
Viktor wearily loads a fresh sheet of paper into a 
decidedly communist looking electric typewriter, and 
begins to type.

VIKTOR (V.O.)
Yes. I was there. My official title was 
Analyst at the Committee for State 
Security, our beloved KGB. But I was a 
psychologist. My work was far more than 
reviewing intelligence. It was profiling 
threats to our nation. Sometimes decades 
away, and never who you would predict.  

EXT. SNOW-FILLED SMALL TOWN AMERICAN STREET - 1922 - DAY 7 7

We MOVE leisurely down Dixon Illinois’ Main Street 
through a living snapshot of America in a time gone by. 

VIKTOR (V.O.)
My job was to fully understand the mental 
and emotional state of my subject. I 
therefore had to live his life with him, 
immerse myself in his culture, leave no 
detail behind as unimportant. Because it 
is all important. In time, not even the 
subject could understand or anticipate 
his every move... as well as I.

INT. VIKTOR’S STUDY - THE PRESENT8 8

He sits down at his desk, and puts on the same 
distinctive glasses we saw him wearing in the Kremlin.

VIKTOR 
So really, it is the wrong question you 
ask. How and why are only window 
dressing. The real question in history 
always comes down to WHO. 

TIME CUT TO:

INT. DIXON DISCIPLES OF CHRIST - DIXON ILLINOIS - 19229 9

RONALD “DUTCH” REAGAN (11 years old). Bright-eyed, spit-
shined up in his Sunday best, stands before the church. 

The boy takes his cue from the PASTOR, smiles at his 
mother NELLE, and steps forward, letting the words of II 
Chronicles 7:14 fly from memory. 
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DUTCH
“If my people, which are called by my 
name, shall humble themselves and pray, 
seek my face and turn from their wicked 
ways, then I will hear from Heaven, 
forgive their sin and heal their land.”

EXT. DIXON STREET - DUSK10 10

Dutch walks home with his mother NELLE. Dutch carries a 
picnic basket. 

DUTCH
How many verses are in the Bible?

NELLE
A whole lot, Dutch.  

DUTCH
So why do we always read that one? 

NELLE
Because everybody needs a healing. That’s 
how you get it. Humble yourself and pray. 

INT. REAGAN HOUSE - THAT NIGHT11 11

Modest. Nelle keeps a tidy house, but this rental is 
little more than a cheap cracker box. Which tells us a 
fair amount about the man reading his evening paper by a 
shabby lamp-- JACK REAGAN (30’s). Handsome, Irish-
American Dreamer. Dutch’s big brother MOON (14) reads his 
Boys Life, right alongside Jack. Dutch dashes into the 
house ahead of Nelle. 

DUTCH
Roast beef, Jack! Mashed potatoes too! 

JACK
Now that’s what I call a love offering. 
Let’s eat it while it’s hot. 

INT. REAGAN KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER12 12

The Reagans gather around the tiny table, now filled with 
a roast beef dinner with all the trimmings. Happy family.

JACK
Ya ask me, it’s the least they could do 
the way that collection plate runs over 
after you and Dutch.  
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EXT. DIXON STREET - DAYS LATER14 14

Dutch comes around the corner of his street with his 
schoolbooks, and FREEZES.  Sees TOMMY, the school bully. 
Grinning, two of his friends skulking behind. 

TOMMY
Where’s my two bits, Reagan? 

DUTCH
I don’t got two bits. 

TOMMY
Then I’ll beat ‘em outta ya’s. 

Tommy advances, and Dutch takes off for his house. Swift, 
athletic runner already. He outruns them easily. 

EXT. REAGAN HOME - SAME15 15

Nelle sweeps the porch, looks up at Dutch sprinting 
towards her. Tommy and his henchmen peel back. Dutch 
arrives on the front porch safely, completely winded.  

NELLE
That the boy who’s been threatening you?

Dutch nods, shaken, reaches for the doorknob. The boys 
turn, scoffing at him. Nelle clamps her hand over his. 

NELLE (CONT’D)
He’ll be there tomorrow, too. That’s what 
bullies do, till you stand up to them. 
It’s time for you to settle this. Once 
and for all.  

Dutch sighs tears coming to his eyes. Genuinely afraid of 
this guy, but knows Nelle won’t back down. He descends 
the stairs and takes off after the guys.

DUTCH
Hey Tommy!

TOMMY
What do you want? 

DUTCH
This!

And Dutch TEARS INTO THE BIGGER BOY. He launches a flurry 
of punches, lands a couple-- and Tommy recoils in horror. 
And in seconds-- Tommy runs away, his henchmen following. 

Dutch watches them run, different suddenly. A new reality 
coming over his young face. 
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EXT. STREET - A FEW NIGHTS LATER16 16

Cold winter night, snow on the ground, Christmas lights 
everywhere. Dutch walks home from the high school 
basketball game with MARGARET “MUGS” CLEAVER. Playing 
Twenty Questions. 

DUTCH
Actress or writer?

MUGS
Writer. For sure. 

DUTCH
I thought you wanted to be Mary Pickford. 

MUGS
She’s America’s Sweetheart. I don’t want  
to take that way from her.

She giggles, and shoves him playfully. They turn the 
corner onto Dutch’s street. We can see his house ahead.

MUGS (CONT’D)
Your turn. Chocolate or jelly beans?

DUTCH
Definitely jelly beans.  

MUGS
I’m walking you home tonight, by the way. 

DUTCH
Girls don’t walk boys home.  

MUGS
Have it your way. Car or horse?

Dutch STOPS IN HIS TRACKS. Below the front porch, lying 
cruciform in the snow, is Jack Reagan. Passed out drunk. 

DUTCH
Horse...

Dutch runs over to his father, the bottle lying in the 
snow tells the story loud and clear. 

MUGS
We have to get him inside. 

DUTCH
I got it.

MUGS
Dutch, let me help you.
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DUTCH
I got it. 

She sees the embarrassment and shame in Dutch’s face, and 
the anger. She backs slowly away. 

DUTCH AND JACK - 

Dutch grabs a handful of jacket collar with one hand, 
slips the other under a shoulder-- Jack’s 180 lbs, and 
the boy weighs maybe 100-- and drags his father out of 
the snow, up onto the front porch. It’s a terrific 
struggle, Jack is dead weight, doesn’t even stir.   

INT. REAGAN HOUSE - CONTINUOUS17 17

Halfway up the stairs, Dutch pulls with all his might.

DUTCH
Come on, Jack. Before Nelle gets back. 

He STUMBLES, and Jack slides right back down the stairs, 
his shoe popping off.

INT. JACK’S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER18 18

Dutch has somehow managed to get his father undressed 
down to boxers and tee shirt, and into the bed. He falls 
against the doorjamb, utterly exhausted from the effort.   

DUTCH
Night, Jack. 

As he flips off the light, we HEAR the front door open. 
Dutch steps out of the bedroom, Nelle stands expectantly.

A long look between mother and son, it’s obvious she 
knows what’s just transpired. Especially when she 
produces Jack’s shoe. Dutch’s face falls.

EXT. REAGAN BACK YARD - THE NEXT MORNING19 19

CHOP! Dutch whacks away with an axe, splitting firewood. 
We can see anger and frustration with every swing. 

Back door opens. Jack. Showered and shaved. He watches 
Dutch fight one stubborn log, sees his black eye. 

JACK
Quite a shiner you got there. You win? 

DUTCH
Yep.
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