SACRED LIES

FADE IN:

EXT. STREET IN MANHATTAN, NEW YORK -- NIGHT

A beautiful brunette in her early twenties wearing a tight leather skirt, a snug silk blouse with a small leather jacket on top and Swede boots walks toward the Golden Playground, a well known Night Club in Manhattan. It was a cold, windy, and lightly snowy winter night. She walked into the establishment and approached the stairs, pushing her way up to the second floor. She went onto the balcony overlooking the stage. The brunette managed to squeeze her way to the railing, walking through the people laughing at tables set for four, scanning about for a familiar face, but she appeared to be disappointed. The anxious woman continued to gaze down upon the crowds dancing to the loud rhythm of the live band. From there she spotted the bartender making eye contact with him, he gestures for her to come to the bar. She moves her way down, crossing the dancing floor, approaching the bar tender.

WOMAN

Get me a rum runner please.

The bartender, early twenties handsome and athletic blond man turns around to prepare the drink for the beautiful brunette, then he turns back to her with a smile placing the beverage on top of the counter.

BARTENDER

This one is on the house beautiful!

She smiles back at him, takes a sip, and then pulls him closer to her, grabbing him by the necktie.

WOMAN

What time do you get off stud?

But just before he could even answer her question, they are interrupted by a handsome Latin looking man in his mid twenties, wearing a modern suit, who calls for her as he approaches the bar.

MAN

Lindsey?
She lets go of the bartender's tie and turns to the man calling her.

LINDSEY

Hey Joe, what are you doing here?

He gives her a cuddly bear hug and a kiss on the cheek. She goes further by kissing him in the mouth.

JOE

I am meeting someone here, someone special.

LINDSEY

Oh yeah? And may I ask who is she?

JOE

I don't even know her, it is kind of a blind date, you know.

LINDSEY

Oh, I see. Who set you up with her?

JOE

John. He told me she is very pretty.

LINDSEY

Do I know her? What's her name?

JOE

Emma, her name is Emma.

LINDSEY

What? Emma? Are you sure?
JOE

What do you mean?

LINDSEY

I just thought... No, it can't be.

JOE

What? Do you know her?

LINDSEY

No, I’m sure is not her. A girl I used to know, that is.

JOE

Oh, I see, any way, I have to go. I need to find her. I'll see you later beautiful.

LINDSEY

Not if I see you first Joe. And good luck with your date.

The man turns, walking away. She turns to the bar and finishes her drink, then glances at the bartender, but he is busy helping some customers. He smiles at her.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. SHAWN'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

A handsome and athletic man in his early forties with thick hair and a well groomed mustache, who happened to be an FBI Agent, paced around his apartment, holding a picture of a girl on her teens in his hands. There was an empty bottle of Vodka on the coffee table. He moved to a recliner in front of a sixty inches Plasma TV and sat down. He closed his eyes and appeared to be remembering something that had happened nine years before.

SHAWN'S APARTMENT, NINE YEARS BEFORE

His beautiful nine year old girl was having a discussion with him in the living room.

GIRL

Ever since mom left us two years ago, you have been ignoring me. You don't even go to my School's open house any more.

SHAWN

Honey I am a very busy man, that's all. I know I have neglected you. But I promise you, that I will spend more time with you as soon as I finish this case.

The little girl had tears on her eyes.

GIRL

That's what you said six months ago. I can't help it that my mother walked out on us to run away with that biker. But it sure isn't my fault.

He walked to her, but she turned around and left the apartment, slamming the door behind her. He opened his eyes and stood up, the girl was no longer there, and in fact she should be eighteen by now. The Agent walked to his bedroom, stopping by the dresser, picking up a picture of a gorgeous brunette in her mid thirties. He put it back on, and moved to pick the last picture of his daughter; he kissed it, letting some tears run down his face.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. NEW YORK POLICE DEPARTMENT, DOWN TOWN -- TWO DAYS LATER

Jessica Wallace, a beautiful brunette in her early thirties who had recently made a homicide Detective walks into the Precinct, she walks toward the long flight of stairs that takes her to the second level, where her office was. Frank Miller, a salt and pepper haired, strong and fit man in his mid fifties who happened to be not only the Police Commissioner, but also her boss, approaches her pointing at his watch, he doesn`t seem too happy.

FRANK

It's almost Ten O'clock sleeping beauty! Why don't you buy a fucking alarm clock.

JESSICA

I already have one. It wont happen again Frank.

FRANK

You can bet your ass it won't, because I am not going to allow it.

The Detective walks to her desk, her boss behind her.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Another woman has been murdered, Her cleaning lady found her this morning.  Since you were not here, I had to sent Scott and Kevin to the crime scene.

She leans over the desk in front of her, opening the top drawer, she takes a notebook out, then turns to him. He hands her a piece of paper with an address. Jessica grabs it and walks to her partner's desk, stopping in front of it.

JESSICA

Where is Alex?

She turns to him, an inquisitive look on her face.

FRANK

He went down stairs to do something for me, he'll be right back. That's the address of the apartment where the woman was found dead.

They are interrupted by Alex Santiago, a man in his late forties, black hair, a kind and honest native of Hawaii. He hands his boss a folder as he exchanges a glance with Jessica.

ALEX

Good morning sunshine. Did you sleep well last night?

She glances back at him, a shy smile on her face.

JESSICA

Good morning Alex. I know I'm late, I just had too much to drink last night.

The Police Commissioner turns to then. He can't hide his uneasiness. He pulled a file from the folder, glanced through it, then turned a direct gaze on them.

FRANK

No shit. Why don't you just get going before I loose my patience.

They exchange a glance and walk toward the stairs. She whispers something on her partner's ear.

JESSICA

I don't think he has any patience what so ever.

Frank turns to her, a mock wicked expression on his face.

FRANK

What did you just say Jessica?

She ignores him and gets on her way down, Alex turns to him.

ALEX

She said we'll be on our way.

Shaking his head, the Commissioner walks back to his office, as he glances at the file in his hands.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. VICTIM'S APARTMENT -- DAY

Alex follows Jessica through the door and into the apartment, Kevin and Scott greet them holding some plastic bags with evidence in their hands.

KEVIN

Her name was Lindsey Evans, 22 years old, she worked in a department store at the Mall.

JESSICA

What Mall will that be?

SCOTT

The Down Town Mall. She worked at Brunno's, in the cosmetics department.

Alex walks to where the lifeless body is laying face down in a pool of blood, on the living room floor next to the sofa, her hands tied on her back. She was gagged, and completely naked.

ALEX

Jesus, there is some much blood!

SCOTT

It appears as if she was raped both ways, by a rather large man.

Jessica turns to him, her eyes wide open.

JESSICA

Large dildo, he uses dildos. What did you mean when you said both ways?

SCOTT

Whoever raped her, also did her up her rear end, brutally.

Jessica glances at Alex and walks toward the body, she leans over putting on the surgical gloves, taking the gag off, her mouth, she looks inside. Moving the buddy to it's side, she notices a tattoo of a red rose next to the groin area, she immediately broke out into a nervous sweat. Alex watched how her face turned pale.

ALEX

What's wrong?

JESSICA

Oh, nothing.

She stands up nervously moving down the hallway, stepping outside, covering her mouth with one hand, she needed fresh air. He goes after her, getting on her face.

ALEX

What's wrong? And don't tell me that you can't handle a death body. Because I know you Jessica. I have never seen you like this before. What was it that you saw?

JESSICA

She was only 22 years old. Her life was just beginning. Didn't you see what it was done to her?

Alex stares at her for a few seconds, she looks away trying to avoid his eyes. He goes back in to the apartment and walks toward Kevin, she follows behind him.

ALEX

How did she die?

KEVIN

A single shoot to the back of her head, at close range.

Meanwhile Jessica scrambles the place looking for clues.

JESSICA

Was she tortured too?

KEVIN

Yes she was. there are multiple cigarette burns on her fingers, toes, breast, and genitals.

ALEX

Did you find any cigarette butts?

SCOTT

Yes, we did. They are in a bag with the rest of the evidence.

Jessica walks to the dinning table, where the bags were lying on top, to examine the evidence. she picks up the bag with the cigarette butts, as she looks at them carefully.

JESSICA

There is lipstick on them.

The two Detectives turn to her. Alex glances at the bag.

SCOTT

It could very well be her own lipstick.

KEVIN

There is the possibility that she was a smoker. We'll find out more with the autopsy.

She glances at them, putting the bag on the table the Detective moves to them.

JESSICA

She is not, I checked her mouth, her teeth are as white as they come.

They glance at each other. Jessica walks to the bedroom stopping in front of the dresser and begins to go through the drawers, but all she sees is loads of undergarments. Then she moves to the closet, after looking at all the dresses and examining the shoes, she moves to the bathroom. She is trying to find anything that could point to the perpetrator. Alex walks to her, an inquisitive look on his face.

ALEX

Did you find anything?

JESSICA

No, I didn't.

They walk back into the bedroom and stop in front of the bed, which appears as if no one had slept on it. They stare at the comforter for a few seconds. She removes it and notices that there were not only blood stains, but cigarette burns on the sheets. She glances at Alex, he looks surprised.

ALEX

The attack began on the bed!

Jessica walks to the living room, approaching the CSI investigator, she tells him to do a detailed inspection of the room, specially the bed.

JESSICA

Let's collect samples of every single fabric in that bed, it might lead us to the assailant.

CSI INVESTIGATOR

You can rest assure that we'll do everything we can to gather all the evidence possibly Miss Wallace.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. COMMISSIONER'S OFFICE, NEXT MORNING

Alex and Jessica walk into their boss' office, Frank is having a cup of coffee. He turns, putting the cup down and looks up at them, an inquisitive look on his face. They sit on the two chairs in front of his desk.

ALEX

They just phoned me from the coroner's office. She had alcohol in her system when she died. It appears to be the same killer, same scenario, he used an oversized dildo again.

JESSICA

The Medical Examiner said that she wasn't a smoker, so the cigarette butts are from the killer. They were sent to the lab for DNA testing.

Frank exchanges a glance with the Detectives, finishes his coffee, stands up and walks around his desk toward them.

FRANK

That's good. We are making some progress. Kevin and Scott went to the Golden Playground yesterday.

ALEX

The Golden playground?

JESSICA

A Night Club in Manhattan, I have been there before.

Alex turns to her, a surprised look on his face. She gives him a flirty smile. Frank isn't amuse with it.

FRANK

Any way, they were told that she left Saturday night with another woman. That was the last time she was seen alive.

ALEX

So she was a lesbian!

Jessica turns to him, and flashes him an irritated look.

JESSICA

He didn't say that Alex!

FRANK

That's right. I didn't say she was a lesbian, but we have to consider the possibility that the killer could be a woman.

JESSICA

Is there a description of this woman?

FRANK

The only thing the bartender said was that she was a hot brunette in her late twenties. And another thing, the victim was a regular at the Golden Playground.

Jessica and Alex exchange a glance. Frank's cell phone buzzes in his belt. He picks it up and looks at the number.

FRANK (CONT'D)

I'll call him back later. That was Steve.

ALEX

I am going to stop by the church she was frequenting, I want to talk to the pastor.

Frank turns to him rapidly, a surprise look on his face.

FRANK

She was a church goer?

ALEX

She was actually a member of the church.

Jessica turns to him, her eyes wide open.

JESSICA

What church is that?

ALEX

It is called The Church Of The Tempted Souls.

Jessica can't hide her disbelieve, she turns away from them, lowering her head. Alex walks to her trying to make eye contact. She is nervous, but tries to hide it.

ALEX (CONT'D)

You look like you have seen a ghost.  Do you know anything about that church?

She turns back to Frank with an expression of sadness on her face. A tear runs down her cheek.

JESSICA

My sister used to go to that church. Remember?

Frank nodded. Alex glances at her.

ALEX

So you might know the Pastor?

She turns to him, her face set hard.

JESSICA

No, I don't. I don't go to Church, remember?

ALEX

Maybe I should talk to your sister then.

JESSICA

But, you can't.

Alex has an inquisitive look on his face. Jessica walks away, but he grabs her by her arm. He is curious.

ALEX

Why Can't I?

She pushes him away and keeps on walking.

JESSICA

I don't know where she is.

ALEX

Why? What happened?

She walks out of the office, stops for a second and turns to them. By the looks on her face, the conversation is over.

JESSICA

I don't want to talk about it.

Alex is going to go after her, but Frank stops him.

FRANK

Come on Alex, have a seat. We need to talk.

The Detective sits down, his eyes on the Commissioner.

FRANK (CONT'D)

It is a long story.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. ALEX' CAR, AN HOUR LATER

Jessica and Alex are on their way to the Church, she is on the passenger seat, he is behind the wheel. He brakes the silence, she turns to him.

ALEX

Why didn't you tell me that your sister had been missing for a year? Don't you trust me?

She turns away from him, her eyes are watery, a tear comes down her cheek.

JESSICA

When you transferred from L.A. six months ago, my sister's case had died down. Nobody was looking for her any more, nobody, but me.

ALEX

Well, I do care, I care about you. You are my partner. Do you understand?

JESSICA

I am sorry Alex. I know I should of told you. I just want to believe that she is alive.

ALEX

That's the way it should be. You have to be positive about this. We are going to look for her, and we are going to find her.

They arrive at the church, Alex pulls next to the curve, they step off the car, stopping in front of the door.

ALEX (CONT'D)

It is a big Church. Isn't it?

JESSICA

Yes it is.

They walk into the Sanctuary. As they move toward the Altar, a shorter than the average man, in his mid forties, going bald, with a gentle expression on his face walks through a door behind the pulpit.

ALEX

Hello there. Are you the Pastor Milton?

PASTOR

Yes in deed I am. What can I do for you sir?

That's when he notices Jessica, he seems to recognize her.

ALEX

I am Detective Santiago, New York Homicide, and she is...

PASTOR

I know who she is. Hello Jessica, how have you been?

Alex turns to her, he is confused. She glances at him through the corner of her eye.

JESSICA

I had better days Pastor.

PASTOR

I know you had dear. Did you ever find your sister?

She glances at the pulpit, she seems to be trying to avoid answering the question.

JESSICA

We didn't come here to talk about my sister. Is there any place we can talk in private?

The pastor smiles gently and asks then to follow him. Alex eyes her steely.

PASTOR

There isn't a better place than the church to have a private conversation. But Let's go to my office.

As soon as they walk into the office, the Detectives sit on the two chairs in front of the desk, the pastor takes his seat behind it. Alex hands the pastor a picture of Lindsey.

ALEX

Do you remember her?

The pastor stares at the picture for a moment, shaking his head. Jessica observes him.

PASTOR

How could I forget her, she was a sweetheart.

JESSICA

She was? How did you know she is dead? We never told you.

He looks up at the Detectives, smiling gently.

PASTOR

The cleaning lady of course, she is also a member of the church. Everyone here is mourning her death.

ALEX

How long had she been a member?

The pastor lowers his head to think. A few seconds go by, then he looks up with a sad expression on his face.

PASTOR

She came to the church the first time three years ago, such a sweet woman. She became a member a year later, she was a true Christian.

ALEX

Do you have any idea if she had any enemies?

PASTOR

Are you kidding me? She couldn't have any enemies. She was a sweet woman, we all loved her.

Alex and Jessica exchange a glance. He stands up.

ALEX

Thank you for your time Pastor, call us if you think of something that might help with the case.

He hands the Pastor a business card. The man of the cloth looks at it, then puts it inside a drawer.

PASTOR

Don't mention it. And yes, I will call you if something comes to my mind.

The pastor turns to Jessica and looks straight into her eyes.

PASTOR (CONT'D)

When are you going to comeback to the church dear? We miss you.

Jessica stands up, she is not comfortable with the question.

JESSICA

Don't expect to see me here any time soon pastor. Now, if you excuse us, we have to leave now. Good day Sir.

They both move through the corridor and into the door. Alex is whispering on her ear.

ALEX

I thought you said you didn't know the pastor.

JESSICA

Drop it Alex, I don't want to talk about it.

The pastor observes them as they leave, concern flooded his face.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. NEW YORK POLICE DEPARTMENT THAT AFTERNOON

As Alex and Jessica stride through the long way up the stairs, Scoot is on his way down to meet them, he seems to be in a hurry.

SCOTT

The Commissioner wants to see you, is waiting for you in his office.

Storming through the door, the Detectives walk into the office. The mayor and his bodyguard, the Commissioner and Agent Cavanaugh were inside talking.

FRANK

Hello guys, I was expecting you. This is FBI's special Agent Shawn Cavanaugh, and of course you know the Mayor and his assistant.

The Agent stands up and everyone shake hands. The Mayor, late fifties, salt and pepper hair, wearing an expensive suit gets up and excuses himself. his bodyguard, early forties, clean shaved with a hard and mean look on his face follows him.

MAYOR

I have to go Frank. Keep me posted. Wood you?

FRANK

Sure thing Mr Campbell.

They step outside, Shawn stares at them. Everyone else in the room takes a seat.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Any way. the reason Agent Cavanaugh is here, is because they found another body. This time is an eighteen year old girl, but same scenario.

Jessica turns to Frank, a grim frustration floods her face.

JESSICA

Since when does the FBI handles Homicides? This is our Jurisdiction.

SHAWN

This time we are making it our Jurisdiction Miss Wallace.

She turns to him, a defying look on her face.

JESSICA

What gives you the right..?

The commissioner slams his fist on the desk.

FRANK

Jessica! Cut it out.

The Agent turns to Jessica looking straight into her eyes. She doesn't flinch. Alex looks up at Frank.

SHAWN

She was my boss's daughter.

JESSICA

I am sorry to hear that, but that's not a reason for the FBI to be involved in a murder case.

The Agent stands up, grabs his briefcase, opens it, takes out a picture and throws it on the desk.

SHAWN

Her name was Sherry, she was studying to become a pediatrician. She just turned eighteen six months ago.

FRANK

Her body was transferred to the Coroner's this morning.

ALEX

If you don't mind me asking?, Is there any way that we could see her body?

SHAWN

That's exactly where I am going right now. You are more than welcome to come with me?

Jessica and Alex glance at each other.

JESSICA

Why not? Let's go Alex.

FRANK

Okay guys keep me posted, please!

They all get up and walk out of the office, moving down to the stairs and into a hallway that takes them to the exit door. Once outside they get into the Agent's car, Alex at front in the passenger side, Jessica on the back, the Agent turns the ignition on and drives off.

JESSICA

Where was she found?

SHAWN

Her friend went to pick her up this morning, they were suppose to be going shopping. She had a key, so when Sherry didn't open the door, her friend went in. She found her in the living room floor in a pool of blood.

ALEX

Who handled the crime scene?

The Agent turns to Alex. Jessica watches him.

SHAWN

The FBI Lab, her father's request.

Jessica shakes her head, she doesn't seem to approve of that.

The Agent pulls next to the curve as they arrive at the Coroner's office. They step off the car, Shawn opens the door for Jessica. She gives him a look, he slams the door shut, his eyes on her, they all walk toward the building.

CUT TO:

INT. MORGUE, EARLY EVENING

The Medical Examiner was just about to finish the autopsy when they entered the room.

MEDICAL EXAMINER

Just the man I wanted to see. How are you doing Shawn?

SHAWN

I could be doing better Dr Darnell, but under the circumstances, I have to take one day at a time. These are Detectives Wallace and Santiago from the New York Police Department.

DR DARNELL

Hope you haven't have dinner yet Detectives. Good to meet you.

As the Doctor takes a piece of fiber out of the corpse's vagina, Jessica gets closer, starring at a tattoo of an orchid next to the groin area.  Shawn notices how nervous she becomes, her face turns pale. She steps back, he eyes her steely.

ALEX

Did you find any semen Doctor?

Shawn's eyes are still on Jessica, she is sweating, her hands are shaking. Alex moves next to the Doctor.

DR DARNELL

No I didn't. The perpetrator used a dildo, and I believe he used gloves too, sneaky bastard.

Jessica holds the corpse's right wrist, looking at the cigarette's burns on the palm of her hand.

JESSICA

What's with the cigarette burns?

Shawn takes a look, approaching the body. Holding the victim's hand, he contemplates the body, the Agent seems to be disturbed by the findings.

DR DARNELL

Some kind of sadistic torture.

The Agent touches the victim's forehead, a sad expression on his face. He turns and walks to Jessica looking into her eyes. She avoids his gaze.

SHAWN

Did the other victims had a tattoo in their groin area too?

She hesitates for a couple of seconds, then turns to Alex nervously. Shawn keeps on staring at her.

JESSICA

Yes they did, only that the last one was a rose, wasn't it Alex?

ALEX

I believe it was.

The Nervous Detective turns around and walks towards the door, Shawn takes off after her. Alex stays behind talking to the Doctor, he doesn't notice they are leaving.

SHAWN

Wait a minute Jessica!

The Agent calls for her as they go outside the room and into the hallway. She stops and turns to him. He moves closer to her, he could smell her perfume.

JESSICA

What is it Agent Cavanaugh?

SHAWN

You are going to have to level with me Miss Wallace. What is it that you know? Come on, talk to me.

Jessica frowns, Shawn gets closer to her, he could feel her breath. Uncomfortable with the situation, she tries to move back, but he get's even closer, moving her against the wall.

JESSICA

What make you think that I know something? you don't....

Shawn looks to the sides and then gets a little closer to her, interrupting her. He's on her face, almost whispering.

SHAWN

There is something I like to know. Where is your brother?

Jessica gets on his face, she is furious. He doesn't care.

JESSICA

What does my brother has to do with the case Mr Cavanaugh?

He moves a little bit backwards raising his arms, almost yelling. A look of pure disdain on his face.

SHAWN

You tell me! I know he spent some time in a mental institution.

Jessica slams her hands against her hips, she is indignant. Her tone is withering.

JESSICA

There you go sir. You have all the answers. Don't you? You don't need me, do you?

She turns around, walking away. He follows her, grabbing her by the arm to stop her, he uses excessive force. Wincing, she gestures him to let her go, pain jolts through her arm.

SHAWN

Why didn't you tell me about the disappearance of your sister? Did your brother kill her? Who's side are you on? Your brother or your dead sister?

Jessica's eyes narrow, her voice shaking. Her purse drops to the floor, sending her stuff flying in all directions.

JESSICA

Stop it, you are hurting me.  If you had investigated well my family, you should of know that he was in the hospital because he tried to terminate his life. I am not taking anybodies side. And for your information my sister is not dead. At least we haven't find a body.

He lets go of her arm, there are tears in her eyes, but he shows no compassion. Frustrated Jessica kneels down and starts scooping everything back up. Shawn kneels down beside her, picking up some of her things and hands them to her.

SHAWN

Yeah, but that was after your sister disappeared. Wasn't it? Besides, if she was alive, she would of contacted you. Wouldn't she?

She shakes her head in disbelief. Her eyes on him. Stuffing her things into her bag, she stands up.

JESSICA

What ever Mr Cavanaugh!

She turns on her heel, walking away, he walks besides her.

SHAWN

Where was your brother when this last two girls were killed?

She stops and turns to him. Her face set hard. Jessica hastened to explain, while Shawn only looked smitten at the sight of her.

JESSICA

He has been in a rehab center in South Beach since my sister disappeared a year ago.

He gives her a long look.

SHAWN

I am going to get to the bottom of this Detective Wallace. That's a promise.

JESSICA

You do that Mr Cavanaugh, you do that.

Jessica takes off hurriedly toward the door. They walk outside. She turns a direct gaze on him.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

I'll take a taxi Mr Cavanaugh. That way I'll be in better company.

SHAWN

You'll be seen a lot of me Miss Wallace! Whether you like it or not. That's a promise.

A taxi drives by, she signals for the driver to stop. The cab pulls over and she gets in, but not before turning to him one more time.

JESSICA

Good day Mr Cavanaugh!

As Shawn stares at her, she slams the door shut, the taxi drives away. He stands there staring at the automobile.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

EXT. ALEX'S CAR PARKED OUTSIDE THE GOLDEN PLAYGROUND -- NIGHT

Alex had been following Jessica, she arrives at the Night Club, gets off the car and enters into the establishment. Alex steps off his vehicle and proceeds inside too. He spots her by the bar, she is talking to the bartender. After a few minutes Jessica places a 50 dollar bill on top of the counter. She moves through the dance floor and towards the door to a private room. Alex waits, after a few minutes, she emerges from the room. Jessica crosses the dance floor moving to the door. she is living. Carefully Alex follows her outside.

CUT TO:

INT. ALEX' CAR -- NIGHT

She strides to her car, gets into the automobile and drives off, the Detective follows her in his car. Keeping a safe distance Alex manages to be on her tail. She drives into an apartment complex pulling into a parking space in front of one of the buildings, she gets off the vehicle.  Alex is watching her with binoculars. She walks towards the escalators and onto the third floor. She knocks on a door a few times, but no one answers it, she grabs the knob noticing that it is not locked. She pulls the gun out of her purse, and proceeds into the apartment.

JESSICA

Hello! Is anybody home?

Suddenly she feels a cold and hard object on the back of her neck. She hears the voice of a man whispering in her ear.

MAN

Don't move! Drop the gun!

The man flips the switch and the light comes on. She turns abruptly, her surprise is visible on her face, when she sees Agent Cavanaugh. She stares at him, nearly seething.

SHAWN

What the hell are you doing here?

She immediately turns to the living room. There is a lifeless body of a tied woman face down on the floor laying in a pool of blood. She turns back to him, her eyes wide open.

JESSICA

The question is what are you doing here Agent Cavanaugh?

He puts the gun away and moves towards the dead body. She follows him with her eyes.

SHAWN

I was following a lead, I guess I was too late.

The detective aims her gun at him, she is shaking.

JESSICA

May be, it is me who was late Agent Cavanaugh.

The Agent turns to her, an inquisitive look on his face.

SHAWN

What the hell do you think you are doing Detective Wallace?

Nervously Jessica gets closer to him, he mocks her.

JESSICA

Put your hands where I can see them Mr Cavanaugh!

She looks alarmed, her voice going tight.

SHAWN

You got to be fucking kidding!

Gun drawn, Alex storms into the apartment, Shawn startles, Jessica is surprised to see him too.

ALEX

What's going on here?

Shawn uses the opportunity to ridicule her.

SHAWN

Your partner here seems to think that she just got me with my hands in the cookie jar.

Jessica quickly turns to Alex while pointing the gun at Shawn. The Agent has a wicked smile on his face.

JESSICA

there is a dead body on the floor.

ALEX

I can see that!

The confused Detective glances at Jessica.

JESSICA

When I walked into the apartment, he was already here.

SHAWN

She was already dead when I got here Miss Wallace.

ALEX

What were you doing here Shawn?

SHAWN

Like I told her I was following a lead, this girl was Sherry's friend.

Alex approaches Jessica without taking his eyes off Shawn.

ALEX

Put the gun down Jessica. I already called for back up.

SHAWN

I'm glad someone is familiar with police procedure.

Alex puts his weapon away, making her do the same.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Now it is my turn. What the hell are you doing here Miss Wallace?

JESSICA

I was following a lead too.

Jessica turns to Alex, he rises his eyebrows, she frowns.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

Who's side are you taking Alex?

He looks at her straight into her eyes.

ALEX

Your side, of course!

The police car's sirens could be heard from the apartment. Alex turns to Jessica and then to Shawn.

ALEX (CONT'D)

They are here.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. POLICE DEPARTMENT, COMMISSIONER'S OFFICE -- NIGHT

While the commissioner is inside his office discussing the situation with Shawn. Alex and Jessica waited outside, they are talking.

JESSICA

Why were you following me?

Alex walks to the lunch room and starts a pot of coffee, she follows behind him.

ALEX

You haven't been truthful with me. Have you Jessica?

She gets on his face, almost yelling. He makes a gesture asking her to lower her voice.

JESSICA

What the hell are you talking about?

ALEX

There is no need to yell. I am just a few feet away from you.

He turns around and grabs a cup from the countertop, then turns back to her, looks into her eyes, then turns to the counter and pours coffee into the cup.

ALEX (CONT'D)

I know you know more than you are admitting to. I know you recognized the tattoos on the victims. What's going on Jessica? Why haven't you mention that you knew Lindsay?

JESSICA

What are you doing Alex? I thought you were my friend.

ALEX

That was exactly my next question Jessica. Am I your friend?

JESSICA

What if I knew her? Am I a suspect now?

ALEX

Grow up Jessica. No I don't think you are a suspect, but there is one thing I know, that you are hiding stuff from me.

Jessica turns from Alex barely able to control her irritation, she walks out of the room, Alex behind her. The commissioner steps out of his office. Both of them had been so intent on their discussion, that neither had noticed that he is standing there. Frank calls for them out loud.

FRANK

Jessica, Alex, come to my office please, now.

As Shawn walks out of the office, the two Detectives rush in. The Agent exchanges a glance with her, placing two fingers bellow his eyes as a gesture for her to know that he is going to be watching her. She is as cold as ice. The two detectives move to the chairs and sit.

FRANK (CONT'D)

I spoke to his supervisor, the Agent was telling you the truth Jessica. He was just following a lead.

Jessica throws a file that she had on her hand, on top of the desk, from her tone of voice, it is clear that she is very upset. Alex eyes wide open.

JESSICA

This is bullshit Frank! His boss is just covering for him, and you know it. Don't you Frank?

FRANK

Enough Jessica! Shawn is not a suspect, so cut the shit out, get your act together or I am going to have to....

JESSICA

What Frank? What would you do?

The commissioner shots Alex a look, the Detective has an inquisitive look on his face.

FRANK

If Jessica keeps on behaving with hostility towards the Agent, I am going to have to take her off the case. So keep her away from him.

She stands up, visibly upset.

JESSICA

Don't you worry Commissioner, you won't have to. I quit, after all I just may be his next victim.

The Commissioner looks at her, he's puzzled. Alex turns to her, he is confused. She rummages through her purse.

FRANK

What the hell are you talking about?

JESSICA

I don't have to take this shit!

She throws the badge and the gun on top of his desk and strides out the door. Alex turns to Frank surprised. The Commissioner just rise his eyebrows and sits behind his desk. There is silence in the room.

FRANK

I guess you need a new partner.

Alex shakes his head, gets up and walks to the door. The commissioner lights a cigar looking over at Alex.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Alex, keep me posted, please.

Alex nods as he steps out of the office. He walks to Jessica's desk, she is cleaning out all her belongings.

ALEX

I am sorry about our discussion before, but I want you to know that I am with you, no matter what. We are partners, okay?

She turns to him, moves closer, kissing him on the cheek.

JESSICA

I know you mean well Alex. And I thank you for being there for me. I am going home, I will call you later.

ALEX

Be good kiddo.

She strides to the hallway and onto the stairs. He stares at her, a sad expression floods his face.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

EXT. MIAMI INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT -- DAY

Shawn steps out of an airplane that had recently arrived at the terminal and walks through the concourse.  There is a man waiting for him in the corridor. The Agent approaches him handing him a closed envelope.

SHAWN

Take me to the Shining Light Rehabilitation Center in South Beach.

The man nods, they walk outside the terminal and into a car, they step in, Shawn on the passenger side, the man behind the wheel. The car drives off.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. MAYOR'S OFFICE EARLY NEXT MORNING -- DAY

Mayor Campbell had phoned Frank asking him to stop by his office. The commissioner walks through the door and greets him. Donald looks up from his chair behind the desk. The bodyguard glances at him, putting down the newspaper. Frank sits on a chair in front of the desk.

FRANK

Good Morning. How is your reelection campaign going Donald?

DONALD

That's the reason I wanted you to come and see me Frank. This murders are not helping it. We need an arrest and we need it soon Frank.

The Commissioner gets up and walks to a counter in the corner, where the coffee is brewing, picks up the pot and  pours some into a cup, then he turns to Donald.

FRANK

We don't have a suspect yet Donald, a few leads, but no suspect.

The Mayor looks up at the Commissioner.

DONALD

What about that FBI Agent?

The Commissioner approaches him rising his eyebrows.

FRANK

Shawn Cavanaugh? What about him?

DONALD

Wasn't he a suspect?

The commissioner sits as he takes a sip of coffee.

FRANK

No, he was never a suspect.

The Mayor lights a cigar and takes a relaxed position sitting behind the desk. They stare at one another.

DONALD

We need to find a suspect Frank, and we need to find it for yesterday.

FRANK

I know we do Donald, but we need to find the real killer, not just a suspect. I don't want more women showing up dead in our city.

The Mayor stands up, looking down at the Commissioner.

DONALD

And I don't want to loose my reelection, because our Police Department can't handle a serial killer. We need to close this chapter and move on Frank.

The Commissioner stands, with a puzzled frown, he stares at the Mayor. The bodyguard's expression showed doubts.

FRANK

We are doing everything we can to stop and arrest the killer. You know that the safety of all New Yorkers lie in our hands.

DONALD

For your sake, I hope our citizens have more patience than I do.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. SHINNING LIGHT REHABILITATION CENTER, MIAMI CARL'S ROOM-- NIGHT

Shawn manages to get the Doctors to allow him to see Carl. He enters the room, the patient is sitting on a recliner watching a baseball game.

SHAWN

Hello Carl!

The startled man jumps out of the chair.

CARL

Who the hell are you? And what are you doing here?

SHAWN

That's not important Carl.  What matters is who you are, what you know, and what you can do for me.

Carl stutters, he goes for the door, but Shawn stops him, pushing him backwards, the man flies through the air and lands on the floor. Shawn kneels down pushing his knee against  the man's chest, locking him by the neck with his left hand.

CARL

Lea.. leave me alone.

He is grasping for air. Shawn presses down harder on his face. The scared man is almost choking.

SHAWN

We can do this the easy way or the hard way. What's it going to be Carl?

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. GOLDEN PLAYGROUND -- NIGHT

Jessica wearing tight leader pants and a skimpy blouse walks into the establishment and approaches the bartender.

JESSICA

Hello Simon!

BARTENDER

Hello gorgeous, the usual?

JESSICA

Yes the usual.

He prepares a Vodka Gimlet on the rocks and turns back to her, placing the drink on the bar.

BARTENDER

This one is on me Julia.

She takes a sip looking into his eyes. He glances back at her with a smile.

JESSICA

Have you seen Joe today?

BARTENDER

No, I haven't. As a matter of a fact I haven't see him in a few days.

A bearded man in his early thirties wearing an expensive suit and classic Italian shoes moves down the bar and stands next to Jessica.

MAN

Have we Met beautiful?

Jessica turns, staring at him from top to bottom.

JESSICA

I don't think so. I never forget a cute face. Hello, I am Julia, and you are...

MAN

John, my name is John.

She gets up and extends her hand to greet him. He proceeds to grab her hand to kiss it.

JESSICA

Please to meet you John.

JOHN

The pleasure it's all mine.

She smiles at him, he can't hide his admiration for her beauty. The bartender's eyes are fixed on her.

JESSICA

Are you going to the after closing party tonight John?

JOHN

I'm afraid I can't. You see, I am a married man.

JESSICA

I am sorry to hear that. What a waste!

JOHN

Not as sorry as I am Julia. But I hope to see you soon.

The man turns moving away from the bar. She follows him with her eyes as he makes his way up the second set of stairs that lead to his office in the second floor. The bartender pokes her on the shoulder.

BARTENDER

Don't get mix up with him, he is bad news. Stay away from him, please.

She turns staring at him amazed. He moves to help another customer. Her eyes are on him. One of the bouncers eyes Jessica, he approaches the bar glancing at the bartender.  She walks to him.

JESSICA

What the fuck are you looking at?

He turns to her, raising his hand. But his boss calls for him from the balcony next to his office in the second floor.

JOHN

Peter! Come to my office.

She turns to John, he hurries into the office. She stares at him for a few seconds, then turns to the bartender.  But he walks to his customers to avoid her.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

EXT. GOLDEN PLAYGROUND PARKING LOT, JUST BEFORE DAWN

Jessica comes out of the building, and walks to her car, stops for a second and looks back at the Club's door. She turns again and approaches the car, when she feels a hard object pushing against her back. An armed man wearing a ski mask pushes her against the vehicle.

MASKED MAN

Open the door and get in.

She inserts the key and yanks the door open. He pushes her in, opens the rear door and sits on the back seat behind her, pointing a gun at her head. She is shocked.

MASKED MAN (CONT'D)

Drive bitch! Now!

Jessica turns the ignition, starting the car, her whole life flashes through, she begins to pull out of the parking lot. The masked man jams his gun hard into her neck.

JESSICA

Who are you? What do you want?

MASKED MAN

Shut the fuck up and drive.

As they pull out of the parking lot Jessica looks through the view mirror, there is a car behind them. A few seconds later she notices red and blue lights flashing.

MASKED MAN (CONT'D)

Oh fuck, the cops. Speed up bitch.

He presses his gun onto her neck pulling her hair hard. She has no choice, but to do what he says. She peeks at her purse for a second, her gun is inside, she glances at him through the view mirror.

MASKED MAN (CONT'D)

Loose that fucking cop or I kill you right here whore.

She floors it and begins to speed away, but the police car keeps right on her tail. At speeds exceeding 90 miles an hour, the masked man spots the highway and orders her to get on it. She swirls quickly to the right, nearly sideswiping the rails dividing the highway, metal crunching, sparks flying, she enters the freeway. The Police car still on their tail.

JESSICA

We are not going to be able to loose that cop and I bet he is calling for back up.

MASKED MAN

Didn't I tell you to shut the fuck up bitch, keep on driving.

Before they know it, there are four police cars behind them. the assailant notices the exit towards downtown.

MASKED MAN (CONT'D)

Take this exit now!

She swirls abruptly to the right, getting off the freeway, the tires squeal, she is about to lose control of the car, but quickly she swerved sharply to the left, regaining control. the police cars still behind them. Jessica spots a red light just a few hundred feet from them. She hits the brakes, but he jams his gun on her neck screaming at her, the car swirls, maneuvering wildly.

MASKED MAN (CONT'D)

Keep on going bitch.

She doesn't have a choice, but to speed up again. Without a warning, and before she could even see it, an incoming garbage truck hits them right at the back end of the driver's side of her automobile with tremendous force. Glass shattering, metal crushing, and the car spinning around sends the assailant flying to the floor. His gun goes off, Jessica hits her forehead against the windshield. The car comes to a complete stop when the engine stalls. Alex hits the break pedal to the end, locking up the wheels, smoke comes off the tires, making a four-wheel drift to the left, barely missing her car. The other three Police cars brake just on time to avoid a collision. Before she knows it, they are surrounded by police officers. Alex is the first one to open the door, helping her out.

ALEX

Call an ambulance, she is bleeding.

He instructs the officers as he carries her out of the car and places her on the floor.

ALEX (CONT'D)

Jessica can you hear me?

He is screaming, his eyes are watery, his worst fears are coming through. He lost his daughter in a car accident two years before, the memories are vivid.

JESSICA

You don't have to yell Alex, I am not deaf.

One of the uniformed Police Officers approaches Alex.

POLICE MAN

The man is dead, not only he accidentally shot himself, but he also broke his neck with the impact.

ALEX

Good. Is the ambulance coming?

POLICE MAN

Yes sir. It's on the way. The driver of the truck is okay, just a couple of bruises.

ALEX

Thanks man.

Alex turns to her, holding her head with one hand and squeezing her hand with the other.

ALEX (CONT'D)

You scared the shit out of me Jessica.

JESSICA

I am sorry Al...

She passes out. Alex panics, he starts to yell at the Police Officers to get the Paramedics right away. The ambulance arrives. She is placed on top of stretcher, and into the ambulance, Alex stares at them. They drive off.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. GENERAL HOSPITAL, JESSICA'S ROOM NEXT -- DAY

With a bag of flowers in his hand, Alex walks through the corridor, crossing the nurse's station and into the room.

ALEX

good morning sunshine.

Her eyes flew open, blinking against the brightness that streamed in through the window.

JESSICA

Good morning Alex.

She feels dizzy, they were giving her pain killers for her headache. The Doctor had used ten stitches to close up the wound. The Detective walks to her bed, leans over and kisses her on the forehead.

ALEX

They identified the masked man, his name was Jim Smith, he had a rap sheet bigger than the Brooklyn bridge. Mainly robbery though.

JESSICA

So he wasn't the killer.

ALEX

I'm afraid not. He just picked the wrong person to rob this time.

Her eyes turn red, tears run down her face.

JESSICA

What were you doing there this morning Alex?

He becomes nervous, his face seems pale, still smiling blandly.

ALEX

I was... I was watching over you.

JESSICA

I thought I never say this, but thank you Alex. You saved my life.

ALEX

Don't mentioned kiddo. I don't want you to worry about a thing Jessica, we'll catch that son of a bitch.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. POLICE DEPARTMENT, COMMISSIONER'S OFFICE NEXT MORNING

Alex storms into the Commissioner's office with a piece of paper in his hand, Frank is having a cup of coffee.

ALEX

There was another victim last night.

Frank stands up abruptly, he is visibly disgusted.

FRANK

Who was it this time?

ALEX

A 20 year old girl from New jersey.

FRANK

Oh God. We have to get this maniac off the streets. How is Jessica doing?

ALEX

She is at home now, resting.

FRANK

Get her badge and gun from the file cabinet, tell her to get back in the case.

Alex stands there looking at him, overwhelm with amaze.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Okay, I am sorry, tell her that I am truly sorry. Tell her that I am begging her to take back the case.

Alex smiles, approaching Frank's file cabinet and grabs Jessica's gun and badge. He turns to Frank walking to his desk. He stares at his boss, smiling.

ALEX

I knew you'd come to your senses.

FRANK

What ever!

The Detective turns around and strides out the door.The commissioner stares at him, he knows Jessica is safe in Alex's hands. He takes another sip of coffee slumping into the chair.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. JESSICA'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

The Detective had put on a short velvet nightgown after taken a hot shower. She sits down on the couch holding a glass of wine in one hand, and the TV control in the other. She is watching her favorite program on TV. There is a knock on the door, she stands up and goes to check who that is. She yanks the knob, the door opens to reveal Shawn.

JESSICA

What the hell are you doing here?

The Detective startles when she sees Shawn standing in front of her. She tries to shut the door closed, but he places his foot between the door and the doorframe.

SHAWN

We need to talk.

JESSICA

We got nothing to talk about.

He pushes the door open abruptly and gets in. She tries to run outside, but he grabs her by the arm pulling her inside slamming the door shut. Her glass falls on the wood floor and shatters sending wine and glass debris all over.

SHAWN

I want you to tell me everything you know about this case Jessica. And I want the truth.

The Detective runs toward the dinning room to grab her gun that was on top of the table, but he is quicker and pushes her to the floor, she had cut her left foot with the broken glass. Jessica immediately gets up and runs to the bedroom trying to close the door behind her, but she was limping, he runs after her and pushes the door open sending her flying to the floor, he kneels down grabbing her by the neck. She is terrified, her eyes on him. He picks her up and throws her on the bed, her head is spinning, she is beginning to think that her life is going to be cut short.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Take off all your clothes.

JESSICA

What? Are you fucking crazy?

He pulls a gun out and aims it at her. She is shaking.

SHAWN

Take everything off, now.

JESSICA

So it's you!

She tries to sit up, but he jumps on top of her body and overpowers her. She manages to punch him on his nose, he bleeds. The furious man responds slapping her across the face. Her mouth and nose are bleeding. He proceeds to tear her nightgown off, her beautiful perky breast is exposed.  Holding her throat with his left hand while she tries to push him away, he tears her panties off with his right. With her groin area exposed, Shawn glares at a tattoo of a sun flower close to her genitalia. Jessica is frantically shaking, he lets go of her neck, the Agent is astonished.

SHAWN

That's the same tattoo that all the victims had. Just a different flower.

She is to scare to talk. The Agent grabs a sheet from the bed and covers her naked body.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Why do you have that tattoo there? Why?

She doesn't answer. The frightened Detective has tears running down her face. He sits next to her, she sobs.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

I am sorry I scared you, but I had to know. I still have to know.

With tears on her eyes, she sits up and turns to him. The terror shows on her beautiful face. He looks into her eyes, suddenly he feels nothing but compassion.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

I didn't mean to do this. I just needed to...

She eyes him, interrupting him. Tears running down her cheeks.

JESSICA

About two years ago, my brother Carl took my little sister to the Golden Playground. She liked the place, so she kept on going back. A few weeks later she went to a private party they had after closing.

He pulls a handkerchief out of his pocket and runs it through her face gently, to clear all the tears off. Then he wipes the blood coming from her nose and mouth.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

She became a regular at all the after closing parties. A year ago she disappeared. The last time she was seen alive was at one of those after closing parties, she was having sex with two more girls, and they were filming the whole thing.

Jessica is sobbing intensely, she could hardly speak.

SHAWN

Why were they filming it?

With tears running down her face she turns to him. They look at each other for a moment.

JESSICA

Those are porn movies, they are distributing through the interned.

He removes the tears gently with the handkerchief.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

I went to the Pastor Milton for answers. I suspected that he was recruiting young girls from the church for the movies.  He asked me to join the church. It will be good for you, he said. He knew I was a cop, so he pretended not to know anything about it. So I went to the club, undercover.

He stands, walks to the kitchen, gets a glass, pours water into it and goes back to the room, handing it to her. She takes a sip, glancing at him with her beautiful watery eyes. Visibly moved, Shawn glances back at her.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

One of the regulations to attend those parties, was to join the sex group. I was to get the tattoo next to my growing area, they said. So I went ahead and did it.

SHAWN

Have you been to any of those parties?

JESSICA

Yes I have. I have participated in many of those orgies. The girls with the flower tattoos have sex with women and women only.

He looks straight into her eyes, he can't hide his astonishment. He feels her pain.

SHAWN

Are you a lesbian?

She turns to him shedding tears, her hands are shacking.

JESSICA

No I am not, at least I think I'm not. I had to do it, don't you understand? I needed to find my sister. I knew that the only way they would trust me was participating in those orgies.

He stares at her. She turns away from him, embarrassed about the whole situation. He moves closer to her. It is an intimate moment. She sobs intensely.

SHAWN

Why didn't you tell me?

JESSICA

Nobody knows, not even Alex. I didn't know who to trust.  As far as I know anybody could be the killer, a lot of people go to those parties.

She turns to him, their eyes meet. He looks at her feet, noticing the blood, he kneels down to take a look. There is a piece of glass inside her skin, gently, he manages to get it out. He looks up at her, for the first time he notices how beautiful she is, he gets up and sit next to her. They are so close, he can feel her breath, she can smell his after shave. He grabs her chin gently and kisses her fully in the mouth, she kisses him back, she appears to be enjoying the moment. Jessica closes her eyes needing to be taken seriously as a woman. He caresses her perky breast, the sheet comes off her body. She begins to loose the buttons on his shirt. He picks her up, placing her gently on the bed, kissing her intensely. He kisses her on her neck, just bellow her ears. She is barely able to control her emotions. He gets on top of her, grabs her legs raising her knees. He is inside her, She is horridly aroused. Shawn keeps  moving in and out of her, she gets to the point of no return, she cries out loud as her body spasms exploding into a powerful orgasm. He joins her in the climax covering her lips with his mouth.

CUT TO

INT. JESSICA'S BEDROOM TEN MINUTES LATER -- NIGHT

Cuddling inside the sheets, he kisses her one more time. Their eyes meet. She kisses him back.

SHAWN

There is something I have to tell you Jessica.

JESSICA

What is it Shawn?

SHAWN

A couple of days ago, I flew to Miami to visit your brother.

JESSICA

What?

She sits up and tries to push him away, but he embraces her and doesn't let her go. He gently pushes her back onto the bed, trying to kiss her. She turns her face to the side.

SHAWN

Listen to me, just listen to me Jessica.

JESSICA

Why did you go to see my brother?

She is trying to push him away, but he keeps on holding her tight. Her eyes narrow as she fights to get him off her.

SHAWN

Just hear me out please, please.

She stops wrestling. He caresses her face gently.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

I spoke to him, he told me that he knew pastor Milton was recruiting the girls from church to make them porn stars. He also told me that the pastor was the one who got Emma into the business.

With tears in her eyes, she turns her head from him.

JESSICA

So he knew it all alone, and never told me.

SHAWN

He didn't know how you were going to react to the fact that he is a homosexual.

She turns abruptly, a surprised look on her face.

JESSICA

What?

Her eyes wide open, she feels suddenly and acutely in distress. He turns her head to him, his eyes fixed on her.

SHAWN

Yes he has been taped having sex with Steve, apparently there is a lot of money in gay porn too.

Jessica sits up astonished. He sits up next to her. She turns to him with an inquisitive look on her face.

JESSICA

So Frank's son is gay too?

SHAWN

He sure is.

The Agent rests his head back on the pillow.

JESSICA

That's impossible, I grew up with him. He never...And my brother, I never knew he was gay.

SHAWN

Believe me, he is. But any way, your brother knew someone at the club had killed your sister, he just didn't know who.

She turns to him, her eyes wide open.

JESSICA

My brother thinks she is dead?

SHAWN

Yes he does. He thinks someone from the club is killing all the girls.

JESSICA

Is it Steve?

SHAWN

No, he knows it is not Steve, he was with him the night Emma disappeared. They were filming a porn movie together.

Jessica runs her hands through her face, she is confused. He takes her hands off her face gently examining her head wound.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

What happened to your head?

JESSICA

It is a long story, I got into a car accident. I'll tell you later. Now we have to get dress and...

SHAWN

shish.

He sits up, grabs her chin gently interrupting her with a kiss, then lowering her body on the bed, He runs his hand through her creamy soft thigh. She kisses him back, he plays with her breast. But a knock at the door interrupts them. She gets herself out of the bed, puts on a robe and moves to the door. He puts his pants on, following her. She yanks the door open and sees Alex standing in front of her. He smiles, a look of surprise flickers in her eyes.

ALEX

Did I interrupt something?

She turns to Shawn and then back to Alex with a shy smile on her face. Shawn walks to the kitchen to set a pot of coffee.

JESSICA

Good morning Alex, come in.

ALEX

I don't want to impose.

She pulls him from his jacket, getting him inside and shuts the door behind.

JESSICA

You are not imposing, unless you are feeling jealous.

ALEX

Of course not Jessica. You are like a daughter to me.

She gives him a bear hug. He embraces her back.

JESSICA

Thank you for being so patient with me Alex. I hope you won't mind me having a relationship with Shawn.

He glances at Shawn in the kitchen and then turns to her.

ALEX

As long as he takes good care of you, I have no problem with that.

She turns to the kitchen and glances at Shawn with a flirty smile, he smiles back.

JESSICA

Did you hear that Shawn?

SHAWN

Yes I did. The coffee is ready. Would you like a cup of coffee Alex?

ALEX

Yes I do, I'll take my coffee and get out of here. I will leave you two love birds alone.

He moves to the kitchen, grabs the coffee and walks back toward the door.

SHAWN

Alex. We have to talk, there are new developments in the case.

Alex stops by the door and turns to them. A sad expression invades his face.

ALEX

Yes I know, there was a new victim too. A girl from New Jersey

Shawn and jessica exchange a glance. The frustration visibly on her face. Shawn seems worried.

ALEX (CONT'D)

And Jessica. I almost forgot, Frank wants you back on the case. Here is your gun and badge.

He hands them to her in a brown paper bag. She grabs them, kissing him on his cheek. He flicks an eye. Shawn and him share a look. Alex strides out the door. She moves to the Agent, he puts his arms around her and kisses her.

SHAWN

Now, where were we?

She smiles, kissing him back.

JESSICA

I was going to take a shower.

SHAWN

You meant we, as on we are going to take a shower.

He keeps on kissing her. His hands on her butt, squeezing.

JESSICA

No, if we take a shower together. we'll never leave this apartment.

SHAWN

That's okay with me.

He picks her up, she twirls her legs around his waist. He walks to the room, kissing her, he places her on the bed.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

lose the robe gorgeous!

JESSICA

If you want me so bad, you do it yourself!

He takes the robe off her gently, her naked beautiful body is exposed. His eyes fixed on her. His hands play with her breast, then he moves them down to her creamy soft thighs, spreading them apart. He gets on top of her. She twirls her legs around his body.  He is inside her, working his hips in a smooth rhythm. A haunting moan reverberates through her skin and bones. He searches for her eyes. She cries out loud as she gets into her spasmodic ascension to paradise. He covers her mouth with his, kissing her passionately.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. CHURCH OF THE TEMPT SOULS -- DAY

Shawn and Jessica pull off next to the curve at the entrance to the church. they step off the vehicle, moving inside. They stride through the corridor, the door opens. The pastor stands in the entrance, he greets them as they walk into his office.

PASTOR

Good morning Jessica! And you are?

SHAWN

Special Agent Shawn Cavanaugh, FBI.

The pastor smiles, gesturing them to have a seat. First thing Shawn notices are various porn magazines piled in a corner. He looks over at Jessica. She eyes him.

PASTOR

It is always a pleasure to have new visitors in my church Shawn.

SHAWN

Wish I could say the same about being here pastor Milton. But unfortunately this is more of an official visit.

The Pastor's smile disappears from his face. An inquisitive look takes over.

PASTOR

Why the hostility Mr Cavanaugh?

SHAWN

A lot of young women had been killed in the past two years. Most of them members of your Church. So you tell me. What's going on here?

The Pastor interrupts him, sitting behind his desk.

PASTOR

It is very unfortunate that they happened to be members of my Church.

But Shawn immediately leans over the desk, adding.

SHAWN

Let me assure you Pastor that it is not a coincidence that they were members of your Church. As a matter of a fact you are responsible for their deaths.

The Pastor immediately brakes out into a nervous sweat. His eyes wide open, Jessica studies him very close.

PASTOR

That's a blasphemy Mr Cavanaugh.

Shawn leans forward placing a pile of papers on the desk. The pastor glances at them through the corner of his eye.

SHAWN

You Pastor Milton have been recruiting young Church goers to become porn stars for a multimillion dollar porn empire, and I have the documents to prove it.

The man of the cloth stands up, he is insulted.

PASTOR

That's preposterous. Why in the name of God would I do that?

He looks down at the Agent. Shawn looks back at him.

SHAWN

Money Pastor Milton. Money and power.

PASTOR

I am going to have to ask you to leave Mr Cavanaugh.

He turns to Jessica, his face set hard.

PASTOR (CONT'D)

You too Jessica. Get out!

Shawn stands up and strongly suggests him to go back to his seat. Jessica is amazed to see how the pastor obeys his command. The already shaking priest goes back to his chair.

SHAWN

Out of all the young women you  have recruited Pastor Milton. 17 have died, and I think you know who killed them too.

The pastor runs his hands through his bald head, he is increasingly getting nervous, his voice is shaky.

PASTOR

I don't know who the killer is. The only crime I have committed is to point them in the right direction.

JESSICA

Point them in the right direction? You are pathetic Pastor Milton.

SHAWN

You call pornography the right direction Pastor Milton?

The pastor stands up again, asking them to leave at once.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Sit your ass down Pastor! We are not through with you yet.

He sits down immediately. Jessica shakes her head glaring  at the priest, he is intensely sweating.

PASTOR

It was for the good of the Church. I have you know. The means are always justified by the outcome.

Shawn becomes outraged. Jessica frowns.

SHAWN

You are one sad little man!

PASTOR

Women now a days are fornicating left and right Mr Cavanaugh. It was about time they do it for a good cause; that is the Church, of course.

JESSICA

The Church, or you Preacher?

PASTOR

I am a visionary man, Mr Cavanaugh.

SHAWN

No Pastor, the only thing you are is an ambitious despicable low life, a mere fraud. Men like you scare people away from Christianity.

JESSICA

And to think that you call yourself a priest!

PASTOR

I have been blessed for my efforts.

SHAWN

Your efforts as you so called them, have caused women to die.

PASTOR

Every good deed has it's casualties. Look at the Iraq war, it had caused the death of many soldiers. It is a dirty job, but somebody has to do it, Right?

JESSICA

Don't you give us that bullshit pastor Milton.

Shawn stands up grabbing the papers from the desk, looking down at the priest. He can't hide his anger.

SHAWN

I am shutting down your little operation Pastor Milton, and you are going down. I will put your ass in prison faster than a New York minute, and have then throw away the key. That's a promise.

The Pastor stands up defiant, as he shares with Jessica a rueful look.

PASTOR

Every body has a price Mr Cavanaugh.

SHAWN

What was the price of your mother Pastor?

Shawn gently grabs Jessica's hand signaling that it is time to go. She rises from her chair. The Preacher walks around the desk and toward them.

PASTOR

They were whores to begin with, nothing but whores Mr Cavanaugh.

Jessica becomes outraged, turning around she charges toward him. Shawn stops her. she has tears in her eyes.

JESSICA

My sister wasn't a whore, you sorry excuse for a Pastor.

Shawn runs his finger through her cheeks to wipe her tears off, gently turning her around towards the exit, he holds her hand, trying to comfort her. He stops at the door and turns to the pastor.

SHAWN

It is over pastor Milton.  Judgment day is upon you, you are standing at the doors of hell, and they are about to open, to embrace your arrival.

PASTOR

Get out, get out of my church!

SHAWN

Let's go Jessica, he is finished.

The pastor picks up the phone the minute they leave. He is nervous, his hands are shaking. He can't hardly dial the number. A horrified expression on his face.

PASTOR

We have to talk. There is a major problem, and I am talking about a real major problem. You are going to have to take care of it.

He hangs the phone, staring at the door. Grabbing a bottle of rum from his desk, he stands and walks to a cabinet, grabs a glass, pours the liquor into it and gulps it up.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. NYPD, COMMISSIONER'S OFFICE, AFTERNOON

While Jessica and Alex are going through some papers from the club in their office, Shawn talks to Frank in the commissioner's office.

SHAWN

We need a warrant to go through everything in that Church. Papers, records, financial reports, including the pastor personal records.

FRANK

Can Bruce Dawson get it?

Shawn turns to the door to make sure nobody is listening. Then he turns to Frank, leaning over his desk.

SHAWN

I rather he doesn't know about this.

FRANK

What's going on Shawn?  I need to know if you don't trust him. Wait a minute, hold that thought.

Frank stands up and walks outside, strides to the lounge to grab two cups of coffee. He then moves to the Detectives to check on them. His face shows concern.

FRANK (CONT'D)

How is that coming out?

ALEX

We have discovered a couple of things, but we'll run them by you guys in a few minutes. Let us finish here.

FRANK

Sure thing guys, whenever you are ready.

He walks back to his office, shutting the door behind him. He hands a cup to Shawn.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Where were we?

Shawn takes the cup, sipping some coffee.

SHAWN

When his daughter was found dead, he requested me to run everything through the FBI, specially by him.  It is unusual, but I didn't think anything of it. When he told me to join the investigation with your office, he told me that Jessica and her brother were major suspects in the case. That turned out to be false, so I am starting to wonder if I can really trust him.

Frank frowns. He is visibly upset.

FRANK

Jessica a suspect? That's a lie!

SHAWN

I know that now. I don't know why he did it, but I am going to find out.  So, for now I think we shouldn't give him any information about the case. At least until we find out why he lied about Jessica.

Frank takes a sip of coffee and runs his hand through his thick hair. He is confused.

FRANK

I am reluctantly going to agree with you. But I don't like this a bit.

Alex and Jessica storm in through the door, interrupting them.

ALEX

The Golden Playground is owned by a corporation in Nassau, Bahamas.

Shawn gets up and walks to them. Frank has an inquisitive look on his face. Jessica moves closer to the desk.

SHAWN

What's the name of the Corporation?

JESSICA

JDC International Co.

SHAWN

I have to take the first fly to Nassau.

Jessica glances at Shawn, Frank and Alex share a look.

ALEX

There is something else.

FRANK

What is it Alex?

ALEX

We discovered that the porn site and the porn video distribution is owned by another corporation in Nassau.

JESSICA

That one is JDC Commodities.

Shawn gets on the phone with the airline and reserves a round trip fly to The Bahamas.

FRANK

Who owns those companies?

JESSICA

That we don't know just yet.

ALEX

But, the business operations are conducted from here in New York City, so even though, the corporation is from the Bahamas, they have to obey by the US law.

Frank stares at them, then he turns to look at Shawn talking on the phone. He is visibly upset.

FADE OUT

INT. LA GUARDIA INTL AIRPORT NEXT MORNING

Alex and Jessica drive Shawn to the airport. Alex pulls the vehicle next to the curve at the terminal. She gets off the car to kiss him good bye.

SHAWN

Please promise me you are not going to go to the Club any more.

She kisses him, he kisses her back.

JESSICA

I promise. Take care. And Shawn, I'm not a lesbian, now I know.

Shawn smiles and kisses her one more time, then he leans forward glancing at Alex, who is seated behind the wheel. Alex glances back at him.

SHAWN

Keep an eye on her. Please.

ALEX

Don't worry shawn, I will take care of her. Have a good trip.

The Agent walks into the terminal. Jessica gets into the car and they drive off.

ALEX (CONT'D)

What ever that was, I don't want to know.

She looks at him with a grin that was all charm.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. CHURCH OF THE TEMPT SOULS -- NIGHT

The pastor was getting ready to lock up the Church, when he notices that the main door is wide open. He becomes nervous and moves to close it. A voice coming from inside the already dark Temple scares the living lights out of him.

MAN (O.S.)

Good evening Pastor!

The Pastor seen to recognize the man.

PASTOR

Oh, it's you.

MAN (O.S.)

Now, say good night Pastor!

PASTOR

What?

The horror of the man of the cloth is visible on his face. Two loud bangs disturb the peaceful night. The fatally wounded man drops to the floor, he is dead in seconds. The assailant leaves in a hurry.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. CHURCH OF THE TEMPT SOULS, NEXT MORNING

Alex, Jessica, Scott and Kevin were the first ones on the scene. A few minutes later the Coroner and three CSI Investigators arrive. Jessica questions the Deacon.

JESSICA

When did you find him?

DEACON

I didn't. The maintenance man found him early this morning. He said that the door was wide open and the lights were out.

JESSICA

What time does the maintenance man usually comes?

DEACON

He is here by six every morning.

Alex walks to Jessica, with a confused expression on his face. She glances at him.

JESSICA

Can we talk to the maintenance man?

DEACON

You sure can Detective Wallace.

Alex interrupts them. From the looks on his face, she can see that he is baffled.

ALEX

It won't be necessary. I already spoke to him.

Jessica turns to the Deacon.

JESSICA

When you said the lights were out. What did you mean?

DEACON

Apparently he had turned all the lights off before his killer showed up. Sometime between 8 and 10 PM.

JESSICA

Thank you Sir, we'll get back to you if there are more questions.

The Detectives walk to the corpse, she stares at the lifeless body with disgust. Alex shakes his head incredulous. The Deacon walks out of the Temple.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

He was shot twice on the chest at close range.

ALEX

The CSI Investigator said they used a 9mm.

JESSICA

He got off easy.

ALEX

He sure did.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. NYPD THAT AFTERNOON.

As Jessica and Alex walk into their office, Frank calls for them. They proceed to his office, shutting the door behind.

FRANK

Come in guys. Welcome back Jessica.

JESSICA

It is good to be back Frank.

Frank sits behind his desk, opens a drawer and gets some papers out. He hands them to Alex. Jessica shows an inquisitive look.

FRANK

They sent me this two faxes from Miami this morning. Apparently Shawn had requested some info about a Jane Doe that was found dead in 1985.

Jessica and Alex exchange a glance.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Do you know anything about this?

Jessica has a curious look on her face. Alex appears to be puzzled. Jessica picks up the paper from the desk. They both shake their heads in a negative response.

JESSICA

I certainly don't know anything about it. He just told me about the visit to my brother in Miami.

ALEX

You said you got two faxes. What was the other fax about?

Frank slumps into his chair, he doesn't look too happy.

FRANK

The other fax is about John Campbell,  Mayor Campbell's son.

Jessica jumps out of her seat. Alex's eyes widened.

JESSICA

I didn't know Donald had a son. What about him?

FRANK

According to this document John spent some time in the institution your brother is now, only back in 1985.

Jessica sighs. Alex looks confused.

JESSICA

Why is Shawn investigating Mayor Campbell and his son?

Frank stands up, he seems tense. He paces around the office.

FRANK

I have no idea, but I think he's way out of his of league. I am going to have to talk to his supervisor.

ALEX

Why don't you wait until he comes back. I am sure he'll have a good explanation about the whole thing.

Frank stares at him for a couple of seconds.

FRANK

Why don't you two find something to do. I need to be alone. I need to make a few phone calls.

The Detectives stride out of the office. Frank sits down, grabbing the receiver. He stares at the papers on his desk for a few seconds, then dials a number, placing the receiver next to his ear.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. HOLIDAY INN, NASSAU BAHAMAS, BAR -- NIGHT

Shawn is having a couple of drinks with a local police officer he met a few years before. The middle aged, small but athletic color man was supposed to be getting him some information in exchange for money, three thousand dollars to be exact.

SHAWN

I will meet you at the Atlantis Casino before noon tomorrow.

POLICE MAN

Make sure you have the mula, cash, dinero with you tomorrow. No mula no info. Got it?

Shawn smiles with a mocked gesture.

SHAWN

You'll have your mula when I get my info. And remember, I am the last guy you should try to fuck with.

The police man becomes nervous, he stands up finishing the last sip of beer, puts the empty bottle on the table and glances at the Agent. With his eyes fixed on the color man, Shawn takes a sip of his drink.

POLICE MAN

No problem my friend. I'm cool.

He walks towards the exit. The Agent surveys the establishment as he gets up, places some money on the table and gets on his way to the room. He strides into the elevator, getting  off on the fifth floor. He walks out, moves to the door and places the key into the lock, jerking it open. He walks in shutting the door behind him. Shawn was about to turn the light on when he was jumped from behind by a 6 feet tall, 240 pounds man who grabs him by the neck so tight that he could hardly breath. The Agent jams his elbow hard into the man's ribs a few times until he is able to get free. But the attacker pushes him with force against the TV set, he goes down to the floor at the same time that the TV crashes, braking into pieces, sending debris all over the room.

Shawn manages to get up to confront his assailant, but before he could even see that the man is charging toward him, he is sent flying through the room after the intruder's fist runs onto his face. Even though he is bleeding, Shawn manages to get up stumbling, he charges toward the enormous villain pushing him so hard that they both fly through the air landing on the dinning table. It shatters like if it was made out of cardboard. They both manage to get up. The assailant gets ready to strike him again, but Shawn kicks him on the nuts hard enough to make him bend over. Before the attacker could recover, Shawn grabs his head with both hands pulling him down with force until it violently collides with his lifted knee, almost burying his nose inside his face. The man jerks backwards falling like a ton of bricks on the floor. He dies almost instantly. Shawn kneels down to check his pockets, pulling out what appears to be a badge. The intruder was an FBI Agent from New Jersey. Shawn stands up, moving to the mirror, he notices a laceration on his forehead, right on his left eyebrow, he is bleeding.  The Agent turns to the lifeless body and throws the badge on top of him.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. ATLANTIS CASINO, FOLLOWING MORNING

Shawn meets the Policeman as they had planned the night before. The color man gives the Agent what he had promised. Shawn hands him an envelope with the money inside. The Policeman puts it inside his pocket.

SHAWN

Aren't you going to count it?

POLICE MAN

It won't be necessary, I trust you.

SHAWN

I wish I could say the same about you, but unfortunately I don't trust you. So I am going to check this information out. If I realize that you double crossed me, you'll be seen a side of my you wish you never did.

The Policeman smiles, putting his hand inside his jacket. The Agent gets nervous, he goes for his weapon.

POLICE MAN

Hold your horses cowboy.

His hand emerges again holding a small plastic bag with something inside. He hands it to Shawn.

POLICE MAN (CONT'D)

I told you I was cool.

The Agent looks at the bag, putting it later in his pocket.

SHAWN

Thanks. See you later bubba.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. LA GUARDIA INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT, THAT AFTERNOON

Shawn proceeds out of the concourse striding through the terminal towards the exit. As Alex and Jessica walk into the terminal. Shawn is just coming through the main door, he is obviously stunned to find her there, although she isn't at all surprised.

SHAWN

What the hell are you doing here?

Jessica reacts with apprehension.

JESSICA

Nice to see you too Shawn!

She twines her arms around his neck, trying to give him a kiss. He takes her wrists and pulls them off him. Alex doesn't approve of Shawn's behavior, he eyes him.

ALEX

Take it easy Shawn, she is just happy to see you.

Shawn turns to Alex, and from the looks on his face, the Detective can see that he is not a happy man.

ALEX (CONT'D)

She phoned the hotel in Nassau, they told her you had checked out.

SHAWN

It is obvious that I did, otherwise I wouldn't be here. I thought I told you to keep her safe.

The nervous Agent looks from side to side scanning the terminal. Alex reluctantly acknowledges his mistake.

ALEX

I am sorry, I didn't think there was any danger coming to the airport.

Jessica turns to him, she is visibly upset.

JESSICA

What am I? A fucking Puppet?

Shawn glances over his shoulders. He turns to Alex and asks him to take her home. Jessica goes ballistic.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

Don't you fucking patronize me Shawn, I am not your protege, I am capable of making my own decisions. And don't expect me to have my arms open next time you decide to come around.

Alex grabs hold of her and they stride through the parking lot. A black SUV stops next to Shawn, he jumps in and the car speeds away.

CUT TO:

INT. ALEX'S CAR -- DAY

With Jessica in the passenger seat, Alex drives out of the terminal. She is seriously upset.

ALEX

He might just be genuinely concerned about your safety.

She turns to him, her eyes narrow. The amusement left his face.

JESSICA

Bullshit Alex, and you know it.

ALEX

Jessica you have to give him the benefit of the doubt.

She thinks loud, he glances at her.

JESSICA

How could I be so stupid, I knew I shouldn't of slept with him. He fucked me and now I am on his way, just another problem for him.

ALEX

He cares about you, I know he does.

She avoids the subject, taking a napkin out of her purse. She wipes of a tear and changes the conversation.

JESSICA

Have you talked to Frank?

He understands. With a low profile smile, he turns to her.

ALEX

Yes, I have. He is waiting for us at the office.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. COMMISSIONERS OFFICE, HALF AN HOUR LATER

Alex strides through the door, Jessica follows him shutting the door behind her. Frank stands up, he has a sad expression on his face. She notices.

JESSICA

What's wrong Frank?

He glances at Alex, the Detective knows something had happened. She grows impatient.

FRANK

I'm afraid I have some bad news Jessica. It's about your brother.

She freezes, panicking, her eyes wide open. Alex moves closer to her. The horror visibly on her face.

JESSICA

What's wrong with my brother?

Frank shares a look with Alex, like he's asking him for help.

FRANK

I got a phone call from Miami. Your brother was killed last night.

JESSICA

What?

Her legs turn feeble, she drops to her knees putting her hands over her face. She cries, her hands are shaking. Alex moves to her, grabbing her.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

Oh God no, not my brother!

Frank's eyes turn red, he can't helped but to feel her sorrow. Suddenly she faints, falling to the floor like a rag doll. Alex rushes to pick her up and takes her to a desk. The commissioner calls for Kevin.

FRANK

Get an ambulance over here.

The Detective gets on the phone immediately. Scott grabs a bottle of alcohol from the first aid kit, moving to where Jessica is lying. Alex looks up at him, he is terrified.

ALEX

She is turning purple!

SCOTT

Relax  Alex, she is just unconscious.

He soaks a handkerchief with alcohol and runs it through her forehead. She regains consciousness with tears running down her face. Alex takes a deep breath.

ALEX

Don't move honey, the ambulance is on it's way.

She picks herself up off the desk and staggers to her feet, Alex tries to help her, he doesn't want her to faint again.

JESSICA

I am fine. Cancel the ambulance.

Visibly moved, Alex looks at her, taking her arm. Scoot hands a glass of water to her. She gulps the water, putting the glass on top of the desk. Frank walks to them.

FRANK

Why don't you take her home Alex?

He turns to the Commissioner and nods. She glances at Frank.

JESSICA

I'll be fine boss!

FRANK

I know you will, but you need to rest.

He shares a look with Alex. Scott and Kevin stare at her concerned.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Keep me posted.

Alex grabs hold of her arm and they move toward the stairs. She stops and turns back toward Frank.

JESSICA

I have to arrange his funeral.

The Commissioner looks straight into her eyes.

FRANK

I'll make the arrangements, I'll take care of everything.

With tears running down her face, she nods, advancing toward the stairs. Frank stares at her shaking his head in disbelief.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. JESSICA'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

After taking a tranquilizer, given to her by Alex, Jessica sleeps on her bed. The Detective is in the kitchen brewing a pot of coffee. The door chimes, Alex strides through the living room and into the foyer, the door opens. Shawn stands in the entrance.

SHAWN

Hello Alex!

ALEX

What are you doing here?

He frowns. They look at each other for a moment.

SHAWN

I heard about Jessica's brother, she needs me. May I come in?

Alex turns to look toward the kitchen, then turns back to the Agent, he clears his throat.

ALEX

I don't thing it is such a good idea.

Shawn sighs, genuinely disappointed. He understands, nodding and turns around walking toward the exit. Alex stares at him, takes a deep breath.

ALEX (CONT'D)

Shawn!

The Agent stops, turning back toward the Detective.

SHAWN

What is it Alex?

ALEX

I think you might be right. She needs you now. But Shawn, you hurt her one more time, and I will rip your heart out. Is that understood?

Shawn walks back to Alex, his frustration was gone.

SHAWN

Alex, what happened this morning was for her own protection, I don't want them to know that I care about her.  That will put her in jeopardy. I hope you know, I love her.

ALEX

I really hope you are being honest with me Shawn. I really do.

Shawn moves close to him putting his hands on the Detective's shoulders, looking into his eyes.

SHAWN

I love her so much, it hurts.

Alex just mumbled, turning around he crosses the living room. Shawn strides behind him.

ALEX

I was making coffee, would you care for a cup?

SHAWN

Sure, thank you. Where is she?

Alex gets into the kitchen, grabs two cups and pours the coffee in them. He walks back to the Agent.

ALEX

Here you go. She is sleeping.

Shawn grabs the coffee and takes a sip.

SHAWN

Can I see her?

ALEX

She is in her room.

Shawn moves to her bedroom, opens the door, stays there, contemplating her beauty. He walks to the bed. She opens her eyes, tears begin to flow. He sits next to her.

SHAWN

I heard about your brother.

She cries. He runs his hand through her hair trying to comfort her. He kneels down and kisses her. She forces herself not to kiss him back, but she needs to be loved. Finally she ends up kissing him.

JESSICA

I don't want to be herd any more!

He looks straight into her eyes tenderly, she can almost feel his honesty.

SHAWN

I love you Jessica! I love you so much, it hurts.

They look at each other for a moment. Tears run down her face. He gets closer to kiss her again, she stops him.

JESSICA

Why did you treat me like that this morning? You broke my hearth.

SHAWN

I am sorry. I didn't mean to hurt you. I was only trying to protect you. Baby, you have to trust me.

She sighs. He gives her a warm smile. She responds with a timid smile, kissing him, he kisses her back. He lays next to her, she rests her head over his arm. He brings her closer to him. With her head on his chest, he runs his hand through her hair. She falls asleep. The door opens, Alex picks inside, whispering at shawn.

ALEX

I'll be back tomorrow. She is in good hands.

Shawn nods, the Detective turns, closing the door behind him. The Agent manages to get up with out disturbing her. He moves a chair close to the bed and sits, watching her sleep, protecting her to make sure that not even the wind will dare to disturb her. He contemplates her beauty throughout the night.

CUT TO

INT. JESSICA'S BEDROOM AT THE CRACK OF DAWN

The first rays of light coming through the window show the Agent on her bedside. With out him noticing, the hours had gone by as he watches her sleep. He stands up and starts for the door, opens it, walking through the hallway and into the kitchen to prepare coffee. As he pours water into the coffeemaker, she strides into the kitchen.

JESSICA

Good morning Shawn!

He turns, winking at her. She smiles and moves to the counter to grab a cup. He grabs her by her waist.

SHAWN

What? No kiss for me this morning?

He turns her around, holding her chin gently and kisses her.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Did you sleep well?

JESSICA

Yes I did.

She kisses him back.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

I'm going to take a shower.

SHAWN

Is that an invitation?

She tries to push herself away from him, but he puts his arms around her, pulling her closer.

JESSICA

No, I have to go to the office.

He understands, they kiss one more time and she strides to the hallway on her way to the bathroom.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. SHAWN'S CAR ON THEIR WAY TO THE OFFICE -- DAY

The Agent is behind the wheel, Jessica next to him.

SHAWN

Can you phone Alex to ask him to meet you by the main entrance? I'm going to drop you off there.

She turns to him with an inquisitive look on her face.

JESSICA

Aren't you going to see Frank?

SHAWN

No, I can't. I have to meet somebody in Union City.

The cell phone on his belt buzzes. He grabs it, putting it next to his ear.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Hello!

The Agent pulls over next to the curve. Jessica emerges from the vehicle, Alex runs down the stairs to greet her. Shawn continues on the phone.

ALEX

Good morning sunshine. Were you able to sleep?

She greets him back. Shawn pauses, putting the phone down and looks up at her.

SHAWN

I'll be back by noon. We'll have lunch together.

She nods, turning to make the long walk up the stairs. Alex next to her. Shawn puts the car on gear and drives off, glancing at her through the view mirror.

CUT TO:

INT. COMMISSIONER'S OFFICE -- DAY

Jessica strides through the door, followed by Alex. Frank stands up, staring at her. She studies him, sensing that something is wrong. The two Detectives move to the chairs.

FRANK

Did you tell her?

Alex shakes his head, but remains quiet.

JESSICA

What happened now Frank?

The commissioner moves to his chair behind the desk and sits.

FRANK

Sit down Jessica.

She glances at Alex, then turning to Frank. She is anxious. They both sit on the chairs in front of his desk.

FRANK (CONT'D)

I got a fax from Nassau, Bahamas. They found an FBI Agent from New Jersey dead in Shawn's hotel room.

She jumps out of her chair, exchanging a glance with Alex.

JESSICA

How is that possible?

FRANK

I don't know. You tell me, after all you spent the night with him.

Alex stands up, he's outraged. She ignores his sarcasm.

ALEX

That's not fair Frank!

The commissioner emerges from his seat, yelling angrily.

FRANK

I tell you what's not fair Alex.

Jessica remains quiet. The commissioner stares at her, a look of disdain on his face.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Who I thought was my best Detective, is actually fucking a murder suspect.

ALEX

That is totally uncalled for?

Jessica stands up indignantly. A sad expression on her face.

JESSICA

Not That I have to explain myself to you Frank. But I didn't fuck him last night.

FRANK

Then, what the fuck was he doing in your apartment? Praying?

Alex crosses to Frank, visibly upset. Jessica stars toward the door, shaking her head in disbelieve.  She glances at the fax in her hand.

ALEX

You better shut the fuck up Frank! You are out of line.

Jessica stops, turns around, looking at Frank. She throws the piece of paper on the floor, speaking softly.

JESSICA

That fax didn't come from Nassau. It actually came from the Mayor's office.

Alex turns to her and then to Frank.

ALEX

Can you explain that Frank?

The commissioner sits back down, running his hands through his hair. Jessica moves closer to the desk.

FRANK

It originally came from Nassau to Bruce's office. He then faxes it to Donald, who fax it back to me.

ALEX

With all due respect Commissioner. The Mayor is a suspect in the murder of his late wife Sir.

Frank stands up and looks at him.

FRANK

So he says!

ALEX

It is not Shawn who says that. It is me Sir. Do you recognize this?

He moves to the desk, getting a plastic bag from his pocket. He shows a badly damaged wedding ring to the commissioner. Frank takes it in his hands, looking at it.

FRANK

That was Diana's!

An angry Jessica glances at her partner. He grabs hold of her. She moves away from him.

JESSICA

So much for a partner oh?

ALEX

I am sorry. He asked me not to get you involved.

Frank walks to them, holding the ring. His eyes turning red.

FRANK

Where did you find the ring?

The Detective faces him.

ALEX

I didn't find it. Shawn did.

Jessica turns abruptly to him, her eyes wide open.

JESSICA

Did Shawn find it?

ALEX

Actually he didn't find it. It was in the finger of a Jane Doe, who was found twenty years ago. The Miami Police Department was saving it as evidence.

The commissioner gives the ring back to Alex and walks to the chair, behind his desk.

FRANK

Any way, we are not investigating the murder of Diana Campbell. Are we?

Jessica and her partner exchange a glance. Frank looks at them, but no answer is forthcoming.

FRANK (CONT'D)

If Shawn comes back to this office. He ought to be arrested. Is that clear?

The Detectives nod. She strides out of the office, Alex behind her. The commissioner picks the phone, staring at them.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

EXT. ALEX'S CAR, OUTSIDE SHAWN'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

With Jessica next to him, Alex is watching the Agent's apartment, waiting for him to show up. The Detectives had gone through a few cups of coffee.

JESSICA

Where could he possibly be at?

ALEX

I don't know. But it is almost midnight.

He takes the last sip of his third cup of coffee. His eyes fixed on the apartment.  Jessica keeps on checking her cell phone for missed calls.

JESSICA

Why doesn't he call me?

Before they could even noticed. Jessica jumps out of her seat with a laud scream when a sharp object hits the window behind her, she was startled. Her face turns pale.  Alex automatically goes for his gun.

SHAWN

Put that away Alex. It's only me.

Jessica turns frantically to him.

JESSICA

What the fuck is wrong with you?

She opens the door and steps out of the car. Alex do the same through the other side.

SHAWN

Calm down sweetheart!

JESSICA

Don't you sweetheart me shawn, please.

Alex walks around the car, and stands next to him.

ALEX

We have to take you in Shawn.

The Agent turns immediately, he seems a little surprised.

SHAWN

You got to be fucking kidding me.

JESSICA

Unfortunately we are not.

She is holding a gun in her hand. The Agent looks at her right into her eyes. He appears to be disappointed.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

Put your hands where we can see them Shawn. I mean it.

ALEX

I'm sure it is just a misunderstanding Shawn. But we must follow procedure.

SHAWN

Procedure? What kind of bullshit is that?

Jessica moves closer, her gun pointing at him. The Agent shakes his head, he is amazed.

JESSICA

Don't make this harder for me than it already is Shawn. Just go with the flow. Please honey.

SHAWN

I'm afraid that's going to be impossible. I have to go now.

Both Detectives move closer, Shawn doesn't flinch.

ALEX

Come on Shawn, turn around with your hands up.

He glances from Alex to Jessica, noticing the tears in her eyes. With amazing speed, Shawn takes the gun off her hand, pulling it apart in a split second. He throws the pieces on the floor. Alex goes for his weapon, but the Agent proves to be quicker than him. With a fast maneuver, he takes his gun apart too, dropping the pieces on the ground, then crosses the street running. Before the Detectives could realized, he was gone.

JESSICA

Oh my God!

She kneels down to pick up the parts for her gun. Alex proceeds to do the same.

ALEX

Look at my pistol, what a mess!

They exchange a glance. He starts laughing, she follows his lead. They put their guns back together, step into the car and drive away.

JESSICA

What do you think Frank is going to say about this?

ALEX

Are you out of your mind? We are not going to tell him what happened.

She stares at him for a few seconds, her mind is going to fast for her. He laughs again.

JESSICA

You are probably right. We shouldn't tell anybody.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. DETECTIVE SCOTT SIMMONS'S HOME -- NIGHT

Scott walks from the kitchen to the living room, a glass of milk in one hand and a cookie in the other one. He hears a very faint sound. The Detective looks up, listen for a moment, then gets up and goes back to the kitchen, where the noise had come from. There next to the service door, he discovers pieces of broken glass. He turns rapidly toward the living room, finding himself face to face with an armed intruder.

INTRUDER

Good evening Mr Simmons!

He points the gun at the Detective's face. Scott glances at his gun on top of the coffee table.

SCOTT

What the fuck do you want?

The intruder smiles with sarcasm.

INTRUDER

Let's just say that I am the last person your eyes are going to see before you die.

The man pulls the trigger, shooting the Detective on his face, point blank. His lifeless body drops to the floor.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. KEVIN HOFFMAN'S APARTMENT, AN HOUR LATER

The Detective is sitting on the sofa reading a book, when suddenly he hears a crashing sound. He gets up, taking his pistol and goes to his bedroom, where the sound came from. As he walks through the door, he sees what it appears to be a shadow.

KEVIN

Who's there?

The intruder immediately hides, he flicks the light switch, but the light bulb had been shattered. He moves toward the glass sliding door.

INTRUDER (O.S.)

Good night Kevin!

A gun goes off and Kevin is struck, not once but two times in his chest. The bullets sent him flying backwards through the air, landing on the floor dead.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. ALEX'S CAR, OUTSIDE JESSICA'S HOME A FEW MINUTES LATER

Jessica is stepping off his vehicle, Alex opens the door and gets out to say good-night, glancing at her over the roof of the car. She slams the door shut and turns to him.

JESSICA

good-night Alex.

ALEX

Sleep well sunshine!

Two cars approach them, one from the front and one from the back, rolling down their windows, the men from both cars start shooting at them. Alex's car begins to take fire, some of the windows blow out, bullets slapping against the sheet metal. Alex pulls his weapon out and returns fire, striking one of the shooters in the head, but he takes an incoming bullet right in his chest, jerking him backwards. As he falls to the ground, Jessica has open fire towards the cars. But the vehicle gets riddled by gun fire coming toward her, windows shattering, metal tearing. She feels a sharp pain on the right side of her neck, as a bullet barely goes through her skin, tearing a piece off, missing her aorta by a millimeter. She jerks to her side, falling down.  Then she feels another burning sensation on her upper right thigh, when another bullet goes through it. She manages to keep on shooting at the attackers, aiming to the gas tank she shoots a few rounds. Suddenly the car blows up, sending debris all over the street. Police and fire trucks approaching the scene with their sirens interrupt the attack from the second car.  The driver immediately speeds away, while Jessica keeps on shooting at them. Paramedics jump out of their vehicles as police officers scramble the area looking for more assailants. She crawls toward her partner.

JESSICA

Alex, are you okay?

With her hand pushing hard against her wound on the neck, she frantically calls for her partner. One of the EMTs kneels down to assist her.

EMT

Stay calm, I am going to help you.

She is bleeding profoundly from her neck, one paramedic applies pressure on her wound as another one tights a bandage on her thigh to stop the bleeding. Meanwhile Alex is assisted by more paramedics, they try to stabilize him, he is rushed to the hospital in a helicopter.

JESSICA

Is he going to be okay?

EMT

He is badly hurt. But he'll make it.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. GENERAL HOSPITAL, JESSICA'S ROOM, NEXT MORNING

Frank strides into the room approaching her bed, he is extremely upset. The nurses behind him.

FRANK

Your lover wanted to get rid of you, didn't he?

She is barely awake, giving him a wan look Jessica struggles to talk. Her pain is excruciating.

JESSICA

Frank, please listen to me!

FRANK

No, you listen to me Jessica. Scott and Kevin were killed last night, Alex is in critical condition and you... Look at you, for God's sake.

JESSICA

Frank, listen to me.

She is very weak, but she manages to get his attention.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

If Shawn wanted me dead, he would of have done it himself. We were waiting for him in front of his apartment last night, when he showed up. He took both our guns away, but he never harm us.

The Commissioner begins to scream, outraged, everyone at the nurse station move toward the room.

FRANK

That's it! You and Alex are off the case, I'm pulling you out.

One of the nurses rushes in, walking to the Commissioner.

NURSE

Excuse me, Commissioner. I am going to have to ask you to leave.

He nods and turns around, storming out of the room. The nurse approaches Jessica, who is crying and comforts her, holding her hand, as she runs the other hand through her hair.

NURSE (CONT'D)

You need to rest. Don't cry, I'll be okay.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. BRUCE DAWSON'S CAR -- NIGHT

Shawn walks toward his boss's automobile, parked in front of a topless bar, he steps in, slamming the door shut. Bruce glances at him.

BRUCE

I am sorry to tell you this, but, I am going to have to stop you Shawn. You are out of control!

SHAWN

Am I? Let me tell you who's out of control Bruce.

His boss doesn't let him finish. Pulling a gun out, he points it at the Agent's stomach, his face set hard.

BRUCE

It's over Shawn, I really don't want to hear what you have to say.

Shawn stares at him with a sarcastic smile. They stare at each other for a couple of minutes.

SHAWN

What the fuck do you think you are doing Bruce?

BRUCE

Something I should of have done long time ago Shawn. You have created a mess, and I have to clean it up. The problem with people like you Shawn, is that become too greedy.

Shawn laughs, shaking his head.

SHAWN

Is that what you think this is all about? Money? I gave you more credit than you deserved.

Bruce sweats profoundly, Shawn eyes him, calm as a lion.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

You better be ready for your journey!

BRUCE

No Shawn, it's over. No more fucking around.

SHAWN

I was talking about your journey to hell Bruce.

With amazing speed Shawn pulls his weapon out. Shoots are fired, Blood splatters all over the seats and windows. Bruce collapses over the wheel, he is dead. Shawn emerges from the car stumbling. He lifts his blazer to peek inside, there is blood all over his shirt. He puts pressure on the wound and manages to get to his car, half a block away. He jumps into the automobile and starts the engine, peeking over the hood of the car, he puts it in gear and drives off.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. GENERAL HOSPITAL, JESSICA'S ROOM -- NEXT MORNING

Frank storms into the room, a very angry expression has taken over his face, he approaches Jessica's bed. Barely awake, she turns to him, he stares at her.

JESSICA

What now Frank?

FRANK

Special Agent Dawson was gunned down last night in his car outside the Dancer's Emporium.

She turns away from him, her eyes show a tear coming out.

JESSICA

I am sorry to hear that!

FRANK

Your lover boy is killing a lot of people Jessica. Was it worth it?

She turns to him. A grim of frustration flooded her face.

JESSICA

What are you talking about?

FRANK

Was he that good of a fuck Jessica? Was he?

Jessica frowns. He gets on her face. She cries, desperately seeking understanding, but he won't conceit.

FRANK (CONT'D)

I am so disappointed in you Jessica, I never thought you were so stupid.

JESSICA

What ever happened to innocent until proven guilty Frank? You have judged and condemned him without a trial.

He begins to yell, she yells back at him.

FRANK

Spare me the bullshit Jessica and take a cold shower, because he is not fucking you ever again.

JESSICA

Get out Frank, get out.

The nurse rushes in. Frank glances at her and then turns to Jessica.

FRANK

I am living. He is finish Jessica. Shawn is finish, I am going to hunt him down and I am going to kill him.

Jessica broke into tears. The nurse got on the Commissioner's face, pointing at the door with her finger. He stormed out.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. ANIMAL HOSPITAL, BROOKLYN -- DAY

Shawn had managed to get there the night before, his former wife's sister was a Veterinarian. She had performed surgery on him to get the bullet out. He was on a stretcher next to a dog that had been ran over by a car. His sister in law, a pretty blond in her mid thirties walks to him.

SISTER IN LAW

How are you feeling today shawn?

SHAWN

Could be better, but under the circumstances, I am fine.

SISTER IN LAW

I am sorry, but you are going to have to leave. I don't want any trouble.

He glances at her, holding her hand, but she pulls her hand away from him, walking toward the door.

SHAWN

I appreciate what you did, thank you Sue. I'll be out of here in a minute.

She gives him a kind smile, turning toward the corridor, she stops and turns back to him.

SUE

Till we meet again Shawn, take care of yourself.

She disappears from his view, he sits up and manages to get off the stretcher, he feels dizzy. Shawn walks to the bath room to wash his face and then strides through the corridor and toward the exit on the back. He moves through the alley, looking at a window on the second floor of the building, he thought he saw a shadow behind it.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. GENERAL HOSPITAL, JESSICA'S ROOM -- NIGHT

It is just a few minutes before midnight, she is sleeping. A man wearing a doctor suit walks into the room, grabbing a pillow, moving toward her bed. He places the pillow over her face pushing down with considerable force.  She wakes up struggling to breath, but she is too weak. The man keeps on pressing down, she is trying to get him off with both her hands. The fixture holding the IV falls to the floor making a loud noise. She keeps on struggling to get air, but he is way too strong for her. Suddenly something hits the assailant on the back of the head, the man lets go of the pillow and falls to the ground, breaking his neck. Alex, who was in the next room had managed to walk there with the help of a walker, striking the intruder with the blood pressure machine. All the nurses rushed in when they heard the commotion. Jessica was bleeding from her arm, in the struggle the IV had come off. They immediately attended her while another nurse helps Alex to his bed. A few minutes later the cops arrived.

POLICE OFFICER

So you knew him?

JESSICA

Yes he was a bouncer at The Golden Playground.

POLICE OFFICER

The commissioner requested them to move you to Alex's room.  He also instructed me to leave a Police officer next to the door at all times.

JESSICA

Thank you Sid.

POLICE OFFICER

I'll see you later Jessica. Take care of yourself.

He strides out of the room. Jessica and the nurse exchange a glance. The woman approaches her and grabs her hand.

NURSE

You'll be okay.

The Detective gives her a kind smile, but the sadness is visibly on her face.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. COMMISSIONER'S OFFICE EARLY NEXT MORNING

The commissioner is going through some documents sitting in front of his desk. Steve rushes into his father's office. He appeared to be nervous. Frank stands up looking at him.

FRANK

What's wrong Steve? You look like if you have seen a ghost.

His son moves to one of the chairs in from of the desk and sits. Frank sits back down, staring at him.

STEVE

I was ten years old, the door bell sounded. It was her.

Frank stoops forward, his eyes wide open.

FRANK

Who? What? What are you talking about?

STEVE

Diana, you know, John's mother.

FRANK

What about her?

Steve grew inpatient.

STEVE

Wood you let me talk? When I opened the door, I saw her standing, she was very nervous. She asked for you, but you were in Providence that weekend. She gave me a letter.

He digs into his pockets and takes something out.

STEVE (CONT'D)

This letter.

He hands the wrinkled envelope to his father.

STEVE (CONT'D)

I opened it. I read it too.

Frank proceeds to take it out of the envelope.

STEVE (CONT'D)

She was so scared. I am sorry I didn't give it to you before.

Frank reads the letter, Steve stares at him. The commissioner then puts the letter down and looks at his son.

FRANK

She wrote here that Donald was taking her to Miami!

He goes back to the letter. Steve looks at him. A few minutes go by. Frank finally finishes reading. He puts it down and looks up at his son.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Why Steve? Why did you keep this a secret for twenty years?

His son run his fingers through his hair, sweating profoundly.

STEVE

I was and I am in love with John!

Frank stands up, a surprised look on his face.

FRANK

What?

STEVE

Yes I am a homosexual dad. John and I are lovers.

Frank sits back down, his face pale. Shaking his head the Commissioner stands up and walks to the coffee maker.

FRANK

I need a coffee.

STEVE

Yeah, me too.

Frank comes back to the chair with two cups, putting them down on the desk.

FRANK

She wrote in the letter that John is actually Mike Wallace's son.

STEVE

Yeah, I know.

FRANK

She also claims that Donald killed Mike.

The Commissioner takes a sip of coffee. Steve runs his hands through his head, he is extremely nervous.

STEVE

Yes he did.

FRANK

But Mike was killed in a drug bust in the Bronx.

STEVE

There was no drug bust, John told me. It was all a set up.

Frank slumps into his chair, shaking his head. He is disgusted. Steve runs a tear down his face.

STEVE (CONT'D)

I am so sorry dad. I really am.

FRANK

So that means, Donald killed Linda!

STEVE

Yes he did.

Frank stands up and paces around the office. He stops for a second and  turns to his son.

FRANK

All this years knowing that Donald was a murderer! How could you live with yourself. What the hell happened to you son?

STEVE

I don't know dad. I just love him so much. I didn't want to loose him.

Frank paces back and forth, he is baffled.

FRANK

Could you step outside for a moment. I need to be alone.

Steve gets up and strides to the door, he stops, turns around, giving his father an I am sorry look.

STEVE

I know I have disappointed you dad, and I am sorry for it. But I can't help it, I love him.

Frank looks at him, nodding, His son walks out of the office.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. GENERAL HOSPITAL, ALEX AND JESSICA'S ROOM -- DAY

The Commissioner strides into the room as he glances from Alex to Jessica. They glance back at him.

FRANK

Good morning guys, how are you feeling?

ALEX

We are getting better.

Jessica could sense something was definitely not right.

JESSICA

What is it Frank?

He looks at her as he walks to her. He grabs her hand, looking at her straight into her eyes. He is emotional.

FRANK

I am so proud of you Jessica. I just wish your father was here to see how you became a good cop.

Her eyes turning red, tears running down her face.

JESSICA

What did you find out Frank?

He turns to Alex and then back to her.

FRANK

Donald killed Linda twenty years ago, and I didn't even suspected him. Isn't that ironic? How could I missed that?

Jessica turned to Alex and then back to Frank. She runs a hand through his hair to comfort him, then she pulls him closer to give him a hug.

JESSICA

You trusted him, that's all.

ALEX

What else did you find out?

The Commissioner turns to Alex and then to her.

FRANK

Donald also killed your father!

She reacts with emotion, her eyes wide open.

JESSICA

What?

FRANK

After twenty years, I just learned that Donald set him up. There was no drug bust, he just murdered him.

She started to cry, her hands were shaking.

JESSICA

Why? I thought they were friends!

He glances at her, a sad expression on his face.

FRANK

So did I.

He gives her a bear hug. Then he steps up, turns around and walks to Alex.

FRANK (CONT'D)

I am going to make it right once and for all. He is going down.

He turns to Jessica, letting a tear run down his face.

FRANK (CONT'D)

For what is worth Jessica; forgive me. Forget everything I said to you before, you know, my accusations.

She cries. Looking at him, she opens her arms. He moves to her.

JESSICA

Please Frank, there is nothing to forgive. You are like a father to me. You know that, don't you?

She hugs him, he kisses her on the forehead.

FRANK

That means a lot to me kiddo.

He moves toward the door, stops and turns to her.

FRANK (CONT'D)

I love you like a daughter, I always did and I always will.

JESSICA

I love you too Frank.

She sobs. Frank disappeared through the door. Alex manages to get up and walk to her bed. He knew she needed him.  He grabs her hand to comforts her.

ALEX

He'll be okay, he's a good guy.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. MAYOR CAMPBELL'S HOME -- NIGHT

Donald is sitting on a recliner reading a book, when the door bell sounds. his bodyguard gets up from the sofa, walking to the door. He finds Frank standing at the entrance. Donald glances at him.

DONALD

Come in Frank, I was expecting you.

The Commissioner walks through the door, his eyes on the bodyguard. Donald steps up, extending his hand to Frank. But he doesn't get the reaction he was waiting for. Frank moves inside the house, no hand shake.

FRANK

I know everything Donald, absolutely everything.

The Mayor smiles sarcastically as he signals his man to disarm Frank. The 220 pound man moves to the Commissioner pointing a gun at his head and takes his pistol from him.

DONALD

I don't trust you Frank!

The Commissioner moves to him, visibly upset.

FRANK

It is me who doesn't trust you any more Donald. How could you?

Donald walks to the bar to pour some whiskey into a couple of glasses. Then he turns to Frank.

DONALD

Spare me frank.

He walks to him holding the two glasses. The commissioner's eyes fixed on him.

FRANK

No thank you Donald, but I don't drink with murderers.

The man becomes furious. A diabolical look on his face.

DONALD

Sit down Frank!

FRANK

I rather not. I am here on official business.

DONALD

Sit your ass down!

Screaming out loud. The bodyguard pushes Frank onto the chair.

DONALD (CONT'D)

Did you know that Linda never allowed me to touch her? Yes I never got to fuck her, not once.

FRANK

I couldn't blame her for that.

Donald threw one of the glasses against the wall, shattering it. He then walks to Frank, looking down at him. The other glass in his hand.

DONALD

John is not my son! Even dough Linda was in love with you, she fucked Mike and became pregnant. But she ended up marrying me, of course I never got to fuck her, because she despised me. The only reason she married me was because of my position.

Frank looks at him disgusted.

FRANK

But you knew that, you knew she didn't love you. She never lied to you.

Donald takes the last sip of his drink, placing the glass on the coffee table. He turns to Frank flashing him an irritated look. The Commissioner eyes him.

DONALD

She got what she deserved!

Frank jumps out of his seat outraged. But Donald's bodyguard violently pushes him down to his chair.

FRANK

You bastard!

Donald stares at him, letting a sarcastic smile out.

FRANK (CONT'D)

You are a monster! Not only you killed her, but you did it in front of her own son. And then you must of liked it, because you kept on killing women.

Donald laughs out loudly, glancing at Frank.

DONALD

You are one sorry excuse for a cop, you always were. You always will be.

He walks to the bar, pouring more whiskey into his glass.

DONALD (CONT'D)

You don't even know! John killed his own mother, I told him to. He raped her with a dildo. He tortured her and then killed her.

Frank's eyes widen, he couldn't believe his own ears.

DONALD (CONT'D)

I told him she was a whore, which she was. You should of seen the expression on her eyes, she begged him for mercy.

Frank stands up and charges him, but the bodyguard strikes him on the head with his gun. He fell to the floor.

DONALD (CONT'D)

Tight him up!

The man tights Frank's hands on his back with a rope. Then he picks him up, placing him over the chair. The Commissioner eyes on Donald, he is upset.

DONALD (CONT'D)

I created a monster. After killing his own mother, like you said it, he ended up liking it. The feeling of taking somebody's life, is so powerful, that you become like God. That wasn't in my plans, to be honest with you. But you know what? I ended up liking it too, and making money in the process. Yes he taped all his victims as they were raped, tortured and finally killed. I edited the final part on every video and sold them in the interned. The only part my customers never see, it's the killing. I am making millions of dollars, and all thanks to that fucking sicko.

Frank struggles to free himself from the rope, but it was no use. Donald moved toward him, pointing a gun at his head.

DONALD (CONT'D)

I can't believe it. I killed the love of your life, your best friend and now I get to kill you.

Frank looks up to him, straight into his eyes.

FRANK

Well, fuck you Donald! I'll see you in hell.

Donald laughs. He presses the gun hard onto his forehead.

FRANK (CONT'D)

Shawn is going to kill you.

Donald becomes outraged, pressing the gun even harder against his forehead.

DONALD

No he won't Frank. And you know why? Because I am invincible!

Then he pulls the trigger, the gun goes off. Blood splatters all over the room, including his suit. The lifeless body of the Commissioner hits the floor.

DONALD (CONT'D)

Would you look at this fucking mess. Goddamned, I ruin a perfectly good, not to mention, expensive suit.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. GENERAL HOSPITAL, ALEX AND JESSICA'S ROOM, NEXT MORNING

Alex had gotten a phone call from the Police Department to let him know about Frank. he broke the news to Jessica.

ALEX

They found him in an alley next to the Police Headquarters. Single shoot to the head.

She looks baffled, he moves closer to her. She eyes him steely, incredulous. There is a silence in the room. She moves to the closet, grabs her clothes and walks to the bath room, Alex follows her with his eyes.

ALEX (CONT'D)

What are you doing? Where do you think you are going?

She never answers his questions. A few seconds later. she emerges from the bathroom with her clothes on, grabbing her purse, she checks her weapon. He walks to her, almost yelling.

ALEX (CONT'D)

Where the hell are you going?

She turns to him, she is a little shaken, he grabs hold of her. She hesitates before answering, freeing herself from his hands.

JESSICA

I am going to the club, I have to see John.

ALEX

Are you crazy?

She ignores him and moves to the door and stops for a second.

ALEX (CONT'D)

Come back here!

She never looks back, moving through the corridor, she gets into the elevator. Alex grabs his clothes as he makes a phone call. He takes off the his IV and goes to change in the bath room. Checking his pistol, he strides through the door, a nurse tries to stop him, but he just ignores her.  Her and the rest of the nurses stare at him as he disappears into the elevator.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. MAYOR CAMPBELL'S HOME -- NIGHT

Donald and four of his men were sitting in the dinning room having dinner, two more men were outside by the pool drinking a beer when suddenly they heard a noise in the kitchen, they stare at each other. The two men from the pool come into the house. The Mayor signal one of them check it out.

DONALD

Ray, go check what that was!

The man pulls a gun out, walking toward the kitchen, he looks around, but everything appears to be in order. He moves to the back door and notices a broken window, he turns around to find himself face to face with Shawn. The Agent puts his gun under the man's chin with a mock wicked smile. The terrified man drops the weapon.

SHAWN

Guess what? Your time is up mother fucker.

He pulls the trigger, blood splatters all over. The man falls to the floor. Shawn moves to the gas stove, turning all the knobs on. Two more men rush to the kitchen, they see the lifeless body of their friend on the floor. Gun drawn they walk toward the back door. Donald escorted by one of them had move through the stairs onto the second floor, while the other two stayed behind by the living room. Shawn looks at the gunmen in the kitchen through a window from outside the house, he aims his gun at the stove and shoots. The explosion rips the kitchen walls open, sending debris and smoke all over the house. The Agent gets up, from the grass and strides around the house towards the back.  He looks up at the cable which takes electricity into the home, pulls his gun and aims at it. He shoots, cutting the cable in the middle, the live line jumps up and down until he grabs it from behind and throws it into the swimming pool. The other two men come outside as soon as they hear the shoot. They see the cable in the swimming pool and exchange a look. Shawn picks a long pole with a net attached to the end and grabs one of the men by his head with the net, pushing him into the swimming pool. The man starts to jerk violently as he is being electrocuted. The other man shoots at the Agent twice, but he misses both times. Shawn charges toward him and the two of them hit the floor. They struggle for a couple of seconds and the Agent gets up quickly, hitting the man on his face as he tries to pull himself up. From the second floor, another man shoots at them with a machine gun, Shawn ducks behind the patio furniture as bullets whiz pass him.  Glass shattering, plastic breaking and pieces of wood and metal flying as the gunman riddles the patio with machine gun fire. The Agent manages to pick his pistol up from the floor and takes a shoot at the man in the pool area, who was shooting at him too, he jerks backwards and falls into the pool. If he wasn't killed by the bullet that rip through his chest, the electricity in the pool finished him off. Shawn strides through the patio door into the house already on fire and proceeds to the bar, where he grabs two bottles of Vodka. He crosses the living room and rushes up the stairs.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Mr Campbell! I have a present for you Mr Campbell.

Once on the second floor the Agent moves through the corridor, checking every room. He walks toward the master bedroom, where Donald and his bodyguard are hiding.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Hey Mr Campbell! Where are you? I am here to get you. And guess what! I brought hell with me.

Shawn opened both bottles of Vodka, taking a sip of each one. He place them on a desk and pulls a handkerchief from his back pocket, ripping it in half. Then he puts a piece in each bottle neck, gets a lighter out of his pocket and yanks it till the flame comes alive. He then lit the two pieces of hanky attached to the bottle's neck, putting one down on the floor. Then walks toward the bedroom with the second one, kicking the door open, he throws it into the room. In just seconds the room is engulfed with fire, Donald's bodyguard jumps through the flames, charging toward Shawn, screaming his lungs out.

BODYGUARD

I am going to kill you!

Shawn moves quickly, applying a fast aikido maneuver, grabbing the man from his arms and chest, sending him flying through the air and onto the wood railing at the edge of the stairs.  The man goes through the wood railing, tearing it into pieces, he falls to the bottom of the stairs, breaking his neck as he hit a glass center table. Shawn turns to the bedroom, which is now completely engulfed in flames.

SHAWN

Mr Campbell are you scare? It's getting awfully hot in here.

But as the Agent was throwing the bodyguard downstairs, Donald uses the opportunity to move into the other room. Shawn gets closer to the burning room, his back to the study, where Donald had gone into. Shawn hears some shoots, they are coming from the study, he turns around and fires back. The Mayor yells at the Agent from the room.

DONALD

You are doom Shawn.

SHAWN

You should of killed me when you had the chance

DONALD

Believe I have tried. Put the gun down Shawn!

SHAWN

I'm afraid I can't do that.

DONALD

Do it if you want to live Mr Cavanaugh!

SHAWN

What makes you think I want to live?

Campbell eyes narrow, he is obviously nervous. Shawn is calm, his face set hard, never taking his eyes off the room.

DONALD

Don't you get it Shawn! I am the wrong man, it's my son you want.

SHAWN

Oh, I know what you are, and I definitely know what John is Mr Campbell.

DONALD

He is the one you want. He killed your daughter.

SHAWN

I know he did. And he's going to pay for that. But you mr Campbell, you made him. He is what he is, because of you.

DONALD

Bullshit shawn, and you know it.

Shawn pulls back the gun's chamber, his eyes on the room.

SHAWN

I already lived what I had to live. Now we are both going to hell.

DONALD

This wasn't personal Shawn. It is all about money. Money and power.

SHAWN

Not any more. I am shutting it down.

But a voice coming from the stairs surprises him. It was one of Campbell's men who was in the restroom when Shawn arrived,  he had a gun pointed at him.

GUNMAN

Not just yet Mr Cavanaugh!

Campbell thought he was out of the woods, but he was mistaken. The second bottle of Vodka on the floor had still a piece of hanky burning close to it's neck. Shawn glances at it. The gunman reads the Agent's mind, so he takes a shoot at him, but miss. Campbell also took a shoot at Shawn, but the Agent jerked to the right as he kicked the bottle towards the stairs with his right foot, creating an inferno for the gunman, who tripped as he tried to run, falling down the stairs in a ball of fire. Immediately Shawn pulled the trigger hitting Campbell in the shoulder. The man jerks backwards as the bullet goes through his left lung.

DONALD

Fuck you Shawn! Go the hell.

SHAWN

After you Sir!

Donald empties his gun on the Agent, without hitting him.

The Agent ducks quickly to avoid the gunfire, the room turns silent. Shawn proceeded to the study and onto the window, there is broken glass all over the room, he jumps out, falling on top of the lanai's roof. Then he jumps to the grass, just before the whole house was ingulfed in flames, the entire building collapses in from of him. A car emerges through the garage door tearing it down into shreds, speeding up toward the Agent. He jumps to the side to avoid being run over, noticing that Donald is behind the wheel. He moves to his car and takes off after him. Exceeding speeds of over 100 miles per hour they move to the quiet neighborhood Tearing trash cans and mail boxes on their way. Donald makes a sharp turn to the right, getting on the freeway, Shawn on his tail. The City Mayor crosses the median, getting on the wrong side of the highway, Shawn keeps on his tail.  Incoming cars swerving left and right to avoid a collision with them as they lay their hands on the horns. Donald makes yet another sharp turn to the left leaving the freeway in the opposite way, but suddenly and before he could do anything, Donald faces a head on collision with an incoming semi truck. He pushes the brakes as hard as he cant, but at 90 miles per hour, it is almost impossible to stop a car in less that forty feet. The force of the impact throws Donald through the windshield, decapitating him in a split second. Glass, metal and fiberglass flying in every direction. As soon as the Agent witness the collision, he slams his brake pedal, locking up the wheels, smokes coming out of his tires, sending the car into a skid, sideswiping the metal rail in a trail of sparks and finally crashing against the cement highway retaining wall. As smoke coming out from under the hood of his car, he manages to get the door open and moves to where the already disintegrated vehicle of the Mayor lays.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. GOLDEN PLAYGROUND -- NIGHT

Jessica moves through the bar, making the long walk to the stairs and toward the office on the second floor. Inside John is siting in from of his computer. The door opens and she enters, he remains seated.

JOHN

Well , if it isn't Detective Wallace. Fuck me in the ass and call me gay.

Jessica eyes him steely. He keeps his eyes on the computer.

JESSICA

There is no need for that, you are already gay. No more fucking time for you to play games John. You are going to have to come to the Station with me. I am placing you under arrest.

He turns to her with a wicked smile. She eyes him, Weapon in hand. He smiles sarcastically. She approaches him, her eyes on his hands.

JOHN

The games are just beginning Jessica. And you came to me voluntarily.

He steps up and moves to her. She rises her weapon, aiming it at his head. He smiles again, but not for long. His face turns hard, narrowing his eyes.

JOHN (CONT'D)

Now you are going to know, what was it that your sister went through the last minutes of her life.

Jessica stares at him amazed. The gun in her hand is shaking, she is very nervous.

JESSICA

So it was you who killed all those girls!

He applauds, his eyes on her. She is astonished.

JOHN

Including your baby sister!

He moves closer to her. She steps backwards, her gun aiming at him. He shakes his head. The Detective suddenly feels a hard object poking her in the neck. It is the other bouncer, he has a gun on her.

BOUNCER

Drop it bitch!

John quickly moves to her, taking her gun away. He puts it in his waist. Grabbing the bouncer's gun, he signals him to tight her up as he points it at her. The big man rips the handcuffs out of her waist and puts them on her, her hands to the back.

JESSICA

I hope you know, Alex is on his way here.

JOHN

Yeah, yeah.

He walks toward a door at the end of the room, opening it to reveal a big room furnished with operating tables, all kind of torture machines and video cameras. The bouncer takes her into the room, Jessica notices an array of dildos covering the entire wall, her eyes wide open.

JOHN (CONT'D)

Your little sister died here. You should of see how snugged her ass was, she bleed like crazy when I tortured her with some of this dildos. She begged me as she screamed in pain. It was quite a site.

Jessica had tears running down her face, her legs were shaking. John moved to her and they both picked her up and put her on top of one of the operating tables. He proceeded to rip all her clothes off, enjoying every second of it. She cried in silence.

JESSICA

You don't have to do this John!

The crazy man began to laugh out loud. He threw all her clothes into chimney, he lit it up to burn them.

JOHN

Listen to her! She is pleading for her life, she is horrified.

The bouncer walks to the wall and turns to John.

BOUNCER

What dildos should we use on her?

The maniac turned to him angrily, screaming his lungs out.

JOHN

There is no we here! I am the one and only, me, me, just me. Do you fucking understand that?

The bouncer froze, visibly afraid, he nods.

BOUNCER

I am sorry boss, I didn't mean to upset you.

John smiles at him, touching his face with a dildo. Then he turns back to Jessica walking to the operating table.

JOHN

Get the bigger ones. I am going to rip her ass open.

John signals the bouncer to come to him. The man moves to them.

JOHN (CONT'D)

Secure her legs, make sure they are tight.

She is strapped from her ankles, then they both take the handcuffs off her and strap her hands too, in a spread eagle position. John walks to the bathroom mirror and proceeds to put lipstick on his mouth, then he lights a cigarette. He goes back to where she is.

JOHN (CONT'D)

Let the games begin.

He inhales the smoke twice, while his eyes run through her naked body, noticing the wound on her upper thigh. He takes the bandages off, holds the cigarette upside down, putting it out against her wound. She screams in pain. He grabs her face, tears running down her cheeks. The maniac seems to be enjoying it.

JOHN (CONT'D)

Did it hurt? Wait until I do the same on your pussy, that's going to really hurt.

She closes her eyes, praying in silence.

BOUNCER

What the fuck is she doing boss?

John laughs while he moves to grab a couple of big dildos from the wall to compare their size.

JOHN

She is praying! The fucking beach is actually praying.

The bouncer walks to him, grabbing the bigger one.

BOUNCER

Let me do it boss! I want to do it at least one time!

But John slaps him across the face with the silicon dildo, the man falls to the ground bleeding from his nose and mouth.

JOHN

Didn't I say that I am the only one doing the procedure? I am your master.

He turns back to Jessica moving her body to the side and inserts the lubricated dildo into her rear end by force, she bleeds. The Detective cries in pain. Suddenly a voice emerges at the entrance to the room, it is Alex armed with a gun. He is sweaty, still very weak.

ALEX

Freeze mother fucker!

John looks at him cynically. The bouncer on the floor draws his weapon, aiming it at the Detective. Alex couldn't see the man from where he was.

ALEX (CONT'D)

Step away from her, pig!

John keeps on laughing. The bouncer takes a shoot at Alex, hitting him in the stomach, he jerks backwards and falls to the floor. The bouncer gets up quickly, shooting at the door as he moves toward the Detective. Alex manages to crawl his way to the door, shutting it behind him. Meanwhile John lights another cigarette.

JOHN

Hey come back here. He'll be dead in a few minutes. Don't worry about it. Enjoy this one Peter

The bouncer turns to him. John grabs Jessica's right wrist and opens her fingers, putting the Cigarette out on the palm of her hand. She screams out loud. The sadist turns and lights yet another cigarette, inhaling the smoke he looks at the bouncer, who moves closer to them.

JOHN (CONT'D)

Enjoy it my friend. Enjoy her pain. I know I am.

BOUNCER

Oh, I am too boss. I really am.

John grabs her right ankle and presses the burning cigarette against the base of her foot, as the Detective screams in pain. All of a sudden the voice of Steve interrupts the sadistic ritual.

STEVE

Stop it John!

The mad man turns to him quickly, shooting an outraged look at him.

JOHN

Go home Steve! Go home!

He screams louder, but Steve moves closer.

STEVE

John stop! She is your sister!

The sadist looks up at him, a mocked wicked expression on his face, pressing his hand hard against the wound on her thigh. She cries out of pain.

JOHN

Half sister! She is only my half sister, you moron.

Steve can't hide the horror on his face. Jessica's eyes wide open, she is horrified. The pain is too much for her to bare.

STEVE

You knew it? What the fuck? You are crazy John, you really are.

The madman turns to Jessica, rubbing her face with his fingers. He then grabs her chin furious, looking into her watery eyes.

JOHN

Yes I did. My mother the whore that she was, fucked their father.

STEVE

John please stop. Look what you are doing to your sister!

The crazy man turns to Steve. His face set hard.

JOHN

Half sister, she is only my half sister. I am punishing the bitch. Don't you get it? They are nothing but fucking whores.

The sadist moves Jessica to the side, pulling the bloody dildo off her rear end, he throws it on the floor. Then moves to the table and lights up a big candle.

JOHN (CONT'D)

Do you have any idea what melting wax would feel like, when it falls into a pussy? Stick around Steve, you'll see how she reacts to it.

Steve is horrified, his eyes wide open. Jessica murmurs, her body shakes with shivers. She is petrified, tears running down her face.

CUT TO:

INT. JOHN'S OFFICE, NEXT DOOR

Alex had managed to sit up, he was bleeding heavily. Gun drawn, Shawn walks into the office.

SHAWN

What happened Alex? I went to the hospital, but you guys were gone. Did you get shoot again?

ALEX

Yes I did. Jessica is inside there.  In the other side of that door. John is torturing her as we speak.

Shawn looks at the door, then turns to Alex. He helps him to move to a sofa and lays him down.

SHAWN

Why in the name of God did you bring her here for?

ALEX

I didn't bring her here. She came on her own. I tried to stop her, but she didn't listen, you know how she is. So I had no choice, but to come after her.

SHAWN

Put pressure on the wound! You have to stop the bleeding.

He turns him, to see where the bulled had come out through.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Looks like it missed the important organs. Hang in there pal, I already called for back up.

Alex eyes him and notices that Shawn looks very tired. He appears droopy and exhausted.

ALEX

What is wrong with you? You don't look too good.

SHAWN

I don't know, but I am dizzy. I think something is wrong with me, but I don't know what. I have to save her!

He gets up, walking to the door, he is wavily. He turns the knob and yanks it open to find himself face to face with the bouncer.

BOUNCER

Welcome to the party asshole!

But to the man's surprise, Shawn grabs his head, pushing it against his pistol. The cold metal jammed against his chin.

SHAWN

Now, who's your boss asshole?

The bouncer is shaking, very slowly he tries to get his pistol out, but Shawn anticipates his move and shoots him at point blank on his face. The lifeless body jerks backwards, falling to the ground. The Agent then aims his gun at John.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

Now that I got your attention asshole. Move away from Jessica. Now!

The sadist is holding the candle on top of Jessica, he was about to pour the hot wax in her genitalia. He doesn't flinch.

STEVE

Hold it right there Shawn!

He is aiming his gun at the Agent. Shawn turns to him in dismay. John smiles sarcastically.

SHAWN

Are you out of your fucking mind?

STEVE

I'm sorry Shawn, but I love him.

Meanwhile John places the candle on the table and stares at the Agent.

JOHN

You are late Shawn! How do you feel my friend? Are you dizzy?

Shawn grows weaker, sweating, dizzy and drowsy. John laughs out loud. Steve turns to him, an inquisitive look on his face.

JOHN (CONT'D)

I anticipated your every move my friend.  I sent Bruce to kill you, but when I learned that you had killed him instead, and that you were wounded, but alive. I went to your sister in law's. Yes I knew her, she saw me living the club with your daughter, the night she disappeared.

Shawn started to see blurry, his muscles were turning weak, he was struggling to keep awake.

JOHN (CONT'D)

She actually knew what I did to her niece, but she was too scared to tell you. How pathetic is that oh? But any way, I threatened her.

STEVE

John, listen to me!

The furious maniac turns to him, waving a dildo in his hand.

JOHN

You shut the fuck up!

The Agent exchanges a glance with Jessica, she is crying. Then he looks at John, he could barely stand still.

JOHN (CONT'D)

She was so stupid. I told her to inject you with an overdose of Doxepin. I promised her that if she would do that for me, I was going to spare her life. I won't kill you, I told her. And she believed me. But I broke my promise, I strangled her.

The insane man turns to Jessica, smiling. Then he looks at the Agent. His eyes had a crazy shine, like if he was possessed. Shawn stares at him.

JOHN (CONT'D)

She wants more pain, I can sense those things, you know.

SHAWN

You sick bastard! step away from her! I'll shoot you.

The madman laughs out loud. Shawn struggles to stay awake, his vision gets blurrier by the minute.

JOHN

That medicine only takes 72 hrs to kill you. How long has it been? 24 hrs? Or maybe 48?  By now most of your organs are shutting down, you should be drowsy, tire, restless, you can't even coordinate any more and your vision. Your vision should be very blurry. Am I wrong?

Steve interrupts him again. He seems to be confused.

STEVE

John, please stop the madness. You need help, I can help you, I love you man, I really do.

The crazy maniac turns to him, shaking his head, then he turns to the Agent.

JOHN

How pathetic is that? The man loves me. Ho ho. He loves me, I feel so much better now.

He turns back to Steve. His crazy eyes staring at him.

JOHN (CONT'D)

Don't you get it Steve. I don't love you, I never did, and I never will.  I just used you for pleasure, and of course to get information about the case. You were helping me all this time. You were my inspiration, and with all the details of the investigation. I became invincible, just like my father.

Steve's eyes turned red. He began to sob. He was trembling, for the first time he was actually afraid of John.

SHAWN

He wasn't your father, and by the way. He wasn't invincible either.

John turns to the Agent, a look of pure disdain on his face.

JOHN

Go home Steve, I need to finish this off.

STEVE

Don't make me hurt you Johnny! I love you man, I don't want to hurt you.

He aims his gun at the sadists, his hand shaking. John becomes increasingly angry.

JOHN

Are you threatening me? You piece of filthy shit, you are nothing but a fucking queer.

STEVE

Don't make me shoot you! I love you man, I really do.

John pulls Jessica's gun from his waist and points it at Steve, his face set hard.

JOHN

You fuck! I gave you everything you have, and now you turn against me. I should of killed you long time ago, after all, you were a lousy fuck.

He shoots at Steve on his chest, the man jerks toward the back, falling on the ground.

STEVE

You shot me! I can't believe it, you shot me. You just shot me.

Shawn stumbles, but he manages to stay standing.

SHAWN

John, I am going to blow your fucking head off.

JOHN

You are going to blow my head off? Is it for the Bureau Shawn?

SHAWN

No, for my daughter.

JOHN

It is too late for that. You should have done things for her when she was alive. How many recitals of her did you attend at her school? She used to tell me how she wanted you to love her. She was suffering, I just put her out of her misery.

The man laughs, he turns to Steve on the floor and aims the gun at him one more time. But the Agent manages to move closer, and that makes John nervous, he turns the gun to shawn. Steve whispers something to the Agent.

STEVE

Move your hand a little bit to the right, rise it up a notch.

Shawn follows his command. John becomes suspicious.

JOHN

What the fuck is he saying?

They ignore him. Steve makes an effort to rise his head to see where John is.

STEVE

Keep it right there! You have him right where you need him to be. Right on the bullet's path. Now shoot him!

JOHN

Steve, shut the fuck up! What did he say? Is he talking about me?

The Agent makes a quick decision, and takes a shoot at the maniac. The bullet hits him on his right shoulder, he drops the weapon as he jerks a little bit toward the back. The Agent shoots him again, this time the bullet goes through his left shoulder. Jessica is terrified, she can hardly breath. Shawn manages to move even closer to John. He shoots him once more, this time on his stomach, but the man refuses to fall, he stares at the Agent in horror.

JOHN (CONT'D)

What the fuck? You got me! This wasn't supposed to happen!

The Agent shoots him once more, this time the bullet goes through his upper left shoulder. He finally falls down to the floor, there is blood every where.

SHAWN

Die you fucking asshole! It is time for you to die.

JOHN

But I don't want to die!

He is cries. Shawn manages to move next to Jessica and begins to untie her, her whole body shakes. He embraces her. She shivers, he kisses her forehead.

SHAWN

I am sorry honey! I'm sorry I wasn't here for you!

She can barely speak. Opening her eyes she gives him a tenuously smile.

JESSICA

Why? Don't be sorry, you just saved my life. You saved me.

SHAWN

Yes, but I failed to protect you.

Police and ambulance sirens can be hear outside. The place gets infested by law enforcement personnel. As cops and paramedics enter the room, Shawn kisses Jessica in the mouth.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

I love you!

She kisses him back very weakly. But he can't handle it any more, falling to the floor, the Agent loses consciousness. Some EMTs rush to him. She tries to sit up.

JESSICA

He was injected with an overdose of doxepin more than 24 hrs ago.

They put him on a stretcher and rush him out immediately. Jessica is cover with a sheet, they place her on a stretcher too. John coughs, as he drowns in his own blood. Steve is grasping for air.

STEVE

John, I love you! I always did.

He dies. John is struggling to spill all the blood out of his mouth, but he can't. He turns to the police officers next to him, barely able to speak.

JOHN

Please help...Cough.. I can't..

He coughs, blood rushes out of his mouth. His eyes are red, his face pale. He goes into chock. A cop kneels down to him.

POLICE OFFICER

Now you know what they felt, when you were killing them!

The man finally takes his last breath full of blood. He dies.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

INT. GENERAL HOSPITAL, JESSICA'S ROOM, THREE DAYS LATER

Shawn is sitting next to her bed, she is asleep. He is holding her hand. She awakes and turns to him, a tear runs down her face.

JESSICA

Shawn, you are okay!

SHAWN

Yes I am, I'm like a bad habit, that is difficult to get rid off.

He kisses her fully in her mouth, she kisses him back.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

I love you Jessica, I loved since the day I met you.

JESSICA

I love you too Shawn.

He gets a package out of his pocket and opens the little jewelry box holding a ring inside. He shows it to her.

SHAWN

Jessica, my love. Would you marry me? Do you want to be my wife?

She cries out of joy, nodding. He puts the ring on her finger.

JESSICA

Oh God, it is beautiful!

SHAWN

Oh, it is nothing. It's actually a fake one. I got it from the Dollar Store!

JESSICA

I don't care!

The nurse had walked in and heard everything.

NURSE

No, it is not a fake one. That's definitely a real diamond.

Shawn looks at Jessica straight into her eyes.

SHAWN

There is something I have to ask you.

She stares at him anxious, very nervous.

JESSICA

What is it?

SHAWN

What would you say to your brother if you had the chance to see him again?

She looks at him surprised, tears running down her cheeks.

JESSICA

I'd tell him that I love him.

Shawn turns to the door and then back to her.

SHAWN

Well, why don't you tell him now?

Carl walks into the room holding a bag of flowers. Jessica sobs, she can't believe her own eyes. Her brother moves to her and gives her a bear hug.

SHAWN (CONT'D)

I am sorry we put you through all this Jessica, but I didn't know who to trust any more.  At first I even thought Frank was working for Donald too. We had to pretend he was dead, that was the only way I could protect you and him.

CARL

I am sorry sis. But I am here now

He cries, she cries too. Shawn glances at the nurse, she runs her hand through his arm.

JESSICA

What's important, it's that you are alive.

They hugged one more time. Shawn moves to her.

SHAWN

You never answered my question!

Her eyes shining like stars. A priceless smile on her face.

JESSICA

Yes I do, I do. I do want to marry you.

He kisses her fully in her mouth, she kisses him back. Suddenly she pulls away from him.

JESSICA (CONT'D)

Oh my God! Where is Alex?

SHAWN

He is in the next room. He'll be fine.

She kisses him again. The nurse moves to Carl, taking the flowers and walks to a counter to look for a vase.

FADE OUT

