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FADE | N:

EXT. BUSY | TALI AN TOMN - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY
A cloud of black exhaust snoke billows into the atnosphere.

Trees gently sway as a w nd sweeps through the Busy snal
Italian town street.

Vehi cl e engines HUM as traffic comes to a stand still.
The PUBLI C traipse through the sweltering heat of the city.

Sonme fan thenselves off with books, papers, whatever they
have to hand.

Cyclists bunk the traffic and continue their journey.

Mor ni ng sun coruscates on the surface of several gl asses of
wat er .

Each gl ass of water sits so notionless, so at ease.
O S. Asingle GUN SHOT is heard froma room above us.
Foll owed by a series of heavy footsteps, a crash and - -

- - a MAN backing up to the edge of a steel bal cony
bl eedi ng, shot.

Cl utching his chest, blood trickles through the mans
fingers.

Grasping the edge of the Balcony to gain his own bal ance
t he mans breat hing becones heavily | aboured.

The Man, Zvetsi leers into the hotel room

A WOVAN anbl es into shot, GUN ANGLE or ZARA RI LEY.
Dressed in all |leather, a one piece |leather suit, black
thick boots, long black hair with a pink high-light. A
sil ver pentagram neckl ace catching the sun |ight.

She clutches two guns, hauls up in front of the man, coldly
and unenotionally leers into his eyes.

Hanmmers the two guns again with a deathly CLICK as rounds
are chanbered into the barrels.

ZVETSI
(in pain/Russian accent)
You wi Il never stop it! It is too

| ate. You | ose, you | ose.
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CONTI NUED:

ZVETSI smrks through his pain, a hand dangl es over the
bal cony. He | eers down at the world bel ow.

Peopl e gasp and | eer back at himas the busy street cones
to a stand still.

A single blood drip splashes effortlessly into one of the
wat er gl asses.

A slow gentle ripple forces the blood to m x through the
water like Diluting cranberry juice.

INT. SOL.E HQ- WARDS OFFI CE - N GHT

JEFF WARD, smal |, tubby, balding man flips through several
docunent s.

From page to page, checks details, double checks, triple
checks. Flips nore pages, stops.

Ward | eers up at Zara.

JEFF WARD
I ncredi ble work Zara. | couldn’t
have pl anned this better nyself.

Zara nods keeping all expressions to a mninmm

She fidgets wth a black folder whilst keeping a firm gaze
on Jeff.

Jeff smles at Zara and closes a folder full of docunents.

JEFF WARD (cont’ d)
Y’ know, you’ve proven yourself a
wor t hy agent on nore than one
occasi on. Wiy haven't you fil ed
for pronotion?

ZARA
Sir | enjoy ny job, | enjoy being
a field agent It’'s what | know.

Jeff nods, smles taking this all in.

Puzzl ed nonet hel ess why Zara woul d rather not take a
pronot i on.

JEFF WARD
Well there is another big m ssion
I need you to handl e.

ZARA
I"m i stening.



I NT. ONOKI’S RESTURAUNT - BASEMENT - NI GHT
SUPER: 2 YEARS LATER

Guards stand side to side by the doors of the basenent.
Mlitary clothing, mlitary issue weapons.

A bl ank gaze in their eyes fromyears of tough Mlitary re-
pr ogr amm ng.

Zara is bind and gagged to a chair with a succession of
ropes.

Di shevel | ed, bl oody, tired and disoriented.
The basenent doors slide open. A man stands cast sil houette
by the heavy background lighting. A slight nurnmur fromthe
ki tchen resonates through.
ONCKI  SAMAZUKI, a ruthless, rich Japanese busi ness nman.
A scar under his right eye.
He has been through battles, struggles.
Onoki traipses along the floor toward Zara.
Each footstep as cold and enpty as the next.
ONCKKI
(I'n Japanese)
You have given much pl easure,
biting your tongue so hard not to
speak out. | respect that, but
now | amafraid your tine is up
Zara snail-like and painfully rai ses her head.
Bl ood trickles down from her nouth.
ZARA
(I'n Japanese)
Onoki, why don’t you go and fuck
your sel f!
Zara spits blood at Onoki’s feet.
She drops her head again.
He takes a step back, repul sed, angered.

The ruthl ess nan | eans forward i nto Zara.
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CONTI NUED:

ONKKI
I wll have nmuch fun watchi ng
your deat h!

Onoki stands up once again, notions his team “doctor” to do
hi s job.

The Team “Doctor” nods and begins to fill a syringe with
truth serum

Onoki grimaces with a deadly nenaci ng gaze directed toward
Zar a.

ONCKI  (cont’ d)
| give you special serum maybe
you Il find your tongue. Maybe
not, but your death is imm nent
ei ther way!

And he’s off, marching angrily out of the room
The team “Doctor” strolls coyly in Zara's direction

Zara gazes at him a syringe - - a face mask - - an icy
gaze in his eyes, you could even say a psychotic gaze.

DOCTOR
(I'n Japanese)
Try to Relax, this is going to
hurt. A whole |ot!
EXT. ONOKI' S RESTURAUNT - ROOFTOP

Hel i copter rotors WHUP overheard as a series of conbat
ready troops slide down ropes.

The rooftop is their insertion zone as nore of the troops
congr egate.

S OL.E Witten on the backs of their conbat vests.
Speci al Operations and Law Enforcenent.

Zara's aid.
S. O L. E AGENT #1
(into m crophone)
Bravo Zulu teamin position.
I NT. ONOKI'S RESTURAUNT - BASEMENT

The “Doctor” hovers over a floppy Zara.

Hi s eyes bl ank, cold and enoti onl ess.
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CONTI NUED:
A faint HUM of helicopter rotors draw the Doctors
attention
ZARA
(effortlessly)
Your going to die.

The Doctor shakes his head, notions the guards to take care
of it.

ZARA (cont’ d)
They' re here.

Zara tries to |aughs through her ill state.

But pronpts a coughing fit of bl ood.

I NT. ONOKI’' S RESTURAUNT - 2ND FLOOR
S.OL.E Agents stormin twd, two formation

Making their way hastily down the stairs toward the first
floor.

Met by Onoki’'s guards at the bottoma fire fight ensues.
Bul l ets trace up and down the stairs.
Tearing chunks fromthe chal k board walls.

S.OL.E Agents draw the guards fire - - pin point
accuracy.

Bravo Zul u team press on

I NT. ONOKI’' S RESTURAUNT - 1ST FLOOR
The resturaunt is teeming with life.

Guards energe on the agents as they take up defensive
posi tion.

Qun bl asts force the PUBLIC to take cover where ever
possi bl e.

QG hers scurry mndlessly with one thought in mnd, “I don't
wanna die”

d asses explode fromthe violent fire fight.
Tabl es overturned and bl ast to pieces.

Large shards of wood rain down as the fir fight continues
to grow nore violent, nore fatal.
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CONTI NUED:

An array of shattered glass rains down on innocent people.
I nnocent nmenbers of the public are shot - - waiters are
shot - - the lights are pulsating blinking on and off. Not
a good place for anyone that is epileptic.

A second teamof S. O L.E Agents press through the first
floor in a three, three formation.

I NT. ONOKI'S RESTURAUNT - BASEMENT

Zara tries to wiggle free fromthe binds around her
Wi sts.

Ki cki ng and gasping as she fights to get free with all the
energy she has left.

The Doctor hides by the side of a door, gun in hand
shaki ng.

A sudden wave of feet stonping on the floor is heard,
drawi ng cl oser - - closer.

The basenent door is blast open.
S.OL.E Agents storminto the basenent.

The doctor takes a shot, msses - - takes another with the
sane result.

The agents take the doctor out - - secure their position.
Two agents cut the binds on Zara and help her to safety.
S. O L. E AGENT #2
Agent Zara Riley as instructed by
HQ you are to conme wth us.
Zara is floppy, alnost lifeless.
ZARA
Took your tine.
INT. S.OL.E HQ- OPERATI ONS ROOM - DAY
SUPER: 2 DAYS LATER

Jeff Ward paces the floor of the room

A full table of SSOL.E Chiefs and chairnen sit around
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CONTI NUED:

JEFF WARD
In conclusion after her two year
m ssion Agent Zara Riley failed
to gain possession of the X-Disk.
Qur enem es have conplete contro
over us, our country and the
wor | d!

Jeff pulls a seat and sits down.
The counsel are not happy.
Jeff leers at themseeing their frustration.

CHAI RVAN
Ward | do not need to tell you
how unacceptable this is! If
Onoki takes any reprisal against
us or our country it could begin
a new world war.

Jeff exhal es in di sagreenent.

CHAI RVAN #2
You gave us your sincere prom se
that this Agent Zara Riley? Could
do this job. She...

JEFF WARD
(interrupting)
She had her cover blown for fuck
sakes.

CHAI RVAN

She failed to conplete her
m ssi on. She got caught, and one
can only wonder what kind of
bl ack informati on she gave away
to our enemes. They still have
control over the X-device. They
have dom nance over the worl d.

(beat)
She is arisk to us, she is
known. She is a target.

S. O L. E. PRESI DENT
ward we follow orders and rul es,
and one of our rules are, if an
Agent is blown they are a risk
for retaliation or a target to
gain insider information.

(beat)
Agent Zara Rl ey nust be del eted!

Jeff exhal es deeply, excepting the inevitable.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

JEFF WARD
["11 put it into notion
i mredi ately.
He strolls for the doors and exits.

The door sl ans behi nd Jeff.

INT. RILEY RESIDENCE - KITCHEN - NI GHT
Zara sits by her table with Husband BEN RI LEY.
The pair eat in silence.

A thick uneasy atnosphere |lingers as the pair nmake no
effort to talk.

Ben si ghs, he can not hold his silence nmuch | onger.
Ben gl ances across to Zara.

BEN
Two years.

Zara si ghs dropping her fork.

ZARA
| had a | ot of work on Ben.

BEN
Let me get this straight, your
conpany asks you to go on a two
year trip to Japan and try to
sell skin care creanf? You cone
back here all beaten up and
hardly a word to say to ne? You
really expect ne to buy that
shit?

Zara bl ankly leers at Ben

ZARA
What do you want ne to say Ben?

BEN
| want the truth Zara. | think I
have earned it.
ZARA
You want the truth? You really
want to know what | was doi ng?
Ben turns away si ghing.

He has had enough, w pes his nmouth off.
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CONTI NUED:
BEN
Forget this bullshit Zara. 1’ve
had enough of this! I... | cannot

do this anynore.

Zara's attention is drawn fromBen by a reflection on the
dark gl ass of her cooker.

A man, a gun, a S.O L.E Agent.

ZARA
Ben down now .
Zara |l eaps fromher seat grabs a knife all in one fluid
not i on.

She di ves backwards throwing the knife at the S OL.E
Agent out si de.

A single bullet is fired.
Ben is hit on the chest and dead before he hits the ground.

In turn the Agent is also killed fromthe pin point
accuracy of Zara as the knife penetrates his eye.

Zara leers across to Ben as he lies lifeless on the white
tiled fl oor.

ZARA (cont’ d)
BEN! BEN

Zara crawl s toward Ben trenbling with fear.
She shakes her husband trying to wake hi m up.

ZARA (cont’ d)
Ben | ook at ne! Look at me Ben!

No response.

Zara breaks down, trying to get her Husband to | ook at her.
Tears begin to stream down the worman’s face.

Zara's entire body shakes in fear as she continues to cry.
The woman scoops Ben up into her arnms, cradling himlike a
little | ost puppy.

ZARA (cont’ d)

(crying)
Ben! I'msorry. I'mso sorry. |
| ove you. | |ove you

Zara continues to cradl e her dead husband as bl ood trickl es
fromhis chest onto her hands.
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Zara stops, tears roll down her cheeks.
She knows what nust be done now. All bets are now off.
She gazes coldly, angrily.
Gitting her teeth.

Rol l'i ng her dead husband from her arnms Zara stands up. A
steel cold glance in her eyes.

ZARA (cont’ d)
They are going to pay!
THE END
FADE QUT.

Next: GUN ANGEL: Vengeance.



