TATE T 310

LIFE 04 "NOT FOR NOTHING" - WHITE
1z CDNTINUED:

REESE
How do vou feel about him being
murdered, Will?

WILL
. o be honest? I have no feelings
W, about it one way or the other.
% (thinks about it)

13V CLOSE ON - LAPTOP IMAGE :

that’a messged up, huh? Mﬁ’f

6/27/2008 13.
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A PRE-INTERVIEW for th ent WAYNE, a laid back
college dude, just aﬁfegular C#&kollege k:d

Tt ""‘-
WAYNE (LAPTOF “BMAGE}
There#s not going to be a gest,

:;.fg t? It’s just hanging u‘w.w
=

re for five days? No book‘ﬁ”

13 INT. P’I%:T - INTERRQGATION CELL -~ DAY

WAYNE

this, right?

Crews and Reese look at each other.

I'm still geoing to get e¢redit for

14V CLOSE ON - LAPTQP IMAGE -

A PRE-INTERVIEW for the experiment. TATE is an articulate,
arty, gengitive guy whe lookg into the camera and says. ..

SWT' TATE (IMAGE ON LAPTOPR)

I'm a poetry major. When I £il1l

? the “occupation” line on forms,

write “poet . Other people should

say whether I'm a poet. Not me.
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4 INT. FPRISON - INTERRQGATION CELL =~ D

Crews, Reeze and the pozt-experiment Tate,

The laptop on the

mtable. In the hall, cutside the bars... Hathaway.

|
(CONTINUED) /g
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LIFE EP.
CONTINUED:

Tate laughs with a sudden, defensive confidence.

Crews and Heese look at sach other.

TATE 1L

204 "NQT FOR NOTHING" - WHITE 6/27/2008

REESE
You were a correctional officer

down here? Srtiilws

But up there vou were a poetry
major. Did Destro knock you around
hecauze you're a poet?

TATE
You kiddin’ me, dude? DESTRO WAS
MY BROTHER!

REESE
I'd 1like you to take it easy there.

TATE
Well, sweetie, I'd like you to show
my boy Degtro the RESPECT HE
DESERVES AND FIND THE KILLER! And
gittin’ here, talking to me--a guy
who LOVED Destro, is NOT GETTING
THE JOBE DONE!

the lap top pre-interview.

Tate kicks his feet up on the table.

CREWS
We're gonna get the job done, Tate.
We just need to ask vou to calmly
answer some guestions.

TATE
No worries, dogger. I'm calm.

tattoo--like Degtro‘z--on Tate’'s leg.

CREWS
You and Degtro in the same frat?

TATE
I was a pledge. &nd it’s
fraternity. Whole word. You
wouldn’t call your country a--

This is not the kid on

Crews seeg a Tau X1 Sig

(CCNTINUED)
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TATE I

LIFE EP, 204 V'NOT FOR NOTHING" - WHITE 6/27/2008

14 CONTINUED: (2)

HATHAWAY
I knew Ryan Sagel was a Tau Xi Sig,
but there was nothing in Tate's
file about that. He must have lied.

TATE
Let me make it simple for you.
{beat, then,,.)
You’'re cops. We’'re guards., US, One
of the pieces of garbage out there
killed my boy D. THEM. There’'s us--
{(gesturing outeide)
AND THERE'S THEM!

CREWS
I need you to lower your voice now.

TATE
THERE’S US AND THERE'ES THEM!

CREWS
Lower your volice. Now.

TATE
THERE’S UUUUS AND THERE'S THEEEM!

Crewg grabs Tate and jams his hand over Tate’sz mouth.

REESE EN D
Crewsg, .,

CREWS

.

15.

REESE
What ztarta?
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Crews sees Hathgedy ismﬁbgg.
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’ CREWS (CONT&R)
Where’s Hathaway? We haG%h$3 get
him away from them... g
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Tate begins his angry US/THEM CHANTING, LOUDER AN

¥ Crews, followed by Reese run cut of the rD;;T*ﬁ'mqhey leave,
DER . . .
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TATE 1O
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ACT THREE

33

“(they shake their heao‘
Twigted? Migdirected?
{(they shake their heads)
Gone awry?

(they nod their heads)
Gone awry.

CAMERA SEES: All the students in their cells. Bobby Stk
leans againstfhowwadleparmeocrosaad againet his chest,

In the cell, Tate leansz against the wall, arms crossed
against his cheat.

Crews and Reese come down the hall now. Tate sees them. Tate
hag an “Oh shit” lock on his face. He tries to hide but...

34 INT. PRISON - INTERROGATION CELL - DAY

Crews, Reese and Tate. Crews has a wet paper towel in his
hand, he SQUEEZES it so i1t DRIPS WATER ON THE TARBRLE.

REESE
Officer Btark =zays vou’re thinking

S—rnm_ about a future in the LAPD.
TATE
;’ Thinking about it.

f—
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- o i . o
e 7
Tate doesn’'t anawer, just looks at Crews ggqueezing the paper
towel... The water drips onto the table... DRIP, DRIP, DRIP.

REESE
You a Tau X 5ig, Tate?

TATE
There’'s us. And there’s them.

(CONTINUED
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>4 CDNTINUED:

REESE
Turns out you’re neither.

Crews throws the wet paper towel at Tate.

TATE G 4

Hey... what wag that for?

CREWS
fou kng ' P s for.

REESE
My partrsy here knows a little hit
about what ™sgppens in places like

this. How the ™wgak try to survivg

CREWS
(softly)
You know what to do witIMLhat
towel, Tate.

Tate tr%es to focus on Reezeut Crews i1 reaking him out

REESH
Destro was gplong, you sald you
weyre a frapfbrother. Officer Stark
holds thgfkeys, suddenly you want
i to be gfcop. It's how the weak
survi#e, right, Tate?

Crews slamsggMiis hand on the table, HARD, Tate looks at him

K\ And in Yis prison voice, Crews says... _J
.
CREWS
Destro’'s dead. You know what to do
Y2V _with that towel, Tate. Now do it.

fadly, Tate takeg the wet paper towel, leans over and wipes
the Tau Xi 3ig tattoo from his leg. It was just sharpie.

: REESE
Destro was really a Taun X Sig. What
did he do when he saw what you drew
on your leg? Did he laugh at you?

TATE
I never showed it to him. I knew
he'd make me take it off. I drew it
for me... I didn‘t kill him... I
wanted--I needed to be like him.

(to Crews)

Like you gaid,.. I'm weak,
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