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A BUWPER STI CKER READS
| HEART AFGHANI STAN

I NT. HUWEE - MOVI NG - DAY

The driver, PVT. BEST, a girl not nore than twenty-two,

navi gat es aggressively through the insane traffic of
Kandahar, Afghanistan. Her civil affairs team a SERGEANT in
shot gun and TWO SPECI ALI STS in back, fill out the vehicle.

SERGEANT
You know, Best, for a chick you
drive okay.

PVT. BEST
Fuck you very nuch.

SPECI ALI ST 1
That an invitation or recap?

She scows at himin the mrror. Doesn't see...
A TRUCK
SI DESW PE t he hunvee, plowing right into the Sergeant’s door.

G ass EXPLODES. Metal CRUNCHES. The hunvee spins out and
lurches to a stop...

Pvt. Best recovers, |ooks to the Sergeant beside her. A
tangl ed nmess. Bl ood everywhere. He' s dead.

PVT. BEST
Quys?

The Specialists, both shaken but alright.

SPECI ALI ST 1
Yeah... shit..

SPECI ALI ST 2
VWhat the fuck was that?

Pvt. Best, |ooks through the cracked wi ndshield. Sees the
truck rolled on it’s side, cargo everywhere. A TECHN CAL,
pi ck-up rigged with a machi ne gun, skids to stop

PVT. BEST
Al'i Babas! Qut! Qut! Cut!

SPECI ALI ST 1
Sar ge?



PVT. BEST
He’' s dead, asshol e.

EXT. SIDE STREET - KANDAHAR - DAY

Pvt. Best and the Specialists stormfromtheir Humvee, M4’ s
| ocked and | oaded, pissed and scared as hell. Thinking
ambush. Thi nki ng anyt hi ng.

FOUR ALl BABAS, Afghan mlitia types, junp fromthe
t echni cal, hands up, placating.

Pvt. Best and the Specialists strafe over their heads.

PVT. BEST

Get back! Get Back
(then, in Farsi)
<<Away fromtruck!>>

The Ali Babas do this.

SPECI ALI ST 1
Fucki ng nove, Osana!

Specialist 2 sees sonething on the road. Picks up a BRI CK OF
HERO N.

SPECI ALI ST 2
Uh, guys?

ALl BABA 1 steps forward, broad smle pasted on his handsone
face. H s demeanor curiously unruffled, unworried.

ALl BABA 1
Uncle Sam all cool, Joe.

PVT. BEST
Uncle Samis definitely not cool.
Qur man is definitely not cool.
She points to the hunvee, the dead Sergeant.
Al'i Baba 1 sees this, his deneanor bl ackens.

ALl BABA 1
You should get himto hospital.

SPECI ALI ST 1
Shut himthe fuck up

Specialist 1 gets aggressive waving his rifle.



PVT. BEST
Get down, down on your knees!

ALl BABA 1
This is bad scene, Joe. You don't
want to do this.

Pvt. Best throttles himto the ground.

PVT. BEST
Who you callin Joe?

Specialist 2 sees heroin bricks all over the road, scattered
fromthe back of the van. He backpedals to the hunvee, rifle

up.

SPECI ALI ST 2
I’mgonna call this shit in.

Al'i Baba 1 | ooks back to his second, or perhaps his boss,
FACE COVERED BY A HEAD SCARF, only the eyes bl azing
Specialist 1 sees the exchange.

SPECI ALI ST 1
You! Get over here!

Scarfman doesn’t nove.
Specialist 2 at the hunvee, grabs the radio.
SPECI ALI ST 1
Now, Osama. And | ose the headscarf.
Tell him Best.
Pvt. Best, distracted for the nonent.
PVT. BEST
(in Farsi)
<<Renove your headscarf.>>
Al'i Baba 1 knocks away her rifle. Shots rings out.
Specialist 1 turns...
The Scarfman whi ps out an old school SM TH & WESSON revol ver
gunslinger style, and wastes Specialist 1 with a shot in the
ear.

Specialist 2 sees this, funbles in desperation, half with the
radi o, half raising his weapon.



SPECI ALI ST 2
(over radio)
Oh ny God? Hello? Hell o?

A third Ali Baba junps on the technical’s flatbed and opens
up its big-ass machi ne gun on the hunvee.

Speci al i st 2 shredded insi de.

Pvt. Best westles Ali Baba 1 for control of her rifle. He's
stronger, but she's scrappier. A head butt square in the nose
sends himyow ing. She takes back the gun and strafes him at
cl ose range, blood coating her.

She rolls up, the Scarfrman kicking her rifle from her hands.

He’s got her dead to rights, Smith & Wesson in her face. They
exchange a last, hard | ook.

BLAM BLAM BLAM
SMASH CUT TGO

TI TLE CARD: WLD WLD EAST

Words expl odi ng on screen with each gunshot. Ennio Morricone
i nspired “spaghetti western” cords set the badass npod.

CUT BACK TO
SCARFMAN renoves his headscarf. No renorse. He’'s AMERI CAN.
FADE TO BLACK.

KI EV, UKRAINE - DAY (ONE YEAR LATER)

We swoop over the stark, sword w el di ng Rodnya Mat

(Mot herl and Statue) overlooking the snowdusted city of Kiev.
I NT. PREM ER PALACE - DAY

Track through the Soviet-chic | obby of a |uxurious hotel,
recently-renovated with new noney and zero taste. A man with
Johnny Cash confidence and the wardrobe to back it up lingers
pretending to read Dashiell Hamett’s Red Harvest.

STEPHENS, a Brit in his 50°s, sees the book title. Cones up.

STEPHENS
You the fixer?



THE FI XER, a man with no name, | ooks up, cocky and cool.

(NOTE: He’s not the American fromthe opening.)

I NT. CAFE - PREM ER PALACE - DAY

The Fi xer takes a seat across from Stephens and a young, very
attracti ve UKRAINI AN G RL.

STEPHENS
The consul ate rejected her visa
application. I can’t |eave w thout
her. I won't.

THE FI XER

Just married?

STEPHENS
Money’ s not an issue.

The Fi xer sizes up the girl.

THE FI XER
1"l bet.

She bl ows snoke in his face.

THE FI XER
Five thousand U.S. Take a day or
t wo.

STEPHENS
Just |ike that?

THE FI XER
Just like that. Here to do
busi ness, | know people. Here to
party, | know ot her people.

G RL

(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<They’'re all the sane people.>>

The Fi xer levels her a know ng stare.

THE FI XER
Can | talk to your new bride?
Al one.

STEPHENS

Uh, sure. Ckay.



Stephens reluctantly retreats to the bar.

THE FI XER
(i n Ukrainian)
<<He know about the Ukrai ni an
starter kit?>>

G RL
<<The what ?>>

THE FI XER
<<The ki d. Your kid.>>

She | aughs nervously.

G RL
(to English)
You’re crazy.

THE FI XER
This town, pretty girl your age
without a kid is about as novel as
a cabinet mnister without a secret
bank account. He know or not?

The girl takes a long drag, shoots hima look to kill.

G RL
No.
THE FI XER
How | ong he been sendi ng noney?
G RL
Si x nont hs.
THE FI XER

Any ot her boyfriends? Wat about
the kid s father?

G RL
He’ s a not herfucker. They're al
not her f uckers.

THE FI XER
That one a not herfucker or just
Ameri can?
Si | ence.
THE FI XER

Who takes care of the kid for you?



G RL
My grandnot her.

THE FI XER
And if you | eave?

G RL
"1l send for ny boy.

THE FI XER
(noddi ng to Stephens,
worrying at the bar)
After you ditch that poor schruck?

G RL
| don’t have any plan but getting
out of Ukrai ne.

THE FI XER
You wanna go anywhere, you'll tell
hi m now.

G RL

VWhat if he doesn’t want ne then?

THE FI XER
Then he woul dn’t make nuch of a
father, would he?

She wal ks to the bar like it were a gas chanber.

The Fi xer watches her tell him She's gentle, her steely
facade softened. Stephens face falls into a blank mask. He
forces a smle, whispers confort, then wal ks over to The
Fi xer.

STEPHENS

Her son’s name is Nik. He' s four
THE FI XER

She’I'l likely | eave you before you

pi ck up your baggage.
St ephens knows this, but doesn't care.

THE FI XER
Meet the kid. If everyone stil
wants to do this, get in touch
"1l get both visas. One for her,
one for the child.

STEPHENS
Thanks.



THE FI XER
Don’t thank nme. | just rolled you
for an extra $5, 000.

EXT. PREM ER PALACE - DAY

The Fixer strides out into the black and white city | andscape
on an electric blue day. Someone calls from behind.

CHEEVER
Mornin', sport.

The Fixer turns to see CHEEVER, a rooster necked Anerican
snoothie in a bad suit and cheap sungl asses. (NOTE: Al so not
t he Scarfman.)

THE FI XER
Mornin’, Cheever. | didn't know you
exi sted before noon.

Cheever |eans against a JEEP sporting D PLOVATI C PLATES.

CHEEVER
| don’t. Let’'s take a ride.

I NT. JEEP - MOVI NG - DAY

Driver drives, they ride. Friendly acquai ntances who woul dn’t
crawl into a lifeboat together

CHEEVER
Sorry it’s so |last second. Wy
secretary’s a certified
i nconpet ent .

THE FI XER
I"d think that be grounds for
di vor ce.

CHEEVER
| can’t. She’'s a spy for the
Ukrai nian SBU. Better to know the
snake in your grass, even if that
snake schedul es ny | unches.

THE FI XER
What’ s she got penciled in for this
little conversation?



CHEEVER
Well, | got another hook-up.
Thought you coul d gui de hi mthrough
t he channels here in Kiev.

THE FI XER
Isn’t that your job?

CHEEVER
I"’mthe white market guy. You're
t he bl ack market guy.

THE FI XER
Only white market in this town
sells by the kilo or falls fromthe
sky.

CHEEVER
And everyday’s Chri st nas.

THE FI XER
You paying or the civilian?

CHEEVER
GCotta nane | can wite on a
government check this tine?

The Fi xer issues a sidelong, fuck you stare.

THE FI XER
French, Australian or Russian.

CHEEVER
Doesn’t anyone carry an Anerican
passport these days?

The Jeep rolls up to the U S. EMBASSY gates. The Fixer’s
nerves coil .

THE FI XER
Yeah, they're all in the desert
getting shot.

CHEEVER
(slyly)
Not all of them

MARI NES hold them up, take mrrored sticks to search under
t he car for bonbs.

THE FI XER
So who is this guy?
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CHEEVER
Sone gas exec from Denver. Big-dick
political player. Looking for a
deal in Ukraine. Probably just here
for some pussy, God bl ess.

THE FI XER
Fi ne. Let ne know when he | ands.

The Fi xer toggles at the door. Locked. Cheever eyes him| aser-
like.

CHEEVER
You know, lotta folks in this world
woul d die to get inside these
gat es.

Bonb squad gives the all clear. Gates open.

THE FI XER
Just open the Goddamm door
Cheever.

Cheever winks to the DRIVER in the rearview mrror. Locks
snap open. The Fi xer gets out.

I NT. PARLOUR - DAY

Angl e overhead on an opul ent Tzarist-era room and m ddl e- aged
bl ond beauty, cocked back Christ-like in a chair. Qher wonen
attend to her hands and feet like little birds, giving a

mani cure and pedi cure. A hand-pi cked pool of journalists hang
on her every word. This is VITA LYSENKO (40), darling of the
orange revol ution, Ukraine s denocracy novenent.

VI TA
A lot has been nade that |'ma
woman. Even nore that | amtoo
beauti ful. Too young. This is true,
of course...

The room chuckl es.

VI TA (CONT' D)
But it shouldn’t distract fromthe
i mportant thing. That |1’ m here by
the will of the people.

She sits up for enphasis.

VI TA ( CONT’ D)
The peopl e.
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An attendant overshoots a nail, red polish dabbed on Vita's
sl eeve. The room goes tense. For a nonent it appears Vita
m ght go ballistic. If it’s rem niscent of the introduction
to Al Capone in ‘The Untouchables,’” that’s not by accident.
She smles graciously, continuing...

VI TA ( CONT’ D)
Ukraine is at a pivotal time in our
hi story. We have the cultura
assets of Europe and the capitalist
instinct of Anerica. The only thing
we lack is faith in our governnent.
But the Soviets didn't put
corruption in our DNA. It was there
from Eden, |ike everyone else. The
di fference between this country and
our friends in the west is our
corruption is self-defeating while
t heirs greases the hands of
everyone. So if corruption is
i nevitable, then what?

She pauses. Holds the roomby its throat.

VI TA ( CONT’ D)
Wiy then, vote for the corruption
t hat pl eases nost. That’'s
denocr acy.

I NT. BORYSPI L Al RPORT - DAY

Arrival s conme through custons. The Fi xer |ooks out for his
charge. Sees..

TRI P WOLAHAN, Cheever’s all-Anmerican, stick out fromthe
black clad locals. He's a big man, all gruff gravitas and sad
decency.

The Fi xer waves hi mover. They handshake.

WOLAHAN
Trip Wl ahan. You with the enbassy?

THE FI XER
I’ myour fixer. Those your bags?

WOLAHAN
| travel |ight.

THE FI XER
Li ke a pilgrim
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WOLAHAN
M wife tells ne the lighter a
man’ s bags, the heavier his
consci ence.

THE FI XER
No one has a consci ence in Kiev.
| NT. GOVERNVENT TAX OFFI CE - DAY

A BUSI NESSMAN struts confidently down the corridor, a Lion of
i ndustry ready to roar.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Two things you need to know about
doi ng busi ness here.
‘YOU ARE HERE' scrawl ed on his featureless face. This is al
hypot heti cal .
I NT. GOVERNMENT TAX OFFI CE - DAY
Track down drab, file-clogged desks of UKRAI Nl AN BUREAUCRATS.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
One: know who to bri be.

The Busi nessman visits a TAX OFFI Cl AL, as anonynous as the
rest. Hands a WHI TE ENVELOPE
| NT. DEPARTMENT STORE - DAY
The Tax O ficial peruses a rack of mnk coats.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)

Tax officials take kickbacks from

busi nessnen who underreport their

financials to avoid paying.

Pays cash for one. A newspaper by the register headlines
(subtitled):

“ TAX SHORTFALLS PUT PRESSURE ON DEMOCRATI C REFORMS

EXT. KIEV STREETS - DAY

The Tax O ficial, proud as a peacock in his new mnk (yes,
he’s a man), struts down the street.
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THE FI XER (V. Q)
Two: know who you’ re bri bing.

The Official stops in front of a TRAVEL AGENCY storefront,
adm res a vacation advertisenment to M AM BEACH

I NT TRAM - DAY
The Tax O ficial steps on furtively, heads to the back.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
These same guys will then pass on
the real financials to gangsters...

He pl ops down next to a GANGSTER, passes a VWWH TE ENVELOPE.

I NT. OFFI CE RECEPTI ON AREA - DAY

A RECEPTI ONI ST steal s nervous gl ances at the Gangster,
settled into a plush sofa, patiently thunbing through an
Econom st. VWHI TE ENVELOPE on the cushion beside him

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
...who use this information to
extort cash from those busi nesses
skirting tax | aws.
The Busi nessman steps fromhis office, clueless.

The Gangster | ooks up and smiles. Rolls the magazine in his
hands |i ke he’'s about to smack a dog.

EXT. M AM BEACH - DAY
The Tax O ficial, w ndsurfing.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
You want, 1’1l introduce you to
who’ s who.
I NT. KHUTOROK RESTAURANT - NI GHT
Local scene only gangsters, politicians and brave western

tourists can afford. The Fixer there with Wl ahan, plates
cl ean, dinner done.



14.

WOLAHAN
Cheever said you' re the guy.
Anyt hing el se | should know about
this town?

He can’t help but watch a spectacul ar YOUNG WAI TRESS sashay
by, sweep up their plates.

THE FI XER
The girls, of course.

INT. H RED CAR - MOI NG - N GHT

They ride down the broad boul evard, city outside tw nkling
like a winning slot machine. Arrive at a hul king factory on
the riverfront. Intimdator SUV's, tin can taxis and hard nen
i ne-up outsi de.

WOLAHAN
VWhat’'s this?

THE FI XER
The Kryvorizhstal.

EXT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT

The Fi xer and Wl ahan at the door. Bouncers wand t hem down.
The Fi xer peels off some |ocal currency and in they go..

I NT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT

They enter a thunping, withing club of Stalinist
proportions. Wkrainian girls in scant, fuck-ne attire prow
the fl oor, dance. Businessnen, thugs, young ex-pats drink at
tabl es, size up the nerchandi se.

It’s a brothel and Cheever is already there. He waves themto
hi s booth, where he enjoys a carafe of vodka and the view.

CHEEVER (V. Q.)
Truth be told, there’s no single

man nore untrustworthy than the
Ameri can abroad. ..

I NT. BOOTH - THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - LATER

Cheever plies The Fi xer and Wl ahan with booze and bul |l shit.



CHEEVER ( CONT’ D)
Take the soldier. At |east you know
that rifle in your face is | oaded.
That’ s about as honest you can get.
Quys like nme and you, Wbl ahan, the
di pl omat s and busi nessnen of this
wor | d, not hi ng but snake
crucifixers and locusts. | were a
native 1’d run for the hills.

WOLAHAN
And the fixer? What are you?
THE FI XER
| don’t count.
CHEEVER
An Anerican phil osopher! Category
of liar all its own!

The Fi xer, hal f-anused.

WOLAHAN
You m ght appreciate Afghanistan
t hen.

Wl ahan rattles The Fi xer’s cage ever so slightly.

THE FI XER
VWhat about it?

WOLAHAN
Soneone told ne we’'ll never really
win there because it isn't a place,
it’s a state of being. Fucked seven
ways to Sunday. It’s Afghani stan
and will always be Afghani stan.

The Fixer’s heard this before. He may have even said it.

CHEEVER
Ask me, any place that uphol sters
its woman deserves to be fucked.

WOLAHAN
Ever been?

THE FI XER
The pl ace or state of being?

Wl ahan smles, |lifts a shot to toast.

15.



WOL AHAN
To Af ghani st an.

They all drink to Afghanistan.

CHEEVER
Lets get himgirl.

WOLAHAN
| don’t think so.

CHEEVER
When in Rone, fuck

WOLAHAN
Real ly. I’ m okay. Though I woul dn’t
m nd sone extra security.

CHEEVER
You want, we’'ll detail a bodyguard
first thing a.m

WOLAHAN
I was thinking nore a gun.

The Fi xer doesn’t |ike what he’ s hearing.

CHEEVER
Johnny Cash, ny friend. “Don’t Take
Your Guns to Town.” Especially this
one.

WOLAHAN
Just the sane.
(to The Fi xer)
Can you arrange it?

THE FI XER
You nean here and now?

WOLAHAN
You're the fixer, aren’t you?

CHEEVER
You really don’t wanna fuck around
in this venue, sport.

WOL AHAN
| didn’t conme here to fuck around.

Wl ahan chal | enges The Fixer with a cold stare.

accepts, kicks up fromthe table.

16.

The Fi xer
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THE FI XER
Fol | ow ne.

I NT. BATHROOM - THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - N GHT

Musi ¢ vi deo swank, Socialist seedy. The Fi xer pisses at a
trough. Wl ahan stands by. He awkwardly smles at the super-
sexy Russi an bat hroom attendant, KARINA, who ices himwth a
antarctic stare.

The Fi xer zips up, drops cash in Karina s tray and whi spers
in her ear. No stranger to propositions, Karina is genuinely
surprised and intrigued. She | ooks to Wl ahan, shrugs her
bare shoul der and with a cute little nove pulls a snub nose
PI STOL from under her slight skit.

The Fixer palnms it off to Wl ahan, exiting w thout a word.
Wl ahan’ s i npressed, he cocks the gun like a pro...

I NT. DANCE FLOCOR - THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT

The Fi xer snakes his way through bodies on the junping,
boom ng dance fl oor.

Wl ahan follows with a newfound steely determ nation. He
poi nts the pistol AT THE FI XER S BACK!

Bef ore he can shoot, a student-age prostitute, NEEKA, pulls
himinto her orbit.

The Fixer slips into the crowd, oblivious.

I NT. BOOTH - THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT

VWl ahan returns with Neeka in tow. Cheever sits with his own
girls, all Cheshire smles.

CHEEVER
How d | do? Two hundred bucks for
t he night. You can do anything you
want .

Neeka cozies up beside Wl ahan.
NEEKA
(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<Anyt hi ng. >>

THE FI XER
Except shoot her.
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Wl ahan casts a | oaded | ook.

WOLAHAN
She’ s ny daughter’s age.

CHEEVER
Vel cone to Kiev!
EXT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - N GAT
Wl ahan slides into the hired car, Neeka onto his |ap.

THE FI XER
Driver knows where to go.

The Fi xer slaps the roof and the car zoons off.

Cheever piles into his Jeep with his tw girls.

CHEEVER
Ride with us, sport!

THE FI XER
Forget it, Cheever. | gotta wal k
of f the cheap perfune.

CHEEVER
You kill nme. Only man wal ks in and
out of that place wthout the

t al ent.

Doors slam Jeep rolls away.

EXT. M KHAYI LOVSKY SQUARE - NI GHT

Bl ue-white hal o of dawn begins to break. The Fi xer wal ks
across the deserted square, his shoes scuffing loudly on the
crusty snow.

More scuffing starts up frombehind. A THUG follows himat a
i ngering distance.

As The Fi xer reaches the far side of the square, a parked car
comes to life, high beanms blinding him Two nore THUGS step
out of the tiny dented Zaporzhets.

ZAZ THUG
(in Russian, subtitles)
<<You there.>>



19.

The Fi xer stops. The tailing thug sidesteps to get his own
angle. As do the Zaporzhets thugs. The Fi xer’s surrounded.

THE FI XER
<<Weé taking a trip to the ATM?>>

Hands twitch, as if at hol sters. Everyone faces off.

ZAZ THUG
<<\ al ready been paid.>>

@uns BLAZE fromthe high beans, the thugs all around.

The Fixer is nowed down. He lies lifeless, splayed on the
squar e.

The three thugs converge on the body, make certain it’s cold
and dead. Standing over him they puzzle at the |ack of

bl ood, at the SNOABALL clutched in The Fixer’s hand. He
rifles it at a thug' s face..

SPLAT! The Fi xer springs to life |ike bottled |ightening and
rolls the thugs with noves no | egal man should know. In a
violent flash, the three thugs lay wasted at his feet and The
Fi xer trains two snoking gun barrels at the Zaporzhets.

The DRI VER peels away in reverse down the thoroughfare.

The Fixer coolly stalks after the car. He squints into the
hi gh beans, waits a beat, then blasts both front headlights
out .

Now abl e to make out a SILHOUETTE OF A FI GURE behind the
wheel , he marks up and vol |l eys off three rounds.

The Zaporzhets |lurches and sways, careening into a kiosk and
flipping over, its tires spinning at the noon.

He stalks up to the car, the thug inside still alive,
whi npering. The Fi xer grabs himby the throat.

THE FI XER
<<Who sent you?>>

DYl NG THUG
<<You di d. >>

The Fixer lets himgo, wal ks away, clipping off a couple
shots into the Zaporzhets w thout even | ooking. The thug’ s
whi nperi ng sil enced.
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EXT. FIXER S BU LDI NG - N GHT

Tucked away off a gritty, back-alley courtyard. Perfect place
for under-the-radar living. The Fi xer enters.

I NT. FI XER S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Spare and post Soviet-chic. The Fixer unbuttons his shirt,
weari ng underneath a kevlar vest--U.S. MARI NE | SSUE stenciled
near the nape of the neck.

He peels it off and inventories a pattern of bruises across
his bare chest and back fromthe slug inpact.

Then he squirrels away the vest into a cache beneath the
fl oorboards. Mdre guns, |oose cash, passports, other U S

MARI NE | SSUE gear, including his M4 assault rifle. He closes
t he cache.

I NT. FI XER S BATHROOM - NI GHT

The Fi xer ki sses a VWEDDI NG BAND t hreaded al ong with his DOG
TAGS on a strap around his neck. H's nane and social security
nunber filed off Iike the serial nunber of a stolen car.

I NT. FI XER S APARTMENT - MORNI NG

POUNDI NG on the door riles The Fi xer awake.

He pads to the wi ndow, sees TWO UKRAI NI AN POLI CE CARS out in
t he courtyard.

POUNDI NG conti nues.
The Fi xer | ooks at the fl oorboards then the door.

Opens it to a DETECTI VE backed by several wuniformed COPS.
They don’t | ook happy.

I NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Scarred walls, florescent light. The Fixer gets the
t reat nent.

DETECTI VE
(in Wkrainian, subtitles)
When did you arrive hone | ast
ni ght ?
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THE FI XER
Don’t look at the tine that |ate.
DETECTI VE
Why’ s that?
THE FI XER
Not hi ng good ever happens after 2
a.m
DETECTI VE
Especially to foreigners.
THE FI XER
What exactly are you charging nme
with?
DETECTI VE

An Anrerican di sappeared | ast night
fromhis hotel. You were seen at
Kryvori zhstal together.

THE FI XER
Tri p Wl ahan?

DETECTI VE
Yes, that’s the name. Only two
peopl e know of this man’'s
arrangenents in Kiev. One is the
di pl omat. The other is you.

He pushes over a PHOTO ENLI STMENT SNAPSHOT stanped A.WO L.
THE FI XER, years younger, an armny brat.

DETECTI VE
This was in his room

The Fi xer betrays nothing, but it’'s |like |ooking at an open
wound.

DETECTI VE
He conme to find you? Bl ackmail you?

THE FI XER
Just to show himthe sights.

DETECTI VE
And did you?

THE FI XER
What about the prostitute? He left
with a girl.
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DETECTI VE
Hotel staff says your Wl ahan
wal ked in al one. You know her nane?

THE FI XER
She’ s a whore. What do you think?

DETECTI VE
I think you find yourself in sone
troubl e here.

EXT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

The Fi xer wal ks out with Cheever, who's hoppi ng nmad.

THE FI XER

Thanks for getting ne out.
CHEEVER

Yeah, well, this is a rat’s nest

for the enbassy. Goddamm

ki dnappi ngs. Kills these young
countries. It’s a plague and it’s
spr eadi ng.

THE FI XER
It’s a good business for bad nen.

CHEEVER
Does The Fi xer get a cut?

The Fi xer stops, insulted.

THE FI XER
What about you?

CHEEVER
Me? 1’ ma guy whose only chore here
is to cheer the econony and keep
the politicians out of Mscow s
back pocket. Losing Westerners
wavi ng noney does not inspire
confi dence.

Cheever wal ks on.

THE FI XER
This hit the press yet?
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CHEEVER
No. And it won’t. Wl ahan's
di sappearing act stays off the
record ‘til we know what’'s what.

THE FI XER
What about the man’'s fam|ly?

CHEEVER
VWhat about the whore? He's not
t hi nki ng about ‘em why shoul d we.

THE FI XER
Cops say he was al one.

CHEEVER
Ukrai nian cops will say the sky’'s
made of cotton candy soneone pays
t hem enough.

THE FI XER
Vel l, Wlahan isn’t found, the only
sky I"Il be seeing is frominside a
Ukr ai ni an Qul ag.

CHEEVER
It’s a denpocracy. They’'re prisons
NOW.

THE FI XER

You got immunity. Wat about ne?

CHEEVER
Never heard of you and neither has
t he enbassy. Sorry, sport, but
you’ ve just becone radioactive.

Cheever | eaves him stranded.

I NT. PREM ER PALACE - DAY
The Fixer wal ks into the |obby. The Maitre De bl ocks him
MAI TRE DE
(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<Q@uests only.>>

THE FI XER
<<But it's ne?>>

MAI TRE DE
<<That’s the problem ny friend.>>
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He nods to two strong-arm SECURI TY GUARDS. The Fi xer gets the
nmessage, goes.

EXT. KHUTOROK RESTAURANT - DAY

The Fixer tries his go-to eating establishnment, but the
DOORMAN st ops him at the door.

THE FI XER
You can’t be serious. Everyone in
Ki ev does busi ness here.

DOORMAN
Then | ooks |ike you re out of
busi ness.

THE FI XER

But | cone every day!

DOORMAN
They know t hat .

Points to...
A BLACK | NTI M DATOR SuV

Parked on the street. A MAFI A- TYPE opens the door, nods The
Fi xer over.

I NT. I NTIM DATOR SUWV - PARKED - DAY

The Fixer slides in next to the mafia-type. A grey-skinned
man in goggle-like mrrored sunglasses turns fromthe front
passenger seat. This is DARKO, best boy of the baddest

busi nessman in Kiev, and blind as a bat.

DARKO
You know who | anf

The Fi xer knows.

DARKO
Then you know who | work for

THE FI XER
Lazar Ki ndrachuk.

Darko pecks a kiss to RAWA, an austere, steely-eyed Afghan
woman behind the wheel. She floors it, launching theminto
traffic.
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EXT. KINDRACHUK' S BUI LDI NG - DAY
An art nouveau | andmark. Arnmed nen nove aside and the gate
yawns open to a fortressed courtyard. Darko’s SUV pulls in.
I NT. KINDRACHUK' S BUI LDI NG - DAY

There’s a vacuum of humanity, as if construction w apped
seconds ago.

Rawa has Darko’s armli ke a guide dog. Together the pair are

bot h tender and nenacing. They | ead The Fixer to an el evator
bank, where yet another arnmed man grooves to his ipod.

I NT. ELEVATOR - ASCENDI NG - DAY

Silence, like a dive to the deepest, darkest ocean fl oor.
Only up.
THE FI XER
He’s the only one in the buil ding,
isn’'t he?
DI NG

I NT. KI NDRACHUK' S PENTHOUSE - DAY

Doors slide open. TWO BODYGUARDS greet them one hol ding an
UzI, the other a pair of WH TE SLI PPERS. Bot h bodyguards wear
slippers of their own.

DARKO
Put t hem on.

The Fi xer dons the white slippers and steps fromthe
el evator. By the tine he | ooks back for Darko and Rawa the
doors shut and he's left alone with the slippered bodyguards.

They chaperone himthrough the |abyrinthine penthouse,
decorated in Tzarist decadence, slippers whooshing agai nst
the marble floor.

The Fixer turns the corner to the living room where a man in
smart suit pants and an undershirt tinkers over a half-
assenbl ed, 50’ s era open-wheel racing Jaguar. |If Dick Cheney
was a gangster, he’d be LAZAR Kl NDRACHUK
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KI NDRACHUK
Rival s any puzzle, don’t you think?
I had it disassenbl ed and shi pped
froma collection in Macau with the
original blueprints.

He proudly hoists up a crinkled set of blueprints.

KI NDRACHUK
Wien I'mfinished it will nmake for
a beautiful piece of scul pture.

THE FI XER
Novel .

Ki ndrachuk Iikes him already.

KI NDRACHUK
Novel , yes. Like yourself. A man no
one knows, who seens to know
everyone. Take a seat.

The Fixer clears the spare parts littering the sofa cushions.

THE FI XER
If I crossed you in sone way, that
was not ny intention.

Ki ndrachuk rolls up a loose tire, perches face to face with
The Fi xer.

KI NDRACHUK
If you did you d be dead. Fact is |
t hought we coul d work toget her

THE FI XER
I work for nyself.

KI NDRACHUK
This is going to be a chall enge
gi ven your current reputation. Your
American, M. Wl ahan, went poof
into thin air. Not good for

anybody. Particularly you. | hear
police have interest. | can help.
THE FI XER
Hel p how?
KI NDRACHUK

I was Mnister of Interior Affairs
before the traitors took over.
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THE FI XER
Don’t you nean the el ection?

Ki ndrachuk sm | es, dism ssive.

KI NDRACHUK
| controlled all the federa
police. I still have influence.

Thi s unpl easant ness can go away.

THE FI XER
Wor ki ng for you

Ki ndrachuk opens his pal ms, playing innocent.
The Fixer smles to hinself, sees the angle.

THE FI XER
You woul dn’t happen know whi ch thin
air nmy Anmerican went poof into?

KI NDRACHUK
Alas, I'"mas nuch a victimas you.

THE FI XER
What do you nean?

KI NDRACHUK
From what |’ve heard, M. Wl ahan
was in Kiev considering certain gas
interests of mne. Afacility the
state also wants. | think they were
behi nd hi s abducti on.

THE FI XER
(unbel i evi ng)
The Ukrai ni an gover nnment ?

KI NDRACHUK
Puni shnment for ny giving voice to
t he opposition.

THE FI XER
Aren’t you the opposition?

KI NDRACHUK
Either way, this is their heavy-
footed way of bl ocking a deal when
I’ mshort of cash.
(of f his | o0k)
What’ s so funny?



THE FI XER
Short of cash are you?

KI NDRACHUK
The cash anyone can see anyway. O
course, that’s not the kind I’'d
like to offer you

He slides a BRI EFCASE to The Fi xer.

THE FI XER
I don’t know. | was thinking
| stanbul these days. War on the
border, fast track to the E U
What's Ukrai ne got but pretty girls
and ugly gangsters.

Ki ndrachuk chills himw th | ook, then thaws.

KI NDRACHUK
That’s why | need a western face.

The Fi xer | ooks to his feet.
THE FI XER
Can | keep the slippers?

EXT. KINDRACHUK' S BUI LDI NG - DAY

The Fi xer wal ks out, briefcase and slippers in hand.

greets himcoolly.

DARKO
You report to ne.

THE FI XER
Blind | eading the blind, eh?

Darko grabs himby the scruff of the shirt.

DARKO
I know you. You're the one ||
have to cl ean up when you stray.
You have no |loyalties. M.
Ki ndrachuk forgets this.

THE FI XER
Afraid he m ght forget you now that
I m around?

The Fi xer rips away.

28.

Dar ko
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I NT. STAIRVELL - FIXER S BUI LDI NG - DAY

The Fixer clinbs to his |anding, stops cold at the door to
his apartnment. Television blares frominside. He stashes
Ki ndrachuk’ s briefcase behind a radiator and enters...

I NT. FIXER S APARTMENT - DAY

TWD SECRET POLI CE ACGENTS ki ck back wat ching a badly produced
Ukr ai ni an nmusi ¢ video, snoking |ike fiends.

A TH RD and FOURTH sift through The Fi xer’s cache of
passports, weapons and cash under the fl oorboard.

AGENT 1
(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<Cone in. Cone in.>>

THE FI XER
<<Thanks. My place. O is the
government reclaimng it.>>

AGENT 1
<<Those were comuni st days. W are
Denocracy now. >>

INT. ICE RINK - DAY

The agents deliver The Fixer, who takes a slippery, uncertain-
footed trek to the center of the ice. There, Vita Lysenko
glides gracefully across the enpty rink.

VI TA
You know when | was little, every
Ukrai nian girl dreanmed of the ice.
Men throwi ng flowers at your feet.

THE FI XER
Now they all want to be you. Isn't
that right, Ms. Lysenko?

VI TA
They shouldn’t. In politics, the
only things nen throw are fists. |
t hi nk you’ ve taken a bl ow neant for
nme.

THE FI XER
You nean Wl ahan?



VI TA
The police have their suspicions, |
have m ne. You know Lazar
Ki ndr achuk?

He shrugs yes. She knows he knows.

VI TA
This is a political game for him
Terrorize foreign investnent, nake
instability. Blam ng the new
government for bad econony is his
ticket back to power.

THE FI XER

Sounds credi ble as the next story.
VI TA

You' ve heard the next story?
THE FI XER

| hear stories. Kiev is full of

‘em
She skates circles around him playfully taunting.

VI TA
| imagine the U S. mlitary would
i ke to hear about yours?

The Fi xer gives up nothing, lights a snoke.

THE FI XER
|"mcurious, what it take for
Ukrai ne’ s ‘ Robber Baroness’ to
becone her ‘Darling of the
Revol uti on?’

VI TA
Just denocracy.

THE FI XER
Not i munity from prosecution for
t hose in parlianent?

VI TA
Some peopl e use power and noney to
t ake nore power, nore noney. Qhers
return it to the people. That was
the difference between Kennedy and
Capone. That's the difference
bet ween ne and Ki ndrachuk.

30.
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THE FI XER
Kennedy was shot and Capone died in
prison. Wat’s your plan?

She skids to a stop, sprays ice on his pant |eg.

The Fi xer,

VI TA
I want you to take up with
Ki ndrachuk’ s organi zation. Wrk as
a double for the state.

THE FI XER
The state or you?

VI TA
Bot h.

THE FI XER

Who’ s payi ng?

VI TA
My governnent has troubl e enough
paying its own people.

THE FI XER
So what are you buying? Want ne to
find the m ssing Anerican?

VI TA
We don’t care what happened to him
so long as you help us find soneone
el se.

THE FI XER
And who m ght that be?

VI TA
The vanpire junkie.

i ntrigued.

INT. INTERIOR M NI STRY OFFI CE ( FLASHBACK) - DAY

Ki ndrachuk tal ks to soneone we can’'t see.

VITA (V. Q)
He’s an inportant w tness...

Shuts the door in our face.
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EXT. I NTERIOR M NI STRY ( FLASHBACK) - DAY

Ki ndrachuk energes wi th bodyguards, clinbs into his mnt
restored ZIL, a bygone Soviet |inousine.

VITA (V.QO)
...to an order Kindrachuk gave...
INT. ZIL (FLASHBACK) - PARKED - CONTI NUOUS
Dar ko hands Ki ndrachuk a packet of sonething.
VITA (V.O)
... back when he was interior
m ni ster. ..

I NT. APARTMENT BLOCK ( FLASHBACK) - DAY

More evacuat ed than abandoned. A JOURNALI ST, bag over his
head, is marched down the hallway by soneone unseen..

VITA (V. Q)
...to execute a popul ar crusadi ng
journalist.

BANG Journalist drops dead.

I NT. VAMPIRE'S CELL - UNKNOWN LOCATI ON - NI GHT
A NEEDLE sticks into a forearm
VITA (V. Q)
Everyone knows he’s a notorious
junkie who' Il turn for a fix.
PUPI LS dil ate. MOUTH sl ackens.

CUT TGO

A RAZCOR BLADE. . .
VITA (V. Q)
A sadi st who bl eeds his
girlfriends.

...cuts the flesh of a scream ng unseen girl.



33.

I NT. KI NDRACHUK' S PENTHOUSE - DAY
Swoop t hrough room by room no one hone, com ng upon...
THE FI XER (V. Q.)

Ki ndrachuk can’t have himkilled

because. ..
A PHOTOGRAPH: Ki ndrachuk, years younger, with his 8-year old
boy.
I NT. VAMPIRE'S CELL - UNKNOWN LOCATI ON - NI GHT

Ki ndrachuk | ooks on, pained, holding Darko’s packet of
POWDERED HERO N.

VITA (V.Q)
...the vanpire junkie is his own
son, Roman.

ROVAN Ki ndrachuk (now 30's) seizes into the full clutch of an
ecstatic high.

CUT TGO

ARI EL SHOT - KIEV
Swoop overhead the raw, sprawing city. Zoomin on...
VITA (V. Q)
Instead, he’s hidden his boy from
the light of day. Inprisoned
sonewhere in the city.

Ki ndrachuk’s Zil, driving.

I NT. STAIRWELL - FI XER' S BUI LDI NG - NI GHT
The Fi xer gets the briefcase he stashed behind the radiator.
VITA (V. Q)
W want to find him Gab him
I NT. FI XER S APARTMENT - NI GHT

The Fi xer snaps open the briefcase. It's cramed w th cash.
On top a business card:
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NATI ONAL HI STORI C SOCI ETY OF SOVI ET PROPAGANDA

VITA (V. Q)
Break himto testify against his
f at her.

Scrawl ed in the corner: TOVORROW NOON.

VITA (V. Q)
Finally bring Lazar Kindrachuk to
justice.

He sl ans shut the briefcase.

EXT. NATI ONAL HI STORI C SOCI ETY OF SOVI ET PROPAGANDA - DAY

The Fixer walks up to a 50's built exhibition hall. He sees
Rawa behi nd the wheel of Darko’s SUV, giving the evil eye.

I NT. NATI ONAL HI STORI C SOCI ETY OF SOVI ET PROPAGANDA - DAY

A TI CKET- TAKER snores behind the donati on desk. Darko stands
in the gallery of vintage prints from Sovi et-era propaganda
canpai gns. Only one there.

He vi bes The Fi xer’'s entrance.

DARKO
You' re | ate.

THE FI XER
How you know it’'s ne?

DARKO
Who cares about old |ies?

On cue TWD AUSTRALI AN TOURI STS wal k in

TOURI ST 1
Cool .

DARKO
(bar ks)
Museuni s cl osed!
TOURI ST 1 holds up his guide book.

TOURI ST 1
But it says in the book..
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Darko pulls a gun and pops off two blind shots in their
general direction, alnost hitting The Fi xer and waki ng the
snoozi ng ticket-taker.

The Australians book it out of there.

DARKO
Let’s go.

I NT. CATALOGUE ROOM - DAY

Darko brings The Fi xer in back, where prints and artifacts
not on display are catal ogued. Darko gropes along the wall
until he gets to a huge propaganda bill board trunpeting the
virtues of pig-iron. He swings it open to reveal a second,
vault-li ke door with a conbination dial.

Darko presses his ear to the door and works the dial. The
vault yawns open. A | adder descends into a flickering
fl uorescence.

DARKO
You first.

I NT. SECRET VAULT - DAY

They descend into an anple, well it basenment. Two di mnutive
men, 70- YEAR OLD TWNS, bustle about the various presses and
printers, screens and stanps, magnifying gl asses and markers.
They run this underground counterfeiting and forgery
operation |ike clockwork.

DARKO
The Becker Brothers. Very tal ented.
Very precise. Very Sw ss.

THE FI XER
Looks |i ke Kinko's for crooks.

DARKO
VWhat' s Ki nko’ s?

THE FI XER
It’s a place where lines are |ong,
not hi ng wor ks and nobody cares.
Very Soviet. You d appreciate it.

Dar ko hands The Fi xer a sheath of docunents.

DARKO
W are denobcracy now.
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THE FI XER
That’ s what everyone keeps telling
ne.

On top is a U S. PASSPORT, inside The Fixer’s PHOTO nane:
TRI P WOLAHAN.

THE FI XER
This retouched or a fake?

DARKO
Ret ouched would tell you we know
where to find him when we don’t.
Ki ndrachuk saw opportunity in the
man’ s di sappear ance.

THE FI XER
1"l bet.

The Fixer flips through the sheath. Bills of Lading from
Chi na and Ukraine, Articles of Incorporation filed with the
U S. Secretary of State. WOLAHAN S SI GNATURE ever ywher e.

THE FI XER
And the rest of this?

DARKO
They aut henticate the purchase of
one of M. Kindrachuk’s gas
facilities by a foreign consortium
| ead by Trip Wl ahan. Now | ed by
you.

THE FI XER
So what’'s the job?
EXT. GAS PLANT - EASTERN UKRAI NE - DAY

Heavy industry hell. K-GAZ, Kindrachuk’s brand. Gas is piped
into tanker trucks.

DARKO (V. Q.)
First shipnment is one hundred fifty
mllion dollars of gas to China.

I NT. CUSTOVBE M NI STRY - DAY

The Fi xer wal ks down a corri dor
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DARKO (V. Q)
You will go to Custonms Mnistry,
make a filing as Wl ahan.
CUT TO

The Fi xer sits across froma CUSTOVS OFFI Cl AL, who
suspi ci ously studi es the paperworKk.

DARKO (V. Q.)
In Ukraine, exports trigger a tax
refund. 20% of the sale.

APPROVES t he refund.

EXT. CUSTOVS M NI STRY - DAY

The Fi xer wal ks out. Gins at Darko seated in an SUV out
front.

DARKO (V. Q.)
In thirty days the governnment wll
wite a $30 million check.
EXT. GAS DEPOT - CHI NA - DAY
A K- GAZ tanker valve is opened. No gas.
DARKO (V. Q.)
O course the goods will never go
anywher e.

A CHI NESE OFFI Cl AL, vexed.

EXT. GAS DEPOT - UKRAI NE
K- GAZ tankers arrive. The Fi xer shakes hands wi th a MANAGER
DARKO (V. Q.)
W will sell it here.
| NT. CORPORATE OFFI CE - DAY
It’s a front. Only a phone on the floor.
DARKO (V. Q.)

By the tine authorities discover
the deal is a fraud...
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Tax Police raid the place.

I NT. PREM ER PALACE - DAY
The Fixer struts in |ike he owms the place. He' s back.

DARKO (V. Q.)
The tax nmoney wi || have di sappeared
with the Ameri can busi nessnan.

I NT. CAFE - PREM ER PALACE - DAY

The Fi xer regroups over cocktail. Mitre De approaches, now
all cozy.

MAI TRE DE
(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<Good to have you back, ny
friend. >>

The Fi xer ignores him sees sonething that anps his interest,
out the w ndow

NEEKA, the prostitute, wal ks by in a NURSE UNI FORM

EXT. PREM ER PALACE - DAY

The Fi xer runs outside. Spots her down the street. She
di sappears into...

I NT. SUBWAY STATI ON ( PLAZA ENTRANCE) - DAY

Neeka down an endl ess escal ator, The Fi xer a few bodi es
behi nd.

I NT. SUBWAY CAR - DAY

Neeka squeezes into one end of the car, The Fi xer the other.
She grabs a handhol d and buries her nose in a nedical text
book. The Fixer drifts toward her. Looking up, she catches
his eye, perhaps making the connection, then goes back to
readi ng.

THE FI XER
(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<Pardon nme. Do |I know you?>>
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NEEKA
(i gnoring)
<<No. >>
THE FI XER

<<You | ook very famliar.>>

NEEKA
<<| look like a girl you're trying
to pick up.>>

THE FI XER
<<I know. The Kryvorizhstal.>>

Passengers in the car perk up, gawk at Neeka.

NEEKA
<<l don’t know what you’'re talking
about . >>
THE FI XER
<<You went hone with a friend of
m ne. >>

She SLAPS himand retreats to the next car.

EXT. NEEKA' S APARTMENT BLOCK - DAY

A dreary Soviet suburb on the outskirts of the city.

Ubi qui tous Brezhnev-ugly high-rise apartnent bl ocks brace
agai nst the plain.

Neeka spills fromthe subway with a crowmd of commuters. The
Fi xer foll ows, keeping his distance.

I NT. NEEKA' S APARTMENT BLOCK - DAY

Neeka enters the junky | obby. Keys open a nmail box and grabs
her mail. The Fixer spies fromthe front door.

Neeka catches the el evator. The Fi xer ducks inside and checks
out the apartnment nunber on the mail box.
I NT. NEEKA' S FLOOR - DAY

The Fi xer approaches Neeka’s apartnent door. Knock-knock.
Foot steps inside. A beat.
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NEEKA
(from behi nd the door)
<<Fuck off pervert or | call the
police.>>

The Fi xer slides $200 under the door.

THE FI XER
<<You can pay their gas for the
trip or we can just talk.>>

Door opens and Neeka thrusts a GUN in his face.

NEEKA
<<Wkrainian girl’'s best protection
agai nst unsafe sex.>>

THE FI XER
<<So you do renenber ne.>>

She pockets the $200 and cl oses the door behind her.

NEEKA
<<Let’s talk outside. My nother’s
hone. >>

EXT. CH LDREN S PLAYGROUND - DAY
The Fi xer and Neeka stroll between apartnent bl ocks.

THE FI XER
<<She know what you do? Your
not her ?>>

NEEKA
<<She knows |I’min nursing school.
One night at Kryvorizhstal pays for
one nmonth of study. Any girl in
Kiev can go as long as she gives
back to the door. No one owns
you. >>

THE FI XER
<<Not even for a few hours?>>

She gl ares.
NEEKA

<<You asked about your friend. The
one | left with.>>



THE FI XER
<<He di sappeared that night.
Ki dnapped, killed. No one knows.>>

She | ooks genuinely surprised, upset.

NEEKA
(i n English)
You think I do?

THE FI XER
You speak English?

NEEKA
Better to pretend not to. This way
men say things around you they
t hi nk you don’t understand. Things
that will let a girl knowif she is
in trouble.

THE FI XER
You get into a lot of trouble?

NEEKA
We never went back to hotel. He
left me at the netro. That was it.

THE FI XER
Way not get his noney’s worth?

NEEKA
He said | rem nded himof his
daughter. That’'s why he was here,
in Kiev.

THE FI XER
H s daughter?

NEEKA
Yes. He was a sad nan. Not all who
cone to that place are hard. Many
are sad. Your friend was the
saddest .

THE FI XER
No friend. Just another Anerican.
Anyt hi ng el se?

Neeka consi ders hol di ng back, then deci des agai nst
NEEKA

Before | pulled him In the club.
He was going to shoot you.

it.

41.
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The Fixer, face like he was just slapped froma dream

I NT. BATHROOM - THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - N GHT

The Fi xer whispers to Karina, the bathroom attendant,
droppi ng cash in her tray. She |ooks up, not buying what he's
buyi ng.

I NT. BOOTH - THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT
Karina slides into a booth with The Fi xer.

KARI NA
You’ re wasting your tine.

THE FI XER
You nust see and hear all sorts of
t hings in your position?

KARI NA
It’s exactly that | forget what |
see and hear that | have position
at all. OGherwise |I'd be one of
t hem Desperate.

She nods to the DANCE FLOOR where a writhing throng of wonen
put thensel ves on display. NEEKA anong them

The Fi xer sees her, zeros in his gaze. Neeka catches it,
| ooks away enbarrassedly. Karina gauges this timd exchange.

KARI NA
|'"d take her hone. Too bad Darko
doesn't like staff to play with the
nmer chandi se.

THE FI XER
I"mnot worried about Darko.

KARI NA
You should be. He's worried about
you.

THE FI XER
Yeah, well, it’s the seeing eye
Af ghani that spooks ne.

He nods to Rawa, who greets a twosonme of TURKI SH GANGSTERS at
a cage-like ELEVATOR that rises to a private |evel high
above.



KARI NA
I hear she’s not only his eyes and
ears, but his wath

THE TURKS negoti ate sonet hing, gesture toward the dance
floor.

THE FI XER
What’' s she run up there? Mre
girls?

KARI NA

These are different girls.
Rawa goes to the dance fl oor.

THE FI XER
D fferent how?

KARI NA doesn’t answer.
RAWA grabs Neeka.
THE FI XER, concern grow ng.

THE FI XER
D fferent how?

KARI NA
VIP only. Very expensive. You
really don’t know?

RAWA drags Neeka fromthe dance floor. She | ooks back
pl eadi ngly at The Fi xer.

THE FI XER
Maybe sone things | don’t want to.

KARI NA
They’ re ki dnapped. Traded.
Russi ans, Lithuani ans, even a
Filipino or two.

THE FI XER
What about Ukrai ni ans?
Karina's | ook says it all... yes.
KARI NA

W call them Kryv girls.
RAWA del i vers Neeka to the Turks.

43.
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THE FI XER | eaps from the booth. Pushes his way through
patrons. CHEEVER intercepts him

CHEEVER
Hell o, Sport. You' re not an easy
man to find these days.

THE FI XER
Not now, Cheever.

CUT TGO

Rawa, Neeka and the Turks step into the elevator. Rawa uses a
KEY strung around her neck to activate the cab. Doors

cl ose. .
THE FI XER arrives just in time, holds the door.

THE FI XER
Wai t!

Rawa shoots daggers with a | ook. Neeka sobs. The Turks
conf used.

THE FI XER
She’s with ne.

TURK 1
Who is this fuck-0?

THE FI XER
| paid for the night.

Darko calls from behind, flanked by THUGS
DARKO
They’' re paying for far nore than
t hat .

The Fi xer takes Neeka's hand, steers her fromthe el evator.

THE FI XER
Then they better find thenselves a
new girl.
Turk 1 grabs Neeka.
TURK 1

W' re done shoppi ng.

The Fi xer seizes his nuts like a vice.
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THE FI XER
Ri ght you are.

Turk 1 buckles to the floor. Turk 2 nakes a nove. The Fi xer
stops himwith a wag of the finger. A badass not to be
trifled with. Turk 1 npans on the floor. Turk 2 backs down.
The Fi xer pulls Neeka away.

Dar ko bl ocks their path...

DARKO
You fuck up, she gets hurt.

...then lets them go.

I NT. TAXI - MOVING - N GHT

They ride together, Neeka still trenbling, The Fixer afraid
to confort too closely a woman he’s just bought.
NEEKA
Thank you.
THE FI XER

Don't think about it.

NEEKA
| can’t help it. Grls are kept
drugged up there. | hear if they
make trouble or try escape, there's
t he vanpire

The Fi xer’s antennae perk, perk, perk.

THE FI XER
Did you say vanpire?

NEEKA
Bad busi ness to damage the goods,
especially if your business is
flesh. Kryv girls aren’t beaten,
they' re bl ed. Those who get
puni shed, it’s inpossible to tell.

THE FI XER
And you believe these stories?

NEEKA
Wth all ny heart.

Bi ngo. Roman Ki ndr achuk.
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EXT. SUBWAY STATI ON - NI GHT

Neeka steps fromthe taxi. Wants to say sonething to The
Fi xer, doesn’t know how.

NEEKA
You know, you paid for--
THE FI XER
| didn't.
She smiles shyly.
NEEKA
Are you hungry? 1’11l treat.
THE FI XER
Li sten Neeka, | ever see you back
there, 1"l hurt you nyself.

He sl ans the door in her face. Taxi sputters away, Neeka left
stinging.

I NT. TAXI - MOVING - N GHT

The Fi xer catches his reflection, hating hinself. He dials
his cell.

THE FI XER
(i nto phone)
I think I found your man.

EXT. DN EPHER RI VERFRONT - NI GHT
I ce-cl ogged and industrial. The Fixer and Vita rendezvous in

front of a rusty, listing boat. The Kryvorizhstal lit up Iike
a lavish Holl ywood prem er in the distance.

VI TA
W can’t just raid the
Kryvorizhstal. 1t’s protected.

Powerful nen like to play there.
Men | work with. We'll have to get
hi mout quietly.

She drops a direct | ook, an appeal for help.
THE FI XER

Information costs one thing. Action
sonet hi ng nore.
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VI TA
What about |oyalty?

THE FI XER
Even you' re not rich enough

I NT. KHUTOROK RESTAURANT - NI GHT

The Fi xer, back in favor, dines after hours. Only the chefs
and wait staff eat at a table nearby.

MAFI A- TYPES enter and surround his table. The Fi xer goes
about his neal, the ultimte cool custoner. The restaurant
peopl e scram Darko enters | ast.

THE FI XER
I fuck up yet?
DARKO
W'l see. You re comng with us.
THE FI XER
Were to?
DARKO
(dessa.

EXT. H GHWAY - DAWN

A convoy of Intimdator SUV s cut through the Ukrainian
st eppes, bl ood-orange sun rising fast.

INT. DARKO S SUWV - MOWING - DAY

The Fi xer | ooks around the stony, nurderous expressions of
the nen crammed around him Darko turns fromthe front seat.

DARKO
Tell ne, what do | |ook |ike?
THE FI XER
Excuse ne?
DARKO
My style. What |’mwearing. Does it
wor k?
THE FI XER

Uh, | think you re asking the wong
guy.



48.

DARKO
Pl ease, ny wonman dresses ne in the
nmorning like a child. | could | ook

i ke a goat herder and woul dn’'t
know the difference.

Dar ko | eans back for a better show of his attire.

DARKO ( CONT’ D)
Now tell me? | don’'t want to be
fucked with. Do | ook the part?

THE FI XER
Yeah, your woman knows what she’s
doi ng.

This pl eases Darko i mensely. He gives his shirt alittle
t ug.

DARKO
You know I was KGB in Afghanistan
Only man to survive our helicopter
shot down by Mij ahi deen. Rawa found
me blinded. Crawing |ike a dog
t hr ough the nountains. She nursed
me back to health. If her village
knew, they d have killed us both.
She is only thing good | know in
the world. Do you have such a

person?
THE FI XER
No.
Darko smles slyly.
DARKO

| knew you were a liar.

EXT. H GHWAY - DAY

The convoy continues on. Brash ODESSA | oons in the horizon,

t he gl assy Bl ack Sea beyond.

INT. MEN S CLOTH NG STORE - CODESSA - DAY

The Fixer fitted for a NEWSU T. Darko a blind w tness.
THE FI XER

You gonna let me in on what |’ m
dressing for?
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DARKO
A weddi ng. And a funeral.

The Fi xer shows off his new attire.

THE FI XER
How do | | ook?

Darko doesn’t find it funny.

EXT. ODESSA TRAI N STATI ON - DAY

A white palace. DARKO S CONVOY parked out front, blending
into the bustle of the station.

I NT. DARKO S SUV - DAY

Darko’s nmen ready their weapons, prep their assault. The
Fi xer can see this is bad news. Looks to...

EXT. PANTELYEMONOVSKY CHURCH ( ACROSS FROM STATI ON) - DAY

Four silver onion donmes. Very Eastern Ot hodox. WEDDI NG
QUESTS i n dapper, reproachless dress |ine-up outside. A wall
of SECURI TY GUARDS vet the arrivals.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
We're not invited, are we?

EXT. ODESSA TRAI N STATI ON - DAY

DARKO
You are.

Dar ko hands over a WEDDI NG | NvI TATI ON.

THE FI XER
And who am | ?

DARKO
New York | awer we picked up
connecting in Frankfurt. On his way
to pay respect to a client who's
made himvery, very rich. A client
he’ s never net.

THE FI XER
You nean a client |’'ve never net.
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Dar ko grins.

DARKO
Zuperov. Kindrachuk’s rival. Used
to run interrogation for KGB. Now
he owns two TV stations.

THE FI XER
So |l go in, play the |l awer, then
what ?

DARKO

Head count his protection. Signa
us when the service begins.

THE FI XER
W're here to kill him

DARKO
W' re here to kill everybody. The
bride’s his only daughter. First
time in nonths he’ s exposed.

THE FI XER
WHAT DO YOU MEAN EVERYBODY?

DARKO
Ki ndrachuk wants to send nessage.
There are no | onger petty gangsters
or strong-arm busi nessnen in
Ukraine. Only him Only us.

The Fi xer steels hinself, a knot of resolve in his jaw

THE FI XER
What’ s Zuperov | ook Iike?

EXT. PANTELYEMONOVSKY CHURCH - DAY

The Fi xer approaches the security guards at the entrance,
flashes his invite. They cross his nanme off the list. Pat him
down, take his CELL PHONE

SECURI TY GUARD
(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<No phones or photographs. >>

A CELL PHONE CHECK G RL gives hima claimticket. The Fixer
turns a |l ast anxious glance back at the TRAI N STATI ON.
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I NT. PANTELYEMONOVSKY CHURCH - DAY

The Fi xer makes his entrance. Flowers everywhere. Children
run around. Famly and friends take their seats. It’'s a
convivial, joyful atnosphere. He | ooks for..

BODYGUARDS AND GANGSTERS

Everywhere. The Fi xer wal ks down the aisle and counts them
cases the scene. Then he spots:

ZUPEROV, a proud, coarse little man by the stairs. He

di spenses orders to a PRIEST, then disappears to the upper
chanbers of the church.

The Fi xer pivots and wal ks swiftly for the exit. A BOY (5),
horsing around, nearly trips him The boy ducks behind his
SISTER (8) in a pew.

SI STER
<<Sorry.>>

The boy sm|es, sheepish.

The Fi xer considers the boy, his sister, then |looks to the
exit. Darko lurks sonmewhere outside, massacre on his m nd

The Fi xer takes a knee, whispers to the boy.

THE FI XER
<<Want to play a gane?>>

The boy nods, not sure what he’s noddi ng about.
THE FI XER
<<| want you to hide. Hide until |
tell you to come out, okay? Take
your sister.>>

The boy grabs his sister and they duck between the pews,
pl ayful |y keepi ng down.

The Fi xer’s expression hardens. He goes to the stairs. A
BODYGUARD st ops hi m

THE FI XER
Toil et?

BODYGUARD ON STAI RS
<<Fam |y only.>>

The Fi xer bounces up and down. CGotta go bad.
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THE FI XER
Pl ease. | haven’'t pissed since New
York. You speak Anmerican?

The bodyguard, sufficiently irritated, pats down The Fi xer
and waves himby. W follow the Fixer as he clinbs the
stairs.

(NOTE: The rest of the sequence is one continuous shot, the
canmera stalking with The Fixer |ike he were a character in a
shoot ‘em up video gane.)

I NT. UPPER CHAMBERS - CHURCH - DAY

Weddi ng party people flutter this way and that. The Fi xer
| ooks out for Zuperov. TWO GANGSTER- TYPES notice hi m out of
pl ace, go for their guns.

GANGSTER- TYPE

<<Hey you. What are you doing up
her e?>>

Vi per-qui ck The Fi xer takes them Smashes one guy’s nose into
his brain, turns the gun on the other. BLAM

The weddi ng party people scream duck for cover.

The Fi xer grabs both guns and double-fisting it, kicks down
doors one by one until he gets to...

I NT. BRIDE'S CHAMBERS - CONTI NUOUS

Zuperov and his daughter, the BRIDE, in her wedding white. A
nonent i nterrupted.

The Fi xer stalks in, guns |evel ed.

THE FI XER
<<Tell her to step back.>>

The bride screans. She clings to her father. Zuperov knows
what’s com ng. He wrenches her away.

ZUPEROV
<<Ki ndrachuk can burn in hell.>>

The Fi xer holds for a nonent, struggles with the horror he’s
about to inflict on this beautiful young girl.

THE FI XER
<<You can warmit up for him>>



53.

BLAM BLAM BLAM Zuperov’s BLOOD splatters on his daughter’s
weddi ng white. The bride curdles a cry.
I NT. UPPER CHAMBERS - CHURCH - CONTI NUOUS

The Fi xer steps out. He's net by the bodyguard who | et him
pass, |eading a charge of Zuperov’'s nmen. GQuns bl aze!

The Fi xer wastes themleft and right, a ballet of bullets.
More of Zuperov’'s nmen materialize. The Fixer ducks into...

I NT. CHO R BENCH - CONTI NUOUS

Seating for the choir open to the congregation bel ow. Pushing
t hrough the singers, The Fixer |eaps...

I NT. PANTELYEMONOVSKY CHURCH - CONTI NUOUS

...and CRASHES onto an extravagant flower arrangenent.

The Fi xer staggers to his feet and flees down the aisle,
pi cking off anyone with a gun.

He passes the boy and his sister, still hiding in the pew,
and shushes themto stay down and be quiet.

EXT. PANTELYEMONOVSKY CHURCH - DAY

The Fi xer blows away the |ast security guards on the steps.

Dar ko’ s convoy wheels up. Men step out, ready to raid.

THE FI XER
It’s done.
DARKO
What do you nean it’s done?
THE FI XER
Zuparov’'s dead. | killed him

The church doors burst open. Wiat’'s |eft of Zuperov’'s nen,
hot after The Fi xer. Darko and conpany raze them down.

DARKO
What about everyone el se?
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THE FI XER
Bride’ s wearing himon her wedding
dress. That cl ear enough nmessage?

POLI CE SI RENS whine in the distance. Darko brightens.

DARKO

Maybe | was w ong about you.
THE FI XER

Let’s just get back the hell to

Ki ev.

They pile into the SUV' s and take off.

I NT. KIEV OPERA HOUSE - NI GHT

The orchestra warns up. Kindrachuk, w th entourage, nmakes his
way up the stairs to the bal cony box. He pulls aside the
curtains and sees...

I NT. BOX - OPERA HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Vita, always a stunner. She greets himbrightly, two flutes
of chanpai gn i n hand.

VI TA
Hell o Lazar. Don’t you just |ove
the opera? It’s so... full of shit.

Ki ndrachuk, not happy about the anbush.

KI NDRACHUK
What are you doing here, Vita?

VI TA
I mght ask you. This is the state
box is it not? Last tinme | checked,
you were no |longer part of this
gover nment .

He nods to his entourage.

KI NDRACHUK
Pl ease, give us a nonent.

The curtains close, Vita and Kindrachuk |eft al one. They
circle each other |ike caged spiders.

KI NDRACHUK
What do you want ?



VI TA
I thought we’d cel ebrate.

She offers the flute.

KI NDRACHUK
You and | have nothing to
cel ebrate.

VI TA

No? Qur old friend Zuperov was
butchered, didn't you hear?

KI NDRACHUK
(unnoved)
| did.
VI TA

Lucky for us, don’t you think? Ad
friends, old rivals. Three's a
crowd in politics | say.

KI NDRACHUK
Two’s a crowd in this box.

VI TA
You'll find one a crowd in your
prison cell, | prom se.

KI NDRACHUK

| shoul d have kept you in yours.

VI TA
Li ke you keep your son? How is he
t hese days.

Ki ndrachuk narrows his eyes.

KI NDRACHUK
G ad he’s away from you.

VI TA
I wonder how a junkie knows if he's
glad or not?
Ki ndrachuk opens the curtains.

Kl NDRACHUK
I think we're done here.

Vita winks, hands himthe flute on her way out.



56.

VI TA
My dear, we're just getting
start ed.
I NT. BATHROOM - THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT

Karina opens a BRI TI SH PASSPORT to her own photo. The Fi xer
hands her a PLANE TICKET and a small purse of uncut D AMONDS

THE FI XER
You can get enough fromthose to
start a new life away from here.
Five new |ives.

KARI NA
What are you asking me to do with
this one?

EXT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - N GHT

Guards wand down one of Vita' s secret police agents, AGENT 1
from The Fi xer’s apartnent, undercover as a mafia-type.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Four nen will see you.
I NT. BOOTH - THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT

AGENT 1 passes by, steals a glance with AGENT 2 (al so
under cover), who shoots a vodka.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Each on his own.
| NT. BATHROOM - THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL
A man wi th ORANGE SOCKS zi ps up. AGENT 3.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Look for the orange socks.

He tips Karina, who eyes a stall: ‘QOUT OF ORDER
CUT TO

BATHROOM STALL

AGENT 4 lifts the toilet tank. Inside a cache of weapons.
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THE FI XER (V. Q.)
You' Il supply each a weapon

I NT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT

Karina catwal ks past The Fixer sidled at the bar, a parting
gl ance goodbye. ..

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Then you wal k out of here, go
directly to the airport and never
| ook back.

The Fi xer |1 ooks to undercover AGENTS 1-4, now together,
negotiating with Rawa at the el evator.

Dar ko steps beside The Fi xer.

DARKO
| don’t |like those nen with Rawa.
Go with her.

THE FI XER
Who, ne?

DARKO

You know what’s upstairs.

THE FI XER
Doesn’t nmean | wanna see it.

DARKO
You’ ve proven yourself nore than
just a convenient face.

He gi ves The Fi xer a SAVWED OFF SHOTGUN

THE FI XER
Make sure they behave. O herw se,
Qdessa.

CUT TGO

AGENTS 1-4 herd into the ELEVATOR Rawa keys the activation.
The cab doors close. The Fi xer holds them | ast second.

THE FI XER
Room for one nore? Darko’s orders.

He steps into an elevator he shouldn’t be in.
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I NT. ELEVATOR - ASCENDI NG

The Fi xer’s shotgun gets | ooks fromthe agents. Rawa's sharp
eyes cut through the conspiring air.

I NT. SEX SLAVE CELLBLOCK - NI GHT

They land at a private level in the rafters of the converted
steel factory.

Rawa, The Fi xer and Agents 1-4 step out into a reception
area, where a wall of PLASMA SCREENS capture the cl osed-
circuit goings-on in all the cells.

G RLS who are not engaged prinp and pose before the canera.

Rawa hands the agents a SEX MENU, a description of stats and
specialties for the girls on display.

The Fi xer notices a CAGE DOOR that bars entry to a CORRI DOR
and the girls beyond. Looks to the key around Rawa’ s neck.

The agents nake their picks, point to the displays.

Rawa glinpses Agent 1's GUN tucked away in his belt |line as
his jacket lifts.

The Fi xer sees that Rawa knows sonething s up.

Rawa sees that he sees. She's uncertain who's side he’s on.
TI ME SEEMS TO STOPR. . .

...as they both devise their next nove...

The Fi xer cocks his shotgun at her.

Rawa kicks it away. It fires...

BLOAS t he chest out of Agent 4.

The shotgun skitters across the floor. Then..

WRATH

RAWA, with frightening velocity, sticks a dagger into Agent
1's stomach, then grabs the gun she saw in his wai st band.

Agent 2 and 3 draw theirs.
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Rawa, wi el ding Agent 1 as a shield with her dagger hand,
bl asts away Agent 2 and 3 as they futilely fire back into
t heir conrade.

In a bloody blink, The Fixer is all that’'s left. He scrapes
after the shotgun.

Rawa flies at himlike a giant bat, all flow ng black robes,
screaming for the fatal blow

The Fi xer gets behind the shotgun in tinme. BLOOEY!

Rawa bl asted out of the air |ike a spinning skeet. She | ands
with a lifeless thud.

The Fi xer yanks off the KEY strung around Rawa’' s neck.

CUT TGO

CELLBLOCK CORRI DOR - NI GHT

The Fi xer | ooks furiously for the vanpire junkie, only
finding girl’s cells.

THE FI XER
Where' s the vanpire?

A SEX SLAVE, nmaybe 17 or 18, pipes up.

SEX SLAVE
I know.

CUT TO
The Sex Sl ave | eads him past nore cells, a shower, even a
gym At last they cone to a DOOR The girl’s look tells all.
The Fi xer busts it down, charges inside...
I NT. ROMAN S CELL - NI GHT
Posh prison living. He finds a cadaverous, 30-sonething nale
spl ayed unconsci ous and tangled in prostitutes. ROVAN
Ki ndrachuk, the vanpire junkie, doped out of his skull

I NT. CELLBLOCK CORRI DOR - NI GHT

The Fi xer drags Roman, NOW DRESSED I N THE CLOTHES OF AGENT 1,
orange socks included, back toward the el evator.

The sex slaves follow himlike |iberated villagers.
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I NT. SEX SLAVE CELLBLOCK - NI GHT

The Fi xer steps over Rawa’ s corpse, over the stripped Agent
1

The girls see what’s happening. See himstep into the
el evator. They beg to be taken too. Beg for freedom

THE FI XER
| can’t. | can’'t.

SEX SLAVE
Pl ease. You can’'t | eave us.

Hi s hel pl essness kills him

THE FI XER
I’mso sorry.

He activates the elevator with Rawa’s key and the doors slide
shut .

I NT. ELEVATOR - DESCENDI NG

Back to the high decibel nusic below. The Fixer takes a deep
breat h. Roman Ki ndrachuk hangs off himlike a rag doll. They
reach the bottom and. ..

I NT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - N GHT
Doors open. There’s Darko.

DARKO
Any troubl e?

The Fi xer and Roman, dressed |ike the agent, are clearly
reflected off Darko’s m rrored goggl es.

THE FI XER
Li ke you thought. This guy was
carrying.

Hands Dar ko the agent’s gun.

DARKO
VWhere’'s Rawa?
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THE FI XER
Taking care of the others. | was
gonna throw this asshole in the
river.
Darko smles blindly.
DARKO

Do it then.
The Fi xer carries Roman away.
Darko steps in the elevator cab, produces a KEY of his own.

The Fi xer double times it through the crowded club, getting
si del ong | ooks as he goes, never | ooking back.

CUT TGO

ELEVATOR

Dar ko goi ng up. Sonet hi ng dawns on him

EXT. KRYVORI ZHSTAL - N GHT

The Fi xer wal ks the vanpire junkie right out the front door
of The Kryvorizhstal. Longest walk of his life.

I NT. SEX SLAVE CELLBLOCK - NI GHT

El evat or doors open, girls screamand scatter. Darko steps
out. He already knows.

DARKO
Rawa?

He trips over sonething. Feels at a corpse. Agent 1,
stri pped.

DARKO
Wiere is she, you whores!

The sex sl aves | ook on, quiet as mce.

Darko funbl es over dead bodies, frightened as a child. He
finally feels her silken robes.

DARKO
No!
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He takes Rawa’s cold body into his arns, her face into his
hands, bl ood sneared everywhere. He cries in agony.

EXT. ABANDONED FAI RGROUND - DAY

A Ferris wheel tilts in decay. The Fixer neets Vita. He's
al one. She’s backed by agents in her Benzo.

VI TA
What the hell happened? Were' s
Roman?

THE FI XER

Af ghani st an
Vita regards himcuriously.

THE FI XER ( CONT’ D)
Think of it less a place, nore a
state of being. Fucked seven ways
t o Sunday.

VI TA
You didn't get hinf

THE FI XER
| got him alright. After your guys
bl ew cover. Now I'’min the fuck
shop ‘til Kindrachuk’s in custody.

VI TA
We can’t do anything without his
son to testify.

THE FI XER
You want your vanpire junkie, |
want in on what you know about the
m ssi ng Ameri can.

VI TA
Wiy do you care as |ong you re not
a suspect?

THE FI XER
| have a feeling Wl ahan's a blind
spot in ny rearview mrror. | need

to know what’s com ng.
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I NT. MORGUE - DAY

A CORONER pulls out a slab froma corpse |locker. On it a
smal | square object covered by a white sheet.

The Fixer looks to Vita. She pulls the sheet. Inside a netal
tray is Wl ahan’s SEVERED HEAD.

THE FI XER
Sweet Jesus!

VI TA
Posted to your enbassy a few days
ago. Addressed to you.

THE FI XER
To me?

VI TA
Not hi ng from who or where. No
demands. No cl ai m of
responsibility. Just...

THE FI XER
Just what ?

I NT. EVI DENCE ROOM - DAY

A CLERK furnishes a PHOTOGRAPH of sone Ukrainian famly from
the 80’ s.

VI TA
From t he decapitation’s nouth.

THE FI XER
Any idea what this nmeans?

VI TA
One.

The cl erk wands a GEl GER COUNTER over the evidence photo.
Pops and crackles. I1t’s RADI QACTI VE.

EXT. DN EPHER RI VERFRONT - DAY

Been here before. The site of the rusty, listing boat. The

Fi xer pops a HATCH. Inside Roman Kindrachuk, who shakes and
vomts. Vita | ooks pained for the addict.
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THE FI XER
Poor bastard s already in
wi t hdrawal . Breaki ng hi m shoul d be
not hi ng.

Vita hands The Fi xer the EVI DENCE PHOTO

VI TA
I want this back. You have 24
hours.

THE FI XER

You know nothing in Ukraine gets
done in 24 hours.

VI TA
Not unl ess you have a fixer.

She wi nks.

I NT. BEST EVER TRAVEL AGENCY - DAY

Cheery fliers trunpet group tours to CHERNOBYL. ONDREJ, a
tour guide, sells it like a day trip to Lake Cono.

ONDREJ
Chernobyl is highlight experience.
We have very nice radioactive
protective suits for you. O course
t hese are just for anbiance. And
there is lunch. Two, three days
tops for official paperwork.

The Fi xer sl aps down cash next to Ondrej’s SNOMZLOBE OF A
NUCLEAR PLANT.

THE FI XER
That paperwork enough to go now?

EXT. RURAL H GAWAY - DAY

ONDREJ' S CRAP KAWASAKI zips by, Ondrej and The Fixer riding
tandem They skid to a stop under a SERI QUS LOCKI NG SI GN
sayi ng sonething in Russian.

ONDREJ
“Excl usi on zone” very cl ose.

THE FI XER
| thought | said no checkpoints.
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ONDREJ
No checkpoint on private tour.

Ondrej slaps down his visor, revs the bike and pilots them
onto a field, bee-lining it to the tree line.

EXT. WOODS - “EXCLUSI ON ZONE” - DAY

Ondrej and The Fixer ride in jags and spurts through the
brittle, snow packed woods. Trees skul k overhead |ike inky
bl ack spiders. They pass a WOLF.

EXT. BACK ROAD - DAY

They energe across from an abandoned school, decayed like a
sunken ship. Ondrej kills the notor. There's an eerie quiet,
t he dead echo of evacuation and swi ngs creaking in the

poi soned, listless air.

ONDREJ
Not hi ng now but you, ne and
cont ai ned nucl ear hol ocaust. W are
saf e.

THE FI XER
How far is the squatter?

ONDREJ
Not so much. But | amtelling you
his marbles are very lost fromhis
head.

THE FI XER

Just take ne there.
EXT. EVACUATED VI LLAGE - DAY
Breached by the unchecked creep of nother nature. The
Kawasaki zi ps past the derelict dachas, comng to...
EXT. SQUATTER S DACHA - DAY
A small cabin reclained fromruin. Ondrej kills the bike. The
Fi xer dismounts. BEAR TRAPS litter the path fromthe gate to

the front door.

ONDREJ
He's not so hot for visitors.
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THE FI XER
You don’t say.
ONDREJ
It’s okay. We’ve nade friendly

pact .

Ondrej tip toes through the traps. The Fixer gingerly
follows.

CLAP! of arifle shot SPRINGS A TRAP i nches from The Fi xer’s
ankl e.

THE FI XER
What ki nd of pact?

SNAP! SNAP! SNAP! Three nore traps spring fromrifle shots at
The Fixer’s feet.

LEONID, a fire-breathing ol dster, pokes his head froma
wi ndow, sights set behind a Kal ashni kov.

LEONI D
(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<Cet |ost!>>

Ondrej waves his arns wildly.

ONDREJ
<<Wait! Leonoid! It’s ne! Ondrej
from Best Ever Tours! >>

Leonid squints through the sight, smles heartily.

LEONI D
<<Best Ever Ondrej! Wy not say so!
Did you bring ny material ?>>

I NT. SQUATTER S DACHA - DAY

Ondrej hands Leonid a little trove of magazi nes, People, US
Weekly and I n Touch.

ONDREJ
| al so brought an Anerican.

The Fi xer surveys Leonid s home with wonder. PHOTOGRAPHS cram
every square inch of wall space. Shoeboxes brimmng with nore
photos are stacked on the floor. A catal oguing of sorts seens
to have begun.
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ONDREJ
He has great curiosity to neet
mayor of dead zone.

Leoni d eyeballs The Fixer with deep-seated suspi cion.

LEONI D
Ckay. But no pictures!

I NT. KITCHEN - SQUATTER S DACHA - DAY

Agai n, snapshots everywhere. Leonid prepares tea, the
Kal ashni kov sl ung around hi s shoul der.

LEONI D
The people in Kiev, they are
whi ners. Every ail nment they bl ane
Chernobyl. A rash. Chernobyl. Car
breaks down. Chernobyl. My wife
cheating on nme. Chernobyl.
Cher nobyl . Chernobyl .

He serves up teacups to The Fixer and Al exsei, who regard the
offering like it were, well, radioactive.

LEONI D
I was here for neltdown and
returned when the Soviets went
kaput. Sixteen years and |I'm
heal thy as a bear. The radiation
has got used to ne.

Leonid gul ps his tea.

THE FI XER
That why they call you the mayor?

LEONI D
I am mayor because | have peopl e.

He proudly waves over all the photos, the people in them

LEONI D
| collect them from abandoned
hones.

ONDREJ

Probably he’'s been into every
dwel I'ing in exclusion zone.
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LEONI D
I don’t steal, mnd you. Just
custodi an until they return.

THE FI XER
O course.

The Fi xer passes Leonid the EVI DENCE PHOTO from Wl ahan’ s
head. Sone Wkrainian famly fromthe 80’s.

THE FI XER
What can you tell nme about this?

Leoni d | ooks up gravely.

LEONI D
They will not be returning.

I NT. SQUATTER S DACHA - DAY

Leonid holds The Fi xer’s photo up against a collage on the
wal | . The Fixer and Ondrej lean in. The famly in the

evi dence photo IS THE SAME as that smling back from severa
of the squatter’s framed snapshots.

THE FI XER
You know t hese peopl e?

LEONI D
No. | saved the pictures fromtheir
apartnent in Prypyat. An evil
place. I will never go back.

ONDREJ
Way not, Leonid?

LEONI D
Men are taken to vanish there. It
i s nothing but an anonynous grave,
t hat bl ock.

THE FI XER
VWhat nen?

LEONI D
The innocent. The guilty. Al nmen.

THE FI XER
Who takes them t here?
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LEONI D
Whoever can afford the silence of
checkpoint police. This is not
attraction you want to see.
The Fixer turns to Ondrej.
THE FI XER
Yes, it is.
EXT. PRYPYAT - DAY
The ghost city’s desperate final hours are frozen in tine,
contam nation cast overhead like illum nated m | k. Patches of
snow | i ke | esions.
Ondrej’s crap Kawasaki sl uices down an EMPTY BOULEVARD.
They take a short cut through the | obby of a POLI CE STATI ON.
They weave around a cluster of apartnent bl ocks.
They finally arrive at the tallest building in town, THE
PROVETHEUS. Ondrej kills the bike. He | ooks up at the eerie,
corpse-like structure.
ONDREJ
Maybe | stay down here. Wth the
bi ke.

The Fi xer understands, heads inside al one...

I NT. LOBBY - THE PROMETHEUS - DAY

The Fi xer | ooks at the back of the evidence photo. Newy
penciled in: APT. 1107

He peers up the open elevator shaft, down at the water filled
el evator pit, iced over. Power out, he heads for the stairs.

I NT. STAI RWELL - THE PROMETHEUS - DAY

The Fixer clinbs and clinbs. H gher he gets, worse the
stench. He muffles his nose.



70.

INT. 11TH FLOOR - THE PROVETHEUS - DAY

The Fi xer ventures into a hallway strewn with persona
effects: a left shoe, head of a doll, lidless tea kettl e,
cal ender circa 1986.

He steps over a DEAD BODY with a sack over its head. (The
Jour nal i st)

Looking for Apt. 1107, he half-glinpses through the cracked
doors of roons hits, executions, nmurders. Many shot. Sone
stabbed. Still others strung up, tortured with power tools.
Al'l deconposing, food for birds that flutter in freely

t hrough the broken wi ndows. Ukraine’s answer to the bottom of
t he Hudson River.

The Fi xer steels his gaze forward, trying to ignore the hel
he wal ks in. He reaches Apt. 1107. Pushes open the door..
I NT. APT. 1107 - THE PROVETHEUS - DAY

The Fi xer takes a probing step inside. There, a HEADLESS BODY
propped in front of a cracked TV set.

He fishes the corpse’ s pockets. Pulls WOLAHAN S PASSPORT.

He can’t help notice a SNAPSHOT taped to the TV set. He grabs
it. He recognizes:

PVT. BEST.

The driver who was killed. Beam ng proudly as she gathers a
gaggl e of Afghan children in front of her hunvee.

Witten on the back:
“DAD, BE HOVE SOON. MJCH LWV. - &
The Fi xer 1 ooks up, the nystery com ng into focus.

CRACK! CRACK! CRACK! @unfire breaks the spell. He | ooks out
t he wi ndow.

THE FI XER' S POV:

Car bel ow, a BEEMER Ondrej shot dead on the pavenent. THREE
MEN charge into the building.
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INT. 11TH FLOOR - THE PROVETHEUS - DAY

The Fixer runs to the stairwell.

I NT. STAI RWELL - THE PROMETHEUS - DAY

The Fi xer on the |l anding, hears a barrage of boot heels take
the stairs. It’s as if they know exactly where to find him

The boot heels get |ouder. The nmen get closer. No where to go
but up. The Fixer runs for the ROOF..

EXT. ROOF - THE PROVETHEUS - DAY

The Fi xer energes high above the ghost city, the SARCOPHAGUS
of the CHERNOBYL PLANT hul king in the distance.

He circles the edge for a way out, a way down. Comes across a
W NDOW WASHER SCAFFOLD. He casts it over the edge. The rope
snaps into dust. The scaffold plunmets and splinters on
pavenent fourteen stories bel ow.

THE FI XER
Ni ce.

He returns to the roof door. LOCKED! Fromthe inside. He can
hear the boot heels behind it. He's trapped.

Desperation falls. He | ooks for anything, sees an EXHAUST FAN
DOME.

CUT TGO

EXT. ROOF - THE PROVETHEUS - SECONDS LATER

The door bursts open and out noses an ol d-school SM TH &
VESSON revol ver, handl ed by none ot her than THE AVERI CAN WHO
KI LLED PVT. BEST.

This is LT. BI XBY, and he’s flanked by two ot her Anerican
soldiers of fortune: big nigga LEONE and CRAZY MARY, nineteen
and pretty as a girl.

Leone props opens the door and they fan out with mlitary
strike precision. The Fi xer nowhere to be found.

Crazy Mary notices the EXHAUST FAN DOVE, cockeyed and | oose.
He kicks it away. An nan-sized opening |leads to the ELEVATOR
MOTOR ROOM bel ow.
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I NT. MOTOR ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Bul l ets spray the room Bixby, Crazy Mary and Leone drop in,
guns drawn. Again no Fixer. Only dated, turbine-I|ooking

el evator notors.

A cable strung fromone of the notors through a grate in the
concrete slab jiggles with the weight of sonething alive.

Bi xby grins ear to ear. Peers down the el evator shaft and
shout s:

LT. BI XBY
Hel | o Captain, que pasa?

Pops of f several shots.

I NT. ELEVATOR SHAFT - CONTI NUQUS

The Fi xer dangles precariously froma cable over the pitch
bl ack abyss. Bixby franed overhead by a square of |ight.

LT. BI XBY

(shouting down)
You fucking dead yet or what?

I NT. MOTOR ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Bi xby nods to Crazy Mary who strafes the shaft with his M4,

I NT. ELEVATOR SHAFT - CONTI NUQUS

Bul | ets whiz and snap around The Fixer, who lets go of the
cable. He drops with a BIG CLANG atop the el evator cab wedged
a floor bel ow.

LT. BI XBY
(shouti ng down)

I nean, we tried to make it easy in
Af ghani st an

I NT. MOTOR ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Leone finds an old flashlight. It works.
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LT. BI XBY
(shouti ng down)
I nstead you make us cone to cold as
fuck Ukraine.

Hands it to Bi xby, who shines it down the shaft.

I NT. ELEVATOR SHAFT - CONTI NUQUS

The |ight spots on The Fixer, who grinmaces. Blood squirts
fromhis side. He's hit.

LT. BI XBY
(shouti ng down)
Chernobyl for the |love of Christ!

The Fi xer sees the rusted out BRAKE cl enching the cable.
Bi xby sets his sights for the kill with his Smth & Wsson
The Fi xer KICKS OFF THE BRAKE and the el evator cab PLUMVETS
down the shaft.
I NT. LOBBY - THE PROVETHEUS - CONTI NUOUS
The cab SPLASHES heap-like into the water filled el evator
pit, which sonmewhat braces the fall. The Fixer rolls out into
t he | obby. Shaken hard, shot, but in one piece.
I NT. MOTOR ROOM - THE PROVETHEUS - CONTI NUOUS

Bi xby turns to his nen. Shit.

EXT. THE PROVETHEUS - CONTI NUQUS

The Fi xer hobbles out. Sees Ondrej dead. Turns to the
Kawasaki . Grabs the spare gas can.

I NT. STAIRVELL - THE PROVETHEUS - CONTI NUOUS

Bi xby and conpany dash down the stairs.

EXT. THE PROVETHEUS - CONTI NUQUS

The Fi xer douses Bixby’'s Beener with gas. He nounts the
Kawasaki, sparks a lighter and tosses it on the hood of the
car.
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I NT. LOBBY - THE PROVETHEUS - CONTI NUOUS

Bi xby, Crazy Mary and Leone spill fromthe stairwell, black
snmoke billow ng through the front door.

EXT. THE PROVETHEUS - CONTI NUCUS

They run outside. Flanes swall ow the Beener. The Fi xer
escaped.

CUT TGO

WANDERER MONTAGE

EXT. BACK STREETS - "EXCLUSI ON ZONE" - DAY
The Kawasaki zips by the abandoned school .

The Fi xer pilots hinmself hone, |osing blood, |osing blood...

I NT. HOSPI TAL - DAY

Neeka races down the corridor with a gurney. She smles at a

BOY with a broken arm..

INT. STRIP CLUB - DAY

Cheever peruses an issue of THE ECONOM ST as a stripper bends
over for him..

I NT. MOSQUE - DAY

Dar ko stands by as Muslimwonen clean Rawa’ s body for burial,
their careful sponging reflected off his sungl asses...

I NT. KI NDRACHUK' S APARTMENT - DAY

Ki ndrachuk sits in his vintage Jaguar, all assenbled, staring

at a franmed photograph of hinself, years younger, with his 8-
year son, Roman...
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INT. VITA'S BENZO - MOVI NG - DAY

Vita' s flashing notorcade bl ows through a bl asted

nei ghbor hood. A inpoveri shed OLD WOVAN pushing a cart of
bottles stares at Vita through the tinted glass as if she
could see into her soul..

I NT. APT. 1107 - THE PROMETHEUS - DAY

Wl ahan’ s headl ess body sits in repose..

EXT. RURAL ROAD - EXCLUSI ON ZONE - DAY
Bi xby, Leone and Crazy Mary wal k back to Kiev. Mad as hell..
END MONTAGE

EXT. NEEKA' S APARTMENT BLOCK - NI GHT

Neeka trudges fromthe subway, end of a |ong day.

| NT. NEEKA' S APARTMENT - NI GHT
She shuts the door behind her.

NEEKA
<<How s your day, Mbther?>>

NEEKA' S MOTHER rings her hands in front of the TV, a picture
of anxiety.

NEEKA" S MOTHER
<<A man cane | ooking for you.>>

Neeka stops col d.

NEEKA
<<What man?>>

NEEKA' S MOTHER
<<<He said fromthe hospital. He
asked to use the bathroom He won't
cone out.>>

Neeka whi ps out her gun. Her nother gasps.

NEEKA' S MOTHER
<<What are you doing with that?>>
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NEEKA
<<Hush, nother.>>

She slowy steps to the bathroom Kicks open the door..

I NT. BATHROOM - NEEKA' S APARTMENT - N GHT

Kevl ar vest on the vanity. The Fixer in her bathtub, barely
consci ous, bl ood sneared everywhere.

THE FI XER
Honme | ater than usual

Neeka kneels to hel p.

NEEKA

My God! W need to call sonebody.
THE FI XER

No.
NEEKA

But I'’mjust a student.

THE FI XER
Pl ease.

He squeezes her hand. She takes a deep breath and...

I NT. KITCHEN - NEEKA' S APARTMENT - LATER

Neeka cl eans makeshift instruments used for the surgery in
the sink. Blood swirls down the drain. She quivers with
adrenaline. A tea kettle BLONS.

NEEKA' S MOTHER
<<What’s going on. Wwo is this

man?>>

NEEKA
<<He hel ped ne out at the... at the
hospital. I"mreturning the
favor.>>

NEEKA' S MOTHER
<<| think he's nmafia. Look what |
f ound. >>

Her not her shows her a roll cash, passports and Wl ahan’s
photo of his daughter, Pvt. Best.



NEEKA
(di sapprovi ng)
<<Mot her, you went through his
pocket s?>>

NEEKA' S MOTHER
<<What? | thought he was going to
di e. >>

| NT. BEDROOM - NEEKA' S APARTMENT - MORNI NG
The Fi xer blinks awake, patched up and cl eaned off, in
Neeka’ s bed. A RECORDI NG I N UKRAI NI AN pl ays froma snall

devi ce on her desk. A man speaking seriously.

He sees Neeka, fresh and pink fromthe shower, naked and
dressing. She catches hi m peeking.

NEEKA

Feel ing better, pervert?
THE FI XER

What am | listening to?
NEEKA

| record the doctors at the
hospital so | won't forget what |’ m
| ear ni ng. You hungry?

I NT. KITCHEN - NEEKA' S APARTMENT - DAY

7.

The Fi xer wolfs down breakfast. Neeka slides the PHOTO OF

PVT. BEST across the table.

NEEKA
Who is she? Grilfriend?
Neeka' s Mdther sits there checking himout, |istening
intently.
NEEKA

Don’t worry, she can’t understand.
The Fi xer handl es t he photo.
THE FI XER
She’ s the daughter of that
American. One who. ..

NEEKA
Di sappear ed?



THE FI XER
I found him

NEEKA
He was | ooking for her? H's
daught er ?

THE FI XER
She was killed in Afghanistan. |
t hi nk he cane | ooking for ne.

Neeka waits for an explanation

NEEKA' S MOTHER
<<\W\hat is he sayi ng?>>

The Fi xer hol ds the photo up, squints for conparison.

THE FI XER ( CONT’ D)
I can see why you rem nded hi m of
his little girl.

NEEKA
Does he bl anme you?

THE FI XER
He' s dead.

The Fi xer and Neeka | ock eyes.

NEEKA' S MOTHER
<<What am |, invisible?>>

| NT. BEDROOM - NEEKA' S APARTMENT - DAY
Neeka opens a CLOSET with a rack of MEN S CLOTHES.

NEEKA
You |ike, take something from here.

THE FI XER
Whose are these?

NEEKA
My father was |ike you, kind of a
di ssi dent. He di sappeared when |
was seven. Mt her convinced herself
it was the K@&. | knew better.
knew he escaped west.

THE FI XER
How d you know?
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She waves at the clothes in the closet.

NEEKA
He wore his best suit. The KGB
didn't give time to get dressed.

THE FI XER
" msorry.

NEEKA
(bitterly)
I”msure he was too.

The Fi xer goes to the closet and chooses a suit.
Neeka watches himdress in silence.

The Fixer finally turns to her for appraisal. Neeka steps
toward him She straightens and snooths the ill-fitting
cl ot hes.

THE FI XER
It’s shor--

NEEKA KI SSES H M HARD, cutting himoff. They enbrace. She
digs at his clothes, her father’s clothes, starts ripping
them of f. The Fi xer suddenly pushes her away.

NEEKA
I’mnot that girl in the
phot ogr aph.

THE FI XER

You don’t know what | am
He goes to the window, |ights a snoke.

THE FI XER ( CONT’ D)
If you had five lives. Five |ives
to do whatever you choose. Wo
woul d you be?

NEEKA
| don’t know.

She thinks about it, list popping into her head.

NEEKA ( CONT’ D)
A drunmmer. Omn a hat shop
Definitely a test pilot. And an old
person on M am Beach.
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THE FI XER
What about a figure skater?

NEEKA
No. That's it.

THE FI XER
That’s only four.

NEEKA
Five is who | am

He adores that answer.
NEEKA (V. Q.)

What about you? If you had five
lives what would you do?

THE FI XER
Atone for this one.

NEEKA
That's sad.

THE FI XER

It'’s the truth

NEEKA
I think it’s a foolish gane, five
lives. There’'s only one that
counts. You can atone for it today
if you wanted to.

He | ooks to her. She's right.

EXT. U S. EMBASSY - DAY

The Fi xer struggles to take his first step across the
threshold of the front gate. Neeka, there for support,
renoves sonet hing from her necklace. She places a CRUC FI X
CHARM i n The Fi xer’s hand.

NEEKA
My grandnot her gave to ne. It gets
me through tinmes I’ mfrightened.

THE FI XER
| hope that’s not often.

She opens her palm the flesh bruised and pi erced where she
clutched the crucifix like a vice.
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NEEKA
Every tinme I'mwith a man for
noney.

The Fi xer redoubles his grip on the charmand wal ks onto
United States soil.

EXT. GATE - U. S. EMBASSEY - DAY

The Fixer at a MARI NE

THE FI XER
US dtizen.

MARI NE
Passport ?

Opens his forgery: TRI P WOLAHAN

I NT. COURTYARD - U.S. EMBASSEY - DAY
The Fi xer wal ks through |ike a condemmed nan.

SECRETARY (O.S.)
Uh, M. Cheever... a M. Wl ahan is
here to see you...

I NT. CHEEVER S QUTTER OFFI CE - DAY

Cheever’s | ong suffering SECRETARY (and state spy) on the
phone.

SECRETARY ( CONT’ D)
That’s right. | said... | know he
is... Ckay.

Hangs up. Smiles.

I NT. CHEEVER S OFFI CE - DAY

Cheever, fussing in a drawer at his desk, surprised as hel
to see The Fi xer.

CHEEVER
You!

THE FI XER
Expecting soneone el se?
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CHEEVER
Yeah, a ghost.

THE FI XER
I know what happened to Wl ahan.

CHEEVER
No shit. This a confession?

THE FI XER
Somet hing |ike that.

EXT. U S. EMBASSY - DAY
Neeka paces out front, sucking on a snoke. Bixby
I

and Leone hop out of a UKRAI NI AN SQUAD CAR St
hel I .

, Crazy Mary
| mad as

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
| soldiered in Afghani stan under a
bl ack ops conmmand cal | ed Tokyo Si x.

Neeka has no i dea.

I NT. TECHNI CAL - MOVI NG - AFGHANI STAN - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

A pick-up truck, Crazy Mary behind the flatbed nounted
machi ne gun. Bi xby drives, The Fi xer shotgun. All dressed
local, all with heavy beards. They look |ike Afghan mlitia
nmen.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Coul d be a man, could be a code
word for a |arger operation. Nobody
knows.

EXT. POPPY FI ELD - AFGHANI STAN - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

The Fixer’s technical races through an endless field of
pur pl e poppi es.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
We worked with | ocal warlords and
t he Af ghan governnent to contro
the country’s opium

CUT TGO

THE FI XER' S TEAM negoti ates with | ocal officials,
traffickers.
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THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Not its eradication mnd you...

CUT TO
A FARMER slices a poppy bulb, captures the mlky sap.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
...but its cultivation and trade.

OPl UM CARGO st acked into covered trucks.

EXT. MOUNTAI N H GHWAY - AFGHANI STAN - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

The Fixer’s technical escorts a procession of rickety covered
trucks through a breathtaking snow pass. Drugs on the nove.

I NT. HERO N REFI NERY - AFGHANI STAN - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

CHEM STS refine the opiuminto Heroin.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
W set up in-country refineries..

The Fi xer, Bixby and Crazy Mary pack the bricks of heroin
into crates marked MEDI CAL. Leone, clean cut and in a nedic’s
uniform 1l oad these into his hunvee.
I NT. M LI TARY TRANSPORT PLANE - FLYI NG - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
LEONE acconpani es his “nedical” cargo.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
...and snuggl ed product in mlitary
transport. ..

CUT TGO

MAP GRAPHI C
Mlitary bases light up across Europe and the U S..

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
...to Europe and the States.

Nanmes, | ocations of bases assault the screen |ike snpke
si gnal s.
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EXT. WARLORD S VI LLA - AFGHANI STAN - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)
Pool si de, The Fi xer pays off a WARLORD
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
The i dea was keep our allies
flush..
A private arny of Afghan soldiers |aze about with
Kal ashni kovs in his back yard.

EXT. TALI BAN STRONGHOLD - DAY

This sane arnmy assaults a village, slaughter TALI BAN
HORSEMEN

THE FI XER (V. Q)
...and fighting the Taliban..

CUT TGO

MAP GRAPHI C - AFGHANI STAN

Nei ghbors Paki stan, Iran, Tajikistan highlighted. DRUG ROUTES
and DRUG ECONOWY NUMBERS il | ustrat ed.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
while cutting out regional
pl ayers. ..

As NEW ROUTES bypass these countries, the nunbers plumet.

I NT. PAKI STANI CAFE - DAY

A DRUG TRAFFI CKER stri kes a deal. Product’s exchanged for
cash.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
...where much of the drug econony
went back to financing terror.

CUT TGO

MONTAGE OF CAR BOVBS, EXPLGCSI ONS, KI DNAPPI NGS. .
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I NT. Al RFIELD - AFGHANI STAN - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
A mlitary transport plane |ands.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
O course it didn't hurt we
provided the U.S. mlitary presence
i n Afghani stan. ..

TALI BAN | NSURGENTS shoot at it with a shoulder m ssil e.

EXT. BANK OF KABUL - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
U S. MARINES on guard.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
...wWth sonme untagged, untraceable
di scretionary funds.
They’' re shot at by drive-by TERRORI STS

CUT TGO

RECONSTRUCTI ON MONTAGE - AFGHANI STAN
Roads. Schools. Detention Canps.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
What the noney was used for, |
can't say.
INT. CHEEVER' S OFFI CE - U. S. EMBASSEY - DAY
Cheever kicks back, savoring the story.
THE FI XER
But | can say everyone started
taking a cut for thensel ves..
The Fi xer rubs Neeka's crucifix. Qut the w ndow, he doesn’t
see:

EXT. GATE - U. S. EMBASSEY - DAY

Bi xby, Crazy Mary and Leone walk in, flash credentials to the
Mari ne.
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THE FI XER (V. Q)
...including nmy guys.

EXT. BACK STREETS - KANDAHAR - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

A technical speeds through a griny warren of streets,
followng a | ead truck

THE FI XER (V. Q)
(narration now urgent)
They were noving an unaut hori zed
shi prment . . .

Passengers are Afghan mlitia types, including Bixby, dressed

the part. He sees:
The | ead truck SIDESWPE A HUWEE
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
When they ran into sone reservists
who didn’t know any better.
Bi xby’ s technical skids to avoid the collision.
He covers his face with the scarf.

CUT TGO

BLACK
BLAM BLAM BLAM

EXT. SIDE STREET - KANDAHAR - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Bi xby and the Ali Babas quickly gather up the bricks of
heroin, race off.

THE FI XER (V. Q)
The reservists were killed,
i ncl udi ng Wl ahan’ s daughter. ..

CLOSE ON t he executed Pvt. Best, her NAME TAG
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
...who's married nane was Sophie
Best .

DI SSOLVE TGO
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PVT. BEST...

...her nanme nentioned in an OFFI Cl AL REPORT of the incident,
al ong with AVBUSH, HERO and | NVESTI GATI ON CLOSED.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
The pentagon played it as an
ambush, but it is was nurder plain
and sinpl e.

I NT. TENT - AFGHANI STAN - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)
The Fi xer can’t sleep
THE FI XER
| could lie to nyself that what |

was doing was for the greater
good. . .

EXT. CEMETARY - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
Wl ahan wat ches his daughter put in the ground.
THE FI XER(V. Q.)
...but I couldn't lie to those
fam |ies about their boys and
girls.
I NT. CAFE - AFGHANI STAN - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

The Fi xer confides to a man we see only from behind. THE
COLONEL.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
When | threatened to break ranks,
nmy guys tried to assassinate ne.
A gang of AFGHAN M LI TI A-TYPES enter the cafe.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
I went awol with the help of a good
Col onel . .
TWO GUNS BLAZE

The assassins laid to waste by The Fi xer and Col onel .
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I NT. PREM ER PALACE - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
The Fixer sits with Stephens and his new “wife.”
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
...ended up here, where | knew a
trick or two.
I NT. WOLAHAN' S HOUSE - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)
Wl ahan reads the official report. Miuch of it BLACKED QOUT.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
My guess i s Wl ahan wanted nore
than the “official” story for
cl osure. ..

Burns it in the firepl ace.

I NT. CONGRESSMAN S OFFI CE - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
Wl ahan shakes a CONGRESSMAN S hand.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
...and had enough friends in
Washi ngton to go to Afghanistan and
i nvestigate hinself.

Holds it a beat too |ong.

I NT. Al RPLANE - FLYI NG - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Everyone sl eeps. Not Wl ahan.

I NT. CAFE - AFGHANI STAN - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
Sane as the assassination attenpt. Wl ahan confronts Bi xby.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
When the trail stopped at mnmy team
t hey put the blanme on ne.

Bi xby passes hima SECRET FILE. The Fi xer’s ENLI STMENT
SNAPSHOT stanped: A WO L. Caption reads: WANTED FOR MJRDER
DRUG TRAFFI CKI NG

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
The deserter.
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Wl ahan takes the photo (the sanme found in his roomin Kiev.)

EXT. CAFE - AFGHANI STAN - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Wl ahan steps into the daylight. Couds race overhead |ike
frantic, unstoppable thoughts.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Wl ahan wanted his revenge.
I NT. BORYSPIL Al RPORT - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
The Fi xer and Wl ahan handshake.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Sonmehow he tracked me down. Knew
was a fixer.
INT. HRED CAR - MOVI NG - N GHT
The Fi xer and Wbl ahan ri de.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Led ny enemes right to me.
I NT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)

Wbl ahan on the dance fl oor, goes to shoot The Fixer in the
back.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
The two troubl emakers together..

Neeka i nt ercedes.

EXT. M KHAYI LOVSKY SQUARE - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)
The Fi xer’s showdown with the thugs.
THE FI XER (V. Q.)
... Tokyo Six hired local talent to
make us bot h di sappear.

EXT. THE PROVETHEUS - PRYPYAT - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

The ghost city near Chernobyl. Thugs march Wl ahan inside its
tal |l est buil ding.
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THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Wl ahan di d.

I NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - POLI CE STATI ON - DAY ( FLASHBACK)
The Fi xer questioned by detectives.

THE FI XER (V. Q)
| didn't.

INT. U S. EMBASSY - DAY
Bi xby, Crazy Mary and Leone march through the | obby.

THE FI XER (V. Q.)
Now they’ ' re here to finish the job
t hensel ves.

I NT. CHEEVER S OFFI CE - DAY
Cheever considers this like a |ozenge in his nouth.

CHEEVER
That's a pretty Goddamm good story.
What do you think I can do?

THE FI XER
Get nme back to the States w thout
being killed. Put nme under Justice
protection. I'll go public and
you' I | be a hero.

CHEEVER
Sorry, sport. 1'd rather be rich.
Drugs are nore lucrative than book
deal s.

Cheever pulls a gun from his drawer.

CHEEVER
Bi xby promi sed nme a cut. Who do you
t hi nk arranged to have you both
killed in Kiev?

Wth a glint in his eye, The Fixer calmy approaches Cheever
who squeezes the trigger. CLICK

THE FI XER
Yeah, that occurred to ne.
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The Fi xer grabs the gun away. Takes a snall device fromhis
pocket. Clicks a button.

CHEEVER
(on the recording)
Drugs are nore lucrative than book
deal s. ..
NEEKA' S DI J TAL RECORDER. Conversation on the record.

CHEEVER
Fuck.

The Fi xer bashes Cheever in the skull with the gun. The
roost er - necked snoot hi e goes ni ght-ni ght.
I NT. CHEEVER S QUTTER OFFI CE - DAY

The Fi xer saunters out. The Secretary hands hi m BULLETS from
Cheever’s gun clip. He tosses back an envel ope of cash.

THE FI XER
Better to know the snake in your
grass.

He w nks.

I NT. HALLWAY - U.S. EMBASSY - DAY

The Fi xer discards the gun and clip down a mail slot, then
ducks down a service staircase just as Bi xby, Leone and Crazy
Mary turn the corner

I NT. CHEEVER S QUTTER OFFI CE - DAY

Bi xby and conpany enter. Secretary |ooks up, all smles.

Bl XBY
He in?

SECRETARY
Just out of a neeting.

They head into Cheever’'s office.

I NT. COURTYARD - U.S. EMBASSEY - DAY

The Fi xer wal ks briskly, rew nding the recorder, tucking it
into his jacket pocket.
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I NT. CHEEVER S OFFI CE - DAY
They find Cheever on the floor, just comng to.

CHEEVER
He’' s here.

Bl XBY
Who' s here?

CHEEVER
Your fucking Captain! And he’ s got
everything on record!
Leone | ooks fromthe w ndow. ..
LEONE
Ther el

EXT. GATE - U. S. EMBASSEY - DAY

The Fi xer wal ks past a Marine. A phone rings...

I NT. HALLWAY - U.S. EMBASSY - DAY

Bi xby, Crazy Mary and Leone | aunch down the service
staircase.

EXT. U S. EMBASSY - DAY

The Fixer exits to freedom Looks for Neeka. She' s gone.

An Intimdator SUV skids up, back door swi ngs wi de. There’s
Neeka. Darko with a gun to her head. He nods to get in.

I NT. COURTYARD - U.S. EMBASSEY - DAY

Bi xby and his boys race to the gate...

EXT. U S. EMBASSY - DAY

They run into the street, the taillights of Darko’s SUV gone
around the bl ock.

Bl XBY
Shit! Shit! Shit!
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EXT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - DUSK

The sun sets angry and dirty behind the snow clouds. Darko’'s
SW rolls up.

I NT. DARKO S SUV - DUSK

Bouncers drag Neeka fromthe vehicle. The Fi xer, hands bound
behi nd his back, tries what he can.

THE FI XER
No!

Darko reins himin.

DARKO
You | eft a vacancy to fill.

She’ s taken, scream ng and struggling, inside.

THE FI XER
You hurt her. ..
DARKO
It’ll be nothing Iike what |'m

going to do to you

EXT. WOODS - N GHAT

Dar ko’ s SUV maneuvers down a narrow nud | oggi ng road. The
Fi xer DRAGGED behind on a tether by his bound wi sts.

EXT. STATUE CEMETERY - N GHT

They cone to a large clearing, the SUV s headlights splashing
over HUNDREDS OF SOVI ET- ERA STATUES. Lenin’s and Stalin's
everywhere, fists raised, eyes scowing. OQher statues too,
scrapped comuni st ideals. Snow gently begins to fall.

Ri de over, The Fixer skitters to a bruising stop at a pair of
shiny black wing-tips. Kindrachuk stands next to his Zil wth
sone nen.

KI NDRACHUK
Were’'s ny son?

THE FI XER
Check rehab
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Ki ndrachuk ki cks The Fixer in the ribs.

KI NDRACHUK
I know you delivered himto that
bitch, Vita Lysenko.

The Fixer grips Neeka’s charm still in his hand. It’s drawn
bl ood.
THE FI XER
| don’t know what you’'re talking
about .

Ki ndrachuk gives Darko the go-ahead.

Kl NDRACHUK
String himup.

A NOGOSE hangs high, thrown over a Stalin statue’s thrusting
fist. They string up The Fixer by his feet, like a pig to be
drawn and quartered.

THE DI G TAL RECORDER falls fromhis pocket.

Ki ndrachuk picks it up

Kl NDRACHUK
VWhat’'s this?

THE FI XER
Not hi ng.

But Ki ndrachuk can tell it’s sonmething. He presses the
button. ONE OF NEEKA' S DOCTORS DRONES AVAY | N UKRAI NI AN.

KI NDRACHUK
Not hi ng, you say?

Ki ndrachuk SMASHES t he devise. The Fi xer’s dream of
redenpti on smashed with it. Cheever’s recordi ng, gone.

KI NDRACHUK
Crossing nme will get you killed.

Darko pulls a SCYTHE and HAMVER of f a nearby iron statue.

KI NDRACHUK ( CONT’ D)
Using ny son will make it sl ow.

THE FI XER
You were hol di ng himagainst his
will. He wanted to go.
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KI NDRACHUK
He was too far gone to want
anyt hing but another fix. | gave
hi m what he wanted. Now | want him

back.

The Fi xer picks away at his binds with Neeka s crucifix.

THE FI XER
The police have himnow | don't
know wher e.

Kl NDRACHUK

| own the police. What are you
t al ki ng about ?

THE FI XER
Vita's gonna make himtestify about
your order to execute that
journalist back when you were
interior mnister.

KI NDRACHUK
Is that what she told you?

THE FI XER
If | delivered your son, he’'d
del i ver you

Ki ndrachuk erupts with [ aughter.

KI NDRACHUK
The only one | trust with an order
like that can’t |ID anyone.

Darko renoves his mrrored goggles, smles through scorched
eye- socket s.

KI NDRACHUK
Seens for a man so adept at playing
si des, you’'ve been played yoursel f.

THE FI XER
| don’t understand?

KI NDRACHUK
This was all a vendetta. My
mnistry jailed Vita for
corruption. My son bl ew the
whi stle. They were | overs back when
she was stealing her fortune. Back
when we were all stealing fortunes.
( MORE)
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KI NDRACHUK( cont ' d)

He’s the last link to her crimnal
past. The only man who coul d
destroy the darling of the new
denocracy novenent.

The Fi xer, furious.

THE FI XER
Let me fix this. I'll get him back.

KI NDRACHUK
So you do know where he is?

THE FI XER
No, but give ne 24 hours.

Darko bites at the bit to avenge Rawa.
DARKO
You can’t let himgo. | can’'t even
cry for her. Please.
Ki ndrachuk, considering, respects this.
KI NDRACHUK
Make him hurt. If he says anything
about nmy son, give nme a call

Darko flips the hamrer to one of his nen and raises the
scythe. He advances on The Fi xer, ready for bl ood.

Ki ndrachuk junps into his Benzo and drives away.
The Fi xer desperately picks his binds, alnost there.

DARKO
Did she screamli ke this..

Dar ko | ashes at The Fi xer’s stomach, who bell ows a scream
Scyt he snags. There’s no bl ood.

Darko rips away the scythe and sone of his jacket, revealing
BODY ARMOR. Marine issue kevlar. Darko’s stunned.

The Fixer frees his hands with the crucifix. Punches Darko
and grabs the scythe, dropping the charmin the snow.

One of Darko’s nmen pulls a gun.
The Fi xer decapitates his gun-wi el ding hand with a stroke.

Then cuts his feet free fromthe noose, thudding to the
ground.
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THE MAN W TH THE HAMMVER char ges The Fi xer, whacks the scythe
out of his hand. Whacks The Fi xer back. Rai ses the hammer for
a fatal bl ow.

THE FI XER
Dar ko!

Darko groping blindly to his feet, pulls a gun. SHOOTS. ..

The man with the hammer in the back. He drops.

The Fi xer takes off...

Darko’s last man fires after him BLAM BLAM BLAM

But The Fi xer disappears deep into the statue cenetary.

Dar ko regai ns his conposure. Looks around with his dead eyes.

The man with the decapitated hand noans in the snow. As does
the man with the hamrer, shot and dying. Darko’ s |ast man
st eps up.

LAST MAN
(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<He’s gone into the cenetary.>>

DARKO
<<He's as dead as Lenin.>>

CUT TGO

THE FI XER

H des anong the creepy Soviet-era statues. Lenin EXPLODES!
Dzer zhi nsky (founder of KGB) EXPLODES! The Fi xer somersaults
as the world heaves around him

DARKO and his |last man sweep the cenetary, GRENADE BELTS
slung over their shoulders. Wth a keen ear, Darko |listens
and points his man where to throw. They advance behind the
bl asti ng grenades, beaters for the hunt.

DARKO
I know you' re out there! | can hear
your beating heart! I’mgoing to

rip fromwhat’s |left of your chest!

THE FI XER hunkers down, still and silent. He hears a branch
crack. Sees a WOLF. A grenade | ands near..

He books off, the wolf exploding with a SQUEAL.
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DARKO and his man stalk to the squeal. Find what's left of
the wol f carcass. Darko hears novenent, points to...

THE FI XER springs fromthe darkness and TACKLES Dar ko’ s | ast
man.

Darko turns his gun on the struggle, firing blindly around
t hem

The Fi xer yanks a grenade, crans it down the man’s pants,
then rolls away.

The pani cked | ast man desperately fishes his pants. Darko
shoot s hi m dead.

DARKO
| get hinf

The Fi xer ducks behind a statue.

KA- BOOM

Last man’s blown to bits. Darko bl asted back.

The Fi xer’s okay. He cones over Darko’s shattered body.

DARKO
Smells |ike... Afghanistan.

Darko drifts into death.

CUT TGO

NEEKA' S CRUCI FI X
The Fi xer picks it up
Junps into Darko’s SUV.

EXT. PARLI AVENT BU LDI NG - MORNI NG

Vita wades through a throng of fawning reporters, a star in
her own sol ar system

REPORTER 1
(Ukrai nian, subtitles)
<<Ms. Lysenko, what about a bid for
t he presidency?>>
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VI TA
<<Pl ease, | was only just elected
to parlianent.>>

REPORTER 2
<<Some say corruption under this
government is worse than ever?>>

VI TA
<<Basel ess attacks fromthe bandits
of the |ast regine.>>

THE FI XER
If they’'re so basel ess, why was
Lazar Kindrachuk’s son taken into
cust ody?

Everyone turns to the THE FI XER Vita gives a nman-crushing
stare. Reporters go into a frenzy.
INT. VITA'S PARLI AVMENTARY OFFI CE - DAY
A regal, hard-nosed office. Vita lights a snoke.
VI TA
These matters 1'd like to keep

unofficial until the right tine.

The Fixer returns the radi oactive evidence photo.

THE FI XER
Li ke the m ssing American?
VI TA
Yes, like that. What did you |earn?
THE FI XER
Not hi ng I shouldn’t have known.
You?
VI TA

Roman’ s dead.
The Fi xer can’t fucking believe it.
VI TA
He choked on his tongue in
wi t hdr awal .

He | aughs.



100.

VI TA
This com c for you?
THE FI XER
You feed it to hinf
VI TA
Wiy would | feed hima tongue |
need?
THE FI XER

Because this wasn’t about justice
for Kindrachuk, it was about
housekeepi ng your past.

VI TA
Who says this?

THE FI XER
Ki ndrachuk, before he tried to gut
ne.

VI TA
| have a past, this is true. But
Ukraine is different now | am

di fferent now.

THE FI XER
Go to bed a crimnal nation, wake
up one well rested.

VI TA
Who are you to tal k? Your country
was built on slaves and outl aws.
Your Kings were robber barons. Your
Queens frontier whores. Denocracy
isn't clean. What | ooks inspired in
history is always dirty when the
bodies aren’t buried yet.

THE FI XER
Especially if you' re one of the
bodi es. That how all your |overs
end up? Like the vanpire junkie.

She | ooks genuinely hurt.

VI TA
" m not Ki ndrachuk.

THE FI XER
| don’t think the nmedia will make
that distinction.

( MORE)
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THE FI XER(cont ' d)

Especially when they find out you
were in business with one of his
fixers. Your star’s gonna fal
fast.

He heads for the exit.

VI TA
A politician has to rape a dozen
nuns and eat children to be
di sgraced i n Ukraine.

THE FI XER
That expl ai ns why you don't have
ki ds.
This cuts Vita deep
VI TA

You go public whoever you're
running fromfinds you.

THE FI XER
They al ready have.

He SLAMS the door on his way out.

I NT. STAIRS - PARLI AMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY

G andly Stalinesque. The Fi xer bounds down. Vita runs up
after him

VI TA
St op!

The Fi xer stops, turns to her.

VI TA
| was pregnant when they threw ne
in prison.

I NT. PARLI AMENT FLOOR - DAY

Enpty. Vita and The Fixer wal k the aisle.

VI TA
It was Roman’s. He didn’'t know.

THE FI XER
He knew enough to put you behind
bars.
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VI TA
That was the heroin, not the man.
His father used it against him
Li ke a hammer. Ki ndrachuk saw nme as
a political threat.

THE FI XER
He wasn’t wrong.
VI TA
No. He wasn't.
THE FI XER
Am 1 to believe you still Ioved

hi n? Even after...

She stops. Watches an O d Wnman sweep the floor, the sanme
fromthe wanderer nontage. The one pushing the bottles.

VI TA
| don’t know what Roman coul d have
sai d against that tyrant, but I
knew | had to save himfromhis
awful addiction. In the end I
killed him You re right about
that. But this was not ny hope.

THE FI XER
You really want to get Kindrachuk?

VI TA
Now nore than anyt hi ng.

THE FI XER
Then hel p me housekeep ny past.

The Fi xer holds up the smashed digital recorder.

I NT. KIEV BATH HOUSE - DAY

A steam choked ol d-worl d Ukrai nian bath house. Vita' s agents
dunp Cheever on the tile, bound, blindfolded and fully
cl ot hed.

CHEEVER
You know who | am you fucking
cunt s!
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I do, M. Cheever. And | hear
you’' re an ent husi ast of both
bl i ndf ol ds and naked wonen. Today’s
your |ucky day.

Vita swinms in the pool, nude.

CHEEVER
Wo are you? | know that voice?

VI TA
Vita Lysekno. W net once or tw ce
during the el ections.

CHEEVER
Lyskeno? What the hell are you
doi ng? W hel ped get your sweet ass

in power.

VI TA
Thank you. And now that ny sweet
ass has a country to run, | nust
agai n ask for your help.

CHEEVER
Funny fucking way. \Wat do you
want ?

VI TA
It’s about the m ssing Anmerican.
Wl ahan.

Cheever senses the | andm ne.

CHEEVER
Erm you have a | ead?

VI TA
| have a recording.

Cheever’'s nailed and knows it.

CHEEVER
A recordi ng?

Vita clinmbs out, parading her naked body in front
bl i ndf ol ded. If he only knew.

VI TA (CONT’ D)
Nei t her of our governnents want to
see such an unseemy incident go
public. Businessnen ki dnapped.

( MORE)
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him still
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VI TA(cont ' d)

Di pl omats expel |l ed. Questions
asked.

CHEEVER
What are you sayi ng?

VI TA
Your mlitary friends are to go
back to whoever they report to and
report The Fi xer’s been elim nated.

Vita towel s off. Cheever sweats |ike crazy.

CHEEVER
| npossi ble. They don’t give a good
Goddam what happens to ne.

VI TA
Tell them !l know they' re sitting on
a substantial cache of heroin they
can’t unload. Heroin skimred off a
secret U.S. sanctioned trade
operation in Afghanistan.

She puts on a robe.

VI TA
Ukraine is a trafficking hub. | can
arrange for it to be safely
snmuggl ed into the country. The
Fi xer has already lined up a buyer.
"1l make themrich, make you rich
But this manhunt nust end now.

CHEEVER
Wiy do you care?

Vita finally rips off his blindfold. Hands Cheever, who's
soaked, a towel.

VI TA
This is a civilized country. My
country. And | don’t like Americans
running around it wth guns.

I NT. KI NDRACHUK' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Ki ndrachuk asleep in bed. An ENG NE roars to |ife sonmewhere
in his apartnent. He snaps awake.

The roar accel erates for his bedroom door, sound of gl ass
SMASHI NG furniture SPLINTERI NG ..
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The vi ntage Jaguar CRASHES t hrough the door, racing for the
bed. Kindrachuk dives for his life. The Jag | aunches out the
wi ndow wal | and plumets into the courtyard bel ow

Ki ndrachuk peels hinself off the floor. A gun is pressed to
his tenple.

Kl NDRACHUK
You better be here to kill ne.
THE FI XER
I"d rather nake a deal. | found
your son.
Kl NDRACHUK
Alive?
THE FI XER

Seens while Vita doesn’t want him
to talk, she can't quite put him
out of his msery. She rem nds ne
of you, actually.

KI NDRACHUK
What makes you think you can get to
hi n?

THE FI XER

They trust nme like you did. And |
got to you, didn't 17

He surveys the destroyed penthouse.

KI NDRACHUK
You |l bring himto nme? At what
cost ?

THE FI XER

The girls. Al the sex slaves in
t he Kryvorizhstal. And Neeka better
be with them

KI NDRACHUK
My son for forty whores?

THE FI XER
Call it Ukrainian math. That and
the price off nmy head. Agreed?

Kl NDRACHUK
Do | have a choice?
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THE FI XER
They tell ne this is a denocracy.

Ki ndrachuk snorts with | aughter.

I NT. KRYVORI ZHSTAL - NI GHT

Cheever plays nessenger. Gathered at a booth are Bi xby, Crazy
Mary and Leone, extrenely fucking pissed.

Bl XBY
Who does this chick think she is?
Hillary dinton?

CRAZY MARY
Ten mllion for gettin that gear
of f our hands. Sounds |ike a good
deal to ne, Lieutenant.

LEONE
Twi ce that won’t protect us from
t he peopl e who want this over.
wn't protect us from Tokyo Six.

CHEEVER
Who is this Tokyo Six anyway?
A sudden black chill settles at the table.
Bl XBY

Maybe you. Maybe us. Maybe that

not her fucki ng Fi xer. That’s the
thing. He’s everywhere and nowhere.
An Architect and a ghost.

CHEEVER
Architect of what?

Bl XBY
You State guys really are cluel ess
fucks, aren’t you? This
adm ni stration can al ways scare up
cash for its war on terror. Even
for that black hole Iraq. The
Af ghan drug noney is for a war
nobody wants to tal k about.

CHEEVER
VWhat war is that?

Not hi ng but Arctic stares. A question better not asked.
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Bl XBY

W do the deal. Then we kill him
CRAZY MARY

What about Hillary Cinton?
Bl XBY

Kill her too. Kill everyone. This

is the fucking wild west out here,

nobody gives a shit.
EXT. BORYSPI L Al RPORT - EARLY MORNI NG
Bi xby, Crazy Mary and Leone off-load the drug shipnent into
t he back of a POLICE M NI -VAN. Custons officials |ook on,
gi ving protection.
EXT. BORYSPPI L Al RPORT H GHWAY - EARLY MORNI NG
The police mni-van, flashers on, sweeps down a straight shot
of road fenced in by inky-black trees barring any glinpse of
t he countryside, a Soviet-era | andscapi ng quirk.
EXT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - DAY
On the river, the Kryv girls are herded into the hold of a K-
GAZ TANKER TRUCK.
I NT. HOLD - TANKER TRUCK - DAY
Neeka cranps into the drumdark hold with the rest of the sex
sl aves. Packed like rats. The lid SHUTS and they’ re envel oped
in screans and bl ackness.

EXT. THE KRYVORI ZHSTAL - DAY

Ki ndrachuk approaches one of the DRI VERS, who | aces his truck
wi t h EXPLOSI VES.

KI NDRACHUK
<<Not until | have ny boy. Then
there will be bl ood. >>
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EXT. KIEV RAIL YARDS - DAY

FEDERAL POLI CE assenbl e. A handpi cked force. The Fi xer sl ans
a mag into his M4, sting ready. Vita conmes up with a
JOURNALI ST and a CAVERAMAN

VI TA
These nmen worked with the
journalist Kindrachuk had execut ed.
They’'re here to break the story.

THE FI XER
What story’s that?

JOURNALI ST
Grls for drugs. Ukrainian
busi nessnman arrested in a major
trafficking bust. Arerican G1I.s
i mpl i cat ed.

VI TA
O course none of the Americans
survi ve the shoot-out.
THE FI XER
God bl ess free speech.
EXT. SUBWAY STATI ON ( PLAZA ENTRANCE) - NI GHT
Under renovation. Kindrachuk and four bodyguards enter from
t he park.
I NT. SUBWAY STATI ON - CONTI NUCUS
G and as a subterranean ballroom all chandeliers and tile
nosai cs. Ki ndrachuk’s detail rides down one of the |ongest
and steepest escalators in the world.
I NT. UNDERGROUND MALL - NI GHT
Bi xby, Crazy Mary and Leone shoul der their way through
shoppers. They each tote SHOPPI NG BAGS. Cone to...
I NT. SUBWAY STATI ON ( MALL ENTRANCE) - CONTI NUOUS

Al so under renovation. They march down a passageway pl astered
with peeling billboards.
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EXT. BU LDI NG ROCF - NI GHT

Vita sits tight, backed by police. She scans through
bi nocul ars, radios...

I NT. TUNNEL - SUBWAY - CONTI NUOUS
The Fi xer, crouched in the shadows.

VI TA
(over earpiece)
No sign of the girls.

He wat ches as. ..

I NT. PLATFORMS - SUBWAY - CONTI NUOUS

The two factions, Kindrachuk and Bi xby, converge on opposite
platfornms. Al the guns cone out, trained and trigger-ready.

THE FI XER
(radios)
Don’t give a go until there is.

An EXPRESS TRAI N whooshes by, the faces of train passengers
as puzzled by the scene as the arnmed nen on the platforns. It
runbl es away down the tunnel..

KI NDRACHUK
(i n Ukrainian)
<<\Who are you? \Where's ny son?>>

LEONE
What the fuck is he saying?

Kl NDRACHUK
Ameri cans?

Bl XBY
Lazar Ki ndrachuk?

Kl NDRACHUK
You with The Fi xer?

Bl XBY
He arranged the buy.

Kl NDRACHUK
You nean trade.



Bl XBY

Call it a fucking sunmt for al

care. How we do this?
Bi xby brandi shes the shoppi ng bags.
KI NDRACHUK

For your sake, better not be what’s
left of ny son in those shopping

bags.
Bl XBY

Af ghan Heroin. USDA approved. You

got the ten mllion?
Ki ndrachuk, incensed.

Kl NDRACHUK

The deal was ny boy for the Kryv

whor es!

CRAZY MARY

Grls? Wiat the fuck are we
supposed to do with girls.

Kl NDRACHUK

If you don’t know, you' re a bigger
mutt than you | ook. The Fixer set

us up!

EXT. BU LDI NG ROCF - NI GHT

Vita, her police force ready to pounce.

VI TA
(radios)
VWhat do we do?
| NT. SUBWAY TUNNEL - CONTI NUQUS

The Fi xer, resol ute.

THE FI XER
(radios)

They’' re here. Wiere do you hide

forty human beings. ..

110.
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EXT. BU LDl NG ROOF - CONTI NUOUS
Vita spots the K-GAZ TANKER TRUCK, parked by the plaza.
Driver wal ki ng away.

THE FI XER (O S.)
(over earpiece)
...in plain sight?

She barks orders to her nen.

VI TA
The truck. Go! Go! o!

I NT. SUBWAY TUNNEL - CONTI NUOUS

THE FI XER gets a GUN BARREL pressed to his tenple.

CHEEVER
Hell o, sport. This tine it’s

| oaded.

Cheever rips out The Fixer’s radi o earpiece.

I NT. PLATFORMS - SUBWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Bl XBY
What do you nean there’s no noney?

Kl NDRACHUK

(backi ng away)
Just federal police if we don't get

the fuck out of here.
marches The Fi xer fromthe tunnel at gunpoint.

CHEEVER
Maybe The Fi xer can show us the

way.

Cheever

Al'l eyes, barrels fall on The Fixer.

Bl XBY
There’s only one way this
cocksucker is |eaving here.

Bi xby cocks his old school Smith & Wesson for the kill

Kl NDRACHUK
Wai t!
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Ki ndrachuk ai ns at Bi xby.

Bl XBY
What the fuck are you doi ng?

Everyone ains at everyone. A shooting gallery waiting to
happen.

KI NDRACHUK
I must know first. \Where' s ny son?

The Fi xer doesn’t blink

THE FI XER
Af ghani st an

BLACKOUT

The platfornms goes dark. The Fixer throttles Cheever, his gun
di scharging as it skitters between the tracks.

THE GUNPLAY BEG NS, SERA O LEONE ‘ SPAGHETTI WESTERN STYLE

Everyone shoots wildly at everyone el se, muzzle flash
illum nating the chaos.

Crazy Mary strafes away with his M 4.

Ki ndrachuk bl asts back, his bodyguards taking and giving
bul l ets.

Leone is killed.

Cheever craws on all fours, keeping down |ike a cockroach

Bi xby hunts The Fi xer, easy prey between the tracks, with his
Smith & Wesson

EXT. PLAZA - N GHT

Police surround the tanker truck.

I NT. UNDERGROUND NMALL - NI GHT

Pol i ce stanpede through shoppers, raid the subway..
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| NT. PLATFORMS - SUBWAY - NI GHT

Bi xby finally gets a clean shot at The Fixer. Only an EXPRESS
TRAI' N whooshi ng through, its carriage shredded by gunfire,
saves him

The train past, Bixby s |lost the shot. The Fi xer’s gone.
Bef ore he can | ook, he hears a voice from behi nd.

THE FI XER
Que pasa, Lieutenant.

The Fi xer mows Bi xby down in the back with Leone’s M 4.
THE FI XER
You dead yet or what?
EXT. PLAZA - N GHT
Police attenpt to pry open the hold of the tanker truck.
BOOM It pogos into a FI REBALL.
EXT. SUBWAY STATI ON ( PLAZA ENTRANCE) - CONTI NUOUS

Vita witnesses the FIREBALL across the plaza as police raid
t he station.

VI TA
My God.
I NT. PLATFORMS - SUBWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Chandel i ers shake. Everyone feels the explosion. The Fi xer
pi cks up his radi o earpiece.

VITA (O S.)
(over earpiece)
The girls are gone! He blew the
truck!
He | ocks eyes with Kindrachuk across the tracks.
PCOLI CE swarm t he pl atformns.
Crazy Mary and Ki ndrachuk’ s bodyguards go down shooti ng.

Ki ndrachuk | eaps onto the tracks and flees down the subway
t unnel .
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The Fi xer takes the Smth & Wesson from Bi xby’s cold hand and
chases after him

Cheever craws into an Al R SHAFT.

I NT. TUNNEL - SUBWAY - NI GAT

The Fi xer pursues Kindrachuk, shadows clanoring down the
bl ack hol e. Ki ndrachuk pops off w | d defensive shots.

I NT. AR SHAFT - NI GHT

Cheever finds a |ladder to the surface. He clinbs to freedom

I NT. PLATFORMS - SUBWAY - NI GHT

After taking casualties, police kill Crazy Mary, Kindrachuk’s
bodyguards. Gunfight over.

I NT. TUNNEL - SUBWAY - NI GAT

The Fixer, sick of this running shit, sights the clanoring
shadow as a gui de and squeezes the trigger.

BLAM
A CRY and the SHADOW FALLS

| NT. PLATFORMS - SUBWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Police control the scene. Vita hears the shot. She races into
t he tunnel.

I NT. TUNNEL - SUBWAY - CONTI NUQUS

Ki ndrachuk, blood in his eyes, withes on the tracks. The

Fi xer stands over himlike Bi xby had Pvt. Best, dead to
rights with the Smth & Wsson

KI NDRACHUK
My son... W had a deal

THE FI XER
You killed those girls. Wat’s a
deal between devils.

They exchange a | ast, hard | ook.
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Kl NDRACHUK
Wait! There' s a--

SMASH CUT TGO
BLAM BLAM BLAM

Over flashlights and footsteps. The Fixer turns to Vita, who
runs up. She sees Kindrachuk, dead as dust.

THE FI XER

There’s a second truck.
EXT. PLAZA - N GHT
Cheever crawls froma grate in the sidewal k, police flashers
across the park. The twi sted, charred hull of the tanker
still snoldering. He snooths hinself down and wal ks away cool
as Kansas. ..
EXT. SIDESTREET - N GHT
Cheever passes a back alley courtyard. He hears poundi ng,
nmuffl ed screans, as if frominside..

EXT. ALLEY COURTYARD - CONTI NUOUS

The SECOND K- GAZ TANKER TRUCK, driver door ajar. \Woever was
guarding it has bail ed and gone.

Bi xby wal ks up to the scene like it were Christmas norning
and too good to be true. He puts his ear to the hold.

CHEEVER
Hello girls.

He licks his lips. Looks around, just to be sure.

I NT. TANKER TRUCK - PARKED - CONTI NUOUS

Cheever junps behind wheel. Finds the keys in the ignition.
Turns it...

A BLI NDI NG LI GHT. . .

Cheever | ooks up. H's eyes adjust to...
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EXT. ALLEY COURTYARD - CONTI NUOUS

Three Ukrai nian squad cars skid to stop, spotlights in his
face. They block the exit. The Fixer and Vita junp out.

I NT. TANKER TRUCK - PARKED - CONTI NUOUS

Cheever raises his hands in surrender and smles |ike a fox
caught stealing the henhouse.

I NT. HOLD - TANKER TRUCK - NI GHT

Bl ackness. Commotion outside. A disk of |ight opens. Neeka
bl i nks, gasps for air. A policeman’s hand reaches in. The
girls are pulled to freedom one by one..

EXT. COURTYARD - CONTI NUOUS

The Fi xer hel ps policenmen pull girls fromthe hold. At |ast
he pulls out NEEKA. They enbrace. He returns her crucifix
charm

A jealous smile stirs in Vita, who stands over Cheever,
handcuf fed on the ground.

CHEEVER
You gimm e that recording | won’'t
say a word about this to ny
enbassy.

VI TA
There is no recording, M. Cheever.

Cheever can’'t fucking believe it.

I NT. FI XER S APARTMENT - DAY

The Fi xer packs his slippers, hands Vita the briefcase he
recei ved from Ki ndrachuk

THE FI XER
My cash from Ki ndrachuk. Divide it
between the Kryv girls. Neeka too.
G ve them sonething to go hone
Wit h.

VI TA
It will be done.
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She hands hi m an OFFI Cl AL UKRAI NI AN DOCUMENT

VI TA (CONT’ D)
Your death certificate. As far your
country’s concerned, your life
ended here, yesterday.

She ki sses himon the cheek, tantalizingly close to his
nout h.

VI TA ( CONT’ D)
Good | uck.

THE FI XER
Thanks. You too. If it neans
anyt hi ng, you have ny vote.

She smi | es.

VI TA
You know, wi th Kindrachuk gone and
the Anericans off the scent, you
could stay in Kiev indefinitely.
Vote as many tinmes as you want.

THE FI XER
You don’t think having soneone
around who knows your past is a
liability?

VI TA
Makes us renmenber who we were. \Who
we want to be.
THE FI XER
Who we want to be, eh?
I NT. CUSTOVS M NI STRY - DAY
A Custom O ficial hands The Fi xer a check.
CUSTOVS OFFI Cl AL
<<Here you go, M. Wl ahan. Your
VAT refund. >>

THI RTY M LLI ON DOLLARS

EXT. CUSTOVS M NI STRY - DAY

The Fi xer strides out. Neeka waits for himin a taxi.
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NEEKA
What were you doing in the custons
m nistry?

THE FI XER

Cl osing a gas deal.
Neeka tilts her head in puzzlenment. The Fi xer |aughs.
NEEKA
C non. See ne off.
EXT. BORYSPI L Al RPORT - DAY

Taxi swings to the curb.

I NT. TAXI - PARKED - DAY
They sit for a nonent.

NEEKA
Where can | find you?

THE FI XER
Be best if you don't | ook.

Everything el se, what m ght have been, acknow edged and | eft
unsai d between them He opens the door. She grabs his sl eeve.

NEEKA
| never got your real name. Mne’'s
Natalie. Neeka was ny... a nane |

won’t be using anynore.
The Fi xer whispers in her ear.

Neeka pl aces her crucifix charmin his palm then closes his
hand and ki sses it goodbye.

CUT TGO

I NT. APARTMENT BLOCK - DAY

More evacuat ed t han abandoned. Cheever, blindfolded, is
mar ched down the hallway by someone unseen.

CHEEVER
Pl ease. You can’t do this. |I'’man
Ameri can!
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We’ ve been here.

I NT. TERM NAL - BORYSPIL Al RPORT - DAY
I mmi gration STAMPS the passport of STANLEY CHEEVER, di pl omat.

The Fi xer takes it, wal ks through..

I NT. GATE - BORYSPIL Al RPORT - DAY

The Fixer runs into STEPHENS, the Brit fromthe opening. He
vacantly watches a SVMALL BIRD flutter anong the rafters of
the airport. Trapped.

THE FI XER
Wonder how it got in here?

STEPHENS
And why it can’t get out.

THE FI XER
VWere's the new wi fe?

STEPHENS
|’d be a good father to her boy.
But she | oves soneone el se.

The Fi xer knows this all too well.

THE FI XER
It’s probably for the best.

STEPHENS
That’s what | keep telling nyself.

THE FI XER
I tell nmyself lies worse than that.

Stephens snmiles sadly. The bird flutters.

CUT TGO

EXT. | STANBUL - DAY

O herworldly mnarets dot the skyline of this breathtaking,
exotic city. A haunting Adhan call echoes froma nosque. This
is the view from..
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I NT. HOTEL LOBBY - DAY

The Fixer lingers, pretending to read Hacmett’s Red Harvest.
Neeka’' s crucifix now dangles with the weddi ng band and dog
tags on a strap around his neck.

A lupi ne, snooth as sil k FRENCHVAN approaches. This is
RI CHTER, a bounty hunter. We see himonly fromthe back.

Rl CHTER
They say you're the fixer?

The Fi xer drops his book and grins, cocky and cool as ever.





