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FADE | N:
TI TLE CARD: | NSPI RED BY A TRUE STORY
I NT. HEAVEN S GATE MOTEL - MANHATTAN - DAY

Roach notel. Peeled walls, a light bulb, one bed, two
writhing bodies.

ALI CI A, (25), a shapely knockout, lies on her back, staring
at a MJ ST FISSURE in the ceiling.

She averts her eyes as CHUBBY, (39), punps on top of her
dri pping sweat onto her face. She grins and bares it.

As her CUSTOVER HAMMERS AWAY, she cocks her head, squinting.
CLOSE ON - THE CEl LI NG CRACK
It looks Iike sonething. Sormeone. A face?

The man's breat hing accel erates. Short, shall ow i nhal es.

ALICI A
Yeah! Ch, yeah! Bring it hone,
Chanp!
CHUBBY
(gaspi ng)

Can't breathe. Took Viagra and |--
ALICI A

No! You're the only regular | got.

Don't die on me. Don't croak

Alicia rolls himoff.

On her knees, she folds one hand over the other, RHYTHM CALLY
COVPRESSI NG hi s chest.

CHUBBY
Oomw What are you doi ng?

ALICI A
| saw it on a hospital show

Chubby SHOVES her off and clutches the crucifix at his neck

CHUBBY
Pray with nme. Pl ease?

Alicia is taken back. She doesn't do prayer.



ALICl A
How ' bout we pray your cell phone
wor ks i nstead?

She reaches for the flip phone in his pants pocket.
EXT. HEAVEN S GATE MOTEL - DAY

An anbul ance pulls to the curb. Two EMI's search for the
correct address. Alicia hitches her thunb skyward.

ALICI A
Upstairs. Room 301.

Wth their gear in tow, They RACE into the notel.

A muscl ed Latino, NESTOR, (22), with a crescent scar on his
cheek and hair tucked tight in a do-rag approaches.

NESTOR
What up, Alicia?

Fi shing t hrough her purse.

ALICI A
Tryin' to find a phone booth so |
can turn into Super Hooker.

He produces a Zipl oc bag of packaged pills and powders.
NESTOR
No doubt. | got Special K, Tweak,
OC s, Mexican Crack, Liquid E,

Hard Candy, Vicodin, Ephedra, and
Anabolic Steroids. Wat ya takin'?

ALICI A
A grilled cheese sandw ch?

NESTOR
(cl uel ess)
| can get that.

EXT. VEST 163 STREET - DAY
Spani sh Harl em
Sal sa beat. Vibrant. Zesty.
Ki ds play stickball.
ad nmen crowd around tel evision sets in open-air bodegas

wat chi ng the Mets gane. Bottles of Presidente Beer sweat
t hrough brown paper bags.



Tattooed Boricuas, in nuscle cars with tricked-out speakers,
Crui se.

Alicia SASHAYS down the block. Catcalls and of fers abound.

ALI Cl A
Let's see the bills, muchachos!

She turns the corner.

I NT. QUR LADY DELI - DUSK

The deli is a VERITABLE SHRINE to the Virgin Mary. Her inmge
on the walls, in the deli case, adorning a behi nd-the-counter
altar, etc.

Behi nd the counter, SAL GENETTI, (46), hirsute and stocky,
hands an envel ope to a nuscled thug. W will know himas GOON
FRANKI E, (26).

FI LOVENA GENETTI, (41), a furrowed brow and gaunt fervently
prays with rosaries in hand through the exchange.

The brui ser pockets the pay-out. He grabs a "free" Snickers
and ogles Alicia as she enters.

ALICI A
What did the goon want, M.
Genetti ?

MR, GENETTI
Not hi ng. It's not hing.

(beat)

The usual, ny dear?

ALICI A
Ya know it. Extra grease. Qls the

hi nges.

Alicia pivots to Ms. Genetti at the register. She ignores
the girl.

Wth an approving nod fromthe owner, Alicia ducks into the
bathroom Ms. Cenetti's prayers get |ouder

BATHROOM

Alicia reapplies lipstick. Fluffs her dyed hair. Popping the
toil et paper rod, she janms a half used roll into her purse.

DELI CQOUNTER

M. Genetti pushes a greasy paper bag across the counter.



ALICl A
And gimMne three instant lotteries
pl ease. Got the Singing Cow one?

She pays with a twenty. Ms. Cenetti returns two singles for
change.

MRS. GENETTI
You owe us from |l ast week.

Alicia offers a weak smle. Wth her lunch in hand, she wal ks
to the door.

MRS. GENETTI (O S.)
Sal, get nme the Lysol.

EXT. WEST 168TH STREET - HALF HOUR LATER

Sitting on a stoop, Alicia opens her tinfoil lunch Iike a
precious heirl oom

A GRILLED CHEESE SANDW CH, gol den brown and oozing oil Iike
a grounded super tanker.

She pulls a bottle of Tabasco sauce from her purse and douses
t he greasy concoction.

She takes a bite. Heaven!

Wth her chipped fingernail, she SCRATCHES OFF the first
Singing Cow lottery ticket.

--Not hi ng

Agai n.

--Not hi ng

Al losers.

A TEENAGE MOM parks her stroller and uses a pay phone

The gurgling TODDLER and Alicia | ock eyes. Wth her nother
distracted, Alicia crinkles her nose for anusenent. The tyke

gi ggl es.

She puffs one cheek then another. Sanme result. The piéce de
rési stance? She crosses her eyeballs.

The momjerks the stroller, positioning the baby out of sight.

Hurt, Alicia abandons her stoop and struts around the corner



WEST 169TH STREET

Loud Music. Alicia halts. Flashdance, the 80s nega-hit,
bl asts from an unseen car.

"First, when there's nothing but a slow gl owi ng dream That
your fear seens to hide deep inside your mnd..."

ALl C A
Shit!

She TOSSES her hal f-eaten sandwi ch. Bolts the opposite way.

A Mercedes-Benz SL500 passes a red light. It speeds up,
st oppi ng besi des Alici a.

Its tinted back wi ndow di sappears. The song bl ari ng.
ANGEL, (34), sits in the back seat. Shaved head, eyes heavy-

lidded with dark circles fromtoo much of everything. The
driver is the same GOON FRANKIE fromthe Qur Lady deli.

ANGEL

Hey, whore.

She wal ks faster.

ANGEL

Cone on, baby. Get in.
ALI Cl A

Rat her wal k.
ANGEL

Cone on, we can go "skiing." GCet

all banged up. Like we used to.
(difficult)

Li ke havin' ya around, Alicia.

ALI CI A
I'"moff you and all the shit. |
like it better in the fresh air.

A greasy head pops up fromthe passenger seat. TORA, (22),
with a face hallowed from heroin, nunbles--

TORA
W at Wiite Castle?

ALI CI A
Hey, Tora.



TORA
(to Alicia)
| want to order ne the Crave Case
Al'l cheeseburgers. Crave--

He pulls out his gun, waving it like a flag.

ANGEL
It's always | oaded. Al ways!

Tora cowers. Back to Alicia.

ANGEL
(sincere)
Why don't ya wanna get back with
me?

Ali ci a shakes her head, wal ks of f. Angel percol ates,
following her with the car.

ANGEL

| keep the pinps off you, whore!
ALICI A

Didn't ask for that.
ANGEL

Okay. You're right, baby. You're

ri ght.
He turns up his nusic.

"Pictures conme alivel/You can dance right through your |ife/
What a feeling/l can really have it all.."

Angel speeds away. Alicia is shaken
EXT. PONTI AC FI REBI RD - EVEN NG
The car BOUNCES in a vacant |ot. The w ndows steaned.

Kids construct a "mlitary bunker" from cardboard
refrigerator boxes and trash at the far end.

I NSI DE THE PONTI AC

SUSHI, (22), a pre-op Filipino tranny, bends over the front
seat. A BU LT GQUY punps away from behi nd.

Her face and body are passable. Natural breasts courtesy of
of f-street hornones. Only her Adami s appl e betrays the
iIlusion.



Sushi's face is SHOVED RHYTHM CALLY into a child's car seat
with a smling mckey nouse covering.

She hol ds onto rosary beads, munbling a Hail Mary, as she
gets banged.

SUSHI
Hail Mary, full of grace. Qur Lord
is with thee...ooh, cum baby. And
bl essed is the fruit of thy
wonb. . . aah, | know you can
cum .. Mther of God pray for us
si nner s- -

BU LT QUY
Shut up with that shit. |I'm gonna
bust nmy nutt!

(grunting)
Cettin' close. CGettin' close!
EXT. PARKING LOT - EVEN NG

Alicia meanders to the parked car. One eye out for passing
tricks.

She waves to her friend through the steaned back w ndow.
| NSI DE CAR
Sushi rolls her eyes. Continues to pray.

Agrowl. Agrunt. It's over. She |ooks to heaven and nout hs,
"Thank You."

EXT. PONTI AC FI REBI RD - CONTI NUI NG
Sushi tunbl es out the autonobile, tugging on her dress.
The car's tires spin-out, spitting gravel over the two girls.

ALI CI A
Asshol el

SUSHI
Jesus, Mary and Joseph, bridge and
tunnel guys al ways take forever!

ALICI A
You pay our electric yet, Sushi?

SUSHI
Today. Proni se.

They wade t hrough garbage.



ALICl A
Prom ses don't keep the lights
on. \Were ya goin' now?

SUSHI
Holy Cross. | can still make
confession with Father Pete.

ALICI A
Priests should come w th warning
| abel s.

Sushi pinches her arm A spit-polished Toyota Celica rolls
past. Alicia anal yzes.

ALICI A
Jersey license plates. Cty job.
Second nortgage. Sexless PTA wi fe.
["mon it.

Alicia saunters over to the drooling suburban trick

SUSHI
Don't forget Saturday. |'m naking
ny Confirmation at the church
Don't forget!

Alicia waves her off.
EXT. ALICIA AND SUSH 'S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - ESTABLI SHI NG

Shabby building. Fire escapes are popul ated with overheat ed
residents and their flapping |aundry.

I NT. LOBBY - N GHT

Alicia pushes the broken street door. A narrow | obby with a
wal I of mail boxes.

She is greeted by ERNESTO PEREZ, (16), and his nother, YAJIRA
PEREZ, (40), the | andl ady. Edged hair and beard, he smles at
Alicia and winks. Yajira, squat and chesty, catches the
exchange.

YAJI RA
Two months rent! Wiere is it?

ALICI A
Stop barkin'! You'll get your
noney, Yajira.

Alicia opens her box. Mail tunbles out. Bills and the usua
crap except--



10.

FOR A MAGAZI NE
CLOSE ON - MAGAZI NE COVER
FI ELD AND STREAM

Alicia bounces with excitement. She rushes the stairs to the
first |anding.

The door to apartnent #1B is ajar. Alicia passes. LUS
TRUJILLO, (28), enmerges. Rangy with a MANGLED LEG Dog tags
spl ayed across his USMC T-shirt.

He's been planning this rendezvous for hours.

LU S
Hey, Alicia.

ALICI A
H, Luis. How s the |eg?

LU S
Hurts the sane. You good?

ALICI A
It's like it was yesterday, but
add on twenty-four hours.

She's hal fway to the next landing. Luis |linps over to the
i ron banister.

LU S
Unh, Alicia. Wat d ya say? Um
Tuesday. Grab a slice? Maybe a
novi e?

ALI CI A
Ya askin' me on date, Luis?

LU S
Well, uh, yeah.

ALI CI A
| don't do dates.

She's out of sight.

LU S
Hang?

ALICIA (O S.)
Hangin' don't pay ny bills.



11.

INT. ALICI A AND SUSHI 'S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Alicia bounds inside. The apartnment is cheery. Too many
religious candel as are perched on shel ves and end tabl es.

Strands of Christnmas lights twi nkle over the living room
cei ling. Enormous neon hued pillows obscure the couch

Alicia beelines for her bedroom
BEDROOM

She pulls her earnings fromher bra, rolling the too few
bills into a tight roll.

Tuggi ng of f the back of her broken television, she pulls A
BLACK COSMETI C CASE

Alicia unzips and adds to her neager stash. She pauses and
stares at a dog-eared greeting card with a pink baby stork

CLCSE ON - UNUSED GREETI NG CARD
It reads: "It's a Grl!"
She returns her oot and the card to their hiding place.

Fl oppi ng on her bed, she grabs a pair of scissors and skips
to the back of her mmgazi ne.

Her eyes scan the page. She zeros in a one advert, slicing up
t he page.

Reachi ng under her mattress, she pulls a ripped manila
envel ope. Enpties the contents onto the bed.

Alicia proudly adds her newest clipping to the growing pile.
The electricity shuts off.

ALI Cl A
Sushi !

I NT. HOLY CROSS CHURCH - EVENI NG

Peeling rafters. Enpty pews. Spectacul ar stained gl ass.

Sushi enters through the vestibule. She covers her head. D ps
her fingers in the holy water font, crossing herself and
curtseys to the altar

AT THE CONFESSI ONAL

Sushi waits. A Pl QUS WOMAN st eps out of the confessional



12.

Sushi smiles. The old bag gl owers at the she-male, turning
her head as she passes.

Sushi sits in the confessional booth. Closes the curtain
| NSI DE THE CONFESSI ONAL

A tiny, dark space. A grated, ornate barrier between sinner
and redeener. The partition slides open

SUSHI
Forgive me, Father for like I have
sinned a lot. It's been three days
since ny |ast confession

A soot hing voice on the opposite side. W will know him as
FATHER PETE, (39), pudgy and unkept.

FATHER PETE (O S.)
Conf ess your sins.

SUSHI
| used the Lord's name in vain.
didn't pay our electric bill when
| said | would because | bought
hor nones and syri nges i nstead.
I've had anal sex with thirteen
nen over the weekend. But they al
pai d. Just business.

Si | ence.

FATHER PETE (O S.)
| worry about you Sushi. Wat you
do is dangerous. Very--

SUSHI
| use condoms every tinme except
for blow jobs. Guys don't like it,
it doesn't feel the same, ya know?

FATHER PETE (O S.)
No Sushi, | don't know.
(beat)
Thi nk about your future.

SUSHI
| do. | do. After | stop hookin',
I"mapplyin to all the best
retailin' shops. | wanna do nake-
overs. Like on TV



13.

FATHER PETE (O S.)
Wy wait? Get out now. You condemn
your nortal soul each tinme you
perform -

Sushi tears.

FATHER PETE (O S.)
You're a smart...person. You can
do better.

SUSHI
I'"'mbad. |I'm so bad.

FATHER PETE (O S.)
Say twelve Hail Mary's. And five
Qur Fat her's.

SUSHI
No! Ei ghteen Hail Mary's | want
the Virgin to hear ne!

FATHER PETE (O . S.)
Ni net een t hen!

SUSHI
Bl ess you, Father.

FATHER PETE (O S.)
| absol ve you of your sins. In the
name of the Father, the Son, and
t he Holy GChost.

SUSHI
How conme Mary doesn't get top
billing too?

FATHER PETE (O S.)
Go in peace, ny child.

QUTSI DE THE CONFESSI ONAL

Sushi energes, smiling broadly at the next sinner. He enters
t he confessional and pulls the curtain.

I NSI DE THE CONFESSI ONAL

Sins are laid bare by DR HERNANDEZ, (49), bal ding and
bespect acl ed.

DR HERNANDEZ
...and | used the Lord's nane in
vain. And | nissed nass tw ce.
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FATHER PETE
Your sins are forgiven, ny son.
Three Hail Mary's and six Qur
Fat her's.

DR HERNANDEZ
Thank you, Father.

The gentl eman ri ses.

FATHER PETE
Doct or Hernandez, sorry to bother
you but can | get...uhh--

DR HERNANDEZ
More Vi codi n?

FATHER PETE
My back is killing ne and ny
prescription ran out. Coaching
Holy Cross softball takes it out
of ne.

DR. HERNANDEZ
But, | gave you three refills.

FATHER PETE
I know. | know. I...l lost the
bottl e sonmewhere in left field. So
stupid. If you could--

DR. HERNANDEZ
"Il mail it over to you, tonorrow.

FATHER PETE
Wite it out now?

The doctor hesitates, then produces his PRESCRI PTI ON PAD and
dashes off a Vicodin prescript.

The priest points to the grating. Annoyed, the doctor rolls
the prescription, and shoves it through the partition

The doctor crosses hinself, rises quickly--
FATHER PETE
By the power vested in ne by the
church, | absol ve you of --

But the nan is gone.

Father Pete unrolls the prescription. He snmoothes the edges
of his paper salvation
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I N THE NAVE

SUSHI GENUFLECTS- -

in front of a Virgin Mary statue. She conmences her penance.
CLOSE ON - THE VIRG N MARY' S FACE

SUSHI GASPS- -

squeezes her throat, and | ooks up to the Virgin's blissfu
gaze.

INT. ALICIA AND SUSHI ' S APARTMENT - NI GHT
Electricity restored.

Alicia retrieves a well-worn skillet stored in the oven,
drops it on the stove, and turns on the gas.

CLOSE ON - KI TCHEN TABLE

She |ines up her supplies.

- - WONDER BREAD

- - BORDEN AMERI CAN CHEESE SLI CES

--1 CAN T BELIEVE IT'S NOI' BUTTER

- - TABASCO SAUCE RETRI EVED FROM HER PURSE

She assenbl es her grilled cheese sandwi ch with precision
Margarine on the inside and out of the bread. Two slices of
processed cheese, a splash of Tabasco sauce. An additiona
scoop of margarine into the red-hot pan

She drops the sandwi ch. W hear the SIZZLE

The door bursts open.

SUSHI
Alicia! Alicial
Alicia junps.

SUSHI
She spoke to nme! The Virgin Mary!
She tal ked only just to ne.
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ALICl A
I had to walk to the check cashin
pl ace and pay our electric. So
next tinme, when you talk to the
Virgin Mary, tell her to remnd
you to pay the fuckin' bills on

time, will ya?

SUSHI
| was kneeling, saying my penance.
And She spoke to nme. | listened
but couldn't hear what she was
sayin'. | tried but--

ALICl A

It's that batch of hornpnes ya got
fromthe Cuban. | told ya not to
shoot up that shit. Your tits are
bi g enough.

She flips her sandwi ch.
SUSHI
(di straught)
| couldn't understand her. Ch ny
God, what was she tellin' nme? Wat?
Alicia plates her dinner. Sits at the table.
ALICI A
She was saying, "You stupid queen
pay the fuckin' electric bill!"

SUSHI
No bl asphemni ng, pl ease!

CLOSE ON - ALICIA'S MOUTH

She bites into the corner of her grilled cheese.

Sushi's eyes pop

She screanms, SMACKI NG t he sandwi ch out the her friend s nouth.
It lands on the stove top.

ALI CI A
What t he- -

SUSHI
The Virgin! She's on top your
sandwi ch.
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ALICl A
| swear Sushi, |I'm gonna--

Sushi RUSHES to the stove, staring at the bitten grilled
cheese.

Alicia pushes past her, reaching for her dinner.
Sushi GRABS her arm They struggle.

It turns into a westling nmatch!

Sushi pleads with her friend to | ook.

CLOSE ON - THE GRI LLED CHEESE SANDW CH

Even with a bite mssing there is a--

CRI SPED PORTRAI T OF A VEI LED, BENEVOLENT WOVAN.

The Virgin Mary?

SUSHI
You al nbst ate the Virgin Mary's
head!

ALICI A
Al | sees is ny dinner. Gmnme ny

sandwi ch, bitch!
She grabs her food and raises it to her nouth.

Sushi NABS it. Alicia SNATCHES a butter knife, and holds it
at Sushi's crotch.

ALICI A
G mme ny sandwi ch, or you'll get
ya sex change right now

Sushi cradles her relic.

SUSHI
"Il give you everythin' | nade
today, all right? Everythin'!

She enpties her purse, her bra, her underwear. Dunping about
$37 and change.

ALI CI A
Coi ns?
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SUSHI
Pl ease don't eat her. | know She
cone to us for a reason. It's a

si gn.
Alicia sucks on her teeth. Pushing Sushi's noney away- -

ALICI A
Fi ne! Take ny sandw ch.

Sushi rejoi ces.
ALIC A
But, if Jesus pops up on ny pork
chop--he's lunch. Got it?
Sushi doesn't listen. She floats into the living room

LI VI NG ROOM

She rearranges her religious candel as; they are the usual
suspects: John the Baptist, Christ, Virgin Mary.

She places the soggy grilled cheese in the center of the
MAKESHI FT ALTAR. The sandw ch fol ds under its weight.

Di straught, Sushi sprints into the bathroom

Alicia noves closer to the altar. She squints, |ooking at the
crisped virgin. She shakes her head.

Ret urni ng, Sushi shoves her out of the way.
Wth reverence she PLACES THE SANDW CH | NTO A CLEAR SNAP- TOP

SAFETY PI N CONTAI NER. Cushioning it with puffs of cotton
bal | s.

SUSHI
This is your new honme, Bl essed
Mot her .
ALICI A
Ya got internal issues. That's al
' m sayin'.
Sushi lights all the candel as and prays.

Alicia opens the fridge, unscrews a jar of Kosher Dlls, and
exits the apartnent.

EXT. APARTMENT ROOF - N GHT

Moonlight. Alicia snaps a pickle in her nouth. She enjoys the
crunch.
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Wat er towers pepper her view Laughter and arguing waft from
the alley.

Lui s opens the roof door. Alicia turns her head. He smiles
and retreats.

ALI Cl A
Free roof.

He inches forward, his bad | eg DRAGA NG
LU S
Hot today, but | think tonight is
cool i ng down.

Alicia bites another pickle.

LU S
You like pickles?
ALICI A
No.
Conf used.
LU S

Oh. My nomused to put a pickle in
ny lunch box. P.B.&J. and a pickle.

ALICI A

Cat holic school. Hot |unch
LU S

A good Catholic girl.
ALICI A

That's where | learned to give

head. Wiy ya |inp?

Unconfortable, he shifts fromhis injured |eg.

LU S
Wiy ya askin'?

ALICI A
Forget it.

LU S

Baghdad, first week, |.E. D
flipped my Hunvee, crushed ny foot.

ALl C A
I.E.D.?
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LU S
| mprovi sed expl osi ve devi ce.

ALI Cl A
Shit. That sucks.

LU S
Better than a body bag.

Alicia screws the Iid on her pickles. She wal ks to the roof
door.

LU S
How about a novie next week? No
danci n' though.
ALICI A
Li sten, ya want a bang? I'll give
you ny military rate--20% of f.
LU S
Fuck that! | want a real date with
you and ne. Proper.
Of Alicia' s intrigued | ook--
I NT. QUR LADY DELI - NI GHT
CLCSE ON - FOUR LOTTERY TI CKETS

M. Genetti spreads themlike a royal flush on the counter.

Alicia smles. The wife SCOAS in the background, clutching
her rosary.

EXT. HEAVEN S GATE MOTEL - N GHT

Alicia plies her trade. No takers. She SCRATCHES one of her
lotteries with a key.

THREE MATCHI NG POTS OF GOLD - WNS $1.

ALICI A
Holy shit! | won.

She tries her |uck again.
THREE SI NG NG COAB - W NS $5.

ALI Cl A
Three cows! Three cows!

Finally--
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TICG TAC-DOUGH I N A ROW - WNS $20.

ALICl A
Ti c- Tac- Dough!

Luck be a | ady! G ddy, she fans her face with the w nners.
EXT. ALLEY - N GHT

NESTOR npoans, teetering beside a dunpster. W can't see the
source of his pleasure.

SUSHI (O S.)
(mouth full of--)
This isn't what the Holy Mt her
wants fromne. | can do better.

Sushi rises fromher knees. He pushes her head back down.

NESTOR
| didn't cumyet.

SUSHI
What would the Virgin Mary do?

NESTCOR
Fi ni sh suckin' nme off?

SUSHI
No!

She gets on her feet, re-applies |lipstick.

NESTOR

Cone on bitch, finish ne up.
SUSHI

Sorry, |I'mborn again, Nestor.

I NT. HOLY CROSS CHURCH - N GHT

Sushi enters, blessing herself again with fromthe holy water
font.

Sparse attendance for the evening devotional. She curtsies to
the altar and selects a row.

Several pious wonen BLOCK her way. Hurt, Sushi backs off and
settles a few pews over.

Fat her Pete enters. He snmiles broadly. Sushi waves
enthusiastically. He tacitly acknow edges her.

PARI SHI ONERS STARE.
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Sushi takes a seat and counts prayers on her rosary. In the
adj acent pew, LORCA NUNEZ, (22), sobs. A gaunt face and piled
hair.

Sushi noves cl oser.

SUSHI
Lorca? That you?

LORCA
Hey, Sushi.

SUSHI

| thought you were in rehab still.

LORCA
| am Day Top. They give ya an
hour off for |unch

SUSHI
What are ya cryin' about?

The girl unl oads.

LORCA
My sister. The good one, |sabella
got cancer. It's her ovaries. The
doctors are taking nore
tests...she's only thirty-one.
Thirty-one! Wiy did God do this to
her ?

SUSHI
(confident)
It's his plan
Lorca gl ances over and scow s. Conversation over.
Sushi shrugs. She | owers her head and--

HER EYES POP- -

She HO STS Lorca fromher armpits.

SUSHI
Cone on with me. My Virgin wll
hel p!

LORCA

Did ya go psycho or sonethin' ? W
don't know no virgins.



SUSHI
(1 ooki ng up)
She's watchin' right now and
[istenin' too

23.

Confused, Lorca |ooks at the vaulted ceiling for "She.™

LORCA
Who?

SUSHI
The not her of us all.

LORCA
I'"mnot goin' no wheres with you.

Sushi, hal fway down the aisle, glances back

SUSHI
Want to save your sister or not?

Lorca hesitates.
SUSHI

Don't you keep the Virgin Mary
waiting. Let's roll!

Lorca follows her orders reluctantly. Stares carry them out

t he church

EXT. HEAVEN S GATE MOTEL - SAME TI ME

Alicia, in a great nood, waves at cars as they pass. Her

wi nning tickets burning a hole in her purse.

A Porsche sl ows down. She skips to over to the driver.

ALICI A
Hey baby, want a date?

A FI ST answers her question.

The bl ow CRACKS her nose. Her legs collapse, sprawling her

over the sidewal k. Bl ood GURGLES from her |eft

RASHI D, (28), in a Fila sweat suit and a chest
gold nedal lions, exits his car and stands over

Aliciain a fetal position, waits for the next

RASH D
Get the fuck off ny street.
Angel 's not payin' your protection
no nore. If | see you again..

nostril.

covered with
her .

bl ow.
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He PI NCHES her nose. Alicia wi nces in pain.

RASH D
| give your face another hole.

He w pes the blood on her armand drives off.
I NT. OUR LADY DELI - HALF HOUR LATER

Alicia stunbles in. Red stained toilet paper WEDGED in her
nostril.

She makes her way to the counter. Ms. Genetti steps back
Alicia plunks her lottery tickets on the counter.

ALICI A
Cashin' in. Bag of ice and Tyl enol

Ms. Genetti doesn't budge.

ALI CI A
Pl ease?

A voi ce.

LUS (O S.)
Do what the | ady asks.

Ms. Cenetti slides the tickets off the counter and scans
theminto the lottery terminal. M. Cenetti enters fromthe
stock room

LU S
What happened?

ALI Cl A
Not hi n' .

She staggers to the bathroom The door is |ocked.

ALI Cl A
Door !

MRS. GENETTI
| don't want your blood all over.

Luis slaps the counter

LU S
She's a payin' custoner!

M. Genetti snatches the key ring fromhis wife.
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I NT. ALICI A AND SUSH 'S APARTMENT - NI GHT
LI VI NG ROOM
Sushi | eads an apprehensive Lorca into the living room
VWi speri ng- -
SUSHI
She cane to me, the Bl essed

Mot her .

Sushi tics her head towards the altar. Lorca | eans over
studying the "holy relic."

LORCA
It's a fuckin' grilled cheese.

The girl heads for the door.

SUSHI
Wait! Look again.

Lorca acqui esces.
She peers closely at the sandwi ch. Her eyes w den. She GASPS.
INT. ALICIA AND SUSHI 'S LOBBY - NI GHT

Alicia, with a nelting bag of ice, navigates the stairs
poorly. Luis assists.

LU S
Pain i s weakness | eaving the body.

Alicia shoots hima | ook

They step on to the first landing. Yajira Perez POPS her head
out, enjoying Alicia's predicanent.

ALI CI A
Wanna keep your face, cow?

She sl ans the door.

LU S
You rmeke friends wherever you go.

Alicia pulls away and attenpts the next |anding on her own.

LU S
You' re wel cone!

Softly.
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ALICA (OS.)
Thanks.
Luis, satisfied, unlocks his door and |inps inside.
INT. ALICIA AND SUSHI ' S APARTMENT - CONTI NUI NG

Alicia unlocks her door. Blinded by a too big bag of ice, she
trips over a chair. Kicks it.

KI TCHEN

She tosses a nelting bag into the sink. Her face already
swel | ed.

She presses her nose and wi nces. Murnmuring fromthe living
room Alicia investigates.

LI VI NG ROOM

Sushi and Lorca, KNEEL at the altar, heads bowed.

SUSHI

Pl ease Bl essed Virgin. Help--
LORCA

| sabel | a. Take her cancer away- -
SUSHI

And heal her body. Pl ease hear our

prayers.
Devotional, they rock in unison

ALI CI A EXPLODES

ALI CI A

WHAT' S- -
SUSHI

| brought Lorca to pray.
ALI CI A

Ya still on crack, Lorca?
LORCA

No! Only Meth. | swear!

ALI CI A
Cet her outta here. Now

Frightened, the girl crosses herself profusely, grabs her
purse, and HURRI ES t hrough apartnment door
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SUSHI
That was so rude.
(re: the sandw ch)
She sees everything.

ALICI A
VWhat ? Are you drinkin' the Holy
Kool - Aid now? Look at ny friggin'

face.

SUSHI
Yeah. Ch, ny Cod.

ALIC A
Angel sent a nessage. |'moff the
streets. If | try to hook again
"' m dead.

SUSHI
Thank you, Virgin Mary! It's a
sign! You'll see

Sushi tronmps over to the grilled cheese sandw ch.
A twitch of pain. Alicia presses her nose.
INT. ALICIA' S BEDROOM - M DNI GHT

Alicia lies with a frozen bag of peas on her nose. She
gl ances over to her bubbling lava | anp.

She pulls a stuffed alien, won at a carnival, to her chest
and cri es.

I NT. SUSHI 'S BEDROOM - SAME TI ME

Under a poster of BRUCE LEE and RALPH LAUREN, Sushi cuddl es
her grilled cheese Virgin and her pink, nake-up stained,
fuzzy pillow

INT. ALICI A AND SUSH 'S APARTMENT - MORNI NG

Sushi rushes around the apartnment. Zonbified, Alicia slouches
at the kitchen table.

SUSHI
Get your face on. We gotta go to
chur ch.

ALI CI A

Leave ne al one.
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SUSHI
" m being confirned and you're ny
sponsor. Cone on, you prom sed

Alicia lays her head on the table.

SUSHI
GET UP OFF YOUR ASS NOW

Of Alicia's pissed | ook--
EXT. HOLY CROSS CHURCH - MORNI NG

Fat her Pete greets his faithful flock. Parishioners by the
boat | oad on Confirnmation Day.

The priest, needing a fix, braces the doorway for support.

FATHER PETE
(slurring)
Wl come. Pl ease enter all
Confirmation robes in the rectory.
Change there. God bl ess.

Nestor enters with his nephew

FATHER PETE
Nestor! Always good to see you.
(huggi ng, he whi spers)
| need thirty Vicodin. You have?

NESTCOR
| got, Padre. $100.

FATHER PETE
$100? It was $80 |ast time.

NESTOR
Yeah, but you need it nore this
time.

FATHER PETE
God i s watching.

NESTOR
For your sake, | hope not.

Alicia and Sushi round the corner. Sushi preoccupies herself
with Iipstick.

Alicia catches Nestor and Father Pete's exchange.

FATHER PETE
You little...gimne thirty tabs.
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Nest or holds out his hand for the cash. The priest pats his
vest ment .

FATHER PETE
Priests don't have pockets!

NESTOR
Then priests don't get pills!

Nestor dips his finger in the holy water fount, crosses
hi nsel f, and enters.

Agitated, Father Pete, rubs his tenple.

SUSHI
Fat her Pete! |'ve been practicing
ny confirmation vows. |'mready to

be a maiden of the church.
Fat her Pete, stroking his eyebrow, nods wearily.

SUSHI
This is Alicia.

ALICI A
(sm rking)
Bad headache, Father? Shoul d get
an aspirin for that.

The priest scow s.
I NT. HOLY CRCSS CHURCH - RECTORY - DAY

Fat her Pete resides over Confirmation; the conpletion of
bapti sm

An odd- dozen TEENAGE PUBESCENTS and Sushi, in red and white
robes, stand in their pews waiting to receive the bl essing
fromthe priest.

Wthout a proper fix, Father Pete delivers his testinonia
fits. Slurring his speech.

FATHER PETE
Do you believe in the Holy
Spirit, the Lord, the giver of
life, who cane upon the apostles
at Pentecost and today is given to
you sacranental ly in Confirnmation?

PUBESCENTS & SUSH
| do.
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In a nearby pew. Alicia rolls her eyes and picks at her nai
pol i sh.

FATHER PETE
Do you believe in the holy
Cat holi ¢ Church, the conmuni on of
saints, the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body, and
the life everlasting?

PUBESCENTS & SUSH
| do.

AT THE FRONT DOCR

Lorca aids her sister, |SABELLA NUNEZ, (31), through the
vestibule. Still weak fromher nal ady, |sabella | eans on her
si bl i ng.

The pair spot Sushi and wal k to the end of her pew.

LORCA
Psst! Psst! Sushi! Sushi

Sushi and Alicia | ook down the crowled pew.

LORCA
Cone to show ya the Virgin's work!
This is |Isabella. My good sister.
She's cured now. Look, all her
cancer's gone! Gone! Thank you and
the Virgin.

| SABELLA
A mracl e!

LORCA
Vaya con di os!

SUSHI
Virgin Power!

Fat her Pete is not anused. He turns up the vol une.

FATHER PETE
This is our faith! This is the
faith of the Church. W are proud
to confess it in Christ Jesus our
Lord.

PUBESCENTS & SUSH
Amen.
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LORCA
| need to pray again at the
sandwi ch. 1'Il pay anything ya
want .
ALICI A'S EYES W DEN.
ALICl A
Anyt hi ng?
Lorca fans out a bill roll of twenties.

Alicia twists around and flags Nestor. Over several pews--

ALI CI A
Nestor! Need thirty Vicodin. Ya
got ?

She PASSES a roll of twenties to the parishioner behind her.

ALICI A
Can you pl ease pass this behind
you? Thanks. God bl ess.
(to Sushi)
G m e the sandwi ch.

Sushi hesit ates.

SUSHI
You can't take her out in here.
(1 ooki ng up)

She' Il get nad.
Alicia digs into her friend' s purse and snatches it.

ALICl A
Where ya get these Virgin rules
fronf

Nest or exchanges the cash for a ZlI PLOC BAG of tablets and
passes it forward.

A LITTLE GRL is left holding the bag.

ALICI A
Pass that up to ne, sweetie.
Thanks.

She gets her drugs in time for Father Pete to declare--

FATHER PETE
(to Alicia)
Quietly...come receive the Gft of
the Holy Spirit.
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AT THE ALTAR

The Confirmation candi dates and their "SPONSORS' proceed to
the altar to receive the bl essing of comunion

DR. HERNANDEZ and his SON, with hand on his right shoul der
receive their blessing from Father Pete, who stunbles on the
top step.

He extends his hands over the teenager and anoints the
forehead in the formof a cross.

FATHER PETE
Be sealed with the Gft of the
Holy Spirit.

Father Pete tries to plead his case one nore tine to the
doctor but it falls on deaf ears.

The doctor HURRIES back to his pew.
Sushi and her sponsor, Alicia step to the altar
FATHER PETE
Be sealed with the gift of the
Hol y- -

Alicia pulls back. She turns to the crowded church--

ALICI A
Pl ease everyone. | have a joyous
announcenment. The Virgin Mary is
in ny hand!

She holds aloft the grilled cheese virgin
GASPS.
Fat her Pete steps forward.

FATHER PETE
What the hell are you--

Alicia presses the VICODIN BAG i nto his hand.
ALICI A
(whi spering)
Let ne talk here and ya got your
stash for the week.

The priest swallows hard. A deal with the devil.
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FATHER PETE
Pl ease |isten to our sister while
| pray for...love and ki ndness.

Reaching in the drug bag, he dashes off the altar.
Sushi noves in.

SUSHI
What are ya doin'?

ALICI A
Sharing our mracle. Gve healing.
Ain't that what ya want too?

Sushi nods vigorously and steps back. Alicia takes "center
stage."

ALICI A
The Virgin Mary's toasted face
appeared, only days ago, on ny
unch. My grilled cheese sandw ch.

ALI Cl A
At first, | thought it was only
Borden cheese slices, Wnder
bread, | Can't Believe It's Not
Butter and a plop of Tabasco
sauce.

She hands of f the sandwi ch to Sushi

Li ke a game show prize, Sushi elegantly presents the grilled
cheese sandwi ch to the curious crowd.

ALICI A
Soon, | learned different! Very
different. Lorca and |sabell a,
cone up here.

Lorca pulls her frail sister to the altar

ALICI A
This woman was full of cancer. On
her deathbed, dying. Till Lorca
prayed.

LORCA
| did. | prayed to the Virgin Mary
sandwi ch. And the next day, a
mracle..
(tears)
A mracle from heaven!
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| SABELLA
I"mcured now. The cancer is gone.
| can feel it leave nme. 1'm going

to live. Live!

Munbl es of disbelief fromthe crowd.

| SABELLA
|'ve been conming to Holy Cross al
ny life. 1've taught a |l ot of your

kids in Sunday School. Al of you
know me here as honest.

Heads bob. Alicia snles.

| SABELLA
And as the Virgin Mary as ny
Wi t ness- -

LORCA

We are not lyin'!

ALI Cl A
She' s cured!

Alicia wal ks to the side of the altar. She woeful |y gazes
into the Virgin Mary's eyes.

ALI Cl A
Qur Holy Mot her gave the mracle
of health back to this wetched
soul

Sni ffl es anongst the pari shioners.

ALICI A
Who here has prayed and prayed and
not had their prayers answered?

A smattering of hands raise -- then nore.
Ali cia snatches the sandwi ch from Sushi

ALICI A

| can provide you a connection to
the Bl essed Mdther. If heaven is
the internet, this grilled cheese
is your nodem

(serene)
And ask yourselves, do ya want
di al -up or do you want a hi gh-
speed connection for your prayers?
Si gn on today!



SUSHI
Take the hi gh-speed connection

The pi ous woman st ands.
Pl QUS WOVAN
This is blasphem ng the Church and
the Virgin Mary. Were i s Father
Pet e?

IN THE RECTORY
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Fat her Pete RIFLES through the parishioner's bel ongi ngs.

finds a nmen's briefcase. He pulls it open and digs in
CLCSE ON - DR HERNANDEZ' S PRESCRI PTI ON PAD

The priest carefully PEELS OFF A SHEET and returns the
prescript.

ALICI A ON THE CHURCH ALTAR

ALICI A
You're right. The church doesn't
sanction these kinds of--

She fingers quotation narks.

ALICI A
"Mracles." But don't wait for
perm ssion. Your |oved ones wl |
suffer. Do you want that on your
consci ence?

In a huff, the pious wonman sits.

He

Alicia now zeros in on a MOTHER and her EYE- PATCHED LI TTLE

BOY. She hol ds the sandwi ch just outside the reach of t
angui shed not her.

ALI CI A
You couldn't live with that kinda
not her guilt, could ya?

The not her shakes her head.

ALICI A
Then conme and get this one tine
offer at 455 west 168th street,
apartment #3T. Supplies are
limted. May the Bl essed Mot her
bl ess you all.

She reverently kisses the grilled cheese sandw ch case.

he
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SUSHI
Don't bring your wallets just your
faith!
Al'i ci a WHACKS Sushi on the shoul der.

One by one the pews enpty out. They follow Alicia out the
door like the Pied Piper.

Fat her Pete returns, renewed and refreshed.

FATHER PETE
Ri ght. Where were we?

I NT. ALICI A AND SUSHI 'S APARTMENT - DAY

Alicia nods her head. Several faithful KNEEL AT THE ALTAR
A cacophony of prayer--

HELP ME BLESSED MOTHER- -

SAVE MY DAUGHTER BLESSED MOTHER- -

GUI DE ME BLESSED MOTHER- -

Sushi bl esses the throng, sanctifying the proceedings, with
i mpronptu benedi cti ons.

Alicia lifts the sandwi ch over her head. "Hail Mary's" abound.

ALICI A
Here's the grilled cheese virgin!
PAY TO PRAY! Who's first?

Alicia plucks the $20 from WORSH PPER ROSEANNE; mi ddl e aged
and st ooped.

ALICI A
You're first. Go ahead. And tell
all your friends after ya | eave.

Sushi NABS t he nobney and presses it back into the pal mof the
woman.

WORSH PPER ROSEANNE
No! | mnust be cured. You can't
stop ne! Nothing will stop ne!

Wor shi pper Roseanne sl aps the noney back into Alicia's hand
and kneels at the grilled cheese. Sushi is flabbergasted.

ALICI A
Faith is a powerful thing.
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Alicia plucks twenty dollar bills faster than an eight-
year-ol d ripping through presents on Christmas norning.

THREE HOURS LATER

Alicia sits inpatiently with an egg timer, clutching a fist
full of nmoney. A TRUE BELI EVER kneel s at the sandw ch.

Near by, Sushi bestows her benediction on the faithful as they
belt out "Ave Maria."

THE TI MER " DI NGS. "

ALIC A
Thank you for praying with the
Virgin Mary. Cone again.

She lifts the man to his feet, hustling himout the door. A
crowd presses forward fromthe hallway, "Virgin Mary heal
me!".

ALI Cl A
Visiting hours for the Virgin Mary
are over. Cone back tonorrow. GO
AVAY!

Alicia chains the door. Sushi | ooks over to the altar.
SUSHI
She's so happy performng
m racles. Look at her.

ALI Cl A
Look at these bills! Wahoo!

Counting out several bills.

ALICI A
Here's your share.
SUSHI
No. It doesn't feel like it's
right.
ALICI A
It won't change anything, Sushi.
Take it.
Sushi refuses.
SUSHI

Ya know Mary Magdal ene?
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ALICl A
VWat ? The cl ot hes desi gner?

SUSHI
No, she was a prostitute. Till
Jesus saved her. And she and Mary
were al ways together. Tight like
us.

Sushi picks up the grilled cheese.

SUSHI
| had a dreamthat |'mthe new
Mary Magdal ene. That's why the
Bl essed Mdther cane to nme. To be
her friend. Like her nessenger, ya
know. To tell people things --

ALICl A

Li sten careful now, 'cause ya
startin' to sound |ike one of
those TV preachers talkin' all
"bout the Hallelujah! Okay so stop
there! 'Cause here's the cold hard
fact...ready?

(del i berate)
This is an old stal e sandw ch.
Not hin' el se, sweetie. Only a
greasy, clog your arteries with
shit grilled cheese.

Alicia reaches for the grilled cheese. Sushi CLUTCHES the
relic and turns away.

SUSHI
She's real! | knowit.

ALICI A
I"'mdoin' this all for us. This
sandwi ch is our lottery ticket.

SUSHI
I have faith in her.

Wavi ng the cash.

ALI Cl A
I have faith in these!

SUSHI
I know she's with us, Alicia.
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ALICl A
How can you believe in the Virgin
Mary when ya never seen her?

SUSHI
| believe you have a brain and
|'ve never seen it

ALICI A
You're gettin' too hornonal to
tal k straight!
A knock at the door.

ALI Cl A
W' re cl osed

Anot her knock.

ALI Cl A
| said, we're fuckin' closed

She opens the door.

LU S
Where's the party?

Alicia | ooks to Sushi cradling the grilled cheese.

ALICI A
Let's get outta this freak show.

EXT. CONEY | SLAND BOARDWALK - ESTABLI SHI NG

Home to a century of anusenents and Nathan's; the world's
best hot dog.

EXT. CONEY | SLAND BOARDWALK - AFTERNOON
Luis and Alicia order two dogs. Luis reaches into his pocket.
Alicia stops him Her treat. She pulls a WAD OF BILLS from
her purse and pays.
LU S TAKES NOTE OF THE CASH

CUr TG

Wal ki ng and eating on the boardwal k.

ALICI A
| look at it like it's eBay.

LU S
Li ke an auction?
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ALICl A
| got sonethin' to sell. And those
religious crazies all want in.

LU S
(proud)
They call that supplyin' the
demand. | read that.
ALICI A

VWhat | need to do is expand the
busi ness so they all could own a
pi ece of my sandwi ch.

LU S
You're like a Donald Trunp with
tits.
She gl ances at her date.

ALI Cl A
So sweet.

A gane of chance on the boardwal k. A rotating carousel wth
plastic jewelry up for grabs.

Deposit a quarter. A sweeper springs out, pushing your prize

into an exit chute. It's all junk but it's the chase that
excites.
ALICI A
Oh, look. | love this. |I'mgonna

win that ring thing.

LU S
CGo for it.

She whips out a bill and asks for change. She deposits her
quarter. The sweeper swi ngs--nothing knocked of f the carousel

ALI CI A
Crap

LU S
Try again. You gotta tinme it. Here
gi M me your purse so you can
concentrate

She hesitates but hands it over. Wth both hands on the gl ass
done, she times her coin attack. Luis GLANCES inside the open
pur se.

She drops her quarter. The arm swi ngs. The plastic ring, with
a glued on crucifix, is pushed off and into the exit chute.
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ALI Cl A
I won! | didit! I won!

LU S
' Cause you're a w nner.

Alicia demurely | ooks away.
EXT. WEST 163 STREET - EVEN NG

Sushi exits the GAP, smling at the "H RING sign in the
wi ndow.

She strolls over to a jewelry store. Featured promnently, a
gaudy 18k gold VIRG N MARY MEDALLION. It shinmmers in the
evening |ight.

Sushi presses her hand agai nst the pane, nmesnerized by its
sheen.

She drags herself away fromthe trinket and crosses the
street.

I NT. CALI ENTE BEI JI NG RESTAURANT - EVEN NG

Angel sits in the front table of a Cuban-Chi nese takeout
restaurant. He gnaws a chi cken wing snmothered with Egg Foo
Young gravy.

EXT. CALI ENTE BEI JI NG RESTAURANT - CONTI NU NG

Sushi halts, glares at Angel through the glass then turns
away. She stops again, pivots and MARCHES into the joint.

| NT. CALI ENTE BEI JI NG RESTAURANT - CONTI NUCUS
Angel takes a gulp of water. Sushi seats herself at his table.

ANGEL
Who the fuck are you?

SUSHI
| am Mary Magdal ene of Manhatt an.
Best friend of Mary of Bethl ehem

ANGEL
| don't know no Mary.

SUSHI
But you know nmy roommate, Alicia.

Angel raises his eyebrow.
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ANGEL
Ch, you're the she-male.
(sni de)
Not hard to figure

SUSHI
Alicia s all finished up with you.

W ping his hands on a paper napkin

SUSHI
Yeah? You and what arny?

SUSHI
My arny in heaven!

ANGEL
Get the fuck out, before |I slap
you to death!
Sushi DI PS THREE FINGERS into his water gl ass.
SUSHI
Strike terror, into this beast
Lord. ..
Li ke the Exorcist, she FLICKS "holy water" on his face.

SUSHI
The power of Christ conpels you!

Angel is stunned. Another douse of Holy Water
SUSHI
The power of the Virgin conpels
you!
Angel pushes back his chair and raises his fist. Sush
counters by THRUSTING the grilled cheese sandwich into his
face.
He halts. Goon Frankie rushes in. @Qun at the ready.
A standoff. The two | ocked in Virgin-Mary-Hol y-Water-Battle.
GOON FRANKI E
Ya want nme to shoot it or
sonet hin' ?

Spooked, Angel shakes his head.

Like a draw in a gunfight, Sushi slowy BACKS QUT the
restaurant.
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Goon Franki e nakes a nove towards her. She hisses,
BRANDI SHI NG her relic. He backs off.

Sushi exits. Angel wipes his face dry. He raises the water
glass to his lips. He freezes.

The man gingerly places it on the table and sits back down.
I NT. ALICI A BEDROOM - N GHT

Alicia leads Luis into her bedroom She kicks off her punps
and sits on the bed.

ALI Cl A
| can't believe |I'm nervous. Wat
an asshole | am

Lui s stands over her. He strokes her hair.

LU S
You' re beautiful, Alicia.

ALICI A
Ya just wanna get |aid.

She reaches for his crotch. Luis pulls away, grabbing her
face with his hands.

LU S
| don't want ny girl talkin' Iike
that. Ya hear ne?

Kneel i ng, he ki sses her thigh. Hands di sappear under her
skirt.

She |lies back, not used to any sexual attention
EXT. WEST 163TH STREET - N GHT

Sushi draws a deep breath, takes out her Virgin Mary
sandwi ch, smles and kisses it.

Fat her Pete rushes past.

SUSHI
Father! | just--

The priest disappears into the pharnacy.
Nest or approaches.

NESTOR
Hey, Sushi. Wat up?
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SUSHI
| just battled a denon from hell
and won!

NESTOR

Wbrd. Listen, cone up to ny
apartment and let me fuck the shit
outta your ass. | got noney

st acked.

SUSHI
That's real nice of you, Nestor.
But |I'm Mary Magdal ene now. Sorry.

NESTOR
No doubt. Well Mary, another
twenty says ya go raw.

SUSHI
No.

NESTOR
You tellin" me no? Who you think
you're talkin' to, hono?

She rai ses her boxed sandwi ch to his face.

SUSHI
The power of Christ |--

NESTCOR
Gnmne that shit.

He grabs it.

SUSHI
No! G mne ny Virgin back.

NESTOR
It's m nes now.

I NT. PHARMACY - NI GHT

The sane COMMOTI ON t hrough the front store glass. Oblivious,
a perspiring Father Pete fidgets on |ine.

CLOSE ON - H' S PRESCRI PTI ON

A FORGERY for thirty-five tablets of Vicodin on Dr.
Her nandez' s prescript.

AT THE DRUG COUNTER
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Fat her Pete presents his "prescription” to the pharmacist. He
takes the slip of paper and examines it. A long pause. The
priest fidgets.

FATHER PETE
Anyt hi ng wr ong?

PHARMACI ST
This is a controll ed substance.
Any prescription for thirty or
nore tablets | need to call the
prescri bi ng physi ci an- -

FATHER PETE
Dr. Hernandez? Ch, he approved it.

PHARMACI ST
I know Fat her, but that is our

policy.

FATHER PETE
Jesus Christ. Gmne it back

PHARMACI ST
You sure? | can have themall for
you tonorrow.

FATHER PETE
Fine! God is watching you!

He storns out. The pharnmaci st re-exam nes the prescription
and picks up the tel ephone.

EXT. WEST 163 STREET - CONTI NUQUS

Sushi SWPES at her sandw ch as Nestor nockingly WAVES it
above her head.

Fat her Pete exits the pharnacy.
Nestor steps into the street.

From nowhere, a bi ke nmessenger hits the bully. Nestor SPLAYS
across a parked car's wi ndshi el d.

The boxed sandwi ch FLIES IN THE AIR | anding at Sushi's feet.

Nest or noans on the hood of the car as a crowd gathers. Cel
phones pop open.

Stunned, Sushi picks up her relic. Looking to Father Pete
then to her sandwi ch. She crosses herself several tinmes.
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FATHER PETE
Sushi, think we can go over to
your apartment and tell Alicia
about your Virgin mracle?

A TEENAGER | ooks at the bl oodi ed Nestor.

TEENAGER
Yo, Padre. He's pretty bad. |
think he needs, like, last rites

or sonethin'.

FATHER PETE
Yeah, hold on! Sushi, can we?

SUSHI
(cradling the relic)
Yes! Yes!

The priest kneels and nakes a hurried sign of the cross over
t he moani ng victim

FATHER PETE
(super-fast)
May the Lord who frees you from
sin...
(recogni zi ng Nestor)
Oh...umm..al so save you and raise
you up. Come on, Sushi

INT. ALICIA AND SUSHI 'S APARTMENT - NI GHT
ALI CI A S BEDROOM
Alicia noans in ecstasy. Luis' head buried between her |egs.

ALl C A
DON T STOP, MY GOD!I' OH MY GOD!
DON T STOP, |'M CUW N !

The door bursts open. Sushi rushes to her orgasmc friend.

SUSHI
Alicial | told you she was real
Nest or grabbed her and then the
Virgin sent a bi ke nessenger to
smte himdown |ike a |ocust then
she flew back into nmy arms. She's
not a sandw ch. She's a miracl el
A Bl essed Mother mracl el

Ki ssing her friend, she sprints out the room Father Pete
appears.
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FATHER PETE
Sorry to bother you two. But when
you get a minute Alicia, if we
coul d. ..

Of Luis and Alicia' s shocked | ook- -
I NT. ALICIA AND SUSH 'S HALLWAY - NI GHT

Alicia dunps several Vicodin into Father Pete's palm He
swal | ows t hem down dry.

FATHER PETE
Cone agai n on Sunday. Big crowd to
pilfer. But don't tell Sushi
She...looks up to me. And | don't--

ALICI A
| won't tell her nothin'. She's
the last person | wanna hurt.

FATHER PETE
What you're doing here is wong.

ALICI A
| got the mracle, they got the
need. Wiat's wwong with that?

FATHER PETE
Expl oiting people's faith for
noney? Plenty wong with that.
Alicia glares at the nan.

ALI Cl A
Look's like nme and the church have
sonethin' in conmmon.

As Fat her Pete stunbles away, a long |ine winds down the
corridor for tonorrow s Virgin healing sessions.

The wor shi ppers snack and pray sitting in their portable | awn
chairs.

Yajira pushes past the priest. Alicia SLAMS her door and
bolts it.

YAJI RA
Get these freaks outta ny hal |l way!

INT. ALICI A AND SUSH 'S APARTMENT - MORNI NG

Sushi huns as she prepares breakfast. Alicia and Luis energe,
puf fy-eyed and exhaust ed.
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SUSHI
Good norni ng, sl eepies. Eggs?

They shake their heads.

SUSHI
I"mgoing for my first job
interview ever, the Gap. I'Il get

to wear those inportant headphone
speakers on ny ear |ike Britney.

ALICI A
But you don't got no retai
experi ence.

SUSHI
After blow jobs...l know clothes
best .

She ki sses her sandwi ch then pockets it.

ALICI A
The sandwi ch stays here.

Sushi frowns. A knock at the door. She runs to open it--

ALICI A
Don't open that--

FAI THFUL HELEN, (35), and her cherubic DAUGHTER ANNE, (12),
push forward.

FAl THFUL HELEN
My daughter here. She's deaf. W
need the Virgin's help. And, we
can pay!

CLOSE ON - THE G RL SI GNI NG "HELLO'

SUSHI
You don't have to--

ALICI A
Yes, you do. W open at el even.
Cone back then, tell your friends,
cash only.

She turns to Luis.

ALICI A
We need a bi gger space.
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INT. ALICI A AND SUSHI 'S HALLWAY - MORNI NG

Prayers congest the stairwell to the roof. Yajira | ooks up
the staircase in di smy.

EXT. ALICIA AND SUSH 'S ROOF - MORN NG

A makeshift altar. The grilled cheese Virgin receives center
billing.

Several pray. Qthers wait inpatiently. Alicia vigilant with
her egg tiner.

FAl THFUL HELEN and her daughter kneel before the sandw ch.

FAl THFUL HELEN
Pl ease Mother Mary, let ny
daught er hear again! | beg you,
hear ny prayer.

The egg tiner "bings." Mther and daughter step away.

ALI Cl A
Next !

Pushi ng forward FAI THFUL STELLA shares--

FAl THFUL STELLA
| had cataracts in nmy left eye
yesterday. But, | woke up and saw
clear again for the first tine.
The sandwi ch cured nme! Cured ne!
It's a--

ALICI A
M RACLE! Yes, all mracles twenty
bucks! Come and get heal ed!

Faithful Stella raises her hand to God. O her worshippers
TOUCH HER SLEEVE and jubilate

Luis PULLS HER through the rejoicing holies.
FAl THFUL STELLA
G mMnme ny noney. Fifty bucks you
prom sed

Luis discreetly SLIPS THE MONEY | NTO HER HAND

LU S
Now circul ate, Stella. Talk up
your "mracle."

GRI LLED CHEESE ALTAR
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MRS. GENETTI, fromthe deli, sheepishly steps forward. A

twenty dollar bill in her hand.
ALICI A
Vel l, |ookie here.

The wonen stare at each other. But business is business.
Smiling, Alicia takes the nmoney. Ms. Genetti genuflects next
t o anot her wor shi pper

AT THE ROOF DOCR
A Pl ZZA DELI VERY KI D | ooks around.

Pl ZZA DELI VERY KI D
Large pepperoni and pi neappl e?

Alicia waves hi mover.

Anot her egg timer pops off. Alicia exchanges one paying
custonmer for another. Brisk business!

REPORTER BECKY, (37), hands over her cash. Alicia grabs it.
Starts the egg tinmer.

REPORTER BECKY
Alicia, ny nane is Becky Anson.
ama reporter for The Tinmes. Can
| ask you a few questions about
you and your mracle sandw ch?

ALICI A
I"mjust an ordinary person in an
extraordi nary job.

A PHOTOGRAPHER snaps her photo.

REPORTER BECKY
Do you feel you are exploiting
people's faith with your "mracle"
sandwi ch?

ALICI A
Wanna tal k exploitation? Everyday,
on your front page, ya got anot her
pi cture of a soldier blown up.

Luis shifts off his bad I eg.

REPORTER BECKY
Wiy do you charge noney to pray?

CLOSE ON - REPORTER BECKY' S GOLD CRUCI FI X
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ALICl A
Your parents? Alive?

REPORTER BECKY
My. .. ny nom

ALI CI A
Si ck?

REPORTER BECKY
Very.

Alicia leans in and very carefully--
ALICl A
Wul dn't you do anything to make
her better? Anything?
CUT TO
REPORTER BECKY, on her knees, praying before the sandw ch.
REPORTER BECKY
Pl ease Bl essed Mt her heal ny
not her' s cancer.
Alicia smles.

INT. THE GAP - DAY

Sushi fusses with her hair, waiting for the interview ng
manager .

Trim organi zed TEAM MEMBERS speak into their headphones
i nqui ri ng about sizes and stock. Several shoot the she-nale
i nqui sitive gl ances.

Busy MANAGER MATT wal ks over with her application in hand.

Drilling comands into his headphone
MANAGER MATT
Get Hillary off her break and on
register two. | want M kah, Jonah

and Ari on the floor. Mttt out.
W thout |ooking at Sushi, he thunbs through her application
MANAGER MATT
You | eft sal es experience bl ank
Do you have any. ..

He glinpses Sushi for the first time. He stares. Nervous, She
bl at hers.



SUSHI
Well, no. But | love clothing.
al ways buy Vogue. So | know al
the | atest designers. Like Prada,
Dol ce and Gabbana, Donna Karen
She's so fashion.

Sly.

MANAGER MATT
Is that Prada you're wearing?

SUSHI
Oh no. This is from..froma shop
i n ny nei ghborhood. A bouti que.

Several enpl oyees and H LLARY, (22), snicker

H LLARY
I love your makeup.

SUSHI
Thank you, I"'mreally good at make-
overs, like on all the reality
shows. 1'd love to sell at your

makeup counter..
H |l ary nods her head.

SUSHI
And make peopl e happy about
t hensel ves.

MANAGER MATT
(sni de)
You shoul d know. You have that
natural fem nine instinct.

Sushi's lip trenbles. She snoothes her hair
SUSHI

Wll, | have to go now Thank you
for your...your..

Manager Matt stifles a smile. Hillary grins. Flattened,

runs fromthe store
EXT. GREENW CH STREET - AFTERNOON

She sobs over a fire hydrant.

52.

Sushi
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EXT. ALIC A AND SUSH 'S ROOF - AFTERNOON

An auction with over eighty-odd people attending, crowd
around Alicia. Luis shows a SPATULA.

ALIC A

Do | hear sixty-five?

(no bidders)
Rermenber, this spatula flipped the
the Holy Mbther as she was
created. You can have your own
personal Virgin relic to worship.
Al'l your friends jeal ous of your--

LU S
Bri dge to Heaven!

Alicia nods. Good one!

The bid increases to seventy, eighty-five. Sold at ninety-
fivel

Alicia collects the noney. Hands over the goods.
LU S
Next, the very frying pan that the
Virgin Mary baked in! Still with
the original grease!

WORSHI PPER M GUEL
One hundr ed!

Alicia spreads her arns in exaltation to the Al mighty above.
ROOF DOOR
Sushi steps through. Alicia spots her.

ALICI A
Sushi! How did it go?

A PRAYI NG MAN chides Alicia for disturbing him

ALI CI A
You' re outta here. Luis!

Luis hustles the man off the roof.
ALI CI A
(to Sushi)
el ?

Sushi pauses.
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SUSHI
| got the job. | start tonorrow.

ALICI A
Congratul ati ons! Everybody
listen! Sushi is the newest
of ficial fashion enpl oyee of the
Gap. She got the job!

Wth all inmmrersed in prayer, no response.

SUSHI
Stop! No big deal

ALICl A
Bull shit. Let's celebrate. W'l
go to Red Lobster downtown. Al
the shrinmp you can peel. On ne.

SUSHI
Oh, that's so sweet but | have to
get up early. Mke sure | | ook..

perfect and everything.

Sushi side-glances at the edible Virgin then | ooks away
ashaned.

INT. ALICIA AND SUSH 'S APARTMENT - EVENI NG
Alicia counts the day's take. OVER ONE THOUSAND BUCKS

LU S
You' re anmmzi ng, baby!

ALICI A
Keeps gettin' better, right?

Sushi turns to her bedroom Alicia stops her

ALICI A
Hey, you okay?

SUSHI
Just nerves. New job and all

ALI Cl A
(whi spering)
Proud of you.
Sushi smles. She closes the door behind her

LU S
So what ya wanna do?
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Alicia kisses himdeeply. Pulls himinto the bedroom The
noney strewn on the table.
Lui s gl ances back at the stack of greenbacks.
ALI CI A' S BEDROOM
She straddl es him

ALICI A
I wanna show you sonethin'.

LU S
Take ne to heaven, baby.

Anticipating, he pulls off his shoes. Alicia stops him

She reaches under her mattress. She retrieves her tattered
mani | a envel ope.

She enpties its contents over the unmade bed. Picks through

the clippings till she finds her favorite. Hands it over to
Lui s.
He reads--

LU S

Situated adjacent to the Arcadia
Nati onal forest. Three acres. Wod
cabin. Trout streamruns on
property. Seventy-five thousand.
Negot i abl e.

He | ooks at her.

ALI Cl A
That's what |'m savin' for.

LU S
A cabin in Mine? Wy?

ALICI A
Move out of this shit hole.
Breathe real air. Somewhere | can
growold. | figure a few nore
nonths, 1'll have the noney | need
and then sone. W can buy it cash
and have enough to set up, |ike
a...nmomand pop store. Sell bait
and shit for all the trout fishing
and stuff.

Lui s shrugs.
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ALI Cl A
You with ne?

LU S
You don't care that I'mall fucked

up? My | eg?

(she shakes her head)
If 1 only had nmoney. It would be
different. | need noney.

ALI Cl A
You with ne?

He squeezes her tight.

LU S
Sur e.

I NT. HOLY CRCSS CHURCH - MORNI NG

The church is enpty. Sushi enters. She bl esses herself at the
holy water font. Takes a pew.

A tousl ed Father Pete enters fully robed, rubbing his
grizzled cheek. He |oafs past the altar, stunbles, and
crosses hinmsel f.

He | ooks to his flock but the pews are enpty except for Sushi

FATHER PETE
Looks like a vacation day for
God.

SUSHI
Yeah.

FATHER PETE
Haven't seen you at confession.
Everyt hi ng okay?

SUSHI
Does God | ove everybody?

FATHER PETE
Fromthe smallest |ady bug to the
m ghti est sperm whale. Sorry,
didn't nean to make--

SUSHI
Even ne?

FATHER PETE
Especially you. He takes specia
care of the nobst vul nerable.
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SUSHI
Li ke Mary Magdal ene?

FATHER PETE
He took her fromsin and saved her.

SUSHI
She was best friends with Mary,
t 00?

FATHER PETE
That's a good way to put it. Yes.
Best friends.

SUSHI
VWhat did those girls do for
spendi ng noney? ' Cause if they
lived in New York now, they
couldn't even afford those
swaddl i ng cl othes or even a manger
on the Lower East Side.

FATHER PETE
Have you given up--

SUSHI
Cold turkey. No nore trickin'. Not
even a hand j ob!

FATHER PETE
I ncredi bl e! Thank God. What made
you do it?

SUSHI
My Blessed Virgin grilled cheese.

FATHER PETE
The Bl essed Mother is in heaven
not baked on a sandw ch.

SUSHI
You're wrong! She's transgressed
from Heaven above and | anded ri ght
on ny sandwi ch.

Fat her Pete retrieves a BOITLE OF PILLS from under his robe.
He pops a Vicodin.

SUSHI
You okay?

FATHER PETE
Headache.
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SUSHI
Sorry. My first job
interview...well, it didn't go

real good and all.

FATHER PETE
Wrk here. Yes. Yes, | need a part-
time secretary. Answering phones.
Filing. Typing.

SUSHI
I can do typing stuff!

FATHER PETE
You're hired

Sushi kisses all over his face.

SUSHI
Thank you, Father. Thank you.

The pious worman enters. Fl abbergasted, she about faces and
huffs out of the door

Of the priest's worried | ook--
EXT. ALICIA AND SUSH 'S ROOF - AFTERNOON

Log jamed roof with eager worshi ppers. Several on their
knees.

Like a well oiled faith nachine, Alicia deftly manages the
egg tiner.

Luis sells froma makeshift card table. Piles of T-shirts,
key chai ns, photos, and ephenera fill the table top.

LU S
T-shirts rubbed on the virgin
sandwi ch: $15. Virgin sandw ch key
chai ns: $10. Salvation: Priceless.
No personal checks!

Yajira pushes her way through the crowd.

YAJI RA
I want all these people outta here
now

ALICl A

My rent's all paid up, Yajira
(to her prayer)
Tine. Mracle granted. Go.
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Yajira CHARGES the grilled cheese sandwi ch altar. Like good
Christian soldiers, several of the fanatical RESTRAIN her.

They YANK the crazed worman into the dark stairwell.

ALIC A
You can't fight heaven! Next!

I NT. HOLY CROSS CHURCH - RECTORY - AFTERNOON
Sushi sits at her desk, an enployed menber of society.

She sharpens her pencils, arranging themin a row. Practicing
smling and greeting.

The phone rings. Buttons flash on the call panel. Startled,
she picks up the receiver.

SUSHI
Hel | 0? Hel | 0?

It continues to ring. She pushes the flashing red button.

SUSHI
Hello...Holy Cross church, Mary
Magdal ene di scoursing with you.
May | assist...okay...yes...can
you spell that?

(she scri bbl es)

Great, umm what do you want nme to
do it now? Ckay, | wll.

She puts down the phone. R sing, she heads for the door,
stops, and returns to the phone.

SUSHI
Don't hang up.

She knocks on an inposing nmahogany door. It reads: FATHER
PETER CI CERONE.

SUSHI
Fat her Pete, it's Doctor
Her nandez. He really needs to talk
to you about some prescription you
tried to fill on your own. He says
there is a big problemwith it.

FATHER PETE (O . S.)
Tell him |'mnot here.

SUSHI
But, that's I|ying.
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FATHER PETE (O S.)
Tell him 1'll call him back.

Sushi approves. She conveys the nessage.

SUSHI
The father is occupied at the
present juncture. It would be nost
fallacious if you called at an
identical tinme in the comng
future. Good bye.

I NT. FATHER PETE S OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

A messy roomlittered with drawings fromHoly Cross
Ki ndergartners. A crucifix, and a fax machi ne.

Di shevel ed, Father Pete stares at his Enpty bottle of
vicodi n. he sucks his teeth.

I NT. HOLY CRCSS CHURCH - RECTORY - CONTI NUI NG

Bl SHOP REI NKE, (73), enters. An inposing officer of the
church. He speaks with lilting Bavarian accent.

He stares at Sushi.

Bl SHOP REI NKE
Who are you?

Sushi rises and curtsies deeply.
SUSHI
| am Sushi, the new secretary,
Your G eatness.

He snarl s.

Bl SHOP REI NKE
Is the priest in?

SUSHI
Yes, but--

Wt hout hesitation, he knocks on the door.

FATHER PETE (O S.)
Sushi, |'m busy.

The Bi shop BARGES | N.

I NT. FATHER PETE' S OFFI CE - AFTERNOON
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The Bi shop enters. Father Pete hops to his feet, tucking his
shirt tails.

FATHER PETE
Bi shop Rei nke, what an unexpected
surprise.

The Bi shop offers his hand to be kissed. Father Pete conplies.
He searches for a place to sit. The priest clears a chair

Bl SHOP REI NKE
How do you find anything in this
di sarray?

FATHER PETE
Oh, | know where everything is.
A divine filing system

He chuckl es. The Bi shop does not.

Bl SHOP REI NKE
What's this about a prostitute
preachi ng at Mass?

FATHER PETE
| thought the parishioners should
hear about a mracle--

Bl SHOP REI NKE
Stop it now A grilled cheese
virgin sandwi ch? It nocks the Holy
Mot her and our church. Understand?

FATHER PETE
O course. Yes. |Imediately.

Bl SHOP REI NKE
The archdi ocese i s concerned about
Holy Cross.

FATHER PETE
Ch?

Bl SHOP REI NKE
Your attendance at services and in
the school are suffering. W have
paid mllions this year to
frivolous lawsuits. This
congregation nust pull its weight.
O there will be consequences.
Under st and?
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FATHER PETE

Yes, Your Excellency. 1...need
your spiritual guidance on a
matter.

The Bi shop gl ances at his watch and nods.

FATHER PETE
| have devel oped a...condition
You see, | depend on nedicine too
much. Pills. I"'mafraid | may be--

Bl SHOP REI NKE
Your troubles are answered in
prayer. That is ny advice.

FATHER PETE
' m si ck!

Bl SHOP REI NKE
Then get wel |!

FATHER PETE
| hear nyself saying Mass and
don't believe it anynore! My sou
is sick. | don't feel like I'm
part of this church. The canon

Bl SHOP REI NKE
Then think |l ess of pills and nore
of God. CGood day.

He hol ds his RINGED HAND al oft to be ki ssed. Father Pete
doesn't nove. Insulted, the Bishop strides through the door

The priest rubs his head. Collapsing into his chair.
INT. ALICIA AND SUSH 'S APARTMENT - EVENI NG
Alicia paces. She WAIVES a ticket fromthe fire departnent.
ALICI A
Fucking fire marshal s! Energency
exits on the roof? Bullshit. Wen
| see that fat cow, Yajira, |'m-
LU S
Forget her. Forget the roof. W

got enough noney. Let's get out of
this. Make our cut for Maine.

Alicia glares at him
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ALICl A
VWhat are ya gettin' out of this
Lui s?

LU S

VWhat ya nean?

ALICl A
What's your take? What are you
hopi ng to sponge off me? A free
ride?

LU S
Have | ever asked for anything? If
you are too fucked up to see that
| amin this for us, then fuck it.
I'moutta here.

He pushes the chair out fromunder him She pulls himdown
with a kiss.

ALICI A
Cone on, |'mjust wired. Please?
I'"msorry.

Sati at ed, he nods.

ALI CI A
I know how can we reach mllions
of peopl e.

Lui s | eans forward.

ALICl A
Internet. W set up a site.
Gilled_Cheese_ Virgin.com W do
a live video of the sandw ch. An
altar and shit. We'll take Visa,
Anex all that shit. Then a click
of the nouse. Type in your prayer.
I nstant gol d mine.

LU S
I know sonet hin' about conputers.
| got training inthe mlitary.

He starts scribbling on a slip of paper

ALICI A
Do you want a ki d?

LU S
What ? You cane out pregnant?



64.

ALICl A
Me? No, can't ever. Fucked up
abortion. But |ike adopt one from
one of those African countries
sonewher e?

LU S
I'"d like that with you, with us.

They kiss. A key in the door. Sushi enters.

ALICI A
Hey, where ya been, girl?

Sushi smiles and pushes the door open further. Father Pete is
reveal ed.

Alicia and Luis conceal the cash.

ALI Cl A
Ch, Father. Cone in. Sit down.

LU S
Uh, want a beer?

The priest, sweating, sits.

FATHER PETE
Wiere is it?

Sushi wal ks to the altar and retrieves the Virgin.
She places it front of Father Pete.
He picks it up and exam nes. He opens the case.

Alicia and Luis tense. He lifts it out and scrutinizes the
Virgin intently.

FATHER PETE
Well, 1'll give you this nmuch. It
| ooks like her. Good job.

SUSHI
She canme from heaven.

FATHER PETE
She cane froma frying pan.
(to Alicia)
This has to stop.

LU S
Says who?
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FATHER PETE
God. Jesus. The Virgin Mary.

ALICI A

Callin' in the heavy hitters?
SUSHI

It's wong.

Lui s takes the sandw ch.

ALIC A
Tell the truth, Padre. It's wong
for the church. Cuts into your
bottom | i ne.

The priest shakes fromw t hdrawal .

FATHER PETE
Your conscience is represented in
deeds. The church its Earthly
mani f est ati on.

ALICl A
So this is about ny conscience or
your s?

The priest LUNGES for the sandwich. He lifts it to his mouth
to bite it.

Alicia and Luis JUWP the big nan. They GRAB his hands as the
sandwi ch inches closer to his choppers.

Alicia BITES his ear. He screans, slapping Aicia.

Sushi SCREECHES. Louis noves in, fists raised. Alicia stops
hi m

ALICI A
Sushi, your hero here--

FATHER PETE

St op!

ALICI A
Is a drug addict. Sold his sou
for a fix.

The priest sobs. He glances to a shocked Sushi then |unbers
t hrough the door.

ALICI A
A fuckin' drug addict with an
upsi de down col | ar!
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Sushi stares at her friend with contenpt.

ALI Cl A
VWhat did | do?

SUSHI
You're mean, a liar and bl asphener!

Sushi retreats to her bedroom

ALI CI A
| want you out tonorrow

SUSH (O S.)
Done! Heat hen!

Alicia plops on the couch, staring at nothing.

SERI ES OF SHOTS - -

--Father Pete trenors during conmuni on. He avoids Dr.
Her nandez once again, deferring his communion to a
eucharistic mnister.

--Sushi | ooks at a vacant apartnent. It's a dunp. the super
pi nches her ass. She curls her |ip and | eaves.

--Alicia passes out Gilled_Cheese_Virgin.comrefrigerator
magnets to the faithful at holy cross church. Holding a
ziploc vicodin bag, Father Pete scowmls fromthe |ast pew
INT. LU S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Canera! Lights! Action!

The grilled cheese sandwi ch stands al one under a klieg |ight.
Luis and Alicia stare at a TV nonitor.

ALICI A
Nobody is signing on!
LU S
They will.
ALICI A
When?
LU S
They will!

She sticks out her tongue. A beep. A custoner!

LU S
W got a live one.



He clicks

He tosses

She gives

Slowy, trying not to trip over her stilettos.

hi s nouse.

LU S
Her credit card authorized. Fifty
bucks.

ALI Cl A
VWhat do we do?

LU S
She types in her prayer, and
filmyou saying it. It's
interactive.

ALI Cl A
| nt er - what ?

her a nun's wi npl e.

ALICI A
I'mnot wearing this shit on
caner a.

LU S
You' re dressed |i ke a hooker

ALl C A
Duh.

in and pulls on the getup. HALF NUN

LU S
Now kneel in front of the sandw ch.

ALICI A
You' re bossy today.

LU S
Ckay, good. |'mturning on the
m c. The prayer is: "Please
bl essed Mother let nme pass ny math
test tonmorrow "

Li ke a director--

Alicia freezes.

LU S
And acti on!

67.

HALF WHORE

Lui s encourages her behind canmera. She

dramatically clasps her hands in prayer and recites--

POV - TV MONI TCR
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Alicia "praying" with the Virgin Mary in the foreground.

ALICl A
Pl ease, Bl essed Mother |et me pass
ny math test tonorrow

LU S
(whi speri ng)
G eat, "cha-ching", fifty bucks.
Wait another one. Stay there.
(he reads)
"Pl ease Holy Mother let nme | ose
ten nore pounds before nmy wedding

next week."
(direction)
And acti on.

Alicia giggles.

ALICI A
Pl ease Holy Mother, let ne | ose
ten pounds before ny weddi ng next
week and don't let my groom see ny
naked ass until after the cerenony.

Luis scolds her. She shrugs, adjusting her cow .
Anot her prayer clicks on. Luis reads it.

LU S
"Virgin Mary, please let ne get
pregnant and bless me with the
baby 1've wanted so long." And
action, Alicia.

She draws a deep breath. Looks away.

Luis, irate, gestures to hurry it up. She looks into the
Virgin's crusty eyes. Slowy--

ALICI A
Virgin Mary, please |let ne get
...pregnant and bl ess ne...bless
ne with a baby. ..

From behi nd the canmera Luis pronpts.
LU S

"Wth the baby I've wanted so
 ong. "
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ALICl A
(tearing)
Wth the baby I've wanted...so
very | ong.
She pulls off her winple and runs fromthe apartnment.

LU S
Wait! We got nore incom ng! Fuck

I NT. HOLY CROSS CHURCH - AFTERNCON
Drugged up, Father Pete stamers through his honmily
FATHER PETE
And remenber it's not CGod that
nakes us do what we do. Free will
gui des us through all we--

DETECTI VES CARTER & KAUFMAN fl ash their badges to a CHURCH
GREETER. She points themto Father Pete.

They | ook to himand wal k down the aisle.
Fat her Pete backs off the |ectern.
FATHER PETE
(fast)
Go in peace with the Lord.
HE SPRI NTS t hrough the chancel and out of sight.
The two detectives quicken their pace, pursuing the priest.
The congregation is startled. Some stand. Qthers dial cel
phones.
Sushi fol |l ows.
I NT. HOLY CROSS CHURCH - RECTORY - CONTI NUI NG
The two cops POUND Father's Pete's door.

DECTECTI VE CARTER
Fat her, open the door.

DECTECTI VE KAUFMAN
We need to tal k about a
prescription you filled. Father?
Sushi enters the office.

Through the keyhol e, detective Kaufnman spies the chubby
priest SQUEEZI NG t hrough a wi ndow.
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He nods to Carter. Using his shoulder as a battering ram he
breaks open the door.
They grab the SQUEALI NG PRI EST by the hips and pull him back
FATHER PETE
| didn't do anything. Please! It
was only a few pills. Leave ne

alone! | need ny pillsl!

DECTECTI VE CARTER
You' re only making this worse.

Behaving like a toddler, he turns to "Jell-0O" in their arns.
Cuffs are SLAPPED on his wrists. Sushi hyperventil ates.
DECTECTI VE KAUFMAN
You have the right to remain
silent. Anything you say can be
used agai nst you in a court of
| aw- -

FATHER PETE
I"ma priest. You can't do this!

They drag hi mout through the office.
I NT. HOLY CROSS CHURCH - CONTI NUQUS

They haul him in disgrace, past his congregation. Father
Pet e BLUBBERS, nucus dripping fromhis nostril.

Sushi energes visibly shaken
I NT. PCOLICE STATION - EVEN NG
Noi sy. Confusing. Dirty.

A comand desk manned by the DESK SERGEANT. A COP hustles a
perp past.

Sushi sits in the waiting area, praying on her rosaries.

Fat her Pete enmerges fromcustody, red eye and pale. Sush
rushes to him

FATHER PETE
| need to get back to the church

She supports his el bow.
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SUSHI
Let me help you. Everything will
be okay, Father. W all make
m st akes.

The priest smles for the first tine.

SUSHI
And call the Bi shop when you get
back. R ght away.

FATHER PETE
Bi shop Rei nke?

SUSHI
| called him 1 didn't know where
else to get the bail noney from
He was real nice this time. Not
scary at all.

The priest's face flushes red.

FATHER PETE
You cal |l ed the Bi shop? The Bi shop
(raging)
You think you're better than ne?
You're...you' re not even human

SUSHI
No, please don't--

FATHER PETE
Look at you! Not a woman. Not a
man. You shoul d have died at birth
and saved us all the shane.

Sushi gasps for air.
FATHER PETE
(whi spering)

You're God's only m stake.

He stal ks off. Sushi trenbles in the mddle of the bustling
station.

EXT. WEST 168 STREET - N GHT
Drizzle. Humid. Steany.

Sushi stunbl es aimessly past vacant |lots and bl ari ng bachata
nusi c. Eyes puffed fromcrying, she doubles over in pain

She sees Lorca propped up against a fire hydrant.
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SUSHI
Lorca! You okay?

Drugged up, drooling and barely coherent.

LORCA

My sister. My sister...she's dead
SUSHI

No, the Virgin saved her. | seen

her in church

LORCA
You lied. You told us she..

Her heads bobs. Sushi pulls her arm

SUSHI

Let ne get ya sonethin' to--
LORCA

Get away fromne. Fuckin' liar

Fuckin'. ..
Her eyes roll back; she passes out on the curb

Tears streak Sushi's face. A Dodge Durango heads towards her
The passenger wi ndow rolls down.

CUr TO

Sushi gets banged in the back seat. They finish. She opens
the door, tunbles into the rain

The car SPLASHES her as it tears out.

Sobbi ng, she lunbers in the down pour. Her nascara runny, she
| ooks like a feral cat.

In the driving rain, Sushi sees a JEWELRY STORE across the
street.

Again, in the display, an 18k gold nedallion of the VIRGN
MARY GLI STENS

Street lights reflect off the precious netal.
Sushi swal | ows hard.
The gol den Virgi n RADI ATES. Transfixed, Sushi nods.

SUSHI
Yes, | hear you! |I'm not afraid.
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Sushi qui ckens her pace, crossing the street. The Virgin
nearly within reach
Arms wi de open, Sushi PROCLAI M5- -
SUSHI
" mcom ng, Mdther Mary! Wit
for --

An oncoming SUW JAMS its brakes. Too |ate.

STRUCK by a Cadill ac Escal ade, her withe body JETTI SONS onto
a parked car w ndshi el d.

The inpact SPLINTERS the glass. Sushi rolls onto the sidewal k
INT. ALICI A AND SUSHI 'S APARTMENT - 4 AM

ALI CI A' S BEDROOM

She sifts through an ol d photo al bum

A " CONGRATULATI ONS" GREETI NG CARD- -

She opens it and reads. Noddi ng her head, she replaces the
menent o.

AN EXPlI RED WRAPPED CONDOM -
She | aughs.
A VEEDDI NG PHOTO -

A youthful alicia in a billowi ng WEDDI NG DRESS, her groomin
police dress uniform

The phone rings.
I NT. HOLY CRCSS CHURCH - RECTORY - DAWN

Father Pete jiggles his key in his office door. The | ock
changed.

He smles then titters. Collapsing on the |inoleum he
convul ses with laughter.

| NT. COLUMBI A PRESBYTERI AN HOSPI TAL - MORNI NG
Alicia rushes down a crowded corridor. A NURSE at her station
ALI Cl A

My friend is here. | need to see
her .
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NURSE
Name?

ALI Cl A
Her nanme is Sushi.

Checki ng the adm ssions list.

NURSE
I don't have Sushi

ALI Cl A
| don't know his real nane. She's
a man.

The nurse shakes her head.

ALICl A
A transsexual . Pre-op.
NURSE
(9iggling) .
Oh, the she-male. You fam|y?
ALICl A
Yes. Yes, | am
NURSE
Room 6507-B

QUTSI DE 6507- B

Ali ci a peeks through the door wi ndow. Covers her nouth. She
bends over, breathing deeply. A wave of nausea.

I NSI DE 6507-B

Conposed, Alicia walks to her friend s bedside. A thicket of
machi nes keep Sushi alive

An intravenous needl e FLOATS CHEM CALS i nto her bl ood.
Sushi's face sutured. One eye swelled shut.
CLI CKS AND BEEPS i ndi cate her heart still beats.

Alicia gently pulls hairs fromher noist forehead. Sush
sm | es.

SUSHI
| was crossing...crossing the
street. The Virgin...she said to
ne. ..



ALICl A
VWhat, you stupid queen?

SUSHI
She...she said, "Don't be afraid."”

ALICl A
Yeah! Right! That's right. You
shoul dn't be afraid 'cause the
doctors are gonna nake you al
better. Then, we'll--

SUSHI
No...she nmeant...don't you be
afrai d.
ALICI A
Me?
Sushi nods.
SUSHI

Then...the Bl essed Mt her said,
..."\Wel cone Felix."

ALI Cl A
Who's Felix, sweetie?
SUSHI
Me.
ALI Cl A

My middle nane is Mary. | didn't
tell you because |I didn't want you
to go all crazy religious on ne.

Reaching into her purse, Alicia retrieves the grilled cheese

Vi rgin.

ALICI A
| brought her for you. No charge.
See, she's gonna make a mracle
for real happen and keep you with
ne |ike always.

She pl aces the case al ong side Sushi's face.
her head to the case and rel axes.

ALICI A
(sobbi ng)
' Cause you stupid queen, you're ny
only...ny best friend. And | can't
ever be w thout you...please
Sushi . Pl ease..

Sushi

75.

t ouches
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The heart nonitor's STEADY BEEP norphs into a SOLI D HUM

A red light flashes. NURSES charge the room

Alicia stuffs the sandwi ch case into her purse and backs out.
EXT. ALICIA' S ROOF - DAWN

Alicia steps onto her roof. O ouds obscure the sun's first
ray.

Several candles situated in a semcircle. Remmants fromthe
grilled cheese altar.

She kneel s and exami nes one of the religious candles. It is
the Bl essed Mot her.

Her eyes narrow and she SMASHES it.

She grabs anot her candela and HURLS it agai nst the roof door.
It shatters too.

She dunps the contents of her purse and retrieves the
sandwich in its plastic case.

In vain, she tries to pry the case open. No can do. The wonman
SLAVMS I T on the ground. Still it doesn't open.

ALl C A
FUCK!

Alicia TOSSES it across the roof. She coll apses and sobs.
Heavi ng, she lies on her back.

A light breeze brushes her cheek. Her breathing steadies.
Content, she closes her eyes.

ALIC A'S DREAM - A CAVALCADE OF | MAGES

-- REVERSING -- FORWARDI NG -- PAUSING -- JUWPI NG - -

- - FLONER BLOOM NG

- - REVELERS CELEBRATI NG

--SUN RI SI NG

- - CHRYSALI S BURSTI NG

--SUSH TW RLI NG

-- LI GHT BLI NDI NG
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POV - FROM H GH ABOVE

A ray of light DRIFTS over Alicia s face. She cl oses her eyes
tighter.

Gaspi ng, she BOLTS upright, clutching her stomach
She darts her eyes left then right, convinced soneone watches.

Fri ghtened, she HURRIES to the roof door. Looking down, the
grilled cheese sandwi ch | NTACT at her feet.

She sucks in a deep breath and stuffs it in her purse.
Left behind, the candles twi nkle.

INT. ALICI A AND SUSHI 'S APARTMENT - DAWN

Al'i cia opens her door. She tiptoes toward her bedroom
She halts. Myves to Sushi's bedroom Opens the door.

She surveys her friend' s cluttered room After a |ong pause,
she cl oses the door and heads to her own bedroom

ALI CI A S BEDROOM

Luis sleeps on her bed. She pulls off her heels. Cinbs into
bed. She snuggles into the crook of his arm

Lui s awakens.

LU S
Sushi ?

ALI Cl A
Hol d me.

Luis rolls his eyes and conpli es.

LU S
| got an interesting phone call

ALICI A
Ti ghter.

Peeved, he obliges. Alicia falls into a deep sl unber.
FOUR HOURS LATER

Alicia sleeps. Luis tugs at the zipper of Alicia' s purse. It
j ams.
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ALICIA (O S.)
Hi .

Luis spins around, greeting Alicia with a tight smle.
He sits on the edge of the bed and rubs her neck

LU S
You okay, babe?

ALICl A
It can al ways get worse.

He shifts nervously.

LU S
You got a call. A place called
Gol den Casi no. They want to buy
t he sandwi ch. They read about in

t he paper.
ALICI A
(rising)
No.
LU S

They said they'd nake you a real
serious offer. They want to put it
on di splay for everyone.

Alicia shakes her head.

ALI CI A
It's not for sale.

Reachi ng under her mattress, he pulls the worn nmanila
envel ope, and enpties the real estate clippings over her |lap

He shuffles through the pile, selecting the Maine cabin she's
been ogli ng.

LU S
You can treat Sushi to a good
funeral . Like she deserves. Then
we can start out fresh. Get our
cabin, open that fish shop--

ALI CI A
You'd cone with me to Maine?
Toget her ?

LU S

You'd be a great nonmy, too.
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ALI Cl A
Yeah?

He nods hi s head.
Alicia | ooks at her Miine cabin dream The Deci sion

ALI Cl A
G nmne their nunber.

EXT. MADI SON AVENUE SKYSCRAPER - ESTABLI SHI NG
d ass and steel. Suit and tie.
| NT. GOLDEN CASI NO OFFI CES - DAY

Alicia stirs at the end of a long table. Several suits snile
politely. No individuals, all corporate clones.

The encased grilled cheese sandwi ch sits dead center of the
tabl e I ording over the proceedings.

They nmake their sales pitch.

SU T DONALDSON
W woul d treat the object with
respect.

SU T CHANG
For the public to enjoy.

ALI CI A
You' re a fuckin' casino.

SU T KI NSELLA
Yes, but we are nore. Attractions.
Event s.

SU T DONALDSON
Your grilled cheese woul d be an
event. To be admired in a
specifically designed environnent.

Alicia considers.

ALI CI A
How much?

They open a pad, scribble a nunber, and pass it to her
She reads it, smrks, grabs a pen, crosses out their offer.

She scribbles "$60, 000" in block letters. Holds it up for al
to see.
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SU T CHANG
We appreciate that it has
sentinmental value to you but that
amount i s not--
She rips off the page. Scribbles and presents.
"A CASH ER CHECK MADE QUT TO CASH "

SU T KI NSELLA
Perhaps you're not famliar with
negoti ati ng- -

As he tal ks, she scribbl es--
SU T KI NSELLA
We nmake an offer first. You can
t hen counter - -
CLOSE ON - THE PAD
"YES OR | EAT THE GRI LLED CHEESE!'
The suit clones | ook to each other for a decision

EXT. ALICI A AND SUSHI ' S APARTMENT - AFTERNCON

Alicia junps out of a taxi and bee-lines for her building.
Several fervent WORSHI PPERS greet her with cash

WORSHI PPER M GUEL
| need to speak to the Virgin now.
My wife...please, can you--

WORSHI PPER ROSEANNE

| feel nmy cancer |eaving. | do.
But | need to talk to her one nore
time.

ALICI A
Sorry. | sold the grilled cheese
virgin. | don't have it anynore.

WORSHI PPER M GUEL
NO NO

ALICI A
But...but listen. Ya can stil
pray to the Virgin...anytinme. You
don't need ny sandwi ch. Ya never
di d.

Wor shi pper Roseanne SLAPS her across the face. Alicia
st unbl es.
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WORSHI PPER ROSEANNE
That sandwi ch was the only thing
that kept nme alive. You just
killed ne!

INT. ALICI A AND SUSH 'S LOBBY - AFTERNOON

Alicia rushes past the |obby. Yajira noves aside as Alicia
bounds up the stairs.

ALI Cl A
I"moutta this shit hole and al
of you si ckos!

YAJl RA
Thank God, 1'll never have to see
your whoa face anynore.

Fr om above.
ALI CI A
Don't thank God for that. And
Yajira, guess where all your son's
al | onance went ?

She smirks. It takes Yajira a minute to piece it together
t hen- -

YAJI RA
PUTAI

ALICIA (O S.)
cow

INT. ALIC A AND SUSHI 'S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Luis paces, awaiting the news. Alicia enters subdued.

LU S
What happened? Did they go for it?
No, they said no. Shit! | knew |

shoul d of went with--
Alicia holds up a certified check for $60, 000.
ALICI A
Made out to "cash." No taxes! Free
and clear, Luis.
Luis grabs it. H s fingers caress the nunbers.
ALICI A

Cone on baby, | have sonething
el se to show you
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ALI Cl A' S BEDROOM
She vaults into her bedroom pulling Luis behind.

She PRI ES OFF the back of the TV set. Wthdraws the stashed
cosnetic case, placing it into Luis's hands.

ALI Cl A
CGo ahead.

He unzips. It's janmmed with dirty bills.

ALI Cl A
Anot her six thousand. A new start.

Lui s shakes his head, taking deep breaths. Alicia noves in

ALICI A
| feel like I"'mcomn' up from
under water. Like a baby takin'
its first breath outta its nother
| feel it. Sushi was right.
Sonet hing has ny nane on it and
I"'mfinding out what it is. I'm
real afraid, but |I'mgonna brave
it out. 'Cause ya give ne courage,
Luis. Not just to go to Maine but
to wherever this all takes us.

She touches her forehead to his.

ALICI A
| love you, Luis.

He nods. She ki sses himover and over.

Alicia grabs a duffle bag and stuffs clothes, Tabasco sauce,
makeup, toilet paper--

ALI CI A
We are so fuckin' outta here.

LUS (O S.)
You're the best, Alicia.

Wt hout | ooking--

ALIC A
A,

LUS (O S.)
| was so bitter when ny | eg got
fucked up over there. | prayed to

God to help, ya know?
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ALICl A
Did he?

LUS (O S.)
Yeah, he sent you. | saw you and
| thought, oh, she's ny angel. MWy
baby. | love bein" with you,
right. Touchin' you. Bein' inside
you.

(pause)

Then the sandwi ch came up. | never

had nmoney |ike that. Easy npney.
| can wite ny own ticket now |
never want to go back, baby. | got
a good taste. | like me nmore with
nmoney. That's what it is.
(rubbing his |eg)

Makes nme forget. Then with al
this fuckin' tenmptation...it's
like the Lord is testin' ne and
testin' ne.

Ali ci a pauses over her suitcase. Dreading--

ALICI A
Ya pass the test, baby?

LU S
No.

From behi nd, Lui s--
THAVKS ALI Cl A I N THE HEAD- -
with her lava |anp.
She col | apses on the bed, falling to the floor unconscious.
Bl ood TRI CKLES past her forehead.
DI SSOLVE TO
I NT. ALICI A'S BEDROOM - HALF HOUR LATER
Alicia twitches. Opens her eyes. The room bl urred.
Lifts her head. Splitting pain.

Alicia hoists herself onto the bed. She |ies back and stares
at the ceiling.

After a LONG MOMVENT- -
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Alicia cracks up then | aughs harder and harder huggi ng her
st omach.
EXT. WEST 187 STREET - EVEN NG

In a daze, Alicia wal ks across a busy street. Cars honk
swerving to avoid her.

Looki ng up, she stands at the--
EXT. SLIDERS STRIP CLUB - ESTABLI SH NG

Sleazy joint with a pee-stained facade. Several letters are
mssing fromthe sign. It reads: SLIDRS RP LUB

I NT. SLIDERS STRIP CLUB - EVEN NG

Alicia shuffles through the entrance. Angel stands across the
bar .

He grins, extending his arns. Maki ng her decision, she wal ks
into his enbrace. He presses her tight to his chest.

ANGEL
Ask me.
ALICI A
Angel, | got nothin'. Can |...can
| come back?
ANGEL
(whi spering)

Beg ne nice.

ALICI A
Pl ease. .. pl ease baby, take ne back?

He ni ps her ear. She shudders.
EXT. WEST 189 STREET - N GHT

Dressed in an "Jesus Saves" T-shirt and jeans, Father Pete
trolls the streets for Vicodin

He approaches any shadowy figure propped in a doorway. Some
turn away. Qthers threaten.

A willing DEALER nods. Leads hi m down the bl ock
INT. SLIDERS STRIP CLUB - OFFICE - NI GHT

A thunpa-t hunpa of a techno beat. Men catcalling strippers
from beyond the door.
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ANGEL' S OFFI CE
Angel grabs Alicia' s face.

ANGEL
d ad you' re back, baby?

She recoils. He slips in a CDto his stereo.

ANGEL
Now, | want you to strip. Rea
sexy hot for ne.

He presses "play". Bette Mdler sings: WND BENEATH MY W NGS

"Chhhh, oh, oh, oh, ohhh. It nmust have been cold there in ny
shadow, to never have sunlight on your face/You were content
to let me shine, that's your way/ You al ways wal ked a step
behi nd. "

Moved, Angel nouths the words. Alicia tries to strip to the
song but Bette Mdler doesn't cut it.

TWD GOONS burst into the room They DRAG MR GENETTI
Alicia' s deli pal, over to Angel

ANGEL

Where the fuck is nmy noney?
MR, GENETTI

Made very little this week. No

busi ness.
Ali cia squeezes her throat.
ALICI A
Angel . | know this guy. He's okay
for it. Really.

They exchange a snile.

Enraged, Angel's nostrils flail. In a flash, he pulls his gun
and PI STOL WH PS the man

The two goons support the |inmp body.

ANGEL
Cet hi mout!

They obey.
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ANGEL
See, the only friend a man really
got is his gun. It's always with
me and- -
He snaps open the LOADED BARREL

ANGEL
Al ways | oaded.

I NT. SLIDERS STRIP CLUB - SAME TI ME
MAI'N BAR

Earsplitting house nusic. Father Pete acconpani es his deal er
He nmotions for the priest to wait by the bar.

Fatigued, the clergynman agrees. A stripper offers a lap
dance. He decli nes.

ANCEL' S OFFI CE

Angel SNORTS the equival ent of a public school teacher's
nont hly pay check up his nose.

Wred, he junps like he's riding a pogo stick

ANGEL
Al'l banged up! Al banged up

MAI N BAR
Father Pete waits inpatiently.

Searching for his dealer, he spies Alicia through the open
of fice door. Curious, he wal ks over.

ANCGEL' S OFFI CE

Angel strides over and pulls his fingers through her greasy
hai r.

ANGEL
Later baby, | got sone clients

comin' to the club. You show t hem
a good tinme.

He squeezes her breast. She repels.

ALICI A
Pi g.

He SLAPS her face. She doubl es over. Father Pete rushes in
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FATHER PETE
Don't touch her!

ANGEL
(hoppi ng)
VWho we got here? Anot her jeal ous
boyfriend?
ALICI A

Fat her, just |eave. Pl ease.

ANGEL
Fat her? A priest nmakin' house
call s? N ce.

FATHER PETE
The young lady and | are | eaving.

Angel draws his gun.

ANGEL
Fuckin' touch her and you're
novin' into heaven tonight.

Det oxi fying, the priest shakes.

ANGEL
Wait here, wait. You're the pil
poppin' priest! That's why you're
here. You cane to score shit.

Laughi ng, he pulls open his drawer. He TOSSES A BOITLE of
Vicodin in the air.

The priest licks his lips. Smling, Angel pops the bottle and
SCATTERS PI LLS across the floor

ANGEL
Fet ch.

The priest dives for his drug. He gathers the pills in his
hands.

ANGEL
Good boy.

Eye-level Alicia stares at the priest. Wth a FIST FULL OF
PILLS, he locks eyes with Alicia.

They communi cat e vol unes.

Fat her Pete ROTATES his pal m downwards. The pills dunp onto
the fl oor.
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Angel squats and whispers into the man's ear

ANGEL
Go ahead. God's not here tonight.

Fat her Pete LUNGES for the thug. Hands around his throat.
Angel is thrown back. The priest PUMVELI NG t he man

Angel gains |everage and flips the priest. He PULLS his gun
and pi stol whips the chubby man

Fat her Pete coll apses. Alicia rushes to him Both SPRAWED on
the fl oor.

Angel regains his balance, blood trickling into his nouth. He
PO NTS his gun at the pair.

ANGEL
Alicia knows I'mfull up on
bullets. The first fewinto you.
Then into the whore.

Alicia coddles the priest in her lap Iike Mther and Child.
She stares at Angel defiantly.

He PO NTS THE BARREL at the girl's forehead.

SLOW MOTI ON- -

THE HAMMER STRI KI NG THE FLI NT- -

Not hi ng. No bull et.

CONFUSED, ANGEL SQUEEZES THE TRI GGER AGAI N.

Not hi ng- -

HE EMPTI ES THE WHOLE CHAMBER | NTO ALI CI A AND FATHER PETE
Agai n not hi ng- -

The two al nbst-victins open their eyes. They stare at Angel
A tear travels down Alicia' s cheek as she exhal es.

ANGEL
It's was | oaded. | just loaded it.

Alicia |l ooks to Father Pete. Not testing their |uck, they
hustle onto their feet.

They nmake a HASTY EXIT.

Angel , coked up and defiant, PO NTS THE GUN at his face.
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Beam ng, he squeezes the trigger
NOTHI NG -
He junps in place. On a roll, he takes ai magain

ANGEL
ALL BANGED UP

A bullet rips past his tonsils. HE FALLS DEAD.
EXT. AMSTERDAM AVENUE - 3 AM
The m smatched duo neander al ong the street.

FATHER PETE
My words. | killed her

Alicia doesn't disagree.

ALICI A
How wi Il you make it up to Sushi?

FATHER PETE
You nmean atone? An eternity in
hel | woul dn't be puni shnent
enough.

ALICI A
Fat her, get off the cross, they
need the wood.

He smiles.
ALICI A
Li sten, when you go to court, wear
your priest stuff. You'll get a

suspended sent ence.

FATHER PETE
You sure?

ALICI A
Oh, yeah. And rehab is like sleep
away canp with the celebrities
roastin' your marshmal | ows.

FATHER PETE
What you and | had before was a
bona fide mracle.

Alicia thinks on it for a mnute.
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ALICl A
M racles don't happen for people
i ke me.

FATHER PETE
VWhat are you going to do?

ALI Cl A
Dunno. Got no ties now. You?

Thi nki ng carefully.

FATHER PETE
Jesus never heard of ne and it's
too late to introduce nyself now.
So, | guess, find out why | becane
a priest inthe first place? Wrk
it all backwards.

ALI Cl A
(noddi ng)
Tell nme howit turns out.

They respectfully nod to each other then wal k off, neither
| ooki ng back.

EXT. WEST 168TH STREET - DAWN

Ali cia wanders down the quiet street with her arns crossed
and head bowed.

I NT. OUR LADY DELI - MORNI NG

Fil onena Genetti, draped in black and despondent from her
husband's death, pushes Alicia's grilled cheese sandw ch
across the counter.

The deli stripped of all religious objects.

ALI CI A
' msorry about your husband. He
was a real nice man and all

The wi dow | ooks away. Alicia, takes her sandw ch and wal ks to
t he door.

FAI THFUL HELEN and her DAUGHTER ANNE enter.
FAl THFUL HELEN
Fi |l onena! Look what happened to ny
baby! It's a mracle! A mraclel
Look ny- -

She rushes to Alicia.
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FAl THFUL HELEN
Ch ny God! You! Thank you. Ch ny
God, thank for what you did for ny
daught er.

Alicia shrugs.

FAI THFUL HELEN
She can hear. The Virgin
Mary....on the roof. She can hear
for the first time. Anne, Anne
baby, say...say, "thank you."

DAUGHTER ANNE
(stilted)
Thank you.

MRS. GENETTI
Jesus, Mary and Joseph! She never
coul d hear before. Never! Al the
years. .

Fi | onena pops open her cash register, snatches her rosaries
and PRAYS fervently for the first tinme since her husband's
deat h.
ALICI A
I npossible. It was just a
sandwi ch. It didn't--
Ki ssi ng her daughter--
FAl THFUL HELEN
It did.
(sl owy)
You di d.
A sharp pain. Alicia rubs her head. Bl ood.
I NT. COLUMBI A PRESBYTERI AN EMERGENCY ROOM - MORNI NG
Alicia sits on a gurney. Two EMERGENCY NURSES attend.

FEMALE NURSE
Four stitches. He got you good.

Ali cia shrugs.

MALE NURSE
Do you want to nake out a police
report?

ALICl A

Not hin' to report.
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DR. TOSHI, reading test results, stops next to Alicia.

DR TCsH

A contusion. No concussion.
ALI Cl A

My | ucky day.
DR TCsH

It is. You' re pregnant.
Alicia stares at the doctor dunbfounded.

ALICI A
I npossible. | had three...| got
messed up inside. Qther doctors
confirned it.

DR TOSH
They were wrong, Alicia.

ALI Cl A
|'ve had sex with over a thousand
men. | never--

The mal e nurse sm | es.

DR TOSH
| can wite you a referral for
prenatal care at our clinic. Cone
i n Monday.

She's gone. Alicia cups her head in her hand. The nal e nurse
hands over some gauze and bandages.

MALE NURSE
Not good news?

ALICI A
| npossi bl e.

He scribbl es on hospital stationary.

MALE NURSE
Look, I"'mnew in town. No friends.
Gve ne a call

ALICI A
You hittin' on me? Knocked up and
with stitches in ny head?

MALE NURSE
Just a friend.
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He pushes the slip of paper in her pocketbook along wth
several gauze and bandages.

MALE NURSE
For the road. Ckay?

EXT. WEST 168TH STREET - MORNI NG

Alicia sits on a park bench. No place to go. The city rushes
around her.

A COLLEGE A RL rushes past on her cell hone.
COLLEGE G RL
I love sushi! | know a place on
Bank street. W can--

Alicia's ears prick up. Atear rolls down her face. She opens
her purse, grabs a gauze roll, and dabs her cheek

She | ooks into her purse and pulls out a slip of hospita
stationary.

CLCSE ON - SLIP OF PAPER
One side reads: Col unbia Presbyterian Hospital
The other: JOSEPH 917-371-0345. DON T BE AFRAID.

G RL
Don't be afraid.

Startled, Alicia | ooks up. A FILIPINO GRL, (7), smiles at
her .

ALI Cl A
I'*'m not.

MOM t ugs her hand.
MOM
Don't bother the nice |ady. Cone
on, Alicia.

Alicia s eyes widen. Pulled down the sidewalk, the little
girl | ooks back.

A radiant smle and a nod. Alicia returns the gesture.

Rising slowy, unsteady at first, she takes a few steps down
t he avenue.

Crossing her arns over her belly, she hugs tight. Alicia's
face determ ned yet serene.
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Her pace qui ckens, upright and confident, she enters into her
BRAVE NEW WORLD.

SLOW DI SSOLVE TG
| NT. GOLDEN CASI NO - DAY
Manmot h neon di spl ay case.

A casi no worknman opens the case. He pushes two itens apart.
A ni che created.

He WEDGES the grilled cheese virgin into her new spot and
cl oses the glass door.

--To one side

A puppy confabbed from chewed gum

--And the other

An Elvis bust constructed frombutterfly w ngs.
A neon sign BLINKS atop the display. It reads:
"YOU GOTTA SEE IT - TO BELIEVE I T!"

FADE QUT:

END






