
ANITA
No.

(Patty turns to go)
Yes.

Patty sits by Anita. Side by side, the night sounds the only 
conversation. Then Patty starts to sing a lullaby - it’s 
soft, quiet. Duermete mi niña, duermete mi amor, 
duermete pedazo de mi corazón...The familiar words comfort 
Anita, she smiles as Patty sings on, her voice carrying us...

INT. EMILIO’S OFF TRACK BETTING - NIGHT

Al walks by DRUNK GAMBLERS who sit at shabby booths facing 
TVs. No horse racing, just an old Columbo episode. Al finds 
EMILIO (50s, sleazy) seated at his desk. Nods and we CUT TO --

INT. EMILIO’S OFF TRACK BETTING - BACK OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Al trails Emilio who places a massive lock over the door. 
Security screens blink images of the front betting floor. 

EMILIO
I’ll need ten grand.

AL
You said five.

EMILIO
Five now. Five on delivery. These 
won’t be as easy as the one I did 
for you 20 years ago.

AL
(hands over an envelope)

I’ll see what I can do about the 
rest. Money’s tight.

EMILIO
There’s another option... Your 
nephew, the one in the photo you 
texted me? The Castillio family, 
they put a price on his head. And 
judging from the amount they’re 
offering, I’d say he did something 
pretty bad. You sure you want to 
risk everything for him?

PUSH IN ON AL. This is news to him. Bad news.

END ACT ONE
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BOBBY
Whoa. The bigot here might be you. 
It has nothing to do with the fact 
he’s Mexican. He’s a grunt who 
works for me. Now go get a drink 
and look pretty. 

EXT. HOUSTON MONTICELLO COUNTRY CLUB - VALET - LATE DAY

Pam’s over to the VALET KEY BOARD and grabs a set... 

KYLE
Hey. What are you doing?

PAM
Helping you park cars.

EXT. HOUSTON MONTICELLO COUNTRY CLUB - POOLSIDE - LATE DAY

Bobby and his buddies are laughing it up when... VROOM. Bobby 
recognizes that growl. He looks across the pool at a fence as 
his MERCEDES CRASHES THROUGH WITH PAM AT THE WHEEL. 

BOBBY
DON’T YOU DO IT! DON’T YOU...

SPLASH. PAM DRIVES IT INTO THE POOL. With grace, she swims to 
the steps, climbs out dripping wet, looking amazing. She 
“jupe-jupes” the alarm under water and tosses the keys to 
Bobby. The crowd divides as she crosses to Kyle. 

PAM
Stick up for me, I stick up for you.

INT. EMILIO’S OFF TRACK BETTING - BACK OFFICE - NIGHT

Columbo plays while Emilio counts cash. Al looks at FORGED 
DOCUMENTS -- Kyle’s falsified TEXAS driver’s license.

AL
So we’re done?

EMILIO
Afraid it’s not enough.

AL
What do you mean? We had a deal.

                   44.
CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

Start

2/3



EMILIO
One phone call and I could make a 
million dollars, cash. I’d be 
willing to split it... But I 
imagine you want your nephew to 
keep his head on his shoulders.

AL
What do you want?

EMILIO
I want a million dollars. But I’m a 
reasonable man who would prefer not 
to engage with Cartel. So I will 
accept 50 thousand from a friend.

Beat. Al’s back is up against the wall and he knows it.

AL
Can it be done in payments? 

EMILIO
Like I said... I’m reasonable. Let 
me get a folder for the documents.

Emilio crosses to a cabinet. We see Al look at a phone on the 
cluttered desk. And then: QUICK AS LIGHTNING -- AL GRABS THE 
PHONE CORD -- WRAPS IT AROUND EMILIO’S NECK FROM BEHIND --  

AL
Go to sleep, you dog... Go to 
sleep.

Emilio struggles, GASPS. Al’s face quivers as he pulls hard. 
Clear this isn’t a first time for him. It’s ugly. A horrid 
gurgling sound and then... Emilio stops moving. HE’S DEAD.

END ACT FOUR
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