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FADE I N:
EXT. STREETS OF HELL'S KI TCHEN, NYC - DAY

A predom nately Irish Catholic nei ghborhood, heatedly offset
by the influx of yuppie commuters pushing into the exclusive
downt own ar ea.

The lunch rush is on -- VARI OUS PEOPLE ranging in age and
race wal kabout, fully unaware.

One man, JOE MCNARY (your typical mddle-aged Irish NY er),
energes fromthe crowded street, carrying a GROCERY BAG

He anbl es along, intently. A grave contenplating expression
becomes him -- sonething he knows is eating at him heartily.

I NT. JOE'S PLACE PUB - UPSTAI RS APARTMENT - ( THAT MOMENT)
BEDROOM

ALI CE MCNARY (young and beautiful), lays in post coital bliss
with her lover, BILLY FINNERTY (young wanna-be Irish
Mobster); while the both of them SMOKE Cl GARETTES.

ALI CE
Ww. .. that's exactly what |
needed. Forget that Irish curse
shit 1've been terrorized by
|lately. Holy fuck, | never knew.

BI LLY
Ch yeah. Not here, babe. You
know where to cone for the goods.

ALI CE
Where to conme? More |ike how many
times. Ww

Billy | ooks to her, arrogantly.

BI LLY
Ch yeah, how nany?

AL| CE
| lost track after four.

She reaches over to extinguish her cigarette.
ALI CE
(conti nui ng)
O was it five? Who knows.

She then leans in tight against Billy.



ALI CE
(conti nui ng)
So, what are you doing later?

BI LLY
| don't know. How about you?

ALI CE
|'"d |i ke anot her poke at round two
if you're feeling '"up' to it.

BI LLY
"Up' is ny mddle name, babe.

ALI CE
(amused)
Billy "up' Finnerty?

BI LLY
You know what the fuck |I'm sayi ng.

They both lean in to KISS one anot her.

ALI CE
Yes | do, Billy. Yes | do.

Alice incidentally | ooks over at the CLOCK which reads
1: 30 -- she's then quickly shocked.

ALI CE
(conti nui ng)
Fuck! You gotta get outta here!
Joe's gonna be home any sec now.

Bl LLY
VWhat ? Fuck him

ALI CE
If I was, you wouldn't be here,
now woul d you?

Billy shoots a confounded expression while extinguishing his
cigarette.

Alice quickly darts out of bed, and frantically begins
t hrowi ng on her cl ot hes.

ALI CE
(conti nui ng)
| f he catches us, he'll kill the
both of us. Trust ne.

Billy slowmy gets out of bed.



BI LLY
Alice, that ol' bastard ain't
gonna do squat, all right?

Alice THROAS a bundle of clothes at Billy.

ALI CE
You don't know Joe the way | do.
Before we got marri ed and bought
this place, | heard he was a bag
man for the |IRA

BI LLY
Bull shit! That ol' bag? Fuck
t hat noi se!

ALI CE
" mnot puttin' you on. A |ot of
peopl e have told ne that.

Alice |l eaves the room Billy, half-dressed, follows right
behi nd her into the...

HALLWAY
ALI CE
(conti nui ng)
Even ny Momtold ne that shit was
true. And she told me to watch
out when | married him Besides,
"' m not gonna wait around to
fuckin' find out.
BI LLY
Those | RA dudes woul dn't have any
business with a decrepit "ol slug
i ke him
LI VI NG ROOM
BI LLY
(conti nui ng)
Now... | on the other hand, would

be right up their alley. Young
tough stud like nyself, you know?

Alice grabs his COAT off the couch, and hands it to him

ALI CE
What ever. Here! We'Il| talk about
this later. But for now, you

gotta go.

Billy leans in to to KISS her, but she pulls back.



ALI CE
(conti nui ng)
No tinme for that! CQut!

Alice shoots a determ ned | ook.

Bl LLY
Al'l right, but what tinme do you
want ne to cone back then?

ALI CE
After ten, tonight. He'll be
behi nd the bar then. He never
| eaves the night bar crowd.

She starts pushing Billy out the door, resolutely.

BI LLY
Can | just get a quick one? C non!

ALI CE
" m not playing games here.

She then has hi m up agai nst the door.
ALl CE
(conti nui ng)
You' ve gotta | eave, now
He turns to | eave, but then | ooks back.
BI LLY
You gonna wear that pink teddy I
li ke so nmuch?
She SLAMS the door in his face. She then stands, relieved.

BILLY (O C.)
"Il see ya later then!

STAI RAELL - CONTI NUOUS

Billy | ooks at the door, confused. He then gathers his
stuff, and heads down the stairs.

EXT. STREETS OF HELL'S KI TCHEN - ( THAT MOMENT)

Joe stands, decidedly. He then begins to gawk at sonething
O. C., transfixed.

H S POV

"JOE'S PLACE PUB" -- your everyday run of the mll
nei ghbor hood tavern.



Wth grocery bag in hand, he makes a nove towards it, sharply.
I NT. JOE'S PLACE PUB - (THAT MOMENT)

The place is a little nmore than run down -- the floor is
still dirty fromthe night before.

There are a few undesirabl e | ooking occupants scattered about:
Cl osest to the door sits DANNY (young and really drunk).

A ways up from Danny sits an old passed out drunk by the nane
of SHAMUS.

Behind the bar is TRIXIE (late 20's, her nane says it all),
hol ding court with LAUREN (late 20's, well put together).

TRI XI E
...the guy is like standin' there
with his teeny Irish pecker out
already. So | tell the hot-headed
not her-fucker to back off before
| get pissed off, right? But
bei ng the stupid asshole that he
is, he takes this as |ike another
invite or sonethin', you know?

LAUREN
So, what'd you do next?

TRI XI E

| grabbed on to his teeny little
I rish pecker, and said that he if
didn't go fuck hinmself right then
and there and get the fuck outta
my place, | was gonna cut that
little toothpick he called a dick
of f, and shove it straight up his
ti ght ass.

Laur en LAUGHS.

LAUREN
No way?

TRI XI E
Yeah way! Fuckin' putz!

Toget her, Lauren and Trixie both share a LAUGH.
DANNY (O.C.)

(calling out)
You fuckin' lyin" bitch, Trixie!



TRI XI E
Fuck you, Danny! Keep it up, and
you m ght just find your own prick
shoved up your drunk ass.

Danny LAUGHS.

DANNY
You don't have the balls.
(points to gl ass)
How about anot her one?

TRI XI E
Sure, like you really need any
nor e.

Tri xi e anbl es over to pour Danny anot her dri nk.

TRI XI E
(conti nui ng)
Besi des, |1've got nore balls than

you'd ever hope to have.

Joe ENTERS, and everyone greets himw th the sane rapport
"Norm' was greeted with on "Cheers". "JOE!" "JOE!'"™ "JOE!"

Contrary to the way he's greeted, Joe just nonchal antly waves
with the hand that's free fromthe grocery bag.

He slowy nakes his way towards the bar. He spots Shanus,
passed out -- and as he wal ks by him he pats himon the back.
JOE

Atta boy, Shanus.
He makes his way over to Trixie behind the bar.

JOE
(conti nui ng)
How d it go today?

TRI XI E
The usual, you know? Shanus
passed out... Danny actin' |ike an
ass. The usual.

JOE
How nmuch did you ring?

TRI XI E
Probably about two hundred or so.



JOE
Not bad for lunch. All right, I'm
gonna take these groceries
upstairs to the love of ny life,
and then when | cone back down,
"1l take over, okay?

TRI XI E
Sure, no problem Joe.

JOE
You're still gonna conme back
around el even, right? | just
haven't been able to spend quality
time with Alice. It's very
i nportant that we spend sone tinme
together. You know what | nmean?

TRI XI E
Absol utely, Joe. Don't worry
about it, bud. MVhatever | can do
to hel p out.

JOE
Thanks, Trixie. 1'll see ya in a
f ew.
Joe wal ks away.
Whi l e wal king out, Joe and Billy run into one another. Billy

sizes himup, but Joe just proceeds on.

Billy wal ks over to the very end of the bar where no one el se
is and takes a seat.

Bl LLY
GUi ness!

Bef ore appeasing his request, Trixie shoots Lauren a | ook.
STAI RAELL - MOMENTS LATER

Joe intently wal ks up the stairs. He gets to the top, gets
hi s KEYS out of his pocket, and opens the door.

LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Joe enters. Right away, he's treated to a | oving enbrace
fromAlice.

ALI CE
Honey pie. | mssed you.



JOE
| m ssed you too.

ALI CE
| m ssed you nore. M honey
schnookum pi e! Kisses for nmy baby!

She continues to shower himwith affection, and then:
Bl LLY

(showi ng her the bag)
| got those groceries you asked

for.
ALI CE
Thank you so nuch.
(t hen)

Joe, | don't know what |'d do
wi t hout you.

Joe affectionately smles. They then gaze at one another for
a beat.

JOE
What woul d you do without ne?

AL| CE
| don't even wanna think it.

JOE
Real |y, what would you do?

She ponders for a short beat.

ALI CE
|"d probably die. Joe McNary, |1'd
probably die w thout you.

JOE
That's too bad. It would be a
shame. You're just so beautiful.

She exam nes him

ALI CE
Are you all right, Joe?

JOE
Yeah, I'"'mjust tired of workin'
all the time. | wanna spend some
time with you is all.



ALI CE
Tonmorrow i s our day. Trixie said
she'll cover for you tonorrow,
ri ght?
JOE
Yeah.
ALI CE
We'll have tonorrow then. [It's

only one nore day. Even | can
handl e one nore day.

JOE
Sure... one nore day.

They KI SS one anot her.
JOE
(conti nui ng)
|'ve gotta get back to the bar
Tri xi e needs to get home soon.
He turns and starts wal ki ng away.

ALI CE
| love you, Joe.

He turns back to her.

JOE
| love you too, Alice.
He turns and | eaves -- shutting the door behind him
ALI CE
Finally...

STAI RAELL - CONTI NUOUS
Joe wal ks down the stairs, undecidedly.
BACK I N THE BAR - ( THAT MOMENT)

Tri xie and Lauren are shooting glances towards Billy, but he
doesn't noti ce.

TRI XI E
Yeah him right over there.

Billy is out of ear shot, so he can't hear what they're
sayi ng about him
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LAUREN

He's the one fuckin' Joe's Alice?

TRI XI E

Dumb | uck, huh? His nane's Billy
Finnerty. His younger brother
Chuckie was the guy | was telling
you about earlier.

LAUREN

The guy with the little dick? Get
outta town!

TRI XI E

Ch yeah. But the way | heard it,
t he curse skipped hi mover
sonethin' fierce, and that's why
Alice--

Trixie quickly turns her attention to Joe walking in. She
t hen abruptly shuts her nouth.

LAUREN
SSSSSHHHHH!  Her e he cones.
TRI XI E
We'll talk about this later.
(t hen)
Hey Joe!
JOE
How s it goin'?
Joe's spirits appear to be nore elated -- he actually seens
happy.
He wal ks past Danny, and gives him a supportive SLAP on the
back.
JOE
(conti nui ng)
Ch. .. Danny boy!
DANNY
How s it goin', Joe?
JOE
Just fine Danny boy, just fine.
He then pats Shanus, who's still passed out, on the back.

JOE
(conti nui ng)

That's the Shanmus we all | ove.



He then makes his way up to Trixie and Lauren.

JOE
(conti nui ng)
So, did anything special happen
while | was gone?

TRI XI E
Nope, just the usual.
(points to Billy)
Down there, he's just had three
Guiness is all.

JOE
Geat! Well... then I'Il be
takin' over.

TRI XI E
Cool. |1'm gonna have a few pops

with Lauren here before | go hone.
You remenber Lauren, right?

Joe | ooks to Lauren, then softly:

JOE
Of course. How could I forget
such el oquent beauty?

LAUREN
Thank you so nuch, Joe.

TRI XI E
Jesus Christ! Wat got into you?
Did ya have a little quickie
before the biggie, if you know
what | mean?

JOE
|"mjust in a good npod.

LAUREN
He's just being nice, Trixie.

JOE
That's right, Trixie, | just feel
| i ke being nice.

LAUREN
Alittle preenptive strike for
t oni ght ?

JOE

You could call it that.



TRI XI E
Good for you, Joe. You're
definitely one guy |I know t hat
deserves to get laid. The rest of
those rat fucks can all rot in
hell for all I fuckin' care.

Joe grabs a CLIPBOARD from under the bar

JOE
Haven't | ost your charm | see.
(t hen)

| "' m gonna go back to the store
room and do inventory while
there's no one in here.

(hands trixie a beer)
That and the next one are on ne if
you keep on eye on the place while

| do this.

TRI XI E
Only if you get one for ny friend
here.

Joe hands Lauren a beer.

JOE
Anyt hing for the |ovely | ady.

LAUREN
You're such a sweet heart, Joe.

JOE
"1l be in the back if you need ne.

Joe exits.

LAUREN
He's so ni ce.

TRI XI E
| don't think he'd be so nice if
he found out that tranp Alice was
fuckin' around on himw th that
scunbag down t here.

LAUREN
| can't believe she'd do that to
him Joe's such a gentlenen. 1'd

love to be with 'em

TRI XI E
Who woul dn't? That stupid slut
doesn't know what she's got.
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LAUREN
Anmen!

The both CHEER with their beer bottl es.

TRI XI E
Fuckin' a-right!

They then both take huge slugs of their beers.

TRI XI E
(conti nui ng)
You know what the fucked up thing
is?

LAUREN
VWhat ?

TRI XI E
It's all about dick size. See,
Ram bone down there has a cock
that's bigger than a baby's arm
| heard Alice got tired of Joe's
Irish curse, and went | ookin' for
the long one, if you know what |
nmean.

LAUREN
No way. Just because of Dick
size? Whatta fuckin' skank

TRI XI E
Tell ne about it. When a man
can't satisfy nme, it's tine to
bring out m ster eight inch plug

in. Just like that Energizer
nmonkey, or whatever the fuck it
is... it keeps going and goi ng.

They CHEER one anot her agai n.

LAUREN
You go girl!
(t hen)
Has anyone thought to tell hinf

TRI XI E
Sure, but why break his heart?
Besi des, if Joe finds them
they're both dead. | heard--

Joe comes wal ki ng back.



Joe j ust

TRI XI E
(conti nui ng)
Hey Joe! That was quick. Done
al ready?

JOE
Yeah, we haven't npved that nuch
| i quor outta here this week.

TRI XI E
Tell ne about it.

JOE
What's that supposed to nmean?

TRI XI E
Not hi ng.

ki nd of brushes it off, and wal ks over

register.

LATER -

There are a few nore PEOPLE in the bar

earlier.

NI GHT
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to the

than there was

Danny, stunbling drunk, gets up and | eaves.

DANNY
Thanks, Joe.

JOE
You want ne to call you a cab?

Danny just wal ks out the door w thout acknow edgi ng.

They wal k out.

TRI XI E
We're gonna | eave too... probably
gonna go grab a slice or dog or
sonething. |'mfuckin' starved.
JOE
Al right, I'll see ya at el even.
TRI XI E
Sure thing. Bye.
LAUREN
Bye, Joe. It was nice talking
with you.
JOE

You too, honey. You gals have a
good ni ght.

Joe ambles his way towards Billy.
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LATER
There are even nore PEOPLE occupying the place.
Joe is holding court with Billy.

BI LLY
.l didn't know that. That's
pretty cool.

JOE
Yeah, there were just sonething
about growing up in this
nei ghbor hood back then. There was
this |l evel of respect, you know?
(t hen)
How about anot her one?

Bl LLY
Sure, one nore wouldn't hurt.

JOE
That's the spirit.

Joe pours a GUINESS, and then 4 SHOTS of WHI SKEY.
He hands Billy the GUI NESS, and TWO SHOTS. Joe Toasts.

Bl LLY
Thanks.

JOE
Here's to good | ove.

BI LLY
To good | ove.

They knock back the two shots, and then they quickly chase it
with their beers.

BI LLY
(conti nui ng)
Yee- - haw
JOE
Atta boy. Those are one ne.
(t hen)
|'"ve gotta get back to my other
custonmers here. 1'll be seeing

you around.

BI LLY
Thanks, Joe. You sure wll.
You' ve gotta great place here.
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JOE
Thanks.

Joe wal ks away.
LATER
Billy gets up to | eave, stunbling drunk.

JOE
(conti nui ng)
Leaving so soon? W're just
getting start ed.

BI LLY
|'"ve gotta go, but I1'll see ya
around. Thanks a | ot, Joe.
You're a real cool dude

Billy stunbl es towards the door.

JOE
You bet cha.

Joe goes back to tending to his bar crowd.
LATER

Tri xi e rushes back into the bar. She quickly nmakes a bee
line for behind the bar. She puts on her APRON, and darts
over to Joe.

TRI XI E
|"mso sorry, Joe. | couldn't get
a cab with all those yuppi e fucks
runni ng around here, you know?

JOE
It's all right, Trixie.

TRI XI E
| got it fromhere. Anybody got
any tabs runni ng?

JOE
poi nt s)
Yeah, that guy has three cosnos
goi n'.
poi nts agai n)
And that |ady there has six
Gui ness, and six Jameson.
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TRI XI E
Cool. I1've got it. Now... get
outta here! Go get laid with your
"ol lady for Christ's sake!

Joe then | ooks to Trixie, resolutely.

JOE
Trixie, if anything happened to
me, you'd | ook after the place,
ri ght?

TRI XI E
Sure, Joe, whatever... quit
talkin' crazy. Now get the fuck
outta here and go have sone fun

Joe takes his APRON of f, and heads towards the back of the
bar where there's an OFFI CE

Tri xi e wat ches him go, curiously.
OFFI CE - CONTI NUoUs

He grabs an undi scl osed object fromout of the top drawer of
the desk and puts it in his pocket.

OUTSI DE - MOMENTS LATER

Joe pauses to peer into thin air. After a beat, he takes a
deep breath, and searchingly wal ks towards the apart nent
entrance.

BEDROOM - ( THAT MOMENT)

Billy and Alice are going at |ike rabbits.

ALI CE
Fuck nme, Billy! Fuck ne!

STAI RAELL - CONTI NUOUS

Joe intently wal ks up the stairs with a sol etmm expression.
BEDROOM - ( THAT MOMENT)

Billy and Alice are still going at it.

BI LLY
You know you | ove it!

STAI RAELL - CONTI NUOUS

Joe quietly opens the door.
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LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Joe quietly and carefully closes the door behind him

W t hout maki ng any noi se, he slowly and determ nedly nakes
his way towards the bedroom

HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

As he approaches closer, he begins to HEAR t he sounds of
Billy and Alice HAVING SEX -- his expression quickly begins
to sink.

He gets to the bedroom door, which is half open. He peers in.
H S POV: BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Alice and Billy are going at it like animals. It appears as
t hough both of themare going to climax. After a beat, they
do climax, and they then both roll over.

They are then both pronptly stunned by what they see:
Joe standi ng, observing them expressionless.

ALI CE
Joe! Joe! It's not what you
t hink. Baby, | swear.

Billy continues to remain arrogant, nonchalantly |ighting up
a cigarette.

ALI CE
(conti nui ng)
Honey, |et ne explain.

Joe reaches into his pocket, and pulls out a PISTOL. W thout
hesitation, he FIRES two rounds into BILLY'S HEAD. Billy's
dead body swiftly falls onto the fl oor.

Al'i ce SCREAMS!!

Joe points the gun at her. She's stunned, in shock, she
doesn't know what to do -- she begins to CRY and pl ead:

ALl CE
(conti nui ng)
Joe, I'"'mso sorry. | never wanted
this to happen. It's all his
fault. He tricked nme, Joe. He
tricked nme. | never wanted to do
this to you, Joe. | swear, Joe.

You're the one | | ove. Joe. ..
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He FIRES a shot into her SHOULDER -- this puts her down.
ALI CE
(conti nui ng)
OH My GOD! JOE!
Joe | ooks to her, searchingly.
JOE
You were so beautiful when you
were faithful to ne.

He FIRES the fatal shot into her head. He then stares at her
dead body, cl osely.

He drops the gun, and | eaves the room

He anbl es his way down the...

HALLWAY

and then into the...

LI VI NG ROOM

He wal ks over to a CABINET, pulls out a BOTTLE OF WHI SKEY,
and pours hinself a glass. He takes it all down in one gulp,

and then he pours himself another one.

He takes his whiskey, and sits down in a chair, nonchal antly.
He picks up the PHONE that's next to it, and begins dialing.

JOE
(continuing; into
phone)
|"d like to report a nurder. Yeah
that's right... a nmurder. It's
Joe's Place Pub. Joe's Place Pub.
Upstairs apartnment. It's on the

| ower east side. Joe's Place..
uh huh. Thanks. Bye.

He hangs up the phone, and begi ns drinking his whiskey,
nonchal antly.

He continues drinking and pondering inperturbably until...

FADE OUT:



