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EXT. QUARRY - NI GHT

It's dark, deserted and raining. Construction equipnent is
sparsely scattered around, alongside crates and bits of
rock. Alinmo is parked near the entrance.

There are people there, but it's difficult to see themin
this |ight.

MATT (48) a bearded man, his face bl oodi ed and beaten, an
open, bl ood-covered shirt, tattered vest and torn trousers,
teeters over the edge. He's staring down at the seem ngly
bottom ess pit below, petrified.

St andi ng behind him N CKY (50) a typical suited and booted
nmobster has his gun pressed agai nst the back of Matt's head.

Sonmeone steps out the car. TONY (56) a large and in charge,

man wearing an expensive black suit. He wal ks up to N cky
and Matt.

TONY
Turn hi m round.

Ni cky swings Matt around.
TONY (cont'd)
G nme one good reason why | shoul dn't
drop you in that pit down there?

Matt is petrified.

MATT
I-1 h-h-have a wife. She's... she's
p- p- pregnant .

TONY
Don't worry, you'll be reacquai nted.

The police throw fancy funerals for
rats i ke you. Grls, get out here.

?ALEXA (25) a young brunette girl in a long dress and a
wi nter coat, followed by ?M CHELLE (26) a blonde in simlar
attire.

TONY (cont'd)
Mchelle and Alexa are two girls |
hol d dear to ny heart...

He hold up his hand, a wedding ring on his finger.

TONY (cont'd)
.but ny wife's fine with it.



MATT
What' s your point?

TONY
That despite ny faults, her |ife goes
on. Your wife's |ife will too, with

or wthout you.

Tony punches Matt hard in the gut. Matt drops to the floor
in pain.

TONY (cont'd)
Put himout of his msery.

Ni cky drags Matt over to the edge of quarry. He points his
gun at him
I NT. BAR - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)

A small, local bar on the outskirts of town filled with
PATRONS.

Sitting at one of the tables are a cl ean-shaven Matt and
CHLOE (45) a pretty woman in casual clothes and in tears.

CHLOE
You can't go, you'll be away for
nont hs, maybe even years.

MATT
Don't worry, it's all part of the
job. I"I1 be fine.

CHLOE
What if they find out you're a cop?
They' Il kill you.

MATT

Don't say that, it won't happen.

CHLOE
But what if it does?
(She puts her hand on her tunmy).
Baby Harry'll grow up without a
f at her.

MATT
It's just for a little while. Once
we' ve got the information about what
Tony Malone is up to, we can nail him
and it'll all be over.



CHLCE
Are you gonna be wearing a wre?

MATT
O course. But with nodern technol ogy
it's practically invisible.

Matt smiles and holds Chloe's hand to confort her.

EXT. QUARRY - NI GHT (MATT' S | MAG NATI ON)

Matt shuts his eyes, waiting for the inevitable. A tear runs
down hi s cheek.

MATT
I love you, Chloe.

Ni cky pulls the trigger. Nothing happens. Tony is shocked.
He scranbles to grab his gun.

Matt turns and westles with Nicky for the gun. He is
successful. In that nonent, N cky kicks himoff the edge.

Matt falls for what seens |ike eternity.

EXT. ROAD - N GHT ( FLASHBACK)

A lino drives across a dark and qui et road.

I NT. LIMO - N GHT ( FLASHBACK)

Inside, Matt and Tony are tal king. Alexa and Mchelle are
opposite, chatting and drinking.

There's a shutter blocking themoff fromthe driver.

MATT
Were's everyone el se?

TONY
They' ve got the night to thensel ves.
After we took out the Irish the other
day, a night off seemed necessary.

Matt sm | es.

MATT
Then why am | here?



TONY

There's sonething | want you to see.
MATT

What's that?
TONY

You' ve been part of our crew for a
while now, so | think it's tinme to
let you in alittle secret.

Matt is intrigued.

MATT
Tell me nore.

TONY
It's the future of crime, boy. An
entire facility for the operation of
drugs and weapons all over the
country. It'll make us rich.

MATT
But how woul d you cover it all up?

Tony has a grin across his face.

TONY
The noney |'ve accunul ated over the
years, conbined with the recent
success of getting rid of the |ocal
conpetition has allowed nme to buy the
| and and start construction.
Conpl etely private. Qut of town.
Armed guards' || be posted at every
entrance twenty-four-seven. |If the
police wanted to stormthe pl ace,
they'd have a hard tinme trying. It's
perfect. Gab yourself a drink, we
can cel ebrate. You too, girls.

M chelle and Al exa smle, before going back to their
conversati on.

Matt goes to grab a drink fromthe mni bar. As he turns,
his shirt lifts at the bottom revealing part of a wire.

Tony can be heard grabbing his gun. Matt turns back round, a
drink in his hand to see a gun pointed at him He is scared.



TONY (cont'd)
If you're gonna wear a wire, kid, at
| east do a better job hiding it.
Al exa, do your thing.

Al exa cones over

ALEXA
Arnms up.

Matt puts the drinks down, then raises his arnms. She frisks
hi m up and down.

ALEXA (cont' d)
Don't nove. ..
(She pulls out a switch bl ade)
...or it"ll hurt.

She sticks the blade at the bottomhis shirt and slices
upwar ds, opening it. Underneath a white tank top, the shape
of a wre travels up his chest, stopping in the centre. A
recei ver connected to his trousers. She puts her hand up his
vest. Working her hand along the wire, she pulls it out.
Matt's calmand collected. He knows the drill.

Al exa puts the blade away. She throws the m crophone out the
wi ndow and goes back to chatting with M chelle.

Tony presses a button to | ower the bl ocker.

TONY
Ni cky, take us to the site.

NI CKY
Can do, boss.
EXT. ROAD - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)

The Iino drives off into the night.

EXT. QUARRY - NI GHT (MATT' S | MAG NATI ON)

Matt wakes up on the quarry ground, groggy and staring up at
the night sky. His vision is blurry, he can just nmake out

Ni cky standing on the edge of the pit |ooking back down at
hi m

Ni cky rushes away and out of his |ine of vision.



NI CKY (O S.)
You gotta see this boss. He ain't
dead.

Tony conmes over. He | ooks down at Matt, astounded.

He pulls out his pistol and ains it at Matt. He fires a
shot. It msses, landing a few inches away from Matt's head.
Matt grabs the pistol next to himand scurries away, making
cover behind sonme crates. He rubs the back of his head.

TONY
grab your guns. W're gonna

Grls,
Il a rat.

k
Tony fires a few nore bullets.
BANG BANG BANG
Matt waits. Guns are fired in his general direction.
BANG BANG BANG

The shooting suddenly stops. He turns around and fires back.

A shot hits Mchelle, she's dead before she even hits the
ground. Her head bounces off the ground, her eyes staring
yet |ifeless.

More shooti ng.

Matt is behind the crate, waiting. Bullets PING NG of f
net al .

TONY (cont'd)
There's no use Matt, if that is your
real nane. It's three against one.

Matt turns and fires a few bullets. One hits Nicky in the
leg. He falls to the ground in pain. Tony sighs, then puts
Ni cky out of his msery.

More shooting, primarily fromMchelle. Matt runs, bullets
flying past, none hit him

Matt nmakes cover near the other end of the quarry. He fires
a shot. It races through the air, hitting Mchelle square in
the chest. She falls to the ground, notionless.

Tony is worried. He fires his gun, it clicks. He becones
frustrated. He | ooks up to see Matt aimng his gun at himin
t he di stance.



BANG

The bullet hits Tony. Killing himinstantly. H s body falls,
making a loud thud as it hits the ground.

Matt sits down, heavily breathing. He rubs the back of his
head agai n.

EXT. QUARRY - NI GHT (MATT' S | MAG NATI ON)

Matt is wal king out of the quarry, tired, battered, but

vi ctori ous.

EXT. ROAD - NI GHT (MATT'S | MAG NATI ON)

Matt wal ks al ong the road. There's a sign that says
"Wl cone”. He wal ks past it.

As he wal ks, there are flashes of Chloe crying. Then one of
hi m hol di ng her hand to confort her.
EXT. BAR - NI GHT (MATT' S | MAG NATI ON)

Matt stands outside the bar.

I NT. BAR - NI GHT (MATT' S | MAG NATI ON)

The bar is full. Matt stands at the door |ooking for Chloe.
He spots her, she's sitting at a table, her baby bunp has
gotten bigger.

Matt makes his way over to her. He coll apses suddenly, a

pool of blood fornms around his body, as does a crowd. Chloe
breaks through the crowd, her face drenched in tears.

EXT. QUARRY - NI GHT (REALITY)

Matt's lifel ess body with a pool of blood around it. The car
he arrived in can be heard | eaving.

FADE QUT:



