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.




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: 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.


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:  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: 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: 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.



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
