
Week 11 - You don't know a soul in town.

Kitchen's closing in 10 minutes.

Oh, my God. What happened to you?

I was in a car (1)_________.

Shouldn't you be at the hospital?

I was already over there.

I need a phone.

Sure. No problem.

Thanks.

There you go.

Well, can I get you something to eat?

The kitchen's gonna be closing soon.

Yeah. I'd (2)_________ a cheeseburger.

But I lost my wallet in the accident.

I was over at the Sheriff's Office.

They told me that's where my things are.

But it's closed.

How do you want your burger?

Bloody, no (3)_________.

You got it.

Thanks. I got to tell you,

you're the first normal person that I've met in this town.

And, uh, when I get my wallet, I'll come back...

And give me a really big (4)_________, right?

Right.

So, what brings you to Wayward Pines, anyway?



Business.

What kind of business?

I'm in the Secret Service.

Secret Service?

What, is the (5)_________ here?

You know, don't you Secret Service guys

protect the President?

We handle other things, as well.

Well, you can let me handle your dinner.

Well, I appreciate it. Hey, what's your name?

Beverly.

Beverly. Ethan.

You've reached the Burkes.

Sorry we aren't here to take your call

(6)_________ you're a telemarketer.

Then we are thrilled to have missed your call.

Otherwise, leave a message.

Theresa, it's me. Uh, look.

They probably already told you that I was in an accident.

I'm okay.

For some reason,

they've been unable to (7)_________ my... my phone and my wallet.

I'm in, uh, Wayward Pines, Idaho.

Try calling me at the Wayward Pines Hotel.

Love you. Bye.

That was fast.



You wanted it bloody.

So, what exactly are you doing here,

Mr. Secret Agent Man?

Maybe I can help.

A Missing-Persons investigation.

Who went missing?

A couple of our own.

Missing here?

You seen any new (8)_________ around town over the last month?

None, really. Except for yours.

What about Kate Hewson? Bill Evans?

You ever heard of them?

Not ringing any bells.

Why? Did something bad happen to them?

I don't know.

Hmm.

Well, I hope you find what you're looking for.

Here's the (9)_________.

What's this?

You don't have a phone.

You have no ID, no money.

You don't know a soul in town.

That's where I live.

If you find yourself in any trouble,

you can look me up.

So you (10)_________ me, huh?



I always believed you.
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Week 11 - You don't know a soul in town.

Kitchen's closing in 10 minutes.

Oh, my God. What happened to you?

I was in a car accident.

Shouldn't you be at the hospital?

I was already over there.

I need a phone.

Sure. No problem.

Thanks.

There you go.

Well, can I get you something to eat?

The kitchen's gonna be closing soon.

Yeah. I'd love a cheeseburger.

But I lost my wallet in the accident.

I was over at the Sheriff's Office.

They told me that's where my things are.

But it's closed.

How do you want your burger?

Bloody, no onions.

You got it.

Thanks. I got to tell you,

you're the first normal person that I've met in this town.

And, uh, when I get my wallet, I'll come back...



And give me a really big tip, right?

Right.

So, what brings you to Wayward Pines, anyway?

Business.

What kind of business?

I'm in the Secret Service.

Secret Service?

What, is the President here?

You know, don't you Secret Service guys

protect the President?

We handle other things, as well.

Well, you can let me handle your dinner.

Well, I appreciate it. Hey, what's your name?

Beverly.

Beverly. Ethan.

You've reached the Burkes.

Sorry we aren't here to take your call

unless you're a telemarketer.

Then we are thrilled to have missed your call.

Otherwise, leave a message.

Theresa, it's me. Uh, look.

They probably already told you that I was in an accident.

I'm okay.

For some reason,

they've been unable to locate my... my phone and my wallet.

I'm in, uh, Wayward Pines, Idaho.



Try calling me at the Wayward Pines Hotel.

Love you. Bye.

That was fast.

You wanted it bloody.

So, what exactly are you doing here,

Mr. Secret Agent Man?

Maybe I can help.

A Missing-Persons investigation.

Who went missing?

A couple of our own.

Missing here?

You seen any new faces around town over the last month?

None, really. Except for yours.

What about Kate Hewson? Bill Evans?

You ever heard of them?

Not ringing any bells.

Why? Did something bad happen to them?

I don't know.

Hmm.

Well, I hope you find what you're looking for.

Here's the damage.

What's this?

You don't have a phone.

You have no ID, no money.

You don't know a soul in town.

That's where I live.



If you find yourself in any trouble,

you can look me up.

So you believe me, huh?

I always believed you.


