Save Serenity

(The “woman” is Serenity’s mother Carmen and is referred to as Carmen after the first paragraph involving her. Serenity’s father is Mark Winters. The “lady” is a Sgt. with another division)

A very blond Victor sits drunk in a bar while a stripper is dancing before him. Victor doesn’t pay her any attention though. Victor is the only one there. He rises after a while and sits down by the bar.

Victor: Give me another shot.

Stripper: Most guys don’t look me in the eye but you don’t even look at all. What’s the matter baby?

Victor: Nothing. I just came here for a drink. 

His wallet lies in front of him with a picture of Linda in it.

Stripper: She’s real pretty. Your girlfriend? Wife?

Victor: She was gonna be. 

He puts it away.

Stripper: She leave you?

Victor: Yeah. You could say that.

Stripper: So. You live here around or what?

Victor: I used to. A while back.

Stripper: Oh, where did you move?

Victor: Arizona, New Mexico, Costa Rica.

Stripper: So you came back to…

Victor: Drink. No chit chat okay? (to the bartender) Hit me again.

Stripper: Nothing could give me more pleasure. I’m outta here. 

She says good night to the bartender and leaves.

Bartender: Night.

Victor: Come on man, pour!

Bartender: Sorry. That was last call. 

Victor gives him a look and the bartender gives up and pours him another drink.

Victor: Thanks.

A boy comes in.

Bartender: Sorry we’re closed.

Boy: Come on man, just a quick little beer. 

The bartender makes a gesture as if to say no. 

Boy: Oh man, that sucks! Give me some change for some smokes aight?

The bartender opens the cash machine.

Bartender: How much do you want?

The boy takes out a gun.

Boy: All of it! Now! (Turns to Victor) Hand over your wallet!

Victor: No.

Boy: You wanna die?

Victor: No, but I do want you to turn around and put your hands above your head. 

Victor is really drunk, he speaks slowly to get the words right.
Boy: Do you think you’re some cop or something?

Victor: I used to be.

Boy: Yeah, right. (To the bartender) Come on, hurry up, let’s go, let’s go! (To Victor who has risen) Sit down. Sit down or I’ll spray your brains across the bar.

Victor: Really? What are you afraid of? All you gotta do is pull. Come on. Come on. 

Victor grabs the boys hand and the gun goes off and shoots the boy. Victor heads for the exit.

Bartender: You’re crazy, he could’ve killed you.

Victor: You can’t kill someone who is already dead.

Chris and Bobby are on patrol when they are informed about a robbery.

Bobby: (to the bartender) Whoa, whoa, whoa, you called in the ?

Bartender: Yeah.

Chris kneels down to the shot boy.

Chris: Hang in there, the paramedics are on the way.

Bobby: Yeah tell them to bring a shovel to shove up that piece of crap. You shot him?

Bartender: He shot himself.

Bobby: Where is his gun?

Bartender: Another guy grabbed it. He tried to rob me so the other guy grabbed it, the gun went off and he split.

Bobby: What did he look like?

Bartender: He’s just a guy, I didn’t get a good look at him.

Bobby: Any other witnesses?

Bartender: No, just me. I was closing up.

Bobby: Where did this guy disappear to?

Victor stands by a railing by the water.

Linda’s voice (her last words in Best Laid Plans before she died): Promise me that you’ll fall in love again, be happy.

Victor’s voice (as he replied): I promise, I promise.

Linda’s voice: I never got to say I do.

Victor takes out a gun and points it at himself.

Victor: I’m so sorry Linda.

A woman’s voice is heard.

Woman: Save Serenity. Save Serenity. Save Serenity. 

She talks to a man.

Woman: Please Sir, save Serenity. 

The man shows no interest and she sits down on a bench. Victor approaches her.

Victor: Who’s Serenity?

Woman: My daughter. Her father took her away.

Victor: Your ex-husband?

Woman: He wouldn’t marry me. I need people to sign this so the court will hear my case again.

Victor: Why wouldn’t he share custody?

Woman: She was his first child and he didn’t think he’d have another one. He’s rich and he got his lawyers to destroy me in court. When I think about how…waking up in the middle of the night…alone…nobody to hold her, I just wanna die.

Victor: I’ll get her back for you.

Woman: You can get her back? How?

At the Firehouse. Bobby, Chris, Tc, Cory and Jamie are gathered. Bobby hands out papers.

Bobby: We don’t have a description of the shooter. The bartender’s account was suspicious. So we bagged his hands and did a CSR test. It was negative for gun powder residue. 

Chris: We think it was a robbery but our only other known witness is an alleged suspect. He’s in unconscious and in critical condition at St. Johns.

Tc: Alright, if he comes to, why don’t you see if you can id him?

Victor talks in the phone.

Victor: Are you sure there is not a new address for Mark Winters? Thanks anyway.

Carmen: He’s hiding her.

Victor: From what? What is he afraid of?

Carmen: She wants to be with me. She tells him every day she wants to be an artist just like her mother. She’s very talented. Look. She drew this for me.

She shows Victor a drawing of Serenity and her mother together.

Victor: But if you never see her, how could she draw this picture?

Carmen: I took her away. Two months ago.

Victor: You kidnapped her!

Carmen: How can a mother kidnap her own child? I found out his new wife is hurting her. She hates Serenity. I know that every time she looks into her eyes it’s me she sees. 

Victor: Then what happened? They just took her back?

Carmen: The police found us.

Victor: So there is a kidnap report?

Carmen: Yeah.

At the Firehouse. Tc is informing his unit.

Tc: We’ve had two smash and grab robberies in the last week. Suspect is described as… Victor walks in
Tc: Excuse me Sir but this is…

Victor: Sir? I’m Sir to you?

Cory: Victor?!

Chris: Oh my God, it is Victor!

Tc laughs and claps his hands.

Cory: Hey! Gives him a hug.

Victor: You didn’t recognize me?

Chris hugs him.

Chris:  Not as a blond!

Tc hugs him.

Tc: Where the hell have you been huh? Besides a bad barber?

Victor: You know what they say; blonds have more fun.

Monica: You got that right.

Tc: Officers Harper, Strickland, Cruz – Victor del Toro. He used to be an officer here.

Victor: It was long before you were called Lt. Callaway. And you Sgt? To Cory.

Cory plays with his collar.

Cory: Hey might have been you if you had stayed.

Victor: (turns to Chris) Did you get promoted too?

Chris: Ah you could say that… (Shows up her finger) I’m Mrs. Lt. now.

Victor: Wow you guys got married that’s…that’s…wow that’s fantastic. 

Tc and Chris notice that the subject isn’t the most appropriate.

Chris: Yeah well so what are you doing? Are you staying or are you just visiting?

Victor: I don’t know. I’m actually planning to stay for a while. That’s what I was hoping to talk to you about. (to Tc)

Tc: Absolutely. You can handle this right? (to Cory)

Victor: Yeah Sgt. McNamara, go to work. 

Cory smiles and Tc and Victor leave.

Monica: He used to work here? What happened?

Cory: His fiancée was murdered.

Chris: A week before their wedding.

Monica becomes quiet and looks down. 

Tc and Victor go up to the Lt office. Victor turn down the blinds and the rookies give each other a look as if what is going on here? 

Tc (and Cory and Chris) just can’t stop smiling.

Tc: You wanna come back? Victor that is great! Are you sure?

Victor: This last year for me was hell. I’ve been traveling, running, ‘til I realized what I was trying to get away from was all right in here (points to his head). If I didn’t deal with it - it was gonna kill me. I know I will never meet anyone like Linda this lifetime.  But this – is the only good thing left for me. Being a cop. I can’t help what happened to me, but I know I can still help people.

Tc: Are you sure this is what you want?

Victor: No, this is what I need.

Carmen’s voice is heard: Help me please. I need to see whoever is in charge.

Chris’s voice: Are you okay?

Carmen’s voice: No! I’m not okay!

Chris: What happened?

Carmen: I will only talk to your boss!

Chris is holding her back.

Tc heads down the stairs and Victor search for Serenity’s file on Tc’s computer.

Tc: What’s going on here?

Chris: I’m not sure. 

Carmen: I was robbed.

Chris: By whom?

Carmen: By a filthy man on the street!

Tc: You mean a homeless man?

Carmen: You’re supposed to protect us, why do you let those animals live out there and attack us?! It’s not safe for you to walk on the street anymore.

Tc: What did he do to you?

Carmen: He grabbed me, pulled me into an alley and ripped my purse.

Tc: Did he harm you in any other way?

Carmen: He took everything.

Tc: I mean physically. Did he physically harm you in any way?

Carmen: No. I want you to get my money back.

Tc: Ma’m, we can’t do anything until you give us a description of the suspect.

Chris: I’ll take care of this.

Tc: Thank you. 

Tc goes back up, but the woman does everything she can to give Victor some more time.

Carmen: But you’re in charge here, aren’t you?

Chris: Ma’m, it’s my job to handle crime reports.

Carmen: Why won’t you help me?!!

Tc: Officer Kelly will take good care of you.

Carmen: No!!

Chris: Everything will be okay.

Chris tries to calm her down but Carmen just leaves.

Tc goes back into his office where he finds Victor leaning at the wall behind the desk.

Tc: What’s up?
Victor: I was just remembering – last time I saw you behind this desk you were sneaking candy bars from Palermo.

Tc: (Says something about the platinum has fried his brain cells…) …because it was you sneaking candy bars.

Tc takes the phone and dials a number

Tc: This is Lt. Callaway, hi yeah; I’d like to schedule a psyche test and a polygraph test for Victor del Toro. That’s right. I’m supporting his application for reinstate. Thank you. 

He puts the phone down. 

Tc: You my friend are on eleven am tomorrow morning.

Victor: Thanks Tc.

Tc: Don’t thank me. Pass the tests and maybe…shave you’re head or something…

Victor comes down the stairs.

Cory: Everybody good news – Victor’s coming back! 

Victor hugs Chris and Cory.

Monica: That’s great (but doesn’t even look up).

The phone rings and Bobby answers it.

Bobby: Cruz. Yeah, okay.

Chris: What’s up?

Victor head out.

Bobby: That was ICU. The robber suspect from the bar just died. Unless we determine what really happened, we’re looking at homicide.  

By Carmen’s house. Victor is angrily reading from Serenity’s file.

Victor: “The court initially removed the victim from the mother’s care when it was determined that the mother was a violent alcoholic…”!

Carmen: That’s a lie. Look, I never hurt anyone but myself.

Victor: How come you didn’t tell me any of this?

Carmen: You were the only one willing to help me, but I was afraid you’d run away.

Victor: I’m not running anywhere! But you gotta tell me the truth. 

Carmen turns away.

Victor: Talk to me.

Carmen: I drank, but not when I was pregnant. I swear. But before and after…while he tried taking her away. Once she was gone it got worse. But I know it’s my fault, I’m not trying to change anything, but I got a good job now and I’ve been sober for five years. Look, I deserve a second chance.

The phone rings.

Carmen: Hello?

A little girl talks into the phone at the front of a big house.

Serenity: Mummy.

Carmen: Serenity? Are you okay?

Serenity: I miss you. I wanna come home.

Carmen: I know you do and I wanna be with you. Where are you?

Serenity: A new house.

Victor: Take the address.

Carmen: What’s the address? Tell me how to get there.

Serenity: I’m not sure how. It’s on a street called…

The line goes dead.

Carmen: Hello? Serenity?

The father’s wife has pulled out the cord.

The father’s wife: That was your mother wasn’t it?

Serenity: No!

Wife: You little lier!

Serenity: I just wanna talk to her.

Wife: So she can ruin everything again?

She grabs Serenity. Serenity’s dad comes down a staircase to see what the noise is all about. He talks with a very soft and calm voice.

Mark: Hey, hey, hey. Stop. What’s going on?

Wife: I caught her talking to that woman again!

The dad bends down in front of Serenity. 

Mark: You didn’t tell mummy our new address did you?

Wife: I stopped her before she could. 

She finds a drawing Serenity has made of her mother.

Wife: And look at what she’s drawing!

She tears apart the drawing.

Serenity: I just wanna see her again.

Mark: But you know she’s not well.

Wife: She’s sick! 

Another little girl (which I assume is either the wife’s daughter or hers and Serenity’s dad’s common child) comes down the stairs. The wife picks her up.

Wife: Ahh come here sweetheart. I just want a happy home for all of us. Is that too much to ask?

Serenity rolls her eyes and looks very skeptic.

Victor: Hey, It’s gonna be okay. She’ll be with you soon.

Carmen: How? Her name and address aren’t anywhere on this.

Victor: Says that they probably are in Detective Barron’s files at headquarters. 

Carmen: How do we get in there?

Bobby comes up to the bartender.

Bobby: I want the shooter’s name!

Bartender: I am the victim okay! What did I do?

Bobby: If it was a bar fight and you’re covering for the guy it’s a felony, accessory to murder.

Bartender: That guy popped himself in defense.

Bobby: I believe you. As soon as I hear it from him.

Bartender: Come on man, the guy saved my life.

Bobby: Well, if you’d feel more comfortable, we could talk about it down at the station.

Bartender: No. Look. He said he used to be a cop.

Bobby: A cop?

Bartender: Yeah. He was getting really wasted that night, he said something happened to his fiancée. The guy is a walking time bomb. You don’t wanna set him off.

Bobby: What this guy look like?

Victor enters the headquarters. He stops and discretely drops a package on the floor and pushes it under some furniture of some kind. Then he approaches a lady.

Lady: May I help you?

Victor: Yes you may.

Lady: Del Toro?

Victor: Yeah.

Lady: I didn’t recognize you!

Victor: Never seen a blond Mexican?

Lady: Sure, I booked one for hooking on Lincoln (a street) once.

Victor: Right on.

Lady: What are you doing here?

He makes a weird face with his eyes.

Victor: Ahh, reinstatement, psyche evaluation. Think I fool them?

Lady: I doubt it…here you go.

She hands him a paper and a pen.

Victor: Thanks.

Victor starts filling in the form and places himself so he can see right into Barron’s office.

At the Firehouse. Bobby and Tc heads up to the Lt. Office.

Bobby: I’m telling you. It was Victor. The bartender says the shooter was a Latino ex-cop with short bleached hair.

Tc: I served side by side with Victor del Toro for five years, I know what kind of guy he is.

Bobby: You haven’t seen him in the last five months. I don’t know what kind of guy he was before, but he’s different now.

Carmen calls the headquarters.

Carmen: There’s a bomb ready to explode. In the lobby. You don’t have much time. It’s set to go off in five minutes.

Lady: Wait! Shit. Attention all personnel, we have a bomb threat. Everyone is ordered to evacuate immediately.

She repeats the same message and everyone head out, including Victor.

Tc’s office. 

Tc: So what, Victor shots somebody and then comes in here asking to be reinstated the next day?

Cory pops in her head.

Cory: Tc, there’s a bomb threat at headquarters, they’ve found a suspicious package and they need us there for crime control.

The three of them head out.

Bobby: Isn’t that where Victor is right now?

Victor breaks into Barron’s desk and takes files.

Tc and Cory among others arrive at headquarters.

Tc: Victor was here for his psyche test. I want you to find him.

Cory: I thought we’re supposed to…

Tc: Find him!

Lady: Sorry to bring you guys out but we spotted a package in the lobby.

Tc: Did a man call it in?

Lady: No, it was a woman if you can believe it.

Barron: But I thought you were all too evolved for this kind of nonsense.

Tc: Did you see Victor del Toro come in?

Lady: He’d be hard to miss, I sent him upstairs. It’s great he’s coming back huh? 

Tc makes a weak nod but looks really uncertain. After a while everything is cleared.

Lady: False alarm, we can go back in!

Tc: Did you see Victor leave?

Lady: No.

Jamie and Cory are standing nearby listening to their conversation and Jamie gives Cory a knowing look.

Tc and Bobby go inside and find Victor’s paper.

Bobby: He only filled out his name.

Tc: Maybe that’s all he had time to do.

Right in front of them is Barron’s office.

Barron: Damn it! Someone broke into my desk!

Victor finds his way out without bumping into the officers.

At the station everyone is watching the surveillance video. Victor is shown coming in and stopping for a while. You do not see him do anything though.

Bobby: Alright, slow down. There! See, he could have dropped it right there.

Cory: I don’t see anything, he’s just carrying a jacket. He didn’t drop a thing.

Bobby rolls his eyes.

Chris: Why would he do something like that in the first place?

Monica approaches them with detective Barron.

Monica: Lt, Detective Barron is here to see you.

Tc: Can I help you?

Barron: I hope so. Sgt “something” said you were looking for an ex-officer during the bomb evacuation…Victor del Toro.

Tc: Right, he was applying for reinstatement.

Barron: I understand he had a breakdown last year?

Tc: Yeah, his fiancée was murdered.

Barron: And he went psycho, played Russian roulette to extract a confession from a suspect, got suspended from IA…

Tc: …was investigated and cleared.

Barron: Says that he has gotten a taste for taking the law into his own hands.

Tc: Alright, get to your point.

Barron: I reviewed the surveillance video, I’m ruling out any civilians who entered the building before the bomb threat. I need to talk to del Toro.

Cory: Victor would never have anything to do with that.

Chris: Del Toro was one of our finest officers.

Barron: Before his crack up. Have him give me a call. I’d like to see what he’s like now.

Barron leaves.

Bobby: Don’t you think we should have told him that we’re looking at him as a possible suspect?

Chris: Do you know what that’ll do to Victor’s chances of becoming a cop again?

Monica: If he’s guilty, he won’t be a cop.

Tc: We’ll talk to Victor first. Then we kick it upstairs.

Tc, Chris and Cory go up to Tc’s office, leaving Jamie, Bobby and Monica alone.
Bobby: I don’t know guys, maybe we should call the captain.

Monica: If we know something they’re hiding, what will happen to us?

Jamie: Oh that’s good, thinking about your own career.

Monica: I’m thinking about all of ours. He’s a freak who’s out of control and they’re too blind to see it.

Detective Barron phones Mark.

Barron: Someone broke into my desk and stole crime reports. One was the kidnapping file on Serenity.

Mark: You don’t think it was Carmen do you?

Barron: No, I’m looking at a disgruntled ex-cop as a main suspect.

Mark: Tell me my new address wasn’t in that file?

Barron: No, it’s in my book. Look, I’m sure there’s nothing to worry about.

Mark: Yeah, you’re right. Anyways what I’m more concerned about is when we’re playing golf again? Says something about a game.

Barron: Count me in.

Mark: Alright.

The wife and the other little girl sit in an armchair reading a book together.

Wife: So we’re gonna take a blue pail like that one and a red pail like that one and fill them with sand and make sand castles.

Mark comes and sits down behind them.

Mark: So what are my two beauties doing?

Wife: Hi, we’re reading about sand castles.

Mark: Really?

Wife: A-ha, we’re going to the beach tomorrow and make some.

Serenity is watching them from upstairs, she is real sad and walks away.

At the station, Cory and Chris come out from a room, Chris in her own clothes. 

Cory: I just can’t believe Victor would have anything to do with this.

Chris: A woman called the bomb threat. I’m sure he’ll call any minute.

They meet Tc.

Tc: What if he doesn’t?

Chris and Cory look at each other, then Chris gives him a kiss on the cheek and leaves.

Chris: I’ll see you at home.

Cory: There’s gotta be somebody else behind this.

Victor is at Carmen’s place and reads from the file he has found.

Victor: “The mother may be armed and should be considered extremely dangerous.”

Carmen: Those are just more lies. To keep me from seeing her.

Victor: “Prior to the kidnapping ms “something”? repeatedly broke court restraining orders and spoke to the child.” Why didn’t you tell me you were committed for assigning to psycho?

Carmen: Because they let me go. What mother wouldn’t go crazy knowing her child was being hurt like that?

Victor: Says something about Marks’ address or phone number not being on the file. The only number listed is Gordon Vorhaus.

Carmen: That’s his lawyer. He’s the one who ruined me in court.

They sit down. Victor looks at his watch.

Victor: Well, he’s probably gone by now so we have to pay him a visit tomorrow.

Carmen: Why are you putting everything up for me and my daughter?  

She puts her hand to Victor’s face and he closes his eyes and leans towards it. She kisses him on his forehead and then on his mouth. They kiss for a while but then Victor breaks it off.

Victor: I can’t.

Carmen: Why not.

Victor: Because the woman I loved was murdered. I was in the ambulance with her and she was bleeding. She knew she was gonna die. And even though we were gonna get married, she made me make a promise to her that I’ll fall in love again. And she said that her only regret was...she never got to say “I do”. And then she died in my arms. I realized that I made her a promise that I …that I couldn’t keep. So in her last moment I lied to her. 

He starts crying.

Carmen: But you have the rest of your life to keep up that promise.

Victor rises.

Victor: I need a drink. Do you wanna come with me?

Carmen: That’s how I lost everything.

Victor: I am so sorry. I completely forgot.

Carmen: Maybe if you stopped you might see that there’s…

Victor: …hope?

Carmen: I gave up believing in anything after I lost my daughter. I was walking around dead. Drinking even more. I didn’t even think AA could help me. But they thought me one thing. The Serenity prayer. I thought it was a sign, you know, my daughter’s name. It goes: “God, grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change, the courage to change the things I can…”

Victor: “…and the wisdom to know the difference”.

Carmen: Yeah. You know it?

Victor: Yes.

Carmen: You’ve been there? 

Victor nods.

Carmen: I say it every day. And it’s given me hope that some day I’ll be with Serenity again.

Victor: But your child is still alive. I don’t think that prayer will work for me. 

Victor is sitting on a bench on the pier and Chris approaches him.

Chris: I knew I’d find you here.

Victor: Me and Linda used to come here. That last time we kissed was the last time I felt alive.

Chris: Victor, do you know anything about that bomb threat today? 

He drinks from a bottle which I assume contains alcohol.

Chris: What are you doing?

Victor: I’m saving a life.

Chris: Whose? Why?

Victor: To make up for what happened.

Chris: To Linda? I know you’re still hurting Victor, but you still have friends. 

She places her hand on his shoulder but he moves away.

Chris: Victor! I can’t let you go.

He turns.

Victor: I thought you were my friend.

Chris: I am. That’s why I have to stop you so you don’t hurt anybody else.

Victor: I’ll hurt whoever gets in my way.

Chris: Victor.  

Chris takes out her gun and points at him.

Chris: Please stop!

Victor: You never could shot, could you? You were there the night Linda was murdered but you didn’t fire.

Chris: I was outgunned! The room was… was being sprayed. I had to protect an innocent woman from being killed.

Victor sounds like he is going to cry and Chris sounds devastated.

Victor: You protected the wrong one.

Chris: I have replayed that moment over and over again in my mind wondering if I could have done anything differently. I didn’t think you blame me too?

Victor: You want me to forgive you?

Chris: No. I just want you to come with me so we can end all this.

Victor: I’ll end it when it’s time.

Chris: Victor! If you go that way I have to call all other units to stop you. Victor!

Victor jumps over the railing into the water and Chris goes back to the station to talk to Tc and Cory.

Cory: I can’t believe you didn’t tell us where you were going?

Chris: I didn’t know he’ll be there. It was just a hunch.

Cory: You should have shared it Chris, maybe two of us could have convinced him to turn himself in.

Chris: It wasn’t Victor. The look in his eyes… it was like his soul was gone.

The phone rings and Tc picks it up.

Tc: Callaway. Yes sir. Yes sir. 

Tc: They just approved the arrest warrant for Victor.

Cory: What did he mean about saving lives?

Tc: Probably has to do with someone in those files.

Chris: When he was up in your office – why did he draw the blinds?

Tc: Wanted a private meeting.

Chris: But you left him alone while we dealt with that woman.

Cory: Do you think she has anything to do with this?

Tc: You know when I got back up he was standing behind the desk just looking out the window.

Cory: He had time to access to police files.

Chris: Have you changed your pass code since last year?

Tc: No.

Cory: The files are coded and tracked. If I get a search…

Tc: …we can figure out what files he downloaded. Why don’t you get on it.

Cory goes away to start the search.

“Lt we have an urgent message from one of the field units.”
Tc: This is Callaway, go ahead.

Bobby and Monica are watching Victor from a distance.

Bobby: Lt, this is Cruz, we’ve spotted del Toro. He’s at the corner of Ocean Front Walk and Breeze, at an ice-cream stand, surrounded by bystanders.

Tc: Unless he spots you all I want you to do is maintain surveillance until we get there. Bobby, be careful he could be armed. (To Chris) Let’s go.

Monica: He’s right there, we should get him now.

Bobby: We’re supposed to watch unless he bolts.

Victor notices them and starts running.

Monica: And what do you call that?

They start chasing him and see Jamie on the way.

Bobby: It’s del Toro, come on.

When Victor is surrounded with them he grabs Bobby and drags him off his bike to the ground. They fight. Jamie approaches them.

Jamie: Let him go!

Victor kicks Jamie to the ground with his leg while not letting go of Bobby. Monica takes out her gun.

Monica: Freeze!

When he ignores their guns Jamie takes out a tazer blaster.

Jamie: Tazer clear, Bobby get away!

She fires it and it hits Victor but he gets away from it by grabbing Bobby. Bobby gets affected and Victor gets away on one of their bikes.

At the station Monica tells Tc what happened.

Monica: He’s a psychopath. He shot and killed a robber, called in a bomb threat, stole police files and attacked three of us. What next?

A little girl comes in with a police bike with a note attached to it.

Chris: Where did you get that?

Girl: This guy gave it to me on the Board Walk.

Cory: What did he look like?

Girl: He’s kind of weird-looking, white hair. He gave me ten bucks and he told me to bring it here.

Tc: Thank you.

Girl: Your welcome, bye.

Cory: What’s it say?

Tc takes the note, his face turns grey and he shows it to the others. It says “Kill me”.

The lawyer walks out of his car when Victor attacks him.

Victor: Now you’re a smart lawyer, so let’s negotiate. Give me a client’s address and you live, don’t and you die.

Lawyer: Who?

Victor: Mark Winters. 

The lawyer shakes his head.

Victor: Negotiation’s over.

Victor drags him to the back of the car.

Lawyer: Wait, wait, wait, listen to me, let me write your…

Victor puts tape over his mouth and throws him in the trunk.

Victor: Now you get one more chance to renegotiate, I call your office and they let you out. Lie to me and you’ll rot in here. The address.

Lawyer: 7232 Santa Monica Colony.

Victor and Carmen are sitting in a car outside Mark’s new house.

Victor: No one’s home.

Carmen: Now what shall we do?

Victor: We wait. 

Carmen gets a sad look on her face.

Victor: It’s okay, we’re gonna get her back soon.

Carmen: Thank you for doing this. I’m taking Serenity back to Mexico. I want you to come with us.

Victor: That can’t happen.

Carmen: But we can start over. What will you do when we’re gone?

Barron and Tc walk into the station.

Barron: He’s lost his mind. Del Toro attacked three officers, survived 50,000 volt from a tazer blaster. Is he on PCP (drugs) or something?

Tc: I can’t explain it and I don’t know where he is.

Barron: You better pray I don’t find him first.

Cory comes up behind Tc without noticing Barron.

Cory: Tc, I tracked down the file…oh I’m sorry.

Barron: What file?

Tc: Del Toro was here a couple of days ago, round 9 am so Sgt. McNamara tracked down all files access from my computer about that time.

Barron: Do you think he stole files from you too?

Tc: He may have.

Cory: He did. A file was downloaded from your computer at 9.11 am, a Serenity Winters. She was kidnapped two months ago by her mother after a child custody battle. Hey this woman was in the station…

Tc: …while Victor was up in my office. 

Barron walks to a phone.

Tc: What do you know about this woman?

Barron: If del Toro’s involved with her it could cost that girl her life.

A car drives up to the house where Victor and Carmen are waiting. Mark, his wife and their girl are sitting in the front seat, chatting, laughing, while Serenity is sitting in the back alone. Mark’s phone rings and he steps out of the car. (It is Barron who makes the call).

Dad: Yeah?

Victor attacks him.

Wife: What do you want? Please God leave him alone!

Barron and Tc hear everything through the phone.

Barron: We got him.

He and Tc head out. Meanwhile Serenity has gotten out of the car and run to her mother who has picked her up. They hug. The wife is hysterical and she sits in the car with her arms around her daughter.

Wife: Don’t hurt my baby. Just take her and go!

A car stops and Tc and Barron hurry out to the wife.

Wife: They were here, they’ve got Mark.

Barron: What about Serenity?

Wife: Please just find him before they hurt him!

They run back to the car.

Cory is reading from a paper into the device that goes out to all units.

Cory: The suspect’s name is Victor del Toro, he’s described as a Latino male with bleached blond short hair. 28 years old. The suspect is armed and dangerous, believed to have kidnapped two individuals. Last seen driving a stolen black 99 Cadillac, license plate 4AVA427.

Cory: Didn’t think I’d be saying those words.

Jamie: He stole a brand new Cadillac?

Chris: Yeah.

Jamie: Well if it has a teletrax system we can locate wherever they are in the city.

Victor, Carmen and Serenity are walking towards a car somewhere.

Carmen: Victor, please come with us, we can start over.

Victor: I can’t run anymore.

Carmen: What if you change your mind?

Victor: Just keep going.

Carmen: How are we going to let you know if we made it?

Victor: Write to my mother, Rosa del Toro in Santa Fe, New Mexico.

He kneels down to Serenity who hugs him.

Serenity: Thank you for my mummy.

Victor: Your welcome sweetie. 

He kisses her on the cheek and then helps her into the car. Carmen is reluctant to leave without him and gives him a kiss.

Victor: It’s gonna be okay, I’ll stall them ‘til you get away. Go!

At the station Jamie is on the phone and repeats what she hears to Cory and Chris who are watching a map.

Jamie: He is heading west on Colorado by 4th, now 3rd, 2nd.

Cory: Colorado dead end.

Chris: On the pier, where he used to go with Linda. Let’s go.

Chris and Cory are riding towards the pier where Victor is holding Mark hostage at the railing. It is dark now.

Chris: This is 1-PB-3. The suspect Victor del Toro is believed to be on the Santa Monica pier. All Pacific Blue and black and white units please respond.

The car Barron and Tc are in and others come too and they jump out. 

Barron: Attention all units, we have a hostage situation at the Santa Monica pier. Send a negotiator and a swat team.

Tc: No!

Barron: He’s gonna kill him.

Tc: We can talk him out of this. 

Chris: Victor!

Cory: Victor, look we know about what you’re trying to do for that little girl Serenity.

They are pointing their guns at Victor.

Victor: She only wants to be with her mum. 

Cory: And saving her is going to make up for what happened to Linda?

Victor: It’s not just Serenity’s life, but her family’s. The one he destroyed. (To Mark) You only care about getting what you want. And you’ll rip apart anything to get it! 

Barron: He’s gonna kill him, we’re gonna take a shot.

Tc: No!!! Back off!!! Victor, come on man. Hurting him is not gonna change what happened to you.

Victor: Yeah maybe. But he won’t be able to hurt them ever again.

Mark: I’m sorry.

Victor: Why did you take Serenity away from her mother?

Mark: I just wanted to give her something…

Victor: You wanted to control her! Why don’t you just say it, you wanted to control her!

Chris: Victor, please don’t!

Victor: Say it!
Mark: I wanted to control her.

Victor: But now you want her to be free right?

Mark: Yes.

Victor: So let’s just say a prayer so they’ll make it okay? We say “her” prayer. You know how it goes.

Mark: How does it go?

Victor: The Serenity prayer, you’ve never said it?

Mark: No.

Victor: I’ll teach it to you. “God…”, “God…”

Mark: God!

During the prayer the camera switches between Tc’s, Cory’s and Chris’s desperate and shocked faces.

Victor: …”grant me the serenity”…

Mark: …”grant me the serenity”…

Victor: …”to accept the things I cannot change”…

Mark: …”to accept the things I cannot change”…

Victor: …”the courage to change the things I can”…

Mark: …”the courage to change the things I can”…

Victor: …”and the wisdom”…

Victor points his gun to Mark’s throat.

Tc: No!!!

Cory: No!!!

Chris: No!!!

The three of them fire at Victor who falls over the railing and lands on his back. They run down to him. Cory holds up his head. All three have tears in their eyes.

Tc: We need paramedics out here right now!

Cory: Oh my God, no!

Tc: We have a man down. Multiple gunshot wounds to…

He searches Victor’s body.

Chris: What’s wrong?

Tc: No blood. No bullet wounds.

Chris: I missed on purpose.

Cory: I couldn’t shoot him.

Tc: Neither could I. 

Chris finds Victor’s gun.

Chris: His gun is empty.

Victor: I just wanted them to go home. I just wanna go home.

Tc: Hey man, stay here, stay here. You’re not going anywhere.

Victor: It’s okay. It’s okay.

Chris: Please.

Cory: Victor we are so sorry.

Chris: Do you forgive us?

Victor: I do.

Tc: We love you man.

Victor dies (from the fall). They all cry and Cory gently puts his head down and puts her arm around Chris. Then Tc puts his arm around Chris and she leans towards his chin. Cory puts her head on Victor’s chest. 

Carmen and Serenity are on a beach in Mexico. Serenity is really happy and plays in the sand while Carmen writes her letter to Victor.

Carmen: Dear Victor, as promised I’m writing to let you know that Serenity and I have made it safely to Mexico. We were even lucky enough to find a small house that’s right on the beach. Serenity is so happy and asks if you will ever come to visit us. Even though you and I spent such a short time together I think of you often and wonder how you are. I hope that you have found the peace and happiness that my daughter and I now share. You have given us the most precious gift…

At the station Cory almost start crying when she reads the letter for Tc and Chris. Chris leans at Tc.

Cory: …“the chance to begin a new life. Your courage and sacrifice will always remain in our hearts. Gracias my dear friend. Lovingly Carmen and Serenity.” It was postmarked in Ensenada. No address. Victor’s mum sent it from Santa Fe.

Chris: So what should we do? Send the letter to the juvenile division?

Tc puts his arm between them and takes the letter from Cory.

Tc: What letter?
