“Lucky Strikes Back”

March 2006

Sequel to “Life With Lucky”

By Greg Ryan

Its six years after Greg Lucky Robertson won the biggest poker tournament in his life. But Las Vegas called him back after his wife was brutally murdered in the line of duty. This Time Lucky isn’t on a mission to win; he’s on a mission to hunt down the man that killed her. But when he returns he finds out that the person he left in charge of his casino, is the one who put the hit out on her, and that the feds are after the same person so the only question remains should he help them out or fly solo. From the Writer that brought you “Life with Lucky, bring “Lucky Strikes Back”

(Scene 1 Introduction)

(Narration of Greg while a police funeral is going on, the song Amazing Grace is being played by bagpipers and a casket is being carried by police officers, in dress uniforms. Camera pans around to show Greg in a uniform with Sergeant Strips and a Custom Silver 1911 semi-auto pistol that has Ivory handles with a Green Shamrock on it and his family along with Alyson’s Family is sitting in front of him. (Its two years after the end of the first movie) 

(Narration)

Well, I wish you could have joined me when things were a little better.  

(Shows Alyson getting shot by a suspect which then cuts back to a Group of Officers with Rifles doing a 21 gun salute cause Greg to Flinch.)

That’s why I’m here, see Alyson and I we were chasing after this bank robber we got split up and the next thing I know, I hear gunshots and when I finally get up to where she was at and there she was. Shot it the stomach. 

(Shows Greg trying to perform first aid on Alyson. The gun shot from a Rifle brings Greg back to the Present.)

I tried to save her but the wound was just too much; by the time the paramedics got there it was to late. She died in my arms. (He starts to weep) In a blink of an eye the girl of your life is taken away and there is nothing you can do about it. Things reminded me of her everywhere I turned, I could hear her laugh at night, I had to leave, so I went back to Vegas.  It’s been almost six years since I won that money, and now lucky returns to where it all started. My folks moved just up the road from Las Vegas in Boulder City, Frank was still living in Las Vegas and with Tom’s help they were taking care of the Casino after Tom retired from the Government right after I won. Elizabeth was in London, Joe and Stephanie moved to a cabin in the mountains, Matt ended up working for NASA. So all of my friends and family were gone. The only person I had left was Alyson. Now I was going to.

 (The scene fades out with Greg locking up the house he use to live in and walking away.) 

(End Scene 1) 

(Scene 2 at McCarran International Airport) 

(Greg is walking into the Terminal were people are Gambling waiting for there flights trying to win big before they go back to there mundane life. He looks around.)

(Greg) Ah the sweet sound of slot machines how I’ve missed thee. 

(A driver is waiting in the Airport with a sign that Says Mr. L Robertson. Greg walks over to him. (Welcome Back Kotter Theme is playing in the background)

(Greg) I’m Mr. Robertson. 

(Driver) Mr. Robertson I was sent by your brother to pick you up.  

(Greg) Alright. 

(Driver) Right this way Mr. Robertson. 

(They walk threw the airport down to the lugged rack.) 

(Driver) How was your flight in Mr. Robertson? 

(Greg) First call me Lucky, and second it was bad, cause we own a company plane. 

(Driver) Very good Mr. Lucky.

(Greg) No its just Lucky. 

(Driver) Well Lucky, a lot of things have changed since you left.

(Greg) I’ve heard. 

(Driver) You should know a rumor is circulating about. 

(Greg) What rumor??

(Driver) That you became a recluse after you won all that money, and you were scared to come back to Vegas for fear of loosing everything. 

(Greg) Who came up with that?

(Driver) Steve Wynn.

(Greg) That Bastard. (Making a clinched fist) 

(Driver) May I ask you is it true?

(Greg) No the reason I went back home was that my wife and I wanted to finish school and one thing led to another and then something bad happened…

(Driver) I’m sorry to hear that was it serious?

(Greg)  Yes it was. She was killed.

(Driver) What happen to the man that killed her?

(Greg) I shot him. (He opens up a gun case that has the Colt 1911 in it.) So you go out there and tell people the truth.

(Driver) Yes sir. 

(Luggage starts coming going by on the racks. Greg picks out his luggage and walks with the limo driver out to his car. He loads it into the trunk and gets in the car.)

(Driver) So were to?

(Greg) Take me home. 

(End Scene 2)

(Scene 3 inside Greg’s new house. (In a Silent Way by Miles Davis is playing in the background. He’s unpacking his things and boxing up stuff to go in his office at the Casino. He stumbles upon his lighter that Alyson gave him. He stares at it.)

(Greg) Alyson, I will always love you. 

(He kisses it on the shamrock and puts the lighter in a glass case, and puts it in his box for his office.)

(Narration) 

Vegas is a place like no other I’ve ever been to, it almost in trances you, and its like the minute you leave you want to come back right away. It’s almost like Disneyland with a casino. Then I heard Donald Trump moved in, he reminds me of that neighbor you always hated. Everything was like heaven to me when I was here, it feels good to be back but I wish it wasn’t under the circumstances. I noticed though that when I got back everyone remembered me, the weird thing was Tom seemed to act weird around me.

(End Narration) 

(Scene fades (radio report: In a turn of business amazement Greg Robertson has come back to Las Vegas to take over the managerial duties of Lucky’s Casino and Resort. Frank Robertson, Greg Robertson’s brother was in control and will still maintain a management position within the company.) To Greg sitting behind a desk, with a window behind him, there’s a thunderstorm going on behind him, he’s doing paper work when Tom walks in with Frank.) 

(Frank) Hey there he is. 

(Tom) So how are you? Adjusting okay? 

(Greg) Eh.. Who would have thought it would rain in the desert. 

(Tom) You know ever since you came out here, its rained almost every day.

(Frank) Its almost like your…

(Greg) If you say it, I’ll stab you with this letter opener.

(Frank) What that your bad luck?

(Greg) So it’s rained. It has to rain some were doesn’t it? 

(Tom) Not in Vegas. Were in the Mojave we don’t get rain like this we have brush fires.

(Secretary comes over the intercom system) 

(Secretary) Mr. Robertson there’s a call for you on line one. 

(Greg) Who is it? 

(Secretary) A Mr. Mathew Wilson. 

(Greg) Take a message. 

(Secretary) He said is important.

(Greg) Alright..

(He picks up the phone and punches the first line, Frank and Tom walk out.) 

(Greg) Lucky’s Casino and Resort, How can I help you? 

(Split Screen) 

(Matt) Dude I heard your wife died. I’m sorry, I wasn’t there for you in your time of need.

(Greg) Who is this? (Joking) 

(Matt) Dude come on you know who this is.

(Greg) So why did you decided to make a long distance call to me? 

(Matt) Listen, I lost my job and I was wondering? 

(Greg) If you can work for me? 

(Matt) Well ya. If that’s possible?

(Greg) There will be a limo your house tomorrow at 10 am. If you get anything on my leather seats I’ll kill you. Understand? 

(Matt) Yes, oh and thanks for accepting the collect call..

(Greg hangs up the phone and then picks it up and calls his pilot)

(Greg) Yeah, it’s me. I need you to pick up a friend in Orlando, fly him back to Vegas. Okay, bye.

(He hangs up the phone)

(Greg) The Things I do for my friends. 

(He gets up and walks out to his secretary)

(Greg) Do you have.. Do you know where the um..? 

(Secretary)  I think your brother has the phone directory in his office. 

(Greg) Thanks. 

(Secretary) Sir. 

(Greg) Yeah. 

(Secretary) Welcome Back. 

(Greg) Thanks. 

(Secretary) It’s a pleasure to work for you. 

(Greg) Well its my pleasure to have I hired you, and speaking of hiring..

(Secretary) There right here on my desk in the bin marked applications. 

(Greg) Ohh. (He looks at the pile of papers) I’ll just take them in myself.

(Grabs the stack and walks back into his office, places the stack of applications on his desk and sits down and begins looking threw each application and sorts them into two piles hire and don’t hire He comes across two applications Nikki Willows and Max Waterman and places them both into the hire pile. About an hour later he finishes going through the applications and brings both piles over to Secretaries desk) 

(Greg) If anyone calls I’ll be on the floor… If its urgent page me otherwise don’t worry about it, you know what to do.  And could you call these people and schedule an interview and file the rest.

(Secretary) All right sir, don’t take to much money from your self. 

(Greg) I’ll try not to.  

(He walks out if his office and into an elevator where he goes down to the lobby. He looks around and starts walking around to all the tables to see if his dealers need to take a break and how there doing.) 

(Greg) How are you?

(Nancy) Good sir. 

(Greg) Good to hear. 

(He watches and she deals out a blackjack game. She busts three times in four hands.) 

(Greg) You mind if I deal a few hands? 

(Nancy) Sure. 

(He walks to her spot and deals out the next hand to the customers.) 

(Greg) All right.. 

(Customer 1) Hit (He gets 17.) 

(Customer 2) Stay (He has 19) 

(Customer 3) Hit. (Busts on 23) 

(Greg) Alright lets see what I can do. 

(He shows a king, looks at the other card which is a queen, flips and splits the cards hits the king gets a jack. Splits the jack and hits the king again pulling an ace. Hits the queen gets a ten. Splits the ten from the queen and hits the queen again giving him another Ace. He hits the jack gets another ace and hits the ten pulling a nine.)
(Greg) Whew! 

(Nancy) Wow Sir you still got it. 

(Greg) No cause if I did, (grabs the next card and flips it showing the fourth ace.) I would have pulled the missing ace. 

(Customer 1) How’d you do that? 

(Greg points over to the wall behind him at the picture from when he won.)

(Customer) Oh shit.. It’s a pleasure to meet you. (Shakes his hand) 

(Greg) It’s a pleasure that you came to my casino. 

(Customer) You own this place?

(Greg) Yes sir. 

(Customer) Wow..

(Greg) Let me give you a tip compliments of the house.  Mr…

(Customer) Chris Kline.

(Greg) Play the slots you’ll have a better chance of winning. 

(Chris) Is gambling your life sir? 

(Greg) No not really. 

(Chris) Well, I’m a trucker, was just passing through town and I decided I’d try my luck, but its not treating me that well. 

(Greg) Loosing a lot? 

(Chris) Well, I need to come up with 50 grand so I can may off my house loans.. Trucking isn’t what it use to be. Spend all your money on gas and can’t afford the bills. 

(Greg) How much do you think you lost?

(Chris) I don’t know 2,000 maybe 3,000 bucks.

(Greg) I think you should leave. Get a second job or something cause this isn’t doing it for you.

(Chris) Well it was my pleasure to meet you. 

(Greg) Yep. Bye now.

(He shakes his hand and then walks away. Greg under his breathe)

(Greg) If they don’t have the money then why bet. God, some people I’m telling you.

(Scene Fades to Greg Sitting down and looking at a picture of Alyson. Frank walks in with their cousin who is their attorney.) 

(Frank) What’s going on?

(Greg) Not much, anything going on?

(Pat) Well actually we have a lawsuit filed by the Americans Who Gamble To Much..

(Greg) What’s it about?

(Pat) That we don’t advertise enough about how gambling can be like smoking in addictiveness, and that and it can cause finical problems. 

(Greg) Okay? So what’s the problem? 

(Pat) They want 1.5 million dollars in loans and a place to stay for a couple of days so they can get back on there feet.

(Greg) Um.. I think No would be the answer to that. 

(Pat) Alright. 

(Greg) Anything else? 

(Pat) Nope.

(Greg) Alright, so what’s everyone’s plans for tonight?

(Frank) Nothing much just got a hot date tonight..

(Greg) Oh yeah? What are you doing?

(Frank) Dinner, movie, same shtick.

(Greg) Your going to a (makes a hand thrusting hand geasture) her aren’t you?

(Frank in a jubilant manner) Yes.

(Greg) Geez, This place corrupted you no wonder you moved out here after you graduated from college, I mean girls everywhere and I can’t date any of them.

(Frank) Well jump back on that horse.

(Greg) That’s cheating on Alyson..

(Pat) You know if you and Alyson got divorced do you think she would have wanted you to be single for the rest of your life? 

(Greg) No..

(Frank) See there you go just think of it that way.. She would want to see you happy again. 

(Greg) Yeah I guess so.. 

(Frank) Well there ya go now get out there. 

(Greg turns on the Tv in his office) 

(TV) 

In other news, a 45 year old Las Vegas native was charged with battery after striking his former girlfriend and her new boyfriend after she left him.. The new boyfriend who works for Las Vegas Ford did not want to comment on what happened. The 45 year old man, Pedro Seville said “It was funny at first you know, but then I thought about it and I just couldn’t take it anymore so I hit him.” The show Cheaters was involved in the interaction between the suspect and the victim, they denied any wrong doing. 

(Greg Turns off the Tv) 

(Frank) That’s funny..

(Greg) Yeah it is. Anyway I’m going home.

(He gets up and walks out and the scene fades) 

(End Scene 3) 

(Scene 4)

(At Greg’s Townhouse.)

(Greg is sitting in a chair listening to music staring at a picture of Alyson hanging up on the wall with a bottle of wine. (“What I asked for” by Scottie Long) is playing in the back round. He looks outside its raining again. He shakes his head and walks out on to the patio of his townhouse to watch the rainfall.) 

(To himself Greg) Why? Why? Why? Why?

(He looks up at sky like it is going to answer him back, he walks back inside and turns on the TV, the weather is on.)

(TV)

And as you can see, more rain across the valley, this is very rare I think its because Greg Robertson has cursed us. (The weatherman points to the camera) So if you see him tell him to leave town, or if you can bring his head to are station you can get a free t-shirt.

 (The weatherman turns around and then back toward the camera morphing into the bank robber and takes a shot at the camera and a Crack of Thunder wakes Greg up from a dream, in his bed.) 

(Greg) Thank god it was just a dream. Either that or I’m loosing my mind. 

(End Scene 4)

(Scene 5 The Next Day) 

(Greg is Showing Matt around the place) 

(Matt) This is a really nice, thanks for hooking me up. 

(Greg) Don’t worry about it. Here is our computer network system your project is to make sure nothing is leaked out. You’re our resident computer tech. So if something happens it’s your ass. Got it?

(Matt) Yeah, how did you do things before?

(Greg) We had a contract that I just cancelled. 

(Matt) All right, do I have any employees? 

(Greg) Well, if you think you need them will hire them but other wise the system is fairly easy to maintain by yourself. 

(Matt) All right..

(They walk on to the floor of the casino towards the bar. Signs are around that say come see are bands.) 

(Greg) And This. 

(He stops)

(Greg) This is my bar we just opened up about 3years ago..

(Matt) The Lucko-cobana.

(Greg) You like the name?

(Matt) It’s catchy. 

(They walk into the bar on stage is the Scottie Long Trio, who is just finishing a cover song of The Who “We Don’t Get Fooled Again”.  The audience claps when they finish.) 

(Matt) Who is this?

(Greg) This is our house band. Remember Scott from high school?

(Matt) Not really.

(Greg) Anyway he started a band, I heard their songs and I gave them their own place to play. Were sold out every night. They’ve been voted the best band in the Las Vegas Area for 3 straight years.

(Scott’s on Stage and notices Greg in the Audience)
(Scott) Alright Ladies and Gentlemen It’s my honor to introduce my next guest, Pete Townsend. 

(The Audience looks around in surprise)

(Scott) Well he looks like Pete Townsend he’s the owner. Greg Robertson come on up. 

(Greg walks up on stage with Scott. The audience cheers.)

(Greg) Thanks, Give it up for Scott Long…

(The Audience Cheers Again)

(He leans over to Scott.)

(Greg) Your knocking them dead..

(Scott) I know.

(Greg turns to the microphone again) 

(Greg) I’m going to turn this back over to Scott, remember you can see him every night right here at the Lucko-Cobana the hottest spot on the strip. 

(He walks off stage and the band starts to play “Find Yourself” and walks back to where Matt is and they walk out of the Lucko-Cobana. (The Music is heard in the back round still as they continue back to Greg’s Office.)

(Matt) Well, it sure is a kick ass place you have here my friend.

(Greg) Well thanks. I just wish I were here for most of the things that happened to it. 

(Matt) Oh, (He reaches into his back pocket with a folded up sympathy card) I was going to send it out, but I lost your address.

(Greg) Well thanks. But I never gave you my address in the first place. (He takes it from him and throws it into a trashcan as they walk past a row of slot machines.)

(Matt) What the hell? 

(Greg) I just want to forget about it. Okay?

(They walk back into his office. Matt sits down in a chair, Greg walks over to a globe and opens it and pours a drink.)

(Matt) You make that?

(Greg) No.

(Takes the shot and drinks it.)

(Greg) Why would you say that? 

(Frank Walks in with Tom and they sit down next to Matt.)

(Frank) Hey, been a long time.

(Matt) Yeah it has..

(Tom notices the shot glass on the desk next to the lighter.)

(Tom) You been drinking again?

(Greg) No..

(Frank) You know I’ve noticed that to bro.. If you need to talk you can come to us. We have a great therapist on location.

(Greg) I’ll keep that in mind. 

(The Secretary comes over the intercom saying she has a job interview waiting for him. The man walks in)

(Matt) Holy Crap is the Circus in Town?

(Tom) Yeah its in Town Down Vegas Its called the Circus Circus. 

(Tall Man) Mr. Robertson Sir, I’m here for my job interview..

(Greg) Ah yes Mr. Max. I’ve got to say I don’t think a 7’1 man has ever applied for security.. I’m not even going to do the interview.. Your Hired..

(Frank) What? 

(Greg) Think about it Frank. He can see farther then normal guards, granted the cameras do a good job but he would eliminate a lot of threat. 

(Frank) True, I never thought of that. 

(Max) When do I start?

(Greg) Report for training in two weeks

(Max) Thanks. 

(Greg) All right, now everybody if you will excuse me I believe I’m going to take a nap. 

(Everyone gets up and leaves and Greg goes to sleep on a couch in his office.)

(Dream Sequence: Greg and Alyson are sitting in his office)

(Greg) Hi babe.

(Alyson) Hi…I really miss you.

(Greg) You have no idea baby how much its killing me not to be with you..

(Alyson) I’m an angel, I think I would know…Oh I met someone that would interest you..

(Greg) Oh yeah?

(Alyson) I met Jimmy Stewart yesterday..

(Greg) Really? That’s so cool..

(Alyson) He said that you do the impression very well..

(Greg) That’s awesome!

(Alyson) I’ve been watching you, you’re being so nice to all these people, and I know that it’s because of me not being here. I’ve also noticed that you started drinking a lot more..

(Greg) Well it fills the void of you not being here..

(Alyson) Greg…You know that’s not going to fix anything. I love you and I want you to be happy..

(Greg) I was happy with you, you were the one..

(Alyson) You made everything possible when we were together.. Now it’s my turn to do that for you…Look deep inside of you.. If you found someone else I wouldn’t mind..

(Greg) I don’t think that’ll happen. 

(Alyson shakes her head) 

(Greg) What?

(Alyson) You will trust me won’t you?

(Greg) I’ve always trusted you.

(Alyson gets up and starts to walk through the door)

(Greg) Wait up. 

(He gets up to follow but hits the door and falls on the ground and wakes up from the dream)

(End Dream Sequence.)

(Greg wakes up on the floor next to the couch.)

(Greg) How the hell did I get over here?

(He gets up and sees a picture of Alyson on his coffee table that he’s never seen before. That says just be happy.)

(Greg) You want me to be happy..

(Greg walks to the elevator and the screen fades to black)

(End Scene 5)

(Scene 6 is walking around the casino when he comes back to his office and the secretary stops him.

 (Secretary) You have an interview waiting in your office. 

(Greg Walks in)

(Lady) Am I early? 

(Greg) No! Please forgive me I was just checking something out. Please sit back down. I’ll be right back.

(Greg walks out to the secretary)

(Greg) Who is that, she’s extremely attractive?

(Secretary) I believe she said her name was Nikki Willows.  

(Greg walks back in to his office and runs over to his desk and starts fumbling for a file.) 

(Greg) So how are you Ms? 

(Lady) Nikki Willows. 

(Greg) Sounds like a porn star name, that’s so weird.

(Nikki) Are you trying to be an asshole or something?

(Greg) No, I’m trying to make a joke, lighten up the situation.

(Nikki) I see…that wasn’t funny.

(Greg) I can see that now, sorry..

(Nikki) Don’t worry about it. 

(He finds the file)

(Greg) So Ms. Willows I see here you applied for a bartender position?

(Nikki) Well, I’m looking for a new job, and I heard that you were the best in the business Mr. Greg “Lucky” Robertson.

(Greg) How do you know my name?

(She reaches forward and takes his nameplate on his desk and turns it so it faces him.)

(Greg) Yea.. Forgot about that. (Embarrassed) Anyway, what skills do you have or anything you might be want to tell me about yourself?

(Nikki) Well I use to be a bartender, but I have a degree in political sciences. I kind of want to be an actress. 

(Greg) Well I am looking for a Bar master its not what you applied for but… 

(Nikki) Well how much does it pay?

(Greg) Twenty dollars and hour plus sex.. I mean tips. 

(Nikki) Did you just say sex? 

(Greg) No…I said tex.. Its what I said.

(She smiles.) (Nikki) Mr. Robertson you aren’t nervous are you?

(Greg) Yes I am. I haven’t seen a beautiful woman like you since my wife past away. 

(Nikki) I’m so sorry.. 

(She looks over to a picture of Greg and His Family.)

(Nikki) Is this her?

(Greg) She’s in there but the girl you pointed to is my half sister. 

(He reaches over and points out the right person)
(Nikki) She was gorgeous; you must have been really lucky.

(Greg) Well it is my nickname. 

(Nikki) I never would have guessed that seeing how it’s on your nameplate and it’s the name of the Casino. 

(Greg) Anyway, would you like the job; it’s yours if you want it. 

(Nikki) I would Mr. Lucky. 

(Greg) All right then.

(He gets up and takes her to the bar.) 

(Scene Fades Out to a few weeks later, Nikki is bartending as Greg Walk’s in.) 

(Nikki) Hey! It’s the Boss man. (She rings a bell at the bar)

(Greg) What are you giving out wings?

(Nikki) (Confused) What?

(Greg) So how’s business?

(Nikki) Great, you got a good band, and you have a great bar staff.

(Greg) Well it got even better when I hired you to run it.

(Nikki) Are you flirting with me?

(Greg) Are you kidding? I have trouble giving my order to the ladies at Hooters.

(Nikki) Well if you are don’t stop. (She winks) 

(Greg) I just don’t know if its right to..

(Nikki) Well you got to take a chance don’t you? 

(Greg) Yes I do, and then get sued for sexual harassment.

(Nikki) Well boss man what are you going to do? 

(She pours a drink and places it on the bar)

(Greg) Would you like to go out some time? 

(Nikki) Just give me a date and time.  

(Greg) Lets say Friday at 7.

(Nikki) I have to work till 6:30. 

(Greg) Well I can leave anytime I want, so I’ll just pick you up from here.

(Nikki) But what if I want to change in to something nicer.

(Greg) You look great in anything.

(Nikki) Do you always do that? Make everything into a compliment like that?

(Greg) You know my wife use to say that all the time..

(Scene fades End Scene 6) 

(Scene 7 Friday the 7th of May the Big Date)

(Greg Walks down to the bar in a white tuxedo)

(Greg) Hey, how’s it going?

(Nikki looks up from what she was doing.)

(Nikki) Oh come on, your in a tux and look at me, I’m in shorts and a polo shirt. 

(Greg) Well if you want, you can change..

(Nikki) I would like to. But I’m kind of tending bar. 

(Greg) Hold on.. (He reaches over the bar and makes a phone call)

(Nikki) Who was that?

(Greg) A shop in the mall will be here in a few minutes. 

(A few minutes later a man comes over with a few different dresses.)

(Greg) Thanks again.

(Man) So, Madam. What kind of dress would you like?

(She looks over)

(Nikki) Oh my god, I can’t do this. Those are so nice.

(Greg) Why not, you want to change don’t you? 

(She looks at the dresses and pulls out a black one with a slit cut down by the legs.)
(Nikki) Oh and its just my size to. 

(Man) Have a nice time you too. 

(Greg) Thanks again.

(Man) Don’t mention it, if it wasn’t for you I would be out of business.

(He walks away)

(Greg) You can change in my office, if you’d like or change in the bar office.

(Nikki) Its only 6. 

(Greg) So it is..

(Frank Walks in) 

(Frank) Sup little brother.

(Greg) Could you bartend for like 30 minutes, until Kelly comes in.

(Frank) Sure, no problem.

(Nikki) Did you set this up?

(Greg) Would you be mad if I said that I did?

(Nikki) Its romantic that’s all, Let me go change.

(She walks away)

(Frank) She looks so familiar, like I’ve seen her before. Anyway, nice to see you back out there again.

(Greg) I don’t know what it is, but she reminds me of Alyson. So I figured what the hell.

(She comes out of Greg’s office fifteen minutes later. Greg is sitting in the waiting area.)

(Nikki) So, how do I look?

(Greg) You look so beautiful.. That brown hair and that dress, I’m glad you said yes.

(Nikki) Well you look very nice to..

(Greg) Well you ready? 

(Nikki) Where are you taking me?

(Greg) This steakhouse I know about over in the Flamingo.

(Nikki) I’ve never been there, and I’ve been in Las Vegas for most of my life.

(Greg) Shall we then?

(Nikki) We shall. 

(The Scene fades out as they walk into the elevator)

(The Scene resumes with them in the steakhouse)

(Greg) So, tell me about yourself, besides what I know.

(Nikki) Well, I was a college student for a while, and then all of sudden I graduated and I found myself working in a strip club trying to make ends meet.

(Greg) Really? You were a stripper. 

(Nikki) Yeah, and then things worked out for a little bit, but then I found myself having to resort to other things that I really wasn’t proud of. 

(Greg) How many times did you have to do that? 

(Nikki) Just once, but it still wasn’t something that I am proud of..

(Greg) Let me ask you something. Why do hot girls go into porn, or become 
hookers? Why would they want to deject themselves like that, when someone like me could admire them.. If its attention they want, attention I can 
give.

(Nikki) Well, because the guys like you. There never around when we need them. It’s like when you’re looking to find superman and instead you get Clark Kent.

(Greg) Well, how did you get off of that stuff. 

(Nikki) I just stopped, I realized that my life was going down the sewer and I had to figure out how to stop it. So I got different jobs.

(Greg) Like Bartending?

(Nikki) Yes like bartending…What about you, how did you get here?

(Greg) Well it all started about six years ago.. I was in college and I met my wife. I won this poker tournament and it ended up getting busted by the federal government. So I bought the casino at a cheap price with my winnings. My wife and I went back to Chicago were we became police officers for the same department after we finished school..

(Nikki) Well that’s so sweet..

(Greg) It was up till this year.

(Nikki) Why what happened?

(Greg) We got this call, this guy robbed this bank in town, Alyson and I were the first two cars on scene, and the guy saw us as he ran out. Alyson gave chase I called in are location started following her in the car, they ran into this back alley, I ran after her as I got closer I heard a gun shot and scream, I stopped. Pulled out my deer rifle and ran into where I heard the shot. I saw the guy with his gun out and pointing it at Alyson. Took a shot and killed him, I ran over to Alyson and started to perform first aid as best I could with a gun shot..(He takes a drink of water) Paramedics arrived a few seconds after she died in my arms. I was covered in her blood…. That was the worst day of my life.. 

(Nikki) Sounds like it...So what are you doing back here?

(Greg) Running my Casino, my brother was taking care of it while I was away. 

(The Date continues a little later in the night, Greg and Nikki are walking down the strip)

(Nikki) This has been dreamy for me..I don’t know about you.

(Greg) Its defiantly been a good night and I’d like to continue doing this..

(Nikki) Like a relationship?

(Greg) Yeah.

(Nikki) I would love that. Are you ready for something like that?

(Greg) Yeah I would say that I am. 

(Nikki) Are you ready for a wild girl like me?

(Greg) Umm.. I think so.

(Nikki) I have pierced nipples…

(Greg) What! Doesn’t that hurt, I mean if you want breast feed ever, isn’t that going to spray all over the place?

(Nikki) I was just joking around, I only have one nipple pierced. 

(Greg) Do you?

(Nikki) Just joking..

(Greg) Oh..

(Nikki) Why disappointed?

(Greg) Well, mostly relieved.. I don’t know if I could date someone with pierced nipples, I’d be tempted to tie them up to a hitching post or something.

(Nikki) Oh you are a wild boy..

(They continue to walk down the strip towards the Aladdin. People on the street are trying to hand out different flyers.)

(Greg) Its like a gauntlet..I don’t want any.. Go away.

(They walk into the Aladdin’s Mall.)

(Greg) I stayed here 6 years ago.. The place still looks awesome..

(Nikki) I was working in a strip club 6 years ago down the street.. Weird if we ran into each other then.

(Greg) It would have been, my wife was in Texas at the time.. I wonder what would have happened.

(Nikki) You probably would have said no thanks; you’re not the type to cheat on someone, or walk into a strip club.

(Greg) How do you figure?

(Nikki) I can look at your eyes and see that you’re not like that. You’re something special, and if something tragic hadn’t happened, you’d still be happy. I’d probably be in a gutter somewhere or on the news.

(Greg) Well, I guess things happen for a reason.. Sometimes they hurt you and sometimes they help you..

(They keep walking and find a piano player in the mall, Greg stops Nikki and walks over to him and gives the player a 50 whispers something, he gets up and Greg sits down and waves Nikki over. He starts to play Kings Waltz by Jelly Roll Morton.)
(Nikki) You play the piano? 

(Greg) I actually play blues guitar, but this is the only song I know for the piano. I got an idea. For a Song?

(Nikki) The Casablanca Song..

(Greg) Yeah, how’d you know?

(Nikki) It’s my favorite movie also.

(He looks back at the piano player and waves him back to continue to play the song and Greg gets up and starts dancing with Nikki as The Piano player starts to play As Time Goes By. People walk by them in the mall, some stop and watch others just keep walking around them.)

(Nikki) If I were to kiss you, would you mind?

(Greg) I have a rule on first dates, no tongue. 

(She gives him a weird look)

(Greg) It was a joke. 

(She reaches up and they kiss.)

(Nikki) Wow, did you feel a spark?

(Greg) Well, Here’s looking at you kid.

(She sighs and puts her head on his chest as they dance to the song.)

(Scene 7 Fades to black and Ends)
(Scene 8, The camera is on Greg when his alarm clock goes off with the song The Power of Love by Huey Lewis and News wakes him up. He roles over expecting to find Nikki next to him.)
(Greg) Damn..(Sighs) 

(His phone rings, He picks it up and the screen splits)

(Greg) Hello..

(Nikki) Hey, I wanted to thank you for a wonderful time.

(Greg) This better not be a prank call cause if it is you better pray that you get your ass kicked in high school before I get to you.

(Nikki) We went on a date last night its Nikki.

(He sits up)

(Greg) Oh that wasn’t a dream.. Holy crap, I’m sorry. I had a nice time too, I don’t know why I thought it was a dream.

(Nikki) Did you do the role over and shocked that no one was there?

(Greg) Yeah how did you know?

(Nikki) I did that also this morning.

(They laugh) 

(Greg) That’s so weird. 

(Call waiting beeps)

(Greg) Hold on I gotta another call.

(He switches the phone)

(Greg) Hello. 

(Matt) Dude I think we have a problem..

(Greg) You didn’t spill Pepsi all over the computer did you?

(Matt) No, I didn’t. 

(Greg) Cause I know that’s how you got fired from NASA so I wouldn’t want to have that happen again.

(Matt) How did you know about that? 

(Greg) Dude I called them, you think I would just hire you.

(Matt) Anyway, I’ve noticed a lot of weird server hits, like someone’s accessing information, and then did a poor job covering it up.

(Greg) Alright. Um I’ll be right there, in the mean time do what you can to track down were its coming from and how to block it.

(Matt) Alright, hey how was your date?

(Greg) Great..

(He switches back to Nikki)

(Greg) Sorry.

(Nikki) Everything okay?

(Greg) Yeah, Someone accessed shit on our server, so were trying to figure out who it was.

(Nikki) (Faking surprise) Oh really?

(Greg) Yeah, so I’ll just talk to you at work..

(Nikki) Alright, see you later.

(They Hang up, Greg walks over and pulls out some stuff and walks into the bathroom and closes the door. The scene fades out, and then to Greg Walking into the computer room.)

(Matt) What took you so long?

(Greg looks at him with disbelief, then hits him upside the head)

(Matt) Oww! What was that for?

(Greg) Asking a dumb question. Now what’s going on with the system?

(Matt) Well as far as I can tell someone has been accessing stuff from the inside, like a mole. They hit secret files that only the four of us have access to.

(Greg) Well can you track down the computer it came from?

(Matt does some typing.)

(Matt) If I’m right, the computer in the office for the bar, which if my memory serves has limited access to system functions just, billing programs and the sign in program. If my worst nightmare has come true we have a computer geek here that knows what there doing. 

(Greg) All right what should do?

(Matt) Well first lets change all system passwords for those files, second, I’ll red flag that computer so if anyone tries to access the information will know..

(Greg) All right..

(He walks over to a phone and conference calls Frank and Tom)

(Greg) We got a problem, some has accessed files on are computer system..

(He hangs up the phone and walks back to Matt.)

(Greg) I’m going to my office if anything happens let me know.

(Matt) All right.

(Scene fades to a few hours later, Matt is sleeping in a chair when red lights and a horn start blowing.) 

(Matt) Holy Fuck!! It’s the Russians they’re nuking us!! (He looks around, and then hops into a computer chair and roles over to the computer.)

(Matt) How did they get passed my security?

(Matt starts typing really fast trying to changes passwords and stop the hacker in there tracks. In the midst of everything he hits a pager button that goes to Greg, Frank and Tom. Who enter a few minutes later.)

(Tom) They at it again?

(Matt Still typing and changing programs)

(Matt) Yes.

(Frank) I hope they don’t find that porn I hid on there.

(They look up at him)

(Frank) What? I’m human.

(Matt goes back to typing, Tom starts to light up a cigar, Greg is standing over Matt’s Shoulder) 

(Matt) Could you please not smoke in my office. 

(Tom puts the cigar out.) 

(Greg) Have you figured out were it’s coming from?

(Matt) Yes, in the same place as before.

(The Screen Splits to show Nikki typing just as frantically as Matt.)

(Matt) Who ever this person is, there good. 

(Greg) I’m going down there to find out what the hell is going on.

(The Screen splits again to show Matt typing, Nikki typing and Greg running to his office. He goes to his desk, pulls out his 1911 puts it into a holster and runs down to the bar. Matt is starting to sweat, Nikki is still typing, Greg runs in to the bar office to find Nikki at the computer. He draws his gun out.) 

(Greg) Freeze Mother Fucker, Security Department.

(Nikki is startled by the suddenness of Greg being in the room and turns off the computer then turn around to face Greg.)

(Nikki) Oh you startled me. 

(Screen Shrinks back into two boxes.) 

(First Box) (Matt) What the fuck, I lost the connection.

(The Box Disappears)

(Greg) Nikki? Did you just get in here?

(Nikki) Yes, why do you have a gun?

(Greg) Hmm, oh someone was trying to hack are system again.  

(Nikki) Well I really don’t like looking down the barrel of that gun especially one that big, so could you put it away. 

(Greg) Sorry. 

(He puts it into his jacket.) 

(Greg) Sorry for bothering you. 

(Nikki) Its okay.. Would you like to have lunch together?

(Greg) Sure come up when you get hungry. 

(He kisses her on the forehead and walks away.)

(Nikki) Phew, that was to close..

(She flops back into the computer chair.)

(Greg Returns back to the computer room.)

(Matt) Who was in there?

(Greg) Hmm, Nikki was. She said she just got in there when I walked in.

(Tom) So what’s the plan?

(Frank) We could do back round checks?

(Greg) We do that already with Vegas police..

(Matt) We could take that computer out of there. 

(Tom) They need that computer though.

(Greg) What if we put a camera in there? 

(Matt) That would work. 

(Frank) So are doing a camera, or something else?

(Greg) Just a suggestion..

(Matt) Can you do a photo back round check?

(Tom) What are you talking about?

(Matt) When I worked for NASA, we had a computer system that would check the persons face to see if they were wanted or a terrorist. 

(Tom) Oh! Yeah we could do that. 

(Greg) Lets do that then..

(Nikki walks in)

(Nikki) Hey guys. 

(Greg Turns around) 

(Greg) Hey, you hungry?

(Nikki) Yep.. 

(Greg) Alright, I’ll be right there. 

(She walks out)

(Greg) Code Blue.

(Matt) What’s Code Blue?

(Tom) It’s a law enforcement trick; if you feel unsafe then you say a word that your partner would know that means trouble in this case, it means go ahead with the plan.

(Greg) Will come back at 2 pm?

(Frank) Alright, your office. 

(Greg) Yeah. 

(They go there separate ways.)

(Its 1pm Greg and Nikki are sitting in his office)

(Greg) So did you have a good time?

(Nikki) Yes I did, for the second time in a row who would have thought that.

(Greg) I don’t know. 

(Tom Walks past his office with a folder and tries to get Greg’s attention)

(Greg) Where did you find that piece of chocolate cake?

(Nikki) It was by those other deserts.

(Greg) Oh, I missed that. 

(Nikki) It was good.

(Greg notices Tom standing at the door.)

(Greg) Could you excuse me for a second?

(Nikki) Sure. 

(Greg) Great, Thanks. 

(He walks out to where Tom is, he whispers something into Greg’s ear, and he looks over at Tom. Then they walk toward Matt’s office.) 

(Matt is sitting at his computer looking at Transactions from the last day or so.) 

(Greg) So, what did we find out?

(Tom) Well apparently we got a few hits this little lady. 

(He drops a file of someone who looks like Nikki) 

(Greg) That’s not her. 

(Frank) It looks like her bro.

(Matt) What is she?

(Tom) Well it looks like she’s a former government agent, turned criminal. 

(Greg) So what’s the deal? I mean I’m dating this girl..

(Matt gets a instant message)

(Matt) Hold on. 

(He turns on an Internet radio channel)

(Radio) In other news, Casino Owner Greg Robertson and Steve Wynn might be becoming one. Sources said that Wynn and Robertson have been talking about a business merger for some time, both were unavailable for comment. 

(Greg) That’s not true. 

(Matt) We had stored that conversation in the files on the server.

(Frank) So we do have a mole.

(Tom) And it looks like it’s this kitten. Rebecca Station, AKA Nikki Willows. Well I think that she is using the Nikki Willows as an alias.

(Greg) So what do we do?

(Tom) Well, if we play are cards right, will need to get Pat on the phone. But Call Vegas PD ask for that friend of yours. Then lets set up some cameras in there. 

(Greg) Alright. 

(He walks back to his office)

(Nikki) Everything alright?

(Greg) Yeah, we had an office dead pool going, looks like I lost.

(Nikki looks over at the lighter on his desk) 

(Nikki) Was this from your wife?

(Pointing to the Lighter) 

(Greg) Yes, it was. It was my good luck charm. 

(He is on his computer typing to Matt on instant messenger)

(Nikki) Well I think I should get back to work.

(Greg) mmhmm. 

(Nikki gets up and walks towards the door. She stops and turns around.)

(Nikki) I have pierced nipples.

(Greg) What?!?! ( He Looks over at her)

(Nikki) Just making sure you knew I was leaving.

(Greg) Oh I knew you were leaving, the temperature in the room was going down.

(She laughs and walks out. Greg just sits there shaking his head with a smile on his face and goes back to typing.)

(End Scene 8)

(Scene 9)

(Greg is sitting at home watching TV when he hears a knock at the door and the phone rings at the same time. He starts to walk towards the phone, but whoever is at the door knocks louder. So he starts to walk toward the door but the phone rings.) 

(Greg) It’s open.

(He picks up the phone)

(Greg) Hello.

(The line is dead, so he hangs up.) 

(Nikki Walks in with a gothic outfit on.)
(Greg) Wha..What the hell is this, bartender during the day, Count Dracula’s daughter by night?

(Nikki) No I just came from this monster party, I was in the neighborhood and I think I’ve had a little bit to drink.

(Greg) Well..I think your right cause I can smell it on you.

(Nikki) Are you serious?

(Greg) Yeah..Starting to bring back memories of that Santa Claus my parents use to take me to.. Go take a shower your starting to scare me..

(Nikki) Alright.. Can I use your tooth brush?

(Greg) No! There’s a box of extras in the third drawer on the right.

(Nikki) Starts to walk away.

(Greg) Hey get back here.

(He grabs her arms, Pulls her close, dips and kisses her. Then brings her back to standing.) 

(Nikki) wow! 

(Greg) I’ve always wanted to do that. 

(She walks into his bathroom. Closes the door and takes a shower. Greg takes his phone and walks out on to his patio. He calls Frank)

(Greg) Yeah, she’s here so set up the cameras..Bye

(He hangs up the phone.)

(He walks over and turns on the TV and starts channel surfing. About fifteen minutes goes by before Nikki comes out of the bathroom. She walks over to him in a one of his button down dresser shirts. She sits down next to him and cuddles up next to him.)

(Greg) Your like my dog..

(She looks up at him)

(Nikki) Ruff, Ruff.

(He laughs)

(Nikki) Can I ask you something?

(Greg) Sure?

(Nikki) Do you mind if I spend the night?

(Greg) Well I can drop you off at your house if you want.

(Nikki) I don’t want to sleep alone, I think I had way to much to drink. 

(Greg) Well, yeah I guess. 

(Nikki) Awesome. Can I sleep in your bed with you?

(Greg) Um…I don’t think that’s a good idea.

(Nikki) Worth a shot right?

(Greg) That’s right.

(Nikki) Greg? 

(Nikki) Can you hold me I’m cold. 

(Greg) Well, your not wearing any pants kiddo.

(Nikki) Oh that’s right..

(He gets up and goes to his closet and grabs a blanket and comes back and puts it on her.

(Nikki) Thanks. 

(She kisses him on the cheek.) 

(Greg) Your welcome.

(He flips the channel to the news.)

(TV)

In other news a helicopter crashed outside of Las Vegas today, the chopper was caring a pilot and (Photo comes up) one Rebecca Station who was on her way to McCarran International Airport. The NTSB is investigating the cause of the crash.

(Greg turns off the TV, just as he does the phone rings. He answers it.)

(Greg) Hello..Yeah I saw that too.. No she’s laying on me right now. I don’t know.. Lets talk about this tomorrow.

(Greg hangs up the phone. He looks down to see Nikki asleep. He picks her up and carries her to his bed. Then walks back to the couch and the scene ends.)

(End Scene 9)
(Scene 10. Greg and the boys are having a conference call with Detective Rodriquez with the Las Vegas Metro Police Department.)

(Greg) So far Jamie all we have, are these hacks from inside are casino, are primary suspect is a bartender. When we did a search we came up with a Rebecca Station whom we think was an alias but that person was killed last night in that helicopter crash.

(Detective) Well from what I heard there were no bodies or indications that anyone was on board the chopper. It’s like asking who killed JFK. 

(Frank) Just one big cover up.

(Matt) Government Cover up.

(Greg) Hey! Speaking of cover up, where is Tom?

(Frank) He called in sick….

(Detective) Wasn’t he a former FBI agent?

(Greg) Yes he was…

(Matt) You know I read some were, that people like that can still do missions for the organization they worked for. If they get caught the government has no record of them working.

(Greg) So he’d be a double agent..

(Matt) Precisely. 

(Detective) Lets do this, Put on your server some information Then you come in here fill out an application for transfer will do everything in one shot so if you need to arrest this person you can do it yourself.

(Greg) All right, did we put those cameras in?

(Matt) Yes.

(Frank) What good would those do? If Tom were a secret agent, he would know that. 

(Greg) But if this Rebecca were to be Nikki then she wouldn’t know that. 

(Matt) Yeah, but your dating her so.. 

(Greg) I know, I haven’t said anything to her about this stuff, and when I did, it was just that we were having computer problems. 

(Detective) All right that’s not important do you need anything else.

(Greg) No. Thanks Jamie. 

(They hang up the phone)

(Greg) Lets take a trip. 

(Frank) To where?

(Greg) Toms place.

(They walk out of the conference room. Towards the elevator.)

(Secretary) Leaving Mr. Robertson?

(Greg) Yeah. 

(Secretary) I’ll hold your calls. 

(The doors close and the scene fades. The scene comes back to a car pulling up to Toms house.)

(Greg) This is the place.

(They walk to the front door and knock. No one answers.)

(Matt) Strange..

(Greg Walks to the back door, to the screen sliding door. He looks it over, moves the screen door, to show the glass door he carefully lifts the glass door off its tracks and moves it on to Tom’s deck. He walks inside and goes to the front door and opens it for Matt and Frank.)

(Matt) Was it just me, or was there a black government looking vehicle down the street?

(Frank) I didn’t notice anything.

(Greg) Close the door. 

(Matt closes the door)

(Frank) What are we looking for in here? 

(Greg) Care to answer this one professor. 

(Matt) Anything that would tie him back to the FBI, mission objectives something like that, documents that he may have stolen. 

(Greg) You’re missing the big piece. 

(Matt) Evidence that shows Rebecca was fake name and he knew about it.

(Greg) Bingo, give the man a cigar.

(Matt) But I don’t smoke.

(They both look at him)

(Frank) You’re a killjoy. 

(Matt) Thanks. 

(They scatter through the house looking for stuff. Matt goes into the kitchen and makes himself a sandwich. Frank looks through bookcases, and Greg goes upstairs to find something that looks like Tom dead underwater.)

(Greg) Shit! 

(Walks down stairs)

(Frank) Find anything?

(Greg) Yeah, I found Tom dead upstairs.

(Matt) There’s a dead body in the house?!?

(He runs outside and throws up.)

(Greg) Now What?

(Frank) Well that leaves two mysteries unsolved. 

(There’s a knock at the door. Greg goes over and looks to see who is there. He sees to guys in black suits with sunglasses on.)

(Greg) It’s a trap. 

(They run outside and go around the other side of the house to where Greg’s car is at. The two men are inside the house now. They get into his car and peel out down the street.)

(Tv Report later that day)

(TV) 

Tom Ingrid was found dead in his Las Vegas home today, the cause was an apparent suicide. The Casino he worked for which is owned by former Poker Tournament Winner Greg Robertson gave this statement “ Its sad when something happens like this, unfortunately you have no control over what other people do.”

(End Tv Report Scene fades out)

(Scene comes back at night Greg and Matt and Frank are sitting in Greg’s office with the door shut.)

(Greg) Okay so now were back at square one. 

(Frank) Have we had any more hacks?

(Matt) No. 

(The Phone Rings, Greg picks it up)

(Greg) Lucky’s Casino how can I help you?

(Screen splits to show a masked person on the other side with a voice mod on the phone)

(Caller) You are in grave danger. One of you is a mole.

(Greg) Yeah we know asshole she died. 

(Caller) Oh, well then never mind. 

(Greg) Hey, that’s all. 

(Caller) Oh yeah.. If you want information go to the MGM Grand by the lion cage, be there at 8pm.. Bring the computer geek with you.

(Greg looks at his watch)

(Greg) So in 30 minutes meet at the MGM. 

(Caller) That’s what I said. 

(The unknown caller hangs up, Greg hangs up his phone)

(Matt) Who was that?

(Greg) Someone that wants to meet the two of us at the MGM.

(Matt) Well? What should we do?

(Greg) Lets go. 

(He takes of his suit jacket.)

(Frank) What are you doing?

(Greg) Protecting myself.

(He opens up a fake drawer on his desk, takes a shoulder holster out and puts it on, then goes back into his desk and pulls the 1911.)

(Frank) Are Those Shamrocks?

(Greg) Yep. .

(Matt) That’s badass.

(Greg puts Colt into his holster)

(Greg) Alright (Looks at his watch) If you don’t hear back from us by 8:30 call Jamie and 0573. 

(Frank) Okay bro. 

(They get up and leave.)

(End Scene 10) 

(Scene 11 at the MGM Grand) 

(Greg and Matt are waiting by the Lion cage at the MGM Grand, Matt is watching the trainers play with the lions. Greg is looking around.)

(Matt) I can’t believe they actually do that. 

(Greg turns around to see what he’s talking about)

(Greg) I’ve seen this before.

(A person walks over and taps Greg on the shoulder.)

(Greg) Who is it?

(He turns around to see Tom.)

(Greg) I thought you died?

(Tom) No, I had set that up fake out my ex-wife’s lawyers. 

(Matt turns around)

(Matt) Holy!!!

(Tom) Ush! They’re tailing me there trying to serve me some stupid papers. So what did we find out about Ms. Nikki?

(Greg) Well I was going to ask you that?

(Matt) So far there hasn’t been a hack. 

(Tom) When I recheck her name in the Database, it wasn’t in there anymore. 

(Greg) Tom you won’t be trying to shit on us would you? Your Former FBI you know how these tricks work. 

(Tom) I went straight Lucky. So don’t pull this distrust shit. I’m going to call my friend in the CIA and see if he can pull anything on her. 

(Greg) Maybe were just worrying about stuff that we shouldn’t worry about.

(Matt) Someone is pulling crap and you don’t want to worry about it.

(Tom looks over his shoulders and sees the two men from earlier coming toward him) 

(Tom) Well gotta go they found me. 

(He ducks into the crowd and disappear, the two men approach Greg and Matt)

(Man) Mr. Robertson?

(Greg) Yes? 

(Man 2) Were with the IRS, may we ask you a few questions about Mr. Ingrid?

(Greg) Oh I make it a point never to talk about my friends.

(Man) Does Mr. Ingrid steal funds from your Casino?

(Greg) No. Listen fellows I’m sure you can ask him.

(Man 2) Have you seen this person before? 

(He reaches into his pocket and pulls out a picture of Nikki)
(Greg) No, but she’s beautiful.

(Man) That’s beside the point. We have reason to believe that this lady is trying to scam Casinos out of money.

(Greg) Alright, well if I see her I’ll give you guys a call.

(Man) Thank you Mr. Robertson. 

(They walk away.) 

(Matt) You lied to them.

(Greg) I had to, something doesn’t smell right.

(Matt) I think it’s the lion’s cage. 

(Greg) No you dope. There not IRS agents. Why would they ask me about her and Tom? 

(Matt) What are you thinking? 

(Greg) I’m thinking NSA or some secret organization. 

(Matt) NSA? Those guys mean business. 

(Greg) Come on. 

(Matt) Where are we going?

(They walk away the Scene fades.)
(Scene Comes Back with Greg and Matt at his house.)

(Greg) Nikki! 

(Matt) She was here right?

(Greg) Yeah she stayed the night.

(Matt) Oh?  

(He walks over to his kitchen table were there is a note.)

(Note) 

Dear Greg:

Thank you from letting me stay the night. I’ll be back later if that’s okay I had to work for a few hours. Love you Nikki.

(End Note) 

(Greg) Dam it She went to work.

(He gets on his cell and calls Frank)

(Frank) Hello. 

(Greg) Frank has anything happened?

(Frank) Nope. Why?

(Greg) Tom isn’t dead he faked it. Some dudes are looking for Nikki and Tom. Call Max put him in the bar have him deny two guys in black suits, and let Jamie know that we have an issue.

(Frank) Okay. 

(Greg hangs up.)

(Matt) Now what? 

(Greg) I don’t know. Let me call my dad.

(He picks up the phone and calls up his dad. The Screen splits)

(Jim) Hello. 

(Greg) Dad I need some help. 

(Jim) What’s the matter?

(Greg explains the details to his dad)

(Jim) Well do you want me down?

(Greg) No, I just want some insight. 

(Jim) Well, I got nothing but if I figure something out I’ll let you know.

(They hang up)

(Matt) Well?

(Greg) Nothing.. That was a waste of time.

(Matt) Well let’s get back to the Casino. I want to check the server.

(They leave and go back to the casino. End Scene 11.)

(Scene 12 At the Casino about 10pm Greg and Matt go into Matt’s office, were he checks on the computer system.)

(Matt) No hits.

(Greg) That’s good at least. 

(Matt) Yes it is. 

(Frank Walks in with a security radio)

(Frank) You two just get back?

(Greg) Yeah, what’s going on here?

(Frank) Nothing.

(Franks Radio Goes off.) 

(Radio) Elvis is in the house; I repeat Elvis is in the house. 

(Frank) Those guys are here.  

(Greg) Let them in. Will be right there. 

(Frank Keys up the Radio) Give Elvis a Peanut Butter and Banana Sandwich. 

(Max Comes Back) Rodger.

(Greg and Frank and Matt run down to the bar. They get there a few minutes later. Max is standing at the door)

(Greg) Where are they?

(Max) Sitting at the bar.

(The camera goes to the two men sitting at the bar. The sound of a gun cocking is heard behind them. The camera goes to Greg behind the two men.)

(Greg) Boy’s I think you made a big mistake. 

(The two agents turn around to face Greg.)

(Man) Mr. Robertson, I think its time we had a talk. 

(Greg) Why? 

(Man 2) Put the gun away Mr. Robertson were not going to hurt you. 

(Greg puts the 1911 back in its holster.)

(Man) Can we go someplace private? 

(Greg) Yeah. 

(He leads them to the office in the bar. Matt and Frank follow the two men; Max stands in front of the door.)

(Greg) All right, I’m here let’s talk.

(Man) Turn off the camera.

(Matt gets a step stool and unplugs the camera.)

(Man) Mr. Robertson, were Agents Murray and Arrow with the Secret Service. 

(Greg) Secret Service? 

(Frank hands a five-dollar bill to Matt behind him.)

(Greg) Oh, we thought you were NSA. 

(Arrow) NSA? (Laughs) 

(Murray) Mr. Robertson let me be frank for a second. Your casino is under investigation for fraud. 

(Frank whispers to Matt) I hate that phrase.

(Greg) Pardon me?

(Arrow) You see after you left Vegas six years ago we had a broken fingernail.

(Greg) A what? 

(Murray) Broken Fingernail, its what we call an agent that’s gone rogue. You see after you won your money Agent Ingrid left the FBI.

(Greg) I know that.

(Matt) But he was still on active duty?

(Murray) Precisely. You see Mr. Ingrid started stealing money from your casino; the only problem was he created a fake bank account that made it look like it was a charity organization. This Organization dealt with criminals across the country. 

(Greg) That Thief!

(Nikki Sneaks in the door)

(Arrow) We’ve been tracking these transactions for the last three years. It was at that point we placed a mole in your casino.  A very attractive mole and you took the bait like a big dumb fish. 

(Greg looks back at Nikki, she is red in the face)

(Murray) The plan worked perfectly until your space cadet started to realize that someone was hacking your computer system. Thankfully our agent was better then him and got the necessary information we needed. 

(Matt) Hey!

(Arrow) No offense.

(Matt) None taken, I use to work for NASA.

(Murray) (Looks over at Arrow) It explains a lot.

(Greg) Anyway Gentlemen. 

(Murray) Ingrid noticed that we were hot on his trail and needed a way for you to come back.

(Greg) Okay?

(Arrow) From what we were able to gather, Ingrid had various ideas to bring you back to Las Vegas but it would need to be something traumatic in order for you to leave and come back here and take over the casino and then his transactions would go unnoticed. The act we can only assume was the bank robbery, which we all know ended in the killing of your wife. 

(Greg) What about her? (He points to Nikki)

(Nikki) I did my job. Falling for you wasn’t the plan but it just happened.

(Frank) There’s one thing I don’t understand about this whole thing. Who is this Rebecca Station?

(Arrow) We created her and by causing that chopper crash, we throw Ingrid off our scent so he would think that Ms. Willows wasn’t the real agent. 

(Greg) Why are you telling me this?

(Arrow) Because Mr. Robertson. Ingrid trusts you and we need you to nab him so we can take him down. 

(Greg) I really don’t believe this whole cockamamie story. I mean..

(Murray) If Tom Ingrid gets away, then things may get a lot worse for you. Your Casino would get shut down and you would look like the biggest fraud in Las Vegas. Ingrid will go free and possible become the greatest criminal next to Al Capone or John Dillinger, do you really want that to happen? Thousands of police officers may die, you where once a police officer and your wife was killed so do the right thing otherwise we have ways to make you do it. 

(Greg) Are you blackmailing me?

(Nikki) This wasn’t part of the assignment.

(The two men get up) 

(Arrow) Here’s my card Mr. Robertson, Call us when you’re ready to get involved. 

(He places the card on the desk and the two agents leave)

(Greg) Ya’ll come back now ya hear!

(Nikki) Greg, I really…

(Greg) So you mind telling me who you really are?

(Nikki) I’m Special Agent Nicole Willows with the Secret Service I specialize in computers. I’ve been a secret service agent for 2 years. Everything I told you was true.

(Matt) I don’t mean to interrupt but we do have a problem, and I need to know what I should do?

(Nikki) Well, I need more access because there are some encrypted files that I can’t get to and I don’t think it would look to good if you got to them.

(Greg) I got an idea.

(End Scene 11)

(Scene 12 At a press conference the next day. Greg is standing at a podium giving a speech.)
(Greg) With Mr. Ingrid’s recent and untimely death, I did some soul searching on whom I should promote to his position. Should I go and get someone from the outside or promote someone from the inside. I decided to go with someone from the inside. Today I am please to announce ladies and gentlemen that Ms. Nikki Willows will become are newest Vice President to Lucky’s Casino and Resort. 

(The crowd starts to clap and she walks up to the stage) 

(Nikki) Thank you Sir. It’s a proud day for me. I’m just glad that I could be apart of this organization. I’m a cutthroat kind of lady so if you get in my way you better watch out for these claws.

(Photographers take pictures and the scene fades out to Greg in his office with Nikki and him sitting on his couch.)

(Nikki) You think this will work.

(Greg) Of course, he’s in hiding. 

(Nikki goes to kiss him, but he puts his hand in front of her lips.)

(Greg) You know I’m a huge Bogart fan, and a line he said in The Big Sleep comes to mind and the line is “ I don’t like people who play games” 

(Nikki) So you don’t want to be with me?

(Greg) No, I do. Just I gotta remember that you’re a special agent. 

(Nikki) Shut up and kiss me.

(She grabs him and they start to kiss but roll off the couch.)

(Narration) 

And so a few months went by, I decided to help out the secret service with their investigation, although I hadn’t heard from Tom in a long time. I tried my best to find out what happened to him. Matt and Nikki did there best to break into Toms files, but didn’t have any success, but worked on it everyday. Nikki and I in the few short months we dated realized that there was something more there then we had expected.  In the mean time I ran my casino. Nikki was about the hottest girl to pass through my life, well it would be a tie with Alyson but still. Nikki could have been a porn star for god sake and here she was with me. So after a few months we decided to move in together. I guess that was because she had been living out of hotel room since she was assigned the Ingrid investigation. I transferred on to the Las Vegas Metro Police Department and started working a few shifts every now at then. I forgot how much I missed police work.

(End Narration)

(Scene fades and goes to Greg Driving down the street trying to sing with the song Long Cool Women in a Black Dress by the Hollies. The camera pans out to show Greg driving around in a Las Vegas Metro Police Car, passing casinos along the strip. This continues until he gets to the parking lot for the police department gets his gear out the back of the squad car and transfers it to his personal car and then shows him driving down to his casino and turning into the parking deck and parking in his private spot then gets out and starts to whistle the rest of the song as he walks up the stairs and onto the floor. He starts walking past a few slot machines, he stops opens up his wallet takes out a dollar bill puts it bets all and lets it spin. It flips to the jackpot. He shakes his head as people start to crowd around him he prints out his ticket and continues on his way up to his office. People start to fight for the machine he was at and security guards start piling in to pick people apart from the fight with Max jumping into the crowd with and elbow out. The camera catches up with Greg getting off the elevator and walking into his office.)

(Greg) Hey how are ya?

(Secretary) Good, and you?

(Greg) Great. Did Dwayne fix machine 15547?

(Secretary) He said that he did. 

(Greg) Oh I just scored another jackpot so. 

(Secretary) Well I guess you still got your stuff then.

(Greg) Guess so. 

(Greg opens up the door to his office and walks in and throws his gear on to the couch. When he hears a scream of pain. He looks over to see Nikki sitting there.)

(Greg) Oh sorry babe, didn’t see you there.

(Nikki) Well I was going to give you a surprise but I guess not now.

(Greg) Oh that’s a shame.

(She gets up holding a blanket and then opens the blanket so only Greg can see.)

(Nikki) Yeah it is a shame for you. 

(Greg lost in the beauty is just staring off into space.)

(Nikki) Hey!

(Greg shakes his head)

(Greg) Sorry I was blinded by that awesome shirt. Luckys Casino.

(Nikki) I see that. Well I’ll be back. (She walks into Greg’s bathroom and then comes out 15 minutes later with a dress on.)

(Greg) What’d you sleep here again?

(Nikki) No, I knew you were coming in so I figured I would give you a nice surprise.

(Greg) Well thank you. 

(Matt Walks in from his office)

(Matt) What you moonlight again?

(Greg) Yeah they were short handed again. Plus I figure that I might be able to get a lead on what’s going on.

(Matt) You talk with our friendly agents?

(Greg) I had breakfast with them this morning and they’ve been tracking down a few leads. You ever break into those files. 

(Matt) I got an old friend of mine sending me something that I hope will help.

(Greg) Did you ever log onto his computer and try?

(Nikki looks over at Greg in surprise.)

(Nikki) No, (she laughs) we never thought of that.

(Matt) Shall we?

(Nikki) Lets go space cadet. 

(They walk out and back into Matt’s office to set up Tom’s old computer. Greg shakes his head. Walks into his bathroom and changes into clothes he left there from the day before and goes over to Matt’s office.)

(Greg) Well?

(Matt) Calm down dude we just the computer hooked up.

(Greg walks behind Nikki and starts to give her a backrub.)

(Nikki) Meow!

(Matt looks over at Greg and Greg looks back with wide eyes at Matt like they can’t believe what just came out of the hot girls mouth.)

(Greg) Did you just..

(Nikki) hmm?

(Greg) You just meowed. 

(Nikki) No I didn’t.

(Greg) Didn’t she just meow?

(Matt shakes his head yes.)

(Nikki) Sorry?

(Greg) Wow I’ve never had a lady meow before. Strange out of all the moans and sound effect one could make she meowed. That’s one for the books.

(Long awkward pause and then Greg goes back to his office and Nikki comes in a few minutes later. She is looking around Greg’s office; inside a glass door cabinet sits a box.)

(Nikki) What’s in the box?

(Greg) Box?

(He gets and walks over to the cabinet.)

(Greg) Oh the box. Meow.

(She gives him a dirty look as he opens the door takes the box out and opens to show Nikki the contents. One Black Fedora.)

(Greg) My wife’s stepfather gave it to me after I beat him the tournament.

(Nikki) Put it on.

(Greg takes the hat out and puts it on bends the edge.)

(Nikki) Now that is a fashion statement that should back in style.

(Greg) Shut up.

(Nikki) No I’m serious. I love those old movies, they have those hats on.. They’re extremely awesome.

(Greg walks out and over to Matt’s office Nikki is standing in the doorway. He turns around to see Greg in his Fedora and just starts laughing. Greg walks back into his office with Nikki following.)

(Greg) That’s why I don’t wear it.

(Nikki) Screw him he has no taste.

(Greg) Well now that my pride is hurt, what else would you like me to do? Tap dance, try and walk on my hands?

(Nikki) Oh come on. 

(The phone rings from his secretary’s desk Greg walks over to his desk and picks up the extension.)

(Greg) Lucky’s Casino, How can I help you?

(The Screen splits to show Tom)

(Tom) You know something Lucky, I never knew I could see your office from the Stratosphere. But low and behold I can.

(Greg) That’s on the other end of the strip Tom. 

(Tom) I know, but with the scope I have, I can see you standing at your desk right now. 

(Greg) Oh? 

(Tom) Trust, my friend. Do you trust me? 

(Greg) Sure.

(Tom) Don’t bullshit me kid. 

(Greg) I’m not. 

(Tom) Did you know that with a 50-caliber sniper rife, you could shoot someone from atop the Sears Tower and kill someone sitting at Wrigley Field. You know what the sad thing is Lucky. Do you?

(Greg) What?

(Tom) They wouldn’t even here the crack of the gun. Just the whistle of the bullet just as it hit them.

(Greg) Tom, what the hell are you talking about?

(Tom). I like how you replaced me that was very clever. You still got tricks up your sleeve don’t you kid. 

(Greg) Well you know what they say. You can take a horse to water but you can’t make him drink. 

(Tom) You think your smarter then me don’t you? 

(Greg) No, I don’t. 

(Tom) Good. Good.. Now just keep it that way. 

(Greg) Why’d you do it? 

(Tom) Do what?

(Greg) Set up the fake accounts. 

(Tom) Money kid! That was the only thing I cared about…Well I guess the cats out of the bag isn’t it. I love money, I love the taste of money.

(Greg) Yeah well, you made some mistakes Tom, Thankfully I had some help in finding them.

(Tom) I don’t make mistakes. 

(Greg) Well let’s meet, I’ll buy you a cup of coffee. 

(Tom) Alright, I’ll be at your casino tonight. 

(Greg) No, your band from this establishment Tom, because you’re dead, it would be weird if people saw you.

(Tom) Yeah, your right kid.. Boy you did grow a brain. 

(Greg) Meet me at the parking deck behind the Mandalay Bay, Wednesday around 8pm.

(Tom) All right, I’ll meet you then.

(Greg) All right Tom.

(He hangs up the phone and grabs a pair of binoculars and looks toward the stratosphere.)

(Greg) Son of Bitch, he was watching me. 

(Nikki) What? Greg, what’s wrong?

(Greg) He was up by the roller coaster. Go help Matt with the computer. You have two days to get all the info off there. 

(Nikki) Okay.. 

(Greg) Where’s the stuff you got before. 

(Nikki) On a disk, why?

(Greg) I need you to help me. 

(The scene fades, Later that day Greg walks into Matt’s office, Nikki is at the computer trying to type in possible passwords, matt is using a pad off paper to think of new ones.)

(Greg) So what’s the news?

(Matt) Still locked out. We can’t figure out this password.

(Nikki) We’ve tried every combination, but with a million different combinations out there. 

(Greg) Did you try password?

(Nikki) Yes.

(Matt) No, we didn’t.

(Nikki types in password.)

(Computer) 

Welcome.

(They look back at Greg)

(Greg) It’s a gift.

(The computer goes through its log in process and they start looking at folders on the desktop.) 

(Matt)

Project Lucky, Project Finger, Project Kill, Project Airplane. This guy had a lot of projects. 

(Greg) What’s project lucky?

(Matt clicks on the folder.) 

(Nikki) It looks like the stuff that they told you already..

(Greg walks over to a phone.)

(Greg) Yes can I get Agents Murray and Arrow please? All right can you tell them that Mr. Robertson phoned and that the jewel safe is open.. Yes. Thank you. 

(He hangs up the phone. He looks at his watch.) 

(Greg) I’m going to go get a drink..

(He walks out of the office.)

(Matt) Where doing the right thing aren’t we?

(Nikki) Lord I hope so. As much crap as he went through I’m not sure what he’s going to do when he gets Tom in his cross hairs.

(Matt) I don’t know…I really don’t I’ve known him since high school the one time he got into a fight he had to be drug off the poor guy.

(Nikki) Well should we start to read these files?

(Matt) Yeah. Lets do this in shifts. I’ll take the first and when I get a headache you can take over.

(Nikki) You sure?

(Matt) Go, before he does something stupid. 

(Nikki) All right just page me. 

(She gets up and kisses him on the cheek as a show of thanks.) 

(Matt) Hey! 

(Nikki) Shut up, it looks like you were making out. 

(Matt) Sweet!!

(Turns back to the computer screen. Nikki walks out of his office.)

(End Scene 12)

(Scene 13) 

(Greg is sitting at the bar with a bottle of booze and a small glass that is filled to the brim. He’s just holding it, staring off into the mirror in front of him. He starts to put the drink towards his mouth but a hand blocks the contents. He looks over to see the hand of Nikki blocking him.)

(Greg) What? Can you see that I’m trying to drown my sorrow, beat it!

(Nikki) You think this is going to solve anything? Its just going to make matters worse.

(Greg) What do you care? You’re probably going to leave here after your finished with this case. 

(Nikki) No one knows what the future will bring. I can request to stay here.. 

(Greg) They won’t accept the request. 

(Nikki starts to walk behind Greg. To give him a hug but feels something awkward in his suit jacket. She reaches inside to feel the butt of a gun and pulls out the 1911.)
(Nikki) You always carry?

(Greg) Yes.

(Nikki) Are these Shamrocks?

(Greg) Yes.. (He takes the gun from her and puts it back into its holster)

(Max walks over with the Two Agents.)

(Max) Sir, Agents Arrow and Murray here to see you.

(Greg) Thanks Max. 

(Max walks back out onto the casino floor and leaves the two agents standing next to Greg and Nikki.)

(Greg) Pull up a chair boy’s have a drink on the house. 

(He reaches over the bar and picks up to glasses and slides the bottle over to them. They pour a small amount into each of there glasses. Greg watching them sticks his glass in the air.)

(Greg) Snakes eyes.

(He takes a drink from the glass and puts it back on the bar. Nikki starts to back away as if she failed at something. Greg looks back at her.)

(Greg) Where are you going?

(Nikki) Find myself. 

(Greg) Have you looked in a mirror? That’s what I do when I need to find myself.

(Nikki smiles a little and then walks away. He turns back to the two agents and they start talking. The camera follows her back up to Matt’s office.)

(Nikki) Can I ask you something?

(Matt turns from what he’s doing to face Nikki, he still has the lipstick mark on his cheek.) 

(Matt) Sure?

(Nikki) Did you know Alyson?

(Matt) Yeah, she was a sweet lady. Kind of like you. Why?

(Nikki) I went to stop him, which didn’t work and I felt he was carrying a gun on him..I don’t know if that’s good or bad.

(Matt) Well he’s under a lot of stress. 

(Nikki) Yeah I know. 

(Nikki Sits down and sobs a little, and Greg walks in an hour later. He looks at the lipstick mark.)

(Greg) How’d you kiss yourself on the cheek?

(Matt) Fuck you..(With pride in his voice) I made out with someone..

(Greg) Was this person blind? 

(Matt) No she wasn’t blind.

(Greg) I didn’t know hookers gave out kisses…How much did that cost like a dollar. 

(Matt) You’re such an ass. 

(Greg) Well let’s keep it that way. Here.

(He gives him a piece of paper with an address.)

(Matt) What’s this?

(Greg) Upload the computer onto this address. 

(Matt) Well I’m still trying to get stuff off of here.

(Greg) Well it doesn’t have to be today just sometime by the end of the week. 

(Matt) Alright..

(Greg Walks over to were Nikki is)

(Greg) Are you mad at me?

(Nikki looks up at him)

(Nikki) No I’m not. I’m just disappointed.

(Greg tries to sit down but she doesn’t move.)
(Nikki) There are other places to sit.

(Greg shocked by the comment puts his hands into his pockets and walks out.)

(Matt) Little harsh weren’t you?

(Nikki) I guess…

(The Scene Fades)

(End Scene 13) 

(Scene 14)

(Wednesday 8 pm. Greg pulls in behind the Mirage. He sees Tom standing there waiting for him. Greg pulls up in his squad car. He clicks on the camera to record and gets out of the car.) 

(Tom) So, you went back after all. 

(Greg) Yep. 

(Tom) That camera isn’t on is it?

(Greg) Its only activated if I turn on the lights.

(Tom) Good. 

(Greg) So how are you?

(Tom) I’m okay…enough of this small talk.

(Greg) All right. 

(Tom) I want you to fly to Chicago, by yourself and when you land in Chicago go to the Post office in Elmhurst.

(Greg) Why?

(Tom) Because. (He hands him a key) All the information you want to know is here.

(Greg) And if I don’t?

(Tom) You insult my intelligence. 

(Greg) Alright. 

(He takes the key from Tom.) 

(Greg) What kind of information is this?

(Tom) Just trust me. 

(Greg) All right. 

(He walks back toward the car)

(Tom) Those Shamrocks look good on that gun.

(Greg Turns back to him) Thanks. 

(He opens the door to the squad and gets in and drives off leaving Tom there, scene fades to Matt and Greg at his townhouse. There starring at the Las Vegas skyline, its about two in the morning. Nikki is asleep on the couch behind the, the two of them are just sipping on drinks.)

(Greg) Remember in high school when you dated that girl..

(Matt) Michelle? 

(Greg) Yeah, man that girl.. I gave you crap everyday. 

(Matt) Yeah well, sometimes you make mistakes. She sat in my driveway for like 4 hours when I broke up with her.

(Greg) Really? 

(Matt) Yeah, I sat with her for like 30 minutes and then I told her I had to go to the bathroom and never came back out.

(Greg) What’d you do?

(Matt) I watched tv, and had a sandwich.

(They laugh)

(Greg) That’s terrible, you call me an ass.

(Matt) She didn’t need to come over to my house. I mean there was nothing to workout; I told her I didn’t want to see her anymore. She came over anyway. She finally left when my dad needed to get into the driveway. 

(Greg shakes his head.)

(Matt) What? You did some stuff in high school. 

(Greg) Yes I did. I’m not denying that, I’m the one who drove through the school during finals on a motorcycle.

(Matt) Remember when you got Mr. Dietz to play cards with us?

(Greg) That was awesome. Then he left. 

(Matt) Yeah and we find out that he went to are college.

(Greg) That was pretty funny. 

(Matt) Yeah that was a nice surprise. 

(Matt takes a sip of his drink)

(Matt) How do you do it?

(Greg looks over at him)

(Greg) What? 

(Matt) Get girls like that.

(Greg) I don’t know, sometimes you find a break.

(Matt) Yeah. 

(Greg) Oh. 

(He gets up and walks inside and comes back out with a box.)
(Matt) What is this?

(Greg) It’s a gift for saying thanks. 

(Matt takes it and opens it up.)

(Matt) A thing of cigars, I don’t smoke. 

(Greg) move the cigars. 

(Matt moves the cigars to show a small safe.)

(Matt) This is excellent. I love things like this.

(Greg) See, that’s why I got it.

(Matt) This is great. Thanks.

(Greg) No problem.

(Matt) Now if you can find me a girl, I’m set.

(Greg) That’s a tall order to fill. 

(Matt) Just a thought I guess.

(Greg) How about coming over for dinner tomorrow will have a blind date thing.

(Matt) Really?

(Greg) Yeah. 

(Matt) Awesome.

(Greg) Your welcome.

(Matt) Do you think you can find a Redheaded Asian girl with glasses?

(Greg) You’re killing me dude. 

(Matt laughs.)

(Greg looks at his watch)

(Matt) What time is it?

(Greg) Like 2:15. 

(Matt) Want me to get going?

(Greg) No you’ve had like four of those, you can crash on the couch if you want. 

(Matt) What about Nikki?

(Greg) I’ll just pick her up and move her into the bedroom.

(Matt) All right that’s cool.

(They walk inside and Greg closes the door behind them. He picks up Nikki and carriers her into the bedroom.)

(Greg) Bathrooms behind you.

(Matt) Alright. 

(The Scene Fades out.)

(End Scene 14)

(Scene 15)

(The next morning the three of them our eating breakfast.)

(Greg) So I meet Tom yesterday as you both know. 

(Frank knocks on the door and opens the door with his key)

(Frank) Oh you’re up. What are you doin here?

(Matt) Eating breakfast.

(Frank) I can see that

(Greg) Anyway, He gave me this. 

(He gets up and goes over to his uniform and opens up his right pocket and pulls out a key, walks back and sets it on the table. Nikki picks it up.)

(Nikki) Number 013. What’s this to?

(Greg) A P.O. Box in Elmhurst. 

(Matt) What’s supposed to be in there?

(Greg) Information of some sort, I’m not sure. I’m supposed to go alone. 

(Frank) I don’t like the sound of that.

(Greg) Neither do I. This could be something it could also be nothing.

(Matt) Well what if you get caught with something?

(Greg) Just the chance I’ll have to take. 

(Nikki) Well, when are you going to leave?

(Greg) Friday. I was thinking that you and me could have like a diner party and invite matt and a friend of yours?

(Frank) Hey? 

(Greg) Well if you want to come your more the welcome, the invitation was implied for you. 

(Frank) Oh. 

(Nikki) All right, that should be fun, never really had a party before.

(Greg) Would you both excuse us for a moment? 

(Nikki gives him a weird look as he grabs her hand and they walk away from the table into a hallway where Greg whispers something into her ear and the shadow of Nikki shaking her head and the two of them return.)

(Matt) Everything alright? 

(Nikki) Yes.

(Matt) Well, I think I’m going to hit the road back to my place and get ready for work. 

(Greg) Don’t you have the day off?

(Matt) Yeah but I want to get that stuff uploaded. Then destroy that computer.

(Greg) Destroy the computer?

(Matt) I don’t want it falling into the wrong hands?

(Greg) I’m just screwing with you. 

(Matt) Oh. Well you see my point right?

(Frank) I think we all do. 

(The scene blurs into the nighttime with Greg and Nikki in somewhat formal outfits finishing up the small details. There is a redheaded lady facing away from the camera. The doorbell rings as Greg is starting to pour some wine into glasses. Greg stops pouring and walks over to the door and opens it. Miles Davis in the back ground) 

(Greg) Hey Matt, thanks for showing up. 

(Matt) Your welcome. 

(Greg) I want you to meet someone. 

(As Matt walks in to the house. The lady stands up.)

(Greg) Matt, I would like you to meet Samantha Atlas. Samantha Atlas, Mathew Wilson.

(Matt turns around after taking off his jacket.)

(Matt) Hi..I’m Matt.

(Samantha) Hi, I think we just covered that. 

(Greg) Well, come on in sit down have some wine. 

(He walks over and starts handing out glasses of wine.) 

(Matt) So what do you do?

(Samantha) I’m a librarian. What about you?

(Matt) I’m the head of the IT department at a Casino in town. I’m a big shot.

(Greg Coughs)

(Matt) I mean I work for Greg. We’ve been friends since high school. I use to work for NASA.

(Samantha) Wow NASA. That’s pretty cool.

(Samantha takes a sip of her wine, Matt pulls Greg outside.)

(Matt) A Liberian. That’s awesome!

(Greg) Hey, I worked my magic..

(Matt) You think she likes me?

(Greg) Its been like 5 seconds dude, just be you….On second thought just be cool.. No just be you.

(Matt) Alright. 

(He starts to go back inside but trips and spills his glass of wine all over Samantha. Greg just starts laughing.)

(Matt) I’m so sorry…

(Greg) He..and…(laughs)

(Nikki) Samantha, are you all right? 

(Samantha) No, I’m fine.. Listen, Matt..I like ya..I don’t know why but I do. Fate or love at first sight or something. 

(She grabs a piece of paper and writes something down. Then hands it to him.)

(Samantha) Call me sometime.. When you calm down.

(She grabs her purse and walks out..)

(Matt) Well that went well?

(Greg) Smooth…(Still kind of laughing.)

(Nikki) Your lucky, you didn’t even talk to her. 

(Matt) I’m really sorry I ruined your party..

(Greg puts his arm around him)

(Greg) Some people just have two left feet your just one of them. 

(Matt) Thanks, that really helps. 

(Greg looks at his watch.) Well I’m going to pack and head out for Chicago.

(Nikki) You sure you don’t want me to go with?

(Greg) No, I’ll call you when I get there.

(He gets up and walks into the back and the scene fades to an airplane taking off)

(End Scene 15)

(Scene 16) 

(Location Elmhurst Post Office. Greg pulls into to a space as a train passes behind him. He stops and watches the engines go by then starts to cross the street. The camera catches him as he walks into the post office and over to the P.O Boxes. He opens the door and starts looking for the number 013. As he looks he notices a few guys standing around inside. He finds the box he’s looking for. He begins to pull out the key and opens up the box. As he does the guys that were standing in there leave. The camera turns back to Greg pulling out a box marked top secret. He looks around. Walks over to a table and opens to the box.)
(Greg) No way. 

(He takes out the contents of the box. Which is a letter that is addressed to Victor from Alyson. He takes the letter and puts it into his coat pocket. Closes the box and then walks back to the P.O. Box and locks it. He walks outside to find the same guys standing by his car.)

(Greg) Can I help you with something?

(Man 1) We use to work for Victor, we got a call that said you were going to be in town, since Victor was locked up. We thought you might knew something.

(Greg) Sorry I don’t. Now if you excuse me I have to pay someone a visit. 

(The two men step aside Greg gets into his car and drives off. The scene blurs to Greg sitting in a prison waiting area. Victor is brought out and placed in front of Greg.)

(Victor) Ah, it’s the kid that locked me up. 

(Greg) Yeah, I’m happy to see you to. 

(Victor) So, why are you here?

(Greg) I got this letter for you.

(He takes it out of his coat pocket. He hands it to him.)

(Victor) Its from Alyson, how is she? Is she doing well?

(Greg) She’s umm.

(Victor) She’s what?

(Greg) She’s dead. 

(Victor) Dead? How?

(Greg) She was shot at point blank range, in the stomach by a bank robber we were trying to apprehend. 

(Victor) Oh.. Well at least she died honorably. 

(Greg) Yeah, I guess. 

(Victor) What was she doing that for, she was trying to get a bank robber?

(Greg) She was a police officer.

(Victor) A police officer?? I never would have thought she would have done that. 

(Greg) Yeah.

(Victor) Where you with her?

(Greg) She died in my arms.. I find myself washing my hands all the time trying to get the blood off my hands that I still see.

(Victor) What happen to the guy that shot her?

(Greg) I killed him.

(Victor) But? That’s murder. 

(Greg) I was her partner. We worked the same beat.

(Victor) Oh? What are you doing now?

(Greg) I moved to Vegas, I bought the Casino, plus I work part-time as a police officer. 

(Victor) Good man. Listen if I get out of here in the next 5 to 10 maybe.. 

(Greg) Yeah, that’d be nice. 

(Greg gets up and starts to walk away, as victor opens up the letter. Greg is about to walk out the door when Victor stops him.)

(Victor) Hey kid. Says here you made her very happy. Also said that she was on to some crime ring like a syndicate or something. 

(Greg) I know, I’m trying to finish what she started. If it’s the last thing I do, and if it takes all the money in the world. I’m going to finish was she started. 

(He walks out the door as the camera shows Victor through the window of the door holding up a picture of Alyson in her Uniform. The scene fades to an airplane landing in the dark with the Las Vegas skyline in the background. It fades to Greg opening up the door to his townhouse. He walks in puts his bags by a closet door take his coat off and walks into the kitchen. He turns on a light and finds a note sitting on the table. He walks over to it and sits down starring at the handwriting.)

(Greg) What the hell?

(The scene fades with him just staring at the envelope. Then comes back to Greg sleeping at the table with the letter in front of him. The phone rings waking him up. He leans over and grabs it.)

(Greg) Hello? 

(Frank) Where are you? 

(Greg) Home. 

(Frank) Do you mind if I stop by.

(Greg) No, come on over. 

(Greg hangs up the phone and the door opens and Frank walks in.)

(Greg) Didn’t you just call me?

(Frank) I was standing outside. 

(Greg) Why didn’t you just knock?

(Frank) I did.

(Greg) Oh..

(Frank) So what was it like back in the old stomping grounds?

(Greg still sleepy.) There was nothing there expect a letter to Victor from Alyson. 

(Frank) You traveled to Chicago to get a letter that wasn’t even addressed to you.

(Greg) Yeah. 

(Frank walks over to the table.)

(Frank) This it? 

(Greg) No, I don’t know what it is. It was here when I got in. 

(Frank) Do you mind?

(Greg) No go ahead, what do I care. 

(Frank Sits down and opens up the letter. He starts reading it.)

(Frank) Well it’s from Nikki.

(Greg) Oh I figured that.

(Frank) She was reassigned back to her main office. 

(Greg) For what?

(Frank) It doesn’t say. Just says that she left Matt instructions on how to get in contact with her. That she will try and get back as soon as she can. 

(Greg picks up the phone and calls the casino, getting a cash station phone.)

(Greg) Yeah, Transfer me to Matt Wilson’s office. 

(He stands there holding the phone.)

(Frank) You go anywhere else? 

(Greg) Went to Russell’s and got some food. 

(Frank) Bring any back?

(Greg) No..

(Matt Answers) 

(Greg) Matt, Lucky. Do you have a piece of paper there for me?

(Matt) Yeah, it’s on your desk.

(Greg) What does it say?

(Matt) Just that she didn’t want to go. 

(Greg) You dump that computer?

(Matt) Yeah, working on it right now.

(Greg) Alright I’ll be right in to help you out. 

(Greg hangs up the phone and walks into the bedroom. Frank goes to the refrigerator and pulls out a carton of Five Alive. He starts to drink from it.)

(Greg) Dude, are you drinking from the OJ again?

(Frank) No..

(Greg) You’re a liar. 

(Greg Comes back out in junkie clothes.) 

(Frank) You’re not going to take a shower?

(Greg) Geez. 

(Walks into the bathroom and comes out 5 minutes later after taking a shower.)

(Greg) Anything else?

(Frank) No. 

(They Leave and head over to the casino. End Scene 16)

(Scene 17) 

(Greg Walks into Matt’s office with Frank behind him.)

(Greg) So? What the hell happened?

(Matt) We finished uploading everything and it was like the second we were done she got a phone call. She started to tear up a little and then when she hung up she walked over to my desk wrote something down and then went and put it in your office. Then she shook my hand and left. 

(Greg) Where were you when this happened?

(Frank) Me?

(Greg) No the boogie man behind you.

(Frank) I was taking a phone call in my office.

(Greg) Well, what are we doing with this computer? 

(Matt) Well, I took it apart, and I found out that there was more then one hard drive. 

(Greg) You found another hard drive. That erector set paid off didn’t it?

(Matt) Yes it did. But (He takes off the shell.) Tom had these two hooked up so that you had to plug into them, like a black box on an airplane. 

(Greg) Well did you?

(Matt) Of course, I downloaded everything to mine. 

(Greg) And what did you find?

(Matt) I found like a time schedule of when the casino was busy and when it wasn’t, blue prints stuff like that. 

(Greg) Okay, thoughts?

(Frank) Maybe it was like surveillance so he new when he could come back here to get his computer or when he could take money and no one would notice. 

(A voice from behind them)

(Tom) Didn’t I tell you three not to grow a brain? 

(They turn around to see Tom holding a gun with an accomplice.)

(Greg) Well, I guess we answered that question. 

(Tom) I’ll be taking my computer with me. 

(He points to matt.) 

(Tom) Put the shell back on space cadet. 

(Matt puts the shell of the computer back on and screws it in place.)

(Greg) So now what, your plan complete?

(Tom) Oh on the contrary. Your futile attempts to hide the girl’s identity from me were quite impressive for a civil servant like yourself. But you have to remember; I know what you’re going to do before you do it. I found out she worked for the government just like me. You see I went back into the files and found her name and matched it up with the picture that we had. 

(Greg) What’d you do with her? 

(Tom) I had her reassigned. She’s walking into a trap as we speak.

(Goes to Nikki walking onto a private plane and is knocked out.)
(Greg) You son of.. 

(Tom points the gun at him) 

(Tom) Careful, I would hate to accidental shoot you. 

(Greg reaches into his coat)

(Tom) Ah Ah, put the piece on the floor. 

(Greg doesn’t comply. So Tom fires a shot into the air.)
(Tom) Now, put the gun on the floor.

(The elevator opens and Max walks out.)

(Max) Hey! Who are you!

(The accomplice turns and shoots Max. As he does Greg shoots the accomplice dropping him to the ground and then points straight at Tom.)

(Tom) You’re quite the shot. He was one of my best men.

(Greg) Thanks I practice. 

(Tom) I’m going to grab that computer and walk out. If you don’t I’m going to kill one of you. 

(Matt) Let him have the computer. 

(Greg) No. 

(Tom starts to walk toward it. Greg Cocks his gun.)

(Tom) If you do it, you won’t know were there girl is. Now will you superman.

(Greg lowers his gun and Tom Grabs the computer and starts to walk out the door.)

(Tom) I’ll be in contact. 

(Greg) Tom! You have what you want, Tell me were she is at. 

(Tom Turns around at the door.)

(Tom) She’s on her way to Chicago. 

(Greg) How will I find her?

(Tom) I’ll be in contact. 

(Tom turns around and walks out the door.)
(Matt) You just let him walk out like that!

(Greg) Yes. Frank go out and check on Max. 

(He runs out) 

(Frank) He’s fine, just got the wind knocked out of me.

(Max and Frank walk into the room.)

(Max) It was a good thing you got us those bulletproof vests. 

(Matt) Did you?

(Greg) Yeah I didn’t want my staff to get hurt.

(Matt) What if he would have shot one of us? 

(Greg) I’m wearing a vest and so is Frank. 

(Matt) Well what the hell? 

(Greg) Relax he wouldn’t have shot you. 

(Matt) Oh. How do you know?

(Greg) I don’t actually, just trying to make you feel better.

(Greg picks up a phone.)

(Greg) Get the plane fueled up were going to chicago. 

(The scene fades to a small twin-engine plane with Nikki and Tom inside.)

(Nikki) You’re a bastard! 

(Tom) Come now, that’s not the language of a lady. Besides you’re not essential to my plan.

(Nikki) Then why did you kidnap me?

(Tom) A game my darling its all a game.

(The cameras pan to Greg, Frank and Matt, in their private jet.) 

(Matt) Please keep your tray table in the upright position and your seatbelt on at all time.

(Greg) Dude, shut up. 

(The Scene fades to them in a rental car driving around looking for something that might help them when Greg’s cell phone starts to rings.) 

(Greg) Hello. 

(Tom) Welcome back to Chicago. Lovely Place isn’t it.

(Greg) Enough bullshit. I gave you the computer. 

(Tom) That gesture was noted. I suppose I do owe you a favor.

(Greg) I want Nikki back. 

(Tom) Here’s how you find her. Go to the Drake Hotel ask, the bell boy for a quarter, he’ll give you a GPS Unit, the coordinate will be already punched in and you will find her. She has..10 hours to live. 

(He hangs out the phone. They go through the motions and the scene ends with squad cars pulling in front of a storage place in Lombard. They show Nikki being taken out of a box that’s locked down.

(End Scene 17)

(Scene 18 Back in Las Vegas)
(Nikki is sleeping on a couch in Greg’s townhouse. Matt and Frank and Greg are sitting around the kitchen table having a drink of bourbon just trying to figure out what to do.)

(Greg) I killed a man. 

(Matt) You had to.

(Frank) Yeah, bro don’t take this so hard.

(Greg takes a sip from a Nascar coffee cup.) 

(Greg) Have you ever killed someone?

(Frank) No..

(Greg) What about you? (Points to Matt) 

(Matt) I destroyed a Satellite.

(Greg) So no.

(Matt) Right, no I haven’t.

(Greg) Well I’ve killed two now one in self-defense and one in cold blood.

(Matt) He could have shot one of use he did shoot Max. 

(Greg finishes off his cup.)

(Frank) That’s your second cup. 

(Greg) Yeah, so what’s your point?

(Frank) Why are you hard on yourself?

(Greg) I don’t know. 

(Matt) Your successful, you have a great girlfriend.

(Frank) You had a lovely wife.

(Greg) Alyson…..(Sighs)

(Matt) Way to bring that up Bonner.

 (Greg makes a gun gesture at his head and a gun sound effect) 

(Greg) I think…I need to go to sleep. 

(He gets up and walks toward his bedroom and closes the door, Matt and Frank look at each other. The door opens up and Greg walks back out picks up Nikki and takes her into the back and the scene fades and comes up with the next day showing Greg sitting in his office with his head on the desk. Nikki is sitting in a chair in front of Greg. Frank standing in the doorway and Matt sitting on the couch reading some computer magazine.)

(Nikki) Are you okay?

(Greg raises his head.)

(Greg) I’m just peachy. 

(Matt) Wow, 500 gigs of memory. (Whistles)

(Greg) Take it easy back there, I don’t want you to ruin my couch.

(Frank) So what are you we going to do?

(Greg) What can we do?

(Nikki) We could forget this whole thing ever happened.

(Greg) That’s an option. 

(Frank) Lets go to the press. 

(Greg) What would that do?

(Matt) It would expose his secret, like an America’s Most Wanted thing.

(Greg snaps his fingers.)

(Greg) That’s a great idea. 

(He picks up the phone and calls the agents with the idea.)

(The Scene crosses to Greg standing in front of a podium in the Las Vegas Metro Police Department with Greg, Matt, Frank and Nikki along with agents Arrow and Murray.)
(Greg) Ladies and Gentlemen; I’m glad that you all could be here today. The reason I’ve called this press conference is that a great injustice has happened and we need you to help fix the problem. A few months ago, we came up here and told you that Tom Ingrid was dead. This was not the case (muttering in the crowd). You see, (He walks over to an easel and pulls of a curtain that’s covering it.) Mr. Ingrid was a former FBI agent that went rouge or broken fingernail. He’s been and was stealing money from my casino in order to fund criminal organizations that he was running, we removed him from our organization because we thought he had passed on, and replaced him with Ms. Willows who is a secret service agent along with the other two men standing behind me agents Arrow and Murray who are also assigned to this case and have been working with us since this came about. As many of you know my wife Alyson Robertson was killed in the line of duty towards the beginning of the year, we have reason to believe that he was behind her killing. (Camera goes to Tom watching TV in an hotel in Las Vegas.)  This is a picture of Tom Ingrid, if you see him immediately call 9-1-1 he is considered armed and dangerous do not I repeat do not attempt to apprehended him. I’m sorry for lying to you in the first place, but at the time, we were being protective of our assets to make sure that no one else was killed and didn’t know the scope of the situation until now.  Thank You.  (Press people start talking at once asking questions as he walks away only to have the secret service agents starting to answer the question at the podium. The camera follows Greg into a different room. Where his cell phone rings, Nikki and Matt and Frank are around him when is does.)

(Greg) Hello.

(Screen Splits)

(Tom) Brav Fucking O. Do you think that’s really going to do something?

(Greg) No, but its going to let me know where you are. Then I can deal with you personally instead of you going after innocent people.

(Tom) You’re becoming a real pain in the ass. If he had done his job in the first place you wouldn’t have made it out either and I would have taken over the casino after I murdered your brother.

 (Greg) I’m glad that I’m a better shot and quick on the draw..

(Greg hangs up the phone and walks outside and into a car with the other three and drives away.)

(A Few Hours later. Greg is playing the blues on guitar when Nikki walks in from another room. Greg looks up and she smiles and just stands in the doorway as he plays a blues riff.)

(Nikki) You okay?

(Greg) I’m fine. 

(He plays one more little ditty and then stops playing.)

(Nikki) What’s a matter?

(Greg) Nothing. Why should there be. 

(Nikki) Something is wrong I can tell. 

(Greg) All right ya got me. I’m a little disturbed that I almost lost you. Its Just like I lost Alyson and I didn’t do anything about it then and I regret it.

(Nikki) You saved my life; you’re like a modern day superman. 

(Greg) I’m no superman; I just like to help people. It’s a gift and a curse I guess.

(She laughs.) 

(Greg plays a small cord that doesn’t sound right.) 

(Greg) I can never get this right.

(He plays a different cord that sounds perfect)

(Greg) I can do that, but not this.

(Tries the other one again and it sounds terrible.)

(Greg) I’ve been trying to do that cord for 5 years. 

(Nikki) So why don’t you stop. 

(Greg) Because it’s going to be thorn in my side until I get it right.

(He plays it again and still doesn’t get it. He gets up and slams the guitar on the ground breaking it.)

(Nikki) Why did you do that?

(Greg) Because I, suck at playing.

(Nikki) What are you talking about that was great you were really good.

(Greg) But I just couldn’t do that one cord.

(Nikki) It’s just a cord, its not like it’s important. 

(Greg puts his hands on top of his head)

(Greg) I just broke a really nice guitar…. 

(Nikki) Yeah you did, man I hope that wasn’t given to you.

(Greg) It was a gift from B.B King.

(Nikki) Are you serious?

(Greg) No.. Many moons have pasted over guitar. 

(She laughs.) 

(Nikki) You kill me sometimes, but you make me laugh. 

(Greg) Thanks, I really don’t try to either.

(Nikki) I know that’s the cute thing about it. 

(She walks over kisses him on the cheek and walks out. Greg just stares at the mess he made on the floor. He starts to pick up a few pieces of it as Matt walks in.)

(Matt) What happen here?

(Greg) I broke this guitar.

(Matt) How come?

(Greg) I got mad so I broke it.

(Matt) That’s a good reason.

(Greg) So what do you want?

(Matt) Oh, nothing really, just that I found something you might be interested in?

(Greg) O, what would that be?

(Matt) Just the current location of Tom, that’s it. 

(Greg) How did you find that out?

(Matt) Well I triangulated his signal from the phone he was using and then I did some calculations..

(Greg) English please. 

(Matt) I called the casino’s cell phone service and asked them to track him down.

(Greg) Are you serious? 

(Matt) It was an easy as good be. 

(Greg) Well where is he?

(Matt) The Rio. 

(Greg) I’ll get my hat. 

(He walks over grabs his gun and walks out of the office towards the elevators and the scene fades to Greg and Matt walking up to the front desk at the Rio.)

 (Concierge) Can I help you?

(Greg pulls out a picture and a badge from his wallet.) 

(Greg) Have you seen this man?

(Concierge) Sir, its against are company policy to disclose information like that even if you are local law enforcement. 

(Greg shakes his head in a yes manner.) 

(Greg) Would 50 bucks help? 

(Concierge) It’s a start.

(He looks over at Matt) 

(Greg) Pay the man.

(Matt) What!

(Greg) Pay the man. 

(Matt) Why me?

(Greg) Cause I’m a cop and a business man it would look wrong if I gave this guy 50 bucks for information. 

(Matt) Well I better be getting a raise. 

(He gets his wallet out and gives the concierge 50 bucks.)

(Concierge) He’s in room 1422. 

(Greg) All right thanks pal. 

(Matt) Yeah, thanks for taken my money. 

(Concierge) Pleasure, doing business. 

(They walk toward the elevators and the Concierge walks away from his station. The camera goes to Greg and Matt getting in the elevator.) 

(Matt) That was 50 bucks, what the hell, I strive for that money I work hard. 

(Greg looks over at him.)

 (Matt) What?

(Greg) Your fired..

(Matt) Oh and now I’m fired, well great what’s next. 

(Greg) Geez!

(He opens up his wallet and pulls out 50 bucks and gives it to matt.)

(Greg) There you happy. 

(Matt) Yes, a miser always saves his money. 

(Greg) Don’t give me that, you just bought that stupid transformer doll thingy. 

(Matt) So?

(The Doors open on the fourteenth floor and they step off and start looking around for room number 1422. Matt goes one way and Greg goes the other way. A minute passes by before Matt finds it. He calls Greg over and he shows up.)

(Matt) Are you going to kick the door open?

(Greg) Um.. I guess why?

(Matt) Can I do it? I’ve always wanted to do it. 

(Greg) Yeah knock yourself out. 

(Matt steps in front of the door and preps him.)

(Matt) Good so far?

(Greg steps back and move his hand in front of his mouth.)

(Greg) Yeah that’s fine.

(Matt kicks the door but nothing happens and he falls to the ground in pain. Greg just starts laughing.)

(Matt) OW my knee, why are you laughing that hurt. Morphine! Medic! Oh that hurt so badly, I think I need to go to the hospital.

(Greg) Oh that’s funny, stick to your day job. Watch the professional do this.

(Greg walks over to the door and kicks it in with out even setting himself up.) 

(Matt) Oh! I started it. 

(Greg) Sure you did, come on gimp. 

(Matt gets up gingerly and limps into the room behind Greg. They walk into the suite where Tom is registered and find notebooks and photos of people, a sniper rifle in a case.) 

(Matt) So how did you do that?

(Greg looks over at him from across the room) 

(Greg) Trade Secret can’t tell you otherwise I’d have to kill you. 

(They hear a toilet flush from behind a closed door. They look at each other in suprise. Greg runs over to a corner and hides. Matt in panic starts twitching back and forth trying to figure out where to hide. The door opens and Matt drops to the floor and crawls under the bed. Tom walks out of the bathroom.)

(Tom to himself) Oh, remind me never to eat the bean burrito and wash it down with Mellow Yellow.  

(He starts to walk into the room and Greg steps behind him with his gun drawn on him and cocks the hammer.) 

(Greg) Freeze Tom. 

(Music gets serious)

(Tom stops in his tracks and faces away from Greg with his hands up.) 

(Tom) You got balls coming here by yourself..

(Greg) I’m not. 

(The music stops)

(Matt jumps out from under the bed knocking the mattress over and causing a huge mess. The two just look over at him with Matt pointing at him.)

(Matt) That’s right! (Cocky) Your Trapped!

(There stunned just looking at him Greg lowers the gun in shock.) 

(Greg) Matt, what the hell are you doing?

(Matt) I’m pointing.

(Greg shakes his head and looks back to Tom.) 

(Greg) You believe this guy. 

(Tom turns around.) 

(Tom) I know. 

(Greg) I’m surprised you didn’t hear us when he tried to kick in the door and fucked that up. Then started screaming in pain out in the hallway.

(Tom Laughs) 

(Matt) Hey! I’m right here.

(Tom) I know that’s the beauty of it.

(Greg) All right enough of this funny stuff, back to the position you were in before Tarzan made his entrance.

(Tom turns around away from Greg and puts his hands back up.)

(Greg) Where was I?

(Tom) Freeze Tom. And then I said you got balls for coming here, and then you said you weren’t.

(Greg) Thank you…I’m not here alone. Obviously.

(Music gets serious again.)

(Tom) Who do you think you are?

(Matt) Someone important. We had to bribe the guy at the front desk.

(Greg looks over at Matt yet again) 

(Greg) Boy you really know how to ruin an interrogation don’t you.. Lets just cut to the chase. I’m here to kill you before you kill someone else.

(Tom) You don’t have the balls to kill me.

(Greg Walks over and pretends to hit him on the back of his head and he pretends to be knocked out.)

(Matt) Why’d you do that? 

(Greg) Afraid you would have fucked that up to. Go downstairs and get one of those suit case racks.

(Matt Walks, and Tom get’s up on to one knee.)
(Tom) So now what? 

(Greg looks down at him)

(Greg) I don’t know, its fun though ain’t it.

(Tom) I guess so. 

(Greg) I know I’m enjoying it. Say do you have a gun on you by chance?

(Tom) No.

(Greg) Well, then what good are you?

(He shoots Tom in the chest and point blank) 

(Greg) That’s for killing my wife. 

(He takes out a knife and cuts him self a few times and puts the knife in Toms hand then walks over to a chair and sits down when matt walks in.)

(Matt) What the hell happened?

(Greg) He tired to stab me he got me a few times, lucky I was able to shoot him. 

(Matt) So what do we do know. 

(Greg) Just leave it. 

(Matt) What do you mean just leave it? There’s a dead man in here and you think no one is going to notice.

(Greg) Yeah you’re right. Lets take a bloody body through a hotel and casino with millions of cameras everywhere and then dump him somewhere.

(Matt) Do I have to touch him?

(Greg) Yep. 

(Matt) On second thought lets just leave him here.

(They walk out and try to close the door but the hinges are jacked up so it doesn’t sit right.) The scene fades to Greg and Matt Talking down the hallway.

(Greg) You hungry? 

(Matt) Yeah I could go for a burger or something, you paying?

(End Scene 18)

(Scene 19 A few days later) 

(The Song 45 from Shinedown starts playing in the background.)
(Greg is sitting in his office doing paperwork when matt comes running in.)

 (Matt) Turn on your TV.

(He turns on the TV to a news report)

(Reporter) At this time we have very few details, we do know that Tom Ingrid was found in his room at the Rio barely alive by a cleaning women, apparently he was able to make s few pressure bandages and that the bullet lodged between he sternum and the skin. He was taking to the local hospital by the Metro Police Department. He is in good condition and expected to be released in the next day or so. 

(Matt looks over at Greg)

(Matt) I thought you said he was dead?

(Greg) I shot him at point blank range he should have died. What the fuck this guy is like a goddamn cat. 

(Matt) So now what?

(Greg) I don’t know.. 

(He takes out his gun from his shoulder holster and goes to the desk and ands a cartridge into the magazine to replace the one he used.)

(Matt) What are you doing?

(Greg) Finishing this once and for all. 

(He walks out of the office putting the Shamrocked 1911 into its holster. Matt walks over to a phone and pages out to the floor.)

(Matt) Nikki Willows we have a 413. 

(He hangs up the phone and she comes running into Greg’s office were matt is standing a few minutes later.)

(Nikki) What’s the matter?

(Matt) Greg and I went to find Tom and when we did, he shot him, but he survived the gunshot and now Greg is on his way over to kill him in the hospital. 

(Nikki) How could you let him leave!

(Matt) I didn’t have a choice. He had this crazy look in his eye; I wasn’t going to mess with him I didn’t want to look down the barrel of that thing.

(Nikki) Come one, we don’t have much time.

(They race out of the casino and the camera picks up Greg with his suit jacket open and his LVMPD badge visible he walks past other officers and towards the room were Tom is under protective custody. He walks up to officer in front of his room.)

(Greg) Hey, why don’t you go take a break, go get something to eat, I’ll make sure nothing happens. 

(Officer) Thanks.  

(The officer walks away, and this sadistic look comes over Greg has he pushes the door open to Tom’s room walking hunched over like Igor. The Camera Show’s Tom sitting up in bed and hears the drapes open to show Greg Standing there.)

(Tom) Why, did I have a feeling you would show up here?

(Greg) If I have to pump every round into you, I’m going to so you will just DIE! 

(Tom) Killing me isn’t going to bring her back, its going to make me look like a marder.

(Greg) No! But it will make me feel at ease knowing that your rotting in hell for her lose. 

(He cocks the gun.)

(Tom Starts saying are father who aren’t in heaven.)

(Greg) Stop that!

(He continues)

(Greg Rushes over to him and sticks the barrel into his face.)

(Greg) I said stop! That’s not going to save you. God doesn’t like murders like you.

(Tom) What do you want from me, do you want an apology? I’m Sorry I’m Sorry!

(Greg) You terrorize my guests, you still money from me, you killed my beautiful wife, you hurt my friends and my employees and for what! Your greedy self could take what I earned. I should kill you right now you son of bitch.

(Tom) Do it, you’d be doing me a favor…. Do it! Pull the Trigger you chicken shit!

(The Camera faces Tom with Greg pointing the gun at Tom’s head. When the door opens and Nikki’s voice is heard.)
(Nikki) Greg, if you kill him, you’d just be turning into him. 

(Greg) No, I wouldn’t be turning into him. I’d be settling the score and eye for and eye.

(Nikki) Do you think Alyson would want to see you like this, cause I sure don’t. If you shoot him, not only will I testify against you, but also you’ll break my heart. You’re not that kind of person to kill someone in cold blood. So don’t start now.

(The Gun starts to quiver in his hand.)

(Nikki) Greg, I’m truly Lucky to have met you, and If there’s a chance for it I’d like to be something more, I know that I can’t replace the feelings for Alyson or the memories but I’d like to give you new memories and new feelings of me of us. Put the gun down.

(Tom) Shoot me punk!

(Greg Lowers his weapon and twirls it so the shamrocks come up and then puts it away.)

(Greg) Fuck you for making me turn into you. 

(He walks outside the room with Nikki in his arms. He walks over to a phone and dials the secret service office.)
(Greg) Call agents Arrow and Murray; tell them I’ve got their man. 

(Matt Comes running up with two officers behind him.)

(Matt) Did you stop him?

(Greg) Yes she did. 

(He looks at the other officers.)

(Greg) Put a 24-hour suicide watch on him.

(The officer’s node and walk away. Nikki looks up at him.)

(Nikki) Sometimes, even superman is powerless by stuff.

(Matt) That’s right, kryptonite. 

(Greg looks at Nikki)

(Greg) Thank you for stopping me before something happened.

(Nikki) It was my pleasure..

(He leans in and kisses her and the scene fades and ends.)

(End Scene 19) 

(Scene 20) 

(The Robertson House. It’s a Saturday and Greg and Nikki are standing in front of his parents house in Boulder City.)

(Nikki) I’m nervous..

(Greg) Why should you be? 

(Nikki) I just am. 

(He rings the doorbell and walks inside the house.)

(Greg) Hello?

(Sounds from another room.) 

(Greg) Mom, Dad? 

(He walks toward a room in the back of the house. He looks back at Nikki. With Confusion.) 

(Nikki) I got a bad feeling about this. 

(Greg opens up the door to the room only to find his parents in the middle of intercourse. The camera is facing Greg and Nikki and the voices of his Dad and Mom are heard.)

(Greg) What the Hell! 

(Dad) Oh Shit! Do you knock ever?

(Andrea) You must be Nikki. Hi, I’m Greg’s Mom. 

(She just kind of waves and Greg puts his head down in shame and walks away closing the door behind him. The Scene cuts to Greg sitting next to Nikki at a Dining table with his head in his hands. With his parents walking around in bathrobes.)

(Nikki) Well, it wasn’t that bad?

(Greg just looks over at her. And puts his head back in his hands.)
(Andrea) Oh stop it ya big baby.

(Greg looks up at his mom when his dad slaps her on the ass.)
(Greg) I just saw my parents having sex…Just scratch that off the list of things to screw up my life. 

(Jim) Oh come on, you walked in on us before. 

(Greg) When I was four, thankfully I believed that stupid story you told me. 

(Nikki) What was that?

(Jim) Summersault competition, his mother won first place.

(Greg) Well, since you’ve both made a great first impression. Special Agent Nikki Willows, Andrea and Jim Robertson. 

(Jim) Please to meet you. 

(Andrea) Nice to meet you.

(They shake her hand.)

(Nikki) Pleasure to meet you both. 

(Jim) Son, how do you find these beautiful women? Must be something in the old Robertson Gene Pool? Ahh, You get my drift. 

(Greg) I got it dad. That’s funny. 

(Andrea) So your a secret service agent?

(Nikki) Yes Ma’am. 

(Jim) I use to be a high school English teacher, and she use to be chief of staff at the local hospital. 

(Nikki) Wow, no wonder Greg is so good. 

(Greg looks over at her.) 

(Greg) That’s cause I was adopted.

(Nikki) Stop it; your parents are very nice. 

(Jim) How’s your brother doing, especially with all this excitement you guys have had. 

(Greg) He’s doing okay, been helpfully. 

(Jim) So what happen with this character? 

(Greg) Well right now he’s recovering from chest wounds.

(Jim) From what?

(Greg opens his wallet and pulls out a picture of him holding the Custom 1911.)
(Jim) Oh, very nice, are those shamrocks and is that pearl?

(Greg) Yes their shamrocks and no it’s not pearl is Ivory.  

(Jim) Good I’d have to disown you if it was pearl.

(Greg) Anyway there suppose to release him with in the next few days.

(Andrea) Well I’m glad this whole ordeal is over. 

(Greg) Me too. 

(Andrea) You know, you look a little bit like Alyson, Greg’s former wife. Would you like to see a picture of them?

(Greg) Mom, what the hell? She doesn’t want to see a picture of that.

(Nikki) Actually I already have but I wouldn’t mind seeing another one.

(Andrea) Great. 

(She walks into another room and brings in a picture of when Greg and Alyson where in college.)

(Nikki) What college was this at?

(Greg) State Community College.

(Nikki) You were Lucky to have gone there, I went to UNLV.

(Greg) No this is lucky. 

(Reaches over to a pack of cards opens them and shuffles them and lays down three games of blackjack and wins them all.)

(Andrea) Gregory Clarence Bailey Robertson, stop being a smart ass. 

(Nikki) Clarence Bailey?

(Greg) My mom named me after the characters from It’s a wonderful life.
(Nikki) Oh! Right, Right, Right, Right.

(Greg rubs his face in disgust.)

(Andrea) Alyson loved those names. Why didn’t you do more to save her? 

(Greg) Mom she had a fucking gun shot wound in the stomach, I had to shoot the other first and its not like I could just perform surgery on her. 

(Andrea) Well you should have tried harder.

(Nikki) Where’s your bathroom?

(Jim) Down the hall, second door on the left.

(Nikki) Thanks. 

(She gets up and walks away.)

(Jim) Andrea, what are you doing? 

(Andrea) What I was just saying. 

(Greg) You’re making her feel unwelcome. 

(Andrea) Listen to yourself. If something happened to me your father would stay single and devoted to me.

(Jim) Hey, hold up. I would allow proper grieving time, then I’d get a new wife with some big old hooters. 

(Andrea) You’re such an ass. 

(Greg looks at the clock on the microwave. Because a few minutes have gone by.)

(Greg) I’ll be right back. 

(He walks over to the bathroom door and listens. He can hear Nikki crying. He knocks on the door.) 

(Greg) Nikki.

(Nikki) I’ll be out in a minute. 

(Greg twists the knob to the door and it opens. He sees Nikki is sitting crying on the bathtub rim. He tilts his head and squats down in front of her and talks to her softly.)

(Greg) Hey, it’s okay.

(Nikki) No its not. Your mother hates me. 

(Greg) She doesn’t hate you. 

(She looks up at him. He grabs a piece of Kleenex and wipes her tears away. Behind them Jim and Andrea are watching them.)

(Nikki)  She does to. (She Sniffles)

(Greg) Well, it doesn’t matter what my mother thinks of you because I love you and that’s not going to change no matter what. 

(Andrea runs into the bathroom knocking Greg over and starts hugging Nikki.)

(Andrea) I’m so sorry sweetheart; I didn’t mean to hurt you. 

(Greg gets up from the floor and walks back to his dad.)

(Jim) She can be a real bitch sometimes. 

(He looks over at him.)

(Jim) And other times she could be the nicest person in the world.

(The hour’s role by and soon its dark. Greg and Nikki leave and the camera show them driving down the expressway back to Vegas. He notices a car following them about 15 minutes into the trip back (One Headlight by the Wallflowers). The car pulls up along side and a shotgun blows out the back drivers side window. Nikki starts to scream and Greg puts her head down and drives faster. The car keeps pace and takes another shot at the car causing pellet holes on the side of the car. Greg trying to loose the unknown assailants drives faster swerving around cars he puts a blue light in the windshield to get them to move. He gets on his cell phone and puts in a call to 9-1-1 informing them of what’s going on. But when he hangs up he over corrects the cars steering and he looses control of the car causing it to role over five times. The unknown driver stops and shines a spot light into the car and then drives off when he’s satisfied.) 

(Inside the car Greg has a gash on his head that’s bleeding, the windshield is broken and caused a large cut on Nikki who is knocked unconscious from the blue light hitting her.)

(Greg) Nikki! Nikki!

(He unbuckles himself and gets out of the car and goes over to the passenger side and starts wiping blood of her with rags in his car.)

(Greg) Nikki can you hear me? 

(He carefully unbuckles her from the car and moves her outside and starts working on her. He notices that she has a deep cut on her leg that’s causing a lot of her bleeding. He looks around and grabs some rags and starts making a tourniquet. Which causes her to come to.)

(Nikki) What happen? 

(Greg) I don’t know. 

(Squad cars are heard in the background.)  

(Nikki) Am I going to be all right?

(Greg) Yes your going to be fine. 

(She looks at the cut on her leg because he ripped the pant leg.)

(Nikki) You’re going to need a key to get in their buddy. 

(Greg) Just relax, sweetheart.

(She starts to loose consciousness again. Which causes Greg to have a flashback because of the cut on his forehead. The Flashback goes to Alyson in his arms and she is bleeding all over him. He comes to and notices police officers around him. He looks up at them.)

(Greg) Get the medics! Get all the fucking medics. Don’t just stand there, do something.)

(Within a few minutes paramedics are on scene working on Nikki, and two medics are trying to put bandages on his cut.)

(Greg) Fuck me, work on her. 

(He rips the bandage out of their hands and puts it on himself and they walk away. He gets in the ambulance with her as it drives away the scene fades as the wrecked car being put on a tow truck.) 

(End Scene 19) 

(Scene 20 back at the Hospital)

(Greg is sitting in front of Nikki’s bed with stitches in his forehead and his hand in a brace. When his parents enter.)

(Jim) We came as quickly as we could.

(Andrea) Is she going to be all right? 

(Greg) Doc said she’s got a concession and a muscle ripped in her leg. Said she won’t be able to return to work. 

(Andrea) That’s terrible. 

(Greg) Ironic part is Tom’s, just two doors down the hall.

(Jim) What about you? 

(Greg) I’m fine, I have a sprain but its not my shooting hand, I have a couple of days off. They’re talking about giving me the medal of valor for saving her. I really don’t want it. 

(Andrea) Is she sleeping?

(Greg) I guess so, I’m kind of out of it myself. The weird thing was while I was with her I had this flashback of Alyson in my arms. It was so bizarre.

(Jim) That’s natural; someone has a traumatic experience that tends to happen. Every time you mother cooks up some popcorn I feel like I’m back in Vietnam. 

(Andrea) No you don’t. 

(Jim) Alright I don’t but I thought it would make him feel better.

(Andrea) Well why don’t you go home and change out of those bloody clothes and will stay here incase she wakes up.

(Greg) Alright. 

(He gets up and starts to walk down the hall at looks over at Tom who is starring out at him.) 

(Tom) Rough Night uh? 

(Greg) Fuck you Tom.  

(He keeps walking until the scene goes to a few hours later and Greg is back with Nikki who woke up before he got back.)

(Nikki) How did I get here? 

(Greg) We a..had a car accident last night. 

(Nikki) Why don’t I remember that? 

(Greg) Cause you were knocked out and I saved your life. There’s a cut on your leg, doc said it was pretty deep might have cut a muscle or something said you probably wouldn’t be able to work. Do you have any family I should call someone to let them know what happened?

(Nikki) No, I’m an Orphan. I lived in the states custody all my life.

(Greg) Oh, sorry I asked. 

(Andrea sits next to her and hugs her.)

(Nikki) Thanks. 

(Andrea) You’re the best thing that’s happened to us. I may have been rude to you, but its just cause I don’t want to get use to having people around and then having them taken away from us.

(She smiles)

(Nikki hugs her again.) 

(Andrea)   If you need anything just let me know. 

(Andrea wipes away a tear from her eye.)

(Greg) Okay. 

(Andrea) Not you her. 

  (They leave as Tom is escorted out of the hospital.)

(Greg) He’s behind this somehow. 

(Nikki) How can you tell?

(Greg) Cause I just know. The car that was shooting at us last night looked like a car Tom owned. 

(He gets up and walks out catching up with the escort. He turns Tom around)

(Greg) Why?

(Tom) Cause, when you cut the head of a snake another takes it’s place. They want you dead. I can’t do anything about it, I’ve been compromised to them.

(Greg) You could tell me were to find them. 

(Tom) What are you going to do; there are 6 guys out there. The best in the world, you want to take these people on. They’re in North Las Vegas. But I wouldn’t try to pull any Charles Bronson stuff. 

(Greg) I won’t need to need to.

(Greg Walks away and the officers put him into the back of a waiting police car.) 

(The Scene Fades to a news cast a few days later.)

(Reporter)

In other news, a local police officer was shot and killed today while working on serving a warrant. The veteran officer was working on an interagency case. Sources say that the officer entered a home the North Las Vegas Area when 6 gunmen ambushed him and the other officers with him. 2 of the gunmen were shot and injured another one died on scene. Police Swat Teams managed to take the other 3 into custody. The suspects were apart of the Tom Ingrid gang that had been operating in the Las Vegas area for quite some time.

(The news report fades out to a casket with and American flag draped over it being carried by police officers in dress uniforms, bagpipers playing Amazing Grace.  A line of Officers is shown at the torso level until it stops at an officer with a medal of valor pin on his uniform and sergeant stripes on the sleeves and nametag that says Robertson on it and a brace on the hand and the trademark Ivory Handled 1911 with the Shamrocks on it. The Camera pans up to Show Greg standing at attention; next to him is Nikki in a Secret Service Uniform the procession continues a shot is fired and Greg flinches from it, Nikki Looks up at him and then back at the casket as it carried by them.) 

(Narration Starts)

It’s funny how something’s come around full circle on you, usually before you even notice that it’s happened. Seems like I just did this and here I am, Different department same police funeral. So this is how it comes to a close. A very close friend of mine was shot that day, I can only imagine that it could have been me in there and him standing in my place. Nikki was forcefully placed on to disability because of her injury she sustained. I quit police work altogether. Again. I still get the urge sometimes when I see a black and white going down the strip past my office window. But I’m glad to be doing something else….

(The Camera Fades out as the funeral procession walks past Greg and Nikki as they snap to salute the flag, Nikki is holding on to a cane as the camera pans up above and fades to a slot machine in the first person. This happens (natural sounds of the slot machine) for a few seconds until the angle goes up to Max (Truth at the Time by Belushi and Akyroyd is playing) and a driver’s license being handed to him. He looks at it shakes his head in a no manner and grabs the (person) hauls him away from the slot machine and throws him out on to the street where Greg is standing he looks over at the camera and walks inside with Nikki, Matt and Frank right behind him. The Camera looks in both directions until a cab pulls up. The Camera is in the cab and goes until they get to McCarran International Airport. The Camera gets out and goes into the airport, goes through the lines (Fast past) through the TSA check point and out to the terminal were the camera goes past slot machines and down into another terminal onto a gateway into a plane to a seat next to a pretty women. The Camera looks over at the women and the women looks over and slaps the camera. The camera goes outside to the plane taxing out to a runway and then taking off, showing the Las Vegas Skyline at Dusk until it disappears and fades to black.) 

(The End)
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