FROM MAIN SCRIPT:

GET THE RECOVERED BULLET FROM SJ 'S ARM

SJ AND CH SPEND THE EVENING TRYING TO LINK THE BULLET

LINK TO MA
FLASHING AMBO LIGHTS OUTSIDE HOSPITAL,

DOCTOR: WELL YOU SHOULD BE FINE AS LONG AS YOU DONT 

PUT TO MUCH PRESSURE ON THAT WOUND, AT LEAST 2 WEEKS COMPLETE REST....

SJ: IM AFRAID THAT WONT BE POSSIBLE DOC, WE'VE GOT A CITY TO SAVE

DOCTOR: AH WELL, EITHER WAY IS GOOD, I STILL GET PAID

DOC WALKS OFF

CH: DID U GET THE BULLET FROM YOUR ARM STEVE?

SJ: SURE DID

SJ HOLDS UPLITTLE BAG WITH BULLET AND BLOOD

CH:GOOD, IT MIGHT BE OUR ONLY CLUE AS TO WHERE TO GO NEXT

SJ: WE NEED TO HAVE A GOOD LOOK AT IT,

CH: WELL GO TO THE CRIME LAB, BACK AT THE STATION

OUTSIDE SHOT OF STATION -EVENING

IN THE CRIMELAB CHUCK AND STEVE ARE AT A MICROVEIW

WELL CHUCK, IT LOOKSLIKE A PRETTY NORMAL BULLET, IT HASNT COME FROM AN IMPORTED GUN OR ANYTHING LIKE THAT, 

CH: WELL WHO MADE THE BULLET, 

SJ: THATS THE STRANGE THING, THERES NO DISTINCT MAKER NUMBER ,JUST A SMALL M.A

CH:ANY IDEA WHO THAT IS?

SJ:AFRAID NOT CHUCK, BUT I KNOW SOMEONE WHO MIGHT...

CH: WHO?

SJ: JUST AN EX CON- HE'S HELPED US BEFORE- U REMEMBER?

CH: OH YEA- FINGERS?

SJ: YEP, FINGERS O'REILY- APPARENTLY HES RUNNING SONE SEEDY POOL HALL DOWN TOWN, ILL GIVE HIM A CALL, AND WE'LL MEET UP TONIGHT. U IN?

CH: OF COURSE.

SHADOWY ALLEY

SJ AND CH WALK UP TO A MAN SMOKING

SJ: HELLO FINGERS- KEEPIN YA NOSE CLEAN?

FNG: HEY , YOU GUYS INTERESTED IN SOME POOL OR SOMETHING?

CH: DONT PLAY DUMB FINGERS, 

SJ:WE WANT SOME INFO-

FNG: I DUNNO, I DONT DO THAT SORTA THING NO MORE

SJ: COME ON FINGERS- WE KNOW YOU KNOW SOMETHING

CH:YEA YA LITTLE SNOT, WE DONT WANNA HAVE TO DO THIS THE HARDWAY

FNG: LOOK I SWEAR, I DONT KNOW THESE SORTA THINGS

SJ: *SIGH* REALLY....??? SLIPS HIM A $50

FNG:DEPENDS WHAT YOU WANNA KNOW...

CH PRODUCES BULLET: STEVE HERE HAD THIS TAKEN OUT OF HIS ARM, BUT YOU WOULDNT KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT THAT NOW, WOULD YA ...

FNG: LOOK, I DIDNT SHOOT NO ONE, OR KNOW ANYONE WHO DID...

SJ: WE KNOW THAT, BUT DO YOU KNOW WHO M.A IS? THEY MADE THE BULLET

FNG: GEE... THATS A TOUGH ONE...

SJ*SIGH*( SLIPS ANOTHER $50)

CH: WE ALSO KNOW ABOUT YOUR LITTLE GAMBLING OPERATION U GOT...

FNG: AHH ALLRIGHT I THINK I REMEMBER- M.A IS MASTER ASIA, HE USED TO OWN AN ARMS FACTORY ON THE EAST SIDE, BUT HE GOT OUTA THAT YEARS AGO...

CH:WHERE IS HE NOW....

FNG: IM NOT SO SURE... MAYBE THE GREY BUILDING ON 63RD STREET

SJ: THATS WHAT WE WANTED TO HEAR FINGERS- STAY OUTA TROUBLE 

FNG: OH YEA- I DONT DO ANYTHING BELOW BOARD NOW - U KNOW THAT RIGHT?!

CH: WE KNOW.....

CHUCK AND STEVE GET BACK INTO CAR

SJ: SO DO WE GO AND BUST SOME ASS?

CH: NOT QUITE LIKE THAT- I HAVE A PLAN...

END OF SCENE

