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LOST IN BERLIN 
 
LOGLINE: When a fast-talking, quick-witted MI6 agent is sent to Berlin to track 
Afghan heroin traffickers, she is forced to choose between Queen and country 
and the lure of an uncertain but exciting new life with a charismatic drug dealer. 
FORMAT: Feature 
GENRE: Crime dramedy 
COMPARISONS: ‘Trainspotting’ meets ‘Tinker Tailor Soldier Spy’. 
ABOUT ME: I like to write thrillers with a sense of humour and awesome female 
characters. This screenplay was a finalist (top 8) in the 2017 Athena Festival 
IRIS Screenwriting initiative, and I’ve also been a finalist in two BBC Writersroom 
competitions. I used to organise and occasionally DJ at illegal raves, so I wrote 
this screenplay as an excuse to revisit my misspent youth and go clubbing in 
Berlin. All in the name of research, of course… 
 
Berlin. The sun shines on ANNIE as she sits by the Marchenbrünnen fountain. In 
her 30s, with her purple dyed hair and grungy clothes, she stands out from the 
tourists taking photos. Annie isn’t a tourist, she’s an MI6 officer working 
undercover in Berlin’s heroin scene. She’s not your usual secret agent either; 
she’s not dressed head to toe in black leather, she hasn’t got ninja skills or 
weapons concealed in her cleavage. What she has got is a sense of humour, a 
gift for languages (she can swear like a trooper in 8 different ones), and the 
ability to talk her way in and out of any situation. With no life outside of her 
career, she’s a thrill seeker who’s not afraid to take risks, but she’s frustrated by 
the male-dominated old school network running MI6. 
 
Supported by fellow agent and old friend PAUL she’s sent to Berlin to track down 
Turkish heroin traffickers, the conduit for heroin coming into Europe from 
Afghanistan, and European money heading the other way to fund terrorist cells.  
 
After the local drug squad get a tip off, Annie gets a job at a club owned by drug 
dealer THOMAS.  Thomas is also in his 30s, full of nervous energy and with a 
terrible track record with women. Orphaned by drug addict parents at the age of 
10, he won’t get emotionally close to anyone, especially women, in case they let 
him down. But Thomas and Annie share a love of clubbing and dance music, and 
a sarcastic sense of humour, trading insults and snarky comments. Thomas 
begins to trust her, giving her a role as a drug runner. They go clubbing and start 
to have fun – something neither has had for a long time. Annie realises that she 
has much more in common with him than with her MI6 colleagues, but fights her 
feelings; he’s a ‘bad guy’, after all. When Paul makes a pass at her she ends up 
sleeping with him in an attempt to get Thomas out of her head – but this just 
confuses her feelings even more. 
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Thomas isn’t MI6’s target – he rarely deals in heroin – but his Turkish suppliers 
are, and when a good opium harvest leaves them with a glut of cheap heroin, 
Annie persuades him to set up a deal. The plan is for Thomas to buy the heroin, 
then for MI6 to track his money through the Turks and on to the Afghan opium 
farmers. They hope in this way to trace and eventually shut down the whole trade 
route. Annie wants immunity from prosecution for Thomas, but realising he’s a 
rival for Annie’s heart (and the rest of her!), Paul wants him out of the way. 
 
Meanwhile, Thomas’s barmaid girlfriend is jealous of his burgeoning relationship 
with Annie and calls upon an ex-Stasi friend to follow her. He discovers Annie’s 
true identity and attempts to blackmail, then rape her. During a desperate 
struggle Annie kills him, stabbing him in the throat with a letter opener. A shocked 
Thomas helps her dispose of the body and confesses that he loves her. 
 
The heroin deal goes down at a Christmas night market but before Paul can 
move in to arrest him, Thomas grabs Annie and forces her to drive to the 
Oberbaum Bridge, pursued by MI6. He drags her onto the train tracks on the top 
level, where they are cut off by a passing train. Paul waits frantically; there are 
gunshots, then at last the train passes. There’s Annie, wounded, sobbing, 
holding the gun. No sign of Thomas, but ripples in the water below them… 
 
Back in London, the mission has been successful but Annie is broken and 
depressed. She takes some leave and goes to Paris, where she changes her 
appearance, fakes her suicide and hires a car using a fake German passport. 
She drives out of the city, and across France… 
 
Flashback! 
 
Realising that she can’t pull Thomas out of the heroin deal without putting them 
both in danger – him from the Turkish suppliers, her from MI6 – Annie confesses 
her true identity to him and plans their escape. On the bridge, shielded by trains, 
Annie fakes the shooting while Thomas climbs down to the lower car and 
pedestrian level, where a friend with a motorbike is waiting to drive him out of the 
city.  
 
Annie drives over the border into Germany and on to Bavaria, where Thomas is 
waiting to start a new life with her. 


