. Scene 1

“BLINDSPOT” (WB/NBC) 1-Hour Drama Pilot - Fiorentino Casting

Start ----"P>

PATTERSON LEUNG | £ Wewr Dravsa

**REVISED SCENE 2
PATTERSON 2/10
You gotta see this. Weller was right,
there was another tattoo under the
square.

She slides a printout across the desk: the old tattoo is AN
EAGLE HOLDING AN ORNATE TRIDENT AND ANCHOR with the motto
"PRO ARIS ET FOCIS".

PATTERSON (CONT'D)
How's your Latin?

MAYFAIR
Not great, but I know what that means:
"For God And Country". With that
insignia...that's a Navy Seal tattoo.

PATTERSON
I've heard rumors, but there's never
been a female Navy Seal, has there?

MAYFAIR
Think they'd advertise if there was?

PATTERSON
Her fingerprints came back clean.
If she was Navy she'd have been in
our database.

MAYFAIR
Not if she was Special Forces. h Stop



Scene 2

INT. FBI HQ -- PATTERSON'S LAB -- DAY

Patterson briefs Weller and Mayfair, standing in front of
blown-up photos of Jane's tattoos on a 180-degree wall of
cutting-edge monitors. The tattoos are incredibly
detailed...and thoroughly baffling. They're in a mish-mash
of styles and yet all fit together perfectly.

PATTERSON
All of her tattoos are brand new.
All of them.

WELLER
Wait, what? How new?

PATTERSON
Judging by the healing: no more than
a few weeks.

MAYFAIR
She had her entire body tattooed all
at once?
PATTERSON
Yes.
WELLER
Why would someone do that?
PATTERSON
I mean I can't be sure but...
MAYFAIR
Spit it out.
PATTERSON
I think it's some kind of treasure
map.
WELLER

Say that one more time?

PATTERSON
I mean, there's no X marks the spot
but look at it:

Detailed shots of the tattoos flash up on the screen:

PATTERSON (CONT'D)
Hidden letters, odd patterns, random
numbers, map pieces without context
or names...every single tattoo on
(MORE)
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PATTERSON (CONT'D)
our Jane Doe seems to have a greater
meaning. Someone did this to her,
someone wanted us to figure this all
out. And the "start here"...couldn't
be more clear:

She pulls up the tattoo of Weller's name on her back:
PATTERSON (CONT'D)
That's your personal invitation to
play a very elaborate game we haven't
even begun to figure out.

Off Weller, trying to wrap his mind around it...
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