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Black Screen

We hear OVER...

MAN'S VOICE (V.O.)
"When I was a child my father was 
killed right before my eyes. He 
left a road map for REVENGE that 
led me to the person that took his 
life. Sometimes the innocent get 
hurt. But one by one the guilty 
will pay. Nothing ever goes exactly 
as you expect. The stakes are life 
and death. Collateral damage is 
inescapable. And while seeking 
REVENGE, dig two graves, one for 
yourself".

FADE IN:

EXT. ALLEY - DAY

Present day Chicago. THREE WELL-DRESSED MEN wearing ski masks 
with assault rifles haul ass down an alley. One of the men is 
carrying a large black duffel bag. It appears that these men 
just robbed a bank. BANK ROBBER #3 spins around and opens 
fire on the pursuing COPS. 

BANK ROBBER #2 hides behind a dumpster and exchanges gun fire 
with the Cops. The DUFFEL BAG BANK ROBBER is shot dead 
between the two dumpsters where Bank Robber #3 seeks cover. 
Both Bank Robbers return gun fire on the Cops as the gun 
fight intensifies.

BANK ROBBER #2
Get that fuckin' bag off of him!

Bank Robber #2 lays down gun fire. More heavily armed Cops 
enter the alley. Bank Robber #3 enters the middle of the 
alley. He tries to free the bag.

BANK ROBBER #3
It won't fuckin' come off!

Bank Robber #3 tries vigorously to free the bag. He's shot 
dead. His body slumps over the duffel bag.

Bank Robber #2 attempts to reach for the bag, but is shot in 
the arm. He is knocked to the ground. He returns gun fire 
blindly.

BANK ROBBER #2
Fuck!
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He scrambles out the alley.

EXT. STREET TRAFFIC - DAY

Bank Robber #2 enters the onslaught of traffic. Several cars 
swerve to avoid hitting him.

Bank Robber #2 crashes over a hood. He unleashes horrific gun 
fire into the alley.

Pure pandemonium breaks out as pedestrians scatter for their 
lives. Bullets from the Cops rips through the exterior of the 
car. Bank Robber #2 springs up to return fire. CLICK! CLICK! 
He's out of bullets. He dashes through the frantic crowd.

EXT. DESOLATE GRASS AREA - DAY

Bank Robber #2 stands in a bare grass plain. He shows great 
frustration while holding his gun shot wound. He snatches off 
his ski mask. Revealing the face of a rugged white male with 
a long hair, completed with a salt and pepper beard. Age is 
UNKNOWN. This is DOMINIC MONROE.

INT. FEDERAL SECURITY PRISON - DAY (6 MONTHS LATER)

A PRISON GUARD is escorting a chained prisoner. A tall clean 
cut medium muscular build African American male. This is 
URIAH MASON mid (30's).

INT. PRISON CLAIM COUNTER - DAY

Mason stands at the claim counter and hands the COUNTER CLERK 
a ticket. The Counter Clerk looks over the ticket.

COUNTER CLERK
Uriah Mason. Prisoner number 
196304.

The Counter Clerk presses a button to an assembly line of 
hanging garment bags that's never ending. It comes to a stop.

COUNTER CLERK (CONT’D)
Property of a black suit, white 
dress shirt, red tie and two pair 
of black shoes. Please make sure 
you have all of your belongings.

The Counter Clerk passes Mason the garment bag. Mason checks 
and nods. It's all there. He walks off.

COUNTER CLERK (CONT’D)
Hey! It's a different world out 
there.
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Mason looks back.

COUNTER CLERK (CONT’D)
Good Luck.

EXT. PRISON ENTRANCE - DAY

Mason is standing out in front of the prison. An African 
American Woman is leaning on her blue Chevy sedan. This is 
Mason's wife NICOLE early (30's) very beautiful.

She run towards Mason and greets him by jumping into his 
arms. She gives him a passionate kiss. He twirls her around 
several times.

MASON
You don't know how much I missed 
you.

He gazes into her lovely brown eyes.

NICOLE
You don't have to miss me anymore. 
You're out now.

INT. ARTO BAR/DOMINIC'S TABLE - DAY

The run down bar is poorly lit and half empty with it's 
regular PATRONS.

The long haired, unshaven Dominic sits at a dark corner table 
alone, drinking his pain away. He appears to be a regular 
there. A WAITRESS approaches.

WAITRESS
Can I get you anything else, Dom?

Dominic sits there looking disconsolate.

DOMINIC
No. I'm fine.

The Waitress leaves. TWO MEN in dark suits enters the bar.

The Two Men are collecting cash from the bartender. Paying 
dues. One of the men taps his partner. He points to Dominic.

The Two Men approach Dominic. This is TONY and VALLI. Low- 
tier criminals.

TONY
Look who it is, Valli. Our old 
friend Dominic.
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VALLI
He looks like shit.

They sit without Dominic's approval. Dominic takes a sip of 
his scotch, and fails to acknowledge their presence.

TONY
We haven't seen you in awhile.

DOMINIC
It's because I don't want to be 
seen.

Valli looks at Tony.

VALLI
You hear him, Tony? He doesn't want 
to be seen. Well, Mr. Vorcone would 
like to see you tonight at the 
club.

Dominic lifts his eyes for the first time towards Valli.

DOMINIC
For what?

Tony taps his fingers on the table in rhythmic motion and 
beat. Then STOPS.

TONY
He wants to talk to you about the 
last job you did... or the one you 
fucked up.

VALLI
See Dominic. He hasn't been able to 
get in touch with you since the 
last job.

DOMINIC
I already talked to Mr. Vorcone 
about what happened.

TONY
Well, he wants to talk to you 
again.

Dominic finishes his drink. He gives Tony and Valli a cynical 
stare.

DOMINIC
I have nothing else to say to Mr. 
Vorcone. The job is over. 
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What happened wasn't my fault. He 
knows what happened. There's 
nothing else to talk about.

Tony leans forward on the table towards Dominic.

TONY
Mr. Vorcone says it is. It would be 
wise to follow Mr. Vorcone's 
orders.

Dominic gives Tony a disinclined stare. Tony and Valli rise 
from the table.

VALLI
You don't want us to come looking 
for you. Conversation would be very 
different.

TONY
Try to enjoy the rest of your day.

Tony and Valli leaves the bar.

INT. PAROLE OFFICE LOBBY - DAY

Mason is waiting inside a loud crammed, chatter-filled 
office. He's waiting to be seen by his Parole Officer. A 
white gentlemen opens the office door and calls for Mason. 
This is MR. THOMSON.

MR. THOMSON
Uriah Mason! Uriah Mason!

Mason stands up and acknowledges his name.

MASON
I'm Uriah Mason.

Mason walks towards Mr. Thomson. Mr. Thomson doesn't take his 
eyes off his clip board. No acknowledgment.

MR. THOMSON
Follow me.

Mason follows.

INT. MR. THOMSON'S OFFICE - DAY

Mr. Thomson and Mason enters the cluttered office with files 
stacked everywhere including his desk.
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MR. THOMSON
Have a seat. You're late.

Mason sits. He hesitates to answer.

MASON
Sorry about that. I had a hard time 
finding the place and a parking 
spot.

Mason sits there like he's in the principal office.

MR. THOMSON
I thought you Marines were all 
about being punctual?

Mr. Thomson flips through the case file. Before Mason can 
respond. Mr. Thomson speaks.

MR. THOMSON (CONT’D)
But you sir are a Dishonorably 
Discharged Marine. So, I guess 
being punctual doesn't apply to 
you, huh?

Mason is jarred by the statement.

MR. THOMSON (CONT’D)
I'm going to get straight to it. 
Since you already wasted my time 
and yours.

Mason sits there uninvolved.

MR. THOMSON (CONT’D)
The only reason you're not in a 
halfway house right now is because 
of the over-crowding. So consider 
yourself lucky for the moment. But 
don't get comfortable at home. 
Because once a spot becomes 
available guess who's taking it?

Mr. Thomson points at Mason.

MR. THOMSON (CONT’D)
You are.

Mason sits there expressionless.

MR. THOMSON (CONT’D)
If you're late again I will violate 
you. 
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If you drop dirty, I will violate 
you. I don't care if it's Motrin or 
Baby Tylenol. I will violate you. 
If you don't find a job within a 
month I will violate your ass back 
to prison.

Mr. Thomson means it.

MR. THOMSON (CONT’D)
You report to me every other 
Tuesday. Is there any questions?

MASON
No, sir.

Mr. Thomson places a small bottle on his desk.

MR. THOMSON
Before you leave. I need you to 
piss in this.

Mason picks up the bottle.

INT. CLUB V - NIGHT

A well-dressed Dominic stands near a railing as he watches 
the vibrant crowd pulsate to the music. Strobe lights dances 
through the crowd like a light show. Tony comes from behind 
and taps Dominic on his shoulder.

TONY
(over the music)

Mr. Vorcone will see you now.

Dominic follows Tony through the raving dance floor. They 
enter an elevator.

INT. MR. VORCONE'S OFFICE 

Tony and Dominic enter the dark scowl office. Valli stands to 
the side. A well dressed white male, in his (50's) with short 
salt and pepper hair, stands in front of a large picture 
window, that over looks the dance floor. This is MR. VORCONE, 
a low-tier Crime Boss.

Tony searches Dominic for weapons.

DOMINIC
Your men already checked me at the 
door.
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MR. VORCONE
Have a seat.

Thumping BASS from the music vibrates through the office. 
Tony and Valli plays background. Dominic takes a seat.

MR. VORCONE (CONT’D)
So, how you been?

DOMINIC
Fine.

Mr. Vorcone takes a seat in his plush leather chair.

MR. VORCONE
 You look like shit, Dominic.

Tony and Valli stifle a chuckle. Dominic sits idle.

DOMINIC
Why am I here?

MR. VORCONE
Oh, no small talk? Straight to the 
point I see. Okay... what happened 
to my money?

DOMINIC
I already told you.

A little tension fills the office. Mr. Vorcone leans forward.

MR. VORCONE
Tell me again... But this time 
paint me a picture.

Mr. Vorcone makes a painting hand gesture.

DOMINIC
I don't have time for this 
elementary bullshit. I told you. 
Either accept it or don't. It's not 
my problem.

Mr. Vorcone's mood changes from relaxed to firm in seconds.

MR. VORCONE
It's your problem if I say it's 
your problem and you will tell me 
again. Unless you want things to go 
another way.

Tony steps up behind Dominic.
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MR. VORCONE (CONT’D)
What happened?

DOMINIC
The job was a bust. It was fucked
from the start. The guy didn't know 
how to bypass the alarm like he 
said he did. The other guy was 
just... You sent me in there with 
fuckin' amateurs. End result, no 
pros, no cash. Is that a pretty 
enough picture for you?

Mr. Vorcone leans back in his chair. Thinks a bit.

MR. VORCONE
So, what am I going to do about the 
money I lost? The money you say was 
recovered by the police.

DOMINIC
Like I said before that's not my 
problem. If I had the money why 
would I still be in town?

Mr. Vorcone studies Dominic.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
It doesn't add up does it? Are we 
done here? We're just going back 
and forth on things we already know 
the answer to. Whatever this is, 
it's over.

Dominic stands up. Tony grabs Dominic's shoulder. Dominic is 
calm and reserved.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Tell your fuckin' dog to take his 
fuckin' hands off of me. Before I 
put him the fuck down.

Mr. Vorcone smiles. Tony eyes twitches with zeal.

MR. VORCONE
No need. Let him go. We're done 
here.

Tony backs away. Dominic leaves the office.

MR. VORCONE (CONT’D)
Tony. No loose ends.
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Mr. Vorcone stands and stares out the picture window onto the 
dance floor.

MR. VORCONE (CONT’D)
Kill him.

INT. CLUB V RESTROOM

Dominic enters the restroom. The BASS from the music can be 
felt inside. The urinals are filled with CLUB PATRONS. 
Dominic enters a stall. Stall door closes.

Tony enters the restroom as all the Club Patrons exit. Tony 
locks the door. He turns on several sink faucets. The water 
runs LOUD. Tony takes out his Chrome .45 and screws on a 
suppressor.

He looks underneath the stalls. He sees Dominic's feet in the 
middle stall. Tony kicks open the stall door. Dominic is 
gone. Tony is baffled. Dominic appears out of nowhere in one 
fluid motion he disarms Tony. Tony falls to the ground. 
Dominic stands over him.

TONY
Fuck you!

Dominic puts two bullets into Tony. THUMP! THUMP!

INT. CLUB V DANCE FLOOR 

Dominic walks seamless through the raving crowd. The elevator 
door opens and a SECURITY GUARD steps forward. Fast as 
lighting, Dominic shoves him back inside with a blow to the 
throat. The Security Guard gasps for air. Dominic enters the 
elevator. Door slides shut.

INT. CLUB ELEVATOR 

Dominic slams the chrome .45 pistol into the Security Guard's 
face. SMASH! The Security guard sits on the floor in a daze. 
Dominic ends him. THUMP! The elevator chimes. Dominic pulls 
one of the Security Guard's legs in between the elevator door 
to stop it from going down.

INT. MR. VORCONE'S OFFICE 

Valli is seated in the chair that Dominic was sitting in. 
Valli and Mr. Vorcone share words.

VALLI
It's about time we--
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Dominic kicks open the door and shoots Valli dead. THUMP! 
THUMP! Dominic swings the chrome .45 quick as lighting as Mr. 
Vorcone tries to reach for the desk drawer.

Dominic shoots Mr. Vorcone in the arm. THUMP! Mr. Vorcone 
howls a scream. Dominic moves closer.

DOMINIC
It hurts doesn't it?

Mr. Vorcone pants in pain.

MR. VORCONE
Wait a minute! I have money. I have 
money!

Mr. Vorcone holds his bloody arm.

MR. VORCONE (CONT’D)
Tell me how can I make this right?

Dominic stands poise.

DOMINIC
I know a way.

Dominic lowers the .45.

MR. VORCONE
Anything! You name it.

Dominic jolts up the chrome .45 and shoots Mr. Vorcone right 
in between the eyes. THUMP!

INT. MASON'S BEDROOM - MORNING

Mason lies in bed with Nicole. They kiss. He's lost in her 
beautiful brown eyes. The door BURSTS open. It's an eight 
year old girl, his daughter SARAH. She's a younger reflection 
of her mother. She jumps in the bed.

SARAH
Daddy, Daddy, Daddy!

MASON
Here's my baby girl.

SARAH
I'm not a baby, daddy.

MASON
You're right. You're my big baby 
girl.
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Mason gives Sarah numerous kisses and tickles. She jolts with 
laughter and giggles.

MASON (CONT’D)
What do you want for breakfast?

Sarah screams out.

SARAH
Pancakes!

MASON
Pancakes? Pancakes coming right up.

Mason sits up on the edge of the bed. Sarah climbs on his 
back. A piggy back ride takes place.

INT. KITCHEN - MORNING

Mason is making pancakes. Mason is wearing a wife-beater. 
Arms filled with U.S. Marine Corps tattoos. Sarah sits at the 
table in her school uniform.

MASON
You want them fluffy or flat?

SARAH
Fluffy. No one likes flat pancakes, 
daddy.

MASON
No one likes flat pancakes? I do.

Nicole walks into the kitchen wearing nurse scrubs for work. 
She kisses Sarah on her forehead.

NICOLE
Yeah, no one likes flat pancakes, 
baby.

She smiles and gives Mason a kiss.

MASON
Alright. Fluffy pancakes coming up.

Mason serves Sarah two pancakes. Nicole seems to be in a 
hurry. Grabbing a water bottle out of the fridge.

MASON (CONT’D)
You want some pancakes?
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NICOLE
Oh, no. I will get something at 
work. Hurry Sarah so I can drop you 
off at school.

SARAH
Aw, mom. I haven't finished yet.

MASON
I can walk her to school. It's just 
up the street, right?

NICOLE
You sure?

MASON
Yeah. I would love to.

Nicole smiles and kisses Sarah on her puffy cheeks filled 
with pancakes.

NICOLE
(to sarah)

Love you baby. See you when I get 
home.

SARAH
(stuffed mouth)

Love you too, mommy.

Nicole kisses Mason and leaves the kitchen.

MASON
Have a good day at work, baby. Love 
you.

NICOLE (O.S.)
I love you too.

She's in a hurry. She's gone.

Mason sits at the table and watches Sarah's face fill with 
enjoyment with every bite.

MASON
It's good?

SARAH
Umm-hmm!

Mason smiles.
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EXT. FRONT OF SARAH'S SCHOOL - MORNING

PARENTS are dropping off their children. KIDS run with 
excitement to their friends.

MASON
Here we are.

Sarah looks at Mason with her alluring eyes.

SARAH
Daddy, are you gonna have to go 
back to that place again? You're 
not going to leave me and mommy are 
you?

Mason kneels down to Sarah with entanglement.

MASON
Oh, no baby. I'm not going 
anywhere. You know who I thought 
about everyday for five years...? 
You. Everyday I wonder how my Sarah 
was doing and what she was doing. 
Every time you and mommy came to 
see me, I never wanted to see you 
leave. You and mommy are my whole 
world. You two are the best things 
in my life.

Sarah hugs her Daddy.

MASON (CONT’D)
I'm not going anywhere. I promise 
you. I love you so much.

Mason kisses Sarah on the cheek.

SARAH
I love you too, daddy. I'm so happy 
you're home.

MASON
It's good to be home. Hurry, baby. 
You don't want to be late.

Sarah runs to her friends. Mason watches until she's out of 
sight.

INT. UNDERGROUND GAMBLING DEN - NIGHT

Dominic enters the fog-filled smoky Den in his formal dark 
attire. It appears to be an Underground Gambling Den. 
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The place is filled with rows of gambling tables. Blackjack, 
craps, roulette tables. You name it, this place has it.

Low-life's, excessive GAMBLERS, and degenerates fill the Den. 
Several ARMED GUARDS in black suits wearing shades secure the 
area like watch dogs.

Dominic approaches a heavy set man in his late (60's) This is 
FRANCIS. Man of information.

DOMINIC
I see it's a busy night for you.

Francis turns and greets Dominic with a short fat cigar 
hanging from his lips. His voice is worn from years of heavy 
smoking and drinking.

FRANCIS
It seems like the more they lose, 
the more come back. How you been?

DOMINIC
A man's only as good as his last 
job.

FRANCIS
I hear you.

Chatter from GAMBLERS erupts.

DOMINIC
Is there some place we can talk.

Francis takes a puff of his cigar.

FRANCIS
Yeah, follow me.

Francis leads Dominic to a large steel door. They enter.

INT. BACK ROOM - NIGHT

The concrete walled room is filled with empty liquor boxes 
and scattered crates.

FRANCIS
I see you came up from your fox 
hole.

Both men take a seat at a cluttered desk. Francis pours two 
glasses of bourbon.
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DOMINIC
Only to appear in more darkness.

Dominic swallows the bourbon like water.

FRANCIS
I hear you.

Francis sips his drink.

DOMINIC
I'm looking for a retirement type 
of job. Have you heard of anything 
new?

FRANCIS
No. Nothing like that. Just the 
normal low-tier jobs. Would you 
take a contract?

DOMINIC
If the money's right.

FRANCIS
I may have something for you.... 
So, you're looking to get out the 
business, huh?

DOMINIC
It's that time.

Francis finishes his drink. Pours another.

FRANCIS
Have you figured out what you're 
going to do after?

DOMINIC
Haven't decided yet, but I don't 
want to stay in this god forsaken 
country any longer than I have to.

FRANCIS
A new start. I can't say I blame 
you. How about you take that 
contract job? Until something big 
comes up. You know. Just to hold 
you over. Considering the outcome 
of your last job.

DOMINIC
Who's the contract on?
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Francis slides Dominic a photo. Dominic views the photo.

FRANCIS
He goes by the name of Benedict 
Laveaux. He's been running his 
mouth to the wrong people. He's bad 
for business. He needs to be 
eliminated... How's the arm?

DOMINIC
It's fine. The Doc does great work.

Dominic studies the photo.

FRANCIS
He does.

DOMINIC
Where can I find him?

FRANCIS
The address is on the back. You 
keep the photo.

Dominic turns over the photo.

DOMINIC
What's the price?

Francis kneels down and opens a small safe on the floor and 
places cash on the table.

FRANCIS
 Fifteen-thousand.

DOMINIC
Any particular way? Accident, 
overdose, robbery?

FRANCIS
No particular way. Just want him 
gone.

Dominic places the money and photo inside his blazer. Dominic 
raises from the chair.

DOMINIC
I'll call you when it's done.

Dominic walks towards the door.
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FRANCIS
Oh, by the way. I heard Mr. Vorcone 
is no longer with us... Right in 
his office. You wouldn't know 
anything about that would you?

Dominic stares vacantly at Francis.

FRANCIS (CONT’D)
Yeah, I thought you wouldn't. 
Remember, trust is a choice.

DOMINIC
I trust no one. The Devil was once 
an Angel.

Dominic leaves the room.

INT. BOARDROOM - NIGHT

Chicago's top organized CRIME SYNDICATES are gathered around 
a large antique mahogany table. The luxurious room has a sky 
light view of Chicago city lights.

Criminal elegance fills the room. The top Syndicates ranging 
from the ITALIANS, JAPANESE, JEWISH, and RUSSIANS are all 
sitting here at this table. An executive meeting seems to be 
taking place. A distinguish gentleman stands at the head of 
the table.

He's breaking down a map of Chicago sectors of the city for 
distribution and territory on a projection screen. This is 
The CHANCELLOR of Organized Crime.

THE CHANCELLOR
As you see here, each syndicate can 
have their own territory without 
interfering with the other 
organizations territory.

The Chancellor points to each sector on the map with a laser 
pointer. The Italian Boss speaks out. This is MR. LUCCHESE.

MR. LUCCHESE
What if you want to expand, then 
what...? You risk entering on 
someone else's territory. Then a 
war would be started.

The other bosses' engage in indistinctive chatter at the 
table. Agreeing with Mr. Lucchese.
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THE CHANCELLOR
I doubt that would be a problem. 
Chicago is the third largest city 
in the United States. 2.7 million 
residents to be exact. It's plenty 
of territory to go around. Turf 
wars will not be an issue. This is 
not the Prohibition era gentlemen 
where things are restricted. It's 
enough to go around for all of us. 
Does that answer you question Mr. 
Lucchese?

Mr. Lucchese nods his head.

THE CHANCELLOR (CONT’D)
What I'm trying to convey is that 
we can all coexist with one 
another. A truce from each 
organization will result in less 
bloodshed and more money.

The Jewish Boss speaks out. This is MR. RIFKIN.

MR. RIFKIN
Okay, answer me this: What if two 
organizations have interest on 
unclaimed territory? Then what?

THE CHANCELLOR
Both organizations would have a sit 
down and come to a common ground. 
This truce is very important for 
us. This would keep attention away 
from the authorities and also keep 
the body count down. Then our 
business will prosper.

MR. RIFKIN
That's fair.

The Chancellor looks around the room.

THE CHANCELLOR
If you disagree, please let it be 
known.

The Japanese Boss stands up. This is Mr. Yamazato (60's). The 
slim fearless Boss stands erect as one of his GUARDS assists 
him with his coat. The Chancellor notice.
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THE CHANCELLOR (CONT’D)
Mr. Yamazato we haven't finished 
yet. We are still--

Mr. Yamazato proceeds to the door.

MR. YAMAZATO
I've heard all I needed to hear. 
I've entertained this long enough.

The Chancellor takes offense of Mr. Yamazato remarks.

THE CHANCELLOR
Are you disrespecting us?

MR. YAMAZATO
You speak of a truce that you know 
won't last.

THE CHANCELLOR
But, Mr. Yamazato--

MR. YAMAZATO
Greed is man's nature. It's a 
hunger you can't satisfy. This 
truce you speak of is nothing more 
than a postponement of the 
inevitable.

Chatter starts among the Bosses.

THE CHANCELLOR
You walk out that door. There will 
be no council for you.

Mr. Yamazato turns and face The Chancellor.

MR. YAMAZATO
There is only one King in the 
pride. It controls their territory 
no matter what and it takes 
whatever it wants. I control the 
port which controls the city. So, 
who do you think is King?

The Russian Boss responds. This is VASILI KALASHOV mid (50's) 
a menacing ruthless demeanor.

MR. KALASHOV
 If you're the King then what are 
we?

The room is completely quiet.

20.

CONTINUED: (2)

(CONTINUED)



MR. KALASHOV (CONT’D)
You know what don't even answer 
that. Would it be safe to say that 
the King of the pride is often 
challenged by other male lions? 
Within those challenges it's always 
one lion that's younger, faster, 
stronger, and bigger. To the point 
that the King is too slow, too old 
to defeat the younger lion.

Mr. Kalashov stands up from his seat.

MR. KALASHOV (CONT’D)
He's out matched. Now, which one of 
us is that younger lion?

Mr. Yamazato directs his attention towards Mr. Kalashov.

MR. YAMAZATO
A generous and noble spirit cannot 
be expected to dwell in the breasts 
of men who are struggling for their 
daily bread.

Mr. Yamazato leaves the room.

INT. EMPLOYER'S OFFICE - DAY

Mason is on a job interview. He's dressed for success. The 
INTERVIEWER is going over Mason's application.

INTERVIEWER
So, I see here you have a military 
background.

The Interviewer studies the application.

INTERVIEWER (CONT’D)
I see that you checked that you 
were dishonorably discharged. You 
mind explaining to me why?

Mason hesitates to answer the question.

MASON
I was insubordinate to my 
commanding officer, but my actions 
were the appropriate decision to 
take.

The Interviewer shows no clemency.
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INTERVIEWER
Thanks for coming in. We will 
contact you if anything comes 
available.

Mason stands and shakes the Interviewer hand.

MASON
Thank you for your time, sir.

Mason leaves the office.

INT. UNDERGROUND PARKING STRUCTURE - NIGHT

A black mercedes pulls into a parking spot. Several JAPANESE 
MEN wearing dark suits and dark shades exit the car. One of 
them appears to have a heavily bandaged left hand. This is 
ONI. They enter an elevator.

INT. MR YAMAZATO'S QUARTERS - NIGHT

The men enter the fancy Japanese decor area with a polished 
black granite surface. Shoji screens and lit incense fills 
the room. Several stone water fountains dispense water. The 
room is filled with tranquility. The men pass by bamboo 
plants and Japanese art. They come to a polished wooden door 
and knock. A voice from inside speaks.

MR. YAMAZATO (O.S.)
(subtitled japanese)

Come in.

INT. YAMAZATO'S OFFICE - NIGHT

Oni enters the swarthy office alone with his head bowed. The 
door closes behind him. The immense office is filled with 
Japanese paintings, inebana flowers and Samurai armor statues 
in each corner of the office. A NAKED LADY is lying on the 
marble desk fully covered with Japanese tattoos. Her body is 
covered with pieces of sushi.

A JAPANESE WOMAN is playing a KOTO (Japanese banjo) on the 
side of the marble desk. The office is filled with large 
windows. City of Chicago lights are below. Mr. Yamazato 
continues to eat, his eyes doesn't lift.

MR. YAMAZATO
(subtitled japanese)

You have something for me?

ONI
(subtitled japanese)

Yes.
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Mr. Yamazato lifts his eyes, he stops eating and places the 
chop sticks aside.

MR. YAMAZATO
(subtitled japanese)

That will be all.
(to the women)

Thank you.

The Naked Lady from the desk puts on her silk robe. The Koto
Player stops playing. They both leave the office. Oni's head 
remains bowed.

MR. YAMAZATO (CONT’D)
(subtitled japanese)

Come forward.

Oni approaches the desk. He doesn't dare lift his eyes. He 
formally presents an artfully wrapped object to Mr. Yamazato.

The package is the size of a small piece of candy. Oni sets 
it down on the desk ceremoniously. His left pinky is heavily 
bandaged.

Mr. Yamazato stares at the offering, then stares at Oni's 
damaged finger. Mr. Yamazato unwraps the offering. It's a 
severed joint of Oni's pinky.

ONI
(subtitled japanese)

This is my devotion to you, sir. Do 
you accept?

MR. YAMAZATO
(subtitled japanese)

Are you ready to do what's 
necessary? Is your devotion true 
and pure to the Yamazato family?

ONI
(subtitled japanese)

Yes.

MR. YAMAZATO
(subtitled japanese)

Will your fidelity forever stay 
true to the family?

ONI
(subtitled japanese)

Yes.
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Mr. Yamazato pours two cups of sake. One cup filled to the 
brim and the other halfway. This ritual is to state status. 
Mr. Yamazato mixes salt and fish scales and pours them into 
the cups.

Mr. Yamazato raises from his desk with the cups and 
approaches Oni. Oni head is still bowed. Mr. Yamazato hands 
Oni the half filled cup. Oni lifts his eyes to Mr. Yamazato. 
They drink a bit, then exchange cups, and each drinks from 
the others cup. Oni has sealed his commitment to the Yamazato 
family.

MR. YAMAZATO
(subtitled japanese)

Your are now the under boss of the 
Yamazato family.

Both men bow to each other.

INT. OFFICE WAREHOUSE - DAY

Mason is filling out a job application. Mason comes across a 
question that asks him his military status. Mason stalls a 
bit. He looks around the scanty office at other APPLICANTS. 
He checks the box NO. He hands it to the clerk. He leaves.

INT. HYATT HOTEL LOBBY - NIGHT

Dominic enters the crowded lobby behind BENEDICT LAVEAUX. A 
loud eccentric type of personality. He's accompanied by TWO 
LOVELY LADIES and TWO LARGE BODY GUARDS. Dominic watches 
Benedict enter the elevator with his mini entourage. Dominic 
approaches the elevator and reads the MAP on the wall and 
enters the elevator.

INT. HOTEL ELEVATOR

Dominic presses lower level B-3 and puts his long hair in a 
pony tail with a rubber band. The elevator CHIMES. Dominic 
gets off.

INT. HOTEL KITCHEN AREA

The kitchen area is busy and filled with commotion and loud 
chatter. Dominic buttons up his white dress shirt and his 
blazer. He's blending in.

A STAFF WAITER wearing black formal attire sits down a bottle 
of CHAMPAGNE as his attention is directed elsewhere. Dominic 
takes the Champagne and the serving tray, he walks over to 
the phone. Dominic makes a call.
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FEMALE CLERK (V.O.)
Front desk.

DOMINIC
(into phone)

Front desk, this is the kitchen. 
Can you please tell me what room 
Benedict Laveaux is in? Someone 
forgot to put the room number down 
for his order.

FEMALE CLERK (V.O.)
This has been happening a lot 
lately. One moment please.

(beat)
Mr. Laveaux is in the Presidential 
Suite.

DOMINIC
Thank you.

Dominic hangs up. He grabs a white cloth off a chair and 
places it over his forearm. He enters the elevator.

INT. HOTEL HALLWAY - NIGHT

Dominic steps out the elevator and walks down the hallway 
towards the Presidential Suite. GUARD #1 is standing outside 
of the door. Dominic approaches him. LOUD music can be heard 
from inside the suite.

DOMINIC
How are you tonight, sir?

GUARD #1
May I help you?

DOMINIC
Yes, I have an order of champagne 
for Mr. Laveaux.

Guard #1 seems leery of Dominic.

GUARD #1
We didn't order any champagne.

DOMINIC
Someone ordered it sir, or I 
wouldn't be up here.

GUARD #1
I'll see about that.

25.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)



Guard #1 reaches for his earpiece. Dominic crushes his wind 
pipe with the serving tray. Guard #1 falls, gasping for air. 
Dominic pulls out his gun equipped with a silencer and ends 
him. THUMP!

Dominic reaches inside Guard #1 suit jacket and retrieves a 
key card. Dominic slides the card. He's in.

INT. PRESIDENTIAL SUITE - NIGHT

Dominic enters the suite with the music blaring in the front 
room. Dominic sweeps through the suite. Dominic sees GUARD #2 
walking with his back turned. Dominic takes him out with a 
bullet to the back of the head. THUMP!

Dominic enters the Master Suite Bedroom. We hear voice 
chatter. The sound of the music has decrease in this room.

BENEDICT (O.S.)
Yeah, baby. Do it just like that.

PARTY GIRL #1 (O.S.)
Like this baby?

BENEDICT (O.S.)
Yeah, baby. Just like that.

Dominic sees Benedict and the two topless PARTY GIRLS in the 
large jacuzzi. They are snorting cocaine and completely 
unaware of Dominic's presence.

PARTY GIRL #2
Whoo! I'm ready to party now.

Party Girl #2 lifts her head up from snorting coke and sees 
Dominic pointing his .45 at her. She screams. Dominic shoots 
her. THUMP! Benedict and Party Girl #2 jumps back in fear. 
Party Girl #2 screams uncontrollably. Dominic shoots her. 
THUMP! He walks to the edge of the jacuzzi. Benedict is 
freaking out.

BENEDICT
Whoa! Whoa! Just wait a minute! Who 
the fuck are you?

Dominic stands quiet.

BENEDICT (CONT’D)
Wait! I have money! I have blow! 
Anything you want I can get it. 
Tell me! Tell me what you want?
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Benedict is petrified. The Party Girls bodies float in the 
reddish water.

DOMINIC
Is the money here?

BENEDICT
No, but I can get--

Dominic shoots Benedict in the head. THUMP! Dominic takes out 
his phone.

DOMINIC
(into phone)

It's done.

EXT. PARK - DAY

Mason is at the park with Nicole and Sarah on this sunny day. 
KIDS and PARENTS fill the park with laughter and joy. Mason 
is pushing Sarah on the swing back and forth.

MASON
You want to go higher?

SARAH
Yes, push me higher. Look at me 
mommy.

NICOLE (O.S.)
I see you baby.

Sarah giggles as she goes higher and higher in the air.

SARAH
Okay, daddy that's high enough.

Mason watches the swing lose it's momentum. Sarah gets off 
the swing.

SARAH (CONT’D)
I'm going to get on the slide. 
Watch me daddy, watch me, watch me!

MASON
I am baby. Be careful.

Sarah runs to the slide where a group of kids are playing. 
Mason returns to the bench where Nicole is sitting.

SARAH
Look at me daddy.

27.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)



Sarah slides down the slide.

MASON
I see you baby. She's so beautiful.

NICOLE
Of course she is. She gets her 
looks from the both of us.

Mason leans in and kisses Nicole.

MASON
She gets her beauty from you.

Mason looks into Nicole's beautiful eyes.

NICOLE
If she has my beauty, then she sure 
enough have your stubbornness.

MASON
Not my baby.

NICOLE
Yes, your baby.

They both laugh.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
I know it's something you don't 
want to talk about, but how's the 
job search coming along?

Mason joy turns somber.

MASON
Baby, it hasn't been the best.

NICOLE
No matter what happens. Job or no 
job, I will always love you for the 
man you are. For richer or poorer.

Mason eyes lifts up.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
You are a good man. The things you 
did over there don't define who you 
are. You did what you had to do to 
survive. You're home now and you 
have a wife and daughter who loves 
you very much.
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Nicole rubs Mason's face.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
Everything is going to work out and 
be fine, trust me.

Mason's cell phone rings. He answers.

MASON
(into phone)

Hello. This is him... Yes, sure 
can. I can start as soon as 
possible.

Mason stands up from the bench. His mood lightens. Nicole 
stares with interest.

MASON (CONT’D)
(into phone)

Sure thing. Thank you. Thanks a 
lot, I really appreciate it. I'll 
see you tomorrow.

Mason ends the call. Mason picks up Nicole and twirls her 
around.

NICOLE
What's going on? What's going on, 
baby?

MASON
I got it baby.

NICOLE
Got what?

MASON
The job! I got the warehouse job I 
applied for. I got it!

NICOLE
Really? That's great news baby. 
When do you start?

MASON
I start tomorrow morning.

Mason pulls Nicole closer.

NICOLE
Things are starting to look up.
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MASON
They sure are.

Mason rubs Nicole hair as he gazes in her eyes.

SARAH (O.S.)
Mommy, Daddy.

Sarah runs to them.

SARAH (CONT’D)
Can we get some ice cream after we 
leave the park?

MASON
We sure can baby.

Mason takes out a camera.

MASON (CONT’D)
But first let me get a picture with 
my two lovely ladies. The loves of 
my life.

They all bunch their smiling faces together. Mason takes the 
picture.

EXT. MR. KALASHOV'S MANSION - NIGHT

A harden dark hair Russian stands in front of a palatial 
mansion. This is IZRAIL the Captain of Mr. Kalashov's Crime 
Syndicate. Several ARMED GUARD'S patrol the grounds of the 
mansion. Izrail knocks on the large door. A MAIDEN opens the 
door.

INT. MR. KALASHOV'S MANSION - NIGHT

Izrail enters the plush mansion with statues, plants and life- 
sized paintings. Armed Guards walk throughout the mansion. 
The living room is adjacent to a double wide stair case 
leading to the second level.

At the top of the stairs are another set of large double 
doors concealing Mr. Kalashov's office. Izrail knocks. A 
LARGE MUSCULAR RUSSIAN opens the door. Izrail walks in.

INT. MR. KALASHOV'S OFFICE

Izrail enters the spacious office. Mr. Kalashov is seated at 
a fine leather sofa in front of a large flat screen TV. 
Izrail approaches Mr. Kalashov, his eyes are planted on the 
TV.
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IZRAIL
(subtitled russian)

I have taken care of that business 
you have asked of me.

MR. KALASHOV
(subtitled russian)

Witnesses?

IZRAIL
(subtitled russian)

None.

Izrail hands Mr. Kalashov an envelope. Mr. Kalashov's eyes 
remains on the TV.

IZRAIL (CONT’D)
(subtitled russian)

The Yamazato port taxes. What 
should we--

Mr. Kalashov holds his hand up. Izrail stops his sentence. 
Something on TV has caught Mr. Kalashov attention. He turns 
up the volume.

FEMALE REPORTER (V.O.)
And in other news the bidding war 
between Japan and Britain continues 
for the twenty six inch 24k gold 
statue of the Dainichi Nyorai
Buddha. Thought to be sculpted 
during the Kamakura period by the 
Japanese master sculptor Unkei in 
1176.

Mr. Kalashov show's great attraction to the news story.

FEMALE REPORTER (V.O.)
The sculpture has been designated a 
National Treasure. It was 
originally given to the Imperial 
Family of Japan which was held in 
the National Temple Headquarters 
for Buddhist worship in the Rokuon-
ji Temple.

A seated 24k gold DAINICHI NYORAI BUDDHA picture appears on 
TV.
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FEMALE REPORTER (V.O.)
This unique artifact had to be kept 
outside of Japan following the 
auction while the auction takes 
place in New York City. The 
artifact is rumored to be held at 
the Continental Bank of Chicago, 
U.S. Bancorp or The Bank of New 
York Mellon, but nobody knows. This 
bidding war will go down in history 
as one of the most sought after 
artifacts in the world.

Mr. Kalashov mutes the TV.

MR. KALASHOV
(subtitled russian)

We take his pride.

Izrail looks at Mr. Kalashov.

IZRAIL
(subtitled russian)

We do what?

Mr. Kalashov turns and look at Izrail for the first time.

MR. KALASHOV
(subtitled russian)

We take Yamazato's pride. Then 
we'll see who's King.

IZRAIL
(subtitled russian)

Who should I put on it?

Mr. Kalashov leaves the sofa and sits at his desk.

MR. KALASHOV
(subtitled russian)

Put the Vor on it.

IZRAIL
(subtitled russian)

Lev?

Mr. Kalashov nods his head yes.

MR. KALASHOV
(subtitled russian)

Contact our banking buddies and see 
if they know the location of this 
Dainichi Nyorai.
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IZRAIL
(subtitled russian)

Alright.

Izrail turns to leave.

MR. KALASHOV
(subtitled russian)

Izrail?

Izrail turns around.

MR. KALASHOV (CONT’D)
(subtitled russian)

Have Victoria recruit outside of 
the organization. Hired guns only.

Izrail nods and exit the office.

INT. RED LIGHT DISTRICT/ YIMEI'S ROOM - NIGHT

Dominic is laying in bed with a beautiful Japanese woman. 
This is YIMEI, a working girl. The room is filled with red 
lucidity and Japanese decor. Dominic runs his fingers through 
her hair as she lays on top of him. 

DOMINIC
How about we take a trip somewhere?

YIMEI
Where to?

Dominic rubs her hair.

DOMINIC
South America.

YIMEI
South America?

DOMINIC
Yes, South America. Me and you. 
Will you go with me?

Yimei is suddenly saddened.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
What's wrong?

Yimei lifts her eyes to Dominic.

YIMEI
I can't.

33.

CONTINUED: (3)

(CONTINUED)



DOMINIC
Why can't you?

YIMEI
They won't let me leave.

Dominic sits up revealing his heavily scarred body.

DOMINIC
Who won't let you leave?

YIMEI
The Yamazato family. They own me.

Dominic caresses her face.

DOMINIC
You know what your name means? It 
means beautiful rose. Roses are 
meant to blossom, to show the world 
their beauty. Not to be kept in 
darkness.

Yimei blushes.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
How about I buy you out of your 
contract, then you come with me. 
Would you like that?

YIMEI
Yes, very much, but they're not 
going to let me leave.

DOMINIC
You let me worry about that.

Yimei smiles and kisses Dominic.

EXT. WAREHOUSE LOADING DOCK - DAY

Mason is working hard loading trucks with other WORKERS. The 
MANAGER walks onto the loading docks.

THE MANAGER
Uriah Mason!

Mason turns around to acknowledge the Manager.

MASON
Yes, sir.
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THE MANAGER
Can I see you in my office?

MASON
Sure thing.

Mason follows the Manager inside the Warehouse.

INT. WAREHOUSE OFFICE - DAY

Mason and the Manager enters the small office. The Manager 
sits down.

THE MANAGER
Have a seat.

Mason sits.

MASON
Is something wrong, sir? Is it 
about the forklift? It was already--

THE MANAGER
No, Mason, it's not about the 
forklift.

MASON
Okay, what is it about, sir?

The Manager opens a file laying on the desk.

THE MANAGER
Mason, this is hard for me to do. 
Your background check came back.

Mason knows what's coming next.

THE MANAGER (CONT’D)
It appears that you lied on your 
application about your military 
status. Lying on your application 
is an automatic termination. I'm 
sorry, but I'm gonna have to let 
you go.

MASON
Sir, I'm sorry for what I did but, 
I really need this job. Is there 
anything that can be done? Can you 
please over look this?

35.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)



THE MANAGER
Sorry Mason it's against company 
policy to further employment with a 
falsified application. These are 
the company policies, Mason. 
There's nothing I can do.

Mason sits there in despair.

MASON
Sir, I gave this country ten years 
of my life of absolutely honorable 
service. This country took five 
years away from me that I will 
never get back. The decision I made 
over there was the right one. All I 
want is a job.

THE MANAGER
I'm sorry Mason, there's nothing I 
can do.

Mason stands up.

MASON
Thank you, sir. I understand.

Mason shakes the Manager's hand and leaves the office.

INT. BLUE CHEVY SEDAN - DAY

Mason sits in the car and stares at his miserable 
surroundings. He begins to BANG on the steering wheel.

INT. PARKING GARAGE - NIGHT

A business man carrying a briefcase in his late (40's) is 
walking towards his car. He hits the alarm to unlock the 
door. This is MR. WESSON.

INT. MR. WESSON'S AUDI - NIGHT

Mr. Wesson enters the car and places his briefcase on the 
passenger seat. A figure from the shadows emerges and places 
a knife to Mr. Wesson's throat. This is LEV. The Russian 
thief.

LEV
(heavy russian accent)

Ssshhh! Don't speak, just listen 
and nod your head, okay?

Mr. Wesson nods his head.
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LEV (CONT’D)
Good, you listened. Is your name 
William Wesson?

Mr. Wesson nods yes.

LEV (CONT’D)
Are you the Bank President of 
Continental Bank of Chicago?

Mr. Wesson nods yes.

LEV (CONT’D)
You have a wife named Dawn and two 
little girls name Christine and 
Samantha, ages seven and ten. Both 
attend Morgan Park Academy?

Mr. Wesson nods yes.

LEV (CONT’D)
Now, my next question will 
determine if your family will live 
or die, okay?

Mr. Wesson nods yes with trembling fear.

LEV (CONT’D)
Are you familiar with the Dainichi
Nyorai?

Mr. Wesson nods yes.

LEV (CONT’D)
Is it being held at your bank?

Mr. Wesson nods yes.

LEV (CONT’D)
You're going to help me steal it, 
okay?

Mr. Wesson nods yes. Lev hands him a cell phone.

LEV (CONT’D)
You answer this phone no matter 
what time or day, okay?

Mr. Wesson nods yes.
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LEV (CONT’D)
I don't think I have to remind you 
what will happen if anyone is 
notified of this, but I will 
anyway. I'll kill your whole family 
and have you watch me rape your 
wife while I slit your kids 
throats. Do you understand?

Mr. Wesson nods yes.

LEV (CONT’D)
Expect a call from me with details. 
You have yourself a goodnight.

Lev leaves the car. Mr. Wesson is horrified and pants with 
fear.

INT. BLUE'S BAR - NIGHT

The lively bar is filled with PATRONS. Blues music plays over 
the juke box. Patrons are dancing and others are socializing.

Mason sits at the bar dejected wearing his military surplus 
jacket. He stares at his shot glass filled with Crown Royal. 
He twists the glass back and forth. He's approached by an 
UNKNOWN MAN from behind.

UNKNOWN MAN'S VOICE (O.S.)
A Marine without a mission?

Mason responds without looking up.

MASON
Is a Marine wandering around.

Mason turns and acknowledge the VOICE. It's his old Marine 
buddy, CEZAR. They hug.

MASON (CONT’D)
It's good to see you.

CEZAR
It's good to see you, too. When did 
you get back home?

They both sit. Mason mood perks up a little bit.

MASON
I been home for a little over a 
month now.

Mason continues to twist the shot glass. Cezar notice.
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CEZAR
How are things going?

The FEMALE BARTENDER approaches them.

FEMALE BARTENDER
(to cezar)

Can I get you anything, sweetie?

CEZAR
I would have two of what he's 
having, sweetie, thank you.

FEMALE BARTENDER
Alright, two crowns coming up.

The Female Bartender leaves.

CEZAR
Like I was saying. How are things 
going?

Mason swallows his long awaited drink. His mood back to dull.

MASON
Not good.

CEZAR
That bad, huh?

The Female Bartender comes back with Cezar's drinks. He pays.

MASON
Retirement benefits, medical 
benefits, regardless of any past 
honorable service, it's all gone.

CEZAR
Damn.

MASON
I must declare my military status 
on every job application. I lost 
everything.

Cezar downs one of his drinks.

MASON (CONT’D)
Stripped of my Marine rank, 
regarded as shameful in the 
military. A dishonorable Marine is 
deemed the equivalent of a felony. 
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A felon has a better chance of 
getting a job than I do.

CEZAR
Yeah, that's good ole Uncle Sam for 
you. Once they got you, they got 
you.

Cezar swallows his other drink. He signals for two more. 
Mason stares at his empty glass.

MASON
What am I suppose to do?

CEZAR
I tell you one thing, you shouldn't 
be in here. You don't need to be in 
here... This is not a place to look 
for answers.

MASON
But, it is for you?

Mason looks at Cezar. Cezar has a tableau moment.

CEZAR
I'm a burned out Jarhead that's 
divorced and depressed. My own kids 
won't even speak to me. The Corp... 
It changes a man. Some good, some 
bad. It's what you allow it to make 
you. My life is already ruined. 
Alcohol can't do anymore damage to 
it. I've done that already. I don't 
need answers that I already know.

Mason can relate.

CEZAR (CONT’D)
This is no place for a man like 
you. You are a good Marine, 
remember that. You did the right 
thing over there. Don't let anybody 
tell you different. Once a Marine, 
always a Marine.

The Female Bartender brings Cezar his second order of drinks.

CEZAR (CONT’D)
The hardest part isn't dealing with 
what I've done, but it's never 
knowing what's going to happen 
next... 
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Go home to your beautiful wife and 
daughter. They're the ones that 
need you.

Mason takes it all in.

MASON
Thanks, I needed to hear that.

Mason stands up from the bar.

CEZAR
Oh, yeah, I almost forgot. There's 
a lady by the name of Victoria that 
is looking for Sub-Security. This 
would be a good gig, considering 
your skills.

Cezar hands Mason a card.

CEZAR (CONT’D)
I was going to check it out, but 
you need it more than I do. The 
contact info is on the back.

Mason looks over the card.

MASON
I really appreciate this. Thanks.

CEZAR
You don't have to thank me. This is 
what brothers do for one another.

Mason hugs Cezar.

CEZAR (CONT’D)
Tell your wife I said hello and 
kiss your little girl for me.

MASON
I sure will.

Mason leaves the bar.

INT. MASON'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Mason enters the bedroom. The two night stand lamps 
illuminate's the room. Nicole is lying in bed reading the 
Bible. Mason sits on the edge of the bed and begins to 
undress.
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NICOLE
Where you been? I been worried 
about you. I haven't heard from you 
since you left for work.

MASON
I was at the bar.

NICOLE
The bar?

MASON
I was... I was let go today, baby.

Mason drops his head.

NICOLE
Oh, baby. I'm sorry to hear that. 
Look at me, look at me.

Mason looks at her.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
Never look down. Always keep your 
head up high. You have nothing to 
be ashamed of at all. What 
happened?

MASON
My background check came back and 
they found out that I lied on my 
application.

NICOLE
Huh?

MASON
I lied on my application, because I 
knew if I told the truth... I 
wasn't going to get a call back.

Mason stands up and pace the room.

MASON (CONT’D)
No one is going to hire a 
dishonorable Marine. They look at 
me as if I'm a disgrace to this 
country.

NICOLE
Uriah, come here and sit down.

Mason sits. She consoles him.
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NICOLE (CONT’D)
You are not a disgrace to your 
country. Don't ever say that. No 
matter what your status is. You are 
a hero in my eyes. I look up to 
you, not down on you. So does our 
daughter. You will overcome this.

Nicole grabs the Bible from the bed.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
I wanna share something with you.

Nicole flips through the pages.

NICOLE (CONT’D)
Joshua 1:9. "Have I not commanded 
you? Be strong and courageous. Do 
not be afraid; do not be 
discouraged, for the Lord your God 
will be with you wherever you go". 
Remember that and everything else 
will follow.

Mason stares at Nicole intently.

MASON
Thank you, baby. I don't know what 
I would do without you.

Mason kisses Nicole.

INT. YAMAZATO'S BOARD ROOM - MORNING

A mix of OLDER and YOUNGER JAPANESE MEN in tailored suits sit 
around the board room table along with Mr. Yamazato at the 
head. They are watching a large flat screen TV that has 
descended from the ceiling.

FEMALE REPORTER (V.O.)
In breaking news the bidding war 
between Japan and Britain has 
ended. Japan has won the bidding 
war for the most sought out 
National Treasure artifact in the 
world. The 125 million dollar 
Dainichi Nyorai will return back 
home to japan in it's newly 
renovated gallery museum, right 
beside the other Four Wisdom 
Buddhas.

 Happy Japanese men celebrating comes across the TV.
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INT. MR. KALASHOV'S OFFICE - MORNING

Mr. Kalashov is watching the same breaking news that Mr. 
Yamazato is watching.

INT. YAMAZATO'S BOARD ROOM - MORNING

Mr. Yamazato and the board members watches the TV 
inquisitively.

FEMALE REPORTER (V.O.)
Now Japan is once again the 
rightful owner of the Dainichi
Nyorai Buddha. The National 
Treasure is on it's way back home.

The news goes off. The Board room erupts with cheers.

INT. ARTO BAR/DOMINIC'S TABLE - DAY

Dominic is deadened at the table. Empty glasses decorates the 
table. His phone rings. He answers.

DOMINIC
(into phone)

Speaking.

FRANCIS (V.O.)
I've found that retirement job 
you've been looking for.

DOMINIC
(into phone)

What is it?

FRANCIS (V.O.)
It's withdrawal only. I will send 
the details to your phone.

Dominic hangs up the phone.

INT. MASON'S BEDROOM - DAY

The telephone is ringing. Mason enters the room wearing a 
towel. He just got out of the shower. He answers.

MASON
(into phone)

Hello?

WOMAN (V.O.)
Yes, may I speak with Mrs. Mason.
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MASON
(into phone)

She's at work right now, but this 
is her husband. Is there something 
I can help you with?

WOMAN (V.O.)
Hello, Mr. Mason. This is Karen Fox 
with the Illinois Mortgage Bankers 
Association.

MASON
(into phone)

How can I help you?

MS. FOX (V.O.)
Well, sir, it's been brought to my 
attention that you are behind on 
your mortgage payments.

MASON
(into phone)

Behind?

Mason sits on the bed.

MS. FOX (V.O.)
Well, sir, a second mortgage was 
taking out on your home and 
payments have been falling behind. 
It has entered into what we call a 
delinquent status.

Mason is at a loss for words.

MASON
(into phone)

When was the second mortgage taken 
out?

MS. FOX (V.O.)
Five years ago, sir.

Mason thinks.

MASON
(into phone)

Okay... How much is owed?

MS. FOX (V.O.)
Fifteen-thousand, sir.

Mason is despondent.
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MASON
(into phone)

 I'll call you back.

Mason hangs up the phone. He's overcome with desperation. 
Mason picks up the card Cezar gave him from the night stand. 
He calls the number.

INT. MR. WESSON'S HOME - NIGHT

Mr. Wesson is having dinner with his wife and TWO DAUGHTERS 
in his lovely home. Everyone's happy.

MR. WESSON
So, how was school today girls?

The cell phone Lev gave him rings. Mr. Wesson overcomes with 
instant fear and panics. His wife DAWN notice.

DAWN
Is everything alright, dear?

Mr. Wesson tries to keep his composure.

MR. WESSON
Yes, dear, everything is fine. I'm 
going to take this call in my 
study.

Mr. Wesson leaves the dinner table. He enters his study.

INT. MR. WESSON'S STUDY

Mr. Wesson stands there looking at the cell phone like it's a 
bomb. He answers.

MR. WESSON
Hello.

LEV (V.O.)
I hope, I didn't interrupt your 
dinner.

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

How did you--

LEV (V.O.)
That's not important. I see that 
our Japanese friends won the 
bidding auction.
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MR. WESSON
(into phone)

Yes, they did.

LEV (V.O.)
When will the artifact be picked 
up?

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

Friday, but the artifact is inside 
a biometric vault.

LEV (V.O.)
Meaning?

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

Meaning that the official advisor 
only has access to the vault with 
his personal hand print. It's setup 
that way for this very reason.

LEV (V.O.)
So, we cut off his hand.

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

Sorry, it doesn't work that way. 
The human body is filled with nerve 
impulses that are electrical energy 
signals, that create energy fields 
around the body. Which is electro-
magnetic energy.

LEV (V.O.)
So, you're telling me if I cut off 
the hand, it would be useless?

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

That's exactly what I'm saying. You 
need the hand attached to the body 
and the person must be alive to 
gain access to the vault.

LEV (V.O.)
We have two days to prepare then. 
First, I need you to schedule a 
fake security systems check up 
first thing in the morning. One of 
my guys is going to show up. You 
show him whatever he asks for.
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MR. WESSON
(into phone)

Okay.

LEV (V.O.)
What time does the bank officially 
opens Friday?

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

Eight o'clock.

LEV (V.O.)
The time on the vaults?

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

Eight-fifteen.

LEV (V.O.)
What time will the advisor be there 
for the pick up?

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

I... I-I don't know.

LEV (V.O.)
Like I said before, do your part 
and your family lives.

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

I... I-I honestly don't know. I 
swear.

LEV (V.O.)
Guess.

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

Eight-thirty.

LEV (V.O.)
Alright, see you Friday morning. Go 
enjoy the rest of your dinner.

MR. WESSON
(into phone)

Wait, wait. How will I know it's 
you, since I never seen you before?
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LEV (V.O.)
You will know.

Lev hangs up. Mr. Wesson is petrified.

INT. ABANDONED FACTORY - DAY

Mason enters the abandoned factory wearing his military 
surplus jacket. The factory is filled with old rusted 
equipment covered with crud and cobwebs. Mason approaches a 
group of people. Among the group is a well-dressed Dominic, a 
South Afrikaan by the name of BLAINE, and a Venezuelan by the 
name of RAMIREZ.

As Mason gets closer he sees a tall beautiful Russian woman 
standing before the men along with Lev by her side. This is 
VICTORIA.

VICTORIA
Nice for you to join us. Now that 
you all are here. My name is 
Victoria and this is Lev. All of 
you are here because you are the 
best at what you do. Rather you're 
a merc, ex-military or a thief. 
You're skills are what I need.

Mason studies the other men.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
You are here for one reason and one 
reason only. That is to secure what 
we're going to steal.

Mason appears indistinct.

MASON
I'm sorry but steal? I thought this 
was for a sub-security job?

VICTORIA
This is. You will be securing our 
interest.

MASON
I didn't come here to steal from 
anybody. I just came for a job 
opportunity.

VICTORIA
That's the job.
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MASON
I'm sorry, but this wasn't the kind 
of job I was looking for.

Mason turns to leave.

VICTORIA
The job pays one-million dollars.

Mason stops. He's thinking.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
My client doesn't have an interest 
in money. Only in a particular rare 
item and he's willing to pay each 
of you one-million dollars for your 
time and the item safe passage. 
What do you say?

Mason turns around.

MASON
No one will get hurt, right?

VICTORIA
No one will get hurt. It's a simple 
withdrawal. Easiest money you'll 
ever make. Are you on board?

Mason thinks a beat. This payday can change his life.

MASON
(reluctantly)

I'm in.

VICTORIA
Good. The item is located at the 
Continental Bank of Chicago.

Dominic interjects.

DOMINIC
What exactly are we securing?

BLAINE
For one-million dollars what does 
it matter what we're securing. Just 
as long as we get paid when the job 
is done.

Dominic gives Blaine a disapproving stare.
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DOMINIC
It matters a lot. That one-million 
won't do you any good behind bars 
and that's if you're lucky. Dead... 
one-million is useless. I would 
like to spend my money and before I 
do a job, I'd like to know what I'm 
getting myself into.

VICTORIA
What would you like to know?

DOMINIC
First, I would like to know how 
many guards? How the security alarm 
gets bypassed? How many employees? 
What time is this going down? 
Police response time if silent 
alarm is tripped? Exit strategy, 
back up plan? Things like that.

BLAINE
You're asking too many questions. 
Have you ever had a payday like 
this before?

Dominic faces Blaine.

DOMINIC
It's not about the payday. It's 
about living to see your payday and 
your lack of questions concerns me.

BLAINE
Concern you like how?

DOMINIC
Anybody can plan to rob a bank, 
that's the easy part. The execution 
not so much.

BLAINE
I'm a professional.

DOMINIC
That's yet to be seen. You're a 
merc, right?

BLAINE
That's right. What does that has to 
do with anything?
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DOMINIC
Because of your tunnel vision and 
your lack of better judgment. Money 
tends to do that to people with a 
one track mind.

BLAINE
Who the fuck do you think you're 
talking to?

Blaine steps up to Dominic. Neither are backing off.

VICTORIA
Gentlemen, that is quite 
unnecessary and it wouldn't be a 
wise thing to do.

Both men engage in an intense stare down.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
Since you've shown off your high 
school testosterone, can we please 
move forward?

They both back off.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
And to answer your questions...?

DOMINIC
Dominic. My name is Dominic.

VICTORIA
Well, Dominic. There are two 
guards. Security system has already 
been disarmed. So, there would be 
no police response time. We have an 
inside guy to ensure things go 
smoothly. Also an exit plan with a 
back up plan that Lev will explain 
to you. Last but not least, Friday 
morning eight o'clock sharp. Does 
that answer your questions?

Dominic says nothing.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
Good. You are not being paid to 
know, you are being paid to secure. 
Is that clear?

Everyone agrees.
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VICTORIA (CONT’D)
Lev is your main contact. You are 
to do whatever he says. He's in 
charge. Each of you would be given 
a watch which has been 
synchronized, so everyone can be on 
the same time. Time is key. If 
you're late don't bother to show 
up. Keep the watch as a gift. These 
are your watches to keep.

Lev hands out several CHROME WATCHES to everyone.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
Each of you are to wear black 
business suits with a white dress 
shirt with a red tie. You will be 
provided with a brief case with 
your tools inside the morning of.

Victoria holds up a black briefcase.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
Please step forward so we can scan 
your hand prints.

Lev is sitting at the table with a laptop and a hand scanner 
plugged in.

RAMIREZ
Why do we need our prints scanned?

VICTORIA
This is to verify who you say you 
are.

Everyone but Dominic scans their hand.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
Are you going to scan your hand?

DOMINIC
I don't have finger prints.

VICTORIA
Oh, a true professional. I like 
that. Don't worry we have other 
ways of finding out who you are, 
Dominic.

The two hold each others gaze.
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VICTORIA (CONT’D)
You will be using code names. 
Blaine, you are Mr. B. Ramirez you 
are Mr. R. Dominic, you are Mr. D. 
Mason, you are Mr. M and you will 
refer to Lev as Mr. L. Happy 
hunting gentlemen.

INT. SARAH'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Mason is finishing up reading Sarah a bed time story, with 
the night light on.

MASON
The end. Good night baby.

Mason kiss Sarah on the forehead.

SARAH
Daddy?

MASON
Yes, baby.

Sarah looks up at Mason with her adorable eyes.

SARAH
Sometimes I get scared.

MASON
Scared of what?

SARAH
I was afraid that someone was going 
to hurt me and mommy.

Mason pulls Sarah into his arms.

MASON
There's nothing to be scared of 
anymore. I'm not going to let 
anyone or anything hurt you and 
mommy.

SARAH
Promise?

MASON
I promise. I will always protect 
you. You know why?

SARAH
Why?
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MASON
(singing)

Because you are my sunshine my only 
sunshine, you make me happy when 
skies are grey and I will never let 
anyone take my sunshine away. I 
love you baby.

SARAH
I love you too, daddy.

Mason kisses her forehead.

MASON
Sweet dreams.

Mason shuts her bedroom door.

INT. MASON'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Mason is embrace with Nicole while lying in bed.

NICOLE
So, how did everything go at the 
meeting the other day?

MASON
I start tomorrow morning.

NICOLE
Oh, that's great news. See, things 
will get better.

MASON
The mortgage company people called.

Nicole lulls her response.

NICOLE
I was going to tell you about that, 
but I didn't want to put anymore 
stress on you.

MASON
Is it because of me?

Nicole puts her hands on Mason's face.

NICOLE
Uriah, If I had to do it all over, 
I wouldn't change a thing. 
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Taking a second mortgage out on the 
house to pay for your attorney is a 
small price to pay for you to have 
a shorter prison sentence. I rather 
lose this house, then have you 
behind bars any second longer than 
you had to be. This is not your 
fault.

Mason intertwines his hands with Nicole's.

MASON
Do you trust me?

NICOLE
Of course I do. Why you ask?

MASON
What if I had away to get us out of 
this debt, would you support me?

NICOLE
Of course I would. Just as long it 
doesn't involve hurting people.

MASON
No, I'm not going to hurt anybody. 
Those days are behind me. I can't 
tell you what it is at the moment, 
but it's going to change our lives 
forever. You just have to trust me 
on this, okay?

NICOLE
I trust you.

MASON
I love you.

NICOLE
I love you, too.

Mason kisses her.

INT. MASON'S BEDROOM - MORNING (FRIDAY)

Mason sits at the edge of the bed for a moment, he looks at 
the alarm clock. He's thinking.

Mason puts on the same black suit and red tie that he went to 
prison in. He takes a photo out the picture frame of Nicole 
and Sarah. He places it inside his suit jacket. He puts on 
the CHROME WATCH that was given to him.
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He watches Nicole sleep for a moment. He kneels down and 
begins to pray.

MASON (V.O.)
Our Father which art in Heaven, 
Hallowed be thy name. Thy Kingdom 
come. Thy will be done on earth as 
it is in Heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread and forgive us our 
trespasses, as we forgive those who 
trespass against us. Lead us not 
into temptation, but deliver us 
from evil. For the Kingdom and the 
power and the glory of yours, now 
and forever... Amen.

Mason kisses Nicole's forehead as she sleeps.

INT. SARAH'S BEDROOM - MORNING

Mason watches Sarah sleep. He kisses her on the forehead and 
gently rubs her hair. He leaves the room.

INT. BLACK H2 HUMMER - MORNING - MOVING

It's a beautiful SUNNY day. Ramirez is driving. Everyone is 
dressed in black suits, except Lev. Lev is wearing an all 
GREY suit with a black tie. Lev is seated in the passenger 
seat going over details.

LEV
I'm giving each of you a blue-tooth 
earpiece so we can communicate if 
something goes wrong.

MASON
Why would anything go wrong? I 
thought everything was accounted 
for?

Lev turns and looks at Mason.

LEV
Murphy's law, Mr. M. Murphy's law.

INT. CONTINENTAL BANK LOBBY - MORNING

Mason, Lev, Dominic and Blaine enter the bank carrying 
briefcases. The time is 8:05 a.m. Ten CUSTOMERS and ONE BANK 
GUARD are in the lobby. The rest of the people are bank 
EMPLOYEES helping customers.
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Blaine and Dominic walk towards the restroom. They go inside. 
Lev and Mason takes a seat in the waiting area.

INT. BANK RESTROOM

BANK GUARD #2 is in a stall on the toilet reading a gun 
magazine. Blaine and Dominic enters and place their 
briefcases on the sink. Blaine and Dominic are unaware of 
Bank Guard #2.

BLAINE
These poor bastards are not going 
to know what hit them. This score 
will be the easiest--

DOMINIC
Ssshhh!

Dominic puts his finger to his lips. He points at the stalls. 
Blaine looks underneath. No feet in sight. 

STALL

Bank Guard #2 has his feet raised up on the stall door. He 
turns off his radio slowly and quietly.

BLAINE (O.S.)
No one is there.

INT. CONTINENTAL BANK LOBBY

Lev is sitting in the waiting area along with Mason. He's 
approached by a FEMALE PERSONAL BANKER.

FEMALE PERSONAL BANKER
Is there something I can help you 
with, sir?

LEV
Yes, I would like to setup a 
security deposit box.

FEMALE PERSONAL BANKER
Sure thing, sir, come right this 
way.

(to mason)
Someone will be with you 
momentarily, sir.

Mason nods his head. He looks at his CHROME WATCH. It's 8:10 
a.m.
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INT. MR. WESSON'S OFFICE

Mr. Wesson is in his office taking several pills and washing 
it down with a glass of scotch. He's in a panicky state. He's 
sweating profusely.

INT. CONTINENTAL BANK PERSONAL BANKER'S DESK

Lev is sitting at the Female Personal Banker's desk.

FEMALE PERSONAL BANKER
So, you said you would like to open 
a security deposit box account, 
right?

LEV
Yes.

Lev looks around the bank.

FEMALE PERSONAL BANKER
Okay, I can help you with that, but 
first I need you to fill out these 
forms.

She hands Lev the forms. Mason checks his watch. It's 8:15 
a.m.

EXT. CONTINENTAL BANK - MORNING

A black mercedes pulls up in front of the bank. TWO JAPANESE 
GUARDS exit. One of them opens the back door. An older 
Japanese man wearing an all white suit steps out. This is Mr. 
Tomoyuki known as THE ADVISOR.

INT. BANK RESTROOM

Dominic is checking each STALL by pushing each door open.

BLAINE
Mr. D, what are you doing? I told 
you no one is in the stalls.

Dominic continues to push each STALL door open.

DOMINIC
I'm just making sure.

INT. MR. WESSON'S OFFICE 

Mr. Wesson is skittish at his desk. His office phone RINGS. 
He stares at it... He answers.
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MR. WESSON
Hello... Okay, I'll be right out.

INT. CONTINENTAL BANK PERSONAL BANKER'S DESK

Lev sees The Advisor with his Two Guards. Lev watches Mr. 
Wesson approach The Advisor and shake his hand.

MR. WESSON
Congratulations on the auction.

THE ADVISOR
Thank you.

MR. WESSON
Shall we get started?

THE ADVISOR
Yes.

Lev continues to stare.

LEV
I'll be right back, I need to use 
the restroom.

FEMALE PERSONAL BANKER
Okay.

Lev passes by Mr. Wesson and the two of them make eerie eye 
contact. Lev nods to Mason. Mason follows behind Lev.

INT. BANK RESTROOM

Dominic approaches the LAST STALL and gets ready to push it 
open when Lev and Mason enter.

LEV
It's time.

Dominic walks away from the LAST STALL. They open their 
briefcases revealing an H&K MP7A1 SUB-MACHINE GUN with a .40 
cal sidearm.

LEV (CONT’D)
You have forty rounds with armor 
piercing bullets. Straight hell 
raiser.

MASON
We're not going to hurt anyone, 
right?
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LEV
This is just for scare tactics. 
Now, lets go.

STALL

Bank Guard #2 is struggling to keep his feet up on the door. 
He hears them leave the restroom. He drops his feet and lets 
out a sigh of relief.

INT. CONTINENTAL BANK LOBBY 

They enter the bank lobby wearing GUY FAWKES MASKS. They're 
yelling at everyone at the top of their lungs. Blaine knocks 
Bank Guard #1 to the ground and takes his sidearm. Everyone 
is frozen in fear.

BLAINE
Everybody to the fuckin' ground 
now! Move it! Move it!

Dominic zip ties the door shut. Mason Jumps on the counter 
and does crowd control. Lev walks over to Mr. Wesson and The 
Advisor. Lev takes out his .40 cal and shoots the two 
Japanese Guards. BANG! BANG! Mason immediately turns around 
and look at Lev. The bank erupts with screams of fear.

LEV
It's okay. It's okay. If you don't 
want to end up like them, I advise 
you to do what we say.

Lev hits The Advisor in the face. He falls back. Lev jerks 
Mr. Wesson by his tie.

LEV (CONT’D)
Good morning, Mr. Wesson. Where's 
the vault?

Blaine pushes everyone down to the ground.

MR. WESSON
It's in the lower level.

LEV
After you.

Lev shoves Mr. Wesson in front of him. Lev grabs the bloody 
nose Advisor and pushes him in front.

LEV (CONT’D)
Mr. M, you're with me.
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Mason jumps off the counter and follows behind Lev. They 
enter an elevator.

DOMINIC
Everyone take out your cell phones 
and any other electronic devices 
and place them before you.

Everyone in the bank complies. Dominic collects all the 
devices and puts them in a waste basket.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Ladies and gentlemen we will be in 
your lives for a short duration of 
your time. This bank has just now 
became your new home. So, will you 
please face the ground with your 
hands behind your head and think 
happy thoughts. I promise you this 
will be all over soon.

Every hostage does as Dominic says.

INT. BANK RESTROOM 

Bank Guard #2 is whispering on his cell phone.

BANK GUARD #2
Hello operator?

OPERATOR (V.O.)
Please hold.

BANK GUARD #2
Don't you dare put me on fuckin' 
hold. The Continental Bank of 
Chicago is being robbed. I repeat 
The Continental Bank of Chicago is 
being robbed.

OPERATOR (V.O.)
Sir, sir? Are you in a safe 
location?

BANK GUARD #2
Yes.

OPERATOR (V.O.)
Do you know how many they are?
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BANK GUARD #2
No. I need you to send all units 
now. Send all units now! These men 
are heavily armed.

OPERATOR (V.O.)
Sir, please stay calm and don't 
engage the robbers.

BANK GUARD #2
Okay.

OPERATOR (V.O.)
I need you to stay put. Help is on 
the way, sir.

Bank guard #2 pulls out his REVOLVER.

INT. LOWER LEVEL VAULT AREA

Lev and Mason escort Mr. Wesson and The Advisor towards the 
BIO-METRIC vault. Lev knocks The Advisor to his knees.

LEV
Open it.

The Advisor doesn't budge.

EXT. CITY STREETS - MORNING

POLICE CARS and SWAT trucks are racing down the street with 
their sirens blaring.

EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING

A grim looking Russian man carrying a case with a scar over 
his left eye walks towards the edge. He opens the case 
revealing a disassembled sniper rifle. He assembles the rifle 
and points it towards the bank door. He touches his ear 
piece. This is VOLKOV. The Russian Assassin.

VOLKOV
(into earpiece)

I'm in position.

VICTORIA (V.O.)
Kill everyone besides the grey 
suit.

INT. LOWER LEVEL VAULT AREA - MORNING

Lev is trying to get The Advisor to open the vault.
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LEV
Open the vault.

The Advisor is idle. His hands are closed tight.

THE ADVISOR
You're gonna have to kill me. I'm 
not opening shit.

MR. WESSON
Mr. Tomoyuki please open the vault 
and do as he says.

THE ADVISOR
Fuck him.

The Advisor spits at Lev feet. Lev punches The Advisor in the 
face. Lev shoots the ground and places the sizzling hot 
barrel on The Advisor face. He scowls out in pain.

LEV
Open the fuckin' vault!

INT. CONTINENTAL BANK LOBBY

Dominic checks his CHROME WATCH as he walks through the 
lobby. Blaine enters the lobby with a black duffel bag.

BLAINE
Video tapes are destroyed and a 
little bonus.

Blaine drops the duffel bag on the ground filled with money.

DOMINIC
We are missing someone.

BLAINE
Huh?

Dominic looks at Bank Guard #1 on the ground.

DOMINIC
I said we are missing someone.

BLAINE
Who?

DOMINIC
The other Bank Guard is missing. 
Ask him where his partner is?

Blaine walks over to Bank Guard #1 and kicks his feet.
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BLAINE
Hey, where's your mate, huh? Where 
is he?

BANK GUARD #1
He called off today.

BLAINE
He said he called off.

Dominic looks around.

DOMINIC
He didn't call off. Especially not 
today. He's here somewhere.

BLAINE
He said he's not here. I already 
checked everywhere. He's not 
fuckin' here.

DOMINIC
Mr. B, don't be so naive. He's 
here.

Dominic surveys the lobby. A FEMALE BANKER TELLER looks up at 
Dominic.

FEMALE BANK TELLER (O.S.)
Excuse me, sir. I have to use the 
restroom.

Dominic looks at the lady. It dawns on him. Bank Guard #2 
creeps out of the restroom with his revolver in his hand. 
Blaine's back is facing Bank Guard #2.

DOMINIC
The restroom! He's in the restroom.

Dominic turns around the same time Bank Guard #2 makes his 
move.

BLAINE
We already--

Bank Guard #2 revolver is at Blaine's head. Dominic quickly 
aims his H&K at Bank Guard #2.

BLAINE (CONT’D)
Take it easy mate.

BANK GUARD #2
Put down your fuckin' weapons.
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Blaine drops his weapon.

DOMINIC
I can't do that. This is no time to 
be the hero.

BANK GUARD #2
Put your weapon down, now! The 
police are on their way.

INT. LOWER LEVEL VAULT AREA 

Lev is getting frustrated with The Advisor. He looks at his 
watch. It's 8:50 a.m. Lev points the .40 cal at Mr. Wesson.

LEV
Which hand did he scan with?

Mr. Wesson is terrified.

MR. WESSON
The right one. He scanned with the 
right one.

Lev shoots The Advisor in the left arm. The Advisor curls in 
pain.

MR. WESSON (CONT’D)
What are you doing? You're going to 
throw off his body impulses. If 
that happens you won't be able to 
access the vault.

Mason shows dissent towards Lev.

LEV
Mr. M, come break his right elbow.

Mason hesitates. Lev looks at him.

LEV (CONT’D)
Come break his fuckin' elbow, now!

Mason breaks The Advisor's elbow. The Advisor yelps out in 
pain. His right hand OPENS. Lev SCANS The Advisor's hand. 
CHIME! Lev opens the vault.

THE ADVISOR
You will not get away with this, we 
will hunt you down.

Lev turns around and shoots The Advisor. BANG! BANG! BANG!
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MR. WESSON
Why did you kill him? You didn't 
have to kill him.

LEV
Yes, I did.

Lev points the .40 cal at Mr. Wesson.

MR. WESSON
What are you doing? You said you 
would let me and my family live if 
I help you steal the artifact.

LEV
Your family, yes. You, no.

MR. WESSON
Wait, wait! Wait! No, No! No!

Lev shoots Mr. Wesson dead.

MASON
I thought no one was supposed to 
get hurt?

LEV
Murphy's Law, Mr. M. Murphy's law. 
Help me with this.

They approach the 24k gold Dainichi Noyari Buddha that's 
encased in glass. Lev removes the lid. Mason unfolds a large 
duffel bag. Lev places the twenty six inch artifact inside 
the bag. Lev speaks into his earpiece.

LEV (CONT’D)
(into earpiece)

We're coming up. Do you copy?

Nothing.

LEV (CONT’D)
(into earpiece)

We're coming up. Do you copy?

Nothing.

MASON
There's no signal down here.

LEV
Let's go.
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EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING

Volkov is watching the bank front door. It begins to rain. 
Flashing lights gets his attention. He sees a wave of cops 
off in the distance.

VOLKOV
(into earpiece)

We have company.

INT. CONTINENTAL BANK LOBBY - MORNING

Dominic and Bank Guard #2 continues with the stand off. Bank 
Guard #1 begins to reach for his back up GUN on his lower leg 
unbeknownst to Dominic.

DOMINIC
If you don't put down your weapon, 
I guarantee you things are going to 
end bad for you.

BANK GUARD #2
End bad for me? You're not in 
charge anymore. The cops are on 
their way. Things are going to end 
very bad for you.

BLAINE
Will you please shoot this bloody 
bastard, wouldya?

BANK GUARD #2
Shut up! Where are your friends? 
You tell them to get the fuck out 
here, now!

Bank Guard #1 pops up from the ground with his snub nose .38 
revolver pointed at Dominic. Dominic swings the H&K around 
and chops down Bank Guard #1.

The bank hostages lets out horrific screams. Bank Guard #2 
fires a shot and misses. Dominic turns 180 degrees and lets 
his reflexes take over. Dominic shoots Bank guard #2 in the 
head.

BLAINE
What took you so bloody long?

Blaine spits on Bank Guard #2's dead corpse. The bank fills 
with whimpering and cries. Ramirez comes through on the 
earpiece.
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RAMIREZ (V.O.)
Cops are everywhere out here. 
They're blocking off the streets.

DOMINIC
(into earpiece)

Copy that. We gotta move.

INT. BANK ELEVATOR

Mason is standing in front of Lev in the slow ascending 
elevator.

LEV
Mr. M?

MASON
Yeah.

LEV
Why did you choose to take this 
job?

MASON
I needed the money.

LEV
And yet you have a problem with 
people being hurt?

MASON
If no one has to, why should they?

LEV
You are ex-military, no?

MASON
Yeah. Why you ask?

LEV
While you were in the military, did 
you hurt people?

Mason Hesitates to answer.

MASON
That's different.

LEV
No, it's not. It's man's nature to 
hurt others, no?
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MASON
Not every man's nature.

LEV
I don't think you are cut out for 
this job, Mr. M.

Mason sees a reflection off the chrome elevator door. Mason 
spins around and sees Lev with his gun pointed at him. Mason 
jerks the gun up. The gun goes off several times.

Lev and Mason fight back and forth in the elevator. Mason 
twists the gun around on Lev and shoots him in the face. 
Brains and blood splatter everywhere. The elevator chimes.

EXT. CONTINENTAL BANK - MORNING 

The rain is pouring thick. COPS and SWAT are getting into 
position. LIEUTENANT ROBERTS is barking out orders to an 
OFFICER.

LT. ROBERTS
I need everyone to setup a 
perimeter on each side. I need SWAT 
locked and loaded and ready to go. 
I need sharpshooters in position. 
Do we know how many are inside or 
how many hostages are in the bank?

OFFICER #1
No, sir.

Lt. Roberts looks around.

LT. ROBERTS
We need to find out how many are 
inside and how many hostages they 
are. We can't breach the bank and 
put lives at risk. Try to establish 
communication inside.

OFFICER #1
Yes, sir.

LT. ROBERTS
I want every damn weapon pointed at 
the front door.

Cops and SWAT are scattering around getting into position.
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INT. CONTINENTAL BANK LOBBY - MORNING

Mason exits the elevator covered in blood carrying the duffel 
bag. He walks towards Dominic and Blaine standing by the dead 
Bank Guards.

BLAINE
What the fuck happened to you?

MASON
Mr. L, tried to take me out in the 
elevator.

BLAINE
Why in the fuck would he do that? 
When he's the one we're backing up?

MASON
I don't know, but he did.

BLAINE
I don't fuckin' believe you. Maybe 
you tried to steal whatever's in 
that fuckin' bag for yourself.

Blaine grips his H&K tight. Mason notice and grips his.

MASON
I didn't sign up to kill innocent 
people. Everything was supposed to 
be--

DOMINIC
Hey! None of that shit matters now. 
We have to find away out of here. 
The cops are fuckin' outside.

BLAINE
How in the fuck are we going to 
explain Mr. L's death?

DOMINIC
Like I said none of that matters 
right now. We will figure that out 
when we find a way out of here.

Dominic looks around the bank. He's thinking.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Alright, I need everyone to stand 
up. We are going for a little 
stroll.
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The hostages stands up.

EXT. CONTINENTAL BANK - MORNING 

It's pissing rain. Several Cops and SWAT are in position with 
their weapons pointed at the bank front door. FIVE HEAVILY 
ARMED SWAT are moving towards the front door of the bank with 
ARMORED SHIELDS.

LT. ROBERTS
Has anyone established 
communication inside of the bank 
yet?

OFFICER #1 (O.S.)
We have movement at the front door.

LT. ROBERTS
(into radio)

Everybody steady. Don't shoot 
unless I give the order.

A circle of hostages are slowly moving and suddenly stops. 
Mason, Dominic, and Blaine are inside the circle. They are 
using the hostages as shields.

BLAINE
(to hostages)

If you run we will shoot you down.

The hostages are crying as the rain soaks their clothes and 
smear their makeup. The Five Heavily Armored SWAT with 
armored shields stands idle as they look at the circle of 
hostages.

HEAVY ARMOR SWAT
Everything will be okay. Just stay 
calm.

FEMALE HOSTAGE
Please help us. They are going to 
kill us.

HEAVY ARMOR SWAT
Everything is going to be fine. 
Please stay calm.

LT. ROBERTS
(into radio)

The bastards are using the hostages 
as fuckin' shields. Nobody do 
anything. Stand down! I repeat. 
Stand down! 
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We don't want a media frenzy on our 
hands. Tell everybody to stay the 
hell back.

The Five Heavy Armored SWAT starts to back off.

DOMINIC
Everyone hold still.

(into earpiece)
Mr. R we need you to come pick us 
up.

RAMIREZ (V.O.)
On the way.

Blaine peeks through one of the hostages and sees the Five 
Heavily Armored SWAT about fifty yards away.

DOMINIC
Move slowly.

The circle of hostages begins to move very slow.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
On three. I want everybody to bend 
down, okay? One...two..three...

Ramirez plows through the road block of cop cars. WHAM! All 
the hostages drops down. The Five Heavy Armored SWAT opens 
fire on the Hummer. The hostages run frantically for cover. 
Dominic unleashes hell with his H&K on the Five Heavy Armored 
SWAT.

The bullets rips through their shields and their body armor 
like a hot knife through butter. Blaine opens fire on the 
Cops. The bullets rips through the cars like rocks through 
paper killing multiple Cops.

LT. ROBERTS
Everyone take cover!

Ramirez jumps out the Hummer wearing his Guy Fawkes mask and 
starts unleashing blazing gun fire on the Cops and SWAT.

EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING 

Volkov is watching the chaos below through the scope of his 
sniper rifle.

VOLKOV
(into earpiece)

I only see four black suits. 
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No grey suit in sight. I repeat no 
grey suit.

VICTORIA (V.O.)
No grey suit?

VOLKOV
No grey suit. He's not with the 
black suits. What are my orders?

VICTORIA (V.O.)
Eliminate them all.

VOLKOV
Copy.

Volkov has Blaine in his sights.

EXT. CONTINENTAL BANK - MORNING

Mason scrambles behind a parked car. World War III has 
erupted. Mason hasn't fired a single shot. Dominic is playing 
his favorite tune on the H&K sub-machine gun.

RAMIREZ
Lets go! Lets go!

Ramirez is handling the H&K sub-machine gun like it's his 
instrument of choice. Blaine makes a run for the Hummer, but 
BANG! He's stopped dead in his tracks by a Volkov bullet. 
Blaine lays motionless in the street. He's dead.

Lt. Roberts tries to find cover, but nothing is keeping them 
safe. He hides behind a SWAT truck and takes out his radio.

LT. ROBERTS
(into radio)

Where are the fuckin'
sharpshooters? Have them take these 
bastards out!

COP VOICE (V.O.)
All of the sharpshooters have been 
taken out. These guys are using 
armor piercing bullets. We don't 
stand a chance, sir.

EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING

Volkov searches the ground looking for another target. He has 
Mason in his sights. He gets ready to pull the trigger.
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VICTORIA (V.O.)
Volkov? Volkov!

Volkov eases off the trigger.

VOLKOV
(into earpiece)

Yes.

VICTORIA (V.O.)
Let them leave. Do not let the 
police apprehend them. You will 
intercept and take them out and 
bring us the artifact.

VOLKOV
Copy.

Volkov turns his sniper rifle on the Cops and SWAT, taking 
out several of them.

EXT. CONTINENTAL BANK - MORNING 

Dominic continues to unleash hell behind the bullet riddled 
car. He sees Mason isn't returning fire.

DOMINIC
What are you doing? Shoot! Shoot!

Dominic dashes towards the Hummer. He jumps in. He shoots the 
back window out and continues to lay down gunfire.

Mason is pinned behind a parked car. Mason reluctantly lets 
out rapid gunfire. He runs towards the Hummer and jumps in 
the passenger seat. The Hummer hauls ass.

Several SQUAD CARS takes chase after the Hummer.

EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING 

Volkov disassembles his sniper rifle and places it in his 
case and hurries off the rooftop.

INT. BLACK H2 HUMMER - MORNING - MOVING

The Hummer plows its way through traffic as it speeds down 
the streets of Chicago. Dominic is blasting away at the Cops.

RAMIREZ
Where are we going?

MASON
I don't know.
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DOMINIC
Just drive and get these fuckin'
cops off our ass.

Dominic takes out one of the SQUAD CARS, it crashes into a 
pole. Mason gets in the back with Dominic and joins in. Mason 
aims for the engine blocks of the Squad Cars.

Mason shoots out the engine block on the other Squad Car, it 
crashes. Dominic shreds the driver of the last Squad Car to 
pieces. The car crashes into oncoming traffic. The chase is 
over.

RAMIREZ
What the fuck happened in there?

They take off their masks. Mason gets back in the front.

MASON
Shit went bad, that's what 
happened.

DOMINIC
 You have the bag, right?

MASON
Yeah, I have the bag.

RAMIREZ
What's in the ba--

SLAM! An all black 1993 Ford Bronco crashes into the side of 
the Hummer.

EXT. STREETS OF CHICAGO - MORNING

The two powerful vehicles crash back and forth into each 
other like bumping cars. Each of them dodging in and out of 
traffic on the wet pavement. The Hummer and the Bronco speeds 
through red lights into oncoming traffic. WHAM! WHAM! Cars 
are knocked to the side.

INT. VOLKOV'S BLACK FORD BRONCO - MOVING

Volkov rams the Hummer repeatedly. He shoots inside the 
Hummer.

INT. BLACK H2 HUMMER - MOVING 

The bullets rips through the window striking Ramirez in his 
neck. Blood squirts everywhere. Mason grabs the steering 
wheel trying to gain control. Ramirez dead body slumps over 
the steering wheel. 
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Mason opens the drivers door and pushes Ramirez body out the 
Hummer. Mason sits in the driver seat. Volkov and Mason 
exchanges menacing eye contact. Mason looks away.

MASON
Shoot-out his tires.

Dominic pulls the trigger of the H&K. CLICK! CLICK! It's 
empty. He takes out his .40 cal and shoots at the Bronco.

INT. VOLKOV'S BLACK FORD BRONCO - MOVING

Volkov smashes into the Hummer. He swerves behind the Hummer 
to avoid crashing into oncoming traffic. He rams the Hummer 
repeatedly.

INT. BLACK H2 HUMMER - MOVING 

Mason is trying to shake Volkov. Dominic shoots for the 
windshield. Dominic grabs Mason's H&K and rips through the 
Bronco engine block.

EXT. STREETS OF CHICAGO - MORNING

The Bronco loses control and crashes into a parked car. 
Volkov stumbles out and watches the Hummer flee out of sight. 
He touches his earpiece.

VOLKOV
(into earpiece)

They got away.

VICTORIA (V.O.)
Mr. Kalashov is not going to be 
pleased.

Volkov stands there in the rain fuming.

EXT. FRONT OF CONTINENTAL BANK - DAY

The rain has stopped. Several bodies covered with sheets are 
laid out in the street. COPS, REPORTERS, AMBULANCES and SWAT 
fills the area. Police tape stretched everywhere. Two FBI 
AGENTS approaches. This is AGENT STILES and AGENT FAITH.

LT. ROBERTS
I need everyone on the double! Will 
somebody please get those damn 
camera crews back.

AGENT STILES
Lieutenant Roberts?
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Lt. Roberts turns around.

LT. ROBERTS
Yes.

AGENT STILES
Special Agent Kody Stiles and this 
is Agent Faith.

Agent Stiles shakes Lt. Roberts hand.

LT. ROBERTS
Let me guess you're lead dog now? I 
bet you would just love for my 
complete cooperation?

AGENT STILES
I could give a rat ass on what you 
do. Since this is a Federal 
building, this is my Jurisdiction. 
Let me ask you a question. Do you 
know what FBI stands for, sir?

LT. ROBERTS
Of course, it means Federal Bureau--

AGENT STILES
No, sir. It means Fuckin' Bullshit
Intolerable. So, if you're done 
with this dick measuring contest, I 
would like for your guys and my 
guys to work together on this. 
Don't become the problem, be part 
of the solution, okay?

Lt. Roberts is baffled.

LT. ROBERTS
A-Alright... Anything I can do to 
help?

AGENT STILES
Yes, explain to me what happened 
here.

Lt. Roberts walks the grounds. Agent Stiles and Faith 
follows. They approach Blaine's covered body.

LT. ROBERTS
The bank employees said it was four 
men total. All dressed in suits, 
carrying briefcases. Here's one of 
them here.
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Agent Stiles inspects Blaine's body.

LT. ROBERTS (CONT’D)
All of them were wearing Guy Fawkes
masks.

AGENT STILES
So, any ID on the others?

LT. ROBERTS
None so far. The bastards used the 
bank employees as shields. They 
were equipped with high powered 
rifles with armor piercing bullets.

AGENT FAITH
How many causalities?

LT. ROBERTS
Fifteen dead cops and SWAT and a 
dozen in critical condition. I want 
to get these fuckin' bastards.

AGENT STILES
We will. Was this the only one left 
behind?

LT. ROBERTS
No, there's another one inside.

INT. CONTINENTAL BANK LOBBY - DAY

Lt. Roberts, Agent Stiles and Agent Faith examines the bank 
lobby. They approach the covered Bank Guards.

LT. ROBERTS
Here lies the Bank Guards. These 
poor bastards didn't have a chance.

AGENT STILES
Any surveillance tapes?

LT. ROBERTS
All destroyed.

Agent Stiles and Agent Faith investigate the premises.

AGENT FAITH
What about the distress alarm?
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LT. ROBERTS
All disconnected. I was told a 
security tech came a few days ago 
to do a maintenance check on the 
security system.

Agent Stiles and Agent Faith share a look.

AGENT STILES
This sounds like an inside job to 
me.

AGENT FAITH
Sure does. So, how were you 
notified?

LT. ROBERTS
One of the Bank Guards called from 
his cell phone.

Lt. Roberts walks towards the Japanese bodies.

LT. ROBERTS (CONT’D)
Right here you have two dead 
Japanese men that accompanied Mr. 
Tomoyuki.

AGENT STILES
That wouldn't be Mr. Tomoyuki the 
advisor of Japan would it?

LT. ROBERTS
That would be him and over here is 
the other bank robber.

They walk over to Lev covered body in the elevator.

LT. ROBERTS (CONT’D)
This right here is the second one 
that was left behind.

Agent Stiles pulls back the sheet. He inspects the body.

AGENT STILES
Did one of the guards do this?

AGENT FAITH
Goddamn. Half of his face is 
missing.

LT. ROBERTS
Not sure. We have to do a 
ballistics match.
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AGENT FAITH
Any money taken?

LT. ROBERTS
It was recovered.

Agent Stiles kneels and picks up Lev hand and pulls back his 
glove. He sees a 'Cat in the Hat' tattoo on Lev's hand.

AGENT FAITH
What's that?

AGENT STILES
It's a symbol of thieves in law for 
Russians. What you have here is a 
true Vorovskoy Russian thief.

LT. ROBERTS
A what?

AGENT STILES
A Vorovskoy. Shorten for Vor. A 
person that is devoted to a life of 
crime with no fear of going to 
prison.

LT. ROBERTS
That's their devotion to life?

Agent Stiles stands.

AGENT STILES
Yep, they go by a saying. "The home 
for Angels is Heaven and the home 
for a Vor is prison."

AGENT FAITH
So, do you think he was acting 
alone or he's being ran by someone?

AGENT STILES
I don't know. We will run his 
prints and see if he has any 
connections with any of the 
families.

INT. LOWER LEVEL VAULT AREA

The FORENSIC TEAM is taking pictures and dusting for prints. 
Agent Stiles and Agent Faith follow behind Lt. Roberts.
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LT. ROBERTS
This is Mr. Wesson the bank 
president and this is Mr. Tomojuki, 
The Advisor.

Lt. Roberts pulls back the sheets on both bodies.

AGENT STILES
I'll be damned. This wasn't no 
ordinary bank robbery. They knew 
exactly what they were after.

LT. ROBERTS
So, all of this was planned?

AGENT STILES
You bet your ass it was.

AGENT FAITH
I bet my last two dollars that the 
bank president had something to do 
with it.

AGENT STILES
Bingo. The security system and no 
surveillance. His name is written 
all over it. An average bank robber 
wouldn't have known about this 
vault down here. Especially to 
bring down Mr. Tomoyuki.

Agent Stiles inspects the print scan.

AGENT FAITH
So, they knew this vault had a 
print scan and they knew they 
needed Mr. Tomoyuki to open it.

AGENT STILES
The only person with that 
information is...

AGENT FAITH
The bank president.

Agent Stiles nods his head yes.

LT. ROBERTS
They just got away with a 125 
million dollar artifact.
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AGENT STILES
They didn't get away. I promise you 
that. It's only a matter of time 
before we catch these assholes. 

INT. CONTINENTAL BANK LOBBY

The lobby is filled with COPS, PARAMEDICS and a couple of 
Forensic Guys. Agent Stiles, Agent Faith and Lt. Roberts 
enters the lobby.

AGENT STILES
Can I get everyone's attention!

Everyone pauses.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
I need everyone to look for hair 
fibers, finger prints, saliva. If 
they scratched their asses I want 
the dead skin samples. Also, I need 
all surveillance tapes outside of 
this bank from the video cameras 
that has a view point of this bank. 
Alright people lets get to work.

INT. HALLWAY OF MR. YAMAMZATO'S OFFICE - DAY

Mr. Yamazato is yelling from inside his office. A well- 
dressed JAPANESE MAN stands by the door.

MR. YAMAZATO (O.S.)
(subtitled japanese)

Get everyone together to find out 
who they are! No stone un-turned! 
No slacking off! I want you to 
bring them to me alive! Is that 
clear? Now go!

Glass shatters from inside the office. Several SUITED 
JAPANESE MEN exits the office in haste.

INT. MR. YAMAZATO'S OFFICE - DAY

Oni stays behind. Mr. Yamazato is fuming with rage.

MR. YAMAZATO
Whoever done this had someone on 
the inside.

ONI
We will find whoever is responsible 
for this. I promise you.
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Mr. Yamazato paces back and forth.

MR. YAMAZATO
Bring me back the artifact and 
their heads. Find them at any cost. 
Do not disappoint me.

ONI
Yes, sir and I won't.

INT. BLACK H2 HUMMER - DAY

Mason looks in and out the review mirror. Dominic eyes his 
side mirror.

DOMINIC
We have to dump this vehicle. Every 
cop in the city is going to be 
looking for this.

MASON
Where do you want to dump it?

Dominic looks around.

DOMINIC
Pull in here.

Mason pulls into a parking lot filled with cars, he takes the 
CELL PHONE that Lev left behind.

EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY

Mason and Dominic exit the Hummer and search for a car to 
steal. Dominic breaks into a 1981 Brown Caprice.

INT. BROWN CAPRICE - DAY

Dominic hot wires the car while Mason keeps a lookout. They 
drive off.

INT. FBI BRIEFING ROOM - DAY

The briefing room is occupied with FBI AGENTS. Agent Stiles 
stands at the front like a College Professor.

AGENT STILES
These guys right here, dead.

Coroner pictures of Lev, Blaine and Ramirez appears on the 
projection screen.
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AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
Where are they now? What are they 
doing right now?

Images of Dominic and Mason appears.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
Thanks to the city cameras we were 
able to ID these men. I don't care 
what you were working on before. 
These two men are your number one 
priority.

A single image of Mason remains.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
Uriah Mason. Marine gone bad. He 
served as a lieutenant in the 
United States Marine Corps. He's a 
recipient of the Silver and Bronze 
star. He was later dishonorably 
discharged for shooting a fellow 
Marine. He did a five year stint 
and was released a little over a 
month ago. Highly dangerous.

A image of Dominic appears.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
Dominic Monroe. A career criminal. 
This man is also highly dangerous. 
He did ten years at Maximum for 
armed robbery and assault with a 
deadly weapon. We haven't heard 
much activity from him until now.

An Agent walks into the room and hands Agent Stiles a case 
file.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
Alright, this just in. The getaway 
vehicle was found in a shopping 
mall parking lot and a car was 
stolen. I want a fifty miles radius 
on every surveillance camera and 
cop in that area on a 1981 brown 
Caprice.

FBI AGENT #1
Is there enough cameras for that 
range?
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AGENT STILES
Chicago has twenty-two thousand 
city wide cameras and ten-thousand 
city access. So, the answer is yes. 
Mason and Monroe have become 
America most wanted. I want their 
faces on every channel and news 
outlet. Make them as popular as the 
winner of American Idol. Let's get 
to work.

INT. BROWN CAPRICE - DAY - MOVING

Dominic is driving as Mason sits in the passenger seat.

DOMINIC
You're military, right?

MASON
Yeah.

DOMINIC
What made you take this job? I 
thought all soldiers were law 
abiding citizens? Well, you do have 
your exceptions of outcasts. Are 
you an outcast?

Dominic looks at Mason.

MASON
I'm not an outcast and I'm not a 
soldier. I'm a Marine.

DOMINIC
What's the difference? You both 
take orders from the suits in 
Washington. The Commander and 
Chief. What makes Marines any 
different?

Mason stares out the window.

MASON
There's difference. The few and the 
proud. We're not like anyone else.

DOMINIC
Oh, the commercial slogan, I see. 
So, you're not like everyone else, 
but you did take orders, right?

Mason responds reluctantly.
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MASON
Yes.

DOMINIC
That makes you like everyone else. 
Why did you take this job if you're 
a proud Marine?

Mason continues to stare out the window.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Let me guess. It was for the money, 
right?

Mason turns on the radio.

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
The authorities are after two 
dangerous men that robbed the 
Continental Bank of Chicago this 
morning. The two suspects are 
Presumed armed and dangerous. 
Dominic Monroe and Uriah Mason. If 
you know the whereabouts of these 
two men, please contact your local 
authorities.

Dominic turns off the radio.

DOMINIC
Fuck! Every fuckin' cop in the 
state is going to be on our ass 
now. We gotta get off the streets.

INT. ODESSA BATH HOUSE - DAY

Mr. Kalashov sits in a steam room alone wearing a towel. He's 
covered with Russian Tatoos. Tattooed Stars on both knees. 
Volkov enters fully clothed.

MR. KALASHOV
Have a seat.

Volkov sits.

MR. KALASHOV (CONT’D)
What happened this morning?

Volkov stares ahead.

VOLKOV
It won't happened again.
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MR. KALASHOV
I want you to pair up with Izrail.

VOLKOV
I work alone.

MR. KALASHOV
You do know the importance of this 
matter, do you?

VOLKOV
Yes.

MR. KALASHOV
I need you to send a message.

VOLKOV
What kind of message?

Mr. Kalashov gives Volkov a devilish look.

MR. KALASHOV
If you ever want to control someone 
you have to take away what they 
love. You understand?

Volkov nods yes and leaves.

EXT. FRONT PORCH OF MASON'S HOUSE - DAY

Agent Stiles and Agent Faith stands on the porch of Mason's 
home. Agent Stiles knocks on the door. The door opens.

NICOLE
Can I help you?

AGENT STILES
Yes, I'm Special Agent Kody Stiles 
and this is Agent Faith.

They both show their badges.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
I was wondering if I can take a few 
minutes of your time to ask a few 
questions regarding your husband, 
Uriah Mason?

A distressed Nicole stands in the door way.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
I know this is not a good time, but 
I promise you we are here to help.
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NICOLE
Just a few questions?

AGENT STILES
Just a few.

Nicole lets them in.

INT. LIVING ROOM MASON'S HOUSE 

Nicole leads the Agents to the sofa.

NICOLE
Can I get you anything to drink?

AGENT STILES
No, we're fine.

Nicole is uneasy.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
Mrs. Mason, you are aware of what 
your husband has done, right?

NICOLE
Yes, I'm aware. It's been on the 
news non-stop.

AGENT STILES
Did your husband talk to you about 
anything regarding the bank 
robbery?

NICOLE
No, all he said was that he starts 
his new job in the morning.

AGENT STILES
That's all?

NICOLE
That's all. Uriah wouldn't do 
anything like this. He wouldn't 
hurt innocent people.

AGENT STILES
What makes you so sure of that?

NICOLE
Because, that was one of the main 
reasons why he was discharged from 
the military.
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AGENT STILES
He shot another Marine, ma'am.

NICOLE
Yes, he did, but they're not going 
to tell you why he shot that other 
Marine. It's all a big cover up.

AGENT FAITH
Why don't you tell us why he shot 
that other Marine.

NICOLE
It's not for me to tell. You go ask 
the Marine Corps, but you won't get 
the truth. Uriah has been beating 
the pavement trying to get a job, 
but nobody will hire him, because 
of the lies they told.

AGENT STILES
I understand things have not been 
easy for him, but we have a major 
issue on our hands. Not only did he 
kill cops, but he also stole a very 
important National Treasure of 
Japan. We need to locate your 
husband and solve this as 
peacefully as we can. We don't want 
anyone else getting hurt.

NICOLE
I don't know where he is.

Sarah runs in the room.

SARAH
Mommy, mommy. Who are they?

NICOLE
They were just leaving.

Nicole raises from the sofa and walks the Agents to the door.

AGENT STILES
You have a lovely daughter.

NICOLE
Thanks.

AGENT STILES
If you hear from your husband can 
you please contact me.

90.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)



Agent Stiles hands her a card.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
We would like to bring him in 
unharmed but we need your help to 
do so.

NICOLE
If he calls, I'll give you a call.

Nicole shuts the door. Sarah looks up at Nicole.

SARAH
When is daddy coming home?

Nicole holds back the tears and lies.

NICOLE
Soon, baby. Real soon.

EXT. FRONT YARD MASON'S HOUSE - DAY

Agent Stiles and Agent Faith walks towards a black Suburban.

AGENT FAITH
You think she will call you if he 
contacts her?

AGENT STILES
No. That's why I'm going to have a 
car sit on this house night and day 
and have the phones tapped. I want 
the whole city on lock down.

AGENT FAITH
You want to setup check point 
searches?

AGENT STILES
Yes and I also want every airport 
and cargo airfield to be heavily 
guarded. They will have no place to 
run. We're going to flush these 
bastards out.

They enter the black Suburban and drive off.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE/SECURITY ROOM LOFT - EVENING

Dominic and Mason enter a room full of SECURITY MONITORS and 
computers. Dominic sets the H&K on the desk and makes a call 
on the land-line phone.
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DOMINIC
(into phone)

Francis, I need two forged 
passports one for a female. I'm 
sending you the photos right now.

Dominic fingers races over the keyboard.

FRANCIS (V.O.)
You're all over the news, Dom. You 
have a lot of heat on you. Do you 
have the artifact?

DOMINIC
(into phone)

The artifact? Is that what we...

Dominic looks at Mason.

FRANCIS (V.O.)
You didn't know anything about the 
artifact?

DOMINIC
(into phone)

No. They didn't tell us what was 
being stolen. We were just hired 
only to secure.

FRANCIS (V.O.)
Dom, you have just stolen the most 
expensive artifact on earth. 
Everyone is going to be on your ass 
now, including the Japanese. Are 
you with the other guy?

DOMINIC
(into phone)

Yes.

Dominic looks at the duffel bag in Mason's hand.

FRANCIS (V.O.)
I wouldn't trust him, Dom. He may 
be an undercover. Get rid of him 
and get here fast. The Russians are 
looking for you. They're cutting 
all ties with this job. I will give 
you an hour to get here, then I'm 
gone.
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DOMINIC
(into phone)

Alright.

Dominic hangs up the phone and stares at Mason with bad 
intentions.

INT. FBI BRIEFING ROOM - EVENING

The room is full of FBI OPERATIVES. Several FBI Agents are 
surrounded by computer screens. A FEMALE AGENT springs up 
from her chair.

FEMALE AGENT
We have intel on the brown Caprice. 
One of the security cameras have 
tracked down it's location.

Agent Stiles rushes over.

AGENT STILES
Where to?

FEMALE AGENT
The location is 5600 E. Michigan 
Ave.

AGENT STILES
I want a tactical team at that 
location right now! Lets move it 
people!

Everyone in the room posthaste.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT/SECURITY ROOM - NIGHT

Dominic stands behind Mason with ill intent. He looks at his 
CHROME WATCH. Mason turns around and notice.

DOMINIC
You never answered my question.

MASON
Which question was that?

DOMINIC
Why did you take this job?

MASON
What does it matter? It's not like 
we're getting paid now.

Dominic points his .40 cal at Mason.
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DOMINIC
I'm going to ask you one more time. 
Why did you take this job?

Mason stands there calm.

MASON
Now, I'm going to ask you one time. 
Put down the fuckin' gun.

The .40 cal remains pointed. Mason and Dominic shares a 
moment of an intense stare down.

DOMINIC
Are you a fuckin' cop?

MASON
No, but we both know that gun is 
empty. So, who are you fooling?

Dominic looks at the H&K on the desk, so does Mason. Dominic 
dashes for the H&K. Mason charges him into the monitors. They 
fight back and forth. Evenly matched. Dominic takes out a 
knife. They fight over the knife, crashing into everything.

EXT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT - NIGHT

The FBI TACTICAL TEAM floods the grounds outside Dominic's 
loft. Agent Stiles stands in front giving out orders.

AGENT STILES
Alpha Team I want you to breach the 
front. Bravo Team breach the back 
and block off any stairwell exits. 
Echo Team you are with me. Make 
sure you shoot to wound, we need to 
know if they have the artifact.

The Tactical Teams disperse.

INT. BLACK RANGE ROVER - NIGHT

Izrail sits in the truck with RUSSIAN THUGS as he watches the 
FBI Tactical Team breach the loft.

RUSSIAN THUG #1
What we do now?

IZRAIL
We retrieve the artifact.
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INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT LOWER LEVEL/ELEVATOR - NIGHT

The ALPHA TEAM sweeps through the lower level. They enter an 
antique elevator.

ALPHA TEAM LEADER
(into radio)

We have gain access to the 
elevator. We are moving up.

The Alpha Team member bypasses the keypad code.

AGENT STILES (V.O.)
Copy that.

CUT TO:

BRAVO TEAM moves up the stairwell.

BRAVO TEAM LEADER
(into radio)

Bravo Team is on the stairwell we 
are in position.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT/SECURITY ROOM - NIGHT

Mason and Dominic continue fighting over the knife. Mason 
knocks the knife away. They roll on the ground trying to kill 
each other. The monitors shows the Tactical Team on the 
elevator and stairwell.

MASON
We are the last two, either we can 
kill each other or we can--

The ALARM starts blaring. Dominic and Mason stops fighting. 
Dominic checks the monitor.

DOMINIC
How in the hell did they find me?

Dominic looks at Mason.

MASON
I promise you, I'm not a cop.

DOMINIC
We will see about that.

Dominic's fingers glide over the keyboard.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
We gotta move.
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Dominic opens a closet door full of GUNS. They arm 
themselves.

MASON
What are we going to do?

DOMINIC
We're going to kill them. If you're 
not a cop you'll have no problem 
with that, Marine.

INT. ANTIQUE ELEVATOR DOMINIC'S LOFT (ALPHA TEAM)

The elevator has come to a complete stop and the lights shut 
off.

ALPHA TEAM LEADER
What happened?

ALPHA MEMBER #1
I don't know, sir. It seems like we 
lost power along with the lights.

ALPHA TEAM LEADER
Check the controls.

The Alpha Team member checks the controls with his flash 
light.

ALPHA MEMBER #1
Nothing, sir.

ALPHA TEAM LEADER
Alpha Team, we're moving out.

The Alpha Team member lifts the elevator gate and meets a 
hail of bullets. Izrail stands over the Alpha Team leader and 
puts a bullet in his head. BANG! Agent Stiles comes over the 
radio.

AGENT STILES (V.O.)
Alpha Team what's your status...? 
Alpha Team do you copy? Alpha Team 
what's your status?

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT HALLWAY (ECHO TEAM)

Agent Stiles and ECHO TEAM search through the pitch black 
hallway with their lit flashlights.

AGENT STILES
Alpha Team is not responding. We 
have to--
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A flash-bang grenade skips down the hallway towards them. It 
explodes, blinding them all.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
We got contact!

Bullets race down the hallway killing several Echo Team 
members. Agent Stiles returns fire.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT TOP LEVEL HALLWAY

Dominic and Mason creeps through the hallway. Gun fire is 
heard off in the distance. Dominic has the duffel bag 
strapped across him.

MASON
Someone else is in here.

DOMINIC
It seems that way. Let's keep 
moving.

Mason and Dominic enters the Stairwell.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT HALLWAY (ECHO TEAM)

Echo Team dead bodies fill the hallway. Izrail and his HIT 
SQUAD walk the hallway shooting the remaining breathing 
bodies. The Hit Squad are speaking in Russian. Agent Stiles 
is covered with a dead body. Bravo Team Leader comes over the 
radio.

BRAVO TEAM LEADER (V.O.)
Echo Team what's your position? 
Echo team what is your position?

Izrail smashes the radio next to Agent Stiles head.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT STAIRWELL (BRAVO TEAM) 

Bravo Team remains idle on the stairwell.

BRAVO TEAM LEADER
(into radio)

Alpha Team what's your position? 
Alpha Team do you copy? Fuck! 
Something's wrong. Alpha Team and 
Echo Team are not responding. We 
are moving forward.

BRAVO MEMBER #1
What about the stairwell?

97.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)



BRAVO TEAM LEADER
Fuck the stairwell, we have to make 
contact with Alpha and Echo Team. 
Most importantly we have two 
suspects we must apprehend. Like I 
said we're moving the fuck out and 
that's an order.

Bravo Team moves up the stairwell. Dominic and Mason moves 
down the stairwell. Dominic looks over the railing and sees 
Bravo Team advancing up. Dominic holds out TWO GRENADES.

DOMINIC
Show me you're not a cop.

Mason eyes are fixed on the grenades in Dominic's hand.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
It's them or you.

Mason takes the grenades and pulls the pins and tosses them 
over. The grenades bounces down the stairs. Bravo Team leader 
holds up his hand. Bravo Team stops.

BRAVO TEAM LEADER
What is that noise?

The grenades bounces in front of the Bravo Team Leader.

BRAVO TEAM LEADER (CONT’D)
Oh, fuck me. Grenade!

BOOOOMMMM!!!! Body parts explodes everywhere.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT HALLWAY (ECHO TEAM) 

Izrail shoots a breathing Echo Team member in the head next 
to Agent Stiles body. He hears the explosion.

IZRAIL
(russian subtitled)

Let's move!

The Hit Squad leaves the hallway. Agent Stiles pushes the 
dead body off of him.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT STAIRWELL (BRAVO TEAM) 

Dominic and Mason steps over dismembered dead bodies of Bravo 
Team members. They enter the basement level.
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INT. UNDERGROUND GAMBLING DEN - NIGHT

The Gambling Den is filled with cigarette smoke and Gamblers. 
Security Guards patrol back and forth. Loud KNOCKS comes from 
the door. THUD! THUD! THUD! The DOOR GUARD slides open the 
PEEPHOLE door slot.

DOOR GUARD
Password?

UNKNOWN MAN'S VOICE (O.S.)
Open sesame.

DOOR GUARD
Wrong, asshole.

The Door Guard shuts the slot. K'BBOOOOMMM!!! The door is 
blown off it's hinges. The concussion of the blast knocks 
everyone to the ground. Oni enters with his DEATH SQUAD.

The Death Squad enters with guns blazing, killing everyone 
and shooting Francis. Francis crawls towards the back room. 
Oni shoots Francis in the leg. Oni turns Francis over.

ONI
Where's Monroe?

FRANCIS
I don't know a Monroe.

Oni grabs Francis gun shot wound on his leg. Francis squeals.

ONI
You're a man of information. You 
know about every heist that goes 
down. Where's Mason and Monroe?

FRANCIS
Fuck you!

ONI
Wrong answer.

Oni shoots Francis. BANG!

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT BASEMENT PARKING LEVEL - NIGHT

Dominic and Mason walk towards a metallic grey 1970 Chevy 
Chevelle SS. Izrail and his Hit Squad crashes through the 
basement door.

MASON
Shit! We got company.
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DOMINIC
I can see that.

Dominic and Mason hides behind concrete pillars. The Hit 
Squad sweeps through the basement speaking in Russian.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
We gotta make it to the car.

Dominic looks at his CHROME WATCH and eyes the Chevelle SS.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
We don't have much time.

The Hit Squad moves closer. Mason looks on.

MASON
We gotta move.

Dominic peeks around the concrete pillar.

IZRAIL
Search over there.

A burst of gunfire ignites from Dominic's and Mason's assault 
rifles. The Hit Squad takes cover.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT/SECURITY ROOM

Agent Stiles enters Dominic's main quarters. He searches 
through some files and walks towards the computer screen and 
sees a timer counting down with 4:30 seconds left.

AGENT STILES
Oh, shit!

Agent Stiles bolts out the room.

INT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT BASEMENT PARKING LEVEL

The intense gunfight continues. Mason takes out two guys and 
continues to squeeze the trigger. A grenade rolls over by 
Dominic.

DOMINIC
Shit!

Dominic darts out the way and the blast knocks him forward 
into a daze. He stumbles to his feet and falls to his knees. 
One of the Hit Squad members has Dominic in his sights. Mason 
shoots him dead and rushes to Dominic's aid and picks him up.
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MASON
Let's go! We gotta move! We gotta 
move!

Dominic hurries to the Chevelle SS as Mason lays down cover 
fire. Dominic enters the car and starts it.

DOMINIC
Get in! Get in!

Mason jumps in. The Chevelle SS lays rubber and crashes 
through the basement entrance door. The Hit Squad runs after 
them outside of the Basement parking level.

EXT. DOMINIC'S SAFE HOUSE LOFT - NIGHT

The Hit Squad shoots after the Chevelle SS as it screams out 
of range.

IZRAIL
Let's go! Let's go!

Izrail and the Hit Squad run to their vehicles when.... 
K'BBOOOOM!!! Dominic's loft explodes. The blast knocks them 
down.                                                   

CUT TO:

Agent Stiles barely escapes the blast with his life as he's 
knock to the ground. He crawls to his feet and enters the 
black Suburban and speeds off.

INT. 1970 CHEVELLE - NIGHT - MOVING

Dominic looks in the rear view mirror as he watches his home 
in a burning blaze.

DOMINIC
Fuck! Fuck! How in the fuck did 
they find me?

Dominic looks at Mason.

MASON
Don't look at me. I just saved your 
fuckin' ass back there. I told you 
I'm not a cop. I'm just a man 
that's trying to get home to his 
family.

The Chevelle SS zooms down the road.
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DOMINIC
Well, how in the hell do you 
explain the fuckin' FBI back there 
then?

MASON
I don't know. It wasn't only the 
FBI, it was Russians, too.

DOMINIC
I want some answers!

MASON
I don't have any answers! I know 
what's going on just as much as you 
do. I know this much, if you point 
a gun at me again, I will kill you.

Dominic gives Mason a grim stare. Dominic takes out his cell 
phone and makes a call. The phone rings with no answer.

DOMINIC
C'mon! Francis, pick up! Pick up, 
Francis, pick up!

Dominic ends the call.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Goddamnit!

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD STREETS - NIGHT

TWO FBI AGENTS are sitting in a car across the street 
watching Mason's home with their windows down.

FBI AGENT #2
You think this bastard is stupid 
enough to show up?

FBI AGENT #3
Don't know, but we will find out 
sooner or later.

FBI AGENT #2
How in the hell did we get watch 
detail?

FBI AGENT #3
Beats me, but I guess--

A bullet rips through the side of the skull of FBI Agent #2, 
splattering blood all over FBI Agent #3 face.
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FBI AGENT #3 (CONT’D)
What the fuck!

The frantic Agent looks at his partner's dead body slumped 
over the steering wheel. The horn blares. Another bullet 
enters the car killing him.

INT. BLACK ESCALADE - NIGHT

Volkov is in the back seat of the Escalade aiming out the 
back window with a sniper rifle, about a block away from the 
Agents car. He disassembles the weapon and gets out.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD STREETS - NIGHT

Volkov saunters to the Agents car and pulls the dead Agent 
off the BLARING horn. The horn stops. Volkov looks around the 
undisturbed neighborhood. Volkov turns over the key to let up 
the windows. He ambles towards Mason's home.

INT. 1970 CHEVELLE - NIGHT - MOVING

Dominic has decreased his speed with the traffic flow, but 
remains on high alert.

DOMINIC
What is a Marine like you doing 
taking a job like this? What, Uncle 
Sam don't need you any more? You're 
done doing his dirty work?

MASON
This wasn't supposed to happen like 
this. No one was supposed to get 
hurt.

DOMINIC
Wake up! What did you think was 
going to happen? That we were just 
going to walk straight in and out? 
There's no honor among thieves.

MASON
She said everything was accounted 
for.

DOMINIC
This isn't the United States 
Marines Corps. Nothing ever goes as 
planned and I'm sure nothing ever 
goes as planed in the Marines, 
too... 
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Are you struggling to find your 
place in society? Is that why you 
took this job?

MASON
You don't know me.

DOMINIC
I think I do, Mason. You're just 
like me.

MASON
Like you? I'm nothing like you. 
You're a murderer.

DOMINIC
That I am. My job is to kill. What 
are you? You've killed for money, 
right?

Mason hesitates to answer.

MASON
I'm not a murderer. I killed for my 
country.

DOMINIC
Keep telling yourself that and yet 
you were paid for it. What do you 
call what happened back there?

Mason is speechless.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
The only military people I know 
that succumb to this kind of work 
are the ones that become anti-
government extremists.

Dominic looks at Mason.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
But, that's not you. You still have 
a heart left. The others are the 
ones that can't go back. The one's 
that are not allowed back. The 
dishonorable one's.

Mason looks at Dominic. Dominic gives a grim smile.
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DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Yeah, that's you. You're still 
clinging faith to this country 
aren't you?

MASON
You don't know what you're talking 
about.

DOMINIC
I believe I do. Because, why else 
would a Marine stoop so low to 
shame his country? My only guess 
is, because he already has shamed 
his country.

Mason glares at Dominic.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Or is it because his country has 
turned their back on him. You fight 
for them, you bleed for them, you 
die for them, all for what..? The 
stripes and stars on the flag?

MASON
You don't understand... I love my 
country.

DOMINIC
You keep telling yourself that, but 
tell me what you feel?

Mason sits there perplexed.

INT. HALLWAY OF UNDERGROUND GAMBLING DEN - NIGHT

Mason and Dominic are walking down a masonry intact dim 
hallway.

MASON
I can't tag along with you any 
further. I have to get home to my 
family.

DOMINIC
You do know your home is probably 
crawling with cops right about now, 
right? But, if that's where you 
want to go, I'll drop you off at 
the nearest bus stop. Then you can 
go where ever you like, but the 
artifact stays with me.
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MASON
You can keep that damn thing, it's 
been nothing but trouble so far.

They see smoke coming from inside the Gambling Den. Dominic 
rushes inside.

INT. UNDERGROUND GAMBLING DEN - NIGHT

Dead bodies are stretched out everywhere in the massacred 
den. A cloud of smoke hangs in the air. Dominic rushes to 
Francis body on the ground.

DOMINIC
Francis? Francis! Who did this? Who 
did this to you?

Francis is clinging on for dear life. He coughs up blood.

FRANCIS
I-It was t-the J-Japa-nese.

DOMINIC
Do they know about us? Francis, do 
they know about us?

FRANCIS
Yes...

Dominic looks at Mason.

DOMINIC
The passports. Were you able to 
finish the passports?

FRANCIS
No... G-Gabriel, h-he can help you. 
He can make you passports. Y-You 
must hurry, Dom.

DOMINIC
I'm taking you to the Doc, he can 
help you.

Dominic tries to lift Francis.

FRANCIS
No... It's nothing you can do for 
me now. You can't save me. No one 
can. We will die alone, but we live 
among men.

Francis body goes limp. He's dead.
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DOMINIC
Francis! Francis!

Dominic shakes Francis lifeless body. Dominic closes Francis 
eyes.

MASON
We gotta get moving.

A phone starts RINGING. Dominic checks his cell. It's not 
his. Mason pulls out Lev CELL PHONE.

DOMINIC
Where did you get that?

MASON
It's the phone Lev left in the 
Hummer.

DOMINIC
You had that on you the whole time?

MASON
Yeah, I thought we use it to 
contact Victoria.

DOMINIC
The Russians are trying to kill us 
and you're carrying around that 
fuckin' phone? That's how they 
tracked us down.

MASON
Look, maybe we can put an end to 
this. Let me answer it.

DOMINIC
Get rid of it.

Mason answers the phone.

MASON
(into phone)

This is Mason.

MR. KALASHOV (V.O.)
Mason, this is Mr. Kalashov. Why 
don't you do me a favor and put a 
bullet through Dominic's head for 
me and bring me the artifact.

Mason looks at Dominic.
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MASON
(into phone)

I can't do that.

MR. KALASHOV (V.O.)
No? How's Nicole and Sarah doing, 
Mason?

MASON
(into phone)

How do you know about my family? I 
said how do you know about my 
family!

MR. KALASHOV (V.O.)
You took something from me. You 
better believe that I'm going to 
take something from you. I'm going 
to kill you and you're whole 
fuckin' family, Mason.

Mason drops the phone and runs out the Den.

EXT. FRONT PORCH MASON'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Volkov walks up to the front door and kicks it in.

INT. LIVING ROOM MASON'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Volkov enters with his gun drawn. Nicole is laying on the 
sofa with Sarah. She jumps up and run towards the kitchen. 
Volkov grabs her by the hair and throws her to the ground.

SARAH
Mommy!

Sarah runs into Nicole's arms with fear.

NICOLE
Who are you and what do you want?

VOLKOV
Where is Mason?

EXT. CITY STREETS 1970 CHEVELLE - NIGHT

The 1970 Chevelle SS races through the streets running red 
lights and dodging in and out of traffic.

INT. LIVING ROOM MASON'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Volkov has Nicole by the neck. Sarah is crying profusely in 
her mother's arms.
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VOLKOV
Where's Mason?

NICOLE
I don't know.

VOLKOV
You don't want anything to happen 
to your lovely daughter, do you?

Volkov rubs Sarah's hair.

NICOLE
Don't touch her! I told you I don't 
know.

VOLKOV
I guess I would have to leave a 
message then.

Volkov puts away his gun and takes out a knife and puts it at 
Nicole's throat.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD STREETS - NIGHT

The 1970 Chevelle SS comes to a screeching halt. Mason darts 
out the car towards his house. Dominic survey's the area.

INT. MASON'S HOME - NIGHT

Mason enters the doorway and sees Nicole and Sarah's dead 
bodies on the ground. An unexpectedly nakedness on his face 
is the deepest sort of grief. Deep and relenting. He bolts to 
their bodies.

MASON
No! No! Nicole, baby wake up, baby 
wake up! Sarah, wake up! Wake up!

Mason cradles Nicole and Sarah in his arms. The grief is too 
much to swallow, he breaks down into anger. Mason lets out a 
tormented howl. Dominic enters the house.

DOMINIC
Mason?

MASON
Baby you gotta wake up. You gotta 
wake up. I'm sorry, I'm so sorry. 
Please wake up. Please wake up.

Tears flows from Mason's eyes.
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DOMINIC
Mason, we gotta go.

POLICE SIRENS are heard off in the distance.

MASON
I can't leave them. I can't. I 
can't leave them like this. This is 
all my fault.

DOMINIC
It's nothing more you can do for 
them. They already gone.

Mason looks at Dominic with great anguish.

INT. MR. YAMAZATO'S WORSHIP AREA - NIGHT

Mr. Yamazato is kneeling on a tatami mat praying before a 
large gold Buddha statue. Oni walks in the room, but remains 
quiet. Mr. Yamazato finishes his prayer.

MR. YAMAZATO
We shouldn't be chasing our 
problems, we should be solving 
them.

ONI
Mr. Yamazato, I can get the job 
done.

MR. YAMAZATO
I'm pretty sure you can, but I want 
this over with. The REAPERS arrive 
in the morning. You will assist 
them with whatever they need.

ONI
Yes, sir.

Oni leaves the room.

INT. 1970 CHEVELLE - NIGHT - MOVING

Mason pounds the dashboard repeatedly. His sorrow overcomes 
him. Dominic looks at Mason.

MASON
I'm going to kill them all! This is 
all my fault!

DOMINIC
You can't blame yourself.
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MASON
I'm the one to blame for this! I 
promised them I would keep them 
safe and I didn't. I got them 
killed... all because of money!

Mason cries and pounds the dash board.

DOMINIC
The life you knew before was gone 
the moment you accepted this job. 
Your family was collateral damage. 
These people will kill anyone to 
get what they want. What happened 
over there to make you go down this 
path?

Mason hesitates a moment to respond.

MASON
We were in the Zamindawor region. 
The most dangerous place in 
Afghanistan.

Mason has a tableau moment.

MASON (CONT’D)
It was a place if you fucked up, 
Marines died. I was on my fourth 
tour in four years. We entered this 
village searching for Taliban
fighters. The insurgents blend in 
well with the populace. It was 
difficult to tell from hostile to 
non-hostile. That nervous feeling 
in the pit of your stomach... it 
never leaves.

Mason sits there in a trance.

MASON (CONT’D)
We searched the village with metal 
detectors for IED bombs. We 
approached this young girl. She 
couldn't have been no more than 
twelve. She was standing next to a 
basket on the ground. We must have 
startled her, because she just 
stood there looking at us with 
fear. I could hear a baby crying, 
but she wasn't holding a baby.

Mason relives the moment.
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MASON (CONT’D)
Everyone was on edge. She moved 
towards the basket. The Captain 
ordered everyone to treat her as a 
hostile. I just kept hearing the 
cries of a baby. That's when I 
noticed that it was a baby in the 
basket. The young girl reached for 
the basket. The Captain ordered me 
to shoot the girl. I pleaded that 
it was a baby in the basket and not 
a bomb. The Captain ordered for the 
girl to be shot. So, I shot one of 
my fellow Marines in the leg to 
keep him from shooting the girl.

Mason eyes are filled with pain .

MASON (CONT’D)
They shot that young innocent girl 
anyway. Marines don't fight fair. 
We do what we have to do to get the 
job done, even if it's killing 
innocent people. They court 
martialed me and covered everything 
up. Stripped me of my rank, 
benefits and label me as a disgrace 
to my country.

Anger is held heavily in Mason's eyes.

MASON (CONT’D)
They put me away for five years. 
They took everything away from me. 
That's why I took this job and now 
the only thing that I lived for has 
been taken away from me.

DOMINIC
Ask not what your country can do 
for you, ask what you can do for 
your country. You trusted the 
system, you trusted the government. 
Lies sound like the truth, the 
truth sound like lies. Now, ask 
yourself, do you still love your 
country?

Mason and Dominic's eyes meet.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Killing is all you know, it's what 
you were trained to do. 
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You're just like me, but the 
difference is that you just wore 
the uniform.

Mason has an incredulous look on his face.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
We're outsiders you and I. The 
peripheral pretending to be like 
everyone else, when we know we're 
not.

Dominic and Mason exchanges looks.

INT. RED LIGHT DISTRICT LOBBY - NIGHT

Dominic enters the tenement lobby of the Red Light District 
and approaches the counter with a JAPANESE CLERK sitting 
behind watching TV.

DOMINIC
Yimei, is she available?

The Clerk searches the log.

JAPANESE CLERK
She's with a customer right now. 
Come back later.

The Clerk looks at the TV and sees a picture of Mason and 
Dominic. Dominic noticed. The two locks eyes. Dominic slams 
the Clerks head into the counter repeatedly. Dominic leaves.

INT. 1970 CHEVELLE - NIGHT

Mason sits in the car looking at his picture of Nicole and 
Sarah as he waits for Dominic.

INT. RED LIGHT DISTRICT/YIMEI'S ROOM - NIGHT

Yimei is entertaining her CUSTOMER by dancing for him with 
Japanese music playing. The door is kicked opened. Dominic 
enters with his gun drawn. He throws out the Customer and 
shuts the door.

DOMINIC
Yimei, we have to go now!

YIMEI
Dominic, what are you doing here?

DOMINIC
Yimei, we have to go!
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YIMEI
Go where?

DOMINIC
We're taking that trip. I will tell 
you all about it, but we have to 
leave. Put some clothes on.

INT. 1970 CHEVELLE - NIGHT

Mason sees TWO BLACK SUV'S pull up. A GROUP OF MEN jump out 
in a hurry.

INT. RED LIGHT DISTRICT LOBBY - NIGHT

Oni enters the lobby with his Death Squad. The clerk is 
holding his bloody nose.

ONI
Where is he?

JAPANESE CLERK
Upstairs in Yimei's room.

The Death Squad moves out.

INT. RED LIGHT DISTRICT/ YIMEI'S ROOM - NIGHT

Yimei finishes getting dressed. Dominic grabs her bag. They 
walk towards the door.

YIMEI
Dominic, you are scaring me. What's 
going on?

DOMINIC
I will tell you, but first we--

Yimei's door is blasted open. Two Death Squad guy's enter 
shooting. Dominic scrambles for cover. He takes out the two 
men. He looks over and see Yimei's body laying on the ground 
in a pool of blood. He rushes to her.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Yimei! Yimei!

Yimei is shot. She touches Dominic's face.

DOMINIC (CONT’D)
Don't leave me. Yimei! Yimei!

Yimei dies in Dominic's arms. He sits her body down and picks 
up the assault rifle laying next to the dead Death Squad guy.
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INT. HALLWAY RED LIGHT DISTRICT 

Several Death Squad members run towards Yimei's room. Dominic 
darts out in the hallway blasting away at the Death Squad 
members. He plows through the door across the hall of another 
room.

INT. ROOM 316 RED LIGHT DISTRICT

Dominic clambers on the ground as he comes crashing through 
the door of the dark room. He scares the WORKING GIRL and 
CUSTOMER lying in bed. They scream and run out of the room.

INT. HALLWAY RED LIGHT DISTRICT

Oni walks over the dead bodies of his men. The Working Girl 
and Customer bolts out the room. Oni and his men shoots them 
down.

ONI
You have nowhere to go, Monroe.

INT. ROOM 316 RED LIGHT DISTRICT 

Dominic shuts the door and checks the magazine of his assault 
rifle, it's low. He checks his pistol, it's also low. Dominic 
searches around the room like a caged animal.

ONI (O.S.)
Where's the artifact, Monroe? 
That's all we want.

INT. HALLWAY RED LIGHT DISTRICT

Oni hand-signals his MEN into position to breach the room.

INT. ROOM 316 RED LIGHT DISTRICT 

Dominic hurries to the window and is met by GUNFIRE through 
the window. He dives to the ground. Green laser beams fills 
the room.

ONI (O.S.)
I wouldn't do that if I were you. 
Monroe! Are you still with us? You 
have nowhere to go. It's all over. 
Give up and--

DOMINIC
You killed Francis and Yimei and 
for that... I will kill you!
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ONI (O.S.)
That was unfortunate. If you give 
up, I promise you nobody else gets 
hurt. I'm going to give you the 
count of five and we're coming in. 
It's your choice.

Dominic prepares his self for the last stand.

INT. HALLWAY RED LIGHT DISTRICT

Oni signals his Men to charge the room when.... a ROAR of 
GUNFIRE shreds everyone to bloody corpses. Mason sweeps 
through the hallway calling for Dominic.

MASON
Dominic! Dominic! Dominic!

INT. ROOM 316 RED LIGHT DISTRICT

Dominic hears Mason calling him. He's pinned to the wall as 
the green laser beams scans the dark room.

DOMINIC
Mason! I'm pinned down by snipers. 
I'm going to make a run for it.

MASON (O.S.)
Where are you?

DOMINIC
I'm coming out!

Dominic exhales three big breaths and fires the last 
remaining bullets of his assault rifle out the window and 
gallops to the door.

INT. HALLWAY RED LIGHT DISTRICT

Dominic springs out in the hallway as bullets pierce through 
the room door. He zips towards Mason.

DOMINIC
We gotta move.

Dominic picks up an FN SCAR rifle from a dead body. He stands 
over Oni. Oni gasps for air. He's barely alive. Dominic 
sprays him with bullets.

INT. 1970 CHEVELLE - NIGHT - MOVING

The 1970 Chevelle SS moves expeditiously down the street. 
Dominic bangs on the steering wheel.
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DOMINIC
They fuckin' killed her! They 
fuckin' killed her!

MASON
How does it feel to lose someone 
you love?

Dominic stares at Mason vehemently.

DOMINIC
We have to finish this, but we need 
weapons.

MASON
I may know someone that can help 
us.

INT. RUSSIAN RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Mr. Kalashov sits at his table with several GUARDS around him 
as he eats. Agent Stiles bursts through the door, pushing 
Guards out the way. He approaches Mr. Kalashov's table.

AGENT STILES (O.S.)
Get the fuck outta my way.

Agent Stiles slams his gun on the table.

AGENT STILES (CONT’D)
If you have anything to do with 
this goddamn artifact being stolen, 
I promise you I will find out and I 
will fuckin' see to it that you are 
fed shit for breakfast, lunch and 
dinner for the rest of your fuckin'
worthless Russian life behind bars.

Mr. Kalashov sits there reserved. He taps his lips with his 
napkin and places it on the table.

MR. KALASHOV
Agent Stiles it's no need for that 
kind of language. I'm a business 
man. I don't partake in criminal 
activity. Also, what would I 
possibly want with an old Japanese 
artifact?

AGENT STILES
I don't know, but I tell you this. 
You better watch yourself, because 
I'm watching you.
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Agent Stiles storms out of the restaurant. Mr. Kalashov makes 
a call on his cell phone.

MR. KALASHOV
I have a job for you.

INT. BLACK SUBURBAN - NIGHT

Agent Stiles sits inside talking on the radio.

AGENT STILES
(into radio)

I need you to go over all the 
surveillance cameras in the last 
few hours from E. 5600 Michigan Ave 
and tell me what kind of vehicles 
you see leaving that area.

FEMALE RADIO VOICE (V.O)
Sure thing, sir... I found 
something, I'm sending it to you 
right now.

Agent Stiles checks the center console laptop. A picture of 
the grey 1970 Chevelle SS appears.

AGENT STILES
(into radio)

I want you to put out an APB on an 
all grey 1970 Chevelle SS. Arrest 
on site.

FEMALE RADIO VOICE (V.O)
Yes, sir.

AGENT STILES
(into radio)

Mason and Monroe are America's most 
wanted. Treat them with great 
hostile.

 FADE OUT:

THE END
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