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NOTHING TO SEE HERE
A Two-Act Stage Play

CHARACTER DESCRIPTIONS:
PRESIDENT DONALD HARRISON (58) - Incumbent fighting for
re-election. Strongly believes in the Unitary Executive
Theory - that his leadership justifies any means necessary.

DIANE FOSTER (40) - Harrison's pragmatic Chief of Staff,
caught up in a world she deplores but for reasons unknown,
continues to tolerate.

THOMAS REED (50) - Secret Service Director. Disciplined,
loyal, willing to orchestrate deception for Harrison.

SOFIA REYES (42) - FBI agent whose integrity has cost her
promotions. Methodical, laser-focused investigator who
notices security anomalies around the President.

DYLAN CARTER (35) - Tenacious New York Times reporter who
begins to track suspicious financial transactions tied to
Harrison's re-election campaign.

GISELLE WEBB (28) - Former Marine intelligence officer
recruited to play an important role in the administration's
deception. Desperate due to her mother's medical bills.

GOVERNOR ELEANOR CHEN (52) - Harrison's opponent for the
Presidency. Former prosecutor with a commanding presence who
risks everything to expose the truth.

STAGING GUIDANCE:
SETTING: Present day, six weeks before presidential election.

STAGING APPROACH: Minimalist, fluid set uses lighting to
define spaces. Projected or Poster-style backgrounds convey
settings to avoid staging disruptions. Two levels used for
the set: Elevated platform for power scenes (Oval Office,
Debate). Floor level for other scenes.



ACT T

SCENE T-1

THE OVAL OFFICE - WASHINGTON, D.C.

PRESIDENT DONALD HARRISON sits at the Resolute Desk
reviewing the latest poll numbers on a TV monitor:
CHEN 52%, HARRISON 40%.

A bottle of hand sanitizer is nearby on his desk; he
slathers some on as he yells at the innocent monitor.

HARRISON
Fake polls! Total fake! Fakety, fake, fake! My internal
numbers show me up by twenty!

Chief of Staff DIANE FOSTER enters with briefing
materials and Harrison's signature Diet Coke in a
crystal glass. She places them carefully on the desk.
Harrison immediately reaches for more sanitizer.

FOSTER
Mr. President, the morning intelligence briefing requires
your attention.

HARRISON
Twelve points, Diane! Twelve points behind some California
lib prosecutor who has never had to make a real decision in
her pathetic do-nothing life.

He waves a financial document at FOSTER.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
But look at this beauty. The latest Qatar deal closed
yesterday. The Emir paid one point two billion for my Miami
tower. Once he gave me a new Air Force One for free, I knew I
had him by the short hairs! Now he loves me. Smart money
recognizes quality.

FOSTER shoots her boss an uncomfortable look.

FOSTER
But sir, conducting private business during an active
presidency does raise ethical—

HARRISON
Ethics? I'm making America rich again, Diane. Starting with
me, trickling down to everyone else. That's how Harrison
economics works.

He gestures to the TV monitor showing tariff data and
stock prices.



HARRISON (CONT'D)
Look at my steel tariffs; up twenty-two percent. Sure,
Americans pay a little more for cars and buildings, but my
Pennsylvania steel buddies are printing money. They donate
generously to my campaign. A beautiful system.

FOSTER
But sir, the economic impact studies show middle-class
families are paying an additional-—

HARRISON
Middle class? They should be grateful I'm protecting American
jobs. Sometimes you gotta break some eggs to make a perfect
omelet.

FOSTER attempts to pivot to better news.

FOSTER
There is some good polling though, sir. Polling on the Syria
operation shows sixty-seven percent of likely voters approve.

HARRISON's face brightens.

HARRISON
Sixty-seven? That's incredible! Probably the best military
approval ratings in history. Better than Desert Storm. Better
than D-Day.

FOSTER
The "terrorist training facility" messaging tested
particularly well with suburban voters.

HARRISON
See? It's all about the words, Diane. CNN called them
refugees. Crying families. Children. I call them terrorists.
Now suburban moms say thank you, Mr. President, for keeping
my family safe.

He displays his phone to FOSTER. A cryptocurrency app
is on the screen. HARRISON grins as he points to it.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
Speaking of thank you; my TruthCoin hit ninety dollars
yesterday. Not bad for a presidential side hustle, eh? My
base loves buying Harrison crypto. Makes them feel like
they're part of my movement.

FOSTER 1is growing increasingly uncomfortable.
FOSTER

Sir, the Office of Government Ethics and the SEC have
expressed serious concerns about crypto and your—



HARRISON
Those number crunchers can kiss my golden ass. I'm making
America rich. I'm making my supporters rich. What's unethical
about winning?

He sanitizes his hands again, then picks up another
document.

HARRISON (CONT'D) (CONT'D)
Now, what about Operation Cleanup? Give me the beautiful
numbers.

FOSTER
Ten thousand individuals removed this week, sir. Total
removals just surpassed 1.5 million for the year.

HARRISON
One and a half million! Incredible. No doubt mine is the most
successful deportation program in American history. Makes
that bald-headed bum Eisenhower's "Operation Wetback" look
like amateur hour.

FOSTER
But sir, we have received complaints. Some of the deportees
had documentation claiming U.S. citizenship—

HARRISON
Fake papers, Diane. You can buy birth certificates on the
internet these days. That's what Obama did. Easy peasy. Real
Americans don't file complaints against their president. Real
Americans salute and say thank you, Mr. Harrison.

His phone buzzes with news alerts. He reads without
touching the screen.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
"President Harrison trailing badly in swing states." Totally
false! Have they seen my rallies? Biggest crowds in political
history. Bigger than Obama. Way bigger than Springstoned.

HARRISON stands, walks to the window while avoiding
touching surfaces.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
Look at this country, Diane. I made it great. I made it rich.
I made it feared around the world. And they want to give it
all to some Asia-loving vermin female who hugs dirty people
at homeless shelters.

FOSTER
Governor Chen has strong favorability ratings on empathy and
relatability—



HARRISON
Empathy? She touches random people! Shakes hands with
everyone! Do you know how many germs are on the average human
hand? Disgusting.

He sanitizes his hands again.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
Real leadership isn't about hugging. It's about strength.
Fear. Making your enemies think twice before they cross you.
Like Big Law is doing now.

FOSTER
Yes sir, but the law firms are asking about the compliance
program status—

HARRISON
Oh, that's the beautiful part! Harvard lawyers who used to
charge me eight hundred an hour are now begging to work for
free. Kissing my ring. Well, not literally kissing. I don't
allow physical contact as you know. Kings of historic empires
never did and neither will TI.

FOSTER
Some Senate Republicans are privately calling the Executive
Orders against specific law firms and universities economic
extortion—

HARRISON waves away FOSTER's comment.

HARRISON
Weak senators. Probably RINOs. I've got opposition research
on every single one of them. Beautiful dirt. Devastating
dirt. We'll see what happens if they keep talking like that.

He returns to his desk, staring at the poll numbers.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
But twelve points, Diane. That's a real problem. Americans
have short memories. They need constant reminding why they
need the strongest president in history. Me.

FOSTER
What are you thinking, sir?

HARRISON
I'm thinking people love survivors. They love heroes who take
bullets and keep fighting. Like they did at the Alamo.
American voters love strength under fire.

FOSTER
Sir, I don't understand what you're suggesting.



HARRISON
You will, Diane. Very soon, you'll understand perfectly.

He turns back to the window.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
Sometimes a president has to create the moments that define
his legacy.

Thunder rumbles ominously as lights begin to dim. He
lowers his voice to a near whisper.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
Sometimes you have to show America what losing a president
like me would really mean.

Blackout.
SCENE T1-2

FBI HEADQUARTERS - WASHINGTON, D.C.

The space buzzes with activity - agents at desks,
phones ringing, multiple screens showing news feeds.

Special Agent SIERRA REYES sits at her cluttered desk,
surrounded by coffee cups, case files, and a half-
eaten sandwich.

She's focused intently on her computer screen,
scrolling through Operation Cleanup deportation
records. Her desk is meticulously organized despite
the volume of work.

AGENT KYLE JOHNSON (38) hands her a cup of coffee.

JOHNSON
Still burning the midnight oil on those deportation numbers?

REYES
Kyle, in fifteen years as an agent, I've seen bureaucratic
screw-ups, I've seen racial profiling, I've seen corruption.
But this...

She gestures to her computer screen.

REYES (CONT'D)
This is something else entirely.

JOHNSON
What do you mean?



REYES
Thousands of deportees in the past eight months had valid
U.S. birth certificates. Not questionable documents. Not
borderline cases. Crystal clear American citizens.

JOHNSON
It could be sophisticated document fraud. We've seen—

REYES
That's what I thought initially. So I cross-referenced
everything. Hospital birth records, Social Security
Administration databases, IRS tax filings going back decades,
military service records, school enrollment histories.

She clicks through multiple screens of data.

REYES (CONT'D)
Kyle, these people were born here, raised here, educated
here, worked here, paid taxes here. They're as American as
you and me.

JOHNSON
Jesus Christ, Sierra. You're talking about the systematic
deportation of American citizens?

REYES
I'm talking about something worse than that.

She pulls up individual case files.

REYES (CONT'D)
Look at this case. Maria Santos, age seven, born at Phoenix
General Hospital. Parents are documented residents, here for
twelve years. Last month, they were deported to El Salvidor.

JOHNSON
What was the justification?

REYES
Maria's mother, Carmen Santos, wrote a letter to her
congressman questioning the humanitarian impact of
deportation policies in his Arizona district.

JOHNSON
They deported a seven-year-old because her mother wrote her
congressman?

REYES clicks to the next file on her computer.

REYES
James Mitchell, Navy vet, Purple Heart recipient, born at
Detroit General Hospital. Two tours in Afghanistan. Deported
to South Africa three weeks ago even though his family is
from Ireland.



JOHNSON
And he's a decorated vet?

REYES
Yup, but he made the mistake of posting criticism of the
administration's VA healthcare cuts on Facebook.

JOHNSON sits down heavily.

JOHNSON
Sierra, if this is true, you're describing the use of
immigration enforcement to eliminate political opposition.

REYES
I'm describing fascism, Kyle. Pure and simple. Using the
machinery of government to silence dissent and terrorize
Harrison's critics.

She pulls up one more file.

REYES (CONT'D)
Rebecca Kim, a naturalized citizen born in South Korea, now a
pediatric nurse at Children's National. Deported to Quatar
because she attended a peaceful protest against family
separation policies. Quatar, Kyle!

JOHNSON looks around nervously, lowers his voice.

JOHNSON
Sierra, if it's all true and word gets out before we have
ironclad proof...

REYES
I've been documenting everything. Cross-referencing
databases. Building an airtight case. But Kyle, we're running
out of time.

JOHNSON
What do you mean?

REYES
Because of the latest polls. Harrison's down by twelve
points. Desperate politicians do desperate things.
Her phone rings. She checks the caller ID, answers.

REYES (CONT'D)
Special Agent Reyes... What?... When did this happen? My God.

She hangs up, lowers her head.

JOHNSON
What was that about?



REYES
Little Maria Santos just showed up at the Tijuana border
crossing. Seven-years-old, alone, trying to walk back into
the United States. Says she wants to go home to Phoenix.

JOHNSON
A seven-year-old walked to the border alone?

REYES
Her parents were killed in El1 Salvador three days after being
deported there. Cartel violence or maybe government
sanctioned. She's been living on the streets alone.

JOHNSON
Holy shit.

REYES
Kyle, when I took my oath as an FBI agent, I swore to defend
the Constitution against all enemies, foreign and domestic.

JOHNSON
Of course. Me too. What are you saying?

REYES
I'm saying I think I've found a domestic enemy. And he's
sitting in the Oval Office.

They exit as the lights fade.
SCENE I-3

NEW YORK TIMES WASHINGTON BUREAU.

DYLAN CARTER sits at his desk in a busy newsroom.
Financial documents, bank records, and campaign
finance reports are spread out everywhere. His shirt
is slightly wrinkled, his tie loosened.

Editor BARBARA KLINE approaches, looking skeptical.

KLINE
Dylan, please tell me you have something concrete this time.
Your Harrison obsession is affecting your other assignments.

CARTER
Barbara, look at this. Five million dollars transferred from
Harrison's official campaign account to a shell company
called Aegis Strategic Solutions three days ago.

KLINE
Campaign expenditures happen all the time. Security,
consultants, polling—
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CARTER 1interrupts, holds up a document.

CARTER
Aegis Strategic Solutions doesn't exist in any business
registry. No corporate filings, no tax records, no legitimate
address. But it does have a Cayman Islands bank account.

He spreads out more documents.

CARTER (CONT'D)
And that account dispersed payments to twelve different
individuals. All former military contractors. All with
previous connections to Secret Service Director Thomas Reed.

KLINE
What kind of connections?

CARTER
Three of them served under Reed in private security before he
joined the Secret Service. Two others were recommended by
Reed for State Department security contracts. The rest have
worked jobs that Reed personally approved.

KLINE
That's circumstantial at best.

CARTER
Here's where it gets interesting. Hotel bookings in Columbus,
Ohio, for the same day as Harrison's upcoming rally, under
false names, but charged to the same Cayman account.
Equipment rentals that don't match any official Secret
Service manifest. And Barbara...

He pauses dramatically.

CARTER (CONT'D)
Medical supplies. Trauma kits, blood coagulants, emergency
medical equipment. Like they're preparing for someone to get
seriously hurt.

KLINE
Medical supplies for a political rally? They should already
have plenty of those in EMS kits.

CARTER
And... the Columbus rally security plan has been changed four
times in the past week. Venue alterations, route mods, last-
minute agent additions that aren't on any official roster.

KLINE crosses her arms; she's all ears now.
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CARTER (CONT'D)
Sixteen agents added to the detail who aren't on the official
Secret Service assignment list. Their names don't appear in
federal databases. They're ghosts.

KLINE
Dylan, you've been chasing Harrison corruption stories for
three years. At some point, this starts looking personal
rather than journalistic.

CARTER
It IS personal, Barbara! This isn't about campaign finance
violations or typical political corruption. This is about
something much bigger being planned for that rally.

He gestures to a Columbus wall map with routes marked.

CARTER (CONT'D)
Look at these route changes. Each modification moves the
motorcade closer to specific buildings leased by subsidiaries
of companies connected to Harrison's business empire.

KLINE
You're suggesting what, exactly?

CARTER
I'm suggesting Harrison is planning something dramatic in
Columbus. Something that will change the entire narrative of
this election.

His phone rings again. He answers.

CARTER (CONT'D)
Carter... Yes, I can meet... FBI headquarters? ... Perfect.

He hangs up, starts gathering his materials.

KLINE
Who was that?

CARTER
Special Agent Sierra Reyes, FBI Financial Crimes Division.
Apparently, we're investigating parallel anomalies that
intersect around the Columbus rally.

KLINE
Dylan, be very careful. If you're wrong about this—

CARTER heads for the door.
CARTER

Then I'm wrong and I'll write about something else. But if
I'm right and I don't pursue it...



He pauses at the door.

CARTER (CONT'D)
Then, how many more American citizens will get deported for
criticizing the president? How many more refugee camps get
bombed and called terrorist facilities? How many more
democracies die because journalists were too careful to
expose the truth?

KLINE
What are you talking about? Deported citizens?

He checks his watch.

CARTER
Ask me in three hours. I'll have a much better answer then.

He exits, leaving KLINE staring after him with growing
concern.

SCENE T-4

COFFEE SHOP - WASHINGTON, D.C.

REYES and CARTER sit across from each other at a
corner table, both looking around cautiously.

Classified documents are carefully positioned between
them, partially concealed by coffee cups and water
bottles.

REYES
Dylan, what I'm about to share with you could end both our
careers and possibly land us in federal prison.

CARTER
Sierra, what I'm about to share with you suggests we might
not have careers much longer anyway if we don't act.

They consider each other's statements for a moment,
then REYES opens a classified folder.

REYES
Operation Cleanup has illegally deported hundreds of
thousands of American citizens in the past six months.

CARTER
Citizens?

REYES
Born here, raised here, verified by legitimate documentation.

She shows him photographs and documents.



REYES (CONT'D)
Their only common characteristic? They all engaged in some
form of public criticism of President Harrison.

CARTER
Like what?

REYES
Letters to congressmen. Social media posts. Attending
peaceful protests. Signing petitions. Donating to opposition
candidates. Basic First Amendment activities.

CARTER
Christ.

REYES shows him the documents she shared with Johnson.

REYES
Take a look.

CARTER studies the documents carefully.

CARTER
What about due process? Constitutional protections?

REYES
Suspended under Harrison's emergency authority provisions.
Anyone who questions Operation Cleanup gets labeled "disloyal
to American interests" and fast-tracked for removal. No
hearings, no appeals, no legal rights.

CARTER
And what do your superiors at the Bureau think?

REYES
They approved the program. Signed off on the legal framework.
I'm operating outside official channels by talking to you.

CARTER leans forward.

CARTER
This connects directly to what I'm tracking. Campaign funds
transferred to military contractors with Secret Service
connections; all tied to unusual security preparations for
Harrison's Columbus rally.

REYES
What kind of preparations?

CARTER
The kind that indicate they're planning for something
specific that might happen at that rally.

13.
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REYES
Or planning for something they know is going to happen.

They stare at each other as the implications sink in.

CARTER
If Harrison is willing to deport American citizens to
suppress political opposition, what else is he willing to do
to stay in power? We need to dig deeper. And we need to do it
fast. The Columbus rally is five days away.

REYES
Agreed. But Dylan, we're walking into extremely dangerous
territory. Harrison has shown he'll punish or eliminate
anyone who dares to threaten his march toward autocracy.

CARTER
Then we need to make sure we expose him before we become one
of those eliminated.

SCENE I-5

THE OVAL OFFICE.

HARRISON and Secret Service Director THOMAS REED sit
across from each other on opulent couches.

HARRISON
Tom, we go way back, don't we? Fifteen beautiful years of
friendship.

REED
Yes, Mr. President. Ever since you hired me for private
security in Miami.

HARRISON
Miami! Those were good times. Simple times. Rich people had
problems, we solved them quietly. No media, no Congress, no
deep state bureaucrats questioning every decision.

He stands, walks to the window.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
You kept me safe then, Tom. Kept my properties secure, my
family protected, my business interests defended. Now I need
you to keep America safe.

REED
Sir, I'm not sure I understand what you're asking.



HARRISON
I could lose this election, Tom. The greatest president in
American history, maybe the greatest leader in world history,
losing to some lowlife prosecutor who's never had to make a
real decision in her tiny little life.

REED
Campaigns can turn around quickly. October surprises, debate
performances—

HARRISON
Not this one, Tom. Americans have gotten soft. Comfortable.
They're tired of winning because they've forgotten what
losing looks 1like.

REED
What are you suggesting, Mr. President?

HARRISON
I'm suggesting we give Americans a reminder. A beautiful,
perfect reminder of why they need the strongest leader in the
world protecting them. Me.

Long pause. REED shifts uncomfortably.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
I'll cut to the chase. I need you to arrange a threat against
me, Tom. Something dramatic but controlled. Manageable but
meaningful.

REED
Mr. President, are you asking me to stage a... an
assassination attempt?

HARRISON
I'm asking you to reveal one that was eventually going to
happen anyway, Tom. We're just... managing the outcome.

Making sure it ends perfectly.
REED stares at his boss for a long moment.

REED
Sir, something like that would require someone from outside
the Service. Someone who could be completely controlled and
then... made to disappear.

HARRISON
Can you find that someone?

REED
Possibly. It would need to be someone desperate with the
right background and the right motivations.

15.
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HARRISON
Perfect! Absolutely perfect! Find me that perfect someone!

HARRISON moves to his desk, opens a drawer.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
And Tom? I want this to look real. Very real. I want blood. I
want drama. I want images that will be remembered forever.

REED
How real are we talking, sir?

HARRISON
Real enough to change everything. But not real enough to
actually hurt me. You understand the difference?

REED
I think so, sir.

HARRISON
Good. Because after Columbus, everything changes. The
emergency powers, the martial law provisions, the suspension
of certain constitutional niceties—it all becomes possible.

Harrison grins coldly.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
One beautiful bullet, Tom. One perfect moment of controlled
chaos. And Donald Harrison becomes the president who saved
America from itself.

REED
When do you need this arranged?

HARRISON
Columbus is less than a week away. That gives you five days
to find our perfect shooter.

REED
And after the shooting?

HARRISON
After the shooting, our loyal volunteer disappears forever.
No loose ends. Perfect operations don't leave loose ends.

REED
Understood, sir.

REED exits, clearly troubled.



SCENE I-6

FBI HEADQUARTERS.

Late night. REYES works alone at her desk, files
spread everywhere. Her desk lamp creates a pool of
light in the darkening office. She picks up her phone
and makes a call.

REYES
Mom, it's Sierra... I'm fine, just working late... Mom, do
you remember when I was eight and Benny Silverstone was
bullying kids at school?

She listens to her mother's response; a slight smile
crosses her face.

REYES (CONT'D)
You told me that sometimes good people have to stand up to
bullies, even when it's scary... Even when they might get
hurt for doing the right thing.

Her expression grows more serious.

REYES (CONT'D)
I think I'm about to find out what that really means... I
love you too, Mom.

She hangs up, opens a folder labeled "American
Citizens—Illegally Deported." She starts typing a memo
on her computer.

REYES (CONT'D)
(typing aloud)
"To: FBI Director. From: Special Agent Sierra Reyes. Re:
Systematic Constitutional Violations Under Operation
Cleanup."

She stops typing, deletes everything.

REYES (CONT'D)
(to herself)
Not yet. You need more evidence, Sierra. Ironclad proof.

Her desk phone rings.

REYES (CONT'D)
(answering)
Reyes... What?... She's where?... When did this happen?...
I'll be right there.
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SIERRA grabs her jacket and badge. She pauses at her
desk, looking at a framed photo of herself taking the
FBI oath.

REYES (CONT'D)

(quietly)
"I will support and defend the Constitution of the United

States against all enemies, foreign and domestic."
She touches the photo.
REYES (CONT'D)
(to herself)

Time to find out if I meant it.

She exits as lights fade.
SCENE I-7

HARRISON'S PRIVATE STUDY - WHITE HOUSE.

A smaller, more intimate space than the Oval Office,
with family photos, awards, and mirrors.

HARRISON stands in front of a full-length mirror,
practicing responses to an imaginary attack.

FOSTER enters carrying evening briefings and catches
him mid-rehearsal.

HARRISON
(to his reflection)
The American people will never surrender to terrorists and
cowards!

He practices ducking quickly, then rising with his
fist raised triumphantly.

HARRISON (CONT'D) (CONT'D)
Fight! Fight! Fight! Never give up! Never give in!

FOSTER 1s startled.

FOSTER
Sir, what are you rehearsing?

HARRISON
(spinning around)
Leadership moments, Diane! When crisis strikes, Americans
need to see strength, not weakness. They need to see their
president rising from the ashes like a beautiful phoenix!



FOSTER
What kind of crisis, Mr. President?

HARRISON
The kind that separates real leaders from pretenders. The
kind that shows America who deserves to be president and who
deserves to go back to prosecuting jaywalkers in California.

REED enters with a briefcase.

REED
Mr. President, the Columbus arrangements are proceeding as
discussed.

HARRISON
Perfect! Tell me about our volunteer.

REED
Former Marine, decorated intelligence officer. Financial
difficulties, family medical crisis. She's motivated by
desperation and loyalty.

HARRISON
Beautiful! The best people are always motivated by
desperation, Tom. It makes them grateful and obedient.

FOSTER
(confused)
I'm sorry, what volunteer?

HARRISON
Show her the special effects, Tom.

REED opens his briefcase, revealing medical-grade
blood packets, small explosive charges, and stage
makeup.

REED
These will create the necessary visual impact for the cameras
while ensuring no actual harm comes to the president.

FOSTER
(horrified)
Blood packets? Visual impact? What are you planning, sir?

HARRISON
Modern leadership requires modern presentation, Diane.
Americans think with their eyes, not their brains. They need
to see their president bleeding for them. Literally.

FOSTER
Are you talking about faking an assassination attempt?

19.



HARRISON
I'm talking about revealing the truth! The truth that
America's enemies want me dead! The truth that only the
strongest president in history can protect this country!

He practices his heroic pose again.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
One perfect moment, Diane. One beautiful, bloody moment where
America sees what real leadership looks like.

FOSTER
This is insane—

HARRISON
This is necessary! Do you want someone named Chen in the
White House? Do you want four years of weakness and
surrender? Of libs and RINOs destroying everything we built?

FOSTER
I want a president who doesn't have to fake being shot to win
an election, sir!

HARRISON's face turns fire truck red.

HARRISON
Nothing about this is fake! The threats against me are real!
The hatred from the deep state is real!

He calms down, smooths his hair.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
We're just... helping reality along. Making sure the true
story gets told.

REED, ever the loyalist, tries to pivot.

REED
Sir, how detailed do you want the scenario?

HARRISON
Perfect details, Tom. I want this to be the most beautiful
assassination attempt in history. Better than Reagan's. More
dramatic than Kennedy's.

FOSTER
President Kennedy died—

HARRISON
And became a legend! But I'm going to become a legend who
lives! Who survives! Who fights back!

FOSTER looks increasingly disturbed. She discreetly
pulls out her phone and starts recording.

20.
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FOSTER
Mr. President, I need to think about this.

HARRISON
There's nothing to think about, Diane. You're either with me
or you're with them. You're either loyal to your president or
you're a deep state traitor.

FOSTER
And after Columbus?

HARRISON
After Columbus, I'm the president who took a bullet for
America. And presidents who take bullets can do whatever they
goddamned want.

Lightning flashes outside the window as FOSTER
continues secretly recording.

SCENE I-8

AN ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - OUTSKIRTS OF WASHINGTON.

Harsh industrial lighting, concrete floors, the sound
of distant traffic.

REED meets with GISELLE WEBB, a former Marine who
looks desperate and worn down. She checks her
surroundings constantly, old habits from her many
years of military service.

REED
Giselle, thank you for coming on such short notice.

WEBB
You said this was about my mother's medical bills. About
helping a veteran's family in crisis.

REED
It is. The administration has special programs for military
families facing hardship.

He sets a metal briefcase and a rifle case on a table
between them.

REED (CONT'D)
Fifty thousand dollars. Enough to cover your mother's cancer
treatment and provide financial stability for your family.
REED opens the briefcase, shows WEBB the cash.

WEBB
What do you want in return?
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REED
A service to your country. President Harrison faces constant
threats from domestic terrorists and foreign agents. We need
someone with your particular skills for a special protective
detail.

WEBB
What kind of protective detail?

REED
The kind that prevents very bad things from happening to very
important people.

WEBB stares at the money.

WEBB
This feels wrong, Mr. Reed. My gut is telling me to walk
away .

REED
Your gut isn't paying for your mother's chemotherapy,
Giselle. I was told St. Mary's Hospital called you again
yesterday about overdue payments.

He shows her a hospital bill.

REED (CONT'D)
Forty-one thousand dollars in arrears. Treatment suspended
pending payment. How much time does your mother have left
without proper medical care?

WEBB

(quietly)
Doctors gave her six weeks. Maybe eight.

REED
Or five or ten more years with the right treatment. This
money guarantees she can receive the best oncology care in
the country.

WEBB touches the briefcase, sighs.

WEBB
What exactly do you need me to do?

REED
President Harrison will be speaking at a rally in Columbus
next Sunday. Intelligence suggests a credible threat against
his life from radical leftist groups.

WEBB
And you want me to neutralize the threat?



REED
We want you to help us control the threat. Make sure it
doesn't succeed while ensuring the president understands how
real the danger is.

WEBB looks confused.

WEBB
I don't understand.

REED
We believe the best way to stop an assassination in the
future is to stage one in the present. Safely. Controllably.
In a way that exposes the plot without harming the president.

He opens the rifle case, removes the weapon from it.

REED (CONT'D)
You fire blanks from a predetermined position. Our agents
tackle the president with special effects that create the
appearance of injury.

WEBB
You want me to fake shoot the President of the United States?

REED
We want you to help save the president by making it appear
he's been shot while actually being protected.

WEBB
And after?

REED
After, you will disappear into witness protection with enough
money to take care of your mother for the rest of her life.

WEBB
What if something goes wrong?

REED
Nothing will go wrong. This is a carefully planned operation
designed to protect the president and preserve national
security.

WEBB picks up a bundle of the cash.

WEBB
Fifty thousand?

REED
Fifty thousand now. Fifty thousand more after successful
completion.
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WEBB
One hundred thousand total?

REED
Plus, complete medical coverage for your mother and a new
identity for both of you.

WEBB looks at the rifle, then at the money. She makes
up her mind.

WEBB
When do we do this?

REED
Sunday afternoon. Columbus Memorial Arena. You'll be in
position two hours before the president speaks.

WEBB
And you guarantee this is to protect him, not hurt him?

REED
I guarantee this operation will save President Harrison's
life and secure America's future.
WEBB slowly nods.

WEBB
Alright, Mr. Reed. I'm in.

Lights fade as REED smiles coldly.
SCENE I-9

CHEN CAMPAIGN HEADQUARTERS.

The space buzzes with activity. Volunteers making
phone calls, campaign materials everywhere, multiple
screens showing polling data and news coverage.

Governor ELEANOR CHEN sits at a conference table
reviewing debate preparation materials while Campaign
Manager JOSH CANDELLI (34) paces nearby, clearly
agitated.

CANDELLT
Eleanor, the latest internal polling shows Harrison gaining
ground since the Syria bombing. His "strong military
leadership" message is resonating with undecided voters in
swing states.

CHEN
What are our current numbers, Josh?
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CANDELLT
We're still up by eight points nationally, but it's
tightening in Pennsylvania, Michigan, and Wisconsin. And Ohio
is dead even. His approval rating on foreign policy jumped
twelve points after his Syria escapade.

CHEN
Eight points isn't insurmountable. Especially if voters knew
what really happened in those refugee camps.

CANDELLT
What do you mean?

CHEN
I mean we know those weren't terrorist training facilities.
My contacts at State say his team deliberately
mischaracterized the intelligence to justify the bombing.

CANDELLT
We need to be very careful about making accusations we can't
prove. Harrison's legal team will destroy you if you make
claims without ironclad evidence.

CHEN
I'm not making accusations. I'm stating facts that Harrison
is hiding from the American people.

A CAMPAIGN VOLUNTEER approaches nervously.

VOLUNTEER
Governor Chen? There's a Mr. Carter from the New York Times
here to see you. Says it's urgent and relates to national
security.

CHEN
Dylan? Yes, I know him. A bit high strung but no doubt a good
reporter. Go ahead and send him in.

CARTER enters urgently, carrying a briefcase and
looking like he hasn't slept.

CARTER
Governor Chen.

CHEN
Dylan.

CARTER

I apologize for the intrusion, but I have information that
requires your immediate attention.

CHEN
What kind of information?



CARTER
My reporting indicates that President Harrison is planning
something dramatic for his Columbus rally. I think it could
fundamentally change the trajectory of this election.

CANDELLT
Dylan, I've always appreciated your investigative journalism;
you're in the same league as Bob Woodward in my books, but
campaign conspiracy theories—

CARTER
Thank you, Governor, but this isn't a theory. I have
financial records, communications intercepts, witness
testimony.

He opens his briefcase.

CARTER (CONT'D)
It all points to a staged event designed to generate massive
sympathy for Harrison.

CHEN
A staged event? Like a celebrity endorsement for him or-

CARTER
Not even close. A fake assassination attempt. Harrison gets
"shot" but not actually hurt, emerges as a hero, and uses the
incident to justify expanded executive powers and potential
martial law.

Silence in the room.

CANDELLT
That's an extremely serious accusation, Mr. Carter.

CARTER
It's an extremely serious situation. And there's more.

He produces additional documents.

CARTER (CONT'D)
Harrison has been systematically deporting American citizens
who criticize his administration. Tens of thousands of them
so far.

CHEN
Even for Harrison, that's hard to believe.

CARTER
But it's true. Citizens of all ages, born here, raised here,
with legitimate documentation. Their only crime was
exercising First Amendment rights to criticize the president.

He hands CHEN more documents.
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CARTER (CONT'D)
I'm working with FBI Special Agent Sierra Reyes. She has
access to classified Operation Cleanup files and deportation
records. She's been building a case against Harrison for
months. The deportation program is being used to eliminate
political opposition.

CHEN stands, walks to the window, gazes out.

CANDELLI
Eleanor, even if this information is accurate, what can we
do? The Columbus rally is tomorrow.

CHEN
We can't stop him. But we can be ready to expose him
immediately after he does it.

CARTER
How?

CHEN
The debate is the day after Columbus. A minimum of seventy-
five million viewers around the world. Live television.

CANDELLT
Yes, but Eleanor, if you're wrong about this—

CHEN
If I'm wrong, I lose an election. If I'm right and he stages
this attack, we'll have the evidence to destroy him.

She turns back to CARTER.

CHEN (CONT'D)
Get me everything, Dylan. Documentation, recordings, witness
statements. If Harrison stages this fake assassination, we'll
be ready to expose him for what he really is.

Lights fade out slowly, dramatically.
SCENE I-10

WEBB'S MODEST APARTMENT.

The space is small but neat, with military precision
in its organization. Photos of Webb in uniform hang on
the walls.

WEBB sits beside her mother, MRS. WEBB (80), laying in
a portable hospital bed. She is weak, connected to
oxygen, but her eyes are alert and concerned.
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MRS. WEBB
(weakly)
Giselle, you look troubled. More troubled than usual.

WEBB
Just work stuff, Mom. Nothing for you to worry about.

MRS. WEBB
Baby, you were always a terrible liar. Even as a little girl,
I could read your face like a book.

She reaches for her daughter's hand.

MRS. WEBB (CONT'D)
Talk to me. What's going on?

WEBB
Mom, if I had to do something... something that felt wrong
but might save your life...

MRS. WEBB
Baby, nothing good ever comes from doing wrong, even for the
right reasons.

WEBB
What if it's the only way? What if there's no other choice?

MRS. WEBB
There's always another way, Giselle. You just haven't found
it yet. But more importantly, what kind of life would I have
knowing you destroyed your soul to save my body?

WEBB's phone buzzes with a text (projected on a screen
for the audience to read): "Treatment resumes
tomorrow. Payment confirmed. - R"

After reading the text, WEBB stashes her phone in her
pocket, stands and kisses her mother on the forehead.

WEBB
Get some rest. Everything's going to be okay. Your treatment
starts again tomorrow.

MRS. WEBB
How? Baby, we don't have the money—
WEBB
I found a way. A job. Good pay.
MRS. WEBB
Giselle? Whatever you're thinking about doing... remember who

raised you. Remember what I taught you about right and wrong.
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WEBB
I will, Mom. I promise.

MRS. WEBB
(as WEBB heads for the door)
And Giselle? Usually, the hardest thing and the right thing
are the same thing.
WEBB pauses at the door, conflict clear on her face.

WEBB
I love you, Mom.

MRS. WEBB
I love you too, baby.

Lights fade as WEBB exits with her head down.
SCENE 11-1

COLUMBUS MEMORIAL ARENA - BACKSTAGE AREA.

Rally Day.

Stage Left beneath one spotlight; WEBB checks her
rifle nervously.

Beneath another spotlight Stage right, REED
coordinates with Secret Service agents via radio.

Crowd sounds echo from the main arena.

REED
(into radio)
Overwatch, confirm position. Package delivery in fifteen
minutes.

WEBB
(into radio)
Mr. Reed, I'm having second thoughts about this operation.

Intercut between Stage left and right conversation.

REED
Second thoughts don't pay for cancer treatment, Giselle.

WEBB
But what if someone gets hurt? What if the special effects
don't work perfectly?

REED
Everything has been planned to the smallest detail. You fire
blanks high and to the right—nowhere near the president.



We tackle him and apply the blood packets during the
confusion. And no need to retrieve casings since blanks don't
leave them.

HARRISON's voice grows more intense from the stage.

HARRISON (O.S.)
Ohio—you know how to do it right. Great people. Hardworking.
True Americans not like the radical left lunatics on the
other side. Just look at this crowd. We love this country,
don't we? And we’'re not afraid to defend it from those who're
trying to tear it apart!

REED
(checking his watch)
Take your shot exactly fifteen minutes into the speech.

WEBB
And then?

REED
Then just like we planned. You disappear through the service
corridors while we create the chaos. By the time anyone looks
for the shooter, you'll be in federal custody for your own
protection.

HARRISON (O.S.)
Our enemies want to silence your voice! They want to destroy
everything that makes America great! But we will never
surrender!

WEBB moves toward her position.
REED

All units, prepare for package delivery in T-minus five
minutes.

WEBB
Mr. Reed?

REED
Yes?

WEBB

After this, my mother gets her treatment, right? Full
treatment, no questions asked?

REED
After this, your mother gets the best medical care money can
buy. You have my word.

HARRISON (O.S.)
Together, we will make America great again!
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WEBB raises her rifle, aims high and right as
instructed.

WEBB

(quietly)
Forgive me, Mom.

She takes a deep breath, her finger on the trigger.
The spotlights on WEBB and REED fade out and the
primary focus becomes the main stage where HARRISON
gives his rally speech.

HARRISON
We will fight for America! We will fight for freedom! We will
fight for the right of every American to live in safety and
prosperity!

He pumps his fist in the air.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
They think they can intimidate us! They think they can
threaten your president! But we are Americans, and Americans
never surrender!

A shot rings out. HARRISON staggers, touching his ear.
Secret Service agents immediately swarm him, tackling
him to the ground and stealthily applying hidden blood
packets during the chaos.

AGENT
(shouting)
Shots fired! Shots fired! POTUS is down! POTUS is down!

Pandemonium erupts. The crowd screams. Security rushes
the stage. After a moment, HARRISON emerges from the
pile of agents, blood visible on his ear, his fist
raised defiantly. He shouts to the crowd.

HARRISON
FIGHT! FIGHT! FIGHT! They can't stop us! They will never stop
us!

The crowd goes wild. Flashes from cell phones and
media cameras capturing the moment: the iconic image
of a bloodied but defiant HARRISON with raised fist.

The spotlight follows HARRISON and the AGENTS across
the stage as they lead him away to safety.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
An assassin's bullet cannot kill the American dream! They
tried to silence your president, but we will never be
silenced! We will never give up! We will never give in!
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The crowd chants "USA! USA!" (staged for this
production as a recording through speakers) as
Harrison is escorted away.

Lights fade as the (recorded) crowd continues
chanting: "NEVER GIVE UP. NEVER GIVE IN."

BLACKOUT.

END OF ACT T
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ACT TT

SCENE TT-1

FBI HEADQUARTERS.

Emergency response mode. The building buzzes with
controlled chaos - agents working phones, multiple
screens showing breaking news coverage of the Columbus
shooting, emergency protocols activated.

REYES sits at her desk, surrounded by even more coffee
cups and files, watching footage of the assassination
attempt with growing suspicion.

NEWS ANCHOR (V.0.)
...President Harrison was rushed to Columbus General Hospital
after what appears to be an assassination attempt during his
campaign rally. Early reports suggest the president suffered
only a minor wound to his ear...

CARTER arrives urgently, looking disheveled from
rushing across town.

CARTER
Did you see what happened? Are you watching the coverage?

REYES
(eyes glued to the screen)
I saw it. I've been watching it frame by frame for the past
hour. Something's very wrong with the entire fiasco.

CARTER
What do you mean?

REYES
(rewinds footage on computer)
Watch the Secret Service response. Look carefully at how they
move.

She replays the video in slow motion.

REYES (CONT'D)
See this? They're not reacting to an unexpected threat.
They're executing a predetermined plan. Look at their
positions before the shot, their immediate response patterns,
the way they tackle him.

CARTER
(leaning in)
You think it was staged?
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REYES
I think our investigation just became extremely urgent. And
extremely dangerous.

Her phone rings, she picks up.

REYES (CONT'D)
Special Agent Reyes... What?... When?... I'll be right there.

She hangs up, her expression grim.

CARTER
What?

REYES
Columbus police found shell casings at the suspected
shooter's position. High-powered rifle, professional setup.
But no shooter, no weapon, no prints, no surveillance camera
footage. Nada.

CARTER
So the shooter escaped?

REYES
(stands, grabs her jacket)
Or was extracted by professionals who knew exactly where to
find them. Dylan, we need to locate that shooter before
Harrison's people make them disappear permanently.

CARTER
How do we even start looking?

REYES
Same way we've been building this case. Follow the money,
follow the connections, follow the lies until we find the
truth.

She pauses at her desk, looking at photos of the
families from the deportation files.

REYES (CONT'D)
And we better find it fast. Because if Harrison is willing to
stage his own assassination for political gain, there's no
limit to what he'll do to stay in power.

CARTER
But at least the Bureau is going to investigate, right?

REYES
(grimly)
As of one hour ago, I've been "reassigned" to administrative
duties pending a security review. Apparently, someone in the
Bureau reported my unauthorized investigation into Operation
Cleanup.
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CARTER
They're trying to silence you.

REYES
Yup, so we better make sure our next moves count.

SCENE TT1-2

COLUMBUS GENERAL HOSPITAL - PRIVATE ROOM.

HARRISON sits in a hospital bed, his bandage
positioned dramatically over his ear lobe.

Poll numbers on nearby screens show his approval
rating skyrocketing.

FOSTER approaches quietly with fresh polling data. She
doublechecks to ensure her cellphone has begun
secretly recording before she hides it in a pocket.

FOSTER
Sir, your overall approval rating has jumped eighteen points
in four hours. And you're now leading Governor Chen by twelve
points in key swing states.

HARRISON
Eighteen points from one little bullet! That's incredible!
Probably the biggest polling surge in election history!
Better than 9/11 was for Bush!

REED enters discreetly.

REED
Sir, we need to discuss post-operation cleanup procedures.

HARRISON
Perfect execution, Tom. Absolutely perfect. The whole country
thinks I'm a hero now.

REED lowers his voice to a near whisper.

REED
Sir, we have complications. The FBI agent and Times reporter
I told you about are asking detailed questions surrounding
security arrangements and financial transactions.

HARRISON
How close are they to learning about our contractor?

REED
They found the shooting position within hours. They're asking
about extraction protocols and questioning the timeline of
events.
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HARRISON's expression and demeanor darken.

HARRISON
Then maybe our contractor should have an unfortunate
accident. But we need to ensure it looks natural. Like my
friend Vladimir always does.

REED
Sir, killing a federal witness—

HARRISON
Eliminating a terrorist threat to national security. That's
how the paperwork will read.

FOSTER continues recording, her hands shaking.

HARRISON shows his two visitors a You Tube video on
his cellphone.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
Look at this! "Fight! Fight! Fight!" is trending worldwide!
That image of me with blood on my face—that's leadership!
That's what real presidents look like!

FOSTER
Sir, Governor Chen has requested additional Secret Service
protection following the attack.

HARRISON
(snorting)
Protection? From what? She's not the one with an assassin's
bullet scar! She's probably hiding in her mansion while I'm
out here bleeding for America!

FOSTER raises her eyebrows in disbelief. REED changes
the subject.

REED
What about tomorrow night's debate?

HARRISON
What about it? Chen can't touch me now. I'm the president who
survived an assassination attempt! I'm practically immortal!
For Christ's sake, the evangelicals are saying I am God's
chosen one!

He sits up in bed and poses as i1f for cameras,
practicing his heroic stance.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
This is the most beautiful political moment in history.
Better than Reagan getting shot. More dramatic than anything
Kennedy ever accomplished.
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FOSTER rolls her eyes. HARRISON misses it.

FOSTER
Mr. President, some news outlets are asking technical
questions about the shooting trajectory and security
protocols—

HARRISON
Let them ask! Let them investigate! They'll find exactly what
we want them to find—that Donald Harrison is the strongest,
most resilient president in American history!

A knock at the door. A NURSE enters.
NURSE
Mr. President? The press corps is ready for your statement
whenever you're prepared.
HARRISON
Excellent. Tom, Diane, let's go show America what real
leadership looks like.
HARRISON climbs out of bed, geared up for his public

performance, unaware that his own chief of staff is
documenting his every incriminating word.

SCENE IT-3

SECRET SERVICE SAFE HOUSE.

The location is sterile, anonymous—government
furniture, reinforced windows, surveillance equipment.

WEBB sits alone in a sparse room watching news
coverage of her "attack" on a mounted television. She
looks increasingly troubled and guilty.

NEWS ANCHOR (V.0.)
...the heroic image of President Harrison, bloodied but
defiant, has galvanized his supporters nationwide and led to
an unprecedented surge in approval ratings...

REED enters without knocking.
REED
Outstanding work, Giselle. The operation exceeded all

expectations.

WEBB
I shot at the President of the United States, Mr. Reed.



REED
You helped save America from four years of weak leadership
under that raving lunatic 1lib, Eleanor Chen.

WEBB stands, agitated by REED's curt response.

WEBB
You promised me my identity would be protected. You said I'd
disappear quietly after I did my part.

REED
Plans change based on operational requirements.

WEBB
My name is all over the news! My face is on every channel!
People are calling me a terrorist, a traitor. They want me
executed for trying to kill their president.

REED
Right now, it serves our purposes for you to be the failed
assassin who proved Harrison's strength.

He moves closer. His tone becomes subtly threatening.

REED (CONT'D)
But that narrative can change very quickly if you become a
problem for us.

WEBB
Are you threatening me, Mr. Reed?

REED
Just reminding you your mother's continued cancer treatment
depends entirely on your cooperation and absolute silence
about this operation.

WEBB's phone rings. She answers cautiously.

WEBB
Hello?... What? How can you do that? The payment went through
yesterday... I don't understand...

She hangs up, stares angrily at REED.

WEBB (CONT'D)
St. Mary's Hospital just stopped my mother's chemo. They said
federal authorities canceled my funding account.

REED
Yes, that's simply a temporary administrative hold. Standard
procedure for ongoing national security investigations.

WEBB
She'll die without the treatments. You know that!
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REED
Not if you continue to be a good soldier who follows orders
and keeps her mouth shut.

WEBB
You never intended to honor our agreement, did you?

REED
I intend to honor it completely—after President Harrison wins
re-election and the current national security situation
stabilizes.

WEBB
That could be months! She doesn't have months to live.

REED
Then pray the political situation stabilizes very quickly.

WEBB moves toward the door.

REED (CONT'D)
Where do you think you're going?

WEBB
To call someone who might be interested in hearing the truth
about what really happened at the rally.

REED blocks her path.

REED
That would be extremely unwise, Giselle. Extremely dangerous.

WEBB
More dangerous than letting my mother die for Donald
Harrison's ego?

REED
More dangerous than spending the rest of your life in federal
prison for attempting to assassinate the President of the
United States.

The threat hangs in the air as they face off.
SCENE T1-4

A SMALL COFFEE SHOP - DOWNTOWN WASHTINGTON.

FOSTER sits nervously at a corner table, looking
around constantly.

REYES enters and approaches cautiously, also checking
her surroundings.
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REYES
Ms. Foster?

FOSTER
Agent Reyes, thanks for meeting me. I wasn't sure you'd come.

REYES sits down across from her.

REYES
Your encrypted message said you had information about the
Columbus incident.

FOSTER
I've been Chief of Staff to President Harrison for three
years. I thought I was serving my country, serving the
Constitution.

REYES
And now?

FOSTER
Now I know I was serving an authoritarian narcissist who
views the Constitution as an obstacle to his personal power.

FOSTER pulls out her phone with trembling hands.

FOSTER (CONT'D)
I recorded this yesterday at the hospital, right after the
shooting.

She plays the recording.

HARRISON (V.O.)
Perfect operations don't leave loose ends, Tom... Maybe our
contractor should have an unfortunate accident. Car crash,
mugging gone wrong, drug overdose.

FOSTER pushes the pause button.

REYES
He's ordering the shooter's murder?

FOSTER
There's more. Much more.

She plays another recording.
HARRISON (V.O.)
I want blood, Tom. Drama. Images that will be remembered
forever... Real enough to change everything. Not real enough
to actually hurt me.

FOSTER stops the recording.
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REYES
You recorded him planning the fake assassination.

FOSTER
I started recording after I walked in on him rehearsing his
response with blood packets. When I realized what he was
really planning to do.

REYES
Why are you coming forward now? Why risk everything?

FOSTER
(near tears)
Because yesterday he asked me to draft martial law
provisions. Complete suspension of habeous corpus, mass
arrests of political opponents, indefinite detention without
trial.

REYES
Martial law?

FOSTER
He's not planning to leave office, Agent Reyes. Ever. Win or
lose, he's planning to declare a national emergency and
suspend the Constitution indefinitely.

She plays another recording.

HARRISON (V.O.)
After Columbus, everything changes. Emergency powers,
suspension of constitutional niceties—staying in the White
House for as long as I choose; it all becomes possible.

REYES
Ms. Foster, you realize what you're giving me here is
evidence of treason at the highest levels of government.

FOSTER
I'm probably ending my career and possibly my life, I know
that. But I can't be part of the destruction of American
democracy any longer.

REYES
We need to get you into protective custody immediately.

FOSTER
There's one more thing. He's planning to use tomorrow night's
debate to announce the emergency measures even before the
election. He's going to claim there's an ongoing terrorist
threat that requires immediate action.

REYES
Based on his own fake assassination?
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FOSTER
Ostensibly, but the intelligence he's going to share is going
to be fabricated to convince the public of additional threats
out there. Agent Reyes, we have less than twenty-four hours.

REYES checks her watch.
REYES

Then we better move fast. I know a reporter who needs to hear
these recordings, too.

SCENE IT-5

CHEN CAMPAIGN HEADQUARTERS.

Evening. The space is more chaotic than before—
volunteers working phones frantically, polling data
showing Harrison's massive surge after Columbus, news
coverage of the shooting playing on multiple screens.

CARTER and REYES arrive as CHEN and CANDELLI prepare
for the next day's debate. The mood is tense.

CARTER
Governor Chen, we have a major breakthrough in our
investigation.

CHEN looks up from debate prep materials.

CHEN
I'm listening.

REYES
We've made contact with President Harrison's Chief of Staff.
She's providing audio recordings of Harrison planning the
fake assassination.

The room falls completely silent. Staff members stop
what they're doing.

CANDELLT
Diane Foster? That took some humongous ovaries.

CARTER
She recorded him ordering the shooting, planning the cover-
up, and discussing martial law provisions afterwards.

CHEN
So it really was staged?

REYES
Yes, there's clear recorded evidence of a conspiracy.
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REYES plays one of Foster's recordings.

HARRISON (V.O.)
Perfect operations don't leave loose ends... Maybe our
contractor should have an unfortunate accident.

Gasps around the room. REYES pauses the recording.

CARTER
We also made contact with the shooter. Giselle Webb, a former
Marine intelligence officer.

CHEN
The shooter is talking to you?

REYES
Webb was manipulated into participating. They used her
mother's cancer treatment as leverage to force her
cooperation. But they double-crossed her and she's pissed,
ready to testify.

CANDELLT
Eleanor, using this information at the debate is incredibly
dangerous. If you can't prove every single detail—

CHEN
Is it more dangerous than letting the current President of
the United States use a fake assassination to declare martial
law and end American democracy as we know it?

CANDELLI shakes his head, but he can't disagree.

CARTER
There's something else, Governor. Foster believes Harrison
plans to announce emergency measures at the debate.

CHEN
Based on his fake assassination?

REYES
That and fabricated intelligence about ongoing terrorist
threats. He's planning to suspend constitutional protections
and arrest political opponents.

CHEN walks to the center of the room. She addresses
her staff.

CHEN
The debate is tomorrow night. Seventy, maybe eighty million
Americans will be watching. Harrison thinks he's invincible
after Columbus. We're going to prove he is not.

She turns to REYES and CARTER.
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CHEN (CONT'D)
Get me everything. Every recording, every document, every
piece of evidence. Harrison staged that shooting to become a
hero. Tomorrow night, we show America what kind of coward he
really is.

REYES
And what about Webb? She's still in their custody.

CHEN
We get her out and on the record. And we put the final nails
in this slimeball's coffin once and for all.

SCENE TTI-6

THE OVAL OFFICE.

HARRISON paces angrily while REED stands nervously
near the door. The mood is paranoid, dangerous.

Harrison's earlier confidence has been replaced by
rage and desperation.

HARRISON
What do you mean Foster's missing? How does my Chief of Staff
just disappear?

REED
She didn't come in today. Security says she cleaned out her
office late last night and hasn't been seen since.

HARRISON explodes out of his chair at the Resolute.

HARRISON
Cleaned out her office?

REED
And we have surveillance camera footage that shows her
meeting with the FBI agent and Times reporter at a downtown
coffee shop.

HARRISON sweeps papers off his desk. He's livid.

HARRISON
That BITCH! I made her career! I trusted her with state
secrets! She delivered my Diet Coke every morning!

REED
Sir, if she has recordings of our conversations—

HARRISON
Of course she has recordings! She's probably been taping me
for months! Gathering evidence like some deep state spy!
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He kicks a wastebasket across the room.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
Ungrateful! Disloyal! Treasonous! I should have fired her
years ago! I should have had her investigated!

REED
What do you want me to do about her?

HARRISON
Find her. And when you do, make sure she understands the
consequences of betraying the President of the United States.

REED
I will, of course, but threatening a federal witness who's
cooperating with law enforcement—

HARRISON
I'm not threatening anyone! I'm protecting national security
from deep state traitors who want to destroy America!

His phone buzzes with news alerts. He reads aloud:

HARRISON (CONT'D)
"Chen Campaign Announces Major Revelations for Tonight's
Debate." They're going to try to destroy me on live
television!

REED
Sir, maybe we should consider postponing the debate. We can
claim medical reasons, security concerns—

HARRISON
Postpone? I'm Donald Harrison! I don't postpone! I don't
retreat! I fight!

He straightens his tie, checks his appearance in a
mirror.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
Let them try their pathetic attack. Americans don't turn
against their heroes, Tom. They rally around strength.

REED
What about Webb? She's still asking questions about her
mother's treatment.

HARRISON
Our contractor served her purpose. Make sure she understands
that her continued health depends on her continued silence.

REED
And if she refuses to stay quiet?



HARRISON
Then she becomes another unfortunate casualty of the ongoing
terrorist threat to American security.

SCENE IT-7

PRESIDENTTIAL DEBATE VENUE.

A major university auditorium with two podiums facing
each other, multiple cameras, live television
equipment.

MODERATOR JONATHAN PALMER (62) reviews notes at his
desk between the candidates at their podiums.

HARRISON appears confident but tense, his bandage
prominently displayed like a badge of honor.

CHEN looks calm, determined, but a bit nervous.

PALMER
(looking into camera)
Good evening, and welcome to what many are calling the most
consequential presidential debate in American history. I'm
Jonathan Palmer. Tonight, President Donald Harrison and
Governor Eleanor Chen will address the critical issues facing
our nation.

The candidates avoid eye contact like the next COVID
outbreak.

PALMER (CONT'D)
Mr. President, the attack on you in Columbus has dominated
headlines and significantly impacted polling. How has this
experience affected your perspective on national security and
the threats facing America?

HARRISON makes sure to touch his bandaged ear lobe
dramatically.

HARRISON
Jonathan, let me tell you something—leadership means taking
risks for the American people. What happened at my rally
proved that I'm willing to take a bullet—literally take a
bullet—to protect this great country.

He pauses for effect.
HARRISON (CONT'D)
An assassin's bullet couldn't stop Donald Harrison, and

nothing—NOTHING—will stop us from making America great again.

CHEN wastes no time in interrupting his bullshit.
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CHEN
Mr. President, I'm curious about the specific details of this
attack. Have your investigators identified any connections
between the shooter and foreign terrorist organizations?

HARRISON
Our investigation is ongoing, Governor Chen, but we know it
was almost certainly organized by radical leftist groups with
possible foreign backing.

CHEN
Really? Because I have information suggesting the attack was
something quite different from what you've been telling the
American people.

Murmurs ripple through the audience. HARRISON's
confidence wavers slightly.

HARRISON
Eleanor, anything other than what I've said is a big fat 1lie.

CHEN points to PALMER.

CHEN
I'm not implying anything, Mr. President. I'm stating
documented facts. Before we went on-air, I provided them to
our moderator, Mr. Palmer, and to the news media worldwide.

PALMER holds up the documents to the camera.

CHEN (CONT'D)
Exactly three days before the Columbus shooting, your
official campaign account transferred five million dollars to
a shell company called Aegis Strategic Solutions.

HARRISON
That's classified campaign expenditure information obtained
through illegal surveillance by the deep state of which you
are obviously the leader—

CHEN
(ignoring Harrison)
Aegis Strategic Solutions employs former military
contractors, all with personal connections to your Secret
Service Director, Thomas Reed.

HARRISON looks toward the wings where REED stands,
increasingly nervous.

HARRISON
Campaign security is a legitimate expense—



CHEN
I also supplied an audio recording of you planning the
attack, Mr. President. Recorded by your own Chief of Staff
three days ago. Mr. Palmer, if you are interested to know
more, would you be so kind as to play that for our audience.

PALMER nods. The venue falls completely silent.

HARRISON (V.O.)
(from recording)
I want blood, Tom. Drama. Images that will be remembered
forever. Real enough to change everything. Not real enough to
actually hurt me.

Gasps and some laughter erupt from the audience.
HARRISON goes pale.

HARRISON
That recording is completely fabricated! Deepfake technology
designed to interfere with this election!

CHEN
Mr. Palmer, could you play the next recording of our fearless
hero president discussing blood packet placement with
Director Reed.

HARRISON (V.O.)
(from recording)
Medical-grade blood packets will photograph beautifully. Make
sure the ear wound looks convincing but not too serious. We
need drama, not actual blood, for God's sake.

HARRISON
This is a coup! A deep state conspiracy to overthrow the
legitimate government and President of the United States!

CHEN
The only conspiracy here is yours, Mr. President. You staged
your own assassination attempt to manipulate American voters.

HARRISON
You have no idea what real leadership costs, you Asian bitch!
What I've sacrificed for this ungrateful country!

PALMER
Mr. President, are you denying that these recordings are
authentic?

HARRISON
I'm saying what my base already knows; that weak scum like
Eleanor Chen do not understand what presidents have to do to
protect America!



CHEN
Like illegally deporting American citizens who criticize your
administration?

HARRISON
What?

CHEN
Operation Cleanup, Mr. President. Tens of thousands of
American citizens illegally deported without due process for
the crime of political dissent. Which, by the way, is
protected by the Constitution.

She smiles as HARRISON squirms, speechless.

CHEN (CONT'D)
Maria Santos, age seven, born in Phoenix General Hospital.
Deported to Honduras because her mother wrote a letter to her
congressman questioning your policies.

HARRISON
Those weren't real Americans! Real Americans don't question
their president! Real Americans show loyalty!

PALMER
Mr. President, did you just admit to deporting American
citizens based on their political beliefs?

HARRISON
I admit to protecting America from traitors and terrorists!
I've eliminated thousands of enemies! I've done more for this
country than Lincoln, more than Washington!

CHEN
Oh, I nearly forgot. You also murdered three thousand Syrian
refugees and called them terrorists.

HARRISON
YES! Because that's what real leadership looks like! Making
the hard choices that weak politicians won't make!

HARRISON realizes he's confessing but can't stop
himself.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
And tomorrow I'm declaring martial law to finish what I
started! This country belongs to me! I built it! Only I could
have saved it, and I did! And I'll decide who deserves to
stay and who gets thrown out!

Complete silence in the venue.
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CHEN
Mr. President, you just admitted on live television to war
crimes, systematic deportation of American citizens, and
plans to declare martial law.

HARRISON screams-—

HARRISON
Because someone has to save America from people like you!

He points directly at CHEN and waves to SECURITY.

HARRISON (CONT'D)
She's a traitor. Eliminate the terrorist threat, now!

The venue erupts in chaos. Real Secret Service agents—
not REED's operatives—move to protect both candidates.

CHEN calmly faces the cameras.
CHEN
Ladies and gentlemen, you have just witnessed a sitting
president order my assassination on live television before
millions of Americans.
HARRISON continues to rant as agents restrain him.
HARRISON
I am the only thing standing between America and total
destruction! Without me, you'll all be dead within a year!

Cameras continue rolling as HARRISON is led away.
SCENE IT-8

CONGRESSTONAL HEARING ROOM.

One year later.

The ornate room that once held historic hearings now
feels routine, bureaucratic.

CHEN, now President, sits at the witness table along
with REYES.

CARTER sits alone in the gallery, still taking notes.
Staging does not show the Congressional participants;

their voices are heard offscreen as CHEN sits in the
middle of the stage.
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CONGRESSMAN WILLIAMS (0O.S.)
Madam President, for the record, what was former President
Harrison's final conviction status?

PRESIDENT CHEN
Thirty-four felony counts including treason, conspiracy,
violation of civil rights, and incitement to violence. Life
imprisonment without possibility of parole.

CONGRESSMAN MARTINEZ (0O.S.)
And the current status of his legal appeals?

PRESIDENT CHEN
The Supreme Court is reviewing his immunity claims. Three
justices have indicated support for expanded executive
privilege that could potentially overturn several
convictions.

In the seat next to CHEN, REYES shifts uncomfortably.

REYES
Sir, there's also the matter of Harrison's ongoing influence.
His legal defense fund has raised over two hundred million
dollars from supporters.

CONGRESSMAN WILLIAMS (0O.S.)
From what sources, Special Agent Reyes?

REYES
Primarily from the forty-seven percent of registered
Republicans who continue to believe Harrison was framed by a
deep state conspiracy.

The hearing room is nearly empty. Staff members check
their phones, clearly bored by the 'old news'.

CONGRESSMAN MARTINEZ (0O.S.)
Any other matters for the record?

PRESIDENT CHEN
Just a sidenote. Harrison received forty million write-in
votes in the last election. From federal prison. So there are
still a lot of folks out there who, well, who-

The Republican Congressman who heads the committee
interrupts just in time to avoid exploring the truth
further.

CONGRESSMAN WILLIAMS (0O.S.)
Uh, thank you, Madam President. This hearing is adjourned.

CARTER approaches CHEN and REYES at the witness table.



CARTER
How does it feel, being the only two people in Washington who
seem to care about any of this?

PRESIDENT CHEN
Like screaming into a void that echoes back with
indifference.

REYES
Latest polling shows eight in ten Americans say they're
"tired of hearing about the Harrison controversy" and want to
"move on to current issues."

CARTER
Meanwhile, his son Donald Jr. is leading Republican primary
polls for 2028.

PRESIDENT CHEN
Donald Jr. polls at forty-four percent on the inspirational
campaign platform: "Let's Finish What Dad Started."

Sounds of a demonstration outside gets louder (for
production, a staged recording).

PROTESTER VOICES (0.S.)
Free President Harrison! Lock her up! Lock her up!

CHEN looks through a window.

CARTER
His supporters have been out there every day for a year.

REYES
Harrison's still reaching supporters from prison through
coded messages in legal documents and surrogate posts.

PRESIDENT CHEN
Yesterday he issued a statement calling for "massive
resistance" to what he termed the "illegitimate Chen regime."

More chanting from outside.

PROTESTER VOICES (0.S.)
WITCH HUNT! WITCH HUNT! WITCH HUNT!

CARTER
The man stages his own assassination attempt, systematically
deports American citizens, and orders your murder on live
television.

PRESIDENT CHEN
And his approval rating among Republicans is still nearly
sixty-five percent.
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News plays on a mounted television. The three of them
look at it; we hear the news anchor's voice-

NEWS ANCHOR (V.O.)
...Harrison's legal team filed another Supreme Court brief
today arguing that presidents cannot commit crimes while
exercising executive authority...

CARTER
Turn it off.

PRESIDENT CHEN
No. Someone has to witness what we're becoming. Someone has
to remember.

NEWS ANCHOR (V.O.)
...three Supreme Court justices have signaled support for the
immunity doctrine, potentially overturning Harrison's
convictions...

REYES
He could actually get out of prison.

PRESIDENT CHEN
Of course he could. He told us when he first ran nearly a
decade ago that he could shoot someone on Fifth Avenue and
get away with it.

CARTER
Turns out that was the only thing he never lied about.

PRESIDENT CHEN
You know what the real tragedy is? In a few years, someone
worse will come along. Someone who learned from Harrison's
mistakes. Someone who studied what he did wrong.
She looks out the window where the protestors are.

PRESIDENT CHEN (CONT'D) (CONT'D)
Someone who won't get caught.

The demonstration continues outside as lights fade.
PROTESTER VOICES (0.S.)
(fading)
WE LOVE DON! WE LOVE DON! WE LOVE DON!
BLACKOUT.

THE END
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