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(Scene opens in the deep black woods.  It is night time, and the howls of a


pack of wolves can be heard singing in the distance)





Dwight's Cove, 2000 AD





(POV flows past trees and branches.  Lots of rustling can be heard.  POV


goes faster and faster, the howling gets closer and closer until we realize


that POV is RUNNING WITH a pack of wolves!)





(POV keeps going until we stop in a clearing with a bonfire in the center.


Many figures are there, their attention focused on two wolves with bright


white fur.  A very well groomed male and  female wolf.  The female sits by


the bonfire and howls as she gives birth to a litter)





(POV pans around the crowd, made up of a variety of creatures.  Wolves,


humans dressed in native american outfits, furry half humans "wolf-men",


etc.  All are watching this incredible event until the female finishes the


birthing process.  In moments, the litter is born.  CU of five tiny pups


lying side by side on a pile of soft leaves)





(POV focuses on the Male wolf as he transforms into a man of tall dominant


stature.  Servants approach and dress him in purple and white robes.  A


Celtic throne chair made of oak is brought to him by the fire.  "Book of


Days" by Enya plays in the BG.  He leans down to the female and calmly


caresses her head as she relaxes.  He picks up his first pup and goes over


to sit on his throne.  The crowd chants and bows before him, for he is


Wotan, king of the wolves and the Garou)





Wotan: Behold, my firstborn son!!  I shall name him Whilhelm the Ironwolf!!





(Wotan holds up his pup.  The crowd chants and howls.  POV backs away,


revealing the crowd surrounding the king and his mate.  Several


representatives approach to pay homage to Wotan in his moment of glory.  An


older wolf, dressed in a festive robe of celtic colors limps over near the


fire and raises a ceremonial goblet in salute)





Duncan: LONG LIVE KING WOTAN, BRINGER OF PEACE!!!  LONG LIVE THE ROYAL


PROGENY!!!





(A group of females in various states of human/animal form begin to dance


around the fire.  The scene looks like a pagan celebration, a ritual of


honor for the King of the Garou.  Several males join Duncan.  They are also


dressed festively and begin playing a variety of instruments and drums.


Another group of werewolves wearing black tunics and carrying swords kneel


before the king, while a figure covered in robes leans by the baby pup in


Wotan's arms.  Only the figure's timberwolf jaws can be seen as it whispers


something to the baby, whispering blessings, warnings, lost secrets, and


litanies to cherish and uphold family honor, bravery, defense of mother


Earth, etc.  POV pans around the whole celebration)














CHAPTER 2: THE CYCLE OF WHILHELM








(Scene opens in the same woods)





Dwight's Cove, 2003 AD





(POV pans the woods again.  Sounds of echoing voices can be heard in the


woods.  The voices sound human, but are altered, vibrating as if being heard


by a wild animal)





Hector: Want a sandwich?  I'm hungry.








(POV focuses on two guys in hunting outfits, though they look too much like


yuppies playing "weekend warrior")








Julius: We've only been out here for an hour!  I am NOT going back to the


lodge until I kill something!





Hector: Well, I don't give a shit myself.  Besides, the rangers say this


place is infested with diseased vermin and wolves.  Why the hell are we out


here in the first place?





Julius: Hunting is an art and a science.  Out here, the only thing between


you and nature is your 12 guage.  It's a great feeling, like being one with


the Earth.





Hector: Great, just great.  I come out to have a vacation with a flippin


hippy.  Hug any trees lately?





Julius: Hardly.  I do it because in a few years, my dad will be plowing all


this crap down to make room for our new paper plant.





Hector: Oh.  So much for being at one with nature.





Julius: Kiss my ass, Hector.





(Julius looks behind them)





Julius: HEY KES!!!!  Would ya hurry up?????





Kestutis: (distant) I'm coming!





(POV focuses on youthful looking Kestutis, who looks like he's out of place


in the forest setting.  With clumsiness, he grabs his rifle from the jeep


and tries to catch up)





Kestutis: I'll be there in a minute!!





(POV returns to Hector and Julius)





Hector: Why on Earth did you bring your square little brother?  He can't


hunt!  He can barely tie his shoes!





Julius: Cuz he's got to learn to think like a hunter.  I'm not going to let


him embarass us on Wall Street by being a mousy girly man!  Dad has too much


at stake for us to screw up the business.  HURRY UP!!!!  YOU'RE GONNA MISS


ALL THE DEER!!!





Hector: Dammit, I think you scared off all the deer, big mouth!





Julius: Wait.....listen.......





(CU of Hector and Julius as they listen quietly.  They hear animal breathing


off in the distance)





Julius: This way....





(They take careful steps through some bushes.  Far in the BG, Kes is looking


for them but is still too far away to see them.  Julius points ahead)





Julius: Well, look what we have here!





(They spot a white wolf, tearing the raw meat off a freshly killed buck, a


huge deer that looks like its throat was ripped to pieces.  Julius and


Hector stare in awe)





Hector: (whispering) Damn!  That thing is HUGE!!





Julius: A white wolf........very rare indeed.  What do ya think?  Will it


look good on the wall, or in front of the fireplace?





(Julius takes aim, Hector hastily puts his hand on the gun)





Hector: Are you nuts?  That thing could kill us if you miss.  Won't the


rangers fine us for, you know, endangering a rare breed or something?





Julius: Oh, piss on them!  I *own* this land, and I'll do as I damn well


please!





(Julius takes aim.  ECU of the gun barrel as he looks down the barrel)





(The wolf, sensing danger, looks up and stares at them with menacing eyes)





Julius: Want a Scooby snack?





(Julius fires.  The Wolf is hit in the shoulder and gives out a yelp)





Hector: Shit, you got him!





(The wolf takes off into the woods.  Julius and Hector, pumped by the thrill


of the hunt, follow and chase, jumping to and fro.  They start firing at


anything that moves)





(CU of Kes as he stops and listens to the excitement)





Kestutis: GUYS!!!!  Wait for me, Dammit!!!





(Julius pursues the huge white wolf further into the woods.  The sun goes


down more, making the area much darker.  Hector tries to keep up with


Julius)





Hector: You spot him???





Julius: Got him in my sights!!!





(Julius stops and aims again.  He fires)





(ECU of the Wolf, frightened and confused as bullets smack into the trees


around it.  The wolf stops and stares at the two hunters.  ECU of its angry


red eyes.  The wolf starts to growl)





Julius: Oh shit!  It's pissed!





Hector: I got ya covered.  Let's nail the fucker!





(They take aim and fire at the wolf again)





(POV pans the tranquility of the woods as the wolf not only howls in


pain......but screams an almost human scream)





Hector: Oh SHIT!





(ECU of the angry red eyes.  POV pans back to show the wolf, red blood


stains on its fur, still feeling the numbing stings of hot lead.  With a


vicious growl, it charges.  The wolf, fueled by rage, self preservation, and


an unnatural need for revenge, begins to transform.  The hunters look on in


shock as it starts growing bigger and running on two legs instead of four.


They have witnessed the wolf's quick and painful journey to self


actualization, the first steps of changing from an instinctual animal to a


sentient being)





Julius: KES!!!





Hector: RELOAD!!!!





(They are so filled with terror their hands shake, making reloading


impossible)





(The Werewolf leaps at them in all his glory.  Landing straight in front of


them.  The beast swipes at Hector, ripping his head off with one blow.  The


head flies away into the bushes, the body falls back into a pile of dead


branches.  Blood sprays everywhere)





Julius: MOTHERFUCKER!!!!!!!!!





(Julius runs in a blind panic, slipping and running into trees.  The hulking


man sized beast turns and watches with contempt before chasing with


frightening speed.  Julius sees Kes in the distance)





Kestutis: Julius???





Julius: RUN!!!  RUUUUUUUUUN!!!!!





(The beast leaps on top of Julius, biting deeply into his head and tearing


at his spine with claws of steel)





Kes: JULIAN!!!!!





(Kes stumbles and screams in paralyzed terror as his older brother is ripped


to pieces.  Even more frightening, the beast continues to transform as it


attacks.  The beast now looks more like a naked man covered in blood.


Julius was dead.  The werewolf stopped its blood orgy and looked around,


frightened.  He was becoming cognisant, feeling emotions and thinking


thoughts he never had before.  He looked up at Kes and opened his mouth)





Whilhelm: Aaaaaaahhhh, aaaaauuunggggggggg!!  Wwwwwwwwaaaaaait..........





(Whihelm, firstborn of Wotan, looked down at his human hands with wide eyes,


flexing his bloodstained fingers.  For the first time, he felt more than


just emotions, more than impulses for food and procreation, more than


impulses of being an alpha wolf.  He had felt anger, vengeance, loneliness,


the need to understand what had just happened.  He wanted to say something


to the frightened man nearby)





Whilhelm: Heeeeeeeeeelp.......





Kestutis: GET AWAY FROM ME!!!!





(Kes fumbles for his gun.  Whilhelm sensed danger and quickly backed away.


Kes fired, wildly missing.  Whilhelm ran deeper into the woods, not knowing


where he was going, not knowing what he was doing.  Kestutis walked over in


a daze to his dead brother.  He began crying and shouting and burying his


face into his hands)





Kestutis: Julian, oh GOD, Julian!!!!!  I'll get him for this!!!  YOU HEAR


THAT????  I'LL FIND YOU!!!!!  YOU CAN'T HIDE FOREVER, YOU SON OF A


BITCH!!!!!!





(Whilhelm huffed and puffed into the deep dark woods.  He stopped and


collapsed.  He crouched into a ball, suddenly embarrased when he realized he


was completely naked.  He also realized he was surrounded by figures in dark


brown robes)





Voice #1: Be joyous, brothers, for the pup has become.





Voice #2:  His change is complete.  We must announce this glorious news to


his highness!





(Whilhelm looked around in a panic)





Whilhelm: Whooooo......aaaaahhhhh........wwwwwwwwwwhat


isssssssss.........???





Voice #3: Fear not, Ironwolf.........you are in no danger here........





(Scene change to a small field surrounded by thick trees.  King Wotan sits


on his oak throne.  Several other garou wolves stand close by.  Whilhelm,


now clothed in a soft white tunic and a confused expression, is brought


before Wotan.  Wotan is in werewolf form, dressed in fine silk robes.  He


smiles as Whilhelm approaches)





Wotan: Welcome, my son!  I knew the day would come when you realized your


true being!





Whilhelm: You.......y-y-you........arrrrrrre my......?





Wotan: Yes, I am your Father, Whilhelm.  Do not be afraid.  You are learning


speech skills very rapidly as your brain continues to evolve.





Whilhelm: H-h-how.....?





(Wotan casually gets up and goes over to him, placing a hand on his


shoulder.  Wotan reverts back to his human form)





Wotan: In time, you will become accustomed to your new state of existence.





Whilhelm: Father.......wwwwhat am I?





Wotan: You are the proud member of a proud people, a race that has existed


since time began.  You, my son, are a Garou!





Whilhelm:......G-garou?





Wotan: In time, you will understand.  Know this now. You were born to


fulfill a higher purpose.  You are destined to become a great protector of


our true mother.





Whilhelm: T-true mother?





Wotan: Gaia, in all her splendor!  We are the defenders of this beautiful


planet





Whilhelm: How mmmany of us are therrrre?





Wotan: We are great in number, but our existence is Mother Earth's best kept


secret.  We cannot allow humans to know of our existence, even though I am


one of those humans.....





Whilhelm: You mean.....like the ones who hurt me?





Wotan: In a way, I bless the Earth mother for their attack.  It triggered


your change.  Son, I must leave you now.  Leave you in the hands of your new


tutors.  Listen with great care, for you will learn what it means to be a


garou, to be a wolf......to be human.  Learn our secrets, learn to be a


guardian of this great treasure which is our home





Whilhelm: I....I will t-try.....





(Whilhelm looks at him with awe.  Wotan smiles proudly and hugs his son)





Wotan: Your journey begins, and you will face many trials and tribulations,


but I know you will be triumphant for you are not only a true garou noble


but a true human noble as well.  Go now, and prepare yourself for your


destiny!  Watch after him, Duncan.





(Whilhelm is led away by an older, half human/wolf creature, Duncan, who


walks with a limp)





Will: Where are we going?





Duncan: To learn about your heritage.





Will: Wait a minute!





(Duncan turns to him)





Will: In the past few hours, I have......evolved, been shot at, and I don't


feel very well.  All I wanted was to eat, now I'm doing these strange things


and *thinking* strange things!  What's going on??  And WHO are you?





Duncan: I am Duncan Macfittle, humble servant of Wotan and keeper of the


best Ale in these parts!





Will: Ale?





Duncan: Umm, it's a drink.  Don't worry, you'll learn soon enough.  Come, we


must go to the other pups.





Will: Why?





Duncan: Because you cannot earn the respect of the tribes until you have


completed your rite of passage, your quest to be an adult garou.





Will: Do I not have their respect now?  Aren't I the son of a king?





(Duncan laughs)





Duncan: No one, not even a Prince, can earn the respect of the tribes until


you have fulfilled the rituals to become an adult.  That is the law of our


Litanies.  Take me, for instance......





(Will listened curiously)





Duncan: I am a man of SEVENTY-FIVE, yet I have not completed my rite of


passage.  Therefore, even in my elder stage of life, I am not an equal with


even the youngest adult garou.  I am still just a peon to most of these


guys!





Will: Impossible!





Duncan: I must complete my quest before I can be granted the dignity of


being a "Garou citizen".





Will: What is your quest?





Duncan: Well, right now, it is my quest to help YOU become a proper citizen


of our secret community.....and teach you to become a ruler of all the


tribes.





(They enter a small clearing where a crowd of others sit and wait.  Whilhelm


scans over the group.  They are all in human form except for one that looks


like a doberman, sitting patiently.  The others are: A young man in a


business suit, a chinese man in ceremonial robes wearing several medallions,


a pale man in a black cloak with a huge sword and a wicked smile, a young


woman dressed in stylish jeans and a T-shirt with an exotic, almost


amazon-like hair style, and a brutish man with tatoos and scars.  The


business man is currently trying to talk to the woman)





Miles: (chuckling).....So there I was, trying to play hardball with those


jokers from Kobyashi Tech, you know, trying to get them to relinquish their


stocks with the parent company, when all of a sudden WHAMMO!  I'm growing


fur and gettin a strong taste for the great outdoors, if ya know what I


mean, and everything gets hazy.  Next thing I know, I'm naked in the woods


and hearing the screams of people running from me!  It's cats and dogs


living together!  MASS HYSTERIA!  NOW, I'm sitting here, being told, BEING


TOLD, mind you, that *I*, Miles Talbot, am a FUCKING WEREWOLF!!!!  Can you


believe it??





Palestrina: *sigh*, Do you have, like, an off switch?





Miles: Well, this doesn't happen every day, you know!  I take it, you've ALL


had the freaky tour of Wolfman central?  Have you seen all the stuff here??





Haakon: Would you just SHUT UP?  I, for one, am PROUD to be a "werewolf"!





Miles: (slightly sarcastic) Well.....good for you.  I'm glad some of us are


taking this well.  (chuckling) I have to admit, this is all going to spoil


my vegetarian ways when I add red meat to the diet....





Palestrina: (rolls her eyes) Do you ever take a breath?  Duncan, who is the


new guy?





Duncan: Prince Whilhelm, it is my honor to present to you your new wolf


pack!





(The man in the black cloak stands up defiantly and sneers)





Solario: Not if *I* have any say in the matter!





(Duncan frowns)





Duncan: Sit down, boy, before I bite your nose off!





Solario: So *this* is the King's royal heir?  I'm not impressed!





Palestrina: Why don't you just shut up, Baron!?





(Solario and Palestrina lock eyes for a moment.  He returns his gaze to


Will)





Solario: Why don't you go running back to-UMPH!





(Before he can finish, Solario is grabbed by the neck.  Whilhelm, with his


strong Alpha Wolf instincts, swiftly lifts him into the air and stares at


him, enforcing his dominance on the disrespectful Solario)





Will: You got a problem, friend?





Solario: Forgive me.  I tend to get carried away in my judgement sometimes.





(Will lowers him down and releases his grip)





Duncan: Your quick mouth needs a quick wit to temper it.  One of these days,


you're going to wind up getting muzzled!





Solario: Bring it on, old man!  You're just a "pup" like us, so I don't have


to listen to your threats.





Will: You know, maybe I'm missing something, seeing as how I'm new to all


this.....





(Will gets into Solario's face)





Will:.....but I don't think anyone asked for your input, and I don't think


you should be talking to the king's personal assistant like that!





Solario: Oh, give me a break!





Palestrina: Knock it off!  BOTH of you!





(Palestrina stands up and stands next to Duncan)





Palestrina: Solario, you better put a cork in it before I lay the smackdown


on your candy ass!





(Quietly, Solario returns to his spot)





Will: Well, thank you-





Palestrina:-For your information, I'm doing this cuz I like Duncan, not


because I'm siding with some little Prince!





(She turns her back to him and sits down in a corner.  Will turns to Duncan)





Will: Hmmm.....tough crowd.





(Duncan gets close to Will, whispering in his ear)





Duncan: We are of the many tribes, and with such diversity


comes.....conflicting goals.  Politics of the wild, I suppose.





(Duncan moves in front of everyone)





Duncan: Know that you, Whilhelm, are a proud member of the royal Silver


Fangs.  Noble protectors and the elite above all Garou.  I am Duncan, master


of none, keeper of the greatest supply of good wines and I am of the Fiann


tribe.  Let us all acknowledge our heritage.....





(He looks at everybody.  One by one, they stand up)





Palestrina: I am Palestrina of the Black Furies.  No male may be my equal


until he has proven himself worthy.





Solario: How very dramatic, Amazon!  I am Baron Solario of the Shadowlords,


humble servant of the King....





(Solario bows, but it is insincere.  Sensing the challenge, Will looks at


him)





Will: A Shadowlord, eh?  Does your tribe earn that name because it loves the


shadows?  Loves to hide?





(Solario shoots him a nasty look, reaching for the hilt of his sword.  The


air is tense for a moment, before Solario smiles and relaxes his guard)





Solario: Touche`, Lord Whilhelm.





Haakon: I am Haakon, warrior of the Fenris Tribe, bane to all who oppose our


strength!





(Haakon roars with pride.  Miles the businessman smirks and adjusts his tie)





Miles: The name is Miles, and I'm all smiles.  I'd like to date Julia Stiles


for a little whiles.  Right now, my kitchen needs fixed, so I must go


shiopping for tiles....





Duncan: Ahem!





Miles: *Sigh*, ok.  I'm Miles.  Member of the tribe they call,


uh.....glasswalkers.  I guess.  Pleased to meet you, Prince.  Actually, if


you haven't been proclaimed Prince yet, does this mean you are the wolf


formerly known as Prince?





(Everyone looks at him, confused.  Palestrina rolls her eyes)





Palestrina: So much for any fuckin dignity!





Miles: What?  What?  You tellin me that cuz I'm a wolf I can't have a sense


of humor?





(Everyone growls at him.  Will smiles)





Will: Welcome, Miles.  You are as confused about all this as I.  We share a


common origin.





(The doberman slowly transforms)





Moonhowl: I am Moonhowl of Tribe Talon.  Forgive me, but I choose to stay in


my animal form.  If our brethren the Glasswalkers would be serious about


their heritage, they would not be so mocked.





(Miles gives him a funny look)





Miles: Ooooookay.





(The Chinese man stands up)





Anubis: I am a keeper of secrets.  I am your humble servant.  I am Anubis.





Duncan: A member of the Stargazer Tribe.  We are honored.





Miles: Honored?  What makes *him* so special?





Palestrina: (smiles) Stargazers are cryptic and mysterious, which makes them


look important.





Haakon: Ah, hell.  Looks like a glorified hippy to me!





Will: The beauty of nature, Haakon, is that those who look the most harmless


are the ones who cause the most damage!





Miles: Hey cool.  Does that mean I can kick EVERYBODY's ass?





Solario: Hardly.  Prince was just being poetic!





Duncan: Well, for better or worse, we now know each other better.  It is


time to begin your lessons.





Haakon: And why are the elite pups being taught by an old cripple?





Duncan: Because this old cripple will kick your butt if you don't listen


carefully!





(Like students in a classroom, they look to Duncan and listen)





Duncan: Your lives must take a new path, children.  Wether you were a


harmless wolf....





(He looks at Will)





Duncan:......or a member of the human civilization.....





Moonhowl: You mean the monkey men!!





(Everyone chuckles.  Miles is about to respond when Moonhowl gives him a


nasty look.  Miles just smiles and waves at him)





Miles: Your right, Will.  Tough crowd.  Yo, Duncan......any chance we can


skip the quiz and go to recess?





(Everyone chuckles again.  Duncan rolls his eyes)





Duncan: It's gonna be a long week!








