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| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM

ANCELI CA and CHARLES are sat in a stark room at a table,
clad in party clothes and di shevell ed. Blood stains their
clothes and skin. TIMsits opposite them W see his back.

A recording device is on the table in between them

Tl M
So-! W find you two, arned in a
hi gh-crime area. And if that wasn’t
enough, you’'re both covered in
bl ood.

CHARLES
Ast ut e observations Oficer.

ANGELI CA
(To CHARLES)
Don't do that.

CHARLES
Wel | nobody here seens to care that
bl ood doesn’t nmke one a crimnal,
or that we’'ve said a mllion tinmes
we're on a covert nmission for the
gover nment .

TIM
The governnent? Well, you didn’t
say that last tinme now, did you?

CHARLES
Oh |like that woul d’ ve made a
di fference.

TI M
(Patronisingly)
Well maybe if you gave ne the nane
of your handler, we could sort this
out .

CHARLES
"Handl er"?

ANCELI CA
If we do that, then they’' ||l know
our cover is blown. It just causes
probl ens they won’t wanna dea
with.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

TIM
Conveni ent eh?
CHARLES
For who? W're still here.
TIM
You're still here because you're
wasting police tine.
ANCELI CA
You might as well |let us go then

Sir. We're only here on suspicion.
Wth all due respect, it isn’t us
wasting police tine.

CHARLES
(Muttering)
Or governnent resources.

TI M
But it is though, isn't it, because
rather than tell ne the truth, you
want to sit here and tel
fairytales like you re on the piss.

ANCELI CA
kay... quite unprofessional of you
Sir.

CHARLES

(To ANGELI CA)
See that’s what | hate about these

guys.

TIM
Vell | certainly didn’'t becone a
copper in the hopes that you'd like
me mate. And frankly, if you don’t
cooperate, you can spend the night
in a cell.

CHARLES
(Qutraged)
On what char-?

ANCELI CA
Cnon Charlie. Let’s just tell him
the truth.

CHARLES
Charl i e?!
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CONTI NUED: 3.

ANCELI CA
Yeah. Geoff isn’t gonna be
inpressed if we’re not home soon.

The two exchange a | ook of nutual understandi ng.

TIM
And who's Geoff?
ANGELI CA
My brot her.

FLASHBACK
I NT. OFFI CE

Two envel opes are being pushed across a table to ANCGELI CA
and CHARLES. The two are a lot neater, clad in bloodless
outfits with neat hairstyles to natch.

ANCELI CA (V. O
He wanted us to run an errand for
hi m
ANGELI CA and CHARLES take the envel opes and nod, effectively
accepting the m ssion.

TIM (V.0
And what exactly was this errand?

A hand reaches out - presumably from GEOFF and gi ves CHARLES
a light, playful slap on the face.

CHARLES (V. O
Well, Geoff’'s a cretin.

EXT. HOTEL - EVEN NG

ANGELI CA and CHARLES stand outside, |ooking up at a hotel in
a busy city area. They're wearing their party clothes.
ANGELI CA has a bag in her hand.

CHARLES (V. 0O
He can’t do anything hinself, so he
al ways has us out and about.

TIM (V.0
He has the both of you do things?

CHARLES (V. 0O
Wll | can't et her do it al one.
She’ s ny partner.

ANGELI CA and CHARLES wal k towards the hotel.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

ANCELI CA (V. O
Aw sweeti e.

| NT. HOTEL

A lift door opens. ANGELI CA and CHARLES wal k out and down a
hal | way.

CHARLES (V. O
Ceoff’ s obsessed with this guy.
Aaron. Al ways tal ki ng about him
i ke he’s a god or sonet hing.

They stop outside a door and put on gl oves. ANGELI CA
produces a keycard from her bag and opens the door.

ANGELI CA (V. O
Geoff’s just too shy to do anything
about it.

CHARLES (V. O
So he wanted us to send Aaron a
nessage.

END FLASHBACK.
| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM

T M
What ?

ANCELI CA
(Not m ssing a beat)
You know - |ike those | ove-notes.
Apparently Aaron’s birthday was
yest erday, and Ceoff bought hima
gift card and handwitten poem

TI M nods, unconvi nced.
FLASHBACK
| NT. HOTEL

ANCELI CA and CHARLES wal k through a very m nimalistic hotel
room

ANGELI CA (V. O
The door was w de open. Aaron was
havi ng sone ki nd of house party.



| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM

ANCELI CA
You know how it is Oficer. If we
just posted it through the
| etterbox, anything could ve
happened to it.

CHARLES
Can’t |let a good Debenhans gift
card go to waste.

TIM
Ch, Debenhans?
CHARLES
Debenhans.

FLASHBACK

| NT. HOTEL

A shot of a drawer. ANGELICA's hand reaches in and grabs a
ki tchen knife. She puts it in her bag.

AARON S BEDROOM A man sits at a desk wth his back to us,
typing on a PC. He appears to be a journalist: the conputer
screen shows an article he is typing. The desk is covered in
articles and letters with omtted sections.

CHARLES (V. O
But |ike nost drunks, he was on the
bog, crying. He didn't seemto care
that we wal ked in on him Just
conpl ai ni ng about his birthday
beati ngs being taken too far.

ANGELI CA (V. O
Soneone nust’ve hit his nose. Bl ood
was everywhere. We tried to confort
hi m and cal m hi m down.

ANGELI CA and CHARLES stand behi nd AARON, who doesn’t seemto
notice them ANGELICA pulls the knife and a rag from her
bag.

CHARLES (V. O
Then we gave himhis gift.

ANCELI CA and CHARLES approach the chair. CHARLES gags AARON
whi | e ANGELI CA stabs him several tines.

END FLASHBACK.



| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM

TIM
(I nvest ed)
Did it cheer himup?

ANGELI CA and CHARLES chuckl e, exchangi ng anot her gl ance.

CHARLES
You know t he kind of |augh where
you snort?

TIM
(Squeamn sh)
Qoh. Unl ucky.

ANCELI CA
He was happy though, and it was
nice to be part of the highlight of
hi s day.

FLASHBACK

| NT. HOTEL

AARON lies |inp on the floor. ANGELICA speeds past him
CHARLES t akes a phone from his pocket. Blood is all over
their gloves and the nurder weapon.

CHARLES (V. 0O
You weren't |like that at the tine.
You shoul d’ ve been there O ficer.
| " ve never seen her run so fast
bef or e.

CHARLES scrolls through AARON s PC. W see a USB stick in
the port. ANCELI CA takes photographs of the paperwork
CHARLES t akes the USB out of the port.

ANGELI CA (V. O
C nmon Sir, how would you feel if
soneone snorted bl ood all over you?

TIM (V.0
(Chuckl i ng)
Yeah, probably not too inpressed.

CHARLES | ooks at the table and produces a lighter. He
presses it.

END FLASHBACK.



| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM

TIM
And the knife?

ANGELI CA | ooks at CHARLES.
EXT. HOTEL - EVEN NG

ANGELI CA puts the USB and the phone inside a plastic bag and
hands it to CHARLES. CHARLES | ooks visibly frustrated but is
stared down.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM

CHARLES
W saw it on the side, and Ange got
alittle worried.

ANCELI CA
Yeah, he was drunk, in pain, and
really sad. | took it and hid it in
nmy bag so he couldn’t use it after
we'd left.

TI M
|’d say you two were quite the
sai nt s.

CHARLES
And |1'd say you haven't net Geoff.
He’s gonna | ose his m nd when he
finds out what’s been taking us so

| ong.
TIM
(Still a hint of scepticisnm
Vell, it seens this has all been

one bi g m sunderstanding fol ks. All
| can do is apol ogi se, and hope
t hat everything works out for your

br ot her .
ANGELI CA
(Smling)
| think it wll.
CHARLES

Not that the prick deserves it.

TIMturns off the recording device. They all stand. TIM
wings his hands and gestures to the door.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

8.
TIM
An officer will show you out. If
you need to nake a call, just let

t hem know at the reception.

ANGELI CA
Thank you for understanding Sir.

ANGELI CA and CHARLES | eave. TIMfrowns to hinself, picks up

hi s phone

and scrolls through it: WhatsApp IM After a

nmonment, he presses a button.

Voi ce nessage:

AARON (O S)

(On the phone; desperately)
Crmon Tim | know it sounds insane,
but it’s ne. You know ne, |’ m not
crazy enough to make this up. |
could be the next Snowdon, and it
won't be long before they find out.
And they’'re not gonna believe it
was an accident. They’'re gonna put
me in a hole mate. | need you to
bel i eve ne.

(Tries to conpose self)
|’mback in town, in the Cty
Centre. 1’'Il text you the hotel
where |’ m staying. Just cone and
hear what | have to say. See the
stuff 1’ve found out. You' re the
only one | can trust.

Voi ce nessage ends.

After a nmoment, TIMdials a nunber.

TI M hangs

TIM

(I'nto phone)
| s he dead?

(Pauses; disturbed by answer;

rubs face)
Poor bastard. Dunno what the hell
he got hinself into.

(Brief pause)
They’ re just leaving now Didn't
trust themthe second |I |aid eyes
on them | want you to follow them
to this "rendezvous point" and
report back your findings. If
anything transpires, we're standing
by.

up and stares into space for a nonent. He sniffs.
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CUT TO BLACK
END.



