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| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM ( THE BOX) POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Two nen, both in their late-thirties/early-forties sit at a
table in the mddle of a police interrogation room One man
is ALEX, ruggedly handsone, athletic. The other, is PETER
di sti ngui shed and polished -- clearly a cop. In front of
Peter is a blank notepad, a binder, and a tape recorder.

PETER presses a button on the tape recorder.

PETER
We're recording. This is Lieutenant
Peter Avery, today’'s date is My
15t h, 2014, tine, 3.23PM
(To Al ex)
Pl ease state your nane for the
record.

ALEX
Al ex Bar nes.

PETER
Where do you live?

ALEX
456 Dorchester.

PETER
Where do you work?

ALEX
Crescent Security.

PETER
Doi ng?

ALEX
Digital risk assessnent.

PETER
What types of risks?

ALEX
Cyber attacks. Data breaching, that
sort of thing.

PETER
Where did you work before Crescent?

ALEX
| ndependent contractor.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

PETER
Can you el abor at e?

ALEX
| was a freelance cyber security
expert.

PETER
For how | ong?

Al ex | ooks away, sighs in frustration.

PETER
Pl ease answer the question, M.
Bar nes.

ALEX

Twel ve years.

PETER
Before that.

ALEX
Is this a job interview?

PETER
M. Barnes you know why you’'re
here. And you know | have to ask
t hese questi ons.

ALEX
| know you’re asking the wong guy.

PETER
We need to rule out your
i nvol venent .

ALEX
Then start asking ne the right
guesti ons.

PETER
Tell nme about MT. Says you dropped
out after two years, and then went
abroad to study...

Peter’'s voice starts to fade, as Al ex | ooks over his
shoul der to the outside. He’'s no longer listening... just
| ooki ng at the sky.



I NT. HOUSE GARAGE - MORNI NG

Alex is tightening a few bolts on a kids’ bicycle. A door to
t he garage opens and a woman (MARY, md-thirties, pretty,
tall and athletic) steps through wearing PJ shorts and a
T-shirt. She’s holding two cups of coffee. G ves one to

Al ex. Mary | ooks at her watch.

MARY
He’'s gonna love it.

Al ex takes a step back to admre his work.

ALEX
Ready to roll.

Al ex wi pes grease away from his hands using a cloth. Mary
ki sses Al ex on the shoul der.

MARY
My man.
ALEX
Al ways.
Al ex wal ks over to the edge of the garage -- the door is

open. He | ooks up to the norning sky.

ALEX
Perfect day for a ride.

Mary wal ks up behind Al ex and puts her arns around his
wai st, resting her head agai nst his back.

MARY
Per f ect.

I NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM ( THE BOX) POLI CE STATI ON -
CONTI NUQUS

Peter’s voice fades back in, as Al ex |ooks away fromthe
w ndow, back to Peter

PETER
M. Barnes? Did you hear anything I
j ust asked?

ALEX
Not hi ng worth answeri ng.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

PETER
You understand I’mtrying to help
you, right?

ALEX

Under st and what ? That you’'re
wasti ng good tax payer noney on
hunti ng down the guy who did this?

PETER
You’ re painting gray over black and
white. Murder is nmurder, justified

or not.
ALEX
Keep telling yourself that.
PETER
Okay... we’'ve deviated. Let’s bring

it back. Tell me about your

prof ession. Were did you learn to
beconme a ’cyber security’

speci alist?

ALEX
| was a hacker. Then | npbved to
private sector.

PETER
A hacker? Really? You don’t | ook
li ke a...

ALEX
Ner d? Geek?

PETER
| was going to say, the IT guy.

ALEX
| T guys have | ooks?

PETER
Usually they' re... paler. And nake
| ess eye contact.

ALEX
Li ke you said, not everything is
bl ack and white.

PETER

(Looking at the file)
So you worked in Asia. \Were?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

ALEX
Japan, nostly.

PETER
Li ke their cul ture?

ALEX
Never gave it nuch thought.

PETER
Lots of tradition in Japan: sushi,
the bullet train, nmanga..

sanur ai s.
ALEX

Your point?
PETER

Bri ng anything back from Japan?
ALEX

| dunno... maybe a Ki nono.

I NT. CAR - DAY

Peter is in his car, reading through a file. The passenger
door opens, and a younger nman (G eg Dobson) lets hinself in.
He’s carrying two cups of coffee... he hands one over to
Peter.

GREG
Cream and two sugars, right?

Pet er nods, keeps looking at the file as he | eafs through
sone paper.

GREG
That the coroners report?
PETER
Yep.
GREG
So... anything pop?
PETER
Ballistics confirmit was the sane
weapon.
GREG
One shooter... did all that?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

PETER
One very angry, very well trained
guy.

GREG

Great, we’'re | ooking for Ranbo.
(Sips his coffee)
Anyt hi ng el se?

PETER
Their heads were renoved using a
sharp bl ade... probably a sword of
sone sort.

GREG

Not many swords can nake a cl ean
cut like that. Perhaps a Katana?

PETER
Japanese Samarai sword, right?
GREG
Yeah. Coul d be Yakuza?
PETER
Unlikely.lsnt their turf. No...
this was... personal

Peter | ooks up fromhis file over to a house across the
street. Qutside it, standing in front of a garage, washing
down a bicycle is ALEX

PETER
Definitely personal

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - CONTI NUGUS

Peter is staring at Alex. Alex is holding eye contact.

PETER
A Kinono? That’'s all?
ALEX
| dunno, maybe sonme Sake too.
PETER
Sake?
ALEX

Law agai nst that?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Al ex shakes he head, frustrated. Looks outside..

speci fi cal

PETER
(Cears his throat)
Tell me about April 30th.

ALEX
We’ ve been over this.

PETER
Not with me you haven’'t.

ALEX
It was Ben’s birthday.

PETER
And he went for a ride?

ALEX
( Nods)
On hi's birthday bike.

PETER
What was he doing in that
nei ghbor hood?

ALEX
Hanging with a friend from school .

PETER
(Looking at the file)
Enri que Guzman. Nephew of one,
Franki e Guzman.

ALEX
That's right.

PETER
What do you know about Frankie?

ALEX
Not sure. Never net him

PETER
Do you normally |l et your son hang
out with famlies you're
unacquai nted w th?

|y at a car parked in the street.

| ooki ng



I NT. CAR - NI GHT

CLOSE IN on Alex in the front seat of his car, on the
driver’s side. He’'s staring intently at sonething off in the
di st ance.

ALEX
That thenf

No response. Al ex glances to his right.

ALEX
You're at a fork in the road; one
way you die... clean. The

ot her, nmessy. Choice is yours.
PULL BACK TO REVEAL:

A 30-year old Hi spanic man sitting next to Al ex, his head
and nouth has been strapped with duct tape to the headrest.
H s eyes are full of panic and fear.

ALEX
Tic toc, Frankie...

FRANKI E stares for a long tine at Alex. One tear slowy
falls down his cheek. He nods, slightly.

Al ex | ooks away from Franki e and back to what he was | ooking
at in the distance. Hi s eyes sharpen and his jaw clenches in
anger .

| NT. 1 NTERROGATI ON ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
Peter is standing by the door, his arns fol ded.

PETER
So you knew not hi ng about Frankie?

ALEX
If | repeat it ten tinmes, wll you
bel i eve nme then?

PETER
(Takes a deep breath)
The term "Ml e’ nean anything to

you?
ALEX
( Shrugs)
30 Acres and...’?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

PETER
VWhat about Los Zetas?

Al ex shakes his head frustratedly.

PETER
Franki e ran drugs across the border
for a Mexican Cartel called Los
Zetas... Apparently he got in a
hole with a | ocal bookie and
started skinm ng. The Zs found out
and... tried to take himout.

ALEX
(Through gritted teeth)
But they m ssed, didn't they?

PETER
( Synpat heti c)
The first time, yeah.

ALEX
First tine?

PETER
Try and try again...

Peter tosses a picture across the table to Al ex. Al ex |ooks
at the photo, cringes.

PETER
Shot in the head at cl ose range.

Al ex | ooks over the picture and then throws back on the
tabl e, disgusted.

ALEX
Why show ne this?

PETER
"Cos that's what turf war | ooks
i ke.

ALEX
What’s their beef gotta do with nme?

PETER
Cards on the table?

ALEX
By all neans.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

PETER
Where were you | ast Tuesday at 1AWP

ALEX
At hone, consoling ny wfe.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

Alex sits at the foot of his bed. He's wearing dark pants
and a vest. He's staring out the wi ndow, |ost in thought.

Mary enters the roomand softly, silently crawls on to the
bed behind Al ex. She puts her arns around his shoul ders and
rests her head against his neck. Her eyes are puffy from
crying. Her countenance di stant and expressionl ess.

MARY
Do what you do.

Al ex takes one of her hands and kisses it tenderly, nods in
stoi c agreenent.

Mary lets go of Alex and heads out of the room | eaving
Al ex, al one on the bed.

CUT TO
POV FROM UNDER THE BED
Alex’s feet on the floor in front of the bed. He reaches
between his |l egs and pulls out, fromunder the bed, a | arge
bl ack canvas bag. He stands. A THUWP as the bag is placed on
t he bed. The sound of a ZI PPER opening. RATTLING of netallic
obj ects. A few CLI CKS.

A single BULLET casing DROPS to the floor in front of the
bed. Al ex’s hand cones down and picks up the bullet.

The sound of the bag being ZI PPED up. Alex’'s feet nove out
of shot, out of the room

The door closes. The only object left under the bed is a
solitary HOT WHEELS CAR

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - CONTI NI QUS

Peter is pacing around the room

PETER
Anyone el se with you?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

ALEX
No.

PETER
D d you make any calls? Anything
t hat coul d corroborate your
wher eabout s?

ALEX
No. Just ny wife.

Peter sits back down. Taps his pen agai nst the notepad,
t hi nki ng.

PETER
| have twi n boys; Adam and Zach.
They both love football, so I put
themin Pee-We a couple of years
ago. They had this coach -- a rea
neat head. He’d scream at the Kkids,
call them nanes, and run them
ragged. One day he scared Adam so
bad he pissed hinself. Zachy being
Zachy tried to stick up for his
brother, and got his butt slapped

for his trouble. Naturally, | was
a... concerned parent. Now, |
coulda let the 'powers that be
handle it -- but that wasn’t gonna

satisfy ny need to teach that
asshole a lesson. No one treats ny
boys that way. No one. So, | |ooked
up this guy in the systemand found
a few unpai d parking violations.
Threw himin the cooler with three
dudes who like to play ’'Doctor’.
Did | feel bad about it? Hell no.
So, if you hear what |’ m sayi ng,

M. Barnes... | get it. Every
father needs to be a tower of
strength for their boys.

ALEX
What do you get exactly? That |I'm
angry? Powerl ess? That you
j ackasses couldn’t do a thing to
find the scumwho blew ny son’s
head of f?

PETER
It’s -- or at least it was -- an
ongoi ng i nvestigation. But now...
now it’s a cluster fuck. Do you
even know who Los Zetas are?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

ALEX
Li ke you said, a Mexican cartel.

PETER
They-

A loud knock at the door. The door opens, Geg pops his head
in.

GREG
A word, boss?

PETER
(To Al ex)
Sit tight.

Al ex stares at the door... and then | ooks over to his hands.
He slowy cl enches and un-cl enches his fists.

EXT. HOUSE - N GHT

Three Hi spanic nmean are standing in front of a small house.
Al'l 1 ooking nmean and om nous. The house has an nondescri pt
front lawn, with a path | eading up the doorway.

A car pulls up to the curb in front |awn.

A man wearing a dark pants and a bl ack hoodie gets out the
car. The three nen watch himcl osely.

The man goes to the trunk of his car, opens it up and pulls
out a child s bicycle. The three nmen continue to glare.

The man wal ks the bike up to the front path | eading up the
house and then rolls it down the path toward the three nen.
The bi ke rolls about half way down the path and then topples
over to the side, falling over

One of the goons goes over to the bike to ook it over. The
other two reach into their jacket pockets.

GOON 1
What cha doin’ nman?

The man in the hoodi e says not hi ng.
The goon over the bike notices a dark |iquid substance on
hi s handl ebar, brushes one of his fingers against it and

then | ooks at his finger; it’s blood. He tenses and | ooks up
at the man in the hoodie.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

GOON 1
Back the fuck off, bro.

The man in the hoodi e doesn’t nove. He pulls down the
hood... it’s ALEX

ALEX

You have bl ood on your hands.
GOON 1

| said step off, 'l ess you wanna

get bl oody too.
CLOSE I N ON ALEX S FACE
ALEX
(Half a smle)
|”mcounting on it.

FADE OUJT

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Peter and Greg and standing the hallway |ooking at a file.

PETER
What cha got ?
GREG
Not rnuch. Background checks out.
PETER
Any known associ ates?
GREG
No one that fits the bill
PETER
So, he’s clean?
GREG
| guess.
PETER
You guess?
GREG
it’s not hing.
PETER
| didn’t nmake you a Detective to
hol d your tongue... spit it out.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

14.

GREG
VWell you know I did a couple of
tours in Afghanastan, right?

PETER
And?
GREG
Well, I did ny share of recon and

door kicking. Even got in a couple
of firefights. For a while there,

t hought | was a pretty tough
honbre. Then one ni ght our platoon
was asked to support a Delta squad
on a smash and grab of some Tal i ban
badass. W took up positions on the
perinmeter of this house that
must’ ve had a | east two dozen Hajis
armed to the teeth inside. Five of
t hose Delta guys ghost in fromthe
roof and in |ess than three m nutes
they clear the entire building and
wal k out the front door with Public
Eneny nunber one bl ack bagged and
tagged. As for the other guys in
the house... all dead. Killed every
| ast one of them And | gotta tel
ya, Boss... fromthat day forward I
never thought of nyself as a tough
honbr e agai n.

PETER
Love a good war story Detective --
but what’s it gotta do with our
boy?

GREG
Not for nothing, but to nme, the way
the Zs house was taken down was too
preci se, too professional. Had
special forces witten all over it.

PETER
Do they train themto take the
heads of f the bad guys and pl ace
them on their chests?

GREG
No... | think that was a nessage.

PETER
Agree. But your story doesn’t
expl ain how M. Barnes was
i nvol ved.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

GREG
Well, I got chumry with sone of
those Delta guys... turns out

nearly all of them get discharged
with new identities. New record,
t he whol e ni ne.

PETER
So you think our guy was Delta?
GREG
All I"’msaying is his record is
spi ¢ and span. Too cl ean, you know?
PETER
We need nore than a hunch. Keep
di ggi ng, OK?
GREG

WIl do, Boss.

Pet er opens the interrogation roomdoor and steps back in.

I NT. HOUSE - NI GHT

Mary is sitting at the kitchen table, sipping a cup of
coffee. On the table is a HOI WHEELS car -- she rolls it
back and forth under her index finger.

Alex wal ks in, still wearing his black hoodie. In one hand
he carries a BLACK DUFFEL BAG and in the other he’ s hol ding
a KATANA.

Al ex places the Katana on the table in front of Mary, then
wal ks over to the sink where he starts to wash hi s hands.

Mary opens up the Katana... drops of blood speckle the
bl ade. Mary nods an affirmation to herself.

MARY
How many?

ALEX
Twel ve.

MARY
Al of thenf

Al ex continues to wash his hands... lost in thought.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 16.

MARY
Al ex?

Al ex | ooks over his shoul der and nods to Mary.

ALEX
Car packed?

MARY
Wen do we | eave?

ALEX
After.

MARY
After what?

ALEX
They bring ne in.

MARY
Right... then nmake the call?

ALEX

Yeah.

Mary stands up and wal ks over to Alex. She pulls off his
hoodi e.

MARY
Take the rest off in the bathoom
"1l burn themin the yard.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Peter steps back into the room

PETER
VWhere were we?

ALEX
The Mexican cartel. Zicos, or
somet hi ng?

PETER
Los Zetas. THE Mexican Cartel. Made
up of ex-elite mlitary. Known for
their brutal tactics, including
beheadi ngs, torture... general
i ndi scrimnate slaughter. A few
years ago they started to expand
into the US via a street gang

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

17.

PETER (cont’ d)
called the Latin Kings. The
nei ghbor hood your boy bi ked t hrough
was ruled by the Kings... of which
Franki e, was a nenber.

ALEX
... so0?

PETER
You telling ne you never heard of
the Kings or Los Zetas before

t oday?
ALEX
Never .
PETER
| get the feeling you re
bul l shitting ne. In fact, | get the

feeling that you know a | ot nore
than you're letting on.

ALEX
Vell you re wong.

PETER
Be that as it may, this is a very
regrettabl e situation.

ALEX
Regrettabl e? You call ridding the
worl d of these nonsters...
"regrettable ?

PETER
These 'nmonsters’ are |ike |ocusts.
For every one put away or put down
another three will appear. For
every eye they take two. They fear
no one. Not the police, not the
governnment. No one. They are a | aw
unto thensel ves. And while this nay

seemnorally defensible... | can
assure you that all it’s done is a
stir up a hornets next.
ALEX
You' re worried about retaliation?
PETER
It’ 1l be a bl oodbat h.

( CONTI NUED)
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18.

ALEX
So?
PETER
You should be worried. You and your
wife.
ALEX
Why ?
PETER

Whet her you' re telling the truth or
not is irrelevant. These guys w ||
see you as their numero uno
suspect. And unlike nme, when they
gquestion you they' ||l use a car
battery instead of a tape recorder
and scal pel for a pencil

ALEX
So you’re gonna protect us?

PETER
If it cones to that. But there’s
nothing I can do, with what you’ ve
shar ed.

ALEX
(I ncredul ous)
VWhat ? You want ne to confess?

PETER
| f you weren’t involved we have no
precedent for protecting you. No
threats have been nade.

ALEX

You guys are a piece of work.
PETER

M. Barnes... sone very bad people

are com ng and when they do, you’l
be on your own.

ALEX
"1l take my chances.

Pet er reaches over and turns the tape recorder off.

PETER
You can keep denying this "till
your blue in the face... but from
one father to another... | wanna
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 19.

PETER (cont’ d)
buy the guy who did this a beer.
About tine soneone di shed out sone
vigilante justice. But the reality
is, we live in a country where
everyone is subject to the rule of
| aw. Even the bad guys.

A I ong pause Al ex | ooks down at the desk. He finally | ooks
up, his countenance deadly serious.

ALEX
But what if this wasn’t an
i npetuous act of revenge? Wat if
it was just the beginning? A
stirring of the hornets nest to get
the attention of the queen. Wat if
it led to the
conplete annihilation of the
col ony? What then?

PETER
|’d say it’d take a joint task
force, tens of mllions of dollars,

and an arny.

ALEX
O ... just one very notivated
f at her.

PETER

| doubt one man coul d-

They are interrupted by a knock at the door. Geg let’s
hinmself in. He's holding a phone.

GREG
Boss, you have a call.
PETER
Can it wait?
GREG
| don't think so... it's... it's...
PETER
Who?
GREG

Charlie Underhill.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 20.

PETER
VWho?
GREG
Charlie Underhill... as in

Secretary of Defense, Underhill.

PETER
Are you shitting nme?

Greg hands the phone to Peter. Peter stands up, and wal ks
over the corner of the room

PETER
(I'nto the Phone)
This is Lt. Peter Avery.
(Li st eni ng)
Al'l do respect, but why should I
bel i eve you are who you say you
are?
(Li stening, renoves the phone
fromhis ear and places it in
front of his face)
Yes, |I’mon video now.
(Looks at the phone)
M. Secretary. My apol ogies.
(Brings phone back to his ear)
W1l do. Thank you.
(Swi tches off the phone, |ooks
over the Al ex)
Cut him | oose.

Greg | ooks over inquisitively at Peter.

GREG
Boss?

PETER
He’'s free to go.

Al ex gets up fromthe table and puts on his coat.

PETER
Thank you for your tinme, M.
Bar nes.

ALEX
Ri ght .

Al ex exits the room

( CONTI NUED)
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GREG
Boss... you telling ne the
Secretary of Defense just ordered
we | et our |ead suspect wal k? Wiy?
Wio is he?

Peter wal ks over to the wi ndow Looks outside, seeing Al ex
wal ki ng over to a parked car.

PETER
No one. Just a dad of a dead chil d.
| NT. CAR, OUTSI DE THE PCLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Al ex gets into the passenger side of the car. On the
driver’s side is Mary.

MARY
So?

ALEX
W’ re good.

MARY
VWhere to?

Al ex reaches into his pocket and pulls out a HOT WHEELS car.

ALEX
Mexi co.

Mary nods, puts on a pair of sunglasses and starts the car.

EXT. CAR - CONTI NUOUS

The car pulls out fromthe parking spot and heads down the
street.

END



