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FADE IN - OVER BLACK

"When governments fear the people, there is liberty. When

the people fear the government, there is tyranny."

-Thomas Jefferson

FADE OUT

EXT. ATLANTA - DAY/OVERCAST

The city of Atlanta sits quietly.

A large American flag, filled with holes and tears, flies in

the wind atop a building.

In the city there are broken down cars and people huddled

around fires in alley ways. Many people are in ragged

clothes. It’s as if the end of the world has arrived.

Below, a BLUE CHEVY NOVA drives down a street.

A newscaster is heard.

NEWSCASTER 1 (V.O.)

As the Government and military

struggle to find their way through

the messy fight between Hong Kong

and China, the national budget is

being called in as we speak and

will be collected for the next few

months. China has banded with many

other allied countries to

forcefully collect their debts owed

by the utterly crippled US--

The Blue Nova turns down a street, the man driving looks out

the window.

NEWSCASTER 2 (V.O.)

Three more bank branches have been

shut down due to increased

withdrawals from account owners

scared by the tax increases. The

government’s claim is-- "It is for

the benefit of the United States

people."

During the broadcast we see people hobbling down the street.

There are few cars.

We lower through the street level into the bowels of

Atlanta.
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INT. MYSTERIOUS LAB - N/A

We lower into a dark room and all the way to a floor.

Vaguely, bed legs are seen through the dark.

Boots step into frame.

JIB up with the figure taking up the left side of the frame,

on the right side we see rows and rows of beds filled with

people.

People lie asleep, possibly dead, with warts and other skin

problems, some have no limbs. Children are sitting on beds

alone.

Cut back to the character and the jib motion.

As we get to the figures shoulders we see an American flag

patch on his shoulder. Once we get to his head the figure

turns and we see him wearing a gas mask.

EXT. ATLANTA - DAY

The American flag we saw earlier, now rips off the pole and

floats away in the wind.

The blue Chevrolet Nova turns onto a street with housing and

large buildings on either side. It turns into a garage of an

apartment complex. The complex is run down. The grass is

tall around it. The sidewalks are full of weeds.

WOLF, 30’s, gets out of the car and walks towards the stairs

to enter his apartment. He is wearing some sort of security

uniform. As he crosses the yard, he unwraps a burger and

throws the trash in the yard.

An ELDERLY WOMAN walks across the bridge way above him in

the complex. She looks down.

ELDERLY WOMAN

Wolf dear, just because we aren’t

rich doesn’t mean we have to live

in filth. Besides littering is

littering and you’re still breaking

the law. Pick up your trash.

Wolf stops and smirks.

WOLF

Yes Mrs. Sandy.

He bends down and snatches it up.
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INT. WOLF’S APARTMENT - DAY

He goes inside his apartment on the second floor and sits

down to finish his burger.

The house is empty.

Neighbors are heard walking by his door every now and then

talking. A man comes into his home without knocking, it’s

his best friend DOYEN, 30s.

DOYEN

Wolf! You’re home early.

WOLF

They sent me home early today. Said

I needed a rest.

DOYEN

Oh-- well today is the only day

they’re doing that right? You’re

good the rest of the week right?

WOLF

Ya, I’ll be there all week. Why?

DOYEN

Nothing-- I just miss you around

man. We used to hangout.

WOLF

Ya--Since 6th grade--

Doyen changes the subject.

DOYEN

So what’s new?

WOLF

Just trying to make some money.

Trying to live.

DOYEN

Look how many times do I have to

tell you-- if you aren’t a senator,

in the military, or a part of the

police you don’t get paid crap.

Those working in groceries and

diners get their money taken from

them everyday and put into that

damn vault you guard. Do you even

get paid for guarding it? Look at

this shit hole man!
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WOLF

Ya I get paid-- just not much. Shit

to put back into this shit hole.

DOYEN

How could they do this to us?

WOLF

The government?

DOYEN

Ya. It just doesn’t seem right.

WOLF

From what I understand, it’s either

this, or China bombs our ass from

being fed up with our negligence.

Doyen is digging through the cabinets for food.

DOYEN

True. But taking civilians money--

more so than they used to. You’d

think someone would try to fight

back or something.

WOLF

They would if we had as much of a

military as we used to. Half our

bombs have either

been disassembled or sold. And the

moral of the military doesn’t help

much. Living in these times and

all.

Doyen pulls out a box of crackers from the cupboard and

chows down.

DOYEN

(Mouth full)

If you could do something, would

you?

WOLF

Sure, but what is there. Other than

to just keep working hard. Holding

strong.

DOYEN

I guess. I’m afraid civil unrest is

going to explode sooner or later.

(beat) Hey I gotta go, Trisha wants

me home by 9 every night. Says I’ll

(MORE)
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DOYEN (CONT’D)
get shot wandering around on the

streets.

WOLF

It’s not that bad out there.

Doyen puts the box of crackers on the counter.

DOYEN

People are starving. They refuse to

take the government’s stamps

because they know it’s their fault

in the first place.

WOLF

Ya.

Beat of silence.

DOYEN

Hey I got something I want you to

come to tomorrow night. It’s down

in the plaza. Everyone will be

there. 8PM. Alright?

He knocks on the table in front of him.

DOYEN (CONT’D)

Gotta be home in time for the

misses.

He winks.

WOLF

Alright.

Doyen is walking out the door.

DOYEN

Hey now i’m serious, be there. I

know you want some more money added

to the shit you make. I need you

man.

WOLF

What are you talking about?

DOYEN

Just be there.

Doyen closes the door and walks away. Wolf reaches into his

coat pocket and pulls out an envelope. He tears it open and

pulls out a wad of cash. All the bills are hundreds.
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WOLF

Shit I make, huh Doy?

He looks around his apartment and then looks outside.

BEGIN FLASHBACK:

EXT./INT. WOLF’S CHILDHOOD YARD - CONTINUOUS

Wolf and Doyen are young. They are playing in a yard on a

sunny day throwing a ball. The house they are behind seems

nice, as well as the neighbors. Nothing like where they are

in the present day. Through the glass doors two adults,

WOLF’S FATHER, 40’s, and WOLF’S MOTHER, 40’s, sit at the TV

watching with their hands over their mouths. Wolf’s father

comes out.

WOLF’S FATHER

Doyen, Shawn, come inside please.

YOUNG WOLF

In a minute dad.

WOLF’S FATHER

Shawn. Now!

YOUNG WOLF

But dad we’re--

WOLF’S FATHER

I said now!

They drop the ball and walk slowly over.

Wolf’s mother is sitting on the couch staring at the TV in

horror. As Wolf and Doyen pass they catch a glimpse of the

headline on the news. "Two more govt. officials dead."

YOUNG WOLF

What’s wrong dad?

WOLF’S FATHER

Nothing son. We just need to stay

indoors for awhile.

Wolf and Doyen go into Wolf’s bedroom.

YOUNG DOYEN

What’s going on?

YOUNG WOLF

I’m not sure.
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Wolf’s mother is crying. Wolf’s dad walks over to her and

comforts her.

WOLF’S MOTHER

You screwed up didn’t you. Like you

always seem to do.

WOLF’S FATHER

Excuse me?! I don’t like your tone!

I did what was right!

WOLF’S MOTHER

No you did what you wanted!

WOLF’S FATHER

You don’t get what’s going on here

Maggie! So keep your damn mouth

shut until you understand!

His mother silently holds her face in her hands.

WOLF’S FATHER

I’m sorry. Shhhh, It will be fine.

I did what I thought was right. We

just have to get out of here for

awhile.

WOLF’S MOTHER

And go where?!

WOLF’S FATHER

Honey, I love you. Just anywhere--

I won’t let anything happen to us,

or our son. Tomorrow we will get

out of here just as the sun is

rising.

WOLF’S MOTHER

What would happen to us?-- What

exactly did you do?

WOLF’S FATHER

I did what was right. I stood up

for our country. I simply said no.

WOLF’S MOTHER

To what?

WOLF’S FATHER

Doing something wrong. Hurting this

nation. But it seems it’s going to

happen anyways. It seems the

government will tell us exactly

(MORE)
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WOLF’S FATHER (CONT’D)
what they want us to hear. Nothing

more or less. And silence those who

don’t go along with them.

WOLF’S MOTHER

I’ll call Doyen’s mother.

INT. CAR - DAY

Wolf sits in the back falling asleep. His father is driving

and his mother is in the passenger seat. She turns around

and watches Wolf sleep. A tear comes to her eye. She

suddenly raises her head higher to see out the back window.

She looks over at her husband. He looks in the rear view

mirror.

WOLF’S FATHER

Shit.

A patrol car is ordering them over.

WOLF’S MOTHER

Shawn.

He doesn’t wake up.

WOLF’S MOTHER

Wolf sweety.

He opens his eyes.

WOLF’S MOTHER

Remember that place in the car we

made for you?

Wolf pulls down the middle of the seat and climbs into a

compartment between the trunk and the seats.

They pull over and TWO OFFICERS come to the window.

OFFICER 1

Headed somewhere?

WOLF’S FATHER

Just to my wife’s mother’s sir.

She’s sick.

OFFICER 2

Well that’s no good. Gotta take

care of the sick don’t we? The

helpless.
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OFFICER 1

Can you shut the car off sir.

Wolf’s Father obeys.

WOLF’S FATHER

Can I ask why you pulled me over.

OFFICER 1

Broken tail light--

He looks in the back to see nothing but suit cases.

OFFICER 1 (CONT’D)

And disobeying the rules of the

trade.

WOLF’S FATHER

Excuse me.

The officer pulls out a SUPPRESSED PISTOL.

WOLF’S FATHER

Oh God please no.

Wolf’s mother looks towards the back. Tears running down her

face.

WOLF’S MOTHER

(Whispering)

I’m sorry son. I love you.

From down the road behind the car. We see the officers fire

into the car.

END FLASHBACK.

INT. WOLF’S BEDROOM - MORNING

Wolf wakes up calmly and walks out into the kitchen. The sun

is just starting to break the darkness. He puts on his shirt

to his uniform. He sips some coffee as he looks out the

window, into the sky, into the city. Some coffee spills out

on his hand and burns him. He rushes over to the sink.

INT. DOYEN’S BEDROOM - MORNING

Doyen lays awake staring at the ceiling as the ceiling fan

slowly rotates. A woman lays next to him, TRISHA, 30’s. He

looks over at the window. The sun is slowly coming up.
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INT. WOLF’S BEDROOM - MORNING

Wolf comes back to the window dabbing his hand with a towel.

He stares out the window as the sun’s waves wash over the

city. He turns and walks out of the shot. As the sun rises,

we can hear his door open and as the door shuts--

INT. DOYEN’S APARTMENT/BEDROOM - MORNING

Doyen looks back away from the window. The girl next to him

rolls over and puts an arm over his chest.

TRISHA

Morning.

DOYEN

Hey.

TRISHA

How long have you been up?

DOYEN

A few hours.

TRISHA

Can’t sleep?

DOYEN

Can’t stay asleep.

TRISHA

So you slept a little at least?

DOYEN

I don’t know if I’d count roaming

through nightmares as sleeping.

TRISHA

Worried?

DOYEN

What if they don’t agree?

TRISHA

They will come.

DOYEN

What if it goes wrong?

TRISHA

Nothing will.
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DOYEN

How can you be so calm? Shouldn’t

there be another way to solve this?

TRISHA

The world’s changing. The waters

are still. Someone has to throw the

first stone.

DOYEN

You sound like i’m going to start a

war here. That’s exactly what I

don’t want. I’m no army man.

She rubs his chest.

TRISHA

Mmmm, you can be my army man.

He smiles, rolls over onto her and pulls the sheets over as

they laugh. As the sheet comes up and cover the frame--

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING

A grey sheet of clouds looms in the sky.

The Atlanta Federal Reserve rests below.

Few people and cars pass the reserve as it stands

immaculate.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING

Wolf walks over to a station where he picks up an M4 assault

rifle and his Kevlar vest. He overhears a guard talking.

GUARD 1 (O.S.)

We’ve got to get a system up and

running here.

GUARD 2 (O.S.)

The trucks just keep coming.

There’s no time and the city isn’t

going to spend anything more to get

it going. They’re already stretched

thin.

GUARD 1 (O.S.)

This shit is going to wind up

missing if we don’t figure this

out.



12.

Wolf turns and looks as two bulletproof trucks enter the

parking deck and come into the loading bay escorted by armed

guards.

A guy he works with walks up beside him to view the trucks.

CO-WORKER 1

More money from the banks shutting

down.

WOLF

Ya.

Wolf eyes the trucks and guards.

CO-WORKER 1

How’d you like that last pay check

man?

(smirking)

Ya know plus the little extra.

Rollin’ it down compared to your

neighbors I bet. What a shit hole.

WOLF

I told you. I live there so no body

tries to mess with me. My neighbors

figure I’m taxed just like the rest

of them.

CO-WORKER 1

It’s smart. Not gonna lie. But I

like my Lexus.

He looks over at the trucks.

CO-WORKER 1 (CONT’D)

Shit. Screw the Lex. Boy wouldn’t

ya love to have a whole pallet of

that. Have frickin’ Bugatti’s in my

garage.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE ENTRANCE - MORNING

Wolf walks out holding his rifle as the trucks unload behind

him. He stands at a small entrance to the reserve’s loading

area. There is a gate and two other guards standing with

him. Both have M4’s.

DOLLY BEHIND AN OBJECT.

TIME CUT:
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INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOCKER ROOM - DAY

DOLLY OUT FROM OBJECT IN DIFFERENT ROOM.

Wolf is putting his rifle down and takes off his vest. He

grabs his keys while wearing his street clothes. CO-WORKER 2

enters.

CO-WORKER 2

Wolf, whats for lunch?

WOLF

Somethin’ cheap.

CO-WORKER 2

Screw cheap, caviar and fine wines!

Gotta live like a king!

WOLF

I will one of these days man.

CO-WORKER 2

If you say so.

He starts to walk away.

CO-WORKER 2

Hey you staying after lunch to take

over for Micky?

WOLF

That’s the plan.

Wolf walks out.

INT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Wolf goes through a drive through and gets food. He looks

through the restaurant windows at all the people working in

the restaurant. There are very few people actually eating in

the restaurant. He pays in cash receives his food and drives

away from the window.

A cop car passes the restaurant. The cops stare at Wolf as

it passes.

Wolf stares back. He hears a suppressed pistol going off in

his mind.
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INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOUNGE - DAY

Wolf walks into the lounge, sets his food down on a table

and eats staring into the floor. His co-workers come in

fully geared up with left overs in bags putting them into

the fridge. Wolf finishes, stands, and puts his gear back

on.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE ENTRANCE - DAY

Wolf is back at his post by the entrance. Doyen walks by the

entrance and stops.

DOYEN

Wolf! Fancy meetin’ you here.

WOLF

Ya... What are you doing?

DOYEN

Just came by to say hi, can’t say

hi to a friend?

WOLF

Sure, but I’m on duty.

DOYEN

Duty is what your’re makin’ man.

He laughs at his joke.

WOLF

Sure.

DOYEN

Why are you always so down Wolf?

Lighten up. It’s going to be a

beautiful day and a great week.

WOLF

What’s got you so cheery?

DOYEN

Life. Life has got me cheery Wolf.

It’s a beautiful day.

Wolf looks around at the city surrounding them. Doyen starts

to walk away and spins back around.

DOYEN

Be there tonight man!

Doyen walks off, eyes the guards, cameras, bank windows and

walls on his way.
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EXT. APARTMENT PLAZA - NIGHT

Wolf is walking into the enclosed apartment plaza. A

courtyard with benches and grills.

There is a large crowd packed together in the middle.

Torches dimly light the area. Doyen is standing before them

all. Wolf leans against a pillar with his security uniform

on, unarmed.

DOYEN

It’s not right! We shouldn’t have

to live like this any longer. The

world needs help! And I say we

help!

The crowd cheers. Trisha walks by filming the crowd on a

small camcorder.

DOYEN

The waters are still friends, and

we should be the first to cast a

stone. We will create the ripples

and travel the surface of the pond.

How? Distribution of the tax payers

hard earned cash. I say we reclaim

it and help those who need it most.

Help the lowest of the low rise up!

We can rebuild this country to what

it once was. By tomorrow night, you

will have nothing to worry about.

The crowd cheers again.

DOYEN

All I need, is volunteers. Able

bodies. And for the rest of you to

relax and live your day as you

would normally.

Doyen stops and stares at all the faces watching him.

DOYEN

Friends, I’ve come to know many of

you as family. We’ve had rough

lives the past few years. Many of

us went from high places to a low

place. But we all work together and

we all stay strong through each

other’s courage. And must continue

to stay strong. We must continue to

fight, to be courageous in these

dark times. Friends... family...

(MORE)
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DOYEN (CONT’D)
I’m going to do something right by

you. I’m going to change your

lives.

Doyen catches Wolf’s eye. Wolf turns and leaves.

INT. WOLF’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Wolf is eating soup at his table. Staring blankly into the

table.

EXT. APARTMENT COMPLEX - NIGHT

Doyen is walking towards the stairs. Trisha runs up to him

clutching her camcorder.

TRISHA

Hey, I’m still going right?

DOYEN

I dunno, I’ve been thinking maybe

it’s not such a good idea.

TRISHA

What?! You promised me!

DOYEN

I know I know but you never know

what will happen.

TRISHA

Like you said, easy in and out if

you get him involved!

She points upstairs.

DOYEN

Ya and it will be but I just don’t

want to see something happen to

you.

TRISHA

Nothing will, babe, you’re making

history for us. I need to be there.

It needs to be documented.

DOYEN

Fine. But stick by me if this

works. I’m gonna go talk with him.



17.

TRISHA

Ok, good luck.

She kisses him.

EXT. WOLF’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

DOLLY FORWARDS

Wolf is still eating. Staring.

A KNOCK at the door. Wolf is startled.

He opens the door. Doyen stands in the dark.

DOYEN

Hey brother. Can I come in?

Doyen enters. They stand quiet.

WOLF

Well? What was all that about?

Doyen stares at the floor.

DOYEN

Remember in high school when that

kid hit me in the mouth for trying

to help that teacher after she

spilled her drink? Said I was a

suck up.

WOLF

Ya I remember.

DOYEN

You beat the shit out of him Wolf.

Wolf chuckles. Doyen doesn’t.

WOLF

He deserved it.

DOYEN

You’d help me out in any situation

right? You’d stand at my back if I

needed it?

WOLF

I’d be a wall for you to lean on in

most situations man. What’s this

about?
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DOYEN

I need your help.

WOLF

Ya I can see that, it sounds like

you need quite a bit of help.

DOYEN

I’ve got about ten guys

volunteering. When I say volunteer

I really mean, help and then get

paid... but not

really legitimately... per say.

WOLF

What could you possibly need me and

ten other guys for? Are we starting

a coup?

DOYEN

Before you freak out. Look around

you. What do you see?

Wolf looks around.

WOLF

A kitchen--

DOYEN

You see your friends and family

trying, no struggling, to survive.

And I know it’s not the US’ fault

that all this is happening. I know

we can’t just go beat all the other

countries back into submission like

we once could, I know we aren’t the

strongest and biggest country

anymore, but it’s still our

governments fault for putting us in

this hole. And I’m not waiting for

them to try to fix it anymore. I’m

not waiting for them to solve their

problems and put us, the society,

the very thing a government can’t

survive without, second. We need to

help our friends, our family.

WOLF

What are you proposing? We march

into the White House and demand a

tax break?
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DOYEN

That’s exactly what I’m saying.

WOLF

(Confused)

Really?

DOYEN

No! Would you just shut up for a

minute. The government is raising

taxes and trying to collect more

money to pay off the other

countries before we are all nuked,

people are freaking out about

losing their money and withdrawing

from their banks, the banks crash

and their reserve funds are shipped

to the nearest federal reserve. You

work at the nearest federal

reserve. It’s ten blocks away.

Wolf stands.

WOLF

Woah, are you planning a robbery?

DOYEN

I’m planning an action. An action

that could save lives. I’m trying

to set us up for the rest of our

lives, set up the people we love.

I’m trying to show the government

they screwed up. Look, every day at

1:45 the guards change shifts. The

morning shift goes to lunch, that’s

you tomorrow if I’m not mistaken,

and the evening shift comes in.

What if you didn’t go to lunch

tomorrow and you let us in. What if

we kept the evening shift out for a

little while.

Wolf is silent.

DOYEN

Look I know it’s a lot to ask for

as it’s one of the only remaining

jobs that’s still paying well.

Wolf looks at him sharply to question his knowledge.
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DOYEN

I’ve seen the bills. I’ve seen your

cohorts driving their B-Mers. I’ve

kept my mouth shut. I’ve not

begged. But now I am. Help the rest

of us. Think about it.

Doyen turns for the door.

WOLF

You said it yourself. Civil unrest.

What happens when everyone finds

out what we are doing and they

break out the bats and guns and

think we are repelling the

government.

DOYEN

This is to prevent just that! They

won’t know. It’s in and out man.

Plus people are scared. They’re

hiding. They’re staying away from

the government. Nothing will

happen. We are the only ones who

know.

WOLF

And everyone out there. Isn’t there

a quieter way to help?

DOYEN

Like what? Petition the government?

Oh or how about I go down to the

city hall and hand them a strongly

worded letter. Wake up Wolf! We are

being silenced and no one cares

about us anymore. There is no

middle class. 90% of our country is

on it’s ass. The least we can do is

help the people around us. We could

take that money and put it into

use, maybe get someone in a

position of power to listen to us

or get someone we trust into a

position to change something.

Wolf stays silent.

DOYEN

Look. 1:45. We will drive by the

gates. The evening shift will be

stalled. No one gets hurt. We get

in. You help us out. We get out.

The end.
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WOLF

Stalled?

DOYEN

It’s taken care of. All you need to

worry about is the inside of that

bank. It’s all up to you. It’s

improve without you. Just, think

about it.

WOLF

I will.

Doyen leaves. Wolf turns and looks at his apartment.

INT. WOLF’S APARTMENT - NIGHT (LATER)

Wolf sits in front of the fireplace in his apartment, a

MATCH in hand

He sits and stares into the flames.

INT. DOYEN’S APARTMENT/KITCHEN - NIGHT

Doyen and Trisha are preparing dinner. She stirs a pot. He

sits at the table, holding a knife, staring at the uncut

vegetables.

TRISHA

Sweety. You have to chop them if we

are going to cook them. The guys

downstairs didn’t grow them so we

could all stare at them and then

throw them away.

DOYEN

Sorry. I just don’t like how that

conversation ended. He didn’t seem

to enthused.

TRISHA

Well what will you do? You say

it’ll be easier with him, but if

you don’t have him?

DOYEN

If we don’t have him, we barely

have a plan, and i’m not about to

improvise this big of an action.

TRISHA

It can wait awhile can’t it?
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DOYEN

I can’t wait anymore. I’m tired of

waiting. I’m tired of watching our

friends and family writhe. We used

to bear fruits and now we’re just

antiques on the shelf gathering

dust. We used to mean something.

That little piece of green paper

makes us all into this. People with

nothing to live for. Nothing to

hope for.

TRISHA

I don’t like seeing you like this.

DOYEN

And I don’t like seeing you like

this.

TRISHA

What is that supposed to mean?

DOYEN

I didn’t-- I just want to be able

to buy you things. I just want to

be able to live like my parents

did. Comfortably. Hand to mouth

isn’t a way to live Trish and there

isn’t a way to escape it. I can’t

do it anymore and i’m sure as hell

not going to let our government

tell me I have to. I’m done with

them taking from us. I can’t wait

anymore.

A knock is heard at the door. Doyen looks over at it. He

slowly gets up. Opens it a crack. Wolf is walking away down

the hall. There’s a note on the door. Doyen grabs the note

and looks at it.

DOYEN

I guess we don’t have to. He’s in.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE ENTRANCE - MORNING

JIB - DOWN FROM RESERVE

Wolf stands by the gates with an M4 in hand.
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EXT. STREET/INT. SUV - MORNING

An SUV drives down the road, Doyen at the wheel.

In the passenger seat is Trisha filming. In the rear are 7

guys.

JERICHO, mid 30’s, black, muscular.

DERRICK, Young, early 20’s, slim, brown hair, nervous.

CAMPBELL, 30’s, black, muscular.

MARCUS, 30’s, black, slim

O’MALLIE, 40’s

CLARKE, late 30’s

GREG, early 20’s

All the men wear black clothing and boots. Jericho sits in

the middle row. He looks back at Marcus. Marcus wears a nice

three piece suit and sits tightly between two of the other

men. Jericho looks at his suit.

MARCUS

What? This is what bank robbers

wear. Ya’ll idiots are just

jealous.

The Reserve comes into view.

DOYEN

Gents, here we go.

Doyen looks into the mirror to see a cop car turn off a

street riding along right behind them.

DOYEN

Ah, shit.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING

Wolf spots the SUV coming down the street. He notices the

cop car following about 50 feet behind.

SLOW MOTION. Doyen shakes his head at Wolf as the SUV gets

closer.

Behind Wolf, two security guards lay dead in the entrance.

The SUV with Doyen and his men pass. Wolf releases the

safety from his M4.
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He shoulders the M4 and begins firing on the cop car just as

it is in front of him, blasting holes through

the windshield and engine block.

INT. SUV - MORNING

Doyen looks in his rearview mirror. He stops and spins

around in his seat. The men all look. Through the back

window we see Wolf shooting. He stops the car.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING

Wolf steps out into the road as the cop car rolls past him,

firing into the side and back. It careens off the road into

a parked vehicle.

Down the street, the SUV 180’s and comes back to the

entrance. Wolf runs past the gate and opens it up for the

car to enter. The SUV enters and Doyen hops out with his

men. He walks straight up to Wolf.

DOYEN

What the hell?! I said no one gets

hurt! I was telling you off!

WOLF

Hold that thought.

Wolf lets the expired mag slide out of the mag well, he

slams a new one in and closes the breach.

He walks towards the gate. Shuts it and fires at some on

coming cars, one being a distinct LEXUS.

WOLF

Get back into the reserve! Let’s

get this done! I think the evening

shift might want to come in.

JERICHO

Shouldn’t we move the cop car?

WOLF

There’s no time. Let’s just do this

thing.

As they all jog to the reserve entrance doors Wolf looks at

Doyen.

WOLF

Looks like the little stall for the

evening shift you had planned

didn’t work out after all. New

plan.
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Trisha follows Doyen. As he and Wolf walk towards the

entrance to the building.

DOYEN

Trish, stay with these guys.

Please.

TRISHA

But--

DOYEN

Trish!

Four men secure the main entrance, Trisha stays with them,

as Clarke and Greg follow Doyen and Wolf.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING

Doyen gets in front of Wolf and yells at him walking

backwards as they enter a room off from the entrance.

DOYEN

You shot a cop car up! I shook my

head meaning we could wait a few

more days!

As Doyen says this, he trips over two dead guards. He scoots

back.

DOYEN

Wolf. What did you do. I said no

one has to gets hurt.

WOLF

You really hadn’t planned this out

well had you?

Doyen stands.

DOYEN

We are supposed to be helping

people. There’s at least two dead

cops outside, a few guards and now

these guys!

WOLF

All you cared about was helping,

you forgot to plan this out better

Doyen! It isn’t that simple, you

can’t just waltz in here.
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DOYEN

And you can’t just go around

killing people! I told you I wanted

to help people from the start!

WOLF

I am helping. I’m helping you, and

I’m helping me.

DOYEN

And what about the guys?

Pointing to the two men standing in the door.

Wolf turns his head to the two guys in the room with them.

WOLF

Huh.

Wolf pulls out a PISTOL from his thigh holster and fires two

shots into the first man and one into the second.

DOYEN

Wolf! What are you doing?! Those

were your friends! Our family!

Wolf fires again into the second guy on the ground.

WOLF

Actually, I didn’t know them. And a

little improvisation never hurt

anyone.

DOYEN

Does it even affect you a tiny bit

if I tell you Greg was our safe

cracker!

WOLF

Ah. Oops.

Some of the other men run in.

JERICHO

What the hell happened?!

WOLF

Little accident. Never can be to

careful with these things.

(Looking at his gun)

Can we get this done now?
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JERICHO

No! Did you just kill them?

Trisha comes in filming. Mouth over hand.

TRISHA

Oh my god.

WOLF

Son, does it look like I did. One

of these bastards got em.

He kicks one of the guards on the ground.

JERICHO

We need guns. This is getting out

of hand.

DOYEN

No we do not need guns!

JERICHO

Doy I’m sorry but I don’t plan on

getting shot in here. You two, find

the armory, the rest of us, let’s

get to the vault.

WOLF

Excuse me?! Who put you in charge?

JERICHO

No one, i’m just suggesting--

WOLF

I’m kidding! Let’s do it! Find

those guns, find that money! I’ll

go with the guys to the armory.

Doyen, get to the vault.

DOYEN

No!... You go with us to the vault,

and then let them get the guns. I

don’t know where it is or how to

open it. I need you there.

Wolf eyes him.

WOLF

Alright. Fine. Let’s go.
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EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING

A police squad car heads past the reserve and sees the

destroyed cop car. It speeds over. The officer opens up his

door and looks at the car, then goes for the radio on his

shoulder.

OFFICER BILL

This is car 49. I’m standing in

front of car 21 by the Fed. We need

EMT here now. Officers down. This

car has been shot to shit. I

repeat, officers down.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/VAULT DOOR - MORNING

Wolf and Doyen stand in front of the vault.

DOYEN

So let’s get it open. Wolf.

WOLF

I don’t know how to get in here.

DOYEN

What?! Are you shitting me?!

WOLF

Who said anything about me opening

this behemoth?!

DOYEN

Well you just shot up our safe

cracker!

WOLF

Well.

He turns his head to look at the destroyed bullet ridden

vault door control booth. Glass windows broken, blood on the

wall.

WOLF

Johnny there would have been able

to open it. I imagine. But--

DOYEN

Wolf this wasn’t supposed to take

this long! What the hell?!

WOLF

Would you chill! We will be outta

here in no time.
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DOYEN

What about the police they will be

out there after seeing your work on

that police car.

WOLF

And we will be out of here.

DOYEN

Do you even really have a plan?

WOLF

More so than you.

Jericho enters the room. Looks at the bullet ridden vault

door control booth.

JERICHO

What the heck is going on here?

Who’s been shooting?!

The men, now holding firearms survey the scene.

WOLF

Gentlemen, just a little mishap.

DERRICK

Mishap? Bullshit. How long are we

gonna wait here. We got the guns,

why isn’t the vault open?

WOLF

Kid, settle down. We’re working on

it.

O’MALLIE

(To Wolf)

Stop talking.

(To Doyen)

Doyen. What is happening?

DOYEN

Wolf doesn’t know how to open the

vault, and Greg isn’t with us.

TRISHA

What the hell Wolf! You were

supposed to get involved to make

this easy and so far all you’ve

done is complicate the situation

ten fold!
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CAMPBELL

What the hell are we doing?!

WOLF

Gents! and lady... Relax. We can do

this! We just have to... improvise.

Nothing wrong with a little

improvisation.

He turns and winks at Doyen. Then looks at the vault door.

WOLF

Now, let’s see what we can find to

open this thing.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING

A few more police cars arrive at the scene of the shot up

squad car. A DETECTIVE PATRICK, early 50’s, drives up. Exits

his car and walks up to the nearest officer.

DET. PATRICK

What we got?

OFFICER 1

Well, multiple shots fired into a

squad car. Two dead. Civilian car

totaled. Few more cars up the road

shot up as well.

DET. PATRICK

Multiple shots?... That’s a shit

load of shots. Caliber?

OFFICER 1

Looks like a 5.56.

DET. PATRICK

City Hall isn’t going to be to

happy with the civilian car being

totaled.

OFFICER 1

Fuck the civilians.

Detective Patrick looks at him sharply.

OFFICER 1

Sorry. (beat) Excuse me.

The officer moves on. Detective Patrick looks around at all

the buildings, then turns to the reserve.
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INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/OFFICES - MORNING

Wolf stands at a window in an office staring down at

Detective Patrick.

DOYEN

You think he knows.

WOLF

I think he suspects. Come on, let’s

get that door open.

As they walk out the door and into the hall.

DOYEN

Where is everybody?

WOLF

It’s a place for storing now a days

not a place for working.

DOYEN

Just a giant storage container.

What waste.

Trisha comes into the hall.

TRISHA

Hey, there you are. Wolf can I

borrow him for a minute?

WOLF

I’ll go get started on the door.

DOYEN

Don’t go too far.

WOLF

Ya ya.

He walks away.

TRISHA

What is going on Doyen? We gotta

get out of here. This wasn’t

supposed to go down like this. You

said it’d be smooth once he got

Wolf involved and he’s already

killed those cops and--

DOYEN

I know.
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TRISHA

That’s it? That’s all you have to

say? Doyen we have to get out of

here! This isn’t good!

DOYEN

What do you want me to do?!

TRISHA

Get out of here! History is over!

There is nothing you can do to help

anymore! Cops are out there.

DOYEN

They don’t know we are in here yet.

We still have a shot.

TRISHA

What if you’re wrong?

DOYEN

What if I’m not? What if we can

still help? What if I walk out of

here and go back to our shit lives

we all lead and did nothing to try

to change that?! What if I fail?!

TRISHA

And what if we make things worse?

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/OFFICES - MORNING

Wolf rummages through some drawers. He finds a treat,

unwraps it, puts it in his mouth and pulls out his PHONE and

sends a text. He closes it and walks towards the door.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/VAULT DOOR - MORNING

The other men sit outside the vault door. Some play with

their weapons, checking them, one is throwing a ball he

found against a wall.

Wolf walks in and shortly behind him Trisha and Doyen enter,

they walk over and stare at the vault door controls.

DOYEN

So, what now?

Wolf hits some buttons but nothing seems to work.

They step back. Doyen turns around looking through drawers.
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DOYEN

Think it came with a manual?

He laughs.

DOYEN

Maybe we--

He is cut off and startled as Wolf unloads rounds into the

controls. The vault door opens. The men stand up and start

to gather to look in. Silence as they stare at the heaps of

money on pallets.

MARCUS

Damn.

Trisha stands up and starts filming.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING

Detective Patrick is writing in his notepad. He looks up.

Looks to the officer next to him.

DET. PATRICK

You hear something?

OFFICER 2

Nope.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/VAULT DOOR - MORNING

WOLF

I found the manual.

He looks at his smoking gun.

WOLF

I bet that normally isn’t supposed

to work.

DOYEN

Christ Wolf. There are cops right

outside!

WOLF

Pretty sure it’s sound proofed in

here.

DOYEN

No more shots! We have to be more

careful.
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WOLF

No guns. Fun.

They all enter the vault door. The pallets of money seem so

pristine.

DOYEN

God. It seems so stupid to leave

all this money in here like this.

MARCUS

I ain’t complaining.

Derrick runs in hollering and throws a handful of cash in

the air.

Jericho wheels in a pallet driver and they begin loading

pallets of money on and moving them out.

DOYEN

Let’s load em up fast. There are

vans in the loading bay. Take what

you can.

Wolf eyes the money and then stares at some of the men

moving the money.

Doyen comes up behind him.

DOYEN

You think about hurting any of them

and I’ll kill you myself.

WOLF

Please. You don’t have it in you.

DOYEN

(angered)

Fuck you. What happened to you?

WOLF

What happened to me? What happened

to you? Stealing? Armed robbery?

You’ve changed Doyen. You aren’t

that little sixth grader I once

knew.

DOYEN

It wasn’t supposed to be armed as

you might recall and that’s nothing

compared to mass murder.
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WOLF

Think of it as helping them. They

don’t have to struggle to survive

and now we don’t. We get even more

cash.

DOYEN

We did this to help the people on

the outside. Not just ourselves.

Especially not you. You already get

paid twice the amount most do.

WOLF

And I want ten fold that!

He shakes Doyen away and walks out. Doyen stares at him and

looks over at a PISTOL laying on a table. He picks it up and

puts it in his waistband.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOADING BAY - MORNING

Wolf walks out into the loading bay to check on progress.

Three vans are being loaded. The men are taking the money

from the pallets and putting them in large duffel bags and

cases.

WOLF

Load some into the armored truck

over there. Keys are in the office.

Get em Derrick.

He heads up to the parking garage to keep an eye on the

police situation.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/PARKING GARAGE - MORNING

Wolf watches the police bustling around the destroyed cop

car.

DET. PATRICK (O.S.)

Evening!

Wolf spins around to see the detective walking towards him.

DET. PATRICK

Bit jumpy? Seems quiet around here

lately. Are there usually this few

guards over here.

WOLF

Lunch. And as you know, no one

really works here anymore.
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DET. PATRICK

Right right. Economy. Bad times.

(In a country accent)

Country ain’t what it used to be.

He smiles and chuckles to himself.

DET. PATRICK

You smoke? He pulls out a cigar.

Wolf eyes it.

WOLF

No.

DET. PATRICK

More for me. Tell me. You notice

the wreck across the street.

WOLF

What I was just looking at.

Doyen hides behind a car listening in the distance.

DET. PATRICK

(Distant)

You hear any shots.

Detective Patrick looks at the M4 hanging from his neck.

WOLF

Can’t say I heard any distinctly.

Been wandering around inside. Shift

change. Been all over the facility.

DET. PATRICK

You the only man here.

WOLF

No sir. Few guys on the roof. Few

guys inside.

DET. PATRICK

I see you have some vans out down

there.

WOLF

Money comin’ in.

DET. PATRICK

Alright. Cameras active?

He points up to the cameras on the roof of the building.
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WOLF

No. Government doesn’t wanna pay

for em.

DET. PATRICK

Fair.

Detective Patrick looks towards the reserve and catches a

glimpse of Doyen ducking behind a car. Doyen sits against

the car breathing heavily. Patrick is suspicious.

DET. PATRICK

They really know how to make my job

harder don’t they. Well thanks for

the help.

He walks off. Doyen peeks back out and stares at Wolf. Wolf

is gripping his assault rifle. He turns and walks back to

the reserve.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOADING BAY - MORNING

The men are still loading money.

JERICHO

God this is a lot of money.

DERRICK

Don’t you think this is a little

strange?

JERICHO

What part?

DERRICK

Two of our guys dead, couple guards

by the vault dead and I didn’t hear

shots on them. Something is going

on.

MARCUS

Hey, as long as we’re getting paid,

what do we have to worry about?

DERRICK

Getting shot? Betrayal? Those cops

out there?

Trisha walks up and tosses a duffel bag into the van.

TRISHA

I don’t trust him. He’s a murderer.

And you can’t defend that.
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CAMPBELL

Agreed. I’m keeping my eyes on him.

I don’t trust him either.

O’MALLIE

Why should we? I barely knew the

guy. Usually just saw him walking

in from work or leaving for work.

You’ve known him longer Trisha

haven’t you?

TRISHA

Sure he’s Doyen’s friend but he

keeps to himself. I’ve only met him

2 or 3 times. I honestly can’t say

much about him.

JERICHO

Hey! Doyen said he’s okay. So he’s

okay. Got it?

CAMPBELL

Is he?

Wolf walks past. They eye him.

JERICHO

For now let’s just do the work.

Keep a careful eye and we’ll be

alright.

DERRICK

Doyen seems spooked. I don’t know.

I don’t like this.

Marcus throws a stack of money at him.

MARCUS

There’s something you can like. God

I love the smell of money.

He takes a big whiff of the bills.

O’MALLIE

I gotta go to the bathroom.

JERICHO

Now?

O’Mallie walks away headed for Wolf.
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EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING

Detective Patrick walks back to the officers at the scene.

DET. PATRICK

Something’s going on in there.

Let’s find out who’s involved.

OFFICER 3

Sir these guys over here say they

are supposed to be going on shift

but the gates aren’t opening and no

one is responding inside.

DET. PATRICK

Alright, let’s assume they are

armed and dangerous, whoever is in

there. They must be getting help

from that guard.

OFFICER

Sir, there’s more. Two of them were

in the cars that were fired on up

the street. They aren’t sure where

the fire came from but they say

they know an M4 when they here one.

They all carry them in there.

DET. PATRICK

That guard had one strapped to him.

Let’s call in back up. And find out

who that guard is. I want every

detail on him. And get Garret over

here.

Det. Patrick lights a cigar. Behind the Detective, his back

is facing the reserve, glass breaks and a person comes

flying out of a window screaming. Detective Patrick swings

around.

DET. PATRICK

Jesus Christ. Get that back up here

now!

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Wolf stands at a broken window in the reserve. He pops his

jaw and stares out the window.

O’Mallie lays on his back on the ground. Jericho enters the

room.
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JERICHO

What the hell happened?!

WOLF

Well, he decided he wanted more

money to himself. So I tried to set

him straight. I pushed him back a

little. He tripped and went

sailing.

Wolf looks out the window and sees the detective looking

straight at him.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

Wolf sees his parents and the corrupt cops firing into the

car.

END OF FLASHBACK

He waves and then begins firing fully automatic at the cops

and detective.

Wolf looks at Jericho.

WOLF

You think they know what’s going on

now?

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Detective Patrick is behind a police car loading up his

PISTOL smoking his cigar casually as bullets are hitting all

around him. Officers are screaming into their radios for

back up. Some are firing back with shotguns and pistols.

DET. PATRICK

Let’s seal up the area. It seems we

have a standoff on our hands... I

hate these. So boring.

Glass is shattering around him. The officer next to him

turns and looks at him. Detective Patrick turns and looks at

him.

DET. PATRICK

How are you?

OFFICER 1

Sir?
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DET. PATRICK

Nice day isn’t it.

The officer gets down to reload.

INT. MAYOR’S OFFICE - DAY

The MAYOR, 60’s white hair, of Atlanta sits at his desk. He

is drinking whiskey and shuffling through some papers. The

television is on quietly. His phone rings.

MAYOR

Yes? (beat) They won’t like this.

Get in there and fix it. I want

this cleaned up and nothing leaked,

got it?

He hangs up.

MAYOR

(To himself)

They won’t like this at all.

He presses a button on his desk. A pretty young woman comes

in his room.

SECRETARY

Yes Mr. Mayor?

MAYOR

Get me in contact with every news

agency out of Atlanta. Now.

SECRETARY

Yes sir.

She leaves the office.

MAYOR

And get me a secure phone!

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Doyen rushes into the room where Wolf fires on the cops, as

Jericho runs out.

JERICHO

(shouting down the hall to the

men)

Get to the entrance!
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DOYEN

Jericho! Grab Trish! Keep her by

you until I get there!

JERICHO

(distant)

Got it!

Doyen grabs Wolf and pushes him against the wall taking the

M4 from his hands and hitting him in the gut.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Det. Patrick sits against the car, cops are still firing on

the building. He looks back and notices they are not

receiving fire.

DET. PATRICK

Hold your fire! Hold it!

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

DOYEN

Enough! What are you trying to do!

WOLF

Get us out of here!

DOYEN

Shooting cops hasn’t done us any

favors so far!

WOLF

Hey, I said I’d have your back.

This is me at your back!

DOYEN

Well turn around and face me! No

one was supposed to get hurt and

you have a body count stacking up

at your feet! Get it together!

Helicopters are heard over head.

DOYEN

Now we are stuck here! What did you

think would happen? We are robbing

the Government of their ticket off

the world hit list!

WOLF

Well maybe it’s time they wake up!

Maybe it’s time they stop ignoring

the people!
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DOYEN

Since when did you care about the

people?! You murdered two of our

guys!

WOLF

Collateral damage.

DOYEN

They are people! Collateral is a

building, a bridge, not our

friends!

Derrick, standing just outside the room, hears this and

saunters off.

WOLF

Maybe I’m just playing the good guy

for a minute. Improvisation Doy.

DOYEN

I don’t trust you. and I don’t like

being stuck here with you. We were

supposed to be out of here by now.

WOLF

Things change Doy. People change.

Plans change. Deal with it.

DOYEN

I don’t want to die here!

WOLF

Then fight back!

DOYEN

Fight?! You want to kill cops?! Are

you listening to yourself?! Plus

You were the one who was worried

about civil unrest!

WOLF

Maybe civilians doing something for

once wouldn’t be such a damn bad

idea! As for the cops, they are

part of the government! They are

the ones holding us back.

DOYEN

No! Not us, not you! Them!

He points out the door.
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DOYEN

You have never cared about how the

people live! I realize that now.

All you ever cared about was your

money! What you make and how you

make it! You never cared about how

anyone else is living!

WOLF

You are SO wrong! I’ve always

cared. I’ve been living in that

shit hole for years! For you and

your woman, for our friends and

family!

DOYEN

You shot our friends and family!

WOLF

Ya well things change. You want to

make money, you want to live a

higher standard of living, some

people have to sacrifice.

DOYEN

Their lives?!

WOLF

Hey. It ain’t mine.

He looks out the window. Doyen grabs him by the neck and

starts choking him. Wolf gets out of the hold and pushes him

back. Doyen comes back with a hard punch. Wolf takes the

blow and stumbles back hitting the broken window with his

back leaning out a little.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Detective Patrick is looking at the window through

binoculars. He sees Wolf lean back out of the window a

little after being punched and then go back in, after Doyen,

who is out of sight.

DET. PATRICK

What the hell is going on in there?

Garret are you seeing this?

GARRET, 50’s white hair, the head officer in charge, stands

outside the mobile command post and speaks into a radio.

GARRET

Move in now! They seem a little

preoccupied.
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INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Wolf is on top of Doyen punching him. Derrick comes into the

room gun drawn. Wolf pulls out his pistol and aims it at

Derrick.

BOOM

An explosion is heard and rocks the building a little.

Derrick falls over. Wolf gets off of Doyen and runs out.

The front doors to the reserve are blasted open with a SWAT

team moving into the building.

Wolf enters the room firing his pistol at the SWAT team. He

slides behind a counter.

There, in SLOMOTION he opens up two flash bang grenades in

each hand and tosses them over his head over the counter.

We follow the grenades perpendicular to them as they toss

and tumble across the bank floor. They land at the SWAT

team’s feet. The team drops as they go off.

Wolf rushes in with a few other guys and bashes the SWAT

guys in the head dragging them into the building.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Detective Patrick is standing at the police line looking at

the front doors.

DET. PATRICK

Well shit.

Pan over to Garret standing beside him.

Staring.

GARRET

Let’s get a land line going! I

wanna know what’s going on in

there.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Doyen is pacing back and forth.

DOYEN

Oh shit. Shit. SHIT!
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WOLF

SHUT UP!

DOYEN

Do you even realize what you just

did! You just took out a SWAT team

and now we are hostage takers you

fu--

WOLF

SHUT UP!

The men group together and look at Wolf. They know he killed

two of their guys. They are angry but scared to separate due

to the looming threat outside. Trisha stands behind them

filming the conversation.

JERICHO

What are we doing here Doyen?

Doyen is silent.

JERICHO

Wolf?

Wolf is thinking.

JERICHO

Why are we still here? I thought we

had a mission.

DOYEN

We did.

WOLF

We still do.

DOYEN

There is nothing more we can do!

WOLF

We survive!

JERICHO

That’s all we’ve been doing for

years. Surviving.

WOLF

Then we have to fight.

DERRICK

Against them--

(He points outside.)

(MORE)
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DERRICK (CONT’D)
Or...Or you?

Wolf eyes him and puts his hand near his pistol on his

thigh.

DOYEN

Don’t. We have to get out of here.

Set aside our differences.

JERICHO

Difference? He killed our men

Doyen.

(to Wolf)

We know.

DOYEN

I know.

MARCUS

You knew and you didn’t warn us!

You didn’t let us know!

Jericho looks at Doyen in disappointment.

JERICHO

I thought we were family Doyen.

He steps back. He walks away towards a door leaving the

room. The four remaining men follow him.

DOYEN

We are Jericho. Jericho! I’ve been

protecting you! We have to stick

together! You can’t do this alone!

They all leave the room leaving Doyen and Wolf at the

entrance. Trisha filming in the darkness. Doyen turns to

Wolf.

WOLF

Well that was easy. Don’t even have

to kill em. Are the trucks loaded?

Let’s get out while we can.

DOYEN

You forget whats outside. We can’t

just leave.

(Getting closer)

Even if we are now alone. I would

never follow you.

Doyen follows the men that walked off. Wolf watches him.
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WOLF

(To himself)

The trucks.

He runs off to the loading bay.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Detective Patrick stands with Officer Landen and Garret at

the mobile command post.

DET. PATRICK

Sargent Garret have we figured out

who these guys are yet?

GARRET

So far we know the ring leader is a

morning shifter, they call him

Wolf.

DET. PATRICK

Ha, fitting name.

GARRET

He lives in an apartment complex on

Peachtree. Must be where the rest

of the guys come from as well.

DET. PATRICK

I’ll head over there.

GARRET

Woah woah woah, you’re a homicide

detective. Who said you’d get

priority on this?

Detective Patrick looks over at the bullet riddled cop car.

He then looks over at the window that the man was thrown out

of.

GARRET

Good point.

(He points to Officer Landen)

Officer go with him.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/OFFICES - DAY

The men are walking in a group towards the vans. Doyen runs

in behind them.

DOYEN

Guys. Wait up.
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DERRICK

Go help your friend Wolf, Doyen. We

aren’t doing this anymore.

DOYEN

Neither am I. Hold on!

They stop and turn around.

MARCUS

He murdered our friends. And you

let him. We got nothing to say.

DOYEN

I didn’t let him! I didn’t know!

I’ve been watching him ever since.

I’ve kept an eye on him and a

finger on the trigger.

JERICHO

Well I think it’s time we keep all

eyes on him. We’ve got to do

something. Now--

Everyone is silent. They all look at Doyen.

DOYEN

I’m sorry. I don’t know what to do

guys.

CAMPBELL

The money. We need to at least try

to get some out of here. Let’s all

grab some and then figure out the

best way out of here.

JERICHO

No we’re done! We just agreed.

DERRICK

I’m with Jericho. What’s the point

guys. This has fallen to hell.

CAMPBELL

I’m not leaving here with nothing!

We came in here with a mission in

hand and we’re about to leave

empty. I don’t know about you guys.

But I finish what I start.

Everyone is silent.
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CAMPBELL

When I was soldier, we fought for

freedom. We fought for justice. We

fought for our country.

DERRICK

There is no country anymore! Look

around!

CAMPBELL

Hey! There is always a country as

long as the people say there is!

You got that? This is America and

I’ll call it America and fight to

make it the America we once knew

for as long as I have this stupid

suicidal urge to fight in me. You

got that kid? In the military we

fought for the poeple that made up

the country. And that’s all that

matters. And I won’t stop fighting

for those people, even if i’m not

apart of that military anymore.

He walks off towards the trucks.

Everyone looks at each other and then at Derrick. They

follow Campbell. Doyen lingers. Trisha comes up behind

Doyen.

TRISHA

This was supposed to be easy Doyen.

It’s not just Wolf that’s making it

harder. You keeping secrets from us

doesn’t help.

DOYEN

What was I supposed to do? Tell

them Wolf killed those guys and

then watch them fight it out? I’ve

kept my eye on him and kept you

guys safe.

TRISHA

I don’t know him well, but I know

you and this isn’t you. Killing,

kidnapping. I know this was a

peaceful mission but things have

changed. We have to get out of

here. I love you. I don’t want to

die. And I don’t want to watch you

die.

They kiss.
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DOYEN

He’s my friend, he’s always been

there. What do I do about him?

TRISHA

Let him go. People

change unexpectedly sometimes. Do

what’s right.

DOYEN

Ya. Come on.

They run after the rest of the guys.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOADING BAY - DAY

Wolf slides in behind all the vans, M4 aiming towards all

the doors. He searches the area and makes sure Doyen and the

men aren’t near the vans. He calmly walks over to the van

and starts taking out duffel bags, putting them in the

armored truck.

Doyen and a few of the guys open a door to the loading bay.

Wolf spins around and opens fire on them. They back off and

close the door.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

DOYEN

(Through the door)

Wolf you aren’t going anywhere with

all those cops out there!

WOLF (O.S.)

Well I can try! Back off!

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOADING BAY - DAY

Wolf keeps loading the money to the armored van.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

CAMPBELL

Shit. Shit!

DERRICK

Guys. I don’t want to die here.

JERICHO

Chill! If we can’t get the money we

need to get out of here while he

makes a play.



52.

CAMPBELL

We have to at least try harder to

get SOME of the money!

JERICHO

Forget it. It’s not worth it.

MARCUS

Man I dressed up for nothing.

Doyen looks at Trisha.

DOYEN

He’s right. Let’s get out of here.

DERRICK

Front doors no, vans no. How? Where

do we go?

Doyen stands in silence and thinks for a minute. He looks at

the ground.

DOYEN

The subway.

JERICHO

What?

DOYEN

We might not be able to get a whole

van out of here but possibly we can

get ourselves to it.

TRISHA

Wouldn’t it run right by here?

There’s gotta be a way to get down

there some how.

JERICHO

On the street behind the building,

it’s blocked off and being watched

surely, but at the end of the

street there’s a station entrance.

DERRICK

Won’t they see us coming. You said

it’s probably being watched.

TRISHA

Those SWAT guys Wolf took out.

Let’s use them.
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DERRICK

What?

DOYEN

How?

EXT. APARTMENT COMPLEX - DAY

Detective Patrick pulls up outside the apartment complex. He

looks around and pulls his gun out. He pulls the hammer

back.

DET. PATRICK

(To officer Landen)

Stay here.

He follows the steps up to the second floor. He looks

through some windows. A woman walks by. He hides his pistol.

DET. PATRICK

Excuse me miss. I’m looking for a

Mr. Wolf’s apartment?

APARTMENT WOMAN 1

Be careful.

DET. PATRICK

Excuse me?

APARTMENT WOMAN 1

Wolves attack the flock. The sheep

that stand together. Sheep are

cowards.

DET. PATRICK

Ma’am.

He shows his badge.

WOMAN

266.

She walks away and into an apartment door closing the blinds

once inside.

Detective Patrick goes to apartment 266. He looks through

the windows and knocks on the door. No one answers. He tries

the door knob. It’s locked. He breaks in stealthily, as to

not alert the neighbors.
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INT. WOLF’S APARTMENT - DAY

The detective stands in the entrance. Everything is as Wolf

left it. He sees the smoldering wood from the fire. He sees

a picture frame containing a picture of Wolf and Doyen.

There’s a letter on the table.

"BE THERE TONIGHT. COUNTING ON YOU BUDDY. -DOYEN"

A woman appears in the open door behind him from the complex

hallways.

APARTMENT WOMAN 2

Can I help you?

Detective Patrick turns around and pulls out his ID showing

her.

DET. PATRICK

Detective Patrick Harris ma’am

please go back to your apartment.

APARTMENT WOMAN 2

Do you have a warrant?

DET. PATRICK

Does it look like I need one ma’am.

APARTMENT WOMAN 2

I think you need to leave. You and

your men at the reserve.

DET. PATRICK

Excuse me? What do you know about

the reserve?

APARTMENT WOMAN 2

It’s all over the TV.

DET. PATRICK

The country is in turmoil and the

poor still have TVs? Nothing has

changed.

APARTMENT WOMAN 2

Tell me. Has anyone been killed?

DET. PATRICK

I shouldn’t be telling you. In the

reserve-- We don’t know honestly.

We have heard shots fired. Outside

(MORE)
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DET. PATRICK (CONT’D)

the reserve, some officers have

been killed.

APARTMENT WOMAN 2

People in the building could be

dead? You should leave.

DET. PATRICK

Ma’am I need to know what’s going

on. If you have any information

please tell me.

APARTMENT WOMAN 2

(Distraught)

They were supposed to be back by

now. You need to leave.

DET. PATRICK

Ma’am calm down.

APARTMENT WOMAN 2

You need to leave. Please leave!

LEAVE!

(Hysterical)

LEAVE!

Men and woman start to gather outside behind the woman. They

enter the apartment and start to move towards the Detective.

The detective draws his firearm.

DET. PATRICK

Woah. Here we go. I need all of you

to please turn around and back up.

All I want to do is help!

A man in the crowd speaks.

APARTMENT MAN

You can help by leaving. You can

help by leaving our boys alone.

They better be ok!

The mob gets closer to him. Detective Patrick tries his luck

and uses the name he read on the letter.

DET. PATRICK

I’m sure Wolf and Doyen are fine.

APARTMENT WOMAN 2

Doyen? What do you know about

Doyen?
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DET. PATRICK

Get back!

He turns around as they are in arms reach and runs into a

room locking the door. He gets on his radio.

DET. PATRICK

Officer I’m in apartment 266. These

people are hostile. I need you

around back NOW!

He goes to the window and opens it. He looks down to find

only bushes below him. The people break in the door. He puts

his legs out the window as the people run at him and grab at

him. He pushes them back and falls out of the window and

landing in the bushes. The squad car pulls up.

EXT. APARTMENT COMPLEX - DAY

The people are throwing things at him. A shotgun blast goes

through the window breaking the glass and hitting a few

different people.

DET. PATRICK

AHHH, God!

Detective Patrick gets up from the bushes. His leg is hurt

but not broken. The officer moves towards him.

OFFICER LANDEN

Are you alright?

DET. PATRICK

I’m fine, what the hell are you

doing?! Those are civilians.

OFFICER LANDEN

And they are trying to hurt us!

DET. PATRICK

I don’t see any guns! Just hold

your fire!

A molotov cocktail is thrown over them and onto their patrol

car. Detective Patrick and the officer duck and turn to look

at the flames.

DET. PATRICK

Ok now you can fire.

They turn and fire on the window. The officer calls in on

his radio.
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OFFICER LANDEN

This is officer Landen and

Detective Patrick. We need back up

at the apartments on Peachtree.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY

Garret is standing behind a patrol car leaning against it

with his arms on the roof and his radio in front of his

face.

GARRET

(To radio)

This is Garret. What is going on

over there?

OFFICER LANDEN

(Over radio)

Well for starters Detective Patrick

was attacked. Uh, and now my car is

on fire.

GARRET

(To radio)

On fire?

INTERCUT

OFFICER LANDEN

Yes sir.

GARRET

(To the nearest officer)

I’m not sure how this day could get

any worse.

(To radio)

Look guys we have a situation down

here as you know. We’ll deal with

the mess you’ve started later. Just

try and get back.

OFFICER LANDEN

Sir?

GARRET

Stay safe.

Rain begins to fall.

END INTERCUT
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OFFICER LANDEN

(To Detective Patrick)

They just don’t care do they?

Another Molotov hits the car just as the rain started to set

the first out.

DET. PATRICK

Seems no one does.

They watch the window guns pointing. Slowly they move away

and begin to run.

OFFICER LANDEN

Sir. Is it me or do they seem to

care more about the guys at the

Reserve and probably the money more

than anything or anyone else?

DET. PATRICK

Wouldn’t you?

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOADING BAY - DAY/RAIN

Wolf finishes loading the money into the armored truck. He

goes over to the drivers seat and sits down. There are no

keys in the truck. He hits the steering wheel. He climbs

down out of the truck.

WOLF

Oh Doyen?

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY/RAIN

Doyen and the men are getting the gear off the SWAT guys and

putting it on.

JERICHO

Why would he betray us like this?

DOYEN

Money. It’s always about the money.

JERICHO

It was about the money for all of

us.

DOYEN

Not like this. We were supposed to

be helping people. We were supposed

to be supporting the civilians that

the government, our government has

forgotten. We were supposed to be

doing something good.
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CAMPBELL

Maybe we still can.

Suddenly all the phones in the office start ringing. They

stare at the one in front of Doyen on the desk. Doyen

reaches for it slowly and answers. He doesn’t speak.

GARRET

This is Sargent Garret with the

Atlanta Police Department. May I

ask who is on the line now?

DOYEN

Sorry. No.

GARRET

Alright look we just want to make

sure our guys are okay that are in

there.

DOYEN

Ya sure. They’re just laying

around. We don’t want to hurt

anyone.

GARRET

Look we need you to know that we

can’t let you leave with that

money. You are surrounded and there

is not a chance you can get out of

there.

DOYEN

I’ve noticed. I don’t think I’m the

one you have to worry about.

He hangs up. And looks at the phone and then the group.

MARCUS

What did you do?

DOYEN

I don’t know.

DERRICK

We gotta get out of here.

Muffled from another room down the hall Wolf is heard.

WOLF (O.S.)

Doyen! Jericho! I need those keys!

Where are they?

(As he enters the room)

(MORE)
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WOLF (O.S.) (CONT’D)

Ohhh Doyen?

Everyone takes cover within eye sight of each other.

WOLF

Doy my boy. Let’s see those KEYS!

He kicks a trash can in anger.

WOLF

I have got to get out of here and I

can’t do that without the truck

keys!

Doyen looks over at Derrick questioning if he has them.

Derrick shrugs and shakes his head.

WOLF

DOYEN!

Doyen points at the closest door. All the men start to move

stealthily. Each one crawling slowly and as quietly as

possible. Doyen bumps into a table and a cup falls off. He

catches it just in time. He sits quietly for a second.

Marcus’ pistol falls out of his waistband and makes a clang

on the ground. Wolf looks over towards the noise and begins

firing.

DOYEN

Go go go!! MOVE!

They all scramble faster towards the door. Rounds are

hitting everything around them. Doyen starts firing through

the cubicle walls and desks. He blind fires over the desks.

Everyone gets out of the room as Wolf takes cover.

DOYEN

Run run!

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY/RAIN

Garret stands outside the command post watching the reserve.

Hearing the shots.

GARRET

(To the radio)

They still have some of our guys.

We need to find out what’s going on

before we move again.
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MICHELLE (O.S.)

(Over radio)

Sir. There’s all sorts of hectic

going on in there.

EXT. ROOFTOP - DAY/RAIN

Two officers are walking down the sidewalk parallel to some

buildings. JIB up along the building, we see people looking

out their windows at the reserve. As we come up and over the

rooftop we are level with a woman, MICHELLE, 30’s, laying

prone under a tarp with a M700 bolt action rifle on her

shoulder, looking down the sights. Rain falls all around

her.

GARRET (O.S.)

(Over radio)

What do you see?

Through the scope. In the dark building, muzzle flash is

seen.

MICHELLE

(Into radio)

One of the guys inside has opened

fire. I can’t see what he’s

shooting at though.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY/RAIN

GARRET

(To the radio)

If you have a shot take it. We have

to assume our team is still alive

in there.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY/RAIN

Wolf gets down to reload just as a round comes through the

window and flies past his head making a hole in the wall. He

drops to the floor and finishes reloading. Then crawls

towards the nearest exit.

EXT. ROOFTOP - DAY/RAIN

Michelle looks around through her scope. She fires another

round towards the area Wolf dropped.

MICHELLE

(Into radio)

Target missed. Visual lost.
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GARRET (O.S.)

(Over radio)

Keep an eye out.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY/RAIN

Wolf crawls out the nearest door.

WOLF

Damn snipers.

Doyen and the men move to a stock pile of weapons. Doyen

picks up a pump action shotgun and loads it up and then

checks the pistol in his waistband. The other guys check the

Mp5’s and M4’s they got off the SWAT guys.

DOYEN

Does anyone have those truck keys?

Everyone shakes their heads.

JERICHO

Last I heard they were in the

office. No one ever actually got

them when he told us to.

DOYEN

And he thinks someone did? That’s

rich.

JERICHO

Should we go find them?

DOYEN

No forget it, let’s get to the

subway as planned. We wouldn’t make

it past North Ave driving that

armored truck.

Derrick comes running back carrying a bag.

CAMPBELL

Where’d you get that?

DERRICK

The left overs from the vault.

He smiles.
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INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/OFFICES - DAY/RAIN

Wolf opens the door to the key room. He finds the keys he

needs.

WOLF

(To himself, disppointed)

Derrick. Wasting my time.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE VAULT

Everyone is in the vault loading up some bags with the left

over money laying around.

CAMPBELL

At least it’s something. Hate to

leave here empty handed ya know.

MARCUS

Damn straight.

DOYEN

Good thinking Derrick.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOADING BAY - DAY/RAIN

Wolf slams the door open to the loading bay where the

armored truck is located. He walks over and sits in the

truck. He pulls the keys out and starts the engine. He sighs

heavily.

INT./EXT FEDERAL RESERVE/REAR ROAD - DAY/RAIN

Doyen opens a door slightly and peaks out into the rear

road. There appears to be no cops.

Campbell looks at Marcus. They wear the SWAT uniforms.

CAMPBELL

How’s this for dress up?

DOYEN

Looks clear.

TRISHA

Doyen. What about me and Derrick.

We don’t have any uniforms.

DOYEN

They don’t know who you are, you

could just be passerbys. Just walk

calmly with us as if we are

escorting you out of the area.
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DERRICK

I don’t like this.

DOYEN

It’s like 100 feet. We can do this.

Down the road the armored truck driven by Wolf busts through

the parking garage walls and turns right away from the

subway entrance. Gun fire from the street erupts.

JERICHO

Now go go go.

They all exit the door quickly.

DERRICK

What the hell is Wolf doing?

DOYEN

Helping us.

They move quickly towards the subway and meet no resistance.

They head down the stairs and escalators into the subway

entrance. Derrick’s money bag gets snagged on a turn style

and rips a little. There are a few people on the platform

waiting for trains. They stand and wait. Doyen looks down

the tracks into the darkness.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE STREETS - DAY/RAIN

Wolf is driving the armored truck straight towards the cops.

A cop on the side of the road fires and hits his tires.

GARRET

HOLD YOUR FIRE! EVERYONE STOP

SHOOTING!

A few officers stop and look at him questioningly. Some

continue to shoot and surround the truck. A news chopper

flies above filming.

INT. SUBWAY STATION - DAY

Everyone stands around awkwardly waiting on a train to board

in their SWAT gear. Some officers start coming down the

stairs on the other side of the platform. They head over to

them.

STATION OFFICER

Shouldn’t you guys be upstairs.
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DOYEN

Uhh, just got off, heading home.

STATION OFFICER

What?

He looks over at Derrick’s bag. He sees some bills sticking

out of the ripped part of the bag.

STATION OFFICER

Sir, I’m going to need you to set

that bag on the floor and step away

from it.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY/RAIN

Wolf turns right heading in front of the reserve trying to

keep control of the truck as the wheel was shot out. He

slams into some cop cars on the side of the road and the

truck stalls. Bullets riddle the truck. He tries to start

it.

WOLF

Dammit! Come on!

GARRET

(Over the radio)

Everyone hold your fire now!

INT. SUBWAY STATION - DAY

Doyen stands staring at the wall in front of him across the

tracks. He turns and chucks the bag of money at the

officers. Jericho raises his M4 and fires into the ceiling.

All the people on the platform scream and begin running away

from them. In the commotion Doyen and company start running

for the tunnel.

DOYEN

Go for the tunnel!

The lights of a train are seen coming and the wind from it

blows down the tunnel. They stop.

DOYEN

Go back! Back to the reserve! Go!

The officers fire at them. Campbell turns around and fires

back.
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EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY/RAIN

Wolf gets the truck running and guns it heading for the

intersection ahead. He turns right as cop cars roll up and

cut him off, running along side the reserve where the subway

station entrance is. He gets cut off again and turns right

back onto the road behind the reserve completing the loop

around the building.

WOLF

Great.

EXT. SUBWAY STATION ENTRANCE - DAY/RAIN

Everyone comes out of the subway station just behind the

armored truck. They run after it firing backwards at the

station entrance so no one follows. The truck blocks the

cops from shooting them from the other end. They enter the

door they left from.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOADING BAY - DAY/RAIN

Wolf turns back into the hole in the wall he created back in

the reserve parking garage.

WOLF

(Sarcastically)

That worked.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - DAY/RAIN

Jericho takes his helmet off and throws it at the wall.

JERICHO

Well that worked didn’t it?!

DOYEN

At least we’re all alive.

He looks at Trisha. She has her back to the wall and slides

it down to the floor where she sits with her head in her

hands.

MARCUS

We almost lost it guys. I don’t

know if we can get out of here

alive.

DOYEN

Hey! We will get out of this ok? We

just have to find another way. This

place is huge.
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JERICHO

What was Wolf doing?

DOYEN

I don’t know. He’s back where we

all started though.

EXT. ATLANTA - DAY/LIGHT RAIN

Detective Patrick and Offier Landen are jogging down the

street. They pass by a pawn shop where a TV is playing

inside.

DET. PATRICK

Woah woah, hold up.

They stop to see the news covering the action at the

reserve.

DET. PATRICK

This is not good.

A few more passerbys stop and look at the TVs. A few shift

their attention towards Officer Landen. Detective Patrick

sees where their gaze leads from the reflection in the

window and puts his hand on his pistol.

DET. PATRICK

We need to go.

A man in the crowd speaks up.

MAN IN CROWD

So you guys think you can control

everything don’t you?

He’s staring at Officer Landen. Landen and Patrick turn to

face him.

OFFICER LANDEN

We wouldn’t have to be controlling

anything if those guys weren’t held

up in the reserve.

DET. PATRICK

Officer, hold your tongue. Let’s

just get back to the reserve.

The man in the crowd grabs Officer Landen as he starts to

walk through the crowd.
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MAN IN CROWD

Don’t walk away from me.

OFFICER LANDEN

Sir. Please remove your hand.

MAN IN CROWD

No, look at me when I’m talking to

you.

DET. PATRICK

Sir we need to go, please let us.

MAN IN CROWD

I want an answer. Why do you think

you can control us?

The people shout and agree with him. Officer Landen extends

his baton and hits the man in the side and then draws his

pistol.

DET. PATRICK

Officer, holster that now!

Someone puts their hands on Detective Patrick. He pushes

them off and draws his own weapon.

DET. PATRICK

Stay back!

(To Officer Landen)

Alright let’s get out of here.

They turn around and run.

INT. ARMORED TRUCK - EVENING/RAIN

Wolf sits in the back of the armored truck holding stacks of

money. He stares blankly.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE/OFFICES/KITCHEN - EVENING/RAIN

Everyone is sitting around in a main office room.

DERRICK

I’m hungry.

DOYEN

Let’s start thinking about food

then. Let’s go searching. There’s

gotta be something in here. Keep an

eye out for Wolf.

He walks over to Trisha who is on the floor still. He sits

next to her.
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DOYEN

Hey. Come on. You need food too.

TRISHA

I don’t know what to do. I feel

sick.

DOYEN

You still have your camera?

TRISHA

Ya.

DOYEN

Keep filming. Who knows how it

could end up helping. Keep doing

what it is you set out to do in the

first place. Keep your mind

occupied. I don’t like this anymore

than you do.

TRISHA

Ok.

They get up and follow the guys. They all begin searching

for food.

CAMPBELL

Damn y’all where’s the kitchen.

Marcus is down the hall.

MARCUS

In here!

They all enter the room. It’s a kitchen. Looks like it

hasn’t been used in awhile. There’s nothing in it but old

cold pizza and stale crackers.

The phones ring in the offices. Doyen looks out the door.

DOYEN

I’ll get it. Watch my back.

He goes out and picks up a phone, pistol aiming towards the

nearest door.

DOYEN

Yes.

GARRET

What was that about, now you’re

back where you started! You

(MORE)
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GARRET (CONT’D)
shouldn’t have tried that. Stay

put!

DOYEN

And which one of us are you talking

about?

GARRET

You were driving that truck Wolf, I

saw you.

DOYEN

So you know who Wolf is?

GARRET

Who is this? Yes I know who Wolf

his. His colleagues told me

all about him.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - EVENING/RAIN

Garret is on the phone with Doyen. An officer comes up and

whispers into his ear.

GARRET

So you used my guys gear to slip

into the subway huh? Pretty smart.

DOYEN

Sure. Almost worked.

GARRET

But it didn’t. Now you’re stuck

again.

DOYEN

Aren’t we all... Your boys are

still stuck.

GARRET

I want them out of there.

DOYEN

I’ll give you one if you give me

something.

GARRET

What’s that?
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EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE ENTRANCE - EVENING/RAIN

An officer knocks on the doors holding a couple boxes of

PIZZA. The doors open. Doyen opens the door fully and steps

out into the open taking the pizza from the officer.

DOYEN

Thanks.

Jericho pushes out one of the kidnapped SWAT officers. Doyen

turns around and walks past him.

DOYEN

(To the SWAT member)

I’m so sorry.

Doyen walks in with the pizza and they shut the door.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - EVENING/RAIN

Everyone is sitting around eating. Doyen gives the SWAT

members some. Derrick is sitting on a desk. They start to

liven up again. Doyen cracks a smile and looks at Trisha.

They all sit and talk. In the shadows Wolf appears behind

them.

DERRICK

Where do you guys think Wolf is?

DOYEN

I dunno.

TRISHA

Doesn’t matter. He left us.

DOYEN

Ya.

Doyen chuckles to himself.

TRISHA

Something funny?

DOYEN

No, well I was just thinking about

the time Wolf and I were going to

go talk to Mrs. Clark

our sophomore year. We we’re gonna

try to distract her so one of us

could... could grab her butt. First

one to do it would win. I know it’s

messed up but she had a nice butt.

We had a lot of goofy weird messed

(MORE)
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DOYEN (CONT’D)
up things we did. And look how we

turned out. Stuck in here like a

prison before we go to an actual

prison. Or are just shot right when

they secure us.

Silence.

MARCUS

Did you do it?

DOYEN

Do what?

MARCUS

Grab Mrs. Clark’s ass.

Doyen laughs.

DOYEN

No no. I was too chicken. I

couldn’t bring myself to do it.

MARCUS

He’s probably gay.

DOYEN

Oh ha ha ha, very funny.

He looks at Trisha.

Wolf steps into the room.

WOLF

Going to hog all that pizza for

yourself or can I get some?

They all spin around, Jericho raises his weapon.

Doyen reaches over and lowers it.

DOYEN

That depends.

He sits down with his back to Wolf.

WOLF

On?

DOYEN

You gonna shoot us?
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WOLF

Naa, I guess not.

Doyen picks up a box of pizza and holds it up over his head

offering it to Wolf behind him. Wolf walks over and takes

it. He sits away from everyone on the ground and eats.

He looks up at Derrick.

WOLF

You shouldn’t sit on that desk.

Snipers out there.

Derrick turns around and looks at the window. He jumps off

and sits in front of the desk on the floor.

TRISHA

What are you doing here Wolf?

WOLF

Same thing you are.

TRISHA

No. All you want is to get rich

fast. We wanted to help people.

WOLF

Did you? Or did you also come for

the money for yourself? I’m sure

you just love living in that shit

hole of an apartment waiting for

Doyen to propose to you so he can

sweep you off your feet and you can

live out your days in the Hawaiian

islands.

TRISHA

No! No all you want is to take all

the money for yourself and not even

help your best friend! Your friend

you’ve known for years! Your friend

who has been with you through all

of it! All you want to do is ditch

us, ditch your family, ditch the

people you grew up around. You

can’t live alone. You can’t be

alone Wolf. Life doesn’t work that

way.

WOLF

I make my life work how I want it

to work!
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TRISHA

I’m sick of this! You just keep--

DOYEN

Stop!

They stop talking and look at Doyen.

DOYEN

Fighting won’t help. Wolf you can

help us find a way out or you can

do it yourself. Either way, we are

all stuck and killing each other

won’t help that.

WOLF

If there is a way out of here where

we can take all the money with us,

I’m all ears.

Doyen slams his fists on the table.

DOYEN

Dammit Wolf! Forget the money!

That’s over! There are too many

bags out there to take and too many

cops out there to stop us. We’ve

exhausted all our options!

WOLF

Well I’m not going anywhere without

that money.

He walks out of the room.

JERICHO

Where are you going?

WOLF

To find a way out of here. (beat)

WITH the money.

It’s getting darker outside. Campbell is falling asleep.

Doyen looks over at him and then outside. The sound of the

rain is lulling.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Officers outside the reserve are standing guns drawn facing

the reserve. A woman walks towards them in a poncho with her

head covered. As she walks by something falls out from the

bottom of her poncho. A GRENADE.



75.

It rolls under the nearest patrol car. As she is walking

away we see it explode behind her blowing up two cars. From

the rooftops an RPG launches down hitting another.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Doyen’s eyes shoot open. He lays there for a minute. Then

slowly rises looking towards the doors where the explosions

were heard. Everyone else is up and armed.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Garret is taking cover behind a squad car.

GARRET

Who’s firing?!

OFFICER 2

I don’t know! Civis?

GARRET

They don’t have money but they have

guns?!

An officer near him.

OFFICER 2

2nd amendment I guess.

A fire fight between civilians and the police breaks out. A

few of the people are recognizable from the apartments.

Hails of bullets rain down as officers hide in buildings and

behind their cars. Most of the gunmen and women are on the

rooftops above them. Some appear from street corners and

alleys.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Wolf stands at a window watching the mayhem. He smirks.

Doyen and the men all turn towards the sounds.

DOYEN

What the hell is happening?

They run to the nearest window. They stare in bewilderment.

DOYEN

No no! (He slams his hand on the

glass) What are they doing?
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JERICHO

Seems like we’ve started a riot.

DOYEN

Not a riot. A war.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Detective Patrick and officer Landen come around a corner a

few blocks away from the reserve. They can see the reserve,

they see the gun fights going on around it.

OFFICER LANDEN

What’s happening?

DET. PATRICK

We have to do something.

OFFICER LANDEN

What can we do? We’re only two

guys.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Doyen and his men watch the war out the windows.

DOYEN

We have to do something

JERICHO

What can we do? We’re only six men.

Doyen watches as men and women fight in the streets as the

rain continues to pour down. He sees people get shot and

fall down. CLOSE UPS of every ones faces as they watch.

Doyen’s eyes tear up.

DOYEN

(To himself)

I was only trying to help.

Shots blast through the windows. All the men take cover.

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Garret is in the armored command post.

GARRET

(To radio)

This is getting out of hand. Open

fire on all targets including

inside the Fed. Take everyone out!

This ends now!
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EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Detective Patrick and Officer Landen are headed down to the

loading bay via the parking garage.

DET. PATRICK

(To Officer Landen)

You don’t have to do this... I

don’t even know what I’m going to

do. This is going to be dangerous.

OFFICER LANDEN

So far it seems safer in here.

DET. PATRICK

Touche.

They creep around the vans and armored truck.

DET. PATRICK

They must have been ready to leave

when we got here.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Doyen and the men are taking cover from the gun fire.

DOYEN

We need to find a new way out.

JERICHO

I know, the truck’s tires are gone,

but what about the vans. All

this commotion outside. Maybe we

could slip out.

DERRICK

We’ll get shot! Everyone is

shooting at everyone!

DOYEN

What else is there? Worth a try.

Let’s get the keys.

They exit the room and walk down a hallway. They peek around

every corner and check every door. They enter an office. On

the wall is a large key holder with lots of keys. Jericho

searches it for the van keys. He find them and takes them

off.

JERICHO

Got it!
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An explosion hits the room and a blast of fire throws him

sideways. They all help him up.

DOYEN

Jesus. This is getting worse by the

minute.

They hurry back down the hall and to a loading bay door.

They open it. Just as they open it Detective Patrick is

reaching for the door handle. They both stop for a second

and look at each other and then draw weapons.

DET. PATRICK

Don’t move!

DOYEN

I don’t want to hurt you.

He lowers his weapon. Everyone responds and does the same.

DET. PATRICK

Who the hell are you?

DOYEN

Doyen.

DET. PATRICK

(Looking over at the vans and

truck)

Going somewhere?

DOYEN

Ya. Was gonna try.

DET. PATRICK

You’re not going to get anywhere if

you go out there.

Gun fire is still heard behind them.

DET. PATRICK

What happened?

Wolf appears behind everyone. He loads up. He looks up to

hear Doyen.

DOYEN

Look, this was supposed to be a

simple operation. We come in and we

get out. No one was supposed to get

hurt. We just wanted to help some

people.

Marcus thinks he hears something and turns around.
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DET. PATRICK

Help who?

DOYEN

Anyone... Everyone.

Marcus points his rifle and turns the light on that’s

located on the end.

He looks back over his shoulder.

MARCUS

Hey Derrick.

Derrick turns around. Notices Marcus with his gun directed

down the hall and takes aim as well.

Detective Patrick looks past Doyen, Jericho, Trisha and

Campbell to Derrick and Marcus.

DET. PATRICK

Something wrong?

DOYEN

Get back outside.

DET. PATRICK

Sorry?

DOYEN

Just move out. Derrick. Back this

way. Let’s go.

Wolf steps out into the flashlight. He watches them all move

backwards to the door.

DOYEN

Wolf, do not move! You are

outnumbered.

WOLF

You’re not taking my money.

DOYEN

We’re not, we’re just looking for a

way out.

WOLF

Making connections with the local

PD? The enemy?
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DOYEN

The enemy? They protect us every

day. They are protecting us right

now.

WOLF

Those are our friends and family

out there Doyen. You said it

yourself. Our brothers and sisters.

Fighting for us. Fighting for

themselves.

DOYEN

No. They stopped being your family

the moment you got selfish and they

stopped being our family the moment

they started this... this war. The

Government is now out there helping

us.

WOLF

What do you mean. You can’t just

switch sides Doyen! You have a flag

and you raise it and you stick by

it! The government has always been

against us.

DOYEN

Not against us. Just confused. Just

trying to help the best way they

thought possible. I just wanted to

speed that up.

WOLF

All they care about, all they’ve

ever cared about is the money.

DOYEN

Isn’t that what you care about?...

Isn’t that all you’ve cared about?!

Plus they care about it to get us,

the country, out of harms way. Not

just to buy some fancy car or live

in some mansion. They care about it

to help us. Just like I did. To

help anyone that needed it. But now

that option is gone. We screwed up

Wolf! We got friends killed, we got

family out their killed, we started

a God Damn war. Now all that’s left

is to get out alive! We’ve been

surviving for years on nothing, and

now we have to keep on doing that.

(MORE)
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DOYEN (CONT’D)
Cause there’s no way this is

getting better. We can’t change

things and we never will. It’s time

to leave. Forget the money. Forget

the government. Let it go back to

the way it was.

WOLF

It’s too late for that. There’s no

going back. There are always other

options Doy. But you know I could

care less. Screw the government. I

just want the money.

JERICHO

Back off Wolf. Just stay put.

WOLF

Shut up Jericho. Am I talking to

you?

Two men including LAWRENCE, 40’s, and a women heavily armed

appear outside behind the detective and the officer.

LAWRENCE

Doyen.

Doyen spins around. The other guys back through the door

quickly and slam the door shut. Wolf’s rounds burst through

the door. They all get down.

LAWRENCE

Doyen! What is going on?! You were

supposed to be back by now.

They all take cover behind the armored truck.

DOYEN

Wolf isn’t right. He’s been trying

to take us out one by one. What’s

happening out there? This wasn’t

supposed to start a war.

LAWRENCE

Your little idea got us all

thinking. It was time to take

action. To take back the city. The

country. The peoples government

will r--

He’s cut off and Wolf fires again.
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DOYEN

It won’t go any further than here.

People will not agree to this!

LAWRENCE

It will spread in time.

Lawrence and his two people take aim at Detective Patrick

and Officer Landen.

LAWRENCE

Why are they here?

(To the man and woman)

Kill them.

One shoots Officer Landen.

DOYEN

Hey!

Doyen shoots the man and woman with him then takes aim at

Lawrence.

LAWRENCE

What are you doing?!

DOYEN

What is necessary to survive. Get

out of here. (beat) NOW!

Lawrence backs up slowly. He looks in the truck and he picks

up a bag of money and shakes it. He takes the bag and walks

out into the open back towards the city.

DET. PATRICK

So if you’re not the bad guys I’m

guessing he is.

(Pointing towards the door)

Behind them Lawrence is walking calmly.

BANG

He drops, taken down by a sniper.

EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING/RAIN

Michelle’s gun is smoking.

MICHELLE

Hello there.
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She turns towards the war and fires on a few men on the

rooftops taking pot shots at the officers down below. She

hits a few. Behind her farther in the city a large explosion

goes off sending a mushroom like cloud into the sky.

Michelle turns around to watch it rise into the sky.

MICHELLE

(To radio)

Sargent Garret this is Sniper 1.

This is getting worse. It’s

spreading throughout the city.

GARRET (O.S.)

(From radio)

Keep firing! Anything that moves

near that reserve is dead! We need

that money!

MICHELLE

We’re getting flanked from every

side.

GARRET (O.S.)

(From radio)

Stay put you hear me?!

INT. COMMAND POST - MORNING/RAIN

Garret slams the radio down on the table. He is suiting up.

He grabs an M4 off a gun rack and leaves the post. He fires

off rounds on semi automatic as he leaves. Firing at the

rooftops. He hops in a patrol car and honks the horn at

three SWAT members close by.

GARRET

You! In here now!

The three members hop in. Garret throws the car into reverse

and heads towards the front doors of the reserve. The SWAT

member in the passenger seat fires out the front window at

the people on the rooftops firing back at the vehicle.

Bullets riddle the hood. Garret is looking over his shoulder

out the back window intensely, ignoring the rounds hitting

the car. One of the SWAT guys in the back takes a round.

The rear of the car blasts through the front door of the Fed

and comes to a halt. Everyone gets out and checks the room.

SWAT MEMBER 1

Clear!
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EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING/RAIN

Michelle watches through her scope. We see a smoking patrol

car sitting in the front of the Fed.

MICHELLE

What the hell--

EXT. FEDERAL RESERVE/LOADING BAY - MORNING/RAIN

Wolf’s bullets come through the door.

WOLF

Doyen!!

Doyen looks to Detective Patrick.

DOYEN

Is there any other way out of here?

DET. PATRICK

You started a war out there, you’re

surrounded. I just don’t see it

happening.

CAMPBELL

What about the money?

DOYEN

What did I say?! Forget the money.

Look around. Look what it’s done to

Wolf.

Wolf’s fire stops.

DOYEN

We need to get out of here.

DERRICK

You saw Lawrence take a shot.

Snipers are watching.

JERICHO

What about the sewers? There has to

be a connection here somewhere.

DERRICK

When we were searching the building

I saw stairs leading below the

reserve. Figured it was just a

basement, maybe there’s something

down there.
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DOYEN

If we go down we’ll most likely get

stuck down there.

DET. PATRICK

We’re stuck here.

Doyen looks back at the door that Wolf is behind. He looks

at the bags of money in the vans.

MARCUS

Don’t need it all to help.

DOYEN

Fine. Let’s go. IF there is a way

out under all this mess, might as

well take something. Grab what you

can.

EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING/RAIN

Michelle is laying prone still watching the reserve and the

door where Garret and the SWAT members went in. She sees

flashlights. She then sees movement out of the corner of her

eye. She shifts her scope over to a window near the area

where they just rammed through the reserve. A small boy is

climbing out the window and then begins to walk away from

the reserve.

MICHELLE

(To herself)

Where did you come from?

Michelle is looking through here scope at the boy. She turns

to where Garret and the SWAT members entered the building.

She sees Garret come back outside and fire a desert eagle at

the boy. She shifts back to the boys body lying on the

ground.

MICHELLE

Oh God!

She looks to the reserve. Garret has gone back inside.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

MICHELLE (O.S.)

(Over radio)

Garret what the hell was that?!

GARRET

(To radio)

I advise you to forget what you saw

sweet heart.
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MICHELLE (O.S.)

(Over radio)

What the hell is going on in there?

Who was that kid.

GARRET

(To radio)

There is more to this place than

you think. Just forget what you

saw.

(To SWAT team)

Let’s move.

Michelle lays still, in shock. She has never seen a child

killed. She could never imagine Garret doing something like

this. She starts to get on the radio but then looks over at

a squad car taking fire. She re-positions and fires.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Garret and the SWAT members head down a hallway flashlights

shining. It’s getting increasingly dark as they move towards

the loading area. Wolf appears from around a corner. He

simply looks over at them. The two SWAT members move in

front of Garret and drop to their knees.

GARRET

Hold it.

WOLF

Garret.

GARRET

Wolf. How are things?

WOLF

Annoying.

GARRET

Well do you have the money?

WOLF

It’s outside.

GARRET

Loaded and ready to go?

WOLF

Loaded and ready to go.

GARRET

And Doyen and the rest?
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WOLF

With the money.

GARRET

Dammit Wolf, I said have this

contained.

WOLF

(Sarcastically)

Well Garret, at least it’s going

good out there.

GARRET

Let’s get the money and get out of

here.

WOLF

What’s with the added security?

GARRET

Safety precautions.

WOLF

How do I know you aren’t gonna bail

on me too?

Garret raises his desert eagle and shoots straight through

both the SWAT members helmets. They slump over to the floor.

GARRET

Happy?

(Stepping over them)

What a waste.

EXT FEDERAL RESERVE/LOADING BAY - MORNING/RAIN

They bust through the door into the loading bay. No one is

around.

WOLF

Good let’s get out of here.

GARRET

There’s no way we’re getting out

that way.

The war rages on outside.

WOLF

Suggestions?
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GARRET

We need to get to the basement.

Grab as many bags as you can.

Wolf looks at him confused.

WOLF

Why?

GARRET

Doyen and friends aren’t here.

That’s where I’d go.

WOLF

And? Whats so special about them

now?

GARRET

Some bags are missing. Just, follow

the leader.

INT. FEDERAL RESERVE - MORNING/RAIN

Doyen and the detective stand with their flash lights

looking down a set of stairs into pitch black darkness.

DET. PATRICK

Ain’t getting any better. Let’s go.

He leads the way. They all head down into the darkness. They

move slowly. As they get to the bottom they find themselves

in a large open basement, pitched black. They look around

and discover a man hole cover in the floor.

JERICHO

That’ll work. Could lead out of

here.

DOYEN

Let’s get it up.

They go over and start to lift it off. Jericho is searching

around with his flashlight. His light beam falls on a pale

faced woman.

MARCUS

Oh shit!

He falls back.

MARCUS

You scared the hell out of me. What

are you doing down here?
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(Over his shoulder to Doyen)

Doyen!

They all turn to see what he has discovered. They shine

their lights at him and the woman. Then past them to see a

community of dirty looking people hiding in the darkness.

Some are cowering. Some are laying motionless. Some stand

when the light hits them. Detective Patrick and Doyen stand.

DERRICK

What the hell?

DET. PATRICK

What is this?

TRISHA

God, this is terrible.

She takes out her camera and starts filming.

DOYEN

Ma’am who are you? What are you

people doing down here?

From the darkness Garret is heard.

GARRET

They are the scum of this country.

They are the betrayers, the liars,

the deceivers. The tax was invoked

and some did not pay. And if they

did not, they were locked up.

Doyen does not turn. Marcus and Campbell do. They look at

Garret watching his motion.

DOYEN

You put them here?

GARRET

We put them everywhere. This is

over flow. There are pockets of

these people all over the place.

You don’t do as you’re told, you

are punished.

DET. PATRICK

Does the government know what’s

going on here?!

He turns. Garret has Wolf at gun point and in a choke hold

with bags of money draping over them. Doyen turns to face

him.
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GARRET

We are the government Patrick. Drop

your guns and throw me the bags.

MARCUS

You’re an asshole you know that?

WOLF

Please do it Doyen. Jericho.

Brothers. Please.

DERRICK

Or what?

Garret aims at Derrick and shoots him in the head. Some of

the imprisoned people scream. One tries to run out and up

the stares. Garret shoots him down.

GARRET

Now I’m not playing around! Please

do this for me Doyen!

Doyen looks over at Derrick’s body. He looks at Wolf. He

sets his shotgun on the ground.

JERICHO

Doyen please don’t do this. He

killed our guys! Screw him!

Doyen throws his bag over.

DOYEN

Just do it. No more blood.

Jericho pauses. Then they all do the same.

GARRET

Wolf. Get the bag the dead guy

dropped.

Wolf goes and picks it up and glances at Derrick for a

second.

GARRET

Good.

Wolf looks back at the bags of money and then smiles at

Doyen and walks back to Garret.

WOLF

You never will learn who to trust.
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Wolf heads over to the man hole cover and opens it up. He

looks over at Garret and nods. Garret moves over the cover

and drops the bags of money in. He leans over and looks into

the hole. Wolf does the same. Garret then aims and shoots

Wolf in the back of the head. Wolf’s body falls into the

cover head first.

DOYEN

Wolf! What are you doing?! Stop

shooting people!

GARRET

Loose ends friend.

Doyen drops and pulls out his pistol from his waistband and

fires at Garret. Garret drops into the man hole.

DOYEN

We’re going after him. That was

like 7 bags, he can’t get far with

that.

JERICHO

This isn’t worth it anymore Doyen.

DOYEN

You can either go out there and die

or go in there and have a chance! I

have seen too many people die by my

hands today. And frankly I’m tired

of arguing about every decision!

TRISHA

Doy. This is enough. Let’s just

turn ourselves in. Who knows who

else will die if we go down there.

DOYEN

We out number him! No one will die

but him! Now let’s go!

Detective Patrick looks at the people in the darkness.

DET. PATRICK

We’ve gotta do something about

them.

DOYEN

There is no time! That guy is down

there getting away!
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DET. PATRICK

How long have you people been down

here?

DIRTY MAN

Maybe a week. I’m not sure anymore.

They told us they were always

watching. They told us they’d let

us go. They barely even feed us.

We’re Americans dammit. This isn’t

right.

Detective Patrick turns to Doyen.

DET. PATRICK

You said you were doing this to

help the people weren’t you? Now is

your chance. If they walk out those

doors they will be shot. Garret

commanded anyone coming out be

shot.

Doyen looks at the people.

INT. SEWERS - N/A

Garret is running with the bags of money and tries to pull

his cell phone out. He trips over himself and drops some of

the bags along with his phone which floats away.

GARRET

Dammit!

He leaves some bags behind.

EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING/RAIN

Michelle watches the war. She gets on her radio.

MICHELLE

Sniper 1 to sniper 2. Is anyone

online? Garret, what is going on?

Can I move?

Rounds hit close to Michelle. Men are on top of a nearby

building firing at her. She grabs her side arm and fires

back. She picks up her rifle and slings it on her back. She

reloads and fires at the men. She moves towards a fire

escape.
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INT. SEWERS - N/A

People are being lowered into the sewers as Jericho and the

others stand guard.

JERICHO

Watch it. Slowly.

Doyen stands over Wolf’s floating body. He stares blankly.

MARCUS

You ok?

DOYEN

Ya. I just don’t know what to

think. Who was he? What changed?

MARCUS

Hard times man. The shit our

country is going through can mess

with you. Takes over. You know if

money grew on trees we’d all be

secluded by large fences, shotgun

in hand. No where to go. Just

sitting and watching, waiting for

someone to try something.

DOYEN

Thank God money is only found

behind metal vaults. (beat) We

fucked up.

TRISHA

This is bigger than us robbing a

bank. These people in here. Garret

said there are pockets of them all

over the place. What is going on?

DOYEN

I don’t know.

He looks at Detective Patrick.

They all begin to move.

JERICHO

What’s the plan?

DOYEN

When have I ever had a plan?

Detective Patrick looks worried.
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JERICHO

Improvisation then?

Doyen stops and looks back.

DOYEN

Ya. As always.

JERICHO

So that guy we are following is a

cop?

DOYEN

Seems to be.

JERICHO

So a cop and Wolf team up to take

all the money we were supposed to

be taking?

MARCUS

And in the mean time kill all of us

off.

DOYEN

Seems to be that way.

DET. PATRICK

Better him than us I guess.

Doyen spins around.

DOYEN

Hey! You didn’t know him!

DET. PATRICK

I think I knew him enough to know

he needed to go.

Doyen stares at him, turns around and keeps walking.

CAMPBELL

Hey. Look at this.

A couple bags of money Garret dropped lay in the water.

Campbell, Marcus and Derrick grab one each.

MARCUS

Must be our lucky day.

DERRICK

I don’t think you can call a day

lucky when you’ve almost died 5

times.
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They walk on.

INT. MAYOR’S OFFICE - MORNING/RAIN

The mayor is looking out his windows sipping Brandy. In the

distance of the city he can see explosions and hear gun

shots. Below him people are running. His security guard

JOHN, 30’s, stands in the room.

MAYOR

I hate it when the news agencies

don’t listen.

JOHN

Sir. We need to move you. It’s just

getting worse out there.

MAYOR

This used to be a nice city. If

this behavior spreads to the rest

of the state and beyond we are in

for some trouble.

JOHN

Sir.

MAYOR

I mean how did Washington think

they could get away with this.

Taking the peoples money and

thinking they could hide it all.

And what to build a bigger army?

JOHN

Sorry?

MAYOR

This whole scheme. What a

nightmare.

JOHN

Sir, what are you saying? The media

has been creating lies?

MAYOR

It’s no secret we were being

overwhelmed by the Chinese and

Koreans and if something didn’t

take place due to us then they

would certainly strike soon. The

Chinese made a hint at the debt

that’s been accruing for years.

Someone in DC got the bright idea

to use it to their advantage.
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JOHN

Sir how do you know all this?

MAYOR

I still have friends John.

JOHN

Sir we need to move you.

MAYOR

Yeah yeah. I need to make a quick

call.

The mayor dials. No one answers. He hangs up. He sighs and

puts the phone back in his pocket

MAYOR

Let’s go.

They begin to walk towards the door. John stops and turns

slowly.

JOHN

Sir. What about all those missing

people? You know anything about

them?

INT. SEWER - N/A

All the imprisoned people walk slowly and quietly. The

sewers are packed with people. Doyen and the rest lead the

way unsure of where they are headed. They come to a cross

section. They can go straight or right. Straight ahead is

dark. To the right they can see a red light.

They turn right. As they approach the light they find it

above a door. There is a warning do not enter SIGN next to

the door. Doyen tries to open the door.

DOYEN

It’s locked.

He tries again. He begins kicking at the door. Beating it.

DOYEN

Open the door! I know you’re in

there Sargent! LET US THE HELL IN!

Detective Patrick grabs him as he backs up to kick again.

DET. PATRICK

What the hell has gotten into you.

If we can’t get in I doubt he

could. Let it go. We’ll find him.
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Doyen looks up at a camera watching them.

DOYEN

Alright. Let’s go. I’m gonna take a

breath.

The crowd begins to move away. As they get further down the

tunnel Doyen raises his shotgun and shoots the hinges off

the door. The shots echo through the tunnels. The door falls

open.

INT. PATIENTS ROOM - N/A

He rushes into the room aiming down his sights. Detective

Patrick comes in gun drawn behind him. The room is dark.

Dimly lit by small lights by beds. There are rows and rows

of beds filled with sick, puss coming from their skin,

mutilated people. Doyen lowers his weapon. Jericho and the

men stand behind him. Silence.

MARCUS

We had everything wrong. We thought

it was bad up there.

TRISHA

(Filming)

What is all this?

In the distance a door is slammed. Doyen takes off.

JERICHO

Doyen! Doyen what about the

people?!

DOYEN

Stay with them!

Doyen finds a door at the back of the room.

INT. GAS CHAMBER - N/A

He rips it open shotgun raised and steps in to find Garret

behind a plate of glass. Fires. The buckshot is blocked by

the bullet proof glass. Doyen lowers and sees a dead man in

a gas mask on the floor. He has an American flag on his

shoulder.

DOYEN

What is this place?

GARRET

A holding cell. For the sick.
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DOYEN

But why are they sick?

GARRET

You my friend are standing in a gas

chamber of sorts. If I flip any of

these switches a deadly virus will

be spilled into the room in a gas

form. Anything from a Chinese to

say... North Korean chemical or

biological weapon. These people

didn’t do what the government

asked, and here they are. Some

groups managed to create living

quarters and somewhat of a stable

community. But some were taken to

places like this. Places under the

city where they were used to

understand what the enemy has to

threaten us with.

DOYEN

So you’re Dr. Mengele and they are

the innocent Jews.

GARRET

No no no, not me. I’m just a cop. A

cop who hatched a brilliant idea to

get control of your friend Wolf. To

use him to get this money and to

get out of the country before it

goes to shit.

DOYEN

How did you even know? I was the

one who got him involved.

GARRET

Well you see, he’s not as loyal as

you might think. He came to the

police. He came and saw me and

Detective Patrick. He was worried

about you though. We just thought

it was a good idea to use it to our

advantage. We knew the stakes.

DOYEN

We?

GARRET

Oops. (beat) Here’s the thing.

You’re going to die.

Doyen turns and tries to open the door. Nothing happens.
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DOYEN

How deeply is Patrick involved.

GARRET

He could not give a shit less about

you or any of those people.

DOYEN

He helped us?

GARRET

Did he? Or did he make it look like

he disappeared to the rest of them

upstairs?

GARRET

Goodbye Doyen.

Garret presses a button and stares Doyen in the face. Doyen

slides to the dead man and takes off his gas mask and puts

it on himself. He stands up slowly in front of the glass and

the two stare at each other.

GARRET

Crap. I didn’t think of that. Let’s

just hope that stuff doesn’t seep

through your skin or get in any

other way. Bleeding out your eyes

doesn’t sound too fine. Ta ta.

He picks up his few money bags he has left and leaves

through a door behind the glass. Doyen tries all the doors.

None open. He goes to the dead guard and finds a card

hanging from his pocket. He puts it to the scanner on the

door by the window. The door opens and he goes through the

room. He shuts off the gas and unlocks the doors. Fans turn

on sucking the air out of the room. He opens the door Garret

ran out of. He is gone. He rips off the gas mask.

DOYEN

(To himself)

Patrick.

Doyen turns around to go back to Jericho and the others. He

stops at the control panel. He looks up as Patrick enters

the gas chamber Doyen just stood in. Doyen closes the doors

behind him and locks them via the control panel.

DET. PATRICK

Doyen! Are you good? We gotta find

a way out of here. Let’s go. What

are you doing?
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DOYEN

I was just coming to find you.

DET. PATRICK

Good alright, let’s get out of

here.

DOYEN

And go where? The Bahamas? Mexico?

Where are you meeting him?

DET. PATRICK

Who? What are you talking about?

He goes over to the door by the window. It won’t open.

DET. PATRICK

Doyen, let me out of here.

DOYEN

Garret damnit! He told me what

you’re doing!

DET. PATRICK

Oh did he? He told you exactly what

you already know? That I’m here

trying to help you get out! Trying

to help you find him!

DOYEN

That you want to disappear, that

you two hatched the idea to pull

this all off when Wolf came to you

guys!

DET. PATRICK

Shit Doyen! I didn’t even know who

Wolf was until tonight!

DOYEN

Likely.

DET. PATRICK

I didn’t! Doyen please let me out

of here.

DOYEN

Empty your pockets.

DET. PATRICK

DOYEN! LET ME OUT OF HERE!
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DOYEN

DO IT!

Detective Patrick pulls out his gun and puts it on the

ground. He pulls out his wallet, some gum, some cigarettes,

and finally a stack of money.

DOYEN

Goodbye detective.

He reaches for a button on the control panel.

DET. PATRICK

Doyen! Dear God don’t. I did this

for a reason. I took one stack!

What can you expect! He’s the bad

guy! Please don’t do this! You were

going to take a whole bank full!

Doyen has his hand resting on a button staring at Patrick.

He looks tired and frail. Knocks are coming from the other

door where the Detective entered. Jericho and the others are

trying to get in.

Detective Patrick reaches down and grabs his wallet. He puts

it up to the window.

DET. PATRICK

This is little Ronnie. I call him

Macaronnie sometimes.

He chuckles to himself.

A picture of a young boy is in his wallet. He looks up with

tears in his eyes.

DET. PATRICK

We used to play ball in the

streets. He never lived in an

America that wasn’t dying. He’d

never seen such beauty like the

mountains up north. Or even the

ocean. We just couldn’t go there.

It was too difficult. Money was

some what tight. Better than most,

sure. I just wanted to help.

(Tears welling)

Please don’t.

Doyen’s hand quivers over the buttons. He hits one. It

unlocks the doors. Doyen walks out towards where Garret was

headed. He stands for a minute staring into the darkness. He

takes in a big breath of air and then coughs it out. Jericho

steps in behind him.
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DOYEN

Where are the guys? The people?

JERICHO

Coming.

Detective Patrick steps out the door and walks past the two.

DOYEN

(to Jericho)

Let’s go.

Trisha comes in and he grabs her around the waist and they

all walk towards the darkness.

EXT. UNDERGROUND FACILITY - N/A

They are out of the sewers and in an under ground facility.

They find a staircase leading upwards and climb. All the

people follow. They get to the top and open the door

stepping out into the streets of Atlanta.

EXT. ATLANTA - MORNING/RAIN

Distant gun shots are heard. The raging war has not reached

this area yet. The people push passed Doyen and the rest out

into the streets, into the rain. Some stop and say thank

you. Many pass and walk towards the streets. Doyen stands

looking around. Detective Patrick stands ahead a few feet.

The sea of people move between them.

Doyen looks at his men.

DOYEN

He’s gone.

MARCUS

Don’t worry about it Doyen.

DOYEN

Listen.

Distant gun shots are heard.

DOYEN

We did that.

JERICHO

But look at what we did here.

They look at the people walking to freedom. Trisha is

filming them all walk by.



103.

CAMPBELL

What about the rest of them? The

sick ones?

JERICHO

We’ll find a way to help them.

He looks at Trisha filming. Doyen looks at Patrick.

DOYEN

I’m sorry. He messed with me. I

was--

DET. PATRICK

Don’t need to explain. Things

happen. People change to and from

different people in the blink of an

eye. (beat) I’m sorry.

DOYEN

For what?

DET. PATRICK

I was with him. I was going to help

him get the money out. I’m supposed

to meet him in half a hour to get

out of here. It was a two man job.

DOYEN

You had me believe that-- You lied

about--

DET. PATRICK

I didn’t fully lie. I really had no

idea who Wolf was. Garret and I had

done some stuff. Bad stuff. He came

to me with this idea. Turns out I

couldn’t do it. My kid. I just

wanted to be able to make him

happy. I just wanted the resources

to find him.

DOYEN

Find him?

DET. PATRICK

My wife and I are divorced. Have

been for awhile now. He lived with

his mother. I found out They

disappeared a few months ago. I

found them.

(Taking a breath)

Lying next to each other down those

stairs. In the dark. Alone.
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DOYEN

I’m sorry.

He wipes his nose and sniffs shaking off the tears.

DET. PATRICK

Save a life give a life I suppose.

They stand in the rain silently as the water droplets drip

around them.

DOYEN

Where were you meeting him?

PAN TO A BLACK SUV DRIVING BY.

INT. BLACK SUV - MORNING/RAIN

The mayor is looking at all the people walking away from the

tunnel exit further down the street as they pass them. He

makes a phone call.

MAYOR

Ya I’ll be there in an hour. My

chopper is waiting. Look Ben, I’m

just trying to get out of here

alive. Ya I called the press.

Everyone one of em has a ground

unit or chopper out. It’s getting

out there Ben. There is no way I

can stop this. (beat) The

constitution Ben. Goodbye.

He puts his phone up and rests his head on his hands. John

the security guard is driving.

JOHN

Sir. Are you alright.

MAYOR

I think I should resign and retire.

JOHN

Sir?

MAYOR

There’s not much good left in this

world.

JOHN

Sir... You’re still here.

The Mayor looks up and chuckles.
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MAYOR

I guess so.

He turns on a TV in the car’s seat. The news comes on.

REPORTER

I’m here inside the Reserve where

bodies were found and bags of money

in a truck as if it was ready to be

hauled away. I’ve gotten word that

some money has gotten out of the

vaults and into the streets. Where

it is? We have no idea. Outside as

you can hear, people aren’t too

happy. The streets have become a

literal war zone and we are stuck

in here for the time being.

The mayor turns it off.

MAYOR

We’ve had it coming I suppose.

Civil unrest is a mighty sword.

This can only get worse. It can

only spread.

From inside the vehicle, the camera turns to see Garret

breaking into a car on the side of the street.

EXT. ATLANTA - MORNING/RAIN

Garret breaks into a car and throws in all the bags he

carries. He tries to hot wire it. It won’t start. He keeps

trying. It starts. He pulls off.

EXT. ATLANTA - MORNING/RAIN

The rain starts to lighten up. Doyen heads away from the

door they exited. No one follows. He turns and looks at

them.

JERICHO

We aren’t going man. We have

families we need to go take care of

and check on.

MARCUS

This has gone to far for me Doyen.

I’ve got a bag. We can help at

least a little.
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CAMPBELL

I’m out.

He raises a bag of cash.

DET. PATRICK

I’m with them. What’s next? What

are you gonna do?

DOYEN

I don’t know. He killed Wolf. He

ruined our plans.

DET. PATRICK

Can’t just go killing folks.

DOYEN

He killed Wolf.

DET. PATRICK

You can’t do--

DOYEN

HE KILLED WOLF!

CAMPBELL

Wolf betrayed us man.

JERICHO

He lied to us. He killed innocent

officers and guards.

DOYEN

He was one of us. He was still my

friend, my brother. I didn’t agree

with what he did, but I’m sure as

hell gonna honor his death.

JERICHO

You said you wanted to help. From

the very beginning. Our friends and

families are in trouble. Listen.

Gun shots in the distance.

JERICHO

We started that. Maybe they are

fighting back for the right

reasons. Maybe not. We still have a

duty to protect and help our

families.
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DOYEN

Wolf was my family. He’s first. For

Derrick, O’Mallie, Greg, i’m ending

this. We did what we could. We

tried. Thanks for coming guys.

TRISHA

I’m going with you.

DOYEN

No you aren’t. Go with the guys.

Try to inform someone. Show them

what we found. Use your footage.

TRIHA

No, I’m going with you!

DOYEN

Trisha! Please. Take your footage

and use it. I’ll meet back up with

you at the complex. I’m not letting

you get hurt like Wolf.

She shakes her head.

TRISHA

Please be safe.

He grabs her and kisses her forehead. He hugs everyone and

shakes hands with the detective and turns to walk away. The

guys walk away. Jericho stands and watches Doyen leave. He

turns, looks around, and walks away. Detective Patrick goes

in a completely different direction.

The rain stops.

Doyen jogs down Atlanta streets. Police cars occasionally

drive by quickly. Doyen turns a corner and sees officers

ducking behind their vehicle. Shots ring out and hit the

vehicle. Doyen looks at where the shots come from. He moves

off camera.

INT. SHOP - DAY

Two male SHOOTERS, 25, stand in the shop holding Ak-47’s.

Doyen walks into the shop and steps on something. They spin

around and aim at him. Doyen holds his shotgun in the air.

DOYEN

What are you guys doing?
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SHOOTER 1

You a cop? Step out of the dark.

DOYEN

Nope. Just a concerned citizen.

SHOOTER 1

We got two cops pinned down over

there. Can’t hit em.

Doyen looks at the Ak-47’s.

DOYEN

Where’d you get those?

SHOOTER 2

Where we all got em! Just shoot.

DOYEN

What do you mean?

SHOOTER 1

The government man.

DOYEN

What?

SHOOTER 1

The people’s government! It was

announced today.

SHOOTER 2

It’s underground. Just needed a

little push like those guys

breaking into the reserve. Was the

cherry on top, the straw that broke

the camels back or one of those

fancy sayin’s. It’s to fight back

against this bullshit they are

putting us in.

DOYEN

Those officers over there didn’t

put you in it!

SHOOTER 1

Screw you! They are apart of it.

Now either help us or get out of

here.
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EXT. SHOP - DAY

From behind the cop car the officers look up over the hood.

The shooting has ceased. A shot gun blast goes off and one

of the shooters gets blasted into the street.

INT. SHOP - DAY

Doyen pumps the shotgun and fires into the other shooter. He

steps over to the body.

EXT. SHOP - DAY

From behind the cop car the cops stand up and see the sun

just shining in on Doyens face.

COP 1

Come out now! Step out of the shop!

Doyen walks over to the car.

COP 2

Drop the weapon!

Doyen puts the shotgun on the ground.

COP 1

Look seriously, thanks for that.

BANG BANG

Bullets rip through the two cops, they drop to the ground. A

man is walking down the street aiming at the cops. Doyen

slowly pulls out his pistol. The man lowers his weapon and

walks towards him.

MAN

Your’re welc--

Doyen doesn’t even look at him. He raises his arm out

towards him and fires putting two rounds into the man. Doyen

stares at the officers.

EXT. ROOFTOP 2 - DAY

Michelle is pinned down by men firing from the streets

below. She perches her rifle up and pops off rounds.

A helicopter flies low over her. She takes cover and watches

it lower to the ground.
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EXT. ATLANTA/INT. POLICE CAR - DAY

Doyen is speeding down Atlanta streets with his pistol in

the passenger seat. He swerves around corners.

Seeing down various side streets, people are out and

wandering around. Some are shooting up at buildings. Cop

cars fly by.

Doyen catches up to Sgt. Garret. He starts to pass him not

knowing it’s him. As he comes up along side of Sgt. Garret’s

car he turns and looks at him. Garret looks back at him and

turns to run him off the road.

Doyen slams on his breaks causing Garret to miss him. Doyen

hits the gas and catches right back up to his bumper. He

tries to get around him. A car is coming from the other

direction and he has to swerve out of the way and onto the

sidewalk on the opposite side of the street. Few people are

on the side walk. The few that are dive out of the way.

Doyen and Garret look over at each other as they speed down

the street. Garret turns off onto a side street. Doyen gets

off the sidewalk and follows.

As they head down the street

JIB UP

to see the street leads towards a helipad. As they get

closer Doyen catches up and slams into the side of Garret’s

car doing a PIT maneuver. Garret’s car swerves off the road

and hits a car parked on the side of the road flipping the

car onto its back as it slides into an old abandoned

office/apartment building.

After causing Garret to go off the road, Doyen swerves into

the same direction slamming into the back of a car parked

parallel on the side of the street. The airbag is released

pounding Doyen in the face.

Doyen sits for a second in a daze as he regains his senses.

He then pushes the airbag down and out of his face.

He looks out his window to see Garret climbing out of the

car and trying to drag the money bags out of the back of the

SUV window.

Doyen looks over at the passenger seat. He then looks to the

passenger side floor and reaches down, coming back up with a

pistol. He fires at Garret through the wind shield blasting

the rear window of the SUV out as Garret is laying half way

out of it dragging the bags out.
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Garret leaves the money. He runs along side of the building

he crashed into. Doyen fires three more times hitting in

front of Garret. Garret stops and goes through the closest

door into the old abandoned building.

Doyen reaches down and struggles with his caught seat belt

for a moment. Finally he is released and climbs out of the

car, stumbling for a moment.

EXT. OLD ABANDONED BUILDING - DAY

Doyen stands outside the door Garret just entered with his

back to the wall next to it. He reloads takes a breath and

kicks the door open with the bottom of his foot while

keeping his back to the wall. He swings his pistol around

and enters.

INT. OLD ABANDONED BUILDING - DAY

The interior of the building is dark and damp. Dripping

water comes from the ceiling and is heard off in the

distance. Doyen listens for a second and hears footsteps

going up the stairs. Doyen rushes to catch up.

Garret looks down the banister to see Doyen following. He

fires down the stairs. Doyen keeps running and hears a door

slamming at the top.

Doyen arrives to the closed door at the top of the stairs.

He slowly opens it and walks in. The floor boards creak. He

waves his pistol here and there always keeping it in front

of him.

He looks out the rear windows of the building and can see

the helicopter pad across the road. A black SUV pulls up at

the gate of pad.

EXT. HELICOPTER PAD - DAY

The mayor’s car arrives at a gate where just beyond it a

chopper is starting up. The mayor looks at it.

JOHN

Sir.

MAYOR

I suppose DC will hush this up with

a bit of brash military conquest.

You can’t keep things from the

people though.



112.

JOHN

Sir. I don’t want your blood on my

hands. We need to get out of here.

MAYOR

Alright alright, keep your pants

on.

They head over to the chopper and get in. The pilot is doing

pre-flight checks.

INT. OLD ABANDONED BUILDING - DAY

Garret is looking out the window at the chopper. He moves

off camera.

Doyen is looking out the window at the mayor’s chopper.

Suddenly the window bursts out in front of him as two more

gun shots ring out. Doyen dives away from the window, Garret

standing off behind him.

Doyen hits the floor which collapses under him. He spins

around as he falls through the hole and fires at the spot

where Garret was standing.

Where Garret stands, the floor gives out under him. He tries

to get off the spot that is collapsing but falls through.

They both land on the floor below them and lay coughing for

a minute. Doyen leans up and sees Garret. He takes two shots

as Garret rolls out of the way behind cover. Garret proceeds

to run for the nearby stairs.

Doyen coughs and stands holding his side. The floor creaks

and collapses again. He falls two floors but doesn’t break

anything due to the brief stop on every floor. He gets up

and runs out into the staircase just as Garret runs past

him.

He chases him down to the second floor and fires at him

making him run through the door on that floor. He runs in to

the room firing, Garret dives through the window to the

outside. Doyen’s gun is out of ammo. He runs up to the

window to see Garret Limping towards the helicopter. It’s

starting to take off.

Doyen turns to go back to the car for more ammo.
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EXT. HELICOPTER PAD - DAY

Garret is running with a limp towards the chopper.

GARRET

Wait! I have the money! Wait!

INT. CHOPPER - DAY

The Mayor’s guard looks at him.

JOHN

Sir?

The Mayor looks down at him.

MAYOR

He’s too late. Let’s get out of

here.

EXT. HELICOPTER PAD - DAY

The chopper flies over Garret, he reloads and fires at it

until he is out of ammo.

GARRET

Dammit! I have the money!

INT. CHOPPER - DAY

The mayor looks down at Garret firing up at them.

EXT. OLD ABANDONED BUILDING - DAY

Garret comes back to the car he crashed into the building.

He starts to dig in the back for the ammo bags.

INT. POLICE CAR - DAY

Doyen is sitting in his police car watching him. He reloads

his gun.

EXT. OLD ABANDONED BUILDING - DAY

Doyen gets out of his car behind Garret. Garret is lying

down in the back of the SUV trying to pull the bags out. He

reaches for a gun. He fires between his legs at Doyen.

Doyen ducks behind his car. Garret climbs out from the car.

When Doyen peaks out, Garret fires the remaining bullets. He

is empty. He drops his hands to his side and stares at

Doyen.
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DOYEN

Missed your ride did you?

Garret raises his empty pistol. Doyen shoots him in the leg.

Garret drops his pistol and falls over in pain.

GARRET

AHH! Shit!

DOYEN

You killed Wolf.

GARRET

And you started a war!

DOYEN

Me?! You had this thing planned out

didn’t you!

GARRET

Just like you! I had a plan! Use

Wolf, make money. This place has

gone to shit and you know it.

DOYEN

You didn’t have to make it worse!

My plan was supposed to be in an

out, clock work. Simple as that.

GARRET

Never is is it? Tell you what,

let’s split the cash we got and get

out of here.

DOYEN

And go where? No where is going to

be safe. Not any more.

GARRET

The government has too much to

worry about at the moment. We can

go where ever we want.

DOYEN

I’d rather die than have to stand

back to back with someone like you.

He fires at Garret. Garret looks down and touches the bullet

wound in his stomach. He looks up and holds out the bag of

money he is holding. He drops it and then falls forward on

top of it.

Doyen stands and looks at his body. He nudges it making sure

he’s down.
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A shot rings out and goes into Doyen’s back. He drops to the

ground on top of Garret. Detective Patrick walks over to the

bodies. He picks up a bag from the upside down truck, goes

to the bodies and rolls them off the bag. He picks it up.

He walks away from the scene whistling THE STAR SPANGLED

BANNER.

The song continues.

EXT. ROOFTOP 3 - DAY

Michelle is looking through her scope at the two bodies,

Doyen and Garret. She shifts to watch Det. Patrick walking

away. She fires.

EXT. ATLANTA CITY - DAY

The song continues.

Trisha, Marcus, Jericho, and Campbell are running down the

street. All the sounds are muffled.

They turn a corner and see the reserve. Fighting is still

going on. A man walks by holding Molotov cocktails. Trish

begins filming again.

The group walk out into the street and away from the

fighting.

Jericho gets Trisha to follow.

EXT. ROOFTOP 3 - DAY

The song continues.

Michelle takes a breath and stands up. We pan around her to

see smoke and flames coming from spots in the city.

FADE TO BLACK


