TOM

INT-TOM’S BASEMENT-NIGHT

TOM and REGGIE sit in a circular table with an overhead lamp, facing one another.

REGGIE

So this is the plan. This guy’s our ‘in’. 

SIMON faces the camera 

REggie (cont’d)

The two nightguards close the front of the shop at approximately 9pm. We get in. We get out. Simple. You’re the muscle. I’ll do the talking.

TOM

You got the suits?

REGGIE

Yeah. 


CUT TO: flashback to police suit on bed

TOM 

(nonchalantly)

…cool. Cool….

TOM points to the laptop beside them, to a picture of a painting.

TOM (con’t)

is this what we’re after?

REGGIE

Yeah. Easy eh?

TOM

Yep…yep. (Goes to sip his coffee, he’s out)

I’m out…

REGGIE

Here, I’ll get you one bud.

