                     
RICHARD HEAT                   1      PRIVATE 

     EXTERIOR: SHIPPING DOCK - NIGHT

     
As the night air is filled with the sounds of the city 
         
from afar. The shipping dock screams of cranes, whistles

    
and chatter. In the background, you hear the skipper, bark-

    
ing his order.







SKIPPER  




Jimmy, put that crate on barge #2.







JIMMY





(Nonchalantly)




Anything you say, skipper, anything you say.

JIMMY, swings the crane around and picks up the crate in      question. Suspiciously, he looks to the skipper, who's in-


volved in another conversation. Instead of picking up the 


crate called for. He picks up another. Unknowing to him,        
HEAT, and his crew of undercover cops are watching the trans-      action


 

     

     HEAT





(Talking through his walkie.)




Alright, everybody, steady as she goes.




It looks like the wolf is about to snag




the sheep... Steady.


He looks to HANK, who's near a truck and is about to get in.







HEAT




Hank, not just yet, ole' buddy. We don't 




want to spook him. We need to know how many




players are in the game.


HANK backs away from the truck. Meanwhile, two other docker's


come to the crane. They look around cautiously.







DOCKER #1                        




Where do you want this, Jimmy?







JIMMY




Grab the dolly, and load it in truck #2.







DOCKER #2




     (Looking at docker 1, who moves to the crane)




I'm gettin' a funny feeling about this, Jimmy.







JIMMY




Funny feeling? About what? This ain't nothin' but




“money in the bank,” my man. Get movin'.







Docker #2





(Looking around.)




I swear, Jimmy. This is my last job, man.




I swear.







JIMMY

    



(Looking around.)




Stop crying and guide the dolly.





(he hands him a sticker.)




Put this on the crate, in case the skipper




gets a little nosy.

                                                                                                                                        
DOCKER #2, grabs the sticker, and carries out the order.    

     HEAT, steadies his men who are well positioned. DOUGIE - 


outside the skippers office, HANK - 20 feet from the truck,


JOHNNY - loading a pile of potato's, CHUCKY - inside the 


office, talking to the skipper, and HEAT - near a stack of 


worn tires.


JIMMY,  turns the crane full circle to pick up other cargo.


DOCKER #2, walks over to the truck, where DOCKER #1, has      
just loaded the crate, and puts the sticker in place.







DOCKER #2




I don't know man, I have a funny feeling




about this.







DOCKER #1




I know what you mean. It's good money,




but what's money, if you're behind bars,




and can't spend it?







DOCKER #2




This is it, for me, man.







DOCKER #1




I hear you.


Meanwhile, HEAT, looks on, as DOCKER #2 enters the truck, 


and DOCKER #1 pulls the dolly from it. HEAT alarms his men.







HEAT




Well boys, Showtime. Let's party.

 
Close on CHUCKY, (inside the skipper's office) as he excuses


himself. DOUGIE, runs to JIMMY, who has turned the crane

     full circle, and is greeted by a badge and the barrel of a 


pistol.







DOUGIE





(Intensely, chewing gum.)




Jimmy, boy. Looks like you're under arrest.


JIMMY tries to make a break for it, when CHUCKY, approaches


from the opposite side.







CHUCKY





(aiming his gun.)




Easy, man.


HANK makes his way to the truck, and flashes his badge to 


the docker.







HANK



     Police, pal, this gig is up.


DOCKER #2, kicks HANK in the chest, and throws the truck in


to gear. HEAT takes notice to the action, and makes his way


towards it. DOCKER #1, takes notice to HEAT'S pursuit, and


steps on the pedal of the dolly. JOHNNY, grabs a 25 lb bag         
of potato's and clobbers the docker as he passes - sending         
the dolly into the wall of the office. The SKIPPER looks on,      
in alarm.

     Upon approaching the docker, JOHNNY finds him  slumped 


over the wheel. He pulls him off of it, and turns the motor 


off. 


Meanwhile, HEAT reaches his target, who is in  full motion


and jumps aboard the moving truck. The DOCKER greets him 


with a punch to the jaw. HEAT counters with a punch of his 


own. The truck swaggers from left to right. The DOCKER has 


to use both hands to bring it under control. HEAT takes that 
moment to pull his gun. The DOCKER  prepares to bring the 


truck to a stop, when it hits a bump - momentarily jostling 


HEAT. The driver takes that moment to kick HEAT in the 


chest, sending his body, halfway out of the truck. HEAT 


recovers and punches the DOCKER extremely hard in the gut. 

     The truck angles off course and crashes through the guard rail      and into the waters. HEAT jumps out of the vehicle, while in


mid air.


Exterior: Foreground - Dock area - Night

After observing the actions in the fore, DONNELLI, a dis-

tinguished, slim , black haired gentleman, in a Hugo Boss

suit, looks on, in a calm, controlled anger. He turns to enter the limo. His aid, quickly, opens the door and closes it behind him. He enters himself. His partner enters the driver’s side and they drive off.

Interior: Conference room - DAY #1

DONNELLI stands in front of a multi monitor display screen and presents yesterdays chain of events. Mr. GIAVIANO sits at the head of the oval table and looks on. HEAT is flashed across the screen - running towards the truck which crashed through the rails and into the waters. DONNELLI turns to GIAVIANO.






DONNELLI



His name is Richard Heat-Captain of the 

  


narcotic squad. He's been on the force,10



years and is said to be making his way up



the justice ladder.

GIAVIANO continues the viewing of the failed drug shipment.

The truck crashes into the water. DONNELLI freeze frames and turns to him.






GIAVIANO


     This is the third shipment that's been 



seized, by this... Heat. I've lost, thirty


million dollars. My streets are starving          



for a product I can't deliver. If this Heat,



interferes with my, you’re dead.

GIAVIANO looks intensely into  DONNELLI'S eyes., DONNELLI composes himself and nods his head.






DONNELLI



I understand.






GIAVIANO



Are you sure?

He turns his head left, pauses and turns back to DONNELLI.





                                        

GIAVIANO



I have another shipment arriving in a few days.






DONNELLI



I understand.

Exterior: City County Building - Day

As HEAT is exiting the building, he is greeted by a swarm of

news reporters. A lady reporter is the first to greet him.






REPORTER



Mr. Heat - is it true, that this is the third



shipment that has been interrupted by your forces.






HEAT



Not that I'm counting, but I believe it is.

                         REPORTER

         
With so much success in cleaning up the streets,



do you worry that your own life may be in danger?






HEAT




(He stares at her intensely.)



The safety of any officer, is always in danger.

The other reporters rush to get their questions in.






HEAT



No further questions, please.

HEAT continues his walk down the steps, until he reaches his

car. He enters, and drives off. The reporter looks on.

Interior: Local Pawn Shop - Day

WHEELS and T. DOG (two bored 18 year old suburbanites.) look

over some top of the line jewelry. The pawnbroker returns from his safe with another slate of diamonds, for display.    Wheels, sits the ring in his hand back in its case, and looks on in astonishment at the one carat ring that's been placed before him.






WHEELS



T. Dog, take a look at this.

T Dog stops his browse of the shot gun display, and wanders over to the rings. His eyes light up as he glances them.






T. DOG



That's it man... That's the one . Heck, you'll



have her eatin’ out of your hand with that one.

                                                  Continued:

Continued:






WHEELS



I'll take it.




(He looks to the broker.)



How much?






BROKER



$5000.00.






WHEELS



$3500.00., and you got a deal.






BROKER



No way  my friend, I can sell that at 5 grand,



all day.






WHEELS



Is that why it's sittin' there? I'll give you



$3500.






BROKER




(Shaking his head.)



No wayyeee... I can't do it. I tell you what, 



you look like a good kid. Give me 4 thou...






WHEELS



I only got 37 hundred.






BROKER



We accept personal checks, American Express,



Master Charge, and Visa.






WHEELS



I know, I read the signs.






BROKER



Look, son, we're only talking nickels and dimes.

Becoming intense, WHEELS starts to hyperventilate.






WHEELS



No, we're not. We're talking about $300.00 dollars



and I ain't got it and you ain't gonna get it.

                                                  Continued:

Continued:

With that said - WHEELS slaps the $3700.00. on the counter and pulls out a 35mm. The broker freezes in his tracks. T Dog takes notice to the action and exults excitation.






T Dog:



Yeah, whooo. Way ta go man, Way ta go dude.

WHEELS  points his gun to the broker and motions him to the ground.






WHEELS



On the ground old man - Now.

Interior: Local Bar and Grill - Day

HEAT enters the Bar and finds a seat at its end. A jukebox plays a song. A few people take notice to him, as if seeing

him in person is a surprise. He spots FRANK, the chief grill master.






HEAT



Frank, make that the usual.






FRANK:



Quarter pounder with cheese, a order of fries,



and a large coke, coming up.

FRANK whips his hands on his apron and begins the order. HEAT looks out of the window, and takes notice of the crowd.






HEAT




(Looking to a patron.)



Who are the Tigers playing today?






PATRON

         
The Blue Jays. If they win today, they sweep



the series.






HEAT



Who's on the mound?






PATRON



Bonderman!





HEAT



It's as good as won.

Just then, the patron looks up at the T.V. screen and notices HEAT from an earlier news interview.







PATRON



Looks like you're a popular guy.






HEAT



I don't think so.

At that moment, FRANK comes to his call.






FRANK



One deluxe combo, coming up.

He puts the food in front of HEAT.






HEAT



Thanks.

Interior: Pawn Shop - Day

The pawn broker follows orders, and reluctantly lays flat on the floor. Both teens hurry for the door. T.DOG stops in his tracks, as he notices a donation box of assorted candies, by the door. He reads the signs - your choice 25 cents, and      grabs a Kit Kat. WHEELS looks back to see his distraction.






WHEELS



Hey, man, let's go.






T.Dog:




(Looking at the candy.)



Cool, dude. Ye haw.

EXTERIOR: Pawn Shop - Day

They exit the shop and hop into a red Mustang 5.0. They burn rubber taking off.

Interior: Sports Bar and Grill







FRANK



Looks like you boys are doin' a good job



on the streets?






HEAT



Well, all we can do, is try.





FRANK



At 30 million. You keep on tryin', you hear.







HEAT




(He slightly smiles.)



I hear ya.

Just then we hear the screeching of tires of an auto outside the bar. We then hear the loud mouth of T. DOG as he hangs out of the top of the car. We then hear the screams of women and children as they scurry to get out of the way. WHEELS,

then burns rubber again. HEAT and FRANK run to the window, to figure out who's behind the commotion. They both take notice to WHEELS, T.DOG, and the red mustang 5.0.






FRANK




(Shaking his head in disgust.)



Those damn kids.

HEAT wipes his mouth off with a napkin, and proceeds towards the door.






HEAT



Hold that thought, I owe you one.

HEAT exits the grill in time to see the joy riding of the two teens. They narrowly run down an old bag lady who's crossing the street and startle the rest of the fans in the intersect-

ion. HEAT runs to her side, and helps her up. He then turns his attention to the two joy riders. They complete a full circle in the intersection Of Michigan and Trumble HEAT maneuvers through the crowded streets until he gets to his car a(Nissan 300zx). By then the red 5.0 is out of sight and out of reach.  HEAT looks on.

Interior:  Headquarters Channel 2 News Station - Day

As MICAH (News Reporter) enters the office, and heads towards her desk, she is given compliments of her self-infused questions to the often eluded Mr. HEAT.






MAN REPORTER




(Greeting her in the aisle.)







Congratulations.






MICAH



Thanks.






MAN REPORTER



I've only been trying to interview that 



jerk for the last two years.






MICAH



Maybe, you've been trying too hard?




MAN REPORTER




(Stopping in his tracks and smiling.)



Maybe.

MICAH continues towards her desk, and passes another co-worker.






LADY REPORTER




(Looking up from her desk.)



You go girl...






MICAH




(Smiling.)



Thanks.

Just then the CHIEF EDITOR, stern in posture, with a very rigid expression on his face, pops out of his office.






CHIEF




(Harshly.)



Micah.

The entire office grows silent.






CHIEF



In my office.

MICAH, momentarily drops her smile, as if to not know what to expect. She looks to another reporter, who shakes her head as if to say "I don't know, what he wants." The CHIEF steps

back into his office. Moments later MICAH enters. She finds the CHIEF sitting behind his desk.







CHIEF



Have a seat.

She slowly sits. The CHIEF'S harsh expression, slowly turns to a smile.






CHIEF



Congratulations, on a job well done.

MICAH begins to relax in her seat.






MICAH



Thank you Chief. That's a huge compliment 



coming from you.







CHIEF



And it's well deserved. You know how long



this office has tried to get an interview



with that man?






MICAH




(Half smiling.)



Well, I...






CHIEF



Too long, if you ask me. Since, you've been 



doing such a good job, I want you to keep



up the good work. I've got the feeling some-



thing else is up with our Mr. Heat. If his



track record, is anything like it's been, then



I'm sure this case is not over. So, I want you



to stick with our man, like glue. You got it.






MICAH



Got it.

Interior: Truck Depot - Day

As we hear and observe the normal chatter and ho hum associated with a truck stop. We see a pool game in progress, several card games, a man leaning on a jukebox box while talking to a lady, countless numbers of people sitting at the bar getting stoned and SLADE, a part time trucker, waiting at a table, carrying conversation with another, trying to convince him to let him work a truck run with him.







SLADE



Ah, come on man, let me do the run with ya.



What ya got to lose. You know I'm a good driver 



ask anyone.






TRUCKER



I... I don't know, man. I mean, you did fall 




asleep, that one time.






SLADE



One time, man, do you know how good a record  



that is. We're talking one time.






TRUCKER



Yeah, but that one time, you were also found 




drunk. I don't know what you were carrying, but



I hear, you cost the carrier a pretty penny.






SLADE



But damn, man, what you got to lose. I'll



do the run for half the price. And hell, 



you're gonna take the ride too.





TRUCKER



Yeah, I know, but, hey, I'm carrying gas. I



don't wanna' fall asleep, then wake up and



find myself in hell.

Just then, a phone rings in the booth in a corner of the room, a TRUCKER on another phone picks it up and yells to SLADE.






TRUCKER #2




(Yelling across the room.)



Hey Slade, telephone.

SLADE looks over to the TRUCKER, gets up from the table and walks across the room. He answers the phone.

                             SLADE



Mr. Donnelli. Well, yes sir. How much



does it pay, sir? Five. Five. Five thousand         


dollars. Yes, sir, I'll be there.

SLADE walks back across the room, and to his table, he looks at the TRUCKER, with a confident look.






SLADE



Sorry, pal, my services are no longer available.


Interior: Heat's House - Day 

After several repetitions of weight lifting, HEAT puts his barbells down. He then grabs a towel and dries himself. After sipping a glass of orange juice, nearby, he sits on a bench, and tightens his shoe laces. 

Exterior: Heat's House - Day

HEAT exits the house.  

Interior: Heat's Car - Day

HEAT enters his car and drives off. Later, he parks curbside, on a residential street, and exits his car in preparations to jog. 


Exterior: City Street (Grand River Lahser) - Day

He stops by a nearby bench entrenched with flowers, and stretch. He then takes his run. After several miles of jogging, and embodied in sweat, he slows his pace. Unnoticed by him, a dark van pulls behind him. With the rear passenger door open, the van quickly pulls up along side of him. One passenger clobbers HEAT upside his head, two of the other vehicles occupants grab him inside.  HEAT fades to black from the blow. The vehicle continues its forward progress.

Interior: Meat Warehouse - Day

As HEAT awakens from darkness, he finds himself strapped to a conveyor belt, and surrounded by unfamiliar faces. DONNELLI speaks.






DONNELLI




(Pacing the floor.)



Mr. Heat. Mr. Richard Heat. Man on the move. 



Mr. everything. Cop extraordinaire.

HEAT looks unimpressed.


                       HEAT



Guess who's coming to dinner.

With that being said, one of DONNELLI'S men thrust his fist into HEAT'S gut. He flinches in pain.







DONNELLI




(Turning to Heat.)



I suggest silence.

HEAT abides his wishes.






DONNELLI



You have cost my superiors quite a bit 


of discomfort.






HEAT



Well, I've always heard, that there was



pain before pleasure.

Another fist is thrust into his gut.  They wait for the pain to subside. DONNELLI continues.







DONNELLI



$30 million dollars, Mr. Heat! That's



an awful lot of money... Do you have any-



thing to say for yourself?

HEAT looks to the man who's been thrusting his fist into him, and then looks to DONNELLI, as if to get clearance to speak. DONNELLI nods his head.







HEAT



Well, actually... I was only doing my job.

The heavy prepares to thrust yet another fist into HEAT. He is stopped by DONNELLI.







DONNELLI



Very well, Mr... Heat, as you wish.

DONNELLI turns to one of his men, and motions him to press the start button of the conveyor. He does. The conveyor begins its drive towards the grinder. HEAT starts to wiggle loose of his bondage. DONNELLI and his men prepare to leave.






DONNELLI



Good day.

HEAT looks on in concern, as he takes notice to the grinder.






HEAT



Hey, wait a minute, let me explain.



I was...

Seconds later, HEAT hears the doors close behind the men. Realizing his dilemma, he tries to kick at the on/off switch. He feverishly tries again, and again.

Exterior: Meat Warehouse - Day

DONNELLI'S men drive off.

Interior: Meat Warehouse - Day

Just as HEAT is about to meet his maker, a hand turns the switch off, bringing the conveyor to a halt. It is MICAH the news reporter. HEAT breathes a sigh of relief. He then turns to his savior. He remembers the reporter he met earlier. He looks further and takes notice to a camera crew, taping his disposition.






MICAH



Mr. Heat, what a surprise seeing you here.


Exterior: Police Headquarters - Dusk  to establish

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.

They both look on as the truck rides out of view.

INTERIOR: Car - Day #2

Angle on JIMMY, sitting on the passenger side of the car,
reading the Detroit News - where the headlines read - 

LOCAL  ANCHOR WOMAN SAVES DETECTIVE'S LIFE. They are parked,
outside the courthouse.






JIMMY



Rats, they should've killed the skunk.


 



ATTORNEY



He's not the reason you're on trial today.

          
You are.

The ATTORNEY turns in his seat and consoles him.






ATTORNEY



Look, Jimmy. Just cross your fingers, o.k.!

They exit the car and proceed towards the courthouse.

Exterior: Delphi Enterprises - Day

HEAT pulls curbside in front of GIAVIANNO'S corporate offices. He parks and exits his car. Later, he is greeted by GIAVIANO'S secretary.






SECRETARY



Good afternoon sir, can I help you?






HEAT



Yes, I'm here to see Mr. Giavianno.






SECRETARY



I'm sorry, but do you have an appointment?






HEAT



Well, no I don't. I...







SECRETARY



Well, I'm sorry sir, Mr. Giavianno doesn't



see anyone without an appointment!

HEAT looks over to the double doors and back to the secretary.






HEAT



Is this his office?






SECRETARY



Yes it is.






HEAT



Well, in that case, I’ll only take a minute.

He starts to walk towards the door. The secretary begins to stand. HEAT pulls out his badge and freezes her in her tracks.






HEAT



Thank you.

HEAT pushes open the double doors and takes a few steps when he's greeted by two monster size body builders. He stops in his tracks. DONNELLI - standing in front of the desk and GIAVIANO - sitting behind it, turn to look at the intrusion.






DONNELLI



Please.

The two musclemen step back. HEAT continues his walk. He comes to the desk. His face drops as he's confronted with DONNELLI, who earlier tried to kill him.






HEAT



Nice try!






DONNELLI



I'm sure to try again!

GIAVIANO interrupts the conversation.

                         
GIAVIANO



What brings you, Mr. Heat?

HEAT turns to GIAVIANO, with an intense stare.






HEAT



You've been pumping drugs into the community,



that's something I consider to be very dirty, 

          
very filthy, and nasty... It's gotta stop.

                         
DONNELLI



And you feel you're the one to stop it.






HEAT




(He looks to Donnelli.)



I feel $30 million dollars is a nice start.

                         
GIAVIANO



You're luck is bound to run out, Mr. Heat.






HEAT



I've never believed in luck.






DONNELLI



Believe me, you will.






HEAT



Don't count on it!

HEAT turns to walk out the room. He looks to the two musclemen.






HEAT



Not bad.

He turns back to DONNELLI and GIAVIANO.






HEAT



I'll be back!

They look on as he walks out the room. The musclemen close the doors behind him. He greets the secretary, who's sitting at her desk.






HEAT




(Flirtingly.)



Now see, that didn't take but a minute, now, did it.

She sits back in her seat and smiles. HEAT walks on.

INTERIOR: Courtroom - Day

HEAT enters the City County Building where he is greeted by several nods. He makes his way past a receptionist's desk and takes notice to the 12 O'clock news showing footage of his captivity. He shows a bit of disgust and continues. He enters the courtroom where the session is already in progress. He looks to JOHNNY, who shakes his head. JIMMY sits nervously on the witness stand. The PROSECUTOR examines him.






PROSECUTOR



Mr. Smith, on the night in question, was



there any time that you knew what was in 



the crates that you had loaded into the 



truck?






JIMMY




(nervously.)



No, not at all. I mean, I had orders to



load that particular crate as opposed to



the one intended, but no way.





PROSECUTOR



Mr. Smith, have you ever been convicted of



a crime of any sort?






JIMMY



Well, no, not that I can recall.






PROSECUTOR



Do you remember, October 2nd, 1989, in this very



court, where you were on trial for rape!

JIMMY stands in outrage of that revelation and bellows out words of defense.






JIMMY



That case was thrown out for lack of evidence. I



never went to jail.







PROSECUTOR



Ah, so then, you do remember?








JUDGE 




(She hammers her mallet.)

          
Mr. Smith... Please sit down. 

JIMMY realizes that he's let the cat out of the bag. He looks around to see the expression on the courtrooms face. He seats himself.






JUDGE



Mr. Prosecutor, please continue.






PROSECUTOR



Do you remember, then, that on that same day,



in this very room, how you perjured yourself?



Mr. Smith... Are you a liar?






DEFENSE ATTORNEY




(Thrusting to a standing position.)



Objection!






JUDGE



Sustained.




(She turns to the Prosecutor.)



Mr. Prosecutor, you will direct your questions



to the subject at hand, is that understood?






PROSECUTOR



Understood, Your Honor. No further questions.






JUDGE



     (She looks to the defense.)



Defense.






DEFENSE ATTORNEY



The defense rests its case, Your Honor.






JUDGE



Prosecutor?





PROSECUTOR



The prosecutor rests, Your Honor.






JUDGE



The court will take a half hour recess, upon



which time the verdict will be given.




(She hammers her mallet.)



The court is in recess.

The room quickly fills with chatter, as HEAT makes his way out of the courtroom. 


INTERIOR: Hallway - Day

HEAT stops to get a sip of water from the fountain. He then scans the hall to see MICAH, the reporter. She starts his way and then stops as he looks her off. She continues a conversation with her cameraman. JOHNNY walks to HEAT.







JOHNNY



Hate to tell you this pal, but this one



don't look good.






HEAT



Do they ever.

Interior: Courtroom - Later

Dissolve as people of the court take their seats. The JUDGE then enters. 






DEPUTY



All rise.

Everyone rise to the honor of the JUDGE.






JUDGE



Please be seated.


          (Looking to the jurors.)



Have we reached a verdict.

A JUROR responds.






JUROR



Yes, we have, Your Honor.






JUDGE




(Turning to the defendant.)



Will the defendant please stand.

The defendant and his counsel stand.






JUDGE



You may read the verdict.






JUROR



We the jurors find the defendant... Not Guilty.

The court becomes filled with chatter of the outcome. HEAT becomes incensed with the verdict. He comes to his feet and faces the JUDGE.






HEAT



Not guilty.




(His anger grows on his face.)



You mean, I bust my ass - getting scum bags like



this off of the streets and all you can say is not            
guilty!






JUDGE




(Hammering her mallet.)



Order in the court... Mr. Heat the defendant has



been tried by a jury of his peers and found not   



guilty. Now, one more word out of you and I'll have



you in contempt of court. Is that understood.

HEAT looks to the defendant and doesn't reply. The JUDGE reiterates her words.






JUDGE



Is that understood?






HEAT



Understood.






JUDGE




(Still looking at Heat.)



This court is dismissed.

The courtroom starts to empty. The defendant shakes the hand of his counsel. They then walk past HEAT.






JIMMY



Well, Mr. HEAT, better luck next time.

HEAT lunges towards him but is stopped by HANK, JOHNNIE and DOUGIE.







HEAT



Why, you..!






DOUGIE



We'll get him. 

Interior: Hallway - Frank Murphy's Hall of Justice

Cameras swarm the defendant, as an assortment of questions is thrown his way. HEAT looks on as all the attention is given to JIMMY. HEAT looks in anger and then makes his way to the elevator. He looks at a picture sign on the wall, which reads "Law and order", he slightly shakes his head and turns to the 

sound of the elevator bell. The elevator opens. He takes notice of the JUDGE, who has already entered the elevator.

                           JUDGE



Going down, Mr. Heat?






HEAT




(Looking perturbed.)



No thanks, I'll walk.

The elevator doors close, as the JUDGE looks on at HEAT.

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  


At that moment, the CHIEF steps out of his office. 






HEAT

          
You wanted to see me?  






CHIEF

          
What's with your profound outbreak in court today?   






HEAT

          
I over reacted. 






CHIEF

          
Over reacted, you were totally out of control is            
    
what you were. 






HEAT

          
My apologies, sir. 







CHIEF

          
Apologies, Hell! Look, this entire staff has been            
informed to cool their heels. This is an election            
year, remember. And we don't need any outrageous                  actions like you displayed in court today. Is that                understood?






HEAT


          
Understood? It seems all I've been doing today, is                understanding, it's beginning to become the Norm. 







CHIEF

          
Norm?  Hell, anything with you is never considered            
the norm. 






HEAT

          
My apologies, again, sir!  






CHIEF

          
Your apologies are not accepted in this department.            
One more mistake by you and you're on vacation.               
Understood?  







HEAT

          
Understood!
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.

EXTERIOR: Hart Plaza - Day

HEAT pulls curbside, behind a parked Van, He exits and walks to the back of it. He taps twice on its door, pauses and taps twice again. HANK opens it. 

INTERIOR: Van - Day

HEAT enters. Once inside, He looks over the control panel which reminds one of a high tech mobile broadcast lab. He looks to the monitor and then to HANK. 






HEAT

          
What do we have?  






HANK

          
It looks like our man Donnelli, is putting on                 
the finishing touches for his shipment. 

                         
HEAT

         
When is it due?






HANK

          
It looks like the next two days. I'm not



totally sure.






HEAT


          
You got it on tape?  






HANK

          
Every second of it.  

CHUCKY interrupts.  






CHUCKY

          
Heads up, looks like we've got something

They turn their attention to the monitor. DONNELLI is seen holding a briefcase as the other man listen on. HEAT'S view of the transaction is obstructed due to the fact they are center- ed in the middle of the waterfall. HEAT looks to CHUCKY.  






HEAT

          
Can you do anything with the sound? 






CHUCKY

          
I can try, but we'll probably have to take it back            
to the lab to clean it up. 

CHUCKY turns a few knobs on a mixer and clarifies the sound a bit more.  We then hear the conversation more clearly.

EXTERIOR:  Hart Plaza - Waterfall - Day





     DONNELLI

          
Is everything in order?




     DEALER

          
Everything's in order, as planned.





     DONNELLI

          
Very good!






DEALER

          
You got the money?




   
     DONNELLI

          
Do not insult me.

DONNELLI Hands him the briefcase.

INTERIOR - Van - Day





     HEAT

          
Close in on the briefcase, we're gonna need every             
piece of evidence we can get on this scum.






HANK

          
Is that gonna be enough?






HEAT

          
Who knows, the way things have been going lately,             
getting caught with your hand in the cookie jar is            
just not enough. Now, you have to catch them eating            
it.

EXTERIOR:  Hart Plaza - Day

Donnelli is looking very stern.






DONNELLI

          
Don't make me have to come looking for you!






DEALER

          
Hey, man a deal is a deal, right.

The DEALER prepares to walk off with the case. DONNELLI grasps it tightly and pulls the DEALER back.






DONNELLI

          
My friend, don't make me angry. I promise, you 

          
won't like me, when I'm angry!





DEALER

          
Look I'll do my part as always, the rest is up to             
you.






DONNELLI

          
Remember 10 pm sharp, be there.

The DEALER tugs on the briefcase, DONNELLI releases it and watches as he walks off.

INTERIOR:  Van - Day






HEAT

          What day is the shipment due?






HANK

          We don't know. Things got kind of cloudy in the audio.






HEAT

          
What?  All this shit and you don't know?






HANK

          
Look, we'll clean things up in the lab and let you            
know a little later, ok.






HEAT

          
Yeah, well let’s hope later isn't too late!





CHUCKY

          
Heat, relax will you, we’ll get it.

EXTERIOR: Hart Plaza - Day

HEAT exits the van.  HANK exits behind him and follows him to the driver’s side of HEAT'S car. They stop.






HANK

          
Listen, Heat, if it helps any, I heard him say                
something like Tuesday or in two days. Keep your              
chin up pal, we'll get him.






HEAT

          
Right!
HEAT enters his car and drives off.

EXTERIOR:  Restaurant - Night

HEAT enters the restaurant and walks to the bar. He takes a seat. The BARTENDER makes his way to him.






BARTENDER

          
What will you have?






HEAT

          
Give me a cold one Bob.






BARTENDER

          
A cold Heinekens coming up!





HEAT

          
Better add something a little heavy to go with it.  






BARTENDER

          
Corvesior, coming up. 

HEAT takes a turn in the stool to scan the area. He sees a 
happy couple giving a toast, two old couples casually laughing

in conversation, and two gay men trying to keep their identity

under cover. He then looks out the restaurant window and takes notice to several young teens who look to be about to engage 
in some illegal activity. Just then the bartender returns.






BARTENDER

           Something cold, and something hot!
HEAT turns to the Bartender.






HEAT

           Thanks bob, put it on my tab, will you.






BARTENDER

           Sure thing, Heat!
HEAT turns back to look at the teens and is interrupted by Micah the reporter. He looks in disgust.






MICAH




(Smiling.) 

           Something you ate, Mr. Heat?

HEAT turns his head.






MICAH

           
From that look you just gave, I figured it                      
must've been the food.






HEAT

          
Not quite 

               (He looks to the teens.)

          
Excuse me.






MICAH

          
Look Heat... You can cut the defense, I'm off duty.            
Now, I'm on my own time. 






HEAT

          
Are you sure there’s no camera lurking around, just            
waiting to catch me in a unpredictable situation?
He looks to the teens.






MICAH

          No cameras, Mr. Heat, just you and me.

HEAT looks to the teens again who appear to be sizing up a car for theft. MICAH takes notice to the teens as well. HEAT stands from the stool still looking at them.





HEAT

          Excuse me.

Moments later, another teen approach, on a mopad. He stops by the car. One of the other teens hops aboard.  The other yells out. 

                         
TEEN

          It's my turn next! 

HEAT relaxes back into his seat. He turns to MICAH.






HEAT

          I'm sorry, what were saying.






MICAH




(She seductively turns in her seat.)

          
I was saying that you're not a bad looking man.






HEAT

          
Is that off the record?





MICAH

          
Off the record!





HEAT

          
Thank you. You're not a bad looking woman yourself!





MICAH

          
Thank you.






HEAT

          
However, that camera you carry seems to bring out                 the tiger in you.






MICAH

          
We all have our jobs to do.






HEAT

          
I guess you’re right. 






MICAH

          
Look at yourself, how many people in the world get            
a thrill out of playing BATMAN in a crowded city.






HEAT




(He smiles.) 

          
Not many.






MICAH

          
Precisely!          

               (Seductively.) 

          
You're an attractive man, Mr. Heat. We 

          
wouldn't want you to hurt yourself.

He gulps down the rest of the liquor.






HEAT

          I'll try to remember that.

He stands and starts to leave.






HEAT

          Good day, mam.






MICAH




(She replies.)

          Good day to you.

He nods and turns to walk away. MICAH calls him.






MICAH

          Mr. Heat.

He turns back to her.






MICAH

          I hope to see you again. Soon.






HEAT

          Will that be on the record or off.






MICAH

          Off, of course.

He smiles and walks away. She looks on.

INTERIOR - Giaviano's Mansion - Night






GIAVIANO

          Is my business in order, Mr. Donnelli?






DONNELLI

          Everything is being taken care of, sir.






GIAVIANO

          Very good, I don't want anymore interruptions 

          in my program.






 DONNELLI

          
It's understood, sir.






GIAVIANO

         
Do, make sure our Mr. Heat doesn't interfere 



in my shipment.

                         DONNELLI

          
I will, sir. Tomorrow,  he'll be out of 

          
the way for good.






GIAVIANO

          
Very well!
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: City Street - Day

About a quarter of a block up the road two teens are taking a  pick of the litter. They spot a Cadillac with a purse on the seat. Within seconds they're in. They enter and take its content. They then turn their attention to other prospects. 






TEEN #1

          
Hey, how about the Nissan. 






TEEN #2

          
Yeah, yeah, straight, I got the radio. 






TEEN #1

          
Word! 

They approach HEATS car, unaware that he's reclined in it. One teen is on the right, the other on the left.  

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.

They both smile, and look at the teens. HEAT drives off.

INTERIOR:  Police Headquarters - Day

MICAH is walking through the corridor, she comes to a filing department and enters. There, she's greeted by  SHEILA, a longtime College Fraternity pal.






SHEILA

          Hey, girl.






MICAH

               (Looking delighted) 

          It's been a longtime.






SHEILA

          Too long, how's Dave?






MICAH

          Long gone. Girl, that was over years ago.






SHEILA

          Anyone special?






MICAH

          Just me and the news.






SHEILA

          You're looking good over there.






MICAH

          Thanks.






SHEILA

          What's up?

           
        
MICAH

          I need a favor.

                      
SHEILA

          Uh, oh, sounds like trouble.






MICAH

          Not really, Its just a small favor.






SHEILA

          Give it to me.






MICAH

          I need some info on a Mr. Donnelli.  I'm doing a              follow up story on the one I did the other day.






SHEILA

          Oh, yeah, I saw that. The one where the cop was               almost grinded up.






MICAH

          That one.






SHEILA

          Are you sure of the name? 






MICAH

          I'm not positive, but the only name that comes to             mind with that face, is him.






SHEILA

          Well, we'll give it a try.

She types a search command into the computer, it responds by displaying - searching. In seconds his name and face pops up

on the screen. MICAH looks on.






MICAH

          That's him, that's him.

SHEILA looks to her and back at the screen.






MICAH



What else you got?

She types more commands into the computer, more information prints out on the screen. 






SHEILA

          He works for a Mr. Giaviano at the Delphi


     Corporation. He has several arrests and convic-



tions. He... (Same Bio that we read to HEAT.)






MICAH

          Can you print that for me?






SHEILA

          Sure.

She presses the enter button on the keyboard and it starts to print. After its completion, SHEILA reaches over and tears it off.






SHEILA

          Here you go.

MICAH receives the info.






MICAH

          Thanks, Sheila. I owe you one.

MICAH heads for the door.

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.

INTERIOR - Bad Boy's Car - Day

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

The BAD BOY fires again. This time he fires three quick shots. Heat continues his run towards him, moving, with instinct. The BAD BOY then runs out of bullets. HEAT'S gap closes completely The BAD BOY throws his gun towards HEAT, HEAT eludes the weapon and dives onto him. 

They both hit the ground.  With HEAT on top, he gathers

himself, collars the BAD BOY and throws the first punch to the BAD BOYS jaw. Rattled by the blow, the BAD BOY responds with a punch of his own to HEAT'S jaw, sending him to the ground. 

HEAT recovers and regains his feet. The BAD BOY then gets up, finds a tree stump and throws it on HEAT, sending him back to the ground. 

HEAT, again, gathers himself. The BAD BOY, again, starts to run. HEAT, again pursues. They now, run through a small patch of forestry and down a slope that precludes 8 mile road. The BAD BOY tires thoroughly and can't make it up the incline. Heat catches up with him. The BAD BOY surrenders by falling to the ground






BAD BOY #1

                   (Huffing & Puffing) 

          No more, 

                   (Breathing Hard)          

          No more.

HEAT doesn't accept the resignation.  






HEAT

          Not so fast. 

He helps him up and punches him twice in the gut, the BAD BOY bends to the pain. HEAT lifts him back up and socks him in the jaw, sending him to the ground.  






HEAT

          Now, you quit. 

               (He breaths hard) 

          And your gonna tell me where to find Slade. 

He lifts the out of breath, BAD BOY, up. They start their walk across 8 mile road. DOUGIE greets them on the other side of the Meridian. 

Fade Out:

INTERIOR: Police Headquarters - Day

HEAT enters the office and is making his way to his desk. Judy a secretary walks up to him. 






SECRETARY

          A Micah called, she left a message, that she had              some important information for you.






HEAT

          Thanks, Suzy.

He continues his walk until he comes to his desk. He looks over his desk to see if there were any other messages. He then turns to leave when he's greeted by HANK.






HANK

          Mr. Man. 






HEAT

          How's the lab work coming. 






HANK

          I don't know. I was just about to check on it. 






HEAT

          Well, let's see what's happening.

They exit the office and walk down the corridor .

INTERIOR: Corridor - Police Headquarters - Day






HANK

          Look, Heat, even if we don't come up with nothing, 

          we got a man on Donnelli and he can't make a move                 unless we know about it.






HEAT

          I just don't wanna rely on that. He makes one quick               move and give us the slip, then what do we got?






HANK

          Hey. I get your point.

They come to the audio lab and enter. 

INTERIOR: Audio Lab - Police Headquarters - Day

CHUCKY is standing over a technician who is processing the tape. He runs the tape back and forth several times past the inaudible phrase. HEAT and HANK walk to CHUCKY.






HEAT

          How's it coming?






CHUCKY

          Not too good. He tried digitizing it but 

          it didn't do good, I guess his next step is to... 






HEAT




(Angrily.)

          What? You mean you still don't have it. When do  

          you expect to get it? Next year?






CHUCKY

          Keep your shirt on, Heat, we'll get it.

          His next step is loading it into the computer 

          and the crossfading it. Trust me, we'll get it.

He turns to walk out dejectedly.






HEAT

          Yeah, Right.

CHUCKY and HANK look on as HEAT leaves.

EXTERIOR:  Police Headquarters - Day

HEAT exits the Headquarters, walks down its stairs and enters his car. Unknown to him, one of Donnelli's men is observing his every move. HEAT makes a U turn and passes his observer. He makes his way to Jefferson avenue. The observer follows. He stops at a light and views the citizens crossing. 

He turns right onto Jefferson, going west bound. He momen- tarily glazes his mirror and briefly notice an early 80,s malibu. 

Exterior: Lodge Freeway - Day

He proceeds onto the lodge Expressway. The OBSERVER follows, taking extra care to keep a safe  two car distance

back. 

Later as cars come and go between the two parties, HEAT takes notice to the same car. At that time, the malibu speeds up along side of HEAT. He prepares to side swipe him. HEAT takes notice and down shifts to 2nd gear, sending the malibu ahead. HEAT then steps on the gas and shoots past the malibu. In disgust, the OBSERVER curses.  

                         OBSERVER   

          Aw, Fuck. 

He then proceeds to chase. HEAT weaves in and out of several lanes, for miles, as his chaser pursues. Horns blow from car drivers being passed in an unorderly fashion. 

EXTERIOR: John C. Lodge Expressway - Day

A state trooper who's writing out a ticket, takes notice to the reckless driving and leaves the ticketer there. He hops into his car and wires in. 






STATE TROOPER

          1 Adam 9 this is 4 Adam 12. I have a high speed               chase in process, need permission to pursue - 






VOICE OVER



4 Adam 12, this is 1 Adam 9, you have the go.






STATE TROOPER

          4 Adam 12, over. 

EXTERIOR: Renaissance High School - Day 

To Establish.

INTERIOR: News Mobile - Day

MICAH, who's at Renaissance High School not far away, hears the broadcast and directs her driver to step on it. 






MICAH

          I bet 10 to 1, it's Mr. Heat again. Step on it.






DRIVER

          Where?

INTERIOR: State Trooper's Car - Day

                     
STATE TROOPER



1 Adam 9. This is 4 Adam 12.






VOICE OVER



We copy, 4 Adam 12.






STATE TROOPER



Suspect has exited 6 mile road and headed



eastbound. Over.






VOICE OVER



Proceed as instructed, over.

INTERIOR: News Mobile - Day 

MICAH listens intensely and anxiously. She starts to jump up and down.






MICAH

          It's right up the street, step on it.

EXTERIOR: City Street (6 mile road) - Day

HEAT then exits the 6 mile ramp and turns right. He fish tails to the left but in complete control. The OBSERVER pursues. 

HEAT then quickly passes through the light and across Myers. He makes a right on the first street and a quick left into the alley, followed by another right down the first street he comes to. The OBSERVER, who's still at the light looks to his left, his right and all around trying to find HEAT. The light changes green and he slowly drives  down 6 mile. 

Still looking around for signs of HEAT, the OBSERVER then looks into his rear view mirror, where he sees HEAT ominously approaching. He now takes off. HEAT pursues. He weaves in and out of traffic. HEAT follows. The OBSERVER continues his escape until he comes upon several kids who jump from between a parked car attempting to cross the street. The OBSERVER slams on his breaks and swerves to his left into the lane of on going traffic. The kids jump back out of harms way. The OBSERVER, now completely out of control, crashes into the storefront window of a ladies clothing store. 

INTERIOR: Ladies Clothing Store - Day

The occupants inside, scurry out of the way, as the auto comes crashing inside, sending glass and debris everywhere. The auto comes to a stop, after crashing into the counter inside. It's occupant lie motionless as his head sounds the horn of which he lay on. 

INTERIOR: Heat's Car - Day

HEAT pulls curbside. He exits his car in a hurried fashion and surveys the scene. 

INTERIOR: Ladies Clothing Store - Day

He enters the building through the broken front window. He approaches the suspect cautiously. He checks his pulse and pulls him off of the horn. He then turns to the people inside who have looks of worry.






HEAT

          Don't worry, I'm a cop. 

He looks back to the fallen perpetrator.






HEAT





(Talking to himself.)



So the heat is on, ah, Donnelli.

Exterior: Ladies Clothing Store - Day

HEAT exits through the window he entered and assures the on lookers. 






HEAT

          I'm a cop,  I'm a cop. 

He looks to his right and see MICAH and her news crew getting into position. She hurries to his side. 






MICAH

          Mr. Heat, can you please tell us, what happened? 






HEAT

          Well, now, you're the reporter right.

          Figure it out.

She stops in her tracks and looks on. She turns to her crew.






MICAH




(Slicing at her neck.)



Cut. Cut...

She turns back to HEAT, as he enters his car and drives off. She then turn and hurries to the scene. Fade out

INTERIOR:  Chief's Office - Day

HEAT'S knuckles can be seen as he taps on the CHIEF'S office door. He then enters. Upon his entrance, he takes notice to the MAYOR, the CHIEF, and the D.A.. He closes the door behind himself.






HEAT

          You wanted to see me.

The CHIEF turns his head. The D.A. steps forward and tosses some documents on the table  before Him. 






D. A.

          These are court orders baring you from the force,             until further notice.






HEAT

          Further Notice? But the.....

The CHIEF stands from behind his desk in anger.






CHIEF

          But the what?  You were given several warnings. 

          You were prompted just like the rest. But you                 ignored them. And now as a result, you are sus-

          pended. Ya got that, Mr. Richard Heat. As of now,

          you are suspended from the force, until further               notice, Is that understood?






HEAT




(Spoken under his breath.)

          There goes that word again.






CHIEF



Did you say something.




(Angrily and sarcastically.)



Mr. Heat.






MAYOR

          Mr. Heat, my re election is of the utmost import-

          ance at this time, and we can't have any lame duck,            out of control cop ruining things.






HEAT

          Is that what this is all about, your re election?

The MAYOR stands.






MAYOR

          Precisely.






HEAT

          And so the city sleeps and turns it's head on 

          crime until then?






D. A.

          Not exactly, but you... You rest. Go take a seat 

          on a park bench for awhile. And when the election             is over, in a few weeks, we'll consider your                  reinstatement. 

HEAT turns to the CHIEF for reprieve.






HEAT

          But the Donnelli case, it's going down.

          I can feel it.






CHIEF

          The Donnelli case will be reassigned to Chucky &              Doug, they've been working with you on it. 






HEAT

          
(He withdraws from the discussion.)

          And that's it?






MAYOR





(Sternly) 

          That's it. My friend, your dismissed.

HEAT looks at the CHIEF the D.A. the MAYOR and then back to the CHIEF. He then turns to walk out the door. He is stopped by the MAYOR.






MAYOR

          Mr. Heat, the badge.

HEAT turns back around and places the badge on the desk. As he's about to turn, the MAYOR responds again.






MAYOR

          And your gun.

HEAT places his gun on the table. He turns and slowly walks out the door. The three look on as he exits and closes the door.

INTERIOR:  Main Office - Day

As HEAT exits the CHIEF'S office he takes notice to DOUGIE whose sitting on the edge of his desk. HEAT walks to him, DOUGIE stands.






DOUGIE

          What's the word.






HEAT

          Need to ask.






DOUGIE

          What about the case?






HEAT

          It's been reassigned to you and Chuck.






DOUGIE

          Well, where does that leave you?

He stops in his tracks.






HEAT

          Out, or so they think.






DOUGIE

          You mean you're gonna disregard a court order?

HEAT gives him an intense resounding yes look, without saying a word. HEAT prepares to leave. DOUGIE stops him, out of concern.






DOUGIE

          Listen, Heat, I've been meaning to ask. We know 

          that you're probably the best, no doubt. But this                 case, it seems to be bothering you a bit more than                the others. Hey, man, I'm your friend. What gives? 

HEAT pauses and looks pensive. He eases his posture and then fades the rest of the happenings in the room out of focus.






HEAT

          What gives?  You know, years ago, I had a brother. 




     (He reflexes to the time.) 

          He was an All City - All Stator. The most highly                  sought football player in the land. Coaches came                  from all around the country. The Big Ten 


    The Big 8, Michigan, Oklahoma, Notre Dame, Penn State!
          A bright future was ahead of him. And then it                     happened... One day, he came to me and said... He                 retired.

                    (He fades back to reality.) 

          Can you believe that, at the age of 17, he retired.






DOUGIE

          What happened?






HEAT




     (He reflexes again.) 

          Iii don't know. As close as I can remember, it must               have happened that summer. He started hanging out                 with the wrong group of kids. Before we knew it,                  things started coming up missing around the house. Ma             Ma's fur coat, the VCR, a couple of rings. The works. It           wasn't  'till then that we realized he was on it. Crack.           We tried several times to help him, tono avail. He was            hooked and liked it. There would beno getting off. I              mean, we tried everything.I kicked his ass. Knocked him           down a few times. Made him tryrehab. Nothing worked. It           was horrible. Here wasthis 250 lb Linebacker - Running            Back about to make millions, and all of a sudden he's             120 lbs.  A strong wind could blow him away.

HEAT fades back to reality. 






DOUGIE

         … And now for the good part.








HEAT

                    (Heat reflexes.) 

          Yeah, that part. Well, one night when the urge hit                him like a vampire, he sought for his needs. Well,                this time, his needs lead him to an apartment                     complex on Mack off Woodward... Witnesses say, he                 was shot in the back, running down the alley with a               purse in his hand.

He fades back to reality.






HEAT



I was a rookie on duty at the time, I'd heard the

           report over the 2 way. By the time I got there he

           was still alive, Barely, but still alive. But, the                ambulance system the way it is, serving the suburbs

           was the prime. And the society itself,  with not                  many, giving a damn about a ... My little brother

           just died, right there in my hands. It's something

           I'll never forget. 

                         DOUGIE



And so, there's a scare that won't heel?






HEAT

          Not while one filthy scum Bag that sells or 

          supplies that stuff is alive. You can count 

          on it.






DOUGIE



So you think you can rid the world of all it's

          crime?






HEAT



Realistically, no, but I promise, I'm gonna damn



sure try.






DOUGIE



Good luck, man.






HEAT



Yeah.

Just then the CHIEF opens his office door. The D.A., the MAYOR

and the CHIEF exits. They look to see HEAT. He and DOUGIE look to them.   

Fade Out:

EXTERIOR: Church - Day

REV, STEVE is preaching a sermon on a bright sunny day. He's receiving the usual "praise the lord"  chatter from his patrons.






REV



In the beginning, there was man. And the Lord



called him Adam, and for Adam our precious Lord



created Eve. To go along side of 'em, not in front,



not on top, not below or behind. I said along side


     'em. And that's our focus for today.

           Too many times I've seen our sons and daughters                   divided. Gone on about there separate ways. The man               leaving the little lady with a host of hungry mouths              to feed. In search of a new horizon, a new thrill. 

           We'll I'm here ta tell ya, though. The grass may                  look green. more often than not, it's not, greener                on the other side. it is greener right where you                  left.






BACKGROUND



That's right, praise the Lord.

The REV. Wipes the sweat from his face. 






REV



Yes, too many times.  Too many times, I've



heard the idle chatter from a group of young



daughters preaching the gospel to one another                     talkin'about who did what to sue, what I'm gonna do               and what you should do too. Knowing all the time,                 you ain't gonna do nothing. 

           For It's been said many times. The average person                 very seldom practice what they preach. But I'm here               ta tell ya, It saddens me, that so many times. A                  young girl just starting off in life. With a little               family and all.

           Sometimes makes the greatest mistake. Not knowing



wrong from right. She listen, yes, she listens to



that chatter and takes it in and before too long



she starts looking over her shoulder. At what her



man ain't doing. While all the time failing to



see what he is doing. 

           And before too long she has



her. A.D.C. check in one hand and a house full of



babies in the other. Thinking and feeling she can



go it alone. Well ladies I've got news for ya, the



system just ain't set up that way and unless your



Opray Winfrey, Diana Ross, Gladys Knight or Patti



Label. Stay at home and more then that, by all



means, stay together.

He looks up and see's HEAT has just walked into the service. He continues.






REV



For you see, in this so called land of the free.



Take a look around look at your neighbors and then



yourself. besides the clothes on your back do you 



own anything. I know what you're saying. Well I'm



buying my house. 

           Yes. But do you own it. Do you owe



anything on it. For if you do you're like most



of us, then you're doing nothing more than share



cropping. For those of ya, to young to know. That's



an old slang. The white man used after slavery in



saying you can buy the land.But you'll never own it.

           So in order to off set these forms of deception. We



must stick together. For even if one is to over                   come this particular obstacle, there are still many               more.



For example. Taxation, let's suppose you're

           fortunate and you pay for your house. Well there's                still uncle Sam and there's no way of getting around              him. Now,
forget to pay your property taxes, And see             what happens. 

           There he is hand and glove with the deputy sheriff                and IRS. Seizing your property. And you thought



you paid for it. I say this. The enemy is out there,



not within. He will come in many shapes and forms.



Recognize him, be alert and strong. But more then


     anything be aware stay together. 

The church members shout an " A man." 

                         REV

           Now  I'm gonna take a short recess in a effort                    to  take a pause for the cause. And while I'm 

           away, I want you to listen to the sounds of 

           the  New Light Baptist Choir. Lead by our sister                 Georgette Dupree.

She rises and holds her arms high, signaling the choir to stand.  As they do, the organist begins to play.  Sister FLORA takes over lead vocals in the song. The Rev heads to his back room. He is accompanied by an unfamiliar faced MYSTERY MAN.  HEAT takes notice and finds his way to him. 

INTERIOR:  REV'S Room - Day






REV 



Brother, Heat good to see you.




(Reaching out to shake his hand.)






HEAT



Rev. it's good to see you.






REV



What brings you around these parts. It's been                     a while, you know!






HEAT



Yes, it has. 

                  (He slightly looks away.)






REV



Do I sense something Wrong?






HEAT



Well, to be honest, yes.






REV



Can I help?






HEAT



I'm sure you can.






REV



Then, as the Bible states. seek and you shall                     find.






HEAT


      I'm in a bit of trouble, and I need a little                      help.






REV



My brother, patience is not one of my virtues.



Speak now or forever hold your peace.

They smile.






HEAT



I got some heavy duty boys on my back. And I                      Need some hardware, to get them off.






REV



That ain't nothing but a word.

He walks to a wall and presses a button. He turns and exposes a wall full of arsenal. 






REV



What you need?

HEAT walks to the wall and looks it over. He see's a assortment of rifles and hand guns of impressive quality. He then looks to the REV.






HEAT



Well, I guess I should've expressed myself more



thoroughly. These are some real, bad boys. I'm                    in a war, not a fight.

The REV. looks at him and walks to another wall and presses another button. The wall converts into another impressive display. This time with grenades, rocket launchers, carbines, V215 and the works.






REV



Like I said, what do you need?

HEAT looks over the weapons.






HEAT





(Shaking his head pleasingly.)



This oughta do it.






REV



You need some of my boys?

                         HEAT




(Looking over the weapons.)



This should do it.






REV



Well, brother HEAT, if this concludes our

           meeting, I have a group of misguided souls                        that need my attention. God bless you, brother.                   Good luck, I wish you a successful mission, and 

           a safe return.






HEAT



Thanks.

EXTERIOR: City Street (8 mile Road) - Night

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.






SLADE




(Breathless.)



Heat... I, I.

Placing his foot on a car bumper and slightly bending over,

HEAT revengefully looks on.






HEAT



The next time you try to kill a man,



make sure he's dead.

SLADE views the fist of HEAT, before it knocks him unconcious.


Exterior: City Street - Washington and Lafayette - Day #3

HEAT pulls curbside by a deli on Lafayette & Washington -  alongside Cobo Hall. He exits the car to get a paper. After depositing his coins,  he hears the squeals of tires and searches to find the car. He spots the noise maker and realizes that it's the two teens who recklessly drove through the streets the other day. WHEELS the hotfooted teen drives South bound down Washington Blvd.  He down shifts to 1st gear and makes a fish tail turn onto Lafayette. He passes HEAT, who's in midstream to his car. HEAT hops into his car and pursues.






HEAT



Stupid kids.

They both continue at high speed down Lafayette. WHEELS down shifts again and turns left onto Woodward. HEAT, making another of his classic fish tail turns, pursues in the same manor. They run several lights. On lookers look on traveling North bound. They pass Hudson, Grand Circus Park, and The Fox Theater. WHEELS looks through his rear view mirror at HEAT. They pass the Bonestelle Theater. WHEELS down shifts to 1st gear and turns right on Mack. HEAT is stopped by the light at Woodward and Mack. He waits patiently as several pedestrians cross.

Interior: Heat's Car - Day






HEAT



Shit.

He burns rubber after the crossing clears. Losing seconds off of his pace, he speeds to a Hundred Miles per hour to catch up. They pass the hospital area, I - 275 over pass, Mc Donalds and The Pepsi Cola plant. WHEELS takes notice to an on coming train. He steps on the gas and barely makes it a cross.

Interior: Wheels Car - Day






T Dog



Yeah Whooo, go man.

HEAT, unable to make it cross, brings his car to a screeching Halt. He slams his hand on the steering wheel.

Interior: Heat's Car -Day






HEAT



Damn!

EXTERIOR: ENGINE SHOP - DAY

HEAT pulls into the parking lot of the Complex. He exits the car and enters the service area. 

INTERIOR: ENGINE SHOP - DAY

Several cars are being worked on and many engines are being tested. HEAT spots CHARLIE and makes his way towards him. CHARLIE is testing an engine performance under stress conditions. He turns the engine off and looks to his aide.






CHARLIE



Not good enough, increase the air compression

          and give me the results.

The aide nods and exits. HEAT approaches, CHARLIE turns to HEAT.






CHARLIE



Richard.






HEAT



Charlie.






CHARLIE



The sky must be falling. I haven't seen you 

          since your last Turbo modification.






HEAT



Precisely, that's why I'm here today.






CHARLIE



Uh, oh, what's on your mind.






HEAT



I was just dusted by a 5.0 and it didn't make 

          me feel good.






CHARLIE



It's not surprising, those things come standard with 

a V8 Shelby engine. There's not many cars that can 

keep up with them.






HEAT



That's not exactly what I had in mind when I started



the chase.






CHARLIE



Well, what did you expect?






HEAT



I expect to kick ass when I'm driving my car.






CHARLIE



So what do you want, a jet engine?






HEAT



I want whatever it takes to get the job done.






CHARLIE



Hell, don't take it personal, only God knows what



these suburban rich kids are putting on there

          engines.






HEAT



I don't care what it is. I wanna be able to make 

          my presence felt when they come around me.






CHARLIE



Hey, you've come to the right place.






HEAT



I know that.






CHARLIE



But, it's gonna cost you, and it's strictly illegal.






HEAT



How much and forget about the legal.






CHARLIE



20 Thou..., and that's just for the engine. I'll              have to modify the trans, clutch and exhaust for it



to withstand the torque. But I must warn you, if you


     like flying, it is the next best thing to being               there.






HEAT



How soon before you get started.






CHARLIE



Maybe the weekend.






HEAT



How about tonight.






CHARLIE



No way.






HEAT



You owe me.






CHARLIE



Don't remind me.






HEAT



Charlie... I need it tomorrow.






CHARLIE



No way.






HEAT



I owe you.






CHARLIE





(He looks pensive.)



I guess it can be done. I have all the parts.



With a few modifications. It can be done.






HEAT





(He pats him on the back.)



Thanks, Charlie, you're a lifesaver.






CHARLIE



You're the pits, you know that.






HEAT



So, what do you have for me to drive?

CHARLIE turns his head in the direction of a ragged Plymouth Horizon in the parking lot. HEAT shows distaste on his face.






HEAT



          Aw shit.

EXTERIOR: Parking Structure - Day

HEAT Enters the structure. He walks to the elevator and presses it's button. He takes notice to the elevator coming from the 3rd floor. Later the elevator arrives. He Enters.

INTERIOR: Elevator - Day

Heat presses the button for level 3.  He takes notice to a rowdy looking person who has just rode down with the elevator. The Rowdy rides back up. While several others have exited. Now with just Heat and the rowdy aboard, slight tension is set. 

Heat is situated in the front of the elevator as the rowdy

is in the back to Heat's right. Heat looks over his right shoulder to notice the rowdy's where about and back to the elevators Level indicator. The elevator reaches level 2. 

The tension grows. Just as the elevator bell rings to 

acknowledge the third level. The rowdy goes for his gun. 

Heat looks up to the indicator of the elevator to see that it's rested on three. He then steps back into the rowdy as the rowdy is stepping forward. Without looking, Heat viciously elbows him into his midsection -  causing the gun to go off in his crouch. The rowdy falls to the floor. At that moment the elevator doors begin to open. Heat Straightens himself.






HEAT



Sorry about that partner.

The doors open to the elevator and Heat immediately spots three men tampering with his car. The rowdies react to the elevator doors opening.






HEAT



Excuse me, can I help you guys with something?






#1



Sure pal.

They pull their guns and start to shoot.

INTERIOR: Parking Structure - Day

HEAT Ducks the  first Ricochet off the elevator door. He then dives to his left out of the way of a flurry of gun fire. He finds momentary retrieve behind a parked car. He peeks back around the cars rear bumper to find the perpetrators where about. 

They aggressively pursue, The 1st rowdy gives directions in which to follow. The 2nd rowdy takes notice to HEAT'S position and fires around in his direction. HEAT ducks back behind the bumper for cover. The bullet grazes the bumpers corner. 

HEAT moves out. He stays down low, out of view as he makes his way across several rows of parked cars. Stopping before crossing another row of cars, he pulls his gun. He looks to his right and spots another rowdy crossing the same rows only a car length ahead of him. 

At that same moment another rowdy who has followed HEAT'S path, gets down on his knees to look under the cars. He spots HEAT'S position. He comes to his feet and hurries to situate himself for the kill. 

He freezes in his tracks upon putting HEAT in view. He begins to aim and barks out orders, loud and authoritatively.






                 



                         ROWDY #2



     ( About to take aim.) 

          Freeze.

HEAT quickly turns to the voice and fires 5 rounds into the rowdies chest. Flinching from the pain and looking surprised, the rowdy falls to the floor -  firing one shot as he falls. 

HEAT'S rapid gun fire brings the attention of the others to his positions. One rowdy runs with reckless abandon over several cars to HEAT'S location. HEAT responds to the sound of his feet. He looks up and takes notice to the rowdy in mid air.

Within seconds, they engage. HEAT'S gun falls to the pavement as the inertia of the rowdy, brings his body to the ground -  seconds later. The rowdy, now on top, makes the first blow. He sends a jarring right to the left of HEAT'S jaw. HEAT responds with a right of his own. 

The rowdy throws two more rights to HEAT'S face. HEAT counters with a one two punch combination with his left and right fist. The rowdy falls to the side. HEAT throws yet another punch to his face. This time stunning the rowdy. HEAT then grabs him by the collar and slams his head to the concrete several times. 

The rowdy then lay motionless. HEAT then turns his attention to his gun, which is in the middle of the aisle. He prepares to reach for it, when another rowdy shots it from out of his range. HEAT quickly turns in the opposite direction to run. He observes a dead end. He then proceed between the guard rails and jumps to the 2nd level. 

Two more rowdies make it to the site only seconds later. In complete disgust, They lean over the rail and fire a few rounds in his direction. The main rowdy yells angrily. 






ROWDY #1



Get him, Get him.

Another rowdy briskly adheres to the command and follows HEAT'S paths. The main rowdy heads for the elevator.

INTERIOR: Parking Structure - Day - 2nd level

Running to the other side of the structure, HEAT finds refuge. He takes notice to the rowdy who has just jumped to his level. The rowdy looks around for HEAT. The elevator door rings as the main rowdy joins the search. 

HEAT runs past an auto who's alarm goes off. Both rowdies shot in his direction. Meanwhile the structure attendant, gleefully enters the second level through the stairway. He takes notice to the gun shots and yells out.






ATTENDANT



Hey, what's going on here.

Both rowdies look in his direction. They take aim and fire in his direction nicking the door frame.






ROWDY #1



Get the fuck out of here.

The attendant ducks the bullets and fearfully exits the way he came. The rowdies then turn their attention back to HEAT, who is still laying low and moving out. The main rowdy directs the other to go to the back of the row as he takes the front. 

Together they slowly and cautiously track HEAT. They then notice that eventually HEAT will soon run out of hiding room.






ROWDY #1



Mr. Heat, there's no where to hide, no where to run,



you might as well give up.

HEAT looks to his left, and to his right. He landscapes the entire area. He summarizes his situation. He locates a small rock behind the wheel of a parked car. He grabs it and throws it across the structure to distract the rowdies. They both look to the sound of the rock, and then back to the direction of HEAT.






ROWDY #1



Nice try Mr. Heat, but not good enough.



You're right about...

He shoots his gun in HEAT'S direction. He watches the bullets ricochet. 






ROWDY #1



Sorry, Mr. Heat, the ball game is over.

As they are about to close in, you hear the sound of police cars coming to the scene. The rowdies both look at each other and realize the cops are upon them.


INTERIOR: Parking Structure - 1st Level

As the cop cars are entering, the attendant is seen talking to one of them and pointing in the direction the action. The cops pursue.

INTERIOR: Parking Structure 2nd Level


One rowdy hurries to the structure's outer edge and views the cop cars coming into the structure and securing the area. He comes back to the main rowdy.






ROWDY #2



Let's get out of here.

The main rowdy looks in HEAT'S direction.






ROWDY #1



Next time, Mr. Heat.

They both put away their guns and quietly board the elevator. HEAT stands from behind the parked car. He watches as they leave and breaths a sigh of relief.

INTERIOR: Parking Structure - 1st Level

As the rowdy's exit the elevator, several cops are about to board. They both put on frantic terrified faces and point in the direction of the upper level. 






ROWDY #1



They're up there and they've got a gun.

The two cops hurry to the situation. The two rowdy's calmly exit the structure and walk away.  





EXTERIOR: Heat's House - Night

HEAT pulls into his driveway he turns off the engine to the car. He exits and walks to the house door. 

INTERIOR: House - Night

HEAT enters the house and dislodges his gun from his side. He walks to the inside mail box, gathers his mail and looks it over. He takes notice to the Ameritech phone bill, the electric bill, and the gas bill.






HEAT



Oh, Is that all.

He looks at a flyer and eyes yet another bill, The house note.






HEAT



I was beginning to wonder. I thought maybe 

           I didn't have to pay it this month.

The dog walks to him wagging his tail.






HEAT



Hey, RODERICK.

He takes off his jacket, throws it on the couch and walks to the bathroom. 

INTERIOR: Bathroom - Night

He turns on the shower and sets it for the right temperature mixer. The room steams up. He disclothes himself

and hops into the shower. 

INTERIOR: Living Room - Night

Meanwhile, a figure slowly approaches moving ever so close to HEAT'S location. 

INTERIOR: Bathroom - Night

HEAT starts to sing in the shower (On the wings of love by Jeffrey Osborne.) 

INTERIOR: Living Room - Night

The figure moves closer. Passing a nearby table, it brushes against an ashtray. It drops  on the floor. 

INTERIOR: Bathroom - Night

The sound is minor but enough to alert HEAT. He keeps singing - as to not draw attention to the intruder. He slowly opens the shower door. He grabs a towel and wraps it around his midsection. He quietly opens the bathroom  vanity and grabs a 45 handgun. He continues to sing. He walks to the bathroom door and opens it. 

INTERIOR: Hallway - Night

He stops singing and walks through the hall. He puts his back to a nearby wall as he comes to its edge. He anticipates the intruders next move. Feeling it very close, he quickly turns the corner with a deadly aim at the intruders head. He takes notice to MICAH and refrains from shooting.






MICAH



Mr. Heat.

He breaths a sigh of relief and uncocks his gun.






HEAT



What are you doing here?






MICAH



I have some important news for you. 






HEAT



And it couldn't wait?






MICAH



Not exactly.

She looks at his dripping wet body and the towel around his waist.






MICAH



You're soaking wet. Let me help.

Looking deep into his eyes, she takes the towel from around his neck. Without looking, HEAT sits his gun on a nearby table.






HEAT



How did you get in?






MICAH



Through the patio door.






HEAT



But, the dog.






MICAH



A dog is a woman's best friend. 

They both look at the dog.






HEAT



Roderick, you didn't.

The dog moans and leaves. MICAH continues to dry him off.






HEAT



You said you had some information.






MICAH



Indeed, Mr. Heat, but its gonna cost.

She runs the towel up his chest and starts to kiss him. He returns the action, He embraces her. They kiss more vigorously. She drops the towel in her hand to the floor.

The towel from around his waste then drops to the floor.

Fade Out:  

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: Chief's office - Night.

JOHNNIE knocks on the door and enters, the CHIEF turns in his chair.






JOHNNIE



Sir, this is just in from the lab. It's the case              that Heat was working on.






CHIEF



Get on with it, lieutenant.






JOHNNIE


     Sir, that shipment. It appears to be going 



down tonight.






CHIEF



Tonight? Where?






JOHNNIE



The Marina, sir.






CHIEF



Why didn't you tell me sooner.






JOHNNIE



We just completed the lab work, sir, I'm sorry.






CHIEF



Sorry, that doesn't give us much time to do much



at all.

He stands and walks to the door. He opens it and calls CHUCKY.






CHIEF



Chuck, get in here.

INTERIOR: - Main Office - Night

CHUCKY, who's typing up a report, responds to the CHIEF'S command. He stops his typing, stands from behind his desk and proceeds towards the CHIEF.

INTERIOR: Chiefs Office - Night.

CHUCKY enters the office.






CHUCKY



Yeah, Chief.






CHIEF



The Donnelli case you guys been working on  is 

          about to go down.






CHUCKY



When?






CHIEF



Now.






CHUCKY



Now?






CHIEF



Is something wrong with your ears.






CHUCKY



No, sir.






CHIEF



I want you and Johnnie to get over there and handle            it. Take as many men as you need.






CHUCKY



Over where, sir?






CHIEF



The Marina Dock.






CHUCKY




(Looking a bit confused.)



But we were just...






CHIEF



I know. Johnnie will fill you in on the details.




(He turns away, and turns back.)



And if Heat shows up, I wanna know about it.






CHUCKY



Yes, sir.

JOHNNIE and CHUCKY exit the room.

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 (Conner and I 94) - Night

A dark black sedan pulls to the side of the alley. It's lights go off.

EXTERIOR: Dark Sedan - Night

The DEALER'S side kick checks his watch which reads 10:00. The Dealer grows impatient.






DEALER



Where is he, where is he. You'd expect a thirty 




million  dollar deal to go like clock work.

The driver looks over to him.






DRIVER



Relax boss, he'll show. He needs us as much as 



we need him.

A passenger in the back remarks.






ASSISTANT



We've got the goods and he has the money.






DEALER



Yeah, but let's do it.

INTERIOR: Donnelli's Limo - Night

DONNELLI peers through the window as his driver streaks down the highway. DONNELLI looks at his watch which reads 10:01. He presses a button which lets down the window which separates the front compartment with the back. He remarks.






DONNELLI

          Step on it, we have a long night ahead of us.

EXTERIOR: City Street - Night

DOUGIE pulls curbside on a street adjacent to the alley. He exits the car and cautiously creeps to his destination.

EXTERIOR: Donnelli's Limo - Night

DONNELLI'S Limo turns off a side street and into the alley way. It stops head first in front of the DEALERS car. DONNELLI'S men exits the limo and come to his side of the car. One of his men open the limo door. DONNELLI exits. The DEALER exits his car and is safely guarded by his men who walk to his side. Both parties walk to a meeting point.

EXTERIOR: Alley - Night 

DOUGIE creeps as close as he can to the scene while staying out of view. He rests himself behind a garbage can where he looks on at the exchange.

EXTERIOR: Alley - Night 

DONNELLI breaks the silence.






DONNELLI



Let's not waste my time, lets have it.






DEALER



Yeah, yeah, sure, why not. 

He looks to one of his men. He steps forward with a briefcase and sets it on top of the hood of the limo. One of DONNELLI'S  men step forward and opens the case. He randomly picks three packs of the white stuff. He presents a miniature kit on the hood to test the substance. He dips  it into each of the bags and place there content into separate test tubs. The solution turns a color. He looks to DONNELLI.






ASSISTANTS



It's good.






DEALER



Good! Its the best, now hand over the cash.

One of DONNELLI'S men prepare to hand over the briefcase. DONNELLI stops him.






DONNELLI



Not so fast. This only proves one thing.






DEALER



And that is?






DONNELLI



That you've acquired X amount of my product.






DEALER



Is that all? look, Donnelli, you're not dealing with



a two bit rookie. I'm a pro at this, remember. We've 

been dealing in this for a long time. I haven't 




screwed you yet.






DONNELLI



Make sure you don't. 

The DEALER reaches for the briefcase. DONNELLI nods the ok. his guard hands the case over.






DONNELLI



I'll see you later as planned.

The DEALER turns to walk back towards his car.






DEALER



I know, I know, 12 midnight, the Valdez.

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: Heats Estate - Night

With her head laying softly on HEATS shoulder, MICAH rubs her hand across his chest.






MICAH



You're a wonderful man, Mr. Heat. 






HEAT



I thank you.






MICAH



I wish this night could go on forever.

She reaches to kiss him. After the kiss, he responds.






HEAT



Well, if that's the case, I'd better take some more 

vitamins.

They both smile. She softly taps his chest.






MICAH



Stop it.
Any more energy from you and you'd be               superman.






HEAT



Anything for the edge.

They are interrupted by the phone.






MICAH



Oh, no, not again.

After its third ring HEAT prepares to answer.






HEAT



I'd better answer that.

He reaches for the phone.

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.

INTERIOR: Heats Estate - Night

HEAT yells out In pain.






HEAT



Nooo....

MICAH grows concerned. HEAT gathers himself.

INTERIOR: Vacant Warehouse - Night

DONNELLI continues his demand.






DONNELLI



Get the drift.






HEAT



Fuck off. 

                         DONNELLI

          The next ones for you.

INTERIOR: Heats Estate - Night

MICAH responds.






MICAH



What Happened?

Breathless, HEAT tries to answer.






HEAT



They killed Dougie.

She looks up at him. HEAT walks out the room and returns with his pants on, and the rest of his clothes.






MICAH



Is this about the Donnelli case. Because that's 

          what I came here to tell you about.






HEAT



What? you have that information?






MICAH



Yes. But I didn't know.






HEAT



Didn't know. Well what did you think you were                 playing with. A group of 1st graders.

He aggressively puts on his shirt. He begins to put on his jacket.






HEAT



Or, maybe you thought you were dealing with a bunch            of teenaged perpetrators who don't know what real



crime is all about.






MICAH



I'm sorry. I didn't know.






HEAT



Sorry. Lady, you sorry may have just cost my

          partner his life.

HEAT walks over to his mirrored cabinet and pulls out the gym bag of arsenal he received from the Rev. He looks it over. He grabs an uzi out and checks its clip. He places it back in the bag.






MICAH



What are you gonna do?






HEAT



I'm gonna stop him.






MICAH



How?






HEAT



Figure it out.

HEAT grabs the gym bag and places it over his shoulder and turns to walk out the door. MICAH stops him before he leaves.






MICAH



Heat. The shipment is due to arrive at the 

          Marina, at midnight, on the Valdez.

HEAT turns back to her in dis belief.






HEAT



Why not, it's the last place anyone would



expect.

MICAH looks on as he exits the house.






HEAT



Yes, why not, it would be the last place for anyone

          to suspect.

EXTERIOR: Alley (Concord - Grand Blvd) - Night

Later, HEAT arrives at the scene. As he drives down the alley, he spots DOUGIE'S car parked on an off street. He then notices DOUGIE'S gun on the ground. He exits his car and retrieves it.

He looks further ahead and spots a camcorder mixed in between the rubbage. He rewinds it briefly and plays it back. He sees

DONNELLI making an exchange with the dealer. He turns the camcorder off and returns to his car. He enters the car and places the recorder on the seat.

He drives further down the  alley and takes notice to an abandoned building whose door is open. He turns off his car,

grabs his gun and exits. He proceeds cautiously.

With his gun to his side, he surveys the area.

INTERIOR: Vacant Warehouse - Night

He enters the Warehouse. He looks to his right and his left and discovers DOUGIE tied to a chair in the middle of the room with his hands tied behind his back.






HEAT



Dougie.

The image of Dougie's slumped, motionless body - wades HEAT'S

instincts as a cop. HEAT hurries to his side. Quickly, he is greeted with a chop to his right wrist, causing his gun to fall harmlessly to the ground. HEAT looks startled at the ex-

change of events but swiftly regains himself. 

He delivers two quick thrusts to the assailants groan. The assailant buckles to the pain. He then delivers a final blow to the assailants temple with a left hand thrust, sending the victim to the ground. HEAT is then met with a barrage of gunfire from another assailant before his last victim can reach the ground. The assailant who has stepped from behind a stack of debris, continues his assault. 

HEAT waste no time in avoiding the assault. He runs with all his might as the bullets chase his image. HEAT finds reprieve as he dives behind a set of debris of his own. The assailant stops to pick up HEAT'S weapon. He exudes a bit of confidence as his prey appears defenseless.






GUNMAN



Mr. Heat, It appears you've lost your weapon.

Un known to the gunman, HEAT grabs another gun from behind his back. He quickly stands from behind his shield, with a deadly aim and fires four shots into the body of the assailant. one of the shots hits him in the head.






HEAT



No shit.

HEAT then turns his attention back to DOUGIE and proceeds in his direction. But on the roof top another gunman has his sights set on HEAT and begins to fire. HEAT, again run from the exchange, dives out of the line of fire and returns gun fire of his own. Firing several shots into the roof of the building, two of them find its spot in the gunman's body. The gunman then cringes to the trigger of his weapon, firing numerous rounds of gunfire sporadically in the air as he falls through the glass window atop of the building.

HEAT then looks around for more. Realizing that the coast is clear, he proceeds to DOUGIE. He places his gun behind his back and walks to his fallen partner. He stoops down beside him and touches for a pulse on his neck. He then unties DOUGIE from the chair as his body falls limp into his arms. HEAT catches him and cradles him in his arms.

He then carries him towards the door. There the first gunman that he overcame is coming to. HEAT kicks him the face, knocking him back out. He then retrieves his gun and continues his walk with DOUGIE.

EXTERIOR: Police Headquarters - Night

DISSOLVE to HEAT walking up the steps of Police Headquarters.

INTERIOR: Police Headquarters - Night

As HEAT enters the headquarters, several of his comrades gather around as he carries DOUGIE.






COP



How is he?






HEAT




(Walking trance like.)



He's dead.

Another cop views the situation from afar and runs to the CHIEF'S office. The CHIEF opens his door as HEAT approaches.

INTERIOR: CHIEF'S Office - Night

HEAT enters the CHIEF'S office. The CHIEF is speechless. HEAT

lays DOUGIE on his desk. Several cops follow into the room. Seconds later a medic makes his way through the crowd. HEAT walks away from the gathering. The CHIEF remorsefully follows close behind. HEAT is about to exit the office and is stopped

by the CHIEF.






CHIEF



Heat... You're still suspended.

HEAT stops and turns back to the CHIEF.






HEAT



YOU WANNA BET.

The CHIEF looks on as HEAT walks out of his view.  

EXTERIOR: Shipping Dock - Night

To Establish:

ITERIOR: Chucky's Car - Night

CHUCKY and JOHNNIE are deeply engrossed in conversation, as two other car loads of undercover cops are poised for the come down.






JOHNNIE



Shit, little did I know when I came in today,



that I'd be working overtime on the night of my



wife's bowling championship.







CHUCKY



Is that all that you're gonna miss? Well consider



yourself lucky. How do you think my wife and several



hundred guest felt, when I couldn't make my own



wedding.






JOHNNIE



You're kidding.






CHUCKY



I wish. The only thing that kept going through my



head that night was if I made it through the mission



would I survive my wife.






JOHNNIE



How did it turn out?






CHUCKY



Well, instead of buying her some flowers, I bought                her a car. Instead of buying her a dress I got her 

     new furniture. And instead of taking her out to


     dinner, I bought her a house to cook the dinner in.






JOHNNIE



Woooh, that must've put you back a few.






CHUCKY



Broke me to the bone. I had five grand left to



my name.






JOHNNIE



Not bad, for a come back.






CHUCKY




(He starts to laugh.)



Yeah, considering I was gonna buy all of that



for her anyway.






JOHNNIE



You low down dirty dawg.

They both start to laugh. Just then CHUCKY takes notice to HEAT pulling curbside.

EXTERIOR: Shipping Dock - Night

HEAT pulls curbside to the dock. He exits his car and walks to its rear.

INTERIOR: CHUCKY'S Car - Night






CHUCKY



Heads up, everybody. The Terminator has arrived.






JOHNNIE



We'd better call in to the Chief!






CHUCKY




(Pulling his transmitter away from Johnnie.)



Hold your horses, man. You heard what they did to                 Dougie.






JOHNNIE



Yeah, but it's our neck, if he fucks up.






CHUCKY



Man.




(He shakes his head and re transmitts.)



Listen up. We're gonna give it ten minutes and



then we're going in. Is that a ten four.






VOICE OVER



Ten four.

EXTERIOR: Shipping Dock - Night

HEAT opens the back of his hatch and looks over the weapons in his gym bag. He takes notice to several hand grenades, C4 ex-

plosives, detonators, an Uzi machine gun, a 45 handgun, a miniature Bazooka, and several rounds of amo. He takes the Bazooka out and rubs its side.






HEAT



You wait here for safe keeping.

He places the bag over his shoulder and closes the hatch to his car. He then turns to the ship.






HEAT




(Taking a deep breathe.)



Well, let's not keep the party waiting.

INT. CHUCKY'S CAR - NIGHT

CHUCKY and the others are still observing the situation. He turns to JOHNNIE with a calm expression.






CHUCKY



I give you five to one, it takes Heat thirty



seconds to get past the guard.






JOHNNIE



I'm a Christian, I don't bet.

           


           CHUCKY



In that case. I'll trade you my season tickets



to the LIONS for your PISTON'S.






JOHNNIE



Are you crazy. Since they let go of Rodney Peete,



I've been convinced that they don't know what



they're doing.

CHUCKY looks at his watch and starts a count down.






CHUCKY




(Looking at his wach.)



Ten. Fifteen...

INTERIOR: Guard Booth - Night

An idle guard sits poised in a bored fashion as he wanders between a Playboy Magazine and the Arsenio Hall Show. His eyes

light up as he sees a picture of the Barbie Twins.






GUARD



WOOOH...

He then takes notice to the T.V. as Arsenio Hall is making his introduction. Just then a black hockey puck rolls past the booth, catching the guards attention. The guard places the magazine down and follows the puck's course.

EXTERIOR: Guard Booth - Night

The guard exits the booth and follows the puck.

INTERIOR: Chucky's Car - Night

CHUCKY continues his count, as he looks at his watch.






CHUCKY



Twenty. Twenty five...

CHUCKY looks up at the action ahead.

EXTERIOR: Guard Booth - Night

Just as the puck comes to a halt, HEAT karate chops the guard on the back of the head.

INTERIOR: Chucky's Car - Night

CHUCKY responds upon HEAT'S  impact.






CHUCKY



BANG!




(He looks to Johnnie.)



Must be his old age. He's a few seconds off.

EXTERIOR: Guards Booth - Night

HEAT catches the guard before he falls and pulls him to the back off the booth, out of view.

HEAT then looks the shipping dock over and plots his next move. He makes his way to a pile of iron ore and ducks behind it. He observes several workers driving to and from on cranes

as they unload cargo from the ship.

As a worker passes by on a crane, HEAT looks on and steps from behind his cover.  At that same time an armed guard patrolling

the same area, greets HEAT.






GUARD #2




(Going for the gun on his side.)



Who the hell are you, and what are you doing



here?

Thinking faston his feet, HEAT comes up with a quick answer.






HEAT




(Motioning towards the guard booth.)



Oh, I was talking to Sam and...

After looking in the direction of the guard's booth, he turns back around and punches the tentative guard across the jaw. As the guard falls, HEAT pulls him to the side, out of view. HEAT is then confronted with  the barrel of a gun from another guard before he can stand.






GUARD #3



FREEZE...

HEAT freezes in his tracks upon command, as he stares down the barrel of the gun. A split second later, an arrow finds its target in the heart of the guard. HEAT looks surprised from the event and turns to locate his MYSTERY MAN. 

INTERIOR: Chucky's Car - Night

JOHNNIE prepares to exit the car, when CHUCKY stops him. CHUCKY then grabs a pair of binoculars and searches the area for the MYSTERY MAN. He spots him and recollects his thoughts on him.






CHUCKY




(Appeised.)



Damn. I always wondered how the Reverand kept



his streets so clean.

EXTERIOR: Shipping Dock - Night

Upon finding his MYSTERY MAN, HEAT also searches his thoughts and remebers the face from the other day in his meeting with the REVERAND. The MYSTERY MAN nods his head and slightly waves his Bow and Arrow to HEAT. HEAT nods back and continues his mission.

Taking notice to where a worker has just unloaded a crate from his crane. HEAT makes his way to it. Staying low and out of sight, he reaches his target. After surveying the crate, he prepares to make his way to the ship when he crunches a coffee ground beneath his feet. He stops to take notice. He re-examines the crate and discovers its marked Brazilian Coffee.






HEAT



Yeah, right.

He grabs his knife from his side and plunges it into the side of the crate. Upon pulling it out, he notices the powdered white stuff on its tip. He tastes it and confers.






HEAT



They should've bought the tea in China.

HEAT reaches into his bag and pulls out some C4 explosives. He places it on the side of the crate and looks around for similar crates. He makes his way to another crate of the same nature and places more C4 on its side. He repeats this process yet another time. His voyage brings him close to the ship. He 

patiently wait for a dock worker to pass on his crane and cautiously enter the ship.

INTERIOR: Ship - Corridor - Night

As the music of MICHEAL BOLTON pours from a small radio, an elderly man with a pipe wrench in his hand, lay on his back

singing off key to the song "When a man loves a women". He    dilegently turns a pipe until its steam stops.






OLD MAN



When a man loves a woman.

He grunts, as he brings the steam to a halt.






OLD MAN



Yeah, that oughta do it.

He places the wrench on the floor and sits in an up right position. He turns to the Seagrams Vodka and uncorks its cap.

He downs half of the pint, convincingly.






OLD MAN




(With a burning grimace on his face.)



Ahh, that oughta do it.

He then turns side ways in preparation to get up. Totally intoxicated, he makes his way to his feet. He resumes singing

Michael Bolton. Gruntly, he binds to pick up his tool box. Overlooking his pipe wrench, he happily strolls along the cor-

ridor.






OLD MAN



Can't keep his mind on nothing else...

INTERIOR: Corridor - Ship - Night

Hearing the sounds of a man in distress, HEAT cautiously proceed down the ships corridor. Entering a mistied, steamy area, he pulls his 45 hand gun. He clicks a bullet into its chamber and continues his walk. Peering through the mist, he takes notice to two armed CREW MEN patrolling an area. He ducks behind a set of steam pipes and plots his next course. He places his gun back into its holder and takes his bag from around his shoulder. He places it on the floor. He straightens

himself and walks from behind the pipes. He encounters the

CREW MEN.






HEAT



Excuse me.

Both CREW MEN take notice to HEAT.






HEAT




(Pointing over his shoulder and looking back.)



Can you guys tell me were the galley is?

Both CREW MEN look to each other and lipsync to one another.






CREW MEN



Galley?

They both prepare to go for their weapons. At that time, HEAT quickly punches one crew man with his right fist and the other with his left. Both CREW MEN fall to the floor. HEAT, then hurries to his weapons bag. He places it on his shoulder and continues. 

In a hurried fashion, he turns a corner and is greeted by one of the MUSCLE MEN he met at GIAVIANO'S the other day. HEAT bumps into the muscle mass and falls to the floor. Realizing his dilema, he gathers himself and regains his upright pos-

ition. Gazing into the MUSCLE MAN'S ferociuos eyes, HEAT searches for a way out of the situation.






HEAT



I'm sorry. I was in a hurry and didn't mean



to ...

HEAT throws a quick combination into the gut of the MUSCLE MAN. A combination that would send an ordinary man to the ground. But to no avail. The MUSCLE MAN stands unaffected by

the exchange.






HEAT




(Looking submissive.)



You can't blame a man for trying.

The MUSCLE MAN continues his mean stare into HEAT'S eyes. HEAT tries a quick three step combination to the MUSCLE MAN'S jaw.

Again the MUSCLE MAN stand untaunted by the gesture. HEAT flinches from the pain in his wrist. He looks at his hand and

shakes it in a trifling way. He then looks to the MUSCLE MAN.






HEAT



Is this gonna hurt.

The MUSCLE MAN'S face changes to that of a DEMON out HELL. He grimaces and lunges towards HEAT. He grabs thin air, as HEAT ducks out of the way. HEAT stands, as the MUSCLE MAN grabs for him again. HEAT again duck out of harms way. This time throwing a few more blows. 

The MUSCLE MAN, then has his moment of glory. He grabs HEAT by the collar and picks him up with one hand. He takes the other hand and grabs HEAT by the groin. He lifts HEAT up over his head and throws him with all of his might. Seconds later, HEAT crashes against the wall. Upon falling to the ground, HEAT finds himself in the air again. 

Upon crashing into the wall and falling on the ground, he tries to find the strength to run, but is caught by the grip of the MUSCLE MAN. In a bent position, the MUSCLE MAN grabs HEAT from off of the floor and body slams him on his thigh. 

HEAT flinches from the pain and takes notice to the pipe wrench left by the OLD MAN. He attempts to reach for the wrench, but finds himself in the air again. 

The thrust and impact of the second body slam sends more pain than the one before. With total havoc being inflicted upon his body, HEAT realizes that the next blow may be life threatening. This time, he reaches with all of his might to grab the wrench.

Through the grace of GOD, HEAT'S efforts are achieved. With the wrench firmly in his hand, he poises himself for the opportunity. As the MUSCLE MAN prepares to lift him again, HEAT delivers a shocking blow to his head. The MUSCLE MAN pauses in the onslaught. HEAT makes time no difference. He delivers another blow to the MUSCLE MAN'S head.

In a trance like stare, the MUSCLE MAN does nothing. HEAT pre-

pares to attack again. The MUSCLE MAN then releases HEAT from

his grip, dropping him to the floor. Holding his side, HEAT gathers himself and wipes the blood from his mouth. The MUSCLE MAN then stands. HEAT watches intensely. Seconds later, the MUSCLE MAN falls backwards, head first to the floor.

INTERIOR: Maintenance Office - Night

The DEALER stands steadfast with his two GUNMEN, as DONNELLI and his two GUNMEN enter the room.






DEALER



I'm glad that you could make it.






DONNELLI



I always do.






DEALER



As you know, all that you requested is there.






DONNELLI



It is.






DEALER



With that being said, there leaves but one thing 



to settle.

DONNELLI looks over to one of his GUNMEN and gives a nod. The GUNMAN places the briefcase on the table and opens it. One of the DEALER'S men walk to the table and briefly look it over.

DONNELLI responds.






DONNELLI



It's all there.






DEALER



I trust you.

INTERIOR: Corridor - Ship - Night

HEAT gathers his weapons bag and gun which had shaken loose during the altercation and prepares to exit. At that time, one of the CREW MEN of which HEAT knocked out; comes to. The CREW MAN stumbles to his feet and presses the alarm button.

HEAT takes notice to the sound and hurries to his appointed mission. He spots an opening which leads to another level and enters it. He turns his body and steps down the ladder. The

CREWMAN regains his posture and helps his partner up. They both take notice to the MUSCLE MAN  who lay unconscious. They hurry to trace HEAT'S trail

INTERIOR: Boiler Room - Night

As HEAT scales the ladder of the boiler room, he turns to take notice of the armed men approaching from the opposite end of the room. He grabs his uzi from around his shoulder. He braces himself on the ladder and starts to shoot. He wipes out the group of five in their tracks. 

INTERIOR: Maintenance Office - Night

The DEALER and DONNELLI take notice to the alarm. The DEALER moves to the briefcase of money and closes it.  Seconds later, they hear the sound of gunfire.






DEALER



I've done my part, I'm out of here.

INTERIOR: Boiler Room - Night

HEAT continues his pace down the ladder. Coming to its end, he jumps. Upon completion of his jump, he is greeted by a barrage of gunfire from above. He returns gunfire and catches the CREWMAN from above. He scales the skin of the walls until he is alarmed by the sound of another CREWMAN from behind.






CREWMAN




(Preparing to aim his weapon.)



FREEZE.

HEAT instinctively turns to the sound and fires away., sending the CREWMAN back down the steps in which he came. He continues his assault. 

As HEAT passes a door next to the Maintenance Room, a CREWMAN, unaware of the commotion, exits it and is met with the butt of HEAT'S uzi. The impact of the blow sends him back into the room.

INTERIOR: Maintenance Room - Night

HEAT continues his persuit. He now comes to the Maintenance Room where DONNELLI and the DEALER are shocked of the sudden turn of events. The GUNMEN go for their weapons. But not before HEAT enters the room.

Cold bloodedly, HEAT sprays the room with his bullets, drop- ping two of the GUNMEN to the floor. The other two, along with

DONNELLI and the DEALER, surrender to the pressure. The two GUNMEN drop their weapons to the floor.

INTERIOR: Boiler Room - Night

The other CREWMAN  from the upper level makes his way down the ladder and is about to enter the Maintenance Room.

INTERIOR: Maintenance Room - Night






HEAT




(Pointing his gun to Donnelli.)



Donnelli, so we meet again.






DONNELLI




(Disgustingly.)



Mr. Heat. I guess you could say it's an



unpleasant surprise.

Just then the CREWMAN enters the room and distracts HEAT. 






CREWMAN




(Noticing only Donnelli.)



Sir, we have...

HEAT turns to the voice and fires into the body. The body falls backward out of the room. One of the GUNMEN take that time to hit the lights. The room becomes a dark frenzy, as gunfire fills the room. 

The DEALER and DONNELLI make their way towards another exit, as the two GUNMEN grab their guns and return fire to HEAT. After several exchanges of fire. HEATS fire is not returned. He then cautiously stand, and turn the lights back on. He looks to the fallen GUNMEN and then turn his attention to the job ahead.

INTERIOR: Boiler Room  - Night

HEAT exits the room from the door that DONNELLI exited and gives chase in that general direction. 

INTERIOR: Annex - Boiler Room - Night

HEAT enters the annex of the Boiler room.  He pursues DONNELLI in a hurried fashion. Seconds later, he runs full force from the direction in which he had just come. Upon reentering the Boiler Room, he takes notice to several CREWMEN at the rooms other end. He stops in his tracks and pulls out a hand grenade from his weapons bag. He under hand throws it in their direction. Their bodies hurl through the air, as their weapons discharge aimlessly.

INTERIOR: Sub Level - Boiler Room - Night

HEAT then makes his way to a set of steps that lead to a sub level within the Boiler Room. As he makes his way up the steps, two CREWMEN greet him at its top. He quickly punches the first CREWMAN several times in the gut, before tossing him

down the flight of steps. 

The second CREWMAN prepares to take aim as he positions himself atop of the stairs. HEAT grabs the barrel of his rifle and tosses him over head to the steps bottom. With the CREWMAN'S rifle now in his hand, he turns and starts to shoot at the other CREWMEN that run after him from out of the annex.

As Several of the CREWMEN fall, HEAT looks for further reprieve. He makes his way to the back of the sub level and scales a set of pipes along its wall.

Several CREWMEN hurriedly make their way up the steps of the sub level, as HEAT intensely make his way to the door. He quickly dips his head out of the door and even more quickly closes it. He looks around the room to find more reprieve. But there is none. 

With CREWMEN on the way from the door behind and another set of CREWMEN fastly approaching from his left. HEAT options to return to the level in which he came. He places the rifle in hand on each side of the railing and slides down the stair- case. As the sparks flare from the barrel of the rifle against the steel railing, the laws of gravity sends him swiftly down.

INTERIOR Boiler Room - Night

Upon coming to the journeys end, three CREWMEN appear at its

bottom. HEAT kicks one in the chin and butts the other two 

in the face.  He then look around for another course of escape.

INTERIOR: Lower Level - Boiler Room

HEAT then heads towards the lower level. Upon coming to the steps end, he finds a CREWMAN exiting a weapons room; with a

rifle in his hand. He kicks the door of the room; causing the CREWMAN'S head to be jammed between it. Noticing an unlocked lock on the door latch, he grabs it and locks the CREWMAN IN.

He then looks up to the top of the stairs and takes notice to two CREWMEN gathering. He quickly moves to the back of the them. At the precise moment, He grabs the lead CREWMAN'S feet, causing both CREWMEN to tumble to the bottom of its steps.

He then hurries to their side. Observing the second CREWMAN  

lying motionless, he turns his attention to the other. Noticing the dazed look in his eye, He responds.






HEAT



Sorry about this, pal.

HEAT bends over to the CREWMAN and punches him in the jaw,

knocking him out. As he turns, two more CREWMEN prepare for his battle. One CREWMAN aims his rifle, in preparation to shoot. The other CREWMAN waves that notion off, and hands him his gun. The other CREWMAN looks on as his partner prepare to do battle alone.

With a savage, hungered look in his eye, the CREWMAN lunges in aggressioon towards HEAT, HEAT ducks and moves to the side, away from the blow. The CREWMAN tries again with more aggression. This time HEAT ducks out of the way and returns some aggression of his own. He punches the CREWMAN several times in the gut, causing him to buckle from the pressure. 

The CREWMAN gathers himself and prepares again for an attack.

This time he throws a thunderous blow to HEAT'S left jaw, causing him to fall to the ground. While down HEAT spots a 4

foot piece of 2 by 4 lumber. He looks back to the CREWMAN standing in a crouched position and then back to the piece of wood. 

He quickly grabs the wood and strikes the CREWMAN before fully regaining his stance. He strikes the CREWMAN again and again, causing him to retreat from the blows. With the CREWMAN now in a bent position, HEAT sends a final blow to his head, sending him motionless to the ground.

He then turns to the other CREWMAN standing in shock, and sends a blow across his head. He then throws the piece of lumber to the ground and walks to aisle of boilers. He looks overhead to  view the catwalk above. He takes notice to several CREWMEN scurrying about. One of the CREWMEN spots him below and alerts the others.






CREWMAN



He's down there.

HEAT takes out his gun from his holster and shoots several times. The alerting CREWMAN falls to the floor. HEAT then turns to go down a misty aisle of boilers and is greeted by

the second MUSCLE MAN.






HEAT




(In a crouched position.)



I was beginning to wonder about you.

The MUSCLE MAN lunges towards HEAT. HEAT quickly moves out of the way, and sends a combination of punches to his face. The 

MUSCLE MAN shakes it off and lunges for HEAT again. This time,

he grabs HEAT firmly in his arms and starts to squeeze him. HEAT punches several times to the MUSCLE MAN'S face. He squeezes HEAT tighter. HEAT takes his hands and gouges the MUSCLE MAN'S eyes. He then drops HEAT to the ground. HEAT takes notice to a steam valve next to the MUSCLE MAN. He jumps up and grabs a hold of a pipe overhead and kicks the control valve on. Just as the MUSCLE MAN is regaining the use of his

sight, he is met with a steady stream of steam directly into his already injured eyes. He screams out in pain.






MUSCLE MAN #2



AHHH...

As the MUSCLE MAN is withering in pain, HEAT takes a running start, jumps up, and kicks the big man to the ground.

INTERIOR: Cargo Exit - Night

HEAT makes his way to the cargo exit. He prepares to exit the ship when he's approached by yet another MUSCLE MAN.






HEAT




(With a tired look.)



Shit... Another one.

The MUSCLE MAN takes notice to HEAT'S expression, and quickly relieves his concious.






MUSCLE MAN #3




(Pulling out a badge.)



Mr. Heat... Ron Lyles, 12th precinct.

HEAT breathes a sigh of relief. 

Just then, they both hear a hoard 
of footsteps coming their way. He 

looks to the MUSCLE MAN. 






HEAT



Can you handle it?






MUSCLE MAN




(Smiling.)



With pleasure.

The four CREWMEN stop just in front of HEAT and the MUSCLE MAN. One CREWMAN aims his rifle and prepares to shoot. When

no bullets fire, he looks alarmed. The MUSCLE MAN takes that

time to grab the CREWMAN and toss him onto the rest of his partners. He then turns to look back at HEAT.






HEAT



Thanks.

The MUSCLE MAN smiles, as HEAT exits the ship.

EXTERIOR: Shipping Dock - Night

As HEAT exits the ship, he takes notice to several exchanges of gunfire. Hank is behind a stack of crates waiting to return gunfire from an Uzi. CHUCKY is returning gunfire of his own to DONNELLI who's become un cool. JOHNNIE has just gotten the ups on his Uzi partner who has just run out of bullets.

HEAT takes notice to the situation just about under control; He then pulls out the detonator from his pocket. He presses button number one which blows up a crate of the white stuff.

The CREWMAN with the Uzi looks around at the explosion. 

HANK takes that time to fire into his shoulder, causing him to drop his gun. HEAT starts his walk across the dock. He takes notice to the other CREWMAN with an Uzi who's just pulled the lever to start a new round of fire. He sees JOHNNIE with a dead aim, already pointed at the perpetrator. JOHNNIE yells out.






JOHNNIE



Don't make me do it.

The CREWMAN leaves him no choice. He attempts to take aim. JOHNNIE shoots, dropping him to the ground. HEAT presses another button, sending yet another crate up in smoke. 

DONNELLI takes notice. He turns to continue shooting. HANK

fires a shot at him which causes him to duck behind some crates. He turns to return fire and finds himself out of bullets. He quickly looks for another course of action, when he discovers HEAT'S gun aimed at his temple. HEAT Looks down at him.





HEAT



It's over.

DONNELLI drops his gun in surrender. CHUCKY walks from behind his shield and walks to HEAT. The DEALER, meantime, has made his way to the guards booth. Feeling in the clear, he pre- pares to exit the area.

Stooping in a low posture and cautiously creeping along the side of the guards booth, he is met with a crashing punch to the jaw by the CHIEF.






CHIEF



Not so fast, my friend. We're all in this



together.

HEAT, CHUCKY, HANK and JOHNNIE meet at the CHIEF'S side. Several other cops take the DEALER and the CREWMEN away. The

CHIEF looks to HEAT.






CHIEF



Looks like you got your man!






DONNELLI



I'll be out in an hour.






HEAT



Don't count on it.

Just then a shot is fired from across the way, striking DONNELLI in the head. They take cover and search for the perpetrator. They spot GIAVIANO and a GUNMAN with a scoped rifle.

The two then board a chopper. HEAT takes notice and runs to his car. He pulls out the bazooka from the back of it. He takes aim and fires. Seconds later, the bazooka's shell finds its target. The explosion sends the bits and pieces of the chopper into the waters below.

After digesting the situation for a moment, The CHIEF turns to HEAT. He intensely stares at him for a moment. He then breaks his silence.






CHIEF



You did a good job.






HEAT



Does that mean you’re not gonna arrest me?






CHIEF



It means I'm not gonna arrest you.






HEAT

Heat grabs his detonator.


…In that case…
HEAT presses the detonator which sends the third crate up in smokes. The CHIEF looks on in utter disbelief. His anger grows rapidly. It then subsides. He speaks.






CHIEF



You'd better get out of here, before the Press



and the Mayor arrives and I have to arrest you.

HEAT hears the sirens from afar and looks on. He then spots several cop cars off in the distant, rapidly approaching. He turns to the CHIEF.






HEAT



Yeah. I guess I'd better.

HEAT turns to walk away. The CHIEF calls him.






CHIEF



Heat
HEAT turns back to the CHIEF.






CHIEF



Dougie, He's goanna make it.






HEAT



But I thought...






CHIEF



I know what you thought. You thought he



didn't have a pulse. He did. It was faint,



but he did.

HEAT slightly smiles as he enters his car and drives off.

INTERIOR: Police Headquarters - Day

As HEAT is walking down the aisle in the main office, he receives congratulations for being reassigned on the force.






COP



Hey, glad to have you back, man.






HEAT



Thanks.






COP #2



Way to go, Heat.

HEAT smiles and is then greeted by a SECRETARY.






SECRETARY



Heat Charlie dropped off your car.

She hand him the keys.
Here are the keys.






HEAT



Thanks, Nae. Oh, yeah. Did you get the information



on the names of those two kids I gave you the



other day.






SECRETARY



I sure did.

She walks to her desk and grabs a piece of paper off of it. She hands it to him. 






SECRETARY

          You're in luck they both work at the CHRYSLER

          plant around the corner. With a little luck,



you can catch them. They get off in a few minutes.






HEAT



I thank you.






SECRETARY



No, no. You owe me.






HEAT



I know, Red Lobster. Tell Mom, you're



both on.

INTERIOR: Heat's Car (Outside Chrysler on I-94) - Day

HEAT sits patiently behind the wheel, as WHEELS pulls out of the parking lot of CHRYSLER. He and T. DOG look poised for an action filled afternoon. 






WHEELS



Hey, man what you wanna do. You wanna



shoot some pool, or head in for the day.





     T. DOG



Let's grab some brew and go shoot a few.






WHEELS



You're on.

Just then, WHEELS looks in his rear view mirror and takes notice to HEAT.






WHEELS



Uh, ohh. Looks like we've got company.

T. DOG looks back and notices HEAT.






T. DOG



Well, what you waiting for, man. Let's do it.

With that being said, WHEELS steps on the gas. 






HEAT




(Talking to himself.)



Well, let’s see what you got.

HEAT steps on the gas and feels the power of the engines horses, as it forces him back in his seat.






HEAT



Not bad, not bad.

They both race down the I-94 service drive. WHEELS enters the I-94 expressway. HEAT follows. WHEELS then exit onto I-275:

southbound. He then steps on the gas, putting the pedal to the medal, in an attempt to distance himself from HEAT. But he looks in the mirror, only to find HEAT easily on his trail.






WHEELS



Uh, ohh. He's got a hold of some more 



horses.






T. DOG



Lose him, man. Lose him.

HEAT, now upon the side of him, points his gun at him.






HEAT



Pull over.

WHEELS looks at him and continues to drive.






HEAT



I said pull over.

WHEELS continue. They come to a truck. They both go on opposite sides of the truck. They meet in the front of it.

HEAT, still pointing his gun, yells orders again.






HEAT



Pull over.

They come off the Lafayette exit. They proceed down to Chene.

WHEELS turn right onto Chene. HEAT pursues. WHEELS passes a

parking structure. With HEAT right behind, a car comes out of the structure and causes HEAT to go off course. He then catches back up to WHEELS. WHEELS then turns onto Brush going

south bound. He quickly turns right onto Jefferson. HEAT closes the gap. They weave in and out of traffic, until they come to the City County Building. There, HEAT overcomes WHEELS horses,

and forces him to the curb. 

HEAT then quickly gets out of his car. He jumps over the hood

and catches WHEELS before he can exit his. He then socks him in the jaw, sending him unconscious into his seat. He then dives over the hood of the mustang and does the same to T. DOG. He then grabs T. DOG by the collar and lifts him from off

the ground. He then looks to two officers walking down the street.






COP #4



Need any help, Heat.






HEAT



Yeah, lock them up... for reckless driving.

The cops take the two teens away. HEAT then gathers himself and prepares to leave. He then runs into MICAH whose news crew
has taped the entire incident. She walks to him.






MICAH



Up to your tricks as usual,Mr. Heat.

HEAT looks to MICAH in disgust and turns to walk away. She looks on with a smile.

FREEZE FRAME:

END:




