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Teaser





INT. AIDEN'S BEDROOM - DAWN





The morning after the last episode. Destin and Aiden, fully clothed and cocooned in blankets, lie sleeping in Aiden's bed. They're spooning. 





Seems Destin's promise of not letting Aiden go is being maintained.





					DESTIN


				(waking)


			Aiden? Aid?


				(no response)


			Come back to me. 





Again, no response. Aiden doesn't stir. Destin fakely-whines.





					DESTIN


			Pleeeaasseee? 


				(nothing)


			Maybe I should just open 


			up your door and allow


			your mom to see you and


			a 17 year old stranger		


			waking up from something


			that will be interpreted


			by her as post-coital...





					AIDEN


				(quickly)


			I'm up. 





Aiden rearranges himself to be facing Destin. They both smile sweetly at each other. 





					DESTIN


			Morning. 





					AIDEN


			Morning. 





					DESTIN


			Have a nice sleep?





					AIDEN


				(dreamily)


			It was okay. I kept dreaming


			about how popular Libra


			and Aquarius were at Zodiac


			High and how much of an


			angry loner Pisces was. 





					DESTIN


				(tsking)


			I never liked that Pisces.


			Too needy. 





Aiden grins brightly... but his happiness is quickly replaced by worry. 





					AIDEN


			Did we really just sleep in


			my bed? Together? Fully


			clothed? Spooning? All night?





					DESTIN


			Those are all very nice


			questions. 





					AIDEN


				(suddenly umcomfortable)


			Did we... you know... ?





					DESTIN


			No. Big no. Very big no on


			that. Unless we both did


			while we were asleep. But


			I think we'd kinda remember


			that. 





					AIDEN


			Yeah. Right. 





He looks over to his bed side alarm clock.





					AIDEN


			Ooh. We should get ready for


			school.





Aiden forces himself out of bed, stretching and yawning. Destin remains in the sheets, disappointed.





					DESTIN


			Can we not just... stay home?





					AIDEN


			Emphatically: no. I have a 


			strict policy on skipping


			class.





					DESTIN


			Which would be what?





					AIDEN


			It'll send you to hell in


			a hand-basket. 





Destin himself begins to stretch, rising out of bed. Just past him, Aiden sees a dark SHADOW move quickly past his window... very similar to what happened at the end of episode 1. 





Aiden's heart leaps into his throat.





					AIDEN


			Did you see that? 





					DESTIN


			What? See what? Was there a 


			funny thing?





					AIDEN


			No.





He moves towards his window and practically rips it open. A cold breeze rushes into the room, causing Destin to shrivel up back into the bed.





					DESTIN


			Hey! Inappropriate room


			climate change!





					AIDEN


			It wasn't a funny thing.


			It was a scary, ominous


			shadow thing. I've been	


			seeing it ever since the


			school year started. 





AIDEN'S POV: His head through the window, he scans his front yard and the neighborhood surrounding. Your normal late december morning. 





Frustrated, Aiden closes the window up again. Destin tries being supportive. 


		


					DESTIN


			Well, what do you think it


			is?





					AIDEN


			I don't know. I always thought


			it was my imagination...





A beat. Destin now looks warily intrigued.





					DESTIN	


			D'ya think it was a ghost-y


			thing?





The CAMERA zooms in on Aiden as something dawns on him.


	


					AIDEN


			I do now. 





										BLACK OUT





Opening credits.





ACT 1





EXT. OUTDOOR EATING AREA - ALBERT CAMPBELL - AFTERNOON





The very next day. It's lunchtime all around, and many students take advantage of the sunny weather by occuping the outdoor eating area.





DESTIN approaches a table, filled to the brim with the usual rocker stereotypes. Most likely his clique.





					DESTIN


			Hey.





He takes the last empty spot. Several of the Rockers look increasingly uncomfortable.





					DESTIN


			Sorry I missed out last night.


			But I'm thinkin' we can get


			to rehearsing either tonight


			or on Friday. Dante, when


			did you say the London gig


			was?





DANTE, a rather shameless doppelganger of Destin himself, looks to his other friends for help. They say nothing.





					DANTE


			That got... cancelled.





					DESTIN


			Cancelled? Aw, that sucks.


			Look, I was searchin' round


			the net during Computer Tech


			and I found out about this


			club on Spadina...





					DANTE


			Uh, Destin? You wanna explain


			your noticeable absence as of


			late? 





					DESTIN


			I... thought I just did. Me


			apologizing clarifies all.





					DANTE


			Answer the question.





A beat. 





					DESTIN


			Had things to do.





					DANTE


			'Things'? Is that what you 


			call your fag friends now?





					DESTIN


			Excuse me?





					DANTE


			C'mon, man, Deedee totally


			saw you and Aiden Dark


			sneaking into Huntley's


			master bedroom at his


			party last night.





The other Rockers look at each other and exchange disgusted looks.





					DESTIN


			What? We were just talking.


	


					DANTE


			With your mouth full? 


			Thought you had manners, man.


			And I think you could do better


			than Dark. I hear he's into


			watersports. But I guess all


			fairies are, huh?





Destin completely loses it, GRABBING Dante by the shoulders and hurling him across the lunch table, totally ruining everyone's lunch.





Stunned silence. Destin grabs Dante again, bringing the frightened wannabe up onto his feet. Destin squeezes his shoulders hard enough to pop them out.





					DESTIN


				(quiet rage)


			You can make fun of me. You


			can make fun of US. But if	


			you ever call Aiden that one


			more time I swear to God 


			it'll be the last thing 


			that comes out of your


			mouth. 





Dante just stares with wide-eyed terror. He sees that Destin means it.





										CUT TO





INT. AIDEN'S LIVING ROOM - HOURS LATER





Aiden speaks with a horrified yet steely-determined voice in front of a couple of people off screen. He kinda stumbles over his words.





					AIDEN


			...And then this huge shadow


			thing appeared outside my


			window. And the freaky thing


			was that I was, like, looking


			at myself in the mirror at


			the time. And I think I heard


			it speak. Oh! And there was


			a time, when I was walking


			across Toronto U, that I saw


			it then. I'm thinking that


			the ghosts, that haunted


			me when I was a child, are


			coming back. And I'm sorry.


			I know I never ask you guys


			or bitch to ya'll about


			anything but you were the


			only ones I could go to.





Predictably, MIGUEL and ZELDA watch from their couch with bored realization.





					MIGUEL


			You always bitch about 


			things to us.





					ZELDA


			And you ask us about


			EVERYTHING.





					MIGUEL


			Not to mention you magnify


			every tiny thing into some


			epic-like apocalypse. 





					ZELDA


				(to Miguel)


			Apocalypses by definition	


			are epic. That's implied.





					AIDEN


			Guys! I'm going through a


			underworld crisis here


			and you sit and you bitch


			right back. This isn't


			what I call helpful.





					MIGUEL


			Well, what do you expect


			us to do?





Sighing, Aiden takes a seat across from them. 





					AIDEN


			We've dealt with ghosts before.	


			Sure, we haven't caught any,


			but if we really stick with it,	


			and try our hardest, I think


			that we have a real chance.


				(beat)


			I'm saying we resurrect The


			Dwellers. 





Aiden allows a moment for this to sink in, and...





					AIDEN


			Hee! That line was so Emmy


			worthy. Sure, the written line


			itself was lame, but my 


			delivery was thought-provoking


			and harrowing.


				(off their looks)


			And I'm also being serious. 





					ZELDA


			But, Aiden, The Dwellers, we,


			we kinda sucked.





					MIGUEL


			Sure, we could track ghosts


			down but when it came to


			to the cross-overs...





					AIDEN


			I'm not saying we hunt them!


				(beat)


			Well, yeah I am. I also wanna


			know more about what's going


			on with them. 


	


					ZELDA


			There are several types of


			ghosts. You said yours was


			a particularly shadowy kind?





					AIDEN


			Yeah.


	


					ZELDA


			Whenever you saw it, did the


			room temperature ever drop?





					AIDEN


			I think. Maybe. A little.


				(pause)


			A lot. 





					MIGUEL


			So you wanna track it down,


			but you don't wanna bust a


			cap in it's ass.





					AIDEN


			It's not that dumbed down,


			Alpha Male. We need to, to


			contain it. Or something.


			Like, tie it up with some


			tie-up-ghost strings and


			make it talk and everything.





					MIGUEL


			We just wanna know why 	


			they're attached to you, not


			if they know if it was Mr.


			Green in the library with a


			wrench.





A beat. 





					AIDEN


			You're right. This is stupid.


			Shouldn'ta asked.





He gets up, tries to bail, but Zelda stops him.





					ZELDA


			Wait. Aiden. We could bring


			back the Dwellers. But it's


			nigh impossible to track


			down a very particular ghost


			when it has no name, history,		


			or any human form. This thing


			that's stakling you, it could


			very well be something... 


			demonic.





ANGLE: Aiden as he absorbs that.





					AIDEN


			So the life of a teenage


			misfit is in danger because


			of a demon. Stop me if you've


			heard this before. 





					ZELDA


			I was just guessing. 





					AIDEN	


			Well try guessing something


			less upsetting! And less trite.





Zelda and Miguel exchange looks. 





					ZELDA


				(quietly)	


			I'm sorry. 





Instantly -





					AIDEN


			No, guys, *I'm* sorry. I'm


			being a total jerk. I just,


			I just need to figure some 


			things out. 





					ZELDA


			Well, that's fine. Me and


			Miguel will dig up all our


			old Dwellers stuff. If not 


			to use them, then to


			reminise. 





					MIGUEL


			Yeah! Like that time in


			Ottawa when a ghost-writer


			made me scribble out


			"Gimme head till I'm dead"


			on a 16th century scroll in


			front of a bunch of nuns.


			Good times had by all. 





Chuckles all around.			





					AIDEN


			Look, I'm, I'm gonna go


			do some ghosting research


			in my room. Don't do anything


			naughty. 





He heads up the stairs.





					ZELDA


			When are you gonna give me


			the key to the matches


			drawer?





					AIDEN (O.S.)


			When you turn NEVER.  





They both sigh. 


	


					MIGUEL


			Well, I just hope that Aiden	


			isn’t going insane. 





					ZELDA


			You hope this thing is real?





					MIGUEL


			In a good way. I mean, c’mon,


			life so far? Boring! This is


			exactly what we need. A little


			nostalgia, a little ghosties,


			a lotta fun. 





					ZELDA


				(almost smiling)


			So glad you’re taking pleasure


			in Aiden’s spiritual epidemic.


	


					MIGUEL


			Oh, please. He knows us, we're his


			friends. And we ain’t gonna let


			anyone hurt him. 





Before Zelda can react, the DOORBELL rings. Miguel instantly jumps up-





					MIGUEL


			Me! I got it.





-and runs to the door. He throws it open, revealing...





DESTIN





who takes one look at Miguel and shrinks back.





					DESTIN


			Hey. Is... is Aiden home?





[note: this is played for cheesy comedic effect, not cheesy dramatic effect]





A beat, then:





					MIGUEL


				(hell hath no fury


				like a Miguel scorned)


			WHO ARE YOU.


								


										BLACK OUT





Insert commercials.





ACT 2


		


INT. AIDEN'S FOYER - DAY 





Where we left off.								





					DESTIN


			Uh... this IS where Aiden Dark


			is, right?





					MIGUEL


				(evasively)	


			Maybe. Who're you?





					DESTIN


			Destin. Destin Redfield. 





					MIGUEL


			Ah. So. You're the guy. 





					DESTIN	


			Yeah. That’s me. I’m the


			guy. 





					MIGUEL


			The guy Aiden's been blabbing


			his mouth off about since


			the beginning of the school


			year because you were stalking


			and scaring the shit out of


			him, only to discover you're


			as sweet as a plumb fairy.





					DESTIN


			Yeah. I am.





Tension mounts as they stare each other down.


	


					DESTIN


			Is... he home?





					MIGUEL


			Maybe.





					DESTIN


			Yes or no?


	


ANGLE:





Destin's back. Behind it he holds a single rose. Slowly he stuffs it into his back pocket and covers it with his shirt.





					MIGUEL


			Yes. And no.





					DESTIN


			And no?





					MIGUEL


				(nods)


			And no.





Zelda's HAND reaches into frame and smacks Miguel across the head. Hard. Miguel sneers at Destin once more, and allows him inside.





INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTD





Destin walks inside, takes a look around. He likes the interior decorating. 





					DESTIN


			Whoa. This place is way swankier


			than my place. Of course, the


			only room I ever got to see was


			Aiden's. 





Zelda looks at him, wide-eyed and thrown, looks toward Miguel who appears to be ready to bash Destin's head in, and then...





					ZELDA


			You must be Destin. Aiden's


			in his room. Coincidentally.





					DESTIN


			Thanks.


			


He starts for the stairs.





					DESTIN


			Wait, are you guys Zelda


			and Miguel?


	


					MIGUEL	


			Mayb-


			


					ZELDA


			Yeah. We are.


				(a little feigned)	


			Nice to meet you!


	


					DESTIN


				(genuinely)		


			Aiden... Aiden says you guys


			are really nice. I believe him.


			


He disappears up the stairs. Zelda turns to Miguel.





					ZELDA


				(dazzled)


			Well. I'm certainly a little


			damp. 





					MIGUEL


			Oh, god. 





										CUT TO





INT. AIDEN'S ROOM - CONT'D





Aiden's sprawled lazily on the bad, his fierce eyes glued to his laptop. 





ANGLE: The laptop screen. He's going through several ghost-hunting sites indicated on his browser bookmark. 





					AIDEN


			Destin?





Silence.





					DESTIN (O.S.)


				(a little stunned)


			How'd you know I was outside?





					AIDEN


			You, Miguel and Zelda aren't


			exactly the most placid speakers.





					DESTIN (O.S.)


			Oh. Can I come in?


	


					AIDEN


			What's stopping you?





					DESTIN (O.S.)


			The door. It's eyeing me warily.


			And the paint and the knob are


			whispering conspiratorally. 





Aiden chuckles to himself.





					AIDEN


			Come on in. 





The door opens, Destin steps inside. He wears a huge grin.





					DESTIN


			Hey.





Aiden gets up to greet him. His grin definitely matches.





					AIDEN


			Hi. Hope the guardians of


			the castle didn't give you


			too much of a hard time.





					DESTIN


			Nah. You heard me give em


			the whole suss and guss.


				(pause)


			I don't know what that means,


			either.





They smile at each other. 





					DESTIN


			Do we... hug?





					AIDEN


			We kinda spent the other


			night hugging. So I think


			a little nonchalant hugging


			would be... okay.





					DESTIN


			Nonchalant?





					AIDEN


			Yeah. Nonchalant. I'm just


			gonna give you a hug and


			go 'la la la'. 





					DESTIN


			Heh. 





They hug. It goes on longer than needed. Aiden's the first to break it. 





					AIDEN


				(meekly)


			La la la. What do ya got


			behind your back?





					DESTIN


			Hmm? Oh. I got this dumb


			rose for you...





He brings it out, hands it to Aiden. There's a moment, as Aiden lets this sweet gesture take him over.





					DESTIN


			I... uh... didn't have


			enough money for a full


			bouqet. Or a half


			bouqet. Or anything


			bouqet-ish. Is that 


			alright?





It takes along time for Aiden to find the words.





					AIDEN


			Th... thank you. No one's


			ever...





He stops himself there, smiles at Destin, and places the flower on his dresser drawer.





					AIDEN


			You didn't have to do that.


			I didn't get anything for


			you...





					DESTIN


			You didn't have to. I was


			just giving thanks for meeting


			a nice guy. Your kind is


			pretty rare.





					AIDEN


			Believe me, I know. 





Aiden goes to sit on his bed. Destin sits next to him. A few moments of cheap tension, then:





					AIDEN


			Whaddaya know about hunting


			hell creatures?





Destin pauses, looks slowly up at Aiden. He's about to say something, when...





										CUT TO





INT. AIDEN'S LIVING ROOM - SAME





Tv's on. Zelda watches it boredly. Miguel twiddles his thumbs. He's looking at the tv, but not really watching it.





					MIGUEL


			Did you see how jerkish he


			was? "Ooh, check me out!


			I'm Aiden's new boytoy!


			I'm five by five!"


				(off Zelda's look)


			What?





					ZELDA


			You're comparing Destin	


			to Faith?





					MIGUEL


			Yeah! Think about it, the


			new hot shot in town, has


			a connection to the leader


			of our gang dedicated to


			paranormal activity, 


			is kinda rebellious,


			bisexual...





					ZELDA


			You really think Faith's


			bisexual?





					MIGUEL


			Uh, hello? There was only


			a TON of subtext in all


			her scenes with Buffy.





					ZELDA


			Oh, whatever. Typical


			heterosexual male over-


			analysis. 





					MIGUEL


				(dryly)


			Getting back to the point.


			I'm thinking Destin's 


			hiding something.





					ZELDA


			Get with it, Miguel,


			everyone knows that isn't


			his natural hair colour.





					MIGUEL


			Something PERSONAL. People


			like him just dont exist.


			


					ZELDA


			People like him?





					MIGUEL


			Yeah! The sweet-yet-tough,


			lean muscular type with


			chiseled yet boyish good


			looks. Not to mention the


			size of those... biceps. 


		


Zelda raises an eyebrow.





					MIGUEL


			You're not the only one


			with eyes. 





					ZELDA


			I think someone's a little


			jealous.





					MIGUEL


			No way.





					ZELDA


			Way. Major way action.





					MIGUEL


			I'm just saying...





					ZELDA


			...that you wish you were 


			the one smoochin the hell


			out of Aiden instead of


			ManFaith?





					MIGUEL


			No! That he's too good to


			be true. There's gotta be


			something "ManFaith" has


			up his disturbingly short


			sleeve. 





The front door opens. Gloria walks inside, tired out from her day at work.





					ZELDA


			Oh, hi Mrs. Dark!





					GLORIA


			Hey guys. Where's Aiden?





					ZELDA


			Uh...


			


She looks to Miguel. No help there. 





					ZELDA


			He's... upstairs. In his room.


			Sleeping.





					GLORIA


			At 5 pm?


	


					ZELDA


			Yeah. He wanted us to be the	


			Do Not Disturb signs.	


				(pauses)	


			So... Don't Disturb!





She laughs fakely. Miguel says nothing. 





					GLORIA


			I'm sure he won't mind me


			giving him a little peck


			on the cheek. He used to


			love that when he was 6.





					ZELDA	


			Right! When he was six!


			He'd get all embarassed


			if you did that inane 


			ritual now.





					GLORIA


				(smiles warmly)


			He doesn't have to know.


			I'll be quiet.





Gloria creeps toward the staircase.





					ZELDA


			Wait! You cant!�


She hurries over to Gloria, thinking desperately for a way to elaborate her distraction.





					GLORIA


			Why not?


	


					ZELDA


			I... uh... need... womanly


			help. With my tampon.





ON MIGUEL as he cringes. 





					GLORIA


			...Oh. 





INT. AIDEN'S ROOM - SAME





They're both sitting on his bed. It's aftermath of a long, long explanation of Aiden's past. 





					DESTIN	


				(stunned)


			Wow. That's... that's a lot.





					AIDEN


			You're not freaking, are 


			you?


	


					DESTIN


			Well, I'm not sure what the


			proper reaction is to "I 


			spent puberty drawing down


			the boon and fighting 


			ghouls". 





					AIDEN


			Not ghouls, technically. 


			And it's drawing down the


			MOON. Goddess invocation.





					DESTIN


			Oh.





					AIDEN


			I'm sorry. I just dumped


			a lot of things on you.


			I shouldn't have told you


			so soon. Shoulda/coulda/


			woulda waited. I'm a bag


			of "oulda"s. 





					DESTIN	


			It's no problem. I have


			a friend who's Wiccer.





					AIDEN


			Wiccan.





					DESTIN


				(correcting himself)


			Wiccan.





Beat.





					DESTIN


			What kind of spells do you


			do?





					AIDEN	


			Your average stuff. Propserity,	


			protection, school spells,


			and...





					DESTIN	


			...love spells?





					AIDEN


				(smiles)


			Nah. Those have never really


			worked, anyway. Besides, it's


			a big, naughty wicca-no no


			to make someone fall in love


			with you like that. 





					DESTIN	


			And the karma thing.





					AIDEN


			Yeah. The karma thing. 





Another beat.





					DESTIN


			So... The Dwellers. Did you


			speak to Miguel and Zelda


			about it?





					AIDEN


				(nods)


			I did. I think they're pretty


			much for it. I'm doing some


			research on past cases of


			people who've seen shadows 


			in the form of a ghost.





					DESTIN


			Any luck?





					AIDEN	


			Yeah. 


				(he turns to his


				comp)


			There's this one woman,


			Eva McNarama. Her family


			had a past history of --





THE BEDROOM DOOR OPENS.





Gloria pops in, smiling. She sees Aiden, then Destin, then her smile disappears.





					GLORIA


			Aiden.





					AIDEN


			Mom.





					GLORIA


			Aiden.





					AIDEN


			Mom.





					GLORIA


			Aiden?





					AIDEN


			Uh... mom... this is Destin.


			He's a friend. Of mine.


			From school. The school that


			I go to.





					GLORIA


			Oh. Hello, Destin.





					DESTIN


			Hi Mrs. Dark. 





					GLORIA


			Um, I, uh, I didn't mean to


			interrupt...





					AIDEN


			You didn't! You didn't. 


			We were just talking about-





					DESTIN


				(quickly)


			Girls.





Gloria raises an eyebrow as she eyes the two boys over. Aiden turns to him and whispers quietly:





					AIDEN


			I came out last year.





					DESTIN


			Oh.


				(laughs nervously)


			I meant boys. I mean men.


			I mean -





					AIDEN


				(covering)


			So mom? Did you want any


			thing?





					GLORIA


			Just to give my little


			penguin a hug.





					AIDEN


			Ma!





					GLORIA


			What? I call you my little


			penguin all the time.





Aiden, extremely red-faced, motions to Destin.





					AIDEN


			Secret childhood nicknames


			are kinda less secret in 	


			front of others.





Gloria just smiles and hugs her son. DESTIN watches, both touched and amused at the same time. 





					GLORIA


			Love you.





					AIDEN


			Love you too.





She goes to leave.





					DESTIN


			It was nice meeting you,


			Mrs. Dark!





Gloria pauses at the door, turns to Destin-





					GLORIA


			A pleasure. It's nice to


			see Aiden has a friend who


			understands what it's like


			to-





					DESTIN


			-like men. I know.





-smiles, and leaves. Aiden slumps back onto the bed.





					AIDEN


			Oy. 





					DESTIN


			Your mom's really nice. I


			didn't know you were out


			to her. 





					AIDEN


			She didn't have a problem	


			with it. 





					DESTIN


			I haven't came out to my


			parents, either. I think


			my mom would be alright,


			but my dad... totally


			different story. Total


			narrow-minded whackjob.


			How'd your dad take it?


 


Aiden's face darkens. Not the happiest topic for him.





					AIDEN


			He, well, he kinda...





					DESTIN


			Oh, I'm sorry! I didn't mean	


			to bring anything sore like


			that. Usually it's the dads


			that take it the hardest.





					AIDEN


			...died. 





Now it's Destin's face that darkens.





					DESTIN


				(at a loss for words)


			Aiden, I, ... I'm...





					AIDEN


			Your sorry. It's okay, Destin.


			I accepted it a long time ago.	


				(then)


			My sister died too.





					DESTIN


			Do you... wanna talk about it?





					AIDEN


			I'm way past the talking 


			stage. 


				(sighs)


			It was the, uh, the September


			11th thing. 





					DESTIN


			No way. 





					AIDEN


			...Why would I be kidding?





					DESTIN


			No! I didn't mean it like that.


			It's just... I lost my mom


			in a plane crash. 





					AIDEN


			When you were 12. I remember


			you telling me. 





Destin nods. He seems to be searching for something in Aiden's eyes. 





					DESTIN


			My offer still stands, you know.


			


Aiden smiles. 





					AIDEN


			I know. 





They sit in silence, just simply basking in each others' company. 





										CUT TO





INT. LIVING ROOM - SAME





Miguel and Zelda are putting on their jackets. Gloria enters with some tea in hand.





					GLORIA


			You guys going somewhere?





					MIGUEL


			Yeah. 





					GLORIA


			Oh, well, did you meet Aiden's


			new friend yet? He's certainly


			becoming Mr. Popular.





					ZELDA


			Oh, we have. Much nice-o.


	


					MIGUEL


				(under his breath)


			ManFaith.


				(Zelda hits him)


			We're gonna swing by


			my dorm room. Aiden needs


			some stuff.





					ZELDA


				(too quickly)


			Not drugs, alcohol or condoms.


				(then)


			Wait - condoms are a good thing,


			right?





Gloria raises an eyebrow. Miguel fakely laughs.





					MIGUEL	


			Ahh, wacky Zelda.





He roughly grabs her by the arm and yanks her off screen. We the front door closing soon after. Gloria sighs, heading back towards the kitchen. 





But she stops, her eye catching a picture on the mantel. 





CLOSE UP - One of her and her husband, taken on a beach, presumably several years before. They're both smiling like they don't have a care in the world.





ON GLORIA, looking very much the opposite of her picture. She says nothing, moves on to the kitchen. 





INT. KITCHEN - CONTD





Gloria brings the kettle off of the stove and places it gently in the sink. She turns on the tap, waits for it to get warm.





A PRESENCE moves quietly behind her. She senses it - turns around, and of course, sees nothing.





					GLORIA


			Honey?





Gloria waits a while longer, no response. Nobody there but her. She shrugs, turning back to the sink. 





CLOSE UP - a shadowed HAND runs it's fingers through Gloria's hair, almost reverantly. 





INT. AIDEN'S ROOM - SAME





Destin's lying on the bed, tossing a nerf ball in the air. Aiden's eyes are trained to the lap top. But both of their idyllic poises are halted once they hear GLORIA'S TERRIFYING SCREAM. 





					AIDEN


			No. 





In a beat, they both RACE out of the room. 





INT. KITCHEN - CONTD





Destin and Aiden hurry inside. Off SCREEN, Destin and Aiden see Gloria.





					DESTIN


			Mrs. Dark!





He runs toward her, desperately, but the CAMERA focuses in on Aiden, horrified, unable to move or speak. 





										BLACK OUT





Insert commercials. 





ACT 3





INT. WAITING ROOM - HOSPITAL - DAY





AIDEN sits quietly, his hands on his lap. He looks a little withdrawn. Surprisingly enough, nobody else is in the waiting room with him. 





					DESTIN (O.S.)


			They didn't have any coffee...





He looks up to see Destin approaching, two steaming plastic cups in his hand. 





					DESTIN


			So, I got hot chocolate. Is


			that okay?





Aiden nods. Destin takes a seat next to him, hands him his cup. Aiden takes a looong sip. 





					DESTIN


			Anything?





					AIDEN


			They said she's alright, but she


			needs a little rest. 





					DESTIN	


			Did they say what caused it?





					AIDEN


			Some bullshit about stress and


			being overworked...





He stares at a crack in the ground. 


	


					AIDEN


			But I know what it really was. 





Another long sip. Destin looks at him, sadly, and places his hand gently over Aiden's.





					DESTIN


				(awkwardly)


			Whatever happens... I'm always


			here for you. 





Destin smiles at him, hoping to evoke one back. It kinda works.





					AIDEN


			Thank you.  





A beat later, ZELDA and MIGUEL come running down the hall, grasping a huge cartoony bunch of "get well" balloons. 





They enter the waiting room, and immediately go for Aiden. Zelda grabs him in a hug.





					ZELDA


			We came as soon as you called...





					AIDEN


				(lets go of it)


			Thanks, guys. 





Miguel hugs him, quickly, although a little tightly. There's a beat when Miguel momentarily glances at Destin. No reaction from either of them.





					MIGUEL


			What happened, anyway?





					AIDEN


			Uh, we found her on the floor


			of the kitchen unconscious.


			But she's alright now. Just


			tired.





					ZELDA


			Thank god. Do they kno-





					AIDEN


			The shadow.





A stunned pause.





					MIGUEL


			You think it was the shadow?





					AIDEN


			It had to be. This thing seems


			bent on driving me insane.


			What better way to get at me


			then through my own mother?





					ZELDA


				(dazed)


			Uh, that's, that's a valid


			point, but maybe this was


			something un-spectre-ly.


			Like... stress? 





					AIDEN


			No. It wasn't stress.





					MIGUEL


			But you don't-





					AIDEN


			It WASN'T STRESS!





This quiets down everybody. Aiden's a little eerily determined.





					AIDEN


			And I'm gonna hunt down this


			thing and kick it's ghostly


			ass before it goes after


			anyone else I care about.


				(looks around)


			Which is, everyone in this


			room now.





Zelda throws a worried glance to Miguel. He doesn't know what to say, either.





					AIDEN


			So here's the thing. We go


			to my house. We find the


			ghost. We send it back to


			wherever it came from.





ZELDA and MIGUEL are still unable to say anything.





					AIDEN


				(in disbelief)


			I need you guys for this.





					ZELDA


			I think you're overreacting


			a little. This could just be


			a wild goose chase. 





					AIDEN


			I can't believe this...





					MIGUEL


			It's not that we don't wanna


			help you. But I think you're


			energy needs to be directed


			into another place.





DR. GREY, in his 50s, enters the waiting room and clears his throat.





					DR. GREY


			Uh, Aiden Dark?


	


					AIDEN


			That's me.





					DR. GREY


			You can see your mother now.





Aiden smiles, looks at his friends-





					DR. GREY


			Only you. 





-frowns at them, shrugs. 





INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER





Aiden's sitting on a chair which is next to GLORIA'S hospital bed. She has a little scratch on her forehead, but other than that, she looks fine.





					GLORIA


			Honey, you have to stop worrying.


			


					AIDEN


			My mother had a mysterious fainting


			spell cause unknown and you expect


			me to sit back and go "I wonder


			what's on tv tonight"?


	


					GLORIA


			You're just -





					AIDEN


				(cooly)


			Mom. You're still edging around.


			What happened?





Gloria sighs, smoothes out the blanket on her lap.





					GLORIA


			Someone brushed their hand against


			my hair, I turned around and I 


			woke up in here.





					AIDEN


			Someone? Like, Miguel?





					GLORIA


			No.





					AIDEN


			Oh.


				(pause)


			Well, it's still creepy. You


			didn't see who it was?





					GLORIA


			I'm afraid not. The doctors


			are saying that-





					AIDEN


			You're stressed. I know.





Gloria smiles at her son, weakly.





					GLORIA


			I'll be fine. They just want


			me to stay over night and


			by morning I'll be a-okay.





Aiden sighs.


	


					AIDEN


			You promised you wouldn't


			leave me, mom.





A little taken aback, Gloria reaches towards Aiden's face and brushes away a strand of hair.





					GLORIA


			And I intend to keep that


			promise. 





OFF AIDEN, smiling, touched...





										FADE TO





INT. AIDEN'S HOME FOYER - NIGHT





Aiden and Destin enter, having just come back from the hospital. Destin clicks on some lights. 


	


					AIDEN


			It feels kind of weird...


			knowing that I'm coming


			home to something that


			almost killed my mother.





					DESTIN


			Uh... I'd feel kinda scared,


			myself. 





They both look around the house. It does seem to have taken on a more menacing, sinister feel.





					AIDEN


			So... I'm gonna finally do


			it. Final showdown. Aiden


			vs. Shadow Ghost Thingy.





					DESTIN	


			Could I be on your team?





					AIDEN


				(smiles)


			You can be my defense. 





INT. BASEMENT - AIDEN'S HOME - MOMENTS LATER





Lit only be candle light. Destin and Aiden sit opposite of each other, having finished some sort of spell or chant.





					DESTIN


			Wow. That was... a lot of


			words.


	


					AIDEN


				(disheartened)


			It wasn't only words. You


			were visualizing too, right?





					DESTIN


			Course.





We see they're holding one dark crystal each.





					AIDEN


			You know the deal. Any sign


			of Mr. I-Like-To-Hide-In-My


			Shadows, throw the crystal at


			it as hard as you can.


	


					DESTIN


			Not too clear on... why.


	


					AIDEN	


			These types of ghosts are


			easily distracted by fragmented


			crystals. And the spell I


			put in these amthysts will


			absorb the ghost... we destroy	


			the shards... and voila. Me


			and my mom will be sailing on


			easy street. 





					DESTIN


			I'm sure that's enough exposition.


	


					AIDEN


			Agreed. You take upstairs.





					DESTIN


			What about you?





					AIDEN


			I'm stationing here. Basement


			always has creepy vibes.





He nods, getting to his feet.





					DESTIN


			Good luck.





					AIDEN


			You too. 





More sexual tension, and then Destin bails. 





INT. AIDEN'S LIVING ROOM - CONTD





Destin appears from the basement, takes a quick look around, and then sits on the sofa. He looks at his crystal. Whistles a little. 





INT. BASEMENT





Aiden lights a little incense. Goes into deep concentration/chanting mode. Closes his eyes. 





					AIDEN


			Goddess of the lost, make it


			found. Goddess of the lost,


			make it found.





All the candles that are unlit, are now LIT. His eyes pop open, a little surprised.





					AIDEN


				(jarred)


			Goddess of the lost, make it


			found...





INT. AIDEN'S LIVING ROOM - SAME





Destin's low lying down on the couch, one hand behind his head, the other playing idily with the crystal.


	


					DESTIN


			Here ghostie...





A few moments of silence pass. A shadowed hand BRUSHES against Destin's head, causing him to jerk up.





					DESTIN


			Aiden?





					AIDEN (O.S.)


			Why aren't you hunting?





Destin turns to the hallway, sees Aiden standing there. Although, he looks a little weird...





					DESTIN


			Huh? Oh, I was. I thought the


			ghost might be in the living


			room.





					AIDEN


			You really should be on your


			toes about this stuff. You


			don't wanna let me down, do


			you?





					DESTIN


			No, of course not.


	


					AIDEN


			Good, so get lost. 





Beat.





					DESTIN


			What?


	


					AIDEN


			You heard me. Get lost. Out.


			Scadaddle. Shoo fly, don't


			bother me. 





Huh? Destin stares at the teenager before him, speechless.





					DESTIN	


			What... did I do wrong?





					AIDEN


			You're an idiot. How could


			I possibly catch this thing


			if you and your oafish ways


			thwarts my attempts at


			finding it?


	


					DESTIN


			Well, I only have one question	


			for you.





					AIDEN


			Oh?





Destin raises the crystal and SMASHES it on the ground before Aiden. It shatters into a trillion pieces. 


	


					DESTIN


			How stupid do you think I am?





					AIDEN


			Fool! Mere white magick cannot


			drive us away.





					DESTIN


				(confused)


			Us?





Aiden suddenly EXPLODES (well, not really) into a huge, dark mass, swirling like a cloud, filling up the entire room.





EXT. AIDEN'S HOUSE - FRONT YARD - SAME





The front door suddenly BLOWS OPEN and Destin goes FLYING OUT, landing on his back, hard. 





The door instantly slams back into place. Destin looks up, his vision BLURRY, his entire body aching. He collapses before he gets to his knees.





CLOSE UP - Destin's pocket. He digs out his cell phone, weakly. 





INT. BASEMENT - CONTD





All the commotion has stirred the REAL Aiden. He stands up, walking towards the staircase.





					AIDEN	


			Destin? You find anything?





CLOSE UP - The basement door. It eerily opens. 





ON AIDEN, swallowing his fear. He ascends the stairway. 





INT. HALLWAY - FIRST FLOOR - CONTD





LOW, TITLED ANGLE as Aiden enters the hallway. The house is strangely quietly. 





					AIDEN	


			Destin? The fact that I'm


			pointing this out as a cliche


			is in itself a cliche. 





Along the walls, a DARK PRESENCE begins spreading on it, like a tree's roots branching. Aiden takes notice of this. His heart leaps into his throat.





					AIDEN


			Oh, I see. Put on a little


			X-Box worthy graphic show


			just to intimidate me, eh?


			Why don't you just stop


			hiding behind your Elvira


			shroud and talk to me,


			ghost-to-teenager?





There's a moment as the presence seems to absorb this in a stunned manner. Then...





					DEEP VOICE


			We.





					LIGHT VOICE


			Have.


	


					WHISPERY VOICE


			No.


	


					DEEP VOICE


			Proper.





					LIGHT VOICE


			Form. 





Aiden looks around him, his heart beating faster and faster. He scans the rooms with his eyes.





					AIDEN


			Where are you? WHO are you?





					DEEP VOICE


			We.





					LIGHT VOICE


			Are.





					WHISPERY VOICE


			The.





					DEEP VOICE


			Infinity.





CLOSE UP - ON Aiden as he remembers something.





FLASH BACK - The first episode of the season. Aiden's in his bedroom, staring at a mysterious letter.





CLOSE UP - The envelope, reading:





FROM: The Infinity


TO: The Zero





AIDEN stands, shell-shocked, the emotion draining from his face. He barely manages a squeak, as he silently tears at the top, ripping out the letter inside. 





The CAMERA sneaks a peak at the writing as Aiden reads it...





					AIDEN


			"We've never been properly


			introduced.


				(he flinches)


			Stick around."





END FLASH BACK - Something horrible dawns on Aiden.





					AIDEN


			You... you're... you're 


			The Infinity.





It's now that this trio of darkness speak all as one voice (as in, all three voices speaking in sync).





					THE INFINITY


			And you are limited.





					AIDEN


			Very funny.





The dark matter jumps from wall to wall, disorienting Aiden somewhat. 





					AIDEN


			What exactly are you?





					THE INFINITY	


			We are everything and nothing.





					AIDEN


			Oh! Like Britney Spears!





He laughs lamely, waits for a response. When he sees none, Aiden gets serious.


	


					AIDEN


			What did you do to my mom?





					THE INFINITY


			It is not what happened to


			your mother that matters.





The matter seeps into the floor, sweeping across it like an obscene, inky shadow.





Aiden leaps onto the couch.





					AIDEN


			Oh? And what does matter?





The shadow reaches the ceiling and covers it completely, giving the eerie effect of night solely in this room. 





					THE INFINITY


				(answering)


			What will happen to you.





Now creeped out in full-swing, Aid stands back up and slides his hand into his right pocket.





					AIDEN


			Is that what you guys are?


			Ghost assassins?





					THE INFINITY


			We are messengers from beyond.





					AIDEN


			And who's message is it?





There's a pregnant pause.





					THE INFINITY


			Fate's. 





TWO INVISIBLE HANDS grab Aiden by the shoulders and DRAGS him roughly across the room. 





He SLAMS the crystal onto the ground, it shatters... and of course, nothing happens.


	


					AIDEN


			Oh, fine. 





EXT. AIDEN'S HOUSE - SAME





Destin has made it to the front porch. He's still a little dazed. He grabs at the frontdoor knob, jiggles it a little. Deadbolted.





					DESTIN


			Shit.





INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTD





The Infinity HURLS Aiden across the room. He lands on a small side table, it collapses under his weight.





					AIDEN


			Owww...





More invisible hands grab at him, one closing around his neck, slamming him against a wall.





					THE INFINITY


			It is not us that will lead you


			to death.





FLASHCUT: A momentary image of Aiden diving off of what appears to be a bell-tower. 





					THE INFINITY


			It will be your friends. 





ON AIDEN as he tries formulating this vague statement in his head. 





					AIDEN


			What... what are you gonna do


			to me?





					THE INFINITY


			Not us. Them. 





EXT. AIDEN'S HOUSE - FRONT PORCH 





Hearing the commotion inside, Destin pounds on the door, trying desperately to wretch it open. 





					DESTIN


			Fuck. Fuck. Fuck. 





MIGUEL'S VAN pulls up on the driveway. He and Zelda quickly exit, run towards Destin. 





					ZELDA


			What's wrong? You sounded


			astoundingly worried over


			the phone...





					DESTIN	


			Aiden! He's in there with


			the ghost-shadow-doppelganger


			thing.





Destin KICKS at the door, frustration taking over him. Miguel looks off-screen, smiles a bit.


	


					MIGUEL


			Didja try the window that's


			open?





CLOSE UP - The window. That's open.


	


					DESTIN


			It crossed my mind. 





INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTD





The invisible force still has Aiden pinned up against the wall. The dark shadow from the ceiling lowers, its dark form reacting with the air and becoming a full-fledged ghost-being thing. It's in the form of what appears to be a human in a cloak (think the apparition of Death). 





					THE INFINITY


			Your whole life... has been


			leading up to this...





And with the force of the titanic, The Infinity RACES TOWARDS Aiden and SLAMS through him, the shadow going right through his body and dissipating into nothingness out of the other end.





ON AIDEN - eyes frozen with terror. He doesn't move. 





INT. KITCHEN





Miguel, Destin and Zelda have finished entering through the open window. They race outta there... ripping through the hallway... back to...





INT. LIVING ROOM - SAME





...only to see AIDEN slowly sliding down the wall, sinking to the floor, his eyes wide, yet emotionless. 





					DESTIN


			Aiden?





Miguel rushes to him, grabs at his shoulders, shakes the LIFE outta the kid...





					MIGUEL


			AIDEN!





THE CAMERA zooms in on Aiden's cold face, staring into nothing.





					ZELDA (O.S.)	


				(almost crying)


			Aiden! Why... why isn't he


			saying anything? Aiden? AIDEN?





										BLACK OUT





END OF EPISODE
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