©f 2 man MOANING in anguish.
_and another. More moans.

/CURLY'S voICE
Jlerying out)

INT. GI

CURLY drops th
over GITTES an
clothes, his b
s on G:

photos on Gittes' desk. Curly towers
Sweats heavily through his woriman's
ing progressively more labored. A

s! shiny desk top.

drop‘plupk

S not t. A fan whirrs overhead. Gittes glances
up at it. He looks cool and brisk in a white linen suit
despite the heat. Never taking his eyes off Curly, he
lights a cigarette using a lighter with a "nail® on

his desk. : :

Gittes notes it.

-

Curly, with another anguished sob, turns and rams his
fist into the 1, kicking the wastebasket as he does.
He starts to sob again, slides along the wall where his
fist has left a noticeable dent and its impact has sent
the signed photos of several movie stars askew.

Curly slides on into the blinds and sinks %o his knees.

He is weeping heavily now, and is in such pain that he
actually bites into the blinds.

Gittes doesn't move from his chair.

. GITTES
All right, enough is enough--
you can't eat the Venetian
blinds, Curly. I just had
'em installed on Wednesday.

Curly responds slowly, rising to his feet, erying. Gittes
reaches into his desk and pulls out a shot glass, quickly

selects a cheaper bottle of bourbon from several f£ifths
of more expensive whiskeys.

Gittes,poufsfa large shot. he shoves the glass across
- his desk toward Curly.

(CONTINUED)




SN ' . GITTES
; --Down the hatch.

Curly sta:es d;”f;y at 1t Then picks 1t up. and drains
it. back into the chair opposite Gittes, begins

to cry quie Y.

CURLY
(drinking, relaxing
, a little)
- She's just no good.

- GITTES -
What can I tell you, Kid?
You're rzght. When you're
right, ydu're right, and
~you're right.

CURLY
--A:.n t worth thinking about.

Gittes leaves ‘the bottle wzth Curly.

GITTES
You're absolutely right, I
wouldn't give her another
thought.

CURLY
(pourznq himself)
You know, you're ogkay, Mr. G;ttes.
I know it' s your job, but you're
okay.

GITTES
(settling back, ,
breathing a little
, __easier)
‘“Thanks, Curly. Call me Jake.

~Thanks. You know something,
Jake? T '
GITTES

Vhat s that chly°

CURLY
I think I'll kill her.




4 INT. DUFFY & ,,wALSH's OFFICE

‘notzceably less,plush than Gitte's. A well-g:oomed,
dark-haired WOMAN sits nervcusly between their two desks,
‘iddllng with the veil on her pzllbox Hat. :

: WOMAN
==I was hoping Mr. Gittes could
' R ~ see to thzs personally--

! ' R WALSH
o (almost the manner

: bereaved)
, - . ==IZ you'll allow us to complete
our prelxminary questioning, by
then he'll be free.

There is the SOUND of ANOTHER.MOAN coming from Gittes'
offzce-~s_meth;ng made of glass shatter$. The Woman
grows mére ec’“lgy..‘

' S INT. GITTES OFFICE - GITTES & CURLY

Gittes and C;rly stand zn front ‘of the desk, Gzttes
staring con tpously at the heavy b:eathing hulk
towerznq ‘over ‘him. Gittes takes a handkerchief and
wipes away the plunk of perpr:atlon on hzs desk. 

. CURLY
(cryzng)
They don't kzll a guy for that.

. Oh they don't?

~ CURLY
Not for your wife. That's the
unwritten law.

6 Gittes pounds the photos on the desk, shouting;

GITTES )

" I'll tell you the unwritten law,
- you dumb son of a bitch, you

-~ gotta be rzch o k somebody,

~anybody and get away ‘with it.
-~ You think ycu got that kind
. '6% dough, you think you got

that kind of class?

(CONTINUED)




!

This seems to up!et Curly even more.

. be read: J.

‘cowrznuzn-‘ﬁ_;fﬁw' e ‘.

Curly shrinks back a little. Ll
‘ CURLY
.o ONQ‘. L
GITTES

‘You" bet your ass you don't. You .-
can't even pay me off.

wi

- .. QURLY o
I'1ll pay ‘the rest next trip-- -
we only [~} ht sixty ton of
skipjack‘ round San Benedict.
We hit a chubasco, they don't
pay you ‘or skzpjack the way
they do for tuna or albacore--

GITTES
(easing him out of
his office)
) Forget it, I only mention it to
illustrate a point...

INT. OFFICE RECEPTION

"ng‘hxm past SOPHIE who pointedly averts her.
' the door where on the pebbled glass can
.J. GITTES and Associates - DISCREET

He's nowﬁw;"
gaze. He o

INVESTIGATION.

: “ GITTES
I don t want your last dime. w ot

He throvs an amm around Curly and flashes:a-dazzling smile.

-GITTES
_— (contznuznq)
What kind of guy do you
think I am?

ey @

SR CURLY
‘Thanks, Mr. Gittes.

GITTES
Call me Jake. Careful driving
whome, Curly.

He shuts the door on him and the smile disappears.




-y

”'fﬁé5§hﬁkeﬁ7ﬁi§”ﬁéaai'iniéihé’éﬁ”sééar"&dééf‘hié”ﬁéeath."

‘sympathet

S.

. SOPHIE
==A Mrs. Mulwray is wa;ting for
you, with Mr. Walsh and Mr. Duffy.

Gittes nods, walks on in.

INT. DU?FY‘AN‘ WAL'Hfs,OFPICE

‘ . WALSH
Mrs. Mulwray, may I present Mr.
- Gittes? ‘

Gzttes;""”“r'  §§é §§§ﬂ§§3id”fiisHb$f§ warm,

o ~ GITTES |
How do you do. Mrs. Mulwray?

' MRS MULWRAY
: bi: .' : Gittes ¢ e @

— ‘ GITTES
Ncw. Mrs.h Mulw:ay. What seems to
be the problem?

She hclds.hesﬂétséthe"rﬁe“raveléﬁipn isn't easy for her.

MRS MULWRAY ,
My husband, I believe, is seeing
~another woman.

Glttes loo”

_ a1y shccked, He turns for confirmation

. GITTES f,°k¥
e (gravely)
No, really?

MRS. MULWRAY
I'm afraid so. '
| GITTES
I am sorry.

_Gitte ”pulls up a chazr s;tt;ng next to Mrs. Mulwray --
" between Duf y and Walsh ~ bulfy cracks his gqum.

(CONTINUED)




10

” CbﬁTINﬁfﬁJ”

Gittes gives h;m an ;:rztated glance. Duffy stops

chewing.

MRS. MULWRAY

‘CAn t we talk about this alone,

Mr. Gittes?

_ assist me.
- myself.

T o

£ course not.

GITTES
Mrs.; Mulwray.

e my" opératzves and
int they re going to

't do everyth;ng

MRS SLHEAY

GITTES

Now == what makes you certain he
is ;nvclved w;th someone?

Mrs. Mulwray hesztates.:

at the question. =

MRS. MULWRAY

== a wife can tell.

Mrs. Mulwray,
“husband?

(shocke
L 2R J .Yes OA. c°urs

Then go home

(starln
~her)
he lovi
o expres
dogs lie?' You'
knowlng.

GITTES
do you love your

MRS. MULWRAY
4

forget about it.

"WMRSf MULWRAY

GITTES
g intently ac

es you, too. You

s;on,,‘let sleeping
re better 0ff not

(CONTINUED)

She seems uncommsnly nervous




10 cowtmwump: (3

-~ MRS. MULWRAY
(with some real
f anxiety)
‘But I have to know!

Her intenszty is genuine. Gzttes looka to nis two pa:tne:s;

o GITTES ;
All r;ght, whgt s your husband s
rﬁzrst name’ B

_ ' MRS, ;;MULWRAY
‘Hollis. Hollis Mulwray.

V GITIES

(vzs;bly surprzsed)
- ﬂater and ‘Power?

Mrs, Mulwray nods, almost shyly. Gittes is now casually
but care*ully check;ng out the detailing of Mrs. Mulwray's
dress -- her handbag, shoes, ect.

s (MRS. MULWRAY o

, DUF?Y
(a little eagerly)
,,:-- Chiel Eng;neer? ‘

11 'Gittes glancentells Du y Gittes wants to do the questzon-
ing. Mrs. Mulw:ay nods. . — ~

... GITTES
(ccnfidentially)
This type of investigation can
be hard on your po etbook.yurs.
Mulwray. It takes time.

Money doesn t matter to me, Mr.
Gittes.‘ ' o

Gittes sxghs.
- GITTES

Very well. ‘We'll see what we

""" do.(

12 ExT. CITY HALL - jf' OF

(CONTINUED)




;2_ ;coNT:NUzn-

A drunk blows h;s nosq ‘;;hwhzs‘.zngers into the fountain
at the .cot o. the steps. .

Gittes,”;mpeccably dressed, passes ‘the drunk on the way
up the stairs. o .

13 INT. COUNCIL C

"paopossg TO

_Some of the

ﬁ,BAGBY

» turn’ rzqht,,hop on
fd in twenty- ive

r up smack in the Pacific
Oci Now you can swim in lt, you
‘can_hxsh Mn it, you can sail in

it = but you can't drink it, you
can't water your lawns with it,

: ' rigate an orange ‘grove
,émber -= we live next
door to the ocean but‘we,also live
on the edqe of the
,Angele

ere's axdesert. o
lust will rzse
; as though we'd

.never existed ‘
' “t(paus g, lettzng
‘the implication
‘sink ln)

14 CLosE - cITTES

sitting next to some’ grubby farmers, boredi‘iBgVYawhé -

edges away from on ?c. the dz; er;§§;mg#‘wy‘

'BAGBY (0.S.)
“u;ng)
lejo can save us from
e respectfully suggest
;;that elgnt and a hal"= millicn
dollars is a fair przce to pay to
keep tne desert from our streets

== 'and nct on'top ©f them.




15

16

17

18

AUDIENCE - CDUNCIL CHAMBERS

- An amalqam of farmers, busznessmen. and city employees

have been listening with keen interest. A couple of the
farmers applaud Somebody shooshes them.

COUNCIL COMMITQEE”
in a whispered conference.

COUNCILMAN
(acknowledglng Bagby)
-=- Mayor Bagby... let's hear Zrom
the departments again -- I suppose
‘we better take Water and Power
.lrst.: Mr. Mulwray.

REACTION - GIT*ES

looking up with interest Irom his racing Zorm.
MULWRAY

walks to the huqe map with overleafs. He is a slender
man in his sixties, who wears qlasses and moves with
surprising fluidity. He turns to a smaller, younger
man, and nods. The man turns the overlea. on the map.

MULWRAY
In case you've forgotten, gentlemen,
over £ive hundred lives were lost
~when the Van der Lip ‘Dam gave way
-- core samples have shown that
beneath this bedrock is shale
sLlear‘to the permeable shale
in the Van der Lip disaster. ~
It couldn't withstand that kind
- of pressure there.
(referring to a new
overleal)
Now you propose yet another dirt
banked terminus dam with slopes
‘0f two and one ‘half to one, one
hundred twe feet hxgh and a
twelve thousand'acre water sur‘ace,
Well, it won't hold. I won't
build it. It's that s;mple -- I
am not making that kind of mistake
_twice. Thank you, gentlemen.

(CONTINUED)



o,

%8 GONTINUED: ..

querleave board and sits down. . Suddenly
ops and hollgrs from the rear of the

fthere
chambers

COUNCIL PRESIDENT
~ (shouting to farmer)
What in the hell do you think you're
doing?

(as the sheep bleat
~down the aisles
toward the Councxl)
Get those goddam thzngs out of here!

_ FARMER
A .. (right back)
_Tell me where to take them! You don't
have an answer for that so quick, do
you?

19 Bailiffs and sergeants-at arms respond to the xnpreca-

tions of Council and attempt to capture the sheep
and the farmers, having to restrain one who looks like
he's going to bodily attack Mulwray.
FARMER
(through above, to
Mulwray)

-~ You steal the water from the
valley, ruin the grazznq. starve
my livestock == who's paying you
to do that, Mr, Mulwray, that's
what I want to know!

20 OMITTED
2l
22 L.A. RIVERBED - LONG SHOT
It's vzrtU'lly empty. Sun blases off it's ugly concrete

! ks are earthen, they are parched
wlth weeds.w‘ ,

and choked

After a moment, Mulwray's car pulls INTO VIEW on a £flood
centrol road about £ifteen feet above the riverbed.
Mulwray gets out of the car. He looks around. '




23

24

25

26

27

28

'back upst

WITH GITTES

_downstream and just above
ng some dried mustard weeds
[ Mulwray makes his way

£ the riverbed.

holding ; pazr}o.,b;ncculars

There Mulwray stops, turns slowly, appears to be looking
at the bottom of the riverbed, or =-- at nothing at all.

GITTES

trains the binoculars on him. Sun glints ofZf Mulwray's
glasses.‘ “ ‘ R ‘ ‘
BELOW GITTES

There's the SOUND of somethlng like champagne corks pop-
ing. Then a small Mexican boy atop a SwAyback horse
rides it into the riverbed, and into Gitte's view.

MULWRAY

himself stops, stands still when he hears the sound.
Power lznes and the sun are overhead, the trzckle of
brackish water “at” hls feet.

He moves swiftly downstream in the d;rectxon of the
sound, toward Gittes. : ‘

GITTES

moves a little hurther back asWMulwray rounds the bend
in the river and comes face to face with the Mecican
boy on the muddy banks.‘ Mulwray says somethzng to the

The boy doesn t answer at first. Mulwray peints to the

~ground. The‘boy gestur s. Mulwray frowns. Ee kneels

nud and stares at it. He seems to be
concentratatzng on Lt. ‘

Lter a,moment, he rlses,‘thanks the boy and heads swilftly

There he reaches through the window and pulls out a roll
of blueprints or something like them - he spreads them
on the hodd of his car and begins to scrlhble some notes,
lecking downstream from time to time.

(CONTINUED)

1l.
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29

30
3l

2

33

34

35

WCOVTINUED.AW_‘,\ e

‘The powe: lines ove:head HUM,

He stops. listens to ‘them == then :olls up the plans and

‘gets back Ln the car. He d:zves ofs,

GITTES

',Hurrxes to.get backwsp his car., He gets in and gets right

back out.

, Vg leathe: burns him. He takes a
towel from

k seat and carebully places it on the

front one. He gets in and takes of%f,

OMITTED
POINT FERMIN PARK - DUSK

Street lights go on.

'WULWRAY

'pulls up, parks.' Hurrles out ol the car, across the park

lawn and into the shade of some trees and buxldzngs.‘

GITTES

pulls up, moves acrosswthg park at a d; erent angle, but
in the direction Mulwray had gone. He makes it through
the trees in time to see Mulwray scramble adroitly down
the side of the cliff to the beach below. le seems in

a hurry. Gittes move fter him - having a little more
difficulty negotzatxng the cl;mb than Mulwray did.

'DOWN ON THE BEACH

Gittes lqoks;to his right - where the bay is a long,
‘ nt. He looks to his left - there's a

) £ sorts. It's apparent Mulwray has gone
that way. Gittes hesitates, then moves in that direction
-=but climbs along the- promontory in order to be ‘
above Mulwray.

AT THE OUTFALL
Gittes spots Mulwray just below him, kicking at the sand.

(CONTINUED)
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16

37

38

19

40

41

‘Gittes pulls it off, gets in the ca

 CONTINUED:

13.

Mulwray picks up a sta:fish. Brushes the sand off it. Looks

absently up toward Gittes.

GITTES

backs away, sitS”nea:”thh §dt§§;;, yawns.

BEACON LIGHT AT POINT FERMIN

 £lashing in the dust.

CLOSE - GITTES

_,s;ttzng, suddenly starts. He swears softly =~ he's in

a puddle of water and the seat of his trousers is wet.

‘mmﬂuww;ugg;‘;ww.wi‘;ﬂj

below him in watchznq the water trzckllnq down from

-~ the out.all near Gzttes.

Mulwray stands and stares at the water, apparently fas-
cinated. Even asWQLttes wawches ‘Mulwray watching, the

volume a ity seem to increase until it gushes in
spu:ts,‘ g Lnto the sea, wthpxng it into a foam.

AT THE STREET - GITTES"CAR‘:“

There's a slxp of paper stuck under t

dash llght. ‘It says: "SAVE OUR CI’
DYING OF THIRST! PROTECT YOUR PROPERT

bles, erumples it
e w;ndow. e not;rgs other
ple of cars down the street.jw_

Gittes :eacbagwéqwnw4aéwepens his glove compartment.

INT. GLOVE COMPARTMENT

consists of a small mountain of Ingersoll pocket watches.

(CONTINUED)




- 41

42

43

 CONTINUED:

'The cheap price tags are still on them Gittes pulls

out one.

He absently winds it, checks the t;me wzth his own watch.
It's 9:37 as he walks to Mulwray s car and places it be-
hind the front wheel of Mulwray's car. He yawns again
and heads back to his own car.

GITTES

‘arrives wh;stl;nq. opens the door with "J J. GITTES AND
~ASSOCIATES - DISCRBET INVESTIGATION” on it.

GITTES
Morn;nq, 50ph1e.

Sophie hands him a small pile ob‘messaqes."He goes

"through them.

: : . GITTES
Walsh here? '

SOPHIE
He's in the dark room.

Gittes walks through hzs off;ce to Duffy ‘and Walsh's.

14.

A little red light in on in the'corner.‘OV@r ‘a closed door.

Gittes walks over ané knocks on the door,

GITTES
Nhere 'd he go yesterday?

WALSH'S VOICE
*Three reservozrs -=- Men's room of
a Richfield™ gas station on flower,
and the qu n Whistle.

GITTES
Jesus Christ, this guy's really
got water on the brain.

WALSH'S VOICE
What'd you expect? That's his jok.

GITTES
L;sten, we can't string this broad
out lnde.Ln;tely -=- we got to come
‘up w;th someth;ng.

(CONTIRUED)
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45

‘a series outsxde a re

15,

'CONTIJUED.‘”:j mnW

 WALSH'S VOICE
I thznk I got something,

, ‘ S GITTES
Oh yeah? You pick up the watch?

rnr.;‘bUrrYJs_wALsaTsjorfréz‘—‘czrrzs -

WALSH'S VOICE |
It's on your desk. Say, you ‘hear
the one“abput thg guy who goes to
\ Pole with Admiral Byrd
look;ng ~or penquzns?

Gittés walks to h;s o ice.,

ON HIS DESK

is the Ingersoll watch, the crystal broken =-- the hands
stoped at 2 47

GITTES
He was there all night.

G;ttes'drops it, szts down. Walsh comes Ln carryzng a

~ series of wet photos stuck w;th clothes pins onto a small
" blackboard.

GITTES
, (ccntlnuzng, ‘eagerly)
So what you got’

Walsh shows him the photos. He looks at them. They are
y ﬁg Mulwray with
ancther man w LS iking. In two

of the photos’ a‘g arled cane is v;s;ble.

GITTES
(continuing; obviously
' annoyed)
This?
WALSH
They got Lnto a terrl.zc argument
ocutside the Pig 'n Whlstle.

e ... .. GITTES
‘What about?

(CONTINUED)
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46

kmwNESTLAKE PARK

- 16,

WALSH
I don't know == the traffic was
 pretty loud. I only heard one
thing -- apple core.

" GITTES
Apple core?
WALSH

(shrugs)
Yeah. ‘

Gittes tosses down the photos in disgust.

GITTES
Jesus Christ, Walsh -- that's what
you spent your day doxng’ ‘

WALSH o
Look, you tell me to take pxctures,
 I take pzctures.

- GITTES
,QLet me expla;n something to you,
Walsh -- thzs business requires
a certaln .1nesse --

The PHONE has been RINGING." Sophze buzzes him.

: GITTES
Yeah, SQphie°
(he picks up the phone)
Duffy, where are you? |

Duffy's VOICE can be RD,kexcztedly -- "I got it, I
got it. He's foun : £ some cute little twist --
in a rowboat, Ln Echo Park.“

GITTES
(contznuxng)
‘Okay, ‘slow down == Echo Park =--
(to walsh)
Jesus, water again,

ufly is row;ng, G;ttes seated in the stern.

(CONTINUED)
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48

49

50

51

‘his feet in the dra
'hzts

McONTINUzb:;.MQf_m

'“They pass Mulwray and a slender blonde gzri in a summer
print dress, drifting in their rowboat, Mulwray fondly

dotxng on the glrl.

~ GITTES
(to Dufly, as ‘they
pass)
Let s have a bzg smlle. pal.

He shoots past Du&. ' expertly running off a couple of
fast sho;”, _Mulwray and the girl seem blz$s~ully un-
aware “them. B

 DUFFY

turns again and they row past Hulwray and the girl,
Gittes agaln clzcklng of several fast shots. -

CLOSB SHOT - SIGN (EL MACANDO APARTMENTS)

MOVE ALONGMthe ‘red t;led]roo. and downﬁ;o a lower level
3

3 and w hzh where the gzrl and’ Mulwray are
eating. Gittes is clicking o%ff more shots when the tiles
his feet are hooked over come loose.

Gittes begzns a slow slzde down the tile to the edge of
the roof -- and possibly over it to a three -story drop.
He tries to slow himsel® down. The loose tile also

- begins to slzde.

Gittes stops himself at the rocf's edge by the storm drain

and beg;ns a very precarious turn - this time hocking
in itself. The loose»g'le falls and
he veranda w. He stops as it's about to slzde

‘edge. He carefully lays it 1n the drain.

‘But a ;:anent off the cracked edge of the tile falls.

‘NITH MULWRAY AND THE GIRL

Mulwray starzng at the .raqment at his feet. He looks

- to the girl. He's clea:ly concerned. He rises, looks

up to the roo‘.

FROM HIS POV

The roof and the sign topplng it betray notnzng. He

»slowly s;ts back down, staring at the tile fragment.

17.
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__DEPARTMENT OF Wi
 'USE OF FUNDS

Someone else

~ either, or't

CLOSE SHOT - NEWSPAPER

S FOR EL M

ing around one of the shotos that
. Hext to 1t is a smaller column,
ed by suspicious spcuse." ‘

‘”IN?;fﬁﬁfffﬁéﬁéﬁ”iwéffﬁﬁ§":““"°‘"“'

‘holds the paper and reads while getting his haircut and

. Th fact, almost all the customers

Penlovehe BARNEY
. (to Gittes)
== when you get so much publicity,

- after a while you must get blase

about 1t.
A self-satisfied smile comes to Gittes' face.

BARNEY
wo. . fcontinuing)
. PFace it, You're practically

a mcvie star, - o B
In b.g., customers can be CVERHEARD talking about the
drought. Interspersed with above, someone is saying,
"They're go 't rationing water unless it pains."
says, "Only for washing your cars,” Third
e not going to be able to water your lawn

ake a bath more than once a veek." TFirpst

says, "If you don't have
extra bath?" =

- lawn or a car, do you get an

Gittes

has been staring outside the barbershop. A car

13 sta The hood is up. A man watches his

radiator boiling over.
| . GITTES
. (laughing)

-Look at that. ’ ,
. BamNEr -

Heat's murder, ; , o |
_ . (end of conversaticn)
'"Fools narmes and fools raczes...'




55 ittes has heard the word. He straightens up.

GITTES B
(smiling; to Other
<o - Customer)
What's that, pal?

. OTHER CUSTOMER
. (4indicating paper)
: Nothing == you got a hell of a
- way to make a 11ving.

~ GITTES ,
== 0h? What do you do to make
ends meet? ‘

o . OTHER CUSTOMER
-~ gbrtgage Department First Naticnal

Gittes laughs.

GITTES
Tell me, how many people a week
do you roreclose on?

| o OTHER CUSTOMER
We don't publish a record in the
- paper, I can tell you that. ‘

GITTES

Neither do I.

S OTHER CUSTOMER ,
No, you have a press agent do it.

Gittes gets out of the chair. Barney, a little concerned,
tries to estrain him, ‘holding onto the barber sheet
around Gittes' neck.

GITTES e
- Barney, who 1s this bimbo? He a
regular customer? )

'BARNEY
Take it easy, Jake.

GITTES
Look, pal =~ I make an honest
living. People don't come to
me unless they're miserable and
( I help tem out of a bad situation.
N o e e don't kick them ocut of their
" hemes 1like you jerks who work in
the bank.,

; BARNEY
Jake, for Christ's sake.



7% 56  oittes is trying to take off his sheet.

e | GITTES o
. C'mon, get out of the barber chair.
We'll g° cutside and talk this
over ==

The Customer is shrinking backin'co the chair.

BARNEY '
Hey, ¢'mon, Jake, Sit down., Sit
down == you hear about the fella
goes to his friend and says,
"What'll I do, I'm tired of
screwing my wife?' and his
 friend says, 'Whyn't you do
‘what the Chinese do?'!

Gittes allows himselr to be tugged back to his chair.

. _GITTES

. oW  that got in the
paper as a matter of fact -- it
surprised me it was so quick.

I make an honest living,

f . BARNEY
'Course you do, Jake.

‘ GITTES
An honest living.

. BARNEY
(continuing)

So anyway, he says, 'whyn't you.

do what the Chinese do?'

57  INT. GITTES' OFFICE

Gittes comes bursting in, slapping 2 newspaper on his
thigh. o

_ GITTES
Duffy, Walsh ==

‘Walsh comes out of his office, Duffy ocut of the other one,

GITTES
(continuing)
Sophie -- go to the little girl's
.~ ‘poom for a minute.

(CONTINUED)
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A 57  CONTINUED:
SOPHIE
But, Mr. Gittes —
GITTES
(insisting)
Sophie ==
SOPHIE
. Yes, Mr. Gittes.
She gets up and leaves.
GITTES

~= 80 there's this fella vho's
“tired of screwing his’ wire -

DUFTY
Jake, listen ==

GITTES
Shut up, Duffy, you're always in
2 hurry == and his friend says why
not do what the Chinese do? So he
says what do théy do? His friend
says the Chinese they screw for a

== while == just listen a second,
Dufty ==

A stunning YOUNG WOMAN appears behind Gittes in his
doorway. She's shortly Joined by a small, GREY-HAIRED
MAN. They listen, unseen by Gittes.

GITTES
(continuing)
-= and then they stop and they
read a little C
screw some mcre
they smoke 8¢

So this other guy ‘goes home to
screw his wife and after a while L
he stops and gets up and goes into
the other rocm only he reads Lile
Magazine and he goes batk and he
screijSOme ‘more and suddenlJ says
excuse me a second and he gets up
- and smokes a cigarette and he goes
back and by this time his wife is
" ‘getting sore as hell.
(MCRE)

(CONTINUED)
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57  CONTIMUED: (2)

—
9

| GIT"ES (CONT! D)
~ So he screws some more and then he
~ gets up to look at the mcon and
his wife says, 'What the hell do
you think you're doing?
(Gittes breaks up)
cse yOou're screwing like a'Chﬂhamah.'

58 . Gittes hangs onto Sophi 's“desk laughing his ass off.
The 1it rey Haired \ . Wnen Gittes .Looks
up heMQQes the Young Woman, apparently in her late -
'twentigs. She s 80 stunning that Gittes nearly gasps.

YOUNG WOIIAN

"Mr. Gittes?

St - GITTES
Yes?

YOUNG WOHAN_
Do you know me?

GIT”ES

P ‘ -- well —~ Ithink I --1
‘would've remembered.
B YOUNG WOMAN
 Have we ever met?
o GITTES
Well, no.
S YOUNG WOMAN
Never?
- GITIES

Never.

YOUNG WOWAN
That's what I thought. You see,
I'm Mrs. Evelyn Hulwray == you

know, Mr. Mulwray's wife’ ‘ - :
59 Gittes is staggered. He glances down at the newspaper.
~ QITTES
Not that Mulwray?
EVELYV

:Yes, that Mulwray, 1>, Gittes. And
since you agree with me we've never
met, you mist 8lso agree that [
haven't hired you to do anything --
certainly not spy on my husband.

, ‘ (IORE)

({CONTINUED)
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CONTINUVED:

EVELYN (CONT D)
w0 I see you like publicity, Mr.
- Gittes. Well, you're going to
get it ==

; e GITTES
Now wait a minute, Mrs. Mulwraye..

She's walked past him toward the door. He,stoﬁ{fﬁer.

GITTES
~ (continuing)
- there s some misunderstanding
here. 1It's not geing to do any
good to get”tough with ne ==

Evelyn flashes a oold:smile.

: , k‘,;,w, EVELYN |
I don't get tough with anybody,
, ltn Gittes. My lawyer does.

Evelyn starts out the“door and uitteg starts after her.“‘
This time he! s stopped by the CGray-Haired [lan who has
also come out or his office and up behind him.

‘ GRAY-HAIRED MAN
Here's something for you, !'r.
o Gittes -

Gittes turns to be handed 2 thick sheaf of papers, a
summons and complaint. Evelyn walks out the door.

; ' GRAY-HAIRED HAN
kna‘(continuing,
: pleasantly)
I euppose ‘we'll be hearing from
your attorney “

B Gittéswétares down_at_thefbaﬁefS”in‘hii hand.

INT GIT“ INNER OFFICE - GIT”ES DUFFv & WALSH |

On Gittes‘,desk there are empty coffee cups, ‘the summons
and compla'ctw‘ wspaper Gittes had brought
with him™ ’ p.

The three men are sitting,wworn ‘and silent. Walsh

huchewing gum is the loudest noise in the room.

(CONTINUED)
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conTmvUED:

Gittes looks to Walsh with obvious irritation. Walsh

stops chew*ng.

Duffy puts out a cigarette in the dregs of one of the
corree cups.

‘ GITTES
: (to Duffy)
There's scven ashtrays in this
,room, Duffy.

DUFFY

Okay.
, GITTZ=S
ﬂ;,That s a filthy habit.
DUFFY
I said okay, Jake.
GITT*S

- Yeah, yeah == if s ue'd come in
~ here saying she was Shirley Temple
yqu'd say okay to that, too.

| WALSH |
- Lock, Jake <~ she give us Mulwray's
real phone number and address --

GITTES
All she needed for that was the
phone book!

WALSH

No, no == she said not to call,
her husband might answer.

‘ B ‘GITTES
-~ when I rind out who that phony
bitch was ==

Gittes 1s staring down at the newspaper. He suddenly
‘grabs the phore, begins dialing. A tight little smile
breaks out on his face. He buzzes Sophie.

| : GITTBS

. Sophie.

L . SOPHIE
Yes, Mr Gittes. “ .

(CONTINUED)
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‘She's no det
in this town --

Sophie BUZZES.

80 who sent them to you... I
sent then?

OMITTED

25.

 Get me the Tires =- Whitey
“Mehrh°1tz"9-_

(as he waits)

. And how about that snotty broad?

~ (the phone to his
ear) o

- What does she think, she's perfect?
Coming in waving her lawrers and

.- her moHev at me -~ 80 Goddamn smug.

no better than anybody else

- GITTES
(continuing)

Whitey, what's new, pal?... Yeah,

listen, where did you get those
phctographs... Yeah, blowing a

fuce over the E1 M:canbo love

nest «= that's cuta, Whitey...

(Gittes Jauzhs a =

little hysterically)
¥hy would I be askiang how you get
them 1f I sent then?... Whitey?...

Whitey?... C'mon, level with me

~ for once, my tit's in the wringer

and it's beginning to hurt...

yeah... yeah == yeah.
He hangs up.

. S
So he says you sent them?

GITTES
(after a moment)

- they're’all a bunch of phonies.

| INT. DEFARTIENT WATER & POWER - HALL

 Gittes stops outside a door marked:

HOLLIS I. MULWRAY
CHIEF ENGINEZR
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‘e‘of"ice as he does.m‘:

26,

He enters an outer office. The SECRE“APY 1ooks surprised.

~ ' GITTES
- Mr. Hulwray. please.

, : ' ‘ ‘SECRETARY
' He's not 1n’ Mr, =

e GITTES
Gittes.
o . SECRETARY
, May I esk what this 1is regarding?

_GITTES
'It's personal. _Has he been out
long?

o o SECRETARY
| S,i;,n,cs lunch,

GITTES
Gee whiz -—

(he glances at his
watch)
-~ande'm late;

‘ SECRETARY
He was expecting you?

' GITTES
vﬂFirteen minutes ago. Why don't
I go 1n and wait?

Without waiting for a response, he does. The Secretﬂ-y
half rises in protest but Gittes 15 through the inner

door.

‘HThe walls are coveredwwith commendation, photov of Mul-

wray at vario:
watershed :
desk 1s a fram
elothes,

ruction sites, large maps of
reserveoirs in the city. 0On the
ﬂd, tinted photo of Evelyn in riding

Gittes moves to the desk, watching ‘the translucent pane
in the upper half of the door leading to the outer

(CONTINUED)
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. He

Hotel 1

CONTINUED:

begiha,tp‘Open'and closeﬁthe desk drawers after

 quickly examining the top. He tries one of the 4»awers
- and it doesn't open, He reopens the top drawer, and

the bottom one opens.

He looks in it, Pulls out a chgckbbok. He cpens 1t ==

?1ff1é=ftbroushgthew§§Hb§mlik0,hc,waSJShufflins cards.

Drops it - finds a set of keys, an old phone book, and
a menu from a Water Department lunch at the Biltmore
1913, Then, Gittes hauls out the blueprints
wray haqglagg@acgggawskswhgnggﬁAhagweﬁrwrzww

d in bold type: WATERS AND DRAINAGE SYSTEM

d in bold type: ~WATELRS
LOS ANGELES BASIN.

‘they rea
FOR THE

yﬂe,tlipsgth#Q§Shkth9m ~- reads Qng notation in Mulwray's

neat hand: "Tues. night. Oak Pass Res. = 7 channels

) USéd." v ‘ '
Gittes spots a shadow looming in front of the translucent
pane. He quickly tosses item after item dack, kneeing

‘.wthc,drawgrﬁi§fﬁ€a§1y"khpcking 8 Spare pair of Mulwray's

~glasses off the desk top when he does, He catches them,

ﬁhté“ﬁﬁ%hfdn”thefdéék and 1s pacing the room as the
door opens. = . e

RUSS YELBURTON

gnters,the room. An anxious Secretary is right behind

... ... .. YELBURTON
Can I help you? |

. (extending his hand)
Russ Yelburton, Deputy Chief in
the Department. , ;

GITTES
. .. (equally pleasant)
J.J. Gittes -~ and it's not a
departmental matter.

~ YELBURTON
I wonder if you'd care to wait
in my office?

This is more a reQUéét'than ah'invitatipn;' Gittes nods,

follows Yelburton out, through the outer offise to his

 offices down the hall.

(CONTIKUED)
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65 CONTINUED:

... ... YELBURTON
they're going)
- You see -~ this whole business
in the paper with Mr. Mulwray
has us all on edge ==

66

; n the wall. There are a couple of other
pictures of Yelburton with yellowtail and other fish
he's standing beside,

There's also a small burgee of a fish with the initials
A.C, below it, tacked onto the wall.
After all, you work with a man
~ for a certain length of time,
- you come to know him, his habits,
~ his values and so forth — well
elther he's the kind who chases
after women or he isn't.

. GITTES
And Mulwray isn't?
~ YELBURTON “
- He never even kids about 1t.

Maybe he takes it very seriously.

67 + Gittes winks. Yelburton chuckles appreciatively, loosen-
ing up a little. L i
~You don't happen to know where
- Mr, Mulwray'suhavingklunch?
YELBURTON
I'm sorry, I --

GITTES

- Well, tell him I'11 be back.
- Gittes spots a card tray on Yelburton's desk.
(CONTINUED)
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' §7  CONTINUED: |
T o S (continuing)
-= Mind if I take one of your
cards? In case I want to get
in touch with you again.
; YELBURTON
Help yourself.
) 68 Gittes fispes a couple off the tray, puts them in his
handkerchief pcéket. He goes cut the door, nearly running
) into a > is standing by the Secretary's desk ==
about Gitt ge only a head taller and a foot wider,
) dressed in‘a plain suit that fits him dbout as well as
' a brcwn paper bag.
: GITTES
| Mulvihill, what are you doing
here?
)
’t €9 OUTER OF?ICE ;"YELBﬁﬁTbﬁ’“HULVIHILE AND GITTES

{ ; MULVIHILL stares at Gittes with unblinking eyes, remains
by the desky

MULVIHILL
They shut my water off, ‘what's
it to you?

GITTES

How'd you find out? You don't
~drink 1t, you don't take a bath
) in it, maybe they sent you a
' : : letter.ﬁ Ah, but then you'd have
» to be able to read.

Mulvihill moves toward Gittes, shaking wi“h fury. Yel-
burton steps between them.

GITTES
- (continuing)
'Relax, Mulvihill, glad to see you.
(to Yelburton) .
Do you know Claude Mulvihill here?

' ~ YELBURTON |
. Hope so. He's working for us.

) .. -

(CONTINUED)
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€9  CONTINUED:

"'\ \,

_ GITTES

| | ‘ffDoins what”* |
Yelburton glances uneasily at Mulvihill.

YELBURTON .
v ‘Frankly, there's been some threats
to blow up the city reservoirs.

GITTES
‘Any particular reason?

== far ‘“"gperate -- what
can we The rest of the city

‘needs drinking water.
| | oTTTES -
Well you're in luck, Mr. Yelburton.

R _ YELBURTON
How's that? )

, . GITTES

~ When Mulvihill here_nas Ventura

; ‘runners landed

_tons of booze in Malibu and never
lost a drop. He ought to be able
to hold onto your water for you.

70 OMITTED

71 GITTES =
turns off onto a winding road. It"gbéswupwiﬁﬁO'ﬁhe -
foothills, ~

Gittes swerves, missing a dog stretched out lazily in
the road. Gilttes honks and yells indignantly at the
Sleepy animal.; , ‘

72 Gittes stops on a curve. Above a steep bank and partially
hidden 1s the hulwray home -~ designed and constructed
- With shade and curves that are dramaztic. VWhen he turns
off the ignition, the distant SOUND of the SURF can be

Gittes heads up to the entrance.




73

74

75

76

77

31.

EXT. MULWRAY HOME - GITTES

- rings the bell. He waits.

A powerful CHINESE BUTLER with heavy hair and a half-

Jacket of gold on cne front tooth, answers the door,

... . GITTES
J.J. Gittes to see Mr. Mulwray.

He hands the Chinese Butler a card from his wallet. The
and disappears, leaving Gittes standing

Gittes stands, and sweats, watching & Japanese GARDENER
trim a hedge. There’'s a SQUEAKING SOUND., Gittes moves

a few feet off the porch.

POV = GARAGE

A chauffeur is washing down a cream-colored Packard with
a chamois, Steam rises off the hood. The squeaking has
obviously come from the chamois.

CHINESE BUTLER
in doorway.
e CHINESE BUTLER

o ~ Please., ~ o
Gittes looks behind hin. The Chinese Butler 1is gesturing
for him“tb“rOIIOw. . ‘ S
im, trying to check out the rooms as he goes.
d 1s cleaning in the den. They pass through it out

me rFrench doors along a trellised walkway to a large
pond with ?unning‘water;

| . .  CHINESE BUTLER
You wait, please,

Gittes 1s left standing by the pond. It's suddenly very

~Quiet except for the running water, The pond is over-
- flowing. After & moment Gar c
He smiles at Gittes, probes into the pond.

» the Gardener comes running back.

There's something gleaming in the bottom of 1t. Gittes
notes it. Alter a nioment, the Gardener drops the long
probe -- the waters regéde.
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He laughs a little nervously. He waits for a

32.

EXT. POND =~ GITTES AND JAPANESE GARDENER - DAY

..t ... GARDENER
. . (to Gittes)
Bad for glass.
‘ GITTES

| (not understanding)

~ Yeah sure. Bad for glass.
The Gardener nods, and is off, leaving Gittes staring at
the object in the bottom of the pond that is gleaming.

He,1opkawat the;ﬁdclf§h¢anrdénef w#s;yﬁing; hesitates,

‘plcks 1t up and starts to probe into the pond himself,

toward the gleaming object.

He then spots Evelyn rounding a turn, coming down the

“trellised pathway. He casually hefts the probe, holds

onto 1t for poise.

Evelyn is wearing jeans that are lathered white on the
inside of the thlghs and laced with brown horsehair.

~ She's wearing riding boots, is perspiring a little, but
looks younger than she did in the office.

Gittes 1s a little taken aback at seeing Evelyn. He is
annoyed as well., Nevertheless, he is elaboratesly polite.

R GITTES )
Actually, I'm here to see your
husband, Mrs. Mulwray.

is none. The Chinese Butler appears ofi the veranda.
| ‘ EVELYN

Would you like something to &rink?"‘
.. GITTES
What are you having?

EVELYN

Iced tea.

| GITTES
- Yeah == fine, thark you.

Chinese Butler nods, disappears.

reply. There
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EXT. POND A.N'D GARDE‘\! - ITJLWRAY HOIIE - D&Y

79 Evelyn sits at a glass-topped tabie. ‘Gittes Join; her.

EVELYN =~
My husband's at the office.

~ GITTES
:,Actually he s not. And he's moved
- from his apartment at the El Mirador.

EVELYN
. (sharply) -
That's not his apartment.

. GITTES
Anyway I =~ the point is, Mrs.
Mulwray, I m not in business to
be loved, but I am in business,
and believe me, whoever set up
your husband, set me up. L.A.'s
a small town, people talk --,

“ He waits ror a response " Then:

GITTES ‘
(continuing,
, uneasily)
I'm Just trying to make a living,
and I don't want to become a
local Joke --

EVELYN 3
Mr. Gittes, you've talked me into
it. I'1l drop the lawsuit.

o GITTES
- What?

EVELYN
I said I'11 drop it.

The iced tea comes on a tray which Ramon sets down be=-
tween them.

s -EVELYN
o (continuing,
' , . pleasantly)
SR ~ S e 8o let's just -- drop the
~ whole thing. Sugar? Lemon ==
or both?

(CONTINUED)
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GITTES

Mrs. Mulwray?

E EVELYN

(as she's mixing
~one of the drinks)

- Yes, Mr. Gittes?

' GITTES N
I don't want to drop 1t.

Eéelyn iobks“up, Gittes smiles a lit*le sheepishly._

GITTES _
I ahould talk this over with your
~ husband.

- EVELYN
~_(a 1ittle concerned)
eos Why?.,. What on earth for?
‘Look, Hollis seems to think
~you! re an innocent man.

et  GITTES
Well, I been accused of many
- things, Mrs. Mulwray, but never
that,

Again he laughs a little nervously. Again no reaction.

GITTES
(continuing)
You see, somebody went to a lot
of trouble here, and I want to
£ind out, lawsuit or no lawsuit.
I'm not the one who's supposed to
be caught with my pants down... ,
so I'd like to see your husband -=
" ‘unless that's a preblem.

EVELYN
(with a slight edge)
What do you mean?

 GITTES o
May I speak frankly, Mrs. Mulwray?

EVELYN
You may 1f you can, Mr. Gittes

" (CONTINUED)




80

81

GITTES
, (determined to be
e ‘Polite)
o= Well, that little girlfriend,
" 'she was attractive «= in a cheap
sort of way of course - she's

. disappeared. Maybe they disappeared
’iietegether somewhere., | ;

EVELYN
(with rising anger)
emthey did. How does it

GITTES

- == Nothing personal, Mrs. Mulwray..
I Just --

EVELIN

 It's very personal. It couldn't

- Is this a
‘”or an obsession with you?

GITTES

‘Look at it this vay == Now this
i phony brcad, excuse the language,
. ..8ays she’'s you, she's hired me.

Whoever put her up to it, didn't

fything asainet me. They
t to get your husband.

 Now I see him, I can help him

e did you talk this mcrning? o

Evelyn brushee ;15ht1y at'the‘hdreeﬁéir'cn"heb‘Jeans.

EVELYN

CeeNo. T went riding rather warly -

GITTES
-- Looks like you went quite a
~,distance - ; '

- EVELYN

‘f;No, Juet riding bareback, that's
all. Anyway, you

zht try the
Oak Pass or Stone Canyon Reservoirs
- sometimes at ‘lunch Hollis 1akes

(CONTINUED)
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EXT. OAK PASS RESES

- The chain link

He fishes out or
iChief pocket -

- #pparently dredgl

‘cOerﬁugp:

GITTES
I'l& Stop bvok

' - EVELYN
Please oall first.

Gittes nodS-,pn‘.ﬁp.;J“‘

JOIR = DAY o o
Gittes drives up’ ‘a2 winding road, tollowing a rlood channel
up into the parched hills ‘

Two FIRE TRUCKS

one a rescue truck are at the entrance to the reservoir.

,Wnce with 1ts KEEP OUT eisn 1s open and
e milling around. The reeervoir is below.

there are

S Gittes"car is stopped by a couple or UNIFORMED POLICE.

N . GUARD
Sorry, this is closed to the
public, sir.

Gittee hesitatee only 2 moment, then:

ITTES
: (to the Guard)
It's all right -- Russ Yelburton,
Deputy Chier 1n the Department.

e o:UYelburton's oards from his handker-‘k
1ands it to the Guard.

~ GUARD o
Sorry, Mr. Yelburton. Go on down.

Gittes“*“‘"ee;past the Guards, through the gate, along
the res ir. He spots a police car and an unmarked
cne as well, . —

Gittes stops and gete out of the car, Several men with
their backs turned, one talking Qquietly, staring down

‘ » where other men in small skiffs are
.ng‘for something.

T * * , (CONTINUED)
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~~ One of the me an
. Gittes and is visibly ‘shocked.

- LOACH o
Glttes - for Chrissakes -

Loagh -

; LOACH
(moving to Gittes,
‘taking him by the
. .arm)
C'mon, get out or here berore -

"Loach trles;takeaSe him down the path.

‘Before what° “What ‘the hell's
Zoing on?

At the;:ound"of his‘raised;yoice, a man standiyg at the

g to two boys in mming

1, He's a tall, sleek Mexican in
irties, s ESCOV_ﬁﬁ

””rlregister considerable surprise o
The men around them are extremely

- Loach 13 actually sweating.“ Finally, Escobar smiles.

; ‘ ESCOBAR
Hello, Jake.

‘ : GITTES
o (without smiling)
‘”lHow are you, Lou?

| 5 = ESCOBAR | |
-1 have a cold I can't seem to
vmggake but other than that, I'm
o ne L] . ,

GITTES

_ (CONTINUVED)
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CONTINUED: 

‘ ESCOBAR
~ Yeah, they are.

Gittes reaches into his pocket, pulls out his cigarette

A FIREMAN

- Ne smqkiag. sir -- it's a fire

hazard this time of year ==

= ESCOBAR |
I think we can make an exception

-= I'll see he's careful with the
e R il with the

~ GITTES
o ~ (lighting up)
 Thanks, Lou. |
o  ESCOBAR
. How'd you get past thc‘guards?

I GITTES ,
"~ Well, to tell you the truth, I -
lied a little.

Escobar nods. They walk a couple of steps —- the other

police ==
watch them.

. “two plainclothesmen and a uniformed officer

‘it - ESCOBAR
You've done well by yourself.

i GITTES
: get by.’

. ESCOBAR « «
Well, sometimes it takes a while
for a man to find himself and I
guess you have.

e LOACH
Poking around in other pecople's
dirty linen.

{CONTINUED)
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using poles with hooks are
It can be szan th ne

CONTINUED:

! GITTES
. Yeah. Tell me. You still throw
 ‘Chinamen into jail for spitting
«'on the laundry?

: ESCOBAR

. You're behind the times, Jake --

;kthey ve got steam irons now ==
: (smiles)

;kAnd I'm out of Chinatown.

GITTES

- Since when?

. ESCOBAR ,
Since I made Lieutenant é-_;w

~It's apparent Gittes 13 impressed despite himself.

GITTES
CGngratulations.k
=  ESCOBAR
Uh-hub - 80 what are you doing
here?
< - GITTES
. ;a,Looking for someone. u
ESCOBAR
Who?
L GITTES |
 Hollis Mulwray. You seen him? .
: ESCOBAR
| oh yes. |
o GITTES ‘
I'd like to talk to him.
ESCOBAR

You':e«wslc9p9wt9:t#3r;:Ther* he is.

Escobar points down to the reservolr =~ a couple of men
fishing about in the water.
‘ has hocked -omething.

He shouts.w The other man hooks 1t too. They pull
revealing the scéaking back of a man's coat == they start
to pull thﬂ body intc the skirr. e '
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INT. coaonta s orr:cz - EVELYN AND tscoaan ‘

-are standinq over tho body oz Mulwray. hsoobar“hhs":ho

sheet drawn baok.n ‘Evelyn nods.

.Escobar drops the sheet. E obar and evelyn move a

to one side and‘ww‘sper. almost as though they

‘were tryiﬁq to keep the corpse from heaang them, .

ESCOBAR ,

== It looks like he was washed

' the ontireylenqth of the runofs
3 ochannel - could ho swim?

‘ EVELYN

£ course.
" ESCOBAR

- Obviously the fall must have
knocked him out --

Evelyn nods slightly. Escobar coughs. A coroner'
asszstant wheels the body out o‘ the office.

ESCOBAR
: (contznuing)
.- Thzs alleged affair he was
~having == the publicity didn't
make him morose or unhappy?

 G1ttes has been sittlng on a wooden bench, smokxng and |

listening. At thxs question, he rises and looks through
the doorway.

Escobar sooozhiﬁ{ iéﬁofosihim;  Evelyn doesn't see him.

L EVELYN
{~...«Well. it dldn’t make him
’ h&ppy. [

ESCOBAR

f,But there'zs no posszbilzty he’
- would have taken his own life?

' EVELYN
: (sharply)
~ No.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

| ESCOBAR |
(a 1ittle uncomfortably
now)

;:;ﬁéséém 1wray, do you happenvto know

question?

Evelyn shows a flash of annoyance.

o EVELYN
‘ e o )IOQ
ESCOBAR
Do you know where she might be?
EVELYN

Certainly not!

Escobar and Evelyn move slowly toward the door.

ESCOBAR

t*'You and your. husband never

discussed her?

" EVELYN '
(stopping, faltering)

" He... we d1id... he wouldn't tell
me her name. We quarreled over

her... of course -- it came as &

‘complete surprise to me ==

. : ESCOBAR
fj,A complete surprise?
| . EVELYN
-'¥e=-w
ESCOBAR N

But I thought you'd hired a_

private investigator.--

- EVELIN
coe A private investigator?

.~ ESCOBAR
(gesturing vaguely
il toward the doer)
Mr. Gittes. B

EVELYN
Well yes -

e
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82

ynmove cut

Evelyn looksﬂup to see Gittesmsyanding 1n the doorway
~only a foot or two from her,

| , ne stops cold. They look
ther for a(ions moment.

EVELYN
(her eyes on Gittes)
+es But I... I... did that because
. I thought it was a nasty rumor I'd'
put an end to...

at one .

She finishes, looks plaintively at Gittes, Escobar is

‘,right at her back.w Gittes says nothing.

! ' ESCOBAR

== And when did Mr.‘Gittes inform
 you that these rumors had sOm
.~ foundation in fact?

‘Evelyn looks at Escobar but doesn't know how to answer

him,

L GITTES

i (smoothly)

- Just before the story broke in
the papers, Lou.

Esoobar,nods. ,They begin to walk slowly, again ‘have to
ay as scme other corpse ls being wheeled
e Coroner cubicles.

: ‘ 'ESCOBAR

{[-- You wouldn't happen to know

~ the present whereabouts of the
'young woman '

out of OWM__ fM

\ | GITTES
== No. N .
ST ... ESCOBAR
Or her name? _
“ ~ GITTES

-Tneyjhav§ q;1k§¢ig;rgwissebs*rurzne:‘aaun the hall,

EVELYN
~ Will you need me for anything
‘else, Lieutenant?

(CONTINUED)



92

93

o4

CONTINUED:

| ESCOBAR |
I don't think so, Mrs. Mulwray. °
Of course you have my deepest
i’ sympathy -~ and == if we need
anymore information, we'll be
in touch.

GITTES
I 11 walk her to her car, be
“@:right back.

ESCOBAR'S PdV

Evelyn slances at Gittes, They go through a counle of
outer doors ”Md pass several reporters who have been
in the outer hall, laughing. kidding, the tag end of

“lines like 'only in L.A.' and 'Southern Cafeteria.

EVELYN AND GITTES - AT HER CAR
in a small parking lot. |

Evelyn rumbles in her bag, looking reverishly for some~
thing in her purse

~ GITTES :
Mrs. Mulwray"... M.rs. Mulwra.y

EVELYN ;
(flushed, perspiring)
.,. Just a minute... , -

‘ ' GITTES
: (touching her gently)
o You left your keys in the ignition

EVELYN
Oh... thank you.

‘She glances down, leans against the side of the car.

EVELYN
. (continuing)
e Thank you for going along with
. m ‘I Just didn't want to explain
’anythin .« I'1l send you a check.

(CONTINULD)

,,,hé;w__n




o,

ou

g5

ESCobar'stops.'

| GITTES
(puzzled)
A check?
Evelyn sets,in her car.

EVELYN -
To make it orficial T hired you.

She drives off, leaving Gittes gaping.

IN T .k iR s e

GITTES
~Don't give me that, Lou. You
" hauled me down here for a statement.

Escobar shrugs.k' o

: ' ESCOBAR
I don't want it anymore.

‘ GITTES
“No?

. e - ESCOBAR '
No - it was an accident.

;;'” ; : MwﬁMsM:W
... You mean that's what you're gcing
to ca.ll it

,Escobar looks up. R

‘ ‘ ESCOBAR
That's right.
.. (contemptuously)
Out of respect for his civic position.

Resume walking.'” |
‘Gittes‘laughs.fit”‘

| s s:rrss |
: What'd he do, Lou, make a pass
- at your sister?

u‘h}‘1i:\_mhkhﬂwﬂi

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED;,”"

i ESCOBAR

Mo == he drowned a cousin of mine
with about five hundred othe' S

: people. ‘But -= they weren't
very important, Just a bunch h of
dumb Mexicans living by a dam.

sat it, Gittes, you don't .
cut of this smelling 11ke ‘
know. ; C o
S GITTES
, op'ygah? ‘can you think of
sdmetning to charge me with?

- ' ESCOBA
When I do, you 11 hear about 1t.

cictes‘nods}j:g;ns and walks down the hall.

OUTSIDE MORGUE

gittes stops by a body on the table, the toe tagsed with
y rame. '!ORTY is standing near it {in a doorway

RADIO is on, and with it the

‘about to hear ‘another chapter

, s and his deveted wife, Belle.

stant “gits at the table, listening

“s a sandwich.

, té danglin
eut of his mouth)
Jake, what'*e you doin' here?

GITTE

Nothin" Morty, "§¢'s my lunch
" hour, I thought 1'd drop by and

‘}see who died lately.

" and pulls it back. CAMERA
f Hulwray's body =- eyes OPen,

Gittes picks up
GETS ITs F FIRST GLI
she face badly cuf”w,

s : MORTY S

- Yeah? Ain t that sémething”
- Middle of 2 ‘drought, the water
i,commissioner drouns - only in L.A.

GIT”ES
; (lookﬁng at. Mulwray)
| e- Yeah - banged up prﬁut" bad ‘-~

| ' momtY
P That s a long fall -~

’ An-wﬂ?v"-‘e \



87

98

CONTINUED:

GITTES
B So how are you, lMorty?

' Morty 1is wheeling in another body wlth ‘the help ot an .

assietant.k"

2 MORTY
| - Never better. You know me, Jake.

As he‘begins to move the body into the refrigerator, he
' o a wrenching spasm of coughing. Gittes spots
rs‘the sheet on hulwray.

GITTES
. ; (pickins up on cough)
;,- Yeah -= SO who you got there?

Morty pulls back the sheet.Mu,k_MMHIMWA, - .l .

: MORTY

i Leroy Shuhardt local drunk ==

. used to hang arcund Fergusen'a -
Alley -

- Morty brushes some sand from the man s face, laughs.

MORTY
| (continuing)
-= Quite a character. Lately he'd
- _been living in one of the downtown
: ins had a bureau dresser‘
;,down there”and everything. '

Gittes has already lost interest. He starts away.

i | ) _ GITTES

"-a’Yeah.

A MORTY ’

~ Drowned, too.

This sﬁdps'ciftés:”““i“"“

; Ry o GITTES

i ,c°me again’
: MORTY

fiJYeah got'dead drunk, passed out
*j'in the bottom of the riverbed.}

o : . GITTES
The u.A River?

ﬂORTY
. (a 1little puzzled)
'Yeah under Pollenbeck Eridge, |

» looks at‘i ﬁére“dlosely.
(com*::‘m:rn) |
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- CONTINUED:

oy,

L , GITT’S o
s It's bone drj, Morty. |
g . MORTY
gﬁ It s not completely dry.
| GIT“ES ‘

4 !eah, well he a gonna drown

~ 1in a damp riverbed either, I don't
- care how soused he was., That's
,g(likﬂ drow h_g in a teaepoon."

Morty shrugs.;_'

e got water out ‘of him, Jake.
 He drowned.“ |

,15 Gittes walks away mumbling.

99

100

101

. on one of its

| SR GITTES |
Jesus, this town... o

 EXT. suusam BOULEVAnD - GITTES - DAY

He's parked on an overpass - the sign HOLLENBECK BRIDGE
nerete columns. Gittes looks down into
the riverbed bei%

FROM ”HE BRIDGE

; remains or a collapsed shack
’ ridge. Below
orm drain and one wall that
‘ “ﬁign that proclaims
ne

Hﬁe'trashy remains of’ ¢huhardt's ‘home.,

‘Gittes scram?}es down the embankment and as he lands near
_the storm “ain one shoe sinks, ankle deep into mud.

Gittes pulls it out, swearins.

He begins to walk a little fu.ther downsfream when he

 hears the vaguely familiar SQUISHY CLOP of something.
| Clearing the bridse on the opposi e side is the little

Mexican Boy, again on his swayback horse, riding along
the muddy bank-;n. i

(CONTINUED)

.




101 CONTINUED:
They look at

one anothe* a moment.,

. GITTE
(callins out to him)

You were riding here the other

day, weren 'e you...

The Boy d°°§n'§y§9§39?1,« | |
| . QITIES
: (eontinuing)
Speak English?... Habla Ingles?
 THE BOY |
| GITTES

Didn't you talk to a man here
-« few days aso... wore glasses

‘e he...f

The Boy'noés.' ”‘” e

TR GITTES
(continuins)

Whet did you talk about, mind

my askins?

adows of the two are very 1o

- THE BOY
> (finally)
‘The water.ﬂk

The sh ng now.

S GITTES
What about the water”

i | THE Box
' ‘»a when 1t comes. '
| ; e
e when it comes? What‘d you
- tell him? .
N e mHE BOY
2 Comes 1n different pa
‘river == ~avery night
; part.m

rts of the
a different

The Horse snorts. The‘Bby‘rides slowly on.

 gittes i“npds.
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103

104
105
206

107

-+ the’ sto
above t,

EXT. GITTES tv caa
ywinding ‘

the dri?er'

‘czrmss :N_can”"mom.ﬁcfiifﬂlf
‘Halong thé floodf

EXT. RIVERBED - DUSK _

gambieo up the embankment to note the direction
drain by Hollenbeck Bridge takes. It is headed
,_d‘the Hollywood Hills, where the sun is setting.

Gittes s

. NIGHTFALL

up a séction of the Hollywood Hills. He
'ﬁn’ooéﬁ“tlood channel with the spotlight by
L} windwing.

picks up

It 1; dark now and Gittes fol-
m@!potlight. He turns at a
s him to continue following

‘f;' Heavy olusters or oak trees and euca=
rywhere. It 1s very 'still., Another tucn

and a pi ped view of a lake of lights in the city

~ below can;be“GLIM?éﬁb.,

over the:road bolted e sé§s bﬁK PA§S‘RﬁSEﬁVéiﬁ;” KEEP
OUT, . NO TRESPASSING. | |

The ohain—linkoimselr ';tually extends over the rlood
kchannel andﬁdown Lr » making access along the

‘k_bfe.

xGittes‘packa,up, turns off the motor, the oar 1ights, the

t. A lone light overhead on teénsion wires is the
7};1nation. There 1s only the eerie SOUND of the
HU%M@NG.

“ fGittes ge '8 out of the car, clirbs the fenoe near the 'lood

channel,it°elr._



80,

Qietes fully works his way up through the thick follage

end large chain-link fence. Lights from
 still higher above can be SEEN.

T, _Then ANOTHER., Gittes dives
" 1, which s at this point =
sp and six feet wide., There is the

ing through the brush, coming near
ng. Gittes loses himself among the

, men seem to have passed him by. But there
) now == an echoing growing sound. It puz-
’ hig head vo cateh TR s

direction

R f lx

“with a rush of water which pours over
hat, ‘carries him down the channel,
s, as he desperately tries to grab
h to hang on and pull himself out.

r atters him and carries him
ith cught rudely tc the chain-link fence.
It sto 1dm He's nearly strained through 1it.

Swearing and choking, he pulls himself out of the rushing
water by means. of the fence itself.,

DrSﬂGh%ﬁiwsétféfgﬁ;‘Héksicwly/climbs'back °9éf fb§”f§n¢=
and makes his way toward his car.

Anwm;,jfér‘hiéfséé_kkvss 1ooks down == one shoe 18

~ (grumbling)

 He starts to get into his car but Mulvihill and a SMALLER
- MAN stop him == Mulvihill pulling his coat down and pin-
‘ning his arms -= holding him tightly. The smaller man
Sts tchblade knife about an inch and a half up

e, godqa,gmit .

 SMALLER MAM

.  Kif(Eh&kiﬁE“Wiﬁﬁ“éﬁﬁ%idn)
‘Hold 1t there; kitty cakt.




112 CLOSE = GITTES

. frozen, the:khi?é"ih“hi§7ﬁ$5£§iii“€héfttréét lamp over-

“head sleam;qgfdﬁ“thé“silVéfy”blade.' ‘ e
o quE SLLER MAN
Y9Q;%?§f3"VPrY'n°$¢Y fellow, kitty

cat... you know whatphappens to

TheWSgallqrfnggkgp:q§;ly seems to be trembling with rage

whenﬁb9f§£i§”th£§2“kGittes doesn't move.
:ft*+~“;(continu;ng) .
‘Vanna guess? No? Okay. They

 lose thel GRS e

dith a quick flick the ‘spaller Han pulls back on the
blade, 1&ying”61ttesfﬂléft“ﬁaétril open about an inch
Gittes screams. B100d gushes down onto nis shirt and

‘gittes bends over, instinctively trying to keep the blood
from gétting”bﬁ’his,clpthés;‘ Mulvihill and the Smaller
fan stare at him. e

"P?:ffaﬁw(ccntiﬁhiﬁs) R
w-Ng;tktihﬁ you lose the vhole thing,
Sity oat. I'11l cut it ofi and
ldfiShg'understand?

| feed it to my £°

#@f&ﬁ“ understand,

Gittes.

113 Exi;w¢j”l‘ b
ﬁ”ﬁ!s”héhgs”&ha wnees.

‘Gittes is now groveling ©
e ~ (mumbling)

sittes on the ground can se only
- tone ﬁrb?ﬁ&ahdmwhite;wiﬁs-tipped s
frecklgg w;th’his,blqod.

‘nis tormentor's two-
hoes == 1ightly

e 114 THE sgoE S
© comes up and ligntly shoves Qittes GUUC the ground. Then
 the SOUND 9§:?Q9;§TE?$_BETREATING, Gittes gasping.
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116

a bandagéjsp,ead-eagled across Gittes' nose.k

b g
g at nothing, Walsh moves uneasily arund the

The pﬁoﬁﬁ‘igwazwcina;*KSophie suzzss;“

GITTES
(pressing docwn
o intercom)
'jwnYeah Sophi

. f soprm: 'S vo:cx-:
A Miss Sessions calling.

P GITTES
'~T-Wh°?

; SOPHIE
;lIda Sessions

:po‘ e GITTES e
ﬁ,Don t know her -- take a number.

WALSH

Gittes turns slowly to Walsh. He lightly taps his nose.

: WALSH
b ek (oontinuing)
,QThink you can nail Mulvihill?
TThey'll claim you were trespas'ing

- GITTES
I dcn t want Hulvihill, "I want the |
gbig boyo tbat are making the payofrs.
- DUFFY
f?Then what 11 you do?
: ‘ GITIES
. |Sue the shit out of 'em.

 WALSH '

iYeah? | -
i ~ (CONTINUED)

fERA, not moving. Dur:y -



ng with you
- guy! head. We find 'em,
' sue 'em - we'll make a killing.
o (a dazzling smile)
. We 11 have dinner at Chasen's
 twice a week, we'll be pissirg

‘on ice the rest of our lives.

e " WALSH

,&;wSue people like that they're

i liable to be heving dinner with
?ikthe Judge whc s trying the suit.k

 Gittes iooks irritated. The PHONE n:nas again._°"'
pice <o SOPHIE'S vozcz - |

Miss Ida Sessicns ‘again. She says
you' know her. ,

~§3_okay.

117 Gittes picks up the phone. He winks to his boys.

... . GITTES o
Hello, g ss Sessions. I don't o

believe we ve had the pleasure.

i . IDA'S VOICE
Rk Oh yes we have... are you
alone, Mr. Gittes?

et : (clcwning a little
for the boys)
Isn t everybody* What can I do
ror you Mlss Sessions?

Walsh promptiy starts to tell Duf‘y the Admiral Byrd
story. ,

i wycu on my OWﬁ.

E GITTES
i When did you come in?

e IDA'S VOICE
| e=1 was the one who pretended to
ﬂ[be Mrs. Huiwraj, remenber”




Walsh hgs finist
laughing
5o 1eafin t

ed off the punch line and both me:
“""gittes drops the mail he': .
and puts his hand over the recei er.

i (to Dufry and Walsh)
; Shut the fuck up!
: (then back to Ida)
1 r -- nothing,
st going over
with my associates

o V,.OICE
i 1 I ne xpected anything
to hap 1ike Whappened to
ulvwray, the point is if 1t
it T w somebody

S GITTES
o — I understand.,, if you could

ﬁtell ne who yyed you, Miss
g Se:sicns - that could help us
~ both ==

o IDA'S VOICE

w;»:»x =) GITTES _
7,»‘...-Why don't you give me your o
fiﬂaddreSﬂ and we ean’ *alk this over°

s IDA'S VOICE

‘"MNo Mr. Gittes -= just look in

e i the obituary column of today’s
ﬁ 'l‘imes .o ,

‘“‘Those people?' Miss Sessions ==

- She haﬁgs up. Gittes lookskuo his two nen.  '  ;:

hat would -




ss.

120 INT. Baoww“bsaﬁy - CLO§E oN NEUSPAPER

'°""ed flips through the paper until he finds
ITUARY COLUIZ! -~ scans it, looks up == abruptly
aepcolumn from the paper and puts it in his

RN
S
4

;athe paper we can SEE headlines in the
_column: WATER BOND ISSUE PA 535’000NCIL.
Qlar referendum to go beicre the public.k

y‘is standing at the table as he doee so.
cws her to sit o

121ﬂ..

ae she removes her gloves slowly...
gray gabardine - subdued tailored.

’:,T ‘e_for coming .o drink?

.She s wearu g dove

© The waiter s appeared. pevelyn iaxidpking'at Gittes'
‘nose. o : T e T AT Y

T 2 f.,.-.:..r,_.,.ééiLfﬁ’..;..

~ Tom Colling -~ with lime, not
lem. ’ please.

:‘vaelyn lo ka d”wn‘andvsmeothee,her gloves. When ehe
looks bac : she,stares e ‘etantly at Gittes.

Gittes pulls:out a tor
be SEEN in _:delic

 dpe'f The 1n1tials ECM i e S
“«°n the corner of it.

L . @ITTES
I got your check in the mail.p

ﬁ\,ﬂ..i" - EVELYN o
= Yea.” As I said, I was very

Gittes ringers the envelope :He enghe.

+ Mrs. Mulwray, I'm afraid that'
; not good enough

EVELYJ
i (a little embarrassed)
§‘Well how much would you like°

 (CONTINUED)




121 s R f'

“**[Stop 1t. The money's f*ne., It's
.. generous but you've shortchanged
. me on the story.

s EVELYN .
‘ . (coolly)
I have?

i . GITTES
‘iW«I think,so._ Something besides
e d's death was bothering
't but not that

o . EVELYN
por MI‘. Gittes s e e

e - (dedly) |
gngonvt tell me how I feel. o

The S com, | The walte® B8 $548 do

*,*i*”orry Look, you sue me, your
'~ husband dies, you drop the
7 lawsuit like a hot potato, and
all it quicker than wind from
. a duck's ass -~ excusa me. Then
oyou ask me to lie to the poliee.

Skaermian “EVELYN B |
. j“It wasn't much cf a lie.w&_ywk

GITTES
nd was killed it

 (meaning check)
11s can look like you paid
:hto wi‘w;old evidence. 

5 | CEVELYN
? But he wasn t killed

| Gittés“smiles.f  ,f,‘
_GITTES

. I think you're hiding something,
. Mrs. :&ulxray.




122 Evelyn ren

- Well, i suppose I am... ,
actually I knew about the affair.

F ‘ - GITTES
How did you rind out?

ngVELYN

He told you? fj7fj,f‘fj_ it e

Evelyn nods.;9f1;f fi"“‘ -

Lo GITTES ; _
” (continuing) n
- And you weren‘t the slightest
' bit upset about 1t? ,

al work, 1it's
ife tells me

Uhen
| happy her.h and is cheating

‘7fon her it runs contrary to my
';experience.

Gittes looks significantly to Evelyn.

FVEuYN

. Unless what° '_
S GITTES

(lookin§ directly

eating on him. o
R (CONTINUED)
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122  CONTINUED:

Evﬁlyﬁﬁééfénitf#eply- N

GITTES;
, (continuing)
- Werg you?

123 Evelyn is clearly angry but she is controlling it.

s - EVELYN o
I don t like the word 'cheat.

o . ofrTES .
e;kbid you have affairs’

e . EvELWN
o "(flas hing)
Hr.ycittes -  ‘

f i Did he know?

_ - : (almost an outburst)

, ( Well I wouldn't run home and tell -
him whenever I went to bed with |
someone, ."that s what you mean.

1 ‘ This subdues Gittes a little. Evelyn 1: still a little

~ EVELYN
| (continuing; more
) } f - . calmly)
. == Is there anything else you
“*'want to know? '

Where you were when Jour “husband
died.

EVELYN ,
oo I can't tell you.

GITTES
‘You mean you don't lknow where
you were?

- S EVELYN ,
I mean I can't tell you.

: GITTES
== You were seeing someone, 0000

Yas



124

Evelyn iooksT;Quarely at him. Sho doesn t deny 1t;k

o por very 1onz?

bose EVELYN
o L don t see anyone for very long,
~ Mr, Gittes. 1It's difficult for

~ me, Now I think you know all

. Yyou need to about me., I didn't
e ‘publicity. I didn't want

. to go into any of this, then or
*fﬂnow. Is this all?

Gittes nods.Q;o‘o,ﬂﬁu{

b o cxmwzs N
- Oh by thg way. 1at's the 'C'

He's be%‘ “fhe envelope.‘

EVELYN
 (she stammers
| slightly)
K... Cross.
e NN
g That your maiden name?
Tkl :~i;f s ;  EVELYN
NEIT L Yes,.. why? ‘
1 s G“ g
s No reason. ;
'in to Gittes -
e | EVELYN
g,'You must've had a reason to ask
»éjme that.“
, GITTES
= (shrugs)
‘ N I'm Just a snoop.
EVELYN

o)goYou seem to have had a reason
5 ﬁfor every other question.

S ..~ GITTES
& No,‘not for that one.

) B -

(CONTINUED)’




60.

124 CONTINUEQ:

o  EvEew
VT\ I don't believe YOU-_l,

Gittes suddeliykturns sharply in to Evelyn.'

- GITTES |

g (moving in)

p Do me a favor, 8Sit still and
sct like I'm charm ng.

.....

Evelyn involuntarily draws back.sym |

st ‘ GITTES ‘
,‘(continuinﬂ)

There's sometodr here,. Say

. 8 'ning. “Anything. Something
like we re being intimate.

125 Evelyn reluctantly allows Gittes to move closer and
- dangle his hand rront of their races. She stares ‘at
him, '
' | .. EVELYN
» (meanins his nose)
| How did it happen?

: - GITTES

f (quietly)

o Been meaning to talk to you
“ﬁ'about that.

= EVELYN

o (quietly)

j<‘Maybe putting your nose in other
‘ﬁ;people s business?

fg : GITTES

i (quietly)

{PMore like other pecple putting
,"their business in my nose.

Evelyn actually smiles a 1ittle.

e WOHAN'S VOICE
You son of a bitch-

Gittes iooks up ‘and flashes his smile.

i © GITTES
Mrs. datch. How re you?

(CONTINUED)

o i i 3 : L L o Ay
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CONTINUE

sini @ glassfwf ]
- other, énd a menacing look in her eye.

:ﬁ:“;’

MRS . MATCH 1shswaying over the table, a plump woman with

whiskey 4in one hand, a large purse in the

8  ums. MATCH
Don't give me that, you son of
a bitch.‘

c:ms,,

ff»Another satisrimdfclient s wire.

She tri

sittes o

«,,légynight!
1 me feel?

'MRS.. MATCH

;_‘%cok at ‘me, you son of a bitch.
e o0 Bastss ,

5 MHS MATCHW”” )
g son of a bitch. My

How do you think that makes

Mrs._ygféh“:vings at Gittes again and again Shé catches

his leg

in the shin.

| It hurts. He covers it -- then swings
‘rom under the table and aeftly kicks her

Is her drink. She

Mrs. Ma P | |
grabs her in, hopping around a little. The waiters
who had tried to restrain her now try to keep her from
falling over.;k“

: : GITTES
Let's get aut of here before she
picks up her purse. h

L]

(CONTINUED)




126 COMTINUED

They riSe and move toward the door. o

*~5 (qu1et1y)
Tough suy, huh?

127

“brought by the parking attendant.
mue passenger side ror Evelyn.;

EVELYN
Oh, no. “IYve got my own car.
ﬂThe cream olored Packard,

. GITTES
(to attendant whe
~dutifully starts
*~;ror her car)
minute, sonny.
” r' : I think you better come with me.‘

‘Gittes)
The at

... . (to attendant)
‘a‘Get my car, please.

The attehdant ;;arts after it again.‘ Gittes leans on
the cpen door his car and in to Evelyn. BHe talks
quietly but spits it out.,

ested your husb””“”“°"ftwﬁ‘”'ﬁw
dered. Somebody s dumping
water out

s posedly
ddle of a drought, he
d out, and he was killed.k
ZheEt 8 a vaterlogged drunk in
morgue == involuntary manslaughter
~ 1: anybody wants to take the trouble
‘which they don't, 1t looks like half
& ty is trying to cover it all
. up, which is fine with me. But,
\ mweers.‘Hulw*ay - V
E i (MORE)

ok ~1C6NTINUED3
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128

~lookina .

INT. DWP

~ GITTES (conw D)
 (now inches from her)
soddamnear lost my nose!

Evelyn st$a”,es n :he ‘open

st ¢ She ‘stares
at Gittea ror a2 1ong moment

Then he geﬂtly tugs the

o “ | EVELYW o
?;Mr. Gittes -

He drives of

with its lettering HOLLIS I, MULWRAY

B 7. CHIEF ENGINEER =~ N

ary. She looks
j“happy to see

Gittes gﬁes”thrcugh the door to the Secre
up. She es&Gittes aga

:Mr? Yelburton. .

T?gisecretar “immediately gets up and goes into the 1nner

1 "'”rclls around the,off&ce a moment ==
he sees a photographic display ¢ THE HISTORY OF THE DWP
- THE EARLY YEARS, along the wall. He stops as he spots
with the cane Gittes had seen photos
standing high 4{n the mountains, near

1y pulis out the envelope containing
looks at’the ar of 1t, his
3 hmwmiddﬁe imgtial C, then

The Sec?egary returns.

‘... (CONTINUED)

re traffic, leeving Evelyn

'read: JULIAN CROSS - 1905.ﬁ Cross
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129

‘at more ﬁhotog*aphs.‘

mm

;Here_hemgpots s
along with Jull

coNTINUED:

. secremamy
He'swliable $0 be tied up

AL1 day

1 ("“e, offers ‘the Secretary
He 1ights up and begins to hum 'The

night,' strolling along the wall looking

one. She r
Way You L

phctos of a"fuch younger Mulwray,
ss, MOne;of captions: HOLLIS
\S AQ EDU&T CLEAR '#a:.

SECRETARY
e (looking up)
- Yes. N°°”W,_

s _(humming, then)
~ He did or ne didn't°

o SECRETARY .
He owned 1t. o e

Gittes is genuinely surprised at this.m

j,«H$Q2ﬂ22i7fhé”ﬁ“.ww
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CONTINUED:

e cheRETAEY
| Yes. | ‘

She gets upf
Offlce b

Gittes q

e GITTES
juHe own the entire water supply
. for th, czty?

SECRETARY

= p : ) ; B
" Yes.
A e e

mes""
1 (really surprised)
ﬁ,Bijh(duthey get it away £rom him?

i (a sigh. then)“”" | g
fMulw:ty £elt the puplxc should

the display =< the water. 1If
”'ll just ‘Yead the display -

- GITTES ‘
: (glances ‘back, hums,
_ then)

'<‘
-~

ay? I thought you gaid
sxcwned the department.

SECRETARY
(testily)
‘,Yes, they were partners

annoyed. and goes znto Yelburton s inner

x to the photographs.“ He hears a SCRATCHIVG"'
iy comzng .rom just outside the outer door.

,wa hesztate “?tly opens the
it, scraping ‘Away Mulwray's
) q up at Gittes in some

tary = tﬁfﬁs, sees the workman on the .1oor.
 SECRETARY

(te Gittes)
Yelburton W1ll see ‘you now.

nod gracxouqu, heads on 1nto Yelburton s o..zce.
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130 INT. DW?- ‘BURTON & ~ I"'"T"S |
- There 1: a subtle but pe*ceptible difrerence in Yeldburton's
attitude.; He's now head of the department.

Sl ot YELBURTON

~“?'Mr Gittes, sorry to keep you

- Waiting =e these starr meetings,
‘they Just go on and on == iy o

TR e GITTES

. .!eah -7 must be especially tough
to take over under these

- ances. ‘ ;

e i YELBURTON

. Onh yes. Hollis was the best
-edepartment _head the city'’s ever
© had, My g odness, what happened
"ﬁ'to ylur nose? )

fos GITTES
e (gmiles)
“[I cut myself shaving.

o YELBURTON
e ught to be more careful,
;¥That must really sma"t. B

. 5 GITTES
r.gsOnly when I breathe.

~: YELBURTON
: ,(laughins) .....
Only when Jou breathe.,.. don't tell
You're still wcrking for
: Mulwray” .

e ~ errres
jI never was. ; 3 e [

YELBUnTON B b
;(stops sniling)
t_understand.“

- i GIT'"ES
] ther do I, actually, But yoau

' Mne == Oor you hired that chippie
'to hire me.

' ,‘\ o VELBURTON
- Mr, Gittes, you re rot making a
bit of sense.

o5

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

 Tsaig,

i s oo wGITDES
‘ell, look at it this vay, Mr.
-~ Yelburton, Mulwray didz'< want
- to build a dam -= and he had a

: ation that was hard to get
s 5O you decided to ruin it.
he found out that you were .
ing water every . night -~ then
fngngnghéd, e

YELBURTON ;_
That's an outrageous

ation. I don't Xnow what
e talking about,

~ ... ..GITTES ,

» Whitey Mehrholtz over at

? Times will., Dumping thousands

’““llonqu;mwacer down the toilet
Qg,piddlg‘qr‘a drought == that's

©ooo YELBURTON =~

o pleasg‘;;t‘QOwn, Mr, Gittes,
' TCaee Well, welre not anxious

this to get around, but we have
verting a little water
rigate avocado and walnut
yves in the northwest

8y. As you know, the farmers
2. have no legal right to our

Since the drought we've
them off -~ the city
B » nNaturally. But,
_We've been trying to help
.Of them out, keep them from
J2Ng under. Naturally when you
, #%?@ygter == yOU get a little

Where are

 §§§h;ﬁgw1if§le runere,
those orchards?

- YELBURTON
 the northwest valley,

. (CONTINUZD)
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133

CONTINUED:

GITTES
That's like saying they're in
Arizona.

| ” YELBURTON
Mr. Gittes, my field men are out
and I can't give you an exact
location...

Gittes nods.

GITTES
You're a married man, am I right?
YELBURTON
Tes...
GQITTES
‘ _Hard working, have a wife and kids,..
S YELBURTON
Yea...
” GITTES

I don't want ‘to nail YyouU == I
Just want to know who put you up
to it., I'll give you a few days
to think it over ==
(hands him a card)
-~ ¢call me. I can help. Who knows?

. Maybe we can lay the whole thing off

on a few bilg shots =-- and you can
stay head of the department for
the next twenty years.

Gittes smiles == leaves an unsmiling Yelburton.

INT. GITTES OFFICE

Gittes enters, drops his hat on SQphie s desk.
tries to tell him something but Gittes goes on into his

office,

EVELIN MULURAY

is sitting, smoking.

EVELYN
What's your usual salary?

' She léoks up when he enters.

R

8.

Sophie

Gittes moves to his desk, barely breaking stride at the
sight of her. ,

F GITTES
Thirty-five bucks daily for me,
twenty for each of my operators --
plus expenses, plus my fee i{f I
show results.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUEQ: 

HG’B,8$§§§ns ndw. Evelyn‘is“vefy pale now, obviously
very shaken. : * | ‘

| Whoever's behind my husband's

_ death, why have they gone to all
~ this trouble?

e GITTES
| == Money. How they plan to make
© 4t by emptying the reservoirs --
~ that I don't know. S

AR  EvELEN
f«,$g§;gpay your salary plus five
- thousdnd dollars ii yo

~ what happened to Hollls and who
~ 4s involved. -

Gittes buzzes Sophie.

° omrTES
~ Sophie, draw up one of our

standard forms for Mrs. Mulwray.

" (he leans back; to
~ - Evelyn)
. Tell me, did you get married
e berqr;”ggjg;;ngMulwray‘and your

 father sold the water department?

Evelyn nearly juzps at the question.
" (continuing)
Your father is Julian Cross, isn't
ne? ulian Lres° i
... ...  EVELYN
Yes, of course -- 1t was quifte a

while after. I was just out of

 grade school when they did that.
i GITTES

e So‘yoﬁ'marrigd'ycur‘father's‘,V

business partner?

Evelyn nods. She lights another clgarette.

GITTES
(continuing; staring
_ at her, points %o
- the. ashtray)

~You've got one going, Mrs. Mulwray.

U EVELYN

Usand dollars if you find out

Ll
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134  She quicaly stubs one out.

. G”TTES
- Is there sonethtng upsetting about
; ny askins about your father?

EVELYN
Nol... yes, a little. You sece
Hollls and my fa == my father had
‘a ralling out. ..

. ~_GQITTES
Over the water departnent «- or
over you?

EVEL
=T - (quickly)
5 Not over me. Why would they have
’ talling out over me?

GITTES
(noting her
nervousness)
== then it was over the water
‘department.
; » -EVELYN
+ , , o ,_Q,‘Not exactly. Well, I mean, yves.
| 7 Yes and no. Hollis felt the public
{ -~ should own the water but I don't

think -~ my father felt that way.
Actually, i1t was over the Van der
Lip. The dam that broke.

R ~ GITTES
" ‘-- Oh, yeah?
~;;ﬂ§g§:J He never fq“uive'him for it.
~ GITTES
Never forgave him for what?
EVELYN

Por talking him irnto building it,
he never forgave my father... They
haven t spoken to this day. ‘

: GITTES
- ~ (starts a little)
You sure about that?

- EVELIN
Of course I'm sure,

o GITTES
" Vhat about you == do you and your
father get along?




»»»»»

135

136

137

Scph19f9§ﬁé5iih;!;tb;ﬁasffgrﬂx;édtﬁiﬁé off Evelyn's
reply. Gittes places two coples on a coffee table in
front of Evelyn.

*ﬂ”‘fiQf‘ fQ;G;fT3s fk, W,
Sign here... Tha other copy's for
gl

She signs 1t. When she looks back up, Gittes is staring
intently at her.

EVELYN

What are you thinking?

GITTES
~ (picking up one of
- coples, folding it,
. putting it in his
s pocket) -
- Before this -- I turned on the
4 ', 1t came out hot and cold,
i I ,1t'vt think there was a thing
(o] . ’

INT. SEAPLANE

The englines make the small cabin vibrate. Gittes threads
his way down the tiny aisle of the eight passenger cabin,
which 1s full of middle-aged men in old clothes and
their fishing gear. Gittes is poked by a pole -- has to
move along. ; .

One of the old men says something to him.

s i GITTES
. (above the engines)

What? |
... ... . oLDMAN
~ You'll have to sit with the pilot.
Gittes moves forward into the cdckpit. The PILOT looks
Up == nods for Gittes to sit down, first moving a half-
‘eaten cheese sandwich cut of Gittes' seat.

EXT. MAREOR - SEAPLANE

taxiing down the ramp into the sea. In a moment, it

~kicks up a spray of foam and takes off.



138

The Pl ot’giances ¢v

INT. COC?PIT

‘The 1;1and gradually lcomins larger befmre the Pilot and

Jat Gittns - who as usuai, is
1Tpeccably dressed -- a contrast to ‘the others cn the
plane. ; ,

PILOT
(above the engines)
Well, you Te not goins rishing.

b
. Not exactly.

PILOT
o (winks)
_ But that's what you told your
‘ fwire -

Thé Pilét laughs raucously.' Gittes laughs politely.

i , do. ?el;,the | |
3~311ttle woman they're goingona
© " fishing trip, chen shack up with
 some little twist on the island
2 Cahe pretty? e

GITTES
(abruptly)
- I'm going to see a man called
~ Julian Cross -- ever heard of him?

‘ - PILOT .
- Is the Pope Catholic° Who are
= ycu,‘mister?... I ask because he
' doesn't see a whole lot of p»ople. ,

[ ‘ GITTES '
‘I'm workins for his daughter.

. PTILOT
o (surprised)
That right?... She used to be
aome looker.

5 GITTES
~ She ain't exactly long in the
~tooth now.,,

e

(CONTINUZD)
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: 1~« PR PILOT
ﬁ.;¢¢She must be about thirty-three,
V,thirty-four.

- : GITTE
: You must be thinking of 2 different
e daughter -- '

o PILOT .
No, he's only got one, I remember
her age, I read it in the newspapers
g_‘when she ran away.

GITTES

; PILOT
~ Oh yeah, 1t was a big thing at \
~~ the time == Julian Cross' daughter.
© God almighty. She was a wild
k little thing.
i g 139 He gives a sidelong glance to Gittes, a little concerﬁed
( he's said too. much. ; o
| s PILOT
! C (continuing)
. , - | VCOurse, she settled dcwn nicely.
J 5 o ~ GITTES
f S (smilins a little)
\ : , Q5-Well, you never know, do you°
4 _ SETE R e g g
; e (loosening up)
! . That's for sure.
. GITTES
Why'd she run away?
; ~ PILOT |
~ Oh, you know -- she was sixteen -
~ or seventeen, o
: ... GITTES
(nudgins him)
We missedﬂthe best of it, dldn't
f

‘Both men laugh a little lewdly.
(CONTINUED)

3.
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141

142

EXT. wt:jzns aoan

- mountains and cany
-windward side of the sea.”

7".

coNTINUﬁﬂs"‘

L sl ?*LOT
| ,She ran off to Mexico == rumor was
8he was knocked up anc iidn't even
'~ know who the father was - ‘went
~ there to get rid of it.

P - GITTES
!ou don't say?

= - PILOT

~ Cross was looking for her all

. over the country =- offered rewards,

_ eveérything. Pelt real sorry for
“him, with all his noney.

ALBACORﬁ“Eﬁﬁﬁ:A“ﬁﬁY“'

A pleasant but unobstrusive clapboard blue and white .
building on the bay overlooking the harbor. The sea-
plane lands, A motor launch with a burgee of a fish
flying from it tu.ns and heads in the direction of the

- plane.

Gittes, driven in a station wagon, passﬂs under the sign

with a cross painted below the name.

The ranch itself is only partially in a valley on the

island == a8 the wagon continues one can SEE that it is
Tt e California, encompassing deser®

that tumble down palisades to the

W ere a greup of hands are
“ ‘circle of men drift

2 1ding, using a cane for
support,”reedy but handscme in a rougn linen shirt and
Jeans., When he talks his strong face is lively, in re-
pose 1t 1ooks ravaged.

EXT. BRIDLE PATH - GITTES &’CROSS

walking toward the main house - a clasqic Monterey. A

‘horse led on a halter by ancther ranch hand slows down
coeoand defecate
Gittes doesn't notice._

in the center of the path they are taking.

|  cross
. Horseshit,

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

y%j’Gittes pauses, not certain ha Has heard correctly.

143

 o1TTES
84:1_ o |

o CROSS
I said horseshit,
| (poineing)
' Horseshit,

1 GITTES
,:'Yes, sir, that s what it locks
j'like -~ I'll give you that

'Cross pauses when they reach the dung pmle. He removes

‘his hat and waves it 1nha1es deeply.‘

~*f* : CROSS .

ik Love the amell of 1t. A lot of
" people do but of course they
. won't admit i1t. Look at the

Gittee”giancgs;dpwn ¢ut dt poiiténess. |

... CROSS
o (continuing, smiling,
i - almost enthusiastic)
o Alwaya the sanme,

Crosskwa;ks on,‘ Gittes follows,

GITTES
(not one to let it

‘,i Always?

; . CROSS
- What? Oh, fdamn near -- yes,
Unless the animal's sick or
- something.

(stops and glances.

| ~ back)
== and the steam rising off it
~1like that in the morning -- that's
Elire, Mr. Gittes. Life.

They move on.

(CONTINUED)




o . CROSS
- (eontinuing)
Perhaps this precccupation with
horseshit may seem a little
perverse, but I ask you to
. remember thls -- one way or
. another, 1t's what I've dealt
- in all my life. Let's have
' breakfast.

144 EXT. COURTYARD VERANDA - GITTES & CROSS AT BREAKPAST

~Below them is a corral where hands take Arabians, one by

one, and work them out, letting them run and literally
kick up their 1ls. Cross' attention is diverted by
g time to time. An impeccable Mexican

the anim L time 1e. An
butlerQSg?véqk:hgm their main course, broiled fish.
oo e e S

 You know,:ydufve g0t a nasty
. reputation, Mr. Gittes. I like
~ that. .

~ (dubious)
Thanks.

. CROSS
o= if you were a bank President
~ _that would be one thing =-- but
- dn your business it's admirable.
- And 1t's good advertising.

.. .. ... GITTES

It doesn't hurt.
g . .. _CGROSS .
~ It's why you attract a client
- like my daughter. ;

.. GITTES

' Probab1y.

| ey ... CROSS
+ But I'm surprised you're still
~ working for her -- unless she's
. suddenly come up with another
~ husband.

o ... . GITTES =
- No -= she happens to think the
. last one was murdered.

(CONTINUED)

76.
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’:CfcsSZﬂpcc,w”

- ~ cmoss |
ch did ahe get that 1dea?

” ;gave it tc 0 her.

v o CROSS
h fhuh -—Mch I hope you don't
mind. elieve they should be
5 d with,t 3 Hd

“dcwn at thc rish whcse xsinglass eye
e with the heat cf cocking.

il GIT?ES
chng as you don't
cnbthat way.

~~~ CROSS
(laughs)
g me -= what do the police
L sdn,;

,;;fThey re calling 1t an accident
e  CcRross
s :hc investigating officer?

i &j czrmzs
"Y*'Lou Escoba. -- he's a Lieutenant

T cqoss
‘Do ycu kncw him?

GITTES

c”

éﬁzyﬂgggi_;," XCROSS 

| .. _GITTES
| == wc;worked chinatcwn tose*hcr

CROSS

»j, WOuld ycu ca ll him a capable man?
s - GITTES

STTe

’, (cc.rr:}mm)
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;," o GITT?S

- Far as it goes -- of course

. he has to swim in the same water
+ . wWe all do.

; ~CROSS

- of course == but you've got no
| reason to thxnk he's bungled
fkthe case?

o , GITTES
‘*‘N°n¢t

e ' cnoss
e s SOTITES
: Tookbad?
S CROSS
[ ) }kItkdisturbgﬂme, Mr. Gittes. It

| spéaking, of course. How much are
. you chargins her?

GIJ. J.J—S
- (carerully)
- My usual fee -- plus a bonus
i I come ‘up with any results.

r ‘ CROSS

;_Are you sleeping with her?_ Come,
. ‘come, Mr, Gittes -- you don't have
| to think about that to remember,
; do you?

Gittes laughs._f

= :ITTES
: If you want an answer to that
- question I can always put one
~of my men on the job. Good

| arternoon, Mr. Cross.

Y s i e el e e _CROSS

L ' ;;Mr. Gitwes! You re dealing with
a disturbed wqman who's_lost her
- husband. I don't want her taken
'j“advantage of., Sit down.

GIITSS

? What ror? . L ,

hink you're taking my
“for a ride -- financially

78.



145

146

L | caoss
‘g,-- You may think you knew what
you're dealing with == but

believe me, you don't.

This!:t@ﬁ;_cggygg. He seems faintly amused by it.

o CROSS
,5 Why 13 that funny°

e . ezrwzs )
j',It s what the D.A. used to tell
 me about Chiﬁatcwn. )

t¢¢5was he risht? |
- Gittes shruss'k' -
it cROSS o
(continuins)

é  ... Exactly what do you know
- abcut me, Mr. Gittes?

p B i GITTES '
J;JMainly that you're rich and too
| respectable to want your name in
- the paﬁez‘s. o

fri CROSS
f(grunts, then)
' I'm respectable. I'm ,
Politicians, ugly buildings
’ ] get respectable if
1g enough. I'll double
your fees are -- and I'll
“ten thousand dollars if
: “find Hollis' girlfriend

5 His girlrriend?

CROSS
. Yes, his girlfriend.

GITTES
Ycu mean the little chippie he
‘was with at the E1 Macando?

';L%&W_‘ i o CROSS
 Yes, She 's disappeared, hasn't
she?

79
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| | CROSS
| == Yeah,
o cnoss
Doesn t that strike you as odd?
| GITTES

No. She 'S probably scared to

e ‘crRoss
gj;Wouldn't it be useful to talk to
i;[her° )
Sl maa 'Gimisy “
| 1M8¥b='_; o
CHOSS

1 Mulwray was murdered, she was

probably one of the last pecple

%‘!to Sﬁ%,ﬁﬂj,..

GITTES

f-fYcu didn't see Mulwray much, did
. you? ——
e "~ CROSS

GITTES

‘Tit-- When was'the last time? N

Cross St

Wftd‘to replv, ‘then there's the SOUND of a

ion clear a blurr

about a hundre off. 'They are dressed like
Spanish tgck.k For the most part they are
fat in the k___pass along in disordered review

to the music.

CROSS

fiWSherigt'skgdld posse... bunch of

who pay $5,000 apiece

f- to the sheriff's re-election. r
' let Tem practice up out ‘here. -

- GITTES

e Yeah. Do you remember the
- last time you talked te Mulwray?

it cross shakes his head

(CONTINULD)

;%%S;.¢W_,u



; : CROSS
,;;“m-- At my age, you tend to lose
;f:track... S e o

L ; GITTES

2, Well, {t was about five days ago.

-~ You were outside the Pig 'n Whistle
== and you had one hell of an
argumient.

RS s - R e e e B
Cross locks to Gittes in some real surprise.
, ‘ GITTES
b - (eontinuing)
I vg got the phatographs in my
“office == 4if they'll help you
. remember. What was the argument
~ about?

. ~ cross
ol (a long pause, then:)
,§3 My daughter.

i W'hat about her°

;~;,*" & ~ CROSS o

L - Just nd the girl Mr. Gittes

I think she is rrightened and I

. happen to know Hollis was fond of

 her, I'd like to help her if I
can. ‘

R _GITTES
dn’twrealize you and Hollls
so fond of each other.

148 cross'1§¢gsiha§q:;;1y at Gittes.

CROSS
,‘kHollis Mulwray made this city ==
“and he made me a fortune... We
Jere a lot closer than Evelyn
realizad.;w

o G;TTES
‘- If you want £0 hire me, I
. 8still have to know what you and
;w,kMulwray were argu‘ns about

e o T (CONTINUED) |
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19

)“Dark;¥”

B2,

PR - CRCSS

. (p ainfullj )
& . She's an extremely Jealous
gwkperson.EWI didn't want her to find
| ~out about the girl.

i Tl ~ GITTES
‘@;,ch did you find out?

A ‘ CROSS
;'jI've still got a few teeth in my
. head, Mr, Oittes = and a few
;:frriends in town.

drrre «,‘~:“ GITTES
y == my secretary'll send you
* of agreement. Tell me

o eposs T
3xJust rind the girl

wE - arrTES
%fll look 1ntc it

g the%CLERKSNat a desk.‘,f_,,,,‘_

- GITTES
I'm a little lost == where canI
. find the plat books for the |
; nork, ‘ t valley°

-The CIerk's droopy eyes widen a little

(CONTINUED)

quiet except for the whirr*ng of Pans;“bﬁfttes'
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-~ 159 conwzxvﬁn:,f |

. GITTES o
I 11 settle ror L A County’

: s CLERK ‘
(regards him, then)
Row twenty-three, section C.

,The¢Clerk turns away abruptly. Gittes regards hia back
! ; then goes to the stacks.k o

150 ! y y )
Gittes s°es‘the CIerk tu:p to another, say s omething
clerk | ‘the phone. Gittes watches a
wirtly turns his attention to the stacks.
h ”thwest valley volume, opens it.
ge and there's a lot ‘to go through.
The print itselr makes him squint.‘
¥ | INSERT PAGE )
U e f~f~ishowing‘TRACT LOT ?ARCEL, even & METES AND BOUNDS desig-
e “where the description of the land parcel is long
hopelessly involved - e.g. 16000 paces to Rio Seco,
3 7000 pacés to ‘Loma Linda, etc.' These descriptions
‘ faded = in the owners' column, however ==
olbin rreshly-typed names -- pasted over
the prior QWﬁ¢?§€
| ‘~hauls the huge volume back to the Clerk's desk.k
i . e GITTES »
(to Clerk)

i say... uh... somny.

152 The'Clé:k turns sharply around. " |

GITTES
, - 1 How come all these new names are
r . : o pasted into the plat book? ‘
Bl b e ki c .

h fiLand sales out of escrow are
"Qﬁjalways recorded within ‘the week.

(COV“INUED)
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. Beside the OWNEHT

couwxvvzn B |
' Gittes looks a little surprised. |

Then these are all new owners?

:M CLERK
- That s right.

£ GITTES
(aatonished)
_;5 But that means that most of
| _the valley's n sold in the
last few months.'"“

4 o CLERK
_JIf that s whatyit says.

6?:?5¢§E,Y9}99$34Ly.,,

_ S CLERK
2 o (quietly snotty)

-ifSir "this is not a lending library,
e s the Hall of Records.‘kk

S - GITTES
wngell, then -= how about a ruler?

o Th print“s pretty rine. I Torgot
' my glasses, I'd like to be able
© ' to read aprogsg,_m‘;,‘

Gittes g‘es back o"the suacks with the ruler. He opens
the bock, places the ruler not horizontdlly but vertically.

,om:wwzn'

INSERT PLAT BOCK NORTHWEST VALLEY

column,he places the ruler looks toward
iftly rips down the page, tearing
: two inches wide -- containing the
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156

157

158

EXT. ROAD - ozrrss na:v:ua - DAYw  ,,

v sién cn“%he collapsing barn. Gittes

it against the names he had taken from

the Hall ot Records.,

+ OLD STUCCO BUILDINGS FURTHER ON

'“med pepper trees. Gittes has paused at
rsection. There 1mm§ SOLD sign on a

“id tields is a spiraling

Coming INTO VIEW" .
‘ “es heads in that direction.

cloud of PM_Mie smoke. Gi

shrks at the edge of the field, About twenty

irds away is a man mounted on a strange machine, hold-
r‘s'a lid off i == billowing lavender c¢clouds are belchins
orth, _

‘Several CHILDREN are | "‘wa""t’eﬁih‘s | fl?ew man at wo r‘? .

: - GITTES
: (to one of the Children)
Say, pal,‘what's he doing?

";‘Making some rain. '

GITTES

for.

. f glances down at Gitteq, who as usualf e
is immaculately dressed.,

', GITTES
‘,s and I are thinking

f*§7rainfall. '
~ (CONTINUED)

'35; T
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159

160

ONTINUED

The Rainmaker,steps down.

mnma

°da¥3°ﬁ“

RA*NMAKER

?No prcblem with me on the Job

GITTES

(glancing around
~at the desolate,
_dry field)

;Dc you have any rererences?

& GITTES

' RAINMAKER ‘ ,
City or La Habra Heights == filled
.an 800,000 gallon reservoir with
sixteen inches of rain in two

iz . GITTES
“ (nods)

~ H:That 's swell., But how about

ihere”‘

(pulling out names
from his pocket)

~ Ever worked for Robert Knecx, Emma
'Dil1l; Clarence Speer, Marian
k;Parsons, or Jasper Lamar Crabbd?

RAINMAKER ,

iNever heard of 'em... new owners?

GITTES

' RATNMAKER

. (climbing back up)

Lot of turnover these ‘days.

Better tell them to get in touch
with me if they want to hang onto

- their land.

QITTES

f-- Yeah 1'11 4o that.

ummpﬁwm*”"

£11m of dust,

(coNTINZED)
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160 CONTINUED:

{'lw‘ e He reache:

Gittes takeshthis forkiand begins a ‘slow ascent

fork in the dirt ‘r"ﬁﬁ:édf; There are a couple

- As he does, the tops of a line of bright green trees
can be SEEN, coming more and more INTO VIEW, row upon

B ado and walnut groves, their roliage heavy.
: ctures in the distance are white-washed,
k pt right down to the white-washed stones

J "q the home, Towering above it

161 omrres R |
) ,lpulls tokl m ‘:\in the road flanking the orchard lanes.‘
" He puts in neutral, stares at the trees, By

'} - contrast what he has seen =- ey are lush and

. beautiful, their heavy branches’ bMWMlyK;wgyipg_;n’a N

162

163 Movznc;wfi_

The dirt le
it, a your Nona mule blocks the ewit.

‘ 'ing a branch off cne

ading dovin one of the cross-lanes, Here

he's p a’ by a° scraggly dog that nips at the tires,
Gittes yells au it.
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Two farmers on foot, one using a crutch, run down the

" “lanes toward a dust trall rising above the trees --

165

the crutch,

Sﬁbtted7if ¥-“Ciééfiyﬂitfs_from Gittes' ca..

'”fkféﬁééefﬁﬁtﬁééﬁ;sné7mmh bh”horséback,

a mule and a couple on foot continues up and
d across the orchard lanes == until Gittes'

down and ad

front tire and radiator are ruptured by another
- SHOTGUY BrA S ,

Scattering a stray gaggle of
into an avocado tree, shaking loose

vy frult onto Gittes and the car.

3 off, scatter

nediately tries to get out through the branches
> back of his car, but he's pulled off it by one
younger farmers -- a huge brute who he begins to
ith == ¢ ppled Farmer begins to bang Gittas
nis crutch., The two of them manage to
3 v0 the ground within noments, where the
€r continues to whack away at Gittes with

The older Red Faced Farmer with the shotgun and the Man
SR ATHNie ride wpy | |

... RED.FACED FARMER
© All right, quit it! Quit now |
- Search the man, see if he's armed,

Gittes 1 fted half off the ground and the two younger
o] 1 him around, going through his c¢lothes.

dly banged up and half out cn his feet,.

to 8 wallet, his silver cigarette case, etc.

on the ground, e T

..., . RED FACED FARMER
1 sald see if he's armed, not empty
- his pockets,

|- He atn't amed,

Gittes 1gah$;agaihst the,back‘of'his car, breathing
heavily. =

.. .. .. RED PACED FARMER
- All right, mister -- who you with

&

e

| =="witer department or the real
ety «

te office --

(CONTINUED)
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_;ﬁwaittes' back 13 to the Red Faced Farmev‘k He has trduble

‘catehing his breath, The Crippled Farrer pokes him

rudely in the back with his crutch., Gittes turns sharply.

GITTES
. (to Crippled Farmer)
;  Get away from me!
Mlayeis e o CRIPPLED FARMER
' 'Answer him! .

L GI”TES
¢¢Touch me with that thing again and
;;you'll need 2 pair of them,

~ BIG FARMER
S (shoving Gittes)
'y;Whyn’t YOu pick on somebody your
. own 31ze°

. RED FACED FARME%
5 that out! Give him
e'to say somethins.k

Gittes lookt“up at‘ﬁhe Red Faced Farmer.

et GITTES
(reaching down for
QHName's Gi‘tes == I'm a private
- investigator and I'm not with
‘@‘either one,

ﬁfﬁhéth r _Or not the water department's
,}\been irrigating your land.\

‘ . RED FACED F'ARHER
‘u@Irrigating my land?
= ~ (exploding)
. :r department's been sending
 you people to blow up my water
" tanks! They threw poison down
~ three of my wells! I call that
. a funny way to irrigate == who'd
“f?»hire you for a thing like that°
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,,s?@@ﬁ#}”h.w;p;cksk:t'up.

- There's a PURLIVG §
..the SOUND OF voIcts
~move'dr"ﬁq_ !

Gitte: #§§q§g§»into his pocket’- the paper's on the

. Mulwray? fThat's the son of a

~ bltch who's done it to us,

Cooioonnot T /GITTES
. Mulwray's dead -- you don't know
 ¥hat you're talking about, you dumb
| Qakle == - e L
tak
u

r takes a swing at Gittes. Gitses kicks him
. Duts, knees him in the Jaw after he's

sum;_,“_fa,himySQIidly.,wThe;Crippiéd“Farmer
eful aim and brings his cruteh down on the back

gd.,”ﬁi%fés_;§,kn9¢ked to the ground and

ldes still beside the Big Farmer who is writhing in agony

.. RED PACED FARMER
that's that, -

1 whiégwEBSﬁ“bééomes defined into
iking quietly e about whether to
deetors, etc, :

Giéééﬁ“ﬁﬁo‘is lying in the screened-in
S. Hls wife, tie Red Faced Farmer,

“therexiaiqns;yitb;?éﬁ dog.

Toseied Faced Parmer's wife has set tea out. The fap.
Mers == all of them -- now seen awkward and a little

eabarra:sé§;,;7ﬁ_,,,;¥___

REACTION - GI S S

He f6¢33§5fthé§;i§ﬁbﬁggw§1f$w?iéﬁ#:next to him, He's
got dried blood doun the sice of his face from his nose,

s o

his cheek, and his clothes ape torn in

- (CONTINUED)
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‘ . omTes
Cvaded e B (80 Evelyn)
- What's SQing 2=y

... DUBOIS
(quictly, almost as
- 1f he were in a
. hospital) ‘
== You didn't look too good, 30 we

"fﬂ*thbhghﬁfﬁb“better,call,your'émploygr, -

ds. He checks his watch, He looks out = 1t's
ning. Gittes says nothing, The wife of the
® (DUBOIS) looks reproathfully at Dubois,

Pack of his head. It cbviously hurts him.

\w1§5 outwto her car, the cream ¢olored
companies them ~= along with the Big

rying a crate of something. Gittes has
up a 1%F¢;§oﬁw i i

b -~ DUBOIS S

. == Look here, 1if it's all the same

. with you, we'll get your car patched

© WP == 1f you'll tell me what your
_ frousers run you, I'1l make good on

~ them, Mr, Gittes, - "7 :

ey R

© It's okay, !r. Dubois,

. DUBOTS

== It's Just that they're after
rybody out here, tearing up ocur
Lrrigaticn ditches == tryinc to make
oour land worthless so they can pick
it up for twenty-five dollars an

. pusors

. (continuing) .

‘Anyway == Earl here is sorry, too.

“He wants to give you something to

~take back with you, ) - e

Gittegw;ggkg;f:ﬁéfifﬁaSthéﬁﬁdgékéfate he's holding brime
full of avocados. R
o | . (CONTI:NUED)
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TN e

~Thanks, Ear1,

171

| isaretée“easé;
fuses, |

¢ GITTES
is a con Job,

‘tékeﬁkonél-— offers one

TS ; 'fGITTESa“W~
“ o The Ong‘ycurfhusgéqq;gpposed -

re conning L.A, into building

~  it, only the water wonit go to
| pobehs o= 48111 80 here,

1§ you ¢an see, everything
uUs == I was at the Hall of
Jtoday «=
(whips out papers,
turns on the car
‘light)
other you?

; No. ,

e aITPES
w_ o, (looking over papers)
~ In the last three months, Robert
 Knox has bought 7,000 acres, Emma
+ D111 12,000 acres, Clarence Speer
+ 5,000 acres, and Jasper Lamar

~Crabb 25;”000‘a¢r§s. o
‘ﬁjgﬁ?“ﬁff*??ﬂlﬂijfzvﬁzfﬁ'” |

g ~ Jasper Lamar Crabb?

- . .

 (CONTTNUED)
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171 coNTf@ﬁt§§“ j ;ffn'

" Rnow him?

- No, 1 think}I'd remember,

~Yeah o= they've been blowing these
farmers out of here and buying

land for peanuts - Have

1dea what this land'1l be worth
. .With a steady water supply? About
 thirty miilion more than they paid.

... . EVELYN
= And Hollis knew about it?

It!s why he was killed == Jaspe

| Lamar Crabb -- Jasper Lamar Crabb -

"WiléﬁffﬁiﬁﬁWaliét, ex;itedly now, spilling its
onto the seat, He pulls out the obituary column

€d up earlier in the day.

... OITTES
- (continuing)
Ot 1t. We got it, baby,

o e
| What? imat 1s 157

as a memorial service at

.. the V¥ r Vista Inn today for Jasper

. Lamar Crabb, HHe,died three weeks
o agoe., o ’

We

. EVELYN
- Is that unusual?

i coamamTGREe R
. TWo weeks ago he bought those
'QZS.OOOfacres;'jThagys unusual,

Evelynfs é$é
- home, 1its

;iéﬁiisfﬁﬁibefofésfhgéiégant Spanish rest
entryway illuminated by streetlights. There
is 2 small sign giving the name of the Place in elegant

neon scroll, It sits on the rolling green lawms,

" £ﬁ§Fé£é wi;h Eyél&h; He offers her

T R

Gittes gets ith Ev
up the,walkway to the entrance,

“his arm 4A4 the

93,
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apprchhed bJ an unctucus man {n
~ his ¢ igs. with a f lower in his buttonhole. He sees

PALHER |
Hello there, I'm Mr. Palmer. (Can
I help you rolks? ;

- Then hdfgets a clear look at Gittes - bruised, trousers

‘ GITTES ,
I sure hope S0, It's Dad =
- (indicating his
“disheveled appearancée)
== I Just can't handle him anymore,
‘ean I, sweetheart? e

;‘hér head;; H

. PALMER
_¢3 oh ny goodness.”, ‘

 GITTES
SRy o (hastily) P
1j;,Not ”ng to do with Dad. 1It's ne,

: EVELYN
They Just don't get along very well.
ws,a lamb with anyone else.

| PALMER
L ff“(not 20 sure)
i Oh - well -1 don't know ==

i] GITT?S
. 1y, I want the best for him,
§ maney is no obJect’--_ﬁh ,

Lo . GITTES

, o PALMER
"‘W; ;or course., ,
AR GITTES

Dc you'accent anyone of the Jewish
pe? S ——

k(CONTINUED)
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“@55V°1Yﬂh¢aﬂ’t qu'te oonoeal her aurpriqe at tho question.

PALHER
' (very embarrassed)
I'm sorry == we don't,

Lt GITTES
- (amoothly)
; be sorry, neither does Dad. .
W to make sure though, didn's¢
we, hoaay?

dbacla: at :‘:Giyttes; amused and appalled. She

' GITTES

bo_certain, I wonder 1f

H culd show us'a 1ist of your
i patients? o

PALM:R
(polite but pointed)
al the names of our
atter of policy. I
appreciate that if your
efto live with us.

, Gittes‘looksreyes‘with Palmer

GITT*S
s (conridentially)
'”Y‘Qhat s exaet lJ what we wanted to

pmma' o

- ‘ GITTES
: “g‘I wonder, is 4t too late for us
‘"#“to have “ look around°

ALMER
== be happy to

g . QITTES
k_LWbuld you mind if we toock a stroll

- . (CONTINUED)
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~on a quilc.

' 56.

sowoow PALMER

, if you wili, confine

o yourself to the nain building --
“j*wgit'g;nearly bedtime, -

GITTES .
» ¢'mon, Sweetheart,

by accident or design, the primarily
have segregated themselves. In one
laying Pinochole, some are playing

erly gentleman sits by himsels care=
i o : .

In an ;&Hééenﬁ"paéior”SeVG?élwhite-headed ladies work

. They're all here. Every goddan
=TT Ll name, : o

~ Gittes points to the wall - 1t says ACTIVITILS BOARD.

- There ar titles -- LAWN BOWLING - BRIDGE - FISHING -

~ CROQt = below them are the names of the guests,

°F fertain activities, for certain days.

oks, she turns to Gittes.

> <. (continuing;

% ... indicating the

.. 7 anclents around
. You're looking at the ovners of

& 50,000 acre empire, ,_
~,  EVELYN

oo - .(astonished)

. Mey

now it -- but they

~ 'They may not
Aare;, k




LERUISATEE AN E

-

176

Gittes s
- the q

~Two or the lad

"Apple:“

'féiiéftbﬁérﬁmfhe women knitttng and workins en

. eIPTES
0, girls.::,

es“giggle. The third ecntinues to busy
r quilt, ofr by herself ‘

o GITTES
i g;(continuing) .
Whichmoneﬂot you 1: zmma Dill?

Two of t y "she 13," and point in different direc-
‘ hird gives them a curt look and goes back
Gittes ap raacbes her. o

herself with_he

e

T ey
. Ilve been wanting to meet you.

EMMA

= GITTES
_you know that you're gz very
y weman?
,w'_n¢wﬁmg,$,fmk__

e GITTES
f:;Well you ovmn a lot of 1and

pe ‘“*qw EHMA

a&:Not anymore. Oh, scme time ago,

- omy late ‘husband ocwned a goou deal
o ach property in Long Beach -
lost it.

X quilt:? In 1» is the head or a rish'
est cf the crazy quilt pattern. Gittes

- ”‘4 et (CONTINUED)
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;.m,cigte;,rihess;QM‘Q;”;,f~

ey GITTES
;_fs Just 1ovely.

0 vl . EMMA
Thank you S

HQ,Quilt ror other Pleces of the frish

the tail - and by 1 - the 1n1t1als

, GITTBS
g (1ndicat1ng tail)

& re @14 you get this matertalr

(what 1t sounds like)
The apple core club -

e, n
,‘-- The apple core?

f fﬂ§¢; ’”nemalbacore It's a fish,
- My gran SON'S a member = and they
' M‘n*ce care or us,

GITTES
How do they dc that?

'EHMA
Give us things -= not Just some
: ‘cld rlag like this, but i

‘ ITTES
(kneeling)
But what

SR i PALMER 'S VOI C'I:
+ We're a sort of unofficial charity
of theirs, Mr. Gittes, Would you
e o come this way? Scmecne
see you. ’Wuufﬂ,--,@,w

“%WESC,p;ﬁeees’PaimEi“standing in the doorway,
nd 3 little draw Evelyn is beside hinm.
as 1f there s someone behind Palmer

GITTES |
+ See you later, Emma.,k

He walks‘poward Palme Uwrc walts ror him to walk in frons.,
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:’?Vftower_wg;cve o

NWNMulvihill
_ tak

He's pot his hand in
s

his ccxet. Evei
T“e rour of them P oy

' MULVIHILL
Come on —— I W ant you to meet
Soﬁebcdy, Gittes, |

GI’I'I’E S
glancing from Palmer
to Mulvinili)

leave the lady out of

MULVIHILL o
e (a 1little uncertain)
_@;m- Yeab, why not ?

' Okay, I'd like to walk her tm her
"““CafA‘,m,,,w |

G mmx o
oIt §§§Y,-, |

mm ;7

med up beside Gittes. Hb makes the mis-
_glass door in the entryway, putting

| for a 1t.. Gittes swiftly pulls

‘ 3 head. He spins him around,

overlng
him against the glass door, along the
unding his fists inte the cloth uneil
réd and Wulvih‘llw%egins t0 sink to the
_Palmer screi "Evelyn stands thera
Mulvihill's gun has clattered to the floor.

GIT"ES .
(aa Mulvihill hits
o the floor, to Evelyn)
i at areﬁy&u wa¢t1ng for? Get in

. 3tand there, Zulvihill
verjcne. S | b

kLs'race, Gittes hammerse avay at

s A S
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Hulvihill tries to get up again. Palmer starts to go for
the gun, nearly picking it up. Gittes slaps it out of
his hand and kicks it. It goes flying down the hall, at
least thirty feet; hits the wall.’ Palmer goes 'creaming
off into the nisht. Gittes turns back %o Mulvihill who
starts to get up, the.. collapses,

Gittes goes out the front door, ignoring the excited
audience of ancients behind him.

OUTSIDE B

As Gittes walks down the pathway, he stops == two men are

conming touard him. One of them is shorter, and has the
nervous, Jerky moves of the man who slit his nose.

Gittes stops. The two men ‘an out and continue to move

toward him. Gittes spots the two-tone shoes, He begins
to baok up.

Suddenly there is a pair of headlights rlashing brilli-
antly behind the two men. In a moment Evelyn's car is
headed across the lawn directly toward the two men,
a¢celerating as it gets near them. They look in dis-
belief, then dive for safety. The car skids to a stcp,
rishtailinr a little on the grass.

Evelyn‘Opens the passenger door.

. EVELYN K
Get in.

'”Gittes%dumus in and she takes off across the lawn, tilt-

ing the elesant little neon sign on the lawn as she goes.
Two SHOTS FIRED
INT. cA‘n' - m:.m v “cm'rts

Evelyn looking straight ahead, driving. After a moment
she takes one hand off the wheel and rubs her left eye a

little. Gittes watches her. He smiles.

EXT. vﬁaﬁﬁa;" MOLWRAY HOME - NIGHT

Gittes stands on the veranda, smoking a cigarette, staring
of f into the night.

Evelyn comes out to the veranda, carrying a tray with
whiskey and an ice bucket on it. She sets it down -=-
Gittes turns.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

e GITTES
» _ (watching her pour)
~Maid's night of??

EVELYN
= Why? ,

.. ... .GITTES
(a 1ittle surprised,
~  he laughs)
What do you mean, 'why?! Nobody's

* here, that's all.

o, . EVELYN
| (handing Gittes his .
- drink)
- == 1 gave everybody the night off ==
_GITTES
= Easy, it's an innocent questiocn.
. EVEL?ﬁ;'” :

- No question from you is innocent,
Mr. Gittes.

GITTES
| . (laughing)
I guess not == to you, Mrs. Mulwray.
Frankly you really saved my ae= ...

ny neck tonight.
They drink. o
... EvELYN
Tell me something =- does this
usually happen to you, Mr. Gittes?

W'lk'_;ay.tf“s_ﬁthaj:, Mrs. Mulwray?

e .. EVEL®M |
== Well. I'm only Judging on the
basis of cne afterncon and an evening,
~ but 1f that's how you go about your
- work, I'd say you're lucky to get
through a whole day.

- GITTES
(pouring himself
. another drink)
-~ Actually this hasn't happened
to me in some time.,

(CONTINUED)

101.
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182 CONTINUED: (2)

:g" ‘ o EVELYN
;y- When was the last time?

e _ GITTES
' Why? IR
L Juet - I don't know why. I'm

Gittes touchee his nose, winoee a little.m_,o

;;mep,,;ff' CpvELIN
ﬁeu,wgteﬁeﬁe"?oﬁ doingythere?

|  GITTES

e (taking a long drink)

@w,- working for the District Attorney.

SRR D : EVELYN
o Doing‘what?

183 Gittes looke eharply at her. Then'

rgf“ , | G s
j; Ae little as possible.

§ ,The District Att rney gives his
j“ men“advice lik_gwhat?,

e GITTES
,They do Ln Chinatown

She 1ooka;a him. Gittee staree orr into the night.

Evelyn hae poured herselr another drink.fJ:’

EVELYN
Bothers you to talk about it,
doesn't it?

Gittes gets up.

' fot GITTES
No - I wonder e= could I == do
you have any peroxide or something?

He touchee his nose ligntly.
| (CONTINUED)
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193,

‘pulls,the plaster orr his nose, ‘stares at 1t 1n
_Evelyn takes some hydrogen peroxide and some
medicine cabinet. Evelyn turns Gittes'
She has him sit on the pullman tile

”nn?_nnan
1 a nice Job...

be ';fﬁb'korkLon‘his“ncse with the peroxide. Then
¥ 14 his csﬁ- egk - ChQCks baCk 15 his hm kot

EVELYN
o (continuing)
‘V*Q[§f15°y oh boy, you're a mess --

GITTES

L= ¥°¢hn'—” _

, - ‘“5£VELYN
g k_ﬁ,ﬂ;(working on him)
. == S0 why does it bother you to
talk about it..; Chinatcwn...

~fu GITTES
s everybody who workq
but td me - 1t Was --

Gittes‘shrﬁ 
'7~" Hold still - why”

per GITTES ‘
,Ng- You can't always tell what's
~T”going on there -

EVELYN_
’... ‘No == why was it -

! ﬁ...rI thought I was ‘keeping scmeocne
| from being hurt and actually I ended
o up me g,sure they wero hurt.

(CONTINUED)
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185

186.

- SHﬁT
 Gittes mcans.‘

on a nightStand

EVtLYN
COuld you do anything about it°

They're,veryfclose now as she's going over a mouse very
near his eye. ) , : '

. emmrEs

== make sure I don't find
in Cpénatown anymore --
nd o=

- and pulls her even clos er.

0 : e
5 (mcmentarily freezing)
e _at's wrong? |

| Your eye.

EVELYN

.y GITTES
~(staring intently)

S . 3omething black in the
, f your eye.

(npp mcving)
» that... 1it's a flaw 4in the

ﬂ,$;G s e

~_(she almost shivers)
25 scrt o: a birthmark.,.,

“  61ttes,ki§s§sthr lightly, gradually rises until he's

d,wg her. She hesitates, then wraps her arms

s city l;ghts v*sible througb the open

It is RINGING. Evelyn's arm reaches
gwsomething hitting the h-adboard.

"(Cbﬁffﬁﬁﬁb)




186 CONTIVUED

ww*ﬁ;VIEw4S‘ TO iNﬁt tes in bed, holding his head
o ch he's Jjust hit. Eveljn pauses in has reach to the

o turns to him, whispers, "Ip Sorry," kisses

“him o ighe head and lips. PHONE CONTINUES 70" RING. She

| up. R

w;;;;;,;~zszyn
llo...
o ~ (in spanish now)
e e No. no, I'll come and help,
. Just keep watching her and don't
i ,dg anything until I get thera,..
ve.

‘&JMTO IVCLUﬁE Gittes in bed watching

as she's talking cn the phone. She
e touches Gittes' cheek light ¥

EVELYN

"MI have to go.

;'Gittes‘starés at her silently.‘,

‘fi ( | I ', . grrmEs
. T ,Where" |

EVELYN
Imhave,to._V‘Kq

s EVELYN

__(she starts out cf

~ bed)

lease don't be angry... believe
it's got nothing to do with

. orTTES
v (stopping her)
w_,kwhere are ycu goingo

EVELYN
S (near tears)
'~_'P1ease!... Trust me this much...
, (she kisses him
~lightly)
e e e L ,back -~ look, there is
e - : Vjsomething I should tell you. 7The
Q. ; . rishing club that old lady mentioned,
. the

js ot" the rlag -

(CONTINUED)
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186 conr:#u:p;@}cz) 

- _ oerTTES
-“;The Albacore éiub.

:aw5 It has to do with oy father

GITTES

o Qjﬁg;He owns 1t. You know?

GITTES ;

(ﬁitting up straight)
‘ fa -- father? When?

orrTEs

b (panicked) N
tes ’You didnft tell me ‘ ,

: ;L?i"}me’;g hasn' 'c. ‘been alot of time.

e That you were jealous, and
1 he was worried about what you
might do.

e svz-::.m
’D ?‘ To who?

e GITTES ;
~ﬁ¢jMulwray s girlfriend, for one

~ thing. He wanted to know wvhere
she VS'NMW_,“N,,,_,

auickly for the bathroom, then comes back

M: and knjw S by the aide of the bed, taxes Gittes' hand.




)

187

188

108

'Tr}She kisses him, rushes to the
~ Gittes §tarea at it a

. Gittea‘moves  _

CONTINUVED:

o ... . EVELYN .
ag‘I«want you to listen to me -« my

~ father is a very dangerous man.
~+ You don't now how dangerous. You
*f‘don't know how crazy.,

: GITTES
Give me an example.

Lo . EVELYN
i‘nYou may think you know what's going
o on, but you don't. ‘

e That's what your father said --
.| you're telling me he's in back of
e this whole thing°

It's possible. '

e GITTES
. - In fuding the death or your husband?

... It's possidble == please don't ask

- me any more questions now. Just

: wait wait for me == I'll be back.
I need you here,

bathroom, shuts the door.
hen leaps out of bed,
rummages around, tosses on is trousers, He grabs his
'shoes, throws them on. Then hurries out or the ‘bedr oom.k

S the driveway to”the garage.‘ There are two

running a
Mulwray's Buick and Evelyn s Packard.

cars thére
) ,r to the Buick, opens ‘the passenger's
door. i : v ; ,

INT, Bnicx'- GTTTES

checks the ignition. No key is in it.‘ He pulla a couple

‘door.




150

© heel of ht

191

~ driveway,

Evelyn's car sp

108,

EWAY - NIGHT

L83 over to the Packard. He gets down on the

lyigg“ghmhggwyaqk. bracing himself. With the

S shoe, he kicks at the right rear talllight of
shatters the red ieus, gets up. He carefully

s off the taillight, exposing the white

.BTHQ,§98§9§1thﬁm£§qm1=n= into the shrub--

the

ward the housa.

Swﬁiéﬁékfﬁéyéﬁééiﬁtan Suﬁéethsqulevard,

~ the red and white lights coming IN AND OUT OF VIEW.

192

193

194

195

- Evelyn's

back through the 1

el of Mulwrdy's car, keeping a healthy
velyn in freat of him.

PUll#Hﬁb*béfoﬁfi Sﬁ§il:14€ti§'bungaldw-house; She gets

Qut, looks up and down the street. There is nothing.
She hurries on up the walkway to the front door.

ldles the engine with the lights off. He brings the car

a few y s further down the street, parking 1t near

of the car and goes up the walkway. The
n_except for one of the small windows

f the house. He goes to it and looks, bal-

ancing on the edge of the poréh.

servant rush through the
_Small hnruse. In a moment he re-emerges
JacK throwv iving room carrying a tray with a glass
and pitcher on it. ,; .

? oy Mé;wffﬁ,ifﬁdﬁﬁé:ywﬁé“rﬁns into shrubbery
cket fencé. o

(CONTINUED)
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196

200

i

» follows along the stucco wall to a

corner of the house. These all

A, fHe can hear someone e¢rying in the

e talking alternately fisrwly and plaine
he windows have blinds. He

. blind 1s not completely drawn e-

of space at the bottom.

? the servant again. Evelyn is pacing back
ind out of his line of vision. After a mo-
ises INTO SHOT — obvicusly from lying on
gure 1s just a few feet from Evelyn. Her

comes INTO VIEW. It is unmistakably
ad last seen with Hollis Mulwray.

+ She's ooking up to Evelyn, speak-'.
r words are not discernible but the

» anguished. A newspaper is strewn

Sts that the girl swallow down

_Birl reluctantly does.

. EVELYN

| (stunned, furious)
| You bastard.,

| Okay, give me

_ . GITTES |
| ==_It's either that or you drive
. to the police yourselr..

~ (CONTINUED)
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~ for her to leav

‘ Mrs; Mu1wray -= you've got
nd's girlfriend tied up

_to get out of”the car. E#él?ﬁwgfabs his

P ally h
It Seems to have

. evErew
(continuing)

‘;_;fShe's toq_upset.kv

| H. I tried to keep
it y I didn't want her
upset before I could make plans

L ;; Lo GITTES
f9,@That not what it looks like,
‘Hrs. Hulwray.

~ (CONTINUED)
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201

conn

l s about Hollis' death
a3 : h knows more than you
want her to’tell.k ;

A long , Ey lynig hgad ginks ‘onto the steering o

‘\"wheel e

_ Eve1yn is,h
1~,the kind

'ﬂ~puzzled.

y dee :Mﬁynot crying, but
hing that comes from real hysteria.
””lder-f e o

1SY... I it's your sister
,‘Yogr sister... why all the

She lifts her‘head and 1ooks up at him. Hé*éugenuinely

[ e

o EVﬁLYN
(really upset)
Icm t‘.'

I
e
G

s? Because she -
~ was seeing your husb«nd" las that
+1t? Jesus Cnhrist, say something

Was that 1t° .




o1,

. _EVELYN
 (finally)

_never ever have harmed
I loved him more than my

« He was the most gentle,
imaginable..,. and he
more from me than
know... I Just wanted

happy

. GITTES
(after a moment)

ok your husband's Bulck...

(he opens the car

dooyr) o o
1'11 return it tomorrow. =

oming back with me? -

here s

- Ihere 1s 'a long moe
- Evelyn,

/& long moment of silence. Gittes looks over to
| Her hair cov

TS mOSt of her face from him,

e I'm very tired,

him full on the top of the head.
1 he's literally holding onto the

i T

pours down. He shuts the shower off
a towel == d;bs his nose lightly with




3.

> the window where mcrning light 13 stream-
ses the curtains, collapses on the ted,
' grs, inert. Almost immedlately the
INGS., Gittes lets it go on for a moment, then

1p with ying‘anythins.

Ir
. ,gnts to see me she can call
me ~= at my office._{;,

- He hangs up,,fa . {ﬁﬂbﬁimﬁiﬁbgfﬁéifﬁ?wHAND kJ
“'AGAIN | Gittes

VOICE oN PHONE
684 1/2 East Tensington == Echo
e Fark, begged me to call,

';n She's waiting forkyou.,,,,_




iz ‘i§wéﬁar. He knocks.

lgh the half.open blinds. Dust

8 of light. TIt's still and empty.

down the hall, under the legs of a

€3 moves toward it, It is grotesque.
see it's a wilted head of

N some radishes and onions

nto the kitchen.

208

hen counter, Gittes sees IDA SESSIONS
on the floor, surrounded by the grocer-
_.lce cream has melted around her.
a stream of ants is moving across the
er mouth, She's recognizable as the

i.tce ; _gingerly opens her handbag,

: . 2ish rntents, takes them and looks at them on
! | 1 . P - W a few bills in 1it, .

: J ~a Screen Actors Guild
S, carefully replaces the items

nt; n Frig-
. Then he steps cver
1l to a door that is

209

kag ;M h;W,H“M;
om door. Gittes turns
oming down the hall from the

doesn's reply.
 EscomaR

~ (CONTINUED)




209 courzxviéé; .

’ e e GITTES
o ‘f‘Didn't you ﬂall?

- ESCOBAR | o
- (Jerk of his nead
toward the kitchen)
How do you’ﬁappen to know her° ‘

GITTES

1 don't.

, T ' « ESCOB&R -
} S (turning toward

= ‘other room)
- - Lec me show you something

210  INT. xzmcxzn -

) Escobarfpdinff(to¢”w§ 5ﬁm§§#'ﬂﬁj7279“¢n the sidg_qr one
E ~of the kit B ¢ o LR I T vate P s e

- Isn't that“your Aumber?

¥ . eITTEs =
. Is 1t° I forget. I don't call
g*~myself that often.

[ - ESCOBAR ‘
N Just tombe on the safe side, we
L had Loa'h here give you a'ring.

;fwAssistants._

: ESCOBAR'S ASS STANT,
slight ‘sneer)

W? ppened to your nose, Gittes?
omebody slam a oedrcom windoe on

e - GITTES '
(right back, smiling)
your wife got excited, crossed
: er legs a little too quick. You
: understand pal.

to me g\for Gittes who 1is ready for

Rl | e "3 ;' : o (CONTINUED)




- “f;iis:,
210 CONTf&ﬁﬁﬁ:;: f"““~ -

ESCOBAR
- (to other Assistant)
Loach.u
. (Escobar pulls out
s a drawer) .
iy,ﬁ¢How about these? Look ramiliar°

photos or Mulwray and the
boat, and at the EJ Mirador on the

v GITTES
g@(no point in denying it)
Wkk'em. So what?
: A ESCOBAR
she o

Ws&nins the corpse)
- to have them? ”

Gittes takes a deep breath.

4 : % Either you tell me or I guess -
'cause I don t have the answer. ‘

T Esoobar nods.k“f¥[fk

o | "§ff"'*' S ESCOBAR
- You really think I'm stupid don't
- you, Gittes’ |

e ~ GITTES

think about it one way or

o mthe other. But if you want, give
. mea day or two, and I'll get
back to you. Now I'd like to go
home. .

T lon

i ' : ESCOBAR
4~jI\want the rest or the pictures.‘

'SCOBAR
Bere (meaning corpse)
This broad hired you, Gittes, not
Evelyn Mulwray.

- (CONTINUED)




211 Gittes 'is

x w;g Xé5i;M‘

. GrTTES

.. ESCCBAR

~ Yeah -- somebody wanted to shake
 'down Mulwray, she hired you, and

that's how you happen to know

t was an accident.

- Clmon, you think you're dealing

with a bunch of assholes? Mulwray
salt water in his geddam lungs!
W how did he get that in a fresh
water reservoir? R

sad at this piece of informasion, but
pussed. . S e

- remalins nor e

You were following him night and
. day. You saw who killed him,
.. . Iou even took pictures of it.
It was Evelyn Mulwray =- she's
| been paying you off like a slot
; ,&igﬁ;aéﬁ&ﬁ€ﬁ“31nce her husband

"

{smiling -
using me of extortion?

- EscoBaR

| Absolutely.
.. gmmEs
* I don't think I need a day or
== you're even dumber than
hink I think you are. Not

nly that, nev ,

| out of my worst enemy, that's where
© Tdrav the line, Zscobar.

. ESCOBAR

» I once knew a whore who for
.+ . enough money would piss in a

- customer's face == but she'd never
shit on his chest. That's where
rew line.

I'd never extort a nickel

| Yean

~ (CONTINUED)
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118,
211 com:,mm i

GITTES
i (smiling)
Wbl , I hope she wasn't too much
of a disappointment to you, Lou.

Escobar

. e - ESCOBAR

I ”\ykthooe photosraphs, Gittes,

‘ ) talking about accessory after
conapiraoy, and extortion

. } gcean -- and thought 1t
woéuld ookylike more of an accident

it 1led him up to the Oak
'oir°‘ ” .

This 1

ey GITTES

B (continuing)

;ps.Mulwray was murdered and meved ==
 because somebody didn' 't want his

outvsom body'was dunping
re, That's what they
drying to cover up by moving

- This stops Escobar.' He 3 dumbfounded b 1t.
. escomm
vi*whgp”are you talking about°

i GITTES
C'mon, I'll show you.

Escobar hesitates”‘_ o
B ~w‘£ﬁ GITT“o
(cont.nuins)
C'mon -— make”a decisionh, Lou.
You re in cnarge.

(CONTINUED)




Sl

Sund Escobar look to him. Escobar grudgingly

212 ¢ ff”f

fiSdbar. Gittes, and twe Plaine
star.ng at the empty pipe as ir .

*'GITTES
(squinting 1in sunlight)
Ww,co late. o T

1 a3

,V's the new chier

i ESCOBAR ""'f B 5
o he 13., Wello o

THIRD ASSISTANT

Lo ‘ GITTES
I know what he says I

L _THIRD ASSIS”ANT

L Yelburton says they're irrigating
! in the valley -- there’ 8 always a
L le runorf w?eg-“hey do that.
(MORE

(CONTINTED)
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215 ¢

Bscobar turnskto Gittee,f Stares at hLm,ror a long moment. _

~Eacobar et_

been going around making
1r ;sponsible accusations for the
1aat¥week.;_ - o

S
‘out a warrant for her
at are we waiting rcr°

g
(meaning Escobar)

use he just made lieu?enant
e wants to hang onto his
little gold bar.ﬁxh ;

re your client in my office in
) hours == and remember. I
don' t have to ou go. I've

1 got you for withhclding evidence
. Tight now, | R

ﬂﬁwhips into the driveway. Hek

looks in tne ‘garage. Evelyn S car is gone. Only the
Gardener s truck is the: -

he pathway and up to the house.
L. Scarcely waiting for an answer
>cked, He reaches into his pocket
arette case, ‘takes a pick out of
to rcol with the lock._ N

;H,Haid to the center‘or the living
ais packed and neatly piled.‘u‘

(CONTINUZU)

hatefully at Gittes. kf"
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215

216

217

218  GI

219

ing luggage)

answer)

pe e Sntinuins) |
Salt water velly bad for glass.

‘afﬁ“ ; T
| can.c duit"b i';e e E O e

GITTES |
Mulwray going someplace?...

e vacation?“.. o

;Gardener workjng by the Pond.‘ﬁ‘”'*
hat diréstion. o

Nods azain.: k;i"‘"‘

e (uONTII ani
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223

© edge of it he
looked closel

_Bods vigorously. Points to the pend.

. GARDENER

. He . Clinging to the
[ _c € as he could have before if he'd
s & starfish. IR | e

he f1fth point on the star is
¥ bagk.,

er, tastes it. He licks his lips, then
g glinting in the bottom of the pond.

« down there? =

o the pond.

ts it. He rolls up his trousers, gets in
reaches into the bottom, his chin actually
_He misses the obJect, which seems to
imal. Then he grasps it. He 1ifts
holds a pair of eye glasses, rim-
oking through the frame wnere one

inger p

2ar. On the telephone table,
e glasses. |

tté%‘uéhbﬁidéf;;ﬁheééily*"

~ (CONTINUED)
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kGittes han

223

: . erTmEs
. Have you got your checkbook handy,
; er. Crcss? I've got the girl

' CRoSS' VoIcE
.t llime, wiil

| . ‘ §{ voree
. :¥3gWhatwar _you talking about?

- GITTES I,
;‘ Just bring”your checkbook.,;ﬁ

i Mulwray s Buick.

e e ca:m:sz SERVANT

'GT'I"I"ES ' B
(s ort sentence in

‘ : Chinese)
You wait,




 Theyr

3 Iyn, locking a little worn buf
W#gs to_che door.‘ She takes Gittes'

1o ﬁésfiaia?aﬁ%“

. J Gittes for Lieutenant

 (cowtmiEd)



225

CONTINUED

EVELYN
_What are you doing? What'ﬁ wrong?
T told you we've got a 430 —~

T .ngww ;
,(cutting her off)

%oing to miss your traini
then, into phone) B
s Méet me at 1412 Adelaide

it's above Santa Monica

?G |
(a moment, then)
w any géad cr.minal Lawyers?

rr&f- I can recommend a
They're expensive hut you
afford it,ktkhw e ,

‘ EVELYN

(evenly but with

- gredt anger)

hell 15 this all about?

M&-— then takes tne handkerchinf out of
, == unfolds it on a coffee table, reveal-
ccal glasses, orie lens still 1ntact. Evelyn

ﬁGI S ‘
ese in your backyard -

h pond. They belonged to
ur husband, didn't they?... didn't

vely.

P ‘That's ﬁhefe“”
wasﬁdrowned... |

{ CONTINUED)
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225 CONTINUED: (2)

L w0 . GITTES
There s no time for you to he
kkshocked by the truth, Mrs. Mulwray.
~ The er's report proves he was
| killed in salt water, just take my
“‘word for it. Now I want to know
~ how it happened and
~to know before Escobar gets here
, : ., want to hang onto my

I ever..,.

Gittes has been in a state of near frwnzy himselr;

gets ub,lshakes her.”

‘,S;Stop 1t! == I'11 make it easy. ==
. ..You were jealous, you fought, he

~ fell, hit his head -= 1t was an
‘ : his girl 1s a

f. You don't have the stomach
er, but you've got the
| hut her up. Yes or no° |

e EVELYN
0‘0§ _‘nocop
e GITTES '
. Who is she? and don't give ze that
.. .erap ‘about 1t being your sister.
- 'You don't ‘have a sistear.

Evelynfis trembling.

- EVELYN -
' I'll tell you the truth...’

"Gittes smiles. _"

SETRR B GITTES
That's good. Now what's her name°

ciee wl i iesve oo EVELYM
' -= Katherine.

126.

Ee

(CONTINUED)
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He belts her fi

CONTINUED: (3)

EV‘LYV

) ‘ en charged with anger and

' “this it explodes. He hits her full in
_Evelyn stares back at him. The blow has forced
'rom her eéyes, but she makes no move, not even to

it GITTES
i I aaid the truthl o

L ‘ ~ EVELYN ;
- she s my sister -

Gittes slaps her again.k S o .
EVELYN
o (continuins) ,
e she s my daughter.

Gittes slaps her again.

_ (continuing)
- my sister.
He hits her again

: EVELYN
{continuing)
My daughter,‘my sister --

ly, knocking her into a cheap Chinese
vase whicn shatters ‘and she collapses ‘on the sofa,

sobbing

GITTES
I said I want the truth.

. EVELYN
. (almost screaming it)
She s my sister and my daughter!

. (CONTINUED)

bt



226

':iSheﬁbdéi,

128,

CONTINVED: i |
Kyo comes running down the stairs.

-  EVELYN
(continuing;
o . . in Chinese)
For God's sake, Kyo, keep her
!

upstairs, go back!

,‘K¥°w§nfﬁ3fi{§§fiﬁfafihs'aﬁndittes for a moment then
~ 8oes bac o

k upstairs.

| ~ EVELYN
{continuing)

‘f‘fjéﬁfﬁV f§§herU&nd I, understand,
- OF 1s 1t too tough for you? |

Gittes doesn't answer.

o mE
(continuing) |
++. he had a breakdown... the

dam broke... Yy mother died..,.
. he_pgcamé,a‘lipple boy... I was
é,kg;gpgen;..”he!d ask me what to
o qat,tqr_breakfast, what clothes

. to weart,., it happened... then

I ran away...

i ;u‘g

- .;;;to Mexico...

. EVELYN |
 ese Hollis came and took... care
 Of me... after she was born,..
~-he said... he took care of her..,.
I couldn't see her... I wanted to
but I couldn’t... I just want to

o see once in a while.., take care
~of her..,. that's all... but T
 don't want her to know... I don't
. ¥ant ner to know...

. GITTES. :
o0 e 30 that's,why ycuﬁhgt?qpimiffgwwmpaH,

:yﬁﬁéijﬁ i$6E$f§idwiy'up'at Gittes,

(CONTINUED)




-4fﬁ;;“"ﬁéi?i for turnins his back on

fter it happened! He couldn! t

‘xface it...

_____  (weeping)
I hat hinm, ﬂng

Gittes suddenly reels the need te looaen his tle.:

% 'Bgﬁk,fo,Mexiéo.

i~‘How about a plane?

e  OITTES o
‘ eah... where are yeu taking her

'You can't go by train. Escebar! 11

looking ror you everywhere. )
EVELYN

GITTES

,f; That's woree... Just get ocut of
'ff;bere - walk out, leave everything

CEVELYN

'“5f?1 have to so home and get my things o

— 1'11 take care of 1t.

?'Where can we g

ITT’S

f‘... where doee xyo live°

? - with

EVELYN

ITTES

ont his day orr Get the exact

'saé‘seggg

;Those didn't belong to Hollds,

- address,

EVELYN

Suddanly.iT

EV'EL YN

(CONTINUED)

129.



226

130.

For a mdm nt Gittes doesn't know what ehe's talking about.

" Then he fo llows her gaze to the glaseee lying on his

227

228

229

230

”Gittee

With her ;

handkerchi 2.

. QITTES
How do you know?

- EVELYN

He didn ' t W‘Ear“_’ bifcc 313 .

S up ’mgiaeses, stares a* the lens, 1is
mcmentar_“y lost in them. | o

”EVELYN

from the stairs. She has her .arm around Katherine.

,c' - EVELYN
Saymbe o&to Mr Gittes, eweetheart.

S KATHERINE
(:rom the stairs)
Hello.,w .

GIT“EJ : e , L

risee a little shakiiy from the arm or the sora.
&y orrrEs '

 Hello,

" und'the 31.1 talking in Spanish Evelyn
hurries her tcward the bedrcom In a mument she re—emerges;

“EVELYN
: o (callins down) ,
- he lives at 1712 Alameda... do
f} you know xhere that is?

ﬁREACTION - Gifffff“” “1

He nods slowly. .
e GITTES
ﬁ,ﬁf*;§9?§-, It 's in Chinatcwn.,
THRU WINDOW

of bunsalcw "i*t‘s watches Evelyn, the gLre and Kyo “ead
for Kyo's' black dusvy sedan, -
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231

i3,

Git:es drops tbe curtain, heads awiftly £0 the phone.

o ‘ Gi“TES
'Sophie... 13 Walsh there?,., yeah,

i listen, pal, Escober'’s going to- t*y
o ind book me in about five minutes,,,
 relax, I'11 ¢t tell you, Wait in the
. office for two hours, 1I¢ you don't

¢ . hear :rcm'ma;dyou and Durry meet me
eda,

] ; . : WALSH'S VOICB
~:z;;—éqesu;, that's in Chinatown, ain't
42

N GITTES
paisad know where it 13! Just do 1t._

~ He

Gittes hangs up and goes to the door. He opens 1t., 1o '

one is there.

GITTES
=:(not even bothering
~%0 look around the
- . sides)
S CQme o°n in, Lou == we're both too
e lateo )

- Escobar and his minions appear from either side of the

door,

;;f GITTEQ -
(continuing)
ke she rlew the coop.

Escoba:incds.
ESCOBAR

I don't éuppose you got any 1dea
where she went? :

| “1‘,‘;,"TGITTES
| Mgtter,ot!ract I do,

- VYhere?

(CONTINULD)
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CONTINUED:

GITTES -

h =4Her maid's house. I think she

knows scmething S up.

ESCOBAR

What's the maid's addr-ss?

¥ _down for you -

ESCOBAR

JNo, Gittes; you’ll show us,
—_— ~QITTES
| kWhat for?
. ESCOBAR

I she s not‘there you're going
. downtown, and you're staying there
- til she shows up.

 GITTES
(deliberatelj
petulant)

j;;Gee, Lou, I'm doing the best I can.

urmarked c

ESCOBAR
(shovins him toward
... the door) o ,
Tell us about 1t on the way to
Pedro. o

EXT. SAN psnno - zsrq;srnssr - DAY .
A steep hill ov¢rlooking part of the harbor.

duplex pEfched on the steep hi llside.

;.Ihat'sﬁit?

ESCOBAR
GITTES

. ESCOBAR

Well l°tfs‘go.

Escobar wa

Sy CITTES
Do me a favorg will you, ‘Lou?

t

132,

ﬁscobar's
ar Pulls up to a stop in front of a Spanish
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“bell. He wa

133.

conwznvﬁﬁ{“ s

i (continu ng

;”;Let me bring her down myself...

~ she's not armed or nothing... she
‘won't be any problem... I'd jJust
1ike nute alone with her...

- mean som yins... toies

and to me. .

Eacobar 

zﬁfit[ldbks[iiké”it‘f'
means no. e

A ESCOBAR
. You never 1earn, do you,
B Gittes’,w

(a little
« .chagrined)
I suess not. :

« ' ESCOBAR
_,-— Give you 3 minutes. o

| GITTES |
Gee, thanks, Lou.

Gittes gets out or the car, glances around, goes up the
stairs. He looks back down at Escobarm@kcittes rings the
1 “"Ig's a WOMAN who's not recocg-
re“jants or a blacx eye.

WOMAN

nizableg,l,ﬂﬂw;fj

Yes?... X

E '””;past her to Curly, the fisherman from the
first scene, He's seated at the dinner table with his
father, his mother, and his childreﬂ. Curly looks up in

surprise.“

- e CUHLY
.. (nhappily)
Mr Gittes! Come in, come in.

Gittes enters and closes the door-”%ngly,rises and comes
over to hima sreets him happily.

T CURLY
uee, this is a surprise, Mr. Gittes.

s ik GITT*S -
‘“ca11 me Jake. How is everything?

A vOI‘ITI}IU".-'ID )



13“ .

B . CUR Y
R Just sitting down to supper, Jake.
j~yCare to Join us?

GITTES

| No thanks -

 How ab qt a glass of wine? Honey,
@thbia 18 = e

WIFE R
e (coclly)
f;,YGSa I know. |

- ‘ GITTES )
i Thankskjust the same, Curly., I
~ could use a glass of water, tho —-
*ﬁ]dgpme out with me to the kitchen
or a

: : - GIT”BS
o Curly, where s your car?

L : CURLY
;In the sa,.,rase- -
”f[Where s that? I

L oy
. orr the alley

Could you drive me scmewhere?

| . CURLY |
. _Sure,‘as soon as we eat --u,“_

GITT“S

lj;‘Risht n'ﬂgzcurlY-t It can't wait. o

- — CURLY
I 11 Just tell my wife.j

(CONTINUED)
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35 coNTiﬁbﬁﬁ;kluﬁw“‘k'm‘l

e | (pulling him out
“ﬂ the back door)
O aa tell her later.

They head out the back door and down the steps toward
the garage.k:l -

- 235 EXT, ALLEY AND GARAGt

open the garage door.‘ Gets 1n. starts the
ba, 1t out, 1It's an eld, late twenties Plymouth

' "Gittes hops in, They take off. At the edge of
) the alley Gittes looks back.

2 Esoobar i: getting ‘out of his oar, moving towards the :
. o duplex. Gittes slips down in the seat,

| . grorest verer
( - Just drive slow for a bloek or two,
‘ ' will you, Curly?

4 ; it u,,;d_;;;qd,ww i CURLY'S VOICL
R S R e R 'ff"iwn;t's this all about°

: GITTES' VOICL
~Tell you in a oouple of blocxs.

236 ‘INT.,SEDAﬁo;fci,,

sawomy

' GITTES
How much do you owe me, CLrly°

CURLY
(embarrassed)
Oh, gee, Mr, Gittes -- we're going
~out tomorrow. I know you been real
~ good about it but my cousin Auggie's
VfSiCko
: . GITTES
1 Forget i1t. How would you like to
(fmo . pay me off by taking a couple of
: 'éfg, , R ,»‘ﬁzywwapassengers to Ensenada... you'd
s : : 1 have to leave tonight.

T e (CONTINUED)
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S 136
co*:TINU::D O
o e
. ==1don't know...

. etrresSs
== I might be able to squeeze an

 extra seventy-five bucks out of it
- for you ~- maybe an even hundred.
. owmy )
== plus what I owe you?
e ”;GITTES,
- ..I'11 throw that in too.
el bt
oo (smiling) N o
~ Okay, you got yourself a boat.

EXT. MULWRAY HOME - QTP

carry bags QQt §¢;Qu:1y’s car. Curly,opens the door for

the Mald. She gets in. He turns to Gittes.

L Mulwray to wait for half

. ...an hour after you set there -- then

. 1L I don't show, take her down to
the boat. , o

o ey
. (a little worried)
== you sure this is okay?

| Lo .. GITTES

. (mildly indignant)

 Curly, you know hew long I been in ,
~ busireey, -~ - " .

Curly nods, reassured. He gets in and takes off.

by the Pond, Cigarette smoke drifts INTO SHOT. A car
pulls up. In a moment Cross can be SZEN, looking TOWARD
CAMERA, ' o ; .

- There you are.

Y the pond, smoking.
( CONTTNUED)
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CﬁOSS

it (continuin )
- ‘,Wel 1, you don't look any the worse
. for wear, Mr. Gittes, I mu-t Say...

%’ffwhere's the girl?...

'°}¢I‘v0 sot her-;\ o

CROSS
Is she all right?

| Sy GITTES%;;'
f~8he's rine.

; ‘ . CRoss
o ,where ia she?

e " GITTES
*‘jWith her mother o

Ilo

5r gs' tcne alters here.

! AN CROSS
) : e c_ With her mothero LI TN

RE - Gittes pullﬁh

3 ° h1ng out of his pocket and unrolds it.

e . GITTES
s I'd lixe you to lock at something,

== .. (tak

What is 1:?
- . ITTES -
. An- obituary co’gmn..._can“ydu‘read
,ﬂfin this light?

bt GRoss |
i~¥es... I think I can manage...

P Cross dips into his coat pncket and Pulls out a pair of
rimless glasses. He puts them on, reads.
e 239 ,GITTES s

- stares at tne bifocal lenses 2s Cross continues to look
~ through *ne ob‘tuary column. He looks up.

(CONTINUED)
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- | CROSS o
)€ thiswmean2%_k

- GITTES
k;'-u that you ‘killed Hollis Mulwray ==

'aitta=«%§{R9%§%§§¢FHPWP1f°°313 with the broken lens now.

~ GITTES
(continuing)
right here, in this pond. You
drownad him... anad you left these.

Cross 1ooks at the glasses._
| c:ms |
o des the coroner's report showed
Mulwray had salt water in his '
' lungs. o i
. CRrOSS
(ginally)
| g Hollie was always fond of tidepocols.
! ! R EE , “You %now what he used to say about
~ thenm

izes.t.in .. GITTES
' fﬁ{Haven't the ra;ntest 1dea.

o ... CROSS
| - that's where 1ife begins...
' marshes, sloughs, tidepools... he

'was fascinated by them... you knecw
~ when we first came out here ne

, tigured hat if you dumped water

= onto desert sand it would percclate

.. dewn into the bedrock and stay B

| there, instead o vaporating the

; way'ét does in" er

. ; “ehis oiey.
i  GITTES

LTI and that's what you were going
" to do in the Valley?

twenty percent
He

2w ExT. POND - cnoss AnD .wr.wmy

CROSS ‘
L (after a long moment)
- no, Mr. aittes. )
| "(MORE)

(CONTINUED)

138,




, L CROSS (CONT'b)
~vq,That's what I am doing with the

| Valley. The bond issue passes

. Tuesday =- there'll be ten million

s "anyaqueducc and reservoir.,

GITTES

L§f to the water.

g GITTES
How dc you do that?
: s CROSS , -
- Just 1ncorporate the Valley into

the c%ty 80 the water goes to L.A.
,aftarfall.; It's very ‘simple.

Gittes nods,kjkf -

o c:ms
e (then)
;my’How much are you worth°

CHOSS
' i (shrugs, then)
£ I have ‘no idea. How much do you
want? '

: GITT?S
Mt“you're worth -

o e CROSS
‘Oh, my, yes. -

Then why are you ‘deing it? How
“hﬁbetter can you eat” What can
ug that you can't already

7Hf¥§§:M

.(CONTINUED)
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CROSS
(a 1ong moment,
, then:)
“E;The future, Mr. Gittes -- the ;
- future. Now where's the girl’...

I want the only daughter I have
ﬂwlgrt,“ ‘you found out, Evelyn
: gaq}l_mw‘wo me a long tims ago.

_El’l- | GITTES

e e (with ‘sarcasm)
~ Who do you blame ror that” _Her?

Cross makes aﬁrunnyklittle cock or his head. o

. ;f? s CROSS

I don't ® » myself. You see,
Mr. G most pecople never

| have towface the fact that at

~ the right time and right place,

‘ 're capable of anything. Take

: ”glasses frem him, will you,

Mulv;bgii;boves IVTO VIEW. Extends his hand for the
: _‘” _NGittes oesn't m°vglmw%w-,wﬁ;,qgw_w,gw

' w . e .

CROSS

(continuing)

it, Mr. Gittes.

241 EXT. cx:narown srnstw - NIGHT -
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a4 -

,“I-q-o

.GIIT?S , ;
driving slowly - Spots Kather ine with Ramon and luggage,

. nearly lost 1nythe‘.rowd They are walking toward & car
“parked near a,

undry truca.

aesfthem, kzeps drivins.

% 'g _ CROsS
" (suddenly)
Stop the car. Stop the car

‘Mulvihill tries €0 clobber Gittes. &1ttes ‘elbows him.
‘,%ﬁyts a lamppost., -

Gittes s

Waitl

Cross tries to swing
les up behind Gittes
m teg d wrestling match,

z,- Mulvihill pulling his revolver, try-
”ghg side of the head. The three men

grabbing him
: fulvihill

starts out cf the car toward Gittes. Git;ggfggggihim,w‘

uv'h;czrwzs |
get 'em out of herel
wout of nere"w_k‘_

Mulvihill's hand and ruriously pounds it intc the
sidewalk shaking gun loose., Mulvihill and Gittes try
for it but*scmeone else nas it.sk_ o o

EVELYN . T L |
holds the gun. ')Shé'SfShak;néfbﬁt'éﬁparentiy in control
~.ef herselr | o , st

rises to his feet. “MulvihilIVSEarﬁs to help Cross up.
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There's the S
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S ‘No, don't help him. ‘Don't do

Mulvihill

¢ . move. Cross rises on his own. Eveiyn
hoids the ,j e o

.Oﬁwbim

, ;J,ﬁu_ﬁyﬁmﬂmﬁm
(continuing)
She 3 gone. It's no good.

::4~f”,wmdwﬁ_;.x, CROSS
-~ Where?

 oITTES
5 ,m(moving to Evelyn)
_kLet me handle that.

- . EVELYN
SR (to Gittes)

| iy GITTES g[wm
53 (she,a not) ,
L Sure, but I'd like to handl@ 1t.

Evelyn backs up as her father takes a step toward her.

- = CROSS
s You re gcing to have to kill me,
Aty Evelyn. Either that or tell me
%r“where she 13. ) , ,

Evelyn is'baqgﬁng up.“ Cross moving on her. Evelyn coqks.w

- the pistol,

"CROSS
o (continuins)
- How many years have I got?...
?!'she s mine too. ; o

. EVELYN | | -

ﬁi]kﬂ“ﬁﬁémffﬁﬁﬁj ing to know that.

_the S D‘df<aQSIREN?: Cross lunges toward her.
Gittes grabs Cross. ; “

,@Durry and Walsh arg elbowing throush the CrOWd- Gifte’
. sees theh‘,m_;ﬁ,, o B

I - d us
- go over and sit on Mulvihill.

Duffy

oo 4 AMIMTAITTER Y
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... GITTES (CONT'D)
e (to Walsh)
,Jesus Christ, I didn't tell you

. %o bring ti.. police department
’*k)with you.

; ' WALSH
Jake - 1tks Chinatown. They're
all ovi the place. You oughta

= oritEs
(to Walsh, meaning
B g Cross)
. Hgtmﬂe your keys.v Watch this old
- fart, will you?
. .. (moving to Evelyn)
f&'s car, Curly'’'s boat's
C » near the Starkist
~ cannery., It's the Evening Star.
~ He'll be waiting. I'11 take
care of this.

6 247 $hgyiooks to Gittes.; He looks at her.“ She turns and
<J ' deQS't:ward the car.; Escobar is standing between her
and it. S , -

i ‘ “SCOBAR
e Mrs. Hulwray, you don't ‘want to
. orun around like that._ |

. ist, Esccoar; you don't
z,jknow what's going on. Let her go.
fI’ll expiain it later.f, .

e &sco AR
' Mrs. Mulwray, it's a very sérious

i offense - pointing that at an =

“¢~1otricer or the law. ﬁ's a relony. ;

 Let her "V‘g:'o. She didn't kill anybody.

' ESCOBRR
' . (stzrting toward her)
( . o : i‘I’m sorry, Mrs. Mulvray -—
{ ) L ;

W ~ Lou, she will kill yﬂa -= let her
- g9 for ncw. “You don't" 4now.

(CONTINUED)
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the blo

CONTIVUED:

Gittes. sta ougta this._ B

Escqhar ccntinues :o move toaard uer._,,iétg:,srabs ainm.

s “(to Evelyn)
' Now take off.,4 I

,':]Sﬁé"sééété,if?f‘citééi'iefs

ESCOBAR
,I'll Just have her folloved =
she 's nct going anywhere -

h lock surprised Down
a_gni;ormed orricer has fired, standing beside .
parked car., Duffy's sedan slows to a stop .in
by + It Jerks a couple of times,

'S to a halt., o

There's a single G }

. He opens 1t.,‘nvelyn ra1ls ou.;‘

inert. Blood_is pouring from her,right eyg. -

’”zelxn as ascobar and others hurry up. Cross
ough.

 otprEs

(continuins)

 \here i3 hes I711 k11l him, I'11
'3-kill tne son of a bi teh ==

Several officers ccntaf‘ff“w~

' GITT’S
(cont*nui
: to Escobar) I
: who 13 he, ‘get his name? 1711 ki1l
o him - . T o

: ESCOBA”
(badly shaken)
Take it easy, talke it easy, it was

o S - GITTES
An accident b -

( - n\mL prremn y

[ ey




{2) o
qcs'ho::ifies hime. c:a;

: CONTINUE:J H
vg bodY¥. crying.

cittes looks down. ‘What he s
on the quund. holdinQ”Evelyn

'”~~You‘ra‘c:azy.

walsh and pully elbovw ghrou

T the
1i%e? Take
im the hell
tees, alongd with walshe
eh Gittes

az-hugs the PEOYESCIGTon the
‘ wWalsh can
Chinatcun.‘





