Interior: Police Headquarters - Dusk

HEAT enters an almost vacant office, where he sees DOUGIE doing some last minute paper work.

					DOUGIE
			(Looking to heat.)
		Hey, Heat. I heard what happened.

						




						HEAT
		Yeah, I wish you were the only one.
		By this time tomorrow, the whole country
		will have heard.
                                             

					DOUGIE
		Hey... 

					HEAT
		Yeah. Look, I want you to run a few names
		through the computer, to see what we come 
          	up with.

					DOUGIE
		Sure. What you got?

					HEAT
		Donnelli.

					DOUGIE
		Donnelli, coming up.

DOUGIE punches the name into the computer. DONNELLI'S picture pops up on the screen. A list of past crimes presents itself on the screen. The list displays, embezzlement of $10 million dollars from the Wells Fargo Bank, Murder 1, of which was dropped because of a technicality, Possession, with intent to distribute cocaine, of which he served 5 years, and armed robbery, at the age of 13.

					
					HEAT
		This job's too big for Donnelli, alone.
		Cross reference his name to see who he's
		working with.

DOUGIE, cross reference the name and comes up with, GIAVI-
ANO. The name peaks HEAT'S curiosity.

					HEAT
		BINGO. Dougie, you're a genius.

HEAT turns, and prepares to exit. He's stopped by DOUGIE.

					DOUGIE
		Wait, there's more.

DOUGIE cross references again. More faces, and profiles scan the screen, until we come to SLADE. HEAT makes a double take.



				     HEAT
		That's him, that's one of the guy's that 
		was there. What else do you have on him.

DOUGIE presses another button on the computer. It displays his occupation, place of work, age, height and marital status. HEAT grabs a pen and a piece of paper from off of the desk and writes the address of his job down. He turns to walk out of the door. DOUGIE stops him.

				     DOUGIE
		Where are you going?

				     HEAT
		To pay my friend a visit!

				     DOUGIE
		You need some backup?

				     HEAT
		For this quack!... I'll call.
      
                         DOUGIE
		Not a chance, I'm coming with you.


DOUGIE grabs his suit jacket from the back of the chair, and walks out with him.


Exterior:  Truck Stop - Parking Lot - Dusk

HEAT pulls into the parking lot of the truck stop, and reads the address.


					HEAT
		Looks like this is the place.

					DOUGIE
		Well, let's do it.

They exit the car, and enter the lodging. Upon entering, they find the usual mood - a billiard pool game in session, a card game or two, a few drunks, men making a play on women, women playing on men, and the normal chit chatter. When the presence of HEAT and DOUGIE is made, the room grows silent. HEAT and DOUGIE scan the room for SLADE. SLADE takes notice to HEAT and turns his head out of view. The BARTENDER breaks the silence.


					
					BARTENDER
		What can we do for you,  Mr.?

					HEAT
			(Still looking.)
		I'm looking for SLADE. DENNIS SLADE.


A card player nearby puts his hand down and speaks.

					CARD PLAYER
		Sorry, pal, wrong address. No Slade lives
		here.

HEAT over scans the intended victim, and then focuses in
on him thoroughly. SLADE turns his shoulders and then looks back to notice the observation, he then breaks for the  door. HEAT begins his chase. The two card players nearby attempt to get up.  Holding a pistol in their face, DOUGIE stops them in their tracks.

					DOUGIE
			(One hand in a halt position.)
		Police.

The card players sit back down in their seats. DOUGIE pulls out his transmitter and wires in for back up. 

EXTERIOR: Truck Stop (Back) - Dusk

SLADE makes his way out of the back door. Two of his friends take notice to the action. Seconds later, HEAT exits the back door. The two take notice and then look to themselves, as if to do some- thing. HEAT approaches their zone. They instinctively go into their act.


					FRIEND #1
		Hey, man, what's going on?

Continuing his pace, HEAT warns them.

                                 HEAT
		Out of the way, Police business.

Both men pause, in an attempt to throw their blows. HEAT takes notice and hook slides on the ground, sweeping the man on his left to the ground. Continuing in a circular fashion, he completes his spin, and thrust his fist into the groin of the other. 



Coming to his feet, he watches as the one flinches in pain and the other throws both his hands up in surrender. With that action taking only seconds off of his pace with SLADE, He continues his pursuit. 

SLADE takes notice to the actions behind him and pulls his gun out. He drops behind a parked vehicle and starts to shoot. HEAT ducks behind a van and returns the fire. Several rounds of ammo are exchanged; others take notice to the situation.

Several trucks past the line of fire. HEAT takes time to reload. SLADE takes that moment to make a run for it. Another trucker takes notice of the situation. HEAT notices SLADE on the run. The trucker starts his rig. HEAT pursues SLADE. 

HEAT stumbles onto the main road of the truck stop and momentarily loses sight of SLADE. The TRUCKER starts his wheels towards HEAT. DOUGIE makes his way out the back door. He takes notice to the truck's rapid advancement towards HEAT. Shouting at the top of his lungs, DOUGIE warns him.

					DOUGIE
		Heat, look out!

Still looking for SLADE, HEAT turns to the sound of DOUGIE. He then turns more to realize the immediacy of the warning.
With the truck almost upon him, he starts to run. After thirty yards of full speed ahead, he dives off to the side. 

The TRUCKER smashes into a row of garbage cans. HEAT regains his composure and looks on as the TRUCKER stops up the road a bit to pick up SLADE. DOUGIE makes his way to HEAT.


						DOUGIE
		You alright?

Dusting himself off, HEAT looks on as SLADE enters the truck.

                       	HEAT
		I'm fine, just fine.


EXTERIOR - Police Headquarters - Day 	

Signs are posted around posts with pictures of "re elect MAYOR CHASE". HEAT pulls curbside to the police Headquarters, he exits the car and enters the building 

Interior: POLICE HEADQUARTERS

He's greeted by DOUGIE.                        
					DOUGIE     
          Looks like you’re in Hot water! 

                         	HEAT
          So what else is new! 
			
					DOUGIE
          He's sizzling this time.  

                         	HEAT
          Right  


HEAT turns and walks out of the room. DOUGIE approaches  

					DOUGIE
                (He looks sarcastic.)
          	So what's the word? 

					HEAT	
          	Understood!  

					DOUGIE
                 (Looking confused.) 
          	Understood? listen Chucky and Hank followed up on             	your lead, and it looks like something's up.

					HEAT	
          	Like What?  

					DOUGIE
         	They took the wagon and are holding out on
          	Jefferson in front of Hart Plaza. 

					HEAT
          	Thanks for the tip.  

					DOUGIE
          	Hey, what's a friend for!  

					HEAT
          	Understanding! 


DOUGIE stops in his tracks and looks on as HEAT continues his walk.


INTERIOR:  Heat's Car - Day #3

HEAT and DOUGIE are driving down 7 mile Rd, when DOUGIE spots a Kentucky Fried Chicken. 

					DOUGIE
          	Hey, wanna grab a bite to eat. 

                         HEAT
          	Why not! 

                         DOUGIE
          	This ones on me!

EXTERIOR: Kentucky Fried Chicken

HEAT pulls curbside. DOUGIE exits the car and walks into the store. HEAT scans the area, turns off the car's engine and then reclines in his seat. 



EXTERIOR: Kentucky Fried Chicken - Day

DOUGIE exits the foundation with his feast in his hand. He then take notice to the two suspicious teens. He pauses with his bags in his hand and starts to laugh. He looks on. 

EXTERIOR: City Streets - Day

Just as the teen on the left approaches the door knob, Heat alarms him. Without moving a muscle, he makes his warning.

					HEAT
          Are you sure? 

					TEEN #1
                (Jumping back.) 
          Get off me G. What's up.

The teen still hasn't noticed the gun aiming at his stomach. 

					HEAT
          Are you sure?


The teen then looks closer at the situation, his eyes leaves
the eyes of HEAT and onto the barrel of the gun aiming at him.


					TEEN #1
          Wooh, G, I'm sorry, I'm sorry. 

His partner looks on.           
					TEEN #2
          What's up, man?

					TEEN #1
          G, loaded man, he's loaded.
                         
HEAT is still looking into his eyes.

 					TEEN #1
          I'm gone man, I'm gone.


HEAT looks on as the two teens move out in a quick fashion. 



Exterior: Kentucky Fried Chicken - Day

DOUGIE continues his walk and laughs out loud. He approaches the car and enters.

Interior: Heat's Car - Day

					DOUGIE
          You're the man, Heat. You're the man.


INTERIOR - Heats Car - Day

HEAT is driving down telegraph road, when DOUGIE gets another hunger urge and directs him into a nearby gas station. 

					DOUGIE
          Hey, stop here for a minute, I've got to 
          pick up a few things for the tank.

					HEAT
          My God, do you ever stop feeding your face.

					DOUGIE
          You've got to eat to be strong.

HEAT shakes his head and pulls into the station. He parks in a courtesy spot. DOUGIE exits the car and walks into the station. HEAT looks on as DOUGIE is inside making his selections. HEAT then scans the surrounding area.    

He takes notice to the various people pumping gas, cleaning their car windows etc. He then takes notice to another car that has pulled next to a gas pump and realizes that it was one of the BAD BOYS who tried to kill him.






The BAD BOY is going through the pocket of his car until he comes to a gas credit card. He turns to exit the car and is greeted by HEAT. 

					HEAT
          Well, Well, what a surprise. 


The BAD BOY tries to make a hasty move. HEAT shows his gun. 


					HEAT
          Ah, ahh, that's a no no.


The BAD BOY stops in his tracks. 


					HEAT
          When you try to kill a man,  make sure he's 
          dead. 


Just then DOUGIE returns alongside of HEAT and distracts him momentarily.




					DOUGIE
          Hey, HEAT, what's the problem.

HEAT turns to his left in response to DOUGIE. At that same moment, the BAD BOY thrust the door into HEAT'S midsection, causing him to drop his gun and become unbalanced. The BAD BOY
hurriedly runs from the scene. HEAT gathers himself, picks up his gun and pursues the subject. 

DOUGIE, with his bag in hand, responds to the situation. 

					DOUGIE
          Hey, what's going on? 

Standing motionless, he looks on as HEAT is in pursuit. 

Heading east bound, the BAD BOY maneuvers through a steady stream of 4 lane traffic - driving at a average speed of 50 mph down Telegraph road. Intensely, Heat pursues. 

The BAD BOY reaches the Meridian of the Highway which dives the North and South bound Traffic. He stops to take a breath and looks back to notice Heats advancement. With Heat closely behind, He continues his escape. 

He recklessly moves through the North bound traffic. Several cars honk there horns to show frustration. Heat follows closely behind. The BAD BOY then enters the forestry that begins on the roads curbside. 

Heat enters behind him. After running several yards, the BAD BOY ducks behind a tree. He takes out his gun and fires a shot at Heat. Heat avoids the  gun fire by finding a tree of his own. After the bullets ricochet, Heat returns gun fire of his own, sending two quick shots in the BAD BOYS direction. The BAD BOY then takes off running. Jumping over fallen tree limbs and several large bricks, he slips and falls, but quickly comes to his feet. Heat closes the gap  between them. 

They briefly come up out of the forestry onto a residential street and past 10 mile road. The pursuit continues, they now past 9 mile road. Now back into the forestry the BAD BOY stops and shots again. Heat dives to the ground, rolls over and returns fire. 

The BAD BOY runs... Now a test of endurance and will, they both begin to tire. The BAD BOY more so. They now run down the residential street, Burt road. Several kids are playing and take notice to the action. Heat stops and fires a shot in the BAD BOYS direction. It misses. 

The BAD BOY continues his run. The kids run into the house. Several parents immediately run outside  to see the commotion. Several cars driving down the street come to a screeching halt. The chase enters another set of forestry. 

Exterior: Heats car - Day

Dougie has been following the chase and has finally caught up with the two. Until they duck back into the forestry. 


Interior: Heat's Car - Day

					DOUGIE
			(Frustratingly.)
		Damn.


Exterior: City Street - Day



INTERIOR: Heat's Car - Night

HEAT picks up his car phone and dials DOUGIES phone number. 

INTERIOR: Dougies House - Night

DOUGIE is watching a video of Dirty Harry on T.V. when the phone rings. After two rings, he presses pause on the VCR and answers it.

					DOUGIE
		What's the word?

INTERIOR: Heat's Car - Night

					HEAT
		Slade.

INTERIOR: Dougie's House - Night

					DOUGIE
		When and where?

INTERIOR: Heat's Car - Night

					HEAT
		Tycoons. NOW!

INTERIOR: Dougie's House - Night

Dougie looks at his watch which reads 10 pm.

					DOUGIE
		Give me fifteen minutes.

EXTERIOR: Tycoons - Night

HEAT is parked curbside in his car. He sits in a laid back fashion and watches as people come and go through the establishment's door. Later, DOUGIE pulls in front of HEAT.
They both exit their cars and meet in its parking lot.

					DOUGIE
			(A Damned but eager expression.)
		What's the plan.

					HEAT
		You go through the front. I'll get him
		in the back.

DOUGIE heads towards the door as HEAT makes his way around back.

INTERIOR: Tycoons - Night

DOUGIE enters TYCOONS and searches for SLADE. He observes
the normal atmosphere of an adult lounge: several topless
women dancers on plateforms, people dancing, the BARTENDER
wiping the tables. He then spots SLADE, who is laughing it up with a lady. 

SLADE then looks up and spots DOUGIE. He initially tries to play it off and then slowly makes a break for it. After brushing against several people in his escape and receiving
their normal response. He makes his way to the back door.
DOUGIE persues.

EXTERIOR: Tycoon's (Back) - Night

Upon looking back for DOUGIE and exiting the door, SLADE
is tripped by HEAT, who is waiting nonchalantly by the door.
SLADE falls to the ground and looks up to HEAT in a feared
fashion. On his backside, he crawls frightfully away until there's no place else to crawl. In an ominous fashion, and with his gun in his hand, HEAT stalks him. DOUGIE makes his way out of the door and looks on.


INTERIOR: Police Lab - Night

DOUGIE enters the lab and walks over to the TECHNICIAN who's intensely working on the recorded audio/ video clip of DONNELLI and the DEALER. DOUGIE looks on as he rewinds and plays back the tape, over and over again. He tweaks a few buttons on some outboard gear and repeats the process.


					DOUGIE
		How's it coming?

					TECHNICIAN
		It's coming.

					DOUGIE
		What do we have?


He stops his procedure, grabs a pad with info scrolled on it and turns in his seat. 


					TECHNICIAN
          Well, you guy aren't gonna like this.

					DOUGIE
		Try me.

He reads off the pad.

					TECHNICIAN
		It looks like your friend has arranged some sort of
		meeting for tonight at 10 O'clock at an abandoned
		building on Conner and I 94.

				
DOUGIE looks at his watch which reads 9:30 PM.



					DOUGIE
		Damn, that doesn't give us much time.

					TECHNICIAN
	     There's more.

					DOUGIE
		How much more.

					TECHNICIAN
		That handy piece of info that I've given you is only
		one piece of sound bite I've de-scrambled. I was 		working on the other when you popped in.

					DOUGIE
		How much more time for that?

							
					TECHNICIAN
		A few more minutes should do the trick.

					DOUGIE
		Well, what are you waiting for, step on it.

					TECHNICIAN
		Yeah, right.

He sits back in his seat, turns and goes back to work. DOUGIE sternly looks over his shoulder.  The TECHNICIAN pulls the image of DONNELLI into a large frame-close enough to see the movement of his lips. He squeak another knob on his gear. The squelching mutes the sound of the waterfall from the audio. DONNELLI'S words are spoken.


					DONNELLI
		The third installment will be given to you aboard 		the ship, after I receive proof in its entirety of 		my shipment.

					DEALER
		You're the boss, I'll see you in two days. The 	
		Marina Dock, on the ship Valdez 12 midnight.

					DONNELLI
		Don't fuck me.

The TECHNICIAN scrolls the info on a pad and turns to DOUGIE.

					TECHNICIAN
		Well, there you have it... 

After completing his turn, he discovers DOUGIE is long gone.


INTERIOR: Heat's  Estate - Night

Later - MICAH and HEAT are lying on a bearskin rug in front of a fire place with two wine glasses next to them. She lay on his chest. They both watch T.V. He turns to her.


INTERIOR : Dougie's Car - Night

As DOUGIE drives down the city streets. He tries unsuccess- fully to reach HEAT on his mobile phone.


INTERIOR: Heats Estate - Night

HEAT and MICAH are  in a romantic mood, when the phone rings. 
HEAT attempts to answer it. MICAH softly grabs him.

					REPORTER
		No, don't answer.

					HEAT
		It could be important.

					REPORTER
		Aren't they all.

He retreats into her arms.

INTERIOR: Dougies Car - Night.

DOUGIE hangs up the phone in frustration. 


                         DOUGIE     
          Shit. 

He looks at his watch which reads 9:40 and proceeds.



INTERIOR: - Dougies Car - Night

As DOUGIE speeds towards one of two meeting sites of DONNELLI, he tries contacting HEAT again. He picks up his phone and presses redial.

INTERIOR: - Heats Estate - Night

Deeply engrossed in a love making situation, the phone rings, HEAT and  MICAH continue their romance, as if nothing has been heard.

INTERIOR: Dougies Car - Night

After countless rings DOUGIE hangs up the phone.

					DOUGIE
		Come on Heat, where are you, pal.


EXTERIOR: Alley - Night

As DOUGIE is video taping the exchange with his camcorder. An alley cat passively strolls into his view. DOUGIE gently pushes the cat away. The cat returns.

					DOUGIE
		Get away from here, kitty, move.

The cat continues its pursuit. Holding the recorder  in one hand, pushing the cat away in the other-while staying bent over, becomes a bit complex for DOUGIE. He gives the cat one last hard push. The cat reacts harshly with a vicious snarl and claw - scratching the hand of DOUGIE.

					CAT
		Reaaw....

					DOUGIE
		Shit.

DOUGIE flinches his hand from the attack of the cat. His automatic reaction sends his body hurling into a row of garbage cans-where he drops his camcorder. His car keys fall unnoticed out of his pocket.

The sudden unexpected reaction of the cat and response from Dougie, alarms the DEALER and DONNELLI'S transaction. They look towards the direction of the noise. 

EXTERIOR: Alley - Night

DONNELLI looks to his men and then nods in the direction of DOUGIE. The DEALER does the same.  The gunmen pull out their weapons and start to shoot. DOUGIE gathers himself from the blunder and immediately starts to run. A stream of bullets from one of the gunmen uzi follow his footsteps.  

A bullet  ricochets off the corner of the garbage bin. The cat scurries to the back of the it. DOUGIE spots another set of garbage cans ahead and plots his course. He dives over the cans and finds temporary reprieve. The gunmen continue their pursuit. Following his basic instincts as a cop, DOUGIE grabs his  Beretta from his side while in mid air.

Upon coming to the ground behind the cans, he turns and immediately start to shoot. His pin point accuracy becomes apparent-when two assailants quickly fall; one, from several shots into the gut and the other with a bullet wound to the forehead. 

As the others look for cover, DOUGIE takes the time to reload.
Dislodging the clip from his gun, he hurriedly loads another. But not before the gunmen riddle the garbage cans with bullets. DOUGIE takes notice to the bullet holes.

					DOUGIE
		Shit.

He ducks as low as he can behind the garbage cans and blindedly sticks his hand over the top of it. He fires as many times as he can until the clip empties.

					DOUGIE
		Uh, oh.

DOUGIE steadfastedly stands and runs in the opposite direction as fast as he can. The gunmen continue their barrage of gun fire. Making his way to the alleys outlet, DOUGIE finds himself almost in the clear. As he prepares to turn out of the alley he's caught with a bullet to the leg. He flinches in pain and falls to the ground.

Momentarily stunned by the shot, he recuperates and limps towards his car. The gunmen's pursuit intensifies. DOUGIE approaches his car and frantically searches for his keys. The realization of its lost sends his mind into a serious concern. By now the gunmen have exited the alley, DOUGIE takes refuge behind the rear of his car.

As the gunmen approach, he stands and throws his gun. He narrowly misses one of them. He begins to run. The gunmen- conscious of their capture, ease their hunt. They  stand still across the cities street and watch as DOUGIE has no place to run.

One of the gunmen take careful aim and fires into the arm of DOUGIE, dropping him to the ground. They slowly approach the fallen prey. DOUGIE scraps and crawls on the ground on his hobbled leg, while holding his shoulder. 
The gunmen are now upon him looking down at his disposition. The city streets grow silent.    




INTERIOR: Vacant Warehouse - Night

Close on DONNELLI as he holds the cordless portable phone to his ear. 


					DONNELLI
		Mr. Heat.


INTERIOR: Heats Estate - Night

HEAT recognizes the voice and slowly sits up. MICAH takes notice to the sudden change in his character.

					HEAT
		Donnelli.

INTERIOR: Vacant Warehouse - Night

					DONNELLI
		I have tired of your constant distraction of my	
		program.


INTERIOR: Heats Estate - Night

                         HEAT
          Sue me.

INTERIOR: Vacant Warehouse

Still close on DONNELLI, He turns to expose DOUGIE, who is tied to a chair and is being slapped across his face. Blood runs down his busted noise. His right eye is bruised.

					

					DONNELLI
		I have a better plan. There's someone who'd 
          like to speak with you.

He walks to DOUGIE who's heavily guarded. He nods for his boys to stop the assault. He slowly places the phone to DOUGIE'S ear. DOUGIE moves his eyes from side to side to landscape the boys. He responds.

					DOUGIE
		He, Hea, Heat.

INTERIOR: Heats Estate - Night

His expression turns to concern.

					HEAT
		Dougie.



INTERIOR: Vacant Warehouse - Night

					DOUGIE
		Don't listen Heat.



He pauses to prepare his Revelation. He lets it out like a Bat out of Hell.


					DOUGIE
		The old Warehouse on Concord and th....

DONNELLI snatches the phone and nods to one of his boys holding a gun to his head, the gunman fires.
