~CROSS EXCERT~

INT.CHOU PING RESIDENCE-LIVINGROOM-DAY.

CLIFTON walks into the room and looks around it curiously at all the stuff. It is just like CLIFTONS, only full of cheaper things, and room is not as bright.

CLIFTON sits down on a lounge and waits, tapping the piece of paper which CHOUS’ info on it. He hears a screen door open and close, and feet walk towards the living room.

CHOU enters, dressed casually, with a questioning look on his face.



CHOU


May I help you sir.



CLIFTON


Yes you may actually.

CLIFTON stands.



CHOU


First I would like to know why you are in my house?



CLIFTON


Your son let me it.



CHOU

Yes I know. I would have liked it he leave you standing out front before I came, now what is it you need?

CLIFTON

Let me first properly introduce myself. Clifton, head of the Australian Counter Ops Terrorism unit. Confidentially.

CLIFTON holds out his ID in one hand and another hand out to shake. CHOU hesitates before shaking.



CHOU


A.C.O.T?

CLIFTON

The very same. I was wondering if I could utilize your abilities.


CHOU

My abilities? What does this have to do with flake?


CLIFTON

Not those abilities.

CLIFTON takes the sheet of paper and unfolds it, showing it too CHOU.



CLIFTON

I am aware you have a slight interest in computers. Internet, E-mail, business accounts, electronic funds, bank withdrawals, private government files and archives.

CHOU has taken the sheet and looks over it.



CHOU


Yeah. But that was before prison.



CLIFTON


I know.



CHOU

I can’t do this.


CLIFTON

No?


CHOU

No. Whatever sort of fixture you are aiming for I want nothing to do with it.

CLIFTON

It is nothing what you think. I’m asking you to do my department a favour. You have the knowledge we need to access certain materials we depend upon.


CHOU

If I wanted to, I can’t. I don’t have the equipment.

CLIFTON

Now you’re just lying. What I want you to do may be rather difficult to perform for our part, but we are capable of tracking down items you have purchased and I know somewhere you have a computer in this house that has Internet connection. Sure it also has all you need to hack into top security files. But I’m sure you don’t really do that anymore.

CHOU is silent.



CLIFTON


Still have a weapon lying about?



CHOU


No. Not here.



CLIFTON


Good. Lets sit down.

CLIFTON sits down on the lounge while CHOU takes a chair.



CLIFTON

Now, I don’t want to be long, I need to be quick so listen up. I need you to do some digging, I want you to go deep, and I want you to go dirty.

CHOU nods.



CLIFTON

I need you to find out the history and present influence within the government and all its factions about a certain president.

CLIFTON pulls a slip of paper out of his pocket, hands it across to CHOU.



CLIFTON

That is basically what I need. At the bottom is my clearances into certain levels if that will come in handy, but I don’t want my usage monitored, understand?

CHOU reads the paper. Doubt crosses his face.


CHOU

Yes. What about my...

WALTER comes into the room with his young 3-year-old sister RACHAEL.



WALTER


Dad. Rachael wanted to see you.



RACHAEL


I missed you daddy.

RACHAEL gives CHOU a hug. CLIFTON watches this, and the look on CHOU who looks like he is going through a mental struggle.



CHOU

I miss you too, I do! Every time you are not with me, I wish you were.

RACHAEL hugs bigger. CLIFTON takes out his wallet and removes a Gold credit card. He holds it up in front of CHOU.



CLIFTON

If you are wondering about the profit, I have it all worked out.



CHOU


I haven’t really accepted yet.

CHOU looks at the card for a moment, and then takes it.



CHOU


What can I do with this?



CLIFTON

Use it, part of the deal. You do this for me and that credit card is at your disposal, until such time I decide to cut you off. But until then you can what the hell you damn like.

CHOU observes the card, thinking.



CHOU

That’s more than one could expect. Why are you doing this at such high a price to yourself?

CLIFTON sits back.



CLIFTON

You’re a man who’s probably made many sacrifices for loved ones, for family such as your two children. That is exactly what I am doing; I’m putting myself on the line. I’m going against logical though for the sake of another I hold dearly to me. You understand what it is I’m doing?


CHOU

Yes. My life understands exactly what you are doing. Why do you think I have accepted your fatal task so easily?

CLIFTON nods.



CLIFTON


They deserve the best.



CHOU


I don’t think I can provide them with the best.



CLIFTON


Your love is enough.

CHOU stares at him, patting his daughter in his lap, and smiling at his son.



WALTER


Dad?



CHOU


Yes son?



WALTER


Are you going to kill this man because of fish?



CHOU

No. But this man may be the death of me, sooner or later.

CLIFTON, in all seriousness, nods towards CHOU.
