
EXT. HOLLOW CITY - ALLEY - MORNING

The sounds of Hollow City fill the alley. Police tape hangs 
at the end of the alley. Two figures stand in the alley. 
Three bodies lay on the ground nearby.

Two bodies are wearing police uniforms, one holding a police 
badge in her hand. The third wears a suit and tie.

CARLE GREEN, 30’s, dark hair and tired face, chews on a cigar 
while watching the smaller woman in front of him squat beside 
a body.

CARLE
You always lick random blood like 
that?

CHARLEY RASP, 5’11” with brown hair and a no-nonsense look on 
her face, touches her blood smeared finger to her tongue.

Charley looks down the alley. A HOMELESS MAN stands near the 
street. 

CHARLEY
You said he was here...and there 
was a gunfight.

Charley spits on the concrete at her feet then stands.

CHARLEY (CONT'D)
And he was wounded.

CARLE
How could you possibly know that?

Charley glares at Carle. She turns and heads up the alley, 
still talking to the detective.

CHARLEY
I don’t question your methods, 
detective, don’t question mine.

CARLE
But...

Charley holds up her index finger. Carle stops mid-sentence. 

CHARLEY
You’re paying me to find him. I’ll 
find him.

Charley WALKS to a nearby homeless man leaning against a 
wall. Charley digs in her pocket and removes several coins. 
She offers the coins to the homeless man.
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CARLE
What are you doing? 

CHARLEY
Getting information. You should try 
it sometime.

Carle grabs Charley’s wrist, pulling it away from the 
homeless man. Charley squeezes her hand shut and turns her 
stare on Carle.

CHARLEY (CONT'D)
That’s a good way to lose an arm, 
Detective.

CARLE
I told you to keep me in the loop. 
It doesn’t feel like you’re keeping 
me in the loop. 

Charley punches Carle in the gut. Carle doubles over before 
falling to the ground. 

CHARLEY
Dont ever touch me again. That 
enough in the loop for ya? 

Charley moves back to the homeless man and drops the coins in 
his hand.

CHARLEY (CONT'D)
If someone were wounded and wanted 
to get off-world in a hurry, where 
would he go? 

The homeless man leans towards Charley and whispers in her 
ear. Charley smiles. 

CHARLEY (CONT'D)
Get up, detective. I know where 
he’s going.

Carle stands, grabbing a large shard of glass as he does. 

CARLE
Right behind you.

Carle approaches the homeless man and stabs him in the gut 
with the glass. Carle keeps his free hand over the man’s 
mouth as he dies. 

CARLE (CONT'D)
Sorry, fella. No more loose ends 
and all.
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Carle wipes blood from his fingers on the man’s coat and jogs 
to catch up with Charley. 

EXT. MARKET STREET - MORNING

Charley stands beside a car, back turned away from the alley. 
Carle approaches the car.

CARLE
So, where is he going?

CHARLEY
To see the only man in the city 
with the connections a cop killer 
needs to get off planet. Thalon.

CARLE
You don’t think he’d go to the 
Silver Syndicate for help? That’s 
where I’d go. 

CHARLEY
That’s why you’d never find him. 
You think too literal. Our natural 
instincts when in trouble are to go 
home, or anywhere we feel safe.

CARLE
He feels safe there because he had 
a fling with the bar owner? 

CHARLEY
He’s a cop, right? So he probably 
thinks like a cop. Cops...

Charley points at Carle.

CHARLEY (CONT'D)
Expect him to seek out other 
criminals. 

Charley opens the driver’s side door and nods towards the 
passenger side.

CHARLEY (CONT'D)
Get in. Thalon will know where to 
find this guy. 

Carle and Charley get in the car. The car pulls away.
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INT. THALON’S BAR - MIDDAY

The front door bangs open. PATRONS turn. The bar is packed. 

Aliens and humans drink and dance. JOHN NOBLE, 40’s, stumbles 
in and catches himself on the shoulder of a large WOMAN.

John grabs his kidney, adjusts his jacket to hide his action, 
and straightens. The Woman smiles at him. He smiles back, 
walks to the bar and motions for the BARTENDER as he sits.

JOHN
Scotch. Dry.

DAC, a tall, friendly looking man, 40’s, scowls and brings 
the drink. 

DAC
Well...look what the cat dragged 
in.

John smiles and downs the drink in one shot.

BARTENDER
You look like shit, John.

JOHN
Nothing gets past you, Dac.

DAC
That’s what Thalon pays me for.

John looks around. He turns back to Dac who is looking around 
the bar. Dac blinks and his eyes turn orange as he looks 
around.

JOHN
He here?

Dac laughs. Dac turns back to John. Dac blinks and his eyes 
return to normal as Dac slings a bar towel over his shoulder 
and takes John’s glass.

DAC
You’re the cop, John. If it was 
that easy why would he need me?

JOHN
I thought you were his teddy bear.

DAC
Comedian now? Everyone knows you’re 
the only teddy bear he has room 
for.
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JOHN
He still harboring that crush on 
me?

Dac nods.

DAC
You walked away but he still talks 
like you’re coming back.

John motions for another drink. Dac pours.

JOHN
He knows why I had to go.

DAC
You said it was for his own good. 

JOHN
I was protecting him.

DAC
You were running away.

John looks around the room, pained. 

JOHN
We would’ve both been in trouble. I 
can’t have that on my conscience.

John spots someone and stands. Dac brings him a third scotch. 
John downs it and walks away.

JOHN (CONT'D)
Thanks, Dac. 

DAC
That’ll be nine credits.

JOHN
Put it on my tab.

Dance music plays. John approaches two WOMEN, a Redhead and a 
Blonde, 30’s, dancing in the middle of a crowd.

John grabs the Redhead’s shoulder and winces in pain. He 
scowls, trying to smile. They turn to John. The Redhead, 
THALON, has a masculine voice.

THALON
John! Darlin’, where have you been? 

SAM, the Blonde, smiles at John.
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SAM
Hey, there. Who might you be?

THALON
Sam, John. Yummy, isn’t he?

Sam looks surprised. Sam pulls back at first, then speaks.

SAM
THE John? John Noble? 

THALON
The one and only. What brings you 
back to me John? 

JOHN
We need to talk, Thalon.

John cringes again. This time Thalon notices. 

THALON
John, honey, what happened?

SAM
You look hurt.

John tries to smile. 

JOHN
This one’s quick.

Sam scowls at John.

JOHN (CONT'D)
Can we go someplace private?

Another pain. This time John slips his hand under his jacket 
and holds his side. When he pulls his hand away there’s blood 
on it. Thalon grabs John’s arm.

THALON
My office. Now.

Thalon smiles at Sam and he pulls John to his office, opens 
the door and hurries John inside.

Sam watches the door close behind them. Sam looks angrily at 
the office door. Sam retrieves his phone, hits call, and puts 
the phone to his ear.

SAM
(into phone)
Tell Miss Silver we have a problem.
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BEGIN FLASHBACK:

EXT. HOLLOW CITY ALLEY - DAWN

John walks into the darkened alley. The sun is peaking out 
from behind a few buildings but the alley is still cast in 
shadows. 

JOHN
I’m here. What’s so important...

John steps in blood. He stops to check his shoe and sees the 
body.

A young woman with dark hair and dressed in the uniform of a 
HCPD officer lay at John’s feet in a pool of blood. A police 
officer’s badge is clutched in her left hand.

JOHN (CONT'D)
Lucy?

Another figure steps from the shadows and points a gun at 
John. 

John puts his hands up to shoulder height and takes a step 
back.

JOHN (CONT'D)
Hey man...it’s me, John.

The gunman advances on John, stepping over another body. The 
gunman is revealed to be Carle Green. 

JOHN (CONT'D)
You called me, remember? What the 
hell happened? 

The gun fires.

END FLASHBACK.

INT. THALON’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

THALON
John.

John shakes his head holds his hand on his face. 

JOHN
Yeah?
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Thalon grabs John’s jacket and holds it away so he can see 
the wound. Thalon recoils and looks up at him.

THALON
Who shot you?

JOHN
Carle.

Thalon looks at the wound, then looks John in the eye.

THALON
Why? 

JOHN
I don’t know.

THALON
Oh, it doesn’t matter. We need to 
get you patched up.

Thalon helps John out of his jacket. John unbuttons his 
shirt, wincing as he removes it, revealing the bloody open 
wound. Thalon gingerly touches it, making John wince in pain. 

Thalon smiles, his hand moving up John’s chest to his chin. 
He holds it in his thumb and forefinger. 

JOHN
What are you doing?

THALON
I hate to see you hurt. 

JOHN
This isn’t a social call. Can you 
get the bullet out or not?

Thalon pulls away, stands, and pulls off his red wig.

THALON
Of course I can. I’ve seen worse. 
Move that lamp. Lay on my desk.

John places the lamp on the floor, sweeps everything into the 
wastebasket, and lies down on the desk. 

THALON (CONT'D)
I’m glad you came to me, John. 

JOHN
I had nowhere else to go.
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THALON
That’s the only reason you came to 
me? You know I never stopped loving 
you.

John closes his eyes, pain on his face.

JOHN
Can we not do this now?

Thalon digs through a trunk and finds a first aid kit.

THALON
Fine. But you can’t fool me, John. 
I see it in your eyes.

JOHN
I need something else from you.

THALON
This is gonna hurt, darlin’. You 
need something to bite on?

Thalon gives him a flirtatious smirk and runs a hand through 
John’s hair. John grabs the hand and holds it near his head.

JOHN
Did you hear me? 

THALON
Yes, yes. You need something else. 
Lately you need a lot of things. 
But never me. I’m feeling used 
here, John.

John places Thalon’s hand on his chest and looks up at him.

JOHN
I’m not... using you. But someone 
tried to kill me. They killed cops. 
The longer I linger the more likely 
he is to find me. 

THALON
How much head start do you have?

JOHN
Maybe an hour.

THALON
Okay. What did you need?

John lets go of Thalon’s arm and looks him up and down. 
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JOHN
Clothes... and a wig.

Thalon smiles, bringing out a small bottle of first aid wash. 
He unscrews it and holds it over the gunshot wound.

THALON
This is gonna hurt a little.

Thalon pours the liquid onto the open wound. 

JOHN
Aaaahhhhhh!!!

INT. THALON’S BAR - MIDDAY

Aliens and humans dance. John’s scream echoes from the 
office. Dac looks up from pouring a drink. 

The CUSTOMER in front of him looks concerned. Dac laughs.

DAC
Must be his first time.

A phone rings under the counter. Dac pulls it out, placing it 
on the bar. Smiling, he answers. 

DAC (CONT'D)
(into phone)
Thalon’s! 

His expression turns sour.

DAC (CONT'D)
(into phone)
Oh, it’s you... yes he’s here but 
he’s occupied. 
(beat)
No. I don’t know... 
(beat)
maybe he can...

Dac hangs up, troubled. He presses a red button on the phone. 

THALON (V.O.)
(over phone, filtered)
What is it, Dac? I’m busy.

DAC
(into phone)
SHE’s coming.
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THALON (V.O.)
(over phone, filtered)
Who?

DAC
(into phone)
Charley. Charley Rasp.

INT. THALON’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Thalon hangs up. He motions for John to come to him.

John appears, in Thalon’s dress, makeup and wig. 

JOHN
What's wrong?

Thalon lowers his voice.

THALON
You need to go.

JOHN
What's going on?

THALON
There’s a bounty hunter outside. I 
think they’re here for you.

JOHN
Looks like Carle called in the 
calvary. Don’t worry, he’ll never 
recognize me.

John adjusts the dress. Thalon takes John’s hand.

THALON
Please... be careful. It’s Charley 
Rasp. No one gets away from her. 

John lifts Thalon’s hand, kisses it. John looks into Thalon’s 
eyes. A long pause.

JOHN
You’ll see me again. I promise.

John lets go of Thalon. Thalon smiles.

THALON
You know... you just might pull 
that dress off better than I do.

John smiles back.
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JOHN
I think you know I do.

Thalon playfully smacks John. Both men clear their throats.

JOHN (CONT'D)
Your man in The Views still do 
passports? I need off planet.

THALON
Of course. 5401 Pine. Ask for 
Xander.

John opens the door and exits.

INT. THALON’S BAR - MIDDAY

John walks across the bar. CHARLEY stands at the bar talking 
to Dac. John watches Charley from across the room. 

DAC
Care for a drink, Charley?

CHARLEY
You seen this guy?

Charley slaps a photo of John onto the bar. Dac shakes his 
head.

Charley snatches the photo back. John bumps into Charley. 
They lock eyes. Charley turns back to Dac. 

John doesn’t disguise his voice.

JOHN
Pardon me.

Dac is smiling.

CHARLEY
Where's your boss?

John jerks his thumb towards the office. Charley walks away.

John has his hand on the door. He stops. Charley is almost to 
the office, and stops. Charley turns halfway, shakes her 
head, proceeds into the office.

John holds his head up and leaves.

Dac wipes down the bar. A roar is heard from the office.
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CHARLEY (O.S.) (CONT'D)
WHAT?!?!

John exits Thalon’s.

END
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