     “RED AND BLUE” 

Episode 1: “PILOT” 

INT. KITCHEN

KYLIE SEANDERSON, (23), stirs a bowl with a wooden spoon at a kitchen counter. 

KYLIE
 (VO)

I’m a police officer. Finally. College, police academy, and finally, it’s happened.

She continues stirring.

KYLIE

(VO)
Things like this beg the question – why did I set out to become a police woman while I could have been a successful business woman? And why the hell am I baking? 

Suddenly, the bowl fall off the table and onto the ground, between Kylie’s feet. 

INT. CAR

Kylie drives her car down a busy road sipping coffee calmly. She is wearing a police officer’s uniform.

KYLIE

(VO)
The only problem with getting such a great job is that…well…my brother is going to work there too.

She sips her coffee.
KYLIE

(VO)

My twin brother is the dumbest person alive. Dad tells me that he and I were always alike. All through high school we both wanted to be police officers. And we somehow ended up working at the same precinct. 

Kylie turns at an intersection. 

EXT. POLICE STATION

Kylie stands in the car park of a small police station. 

KYLIE
  (VO)

This is the place. Sure, it was in a shitty suburb miles from the city, but nonetheless it was good. 

INT. WAITING ROOM


Kylie walks into a dim waiting room. A quiet, old woman, TRISHA IKNAUSE, (56) sits at the counter. She looks up and sees a timid Kylie.

TRISHA
You must be a new officer. The orientation room is around the corner. 

                  KYLIE
               Thankyou. 

INT. ORIENTATION ROOM


A few young men and woman sits in desk in front of a small podium. The windows are huge and you can see onto the street. 

Kylie walks in and sits somewhere near the middle. 
INT. ORIENTATION ROOM 

A few more people have gathered in the area, all wearing uniforms. Kylie sits blankly. 

A man, DERIK SEANDERSON (23), crew cut, a big smile enters.

He sits next to Kylie. 

Kylie turns to him.

KYLIE
I almos
t thought you weren’t coming. It made me happy. 
KYLIE

(VO)
That’s my twin brother, Derik. He is the most annoying person on earth. 

DERIK
Settle down, sis. I was just with a lady of mine. 

KYLIE
(Sarcastic)

How come I never get to meet any of thse lady friends of yours?

DERIK
They appear to hate you.

KYLIE
Or maybe they came down with a very bad case of the non-existies?

DERIK
You were a mistake.

KYLIE
What? We’re twins! That means you were a mistake, too!

DERIK
Mom and dad only wanted one kid.

KYLIE
Well which one of us did they want then, smartass?

DERIK
A…boy…

Kylie scoffs.

A middle aged man, LILE TYNAC, (49) comes in front of the podium. More people have come along, filling the seats. There are about ten people in the audience.
LILE
Hello, new officers. I am your chief sergeant Lile Tynac. I’m here to help you people keep it together in your first year. 
Lile smiles dumbly.

LILE
You’re going to be divided into two groups of officers. We’re a creative bunch here, so we named you team A and team B. 

A few chuckles from the crowd. 

LILE
We will divide you later. I’d like you to meet our sergeants. This our first sergeant, Sergent Rojemo. 
JUAN ROJEMO, (38) Hispanic, tanned and unshaved walks in front of the podium. 

JUAN
My first name is Juan but ofcourse, you don’t need to know that because you will refer to me as Sergent Rojemo. Nothing else. Have fun at this hellhole.

Juan walks off the podium.

A young blonde woman, JENNY LIPPONDE (30), walks on the stage. 

JENNY
Hello. I am your nicer boss, Jenny Lipponde. I will not demean you, or yell at you, or kick you. I am, infact, the complete opposite of Sergent Nachos over there. 

Juan gives Jenny the finger. Jenny walks off. Lile walks on.

LILE
Um…yeah. The following people are in group A, led by Sergent Lipponde. Tye Nando, Sheila Milo, Latrelle Soben, Dianne Getrude and Oritz Hiner. These people are in group B, led by Sergent Rojemo. Harry Tyle, Anny Jerd, Kylie Seanderson and Derik Seanderson.

DERIK & KYLIE
Crap!

LILE
Head off with your Sergeants, both teams.

INT. RECEPTION ROOM

Team B follows Juan. Team B consists of Kylie, Derik, HARRY TYLE (21), tall, dark, and ANNA JERD (23), blonde. 
JUAN
This; is the reception room. We’ve had the strangest people come in here: coke addicts, meth addicts, ecstasy dealers, ice dealers, murderous zoo keepers, murderous meth addicts, meth addicts stuck in zoos, and finally, drunk driving meth dealers. 
Harry stares at Juan, confused.

HARRY
I assumed this place didn’t get many people in here.

JUAN
You, my friend, assumed wrong. You see, being just outside the city, we get the people the city cops are too busy; nay, too lazy; to handle. I’m gonna go ahead and assume all you people chose to sign up here because you were just too darn scared of the evil people that live in the city.

The group stays quiet. 

JUAN
Like it or not, we get the people the city can’t handle. 

DERIK
Um, excuse me…

JUAN
No, I will not excuse you because….(sarcastic)…hmmm…I don’t like you.

DERIK
Touche.

Derik is crushed. Kylie smiles at this. 

Juan leads the pack down a hallway to a large, metal door. Juan swipes a card through the door and opens it, revealing a short row of cells.

JUAN
Here are the cells we use to keep the overnight felons before they are shipped off to the magical place that is the sate pen’. 

The group walks down the hall between the cells. They are all empty.

JUAN
As you can see, we have no drunks today, which is due to change in about three minutes.

Juan enters the main building and leads them to another severely locked door. 

JUAN
This is the arms room. No entry for you. 

INT. RECREATION ROOM


A kind of cafeteria lounge room thing in the police station. 

Kylie enters with her food and scans the tables. The three others in Team B sit at the same table near the middle : Anna, Harry and Derik.

Kylie sighs and sits next to Derik.

KYLIE
Shut up, or I’ll rip your dick off.

Harry and Anna look shocked.

KYLIE
Oh not you two, I’ve never met you. Derik’s my brother.

ANNA
So you two both joined the same force?

DERIK
We both wanted to be police officers and this was the closest place with open positions.

HARRY
Me and Anna met in the academy. We planned this fully.

Harry and Anna smile at each other like lovebirds. 

Kylie shudders. Derik winces. 

HARRY
How old are you two?

KYLIE & DERIK
Twenty-three. And three months. 

DERIK
Well she was born eighty-seven seconds before me. 

ANNA
You’re twins?

HARRY
That is so cool! Were, you, like Siamese twins?

Anna slaps Harry.

ANNA
They prefer CONJOINED twins, you retard.

Derik and Kylie both laugh. 

DERIK
No, no, we’re just normal twins.

HARRY
Uh-huh.

INT. APARTMENT

Still in her police uniform, Kylie walks into her apartment and drops her bag.

KYLIE
    (VO)

I had never been more confused in my life at than at that time. Sergent Rojemo was so…cynical…about everything. But in so many ways he was right. The place was terrible, and we do get the cities shitty overflow. 

KYLIE

(VO)
Then again it was nice just to go home and have somewhere to sleep.

INT. BEDROOM

Kylie enters, switches off the lights and falls onto the bed. 
INT. RECEPTION ROOM – DAY

Derik enters the Reception Room from the car park, immediately stooped by Juan. 
JUAN
I need you to fill out a court form on a detox guy in a cell, Crew-Cut.

DERIK
Crew-cut?

JUAN
You have a crew-cut. I don’t like it.

Juan gives Derik a form and points towards the cells.

JUAN
Oh, and, since he’s on detox, the hospital prescribed him ipecac serum, so he may be a little…pukey. 

INT. CELL HALLWAY

Derik walks between the bare cells looking in all of them. He finally sees a young man, KIERON NOLACK (19), pale and nearly unconscious, hugging his knees on the cement floor of his cell. Next to him was a puddle of vomit.

DERIK
Uh…hey. What’s your name? 

A pause.

KIERON
Kieron Nolack. 

Derik scribbles this onto the form. Kieran vomits.


    DERIK
Um…This says here you’re arrested for possession and being under the influence of cocaine. Do you believe this to be true? Please remember this is not going to be shown to the jury when you go to court. 

KIERON
Yeah…yeah. I was as high as a kite.

DERIK
Rightio. 

Derik scribbles this onto the form.
DERIK
Now e just need some basic detai-

KIERON
Dude, I’m 19, Caucasian, and I don’t technically live anywhere since this morning.

Kieron vomits.

DERIK
Have you done this a lot?

KIERON
For the last year or so.

INT. MEEETING ROOM

Kylie enters and places her pack on a table. She has a pile of paperwork in her hands.

KYLIE

(VO)
Lately I’ve been doing a lot of paperwork. I’ve actually became used to it. It’s very impersonal because I don’t actually know a lot of the criminals I’m scribing. 

She sits down and begins writing. 

Sergent Jenny Lipponde walks up to Kylie.
JENNY
You’re Officer Seanderson? 

KYLIE
Yeah. Why?

JENNY
We’ve got a non-urgent Domestic Disturbance call, and I thought I’d choose you to have some on-the-field experience.

KYLIE
Thanks!

Kylie smiles and gets up. 
JENNY
I told you I was the nice Sergent.

INT. POLICE CAR

Jenny and Kylie sit in the front seats of a police car. They are driving in a suburban street. 
JENNY
The house is coming up. Hundred and seven Teinman Street. 
EXT. HOUSE

Jenny and Kylie stand outside a nice house, but screaming and yelling can be heard inside. 

Jenny knocks on the door. 

A frazzled woman, KELLY RINEGOT (41) answers the door. She’s been crying. 

KELLY
My husband is dead. 

JENNY
What? We got this call as a domestic disturbance!

KELLY
I-I-I- didn’t call the police, my neighbour did. 

JENNY
Who’s your neighbour?

KELLY
Uh…uh…Carl Gerder. 

JENNY
Okay, now. Where did you find him dead?

KELLY
In the kitchen…

JENNY
Stay here. We’ll be right back and some other people are gonna come, okay? 

Kylie and Jenny enter.


INT. KITCHEN

The corpse of GEORGE RINEGOT (45) lay on the ground in the kitchen. His eyes are closed and he is very pale. 
Jenny and Kylie enter. Jenny sees the body and stops Kylie. 

JENNY
How about you go see the neighbour and get ready to take him down to the station?
Kylie nods and walks towards the front doors. 

EXT. HOUSE

Kylie knocks on the door. 

KYLIE

(VO)
I didn’t think much of it at the time. I was still shocked by the dead body in the next house.

A handsome man CARL GERDER (25), blonde hair, shining skin, looks back at Kylie.

KYLIE

(VO)
But I knew at that moment I had to jump that man.

KYLIE
Hello, I’m Officer Seanderson, I believe you called the police reporting a domestic disturbance call in the next house over? 

CARL
Yes?

KYLIE
Well, the situation is a little more severe than you reported and we need to bring you to the station to talk to you.
CARL
What IS the situation? 

KYLIE
I’m afraid I can’t tell you, but you will be filled in later.

CARL
Okay, sure.

INT. POLICE CAR

Kylie drives the police car and Carl sits in the back of the back seats.

Carl appears to say something, but it is hard to hear him through the glass. Kylie notices this and presses a button on the dashboard.

KYLIE
Say it again, please, sir.

A microphone puts every noise in the back seat through to the radio.

CARL
Where are we going?

KYLIE
Inner city police station. 

CARL
Didn’t you say you were from the Stanbury police station?

KYLIE
Yes but we don’t unusually investigate these things there.

CARL
Well, what do you usually investigate?

KYLIE
Well, it’s only my second day but so far it’s been mostly drug related.

 CARL

Uh…cool.

INT. INTERROGATION-VIEWING ROOM


Kylie and Jenny watch Juan interrogate Carl in a small, cement room with mirrors all around it. Jenny are watching through a one-way mirror. 


KYLIE
Why aren’t the inner city cops doing this?

JENNY
It’s our case. They’re just lending us there interrogation room.

You can hear what is going on in the interrogation room, but with a static-like fuzziness. 

  JUAN
     (in interrogation room)

What made you think it was a domestic disturbance?

CARL
I didn’t specifically call in a domestic disturbance. I heard his wife scream and cry, and well, my neighbours tell me he’s a bit of a drunk.

JUAN
So you assumed he was beating her?

CARL
Yeah.

JUAN
Did you go to the house?

CARL
Of course not. The 911 operator told me there would be a police officer their as soon as possible. There was no point in me going there and endangering my life. 

JUAN
Thankyou for thinking that out.

CARL
Um…no problem.

INT. POLICE WAITING ROOM

Carl and Kylie sit in the waiting room. 

CARL
What are we doing?

KYLIE
We’re waiting for another officer to bring a car to escort you to your home. 

CARL
Oh, good, because it’s impossible to get taxis around here.

Kylie laughs.

CARL
I’m not kidding, the cab drivers around here always seem to be out of service.

INT. MORGUE

Juan and Derik are in the morgue, looking at George Rhinegot’s naked corpse. 
The room is boring and steel. 

A coroner, ELISA KINLEY (23), black hair, tanned skin, very beautiful talks to Juan and Derik.

ELISA
I’ve performed a small autopsy before you came but it was mainly in the head and abdomen to check for blunt force trauma. None. 

JUAN
Well what else could have killed him?

ELISA
Well, you found no forced entry to the house, right?

JUAN
Yes.

ELISA
Well maybe the perp was a friend or acquaintance?

JUAN
Who said he was murdered?

ELISA
Well if he did kill himself the only way he would have done is poisoning. 

JUAN
So?
ELISA
Well it’s one of the most painful ways to kill yourself. We searched his medicine cabinet, if he overdosed it wasn’t with his own drugs. 

JUAN
Well the only way we can find out is if we…

ELISA
Open up his stomach.

Derik looks shocked.

DERIK
Why am I here?

JUAN
Field experience, crew-cut.

Elisa passes surgical masks to Derik and Juan, They put the on. So does Elisa. She gets out a scalpel and slices down the bottom of George’s ribcage. 

She grabs metal clamps and pulls open the flaps of skin, revealing the bottom of the ribcage and the stomach. 

Derik gags. Elisa looks up.

ELISA
Are you okay, officer?

DERIK
Yeah, I just swallowed some vomit.

ELISA
Don’t ruin the mask, please.

Elisa lightly slices down the middle of the stomach.

She clamps open the stomach. She pokes around in the stomach. 
ELISA
Cocaine around the esophageus opening. Quite a bit. Betting on an overdose.

JUAN
Wife says never had a history of drugs.

ELISE

We’ll see for bruises in his throat. 

Elise grabs the scalpel. She cuts down the corpse’s neck, from up to the lower lip. She opens up the throat. 

                     ELISE
               Yep. Bruises. 
DERIK
What does that mean?

JUAN
Well it means he either has a hand living in his throat or he had the drugs shoved down his throat.

ELISE
Yeah, that’s probably right. There’s blood on the cocaine, suggesting the the throat was ripped on the way down.

Derik pulls the surgical mask away and vomits onto the floor. He stands up calmly. 

DERIK
      (calmly)

Continue. 

INT. WAITING ROOM


Kylie and Carl sit there, still.

CARL
I know this seems out of place, but do you wanna get coffee sometime?

KYLIE

(VO)
Say yes! YES!

KYLIE

(cooly)

Yeah…sure.

CARL

How bout this Friday night?

KYLIE
That sounds great.

INT. MEETING ROOM
Kylie, Derik, Anna and Harry all eat at the same table back at the station.

HARRY
That sounds really cool, Derik.

DERIK
Not really. I know more about that man’s body than mine.

ANNA
What do you mean?

DERIK
The coroner, Elisa, sliced open that man every single way you can think of.

KYLIE

While you were crying like a girl I was busy getting a date. 

DERIK
Kylie the wonder sister. I also got a date with the coroner. 

KYLIE
No you didn’t, you idiot.

DERIK
Yeah, I did. Friday night. 

KYLIE
Whatever. 

Juan walks over.

JUAN
Crew-cut, Kylie, and the blonde one. 

ANNA
Am I the blonde one?

JUAN

Yes.

The four of them leave, leaving Harry alone. 
He hangs his head in shame.

INT. JUAN’S OFFICE

Juan, Harry, Kylie and Derik are all in Juan’s office. 

JUAN
I need to talk to you two about yesterday.

ANNA
Why am I here?

JUAN
There’s a drugged up guy outside the station, can’t figure out the door.

Anna sighs angrily and storms out.

JUAN
We have reason to believe that George Rhinegot was intentionally overdosed by another person.

DERIK
I know, I was there yesterday.

JUAN
Shut up, crew cut. You two are the only officers involved in this investigation so I’m going to let you continue to help me and Sergent Lippponde.

DERIK
Cool!

JUAN
Once again, shut up. I like you two. But don’t go and leave to the inner city stations because this place is too eventful for you. 

Derik and Kylie nod their heads. 

KYLIE

(VO)
I knew I was committed to that place at that moment.

INT. COFFEE SHOP

Kylie and Carl sit at the coffee shop, laughing and talking.

KYLIE
So…do you wanna come back to my place?
CARL
Yeah. Sure.

INT. APARTMENT

Kylie and Carl stumble into her apartment and open the bedroom to reveal...

Derik and Elisa on Kylie’s bed, making out.

KYLIE
What the fuck?

Elisa and Derik stop.

KYLIE
What are you doing in my apartment?

Derik just looks shocked.

DERIK
Well this place is nicer than my place, and I didn’t want Elisa to know where I lived…

KYLIE
GET OUT OF MY APARTMENT!

Derik grabs Elisa’s hand and leads her out.

ELISA
Sorry.

Carl laughs.

CARL
Is that your brother you were talking about?

KYLIE
Sadly, yes.

KYLIE
      (VO)
I knew then I couldn’t do what I’d brought Carl home to do. I knew I would be just as bad as my brother.

KYLIE
Carl, I’m sorry, I can’t do this.

CARL
No, no, It’s fine.

KYLIE
      (VO)
Oh, what the hell.

Kylie falls onto the bed with Carl, kissing each other.

INT. DERIK’S BEDROOM

Derik and Elisa are doing the same thing.

KYLIE
      (VO)
I was happy to realise that being a police officer didn’t affect my personal life as much as I’d imagined. Though it was tough.
END CREDITS

