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TEASER
EXT. LONDON STREET -- DAY
Warmy dressed people cross the street on a cold bright day.
I NT. LEO MARTIN' S PRI VATE OFFI CE -- CONTI NUQUS
A DAZZLI NG DI AMOND sits in a black velvet jewel case.

ELENA KAZAPOV - 30s, Russian, an ice queen in |uxury wear -
stares at the gemreverently. She has a thick Russian accent.

ELENA
Beauti f ul .

She SNAPS the jewel case shut.
ELENA ( CONT' D)
| leave tonmorrow. Until then, keep
it safe.

LEO MARTIN - 40s, English, a well-spoken weasel in a business
suit - takes the jewel case fromher as she goes to the door.

LEO
Security is ny business. | hope M.
Dragov is pl eased?

ELENA
Don't expect a nedal .

I NT. RECEPTI ON AREA -- CONTI NUOUS
Large lettering on a wall reads "Martin Security Consultants."

LUCY SMTH - 20s, Plain Jane secretary - COUGHS at her desk.
She | ooks up nervously as Elena energes fromLeo's office.

ELENA
Call my car.

LUCY
Yes, Ms. Kazapov.

Lucy SNEEZES violently. Revolted, El ena heads for the door.

ELENA
"Il wait outside.

Lucy reaches for the phone -
- But as Elena goes, Lucy hurries toward Leo's office instead.
I NT. LEO MARTIN' S PRI VATE OFFI CE -- CONTI NUQUS

Leo kneels over a floor safe --



Reciting the conbination in his head:

LEO S THOUGHTS (O S.)
Fourteen right... fifty left...

I NT. MARTI N SECURI TY, RECEPTI ON AREA -- CONTI NUCQUS
Standing at Leo's door, her eyes shut tight in concentration --
Lucy reads Leo's thoughts:

LEO S THOUGHTS (O . S.)
Forty two right... six left...

I NT. LEO MARTIN S PRI VATE OFFI CE -- CONTI NUOUS
Wth a CLICK the safe unlocks. Leo puts the jewel case inside -

- Just as a KNOCK sounds at the door. Leo shuts the safe
and fixes the carpet, then goes over and unl ocks his door.

Lucy stands outside, |ooking nervous.

LEO
What is it, Lucy?

LUCY
Uh... M. Martin, you have a |lunch
neeting at one.

Leo checks the tine and gl ares at her.
LEO
I"malready late! Wy didn't you
rem nd nme sooner?
I NT. MARTI N SECURI TY, OUTER OFFI CE -- CONTI NUQUS
Ushering Lucy out, Leo pauses only to lock his office door.

LUCY
M. Martin?

LEO
What | ?

Lucy BLOAMS HER NOSE nessily, nmaking Leo step back.
LUCY
| think I've got the flu. Could I
have the afternoon of f?

LEO
Just don't give it to ne!

The outer door CRASHES shut behind him -
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- And a change cones over Lucy Smith. Smling w ckedly, she
| ocks the outer door behind himand turns the sign to CLOSED.

INT. LEO S PRI VATE OFFI CE -- MOMENTS LATER
Lucy shuts the door behind her, replacing a LOCK PICK in a

smal | | eather case. Myving to the safe, she kneels by it
and pulls the carpet aside, then enters the conbination.

LUCY
Fourteen right... fifty left... forty
two right... six left.

The safe CLICKS unlocked. Lucy wears a triunphant smrk.
EXT. MARTIN SECURI TY -- DAY

Hal f - hi dden by a pillar, Elena checks her watch inpatiently

as Lucy bursts outside, |ocks the door hastily, then SNEEZES
her way to the road's edge and raises her arm

El ena funmes as Lucy clinbs into a CAB and it pulls away.

EXT. M25 MOTORWAY, OUTSKI RTS OF LONDON -- DAY

The cab pulls off the notorway onto a smaller, country road.
I NT. CAB -- CONTI NUOUS

Lucy takes off her thick glasses, renpves brown contact |enses
to reveal sparkling blue eyes, then reaches up to her head.

IN THE MRROR the CABBIE (50s) is anazed to see the nousy
wi g cone away, revealing a chic blond bob beneath, as --

TASHA MERVAI SE (32) energes, butterfly-like, fromher Lucy
coccoon. She smles at the cabbie's surprise, ruffling her
hair in relief. Her accent is suddenly Californian.

TASHA
Audition. No time to get changed.

She extracts a blouse fromher bag... then hesitates.

TASHA ( CONT' D)
| hope you don't m nd?

CABBI E
You go ahead, |ove!

Tasha smles... then drapes her coat over the partition,
bl ocki ng herself fromview The cabbie shrugs. Ah well.

EXT. MLTON SCHOOL FOR G RLS -- DAY

An inmposing lone building sits in the mddle of the Kent
countryside. A sign reads "The MIton school for girls.”



Clad head to toe in designer el egance, Tasha | eaves the cab
waiting and trots up wide steps toward the |large front door.

I NT. CLASSROOM -- DAY

A primy-dressed TEACHER (50s) wites in on the board as her
CLASS OF TVENTY TWEEN G RLS (aged 11-13) | ooks on

TEACHER
Je voudrai s une tasse de thé.

ALEX MERVAI SE - tweenage, braided |ong dark hair, intelligent
green eyes - watches attentively from her back row seat -

ENTI RE CLASS
Je voudrai s une tasse de thé.

But BEH ND HER DESK: Al ex practices picking a SMALL PADLOCK
Alex smles in satisfaction as she hears it open with a CLICK -

- Just before the classroom door CRASHES open to reveal Tasha.

TEACHER
Excuse ne....?

Tasha's di straught gaze sweeps the room coming to rest on
Al ex as she speaks with an accent out of Gone Wth the Wnd:

TASHA
There she is! M darlin'" baby.
Cone here, sugar plumn

The class SNI CKERS, while Al ex resignedly gathers her stuff
and gets up. As she wal ks toward Tasha, we hear her thoughts:

ALEX S THOUGHTS (O . S.)
Don't overdo it, Mm

TEACHER
Ms Mackenzie, you can't just cone
in here like this - !

TASHA
I know, and | apol ogi ze, but...

Tasha pulls the approaching Alex into a desperate hug.

TASHA ( CONT' D)
Baby, | have some terrible news.
Your grandpa's real sick

TEACHER
Ch, how awf ul . | didn't realize -

TASHA
W have to | eave, right now



ALEX' S THOUGHTS (O . S.)
You' re |lying about Grandpa, right?

TASHA
Yes, honey. That's right...

Tasha wi pes imaginary tears from Al ex's eyes.

TASHA ( CONT' D)
...You go ahead and cry.

I NT. SCHOCOL ENTRANCEWAY -- MOMENTS LATER
Tasha wal ks Al ex quickly toward the inpressive exit door.

ALEX
Do you al ways have to do this, MnP

WOMAN' S VO CE (O S.)
M s Mackenzi e!

M SS STEWART - 60s, her headmi stress's voice inpossible to
ignore - strides purposefully toward them across the floor.

TASHA
I"mafraid we're in quite a rush -
M SS STEWART
Al exandra's school fees never arrived.
TASHA
My goodness. Well, | will wire them
from Texas, just the second we arrive.
M SS STEWART
O course | trust you, Ms Mackenzie.
But rules are rules. | nust insist.

Abruptly, Alex throws her arnms around Tasha, BAW.I NG

ALEX
VHY! I ???  First Poppa, now G andpa! ?

M ss Stewart steps back, disconcerted.

TASHA
W were too late for her to say
goodbye to her Poppa. And now her
grandpappy' s sick, too!

Al ex raises a tear-streaked face to Tasha.
ALEX

WIl we make it, Moma? WIIl we get
there in tine?
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Throw ng herself away from Tasha, Al ex throws her arns around
Mss Stewart instead, SOBBING violently into her tweed suit.

ALEX ( CONT' D)
I just want to say goodbye!

EXT. MLTON SCHOOL FOR G RLS -- MOMENTS LATER

As the door CLUNKS shut behind them Alex turns to glare at
Tasha. Tasha shrugs, her accent turning Californian again.

TASHA
What ?

Al ex trudges down toward the waiting cab, Tasha foll ow ng.

ALEX
We coul d have just paid.

TASHA
For a whole tern? You were only
here for two weeks!

ALEX
Yeah. A whole two weeks. You know,
it was starting to feel |ike hone.
TASHA

| prom se, after the next job, we'll
stay | onger in one place.

ALEX
It's not that | don't trust you,
Mom.. it's just, sonetines, | really
wish | could read your m nd.
I NT. LEO MARTI N S PRI VATE OFFI CE -- DAY
Leo opens the safe, speaking to someone behind him

LEO
["mgetting it right now

He turns back to the safe, reaching inside --

Then his mouth drops open in horrified surprise.

I NT. HEATHROW DEPARTURE LOUNGE -- DAY

Seated next to Al ex, Tasha peers into a SVMALL JEVELRY BAG.

ANNOUNCER (O S.)
Boarding first class for Los Angel es.

Putting the bag in her purse, Tasha sm|es and stands up.

END OF TEASER



ACT ONE
I NT. Al RPLANE, FIRST CLASS SEATS -- DAY

An ENTERTAI NVENT LAWER - early 40s, all capped teeth and
hair plugs - leans across the aisle, drink in hand.

ENTERTAI NMVENT LAWYER
Let's just say, you shouldn't believe
everything you see on tv.

Across the aisle, Tasha | eans out of her seat, show ng anple
cl eavage as she hangs on his every word, her eyes w de.

TASHA
So he didn't beat up his wfe?

ENTERTAI NVENT LAWER S THOUGHTS (O S.)
Man, she's nai vel

ENTERTAI NVENT LAWER
You think a major novie star woul d
risk his career like that?

ENTERTAI NVENT LAWER S THOUGHTS (O S.)
Bet she'd even believe |I'm separated!

ENTERTAI NMVENT LAWYER

Trust ne, I'mhis | awer.

TASHA
Poor man! | can't inmagine being on
the run. | nmean, where do you think

he sleeps at night? On the street?

ENTERTAI NVENT LAWER S THOUGHTS (O S.)
Try my villa in Cabo.

ENTERTAI NVENT LAWER
No i dea.

Tasha turns her head away to hide a smle of satisfaction -
- And spots Al ex heading for the LAVATCORI ES.

I NT. Al RPLANE FI RST CLASS LAVATORY -- MOMENTS LATER

Al ex enters the lavatory -

- Only to be joined by Tasha, who then shuts the door.

ALEX
Mom

TASHA
VWhat ?



ALEX
| really need to go!

TASHA
| have seen it all before.

ALEX
Mom |'mnearly thirteen!

Tasha rolls her eyes but nakes a big deal out of turning to
face the door. Gudgingly, Alex sits down.

ALEX ( CONT' D)
Wiy are you in here anyway?

TASHA
Ch, I'mready to nove on. | already
pi cked ny nei ghbor cl ean.

ALEX
That was fast.

TASHA
It's what | always say: the grubbier
the m nd, the quicker the read.

ALEX
Anyt hi ng good?

TASHA
Only anot her exclusive for TMZ

ALEX S THOUGHTS (O . S.)
Is that all?

Tasha spi ns around.

ALEX
MOM!! | said don't | ook!

Tasha swivels to face the door again.

TASHA
What do you nean, "Is that all"?

ALEX
I just thought it nmust be sonething
really good to ignore a Congressmnan.

TASHA
What ?  Were! ?
ALEX
Sitting next to nme! |'ve only been

thinking it the entire flight!



TASHA
| was rather busy, dear! Okay, let's
think this through. There's stil
half the flight left. Mke an excuse

and we'll switch seats.
ALEX

But you're in an aisle seat.
TASHA

So?
ALEX

| wanted to see the Grand Canyon!

Al ex stands and FLUSHES, jostling against Tasha in the snal
space as she washes her hands. Tasha sees her downcast face.

TASHA
I"msorry, baby. But until you can
read mnds too, this is howit is.

W have to -
ALEX
(grudgi ngly)
Maxi m ze our opportunities. | know.

| NT. LAX -- DAY
Alex and a frustrated Tasha stand in |line for custons.

ALEX
| can't wait to see G andpa.

TASHA
Six hours. He slept for six hours.

ALEX
Coul dn't you have... nudged hi m awake?

TASHA
| kicked him Twi ce!l He went back
to sleep. He nust have taken a pill

ALEX
He woke up for breakfast.

TASHA
Hal f an hour ago? Darling, |'m good,
but there's not a Reader alive who
can get inside a mnd that fast...

Tasha noti ces the CUSTOVS OFFI CER just ahead - 30s, cute.
Seeing her | ooking himover, he flashes her a quick grin.

TASHA ( CONT' D)
...although sonetinmes | can guess.
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Tasha sm | es seductively back at the man

ALEX' S THOUGHTS (O . S.)
Mom St op enbarrassing ne!

TASHA
You know, Alexandra, 1'll be glad
when your abilities kick in and |
can't read you any nore.

ALEX
Prom ses, prom ses.

They reach the front and hand the Custonms O ficer their forns.

CUSTOMS OFFI CER
Cone this way, please.

TASHA
Is there a problem officer?

CUSTOVS OFFI CER
No ma'am Just routine.

Al ex | ooks up at Tasha with a m xture of fear and frustration

ALEX' S THOUGHTS (O . S.)
Mom what did you do?

I NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - - DAY

SPECI AL AGENT DANIEL BILSON - late 30s, with a wiry build,
sl eep-deprived but tenacious - checks the file in front of
him then raises his eyes to the person seated opposite.

DANI EL
W take snuggling very seriously.
Especially when it's conbined with
other crinmes. Theft... blackmil.....
Assaul t.

But ACRCSS THE TABLE isn't Tasha, but rather --

SERGEI ANTONOVI CH - |l ate 20s, though the hardness in his
stubborn, pock-nmarked face nmakes hi m seem ol der

DANI EL ( CONT' D)
What happened, Sergei? D d sone of
t he wonen fight back? Refuse to
sleep with their '"clients'?
(baiting him
O was it just you?

Sergei stares back inpassively. On the wall a sign reads:
"FBI field office - Los Angeles.”
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