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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

A dark bedroom. Empty wine bottles. Ashtray full of 
cigarettes. Two bodies in a bed.  

A cell phone rings on the night stand. Vasser sits up from 
under the covers, nude. He rubs his eyes, then answers.

VASSER
(in French)

Yeah?

The call is brief, and Vasser hangs up. He grabs a pair of 
jeans resting on he floor, and puts them on. He taps the foot 
of the other person in the bed.

The person rolls over. It’s JEAN LUC (20s), thin, dark hair, 
also nude. He sits up, pulling the covers up to his neck.

Vasser and Jean Luc speak French throughout.

VASSER (CONT’D)
I have to go.

JEAN LUC
Where?

VASSER
Don’t worry about it. 

Jean Luc pouts and retreats under the covers.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Vasser walks through the hallway, cigarette dangling from his 
lips, as be buttons up his shirt.

He passes a door on his right where a man is tied to a chair 
and being beaten.

He passes a door on his left where men are counting money.

At the end of the hallway he walks up a set of stairs.

EXT. COURTYARD - CONTINUOUS

Vasser saunters into the courtyard from the stairwell, and 
finishes buttoning his shirt.

Garnier is seated at a bistro table, glass of brandy in his 
hand, as he watches TWO WOMEN play badminton topless on the 
far side of the courtyard.



Vasser walks over. Garnier and Vasser speak French 
throughout.

GARNIER
No one has heard from Roland for 
two days. Issac and Bruce are dead.

VASSER
It’s him.

GARNIER
I told you to kill him.

Vasser flicks the cigarette into the grass.

VASSER
No, you told Roland. If you’d told 
me we wouldn’t be having this 
conversation.

GARNIER
I’m flying to Montreal tomorrow. I 
have to try and explain how three 
of our best men were killed by 
someone we thought was dead.

VASSER
Ah, the responsibilities of 
management.

Garnier throws the brandy glass at Vasser. It hits his chest 
and shatters on the large tile’s at his feet. Vasser looks 
down at his now soiled shirt and sighs.

GARNIER
Fuck off! By the time I land I want 
to hear that he’s dead. No, better, 
I want his fucking head right here 
on this God damn table!

Garnier slams his hand down. The WOMEN at the badminton court 
stop and look over as Vasser walks away, flipping Garnier the 
bird as he walks back down the steps.

INT. CORONER'S OFFICE - EXAMINATION ROOM - DAY

Stainless steel tables with covered bodies. Various medical 
examination tools. Floor drains near all the tables. 

The CORONER (60s), grey mustache, white hair, is examining a 
badly burnt body. He uses some medical pliers to pull the 
singed back pocket off the body. He discovers a wallet.
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The Coroner takes the wallet and opens it. Most of the 
contents inside are melted together. He finds a driver’s 
license from Quebec, and the photo is of Roland Marquis.

EXT. SHIP YARD WAREHOUSE - DAY

A chalk outline around Issac’s dead body. Koteric talks to a 
CSI unit as they work the scene.

CSI UNIT
Once we got positve I.D. we figured 
you might want to know about this.

Koteric’s cell phone rings. 

KOTERIC
Excuse me.

He takes a step away and answers.

KOTERIC (CONT’D)
Special agent Koteric.

INT. CORONER’S OFFICE - EXAMINATION ROOM - DAY

The Coroner still has the driver’s license in his hand.

CORONER
That body your brought in from the 
river. I found a charred ID for a 
Roland Marquis. Mike, I don't think 
this is your nephew.

EXT. SHIP YARD WAREHOUSE - DAY

Koteric ends the call and puts his phone back into his 
pocket. He looks off into space, distant, his mind racing a 
million miles a second. The CSI Unit notices.

CSI UNIT
Sir, are you okay.

Koteric snaps out of it.

KOTERIC
Yeah... yeah, I’m fine.
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EXT. PARK VIEW RETIREMENT HOME - DAY

Manny sitting on a bench out at the pond by himself. He looks 
troubled, distant, his brown worried. He tosses some bread to 
the ducks, who gobble it up.

MALE VOICE (O.S.)
This seat taken?

Manny keeps his gaze on the pond.

MANNY
Go ahead.

The person sits down next to Manny, who still doesn’t look 
over.

MALE VOICE (O.S.)
My name is Vasser Roy.

Manny looks over to see Vasser holding his hand out. Manny 
shakes.

MANNY
Manny.

VASSER
So... How do you know Ryan Fisher?

Manny freezes, the last piece of bread falling from his 
fingertips.

EXT. GARNIER COMPOUND - NIGHT

Fisher crouched in the shadows next a building across the 
street from the compound’s front gates.

WATSON (V.O.)
This one ain’t no cake walk.

Fisher takes a silenced M4 carbine out of a canvas bag. He 
peers through the scope and watches the TWO SENTRIES at the 
front gate move about.

WATSON (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Vasser doesn’t roll. He just keeps 
his ass put with his little boy 
friend Jean Luc.

Fisher adjusts the scope as he watches SENTRY #1 walks behind 
the gate shed to urinate. SENTRY #2 stretches.
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WATSON (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Only time he leaves is on Garnier’s 
orders. So if you want him, you 
gotta get inside yourself. And if 
you’re lucky, Garnier will be there 
with him.

Fisher fires a round off. Blood splatters on the wall behind 
Sentry #2. He drops dead.

After a moment Sentry #1 comes out from behind the front 
gate, still buttoning his pants. He discovers Sentry #2 and 
reaches for his radio.

Fisher fires off another round. It hits the shed, causing 
noting but wood splinters. Sentry #1 dives for cover. A quick 
third round and the pink mist erupts from his head.

GARAGE - LATER

TWO GUARDS having a smoke break, taking it easy. GUARD #1 
grabs talks into his radio.

GUARD #1
(in French)

Peter, if still you want that 
smoke, we’re having it now.

Guard #1 looks over to Guard #2.

GUARD #1 (CONT’D)
(in French)

His wife’s trying to make him quit. 
So he keeps bumming smokes off me.

Guard #2 laughs as Guard #1 radios in again.

GUARD #1 (CONT’D)
(in French)

Peter, you coming or what man?

UTILITY SHED

PETER is propped up against the shed, throat slashed. His 
radio lays on the ground next to him.

GARAGE

Guard #1 tries the radio again.

GUARD #1 (CONT’D)
(in French)

Peter! You there?
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Fisher steps out from behind the garage and shoots Guard #1 
in the head. Two rounds into the chest of Guard #2 before he 
even has a chance to move.

Fisher grabs their bodies and drags them inside the garage.

PERIMETER WALL

A BURLY GUARD walking along the ten foot tall perimeter wall 
trips over something. He picks himself up and looks down, 
finding the bodies of Sentry #1 and Sentry #2.

He radios in.

BURLY GUARD
(in French)

Someone’s here! Someone’s inside 
the gates!

INT. GARNIER COMPOUND - FIRST FLOOR HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Fisher sneaks down a hallway, he ducks into a doorway as TWO 
GOONS hustle past. Once by, Fisher steps downs them both with 
several rounds to their backs.

INT. FOYER - CONTINUOUS

Fisher backed against a wall, he peers around the corner and 
spots THREE GOONS talking.

GOON #1
(in French)

Who’s left?

GOON #2
(in French)

Just us, I think.

GOON #1
(in French)

Shit. Any of you seen who it is?

Goon #3 shakes his head, but then catches a glimpse of Fisher 
in a mirror on the other side of the foyer.

GOON #3
(in French)

I do.
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Goon #3 takes out his hand gun and opens fire on Fisher. The 
corner shatters as dry wall, concrete, and wood splinter into 
the hallway.

Fisher takes on the Goons in a fierce gun fight. He takes 
down Goon #2 and Goon #3. But Goon number one has taken cover 
behind a large column and Fisher can’t get an angle on him.

Fisher takes a second to reload but has to dive out of the 
way as a blast from a shot gun carves a hole into the wall 
right next to him.

Fisher raises his gun and takes aim at the assailant. It’s 
the Burly Guard. Fisher fires three rounds and drops the 
Burly Guard.

He turns his attention to Goon #1, but it’s too late. He’s 
already got a vector on Fisher and sends bullets screaming 
his way. 

Two rounds slam into Fisher’s chest. He falls to the floor 
gasping for breath.

GOON #1
(in French)

Yeah! Yeah! Take that you son of a 
bitch!

Goon #1, triumphant, moves out from behind his cover and 
walks toward Fisher, who’s stopped moving. 

GOON #1 (CONT’D)
(in French)

I got you! You mother fucker, I got 
you!

Fisher raises his hand and fires two rounds. One hits Goon #1 
in the chest. The other tears through his neck, sending blood 
spraying against the white walls. Goon #1 drops dead.

Fisher sits up, still wheezing. He takes off his shirt to 
reveal the tactical body armor he bought from the Arms 
Dealer.

He removes the body armor. The area of impact is bruised 
badly, and his face and neck are pretty scratched up from all 
the shrapnel spray about during the gun fight.

Fisher slowly rises to his feet leaving the body armor 
behind.
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INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Jean Luc cowers in the closet. He’s shivering, scared, and on 
edge. He peers his head out to see if the coast is clear.

Fisher grabs him and throws him to the floor. Jean Luc 
screams and tries to scurry away. Fisher sends a kick to his 
chest, pushing him back down on the ground.

Fisher steps on him, pressing down on his chest with his 
boot.

FISHER
Where’s Vasser?

Jean Luc starts to cry.

INT. GARNIER’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Fisher kicks the door open and shoves Jean Luc to the floor. 
He finds Vasser standing behind Manny, who looks roughed and 
is tied to a chair.

VASSER
Bonsoir

Jean luc scurries over Vasser's side. 

Fisher goes for his gun, but Vasser puts his gun up to 
Manny’s head, and shakes his finger. 

VASSER (CONT’D)
Tsk tsk, you movie, and your old 
friend here eats it.

EXT. PARK VIEW RETIREMENT HOME - NIGHT

Koteric rolls up to the front door. Police cars are already 
there. A few OFFICERS stationed at the door. He exits his car 
and flashes his FBI badge to get in.

INT. PARK VIEW RETIREMENT HOME - CONTINUOUS

Koteric walks in looking for the officer in charge. He finds 
a SERGEANT talking to some of his OFFICERS.

KOTERIC
Special Agent Mike Koteric, what’s 
going on?
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The Sergeant turns around, a bit surprised. 

SERGEANT
I didn’t think this needed the 
feds, but if you’re into wasting 
tax payer money--

KOTERIC
Just tell me what he fucks going 
on.

SERGEANT
Some wack job came in and took off 
with one of the patients. Killed an 
orderly who tried to stop him out 
in the parking lot.

KOTERIC
Who?

SERGEANT
The orderly? Guys name is--

Koteric is losing his patience.

KOTERIC
No, who was the patient.

The Sergeant scratches his head and yells over to one of the 
officers interviewing a NURSE.

SERGEANT
What’s the patient’s name that the 
suspect took off with?

The Officer doesn’t look away from his clip board.

OFFICER
Manny Rafalski.

The Sergeant turns back to Koteric.

SERGEANT
Manny Raf--

KOTERIC
Yeah, I heard him.

Koteric runs out of the lobby.

9.



INT. GARNIER’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Vasser spits on the floor.

FISHER
Where’s Garnier?

VASSER
Why should I tell you?

FISHER
Because after I’ve killed you, he’s 
the last one on my list.

VASSER
Sure. And what about your buddy 
here?

Fisher looks at Manny. Manny’s eyes are watered. He’s scared. 
Hurt. Fisher looks back at Vasser, eyes cold.

FISHER
I’m just here for you.

VASSER
Have if your way.

Vasser shoots Manny in the head. Jean Luc screams. Fisher 
raises his gun and pulls the trigger. CLICK. The chamber is 
empty. He pulls again. CLICK. 

Vasser starts to laugh. Fisher keeps his gun trained on 
Vasser, his free hand fingering a spare clip in his belt.

VASSER (CONT’D)
A professional doesn’t go into a 
stand off with an empty gun. But 
you’re no professional, are you? 
You’re just a thief with a grudge.

FISHER
Where’s Garnier!

Vasser smirks.

VASSER
Whatever man. Bye-bye.

Vasser raises his gun. Fisher drops his clip, and in a flash 
reloads with the spare clip in his belt, firing off a round 
that smashes through the front of Vasser’s skull. 
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Jean Luc screams again as Vasser’s body falls to the floor. 
Fisher walks over to Jean Luc, shoves the gun in his mouth. 

FISHER
Tell me where Garnier is, or the 
barrel of this gun is the last 
thing you’re ever gonna suck on.

Jean Luc nods frantically.
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