST of the shotgun deafens everyone. The blast 
blows a large hole in the wall. Everyone scatters. Cops reach for their 
holsters. 
 
  TUCCI 
 He’s crazy. The man is crazy. 
 
CLOSE ON JUDD. 
 
  JUDD (Cont’d) 
 …this Judge allowed the jury to let my daughter’s killer  
 get off. See how easy it would have been to make Mason pay? 
 He should be rotting in hell not finger-painting in a hospital. 
 Judge Meacham and the jury have to answer for what they did. 
   
  REPORTER 
 …are you any better than Mason if you do this? 
 
  JUDD 
 My life is over. It died when I buried my daughter, Carol. 

The only thing I have left is making those responsible pay for their 
crimes. 
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BO (Shouting) 
So, you’ve become God. You decide who lives and who dies? 

 
  JUDD 
 That’s right, Bo.  I am God. (beat) Sally Meacham you have 
 been tried, convicted and sentenced to death. 
 
WIDE: 
 
Judd pulls the trigger and BLOWS Judge Meacham’s head off. 
 
FULL SCENE. 
People duck, scream and cry. But no one rushes the bench. They’re all 
too shocked at the suddenness of the thing. Judd very calmly puts the 
shotgun down and just sits waiting to be arrested. The police finally 
move to him. 
 
EXT.  #26 PRECINCT - NIGHT. 
There are remote trucks parked in front. The stairs are jammed with 
reporters and photographers. 
 
ANGLE 0N JOHN SAXON. 
 
He stands holding a mike and talking into camera. 
 
  SAXON 
 Anthony Judd is expected to be booked for the shotgun  
 killing of Judge Sally Meacham at any moment. For those  

of you who haven’t been with our ‘live’ coverage all afternoon -- 
Judd executed Judge Meacham in front of hundreds of horrified 
witnesses. 

 
ANOTHER ANGLE. 
 
Tucci, Bo pull up to the building along with a convoy of police vehicles. 
They hustle Anthony Judd out of the car. 
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ANGLE - FRONT STAIRS. 
Uniformed officers open a pathway for them. Reporters are shouting 
questions, flash bulbs going off…. 
 
INT. LOBBY AREA - CONTINUOUS. 
More bedlam. Everyone is trying to get closer to Judd and Bo and 
Frank push him up the stairs to the squad room.  Someone yells out to 
Judd… 
 
  VOICE 
 “…Are you sorry for what you did?” 
 
CLOSE ON JUDD. 
He turns toward the voice and very calmly smiles but says nothing. 
 
INT. INTERROGATION ROOM.  - LATER. 
Judd is being questioned. During all the above he has a serene look on 
his face, but doesn’t say a word. 
 
 
INT. LT. RHODES OFFICE - 
 
Bo and Tucci looking very weary and frustrated enter. 
 
  LT. RHODES 
 Anything? 
 
  TUCCI 
 Not a word. He refuses to talk. 
 
  LT. RHODES 
 What the hell can he say? We all saw what happened.  
 He understands his rights, right? We don’t want to lose on a 
 fucking technicality. 
 
  BO 

He was mirandized up the kazoo. We asked him ten times if he 
wants to speak to an attorney… 
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  TUCCI 

All he does is look at us…with this peaceful smile on his face.  
Like he’s the Dahlia Lama. 

 
CLOSE ON RHODES. 
   
  LT. RHODES 

Okay, book him in the County Jail. Maybe that’ll loosen his 
tongue. 

 
INT. INTERVIEW ROOM - COUNTRY JAIL - NEXT DAY. 
 
Lisa Jane Verdon and Anthony Judd are seated across from each other. 
   
 
  VERDON 
 Mr. Judd how can I represent you if you won’t talk to me? 
 
No reaction from Judd. 
 
  VERDON (Cont’d) 

In order to mount a defense, I have to know why you did what 
you did? 

 
No reaction. 
 
  VERDON (Cont’d) 
 Was it something you had no control over? 
 
No reaction. She slams her hand on the table and gets angrily up. 
 
  VERDON (Cont’d) 

Jesus Christ, how the hell can I help you if you won’t help 
yourself? You have to talk to me, Anthony. 

 
Nothing. 
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VERDON (Cont’d) 
 Okay, that’s a wrap. I’m having some psychiatrist come  
 in to observe and test you. I think you’re as crazy as a… 
 Bedbug…and I think he’ll agree. 
 
She crosses to the door and pounds on it to be let out. 
 
CLOSE ON JUDD. 
 
He just smiles and stares calmly at her. 
 
INT. DISTRICT ATTORNEY’S OFFICE - DAYS LATER. 
 
Lisa Jane Verdon sits opposite D.A. PETER BOYD.  
 
  VERDON 

Listen, Peter, my client is nuts. Your shrinks say that…and my 
shrink agrees.  So what’s the problem? 

   
  BOYD 

Lisa, the guy blew a Judge’s head off in front of TV cameras. This 
is a high profile case. The public may demand we take him to 
trial. 

 
  VERDON 

Give me a fucking break, Pete. The public doesn’t give a crap 
about a trial. How do you think they’re going to feel after you 
spend millions and the Judd is still found insane? 

 
  BOYD 

Maybe the jury will find him guilty of murder one and sentence 
him to death? 

 
  VERDON (Sarcastically) 
 I don’t know what you’re smoking but give me a pack. 

You’ve got as much chance of that happening as I do jumping 
Brad Pitt’s bones. Come on…he can’t even help with defense. 
 



93. 
 
They stare at each other for a few beats. 
 
  BOYD 
 Okay. You got your plea. Judd goes away to the funny  
 farm -- but for life! No chance of ever being released. 
 Deal? 
 
  VERDON 
 Deal! 
 
They shake hands. 
 
 
INT. INTERVIEW ROOM - COUNTY JAIL - A FEW DAYS LATER. 
 
Sharon Judd has come to say goodbye to her husband. He’s wearing 
prison scrubs and is manacled by chains around his wrists and ankles. 
 
  SHARON 
 Anthony, it’s going to be all right. You’ll see. The  
 Doctors will take good care of you and maybe your  
 demons will go away. I’ll visit every week, I promise. 
 
Judd looks at his wife, smiles and nods. 
 
ANGLE - DOOR. 
 
A guard from the hospital sticks his head in. 
 
  GUARD 
 We have to leave now…Mrs. Judd. 
 
  SHARON 
 Okay. 
 
She sighs, hugs her husband and kisses him. 
 
CLOSE ON JUDD’S HANDS. 
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He slips a piece of paper into her pocket. She doesn’t notice. 
 
Judd slowly shuffles out the door as Sharon looks on. 
 
CLOSE - ON NEWSPAPER HEADLINE: 
 
  “JUDD REMANDED TO STATE 
    MENTAL HOSPITAL.” 
 
PULL BACK. 
 
INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY. 
 
BO puts the newspaper down as a waitress brings a huge club sandwich 
to Frank and a green small salad for him. Frank shakes his head…. 
 
  TUCCI 
 How can a grown man exist on rabbit food? (Then to waitress) 
 Extra mayo, right? 
 
  WAITRESS. 
 Right. The onion rings and French fries’ll be out in a sec. 
 
  TUCCI 
 Don’t forget my milk shake….. 
 
She leaves. They begin to eat. 
 
  BO 
 Can you imagine spending the rest of your life in  
 the cuckoo’s nest? 
 
  TUCCI 
 Probably no worse than spending it at the #26th. 
 
  BO 

You know something, Frank…what if Judd is scamming 
everybody?  What if he’s not bananas? 
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  TUCCI 

Why would he pull a stunt like that? The only way he’s going to 
leave that hospital is slippers first… 

 
  BO (unsure) 
 Yeah. (a beat) Maybe…… 
 
EXT. JUDD’S HOUSE - NIGHT. 
 
INT. KITCHEN -  
 
Sharon is sipping some tea. She discovers the paper in her pocket and 
with a bewildered look begins to read it: 
 
  JUDD’S VOICE OVER THE TEXT. 
 
 “Sharon, my sweet. I’m finally where I want to be. This  
 whole thing was done just to let me get my hands on Mason. 
 Our Carol, will finally be avenged! Love, Andrew.” 
 
CLOSE ON SHARON - 
 
As she realizes…… 
 
  SHARON 
 Oh, my God.  No…. 
 
She buries her head in her hands. 
 
 
INT. RECEPTION AREA - MENTAL HOSPITAL. - NIGHT. 
 
Judd with his restraints removed is standing in front of a small desk. 
Two hospital attendants stand next to him. A doctor, SHIRLEY 
LIPSETT, has just finished admitting Anthony. 
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DOCTOR 

Alright, Mr. Judd. Alan and David, here, will take you to your 
room in the North Wing. Make sure to make yourself 
comfortable. I’ll stop by a little later to see you. 

 
The Doctor indicates for the attendants to take Judd to his room. 
 
ANGLE - They start down a series of corridors. CAMERA FOLLOWS. 
 
INT. ONE OF THE CORRIDORS - 
 
They pass various doors with signs on them: “Therapy”, TV Room”, 
Occupational Therapy”, etc…. One of the attendants points to the door, 
marked, “Therapy.” 
 
  GUARD #1 

This is where you’ll be taken tomorrow morning for 
“Orientation.” 

 
  JUDD (Quietly) 
 Mason. Where is he? 
 
  GUARD #2. 
 Henry Mason? 
 
Judd nods. 
 
  GUARD #1 
 Poor bastard.  He was killed yesterday by another inmate. 
 
CLOSE ON JUDD. 
 
His eyes go wide. 
 
  JUDD (Frantic) 
 No! No! He can’t be dead! No! 
 
  GUARD #2 
 Take it easy, fella… 
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Suddenly Judd loses it and begins to wrestle with the two men. 
 
  JUDD (Screaming) 
 He can’t be dead! That’s why I’m here! To kill him! 
 It’s not fair. Mason, where are you????? 
 
The two attendants start to subdue Judd. 
 
 
CLOSE ON JUDD’S FACE: 
 
He’s in profile. There are shadows across his face coming from the light 
from a bared window. 
 
  JUDD (ranting) 
 It wasn’t supposed to end like this.  I’m sane, Doctor.  As sane  
 as anybody here.  It’s so ironic…it’s almost laughable! 
 
WIDEN: 
 
Judd is standing next to the bared window. He’s in a Straight-Jacket. 
Doctor  Lipsett is seated on his bed listening to him. 
 
  JUDD (Cont’d) 
 I planned all this down to the smallest detail. I was really  
 brilliant, don’t you see? I only killed those jurors and judge  
 to get here.  I was the one supposed to kill Mason.  Now that he’s 
 dead you have to let me go.  I shouldn’t be here.  
 I’m really very sane. 
 
EXT. STATE HOSPITAL - CONTINUOUS. 
 
CAMERA BEGINS TO PULL BACK. 
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   JUDD (V.O.) 
 …you will won’t you?  You will let me go home. 

Can’t we chalk the whole thing up to an unfortunate mistake? 
You don’t want to keep an innocent man here do you? 

 
 
AERIAL SHOT - 
 
EXT. STATE HOSPITAL - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS. 
 
  JUDD (V.O.) - SCREAMING 
 
 …DO YOU? I’M SANE. I’M NOT CRAZY!  I’M SANE! 
 
FADE OUT: 
 
Through the Black we HEAR his animalistic SCREAM continue  
and get LOUDER! 
 
 
 
 
 
   
 
 
 
 
   
 
  
  
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 


