First Kill

After a celebrated first kill, a new assassin is called upon to

terminate a businessman with a 'special project' in development.

But in researching her target's life, internal conflicts lead her
to question her career choice.
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INT. OFFICE - DAY

NICOLETTE watches surveillance videos and absently flicks
paper clips into a metal basket. Few land in the basket. Most
fall on the desk beside it or on the floor.

SHEREE, well-dressed 30s, passing by, makes eye contact with
her before knocking on a closed door nearby with a silver G
on it. A mumbled 'Come in' and she goes inside.

Nicky, looking over at the door, keeps flicking paperclips.

ZACH
Watch it! You almost took my eye
out.

Nicky sees ZACH, 30s, has caught a clip in his fist. He drops
it into the basket.

ZACH (CONT'D)
That makes four in the basket out
of...50? Your usual hit rate then?

NICOLETTE
Only if it was the basket I was
aiming for.

He scoffs and sits on the desk.

ZACH
What's she doing here?

NICOLETTE
What am I? G's appointment keeper?

ZACH
That's Sheree Martinez. She's been
been undercover in big tech for a
couple of years.

The door opens and GISELLE pops her head out.
GISELLE
Nicolette. Can you come in here?
(see Zach )
You can come, too, Zach.

They get up and go inside.

INT. G'S OFFICE - DAY

A modern office with light streaming upwards from a device in
the centre of a conference table.



Nicky, Zach and Sheree watch as Giselle reshapes the light
with hand movements as 3Dimages appear mid-air of TRISTAN
MACKAY, 50s.

GISELLE
This is Tristan Mackay. Mega-
successful tech owner . Sheree's
been working undercover as his
assistant for fourteen months.

NICKY
You must have been busy.

ZACH
They guy has built and sold social
media platforms and at least a
dozen apps I know of.

GISELLE
It's the ones no-one knows of that
are the most interesting. Sheree?

Sheree stands and manoevres the images to reveal some
surveillance footage of Tristan talking to another man.

SHEREE
That's Keegan Roman, head of
special projects. What's so
special? A new tech implant that
allows you to read micro
expressions and pupil dilation on a
face as well as sensing raised body
heat from a racing heart.

NICKY
Is it a new health monitor?

SHEREE
No. This is a special product. For
a select few very rich buyers.

ZACH
Let me guess. The leaders of China,
Russia, Belarus.

SHEREE
They'll pay a fortune to capture
people's true reactions to what
they say. And punish them if they
don't like what they find.

NICKY/ZACH
Thought crime.



They glance at each other with irritation.

GISELLE
Exactly. If this gets out, citizens
won't have any privacy...not even
in their own heads. Spy agencies
from other nations are working with
us on this. Mackay has more money
than he can spend. The mind boggles
as to why he'd even do deals like
these. Because of his monster ego,
I suppose. We need to remove the
problem, ASAP.

SHEREE
I have his schedule. I've
identified the best time and places
for the approach.

GISELLE
We want you to terminate him,
Nicolette.

Nicky nods and tries to stay blank, but there's fear in her
eyes. Zach watches her with concern.

GISELLE (CONT'D)
You've already done your first
kill. And a very impressive one it
was.

Nicky nods, tries to smile, but looks stricken.

GISELLE (CONT'D)
(to Sheree)
Only one bullet. A moving target. A
clean shot. I think her colleagues
gave her a nickname after that?

ZACH
The one-hit wonder.

GISELLE
And well deserved. But spy wisdom
says it's a good idea not to leave
too much time between the first and
second kills.

Shereee and Giselle smile at Nicolette.

INT OFFICE - DAY

Nicky and Zach exit, closing the door. She looks worried.



INT. SHOOTING RANGE - DAY

Nicky, in goggles, peers down the gun sights as a hologram of
a shooter rushes across her vision. She fires. It blasts
apart and vanishes - one hit!

Another shooter comes. Bang. Vanishes.

Three appear at once. She shoots two shots, two vanish. The
third...she misses and the prey runs away. Zach is behind
her, literally breathing down her neck.

ZACH
I'm sorry. Did that distract you?

She huffs and looks unimpressed.

ZACH (CONT'D)
You have to be undistractable. And
not miss.

NICKY
Don't miss? I never would have
thought of that.

She pulls off the goggles angrily and gets her bag to leave.

ZACH
But of course. The one-hit wonder
never misses.

She glowers and exits.

EXT. OUTSIDE BUILDING - DAY

Zach and Nicky burst out. They're in the grounds of a
sprawling facility with trees and scrub and concrete paths.
As they hear a loud zizz, they look up at the domed net
covering the entire facility. Drones and air-borne devices
fly outside trying to take pictures.

NICKY
I swear there's more of them every
day.

ZACH

If you don't manage to hit Tristan
Mackay, it will be bad for our
reputation. Especially if some
other agency beats us to it.



NICKY
Well, that's the important thing.
That we top the leader board for
the world's most vicious killers.

She storms on.

She's about to open the door to re-enter the office building
when he catches up with her.

ZACH
Want to do a field visit?

NICKY
Field visit? I have things to do.

ZACH
Always good to prepare as much as
you can. Or perhaps the one-hit
wonder doesn't need any prep.

She wants to enter but it feels like a dare. She turns back.

INT GARAGE - DAY

They smear a cream on their faces as they prepare to get onto
a cool looking motorbike, lined up with a dozen others.

ZACH
Tech says this is the latest facial
de-recognition cream. It should
fool even the latest spy drones.

NICKY
Fingers crossed, hey.

They put helmets on and he climbs on the bike first.

NICKY (CONT'D)
I can drive.

ZACH
No, we need to get there quickly.

Annoyed, she wraps her arms around him. And they start up.

EXT. FACILITY - DAY

A motorbike tears out of a facility. Drones resembling large
flies, fairies and mini-helicopters drop from the sky to buzz
around them, checking them out.



NICKY
Uh-oh. Here they come.

Zach flicks a switch and a white cloud shoots upwards,
engulfing the drones. They all drop to the ground.

NICKY (CONT'D)
And there they go.

He grins inside his helmet. So does she.

EXT. STREETS - DAY

They zoom through the streets and pull up outside a primary
school. Getting off the bike, they remove their helmets.

NICKY
What are we doing here?

Zach leads them over to stand with the parents waiting to
collect their children. His eyes wash over the children in
the playground, settling on a small, thin blonde girl.

ZACH
That's Mackay's daughter. The
monster's offspring.

The girl is cute. Nicky starts to smile then frowns.

NICKY
We're not going to kidnap her or
anything.

ZACH

No, that won't be necessary. Look,
that's the Nanny picking her up.

She looks questioningly at him. How does he know?

ZACH (CONT'D)
A little research goes a long way.

Nicky can't help smiling at the girl, who's laughing.
ZACH (CONT'D)
(whispers)
If you do hit your target, that
little girl will lose her daddy.

Nicky's head snaps around to glare as he walks away.



EXT. ROADSIDE - DAY

They race each other to get to the bike. He wins.

EXT. ROAD, BIKE - DAY
They can talk through wireless microphones in the helmets.

NICKY (V/O0)
So he has a cute daughter? So what?

ZACH (V/0)
What indeed?
EXT. STREETS - LATE AFTERNOON

The bike stops on a suburban street, at the rear of a row of
houses overlooking the water.

Nicky follows Zach to the end of the row to a magnificent
mansion on the waterfront. Zach raises his arm, shooting a

noiseless flare overhead. One drone drops out of the sky. He
slips down the side of the house. Nicky follows.

EXT. MACKAY HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

At the rear is a plush garden, wet-edge pool. Two stylish
boats sit moored on their anchorage below.

NICKY
Guessing this is Mackay's house?

ZACH
One of them.

Zach sneaks through the garden and slips in through the glass
doors inside. Nicky does too.

INT. HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

In an open plan lounge/kitchen, MOTHER prepares kids snacks.
Nicky and Zach duck behind the sofa.

When the mother's back is turned, Zach grabs a framed photo
from a side table - of Mackay with his wife and two kids: the

girl and a younger boy.

He points to Mackay and makes gun finger and mimes a shot,
then points to the wife and two kids and makes a sad face.



Nicky scowls and turns to go. He grabs her arm and gestures
for her to follow him as he slips into a corridor, leading
deeper into the house. She does.

INT. HALLWAY, MACKAY HOUSE - EARLY EVENING

In a room along the corridor, they glimpse a little boy
playing with some toys as a kids' show blares out.

They continue along the hall and up some stairs.

INT. STUDY, MACKAY HOUSE - EARLY EVENING

Bookshelves line two walls. A mahogany desk with leather
blotter is at one end. One wall features framed photos of
Mackay as a young student, with his first tech company,
launching his tech inventions, with famous people etc.

NICKY
He met Tom Hanks!

ZACH
I think Tom might be playing him in
a biopic. He can't be too much of a
monster if Tom's playing him.
Nicky studies the pics.

Zach tries to open the desk drawers but they're locked.

ZACH (CONT'D)
Locked. Well, no biggie.

He gets out a couple of tools and picks the lock.

ZACH (CONT'D)
Ta-dah.

He opens the drawer and rifles around in the files.
Nicky sees a photo of Mackay with a giant cheque.
NICKY
He gave a children's charity ten
million dollars.
ZACH
Generous. See. Monsters are never

all bad.

Nicky's gaze stops on a framed newspaper article.



NICKY
Listen to this. When he was nine,
he almost drowned at a beach on the
north coast. His mother saved
him...but drowned herself.

Zach is delving into a drawer. He pops his head up.

ZACH
That sux. Poor motherless Mackay.
(holds up photos of him
having sex with young
women )
And here are a few pics of him with
some attractive ladies.

Nicky looks over and frowns.

ZACH (CONT'D)
(holds up a home-made
birthday card)
And this. I love you daddy. Spelled
with one 'd'. Cute.

A fumbling at the door and they dive behind a leather sofa.
Squashed together, they're aware of their closeness.

Someone enters and shuts the door. They sit on the sofa and
light up a cigarette. As the smoke wafts over, Nicky covers
her mouth, fearful of coughing. Zach tries to fan the smoke
away with his hand, but he finds it funny and has to cover
his mouth to stop himself laughing.

WOMAN'S VOICE (0.S.)
Juliette! Where are you?

WOMAN ON SOFA (0.S.)
Coming!

When an arm reaches around to stub out the cigarette on the
back of the sofa, Zach rears back, real close to Nicky. They
have a moment. Woman gets up and leaves, closing the door.

ZACH
(regarding other cigarette
burns on the sofa)
Obviously, his staff love him too.

They listen at the door and open it and sneak out.



EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - EARLY EVENING

They race each other to the bike. Nicky gets there first,
claiming the driver's spot. Zach grins and grabs onto her.

NICKY
Hold onto your hat.

She drives superfast through the city streets. He winces and
closes his eyes at the speed and hugs on a bit tighter.

NICKY (CONT'D)
Field trip over?

ZACH
One more stop.

INT. PUB NIGHT
Nicky and Zach get beers, clink and drink.

NICKY
So, now I know my target a bit
better. How does that make it
easier for me to do my job as a
cold-blooded killer?

ZACH
It doesn't. It makes it more
complex. Because people are rarely
just monsters. They're also dads
and husbands. And colleagues. A mix
of good and bad. Only in Mackay's
case, his bad will be very bad
indeed for a lot of people.

NICKY
So if I do this job, those children
we saw will be left a father.

ZACH
Taking a life is never simple.

NICKY
But a lot of other families will
get to keep their dads.
As they talk, they watch a man playing darts.

NICKY (CONT'D)
Do all the agents do... research?



11.

ZACH
Most of them are soldiers following
orders who think no more about it.
Which is the easiest way to live
with what we do. But the one-hit
wonder must have some thoughts of
her own on that score?

NICKY
About that first hit
INT. MASKED BALL, CHATEAU - FLASHBACK/NIGHT

In a beautiful chateau, a masked ball is in full swing. The
room is full. Champagne, music, elegant people.

Nicky, in ball gear and mask, slips away from the crowd and
climbs the marble staircase.

INT. FIRST FLOOR, CHATEAU - FLASHBACK/NIGHT

Checking no-one is around, she slips behind a suit of armour
on display at the upper stair railing, in shadow. Reaching
inside, she retrieves parts of a weapon. Swiftly, she
assembles the gun and raises it to line up the shot.

INT. SIGHTLINES - FLASBACK/NIGHT

She fixes the sight on a hairy man - her target - dancing.
Her finger twitches on the trigger, she licks her lips and
shifts the sight deliberately to the left of him. Then pulls
it. She sees the bullet chip the wall behind him.

INT. FIRST FLOOR, CHATEAU - FLASHBACK/NIGHT

A few seconds later - bang - there's an echo of a shot. The
target drops. Screams fill the room. Nicky is shocked but
pulls the gun apart and deposits it into the suit of armour,
before slipping into the darkness.

On the lower floor, Zach, also in ball costume, lowers his
mask and looks up at where she was.

INT. BAR - NIGHT

Nicky and Zach are still talking at the bar.
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NICKY

So...it was you made the kill shot?
ZACH

Yeah.
NICKY

Why didn't you tell them?
He shrugs and takes a sip, giving her a flirty smile.

NICKY (CONT'D)
I don't know why I didn't do it.

ZACH
The first kill...is the hardest.
But they should all be hard. When
it starts getting too easy, that's
the time to quit.

They watch the guy throw a dart and miss the board. He shakes
his head and walks off.

ZACH (CONT'D)
When we get back, I'll show you
some of the other 'special'
projects Mackay is planning.

Nicky sighs. He touches her arm.

ZACH (CONT'D)
Not everyone is cut out to be a
killer. There's no shame if you
can't do it.

NICKY
I think I'll be okay this time. I
guess we'll see, won't we?

ZACH
In the meantime, wanna do some more
target practice?

Nicky watches him pick up the darts and offer them to her.

ZACH (CONT'D)
Loser gets the next round.

They play darts and laugh, both hitting the bullseye over and
over though calling 'Rubbish!’



