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FADE | N:

BLACK SCREEN

SUPER: BAGHDAD, | RAQ NOVEMBER 2003
EXT. BAGHDAD STREET - DAY

A palmtree lined street.

| NT. HUWEE - DAY

SERGEANT GORDON COOPERMANN | eads his squad on patrol in
their Hunvee just outside the base. SPECI ALI ST JAMES
MADRI D drives the Hunvee.

SPECI ALI ST MADRI D
Coop, what’'s the story?

SPC Madrid just turned twenty-one years old. Janmes hails
fromMoriarty, New Mexico. His dark features could pass
for Arabic; five feet six inches and one hundred forty
pounds, he is the tal kative type.

SERGEANT COOPERMANN
Man, why do you al ways ask so nmany
guestions?

SPC MADRI D
|’ mjust curious, Magnum Wiy do
they call you Magnum anyway?

The Hunvee slowy rolls through the street with the rest
of its convoy nates.

SGTI' COOPERVANN
It’s need to know, only.

SPC MADRI D
Whi ch one? Wy they call you
Magnum or what the mssion is?

SGI COOPERMANN
Bot h.

SPC MADRI D
Shut up!



SGI' COOPERNMVANN
(1 aughi ng)
Just drive, Madrid.

SERGEANT GORDON COOPERMANN, twenty-five years old from
Lakewood, Col orado, is a rising star in Al pha Conpany,
part of the 4'" Infantry out of Fort Carson Col orado.
Coopermann is six feet one inch and solid; the clean cut
all conference high school football flanker.

SGT COOPERMANN
"1l let you know when we get a
little closer. Just keep drivin' .

SPC MADRI D
(shaki ng his head)
God, | hate these secret m ssions.

SGT Coopermann | ooks at his street map.

SGI' COOPERNMANN
Ok, two nore bl ocks then hang a
left.

SPC MADRI D
Roger that, Sergeant.

The convoy passes through the relatively busy streets.
The Hunvees turn and slow down to wait for kids playing
soccer in the street to clear. Yelling and children’s
| aught er can be heard.

SGTI' COOPERVANN
Stop at the second building on
the right.

SPC MADRI D
Cot cha.

The convoy stops. SGI' Coopernmann bolts fromthe vehicle
into the building and returns carrying a basket.

SGT COOPERVANN
(entering vehicle)
Let’s roll! Step on it.

The vehicle lurches forward and the convoy foll ows.



SPC MADRI D
A fucking picnic basket! That’s
what our secret m ssion was?
Jesus H Christ! This shit again?

SGI' COOPERMANN
Just drive, Madrid. Get us back
to canp. Wiip a left up here go
around the bl ock and back the sane
way we cane.

The convoy gets turned back towards base.

SPC MADRI D
Col onel Higgins wants tabouli and
goat, so we have to go on a
“patrol.”
(makes finger quotes)
When did the arny becone a bunch
of take out delivery boys?

SGT COOPERMANN
(shakes head)
Just get us back.

EXT. STREET - DAY
A soccer ball sits alone in the eerily deserted street.
| NT. HUWEE - DAY

SGI COOPERMANN
Uh- oh.

SPC MADRI D
What do you mean uh-oh? Oh shit.

SGT COOPERMANN
(grabbi ng radi o)
Get ready. Step on it hard!

SGT COOPERMANN
(into the radio)
ol den Coyote to Wl f Pack.
Stranger danger, stay frosty.
Sonet hi ng’ s goi ng down.



RADI O
Roger, ol den Coyote, we got your
Si X.

Smal |l arnms fire erupts to the rear of the convoy.
Sonet hi ng noves on the rooftops as eneny conbatants
position thenselves to |launch a rocket propelled grenade.

SGT COOPERNMANN
Wol |y, do you see ‘emat the top
of the roof? It’s an RPG

PRI VATE WOOLFORD, an ei ghteen year old, fresh out of
basic training recruit mans the turret gun.

PVT WOOLFORD
Yes, Sergeant.

SGT COOPERMANN
G ve ‘emwhat for, Woly.

PVT Wol ford fires one shot, and his .50 caliber jans.

PVT WOCOLFORD
| have a jam | have a jam

SGI' COOPERMANN
God damm it! Get us the hell out
of herel

Sgt Cooper mann hangs out the door with his M 16.

SPC MADRI D
l"’mtrying!

Sgt Coopermann fires a three shot burst at the
conbatants’ rooftop position. The RPG fires wldly,
straight up in the air.

SPC MADRI D
( Scream nQ)
Wo! Hoo! You got em

Small arnms fire fromw ndows and rooftops rain down on
Madri d, Coopernmann, and Wbol f ord.



SGI' COOPERVANN
Go!  Go!

Bullets rip through the Hunvee.

SPC MADRI D
Ooww  Ahhh! ["’mhit. Damm i t!
|t burns!

SGI' COOPERNMANN
Were? Were are you hit?

SPC MADRI D
My leg! It’s ny leg; |I can feel
t he bl ood pouring down ny | eg!
It’s burning!

SGT Coopermann i nspects SPC Madrid’'s | eg and begins to
| augh.

SPC MADRI D
VWhat ? What’s going on? Wat’'s so
funny?

SGTI' COOPERVANN
You. You are hilarious. A bullet
hit the picnic basket and some hot
goat brisket juices got on your
|l eg. You haven’'t been shot.

SGT Coopermann sm |l es and holds up his gloved finger
covered with the basting m xture. He licks his finger.

SGI' COOPERVMANN
Mm  Tasty.

SPEC Madrid smles as the tension is broken. A drop of
bl ood hits SGI Coopermann’s gl oved hand he is stil
hol di ng up showi ng off to Madrid. They both | ook up.

SGT COOPERMANN
Wool | y!

PVT WOOLFORD
(with | abored breathing)
Sergeant, I'mhit.



SGT Coopermann scranbles to pull PVT Wolford fromthe
turret into the Hunvee as they still bounce down the
street.

SGTI' COOPERVANN
Hang in there Wolly! \Were are
you hit?

PVT WOOLFORD
It’s my arm | can’t nove it.

SGI' COOPERNMANN
Davi d! Get your bandage out and
get it on his arm

PRI VATE FI RST CLASS TERRENCE CHRI STOPHER DAVI D, T.C. npst
of the time, finally snaps to reality.

PFC DAVI D
l’mon it Coop.

PFC David, nineteen years old, African Anerican, from

Chi cago escaped the South Side to nake a “peaceful” life

inthe mlitary. He efficiently bandages PVT Wol ford' s

arm PFC David is no slouch of a soldier. He |ooks back
to SGI Coopermann and nods.

PFC DAVI D
You hit, Sarge?

SGI' COOPERMANN
VWhat ?  No.

SGI' Coopernmann’s sl eeve is bloody and torn. Coopermann
i nspects his arm

SGI' COOPERNMANN
Huh. Must’ve got grazed. What’s
our ETA to canp, Madman?

SPC MADRI D
Less than five m nutes, Sergeant.



SGI' COOPERMANN
(wi th radio)
Gol den Coyote to Cave, we have
taken fire. Return ETA under
five. W have casualties.

RADI O
Roger, GC. Medics on standby at
t he gate.

SGT Cooper mann stows radi o.

SGT COOPERMANN
(gl ancing at each troop)
Good work nmen. You hangin’ in
there, Wolly?

PVT WOCLFORD
(1 abor ed)
Yeah, Sergeant.

The convoy pulls through the gate of the base canp.
EXT. ARW BASE - DAY

SGI' Cooper mann escorts PVT Wolford fromthe Hunmvee to
t he waiting anbul ance.

SGI' COOPERNMANN
T.C. get with Lieutenant Sims and
Sergeant Henry for the debrief.
Oh yeah, make sure Col onel Higgins
and Captain M| sap get their
picni c | unch

SGT Coopernmann rides away to the hospital with PVT
Wol ford

SGT' COOPERVANN

(yel l'i ng)
"Il be back in |less than ten.

PFC David and SPC Madrid are left at the Hunvee scraping
t he picnic basket contents back together and watching the
anbul ance pul | away.



SPEC Madr i

SPC MADRI D
Coop better get a nedal for this
one.

PFC DAVI D
Don’t hold your breath. You
forget about the bureaucracy we're
dealing with? This is the U S.
Arny, son.

d shakes hi s head.

SPC MADRI D
Get in. Let’s go find the
Li eut enant and nake sure he gets
the report correct. Maybe we can
get Coop a nedal

PVT DAVI D
Ric's not going to |ike the way
we’'re returning our rental
vehi cl e.

SPC MADRI D
She’ || get over it.

| NT. HOSPI TAL TENT — DAY

PVT Whol ford is ushered to surgery. A nedic,
THOMAS, | ooks at SGI Coopermann’s arm

SPC THOVAS
You’ re gonna need a coupl e
stitches. [|’'Il get a doc over

here.

SGI' COOPERNMANN
What about Wbol ford? |[Is he going
to be OK?

SPC THOVAS
He' || probably | ose his arm

SGT COOPERVANN
Damm it.

SPECI ALI ST



SPC Thonmas | eaves,

and a doctor conmes to stitch the

wound. The Doctor finishes up

DOCTOR

You're a lucky guy. Through and

t hr ough,

in the fleshy part of

your bicep. If you're going to
take a bullet, that’s the place.

| guess.

SGI' COOPERVANN

DOCTOR

W' 1|l get you a bandage, sone
anti biotics, and your Purple Heart
will be on its way.

Hmph.
guess |

SGI' COOPERVANN

Purple Heart? Ww, |
didn’t think about that.

DOCTOR

Well, you should. | can release
you back to your unit in a few

m nutes. Any questions?
SGTI' COOPERVANN
Nope.
DOCTOR
Al right. 1’1l send Speciali st

Thomas over to put on a bandage
and get you sone antibiotics and
some i buprof en

Thanks,

SGT' COOPERVANN

Doc.

DOCTOR

No probl em

The Doctor | eaves,
and nedi cati on.

and SPC Thomas returns with a bandage
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EXT. HOSPI TAL TENT - DAY

Ser geant Coopermann wal ks back to his tent through the
dust .

| NT. SGI COOPERVANN S TENT — DAY
Ser geant Coopermann enters his squad’'s tent.

SPC MADRI D
Coop, you're back. How s the arnf

Ser geant Coopermann renoves his shirt and tosses it to
Speci al i st Madri d.

SGT COOPERMANN
Fine. Four stitches. Can you do
me a favor? Wash that BDU and sew

those holes? |1 mcrippled..for
t he nonent.

SPC MADRI D
Sure thing, boss. Wat about
Wool | y?

SGI' COOPERNMANN
Surgery. Wit and see | guess.
How did the debriefing go? D d
you deliver the goods?

PFC DAVI D
Yeah, yeah. Lunch was delivered
and we talked the Lieutenant into
giving you a nedal. You saved our
asses back there.

SPC MADRI D
Speci al i st Moss was here.

SPC RICCI MOSS is the squadron’s primary nmechanic. She
is atwenty year old farmgirl from G oton, South Dakot a.
She spends way too nmuch tinme hanging with the squad.

SGI COOPERNVANN
What did Ric want? Did you tell
her | was fine?
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SPC MADRI D
| don’t think she cared about
that. She said we were going to
have to get a different Hunvee;
too many holes in the old one.

SGI' COOPERVANN

VWhatever. |I’mgoing to lie down
for a while. Go talk to the LT
and tell himwe' Il probably head

over to see Wolly tonight unless
they fly himout. GCh yeah, we’'re
going to need a new gunner too.

SPC MADRI D
Mbss said the new Hunvee doesn’t
have a turret.

SGT COOPERMVANN
Fine, we’re a man down now anyway.

| NT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG OF VANESSA JENSEN — DAY

VANESSA JENSEN is the long-tinme girlfriend of Sergeant
Gordon Cooperrmann. She attends the University of

Col orado in Boul der and getting ready to go to | aw
school. The beautiful Vanessa is probably out of
Gordon’s | eague. She’s tall and wiry with beautiful
bl ack hair and bl ue eyes.

Vanessa gets her mail and heads to her apartnent. She
has another letter fromlraq. She opens the letter and
pours out its contents into a large planter. A note
falls out wwth the sand. Vanessa grabs the note, bl ows
t he dust off, and reads.

SGT COOPERVANN (V. Q)
“H Honey, nore soil fromthe
Fertile Crescent. Pretty soon

you' | I have enough for an indoor
‘Garden of Eden.’ See you soon.
Love, G

Vanessa holds the note close to her heart and snil es.



EXT. BAGHDAD, SERGEANT COCOPERVANN S TENT — DAY
SUPER: DECEMBER 13, 2003

LT SIMMS and CPT M LSAP are tal king to SGI Cooper mann
LT Sinmms is fresh from ROTC training at Texas Tech. He
is a young, tall and trim gung-ho soldier.

CPT Mlsap is the six-year veteran of group. He is the
“Average Joe” of the Arny, but slightly nore religious.

LT SI MVB
Coop, Col onel Hi ggins was very
i npressed by the |ast m ssion.
How s the arm by the way?

Ser geant Coopermann gyrates his injured arm

SGI COOPERNMANN
Good as new.

LT SI MVB

Good, good. That is great news.
(pause)

Can | tell him Captain?

CPT M LSAP
Sure, go ahead.

LT SI MVB
We got a mssion! Colonel Higgins
was so i npressed with your squad
you guys got tapped for a super
secret task.

SGI' COOPERNMANN
Seriously?

CPT M LSAP
Get your men ready, we're going to
roll in 2 hours. W'IIl fill you

in on the road.
| NT. HUWEE - NI GHT

The sun sets and darkness creeps in as the convoy rolls
out the gates to the secret destination.

12
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SGI' Coopernmann drives, LT Simms rides shotgun, while PFC
David and SPC Madrid ride in the back of the Hunvee.

SPC MADRI D
Come on, Lieutenant. Can’'t you
let us in on the big secret?

SGTI' COOPERVANN
Yeah, LT, | think it's safe to
tell us. Wat’'s the big m ssion?

LT SI MVB
Al right. Check it out. Y al
are part of world history. W’re
going to pick up Saddam Hussei n.

SPC MADRI D
No, shit?!?!

LT SI MVB
| shit you, not.

SGI' Coopermann | ooks at LT Sims and sm | es.

LT SI MVB
Now |isten up, we are just sort of
peri pheral support, so don’t plan
on any big action.

PFC DAVI D
That’'s fine with nme. This is
cool .

SPC MADRI D

| can’t believe it. Sonebody
finally dropped a dinme on the old

man. Classic. It’s funny what a
fewmllion dollars will buy
nowadays.

The troops surround the area in the dark and the m ssion
kicks in full force. The informant |eads the Arny
Special Forces to the spider-hole Saddamis hidden. The
cover of the hole is opened and the concussion grenade is
dr opped.
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The expl osion flashes through the dark and the team
enters the spider-hole and energes with Saddamin tow.
The sol diers coll apse around the prisoner. Saddamis
wearing dirty robes and sports a | ong ragged beard and
wild nmop of hair.

The Arny caneras capture history as Saddamis hauled to
the transport vehicle. SGI' Coopernmann and his squad
W tness the events as Saddamis marched right past them

Suddenly, Saddam still reeling fromthe concussion
grenade manages to catch hinself ever so slightly as he
struggles. He locks eyes with SGT Cooper mann and nmanages
to head-butt Coopermann in the chest. As Saddani s
captors westle himdown he spits on Coop and curses at
SGI' Cooper mann.

SADDAM
(in Arabic)
| curse you! | curse you, you
dirty canel! My God puni sh you

SGI' Coopermann reaches for his chest to deflect the bl ow
of the head-butt; he raises his hand to block the spit of
Saddam t hat sprays across his gl oved hand.

Coopermann feels his dog tag chain break and his silver
cross and id tags on the chain conme free. They fall down
across his stomach inside his t-shirt.

SPC MADRI D
Holy shit! Are you ok, Coop.

SGT COOPERNVANN
(feeling his stonmach)
Yeah, | think his head-butt broke
by dog tags’ chain though.

SPC MADRI D
That was wack!

SGT COOPERMANN
We're part of the history books
now, boys!

An Iraqi soldier approaches SGI Coopermann. The Iraqi
sol dier |ooks |ike he has seen a ghost.
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| RAQ SOLDI ER
He has cursed you.

SGI COOPERNMVANN
VWhat ?

| RAQ SOLDI ER
Saddam He has placed a curse
on you. Beware ny friend.

SGI' COOPERMANN
VWhat ever.

| RAQ SOLDI ER
Beware ny friend. My Allah
wat ch over you

SGI' COOPERMANN
Thanks for the warning.

SGI' Coopermann reaches under his shirt and renoves his
broken chain, dog tags, and cross.

SGT COOPERMANN
Hey, anybody got an extra chain
for dog tags back at canp?

I NT. UNI VERSI TY OF COLORADO AT BOULDER CAMPUS - DAY

The Monday news headlines of the papers state: “They Got
Hm” A large photo acconpanies the article show ng
Saddam head- butti ng SGT Cooper mann.

Vanessa enjoys a bit of being a mnor celebrity thanks to
her boyfriend’ s national attention. She visits with her
friend STACY KORVAN at the student union.

STACY
| can’t believe thisl!

VANESSA
VWhat ? That we’'re one senester
from graduati ng!

STACY
No! You're fanpus!
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VANESSA
Pffft. It’'s fun for a day, but I
got to nail this last senmester and
make sure | get into | aw school.

STACY
VWhat’'s this | hear about Gordon
getting out of the Arny?

VANESSA
Yeah, it’s true. He's done with
his tour in lrag this nonth and
his enlistment’s up. He wants to
get on with his life.

STACY
You are so | ucky.

VANESSA
| know. He will be back for ny
graduati on.

BLACK SCREEN
SUPER: MAY 2004 — FORT CARSQON, COLORADO
| NT. FORT CARSON OQUTPROCESSI NG — DAY

A few nonths | ater forner Sergeant Gordon Cooper mann,
dressed in civilian clothing, is signing his final papers
to be discharged fromthe arny. Colonel H ggins is
present to see Coop off.

COLONEL HI GA NS
Congr at ul ati ons Coopermann. W’'re
going to mss you. |I’'1l
especially mss taking your poker
noney.

GORDON
Thank you, Sir. |’msure you’l
survive w thout ne.

COLONEL HI GE NS
"Il soon be joining you in the
civilian world. | filed ny
retirement papers.



GORDON

You don't say?

Good for you.

COLONEL HI GA NS

What are you go
life, Coop?

ng to do with your

GORDON

| sat for the po
for Denver, so
pol i ce acadeny i

lice officer exams
"moff to the
n a few days.

COLONEL HI GE NS

| figured as nmuch; still going to
be in a uniforned service. It
stays in your bl ood.

GORDON

| plan on being
coupl e years, wh
out of uniforma
Sears’s suits.

Col onel Hi ggins | aughs.

detective in a
ich will get ne
nd into sone cheap

COLONEL HI GA NS

Good | uck, son.
get your nedal s?

Hey, did you ever

GORDON

No, sir. They s
under review.

aid they're still

COLONEL HI GA NS

"Il do some che

cking for you. It

can’t hurt to have those nedal s on

your résumé when
detective slots.

you conpete for

GORDON

Thank you, sir.

The two nmen shake hands.
returns to his car | oaded

Gordon gat hers his papers and
full of his bel ongings.

17
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EXT. US H GHWAY 24 — DAY

It is early norning and Gordon is driving the back roads
of the nmountains heading to Boulder to attend Vanessa’'s
gr aduat i on.

Gordon stops to fill up with gas. He fills the car and
pulls into a parking spot to get a cup of coffee.

| NT. KWK STOP — DAY
Gordon fills a large cup full of black coffee. He sips

the coffee as he heads up to pay. The store clerk is a
| ong- hai red teen.

CLERK
Just the coffee?

GORDON
Yup.

CLERK

That’ s a buck twenty-five.

Gordon di gs sone noney out of his pocket. The Cerk
| eans around Gordon to | ook out the w ndow.

CLERK
Hey, man. |Is that your car out
t here?

GORDON
Yeah, | just filled it. Don't
worry; | paid wwth a credit card
at the punp.

The O erk points out the w ndow.

CLERK
No man. It |ooks |ike your car is
on fire.

Fl ames have engul fed the 1987 Caprice C assic as Gordon
turns to | ook

GORDON
Cal | 911!
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EXT. KWK STOP PARKI NG LOT — DAY

Gordon runs out of the store, but it’s too late. The car
is a conplete inferno. Gordon puts his hands over his
head and drops themas the Cerk wal ks out of the store
to witness the site. Sirens WAIL heard in the distance.

The fire rages as an imge eerily simlar to the statue
of Saddam Hussein, the one in Baghdad torn down by the
US Arny, is etched into the door of the car. The inmage
is a man posed with an armraised and wearing a beret.

I NT. LOCAL POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Gordon waits at a desk, el bows on the desk, chin in his
hands. A young policeman approaches.

POLI CEMAN
Hey, how s it goi ng?

GORDON
Not good. Can | use your phone?
| gotta call ny famly and tel
them I’ mgoing to be |ate.

POLI CEMAN
Sur e.

A man in fireman’s garb with an unnervingly sim|lar | ook
t o Saddam Hussei n approaches. Gordon | ooks back and
forth between the young policeman and the fireman.

POLI CENMAN
Hey, Chief. Wat’'s going on?

FI RE CHI EF
It looks like the fire started at
the cigarette lighter. Did you
have sonet hing plugged into it?

GORDON
Yeah, a brand new cel | ul ar phone.
It was the latest top of the line
phone.

Gordon picks up the phone.
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GORDON
(hol ds up phone)
| guess I'Il stick to a regular

phone for awhile.

The Fire Chief takes his helnet off and Gordon stares at
him The Fire Chief stares back.

FI RE CHI EF
What ?

GORDON
Has anyone ever told you that
you | ook |i ke someone?

FI RE CHI EF
(1 aughs)
Saddam Hussei n, per chance?
GORDON
Yup, that’s who | was thinking
of .
FI RE CHI EF
Don't worry, |I’mnot him
GORDON
Good to know...
(pause)

Are you Arabic?

FI RE CH EF
Dude, I'moriginally fromthe
Rosebud | ndi an Reservation in
Sout h Dakot a.

Gordon points to the phone.

GORDON
| gotta nmake this call

The Fire Chief shrugs and wal ks away to talk to the young
pol i ceman.

Gor don di al s.



VANESSA (V. O.)
Hel | o.

GORDON
Hey, honey it’s ne.

VANESSA (V. Q)
Hey, hi. \Were are you?

GORDON
| “mhere in Deckers. M car
started on fire.

VANESSA (V. Q)
Ch, nol

GORDON
| was just taking the back roads
home, nice and relaxing |Iike, and
stopped for sone gas. Next thing
| know, whoosh, up in flanes.

VANESSA (V. Q)
Are you ok?

GORDON
Yeah, | |ost everything though.

VANESSA (V. Q)
As long as you' re safe.

GORDON
|’mnot going to nake it to
graduati on.

VANESSA (V. Q)
That’s ok. You just get here. |
can’t wait to see you

GORDON
be there soon. I’mgoing to
my dad. He’'ll come and get

VANESSA (V. O.)
Bye, see you later. Love you

21
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GORDON
Love you too. I‘mvery proud of
you. Bye.

Gordon hangs up, reaches into his jeans pocket, and
removes a dianmond ring and inspects it.

GORDON
At least you didn’t burn up.

MONTAGE AS FI VE YEARS ELAPSE

e Cordon proposes, Vanessa accepts
e Cordon graduates fromthe police acadeny

e Saddamis executed by hangi ng, Decenber 2006; CNN
news vi deo coverage highlights the events.

e Cordon rents a house
e Vanessa noves in with Gordon
e Vanessa graduates from | aw school

| NT. COFFEE SHOP — DAY
SUPER: DECEMBER 12, 2008

Gordon has just started his shift and is ordering coffee
at a Starbuck’s type shop. He gets his coffee and goes
out to his cruiser.

| NT. GORDON S POLI CE CRU SER — DAY
Gordon sits in his car sipping his coffee. Suddenly his

cruiser is bunped by an old Ford Taurus pulling into the
parking lot. Coffee spills on Gordon’s |ight blue shirt.

GORDON
VWhat the hell?

Gordon gets out of his cruiser brushing coffee fromhis
shirt and | ap.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP PARKI NG LOT - DAY

An enbarrassed teenage girl sits behind the wheel in
t ears.
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GORDON
Are you ok, ma’ anf
A RL
(crying)

|’ mso sorry officer.

GORDON
(1 ooki ng at bunpers)
Don't cry. There's no damage.
Are you hurt?

G RL
I’mfine. | was just trying to
pull into the parking space and
t he steering wheel slipped out of
nmy hand.

GORDON
Just be nore careful. Let this be

a lesson for ya.

A RL
| just put lotion on ny hands..but,
your shirt. I’mso sorry. Can

at | east replace your coffee?

GORDON
Don't worry about it. You have a
ni ce day, m’ am

A RL
Thank you, officer.

The girl pulls into her parking spot and Gordon gets in
his cruiser and pulls onto the street.

I NT. GORDON' S POLI CE CRU SER — DAY

Gordon drives down Union Boul evard. He radios dispatch
that he will be returning to base to change shirts.

GORDON
(on radio)
Di spatch this is David-Six.
wll be returning to base for
equi pnent repl acenent.
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DI SPATCH (V. O.)
Roger that, David-SiXx.

As CGordon drives, a black Mercedes speeds through a red
| ight nearly causing a crash.

GORDON
Son of a...

Gordon hits his lights and chases the Mercedes down and
pulls the car over. He calls in the traffic stop to
Di spatch and exits his cruiser.

EXT. STRIP MALL PARKI NG LOT - DAY

O ficer Coopernmann approaches the Mercedes and notes the
license plates — “WES.” The driver of the car, WESLEY
GREGCRY, has his wi ndow down and hands on the steering
wheel .

GORDON

Li cense and registration pl ease.
WESLEY

Hell o, officer. | have those

itens right here. Do you want ny
proof of insurance, also?

Wesley is in his late twenties, sharply dressed with a
| eat her bonber jacket and expensive sunglasses. He is
good | ooking with dark slicked back hair and dark

feat ures.

GORDON
Yes, sir.

Wesl ey hands the itenms to Gordon.

VEESLEY
Ni ce day huh?

Gordon | ooks around and notices that it is particularly
ni ce for Decenber.

GORDON
Yes, sir. It is a nice day. Sir,
do you know why | pulled you over?
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WESLEY
Umm No. Not really.

GORDON
You nearly caused a crash back
t here when you ran through a red
light.

VESLEY
Red light? |'msorry.
(hits hinmself on the head)
Driver inattention. It won't
happen agai n.

GORDON
| have to go call this in.

Gordon turns, but Wesl ey speaks up.

WESLEY
O ficer, do you know who | anf?

Gordon | ooks at the driver’s |license.

GORDON
Yeah, it says here you are Wesley
Archi bald Gregory.

WESLEY
And...

GORDON
And?

Wesl ey starts to get out of the car. Gordon puts his
hand on his pistol

GORDON
Pl ease stay in the car, sir.

Wesl ey gets back in the car.

WESLEY
| am Wesl ey Gregory, you know..of
Adam Gregory Congl oner at e?
(pause)
You never heard of ne?
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Wesl ey heaves a big sigh.

VESLEY
VWhat? Are you a rookie?

GORDON
|’msorry, no. |I’mgoing to
issue a citation for failure to
obey the traffic signal. Please

stay in the car.

VESLEY
Fi ne.

Gordon is back to his cruiser and calls in the
information and wites the ticket. Wsley stews in his
car nmuttering to hinself.

As CGordon wal ks over to Wesley's car an old brown Ford
Pinto pulls up next to Gordon. The OLD MAN, having a
striking resenblance to Saddam Hussein, rolls down his
wi ndow.

OLD MAN
Excuse ne officer, can you tell ne
where the Post Ofice is?

Gordon hesitates, as he is taken aback by the man’s
appear ance.

GORDON
Uh, sure. Go three bl ocks
strai ght ahead, then hang a |eft
and go about five blocks. You'l
see the big U S. flag waving out
front.

OLD MAN
Thank you, sir.

GORDON
You' re wel cone.

The man drives off.

Gordon turns his attention back to Wesl ey.



GORDON
s it just nme, or did that guy
| ook |i ke Saddam Hussei n?

VESLEY
That was pretty creepy. | hope he
isn’t going to bonb the Post

Ofice.

Gordon hands Wesley the license, registration,
i nsurance.
GORDON
(handi ng ticket book)
Pl ease sign here. This is just a
prom se to appear or agreenment to
pay the fine.

WESLEY
(irritated)
| can’t believe you' re giving nme
this ticket. You' re a real piece
of work, buddy.

Wesl ey shakes his head as he signs the ticket.

WESLEY
(poi nti ng)
You have a big coffee stain al
over your shirt. D d you even
notice that?

GORDON
Yes, sir.

Wesl ey hands back the ticket book and Gordon rips the

ticket out and gives it Wsley.

GORDON
Have a nice day, sir

VEESLEY
You too, Oficer Coopernmann. Good
luck with your career

and

27

Wesl ey pulls out of the parking | ot back onto the street;
Gordon gets in his cruiser and heads back to the station.
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| NT. POLI CE STATI ON — DAY

Gordon wal ks down the hallway toward the | ocker roons,
but is stopped by the Duty Sergeant, SGI THAMES

SGT THAMES
Coopermann! Get over here!

Gordon turns and wal ks over to Sgt Thanes.

GORDON
Hey, Sarge. \Wat's going on?

| NT. OFFI CE - DAY

Sgt Thanmes grabs Gordon’s armand | eads himinto the
nearest vacant office and closes the door. Gordon | ooks
at the older man’s tight grip on his armw th surprise.
Surprise at the strength of this old man.

SGI' THAMES
What the hell did you do now?

SGT Thanmes is a head shorter than Gordon. He is a tough
as nails older veteran of the mlitary and the police
force. Hi s reddening face and head is apparent through
his thinning hair.

GORDON
(points to shirt)
Not hing, Sarge. | just spilled
coffee on ny shirt and I cane back
to change...
SGI THAMES
Shut up!

SGT Thanes lets go of Gordon’s arm

SGI' THAMES
|’ mtal ki ng about a certain
traffic stop. | just got a cal

fromthe Chief, who just got a
call fromthe Mayor, who just
happened to get a phone call from
a M. Wesley Gegory.
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Gordon’ s posture sinks down a little bit.

SGT THAMES
M. Gegory clainms you pulled your
gun on him

Sgt Thanes paces in the small office.

SGI' THAMES
Sound famliar? Listen, | don’t
like to get calls fromthe Chief.
You hear nme?

GORDON
But, Sarge...

SGT THAMES
Don’t “but” ne. You get your head
out of your ass and you get sone
political savvy. Read a newspaper
for Christ’s sake.

GORDON
Sorry, Sarge. |'Il do better.
SGI' THAMES
Damm right you Il do better. 1’ve

got a real treat for you
Sgt Thanmes opens the office door.

SGTI THAMES
You are going to work with
Det ective Barnes the next couple
weeks. His partner blew out her
knee playing volleyball. You get
to wear civilian clothes and naybe
pi ck up some pointers from Bernie.

GORDON
That sounds awesone!

Sgt Thanes gets nose to nose with Gordon
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SGTI THAMES
This is not a reward, Coopernann.
You’ ve been not hing but trouble.
You’ ve wrecked two cruisers and
frankly you' re a jinx.

Gordon shrugs and backs away.

SGI THAMES
You keep arresting and ticketing
peopl e that you should know better
by now. Council wonman Vega's
daught er ?

GORDON
Sarge, she was drunk, she hit a
tree. |1’mjust doing ny job.
Protect and serve!

SGI' THAMES
(puts his hand up)
Unh-uh-uh. | don’t want to hear
it. You get with Bernie. And you
listen to him

Sgt Thanmes puts his arm around Gordon’s shoul der.

SGI' THAMES
(calmy)
| know you’re not doing this on
pur pose. Your partners keep
getting sick or quitting or who
knows what. W need to break this
hard luck streak of yours.

GORDON
Il will work twi ce as hard!
SGI' THAMES
Al right. Now get the hell out

of herel
| NT. GORDON AND VANESSA' S BEDROOM — NI GHT

Gordon gets into bed as Vanessa reads by the light on the
ni ght st and.



GORDON
VWhat are you reading? Is it
stuff about your up and com ng
new job? | still can’'t believe
we w Il be working together.

Gordon flops around in bed trying to get confortable.

GORDON
| know it’s not really together,
but the prosecutor’s office is
the sane side of the | aw as ne.

VANESSA
Uh, yeah, about that job.l don’'t
think it’s going to happen.

GORDON
VWhat ?  Way?

VANESSA
| was contacted by Pratt &
Schultz and they had a speci al
request froma client that
suggested they hire ne.

GORDON
| don’t understand.

VANESSA
Have you ever heard of AG
Congl onerate? 1It’'s owned by the
Gregory famly.

GORDON
Oh brot her. |"d never heard of
themuntil today. | pulled over

Wesl ey Gregory and gave hima
ticket. The next thing | know, |
am bei ng reaned by the Sergeant.
Must be sonme high-falutin
famly.
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VANESSA
Well, yeah. They are in the oi
and gas busi ness. Anyhoo, Adam
G egory spoke to our class way
back when.

Vanessa puts her magazine in her |ap.

VANNESSA
He’s a big philanthropist, and
| ong story short, he wants ne to
hel p run his charity fighting
breast cancer.

GORDON
1’11 bet. He just wants anot her
smart, hotty in his stable of
wonen.

VANESSA
He's married. Hs wfe is dying
of breast cancer...

GORDON
See, he’s already scoping for a
repl acenent.

VANESSA
You are so rude.

GORDON
Prom se me you won’t dunp nme for
him You' re the one thing that
hasn’t gone south on ne since |
left the Arny.

Gordon props hinself up on an el bow.

GORDON
It will be better than working for
that stupid hippie professor
you' ve had to put up with for the
| ast coupl e years.

VANESSA
How sweet, you're all jealous.
You know I’m all vyours.
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Vanessa fl ashes her engagenent ring in front of Gordon.

VANESSA
Besides it’s a lot nore noney with
Pratt & Schultz.

Gordon grabs her nmagazine and tosses it on the floor and
turns out the light as he kisses her.

GORDON
Al right then, it’s settled.

| NT. BEDROOM — NI GHT

Gordon gets up and wal ks to the bathroomwearing only his
boxers.

| NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT

He sleepily closes the door and clicks the |ight on.
Standing in the bathroomis Saddam Hussein dressed in his
famliar mlitary fatigues and beret.

GORDON
(scream nQ)
Ahhh!

Gordon takes a swing at the strange man in his bat hroom
and his fist passes through Saddami s head.

Saddam puts his fingers to his Iips.

SADDAM
(in Arabic)
Shhhh. | amjust a ghost.

Gordon backs up against the wall.

GORDON
VWhat the? It’s just a dream
It’s just a dream

SADDAM
Sorry, I will use English. | ama
ghost!
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VANESSA (V. Q)
Honey? Are you k?

GORDON
(to Vanessa)

Uh, yeah. | um stubbed ny toe.
GORDON

(in a whisper)
VWhat is this? Am| dream ng?
Have | gone insane?

SADDAM
(spreadi ng his arnmns)
No, ny friend. | amhere to help
you.

Gordon is near hyperventilation.
GORDON

How? By coming into the bathroom
and scaring the shit out of nme?

SADDAM
Come, cone. | have been sent to
make anends.

GORDON
Seriously, what the hell is going
on? |1’ m having a ni ghtmare,

right. Wke up, Cordo!

SADDAM
| cursed you the day | was
captured and now, | am being
puni shed. Now that | amdead, |I'm
trying to make things right.

Gordon gets his breathing back under control

SADDAM
Pl ease, ny friend, be on the cool.
Gordon, you are the only one that
can see or hear ne. |I'mhere to
hel p you. Have you had sone tough
luck the | ast few years?
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GORDON
Yes. Wait, how do you know ny
name? How do you know English?
|’mdefinitely losing it.

SADDAM
| ama spirit. A ghost. An
apparition. Al your bad I uck,
all behind you, now that |’ m here.

Saddam nmakes a sweepi ng gesture of his hand.

GORDON
| don’t understand.

SADDAM
(poi nting up)
God. Allah. The big guy. He's
maki ng ne do reparations. One
person at a tine. He's got a
w cked sense of hunor.

GORDON
You mnd? | gotta pee.

SADDAM
No probl em

Saddam remains in the room

GORDON
No. Could you give nme sone
privacy?

SADDAM
On!

Saddam noves through the closed door. Gordon relieves
hi msel f and opens the door carefully and | ooks around.
Saddam i s nowhere to be seen. Gordon heaves a big sigh
of relief and goes to bed.

| NT. FENMOORE MANSI ON — NI GHT
A crew of three burglars enters the enpty mansi on under

t he cover of darkness. They are dressed conpletely in
bl ack with bl ack masks.
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The crew heads to the safe knowi ng expertly where to
drill. They crack the safe extracting high end di anond
and platinumjewelry.

BURGLAR1
We good to go, boss?

BURGLAR2
M . Fennoore has sone fine
watches. |1’mgoing to get them

Burgl ar2 di sappears into another dark room A noise is
heard fromthe opposite hall.

BURGLAR3

What the hell was that?
BURGLAR1

Go get Wes. 1’1l check it out.

Burgl arl noves down the hall.
| NT. LAUNDRY ROOM - NI GHT

A light is clicked on revealing a young woman in a mid
uni form

The woman sees the Burglar and screanms. Burglarl rushes
to the woman, pulls his knife, and stabs her.

| NT. FENMOORE BEDROOM — NI GHT

Burglar2 is stuffing a cloth bag full of expensive
wat ches, when Burgl ar3 approaches.

BURGLAR3
Boss, we gotta go. There was a
noi se.

They hear the SCREAM and rush out of the roomtowards a
wi ndow t hey have forced open. Burglar2 and Burglar3
escape out the window. Burglarl is close on their heels
as they nove down the nountainside to their black

Escal ade two bl ocks away.



| NT. ESCALADE — NI GHT

The burglars breathe heavily fromthe run down the hill.
Wth masks off, Burglar2, the Boss, is recognized as
Wesl ey G egory.

Burglar3 drives the getaway car casually away fromthe
weal t hy nei ghborhood bl ending in with the nountainside
mansions in their Cadillac.

VEESLEY
VWat the hell happened?! The
Fennmoores are out of town!

BURGLAR1
It was a maid, Boss. | took her
out. I'’msorry, Boss. | didn't

know what to do!

WESLEY
Ch ny God! |I'’ma dead man. Adam
is going to kill me!

I NT. GORDON S BEDROOM — DAY

Vanessa is | eaving for her teaching job. She kisses
Gor don goodbye.

VANESSA
Bye, honey. Wat tine is your
shift?
GORDON
It’s an 11: 00 AM shift.
VANESSA
Be careful. Bye.
GORDON
| will. Have fun with your hippie
prof essor. See you tonight.
VANESSA
1’11 be hone late. |'mneeting

wth M. Pratt of the law firm
He wants to fornmally introduce nme
to Adam Gregory. See ya.

37
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Gordon rolls out of bed to the bat hroom
| NT. BATHROOM - DAY

He relieves hinmself and washes his hands. Gordon flips
on the radio to oldies station Rod Stewart’s “Do You
Think I’ m Sexy.”

GORDON

(singing)
| f you want ny body...

He opens the mirrored cabinet for sonme shaving cream and

sprays some into his hand and begi ns applying the foamto
his face. He closes the cabinet door and is startled to

see the smling face of Saddamreflected in the mrror.

GORDON
Holy shit!

Gordon drops the can of shaving creamand turns to face
Saddam then turns back to the mrror. Saddamis today
dressed in traditional Arabic robes including head towel
with a fancy braid.

SADDAM
Good norning, ny friend!
GORDON
Is this still part of ny
nightmare? |’'mgoing to ignore
you and maybe you’'ll go away.
SADDAM

Pl ease, how can | help you? |
have to make anends, ny friend.

GORDON
You...
(pause)
Are not ny friend, so first off
stop referring to me as “ny
friend.” Second, you can | eave ne
al one.



SADDAM
(waggi ng his finger)
No, no, no. | nust help you.
It’s part of ny sentence in this
eternal damati on

GORDON
So, | amto believe nmy bad luck is
because of the curse you put on ne
five years ago?

Gordon conti nues to shave.

SADDAM
Yes. Check the calendar. Today
is the 5'" anniversary, Decenber
13.

GORDON
So, ny car burns up. M apartnent
buil ding burns to the ground two
years ago. My dog gets stolen.
| " ve crashed two police cruisers.
| | ose $500 on the Patriots in the
Super Bow ...

Gordon pauses as he shaves.

GORDON
.Al'l because of your curse?

SADDAM
Curse, curse, curse, curse,
foolish bet on the Patriots.

Gordon shaves.
GORDON

Are you sure this isn't sone sort
of Post Traumatic Stress D sorder

fromthe war? | did see a |l ot of
conbat .

SADDAM
|’m here to help you. | amyour

hunbl e servant.
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GORDON
Al right. 1’1l play along. Last
ni ght you said no one can see or
hear you?

SADDAM

That is correct.

GORDON
VWait a mnute. Wen did you show
up last night? D d you see
Vanessa and...

Gordon points towards hinself and then to the bed.

SADDAM
It is one of the perks of being a
ghost. But, bravo, your | ady
friend seened very pl eased.

Saddam cl aps hi s hands.

GORDON
Thank you, but you are hereby
bani shed fromthe bedroom

SADDAM
k. Wiere | amfromwe are nore
into goats and sheep anyway.

GORDON
G 0ss.

SADDAM
Have you ever tried?

GORDON
Can’t say that | have.

SADDAM
Then you cannot | udge.

GORDON
Fi ne.

Gordon finishes shavi ng.
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GORDON
Well, | have to go to work. Are
you com ng al ong?

SADDAM
Absol utely.

EXT. DRI VEWAY — DAY

Gordon and Saddam are wal king to the police cruiser.
Gordon’ s nei ghbor MRS. SHERI DAN i s wal ki ng her dog, a
Ger man Shepherd.

GORDON
Good norning, Ms. Sheridan.

The dog goes crazy barking at Saddam Ms. Sheridan can
barely hold the dog back

MRS. SHERI DAN
| don’t know what’s wong with
Tiny this norning. She |oves you.

GORDON
It nmust be the sports jacket. [|I’'m
a junior detective today. She
probably doesn’t recogni ze ne.

Gordon and Saddam get in the cruiser while the dog barks
wildly. They drive off down the street.

| NT. POLI CE CRU SER — DAY

Gordon and Saddam dri ve down the street.

SADDAM

Soneti nes ani mal s can see ne.
GORDON

Real | y? | guess that explains the

dog attack. Anything else you
want to tell me?
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SADDAM
Sonetimes children see ne. Oh,
and peopl e that snoke pot or do
drugs; when they’'re high, | stick
out like a sore thunb to them

GORDON
That’ s just great.

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON — DAY

Gordon and Saddam enter the station amd a frenzy of
activity.

GORDON
Jenkins, what’s going on?

OFFI CER JENKI NS
There was a nmurder up on
Mount ai nsi de. Mai d apparently
wal ked in on a burglary.

GORDON
No ki dding? Hey, you see the
Sar ge today?

OFFI CER JENKI NS
Not yet.

Sergeant Thanes enters.

GORDON
Hey, Sarge. |’ mready.

SGI THAMES
Hey, Coop. Bad news. Detective
Barnes slipped a disc in his back.
He’s out for a coupl e weeks.

Gordon throws his arnms up in the air and | ooks at Saddam
Saddam shrugs and shakes his head.
GORDON
Vell, what am | supposed to do now

Sarge? You need help on the
nmur der case?
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SGI Thanes snmiles at that remark.

SGT THAMES
That’ s a good one, Coop. No,
got sonething special for you to
pl ay Junior Detective with

SGT Thanmes grabs a note fromhis desk and hands it to
Cooper mann.

SGT THAMES
Counci | wman Vega called. Her dog
is mssing. | told her 1'd get ny

best man on it.

GORDON
You cannot be seri ous!

SGT THAMES
No, really. You are ny best
man.for this job. Now go out and
find her dog. Go to notor pool
and get yourself an unmarked. |
can’t have a Junior Detective in a
crui ser.

GORDON
Ok, Sarge.

Gordon starts to wal k away, but is hailed by the
Ser geant.

SGT THAMES
Coop, you | ook good in the sports
] acket .

SGT Thames gives Gordon a thunbs up

GORDON
(sm es)
Thanks, Sarge. | won’t let you

down.



| NT. GORDON' S UNVARKED CAR — DAY

Gordon drives down the street with Saddamin the
passenger seat. Saddamis now dressed in his finest
suit.

GORDON
What is with you and the different
cl ot hes?

SADDAM
| like variety. | have decided to
go with the suit to try to nmatch
with you.

GORDON

But, no one can see you. Wat
does it matter what you wear?

SADDAM
Ahhh, but you can see ne ny
friend. | ama spirit and read

your thoughts to be able to best
fit the image your m nd conjures
forth.

GORDON
Well, I"’mhungry. D d you conjure
that? Let’s stop and eat
sonething. Do you eat?

SADDAM

| will eat with you.
GORDON

| m t hinki ng about Burger King.
SADDAM

Sounds wonderful. A Burger King.

Very good. Royal
EXT. BURGER KI NG PARKI NG LOT — DAY

Gordon and Saddam stand in line and finally get their
turn to order.
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GORDON
I’1l have a doubl e cheeseburger,
ket chup only. Make it a neal.
And what ever he wants.

CLERK
VWhat ever who want s?

Gordon i s enbarrassed.

GORDON
Uh, never m nd.

Gordon gets his order and carries the tray to a booth.
Saddamis in tow behind himcarrying his own tray.

GORDON
(in a hoarse whisper)
What are you doing? Don’t be
carrying that tray around. People
wll see ne wal king next to a
floating tray!

SADDAM
Rel ax.

GORDON
| nmean it. Put the tray down.

Gordon reaches a booth and sets his food down. He
reaches over and knocks the tray to the floor causing a
comotion. Everyone looks in his direction.

GORDON
It’s ok everybody. Just dropped a
tray; no problem

Saddamrolls his eyes.
GORDON
(through cl enched teeth)
Sit!

SADDAM
Be cool.
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GORDON
Listen, if you are here to help
me, don’t draw attention to ne.

SADDAM
|’ msorry. You are correct; |
w Il assist you as you w sh.
GORDON

Good.
Gordon unw aps his burger and eats.

GORDON
Now, where should we start | ooking
for this dog?

SADDAM
How about getting a photo and
talking to the woman?

GORDON
See? Now was that so difficult?
You being hel pful. Nice.

SADDAM
You are very wel cone.

Gordon eats his burger
| NT. LAW OFFFI CE OF CHARLES PRATT — DAY

Vanessa is neeting with her newlaw firm The Downtown
offices of Pratt & Schultz befit the top law firmin
Denver.

CHARLES
VWl come, Ms. Jensen.

Charles Pratt is the white-haired, high bred stock of the
East Coast. His expensive dark suit detracts fromhis
I i keness of Ben Franklin.

VANESSA
My pleasure. Please call ne
Vanessa.



47

Vanessa shakes Charles’ hand. Vanessa |ooks stunning in
her best bl ack business suit while staying elegant with
her hair up.

CHARLES
|’ mso glad you accepted our
offer. M. Gegory is a very
important client. Wen he asked

for you, I was afraid it m ght be
the first time | had failed his
request .

Vanessa and Charles | ook toward a knock on the door and
Adam Gregory enters. Adamis a distinguished 45-year old
man that | ooks |ike he stepped away froma GQ photo
shoot. His expensive suit is pristine. The salt and
pepper hair gives himthe | ook of know edge.

ADAM
Ms. Jensen, |I'’mso glad you
reconsi dered and cane on board
wth Pratt & Schultz.

Adam hugs Vanessa. Adam | ooks to Charl es.

ADAM
| knew you could do it Charles.

CHARLES
| know everyone is busy, but I
t hought we coul d spend an hour
goi ng over the work plan for M.
Jensen.

ADAM
Sounds good. Shall we sit?

The group sits and papers are handed out as they discuss
t he AG Foundat i on.

EXT. GORDON S DRI VEWAY — DAY
It is late afternoon. Gordon has knocked off early after

unsuccessfully trying to track down Councilwoman Vega.
Gordon and Saddam exit the vehicle and walk to the house.
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GORDON
Where do you think this wonman
could be? 1It’s Iike she doesn’'t
want ny hel p.

SADDAM
Wrmren shoul d not be allowed to
| eave the house wi thout the
conpany of a nal e.

GORDON
Yeah, that works. W see how wel |
that works for you Arab guys.

I NT. GORDON S KI TCHEN — DAY

Saddam settles at the kitchen table. Gordon opens the
fridge.

GORDON
Well, I'"’mgoing to cel ebrate ny
first day as a junior detective
with a cold beer

Gordon grabs a beer, opens it, and takes a sw g.
GORDON

Ahhh, that hits the spot. So
what’ s the ganme plan for tonorrow?

SADDAM
You tell nme. You are the
det ecti ve.

GORDON

Good point. W' Il hit her house
first thing tonmorrow, then if
she’s not there, we canp at her
of fice.

Gordon drinks nore of his beer. He pulls out a chair and
sets one foot on it and | oons over Saddam He points his
finger wth his hand hol ding the beer at Saddam
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GORDON
Li sten, about tonight, when
Vanessa gets hone. | don't want

you around. You understand ne.

Vanessa has come hone early and wal ks into the kitchen.
Gordon turns and drops his beer, frightened and
enbarrassed.

VANESSA
Under st and what? Who are you
tal king to?

GORDON
Uh-uh, nobody. |'mjust
practicing nmy interrogation
skills. Guess who is playing
junior detective this week?

VANESSA
This is a tough one. 1Is it you?

Vanessa sets her purse and briefcase down.

GORDON
Yup. There was a murder slash
hei st up on Munt ai nside and al
t he nmuckity-nmucks are in a fit.

VANESSA
| heard. Sone nmaid was killed in
a burglary?

GORDON
Yeah, | was supposed to be with
Bernie all week and probably
wor ki ng that case, but his back
went out. | caught a different
case though

VANESSA
Real | y? What kind of case?

GORDON
Possi bl e dognappi ng.

Vanessa | aughs and snorts.
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VANESSA

Ww. Good | uck.
GORDON

It’s Council woman Vega’' s dog.
VANESSA

That crackpot? | wish you really

good | uck.
Saddam i s nowhere to be seen as Gordon | ooks around.

VANESSA
Are you ok? | thought | heard you
carrying on a conversation | ast
ni ght in the bathroonf

GORDON
That was when | stubbed ny toe.

Vanessa cocks here head and | ooks suspiciously at Gordon.

VANESSA
|’ m going to change cl ot hes.

Vanessa ki sses Gordon and | eaves the room Gordon dri nks
hi s beer.

VANESSA (V. Q)
Honey? Can you cone here?

GORDON
Sur e.

Gordon wal ks to the bedroom
| NT. BEDROOM — DAY

CGordon enters the bedroomto see Vanessa with one hand on
her hi p and one hand hol ding a bl ack beret.

GORDON
VWat's with the beret?

VANESSA
My sentinments exactly.



GORDON
| have no idea where that thing
canme from
(pause)
Are you nmessing with me?

VANESSA
We are not going through this
again. You need to get sone
counseling. Post traumatic stress
di sorder is not a joke!

GORDON
| don’t have PTSD
VANESSA
Gordon, | amgoing to count to

three and when | get to three,
want the truth. One...

GORDON
Honey, |’ m..
VANESSA
Two...
GORDON
| don’t know what to say...
VANESSA
Three..OK, |1’ m | eavi ng.
GORDON
(sighs)
Vanessa, wait. Here's the deal.
(pause)

The ghost of Saddam Hussein is
haunting nme. There | said it.
Are you happy now?

VANESSA
(of f ended)
Ch ny God. Are you nocking ne?

Vanessa takes a seat on the bed.
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GORDON
No!

CGordon begi ns pacing across the room Vanessa wat ches
hi m

GORDON
Last night when | got up and said
| stubbed ny toe. Saddam was in
the bathroom Today is the five
year anniversary of his capture.

Gordon stops paci ng.

GORDON
Did | ever tell you the whole
story of his capture? He put a
curse on nme. The newspaper photo
was of him head-butting ne in the
chest.

CGor don begi ns paci ng agai n.

GORDON
Then he spit on nme and cursed ne.
An lraqi soldier told ne he heard
Saddam cur se ne.

Vanessa sits on the bed shaking her head “no.”

GORDON
Now it’'s five years |ater and
Saddam shows up at m dni ght and
tells nme he is here to nake
amends.

VANESSA
Oh, dear Lord.

Vanessa puts her head in her hands.
VANESSA
Is he here in this roon? Do you
see himright now?

Gor don | ooks ar ound.
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GORDON
No..But, that’s what you heard in
t he kitchen when you cane in. |
was telling himwhen you got hone...
(pause)
He had to stay away ‘til you were
out of the house.

Vanessa st ands.

VANESSA
That’s it! If you don’'t prom se
me right nowthat we are going to
the VA tonmorrow. | am |l eaving.

GORDON
Saddam i s hel ping ne sol ve the
m ssi ng dog case. All the bad
luck I’ve had: ny apartnent and
car burning up, | crash two police
cars. That's fromthe curse!

Vanessa throws up her hands and noves to the closet.

grabs a suitcase.

VANESSA
|’mgoing to ny parents for a
coupl e days. Wen you want to get
sone help, call ne.

Vanessa packs her bag and | eaves.

EXT. DRI VE WAY — DAY
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She

Gordon wat ches Vanessa pull out of the driveway fromthe

front step. Gordon steps back into the house.
| NT. LIVING ROOM — DAY

Gordon turns around and sees Saddam standing in his
mlitary fatigues without his beret.

GORDON
You are a jerk! Wat is with the
beret ?



54

SADDAM
Wnen. You | aughed about goats,
but they are | ess trouble.

GORDON
What the hell am | going to do
now?
SADDAM
Rel ax. She will be cool ed down by
nor ni ng.
(pause)

Dude, you have ny beret?
Gordon shakes hi s head.
| NT. VANESSA' S BEDROOM AT HER PARENT’ S HOUSE — NI GHT

Vanessa gets into bed and clicks off the Iight on her
ni ghtstand. The room fades to pitch black and remains
for a nonent. A blinding spot light flashes on and
illum nates a bl oodied and battered Gordon in his
mlitary uniformon the ground.

Vanessa | ooks on in horror as Gordon is barely able to
hold his head up. The blinding spotlight is froma
vehicle. A second spotlight illum nates an arnored tank
directly in front of Gordon. Saddam Hussein emerges from
the tank rem ni scent of the M chael Dukakis Presidential
conmercial in 1988.

Vanessa | ooks on in terror.

Saddam | aughs manically as the barrel of the tank |owers
into position in front of Gordon. The point of viewis
from Gordon | ooking up directly into the barrel.

Vanessa screans. The tank fires its gun. Vanessa bolts
upright in bed froma nightmare. Vanessa | ooks around;
the roomis Iit by only the street |ight through the
closed curtain and light fromthe clock that reads 2:06
AM

Vanessa di al s Gordon’ s nunber on her cell phone.
Gordon’ s voi cemai |l picks up, but Vanessa just closes her
phone.
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EXT. GORDON S FRONT YARD - DAY

It is norning and Gordon is | eaves for work. A |oud horn
and air brakes draws his attention before he shuts the
front door. He steps out onto the front porch and sees a
| arge notor hone at his curb. Saddam sidles up to him

SADDAM
Who might this be?

GORDON
| have no i dea.

The notor hone side door opens and an ol der man marches
out the door.

GORDON
Col onel Hi ggi ns?

COL H GE NS
Magnuni

GORDON
Hello, sir.

Col onel Higgins, Gordon’s Battalion Commander in Iraq
steps forward and punps Gordon’ s hand.

COL H GE NS
Good to see ya, Coop

GORDON
Col onel, how are you? \What brings
you by?

COL HI GE NS
Retirement. |’ mjust heading

south for the winter; down to
Phoenix with ny traveling
conpani ons.

COL Higgins whistles and his two mniature pinschers
bound from the canper door for the Col onel’s side.

COL HI GE NS
Apol | o, Zeus cone!



56

As they get closer they slamon the brakes and bark
furiously at Saddam Saddam fli nches towards the dogs
and they turn tail and scanper back to the notor hone.

COL HI GE NS
VWhat the heck has gotten into
t hent?
COL Hi ggi ns shrugs.
COL HI GE NS

Hey, do mnd if | park in front of
your house for a day or so?

GORDON
That’s fine. |1’mjust on ny way
to work. Maybe we can have a
coupl e beers when | get hone.

COL H GE NS
Don't let me keep you. [I'Il see
you after work.

Gordon noves towards his car.

GORDON
VWhere's the w fe?

COL H GE NS
She’s out East for a spell with
her sister. She’s flying out in a
coupl e weeks.

GORDON
Al right, I'll see you after
wor k.

Gordon gets in the car; Saddamis already sitting in the
passenger side, smling at Gordon

EXT. OUTSI DE COUNCI LMOVAN VEGA' S HOVE — DAY
It is the norning; Gordon and Saddam are waiting at the

step of the Councilwonman. Gordon rings the bell and Ms.
Vega answers the door



GORDON
Good norning, Ma"am |I'mOficer
Coopermann. |I’minvestigating

your m ssing dog.

MS. VEGA
Good, finally sone attention for
Mtsy.

Ms. Vega is a short |ady approaching sixty years ol d.
She is dressed sharply with short, straight, white hair.
Her dark rimred gl asses dangle froma chain around her
neck.

GORDON
Do you have a picture of Mtsy?

M5. VEGA
Sur e.

Ms. Vega quickly retrieves a photo of a Shih Tzu.

GORDON
Oh, very nice. Wen was the | ast
time you saw hi n?

MS. VEGA
| let her out every norning to
potty. She never wanders away. |
t hought | heard a small yel p when
| was fixing coffee, and | cane to
the door to |let her back inside,
but she was gone.

GORDON
Wrd is out to animal control
presune.

MS. VEGA

Yes. Mtsy has a chip inplant for
identification. She also was
wearing a green collar with her

t ags.

Gordon gets his notebook and pen out and continues
guestions and note taking.
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GORDON
(writing)
So the dog was taken right from
the yard. Tell me, was there any
ransom note or contact from
sonebody that m ght be hol ding

her ?
MS. VEGA
(arching an eyebrow)
No, sir, but I'll be sure to |et

you know i f that happens.

GORDON
Are there any distinguishing marks
on the dog?

MS. VEGA
She has a little waddl e. She was
born with only two toes on each of
her back feet.

GORDON
(writing)
Alittle hitch in her giddy up.

MS. VEGA
(smles)
Yes, that’s one way to say it.

GORDON
Peopl e | ove these dogs. | see
themall over the place. | fee
pretty confident we’'ll find her.
V5. VEGA

| lIike your confidence. Listen,
have to get going, so please keep
me up to date. Let nme get you ny
card wi th phone nunbers.

Ms. Vega is pleased that this young officer is taking
this so seriously. She grabs her purse and digs through
to find a card.



M5. VEGA

(handi ng over card)

There you go. Thank you O ficer.

Have a good day.

GORDON

You have a nice day, ma’ am

Gordon turns and wal ks to his unmarked car and gets

i nside with Saddam besi de him

| NT. UNMARKED CAR — DAY

Gordon sighs as he sits for a nonent

not es.

GORDON
That went wel .

SADDAM
(in Arabic)
Yes, very professional.

GORDON

Huh? Dude, English pl ease.

Saddam reverts back to English

SADDAM

A thousand and one pardons.

| ooking at his

M

m nd was el sewhere. You were very
professional with the wonan.

GORDON
VWhat’s on your m nd?

SADDAM

| was just thinking that

am

causi ng you even nore problens
with your lady friend, Vanessa.

GORDON
Don’t worry about it.
work it out.

W al ways
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SADDAM
| promse | will work extra hard
to reverse ny curse.

Gordon starts the car and they begin to drive.

GORDON
| know it’s only nine-thirty in
the norning, but | think we earned
an ice creamcone. | saw a Dairy
Queen just down the road.

They drive a few mles down the road to the Dairy Queen,
exit the car, and walk into the diner.

| NT. DAl RY QUEEN — DAY

Gordon and Saddam wal k to the front of the counter in the
near deserted restaurant.

CLERK
May | take your order?

GORDON
Il have a small di pped cone.

Gordon gets his cone and has a seat in a back booth. He
pul I s out his notebook and photo of the m ssing dog.
Saddam sits down across from him

GORDON
You're awful |l y qui et today.

SADDAM
| have a question for you.

Saddam sweeps his hand over the table.

SADDAM
VWhat is Anerica’s fixation on
royalty? You had a revolution
agai nst a king, yet you worship
royalty in food; today Dairy Queen
yest erday Burger King.

Gordon wor ks on his cone.



GORDON
Now that is an interesting
guesti on.

SADDAM
| am especially puzzled by the
U.S. tolerance of ny Saudi Arabian
brothers and sister ruled by a
Ki ng.

GORDON
|’ ve never tried to understand
your part of the world.

Gordon chonps on the waffle cone.

GORDON
Yeah, | fought in the war over
there, I"'msure it was partially
about oil, but nore inportantly, |
think it’s about world stability
and progress. |I'mnot going to
apol ogi ze for Anmeri ca.

Gordon finishes the cone and wi pes his nouth.

GORDON
This is the greatest country to
ever exist. Yes, we have faults,
but nothing is perfect.

SADDAM
(reflectively)
VWhat about the U S. inperialism
exploitation of everything you
t ouch.

GORDON
| beg to differ. Look at our
hi story, we’ve cone into wars to
help fight dictators, then we’ve
tried to rebuild all war torn
countries in our image.

SADDAM
You argue wel | .
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GORDON
Don’'t get me wong; |ook at a few
of our m stakes, Native Anericans
in this country, Vietnam

The clerk wal ks by and stops to | ook at Gordon talking to
hi msel f. Gordon bl ushes, very self-conscious. Gordon
grabs his badge and flashes it to the clerk.

GORDON
Pol i ce busi ness, m ss.

The clerk shrugs and noves al ong.

GORDON
What do you think? Should we go
canvas the nei ghborhoods?

Gordon shoves the photo of the dog towards Saddam
Saddam | ooks at the photo; |ooks out the wi ndow and
poi nts.

SADDAM
How about we go talk to that
little girl?

Alittle girl with a famliar |ooking dog with a waddl e
passes by the wi ndow just outside their booth.

EXT. DAI RY QUEEN PARKI NG LOT — DAY

Gordon and Saddam step outside to talk to the little
girl, PAULA FIELDS. Paula is eight years old, small with
dark eyes and dark hair. Saddam hangs back a bit as not
to frighten the dog.

GORDON
(hol di ng badge)
Excuse ne little girl, I"'mwth
the police. Can | take a | ook at
your dog?
PAULA

Wy ?
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GORDON
Well, we are |ooking for a mssing
dog. When did you get this little
fella?

PAULA

"’ m not supposed to talk to
strangers..and this is Mlly.
She’s a girl not a fella. M dad
just got her for ne this week.

GORDON
Oh.  How about this, you let ne
hold the dog for a mnute, and |
will et you hold ny police badge.

Paul a thinks for a second.

PAULA
Ckay.

Gordon hands over his badge and scoops up the dog to
inspect its back feet. He flips the dog over and sees
right away the dog is mssing toes as described by M.
Vega.

GORDON
What’'s your nanme little girl?
PAULA
Paul a Fi el ds.
GORDON
Paul a, can we, | nean, can | walk
you hone?
PAULA

| don't care.

GORDON
Lead the way.

Gordon and Saddam fol |l ow Paul a as she holds the | eash for
Mol ly. They wal k a few bl ocks chatting as they take in

t he warm Decenber day. They reach a snmall house with

| arge trees. Paula opens the door and goes in. Gordon
waits at the front step
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PAULA

(yel 1'i ng)
Momli  The police are here!

SHAUNA FI ELDS, Paul a s nother, comes running fromthe
back.

SHAUNA
(flustered)
Police? What’'s wong?

Shauna grabs Paul a.

SHAUNA
VWhat happened? What’'s w ong?

Gordon stands in the doorway hol di ng his badge.

GORDON
It’s ok, mamam W, |, amjust
here about the dog. | think it is

a dog that was reported m ssing
early this week.

Gordon puts his badge away and grabs his notebook and
wites down the address of the house.

GORDON
Ms. Fields?

Atwo year old little girl, TINA treads the tile over to
her nother’s | eq.

SHAUNA
(pi cking up Tina)
Yes, | am Shauna Fi el ds.
Gordon takes not es.
GORDON

What do you know about this dog?

SHAUNA
My stupid husband, Larry, gave it
to Paul a when he had the kids | ast
week. | didn’t want it, but what
am | supposed to do.



GORDON
| s your husband here?

SHAUNA
W’ ve been separated for about a
year. He doesn’t |ive here.

GORDON
Can you tell ne where | can find
hi n?

SHAUNA

He works for AG Congl onerate.
He’s a truck driver.

GORDON
Can you give nme his address and
phone nunber ?

Shauna wites the information in Gordon’ s not ebook.

eyes Saddam
TI NA

(whi spering and poi nting)
Who' s that man?

SHAUNA
He’ s a policenman, honey.

Tina buries her head into her nother and points.

TI NA
No, the other man?
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Ti na

Saddam waves at the little girl and smles. Gordon | ooks

at Saddam and then back to Tina.

SHAUNA
There’s only one nman, baby.
GORDON
Maam |’ 1l be back later. Wen
conme back, |I'’mgoing to have to

take the dog to the vet to confirm
its identity. It has a chip
i npl ant .
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Gordon noves toward the door

SHAUNA
Sure, | understand.

GORDON
Have a good day, Ma am

Gordon | eaves with Saddam They wal k back towards the
Dairy Queen and their car.

EXT. SI DEWALK — DAY
Gordon and Saddam wal k toward the car.

SADDAM
Pretty good day.

GORDON
Not bad.

Saddam hol ds up hi s hand.

SADDAM
Hi gh five!
GORDON
(scoffing)
What ? Nobody high fives.
SADDAM
This is America, everyone high
fives.
GORDON

Maybe on TV people high five, not
real people.

SADDAM
Cone on. For me? Pl ease?

Gordon stops wal king. Saddam st ops.

GORDON
Al right.
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Gordon rears back to really tag Saddani s hand. He sw ngs
and his hand passes right through Saddam s hand.
Anticipating the contact with Saddam but finding none,
Gordon stunbles and nearly falls.

Saddam doubl es over in | aughter; |aughing much |ike “The
Count” from Sesane Street.

SADDAM
| am a ghost! You cannot slap ne
fivel!

Saddam | aughs mani cal | y.

Gordon continues to stunble into the street. An oncom ng
car watching the scene play out sees a man swing wildly
at nothing and then stunble into the street. The DRI VER
has to slamon his brakes and swerve to avoid Gordon

DRI VER

(yel l'i ng)
Watch it buddy!

Gordon catches hinself and waves to the driver.

GORDON
Sorry!

They continue their wal k back to the car.
| NT. AG CONGLOVERATE - DAY

Vanessa is neeting at the office of Adam Gregory to
di scuss nore details of his foundation.

ADAM
|’ mglad you could start so
quickly on this project. M wfe,
Rita, is not doing well, and I
want ed her to w tness the kickoff
of this inportant worKk.

VANESSA
It’s no problem | need the
distraction and | was tired of the
col |l ege theoretical scene.



ADAM
h? A distraction? Wat’'s wong?
| see your ring, is it your
husband?

VANESSA
It’s ny fiancé. W have an on-
goi ng di sagr eenent .

ADAM
|’msorry to hear that.

VANESSA
Thanks.

The discussion is interrupted by Wsley G egory barging
in the door. Wsley is hyper and agitated, possibly
hi gh.

ADAM
(irate, but contained)
Wesl ey, we’ve had this discussion
before. | don’'t want to see you
unannounced. This is not
accept abl e.

Wesl ey passes by Vanessa directly to Adam he gives
Vanessa a nod as he noves by.

ADAM
Vanessa, this is ny brother,
Wesley. Wesley, this is Vanessa
Jensen, she is the |awer for ny
f oundati on.

Wesl ey shakes her hand.

VEESLEY
How ya doi ng?

VANESSA
Good, pleased to neet you

Wesl ey turns to Adam

WESLEY
| need to talk to you, in private.
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Adam | ooks to Vanessa.

ADAM
Coul d you excuse us for a nonent?

VANESSA
Sur e.

Vanessa excuses herself and cl oses the door behind her.
| NT. OUTSI DE ADAM S OFFI CE — DAY

Qutsi de Adami s office, Vanessa can hear raised voices
escalating to an all out shouting match. Vanessa noves
unconfortably away past the receptionist, who | ooks up
and sni | es.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Thi s happens nore than you m ght
t hi nk.

VANESSA
| know. Fam |y demands are tough.

I NT. ADAM S OFFI CE — DAY

Adamis in Wesley's face over the interruption and now
behi nd cl osed doors.

ADAM
Who do you think you are?
VESLEY
Chill, bro. 1t’s ne, Wes.
ADAM
(yel l'i ng)

How many tines have | told you
that you can’t cone barging in
her e whenever you want!

VEESLEY
| need your hel p!

ADAM
You al ways need ny hel p!
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Wesl ey wipes his face with his hand.

VEESLEY
l’min big trouble, bro. There
was an incident |ast night.

ADAM
Anot her DUl ?

Wesl ey starts to shake.

WESLEY
l’min big trouble, Adam The
fellas and ne...

Adam hol ds his hand up to stop Wesl ey.

ADAM
|’ mgoing to assune this has to do
wi t h Mount ai nsi de.

VEESLEY
(wth tears in eyes)
| swear, Adam Nobody was
supposed to be hone...

(pause)
It was Taylor, he’'s so fucking
j unpy.
ADAM

(empat hetical | y)
Wes, what do you want nme to do?
You don’t have nmany options.

Wesl ey col l apses into a chair.

WESLEY
You're ny brother. You got to
hel p ne!

ADAM

Rehab? Exile? Disappear? Jail?
What do you suggest?

WESLEY
| just don’t know what to do?



ADAM

| know you get bored, Wes. And

don’ t

Wes | ooks up at

| al ways hel p you?

Adam and shakes his head up and down.

ADAM
But, listen to ne. You re not a
gangster. This little “Crew of
yours; you're all in big trouble.
(pause)
"Il help you.
VESLEY
Thanks, Adam | swear; |'I| get
my life together. | nean it.
ADAM

| know you do.

Adam | eans over

| tol
care

hi s brother and ki sses Wesl ey’ s head.

ADAM
d Mom and Dad | woul d take
of you. And that’s what 1’11

al ways do.

I NT. GORDON S BEDROOM — DAY

Gordon dons his sport coat as the sun rises. Saddam

materializes fr
a football wunif

omout of the closet wearing full pads of
orm including helnmet and cl eats.

GORDON

What the Hell are you doi ng?

SADDAM

| thought this m ght nmake you nore
confortable to be around ne. You

Anmeri cans | ove sport, no?
GORDON
Are you kidding me? | can't...
(pause)

| can’t be | ooking at you all day
when you’'re dressed |ike this!

71



72

SADDAM
Fi ne.

Saddam turns and di sappears through the closet door. He
re-emerges wearing a baseball uniform holding a bat.

GORDON
Wul d you knock it off with these
stupid outfits!

SADDAM
This is baseball uniform There
is nothing nore American! It is

t he American pasti ne.

Saddam t akes an awkward practice swing. Gordon ducks out
of the way.

GORDON
|’m | eaving. You catch up with nme
when you are back to nornal.

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON — DAY
The office bustles in nmorning shift change, and Gordon,
wearing his | eather sports jacket, is on the phone with
Ms. Fields.
GORDON
X, Ms. Fields, I'll be there in a
hal f hour.

Gordon wal ks by the Sergeant’s desk on his way out.

GORDON
Mornin’ Sarge. Cotta |ead on the
m ssing dog case. |I'mout to

sniff it out.

SERCGEANT THAMES
Thatta boy. W' Il nake a
detective out of you yet.

Sergeant Thanes hands Gordon a flyer.
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SERGEANT THAMES

Take this on your way out. It’s a
list and photos of the stolen
jewelry fromthe other night. |If
you get some tine, check some pawn
shops.

Gordon exits the building carrying the flyer and a snal
pet crate.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT — DAY

Gordon wal ks to his car and gets in.

| NT. GORDON' S UNMARKED CAR — DAY

Saddamis sitting in his green mlitary fatigues waiting.

GORDON
Good, | see your clothes are back
to normal. W’re going to pick up
that dog and take it for a vet
scan.

SADDAM
Arresting the dog; excellent.

Saddam buckl es his seat belt and Gordon | ooks at him
GORDON

Real | y? You need to buckle your
seat belt?

SADDAM
It is a good habit. It is the
| aw, al so.

GORDON

(shakes his head)
Are you nocki ng nme?

SADDAM
|’msorry. No nock.

Gordon buckl es his seatbelt.
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GORDON
That’s ok. It is an excellent
habit. And, by the way, we’ re not
arresting the dog!

EXT. QUTSIDE THE FI ELDS HOVE — DAY

Gordon with the carrier and Saddam wait at the door. M.
Fields answers. Tina and the dog are at the feet of
Shauna Fi el ds.

GORDON
Good nor ni ng!

SHAUNA
Good norning, Oficer.

The dog starts BARKING at Saddam and Ti na points at
Saddam CGordon tries to expedite | oading up the dog.

GORDON
Ma’ am depending on the results of
the scan, you m ght not get the
dog back.

SHAUNA
| under st and. Paul a i s at school,
soit's alittle easier.

GORDON
Il give you a call as soon as |
find out. Either way.

Gordon scoops up the still BARKING dog and gets it in the
carrier. He waves goodbye and heads to the car.

| NT. VETERI NARI AN' S OFFI CE — DAY

Gordon is with the vet in the examroomw th the chip
det ector hooked up to the conputer. The dog is held by
Gordon, as the vet exam nes the dog s neck.

VET
Hey, puppy, let’s renove this
collar. It seens a little tight.



75

The vet renoves the collar hidden by the fur. It is a
very shiny dianond clad collar.

GORDON
VWhoa! | didn't even see that. s
it real?

VET

l’mno jeweler, but it |ooks real.
Whose dog is this, a
mllionaire s?

GORDON
| don’t know? That's what |’ m
here to find out.

Gordon pockets the collar. The vet scans the dog’s neck
and the conputer reports the ower as a Ms. Vega. The
Vet and Gordon observe the conputer screen report and

| ook at each ot her.

VET
Looks |i ke your case is solved
det ecti ve.

GORDON

| think | have to start another
case with that collar.

Gordon gets the dog | oaded up in the carrier.

GORDON
Thanks, Doc. Make sure you send
the bill to the Station.

VET
Sure thing, Gordon. Let ne know
how t hi ngs wor k out.

Gordon heads out the door.

EXT. GORDON' S UNVARKED CAR — DAY

Saddamis in the front seat of the car waiting. Gordon
opens the back door and sets the pet carrier on the back

seat. He slans the back door and opens the driver’s door
and gets in.
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SADDAM
Any good news?

Gordon digs through the papers in the console and pulls
out the list of mssing itens fromthe jewel heist.

GORDON
| think I just caught a huge
br eak.

Gordon reaches into his pocket and pulls out the dianond
coll ar and shows Saddam t he paper and the neckl ace.

I NT. ADAM S OFFI CE — DAY

Wesl ey has retired to the restroomfor a noment. Adam
deci des to buzz the receptionist to send Vanessa back in.

ADAM
Ms. Fitz, can you send Vanessa
into ny office, please.

Vanessa returns to Adamis office.
| NT. ADAM S EXECUTI VE WASHROOM — DAY

Wesl ey gets a fix of cocaine as he | ooks at his
wistwatch. He stares at the extravagant tine piece. He
energes fromthe restroomw th his hand and eyes on the
wat ch.

| NT. ADAM S OFFI CE — DAY
Vanessa has returned to Adamis office.

ADAM
|’ msorry, Vanessa. Sonething has
come up that | nust take care of.
|’ mgoing to have to excuse nyself
fromthe rest of the day.

VANESSA
| under st and.

Wesl ey enters Adanis office fromthe restroom oblivious
to Vanessa' s presence.
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WESLEY
(fondling his watch)
Hey, bro. Fennoore had sone cool
wat ches. Check it out...

ADAM
Wesl ey!

Wesl ey | ooks up to see Vanessa standing at Adami s desk.
A pani cked | ook crosses his face. Vanessa | ooks puzzl ed.

WESELY
VWhat? Wiy is she still here?

ADAM
It’s fine. She’'s ny |awer, our
| awyer. Vanessa, thanks for
comng by. | will see you in a
coupl e days to continue our
di scussi on.

Vanessa | eaves Adami s office very puzzl ed.
| NT. MS. SHAUNA FI ELDS HOUSE — DAY

Gordon reclines in a chair in the living roomwth Shauna
and her two daughters along with the dog, MIlly/Mtsy, on
t he couch across from him

GORDON
| amsorry to have to tell you
this, but Molly belongs to soneone
el se and they mi ss her very nuch.

PAULA
| under st and.

Gordon renoves the dianmond collar from his pocket and
places it on the coffee table in front of him

GORDON
Can anybody tell nme about this
collar Molly was wearing?

SHAUNA
Are those real dianpnds?



GORDON
Yes, they are nma’ am

SHAUNA
Paul a, do you know anyt hi ng about
this?

PAULA

It was on Dad’s dresser and Mol ly
didn’t have a collar when Dad gave
her to ne, so | grabbed it.

GORDON
|’ mgoing to need to speak to your
husband. | will leave Molly here

toni ght, but she has to return to
her owner tonorrow.

| NT. WESLEY' S MERCEDES - DAY

Wesl ey is on his nobile phone.

VEESLEY
Larry, | need you here to help
with a | oose end fromthe other
ni ght.
Pause to |isten.
WESLEY
| " mhere in Lakewood; 2789 Dakot a
Avenue. 1] wait.

EXT. COTTONWOOD ESTATES TRAI LER PARK — DAY

Gordon and Saddam have nade it to the trailer park of
Law ence Fields, but as they approach trailer 209,

see a truck pull away in a hurry.

| NT. GORDON' S UNVARKED CAR — DAY

SADDAM
There! That's the truck Shauna
descri bed as her husband’s. It is

taking off in a pretty big hurry.
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GORDON
I’11 just follow him

SADDAM
Don’t get too close. W don’t
want to spook him

GORDON
(gi ves Saddam t he eye)
Thank you, Colunbo. One of us is
an actual policeman, and |’ m
pretty sure it isn't you

SADDAM
Sorry. Who is this Col unbo?

GORDON
Col unbo was a TV police detective
in the 1970 s...
(pause)
Never m nd.

under cover chase proceeds south, from northern
Lakewood. They pass a snmall park.

GORDON
Wait a minute; this is the
nei ghbor hood where Vanessa’'s
parents live. | recognize that
par K.

SADDAM
He is driving so slowly. 1Is he
| ooki ng for a house nunber?

GORDON
That’ s Vanessa’'s car up there in
her parent’s driveway.

Gordon pulls his unmarked car to the curb a full bl ock
away. They observe Lawence stop his truck and exit.
Lawrence returns to his truck as he and anot her nan wal ks
toward the house.
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EXT. VANESSA' S PARENTS HOUSE - DAY

Wesl ey rings the doorbell and waits. Vanessa answers the
door .

VANESSA
Wesl ey, what are you...

Vanessa is cut off as Wesley shows her a gun under his
] acket .

WESLEY
Get your car keys. W' re going
for a ride.

Vanessa grabs her keys and wal ks with Wesley to her
silver Chevy Inpala. Vanessa gets in the driver’s seat
and Wesl ey gets in beside her

| NT. VANESSA' S CAR — DAY
Vanessa is calm but confused trying to understand.

VESLEY
You know where AG Congl onerate
| ndustrial Park is?

VANESSA
Yes.

WESLEY
Start driving.

VANESSA
| don’t understand; what do you
want with rne.

WESLEY
You heard too nuch at Adami s
of fice. | can't risk it.

Vanessa drives with Wesley’s gun in her ribs. Lawence
follows in the pickup



| NT. GORDON' S UNVARKED CAR — DAY

Gordon pulls out behind Lawence and foll ows a safe
di st ance behi nd.

GORDON
VWhat the Hell do you think is
going on? Who did Vanessa get in
that car wth and why in the world
woul d Lawr ence be foll ow ng then?

SADDAM
How do | know? Like you said; |I'm
not this Col unbo person you
referred to.

Two bl ocks away Gordon and Saddam pass a bl ack Mercedes
parked in the nei ghborhood with a personalized |icense
plate - “WES’. Gordon sees the car and pl ate.

GORDON
Vell, | think | know who we're
dealing with, Wesley G egory.

The caravan travels several mles finally comng to an
| ndustrial Park area with only one street in and out of
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the conplex. Gordon pulls off the street into a driveway

with a | ocked gate.

SADDAM
Are you going to call for backup?

GORDON
VWat do | tell then? M
girlfriend is with another man?
Yeah, that’d go over well.

SADDAM
Ri ght .

GORDON
This is the only way in or out of
the area. Let ne just think for a
m nut e.
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EXT. | NDUSTRI AL PARK COWPLEX GUARD SHACK — DAY

Evening i s approaching. Vanessa pulls up to the guard
shack. A guard approaches the vehicle bends down and
| ooks into the car and sees Wesl ey.

GUARD
Wes..uh, | mean M. Gegory; what
brings you out so late in the day?

VEESLEY
You know Adam He wanted nme to
check on sonething. Wat the boss
wants, the boss gets.

The guard wi nks at Vanessa as she renmmins silent.

WESLEY
Larry’s right behind nme there;
he’ s hel ping ne out tonight.

GUARD
Yes, sir. Have a good night.

The guard opens the gate and the two vehicles proceed
i nsi de.

| NT. GORDON' S UNVARKED CAR — DAY

Gordon and Saddam observe the two vehicles pass the guard
gate froma half mle away.

SADDAM
Any t hought s?

Gordon sees a forklift parked just on the other side of
the driveway they are parked. The driveway is bl ocked by
a chain link fence gate bound by a heavy duty chain with
padl ock.

GORDON
| have an i dea.

CGordon starts the car and begins to drive slowy through
the gate. The chain tightens and hol ds the vehicl e back.
Gordon presses on the gas.
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SADDAM
St op!

Gordon is frightened.

GORDON
VWhat ?

Saddam points to the | ock.

SADDAM
The |l ock and chain, it is not even
cl asped!

Gordon | aughs, exits the vehicle, renoves the chain, and
opens the gate.

GORDON
Good eyes, boss.

Saddam sm | es, pleased with hinself.
EXT. NEXT TO THE FORKLI FT — DAY

Inside the gate is a light industrial conplex that

manuf actures plastic jugs. Large barrels of poly-pellets
are stacked about. The fork Iift is used to transport
the barrels of pellets to the heat-vacuum jug nol d.

GORDON
We can use the forklift.

Gordon finds a pair of dirty coveralls and hard hat on
the floor of the forklift. He renoves his jacket and
starts to put on the coveralls.

SADDAM
Do you know how to operate this
machi ne?

GORDON
Yeah.

Gordon finishes with the coveralls, digs a pair of safety
gl asses out of the hard hat, puts the hel net on, and dons
the safety gl asses.
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SADDAM
| like the costune, but what are
we going to do. Just drive the
forklift past the guard.

GORDON
That’ s about the gist of my plan.

Gordon hops on the forklift, starts it up, and takes off
down the street toward the guard. Saddam junps on the
side of the forklift and hangs on.

SADDAM
| have an idea when we get to the
guard shack

GORDON
Oh yeah? What do you got?

Gordon crui ses down the road as fast as the forklift wll
go.

SADDAM
Just repeat what | say. It wll
be in Arabic.

GORDON
VWhat ?  Why?
SADDAM
Trust nme. |If he hears you

scream ng in Arabic over and over
agai n, believe nme; he won’t want
to mess with a “terrorist.”

GORDON
VWhat do you want ne to say?

SADDAM
It doesn’t really matter, just as
long as it’s in Arabic. Trust ne.
Oh yeah, wave your arns and point
li ke a crazy man.

Gordon and Saddam approach the Guard shack on the
forklift and stop. The Guard cones to the forklift.



GUARD
Hello, sir. Wat can | do for
you?

SADDAM

(in Arabic with subtitles)
| ama forklift.

GORDON
(in his best Arabic)
| ama forklift.

Gordon points back and forth to the forklift and to the
war ehouse.

SADDAM
Just keep repeating it, but say it
| ouder and | ouder. Flail your
arns.

GORDON
(in Arabic)
| ama forklift.

Saddam cl i nbs down fromthe forklift and begins to pass
the guard shack. A |arge Gernman shepherd perks up and
starts to BARK. The dog foll ows Saddam

SADDAM
(in Arabic with subtitles)
| ama forklift!

GORDON
(in Arabic)
| ama forklift! | amforklift!

GUARD
Cal m down, sir.

The guard, distracted by the barking dog, begins to back
towards the dog. He |ooks toward the dog.

GORDON
(in Arabic)
| ama forklift!
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The guard is overwhel ned by the yelling and barking. He
opens the gate. He waves Gordon through and begins to
chase the barking dog after closing the gate.

GUARD
(running toward dog)
Rusty! Come here boy!

Gordon proceeds through the conplex on the forklift
| ooki ng for Vanessa's car. The BARKING fades in the
di stance and stops. Gordon smles as he | ooks back.

| NT. WAREHOUSE — NI GHT

Wesl ey is hol di ng Vanessa at gunpoint in a warehouse
stacked to the ceiling with thousands of 55-gallon druns.
Wesley is visibly coked up. He w pes his nose as he
shaki |y hol ds the gun.

VANESSA
| still don't understand. Wat do
you want with me?

VEESLEY
Not hi ng, just for you to
di sappear. Larry, get her in the
barr el

Larry, also visibly high, pops the top of a 55 gallon
drum

VEESLEY
Stick her in there.

Larry grabs Vanessa, but she fights back. ENG NE NO SE
fromoutside nmonentarily distracts everyone. Vanessa
makes a run for it, but Wesley draws a stun gun and drops
her with just a touch.

WESLEY
Get her in there, seal it back up
and put it inline with all the
others. Hurry up!

Larry gets the barrel sealed up and rolled back in |ine
with the rest of the barrels.



87

They hear the ENG NE shut off and a door on the far end
of the warehouse CREAKS open and CLANKS cl osed as they
exit the warehouse.

| NT. WAREHOUSE — NI GHT

Gordon noves through the dimy Iit warehouse with his 9mm
drawn. He hears an ENG NE fire up outside the warehouse
and sprints to the door.

EXT. WAREHOUSE LOT — NI GHT

Larry and Wesley are in Larry’s pickup tearing through
the | ot.

EXT. JUST OUTSI DE WAREHOUSE — NI GHT

Gordon | ooks across the industrial conplex and can see
t he headlights noving rapidly and the ROAR of the truck
engi ne.

I NT. LARRY' S TRUCK — NI GHT

Larry and Wesl ey escape toward the guard shack, the only
exit.

Headl i ghts flash as they bounce over a curb. In their
path materializes a man. |llum nated by the headlights of
the truck, Larry and Wesley, both in a drug stupor,
recogni ze the man as Saddam Hussei n.

LARRY
VWhat the Hel |!

Larry swerves and slanms into a parked sem -trailer at a
| oadi ng dock. The truck is wecked and Larry and Wesl ey
are badly injured.

EXT. JUST OUTSI DE WAREHOUSE — NI GHT

From a di stance, Gordon hears a CRASH of netal on netal
and a SPUTTERI NG engi ne.

EXT. LOADI NG DOCK - N GHT

Saddam noves to the wecked truck and observes.
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SADDAM
Shoul d have buckl ed up.

EXT. WAREHOUSE — NI GHT
Gordon grabs his cell phone and dials 911

GORDON
(on phone)
This is Oficer Coopermann, badge
nurmber 566223. O ficer needs
assi stance at the AG Congl onerate
I ndustrial Park. Send an
anbul ance.

Gordon turns and Saddamis standing in front of him
Gordon junps, drops his phone, and raises his gun.

GORDON
Holy God! Don’'t sneak up on ne
i ke that!

SADDAM

(motions with his hand)
Cone.

| NT. WAREHOUSE — NI GHT

Gordon follows Saddamto the wall of barrels. Saddam
wonders through the maze of barrels for a nonent.

SADDAM

Here, this barrel. Open it.
GORDON

Vanessa? Are you sure.
SADDAM

Yes. | am ghost, | have powers.

Gordon pulls out a Leatherman-like nmulti-tool and | oosens
the screw hol ding the band on the barrel cover.



89

| NT. BARREL — NI GHT

Vanessa is groggy and the |light blinds her as the barrel
cover is renoved. She sees two men and hears voi ces, one
with an accent.

| NT. WAREHOUSE — NI GHT
SADDAM
| s she ok?

GORDON
She’'s ali ve!

SIRENS in the di stance approach.

SADDAM
| would say my work here i s done.

GORDON
The curse is over?

SADDAM
Your curse, maybe over. Mne is
forever. | am“Dictator For Life”
in ny own Hell.

GORDON

(shrugs)

Wel |1, thanks. Good | uck.
Saddam hol ds up hi s hand.

SADDAM
Hi gh five?

Gordon begins to raise his hand but stops. He points at
Saddam

GORDON
Ehh, you al nost got ne.
SADDAM
Farewel |, ny friend.

Saddam f ades away as Vanessa regai ns a senbl ance of
consci ousness.



GORDON
You' re ok, honey. | got you.
VANESSA
Is it really you?
GORDON
| " m here.
VANESSA
| s he here?
GORDON
Who?
VANESSA
Saddam | just saw him He was

right there talking to you

GORDON
You saw hi n?

VANESSA
Yes, he was right there? | can't
believe it. I’msorry | didn't
bel i eve you.

GORDON
He’s gone. He told ne the curse

is lifted.

A patrol car pulls up to the building and police rush
into the warehouse.

GORDON
Get the paranedics!

VANESSA
I’mfine. Wsley used a stun gun
on ne. It knocked ne flat.

GORDON
We'l|l get the nmedics and doctors
to check you over. |'mnot taking

any chances on | osing you.
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The paranedics arrive. GGordon |eaves Vanessa as he spots
Sergeant Thanes in the flood of police officers.

GORDON
(shouti ng)
Sar ge!

Gordon noves to neet the Sergeant. As he gets closer he
reaches in his pocket and renoves the dianond collar. He
holds it eye level to the Sergeant and smles. The
Sergeant sm | es back.

MONTAGE AS A FEW MONTHS GO BY:

e \Wesley and Lawence are hospitalized, arrested, and
handcuffed to their hospital beds.

e Taylor struggles as the police arrest himat his
home for the murder of the maid.

e Cordon returns the mssing dog to Ms. Vega.

e Cordon receives his pronotion to Detective and
recei ves his new badge, a gold shield.

e A small cactus bloons in the pot |abeled “Garden of
Eden” as the Gordon and Vanessa | ook on.

e The postman brings a package fromthe U S. Arny.
Gordon opens it and finds his nedals for val or and
his purple heart.

e Vanessa celebrates a “find” at the weddi ng dress
store as Gordon | ooks on.

EXT. SOFTBALL FI ELD — DAY

In the dugout Gordon is wearing nunber twenty-five on the
back of his uniformand “MAGNUM | ettered above the
nunber. Vanessa arrives and sits down in the bl eachers.

VANESSA

(yel 1'i ng)
Hey there nunber twenty-five,

don’t strike out.
Gordon turns and sm | es.
GORDON

Not likely with ny skillz. dad
you nade it.



The batter
steps to the on deck circle.

VANESSA
When you’'re the special assistant
to the District Attorney, you can
set your own hours. Turn around.
VWhat is it with this “Magnuni on
your shirt anyway?

knocks a base hit to the outfield and Gordon
Gordon stands on deck

t aki ng sonme practice sw ngs.

A base hit up the mddle RINGS out by the batter,

GORDON

You’ ve never heard this story?
VANESSA

No.
GORDON

It’s a nicknane frommy poker crew
in lrag. There was a Col onel
Higgins; we had a Ric, and a T.C

VANESSA
Ah, so you were Magnum P.I.

GORDON
Bi ngo!
(points to hat)
That’s why | have the Detroit
Ti gers basebal | cap.

Gordon steps to the plate.

The pitcher sets and | obs the floating softbal
Gordon connects and hits a grounder deep between

Gor don.

VANESSA
Wbo- hoo! Go Magnumi

the shortstop and third baseman

The crowd cheers.

The shortstop nmakes a great play and fires to first base
The first baseman is pulled off the base
into the path of the hustling Gordon and collides with

of f target.

hi m
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A hush falls over the crowd. Vanessa stands as Gordon
| ays notionless for a nonment.

VANESSA
(shouti ng)
Nooo!

Saddam mat eri al i zes over Gordon as he lays flat on his
back stunned with eyes blinking. Saddam gives himthe
doubl e t hunbs up and Gordon bounces to his feet.

GORDON
I’mall right everybody! |’ m
fine.

Gordon | ooks over into the parking lot as he jogs back to
first base and gives a small wave to Saddam as he wal ks
away already to the parking |ot.

The man in the parking | ot waves.

Vanessa sees the wave and | ooks toward the parking |ot.
Her eyes wi den as she sees a man in a beret wal king
t hrough the parked cars.

VANESSA
(softly to herself)
The curse is really over.

Gordon pulls his chain adorned with a cross and dog tags
fromout of his shirt and everything is intact. He tucks
the chain back into his shirt and gets ready for the next
batter and next pitch.

THE END.
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