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FADE IN  

 

CREDITS ROLL 

 

INT. OFFICE- AFTERNOON 

A WOMAN sits at a computer terminal TYPING. Her long hair is unkempt and 

surrounds a makeupless face. Around her cubicle, other staff (some in Military uniforms) 

work and interact. She stops typing, REMOVES a disk from the CD DRIVE, places it 

into a CD SLEEVE, drops it into a large BACKPACK and EXITS the office. No one has 

paid any attention her. 

 

The woman ENTERS an empty elevator. The doors CLOSE. 

 

CUT TO: 

 

INT. VAN- AFTERNOON 

DAVID, computer expert, sits in a parked, unmarked van.  He is surrounded by 

SURVEILLANCE equipment. Wearing a telephone HEADSET and reading a book, he 

says: 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        You ready? 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        Yep. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        Where to now? 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        The drop off. Watch her 'til I get there. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        Affirmative. 

 

              In a deep voice, Zoë replies: 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        Uh, Roger that. 

 

              David stammers, then questions: 

 

                                  DAVID 

                               (pause) 

                        Okey-Dokey? 

 



              Zoë sighs: 

 

                                   ZOE (O.S.) 

                        You are such a geek. 

                               (Beat) 

                        Hey! Did you make the modifications to my earpiece? 

 

              David rolls his eyes and says: 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        Yes. 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        Well, let me hear it. 

 

              David begins to place a CD into a drive. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        You understand the whole team gets to hear this? 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        James Bond has a theme song. 

 

              Zoë breaks into the Mission Impossible theme song. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        That's Mission Impossible 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        Really? How does James Bond go? 

 

              David sighs then starts OO7's theme song. 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                               (continuing) 

                        Oh, that's right. 

 

              Zoë begins to sing the theme song. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        You are not James Bond. 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        You're right. I don't sleep around nearly enough... But I am the Spy 

                        That Shags Your Brother... 

 



              Zoë begins to sing the Austin Powers jingle. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        I do not get paid enough for this. 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        Oh, yeah, you do. 

 

              David shakes his head. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        We really don't have time for this, Zoë. 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        Hey, there's always time for music. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        Kane told me to play this for you. He said "it suits you." 

 

              David pushes play. Bad Reputation begins to play. 

 

              Zoë laughs and sings along. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                               (continuing) 

                        He really shouldn't encourage you. 

 

              Van DRIVES off. 

 

                                                       CUT TO: 

 

INT. HALLWAY 

Elevator doors open and the dowdy woman emerges. She walks past TWO MEN IN 

UNIFORM, they look at her and unimpressed, continue talking. 

 

INT. BATHROOM- AFTERNOON 

The "Muzac" version of 'Bad Reputation' plays over the loud speaker in the bathroom. 

 

The DOWDY WOMAN ENTERS the bathroom, goes into a stall and quickly 

REMOVES her hair, glasses and outfit. She FOLDS everything expertly and places it all 

into the backpack. Then, she takes out a rectangular compact. She opens it, removes her 

colored contacts and puts on make-up. 

 

CUT TO: 

 

INT. HALLWAY 



The woman EXITS as a very SHORT-HAIRED BRUNETTE in a leather jacket with a 

RED SCARF tied around her neck. The TWO MEN IN UNIFORM falter in their 

conversation as she walks by. Unimpressed, she ignores them and waits for the elevator. 

The doors open and she gets on. 

 

                                                       CUT TO: 

 

INT. VAN- AFTERNOON 

David checks the monitors, his computer. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        Zoë, she's not here. 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        Sit tight, she'll be there. 

 

                                   DAVID 

                        I hope so. Our friends are getting antsy. 

 

                                                       CUT TO: 

 

INT. PUB- AFTERNOON 

The bar is a dive. It's about 1/3 full. C.I.A. AGENTS blend in as customers. 

 

GINA, late twenties and wearing a RED SCARF, ENTERS the bar. 

 

She sits at a table. 

 

                                                       CUT TO: 

 

INT. VAN- AFTERNOON 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        I'm here. I see them, geez, you'd think they don't trust me. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        Must be that reputation of yours... 

 

                                  ZOE (O.S.) 

                        Where's Kane? 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        At the bar. 

 

                                                       CUT TO: 

 



INT. RESTAURANT 

JOSEPH KANE, mid-thirties, strong and ruggedly sleek; the weapons expert, stands at 

the bar drinking an orange juice, flirting with a BLONDE WOMAN next to him. 

 

The BRUNETTE walks into the restaurant and up to the bar in between them. She leans 

over the bar, takes a couple of cherries from the condiment tray and pops one into her 

mouth. 

 

                                  ZOE/WOMAN 

                               (To Kane) 

                        Hi. 

 

              Kane smiles. Zoë takes a drink of Kane's juice. 

 

                                  KANE 

                        I hear you've got a bad reputation. 

 

 Zoë raises an eyebrow at him and pops another cherry into her mouth. Leaning into Kane 

she says: 

ZOE 

                        Let's do it. 

 

              Kane takes his drink back and says: 

 

                                  KANE 

                        Okay. 

DAVID (O.S.) 

                        Oh, get a room. 

 

The BLONDE standing at the bar leaves, irritated. Zoë shakes her head and says to Kane: 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        Why is it always blondes? 

 

Kane lightly shrugs his shoulders and leans back against the bar. 

 

Zoë quietly says: 

 

                                  ZOE 

                               (continuing) 

                        Okay, David, alert our "friends." 

                        Is Katie in place? 

 

Across the room a WAITRESS places a drink at Gina's table. Then she sticks a dime-

sized RECEIVER to the edge of the table. 

 



                                                        CUT TO: 

 

INT. VAN-AFTERNOON 

From a remote TV screen David sees Gina at the table. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        Yes. Waitress. The receiver is working. 

 

Gina is overheard asking for another glass, her's is dirty. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                               (continuing) 

                        And they've already been alerted, Chatty Cathy, your mic is live. 

 

CUT TO: 

 

INT. BAR-AFTERNOON 

Zoë turns from Kane and says: 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        I'll see you in a few minutes. 

 

Zoë slowly WALKS toward a table. She pops the last cherry in her mouth and smiles at a 

couple agents-as-customers as she goes. 

 

At the table, Zoë sits with GINA. Gina is twisting a straw in her hands. Both women are 

wearing RED SCARVES. 

 

TABLE 

 

                                  GINA 

                        You're late. 

 

                                   ZOE 

                        Only slightly. 

 

 As Gina takes a long drink, the waitress (KATIE) returns to the table. 

 

                                  KATIE 

                        What can I get you? 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        A diet soda, please. 

 

Katie EXITS to get the soda. 

 



                                  ZOE 

                               (continuing; to Gina) 

                        Nice scarf. 

 

Zoë reaches for a menu and begins to read it. 

 

                                  GINA 

                        Uh, thanks, it was a gift. 

 

              Gina spits out: 

 

                                  GINA 

                               (continuing) 

                        Did you get it? 

 

              Zoë peeks over the menu and says: 

 

                                   ZOE 

                        Okay, take a deep breath. 

 

                                   GINA 

                        Sorry. 

  

              Gina obediently INHALES. 

  

                                 ZOE 

                        Yes, I have it. 

 

 Zoë returns the menu behind the napkin dispenser. 

 

                                  ZOE 

                               (continuing) 

                        How many times have you tried to retrieve it? 

 

                                   GINA 

                        Two. I guess 'third times a charm'. 

 

Katie RETURNS with the drink. 

 

                                   ZOE 

                               (to Katie) 

                        Thank you. 

  

                                  KATIE 

                        Are you ready to order? 

 



                                  GINA 

                        No. 

 

Katie looks at Zoë, then Gina. She nods and EXITS. 

 

                                  GINA 

                               (continuing) 

That software is going to make my company. I knew I should have 

used a woman all along: the best way to screw Uncle Sam, right? 

                               (Pause) 

                        Can I see it? 

 

Zoë REMOVES the disk from her bag and SLIDES it across the table. Gina begins to 

take it, Zoë places her hand over Gina's. 

 

                                  GINA 

                               (continuing) 

                        What? Oh, right, here. 

 

Gina takes out an envelope, it FALLS to the floor. 

 

                                   GINA 

                               (continuing) 

                        Dammit! 

 

Zoë MOVES to pick it up. 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        It's okay, I'll get it. 

 

                                  GINA 

                        No! 

 

Zoë starts to pick up the ENVELOPE off of the floor. 

 

Gina has a GUN pointing at her under the table. 

 

Zoë casually grabs the envelope and sits up. 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        What are you doing?  I thought we had a deal. 

 

                                  GINA 

                        The software is useless without capital behind it. 

 



Zoë exhales and in one fluid motion REMOVES her scarf and sets it on the table. She has 

a linear SCAR on the left side of her neck. 

 

                                                       CUT TO: 

 

INT. BAR 

Katie and Kane make eye contact. Quietly, Kane says: 

 

                                   KANE 

                        David, we have a problem. 

  

                                 DAVID (O.S.) 

                        I see it. 

                                                        CUT TO: 

 

INT. TABLE 

Zoë continues to talk to Gina. Katie returns with another drink. 

 

                                   KATIE 

                               (to Zoë) 

                        Compliments from the gentleman at the bar. 

 

Zoë looks back, Kane nods. 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        Tell him no thank you. 

 

                                   GINA 

                        Oh, I'll take it. 

 

Katie leaves the drink. Gina drinks it and waves at Kane. 

 

                                  GINA 

                               (continuing) 

                        He's cute. 

 

Zoë keeps her eyes on Gina and says: 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        Yes, he is. 

 

Gina returns her attention back to Zoë. 

 

                                  GINA 

                        My money please. 

 



Zoë slowly hands her the envelope, but doesn't let go of it. 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        So, is it at least all there? 

 

                                  GINA 

                        Yes, I told you three hundred thousand and that's what I brought. 

 

                                                       CUT TO: 

 

INT. VAN- AFTERNOON 

David begins to stand up. 

 

                                  DAVID 

                        C'mon Kane, let's go, we have everything we need. 

 

                                                       CUT TO: 

INT. RESTAURANT 

Kane takes a sip of his juice.  

 

                                  KANE 

                        Nobody moves until Zoë gives the signal. 

CUT TO: 

 

INT. AT TABLE 

 

                                   ZOE 

 

Well, forgive me for questioning your integrity, Gina. Did you  

ever intend to pay me or were you just going to kill me like  

the others? 

 

Gina lets go of the envelope. 

                                                       PAN TO: 

 

KANE AT THE BAR 

 

                                  DAVID (O.S.) 

                        What is she talking about? 

 

 Kane puts the juice to the side and turns to face Gina and Zoë. 

  

                                                       PAN TO: 

GINA'S TABLE 

 

                                  GINA 



                        I... I don't know. How did you know about the others? 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        I'm smart. 

                               (hands her envelope) 

                        Well, I have to say this is very poor business management. 

 

                                  GINA 

                        What? Look, just be grateful I'm not going to use this. 

 

Gina TAPS the GUN on the bottom of the table. 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        Hm. Well, how much is the disk worth if it's blank? 

 

                                  GINA 

                        What? 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        Do you know how much this Defense software is worth? 

 

Zoë leans in toward Gina and slightly whispers: 

 

                                  ZOE 

                               (continuing) 

                        I looked in to it and it's more than three hundred thousand. 

 

Gina sinks back into the booth. 

 

                                  GINA 

                        You'd do that? I thought we had a sisterhood thing going on here. 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        Oh, you were wrong. 

 

Zoë takes a sip of her drink. She looks around and says: 

 

                                  ZOE 

                               (continuing) 

                        I need a straw. 

 

Gina sits up again. 

 

                                  GINA 

                        Well, if that's how things are going to be. 

 



Gina taps the GUN again on the bottom of the table. 

 

                                  GINA 

                               (continuing) 

                        Get up. We're going to take a ride. 

 

Zoë begins to stand up and DROPS the scarf to the floor. 

 

                                  ZOE 

                        Oops. 

 

In an instant Kane, Katie and several agents leap toward the table. Zoë GRABS the GUN 

and has Gina to the floor before they get there, GUNS DRAWN. 

 

                                  ZOE 

                               (continuing) 

                        Again, I am very disappointed in you. 


