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SPLCOBH. A BODY bresks the surface in a FLURRY OF BUBBLES.
The body sinks TOWARD CAMERA, f£illing THE FRAME. T0‘s Will.
Water and bubblez wash aver hie face...

MATCH CUT 1O«
WILL GRAHAM
He stands over a sink, gplashing water on hin face, rattied.

CAMERA REVEAL we are —- 2'
INT. F.B.I. HEADQUARTERS - BATHROOM E;a:: ¢

Will pats hig face dry with paper towels g Jack ENTERE,
- impstient, having been looking fcr_wiliff@x<somegxim@;v_M

s - JACK CRAWFGRD
m What are you doing in here?
3 | . WILL GRRHAM = . . ..
1 enjoy the smell of urinal cake,. .

Lo JACK CRAWFORD
Me, tow. Lets talk.

An AGENT ENTERS to use the facilities. Jack hplds the door.

. JACK CRAWFORD (CONT'D)
Use the ladies room. S

The Agent abruptly turns and EXITS. Will eayes Jack closing
the door, realizing he's not getting by without conversation.

WILL GRAHAM
I'm fine. Just an unfortunate head
space. Never fugn but you get azo
you can function. Shaking it off.

He washes down & pair of Bufferin tahlets with 4 wince.,

SEUE CRAWFORD
Do you respect wy Jjudgement, Will?

WILL GRAHAM
{cautiocus)
Yes.
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JACK CRAWFORD
We have a better chance of catching
this guy if you're in the gaddle.

WILL CGRAHAM
I'm in the zaddle. Just confused
which direction I'm pointing. I
don’t know this kind of psychopath.
& triem. 1 don‘t even
know if he’s a psychopath., He'sg
not insensgitive. He’'s not shallow.

JACK CRAWFORD
You could tell something about him
¢r you wouldn‘t’ve sgaid this was an
apelogy. What’s he apologizing for?

oy o o NILL GRANAM e
He gouldn’t hohor Rery ;Eefﬁggyﬂ{
guilt and remorse. He feela bads

0 JACK CRAWEQRD , '
Feeling bad defeate the purpose of
being a psychopath, dossn’'t it?
7 WILL GRAHAM '
lesi It does. .

JACK CEAWFORD
Then what kind of crazy is he?

_ 'WZﬁL Gﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁ‘ﬁ}; it“hﬁ.aﬁ
He couldn’t show hér-he loved her -
30 he put her corpie back whire he.
killed it. Whatever dtazy that is, "

JACK CRAWFORD
You think he loves these girls?

WILL, GRAHAM
He loves one of them, and T think
by association, ne has scme form of
love for the others.

JACE CRAWFORD
There was no samen or saliva.
Emily Nichols died a virgin and
that corpse kept ner promise.

WILL GRARAM
That’s no% how he’s loving them.
He wouldn’'t dizrespect them that
way.

{MORE)

8/
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WILL GRAHAM (CONT'D)
He doesn’t want these giris to
suffer. He kills then quickly and,
to his thinking, with mercy.

JACK CRAWPORD
The sensitive psychopath, He
risked getting caught to tuck Emily
Nichols bhack ints bed.

WILl GRaZaMm
I think he knows that.

JACK CRAWFQRD
What else does he know?

WILI, GRAEAM
He has to take the next girl sscon.
He knows he’s golng to get caught.
Gneﬂway_ox'the;oﬁhar;"" L e
L JACK CRAWFORD
Tell me one way.. o
WILL GRAHAM

~ Lf he was more worried about Emily .
Nichale than beirg careful. -

INT. F.B.I. HEADQUARTERS - HAIR AND ¥IBER -~ DAY

A smazl;"enﬁlaéé&'w@fk-égééefﬁﬁ;a*sééléﬁﬁf&ieaﬁ‘kaom.

ON BEVERLY KATZ - - 5

She has Emily Nichols' NIGHTIE suspended from a hanger over a
table covered with white paper. Working under bright lights
in the draft-free room, she brushes the nightie with 2 metal
gpatula, working with the wale and acrosa if, with the nap
and against if. Something falles through the still air:

A TINY ZURL OF METAL

It falls to the paper. Baverly studiss if with bright ayes:

BEVERLY KaATZ
T got you.

U
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v METAL Pipm

It N\g secured in a vise pogitioned against the PIPE CUTTER’S
JAWN  The cutter's kturled handle turns 2% & small amount of
curT N CIL is applied to the blade, geeping over it

BXTREME WLOSE Up

The cutter Mg rotated ang the blade is tightened, cutting
into the pipey shaving curlg of metal as THREADS are carved.

A TINY CURL OF WRTAL

It falls in simila fashion as it did in the crime lab.
Instead of white PapX, it lands on a pile of metal shavings.

A REBMER

It turng around the metal Ngaft, remsving burrs froft the ot
pipe ag more OLL drips and N bxicaﬁég tﬁéﬂfh:eadg; S .

A CAR DOOR SHUTS and CAMERA ReNGALS we are -

BXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE - DAY

CAMERA FINDS the car, from which we dgn ‘gke’ a Midnasota girl
getting aut&;milquaiaasted and,windwch;afé§§;;$h§ i of the
game hair woloz, eye color, weight and aiiéﬁt;astzmily
Nichols and the saven young women befors %er.

Her name is,_ABIGAEL_EQBBSf

DIRTY HANDS . o __ .

They wige away 6il and shavings from the newly #¥esded pipe.
ON ABIGAIL HCBES

She offers a small wave to the PIPE THREADER. One dify hand

o L = 5 O . Fi)

CUT TO:
EXT. UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO - DAY

An academlc atmosphere with ivywaﬁvaxéﬁ nec-Gothic hﬁiiﬁingsf
populated with DOZENS OF STUDENTS, milling about, studying.

A CHYROW tells us we arsg -

UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO, CHICAGG, ILLINGIS

CAMERA FINDS Jack Crawford walking with DR. A%ﬁ@ﬁsﬁﬁgﬁﬁgqi
beautiful Paychology Professor at the University in her 30s.

[@fa
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JACK CRAWFORD ‘zﬂgéziqmylj

Graham likes you. He dossn’t think

¥ou run any mind games on him.
ALANA BLOOM gc" 3

L don’t. I'm ag honest with him ag
I’d be with a patient.

JACK CRAWFORD
Been cbeerving him during your
guest lsctures at the academy?

ALANA BLOCH
I've never been in a room alons
with Will. T want to be his friend.
And I am. You already asked me to
do a study on him. I zaid no.

_ JECK CRAWFORD . ¢
Petersen upstairs wanted the study.

. ALANA Broom L
You‘re the one who asked for it,

| JACK CRAWFORD .-
Sgeiid & ghame not to take

- advantagé, academically apeakéhé;;‘f

ALANA BLOOM
Anything scholarly on Will Graham
would be published posthumously,

| JACK CRAWFORD

- After you or after Graham?

ALANA BLOOM
(ignoring his gquestion)
Will wants to think of this as a
purely intellactual exercisze, and
in the narrow definition of
forensics, that’s what it 1=,

JACK CRAWFCRD
wWhy aren’t you ever alone with him?

ALANA BLOOM
secauge I have a professionsl
curiosity about him.

JACK CRAWFORD
1L he caught vou pesking, ha‘d
enatch down the shades?
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ALANA RBL.OOM
Normally T wouldn’t aven broach
this, kut what do you think one of
Will's strongest drives ig?

Jack knews exactly what ghe’s getting at.

CACK CRAWFORD
Fear. He deals with huge amountsg
of fsar. Comes with lmagination,

ALANA BLOOM
It's the price of imagination,
What you don’t mentien on the big
boys side of the playground.

JACK CRAWFORD
Don’t worry about tailing me he’s
afraid. I won’t think he’s fHotoa -
%tand up guy. I'm not an aaahalé‘

' ALAN& SLOGM
Yoyt ra net & total sasshole,

JACK CRAWFORD- .
I womidn't put him cut there If. I
couldn’t cover him -- 1f T a&uldn £
covear. nlm eighty perﬂent. :

ALBNA BLOOM
I wanldn t put hlm aut there. .

. JACK - CRAWFGQD A
Ha’a out there. apd I need ﬁlm autj
there.” 2nd I neegd. You to make #urd o
he’s not laft out thers. Come bask
to Quantico with me.

ALRRA BLOOM
No.  Jack, vou realiy don’t want e
commenting on thiz in any official
Gapaﬂzﬁy It wouldn't reflect wall
SR you. Borry vou wasted tha LrLp.

Jaek heaves a frustratsd breath and sxhales:

JADK CRAWFORD
3o oam T,

ALANA BLOOM
Promise me something, Jack. Dont
let him get too close. T +#hink it
would kill him to have o fight,
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JACK CRAWFORD
He won’t have to fight. 7 can
promize vyou that, i > .

CUT TG:

A BLACK BODY BAG

* ) . . "
A A e gy s IO W c .
2 b oo S i T rry—— — T g

INT. F.B.I. HEADQUARTERS - EXBMINATION ROOM - DAY

Beverly Katz and Brisn Zellar hover over the examinatiq
table as Jimmy Price continues to UNZIP the BODY BAG, A1l
wearing gloves, aprone and splash visors.

JIMMY PRICE
Tried har ekin for prints. Of
cetiree, nothing. We did get a hanﬁ
gpread @gf har meak

BEVERLY KATE -
Eapext gay anything about nails

~ _BRIAN ZELLER
Her flngernaLls were  stiuddeg whan
we took gerapings. The apings
were whers she cut her pfins with-
them. She never seratel ed him.

... BEVERLY XA
Qurlj plaae af mata, ia all wm qat*;

Eavaxly sn&&km a flﬁrtatim g sm;le ag CAMERA FINDS wWill,
WILT MRAHAY
{absent]

We should beflocking at plunbers,

atﬁamfittwfv, tool-workers.,
Will is also cutfigfed in gloves, an apron and a splash viaor
{perched on tOp o his head) He {lipa the visor down and
hig breathing 1 anplifisd in his ears as it foge his viaion.
He takes a bgflarh and forces himgelf to look in the Dag.
CAMERA MOY#S INTO THE BODY BAG

?haxa_}Q no boedy, only darkness. And the SOUND of WILL-'s

BREATD bouncing off the gplash visor.

A PENDAILUM

It swings in the darkness. FwiM. pwom,



