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FADE | N:
| NT. COMMON ROOM ORI EL COLLEGE, OXFORD - DAY
Caption: Oxford, 1910

A rowdy party. Boys having a good tine drinking, snoking,
dancing to nusic. In a corner four students are playing
cards. Anmong them OSWALD RAYNER, 22, youthful, handsone
| ooki ng.

STUDENT #1
(to Rayner)
Your shout.

On Rayner's cards: Seven of D anonds, Eight of D anonds, Ten
of Spades, Ace of D anonds, Seven of C ubs.

RAYNER
(studying his cards)
Di anonds.

STUDENT #1
Al right, dianonds are trunps.
M ni rum st ake three shillings,
maxi mum st ake. .

STUDENT #2
The rights to your father's
i nheritance!

The boys all laugh as they put their stakes into the centre
of the table.

STUDENT #1
(to Student #2))
Get on with it you cheeky sod.

Student #2 leads with a Jack of Spades. It is the highest
card of the round.

Student #3 then leads with a Six of Cubs. Rayner beats it
with his Seven of d ubs, but Student #1 beats it with a Ten
of Di anpnds.

STUDENT #3
(to Rayner)
That's a funny | ooki ng di anond.

Rayner says nothing, he |eads the next hand with his Ace of
D anonds. Onl ookers nutter judgnentally. Student #1 plays a
Ni ne of Di anonds, Student #2 has no trunps, plays the N ne

of Hearts. Student #3 plays the Queen of Di anonds.

RAYNER
Is that nore to your |iking?

Student #1 smirks confidently as he |eads with a Queen of
Spades. Student #2 beats it with a King of Spades. Student
#3 plays the Jack of Hearts. Rayner cannot win, plays his
Seven of Di anonds.



STUDENT #3
(to Rayner)
How about that? It is to ny |iking
after all.

Rayner says not hi ng.

STUDENT #1
Last hand. Let's see if OGswald can
wi n back sone pride.

Student #2 leads with the Ten of Hearts. Student #3 beats it
with the King of Hearts. Rayner, feeling confident, plays
his Ei ght of Di anonds.

STUDENT #1
(enjoying this)
Oh Gswald, it pains ne, it really
does.

Student #1 plays the Jack of D anbnds. The onl ookers nutter
again, it's clear they think Rayner blewit.

STUDENT #1
So | think that nakes Harry and ne
the wi nners. But when your opponent
|l eads with an ace trunp it was
never in doubt.

Student #1 and Student #3 collect the winnings fromthe
m ddl e of the table.

STUDENT #3
Anot her game?
RAYNER
Not for ne.
STUDENT #1
Smart thinking. Cone on then
Bowden, you can fill in for Rayner.

Rayner | eaves the table. A student approaches him this is
FELI X YUSUPOV, 23, boyish |ooks. He is drunk

YUSUPOV
Well Gswald that was the nost
tragic display of cards | have ever
seen. \What possessed you to play
t hat hand?

RAYNER
It was a m scal culation. | thought
t he di anonds woul d see ne through.
| was wrong.



YUSUPOV
You play that game |ike a
frightened child. You need sone
wine in you! Calmthe nerves and
make the bol d noves!

RAYNER
Thank you Felix, but | would rather
keep ny inhibitions today.

YUSUPOV
Oh where's the fun in you? W are
graduates of the finest university
in the world. W are the pioneers,
the greats. My friend we are the
ones to make history.

Yusupov sl oshes his drink over Rayner.

RAYNER
Ri ght now Felix you are the one
maki ng a bl oody ness.

YUSUPOV
Listen to nme OGswal d. One day we
wi |l have a choice to becone great
men, or be the nmen who |look up to
t he great nen. But today, that
choice is a | ong way away, so you
m ght as wel |l drink.

RAYNER
(cavi ng)
Al right. Just one.

YUSUPOV
Ha ha!
(pours hima drink)
There you are ny friend.

The two take a dri nk.

RAYNER
VWhat will you do after this?

YUSUPOV
| wll go back to Russia.

RAYNER
Have you got sonething prepared?

YUSUPOV
Ha! When | return | shall be the
richest man in the enpire! My
brother, may God rest his soul, ny
brother's death was the greatest
thing that ever happened to ne. It
is sad, yes, but it is ny right to

( MORE)



YUSUPOV (cont' d)
claimny famly's fortune. So when
| go honme | do not need to prepare
anyt hi ng except a guest room for
you. You rnust come to St Petersburg
and stay with ne. Prom se ne
Gswal d, prom se ne you'll stay.

RAYNER
O course. But not right away. |
intend to find work first.

YUSUPOV
(groans dramatically)
Where is the fun in work?

RAYNER
| nmust work Felix. Sonmething in |aw
per haps.

YUSUPOV
(groans dramatically)
Oh GCswal d, you bore ne!

RAYNER
|"msorry Felix, but your vision of
grandeur and greatness is not m ne.

YUSUPOV
Then I wll have to live the life
for both of us!
(shouts to the room
To everlasting grandeur!

The boys all cheer and toast the prospect. Yusupov puts his
arm around Rayner.

EXT. NO MAN' S LAND - NI GHT

Caption over action: 1916

A sol di er peeks over the lip of a shel

crater.

This is JOHN

SCALE. 34, boot polish on his face masks his striking,

handsone feat ures.

crater.

Three nore soldiers lie in wait in the

Scale's POV: A maze of wire guarding the German front |ine.

Scal e beckons his nen to follow himas he craw s out of the

crater.

A flare goes up

returns they crawl to the wre.

A sol dier hands hima set of heavy pliers.

SCALE
(whi spers)
Wre cutters.

the nen freeze. When dar kness

Scal e tentatively

snips the wire, pausing after each cut, |istening.



EXT. GERMAN TRENCH - NI GHT

Scale and his nmen drop silently into the trench.

Scal e's POV: Light froma dugout up ahead

SFX: German voi ces and | aughter com ng fromthe dugout.

Scal e beckons his nen to follow quietly. They |ine up
out si de the dugout. Scale gives his nen a nod before taking
out a grenade, pulling the pin, and after three seconds
tossing it into the dugout. The explosion is terrific, cries
of wounded Gernmans pierce the night as Scale and a sol dier
storm i nsi de.

| NT. GERMAN DUGOUT - NI GHT

The dugout has been destroyed, bunks, food, anmmunition, al
sorts of supplies lie ruined about the place. Three Germans
lie dead, another two are wounded.

SCALE
Col | i ns!

The sol dier lunges at one of the Germans. They westle. The
other German tries to help but Scal e beats himover the head
with a spiked club. Scale then joins the struggle, forcing
the German into subm ssion

SCALE
(to soldier)
Time to go.
EXT. GERMAN TRENCH - NI GHT
Scal e and the soldier energe with the wounded Cer man.

SCALE
(to soldiers)
W t hdr awm

The sol diers haul the German over the parapet.
EXT. NO MAN S LAND - NI GHT
Scale and his nmen run blindly through the night, the Gernman
being carried on one of the soldier's shoulders. A nmachine
gun fires into the darkness.
SFX: Machi ne gun bullets zip past them
On Scal e: Full of adrenaline, not fear
EXT. BRITISH WRE - N GHT
Scal e and his nen approach the British trench in conplete

darkness as the machine gun fire continues. Scale squints to
see the silhouette of a British sentry.



SCALE
(shouti ng)
Privat e!
SENTRY
(calling)
Maj or ?!
SCALE
That' Il do! No point bothering with

t he password!
(to raiding party)
On ne.

As Scale and his nen reach the British line, a flare goes
up. The machi ne gun targets them Instinctively, Scale and
his men rush towards the British trench. As they junp to
safety, British rifle fire covers them

| NT. BRI TI SH DUGOUT - NI GHT
The German is lowered into a chair. Scale stands before him

SCALE
Search him

A sol dier renoves the German's coat and searches through the
pockets. Finds the German's paybook, hands it to Scal e.

SCALE
(readi ng)
36th Infantry Division?
The German nods frantically.

SCALE
Sprechen sie Englisch?

The German nods agai n.

SCALE
How | ong have you been in the line?
GERVAN
(nervous)
Two days.
SCALE
Were were you before?
GERVAN
Fl ers.
SCALE

In the |ine?

The Ger man shakes hi s head.



GERVAN
Field canp.

SCALE

(to soldier)
Message for Division. 36th Infantry
Di vision noved into the line from
Flers canmp. Fully operational and
wel | supplied with food and
anmuni ti on.

(to other soldiers)
Take himto the clearing station,
get that |l eg seen to. Then see he's
escorted to HQ for interrogation.

The soldiers carry the prisoner fromthe dugout. Scale
lights a cigarette and col |l apses onto his bed.

On Scal e: Exhaustion, relief, disconfort.

Scale rolls over and finds a letter on his bed. Confused, he
opens it and |ies back, reading.

On letter: Maj. John Scal e: Reassigned. Recommended for
speci al duties.

We see the letter is signed 'C, in green ink.

On Scal e: Curi ous.

Cl ose on 'special duties'.

| NT. BRI TI SH HEADQUARTERS - NI GHT

The soldier relays the news to an officer.

I NT. CYPHER S OFFI CE, BRI TI SH HEADQUARTERS - NI GHT

A tel egraph operator receives a note fromthe officer. Taps
t he nessage through the tel egraph machi ne in code.

I NT. CYPHER S OFFI CE, LONDON - DAY

A man in a suit collects a stack of docunents and stows them
in his briefcase. Exits the office.

EXT. 2 WH TEHALL COURT - DAY

We see the man enter the building. Al though the audi ence
does not know it yet, this is the headquarters of M 1c.

On door plaque: 2 Witehall Court

I NT. CYPHER S OFFI CE, M 1C LONDON HEADQUARTERS - DAY

The man in a suit arrives in the office. Rows of tel egraph
machi nes and their operators are working. The man heads to

one of the operators. Sets his briefcase down and pulls out
t he docunents.



MAN I N SU T
Frontline reports as of this
nor ni ng.

The operator takes the top report and starts tapping at his
t el egraph nmachi ne.

I NT. CYPHER S OFFI CE, PETROCGRAD - DAY

Al nost identical to the London cypher offices, only the nen
are wearing Russian uniforns. One man is in a suit, Gswald
Rayner, 28, dashing.

Rayner is handed a stack of encrypted nessages. He takes the
first one and begins decoding it on a piece of paper.

CUT TO
I NT. CYPHER S OFFI CE - N GHT

Rayner is still decrypting nessages. He pauses, rubs his
bl eary eyes, before starting on the next nessage.

On paper: 36th Division. Fully fitted at Flers. Two days at
the front.

Rayner translates the nmessage on his typewiter. \Wen he
finishes, takes the sheet to the other side of the room
where a Russian Intelligence Oficer sits. Rayner hands him
t he sheet.

RUSSI AN | NTELLI GENCE OFFI CER
(readi ng)
The 36th Division?

RAYNER
(weary)
That's what the nmessage sai d.

RUSSI AN | NTELLI GENCE OFFI CER
(calling)
Saschal

Anot her Russi an conmes over. They converse in hushed voi ces.

RUSSI AN | NTELLI GENCE OFFI CER

Thank you Sascha.

(to Rayner)
M Rayner. The 36th Division was
reported as being in action in the
East eight days ago. It was
destroyed. You expect ne to believe
it is nowat full strength and as
we speak holding the line in
France?



RAYNER
That is the report | received. You
know this is not the first time the
Germans have pulled a trick like
t his.

RUSSI AN | NTELLI GENCE OFFI CER
Perhaps. But | will nmake a note of
it all the same. Continue with your
wor K.

Rayner heads back. He | ooks at his watch, then | ooks around,
expect ant .

As he sits down, a Russian soldier dunps another pile of
messages on his desk.

RUSSI AN SOLDI ER
More for you M Rayner

RAYNER
(sighs)
Looks like it's going to be a late

one t hen.

RUSSI AN SOLDI ER
Were is M Alley? Is it not his
shift?

RAYNER
Late. Again.

EXT. PETROGRAD BACK ALLEY - N GHT

A squalid alleyway, clearly a dodgy part of town. One man
hovers in a doorway snoking a cigarette. Another man strides
past, this man is STEPHEN ALLEY. 40, slick-backed bl ack
hai r, nmoustache, courageous/determ ned | ooking face.

EXT. STREET CORNER - N GHT

Al'l ey hovers in the shadows at the end of the all eyway.

On Alley: Aert.

Al'l ey | ooks around, checks behind himthat he hasn't been
f ol | owed.

Al'ley's POV: A house on the other side of the road.

Al l ey checks his surroundi ngs again before crossing the road
towards the house.

EXT. GARDEN - NI GHT
Alley clinbs over a wall and drops silently into the garden.

Al ley's POV: Looks up at the top window, a light is on



10.
Al | ey approaches the back door. He turns it, it's | ocked.
Looki ng around t he garden, he spots an axe next to chopped
firewod. Seizing the axe, he wedges it into the gap between
the door and the franme, |leaning against it to force it in.
On Alley: Checks the room above for disturbance. Al calm
Al l ey steadies hinself, then tugs the axe to wench the door
free. After a few attenpts, a big enough wedge is created to
| oosen the door fromthe frame. As quietly as he can, Alley
hol ds the door ajar as he discards the axe, and slowly opens
t he door.
| NT. HOUSE: GROUND FLOOR - NI GHT
Al ley stealthily makes his way through the house.
SFX: People in coitus.
On Alley: Looks up to the ceiling, uninpressed.

Al | ey pokes through bel ongings, he's clearly |ooking for
sonet hing. Whatever it is, it's nowhere to be found.

On Alley: huffs.

Al'ley pulls out a revolver, checks it's | oaded, and cocks
it.

Al'l ey makes his way up to the second floor, carefully
placing his feet on the stairs, sensitive of creaking

fl oor boards.

| NT. HOUSE: SECOND FLOOR - NI GHT

Al'l ey edges towards a cl osed door, light spills into the
hal | around the edges.

SFX: A woman's | aughter.

On Alley: Steel ed.

Al'l ey bangs the door open.

| NT. HOUSE: BEDROOM - NI GHT

Alley finds two interrupted |overs, shocked at his presence.
Alley trains the gun on the man.
ALLEY
(i n Russi an)

Downst ai rs.

Al'l ey pockets the revolver and wal ks out. The man junps out
of bed and hurriedly throws on garnents.

On woman: Terrified, confused.

To be Conti nued. ..
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