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Checkmate - Beginnings 

 

Act I 

 

EXT. DARK ALLEY – NIGHT 

 

AN OLDER COUPLE hands their wallets and jewelry to a STRUNG 

OUT THUG holding a gun. 

 

    VIGILANTE (VO) 

  New York. The city that never sleeps. 

 

 

EXT. STREET – NIGHT 

 

Multiple POLICE OFFICERS handcuff PROSTITUTES and their 

PIMPS on a street corner. 

 

    VIGILANTE (VO - Cont’d) 

  More like the city with a heart that 

  beats too fast. 

 

 

INT. QUILT CONSULTING OFFICES – NIGHT 

 

A MAN runs down an office hallway, scared and bleeding.  

This is DAMIEN QUILT. 

 

He looks back and sees VIGILANTE gaining on him, dressed in 

black from head to toe except for the red-tinted goggles. 

 

    VIGILANTE (VO - Cont’d) 

  My job is to slow that heartbeat down. 

 

    QUILT 

  What do you want? 

   (a beat) 

  Money? A clean start? 

   (a beat) 

  I’ll give you whatever you want! 

 

QUILT runs into his office and slams the door, locking 

himself inside. 

 

VIGILANTE stops outside the door. 

 

    VIGILANTE 

  You’ve got nothing that I want Quilt. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    VIGILANTE (Cont’d) 

  Except your life. 

 

 

INT. QUILT’S OFFICE – CONTINUING 

 

QUILT rummages through a desk drawer, finding a gun inside 

and pointing it at the locked door. 

 

    QUILT 

  Come and get it freak! 

 

The door flies off its hinges as VIGILANTE barrels into the 

room. 

 

QUILT points the gun at him but VIG just stares at him 

through those red goggles. 

 

    VIGILANTE 

  How many Quilt? 

   (a beat) 

  How many children have you orphaned? 

   (a beat) 

  How many lives have you ruined with 

  your poison? 

 

QUILT is shaking nervously as the blood runs down his face. 

 

    QUILT 

  I give people what they want! Drugs, 

  money, girls. I’m just a convenience 

  store clerk for vices. 

 

    VIGILANTE 

  No, you’re guilty. 

   (a beat) 

  Your sentence is life. 

 

QUILT raises the gun, about to fire but a small gun slides 

out of VIGILANTE’S wrist pack and into his hand like the 

scene from Taxi Driver.  He unloads a barrage of bullets. 

 

QUILT hits hard against the window, leaving a large blood 

smear as he falls sideways to the floor. 

 

VIG stands over him, watching him take his last breath. 
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INT. APARTMENT OF ADRIAN CHASE – MORNING 

 

CHASE sits up in bed as if waking from a nightmare.  Beads 

of sweat run down his face. He wipes the sweat away and 

hops out of bed. 

 

He turns the television on and watches for a moment. 

 

Television: anchor SUSAN MILLS (40s) sits at the news desk. 

 

    MILLS 

  Let’s now go to a clip of our own 

  Leslie Crawford speaking with 

  Lieutenant Harry Stein of the NYPD on 

  the apparent murder of notorious  

  gangster Damien Quilt. 

 

Television: CRAWFORD (20s) holds a microphone as she speaks 

to STEIN (40s). 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  Lieutenant Stein, you are in charge of 

  the task force created to hunt the 

  person known as The Vigilante. Does 

  your involvement mean that he is a 

  prime suspect?  

 

    STEIN 

We are investigating all angles and 

once the evidence tells us something 

concrete, the people of New York will 

be the first to know. 

 

STEIN turns and walks off camera. 

 

 

INT. NEWS STUDIO – CONTINUING 

 

SUSAN MILLS remains at the anchor desk. 

 

    MILLS 

  The NYPD is saying very little about  

this case right now but keep it tuned 

here for updates on this breaking story. 

 (a beat) 

In other news, it is a big day for New 

York’s own Assistant District Attorney  

Adrian Chase. 
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INT. APARTMENT OF ADRIAN CHASE – CONTINUING 

 

CHASE watches as his file photo pops up on the television 

screen. 

 

    MILLS (VO – Cont’d) 

  Today he will be going from in front 

  of the bench to behind it as he is 

  sworn in as a trial judge. 

 

Television: photos of a WOMAN(30s) and TWO BOYS(5 and 6 

years old) pop up on the screen. 

 

    MILLS (VO - Cont’d) 

  Chase was, of course, the survivor of 

  a brutal assassination attempt which 

  claimed the lives of his wife, Doris 

  and sons Adam and Drew in a car bomb 

  four years ago. 

 

Television: file footage of the car wreckage after the 

bomb. 

 

CHASE throws the remote on the bed and walks past the 

television and into the washroom.  He closes the door and 

turns on the shower. 

 

 

INT. NYPD PRECINCT – MORNING 

 

HARRY STEIN watches the same newscast, staring at the 

footage of Chase’s car. 

 

    MILLS (on TV) 

  For New York One, I’m Susan Mills. 

     

HALL (OS) 

  Stein. 

 

STEIN turns to see CAPTAIN HALL (50s) poking his head out 

from his office. 

 

    HALL (Cont’d) 

  My office. 

 

STEIN gets up and walks into the office, closing the door 

and revealing the lettering that reads: CAPTAIN ARTHUR 

HALL. 
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INT. HALL’S OFFICE – CONTINUING 

 

HALL sits behind his desk sipping on a coffee with STEIN 

across from him. 

 

    HALL 

  How’s the task force running? 

 

    STEIN 

  Well, to be honest Captain, I’ve got 

  way too much manpower. 

 

HALL stares at him curiously. 

 

    STEIN (Cont’d) 

  With a staff of two officers to help 

  me cover the city, I just don’t know 

what to do with them. 

 

    HALL 

  Alright wise-ass. I can’t spare any 

  more help for you right now. 

   (a beat) 

  I agreed to this task force so you 

  could weed out a possible location 

  of The Vigilante and we can send SWAT 

  in to take him down. 

 

    STEIN 

  I understand that but let’s be honest, 

  no one is going to miss Quilt. Maybe 

  this guy serves a purpose after all. 

 

    HALL 

  That’s not for you to decide Harry. 

 

STEIN rolls his eyes. 

 

    HALL (Cont’d) 

  If things get quiet on the Vigilante  

front, see what you can find on that 

Black Thorn character. 

 

  STEIN 

Captain, I realize that the press came 

up with the whole Vigilante handle but 

some nut names herself Black Thorn and 

we run with it? 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    STEIN (Cont’d) 

  This department’s getting soft. 

 

    HALL 

  Just stay on top of it. One masked 

  killer is enough. 

 

 

INT. PRECINCT BREAK ROOM – SHORTLY 

 

STEIN pours himself a cup of coffee.  As he turns to leave 

he is approached by one of his task force officers, GARY 

WASHINGTON (30s). 

 

    WASHINGTON 

  Hey L.T., we got something. 

 

    STEIN 

  What’s that? 

 

    WASHINGTON 

  Another sighting of Black Thorn. She  

  took down a bunch of Mancini’s dealers. 

  Beat a few of them real bad. 

 

STEIN takes a sip of coffee. 

 

    STEIN 

  Well that’s great, we’ve got two 

  costumed wierdos out there running 

  around and we can’t find either of 

  them. 

    

    WASHINGTON 

  Don’t you think it’s a strange  

coincidence that on the same night 

  Quilt gets clipped by Vigilante,  

Black Thorn knocks down a bunch of  

dealers working for his direct  

competition? 

 

  STEIN 

I don’t believe in coincidences so why 

don’t you tell me what you’re thinking 

Washington. 

 

WASHINGTON smiles and pours himself a cup of coffee. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

  WASHINGTON 

Vigilante has been cleaning up the city 

for years but realizes he is fighting a 

losing battle so he enlists a little 

help. 

 

  STEIN 

You think they’re working together? 

 

WASHINGTON nods.  

   

     STEIN (Cont’d) 

  But why now? I always figured him for 

  a loner with a personal vendetta. 

 

    WASHINGTON 

  Even loners need friends sometimes. 

 

    STEIN 

  Where’s Pasquale? 

 

    WASHINGTON 

  Talking to one of her CI’s about  

Mancini’s dealers. 

 

 

INT. SENATE HEARING ROOM – DAY 

 

Title: WASHINGTON, D.C. 

 

COLONEL VALENTINA VOSTOK and SPECIAL AGENT AMANDA WALLER 

sit at a table opposite a panel of THREE SENATORS, each 

sitting behind a nameplate: WELLES, MCRAVEN and CYPHER. 

 

    WELLES 

  On the recommendation of this committee 

  the current branch of Task Force X  

known as The Agency is to be dissolved. 

   (a beat) 

Colonel Vostok, you will be reassigned 

to a new directive. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  On whose orders? 

 

    WELLES 

  The Secretary of Defense. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    WELLES (Cont’d) 

  Agent Waller will head up a new  

specialty branch of the task force. 

 

  WALLER 

Senator Welles, can you explain the  

decision for disbanding The Agency?  

Colonel Vostok and I did some excellent 

work there. 

 

  CYPHER 

We agree, but our review brought us to 

the conclusion that it had run it’s  

course and the task force needs a new  

focus. 

 

  WELLES 

The two of you will work together to 

select a director for this new branch 

before Colonel Vostok is reassigned. 

 

  VOSTOK 

What kind of specialty branch are we 

talking about exactly? 

 

 

INT. OFFICE OF ALFREDO MANCINI – DAY 

 

Behind a large wooden desk sits MANCINI smoking a cigar, 

flanked by TWO BODYGUARDS.  In front of him stands an 

assassin known as SLICE. 

 

    MANCINI 

  In light of all the trouble caused by 

Vigilante and this new girl, Black Thorn 

it is in my best interest that they be 

eliminated. 

 (a beat) 

That’s where a man of your talents  

comes in Mr. Slice. 

 

  SLICE 

Didn’t he just eliminate your biggest 

competition? 

 

MANCINI takes a big haul of the cigar. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    MANCINI 

  Thinking man’s assassin? I like that. 

   (a beat) 

  While I would normally welcome the 

  removal of said competition, I foresee 

  many future problems from these two 

  and my business partners prefer they 

  disappear. 

 

    SLICE 

  I understand. Where might I start 

  looking for these two problems? 

 

    MANCINI 

  That’s the easy part. They will both 

  be in the north end of Central Park 

  tonight. 

 

    SLICE 

  How can you know they will be there? 

 

    MANCINI 

  They have a reason to be. 

 

 

INT. NYPD PRECINCT CONFERENCE ROOM – DAY 

 

STEIN and WASHINGTON are looking through case files when 

OFFICER ANNE PASQUALE enters the room. 

 

    STEIN 

  Hey Pasquale, where’ve you been? 

 

She smiles. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  We may have just bagged the elephant. 

 

WASHINGTON and STEIN both stop what they are doing and give 

her their undivided attention. 

 

    PASQUALE (Cont’d) 

  My CI just told me that Mancini  

  has his guys doing a deal in Central 

  Park tonight. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    STEIN 

  Where did he hear that? 

 

    PASQUALE 

  These lower-level guys like to talk 

  to make themselves sound more  

important than they really are. 

 

  WASHINGTON 

Central Park is a big area to cover. 

 

She holds up a piece of paper. 

 

  PASQUALE 

Not when you have the exact location. 

 

  WASHINGTON 

If word is already on the street about 

the deal, chances are- 

 

  PASQUALE 

That Vig and Black Thorn both know 

about it. 

 

  STEIN 

Looks like we’re going on a stakeout. 

 

 

EXT. CENTRAL PARK – NIGHT 

 

VIGILANTE remains perched quietly in a large tree scanning 

the area. 

 

A MAN in a trench coat and fedora carries a briefcase and 

stops near a lamp post.  He places the case on the ground 

and lights a cigarette. 

 

Something catches VIGILANTE’S eye. He sees SOMEONE moving 

quickly through the shadows towards the MAN. 

 

He jumps out of the tree and moves in the direction of the 

PERSON he spotted.  As he gets closer he sees it is a WOMAN 

dressed in a tight black body suit, including jet black 

hair pulled into a ponytail. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    VIGILANTE 

   (to himself) 

  A woman? 

 

He draws his weapon and aims it at the WOMAN. 

 

    VIGILANTE (Cont’d) 

  Stop. 

 

The WOMAN turns, sizes up VIGILANTE and smiles. 

 

    VIGILANTE (Cont’d) 

  Who the hell are you? 

 

    WOMAN 

  Call me Black Thorn darlin’ and stay 

  the hell out of my way. 

 

She throws something that flashes and emits a blast of 

smoke. 

 

VIGILANTE drops back to avoid it. 

 

    VIGILANTE 

  Smoke bomb? That’s my move.  

 

She draws her gun and runs towards the MAN with the 

briefcase.  VIGILANTE follows and notices the MAN is now 

facing them and flashing an evil grin. It is SLICE. 

 

    VIGILANTE (Cont’d) 

  Hold it lady! 

 

SLICE discards the trench coat revealing a belt around his 

torso holding dozens of throwing knives.  In one quick 

motion he launches multiple knives at VIG and BLACK THORN. 

 

BLACK THORN is hit in the leg and drops to the ground while 

VIGILANTE takes a knife to the shoulder.  He dives behind 

some bushes for cover. 

 

SLICE moves in towards BLACK THORN as she tries to grab her 

gun which is on the ground just out of reach.  As SLICE 

gets closer he removes a massive blade from a sheath.  He 

stands over BLACK THORN smiling but before he can move 

VIGILANTE jumps on top of him and begins hammering him in 

the face with an expandable Billy-club. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

SLICE grabs the blade that is wedged in VIGILANTE’S 

shoulder and begins to turn it, causing him to scream in 

agony and stop the beating. SLICE pulls another small knife 

from his boot and slashes VIGILANTE across the chest, 

knocking him to the ground as he grabs for his wound. 

 

SLICE pulls himself up, wipes blood from his mouth and 

again picks up his large blade. 

 

    STEIN (OS) 

  NYPD! Drop the knife! 

 

SLICE turns to see STEIN, WASHINGTON and PASQUALE with 

their weapons drawn on him. 

 

He drops the large knife and like lightning he unloads 

another barrage of throwing knives at the cops, hitting 

PASQUALE in the torso and WASHINGTON in the throat. 

 

STEIN dives out of the way, taking cover behind a tree.  He 

points his weapon in the direction of SLICE and fires a few 

shots.   

 

Distracted by the shots, SLICE moves in the direction of 

STEIN and is hit by multiple bullets from behind.  He drops 

to the ground motionless. 

 

Smoke emits from the barrel of BLACK THORN’S gun as she 

continues to point it at him. 

 

STEIN takes a deep breath and comes out from behind the 

tree, gun drawn. He sees SLICE’S body on the ground but no 

sign of anyone else.  

 

He runs to PASQUALE who is on the ground holding her 

stomach. He removes his jacket and holds it on the wound. 

 

    STEIN 

  Pasquale, you hang in there.  

 

He removes his phone. 

 

    STEIN (Cont’d) 

  This is Lieutenant Stein, NYPD, I  

have a ten-thirteen, officer down! I  

need a bus to the north entrance of 

Central Park immediately!  
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CONTINUED: 

 

  STEIN (Cont’d) 

I repeat, ten-thirteen, officer down! 

 

STEIN looks over to WASHINGTON and sees him lying on the 

ground motionless, blood pouring from the protruding knife 

in his throat. 

 

    STEIN (Cont’d) 

  No! 

 

He runs to WASHINGTON. 

 

PASQUALE puts her hand over her mouth in horror as she sees 

WASHINGTON’S injury. 

 

STEIN (Cont’d) 

  Gary! Gary! 

   (a beat) 

Don’t you die on me! 

 

In the distance, AMBULANCE SIRENS ARE HEARD as STEIN 

cradles WASHINGTON in his arms. 

 

 

EXT. BUILDING FIRE ESCAPE – NIGHT 

 

A bloodied VIGILANTE and BLACK THORN help each other up the 

stairs of the fire escape.  BLACK THORN lifts open a window 

and they enter. 

 

 

INT. APARTMENT – CONTINUING 

 

She flips on the lights revealing a small, barely furnished 

apartment. VIGILANTE sits on the sofa and pulls opens his 

shirt to examine his multiple knife wounds. 

 

    THORN 

  That shoulder looks nasty. 

 

THORN throws him a first-aid kit which he catches. 

 

She picks up a pair of scissors and places her injured leg 

on a chair and begins cutting her pants off. 

 

    THORN (Cont’d) 

  I loved these pants. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

She removes the pant leg and biting down on a towel pulls 

out the blade.  She douses the wound with iodine and uses 

the towel to wrap the wound tightly. 

 

    THORN 

  That’ll have to do for now. 

 

VIGILANTE removes his mask revealing it is ADRIAN CHASE.   

 

    CHASE 

  You could have gotten us both killed! 

  What kind of nutcase are you charging 

  in there like that? 

 

She sits down beside him on the sofa and opens the first-

aid kit. 

 

    THORN 

  You’re the one killing off mob bosses 

  so I hardly think you can complain 

  about my methods Adrian. 

 

    CHASE 

  You know me? 

 

She smiles and wipes his shoulder wound with an iodine 

soaked cloth and removes a needle and thread from the kit. 

 

    THORN 

  This might hurt a little. 

 

CHASE grabs her wrist to keep her from stitching. 

 

CHASE 

  Who the hell are you? 

 

CHASE stares at her intensely. THORN stares back. 

 

    THORN 

  Your soul mate. 

 

She leans in and kisses him passionately.  He resists at 

first but then pulls her in.  They begin tearing each 

other’s clothes off without breaking the kiss. 
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INT. HOSPITAL ROOM – MORNING 

 

PASQUALE lays in a bed with her eyes closed and a heart 

monitor attached to her. 

 

She hears a soft knock on the door and opens her eyes to 

see ADRIAN CHASE in the doorway, holding balloons. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  ADA Chase? 

 

    CHASE 

  Actually, it’s Judge Chase now. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  That’s right, I apologize Your Honor. 

 

CHASE smiles. 

 

    CHASE 

  I was only kidding. I’ve been a judge 

  for forty eight hours and have seen a  

  total of zero cases. Not much of a 

  resume. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  I’m sure it’s a well-deserved promotion. 

 

CHASE enters and ties the balloons to a chair.  He takes a 

seat in the same chair. 

 

    CHASE 

  I figured everyone would be bringing  

  flowers. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  That’s very thoughtful.  

   (a beat) 

  Come to think of it, you being here 

  is very thoughtful but very- 

 

    CHASE 

  Odd? 

 

PASQUALE nods. 

 

    CHASE (Cont’d) 

  When I heard about what happened the 

  other night, I felt I had to come.  



 16 

CONTINUED: 

 

    CHASE (Cont’d) 

  How are you feeling? 

 

    PASQUALE 

  A little sore but I’ll survive- 

 

She trails off and begins to tear up. 

 

    PASQUALE (Cont’d) 

  Gary Washington was a great cop. He 

  deserved better. 

 

    CHASE 

  I agree. Even though I understand the 

  killer is dead, I plan to use my new 

  position to make changes to this city. 

 

PASQUALE forces a smile.   

 

A NURSE enters. 

 

    NURSE 

  I need to change your bandage. 

 

CHASE stands. 

 

    CHASE 

  Go ahead. I was just leaving. 

   (a beat) 

  I’m glad you’re doing better under 

the circumstances Officer Pasquale. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  Call me Anne. 

 

    CHASE 

  Okay Anne. We’ll talk again soon. 

 

CHASE smiles at the NURSE and then turns and exits the 

room. 

 

 

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY – CONTINUING 

 

CHASE walks briskly down the hall. As he looks at his 

phone, he bumps into someone with his injured shoulder and 

winces in pain. 
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CONTINUED: 

   

    STEIN  

  Judge Chase? 

 

CHASE looks up to find it was STEIN that he bumped into. 

 

    CHASE 

  Lieutenant Stein. 

 

They shake hands. 

 

    CHASE (Cont’d) 

  It’s been a while. I’ve become a big  

fan of your television appearances. 

 

    STEIN 

  Yeah, they never get my good side. 

   (a beat) 

  Your shoulder okay? 

 

CHASE puts his hand on his shoulder. 

 

    CHASE 

  It’s fine. Stupid me, I decide to take 

  a bike ride to clear my head after one 

  day on the job and I hit a curb and 

  fly ass over tea-kettle. Probably a 

  deep bone bruise. 

 

    STEIN 

  You better take care of that. 

   (a beat) 

  Did I see you coming out of Pasquale’s 

  room? 

 

    CHASE 

  Yes you did. 

 

    STEIN 

  I wasn’t aware you were acquaintances. 

 

    CHASE 

  Actually we’re not. When I heard about 

what happened I just wanted to see her 

and let her know I am making officer  

safety my top priority. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    STEIN 

  I’m sure she appreciates it. As do I. 

Not an easy time to be a cop. 

 

CHASE 

  There never is.  

   (looks at his phone) 

  It was good to see you but I am late 

  for a briefing. 

 

    STEIN 

  No problem. See you around the court- 

house. 

 

CHASE smiles and walks away. 

 

STEIN turns into PASQUALE’S room. 

 

 

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM – CONTINUING 

 

The NURSE is exiting as STEIN enters. 

 

    STEIN 

  How ya feeling kid? 

 

    PASQUALE 

  Hey L.T. 

   (a beat) 

  Thanks to morphine, I’ll be fine. 

 

STEIN pours water into a cup and hands it to her. 

 

    STEIN 

  I saw Judge Chase was here. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  It was very sweet of him to drop by. 

  He is even better looking in person. 

 

    STEIN 

  He’s not really my type. 

 

PASQUALE laughs but then begins to tear up again. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  Have you talked to Gary’s family? 
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CONTINUED: 

 

STEIN nods slowly. 

 

    STEIN 

  Worst day of my life. 

   (a beat) 

  I know this is off-topic but did Chase 

say anything about a bicycle accident? 

 

    PASQUALE 

  Bicycle accident? Nope. 

 

    STEIN 

  Something’s not right about him. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  Judge Chase? What are you talking 

  about? 

 

    STEIN 

  He shows up here unannounced and he 

gives me some half-cocked story about 

  banging up his shoulder riding a bike. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  What does one have to do with the 

  other? 

 

    STEIN 

  No judge who’s been plastered all  

over television is getting injured on 

a bike ride without it making the news 

somewhere.  

 (a beat) 

There’s something about this guy. 

 

 

INT. NYPD PRECINCT CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY 

 

STEIN sits at the table sipping on a coffee and reading 

over the case files from Chase’s car bombing. 

 

He is startled by a knock on the open door. 

 

STEIN looks up and is pleasantly surprised by the 

appearance of COLONEL VALENTINA VOSTOK. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    VOSTOK 

  Good morning Lieutenant Stein. 

 

    STEIN 

  Good morning? 

 

VOSTOK enters the room and extends her hand. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  Colonel Valentina Vostok, Special 

Operations. 

 

    STEIN 

  Nice to meet you Colonel. Am I under 

  some sort of military scrutiny? 

 

    VOSTOK 

   (smiles) 

  Quite the opposite.  

   (a beat) 

  And I am not a military Colonel. At 

  least not anymore. My employers like 

  me to use it as a handle since my 

  current status is- 

   (a beat) 

  Complicated. 

 

    STEIN 

  So is that explanation. 

   (he smirks) 

What can I do for you today? 

 

  VOSTOK 

My employers and I have been very 

impressed with your work on the task 

force. 

 

STEIN narrows his eyes. 

 

  STEIN 

I’m slightly confused. I have yet to 

actually catch the person that I was 

tasked with finding which my boss would 

call unimpressive. 

 

VOSTOK peers down at the case files on the table. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    VOSTOK 

  Regardless, from what I have seen, 

you have excellent instincts. 

 

STEIN closes the file he was reading. 

 

    STEIN 

  I appreciate that but I’m not at  

liberty to share anything at this point 

of my investigation. 

   (a beat) 

  Colonel Vostok, who exactly are your 

said employers? 

 

    VOSTOK 

  I am part of a federally funded task 

  force. 

   (a beat) 

   But I’m not at liberty to share any  

more at this point. 

 

STEIN laughs. 

 

    STEIN 

  I guess I sounded like a bit of an 

  ass.  

 

    VOSTOK 

  I’m willing to let it slide if you 

do two things for me. 

 

    STEIN 

  I’m all ears. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  First off, call me Val. Secondly,  

follow your instincts on Adrian Chase. 

 

STEIN is taken aback.  He looks around the precinct to see 

if anyone heard what she said. 

 

    STEIN 

  Where did you get that from? 

 

    VOSTOK 

  Like I said, federally funded task 

  force. We have more money. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    STEIN 

  Look, even if we’re both right about 

  my hunch, I can’t exactly go to my  

  boss. The department has this thing 

  about accusing judges with no proof. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  Makes sense.  

 

She hands him a piece of paper. 

 

    VOSTOK (Cont’d) 

  If you were to show up to that address 

  tonight around midnight you just might 

  find the answers you’re looking for. 

 

VOSTOK turns to leave. 

 

    STEIN 

  Will you be there? 

 

She turns and smiles flirtatiously. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  You’ll have to show up to find out. 

 

She exits leaving STEIN staring at the paper. 

 

 

EXT. WAREHOUSE IN QUEENS – NIGHT 

 

STEIN continues to hold the paper in his hand as he looks 

up at the address on a run down old building.  He steps 

forward and tries the door. It swings open. 

 

 

INT. WAREHOUSE – CONTINUING 

 

STEIN holds a flashlight in one hand and his gun in the 

other as he slowly makes his way through the dark corridor. 

 

He walks down a short hallway and into a larger space.  He 

moves his flashlight around to scan the room when- 

 

FLASH. 

 

The lights in the warehouse go on. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

A startled VIGILANTE stares across the room at STEIN who 

raises his gun towards him.  

 

    STEIN 

  Don’t move! 

 

VIGILANTE holds his arms up as if surrendering. 

 

    THORN (OS) 

  Take it easy cop.  

 

STEIN turns around and sees THORN holding a gun at him. 

 

    THORN (Cont’d) 

  That guy saved your life. 

 

    VOSTOK (OS) 

  It’s okay Harry. 

 

HARRY looks the other way and sees VOSTOK standing on the 

other side of the room with her hand on the electrical 

panel. WALLER stands behind her. 

 

    VOSTOK (Cont’d) 

  We’re all on the same side here. 

 

STEIN glances back at THORN and VIG and lowers his gun. 

THORN does the same. 

 

    STEIN 

  What the hell is going on? 

 

    WALLER 

  Don’t worry Lieutenant Stein, it’s  

  not a trap. 

 

    STEIN 

  Who are you exactly? 

 

    WALLER 

  Special Agent Amanda Waller. Both 

  Colonel Vostok and I are a part of a 

  special task force called Project X. 

 

    THORN 

  What the hell is Project X? 
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    WALLER 

  It’s a combined effort of multiple 

  intelligence agencies. We were formed 

  to gather information on many fronts. 

   (a beat) 

  Mainly organized crime. 

 

    STEIN 

  I still don’t see why I’m standing in 

  a warehouse in the middle of the night 

  with two of the most wanted criminals 

  in New York. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  While monitoring the activities of 

  Vigilante and Black Thorn we came 

  across your task force. We felt that 

  you would be better served working 

  together. 

 

    THORN 

  Working together? 

 

    WALLER 

  We want the three of you working for 

  Project X as our New York operatives. 

 

    STEIN 

  Are you insane? 

   (a beat) 

  You think I would consider working 

  with a couple of murderers? I’m a cop 

for Christ sake! 

 

    VOSTOK 

  You wouldn’t be anymore Harry. 

 

    WALLER 

  You would be their handler. An employee 

  of the federal government. 

 

    THORN 

  Handler!  

 

THORN looks over at a silent VIGILANTE, 
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    THORN (Cont’d) 

We don’t work for spooks. 

 

    WALLER 

  You would continue to do what you 

  have been doing but on a bigger scale 

  and with government backing. You two 

would report to Harry and he would  

report to me. 

 

    STEIN 

  What about Val?  

 

    VOSTOK 

   (smiles) 

  My job was to find you Harry. To help 

  ease you into your new position. 

 

  WALLER 

Instead of just taking out dealers, you 

would take out suppliers, bosses, the 

whole food chain. 

 (a beat) 

You would have unlimited access to safe 

houses, information and weapons but not 

a single person outside this room can 

ever know about it. 

 

  STEIN 

What about my career with the NYPD? 

 

  WALLER 

You would go on indefinite leave. You 

can say it’s for emotional distress due 

to Washington’s death. If you decide you 

want to go back to being a cop, you get 

miraculously cured. 

 

  VOSTOK 

You’ve got nothing to lose Harry. It’s 

the opportunity of a lifetime. 

 

STEIN glances across the room to VIGILANTE who continues to 

stand silently. 
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    STEIN 

  Before I agree to anything, I need to 

  know if my hunch was right.  

   (to VIGILANTE) 

  Are Vigilante and Adrian Chase one in 

  the same? 

 

VIGILANTE glances at WALLER and then back at STEIN. 

 

    VIGILANTE 

  Where did you get that from? 

 

    WALLER 

  It’s okay. If this is going to work, 

we have to trust one another. 

 

VIGILANTE slowly reaches for the top of his head and pulls 

off his mask revealing the face of ADRIAN CHASE. 

 

    STEIN 

  Son-of-a-bitch! I should put you away 

  for life for getting Washington killed! 

 

    CHASE 

  We were set up! Slice was supposed to 

take us all out! 

   

    THORN 

  He’s right. You and the lady cop are 

  alive because of us. 

 

STEIN glares at THORN and back at VIGILANTE, his gun 

lowered at his side. 

 

    STEIN 

  I would have rather been killed then 

  watch Gary die in my arms. 

   (a beat) 

  Who could pull off a set-up like that? 

 

    CHASE 

  Mancini. 

   (a beat) 

  Guys like Slice and his League of  

Assassins friends aren’t cheap. He has 

the money and resources to get the word 

out about the fake drug deal. 
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    VOSTOK 

  You’re already proving we were right 

  about the three of you. 

   (to HARRY) 

  This is your chance to make his death 

  count for something. To bring down 

  the people responsible once and for 

  all. 

 

STEIN glances from VOSTOK to VIGILANTE. 

 

    STEIN 

We do things my way and we take down 

Mancini first. 

 

    CHASE 

  If he’s in bed with the League of 

Assassins, we’ve got our work cut out 

for us. 

 

    WALLER 

  Get the job done. 

   (a beat) 

  By any means necessary. 

 

BLACK THORN smiles. 

 

 

END OF ACT I 
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ACT II 

 

 

EXT. STREET – NIGHT 

 

VIGILANTE and BLACK THORN fight back to back as they take 

out TWO THUGS with their bare hands.  The THUGS hit the 

ground hard. They stir slightly, barely conscious. 

 

As BLACK THORN leans over THUG #1 attempting to interrogate 

him, ANOTHER THUG comes out of the shadows aiming a gun at 

her but is instantly hit in the chest by multiple bullets. 

 

BLACK THORN glances back at the dead THUG and then up at 

VIGILANTE as he continues to point his gun at the body.  

 

 

INT. SAFEHOUSE – NIGHT 

 

BLACK THORN and CHASE tear at each other’s clothes as they 

kiss passionately and fall into the bedroom. 

 

 

EXT. ROOFTOP – NIGHT 

 

VIGILANTE chases GANGSTER #1 across the roof and follows 

him as he jumps onto the next rooftop. He runs to the edge 

and with nowhere to go stops and looks down.  Scared, he 

turns to see VIGILANTE bearing down on him, gun drawn. He 

puts his hands up to surrender. 

 

AUTOMATIC RIFLE FIRE is heard as bullets dance at the feet 

of VIGILANTE.  He dives out of the way, dropping his gun in 

the process.  He looks up to a higher rooftop where 

GANGSTER #2 is holding a machine gun on him.  As he smiles 

maniacally at VIG, he is hit in the chest by a knife.  The 

rifle drops and he slumps over. 

 

VIGILANTE and GANGSTER #1 look up to see BLACK THORN 

smiling. 

 

 

INT. EMPTY WAREHOUSE – NIGHT 

 

VIGLANTE and BLACK THORN stand in front of MR. OJO who is 

tied to a chair.  They stare at him silently. 
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    OJO 

  What the hell do you want? 

 

BLACK THORN removes a knife from her boot and approaches 

him. 

 

She leans in close and holds the knife to his throat. 

 

    THORN 

  You’re going to tell us what we want 

  to know or things are going to get 

uncomfortable. 

 

    OJO 

  Sorry to be the bearer of bad news 

  but this is not the first time I’ve 

  been threatened. 

   (a beat)  

  Do you have any idea who I work for? 

 

    THORN 

  Of course we do. The League of  

  Assassins who are currently being 

  bankrolled by Mancini. 

   (a beat) 

  We want Mancini. 

  

    OJO 

  If you think I’m giving you a single 

  nugget of information, you’re crazy. 

  You might as well just kill me. 

 

    THORN 

  I never said anything about killing 

  you. 

 

OJO looks confused as THORN reels back and jams her knife 

into his thigh with all her strength.  OJO screams. 

 

VIGILANTE slowly leans into OJO. 

 

    VIGILANTE 

  That’s only one little puncture wound 

  and we’ve got a lot of time. 

 

VIGILANTE turns and walks to a table, his back to OJO.   

 



 30 

CONTINUED: 

 

The SOUND OF HISSING FOLLOWED BY A MATCH STRIKE. 

 

VIG turns holding a propane torch. 

 

    VIGILANTE (Cont’d) 

  This is where it gets real fun. 

 

OJO is sweating profusely, his eyes widen. 

 

    OJO 

  I don’t know anything! 

 

    THORN 

  Better start remembering. 

 

VIG steps closer holding the torch near OJO’S face. 

 

    OJO 

  Okay! Okay! Anything! 

 

VIGILANTE looks up and sees STEIN standing in a doorway, 

observing them.  He turns away disapprovingly. 

 

 

INT. SAFEHOUSE – NIGHT 

 

STEIN, VOSTOK, BLACK THORN and VIGILANTE stand over a large 

printout of a street view map. 

 

STEIN points to the shipping port. 

 

    STEIN 

  The drugs are coming in from Singapore 

  according to your guest.  I don’t want 

  them getting past the dock. 

 

    THORN 

  No problem. We’ll shut down Mancini 

  for good this time. 

 

    STEIN 

  The last time you thought that, Gary 

Washington lost his life. There is a 

good chance that more of these Assassins 

will be on hand for this. 
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    VIGILANTE 

  We can handle it. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  Harry and I will be here on radio if 

  you need anything. 

 

    STEIN 

  You’re staying for this one? 

 

VOSTOK smiles. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  I can’t let you have all the fun. 

 

 

EXT. STREET – NIGHT 

 

LESLIE CRAWFORD exits a coffee shop with two cups of coffee 

and heads towards the New York One van where her cameraman 

GUS is sitting behind the wheel.  She hands him a coffee. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  While I was waiting I got a call from 

  one of my sources. He says there’s a  

  large shipment from Singapore coming  

  in tonight that has no official paper- 

work.   

 (she climbs in) 

This is what we’ve been waiting for Gus! 

 

GUS sips his coffee. 

 

    GUS 

  That’s what you said last week before 

  we intercepted a delivery of stuffed 

  animals. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  But this time I have a more reliable 

  source. 

 

GUS furrows his brow. 

 

    CRAWFORD (Cont’d) 

  If I’m wrong this time I will give you 

  a full hour at my place. No rules. 
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GUS smiles considering the offer. 

 

    GUS 

  Two hours. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  Fine. Pervert. 

 

GUS laughs and starts the engine. 

 

 

  

EXT/INT. NEWS VAN NEAR THE DOCKS – NIGHT 

 

GUS and CRAWFORD sit in the van watching the DOCKWORKERS 

unload containers. 

 

    GUS 

  So, can we talk about details? 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  You know if you want to win you need 

  to have video evidence that there is 

absolutely nothing. 

 

GUS picks up his camera and points it at the docks. 

 

    GUS 

  No problemo. I just wish you would 

  treat it more like you were winning. 

 

He stares through his viewfinder and CRAWFORD watches 

through binoculars. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  I will when I win. 

 

A large storage container is lowered from a ship and a 

group of DOCKWORKERS gather around.  It is placed on the 

dock but the men just stand around it, forming a human 

wall. 

 

    CRAWFORD (Cont’d) 

  That’s strange. 

 

A muscular man walks towards the container and opens the 

door. This man is known as VIAL. 
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FOUR OTHER MEN walk past him and into the container, 

emerging with crates.  VIAL looks in the first one and 

satisfied, signals with his hand.   

 

    CRAWFORD 

  What do you think that was? 

 

    GUS 

  Maybe he’s telling the crane operator 

  to grab the next container. 

 

 

EXT. DOCKS – CONTINUING 

 

As the FOUR MEN walk with the crates, VIGILANTE and BLACK 

THORN emerge from the shadows and block their way. 

 

    THORN 

  Evening fellas. 

 

VIAL runs towards them brandishing a gun but BLACK THORN 

jumps on him and wrestles him to the ground. 

 

The MEN run in different directions and when VIGILANTE 

turns to chase them, he runs into A WALL OF A MAN.   

 

He looks up into the face of CRUMBLER. 

 

He throws a punch but CRUMBLER catches his hand and hits 

him in the chest with his other hand.  VIGILANTE stumbles 

backwards landing on his back.  He gets up slowly. 

 

    VIGILANTE 

  Ouch. 

 

CRUMBLER approaches and puts his hands around his throat, 

lifting VIG off the ground.  VIG struggles but can not pull 

the incredibly large mitts off of him.   

 

Struggling to breathe and getting weaker, VIGILANTE 

activates his wrist pack and his gun slides into his hand.  

He uses every ounce of strength to squeeze the trigger and 

blasts two shots into the behemoth chest.   

 

CRUMBLER stumbles, clearly injured.  VIG fires two more 

shots knocking the momentum of CRUMBLER backwards.   
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As he falls back his giant hand latches onto the mask of 

VIGILANTE and as he crashes to the ground he pulls the mask 

clean off.   

 

ADRIAN CHASE is exposed. 

 

CHASE turns to check on THORN who is standing with one foot 

on a motionless VIAL. 

 

    THORN 

  Feel like some breakfast hun? 

 

CHASE ignores her and scans the docks, unknowingly staring 

right into the camera that GUS is holding. 

 

 

EXT/INT. NEWS VAN – CONTINUING 

 

CRAWFORD screams in the van as she recognizes CHASE. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  I changed my mind. 

 

GUS looks at her defeated. 

 

    CRAWFORD (Cont’d) 

  We’re getting a room at the Waldorf! 

 

 

INT. SAFEHOUSE – MORNING 

 

STEIN, VOSTOK and THORN stare at the television as the 

footage shot by Gus and Crawford is played.   

 

Television: CRUMBLER pulls off VIG’S mask but his face is 

blurred out. 

 

STEIN turns to THORN surprised. 

 

    STEIN 

  What the hell is going on? 

 

THORN shrugs. 

 

Television: SUSAN MILLS sits at the anchor desk. 
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    MILLS 

  Yes, it is true that New York One  

has discovered the identity of the  

Vigilante. That identity will be  

revealed in an exclusive one-on-one 

interview with our own Leslie Crawford. 

 

Television: Crawford now sits next to MILLS. 

 

    MILLS (Cont’d) 

  Leslie, tell our viewers what has 

  transpired over the past few hours. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  Thanks Susan.   

   (a beat) 

Well, following last night’s events I 

was able to identify and contact the 

person behind the Vigilante mask. That 

person has agreed to a one-on-one  

interview later today. 

 

STEIN and VOSTOK are shocked at the news. 

 

    STEIN  

  What the hell!  

 

    VOSTOK 

  Thorn, this is not protocol. 

 

    THORN 

  Screw protocol. You have no idea what 

  Adrian has been going through. 

 

    STEIN 

  You knew about this? 

 

    THORN 

  Of course I did. We trust each other 

  and I support his decision. 

 

STEIN looks at VOSTOK and storms towards a closed bedroom 

door.  He pushes it open to find CHASE sitting on the edge 

of the bed watching the same broadcast. 

 

    STEIN 

  What the hell are you thinking Chase? 
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    CHASE 

  I’m thinking it’s time to come clean. 

  I’ve had a troubled soul for a long 

  time and this is the therapy I need. 

 

VOSTOK enters the room. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  I know you’re hurting Adrian. We had 

  eyes on you for a long time and the 

  one thing we could all agree on is 

  how much you needed help. 

 

    THORN 

  But instead of stepping in you let 

him do the dirty work? 

 

  VOSTOK 

In my experience if someone can channel 

pain into a driving force, it is the best 

therapy. 

 

  STEIN 

You can’t do this Chase. You’ll blow 

the entire operation! 

 

  CHASE 

That won’t happen. Task Force X will 

not come up. She won’t even know where  

to meet me until ten minutes prior. 

 (a beat) 

The operation continues Harry. They  

might know who I am but they will not 

know where to find me. 

 

 

EXT. STREET – DAY 

 

LESLIE CRAWFORD stands beside a pay phone as GUS watches 

from the van.  The phone rings. 

 

CRAWFORD picks it up. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  Hello? 
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    CHASE (VO) 

  Drake hotel. Five minutes. Room 1231. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  Ever hear of a cell phone? 

 

    CHASE (VO) 

  Cell phones can be traced. No one but 

  you and your cameraman.  If I feel  

  like someone else knows, I’m gone.  

 

CHASE hangs up. 

 

CRAWFORD runs to the van and hops into the passenger seat. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  Better drive fast Gussy. 

 

 

INT. DRAKE HOTEL HALLWAY – DAY 

 

CRAWFORD stands in front of room 1231 and knocks on the 

door.  The door opens a crack and stops.  CRAWFORD pushes 

it open and enters with GUS. 

 

 

INT. ROOM 1231 – CONTINUING 

 

The room appears empty but CRAWFORD and GUS are startled 

when the door slams shut behind them.  They turn to see 

CHASE locking the door. 

 

He turns to face them and looks tired and defeated with 

visible bags under his eyes. 

 

    CHASE 

  Let’s get going. Feel free to skip 

  the pleasantries. 

 

CHASE walks past them and sits on the edge of the bed while 

CRAWFORD grabs the chair from the desk and faces it towards 

him.  She sits down. 

 

GUS hands her the microphone and motions to her that he is 

rolling. 
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    CRAWFORD 

  Mr. Chase, four years ago your family 

  was killed in a car bomb meant for you. 

You survived but you were pronounced 

  dead in hospital. 

 

    CHASE 

  For seven minutes I was clinically 

  dead. 

   (a beat) 

  The truth is that I was never truly 

  revived. I became someone else. 

 

 

INT. SAFEHOUSE – NIGHT 

 

STEIN and VOSTOK sit in front of the television sipping on 

vodka. 

 

Television: SUSAN MILLS at the anchor desk. 

 

    MILLS 

  Coming up next, our own Leslie Crawford 

  brings you the exclusive interview with 

  disgraced Judge Adrian Chase in his 

  first and only interview since being 

  unmasked as The Vigilante. 

 

STEIN pours more vodka into his glass. 

 

    STEIN 

  We shouldn’t have let him do this. 

 

He takes a big gulp and again refills his glass.  VOSTOK 

reaches out and places her hand on top of his. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  That would only worsen the situation 

  Harry. Try not to worry. 

 

STEIN places his other hand on top of hers and stares into 

her eyes.  He leans his head slightly forward. 

 

His phone rings. 

 

He looks down at the screen and sees A. WALLER on the 

display.  Annoyed, he answers it. 
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    STEIN 

  Agent Waller? 

 

    WALLER (VO) 

  Are you watching this? 

 

    STEIN 

  Of course we are. 

 

    WALLER (VO) 

  I’ve been unable to reach Chase or 

  Thorn all day. Have you heard from 

  them? 

 

    STEIN 

  As a matter of fact we haven’t. 

 

 

INT. CHASE’S APARTMENT – NIGHT 

 

CHASE sits on the sofa, a full glass of whiskey in his hand 

as his interview with Crawford plays on television. He has 

clearly been drinking for a while. 

 

Television: CRAWFORD sits across from CHASE. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  Did taking the lives of that many 

  criminals give you the closure you 

  were looking for? 

 

    CHASE 

  Not really. 

 

    CRAWFORD 

  D.A. Marcia King has said publicly 

  that once your identity was revealed 

  she would lay charges. What happens 

  now that the world knows who The 

  Vigilante really is? 

 

    CHASE 

  I fully expect that sooner or later 

  I will die as The Vigilante. Until 

  then I have a job to do. 
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CHASE gulps down the remaining whiskey in his glass as he 

stares at photos of his wife and kids on the coffee table.  

Tears roll down his face as he holds up one of the photos.  

He places it back down on the table next to a gun. 

 

CHASE picks up his phone and dials. 

 

    CHASE 

  Thorn, I just wanted to thank you for 

  making me feel alive again. No matter 

  what, you need to keep going. There’s 

a lot of good to be done. 

   (a beat) 

  I love you. 

 

He throws down the phone and takes a drink. 

 

 

FLASHCUT TO: 

EXT. CHASE HOME – DAY 

 

CHASE sits in the front seat of the car staring at DORIS. 

He turns the key. 

 

 

FLASHCUT TO: 

INT. CHASE APARTMENT – PRESENT 

 

CHASE begins to cry uncontrollably as he stares at the 

photos of his family. 

 

He picks up the gun and holds it to his head. 

 

A GUNSHOT. 

 

 

INT. DINER – NIGHT 

 

THORN is dressed in her gym clothes as she gets up from the 

booth she was sitting in and walks to the payphone.  She 

puts in a quarter and dials. 

 

    PHONE (VO) 

  You have one new message. 
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    CHASE (VO) 

  Thorn, I just wanted to thank you for 

  making me feel alive again. 

 

As THORN continues to listen to the message her face turns 

to shock.  She drops the phone and runs out of the diner. 

 

 

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE CHASE’S APARTMENT – NIGHT 

 

THORN bangs on the door frantically, tears in her eyes. 

 

    THORN 

  Adrian! Adrian, open the door! 

 

No response. 

 

THORN steps back and runs at the door with a ferocious 

kick.  The door buckles.  She backs up and does it again.  

 

The door flies off the hinges. 

 

 

INT. CHASE’S APARTMENT – CONTINUING 

 

Thorn runs inside and sees CHASE’S body slumped over on the 

sofa and blood spatter across the apartment.  

 

She collapses hysterically. 

 

    THORN 

  No Adrian! No! 

 

She buries her face in her hands crying. 

 

She quickly composes herself, walks over to the home phone 

and dials. 

 

    OPERATOR (VO) 

  911, what is your emergency? 

 

THORN throws the phone onto the sofa and slowly walks out 

of the apartment. 

 

 

    END OF ACT II 

 



 42 

    ACT III 

 

EXT. CEMETARY – DAY 

 

STEIN, VOSTOK and WALLER stand behind the large group of 

mourners including MULTIPLE POLICE OFFICERS as well as 

LESLIE CRAWFORD and GUS. 

 

The POLICE BRASS BAND begins to play Taps. VOSTOK leans in 

towards STEIN. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  How did you convince the upper brass 

  to give him a proper burial after the 

big exclusive? 

 

She motions towards CRAWFORD. 

 

    STEIN 

  Twenty years on the force gets you 

  a favor or two regardless of the 

  circumstances. 

 

    WALLER 

  Have you heard from Thorn? 

 

    STEIN 

  I haven’t seen or heard from her since 

  it happened and she’s not returning 

  my calls. 

 

    WALLER 

  Do you think she might go off the  

grid? 

 

STEIN glances at VOSTOK and back to WALLER. 

 

    STEIN 

  She just needs a little time. We all 

  do. 

 

 

INT. PRIVATE OFFICE – DAY 

 

The nameplate on the desk reads DR. HAROLD KNOPF, MD. 

 

On the other side of the room, THORN sits on a sofa in 

front of a seated KNOPF, wiping tears away with a tissue. 
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    KNOPF 

  It’s okay Ms. Black. 

   (a beat) 

   Please take your time. 

 

    THORN 

  I spent the majority of my adult life 

  avoiding any close, personal contact 

  so I wouldn’t have to deal with the  

same pain I felt when I lost my father. 

 

    KNOPF 

  When was that? 

 

    THORN 

  When I was thirteen. Since then I’ve 

  become a expert at putting up barriers. 

   (a beat) 

Then I met Adrian. He was lust at first 

sight but then it became love. At least 

for me. That’s the way it’s supposed to 

happen right? 

   (a beat) 

  We had an unbreakable bond even though 

we only knew each other for a short 

time. Now he’s gone and I’m back to  

being alone. 

 

    KNOPF 

  Tell me about your father. How did you 

  lose him? 

 

    THORN 

  A few years after my mom left, he lost 

  his job. He got very depressed. One  

day I came home and found him in the 

basement. He had hung himself. 

 

THORN wipes tears from her eyes. 

 

    THORN (Cont’d) 

  He left me a note. 

 

    KNOPF 

  What did the note say? 
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THORN wipes away tears and composes herself. 

 

    THORN 

  Do as I say, not as I do. Never stop 

  fighting. 

   (a beat) 

  With Adrian gone, I feel like there’s 

nothing left to fight for. 

 

    KNOPF 

Or perhaps your fight is just beginning. 

 

 

INT. SAFEHOUSE – DAY 

 

STEIN, WALLER and VOSTOK sit around a table with a file 

folder open in front of each of them. 

 

    WALLER 

  Despite the recent events, we are on  

schedule to move forward and get the 

task force active. 

 

    STEIN 

  Active? 

   (a beat) 

   I’m confused. This effort wasn’t  

exactly a success. 

 

    VOSTOK 

  Actually Harry, you’re wrong about 

  that.  Although there were very tragic 

circumstances, we did some good work and 

  you clearly proved that you are very 

  capable of running a larger scale 

  operation. 

 

    STEIN 

  Larger scale?  

 

    WALLER 

  Much larger. Preparations have been 

ongoing for the planned next phase of 

this operation. As Val said, this was a 

good test but the plan was always bigger. 

   (a beat) 
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    WALLER (Cont’d) 

  You would be in command of thirty of 

the best trained agents in the world. 

 (a beat) 

That would include special operatives,  

support personnel and field directors. 

 

STEIN leans back glancing from VOSTOK to WALLER. 

 

    STEIN 

  Let’s say hypothetically that I am 

  interested. How would it work? 

 

    WALLER 

  The layout is simple. We run it like 

  a chess game.  The support players  

  are Pawns, field directors are Rooks, 

  consultants are Bishops and most 

  importantly, the field operatives 

  are Knights. That makes you the King 

  Harry. 

 

    STEIN 

  So I suppose you’re the Queen? 

 

WALLER nods. 

 

    WALLER 

  The name of this unit is Checkmate. 

 

    STEIN 

  What about Val?  

   (looks to VOSTOK) 

Where do you fit in to Checkmate? 

 

    VOSTOK 

  My job was to groom you for this 

  initiative. I am being reassigned to 

  my Air Force roots. 

 

    STEIN 

  Air Force? To do what? 

 

    VOSTOK 

  To do what I was born to do. 

   (a beat) 

This is your baby now Harry. 
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  STEIN 

I was hoping we would run this thing 

together. No offense to Amanda but 

they say behind every great man is a 

great woman. 

 

Behind them, SOMEONE CLEARS THEIR THROAT.   

 

They all turn to see BLACK THORN standing in the doorway. 

 

    THORN 

  I guess that’s where I come in Harry. 

 

 

EXT. KOENIG INDUSTRIES HEAD OFFICE – DAY 

 

Title: Arlington County, Virginia 

 

ESTABLISHING – It is a twenty storey office building 

surrounded by other non-descript corporate buildings with a 

view of the Pentagon in the distance. 

 

 

INT. KOENIG INDUSTRIES HALLWAY – CONTINUING 

 

STEIN, WALLER and THORN walk quietly down the long hallway 

and turn into a room marked R & D LABORATORY. 

 

 

INT. RESEARCH & DEVELOPMENT LAB – CONTINUING 

 

They are greeted by a peculiar looking man in a lab-coat. 

This is DOCTOR HYRAM BRADDOCK. 

 

    WALLER 

  Harry Stein, meet Doctor Hyram  

  Braddock, your head of Research and 

  Development. 

 

STEIN extends his hand and BRADDOCK stares at it, removes a 

disinfectant cloth and wipes it before shaking it. STEIN 

glances at THORN who is biting her lip to keep from 

laughing. 

 

    STEIN 

  I hear you’re quite the expert in 

  weapons development. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    BRADDOCK 

  You heard that? From who? 

 

STEIN glances curiously to WALLER. 

 

    WALLER 

  Why don’t you demonstrate for us? 

 

STEIN furrows his brow as BRADDOCK leads everyone to a 

stainless steel table.   

 

Laid out on the table is a flexible body armor suit, a 

metallic chest plate, mask and sleeve as well as a small 

staff.  BRADDOCK holds up the body armor suit. 

 

    BRADDOCK 

  This is the latest in military grade 

  flexible body armor. It can stop  

  everything short of armor piercing 

  bullets and is very lightweight. It 

  is also designed for hand combat and 

  can stop the blade of a knife on  

impact. 

 

He puts the body suit down and picks up the chest plate and 

mask. 

 

    BRADDOCK (Cont’d) 

  These are Kevlar coated steel alloy. 

Also lightweight, they will dull the 

impact of a close range shot-gun blast 

or even an M-60 round. This serves as 

extra protection for the operatives 

hearts and heads. 

 

    STEIN 

  I’m all for protection but why are 

  we dressing our undercover agents in 

fancy costumes? 

 

  WALLER 

Since they will be going head first  

into unknown dangers, concealing their 

identities is as important as physical 

protection. Plus, since they operate  

as Knights, they need to look the part. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

BRADDOCK picks up the short staff on the table. 

 

    BRADDOCK 

  Every Knight needs a lance. 

 

He presses a button on the side of it and it extends into a 

full length staff. 

 

    BRADDOCK (Cont’d) 

  This is made from a similar unbreakable 

  steel alloy. It can support up to four 

hundred pounds. It can even deflect  

bullets if the Knight is fast enough. 

 

    STEIN 

  That’s great but we can’t just send 

  our agents into the field with a stick 

  to defend themselves. 

 

BRADDOCK picks up the flexible metal sleeve from the table. 

 

    BRADDOCK 

  This is another accessory requested 

  by Colonel Vostok. 

 

STEIN looks at WALLER. 

 

    STEIN 

  Val requested this? 

 

BRADDOCK places the metal sleeve over his arm.  Using his 

middle finger he touches a button on the palm of the hand 

and a pistol slides from within the sleeve right into the 

contour of his hand. 

 

Everyone ducks as BRADDOCK juggles the weapon. 

 

    BRADDOCK 

  Sorry. My field training is a little 

  outdated. 

 

He puts the gun down on the table. 

 

STEIN smiles. 

 

    STEIN 

  Thanks Val. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    BRADDOCK 

  There is one more trick up my sleeve, 

  so to speak. 

 

BRADDOCK holds the sleeved arm straight out and makes a 

fist. A small blade shoots out of an invisible compartment. 

 

It flies past everyone and sticks in the wall. 

 

    BRADDOCK (Cont’d) 

  I call this the Final Defense  

  Mechanism.  It’s a good name right? 

 

STEIN stares at the blade in the wall and back at BRADDOCK. 

 

    STEIN 

  Great name. Nice job Braddock. 

 

 

INT. TRAINING ROOM OBSERVATORY – SHORTLY 

   

STEIN, WALLER and THORN stand watching through a large 

picture window into a gymnasium sized room.  

 

There are TWO DOZEN AGENTS dressed in the flexible body 

armor suits and paired up with each other as the instructor 

RICHARD DRAGON demonstrates the finer points of martial 

arts. 

 

STEIN 

That is a lot of agents down there. 

 

WALLER 

  Only the top third of them will be 

  made active as Knights. The rest will 

  function as Pawns with the opportunity 

  to work their way up.  

 

All eyes lock on DRAGON as he effortlessly disarms one of 

the AGENTS with his bare hands. 

CONTINUED: 

 

    THORN 

  Who’s the instructor? 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    WALLER 

  Richard Dragon is the top hand combat 

  instructor in the world. He has taught 

  Navy Seals, Special Forces and many  

  of the so-called Heroes you 

  read about in the newspaper. 

 

    THORN 

  I could take him. 

 

    WALLER 

  Glad to hear that because he needs to 

  sign off on you before you see any 

  field action.  

 

THORN looks over at HARRY for some support. 

 

    STEIN 

  Sorry kid, rules are rules. This is 

  a much more official set-up so you 

  need to earn your stripes like every- 

  body else. 

 

 

INT. HAND COMBAT TRAINING ROOM – SHORTLY 

 

STEIN follows WALLER across the room and past the SPARRING 

AGENTS.  DRAGON is observing a pair of AGENTS when WALLER 

taps him on the shoulder.  He turns. 

 

    WALLER 

  Richard Dragon, meet Harry Stein.  

 

The men shake hands. 

 

    WALLER (Cont’d) 

  Harry will be in charge of operations. 

 

    DRAGON 

  So, you’re the King. 

 

    STEIN 

  That’s what they tell me. 

 

    DRAGON 

  I hear you have a new student for me. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

STEIN looks past DRAGON at THORN who has just emerged from 

the change room wearing one of the armor suits.   

 

DRAGON turns to see her. 

 

    STEIN 

  She’s a live one. If you can break 

  her, you can break anyone. 

 

    DRAGON 

  This is what I do Harry. 

 

STEIN smiles. 

 

    STEIN 

  Good luck. 

 

 

INT. HAND COMBAT TRAINING ROOM – SHORTLY 

 

THORN lands hard on the mat as DRAGON stands above her.   

 

She is winded and frustrated. 

 

    THORN 

  How about you lighten up? 

 

    DRAGON 

  I heard you had a hand in taking down 

  Slice and Vial. Did they lighten up 

  on you? 

 

THORN pulls herself up. 

 

    THORN 

  Okay hero, I get it. 

 

    DRAGON 

  I don’t think you do. This is for 

  keeps. Chase knew that and look how 

  it ended. 

 

THORN goes into a rage a attacks DRAGON fiercely.  He is 

able to fend her off and again knocks her to the mat. 

 

 

 



 52 

CONTINUED: 

 

    DRAGON (Cont’d) 

  That’s the passion I’m looking for 

  but anger leads to sloppiness. Find 

  a way to channel the rage and keep 

  your concentration. 

 

    THORN 

  Don’t you ever say his name again. 

 

    DRAGON 

  The people you’re chasing out in the 

field, they killed Chase. You didn’t. 

 

DRAGON extends his hand. 

 

    DRAGON (Cont’d) 

  Now let’s try this again. 

 

THORN grabs his hand and gets up. 

 

 

 

INT. OPERATIONS ROOM – NIGHT 

 

WALLER and STEIN are flanked by A WOMAN and TWO MEN. 

 

    WALLER 

  Harry Stein, meet Grace Guiness, Abe  

Crane and Scott Jameson. 

 

STEIN shakes hands with all. 

 

    WALLER (Cont’d) 

  They will be your Rooks. Grace is  

former CIA, Abe was with the FBI and 

Scott comes from Army Intelligence. We 

elected to use different tactical back- 

grounds to avoid any traceable patterns 

in our mission ops. 

 

    STEIN 

  Glad to have all of you aboard though 

  it seems you could teach me a lot 

  more than I can teach you. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    CRANE 

  That’s the thing about this business 

  Harry, the learning is endless. 

 

    STEIN 

  I guess it is.  

   (a beat) 

So, do any of you have any active  

missions I should know about? 

 

ALL THREE ROOKS look at each other and in unison- 

 

    ALL 

  Yes. 

 

STEIN’S eyes bulge as he looks over at WALLER. 

 

    WALLER 

  This is what you signed up for Harry. 

  It only gets tougher from here.  

   (a beat) 

  Grace, I believe you are up first. 

 

GUINESS nods. 

 

    GUINESS 

I am just finishing up some logistics 

and my team should be up and running 

within a few hours. In addition to our 

Knight on point, we will have a three- 

person Pawn team.  

 

  WALLER 

You have Winston O’Donnell running  

point, correct? 

 

  GUINESS 

The one and only. 

 

  STEIN 

Who’s Winston O’Donnell? 

 

  WALLER 

Knight number one. 
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INT. CHECKMATE MISSION ROOM – NIGHT 

 

WINSTON O’DONNELL hangs upside down from a parallel bar, 

his eyes closed as STEIN enters the room. He approaches 

holding a file folder. 

 

    STEIN 

  Winston Churchill O’Donnell.  

   (a beat) 

  Churchill? Really? 

 

O’DONNELL remains silent, eyes closed. 

 

    STEIN (Cont’d) 

  Immigrated with parents from England 

  at age five. Spent eight years with 

  Special Forces and then returned to 

  England to work for MI:5. 

   (a beat) 

  Why the defection? Our military wasn’t 

  exciting enough for you? 

 

O’DONNELL opens his eyes. 

 

    O’DONNELL 

  It’s not a defection if you go back  

  to your birth country. 

   (a beat)  

I needed a new perspective. 

 

O’DONNELL pulls himself up and off the bar. He stands 

facing STEIN. 

 

STEIN extends his hand and they shake. 

 

    STEIN 

  Harry Stein. So tell me, did the new 

perspective help you? 

 

    O’DONNELL 

  I’m back here aren’t I? 

 

STEIN smiles and holds up his file folder. 

 

    STEIN 

  Looks like we’ve got one hell of a 

  mission here. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    WALLER (OS) 

  Not anymore. 

 

BOTH MEN turn to see WALLER enter the room quickly.  She 

grabs the file folder from STEIN. 

 

    WALLER (Cont’d) 

  We just got something big. Mission 

  plan has been revised. You need to 

  be briefed by Guiness immediately.  

 

 

INT. CHECKMATE STRATEGY ROOM – MOMENTS LATER 

 

GUINESS is flanked by TWO ATHLETIC-LOOKING MEN as STEIN, 

WALLER and O’DONNELL enter. 

 

GUINESS 

I’m glad you’re all here. Harry Stein, 

  Amanda Waller, Winston O’Donnell meet 

  Jack Wheeler and John Reed. They are 

  two thirds of our Pawn support team. 

 

    STEIN 

  Where’s the final third? 

 

A KNOCK ON THE DOOR causes all heads to turn as ANNE 

PASQUALE stands in the doorway. 

 

    STEIN (Cont’d) 

  Pasquale? 

 

    PASQUALE 

  I guess I’m your final third. 

   (a beat) 

  After Washington, I just, I needed a 

  change of scenery. 

 

    STEIN 

  Glad to have you back on my team. 

   (turns to GUINESS) 

  Okay Grace, what do we got? 

 

    GUINESS 

  We have solid intel on a shipment of 

  drugs and weapons headed for the Port 

  of Maine. It needs to be stopped. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    STEIN 

  What’s so special about this shipment? 

 

    GUINESS 

  It is destined for Carlos Terrelli. 

  He is the first cousin and east coast 

  Lieutenant of one Alfred Mancini. 

 

STEIN looks across the room at WALLER. 

 

    STEIN 

  We stop this, we get closer to shutting 

  down that son-of-a-bitch.  

 

    GUINESS 

  It’s a good start but we still have 

  a lot of hurdles to get over before 

  we can get to Mancini. 

 

    STEIN 

  Knowing he’s at the finish line is  

  enough motivation for me. 

 

    WALLER 

  Okay, mission is a go. Guiness is the  

tactical leader. Stein and I will lend 

support from here. 

 

  STEIN 

From here? I want to be there to see 

the look on his face. 

 

  WALLER 

This is not the NYPD Harry. Things work 

differently now. 

 (a beat) 

Grace, you have the floor. 

 

 

EXT/INT. CARGO PLANE – NIGHT 

 

O’DONNELL is in his full body gear except for his mask as 

he sits next to PASQUALE with REED and WHEELER facing them. 

 

    O’DONNELL 

  It’s hard to imagine a pretty thing 

  like you as a cop and not a model. 



 57 

CONTINUED: 

 

    O’DONNELL (Cont’d) 

  Bet those boys begged you to cuff them. 

 

REED leans into WHEELER and speaks quietly. 

 

    REED 

  Really? This guy is on point? 

 

    WHEELER 

  He’s really using those cheese-ball 

lines on an ex-cop from New York? 

 

PASQUALE smiles and turns a little red in the face. 

 

    PASQUALE 

  I appreciate that but I think we  

  should be concentrating. Your drop 

  zone is coming up. 

 

REED and WHEELER look at each other, amazed that PASQUALE 

is falling for O’DONNELL’S shtick. 

 

A GREEN LIGHT COMES ON FOLLOWED BY AN AUDIBLE ALARM. 

 

O’DONNELL places his mask on and stands up.  He approaches 

the door and nods to REED who pulls a lever and opens it. 

 

O’DONNELL turns back to PASQUALE. 

 

    O’DONNELL 

  Drinks later? 

 

    PASQUALE 

  Let’s get through this first. 

 

O’DONNELL nods to her and then to the men and jumps out of 

the plane into the darkness. 

 

 

INT. CHECKMATE HEADQUARTERS – CONTINUING 

 

STEIN and WALLER sit in a control room with a TECHNICIAN 

watching a video feed from inside the airplane. 

 

    TECHNICIAN 

  Knight number one has been deployed. 

  Mission is engaged. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

STEIN stares at the feed of O’DONNELL as he sails through 

the darkness. 

 

STEIN 

Here we go. 

 

 

FADE TO BLACK 

 

 

    END OF ACT III   

 

 

 

     

   

  

 

 

  

   

 

   

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

     

 

  


