
INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

RANKIN lays unconscious in a hospital bed. PARCONI sits 
in a chair nearby looking out the window. After a long 
beat FREEMAN enters. 

FREEMAN
Chief called. Soonest the parents can 
make it is on the 6AM out of JFK. Touch 
down 9 our time.

Parconi continues to stare out the window. Freeman 
notices.

FREEMAN (CONT’D)
Chief wanted us to pick them up.

Parconi still seems oblivious to Freeman.

FREEMAN (CONT’D)
I told the Chief we’d arrange for a 
couple of strippers to get them. Make ‘em 
feel right at home.

Freeman is perplexed by Parconi’s continued silence. 

FREEMAN (CONT’D)
Captain said he’d understand if you want 
to take the kid’s mother aside and give 
her the high hard one.

Some of Freeman’s words seem to finally register with 
Parconi who turns his head.

PARCONI
Great. Great. Wait, what? What -- what is 
wrong with you?

FREEMAN
Me? You’re the one sitting there like a 
goddamn zombie. You hitting on the kid’s 
meds?

Parconi tries to focus.

PARCONI
We got any word on the family?

FREEMAN
Yeah. Coming in 9AM. Same as I just told 
you. 
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PARCONI
Okay. That’s good. That’s good. I’ll, 
uh... I’ll pick ‘em up. What airline? Did 
hey say?

FREEMAN
Doesn’t matter. Cause you’ll be home in 
bed. Jesus, you’re a mess, Parconi. I’ve 
got half a mind to call in the rest of 
the boys and let them get their shots in. 
The great Parconi - brought down playing 
nursemaid to a rook. 

Parconi turns and looks out the window.

FREEMAN (CONT’D)
What? You got nothing? I practically call 
you queer for the kid and --

PARCONI
I’m tired, Freeman.

FREEMAN
Yeah, I get that. You...

(makes drinking gesture)
Falling behind the eight ball?

Parconi sees the gesture in the reflection. He shakes his 
head slowly.

PARCONI
I got distracted. 

FREEMAN
What do you mean?

PARCONI
At the hotel. 

FREEMAN
It was a shit show. None of us knew which 
way was up.

Parconi turns back toward Freeman.

PARCONI
No, I got distracted... by a guest.

INTERCUT WITH FLASHBACKS FROM HOTEL

FREEMAN
Yeah, like I said --
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PARCONI
It was a broad, Freeman. 

FREEMAN
What? You seem some piece of tail and, 
what?

PARCONI
It wasn’t a piece of tail. It was a 
woman. Rankin and I are moving down the 
32nd floor and this door starts to open. 
We’re still hearing shots coming from the 
suite at the end of the hall so I know 
it’s not our guy.

FREEMAN
Yeah?

PARCONI
But, I can’t ignore it.

FREEMAN
Just like they taught us.

PARCONI
But here’s the thing. I look in this door 
and suddenly I’m not scanning for 
weapons. I’m locked on this woman’s face.

FREEMAN
Yeah?

PARCONI
But it’s not this woman I’m seeing.

FREEMAN
You lost me.

PARCONI
It was Katie.

FREEMAN
Your ex was in the hotel? I thought she 
was up in Seattle now?

PARCONI
She is. But for that one moment, for one 
split second I swear to Christ I’m 
staring at Katie. And that’s when it 
happened.

FREEMAN
That’s when what happened?
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PARCONI
The kid got hit. 

SFX: SHOTGUN BLAST - SLOWED AND EXAGGERATED.

RANKIN (O.S.)
Parconi!

SLO-MO: PARCONI TURNS HIS HEAD AWAY FROM KATIE TOWARD THE 
HALL. AS HE TURNS BACK HE NOW SEES A BLONDE TOURIST. 
PARCONI BLINKS, THEN WE SPEED-RAMP TO NORMAL TIME. 

PARCONI
Lock yourself in the bathroom. Get down 
in the tub.

Parconi turns and sees the KILLER standing above Rankin 
like an executioner. A look of panic sweeps across 
Parconi’s face. As he desperately swings his gun up the 
Killer suddenly turns his shotgun upright and blows his 
own head off before Parconi can get a shot off.

FREEMAN
Son a bitch wouldn’t even give you the 
satisfaction of taking him down.

PARCONI
(shaking his head)

Only thing he did right. I didn’t save 
the kid. The bastard just chose to spare 
him.  

FREEMAN
If he pulls through.

PARCONI
Yeah. If he pulls through.

Parconi sits focused on Rankin. Freeman moves to the 
window and looks out at the lights of the city beyond.

FREEMAN
I don’t much like you, Parconi. Nothing 
I’d love more than to drop a dime on you 
to Psych Services. See you bumped down to 
tagging evidence in a basement for the 
next twenty years. (takes a breath) But 
like a lot of self-centered assholes who 
won’t listen to anyone else, you do one 
thing right. You get the job done. Come 
hell or high water you get it done. Go 
home. Get some sleep. This isn’t done. 
And neither are you.
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