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(Scene opens on the coastal town of Dwight's Cove.  It is night time.  POV


pans over the land until it goes inland towards a beautiful mansion


overlooking the shore on a cliff.  Lightning strikes, and flashes of


revelation crackle across the glorious but decaying house.  POV rests near a


balcony.  A figure of what looks to be a handsome young man watches the


waves crashing into the rocks near the shore.  POV shows a side profile of


the man)





Leopold: (VO) Oh, for a muse of fire!  Do not be decieved.  The story never


has a beginning, nor does it have an ending.  It always starts in the


middle.  Know then that it is the year 2005.  The United States as we know


it.......is gone forever.  five years ago, Pat Robertson finally won his bid


for the presidency.  His Christian Coalition Alliance took control of Congress 


and reshaped the old Constitution and practically made him President for


life........





(Images of Pat Robertson talking charismatically at a podium flash by.  A


large American flag is behind him)





.........Times have grown dark.  Turmoil rumbles across the land.





(CU of Leopold as the wind whips through his hair.  His eyes stay closed)





.....But that is the world stage, and we are the smaller players.  I never


thought in my wildest dreams I would witness the world come to this.  My


name is Leopold.  I am a member of the most elite society on Earth, a


society that dares not show itself to others.  I recount my tales of what


was, and what is now.  I bear witness to the things that have gone on in


this peaceful, quiet, secretive town of Dwight's Cove.  A town that is more


decayed than it would first appear.  Love, death, betrayal........honor,


sacrifice, hate.  I witnessed the descent into madness and the loss of those


who thought they could make it.  In the end, there is only death.  Do not be


decieved.  I am not speaking to you as the last to survive.......





(POV pans around Leo to his other side)





............On the contrary.  I WAS THE FIRST TO DIE!!!!





(Leopold spins towards the POV quickly and frightfully.  His eyes glow a


sick inhuman yellow glow, his fangs are bared as he loudly scowls at the


audience.  His face is pale blue, the pale color of the undead.  Scene Cuts


to black)








CHAPTER ONE:  THE STORY OF LEOPOLD














(Scene opens on a peaceful European town.  A church bell rings in the


distance.  A beautiful Gothic/Renaissance castle lays on top of a hill)





KALTZBURG, 1917








(POV closes in on the castle.  We see the castle's inhabitants, the noble


family in expensive clothes, enjoying a restful afternoon siesta in the


courtyard.  The elders sit and watch as the younger people ride horses.


24 year old Leopold, Thirdborn of the Duke


of Kaltzburg, sits off to the side next to a rose garden.  He is studiously


reading a book of theology and philosophy.  Leo stops and looks up into the


sky)





Leo: Mein Gott!





(In the distant clouds are a squadron of german biplanes and one red


triplane.  Leo watches them as they do intricate manuevers.  He stands up


and goes over to his father, Duke Konrad)





Leo: Father, up there!!!  Do you SEE them????  are those planes?





Duke: Yes, the noble Luftwaffe.  They are the true elite in war.





Leo: Planes!!  Actual planes!!  I had read about them in the papers, but I


never dreamed I would actually see them!





Duke: You are blessed today, my son.  Today, you not only witness the glory


of the Kaiser's air force, you witness the greatest pilot in the world!





(The Duke stands up next to him and points up in the sky)





Duke: Do you see the red one?





Leo: Yes





Duke: That one is the one and only Rittmeister Von Richtofen!





Leo: The one who strikes fear in the hearts of the British!





Duke: Yes.  He is the Baron of the Red plane, leader of the Flying Circus.


I envy them.  They are not all of noble blood, but they ARE the Knights of


the Air....





Leo: What I wouldn't give to be one......to be up there........





(The Duke stops smiling.  His tone becomes a little dismayed)





Duke: Leopold, it would be best to put such things out of your mind.  I have


kept you out of the war for good reason.  I have other plans.





(Leo frowns)





Leo: But Father, why can't *I* bring honor to the family by joining in the


struggle?  Why am I sitting here in luxury when hundreds of our soldiers die


every day?





Duke: You are destined for the Church.  I have given my quota to the Kaiser.


Your elder brother, Erwin, is already doing what needs to be done for the


war effort.





Leo: And here I am, chained to the Priesthood!





Duke: It is tradition, and you will follow it, Leopold!  Erwin is to be the


soldier, you other brother Sigismund is to be the banker.  You are the one


who must serve God.  It is your duty!





Leo: *My* duty is to help save the Fatherland from those barbaric French and


Englishmen!





Duke: Leopold, we will not speak of this anymore!  You are too headstrong


for your own good.  Yours is not to question why, but to fulfill tradition.





(Leo looks up in despair as the planes disappear from view.  Duke Konrad


puts his hand on his son's shoulder)





Duke: Do not think about it.  There are too many dangers, and you are


bringing honor to the family with your dedication to becoming a Priest.  We


cannot compromise family tradition





Leo: (sigh) I know.....








(Scene change at night.  POV pans to Leo's bedroom.  It is dark and quiet as


POV hovers above him in bed.  Leo opens his eyes.  Pulling back the covers,


he reveals himself, fully clothed.  Leo tiptoes to his desk and opens the


top drawer.  He pulls out anb envelope and leaves it on the desk.  He grabs


a small suitcase and goes to his window.  Quickly, he climbs out and scales


down the old stone wall.  He reaches the ground, hopping on the soft dirt to


break his fall noiselessly.  He bursts into a quick jog down the courtyard.


He stops and looks back at his home)





Leo: (whispering) Goodbye, father





(He takes off into the night.  POV stays focused on where he stood.  Two


dark shadows pop up from the direction of the mansion)





Orlok: Foolish boy!!  He will get killed, or worse........disgrace the


family!





Gustav: Fear not.  He is impetuous, but he is as honorable as any of his


ancestors.





Orlok: We cannot protect him at every moment!  He's going to go off in one


of those new wood and metal contraptions!





Gustav: Planes........Leopold wishes to be free like the birds......





Orlok: His legacy will end in a burning hulk on foreign ground!





Gustav: Dear cousin, you have no faith in my plans.  Leopold will return to


us, one way or another.  Margg!





(A third shadow appears next to them.  The shadow is deformed, with a


hunchback, horns on its head, and wings.





Gustav: Go.  Follow young Leopold.  Guard over his life.  Be his protector.


Should anything happen to him.....bring his body to me......





(The third shadow flies away in the blink of an eye)








(Scene change.  It is several days later.  Leopold arrives in a nearby city,


entering a recruitment office)





(Scene change to a small office where Leo is being interviewed by a


corporal)





Corporal: How is it that you were passed over in recruiting?  You have every


qualification to be here, and your physical shows that you are in excellent


shape.





Leo: My father used his influence to get me into the Priesthood.  I felt my


duty was to my country.





Corporal: Well, let me be the first to congratulate you.  You are now a


member of the Imperial Air Force!





(Days pass.  POV follows an open truck carrying several cadet pilots.  Leo


is sitting next to a skinny young man reading a book by Nieztche, while on


the other side of him is a man slouching and smoking a cigarette)





Hermann: I tell you, the girls in these small towns love a man in uniform.





Goethe: You'll have to tell them about the uniformed guys you hang out with!





(Goethe smiles.  Hermann raises an eyebrow)





Hermann: No, stupid, I mean they'd go for me in particular.





Goethe: Not with a sloppy outfit like that.  Your shirt needs to be tucked


in, your buttons shined, your shoes less muddy-





Hermann: -Okay, smartass!  I joined the war to escape my mother.  I don't


need TWO of you!





(They chuckle.  The truck drives through a nearby town.  Young women run by


the truck, throwing flowers to the pilots.  Most of the men blow kisses and


yell out marriage proposals)





Leopold: Well, your wish has come true Hermann!  Look at all the girls!





Hermann: I've never seen so many beauties!  It is like a wonderland of


women!





Goethe: Don't get too carried away, guys.  We still have months of training,


dangerous missions, not to mention we'll all be competing against each other


for their attention!





Leopold: Easy enough.  The British are unskilled and the French are cowards!


They cannot stand against us!  We will be the predators of the sky.





Hermann: And while our rich friend here is chasing the French, *I* will be


drinking fine wines in the local hangouts, chasing the girls and teaching


them to french kiss!





(Everyone chuckles.  Goethe shakes his head)





Goethe: You can be quite a rat if you're not careful!   Or you could get


tricked into a shotgun wedding, marrying into a peasant family that farms


knee deep in shit!





Leopold: (smiles) What a horrible fate!





Hermann: Ah, I know how to charm the ladies and leave them dreaming away in


their haystacks!  Their fathers will have to run fast to catch me!





(More laughter erupts from the truck)





Leopold: Goethe, shouldn't *you* be paying more attention to the fairer


gender rather than plowing your nose into that book?  What interest could


you have with such Godless swine like him?





Goethe: Better living through reliance on oneself.  Why put all your eggs in


the basket of religious dogma when you can be the master of your own fate?





Leo: (chuckles) No man controls his fate in war.





Goethe: Well, according to you, that's only true for the French and British!





(They chuckle, a little more quietly)





Leo: Well, I prefer to think that our fate is decided by divine grace.  Each


of us has an important part to play.





Goethe: Nonsense.  Grace doesn't stop a bullet.  You have to watch your


ass!!





Hermann: The only fate in store for me is a hero's welcome, a beer in one


hand and a saucy tart in the other!





(They laugh some more.  POV watches as the truck pulls into the airbase)





(A montage of scenes show Leo meeting with other cadets, going through basic


training, and


the pitfalls of learning how to fly.  Montage shows Leo with instructors,


making several attempts to control his plane.  Through trial and error, Leo


succeeds in mastering his skills.  Montage ends as he and others fly by the


airfield)





(Scene opens in a local Tavern.  Three months have gone by, and Oberlutnant


Leopold Von Runstedt has just completed his first combat.  He and two


others, Officers Hermann Straub and Anton Goethe enter the tavern)





Leo: I still can't believe it.  Two kills in a row!!  I got TWO of them!!





Goethe: You were amazing!  You have natural predatory skill, my friend.





Hermann: You got lucky.  We were practically outnumbered 2-to-1 up there.


One day, your luck will run out.





Leo: Luck had nothing to do with it.  It was all skill.  Anyway, it's about


time we got to face the enemy.  I'm getting bored with patrolling the skies


over peaceful german countrysides.





(They sat down at a nice quaint table, ready to celebrate victory.  Ready to


celebrate being alive)





Goethe: Just think, three more kills and you will become an ACE!





Leo: Hey, we will ALL be aces soon enough!





(The serving girl, a gorgeous dark haired villager, approaches to take their


order.  The three of them are struck by her beautiful, angelic face)





Hermann: Three beers, young lady.  And what might YOUR name be?





Goethe: Truly such a work of art needs no name to be remembered!





Leo: Really, you two!  You are like wolves luring the unsuspecting lamb!


Remember, we are respectable men.





(The girl blushes and smiles.  She speaks with a quiet voice)





Mina: My name is Mina.....I, uhhhh, it is a great honor to help you in any


way I can....





Hermann: Then how about a kiss, my dear!  Surely there is love in your heart


for an irresistable man in uniform!





Leo: Hermann, you are such a cad!  Forgive us!  We are still enjoying a


tremendous victory from a daring fight in the skies





(Mina blushes again and smiles.  She goes to get them drinks.  Goethe takes


off his wire rim glasses and cleans them with a handkechief)





Goethe: I swear, by the rocks of Gibraltor!  To see such a pretty girl makes


me almost believe in God!





(His statement startles the other two a little, though he does not notice as


he puts his glasses on again)





Leo: You don't believe in God?





Hermann: Ah, rich boy, looks like we have a heathen in our midst!





Goethe: Not a heathen, just a perfectly rational Jew.





(Hermann gawks.  Mina brings them their drinks)





Hermann: A JEW???  Even worse!  Come, let us drink and hope we may yet put


the fear of God in you!!





(Hermannindulges heavily in his beer.  Leo looks at Goethe with concern)





Leo: How can you not believe in God?





Goethe: I just don't.  That's all there is to it.





(Goethe takes a sip of his drink)





Leo: Don't you get afraid sometimes?  Like in the fight?  Don't you ever get


the urge to pray?





Goethe: Listen to you!  We're supposed to be celebrating your victory over


the barbarians!





(Leo looks down at his drink)





Leo: I DO feel a little fear.  I pray whenever I go on a mission.  I also


pray for the fallen.  Even though they are the enemy, we are all brothers of


the sky......





Goethe: (Thoughtfully) That they are......





(Hermann looks at them both)





Goethe: Remember when I got seperated from the group chasing that Sopwith


camel?  We got pretty high in the clouds, about 5,000 feet above you....





Hermann: Ah yes.......you must have REALLY shown him what you were made of!


Scared him off, eh?





Goethe: No.......not at all......Actually....truth be told.......





(Goethe's hand starts to shake)





Goethe: ......he had me dead to rights.......we were circling each other,


firing away, trying to get the upper hand.  My guns jammed.......I couldn't


get them to fire!





(Leo and Hermann listened silently.  Goethe looked into his beer with a far


off look and slightly frowned)





Goethe: The british pilot got right up next to me and prepared to get behind


me........he was going to shoot me down!!  I panicked.  I shook the guns.  I


banged on them, cursed them, begged them to unjam.......I was doomed.  The


other pilot just looked at me, watching me as I flew on helplessly.  I


turned to him and stared at him..........I waited for the end.  In that


moment, he did something completely unexpected......he, uhhhh, he waved to


me.  He.......





(Goethe gets a little choked up)





Goethe:.......he saluted me!  Before I knew it, he flew away to rejoin his


retreating squad.  It was.....the damndest thing.....





(Goethe took a big gulp of his beer as he reflected on it.  The three of


them were silent for a few minutes.  Leo raised his mug)





Leo: A toast.......to honor, and our brothers in the R.A.F.





Hermann: A toast to God for giving a poor sap of an athiest a second chance





Goethe: Elohim Hashivenu.  Good health to you, my friends





(They toasted and drank down their beer)





(Hours pass.  They are prepaing to leave.  Leo and Goethe are still somewhat


sober, but Hermann is drunk, and is now over harassing Mina)





Hermann: Come on, little Frau......how about a kiss for the hero!?





(Mina is uncomfortable, and no one else interferes)





Leo: Hermann, let's go.  We have to patrol soon.





Hermann: I'll go when I'm good and ready!





Goethe: Leave the girl alone.  We have to get back to the camp.





(Hermann grabs her in his arms and forces a kiss on her.  Mina struggles and


cries out for help)





Hermann: Hold still, you little bitch!  You ungrateful whore!





(Everyone looks at him in shock)





Leo: HERMANN!!  That's ENOUGH!





(Leopold grabs him.  Hermann pushes Leo away)





Hermann: Get your stinking hands off me, rich boy!!!  Just because you come


from the fucking nobility doesn't mean you can boss people around!!  Little


sissy rich boy!!  Are you jealous??  What's the matter???  Can't get a woman


like me!!??  I'll bet you don't even *like* girls!!





(Leo slams him up against the wall)





Leo: Don't you *ever* talk to me like that!  You are an officer, so ACT like


one!!  If I ever catch you treating a woman like that again, I'll have you


demoted to the trenches!!





Hermann: You fucking rich boys think you can get away with whatever you


want!  Get your hands off me!





(Hermann pushes him away and storms to the front door.  He stops and smiles


wickedly at Mina)





Hermann: I'll be back.........





(Hermann leaves.  Goethe goes to Leo)





Goethe: You ok?





Leo: Yeah......just shook up.  Must be the beer.





(He turns to Mina)





Leo: Are you alright?





Mina: (quietly) Yes..........thank you, sir.





(She rushes away.  Goethe smiles


and pats him on the back.  They leave.  Fade to black)








(Scene opens, days later.  Leo, Hermann and Goethe are flying on patrol.


Three British planes barrel down on them from the horizon.  Leo quickly


signals to break formation and attack.  The biplanes swirl and twist in a


myriad of acrobatic stunts.  The air is filled with the rippling of machine


gun fire.  Leo turns to face his opponent flying a bulky french plane.  They


speed towards each other.  The bullets fly by, bursting through the fragile


wings and wooden construction.  They fly past each other.  Leo circles


around swiftly and comes up behind the frenchman.  He fires several bursts,


watching through his crosshairs like a hawk, like a hunter.  The frenchman's


tail catches fire from the hot lead.  Quickly, the enemy plane spins out of


control and dives.  Leo looks around and sees Goethe being hotly pursued.


The enemy plane wiggles away from him.  Leo watches as the second enemy


plane flies past Goethe, strafing him mercilessly.  ECU of Goethes engine as


bullets rip through it like a knife into butter.  Leo catches up and closes


in on the second plane and fires.  He hits the pilot in the neck, and is


close to see the man shake in agony as he loses control of the plane.  It is


a sight that completely unnerves him.  For the first time, he really feels


the fear, feels his mortality.  Leo swings by Goethe's plane, which is now


in flames.  Goethe looks at him grimly.  In seconds, the plane will lose all


control, with no chance of escape.  Goethe takes off his goggles and looks


at his friend Leo)





Leo: GOETHE!!!!





(Goethe salutes him.  The burning planes takes a sharp nose dive out of


view.  Leo tries to follow him down, in some vain attempt to save him.


Goethe's plane hits the ground in a fiery explosion.  Leo looks away, dazed


by what had just happened.  Scene fades)





(Scene opens.  Hermannand Leo have just landed and are leaving their shot up


aircraft)





Hermann: Dammit, richboy!!  Why didn't you signal that we were being


attacked??  You had the point!!





Leo: I didn't see them until it was too late!!  They came in from the


direction of the sun!!!!





Hermann: Shissa!!  I'll have to buy you some spectacles for the next time!!!


Or maybe you can use Goethe's since he won't need them now!!





Leo: Shut up, peasant!!





Hermann: Oh, so I'm a PEASANT, am I????  Fucking aristocrat!!!  You can't


shoot straight and you can't see three feet in front of you!!  Doesn't


matter, Goethe was a stinking jew anyway!





(Leo punches him across the face.  Hermann is knocked to the ground.  He


clutches his bleeding jaw)





Leo: Get out of my sight!





Hermann: You'll regret this, Leopold!  I swear it!!





(Hermann walks away.  Leo stares at him angrily.  Scene fades)











(Scene opens. It is several days later.  Morning breaks.  Leo and Hermann


walk towards their planes as they prepare for a morning patrol.  Hermann


speaks but does not look at Leo)





Hermann: (a hint of sarcasm) God speed to you, Von Runstedt.  See you on the


ground.





Leo: No need to wish me luck.  I'm a good pilot!





(Patrol goes uneventfully.  Leo thinks back angrily on the recent events.


The loss of his friend.  The hostility between him and Hermann.  The stress


of war was creeping up on him......but the worst was yet to come)





(ECU of Leo's engine.  The plane starts to shutter.  The engine seems to


"hiccup" and gurgle.  Smoke begins to spew from the engine.  Leo looks out


at the front of his plane.  He grips the stick, struggling to keep the nose


up.  Leo looks over at Hermann.  Leo tries to signal him.  Hermann looks at


him grimly at first, then smiles wickedly.  Hermann points at Leo, then


gestures his finger slashing his throat)





Leo: Hermann!!!  HERMANN!!!





(Hermann laughs and flies away.  Leo is in shock as he realizes that Hermann


has sabotaged him and left him for dead)





Leo: Hail Mary, full of grace...the lord is with thee......





(Leo mouths a prayer as he looks around.  His plane dips, spins and tumbles


towards the ground.  The smoke from his engine engulfs the cockpit until he


shuts off the engine.  The plane coasts and glides and plunges with the wind


whipping through Leo's hair.  Leo takes of his goggles and stares straight


ahead, watching the ground coming towards him.  HIs life flashes in front of


his eyes.  He grits his teeth and holds back terrified tears, steadying


himself for death)





(POV shows the plane hit the ground and crumble.  POV pans over the wreckage


until it stops at Leo's body.  He has been thrown clear of the plane, but


remains alive though mortally wounded)





Leo: Help.....h-help me.......





(A shadow appears, a horned shadow blocking the waning sun out of Leo's


face.  Nearing death, Leo looks up and tries to speak to the figure.  His


eyes roll into the back of his head and he goes unconcious.  Fade to black)








(Scene fades in.  ECU of Leo's face just as we left him, only it seems to be


very dark now.  Leo starts moving his head side to side as if he were having


a nightmare.  He suddenly opens his eyes and gasps awake.  He looks around


in shock, not knowing where he is.  He begins to panic and hyperventilate)





Leo:.......(gasp) Oh God!!!  GOD!!!  AAAAAAAAHHHHHH!!!!!!!!  NOOOOOOOO!!!!


NOOOOOOOO!!!!!   NOOOO!!!!





(POV pans away from Leopold's face.  We soon realize he is encased in a


large, ornately carved sarcophagus.  A coffin, laid on a marble platform in


the center a dark stone crypt.  Leo begins pounding on the lid, and


screaming.  POV pans close to a stone with writing:





"Our beloved son, whose sacrifice was not in vain.  Leopold Augustus Von


Runstedt: 1893-1917"





(POV switches to Leo inside the coffin.  His eyes are now an unholy yellow,


and his large fangs flash as he continues to scream in terror.  POV switches


to outside the coffin and pans away to two figures.  One is Orlok, a skinny,


bald headed rat-faced man with fangs and decrepit clothing.  The other is


Gustav Von Runstedt, a rotund, flat topped, neatly groomed but pale man with


a grim smile)





Gustav: Now, old friend, I do believe his transformation is complete.......





(Leopold burst from the solid wooden coffin with now supernatural strength.


Howling in fury, he crawls from the sarcophagus, blood on his fingertips.


He sees the two mystical, ominous men staring at him intently)





Leopold: What is going on here????  Where am I????





Orlok: Well, I think his transformation might have been a little TOO


complete.  He looks VERY thirsty.





Gustav: Youngblood of the family Von Runstedt, you are in a secret, safe


location.





Leopold: I was trapped in a COFFIN!!!!  What is this, a sick joke???





Orlok: (sneers) *Hardly* a joke, boy!





Gustav: Does it not suprise you that you tore through a solid oak casket?


Pity.....your father paid good money to see that you were buried


properly.....





Leopold: What are you talking about?





(Leo looks around, trying to make sense of his location, trying to find a


way to escape)





Gustav: It will do no good to try to escape.





Leopold: I have to get home.





Gustav: You *are* home.





(Thunder crackles from above.  A storm brews and flashes of lightning can be


seen in small structural cracks of the huge dark chamber.  CU of Leo's


confused expression)





Leopold: What?





Orlok: You are within the catacombs of the Von Runstedt burial crypts!


You've been dead for three nights!





Gustav: Risen on the third night.  How very biblical, wouldn't you say,


young man?





(Gustav is slightly amused.  Leo frowns)





Leopold: This is utter nonsense!  You must be a couple of beggars trying to


trick me!  Well, it WON'T WORK!





Orlok: IMPETUOUS BOY!!!





(Orlok, in a fit of anger, "Flies" through the air at Leo, baring his fangs.


With lightning speed, he pins Leo to the wall)





Orlok: I should give you a good beating for that!





(Leo shakes in sudden terror, being up close and personal with Orlok.  The


horror of Orlok's disfigured head, glowing eyes and terrible teeth makes the


young man realize that he was in the presence of the unholy.  He makes the


sign of the cross and begins to stumble through a prayer.  Orlok releases


his grip, rolling his eyes at Leo's inability to comprehend what is going


on)





Leo: Lord, grant me sanctuary in this holy place-





Orlok: -Oh please!  God cannot help you now!





Gustav: Abandon God, young Leopold, for he has now abandoned you!





Leo: LIER!!!  This is a trick by the servants of evil!!!





Orlok: *sigh* Good St Peter, but this is hopeless!





(Orlok seems less menacing and more annoyed)





Orlok: You are DEAD!!!





Leopold: NO!!





Gustav: The truth is in your headstone, Leopold.  Cain has blessed you with


his gift of eternal life.....





(Leo looks down at his hands.  He feels his cold face, senses the protruding


canines in his mouth.  Gustav, in a moment of seriousness, steps to Leopold)





Gustav: Your fate was seeled on the field of battle!  You died when your


plane crashed.  My servant brought you here....





(Leo backs away in disgust as the horrific gargoyle, Margg, steps into view.


The creature grins, flapping its gravelly wings with enthousiasm.  Leo


senses movement all around him.  Vampires of various shapes and degrees of


scariness emerge from the darkness.  They hiss and gurgle frightfully.


Leopold collapses to his knees weakly, terrified of where he is, terrified


of what he MIGHT be))





Gustav: I am Gustav Von Runstedt, Lord of the Dead and protector of our


noble house.  I was born in the year 1547.  I was killed by a powerful


Monster in


1595.  I am the ruler of this province now.  I serve the dark, AS DO WE ALL!





(The other vampires shriek in unanimous agreement)





You are now a child of Cain, who was also abandoned by God.  You are now MY


servant.





(Leo feels nauseous, dizzy, hungry)





Leo: I am not well.





Orlok: You are experiencing the hunger, Leopold.  You must feed.





(Leo gives him a contemptuous look)





Leo: Your kind feed on the living!  You're a bunch of bloodsucking freaks!





Orlok (impatiently) And so are YOU!  You must go now, into the night.  You


must feed.





Leo: No.





Orlok: You must feed, or you will die.





Leo: I will not serve darkness!  I AM PLEDGED TO SERVE GOD AND THE


FATHERLAND!!!





Gustav: You are a Von Runstedt!  Act according to your station, boy.





(With as much strength as he can muster, Leo crawls up against a stone


pillar and sits defiantly)





Leo: I won't follow you!  You are NOT my ancestor.......I am not.....I am


not one of YOU!!!





(All the vampires except for Orlok and Gustav break out in a perverted


laughter)





Gustav: Even now, the hunger drives you crazy.  You are a child of Cain now,


the first to be cast out by God!  You are also my progeny, and you *will*


obey me!





(Gustav stares at him, mesmerizing Leopold, compelling him to get up and go


over to the two leading vampires.  Gustav's eyes glow red.  Blood dribbles


out of his mouth.  Leopold struggles, but cannot resist)





Leopold: You cannot do this to me!  Please....if I am dead, let me die.  Do


not let me exist like this!!





Gustav: It is what must be, Leopold.  We are destined to be children of the


dark, we are the true rulers of mankind.  You must look now to preserving us


and our family.





Leopold: (desperate) But I was to become a priest!  I am a servant of God!


I believe in the holy trinity!  The holy Catholic church!  The communion of


Saints, the forgiveness of sins!!!





(Gustav remained calm, almost paternal looking.  He glanced behind Leopold)





Gustav: That stone cross, over there.  Touch it.





(Leo looked at the distant tombstone shaped like a crucifix.  He looked back


at Gustav and hesitated)





Gustav: Prove to me that God has spared you from damnation.  Touch it.





(Slowly, Leo walks to the cross.  As he gets closer, he becomes bolder.  He


holds out his hand as he gets within three feet.  As his hand is about to


touch the symbol, his skin bursts into flames.  Leo screams in agony as he


pulls away and smothers the fire on his hand.  He looks around him, looking


at the horrific vampires.  Some are beautiful, some are ugly and hellish.


All of them stare back at him with silent,  glowing eyes)





Gustav: You must accept it.





Leo: I can't.  I won't.





Orlok: God has left you to fend for yourself.  You cannot exist as one of


the living.





Leo: I cannot exist as one of the damned.





Gustav: It isn't as terrifying as you may think.  On the contrary, it's very


liberating.  You will come to even enjoy it.





(Leo hangs his head for a moment.  Small tears of blood fall from his eyes


as he feels despair hang on his shoulders.  CU of his face as his eyes glow


brightly.  He snaps out of his depression and looks up at the group)





Leo: I'm hungry.





(Scene change to the small town where Leopold was formerly stationed at.


POV pans through the streets and comes to the old tavern where the pilots


always gathered when resting from the war.  It is late.  Camera pans inside


the tavern where the last of the customers gets ready to leave.  Only


Hermann remains, city in his chair in the smoky corner.  Quietly, he sips


his beer as he watches the bartender get ready to close down for the night.


He especially watches Mina the barmaid get ready to leave.  She exits out


the back.  Hermann quietly leaves through the front door)





(POV follows Mina as she goes home.  Hermann's cloaked figure can be seen


following at a distance)





Hermann: HEY!





(Mina turns around, startled.  She frowns when she sees him)





Hermann: I told you I'd be back.  Miss me?





(He smiles, but it is an unfriendly smile.  Mina takes off and runs)





Mina: CONSTABLE!!!!  HELP!!!  SOMEBODY!!!





(Hermann laughs as he chases her down the twisting alley behind several


closed shoppes)





Hermann: Where are you going?  Not even a kiss for the war hero?





(Mina turns a corner, out of breath.   He catches up with her and tackles


her to the ground)





Mina: No!  NO!!  You've had too much to drink!





Hermann: I've had the beer, now I want a hero's welcome, my saucy little


tart!





(Hermann rips at her outfit.  Mina screams and cries as he attempts to do


the unspeakable.  POV backs away to reveal Leopold watching them)





Leopold: There will be no hero's welcome for you here....*Hermann*!





(Hermann looks up and goes pale when he sees Leopold towering over.  Hermann


becomes more frightened by Leopold's unhealthy, ghastly features and


bloodshot eyes)





Hermann: You're dead!  It's impossible!!  YOU'RE DEAD!!





(Mina screams.  Hermann gets up and tries to punch Leo, but Leo's undead


state has granted him tremendous swiftness and strength.  Leo grabs his fist


and crushes it.  Hermann cries out and whines in pain)





Hermann: Gott in Himmel!!!  You're not even human!!  STAY AWAY FROM ME!!!





(Hermann runs.  CU of the gleeful look that crosses Leo's face.  He is


beginning to enjoy this game of cat and mouse.  Hermann runs, slips, trips,


yelling through streets and allies, but no one hears him.  Everywhere he


turns, Leo is there, staring with bloody, murderous eyes.  Leo, finally


overwhelmed by the thrill of the hunt and blood hunger, grabs the whimpering


man and throws him back into the alley.  Smelling the pulsing juices in


Hermann's veins, Leo gets very close, pinning Hermann to the wall.  He


begins to breath heavily, intoxicated....almost aroused by the flavor of


death.  Hermann watches helplessly as Leo's teeth protrude into lengthy,


erect fangs.  Leo begins to lick his neck, tasting the succulence, the


saltiness of hot meat)





Hermann: Mercy......MERCY, Leopold!  Please......





Leopold: Oh, I'll be merciful......just as *you* were with Mina!!!





(Leopold rips Hermann's neck to shreds, ravaging it.  Behind him, Orlok and


Gustav stand and watch.  They feel completely satisfied at Leo's transition


into a creature of the night.  Hermann screams and screams, gurgling in his


own bile.  Leo continues to drink like an addicted fratboy to beer.  So


great is his thirst, he crushes Hermann's body in a vice like grip.


Crunching of bones are heard, cartilage snapping like celery.  In minutes,


the screams die down, Hermann is silent.  Leo, drenched in redness, tosses


away the messy carcass with intense satisfaction)





Gustav: Can you feel it, Leopold?  Can you feel the power of fear?  Can you


taste the richness???





Leo: YES!!!  It's so sweet!  It's like a fine wine.  Or cheap beer, in


Hermann's case.......it was......exhilirating!





Gustav: Yes.....exhilirating!  To feed off of their blood and fear....it's


like an exquisite transcendence, an addiction.  It's beautiful.





Leo: I am finished, Great Uncle.





Gustav: Not quite.





(Orlok brings the girl Mina into view with a tight grip)





Mina: Oh Gott!  MEIN GOTT!!!  Oh please, let me go!!  I won't tell anyone!!!





(Leo wipes the sanguine fluids from his face)





Leo: Let her go.  She's harmless.





Orlok: She must die!





Gustav: Leopold, it is our law.  The living can never know of our existence.


She cannot walk away from this!  Any vampire who allows this knowledge to be


passed to the humans is punished with death.





Mina: Noooo........Please, sir......I cannot hurt you!  DON'T KILL ME!!!!!





(Leo hesitates as she cries and panics)





Leo: Let her go.  She's hysterical.  Besides, I am full.  I have sated


myself on this bastard traitor.





Orlok: If YOU will not fulfill the law, Then *I* will!  She will be quite


tasty, and will make a good prize for the Nosferatu!





(Orlok licks his greasy, purple lips and forces Mina's to expose her neck.


He sniffs her neck)





Orlok: Ahhhhh, a virgin!  Sooooo delicious!  Your blood is worth morth than


GOLD, my precious......





Mina: NOOOO!!!!





(With lightning reflexes, Leo grabs Orlok and shoves him.  He releases his


grip on Mina in suprise)





Orlok: YOU LITTLE SHIT!  I aught to lock you outdoors and into the sun, you


impertinent fledgling!





Leopold: You forget, *uncle* Orlok, MY family is the law of this land,


living or dead!  Therefore, she is MY property!  To do with as *I* see fit.





Orlok: SHE cannot be left to live if she knows of us!





Leopold: Then I will see to it she never finds out!





(Mina is shaking in terror, but calms down instantly when Leo focuses his


bright yellow eyes on her.  He stares at her intensly, his yellow animal


eyes hypnotizing her into serene silence.  She becomes transfixed by his


beastly stare, giving in to his will)





Leo: When the dawn approaches.......you will not remember this night.  You


will never remember what you have seen........do you understand?





(Mina stares at him, fully under his control)





Mina: I understand.  I am yours to command.





Leo: .......good......





(ECU of Leo and Mina.  He closes his eyes as he senses her incredible


flavorable virgin blood.  Leo almost becomes dizzy with ecstacy from the


scent she gives off to his senses)





Leo: You are so beautiful......I could almost embrace you to become one of


us.  To preserve that beauty forever.......in a state of damnation.





(Leo suddenly frowns when he remembers his predicament)





Gustav: Dawn will be here soon.  We must return to the castle, Leopold.  You


seem to have a much better grasp of your powers.  I am impressed.





Orlok: So, we are just going to let her walk away?





Gustav: She cannot harm us anymore.





Orlok: Aye, that may be, but she is certainly harming Leopold's common


sense!





(Orlok and Gustav drift back into the darkness.  Leo gets very close to


Mina, continuing to stare into her eyes)





Leo: Tell me, do you think I am a monster?  Am I doomed for all time?





Mina: I......I cannot answer such questions.  You are who you are....





Leo: Maybe I can change that someday.....





(Leo's powered senses are now energized again.  With her body so close to


his, her blood pounding rythmically in his ears, her vulnerable breathing


setting him on a more physical level of arousal, Leo feels compelled to


clutch her tightly but gently.  She, too becomes aroused by his powerful


aura, his mesmerizing face, his intense breathing.  Likewise, she is


compelled to press her excited body next to his)





Mina: Do you wish to feed?





Leo: (whispering) No.....





Mina: What do you want, my lord?





(Leo pauses and looks at her, realizing there are some things in nature even


death cannot stop.  With a burst of energy, he picks her up and levitates


into the darkness)





(Scene change to a soft grassy field just outside of the town.  Leopold


lands and gently lays the entranced, sensuous dark-haired girl on the


ground.  He kneels down and lays beside her)





Leo: I want you, lady......I want you......I can only do this with your


willingness......





(Mina is now on fire emotionally.  She arches her back and smiles at him


while she presents her body in somewhat ragged and torn clothing, making her


look even more desirable as she props one leg up a little to show her fresh,


exposed knee and thigh)





Mina: (whispering sensuously) Take me.........take me now.......





(Their breathing becomes an inferno of quick orgasmic tones.  Leo begins


kissing her despite being able to see a tiny bit of venemous orange on the


horizon.  He kisses her hundreds of times, slowly, quickly, gorging himself


on her lips like a starving wolf.  Mina, in her burning desire, prepares


herself as he manuevers on top of her.  His ecstacy in the heat of the


moment causes his fangs to spring alive and his eyes to burn yellow like the


sun, but she is not afraid.  CU of their bodies, shadowed a bit in the dark


grass.  She wraps her bare legs around his naked waist, forcing them both to


be joined in a passion spiralling out of control.  POV pans away as their


bodies push and tug in a rhythm that cannot even be stopped by fear of the


approaching morning.  Scene cuts to black as they continue to bring their


love howlings to fever pitch until they are crushed and destroyed in their


throes of delight and resolution)





(Scene change to the present.  It is now 2005.  CU of Leo as he gazes out on


the balcony, looking at the bright lights of Dwight's Cove from the Runstedt


Manor.  "Uncle" Gustav approaches)





Gustav: We must get ready.  Our spies have found the location of the Brujah


and their slavery ring.





Leo: Finally, we will crush our old enemies.......making this little town


ours!





Gustav: This town, with its rich fishing industry.  It will put us at an


advantage over the Dark Prince in Chicago.





Leo: Lodin doesn't like competition when it comes to power.





Gustav: Lodin need not worry.  It is the Brujah who must worry.  What are


you doing out here, anyway.  We don't want to attract too much attention.





Leo: Just.......reminiscing.  Thinking of another time, another place.





(Leo looks out at the beautiful forest and shoreline.  He turns to leave,


but stops for a moment, contemplating one final thought)





Leo: My loss of innocence is no different from anyone else's.  The only


difference between us and the living is that the living are too blind to


realize that they are already dead.  Too busy with pathetic illusions to


recognize that they are even worse than us!











