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SAN MARCOS ORPHANAGE

Scene begins with a flashback of the orphanage San Marcos (Buenos Aires, 1992). It is the middle of the night and a man is creeping thru the dark room. He approaches a young girl, clasps his hand over the mouth of the girl and shushes her. All of a sudden a flashlight shines and a little girl yells:

YOUNG GIRL: (Most dialogs in this episode are in Spanish) Let her go!

MAN: Get back in your bed!

YOUNG GIRL: Let her go!

The young girl with the flashlight runs to hit the man, he grabs her. Throws her onto her bed and slaps her around, she runs out of the room. He yells at the girl:

MAN: You ever come back, I’ll kill you.

A woman enters the room. Sonya Braga as Head of the Orphanage.

WOMAN: What’s going on?

She turns on the lights to see a man holding his eye.

WOMAN: To my office now! NOW! Where is Nadia? What happened to Nadia?
The girls all look at each other and then one walks up and says:

CHILD: She left. Nadia saved me and she left.

LOS ANGELES

Scene starts with Nadia running down a road with a white fence. She brings in the mail to her and Syd’s apartment 

NADIA: Hi

SYD: Hey, (pause for a few seconds approaches her opening her mail) what’s going on?

NADIA: Nothing.

SYD: When something is bothering me I go running. You’ve gone twice in less than 12 hours.

NADIA: (phone rings) Hello, Hey Vaughn, yeah sure, she’s right here. (Hands the phone to Syd.)

SYD: Thanks (takes the phone, Nadia walks away) Hey, sure when do you wanna meet?

VAUGHN: (flipping thru a notebook) it’s definitely my father’s handwriting.

SYD: But these entries

VAUGHN: I know

SYD: I don’t understand?

VAUGHN: They’re dated after his death. Now you know about as much as I do. You know, either he didn’t die when the CIA says he did, which they may or may not know the truth about; or someone wants me to think he is still alive.

SYD: You have nothing else but this?

VAUGHN: I tracked down a guy Murdock, he’s mentioned in there, he claims that he went on a mission with my father in 1982. He says my dad shot him in the back and left him for dead. He called my father a traitor. I don’t know what to believe.

SYD: (Putting her hand on his shoulder) What do we do?

VAUGHN: Well there are names of classified missions in there. Now to get the details, I need access to all operational achieves. Now, I could put a request into Langley 

SYD: But if someone is orchestrating this from the inside, you don’t want your name on an official request. I can do that.

VAUGHN: Sure you don’t mind?

SYD: Vaughn. If your fathers alive we’ll find him. And if he’s not we will find the person who is doing this.

Scene back to APO

SLOANE: The Bella Russian Institute of Science has developed an ex-Geon optical component it’s called Amplifying Glass.

MARSHALL: Now what is amazing about this is, well if my math is correct, and it is. What they developed could boost a laser pulse by a factor of 10,000 maybe even higher. Meaning you could take a simple aluminum galler arsenide laser and…eh let me... oh, you know how a cd player has a laser that will allow you to…well you take that laser, you amplify it by this lense, you can shoot down a plane from the sky. Or you can take a tank and slice it in half or you can even have an SUV...

WEISS: Right, we got it

JACK: We’ve been tracking Intel which indicates that the Jakarta Faction wants the lense and they’ve employed this man to acquire it for them.

SLOANE: His name is Cesar Martinez, he’s an Argentine resident.
Nadia looks visibly disturbed by seeing this picture and info.

Scene changes to a flashback of Nadia as a teenager walking into a store with a bag. The flashback in all in Spanish.

YOUNG NADIA: Hello, Coffee with milk, please

OWNER OF STORE: Five pesos

Young Nadia looks into her bag and Young Cesar Martinez walks into the store, opens a bag of chips in front of the store owner.

OWNER OF STORE: You’re gonna pay for those, no?

YOUNG CESAR: (Throwing the bag of chips at the man) You wanna bet. (He runs out of the store with the owner chasing him)

Young Nadia jumps the counter, opens the register and takes the money, puts it in her bag and hops back over the counter. The man comes back in and sees her trying to gather her bag.

OWNER OF STORE: What are you doing?

YOUNG NADIA: (pulling out a gun) Get back. Down. Now. On the floor. (Then she sprays him with the water gun laughing, turns and runs out of the store)

Flashes back to APO meeting to Nadia looking uncomfortable

SLOANE: A few days ago I tasked Nadia with working up a profile of him

NADIA: Martinez is freelance, no loyalties. Excessive force, that’s his M.O. He willed his reputation with the execution of a former Argentine Intelligence Officer, Roberto Fox. 

DIXON: Any idea when Martinez is planning to make his move?

SLOANE: Signal intercepts indicate that he is developing a team. It should be three days a week at the most.

JACK: The Institute of Science is dedicating a new Wing to its research facility tomorrow night.

SLOANE: So our mission is to obtain the amplifying glass before Martinez does. Sydney your on point, Agents Vaughn, Weiss, and Santos will be there for support. This is a snatch and grab situation. Are there any questions?

Everyone stays quiet.

Flashback to Young Nadia running down the street around a corner starts to yell.

YOUNG NADIA: Cesar, Cesar

Cesar jumps out and grabs Yong Nadia and playfully backs her up against a wall and kisses her cheek.

CESAR: Worried about me?

YOUNG NADIA: Look. Look (while rustling thru her bag.)

POLICE OFFICER: Garbage!

Young Nadia takes her bag and starts to swing it at the officer, the officer backslaps Cesar to the ground then starts to beat Young Nadia up with his club – she’s yelling

Flashes back to APO where Nadia looks disturbed and gets up from the table.

SYD: Hey (Looks at her like she’s hiding something) 

NADIA: I knew him, Roberto, the man who had Martinez killed.

SYD: If this mission is too difficult and too personal for you. Talk to your father and ask him to task someone else.

NADIA: It’s my job I can make it work.

OPENING CREDITS

Scene is in APO showing Vaughn looking thru his father’s notebook highlighting information.

MARSHALL: Hey, Mitchell learned a new word.

VAUGHN: What was the word?

MARSHALL: Oosh not, its Mitchell’s baby speak for beta particle. Anyway, here Sydney wanted me to give you these. Access code for the operational achieves. She wanted me to give them to you to give to her.

VAUGHN: Thanks.

MARSHALL: Ok (just stands there with a smile on his face)

VAUGHN: Anything else?

MARSHALL: What's a, what’s going on (pointing at the paper he just gave to Vaughn)

VAUGHN: Nothing

MARSHALL: (nods his head in disbelief) you’re lying to me right? Come on Come on, I’m smarter than you think.

VAUGHN: Ill tell you later. 

MARSHALL: You don’t trust me do you?

VAUGHN: Marshall, 

MARSHALL: No my fault, eh, probably get that just like high school, jr high, elementary

VAUGHN: Marshall, We should have lunch sometime.

MARSHALL: Really? Yeah, aw man, anytime, absolutely. I’m there. Did, today?

VAUGHN: No.

MARSHALL: No. that’s cool. I got a lot of stuff to do in the a … Thanks.

VAUGHN: You got it.

MARSHALL: Ya Ill see ya, Lunch (Walks out raising his arm) Saying what’s up buddy to someone walking in the office)

MINSK

Scene shows a crowded party.

SYD: Outrigger, How are we doing?

DIXON: (Takes a picture of a couple) 10 seconds Phoenix. The architect just arrived. (Uses a thermal camera and looks in the architects jacket) He has PDA is in his jacket.

MARSHALL: Ok great, Phoenix, you’ll have to get right up next to him, cozy like.

SYD: (Grabs champagne off a tray) 

MARSHALL: The architect is a security freak, always carries copies of his project files on him. Blueprints, schedules even sketches, so it should show us which lab the glass is in.

JACK: What is she using to clone his PDA?

MARSHALL: It’s in her purse. It’s a low frequency wi-fi scans and clones. The thing is its working radius is only a couple of feet. She needs to get right up…oh, here it comes. Great. Syd, oh I’m sorry, Phoenix, it's what I was afraid of, it’s encrypted. The PDA is protected with handwriting recognition software, so time to turn on the charm. 

SYD: (walks over to the architect) This building is even more elegant that the library you designed in Amsterdam.

ARCHETECT: Thank you

SYD: This is embarrassing… but if you don’t mind, may I have your autograph?

ARCHETECT: How can I resist?

MARSHALL: It’s the look, the feel, the bend of paper but actually it’s a microscopic layer of non conductive polymer, and it’s sandwiched...

JACK: Marshall, not the time.

MARSHALL: Vaughn asked me to lunch. (Tilts his head at Jack like “how about that”)(Continues to work on the signature encryption) Ok, signature, plus a password, plus a little Finkman secret sauce. And, Nice. Bow before me and weep encryption gods.

ARCHETECT: Perhaps you’d like a private tour.

SYD: That’ll be fun. Just you, me and your wife.

MARSHALL: ok blueprints and security protocols for the research facility. Got the location of the glass.

JACK: Evergreen, we are going to need that access key. You’re a go.

NADIA: Anyone have visual on the scientist.

WEISS: He’s holding fort due east.

Nadia walks up to the scientist and spills champagne all over him.

NADIA: What did I do? Please let me… (Puts the card in her purse walking away from the man) That was easy. 

Scene flashes back to a jail cell and Young Nadia is in the corner crying. Roberto comes to her aid in the cell yelling out to the guards.

ROBERTO: Call a doctor. Now.

(Nadia tries to gather herself from crying)

ROBERTO: What is your name?

(Young Nadia refuses to speak)

ROBERTO: May name is Roberto Fox. Ever heard of me? (Young Nadia shakes her head no) No? Of course not. You are famous. Did you know that? We don’t have your name. Just your resume. Shoplifting, burglary, breaking and entering, assault….. –there are over 130 crimes here. And the only thing that links them all together is this. (points to fingerprints in her file) (Nadia looks over and stays quite) 130. What an incredible amount. And your what? Seventeen? Eighteen? You left fingerprints at all those places, but you weren’t in the system. You didn’t exist. Until now. Some people think your luck finally ran out. But I don’t believe anyone could succeed that long on just luck. No, No, No, It takes talent. I don’t know if anyone’s ever said this to you but… you’re special. Yes. That’s why I’m here. I believe we can take that talent and use it to help you. To help your country. I work for the government. I’m here to offer you a life you could never imagine. (She looks at him in curiosity)

Flash back to the party Weiss walking. 

SYD: Ok Merlin, Showtime.

MARSHALL: The lab it’s on the fifteenth floor, east corridor. 

NADIA: (Sees Martinez and goes into a flashback of her as Yong Nadia) I thought I’d never see you again.

CARETAKER 
