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A METAL PIPE MN' h B%H
It’'s secured in a viee poeitioned againgt the PIPE CUTTER’S

JAWS. The cutter’s knurled handle turne as a small amount of
UTTING OIL is applied to the blade, seeping over it.

ter is rotated and the blade is tightened, cutting
Pipe, shaving curls of metal as THREADS are carved.

ilar fashion as it did in the crime lab.
paper, it lands on a pile of metal shavings.

EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE - DAY
CAMﬁﬁﬂﬁFﬁﬂbﬂﬂﬁﬁe dar, frmm;ﬁhiéhfwéﬂtanﬂ“
gettingﬂqht,ﬁmilqdétoasted'ﬁhd@Wﬁﬂ I tred.
gsame. hair é@lo;tweyg;molor,wWeight,J‘d heightiag’
Nichole and tha sever younyg women beMgre hes, ”

Her name";s”AB;gﬁIQMHO3§ﬁ,

DIRTY HANDS . o ‘

They Wiﬁeiéﬁaf‘ fi ;Ed‘ghaﬁiﬁééﬁfgém%tﬁg ﬁ&wll threaded pipe.
ON ABIGAIL HOBBS

She offers a small wave to the PIPE THREADER. 'ty hand

offers a small wave in return. She knowg her

EXT. UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO - DAY

An academic atmosphere with ivy-covered nec-Gothic buildings,
bopulated with DOZENS OF STUDENTS, milling about, studying.

A CHYRON tells us wWe are —-
IVER ¥ OF ICAGO ., CHICAGO LLINOIS

CAMERA FINDS Jack Crawford walking with DR. ALANA BLOOM, a
beautiful Peychology Professor at the University in har 30s.



i JACEK CRAWFORD
sm_) Graham likes you. He deesn’t think

you run any mind games on him.

ATANA BLOOM
I don't. I'm as honegt with him as=
I'd be with a patient.

JACK CRAWFORD
Been observing him during your
Juest lectures at the academy?

ALANA BLOOM
I’ve never been in a room alone
with Will. I want to be his friend,
And I am. You already agked me to
de a study on him. T =aid no.

Petersen upstairs wanted the .t

L"!, e . !'w“ ot “‘ALHNA BLDOM :
You're the one who asked for it.

;

-“QJACK CRAWFDRD F

. Bdemed g ghame not té takd .o \

- aﬁbahtagE} academical Ly epeaking, -~ o ¥

" ALANA BESOM
Anything scholarly on Will Graham

- Womld be published posthumously,

v IACK CRAWFORD

..... .

:Aftaxhﬁ&uﬂ¢riéfﬁérng& am?

ALANA BLOOM
(ignering his question)
Will wants to think of this as a
purely intellectual exsrcise, and
in the narrow definition of
forensics, that's what it is.

JACK CRAWFORD
Why aren’t you ever alone with him?

ATLANA BLOOM
Because I have a professional
curilosity about him.

JACK CRAWFORD
If he caught you peeking, he’d
snatch down the shades?



HANNIBAL

ALANA BLOOM .

ALANA BLOOM
Normally I wouldn’t even broach
this, but what do you think cne of
Will's strongest drives isg?

Jack knows exactly what she’s getting at.

JACK CRAWFORD ‘
Fear. He deals with huge amounta
of fear. Comes with imagination.

ALANA BLOOM
It'e the price of imagination.
What you don’t mention on the big
boys gide of the playground.

JACK CRAWFORD
Don’'t worry about telling me he's
afraid.’ Ifﬁdhﬂ;itﬂiﬁk%héfﬂ‘hptﬂ'”
stand up guy. I'm net an assho

© .. ALANA BLOOM . ¢
You're not a total asshole.
. o ~JACK CRAWFORD - © e
o Iwwouldhft put him out.there if T -
- eduldn’t Gover him —- if T conldn't' .
cover him eighty percent.’ B

ALANA BLOOM
o Imwwuldnftuput.him”ounﬁthEIEJ
o AL e

Lo e UJACKGCRAWFORD U o v L.

. He's out theré.*;AMd”Ifheedﬁﬂim@butv

theré. And I need y&u to mike sure ™
he's not left out there. Come back
to Quantico with me.

ALANA BLOOM
No. Jack, you really don’t want me
commenting on this in any official
capacity. It wouldn‘t reflect well
on you. Sorry you wasted the trip.

Jack heaves a frustrated breath and exhaleg:

JACK CRAWFQORD
S0 am I,

ALANA BLOOM
Promise me something, Jack. Don't
let him get too close. I think it
would kill him to have to fight.

Js
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ALANA BlLooM

He won’t have to fight. I ean
promise you that.

ol

A HAND reachee into FRAME and beging to UNZIP. We are —-

& BLACK BODY BAG

LA L - = D M Y B 01 2 = EXAMINATION ROOM - DAY

Beverly Katz and Brian Zeller hover over the examination
table as Jimmy Price continues to UNZIP the BODY BAG, all
wearing gleves, aprons and splash vigors. '

JIMMY PRICE
Tried her gkin for prints. Oof
course; nothing. We did get.a Han¥
gspread off her neck.. T

o BEVERLY RATE | . 7
Report say anything about nails?

co e o BRIAN ZELLER -, S
~Her fingernails were studged wher:

. we took scrapings. The scrapingy S
. ware’ where she cut her ‘palms wifl RIS
them. She never scratched hig/ '~ ’

e e .., BEVERLY RATZ
S .Curly piece of metal is ajd

““““

Beverlﬁ‘aﬂééks ﬁwflfitafiéusf%mil?”éé ‘f
WILL GRAHAM
(absently)

We should be lookiflg at plumbers,
steamfitters, togl-workers,

Will ig also outfitted 1 gloves, an apron and a splash visor
(perched on top of his ead). He flips the visor down and
hie breathing is ampl#fied in his ears as it fogs his vision.
He takes a breath shid forces himself te look in the bag.
CAMERA MOVES IN9S THE moDY BAG

There iz no #ody, only darkness. And the SOUND of WILL'S
BREATH boupfing off the gplash visor.

A PENDIPUM

It sWings in the darkness. FwUM. FWUM.

/3
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INT. RUSTIC HUNTING CABIN - DAY

Jack takes in the meorbid sight with measured compogure. The
faces on the Agents around him are decidedly less composed.

ANTLERS cover LITERALLY EVERY INCH OF THE ENTIRE ROOM. .
Brittle horns CRACK beneath their feet and dangle like
skeletal stalactites from above. The most impressive
Specimens, on the walls, protrude from the tangle of beony
knobs behind them, cbfuscating any hint of the wood behind.

CUT TO:

INT. F.B.I. ACADEMY - HALLWAY — MORNING

CAMERA FOLLOWS JACK CRAWFORD down the corridor toward will
Graham’s lecture hall. But when he gets to the door he
‘,nﬁtideé‘insteaﬁ of Will“@raﬁahﬁaﬁ*théffrcﬁt of the glags, .y
uwitﬂs“nra'Alaﬁa@ﬁlpcmamidéléﬁture.ﬂhCraW£o&d,knocRé:ﬁpﬁget‘he“‘
attention. ‘She frosses to the“domr“andﬁ‘géﬁﬁiit@alérgck” Y 48
) - R T e A e
JACK CRAWFORD
Where’s Graham?

LT T e i
She*donsidersfcrawfqrd and howﬁtmiapsweﬁwhimkbesy,‘then:

wll

. ALANA BLOOM .

¥ou said he wouldn’t have to Fighe. "

Before\gackdgan‘;egpqqd,wghe‘aswresgectful;yPagwposaible

closes ‘the déor“in“ﬂié’fade ﬁhdfr&turnﬁ”fﬁﬂ er lacture.

INT. HQSPETA1~-WCﬁRREDDR5ATMﬁRﬂfﬁé‘ﬂ

Will walks under the horrible glare of hospital fluorescen g,
passing HOSPITAL SECURITY as he rounds a corner turning inte:

INT. HOSPITAT, - PATIENT ROOM - MORNING

Will ENTERS to find Abigail Hobbs integrated into an
elaborate weave of life-saving technology. CAMERA REVEALS
sleeping in a chair next to her bed is HANNIBAL LECTER.
He’s holding her hand, offering a tiny comfort.

Will Graham quietly site in the empty chair next to Lecter
watching his unconzeious care for the girl they both saved.

CUT TO BLACK.

THE_END
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