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Cast List: 

 

Eva Carter: late 20s, CIA agent 

 

Yair Meir: late 20s, Israeli, former Mossad agent 

 

David Carter: mid 30s, CIA agent 

 

Group of African camp terrorists 

 

FADE IN: 

 
EXT. BEACH, HAIFA, ISRAEL – DAY 

The waves of the Mediterranean Sea are high and violent 
from a recent storm. They roll onto shore and break over 
rocks that jut out into the sea. The day is overcast and 
windy. Seagulls are squawking in the sky above. 

EVA CARTER is driving a car along the coast road. There 
are no other vehicles around. She slows the car as she 
sees a man walking toward the sea with a surfboard. 

The man is YAIR MEIR. He heads into the sea with his 
surfboard. He is the only person surfing in the rough 
sea. He paddles out against the tide/swell until he is in 

the middle of a forming wave. He stands on the board and 
rides out the long wave until he ends up submerged in the 
water. He is a competent surfer, able to handle big 
waves. 

Eva has parked the car and is heading onto the beach. 

Yair surfaces and trudges against the water out of the 
sea.  
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Eva heads toward him. Yair sees her and is shocked to 
recognize her. 

EVA 
How are you? 

Eva tucks a stray strand of hair behind her ear. The wind 
has whipped it free from her ponytail. 

Yair plants the surfboard in the sand. 

YAIR 
How did you find me? 

EVA 
I went to Tel Aviv first. Your father 
said to try the Haifa coast. 

Yair puts a hand through damp hair and sighs. 

YAIR 
Why are you here? 

EVA 
I need your help. 

YAIR 
I can't help you. I'm not Mossad 
anymore. 

EVA 

(quietly) 
You can never quit. 

YAIR 
Oh yeah? 

(beat) 
I did and so should you. 
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Yair picks up the surfboard and heads up the beach toward 
a one storey house - worn grey sandstone, bars on the 
window, shabbier than the surrounding, larger, houses. 

EVA 
(speaks over the 

wind to Yair’s 
back) 

I’m calling it in. 

Yair stops in his tracks. His shoulders sag. He turns to 
Eva and looks her in the eye. 

YAIR 
I was hoping I would never see you 
again. 

Yair continues up the beach and crosses the quiet road to 
his house.  

Eva follows behind him at a few paces distance.  

 

EXT. YAIR’S HOUSE - DAY 

Yair stands outside his front door and takes a key from 
around his neck.  

He unlocks the door and pauses. He stands back to allow 
Eva to go inside ahead of him.  

Eva glances at him before stepping inside. 

 

INT. HALLWAY OF YAIR’S HOUSE - DAY 

Yair moves past Eva and motions for her to go into the 
living room. 
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YAIR 
I need to get changed. 

Yair goes down the hall into his bedroom and closes the 
door. He leans against the door and breathes out. 

 

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 

Eva sits on the edge of the sofa and contemplates her 
hands. She looks around the room. The curtains are still 
closed making the room gloomy. The decoration and 
furniture is sparse.  

She recognizes an African soapstone trinket box with a 
black hippo carved on the lid sitting on the end table 
nearest her. She moves her hand toward it then pulls it 
away. She glances through the pass-through from the 

living room to the rest of the house then reaches for the 
trinket box. 

She opens the lid and finds a black, small-beaded 
bracelet flecked with other colorful small beads: red, 
light blue, green. She runs a finger across the smooth 
beads. 

The sound of a door further down the hall O.S. is heard 
opening. 

Eva closes the lid of the box and places it back on the 

end table. 

Through the pass-through from the living room to the 
kitchen, Eva sees Yair entering the kitchen from O.S. He 
is now changed into jeans and a t-shirt. 

Yair starts to makes coffee. He avoids looking through 
the pass-through into the living room. 

Eva glances from her hands to Yair in the kitchen. 
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Yair pauses, hands resting on the counter. His back is to 
Eva. He prepares himself to face her.  

He turns and heads into the living room sitting down 
opposite Eva on the sofa. 

YAIR 
What? 

Eva takes a deep breath, unsure of how to begin. 

YAIR 
What do you want from me? It’s been 
over a year. Why now? 

EVA 
I found surveillance photos from CIA 
recon drones. There is a camp in 
northern Africa with escalated 

training activity.  

(Pause) 
There is a western man in the photos… 

Eva reaches out and touches his hand. 

EVA (CONT’D) 
It’s David, Yair. David is alive.  

The sound of the coffee brewing under pressure is the 
only sound in the house as Yair and Eva hold each other’s 

gaze. 

 

EXT. AFRICAN LANDSCAPE – DAWN - FLASHBACK 

Yair and DAVID CARTER are lying on their stomachs on the 
crest of a dusty hill surveilling an encampment below 
them. There is no movement in the camp this early in the 
morning. 
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Yair is looking through the scope of a sniper rifle. 

Next to him David is looking through a camera lens.  

YAIR 
(rough voice 

after being up 
all night) 

I could do with a coffee right now. 

DAVID 
Fresh-brewed, extra strong. 

YAIR 
Eva has a feeling today is the day. 

David gives Yair a heavy look.  

Yair senses this and looks from his scope to David.  

Their eyes meet. Yair quickly returns to looking through 
his scope. 

DAVID 
Eva shares too much of her feelings. 

They watch the camp in silence.  

The camp starts to come to life: men start to surface 
from their tents and stretch. Guard duty changes over. A 
group of men lift heavy wooden crates into a flat-bed 

truck.  

A man appears from the largest tent and motions for two 
men to follow him to the truck that is getting ready to 
leave. 

YAIR 
(eye on sniper 
scope) 

This is it, David. Are you getting 
it? 
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The click of a gun safety being taken off is heard. David 
grabs Yair’s sniper rifle away from him as he points his 
own gun at Yair’s face.  

Yair rolls onto his back, arms bent defensively in front 
of him, as he looks up at David. 

YAIR 
Wha… 

DAVID 
Time’s up, Mossad. You took your eye 
off the ball while you fucked my 
wife. You’re both too stupid to see 
the truth in front of your face. 

A whistle is heard from the camp below. David raises the 
sniper rifle toward the camp in acknowledgement. 

DAVID (CONT’D) 
Gotta go. I’m sick of sitting on my 
hands waiting for the CIA to make a 
decision. Do you know how much these 
boys pay their contracted-in military 
advisers? 

(pause) 
A lot. 

Yair looks at the barrel of the gun. He sees the rounded 
steel of the muzzle and waits for David to fire the gun.  

The muted sound of a gunshot can be heard O.S.  

David jerks and stumbles down the hill toward the camp.  

Yair scrambles to his knees while reaching for his 
sidearm at the same time. Out of the corner of his eye he 
sees Eva rushing toward the brow of the hill.  
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Eva is holding a gun, with silencer attached. Yair shakes 
his head in disbelief. He holds his chest as he fights to 
catch his breath.  

Eva drops to the ground beside him and looks out at the 
camp. 

EVA 
They’re coming. We need to go. Now. 

Eva tugs at Yair’s arm. She starts back down the hill. 
Yair follows. 

 

BOTTOM OF THE HILL - DAY 

Yair grabs Eva’s arm and turns her towards him. They hold 
each other’s gaze.  

Eva is resolute at what she just did. 

EVA 
I heard it all on the comms as I was 
coming up the hill. Langley suspected 
he might be turning. 

YAIR 
You… knew…? 

EVA 

I couldn’t say anything to you. 
You’re Mossad. This is a CIA problem. 

She turns to head toward the Jeep. 

YAIR 
You knew this was coming and let me 
walk into it? 

Yair steps in front of Eva to force her to look at him. 
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EVA 
We need to get back to camp. 

YAIR 
But us, Eva? What does this say about 
us? 

Eva keeps moving toward the Jeep. 

EVA 
I had your back. One day you’ll have 
mine. There’s no time for this now. 

 

INT. LIVING ROOM – DAY – PRESENT 

Yair is looking at the floor. 

YAIR 
‘Found’ photos? 

EVA 
I’ve been tracking intel from 
northern Africa. 

YAIR 
Officially? 

Eva is ambivalent and doesn’t reply.  

Yair looks up at Eva. 

YAIR 
Are you sure it’s him? 

EVA 
We never had confirmation he was 
dead. I know him. 

Yair keeps hold of her hand as he looks out the window.  
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The sky is growing darker with storm clouds. The waves 
are kicking up higher with bigger white caps.  

Yair closes his eyes. 

YAIR 

You didn’t trust me enough then… 

EVA 
It’s what we have to do now that 
matters. We have to go back and end 
it. 

YAIR 
You didn’t end it when you should 
have. 

Eva shakes her head, not wanting to hear it. 

YAIR 
You shot him in the chest, Eva, not a 
head shot. 

EVA 
I was running up the hill. My aim was 
off. 

YAIR 
No. He was your husband and you 
couldn’t do it. What makes you think 
you can do it now? 

EVA 
We need to end it, Yair. Before he 
comes for us. 

 
YAIR 

Let it go. Just let it all go. 
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EVA 
I listen to the satellite audio feed 
they pick up from the camp. He knows 
I’m out there tracking him. He sings 
the line from Evita: Eva, beware of 
the city. It’s a warning. He will 

come for us. CIA won’t admit he’s 
alive. You’re the only one who can 
help me. 

(pause, then 
softly) 

Ahuvati. 

Yair shakes his head, defeated, as that word evokes 
another memory. 

 

INT. YAIR’S TENT. AFRICA – NIGHT - FLASHBACK 

A sliver of moon casts some light inside a large 
military-style tent.  

Yair and Eva are lying on a single cot-style bed, legs 
entwined, faces close. A sheet loosely covers them. On 
the bedside table next to them is the hippo trinket box 
with the black beaded bracelet hung over the hippo.  

Eva has her fingers in Yair’s hair. 

EVA 
(murmurs) 

I never want this to end. 

YAIR 
(whisper) 

Ahuvati. 

Yair kisses Eva on the mouth. 
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EVA 
(a smile in her 
voice) 

Translate. 

YAIR 

You are my love. 

EVA 
Always. 

YAIR 
Always. 

 

INT. LIVING ROOM – DAY – PRESENT 

Yair really looks at Eva for the first time since she 

turned up on the beach. She is weary. 

Eva lets go of Yair’s hand and reaches into her bag. She 
brings out a manila folder and hands it to him. 

Yair opens the folder and looks at the photos inside of 
it. He scrutinizes one then picks up another. 

YAIR 
Send someone else. Don’t go back. 

EVA 

You know it’s him. We all do. 

YAIR 
So, why aren’t CIA taking you 
seriously? 

EVA 
Their only concern is the weapons. 
They want to track the shipment to 
see where it ends up. They wouldn’t 
want to hear it, especially from me. 
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Yair holds up the folder between them. 

YAIR 
No one there knows you have this. 

Eva’s look says no. 

YAIR 
What if he’s undercover? 

EVA 
I would have known. His jacket says 
he’s deceased. 

Yair looks at Eva. 

YAIR 
Eva, come on… 

EVA 
Comms chatter says they’re getting 
ready to move. That means David could 
disappear from Africa and turn up 
anywhere.  

YAIR 
And if he’s UC and we go after him… 

EVA 
He will come for us, Yair. He tried 
to kill you. Mossad have cause to go 

after him. 

YAIR 
Eva… 

EVA 
You know he’ll want to settle the 
score between us. 

Yair nods, frowning, and looks back out the window.  
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The first spatters of rain start to hit the pane. Out on 
the beach the waves pound against the rocks. 

(Time: 14 minutes) 

 


