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ATLANTA, CECRG A

A drone flies above Atlanta, over the airport, freeway and
busi ness districts. It descends outside an office on the
20th floor of a tall nunicipal building.

SUPER: " ATLANTA, GEORG A"

POLI CE PSYCHOLCGQ ST’ S OFFI CE

DR. SHELI A FRAMPTON, (38), a nodestly dressed attractive
woman, fidgets unconfortably behind her tidy desk in a
sparsely decorated office. She | ooks up froma fol der at her
patient, Atlanta Police LI EUTENANT W LLI AM QUANAH BAKER
(34), a tall nuscular dour man, distractedly staring out the
W ndow.

DR. FRAMPTON
Enj oying the view, Lt. Baker?

Baker | ooks up.

LT. BAKER
VWhat ?

DR FRAMPTON
Where did you drift off to? Are you
ever going to take these sessions
seriously?

Baker eye’'s the video canmera on the ceiling.
LT. BAKER
Not hi ng nore exciting than a
departnent regul ated chin wag.
Though, | amcurious why there's a
drone hovering outside your w ndow.
Baker sheepishly points and sml es.
DR. FRAMPTON
What ?
The psychol ogi st junps to her feet and noves to the w ndow.

LT. BAKER
You must have an adnmirer, Sheil a.

Dr. Franpton turns to Baker



DR. FRAMPTON
That’ s not the problem here,
|i eutenant. Cone and take a cl oser
| ook.

Baker stands and wal ks to the w ndow.

LT. BAKER
What !

Both watch as a small digital billboard on the drone begins
flashing a nmessage: "WE RE COM NG FOR YOU, BAKER "...
ATLANTA POLI CE DEPARTMENT - C.I.D.

Baker gets out of his old classic car in the Atlanta Police
Departnent’s central precinct Crimnal Investigations

Di vision parking lot and wal ks in the front entrance.

MAJOR CRI MES SECTION - NMAIN ELEVATOR

He exits on the 5th floor at the Special Victins Unit.

SPECIAL VICTIMS UNIT - DETECTI VE SQUAD

Baker enters the | arge open squad room and | ooks around at
various detectives |ounging at their desks. He focuses on
two buffed young slackers, tall and wi ry DETECTI VE DEAN
ANDERS, (28), and the shorter and heavi er DETECTI VE ROBERT
PERNELL, (27),

LT. BAKER
What ?

Anders bl atantly smrks, while Pernell feigns disinterest.

DET. ANDERS
Not hi ng, Baker... Just surprised to
see you show up this early.

LT. BAKER
Not in the nood for your crap,

Ander s.

Baker crosses the roomto the Captain’s office. Knocks on
t he door and pauses a nonent for the Captain to wave himin.



SPECI AL VICTIMS UNIT - CAPTAIN S OFFI CE

The gruff bleary-eyed CAPTAIN EARL LENNOX, (45), |ooks up
wearily fromthe chaos of scattered files on his desk. Baker
pushes the door open and wal ks in.

CAPT. LENNOX
Conme in... Wat can | do for you,
Bill?

The Captain points to one of a few plain oak chairs. Baker
sits.

LT. BAKER
A nonment of your tine, Captain?

Capt. Lennox i medi ately hol ds up a hand.
CAPT. LENNOX

If it’s about your sessions with
Dr. Franpton, there’'s nothing | can

do.

LT. BAKER
Well, indirectly.

CAPT. LENNOX
What ?

LT. BAKER

Earlier today at ny appointnent, a
drone approached the doctor’s

wi ndow and hovered nmonentarily.
Then, it flashed a personal nessage
on a digital screen. Could be a

pr ank.

CAPT. LENNOX
That office is twenty floors up
What was the nessage?

LT. BAKER
"We’'re comng for you, Baker."

CAPT. LENNOX
That’'s it?

LT. BAKER
Prank or not, sonmeone went to a | ot
of trouble to pull this stunt. |
want aut horization to look into it.



CAPT. LENNOX
| f you’ ve got nothing better to do,
why don’t you check out one of your
col d cases. Just keep showing up to
t hose dam sessions on tinme and
stay off the booze. Then, | won’'t
have to fire your ass. Got it?

The Captain pauses and taps his fingers on his desk. Baker
nods hi s head.

LT. BAKER
Yes, sir...

CAPT. LENNOX
d ad we under stand each ot her.
Don’t obsess about this. |If there's
a real threat here, figure it out.

H s cue to beat it, Baker gets up.

LT. BAKER
Thanks, Capt ai n.

SPECI AL VICTIMS UNIT - DETECTI VE SQUAD

On his way towards his office, Baker stops for a word with
Anders and Pernel |l .

LT. BAKER
Anders, Pernell. My office in five.

Anders and Pernell share a | ook. Baker carries on.

SPECI AL VICTIMS UNIT - LI EUTENANT' S OFFI CE

Baker enters, flips on the overhead |ight and hangs up his
coat and hat on a coat rack. He sits down at his desk and

ponders. Anders and Pernell walk in and take a seat on the
two plain wooden chairs.

DET. ANDERS
What’ s up, Baker?

LT. BAKER
Who have | pissed off lately?

DET. PERNELL
Besi des everyone on the floor..
You do renenber sone of your
antics?



LT. BAKER
Stuff the lecture, Pernell, |'ve
been sober six weeks now. Done ny
mandat ed counsel i ng and nmade
anends here in the precinct. So,
who el se?

DET. ANDERS
VWhat' s this about?

LT. BAKER
Whil e at ny psych appoi nt nent
yesterday, a little drone birdie
t weet ed soneone’ s gunning for ne.

DET. PERNELL
Think it involves one of your old
cases?

LT. BAKER
What el se? Since Jennifer passed,
|’ve lived a | ost weekend t hat
| asted a year. Otherw se, thanks to
t he uni on, business as usual.

DET. ANDERS
W closed the | ast of our active
files last nonth, before your
counsel ing began. Only | oose end is
t hat dunpster girl cold case.

LT. BAKER
Did we ever get an ID. on her?

DET. PERNELL

Not vyet...
LT. BAKER
Not hi ng from M ssi ng Persons?
DET. ANDERS
Pernell, you transferred in from

there six nonths ago...

DET. PERNELL
Yeah, what of it?

DET. ANDERS
Ki nda funny... Eighteen year old
gets herself killed and no-one’s
| ooking for her?



LT. BAKER
Even dead j unki es have famly.
Pernell, look into who's recently

out of the pen. Who m ght have
brains to fly a drone and a viol ent
background in sexual abuse.

Ander son, scan for nedi a about

m ssing friends. Maybe you can al so
find sonet hing about yesterday’s
drone mssion to Dr. Franpton’s

of fice.

As the two officers stand, Baker notions to Anders.

LT. BAKER
One nore thing, Anders. Bring ne
the Medical Examiner’s file on that
Jane Doe.

DET. ANDERS
Sure. ..

M DTOWN - MAGDALENE' S BALM TAVERN - BAR

Baker steps inside the old dive and nakes his way by a few
of the usual suspects to his spot at the bar. The regul ar
bartender, SALLY KOVACS, (27), slimand attractive,
approaches with his drink.

M5. KOVACS
One | arge soda with |ine.

BAKER
Thanks, Sally. Your charm ng |iney
conpany is the best part of ny day.

MS. KOVACS
It’s true | grew up in London, but
ny dad was Hungari an.

BAKER
| owe you an apol ogy. Mostly, for
not showi ng my appreciation for
your ki ndness and support this past
year.

M5. KOVACS
Being a good listener is a big part
of the job. Though, |’ve been
hopi ng you' d get around to hel pi ng
me with my little problem



BAKER
What probl enf

M5. KOVACS
WIlliam You re such a bonehead.
Wat chi ng you drink yourself into
oblivion this past year has not
exactly been great entertainnent.
Now, you’'re ordering soda and |i ne,
it gets nmy spidey sense tingling.

BAKER
Sorry, 1’ve been on another planet.
So, what’s the tingle?

MB. KOVACS
You just m ght be sober enough to
find my mssing sister, Mary.

BAKER
Refresh ny nenory. ..

M5. KOVACS

After our nother passed away | ast
year in a nursing honme back in
London, Mary left the UK She got
accepted to start training as a
stewardess at the Alpha Airline s
training facility here in Atl anta.
She got a nice place and seened

happy.

BAKER
How | ong ago did she arrive?

M5. KOVACS

She started school a year ago
Septenber. After | finally got a
green card, | took a break from
London, found this job and ny own
apartnent. Mary called regularly
and we got together when we coul d,
till the calls suddenly stopped.

BAKER
Cot a picture you could spare?

Sally frowns, then grabs a snmall |eather purse from under
the bar. She pulls out a snmall headshot and hands it to
Baker, as he stands up.



MB. KOVACS
Don't lose it. It’s nmy |ast one.

A pai ned | ook cones over Baker’s face, as he slips the photo
into his breast pocket. G abbing his wallet, he takes out a
twenty and one of his "Special Victinms Unit" cards. He sets
themon the bar after slipping the billfold back in his
pocket .

BAKER
Swear to you, Sally. This time |I'm
on the job. Did you file a report
with Mssing Persons?

M5. KOVACS
Sure | did. Just don’t nake any
nore prom ses you can’t keep.

BAKER
"1l give it ny best shot. Renenber
the officer’s nane you spoke to?

M5. KOVACS
Yes, | do. H s name was Bob
Pernel | .

BAKER
You don’t say... Could you neet ne

at ny office tonorrow, around ten?

MS. KOVACS
| can do that.

Sally picks up the card and puts it in her purse. Baker
t akes her by the hand.

BAKER
Forgive ne, but what’s your famly
nane?

MS. KOVACS
Kovacs... W're the Kovacs sisters.

SPECI AL VICTIMS UNIT - LI EUTENANT' S OFFI CE

Baker watches as Anders and Pernell enter his office and sit
down.

LT. BAKER
What have you got?



DET. ANDERS
Foot age of a coupl e drones downt own
yesterday from Facebook. One even
has a digital billboard. Could be
the one you' re | ooking for.

LT. BAKER
See if you can get a clear screen
grab of that thing. Maybe identify
t he make and nodel ?

Pulling the picture of Mary Kovacs from his pocket, Baker
slaps it on the table.

LT. BAKER
Pernell, how cone you never
identified this girl fromthe
Medi cal Exam ner photos?

Pernell |eans over to take a good | ook.

DET. PERNELL
This is quite an attractive girl.
The M E. photos of the dunpster
girl showed a poor thing nuch the
wor se for wear.

LT. BAKER
Maybe, maybe not. You did neet the
sister, Sally Kovacs. Says she
filed a Mssing Persons report with
you | ast year.

DET. PERNELL
. ..

Baker’s phone rings and he picks it up.

LT. BAKER
Baker, here... Escort her in.

Baker hangs up the phone.
That’'s the sister now.

After an awkward pause, the three officers stand, as Sally
Kovacs enters the room Anders offers his chair and she sits
down. Baker also sits, while the other detectives keep

st andi ng.

M5. KOVACS
Thank you. Hello, WIIliam



10.

LT. BAKER
Ms. Kovacs. That’'s Det. Anders.
Bel i eve you know Det. Pernell.

G ancing in his direction, Sally nods.

M5. KOVACS
Yes, fromthe M ssing Persons
departnment. We spoke a few tines.
Assuned you had no luck, as | never
heard back.

DET. PERNELL
Sorry, mss. As you say. No luck at

the tine.

LT. BAKER
After you gave ne your sister’s
photo | ast night, | conpared the

photo with those of a Jane Doe from
t he Medi cal Exami ner.

Baker opens the file and | ays out various photos on his
desk.

MS. KOVACS
Oh, ny, CGod!

Sally quickly covers her face with her hands and bursts into
tears.

LT. BAKER
|"msorry, Sally. So, that
definitely is Mary?

MS. KOVACS
Yes, that’s her. How did she die?

Sally takes a tissue from her purse and dabs her eyes.

LT. BAKER
We could go into the details sone
ot her day.

M5. KOVACS
No, |I've waited so long to learn
anyt hi ng.

LT. BAKER
Vell, we know technically how she

di ed. Not why, or the circunstance.
Now we finally have identification,
t he case can nove forward.



MS. KOVACS
Where did you find her body?

LT. BAKER
In a green plastic body bag,
stuffed in a cardboard furniture
box. Had been renoved from a
dunpster and enptied into a
[ andfill.

DET. ANDERS
We did | earn sonething inportant
fromthe office at the landfill
They’ ve been able to narrow down
whi ch truck dunped the box, to one
of the last three unl oaded the
ni ght before.

DET. PERNELL
W traced the | oads back to where
they originated. One froma centra
i ndustrial area, called AOd Town
and one froma chem cal processing
site over on the southwest. The
| ast was froma coll ege canpus in
t he nort heast.

DET. ANDERS
We checked out the various
| ocati ons. Not hi ng suggest ed
suspi cious activity. W hit a dead
end.

M5. KOVACS
What about the forensic anal ysis?

DET. ANDERS
The Medi cal Exam ner has filed his
report.

LT. BAKER
Hol d on, Anders... Sally, are you
sure you're up for this?

Sally nods in the affirmative.

LT. BAKER
Forensics determ ned Mary was
sexual |y assaulted sonme tine before
her death. Then washed with
chl orine bleach. She... also had
her heart ripped out.

11.
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M5, KOVACS
VWhat ?

LT. BAKER
M ght have been harvested and sold
to sone organ trafficker. Just a
theory at this point.

Sally begins to sweat profusely. She takes anot her
tissue and w pes her brow

M5. KOVACS
Wiy was she washed with bl each?

LT. BAKER
Most likely, to destroy any DNA
evi dence on her body.

MS. KOVACS
Can | assune she was killed before
they took her heart?

DET. PERNELL
Chi ef Medi cal Exam ner determ ned
cause of death was the conplete
| ack of bl ood.

M5. KOVACS
Conpl ete | ack of bl ood?

LT. BAKER
It is strange. Al her bl ood was
drai ned before they took her heart.

Sally rises and unexpectedly vomts over Baker’s desk. Baker
junps to his feet, as she continues retching. Anders and
Pernell are thunder struck. Sally w pes her nouth with a
tissue.

M5. KOVACS
Ah, sorry about that... Think |I’ve
heard all | can handle for now.

LT. BAKER
Yes, of course... Wuld you like a
ride honme?

M5. KOVACS
Actually, | could use a wal k and

sone fresh air.
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LT. BAKER
Ri ght. ..

The detectives watch, as Sally | eaves the room Then sit
back down.

LT. BAKER
Pernel|l, get your ass down to
M ssing Persons. Find that report
on Mary Kovacs. |If you don't find
it, don’t cone back.

Anders and Baker watch, as Pernell nods and stunbl es out.

LT. BAKER
Anders, get back to the drivers of
t hose garbage trucks. See if they
remenber anythi ng unusual about
t hat day.

DET. ANDERS
l"mon it.
Anders | eaves and shuts the door behind him Baker |ooks at
the nmess on his desk and picks up the phone and dials a
nunber .
LT. BAKER
Baker, in Special Victinms... Could
| get soneone up here right away?
Had a bit of an accident...

Baker hangs up the phone.

OLD TOMWN | NDUSTRI AL PARK - REAR PARKI NG LOT
A 2011 Ford Crown Victoria Police Interceptor, car #51,

pulls into a parking lot off a side street. The cruiser
creeps up to the dunpster area and a wi ndow rolls down.

2011 FORD CROMN VICTORIA P.|. #51

Baker | ooks out, then turns to Anders.

LT. BAKER
K, tell me again what that driver
sai d.

DET. ANDERS

This was the only place he noticed
anyt hing strange. A couple delivery



14.

DET. ANDERS _
truck schnoes were unl oadi ng. They

suddenly stopped what they were
doi ng, when he pulled in.

LT. BAKER
Wy did he think that was weird?

DET. ANDERS
There was a furniture box on the
power lift. They imedi ately picked
the box up, stuffed it in the
dunpster, then drove away.

LT. BAKER
Fi nd out what these factories do,
who their clients are. D g deep..

M DTOWN - MAGDALENE' S BALM TAVERN - BAR

Baker nmakes his way to the bar. He sits down, as Sally
smles wanly and approaches. She pours himhis new usual .

BAKER
Hope you're feeling better?
KOVACS
Long as | keep busy... Am so
enbarrassed about ral phing on your
desk.
BAKER

|’ mthe one should be enbarrassed.
Prattling on about your sister’s
horrible death. Al | could think
was how beautiful you are.

KOVACS
Should | give you a smack for what
you were thinking? Don't feel bad
about what was said. You were only
doi ng your job

BAKER
Not very professional, letting ny
personal issues interfere with ny
wor k and keep nme from connecting
the dots. You re nore famliar with
my story, while I"monly just
begi nning to get to know yours.
Most of what you said to ne in the
past six nonths has been lost in
t he voi d.



KOVACS
Not hing inportant, as ny life's a
silly cliche. My nother was a hair
dresser who fell for a bad boy,
t hen shocked he treated her so bad.
Dear ole Dad up and died of a heart
attack, during one of his drunken
rages when | was seventeen.

BAKER
Bet she was relieved.

KOVACS
Didn't even go to the funeral.
Straight to the pub to celebrate,
where she dragged hone the first
guy she net. Nine nonths |ater out

popped Mary.
BAKER
How did that work out?
KOVACS
Remar kably wel |, as her new man was

decent and never laid a hand on
her. Mary had a good father for six
years, before the cancer took him

BAKER
Wil e you were in England, what did
you do for a living? Tend Bar?

Sal ly | aughs. ..

KOVACS
| was a bad girl...

BAKER
Wrk the streets, Sally?

KOVACS
Nothing like that, as | was a shy
kid. Got into conputers and the
internet becane ny life. Was only
fourteen when |I began hacking for
sone of the gangs, until Scotl and
Yard caught up with ne.

BAKER
Did you do tine?

Sal ly shakes her head.
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KOVACS
No, they cut ne some slack, as |
was so young. Put me to work for

t hem hacking | ocal radicals. 1’ ve
been with the Yard al nost ten
years, till | recently took a | eave

of absence.

BAKER
Wuldn't call your life a cliche.

SPECI AL VICTIMS UNIT - DETECTI VE SQUAD

Baker whistles a few bars of "What a Wnderful Life", as he
enters the squad roomw th a takeout coffee. He stops, when
he notices people staring at him

LT. BAKER
Pernell, ny office..

DET. PERNELL
Can it wait five mnutes? My back
teeth are floating.

Baker nods. Then crosses to his office.

SPECI AL VICTIMS UNIT - LI EUTENANT S OFFI CE

Baker sets the styrofoam coffee cup on his desk, hangs up
his coat and flips his hat on the coat rack. It falls off
and he bends over to pick it up. There’'s a deafening bl ast,
as the office window blows in and Baker is flattened and
covered in debris.

GRADY MEMORI AL HOSPI TAL - PRI VATE ROOM

Det. Anders and Capt. Lennox sit in nmetal chairs beside
Baker’ s bed.

CAPT. LENNOX
Doctor Balki said Bill could wake
up any tine, or maybe not. No way
to tell with these things.

DET. ANDERS
Li ke to know who Baker pissed off.
At t acki ng police headquarters sure
takes a massive pair. Never heard
of a flying grenade | auncher.



CAPT. LENNOX
The "Common Renotely Operated
Weapon Station", or CROA5 was
desi gned for vehicles or
hel i copters during the Vietnam war
On automatic, the old ones could
fire grenades up to three hundred
rounds per mnute. This robotic
bird coul d have destroyed the whol e
bl ock.

Baker begins to twitch and cones to.

LT. BAKER
What are you guys doi ng here?

Anders bursts out |aughing and the Captain snorts.

DET. ANDERS
You damm near gave up the ghost.

LT. BAKER
What happened?

DET. ANDERS
Sonmeone with serious high tech
weaponry bl ew the crap out of your
office. You' re lucky to be alive.

CAPT. LENNOX
Only fired a few rounds froma
flying grenade | auncher, enough to
al so take out ny office and nost of
t he squad room Amazi ng no one was
killed. Wiat do you renenber, Bill?

LT. BAKER
Not nuch. ..

CAPT. LENNOX
W found you on the floor behind
your desk, cut up pretty bad from
flying glass. Doctor B. says, you
suffered a serious concussion.
You' ve been in a conma for ten days.

Baker struggles to get up.

DET. ANDERS
Sl ow down, old boy, you re not
goi ng anywhere. Besides, if | was
you, |’d stay put a whole |ot
| onger.
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What are you tal king about?

CAPT. LENNOX
Anderson, go tell soneone he’s
awake.

DET. ANDERS
Sure. ..

Anders exits the roomand the Captain turns to Baker.

CAPT. LENNOX
You’ve had a regular visitor. Sally
Kovacs has been com ng by to keep

you conpany.

LT. BAKER
No shit...

Anders returns with DR PAUL BALKI, (48), slimand fit,
t hough gaunt from chronic sleep deprivation. Dr. B. checks
out Baker’'s eyes, heartbeat and bl ood pressure.

CAPT. LENNOX
Is he going to live?

Finishing his brief evaluation, the Doctor hangs his
st et hoscope around hi s neck.

DR BALKI
Your guardi an angel’ s been wor ki ng
overtinme, Bill. dad you’ ve
returned to the land of the Iiving.
LT. BAKER
How nuch | onger am | going to be
| aid up?
DR BALKI
W' || keep you under observation

for a few days of rest and
physi ot herapy. Then, you can go
honme. Providing you take a few
nont hs of f.

LT. BAKER
The goi ng hone soon part sounds
good. Captain, this has got to be
related to the Kovacs case.
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CAPT. LENNOX
Get this through your thick skull
Bill. You re grounded.

DR BALKI
You’ ve gone through a serious
trauma. You need tinme off to
properly heal

LT. BAKER
K, ! | hear you. Say, Anders...

DET. ANDERS
Don’t expect nme to change your
di apers. Anything else | can do for
you?

LT. BAKER
How di d you know the size of ny
ball s? Did you sneak a peek?

DET. ANDERS
Wasn't yours | was referring to.

SPECIAL VICTIMS UNIT - DETECTI VE SQUAD

Baker enters the newy renovated squad room He nods to
Anders and Pernell, on his way to the Captain’s new office.
He knocks on the door, then pushes it open.

SPECIAL VICTIMS UNIT - CAPTAIN S OFFI CE
The Captain waves himin.

CAPT. LENNOX
Feeling better?

LT. BAKER
Al nost back to ny old self.

CAPT. LENNOX
Long as you stay off the booze..
Are you on any pills?

LT. BAKER
Not to worry... |1’ve been off the
meds, since | left the hospital and

haven’t had a drink for nonths.
Went to ny first AA neeting |ast
ni ght, as | now have a good
sponsor .



CAPT. LENNOX
That’ s great, Baker. About tine.

LT. BAKER
Noti ced the renovation on ny office
isnt finished. What’s up with
t hat ?

CAPT. LENNOX
Change of plan...

LT. BAKER
Ch. ..

CAPT. LENNOX
Brass decided to nove ne upstairs.
You' || be taking this office.

Assume not as the new Captain?

CAPT. LENNOX
Capt. Laura Bennett is com ng over
from Speci al Enforcenent, so she
gets a classier office. That’s
taking extra fiddling with the
contractor. In the nean tine,
you’' re back on active duty.

LT. BAKER
Music to ny ears.

CAPT. LENNOX
Pernell’s still at M ssing Persons,
to track down that Kovacs file.

LT. BAKER
Probably an exercise in futility.

CAPT. LENNOX
Maybe so... Your good buddy, Anders
i's now Special Detective Anders.
Been due for a pronotion..

LT. BAKER
Good for him..

CAPT. LENNOX
Your top priority is to track down
whoever bonbed the office.

20.
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LT. BAKER
Roger, that. ..

Captain picks up a folder. Then | ooks around the office.

CAPT. LENNOX
Some reason you're still here.

LT. BAKER
"’ mon ny way.

OLD TOWN | NDUSTRI AL PARK - REAR PARKI NG LOT

Crown Vic police cruiser #51 drives up a sideroad in Ad
Town. Then turns into the | aneway between two factory
bui | di ngs and stops at a | arge dunpster. The front passenger
wi ndow rol|ls down and Baker peers out.

2011 FORD CROMN VICTORIA P.I. #51

Any ot her details you m ght not
have nenti oned? Did that garbage
truck driver notice a nane on the
delivery truck? Wre they picking
up, delivering or just sneaking in
to use the dunpster?

SP. DET. ANDERS
Didn't remenber and he coul dn’t
tell. | did check out both
furniture factori es.

LT. BAKER
What kind of furniture do they
make?

SP. DET. ANDERS
Logan specializes in high-end
office furniture and Henderson
nmostly di scount hone
furniture. Min difference,
Hender son I ndustries is on the
verge of bankruptcy, whereas Logan
I nternational maintains high
profitability.

LT. BAKER
I nternal Revenue got any red fl ags
on either one?
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SP. DET. ANDERS
Henderson i s behind on their taxes.
Logan’s paid up and clean in their
| ast audit.

LT. BAKER
Let’s go introduce ourselves to
Hender son I ndustries.

HENDERSON | NDUSTRI ES - OFFI CE OF MANAG NG DI RECTOR

Henderson’s Managi ng Director, GEORGE FREEMAN, (53), short
and over-weight, rises fromhis desk and crosses to neet the
detectives in the mddle of the room The officers show
their identification. Freeman jovially shakes their hands.

GEORGE FREEMAN
Good to neet you gentlenmen. Wat
can | do for you?

LT. BAKER
Got a report of suspicious activity
a while back, at the rear of the
bui | ding by the dunpster. Wre
just followi ng up on that.

GEORGE FREEMAN
We do get the odd dunpster diver
out here. No report of anything
untoward for sone tine.

SP. DET. ANDERS
This is nore serious than dunpster
di ving. A dead body was found in
the landfill. Tracked it down to
the bin in your back parking |ot.

Freeman is visibly shaken.

GEORGE FREEMAN
We have had the odd dead ani mal and
ki tchen appliance dunped in there
before. | can assure you, nothing
like this.

LT. BAKER
Who coordi nates your waste
managenent progranf

GEORGE FREEMAN
That woul d be Rod Fergus.
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SP. DET. ANDERS
W'd like to have a word with M.
Ferguson. Is he in the building?

GEORGE FREENMAN
Shoul d be... Gve ne a nonent.

Freeman returns to his desk and picks up the phone.

LT. BAKER
Have hi m meet us in the back
par ki ng | ot.

OLD TOMWN | NDUSTRI AL PARK - REAR PARKI NG LOT

Baker and Anders watch ROD FERGUS (28), casually dressed and
in need of a shave, exit the Henderson |ndustries back
entrance by the | oadi ng dock and approach them at the
dunpster.

ROD FERGUS
What can | do for you?

The officers flash their Police |ID.

LT. BAKER
We're investigating a body dunped
in the landfill by the incinerator.
Records indicate was fromthis
site.

ROD FERGUS

Qur waste inventory is well
docunented. We pay by the pound for
di sposal. Am sure a strange box
woul d have been noti ced.

Baker gives Fergus his Special Victins card.

LT. BAKER
| f anything unusual shows up, give
us a call.

Noddi ng his head, Fergus takes the card and heads back to
t he buil di ng.

SP. DET. ANDERS
You nention anythi ng about a box,
Lt.?

Baker and Anders watch as Fergus unl ocks the back door and
slanms it shut behind him



LT. BAKER

Not one word about a box. |’ve seen

that fell ow before. Just can't
renenber where.

SP. DET. ANDERS
VWhat now?

LT. BAKER
W' re done. Back to the precinct t
drop off the prow er.

SP. DET. ANDERS
Wrks for ne...

Anders and Baker clinb back in the crui ser.
up and noves back down the | aneway.

2011 FORD CROMWN VICTORIA P. 1. #51
Anders weaves through light traffic.

ANDERS
So, what are you up to tonight?

BAKER
"Georgia Motor Trucking
Associ ation" is having an
autonotive trade show at the
"Atl anta Convention Centre".

ANDERS
Cool ... Up for sone conpany?

Baker checks his watch.

BAKER
Let’s neet at my place in an hour.
"1l get us a bite at the
convention centre.

ANDERS
Aren’t you M. Last of the Big
Spenders. ..

HOVE PARK - ETHEL ST.NW - BAKER S HOUSE

(0]

The car
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starts
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Baker stands by the curb in front of his house, as Anders
drives up in his Ford. Baker opens the door and clinbs into
the front passenger seat.

ANDERS 1974 FORD GALAXI E SEDAN - NI GHT
Baker pulls the door closed behind him

ANDERS
Mnd if we eat first? |’ m starved!

There’'s a fast food place at the
convention center has great chicken
sandw ches.

ANDERS
Are you going to check out the
chi cken sandwi ches or for the
flashy rides?

BAKER
That, and take my m nd off the
Kovacs case for five nmnutes.

ATLANTA CONVENTI ON CENTRE - MAI'N FLOOR

Ander s and Baker cruise the trade show nmunching their
chi cken sandw ches. Baker turns, pointing towards sone of
t he boot hs.

BAKER
Vell, ook who' s here..

Anders foll ows Baker’s cue.

Hender son I ndustries and Logan
I nternational, side by side. Very
cozy. ..

BAKER
Let’s chat up the lady at Logan
| nt er nati onal

ANDERS
Sure. ..
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A. C.C. - LOGAN | NTERNATI ONAL BOOTH

Approachi ng the Logan International booth, the two
detectives show their IDto a stylishly dressed woman, JULIE
BABCOCK, (36).

LT. BAKER
Lt. Bill Baker, Atlanta Myjor
Crimes. This is Special Detective,
Dean Anders.

The Logan conpany rep smles at Baker and Anders.

M5. BABCOCK
" m Juli e Babcock. Head of
| ogi stics at Logan International.
You boys | ooking to get into the
furniture shippi ng business?

LT. BAKER
Not at the nmonent, though it
probably pays nore than being a
cop. W' re checking out how one
ships things around the country.

M5. BABCOCK
Find the right shipper for the
right price. Mwving anything you
want is really quite easy.

LT. BAKER
Dead bodies... How does one go
about shi ppi ng those?

M5. BABCOCK
You' re joking, right?

SP. DET, ANDERS
Quite serious... Seens a while
back, sonmeone dropped one into the
garbage bin you share with your
nei ghbours. Neatly packaged in a
cardboard furniture box...

M5. BABCOCK
How horri bl e!

LT. BAKER
Seens you're quite chumry with the
nei ghbours.

Julie glances towards the Henderson |Industries booth, where
their rep is talking to a m ddl e-aged coupl e.
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MB. BABCOCK
Guess you're not famliar with the
conpany story.

SP. DET. ANDERS
Maybe you could fill us in?

M5. BABCOCK
Sone twenty years ago, the founder
of the original conpany died and
t he ownership passed to the two
Logan brothers, Barry and Gary.
Then one day, the brothers got into
a hissy fit and the busi ness was
carved up into two separate
conpani es. Soon after, Gary, the
younger brother, died of a heart
attack and his half got bought up
by Henderson Industries.

SP. DET. ANDERS
Much communi cati on between the two
compani es now?

M5. BABCOCK
Not since | joined Logan
I nternational, years after the
restructuring.

LT. BAKER
You’ ve been very hel pful, M.
Babcock. Tine we continue checking
out the show.

M5. BABCOCK
You boys take care. Anything else |
can do, you know where to find ne.

A. C.C. - TRUCKERS AGAI NST PROSTI TUTI ON BOOTH

Anders and Baker stop in front of a booth for "Truckers
Agai nst Prostitution". Anders takes a panphlet froma slim
and attractive young T.A P. representative, LID A THOVAS,
(17).

LI DI A THOVAS
I’mLidia. Can | help you
gent | enmen?

The two officers show their identification.



LT. BAKER
Am not famliar with your
organi zation. Is it based out of
At | ant a?

LI DI A THOVAS
No, the charity’ s head office is in
Denver. W follow the trucker
conventions and trade shows around
the country passing out literature.
The mission is to encourage
truckers to hel p stop under-age
prostitution and human trafficking
on their routes.

SP. DET. ANDERS
How does a trucker do that?

LI DI A THOVAS
W give them a phone app to post to
| ocal | aw enforcenent. They can
share comments if they see anything
suspi cious at a truck stop, bar or
restaurant.

LT. BAKER
What type of behavi our woul d be
cl assified as suspicious?

LI DI A THOVAS
Teenage girls or boys clinbing out
of arig. Kids that | ook haggard
and paranoi d, avoiding eye
contact... Stuff |ike that.

SP. DET. ANDERS
Do the drivers approach these kids
to see if they're OK?

LI DI A THOVAS
W encourage them not to. Sone of
those that did have been shot at.
Better they |leave that to the | aw

LT. BAKER
Find many truckers in on the
trafficking of this sort of...
pr oduct ?

LI DI A THOVAS
The majority of truckers are good
honest famly nmen and wonen. There
are the few who pick up a runaway

28.
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LI DI A THOVAS
and truck them around the country

in their bunk.

LT. BAKER
How do they usually di spose of
t hese kids, when they' re done with
t hent?

LI DI A THOVAS
Plenty of pinps are nore than
willing to buy a young kid for a
hundred bucks. They prefer themto
have their spirit stepped on. The
feisty ones are too nuch trouble.

LT. BAKER
We're investigating the nmurder of a
young girl. She was shi pped from
sonewhere in a box and found frozen
in a sitting position.

LI DI A THOVAS
The panphl et shoul d answer any
ot her questions you m ght have.

Baker reacts to the girl’s change in tone.

LT. BAKER
Wul d you prefer if we continue
this di scussion somewhere el se?

Lidia reluctantly nods and gestures for themto follow They
pass through a curtain at the back of the booth. The girl
runs up to hug a proud and simlarly attracti ve wonman,

ALl Cl A THOVAS, (43).

LI DI A THOVAS
Mom these nmen are fromthe police.

The woman huggi ng Lidia | ooks seriously at the two officers.
LT. BAKER
Didn’t nmean to upset your daughter.
Sorry about that...
The nother turns to the girl.
ALI CI A THOVAS
Lidia, go on out to the trailer and
keep your father conpany.

She watches the girl |eave. The woman turns to the officers.
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ALI Cl A THOVAS
I"'mAlicia Thomas. Lidia s nother,

as well as the coordinator for this
boot h.

Baker and Anderson show their 1D

SP. DET. ANDERS
Sp. Det. Dean Anders and this is Lt.
Bill Baker. W’re fromthe Speci al
Victinse Unit. W were talking to
your daughter about a young woman
found dead a whil e back.

LT. BAKER
After nentioning the victimwas
found sitting in a box, your
daught er becane upset.

ALI Cl A THOVAS
Coul d you gentlenen foll ow nme?
There’s a hol ding area set aside
for people working the booths. W
can tal k better out there.

ATLANTA CONVENTI ON CENTRE - HOLDI NG AREA

Both nmen follow Alicia to a table in an enpty section. They
sit down.

ALI CI A THOVAS
My daughter went m ssing two years
ago. She was taken from a shoppi ng
mal | in Phoeni x by sone thugs who
sold her to a prostitution ring.
She was only fifteen.

SP. DET. ANDERS
Can’t imagine what it was like for
her, and her famly. ..

ALl CI A THOVAS
How coul d you?

LT. BAKER
Can you tell us what happened to
her in that tine?

ALl CI A THOVAS
She’s young and pretty, so they
wor ked her as a party girl.
Apparently, they ship girls from
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. ALl CI A THOVAS
Phoeni x all over the country for

rich corporate and gover nment
private parties.

LT. BAKER
How did they nove the girls?

ALI CI A THOVAS
I nside specially made furniture
boxes, sitting on armchairs.

SP. DET. ANDERS
How did they feed thenf

ALI CI A THOVAS
They were supplied with water
bottles, junk food, a chanber pot
and toilet paper. One armtied to
the chair, the other one free.

SP. DET. ANDERS
What kept them from scream ng their
l ungs of f when the truck stopped?

ALI CI A THOVAS
They were drugged to keep from
bei ng too rambunctious. Rarely the
girls were beaten. Better to not
damage t he nerchandi se.

LT. BAKER
Do you know how many parties your
daught er got shi pped to?

ALI CI A THOVAS

Much of it becane a blur. She
remenbers being taken to many
weal t hy mansi ons, cl eaned up and
put into fancy clothes. The girls
were expected to strut around til
chosen, then taken to a secl uded
room and raped.

Alicia becones teary-eyed.
The despicable things they did to
my girl. If | ever found who was
behind this, 1'd kill them nyself.

LT. BAKER
How di d she get away?
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ALl CI A THOVAS
The truck stopped at a wei gh
station and the operator noticed
di screpancies in the paper
work. After calling the state
police, the driver was arrested and
t hey unl oaded the truck. Figured
they had a maj or drug bust.

SP. DET. ANDERS
Was your daughter al one?

Ali ci a shakes her head.

ALI CI A THOVAS
No, there were two other girls with
her. Each sitting on a separate
chair, inside a box marked "Return
to Sender".

LT. BAKER
Wul d be hel pful to have your
daughter’s testinmony in this
devel opi ng case. Could we trouble
you and Lidia to drop by the office
to make a formal statenent?

ALl CI A THOVAS
Already is a police report on
record and it’s disturbing for her
to dredge this up. Especially
depressing, as nothing canme from
the original investigation. Lidia
woul d be willing to testify, if
this time charges were laid and it
went to court.

LT. BAKER
M nd sharing contact info?

ALI CI A THOVAS
Not at all... I'Il wite down our
phone nunber and email address.

Ms. Thomas wites their info on the back of a T.A P card,
and Baker hands Alicia one of his Special Victins Unit
car ds.

LT. BAKER
Can’t thank you enough.



M DTOMWN - MAGDALENE' S BALM TAVERN - BAR

Baker sips his usual soda and |ine.

BAKER
Earlier today, | net a guy |’ ve
seen before. Just can’'t recal
wher e.

KOVACS

Unl ess you arrested him chances
are you saw hi m here.

BAKER
Wiy so sure?

KOVACS
Been wor ki ng here about seven
nont hs and known you for six. Sorry
to say, you ve only been sober for
a few weeks now.

BAKER
Poi nt bei ng?

KOVACS
In that tinme, you ve had three
fights in the bar. If you weren't a
cop and such a steady custoner, ny
boss woul d have given you the boot
| ong ago.

BAKER
Any idea who those guys were?

KOVACS
Two were regqulars and the day
after, you guys sat down and wor ked
it out. The other one threw his

card on the table and crowed, "if
you want another round, 1’d be
happy to oblige, blah, blah, blah."
Hol d on..

Going to the end of the bar, Sally scans a bulletin board of
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cards pinned there. She reaches up and takes one down. She

hands it to Baker.

KOVACS
Here's his card.

Baker strunms the card with his finger.



34.

BAKER
This is the guy. Strange, he didn’t
et on we’d net.

Standi ng up, Baker smles at Sally.

BAKER
This Rod Fergus... Wat did we
fight about?

KOVACS
You were braggi ng how you were
going to find ny sister and for
sonme reason he lost it.

BAKER
Did he say he knew her?

KOVACS
No... He said, "Atlanta cops
couldn’t find a rabbit, if they
stepped inits hole.”

CENTRAL PRECI NCT - PARKI NG LOT

Baker and Anders relax in the Ford Crown Vic police cruiser.
Pernel | approaches, opens a rear door and clinbs in the
back.

2011 FORD CROMN VICTORI A P.I. #51
Pernell cl oses the door behind him

DET. PERNELL
Morning, Lt.... Anders...

LT. BAKER
Back for a ride-along, Pernell?

DET. PERNELL
Yes, sir. By the way, finally found
t he Kovacs file.

Baker turns to | ook back at Pernell, as Anders wheels the
car into traffic.

LT. BAKER
Fi gured as nuch.



DET. PERNELL
How d you know?

Baker chuckl es.

LT. BAKER
You showed up... Find anything
useful ?

DET. PERNELL
Not nuch... Three pages are m ssing
and no phot os.

LT. BAKER
How odd. .

DET. PERNELL
Quite... Did notice I'd witten,
she may have been involved in the
sex trade.

Baker | ooks back at Pernell.

LT. BAKER
What nade you think that?

DET. PERNELL
According to her landlord, she paid
si x nmonths in advance. How does a
pretty wonan studying to be a
flight attendant afford that? Were
we headed, by the way?

LT. BAKER
Logan International... Tine to
vi sit Henderson’s nei ghbour.

SP. DET. ANDERS
| need to take a | eak. You guys
want a coffee if | pull into Sandy
Spri ngs?

LT. BAKER
Be qui ck about it, Anders.

DET. PERNELL
Doubl e doubl e, for ne...

LT. BAKER
"1l pass...
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SANDY SPRI NGS COFFEE SHOP - FRONT PARKI NG
Anders drives into the ot and parks.

SP. DET. ANDERS
Back in a sec...

He junps out and sprints for the door. Baker and Pernel

clinb out and | ean agai nst the car, enjoying the sunny day.

Ti me passes...
What ' s taki ng Anders so | ong? Mist

be going for the Gui nness Book of
Recor ds.

Pernell points at Anders |eaving the building with the
cof f ee.

DET. PERNELL
Probably making a call. Here he
CONMeS NOow.

Pernel | opens the door to get in the back.

LT. BAKER
"1l take the back seat,
Pernell. You ride up front. Hurry
up, Anders, we can’'t ness around

al |l day.

Anders hands Pernell his coffee, then junps in behind the
wheel . Pernell wal ks around and gets in the front passenger
seat. Baker clinbs in the back.

2011 FORD CROMN VICTORIA P.I. #51

Anders takes a sip of his coffee, then turns to | ook at
Baker .

SP. DET. ANDERS
Sure you won’t be nore confortable
up front, Lt.?

LT. BAKER
Nope! I’ m fine.

Anders sets his coffee in the console cup holder, then turns
the ignition.
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OLD TOWN | NDUSTRI AL PARK - LOGAN | NTERNATI ONAL

The Crown Vic pulls into the Logan International front

drive. The cruiser creeps up to the front entrance and pulls
into a vacant spot.

2011 FORD CROMN VICTORIA P. 1. #51
SP. DET, ANDERS

Pernell, why don’t you relax and
enj oy your coffee. Lt. and | got
this.

DET. PERNELL
What’ s up, Anders? Am | crowdi ng
your space? Now you’ ve had your big

pronotion. .
SP. DET, ANDERS
What ever. . .
LT. BAKER
Take it easy, kids... | need both
of you on the ball. Let’s go..

LOGAN | NTERNATI ONAL - FRONT PARKI NG LOT

Pernell clinbs out, a shot’s fired and he drops to the
ground. Baker and Anders roll out draw ng their guns.

SP. DET. ANDERS
VWhere did that cone fronf

Baker noves to the back of the car and peeks around. Pernel
is dead on the pavenent. The top of his head bl own off.

LT. BAKER
Pernell’'s dead. .

Baker keeps his eyes peeled for the shooter. Anders grabs
the mc and calls for backup.
OLD TOMWN | NDUSTRI AL PARK

Various police cars, SWAT team trucks and an anbul ance
approach the furniture factories.
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LOGAN | NTERNATI ONAL - FRONT PARKI NG LOT

Pol i ce vehicles and the anbul ance enter the parking lot. The
SWAT TEAM in helnmets and Kevlar with automati c weaponry,
fan out into the surrounding area. Baker and Anders approach
t he PARAMEDI CS who check out Pernell .

LT. BAKER
Danm t, shooter’s |ong gone..
Anders, can | borrow your phone?

SP. DET. ANDERS
Sone reason you won’'t get your own?

Anders pulls out his Smartphone, then hands it over. Baker
punches in a nunber.

LT. BAKER
Captain, shot fired and Pernell’s
down, at the A d Town Industri al
park... Yeah, definitely deceased,
caught one through the top of the
head. Ri ght, see you soon.

Baker wal ks to the back of the cruiser and | eans agai nst the
trunk. Anders approaches and Baker returns his phone.

SP. DET. ANDERS
What’' s up?

LT. BAKER
M E. dispatched, Captain’s on the
way and we’'re to sit tight. Regards
your question, cell phones em't
el ectromagneti c radiation.

SP. DET. ANDERS
You’ ve got to be kidding..

LT. BAKER
Conpani es claimthey re safe, what
el se they going to say? Jenni died
of brain cancer. Spent half her
Iife yakking on those damm t hings.

SP. DET. ANDERS
line of work, a cell phone

our
the | east of our problens.

I n

IS
Ful ton County Chief Medical Exami ner, DR JAN GORNI AK,
consults with the PARAVEDICS, as they lift Pernell’s body

onto a gurney. The anbul ance and cruiser are surrounded by
the newy arrived nedia circus, snapping photos, shooting



39.

vi deo and aski ng questions. As Capt. Lennox arrives, Dr.
Gor ni ak approaches the Detectives.

DR. GORNI AK
Hel | o, boys, no nystery here. Det.
Pernell took a bullet in the
f orehead. Dead before he hit the
gr ound.

CAPT. LENNOX
Any idea on the weapon?

Dr. Corniak shrugs.
DR GORNI AK

Sonme high powered mlitary sniper
rifle. Too early to say what

exactly, till we get himback to
t he norgue. Sorry about your
friend.

The Chi ef Medical Exam ner wal ks away. Baker and the Captain
eye each other in dismy.

CAPT. LENNOX
What the hell’s going on, Baker? A
hi gh tech drone gi zno stal ki ng you
and blowing up the office. A
mlitary sniper taking out
Pernel | ...

The detectives watch as the M E. and the | oaded anbul ance
drive off.

LT. BAKER
Danmmed if | know, Captain. Never
told anyone we were com ng.
ATLANTA ALCOHOLI CS ANONYMOUS CENTRAL
Baker listens to fell ow al coholics. He shakes hands with one
of the regulars at the end of the neeting.

1958 CHEVROLET BEL Al R | MPALA SPORT COUPE

Baker drives hone in the rain.
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HOVE PARK - ETHEL ST.NW - BAKER S HOUSE

The garage door runbles open and the overhead |ight cones
on, as Baker turns into the driveway. He drives into the
garage and the door runbles closed.

BAKER S HOUSE - GARAGE

Baker unl ocks the side door to the kitchen. He steps inside,
cl osing the door behind him

BAKER S HOUSE - KI TCHEN

As Baker flips the kitchen light switch, he's smacked in the
head and crashes to the floor. Before passing out, he hears
vague conversation and observes soneone wearing expensive

hi gh heels standing close to him

MYSTERY WOVAN
You hit himtoo hard.

MYSTERY MAN ONE
He'll come around in a minute.

MYSTERY MAN TWD
Thi nk he knows what’s goi ng on?

MYSTERY MAN ONE
Just sone fool drunk.

MYSTERY WOVAN
For a souse, he’s a pain in the
ass. Find out what he knows.

MYSTERY MAN TWO
Get out of here before he wakes up.

BAKER S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - LATER

Baker finds hinself strapped to a kitchen chair. TWO
MYSTERI OQUS STRANGERS face him shining a light in his eyes.

MYSTERY MAN TWO
Sl eepyti me boy awakes. ..

MYSTERY MAN ONE
Been out a good half hour.

Man Two opens a case, pulls out a vial and syringe. He fills
the syringe and returns the vial to the bag. He wal ks over
to Baker, pulls up a sleeve and injects him
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MYSTERY MAN TWD
Sodi um Pentothal will get the truth
out of him

Man Two returns the syringe to his bag of tricks.

MYSTERY MAN ONE
W know you’ ve been abducti ng
chil dren and having your way with
t hem

MYSTERY MAN TWO
Why did you whack your wife?
Apparently, a hot babe. Was she
steppi ng out on you?

BAKER
|’ ma police detective. Wio do you
think I an®

MYSTERY MAN ONE
We’'re not fooled by your cover.

MYSTERY MAN TWO
You're a sick bastard.

Man One grabs Baker by the hair and slanms his head on the
ki tchen tabl e.

BAKER
Quchl!

MYSTERY MAN TWO
Easy, we’'re in no rush here. So,
when did you start torturing
ani mal s?

BAKER
| love aninals...

MYSTERY MAN ONE
We know you |ike the sauce. How
about a taste?

Man Two takes out a bottle of cheap whi skey fromthe bag and
unscrews the top. Man One wenches Baker’s head back, then
pi nches hi s nose.

MYSTERY MAN TWD
Al right, tough guy... Have a
dri nk.

Man Two pours |iquor into Baker’s nouth. Baker coughs and
sputters, spitting out what he can.



MYSTERY MAN ONE
You're a messy bastard. Didn't your
nonma teach you better?

42.

Man Two keeps pouring |iquor. Baker chokes until his throat

begins to spasm

BAKER S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM

Two paranedi cs work on Baker lying on a stretcher,
his head and checking his vitals.

KOVACS
This isn't what it | ooks.

DEP. CHI EF LENNOX
How di d you get ny nunber, Sally?

KOVACS
WIlliam s phone directory on the
kitchen counter. | called you

first, then 911.

DEP. CHI EF LENNOX
He snells of Iiquor.

KOVACS
He just got honme from Al coholics
Anonynous.

DEP. CH EF LENNOX
You’' re sure?

KOVACS
Dropped ne at work and was off to
his neeting. Hasn’t drunk nore than
soda and |ine for ages. He knew
was com ng over after ny shift.

Sally wal ks over and smles at a bew | dered Baker.

she faces Lennox.

KOVACS
Kept it to hinself, but he s on
Vivitrol.

DEP. CH EF LENNOX
What's that?

KOVACS
Suppresses the need for a
drink. \Woever did this wants it

bandagi ng

Tur ni ng,
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KOVACS
to ook like he had a rel apse, to
get himoff the case.

DEP. CHI EF LENNOX
Capt. Bennett will suspend himfor
sure. Fact is, a nedical |eave
woul d not be a bad idea.

KOVACS
Wl liam needs you in his corner and
you need himon this case.

DEP. CH EF LENNOX
Let’s get himto the hospital.
He'll need tests to convi nce her
ot her w se.

KOVACS
Hi s face shoul d be proof enough.

DEP. CHI EF LENNOX
There’s bl ood on the edge of the
counter. He could have passed out
and hit his head.

Sal |y wat ches the paranedi cs wheel Baker out the door to the
anmbul ance.

KOVACS

Whoever did this was very
pr of essi onal .

GRADY MEMORI AL HOSPI TAL - PRI VATE ROOM

Kovacs and the Deputy Chief stand beside Baker in a private
hospi tal room

KOVACS
Sit tight, WIliam

BAKER
Just a mld concussion. |’ m going
hone.

LENNOX

Dr. Bal ki said your blood showed
only small traces of al cohol and no
recreational drugs.

Dr. Paul Bal ki walks into the room



DR BALKI
Just got off the phone with Capt.
Bennett. She’s faxing over the
request paperwork for a "Medica
Board of Evaluation". Good news,
| mone of the three doctors on it,
t he bad news, you' re not going
anywher e.

BAKER
You’ ve got to be kidding?

DR BALKI
Pol i ce psychol ogi st, Dr. Franpton
and our head of psychiatry, Dr.
Wotten, will both be interview ng
you.

L ENNOX
Bennett’s not fooling around. |
have conpl ete confidence in you
Baker, but | can’t argue with her
on this. Look at what you’ ve been
t hrough recently.

KOVACS
|1l come by every day, till this
is sorted. W can talk and you can
get sone rest.

BAKER
| ve pissed off sonme powerful
people. Al because | re-opened the
cold case on Sally’s sister.

DR BALKI
|’ mon your side, Bill.

BAKER
You’' ve been a rock for nme, Dr. Paul
and your Vivitrol treatnent has
hel ped, despite the side effects.
There’s no way | had a rel apse.
Yes, |’ m confused about what
happened | ast night, but not about
why.

L ENNOX
Side effects?

DR. BALKI
The side effects are certainly not
related to this. May seem i ke

44,
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DR BALKI .
Capt. Bennett is pushing things. |

understand she’s just taken over
Earl’s job, so there’'s got to be a
ton of pressure on her to stick to
pr ot ocol .

KOVACS
You' Il get through this, WIIliam

DR BALKI
You’ ve been solid with your
recovery. Gve us a day or two.
You' || be back on the job later in
t he week.

BAKER
You know |’ m grateful for your
efforts on ny behal f.

Sally steps towards Baker and they hug.

L ENNOX
You're in good hands, Baker. Kick
back, if that’'s at all possible.
"1l drop by tonorrow and we can
di scuss the case.

BAKER
Thank you, everyone..

GRADY MEMORI AL HOSPI TAL - FRONT ENTRANCE

Sally strolls beside the Deputy Chief pushing Baker in a
wheel chair. They cross fromthe front door to Baker’s Chevy,
where Baker stand up. Sally returns the wheelchair to the

| obby.

BAKER
|"ve been such a dimmvt. Anders
must have tipped of f soneone we
were going to the Industrial Park.
Told themto shoot the person in
the front passenger seat.

L ENNOX
You' re bei ng paranoid..

BAKER
Makes perfect sense. WAS suspi ci ous
of Pernell over the | ost Kovacs
file. But Anders was really shook,
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BAKER
when he returned with the coffee
and found me in the back seat.

L ENNOX
You sure about this? Just hard to
bel i eve. ..

BAKER

Can’t be sure of anything. Wuld
feel better, if you d assign ne a
partner from another unit. Thanks
for everything, by the way.

L ENNOX

Modest o Moral es woul d be perfect,
|"ve known hima long tinme. Sally
is the one you shoul d be thanking,
for all the tinme she spent on your
conval escence. Was her suggestion
bring the Chevy over for your ride
hone.

BAKER
Never imagined 1'd find sonmeone
after Jenni. This girl is special.
She coul d be the one.

LENNOX
You do nake a | ovely couple.

Lennox takes his | eave and waves as Sally approaches. She
opens the door on the driver’s side, then | ooks sharply at
Baker .

KOVACS
Don’t even think it, WIlliam Q
Baker. Cet in the passenger side.

BAKER
No problemw th nme. |’ m happy to
| et soneone el se do the driving.

Baker clinbs into the front passenger seat and Sally junps
i n behind the wheel.

1958 CHEVROLET BEL Al R | MPALA SPORT COUPE

Sally releases the clutch too quickly, as she steps on the
gas. The Chevy |urches awkwardly and she struggles to steer
t hrough the hospital parking | ot. She brakes at a stop sign
and waits for the traffic to open up.



BAKER
Take it easy, Sally. This is ny
baby.

KOVACS
Mre like arelic, wwth this old
f ashi oned three on the fl oor
standard shift.

BAKER
Classic '58 Chevy Bel Air Inpala
Sport Coupe... Don't make em|i ke
t hi s anynore.

KOVACS
Perfect for old war vets |i ke us.

Baker chuckl es.

KOVACS
Got sonmething to get off ny chest,
WIliam

I"’mlistening...
Sally pulls out into noderate city traffic.

KOVACS
When first | |earned your story, of
course | was synpathetic, |osing
your wife and all. Then, you
boast ed about finding ny sister’s
killer. Sure, I was hopeful, but
you were such a ness.

BAKER
Hopeful, 1'd find Mary's killer..

KOVACS
Not that, getting sober... Woever
is trying to kill you, has done you
a big favour. Sobering you up..

Baker points to the upcom ng intersection.

BAKER
What changed? That you trust ne
now?

KOVACS

You didn’'t back off, with al
that’s happened. | know you
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OVACS
understand ny grief and anger at

| osing ny sister.

BAKER
| respect you're determned to find
who’' s responsi ble, but there's a
bi gger picture here. W’ ve gotta
hel p the abducted that are stil
l'iving.

Sally slows down as they approach a stop |ight.

KOVACS
Think | don't realize that? |I'm
just sorry for trying to use you.
Sucki ng you into ny drana.

BAKER
That’s just not true, it’s ny job.
The real problemis ny persona
drama getting in the way. Straight
t hrough... this drive.

Sally pulls into Baker’s driveway and stops. The car idles.

KOVACS
"1l call a taxi.

Baker reaches over to the renote clipped to the visor. He
pushes the button and the garage door opens and the overhead
i ght conmes on.

BAKER
Since Jenni was buried, | never
consi dered bringi ng anot her wonan
home, till now Wuld you like to
cone in and stay for dinner?

KOVACS
W liam Quanah Baker. Thought you'd
never ask. ..

HOME PARK - ETHEL ST. NW - BAKER S HOUSE

The Chevy nobves up the driveway into the garage and the door
runbl es cl osed.
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BAKER S HOMVE - DI NI NG NOOK

Sally and Bill unwind after a lovely nmeal. They sip filter
coffee at the kitchen table by candle |ight.

KOVACS
Recently stunbl ed across an
i nteresting government deal on the
privatization of the Atlanta
I nternational Airport. Since Wrld
War |1, it’s been officially a
mlitary asset and big bucks are
i nvol ved. Guess who are up to their
|l egal briefs in this deal with
Al pha Airlines and the Pentagon?

BAKER
Have no i dea...

KOVACS
A U S arnms dealer, Stonewall Inc.
and their |obbying firm Public
Advocates. As Stonewal | Inc.
manuf actures state-of-the-art
mlitary weaponry, it would make
Publ i ¢ Advocates wel |l -positioned to
access a custom zed flying grenade
| auncher.

BAKER
Did you happen to find any nanes
behind this law firnf

Sal |l y nods.

KOVACS
Yes, | did. An attorney, naned
Jul i e Babcock, is the senior
partner.

BAKER
| recently net her... A very
charmng lady who clains to be in
charge of logistics for Logan
| nt er nati onal

KOVACS
Publ i c Advocates was involved in
t he purchase of Gary Logan’s half
of Logan International by Henderson
| ndustries, a shell conpany owned
by Stonewal | | ncorporated. Wndered
if they m ght have noney in Logan



~ KOVACS .
| nternational, but no. That's stil

conpl etely owned by Barry Logan,

t hough he spends a lot of tine
traveling and relies heavily on M.
Babcock.

BAKER
Strange they haven't tried to
absorb both conpanies. This Julie
Babcock certainly has her fingers
in alot of pies.

KOVACS
Was wondering that nyself. M take
is Babcock set it up, so if things
go south, the Henderson CEQ Ceorge

Freeman, will be the patsy.
BAKER
A I ong and wi ndi ng road.
KOVACS
Gets even nore convol ut ed. .
BAKER
Oh?
KOVACS
Julie Babcock is Dean Anders’
ex-wife's sister. So, | checked his
bank account.
BAKER
And. . .
KOVACS

Regul ar deposits of $5000 a nonth
over the last year. As well as an
original $200,000 used to pay off
t he nortgage on his new condo.

BAKER
Whnder what he does to justify that
anount of fragrant grease. Not very
bright flashing noney |ike that.
Thi nk Anders is being set up as
wel | ?

KOVACS
Coul d be... Now what ?
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BAKER
Good question... Nice to have ny
own personal hacker. Enough shop
tal k, what do you think about
dessert?

Sally |l eans over and bl ows out a candl e.

STONEWALL I NC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE

WALTER HERBERT WARNER, (48), Vice President of Marketing for
Stonewal | Inc., sits confortably in his handmade Italian
Kul i k System ergonom c office chair. He stretches in his
expensive Caraceni three piece suit, as he unl ocks a desk
drawer to retrieve a burner phone. Resting his feet in their
confortable Testoni black | eather |ace ups on the enpty
Senato prem um solid Teak hardwood executive desk, he
punches in a nunber, then holds the WAl mart burner phone to
his ear.

WARNER
Hel | 0?

LOGAN I NTL. - DIR OF LOG STICS OFFI CE

Jul i e Babcock is preoccupi ed searching through a conputer
file, when she responds to a humin a desk drawer. She pulls
out a burner phone and punches a button.

VB. BABCOCK
Yes?

STONEWALL I NC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE

WARNER
Li ke to place an order. Required
Sept enber 22nd at the Langl ey
house. A full "Ballroom Suite" for
an Autumm Equi nox party.

LOGAN I NTL. - DIR OF LOd STICS OFFI CE

MS. BABCOCK
OK... Sane finish as last tinme?
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STONEWALL I NC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE

WARNER
That woul d be fine. Have you
resol ved the production problemyou
ment i oned?

LOGAN INTL. - DIR OF LOG STICS OFFI CE

MS. BABCOCK
Yes. Everything s fine.

STONEWALL I NC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE

WARNER
Excel lent... Have a good day.

War ner di sconnects. He sits up and puts the burner back in
its drawer.

LOGAN I NTL. - DIR OF LOG STICS OFFI CE

Babcock di sconnects and returns the phone to its hone. She
opens a notebook and nakes an entry.

ATLANTA | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT - ARRI VALS

Baker and Kovacs neet Sir Robert Mray arriving on his
flight from London Heathrow Airport. Sally rushes to give
Sir Robert a hug. Baker maintains an awkward reserve.

SALLY KOVACS
Lt. WIIliam Baker, let ne introduce
Sir Robert Moray.

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Cut the Sir Robert crap... Mkes ne
feel |ike a ponpous ass. Lt. Baker,
can | call you Bill?

Baker puts out his hand and Sir Robert takes a firmgrip.

LT. WLLI AM BAKER
Bill's fine. What should | cal
you?

SI R ROBERT MORAY
For a good friend of Sally’s, Bob
will do nicely...
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SALLY KOVACS
He's Uncle Bob to ne.

LT. WLLI AM BAKER
Much | uggage, Bob?

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Apart fromnmy carry on, just the
one case.

LT. WLLI AM BAKER
Fol | ow nme. Baggage pickup is this
direction.

Baker plows through the crowmd as Sally and Sir Robert follow
in his wake.

ATLANTA | NTL. Al RPORT - BAGGAGE PI CKUP

KOVACS
It’s a treat to see you again.

MORAY
|’ve m ssed you, too, Sally.

Sir Robert spots his bag, el bows his way into the crowd and
snags it off the noving carousel. The group heads off to the
par ki ng gar age.

1958 CHEVROLET BEL Al R | MPALA SPORT COUPE

Sally sits in the front passenger seat beside Baker and
uncl e Bob rel axes in the back. Baker taps the gas and chugs
t hrough the parking garage | abyrinth.

MORAY
This car is in excellent shape.
Wasn’t 1958 the first year Cenera
Mot ors made the Chevy Bel Air
| npal a?

BAKER
Not many Anericans woul d know t hat.

MORAY
My dad was a big fan of classic
American cars. Bet you have the 348
cubi ¢ inch Turbo-Thrust V-8.



BAKER
Yes, | do. Wnders never cease..
So, where are you staying?

MORAY
At the downtown Ritz-Carlton

KOVACS
Bob | oves putting on the Ritz?

Baker cruises out the main highway to downtown Atl anta.

MORAY
Enough of the working class
di sdain. Sone toff at the Yard
booked this for ne.

KOVACS
Back in London, teasing uncle Bob
was ny full tinme job. Though he is
one of the few down-to-earth types
of that high-toned bunch.

MORAY
A rare conpl enent from Dane Kovacs.

Sal |y chuckl es.

MORAY
We have nmuch to tal k about. |
booked a hotel conference room at
| unchtinme tonorrow, for a
di scussion with the FBI and Atl anta
poobahs about this hunman
trafficking ring. They' re very
interested in what you have to
contribute on this topic.

BAKER
We'll be there.

KOVACS
We coul d get together in the
nmorning to catch up before the
nmeeti ng? There' s an excel |l ent
coffee shop in the hotel | obby.

MORAY
That woul d be perfect.

BAKER
Have a good rest and we' Il pick
this up again tonorrow. Maybe we’l|
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BAKER
even have a chance to tal k about

classic cars.

MORAY
|’d Iike that.

Baker pulls into the hotel front entrance.

RI TZ- CARLTON HOTEL - FRONT ENTRANCE

Baker gets out, to |l et Bob escape fromthe back seat of the
two door coupe. They shake hands, this tine with nore
enthusiasmfromBill. Baker pops the trunk and a BELL BOY

t akes Bob’ s bag.

Rl TZ- CARLTON HOTEL - JITTERY JCE' S

Kovacs and Baker cross to Sir Robert sitting at a table
si pping a cup of tea.

MORAY
Good norning you two. Have a seat.

KOVACS
Hope you slept well.

A WAITER, (24), slimand fit, notices Sir Robert has conpany
and approaches.

MORAY
Slept |ike a rock. Know what you
want ? They have a remarkabl e
variety of options.

Kovacs and Baker scan the wall nenu.

WAl TER
Are you ready to order?

KOVACS
I"d like a | arge WMatagal pa
Ni caragua coffee and one of your
freshly baked croissants.

BAKER
Regul ar Espresso woul d be fine for
ne.
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MORAY
'l have another pot of green tea.

WAl TER
Very good. ..

The waiter crosses to the station and shares the order with
an attractive female barista, (22).

BAKER
Wul d | ove to hear how you guys
met .

KOVACS

Don’t you dare..
Sally | ooks daggers at Uncl e Bob.

MORAY
Poor | ad deserves even a sanitized
version of the nenorable tale.
Unlikely Sally has reveal ed nmuch of
her childhood. Sadly in this nodern
age, there renmi ns ranpant
m sunder st andi ng on the subject of
autism

BAKER
Aut i snf

MORAY
Shanefully, Sally was consi dered
retarded for nany years because of
her reluctance to speak. Am sure
you appreciate she’'s sharp as tack
After one of her teachers
i ntroduced her to conputers, she
dove into that digital world and
rarely conmes out.

KOVACS

What |’ ve previously shared is the
essential truth. Especially about
nmy al coholic and abusive father. |
can thank the rotten bastard for
permanently turning ne off drugs,
al cohol ... and nen, for the nost
part.

Sally pauses to smle at Baker, as the waiter returns with
their hot drinks.



MORAY
The aroma from your excellent shop
is wonderful. Thank you and the
barista for the pronpt and gracious
servi ce.

WAl TER
Qur pleasure, sir. The barista is
actually my wife. This is a nom and
pop outfit.

MORAY
Well, you certainly have a great
| ocation. Al the best with your
busi ness.

WAl TER
Thank you for the kind coment.

The waiter smles and npbves on.

BAKER
You were saying...

KOVACS
Right... As | got ol der and
confident in the digital world, |
began to reach out to others.
Unfortunately, it was a great
di sappoi nt nent, as nost just had
sex on their mnd. What excites ne
is solving problens and enbraci ng
nmysteri es.

MORAY
Once Sally discovered the Dark Net,
she began to find what she was
| ooking for, people with great
respect for problem solvers. At
fourteen years of age, while stil
living at home, her parents had no
i dea she was earning thousand of
pounds a nonth and owned t he nost
sophi sti cated conputer gear on the
mar ket .

KOVACS
If not for autism amsure | would
have bl abbed about ny lucrative

pay.
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MORAY
One day she hacked the supposedly
i mpregnabl e conputer system at
Scotl and Yard. A major
enbarrassnent havi ng a bl oody
t eenage punk rocker crack our
sophi sticated firewall. W ended up
offering her a job, as it’s a PR
nightmare to put a child up on
char ges.

KOVACS
Havi ng previously spent all ny
chil dhood in a London slum Uncle
Bob’ s occasional invitation for ne
and ny famly to visit his estate
in Scotland was |ife changing.
Bei ng i ntroduced to nature and
especially swimmng was nmagic to
me. Nothing |ike getting out of the
city into the serenity of the
country.

BAKER
How odd, you grew up in the big
city and noon about the country. |
grew up in a rural native community
in northwestern Okl ahoma and
dreaned of living in a big city.
After many years in Atlanta, am
only now awakeni ng from sone kind
of ammesi a of remarkabl e chil dhood
menories on the |and.

KOVACS
Thanks to uncle Bob, for the first
timeinny life, | wanted to talk

and in tine, he sort of weaned ne
off the Dark Net. OF course, ole
dad was delighted to have ne
contribute financially to the
famly. Still didn’t inprove
matters between ny parents, as it
t hreat ened dad’ s bul | shit nachi sno
and i nconpetence as a hustler.

MORAY
Sort of?

BAKER
Don't tal k much about my chil dhood
either. Both nmy parents were
m xed- bl ood, Irish-Comanche. Only
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BAKER .
my dad was still connected to his

| ndi genous Soul, while nmy mum had
been shamed into rejecting her
Comanche cul ture.

KOVACS
Didn't realize you re Native
American. How cool is that...

BAKER
My mumwas bitter, trying to escape
alife of abject poverty. | shared
my father’s | ove of nature and the
warrior code. Ilronically, |1 was the

only child of six who realized our
nmot her’ s dream of escaping to a big
city.

KOVACS
Fortunately, nmy dad’s rotten health
did himin, which spared ne
i nvesting in having himwhacked.
Years later, after Mary was grown
and on her own, nmum becane too sick
fromAl zheinmers and had to live in
a nursing honme. | set up a trust
account for them both, so when nmum
finally passed |ast year, Mary
deci ded to cone to Atl anta.

MORAY
W’ ve been foll ow ng human
trafficking through the Atlanta
I nternational Airport for sone
years, so we realized having Sally
here, unofficially, could be a
maj or asset. Never inmagi ned Mary
woul d becone a victimof this sex
ring herself. You can count on
Sally’s determination to track down
t hese despi cabl e i nhuman creat ures.

BAKER
Speaki ng of which, where do we find
the conference roomfor this
nmeeti ng today?

MORAY
It’s on the nezzanine, but take
your time. Conme by at one o’ cl ock.
Shoul d be organi zed by then.
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Rl TZ- CARLTON HOTEL - MEZZANI NE HALLWAY

Kovacs and Baker step out of the elevator into the hallway.
A few FBI agents hover near the doorway to the conference
room Baker steps up to one close to the door and fl ashes
his ID.

LT. BAKER
Lt. Baker, Atlanta Special Victins.
This is Sally Kovacs. W're
expect ed.

The agent waves themi n.

Rl TZ- CARLTON HOTEL - CONFERENCE ROOM

Sir Robert notions for Bill and Sally to join the group
rel axed in confortable chairs around a | arge conference
t abl e.

SI R ROBERT MORAY
CGentlenmen, this is Lt. Bill Baker
fromthe Atlanta Special Victins
Unit. Bill, assume you know CHI EF
GEORCGE TURNER, Deputy Chief Earl
Lennox and MAYOR JASON SHI ELDS. You
may have heard of | egendary FB
DEPUTY DI RECTOR, ALASTAI R MCAULEY
and this is Counter Surveillance
Speci al i st, SPECI AL AGENT ALLEN
BRI CKHOUSE

Baker takes a seat beside Deputy Chief Lennox.
Let ne now introduce you all to
Commander Sal |y Kovacs, ny
col | eague with Scotland Yard. Sally
has been on | eave of absence over
the past year in Atlanta. It’'s the
Commander’ s renmar kabl e breakt hr ough
t hat brought us together.

Sally smles and slides into a chair beside Baker, surprised
to discover Sally outranks him

DEP. DI R. MCAULEY
A pleasure to neet you both, as am
dying to hear what’s been
di scovered. However, would like to
know what a high ranking British
operative has been doing in the
U.S. for the past year. Considering
Scotland Yard's jurisdiction is the
City of London..



SI R ROBERT MORAY
Al astair, the Yard has been
conpletely forthcomng with the
FBI, as our investigations relate
to the United States. Consider for
a nmorment the hysteria generated by
al l egations into Russian
interference in a recent Anmerican
presidential election. Mght one
i magi ne the extrene nedi a
shitstorm if there was a | eak,
regards an internationa
i nvestigation into American
interference with the British House
of Lords?

The Deputy Director is shocked.

DEP. DI R. MCAULEY
his related to human
ficking?

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Trust me when | say, it was
conpl et e happenstance Cdr. Kovacs
stunbl ed across the connection
bet ween a mmj or Anerican defense
contractor and a Phoeni x | obbyi ng
firm These conpani es have been
i nvol ved for sone tinme on an
i nternational |evel abducting young
children, male and fenmale, for
sexual favours with inportant
politicians and celebrities. These
hi gh status individuals were
subsequently bl ackmailed to
i nfluence their activities.

MAYOR SHI ELDS
How does this operation involve
At | ant a?

SI R ROBERT MORAY
This story has becone very persona
for Cdr. Kovacs, as her own younger
sister, Mary Kovacs, was abducted
and | ater nurdered by this
despi cabl e cabal, possibly here in
Atlanta. Since the Commander and
Lt. Baker becane acquainted, it
appears that noles at both the
M ssing Persons Unit and the
Special Victins Unit have contrived
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. ~ SI R ROBERT MORAY
to sideline the nmurder

i nvestigation of Mary Kovacs and
possi bly other victins.

MAYOR SHI ELDS
Moles in the Atlanta Police
Depart nent ?

SI R ROBERT MORAY
When Lt. Baker connected the dots
and re-opened this cold case, he
has been relentlessly hunted by a
sophi sticatd cabal. He was bl own up
in his owm office, a colleague
mur dered by a sniper assumng it
was him then beaten and tortured
in his owm hone. The Lieutenant is
currently being threatened with a
medi cal di scharge to get himoff
this case.

DEP. CHI EF LENNOX
Mayor Shi el ds, Chief Turner and |
have prepared a conprehensive
report, regards suspicion of noles
within the Atlanta Police
Departnent. We are in agreenent the
FBI be involved in a sting to take
down this conspiracy and are
concerned details of this case be
shared with as few people as
possi bl e. Regards the currently
pendi ng report of the Medical Board
of Evaluation on Lt. Baker, our
recommendation is to go through the
nmoti on of suspending the Lt. and
appear to close the Mary Kovacs
nmurder file for |lack of evidence.

CHI EF TURNER
Thank you, Earl, and before I

comment further, 1'd |ike to thank
Cdr. Kovacs for her contribution,
especially while still grieving the

tragic | oss of her sister. Lt.
Baker has al so gone above and
beyond the call of duty on this
case and Earl and | are in full
agreenent, when the dust settles,
that the City of Atlanta Police
Depart nent honour these two.
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MAYOR SHI ELDS
Representing the Gty of Atlanta,
too would like to thank Cdr. Kovacs
and Lt. Baker, for their stalwart
efforts and contri bution. From what
| understand, am happy to sign off
i mredi ately on that report.

Chi ef Turner hands the docunment to Mayor Shields. After a
qui ck scan, the mayor pulls out a pen and signs it with a
flourish. The mayor returns it to Chief Turner, then | ooks
back at Sir Robert.

MAYCR SHI ELDS CONT’ D
Am al so dying of curiosity to see
this classified evidence Sir Robert
has brought across the Atlantic to
our fair city.

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Speci al Agent Brickhouse has
al ready hel ped nme connect a video
cancorder to the large screen TV,
the hotel has kindly supplied. Just
have to install the nenory card,
then we can get on with the show.

Sir Robert pulls out a snmall black carbon fibre nmenory card
case fromhi s nessenger bag. He renoves a tiny 64GB nmenory
card, which he hands to the agent. Brickhouse installs the
menory chip in the cancorder

SP. AGENT BRI CKHOUSE
Ready for action, Sir Robert.

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Great... Could soneone pl ease get
the lights?

SP. AGENT BRI CKHOUSE
|"ve got it.

Bri ckhouse crosses to turn off the overhead. Sir Robert hits
pl ay on the cantorder.

LONDON - BELGRAVI A - LORD DUNCAN S DEN

Faci ng the canera, LORD CROSBY DUNCAN, 7th EARL OF
BOGSWATER, (53), is revealed, resplendent in a red

enbroi dered sil k snoking jacket. He sets down the renote on
a sunptuous 17th century antique tiger oak desk.
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LORD DUNCAN
My nane is Lord Crosby Duncan, 7th
Earl of Bogswater. My horror and
shanme for having sullied the honour
of ny venerabl e ancestors pronpts
me to clear the air with this
formal confession.

Lord Duncan renoves a hanky from his breast pocket and

| oudly bl ows his nose. He then pours a shot into a crysta
brandy snifter fromhis bottle of obscenely expensive Henri
| V Dudognon Heritage Cognac Grande Chanpagne and takes a
bel t.

LORD DUNCAN ( CONT’ D)
Wiile at the Cernont C ub one day,
| was invited to join a notley crew
of the Canary Wharf crowd and
before I knew it, was swept up in
t he bl andi shnents of an exotic
menu, hot wonen, expensive |iquor
and cigars with a pronounced robust
spicy flavor. Ah, the exhilaration
of ganbling the future of the
pl anet’ s i ndi genous popul ati on on
endless mlitary intervention. Wy
el se would the new kids in town
with the best toys be executives
from Aneri can defense contractors,
nmost notably, M. Walter Herbert
Warner, the self-inportant vice
presi dent of marketing for
Stonewal I I nc. of Langl ey,
Vi rginia.

RI TZ- CARLTON HOTEL - CONFERENCE ROOM

This touches a nerve and Deputy Director Alastair MAul ey
flags Sir Robert to hit the pause button.

DEP. DI R. MCAULEY
Thi s ponpous bastard | oves to hear
hi nsel f tal k. How rmuch of this
bull shit do we have to endure?

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Alastair, | do agree. Much of his
bl at her i s exceedingly tedious.
Pl ease be patient, as he does
eventual |y get down to the roast
beef and Yorkshire puddi ng.
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DEP. DI R.  MCAULEY
Al right... Get on withit.

Sir Robert rel eases the pause button, to once again run Lord
Duncan’ s video clinp.

| NT. LONDON - BELCGRAVI A - LORD DUNCAN S DEN

LORD DUNCAN
Wal t er began | avishly regaling us
with an exotic tale of an upcom ng
Sunmer Sol stice celebration. Due to
t he uni que nature of this feast,
t he horrendous price tag was one
mllion pounds. Fool that | am |
couldn’'t wait to be part of that
inner circle.

As Lord Duncan’s nmouth becones parched, he pauses briefly to
clear his throat and take another nip fromhis snifter.

LORD DUNCAN ( CONT’ D)
That evening, we waded through an
i ndul gent fourteen course dinner,
during which Walter teased us
endl essly with oblique references
to the final Ballroom Sweet, where
t he juiciest sweetheart anongst the
provi ded femal e conpani onshi p was
to be chosen as the Queen of the
Bean. \Wen the Spicey Fruitcake was
served, each of us chewed
carefully, searching for a dried
cocoa bean, for whoever found the
bean was to be dubbed King of the
Bean and granted the honour of
being first in line for the public
rogering of the naked chosen one.
This proved to be a rowdy and
raucous affair, perfornmed on a
| arge and sturdy oak banquet table,
until the chosen one eventually was
fucked unconsci ous.

Lord Duncan cackl es perversely. He pauses to wet his whistle
fromthe brandy snifter. Then w pes spittle fromhis nouth
W th the hanky.

LORD DUNCAN ( CONT’ D)
Walter perfornmed the ritual of
drai ni ng the chosen one’s bl ood and
tearing out the young wonan’s
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LORD DUNCAN ( CONT’ D)
heart, where upon we all
spont aneousl y and vi gorously
appl auded, as the heart was cut
into portions and served to each of
us by our own beautiful and
scantily clad wench. Walter charged
us all to raise our cups, to toast
the Sumrer Sol stice and savour the
endl ess fruits of our |abour, while
with great gusto to a nman, we
tucked into our fresh raw heart and
joyfully quaffed the blood of the
i nnocent. Once engorged by the
aphrodi siac qualities of this
Bal | room Sweet, each of our wenches
led us off to private roons, where
we spent a rapturous night
consummating the ritual with randy
great sex.

Lord Duncan pauses to press the palns of his hands into his
eye sockets, to relax pressure in his eyeballs. Then, once
agai n, he resunes his solil oquy.

LORD DUNCAN ( CONT’ D)
My horror has nothing to do with
waking to the grimrealization that
| took part in the nurder of sone
namel ess young i nnocent, rather
fromreceiving a text informng ne
| was being blackmailed to vote as
directed in the House of Lords for
the rest of nmy life term
O herwi se, explicit video footage
of my glee in the enjoynent of this
grotesquerie, would be shared in
t he nost public of ways. M serable
and nmeagre though ny parlianmentary
acconpl i shnments may be, ny votes
are ny choices for good or for il
and for that reason | make this
decl arati on.

Lord Duncan opens up an antique carved wal nut handgun case
and |ifts out a | oaded "Anderson Wheel er Mark VII Wbl ey
. 357 Magnunt pistol. He proceeds to press the gun barrel
underneath his chin. Then, once again, faces the canera.

LORD DUNCAN ( CONT’ D)
My nane is Lord Crosby Duncan. The
7th and | ast Earl of Bogswater.
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Lord Duncan pulls the trigger. The blast takes off the top
of his head and splatters bl ood over the canera |l ens. The
vi deo i mage pi xel ates, then fades to bl ack.

Rl TZ- CARLTON HOTEL - CONFERENCE ROOM

Sir Robert hits stop on the cantorder and with a gesture to
Al l en Brickhouse, the overhead |ight cones on.

CDR. KOVACS
Ch Mary, you were a... chosen one.
Sally junps up and runs fromthe room closely followed by
Lt. Baker. Bill stops at the door and turns to Sir Robert.
LT. BAKER
Ni ce one, uncle Bob... Thanks for

t he delightful surprise, especially
menorable for Sally. Gentlenen...

Baker turns and | eaves the room Sir Robert is horrified.

DEP. DI R. MCAULEY
That went well . ..

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Sally is the last person |I’d ever
want to offend. Please excuse ne a
moment. WI Il be right back.

Sir Robert runs fromthe roomin search of Sally.

Rl TZ- CARLTON HOTEL - MEZZANI NE HALLWAY

Kovacs and Baker stand in the hallway waiting for the

el evator. Sir Robert opens the door and crosses to Sally and
Bill.

MORAY
Thank God, you' re still here.

Sir Robert strides up to the couple.

KOVACS
So sorry, Robert, it’s all ny
fault. | should have nenti oned

about Mary’s missing heart. Stil
can’t wap ny mnd around those
pi gs doi ng such a thing.



MORAY
You do realize, I'd not have |et
you watch that video...

KOVACS
It’s not you |'m angry at.

MORAY
Am so relieved... Do you and Bil
still want to be involved with this

sting operation?

KOVACS
Absol utely. ..

BAKER
Bl oody right...

MORAY
Cone back to the conference room
This neeting is far from over

Rl TZ- CARLTON HOTEL - CONFERENCE ROOM

Sir Robert steps through the door back into the room
Kovacs and Capt. Baker are cl ose behind.

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Sorry for the delay. Cdr. Kovacs
and Lt. Baker are back!

SPECI AL VICTIMS UNIT - LI EUTENANT S OFFI CE
Baker | ooks up, as Captain Bennett bursts in

CAPT. BENNETT
Looki ng rel axed for a man with your
t roubl es.

LT. BAKER
Should | take that as a conplinent?

CAPT. BENNETT
Consi dering everything that’s
happened. ..

LT. BAKER
Any updates from Forensi cs about
who entertained ne in ny kitchen?

68.
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CAPT. BENNETT
It’s only confirmed there were two
of them Nothing nore. Whoever they
were, they covered their tracks.

LT. BAKER
What about the Chief Medical
Exami ner’s report on Pernell? Any
| ead on the bullet?

CAPT. BENNETT
Mlitary assault weapon of sone
ki nd. Hi gh-end sni per weapon
systens are avail able to anyone who
can pony up the cash. No match in
our data base on what was |eft of
the bullet.

LT. BAKER
VWhat about the FBI?

CAPT. BENNETT
They al so ran the slug and not hi ng
there either. W now have budget to
di vert nore personnel to the case,
as no one shoots an Atlanta police
of ficer and gets away with it.
However, you need to have a | ook at
this.

LT. BAKER
Medi cal Board of Eval uation report?

Capt. Bennett sl aps an envel ope on Baker’s desk. He opens it
up and scans the contents.

CAPT. BENNETT
You' re i medi ately suspended for
si x nmont hs on nedi cal grounds.

Baker nods seriously.

LT. BAKER
Not surpri sed.

CAPT. BENNETT
Tinme off may be just the ticket to
get a grip on your life. You ve
been generously granted paid | eave.
|1l be needing your badge, ID card
and handgun.
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Baker renoves his badge and ID fromhis jacket and puts it
on the desk. He unclips his holster with standard issue

G ock 22 Gen4 handgun and sets it down as well. The captain
pi cks them up

LT. BAKER
WIIl clean out ny desk and be gone
by | unch.

CAPT. BENNETT
You're taking this better than
i magi ned.

LT. BAKER
No | ack of imagination on ny part.
Just not a lot | can do about it.

CAPT. BENNETT
Al the best, Baker.

Thoughtful |y, Capt. Bennett turns and | eaves the office.

LOGAN INTL. - DIR OF LOd STICS OFFI CE
Wi | e checki ng her conmputer, Julie Babcock di scovers an
emai | from Deputy Chief Earl Lennox.
BABCOCK' S COMPUTER SCREEN
To: Julie Babcock
Re: Cover blown - get out
BODY OF EMAI L
Baker’s girl friend, Sally Kovacs,
is a Conmander with Scotl and Yard.

hi gh | evel computer hacker.

her sister, Mary Kovacs, was a
chosen.

she is heavily notivat ed.
you have been targeted.

enact fail safe.



71.

LOGAN INTL. - DIR OF LOG STICS OFFI CE

Babcock i medi ately retrieves the burner and calls Rod
Fer gus.

MS. BABCOCK
Hel | o. .

HENDERSON | ND. - WASTE MGT. OFFI CE
After retrieving a burner fromhis pocket, Fergus answers.
RCOD FERGUS
Fergus here..
LOGAN I NTL. - DIR. OF LOd STICS OFFI CE
Babcock settles back in her chair.
M5. BABCOCK
Fail Safe... Myve up the | oading.
Get the boxes out of the building,
now
HENDERSON | ND. - WASTE MGT. OFFI CE
ROD FERGUS
WIIl take half an hour. Packagi ng
is ready to go. Enabl e detonation
for one or both buildings?
LOGAN I NTL. - DIR. OF LOd STICS OFFI CE
M5. BABCOCK
Bot h. ..
HENDERSON | ND. - WASTE MGT. OFFI CE
ROD FERCGUS
Ri ght. ..
LOGAN I NTL. - DIR. OF LOd STICS OFFI CE
V5. BABCOCK
Move all boxes to the estate for

now. Final destination nmay change.
Hold there, till 1 confirm
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HENDERSON | ND. - WASTE MGT. OFFI CE
Fergus rises fromhis chair.

ROD FERGUS
|’mon it. See you there.

Babcock di sconnects. Fergus pockets the phone and cl eans out
hi s desk.

LOGAN I NTL. - DIR OF LOG STICS OFFI CE

Babcock punches a preset for another call. She waits
inpatiently for Warner to pick up

STONEWALL INC. - V. P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE

VWl ter Herbert Warner sitting at his desk reacts to a
humm ng burner in a drawer. He retrieves it and punches a
but t on.

WARNER
Yes. ..

LOGAN I NTL. - DIR. OF LOd STICS OFFI CE
Babcock presses the phone to her ear.

MS. BABCOCK
Recei ved alert to enact fail safe.

STONEWALL INC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE
Warner remai ns cal mand di sm ssi ve.

WARNER
Do what you have to. Call ne, when
its sorted.

LOGAN I NTL. - DIR OF LOG STICS OFFI CE

M5. BABCOCK
Everything here is under control.
However, suggest immedi ate change
of location for the upcom ng
event .
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STONEVWALL I NC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE
WARNER
I f you insist... That does seem
overly paranoid.
LOGAN INTL. - DIR OF LOd STICS OFFI CE
M5. BABCOCK

You pay nme for expertise. This is
merely a reconmendati on

STONEWALL I NC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE

WARNER
Yes, yes... Your advice is always
noney in the bank. Better safe than

sorry.

LOGAN INTL. - DR OF LOGQ STICS OFFI CE

M5. BABCOCK
Exactly. ..

Babcock di sconnects and puts the burner in her purse. She
begi ns renoving the hard drive from her conputer

HOVE PARK - BAKER S HOME - KI TCHEN

Baker wal ks into the kitchen to pick up his ringing
wal | - mount ed phone.

BAKER
Baker here... Sally, what’s up?

LI NVMOCOD - KOVACS APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

Sally sits at her conputer station with a Bluetooth in her
ear. She sets down her Smartphone on the desk.

KOVACS
Have been nonitoring the servers at
both Logan International and
Hender son I ndustries, as well as
Atl anta Police traffic.



BAKER S HOVE - KI TCHEN
Baker sits down on a kitchen stool.

BAKER
Soneone at Sir Robert’s neeting
bl ew your cover to Babcock?

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LIVI NG ROOM

KOVACS
Was an email from Deputy Chi ef
Lennox. ..

BAKER S HOVE - KI TCHEN

BAKER
| don't believe it...

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

KOVACS
If | was able to hack the Atl anta
Pol i ce server, soneone el se could
set up your friend. However, much
as we mght not want to accept the
obvi ous, we shoul d be careful.

BAKER S HOVE - Kl TCHEN
Baker stands up.

BAKER
| f Babcock knows who you are, your
life’'s in danger. Last | heard,
Lennox and Turner are working with
the FBI, hitting both furniture
factories sonetine today.

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM
Sally gets up and paces the room

KOVACS
Let’s assunme the worst about Earl,
until we know for sure who the nole
is. W have to imedi ately get hold
of the FBI. Hard to know what they
m ght be wal ki ng into.
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BAKER S HOVE - Kl TCHEN
Baker paces the kitchen.

BAKER
My liaison with the Feds is Speci al
Agent Brickhouse. 1’|l give hima
heads up. Suggest you pack a |ight
suitcase and 1’|l be over to pick
you up, as soon as possible.

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

Sally stands by her w ndow and | ooks out on the back
par kl and.

KOVACS
Don't you think that's a bit
premature. Where wll we go?

BAKER S HOVE - KI TCHEN

Baker pulls out his wallet and searches through various
busi ness cards.

BAKER
Have no idea. W can discuss it
when we get there.

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

KOVACS
| may have m srepresented ny
financial situation. Have al ready
consi dered a getaway plan. See you
soon.

Sal |y di sconnects.

BAKER S HOME - KI TCHEN

Baker picks out the business card from Special Agent Allen
Bri ckhouse and dials his nunber. He waits patiently for
Allen to pick up
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OLD TOWN | NDUSTRI AL PARK - FRONT PARKI NG

Hal f a dozen black FBlI vans pull into the front parking | ot
adj acent both Logan International and Henderson | ndustries.
Dozens of hel neted and Kevlar suited AGENTS with automatic
weaponry bail out of the vehicles, prepared for their
tactical search and takedown. The tall and burly Speci al
Agent Brickhouse, (34), gruffly responds to his vibrating
cel | phone.

SP. AGENT BRI CKHOUSE
Bri ckhouse. .

BAKER S HOME - KI TCHEN

BAKER
Baker here... have inportant intel
from Cdr. Kovacs. High level nole
in Atlanta Police gave a heads up
to Babcock and your operation is
conmprom sed. Where are you?

OLD TOMN | NDUSTRI AL PARK - REAR PARKI NG

Sp. Agent Brickhouse stands beside an FBI van in the rear
par ki ng | ot.

SP. AGENT BRI CKHOUSE
On site at the Industrial Park.
W're noving in. Gve ne a
nonent . . .

Bri ckhouse | ooks around for his commandi ng of ficer.
Deaf eni ng expl osions fromboth furniture factories bl ow
Bri ckhouse back against a vehicle. As the buil dings
di sintegrate, debris rains down.
BAKER S HOVE - KI TCHEN
BAKER
Bri ckhouse?

OLD TOWN | NDUSTRI AL PARK - FRONT PARKI NG

Bri ckhouse crawl s over to where he dropped his phone. He
grabs it and croaks.



SP. AGENT BRI CKHOUSE
Baker... you still there?
BAKER S HOVE - Kl TCHEN
Baker paces anxiously.
BAKER
Thank God, you're all right.
OLD TOM | NDUSTRI AL PARK - FRONT PARKI NG
Bri ckhouse drags hinself to his feet.
SP. AGENT BRI CKHOUSE
Coul d have used that intel a bit
sooner. Men down, call paranedics.
WIIl get back.

Bri ckhouse di sconnects and surveys the chaos.

BAKER S HOVE - KI TCHEN
Baker hangs up. Then i mediately calls 911 for help.

BAKER
There have been nassive expl osi ons
at the Ad Town Industrial Park.
FBI and civilian dead and injured.
What... yes, I'Il wait.

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM

Sitting at her desk, frustrated with a busy signal on

Baker’s nunber, Sally disconnects. She inmediately re-dials.

Finally, it rings through..

BAKER S HOME - KI TCHEN

Baker hangs up the wall phone. It imediately rings.
picks it up again.

BAKER
Sal ly?

He

77.
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KOVACS' APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

KOVACS
That’'s horrible... though I have
good news. Wil e scanni ng Logan
International’s security system |
found video of a tractor trailer.
It was | oaded and recently took off
shortly before the FBI arrived.

BAKER S HOME - KI TCHEN

BAKER
M ght be a new batch of girls?

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM
Sally grabs a post-it.

KOVACS
Could be... Can | give you a
description of the truck?

BAKER S HOME - KI TCHEN

Baker grabs a pen and pad on his kitchen counter.

BAKER
K, Blue 2017 Peterbilt Legacy
Class 379, heavy duty
conventi onal - sl eeper truck. Hauling
adirty white 2017 G eat Dane
Trailer Reefer Van, both with
Ceorgia plates. That's great...

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM
Sally tosses the note back on her desk.
KOVACS

You're not officially a cop any
nmore. How can you track them down?
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BAKER S HOVE - KI TCHEN
Baker rips the note off the pad.

BAKER
Renmenber nme telling you about a
not her and daughter Anders and |
nmet at the Convention Centre? They
work for the Truckers Agai nst
Prostitution non-profit. Maybe they
can connect us with sone hel pful
truckers.

KOVACS APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM
Sally junps on her keyboard and starts typing.

KOVACS
Just checked their website, but
they don’t have a hotline. Referred
to the "National Human Trafficking
Resource Centre" hotline. If you
hold for a mnute, amtexting a
ni ce | ady expl ai ni ng our problem

BAKER S HOME - KI TCHEN

Baker searches the mi dden on his counter and pulls out a
T. A.P. business card.

BAKER
Wrth a shot... Just found Alicia
Thomas’ phone nunber. Am going to
gi ve her a call

Baker hangs up. Reading the nunber, he dials it into the old
rotary phone.

BAKER
Lidia, how are you? |Is your nother
there. Sure, I’'Il hang on.

Baker drops the card and picks up the note with Sally’s
truck description.

BAKER
Alicia, it’s Lt. Baker. Have a bit
of a problem Wbndered if you could
hel p. ..
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KOVACS' APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM
Sally taps her Smartphone after it rings once.
KOVACS
WIlliam good news! Oh, you too...
Bet ween | ong di stance truckers and

| ocal short haul drivers, we should
be able to track t hem down.

BAKER S HOME - KI TCHEN

Baker picks up the card with Alicia’ s nunber.

BAKER
Let ne give you Alicia Thomas’
nunber. 1’11 be heading your way in

a few nonents.

1958 CHEVROLET | MPALA BEL Al R SPORT COUPE

Driving east on North Ave. NW towards Linwood, the |ight
turns green at the Spring St.NW intersection. However,

Baker immedi ately hits the brake and yards on the steering
wheel , as out of his peripheral vision, he spots a speeding
Mack wecker tow truck tearing south down North. It narrowy
m sses Baker’s precious Inpala.

BAKER
Chi ngada!

Baker clears the intersection and pulls over to the side of
the street. He steps out of the car to have a better | ook.

DOMNTOM - SPRING ST. NW & NORTH AVE. NW

Baker spots the tow truck do a U turn and head back his way.
On the passenger side soneone | eans out and starts unl oadi ng
a Beretta ARX100 autonmatic in his direction. Baker hits the
pavenent behi nd a nearby parked car.

MORALES 2018 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY GI350

Det ecti ve MODESTO MORALES, (34), has been closely shadow ng
Baker. He picks up his mc.

DET. MORALES
Baker’s taking fire downtown at
North & Spring. Get here, pronto!
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Approaching the enpty intersection, Mrales hits the brake
and drifts to a stop, blocking the oncom ng tow truck.
Grabbi ng his Rem ngton punp-action shotgun beside him he
j unps out the door.

DOMNTOM - SPRI NG ST. NW & NORTH AVE. NW

Moral es i medi ately takes aimand fires at the driver’s side
of the wi ndshield of the oncom ng tow truck. The truck veers
toits left and crashes into a |light standard. Anders junps
out the passenger side, but Mrales punps and shoots before
Anders can get off a shot.

BAKER
Moral es, is that you?

Baker runs up to Det. Mddesto Mral es. Another unmarked
police car screeches to a halt behind the crashed vehicle on
North Ave. NW

DET. MORALES
In the fl esh..

BAKER
Your timng couldn’t have been
better. Wiere did you cone fronf

DET. MORALES
Been shadowi ng you since you becane
a civilian. Me and a dozen ot her
stiffs have been keepi ng eyes on
you and your English sweetie. As
wel |l as this asshole...

As they turn to | ook at Anders, the not quite dead asshol e
struggles to his feet and ains his Beretta at Baker and
Moral es. A shot rings out and Anders slunps to the ground.
One of the two detectives com ng up behind Anders puts his
G ock back in its holster.

BAKER
Thank you, gentlenen, for having
our back.

The detectives | augh. One kneels down by Anders to confirm
he’s truly dead. An oncom ng car slows down to weave around
Mor al es’ Mustang Shel by.

DET. MORALES
Better clear the intersection.
Boys, you want to call this in? |
need a word with Baker.
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Mor al es hops back in the unmarked police vehicle and pulls
forward behi nd Baker’s |Inpala. Baker follows and junps into
t he passenger side.

MORALES 2018 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY GI350

Baker slides into the front passenger seat, as Morales turns
off the ignition.

BAKER
M ght have inproved ny sleep, if
|’d known you guys were out there.

DET. MORALES
Lennox figured it better this way.

BAKER
Thanks for saving ny ass.

DET. MORALES
Wul d have been hell to pay, if
anyt hi ng happened to you on ny
wat ch.

BAKER
My heartfelt appreciation to al
the |l ads. Especially, owe a big
apol ogy to Earl. Wi ch rem nds ne,
there’s inportant intel to share,
but we’ve got to get going.

Moral es turns the key and the vehicle roars to life.

DET. MORALES
We can talk on the way.

CH EF TURNER S 2018 BMWN 550 GT

The beefy beer bellied Chief George Turner, (41), shows off
his 2018 BMN 550i Gran Turisnpb to his old friend, Deputy
Chi ef Earl Lennox, as he toodles towards his hone in the
upscal e Buckhead Village suburb of northern Atlanta. They
pull into the driveway to the Chief’s |uxurious six bedroom
Nor man-styl e house, with three car garage and i npeccably
mani cur ed yard.
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BUCKHEAD - CH EF TURNER S HOMVE - DRI VE WAY

Turner and Lennox step out into a |l ovely sunny day and head
up the wal k. The Chief grandly gestures to his beautiful
hone.

CH EF TURNER
What do you think Earl? Like one of
your own?

DEP. CHI EF LENNOX
Get off the pot, George. |I’mnore
likely to downsize ny nodest hone
in Johns Creek. Be nore practica
to grab a condo near the office,
t han waste noney on sonething this
ext ravagant.

The Chi ef unlocks the front door and they both enter.

CH EF TURNER S HOVE - FRONT FOYER

The two nen stash their jackets and hats in the front
vesti bul e.

CH EF TURNER S HOVE - LI VI NG ROOM

They wander into the spacious living roomw th a nassive
stone fireplace and a full bar across an adjacnt wall. Earl

| ooks around at the garish furniture, fixtures, questionable
pai ntings and bric-a-brac.

TURNER
Make yourself confortable, Earl,
we’' ve got the place to oursel ves.
Brenda is of f shopping with one of
her pals. Could | fix you sonething
speci al ?

L ENNOX
What ever you’ re havi ng, George.

TURNER
How about a Jack on the rocks?

L ENNOX
Perfect. ..

Earl stretches out in one of a couple of dark Italian
genui ne | eat her uphol stered chairs facing the firepl ace.
Ceorge grabs a bottle of "Jack Daniels Tennessee Wi skey
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Silver Select" and sets two old fashioned gl asses on the
bar. He opens the bar fridge and drops cubes in both gl asses
fromthe ice cube nmaker

TURNER
Getting settled into your new
of fice?

George generously pours a couple of shots in both gl asses.
He picks themup and crosses to hand Earl his drink. George
sits down in the matching chair.

LENNOX
Oh, sure... Thanks, Ceorge.

Earl sniffs the invigorating aroma and nods approvingly.
Ceorge | eans over and clicks glasses with Earl. They both
t ake a sip.

L ENNOX
After ny usual work |oad in Special
Victins, felt |like a holiday noving
upstairs. Till that recent neeting
with Sir Robert Moray.

TURNER
Yes, that was a disturbing video.
So nmuch for the big FBI sting.

LENNOX
Seens to ne, they wal ked into a

trap. Babcock nust’ve been tipped
of .

TURNER
What mekes you think that?

LENNOX
Wul d take weeks for professionals
to set up denolition charges. These
peopl e are very organi zed to cover
their tracks like that. Sir Robert
is right this sex slave operation
is run by people with deep pockets.

TURNER
M ght want to give sone deep
t hought to which side of this
you' re on, Earl.

Earl stiffens and sets down his drink on a nearby |anp
tabl e.
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L ENNOX
What side are you on, Ceorge?

MORALES 2018 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY GI350

Det. Mbdesto Moral es deftly makes his way north through
heavy traffic.

BAKER
Buckhead's a pretty ritzy
nei ghbour hood. Does the Chief cone
fromold noney?

MORALES
Have no idea...

BAKER
Shit, conpletely forgot about
Sally. Can | borrow your phone for
a sec?

MORALES
Sure. ..

Wt hout taking his eyes off the road, Morales palns his
Smart phone from his jacket pocket and flips it into Baker’s
| ap.

BAKER
Thanks. So, there are guys over at
Sally’s place keeping an eye on
her, right?

MORALES
Twent y-f our seven...

Baker punches in Sally’s nunber and puts it on speakerphone.
As the phone rings, he nods to Moral es.

BAKER
That’'s a load off nmy mnd. Sally!
So sorry...

LI NVMOCOD - KOVACS APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM

Sally’s sweating over a hot keyboard, when the phone rings.
She taps a button and i medi ately answers the call

KOVACS
Wlliam |’ve been so worri ed..



MORALES 2018 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY GI350

BAKER
Long story... Got distracted with
Det. Modesto Mdrales. Amusing his
phone.

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM
Sally junps up and starts pacing the room

KOVACS
So, where are you? What's up?

MORALES 2018 FORD MJUSTANG SHELBY GI350

BAKER
Deputy Chief Lennox has a speci al
t eam wat chi ng our backs, so the
nol e has got to be Chief Turner.
Anders is dead. The Chief invited
Earl over to his place in Buckhead
this afternoon and we’re headi ng
there right now. ..

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

KOVACS
Anders is dead? OK, long story...
Alicia s husband, Geg, has a
trucker friend, who spotted the
bl ue Peterbilt Legacy C ass heading
south on I-75.

MORALES 2018 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY GI350

BAKER
That’s fantastic! WII get back,
soon as | can.

KOVACS' APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

KOVACS
One nore thing, if they re heading
south, they nust have sone hi deaway
where they stash the girls. Maybe
all that’s in the truck right now
are the furniture boxes. Take care,
Wl iam Baker.

86.
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MORALES 2018 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY GI350

BAKER
WIll do...

Kovacs and Baker disconnect. He sets Moral es’ phone on the
seat between them

BAKER
Caught a nmajor break. W need to
grab Earl and pull together a team
to save those girls.

Moral es hits the gas.

CH EF TURNER S HOVE - LI VI NG ROOM
Chi ef George Turner stretches out his |egs on a hassock.

TURNER
What side am | on? Well, Earl..
|’mon the side that’'s going to
make Anerica great again

L ENNOX
Since the end of World War 11, the
U. S. has squandered what ever good
will was created hel ping put the
boots to the Nazis. The U S. could
have shown genui ne | eadership
mai nt ai ni ng gl obal peace after the
end of the Cold War. Instead, our
governnment devoted itself to
destabilizing countries around the
worl d, for our corporations to | oot
and perpetuate endl ess war.

TURNER
You speak like this is a bad thing.
We beat the Ruskies and established
an Anerican Enpire that will last a
t housand years.

LENNOX
Sure, we’'ve created the nost
powerful armed forces in the world,
spendi ng hal f our budget on the
Pent agon. But, we’ve turned our
back on our people and the | and,
all owi ng corporations to shred our
Constitution and di smantl e nost of
our non-mlitary manufacturing
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L ENNOX
sector. The police no |onger serve

and protect, unless they're rich,
white and nal e.

TURNER
That’s quite the rant. You should
retire and run as a G een candi date
in the next el ection.

LENNOX
As long as I'min this |line of
work, I will continue to uphold ny
oath: "On ny honour, | wll never

betray ny badge, ny integrity, ny
character or the public trust. |

wi |l always have the courage to
hol d nysel f and ot hers account abl e
for our actions. | wll always

uphol d the Constitution, ny
community and the agency | serve."

TURNER
That’s an insult, quoting the
chief’s oath at ne.

LENNOX
May not yet have all the evidence
need to prove it. Still, | believe

you sold out the Atlanta Police
Departnent and the FBI, at the cost
of the |ives of dozens of honest
agents and innocent civilians. For
that, I will see you roast in hell

TURNER
On what do you base this slur on ny
character? Hold that thought, while
| top up my drink. Like another
shot ?

L ENNOX
| ve had enough, GCeorge.

Chi ef Turner crosses to the bar and sets down his old

fashi oned gl ass. He bends over and picks up a | oaded Sig
Sauer P226 handgun sitting on top of the bar fridge. He

| ooks up to see Earl standing, aimng his &2 Gend4 d ock at
Ceor ge.

TURNER
| " m di sappointed in you, Earl.
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Both nmen fire, but Earl is faster, throwing off George’s
aim The Chief dies instantly froma bullet between the
eyes. The Deputy Chief slunps to the floor with a bullet
t hrough his left shoul der.

CH EF TURNER S HOUSE - DRI VEWAY

Mor al es wheel s his Mustang Shel by into the Chief’s driveway
and screeches to a stop beside the Beaner. Baker and Moral es
junp out and race up the wal k.

CH EF TURNER S LI VI NG ROOM

Baker rushes to the Deputy Chief’s side. Mrales spots the
body of Chief Turner behind the bar and crosses to check him
out .

BAKER
Earl, can you hear ne? He's stil
br eat hi ng. What about the Chief?

Mor al es stands up and shakes hi s head.

MORALES
He’s gone... Be right back with the
first aid kit. Put pressure on the
wound.

The detective runs out the door. Baker does what he can to
stop the bl eedi ng.

BAKER
Thanks for believing in nme, Earl.
For having the boys watch out for
us.

The Deputy Chief comes around, groaning in pain.

L ENNOX
Where’ s Turner?

BAKER
He' s dead. .

L ENNOX
Better him than ne.

BAKER
Sally figured you' d been set up.
WIIl fill you in later, but we got
a lead on the trafficking ring. W
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BAKER
need backup and we have to get out

of here now.

L ENNOX
Had no proof. Knew in ny gut the
nmol e had to be George. WIIl do what
| can for you guys.

Det. Mbdesto Morales returns wth the first aid kit. He
kneel s beside Earl and pulls out a field dressing. Baker
moves out of his way and Moral es sl aps on the bandage.

CHI EF LENNOX
Baker, ny first act as interim
Chief is to officially reinstate
you and pronobte you to captain.

CAPT. BAKER
Yes, sir. Thank you, sir.

CH EF LENNOX
Lt. Morales, that is ny second act.
Hel p Baker organi ze the teamto get
t hose bastards and save the girls.

LT. MORALES
Thank you, sir. I'll do ny best...
By the way, paranedics and the
Chi ef Medi cal Examiner are on their
way, as well as Major Crines,
Forensics and Internal Affairs.

CH EF LENNOX
Well done... 1I'll be OK. You two
get out of here, now.

THOMAS 2015 KENWORTH T680 - CAB

GREG THOVAS, (45), is driving his rig down [-75, with his
wife, Alicia, beside himand their teenage daughter, Lidia,
behind themin the berth. Geg keeps a few mles between the
bl ue Peterbilt hauling an unmarked white reefer van and his
mar oon 2015 Kenworth T680 conventi onal -sl eeper truck. Alicia
opens up her satellite internet |aptop and skypes Sally
Kovacs.

ALI CI A THOVAS
Sally, Alicia here...
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MORALES 2018 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY GI350

Moral es and Baker in front are focused on tearing south
through Atlanta traffic. Sally in the back seat with her own
satellite connected | aptop responds to Alicia' s call

CDR SALLY KOVACS
What have you got, Alicia?

THOVAS 2015 KENWORTH T680 - CAB

ALI CI A THOVAS
We caught up with the Peterbilt
near Macon, after they turned onto
| -16 southeast. We've followed them
al nost to Savannah. They’ ve now
just taken a left onto I-95.

MORALES' 2018 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY GT350
Sally scribbles notes on a pad.

CDR. SALLY KOVACS
That’'s great... Can’t tell you how
important this is to us.

THOVAS' 2015 KENWORTH T680 - CAB

ALI CI A THOVAS
Finally being able to do sonething
nmeans a lot to us. Lidia s here
with G eg and me and we haven’t
seen her so punped for ages. Do you
want the plate nunber?

MORALES 2018 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY GI350
Sally wites it down.

CDR. SALLY KOVACS
Baker’s connected with the Georgi a
State Police and they're pulling
together a teamto catch up with
you guys. Renenber, no contact with
t hese people. They' re incredibly
danger ous.
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THOVAS 2015 KENWORTH T680 - CAB

ALI CI A THOVAS
Got it... Wve waited too long for
a chance to see the police finally
get these bast ards.

BABCOCK' S 2018 MERCEDES- MAYBACK S650

Jul i e Babcock, cruising 1-95 nekes the turn onto Hw. 21
towards Port Wentworth. The burner phone in her hand bag
besi de her hums. Babcock activates the car speaker phone and
answers.

MB. BABCOCK
Yes. ..

STONEWALL I NC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE

Walter Herbert Warner sits confortably at his desk holding a
burner phone to his ear.

WARNER
Have a new address for you. Assune
everything is running according to
pl an.

BABCOCK' S 2018 MERCEDES- MAYBACK S650

MS. BABCOCK
|"mdriving. Gve ne a nonent.

Babcock flicks on the turn signal and after letting a car
pass, pulls over and parks by the side of the road. She
turns off the ignition, then renoves a hard cover notebook
and a pen from her purse.

VMB. BABCOCK
OK. Shoot.

STONEWALL I NC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG OFFI CE

WARNER
The new venue is "The Fal ai se", a
13th century Norman style manor
house on the north shore of Long
I sland. Bring by the Ballroom Suite
the day before. So, they can be
buffed and | ooking their best.
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BABCOCK' S 2018 MERCEDES- MAYBACK S650
M5. BABCOCK
Got it... WII call to confirm
delivery.
STONEVWALL INC. - V.P. OF MARKETI NG COFFI CE
WARNER
Direct deposit, as usual, on
recei pt of goods.

War ner di sconnects and puts the burner back in its drawer.

BABCOCK' S 2018 MERCEDES- MAYBACK S650

Babcock finishes her entry and returns her pen and not ebook
to her purse. She starts up the car and slips back into
traffic.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - FRONT GATE

Babcock’ s bl ack Mercedes- Maybach stops at the Port Wentworth
Estate el ectronic gate.

BABCOCK' S 2018 MERCEDES- MAYBACK S650

When soneone doesn’t inmmediately open the gate, Babcock
retrieves a renote fromthe gl ove conpartnent.

PORT VWENTWORTH ESTATE - FRONT GATE

The el ectronic gate opens and Babcock drives in.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - FRONT ENTRANCE

The Mer cedes- Maybach pulls up to the front entrance and
parks. The trunk pops open, then Julie Babcock steps out
with her purse and wal ks to the back of the car to retrieve
her conmputer tote bag. She drops her purse in the bag,
slings it over her shoulder, then walks to the front door
and pushes the door bell
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PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - FRONT FOYER

ROBI N KENNDRI C, (48), the house nother, dressed in an exotic
Japanese sil k kinono, reacts to the chinme and opens the
door. Babcock enters.

MS. BABCOCK
Ms. Kenndric, one suitcase in the
trunk.

MS. KENNDRI C
Yes, nmum

Robi n Kenndric pauses for a nonent.

M5. BABCOCK
Any problemw th the girls?

M5. KENNDRI C
No, mum They’ ve been good.

MS. BABCOCK
G ad to hear it. Any problemwth
staff?

M5. KENNDRI C
Ah, well... the usual, num

Babcock checks her watch.

M5. BABCOCK
These professional nercenaries act
i ke spoiled children.

M5. KENNDRI C

Yes, nmum

M5. BABCOCK
s no one nonitoring the video
feed?

M5. KENNDRI C
Couldn’t say... Most of that
security bunch were up late

partyi ng.

M5. BABCOCK
Time to dunp this batch. Have the
girls had |unch?

M5. KENNDRI C
Yes, nmum
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MS. BABCOCK
Fergus will be here soon. Get the
girls organi zed and start packi ng.

M5. KENNDRI C
Very good, mum

Babcock wanders off to the kitchen. Kenndric steps outside
to grab Babcock’s case.

GECRG A DEPT. OF PUBLI C SAFETY - GRI FFI N GARAGE

Two helicopters are in the final stages of fueling and each
bei ng | oaded with a conbination of four nman SWAT TEAMS from
the Atlanta City Police and CGeorgia State Patrol, al
outfitted with hel nets, Kevlar and automatic weaponry. Two

| arge school buses, with nore STATE TROOPERS and PARAMEDI CS
head off towards Savannah. Cdr. Kovacs, the official |iaison
with Scotland Yard, skypes Alicia Thomas from her | aptop.

CDR. KOVACS
W’'re at the "Georgia Dept. of
Public Safety" garage at
Giffin. Had to wait for two
hel i copters to arrive fromthe
Perry Hangar. Shoul d be taking off
in the next few mnutes.

THOMAS 2015 KENWORTH T680 - CAB

ALI CI A THOVAS
The Peterbilt turned off 1-95 onto
Augusta Road. Travelled further on
towards the coast, then hung a
right onto Pinder Point Road. After
a couple nore mles, they entered a
gated private estate.

GECRG A DEPT. OF PUBLI C SAFETY - CGRI FFI N GARAGE

Sally furiously makes note of the directions.

CDR. KOVACS
Good work... Hold for a sec.

Sally leans over to the PILOT (36) and they have a brief
wor d.
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CDR. KOVACS
Pilot said, we should catch up with
you guys in about half an hour.

THOVAS 2015 KENWORTH T680 - CAB
ALl Cl A THOVAS
Let’s talk in fifteen and see
what ' s what .
GEORG A DEPT. OF PUBLI C SAFETY - Rl FFI N GARAGE

CDR. KOVACS
Sounds good. ..

Alicia and Sally disconnect.

THOMAS 2015 KENWORTH T680 - CAB

Greg Thomas parks his rig just before the Port Wentworth
Estate front gate. G eg picks up his CB mc and twists a
knob, causing crackle.

GREG THOVAS
Poppa Bear, calling vet truckers
near Savannah. Get your ears on.

The radi o crackles again, as one driver inmmediately gets
back.

GATOR HARDY
Conme in, Poppa Bear... Hear you
| oud and clear. Wat’'s your 207
GREG THOVAS
Location update... Augusta and

Pi nder Point Road. Are you ready
for action?

GATOR HARDY
Me and buddy are in your
nei ghbour hood. W' re both packi ng.
Coul d be there in five.

GREG THOVAS
You're a life saver. Look out for a
mar oon Kenworth T680. Park up
Pinder fromthe turnoff and keep it
on the Qr.
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GATOR HARDY
Ri ght -0, Poppa Bear... See you
soon.

Greg twsts a knob again, causing nore crackle, then shuts
of f the radio.

LI DI A THOVAS
What are you up to, Dad?

GREG THOVAS
W’ ve done our bit, tracking these
buggers down. Be dammed, if |I'm
going to let them get away. Cops
don’t get their act together, we’ll
just have to step up

ALI CI A THOVAS
Greg, you know t hese people are
danger ous.

GREG THOVAS
Least | can do is have a closer
| ook. Mayhap, we been follow ng the
wong guys. Il call your cell if
t hi ngs get conpli cat ed.

Greg checks his | oaded Sturm Ruger 1911 handgun. He stuffs
it back in his waist holster, then cracks the door and junps
out .

ALl CI A THOVAS
You conme back in one piece, Geg
Thoneas. .

G eg waves, then disappears into the bush at the side of the
r oad.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - REEFER VAN

Rod Fergus and his sidekick, JAZZ SHERMAN, | oad the |ast of
the girls into the furniture boxes.

ROD FERGUS
Good work, Jazz... Let's lock it

up.
Jazz follows Rod to the back of the truck.

JAZZ SHERNMAN
Thirsty work, ny man. Tine for a
col d one.
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PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - DRI VEWAY

Rod Fergus and Jazz Sherman junp out of the trailer. Jazz
sl anms the door shut. Taking a padlock out of his pocket, Rod
| ocks it up.

ROD FERGUS
Get yourself a bottled water from
the cooler, I'll be right with you.
Got to have a final word with
Julie.

JAZZ SHERMAN
Bottl ed water is not what | have in
m nd.

Fergus enters the front door.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - WOCD LOT

Greg realizes the Peterbilt could be |leaving any tine soon.
He turns and runs back to his Kenworth and famly.

PORT VWENTWORTH ESTATE - FRONT FOYER
Fergus wal ks into the front foyer.

ROD FERGUS
Julie, we're ready to go.

Babcock cones down the stairs to neet Fergus. She’s hol ding
a brown paper envel ope. They hug warm'y and ki ss.

JULI E BABCOCK
Good work... Here’'s a float to
cover expenses and directions to
t he new venue.

Fer gus opens the envel ope and scans the printout of the
driving directions.

ROD FERCGUS
St oppi ng hal fway for the night
around Fayetteville, North
Carolina, makes for an easy run
straight up 1-95. Could be there
early evening for a | eisurely neal
and a good rest. Up early and have
the girls unl oaded by | ate
af t er noon.



They ki ss once nore. Then, Fergus heads out the door.

JULI E BABCOCK
Sounds good... Gve ne a call, when
you're settled for the night. O,
i f you have any probl ens.

ROD FERGUS
Wl do... Looking forward to our
little trip together. Once we nail
down this payday.

JULI E BABCOCK
Me, too, Rod... Now get cracking!

Babcock turns and calls out.

Robin Kendrics naterializes,

] acket,

She pulls a stainless steel

Babcock hands Kenndric a brown envel ope.
bag.

in her

Kenndri c wal ks out the door.

MS. BABCOCK
Ms. Kenndric...

M5. KENNDRI C
Yes, nuntf?

M5. BABCOCK
Have sonet hing for you...

M5. KENNDRI C
Thanks, mum Anything el se, before
| go?

MB. BABCOCK
No, I'mgoing to take a bath. Have
a nice weekend, dear. 1'll confirm

when the girls are on their way
back.

V5. KENNDRI C
Yes, nmum

wearing a stylish Canel
with a Navajo style tote bag around her shoul der.
sui tcase on castors behind her.

99.

hai r ed

Kenndric drops it

Babcock clinmbs the stairs.
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THOVAS 2015 KENWORTH T680 - CAB

Greg opens the cab door and junps back in the driver’s seat.
Alicia and Lidia eagerly await the news.

ALI CI A THOVAS
Thank God your back. ..

GREG THOVAS
Saw the girls being | oaded on the
truck. Better call Sally. The truck
coul d be | eaving any nonent.

They all startle, when the electronic gate rolls open.

LI DI A THOVAS
Oh ny Cod..

They' re all relieved when a m ddl e-aged lady in a | ate nodel
Austin M ni Cooper cones through the gate and turns toward
Augusta Road. A nonent after the Mni disappears and the
gate cl oses, two conventional -sl eeper sem -trucks, a black
2009 Freightliner Century Cass and a gold 2017 Navi star

| nt ernati onal LT625, arrive fromthe opposite direction.
They park on the other side of the road fromGeg's
Kenwort h.

GREG THOVAS
Going to have a word with our
rei nf orcenents.

G eg hops out of the cab.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - FRONT GATE

The two new arrivals, WADE HARDY and GATOR BAI LEY neet with
Greg on the road.

GREG THOVAS
Good to see you guys. Very
i npressive, sticking your necks out
at a nonents notice.

WADE BAI LEY
You did call for vets.

GREG THOVAS
Brothers in arns. Just don't tel
nMe your nanes.
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GATOR HARDY
Don't mean we can’t shake on it.

The three nen take the neasure of each other.

GREG THOVAS
Let ne give you guys a hug, Poppa
Bear style.

The three nen hug and | augh |i ke Kkids.
Don’t have much tinme, as a
Peterbilt Legacy O ass hauling a
G eat Dane trailer reefer van is
going to be com ng through this
gate any nonent. It’s |loaded with
abducted girls packed in furniture
boxes. Wth any luck, we’ re going
to rescue these young | adi es.

WADE BAI LEY
My goodness. . .

GREG THOVAS
VWhile | nove ny truck to bl ock the
gate, take your rigs up the road a
little. You guys are packing,
right? Sneak back and hide in the
bushes.

GATOR HARDY
Sounds |ike a plan.

WADE BAI LEY
Are we packing, he says?

The two nen chuckle as they run back to their trucks. G eg
junps in the Kenwort h.

THOVAS 2015 KENWORTH T680 - CAB
Geg slides into the front seat and starts up the truck.

GREG THOVAS
Did you get hold of Sally?

ALI CI A THOVAS
Coul dn’t get through. Maybe she’l
have better |uck. So, what’'s up?

GREG THOVAS
The ol dest trick in the book.
Lidia, grab ne a small vice grips,
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GREG THOVAS
a roll of duct tape and a handf ul

of large plastic ties.

Li di a searches the tool box. Then hands them over. G eg
pockets them

GREG THOVAS
Want you guys out of the truck. If
t hi ngs go south, don’'t want you
anywhere near the line of fire.
Hi ke back up the road to the other
rigs.

Wt hout argunent, Alicia and Lidia junp out. Geg pulls the
Kenworth forward, until the tractor conpletely blocks the
driveway in front of the gate. He turns off the ignition and
j unps out again.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - FRONT GATE

Greg unhooks the clips and lifts the hood. He clinbs up to
take a | ook at the notor and snears some grease on his
forehead while he waits.

FERGQUS' 2017 PETERBI LT LEGACY CLASS 379

Rod Fergus junps into the cab behind the wheel and starts up
the Peterbilt. Jazz is |ooking through a box of heavy netal,
country and classic rock CDs. Fergus puts the truck in gear
and starts rolling.

JAZZ SHERMAN
What kind of road nusic do you want
to kickstart this trip wth?

ROD FERGUS
Good Question... Hhmm .. How about
Bachman Turner Overdrive?

JAZZ SHERNVAN
Rol | On Down The Hi ghway... Com ng
ri ght up. Oh yeah, those Canaj un
rockers had it going on.

Jazz pops the CDin the player and cranks it up. They
ent husi astically sing al ong.

ROD FERGUS
Let it roll...
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JAZZ SHERVAN
Down the hi ghway. . .

The two are in the groove, when the truck clears the |ast
bend in the woods before the gate. Fergus hits the renote
and the electronic gate runbles open. Fergus is just about
to step on it, when he realizes a truck is blocking the
drive.

ROD FERGUS
What the fuck

Fergus gears down qui ckly and punps the air brake. The
Peterbilt shudders to a stop just shy of ramm ng G eg
Thomas’ Kenworth. Qutraged, Rod and Jazz junp out of the
truck.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - FRONT GATE

Fergus and Sherman approach the Kenworth and spot G eg
wor ki ng on the engi ne.

JAZZ SHERNMAN
Dude, not the best place to park.
W al nost ramred you

GREG THOVAS
Just where it stalled... Figure |
got a faulty sensor

ROD FERGUS
We're on a tight schedul e, buddy.
CGotta get you outta here.

GREG THOVAS
My ole dad used to say, if all else
fails, give it the old wi ggle.
Could | get one of you fellers to
try wiggling the different sensor
connectors. Hard for ne to turn the
ignition and wiggle at the sane
tinme.

JAZZ SHERNMAN
Just point nme at what you're
tal king about and 1’1l do the

w ggl i ng.

Wade Bail ey sneaks out of the bush beside the truck and
steps up behind Jazz. Gator Hardy is right behind Wade.
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WADE BAI LEY
Wul d | ove to see you w ggle.

Jazz turns to look at the new arrival, as Wade Bail ey

steps forward and smashes himin the face with the butt of
his Hungari an AVD 65 AK-47. Fergus is a little slow reaching
for his Smth & Wesson SD40 in a shoul der hol ster. Gator
taps himon the back with his gun barrel and when Fergus
turns, knocks hi munconscious with the butt of his Aero
Preci sion AR-15.

GREG THOWVAS
Cuff "em boys. We shoul d be dining
out on this for the rest of our
lives.

Greg pulls out a handful of plastic zip ties and hands t hem
to Wade and Gator. The two vets hogtie the unconscious
boneheads, arns behind their backs and ankles as well. G eg
rips off pieces of duct tape and waps them over their

nmout hs.

GATOR HARDY
Yee- hah!

GREG THOVAS
No rebel yells... Don’t know what
others are back at the house. This
one has a padl ock key we need to
get the young | adies out.

Wade finds the key and heads back to unlock the trailer.
Alicia and Lidia cone out from behind the truck.

GREG THOVAS
VWhat did | tell you?

LI DI A THOVAS
Dad, we heard you guys | aughi ng.
Was killing us to know what
happened.

GREG THOVAS
W' re not out of the woods yet...
Coul d use your help getting the
girls out of the boxes. Alicia, you
and Lidia get sone tools fromthe
cab, whatever pry bars and box
cutters you can find.

ALI CI A THOVAS
W'l be right back.
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Lidia junps into the cab, quickly handing her num what’s at

hand. Gator and Greg walk to the back of the trailer, where

Wade is hauling open the door. Alicia and Lidia rush up with
the tools and junp into the trailer w th Wde.

GREG THOVAS
We need you to watch our back. Good
chance soneone will figure out the
gate’ s bl ocked. There's a video
canera on the gate, so they could
be on their way.

Greg steps up on the bunper and clinbs in the back

2017 GREAT DANE TRAI LER REEFER VAN

Gradually the crew open the boxes and release the girls,
slowy working their way towards the back.

GREG THOVAS
Ladi es, you have to be quiet, as we
coul d be di scovered any m nute.
There are two nore trucks up the
road, so very quietly walk up the
road and wait there. Police will be
here soon.

REEFER VAN - CROWNS COVPUTER STATI ON

They di scover at the very back of the truck two | arge open
crates, one with a mlitary drone and the other a conputer
station. Lidia sits down at the station and begins to
tinker.

LI DI A THOVAS
Dad, this is just like ny hone
flight sinmulator system

GREG THOVAS
Leave it alone Lidia. This is
conplicated mlitary technol ogy.

LI DI A THOVAS
| f one of those idiots could fly
this drone, | certainly can.
GREG THOVAS
There’s no power... How are you

going to turn it on?
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LI DI A THOVAS
There’s a battery pack. Maybe they
charged it. 1I'Il check...

Lidia flips a power swtch. Conputer LEDs cone on and the
CRONS starts to hum

ALI CI A THOVAS
Good thing she’s got her father’s
| ooks and ny brains.

GREG THOVAS
Hey! | thought it was the other way
ar ound.

Geg playfully pinches Alicia. Wade approaches Geg, Aicia
and the remaining girls.

WADE BAI LEY
You guys shoul d step out of the
trailer. Let’s see if your
brilliant daughter can get this
drone in the air.

GREG THOVAS
G ve us a nonent. ..

Wade returns to Lidia at the CROAN5 conputer station. Geg,
Alicia and the last of the girls junp out the back. Gator
directs the girls away fromthe truck, through the gate and
back up the road.

Let her ripl!

Lidia increases the gain and the powerful engi ne and quad
propellers start up, though remarkably quiet. Wth a fina
shudder, the drone lifts out of its crate. Lidia gingerly
maneuvers it straight back, over the boxes and out the door.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - DRI VEWAY

Geg and Alicia are anazed at their daughter’s
acconpl i shnent .

GREG THOVAS
That’'s terrific, Lidia. We're so
proud of you.



107.

REEFER VAN - CROANS COVPUTER SCREEN

The levitating CROAS canera reveals Geg and Alicia in awe
at the side of the wooded driveway..

REEFER VAN - CROANS COMPUTER STATI ON

Li dia and Wade watch her parents on the screen. She turns on
the digital billboard and types in a nessage.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - DRI VEWAY

Greg and Alicia hug each other in delight, as the digital
bil |l board fl ashes: "YOUR DAUGHTER ROCKS!". ..

REEFER VAN - CROAN5 COVPUTER STATI ON
Wade turns to Lidia.

WADE BAI LEY
You know this isn't a toy.

LI DI A THOVAS
Yes, | realize. H gh tech grenade
| auncher.

WADE BAI LEY
We don’t know how many people are
back in that house. M ght have bit
off nore than we can chew. Could be
| ooking at a serious firefight.

LI DI A THOVAS
Mum says the Atlanta and Georgi a
State Police are on their way in
hel i copters.

WADE BAI LEY
I f your dad waited for themto
come, this truck with all those
girls would be gone by now. Could
put a real nonkey wench in their
crimnal enterprise, if we sneak up
to the house with this drone and
attack first.

LI DI A THOVAS
You're right as rain.
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REEFER VAN - CROANS COVPUTER SCREEN

The CROAS clinbs straight up quickly passing the tree tops.
It’s remarkably powerful, so Lidia slows it down to
carefully follow the drive to the Manor house. The drone
swi ngs into the back yard and begi ns scanni ng the w ndows,
until a few wi ndows down there having a bubble bath in a
nonstrous tub is a naked Julie Babcock.

PORT VENTWORTH MANCR - MASTER BATHROOM

Babcock | ei surely shanpoos her hair. As she begins to rinse,
it dawns on her there’ s a drone hovering outside the floor
to ceiling bathroomw ndow. The digital billboard flashes a
nmessage: "RETURN TO SENDER'. ..

REEFER VAN - CROWNS COVPUTER STATI ON

Wade points to the switch that enabl es the grenade | auncher
on automati c.

WADE BAI LEY
Li ke the honours, ny dear?

LI DI A THOVAS
Believe | woul d. ..

Lidia grimMy reaches over and flips the toggle swtch.

REEFER VAN - CROANS COVPUTER SCREEN

The CROAS grenade | auncher abruptly pours high tech
destruction into the luxury master bathroom The silent
screami ng face of Julie Babcock is nonentarily reveal ed.

REEFER VAN - CROWNS COVPUTER STATI ON

LI DI A THOVAS
Never thought I’'d see the day this
evil bitch gets what she deserves.

WADE BAI LEY
A confort to know her victins got
payback.
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PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - MANOR

The quantity of grenades rapidly punped into the broken

bat hroom wi ndow cascade into a nassive explosion. This
conpletely disintegrates the |arge estate, blow ng debris

t housands of feet into the air. Babcock, assorted staff and
all her teamof nercenaries are killed instantly.

GECRG A STATE PATROL - LEAD HELI COPTER

The pilot, Capt. Baker, Cdr. Kovacs and MAJOR TOMWY WALDROP,
(48), the Commanding O ficer of the Georgia State Patrol
stare in wonder, as the Port Wentworth Estate blows up a few
mles in front of them

REEFER VAN - DRONE COMPUTER SCREEN

As the CROANS was much too close to its target, the
escal ati ng expl osi ons take out the drone and the screen goes
dar k.

PORT VENTWORTH ESTATE - DRI VEWAY

A light shower of debris rains down on the roof of the
reefer. The surrounding forest of old hardwood provides
partial shelter for the girls and their rescuers. Lidia and
Wade junp down fromthe back of the reefer.

GREG THOVAS
What the hell did you guys do? The
fire power of that drone was
out r ageous.

WADE BAI LEY
Was ny doing... | talked Lidia into
it. Wio knows what firefight we
m ght have been | ooking at.

GREG THOWVAS
What' s done is done..

LI DI A THOVAS
W got that evil wonman, mum The
one | told you about.

Alicia hugs Lidia. Geg turns to the two war vets.
GREG THOVAS

Li sten, you guys, state troopers
shoul d be here any m nute. Assune
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GREG THOVAS _
t hose exotic guns you have m ght

not exactly be legal. Can’t thank
you enough, but | reconmend you
hustl e your butts on down the road.

GATOR HARDY
Qur assault weapons are
grandfat hered. So no probs there,
good buddy.

WADE BAI LEY
Remar kabl e we survived this. So, it
is a good idea not to push our
luck. Al the best to you and your
famly and all the young | adi es.

Some of the girls, led by an older girl, CONNIE, 18), peek
around the truck.

CONNI E
When that expl osion happened... W
had to see what was up

ALI CI A THOVAS
Hard to i magi ne anybody in the
house surviving that. To be on the
safe side, you girls should cone
back to our truck. Better stay out
of sight til the state patrol
arrive.

CONNI E
Just want to thank you. Most of us
gave up hoping this nightmare was
ever going to end. Didn't think
heroes |i ke you guys exi st anynore.

The nmen sal ute each other and Alicia and Lidia hug Wade and
Gator. The shy crowd of relieved girls wave, as the vets
turn and jog back to their trucks.

GECRG A STATE PATROL - LEAD HELI COPTER

As the helicopters approach they have a bird s eye view of

t he devastation. The two "Georgia State Patrol Aviation"
choppers set down on the estate’s massive |awn far back from
t he confl agrati on.
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ATLANTA C TY HALL - ATRI UM

St andi ng on stage behind the podium Atlanta mayor, Jason
Shi el ds, happily schnbozes with the receptive packed crowd.
The Atriumis filled wth FRIENDS and FAM LY cone to honour
t he heroes of the day.

MAYOR JASON SHI ELDS
Being a policeman is a hard job
many succunb to the tenptations and
many who remain devoted to their
oath spend their lives largely
unappreci ated. W& are here tonight
to honour a team of our best and
bravest who put thenselves in
harm s way to do the right thing,
some receiving their medal of
honour posthunously for making the
ultimate sacrifice. Qur new Atl anta
Chi ef of Police, Earl Lennox, wl]l
read the nanes, so when call ed,
pl ease step forward to receive the
award, including appropriate famly
menbers of the deceased.

Chi ef Lennox steps up to the podium and the crowd appl auds
ent husi astical ly.

ATLANTA C TY HALL - COUNCI L CHAMBERS

The award cerenony at the Atriumis followed by a catered

di nner for the honoured and their famlies. After a generous
meal and nuch ponderous speechifying, Cdr. Kovacs and Capt.
Baker are joined at their table by an unexpected guest.

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Hel l o, you two... Pleased to see
you again. Could I invite you
outside for a breath of fresh air?

Sally and Baker immedi ately junp to their feet.

CDR. KOVACS
Sir Robert! How wonderful to see
you.

CAPT. BAKER

Uncl e Bob? More than ready to bl ow
this pop stand.
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MORAY’ S 2016 BENTLEY MULSANNE GRAND LI MOUSI NE
Sir Robert sits facing Sally and WIIliam

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Bill, Sally and I have a little
surprise for you

CAPT. BAKER
A surprise?

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Here in Georgia, you two have done
a great thing. However, el sewhere,
you succeeded in irritating sone
powerful people. Sally asked ne to
pul | sone strings, which |I’ve been
happy to do.

Sir Robert opens his nmessenger bag and hands them both brown
paper envel opes.

CAPT. BAKER
VWhat’' s this?

Baker is reluctant to open his envelope. Sally rips hers
open and eagerly explores the contents.

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Sally has | ong expressed an
interest in one day visiting
Australia, so the envel opes contain
| egal Australian passports,
tickets, identity information and
i ndi vi dual bank books wi th a bonus
for services rendered. The Al pha
Airline tickets are for a flight
| eaving in a couple of hours to
Sidney. My driver is currently
taking us to the airport.

CDR. KOVACS
Sir Robert, this is above and
beyond. | only asked for passports.
CAPT. BAKER

What if | don’'t want to go to
Australia? |’ ve got..
responsibilities!

Kovacs is crestfallen.
Sally, it’s not that I don’t |ove
you. O, that | don’t want to spend



113.

CAPT. BAKER
the rest of nmy life with you. Just

assuned |’ d get input on plans for
our future.

SI R ROBERT MORAY
You' re absolutely right, Bill. Wat
was | thinking?

CDR. KOVACS
So, you are open to the idea of
retiring. To find somewhere else to
live, together?

CAPT. BAKER
Yes, of course! | appreciate the
t hought, Uncle Bob, | do... This is
a good boot in the butt, to wap ny
head around the notion of pulling
up stakes.

SI R ROBERT MORAY
Sal | y packed bags for you both,
whi ch ny driver picked up
earlier. Please understand, Bill,
| only thought to provide an
opportunity to escape a dangerous
situation, for two people I’ ve
grown to | ove.

Sally snuggles up to Bill.
CAPT. BAKER

| can wal k away fromny job and ny
house, right this m nute. But,

wherever we go, | want to take ny
Chevy. Pl ease have your driver turn
ar ound.

1958 CHEVY BEL Al R | MPALA SPORT COUPE

It’s a sunny day and Bill Baker and Sally Kovacs are happily
driving west down |-20 out of Atlanta towards Okl ahoma City.
SUPER "Sally and Bill hide
their noney in an anonynous
shel | conpany and purchase a
t housand acre horse ranch
sonewhere in Okl ahoma. "

FADE TO BLACK
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