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EXT. BACK ALLEY - CONTINUOUS

The van drives off as Carter pulls the doors shut.

INT. LONG HALLWAY - DAY

Heavy footsteps over white and black marble squares leading 
to a set of french doors. It’s Vasser.

He opens the doors and walks into an Office.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

Large tile floor. Rosewood paneling and shelves. High class 
stuff all around.

Garnier looks up from behind a large executive desk, a plate 
of crab legs in front of him.

VASSER
(in French)

He’s got it.

Garnier finishes chewing and takes a sip of water.

GARNIER
(in French)

The drop is at the old Packard 
Plant at midnight. Tell him to 
bring whoever else you want there.

Vasser nods.

INT. DPD BRIEFING ROOM - NIGHT

The POLICE CAPTAIN (60s), looking every bit the part, 
addresses a room of around twenty POLICE OFFICERS. 

Koteric stands behind the Captain, arms crossed, Detective 
Lim next to him.

POLICE CAPTAIN
Tonight’s gonna be a joint DPD FBI 
operation.

Some of the POLICE OFFICERS groan.

POLICE CAPTAIN (CONT’D)
Quit your bitching. This might be 
the FBI’s gig, but it’ll be our 
guys calling the shots. 
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Now, I’m gonna turn it over to 
Special Agent Koteric here, and I 
don’t want to hear any of you girls 
crying about it.

The Captain takes a step back and Koteric takes the podium.

KOTERIC
There was a robbery Metro Bank and 
Trust today. The thieves took one 
item, and one item only, a painting 
worth seven million dollars.

A FAT POLICEMAN in the back doesn’t want to hear it.

FAT POLICEMAN
This is all about that God damn 
painting?

The Police Captain points at the Fat Policeman.

POLICE CAPTAIN
Buchannan, shut it.

KOTERIC
What fatty in the back doesn’t 
realize is that there is a real 
special buyer for that painting. 
And we’ve got a damn good tip on 
where the hand off is gonna take 
place.

A YOUNG COP decides to prod a bit.

YOUNG COP
Who’s the buyer? Anyone we’d know?

KOTERIC
You might if you’d done any work 
with vice. The buyer, boys and 
girls, happens to be one Luis 
Garnier, point man for the Laroque 
drug cartel here in the metro.

The police are all taken aback, a few whistle, and the mood 
of the cops goes from boredom to excitement.

EXT. PACKARD PLANT - NIGHT

Two large brick industrial buildings straddle an aging four 
lane street. A decrepid traverse bridges the two buildings. 
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POLICE CAPTAIN (CONT’D)



The letters “Mo or City In u tr Park" on the traverse is all 
that’s left of a once proud manufacturing facility.

Fisher’s Trans Am comes to a stop in front of one of the 
buildings, the lights and motor cut off.

INT. FISHER’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Fisher in the driver’s seat, Worm in shotgun. Work looks 
around, checking the buildings.

WORM
Man, I don’t like this shit.

FISHER
Just sit tight. They said to pull 
up and wait for their signal.

INT. CARTER’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Carter sits with his dogs, rocking, nervous. A phone on a 
table in front of him.

INT. QUINN’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Quinn sits on an aging lazy boy sipping scotch.

EXT. PACKARD PLANT - ROOFTOPS - NIGHT

Some SWAT sharpshooters positioned on the roof.

INT. PACKARD PLANT - CONTINUOUS

It looks every bit as someone would expect an abandoned auto 
plant to look. Some SWAT members have taken positions against 
the wall facing the street.

INT. SURVEILLANCE VAN - CONTINUOUS

Koteric and some other FBI AGENTS sit, watching video feeds 
and listening into headphones.
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EXT. PACKARD PLANT - CONTINUOUS

A late model Lincoln TownCar pulls up and stops about fifty 
yards in front of the Trans Am. It turns it's lights off. 
Then flashes them three times.

INT. FISHER’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Fisher takes a deep breath as his phone rings. He answers.

FISHER
Yeah...but I...alright.

Fisher ends the call and looks to Worm.

WORM
What?

FISHER
They want you to do the handoff.

WORM
God damn it.

EXT. ROOFTOP - CONTINUOUS

A SWAT SHARPSHOOTER adjusts the scope on his rifle to peer 
into the TownCar. Frustrated he radios in.

SHAPRSHOOTER
The tint on the car is too dark. I 
can’t get a fix on who’s inside.

INT. CARTER’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Carter continues to stare at his phone. His dogs start 
barking up a storm ad run to the front of the house.

After a moment one of them yelps. Carter’s eyes go wide.

EXT. PACKARD PLANT - CONTINUOUS
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Fisher’s phone rings.
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