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BEGIN MINI EPISODE 10. 

START RECORDING.

Before we begin, as the opening theme fades away, we hear: 

MR. CUTTER
(V.O.)

Number five. San Francisco. 2011. 

Slowly we begin to hear AMBIENT NOISE as we - 

FADE INTO:

INT. MURPHY’S SALOON, SAN FRANCISCO - 1400 HOURS

We hear the ambient noises of a small bar. The bits and 
pieces that we catch tell us that this place is neither busy 
nor classy. 

Jacobi sits at the bar. He takes a shot of something 
miserable, then SLAMS the glass on the counter. 

JACOBI 
Give me another one of these. 

The BARTENDER on duty raises an eyebrow.

BARTENDER 
Don't you think you've had enough 
for - 

JACOBI 
(I demand you alcoholize 
me) 

Another one. 

BARTENDER
(shrugs)

Just trying to save you money, pal.  

And so the shot gets filled again. 

At that moment we hear someone pulling out a stool and 
sitting down. 

KEPLER
That's the spirit. Don't let that 
wuss say you can't hold your 
liquor.  

Jacobi just stares forward: do not engage with the strange 
man. He drinks his drink, SLAMS down the glass.  
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JACOBI
Another one. 

As the bartender starts refilling his glass - 

KEPLER
What are you drinking, friend? 

JACOBI
Booze. 

KEPLER
Care to be more specific? 

JACOBI
Booze with ice. Icy booze. 

KEPLER
(chuckles)

That's good. You know, one time I - 

JACOBI
I'm sorry, but do I look like I'm 
in the mood for a story right now? 
I'm a little busy at the moment. 

KEPLER
Really? Because I was just about to 
offer to buy you a drink. 

BEAT. 

JACOBI
Well... when you put it like 
that... 

KEPLER
Good man, good man. 

Kepler turns towards the bartender. 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
Scotch, please. Two glasses. 
Balvenie if you have it. If not, 
whatever you have that's aged over 
fifteen.  

BARTENDER
Balvenie? At two in the afternoon? 
You really expect me to believe 
that you're about to drop - 
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Kepler's produced his wallet, and audibly FLIPPED through a 
wad of bills. He places two bills - two large bills - on the 
counter. 

BARTENDER (CONT'D)
- and did you want ice for your 
glasses? 

KEPLER
Yes. 

BARTENDER
Coming right up, sir. 

Jacobi stares at Kepler, alarmed.

KEPLER
Something wrong, friend? 

JACOBI
No it's just... that's a very 
expensive drink. 

KEPLER
Well, I am in a very generous mood. 

JACOBI
I can buy my own drinks. 

KEPLER
That's fine. Next round we can go 
back to your icy booze.

Their balvenie drinks arrive with two CLINKS. Kepler raises 
his glass: 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
I drink to you, friend. What did 
you say your name was? 

JACOBI
Daniel. 

KEPLER
To Daniel... and to whatever 
business he is attending to in this 
delightful establishment. 

Both men drink. After a moment - 

JACOBI
You military? 
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KEPLER
No. 

(beat)
But I am intelligence. Paramilitary 
work. So you're not too far off. 

JACOBI
Okay. 

KEPLER
What gave it away? 

JACOBI
I, uh... I've spent a lot of time 
with military guys. They kind of 
have this... walk, I guess? They 
carry their weight different. You 
kind of have that. I guess. 

KEPLER
Dost thou know me, fellow? No, sir, 
but you have that in your 
countenance which I would fein call 
master...

JACOBI
(bwah?)

Whatwazat? 

KEPLER
Never mind. That's the nicest way 
anyone's ever told me I've got a 
stick up my ass. 

JACOBI
No, that's not what I meant - 

KEPLER
Did you serve? 

JACOBI
Me? No. Well - no. No. 

(beat)
My, uh, my father was a recruiter 
for the air force. He always made 
me feel like I was about that big 
for not wanting to be G.I. Joe when 
I grew up. So junior year of high 
school I... uh, I kinda think to 
myself, "I should go ROTC. Join up 
with the Air Force." Just to show 
him that I could do it. Make him 
have to salute me, all that crap.
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KEPLER
And did you? 

JACOBI
Nooo. Couldn't do it. 

(beat)
Depth perception. My eyes are 
just... just bad enough to 
disqualify me from flight training. 

KEPLER
There's other things you could do 
in the Air Force. 

JACOBI
Yeah, I figured that one out. 
Eventually. 

KEPLER
What's that mean? 

Jacobi takes a DEEP BREATH. 

JACOBI
I have, uh, I have this... talent. 
I'm really good at making things... 
that break other things. Or, uh, 
you know, buildings. Or people. 
Anything really, I don't 
discriminate. I just break things. 
I'm really good... at breaking 
things. Military's always got a use 
for a guy like me. 

KEPLER
Though not, it seems, at the 
moment. Unless you happen to be 
attending to Air Force business on 
this fine afternoon, in which case - 

JACOBI
(hard)

No. 
(softer)

No. No, I'm not on business at the 
moment. 

KEPLER
A, uh, celebration, perhaps? 

JACOBI
A... An anniversary. After I 
graduated from MIT, I, uh, I got a 
job over in Ohio. 

(MORE)
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Weapons R&D for the force. Good 
job. Nice guys. Lots of... lots of 
things to break. I was working on 
orbital ballistics. And there was 
this one detonator that just... 
refused to work. You should have 
seen this thing, it just... we 
never quite got it to work, but it 
would have been so... 

He doesn't quite have the word, not in this state anyway. He 
is lost in his thoughts for a moment. Then resurfaces: 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
It went off early. During a test. 
It wasn't anybody's fault. Everyone 
was doing their jobs right, but it 
just...

(beat)
Two guys died. Good guys. Nice 
guys. And... when something like 
that happens, somebody's head's 
gotta roll. 

KEPLER
They made an example of you? 

JACOBI
My team, my project, my head -

Jacobi makes the noise of a blade slicing through his neck.

JACOBI (CONT'D)
- rolling on the floor. Super dead. 

KEPLER
Well, that's the Air Force's loss. 
Lots of other programs out there. 
Plenty of... destructive fish in 
the sea, right? 

Jacobi SCOFFS.

JACOBI
Sure there are. But when something 
like that happens to you it's not, 
"You'll never work in this town 
again." It's, "You'll never work on 
this planet again." So I don't. I 
don't work anymore. 

(beat)
Two years. Two years ago today. 
That's why I'm celebrating. 
Hooray...

JACOBI (CONT'D)
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Kepler takes that in silently. Finally - 

KEPLER
You ask me... you were just doing 
your job. Accidents happen when you  
push the envelope. Shame to let all 
that good work go to waste. 

JACOBI
Most of the world doesn't see it 
that way. 

KEPLER
Most of the world is profoundly 
stupid. 

JACOBI
Yeah, well... you find some well-
funded organization willing to hire 
a professional breaker-downer, you 
let me know.  

KEPLER
Yeah... that would certainly be 
something. 

We hear a STOOL SLIDE as Kepler GETS UP. He holds out his 
hand. 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
Daniel... pleasure talking to you. 

JACOBI
Yeah. Same - same here. 

The two men shake hands. Kepler turns around and exits. 

After a BEAT, Jacobi spots something on the counter. 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
Oh. 

(calling out)
Hey! Hey, sir! You forgot your... 

(no trace of him)
... you forgot your card... 

He glances at the card. Then - 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
(low, puzzled)

Goddard Futuristics? 
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And off of that, we - 

FADE OUT. 

STOP RECORDING. 

END OF MINI EPISODE 10. 
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