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SI DES FOR THE | NFORVATI ON AGENT

This scene takes place after we’ve already introduced, and
establ i shed Jonas as an officer for Takada, the conpany that
owns and runs the city he lives in.

He's closing out a 14 hour shift, it’s been a rough night of
chasing around to try and find The Agent before he | eaves the
city.

At the point we take up this first scene, he’'s feeling
slightly defeated because he figures they’ ve m ssed him and
he’s gone. Ransey is ready to go hone and rest when he gets
caught very off guard by being called into his superiors

of fice.

It’s an unusual situation for both nen.

I NT. COMVANDER GEARY' S OFFI CE - N GHT

Detective Ransey sits across the overly | ong desk of his
respected Commander, doing his best to | ook interested
i nstead of exhaust ed.

Geary sits at the desk finally, clears his throat, and
addresses Ransey in a polite, professional tone.

COVWANDER CGEARY
Jonas, thanks for coming in. | was
call ed at hone and asked to report
in, this is apparently a top
priority for Takada. | know you
want to head honme, but sonething
i mportant needs your attention.

RANMSEY
Not a probl em Commander, anything
t hey need.

COVWANDER CGEARY
[l warn you, You' re not going to

like it.
Ransey gives hima half grin, a sort of “I can take it”
expr essi on.
RANMSEY
Aye sir, | understand. Wat’'s the

situation?

COVWANDER CGEARY
They want you to continue pursuing
t he agent.



Ransey doesn’t quite understand at first, he figures they

mean in the city.

RANMSEY
O coarse sir, that’'s ny duty. | do
have a hunch that he’ s past our
wal | s, and t hat

COMVANDER GEARY
Yes, they know.

The matter of fact nature of his words gives Ransey pause.

He

isn’t sure of the neaning, as his commandi ng officer coul dn’t

possi bly be suggesting sendi ng Ransey out of the city.

RAMSEY
Sir, I . . . |1 mean black ops
shoul d be .

Geary shakes his head NO

COVMANDER GEARY
Not this tinme I'’mafraid. The
conpany i s |ooking for someone with
detective skills who can track this
man out there, and bring hi mback
here. You were the obvious choice.
You' re our best. Black ops are
killers. They want hi m captured.

Ransey again doesn’'t imediately reply. H's cheeks flush,

and

he doesn’t do well to hide the anger welling up in his voice.

RANVBEY
Wth all due respect Commander,
they’re wong. |’ve never run a

m ssion |ike that. My team woul d
get exposed in hours, and likely
killed. And I’ m no undercover agent
or mercenary. I'mafraid | have to
decline the case sir, respectfully.

COVWANDER CGEARY
There’s no team Just you. They
want you to do this al one.

Ransey isn't ready for it. He can't believe it.

RAMSBEY
Al one?



COVMANDER GEARY
Look, | know this is out of your
confort zone

Suddenly Ransey feels as if he’'s being mstreated, the
commanders choi ce of words upset him He doesn't realize that
he’s raising his voice.

RANMBEY
Confort zone? Sir |I'’mnot trained
for this kind of operation. It’s a
matter of contacts, and in roads,
and | wouldn’t even know where to
begin tracking him and al one? This
is just insane .

Geary can raise his voice too, and a seasoned of ficer knows
how to control his nen.

COVWANDER CGEARY
Be cautious of your tone Sergeant.
I understand you’' re reluctance.
This is not a matter of choice.

Close on CGeary. His patience gone, his eyes piercing. He

i kes the young detective, but insubordination, even
justified, is unacceptable. He cuts Ransey off with a sinple
war ni ng.

Ransey relents sone, eases back on his tone of voice, but

still isn't accepting of the m ssion.
RANMSEY
Sir, I know, I'm.

Geary isn't interested. He cuts himoff again.

COVWANDER CGEARY
The conpany feels you are perfectly
suited to this task, or they would
not be asking you to do it. | feel
you are perfectly suited for it as
well, or 1'd of given this to
soneone el se.

RAMSEY
I’ m appreciate that confidence sir,
but

Geary’ s had enough. He loses his tenper, and shouts back at
ranmsey.



COVWANDER CGEARY
SERGEANT! You have a job to do. You
have a famly to support. You have
a good life here. But these can go
away if we're not careful, can't
t hey? Your conduct is slipping. You
know how t hese freel ance agents
think better then anyone. You' ve
been investigating themfor years.
You will do well at this, and I
won’t hear any nore di scussion
countering nme. Listen, don’t think
areward will not be waiting for
you on the other side of this
assignment. A pronotion, junp in
pay grade, a new honme in 9th
sector. A better civil
classification for your daughter
when she’s of age. It will matter.
The work will matter.

Ransey takes a deep breath, and calnms down. He didn't mss
the inplied threat, but geary is right. He has to keep his
fam ly safe.

RAMSEY
Yes sir. You re right sir. It’s
been a very |long day, | apol ogize

for nmy conduct and tone.
Geary smles like a hunter who's killed his prey.

COVWANDER CGEARY
Apol ogy accepted. Read the
briefing, and you will see why
you’ ve been chosen, but | suspect
after a good nights sleep you wll
be nore prepared and ready. The
fact that you have no contacts, and
have never done may well work to
your benefit. Especially given your
experience with tracking these
people in our city. The logic
follows, he will not see you
com ng, and for you it’s not a kil
m ssion. They want himalive, and
feel if anyone can get hi m back
here alive, it is you

RAMSEY
I will read the briefing once | get
hone tonight sir, and .



COMVANDER GEARY
I”’msorry Jonas, you’'re not going
hone. The trail will go cold, so
you have to | eave tonight. Right
now.

Ransey doesn’t know what to say, unsure if he should protest
nore. Before he has a chance to, Geary sees it, and stops
hi m

COVMANDER GEARY
You will listen, and only listen,
for the remai nder of this briefing,
do you under st and?

Ransey lets it happen. He sees now his only way out of this
is through it.

RAMSBEY
Yes sir.

COVMANDER GEARY
GOOD. You are to change into
sanctioned civilian attire
i medi ately and nmake your way to
the train station at the far end of
Coopersville. You will board the
train as a dism ssed and di sgraced
officer, and you will LEAVE the
walls of this city.

Cl ose on Ransey, frowning.

COVWANDER GEARY ( CONT’ D)
You will read the briefing on the
transport to Brixton, and you will
di spose of it properly once you are
done and fully understand your
task. You're instructions are
explicit, detailed, and very
i mportant.

Commander Geary holds out a small digital device with a
nonitor on it.

COVWANDER CGEARY
Take your report, go down to | ockup
and get sone civies, and get down
to the train station. The sooner
you start, the sooner you finish
Don’t go hone first, don’'t stop and
eat, don't call your wife, just GO



Ransey takes the digital reader, stands, and noves for the
door. He stops short, his hand just inches fromthe knob.

RAMSEY
Sir, permssion to .

COMMVANDER GEARY
FINE. Say it.

RANMSEY
Sir, howis ny famly being
notified of ny absence?

Geary, clearly put off now, clears his throat before
respondi ng.

COVWANDER CGEARY
I don’t know Detective, the conpany
handl ed that. Not ny depart nent
son. Anything el se?
Ransey hesitates, then nods his head YES.

RAVSEY
No. Thank you.

COVMANDER GEARY
You're dism ssed. Go with God.

He stands, salutes Geary, then | eaves the office.

I NT. LOCKUP - NI GHT

Ransey is standing inside a small room well lit, one door,
no w ndows.

There is a table in the center of the room and two chairs.

Ransey is slowy taking off his clothing, folding it as he
does, and stacking it on the table.

He neatly places his watches, badge, unloaded gun and
hol ster, and his personal itens on the table too.

Down to a sinple black T, and shorts. He starts going through
a box of clothing marked “uncl ai ned”.

He takes out boots, a long coat, a few T-shirts, sone
sweaters, and other itens, and begins putting them on.



When he’s done, he puts the extra clothing into a snal
shoul der bag, along with his digital briefing device.

The door is opened, and a young nman, officer JOHN PULLI TO
enters the room holding a small box.

He chuckl es as he sees Ransey.

PULLI TO
Well, sarge, that’s a good | ook for
you.

Ransey is not in the nood for jokes.

RAMSEY
What did you get?

He takes the box fromPullito and pulls it open.

Inside there is an assortnent of itens, a few pocket knives,
a small revolver and 3 speed | oaders with amo. There is a
cell phone, and a few other cybernetics odd and ends. Pl ug
drives, scanners, toys of the trade.

There is also different kinds of noney, an ID, a watch, and
some jewelry, rings, necklace and such.

PULLI TO
Geary said you coul d take as nuch
of that as you want ed.

RAMSBEY
I"1'l take it all.

He begins to stash things, put things on, etc.
He checks the gun.

A conpact revolver, old, beat up, nodified, but pretty deadly
| ooking given it’s age and condition.

He slides the gun into a pocket, then the speed | oaders.
Then, he | ooks at Pullito.

RANMSEY
| need a favor.

Pullito sm rks.

PULLI TO
I thought you m ght.



*** note possible rewite bel ow ***

He takes a small nenory disc off the table, and hands it to
hi m

RANMSEY
Get that to ny wife please.

PULLI TO
No sweat sarge. You have sone good
luck out there, and I’ msorry.
Real |y sorry.

RAMSBEY
For what ?

Pullito seens unconfortabl e now, awkward.

PULLI TO
I’msorry, | shouldn’t have said
anything. I'm.

RAMSEY
Well, you did. Finish it.

PULLI TO
For the problem your dism ssal
Everyone is tal king about it. Wre
all going to mss you down here in
the gallows. You kept it so hidden,
you know? | nmean had a few of these
guys known what you were up to,
wel |, they’' d of done sone business
with you.

Ransey just |ooks at himfor a tine, taking it in, getting
angry. Should he play along? Coviously this is part of his
cover. A “disgraced” officer.

He figures he' |l read about the cover story in the briefing.
Ransey decides to play the role, and deny the charges.

RANMSEY
Yeah, it’s too bad. Just get that
note to ny wife. And Pullito, don’t
believe it. Wuld you do that for
me? Tell themall it’s not true.
Setup fromword go.

Pullito shakes his head YES sincerely.



PULLI TO
| guess you should | ook on the
bright side, right? Bani shnment over
prison. That’'s sonething right?

RANMSEY
Not by much, but at |east Geary
snuck me sonme tools. That'll help.

Pullito feels |like he needs to say nore.

PULLI TO
Look, I'Il try and get word to you
fromtine to tine.

Ransey shakes his head NO

RAVSEY
Don’t kid. Don’t risk your neck for
me. | certainly wouldn't for you.

What Pullito doesn’t understand is how true that statenent
now i s. Ransey is suddenly confronted with finding out sone
of the nmen he’s worked with are “dirty”. That isn't sitting
wel | .

Pullito | eaves the room Ransey follows.

*** different possible scene direction
Ransey isn’t happy with what Pullito has brought him

RANMSEY
This is it? I'll take it, but |
need nore than this.

PULLI TO
Hey, this is nore than nost exiles
get. Ceary is doing you a personal
favor, for old tinmes sake. So am|
by bringing it here.

RAMSEY
Open the evidence | ocker for
Bri xton detainees. | know you have

t he key.
Pullito is having none of it. He backs away.

PULLI TO
WOAH, WOAH, no way sarge.



10.

Ransey frowns.

RANMSEY
Your choi ce.

Ransey throttles the young man, one solid punch to his chest,
knocki ng the wind out of him

Pullito slans into the wall, gasping for air. Ransey pins him
to the wall by the throat, then presses the nuzzle of the
smal|l revolver to Pullito’'s forehead and clicks back the
hanmer .

RAMSEY
They’'re throwing nme to the wol ves
boy, you think I"mgoing to
hesitate? You think I’ mjust going
to play along? They want nme to be
like them well, that neans | take
what | want, not what |’ m given.

Pullito doesn’t say anything, he just grimaces at Ransey from
t he under the front of the gun, then holds up a | arge key
ring.
PULLI TO

You better hit ne again, this tine

knock ne out Sarge. That way the

sensors won’t catch nme |ying when

I’ m questioned abou.

Ransey pistol whips Pullito so hard it throws the young man
across the room

Shot of Pullito on the floor, blood dripping fromhis nouth
and broken nose.
I NT. HALLWAY - LOCKUP - NI GHT

Ransey slings the bag over his shoul der as he | eaves the room
and enters the enpty hall way.

He passes an enpty guard station and stops at a |l arge
unmar ked door .

Close on the locks as he slides in a key and turns it.

I NT. LOCKUP - PROPERTY ROOM

A heavy set man, BRYANT, is reading a newspaper when Ransey
wal ks in, and levels his small pistol at him



11.

BRYANT
Jonas . . . don’'t do this .

RANMSEY
| don’t want to shoot you, so stay
still. I just need a few things,

t hen 1’ m gone.
Ransey makes his way to the gate, ready with the key.

BRYANT
You won’t discharge that in here.
You know better.

RANMSEY
Super sonic rounds in it. They
won’t even set off the security
al arms.

Bryant is scared, he doesn’'t say anything else, he just puts
hi s hands up, and watches Ransey unlock the |arge netal gate.

Ransey gets through the gate just as Bryant is reaching for a
butt on.

RAMSEY
STOP!

Ransey catches Bryant, and flings himbackwards, into
shelving units that crash and fall over as Bryant falls back
on them

Ransey is ready with the gun as Bryant starts to funble with
his owmn. He doesn’t even get it out of the holster before
Ransey has the small revol ver trained on him

RANVBEY
Just st op!

Bryant | ooks at Ransey with betrayed eyes.

BRYANT
You' d kill me?

RAVSEY
Get up.

Cuffs click down over Bryant’s wists. Pan out to show him
secured to the netal gate. He's been disarnmed. Ransey wal ks
away from him

He cracks open the Brixton | ockers and takes a nonent to
survey what he sees.



12.

He smles, then works very fast and begins | oadi ng up what he
can carry. Money, guns, ID s, paperwork, and maps. He starts
| oadi ng up all manner of el ectronic goodies, including a
smal | conputer.

Then, he finds sonmething that nmakes himsnm|le.

A travel bag. A seemingly normal and innocent black | eather
travel bag not unlike a briefcase, only thicker and neant to
carry nore than paperworKk.

He loads this up with a few things, and then nmakes haste past
Bryant and out of the room



