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INT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV. - 2000 FEET BELOW SEA 
LEVEL

Several miners kneel in two rows. They have their hands 
up behind their heads. Another miner, toting an automatic 
rifle points his weapon at the men while stating his 
demands into a communication link.  

LEADER
I want safe passage! Guaranteed. 

EXT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV. - NIGHT

A full fledged rescue operation is underway.  Drilling 
units and other heavy equipment are in use. The press 
swarms the area. ED HOCKEN arrives and is greeted by 
CAP’T NORDBERG.

NORDBERG
Detective Hocken. One of the 
miners has lost it and he’s 
holding the others hostage.

ED
I see.

(beat)
Nordberg, we need someone 
explicitly qualified to negotiate 
with this man.  Someone who 
understands the  psychotic 
mind...some one like --

FRANK DREBIN steps up.

DREBIN
I’ll take it from here.

ED
Uh, Frank, I was actually thinking 
of a specialist from the Federal--

Frank grabs a megaphone and shouts...

DREBIN
Attention miners...

ED
Frank...

Frank looks. Ed points downward.

ED (CONT’D)
The miners are two-thousand feet 
underground.

(CONTINUED)



DREBIN
Oh...

Frank angles the megaphone toward the ground.

DREBIN (CONT’D)
Attention miners...

ED
Frank. This is the intercom.

He hands Drebin the communication link.

DREBIN
Oh right,...to all the trapped 
miners I just want to say we’re 
all pulling for you...

INT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV. 

DREBIN (O.S.)
...and we’ll still be here no 
matter how horribly long it takes 
to get you out. Even after months 
go by and you’re bodies are 
wasting away...

The miners, who hear Drebin via a speaker, look at each 
other with concern.

DREBIN (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Many of you may soon be 
contemplating oral sex with a man. 
Don’t be ashamed...I know I’d 
probably --

ED
Frank?

DREBIN
Right, you guys hang tough...we’ll 
get you out.

EXT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV.

ED
Frank, they’re not trapped.

DREBIN
What?

2.
CONTINUED:
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ED
A lunatic with a gun has taken 
control of the mine. He’s also 
rigged the escape route with 
explosives that he can detonate 
with a hand-held device.

DREBIN
Well, in that case these men are 
screwed...

INT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV.

The captive miners hear Frank.

DREBIN (O.S.)
There isn’t a chance in the world 
they’re going to live. 

LIVE TV COVERAGE

DREBIN
We might as well order the body 
bags...

Family members who have gathered start crying loudly.

EXT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV.

Drebin steps away from the intercom and spies the 
FAMILIES.

DREBIN
Ed, I think I’ll go over and try 
to keep the families spirits up.

ED
Uh Frank, why don’t you move your 
car, I think they need to put some 
equipment there.

DREBIN
Yes. Of course.

As Frank backs up: he reveals a WORKER with a “SLOW” sign 
pressed into the dirt from being run over by Drebin.  The 
poor man has tire tracks on his body. He moans.  Drebin 
shifts to forward and veers his car into another area but 
fails to see a vast hole in the darkness.  HIS CAR FALLS 
IN FACE FIRST AND PLUMMETS INTO THE MINE.

3.
CONTINUED:



INT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV.

The lunatic has lost his patience.

LUNATIC
You have 30 seconds to connect me 
with the President and the Pope.

INT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV. - IN ANOTHER TUNNEL

FRANK, IN HIS 80’S MODEL UNMARKED POLICE CRUISER, CAREENS 
DOWN THE MINE SHAFT. 

EXT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV. - SAME TIME

Hockens and Nordberg monitor the situation.

HOCKENS
Where’s Frank? We got to move on 
this guy!

INT. HIGH CREEK GOLD MINE, NEV. - HOSTAGE AREA

LUNATIC
Ten seconds! Nine...eight...

He pauses...we hear a DISTANT CLANGING AND CRASHING 
SOUND.  It grows louder...louder.

The lunatic is distracted as he gets ready to detonate 
his bomb.

Then - 

THE ROCK WALL CRUMBLES AS FRANK’S CRUISER BURSTS THROUGH.

(As in the beginning of each Police Squad episode), Frank 
leaps out of his car and dodges a bullet before returning 
fire.

The lunatic is hit.  

SLO MOTION as he falls to the ground. 

HIS FINGER IS ABOUT TO LET GO OF THE DETONATOR!

But at the last second FRANK GRABS THE DEVICE and 
prevents the explosion!

Above ground, all of this shown on the live TV monitors.  
Families cheer.  Reporters take pictures. Nordberg and Ed 
sigh in relief.

4.
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Below ground, a freed miner approaches Frank.

MINER
Who are you?

DREBIN
Frank Drebin. Police squad.

Frank smiles and gives thumbs up _ WITH THE THUMB THAT 
WAS HOLDING DOWN THE DETONATOR! 

DREBIN (CONT’D)
Oh, sh--

BOOM!

CUE NAKED GUN THEME - ROLL CREDIT SEQUENCE.

EXT. 10 FREEWAY LOS ANGELES - OFF RAMP

Frank cruises down the ramp.

DREBIN (V.0)
It was good to be back on the beat 
after those five months in the 
mine. With therapy, they say I’ll 
be heterosexual again soon.

Frank turns onto a wide boulevard.

DREBIN (CONT’D)
I was on my way to headquarters 
after attending our semi annual 
Police Kindness seminar, sponsored 
by Taser incorporated, when I got 
an unexpected call.

VOICE (O.S.)
Sir? Sir?

Frank looks out his window as a man approaches.

MAN
Excuse me, My car ran out of gas 
and I was just wondering if you 
could give me a ride. 

Frank looks at the brochure for the Kindness Seminar.

DREBIN
Uh...of course.

5.
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EXT. STREET - LATER

DREBIN (V.O.)
It was a bit much to ask but I 
wanted to show the public that we 
are here to serve. So I gave him a 
ride to get gas and to his car.

We find Frank giving the huge dude a piggyback ride.  The 
guy hops off at his car.  

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - A MOMENT LATER 

Frank empties the gas can into the man’s tank.  The man 
starts the car.

MAN
I don’t know how to thank you. I 
thought cops were all a-holes.

Frank chuckles.

DREBIN
No.  Police officers are just like 
everyone else.  We’re no more of 
an asshole than the average guy.

They both laugh.

DREBIN (CONT’D)
So how ’bout a lift back to my 
car.

MAN
Sorry. I’m in a hurry.

The man drives off.  Frank tries to maintain kindness as 
he yells:

DREBIN
Well, my pleasure.

Frank sees something in the corner of his eye.  A nearby 
alleyway.  Four suspicious-looking men in suits discuss 
something behind a storefront.

DREBIN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
After twenty years on the force 
you get pretty good at spotting 
trouble. 

Frank fails to notice a MUGGING taking place behind him.

6.
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DREBIN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
I decided to go around front.

EXT. STREET - STORE FRONT - NIGHT

Frank rounds the corner and looks up at the sign. He 
squints and smiles. 

DREBIN
I knew it!

The store’s sign reads: I. NUIT EXPORTS AND IMPORTS.

Frank goes inside.

INT. I. NUIT EXPORTS AND IMPORTS -  NIGHT

A baggy-eyed but dangerous-looking RUSSIAN GIRL is the 
receptionist. She lights a cigarette as Frank enters.

DREBIN
You know, those things can kill.

The receptionist takes a VERY LONG DRAG (and we see the 
entire cigarette turn to ash). She then exhales into 
Drebin’s face for twenty seconds.

Frank’s face is brown from the tar. He let’s out a little 
cough and wipes his face with a handkerchief. 

RECEPTIONIST
Am I under arrest?

DREBIN
Not yet, but listen here, Russian 
doll, don’t make trouble with me 
or I’ll have you on the next train 
across the Atlantic. Now, who’s 
your boss?

MAN
Can I help you?

A thick-accented Russian man comes from the back.

DREBIN
Nice operation. Mind if I have a 
look around?

Drebin flashes his badge.

SHOW WALL CLOCK. 9AM.
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MONTAGE

Frank is seen: 

Rummaging through boxes marked: MEDICAL SUPPLIES.

Going through documents.

Checking file cabinets. 

Using a flashlight in the storage area.

Making a sandwich in their kitchenette.

THE TIME ON THE WALL CLOCK LAPSES FROM 10 AM TO 4 PM. 

Frank is seen sawing into the wall cavity, finding only 
insulation.

Frank puts latex gloves on. The store employees’s faces 
drop.

DREBIN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
After eight hours of thorough 
searching it appeared that 
everything was on the up and up. 
Hopefully the patients waiting for 
their organs will survive the 
delay.

The terrorized employees try to maintain their composure 
as Frank wraps up.

DREBIN (CONT’D)
Well, everything seems legit, but 
that doesn’t explain those men out 
back.

MAN
That’s next door. It’s an AA 
meeting.

DREBIN
Oh, well then, I’ll be 
going...thank you for 
the...sandwich.  Can I trouble for 
a ride to my car?

Blank stares. (Please just leave us in our misery)

EXT. 10 FREEWAY LOS ANGELES - LATE AFTERNOON

Frank cruising with ONE HEADLIGHT ON.
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DREBIN (V.O.)
After a stop at my 
ortho-gynocologist’s, I headed 
downtown.

POLICE HEADQUARTERS - DAY

INT. DETECTIVE’S WARD - EVENING

FRANK PASSES THROUGH A FULL BODY SCANNER AT THE ENTRANCE.

WE SEE FRANK’S ENTIRELY NUDE BODY.  HIS PENIS OBSCURED BY 
HIS LONG-BARREL REVOLVER.

IN THE OFFICE

Frank passes Nordberg.

NORDBERG
Hey Frank, some woman called for 
you...left a message. Oh and 
Frank, Chief said she wanted you 
on the Pearson case.

DREBIN
The guy accused of killing his 
wife and her lover in cold blood?

NORDBERG
Yeah. I think he did it. 

(music goes sinister)
Bitch was cheatin’.

Nordberg’s eyes look glaze over in a wild stare. Drebin 
is unnerved. 

DREBIN
Uh sure, Nordberg, I’ll uh, take a 
stab at it--er uh check it out.

Frank eases away and goes to his desk.  He picks up a 
note that reads: CALL CAPRI 555-5643 ASK FOR: CAPRI

Frank tries to place the name.

DREBIN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
So many questions raced through my 
mind...Capri...where did I know 
that name from?  What was her 
connection to me?  Why didn’t she 
come here.  Why am I touching 
myself?
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Frank repositions his hand, looks around. 

DREBIN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
It was time for a little old 
fashion detective work.

DREBIN (TO THE VOICE OVER) 
(CONT’D) 

Wait, shouldn’t I call her first?

DREBIN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Oh, right. Continue.

Frank dials the number.

DREBIN (CONT’D)
May I speak with Capri 
please....uh,yes, tell her it’s 
Frank...no, with an F.

(beat)
Is this Capri?...Frank Drebin 
here. 

CUT TO A TIGHT SHOT OF A WOMAN’S MOUTH AS SHE SPEAKS.

WOMAN
I’m an old friend, Frank.

DREBIN
All my friends are old.

WOMAN
I want to see you. I want to make 
love to you. I want to run my 
tongue down you hot dripping--

DREBIN
Aunt Beverly?

WOMAN
Frank, I want you to go to old-
town New Castle, refurbished torn 
down bridge memorial at midnight 
tonight. 

DREBIN
The soonest I can be there is 
twelve. 

WOMAN
Excellent. See you then, 
...Frankie.
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DREBIN (V.O.)
It was time to get some answers, 
and I knew where.

EXT. JOHNNY’S SHOE SHINE - NIGHT

Frank takes a seat.  JOHNNY  gets to work shinning.

DREBIN
Hey, Johnny, what’s cookin’?

JOHNNY
Just tryin’ to make a buck.

DREBIN
Listen I got a call from a gal 
named Capri.  You know that name?

JOHNNY
What would I know?

Frank pulls out a twenty. 

DREBIN
Here ya go.

JOHNNY
Sorry, Frank.  My fees have gone 
up.  What with the economy and now 
Wikileaks?  I’m gettin’ killed 
here.

Drebin pulls out another twenty.

JOHNNY (CONT’D)
Capri of Capri Cafe.  She’s a 
Brazilian millionaire heiress 
daughter to the millionairess 
heiress to the Solairus of Paris 
fragrance fortune.  

DREBIN
Why’d a gem like that open a 
simple cafe?

JOHNNY
How would I know?

Frank reluctantly pulls out more cash.
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JOHNNY (CONT’D)
She’s in love with the chef, who 
happens to be married to the 
District Attorney.  It’s their way 
of keeping the love affair hidden.

DREBIN
All right, thanks, Johnny.

Frank leaves and Julianne Assange hops in the chair.

JOHNNY
What do you want?

JULLIAN
Join us Johnny and we can change 
the world.
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