Qunt her takes a first step to head towards the toilet.
Bl ondi e obstructs his path.

Redhead plants hinself at the other side of the table. Like
a the Rock of G braltar.

Bl ondi e sniggers. Sarcastic.
BLONDI E
(playful, sarcastic)
Goi ng sonmewhere, Q@unther?
Qunther is calm He does not know t hese guys.
GUNTHER
Er ... yes. You seemto know ny
nane, dude. Have we net?

Bl ondie turns firm Mean.

BLONDI E
Where will you be goi ng?
GUNTHER
(i npatient)
Anywhere - | - dam - |ike! | don’t
call you nother, do I? Get |ost!
REDHEAD
Shoul dn’t be so | oud, Gunther. Bad

manners.
Silviais worried. Wio are the strange nen? She stands.

SI LVI A
Gentl enen ...

Qunther is really pissed off. Yells into Blondie s face.

GUNTHER
I f you don’t get the hell off ny
dam face, brother, 1’'Il throw you

t he hell out!
Redhead tuts. Calm
REDHEAD
Shoul dn’t you be on your way to
R A F. Brize Norton, QGunther?

Qunther’s eyes widen. He swal l ows. Caught. Now he knows they
are fromthe mlitary.



SILVI A
(nervous; confused)
Wo - who are you?

Redhead sees Gunther’s bag under the table.

REDHEAD
(sarcastic)
You got your bag.

Redhead grabs Gunther’s bag. Ofers a a hollow smle.

REDHEAD ( CONT’ D)
We'l|l give you a ride.

Silvia still does not understand.

SILVI A
What the hell’s going on?

BLONDI E
Doi ng our job, | ady.

GUNTHER
(raises his voice)
And what the hell’s the job,
buster?

REDHEAD
(bey orders? Make sure you board a
flight in Brize Norton?

GUNTHER
And who gave you such orders?

Bl ondi e shrugs.

BLONDI E
Qur superiors, dimdim Captain
Kranmer? Renenber hin? Four - Six
Commando?

Gunt her is caught. Hi's deneanor is danpened.

REDHEAD
Been tracking you, Gunther.

Gunther is puzzled. His face says: But | checked to nake
sure | wasn’t followed. Blondie reads the puzzle in
Qunther’s face. Ofers an answer.



BLONDI E
Modern tinmes, ding-dong. Even if
you | ooked in your mrror, you
woul dn’t see us.

REDHEAD
The hom ng device we placed in your
car told us roughly where you were.

Qunt her is taken aback.

REDHEAD
Smart, GQunt. Smart - parked your
car two mles away.

In the background, Cam |l e noves closer. \Wtches.

BLONDI E
Only you didn’t count on one thing:
we're so desperate to nail your
ass, it hurts. GQuess what? W saw
your social nedia.



