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FADE | N

Cl ose ups of a man, TOMW GRANT, washi ng his hands nethodically,
putting on his suit jacket, straightening his tie, putting away
his gun, then putting on his glasses. He walks out of a room
where another MAN sits slunped in a chair, arnms swng around and
tied behind him feet also tied to the chair, a big red hole in
hi s chest.

FADE TO BLACK
FADE | N
EXT. — PARKI NG LOT — DAY
A crime scene. A grubby parking lot, early norning.

Tommy Grant wal ks into scene and talks with a coupl e of
DETECTI VES.

The body of a WOMAN |ies on the ground. Nicely dressed, flow ng
hair, head and chest framed i n bl ood.

The THREE TAC SQUAD COPS stop tal king about what they’ re going
to eat for lunch just long enough to talk to the detective.

CURTI S
Hey, Tommy! Congratul ations on the
pronoti on!

TOVMW

Hey, Sarge. |It’s not official, yet.

SEDG E
Aw, bullshit on that. You' re gonna be our
new | i eutenant soon. Mght as well get used

to it!
TOVMMY
Sedgi e, when it happens, you can buy ne the
first drink.
SEDG E
You bet.

Tonmmy joins the boys and they stand | ooki ng down at the woman’s
cor pse.

VEANS
You catchin’ on this one?
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TOMMY
Yeah. \Wat’ve we got?

VEANS
Nane's Lily Reilly. Social worker. Early
30’s. Kinda cute.

SEDG E
Yeah, if you like ‘emdead. That your type,
Means?

Means sneers at his buddy.

TOVW
Got any idea gave her the new hole in her
head?

CURTI S
Nothin', really. She sees all kinds in her
line of work. | know one of her clients is

a snitch named *“Jimmy” sonething or other
There’s runors he took off with a fat wad of
Garza’'s |l aunderin’ noney.

SEDA E
Jimmy Rats. Petty crimnal, one of those
who ain’t goin’ nowhere fast and nobody’s
ever been able to stick nothin” to him

TOMMY
Way bring himup?

SEDG E
O her than snitchin’ and sellin the
occasi onal drug, he’'s got no other neans of
exi stence. But he ain’t been seen in about
two weeks.

CURTI S
Wi ch is when Garza’s noney went mssin’.

VEANS
Coul d be just a co-inky-dink, Sedgie.

SEDA E
Yeah, maybe. But a cop over in G cero
preci nct heard Garza' s hoods been | ookin’
for Rats ever since.

TOMMY
He got a | ast nanme?
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SEDG E
Garza? That is his |ast nane.

Tonmmy shakes hi s head.

TOMWY
No. This “Rats.”

SEDA E
He won't give it out. Refuses to be
regi st ered.

CURTI S
Must play Hell with accounting. Fuckin’
wort hl ess snitches.

Means shakes his head and stares at his ol der partner.

TOMW
Ckay, that don't |eave nuch. Guess I'IIl try
to find Rats. Know where | can find hin
CURTI S
Try the warehouse district West of
Chinatown. He's got a hole up in there
somewher es.
TOMW
And you guys think she’s tied in to this guy
sonmehow?
SEDA E

Maybe. She knew Garza' s son

TOMWY
Yeah, that sick bastard.

CURTI S
Hey, sonebody did us a favor on that creep.
Not hi ng | ost there.

Sedgi e | ooks at the body thoughtfully.

TOVMW
And if they were involved in his death?

CURTI S
Garza wul d eat them both ali ve.

SEDA E
You know, Garza's guys woul dn’t know her.
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CURTI S
Yeah, well, sonebody knew her.

VEANS
Yeah. Well enough to put two inna hat.

TOMW
Al right. Keep ne posted. You get
anyt hing, you call ne.

CURTI S
WIIl do, Tomy. Hey, and good luck with the
pronotion, huh?

SEDA E
Yeah, every extra 25 cents an hour adds up!

MEANS
See you, Tommy. Keep your nose clean!

Tonmmy turns away and tosses a wave at the boys. He wal ks back
to his car, showi ng no expression.

CUT TO
EXT. — NEI GHBORHOOD CAFE — DAY

Anot her part of town, in front of a neighborhood cafe. Tomy
crosses the street and...

CUT TO
I NT. — NEI GHBORHOOD CAFE — DAY

Enters. At a snall table sits a WELL- DRESSED MAN and hi s
BODYGUARD, both sipping coffee. The well-dressed man says
sonething quietly to the bodyguard.

The bodyguard goes to the counter and tells the person working
there to go do sonething for a little while. Then he noves to
the door, turns the “OPEN’ sign around and | ocks the door. He
stands near the table, his eyes faithfully watching Tommy.

Tommy sits at the table across fromthe well-dressed nman.

The wel | -dressed nman, GARZA, puts his cup down and stares at
Tonmy.

TOMW
Scratch the girl off your list. They found
the body this norning. They have no idea
what’s goi ng on.

Del Harvey
Page { PAGE
}



Thi cker Than Water
GARZA
The noney?

TOMW
No.

The wel | -dressed man | ets out a sigh.

GARZA
| want that boy found and skinned alive. |
want that, bad. But nore than that, | want

t he noney back.
Tomry wat ches Garza, says not hing.

Garza | ooks from Tomry over to his bodyguard, standing a little
di stance away. He |ooks back at Tommy.

GARZA
You know the deal. After this one, then
you' re done. Until then, nothing else in
this world natters. You get ne?

Tomry nods, maintaining eye contact.

Garza takes a sip fromhis coffee cup. After setting it back
down he talks to Tommy wi thout | ooking at him

GARZA
You still here?

As Tommy | eaves, the bodyguard hands hi man envel ope. As he
does so he gives Tomry a stare like he’s an annoyi ng cockroach.
Tonmy takes the envel ope and goes through the door and across
the street w thout | ooking back.

FADE TO BLACK
FADE | N
EXT. — CTY SI DESTREET — DAY

A nervous | ooki ng man wal ks down the street, |ooking anxiously
around at everyone. This is Jimmy. Good | ooking, not badly
dressed, prone to making the worst kind of m stakes and al ways
in big trouble.

He turns a corner and is yanked into a doorway by Tommy G ant.

The two nen are silhouetted in the nmouth of the alley. Jimmy

pl eads with the other man —
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JI MW
Tomry! Thank God it’s you, brother -

Jinmmy barely has tinme to yelp before Tomry hits himfull in the
stomach. Jimmy raises his head, |ooking as though he’'s going to
say sonething else, but Tormmy punches himfull and hard in the

face. Jimmy reels back and hits the wall before crunbling to a
heap on the ground.

JI MW
Tomy! It’'s nme! Bro--
Tomry gives the kid another punch. The world goes dark.
FADE TO BLACK
FADE | N
| NT. — SMALL ROOM — NI GHT
On the sounds of soneone violently punching soneone, the sound
i ke a sl edgehammer slapping neat. I1t’s Tommy, his coat and
gl asses off, his shirt sleeves rolled up. He takes another shot
at the kid, then stands back and studies the bl oodied face.
He takes a break — drinks froma glass of water sitting nearby.
Jimry, tied to the chair, stirs and raises his head groggily.
Bl ood drips out of his nouth and he spits a tooth onto the
floor. He tries to smle.

Tonmmy | ooks at him sideways. Then he turns around and cones
back, sl apping himhard as he wal ks past.

The slap jerks Jimmy’s head around, spraying bl ood everywhere.
Tommy stands as far away as possible, waiting for his brother to
cal m down.
TOVMMY
Mom al ways spoil ed your sorry ass.
Jinmmy raises his head as best he can and sm | es broken teeth.
JI MW

You got ne on that one, big brother. Had
her w apped around ny little finger.

Del Harvey
Page { PAGE
}



Thi cker Than Wt er

TOVW
| got you on nore than one, brother. Your
ass i s mne.

Jinmmy’s smle fades and he starts to | ook worri ed.
JI MW
You're full of shit. You re useless w thout
soneone telling you want to do.
Tommy paces.
TOVMMWY
Garza. You pissed off the wong guy. You
took his noney, you idiot. You really
fucked up good this tine.
Jimmy shrugs, trying to | ook nonchalant, all tied up in the
chair with blood on his |ips.
JI MWY
So? What’s it to you?
Tomry | eans over and whispers into his ear.
TOVMMY

It’s everything. |’'myour salvation.

Jimmy’s worried expression finally subsides into curiosity.

JI MW
Salvation? You? | ain’t asked you for
not hi ng.

TOMW
Yeah, but I’mgoing to help you, just the
same. It’s different this time. You got

nowhere to go. He wants his noney. You're
just lucky | told himl’'d get it. Gave him
my word. And then I'd run you out of town.
Sal vat i on.

Jinmmy mmcs him

JI MW
“Salvation.” Shit, brother. |’ myour
fucki ng bl ood.
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Tommy paces.

TOVMMY
That you are, little brother. And now
you're going to tell ne where you hid his
cash. O I’'mgoing to whip your ass worse
t han when we were kids. Renenber that, you
little fuck?

Jinmmy only has to think about it for a few m nutes.

JI MW
| remenber. How the fuck you think | got so
nmean?

Tommy shakes hi s head.

Tomry pul |

TOMW
You can’t blame ne. |[|’ve done all | can for
you. Al I'"mgoing to. You tell me where

the noney is, and then we’re done.

JI MWY
Fuck you! W ain't little kids no nore. |
amnot going to put up with this shit.
Besi des, you’'re a good little Boy Scout who
don’t bend the rules.

s sonething out of his fol ded up coat.
TOMW

Yeah, that was nme. Then | got smart. Know
how | got smart?

JI MWY
Actually, I don’t care.

TOMMY
You. You taught nme. Got it through ny
thick skull. People fuck you over. Every

time you d turn up for a handout 1’'d be
there. And sure enough, you' d turn it
around and fuck ne.

JI MW
So the fuck what? You finally woke up.
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Don’t hang that shit on ne, you fuckin cop

TOMW
Yes, | am And a damed good one. | always
get ny man. And ny wonan.

He puts a photo in his brother’s lap. Jimy hangs his head and
studies it wde-eyed. It's Lily, lying in a pool of her own
bl ood.

JI MW
VWhat the fuck is this shit?

TOVMW
That? That’'s reality. Staring you square
in the face. You want to know what it’s
i ke? Keep stalling ne.

Jinmmy raises his head and | ooks at his brother.

JI MW
Who did this?

TOMMY
Who do you think?

Jimry stares at his brother, w de-eyed.

JI MWY
| don’t believe you.

TOMW
You really ought to wake up. Things change.

JI MW
Li ke what? You nean you?

TOVMMY
Like me. Like you. You're getting ol der.
Pretty soon you won’t be able to pull that
‘charnmer’ shit. Wrked when we were Kkids,
but | ooks and charmdon’t |ast forever.

JI MWY
You’' ve al ways been jealous of ne. |Is that
what this is about?
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TOMW

No. This is about a |ot of things. How you
ruined Momis life, ny life, Lily s life...

JI MWY
Get over it.

TOMMY
You aren’t listening. | have. [|I’ma whole
new man.

Jimry hangs his head and stares at the pictures.

JI MWY

She was the only thing ever believed in ne.
The only person who ever made any difference

inny life.

TOMW

You nean the only person you ever

difference? Cut the bullshit.

Ji nmy sobs.

JI MWY

| et nmake a

And you're the ‘good one’ in the famly?
Everybody al ways praising you. ‘Tommy’'s the
one who goes to school, gets a job, works

hard.’” You put on a big fuckin’
asshol e.

TOMW

show, you

Hey, little brother. W’re cut fromthe

sanme cloth. |'mjust doing what
survive, same as you

JI MWY
But you didn’t have to hurt her.

need to

Not Lily.

Not after knowi ng her. You couldn’t.

TOMMY
Bel i eve what you want. | do what
to do.

Tonmy goes over to the table where his coat

|’ m pai d

is fol ded neatly,

his gl asses resting upon his coat. He pulls out a gun and wal ks
over to Jimmy, cocking and uncocking it. He noves in front of
Jimry and |l evels the gun at his brother’s face.

Jimry stares back for a nonent, then slowy starts to shake. He
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stammers, a few drops of blood comng fromhis |lower |ip.

JI MW
Godamm t, Tommy! You al ways bl uffed nme when
we were kids. | fuckin hated that shit!

Hi s eyes get wet and he | ooks like he's going to cry.
Tonmmy just | ooks neaner.
JI MWY
Fucki ng asshol e, Tomry! You ‘sposed to be
the ‘untouchabl e’ cop, the righteous cop.
Man, you’'re just another asshol e!
Tonmy stares hi mdown, cold, nalicious.
TOMW
VWere is it, Jimmy?
Jinmmy’s eyes neet his, finally.
TOMW
Just get it over with. Tell ne and we can
all get on wwth our sorry lives.
Jimry stares at his brother as if seeing himfor the first tine.
He takes a second, then spills the beans.
JI MWY
It’s in a bag, you |ousy fuck.
Tonmy’ s unnoved.
TOMW
And where’s the bag?
Jimmry smles mschievously.
JI MWY
It’s right here.
Tomry | ooks |ike he’s had enough.

TOMMWY
Where’'s ‘here,’ Jimmy?
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JI MW
Here. In ny bag.

Tomry | ooks at Jimmy with a little surprise. He picks up the
bag and | ooks inside, then raises an eyebrow. He |ooks at his
br ot her .

TOMW
Never thought you' d be dunb enough to carry
it around with you.

JI MW
Were else am| going to leave it? Soneone
mght find it.

TOMW
You nean one of Garza's boys? Shit, Jim
it’s his noney. What were you thinkin ?

JI MWY
|’ mowed that noney. That fuckin asshole
used nme and took ny stake. He owes ne,

Tonmy!

TOVMMY
According to you, everybody owes you

JI MW
Fuck you, Tommy.

Tonmmy steps forward and puts the barrel of the gun against his
brother’s chest and | ooks himin the eye.
TOMW
No, Jimmy. Fuck you.
He pulls the trigger.
FADE TO BLACK
FADE | N
EXT. — GATY STREET — N GHT

On Tommy wal king up to his house, bag under his arm stopping to
insert the key in the | ock.

CUT TO
I NT. HOUSE — NI GHT
Light fromthe street outside burns brightly. Still in the
dark, Tommy dials a nunber on the phone.
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TOMW
Garza t here?
After a nonent...
GARZA (V. 0O)
Yeah?
TOMW
It's done.

There is a nonent of silence on the |ine.

GARZA
Did you get ny noney?

TOMMY
It s gone.

GARZA

What do you nean, gone?

TOMMY
As in, ‘not there.’” Little prick suffered,
then he told nme he spent it all on the girl,
on sone junk. It’s gone.

GARZA
| want that noney, G -

TOMW
Yeah, and | want a year-long vacation, but
it aint going to fucking happen. It’s
gone.

Anot her awkward nonent .

GARZA

Ckay. It’s gone. Were’'s the body?
TOMW

He’s in a warehouse on Cernmak and 22nd.
GARZA

Better be. |If anything even snells rotten

about this, you know I’'ll conme after you.
TOMW

Yeah. But we’'re through, right? | did this
| ast thing, we’ re through.

GARZA
Yeah, you prick. W’re through.
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TOVWY
Good.
He hangs up the phone.
CUT TO
EXT. SI DEWALK — DAY

Lily is wal king around a corner. Tomy is standing off to one
side, leaning against a wall. He pushes off as she cones around

t he corner.

TOVWY
Lily.

LI LY

Shit, Tom Scared the shit out of ne.

TOMMY
Sorry. \Were's Jimy?

LILY
Look, just |eave us al one,
want to get out of here.

TOMW
And go where?

LI LY

| don’t know. Far away from here.

Lily looks into his eyes.

LI LY

You okay? You don’t |ook so good.

TOMW
| " ve been better.

LILY
Me, too.

TOVWY
| mss you.
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LILY
Don’t. Don’t say that, Tom [It’s over
bet ween us.

TOVMY
| can’t help it. And what the hell are you
doing with Jimmy? You going to run with
hinf? Stay on the run? What kind of life is
t hat ?

LILY
It won’t be long. We'll go sonmewhere el se,
start new. You know we can do it.

TOMW
| don’t know anything. | know it doesn’t
make any sense.

LILY
He hurts, Tonmmy. He feels bad about what
he’ s done.

TOVMMY

So? You're going to ruin your |life for hinf
Just because he feels ‘sorry’?

LILY
What if | do? Wat's it to you?

TOMW
We had sonething, Lil -

LILY
| told you, don’t say that. W didn't have
anything that would | ast.

Lily turns as if to wal k away, seens to think about it, and
turns back.

LILY
You know, you cared about your dammed job
nmore than you ever did for me. And now |’ ve
found soneone who | oves nme, who believes in
me, who’s there for ne.
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Tonmmy hangs his head and shakes it. Wen he | ooks up at her his
eyes | ook very, very sad.

TOMW
He won’t be there long. He' Il disappear on
you. That’s what he does.

LILY
So you say. (beat) Tommy, it’d be better if
just forget about ne.

She pulls her purse tighter to her.

LILY
| have to go.

TOMW
Yeah, | know.
She nods at him turns, and starts to wal k away.
Tonmy reaches into his pocket, pulls out a gun, takes a step
after her, raises and cocks the gun, says...
TOMW
Lily?
As screen goes black, we hear a gunshot. Then, fading, two

nor e.
FADE TO BLACK
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