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Al nost .

"Al nost . "

Sir, with all due respect,
are you sure

this is our best option?

| mean, why can't we just
correct the problenf?
Because ny fuckin' nephew
killed a dog.

And he stole a car.

A car,

which currently

IS anbng our inventory.

So we're giving everything up
for a car?

It's not just a car.

It is John Wck's car.

Oh.

Sir, why don't we just
give it back?

He killed ny nephew.

My br ot her.

And a dozen of ny nen
Over his car.

And a puppy.

And you. ..

You think he will stop now?
Hhm?

Sir, he's one man.

Wiy don't we just elimnate hinf
John W ck

is a man of focus...
Commi t ment . ..

And sheer fuckin' will!

He once killed

three nen in a bar...
Wth a pencil. | know.
|"ve heard the story.
Wth a fucking pencil!
Wio the fuck can do that?
| can assure you

that the stories you hear
about this man,

i f nothing el se,

Page 2/ 22



has been wat ered down.

M. Wck.
Hey, buddy.
Hey.

Good dog.

What are you doi ng, John?
Looki ng at you.

What are you doi ng?
|"mwaiting for you.

Cone here.

Hey, boy.

Ni ce peaceful place

you got here.

Hey, Aurelio.

Hey.

John, what the hell?

| thought you loved this car.
What do you think?

Well, your notor's

about to fall out

and the chassis's all bent up,
the Driveshaft is all destroyed.
And | don't know if you noticed,
but you got a crack

in your w ndshi el d.

| nean. ..

What do | think?

| could fix this.

Thanks for finding her.

Not a problem nan.

| just made a few calls.

No big deal.

Let me know when it's fixed.
Al'l right.

It'Il be ready Christmas..

G ao, John.

Sant i no.

Good to see you

Good to see you

| was sorry to hear

about your w fe, John.

Thank you.

Hi .

And t he dog,
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does he have a nane?

No.

Li sten, John,

with all sincerity...

| don't want to be here.
Pl ease, don't.

| " masking you not to do this.
"' m sorry.

No one gets out and cones back
Wi t hout repercussions.

| do this

with a heavy heart, John.
But renenber,

if not for what | did

on the night

of your inpossible task,
you woul dn't be here
right now, |ike this.
This is because of ne.
This, in part, is mne.
Take it back.

"Take it back"?

Take it back.

A marker is no

smal | thing, John.

For a man to G ant

a marker to another,

is to bind a soul

to a bl ood oat h.

Fi nd sonmeone el se.

Listen to ne.

What is this? HmP

Do you renenber?

This is your bl ood.

You cane to ne.

| hel ped you.

And if you don't do this,
you know t he consequences.
"' m not that guy anynore.
You are always that guy, John.
| can't help you.

" msorry.

Yes. You're right.

You can't.
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But he can.
"Il see you soon, John.
You have a beautiful hone, John.

Wel 1, good evenin', John.
Hey, Ji my.
Gas | eak?

Yeah, gas | eak.

You workin' again?

"1l see you, Jimy.

Conme on, boy.

Good ni ght, John.

Oh, shit.

I'"d like to see the nmanager.
How good to see you again
so soon, M. W ck.

Shall | announce you?
Yes, please.
St ay.

M. Wck is on his way

to see you, Ssir.

| npeccabl e.

Put these into circulation.
Where is he?

Thank you, ny friend.

Beauti ful worKk.

Beauti ful .

What are you doi ng, Jonathan?
He burned ny house down.

You rejected his marker.
You're |l ucky he stopped there.
What the hell were you thinking,
giving a marker to a man

i ke Santino D Antoni o?

It was the only way

| could get out.

Oh. You call this "out"?

What did you think

was gonna happen?

What did you expect? Huh?

Did you really think this day
was never going to conme? Hm?P
What does he want you to do?
| didn't ask

| just said no.
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Two rul es that cannot

be broken, Jonat han.

No bl ood on continental grounds,
and every nmarker

must be honor ed.

Now, while ny judgnent cones
in the formof excommuni cado,
t he high table denmand

a nore severe outcone

if their traditions are refused.
| have no choi ce?

You di shonor the marker,

you di e.

You kill the hol der

of the marker, you die.

You run, you die.

This is what you

agreed to, Jonathan.

Do what the nan asks.

Be free.

Then, if you want

to go after him

burn his house down,

be ny guest.
But until then...
Rul es.

Exactly. Rules.

Wt hout them

we'd live with the aninal s.
Do you board?

|"msorry to say, sir,

but this facility does not.
|, however,

woul d be willing to accept
the responsibility,

shoul d you wi sh

Appreci ate that.

Does he have a nane, sir?
No.

Good dog.

St ay.

This was nmy father's collection.
| see little nore than just
pai nt on canvas, of course.
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But | do find nyself here.
Pl ease.

| didn't want to do this, John

Had you stayed retired,

| woul d have respected it.
Look at you.

You' re thinkin' about it,
aren't you?

You're counting exits, guards...

Coul d you get to nme in tine?

How woul d you do it, | wonder?
That woman's pen?

Hi s cane?

Maybe his gl asses?

My hands.

Ah.

How exci ti ng.

Yet, you know you

cannot, can you?

| told you | needed that guy,
the way you are | ooking

at ne right now

| needed the boogeynan.

| needed John W ck.

Just tell nme what you want.

| want you to kill ny sister
Wy ?

There are 12 seats

at the high table.

Canorra, mafia, and Ndranghet a.

The Chi nese, the Russi an.
When ny father died...

He willed his seat to her.
She represents Canorra now.
And | can't hel p but wonder
what | m ght acconplish

in her stead.

You want nme to kill

G anna D Antoni 0?

| could never do it.

She is ny bl ood.

| still |ove her.

It can't be done.

She's in Rone
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for her coronation.

You will take

t he cataconbs in...

It doesn't matter where she is.
That's why | need the ghost,
| o Spettro, John W ck.
That's why | need you.

Do this for ne,

and your marker is honored.
What say you?

Never one to waste words.
Fifty-nine, zero, 3.5.
Jonat han!

Jul i us.

Ciao. Nice to see you

| fail to recall the |ast
time you were in Rone.

And here I'd heard

you had retired.

| had.

Then hunmor me with

but one questi on.

No.

Al right, then.

One of our finest roons.
And enj oy your stay.

M. W ck.

s the Sommelier in?

| have never known hi m

not to be.

Good afternoon, M. Wck.
It's been a long tine.

I'd like a tasting.

| amquite excited

to show you sonet hi ng.
First...

Buongi orno, signor W cKk.

Ci ao, Angel o.

Wl cone back to Rone.

| am

| know of your past fondness
for the German varietals,
but | can whol eheartedly endorse
t he new breed of Austrians.
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A ock .34 and . 26.

This is the original map

of the D Antonio estate.
Here, you have

all the ancient ruins.

Tell me, M. Wck, is this a
formal event or a social affair?
Soci al .

And is this for day or eveni ng?
| need one for day

and one for night.

Recont oured gri ps.

Fl ared Magwel |

for easier rel oads.

And | know you'll appreciate
t he custom porting.

What' s next?

| need sonet hing robust.

Pr eci se.

"Robust. Precise.”

This is the map of the tenple
and cat aconbs under neat h.

I n what style?

Italian.

How many buttons?

Two.

Trousers?

Taper ed.

How about the lining?

Tacti cal .

Ar-15, 11.5-inch.
Conpensated w th

an ion-bonded bolt carrier.
Trijicon Accupoi nt

w th one-six magnification.
And this is

t he nodern bl ueprint.

There are one, two, three gates.
Silicon carbide discs.
Cerami c matrices.
Acconpanyi ng | am nates.
Cutti ng- edge body arnor.

W just sew it between

the fabric and the |ining.
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Zer o penetration.

However. ..

Quite painful, I'"mafraid.
Coul d you recommend anyt hi ng
for the end of the night?
Sonet hi ng bi g, bold.

May | suggest the Benelli n#d?
Custom bolt carrier rel ease
and char gi ng handl e.
Textured grips,

shoul d your hands get wet.
An Italian classic.
Dessert ?

Dessert.

The finest cutlery.

Al freshly stoned.

Wel | done.

Coul d you do a rush order?
| sure can.

Where woul d you

like to have it sent?

The hot el .

Shal |l | have everythi ng
sent to your roonf

Yes. Thank you.

Excel | ent.

M. Wck?

Do enjoy your party.

Good eveni ng.

Are you enjoying the party?
M. Akoni .

Are you enjoying

the festivities?

Pl ease. Sit.

Ms. D Antonio,

you can't just take

what is rightfully mne.
Not hi ng was t aken.

Those anong your own came
to us with these territories.
A knife was pressed

to their throats.

Semanti cs.

Besi des. ..
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That bl ade you speak of

was neant for their children.
They were only neant to watch.
What is yours is now ours,
M. Akoni .

Now go.

Enj oy the party.

Have sone fun

John.

G anna.

There was a tinme not so |ong ago
in which I considered us

as friends.

| still do.

Yet here you are.

What brought you back, John?
A mar ker

Hel d by?

Your brother.

Tell me, John.

Thi s marker. .

Is it how you got out?

And what was her nane,

this woman whose life

has ended nmy own?

Hel en.

"Hel en. ™

This Helen...

Was she worth the price

that you now seek to pay?
Now,

let me tell you what happens
when | die.

Santino will lay claim

to my seat at the table.

He will take New YorKk.

And you will have been the one
who gifted it to him

What woul d your Hel en

t hi nk about that, John?

What woul d your Hel en

t hi nk about you?

Hhm?

Wy ?
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Because | lived ny life ny way.

And | will die ny way.
Do you fear damation, John?
Yes.

You know,

| al ways t hought

| could escape it.

That 1'd see it com ng.
That 1'd see you.

John?

Cassi an.

You wor ki ng?

Yeah.

You?

Yeah.

Good ni ght?

Afrai d so.

|"msorry to hear that.
Loose ends?

Yeah. ..

You're not havin' a good
ni ght, are you, John?
Gent | enen!

Gent | enen!

Do | need to rem nd you
that there will be no business
conducted on

the continental grounds?
No, signore.

No, sir.

Now, may | suggest

a visit to the bar,

so you can cal myoursel ves.
Gn, wasn't it?

Yes.

Bour bon, right?

Yeah.

| had a narker.

Whose?

Her brother.

| see.

You had no choi ce.

He wants her seat at the table.

He'll get it now
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Yeah.

Yeah.

So you're free.

Am | ?

No.

Not at all.

You killed my ward.
Soneone | was cl ose to.
An eye for an eye, John.
You know how it goes.
Yeah.

"1l make it quick.

| prom se.

| appreciate that.

"1l try and do the sane.
This round's on ne.

Consi der it

a professional courtesy.
No. Thanks.

Hel | o, John.

| understand if you are upset.
And | know it m ght

feel personal

But what kind of man would | be
if I didn't avenge

my sister's nurder?
John?

Coul d you | et managenent know
"1l be checking out

i n the norning.

Operator. How may

| direct your call?

- Accounts payabl e.

- One nonent, please.
Account s payabl e.

How may | hel p you?

|"d like to open an account.
Name on the account?
John W ck.

Verification?

9305- 05.

State of contract?

Open.

Denom nati on?

Page 13/22



Seven mllion.
Processing. Pl ease hol d.
| appreciate the service.
My pl easure.

You will find

saf e passage bel ow.
Transportation is

wai ting for you.

May you have

a safe journey, M. Wck.
O der confirnmed.

VWhat is this?

He conpl eted the task.
The marker is over.

Mark it.

If M. Wck

isn't dead al ready,

he soon wi |l be.

WIIl you mark it, sir?
You have no idea

what's com ng, do you?

| have everyone

in New York | ooking for him

| doubt we will see him again.
Do you now?

You st abbed the devil

in the back

and forced himback into the
life that he had just left.
You i nci nerated

the priest's tenple.

Burned it to the ground.
Now he's free of the marker
what do you think he'll do?
He had a glinpse

of the other side

and he enbraced it.

But you, signor D Antonio..
took it away from him

He was al ready back.

Oh, he came back for |ove
not for you.

He owed ne.

| had every right.
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And now he's com ng agai n.

He did tell you not to do this.

He did warn you.

Pl ease notify MIA personnel
of any suspicious activity.
Your attention, please.

The broad street bound

c train is now arriving.
Your attention, please.

The broad street bound

c train is now arriving.
Next stop, canal street.
This is canal street.

This is the broad street
bound c train.

The next stop is rector street.

This is rector street.

This is the broad street
bound c train.

The next stop is broad street.
This is broad street.

This is the |ast stop

on the sout hbound c train.
The blade is in your aorta.
You pull it out, you'll

bl eed, and you will die.
This is the end of the |ine.
Consider this

a professional courtesy.
This is broad street.

This is the |ast stop

on the sout hbound c train.
This is the end of the |ine.
We say things, we see things.
The things you see

are ni ghtmares, nman

Like this one tine...

Take ne to him

Tell himit's John W ck.

You know, they just...

They put it in everything!
Hey, man. You got a quarter?
As | |live and breat he!

John W cKk.

Page 15/22



The man.

The myt h.

The | egend.

You're not very good

at retiring.

l"mworkin' on it.

M. Wck doesn't renenber,

but we net many years ago,
before ny ascension...

When | was j ust

a pawn in the gane.

W net and you gave ne a gift,
the gift that woul d

make nme a ki ng.

You don't renenber, but there |
was, standing in an alleyway.
| didn't even hear you comn'.
You gave ne this.

Gft fromthe boogeynman.
Perfect for every occasion.
But you al so gave ne a choi ce.
Pul I my gun, shoot you

in the back, and die.

O keep the pressure

on ny neck. ..

and live.

And so you see, | survived.

No one sneaks up on me
anynore, thanks to you.

| am al | -seeing

and al | - know ng.

Then you know why |'m here.
Santino D Antoni o, yes.

Your contract went w de, John.
That's bad for your health
VWhat' s the nunber

up to now, Earl?

$7 mllion! Damm!

It's Christmas. We're going
to Appl ebee's after this.

| need your help.

You have eyes beggi ng for change
on every corner in the city.
I mthinkin'
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you can find Santi no.

| need you to nove ne.
Under gr ound.

Get ne to him

How sweet it is!

The boogeyman

beggi ng me for help.

Wl |, of course, John.

Yes, John.

What ever you'd |ike, John.
Wul d you like a back rub
wth that, John?

You're going to help ne.

Wiy the fuck would | do that?
Because I'mthe only one
that can help you

You' re gonna hel p nme out?
That' s downri ght

upright of you, M. Wck.

You sound positively

magnani nous.

But | ook around you.

How nmuch hel p does it

| ook I'ike I need?

It seenms to ne that the

real question, M. Wck,

is who in this cruel world of
ours is going to help you?
There's a storm com ng.

Not just for ne.

For all of us.

For everyone under the table.
Yes, killing soneone who has
a seat at the high table
does create a problem

But it's your problem baby.
After all, none of ny people
sent G anna D Antonio

to the hereafter.

That bei ng said,

Santino has her seat now.

And he wants the city.

When he's done uptown, you think
he's gonna stop at 14th street?
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We' Il just have

to take care of oursel ves.
Oh, yeah?

For how | ong?

And how much bl ood?

You kill Santino,

the Canorra, and the

hi gh table come for you
| kill Santino,

they cone for ne.

He's offered $7 million
for your life.

$7 mllionis a lot

of noney, M. Wck.

So | guess you have a choi ce.
You want a war?

O do you wanna

just give nme a gun?
Sonebody, pl ease!

Get this man a gun

Ki mber 1911, .45 ACP.
Seven-round capacity.
Seven rounds?

$7 million gets you
seven rounds.

That's a mllion dollars
a round, baby.

Let's go.

Your descent into hell
begi ns here, M. Wck.
He's at the nuseum

Earl wi |l guide you.

Do be careful on your way down.

Oh, and renenber, you owe ne.
You don't want nme ow ng you.
Vel cone, everyone.

Let us toast to the future
of the high table

and of course, to the
menory of ny dear sister
Nice to see you

M. Akoni, how are you?
Wck is here.

Yeah.
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You and you, with mne.

You, go.

Wel cone to "reflections of the
soul " at the new nodern NYC
Wthin this exhibition,

the interplay of |ight

and the nature of self-imges
coal esce to provide

an experience

which wi Il highlight

the fragility

of our perception of space

and our place within it.

We hope through this exhibit
we can provide new insights

i nto your under st andi ng

of the world,

and just possibly Iead you

to deeper reflection

into the nature of self.

The marker is conplete, John.
You shoul d have just run away.
You know what the Canorra

will do to you

You think you're old testanent?
No, John.

No.

Killing me won't

stop the contract.

Killing me will make it

so nmuch wor se.

John,

you know what | think?

| think you are addicted to it.
To the vengeance.

Wel conme to "reflections of the
soul " at the new nodern NYC
No wife.

No |ife.

No hone.

Vengeance, it's all you have.
You want ed ne back.

| " m back.

You are now exiting "reflections of
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the soul” at the new nodern NYC
We hope that your journey

t hrough the exhibit

has been one of

reflective contenpl ati on
allowing for a new

per spective and insight.

You are now exiting
"reflections of the soul..."
You are now exiting
"reflections of the soul..."
Good eveni ng.

| s the manager in?

The manager is always in.

W nst on.

M. D Antonio.

Your eveni ng has

been colorful, | see.

Seeki ng safe harbor, | presunme?
| want his nmenbership

revoked. Now.

In the eyes of this institution,
M. Wck has breached

no legalities.

Then you know that | have the
right to demand of you..
Not hi ng. You demand not hi ng

of me, M. D Antonio.

Thi s ki ngdomis mne

and m ne al one.

Al right.
Then enj oy your ki ngdom
W nston, while you still can.

And you its privileges, sir.
|"m here to see

Santino D Antoni o.

He's waiting for you

in the | ounge, sir.

Duck fat.

Makes all the difference.
Jonat han. . .

Have you seen the nenu here?
Lot of options. Jonathan,
listen to me..
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A man can stay here a long tine
and never eat

t he sanme neal tw ce.

Jonat han, just wal k away.
Yeah, Jonat han.

wal k. .

Wat have you done?

Finished it.

How was he?

He was a good dog. | have

enj oyed hi s conpany.

Let's go hone.

M. Wck?

| f you woul d be so inclined.
Comre on, boy.

It has been

a pleasure, M. Wck.
Goodbye.

Jonat han.

W nst on.

What am | |ookin' at?

The Canorra's doubl ed
Santino's open contract.

It's gone international.

H gh tabl e?

MMM hmm

And the continental ?

You killed a man on conpany
grounds, Jonat han.

You | eave ne no choi ce but
to decl are you exconmuni cado.
The doors to any service or provider
in connection with the continental
are now cl osed to you

| am so sorry.

Your life is now forfeit.
Then why am | not dead?
Because | deened it not to be.
Now.

You have one hour.

| can't delay it any |onger.
You m ght need this..

Down t he road.

W nston. ..
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Tell them

Tell themall.
Whoever cones,
whoever it is,

"Il kill them
"1l kill themall.
" Course you will.
Jonat han.

W nst on.

Account s payabl e.
One- one- one- one- one.
I n one hour.

John W ck.

Excomuni cado.

Order 11111 confirned.
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