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INT. VEGAS HOTEL - BANNER’'S PENTHOUSE SUITE - NIGHT

Nicole steps in to find Banner sitting by the window,
casually sipping a BOTTLE OF BEER--

BANNER
START>> Ah, the famous Nicole Jurgens!

NICOLE
The one and only.

BANNER
Lloyd’s told me much about you.
He’'s lucky to’ve found you.

NICOLE BANNER (CONT'D)
I'm lucky he took me in. Isn’'t that something? I took
him in, he took you in - and
round and round the circle
goes...
(re: his beer)
Refreshment?

NICOLE (CONT'D)
(flirty)
How can I say no?

BANNER
You can’‘t. You shouldn’'t.

Banner hops up, grabs another BOTTLE from the MINIBAR, holds
it out to Nicole. For a half-second, she doesn’t move,
fingers the SCISSORS hidden in her sleeve - could this be her
moment? Finally, no choice, she takes the beer, careful not
to make contact with Banner’s bare skin. He clocks this,

smiles through it.

NICOLE
Thank you.

BANNER
What should we drink to?

NICOLE
(after a moment)
The future.

Banner’s smile widens as both raise their bottles, SWIG.

BANNER
So. Nicole. Let’s talk about
what’s brought you to New Vegas...
You've dreamt about me.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
NICOLE
Y—ye! -
BANNER

Yes. I have that effect on people.
Tell me, do you think you're
dreaming now?

NICOLE

Well, I do kinda feel... Is there
something in my drink?

BANNER
(feigning offense)
Certainly not.

He reaches out to caress her cheek. No way she can avoid his

touch this time...
move?

Is he close enough for her to make her

BANNER (CONT'D)

Look at you. You're shaking.

NICOLE

I just... you make me nervous.

BANNER

Nonsense, what reason do you have
to be nervous?

(off Nicole’s silence)
The people who sent you here, did
they say I had to touch you to be

able to

see inside you?

Uh oh. Nicole fights her panic, tries to look confused.

I don’t,

BANNER (CONT'D)
by the way. I’'ve been

watching you for days - figure
almost since the moment you left

Boulder.

Holy shit - he KNOWS; he fucking KNOWS--

NICOLE

Sorry, I really don’t have any--

BANNER

(cutting her off)
“Don’t have any idea what I'm

talkin
(t

about” - yes, of course.
n--)
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)
BANNER (CONT'%L
Must say, I'm surprised they chose
you, you’'re such a terrible liar.
Suppose they must’ve prioritized
some of your other qualities...

Nicole knows she’s busted. No denying it now. She works
hard to keep it together, adjusts her grip on the hidden
SCISSORS, knows she’ll only have one shot at this, wishes
he’d get just a little closer...

NICOLE
So... What happens now? Are you
gonna kill me?

BANNER
I certainly hope not. World’s
experienced much too much death
lately.

NICOLE
Meaning all those poor bastards
you’ve been nailing to power poles?

Banner looks taken aback - not insulted, just amused--

BANNER
“Poor bastards”? Predators, anti-
social miscreants. Rapists like
that shit-house-crazy Mr. Garvey
who abused you on the road.

Nicole cringes - doesn’t like hearing Garvey’s name. Also,
really doesn’t like knowing Banner really can read her mind.

BANNER (CONT'D)
Remind me - what’d you do to Mr.
Garvey soon’s you got the chance?

FLASH ON:
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BANNER
The people who’ve come here - most
of them’ve come seeking my
protection against the Garveys of
the world. Only way to provide
that is to re-establish order. One
thing that’s been true through all
of history - only way to establish
order’s by force. Now, much as we
might wish to change human nature,
I'm afraid that’'s above even my pay
grade. No, my only option far’'s
keeping my loyal citizens safe was
to make examples of a few bad
apples.

NICOLE

(heavy sarcasm)
And Judge Whitmore, 70-year-old
woman your men gunned down at the
roadblock yesterday morning? Guess
she musta been another example.
Keep your people safe from a sweet
old lady, hundred pounds socaking
wet.

Banner shakes his head sadly.

BANNER
What happened to the Judge was...
regrettable. She opened fire on my
men, left them no choice - even so,
I reprimanded the shooter... But
the truth is, the bulk of the blame
belongs to the charlatan who’s
risen to power by spreading lies
about me, primed the Judge to feel
hostility was her only option...
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NICOLE
(musters her courage)
Mother Annabelle’s not a charlatan.

BANNER
No? Then why’s she telling you
there’s a way to rebuild the world
that’s pure Kumbaya, all puppies
and peach fuzz? Can she point to
one time that’s worked, entire
history of human civilization?

(off Nicole’'s silence)
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
BANNER (CONT'D)
Maybe you’'re right that doesn’'t
make her a charlatan, maybe she
really believes the everything
she’s told you - but is that any
better? The “world that was” was
full people chose to believe
whatever they wanted to believe,
regardless of the evidence. Seems
to me, that’s part of how we ended
up here. A real leader has the
respongibility of seeing things as
they are, not as he wishes them to
be, and then taking any action
necessary to keep his people safe,
even if he knows it’ll leave a
stain on his conscience.

NICOLE
You still haven’'t said what you’re
gonna do with me.

He leans in flirtatiously again, back in seduction mode--

BANNER
Ideally? Send you home.

A glimmer of hope. Nicole would love to believe him, but--

NICOLE

How come I feel like there’s a
catch coming?

BANNER
Nicole - who’s the third spy?

NICOLE
(after a moment)
What makes Xou think there’'re
three? Could be dozens, for all I
know. Then again, could be just me
and the Judge.
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BANNER
At this point, my dear, let’s
assume I have ways of knowing that
you can’t even imagine.

NICOLE
But apparently not of knowing who
the third spy is...

A flicker of anger crosses Banner’'s face. He steps very
close to Nicole, menacingly close...

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

which, of course, is exactly what she was hoping he’d do -
barely time to see the GLINT of metal in Nicole’s hand as she

JAMS the SCISSORS into Banner’s throat.

A frozen moment. Banner doesn’t move as Nicole YANKS the
Scissors out of the wound, steps back to admire the SHEETS OF
BLOOD pouring from his severed jugulars...

BANNER
(gurgling, re: Scissors)
Where on earth did you get those?

But something’s wrong: Banner’s gurgling, covered in blood -
and yet his voice is casual, not even pained. Nicole watches
in terror as HIS WOUNDS HEAL MIRACULOUSLY BEFORE HER EYES--

BANNER (CONT'D)
That really hurt my feelings,
Nicole. Haven't I been a good
host?

He clears his throat and smiles, back to normal but for the
blood on his teeth.

BANNER (CONT'D)

Did you reallK think it would be
that easy? That you could just
reach out and kill me? I can’'t be
stopped, my dear, not by you or any
of your friends in Boulder. And
certainly not by some shriveled up
old black bitch. So why not just
tell me what I want to know? You

can still serve me, Nicole. We can
still kiss and make up...
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NICOLE
Never- - -

BANNER
Never’s a very long time. Too
long. You’ll tell me sooner or
later. Everyone’'s got a limit to
what they can endure. We both know
eventually even Mr. Garvey would’'ve
hurt you enough to break your
resistance. And he was a novice in
the precincts of pain...

Nicole stares in horror as the whites of Banner’'s eyes turn
BLACK - a GALAXY of stars floating in each one...

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

BANNER (CONT'D)
(loud as a jet engine)
WHO’S THE THIRD SPY!!!!!

Nicole’s shaking all over, barely able to stand. With some
effort, she raises the BLOODY SCISSORS, holds them up toward
Banner. He sighs, caught between admiration and annoyance--

BANNER (CONT'D)
Come come, my dear - I'm all for
plucky determination, but this is
starting to feel delusional...

Nicole doesn’t answer. Instead, a grin starts spreading
across her face. Banner’s confused for a moment... Then,
suddenly, he realizes what’'s about to happen--

BANNER (CONT'D)
Nol!l

He makes a grab for Nicole’s hand, but too late to stop her
from PLUNGING THE SCISSORS INTO HER OWN THROAT!!!--

BANNER (CONT'D)
. <<STOP

Off Nicole, collapsing to the floor, BLEEDING to death with
the grin still on her face--
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