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RED FLAG
FADE | N:
EXT. ARCTI C OCEAN - DAY
500, 000 tons of O L TANKER pl ows through the icy seas.
TITLE: Arctic Ccean, 100kmoff the coast of Siberia, Russia.

On the ship's bowis its nane in Cyrillic, the Russian
Federation flag and a corporate |ogo for oil and gas.

TITLE: Russian Krusneft Corporation oil tanker, BALTAZAR.
| NT. BRI DGE
DECK OFFI CERS in uniformchat while nonitoring the autopilot.

Urgent electronic ALERTS draw their attention. WARN NG LI GHTS
flash. Pressure and tenperature nonitors are FLUCTUATI NG

I NT. SH PS CORRI DORS

EMERGENCY ALARMS sound as crew scranble. They pause to salute
t heir passing CAPTAIN, a hardened sea veteran.

I NT. BRI DGE

The Captain surveys the nmonitors. Oficers stiffly report
the situation. He sees readings in RED everywhere.

CAPTAI N
...l npossi bl e.

Everyone is rocked by an EXPLOSI ON.
EXT. O L TANKER

A series of BLASTS rip open the hull frominside. Bulkheads
col | apse as PRESSURI ZED FLAMES rush throughout the ship.

I NT. BRI DGE

The Captain and O ficers have a nonent to contenplate the
WALL OF FIRE bursting up the deck towards them

THE BRIDGE | S ENGULFED I N A ROARI NG BLAZE
EXT. LOWORBIT ABOVE

The explosion of the Baltazar is a tiny yellow flare am dst
t he vast black blue of the Arctic Ccean.

Thin w sps of cloud float between it and the canera eye of a
RUSSI AN SATELLI TE.



I NT. SATELLI TE | MAGERY RECONNAI SSANCE CENTER
ON A WALL OF MONI TORS

RUSSI A, the largest country in the world, seen fromorbit.
It stretches fromthe Baltic to the Pacific, the Caspian Sea
to the Arctic Ccean

The live satellite feed is being viewed in a roomof mlitary
i magery anal ysts. A grim Russian GENERAL stands before the
screen - a section is enhanced to show the crippled Baltazar.

A DATA TECHNI CI AN reads fromhis conmputer station

DATA TECHN Cl AN
Krusneft oil tanker, Baltazar,
exporting from Murmansk to Rotterdam

GENERAL
Get nme State Energy and the Mnistry
of Security.

The General turns to a screen plotting the orbits of other
satellites passing Russia, each marked with a foreign flag.

GENERAL ( CONT' D)
How | ong before the others pick it
up?

I NT. MOSCOW BAR - THAT NI GHT

A crowded A d-Wrld nahogany bar with enbassy clientele and
forei gn nationals.

An American busi nessman, PAUL RI CHARDS (30'S),sits reading
the New York Tinmes. He answers his RING NG cell phone and
reaches for his drink

At the bar, the eyes of an UNREVEALED MAN watch as the drink
goes to Richard's lips...

LATER

Closing time. Everyone gone except Richards hunched over
his drink, surrounded by enpty glasses. Hi s cell phone RINGS
showing m ssed calls. He stares at it, dazed and confused.

The barman tries to nmove him but R chards resists. Two
pol i cemen enter

EXT. DESERTED MOSCOW STREET

The police support Richards across the street while he nmunbl es
protest. It is winter, everything is carpeted in white.

The policenen part, |leaving R chards unsteady in the mddle

of the road.



From nowhere -- a CAR SMASHES into him-- and speeds off.
Richard's body rolls to the kerb. The street is enpty.
I NT. RUSSI AN BATHS - SAME NI GHT

An at hl etic Asian busi nessman, ERI C TAKASH (30's), confident,
capable, exits a | ocker roomwapped in a towel.

IN H' S OPEN LOCKER
Left behind, his cellphone starts to RI NG
STEAM ROOVSE - M NUTES LATER

Takashi enmerges. (Goes to a nearby PLUNGE POOL. Drops his
towel. Steps onto the dive board. He sees the reflection
of a man behind him-- turns -- is CLUBBED across the head.

Takashi SPLASHES UNCONSCI QUS into the pool. A FORENSI C- GLOVED
hand touches bl ood from his headwound and wi pes it on the
corner of the diving board.

Takashi floats face down in a grow ng cloud of bl ood.
EXT. PENTHOUSE APARTMENT - SAME NI GHT

A heavy CGerman man, HEINRI CH KARLOFF (40's), unlocks his
apartnment for TWO RUSSI AN PROSTI TUTES. Karloff is on his
cel | phone.

KARLOFF/ PHONE
Well there is nothing to do about it
tonight. Ya. Tonorrow.

He ends the call and returns to his escorts.

PROSTI TUTE #1
What is it you do again?

KARLOFF
| specul at e.

PROSTI TUTE #1
What is that?

KARLOFF
Say you want to sell ne sonething.

He pulls her to him She |aughs. The second prostitute
drinks froma bottle of vodka.

KARLOFF ( CONT' D)
But | can get it el sewhere.

He lets go of her and kisses the second prostitute who
exchanges vodka from her nmouth to his.



KARLOFF ( CONT' D)
| decide if the price is worth paying.

He wi pes his nmouth and enters a security code. He sw ngs
open the door and watches themwal k in ahead of him

KARLOFF ( CONT' D)
| have a very good eye for quality.

I NT. PENTHOUSE BATHROOM
Karl of f shouts to the wonen while standing over the toilet.

KARLOFF
Your vodka for instance. |Is very
good. Not as good as German beer,
but very good.

I NT. BEDROOM

He sm | es when he sees the girls lying out on the bed with
sil k scarves.

Karl of f swigs fromthe bottle as they tie himup.

KARLOFF
Only last week | drink too nuch.
They punp ny stomach, you know.

UNREVEALED MAN (O . S.)
W know.

Startled, Karloff tries to see the man behind him but he is
tied securely to the bedposts. The 'prostitutes' quickly
| eave. The man's face remai ns hidden throughout.

Wearing the sane white forensic gloves, he reveals an |.V.
POUCH - a plastic bag of yell ow MJCOUS and green BILE

UNSEEN MAN ( Q. S.)
W thought it would cone in useful.

The Man hol ds Karl of f's head between his knees and FORCES a
TUBE down his throat.

KARLOFF
(choki ng)
No! Wiit! | can-

Karl of f GAGS and KICKS as the bile is SQUEEZED down the tube.
VOM T bubbles fromhis nose and nouth as he CHOKES TO DEATH.

Eventual | y his body stops thrashing.
The Unseen Man checks Karloff's pulse. He withdraws the

tube. Unties the silk scarves. Places the bottle in the
Karl of f' s hand.



UNSEEN MAN ( Q. S.)
This is the price we pay.

Karloff lies in a pool of sick. The door is heard closing.
EXT. FSB HEADQUARTERS - EVENI NG - TWO NI GHTS LATER

An i nmposing nine-story brick building dom nates Lubyanka
Square - the infanous 'Big House' of the K G B. Miscovites
tend to quicken their step when passing it.

TI TLE: Federal Security Service (FSB) headquarters, Mscow.
| NT. FSB CORRI DORS

Shadowy corridors with frost-w ndowed doors. One of the
offices is still lit. Onits glass is Russian cyrillic.

TITLE: Chief Col. Yuri Kozlov, Internal Security Directorate.
I NT. YURI'S OFFI CE

A large, neatly-kept office steeped in darkness. In the
[ight of a desk |anp, a figure works alone at a conputer.

YURI KOZLOV (50's), a graying, balding man with deep-1ined
eyes, jabs at a keyboard with his index fingers. Yuri |eans
back wearily. One of several desk phones ring.

He reads the caller I.D. and smles. He turns off an
automatic red recording |ight and answers.

YURI / PHONE
Lari sal

LARI SA/ PHONE (V. Q.)
(pause)
Yuri.

YURI / PHONE
How are you?

INT. LARI SA'S APARTMENT (| NTERCUT)

On the other end of the phone, a WOMAN' S FULL LIPS curl
cynically. LARI SA AKHVATOVA (20's) has the blue eyes and

hi gh cheekbones of a Slavic beauty, but has an Anerican accent.

LARI SA/ PHONE
This is nmy new nunber. How di d you-

YURI / PHONE
W both |ike know ng who we're tal king
to. How are you?

Larisa puts the phone on speaker as she types at a | aptop.



LARI SA/ PHONE
Colonel, I'mcalling to ask if the
F.S.B. will comment on the recent
deat hs of Paul Richards, Eric Takashi
and Heinrich Karlof f.

YURI / PHONE
Strai ght to business, Larisa? This
must be your Pulitzer.

Yuri | ooks at his screen. Already open are the files,
surveil l ance photos and newspaper obituaries of the three

men. Richard's file flashes "C. 1. A"

YURI / PHONE ( CONT' D)
How can we coment if we don't know
who t hese people are?

LARI SA/ PHONE
They're oil inspectors for foreign
energy groups. Two days ago, al
three suffered fatal accidents.

Yuri calls up a British man's file, which warns

"M1.6" beside

an article reporting a hotel fire. Another file reports a
woman breaki ng her neck falling down an el evator shaft. A
third report, places a ' MOSSAD agent in a |lethal car crash

YURI / PHONE
Three does not nake a conspiracy.

LARI SA/ PHONE
"' mworking on other nanes. \What
will five make? A mracle?

YURI / PHONE
Don't bl asphene.

LARI SA/ PHONE
Sorry. Yuri, these people all died
within twelve hours of one another.

Yuri grinmaces annoyed.

LARI SA/ PHONE ( CONT' D)
I"'mcalling as a courtesy. This is
going to print.

YURI / PHONE
This isn't Washington, Larisa.

LARI SA/ PHONE
And this isn't a police state, not
anynore.



YURI / PHONE
You' ve been gone a long tine.
Acci dents happen, Larisa. You of
all people know this.

Larisa reacts surprised and hurt. She types.

LARI SA/ PHONE
"A senior officer in the F.S. B
insists the deaths are nere
coi nci dence."'

YURI / PHONE
What exactly would your story say?

LARI SA/ PHONE
Soneone al ways benefits from
"coincidence'. 1'll find out who;
| et people draw their own concl usions.

YURI / PHONE
Let me look into it.

LARI SA/ PHONE
Six hours, then it goes to press.

YURI / PHONE
Take care, Larisa.

LARI SA/ PHONE
Yuri .

Lari sa hangs up, surprised by his concern.

YUR (V.Q)
What have you got me into?

I NT. MOSCOW COFFEEHOUSE - ONE HOUR LATER

Yuri approaches a booth where VLADI SLAV OREKHOV (40's), a
muscul ar, shaven- headed col onel, sits with two coff ees.
Apart fromthem the cafe is enpty. Oekhov is in full
uniform His voice is hoarse fromfield command.

OREKHOV
Deat h by m sadventure.

YUR
In one night?

OREKHOV
W knew you coul d get it done.

YURI
| followed orders. Now tell ne why.



OREKHOV
Cor porate spies; none of them aware
of each other. No one will suspect.

YURI
A journalist is already investigating.

This gets Orekhov's attention.

OREKHOV
Who?

YURI
Who aut horized it? Berezovsky and
who el se?

OREKHOV

If you have to ask...
Yuri is taken aback. He is out of the |oop.

OREKHOV ( CONT' D)
Yuri, you ever wonder why you were
made Chief of Internal Security?
You have no friends. You accept no
favors. And you ask too many
qguesti ons.

YURI
These were foreign operatives. There
w |l be investigations. This wll
hurt us all. Whatever you're running
on the side-

OREKHOV
How el se can | get things done around
her e?

Yuri sips coffee while reconsidering his friend.

YURI
VI ad, there's a shop bel ow where |
live. You know the one. The
shopkeeper, Filipenko, he is a friend
of mne; a hard-working man. | tel
him "Your shop assistant, | see him
stealing fromyou, why don't you get
someone you can trust?"

Orekhov hold Yuri's gaze.
YURI ( CONT' D)
He says; "Because | know this man.
Wth soneone el se, how would I know
how nmuch they'd steal from ne?"

A beat. Yuri smles. O ekhov does not.



YURI (CONT' D)
The people have limts.

I nexpressive, O ekhov stands and silently | eaves. Halfway
out, he relents and turns.

OREKHOV
Let nme find out what | can tell you.

YURI
We have four hours.

I NT. UNDERGROUND CAR PARK - LATER

Yuri | eaves work. Walks through a deserted office car park.
Hi s steps echo around the cold concrete space.

He gl ances at a CCTV canera bubbl e wat ching the area.

He crosses between shadowy pillars to get to his car
Angl es on everything he does. C ose ups of every nove.
He reaches for the door handle. Pulls it open. GCets in.
He inserts his keys in the ignition. Tw sts the key.

The engine starts. He reverses.

Rosary beads and a nedal lion of Saint N cholas swing from
his rear view mrror.

I NT. CHECKPO NT - CONTI NUOUS

Yuri stops his car at the security barrier. F.S. B stare at
hi m t hrough his wi ndscreen. One of themreaches into a booth.

The barrier lifts up.

Yuri drives out and presses PLAY on the car's CD pl ayer.
Russi an sopranos sing a SOARI NG CHORAL PI ECE

EXT. RED SQUARE - CONTI NUOUS

Yuri drives past the Kremin, Red Square and St. Basil's
striped cathedral spires.

EXT. MOSCOW STREETS - CONTI NUOUS

Everywhere is dead. Silent except for Yuri's passing nusic.
He waits at a red light. A van draws al ongsi de him

Anot her pulls up on the other side.

Yuri LUNGES FOR H S GLOVE COVPARTMENT.



10.

The two van doors pull back -- MEN I N BALACLAVAS open SI LENCED
AUTOVATI C FIRE -- The car's gl ass SHATTERS.

Yuri -- crouched -- WRENCHES into reverse -- STAWPS on the
accelerator. The nen are still firing -- riddling the car
with holes as it SPEEDS backwards --

It SMASHES through a wall -- FALLS -- CRASHES onto an

under pass.

Above it, the vans speed around -- searching for a way down.

EXT. UNDERPASS - MOMENTS LATER

They SKID to a stop beside the crunpled car. Six nmen stream
out and take positions around it.

The driver's door is yanked open - YURI |S GONE
The nedal I i on and beads are sw ngi ng, SPLASHED wi th BLOOD.
EXT. MOSCOW ALLEYWAYS

Yuri, CLUTCHI NG HI' S INSIDES, stunbles through cobbl estone
back streets. BLOOD DRIPS with every agoni zing step.

He hears the SQUEAL OF TIRES behind him-- van doors openi ng.
Yuri recognizes a street sign -- turns down a narrow | ane.
EXT. MOSCOW LANE - CONTI NUQUS

Yuri staggers forward, pale, with clothes drenched RED.
Armmy boots POUND the streets behind him

Yuri falls into a recessed doorway -- THUMPS on its door.
| NT. SAFEHOUSE

CLOSE ON a security nonitor showing Yuri's desperate face.
EXT. MOSCOW LANE

The door BUZZES open -- Yuri falls in. The door closes.
The arnmed nen appear, tracking the blood trail.

I NT. SAFEHOUSE HALLWAY

Qut of the darkness, VALENTIN TREPASHKIN (30's), a taut,
predatory man, |oons, pointing a silenced automatic.

VALENTI N
Yuri!



11.

YURI
Val .
Val catches Yuri as he collapses. He quickly assesses Yuri's
wounds -- desperately tries to stemthe bleeding. But Yuri's
face says it all. He struggles for breath through punctured

lungs. Val cradles himhelplessly.
Yuri seizes hold of Val --

YURI ( CONT' D)
Lari sa. Akhmat ova.

Val does not understand. The light |eaves Yuri's eyes.
Angry, confused, Val turns towards the door

EXT. MOSCOW LANE

The nen shed their balaclavas and civilian jackets to revea
bul | et proof vests beneath. They pull on shiel ded hel nets
and attach silencers to their machi ne guns.

These are SPETSNAZ, Russian Special Forces.

One spetsnaz lifts his visor and |istens up agai nst the door
Hi s head is BLOAN OPEN froma SHOT through the spyhol e.

The ot her spetsnaz BLAZE AGAI NST THE ENTRANCE

I NT. SAFEHOUSE HALLWAY

Bul | ets STIPPLE the inside of the steel-reinforced door.
EXT. MOSCOW LANE

One of the spetsnaz unshoul ders a pressurized DOOR RAM -- it
builds with conpressed air -- a red light turns on.

I NT. SAFEHOUSE HALLWAY

The door is PUNCHED off its hinges. The spetsnaz pivot in,
guns pointing. They see Yuri and STAIRS going up into
darkness. One of them checks Yuri -- nods.

They silently ascend.

The | ead spetsnaz rises up level with the |anding --

LANDI NG POV

The top of his head cones into view. A silenced SHOT KNOCKS
his hel meted head back -- a SECOND bursts his exposed throat.
He tunbl es back down the stairs.

The ot her four FIRE back blindly.



12.

Lying inside a doorway, VAL rolls out of sight. The enpty
landing is RIPPED by gunfire into clouds of wood and pl aster.

Then sil ence.

The nen step over their dead col | eague and ascend -- gun-
sights pressed to their eyes.

I NT. SAFEHOUSE LANDI NG - CONTI NUOUS

The spetsnaz advance, two noving to either side of the open
door. One holds a small surveillance mrror up to the edge.

- A small, bare apartnent.

They pull on GAS MASKS and toss smoking TEAR GAS cani sters
inside -- wait -- then STALK in.

| NT. SAFEHOUSE APARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS

The cl ouded kitchen is enpty with two roons | eading off.
The spetsnaz snap around on corners and slowy spread out.
An open laptop is ignored on the kitchen table.

CLOSE ON the laptop's built-in WEBCAM

EXT. UNDI SCLOSED LOCATI ON

CLOSE ON a HANDHELD CELLPHONE showi ng t he webcamera's POV.
I NT. APARTMENT BATHROOM

Two spetsnaz burst in -- sparse and enpty.

I NT. APARTMENT BEDROOM

The other two kick the door in -- enpty.

They check the bed, w ndow, wardrobe. Nondescript male
clothes. No personal itens. The nen |ook to one another.

I NT. APARTMENT KI TCHEN

The four regroup in the kitchen.

HANDS BREAK THROUGH a wi ndow, GRAB and PULL a man OUT.
The other three turn and SHOOT QUT the glass and frane.

CLCSE ON the | aptop's webcam watching the nmen silently
reposition around the w ndow.

A silenced MJZZLE FLASH from a second wi ndow -- and the third
spetsnaz slunps to the floor, shot through the neck.



13.

The remaining two turn and fire -- VAL CRASHES in through
the first window He SEIZES and uses the nearest spetsnaz
as a human shield. The other SHOOTS at VAL -- hitting his
col | eague' s body arnor.

Val SHOOTS himin the crotch -- then SHOOTS up under the
visor of his human shield. Val kicks the gun fromthe other
man who has fallen to his knees.

Val pulls the man's hel net off and points his gun at him

VALENTI N
F.S. B?

SPETSNAZ #1
Fuck y-

Val's shoots him-- eyes cold and unflinching.

He searches the four bodies - nothing to identify them by.
Val goes to his laptop and types into a governnent search
program 'Larisa Akhmatova, journalist, Mscow Gazeta'. A
file and photograph shows her recent addresses.

Val stares at the image, ejects his spent clip and rel oads.
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