SPY CGEEK
FADE | N:
I NT. BUILDI NG LOBBY - N GHT

A high-class party in progress in the |obby of a swank
corporate building. Black ties and dresses. Wite-gloved
caterers.

Cutting through the crowd the youngest party guest nakes his
way to the open bar. This is SYD BONNER, sixteen, tall and
| anky, hair slicked back. Despite his youth no one seens to
take notice of him even though he's wearing the best suit
in the place.

Syd goes up the BARTENDER, who's pouring out some chanpagne.

SYD
Are you a chess pl ayer?

The bartender stops pouring -- |ooks up at Syd.

BARTENDER
| play the occasional gane.

SYD
What do you think of the King' s Ganbit
Decl i ned for black?

BARTENDER
Personally | prefer an Indian defense.

They nod to each other. Their conversation was a test. And
t hey passed it.

BARTENDER ( CONT' D)
(qui eter)
The el evator in five m nutes.

The bartender hands Syd a gl ass of chanpagne. Syd |eaves
withit.

I NT. LOBBY ELEVATORS - N GHT
Syd stands by the el evator doors, sipping his chanpagne.
Then one of the doors open. The bartender is inside.

BARTENDER
Get in.



I NT. ELEVATOR - CONTI NUQUS

Syd gets in. The bartender swi pes a security card and the
doors cl ose.

SYD
Agent Seven, | presune.

BARTENDER/ AGENT SEVEN
Agent Bonner. We finally neet face-

t o-face.
SYD
You' re shorter than | inmagined.
AGENT SEVEN
And you're younger. | hear you were
t he youngest ever to nake agent.
SYD
What | lack in years | nake up for
in other areas.
AGENT SEVEN
| hope you're not referring to your
online chess skills. | believe |

have your Queen in a corner

SYD
| always save ny best for the end
gane.

I NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUQUS

The el evator doors open and the two nmen wal k out into the
hal I .

SYD
W' ve traced the signal to one of
the offices on this floor.

AGENT SEVEN
W have to stop him before he upl oads
the list. Oherwise we'll all be

sl eeping with guns under our pillows.

They turn a corner, but stop when they see soneone down the
hal | .

They duck back. Poking their head out they see the person
is actually a CLEANI NG LADY doi ng her rounds.

They wait for her to enter an office, pulling her cleaning
cart in with her. The coast is clear.



AGENT SEVEN (CONT' D)
Ckay, let's go.

They wal k down the hall. They stop at an office door, with
a nanme plate that reads "Archives". They draw their weapons.

Syd reaches for the door handle, gives it a turn..

...it"s unlocked. They nod to each ot her.

I NT. COMPUTER ARCHI VE ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

The door flies open and they enter the room guns drawn.
There's a conputer on a desk, but otherwi se the roomis enpty.

SYD
We're too late. We m ssed him

Agent Seven cl oses the door.

AGENT SEVEN
Actual ly, you're right on tine.

He points his gun at Syd.

SYD
You're the nol e.

AGENT SEVEN
And I'mnot quite ready to come out
of my hole. The gun.

Syd hands hi m hi s weapon.

SYD
How much did you trade your country
for?

AGENT SEVEN
Enough. What did my country ever do
for me?

SYD
Ask not what your country can do for
you. .

AGENT SEVEN

Save the speech. W all know what
happened to him

(ai ms the gun)
You may the youngest agent. But
you're definitely not going to be
t he ol dest.



SYD
| may have been wong about you,
Seven. But you were w ong about
sonet hi ng el se.

AGENT SEVEN
Yeah? What's that?

Now a gun is pressed to the tenple of Agent Seven.

SYD
"' mnot the youngest agent.

Agent Seven turns and sees the cleaning |ady -- young, pretty,
and holding a gun with silencer. This is AGENT FOXY.

FOXY
Only by two weeks. Drop it.

Agent Seven drops the gun. Syd smirks at him

SYD
Checknat e.

I NT. SYD S PENTHOUSE - NI GHT

A cl assy, high-tech bachel or pad. Soft nusic plays.

Syd is making two martinis at his bar. Foxy, wearing a sexy
cocktail dress, is looking at a nmarble chess set with a gane
in progress. She tips over the black King.

FOXY
It was good work today.

SYD
W' re not out of the woods yet.

Syd pulls a snmall disk fromhis pocket.

SYD ( CONT' D)
There's not a government on this
pl anet that wouldn't kill us both
for this thing.

FOXY
Then we better rest up. The drop is
tonorrow, and then we'll be free of

it. Good night, Syd.

She starts to go. But Syd, takes her arm Brings her close.
They al nost kiss... but she turns away.



SYD
Wiy are you al ways undercover? |
know how you feel about ne.

FOXY
| can't |let anyone get too cl ose.
The risks are too great.

SYD
Sone things are worth the risk

FOXY
| want to let you inside, Syd. But
|"mnot sure | know how.

SYD
Wl |l you can start by taking off
t hat dress.

She | ooks at him There's a vulnerability in her eyes.

Her hands cross over to the straps of the dress... sliding
t hem of f her shoul ders. ..

MRS. MLLS (V.Q)
Un, Syd?

I NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Syd Bonner, high school student, messy hair and gl asses,
stands in front of the class reading his spy story. He |ooks
over at his English teacher, MRS. MLLS.

MRS. MLLS
For the sake of brevity, can we
per haps skip past this next part?

STUDENT
And for the sake of ny | unch.

The student nmakes vomiting sounds and the class erupts into
| aught er.

SYD
Vell it's just a few pages...

Syd hol ds his manuscript, trying to skip past the | ove scene,
whi ch seens to be several pages.

Then the bell rings.

TEACHER
Alright, that's it. Tonorrowit's
Sasha, Kyle, and Josie.



The students nmake their getaway. The teacher turns to Syd.

MRS. MLLS
It was very good, Syd.

I NT. H GH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY

Syd, trying to coordinate his arnful of books through the
crowded hal | way, manages to reach his | ocker w thout incident.

I nstead of the usual conbination |ock, he has a bul ky device
attached to the latch. Syd pushes a button on the device.

COVPUTER VO CE
"Voice print identification..."

SYD
Syd Bonner.

Sonet hing clicks, and Syd opens the | ocker.

TRACEY (O S.)
What the hell is that thing?

Syd turns to see TRACEY FOX (Agent Foxy, and the foxy part
is definitely true), and her girlfriend LIZ

SYD
Hey Tracey. Hey Liz. It's a |ock.
It uses your voice as a password.

TRACEY
Are you trying extra hard to be a
geek, or is this something that's
just naturally falling into place?

SYD
Vell it's just 1've got sone stuff
in here...

TRACEY

And | don't appreciate you putting
me in your story. Ckay?

SYD
What - - what do you nean?

TRACEY
Ch cone on. Subtle, you ain't, Boner.

Tracey gives hima | ook, and then she and Liz are gone.

SYD
Actually it's uh... Bonner--



Soneone "accidental ly" bunps into him and Syd drops his
arm oad. The pages of his story scatter across the hallway.

Students | augh, wal ki ng over the pages. Sone jocks w pe
their feet on them Syd takes it all in stride -- just
another day in hell.

I NT. BONNER HOUSE. KI TCHEN - DAY

Syd is putting a collection of vitam ns, protein powders,
and herbal supplenents in a blender full of soy mlKk.

Syd's Mom MAUREEN, mid-forties, walks into the kitchen
dressed in her Dunkin' Donuts uniform

MAUREEN
kay Syd, I"'moutta here. There's
sone | eft-over macaroni in the--
what are you doi ng?

SYD
Dinner. It's part of ny optinal
nutrition program

MAUREEN

Are you sure all that stuff is safe?
SYD

It's all totally natural
MAUREEN

Okay, well, I'Il see you tonight.

(ki sses hi s cheek)
How was school? Did they Iike your
story?

SYD
Oh yeah. Random House wants to buy
it for a mllion dollars.

MAUREEN
Funny. So, no donuts then?

SYD
No, Mom Discipline is inportant.

MAUREEN
Alright... bye...

She grabs her purse and car keys and is out the door.

Syd bl ends the concoction. Then he pours the thick, nuddy
shake into a tall gl ass.



Wth tremendous courage Syd picks up the glass and starts
chuggi ng the sludge --

-- but he can't hack it and ends up spewing it all over the
counter.

I NT. SYD S BEDROOM - DAY

The room does not have one piece of bare wall. Everywhere
are posters of spy novies both old and new (Bond, Bourne,
Austin Powers...), charts and diagrans of westling holds,
weapons, political systens, maps of countries...

Syd is at his desk, eating |eft-over macaroni, reading a
book, when his conmputer BEEPS at him He turns and sees
that soneone is trying to start a video conference.

He clicks with the nouse and accepts. On the screen is KYLE,
Syd's friend, in his bedroom |In view behind Kyle are all
manner of conputer and gam ng equi pnent.

KYLE (V.Q)
Hey.

SYD
Dascha, conrade. Bul ka vet da
bul shakov neit na da?

KYLE (V. Q)
What the hell is that?
SYD
It's Russian, obviously.
KYLE (V. Q)
Vel |l what did you just say?
SYD
Uh, I"'mpretty sure | said...

(refers to his book)
..."how woul d you like to sit on ny
face?"

KYLE (V.Q)
VWhat ?

SYD
s a book of Russian pick-up lines.
s the only thing they had at the
brary.

It
It
[

KYLE (V. Q)
Vel |l why are you | earning Russian
for? The Cold War is over, dude.
( MORE)



I NT.

KYLE (V.Q.) (CONT' D)
You shoul d be | earning Mandarin or
Kor ean.

SYD
Don't worry, those are on ny |i st
t 0o.

KYLE (V. Q)
Hey, | got the new G Force graphics
card. You gotta check out WW on
it. You'll never want to be part of
the real world again.

SYD
Can't. | got ny Judo cl ass.

JUDO HALL - NI GHT

The SENSAI is putting Syd and a group of twenty JUDO STUDENTS
t hrough a shouting exerci se.

SENSA|
Good! Now let's pair-up for sone
sparring.

The students | ook around for partners. LUCY, a short,
ten-year-old, looks a bit |ost.

LATER

SENSAI ( CONT' D)
Here Lucy, you can go with...
(calls to Syd)
Syd! 1'Il pair you up with Lucy for
t oday.

Syd and Lucy face each other on the mat.

W thout hesitation Lucy grabs Syd's armand -- SLAM

himhard to the mat. Then in a finishing nove she tw sts

SYD
Don't worry, I'Il let you nmake the
first m-

his armin a | ock and steps down on his back.

SYD ( CONT' D)
(Wi ncing in pain)
Not bad. ..

EXT. CTY STREET - N GHT

Syd,

still

petite

t hr ows

in his Judo robe, is riding his bike through an
ol der part of town. Al the stores are closed for the day.



10.

Except one. Syd notices a store with a sign: "JUST OPENED ".
It's a used bookstore, and the lights are on.

Syd slows down to take a | ook. Then he pulls his bike over
to the curb.

I NT. BOOKSTORE - N GHT

Syd enters the stor
the shelves are fil
inventory are still
to be unpacked.

e. The place is barely lit. Only half
led-in with books. The rest of the
in boxes all around the floor, waiting

There's no one at the front desk.

ROGER (O S.)
Can | help you?

Syd turns and is startled by the owner, ROGER DALTON, who
seens to have appeared out of nowhere. He's a handsone,
athletic man in his late-fifties. He holds a pile of books,
a pair of reading glasses perched at the end of his nose.

SYD
H . Uh, do you have any books on
| ear ni ng Russi an?
ROGER
Russian. | mght. 1Is it sonething
you need for class?
SYD
No. | want to put it on ny CW.
ROGER
Anbitious. What field are you
pur sui ng?
SYD
I"mhoping to join the CI A actually.
Fi el d agent.

This catches Roger's attention. But taking in Syd's
appear ance and vi be, he's nore bemused than inpressed.

ROGER
| see. Well, let's see what we can
find.

Roger dunps his arm oad on the counter and | eads Syd towards
t he back of the store.

They stop at a section of |anguage books, and Roger takes a
| ook.



11.

ROGER ( CONT' D)
So... why do you want to be a spy?

Syd | ooks at Roger -- this is the first time someone's asked
t he question, and he's only happy to finally answer it.
SYD
I want to | ook back on ny life and
feel like | really lived. That |
did sonet hing extraordi nary. Serve
ny country... see the world... disarm
a man in one nove... disarma wonman
with one line...
ROGER
It's not all like you see in the
novi es.
SYD

Wiy? Were you a spy?

Roger turns back to the shel ves.

ROGER
| think I do have an ol d Russian
t ext book. .
He scans the titles... finds the book, and pulls it out.

ROGER ( CONT' D)
It's pretty old. But then again so
is the | anguage.
(hands it to Syd)
It's the kind they used to give to
foreign dipl omats.

SYD
Great. Thanks.

ROGER
(i n Russi an)
Don't mention it.
Syd smles. He |ooks over the book.

ROGER ( CONT' D)
The nane's Roger, by the way.

SYD
Syd. Bonner.
ROGER
Bonner? | knew a Bonner. \What's

your dad's name?



12.

SYD
| don't know. He left just after |
was born. M nomdoesn't like to
tal k about him

Roger nods.

ROGER
Tell you what, doubl e-o0-seven...
cone by the store tonorrow after
school. I'Il show you something you
m ght be interested in.

SYD
Sure. (Ckay.

They wal k back to the front desk.
| NT. BONNER HOUSE. KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

Maureen, dressed in a Wal Mart uniform sits at the table
drinking coffee and | ooking at the paper. She's shaking her
head at some news on the front page.

MAUREEN
WO w.

Syd comes in, dressed for school, and grabs a box of cereal

MAUREEN ( CONT' D)
Hey Syd. Don't you go to schoo
with Tracey Fox?

SYD
Yeah. Wat about her?

MAUREEN
Her dad was arrested yesterday.

SYD
VWhat ?

Syd | ooks at the paper. The front page PHOTO shows Tracey's
Dad being led fromhis hone by FBI agents... a bew | dered

| ook on his face. Tracey and her Mom standing at their
front door, are equally bew | dered.

SYD ( CONT' D)
What for?
MAUREEN
They're calling it... treason

Syd i s stunned.
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