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FADE IN:

EXT. SOUS LE JASMIR RESTAURANT - DAY

SUPER: PARIS, FRANCE

SUPER: 15 YEARS AGO

JULIE BENET (23) paces near the entrance.  She checks her 
watch with an annoyed huff.

Julie opens the restaurant door, sticking her head inside. 
She doesn’t notice a limousine stopping across the street.

The CHAUFFEUR walks around the limo and helps Greek goddess 
KATARINA “DOUBLE-K” KARTSONAKIS (24) step out.

Katarina looks up, her eyes widening as she spots Julie 
leaning inside the restaurant door.  She hurries back inside.

KATARINA
(to the Chauffeur)

We’re leaving!

The driver stares at her, confused.

KATARINA
(in French - subtitled)

Get in and drive!  Now!

Recognizing Katarina’s voice, Julie turns and spots the limo.  
She and Katarina make eye contact. 

JULIE
Bitch!

Running toward the limo, Julie pulls her gun and fires.  The 
chauffeur takes several hits and drops to the ground.

Katarina scrambles into the front seat and drives frantically 
down the street.  Bullets ricochet and glass shatters.

The limo disappears around a corner.  With an angry stomp of 
her foot, Julie storms inside the restaurant.

JULIE
Damn it!

INT. SOUS LE JASMIR - LADIES ROOM - DAY

The sound of a woman vomiting and retching echoes in the 
otherwise empty room.  



Julie enters.  She stands in front of a stall and groans 
disgustedly. 

JULIE
You are useless. 

The door to a stall flies open and SIOBHAN CORY (21), crawls 
out with her back against the opened door.

SIOBHAN
Give us a fag, love.

JULIE
No tobacco.  You want the kid to be 
born without a brain?

Julie reaches down and helps Siobhan onto her feet.  Siobhan 
runs water and rinses her mouth under the faucet.

SIOBHAN
Double-K?

JULIE
She sends her regards.

Siobhan apologizes to Julie with her eyes.  Then, another 
wave of nausea hits.  She retches.

SIOBHAN
Tell me again why I let them put 
your eggs in my body?

JULIE
That was your bright idea. 

SIOBHAN
You could’ve tried harder to talk 
me out of it.

JULIE
Why?  Not like I ever plan to use 
them.

Siobhan’s nausea reaches critical mass.

SIOBHAN
I’m starting to think I was born 
sterile for good reason.

JULIE
Y’think?

She runs back into the toilet for another round of loud 
vomiting.  Julie exits - kicking the door open.
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EXT. INTERPOL - PARIS BUREAU - DAY

SUPER: INTERPOL, PARIS BUREAU

JULIE (V.O.)
We would have had her if it weren’t 
for your useless wife puking her 
guts out.

INT. INTERPOL - EVELYN’S OFFICE - DAY

Julie ducks a faux punch thrown by tall, dark and deadly 
VINCENT FRASER (25).

VINCENT
Don’t call my sweetie useless.

JULIE
It was stupid enough, the two of 
you getting married.  Then, you had 
to have a baby.  And, you had to 
drag me in the middle of it.

VINCENT
You’re just jealous you’re not 
getting the anaconda any more.

JULIE
I’d get it if I wanted it.

VINCENT
(shaking his head)

I’m a married man now.

JULIE
Just wait till she’s big and 
bloated and puking all over you.  
You’ll come running for me.

VINCENT
You even understand the idea of 
being committed?

JULIE
Yeah.  Anyone stupid enough to get 
married should be committed.

Vincent throws another playful swing.  He and Julie spar.  
She throws her arms around his neck and kisses him.

Siobhan enters with EVELYN SORIANO (35).  Siobhan delivers a 
painful slap across Julie’s rear.
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JULIE
Ow!

SIOBHAN
You’re stealing my man?  This is 
why I insisted we switch partners.  

JULIE
Not stealing.  I was only gonna 
borrow him.  Honest.

EVELYN
Why couldn’t I have spayed and 
neutered agents?

JULIE
Says the Reverend Mother.

Laughter.  Siobhan knocks Julie out of the way and wraps her 
arms around Vincent.

SIOBHAN
Vincent knew what he wanted.  Ain’t 
that right, darling?

VINCENT
Affirmative!

Julie groans, shaking her head. 

JULIE
(to Vincent)

You had the perfect set-up.  
Killing bad guys by day, sexing up 
horny women every night. 

VINCENT
One day, you’ll find the right guy 
and you’ll be the perfect little 
Stepford wife.

JULIE
Bullshit!

The teletype machine in the corner of the room clatters 
noisily, printing out a page of information.

The machine stops.  Evelyn rips the page off and reads.  
Julie reads over her shoulder.

JULIE
That whore!
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VINCENT
What is it?

EVELYN
(gesturing toward Julie)

A new lead on her half-sister.

JULIE
(angrily)

Never refer to that bitch as my 
sister!

Vincent and Siobhan grin, familiar with Julie’s tirades 
towards Katarina.

VINCENT
You know better, Evelyn.

JULIE
(ignoring Vincent)

I have no control over what whores 
my bastard of a father knocks up.

SIOBHAN
The geezer will shag anything that 
moves.

JULIE
Bite me.

Evelyn waves the printout in an attempt to return everyone’s 
attention to the business at hand.

EVELYN
The police have Double-K holed up 
in a school.  She has hostages.

SIOBHAN
Children?

EVELYN
Young ones.

Siobhan gasps, holding tightly to Vincent for comfort.  Julie 
grabs a sniper rifle from the gun cabinet and leads the way.

JULIE
She’s mine.

EXT. FRENCH SUBURB - SCHOOLHOUSE - DAY

Teams of REPORTERS along with curious BYSTANDERS watch as a 
brigade of FRENCH POLICE surround the school.
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EXT. ROOF OF SCHOOLHOUSE - DAY

Katarina speaks with someone over a satellite phone, 
protected by a phalanx of terrified young CHILDREN.

EXT. ROOF OF NEARBY BUILDING - DAY

Julie aims her sniper rifle, trying to get a bead on 
Katarina.  She speaks into her headset.

JULIE
No, I can’t get a clear shot.  Too 
many kids in the way.

EVELYN (V.O.)
(filtered)

Stand down.  We can’t risk a single 
one of those little ones.

Julie takes a closer look at Katarina and the children with a 
pair of binoculars. 

JULIE
She’s got a satellite phone.  Any 
idea who she’s talking to?

EVELYN (V.O.)
(filtered)

Comm intercept says a helicopter is 
en route to airlift Double-K out of 
here.

JULIE
Not if I see it coming.

EXT. EVELYN’S COMMAND CENTER - DAY

Evelyn speaks to Julie over a walkie-talkie while reviewing 
reports with Vincent, Siobhan and the POLICE CHIEF.

EVELYN
STAND DOWN!  The last thing we need 
is a helicopter crashing down on 
top of innocent civilians!

EXT. ROOF OF NEARBY BUILDING - DAY

Julie rips the headset off and slams the rifle down.  She 
holsters a sidearm and rappels down the side of the building.
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EXT. ROOF OF SCHOOLHOUSE - DAY

Katarina gathers the hostages closer around her as a 
helicopter approaches from a long distance away. 

KATARINA
(in French - subtitled)

You children do exactly what I say 
and you will soon be home with your 
mommies and daddies.  Understand?

Wiping their tear-filled eyes and runny noses, the children 
nod to appease Katarina -- but they are clearly distrustful.

Off in the distance, the helicopter rapidly approaches.  
Katarina stands and waves it in.

Katarina doesn’t notice Julie climbing onto the roof behind 
her.  Julie pulls her sidearm and points it at Katarina.

JULIE
Freeze, bitch!

Katarina spins around with a shocked gasp.  She quickly grabs 
a scared LITTLE GIRL and holds her over the edge.

LITTLE GIRL
(crying)

Non! 

KATARINA
I’ll drop her.  You know I will.

Mexican stand-off.  The little girl wails in terror, urine 
running down her legs.  Julie lowers her gun. 

KATARINA
Over the side.

Julie tosses the gun off the side of the roof.  Katarina puts 
the little girl down.  She runs to the safety of her friends.

KATARINA
I wasn’t planning on killing you 
before making my getaway but...

(dramatic pause)
Okay.

Katarina charges.  She throws a series of kicks and punches 
that Julie deftly blocks and counters.

Katarina stops her attack long enough to give Julie an 
impressed nod of approval. 
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KATARINA
Been practicing?

Julie throws a surprise roundhouse kick that knocks Katarina 
on her back.

JULIE
A little.

Julie pounces on Katarina, wrapping her fingers around her 
throat.  Katarina struggles vainly to push Julie off.

JULIE
Stop fighting and die already.

KATARINA
(strangled)

I... don’t... think... so.

The helicopter arrives, hovering above them.  Julie continues 
strangling Katarina -- who is about to lose consciousness. 

Katarina pulls a gun and fires, hitting the helicopter’s 
tank.  The children scream as gasoline sprays all over them.

She points the gun between Julie’s eyes.  Julie lets go and 
backs off.

Katarina pistol whips Julie, then floors her with a drop-
kick.  Katarina walks toward the rear edge of the roof.

KATARINA
Now, what am I gonna do with a 
helicopter that’s running on empty?

Katarina fires upward, killing the pilot.  The helicopter 
tilts, its blades headed straight for the screaming children. 

JULIE
No!  You sadistic bitch!

Katarina continues firing, igniting the fuel.

EXT. EVELYN’S COMMAND CENTER - DAY

Everyone watches in horror as the explosion sends a fireball 
skyward.  Bodies, many in flames, fly in all directions.

INT. BUILDING NEXT TO THE SCHOOL - DAY

The explosion sends Julie flying off the roof and through the  
glass windows.  
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Julie slams against a wall and tumbles down a flight of 
stairs.  She lies bloodied, bruised and unconscious.

INT. FRENCH HOSPITAL - EMERGENCY ROOM - DAY

Evelyn, Vincent and Siobhan watch a DOCTOR and NURSE treat 
the unconscious Julie’s wounds.

Tears flowing profusely, Siobhan kneels next to the bed and 
gently strokes Julie’s face.

INT. FRENCH HOSPITAL - HALLWAY - DAY

Evelyn and Vincent exit the ER, walking down the hallway 
together.

VINCENT
I can’t believe they want to press 
charges.

EVELYN
Don’t worry.  There’s no way I’m 
letting Julie rot in a French 
prison.

VINCENT
That would be cruel and unusual 
punishment for her cell-mates.

Evelyn gives Vincent a painful shot in the arm.  He winces, 
rubbing his sore biceps. 

EVELYN
State is going to have all of us on 
a military transport tomorrow.  We 
debrief in Washington.

VINCENT
And what happens to Julie?

Two AMERICAN AGENTS, one carrying a medical bag, approach 
Evelyn and flash their badges.  Evelyn points to the ER.

Vincent watches the exchange with a worried expression.  He 
confronts the agents.

VINCENT
No way!  Not Julie!

Evelyn intervenes, pushing Vincent against the wall and 
gesturing the agents to continue.
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VINCENT
Evelyn, you can’t!

EVELYN
The order came from way above our 
pay grades. 

Siobhan runs out of the ER and over to Evelyn and Vincent 
with tears flowing profusely.

SIOBHAN
Evelyn!  Why?

EVELYN
With Double-K terminated, Julie has 
outlived her usefulness to our 
generous benefactors. 

Siobhan collapses in Vincent’s arms.  The two of them cry 
over Julie’s fate.

Evelyn walks over to the ER and watches through the glass.  
She wipes the lone tear from her cheek.

INT. FRENCH HOSPITAL - EMERGENCY ROOM - DAY

One agent attaches medical electrodes to Julie’s temples as 
the other injects a glowing fluid into her saline drip.

The sound of the heart monitor going flat-line echoes.

FADE TO:

EXT. SKY OVER THE ATLANTIC - DAY

SUPER: PRESENT DAY

A British Airways jet cruises over the sun-drenched clouds 
under the bright illumination of the sun.  

Over the loudspeaker, the CAPTAIN announces:

CAPTAIN (V.O.)
Skies are quite clear, now.  Feel 
free to move about the cabin.

INT. JET - COACH CABIN - DAY

The PASSENGERS occupy themselves with books and magazines... 
the in-flight movie... etcetera.
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Mid-cabin, Arab terrorists CALEB (20) and MUSTAFA (25) 
deviously cast eyes toward female accomplice SERIFA (19).

Serifa notices the non-verbal signal.  She nods, patting her 
pregnant belly.

INT. JET - FIRST CLASS CABIN - DAY

Vincent (now 40) pretends to read a magazine.  His true focus 
is on somebody seated on the other side of the cabin.

Opposite him, terrorist leader LUBAYD (50) compulsively 
strokes his beard. 

Vincent’s daughter KAHALA (14) is also keenly focused on the 
obviously distracted Lubayd.  

With an inquisitive expression on her face, she leans over 
and whispers impatiently to Vincent.

KAHALA
Daddy, they should’ve made a move 
by now.

Vincent gestures her to “relax.”

VINCENT
I’ll let you know when it’s time, 
Pumpkin.

Vincent returns his attention to the terrorists.  Kahala 
rolls her eyes at him with a sigh. 

INT. JET - COACH CABIN - DAY

Caleb and Mustafa glance at their watches and nod to each 
other.  It is time.

They stand and begin retrieving items from the overhead 
compartment.

Serifa takes note of the exchange.  She stands and walks over 
to them.

SERIFA
(In Arabic - subtitled)

Now?

CALEB
(In Arabic - subtitled)

Wait.  I must first consult with 
Lubayd.
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INT. JET - FIRST CLASS CABIN - DAY

Caleb enters the cabin and whispers to Lubayd.  Lubayd stands 
and retrieves a bag from the overhead compartment.

Watching them closely, Vincent nudges Kahala.

VINCENT
(whispering)

It’s starting.

Kahala reaches down under the seat in front of her and pulls 
a slingshot out of her backpack.  

She breaks a large metal ball off her necklace and readies it 
in the slingshot.

Mustafa and Serifa enter the cabin.  Mustafa carries a remote 
detonator in his hand.

LUBAYD
Everyone, please remain in your 
seats and you will not be harmed!

Collective gasps echo throughout the cabin.  Mustafa gestures 
toward Serifa’s pregnant belly.

MUSTAFA
She is carrying an explosive 
device.  We will not detonate it so 
long as...

Kahala loads the metal ball into the slingshot and aims 
carefully, releasing it toward Serifa.

The metal ball hits Serifa between the eyes, sinking into her 
skull.  

Serifa’s eyes roll upward as she slowly drops to the ground, 
blood trailing from her nostrils.

Shocked, Mustafa kneels to attend to the fallen Serifa, 
examining her fatal head wound.  

MUSTAFA
(in Arabic - subtitled)

No!  My sister!

Caught off guard, Vincent turns to Kahala.

VINCENT
Pumpkin, I didn’t give the order 
yet!
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KAHALA
But she has the bomb.

VINCENT
How many times do I have to tell 
you... you have to wait until...

KAHALA
(petulantly)

Daddy, she has the bomb.

Caleb and Lubayd menacingly head over towards Vincent and 
Kahala.  

Caleb reaches for Kahala.  Vincent blocks Caleb as Kahala 
recoils with a SHRIEK.

Vincent shoves Caleb away.  He jumps up and they exchange a 
series of punches.  

Vincent grabs Caleb’s hair, pulls his head down, and snaps 
his neck martial arts style. 

Caleb drops to the floor.  Vincent jumps over his body and 
goes after Lubayd.  

Lubayd pulls out a dagger and swings at Vincent.  Vincent 
yanks out a seat cushion and uses it as a shield.

Kahala bolts over toward Mustafa.  Mustafa pulls a dagger out 
of Lubayd’s bag and waves it menacingly at Kahala.

MUSTAFA
I will kill you!

Kahala does a precise martial arts jump-kick, knocking the 
dagger out of Mustafa’s hand.  

She pirouettes upward and catches the knife midair.  She 
lands in a crouch and plunges the knife into his groin.

MUSTAFA
Yaaaaaargh!

Mustafa doubles over, groaning in agony.  The passengers 
gasp.  Vincent, still strangling Lubayd, winces.

VINCENT
Ohh!  Too low, Pumpkin.  Too low!

KAHALA
Sorry, Daddy.
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Kahala pulls the dagger out of Mustafa’s groin and plunges it 
into the back of his neck.  He drops to the floor.

Kahala pulls the dagger out of Mustafa’s neck and uses it to 
cut open Serifa’s garment.  

Serifa’s pregnant belly is a prosthetic fake.  Kahala slices 
it open vertically.

She yanks out wads of fiberglass insulation, revealing bricks 
of C-4 explosive with a digital detonator attached.

The passengers, already terrified by the violence they’ve 
witnessed, GASP at sight of the bomb. 

Vincent notices Kahala working on the bomb.  He locks Lubayd 
in a half-nelson and drags him over to Kahala.

VINCENT
Pumpkin, what are you doing?

KAHALA
Looks like a basic C-4 device with 
a redundant timing power unit.

The already traumatized passengers look on in horror as 
Kahala starts dismantling the bomb.

VINCENT
Maybe you should let Daddy do that.

Without breaking focus on the bomb, Kahala gestures toward 
the still struggling Lubayd.

KAHALA
You’re busy.

Lubayd struggles to get loose.  Vincent punches him a couple 
times, and then resumes the half-nelson.

Returning his attention to Kahala, his eyes widen as she 
gently tugs on one of the wires.

VINCENT
Ah, ah!  Blue wire!

KAHALA
No, Daddy.  Red.

A collective gasp rises as the passengers stare wide-eyed.  
One SCARED MAN wets his pants.

VINCENT
Pull the blue wire.
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KAHALA
Daddy, it’s the red.

VINCENT
Baby girl, don’t make me...

She yanks the red wire.  Several passengers faint.  The power 
light on the bomb goes blank.

KAHALA
Told you.

Lubayd breaks free.  Vincent knocks him unconscious with one 
final punch and binds him with plastic Flexicuffs.

With the last of the terrorists subdued, Vincent kneels down 
to turn his attention to Kahala.

VINCENT
Aww, you got blood on you.

KAHALA
Eww.

Vincent pulls an antibacterial wipe packet from his pocket 
and cleans her up.

VINCENT
Good job, sweetie.

Vincent and Kahala share a Norman Rockwell hug as the near-
catatonic passengers stare in disbelief.

EXT. HOMELAND SECURITY HEADQUARTERS - DAY

SUPER: DEPARTMENT OF HOMELAND SECURITY, WASHINGTON DC

Establishing shot of the Department of Homeland Security does 
not reflect the commotion going on inside.

EVELYN (V.O.)
Does the thought ever enter into 
your head to follow orders?

INT. HOMELAND SECURITY HEADQUARTERS - EVELYN’S OFFICE - DAY

Evelyn (now 50 - with the body of a woman half her age) 
debriefs Vincent.

VINCENT
I wanted my little girl to 
experience Europe.
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