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(Scene opens.  POV pans over the forest, covering the spot where Julius was


killed.  Police are everywhere.  POV rests behind the tall, grim figure of


Komissar Hadrian, who watches the regular police doing their work.  A


gravelly voice speakes to him from OS.  It is Dr. Golim, though we cannot


see him)





Hadrian: Sir, I do not wish to make light of your predicament, but I am


currently working on a murder case now.  I cannot garantee good service.





Golim: I know your reputation, and I know you will get better results than


these (ahem).......locals........





Hadrian: According to your son, Kestutis, A giant animal attacked Julius and


his friend.  I'm not qualified to be hired for this-





Golim: -He also said he saw a man!!  A man hovering over my son's body!!


That *makes* it murder!!  I want him found and delt with!





Hadrian: (sigh)......I cannot and will not garantee results.  But I will


look for leads.





Golim: You have all my resources at your command, including the best


mercenary force money can buy!  You're bound to find a lead because there's


more than one killer involved!!





Hadrian: What on Earth are you talking about?





Golim: They are out to get me and my family.  I am confident that you will


root them out and kill them all!





Hadrian: A conspiracy?  You have multiple enemies behind this?





Golim: They've been trying for years, and failed.......until now.





Hadrian: Why send one animal and one man to kill-





Golim: I'm not here to interpret the criminal mind!  You are!!  They are out


there!!  I know it!!  You and your force are the *only* ones I can trust to


do this!  Find them, and KILL them all!





(Hadrian stiffens up with a weary look and sighs at Golim's irrational


insistence)





Hadrian: Yes sir!





(Hadrian leaves.  Scene focuses on the local police continuing to


investigate the area.  Scene fades to black.  Golim does a VO)





Dr. Golim: They have taken the life of my son!!





CHAPTER 4: THE RAGE OF DR. GOLIM











(Scene opens at a wealthy gala party in a huge mansion.  POV pans towards


the brightly decorated mansion.  Camera enters a huge ballroom.  Many well


dressed people chat, eat expensive snacks, dance on an elaborately tiled


floor, etc.  POV closes in on Dr. Hieronymous Golim, a sophisticated older


man with jet black hair and beard and a bit of a charismatic gravelly voice.


He is talking to several of his wealthy guests as he sips from his wine


glass)





Golim: .....So, I told Sunnunu that I need the support of the EPA inspectors


to okay


the project and get things off the ground.  A delay to be sure, but I always


win in the end.





Guest #1: Oh bother!  I don't see what all the fuss is in the first place.


They should just let you build the damn thing and be done with it!





Guest #2: Really, Dr. Golim, you must pardon me for saying this but.......


you might not want to rush into this after your tragedy....





Golim: Well, Richter, that is PRECISELY what drives me to finish.  It would


become a monument to his memory, and I would finally have that blasted track


of land cleared.  Too many hooligans are squatting up around and becoming a


bother to the good people of Dwight's Cove, and I think it is about time


somebody got rid of all the riff-raff.  I owe it to Julius.





(A young man in a tux walks up to Golim, whispering in his ear)





Servant: Sir, Governor Whitehead is here.





Golim: Excellent!!  Excuse me, everyone, I must go see how Bob is doing.





(Dr. Golim makes his way to the ballroom entrance.  His cellphone beeps.


Golim answers hastily)





Golim: Hello?





(Scene change to Komissar Hadrian, driving his car while talking)





Hadrian: Mister Golim.





Golim: (agitated) Officer Hadrian.......you picked a bad time to suprise me.


Good news, I hope?





Hadrian: I always keep my employers up to date.  I am, in fact, pursuing one


of the people involved in your sons death!





(Hadrian eccelerates on the gas as he pursues a speeding red sportscar)





(Scene switches back to Golim.  His face twitches with excitement and


apprehension)





Golim: Ok......ok......





(Golim tries to smile and wave at passersby, pretending to have a casual


phonecall)





Golim: Keep me posted.  (murmuring) Now GET that sonuva bitch!!





Hadrian: YOU GOT IT, DOC!!!





(Hadrian hangs up)





Hadrian: All right, you little bitch!!!  It's time for some fucking


payback!!!





(POV watches as the red sportscar drives by, followed by Hadrian's car and a


large Armored Police Carrier vehicle trailing behind)





(Inside the sportscar, a young, skinny man and an attractive dark haired


woman frantically try to shake off the fanatical Hadrian)





Andy: Dammit, he's tryin to run us off the road!





Allison: Just shut up and get to De Sade's.  We'll lose him in there!





(The car screeches through the streets of Dwight's Cove, turning the corner


and skids to a halt in front of a trendy nightclub.  Allison and Andy jump


out and push past the long line and bouncers.  The bouncers almost try to


stop them, until the flashes of lights from the Police Carrier distract


them.  POV pans to Hadrian's sleek car and the huge, brutish metal vehicle


squealing to a halt behind him.  Hadrian gets out of his car quickly, with


radio in hand)





Hadrian: Mel, you still with me?





(Mellisende replies on the radio)





Mel: Still here.  What's your location?





Hadrian: Perpetrator's have entered Club DeSade.  We're going to flush them


out.





(The back door of the Carrier opens.  Two dozen men in riot uniforms, steel


helmits and gas masks jump out with auto rifles.  They march in quick step


as Hadrian calmly scans the building)





Hadrian: Sargent Carter, take your squad to the back.  The rest of you come


with me!





Carter: Sir!





(POV pans back to show the whole street and the club as mercenary police


troops run to and fro.  Hadrian marches up to the front door.  The long line


of people trying to get in stare at him.  The bouncers cross their arms and


block the door)





Hadrian: (shouting to everyone) I am here on official business.  As of this


moment, the Club DeSade is closed!  You will all go home NOW!





(The crowd mumbles and whines.  Palestrina, in line and dressed in black


leather jeans and jacket and a tank top, waves her arms in frustration.  Her


friend, Alan, is next to her and tries to calm her down)





Palestrina: That's not fair!!  I've been standing in line for over a half


hour!!





(Hadrian gets right up to the bouncers, then turns to her)





Hadrian: I suggest you go home a read a good book!





Palestrina: (mutters) fucking prick!





(Alan turns to Hadrian)





Alan: Dude, we just want to go in and dance!





Hadrian: I am not concerned with dancing!!  You will shut up now before I


cite you for disturbing the peace!  *MY* peace!!!





(He turns to the bouncers.  His menacing, business-like stare causes them to


move out of the way.  POV follows Hadrian inside.  He moves past the red


carpeted lobby, followed by his faceless troops until he enters the dark,


smoky dance hall.  The place is packed, and funky technomusic blares from


huge speakers.  The dancing stops quickly as Hadrian reaches the center of


the dance floor.  He looks at the DJ and signals him to cut the music.  The


music stops, causing the crowd to protest and wonder what is going on)





Hadrian: Ladies and Gentlemen, I am Komissar Hadrian.  I am on an


investigation to help the state authorities to capture two fugitives wanted


for murder.......





(A young irate man gets into his face)





Man: What the hell is your problem?  Turn on the goddamn-OW!!





(Hadrian stops him in mid sentence by grabbing his neck and slamming the kid


face first into a nearby table.  He punches the man in the face before the


kid can react.  The man falls to the floor unconcious as the shocked crowd


looks on)





Hadrian: I am not here to listen to your complaints of inconvenience!!  I am


looking for a man and a woman who entered this club less than a minute ago.


The building is surrounded, and if I have to arrest every single damn one of


you, I WILL!





(The room is silent as the lights go up.  Troops mingle through the crowd,


searching and pushing past people.  Everyone stares at Hadrian)





Hadrian: I am looking for Allison Klausing and Andrew Lavery.  They have


frequented this club on many occasions.  They are wanted for murder,


conspiracy to commit murder and kidnapping.  I will be extremely grateful


for any willing assistance you people offer, but I will also force your


cooperation if necessary!





Man #2: You can't do this!  You need a warrant!





Hadrian: A warrant!?  I'm chasing a gang of murderers!  This is more


important than your night of *fun*!  KEEP LOOKING, MEN!!





(Hadrian goes up to the bar.  A hefty man in a beard is serving up drinks)





Bartender: Can I get you anything?





Hadrian: A Pepsi.  You serve alcohol?





Bartender: Yes.





Hadrian: Do you check ID's?





Bartender: I try to.  Things happen fast around here.





Hadrian: Uh-huh.





(The bartender gives him his soda)





Hadrian: Do you know the two I'm after?





Bartender: (nervously) Look, man, I see hundreds of people every week.


I....I didn't see if they came in.





(POV looks up at Hadrian from the floor.  Above him, Andy hides in the


rafters of the high ceiling)





Soldier: We found the girl!





(Hadrian shoots a look into the direction of the DJ.  Allison jumps up from


under the turntables and runs for the exit.  Andy sees Hadrian draw his gun)





Andy: HEY!





(Hadrian looks up in time to see Andy leap down on him.  Andy tackles him


and they roll out onto the dance floor.  And gets on top and starts choking


him, but Hadrian flips him over and gets up.  With sheer dynamic force,


Hadrian "yanks" himself back onto his feet.  He stands in a readied combat


position as Andy coughs and struggles to get up)





Hadrian: Nice to see you again, Andy!





(Hadrian kicks him in the gut.  Andy blocks a second kick and gets up.  They


stare at each other for a moment before Andy launches into a Martial Arts


leap.  In a blur, Hadrian blocks away the attack, spins around and kicks


Andy in the head.  Before Andy can recover, Hadrian punches him in the


kidneys)





Hadrian: So, you want to add assault and resistance to the charges, eh?


Just keep racking them up!





(Hadrian grabs him viciously from behind and continues to punch Andy in the


kidneys until he submits)





Andy: Listen......LISTEN!!  We didn't kill anybody!!!  We're INNOCENT!!!





Hadrian: Save it!  Corporal, take him away.  Where is the girl?





Corporal: She is being guarded at the exit.





Hadrian: Good....





(Hadrian turns to the crowd)





Hadrian: We'll be going in a minute, but don't think for one minute I won't


be back if there's EVER any trouble here!!!  The Law is here for YOUR


protection, and it WILL be obeyed!!





(He turns to the bartender)





Hadrian: If I *ever* get the impression you're selling to minors......





Bartender: I, uh....I understand.





Hadrian: Good.





(A girl shouts from the crowd)





Girl: YOU SUCK!!!!





(Hadrian slowly turns to the crowd, which backs away.  He smirks)





Hadrian: I sure do!





(Hadrian goes over to the exit.  He nods his head, and the soldiers take


Allison outside)





Allison: You stupid bastard!!  We didn't kill That millionaire's son!  We


didn't kill ANYONE!!





(Hadrian smiles)





Hadrian: I don't care.





(Allison looks at him, perplexed)





Allison: What?





(Swiftly, Hadrian grabs her neck and slams her against the wall.  The guards


watch silently)





Hadrian: Sorry, Allison.  Normally, I'm all business.  No time for


recreation.  But today, it's personal!





(Hadrian tightens his grip and pins her to the wall.  He sneers and gets


close to her face)





Hadrian: Don't think for ONE MINUTE that you have no idea what this is


about!  You *know* what this is all about, and now you're gonna see.  You're


gonna see once and for all who it is that has beaten you!  I've waited a


long time for this moment and I'm going to savor sending you to hell in a


hand basket!





(Hadrian pulls out his gun.  Allison's eyes get wide)





Allison: You can't!!!  THIS IS MURDER!!!





Hadrian: It's PAYMENT!!!!  Paybacks for what you and your father did to


me!!!  DID YOU THINK YOU COULD JUST GET AWAY WITH IT??????!!!  HUH???





(He lets go of her.  In a fit of rage he starts shouting at her)





Hadrian: FUCKING BITCH!!!!  You destroyed my LIFE!!!!  You humiliated me and


now......now I'm going to destroy *you*......





(Kommisar Mellisende appears in the distance)





Mel: Sir.....are you in need of back up?





(Hadrian snaps out of his tirade.  Suprised, he looks over at Mel, who is


equally suprised.  Hadrian recovers his business-like attitude)





Hadrian: You're just in time to help me wrap this up!





Allison: You can't DO THIS!!!  Please......You'll be responsible for two


deaths......





(Everyone looks at her quizzically)





Hadrian What the hell are you talking about?





(Allison hesitates for a second)





Allison: I'm.....pregnant......





(Hadrian's eyes get wide)





Hadrian: LIER!!!  You little LIER!!!





Allison: It's TRUE!!!!  I'm two months along.....





Mel: If it's true, I can find out with a quick blood test back at the


carrier.





Hadrian: (sighs) go and test her.  If she's lying, we'll carry out the


sentence.  Golim doesn't like delayed justice.





Allison: But I didn't kill his son!!  I'm innocent!





Hadrian: Get her out of my sight!





(Hadrian walks back to his car slowly as the other mercenaries board the


carrier.  Mel and Allison are in the BG, taking a medical exam to see if her


claim is true.  Crowds of people are dispersing to the club's parking lot.


Palestrina and Alan walk nearby.  Palestrina looks over and sneers)





Palestrina: Hey, pal!!  I think you need to totally lighten up!!





(Hadrian doesn't look at her)





Hadrian: Goodnight, young lady.





Alan: Come on.  Let's go.





(Alan looks at the intimidating Komissar)





Alan: We don't want any trouble.





Hadrian: Well, kid, neither do I.  I have a job to do.





(Palestrina and Alan reach his car)





Palestrina: That guy needs to get laid or something!





Alan: Shh!!  You want him to give us a ticket or something?





Palestrina: Tonight is my last night in town before I have to go on


my.....on my field trip........





Alan: I know.  Sorry it didn't turn out well.





Palestrina: (Loudly) Would've been fun if we didn't have so many SHITHEADS


TO DEAL WITH!!!





(Hadrian turns to them, frowning)





Alan: (mutters) Ohhhhhh shit.





(Hadrian walks right up to them, not flinching or changing expression.  He


pulls out a pad)





Hadrian: Along with my duties as a reckless bounty hunter........and a


shithead, I also hand out citations where I see fit.  Your name?





Palestrina: What?





Hadrian: YOUR NAME!!!!!





Alan: Dude, I'm, uhhh......Alan Sparks.





Hadrian: Close enough.  Alan, your vehicle is parked in two spaces and your


friend is disturbing the peace.  Go home before I find something else wrong!





(Hadrian slaps the citation on Alan's windshield and walks away)





Alan: Well......





(He and Palestrina look at each other in disbelief)





Alan:.......It could've been worse......





(POV follows Hadrian back to his own car.  Mel catches up with him.  She is


holding a clipboard and is making some notes)





Hadrian: So........is she pregnant?





(Mel looks at him, taken aback by his behavior)





Mel: Yes....





(Hadrian's anger wells up inside until his face turns red and grimaces.  He


slams his fist onto the hood of his car)





Hadrian: BITCH!!!!  I had her right there!!  I had them both!


GODDAMMIT!!!!!!!!!!!!





(Mel is shocked by his sudden hostility.  Hadrian takes a few deep breaths


and calms down)





Hadrian: Well, we got them for resisting.  Not a total loss.....





(Hadrian gets into the driver's seat.  Mel hops in the passenger side)





Mel: Mind telling me what's going on?





Hadrian: What do you mean?





Mel: HADRIAN!  You beat the guy to a pulp.  You were going to *execute* The


woman??  What's gotten into you??





Hadrian: Dr. Golim was very specific about what he wanted done.





Mel: I know that, but we don't have enough evidence to link them yet.  We


should've waited until we got confirmation of a conspiracy.





Hadrian: Hell, Golim doesn't care.  Fact is, an animal killed his son.  You


saw the coroner's report.  No man could've made those wounds!





Mel: So you just go out and FIND someone to blame????  We don't work like


that!!





Hadrian: Golim's convinced a group of people did it.  Therefore, I have to


*find* this conspiracy.  Allison and Andrew are misfits of society.  They


deserve to be blamed.  Maybe they didn't kill his son, but they're guilty of


a hell of a lot more!!!





Mel: What's so special about them?





(Hadrian is silent)





Hadrian:........Long story.





(Mel's jaw nearly drops)





Mel: That's it?  (mocking) "Long story"???  Are they criminals or not???


You can't just go around beating up people you don't like!  You beat up


people who break the law!





Hadrian: Mel.....I.....





(He looks out the window.  Mel gets quiet, waiting for him to finish)





Mel: Hadrian, I'm trying to look out for you, you know that.





Hadrian: I know.





Mel: We've worked up and down the coast on dozens of cases.  I have NEVER


seen you lose your cool like this.  Never.  Certainly not over a dweeb and a


pregnant woman.  You knew them?





Hadrian: It was a long time ago.





Mel: I see.  That's why you were upset at her being-





Hadrian: -No, no.  I don't mean like that.  Allison and I were never....an


item.  On the contrary.  I've always hated that bitch!  The fact that she's


pregnant doesn't make me jealous.  I just can't stand the thought of seeing


her procreate.  Having more leeches in the world just like her makes me


puke.





(Mel looks at him quietly, listening)





Hadrian: I was mad because......because I wanted....





(Hadrian tries to hold his emotions together.  His hands begin to tremble)





Hadrian: I wanted to see her executed.....God, what kind of man am I?  I was


going to kill an innocent unborn child!!!  Punishing her would have made me


the monster!!!





Mel: You didn't know.  You couldn't have known.





Hadrian: That's no excuse!  I am sworn to protect the innocent.  I've got to


think before I act.  I'm not going to become a monster like her!!!





Mel: You ok?  Are you going to be okay?





(Hadrian bites on his lip to stop himself from crying)





Hadrian: I just.........(gasp) There are people in this world who try to do


the right thing, try to work within the system, and then there are people


like Allison and Andrew who do nothing but destroy everything you work


for!!!





Mel: Hadrian....





Hadrian:......I'm fine.  Sorry.  I'm so sorry......I'll be okay.  I'm just


tired.





(Hadrian rubs his eyes.  Mel organizes her clipboard)





Mel: Why don't you go on back to the compound.  I'll process everyone with


local police.





Hadrian: No, I'm in charge, I'll handle.  I'll be ok.





Mel: Hadrian......





(He looks at her.  Mel's normally business-like expression shows off a bit


of concern and sympathy)





Mel: I'll take over from here.  You're exhausted.  Go on home.





Hadrian:........You gonna be alright?





Mel: I'll be fine.





(Mel gets out of the car)





Mel: See you back at the base.





Hadrian: Ok.  Goodnight.  I'm sorry about.....the outburst.





(Mel walks over to his window as he starts the car.  They look at each other


for a moment)





Mel: Hadrian, every man and woman who became a Komissar did so because of a


horrible injustice in their lives.  We all took an oath together, an oath to


uphold the law and punish criminals as thoroughly as possible.  Right now,


there are a couple hundred of us across the nation who are pounding their


fists on their cars, frustrated just like you are now.  Believe me,  Every


one of us is hunting our own "Andy" and "Allison" at this very moment.  I've


known you longer than any of the other Komissars.  I can tell you this


much......





(Mel leans close to Hadrian's face, almost intimately, yet keeps her


business-like expression)





Mel:.......ANYONE who can cause you to feel this much pain........deserves


to die.  When Allison is finished giving birth to her baby, I'll kill her


myself!





(Mel gets up and walks back to her car.  Hadrian watches go, then looks down


at the steering wheel, deep in thought.  He drives off, ready to end the


day.  Scene cuts to black)











(Scene opens back at the party.  Dr. Golim is laughing and having a good


time joking with the governor.  His cellphone rings.  He answers while


holding a martini in one hand)





Golim: Hello?  Ah, Officer Mellisende!  I trust you have brought results?





(The others in his small group wait and listen.  His eyes get wide, he gets


agitated)





Golim: You arrested them!  Good....very good.....Why aren't they dead?





(His question unnerves the others a bit.  Golim gets more agitated)





Golim: What do you mean, not enough evidence?  THEY KILLED MY SON!!!!!  YOU


HEAR ME???  I WANT THEM DEAD!!!  I WANT THEM (GASP!!!!)





(Golim drops his drink.  The martini crashes to the floor, stopping all


noise and turning all eyes to him.  Golim's youngest son, Kes, watches from


the entrance of the ballroom)





Kes: Father?





(Dr. Golim collapses to the floor, clutching his head in pain)





Golim: My eyes!  I can't see......Help!





Kes: FATHER!!!!





(Golim's brother, Marik, approaches and picks him up)





Marik: Kes, call an ambulence!!!  QUICK!!!





(Scene cuts to Golim being loaded into an ambulence.  Maril boards it)





Marik: Stay here, Kes.  I'll make sure everything will be all right.  Take


care of the guests!





(The ambulence blares off at high speed.  POV hovers over Golim as he


mumbles nonsense.  Marik watches helplessly)





Golim: Bastards......they're all out to get me!!!  I'll get them, though!!!


I'll get them all........I'll hunt them down.......Don't let them get me,


Marik!!





(Scene change to the hospital as Golim is brought in on a gurney.  A doctor


takes Marik and they follow into a secluded room with a huge, body sized


apparatus.  Dr. Tremaine tries to explain the situation to Marik outside in


the hall)





Tremaine: He seems to be slowly recovering from a stroke.  Trouble is, he's


not registering any of the symptons of a stroke.





Marik: Will he recover okay?





Tremaine: He seems to be recovering steadily.  He's got a lot of willpower,


but I want to run some quick tests and X-rays to be sure.  He SEEMS to be


recovering, but I don't want to take any chances.





Marik: Look, he's a high profile personality and has many contacts in the


government.  His body guards are going to be here in minutes.





Tremaine: Bodyguards?  We're quite secure on this floor.  He's in the VIP


section.





Marik: This is not optional, Dr. Tremaine.....





(They continue to talk, POV pans to Golim on the Gourney.  He fidgets like


he's having a nightmare, then opens his eyes without making any sound.  He


watches Marik and Tremaine outside the door window.  He cannot hear them,


but he stares at them.  ECU of his eyes as he watches them talk, studying


their lips)





Tremaine: Well, I'm sorry, sir, but Golim is in MY custody now, and I am in


charge on this floor.  The bodyguards will have to wait away from here.  I


know what's best for Dr. Golim........





(Golim's eyes get wider as he watches Tremaine's mouth.  ECU of Tremaine's


lips as he talks.  Golim cannot hear him in the room, but Golim watches and


studies)





Tremaine: I'll take care of him......*my* way.





(Tremaine enters the room, leaving Marik outside.  Golim closes his eyes


again, pretending to be unconcious.  Tremaine pushes the gourney up to the


large X-ray device)





Tremaine: Ok.....time to get into your head with a dose of harmless


radiation......





(Golim's left hand curls into a fist, but he continues to pretend he's


asleep)





(Moments pass.  Scene opens as Tremaine pulls up the X-rays of Golim's skull


to examine on the lighted wall.  In the BG, Golim lays still by the X-ray


machine.  Tremaine studies the X-rays, fascinated)





Tremaine: Hmmm......what have we here??





(CU of Tremaine as he examines the X-ray closely.  Golim can be seen in the


BG, silently getting up)





Tremaine: Oh my God!  A tumor!





(POV cuts to Golim who watches Tremaine like a hawk.  Golim opens a nearby


drawer and finds several surgical tools.  He pulls out a scalpel.  Tremaine


continues to marvel at his discovery)





Tremaine: No wonder he's delirious......





(POV creeps up on Tremaine)





Tremaine: He's not suffering from a stroke........





(CU of Tremaine's face)





Tremaine: The tumor must be causing him to have fits of....psychosis!





(Without warning, Tremaine is grabbed from behind.  Golim rips the scalpel


across his neck as deeply as possible.  Blood spurts everywhere as Tremaine


staggers, gags and dies on the floor)





Golim: Shoot me with radiation, will you?????  You bastards think you can


kill me *this* easily???????  I'll get you for what you did to my son!!!!


I'll get you and your friends!!!!!  I'LL KILL YOU ALL!!!!!!!





(Marik bursts in with the bodyguards and stops.  He is horrified by what he


sees.  Golim stares at him and drops the scalpel.  Slowly, they reach for


each other)





Marik: Are you ok?





Golim: He tried to kill me.........He was trying to poison me.......with


radiation.





Marik: I'm sorry.  I failed you.





Golim: These doctors are smooth talkers, Marik.  It's no wonder he tricked


you......but he didn't fool me.





(Marik stares at him awkwardly)





Marik: No....no, he didn't fool you.  Not at all.





Golim: They killed my son!





Marik: I know.  We'll get them.  I promise.





(They hug tightly.  The bodyguards surround Tremaine's bloody corpse)





Marik: Dispose of the body.  If anyone asks, The doctor is on vacation.  Dr.


Golim was never here.  Come on, brother.





Golim: Yes.....must cover our tracks.....they're looking for us right now,


you know.  They tried to split us up, but we got them first!





Marik: I know.  Let's go home.  We've got to take care of Kes.





Golim: We have to hide the body.  If they suspect their plan has gone wrong-





Marik: -I'll take care of everything.  No one will ever find out.





Golim: Good.  Very good......Marik, I don't know what I'd do without


you.......





(Marik looks at him, fearfully.  Golim stares off into space, looking around


as if watching for hidden enemies.  Marik carries him into the elevator as


the bodyguards quickly clean up the mess)








