%tﬂéﬁ

Cagting sides
EONIA CURTIE
SCENTE #1:
EX ., MIDTOWN MAMHATTAN - INTERSECTICHN - DAY

The aftermath of a violent gar crash spllls across the
intersection. Unils and 05U teche work the scene.

SPECIAL AGENT SONIA CURTIS (27, bright, WiliNEENM confident)
emeerte PL.I1. Nate McAuley past the perimeter tope.

Nale McAuley. Special Agent Sonlis

Curtlis. This wav...

NATE
Mind telling me what the kig deal
ig? Owen and I don't usually get a
full FRI motorceade for a fendsr-

bender .
| l

SONIA
I wae told to get yeu here on the
scene Inmediately. That yeu'd be
able to shed some llght.
(baat)
Whare's your brother?

WATE
He'll be over in a minite.

Nate directs Sonla‘s attentlon to the street corner, where
Owen McAuley can be sesn feeding a kadleer roll to some
plgeens. He seems to be in a lively conversation wilth the

birgde.
NMate twige ko her thinking «-
NATE (CONT’D) .
Yeg, he’'s talking to the plgsons.
Or he’s angwering thelr cuesilcns.
reankly 1t’s hard to tell
sonetines.

Zonia studies Owen for a beat, nonplussed.

] s;cmm\

I imagline so.

Nate turns his attention to a deeply T-boned black B0V,
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CONT INUED :

| somml {(CONT DY

mhig 31UV im cne «f curs. Take a
" lock insilds.

Nate glances at the interdor. The airbag is atill inflated.

MNATIE
The alekbage deployed. Deesn’t look
like anvibody hit them.

SOMILA
The car was feund empty in che .
immedi.ate afrermath of the
collisdon. Mo driver. The docrs
were locked from the dnszlide.
Seatbelt atl1ll buckled. HNo blood
or =lon of injury.

NATE
ool trick., Whe did Lltv

' SONIA l .

There was a wallet cn the pagsencer

pzat. Federal credentlals inside.
(b=at)

Agent Danlel Agger.

Nate reacts.

NATE
Agger. .. Where 1s he now?

SONTIA
Tou tell me, Mr. MocAulsy.

aonia hands Nate several TRAFTIC-CAM FPHOTOS. They show a
frame-byv-frame sequence of svents -- Agger behind the
wheel... Entering the interssatlon,.. The other dar on a
collision course... Then the moment before impact, Agger
appears to disappear from the wvehicle, ..

SONTAY (CCINT ' 13)
Do you recognlee the other driver?

NATE
(reeling)
Ne... Never zeen hinm.

{ somIn ‘

There are no skid merks from his

vehicle. A witness saye the car

aceellerated Inte the crash.
(MORE)
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CONTINURD: (2)
2ONIA (CONT'D)

Now why would somecne try to kill
Aogent. Agger?

NATE
et Lossena —-

| somza ‘
(£ drm)
This 1= my cas=. Answzr Lhe
questlen ——

MATE
T need to ftalk to Domsena how —-—

I SOMIA I

T already did, Mr. McAuley. And
she sald to talk to you --

NATE
{rhoute )
Owen, et over herel

SONLA

(contimiing)
—— That you and Cwen worlked with
Agent Agger on a recent caze. She
geemed confident that you and/or
vour brother would be able to
provide a credible eyplanaticon for
whal. happened here --

NATE

iSDNIA

whilch I would appreslazte, kbecause I
am curious, confused, and IT1L be
hopest, a little unsettled by what
I'm seeing. Peeples don't just
disappear inte Ghin alr.

Cwend

owen approaches, catching the last of Sonla’s ranl.
CWER
There are times, lady, when I wish
that wers trus=...

Nate shoots Senila a look befors moving to inspzot the cars.

0ff 8anila, unsettlesd. ..

END SCENE | é— (=2 'K\b l
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"FRuaee” 5e.2 'Sonia’

CONTTIURD: (3) m " m lm\h

SCEME #2:
INT. SPORTS BAR - NICHT

Loud and cheesy. Scnia finds Nate at the bar nursing a beer.

Wm' — NATE

P

I was hoping you wouldnt be caught
dead In o place like this.

| SDNIA
tour brother celled me. Says he
gan’t find his ‘wuppies.’ Which is
why T've gpent the last two hours
saouting a dozen local bars,
loeking for yeou, in the hopes that
you’d tell me what the h=ll
wupples ' are.

NATE
#lippers. Shaped like big bear
feet. They’'re... Furry,

{ SDNIA‘

Furry slippers. OFf course.

MALE

I can't epeak to the linguistic
origin of the word ‘wupple.’ Juet
that Owen 1z bat-ghlt crazy. It
all nakes =ense to him.

n-———-"""

{ sow1a
Firat thing vou’'ve sald thal makes
sEnse Lo me.

NATT
Toung swest Agent Curtis, be warned
now. What yvourre about to enter is
the dark pernicilous armpit of the
rhyeical universe known as Divisicon
9. Leave your lunch on the floor
ag vou exlt.

[ 1 somxal'

T can handle lt, MoPuley.

NATE
Right. 1It'sz not like those
credentials vou flaghed when we met
dicdn't =2till have that “new car
smel L.’
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CONTINUEL:

| coMIA '

Befone the Bureau, I did six years
in the Detroit RPD. T sven made a
coupls arreste now and then.

KATE
I hear Detrolt’s lovely.

l SDNIAI

We called 1t “"the other armpit of
the physloal universe.”

Touche. MNate's buzzed encugh right now to be smilten.

MATE '
How ‘keovut I buy you a drink?

| SONIA l
2s long as 1t’s not served in a
ghot glass and made «f jello.

Nate orderz her a besr wlth the bartender, then twrns beok.

NATE
Yeah, ! spent scms time in Detroil.
Few yealrs ago.
l sowIa \
Brokering ptolen cars.

NATE
How' & vou kneow Lhat?

WATE
My file’s sealed.

{ soura l

Maybe I'm getting the haong of this
FEI thing.

WATE
Don’t Belleve cverything you read,

| SoEIA ‘

Herz’s what I don’t get sbout youa.
Divislon 929, Babyeitting Cwen.
What’'s in it for youa?

NATE
What deoes thal mean?
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COMTINUERD:

Sonia turns to lesve. Wate zalls out to her ..

(z)

{ somTa '
It means your whole Life, at least
what I can glean from your arrest
record and finansial histery,
you've played an angle. BVETy
sohool, svery job you worked,
relationships you had, thers was
always an ulterlor motlve. Usually
involving money —-

MATE
Maybe I'm not playing an angle

here.
l SONIA l

Fecause now vou’re a zave-the-world
kinda gav. ..

HMATE
A fella can’'t grow a little?

SONIA
I'm Just saylng. Your brother's a
pwezt man - -

NATHE
Take 8 losok at his file before vou
say something like that.

‘ SOMNTA l

He loves vou and he needs you. And
1t breaks my heart to have to find
you here, getting drunk in a sports
bar, Jjust so Owen can put on his
Blippers.

LIATE
They'te under the bed. Where he
always leaves them...

Just redszened himself a little...

Off sSonia —

END sCENE

They exchange a look, and maybke he
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"‘F'ﬂn.JGC“ - Se. D ':soﬂlh‘“ |
CONTINUED: (3) F.K A o KA m. '.Eu-

SUUNE #3:
. DIVISTON 89 — BOUTHOEATE'S OFFICE - NIGHT

gonla standes across firom Dilrector Gareth Scuthgate, &Rhe's
almoe cuaking with smoticon, her eyes plercing and daxlk.

W" — U sona)
whet did you do?

?5& southgeate just locks at her. Dossn’t give,

SOUTHSATE
T might ask you Lhe sane guestion.

Sopla stares ak him for a beat - knowing now without o doubt
that he’s cuilty of the murder. She works to malntsin her
composure. A losing battle.

| zowIn '

Why'?

SOUTHEATE
Division 92 became aware of the
breach and perforied their
function.

SONTA
Their... function?

onia goes numb... shaking...

SCOUTHGATE
The cod=a of conduct apply To yow
too, Ms. Curtis.

she fights her tears, using svery ounce of her being nobt Lo
let the soncofebltch ses her ary.
i =omIa !
You sorewsd up. Mot me. T didn’t
risk anybody's life at this agency.

SOUTHGEATE
Agent Cunbis. ..

l sowin
., Owen wasn't... He wasn’t 2
rigk... he was Jjust a man... A
golsntlst, he...
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g



CONT LWNUET:

Ger words trail off. Southgate watches her for a beat, stern

It without & trace of sympathy. Finally --

SOUTHGATE
T'n zorry. Seneitive information
from our dlvision must be rreated
like a virusz.

I EDNIAI

and vour first response Was
cuntainment?

SOUTHGATE
You put us in a gompromised
sltuation--

| soNIA !

The hell T did--

SOUTHEATE
Trg an unfortunate cocuntermsasurs,
but we had no--

l SONTIA ]

Stop saylng "we."  BRECD talking
Alheut - like a goddamned
Dureaucral .

(beat)
You killed the man I love.

she finally put the terrible truth inte words. And hex
composure is finally cracklng... But in the monsnt before
the tsars somg -- '

SOUTHGATE
¥Wo, Agent Curtim. Tou cld.

conia takes 1t liks a punch to the gut. Breathing hard. R
long beat as she struggles to hold on. ..

SOUTHGATE (CONT' D)
T know thie 1ls diffioult for you.
Thiz is difficult for me too.

ampia looks up at him. Knows gonthgete wasn’t trying to ke
eympathetic.

I somea
what dose that mean?

SOUTHGAT'E
Divielon 93 ne=zds Lo BEe you
inmediately.
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CONTINUER: (2)

somia reacts,

SOTITHGATE (CONT'T))
vou're a risk now, Loo.

off Zenis, stunnsd --

5 flood of emoticon -- dismay, fear, discust.
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