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FADE IN:

EXT. STREET - NIGHT
A group of PEDESTRIANS walk past a series of office blocks where EMPLOYEES are working late. When they come to the end of the street they are surprised to see a series of police cars outside one office. 

INT. OFFICE BLOCK - NIGHT

A disgruntled former EMPLOYEE has taken his erstwhile BOSS and former COLLEAGUES hostage as he feels he was unfairly dismissed. He has a gun in his hand pointed at his boss. 

EXT. STREET - NIGHT
An Asian POLICEMAN in his mid 20s is standing outside the office talking into a mobile phone.







POLICEMAN






   (into phone)




Hello, is that Simon.

INT. SIMON’S LOUNGE – NIGHT

SIMON, a well dressed young man in his early 30s is sitting on a sofa with a laptop open in front of him and a mobile phone to his ear. 






 SIMON






   (into phone)





Yes, this is Simon.














INTERCUT:






     POLICEMAN






   (into phone)

Hi, I’m PC Mehmi. We’ve got a gunman 
here who I think has killed at least 
one person but I’m not sure. Our snipers 
haven’t been able to get a clear shot.














INTERCUT:







 SIMON





   (into phone)




Has the gunman been identified? 














INTERCUT:

     PC MEHMI
                            (into phone)





Yes, his name is David Houseman. He’s a  

                    middle aged white male. He’d just been 
sacked.














INTERCUT:

Simon with his free hand scribbles down the gunman’s details on a notepad next to his laptop.

 SIMON





   (into phone)





What is your location?














INTERCUT:







PC MEHMI





   (into phone)





It’s 54 Silver Street, Darston.














INTERCUT:

Simon types the address into his laptop. A plan of the office block is then displayed via satellite with the gunman displayed in red and the other workers in green. The computer identifies the gunman as “DAVID HOUSEMAN, WHITE MALE, AGED 54”. The computer prompts Simon “ELIMINATE Y/N?”. Simon checks his notepad and then affirms by pressing “Y” on his keyboard.  
INT. OFFICE BLOCK - NIGHT
The gunman is killed. The former boss and colleagues are looking at each other in surprise and relief as the gunman expires before their very eyes without any damage to them or the building around them.
INT. SIMON’S LOUNGE - NIGHT
Simon’s laptop displays the message “TARGET ELIMINATED”.
      SIMON

                            (into phone)





OK. He’s dead.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT






PC MEHMI





   (into phone)




What? How?













INTERCUT:







 SIMON





   (into phone)





I can’t divulge. But you have our





number if you need us again. OK?














INTERCUT:

PC MEHMI





   (into phone)





Yeah OK. Thanks very much.
The bewildered policeman hangs up.
INT. SIMON’S LOUNGE - DAY
Simon is sitting on the sofa with his laptop open. His boss HENRY’S image is displayed on the screen. Henry is a balding middle aged man who has a world weary disposition. 






 HENRY





Congratulations on last night’s mission





Simon. 







 SIMON





Thank you Henry.







 HENRY





The police have been very pleased with





our assistance.

 SIMON





Well we help when we can, though I do 





find them getting more and more curious





about who we are and what we do.






 HENRY





You come to expect that. Besides they’re





aware that we work for the government, so 





they shouldn’t worry.

 SIMON





I’m worried. We can kill anyone anywhere




without anybody knowing it was us. 







 HENRY





Yes, but we simply must stay one step 
ahead of our enemies. As you know we’ve 
wiped out terrorist cells all over the
the world without a single civilian
casualty. 

Simon’s laptop displays a series of maps of different countries before reverting back to Henry’s image.  

 HENRY(CONT’D)





We haven’t sent troops in years.





So you understand the importance of





what we do?

 SIMON





Yes, I suppose so.  

Simon looks at his watch.







 SIMON(CONT’D)





I’ve got to visit my ex. I’ll speak to

you later.







 HENRY





OK.

Henry’s image disappears from the laptop.

INT. SUSAN’S LOUNGE - DAY
Simon’s ex-wife SUSAN is relaxing with her new partner NIGEL watching TV. They hear the door bell RING.







 SUSAN






  (getting up)





I’ll get it.

Susan leaves the room. Nigel hears the front door OPEN. 







 SIMON(O.C.)





Hi Susan.







 SUSAN(O.C.)





Hello Simon. Come in.

Susan comes back a few moments later with Simon. Nigel switches off the TV using a remote control. 






 SIMON





Nigel.







 NIGEL





Simon. 







 SUSAN





Have a seat Simon.

Simon sits down on a chair by himself whilst Susan and Nigel sit together on the sofa.

 SUSAN






   (to Simon)





Would you like a cup of





tea?







 SIMON





No thank you Susan. I can’t 




stay long.

 SUSAN





Right. I’ll get right down to





the point. We’ve decided to move





to America.







 SIMON





Why?







 NIGEL





I’ve been promoted. They want me





working out there. Much bigger 





house and better prospects. 






 SIMON





What about Lisa?

 SUSAN





She’s coming with us.







 SIMON





Over my dead body. I’m her father.





I barely get to see her as it is.





Where is she? I want to speak to





her.






 NIGEL





She’s at a friends. Look they’ll 
be more opportunity for her.





Isn’t that what we all want?

 SIMON





Stay out of this Nigel. She’s my





flesh and blood.
 SUSAN





You were never there for us Simon.





Always working a job you couldn’t





tell us about. Nigel’s the only





father she’s really ever known.







 SIMON





When are you going?







 SUSAN





In a few months.







 SIMON






  (getting up)





You’ll be seeing my solicitor. 
You’re not taking my daughter 
away from me.

Simon leaves the room.

INT. SIMON’S LOUNGE - DAY
Simon is traipsing back and forth feeling frustrated about the news he has just received.

 SIMON





Fuck, I can’t believe that woman.
He stops and takes a long hard look at the laptop sitting on the lounge room table.






      SIMON(CONT’D)





I’ll show her. 

Simon sits down and opens up the laptop. He types in a password and the computer identifies him. He types in Susan’s address at “17 FESTIVAL STREET, WESTHAMPTON”. A plan of Susan’s house is then displayed. Susan and Nigel are both shown in green. Their identities are shown as “SUSAN LEVER, WHITE FEMALE, AGED 38, NIGEL LEVER, BLACK MALE, AGED 42”. The computer prompts Simon “TARGET?”. Simon clicks on Nigel’s image which then turns to red. The computer prompts Simon “ELIMINATE Y/N”. Simon nervously affirms by pressing “Y” on his keyboard. 

INT. SUSAN’S LOUNGE - DAY

Nigel collapses and dies. A bemused Susan attempts to revive him.







 SUSAN





  (shaking Nigel’s body)





Nigel? Nigel?

Susan listens for Nigel’s pulse and realises he doesn’t have one. 







 SUSAN(CONT’D)






   (panicked)





Oh my god. 

She goes over to a phone in the corner of the room, picks up the handset and dials “999”.







 SUSAN(CONT’D)






    (into phone)





Hello, I need an ambulance.




I think my husband just had a

heart attack. 

INT. SIMON’S LOUNGE - DAY
Simon’s laptop displays the message “TARGET ELIMINATED”. Simon looks concerned about what he has done.
 SIMON





Our first civilian casualty. 






     (beat)





At least she’ll never know




it was me. 

Simon closes the laptop. 

FADE OUT.      

