(Some introduction where Linus chases a robber… Credits Rolling through the title… At the end of the chase, Linus catches the robber and arrests him)
(Scene changes to Linus’ office… Chief and Linus enters the room)

Chief:  Great job tonight Linus
Linus:  Thanks… (tosses his badge onto his table)  All that’s left is the paperwork

Chief:  You know… Working too hard is never good for your health… You should consider taking some time off… (picks up a picture frame of Linus’ parents)
(Linus eyes the Chief for a second before continuing on his computer)
Chief:  Your family?

Linus:  Yah

Chief:  Why don’t you go visit them?

Linus:  My parents died in a car crash a few years back

Chief:  Oh…(a pause) I’m so sorry…

Linus:  That’s ok

Chief:  (picking up another picture of Linus and his brother)  Wow… that’s a lot of snow…. Is that your brother? (turns the picture frame around to the camera)
Linus:  Yah….. That’s my brother Tim… We took that picture a few years back when I visited him in Toronto…. It snows quite a bit there during the winters
Chief:  I can tell (laughing quietly to himself)
(some silence as Linus continues his paperwork… The Chief finally puts down the picture frame)
Chief:  Look Linus… I’m glad that you’re always so energetic with work, but seriously.. Take a break… go visit your brother… get laid… anything… just promise me that you won’t be here for Christmas!  You deserve a break from all this…. Paperwork! (the chief picks up some paper and throws it lightly back onto the desk)
Linus:  (eyeing the Chief in an amused look) Alright alright… I’ll find something to do for Christmas

Chief:  You mean you’ll get laid for Christmas (the chief pointing his finger at Linus)
Linus:  Yes yes… I’ll go get laid (in a joking tone)
Chief:  Good good (turning around towards the door).. I expect to hear about it when you come back!

 (laughing quietly to himself, Linus brings his eyes down to the pictures the Chief was looking at, and picks up the picture of him and his brother… After looking at the picture for several seconds, he takes his cellphone out and dials a number)
Other side of the Phone:  Hello?

Linus:  Hey Tim!  It’s Linus!

Tim:  Hey bro!  What’s up?

Linus:  Not much, not much… Hey do you have any plans for Christmas?

Tim:  Naw man… Work has been quite busy… So I’ll be here all through December

Linus:  Well my boss says I need to take some vacation time, so I was wondering if I could come and crash at your place?

Tim:  Sure man… Just be warned… I’ll be quite busy at work, so I won’t be able to spend much time with you!

Linus:   Yah that’s cool… I’ll probably fly up sometime this weekend

Tim:  You still got the keys to my apartment?

Linus:  Yah

Tim:  Ok… Just help yourself in.. I probably won’t be able to pick you up from the airport

Linus:  Ok.. I’ll see you in a few days

(some scenes of Linus at the airport and stuff and taxi possibly… and walking up to the apartment where his brother Tim lives)
(Linus enters the apartment, and puts down his luggage…. Seeing a piece of paper folded up with the front saying “Linus”, he opens the card to see a short message directing him to his bedroom… after putting down his stuff… He explores the apartment a bit more… possibly sees a picture frame of his parents… He finally settles his eye on something unique (TBD)… Hearing some key noise, he looks towards the door… His brother Tim opens the door and enters the room)
Tim:  Hey man!  Making yourself at home?

Linus:  Yah… I was just looking at this statue…

Tim:  (Looking briefly at what Linus was pointing at)  My boss gave that to me the day I started working… Pretty sweet isn’t it?  Receiving a gift on the first day of work?

Linus:  Yah man… the first day of work, I received that as my gift (pointing at his police badge on the table beside him)
Tim:  I guess that would be considered as a gift (kind of amused)
(Linus walks up to Tim and gives him a handshake-hug type of thing)

Tim:  (while hugging) Glad that you’re back
Linus: Me too…. Me too…

Tim:  So…. Have you found your room yet?

Linus:  Yah.. Your card explained the instructions to my room pretty clearly

Tim:  Good good… Just make yourself at home.. I’ll probably be stepping in and out very often because my work always requires me to be on-call…. (Tim’s cellphone starts ringing… he takes out his cellphone and looks at the id) …Speak of the devil….  Sorry I have to take this… Help yourself to some drinks in the fridge!  (Tim steps to the corner or into another room for more privacy)
(Linus walks towards the fridge and grabs a drink and opens it and takes a gulp when Tim enters the room again)
Tim:  Hey man.. Boss called.. Got an emergency.. I gotta jet.  I’ll try to make some time to go eat dinner with you tomorrow or something (Tim already leaving the room and getting ready to leave)
Linus:  When will you be back? (In a shouting voice since Tim is already at the front door)
Tim:  I’m not too sure.. don’t wait for me or anything!  (Tim closes the door shut, and locks it)
(Linus walks towards the couch with his drink and turns on the TV and watches for several seconds before his phone starts ringing)
Chief:  Hello Linus?

Linus:  Chief?  Whats up?

Chief:  I’m so sorry to bother you on your vacation… Are you in Toronto?
Linus:  Yes.. I’m at my brother’s place in fact… Why?

Chief:  The cops in Toronto are working on a case to bring down this crimelord, and I thought that you might be interested in helping them… It’ll look great on your record.

Linus:  Sure sure… What do you need me to do?

Chief:  The cops are actually about to start an operation… in half an hour… Here copy down this address…

(Linus fumbles around for a random piece of scrap paper and pen)

 (chief speaks of some address as Linus copies it down repeating out loud the address)
Chief:  This is not an official location.. It is a hideout for the police’s operation headquarters… (a pause)  Sorry about breaking into your vacation

Linus:  No Problem…   Ok I’m heading out… Bye

(Linus hangs up the cellphone… gets his badge and exits the door)
(Linus walks around looking for a building on the piece of paper and eventually find the room and knocks on the door… Someone opens the door very slightly and pokes their head out)
Some Person:  How may I help you (in an impatient and annoyed tone)

Linus:  I am (rank) Linus… I was told to come here and help you guys with your operation.

(The Person opens the door and let’s Linus in)

Tammy:  Hi Linus, I am Tammy… I am responsible for the communications between agents in the field… This is our chief… James
(James turns around and walks up to Linus)
James:  Hi there, I’m (rank) James… Your Chief told us that you were coming to help us out, and we’re glad because we can use all the help we can get.

Linus:  So what’s the situation?

James:  So we got an anonymous tip that some type of transaction involving cocaine is going to occur in this park.  The goods have been dropped by a party that another group is following, and we our responsible for determining the party that is going to receive the goods, and that’s our current situation…

Linus:  Any information on the guys we are trying to catch?

James:  No, Nada, Nothing.  This man is so good at what he does, he always somehow avoids us, or gets escapes with all the goods… It’s almost as if he’s a magician… One moment his men are there, the next.. they’re gone!  Either that, or we have a mole somewhere in the police force (eyeing Tammy)
Linus:  Really?  You suspect we have a mole?

James:  One of the many random suspicions I have… Just as random as the criminal being a professional magician… (pauses…)  look.. don’t mind me.. I’m just rambling on possible scenarios.

Linus:  So… how many men do we have down there?

James:  One!  Only one, and I’m mighty pissed about it..  Good thing our man down there, Steve, is mighty skilled, but I always wished that we had more men to help out with these operations.
Tammy:  (looking back at James, shouts) Hey!

James:  Sorry.. more men or women I mean.

Linus:  (amused) How long have the goods been there for?

James:  (Looking at his watch) About half an hour…

Steve over radio:  Sir! Sir!  There are two men who are approaching the goods

James:  (Shouting into the mic) Can you get any type of identification on them?

Steve:  No Sir.. I can’t see their faces… One’s wearing a (Colour/description) jacket and (Colour/description) pants, while the other is wearing a (Colour/description) jacket and (Colour/description) pants….  (pause)  They picked up the goods!  The rabbit is leaving the hole!  Oh shit!

James:  What?  What?

Steve:  They’re leaving…. In opposite directions!

James: (Shouting into the mic) Can you tell which one has the goods??

Steve over radio:  No Sir!  My view was blocked by the trees, and they must have slipped it under their jackets… Which one should I follow?

James:  I don’t care! Just follow one of them… We’ll just catch him and interrogate him!

Linus:  I’ll follow the other one (grabbing his jacket) 

James:  (Handing Linus some type of GPS transmitter) Here take this… press the button when you believe you are near the headquarters of the crimelord’s location, and we’ll come finding you immediately.  (James turns to the radio again) Follow the guy with the (Colour/description) jacket… Linus will tail the second

Steve:  Yes sir!
(Linus starts running down the stairs and exits the building… sees the guy that matches the description and starts following him… Medium chase scene where Linus follows the suspect leads him into a different building… Following the suspect into the building, Linus continues to follow the suspect cautiously through a hall…The suspect turns around the corner, and Linus goes up to the corner and peeks to see the suspect continuing to walk down the hallway…Linus takes out the GPS transmitter and presses the button… He then puts the transmitter back into his pocket, and turns around the corner to follow the suspect.  Camera now focuses on the suspect’s jacket as he whips out his pistol, and does a 180 degree turn to point the gun at Linus, only to see an empty hallway… On the left, there is a little inlet for the elevator.  The elevator makes a ‘ding’ noise announcing its arrival as it opens its door…The suspect cautiously approaches the elevator with his gun aimed at the elevator.  The camera changes angles to show that Linus is actually leaned against the wall opposite to the elevator… As the suspect approaches the elevator, Linus immediately takes the suspect’s gun, and bends the suspect’s arm at the elbow joint to smash the gun into the suspect’s face… Linus then sticks out his feet in front of the suspect’s feet, and trips the suspect forwards onto the ground while disarming the suspect of his pistol…  Camera now focuses from the ground up towards Linus showing him holding the suspect’s gun at the suspect)
Linus:  Freeze!  You’re under arrest!
(Suspect turns around to reveal his face… It is Tim!)
Linus:  (Extremely surprised) Tim!  What the fuck are you doing here?  (Linus sees the cocaine goods sticking out of his jacket) What is your involvement with the cocaine?
Tim:  I’m so sorry Linus… I had to do it… I had no other choice

Linus:  What do you mean you had to do it…. You had no other choice?  You always have a choice… and you end up doing this shit!  Our parents would be extremely disappointed in you…. You’re a disgrace to our family!

(Police sirens are heard in the background)

Tim:  Just arrest me and get it over with
Linus:  (Linus pauses and thinks very hard… then in a threatening voice) Don’t ever let me see your face again… (Grabbing Tim by the collar)  If I ever catch you again, don’t expect me to let you go like I am doing now…  I’ll arrest you and throw you in jail… Now get out of my sight!
Tim:  Linus…

Linus: GO! (Shouting)
(Tim takes a few steps backwards…. And then turns and starts running away)
(Linus falls to the floor in shock and despair… James, Tammy, and Steve enters)
James:  Did you get the suspect?

Linus:  Naw… when I turned around the corner… he knocked me out… I lost him

James:  Did you get a good look at his face?

Linus:  (pauses)  No he got me good…

James:  Fuck!  (throws his hat on the ground in anger)
Linus:  No luck with the other suspect?

Steve:  No… he got away as well…
Tammy:  (asking James) What do we do now?

James:  What do you think we can fucking do?  Nothing!  Fuck!  I’m going home (Exits scene)
(Tammy looks at steve and vice versia… Sighs, and walks out of the scene.  Camera focuses on Linus on the floor, and fades to black)
(Scene focuses back at Tim’s house.. Linus enters and throws his keys on the table… Looking at the picture of him an his brother, he remembers the scene where he catches Tim and says “You’re a disgrace to the family”… He puts the picture frame face down on the table.  He grabs something to drink, when his cellphone starts ringing… He picks up his cellphone)
Linus:  Hello?

Tim:  Linus.. It’s Tim… Don’t hang up!  Listen… I have something really really important to tell you

Linus:  Why the hell are you calling me?  Do you want us both to be thrown in jail… I told you to get out of my life… Better yet… Get out of the shit that you’ve gotten yourself into and leave the country!

Tim:  Look… meet me at the meeting spot that we used to play at as little kids in half an hour… Promise you’ll be there… I’ll explain everything  (silence)  Oh shit.. I gotta go… I’ll see you there in half an hour!

Linus:  Wait! (Tim hangs up and dial-tone is heard… Linus hangs up and contemplates going… After a short period, he grabs his stuff, including a pistol, and exists the apartment)
(Scene changes to the location of the Crimelord… You hear knocking on the door)
Tony:  Come in!

Tim:  (opens door and enters the room) Were you looking for me boss?

Tony:  Yes yes… Come in… Have a seat.
Tim:  I’m in a rush to get somewhere…
Tony:  Don’t worry… This won’t take long… Have a seat.

(Tim takes a seat at the chair facing Tony)
Tony:  First and foremost, I wanted to complement you on such a great job today… Not only did you get me the goods, but you managed to shake of the police that were tailing you

Tim:  Thanks boss… I got lucky… The cops were following me pretty tightly

Tony:  Oh really? (Tony has a suspicious look on him)  How lucky were you?

Tim:  Well… I managed to lure them into this confusing building and got them lost within it…

Tony:  I see…  Well, great job nonetheless.  So Tim…. How long have you worked for me?

Tim:  Three four years?  Somewhere around there… Why?
Tony:  How do you like how I run the business?  Do you ever doubt my leadership?  (pauses…. And then in a deeper and more serious voice) Have you ever thought about taking me down?

Tim:  (quickly to refute)  No boss!  I would never do that!  I admire your leadership, and I don’t believe I would ever be able to lead the gang as well as you could.

Tony:  Ahahaha… I’m just screwing around with you

Tim:  Oh shit man… You were scaring the shit out of me…

Tony:  Oh really?  (intrigued… Pause) What if I took out my gun out and aimed it at your head, threatening to shoot?  Would you be scared?

Tim:  Would I be scared?  Hell ya… I’d probably shit my pants too

Tony:  (Shouting) Then let’s see you shit your pants

(Tony whips his pistol out of his jacket, aims it at Tim… Camera now focuses outside the room at the door zooming outwards as the audience hears two gun shots)
(Scene now focuses back on Linus in some area that he used to play with Tim as little kids.  He looks at his watch to realize it has been more than half an hour since the meeting time… He takes out his phone and dials Tim’s number to receive the Unavailable message… After looking at his watch again… He mumbles to himself “Fuck it” and walks out of the scene)
(Scene now focuses on Linus asleep on his bed… And the focus on Alarm clock… hitting 8:00 and sounding..  Linus getting out of bed.. in the washroom washing his face…. And then focuses on the computer desk as Linus approaches with his coffee mug.  He sits down and surfs the web.  Linus clicks on a link that plays the latest news)

News Reporter Candy:  Early this morning at 6:23 AM, police discovered a body floating in the river.  The man has been identified as Undercover Cop Timothy Lee.

Linus: No… no… no… (nodding his head in disbelief)
Candy:  The police have confirmed that Timothy was shot to death before being dumped in the river.  Although autopsy results have yet to come in, the police are skeptical whether the results will be any use in determining the culprit.  According to the police, Timothy Lee has been an undercover cop for several years in one of the most dangerous attempts to gather evidence on a crimelord and ultimately throw him in jail.  To honour Timothy’s great contribution to the police force as an undercover cop, the police task force has decided to award Timothy the Gold Cross, a medal that is awarded only to the best of the police task force.  
Linus:  (while the news broadcast continues)  Fuck!  Why didn’t you tell me Tim!

Candy:  In lighter news, Christmas season is approaching, and consumers cannot figure out what to buy!  Let us show you the top 10 most wanted gifts of this season!
(Linus closes the news cast window… and approaches the living room to the picture that is facing down.  He picks up the picture)
Linus:  I’m so sorry Tim…. I shouldn’t have doubted your motives…  If only you had told me earlier…  Maybe things would have turned out different… (Pauses… takes a deep breath, and puts down the picture face up beside the picture of his parents)
(Noticing the answering machine blinking in the background, Linus goes up to the machine and presses the play button)

Answering Machine:  You have one new message!  First new message!

James:  Hello Linus… this is James.. (breathes deeply into the phone).. I’m so sorry about your brother…  (pause)  He was working under me, providing me inside details about the crimelord we were chasing yesterday… I’m sorry neither of us could tell you that he was an undercover cop…. You know how it is… these things are top secret.. even from close family members…  (pause)  Before…. Before we lost communication with him yesterday, he mentioned that he had gathered enough evidence to bring down the crimelord… (pause)  Look…. I’m sorry to ask you this at a time like this, but… I’m almost sure the evidence he had is probably somewhere at the crimelord’s headquarters…. If you want to consider going undercover and finishing off your brother’s work, just give me a call… at 416-###-####.   (pause)… I’m sorry about your brother… Take care… (Beeeeeep)
Answering Machine:  End of first new message!  First saved message

Tony:  Tim?  Where the hell are you?  Look… We moved our headquarters to avoid the police from tracking us down… The new headquarters is at (some address)..  You better come soon.. I have a job for you to do.  (Beeeeep)

Answering Machine:  End of first saved message!

(Linus quickly takes out his cellphone, and calls James’ Number… No answer..)

Answering Machine:  Hi this is James… I’m unavailable at the current moment.. Just leave your name and message after the beep and I’ll get back to you asap (beep)

Linus:  Hey James.. This is Linus.. I was going through Tim’s Answering Machine messages, and I found out the location of the crimelord’s headquarters… It’s at (address)…. Bring backup asap!  I’m going there now to try to catch him before they move headquarters again!

(Linus hangs up his cellphone, grabs his gear, and leaves the place with the address of the crimelord’s place)
(Linus locates the location of the crimelord’s headquarters… rings the door bell.. On the other side, Tony approaches the door and looks out the peep hole to see nobody… The doorbell rings again, and he begins to unlock the door.. Camera focuses on the other side showing Linus leaning against the door crouched under the peep hole… As soon as the door opens, he rams his shoulder into the door, pushing the door and Tony backwards.. Tony falls to the ground… Linus points his gun at Tony)
Linus:   Freeze!  You’re under arrest!

Tony:  Woah woah… Didn’t have to barge your way in.. I would have let you in nonetheless.

Linus:  Shutup… You’re full of Bullshit

Tony:  Whatever you say… (Tony dusts off his pants of invisible dust and slowly gets up)
Linus:  What are you doing.. Stop moving or I’ll…

Tony:  Or you’ll what?  Shoot?  Give me a break… I’m going to sit down.  Close the door while you’re at it

(Linus confused at what to do… follows Tony with the gun aimed at him… And closes the door with his foot.  They enter the computer room which is very dimly lit.  Tony takes a seat at the computer chair.  Linus, standing, faces Tony with the gun still aimed at him)
Linus:  (in a confident voice)  They say you’re smart, but today is the first mistake you made… You should have moved headquarters before the cops found out of this place!  At this very moment, I have backup coming to arrest you!
Tony:  Oh really?  And on what charges are you guys going to arrest me?
Linus:  Drug dealing and first degree murder

Tony:  Oh my.. That sounds like quite a handful… Based on what evidence?

Linus:  Evidence located in that computer of yours

Tony:  Ahahaha!  The only thing you could arrest me from this computer is illegal music, movies, and porn.  Could you arrest me for having a lot of porn?  Because if you could, I’m definitely guilty of that!
Linus:  You’re full of bullshit.  We’ll just have to wait and see what the analysis of your computer turns out with.

Tony:  You….. you think you’re so smart don’t you.  You’re exactly like your brother… You both are too hot-headed and confident in your own abilities, when you don’t even realize that you’re being played this entire time!

Linus:  My brother?  How did you know my brother?
Tony:  How could I have not known your brother… He was working for me…. (pause) Until yesterday (snickers to himself)

Linus:  (Threatening points the gun at Tony again and demands) How did you know he was my brother!

Tony:  Here… Let me show you something. (Plays an audio file from his computer)
Audio File:  Hey James.. This is Linus.. I was going through Tim’s Answering Machine messages, and I found out the location of the crimelord’s headquarters… It’s at (address)…. Bring backup asap!  I’m going there now to try to catch him before they move headquarters again!
Linus:  How the Fu……

(Flashback to the scene where Linus and Tim first meet at Tim’s apartment… Linus is holding the unique statue that Tim received from his boss on the first day of work)

Linus:  You bastard!  You bugged that statue you gave to my brother

(Tony claps his hands very slowly as if he were impressed, but clearly isn’t)
Tony:  not only that, I bugged a lot of other things of his… His cellphone, his jacket… You name it… It’s bugged.  Heck.. I even knew he was an undercover cop before he started working for me!

Linus:  (in a demanding tone again)  If you knew he was an undercover cop, why did you hire him!

Tony:  Simple!  If there is an undercover cop working for me, the cops will put less pressure on my business because they believe that the rat would gather evidence before finally arresting me!  All I have to do is play along with the story, until the very end where I twist the plot, and kill the rat before the evidence falls into the wrong hands…  Repeat and Rinse!

Linus:  You sick bastard!
Tony:  The cops have been chasing me for many years, and yet they have had no success in gathering evidence against me!  The only one that ever got close was your father… But I went to extra precautions to take care of that case!

Linus:  My father?  He was killed in a car crash with my mother!

Tony:  Ah…. Ignorance is bliss… or so it seems…  Your parents were killed in a car crash, yah that’s true, but that was definitely no accidental car crash…  You see… your father as a policeman gathered enough evidence to throw me into jail, and when I was informed of this by…. Let’s say some insider information… I went to lengths to make sure that that evidence disappeared, and that your father never got around to arresting me.  Let’s just say… that car ride was his ride into hell!
Linus:  You… you…(pointing his gun at Tony… as if contemplating whether to shoot or not)
Tony:  (in a menacing voice) Come on… Shoot me!  I dare ya!  Or did you remember that you’re a cop, and if you shoot me you’ll be in jail for the rest of your life!  (pause) Maybe you need a target… Here let me draw it out for you (Tony draws an imaginary X across his heart)… Or maybe you like this spot better (Tony draws an imaginary X across his forehead)  Be a man!  Shoot me!
(Flashback to the picture of Linus’ Parents… Linus in his head says “Mom…. Dad….” Switches to the picture of Linus and Tim… Linus says, “Tim… I’m sorry…I know you wouldn’t want me to do this, but  I am doing this to avenge your deaths…”)
(Camera focuses on the trigger of Linus’ Gun… Linus’ index finger begins to pull the trigger back… The screen goes black, and two gunshots are heard.  The camera focuses on Tony, unharmed, snickering… The camera focuses on Linus… Wounded, he lowers his gun, and puts one hand over his stomach, and brings it up to realize he has been shot in the stomach and is bleeding.  Linus turns his head to see who shot him from the back… Out from the shadows steps out James)

Tony:  Holy shit!  He actually tried to shoot me!  I must have shocked him so much that he couldn’t handle it!

(James disarms Linus, and walks behind Tony and puts down the pistol beside Tony… Linus falls to his knees because he is wounded immensely)
Linus:  (in an weak voice, but staring at James)  Why?  Why?
James:  Why?  Simple… Money.  The fucking police force doesn’t even have enough money to fund a decent task force, let alone, pay me more than 25 dollars an hour… When I was approached by this man… I was offered a price that I could not refuse…

Linus:  My brother…  Why did you send him in, when you are corrupt?

James:  To answer to the higher levels of the police force.. I just tell them that we have it handled and that the undercover will gather the evidence to arrest the crimelords… and then we just make sure that that is never the case!  Your brother was a bit brighter than the rest of the other undercover agents… He actually started to realize that I was working with Tony here, and he attempted to contact you to give you the evidence instead of me!  Good thing we bugged his cellphone… He wasn’t smart enough to figure that out… (snickers to himself)
Linus:  You sick bastard…. You guys are both going down… I hope you guys enjoy your time in jail

James:  Ahaha!  So you think… Nobody except you know about us… And soon enough, you won’t be able to tell anyone… because you’ll be dead!

Linus:  You will never be able to cover this up

James:  I am the (rank) of the police task force… I can cover anything up… Just like how we covered up the evidence on your brother…

(Linus looks like he’s almost passed out… James… annoyed at being interrupted by Linus’ unconsciousness snaps his fingers in front of Linus’ head to get his attention… Linus sort of comes back to reality, and looks up at James)
James:  Say hi to your family for me (snickers)
Linus:  (snickering back)  Say hi to your jail-mates for me

James:  (Talking to Tony) Ahahaha this guy’s so out of it that he forgot what I just explained to him! (Tony laughs with him)
(At that moment, the door smashes open, cops start entering the room and shouting freeze)
James:  What the fuck!  (Confused) How did you guys get here?  (trying to cover himself up)  I was just about to arrest this man for shooting Linus!

Steve:  You can stop your bullshit James.  We have proof that you are corrupt and have been working with the crimelords for the past several years.  You are under arrest as well!

James:  What the fuck are you talking about.. What proof do you have?
(Linus, almost out of it, snickers, and produces a cellphone that has an active connection with the police phone number…)

James:  (extremely surprised) When… When did you start recording us?...

Linus:  When you showed that ugly face of yours…
(Linus now unable to remain conscious anymore, collapses to the floor… The camera now facing up from the floor as if in Linus’ position, starts to blur… Tammy looks down applying pressure on the wound to prevent anymore loss of blood while screaming for the rest of the crew to call for an ambulance… The noises start becoming more like echos as the camera start to fade to black)
Candy:  In a major crackdown of the wanted criminal Tony La, the police have discovered a mole, (rank) James, within the police task force.  This has caused a lot of stir within the police force, as the top officials demanded an internal investigation on the entire police task force to determine if any other moles exist.  During the investigation, (rank) Linus Lee was shot and killed in action.  Linus Lee, like his brother Tim, has been honoured with the Gold Cross.  In honour of the brother’s immense contribution and services to the police task force, it has been announced that today, December 14th will be named as an internal holiday to serve as a reminder of the significance of this day, to both these brave men, as well as the impact they have made to the society.
(The End)

(Credits)
