
“SMOOTH CRIMINAL”

FADE IN:

INT. TERMINAL CITY- COMMAND ROOM- PLANNING TABLE– DAY

Max and Logan are standing at a large table going over     
blueprints, pictures and construction plans for a tall,     
impressive tower. At the top of which is a large beautiful    
penthouse. Alec stops by.

ALEC
This come from Knox's computer?

MAX
(Glancing at him then 
back to table)

Umm hmmm, Lukas Manning's suite.

ALEC
I know that name is he-.

LOGAN
C.E.O. Of Dynophase Bio-
Pharmaceutical Systems.

ALEC
Wow, big fish.

Max and Logan look back down at the files and get back to 
business. Their fingers trace lightly over the diagrams and Max 
points to one of the papers.

MAX
No after market additions?

LOGAN
No.

MAX
I can beat this. It's what's inside 
that I'm worried about.

ALEC
Whoa...time out! You're breaking into 
his pad?!

MAX
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Have you forgotten what was in his 
file already we don't have a choice.

LOGAN
We may even be too late but we had to 
wait for an opportune time.

MAX
Like now, out of the country looking 
at acquisitions. Becoming a fatter 
cat. Him coming back and freaking 
over his digs would test his ticker 
at least.

Alec holds up his hands in surrender and Logan and Max go back 
to what they were doing before. Alec eventually joins them 
looking over diagrams and schematics.

ALEC
That's a pressure floor.

MAX
So it is, well I won't be heavy 
enough to set it off.

ALEC
Maybe, maybe not. What if it's 
triggered to go off at a lighter 
weight.

They stop for a moment exchanging looks.

MAX
I've got that covered.

EXT. OFFICE TOWER- TWO DAYS LATER- NIGHT

Max is dressed in jet black low light gear, tight, and    
there's nothing that can jangle or make a sound. On the glove on 
her right hand is a small screen on the screen are the words.

CLOSE-UP

Drone Alert!

Max looks all around and then finally down and we can see the 
Police Drone floating past below her.

Max waits for a few moments and then brings up a number on her 
touch screen. Two words appear.
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CLOSE-UP

Now Dialing 

After a few moments a recessed panel opens in the stone work, 
it's easily large enough for Max to enter.

With a smile she maneuvers in the opening and drags her feet 
inside.

INT. PANIC ROOM- MANNING PENTHOUSE- CONTINUOUS

Max stands up and takes in the panic room, it's like a small 
theater. Ostentatious doesn't even begin to cover it. There's 
Gold this and Silver that and stuff all over the place.

MAX
Hello home!

LOGAN
Max!

MAX
Party pooper.

LOGAN
You have less than five minutes.

The main door to the panic room swings open easily on massive, 
perfectly machined hinges. This leads into a private study, Max 
moves forward and out of the panic room.

INT. PRIVATE STUDY- MANNING PENTHOUSE- CONTINUOUS

Max freezes, seeing all the extra large furniture is strange. 
Her eyes search the room.

MAX'S POV

The room sweeps back and forth until her vision rests on a 
portrait on the wall. Her enhanced vision shows that there is 
something behind the picture.

LOGAN
Your countdown clock should have 
started.

INSERT
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The flat screen panel on the back of Max's gloved hand indeed 
has a timer counting down.

MAX
Umhm, security test is active. Any 
alarms for the next 4:30 will be 
discarded.

LOGAN
This doesn't give you a license to be 
sloppy.

MAX
If you don't shut it I'll be forced 
to turn you off.

Max comes to a stop near the painting and carefully looks behind 
it to see the hair trigger. There's also a safe but she's 
certain it's not the safe she wants. She turns and looks around 
the room again, lower.

MAX POV

We see her vision flicking to the floor momentarily where the 
outline of another safe is visible she dismisses it out of hand.

MAX
Not the floor, the guy can barely tie 
his own shoes.

LOGAN
That's cold.

MAX
But true.

Max pauses for a moment, looks to the next doorway which leads 
to the pressure floor hallway.

LOGAN
what are you thinking?

MAX
That what I want is right here in 
this room. I just need to think like 
a fat bastard.

Max moves forward towards the extra large desk, it could 
certainly house a safe, but even so the idea did not ring true. 
As she comes up to the desk she bumps the large leather chair, 
designed to withstand Mannings' weight. It moves easily.
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MAX
Hello anomaly.

LOGAN
You're pushing on time Max what 
gives?

Max doesn't pay attention to him instead she feels along the 
edge of the chair and finds a little raised dimple. She pushes 
it and the front of the leather chair swings away to reveal a 
large old school safe.

MAX
Jackpot.

LOGAN
Two minutes.

Max ignores Logan again and putting her ear to the safe listens 
to the tumblers as she spins the dial first to the right, CLICK.

Max reverses the direction goes past the original number and 
slowing significantly smiles on the second CLICK.

Max changes the rotation to the right, goes past the second 
number and round again.

CLOSE UP

On her fingers as they slow the spin to a crawl after a few 
moments they freeze. This is followed by a satisfying CLUNK.

Max swings the door open, reaching in she pulls out a slender 
purple case. Hinging it open her eyes light up, she closes the 
case and slips it into a pocket.

LOGAN
One minute.

MAX
Understood.

Max takes the only other item in the safe a large unmarked 
envelope. She frees the tab and props it open with two fingers 
she glances inside and her eyes widen.

LOGAN
Your pulse just skyrocketed.
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Max reseals the envelope, undoes the zipper of her jacket places 
the envelope inside and zips it back up.

MAX
It's called adrenaline.

Max checks the back of her hand as she strides back to the 
entrance to the panic room and slips inside.

INT. PANIC ROOM- MANNING HOUSE- CONTINUOUS

Max moves quickly through the spacious panic room and getting 
down on her hands and knees moves carefully back outside.

EXT. OFFICE TOWER- NIGHT- CONTINUOUS

Max looks down to the building opposite and takes out a special 
rig. Pushing the trigger it fires a piton and line deep into the 
office tower behind and above her- the other lances across open 
space into the building across the way.

To her right the panel slides closed again in the wall of the 
building.

Max pushes off and rides the zip line across to the other 
building, racing fast towards the fire escape. It fills our 
vision.

INT./EXT. VARIOUS SCENES AND LOCATIONS DAY AND NIGHT

Scenes from Season 1 and 2 play over the credits.

LOGAN
I know this hard ass girl. She is a 
transgenic, beyond human. Made in the 
labs of Manticore now hidden in plain 
sight. She escaped twice, the first 
time with her Brothers and Sisters, 
the next with an entire race- this 
race is hunted and misunderstood. The 
world has changed and a new order 
looms on the horizon. Humanity is one 
genetic rewrite from extinction. And 
while her and her kind are hunted she 
is everyone's only hope. Her name is 
Max, and she is our Dark Angel.

INT. HIDDEN GOVERNMENT FACILITY- LYDECKER'S OFFICE
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His office is not as white as the testing chambers that AMES 
WHITE is being held in but it's government issue all the way. 
There are some dashes of color here and there to make it “home”, 
and a small fish tank bubbles on the wall behind the desk 
Lydecker is seated at.

On the other side of the desk is one of Lydecker's medical team, 
DR. PHILLIPS.

DR. PHILLIPS
I don't see what good taking another 
biopsy will accomplish. We've already 
determined that he's not human.

LYDECKER
Humor me.

DR. PHILLIPS
Oh, fine. However I don't like it.

LYDECKER
Your not liking it has been noted any 
other gems of information you have 
for me before we move to the 
conference room?

Dr. Phillips sighs then shakes his head. Lydecker stands and 
gives some flakes to his fish, as Dr. Phillips also stands and 
leaves the room. Moments later Lydecker follows.

INT. HIDDEN GOVERNMENT FACILITY- CONFERENCE ROOM

There are a number of Doctors around the conference room and 
they all have number plates in front of them at the table. This 
is for plausible denyability purposes at a later date. Dr. 
Phillips and DR. OCASIO are not so lucky they will be on the 
record.

There are a number of monitors at the remaining spots around the 
table on which are SENATORS from a number of states and DEFENSE 
SECRETATIES. AMES WHITE in a secured featureless white cell 
appears on one of the monitors. The FBI, CIA and DIA are all 
present, MANTICORE on the other hand has gone rogue and is not.

LYDECKER
It is becoming quite clear that the 
more tests we run the less human our 
subject becomes.

DR. ONE
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I concur, I haven't seen anything 
like this since I worked on samples 
taken from Tunguska.

DR. TWO
The similarities are certainly there 
but there's a distinct difference in 
subdural relays.

SENATOR HAWKINS, a refined tough as nails lady from Florida 
speaks up.

SENATOR HAWKINS
Speak clearly please.

DR. ONE
My apologies Senator Hawkins. I'm 
sure you know of the strange 
anomalies in certain biological 
entities that happened to be near 
Tunguska at the time of the explosive 
event.

SENATOR HAWKINS
I do.

DR. ONE
Well the testing done on the subjects 
showed an interesting anomaly in 
their DNA.

DR. TWO
It had been altered at the base 
level. This caused them to undergo 
destructive changes in their cellular 
structure.

This time it's SENATOR JOHNSON a career politician from West 
Virginia.

SENATOR JOHNSON
In the end they basically turned to 
sacks of water didn't they?

DR. ONE
That is unfortunately correct.

On his screen Ames White smiles.

WHITE
Poor them.
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SENATOR JOHNSON
So what does this have to do with 
our...guest?

WHITE
Yes...please...tell us. The suspense 
is killing me.

DR. ONE
Well Sirs' and Madams' the subject's 
DNA was also changed on a base level.

Ames White gasps in mock surprise, in annoyance Lydecker cuts 
off the monitor feed.

DR. TWO
And as you could see, he is certainly 
not a sack of water.

SENATOR HAWKINS
Is this the case Donald?

Lydecker looks directly into the camera in front of him so he's 
staring the video guests right in the eyes.

LYDECKER
Yes Sirs' and Madams' it is the case. 
Therefore we need more time to 
continue testing before we hand him 
over to you.

The Director of the F.B.I. RANDALL CARSON speaks up.

CARSON
With all due respect Lydecker that 
might not be an option.

LYDECKER
Really?

CARSON
On more than 3 occasions during the 
last 4 days people we can only assume 
are Purebreds have come dangerously 
close to breaking the perimeter of 
your location.

LYDECKER
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Then we'll just have to work more 
quickly to get the job done. We need 
as much information as we can 
possibly get if we are going to 
combat the Purebred threat. And now 
that Manticore has gone off the 
reservation...it's up to me to 
provide that to you.

Murmuring ripples around the room and finally Senator Hawkins 
speaks.

SENATOR HAWKINS
So Manticore is out of the equation?

LYDECKER
They have gone ghost Ma'am, we're 
trying to track them down.

Senator Hawkins bristles on her monitor but before she can 
respond Lydecker continues.

LYDECKER
I can't put this any clearer, 
Manticore broke off and must be 
considered a bunch of traitors. And 
not just traitors but a Terrorist 
Faction.

CARSON
And just what do you plan to do 
Lydecker?

LYDECKER
With your help I plan to destroy 
them.

EXT. RYCROFT MANOR- DAY

The place is surrounded with crime scene tape. Outside of that 
is a small forest of news crews, reporters and cameras. A dark 
blue sedan pulls up stopping at the head of the group, out steps 
DETECTIVE CLEMENTE.

REPORTER
Detective Clemente what can you tell 
us about what happened here?

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Nothing.
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REPORTER 2
It looks like some kind of fire-.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
So it does.

Det. Clemente motions as if moving the whole rowdy crowd of 
reporters back with his hands. Two officers on scene nod and 
begin to shepherd the crowd back, another two begin to take down 
the tape and prepare to establish a new perimeter.

Det. Clemente turns to look at Rycroft Manor, or to be more 
accurate what's left of it. The Mansion is now a shell of its 
former self, a husk concealing, for now, two elevator shafts and 
a set of emergency stairs all leading down into the ground.

The local Fire Department is swarming the place and as Clemente 
walks past we hear snippets of conversation.

FIREFIGHTER
I'm amazed this lawn hasn't collapsed 
into the sub basement yet. You see 
all the way down there?

FIREFIGHTER 2
Not yet I've been mostly up here.

FIREFIGHTER
Well let me tell you the Arson 
Investigator is out of luck. This was 
a sustained gas explosion for sure.

FIREFIGHTER 2
How do you know?

FIREFIGHTER
How do I know?! The entire set of sub 
basements looks like it was melted 
with an enormous blowtorch-.

Det. Clemente moves further into the husk of the mansion notices 
the blokes from the Forensic Evidence Unit are also working the 
scene in their coveralls. Taking photographs of who knows what 
and using swabs to take microscopic samples.

He exchanges nods with some as he goes past.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Already done in the sub basements?

F.E.U. SPECIALIST
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Sure are. Tell you the truth there 
wasn't much for us to process down 
there.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Really?

F.E.U. SPECIALIST
Trust me Detective you'll understand 
when you see it.

Detective Clemente nods and continues to walk further into the 
remains of the mansion. He sees the SECTOR POLICE CHIEF up ahead 
and makes his way towards him.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
Detective Clemente I was informed you 
might be coming.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
You don't sound particularly enthused 
to see me.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
Weird crap seems to follow in your 
wake and we already have enough of 
that here already.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
I won't be here for long I simply 
want to have a look.

The Sector Police Chief considers things for a few moments.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
And then you'll be out of our way?

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Sir, I'll be out of your way the 
entire time I'm here.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
You have one hour. If you're still 
here after that I'll escort you out 
myself.

INT. LOGAN'S SPACE- FREAK NATION H.Q.- TERMINAL CITY

Logan is typing away on a keyboard with one hand and using his 
other to keep his place in one of the recovered documents from 
the Rycroft Manor File Repository.
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Max slinks in behind him and and covering the distance reaches 
around and covers his eyes with her hands.

LOGAN
If you aren't Max I'm gonna demand a 
refund.

MAX
Hmmph. I didn't even get to say guess 
who.

She removes her hands and gives him a peck on the cheek, then 
unzips her jacket and pulls out the envelope she stole from 
Manning's Penthouse Suite earlier.

LOGAN
We didn't even have to worry about 
that hallway.

MAX
Rather be over-prepared babe.

Logan takes off his glasses for a moment placing them on the 
document. His gray eyes light up as he smiles. Max comes closer 
and he rests his hands on her hips.

LOGAN
Agreed. So what's the good news?

MAX
The news isn't good.

Max opens the envelope and slides out a couple of papers, not 
the whole set just enough to get the process started. Logan 
takes them and puts on his glasses again, for a few moments he 
just stares at the documents.

INSERT- DOCUMENT

On it is the seal of the President of the United States, and 
references to Manticore, Neverwhere, and a person that Logan 
trusts to be out of this kind of thing.

LOGAN
Not Sloan. This can't be right.

MAX
Don't shoot the messenger, 'sides I 
don't know if it's right anymore than 
you do.
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LOGAN
Well, I guess I'd best get started 
then.

MAX
There's something else.

Max hands Logan another set of papers these stapled together. 
Looking over the pages his look grows more and more concerned.

LOGAN
This can't be real can it.

MAX
Governments have been known to do 
really stupid short sighted crap in 
the past.

LOGAN
Yeah, but this takes things to a 
whole new level.

Max trembles, the remainder of the papers sticking out of the 
envelope flutter back and forth.

Logan pulls the envelope from her hands, for a moment she stands 
there, then her whole body shudders. Her eyes roll into the back 
of her head and she collapses into Logan's arms.

LOGAN
Max! MAX!! 

MAX
(Mumbled)

Tryp. 

Logan pulls up his headset making sure the microphone is well 
placed in front of his lips.

LOGAN
Tryptophan STAT!

DR. FREEMAN
(Over Radio)

On my way! 

Logan lowers himself and Max to the floor his fingers caress her 
face as she trembles. Logan speaks softly to her, whispers that 
we can't hear, Max continues to shake, it's getting worse. Logan 
takes her hands in his, trying to hold her steady and calm her.
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LOGAN
Anytime now would be good.

DR. FREEMAN
(Over Radio 
Breathless)

About to hit the door where are you?

LOGAN
My space. Hurry Doc.

On the ground floor Dr. Freeman plows through the double doors 
and makes right for the stairs leading up to the level with 
Logan's cove. People are getting clear, making a path for the 
Doctor.

Logan looks up and sees Dr. Freeman reach the landing.

LOGAN
Hold on Baby, Doc's almost here.

MAX
(Mumbled)

S-s-s-soooorryyy.

LOGAN
Nothing to be sorry about.

Doctor Freeman arrives with a bottle of Tryptophan and a capped 
syringe. Clamping her teeth on the cap she pulls it off and 
spits it away, she draws some of the liquid Tryp into the 
syringe.

DR. FREEMAN
Hold her arm still, I don't care 
which one.

Logan steadies Max's right arm, forces up her jacket sleeve Dr. 
Freeman nods and then quickly administers the injection.

DR. FREEMAN
You did great Logan cradle her until 
she rides it out.

MOLE comes running over and asks the million dollar question.

MOLE
She gonna be alright?

DR. FREEMAN
Yes. She's going to be fine.
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INT. JAM PONY MESSENGER SERVICE- SEATTLE- MORNING

Bike messengers are making their way in, finding their friends, 
putting stuff in their lockers typical morning stuff. ORIGINAL 
CINDY looks up and sees SKETCHY walking his bike down one of the 
two ramps. NORMAL is behind the counter but he looks up too, 
then checks the scheduling board behind him.

CLOSE UP- SCHEDULING BOARD

Max and the O.C., are listed as being on today but not Sketchy.

NORMAL
Hey I can't afford to pay all three 
of you reprobates.

SKETCHY
I'm covering for Max, she had a 
incident.

ORIGINAL CINDY
What?!

SKETCHY
She's gonna be fine but can't make it 
in today, so I said I'd cover for 
her.

NORMAL
Well you could've called-.

SKETCHY
Phone's damaged, working on a 
replacement.

ORIGINAL CINDY
You sure you're on the upside?

SKETCHY
Sure. Besides I could do with some 
normalness around my neck of the 
woods.

NORMAL
Yes. No more running around in 
burning buildings. You're on.

Sketchy nods his thanks.

NORMAL



17.

But you start feeling bad I want you 
to pack your bags and go home- no 
questions asked. Copy?

SKETCHY
Copy.

Sketchy and Original Cindy make their way back into the locker 
area, specifically to Sketchy's locker. She glares at him in the 
way a concerned friend does until he gets the message.

SKETCHY
She came back from a important thing 
and started having one of her...you 
know-.

Sketchy begins to shake and tremble, the O.C. Gets it right away.

SKETCHY
Logan and Dr. Freeman helped her out. 
She volunteered to rest and feed.

ORIGINAL CINDY
My Boo volunteering to rest? 

SKETCHY
She wants to be on her A game, from 
the message Alex got to me it sounds 
like things are going to get even 
more serious.

The O.C. Shakes her head and seriousness clouds her features. 
From the distance we can see Normal waving two packages.

NORMAL
Am I paying you to work or talk?

INT. LYDECKER'S OFFICE- LYDECKER'S HIDDEN FACILITY- DAY

Lydecker walks into his office it is easy to tell he's 
perturbed. Taking the lid of the fish food he feeds his fish an 
overabundance of flakes. Turning he pulls out the seat behind 
the desk and collapses into it.

There is a knock on his door.

LYDECKER
Come in.
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In walks a powerful looking man, his face is rough but not 
scarred, there's no doubt he's military. He's dressed in an 
official uniform and is in fact the chief of security. His name 
is MARTYN HANDLEY.

HANDLEY
Lydecker.

LYDECKER
Martyn.

HANDLEY
The latest reports of his excessive 
healing are bothering me. You're 
keeping him from food and drink for 
the most part and yet his healing has 
continued to accelerate. Soon he 
might become a grave danger not only 
to your scientists but my men.

LYDECKER
I need to study White for as long as 
possible regardless of the danger 
factors involved.

HANDLEY
I understand that of course, however 
you've tasked me with keeping this 
facility intact and those in it safe. 
Soon I won't be able to make such a 
claim with a straight face.

LYDECKER
Any further incursions topside?

Martyn hands over a concise report and as Lydecker reads it over 
he goes over the data anyway.

HANDLEY
We've had some kids tripping off 
sensors in the past. Some animals 
too. Now we've got persons that we 
cannot see, bodies that we cannot 
track.

LYDECKER
You saying they're like White?

Martyn simply nods and Lydecker gets to his feet.

LYDECKER
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It's high time we had another face to 
face.

INT. WHITE'S ISOLATION CELL- LYDECKER'S FACILITY- LATER

White is lying on his bed, all of the machines that had been 
keeping him alive are now missing from the room. He almost looks 
like he's asleep, not moving, eyes closed measured breathing.

HANDLEY
(Over Speakers)

Maintain your position you have a 
visitor.

No response, a small facial tic on his upper lip which resolves 
into a tight smile.

The door to the white cell opens and Lydecker enters, behind him 
in the few moments the door is open we see a fully armed 
security squad ready to engage.

Once again the security is obscured and we're practically 
drowned in white.

LYDECKER
Hello Mr. White.

AMES WHITE
Oh, you. I was hoping it would be my 
lawyer.

LYDECKER
Purebreds are making incursions into 
this vicinity.

AMES WHITE
By holding me here you are simply 
delaying the inevitable.

LYDECKER
One word from me and this room is 
cleansed.

Ames sits up and tilting his head to the side shows his teeth, 
and his impatience.

AMES WHITE
Which you assume will actually keep 
me dead, after all that bomb-.
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Lydecker grabs a handful of White's hair and slams his face off 
the table beside his bed. Ames looks up with a smile, blood 
dripping from his nose and slowly making its way to the point of 
his chin. Lydecker is frustrated with himself.

AMES WHITE
I used to think you were smarter than 
that.

HANDLEY
(Over Speakers)

Visiting time is over.

AMES WHITE
Good times.

Ames wipes the blood from the underside of his nose with the 
back of his hand, lays back on his bed and closes his eyes.

Lydecker storms out of the room the door closing behind him.

White smiles a wide bloody grin.

INT. RYCROFT MANOR SUB-BASEMENT- LATER

Detective Clemente entered the copy room, it was just as trashed 
as the rest of the location. There was certainly damage done to 
the photocopier, superimpose Alec photocopying the M3's face the 
glass on the copy bed shattering.

There are footsteps outside the room and then the Sector Police 
Chief appears.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
Clemente, you have five minutes.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Yes Chief, thanks for the heads up.

The man nods and turns to exit the room but instead turns around 
ans questions Detective Clemente.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
Look about earlier.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Don't worry about it chief.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
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No Detective, while I may not 
appreciate the role you've taken with 
the... others I should not discount 
your skills as a detective.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Fair enough.

Detective Clemente looks around the room slowly he walks over to 
the space where Sketchy had hidden with SHAY.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
What have you noticed Detective?

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
There were at least 3 parties 
involved. The levels of violence 
hinted at all around this sub-
basement point to Trans-human versus 
Trans-human combat. Probably 
Purebred, whom I'm sure you've heard 
of-.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
Yeah. I will freely admit I don't 
like being lower on the totem pole.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
I hear you. I'm guessing that the 
other probable Trans-human group was 
government.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
You mean like those others in 
Terminal City?

Detective Clemente motions for the Sector Chief to follow him 
out of the room back into the main room with the charred remains 
of the Servers and stacks.

They are standing right in front of the broken down wall Alec 
and the Sweeper Team had used to gain entrance.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Not yet.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
Yet?

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
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They showed up alright, just later. 
It was all about files stored here, 
had to be. Someone was trying to get 
some data and these two groups showed 
up and well a war broke out around 
whoever was here for the files.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
And these data people had friends in 
Terminal City who came in at the last 
moment to assist them?

DETECTIVE CLEMENT
They saved their lives and helped 
them get out of here, or I'd suspect 
we'd have at least two human bodies 
to deal with.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
Thanks.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
No problem.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
You said it was practically a war 
around here, what points you to this 
conclusion?

Detective Clemente points out a whole slew of small metal lumps 
that litter the floor they are in fact fused into it.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Well Chief, those are casings, and 
they are all over the damn place.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
Shit.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
 I'm sure sooner or later the 
Government reps will be around, if I 
were you I'd keep things as quiet as 
possible. It's what they'll probably 
insist anyway.

Detective Clemente looks over the large space all warped by the 
intense fires, then glances back to the Sector Police Chief.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
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You still want me out of here in five 
minutes?

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
If you don't mind I have enough 
bodies on site to keep track of.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
I understand. You mind giving me 
those few minutes alone?

The Sector Police Chief shakes his head and heads off. After a 
few more moments Detective Clemente heads down the tunnel to the 
right. The whole place is burned to a crisp however when he 
stops beside a door we can just make out the sign saying M-N. 
Double checking both ways Detective Clemente opens the door and 
heads inside.

INT. SUB-BASEMENT- FILE REPOSITORY- M-N- CONTINUOUS

The whole place doesn't look to have fared any better. The file 
cabinets look like skeletal remains standing amidst the ashes. 
Slowly he moves forward ahead of him stands a partially wilted 
table, Sketchy is superimposed taking photographs of documents.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Please, Lord, a little something to 
nibble on.

Stepping closer he sees a large badly charred file that's 
toppled to the floor, he gets down on his haunches. He pulls on 
a pair of examination gloves and reaches out to touch the file. 
It crumbles, or to be more clear, it collapses casting up a 
small cloud of ash. 

Clemente coughs, batting the ash away, he sees something on the 
floor.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
(Off Screen)

Detective, are you alright?

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Shit no time to bag it.

Detective Clement picks up the item and slides it into his inner 
jacket pocket. He quickly stands to his feet as the door opens 
behind him.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
You find anything?



24.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Nah, my hopes just went up in smoke 
and ashes.

SECTOR POLICE CHIEF
That's too bad.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
I'll get out of your hair. Call me if 
you have any questions I'll help if I 
can.

INT. WHITE'S ISOLATION CELL- LYDECKER'S FACILITY- LATER

White sits up on his bed and swivels letting his feet dangle off 
the left hand side. His hand rubs his face over that area that 
had been slammed off the table, the damage is healed. There is 
still some dried blood on his face, standing he walks over to 
the sink.

AMES WHITE
It's time.

HANDLEY
(Over Speakers)

Time to what White.

AMES WHITE
Clean up.

Turning on the hot water and cold he lets them mix for a few 
moments bringing the heat to a reasonable level.

HANDLEY
(Over Speakers)

Red looks good on you.

AMES WHITE
I'm sure it would look mighty fine on 
you too.

White cups his hands then then looking in the mirror uses the 
hot water a number of times to clean his face. He smiles, it's 
cold as the Arctic.

HANDLEY
(Over Speakers)

Planning on going somewhere?

AMES WHITE
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Soon.

HANDLEY
(Over Speakers)

This is a secure facility-.

AMES WHITE
Is it?

Ames White turns from the mirror water still dripping off his 
chin to the floor. He walks towards the far side of the room 
towards where the speakers are mounted.

AMES WHITE
My people are outside right now. 
Waiting.

HANDLEY
(Over Speakers)

For what?

AMES WHITE
For me to be ready of course.

HANDLEY
(Over Speakers)

And when would that be?

Ames settles himself on the bed cross legged, looks towards the 
speakers and smiling responds.

AMES WHITE
Soon.

INT. WHITE MINIVAN- RURAL NEIGHBORHOOD- AFTERNOON

Max is dressed in casual gear, jeans, t-shirt, leather jacket, 
with a sigh she fastens her hair up into a ponytail. There's 
just enough of it. Inside the van with her is ALEC who hands her 
a blue tooth style headset.

ALEC
I am coming with you.

MAX
Like hell you are.

ALEC
Sister this isn't up for debate.

MAX
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You're right. Stay here.

ALEC
Max.

MAX
I don't need a babysitter.

ALEC
You had seizures not two hours ago.

MAX
And since then Dr. Freeman cleared me 
for action. 

ALEC
With reservations.

Max gives him a look, then unties and reties the laces on her 
boots.

MAX
Fine. You can watch my back. I know 
how much you like that.

ALEC
Don't forget it's still daytime we 
won't have the blessing of darkness.

MAX
We will soon enough.

Rain begins to fall, not just a shower, but a downpour. 

MAX
Actually maybe we should wait.

ALEC
What's the matter- Wicked Witch of 
the West.

MAX
Stay in the van.

ALEC
Max-.

The only sound in response are the slammed back doors of the 
van, and the pounding of rain on the roof.

EXT. BERRY RESIDENCE- RURAL NEIGHBORHOOD- CONTINUOUS
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Max moves along the exterior wall careful to avoid the sweep of 
the closed circuit camera system.

MAX
(Into Headset)

Wouldn't want you to ruin your hair.

ALEC
(Over Radio)

Just be damned careful. I'll be 
keeping a close eye on your feed and 
theirs and try and guide you in.

MAX
(Into Headset)

Thanks.

ALEC
(Over Radio)

Um hm. You're clear on the threat 
monitor- vehicular traffic has 
dropped significantly.

Max runs along the wall getting nice and soaked, there is a mix 
of large trees both deciduous and evergreen inside and outside 
the wall. Max approaches the west corner of the wall the CCTV 
camera is beginning to sweep away.

MAX
(Into Headset)

How's my inner arc?

ALEC
(Over Radio)

Wait one.

Max flattens herself against the wall in case the CCTV camera 
begins to sweep back before Alec gives the clear. Her hair is 
already soaked through, the cold weather would also make her 
breath visible.

ALEC
(Over Radio)

Clear in 5.

MAX
(Into Headset)

Cool.

ALEC
(Over Radio)
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-and 3...2...1...CLEAR!

Max runs at the pillar with the CCTV camera on top of it, it's 
turned with it's back to her position. Running up the pillar she 
twists to the left and grabs the wall pulling herself up and 
over the wall.

EXT. WALLED GARDEN- BERRY RESIDENCE- CONTINUOUS

There is a patrolling security guard passing beneath her as she 
rolls over the wall. Dropping she lands behind him and applies a 
vigorous choke hold. He thrashes against it but she holds on 
taking him down behind the tree, she keeps holding it until she 
knows he isn't faking it.

She crouches behind the tree and waits.

ALEC
(Over Radio)

Smooth. No alarms. Continue.

MAX
(Into Headset)

Yep yep.

Max takes the guards earpiece and puts it in her other ear, now 
she can hear both sides of the equation. 

MAX
(Into Headset)

On their airwaves and moving.

ALEC
(Over Radio)

Activity inside residence is nominal.

Max takes off at an X-5 sprint across the large walled in 
natural garden. Her eyes scan ahead of her and she sees a guard 
about to come around the corner. Heading to the left she meets 
him at the corner at speed with an outstretched arm in a clothes 
line.

ALEC
(Over Radio)

OUCH!

MAX
(Into Headset)

When you say nominal what exactly do 
you mean?
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ALEC
(Over Radio)

Like no activity at all.

MAX
(Into Headset)

So why the phalanx of security peeps 
then?

ALEC
(Over Radio)

The $50,000 question. 

From the corner of Max's vision we see a door flung open, and 
another security guy drags her inside.

INT. BERRY RESIDENCE- GROUND FLOOR- SIDE ENTRANCE

Max slams her head backwards taking the security guy by surprise 
and catching him right across the nose. He loses his grip on her 
slick clothing and stumbles backwards. Max practically 
pirouettes and slams her knee into his left temple. The security 
specialist drops like a sack of potatoes.

MAX
(Into Headset)

I'm inside.

Max closes the door quickly yet quietly.

ALEC
(Over Radio)

You crazy chica.

MAX
(Into Headset)

Yeah Yeah, where to Q?

ALEC
(Over Radio)

Find the grand staircase and go on 
up.

Max begins to move through the house proper, it's very quiet, 
the only sounds are a leaky faucet, her footsteps and the 
pendulum of a grandfather clock sweeping back and forth. Ahead 
she sees the hallway opening into a rather large entrance hall 
and a few steps later she can see the grand staircase. The 
bricks in this estate were probably filled with money, at the 
very least precious stones.
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INT. ENTRANCE HALL- BERRY RESIDENCE- CONTINUOUS

MAX
(Into Headset)

Going up. There's gold inlaid into 
the railing!

ALEC
(Over Radio)

While you're there be sure to use the 
john...gold plated toilet paper has 
to feel real good.

MAX
Okay I'm-.

Max is crash tackled off the landing and through the gold inlaid 
railing Max's Cat-NA takes over and she twists in the air 
landing on her hands and feet. The security specialist lands not 
so gracefully yet gets up and begins to circle Max.

MAX
(Into Headset)

Going to beat up Mr. Security.

MR. SECURITY
You won't be the first person I've 
killed today, and nor will you be the 
last.

MAX
(Into Headset)

Ohhhhh I'm so scared, you should 
really be running about now.

ALEC
(Over Radio)

Copy that Max, I'll wait for your 
call. Trust your instincts you'll 
find what you're looking for.

Max smiled as she heard Alec starting the van over her headset 
then she prepared to kick Mr. Security's ass.

MAX
Bring it.

MR. SECURITY
If you insist.
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He pulls a knife from its sheath, the blood on it is still wet. 
There is no further prelude as he brings forward the knife 
keeping it tight to his body Max watches everything closely. 
Everything would be a blur if we didn't slow it down to process 
it, he brings the knife forward and Max blocks it handily 
sending it skittering off across the wooden floor. 

There is confusion on his face for a moment but it's wiped off 
just as quickly as Max sweeps his legs out and in one motion 
grabs him by the throat and slams him into the ground. His head 
bounces off the wooden floor and he bites off the tip of his 
tongue.

Blood seeps from between his lips as Max slides over and 
retrieves the knife and turns back towards him. He rolls onto 
his side and grins.

Max moves practically between the ticks of the clock and the 
next time we see Mr. Security his eyes are staring vacantly, and 
a thin line of blood is welling across his neck.

MAX
I almost feel cheated.

She pockets the headset to Alec since it's off the air but she 
keeps in the headset lovingly donated by security just in case. 
She walks back up the stairs and turns off the landing into a 
large hallway with high ceilings.

There are a number of doors along the hallway and as she walks 
along she tries to choose which one she should look behind.

MAX
Eenie-Meeny-Miney-Mo. Is it this one 
heck no.

She continues down the hallway.

MAX
Manticore, Manticore, screwing with 
Lydecker such a bore. Will I try 
behind this door...I think I'll wait 
at least one more.

She slows as she gets closer towards the end of the hallway her 
eyes slowly resolve what's in front of her in the half darkness.

MAX
Mr. Security's final work is behind 
this door, what a stupid jerk.
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Max reaches out and turns the doorknob, just peeking out from 
under the closed door is the leading edge of a pool of blood, 
Max opens the door.

INT. BERRY RESIDENCE- PRIVATE STUDY- CONTINUOUS

Max freezes taking in the entire room, the pool of blood freshly 
spilled from the woman of the house AMANDA BERRY someone Max had 
hoped to talk to.

Amanda turns her head, her hand clamped over her throat, blood 
welling up between her fingers.

AMANDA BERRY
...help...

MAX
...aw shit.

Max does her best to avoid the blood yet move to Amanda's side 
quickly, Max makes sure she's fully in Amanda's vision before 
kneeling.

AMANDA BERRY
M....3...

MAX
What?

AMANDA BERRY
Assassin.

MAX
I killed him.

AMANDA BERRY
...doubt it...you're...X-Series...

MAX
X-5 452.

AMANDA BERRY
...Lydecker's Children...for you...

Amanda points towards her desk and Max looks up.

MAX POV

Magnified we see a white envelope propped up on the table, it is 
actually labeled in handwriting. X-5 452.
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Max looks down but finds that Amanda has taken the pressure off 
her throat wound and is now dead.

Max slowly stands and walks over to the desk, she picks up the 
envelope and opens it. Glancing inside she finds a slip of paper 
that doesn't seem to belong on top of all the rest it says: 
Still playing catch up Max- Trixie.

MAX
(Muttered)

You again!

INT. ENTRANCE HALL- BERRY RESIDENCE- MOMENTS LATER

Max's hand rests over her inner jacket pocket as she looks at 
the place on the floor that Mr. Security had been left to die. 
Nothing's there, just a pool of blood, she gives his voice a 
snide remark.

MR. SECURITY
(Voice Only)

Nice try babe.

She listens for a moment but there are no other sounds coming 
from inside the house, and the rain has greatly lessened 
outside. Taking one last look at the void left by the missing 
assassin Max exits the way she had come. Shaken.

INT. DETECTIVE CLEMENTE'S CAR- ON ROUTE TO TERMINAL CITY

Detective Clemente is driving along he has his cellphone in his 
left hand as and steering with his right.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Is this Logan Cale?

LOGAN
Who is this?

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Detective clemente.

LOGAN
The smart man on the big night.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
There are some that question that, 
but I stand by my choice.

LOGAN
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Um hm. So why are you calling?

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Was out at Rycroft this morning and 
found some data you might be 
interested in. Wanted to drop it off 
with you and...chat.

LOGAN
We got data coming out our ears 
but...why not, a person never got 
into trouble because of a 
overabundance of intel.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
I hear you. Look I'm enroute now, 
might stop for some donuts on the way 
but-.

LOGAN
I'll inform them at the gate, what's 
your vehicle identification?

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Dark Blue Toyota...1 Sierra Echo 4 8 
Charlie 2.

LOGAN
1SE48C2?

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Yup.

LOGAN
See you soon then.

INT. WHITE VAN- COCKPIT- LATER

Alec is driving and Max is riding shotgun, the sun is beginning 
to angle down towards the horizon. A sign says SEATTLE 20 miles. 
We enter in mid conversation.

ALEC
You sure the M3 was dead?

MAX
I know how to kill things Alec.

ALEC
Yeah but did you snap its neck?

MAX
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I slit its throat...pupils were 
dilated.

There is silence between them for the moment and rain patters 
across the wind shield. Alec turns on the wipers, and backs off 
the gas a little bit.

ALEC
You got me that sounds pretty final. 
Yet he was gone?

MAX
Like the Cheshire cat, bet the last 
thing to disappear was his smile.

ALEC
This is not the Manticore we know.

MAX
I have a feeling it's much worse than 
that.

ALEC
What else did you find?

MAX
I wanna wait 'til we're all together.

Alec nods and he focuses on the road, the wiper blades need 
changing but they're keeping the view mostly clear on the 
driver's side.

ALEC
Fair enough, wanna stop for some fast 
food?

MAX
Let's just get home.

Max looks out the window through the streaks of raindrops that 
form into water trails.

INT. TERMINAL CITY- COMMAND CENTER- PLANNING ROOM- LATER

Logan and Detective Clemente are seated at the planning table we 
saw at the start of the episode. On it are the Manticore files 
that Clemente has given to Logan, and a pink box no longer full 
of Donuts. MOLE is also in the room examining a donut with 
colored sprinkles.

LOGAN
It won't bite Mole.
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MOLE
Its nutrition benefits are...dubious.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
That's kind of the point.

MOLE
What are these little things?

LOGAN
Extra calories.

Mole sniffs it again and then takes an experimental nibble, 
after a few moments he takes a larger bite.

MOLE
That's...interesting.

LOGAN
Just don't get addicted to them. 
Thanks for the information 
Detective...and the Donuts.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
You're welcome, this place is quite 
impressive. Busy.

LOGAN
This information dump has us working 
over time to create a accurate 
catalog.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
It's all history though how much can 
that really help?

LOGAN
Having a clear picture of the past 
will at the very least help clarify 
the present. Not to mention some of 
the information is exceptionally 
current.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Max has recovered?

LOGAN
Thankfully yes.
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A female Transgenic comes in with two mugs of hot coffee, as she 
places the mugs down her left sleeve rides up to reveal a tattoo 
of a XIPHOUS DAGGER.

She smiles at them both and leaves the room.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE 
Well I'd gladly partake of this 
coffee but I don't want to be up all 
night. 

LOGAN
I know what you're saying.

DETECTIVE CLEMENTE
Not only that but I should really be 
going, no offense but my reputation 
is bad enough as it is.

The Detective stands and so does Logan who shakes his hand, Mole 
takes another large bite of his donut. Logan leads Detective 
Clemente towards the exit.

INT. LYDECKER'S OFFICE- LYDECKER'S HIDDEN FACILITY- CONCURRENT

Handley and Lydecker are watching White on the monitor on the 
wall, he's seated on the bed very calm, breathing slowly.

HANDLEY
I don't know what he's doing but he's 
telling the truth.

LYDECKER
About what?

HANDLEY
His people Donald, they've been up 
top all day now.

LYDECKER
Doing what?

HANDLEY
Waiting.

LYDECKER
They've got nothing better to do?

Handley doesn't bother to answer he does however hand Lydecker a 
small file which Lydecker glances over.
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LYDECKER
(Sarcastically)

No I hadn't noticed. Are you sure?

HANDLEY
Sir the protocol states that should 
the subject reach this stage of 
recovery that “Flash Fire” be 
initiated.

LYDECKER
And if he's immune to such an attack 
as he claimed?

HANDLEY
Then we engage him using other 
methods. Personally I think he's full 
of crap-.

LYDECKER
I'm taking Flash Fire off the table 
for now but I'm not afraid to use it.

HANDLEY
Of course not Sir, I just hope you 
don't wait until it's to late to pull 
the trigger.

Lydecker nods and then fingers a key looped around his neck, 
they both continue to watch on the monitor.

INT. RAILEE'S QUARTERS- COMMAND COMPLEX- TERMINAL CITY- NIGHT

There is a knock on the door and RAILEE puts down the gun she 
was cleaning and gets up to see who's there.

RAILEE
Who is it?

MAX
(Through Door)

It's me.

Railee opens the door and Max comes in, Railee pulls her in 
tight for a hug, Max looks pretty tired. Railee lets her go and 
Max closes the door.

RAILEE
You're looking beat.

MAX
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Been quite the workout.

Railee shakes her head and then allows herself a smile.

RAILEE
Convinced to carry a spare Tryp 
injector now?

MAX
Yeah, pretty much.

RAILEE
Good.

Railee goes back over to the table and starts loading the 
bullets back into the clip, Max comes over and watches.

RAILEE
It keeps the spring loose and cuts 
down the possibility of an unexpected 
blockage.

MAX
English please I don't really speak 
gun.

RAILEE
(Smiling)

Mechanical failure.

MAX
Oh.

Railee continues to load bullets back into the clip, meanwhile 
Max slips her hand into her pocket and pulls out the slender 
rectangular case from Manning's safe.

She holds it out for Railee, who continues to put the remaining 
bullets in the clip.

MAX
This should more than pay off all the 
cash you spent getting me...all that 
stuff.

RAILEE
Sis, that was a gift.

MAX
Then this is a gift.
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Railee puts the last bullet into the clip and sets the clip back 
on the table. Taking the slender case she flips it open to 
reveal an INCREDIBLY EXPENSIVE NECKLACE.

RAILEE
I can't accept this!

MAX
Of course you can.

RAILEE
Well...yeah...as a lover of pretty 
sparkly things I can but-.

MAX
No buts, I made sure it was clear of 
any kind of tracking or listening 
bug. And Manning's not about to claim 
it anyway since he had it stolen 
himself.

RAILEE
Seriously?

MAX
Um hmmm. He was outbid at an auction 
at Sotheby's five years ago, so he 
hired a thief to go snatch back what 
he'd lost.

RAILEE
No honor among thieves then?

MAX
Nope.

Railee closes the box and places it under her pillow.

RAILEE
So can you sit and chat?

MAX
I wish!

RAILEE
Debrief?

MAX
Yes, and then some much needed beauty 
sleep.
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Railee gives her a you've got to be kidding me look and then 
turns back to the table and slides the clip home.

MAX
Anything new from the Institute?

RAILEE
Hmmm, oh no. They're just getting 
settled still.

MAX
I just want to be up 
there...see...you know, mom.

RAILEE
We'll be there before you know it.

There's a low chime from a device on Max's belt, it's a 
communicator within the Command Complex.

LOGAN
(Over Communicator)

Let's get this debrief over with so 
we can all get to sleep.

MAX
(Into Headset)

I'm on my way.

Max gets up and heads for the exit.

RAILEE
See you later Sis.

MAX
Hasta la Vista.

INT. TERMINAL CITY- COMMAND CENTER- PLANNING ROOM- LATER

Max is seated at the table, the coffee from earlier is gone 
probably drunk by someone else. Logan, Alec, and Mole sit around 
the end of the table also. Max lays out the documents from the 
envelope at the Berry Residence except for the note from Trixie.

MAX
We have to open up the pool of 
available transgenics to help with 
data follow up and recovery. There's 
no way we can hope to keep up if we 
just keep it between the core group.
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LOGAN
I agree but who do we trust. Xiphous 
is growing quickly-.

MOLE
Which means that anyone with a grudge 
could join up with them and 
perpetrate their own actions.

ALEC
They could be right here in Command 
for all we know.

LOGAN
Surely there's some kind of test 
that's been developed that we could 
use to determine.

MAX
Well there was-.

MOLE
(Abruptly)

Don't even go there Max.

MAX
(Calmly)

Well it did work.

MOLE
And some never recovered. Besides 
Max, I'm the only one here who knows 
how to do it right- and I...I just-.

MAX
Mole-.

MOLE
It's inhumane.

Max walks over and places her hands on Mole's shoulders looks 
him in the eyes.

MAX
It won't be that way, we can change 
it, make it better.

INT. MANTICORE FIELD RECOVERY UNIT- THE PAST
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There are a number of Transgenics and Transhumans in the MFRU, 
they are all heavily secured and have tubes with fluid running 
into them. This is not fluid for nutrition but fluid for open-
ness and coercion. To get to the truth.

Mole is there and he approaches one of the restrained 
Transhumans.

MOLE
(Cold)

We know you broke 1711 we just want 
to clarify what you spilled to the 
enemy.

1711
Sir, I did not break Sir!

MOLE
You broke just like Humpty Dumpty 
soldier, and unless you start telling 
the truth we can't start putting you 
back together again.

1711
Sir! I did not break Sir!

MOLE
You will face a dishonorable 
discharge and immediate dissolution. 
Unless you tell me the truth.

1711
Sir! I did not break Sir!

MOLE
Was it troop movement because we took 
a hell of an ass kicking!

1711
Sir! I did not break Sir!

Mole walks back over to the control apparatus, types on a 
keyboard. On the screen come the words: Series One Initiate Y/N?

Mole pushes the Y key.

For a moment nothing happens and then headsets lower over all of 
the restrained soldiers EXCEPT for 1711. After a few moments the 
screaming begins.
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1711 looks left and right, closes his eyes and tries to calm 
himself. A single drop of water lands right between his eyes 
above the bridge of his nose and it slowly wends it's way down 
and trickles into his right eye.

1711
Sir! I did not break Sir!

Mole hangs back on the monitor we see what they're showing 
through all the headsets.

Images of a whole platoon of Transgenics and Transhumans being 
wiped out in a sudden and violent attack. From multiple angles. 
Some of them slowed, some of them from infrared cameras, some of 
them from missile nose cones.

MOLE
All this screaming all this pain can 
stop- if you just tell us the truth.

1711
Sir! I did not break Sir!

The series ends. Mole stands up as the base Commander enters the 
MFRU. Sensory deprivation headphones cover the ears of all those 
who are restrained including 1711.

BASE COMMANDER
Your conclusion about 1711?

MOLE
He's telling the truth.

BASE COMMANDER
Continue to series two.

MOLE
Sir-.

BASE COMMANDER
Do it, or we strap you in.

MOLE
Yes Sir.

Mole turns back to the terminal and after a few keystrokes on 
the terminal glow the words Series 2 Initiate Y/N?

Mole pauses momentarily, the Base Commander presses the Y key.

INT. TERMINAL CITY- COMMAND CENTER- PLANNING ROOM- CONTINUOUS
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Mole is about as emotional as we've ever seen the hardened 
Transgenic soldier.

MOLE
I won't do it again.

MAX
It's alright we'll figure out 
something else.

For a few moments every one is silent sitting around the table 
and then Alec motions to the new data.

ALEC
You confirmed that the security 
outside the Berry residence were 
Private Contract Security?

MAX
Umm hmm. Riverbend Security Group. 
Tough S.O.B.'s but entirely human.

LOGAN
And inside?

MAX
One more RSG, whom I took care of and 
one Male M3 Transgenic. Who I also 
took care of.

Alec gives her a look and is about to say something in response 
when she silences him with a glare.

MAX
I found the subject dying in her 
study and she called us Lydecker's 
Children. 

Max looks at the envelope and the data that was within it.

MAX
She made sure I saw that and when I 
looked down to ask her more questions 
she was dead. After which I got the 
hell out of dodge, once in the clear 
I called Alec.

LOGAN
Damn. Berry would've been an ally.

MOLE
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Good enough reason for the new 
Manticore to send in a single 
operative.

Alec nods as does Max, Logan picks up one of the pieces of paper 
and looks at it. It describes a parcel of land about and hour 
out of Seattle, a parcel of government land.

LOGAN
Are you sure you got that M3?

MAX
No, no I'm not.

Mole and Logan look at Max and can see just how disturbing the 
thought is to her, she looks wholly unsettled. Logan reaches 
over and takes her hand in his and gives hers a squeeze, she 
looks over and smiles.

MAX
And that's really UN-nerving.

INT. TERMINAL CITY- COMMAND CENTER- MESS- LATER

Alec and Max are seated at a table they are almost the only 
people in the room. They have trays of mostly eaten food in 
front of them, Max takes out a single folded piece of paper from 
her inner jacket pocket.

MAX
What's on this paper is between us.

ALEC
Alright.

Max hands him the sheet of paper and he unfolds it and reads it 
silently, then looks up to Max.

MAX
She's X-5, we've already had a few 
run ins, but I have no idea who she 
works for.

ALEC
Could be a wild card.

MAX
Is the name familiar to you?

ALEC
No.
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MAX
Me neither. Would you mind...asking 
around and spreading the net?

ALEC
Consider it done.

MAX
Thanks.

ALEC
Hey when you were visiting with Rails 
the O.C. Called-.

MAX
Is she okay?!

ALEC
Relax, she's fine. She wanted you to 
know that Sketchy's doing fine and 
things worked out at Jam Pony. Normal 
hopes you get well soon.

Max smiles but it is a tired smile, she thanks Alec who nods and 
then getting up dumps his tray and returns it to the window. 
With a final nod he leaves the room, Max is left to herself, her 
eyes distant lost in thought.

INT. MAX AND LOGAN'S QUARTERS- COMMAND CENTER- TERMINAL CITY

Max and Logan are lying under the covers, he is draped over her 
and sleeping lightly. Max on the other hand, though tired cannot 
shut down and sleep there's too much going through her mind. She 
shifts her position causing Logan to moan lightly before 
settling back down, Max smiles.

MAX
(Voice Over)

I don't know what to make of Trixie, 
how can I trust someone who's 
seemingly playing on whatever side 
suits her. At the same time simply 
because of that I'm reminded of 
myself. I'm sure Alec will be good to 
his word and I'll know more about her 
soon. And when I do, well chica and I 
will have words.


