
LOAF & SWAGGER

"Pilot"

by
Paul William Davies



ACT ONE

EXT. - A SMALL TOWN - DAY

A birdseye view.

CHRYON: “MANSFIELD, OHIO”  The words are typed out, in the 
corner, like in one of the BOURNE movies or something 
directed by Tony Scott.  

INT. BUILDING - DAY

Tight on TARIQ HUSAIN, a serious young man with close-cropped 
hair and excellent posture.  He is speaking quietly and 
carefully.  

TARIQ
There comes a time in every generation 
when the mettle of America is tested 
by the dark forces of history.  Pearl 
Harbor.  The Cuban Missile Crisis.  
9/11.  We’re in one of those times.  
Whopper.

REVEAL Tariq standing in front of the counter inside a BURGER 
KING.  He is talking to ADNAN HUSAIN, beleaguered dad and 
proprietor of the Mansfield, Ohio Burger King franchise.

TARIQ (CONT’D)
And it’s the intelligence agencies 
that are on the front lines of 
preserving and protecting our way of 
life.

ADNAN
Pickles?  

TARIQ
No.

Adnan comes out from behind the counter.

TARIQ (CONT’D)
Intelligence, dad.

ADNAN
Yes.  Okay.  I know how important this 
is.  



TARIQ
This is the nerve center of the whole 
intelligence community.  The best and 
the brightest.

ADNAN
I understand.  It’s an honor.

He puts a Burger King crown on Tariq’s head.

ADNAN (CONT’D)
The National Counter Terrorism Center.  

TARIQ
Shhh!!!

Tariq removes the crown and quickly scans the restaurant, 
looking for possible spies.  He sees a cute little girl with 
a Burger King crown on.  He stares at her, suspicious.   

ADNAN
I just want you to be careful.

TARIQ 
I’ve been to Iraq three times.  I was 
in Fallujah in ‘04.  I was in the 
White Mountains at Tora Bora in 2001.

ADNAN
Still, this is Washington D.C.  It’s 
dangerous.

TARIQ
I can handle it.

Tariq salutes.  Adnan hands him his Whopper.

ADNAN
Can I at least drop you off?

TARIQ 
I have to drive myself.  It’s an 
undisclosed location.  

EXT. HIGHWAY - DAY

CHYRON: “UNDISCLOSED LOCATION”

A generic blue sedan winds through the countryside.  

INT. CAR - DAY

Tariq is driving.  He looks out the window. 
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SIGN: “NATIONAL COUNTER-TERRORISM CENTER -- ONLY 1 MILE 
LEFT!”

He doubletakes.

SIGN: “ALMOST THERE!  500 YARDS TO GO!”

EXT. HIGHWAY - DAY

Tariq pulls up to a guardhouse and hands the GUARD some 
identification.  

INT. GUARDHOUSE - DAY

The guard swipes Tariq’s identification card and pulls up his 
record.  He looks at the computer screen, then at Tariq in 
the car, then at a bulletin board above his desk.

ANGLE ON: A WANTED poster for OSAMA BIN LADEN. 

The guard stares at the poster, looks back at Tariq, then at 
the poster again, then at Tariq.  Could it be?  The guard 
puts his hand on his side-arm, picks up his walkie-talkie, 
thinks for a second, looks at Tariq again, then at Osama, 
then reluctantly puts down the radio and waves Tariq on. 

EXT. BUILDING - DAY

Tariq approaches the front of the building.  

SIGN:  “JEEP LIBERTY NATIONAL COUNTER-TERRORISM CENTER” 

There is a shiny JEEP LIBERTY parked out front.  

INT. NCTC - DAY - LATER

Tariq enters the Central Command of the NCTC.  It’s a big, 
cavernous room with endless rows of shiny computer terminals 
and huge, hi-tech video screens.  It looks like CTU -- except 
there’s a horse race on the big screen in the front of the 
room.  

ANNOUNCER (O.S.)
Iloveaparade has the lead by two 
furlongs as they come around the 
backstretch...  

INT. NCTC - DAY - LATER

Tariq is seated at a terminal in the Central Command next to 
DEXTER PYLE.  PYLE leans over.  Tariq extends his hand.  

TARIQ
Tariq Husain.
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Dexter grabs Tariq’s badge, looks at it, then relaxes and 
smiles.

DEXTER
CIA.  Thank God!

Dexter takes Tariq’s hand and pulls him in for a deep 
embrace.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
Thank God!  Dexter Pyle.  CIA.  I 
thought maybe you were NSA.

TARIQ
No.

DEXTER
(serious)

Because if you were NSA, you would Not 
be Sitting Anywhere near me.  

TARIQ
I’m CIA.

DEXTER
That’s Alice Yang over there.  

He stands up and bellows across the room.  

DEXTER (CONT’D)
Alice!

ALICE YANG turns, looks, and spins away, mortified.  

DEXTER (CONT’D)
Come on.  I’ll show you around.

INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Dexter and Tariq are walking.

DEXTER
How long you been with the Agency?

TARIQ
7 years.

DEXTER
Always an Analyst?

TARIQ
No.  Operations.  

Dexter stops.  
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DEXTER
(defensive)

Ops?  (Then, laughing)  Oh, yeah, 
“Ops.”  They send you to Greenland to 
baby-sit a melting iceberg, right?  
(Mimicking)  “Iceberg melting.  Over.”  

TARIQ
No.  Ops.  Afghanistan.  Iraq. 
JAWBREAKER.  ECHO Team.  GTC.  You?

DEXTER 
(clearly lying)

Ops.  Same.  Yeah, before here, mainly 
alot of Ops.  JAWBREAK.  GCT.

TARIQ
GTC.

SFX: A loud siren.  Lights flash.  People start scrambling.  
Dexter points casually to the big video screen. 

DEXTER 
3rd post at Santa Anita.  Have you met 
Greenie?  

He gestures to a man standing in front of the room, 
collecting money for the next horse race. 

DEXTER (CONT’D)
Director of National Intelligence.  
Samuel Green.  Not really career 
intelligence.  More of a horse guy, 
really.  Friend of the President.  
Used to head up the Arabian Horse 
Association.  This way.

They turn and walk to the back of the room.  

DEXTER (CONT’D)
So, you know, the idea with the 
National Counterterrorism Center was 
to bring all of the intelligence 
agencies together.  FBI.  CIA.  DIA.   

He clenches his jaw, and speaks slowly, like he’s trying not 
to vomit.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
N. S. A.  After 9/11, everyone 
understood that we needed to stop the 
turf wars and all of the petty 
bickering, and get down to business.  
What are you doing?
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Tariq is pouring coffee from a plain, industrial coffee 
machine.  Dexter takes the cup out of Tariq’s hands, grabs a 
new cup and pours some coffee from an adjoining, identical 
machine.  

DEXTER (CONT’D)
(serious)

That’s NSA coffee.  This is our 
coffee.  We drink CIA coffee.  

SFX:  A loud bell.

ANNOUNCER (O.S.)
AND THEY’RE OFF!!!

The horse race has started.

DEXTER
Hurry, good time for us to cut through 
NSA.

INT. NCTC - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Dexter winds through a row of terminals, crouching, walking 
swiftly, nervously scanning the battlefield.  Tariq strolls 
upright behind him.  

DEXTER
Don’t do this when you don’t have 
cover.  NSA guys are mean, but they’re 
not stupid.  Not like the DIA. 

Dexter comes out of his crouch and looks back disapprovingly 
at Tariq. 

DEXTER (CONT’D)
You need to stay low.  Ops.  

Dexter points back to one of the desks.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
Keep your eye out for the man in the 
pink shirt.  Jeremy Littlejohn.  
Littlejohn’s got a direct line to the 
Vice-President.  Probably planning an 
invasion of Massachusetts.    

CLOSE ON: Littlejohn talking surreptitiously on the phone.

LITTLEJOHN
Coordinates to Boston Harbor.  Yes.
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INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Dexter and Tariq are walking.  They pass a man standing in 
the shadows, wearing a trenchcoat and fedora, pretending to 
read a newspaper.

DEXTER
D. White Laffler.  CIA station chief 
in Berlin, 1961-1965.  A legend.  
Caught the elusive 4th Man, Svetlana, 
in Istanbul in 1967.  They brought him 
back after 9/11.   Not sure he’s 
really gotten over the Cold War. 

Laffler retreats into the shadows.  Dexter points up ahead to 
a bearded man, wearing a fleece, snacking on grapes.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
The Professor.  Teaches Sociology at 
Berkeley.  Congressional Democrats 
brought him in here to provide 
perspective on the “root causes” of 
terrorism.  Suicide bombers are 
alienated and feel “lonely” and 
“bomby.”  That kind of thing.  He 
gives a lecture once a week. 

ANGLE ON lecture announcement:  “DIVORCE AND JIHAD:  THE KIDS 
ARE NOT ALRIGHT.”

Dexter stops in front of an empty room, with foosball tables, 
and bean bag chairs.    

DEXTER (CONT’D)
The Commons.  For folks from the 
different agencies to get together and 
“hang out.”  Not.  Used.  I’d rather 
drink a jug of Raccoon urine than 
“hang out” with one of the NSA guys.

An affable, middle aged man, RANDY POGUE, approaches, looking 
confused.  

RANDY
Bathroom?

DEXTER
Down the hall to the right.  Keeping 
the bathroom in the same place every 
day, Randy.  No tricks.

Randy chuckles stupidly to himself and walks off.  Dexter 
shakes his head.
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DEXTER (CONT’D)
DIA.  

SFX: A loud crash.   Dexter and Tariq turn and see a man 
wearing an enormous sphere on his head -- like a hi-tech 
diving bell -- stumbling around.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
Tommy.  From Geospatial Imaging.  

TOMMY slams into a row of cubicles and falls to the ground.  

DEXTER (CONT'D)
He’s really been having trouble with 
that viewer.  Oh, hey, there’s Alice!  
Alice!  

Alice is not looking at them.  Dexter waves.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
(excited)

Let’s go say hi.  

INT. NCTC - DAY - CONTINUOUS

DEXTER
Alice led the investigation of the 
London bombing.  FBI.  Very smart.  
We’re friends.  Well, more than 
friends.  Kind of.

Dexter sneaks up behind Alice and taps her on the shoulder.  
Alice, startled, whips around, sweeps Dexter’s legs out, and 
drops him to the ground.  She walks away.

TARIQ
Thanks for the tour.  I’m going to 
head back.

GREENIE (O.S.)
Hold it right there, Arab!

TARIQ
Excuse me?

Tariq turns.  Greenie is still watching the end of the horse 
race, where his winning Arabian is posing for some pictures.

GREENIE
Hold it right there.  Perfect.  Show 
everybody how beautiful you are.

Greenie turns and notices Tariq looking at him.
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GREENIE (CONT’D)
Oh, hey, you’re the new guy. 
Samuel Green.  DNI.  Welcome to the 
National Counter Terrorism Center, 
brought to you by Jeep Liberty.  

He leans in to read Tariq’s nametag.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Whoa!  Terry-Cue?  

TARIQ
Tariq.

GREENIE
Husain.  Now, I’ve heard that name!  

He points to a big picture on the wall of Saddam Hussein with 
a noose around his neck.  Then, realizing, he puts a 
sympathetic hand on Tariq’s shoulder.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
I’m sorry for your loss.  But he was 
an evil-doer and he had to die.

TARIQ
I’m not related to Saddam Hussein.

GREENIE 
Do you mind if I call you Q?

TARIQ
Yes.

GREENIE
You come very highly recommended, Q.  
We need the help.  We’ve got so much 
stuff on Iran over there and nobody 
can read it.  

He points to the corner, where there are three stacks of 
papers, under a big banner that reads: “RECYCLING.”  One says 
“Newspapers.”  One says “Magazines.”  One says “IRAN?”

TARIQ
I don’t read Farsi, sir.  

GREENIE
What’s Farseesir?

TARIQ
Farsi.  That’s the language they speak 
in Iran.  I don’t read it.  Sir.  
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GREENIE
What about Arabic?  We’ve got a lot of 
that, too, I think. 

He points to another pile, under a banner that reads:  “NOT 
IRAN???”

TARIQ
Yes.

GREENIE
(yelling)

Folks we have an Arabic.

ENTIRE ROOM
Yes!!!!

GREENIE
Now tell me, Q, what does this say?  

He hands him a piece of paper off of the pile.    

TARIQ
(first in Arabic, then 
English)

“How much for those two beautiful 
apples?”

GREENIE
Wow.  Okay.  And this?

TARIQ
(Arabic, then English)

“We, Al-Aqba, martyrs against the 
infidels, will strike in Florida.  
Rivers of blood will run in Florida.  
We are determined to strike in 
Florida.”

A long beat.  Thinking.

GREENIE
I’m not following that one.  How about 
this?

TARIQ
(Arabic, then English)

“I am drunk with love.”  

Alice Yang walks by.

DEXTER
(in Arabic)

“I am drunk with love.”
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Alice slaps him.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
You don’t even know what that means.

Alice shrugs.  A siren goes off.  Lights start flashing.  
People start scrambling.  Dexter turns to Tariq.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
Come on!  

Tariq looks confused.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
This is not a horse race.  This is 
real.  

PUBLIC ADDRESS SYSTEM (O.S.)
This is not a horse race.  This is 
real.

DEXTER
Threat Level Cayenne!  TBRD.  The Big 
Room Downstairs.  Let’s Go!

They run off.  A few beats, then the sound of footsteps.  
Tommy from Geospatial Imaging comes into view, running fast.  
He bounces wildly off of a few tables and file cabinets, hits 
a desk head on, flips over and crashes.  

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

INT. NCTC - DAY - LATER

Sirens are going off.  Lights are flashing.  Dexter and Tariq 
run down a dark corridor, then another one, then another one, 
then down some stairs, then up some stairs, then down some 
stairs, then they throw open a door, and they are out in the 
blinding light, in the back of the building, looking across a 
parking lot at a COCO’S RESTAURANT.  The door slams behind 
them.  

EXT. JEEP LIBERTY NATIONAL COUNTER TERRORISM CENTER - DAY

Dexter walks over and tries another door, which opens.  They 
go inside and turn into TBRD.  

INT. TBRD - DAY

TBRD is a subterranean, windowless conference room.  It is 
big, and dark, and feels intimidating.  Greenie stands at the 
head of the table, looking serious.

GREENIE
It’s Zero-Four-Niner.  Op internal.  

SFX: Phone.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Oh, for the love of Christ!

He picks up his phone.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
What?  You’re kidding.  

He slams his phone shut.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
You know, you can’t buy your way into 
some of these goddamn ‘premium’ tracks 
to run an Arabian race.  

He looks down and nods knowingly at Tariq.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Right?  Churchill Downs?  Never.  
Mohammed couldn’t get an Arabian race 
at Churchill.  You want to talk about 
“Arab discrimination?”  I’ve seen it, 
too.  
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REVEAL The Professor at the table.

PROFESSOR
Discrimination is everywhere.  It is 
the sine qua non of Imperialism.  
Hummus?

He offers up a plastic bowl.  No takers.

GREENIE
What’s happening with the Proposition 
57 investigation in California?   

ALICE
As you requested, we moved Special 
Forces ODA 59 off of containership 
port inspection to neutralize 
opponents of the ballot measure 
outlawing the sale of horse meat.  

GREENIE
(animated)

This one is important, team!  We’ve 
got a lot of horses out there and 
there is going to be some temptation 
to eat them, especially in the event 
of a terrorist attack.  At the end of 
the day this is another key national 
security/horse issue.    

LITTLEJOHN
(smug)

Vice-President is watching the CIA on 
this one, guys.

GREENIE
Let’s do the weather.

DEXTER
Should be a balmy day in Los Angeles, 
with a high of 78, and a low of 65.  
Another nice day in Honolulu, at 85.  
Some cooler temperatures in the 
northeast, and in the southeast there 
is a fast approaching Hurricane John.

GREENIE
John?  Now, I don’t understand that.  
That’s a good American name.  John.  
Why are they using that for a 
Hurricane?  Hurricanes cause death and 
destruction.  You know what I’m 
saying?  (Suggestively) Like, what 
else causes death and destruction?  
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No response.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Come on, guys!  

DEXTER
Earthquakes?

GREENIE
No.

LITTLEJOHN
Tornadoes?

GREENIE
No.  The word I’m thinking of begins 
with a “T.”

PROFESSOR
The United States.

GREENIE
No.

LAFFLER
Tvezvevia.

GREENIE
Nyet.

SFX: something garbled.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
What’d he say?

REVEAL Tommy, trying to say something through his sphere.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Terrorists!  Yes.  Hurricanes are like 
terrorists.  They come from, over 
there, across the ocean, and they try 
to kill us.  They’re not John or Tom 
or Tim.  People named Tim don’t kill 
Americans.  Why don’t we use one of 
the Muslamic names?  Hurricane Atta.  
Right?  Or Hurricane Hussein.

He gestures to Tariq.  Littlejohn jots this down.  Green 
starts pacing.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Listen, it reminds me, I was thinking 
last night, we’ve got to reach out to 
the kids.  
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The kids who don’t understand the 
Muslims and what they’re all doing.  I 
mean, does anybody understand Mohammed 
or Sheik Ali-Blah Blah Blah or Cat 
Stevens or any of these people?  What 
does Mohammed even look like?  Does he 
look like our Lord Jesus Christ?  What 
kinds of foods does he eat?  Now, I 
remember when I was a kid we’d watch 
cartoons.  

TARIQ
Director Green, the pictorial 
depiction of Mohammed is considered 
deeply offensive to many Muslims.

GREENIE
Stay with me here, Q.  I’m thinking of 
something like a little Smurf type 
character.  Maybe he’s blue.  (In a 
weird, fey voice) “I’m Muhammad.  
Welcome to my religion.”  Then we 
explain about Osama, and maybe we show 
a beheading or something -- still, a 
cartoon -- and then the Smurf Mohammed 
waves his finger.  “That’s not us.  
Don’t do that.” 

Laffler steps out from the shadows, wearing a trenchcoat.

LAFFLER
November 4, 1956.  Budapest.  Marshall 
Ivan Konev launches “Operation 
Whirlwind” to crush the Hungarian 
uprising.  Columns of Soviet T-54 
tanks move down Soroksari road on the 
East side of the Danube.  There are 
only two American agents left in the 
city and they are separated by three 
miles of freezing rain and artillery 
fire.  

He lights a cigarette.

LAFFLER (CONT’D)
No radios.  No television.  No 
telephones.

Laffler steps back into the shadows.

GREENIE
Let’s go to the SVTC.
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The lights dim.  The windows close.  Strange mood music 
starts to play.  A monitor rises excruciatingly slowly from 
the center console.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
It’s Eleven-Zero-Niner.  Joint Counter 
Terrorism Task Force Secure Video 
Telephone Conference.  Where we going 
today?

LITTLEJOHN
Skiatook, Oklahoma.  

GREENIE
Skiatook, Oklahoma it is.

On the video screen is John Polk, a pudgy, balding man in an 
ill-fitting Sheriff’s uniform.  He’s standing in a small, 
dingy room, with wood panelling and fluorescent lights.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Alpha Delta Zero Zero

POLK
Check.

GREENIE
Retina scan.

Polk presses his face against the screen.

POLK
Check.

GREENIE
Mother’s maiden name?

POLK
Lorpoop.

GREENIE
Really?  Skiatook, you are clear.

POLK
(nervous)

Sir, thank you sir.  We are currently 
encountering no terrorist activity at 
this point in Skiatook, Oklahoma.  
Again, no terrorist activity at this 
point.

GREENIE
Skiatook, you are clear.
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POLK
Thank you sir.

The screen goes black, then descends, slowly back into the 
console.  The lights come back up.  

GREENIE
Everybody agree something seemed a 
little suspicious there?  Let’s leave 
Skiatook at threat level Orange.  
Littlejohn, Threat Matrix!  

LITTLEJOHN
Thank you, Director.  Number one on 
the Matrix is Lydia Bullins.  22.  
Boarded a plane in Miami International 
Airport in this t-shirt.

ANGLE ON a photo of a very buxom Lydia Bullins wearing a 
black tank top with the words “MYRAQ” written on the front.

LITTLEJOHN (CONT’D)
Next slide.

Next slide shows Bullins from behind.  T-shirt says:  “REAL 
WMD.  (Yep, Real).”  

GREENIE
I want to know everything about this 
Lydia Bullins.  Everything.  Let’s 
find her.  

LITTLEJOHN
We have her, at the airport.

GREENIE
I want you to search every whorehouse, 
every doghouse, every penthouse, every 
outhouse.  We’ve got to find Lynda 
Bulbous.  

LITTLEJOHN
Bullins.

GREENIE
Find her.  Next.

TARIQ
Sir, excuse me, I wanted to follow up 
on the cable you handed me this 
morning.  I think we need to take this 
Al-Aqba threat against Florida very 
seriously.  
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GREENIE
(teasing)

Somebody is looking for a trip to 
Florida.  

LITTLEJOHN
(shaking his head in disgust)

CIA.

DEXTER
What’d you say?

PROFESSOR
I’m worried about how we keep throwing 
around this word “threat.”  “Threat” 
“to” “what?”  

Laffler steps out of the shadows.

LAFFLER
August 1968.  Prague.  Dubcek is 
falling.  There is one American agent 
left in the city.

ALICE
No!

GREENIE
Hey, let’s give him some respect.  He 
caught Svetlana.

Alice gets up and points across the table to Dexter.  Dexter 
is holding a sign that says, “Alice, do you want to go to 
Prague?”  

Alice leaves.

LITTLEJOHN
(shaking his head in disgust)

CIA.

Dexter lunges at Littlejohn.

INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - DAY - LATER

Tariq is working at his terminal.  Dexter sits down next to 
him, eating a donut shaped like a submarine.

DEXTER
Naval Intelligence has donuts.  Soggy.  
What are you working on?  
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TARIQ
It’s amazing.  Al-Aqba has been making 
these kind of statements about Florida 
for months.  I need the COMINT 
reports.

He hits some keys.  A code comes up.

TARIQ (CONT’D)
What does that mean?

DEXTER
It means that’s material from another 
agency.  Probably NSA.  You’re hosed.

Tariq gets up.  Dexter gets up and tries to block him.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
Whoa, hold on.  Hold on!  NSA.  Not 
Sharing Anything.  Don’t go over 
there.    

Tariq walks over to the other side of the room.  It falls 
quiet.  Everyone starts burying their paper away.  Tariq 
approaches Littlejohn, who is talking on the phone.

LITTLEJOHN
(giggling)

I know.  No, the honor is all mine, 
Mr. Vice-President.  I know.  Thank 
you sir, and to your lovely wife.  

He hangs up and points to Tariq.

LITTLEJOHN (CONT’D)
Go.

TARIQ
I need access to some NSA intercepts.  

LITTLEJOHN
Need?   

PROFESSOR
Need?

REVEAL The Professor, standing behind Tariq, eating trail 
mix.

PROFESSOR (CONT’D)
From “need” comes “fear.”  And from 
fear, rage.

Off Dexter and Littlejohn’s bewildered look... 
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INT. COMMONS - DAY - LATER

Tariq and Littlejohn enter.  Randy from the DIA is sitting in 
the corner at a checkers board.  

RANDY
Oh, hey guys, how about that game last 
night, huh?  That was some pigskin.  
Up for checkers?

LITTLEJOHN
Randy, can you go and get some stuff?

RANDY
(serious)

Yeah, sure.    

Randy leaves.

LITTLEJOHN
Let’s cut to the chase here, Husain.  
You want these intercepts.  I want 
your support to invade Venezuela and 
Massachusetts.  This is high priority 
for the VP.  Do we have a deal?

TARIQ
No.  

Through the glass behind them, we see Dexter walking by.  He 
doubletakes, stops, looks in, then presses his sad face 
against the glass.

LITTLEJOHN
Tough.  I respect that.  I don’t have 
access to that COMINT, anyway.  That’s 
FBI.

INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - DAY - LATER

Tariq approaches the FBI quarter in Central Command.  It 
falls quiet.  Folks start shuffling their papers away.  Tariq 
walks up to Alice Yang.  

ALICE
What does he want?

TARIQ
Who?  

ALICE
Him.
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They turn.  Across the room, Dexter is on top of his chair 
holding a boom box, like in “Say Anything.”

TARIQ
I don’t know.  I need some FBI 
intercepts.  

ALICE
Need?

PROFESSOR
Need?

REVEAL The Professor, standing behind Tariq.  

INT. COMMONS - DAY

ALICE
Let’s cut to the chase, Tariq.  You 
need the FBI intercepts.  I need you 
to get that creep away from me.  Do we 
have a deal?

TARIQ
No. 

Through the glass behind them, we see Dexter pressed against 
the glass, looking jealous and depressed.

ALICE
You’re tough.  I don’t have those 
reports, though.  You have to get them 
from DIA.

INT. COMMONS - DAY - LATER

Tariq is sitting and playing checkers with Randy.  Randy 
bounces his black checker all over the board, crushing Tariq.  
After a bizarre, taunting chicken dance, he hands Tariq a 
stack of reports.

INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - DAY - LATER

Tariq emerges from the Commons.  The Central Command is 
completely empty, except for Tommy, who is stumbling around 
with the sphere on his head.  Tariq looks up at a clock.  

ANGLE ON clock:  “5:00”

Greenie descends the stairs from his office above the main 
floor.  He is wearing a coat, clutching a briefcase.  Tariq 
approaches.
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TARIQ
Director, sir, I have some important 
reports confirming the planned Al-Aqba 
strike.

GREENIE
(confused)

It’s 5:00, son.    

TARIQ
This is urgent.

GREENIE
Urgent?  Urgent is the feeling I get 
every morning about 7:30 am, after a 
big bowl of bran flakes and an 
espresso.   

He puts his hand on Tariq’s shoulder.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Listen, I’ve been doing this a long 
time -- national security, horses, 
condo sales.  It’s all the same.  Yes, 
it’s 5:00 here, but it’s later where 
other people are, and those are 
probably the people you’re worrying 
about.  So, you’re going to stay up, 
while they’re sleeping?  Who’s winning 
that war?  Get some sleep, Q.  

He leaves.  Tommy crashes into a big compute monitor and 
falls to the ground.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - MORNING

Tariq is working at his computer.  Dexter comes in and sits 
down next to him.  He is holding two very oddly shaped pieces 
of bread.

DEXTER
Defense Mapping Agency brought in 
bagels.  You want one?  I’ve got 
Brazil and the Vatican.

He holds up an enormous bagel shaped like Brazil and another 
that looks like the Pope.

TARIQ
No thanks.

DEXTER 
Look, I’m not mad at you about 
yesterday.

TARIQ
Okay.

DEXTER
(visibly angry)

It’s just, you know, you’re in there 
having a goddamn chuckle fest with NSA 
and then you try and take my girl.  
How do you expect me to respond?

TARIQ
Listen, you need to sit down and do 
some work.  I don’t care if it’s the 
NSA or the FBI or NHL.  If they have 
something I need, I’m going to talk to 
them.  

He spins and points at The Professor, who is lurking behind 
him.

TARIQ (CONT’D)
Do NOT say anything.

The Professor skulks away.  Tariq turns back around to face 
Dexter.
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TARIQ (CONT’D)
I don’t care what you think.  And 
she’s not your girl.  She thinks 
you’re weird.  Stop acting so weird.  

DEXTER
It’s not nice to talk to another agent 
like that.  We’re CIA.  

He tries to hug Tariq, but Tariq pushes him away.  Tariq 
resumes working.  Dexter stares at him.

DEXTER (CONT’D)
Have you been here all night?

TARIQ
Yes.

DEXTER
(whiny)

Did Greenie approve you for overtime?

TARIQ
I don’t know.  There’s something big 
happening in Florida.  I’m trying to 
work on it.  You can keep being 
irritating or you can help.

Dexter is seriously considering these options when sirens 
start going off.  

INT. NCTC - DAY

Dexter and Tariq run down a dark corridor, then another one, 
then another one, then down some stairs, then up some stairs, 
then down some stairs, then they throw open a door, and they 
are out in the blinding light, in the back of the building, 
looking across a parking lot at the Coco’s.  The door slams 
behind them.  

EXT. JEEP LIBERTY NATIONAL COUNTER TERRORISM CENTER - DAY

Tommy is standing there, stumbling around, lost.  

Dexter walks over and tries the other door, which opens.  
They guide Tommy and his big sphere-head inside and turn into 
TBRD.  

INT. TBRD - DAY

Greenie stands at the head of the table, looking serious.

GREENIE 
It’s Zero-Four-Niner.  
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SFX: Phone.  Greenie answers it.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Christ!  What?  Just in the mane?  
Give him a Betadine bath.  

He slams it down.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Zero-Four-Niner.  Op internal.  We’ve 
got serious new threats off the 
Matrix.  Iran.  North Korea.  Alice, 
where do we stand with the polling 
numbers on Prop. 57?

ALICE
62% of likely voters in favor.  

GREENIE
62%!  That’s it?  38% of Californians 
want to have horse and eggs?!  
Horseburger.  Hey, let’s go grab a 
Smarty Jones and Fries.  That sounds 
like fun!  Does that sound like fun to 
anyone?

In the back of the room, Randy raises his hand.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Get out!  I want those numbers up, 
Yang.  Up, up, up.  Pull TSA out of 
LAX until the election.  Let’s go to 
Skiatook.

The lights dim.  The windows close.  Strange mood music 
starts to play.  The monitor rises slowly from the center 
console.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
It’s Eleven-Zero-Niner.  Joint Counter 
Terrorism Task Force SVTC.  Skiatook.  

On the video screen is the small, dingy room, with wood 
panelling and fluorescent lights, but no Sheriff Polk.  They 
wait.  The music plays.  No Sheriff.

TARIQ
Director, Sir?

GREENIE
(stern)

We’re in SVTC, agent Q.  

More waiting.  More music.  No sheriff.  
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GREENIE (CONT’D)
Skiatook, you are clear.  

The monitor descends slowly from the center console. 

TARIQ
Director?

GREENIE
Let’s do the weather.

DEXTER
Should be another beautiful day in 
Honolulu, with highs in the mid 80s 
and lows in the mid 70s.  Spicy hot 
one in Rio at 92 this afternoon, and 
we’re looking at a high of 42 in 
Moscow.  

GREENIE
Littlejohn:  Matrix!

LITTLEJOHN
Detachment 421 of the Air Force 
Technical Applications Center in Alice 
Springs, Australia, is reporting 
unusual underground seismic activity 
possibly correlated to a detonation in 
Pakistan...

GREENIE 
Huh?  You speak robot talk.  What’s 
happening about the Myraq threat?  
Where is Lydia Buxom?  

LITTLEJOHN
Bullins?

GREENIE
I want you to search every whorehouse, 
every outhouse...every doghouse, every 
cathouse...Goddamnit!  Why can’t I get 
this?  

Greenie picks up a remote control and hits play.  

ON SCREEN:  The Fugitive.

TOMMY LEE JONES
What I want from each and every one of 
you is a hard-target search of every 
gas station, residence, warehouse, 
farmhouse, henhouse, outhouse and 
doghouse in that area.
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Greenie stops the video.

GREENIE
Henhouse!  I keep forgetting henhouse.  
I want you to search every lighthouse, 
every henhouse...

LITTLEJOHN
Sir?

GREENIE
What?

LITTLEJOHN 
Sir, Bullins is next door.  

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - DAY

Lydia Bullins is sitting in a small chair, a bright light 
shining on her face.  She still has her “Myraq” t-shirt on.  
Greenie enters, with Laffler and Littlejohn.

GREENIE
Lydia Bullins?

LYDIA
What the hell is going on? 

GREENIE
Samuel Green.  Director of National 
Intelligence.  Sit down.

She’s strapped in her chair.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
You thought that was pretty funny this 
morning, didn’t you?

LAFFLER 
Do it in Russian.  That’s how we broke 
Svetlana.

LYDIA
This is ridiculous.  I can wear what I 
want.  This is America!

GREENIE
Oh, not here it’s not.  This is the 
NCTC, sponsored by Jeep Liberty. 
(Then, in advertising voice)  Jeep.  
Have Fun Out There.
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LAFFLER
(in Russian)

You have two pigs in Vladivostok.  No 
more cabbage please.  Gorky Park.  

GREENIE
(to Littlejohn)

Let me see the file.

Greenie starts leafing through a thick folder.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Model.  Dancer.  Born and raised in 
Florida.

LITTLEJOHN
(suspicious)

Florida.

GREENIE
Recently traveled to Vegas.  Stayed at 
The Aladdin?    

Greenie signals.  Littlejohn casually starts pulling an 
enormous waterboarding torture device out of the closet.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Likes to party.  Rides...horses?

He puts his hand up for Littlejohn to stop.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Excuse me?  Let me ask you something, 
Lydia.  

He leans in close.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Let’s say you’re out and your horse is 
mouthing its snaffle bit and pulling 
away. 

LYDIA
Try a kimberwicke bit.  

INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - DAY

Tariq and Dexter are sitting at their terminals.

DEXTER
Alright, let’s talk it through again.  
We’ve got to be missing something.  
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TARIQ
We know their operations plan was to 
fly into Miami today.  We know what 
they look like.  We know they were 
probably coming through London or San 
Juan.  But we don’t what flights they 
were on.  We’ve run all aliases on all 
manifests and nothing comes up.  
Communications are down all over the 
airport because of the Hurricane.   

He throws the file down.

TARIQ (CONT’D)
What we really need is to talk to 
people on those planes.  Otherwise, 
these guys are going to sneak through.  

A long beat, then they sprint from their desks.  

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - DAY

Lydia is still sitting in the chair, with the white light on 
her face.

GREENIE
What’s the difference between a 
Falabella and a Shire?

LYDIA
What?  About 2000 pounds.  I mean, a 
Falabella is like the size of a dog.

GREENIE
Ever eat horse meat?

LYDIA
That’s disgusting.  What the hell is 
this?

GREENIE
Kill the light.  You want to be in a 
commercial?  I think we bring her on 
board to be in a commercial for Prop. 
57.

LYDIA
Really?  That’s great.  

She starts to get up.  Tariq and Dexter burst in.  
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TARIQ
Hold on, Lydia Bullins.  I need you to 
look at some pictures.  You recognize 
this man?

He holds up a picture.

LYDIA
Yeah, he was on my flight.  

He holds up another picture.

TARIQ
How about this man?

LYDIA
Same.

Laffler hands her an old Polaroid.

LAFFLER
How about her?

LYDIA
That’s a dude.  

LAFFLER
It is not a dude.  It is Svetlana.

LYDIA
Looks like a dude.

Greenie puts another picture in front of her.

GREENIE
How about him?

LYDIA
Secretariat.  

LITTLEJOHN
(in Arabic)

How much for those two beautiful 
apples?

She slaps him and gets up.  Tariq turns to Greenie.

TARIQ
Sir, these are two known wanted 
members of Al-Aqba.  We have reason to 
believe they are still in the Miami 
area.

He turns to Lydia.
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TARIQ (CONT’D)
How long ago did everybody get off 
your plane.

LYDIA
Nobody is off the plane except me.  We 
were just sitting on the tarmac 
because of the hurricane.   

TARIQ
Director Green, we need to move a 
Strike Force immediately.

GREENIE
(shaking his head)

We’re tied up on Prop 57 now.  No 
resources.  We’re going to have to 
handle this internally.  Who’s got Ops 
experience?  

Tariq raises his hand.  Dexter, panicked, points at Tariq.  

GREENIE (CONT’D)
(to Tariq)

You got your trip to Florida, Q.  Grab 
Yang and get out of here.

Dexter raises his hand.  Too late.  

INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - THE NEXT DAY

Alice and Tariq enter the Central Command in full operations 
gear.  The room erupts in cheers.  Greenie stands up on a 
desk in the front of the room.

GREENIE
Folks, this is really an historic day 
for the NCTC, brought to you by Jeep 
Liberty.  We built this place with a 
vision.  Sure, we’ve got a lot of 
fancy equipment, a lot of 
“technology,” but at the end of the 
day this place is about people.  About 
people coming together, working 
together, to kill Muslims.  And I’m so 
proud to tell you that last night 
Agent Q and Agent Y -- step forward, 
guys, come on! -- apprehended, 
tortured and executed two known 
terrorist suspects at Miami 
International Airport.  

ALICE
Sir?  We didn’t torture anyone.
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He grabs a bullhorn, like George W. at the Twin Towers.

GREENIE
Well, I can hear you!  The rest of the 
world hears you!  And the people that 
knock things down will hear from all 
of us soon!

Tommy crashes into a desk and knocks over three computers.

GREENIE (CONT’D)
Agent Littlejohn, you wanted to read 
something.

Littlejohn stands up.

LITTLEJOHN
Thank you, sir.  I have in my hand a 
note from the Vice-President.  
“Jeremy, the President and I would 
like to personally thank you and your 
NSA team for the fine work you’ve done 
in bringing these terrorist to 
justice.  The efforts of the NSA are 
critical to the security of our 
nation.  We owe the NSA our deepest 
gratitude.”  That’s from the Vice-
President.  

A long beat, then Dexter flies in from the side of the screen 
and tackles Littlejohn.

DEXTER (O.S.)
That’s from CIA!

INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - DAY - LATER

Alice is talking to some FBI colleagues.  Dexter approaches.  

DEXTER
Alice, listen I’m really sorry about 
the way I’ve been acting these past 
few days.  You know I like you, and 
it’s just gotten the better of me.  
But I know how inappropriate it is, 
and I really hope you can just accept 
my apology.  

He turns and gestures to the big video screen at the front of 
the room, where a horse race is just about to begin.

ON THE SCREEN: The horses are out of the gates.  
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ANNOUNCER
And they’re off!  ImsorryAliceYang is 
out to a fast start, followed by 
Sasquatch and Northern Lights.  
ImsorryAliceYang pulls ahead by two 
lengths coming into the first turn.

Dexter turns to Alice and smiles.  Alice walks away, shaking 
her head.  

DEXTER 
I’m sorry Alice Yang.

GREENIE
Come on, Sasquatch!

ANNOUNCER 
ImsorryAliceYang is way out in front 
now, it’s ImsorryAliceYang by a big 
lead, ImsorryAliceYang coming into the 
homestretch, it’s ImsorryAliceYang 
ImsorryAliceYang by six lengths, 
ImsorryAliceYang!

GREENIE
Goddamn Alice Yang!

Greenie stands still and despondent.  He turns the channel.

ON SCREEN:  CNN.  A big, dramatic banner reads:  “BREAKING 
NEWS.”

CNN ANNOUNCER
In what authorities are calling a 
clear case of “domestic terrorism,” 
there has been an explosion at a 
federal facility in Skiatook, 
Oklahoma.  Little information right 
now, but the suspect is volunteer 
Sheriff John Lorpoop  We’ll be 
following this story as we get more 
details.  And in our other big story, 
Hurricane Blind Shiekh Ramadin Ali-
Hansfaji continues to ravage the 
Florida area... 

INT. CENTRAL COMMAND - NIGHT

The room is quiet and dark, except for one light at Tariq’s 
desk.  He rummages through his bag, pulls out a Burger King 
crown, puts it on, and resumes working.

END OF SHOW
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