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(Leopold's voice is heard in the blackness)





Leo: (VO) There will come a time, when the heads of three Princes will watch


the burning of the dawn on a pillar of white.  There will come a time when


an ancient hunger will awaken deep in the northern woods and consume all her


childer.  There will come a time when an elder darkness will stir deep below


a city which has forgotten and will suprise the elder, it's children.  Of


these signs, you will know, the dark father, bastard of Caine, will awaken,


and drink deep of blood sacrificed to it.....





(Scene opens at a construction site in the middle of the woods.  POV flows


past trees and hardhatted workers.  We go uphill to a plateau that has been


dug out by heavy machinery.  Large buldozers crank and hiss, pulling away


tons of dirt in their maws.  Large trees are torn down and tied to tractors


to be dragged away.  The top of the plateau, future site of Dr. Golim's


latest project, looks like a vast man-made crater.  In the center of the


crater, a huge object is being unearthed.  A worker runs up to the foreman's


trailor excitedly)





Worker: Sir, I think you'd better come here!  We found something!!





(POV closes in on the object, which looks like a giant, truck-sized rock


shaped like an egg with the top oval part sticking up out of the ground.


POV closes in on the giant rock.  A heartbeat is heard as screen fades to


black)








CHAPTER 5: TRIAL BY FIRE














(Heartbeating noise continues.  Scene opens in what looks like a dark boiler


room.  Loud machinery is heard


in the distance and weird whistling noises purge the silence from the air.


POV pans down a long, dark hall.  Dim red, fiery lights are seen in the


distant shadows, and the whistling becomes more clear as POV gets closer to


the lights.  The noises sound more like human screams, as if dozens of


people were being tortured.  POV continues down into a huge, dirty coal bin


that stretches for miles and miles.  The scene looks like a demented boiler


room in a giant cavern, and hundreds of burnt, sweaty men and women shovel


coal into hundreds of small furnaces lined up into the gigantic, rusted


metal wall.  POV stops in front of a burnt, sweaty older man in ragged


clothes and grey hair.  He looks up at the POV and smiles)





Man: (grinning) Allison.........so good to see you!!





(Camera turns to show Allison Klausing in shock)





Allison: Father?  You're alive?





Man: No, not really.  Come on pumpkin, look around!  You figure it out yet?





(The man laughs maniacally as she looks around and realizes she's in Hell)





Man: I've saved a spot here for you......and your child.





Allison: I've got a long way to go before I end up here, Dad!





Man: Oh, I don't know........That Hadrian guy, he really wants you dead!


But then, you can't blame him, heheheh, we fucked him over good!





Allison: It was your idea to-





Man: Oh, please!  We did it together.  Destroying his military career was


brilliant.  It had to be done.  He would've ruined everything for us.





Allison: What are we doing here?  What are *you* doing-





Dad: -In Hell?  Well, seems like the almighty didn't appreciate me dealing


with Saddam for that mustard gas.  You know, pumpkin, I walked away with 160


million dollars after giving Hussein what he needed, but now I am forced to


see the face of every man woman and child I helped to kill.  After spending


long periods of time shoveling, I get thrown into a pit.....





(Allison gets freaked out, while her dad smiles with crazed bloodshot eyes)





Dad:.....then, I am torn to pieces.....painfully.....by demons bearing the


likeness of those who died in agony because of me......it's so beautiful!!





Allison: God!!





Dad: (laughs) God's got nothing to do with this place, Allison!  I can't


wait for you to get here!





(He gets closer to her, she backs away)





Allison: I'm not going to be here!





Dad: Do you think you are just going to "trick" God into letting you slide


by into Heaven!?  You won't get three feet past the gate!  At least here I


am rewarded by my masters!





(Dad laughs like an idiot.  Allison is completely horrified.  Flames begin


to shoot out of the furnace door.  Dad continues to shovel black coal into


the iron container.  Screams from inside intensify as the flames lick up the


fodder he shovels)





Dad: You've got a long life ahead of you, and I have all eternity to wait!





(Something tugs at Dad.  He looks behind him and hears a deep beastial roar.


He smiles and cries)





Dad: Time for my next session, Pumpkin.........see you later......





(He salutes her like a nazi before an invisible force pulls him under the


huge pile of coal.  Allison backs away as the billowing smoke of the


furnaces get thicker and the screams get louder.  She backs into another


condemned soul.  Startled, she turns and screams when she sees the scarred


cadaverous, sweaty body of a man who resembles Hitler.  He grips his shovel


like a madmen and drools as he looks at her lustfully.  He smiles, revealing


missing teeth and bloody gums)





Hitler: Pretty.....pretty.....pretty.....





(Allison runs away in fright, aimlessly going up and down giant


mountain-sized piles of refuse, corpses, coal, mud, etc  She runs into a


horrendous demonic being with withered wings and milky white eyes.  Allison


screams)











(Allison wakes up from what seemed to be a nightmare.  She looked around,


realizing she was still in the cell of the local Sheriff's station in


Dwight's Cove.  She rested for a moment, gathering her thoughts.  She is


interrupted as the Sheriff opens the cell door)





Sheriff: You got a visitor.  Five minutes





(Allison frowns when she sees it is Kommissar Mellisende, dressed in her


uniform, approach)





Allison: Wow, you guys actually come out in the daytime?





Mel: Just a word of warning.  You'll want the next few minutes to be as


painless as possible.  Unlike my colleague Hadrian, I can be quite


merciless.





Allison: Oh, well *that's* news to me.  You people are a real trip, you know


that?





Mel: We exist because people like *you* exist.  Allison Klausing, Daughter


of Rudolf Klausing the head of Klausing Steel Industries.....and card


carrying member of the underground national socialist party.  Care to


explain how you clowns are going to resurrect the fourth Reich?





Allison: Fuck you.  It's a free country and I can be a member of any group I


want.





Mel: Including ones known for murder, kidnapping-





Allison: -Alleged crimes, never proven.  The liberal media loves a good


scapegoat.





Mel: Whatever.  Your skinhead pals are a disgrace to this nation.  Being a


willing participant in this crap makes you trash, and you're already in


enough trouble as it is.





Allison: My lawyers will be here soon, and you will be sorry for this shit!





(Mel grabs Allison without fear of reprisal and pins her against the wall)





Mel: Let me tell you now.....I consider Hadrian to be a good friend.  I


would kill ANYONE who would cause him grief.  You seemed to have given him


quite a bit o grief.





Allison: I don't know what you-





Mel: Don't you lie to me!!  What did you do to him!?





Allison: Why don't you ask Hadrian, or is he too much of a chickenshit to


tell you?  You know, he never had the backbone to follow through with


anything!





Mel: TELL ME WHAT HAPPENED!





Allison: Go to hell!  GUARD!!  I WANT MY LAWYER NOW!!!





(Mel gets close to her face and speaks with a quiet, threatening tone)





Mel: If and when you get out of here, you and your child better beat feet to


the nearest South American country.  I'll be keeping an eye out for you!  I


will hunt you down and bring you to the gates of final judgement!





Allison: *When* I get out of here, I'll make you all pay!  I have powerful


friends!!  I'll shut down your pathetic little "Road Warrior" group!  I'm


gonna hang you and Hadrian out to dry!





Mel: I look forward to our next meeting.





(Mel signals the guard that she's ready to leave.  They lock eyes in a


vicious stare one last time before Mel leaves)








****************************************************************************








(Scene opens in the forest.  Whilhelm and his packmates stand before King


Wotan and other tribal elders.  A donkey stands next to Wotan, who caresses


and cares for the animal like a cherished pet)





Wotan: Let this day be the beginning of your great journey to adulthood, my


children!  Your rite of passage is the doorway to greater things.  Respect,


honor, and glory.  Gaia's wisdom be with you, and celebrate your gifts,


celebrate your heritage.  You are a garden, and your strong will is the


gardener.  prosper in the most bountiful inner and greater gardens of this


world.  Take your new found knowledge and classroom lessons and learn the


ways of the cold, hostile world.  Mold it and make it thine.  Farewell.





(The pups bow to him.  Wotan smiles and caresses the donkey.  Some of the


other elders look at him warily, then at each other)





Wotan: Duncan, my old friend, take them to their place of learning.





Duncan: On my honor, my lord, it will be done.





(The ceremony is finished.  Duncan motions to the others to follow him.


Wotan turns to the donkey)





Wotan: Well, dear cousin Rufio, I hope you have enjoyed our customs and


rituals.  Soon, we will celebrate my son's passage to full manhood!  Come,


we must go to my glen and toast to there good fortune.....





(Wotan takes the donkey by the reigns and leaves.  The other elders bow


before him.  Duncan takes the pack on a long hike in silence.  After about


thirty minutes travel through the woods, Whilhelm moves next to Duncan)





Will: What happens now?





Duncan: We are to take refuge in the hermitage of the gracious one.  There,


we will wait before continuing our great quest.





Will: Who is cousin Rufio?  Are there different types of Garou?





Duncan: Do not talk of such things.





Will: But he's my cousin...





(Duncan becomes very agitated, but keeps his voice low)





Duncan: Whilhelm!  NEVER speak of Rufio again!  Do you understand me?  It is


a FORBIDDEN subject.  Please, do not ask......you are not ready yet.





(Will looks at him, startled by his quick temper.  The others continue in


quiet conversations of their own)





Will: Ready?  Ready for what?  What's so harmful about a donkey?





Duncan: *sigh*, My boy, there are some things that are unpleasant to speak


of......It's hard for me to.....explain.





Will: I don't understand.





Duncan: Rufio......is not your cousin.  Please, Will.  The ears of


companions hear well from afar.





(Duncan motioned his head, indicating the sharp senses of those behind them.


Will nods his head in agreenment)





Palestrina: *sigh*, I hope this doesn't take too long.  If I miss too many


classes, I'll have to reregister....





Miles: Well, at least you didn't have to bite your tongue back there.


That's gotta be the longest moment of silence I ever imposed on myself.  A


new record.





(Miles grins)





Haakon: Oh, I would have LOVED to see you open your trap and get your nose


swatted!





Miles: I bet you would, but I never get witty around a man with a donkey.


What was WITH that, anyway?  Is the jackass, like, an honorary werwolf?  Can


*any* animal join in the fun?





Haakon: By the jests of Loki, I hope not!  The last thing I want is to share


the thrill of the hunt with an ostrich or a giraffe!





(Haakon and Miles talk, while Anubis walks next to Palestrina)





Anubis: What form of learning are you delving into, Palestrina?





Palestrina: A little bit of sports on the side, but I'm majoring in


Psychology.





Anubis: Ah, the art of the mind.





Palestrina: You could say I'm one of nature's intellectual predators.





Anubis: Sharp in mind, body and spirit.  Truly, I think you will be a


formidable foe to your lesser witted peers as well as the enemy.





Palestrina: (blushing) Well, To my peers, anyway.  I'm not sure who the


enemy is.  All the elders talk about a lot of mystical crap, and all this


stuff about worms...





Anubis: No, not worms......the Wyrm.





Palestrina: "The Wyrm"?





Anubis: It is the stuff of chaos, entropy, change.  It is, metaphorically


speaking, the enemy.





Palestrina: Hm, and here I thought it was just that asshole Solario I'm


supposed to beware of!





Anubis: The Wyrm was a part of creation, but now it is twisted into being a


part of Earth's destruction.....





(Moonhowl and Solario walk at the back of the group, side by side yet far


apart in their own way)





Moonhowl: Always stay by my side, Shadowlord.  It would be bad karma to get


behind me.





Solario: (chuckles) I am touched by your concern.  You need not fear for my


safety.....or yours.  There is only one person here who must be concerned.





Moonhowl: Leave young Will alone.  He is an honorable creature.......and he


*is* the leader of this pack.





Solario: I would not lower myself to try to scheme my way into leadership.


I'm shocked you would think such a thing.  You know, that is the very


problem with you and your kind.  You have such closed minds!





Moonhowl: I have seen what you humans have done to our beautiful land!  My


mind is very clear on the solution!





Solario: So, you would try to exterminate several billion people just


because somebody built a goddamn house on mother nature's front lawn?  If


that's the solution you seek, you're crazier than I thought.





Moonhowl: You'd understand if you were in my shoes.  When the deer


overpopulate, Nature finds a way to thin their numbers and restore balance.


When humans overpopulate, it must be for them as well.  Nature will find a


way.





Solario: Keep dreaming your utopian dream, Moonhowl.  I will stick to my


goals of glory and power.





Moonhowl: Hmp.  I am not the *only* one with a closed mind!





(POV pans back up to Miles)





Miles: Are we there yet, Dad?  I'M HUNGRY!





(Duncan turns to him, suprised and a little annoyed but calm)





Duncan: The hermitage is close by.  It is near the town.





Moonhowl: So close to that pit of monkeys?





Duncan: I grew up in that "pit", Moonhowl.  Dwight's Cove is quiet place.


No one will disturb us at the hermitage in their park.





(The pack continues walking by a large lake, cautiously observing several


people eating in a distant shelter.  Duncan leads the rest uphill on a


nearly brush-covered track.  Soon, they reach what looks like a large, run


down shed.  Duncan motions for all of them to enter)





Haakon: What happens now, old man?





Duncan: We wait.





(Duncan took Will off to the side as the others went in and sat down on the


cold hard dirt floor)





Duncan: Willy-boy.....you must forgive me of my outburst earlier.  I could


not discuss it.





Will: What's wrong?  Father referred to him as cousin Rufio.





Duncan: He's not your cousin.  He's not a garou.  He's just a donkey!





Will: Is it part of the ceremony?





Duncan: No.......Whilhelm......it is part of.....your father's illness.





(Will looked at him with concern.  Scene fades to black)








****************************************************************************








(Scene opens at the Komissar's Headquarters.  It looks like a small out of


the way military compound deep in the country.  POV pans by a small concrete


chapel.  Inside, Komissar Hadrian kneels in the aisle, on a small


arabic-style rug and prays towards


the small altar)





Hadrian: Forgive me of my anger, Lord.  Allah, forgive me of my


presumptiousness.


I only wish to make the world a safer place.  My anger, it gets the better


of me.  Sometimes I can't control that anger.  God........I nearly killed a


woman.  I feel such conflict in my heart, Lord, because she has a cold,


unfeeling soul.......





(Mel enters the chapel and kneels next to him.  Hadrian silently concludes


his prayer)





Hadrian: Are the men ready for the next exercise?





Mel: Yes.  The obstacle course has been prepped.  Shall you be joining us?





Hadrian: I'd better.  I can't slack off now.





(Hadrian stands up.  He winces in pain when he moves his right arm)





Mel: You ok?





Hadrian: Hm?  Oh yeah.  My elbow seems a little stiff today.  Must be a sore


muscle.





Mel: Perhaps you'd better stay in the offices.





Hadrian: Nonsense.  In order to hold the respect of the men, I should be


just as willing to put myself through whatever they have to do.  I can't let


a bad elbow stop me.  Besides, we're going back to that nightclub later.





Mel: DeSade's?  Why?





Hadrian: I saw some people dealing in Ecstacy there.  Buying and selling


pills while we were chasing Andrew and Allison.  I may just shut the whole


damn thing down.





Mel: I've kept check ups on our prized catches.  They're getting their


lawyers ready.





Hadrian: Let them.  They can't touch us.  Maybe it's best that they get


away.





(The exit the chapel, casually walking across the compound.  Several


reporters wait by the gate, along with a young boy.  It is Joe.  Hadrian


recognizes him and approaches.  One of the more aggressive reporters gets up


close to the gate)





Reporter: Komissar Hadrian, I need to ask you a few questions!!





Hadrian: You won't like my answers.





Reporter: Do you have any comments to make about your actions at the night


club?





Hadrian: No.  I caught two criminals.  That's all that matters.





Reporter: What about the disruption?  You beat up a kid and gave him


stitches!





Hadrian: He was in my way, obstructing justice.





Reporter: Do you have anything to say about Ralph Nader's recent comments


that the Komissars are nothing but a bunch of gestapo thugs?  He says you


guys think you're above the law.





Hadrian: I resent being compared to a nazi!  We don't bother people based on


race or religion or ANY of that.  We exist to hunt down lawbreakers,


hardened criminals.  We are not above the law.  We *are* the law!  Corporal,


let that boy in.





(The corporal lets Joe in past the now growing number of nosy reporters)





Reporter: Do you approve of exposing our youth to your brand of


justice......or are you planning something else with that boy?





(Hadrian does a doubletake at the audacity of the dubious question)





Hadrian: Hey FUCK YOU!!!  That's a direct quote from me!





(Hadrian walks away with Joe back to Mel)





Hadrian: Shouldn't you be in school today?





Joe: Sir, I needed to get a hold of you!!  Something terrible's happened!





Hadrian: What do you mean?





Joe: It's Jamie!  I think something's happened to her.





Hadrian: Ms Reese?





Joe: Yes.  I tried calling her and she never answered her phone.  When I


went to her house, it looked like it had been broken into!  I need your


help!





(Hadrian turns to Mel, contemplating)





Hadrian: Hmm, looks like she's finally mouthed off at the wrong people.





Mel: I thought *we* were the wrong people to be mouthed off to.





Hadrian: Well, looks like I'd better check it out.  She's probably away at a


Lilith concert or something.





Mel: I'll take care of everything here.





Hadrian: I'll call if I need assistance.





(Hadrian brings Joe deeper into the compound towards the parked vehicles)





Hadrian: Come on, I'll take you back to town and I will look into this


matter personally.





Joe: What if it was those guys?  Those guys who-





Hadrian: -I'll find out, young man.  If there's rotten happenings, I'll get


to the bottom of


this.





**********************************************************








(Night is falling.  Scene opens on the Von Runstedt estate.  We enter a dark


cryptlike arena under the mansion, lighted by torches.  The floor is clean


marble.  The room looks like a stone parlor where one would hold parties.


Gustav, Orlok and Leopold walk down the dark hall in preparation of the


coming night)





Gustav: It is time.  According to our spies, the anarchists will begin their


auction in one hour.





Orlok: Brujah bastards!  They would dare to disrespect us in our own


territory!





Gustav: This is, by far, a great interference, and a lesson must be taught.


Leopold, tonight you will forge your brood and destroy the invaders.  They


have broken every tradition we hold dear!





Leopold: How will my brood come together?





Gustav: Your retainers shall know you by your very presence.  They will


swear allegiance to you most assuredly.





(The trio stop in the center of the crypt arena.  Shadows move within the


edges of the torchlight.  In seconds, it becomes apparent that the room is


CRAWLING with vampires of various ages, sizes, states of decay.  It is a


beautiful gathering of monstrosities, and they await the word of their Lord


Gustav, Prince of the territory.  Gustav looks around grimly with red eyes)





Gustav: Now this is the law of the jungle, as old and as true as the sky;


And the wolf that shall keep it may prosper, but the wolf that shall break


it must DIE!





(The crowd hisses and cheers, lusting for the destruction of those who break


vampire law)





Gustav: Anarchists have saught to disrupt my peace.  I call the BLOODHUNT!!


Let our justice purge them forever!  Go now, and make our enemy one with the


dust!!!





(The cries of the happy damned rise to the ceiling as they scurry into the


night.  Gus looks at Leopld and grasps his shoulders)





Gustav: My childe, I must be off to our old home in Kalrzburg this night.  I


leave you in charge of my estate here in Dwight's Cove.





Leo: You're leaving NOW?  We need you.





Gustav: You will be alright.  Orlok will stay as your chief adviser in all


matters, though you shall have the final word.





Leo: But uncle-





Gustav: -I must meet with the Camarilla concerning our European financial


affairs.  The russians are trying to put us out of business in Poland, and I


must do some maneuvering at a crucial voting.  You will be fine.





Leo: I do not know where my retainers are.  How will I be able to conduct


the bloodhunt without them?





Orlok: Two of them await you now.  Over there!





(Orlok points to two figures in the shadows of the arena.  One is a man


dressed in dusty cloths and a long black leather trenchcoat.  His long hair


reaches down past his shoulders like a demented Fabio.  The other glides


down into the arena dramatically.  It is a woman, dressed Gothically in


black clothes, miniskirt and fishnet stockings.  She smiles as she observes


Leopold, studying him from head to toe)





Orlok: Nyssa, a newly embraced childe from the town.  She will be your


energy.  She also needs to be taught our ways properly





(Nyssa laughs at his scorn)





Nyssa: Should I be so thankful for your liberating totalitarianism, old man?


I need to get some air.  This place is so stifling.





(Orlok shakes his head and sighs)





Orlok: Keep your mind on your duty, little bohemian bitch!  We have a


bloodhunt to attend to!





Leopold: Nyssa, I am honored to be in your presence.  I have heard of your


reputation in the local music scene.  You have a nice voice.





Nyssa: (smirks) Looks like I'm famous with the living AND the dead!  I'm


flattered.





(The scruffy longhaired stranger walks towards them with a businesslike


manner)





Abelard: There is more at stake here than your fledgling career, girl.  We


have a crisis.





Nyssa: Oh yes, the *crisis*.  I forgot.





(She wraps her arms around Leo seductively and looks at Orlok)





Orlok: This is Abelard.  He will be your eyes and ears throughout the


territory.  Very reliable............unlike some.





Nyssa: (sarcastic) Don't hate me because I'm beautiful!





Leopold: Nyssa, you will address Orlok with utmost respect.  In 600 years, I


think he's earned it.





(Suprised at his tone, she backs away from him and pouts)





Nyssa: Very well. Do I have to fucking bow and courtsey too?





(Gustav laughs heartily)





Gustav:  think you are off to a good start, childe.  You know what must be


done.  Go, and hunt down the rascals who would defy our name!





Leo: When will you return, Uncle?





Gustav: I will not be gone long.





(Gustav walks away.  Orlok ushers the rest down a dark tunnel built into the


side of the arena)





Orlok: Remember, childe, we must uphold the honor of this establishment.


The ones we are bloodhunting are a bunch of n'er do well Brujah thugs!





Nyssa: And why do we have to go on this excursion?  There are dozens of


servants out hunting them.





Orlok: Leopold must defend his honor, the honor of the family name


transcends all politics, all differences.





Nyssa: So what did these 'thugs' do?  How are they interrupting your


precious honor?





Leopold: Laws of Caine are the traditions we survive on.  These thugs have


broken every law.  They invade our land without seeking permission, they


blatantly create more reckless vampire progeny without permission, they


carelessly make their presence known to the living, they have openly


disrespected my Uncle the Prince.  Each law broken, by itself, is worthy of


extreme punishment.  Breaking ALL of them......can only be punished with


final death!





Nyssa: How very macho.





Orlok: This is not a matter taken lightly!  Bloodhunts are the gravest


commands one can give!





(The tunnel enters into a sewer.  They continue to walk on until they reach


the surface.  They appear from a large opening near the run down Dwight's


Cove Cemetary.  Early night has fallen, and fog drifts among the ground and


the decrepit tombstones)





Leo: These thugs are holding an auction nearby, aren't they?





Orlok: Yes....an attempt to steal our property.





Nyssa: Sounds like a case of "napsteritis".  You big corporate types just


can't stand to share a little, can you?





Abelard: They're holding an auction?





Orlok: They sell our cattle under greasy and unsavory conditions.  Sort of


like those wretched fast food places Nyssa would hang out at!





Nyssa: What the hell is your problem!?





Orlok: The problem is your lack of concern for the situation.  If we do not


stop their insolence, others will come and disrespect the Prince.





Nyssa: Oh, and I suppose that is important to me?





Leo: Quiet, both of you!  Abelard, can you find this auction?





Abelard: Yes, but it will take a little trickery.





Nyssa: And what makes you think the others haven't already found it yet?


The Prince has more powerful servants than you!





(Abelard and Nyssa look at each other with cold hard eyes)





Abelard: I know something they don't.  Follow me.





Orlok: I must return to the castle.  With Master Gustav on his way to


Europe, I must be the Major Domo until your return.





Leo: Understood.  We shall continue the bloodhunt with all speed.  Caine


help us in our hour of need!





(Leo, Nyssa, and Abelard disappear into the mists.  Orlok watches for a


brief moment before slinking off to a mausoleum.  POV follows Orlok until he


stops in front of a cloaked figure)





Orlok: Go.  Follow him.  And do not fail in your duty, childe.





(Orlok makes several strange gestures with his hands as he speaks.  The


figure slithers away, vanishing into the fog)





**************************************************





(Scene opens at the shed in the park.  Whilhelm and his pack sit quietly and


stare at each other.  Haakon and Palestrina become very restless.  Miles


digs at the dirt by his feet)





Miles: Wow.......I found a quarter......





Haakon: (bored) Great Turtle of Life!!!!  How long are we supposed to sit


here???  It's been hours!!





Palestrina: Yeah, when do we, like, commune with nature and all that shit?





Anubis: I'm sure this is a test of character, a test of patience.  The


elders will see how long we can maintain the line between beast and


humanity.





Miles: Well, I don't know about you all, but I could seriously go for some


veggie pizza.





(Haakon looks at him with shock)





Haakon: Unbelievable!  Can you be any *less* a predator!?





Miles: Hey, I don't have a problem with a little BBQ chicken or maybe a ham


sandwich.  Want me to be a predator, I can be one, Adolf!  All I'm saying is


that I'M HUNGRY! (singing) I'm Hungry like the woooooooolf!  YEAH!!





Palestrina: Oh my Gawd!





Whilhelm: We've only been here for a few hours.  We can wait, exercise a


little discipline.





Solario: DISCIPLINE!  Hah!





Whilhelm: Something you'd like to suggest?





Solario: This is NOT a democracy.  You are the leader of the pack.  We can


stay here if you wish, or perhaps exercise a little bit of the beast!  After


all, what if they elders sent us here to test our ability to roam as a pack?





Duncan: Our first task is to wait here.  Nothing was said of roaming around


like a wild bunch!





Solario: Oh, what do you know, old man!?





Palestrina: Why don't you just button it, peckerhead!?





Moonhowl: She's right, Solario.  Sit down and shut up.





Miles: Guys, guys GUYS!  Let's settle down here.  Please, if this is a


"pack", we should act like a "Pack".  After all, how many of the humans have


been bored like this before?  Huh?  And you wolves.......before you


transformed you must've been bored on a DAILY basis.  Eat, sleep,


hunt.......heheheh, mate?  Nothing to do but eat, sleep, hunt and mate.


Don't tell me you weren't at least a little bored before you discovered the


glories of an opposable thumb!





Solario: All I'm saying is that it wouldn't hurt to go out and stretch our


feet.  Feel the power in our veins.





Haakon: Yeah.  That's all I need is a little running around.  I'm tired of


being cooped up here.





Anubis: A point has been made.  Sooner or later.......we must eat, lest the


beast in all of us take matters into its own hands.





Miles: Paws.  It'll take matters into its paws.





Duncan: I'm against any excursions away from the shed.





Whilhelm: Well, all things considered......I'm hungry too.  I miss the days


of the hunt.  This is excellent deer territory.  Maybe we could find a prize


and be back before anyone were the wiser.





Miles: Whoa, whoa WHOA.  Look, you're a great guy and all.......but you want


to actually go OUT THERE......and KILL A DEER???  I like fresh food as much


as


the next bloodthirsty wolf, but COME ON!





Palestrina: Not exactly appealing.......but this is what we are.





Haakon: Let us hunt!  I, too, yearn for the fresh taste of venison!!


HAHAHAHAHA!!!!!





(Everyone looks to Will)





Will: Those who wish to stay can stay.  Those who want to go with me....





Duncan: Whilhelm.......





Will: Duncan, I promise to return as soon as possible.  We won't be gone


long.





Duncan: My senses do not bode well with this.  It doesn't feel right.





Anubis: Sometimes, Duncan, the best teaching device is a bad experience.  If


this bodes ill, we will learn from it.





Duncan: Oh, great ceasar's ghost!  I will go with you.......but let us be


quick about this.





*************************************************************************








(Scene change to the construction site.  The large stony "egg" is further


uncovered from the Earth.  The work day is ending, but everyone continues to


work digging out the object.  The Foreman yells instructions and looks at


the large object.  POV follows the foreman to his trailor.


He gets on the phone)





Foreman: Hello?  Yeah, this is Venkmann.  I need to inform Mr. Golim of what


we found here......








(Scene change to Golim at home.  He is working at his desk, filling out


papers.  The butler approaches with a cordless phone.  Golim takes it)





Golim: Yes, Mr. Venkmann?  I trust you are making progress?





(Scene change back to Venkmann, with POV watching him from outside the


trailor window)





Foreman: We uncovered a relic of some kind.  We estimate it must be several


tons..........no, there will be no delay.  We'll either have it moved out


with the tow trucks or we'll blow it sky high with dynamite........Looks


like an old artifact.  Might even be worth something......





(Whoever or whatever that watches outside the window goes to the door as


Venkmann talks.  The door opens as Venkmann finishes his conversation and


hangs up.  He


turns to see a beautiful, sexy young woman in dark hair and makeup.  She


smiles at him.  She is Azaera, Queen of the Spiral Dancers)





Venkmann: Excuse me......who are you?





(She does not answer, but walks over to him with sultry body language and


kisses the man ferociously on the mouth.  POV watches them from behind the


man as she transforms into a hideous wolf creature.  She rams her clawed


hand through his heart and smiles)





*************************************************************************








(Scene opens at Jamie's house.  All is quiet.  POV slowly creeps around to


the side of the house against a window.  A pair of hands come into view,


silently feeling the glass on the window.  Quickly, the hands are wrapped in


a jacket before smashing the glass)





(POV watches from inside the dark living room as the hooded figure climbs


through the window.  The figure looks around for a moment, then creeps


around the room, looting knick knacks and valuables)





Joe: You.....I remember you.....





(The thug looks up in suprise.  Joe is standing in the middle of the living


room, staring at him.  The guy gets bolder and prepares to move towards the


now shaking young man)





Thug: Well.....if it ain't little queer boy......Time to finish-





(Hadrian, charging from the shadows, tackles the man and they fall past a


lamp, smashing into a solid table.  The thug is dazed.  Hadrian punches him


square in the face before he can make sense of what hit him)





Hadrian: Hillbillies like you always come back for loot!  Joe, I want you to


go back to the car.  Now.





Joe: .......no.





Thug: You fuck!!  You broke my nose!!





Hadrian: SHUT UP!!!





(Hadrian kicks the man the gut, then looks at Joe)





Hadrian: Look kid, you did your part.  You identified him, now I take over


from here.  You should go to the car.  What I'm about to do will


be.....unpleasant.





Joe: No.  I want to see this.  I want to see how you do things.





(Hadrian picks up the doughy bastard and throws him into a chair.  Hadrian


pulls out a bright flashlight and shines it in the man's eyes.  He stands


over the man menacingly)





Hadrian: All right, I'm ready and fully capable in my healthy emotional


state to CUT YOUR BALLS OFF if you don't answer my questions!





Thug: Fuck you, asshole!  I ain't got nothing to say, and you can't violate


my rights!





Hadrian: Hmmm, you know what?  I agree.  I'm not going to violate your


*rights*!





(Hadrian takes out his gun and shoots the man in the shin.  The hooded man


screams in agony, immediately begging for mercy)





Thug: I'll talk!!  Oh GOD, I'll talk!!!





Hadrian: Where is the girl you kidnapped from this house?  WHERE???





Thug: S-She's.....she's down near the shore....owwww!!  Down....down at the


old abandoned church....





Hadrian: You must mean St. Luke's?





Thug: I don't know the name.....It was a rotted building.





Hadrian: Is she alive?





Thug: She's being auctioned off.....we get a small percentage for giving the


master what he needs....





Hadrian: Who's the master?





Thug: He's just some weird guy who comes around once in a while......I don't


anything else I SWEAR!!!





Hadrian: Why did you kill that guy in the park the other night?





Thug: What?





Hadrian: Look, you obviously remember Joe here, so don't give me any


bullshit about your other activities or you'll be begging from a fucking


wheelchair, now ANSWER THE THE GODDAMN QUESTION!!!





Thug: We didn't kill him!  I swear!!  It wasn't us!!





Joe: You lier!  I saw him dead in the shelter!!





Thug: (scared) IT WASN'T HIM!!!  That guy you were with wasn't killed by


us!!





Hadrian: You mean to tell me you just held a picnic on him against his will?





Thug: We didn't, I SWEAR!!





Hadrian: Joe, did you, or did you NOT identify the body?





Joe:.....Uhhh, I...I thought it was.....he was covered up....





Hadrian: DID you....identify him, Joe??





Joe: *sigh*.....no.





Hadrian: Well, this is a spin on things.....where is he??





Thug: With the master.





Hadrian: Then *whose* body was carted off to the morgue?





Thug: It was one of our guys.....he was new to the group....somebody who


could be used when time was right.





Hadrian: Right for what?





Thug: I can't....





Hadrian: You'd BETTER!





Thug: Go ahead....KILL ME!!  BUT I'M NOT TELLING YOU!!!!





Hadrian: SunuvaBITCH!!!





(Hadrian puts the gun to the man's head)





Joe: WAIT!!  If Roland's alive......we've got to do something!





(Hadrian looks at Joe, then pulls out some handcuffs.  He cuffs the man to


the radiator)





Hadrian: Joe, you stay and watch this trash.  I'll call the cops and have


them here in no time.  I'm going to the church with reinforcements.  We'll


find out soon enough what the hell is going on!





Joe: He doesn't need to be watched!  Let me go with you!!





Hadrian: I am *not* arguing this!!  You STAY here where it's safe!





(Hadrian rushes to his car.  Joe sits back, trying to not get agitated)





**********************************************************





(Scene opens in the woods.  Fog is rolling about, crickets play.  A wolf


comes into view.  A huge, ragged, scraggily wolf.  It approaches a pack of


smaller wolves, communicating in a series of light barkings and whines.  The


other wolves circle it a sniff the air a bit.  They whine in return, lightly


barking and make other gutteral noises.  After a few minutes, the gutteral


growls become slightly hostile.  The big wolf leaves the circle, carefully


watched by the pack.  POV follows the wolf.  It travels for a couple of


miles before stopping at a clearing next to a large rock.  The wolf begins


to transform into Abelard, the Gangrel)





Abelard: We are clear.





(Leopold enters, seeming to "float" out of the fog.  Nyssa crawls down from


a nearby tree)





Leo: You realize how dangerous it is to cavort and mingle with the moon


beasts.  They are of one kind, we are of another.





Abelard: I can handle them.  Besides, what they don't know can't hurt


them.....or us.





Nyssa: So, what did the dogs have to say?





(Abelard looks at her with a slight sneer)





Abelard: They say that something is going down near the coast.  They smell


the scent of the dead on the wind blowing off shore.  Nyssa, it would be


wise for you to never underestimate the moonbeasts.  They are deadly when


provoked....and they don't like being called dogs.





Nyssa: Whatever.





Leo: Let's go.  There will be bloodshed tonight.  We must strike the killing


blow.





Nyssa: Wait!  Aren't we going to call the others?  You're not just going to


waltz in on them, are you?





Leo: Yes, I am.





Nyssa: I think you underestimate the Brujah.





Leo: I have a duty to my Lord, and to my honor.  The others will find us


soon.  Abelard, will the moonbeasts interfere?





Abelard: No.  At the moment, they are absorbed in their own affairs.  They


will not be a help nor a hinderance.





Leo: Then we must go now.





***************************************************





(Scene opens in the wooded park.  Whilhelm and his pack mates are now in


wolf form, running wild and free, smelling the trail of a huge deer.  They


rush by, in a line.  Will is a huge white wolf, Duncan a limping grey furred


one, Solario is oily black, Palestrina is black and white, Moonhowl is rusty


brown, Miles is light-almost blonde, and Anubis is dark brown.  They pass by


one of the lakes in the park.  They stop and pause for a moment, observing a


human family sitting around a campfire.  They watch in curiosity as the


family, mother and father with their two kids, enjoy smores.  Some of the


wolves growl with hostility.  Whilhelm looks at the others and gives a more


commanding growl to move on.  They are out for deer, and want no trouble


with the humans.  POV watches as the wolves run off in search of their prey,


then pans over to the Polidouris family)





Sandor: Mom, I want some more graham crackers!





Nadja: God, you are such a pig!





Sandor: (whines) Mooom!





Lavinia: Now, now.  Sandy, there's more in the basket.  And please, Nadja,


don't pick on your brother!





Nadja: Can we go fishing?





Emil: It is a bit late.  You'll wake the fish.





Nadja: Oh give me a break.





Emil: Well, why not?





(He goes over to the van and gets the fishing poles)





Lavinia: You sure you don't want to tell ghost stories?





Sandor: YEAH!!!





Nadja: Oh please.  That is, like, Soooo 7th grade!





Lavinia: You used to like those stories!  Especially the ones about the


maniac with a hook!





Sandor: Like the one in that movie "Lover's Lane"!





Nadja: God!  That was such a retarded movie!  Ow!





(Nadja swats at a mosquito)





Emil: We'll see if we can catch a snack.  Better put on more bug spray.


Anyway, I want to talk to you, Nadja.





Nadja: God, this isn't another speech about "beware of boys", is it?





Emil: Not exactly....





(They go over to the pier at the edge of the lake and sit on the ledge.


They start fishing, but Nadja is uncomfortable, bracing herself for some


kind of "parental thing")





Emil: Nadja.....I consider you to be very special......sometime in the near


future, I hope I can explain everything that needs to be-





Nadja: -Dad....don't ruin our vacation with this.....like *I* need a pep


talk on the birds and the bees....





Emil: First of all, it's not about the birds and the bees.  I certainly HOPE


you are being sarcastic about that last statement....





Nadja: Well, let's just fish.  Whatever it is can wait, can't it?





Emil: I don't know.......tell me......how have you been feeling?





Nadja: What do you mean?





Emil: Have you been getting extra hungry lately?  Or smelling unusual


smells?





Nadja: What?





Emil: Oh, nothing...Nadja, Sometime in the near future....things are going


to change.....Nature does funny things to help a species survive.....





Nadja: Uhhh, like, you aren't gonna tell me a bunch of freaky shit, are you?





Emil: Excuse me?





Nadja: Sorry....I mean "freaky STUFF"





Emil: Just don't let Sandy hear that kind of vocabulary.  And no, I'm not


talking freaky stuff.  I'm talking about who you really are......things you


don't know about....





(They continue to talk by the pier.  POV pans back to Lavinia and Sandor,


who are stuffing their faces with cooked marshmellows.  Several pairs of


menacing red eyes watch not too far behind them.  POV closes in on the red


eyes, belonging to a pack of vicious, twisted looking werewolves)





**********************************************





(Scene opens with Hadrian speeding off down the road.  He is talking on his


CB unit)





Hadrian: Mel, it's the big one!!  The action is gonna get hot at the


abandoned Church by the shoreline.





Mel: We'll meet up with you in a matter of minutes!!





(Hadrian speeds down the country road.  Scene switches to the compound,


where Mellisende scrambles towards the barracks.  She slams a button by the


door, sounding off an alarm, waking up those who aren't awake already)





Mel: LET'S MOVE MOVE MOVE!!!!!  IT'S TIME TO KICK SOME ASS!!!





(The mercenaries scramble to get their protective gear on.  In less than a


minute, the highly trained force of several dozen men and women dash for


their Personnel carriers.  Mel hops onto her motorcycle in front of the


first carrier and signals them to move out.  She revs up the engine and


bursts forward)








**********************************************





(Scene opens back at Jamie's house.  Joe sits and waits.  A tapping at the


window startles him.  He looks over and almost drops dead from fright.


Waving at him from the window is Roland!!)





Joe: Oh my God.....





Roland: (whispering) Joe......





Joe: ROLAND!!!





(Joe runs to the window, but is horrified at the sight of Roland's pale,


unhealthy look)





Joe: What happened!!??





Roland: Let me in....





Joe: I thought you were dead!!





Roland: I need to talk to you.....let me in.....





(The thug cringes when he sees Roland)





Thug: NOOO!!!!!  DON'T LET HIM IN!!!!  KEEP HIM AWAY!!!!!  JESUS!!! MOTHER


OF GOD!!!!





Joe: What's the matter?  Are you hurt?





Roland: I'm fine...just a little hungry.....








*************************************************************








(Scene opens at the abandoned church.  Jamie slowly wakes up, opening one


eye to survey her surroundings.  She hears chattering whispers.  She moves


her head slightly, becoming more terrified at the sight of the other zoned


out prisoners, dancing shadows, and voices that sound like they are up next


to her ear.  She jumps up and looks around.  She sees the other prisoners,


staring off in different directions.  They stand motionless.  She sees the


shadows, hears giggling.  A cold chill passes by her, and she can see her


breath as she exhales)





Master: You are sold, young one.





(She spins around and faces the hooded man with the terrible face, the face


that nearly shattered her sanity.  He is accompanied by about six other


rough exotic looking people)





Jamie: Get away from me!





Master: Thou art a thrall of Cimbeline, now.  Look to thy fate....





(Jamie runs for the door.  A withered hand from the darkness grabs her


wrist.  A crone with bloodshot eyes cackles at her struggling prize)





Cimbeline: It has spirit!!  A feisty one.





Jamie: Hey, fuck you, twisted granny!





Cimbeline: (cackles) Oh, such a fighter!  I shall drink heavily from your


spunk!





(The whole church begins to shake.  The Master looks up in fear)





Master: In Nomine Cainus!!





(The others look around, baring fangs in readiness for the intruders.  The


ceiling bursts in several places.  Leopold launches down on one of the


shadowed vampires and begins to rip with teeth, claws, piercing shrieks.


Abelard, in a monstrous wolf form, leaps down upon a terror stricken


Cimbeline, clamping his jaws into the arm holding Jamie.  With one swift


motion, he rips the arm out of its socket.  Cimbeline screams and retreats


to other parts of the church.  She leaves a trail of blood sprayed


everywhere.  Several of the bidders back away from the Master, attempting to


exit the trap.  Everyone suddenly hears a haunting melody.  Nyssa, using her


beautiful voice, almost seems to distort the atmosphere.  Nyssa drifts down


behind another confused vampire bidder and takes a deep bite into his skull


as he stands mystified and confused by her demented aria.  Jamie wastes no


time after seeing the sudden attacks and Cimbeline's withered hand moving


after her.  She grabs a piece of wood and swings it at the nearest Brujah


vampire.  The creature slaps her in rage)





Vampire: Little bitch!!





(The creature grabs Jamie's neck and prepares to squeeze the life out of


her.  CU of Jamie as her instincts go into overdrive.  Jamie's pulsing


bloodvessels begin to pump up in her neck, and continue to bulge up in her


forehead.  She screams.  The church begins to shake once more.  Leopold rips


the head of his opponent from its body, dangling muscles and shreds of skin


pulled from its tough neck.  He looks briefly at Jamie, suprised.  So


suprised, he is unaware that the Master is about to attack from behind.  A


shambling figure tackles the Master before Leopold can be attacked.  The


master and the ragged figure wrestle on the ground.  Leo looks at them)





Leo: Who are you?





(The figure grabs the Master's face with one clawed hand and squeezes hard.


The Master yells in pain as blood gushes from his face)





Figure: I am Herakles, child of the shadows.  I live to serve you and your


house!





(With a wave of his hand, the Master is suddenly set upon and attacked by


several dozen rats.  In the next few seconds, Leopold and Herakles help


dispatch Nyssa's opponent.  Abelard continues to chase and strike at


Cimbeline with uncontrollable fury.  The Master, being torn to shreds by the


rodents, utters a final curse)





Master: My flame shall bite deep into your flesh!! Fear me, white lamb to


the slaughter, for my countenance shall reap a bloody harvest upon your


Estates!!





(Leopold is unmoved by his exclamations.  Leo grabs a piece of debris, a


splintered piece of a wooden pew and leans over the writhing would-be


auctioneer)





Leo: May Caine feast on you at the coming of Gehenna!





(Leo plunges the "stake" into the fiendish Master.  His body shakes


violently for several seconds, then is still.  Leo turns towards the others,


ready to face the next opponent.  The Master, in one final burst of inhuman


strength, gets up and leaps at Leopold defiantly.  His counter attack is


shot lived.  Alight blasts at the Master, blinding him.  A pale man in a top


hat and Victorian cloths appears from the shadows)





Stephanos:I have him, my liege!!





(The mysterious man holds out his hand and whispers a chant)





Stephanos: Helios in spiritu MUNDI!!





(His words cause the air around the Master to crackle.  The Master


convulses, his blood vessels rupturing throughout his body.  The Master


screams one more time as his body disintegrates from all the mini explosions


rocking his whole body)





Stephanos: Forgive my sudden intrusion.  I sensed perhaps that you were


outnumbered.  I thought I might attempt to lend my services to the lord of


the land.





Leo: You have my gratitude, stranger.





Stephanos: Thomisticles Stephanos at your service.  I am your liason to the


tremere of New York city....





(A sudden explosion from the floor and a scream from Jamie draw everyone's


attention towards her.  She screams at the lone vampire attacking her,


shrieking with an unnatural force.  Her veins are now pulsating with


intensity.  The church rattles and shimmies like in the center of an


Earthquake.  An invisible force of incredible power knocks everyoneo off


their feet!!  The roof is blown off the building.  Jamie now HOVERS three


feet above ground.  Her eyes are milky white, and the building continues to


shake, as if it were alive and doing her bidding)





Nyssa: What the hell is going on??





Leopold: That girl.....she's causing this somehow!!!





(Everyone is constantly harassed and tossed about by the invisible force.


Cimbeline, who had successfully escaped Abelard up to that point, is thrust


into the air and impaled viciously on several pieces of wood.  Shards of


glass leap to the air around Jamie and plow into Cimbeline's rubbery skin


with vengeful determination.  Cimbeline shrieks and dies in agony of final


death)





Herakles: We should get out of this building!!  She is too powerful!!





Stephanos: She is extraordinary!!  Such vital life!!  Such power!!








************************************************************








(Scene opens in the middle of a field.  Will and his pack are feasting on a


large deer.  Some, like Moonhowl and Anubis, choose to eat in Wolf form.


Miles and Duncan chew down the raw meat in their normal, fully clothed human


shape)





Miles: You know, I think I could get used to this.





Haakon: OF COURSE you can!!!!  HAHAAAA!!!  This is the life!!





Palestrina: Anyone have a napkin?  I don't want to get this on my shirt.





Duncan: Fear not, my dear, ol' Duncan always comes prepared!





(Duncan pulls out a handful of kleenex tissues.  Will smiles as he wipes his


mouth of the thick blood)





Will: That did feel good.  And we all did it together.  Even you, Miles.





Miles: Me?  All I did was steer this bad boy towards the others.





Haakon: It was a good distraction.  I think you have a lot of potential for


country living, Glasswalker.





Palestrina: The meat is a bit tough.





Will: It strengthens your bite that much more.  One always must prepare a


good bite when your bark is not enough.





(Solario looks up from chomping on a fat hind leg)





Solario: Well spoken, Whilhelm.





Will: Really?





Solario: Shadowlords appreciate the diplomacy of a good biter.





Will: Coming from you, I have no choice but to take it as a compliment.





Solario: Not all Shadowlords are blustering schemers.  By knowing the


strengths and limits of this pack, I am a better, wiser person.  Still, I am


ambitious as ever.





Haakon: Ahhh......(takes another bite of meat).....it is GOOD to be alive!!!





(Haakon starts to howl enthousiastically.  Moonhowl, Miles and Will join him


in loud celebrating.  Duncan's noise begins to wrinkle.  He smells something


bad)





Duncan: Quiet!  Something's wrong....QUIET!!!





(They stop for a moment and listen.  They hear a girl screaming and several


vicious laughs)





Will: I smell a rotten scent....





Haakon: I do too...





(Moonhowl growls, Palestrina suddenly crouches defensively)





Duncan: Damn....Spiral Dancers!!  Black SPIRAL DANCERS!!!  It's the minions


of the Wyrm!!!!





(They rush to the sounds of the laughing and the screams.  In seconds, they


reach a grotto of trees, where twenty large, emaciated creatures have


cornered Nadja, the girl from the picnic.  The creatures appear like twisted


Hyenas with red eyes and blood dripping from their teeth.  Nadja's eyes have


a wild feral look.....and her hairy hands end in sharp claws)





Will: Look....





Solario: She is in transformation!





Miles: Holy Shit!!  They look a little nasty.....





Palestrina: Another garou!!





Duncan: DAMNABLE SPIRAL DANCERS!!!!  PRAY THAT MOTHER EARTH SWALLOWS YOUR


PISS-ROTTEN HIDES!!!!





(The horrid creatures turn to face the pack.  They smile with glee.  One


swipes its claws at Nadja.  She bites at its hand, and growls with fear,


snarling at crying because she doesn't understand the change happening


inside her)





Nadja: God!!!  SHIT!!  Get away from me!!





(One of the creatures pushes her down andjumps on her back)





Pazuzu: Ahhhhh, little one......we shall teach you and your friends


pain.....kill them!!!  Bring the Silver Fang's pelt to me!!!





(All of them start posturing, hair rising on their backs, eyes glowing with


hate.  Spiral Dancers facing off against Will and his pack.  Miles, in a


moment of human panic reaches for his cell phone)





Miles: Ohhhh shit. oh shit!!!  Gotta call 911!!!  Operator????  OPERATOR????





(Palestrina, already growing into a beastly form, grabs his phone from his


hands)





Palestrina: Dammit!  This is OUR fight!!





(She takes the phone in one hand, curls her other into a fist, yells and


shatters the phone to dust with her strength.  Not into pieces, but into


dust.  Palestrina gives a howl.  The others howl and attack.  All except


Haakon, who leaps to the top of a tree and shouts a prayer)





Haakon: And lo, I see my father.....





(He slides down the tree by his claws slowly)





Haakon: Lo, I see my mother.....





(He slides down praying.  It's as if he were "preparing" his claws for


battle....)





Haakon: I see my brothers and my sisters....





(Two creatures face him as he reaches the base of the tree.  His packmates


bite, claw and yell ferociously in the melee.  He turns to face his


opponents)





Haakon: And lo, I see all my people stretched back to the beginning of


time.....





(He moves with lightning reflexes.  One creature has clamped its jaws down


on his thigh.  The other tries to tackle him to the ground)





Haakon: AND LO, THEY BECKON FOR ME.........TO JOIN THEM.........





(He growls in pain, struggling for a moment.  With a burst of newfound


energy, he grasps the tackler's head with both hands)





Haakon: ........IN VALHALLA........FOREVER!!!!!





(With inhuman strength, Haakon squeezes the tackler's head, causing it to


explode in a horrendous cataclysm of bone, blood and brains.  Haakon, fueled


by his bloodlust, no longer feels the pain of the biter.  He reaches down,


grabbing the biter's torso andcrushes his opponent's ribcage.  Elsewhere,


Will wrestles with a skinny, almost skeletal Spiral Dancer with sunken eyes)





Moguera: Weakling Fang!!  I will rip off your limp dick and nail it to my


trophy wall!!





Will: Hmp....I'm just gonna *kill* you!!





(Will kicks her away, but is accosted by another before he can finish her


off.  Palestrina rides on a Spiral Dancer's back as they hop around in


deadly combat.  She claws at the creatures eyes, drawing heinous amounts of


blood as she rips one eye from its socket!)





Palestrina: Come on, you pussies!!!!  Is this all you got???!!!





(The creature throws her off its back and shrieks in angry pain)





Pazuzu: You bitch!!  I am the chosen champion of my clan!!!!  You DARE to


taunt me!!!??  I am thre Avatar of my Master's will!!





(Pazuzu and Palestrina claw at each other, but the pain from Pazuzu's


ruptured socket causes him to retreat.  Duncan, in his elder age, is


collapsed on the ground and being kicked by a spry, nimble dancer with white


spotted fur.  Solario impales the offensive creature with his ceremonial


sword triumphantly.  Miles holds his own against his opponent, but is


clearly inexperienced.  Nadja, now fully transformed, howls in agony and


tears a large hole into the guts of the creature that was jumping on her.


She shoves her hand into its chest, looks it in the eye with deep vengence,


and rips its heart out.  Calmly, Nadja bites into it as the now dying


creature stares in horror, convulsing and dying with its eyes wide open)





Anubis: Look out!!





(Anubis leaps at a Spiral Dancer about to pounce on Solario.  Moonhowl drags


an opponent by the leg away from everybody else and starts biting it to


death.  The creature is mauled in a frenzy of rabid biting attacks that tear


the flesh and muscles like lunchmeat.  It becomes painfully clear that the


Spiral Dancers are outmatched)





Pazuzu: Away!  Away!!  We shall have our day!!  I shall not forgive or


forget, pack of pups!!  I shall remember your she-wolf!!!  This is not over!





Palestrina: Oh, BITE MY TIT!!





Haakon: HAHAAAA!!!!  You are a FURY, Palestrina!!!!!  We have vanquished


them!!!!





(Palestrina and Haakon "high-five" each other.  The dark dancers retreat


into the night.  Will squints and realizes that they must get back to the


safety of the hermitage)





Will: *Sigh*......Luna, guide us with your light.......first blood goes to


us.......





Duncan: Let's go.  We can't stay here.  We've caused too much commotion.








************************************************************





(Hadrian arrives onto the scene of the carnage at the church.  He sees all


the dazed prisoners fleeing the church.  He is awestruck as he watches the


building going up in flames.  Leo and his companions finish up the fight at


a safe distance.  Jamie, however, is caught in the thick of the church fire.


She stares viciously at one last Brujah opponent, her veins pulsing and


protruding with darkened excitement.  She causes some of the flames to shoot


towards the helpless undead creature.  It is obliterated in smoke and red


flames.  Jamie collapses, exhausted)





Leopold: The authorities are here.  We'd better wrap this up.





Dr. Stephanos: Wait.....we cannot reveal ourselves in this mess!!





Leopold: I am responsible for these citizens.  I have a duty to get them


back to their families.  I ESPECIALLY am very curious about this young


woman....





Nyssa: Oh please.  Let's just go before "Captain Curageous" over there


arrests us!





(She points at Komissar Hadrian, who is trying to direct panicking prisoners


to safety.  Quickly, Hadrian leaps into the burning wrecked church and


scoops up the now unconcious Jamie Reese.  He squints from the intense heat


wave blasting his face.  Smoke fills the inner sanctuary, and Hadrian


realizes the building about to collapse into a heap.  He takes off his long


trenchcoat and wraps Jamie up in a bundle.  He gets into a running start and


leaps over dancing flames.  Hadrian loses his foooting for a moment and


falls on his knees, but gets up and keeps going)





Hadrian: Man, I am getting too old for this shit!!





(He lays Jamie down at a safe distance.  Leopold approaches him in a very


businesslike manner as the other vampires watch from the shadows.  The


sirens of Mel and the reinforcements are heard in the distance)





Leopold: Sir, are you okay?  You took a nasty fall.





Hadrian: I am fine.  May I ask what you're doing out here?





(Leopold's eyes brighten to a shiny yellow)





Leo: I must take this girl from you.....





Hadrian: I need to get her to a hospital now





Leo: She is the property of my territory......





(Leo is trying to hypnotize Hadrian, but the effects are slow)





Hadrian: Is this some kind of joke?  I don't have time for this.





Leo: I am taking her to my estate.  She will become my official guest until


we can locate her family.





Hadrian:........your estate......





Leo: As far as you are concerned, you singal handedly defeated the slavers


and drove them off.......you have saved the day......





Hadrian: I did nothing!  I just got here........





Leo: You will not remember anything except what I tell you.





Hadrian:.......I have to get Jamie back home..........





Leo: Jamie is my guest now.  As far as you are concerned, she is safely on


her way to the Von Runstedt manor.....





Hadrian: She is safe......





Leo: And you have fought off the slave ring......go now, and report to your


fellow officers....





(Leo picks up Jamie and backs away.  He meets up with his comrades)





Herakles: Now what?





Leo: This business is over.  Let us return to the estate before anyone


catches on.





Nyssa: What about *her*?





Leo: What *about* her?





Nyssa: You're going to just let her stay at your place???  She is nothing


but a happy meal!!  She's a mere mortal!!





Leo: She is mine to do with as I please.





Abelard: Come, come!!  Let us argue this over dinner.......





Stephanos: Ha!!  I thought we *were* arguing over dinner!





Leo: That's not funny.  Let's go....





(They leap off into the darkness, with Dr. Stephanos trailing last)





Stephanos: I thought it was damned funny......





(Back at the disaster area, Hadrian sways a little, closing his eyes in


dizziness.  He comes to his senses once more and sees Mel pulling up to


greet him)





Mel: Hadrian!!  Are you okay?





Hadrian: Yes.





Mel: Did you save any for us?





Hadrian: Hm?  Oh man!  I guess not.....hmmm....





Mel: You're burned.  Are you feeling alright?





Hadrian: Yes, thank you Mel.  Strange, though.  It all happened so


fast......





(The mercenaries help the escaped prisoners of the slave ring as police and


ambulences surround the site.  Hadrian stops and looks at Mel quietly)





Mel: You found Jamie?





Hadrian: Oh, uhh yes.  She's on her way to safety.  She's being taken care


off by the Von Runstedts.





Mel: Oh.  Hadrian....





Hadrian: Yes?





Mel: You're looking at me funny.  What's the matter?





(He pauses, realizing that he IS looking at her quietly)





Hadrian: Nothing's the matter.  Just glad that you are here.





Mel: Well, I can see you took care of business quickly.





Hadrian: Yeah.





(They both look at the church as it burns.  They stare for a long time.  Mel


turns and looks at him quietly)





Hadrian: Well the paperwork is going to be a bitch.





Mel: Could take several hours.





Hadrian: It'll be longer.  I can't remember a damn thing that happened.....











*************************************************************








(Scene change to Jamie's house.  POV focuses on Joe, who is cringing in fear


in a corner.  POV pans to Roland, who is leaning over the now dead thug.


Blood drips from his mouth.  Roland is shocked and excited, repulsed and yet


satisfied by what he has done)





Joe: Roland....w-what happened?  WHAT HAPPENED TO YOU???





Roland: I......don't know......we were attacked in the park.  I was bitten,


I think.....Oh God!!!





(Roland shakes in fear as he remembers.  Joe shivers in terror at Roland's


torment)





Joe: We need to get you to a hospital!  ROLAND!!





Roland: No....I'm not.....they can't help, Joe......





Joe: Oh, Roland.....what are we going to do?  You killed him....





(Roland collapses to the floor in grief)





Roland: Something bit me.....it killed me.....





Joe: Don't talk like that....you're alive





(Roland looks at him.  His eyes are glowing a sad pale yellow)





Roland: I feel sick.  I was hungry until I....





Joe: Don't!  Don't talk like that!!





Roland: Help me....





Joe: How?





(Roland goes to the table in the middle of the room and breaks off a wooden


leg)





Roland: I'm not supposed to be here.  Help me....





Joe: What are you talking about??  You're talking crazy!!  God.....Let me


call....let me get a doctor....





(Roland smiles a little at Joe.  He goes over to Joe and puts the table leg


in Joe's hands)





Joe: Don't!  Don't do this.....Roland......





Roland: Shhhh, don't worry about a thing......I think I know what I'm


doing......





(Roland grips Joe's hands tightly, compassionately.  He closes in on Joe and


Kisses him on the cheek.  POV closes in on their faces as Roland's body


suddenly jerks from the impaling of the wood into his heart.  He smiles,


trying to comfort Joe's teary cries)





Roland: Go.  Go to the club Desade.......find my brother......





Joe: Your brother?





Roland: My.....b-brother Hastings.......Tell him........





Joe: (shakily) Yes.....





Roland: Tell him....I had a good time in Russia......





(Joe is frightened, saddened and perplexed by this dying wish.  He backs


away to the door)





Joe: Roland....





Roland: Go.





(Joe runs out.  Roland crawls to the kitchen and opens the stove.  With


painful effort, he turns on the gas.  POV backs away as Roland stares ahead.


He contemplates something while grabbing some nearby matches)





Roland: ....And the full sum of the Earth's living will come and live in the


last city.......called Gehenna........





(POV backs out of the house.  It is quiet for a few moments.  Then, the


house blows up in a ball of fiery carnage.  POV pans away as the house


burns.  We pan to a distant group of trees.  A shadowy figure watches the


blaze.  POV gets closer to the figure, and reveals it to be Gustav Von


Runstedt.  He watches silently, unemotionally)





Gustav: Damn.......Round two goes to you, Lodin.  I underestimated you in my


own realm.......it will not happen again......








*****************************************************








(Scene change to Will and his pack.  The battle is finished, and the pups


quickly return despite their stinging battlescars.  Anubis carries Nadja,


who has collapsed from shock and exhaustion)





Solario: Are they following us?





Duncan: No......Their scent is gone.  We beat them good.  They won't be


back.....





Miles: I don't get it.....Aren't they garou too?





Duncan: They used to be.....but they have been corrupted.  The Spiral


Dancers are our eternal enemies......no mercy can be expected, and none can


be given.





Will: They seem to enjoy attacking helpless people like this girl and her


family.  Palestrina, were there any other survivors?





Palestrina:......no.....(mutters) bastards!





Haakon: It was a deliberate attack because she is obviously a garou.  One of


us.





Will: We just happen to be in the right place I guess.  Good thing we


decided to run around.





Duncan: Oh God.....





(They are on the edge of the clearing where the secret hermitage is.


Duncan, wide-eyed and suddenly afraid, stops them)





Will: What is it?





(The pack sees that in front of their run down shed, the one they were


supposed to stay in, are the elders of the garou tribes.  The elders have a


hostile look, disappointed that the pups did not wait in the shed)





Elder #1: Where have you been?





Will: Where is my father?





Elder #2: SILENCE!!





Elder #1: If you have endangered this hiding place with your reckless


behavior, you will answer to us!  WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN???





Duncan: Oooooh, shit!








*****************************************************************








(Scene change to the construction site.  Dr. Golim arrives in a limo to the


main trailor where Venkmann was.  The chauffer gets out and opens his door.


Golim gets out and surveys the dark, abandoned site)





Golim: What the hell is going on here?  VENKMANN!!





(Golim trudges up to the trailor.  He enters in a huff)





Golim: Venkmann, what the hell do I pay you for-?  What the-?





(Azaera is sitting at the desk, smiling.  Blood is on her hands, but


Venkmann is nowhere to be seen)





Golim: Who are you?





Azaera: I am a friend.





Golim: I'll be the judge of that.  Where are my workers?  Where's Venkmann?





Azaera: I gave them all the night off......and I retired Venkmann.





Golim: Only *I* can retire people here!  I'm the one who signs their


checks!!  Now WHAT the hell are you doing on *my* property!?





Azaera: I wish to discuss a matter of business with you.  It involves


finding your son's killers, and a bit of a complication at your construction


location.





Golim: My son's killers are not your concern.  As for the complication, I


heard we found an obstacle.





Azaera: You found the greatest treasure mankind has never known.





Golim: I'll believe it when I see it!





(He rushes outside and gazes upon the huge artifact, the huge egg.  For a


moment, Golim is awestruck by the unnatural structure before composing


himself.  Azaera slinks up next to him and whispers in his ear lustfully)





Azaera: Isn't it beautiful?





Golim: Looks like an egg.  Ms...?





Azaera: I am Azaera.





Golim: Azaera, you've got ten seconds to tell me what this hard boiled pain


is doing on my property.





Azaera: It is more than just an *egg*.  It is the key to untold power,


wealth, and a dream held dormant since the beginning of creation!





Golim: (unconvinced) Uh-huh.....Looks like an egg.





Azaera: I want to help you unlock its power.  Listen, can you not hear it


pulsing?  It's heartbeat?  It calls to you.....





(Golim approaches the object.  He can hear ominous heartbeats, almost feel


the dark lifeforce inside it)





Golim: Is this thing actually *alive*?





Azaera: It is a beacon, a focus.  It will give you new breath in life.  When


the time is right.......you will be able to use it to mold the world the


world in your image!





Golim: And what about you?  What do YOU want in return for all this molding?





Azaera: My goals are your goals, Dr. Hieronymous Golim!  Let us be business


partners in our mutual conquests!!





(Azaera hugs Golim tightly from behind and moans in his ear.  Golim is not


impressed or giving in to her charms)





Golim: Please get off of me.  I want to feel this power for myself!





(Golim lays his hands on the surface of the object.  He cries out in suprise


as his body convulses as blueish lightning crackles around him.  He feels


the aura of this "egg" coursing through him.  He is almost breathless for


several long seconds at the magnitude of its potential)





Azaera: CAN YOU FEEL IT!!??





Golim: YES!!!!  YES, I.....I FEEL IT!!!!!  THE WORLD IS MINE!!!!!!!





Azaera: It is the power of life and death!!!  The power of creation!!!  THE


POWER OF ARMAGEDDON!!!!!





("Bishop's Countdown" from Aliens plays dramatically in the BG.  We close in


on the giant egg.  Golim laughs a greedy horrible laugh as we zoom in to the


heart of the structure.  The heart of its insides is dark as night, but we


can hear breathing.  Suddenly a flash of light explodes into the POV, and we


pan upward, into the sky, into space at horrendous speed.  POV is soaring


past the planets as if the egg structure were sending a signal into the


black depths of space.....towards the very fringes of the


universe.....speeding outward into the nothingness, past whole galaxies,


past all known logical, physical structures of the entirety of the cosmos.


POV slows down in the lost cold depths of "outer" outer space.  A face is


seen in the hellish dark, a demonic face on a speeding comet, a ball of


ancient blue fire.  The demonic face on the comet opens its hungry mouth a


roars in the vacuum of space, its soulless red eyes furiously lookin in the


direction of the signal.  It speeds to answer the call mindlessly, faster


than sound, faster than light, faster than the speed of reality.  It has


travelled for untold eons, incalculable trillions of years, waiting to hear


this siren call.  It's true name and purpose are lost forever, and its


origins are best left unthought of.  The demon comet's tail shines bright


blue in the dark.  It's eyes crease in terrible fury.  It's apocalyptic roar


punctuates the climactic explosion of the BG music....the demon comet,


destroyer of all existence, speeds past the POV towards the tiny glimmer of


ancient lighting given off in the far distance by the known


universe..........)








***************************************************************








(Final scene opens dramatically in the Von Runstedt Manor.  Jamie Reese, who


has been unconcious in a guest bedroom, suddenly wakes up and stares into


the POV, screaming a scream from the depths of her very soul, from her very


existence.  She has felt the power of the artifact Golim touched, and has


seen its signal sent out.  She has seen the future of what might be.  She


has seen the end of the world........)











