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- Always there is a black spot

in our sunshipe. It is the
shadow of cursgalves.

Thomas Carlysle



E¥T:; ALLIY = WEW YORK = 1935 - HIGHT
An alley. A greyv path of well=-trodden slush. ‘Yester-
dav’s snowstorm lingers like & leftover curss. -1
traschcan overflows, The CAMERA MOVES IN, we hear a
vague familiar tune whistled off, In the shadows &
fiea-bitten dog noses through the garbage, pausing
&lightly to chase a hidden cat which scuffles away up

&z fire escape. The dog continues on its night prowl
shaking itself as it walks through a burst of warm
gteam from a grating., WE FOLLOW the sickly animal

until <.. & Hand fills the FRAME, Frozen, WE PAN
ALOWG the outstretched arm that leads us to an OLD
WOMAN's face. Grey. Destitute. Quite dsad. Her =
aves stare from empty sockets, mouth wide open, dripping
biood from a slit throat. Freshly cut. The dog snmiffs
at the body and licks at the wet pool of blocd. And
moves on., Disinterested, THe cat on the fire escape
stares,  FRONT CREDITS OVER. A phone rings. '

EXTs STREET -« DAY

Cold breath., Fat lips. A round Polish face wrapped in
warm earmuffs. SILEY, & newsvendor, blows on the ends
of his fingers and wipés the cold from his nose with the
back of his woolen mitten. We are inside his small
shelter lookisng out., WE SEE in CLOSE UP as he pours &
cup of coiffes, takes down a pack of Camels and folds a
copy of the Daily News. Siley's head £ills the scresn.
Silhouetted, A MAN walks towards us from across the
street., HARRY ANGEL clenches his collar with one hand
ard holds his hat on from the wind with the other.

' . BILEY _
Your phone’s been ringing.

Siiey hands Harry the paper, cigarettes and ¢effze mug.
Harry flicks open the paper.

Your phone’s beén ringing.
Harry doesn't iook up,
HARRY
Hurder

SILEY
I know. I saw the body.

HARRY
The Giants gtiffed the Bears
47-7. What body?



SILEY
g”” _ In the ailey. ©O1d lady. Some
- ' crazy near cut her head oif.
Your phone’s been ringing you
hear me,
HARRY

I heard vou.
{still reading)

SILEY
You should get yourself a
gecretary.

- EARRY .
Can't afford it. Business is
bad. '

SILEY
You kiddin' me? You can't walk
dowrn the street without steppin‘
over & gtiff., The East River's
lousy with "em. There's a lot
of Private Dick work out there
figatin' ayound.

o Harry shrugs. Sips his coffee.
_ ©  EBARRY
Hot fcf-me‘
SILEY

Commuriists. ThHat's the iine
of work you should be lookin'
at. ?lenty of work looking
for reds ... &nd bring the
cup back, :

HBarry has gone.
INT: BTAIRS «_DAE

Harry pushes the door at the base of the walk up to his
apartment. Eis legs pass close to CAMERA as WE PAN UP
the steep staircase., A scruffy LADY. Bedraggled hair,
worn out, young face: HMRS. ZELKIN, &he scrubs the
floor. A small, grubby CHILD watches.

ERS, ZELKIR
Your phone's been ringing.
Don't walk on the wet.

HARKY

What's w*th you washing my
flcor?



MRS. ZELKIK

HARRY
A dsad cet?

MRS, ZELEIN
I put it in the trash, ‘It's
+the devil's work. Or communists
m@:‘:e li k'e LS ' ’

o HARRY -
A cat dropped dead outside my
door?

| MRS. ZELKIN
In the trash.

Harry checks the trash., Finds bloody newspapers But no
cat. - -
| HARRY
There's no cat here.

‘¥rs. Zelkin picks up the bucket.. The child at her hip.

. o ¥RS. ZELKJ-H
 Sure there is. I put it there
myself.
EARRY
Must have run away.

| _ 'MRS. ZELKIN |
Not this one, honey. It had
its legs cut off,

- HARRY
What the fuck?

KRS, ZELKIN
Four stumps sticking out like 2
dressed rabbit. Ko good for
runhnin’t,
CLOSE UP « THE BLOODIED REWSEAPER

Harwy rumsaces. 5till no cat. A phone rings.
S: : o

INT: HEARRY'S OFrICE - DAY
CLOSE UP ~ PHORE

The hendset is snatched up CLOSE UP as Harry tears oped
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the pack of Camels. Taps cone out a5 he speaks. The
- S 3 4 o T o -3 e e -, g o - F . .
rmice ab the sther end of the phone is hard fo asar,

HARRY
¥Yeah, this is Harold
. Middle initial R. Yup.
Like in the phone book.
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Harry rummages through his draw for 2 zippo. WE SEE the
untidy contents. The flame flares as Harry flips the
-3

the Camel into the flame. It glows.

Excuse me? :

{he repeats)
Eerman Wihesap of Winesap and
Mcintosh, Ifve got it,

CLOSE UP = TEE PENCIL
scribbles the name and the word “attorney.”

Sure I know what an attorney
is, Iike a lawyer only the
bills are bigger ... Sure I'll
_ {ciick)

Assholes )

On Harry's face half lit against the glass window. The
camel smoke biliows. ‘ o

Mr. Winesap? Yes, this is Harry
angel, Yes I could be frge. It
depends on the job. Would this
be for your firm? :

CLOSE UP ~ EARRY'S PENCIL
writes "LOUIS CYPHRE."

 Is your client a foreign
gehtleman?

The pencil scribbles a question mark as the voice at
the other end gives an unhelpful answer.

Can vou give me a few more
details? Sure, I know it.
It's a long way up but I know

-

it == I'11 be there.

CuT TO:
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"Give up your goods, your ceins

iLn

CTOBT UP -A BLACE WOMERN'S FACE

f black “HOURNERS" smartly dressed who
mfore her as she wails and faints at the

EYXT: HARLEM STREET - DAY

Barry turns the corner on Lennox into 128th Street

clenching the collar of his coat as the wind rips into
his hair. Ee looksat the wailing group and turns %o
+he bullding where they seen to have come from; 2
dilapidated movie theater, now an improvissed Fchurgh,”
A badly painted sign says “THE KINGDOM MISSION." Harry

¢hreads his way through the group and leaps the stairs

two at a time into the dark interior of the bullding.

4

THT: XKINGDOM MISSION = DAY

Moving out of the shadow of the corridor Harry sits

guietly in 2 seat at the rear of the small auditoritm
and takss in the "show.,™ PASTOR JOHH,; & biack bullet
headed preacher in frock coat, winged collsar and asceot

tie, bellows to his flock who reply with rhythmic

clapping and programmed chants =- egged on by 2 plump
lady in pink robes: MOTHER CELESTE.

PASTCR JOHN o FLOCK _
Permit me to be trans-mittable. Daddy you feel so good
permit me to be re-incirnatsble. Sweet Daady
Permit me to be reprog-ucable. oh Daddy
His Kingdom is yours today _
Follow me through His dgates. - pastor John -
: 'We give all our thanks
of this unearthly zealnm. For showing us the way.
' We live in Eis shadow.
Mother Celeste takes the dollars from the ocutstretched
hands and dumps them into a basket.

Barry watches the proceedings with a wry smile. What a
racket, & voice off makes him turn his head,

. WINESAP

Hr. Angel

HARRY

We thank you Sweet Daddy
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arrv shakes &hs stretched out hand.

WIKESAP
Would you come this way, please?
Winesap leads Harry down the dark corrider. & WOMBN
carrying 2 basin passes and cpens the door 0 one side
of the corridor, Harry stops to look in, Blood is
eplattersed across the walls., The woman begins to wash

it down. A nervous Winesap offers zn explanation and
then leads EHarry onwards. :

: WINESAP

an uhfortunatse husband cf one

of Pastér John's £lock took a

gunt to his hzad, Most unfortunate.

‘He lsads Harry onwards.

At the Kingdom Mission they see
misery in procreation,

Is tnat right?
: WINESAP

Hente Pastor John preaches
abstinence from gex.

\ o . That carn make a guy soze.

INT: MISSICN ROOM =« DAY

The windowless room is eccentrically decorated; Harlem
LR contemporary. Under a framed black and white photo of
& . pastor John sits LOUIS CYPERE, a large man with a domed
' guritanned forehead, his long white hair swept back and
siick with oil., His black moustache is just a little
shorter than Gable's and just a little longer than
Hitler's. A pink uncut-moguette armchdir hugs his ample
form, his large round face is lit by twe salmon pink
fringed lampshades that £lank him on either side. Ee
is elegantly dressed in a white suit, 2 cluster of blood
red roses in his lapel.
WINESAD

¥r, aAngel, allow me to introduce
my client, Mr, Louis Cyphre.

Wingszp's preonuncigtion is pretentiously French.
;" -~ o s
N Y



s hand for Earry to sit in apother armchair
Earry realizes that Cyphre's chaliyr is on 2
aimost regal. Subtle cmuipotence.

CYPHERE
+ hats Lo sesm impolite, Hr. Angel;
but do you think I could have some
jdentification beicre we begin.

sarry places his cpen wallet onto the arm of Cyvphre's
chzir. Cyphre fiips throudh the plastic card holders.

CLOSE UP - GUN PERMIT - BETECTIVE'S LICENSE = ETC.
Barry is mesmerized by cyphre’s hands.
CYPHEE (VO}
T think it best to be cautious
on such GCCASiONs.
EXTREME CLOSE UP - THE MANICURED NAILS

¢hat gleam at the tips of strange tapered fingers. Nero
could have had such hands. Or Jack the Ripper.

winessp sits eresct in a hard-back chairx in the COIner.
Earry throws him a smile that meets with no response.

| CYPHRE
Jechnny Faver i te.
HARRY
Yardon me?
CYPHRE

Bo you by chance remember the
name Johnny Favorite?

HARRY ‘
Er yeah, wasn't he a croonel with
one of them swing bands -~ beifcore
the war. :

CYPERE
That's him. He sang with the
gpider Simgson orchestra, A&An
overnight sénsation as +he press
sgents like tc put it. perscnally,
T icathed the music, the tunes he
recorded escaps me, there wers
several, but he ~reated a neat
riot at the Parzmount mheatre long
hefore anyone had heazd of Hr.
Sinatra., Do vou recall him at
all, ¥r., angel?



T - HARRY

{ . - . .
5 YagueLiy. e was before my fim
I was 335t out of high school
& rookis cop in Evocklvh,
CYPHERE
I 'f:.;oug nt I detectsd a Southern
accent '
EARRY

Nope., Pure Brooklyn. Where
are you from?

S
Oh, all over, Kr, Angel. ILet's
gay I'm & trave;ler.

Winesan cuts in to avoid anymore Sm&ll talx.

; ‘ WINESAEP
N Sohnny Favorite's real name

i was Johnny Liebling, Originally
- from Dousiana Dut his career
really took off in Chicago wih
the gpider Simpson orchestra.

ée was an acquaznta. ce of M1,

A MAN br&ngs in a tray with tnree glasses and 2 decanter
af red wing. The man leaves and Cyphre pours EHarry &
rink as he speaks.

CYPHRE

Ch, a iittle more than an ag=
guaintance, E&ﬁesapo I was very
fond of him, When I first met
him he was 3ust a skinny kid
gtraight out of the swauwps.
Pe:somaily T hated that nasty
gwing music but occasionally
Johnny could sound like «..

like an angel ..«

Cyphre flashes a sickly semile buffed w;th bank notes.,
He hands Harry & full glass.

Forgive the bad pun ... Ee was
drafted in %43, Nortn Africa in
' the Special Entertainment Services
' wes Tunisia, I believe, I'm not
(\.ﬂ_ entirely clear, There wWas an
attack, the entire {roup wers
xilled except Johnny == by some
guirk of fate he survived --=
(MORE}
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CYyPHERE (contd}

well, barsly, he had severe hez
I'm not a2
Srin

Yy

and  face injuries.

medical man pbut he was sufferi

from soms sort of amnesia,
egls,

. BARRY
chell ghock., I know how it Ze

' ~ CYPHERE :
Realiy? Were you in the services,
Mr, Angel? :

For a few months at the stari,
I was lucky.

CYPHRE |
Well Johnny wasn't 80O lucky, he
got ghipped home, a virtual zombie.
HARRY )

o0  But where do I fit in?
Whatis it exactly you want me o

Too bad,

do?
) - CYPHRE
T gave Johnny some halp at the

start of hig career.
'~ EARRY

You were his agent?

CYPHRE _

¥o, I was never his agent, but I

was able to use my influence &
iittle on his behalf ..: we had

a contract ... certain collateral

was involived ... to be forfeited

in the event of his death.

. WINESAP. |
As you'll appreciate, Mr. angel,

the exact details of the trans-
action have to remain confidential.
' BARRY .
Ssure, Like a doctor. _
WINESAP
Like a doctor,

Ccyphre-sips his claret, Winesap continues.
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svorite's position was ho
te s%ﬂyiy, he Had made

- money since his success
it aad been bnvesheé kasely.
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rriends had him transferzed to
private hospital upstate.
There was some sort of radical
peychiatric treatment and Mr.
Tavorite's ... Mr, Liebling's
lawyars haﬁ pQWﬁr of attorney
t’g & 4D

ﬂ'? 1 0 Eh 0y Y
i

Cyphre puts down hisg giass aﬁﬁ ?ours gome wine.

QYPEEE
.0a pay. the bills. But he stayed
& zowbie and my contract was never
honored.,

, HARRY
Tough. Do you know the nane
these friends? :

T CYPHRE
N¢, Forgive my mercenary attitude,
Mr. angel, but my anterest in
g@hnny Favorite is only in ascexr-
taining if he's alive or dead,

WINESAP _
Each year my office receives a
51gaaa affidavit confirming Schnny
Tiebling is indsed among the '
givzng. This situaticn has
remained unchanged for fifteen
vears, until this last weakend,

BARRY
what happensd?

Tast weekend, guite by chance,
T was in the vicinity of the
hospitdl ... just sutside Pough-
keepsie, and chécked for mysel‘
.ss but was given misleading
information sse

HARRY
ese the runarcund,

_ CYPEIE
Indsed. T . d8idn't want to cause
s scene 50 1'd like you €0 sas

10



{”‘ L Cyohre waves his hand.

. HARRY
Check it out, Simple enough.

Cyphre nods.
I get 30 a day plus eXpenSES s..

Harry stands and opens the door, Hore wailing. More
@reacaings More dollars.

.ee I guess you make that in
& session,
. WINESAP.
- whis is not Mr., Cyphre's church,
Mr. Angel, we are the guesis of

Dastor JOhD .e6 & bBusiniess
sssociate,

INT: MISSION - DAY
CLOSE UP - WAILING FACE

CLOSE UP - PASTOR JOHN
CLOSE UP -~ MONEY
" being stuffed into basket.

 HARRY (VO)
Business lopgks good.

CCUT 102

INT: CAR - DAY
CLOSE UP ~ RADIO

2 mid=30"s Pop 80ng. Earry s hand switches it off,
%ﬁ:@ptiy, It'g obvicusly not his kingd of music.

: ' _ HARRY {VO}
o , : adenoidal retards.

TOSE ~ BARRY DRIVING

q

guiet but for the swishing tires. Ee whistles the tune
we heard earlier over +he front credits.

EXT: UPSTATE NEW YORK ~ DAY )

Fields, Snow, A Grandma Moses landscape. HEarry's dark
car giides azlong the botton of BnOW bleached white frame.

¥X: The whistled tune. Slow. rerie, Familiar.
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in ornate arched wrought iron gate. In large hronze
letters in ths brickwork: THZ EMMA DODDS BARVEST

MEMORIAL CLINIC, Barry's car thrsads along the lane

and pulls upoutside & once elegant ¢lapboard mansicn.
tts fading, pesling paint cannot spoil its proud
spuntenance a&s it Sits atop a point overlocking the
Eudson RiVEer,. ‘ T

INT: NURSING HOME HALLWAY - DAY

{082 UP - HARRY'S HAND

e purps ihe recepiion bell. A dappled glass window slides
5 , . actoss, & pretty but bored face, behind thick glasses

E: too heavy for the cutes nose. .

. NURSE
May I help you?

CLOSE UP - HARRY'S ATTACHE CASE
%sll worn but ©lassy. The loeks clicked open.
CLOSE - WALLET OPENING | |

& phoney I.D. The nurse’'s hand takes it
CLOSE - HARRY |

who put his head close to the hatch.

EARRY
My name is Eafry Conroy.
National Institute of Heéalth.

, NURSE
T= there anyone in particular
you'd like to see, My, Conroy?

&he experiments with a weak smile.

_ BARRY

The Institute is conducting
a survey of incurable trauma
cases, I understand you have
a patient here fitting that
description.

- Large eyes behind thick glasses, like fishes in & gold~
- , £ish bowl. : :

HURSE
wnat name?



HBRRY

Jonathan idebling

{ tiebling. .
’ Of course all in*O“ma-lon will
be treztsd with the utmos
confidentiality.
RURSE

One moment please.
CLOSE UP - WHITE SHOES
squeaking on the shiny clean flooz.
Lysol. karvy eniffs and l@gxs at the pretty legs.

HARRY
Kers vou wozklng last weekend?

The nurse is looking through the files,

No. T was at my sistér's wedding,
, HARRY
Catch the bouguet?
' KURSE
¥o such luck,
, HARRY
Nice guy?
WUKSE
Bunh?
EARRY

| | ~ NURSE
An old guy. ILoaded,

2 smile. Slight but real., She returns with an open
manila folder. '

We did have a Mr, Liebling, but
it says here he was transferred,

- : EARRY
When?
L Years ago. December '45.

She twists the file arcund and shows it to Harzy,



HURSE
¥e, it's an old file.
But it's in biro, They weren't
big on biros in 1945,

She lcoks closer,

NURSE
Is that biro?
_ _ HARRY _
This Doctor Fowler, is he here
still?
RURSE
Just part time. EHe's old,
 HARRY |
Oléer than your sister's new
husband? .
NURSE

Even cléer,

EXT: DINER - EVENING

ray phcﬁe shot througn window of diner, Haﬁry locks

.thr ough phone book,

FX: Mid-30's juke box.

down columns. Stops, FOWLER, ALBERT DR. 419 Kitteridge
Si—f&ec—s '

EXT: STREZT ~ NIGHET
TLOSE U - SIGH

I8 WITHIN YOU.™ Car door slams,

Harry walks towards Fowler's house opposite,
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£¥T: FOWLER'S HOUSE - HIGET

o ey gmomas §opm Rt
LOEE = HARRY'E LEGS

ER] o, B o, N Cow -~ -
on ths steps up £0 the scruffy wooden veranda.

A pale g“&uﬁ c?aaboard Behind the broken railings,
Earry in the shadows,

CLOBE ﬁP - BO%REELL

Earry's face pressed acalnat the eitched glass pane of
the front door

BIZ DOV - THE DINGY MWAY | o , )

- He dossn't wait, The veranda wood creaks, The windows
&Gﬁg t bﬁdgﬁ @ .

CLOSE UP = PADLOCK
A dimmy easily pries the scréws out of the rotten wood,
THT: POWLERTS XITCHEN - WIGHT

Black, The light of Harry's flashllght shows us stacked
plates, an oid rangey snd an even glder £ridgs.

IWT: LIVING ROOM « WIGET 7

Harry snaps on the yéllow standard lam The living
room. Unused. &n imch of dugt. Yamrs “of negleg».
Snaps the light offs Black. :

CINT: BEDROUM = HIGHET

#1é on again. 7This time, the light in Fowler's bedroom.
An izocn bed. A plain oak dressel, BEarry opens the EsT=lob ot

CLOSE UP - HAREY'S HANDS

checking through the musty clothes.

EXTREME CLOSE UP = EARRY

e gniffs, Hothballs.

On the bedside table a 1330's Zramed phatOg?ann of a
woman, He opens a drawerl. _R gun: Wehley Hark V.
BEarry =naps it CPen ... DO bulists.

INT: BATHROOM - RIGET

Harry yarks the chain on the wathroom light above the
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hathroom cabinet, In the mirror Harry examines a
sterilizer steaming on the washstand. The image mOvVes as
Serry opens the cabinet. WE BEE inside, Eypodermics.

Earry opens the fridge. His face lit by the interior
lichit, He moves aside a fat bottle of milk and then ®E
sEf: Morphine, Twenty 30 ©C, bottles, Enough to keep
a dozen junkies stoned for a month.

r¥: Fowler's car outside, Door slams.

Zarry cioses the fridge. Darkness.,

INT: EALIWAY - NIGHT

Yowler's silhouette at the door. Eéyé.

T§T: RITCHEN - NIGHT |

Light goes on, FOWLER passes Harry who holds a morphine

botile. Fowler makes straight for the fridge.

| BARRY
ahout time for your evening £ix?

¥owler sping. 2An old man. 7211, boney face with sunken
cheeks, thin blue lips and loser's eyes.

’ DR» FOWLER
whe are you? How did you get
in here? ' '

HARRY ,
Through the mail slot, I'm 2
private detective.

_ ‘ FOWLER

Breaking and entering is 2
sericus crime whosever or what-
aver you ars,

HARERY
Sso call the police.

HARRY (VO)
... which you won't do in casg
they discover the opium den in
the ice box thele s..
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- : _ ' FOWLER
- . T'm 2 dostor. I'm perfscily
entitled to keep pharmaceuticals
gt home.
BARRY

We're not talking about & band
213 and a tube of unguentine,
Doc, How lomg have you been
hooked?

FOWLER
I have rhuematoid arthritis,
i empleoy & mild analgesic to
ease the pain, ’ '

BARRY :
I've seen the works cooking
upstairs, pal, and iz ain't
Mr, Salk's vaccine, .That's
morphine. You're no joy-popper.
There's enough to keep & dozen
dopeheads out of it for a month.

. FOWLER
What do you want of me?

' BARRY
tnformation, about Johnny Liebling.

_ FOWLER _
T vagualy treated & patient of
+Hat name mally years ago.

HARRY
100k, Doc, I'm not fooling hers.
7t11 call the police myself if
I don't get straight answers.
z% : They¥ll get a hell of 2 kick cut
; of your naline test.

Harry walks behind Fowler and opens old fridge taking out

2 hottle of milk.

FOWLER
I remembar he was an entertainer
pefors the war. HNeural case.
%o chance of rscovery. S0 ¥
sransferred him to 2 V.A. hospital-
in Albany.

i

- n PR HaRRY ,
- © mna transfer was a fake, Ball=-
points weren't inventad in 1945.

v -
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FOWLER
I d@id that guickly because thers
was = visitor recently., In fiftsen

years he never had a vigitors

BARRY
Popular guy.

Barry takes & cup from the draining board and looks a2t ik,
pirty like everything elge, He washes it under +he tap
and pours ocut & cup~full of milk, He sips.

wherse is he now?

- FOWLER
I honestly don't know. I haven't
seen him since hé was a patient
&ﬁ.}.’ing thg WaT e

Harry grabs Fowler, yanks him up, throws him against the
fridge and preésses the miik bottle close to his face.
Almpst bresking it.

vou've got loserfs eyes, DOC,
snd they don't lie so well,
T want the truth. Where did
he g7 ' -

FOWLER _
T dori't know, Some people came
one night many years ago. HEe got
ip the car with them and drove

away. £ npever gaw him again.

Barry releases his hold on Fowler and walks away swigging

#he milk from the bottle.

BAREY
Got into a car? I thought this
quy was a vegetable.

FOWLER
¥hen he firgt came he was in a
coma but he soon recovered.

Fowler pervously twists a signet ring on his finger.
Sold with & five pointed star. Ee drums his fingers
on the tablse, WL BEE CLOSE.

HARRY
5o he was normal?

FPOWLER

Erteful world normal, Ho meaning



is

FOWLER {(contd)
g

vhatsoavar., He recoversd physically
put still suffered from acute

amnésis,

HARRY
Ee could play tennis, but he
couldn’t remember the score.
Is that 117 '

- POWLER
Criudely, Yes.

HARRY. | ,
Tell me about these "friends.” .
Who were they? What wers thelr
names? v
. FOWLER ‘
It's been years, 1i've done my
best 0 fclfgﬁt it e E’m SDI'I}” a s e

Harry once again erupts, dragging Fowler across the room,
Ee throws him against the dresser. BHe tightems nis tie

arcund His neck.

TIGET TWO SHOT = THE TWO OF THEM

silhouetted against the yeilow light reflected in the
kitchen cabinet.

EARRY
you're in a cold sweat, you Know
that, Doc? You can't wait for
me to leave go you cah raid the
goodies in the ice BOX ... well
‘as scon as we get this all out
the sooner you can sheot yourself
to Palookaville, OXK? :

Be throws Fowler out of the room and intc the halil.
INT: BALLWAY - NIGHT

Fowler collapses and sobs at the bottom of the stairs.
Harry climbs and sits three steps above him. He takes
out his rictebook and flips it open. ‘

HARRY
Let's keep this civilized., One

ra time, The friends ... ®I°
were the friends?



FOWLER
The genhtlemar -*s name was Kelleye.
Edward Relley. The young woman

- I never saw. She atayed in hhe

CE&L .

HARRY
¥here were they taking him?

- FOWLER
I thipk down scuth, The man
said, we're taking him home.

" HARRY
%ha* was the dedl?

FOWLER
Monev.
_ HARRY
How much money?
20,000 dollars.

o EARRY

Por what?

POWLER

¥ was to maintain the pret&nse
that he wasg still a Pa;leﬁu at
the Thospital.

, HARRY
Didn't the administration suspect?

POWLER
why should they? I kept the
charts Up to date and no one
ssks guestions while bills get
paid,

HARRY

mell me about Johnny ILiebling.

TLER
What do you want to know?

' EARRY |
hing, Habkits, hoh“,es, gid
ike his eggs over and eﬁsy
olor of his eyes ... whAt
e look lixe? Iet's start

%
o

l«‘r'i*'

m’?o

20
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"».5‘;} TWE =
3 dontt know. I have no ides
wnat he locked li¥ke ...
HARRY
What?
FOWLER

when he came in he'd had extensive

facial reconstruction, He was
never out of bandages.

Relley. Tell me more apout
K&llek’ &
FOWLER ‘

Really, it's s¢ long I have
only a vdguie memory.

Harry grabs Fowler by the tie.

' HARRY
Don't make me sguseze the truth
sut of you. Why are you sh%ela&&g
Relley?

“OWLER

I'm not. I hardl ly know him.

HARRY
Your eyes are watering, Dod,

- give it me 2ll or I'1l bust you

up like a soda cracker and vou'll
be need&ng 50me IeCORSLI&CﬁlV
surgeky to0.

FOWLER
T can't remetber, He was well
dressed ... 2 southern accent ...
T truly can't yemember, ‘

Harry drags him up the stairs,.

EARRY
OX. That's enough, Doc. You're
gonna have a lie down while I go
out and grab a2 hanburger. A few
hours of cold turkey should
refresh your memory,.

The

ushed through the door of his

B
gl
o
.
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Harry walks past the dilapidated church to his car
Chasts from ;ns'ab, 2 heated sermon of some ooscu:e
denomination in progress. Harry gets into his car.
Slams ths dodr. ' :

CUT TO:

INT: DIKER < NIGHT
CIOSE UP = CIGARETTE EUT¢§

in an averfzcwing-asﬁtzay»

| Barry at the counter, the anly‘cuSLOWQE. CﬁﬁERﬁ MOVES

I¥ on him, Slowly., The rie whistled tune we've heaxd
before, Barry drains the cmfem cup and stubs out his
cigaretts, picks up his hat and lsaves.,

E¥T: DINER - MIGHT

Earry pulls wp his collar to face the cold air and runs
#owards hig car. Whistle ends. : : : :

INT: FOWLER'S KITCHEN ~ NIGHT

CLOSE UP - HARRY'S HANDS

taking out a 50 c¢c. bottle of morphine.

INT: BTAIRS ~ NIGHT

From the bottom, Harry running up stairs to Fowler's

| Bedroom.

HARRY
i'm back, DOC ... 1've brought
you & little scomething ...

CLOSE UP - LONG STEMMED K:Y IN THE LOCK

HARRY
T didn’t think yvou'd want a
ghakes and a cheeseburger 80O
I g’:"t j@u P & @
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o %E BEE Fowler still in his crumpled pin-striped suit,
sropped against the pillow, he clutches the framed _
photograph ©f & woman in his left hand. In his right
the Webley Mark V. Blood drips from the socket of his
richt eve like ruby ¢sars. The remaining eys bulges like
& goldfish, pushed out by concussion.

toushes the back of Fowler's hand. Ice cold. EHe

Harry ‘
picks up the Bible, bullets £211 out revealing a hollow
interior, Harzy looks back at the ong=-gyed COIDSS.

. HARRY
- {softly)
1€ thine eye offend thee ...

The room is unchangsd. Same shoddy order, Harry picks
vp the bullets with his handkerchief ... and procesds
o wipe the arsas he had touched.

CLOSE UP - LONG STEMMED KEY =~ MILE BOTILE = MORPHINE
BOTTILE - DOOR HANDLE 4

211 wiped clean of Harry's presence,
INT: BALIWAY - BIGHT

park and dingy hallway. Earry wipes the bannister and
_ looks back ©p the stairs as he ‘gently opens the door.
‘#e hear that whistled tupe over. '

INT: BAR = DAY

Busy working class bar, Everyone seems to be looking

up at the football game on the IV set. Harry threads

his way through the bar., CONNIE, a pretiy, slightly

tarty girl, sits sipping a lazge Manhattan. He pulls

wp the stool next to her. -

CONNIE

Iit's after eleven, BEarry.
Youtra late,

: BEARRY
Yeah, I'm sorry. I had a
pDoctorts appointment.

COHNNIE
veu sick?
/ BEARRY
" No. The Doctor was.

{to the waiter}
¥hiskey sour, over Here, please.
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| HARRY
whisksy sour, over here; please.
o Connie}
pid you get it?

She pushes over a manila envelope. Barry opens it

_ CONNIE
Tf I lose my job I'11 come and
be youx secretary.

S BARRY
T couldn't pay what the Times
Pays ... they'll never piss it.
They must be digoing out this
stuff all the time. '

 COBNIE :
You're kidding, the dyke in our
cuttings library's getting
suspiciouss My boss hasn't
regsarchied a stoxy in yeais.
. Barry examines the contents. Photographs and rellowed
newspaper cuttings. Be flips over an 8xl0 glossy.

ViﬁiSE UP - PREOTOGRAPH OF JOHNNY FAVORITE

in a tuxedo. bright hair pomaded into & frozen
-~ hlack wave. i gmile & tribute to show biz phoney and
pepsodsnt, :

Zarry stares at the picture,

: HARRY .
Bi, Johnfiy, whérs are you?

, _ CONIE
Ccan you believe that guy?
purped outside an orphanage and
gll ece

HARRY
vou read this?
CONNIE

gurse. You were late and I &idn’t
bring a book. ‘



o,

Fa : P R Yy %
Connis Sips ner HManhattan &s she
who've read something be:axa ¥Oou.

CONNIE
nst li%e in a2 fmovie,
in & box with the date
ninned o his bklanxet,

HAREY

Fcuné
cf birth
cmte o

February 14, 1818, Valentine's
DAY . zbbeville . Louisiana, His
dad was pvcbably a soldier home

on leave.

CONKIE

i never knew he was s0 big. I
hardiy heard of him and he was
pulling in half a million bucgks
a yeax before anyons had heard

of a.:.na Tra,

Hzyry flicks over anotnar glo$sY.

A band phots. lack

fasces, White smiles., Tuxedos, wmng ¢ollars, uahnny &

- sole w;;te face sticking out a ml

e
rphanage to altaz boy

le,

to plann player

in New Orleans to Chicago singing.
By 1838 he was headlining with the
Spider Simpson orchestra in Bew

Yorko
CONNIE

Until he got drafted and wound

up dead in the war.

HARRY

Prosunsd dead., Tunisia.

icks over another photo.,
a guitar,

CORNIE

Johnny and & black man

That guy's called Toots Sweet.
Cute name for & guitar player.
But wait till you get to the

juicy bit about the eng

EAREY
This guy's weird,
pulling in all ;hzt

V‘ﬁl»lng a palm reacder in (oney

Izsland,

25 gement see



Madame Zora o you belisve it
sae TE2d hers, abcul the rich
guy's daughter he was enrgaged

0, Cruisesr?

rd
[

_ EARRY
Krusemark. Margaret Krusemark.
paughier of Ethan, big time

28

Tousiana douwch. Brewing, shipping,

sugar-baet.

CONNIE

ravorite broke off thé engagement,

agshole, After two ysars.
Thers's a picture from the News

Broke her heart, dumb shit went

back down south to Daddy.

r%: Football im BG,
tornie gets his sttention back.
CONNIE

We gonna eat? We gonna fuck?
or we gonna play detectives?

‘Harry stares at the News plcture of the distraught
Margaret Krusemark, WE MOVE IH on Barry®

g face.

CUT TO:

EYT: DOWNTOWN HEW YORK - DAY

Harry rounds the block on the way ta his

stops to talk to Siley, the newsvendor,

eoffes, Harry sits on a box next Lo hime

o SILEY
veu still ain®t brought the
last cup back.

HARRY
You got any upstate papers?
Like Poughkeepsie? -

SILEY
what do people round here want
with Poughkeepsie news? What
you looking for?

HLERY
A murder.

ciley takes down one of his city papers.

pffice, Hs
who hands him a



(

SILEY

Take one of these, they's
of murders. What d'you w
& guy there cut up his wife with
a tree saw, kept her in the ice

boxr in fourteen pieces. '

€

wil
>

&
= o,
Eid e

HARRY
mhig iz a suicide.
_ : BILEY .
rhat's what this cuy claimed
it was.

Barry pushes his cup towards Siley.

Top #E Up. -
SILEY

You know I was thinking about
them communists; you know what's
wrong with them, they're not God
fearin', A man ain't scared of
cod aintt got no soul.

{crosses himself)

_ . HARRY
giley, d'you know a Harlem preacher

called Pastor Jehn? S

Sure I know him. His sister-n=
law was all tied up with him.

-ene of his "Celestial Bandmaidens,”
got baptized along with three

hundred others == the guy used
a fire hose to do it. '

HARRY
2 fire hose? '

- SILEY

Can you believe that? They used

o march uwp and down 130th Street
before the war in their white rabes
and all, The Pastor darove behind
in afi open Dusenberg wearing a big
plumed hat, real looney, and he got
iconier -- caused a2 stink when he
brought the old Lafayette Hotel
out in Mewark =-- paid for it in
cash, single bills so the stOry

go=s, Waatlt & Facket, Eomes 8aYy

{¥MORE}
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3ILEY {contd)
it aintt CGod he's prayin’ ©o
these days. it could be wWOrse.
EARRY
It could?
SILEY

At leazst he ain't a communist.
-

warrv folds uwp his paper and leaves.

_ BARRY
whanks for the c:offee.,

SILEY _ _
oh, the big gquy's wailting for
you in the coifse shop.

Earry stops in his fracks.

o HARRY
What? :

SILEY
fopt

he big guy in the hombuxyg.
told him:yaurdian’t get up

et

Harry crosses the street to the coffee shop.

TNT: OLD ITALIAN COFFEE SEOP = DRY

fhecker tablecloths. Bentwood chairs, Cyphre sits in
the cormer sipping from 2 small white china cup. Barry
pulls up the Bentwood opposite.

CYPHRE .
pid you see him?
HARRY
Ko .
o CYPHERE
Why not?
EARRY
1+ would have been Gifficult.
CYDEERE
¥yt
BEAREY

e wasn't there.
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- Cyphre showe no reaction, Drains his coffes, Gestures
{ﬂ - #o *he counter f£or more, Be takes & hard boliled ‘egg
) feom & emeli saveer, Cracks it, pesls it. garry
continues, -

BAERRY _ :
¢ peems he walked out of Emily
wsrvest Doddts fifteen years ago
wearin' his best suit, a pew face
and a headache, drove off with &
called Felley and a girl.
You krniow this Relley?

Cyphre shakes his head, Spéinkles salt on his egg.

‘Kelley paid a bent doctor called
Fowler to pinch hit for Johnny
41l these years <= he's besen
gcovering up, like Johnny's still
there. : :

Barry picks up Cyphre's gpilled salt and throws it ever
his left shoulderx. ,

.vs Seems like your Johnny fixed
himself the perfect disappearing
act, Mr. Cyphre., That's about

it: I'm sorzry I couldn't be of
more helP e

: CYPHRE. |
I want him found, Mr. Angels

Two coifees arxive.
_ . EARRY _
why don't you try Missing persons?
018 Johnny's got fifteen years
St&rt on y@u g0 e

, CYPHEHRE
T will instruct my lawyer to send
you a check for five hundred d@ollars
immediately, If you don’t want
the job, I will engage someone
else. Cognac with your coffee?

Harry shakes his head.

HARRY
( . I got an acid stomach, Five
hundred will do fine.

onre brezks off the egg’s shell,
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No thanks, I got a thing about

EXTREME CILOSE UP = CYPHEE'S TEETH

snapping into the egg. .
€Ut T0:

TiT: KINGDOM MISSION - DAY

@hé corridor of the Eingdom ﬁission,l Quiete Eﬁgﬁgq
Harry looks sround, He slowly pushes open the door of
the room where he saw the splattersd blood, Now Tide
claai. _

TNT:  KINCDOM HALL = DAY

-

armchair pulpit weird markings he hadn®t noticed before.
On the walis, ﬁ@rﬁstianfsatanic-paintingaa Primitive
puk powerful. Shadows. Echoes. -

e main hall, On the walls behind the

In the front row, Hack to us, covered in a black shroud,
2 WOMEN is bent in prayer, She mumbles. She senses his
presence. ©She twms. The hood throws a heavy shadow
over her face, Harxry slowly moves forward. silence.
guddenly 2 hand on his shoulder., Two black HEAVIES.
Harry twists round and catches a punch in the gtomach,
He gets dragged alomg ghe corrider. In the yellow light
of the corridor he is punched some mOZS, put pushes free

" and runs into Pastor John's anteroom.

TNT: BANTEROCH - DAY

Total blackness. Barry kicks &t the doorl. it crashes
Harry's silhouette rushes into the alley
at the side,

INT: ALLEY = DAY

Barry runs down the 2lley to the street, He coughs,
gtrazightens his hat. Watches the crowd. e

EXT: 175TH STREET =~ DAY
A small provessich of WOMNEN in white robes singing and
o religious

0 Fh

carrying baaners p ldiming a certain

» . - e -



garry moves off into ine crowd,

i & L . 8 -t =~ ] * - -
abiguity. Pastor John follows in 2 carrying chair.
4 g, sy o - I REWTY -';*’,:’mrg,.m,,; <
e STEnT zﬁ-s‘luﬂ fat il =3 -J.:"‘.:\w; T L Ll T oR N A

a!‘—
Dapper. Omnipos o
ittle lacking.

wusically &

wZ SEE Harry through the marchers. Bshind him & street
corner POLITICIAN competes with the religiocus Drocession.
ur wears a sash and has a handéful of SUPPORTERS, not
entireiy convinced.

- STREET POLITICIAN
Friends, If elected we promise
you & nevw LOmDIYTW. we'll build

& bridge at 125th Strest linking
Manhattan with Yew Jersey and
the outside world. In twenty-
five years there will be new homes,
parks, industxzies, by 138C Harlem
will be an Eldprade of much souwght
after real estate ...

; s doesn't believe him
either, _

18T: GREENWICE VILLAGE LOFT (ONE)

Ws hear over a poem being recitsd. On the fioor a naked
MODEL has white plaster splashed on her by a craw-cut
,RTT8T, Another GIRL is praying on & Moslem prayer mat.
BARRY waits for her o finish, walks through on his way
&5 the loft adjoining. : '

_ HARRY
By the way,_ﬁecca’s'thaﬁ WAY «
vou were praying to Yomkers.

TNT: GREERWICH VILLAGE 108T (Two) = WIGET

3 baggy sweatered 50's TRENDY reads a pretentious poenm
about the atom bomb and seX. 2 dozen ACOLYTES sit Cross-
jegged at his feet, Barry walks in at the door and
gestures to Connie who tip=-toes out.

TNT: HARRY'S APARIMENT = NIGET
EXTREME CLOSE UP - CONNIE

andressing and being undressed, Bands. Shoes. Suspender
belt, Stockings., BIa ... ets. Over this we hear Connie

gpeaking.
COrNLE
1 called the union like you gzid.
Thres of the Bpided gsimpsonts band
are playine in L.A., cae's in jail,

the rest are dead oy ¢ff the uwnion
Sooks, Only Dpider’s hur- in LowTie

o -
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CONNIE

I wrotse it ell down,

{gearches through

her bag) .
The dyke in the cuttings room
wouldnft let me take any mpore
files, right, Spider's in an
0ld pecple’s home On 138th Street.

Farry continues to undress her,

| HARRY
Shit., Not Harlem agaii.

| CONNIE '
and I cheacked on Margaret Krusemark
like you said. ‘“There wasn't much,
pDad Ethan owns half of Louisiana,
met Johnny at & high school prom
in New Orleans, cute huli, oh yeah
¢hera's lots on her spells,

. HARRY
gpells? Like in eye of a newt
and toe of a frog?

CONNIE ‘

veah, seenms she was 2 bit of

a crackpot, cesting spells at
gocisty dots and stufif. pidatt
go Gown oo well with those IVY
League stiffos. Ch yeah, she was
known as the TWiteh of Wellesey.”
pid I do good?

_ o HARRY
vou did great.

CIOSE Up - HEARRY
being undressed bY her, as we.did with Connie.

HARTY
So what have I got? I got some
xind of religious looney Ior &
client. I got to find Johnny
golden tonsils. We don't know
where he is and he probably
doesntt know who he is. I got
a geratric band leader in a home
in Harlem, I got Madame Zora out
in Coney island, What e:se I got?

32



CILOSE - CONHIE
her fave, for the first time.
CONNIE
LUt T0:

E¥T: 138TH STEEET -~ DAY

A black EID slides towards us on an improviged slide made

on the icy sidewalk, EHe falls over and slides the last

#an feet oo his beckside.

TNT: LINCOIN PRESBYTERIAN EHOSPICE FOR THE ELDERLY = DAY

A sign painted on the peeling wall says " JESUS NEVER

FAILS." & corpidor. Dingy. Harry walks toward us in
and out of the shadews. -

INT: LARGE ROOM - DAY

Iit from the largs windows. The roon is almost empty but
for a MBN who sits in a chair staring out &+ the KIDS wha
slay below, Harry walks up to hin. |

HARRY

PN Er ® sg Mrb ) Siﬁ"@SOﬂ.
The man doesn't look up at him. Ee stares at the kids,
I'm from Look magazine, I'm
doing a pilece on forgotten
vocalists of the 40%s, Like
er ... Johnny Favorite. I believe
he played with your orchestza?

BPIDER
That prick. Wiat you wanna write
about him for?

BARRY o
Beats me. It's my editor's idea.

SPIDER
That guy was lower than Joe Iouwis's
jockstrap. He croaked. Bumped
off in the war,

HAREY
T heard he was in a hospital upstaie.

SPIDER - )
wo, he's dead, I remember hezring
‘ {MORE)
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A
SpipER {contd)
sbout it =nd ordering a trigle
% o} b
celabrats,

HARRY
vou didn’t like him?

SPIDER
Last time I saw him was the
day of Pearl HarboT, The Japs

ghit on the fleet and Johnny shit

én the Spider Simpson band.

EARRY
How'’s that?

, SPIDER ,
Walked out on us == we had to
cancel some pretby heavy bookings
toc. Lost me a lotta dongh. '
Hever recovered.

HARRY ,
I'm sorry. wWhat was he 1ike?

SPIDER
That guy couldn’t tell the truth
without lying.

- HARRY
7 understand he was stperstitious.

o , SPIDER | -
Fucking weirdo, &lways doing
sopething strange. :

Like what? .

 BPIDER
Oh one time I saw him catching
pigeons up oOn the roof of our
hotel == we were out on the road
someplace, He was wavin' a big
net around like some Looney Tunes
dog catcher. I thought he didn't
like the hotel food or something,
tut iater after the show 1 &ropped
in and there he was with the daum
pigeon split open on the table,

£

pcking the guts with & pencll,

HARRY
what was all that azboul?



EPIDER

g2id he was predicting the future

like the priests in ancient Rome,
EARRY

Encient Bome?

| SPIDER

fan vou balieve thatlt?

{suddenly)

ees and he used to wear a great
big ring on his pinky with Hebrew
writin' on and he weren't Jewlsh
either, weren't even circumcised,
You know when you get to play with
scmeone that long you get to take .
a lot of pigses between sets and
you notice thege things,

Harzy smiles,

© -, CLOBE = HARRY

surprised,

What about his girlfriend?
| SPIDER
Evangeline?
HARRY

Evangeline? I thought he was
engacged to Margaret Krusemark?

SPIDER
Oh yeah, but Evangeline was his
real love, ICourse nc one Knew
that, She was colored, see, &and
thers was no crossin! the line them
days. GShe was a fine dinner, great
lookin® woman. :

_ BARTY
Where is ghe now?

SPIDER
pown South. EHe packed her off
when the shit hi%t the fan with
the Krusemark broad =- that witch
was loonier than him if you ask
e -- 5'posed to be & society girl
and all that. Would you believe she
gave him & fucking skuil to Tarry
sround in his suitcase?



)
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HARRY
A huwman skall?

SEPIDER
Once it "msg the guy had been
dead a while.
{smiles)
S'posed to have been from the
grave of & man who murdersd ten
FEaneu CIE8ERY. ‘

| ~ HARRY
¥hat was it for?

SPIDER
¥e and the boys used to gag
¢hat he asked her for head- one
time and that's what she gave

(lzughs) o
Used +to stare at it for hours,
gaid it gave him power,

) HARRY
what about his other fz;ends?

SPIDER
Fellzh, the only friend Johnny
vYavorite had was Johnny Favorite
‘eept for old bonehead in the
spitcass, .

' ) HARRY
What about Toots Sweet? 1 sav 2
picture of them together,

SPIDER
The guitar player? Yeal, great,
truly grsats Maybe they was budﬁles

from the early days.

HARRY
wWhere is he now?
SPIDER
Ee got old, BHe went home ©o Algiers.
HEARRY
Hge was African?
EPIDER
Rlolers, Mew Orleans.
HARRY

Gad

h
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SPIDER
T o g Y Sge- 3 e & oy m
where zil good jazamen go T LRE.

-

HEARRY
- - . - L - & o
How about vou? Wny didn’ T yoOR
go? -

-
ZPIDER

I ain®t dead yet,

CUT TO:

E¥T: COHEY ISLAND BOARDWALR - DAY

‘pDeserted. Shuttered sicde ghows. 014 newspapars blown in
the wind like tumbleweed. : ' '

EXT: STREET -~ DAY

summer signs, meaningless im winter., Like a clown without
maka=up, Shabby. 5ilsnt,; but for the gounds of distant
gez gulls.

DWALK = DAY

B¥T: UNDER BO

 the winter sun squeezes through the wooden boardwalk,
On the sand the disgarded debris of many sunmers. And

rats, cnawing at the garbage.
THT: CONEY ISLAND = DAY

A weman lieés in bed, B8till, naked, clutching to hex
the white sheets splashed with blood. A fat :an stares
at her. & round, translucent face, Pale grey eyes
f£illed with fear and frozen in time.

' EXT: CONEY ISLAND -~ DAY

A man lies on the sidewalk clutching his stamach, ripped
through with bullet holes, Under him a pool of red, red
bloed. Two hands come in and pick him up, pool of blood
and #1l. He's made of wax. WE SEE the back of a truck.
Three wayx figures, gangsters, clutch thelr bloodied
faces. & grizzly arcade gangster tableau, out of place
leaning against the removals trucke WORRMEN carry them
into & building. Harry walks along, StOps, lights a
cigarette, Pushes Open the door. :

INT: CONEY ISLAND ARCADE = Da¥

Herry stops at the Fatty arbuckle tableau. Looks down at
the biloody bed sheets, A&an elderly BRCADE MaN fusses with

+he folds in the sheets,
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{ HARRRY

. = fy 2t 4

- e el oy o R 1
T gusss hey forgot e COLE
T s e eie T
H‘v!&&-ie@

The elderly arcade man says nothinge.

-

o
foh, could you point me in
at direction?

icoking for Madame zora's
5 :

The elderly arcade man says nothing, Xeeps
the wax modsl of the woman,

3 wouldn®t bother. She dossn’t

live,
. ARCADE MAN .
Ho Madame Zoza around here.
ask Izzy.
HARRY
Izzy?
ARCADE MAN

on the beach.
’I‘l’xanks.- ) 7 _
Barry turms, and ﬁalks:tc ¢he staring wax figure of Fatty
arbuckle, Sly smile from Eaxzy.
EXT: BSEA - DAY
WIDE SHOT

Harry, silhovetted against the sea, walks towards & man
sitting in a deck chair: IZZY. "He is incongruously naked
com the waist up. S51lim, sinewy, oblivious fo the cold..

A plastic nose shield clipped to his glasses.

HARERY
You Izzy?

Izzy looks R Nods.

iocks like the last of the =sun.

( IZZY
R q‘i&p @
HARRY

The guy in the arcade over
{MORE}
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EARRY {contd)

S madd um mighit b e e
Ehers saxl You MLGO- he BEDLT WD
iel

T,

i

3

¥
Wi

~ Iney
0Oh yeah?

. EAR®Y
. Tim looking for a Madame 40Ia.

L IZZY. o
cure T knew her. Friend of the
wife, before thé war,.

HARRY
& fortune teller, right?

122Y _
' Ma ﬁhEn ga‘m L3 %ﬁl Cmepy e
T hate thoss hocus pocus bitches,
Fuckin! witch, Her and the wife
got along real well. The wife's
& Baptist, Here, have 2 nose
ghisld see
{he handes Harry a
plastic nose shield:
I found a whole bexful under the
boardwalk,
‘Harry takes it. Looks at it and clips it eonto his own
g1&5$€55 R
Ret much sun in the city right
oW
_ I22Y _
resh, but it kesps the rain off
t00 .

garry loocks &t him, nct surs if he's serious or putting

him on,
_ HARRY _
soer hear of the neme Johnny
ravorite?

The Singer?

HAREY
Yeg, CIrooner, visited HMadame
zors a1l the time.



£0

IiZY
I hAsard of him, bu a &
krow nothin® about him. Ask
the wife, sheé'll know.
{gestures to fat woman
.~ in the water) :
ske's always singing stupid
tunes off the radic, She knows
=11 that kind of shit.

BARRY
she likes the water, hun?

, 1z2¥

Nope, Hates it, She's getting

a 1ittle on the hoavy side =-

ghe thinks it's good for her .
varicose veins, '

) BARRY
Thanks.

Harry stands up. Brushes the sand off of his knees,
what do you do in the summer?

o izzy
T bite ths heads pff of rats,
e

WhHat éo you Go in the winter?
I2ZY
Eame,

Harry walks towards the water front and calls %o the
fat lady: BO. He shouts %0 corpete with the duet
betwsen the ocean and the sed gulls,

_ EARRY
Er ... I was just talking to
your husband over Ther® ... I
was inguiring about Kadame I0OI2.
Bo, holding the dress above her thighs, shouts in reply.
: 2O :
Yeah, knew her, Before the
war. Madame Zora, You Say? '

ol

HEARRY
vesh. She was & gypsy fortune

teller
Ror e s e e B
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Pamat

o doesn't walt for an answer. She sings ©on

43
B0
 the ussd to have Lns Doocth &CIGEE |
the boardwalilk from me. Oh she

]

weren't no ¢ypsy. She was

debootant., &nd she was messin®
with more than readin® tea lsaves,

BARRY
pid you ever see Her with a guy
callad JSohnny Favorlits

Y]

BO
Oh yeah, he was cute, vigited
her all the time, She was real
gtuck on him., The guy with the
golden tonsils they calléd him.
T kmew all his tunes,

_ HARRY
pid you ever hsar of Margaret
Krusemark? ‘

BO .
Don't be a gazeonie, fellah.
Madame Zora wags Margaret

CLOSE ~ HARRY'S FACE

HARRY
gave you any idea where J can
find Johnny Faverite?

B0

Nope. Only the cemetery. bo
you wanna hear one of his tunes?

©1ld hits. Fortunately, the oceal noise gobbles up mOSt
of it, BHarry walXs back past Izzy and away towards the
boardwalk, W SEE in WIDE SEOT again

HARRY
ehanks for the nose shield, it
wmight come in handy where I'm
goinge.

I22Y
In Brookiyn?

- HARRY
n Louisiana.

12Z¥

2
[ 20
¥

W

L]

CUT 10

s of Johnny's
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garry gets off the train with his suitcase. 3He takes
ic sunglassas from his top pocket, looks up at the hot
sun, Clips on one of Tzzvis nose shields.

TwT: BMALL BOTEL = DAY

farry unpacks his ca

1]

2 '

EXT: MIRE'S AUTO YARD = DAY

Harry gets into an old Chevy, MIKE wipes his hands,
takes the rental mOney. '

- HMIRE
A week, you say?

| , HARRY

INT: BAR = DAY

‘Earry sits thinking. mwisting his drink. ioocks at the
posters on the wall, edvertizing the dozens of diffexent
musicians playing in town. Seribbles something in his
bookes S

CEXT: STRERT - DAY

% sudden tropical downpour. Louisiana rain, Harry takes
refuge in a doarways The streets flood in seconds f£lat.
Barzy stares into the giant puddles. Ee turms to 100K
in the window of the store. religious items and mildewed
herbs crowd the amalil window, He looks up at the 0ld,
hand painted sign: FMAMMY CARTER'S HERS STORE.” Be
pushes open the 4ot
ThT: EERB STORE -~ DAY
small., Dampe. Crowded with hanging herbs, &ead‘pOSSum"
and weasel. : : :

EARRY

gi. I was lookin'® for some
_High John &he Conguaror root?

MEMHY
powder=3d or hanging?

EARRY
Tix noT BUult.



HAEMMY
o+ in the rain, huh? Two

-

b

. 2o % T 4 P
otz & GolLlET TWELTY.

o

- HARRY
gure, Yeah, a lady I knew used
+o sell John the Congueror in
= garlem =-- Evangeline. BEver hear
Ll - ‘ wf her?

B

A TOOTHLESS old man alizmbs on & chair to unhook the roots.

TOCTHLESS
practically everyone round here'’s
called Evangeline; Mister, after
the poem, You know the poem?

. HEARRY '
vash, I know it. This lady
ased to have a store ip Harlem,
Sams name as this:; Carter.

“ TOOTHLESS
Everyone uses the name, Hister.
Like Howard Jobngon's, But this
_is the rsal place,

'Harry spots 2 yellow card pinned amongst many on the
walls M. KRUSEMARK -~ PORTURE TELLING, He tugs it off
the wall, unsesn by the woman.

provdfoot, EBvangeline Proudfoot?
o MAMMY
Yeah, 1 knew heér, &he uged to
come back here all the time when
ghe was in New ¥ork.
Man gets down from chair, cmiles, showing his gums and
a couple of lonely teeth.
T , TOOTHLESS ,
This is where they come TO wWain
the power UD. . .

- BARRY
Where is she now?

MAMFY
She got sick. Died.

\\.

mesthless site back in the armchair,



Pama

£4

She was wazt&na for some fellah.

_ HARRY
Just like in ithe poem.

, MAMMY _ _
Juct like in the poem. A dollar
sy ﬁwﬁty @ .

- EARRY
Who was the guy?

Hever told.

) HARRY
_ Thahks. Thanks & 1ot

CLOSE UP - JOIN THE CONQUEROR ROOT
s Harry picks it up.
CUT TO:
EXT: BUGRER QﬁﬁE FIELDS - DAY
i sea of sugar cane. Earzv s ¢ar speeﬁs alorg the road

in the top of frame, other roads. Shanty houses. Dogs.
Wazhing. Ol4d Marmmies with narrov eyes gnd wide apart

=ieésg Beat up cars, White Brahman cattle with weird

huims, Many poor black facss, BSome. white,

EXY:; §SHACK -~ DAY

ﬁa;vy s wneel hub 15 rattling, He stops at an old shack,
gets out and kicks the cap. The shack has a porch that
hangs down, *oIn of; in a storm, & group of gix grﬁbby
white XIDS, all sizes, stare at kim, Ihe e¢ldest 15 skinny

#& & bean pole with bDig Sars.

_ HARRY
Could vou fell me where *he
cemetery is?

SEXINNY EID
Across the bridge.



Fond ko Faid g L] - b - . £ T R
o Staring faces, BSuspicious, Grimy. JIodred. Ve K4d
s, et ER R I "
{ soints o & narrow track,

HARRY
Thanks, ¥hat happsned &0 your
porch? ‘

| SRINNY RID
Tree fall on it,.

- SKINNY KID
Ko, Long time 250,

Baryy gets back igg drives on over a rickety wooden bridge
cand up a dirt road. & c¢loud of dust, :
. EXT: ARMANDVILLE GRAVEYARD ~ DAY

Wnite tombs, long weeds; the sound of cxickets. The

grave of Evangelines Proudiocots ' '

CLOSE - THE LETTERS |

puniched cut on the stone, DAN DOWN, WE SEE a bowl of
it and a loaf of mildewed bread, &n offering to the
dead, :

CIOSE - HARRY'S FACE
He has on his sunglasses and nosse shiel&. ?gzzleda
TOSE - TEE GRAVE MARKINGS

 Crosses in chalk. The headstone is at an angle, as are
nther crosses in the old overgorwn cemeltery.

Harry hears something. The sound of a child, EHe steps
behind a large tomb. He sees a young mother., Very young.
Very beautiful, Mocha colered skin, EPIPHANY, She has

s zmall CHILD with her, also beautiful with the same
coloring., She stops at the grave, repiaces the mildewed
bread with a fresh loaf and sits for & while. The child
muses himself jumping on and off the old headstone.

Stop that, ha:s
Come Cn.

They walk off, Harry follows., Ee admires her siim body
shrough the white cotton dress. Down & lane, thiouga &
fence, A caravan park. Run dOWh. ickens peck in the

v 0 S e
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dusty road. She shtops at an cutside communal wash stand
and begins $o wash her halr., BHarry pproaches her taking

&
i e o Y o e o o e TR N, JEgp )
gare O gXirt pounc e CIRLCXENS, o

o

b

:

¥iss Proudfoot?
ERIPHANY
Yes? '
rhe child gees him &nd bPegins t0 BCredd, running awave
#arry gnatches off his sunglasses 2nd the cffending nose
ghisld, '
HARRY
I'm sorry. A guy gave me this
a2t Coney Island.
B . EPIPHANY
It's OK, honey.

&he calls to ﬁhﬁ'chiiﬁ.ﬁhﬁ hides behind a trailer,

HARRY
I was hoping to speak with your
mother,

EPIPHEANY

voufre & iittfle late for that.

She contintes washing her hair, Earry locks at her

. preasts @own the top of her blouse.

mid'yaﬁ'kﬁqw hez?

HARRY
Ho, we never met, I was hoping
she might answer some gquestions
for me, -

EPIPHANY _
what ars you, some kind of cop?

Harry can’t

£ mislead her., She's too pretty and her topaz
eyes too honest. _ ,

HARRY
My name's Earry Angel. I'ma
private detective ... €7,

EPIFHANY
Epiphany.
BARRY
¥sur mother left you a beautiful

TLTIDE »
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R
EPIPHANY
- ~ . . -
End pot much sise,
- —
MAM- Q.L .

actually, I'm looking for 2
friend of your mom’s czlled
Johnny Favorite,

Epiphany straichtens her wst hazir dangling on her bare
ghoulders. :

EPIPEANY -
T met a1l of Mama's frisnds,
I never met anyone callied
Favorite. - o

Karry dances round a chicken at his feet. Epiphany

gﬁi}: 1‘&5 &
~ EARRY
I got a thing sbout chickens.
Your mom and Johnny were friends
in Hew York befoze the war.
. EPIPHANY
She never told me, My mama had
a lot of guys. She liked men.
- HARRY

' Bow about Toots Sweet, he was
& friend of Favorite's. 3Ioun
know him?

Bpiphany doesn't ook up.

: EpIpHANY
iope . -
HARRY

Pretiy good guiﬁaz player they
tell me. I'm going to try and
citeh his act tonight ...

He scribbles into a notebook and tears off the page.

Los I'm staying at this hoiel,
you can call me there if you
remember anything., You're very
pretiy, Epiphany. Your name
) suiis ¥ou, :
o He turns end walks away. Epiphany calls after hiim.
EPIPHANY
What vou after him for, Johnnyt
Favorite? ' '
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He puis the sunglasses and plastic nose shield on. 7The
xid zoreams in the distance, Barry gnatches it off again.
Bpiphany laughs. .

EXT/INT: M. KRUSEMARK'S HPARTMEST - DAY

CLOSE UP - FINGER ON BELL
Fr: Cough,
Bell pushes again,

NSE UP - HARRY®S BROGUES

tapping impatiently. We hear over but STAY TIGHT. The
Goor CpEns. S _

K KRUSEHARK
-, Angel, BSo sorry to keep you
waiting.

¥E FOLLOW. WE STAY on lags and examine the room with the
diaiocue over. EXohic ¥nickeknacks everywhere. 21 Aztec
dacger shaped like & bird on the wall,

BEARFY
E@aﬁti £l IT0NM,
, | ¥. KRUSEMARK
vés, I've been wvery happy hers.
EARRY |
I haven’t had my fortune done
before == will it take long?

, 3. ERUSBMARK
111 dust take the detalls now,

T+ ustally takes me a couple of
days to do your ¢hardt. Taa?

BARRY

t
fart
o
fu
w0
Y
L]
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i . KRUSEMARX
[ S . S 3 o a2 it % 2 b
Dargssislng, Sasming OF ooiGngs
HARRY
colong.
- =t
¥, ZRUSEMARS

wo t2ll vou the truth, I've never

neard of it. But nothing ventured,
{shrugs) :

nothing gainsad,

CLOSE - PORTRRIT OF ELDERLY MAN
that hangs on the wall,

& BARRY
Good 100King Eh.

¥y father. He hates it.

. EARRY
Iooks like the hero in one of
those old pirate movies,

¥. XRUSBMARK .
Wher I was in college the girls
in ny domon thought he was Clark
Gable. ' :

She returns with tez,

. HARXY _
My brother kinew & girl nam=d
Xrusemark when he was at Princeton.
ghe went &o Welleslsy, told him
his fortune at a prom.

M. XKRUSEMARK
That would have been my sister
Margaret, We're twins, I'm the

v white witch, she was the black
i cne.
@ ' {griles}
5 Cream ©r sBagar?
BEARRY
Straight up, Was? Your slsiel,
fated gaid ﬁj___‘__g
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She's dsad, Ho « Angel,
L'1li need €0 krow your date of
hi rt»&é- -3

HARFY
Pebruary 14, 1813, 2 valentine

baby,

M. ERUSEMAERK
{startled) : _
HBow curious. I used 6 know &
boy born on that exsct game day.

_ HARRY )
You know how it was, all thosze
soldiers home on leave. . Maybe
i could borrow this friend of
yours' chart, save some time,

| M, ERUSEMARR
I don't think s¢, Each person
is differsnt, and I don't think
you'd want his chart, Place of
birth, please, '

. EARRY
Broockliyn, New York, He was a
jerk your friend?

: M, KRUSEMARR
Ho., He had similar sigrns o
¥oU. ¥Foi instance he found it :
inconceivable that he was so gifted
2t hurting others, Would that be
you? '

HARRY
HMaybe. I never thought about i,
What happened to your friend?

" ¥, RRUSEMARK
{shrugs} ,
We lost touch., ®ow, Mr. Angel,
I'm going to need your fiancee's
- exact place and daize of birth for
M2 to Ccompars your latitudes and
longitudes,

aLry stares at the pentacle hanging from hér neck., The
arme vpside down five pointed star as on Fowlsr's hand,
WE INTERCUT the dead doctor®s face., The blood dry on
2is cheek, BACK TO Earry, M. Erusenmark's voice fades

&2 we nexr the eerie tune we've heard before.



{ M. RZUSEEARE (V0]
It would zlso help 1if I could
% b

have your exact hour ¢f birth.
notice already that your suinl
in trine with Jupiter .., 2iC.

K

1]

INT: FOWLIR'S ROCM - RIGHT

CICED - FOWLER'S FACLE

e dead, white, WE PAN DOWN 70 his hands that clutch
¢he framed mnsuograph of the dead wife, White fingers.

WS ﬁh?ERﬁET the CLOSE 2 of TFowler drhmm¢ng his fingers
- of the kitchen table, The large geld ring on his pinky.
WE CUT BACK 70 the dead white fingers. Ko ring. HMusic

ovEr.
| CUT TO:
EXT: M. FRUSEMARK'S EOUSE = DAY
Farry leaves., Dodges into &n al lew._y/’ceurtfar&, two

houses away. A dog barks. In the same frame Wi SEE
¥. Krusemark's door. In & moment she appears and hurries
aldng the sidewalk yassmng Barry in the alley. Music

SVE

%’3
H

E-

e BTREETCAR - DEY

Exi ]

. ey “cen

Barry follows, watches her get on the old green stresicar.

T: STREETCAR =~ DAY

U

P

M, Krusemark from behind, sitting in front on the crowded
Etiestodr. ‘

EXTs STREITCAR = DAY

The streetcar passes by CAMERA, Cars and PEDESTRIANS walt
as it clatters along on its iron rails. Iwo black XIDS
who have Ritched a ride, jump off at speed,

¢oed neighborhood, Victorisn clapboards. Large, ornate,

IWT/RET: ESTREETCAR - DAY

off and, as she does, Wi 3EE Earry bzhind

¥, Rrussmark gets 3
i a group of people. He'd alsoc got on the gtreetcar. H2
ps dumps off and crosses the street, watches her go into 2
large Louisiana Grand Folly clapboard, & black BUTLER
answers the Jdoor,
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zlirps intc thke house he's standing cutsice.
w1 . 3 <7

cver #ade-up lady greei:s him

& E f
+rong southern accent that huris: HMIS5 EUNICE.

¥ISS EUNICE
‘waaﬁﬁwe to the Museum Labiche, .
gir., I'm Eunice Thibodeux, and
how can I be of assistance to
you? '

. HARRY.
ch, good, this is the Labiche?
I mistakenly went into the
house opposite.

EUNICE
Ho, thatis Ethan Krusema*kE
residence, sir. A fine house
buile in 1872 ses

HARRY _
oh, the Krusemarks == well: E*ll
ba ... Ty brother was at college
with the twins,

EUNICE
Twins?

_— EARRY
poesn’t he have twin daughters,
I peem €0 recall?

EUNICE
oh no. Mr, Eruseémark has just
the one daughter, ﬁaxgarpt@
How would you like the unassisted
- ¢our, iz, thatfs fifty cents,
¢r if vou'd like me t0 ghow you
around it's seventy~five C2Ots ...

HARRY
711 ta¥Xe the I[ifty cents.

Harry stares through the window at the houss ACross the

strea,@

Tunice drones on in the background,

In which cas 1at me lel your
attention to the wallapper in th
drawing zoom, it was printsd -
Juring = paper shortage on the
reverse of ¢ld copies of the
Telta Choonicie -~ in the kitchen




contorting with ecstasy and pain &as

EUNICE (VO contd)
of special interest are the money
DCBES 4.8 ELC.
CLUB -~ HIGHT

smokey. Wonderful blues guitar.
The guitar truly cries and gings.

neck up &nd down the strings.

mfm;anse.
stool next to him. .

EARTENDE

BN

Tomts makes for the bar, EBEarry

E&RRY
That was wonderful playing;
¥r. Sweete

TOOTS
TOOLE, B0N. IhaEnk you.
) HARRY
Can I bBuy you a drink?

TOOTS

o, T get mine on the house.

mands him tall giass.

where she is or there they is,

Two Sisters Cocktail., I donf z

know what®s ia i€, but it tzkes
the place of six Stingers.

BEARRY
T gnee saw you play in New ¥ork
..s Ch before the WaIr ... in

nickie Walls® Bar.
: TCOTS
Yaah?
BEARFEY

You were singing with a crooner
called Sohany Favorite.

TCOTS .
vezh, I vaguely remember playing
with that guy onces.

HARRY
vou were buddies, wersn't you?

TOOTS
-——— Lm erm B e Ay MT TIE OF

53

T0OTS SWEET
His face

ke gliides the bottle

zi®ts on the
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TOOTS {contd}
my Bongs once, that don't make
us huddies, Hey, are you & &i
or a beok writsr?

c?

HARK
2 journalist. I'm deing a plece
on Johmnny and the Spider Simpson
prchestira,

TOOTS
I remenber Spider, Used to play
the drums like two jack rabbits
fucking., I gotta go, son, just
time for a piss and a gpit and
back to work, Try one of them
Two Sistsrs. Then you can make
+he whole thing up, That's what
vou newspaper pecple usually do,

dontt you?
Earry puts cut his cigarette, follows Toots 0 the john.
INT: JOBEN = NIGHT

Dank., 8Small, Cloomy. One upright urinal., Ons stall,
Tooits waits his turn. & black MaN in a jacket three
siezes too big for him uses the urinal, Toots sees Harzy.

_ TOOTE
You again, ¥ou can’t even take
2 piEs s '

HARKY
Tell me, Toots,; did you Know
about Johnny Favorite and
Evangeline Proudfoot ..

| TOOTS |
Lock, I'm too big %o go hidin?
under beds. I don't know nothin',
Two Sisters Cocktails, that's the
only broads I'm interssted in
these CaAYS ... Fuck!

sken hiz place at the urinal and has seen some-

Ha has tax
thing left behind, Earry pulls his shoulders back. WE
SFE 2 dzad chicken's foot with a ribbon arcund i+, Toots
grabs it. . T
CLOSE UP -~ CHICEEN'S-FOOT
Barry grabs-him by the %apale

= B -TR - . T A

- ERRY <% - —




. HARRY
¥hat's going on, Toots?

TOUTS
T ain'®t talking no more.

BAREY
wWho's after you? What does
Johnny Favoer 1te have to do wzth
b8

The Soor pushes open. The man iﬁ the big jacket grabs
Harry., Toots leaves, Harry is thrown into the corridor
and roughed Up. Big Jacket holds the chicken foot in
Harry's face pinfiing him to the w 11, The lizard-like
foot sticks up Harry's nostrils.

BIG JAQKET
1f you don't get the hell out
of heze, ai' I mean c?ean sut
ento the sidewalk, yo! gonna wish
yo! 1ily wblta ass nevef was born.

E&RHY
lease, I°ve oot this thing aba

@Ilﬂfﬁixs PR

CUT T0:
EXT: NEW ORLEANS STREET ~ NIGHT
CLOSE UP - RMPTY PACE OF CAMELS

scrawed up.e It drops to the floor, followed by the
contsnts of an ashtray. WE. SEE Harrxy in his car, across
the street from the Red Rooster., PEOPLE leave, He see35
ngbﬁlﬁchfilug cut and along the road, EBarry fires the
gngine and follows him from a distance. ‘

EXT: HEW ORLEANS STREET = NIGHT

Toots wanishes into his housce =~ & shabby, dilapidated
Orleans clapboard. Be lsaves the door Opele. Barry lights
) enother cigarette, Toots retuxns with 2 §¢&&G bag and
U sumps into a beat up old Forc, EHarry follows.
EXT: RORDS TEROUDCE RAYOUS = MUGHT

Muzic over. &Hm;ﬁﬂhwﬁagfxnst&mshﬁadmp%nm
she lsafy, BwaATDSv bivous that surround New Orleans.



“sots pulls off the road. WE hear drums. Zarry 3tops
khig car and wazlks tihe rest of the way.

FET: BAYOU - ERIGET

Five candies flicker on saucers. THREE DRUMME 2
lean, grey-haired HAN beats on a conga arum wa;ﬁ a bare -
hand and & wooden mallet. A GIRL in whiite dress. Bare-
font, FIFTEEN ONLOCKERS sway from side to side., Gourd

zatLlea. Iron ¢iappers. Toots with maracas. wWild.
The girl tosses fl@dr, marklag out &ssighs on the floer
arcund a pit dug in the ground. She t&ras into the light.
It's &p;@hany Proudfoet. All dance. ¥ _“zleé, crazed
ghadows., Demonic heartbeat of the drums. A WOMAN
writhes on the fleor like a snaXe, her tongue darting
in snd out. Epiphany’s dress clings to her wet body.
Ehe reaches into a basxet; pulls out & chicken, its
blogd red comb vivid in the moonlight. She xubs it
acainist hér bredst as she dances,. She takes a razor
and deftly cuts the rooster's throat, Drainps €he bisod,
The raasuav screams. Its wings thrash wildly., Legs
twitch, Blood spurts, Into the pit. Dead., Offerings
ara pov ured onte it. Coins, drisd corn, gpokies. A
WOMAN pours a4 bottle of Coca~Cola onte the daad chicken,
Farry gme, Back ¢o hisz ca¥ apd reverses out into the
foad and is away. After all, he had a thing about
chickens.

EXT: TOOTSY ROUSE ~ HI Gﬁ
Toots! old Ford pulls up, &nd ne Jumps out
INT. STRERWA% - TOGTSE® EDESE - ﬁiGﬁx

Toots puffs up the stairs., Puts down his plaid bag and
- Opens the door, Harry grabs him from behind. A& flash
of metal., Toots with an open razor, He slashes Harry's
hand, EBarry catches the cld man's brittls arm and snaps
it back. The razor drops to the flcor and harry*x;cxs
it o the wall. Another foot into the old man's crotch.
He cruwmples intc & heap. The religious ornaments and
Funk clatter on the table bshind and crash arcund him,
Ha&rv slides the ottoman acress to him and yanks Toots
onto it. He picks up the razor, wiaps his Diseding
Fand in his handksrchief. :

RARWY
End of bu llshit time, pal. I
got & goo od lock at you and young
Epiph any. doing your hot shoe
number with the chicken. I
a% 't up en this voodoo shit.

Pl

m from Brooklyn.
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FRINITIT
RIS o
We min't all Baptists down here,
SCHNY .«
BEARRY
Fow does the Proudfoct kid
£ie in?
TOOTS

She's 2 Mambo, przestess, like
her mom. Has hsen girnce she
was thirtsen,

Barry cpens and closes the razor.

HEARRY
When was the last time you saw
Jehnny Faverite at cne of these
‘ehicken snuffings. EHe wes zannlng
araLnﬁ with Mom Mambo; wasn't he?

I ¢eil you, I ain't ssen him
ginte be;oze the war.

EARRY'
What about the chicken foot in
the john. The one with the
bow tis On.

0TS
ﬁears I got & %lg mouth,

EARRY
Not big enough, Topts ..

q .

e

Ey #1

B
SEE the inverted gold staz,

‘2.@’

»e s WhyY GO yOu WEar that star
in your tooth like that,

TOOTS _
So's people know I'm & nigger.

Harry scribbles in his notebook. Tears oif a page.

Calii
hear &n§'1 ng. You nght nead
a littlie more help next time
yvou g2t a epecial delivery
chicken®s foot aithoush,
5Vaakinﬁ Qersgnaxly, any dsad
chicken®s fine by me.

ushes back Toots $6p 1id with {he closed razor.

57
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- EITOET

Harrv walks in the rain. He sess an CLD LaD¥Y with the
niasck hood. The image we have geen befors, Harry runs
af+ar her. An empty zllsyway., FPuddles. &Kalin swWeEps
across the FRAEKE.

INT/EXT: DREA

Harry has & nightmare.

¥T: HARRY'S EQOTEL - DAY

§ud

Earry wakes with a start. TWO MEN opposite him. Seated.
Bagoy suits. Tight smiles. Policsmen. LIEUTEHANT
STERNE and SERGEANT DEIHOS who goes through Harry’s

sase and jacket pockets. '

HARRY

Onily cops and bad pews don't
khogk.

| STERNE
Oniy private dicks sleep so
late. Some dream you were
having.
Yeak, I went to Mandalay again,

nds him & page from his own notebook.

q%:
q

it
£
1
o
£

STERNE
That your hame?

"HEZRRY
Yeah, :

" STERNE
That vour hotel?

Barry angwering what is obviecus.

HARRY

Youlre in it, =ren’it you.
STERNE

Your handwriting?

b

Perhaps you counld tell us why
a dead guitar player bad it
is n



gk

{ Sy hags Sone o dhe  msd
. Harry has gong 0o Lhe wash Dasin.
-
face.
—
; HARRY
i Dead? Toots Sweet?
0 e ey T oty
STERND

‘Yeah, Tooks Sweset. IExcept this
one weren't se guick, this one
ook time,

- EBarry
Bew'd nhe die?

Sterne takes Barry's pack of Camels from his jacket
pocket and lights one up. J '
o STERNE
Technically? Agn?yxﬂatlaﬁ by
own genitalia.
HARRY
And not 80 téchnically?
STERNE

Someosns out hzs dick off, stuffed
it in his mouth anﬁ ch@kad him

to death.
i HARRY
Fuck.

STERNE

Then they took to redecoratin’
hiis apar*ment,wwth +he poox
jerk’s blood, 8o when did you
ses him, Angel?

| HARRY |

I interviewed him about eleven.
STERHE

In what Cﬁnn@c* am?




Y
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HARRY
A guy wWiO cook & walk a gozsh
yaars ago. + paw Toots in &b
: 516 photogyreps with him.
; STERNE
; Sg who's the party you're locking
: for?
RARRY

I'm B8OTTY- sgight of privacy;“
g working for & Hew York

lawyer.
seimes Has his address wosk, zmongst his papers- _
o STERNE |
Kzme?
BARRY

Winesap. If you want the address
ssk Tess Trueheart there, it's in
+he hook he's nolding., It'S
undey "W

Beimps fiicks the pages.

 DEIMOS : |
walﬁhf Willims 2 4@ you kngw
med Williams, the Baseball
player? aes '

. e HEImMAN Winssaps.

Deimes scribbles Gown the numbel. cterns gets up o

leave.
| BARRY
1g that it?
STERNE
ohat’s ite
{yawns) '
vou and your nyight of grxvacy“
( can go ezt Iunch.
h maryy hoids o door for Deimos, &8 ne exits.
HARRY

_ ite Deimcs) _
ir¥g Wednesday. =pnything ¢an
... Hickey WOUB

&
W
3
od
"
%’Y

T e 1l
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DEIEGE

Donty watch it.
STERNE

{from the verandal

Mavbe we'll call, but don't hold

vour breath., Just another dead

jigabos,. Ko oche gives a shit,

He closes the door.

~ NEW ORLEANS = DAY
2 MASTY PIT BULL TERRIER

{3
o
o
{5y ae
trd
L

Dribbling. Bréathing heavily. Earry comes out of the
iong archway from the coutryard of his hotel. He lights
up, senses being watched. Across the atyeet, & pale~
Face CAJUN leans out of the window of a parked pick-up
- ruck. The vicious pit bull sits in the hack. The
driver pretends not to lock at Harry, but his buddy is
less discreet. Harry crosses the street. The truek
£oliows at a purr.

WEARF WARENOUSE - DAY

INTs:
Harry siips into the open warshouse, Runs to the end
whare

the sunlight streams in at the other end.
EXT: WHARF FRONT < DAY

on the wharf black WORRERS pile ocut of wooden boats.
Zoabs brought in from further down the Hississippi.
TNION OFFICALS heckle. Barry sees the men from the
sruck., Dog on leash, Harry mingles with the workezs,

his white face sticking out like a beacon., He lea2ps

down onto a wooden boat, welks through and leaps onto
ancther, and another, until he reaches ths other whari
and away down an alley. The men with the dog are lost
zmongst the crowd of workers, Temporarily given the

The pretty BARTENDER pushes & plate of oysters towards
Harry. Behind them a sax and piane duet togethers



€2

Harry hoids up the shells and sucks down the oysters
zz hz speaks. o '

HARRY
Jeez, thers are more Irish in
this town than in Brooklyn.
I guess because the bars stay
open longer. '

| BLANCEE .
That and they needed the Irish
to dig the canals., We ware
cheaper than blacks.

“ EARRY
Yeah? How come? ' _ .
BLANCHE . |

1f they lost a siave with yellow
faver it cost them money to
replace. If the Irish guy died
they just dumped him in Lake
Pontchartrain and slipped in 2
new one from County Clare.

- BARRY
Price of freedom. Have you got
& phone here?
_ BLANCHE
By the john. You want another
Twe SBisters?

HARRY
Yeal.
Aerry slips a dime into the phone box and dials Margaret
vy &Bn

Frusemark's number. The sax player goes by =nd Harry
slips a dollar into the basket.

sa2¥ PLAYER
Thanks, mister. You wanna tune’?

ey - L H g wigm g T ae e
kA The phone rings &nd Iings. Ghe's chivicusliy OUT.
fonde e 2]
) HARRY
- - % ol -
Yeah, I got & tune,



E; BRAUZEMARKTE HOUSE - DAY

Eerie music. Familiar. Harry opens Margaret Krusemark's
door with & skeleton key., The large bunch jangles &S
he tries to find the right one. He walks inside, The
assexmbled paraphernalia of years of obsession with the
coeutt ... and Margaret Xrusemark herself, iying spread

i cut en the coffee table under the potted palms; her

: flimsy biouse pulled apart showing her small, white

: ' breasts. Blood seeps from a leng, jagged incision

& peress the chest. On the floor under the coffes table

the Aztec sacrificial ¥nife. Op the wall, the clock
c¢himes the hour. Harry picks up &n gther-goaked rag.
Sniffs it. ' ‘

INT: BEDROOM = DRY

The unmade bed, Rumpled sheets, stained with sex. In
she bathroom more nicknacks, herbs, vials and an ,
alabaster urn among the dandruff shampoos. KHarry reaches
behind the XKleanex box, A human hand, BDark and
shrivellad. o

I8T: LIVING ROOM - DAY

Back in the living room Harry thumbs through the pages
on Margaret's desk. He picks up the chart with his
pame on the top and stuffs it into his pocket. He
thumbs through the calendar, ¥Harry Angel 1:3C.% Tears
off the page and turns around. Thers on the shiny table
by the window, sitting on the blood-stained lace, is
Hargaret Krusemark's heart. Harry's own heartbeat
thumps as loud as a base drum. The FX echo in the room.
Still louder a& the CAMERS SLOWLY MOVES IN to the lump
of bloody muscle., Harry gingerly takes out thHe crumpled
piece of paper that the hesart sits on. '

CLOSE UP - BLOOD-STAINED SYMBOLS HMARKINGS

ot
7
v
ja ]
g
£
s |
(17

and a place name, He stuffs it in his pocke
down the sftairs. -

Barry at & bar., XKnocks back a large Scotch. Wipes his
brow, asks for another. Downs it.
EXT: ETREZT - DAY

- “« %

HEzrry walks fast along the sidewalk and into the garage.
! Tams “he door of his Chevy, reverses and pulls away.
The picke-up truck with the two Cajuns is parked Further
o ic

il

f

-

Lo Y % A - — e x -
orern the gitreet. 1t folliows.
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T EAT: BRIVER - DAY

i 5 CROUP OF CHURCHGOERS attend & baptism Dy tag river,

) A DREACHEIR performs the ritual mid-streanm upd to his

| waist in water. WE PAN UP and 5ZE Barcv's car speed

E Gyaer the Viaoult. -

: INT: CAR - DAY

: HZarry sess the pick-up in his BLIIOL.

Harry's Chevy pulls over to some beat-up wocden shacks
by the bayou. TWO FISHERMEN rake oysters, Harry gets
aut of his car, watches for a whils, The pick-up truck
stops and the two men get out, as does the pit bull.
Harry strolls to the back ¢f the shack, He walks along
& nerrow gangplank over the mud. The pit bull leaps at
him from the other end of the plank. Sinks his teeth
inty Harry's thigh. Barry grabs an oysier reke and
gtuffs the end of it into the animal's mouth and boots
it away from him. The Cajun is vehind him and whacks
Rim across the back with a pick handle, The other Cajun
bests him in the stomach., Barry catches his leg put gets
xicked back in the mud, The Cajun pulls off the dog and
helds it by the collar. Its slobbering chops inches from
Harrv's face.
CRJUN

Poke vour nose in anymore, mister,

and dawg here will bite your

fucking face clean OII.

Ancther kick. Harry rolls over in the mud.

E¥T: SUGAR BEET FIELDS - DAY

An old bus pulls up by the side of & dusty road. A
GROUP OF RILACK WOMEN FIELDWORKERS get off. Eplphany
amongst them., WE FOLLOW her and she leads us to Earryy

who sits by the side of the road, sacket and shirt off.

oo
undershirt and rolled up Lrousers are coversed in
m

"y




A Izundrya.

She has walked on. Harry walks a yard or two Behind,
limping slightly, nursing his bitten ieg. They speak
y wallk.

<= Couple of things I don't
understand, vou see, I saw you
snd Toots Sweet bosgieing with .
the cockrel the other night ...
guite a partye
, : EPIPHANY
What's your problem, it's &
free couniry.

‘ HARRY
oy ohickens.

&1

Hot

EPIPHANY -
Gh yeah, you got a thing about
chickerns. I Tamember.

. HARRY.
Toots is dead, Epiphany ...

. EPIPHANY
T know. I read it in the papers.

| HARRY
.s« And you set him up.

EPIPEANY
I didntt,

HARRY
You were the only éné who knew
T was seeing Toots. It was you

: who sent the gift-wrapped
chicken fooi, wasn't 1it7?
EPIPHANY
( - He had a big mouth.
: HARRY

Yeah, just as well judgin
g
ke e

g by
. Gt

41

what the cops found in
B

a cute religicn you got.
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- EDITHANY
. Chean doesn’t nail a mab to the
: crozs of have holy Wars O ees
: veah, yeah, OR, I EROW, vou get*a
. %311l +he chicken Lo make the 804
.
" EPIPHANY
¥e don't go ‘arpund murdering
pecp*@g ur, angel. What about

vour Johnay Favorite.

HARRY
Ch,; you remember him after zll.

3 EPIPEANY . S
He was my fathers

They have aone into the trailer site. #n old ramshackle
hiut has at lesast TEM RIDS draped over it. & large black
woman, MINCIE, goes inside to fetch Epiphany'’s ghild.
Barry faces her.
BARRY

If you're holding out on me,

now could be a good time tO

tell.

EPIPHANY
Nothing to tell. Ee gién't
come back from the way, Momma
waited. ¥omma é1 e&de Saﬁ and
sinple. Hi, hotley ses

She has taken her child in hex arms fram the lady, Mincig.

inc;e. Hi, honey.
d your mOMma oes

chany’s trailer. Harry picks up 2 balled
and brushes off the mud frem his trousers.

nﬁRRY
There’s too many dead bodies
ficating around, mebhahy osa
even for Loulsiana 1'4 tell
your old man ©o Look ocut for
¥OU .. ¥OU do have & husband?

{
&, 1ny e i, 4 T
. EPpIPHEANY
- <3 EY -
No., HNo DUsSDEDRG.



BEAMKL
Zpiphany, you got pratiy £yes. ’
Truly pretiy. The kind of eves
that show dust what you're
thinking. And right now you're
gcarad,

ERIPHANY
11l manage.

HARRY

"If you nesd BE ees
{shrugs} )

. EPIPHANY
111 ‘call you if I hear anything.

_ HERRY
Call me if you don't.

She smiles and goes into her trailer. He walks away and
unravals the screwed up pilece of paper he'd been using
to brush the mud from his trousers. The piece of paper
is & iy bill. It advertises a religious meeting, _
There, in the center of the page, is & photo of Louis
Cyphre,

cuUr TO:

INT: BARRY'S HOTEL
rrv in the lobby of his small hotel. The old, black
WCTERSE gives him a scribbled message.

THT: LATAYETTE (CATHEDRAL = DAY

Stained glass windows. The CHOIR practices. WE FOLLOW
Sarry down the aisle. Louis Cyphre generously £ills OUR
FRAME, Harry sits in the psw next €o him, Down at the

i+ar 2 Arsss rehearsal for some religicus gservice, WI
TNTERCUT this with cur dialogue.

CYPHRE
T'm so glad you could come.
HARRY
I &iin't know you wers in town.
]
CY¥PHBEE « 7
7 have 2 speaking engagement in
Bazon Rouge, I though:t it woulid
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BEARRY

211 I got is a belly full of

e

hocus pocus and three stiffs.

CYPERE

s
Geiffs.

_ , BARRY
Bezd bodies., Hurders.

CYPHRE
HMurders. :

HARRY
Fowler, Sohnny's doctore buamped
himself off and an old voodoo
pal called Toots Sweet got
choked to death with & part
@f the body meant for pissing
with. k '

Thig is & church, ¥r, Angsl.

BARRY '
Thera’s religion a1l over this
czse and I dontt get it. It's
ugiv. :

CYPHERE _
They say there’s sust encugh
‘religion in the world to make
men hate one ancther, ¥r. Angel,
%ut not =nough to mzke them
love, ' o

_ HARRY
They do? Well, shere sure wasn't
a imt of love around Johnny
Favorite. BHe was a welrdo,
T lright. Cutting up pigeons and
& 3 shit, what’s more I'm a murder
wgpect The police founc mY

. - —~ " - 4
address in Toots Swent's

5
g

t-

LI L 5]

it
£F
0
§
o 2 o
ﬁj L]

e gl
[

v

{h

)



CYPHRE
Winesap %o0ld me. You must be
careful, Mr. Angel., A&nd the
£hird? You said there wears
thres zurders?

HARRY _
T checked out Johnny's society
girifriend Margaret Erusemark.
You know hex?

| CYPHRE
vﬁgue}l-y P

HARRY .
She was Ooing my chart. I gave
her Johnny's birthdate, February
14¢h, except somechs got to her
and tock their own Valsntine's
card --= split Her open and cut
her Heart out. h

"CYPHRE
How awful. A&nd the chart?

| HARRY :
I got it back. Funny. I guess

she couldn't predict the future
for herself.

' ~ CYPHRE
The future isn't what it used
to be, Mr., Angel. Aand your
oconciusions? _

: HARRY
$ haven®t any. Except that our
Johpny is bumping off everyone
he knew, I711 let you know wnat
else 1 get.

{iocks at altar

gaervice)
These churches give me the Creeps.

CYPHRE
Are you &n atheist, ¥r. Ang=l?
BEARRY
Sure. I'm from Brooklymn.
CUT T
TEL LOURTYARD - ITCHT
- "~ - e e F memewmarmrr ST

&)
L1

r he
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HARRY
Frightened eyes never lie,

EPIPHEANY :
They left the sign of Balbarith
on Ty 400T.

HARRY
Balbarith? I édon't have that
pEme in my notebook. .

_ : EFIPHANY

The Sevil.
EARRY

Graffiti every *here +hesg days.
EFIPHANY

In blood.
HERRY

Ancther chicken bites the dust
I shouldn't think fhat would
have bothered you.

IWr: ROTEL ROOH - HIGCET
- He opens his door. They go in.
CLOSE UP -« HARRY SLIDES ACRGSS THEE BRASS BOLT,

HARRY
¥hers's your kid?
| EPIPHANY
¥ith Mincie. She's got 14 of
her own, he's safe there.

BARRY
ou're welcome to stay hers --
r I could get vou & room.

0O e

EPIPHANY

Earry pulls the cork oo a fifth of Jack Daniels.



é ) froriicy ';"( gy
i RSN Wt
Siv down. Drink? -You're galiiin
OneE ENYWaY.
e pours two stiff ones, They gyink. A moment.

Ttve been trying to figure out

what your mom saw in Johmny

Favoriie.

EPLFEANY
{ghrugs)

She never falked abam+ Him.

“ HARRY
The guy's & looney.

 EPIPHANY
ehe sure missed him.

HARRY
¥ho could be attracted 9 a
guy who chops ﬁ; pigenns?

EPIDEANY |
You know how it is. It's always
the bad-ass who mekes & girl's
heart beat faster.

BARRY
Can vou think of aﬁytblng she
gaid about him?

EPIREANY
Just two things

BARRY
What was that?

EPIPHANY

Mama was a good woman; her
spirit was pure She conce told
me Johnny Favcrita was as close
to trus evil zs sghs ever wal anted
to come.

HARRY
Yhat was the other thing?

Q EPITHANY
i That he was a terrific lover.



_ EARRY
Eind of young ko have a kid.

EPIFHANY
938 encugh.

_ EARRY-
where's the fathelr?
, _ ﬁ?%?ﬁhﬂg
¥ npever knew him.

HAREY
'I'm B80TTV.
EPIPEANY

It was at Bambouch€. The spirits
pogsass you. It's called
chevalier. Mounted by the Gods.

EARRY

and the gods got you pregnant.
EPIPHANY
Yesg., '
| EARRY
I'm BOITY.
EPIPEANY

Don't keep saying serry. it was

the best fuck I ever kad.
Epiphany gets up and fiddles with the dial om the o0ld
radic., A Jerry Falwell-typs speaker provides the back-
ground. She picks up the hlsodied pisce of paper Harr
Found under Margaret Krusemark's heart.

¥hat's this?

oA You %ell me, I only spea
S ' American.

P
Te&tg mot Obesh, it's devil

e
worehip.



EPIPRARY
oh no, it's not the same at all,
whipg is heavy doty stuff ...
#his is an invitation to &

wlack mass. Sometne’s pertying
tonight at the Atchafalava Salt
¥ine., Where did you get zt?

x
-4

{1
&
&3
b
;

b

HARBY
1+ was a sort of Yalentine.

Eoiphany Llwéﬁes with the radio dial once mOTre; she £inds

|5
¥
Latan ﬁt&t.&.&"ﬁ

EPIPHANY
You wanna dance?

¢« HARRY

| EPIPHANY
Bere. '
p He gets up.
i HARRY _

T don't know, I got hitten BY

B dog this morning.

R _ E?EPEENE

vou won't feel a thing.
BARRY

romise no chickens.

EPIFPHANY

Fromiseg.

Thay dance. Clesely.

HARRY

¥nere were you DOILR?
EFIPHANY

{ ﬁarlem. Women's Hospital on
B 110th Street, but I only remember
bei down hers. Hom being sick.
1EL

=y e
-t
sever he had, Johnny Faverite,
sure stole her heart awWaY.
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nenit, Thev continue to dance.

®

How about ¥ou?

HARRY _
Brocklyn. I think. I'm not too
clear skout stuff before the wWar,
Just & blur,

EPIDHARY
How's that?
HARRY

I got hit in the face a week
after Pearl Harbor.. DPidn't
even dake the papers.

: EPIPEANY
521&33.8 ]
{laughs)
Oh yeszh, You see this boiled.
potato?

_ {he waggles his nose)
Hot mine, GSome army doctox
invanted ik, '

EPIPHEANY
Snozzle Durante fan, obviously.
. HARRY
Enow what it's made o0f?
EPIFHARY
Potatoes?
EARRY
wWax.,
E?I?EEEY
Wnat, iike candles?
HARRY

One time I stayed with a friend
sut on the Jersey shore one

august., I fell asleep on the
beach. It practically melted.
laughs.
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HARRY

Godts truth, I had noss all

ocver oy frunks, Ny
Thev laugh., They kiss. They sit on thas end of the bed,
silent. Harry's hand moves to the top of Epiphany’s leg,
snd slowly pulls up her wrinkled skirt. He runs his
hand =long her bare thigh and stocking top znd reaches
inside her panties, . B5tiil silence but EOf the FX of
tha radic. They kiss again, gently. Harry runs nis
finger across her nipples, thraugn the cotton dress.
ﬁ%ay gtare at one another, Harry ts pose ig hot enough
€0 m -hti

§i§ any's dregs falls to the ground. &nd her panties.
End Harrv's pants. w&a“xng her stogkings and qa*ter
Belt, ngghauy arches into a backbeﬂﬁ with the ease of
a4 yoga ma stey, They make love. A&s fluid as 2 £1 lgh
of birds. .

w

Ir

CLOSE -~ THEIR BODIES
We hsar:.

HA&RY {Vo}
You do this in public?

| | EPIPHANY (VO)
It®s better with drums.

| HARRY (VO]
Maybe I'11l hum alond.

_ BERIPBANY (VO
Sex is how we speak to the gods.

BARRY (VO}
I hope they're llstanzng,

EPIPHEANY {vu}

Haver Kever Lanu. Second Lo
+he right and straight on +ill
MOrning.
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foiphany’s nskad clnnamon body, curied up, aslsep. WE
TaN OVER it to SEE HarTy dressing., He picks wp his.
i

things, IN CLOSE UP WE SEE him take out the crump
pilece of paper he found wrappsd around Margaret's he

BxT: ATCEAFALAYA SWAMP ~ NIGHT

izrry's ear speg&s.%hr&ugh’ﬁhe,flogéeé gwanp roads like
s speed boal, The swamp at night. Steamy. Czeep¥.
Harry stops his car, walks to the gide of the water.
across on the other bank. parked cars., Lights out.

Be climbs on & flat botiomed boat, one of many moored

at £he side. Heé punts across. Climbs the benk, muddies

%is troufers once more, Rarxy walks across what 1o0ks

like snow. He souches it to his 1lips. salt. Ee enters
the large entrance to the ming.

Ta%:  SALT HMINE - WIGHT

The carved irregular interior of the salt mine.

Flickering light, constantly changing shadows. Naked
rodies, Various soxual couplings. & gcreaming bady.
5 fiashing knife. ETHAN XRUSEMARK, Blood splatters

aeroge the absorbent white walls of salt.

IWT/EXT: NWIGHTMARE

7ha realify and madness merge into gerry's nightmare.

I¥T: HOTEL ROCH -~ HMORNING

Harry swakes. He has Epiphany by the throzt. Ee 1S
stra

fdled across her body. B5he 18 goraaming.
~ HARRY
oh my God, aI€ you alright?

BEUIFHANY
Are vou ¢razy?

]

e

Zhe pulls away. Terrified.

HARRY
¥ was having & dreanm. I'm 8oITY.
T¢m seorryv. T!'1il get you some
WATEeT .



e

o ??
Harry waiks to the bathroon. Spiphany czlls after him.
EPIPEANY
You freat sll your girlfriends
like thai?
TiT: BOTEL BATHROCH - DAY ‘
; © Harry throws vater on his face, Looks at his reflasction
. in the mirTor. Blocdshot eyes. Epiphany rambles on-
i wE SIOWLY MOVE IN CH the mizrer. We mix in the eerlis

rune we've neard before.

. EPIPHANY {(VO}
Some Boke's put & powerful wanga
on you. Looks like a hex. You
kﬁ@%} &2 5?911 L3N that JGhﬁﬁY
Favorite was a devil worshippseX.
Sure stole my Mama's heart awaloease
Beart away o..
Heart aWay sev

Farie music builds. Harry punches the mirzor. Eis image
splits into a gpider web as +he glass shatierls. We hear
knocking on the glass panes of the hotel door. IHarry
turns with a start. o

E%T: VERANDA - DAY |
CTOSE UP = XNUCKLES RAPFING ON THE GLASS

' Sarry opens the doors
- . o _ HARRY _
: oh., I should have rscognized

»

+he Enock.

E: sterpe sees ESpiphany's wiack back, lying if the ked.
¢ STERNE

; At least this time you gotie

. resson for sleeping late. You

! wanna step cutaide.

-\ Earry has a towel around his middie a&nd goes pack in to
guickly pull on his shirt and pants.

Sterne leans against the woodan railing. The door is
ajsr. EHe speaxs loud gnough fox Epiphany <O hear.

STERNE
. Angel, we don't mix
with the jigaboos. The goloreads
& -
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HAREY
A dog Bit me.

3 STERNE
f {to Deimos
. -

}
e
e

Go get some coffee, Someons
called Hargaret Krusemark figure
in your missing person case? .

| | HARRY
Wo. ¥oy?

, STERNE _
ghe's deed., That nigger guitar
player of yours don’t matter &
shit =~ he was into voodoo and
thev 86 one another $wo & week.
But this Krusemark dame came from
& Louisiana money family. White
DNoOReY. .

- HARRY
o two people get buped off in
F ot

+he same week. 50 what’s the
connection?t

3 STERNE

2 , : Similar cirucmstances.

_ EARRY
Like what? Didé she get her
dick cut off too?

¥o. Some fucker cut Ter heart
aut, haat 25
Decatury Strest,

1 ™

i

11 +£ablie on the

(- ' . . BARRY
- ine'g & MiBELNG DErson CaBe,
rot murder. .Foy. you telling me?
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‘f‘f”’”n i
' : STERNE
° R o B E o 2 . - T
7 wanna Enow ths nand o the
G e e b3 . % o I e
party you'ze looking IS%.
e i W] -
?&WR.{

{gshakes hezd]
I #oid vou, tail

o

I gave you.

STERND

o8 ' ' 1 did and the fancy mouthpiece
# gave me the same big city shit

BE PRU,

v |
Then it looks like you and Effie
‘Rlinker should fuck off and
isave me alonsg.

Sterne grabs Farry. Spills cpffes over him and the
table, o

- S5TERNE
Yhis ain't jigaboo town asswipe.
You play jumprope with Louisiana

isw and I°'1l stuff your big city

starts right up your New York
&5 5 o 9 @ '

Lets Harry go. Harry wipes the coffee spilled on his
ginirt, -

vs» This Krusemark broad was into
stargazing, black magic and ghit
and it gcares the fuck out of me
... nothing worse for a cop than
people who kill for rits0 reasons
veo SEEIV, I sesm to have made &

WESES .

] He stands up, puts on his hat,

: eeo Get your nigger in there 0

i clean it u©D. ‘

; Walks off. Harry walks back intc the room.

i INT: BOTEL ROCM -~ DAY -
{ Harry puts on his tie and jeckei and walks glowly towards
e the bathroom &nd the sound wf Epipharny singing. He

pushes open the door, She iz girging the tune we have

ward before. Berv. Femilisr.

BV LPERRY

LN I S T B B
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Harry starss at himself

I**‘ EU f“h

EPIFPEANY
Don't vou kndw it? It was
cf Johnny Faverite's ... M
used to sing it all the time.

et

You K7

E&nRY

&eah sse Will you be @K here?
EPIFHANY

Bursa,
HARRY _

pu got beautiful éyes.

, _ EPIPHANY
You got a beautiful nose.

BARRY
Lizz.

{arry walks to the door.

EPIPHANY

Will it be alright if I fetch

my Xid over?

HARRY
S‘sire 8

e cloges the door bBehind him,
ETEAN EKRUSEMARK'S COURTYARD - DAY

ul bougainvillea £ills the FR
g in

iarry alone at a table waiting
gan courtyard. A black,
He has a wiﬁgea

C}
8]

BUTLER
¥r., Angel, I assure you »y
Frusemark is not at home,
HARRY
That's what the other guy sal

&

I'm not mmving +il1l someone:
- .
-

n the cracked

Liar and white

g0

WE PRN DOWK
Ethan Kruse-
shlnywne aded WAITER
gloves.
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£¥T: WEW ORLEANS STREEIE = DAY

Harry walks to his garage. Stops. Walks across the
street te the green piCk-ups Tn the back the pit bull
on & lezsh stretches bub can't reach him. Harry GpéEns
sruck door, pulls out the Cajun & little way ané slams
the door on him. A head butt, Blood. The sther Cajun
runs for it into the nearest alleyway. HazIy £ollows.

Darkness.

TET: STABLES -~ DAY

Hayhe twenty scruffy carriage ponies; too cld to work
in the miadle of the day, Bre erowded into quaint but
eruwnbling webden stalls, Harry slowly walks amongst
¢ham, A shot rings out as Zarry chases the Cajun along
f£he narrow gangways. The horses go berserk; rearing and
whinnying with feaZ. The Cajun fires again at Haziy,
who drops behind an old nag. The Cajun ghoots again

snd the nag crumples in a 2ead heap on top of Harry.

L= S0y

He tries to pull his legs from under the horse put he's
£irmly held by the carcast. He can't move his arms to

zet at his gun. The grean ryuck screeches in raverse
iﬁtertﬁa_aﬁtrance-af the stable. The Cajun with a
bloody face climbs out pulling down the pit bull. Barry
desperately tries to wriggle free, The Cajun unclips
1are

ey o

+he leash from the enariing, slobbering dog’s col
The dsg hounds off in Harry's direction. :

wriggling free {or trying to}

The horses go berserk. (ne kicks out with its hind lecs
and crazshes a hoof against the dog’s head as 1T DasBeh,
gending it rolling over in & heep, There i3 & most
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$errible yein fr
=211 free and cr
dmor. Ricks it
rerched sverywhe

RARRY

= runs through. Ricks at the far daor into & vard &n
when the strest. A& car pearly runs him OVel. As 21

soraeches past WE
cuT 208

: RALCE MEET - Day

% hsalthy guarter hoIse Iears up on its hind legs. TWO
pther herses leave the starting gate &hd race zlong- two
z¢raight push tracks marked out by rough wooden poles.
SAJUNS, MEN and WOMEN, lean on the poles chesring on
¢heir bets. “MOTHER GROUP OF PEOPLE wateh muskrats beling
skirned. {The rescoxrd iz three in one minute, £wo
seconds,} In & corner. pehind three trucks parked ciose
together, 3 GROUP OF MEN prepaze-twa'xcgétéra for battle.
In WIDE SHQT ¥WE 5B +hs +wo bush horse ry¥acks CORVEIgE
inte the distance. The horses jeap from their start gate
and throw up & cloud; shundering towards us. 2t the
bottom of the FRAME Harry i8 chown to a well=dressed man,
ETHAN KRUSEMARK, who leans on the pole. The clouwd of
Guct from the horsss gets closer as thevy spesak.

ERUSEMARK
What do vou want, ¥X.
looks at card}
F&E}g%l s 40

HERRY
I gusssed you already knew that.

KRUSEMARK
¥hy should I% :

EARRY _
Twus of your mMOIoOns with a matching
poodle have been after my balls
for days. I'm 1ooking for Johnny
Favoriie.

2g far as I know, that dance
nand scumbag 15 dead.

. BARRY
That dance band scumbag maybhe
¥illed your daughier.
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[ KRUSEMARK
; Fho's emploving you?

HARRY

Can’t zay.
; KRUSEHARK
; ngl ?ay»
! | HARRY ,
b B0 do tley. Piftsen years ago
. : rou and. youx davghter gnatched
; : Favorite from a nut hatch in
3 S Poughkeepsie. You paid a jaﬁkv :

doctor cziled Fowler twenty-five
grand £o p;e*end pur Johany was
: ' gtill a turnip head, and he did
: & pretty good job ... uitil a
' wesk ago, You used the name
Edwazrd Eelly sas
The hozrses thunder by throwing up a cloud of &sgha
z%z%hg? the dust W8 528 them walk away from us. Hazrry
iimps from his accidént.

CLOSE - THIIR BACKS

SR TSR W

& KRUSHMARK
Mr. Angel, lst's walk over lLiere
sve dtis & little private and
you can sample our gumbo.

HARRY
¥o thanks, I got an acid s;aﬂach.
Cajun coocking kills me.

ERUSEMARK
Then a little gin. It's lecal
from Leouisiana mesgs. 1 can

o recommend it. I own the mill,
They walk up the steps of a rickety building., Not grand
Bt 21l. & WOMAN on the veranda has a table of &rinks
in front of hex.
Bring us two gins, will you. i
( TNT: OLD WOODEN BUILDIRG - DAY
The room is & little delapidated. Krusemark is & little
out of place in his well-cut clotiies. An €ncrmCus
cauldrsn, four Ffeet wide, bubbles in the cormer. In it
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shichan, 8Lc., S0L. EWET. Erufemars STirs
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ERUSEMARK
= oy P . * Eremns B2
A pity about your gtomach, 0L G
T, wy . S v i -
nave enjoyed our gumbo.

LT able Dy window.
Follows them in and puts Gown +he gins on the

T wes Baward Kelly. It
who paid Fowler the twenty-
five Gis.

BARRY
Did he know you? Faverite,

Fetn

KRUSEMARK
Ho, he acted like a gleepwalker,
he just stared out of the window
and watehed the lights go bY.

Wnere did you take him?

_ KRUSEMARK

Times Sguare. It was New Year's:
Eve, 1943. We dropped him in
the crowd and he walked out of
our lives forever. Or 50 w2
thought.

~ HARRY N
Youtre telling me you paid twenty-
five grand for & guy and you iozt
him in & crowd?

_ KERUSEMARK
T @id it for my daughter. It
w=s some sort of hocus pocus
her and Johnny wers fooling
dround with., My daughter was
cbaessad.

T Found a mummifl

ZRUSEMARK

of Glory. t's B

le to open sny lock. It
{MORE}

£
i

m#
]
&
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KRUSEMARY {contdl
T S R PR e e L e B i S e g
wps bhe right hand oI & SONVioTed
oy i i il g e o 4 %
murderer out off whiie LI Reck
. ] LI ; ~
was #till in the nooss, O ED
& o m.‘ i e Py ]
Mazryaret beliesved,
B e A e ot
HAREY

Black, white, what difference
does it make? Hargarst was
BIWAYE ses

\ _ KRUSEMARK

Evil is a dunghill, Hr. Angel.
Evervone gets on His own and
speaks about sumsone else’s.
Hargaret wasn't evil, but she
w&s a strange kid. 8he wis
into Tarot cérds before she
could read.

HARRY
Who got her started?

ERUSEMARK _
Oh, sone maid ... &8 GOVEIN&ss,
whno Encws? :

HARRY
{shouting)
Some maid, Some governess.
Evervthing you say is a crock of
shit. Yeu'ra the one who hookad
her, You're the devil worshipper.

_ KRUSEMARK :
The Prince of Darkness protectis
the poweriul ...

HARRY

ERUSEMARK 7
%t amgn S . 14 1F
It's true, I gan’t healp 1T 21
P P S
¥Oou Qo t belisve.

e ; "":RY )
and what do you relieve Lini;
Krusemark? o.itting babies’
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Ee gets out his (38,
ees Tive it me straight glze
I°'311 swear I'1ll sazve this state
an exscution,

, KRUSEMARK
i introduced Johnny Favorite
to wy'ﬁauahtar, Ea was very
powerfuk, I once watzhed him
conjure up Lucifuge in my living
rofn,. He was in it puch deepsr
than me -~ he made a pact with

Satan., He s6ld his soul.

EARRY .
You expact me to swallow th

_  KRUSEMARK - _
Swallow it, spit it out. I don't
give a damn.

_ _ HARRY )
Crock of shit!
N KRUSEMARK
He sold his esul for stardom.
Stardon., Are you kidding me?
“ XRUSEMARK
It happens all the tame.
_ KRUSEMARK : 7 HARRY
Iord Satan rose from the Crock of shitl.
feptis. It was magnificent. Crock of shitl “
But Ke thought he eoould No! Nof CROCK OF SHITE
outwit the Primce of
DErENess.,
Earry slaps the @ld man over rhe head with the ,38. The
old man craddles his face in his hands. 8locd on his
fingers.
FERUSEMARK
211 +hat I'm telling vou is trde.
Johnny sold his soul and ywhen he
made it big he tried to duck out
L8
G A b
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Why?

. RRUSEMARX
me gieal their soul., Johnny
pickad up 2 young goidisr.

Who? '

KRQS&%&RK
uumt a soldier, out celebrating
New Year's Ewe, They took him
hack ¢o Johnny's apartment at
the Waldorf and the ceremony
tock place.

FRUSEMARK
The boy was bound naked o &
subber pat -«— there were
complicated zacanz&taonm and
stuff in Latin, the works. &

\gentac?e was branded on his

chest, Margaret handed Johnny
& virgin éaygger and he sliced
the Doy clgan Oped and ate his

haart, He cut it out 80O guickly

it was £%ill beating when “he
woofed it down, Haybe he had
ga*naa pogession of the guy's

Gul =« hHe $%1$1 loocked &*kﬁ
Jchnny to me

EARRY
Who was the boy?
ERUSEMARK
{zhrugs)
Sohnny's plan was to drop out
and resurface as the soldier;
Joke was, he got éraage Befare

§MORE



KRUSEMARK {contdl
Johinny could work things oulbt ana
then ne got injured and was ghipped
home not even knowing who hs was.
BARRY
{(screaming}
Whe wis the boy?
Zizps Erusemark &gain,
ERUSEMARK
Oniy ch“mj and Margaret Xnéw.
8he sealed Bis dog tags in a
vase,
Harry goes from the room £o the open toilet, EBariy
throws up. :

: ERUS Eﬁﬁnﬁ {vO)

It wasg Maygaret's ides to lose
him in Times Sguare. It was the
las% plice he would have
remgmbered before it happened ..

'?ﬁa CHMEIRA EOVES INTO Erusemark's frightened face. WE
CUY BACK 70 Harry wha locks &t his reflection in the dirty

windows. A black shadow passes his &lstraught image. A
door glams., Harry turns avround. He rushes to the door.
Can't move iﬁ@ Be's very weak. Dragging his iajured lsg,
he runs out onto the verands and runs around the woodern
builél ing, kaacklng over the lady with the 3¢n table.
%*usumars isn®t in the small roowm., Harry finds him in
the larger room, wp to his walst in the b@l&l%g gumbo.

5@ y%ﬁks iz out. DPrownad. The flesh oa his face

soalded to & desp purple.

EXT: WOODEN BUILDING - DAY

Harry runs down the rickety stairs as best he gan. EHe
rushes through the crowds watching the muskrat contest.
Up on the daisg WE EEE in CLOSE UP as ancther muskrat
has its skin ripped off,

CUT TO:
E¥XT: ETREET -~ DAY
Rzin, Flash flioods,., Harry‘'s Chevy plows through the
strests like & motor boat throwing up huge walls of
water onto the sidewalk. He stops ouitside Margaret
Erusewark®'s house,
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ITHT: MARCARET EFUSEMARKTS = DAY

_ 3
Be elimbs the stairs, gun in hand and guloxly manages to
wazlip the lock, Inside, On ths Filoor, chalked-cut,
tzped=up polite markings of where Margaret Eruszemark’s
bodv had previcusly been, Harry frantically sesrches
fpr ths vase amongst the nicknacks. &lass ornaments
grash to the ground as do a pile of dusty F8's.
LLOER UP -~ HIS GUN
dropg amongst the zecords. He tries the batiiroom; the
Aandruff shampoos; the herb botiles ... the white
alabaster sealed vase. He takss it carefully into his
trembling hands and, after a moment, smashes it down

=

inte the heavy china sink.
CLOSE UP - SHINY HETAL

smongst the white shards: & set of army dog fags gatch
#he light a&s he picks them up. ‘

runsing asross - the embossed name.

EXTREME CLOSE UP = DOG TAGS

Al

© SEE very clearly: ANGEL, BAROLD R.

Harry's hesrtbeat pounds fast and loud. 5o loud it
hurts his ear: and be cups them with his hands. noedsr
and louder hig heart beats until silepce. BAs silent as

the grave. Hazyy uaaks into the living room. Still

‘gilent. In the corner sits Louis Cyphre. Ee startles us.

CYPHRE
Alas, how terrible iz visdom
when it brings neé nyflt to the

W.‘.b&‘”‘;e,
. FARRY
Louis Cyphre. BHven your name's

& dime store Joxe.

CYPERE .
Mephistophales is such a mouthful
in Hanhattan, Johnny.
~ HARRY
o Peging as the devil might have
T fobled & s”ne*a* tkeus guitar
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BapRY {conts

=% meymae wmmd wRame witeh and her
PR e P s e LR S aina
oy Ty W e . - . 2 - .
nutty old man, but not me;

T = . s ow P e
Cyphre. You killed them, &nc

4 © 5 .

-you're pinning it oD &e. I

Her o 4,7 M L

know who I oams

CYPHRE
you've been living on borrowed
«ime and anotlsr man's memories.

BARRY
veuire orazy. I kanow who I am,

CYPHRE
I I had cloven hoofs and a
peinted £ail would you be mbre
sonvinced? .

Cyphre gets up and quietly picks up the gun without
fuss. He also picks up an old 78 record and places it
on the record piayer in the cornsf. Eally goes into the
LethFeom and throws water on bis face. Es imoks into
the bathroom cabinet mirroer.

o CYPERE |
That's it, take a good look,
Johony. BHowever cleverly you
gneak up on & mirror, your
reflection always looks you
5@&1%‘?}1? in th@ eye ©

_ EARRY
T know who I oam!

CLUSE UP - RECORD

AR old Johnny Faverite hit of 1840, garry stares at his
face, He touches his joke nose, The music gets ilouGer.
Harry SCIGERS.

I EROW WHO I aM!

Harrvy returns £o the iiving room. #o Cyphre. Ko gunh.
it tags., He vaulis down the stairs, four at a time.

EXT: STREETS ~ DAY

-2in. Ho car. He begins to run. He pulle up his collar
sc the tropical rain lashes into his face. The Johnny
mavorite song scill plays from the open ipstairs window.
WE TAN DOWS and SBE the lonely figure of Jjolnny running
off iptc the distancs. until he disappeals from our view
ints the grey shsets of rain.
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olimhs the woodén sialrg. His docr 28 ORER. He walks
i
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iHI: HOTEL RiOE —~ as

middle. Sﬁsxﬁe 5% anés in the

. ETERNE
Why'd you come back?
& chlla wﬁﬁmpers im the bathroom. Daimes gomforts him.

BEARRY

STERNE

Who is she? She ain't angel,
Farald R.

HARRY

memhaﬁg Praaafa& She’s been
taying here a couple of gays.

_ . BTERNE

Long enou gh #6 kill her, zight?
Unless that's pot your gun up
‘hér gnatcli.

Beimos comés out of the bathroom Wi i+h Epiphany's kid in
Big arms. The child screams as he points at Harry. On
the kid'ls face the imsge of Lowl 5 Cypires

‘ ;,.;.

STEERNE

wd ; i L4 =
vouill burn for this, Angel.
L TN £
EEA"L."{?-;.;.
- * o - - 1 o, -
I k¥now. In hell. |
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