
INT. SANTA MONICA / FADING CRAFTSMAN BUNGALOW - NIGHT

Jazz music comes softly from one speaker as a slightly 
scratched LP plays on a cheap old turntable. FRANK 
COLLETTI sits in a worn armchair under a soft yellow lamp 
working on a crossword puzzle. There's a KNOCK on the 
front door.

FRANK
Yeah.

Frank rises, reaches for his wallet on a side table as he 
moves to the door. He digs into his wallet as he opens 
the door.

FRANK (CONT’D)
You got change for a twenty?

Focused on his wallet, Frank hasn't looked up yet.

JIM
Jesus, Frank - I hope you were expecting 
take-out and not a hooker.

Frank looks up and sees JIM MESKIMEN.

FRANK
Son of a bitch. They said the Santa Ana's 
were going to be blowing some shit down 
from the desert tonight.

JIM
That what passes for charm nowadays 
soldier?

FRANK
That what passes for regulation attire, 
soldier?

JIM
It does when you're with the NSA.

FRANK
Son of a bitch. What happened? Get tired 
of making an honest living?

JIM
Get tired of common courtesy? Maybe 
invite an old army buddy in?

Frank snaps out of it and ushers Jim in.
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FRANK
Sorry, Jim. It's just... it's good to see 
you.

JIM
Don't go getting soft on me. I left my 
hanky in the car. Besides, from what I've 
read you're a pretty big deal around 
here. Local cop solving a high profile 
serial killing?

FRANK
It wasn't like I was working alone.

JIM
Save the fake humility for your book 
tour. (off his look) Don't tell me you 
haven't started writing a book?

FRANK
I've been approached by a few publishing 
houses but...

JIM
Jesus, don't be an idiot, Frank. Forget 
your 20 years. That's your retirement 
fund right there.

FRANK
I'm just not sure how that would help. 
All the victims had families. You think 
they want to have every bookstore window 
reminding them of the worst thing in 
their lives?

JIM
What bookstores? It's all online these 
days old man. Suit yourself. By the way - 
the FBI aren't real happy you stole their 
thunder. If I were you I'd make sure your 
tax returns are rock solid for the next, 
say, decade.

FRANK
Last I checked the Treasury boys are 
still handling the taxes. Not that 
there's anything wrong with my taxes.

JIM
You thought the army was bad? The 
government's like one big foster home for 
all the rejects whose parents didn't love 
them enough to let them work in the 
private sector. Present company included. 

(MORE)
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Bitterness is the lifeblood of our 
country old pal.

FRANK
And here I was hoping you were my Thai 
food.

JIM
Thai food? Jesus. I guess I am back in 
civilization again.

FRANK
They don't have Thai in D.C.?

JIM
I'm sure they do. But seeing as I'm 
currently enjoying the cultural wasteland 
known as South Dakota --

FRANK
What's the NSA have you out there for? 
You guys don't handle tribal issues.

JIM
We're everywhere buddy. 

FRANK
Why does that not comfort me?

JIM
(laughs lightly)

Don't tell me you've gone to the other 
side?

Frank exhales, turns and moves across the room finally 
sitting in his chair.

FRANK
I'm getting old, Jim.

JIM
You're getting older, my friend. 
Remember, "you're only as old as --"

JIM & FRANK
"...who you feel."

FRANK
(knowing look)

Like I said. (beat) You know what I miss 
the most? Caring. Didn't really matter 
who was right in the end. It just felt 
good to really care. To really believe in 
something. Nowadays I feel like... 

JIM (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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Mrs. Jenkins. (off Jim's look) A... grade 
school teacher. She'd just stand there at 
recess watching all the drama that second 
graders could muster. To us every little 
thing was a life and death issue. To her 
I'm sure we were like a swarm of ants 
picking over some crumbs.

The DOORBELL RINGS. Frank looks at Jim who shakes his 
head.

JIM
I'm the only one.

Frank moves to the door, opens it. Takes the food, hands 
the guy a twenty. The guy digs into his pocket.

FRANK
Keep it.

JIM (O.S.)
Tell him I'll give him fifty bucks for 
anything else he's got in his car!

FRANK (CONT'D)
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