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 Mandy............................................................Rachel Liegh Cook


 Derek.............................................................Ashton Kutcher


 Deputy Cooter.................................................Ted Raimi


 Doug Potter....................................................Corey Haim


 Crassus..........................................................Freddy Prinz Jr


 Dimitri.............................................................Henry Rollins


 Yvgeny............................................................Terrence Stamp


 Zach...............................................................Rob Thomas


 Miya...............................................................Melanie Shatner


 Deputy Dooley................................................Bruce Campbell


 Johanns...........................................................Sir John Gielgud


 Deputy Lawson................................................Dweezil Zappa


 Dr Pierce.........................................................Alan Alda


 Dr Burns..........................................................Larry Linville


 Britty...............................................................Jamie Lee Curtis


 Natalie.............................................................Patricia Arquette


 Kimberly..........................................................Amy Jo Johnson


 Brother Edward...............................................Brad Dourif


 Duffy Macfittle...................................................Brendan Frasier


 


 Voices:


 


 Sveta..............................................................Natalie Portman


 Mack..............................................................Wesley Snipes


 Pierre..............................................................Jean Reno


 President Otanga.............................................Lawrence Fishbourne


 


 Black Dahlia Murderer.......................................??????????????


 


 


 Scene opens....


 


 (Ext. Woods, late at night. POV pans to a tent. Two people are giggling inside)


 


 (Cut to inside the tent. Two teens are smooching and quickly scraping to


 take off their clothes)


 


 Mandy: (giggling) Whatchoo think you're doing there, stud?


 


 Derek: It was warm....so I thought I'd strip til I was nekkid!


 


 Mandy: *gasp* What would my daddy say if he caught us like this? You're


 so bad!


 


 Derek: He might find us. (grins) That's part of the challenge!


 


 (Cut to outside the tent. Their silhouettes move around, giggling. POV pans


 away from the tent. Focused on the ground, POV stops at two pairs of steel


 tipped boots. POV pans up to reveal Sheriff Loomis and one of his deputies)


 


 Loomis: Well, I do remember when I sowed *my* wild oats.


 


 Cooter: Damn, she must be a real screamer! Probably one of them wild


 sorority gals I read about in Hustler!


 


 Loomis: Yep.....


 


 (The giggling gets louder as the lovers get really intimate)


 


 Cooter: Hell, why should they have all the fun?


 


 Loomis: Why don't you go in there and show that rookie what a REAL man can


 do? Heheheh.....


 


 Cooter: Cum to papa, sweety!


 


 (Cooter goes over to the tent and pulls out his flashlight)


 


 Cooter: ALL RIGHT!!! What's going on here???


 


 Derek: Holy SHIT!! The Cops!!


 


 Mandy: What the-?


 


 Cooter: You kids is breaking a few ordinances being out here! That's


 punishable with fuckin jail time!!


 


 Derek: Aw MAN!!


 


 Mandy: You can't DO this!!!


 


 Cooter: SHUT UP, Bitch! I'm willing to look the other way, but you alls


 gonna have to pay yer fine!


 


 Derek: I don't have any money!!


 


 Cooter: Well then, looks like I'll have to get it from the nice girl here!


 Beat it, jockstrap!


 


 Derek: But-


 


 Cooter: I'm givin you the count of three, boy! If you ain't on the other


 side of the road by then, you'll be negotiating with my nightstick!


 


 (Derek bugs out of the tent)


 


 Derek: Sorry, babe. It's every man for himself!!


 


 Mandy: What????


 


 (Derek runs off. Cooter shines the light on her and unbuckles his belt)


 


 Cooter: Now, now, Ms. You just turn around and look straight ahead.


 Everything's gonna be all right if you just cooperate.


 


 Mandy: You sonuvabitch! When my Daddy finds out-


 


 Cooter: Your *Daddy* can't do nuthin to me cuz I'm the law. Besides, you'll


 *like* what I got!


 


 (POV backs away as he pulls his pants down and dives on her. Mandy can be


 heard grunting as Cooter has his way. POV pans to Loomis who undoes


 his belt and chuckles)


 


 Loomis: Mm-MM! Cooter aught to be done in two minutes


 


 (A minute and a half go by. Cooter starts shouting like a cowboy. The tent


 shakes and shimmies furiously)


 


 Cooter: YEEEHAW!!!!!


 


 (A few seconds later, Cooter emerges with a big grin as he zips his pants up)


 


 Loomis: That was quick....


 


 Cooter: Hot damn! She'll ride ya like a bull with his balls strapped to a


 ten pound bag of ice!!


 


 Loomis: Step aside. I'll show ya how to last for at least a few more


 minutes....


 


 (Sheriff Loomis gets into the tent and pulls down his pants. He shines the


 light at Mandy, who lies face down in tears onto her sleeping bag. Loomis


 starts copping a feel on her)


 


 Loomis: Why don't you bring that sweet ass over here? I got a present


 for you.....


 


 (Mandy suddenly gets on her knees, a suprised look crosses her face)


 


 Mandy: ......Daddy?


 


 (Loomis shines the light into her face and gasps with horror)


 


 Loomis:........Pumpkin?


 


 Mandy: Oooooh shit!


 


 


 


 CHAPTER 8: LEGENDS OF DWIGHT'S COVE


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





 (Int. The Runstedt crypt, that same night.  Orlok sits on a sarcophogus,


 deep in thought.  One of his nosferatu minions, a skinny, bestial man,


 almost emaciated, approaches from the shadows)


 


 Minion: My lord, the Glory of Lilith shines on your countenance....


 


 Orlok: Speak, young one.  What news brings you?


 


 Minion: We have found the boy you seek.  He has been in contact with the


 Garou, and the Spiral Dancers.  He sits in his home now.  We are watching it


 even now.


 


 Orlok: Gustav made it very clear that we MUST be sure he is a threat.  Are


 you CERTAIN he has seen the garou in their natural forms?


 


 Minion: The rats themselves are witness to a confrontation he had earlier.


 


 Orlok: Still, he does not know of us yet.


 


 Minion: No, he does not.


 


 (Orlok grins an inhuman expression)


 


 Orlok: Then we will use this to our advantage.  We'll strike down those tree


 hugging vermin once and for all!


 


 Minion: Shall I tell Master Leopold?


 


 Orlok: Leave that to me......Go now, prepare for our dark communion in the


 cemetary.


 


 Minion: Yes, my lord.


 


 (Both get up and go out the tunnel.  POV follows as they exit the tunnel


 into the murky graveyard.  Half a dozen cloaked figures wait in a


 semi-circle.  One holds a huge tome, a book with the wear and tear of the


 centuries.  The script looks to be of the most grand style in latin.  On the


 ground within their semi circle are several small rabbits in a cage.  The


 cloaked figures reveal themselves to be more hideous balding nosferatu.


 Orlok takes the book and begins to read)


 


 Orlok: Hail to thee, my son and daughters of darkness!!  This is the body


 and blood of creation.  Take, eat and drink.....in remembrance of he who was


 cast out!!!!


 


 (The group grabs for the rabbits and begin to tear them to pieces.  The


 rabbits squeal in terror.  Blood is splattered all over clothing, horrid


 faces celebrating in a frenzy of death and vile feasting.  Flesh is torn,


 ripped and sacrilege made of God's creation.  Orlok's hideous face is


 painted by sprinklings of animal blood)


 


 Orlok: Seek the darkest places, make it your own.  Feed on the wicked, feed


 on the sinful, feed on the ugly souls.  For such is our diet, such is our


 father's wish, our pre-ordained meal.....


 


 .....My children, look not at your visage to curse me, for I know the beauty


 that lies within, and no greater beauty will there ever be!!  Thus saith the


 book of our Lord Nosferat, and his lord, the casted out child of the God


 of light.


 


 


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


 


 


 


 (Int. The Komissar's office. It is morning, and Hadrian is at a table,


 sipping coffee and watching the news. He is almost looking cheerful.


 Mellisende enters the room with a frown. She sits down quietly)


 


 Hadrian: Hey, good morning.


 


 (Mel doesn't respond. She stares down at the floor. Hadrian tilts his head


 and looks at her)


 


 Hadrian: You okay?


 


 Mel: It's nothing.


 


 Hadrian: Hey, if there's something bothering you.....you can tell me.


 


 Mel: I gained three pounds. It's depressing. 





 (Hadrian stifles a brief smile)


 


 Hadrian: Mel, you look fine. You look mighty fine. Can I get you something


 to eat?


 


 Mel: *sigh* No, thanks anyway.


 


 Hadrian: Look at it this way. You ain't yo-yoing up and down like me. And at


 least you aren't losing your hair.


 


 Mel: You could always get a wig. Me? I can't hide fat.


 


 Hadrian: Mel.......you look FINE. Why is it that 400 pound men consider


 themselves sex Gods while attractive women like yourself have such low


 opinions? It's ridiculous.


 


 Mel: Look, I'm not in the mood to be cheered up. We've got problems. Your


 stunt with Allison and Andy is getting you kicked off the case.


 


 Hadrian: We still have two weeks. We've solved cases in less time.


 


 Mel: Yeah, well, *you* have two weeks. I don't know what's happening to me.


 


 (Crassus enters with the same annoying smile, as if it were plastered on


 permanently)


 


 Crassus: I trust you two slept well?


 


 (Mel gives Crassus a dirty look. Hadrian sips his coffee quietly)


 


 Crassus: Komissar Mellisende, I want to go over all the information after


 breakfast.


 


 Mel: You may as well relax for two weeks. Hadrian is still in charge.


 


 Crassus: I have orders from the President and Komissar Sanguinius HIMSELF to


 prepare to take over. We can't have these cowboys running wild, can we?


 


 Hadrian: It's okay, Mel. I'll go to the morgue and check things out while


 you two review the case.


 


 (Mel gets up and goes to get something to eat. Crassus looks at Hadrian)


 


 Crassus: Mel? It's cute. It's good to see that we can all work comfortably


 together.


 


 Hadrian: I don't think she's in any condition to be comfy with either of us


 right now, Crassus.


 


 Crassus: No nickname for me?


 


 Hadrian: How about just plain old "Crass"


 


 Crassus: Hey, no need to be upset about it.


 


 Hadrian: I'm not. I think she is, though.


 


 Crassus: Well, I'd be bothered too if someone interrupted my intimacy with-


 


 (Hadrian coughs to deliberately stop the conversation)


 


 Hadrian: Let's not discuss that, shall we?


 


 Crassus: Oh, I meant no offense. If I were teamed up with someone like Mel,


 I'd probably want to get to know her better also. She's got a nice ass.


 


 (Hadrian looks at him with a dead serious expression)


 


 Hadrian: Let's keep this all professional for the next two weeks. Oh, and I


 wouldn't talk like that in front of her. She'll castrate you if you pull any shit.


 


 Crassus: My kind of woman.


 


 (Mel sits down with some coffee, but does not speak)


 


 Crassus: Besides, I know how to handle things.


 


 Hadrian: Suit yourself. I'll be back shortly, Mel.


 


 (Hadrian gets up and gets ready to start the day. He leaves, but as he goes


 out the door, he stops and braces against the wall and listens)


 


 Crassus: So.....Mel. I hope we haven't gotten off on the wrong foot?


 


 Mel: No, not at all.


 


 Crassus: Good, because I want to get busy with this investigation. I need


 your trust.


 


 Mel: Okay.


 


 (Mel continues drinking her coffee, but makes this conversation as brief as


 possible)


 


 Crassus: If you have anything on your mind, there is nothing wrong with


 being angry with me. It was my mistake.


 


 Mel: *sigh* It's okay, sir. What happened wasn't your fault.


 


 Crassus: I'm terribly sorry for doing this to Hadrian. But, how can we live


 in a free country if we don't listen to and respond to complaints about


 those who are a bit.....excessive?


 


 Mel: He does a good job. We've solved dozens of cases, and I've never known


 him to back down from doing the right thing.


 


 Crassus: He's going to be gone in two weeks, and I'm sorry to see him go.


 Our superiors may very well team you and I together on this.


 


 Mel: Maybe I'll transfer with Hadrian.


 


 Crassus: Mel, let's talk business, let's talk promotion..........let's talk


 about your future..................


 


 Mel: How about we worry over the investigation?


 


 Crassus: What are we going to do about this?


 


 Mel: What do you mean? Hadrian is still handling the investigation.


 


 Crassus: I'm not talking about the investigation........I'm talking about


 this..........about us.......


 


 (Crassus gets closer, Mel gets a little confused and uncomfortable. CU of


 their faces)


 


 Mel: What about *us*?


 


 Crassus: You're a sensible, intelligent woman. You know a winner when you


 see one. Why don't you forget about Hadrian. He's on the slow road to


 burnout, and he's a threat to your career. If you play your cards right, you


 can have an office in the Whitehouse. Maybe even a highranking position at


 the Citadel. I could pull you from of this chicken shit outfit and give you


 your big break.





 (Mel looks at him for a moment, thinking. Then she smiles)


 


 Mel: You could do that for me? Crassus, I'm flattered. What's the catch?


 


 Crassus: No catch at all. After two weeks, you team with me, we close the


 case and go back to DC.


 


 (Crassus gets close to her face, as if trying to build the tension between


 them. Mel just smiles dreamily)


 


 Crassus: Let me show you just a sample of what I can do for you, just an


 inch of our..........potential


 


 Mel: Why just an inch? Why not.................six or seven?


 


 (Crassus smiles big)


 


 Crassus: How about we continue this discussion elsewhere.......like your


 bedroom?


 


 (Mel just smiles at him)


 


 Mel: How about you go take care of this and wack off in a corner so we can


 do our work? Hmmmm?


 


 (Crassus is halted by this sudden change in attitude)


 


 Crassus: Uhhhhh.....what?


 


 Mel: Oh, you heard me. How about I get you a mirror so you can fuck


 yourself? You seem to think you're so hot *anyway*. And I say this with the


 greatest respect, officer, but get your hand off my thigh.......before I


 castrate you with a pair of tweazers!


 


 (Crassus backs away in suprise. Mel continues to smile. Hadrian, having


 listened the whole time, silently raises his fist and cheers for himself)


 


 Hadrian: (whispering) Yes!


 


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


 


 (ext. Golim Mansion.  Also early morning.  All is calm.  Cut to Kes as he


 gets out of the shower.  He brushes his hair, cleans his teeth.  Wearing his


 bathrobe, he goes past his bedroom and into a small study connected by a


 doorway.  POV follows as he goes to a desk and picks up some files.  He


 starts read as he wanders back to his room.  Azaera is on his bed now,


 though he hasn't noticed yet.  She is naked, covered strategically only by


 thin slivers of Kes' silk blankets)


 


 Azaera: Did you sleep well?


 


 Kes: Oh yes, I.....


 


 (He looks up and is stunned to see her laying there, as if waiting for him.


 Kes drops everything in shock)


 


 Kes: Uhhhhh......


 


 Azaera: What's the matter?  Cat got your tongue?


 


 Kes: Are you in the right room?


 


 Azaera: I do believe I am.


 


 Kes: How did you....?


 


 Azaera: Stop thinking.....it takes up too much blood needed elsewhere.....


 


 Kes: Miss Azaera, are you doing what I think you're doing?


 


 Azaera: (Just smiles)


 


 Kes: Look, we can't.  I mean....you're a nice gal and all, but.....


 


 Azaera: I am not a nice gal.  You come here and I'll SHOW you.


 


 Kes: Wait, I don't have a......you know.....


 


 Azaera: .....A what?


 


 Kes: What is needed for situations like this.....I don't have


 anything.....to *wear*.


 


 (Azaera lifts an eyebrow in confusion, then smiles, understanding his


 dilemma)


 


 Azaera: Honey.....that's so sweet of you to think of me.  Mind if I use


 your shower?


 


 (Azaera gets up, just out of POV.  Kes starts waving his arms around,


 shielding his eyes)


 


 Kes: NO!  Wait! I.....


 


 (Azaera laughs at his awkwardness.  She goes over to him and wraps her arms


 around his neck.  CU of their faces as she presses herself against him)


 


 Azaera: You're cute.  And modest.  It's adorable.


 


 (She kisses him on the nose.  With a dry throat, Kes nearly faints.  She


 goes into his bathroom and starts the shower OS)


 


 Azaera: Wanna join me?


 


 Kes: I'll, uhhhhh, wait here......I'll be okay......I'll wait......No need


 to hurry when you're naked.....


 


 


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





 


 (Int. Joe's house.  POV focuses on the inside door of Joe's bedroom.  The


 phone rings.  Joe reaches the door, only to see his dad answer the phone)


 


 Mr Christmas: Yes?.........Joe is *fine*...........Look, Miss Reese, I thank


 you for your concern.........Well, I think he's going to stay home from now


 on..........The school was a bad influence on him.......I'm hanging up, Miss


 Reese.....thank you.....Bye!


 


 (Mr Christmas hangs up and shakes his head.  He walks off and disappears.


 Joe leans against his wall and sulks.  His eyes brighten up, suddenly.  He


 goes to his cell phone on the dresser.  He dials Jamie's number)


 


 Joe: Jamie?  It's me......Not too loud.  They don't know I bought my own


 phone........We're gonna have to be quiet......Yeah, I know.......


 


 (Mrs Christmas walks by, hearing Joe's voice)


 


 Mary: Is everything okay, Joey?


 


 Joe: Yeah, I'm just cleaning my room.


 


 Mary: Supper will be ready in a few hours.


 


 Joe: Okay....


 


 (Joe turns on his CD player.  "I will remember you" by Sarah McLachlan


 plays.  He stays close to the speakers)


 


 Joe: .....No, I'll be fine.......don't worry........I know, I miss you too.......Can't talk


 too loud now........don't cry......just listen for a while.....


 


 (Joe sits by the stereo and leaves the phone by the speaker.  He stares ahead)


 


 (Cut to Jamie on the other end of the line.  She looks upset as she listens


 to the song)


 


 


 


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





 


 (Ext. Just a few dozen yards from the burning motel.  Sheriff Loomis talks


 to Allison.  Allison is wrapped in a heavy coat, while the sheriff looks


 visibly uncomfortable)


 


 Loomis: Do you have a place to stay right now?


 


 Allison: No.


 


 Loomis: Well, there's a Motel on the beachfront.  I could pull a few strings


 to get you temporary housing there until we sort this mess out.


 


 Allison: Thank you


 


 Loomis: *sigh* One hell of a mess......


 


 Allison: Are you certain you can find the culprit?


 


 Loomis: M'am, investigating this will take a while, but the clues are there.


 Our forensics team is looking into it.


 


 Allison: Swell.


 


 Loomis: How's your baby?


 


 Allison: The doctor said I should be fine.  I just need rest.....


 


 (Andy Lavery pulls up in his car)


 


 Andy: Allie!!


 


 Allison: Andy!!


 


 (They hug each other)


 


 Andy: Are you okay?


 


 Allison: Yes: We're all right.  Everything's okay.


 


 Andy: How did this happen?


 


 Loomis We're looking into it, sir.  Now, if you'll excuse me....


 


 (The sheriiff goes over to the forensic team.  Andy and Allison kiss and hug


 each other again)


 


 Allison: Andy, I'm almost certain it was Hadrian.  I can't think of any


 other explanation.


 


 Andy: Hold on, hold on.  He's a prick, but I didn't think he'd stoop to


 violence like this.  Destroy a whole building just to kill one person?


 That's not his style.  Komissars settle scores with bullets


 


 Allison: Unless he's hired someone to do the dirty work so he stays out of


 the public eye.


 


 Andy: Look, I'll take care of him.  I want you to come back to the hospital


 with me.


 


 Allison: I'm going to get settled in, first.  The sheriff is setting me up


 at a place on the beach.


 


 Andy: Okay.  You gonna be all right?


 


 Allison: I'll be fine.  I'll meet you later.


 


 (Allison gets into the ambulence.  It drives off.  Andy goes back to his


 car.  In the back seat is his rifle.  He looks down at it grimly)


 


 Andy: Turnabout's fair play, Hadrian.  I'll make you hurt bad.....


 


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


 


 (Int.  Golim Mansion, Kes' room.  He keeps his back to Azaera as she dries


 off and gets dressed.  He is a nervous wreck.  She simply smiles)


 


 Kes: I'm so sorry.


 


 Azaera: For what?


 


 Kes: Well.....for everything.  I'm so terrible with.....women.  You must've


 wanted to seduce me and I screwed up everything for you.


 


 Azaera: I'm not offended, believe me.  And I'm glad you are straight forward


 and honest about this.


 


 Kes: What do you mean?


 


 Azaera: I *WAS* trying to seduce you.  I'm still going to.


 


 Kes: Women don't throw themselves at me without a reason.....


 


 Azaera: Don't get me wrong, Kes.  I think you're quite good looking.  I'd do


 you in a minute for the hell of it.  But you are right....I have a more


 important agenda at the moment.....


 


 (She walks over and sits on his lap.  She is in a big shirt and tight jeans


 shorts.  She wraps her arms around his neck again)


 


 Azaera: I need you to do me a favor......do this one  thing for me, and I


 will reward you with a night you will NEVER forget!


 


 Kes: Wait a minute!  Wait a minute, this is happening too fast.....


 


 (Kes gets up and walks away for a moment)


 


 Kes: What do you want from me?


 


 Azaera: I need your help, your influence.  Your father found a relic on the


 site of his new plant.  He sold the relic, but it belongs to me.  He's going


 to take it away in a truck.  I need you to stop that truck.  He won't reason


 with me, so I need your help.  Just get me that truck and I'll take the


 relic.  Your authority will make it all official.


 


 Kes: Go against my father's wishes?  I can't do that.  Not in a million years.


 


 Azaera: He'll never know you did it.


 


 Kes: There will be witnesses.


 


 Azaera: No......there won't.


 


 (Kes' eyes get wide as he looks at her in disbelief)


 


 Kes: You'd stoop to murder?


 


 Azaera: Oh, don't be so naive!  Anyone who sees us in action is considered


 collateral damage.  Your own father lives by such rules as well!!


 


 Kes: I won't be a part of murder!  Besides, what makes you think I can trust


 you not to kill me too?


 


 Azaera: Don't make this difficult!  Are you in or not?


 


 (Annoyed at first, she catches herself and smiles again.  She goes up to him


 with her seduction plan again)


 


 Azaera: Look, I like you a lot.  You're still such a boyscout, though.  I


 can change that.  Give me a chance to prove myself to you.  Besides, I would


 never ever risk your father's wrath by killing you.....


 


 Kes: You're risking it now with talk of taking this *relic*.  My father


 won't tolerate disobedience.


 


 Azaera: He'll never know.  After I make the relic disappear, he won't care.


 I get the relic, he gets the property, and you......you get to have me.  Any


 style, any way you want.......


 


 Kes: Please, there's no need to bribe me......I couldn't......


 


 Azaera: Couldn't?


 


 Kes: I don't use women the way my brother did.  Oh, I used to envy him all


 the time.  I mean, he had a lot of girlfriends.  He had all the companionship


 he could ever want.....


 


 Azaera: ......you've never *been* with a woman?


 


 Kes: They don't usually give me the time of day.  I wouldn't know what to


 *do*, anyway.....


 


 (With an almost perverse sympathy, Azaera sits him down and gets on his lap


 again.  She kisses him slowly, almost affectionately)


 


 Azaera: We'll get that truck, and take the relic tonight.  Then, I'll show


 you how it feels to become a man......don't be ashamed.  Don't be guilty.


 You want me, I know you do.  You're just too modest to admit it to yourself.


 I'll help make you realize it.....


 


 Kes: Let's, uhhhh, worry about the truck for now.....


 


 


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





 (Ext. The woods.  Nadja and Duncan wait within the confines of tribal territory)


 


 Nadja: (sarcastic) So.....is this supposed to be like survivor or something?


 Am I getting "voted" out?


 


 (Duncan gets annoyed at her attitude)


 


 Duncan: Hardly.....*voted out*.......hmp!  The council is going to announce


 what you will be doing from now on.  They may put you with other Gaians to


 teach you.  You might become a servant to the elders, or maybe sent on your


 own rite of passage......


 


 Nadja: So, what's the big deal with the garou?  Why do we have to sit here


 and wait?  Why all this damn tradtion?


 


 Duncan: Because tradition is what keeps us strong.  The litanies were


 created for our survival.  We wait out of respect for our leaders.


 


 Nadja: Does the full moon affect us?


 


 Duncan: Not like in the movies.  Forget all that Hollywood stuff.  We can


 change at will.  Wolfsbane is nothing more than a seasoning to us.  You


 can't spread our abilities with a bite.  You have to be born of a garou.


 The only legend that has any painful truth is that silver is deadly to us....


 


 Nadja: I've handled silver lots of times.  Never bothered me.


 


 Duncan: Nickels and dimes don't count, smartass........


 


 (A howling sound gets their attention.  The elders return.  Duncan and Nadja


 are joined by Whilhelm, Solario, Palestrina, and the rest of the pack.  They


 stand together, waiting.  Nadja is taken aback by the humanoid figures in


 their wolf forms.  Duncan steadies her, but she is clearly frightened)


 


 Elder #1: Ye pups, hear now the word of the council.  Nadja, step forward


 


 (Nadja slowly steps forward)


 


 Elder #1: We have decreed that you will join this pack that has saved you.


 Gaia has brought you together for a grand purpose.....


 


 (Another garou, dressed like a native american, speaks)


 


 Elder #2: The stars show you to be linked in harmony.  The great mother


 spirit wishes that you learn first with the pups before joining your


 tribe.......The turtle speaks his wisdom, as does the hawk spirit.  So it


 must be.


 


 Elder #3: Whilhelm, son of Wotan, will you honor this new pup?  Will you and


 your pack teach her the ways of our people?


 


 Whilhelm: I do.


 


 Elder #3: In light of this, are you prepared for your ritual into adulthood?


 


 Will: I am.


 


 Elder #1: Return here on the next night.  The next moon brings you closer to


 your destiny.


 


 Will: May the Mother bless our path with the righteousness of those who came


 before us.


 


 Elder #1: Go now........do not return until the new night.  Guard her well,


 for she is our daughter in the great struggle!


 


 (Elder #2 leaps down in front of Nadja, all eight feet of lupine form


 towering before her.  She is rooted to the spot in terror.  The elder dances


 around her, chanting a prayer in an old native language.  He breaths on her


 head, a symbolic gesture of some sort.  Quickly, he finishes and rejoins the


 others)


 


 Elder #2: I have opened the door of Gaia's love to you.  You are not fully


 ready to understand, but you will very soon.  The spirits will guide you in


 your new journey to adulthood.  For now, you are the pupil.  With the


 spirits, you will become a true garou.


 


 Nadja: (muttering) I suppose a simple diploma is out of the question?


 


 


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





 (Int. Hadrian's car.  Hadrian is driving down the road.  He looks at his car


 clock while listening to the radio)


 


 Radio: .......In music news, P Diddy was aquitted in the investigation


 surrounding the death of  Superstar singer and actress Jennifer Lopez.


 Though circumstantial evidence placed him at the scene of the crime,


 startling evidence by the lawyers of the Coca-Cola company caused the court


 to dismiss all charges against him.  Apparently, a Pepsi cup was found at


 the scene of the crime.  The Lawyers from Coca-cola argue that Sean "P


 Diddy" Combs could NOT have been the killer since he has had a 20 million


 dollar contract with Coke for the past three years........


 


 Hadrian: Well, *that's* certainly a clever loophole.....


 


 Radio: .....In a joyous statement to the press, Combs said he prayed to God


 and was delivered......he claimed that justice was served, and that he owed


 it all to "Big G-Dawg" in the sky.  Mr Combs went on to thank God some more,


 then announce he was changing his name to "Poppin Fresh Daddy" or "PuFfeD"


 for short.......


 


 (Hadrian looks at the clock again and turns off the radio.  He slows down


 and pulls off to the side of the road.  POV watches and follows as he gets


 out of the car.  He carries something rolled up under his arm and walks to a


 semi clean spot on the grassy field next to the road)


 


 Hadrian: (smiling) Nice....


 


 (CU of Hadrian as he faces the East, watching the sunrise.  POV pulls back.


 Hadrian unravels the rolled up object.  It looks like a small, exotic rug


 with Middle East designs.  He lays it down on the ground and kneels on it.


 He bows silently towards Mecca several times)


 


 Hadrian: Well, Allah, here we are again.....


 


 (Hadrian looks up at the horizon casually, but is clearly praying)


 


 Hadrian: I beg for forgiveness, Lord.  I tried to be a beacon of your


 teachings........it is so difficult.......Forgive me for things left undone


 I should have done,  and things unsaid that I should have said.  God...I,


 uhhh.....I think I want to quit doing what I'm doing.  I think I've


 fallen.........in love with my assistant and Confidante, Mellisende.  I've


 known her for a long time, God, but I never felt like this until now.  I


 haven't wanted or needed a woman this badly for a long time.  I'd give up


 all material wealth, all my luxuries, and my life to enjoy even a short


 amount of happiness with her.  She is a strong woman, and I thank you for


 bringing us together.  For the first time in years, I feel alive.....steady


 my soul, Allah.  Keep me on the path of your will.  I ask this because my


 judgement is clouded by so many other things.  Ever since last night, all I


 can think about is Mel........She's so special.........We kissed, and now I


 can't think or do anything. Hell, I don't even want to solve crimes anymore.


 I just want to be with her.  All I want is her....Love, lust, and things I'm


 too embarassed to mention are filling my heart, God.  She makes me live.....


 


 (Hadrian looks up and suddenly notices something he hadn't seen before....


 a baseball field was nearby.  There were people playing, but he couldn't see


 them clearly)


 


 Hadrian: That wasn't there before....


 


 


 (A deputy's car pulls up to Hadrian's car.  The Deputy steps out and goes


 over to him)


 


 Deputy: Excuse me, sir.  The Sheriff would like to speak to you right now.


 


 Hadrian: Give me two minutes to complete my prayer......


 


 (He looks back to where the baseball field was.  It's gone now.  Hadrian


 stares at the spot hard.  He blinks with disbelief)


 


 Deputy: Pray hard.  You may be in big trouble.....


 


 (After a moment, Hadrian gets up and goes with the Deputy)


 


 Deputy: You know, you're white.....


 


 Hadrian: Very observant.


 


 Deputy: But you act like one of them sand niggers.  Are you part arabic?


 


 Hadrian: No.  Just a white Muslim.  Does that bother you?


 


 Deputy: Shit.....that's all we need in this town.......bunch of goddamn


 towelheads......


 


 (Hadrian looks straight ahead.  Then, suddenly, he grabs the deputy by the


 collar and slams him up against the police cruiser)


 


 Hadrian: That's right.......I'm a towelhead from Ireland.  The best of both


 worlds.  What makes me even MORE dangerous is that I'm a SOBER Irishman, so


 I guess you better watch your step from now on.  I outrank you, and I could


 break you in ways you couldn't imagine, so DON'T......cross any lines with


 me.  Got it?


 


 


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


 


 (Ext.  A gas station near the highway.  A young man with long hair is


 looking under the hood of his truck.  He is dressed in a flannel shirt and


 jeans.  After a moment, he curses and kicks the tire)


 


 Zach: DAMMIT!!!


 


 (A beeping noise interrupts his thoughts.  He pulls out a pager and gasps.


 He runs to a nearby payphone and frantically starts dialing)


 


 Zach: Yeah????  Yeah, I know!!!  I know, but my car is down!!!!  I'll


 try.........is everything all right?????


 


 (CU of his face as he listens for a moment.  He has a grim expression)


 


 


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


 


 (Ext.  The construction site in the woods.  It is close to midday now.  Kes


 and Azaera drive up near the gated entrance of the site.  A huge truck


 carrying the relic waits not too far on the other side.  Kes looks nervous.


 Azaera just smiles)


 


 Azaera: Don't be so nervous.  You'll do fine.


 


 Kes: I know......


 


 Azaera: If your father finds out, I'll take the blame.


 


 Kes: No!  No.....I'm a part of this.  My father wouldn't like it........but


 I'll be responsible for my actions......besides, he won't punish me as


 badly.


 


 (He looks at her, terrified)


 


 Azaera: You can back out if you want.


 


 Kes: You know.....I don't think my father gives a damn about what happens to


 that thing.  You want it.....it's yours.....


 


 (They park the car in a hidden spot.  They climb out and sneak over to a


 section of the steel wire fence)


 


 Kes: Careful, it's electrified.  It won't kill, but it'll give you a nasty reminder.


 


 (Without saying a word, Azaera LEAPS over the fence and lands on her feet.


 She looks at him.  Kes stares at her in awe)


 


 Kes: I, uhhh....I......White men can't jump......


 


 (Azaera swings her hand at the fence.  Her nails cut into the the steel


 fence.  Sparks fly.  In seconds, she creates a hole for him to crawl


 through.  He gets up and looks at her for a brief moment)


 


 Kes: You're fantastic!


 


 Azaera: You ain't seen NOTHIN yet!


 


 (Cut to- the truck, several moments later.  Kes and Azaera have found a


 couple of dirty white jump suits to wear.  They get close to a truck driver


 standing nearby.  Azaera punches the driver, knocking him out cold.  Kes


 hides the man behind some barrels of supplies.  They grab the paperwork, hop


 in the truck, and take off)


 


 Kes: Damn.....this is crazy, this is crazy, this is crazy!!


 


 Azaera: Don't worry......I know where to take the truck.  Let's get to the


 highway.


 


 (They take off.  POV pans away to a mountainous hill near the site.  CU of


 two men in fatigues.  They are spying on the truck with binoculars)


 


 Yvgeny: How very odd......they're moving out ahead of schedule.


 


 Dimitry: Shall we move up our timetable?


 


 Yvgeny: We have no choice.  We MUST get that relic!


 


 


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


 


 (Int. Sheriff's office.  Hadrian and Loomis are in a heated argument)


 


 Hadrian: You have GOT to be kidding me!!


 


 Loomis: You're the biggest suspect I've got!!  Ms Klausing claims you've


 been trying to kill her since she came here.  Frankly, you don't quite have


 a track record that screams "peace lovin hippy" fer God's sake!


 


 Hadrian: Well *I* didn't do it!  Any forensics team on Earth will attest to


 that.  I was nowhere NEAR Allison!!


 


 Loomis: Hell, boy, that may be, but I'm gonna have a hell of a time provin


 that to the people and especially the press.  Hell, you were seen worshiping


 like a goddamn arab!  How am I supposed to take your word over hers?


 


 (Hadrian got up into his face)


 


 Hadrian: Because I wear THIS UNIFORM!!!  This badge on my coat certifies me


 as a law enforcement officer of the highest goddamn branch in the


 government!!!  I am NOT a fucking idiot going around endangering innocent


 people.  I don't want to be involved in Allison's life anymore.  And even if


 I WERE trying to kill her, I wouldn't use a bomb.  I'm a trained soldier.


 She'd be dead with a slug between the eyes..... 





 (Hadrian turns to leave)


 


 Loomis: Where do you think you're going?


 


 Hadrian: I'm continuing an investigation.  I ain't staying in jail, and I


 won't leave town.  You want me to pay some kind of bail, contact my lawyer


 in DC.  He'll take care of all the bureaucratic shit.


 


 (Hadrian leaves, heading for the morgue)


 


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





 (Ext.  The construction site.  Dr. Golim pulls up and goes to the foreman.


 He walks by several bulldozers and men carrying heavy loads of foundation


 material)


 


 Golim: The truck is on its way?


 


 Foreman: Yes, sir.


 


 Golim: Good.  The choppers will be bringing in the extra support beams and


 the loading doors.  It's quicker that way.


 


 Foreman: We'll be waiting for it, sir.


 


 Golim: Oh, by the way....


 


 (Golim pulls out some blueprints)


 


 Golim: I want to add a few extra rooms to the complex.  Here, and here.......


 


 Foreman: Yessir....Uhhhh, Shall we put doors there?  That was going to be


 a wall.


 


 Golim: Leave that to me.....


 


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


 


 (Ext. Dwight's Cove University.  Jamie is sitting on a bench outside the


 library.  Students are walking to and fro.  She is reading from a biology


 book.  POV gets closer to her)


 


 Will: (OS) Hi.


 


 (Jamie looks up and smiles)


 


 Jamie: Hey, what up??


 


 Will: I am well.


 


 Jamie: Hey, what do you know about animals?


 


 Will: Oh, I know that the cheetah is pretty damn fast.


 


 Jamie: I was thinking about those freaks we wrestled with the other day....


 


 Will: Just a bunch of guys dressed up like hamsters.  No big deal.


 


 Jamie: They looked pretty real.....like walking animals.  I was wondering


 what kind they were.


 


 Will: Still up for dinner?


 


 Jamie: Yeah!  You'll like it over at the house.  Leopold's totally cool.


 


 Will: Is this Leopold a good friend?


 


 Jamie: Oh yeah, he's ok.  A little uptight, but he's dope.


 


 Will: He's a dope?


 


 Jamie: *chuckles* Don't worry about it.  Meet me here at 7:00 tonight


 


 Will: You got it.


 


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


 


 (Ext. Highway.  Kes drives the truck down the road.  He is visibly nervous)


 


 Azaera: We're home free, my boy.  No need to panic anymore


 


 Kes: I know.


 


 (They go around a curve and find Dimitry and Yvgeny blocking the road in


 front of them.  Two cars are parked in both lanes.  Kes starts to slow down)


 


 Azaera: What are you doing?


 


 Kes: They may be in trouble.


 


 Azaera: Go through them NOW!


 


 Kes: NO!  If we cause trouble, it'll bring in the police.......and my Dad


 would rather see me dead than disgraced!!!


 


 (Kes brings the truck to a full stop.  Dimitry pulls out a gun and sticks it


 in their faces)


 


 Dimitri: Out!  GET OUT!!!


 


 (Kes and Azaera cautiously walk away from the truck)


 


 Kes: Look, we just stopped to help!


 


 Yvgeny: And you *are* helping!!  This relic is a prize greater than it's


 weight in gold!!!


 


 Azaera: YOU CAN'T DO THIS!!!!  It belongs to ME!!!!


 


 Dimitri: My, my!!!  The pretty one!!  She is fiery, yes???


 


 Yvgeny: Too bad we can't "cool" her down!!


 


 (The two men laugh heartily.  Azaera grows more furious and feral with each


 passing moment.  Kes, almost subconciously, backs away from her.  Azaera


 leaps at Yvgeny, grabbing his wrist.  Before she can transform, though, she


 starts shrieking in pain.  She lets go off him when she realizes she has


 touched Yvgeny's shiny silver watch.  Her hand burns in pain.  Yvgeny slaps


 her, causing her to fall to the ground)


 


 Kes: You chicken shit!!


 


 (Kes jumps at him, but Dimitry punches and pounds him into the dirt)


 


 Kes: Do you know who I am?


 


 Dimitry: A worthless little pussy, if you ask me!


 


 (Dimitry kicks him in the gut.  Kes curls up into a ball.  Blood comes out


 of his mouth as he starts puking from the royal whipping he got.  Dimitry


 and Yvgeny climb into the truck and push past their parked cars.  POV


 watches Kes and Azaera as they lay on the ground in pain.  After several


 moments, all is quiet.  They don't look at each other or speak.  Kes finally


 turns to Azaera, but can barely talk)


 


 Kes: Are you ok?


 


 Azaera: My hand......it's burnt.


 


 Kes: Here, let me take a look


 


 Azaera: NO!!


 


 Kes: Trust me.  I was in the scouts.  I know how to handle burn wounds.


 


 (He starts examining her hand.  The burn is shaped like the silver watch.


 He looks around, spotting a creek)


 


 Kes: How on Earth...?  Come here.


 


 Azaera: We need to get that truck.


 


 Kes: Don't worry.  It's out of our hands now.  My father will find out who


 stole it.......He'll find out.....


 


(Kes stares off in a moment of fear, but snaps out of it)


 


 Kes: Anyway.......The great escapade is over......I'll tell him it was my


 idea.......Tell him I was trying to impress you....


 


 (Azaera looks at him, confused)


 


 Azaera: What?


 


 Kes: He won't harm me......


 


 Azaera: Don't talk like that.


 


 (Kes takes her to the creek and starts washing her hand.  He massages it


 with both hands.  She looks at him and smiles)


 


 Azaera: You'd really take the fall for me?


 


 Kes: Miss Azaera, the fact that you have been using me for your own agenda


 has not escaped my attention.  You're an opportunist, and an attractive one


 at that.  I just don't think you realize you are way out of your league


 here.  If you don't play by the rules with my dad........he'll do something


 irrational.....I'd rather see you walk away from Dwight's Cove in one piece.


 And we don't have to do anything together if you don't want to.  I'd rather


 you were just honest with me than try to seduce me. 





 (Azaera looks at him quietly, not knowing how to react)


 


 


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


 


 (Int. An Irish pub near the shoreline.  It is "Duffy's".  Duncan and Nadja


 enter and sit at a table.  There are only a dozen or so people scattered


 about in the very huge pub/resturant.  Nadja looks around at the "old world"


 aesthetic.  a bouncy flute/guitar ensemble piece plays over the speakers,


 giving the place a rather celtic atmosphere)





 Nadja: Why are we here?


 


 Duncan: My nephew owns this place.  I thought we'd get some lunch.


 


 Nadja: Duncan........I'm not hungry.


 


 Duncan: Of course you are.  You haven't eaten much in the past few days.  I


 can sense your stomach growling from here.  Besides, Lil' Duffy takes good


 care of me here.  Best place to get a free meal without losing your dignity.


 Go on, look over the menu and help yourself.





 (Nadja stares down at her menu, but is still in grief over her family.  She


 just stares at it.  She starts to cry)


 


 Duncan: What's the matter?  The selection isn't THAT bad.


 


 (She wipes her eyes and sniffs up the tears, trying to compose herself)


 


 Nadja: Duncan, why the HELL are you being so nice to me?  You don't even


 know me.


 


 Duncan: You're one of us, child.  True, you should've discovered your


 heritage under better circumstances, but you should be proud, and I want you


 to see that your family would be so proud of you right now.  The way you


 fought back against those Spiral Dancers.......that took great courage.  If


 you weren't a pup now, the elders would bestow great respect on you.  Most


 of the garou in this area probably know by now the harrowing battle you


 fought.  You may not realize it, but you are slowly becoming a legend in


 these parts.


 


 Nadja: Me?  A legend?  There's one for the books.  I'm just a dopey girl.  I


 play my CDs, chew gum and stare at boys butts!  I don't....I'm not Joan of


 Ark or anything.


 


 Duncan: Well, you can't see it yet, but you are destined for greatness I


 think.  Just like Whilhelm.  He has a difficult journey in front of him, but


 I know that it will lead to great things.  Nadja, I consider it an honor to


 be here helping you, just as it's an honor for me to help Will and the rest


 of the pack.  We Garou cherish nothing more highly.  To bring honor to our


 families, our tribes, to our packmates.  THIS is what brings us to life.


 This is what allows me to put up with the insult of being the oldest "pup"


 in the world.  I may never become a fully recognized adult, but I know I am


 respected by those who matter most to me.


 


 Nadja: I never thought of it like that.


 


 Duncan: You and I, in a way, are kindred spirits.  My parents died when I


 was very young.  I never got to do the kind of things most kids get to do


 with their parents.  I only hope I can help you through this time of


 confusion and trouble.  Believe me, it only gets worse from here on out.  I


 know there's nothing I can do or be to replace them, but I DO want you to


 see the hope of the future, a hope that keeps you going in your darkest hour.


 


 Nadja: Thank you.


 


 (Duffy, a cute guy with puppy dog eyes and a goofy smile, comes over and


 hugs Duncan)


 


 Duffy: Uncle Duncle!!  You big crack in the floor!!  How are you!?


 


 Duncan: I am ready for good eating!  Duffy, meet my friend Nadja.


 


 Duffy: Hellooooo!  I hope I can be of some service!


 


 Nadja: Hello, Mr Duffy.  Nice place.


 


 Duffy: Thanks, and ye can call me just plain ol Duffy!  All me friends call


 me Duffy.  What would ya like to start off with?


 


 Duncan: My usual.


 


 Duffy: Sorry, the Emerald Isle outlawed your favorite brew.  I had to dump


 it all!


 


 (Duffy laughs.  Duncan chuckles with him)


 


 Duncan: Bullshit!  I'd better get some of the grog, or I'll bite my way


 through this place!


 


 Nadja: I'll have the Pepsi-Perfect.


 


 Duffy: One P-P, and one bottle of Rat poison coming up!


 


 Duncan: Very funny!


 


 Duffy: I'll be back to take your orders...


 


 (Duffy smiles and winks at Nadja)


 


 Duffy: Don't get stuck with the bill!  My Uncle can eat a forest!!


 


 Duncan: You useless bastard!  Get me my grog!


 


 (Duffy chuckles and walks off.  Nadja observes Duffy for a moment,


 mesmerized by his tight butt)


 


 Duncan: You need a napkin for that drool?


 


 Nadja: Damn!  Duffy's momma must've stolen some fine hams and stuck 'em down


 the back of his pants!  He makes me wanna unleash the beast!


 


 Duncan: Good lord!


 


 Nadja: (chuckles) Come on!  Don't tell me all Garou are celibate monks?


 


 Duncan: Hah!!  Hardly.  We don't give in to animal instincts all the time, either.


 


 Nadja: Well, maybe it's time I taught you how to let down your hair and have fun!


 


 Duncan: (chuckles) Little girl, I INVENTED fun!!  I could certainly tell you


 some stories about the sins of my youth........


 


 


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


 


 (Int. The morgue.  Hadrian marches in and looks around.  Bodies are lined up


 on one side.  He can see his breath in the coldness of the examination room.


 The place is deserted, and he notices that all the only window to the


 outside is closed.  He quietly examines each toe tag until he finds the one


 marked "Doug Potter")


 


 Hadrian: So.....here you are.....


 


 (He pulls back the cover, calmly looking at Doug's pale body.  He's not sure


 what he's looking for.  He notices the violent wounds around Doug's neck and


 chest)


 


 Hadrian: So....you were sacrificed for something........why?  Why are you so


 important......and why did it cost Roland his life?





 (He continues staring, observing.  He is almost mortified by the body.  The


 stench of decay begins to filter to his nose)


 


 Hadrian: God, you stink.....They should've embalmed you by now.


 


 (CU of neck wound.  Hadrian squints his eyes as he examines what looks to be


 a vicious animal bite.  All is quiet.  Hadrian's neck is exposed over the


 cadaver, just inches away)


 


 Hadrian: Hello....what's this?


 


 (Hadrian examines the neck wound, but can't seem to see it well in the


 shadowy cold of the morgue.  He pulls the gurney over to the window and


 opens the curtain)


 


 Hadrian: A bite on the neck?  What the hell-


 


 (Before he can finish the thought, the sun's rays start to burn into the


 body.  Doug Potter opens his eyes and convulses.  Hadrian is left in shock.


 Doug grabs him by the neck and howls as the sun burns his skin)


 


 Hadrian: MOTHER PUSSBUCKET!!!


 


 (Doug throws him across the room with unheard of strength.  Hadrian finds


 himself plastered on the floor, but he recovers quickly)


 


 Doug: It stings!!!  It stings badly!!!  How dare you......


 


 Hadrian: Son, it's gonna sting a whole lot more if you don't settle down!!


 


 (Doug roars an inhuman tone and bares his fangs.  His eyes light up almost


 flourescently.  Hadrian can't believe what he sees)


 


 Hadrian: What the hell's your problem?  Not enough milk?


 


 Doug: I'm so hungry.....sooooooo hungry......I'm gonna suck you dry like a


 skeeter's bitch!!


 


 Hadrian: SUCK ON THIS!


 


 (Hadrian charges and tackles Doug to the floor and punches him.  Doug


 becomes furious and bites Hadrian's hand)


 


 Hadrian: OOOOOW!!  You motherfucking jackass!!


 


 (Hadrian kicks him.  By now, the commotion is causing attention outside the


 morgue.  Footsteps can be heard heading towards the room.  CU of Hadrian's


 hand as it bleeds profusely.  Doug licks his lips and charges for one more


 bite.  Hadrian kicks him into the sunlight.  Doug's body begins to smoke.


 The vampire is paralyzed with pain.  His body bursts into flames, and all


 Hadrian can do is watch in horror.  In moments, Doug is reduced to a pile of


 burnt leftovers on the floor)


 


 Hadrian: ........GODDAMMIT!!!  THIS SHIT'S NOT FUNNY!!!!


 


 (Sheriff Loomis and two deputies burst into the room.  They see Hadrian,


 shaking in shock and pale from the experience)


 


 Loomis: Jesus H Norman Schwarzkopf!  Call an ambulence, Dooley.


 


 Dooley: Gotcha, boss


 


 (CU of Hadrian, now slumped on the floor in terror, the first real terror he


 has felt in a long time)


 


 (ECU on his closed eyes.  He feels a flashback and can hear the sounds of


 the terrible fighting in the Iberian Civil War.  He hears the voices of dead


 comrades and the menacing voice of a dreaded person)


 


 Sveta: (VO) IT's a TRAP!!  RUN!!!!


 


 Mack: (VO) Don't give up on me now, boy!!!  We've got to keep moving!!


 


 Pierre: (VO) GET OUT OF THE TOWER!!!!  EVERYBODY OUT!!!!


 


 Otanga: (VO) Tell the world, little man.........tell them that the


 war.......IS OVER!!!!  HAHAHAHAHAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!!!


 


 (Hadrian crumples up into a ball, trying to shut out the sounds of war, the


 screaming, explosions, the voices.  Hadrian lets out a cry in agony)


 


 


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





 (Int.  Palestrina's dorm room.  People are buzzing to and fro down the


 hallway outside.  Britty, Palestrina's mom, waits impatiently at the desk by


 the wall.  Natalie, Palestrina's roomate, sits nervously across the room,


 trying to entertain Britty)


 


 Nat: So......wanna see my collection of Joey Fatone stuff?


 


 Britty: Hardly.


 


 (Britty lights up a cigarette in disgust, making Nat uncomfortable.


 Palestrina rushes in and tosses her books aside.  Her nose is suddenly


 assaulted by the strong nicotine)


 


 Palestrina: Mom!!  I told you no SMOKING!!!  That drives me crazy!!


 


 Britty: Oh sure, and waiting here with Polly Purebread and Joey isn't


 infuriating!  You're a riot just like your father....


 


 Palestrina: At least Dad behaved like a parent.


 


 (Britty suddenly narrows her eyes murderously at her daughter.  Nat starts


 inching her way to the door)


 


 Nat: I'd.....better......check on my car.  Make sure it's still parked in


 the same spot.......bye!!


 


 (The room is silent for a moment.  Palestrina goes over to the window and


 stares out at the student body with envy.  Britty gets up and goes to the


 door, slamming it shut.  She looks at Palestrina coldly)


 


 Britty: So, I guess I know where *I* stand in your list of priorities!


 


 Palestrina: Oh, JESUS, Mom!!  Why do you have to badger me??


 


 Britty: Badger YOU????  Why the bitchy attitude every time I try to make


 this family work????


 


 Palestrina: Because it AIN'T working!


 


 Britty: So, what are you going to do?  Run away like your father??


 


 Palestrina: He DIDN'T run!!  You don't know SHIT!! 





 Britty: Oh, that's right.  I forgot.  You've got all the fucking answers,


 don't you?  Well, Dick Tracy, why don't you just CLUE YOUR HALF-WIT


 OF A MOTHER ON WHERE *DADDY* IS????


 


 (Palestrina stares at her mom in disbelief.  Britty shakes her head, takes


 one last puff and drops the cigarette on the floor, where she stamps it out


 with her foot)


 


 Britty: You're hopeless.  You may graduate this damn nowhere school, you


 might even work as a waitress some day if your lucky, but I'll bet my last


 paycheck you won't amount to a hill of monkey nuts in China.  Your *dad*


 couldn't do the decent thing of sticking around.  *chuckles* he didn't even


 leave a fucking NOTE!!!  Why do I even bother?


 


 (Britty storms to the door)


 


 Britty: See you in six weeks!


 


 (Britty leaves, slamming the door again.  Palestrina growls with intense


 anger.  Hairs start to sprout across her skin, almost uncontrollably.  Her


 eyes become feral and beastly.  Before she can transform, though, she breaks


 down and cries)


 


 Palestrina: You dumb bitch......Dad's not here because he died saving your


 worthless hide!!


 


 (She buries her face in her hands and cries)


 


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


 


 (Int.-Joe's bedroom.  Joe sits on his bed and continues to listen to the


 radio.  His mom is heard vacuuming the downstairs.  Joe still feels the


 depression of his predicament.  He hears a tap at his window.  Curiously, he


 looks out.  Down in the yard, conspicuously behind a tree, is Hastings,


 Roland's brother.  Joe opens the window quietly)


 


 Joe: Hey....you're the guy that drove by, aren't you?


 


 Hastings: Yep.  You must be Joe.


 


 Joe: You Roland's brother?


 


 Hastings: Can't you tell?


 


 Joe: The resemblance is too good.  That's what threw me.


 


 Hastings: We're twins.  Didn't he ever mention that?


 


 Joe: Not really.  Don't know why.  Why don't you come up?


 


 Hastings: Better not.  Your parents might not approve.


 


 Joe: Well, not to worry.  When I turn eighteen, I'm busting out of this


 fucking hellhole!


 


 Hastings: Where would you go?


 


 Joe: Anywhere is better......


 


 Hastings: Look, I can't talk now, but I'm here because of Roland.  I got a


 letter from him a month ago.  He talked about you......a lot.


 


 (Joe almost bursts into an uncontrollable smile)


 


 Joe: Wow.


 


 Hastings: He talked about other things, things that may have had something


 to do with.....what happened to him. 





 Joe: I don't think you'd believe me if I told you what I saw.


 


 Hastings: I know more than you realize.  I've got to go.  We'll talk again


 later.


 


 Joe: Wait!


 


 Hastings: What?


 


 Joe: It's just.....You sure you don't want to come up here?  It's


 frustrating not having someone to talk to......


 


 (Hastings and Joe stare at each other for a long silence.  Hastings climbs


 up the tree and faces Joe at the window.  Joe's heart almost skips a beat as


 Hastings gets close to his face, almost an intimate distance.  Hastings


 speaks with an abrupt but gentle tone)


 


 Hastings: I should warn you, for your own good..........I am *not*


 Roland........


 


 (Joe looks at him, not knowing how he should feel or reply to such a


 statement.  Hastings looks at him for a moment, then climbs back down and


 disappears.  Joe closes the window and flops back onto his bed, feeling


 strange.  He looks up at the ceiling, undecided about his reaction towards


 Hastings)


 


 


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





 (Int. Hospital- Hadrian sits quietly as he is stitched up by a rather mouthy


 doctor)


 


 Dr Pierce: So, you come to these social functions often, or are you looking


 for some euthanasia practice?


 


 (Another doctor looks at Pierce and wrinkles his nose in disgust)


 


 Dr Burns: PIERCE!!!  That's no way to talk to an officer of the law!!  No


 doubt he was wounded in the line of duty, trying to keep this country safe


 from commies!


 


 Pierce: One more word out of you, Frank, and I'll sew your lip to your fly!


 I know what kind of people he is...... 





 (Pierce gets close to Hadrian's ear)


 


 Pierce: I've seen the handiwork in the news and on the operating table.  You


 know, you may not realize this, but those kids you Kommissars shoot and hang


 eventually end up here.  I'm amazed you can live with yourself.  I mean, no


 offense, but you guys have got to go to the circus sometime.  Watch some


 clowns, lighten up.  Frankly the only guns you people should be allowed to


 use are the kind that squirt water!  I've simply had it up to HERE with


 seeing fifteen year old boys getting killed for jaywalking!!


 


 (Hadrian doesn't respond.  He just sighs)


 


 Dr Burns: Are you *quite* finished quibbling, Pierce!?


 


 Pierce: I have not even BEGUN to quibble.  Nice outfit, by the way,


 Kommissar.........


 


 Hadrian: (weakly) Hadrian.....


 


 Pierce: Even your *name* is oppressive.  Change it to something jazzy like


 Otis or Bob.  Or how about just Adrian?  A name change could do wonders for


 that crotchety attitude and baggage you must carry.  Law enforcement is


 *such* a chore, isn't it?


 


 Dr Burns: You're a SNOT, Pierce!


 


 (Pierce sticks his tongue out at Frank.  Frank leaves in disgust)


 


 Pierce: Look, maybe my attitude is one you don't want to deal with, Hadrian.


 Believe me, this is the only way I know to get people's attention.  The


 madness has got to stop.  The killing has got to stop.  You understand?


 


 (Hadrian looks down at the floor.  Mel enters)


 


 Mel: HADRIAN!


 


 (Mel goes over to them.  Hadrian's face brightens up with a smile.  Pierce


 sees their expressions and starts to exit)


 


 Pierce: I'll leave you two love birds alone.  I highly recommend the french


 style as the best medicine for what ails you.


 


 (He leaves.  Mel and Hadrian hug)


 


 Mel: What happened?


 


 Hadrian: I.......it all went too fast.  I was attacked in the morgue.  Doug


 Potter's body is gone......


 


 Mel: Definitely sounds like a coverup.  The sheriff must have stolen the


 body-


 


 Hadrian: -Nobody stole the body.  It's just.....gone.


 


 Mel: Huh?  Who attacked you?


 


 Hadrian:.............................Doug Potter.


 


 Mel: Huh?  I thought you said the body was gone.


 


 Hadrian: This case is more..........complicated than I thought.


 


 Mel: How could Doug attack you?  It must have been an imposter.


 


 Hadrian: Or a magician.  He sure pulled one hell of a disappearing act.  Are


 you ok?


 


 Mel: *Me*?  I'm fine.  It's You I'm worried about.





 Hadrian: I think there's something big going on.  Doug jumps up and attacks me,


 and then burns up in front of the window.  I know it sounds ridiculous, but I SAW


 him die after he was supposed to be dead!  The man had wounds on him deep


 enough to kill a horse.


 


 Mel: Perhaps he was on narcotics of some kind?


 


 Hadrian: Could be.......I wouldn't want to think of any other alternatives......


 


 Mel: It's a stretch, you know.  A dead man coming back to life?  Then


 burning up in sunlight?  You make it sound as if.... 





 Hadrian: Yeah, I know.  Fangs and all. Mel.......can I ask you a personal


 question?


 


 Mel: Ok.


 


 Hadrian: You wanna ditch that lame Crassus guy and have lunch with me


 tonight?


 


 (Mel is caught off guard by the question)


 


 Mel: Well, I....we have to continue the investigations at hand.


 


 Hadrian: All things considered, I'm ready to retire.  Besides, after last


 night, I'm ready to pick up where we left off.... 





 (Hadrian gets closer, ready to kiss her again.  Mel backs away)


 


 Mel: We don't have time for this.


 


 Hadrian: We seemed to have plenty last night.


 


 Mel: That was before Crassus came.  I just can't do this now.


 


 Hadrian: What do you mean you *can't*???  Last night-


 


 Mel: Last night was probably a mistake, and I'm sorry.  I shouldn't have


 allowed us to do this.....


 


 Hadrian: I sure don't mind.  Mel, last night opened my mind to new


 possibilities.  All I can think of is YOU.  I want to be with you, I want


 to go to movies with you........I want to kiss and hug and do *things*


 with you.


 


 Mel: Excuse me?


 


 Hadrian: I've spent the last few years now being this automaton, this


 unfeeling bloodsucker who hangs jaywalkers and drugpushers.  All I've


 been is a killing machine, but now I want more!!!  I want YOU, Mel, and


 I want to get out of this little shit town and away from the Kommissars


 and go shack up in the mountains and stuff.


 


 Mel: Hadrian, what has gotten INTO YOU????  You have a duty to this


 country. and to your job.


 


 (Mel gets closer and more sympathetic)


 


 Mel: I shouldn't have provoked you to think like this.  I......I wanted


 something too, I think.  But we can't do this.  It'll interfere with our


 job.  Lives are at stake.


 


 Hadrian: I don't care anymore.  Nobody appreciates us anyway. 


 Crassus will be taking over in two weeks.  I'm as good as retired.


 


 Mel: What do you think you're going to do?


 


 Hadrian: I'll go to a small town and work odd jobs.  I don't know.


 


 Mel: You just need rest.  I'm afraid I've only agitated you.


 


 Hadrian: You shown me the way, Mel.  You treated me to some


 actual fun, the release I've needed.  We danced, we played and we


 had more.


 


 (He wraps his arms around her waist and pulls her to him.  He kisses her.


 Mel weakly resists, but pulls away from his mouth and gasps with dizziness)


 


 Mel: We still have a j-job.  Goddamn, you're making this difficult......


 


 (She kisses him back even harder.  Their hands clutch each other tightly,


 groping slowly.  Hadrian presses his body against hers for maximum contact,


 clutching her hips greedily)


 


 Mel: Judas Priest.......what are we doing?......


 


 (They're almost drooling on each other and breathing heavily)


 


 Hadrian: Don't think.  Just do.


 


 Mel: (sigh) Hadrian, stop!


 


 Hadrian: What?


 


 Mel: I'm not about to gush over you like a horny schoolgirl.  We've got to


 get back to the HQ.


 


 Hadrian: Damn.....


 


 Mel: I'm sorry.  We can't.  Not here.  Not now


 


 Hadrian: I know.  I'm just.......agitated.


 


 Mel: Well, I am too, but we've got to keep our feet on the ground and our


 libidos in place.


 


 (Hadrian sighs and tries to relax.  Mel comes up to him and gives him a


 platonic hug)


 


 Mel: For what it's worth, I......I think you're fantastic.  But we can't


 hurt ourselves like this.  There's no time for these juvenile antics.


 


 Hadrian: It was just a moment of weakness.


 


 Mel: Yes.  Just a moment.  We've got to stay strong.  Stay focused. 


 Stick to the job.


 


 Hadrian: In light of that, mind if I ask another question?


 


 Mel: I suppose


 


 Hadrian: Did you go anywhere near the motel Allison is staying at?


 


 Mel: Why?  Is she dead?


 


 Hardian: No!  If anything, she's pissed!  Mel, look me in the eyes and


 TELL ME you didn't plant a bomb in that motel!


 


 (Mel stops smiling, realizing that he's dead serious)


 


 Mel: No.  I did not.  I'd like to award a medal to the guy who did, though!!


 


 Hadrian: Say it to me one more time.  Did you try to kill Allison?


 


 Mel:.................No.  I was nowhere near her.


 


 (Hadrian just hugs her, grateful to hear her say it)


 


 Hadrian: I have the feeling things are gonna get worse.


 


 Mel: We can handle anything. 





 (She kisses him.  This time, she clutches his hips.  They gasp with


 dizziness again.  Hadrian is now gasping for breath)


 


 Mel: I'll never leave you, and I'll never let her hurt you.  We will get


 though this.


 


 Hadrian: We're getting agitated again.


 


 Mel: I know.  I should stop.


 


 Hadrian: We don't have to.  Mel, we could pick up and leave NOW.  God,


 I.........I ..........(whispering) I want you so bad.........


 


 Mel: I think we'd better go before the doctors return........


 


 Hadrian: Yeah.....


 


 (They kiss two more times.  Sloppily, with anticipation, they exit the room


 trying to look professional)


 


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





 (Ext.  Truck Stop/gas station.  It is getting dark out.  Yvegeny pulls up to


 the station)


 


 Dimitri: You ok?


 


 Yvgeny: I've got to use the mens room.  I be back soon.  Go check and make


 sure relic is held in place


 


 Dimitri: Yes, sir.


 


 (Yvgeny goes to the bathroom.  Dimitri gets out and climbs on the back.  POV


 shifts to Zach, who stares at the truck.  He seems to be devising some kind


 of plan.  Finally he makes his move.  He charges up into the driver's seat


 and hijacks the truck, not realizing Dimitri is still in the back)


 


 Dimitri: What in hell????


 


 (The truck starts barreling down the highway.  Yvgeny runs out and his jaw


 drops)


 


 Yvgeny: Dammit!!  That's my truck!!!  Someone's stealing my truck!!!!


 


 Attendant: You want me to call the cops?


 


 (Yvgeny turns to him and hesitates)


 


 Attendant: That guy has been hanging around here all day.  I guess he was


 waiting to score and your truck was the prize.  I'll call the police.


 


 Yvgeny: Uhhh, no.  No that's ok.  It's not necessary.


 


 Attendant: Huh?


 


 Yvgeny: No need to involve the cops.....I mean.... 





 Attendant: But it's your TRUCK!!!


 


 (Yvgeny backs away uncomfortably)


 


 


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





 (Int. Hadrian's car.  Mel is driving.  Though she drove to the hospital on


 her motorcycle, the bike is now hooked to the truck of the car.  Mel speeds


 down the lightly wooded country road.  Hadrian looks at Mel quietly.  Mel


 blushes)


 


 Mel: (playfully) Stop it.


 


 Hadrian: I can't.  Or maybe I won't.


 


 Mel: You silly goose!


 


 Hadrian: Silly goose?  This coming from the hardened, cold, calculating


 woman who forcefully neutered several men and wrought terror in the hearts


 of evil doers everywhere?  Calling me a silly goose?


 


 Mel: Well, how can I concentrate on the road with you undressing me with


 your eyes.


 


 Hadrian: How do you know I'm doing that?


 


 Mel: I know.  Men are always obvious.


 


 (The radio blurts to life.  The sheriff's department announces that a stolen


 truck is swerving dangerously on the highway.  Mel and Hadrian look at each


 other, not knowing what to do)


 


 Mel: The sheriff can handle it.  He's got enough men.


 


 Hadrian: Well................we should go just in case.


 


 Mel: We don't have to.


 


 Hadrian: You were right earlier.  Our job comes first.  People's lives ARE


 at stake.  Let's get 'em.


 


 Mel: Yes, sir.


 


 (She punches the gas and takes off like a bat out of hell)


 


 


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


 


 (Ext. The lone highway road.  Zach drives like an obsessed man.  Several


 police cars are trying to get beside him.  Dimitri is shooting at the cops)


 


 Zach: What the hell?  Who's SHOOTING????


 


 (The sun goes down on the horizon as the truck barrels down the road.  The


 relic teeters back and forth on the platform as the vehicle swerves wildly.


 Hadrian's car soon appears and begins to close in on Zach)


 


 Hadrian: See if you can get me up close to the driver.  The guy must be on


 speed or something.


 


 Mel: There's a shooter on the back of the truck.


 


 Hadrian: This gets crazier by the minute......ok, we're almost there.....


 


 (They get alongside Zach.  Hadrian rolls down the window and points his gun


 at the frightened young man)


 


 Hadrian: Son, STOP THE VEHICLE AND PULL OVER!!!


 


 (Zach shouts something inaudible and points ahead.  He's almost in a panic


 and nearly loses control of the truck.  The swerving almost runs Mel off the


 road)


 


 Mel: What the Hell does he think he's doing!!??


 


 Hadrian: The biscuit head is losing control.  We're not too far from


 Oaktown.  If we don't nip this in the bud soon, there'll be a disaster in


 the downtown area!  SHIT!


 


 (Dimitri opens fire on Hadrian.  Bulletts scratch up the car, almost hitting


 him.  Hadrian takes aim and returns fire without blinking.  Dimitri backs


 away and hides behind the relic, trying to reload)


 


 Hadrian: Sunuva bitch!  I'll fix him!


 


 Mel: You're not going OUT THERE, are you?????


 


 (Hadrian pauses and looks at her curiously and calmly)


 


 Hadrian: Of course not.  I'll fix him.........when we're stopped.


 


 


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


 


 (Ext. Runstedt manor. It is night time. Jamie pulls up the driveway with


 Whilhelm in the passenger seat)


 


 Jamie: Well, here we are.


 


 Will: Very nice place.


 


 Jamie: A nice place to call home until I get my dorm room.





 Will: You sure he won't mind, this Leo guy? I mean, three's a crowd usually.


 


 Jamie: Hey, I want to thank you for your help. Joe's my friend.


 


 Will: Isn't Joe going to be here?


 


 Jamie: Well.....no. He can't make it.......


 


 Will: Oh....That's too bad.


 


 Jamie: ........shall we?


 


 (She motions to the door.  Will nods and smiles.  He rings the bell.


 Moments later, Johanns answers.  Whilhelm begins to sniff the air with a bit


 of disgust.  He starts playing with his nose)


 


 Johanns: Hello, Ms Reese.  You've come just in time for dinner, though


 there's no need to be so formal


 


 Jamie: Hello, Johanns.  I brought a guest.  This is Whilhelm.....


 


 Johanns: Greetings.


 


 Will: Yes, hello.....


 


 (Will scrunches his face and sniffs)


 


 Johanns: Are you alright?


 


 Will: Oh yes. Just allergies....


 


 Johanns: Do come in.  We'll get you out of the garden.


 


 Will: Thank you.


 


 (Will and Jamie enter.  They wait for a moment as Johanns takes their coats.


 Leopold briskly walks towards Jamie, arms open in an embrace)


 


 Leo: Jamie, you look fantastic!


 


 (They hug)


 


 Jamie: Hey, how's it going?  Haven't seen you all day!


 


 Leo: Business is business.  You know....


 


 Jamie: I know....Leopold, this is my friend, Whilhelm....


 


 Leo: Greetings....


 


 Will: Yes, hello....


 


 (They shake hands, but suddenly freeze and stare at each other.  Jamie


 obliviously walks towards the dining room.  The two men grip each other's


 hands tightly.  They stare, realizing instinctively that neither is who he


 appears to be)


 


 Leo: Fascinating......


 


 Will: Good Gaia.....I knew I smelled the stench......you abomination.  I


 aught to tear you apart here and now.....


 


 (Leo is calm, almost expressing amusement.  However, he knows how grave the


 situation is)


 


 Leo: I thought you might need a shave.  Still, I suppose I can't blame you


 for how you feel........Garou.


 


 (Will's grip gets tighter.  Instinctively, the hairs on his hand stand up.


 Leo remains calm)


 


 Leo: Really, my boy, you must learn a little self control.  After all, we


 both have a dear friend here.  If she saw us transform into what we really


 are......we'd have to kill her.


 


 Will: You sonuva bitch.  You'd damn the innocent to hell with you?


 


 Leo: Hardly.  I'd just enjoy their company long after your mortal remains


 are gone.


 


 (Jamie looks back at them, not realizing the conflict)


 


 Jamie: So, what are we eating today?  I'm STARVED!


 


 (Will and Leo stare at each other with masked ferocity)


 


 Will: Me too.  I'm in the mood for a little german......


 


 Leo: Chef salad, with tomato soup followed by a sauteed duck A-l'Oranje.


 


 Jamie: Sweet...


 


 (She goes bouncing into the dining hall.  Leo and Will walk side by side)


 


 Leo: Sorry, garou.....the duck is cooked.  We don't quite deal with raw


 stuff around here.  And I'm fresh out of puppy chow.


 


 Will: Fuck you.  I'm willing to take the risk of exposing my true self to


 rid this territory of your presence, undead fiend.


 


 Leo: But you won't.


 


 Will: Why not?


 


 Leo: Because you're a guest in this house and I simply won't allow such


 theatrics.  Besides, we're being watched.  You are currently, hopelessly


 outnumbered here.  You'd throw away your life needlessly.


 


 (Will looks around.  He sees menacing red eyes peering at him from various


 shadowed parts of the dimly lit house.  He looks back at the smug Leopold)


 


 Will: I don't care.


 


 Leo: Jamie doesn't need to know about us.  Let's keep this professional and


 just have some goddamned dinner


 


 Will:  Goddamned dinner?  There's an understatement.


 


 Leo: Fuck you, too.


 


 Will: You pull anything with my friend....


 


 Leo: Oh please.  Can the monologue, Mr Spacey.


 


 Will: Huh?


 


 Leo: Let's just try to make the best of the situation, shall we?  Or maybe


 you'd prefer to eat in the kitchen.....on the floor?  We have a lovely


 selection of bowls......


 


 Will: (chuckles mirthlessly) Jamie was right.  You really are a dope!


 


 Leo: Huh?


 


 (They walk into the dining hall, smiling as Jamie looks back at them from


 the table)


 


 


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


 


 (Ext. The highway.  The truck goes barreling by, followed by Hadrian's car


 and a dozen police cruisers.  CU of Zach as he frantically stares ahead)


 


 Zach: All righty........how am I gettin out of this one?


 


 (Cop cars pull up next to the back of the truck.  They start shooting at the


 tires.  POV pans by the top of the truck.  Dimitri clings to the top.  He


 slowly makes his way to the driver's window.  Hadrian gets closer)


 


 Hadrian: Damn, I'd like to give a speeding ticket right about now!!


 


 (Dimitri kicks the window of the driver's side.  Zach is stunned long enough


 for Dmitri to overpower him.  Dimitri keeps punching Zach until he gets


 knocked out.  Hadrian pulls up alongside the driver's door.  Dimitri starts


 firing his gun at Hadrian.  Hadrian fires back at the truck's tires.  The


 lumbering vehicle starts weaving uncontrollably until it veers off the road


 and smashes its way through a cornfield.  It collides with a corn thresher


 and stops cold.  In moments, the truck is surrounded.  Hadrian gets out of


 his car and keeps his gun trained on the door)


 


 Hadrian: GET OUT OF THE TRUCK!!!  NOW!!!!


 


 (Zach and Dimitri climb out, shaken by the excitement)


 


 Hadrian: Normally, I'm a violent man with a short temper, but today, and


 ONLY today I'm willing to just break your legs if you cooperate.  Somebody


 wanna tell me why the hell I had to sacrifice my car's transmission for this


 shindig????


 


 (Zach's cellphone rings.  He looks at Hadrian with pleading eyes)


 


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





 (Int.  Runstedt dining room.  Jamie, Leo and Will sit at the large table.  A


 warming fire roars in the large fireplace behind them.  Jamie is sipping


 tomato soup and gabbing up a storm.  Leo is smiling and listening while he


 "eats".  Will sits still, frowning.  He stares at his bowl of soup, semi


 hungry, but cannot use the silver utensils before him)


 


 Jamie: ....So I rolled my eyes at the bitch and said "how noble of your


 sorority to promote safe sex with all the freshmen.  Delta Lambda Zeta is


 *such* a whorehouse!


 


 Leo: Intriguing, but then.......we're all whores once in a while.  Oh


 William?  May I call you *William*?  Or Billy?  BillyBob?


 


 (Whilhelm snaps out of his funk for a moment)


 


 Will: What?


 


 Leo: Are you alright?  You haven't TOUCHED your soup.  I prepared our finest


 silver for the occasion.  I'd hate to see it go to waste.....


 


 Will: (grimaces) I'm allergic to.......tomatoes.


 


 Leo: *gasp*  My STARS!!  Why didn't you TELL me!?


 


 (Leo grins at Will's discomfort.  Will just stares at him with feral frustration)


 


 Jamie: Hey, I'm sorry, Will.


 


 Will: It's okay.


 


 Jamie: I'll put a smile on that face of yours.  Tomorrow, we'll go out and


 have lunch at DeSade's.


 


 Will: An excellent idea.  We'll have BREAKFAST, as soon as the sun comes up!


 


 (Will starts smiling now.  Leo is a bit unamused)


 


 Will: You can come with us.....if you REALLY want to, Leo.  May I call you


 *Leo*?  What do you say to a warm, refreshing breakfast, *Leo*?


 


 Leo: (unamused) I'm not a morning person.


 


 Will: Awe, that's too bad.  At least Jamie and I will have fun.


 


 Leo: Surely, though, you will both be tired.  Jamie, are you sure you don't


 want to rest?


 


 Jamie: Oh, I could go on for another day.  I drank a little too much


 Pepsi-Perfect.  The jolt is gonna keep me up another 15 hours....


 


 Will: After breakfast, we'll go out and check on the petstore at the mall.


 Maybe get you a puppy....


 


 Jamie: *gasp* I LOVE puppies!!!


 


 (Leo rolls his eyes.  Will lets loose a big grin)


 


 


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


 


 (Int. Hospital room.  Zach is kneeled next to the bed where his wife Miya


 lays.  She is holding their newborn Daughter.  They smile)


 


 (Cut to Hadrian and Mel outside the hospital room.  Hadrian looks through


 the door and smiles a bit.  Mel is looking out the window)


 


 Hadrian: To think.....that's what this whole thing is about.  Stealing a


 truck to see his wife and baby. 





 Mel: What are we going to tell reporters?  What are we going to do?  He


 STOLE a truck.......


 


 (Hadrian thinks for a moment.  He smiles more)


 


 Hadrian: No one has to know.  We have a thief.  Two thieves, actually.  An


 Industrial espionage agent, Yvgeny Valikov and his sidekick, Dimitri


 Badenov.  Dimitri and Yvgeny steal it for one of Golim's competitors.  Pure


 and simple.  I don't even KNOW who Zach is.....


 


 (Hadrian looks at her to give off the hint.  He goes over and sits down.


 She stands next to him)


 


 Mel: Well, anyway......He's a lucky guy...... 





 (She smiles a little.  They look at each other)


 


 Hadrian: You want to see the baby?


 


 (Hadrian gets a big grin.  Mel smiles for a moment, then notices Hadrian


 grinning at her, almost mischieviously.  As if he were hinting again at


 something else.  She looks at her watch and starts walking away)


 


 Mel: Nah......That's ok.


 


 


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





 (Int. Dwight's Cove County Jail.  Loomis sits at his desk, trying to look


 busy as the evening comes to a close.  Deputy Lawson, a squarejawed lean


 man, swaggers in.  Normally poised with machissmo, Lawson is visibly nervous)


 


 Lawson: Uhhhhh....


 


 Loomis: Spit it out, Travis.


 


 Lawson: Dr. Golim is here.......with his men......he wants to see the guys


 that stole his truck.....


 


 (Loomis jumps to his feet.  Seconds later, Dr. Golim enters, brushing past


 Lawson without a second thought.  Half a dozen men in suits and shady


 sunglasses position themselves in various spots near Golim)


 


 Golim: I trust you're men are enjoying the new recreational facility I built


 for them?


 


 Loomis: Uhhh, oh yes.  Yes, Mr Golim.


 


 Golim: Good.....that's very good.  Sheriff, you've had a hard day, and I


 think you and your men deserve to take some time out at the recreational


 center.  Play some indoor tennis.  Now, I know you got busy with them two


 bastards who took the truck today.......


 


 Loomis: Yes, it was quite a chase, sir.


 


 Golim: Those two pricks were trying to steal from me and kill my son,


 Kestutis.......oh, I *did* mention my son was involved, didn't I?  He was


 kidnapped from the construction site....


 


 Loomis: I hope he's doing well.


 


 Golim: I appreciate your concern, but there's no need.  Why don't you go


 play, Sheriff.  I'll look in on the two prisoners for you.  I'd like to find


 out why they tried to hurt my son and his companion.....


 


 Loomis: They weren't very talkative, sir.


 


 Golim: Well now....that's the problem with America today.....everybody


 squawkin about their rights and all that bullshit......but that's okay.  I


 know you did what you could.  Just leave the rest to me.......


 


 (CU of Loomis.  He's sweating a little.  He knows what Golim is hinting at)


 


 Loomis: With all due respect, sir....uhhhh, the press hangs out too much, if


 ya get my drift......


 


 Golim: Oh, I'll handle them too if need be.  Go on, Loomis.......go play


 some tennis.......I'd better hurry and talk to those two boys.......they


 seem...."suicidal" to me....they could be dead by morning.......


 


 (Loomis shakily hands the cell keys to one of the bodyguards and leaves.  Cu


 of Golim as he waits for the sheriff to clear the building)


 


 Golim: Come on, boys.  Let's go have a chat with our new friends.....


 


 


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


 


 (Int. Hospital-Kimberly's's room. POV pans the room.  Brother Edward sleeps


 in a chair nearby.  CU of comatose young woman as she rests.  The machines


 beep around her, monitoring her heart and other vital signs.  CU of her


 eyes.  Something shadowy stands over her OS.  Heavy breathing is heard.  Her


 eyelids twitch, almost instinctively.  The Black Dahlia Murderer hovers over


 her)


 


 Killer: (OS) You little BITCH!!!  You think you've gotten away from me, but


 you haven't, you stupid twat!!  I nearly had you, but now you're mine!


 MINE!!!  Nobody can help you now.  Not the doctors, not the holyman,


 NOBODY!!  Heheheheh.........I'm gonna gut you six ways to Sunday.  You


 know why?


 


 (Kimberly's heart rate increases, her eyes flutter open and close rapidly.


 She breaths faster in fear, even though she is fully unconcious)


 


 Killer: Because you are NOTHING until I have made you immortal!!  You are


 the artwork for all to see.  You're such a pretty girl, but it's all for naught if


 you haven't got what I have.....I want to share my art and immortality with


 you, BITCH!!!


 


 (Kimberly, in comatose terror, goes into cardiac arrest from something that


 is part real, part nightmare.  POV dashes over to the sleeping Brother


 Edward.  The machines give off a dire warning of her condition, waking him


 from his sleep abruptly.  He gasps and looks around the empty room, then


 looks at helpless Kim)


 


 Edward: Oh Jesus!!!  NURSE!!!  NUUUURSE!!!  Somebody!!!  SHE'S DYING!!!


 


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


 


 (Int.  Runstedt manor.  The dinner is coming to a close.  Though Jamie has


 had a wonderful evening, Leo and Will have spent the night waging a war of


 wit and barbs to sting each other.  Abelard, Leo's trusted comrade, inches


 his way towards the edge of the dining room.  Leo and Will both sense his


 presence, though neither say anything.  Abelard mouths several words


 unheard, aimed at Leopold for his sharp ears to pick up.  Will looks at


 Abelard in a funny manner)


 


 Will: Who is that man?


 


 Jamie: What man?


 


 (She looks over at where Will was facing.  Abelard is now gone.  Leo stands


 up from his place at the dinner table)


 


 Leo: Unfortunately, I must be going.  I have urgent business elsewhere.


 Jamie, it is a pleasure dining with you.


 


 Jamie: Thank you for this excellent meal.


 


 Leo: Don't thank me, thank the cook.  Mr Whilhelm.......


 


 (Will and Leo get within polite distance)


 


 Leo: It has been a pleasure getting to know you.  Incidentally, you may want


 to use Head and Shoulders for those nasty ticks and fleas.  I use it on my


 kennel dogs all the time.  Oh, but I kid you, Scooby.


 


 Will: Funny like a root canal.  Just remember, I know where you live......ah,


 but no hard feelings OLD CHAP.  We'll get together again soon, I'm sure. 


 This time, it'll be a STAKE dinner, my treat.  Better yet, we'll make it a noontime


 luncheon.


 


 (Will and Leo both laugh heartily but with great restraint)


 


 Leo: Well, I must be going.  Have a howling good time without me.


 


 Will: Count on it, Vlad.  We'll meet again. 





 Leo: I'm sure we will.


 


 





