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TEASER
FADE | N:
EXT. FLORI DA — DAY 1
| NSERT OVER — Florida, the week before Xnmas.

As the twinkling intro of ‘California Grls by the Beach
Boys plays, we take a tour of the Evergl ades as Chri stnas
starts to roll in — kids wapped up snug and warm skaters
trying to brave the frosty pavenents, and the young and the
old wal k down the street, the generation gap non-existent.

TWST (O S.)
AAARRRGGGHHH! ! !

The soundtrack abruptly ends.

TWST (O S.) (cont’d)
You will pay for that, foul beast...

There's a | oud buzz.

TWST (O S.) (cont’d)
Sorry. Tinme-outs don’t apply.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — TW ST' S ROOM — NEXT 2

ANGLE ON THE SCREEN. W' re watching a closely fought match of
NHL " 94 on the Megadrive. It’s the final 60 seconds of
Montreal versus Los Angeles. Los Angeles is on the attack.
It’s 6-6, and the buzzer’s counting down.

We pick up TWST, hammering the buttons. She’s playing
agai nst the conputer. It’s obvious her growing frustration is
tied to the gane.

TW ST
You’' re goi ng down, Los Angel es.
Gty O Angels, ny ass!

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 3
There’'s a desk, littered with papers and Magi ¢ Books. The
papers are full of scribblings. Not all nmake sense. Such

fol ks as DeKni ght and Sparrow aut hor the Magi c Books.

They cover |ocator spells predom nantly.

We pull back to see CHRI'S, |ocked in steely-eyed
det er m nati on.

Back a touch further to see Chris’ hand is outstretched in

front of him In front of our eyes a yellow, sphere |like orb
starts to develop. It’s hypnotically beautiful
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Chris is nuttering a sentence in Latin under his breath, and
as he does the yellow orb begins to radiate with |ight.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — TW ST' S ROOM — NEXT 4

On the screen, Los Angeles go on the attack, and Tw st | ooks
worried, her fingers frantically working the pad as she tries
to nount a defence.

TW ST
No... no... no!

Ten seconds. Los Angel es near the goal. G etsky sneaks past
the defence. He hits the ball as hard as he can.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI'S'S ROOM — NEXT 5

The roomis |it conpletely by the orb. Chris is straining
under the power of it, squinting his eyes against the glare.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — TW ST’ S ROOM — NEXT 6
Twi st is hammering the buttons with a real gusto.

The puck deflects off the goal keeper. Getsky sneaks in. He
scores a goal. The celebrations start. The buzzer goes. The
crowd cheers. Los Angeles win 7-6.

Twi st is defeated, slightly furious. She throws the joypad
down on the floor as we hear the digitised crowd of the gane
roar and cheer.

TW ST
Son of a...

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI'S'S ROOM — NEXT 7

Chris’ face starts to go pale (I know he’'s half Vanpire, but
i mgi ne a Vanpire going even nore pale, and that’'s Chris at
this nmonent.)

The yellow orb cracks slightly, and nore beans of |ight start
to beamout frominside it. It begins to rattle in Chris’
hand, the energies contained going out of control. There is a
sudden | oud SNAP

Chris is flung across the room He SLAMS into the wall,
cracking the plaster, and | ands facedown on the fl oor.

The orb hangs in md-air, bobbing slightly and emtting a | ow
humm ng noise. The light in the roomdies dow to just |eave
the yell ow gl ow of the orb.

Chris | eaps up and shakes his head to clear his thoughts as
he | ooks up at the floating orb.

( CONTI NUED)
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CHRI S
Ri ght...you’re going to be a tricky
little bugger, aren’t you?

Twi st enters the room behind him not noticing the floating
orb or Chris’ confused | ook as he stares at it. Chris doesn't
hear her enter either.

TW ST
Los Angel es beat nme. Again. |
swear Chris; | think there's

sonet hi ng wong about that gane.
(conf used)
What’ s that thing?

The orb cracks even nore, and starts to shake nore urgently
in md-air, as though it’s an oversized ball oon ready to pop.

In a two-shot we see both of Chris & Twist. Their eyes cast
towards the orb. Both | ook worried, and then gl ance across at
each other, Chris noticing her at |ast.

CHRIS & TW ST
(in unison)
Uh- oh.

The entire roomis suddenly illum nated by yellow. There's a
FLASH, and we SMASH CUT to:

We're back in the room everything is as it was. Chris is
slowy getting to his feet. He | ooks around, confused.

CHRI S
That was odd...

He wal ks over to his notes.
W see Twist, also slowy getting up. She rubs her head.

TW ST
OM Damm it, Chris, the next time
you' re going to play Harry Potter
in here and bl ow stuff up, give ne
some warni ng, okay?

Chris is |looking through his notes. Twi st stands over his
shoul der, peering down at the papers.

TW ST
So what happened?

Chris doesn’t answer.

CHRI S
I ntriguing.

( CONTI NUED)
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TW ST
True... but what happened?

CHRI S
(beat; | ooks round)
I wonder where she went?

Twist’s ‘Oh, crap!’ expression says it all.

TW ST
Oh, this sucks!

Of her concerned | ook, we:

END OF TEASER

BLACK QUT:

( CONTI NUED)
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ACT ONE
FADE | N:
INT. TOMB. NI GHT. 8

We begin a slow, nethodical, crawl. The tonb is dark and
gloony. It has a definite eerie/ooky factor. Freshly

evi scerat ed bodi es hang off the walls. Skeleton parts |ine
the floors. Several followers are assenbled at the end. They
wear dark hoods, concealing their faces.

We cl ose up on MALKUTH, hol ding the Golden Artefact he
acqui red previous episode in front of him It shines, and he

grins happily.

MALKUTH
Stage one is conpl ete.

Behi nd Mal kuth stands a nenber of LOS AM GOS. He has short
bl onde hair, and an authority problem

LOS AM GO
So...where’s ny noney?

MALKUTH
There are bigger things at work
here than noney, ny boy!

The Am go steps forward, threateningly.

LOS AM GO
My brothers died to get you that
pi ece of junk, so why don’t you see
your way clear to honouring their
menories... and ny wall et!

Mal kut h | aughs heartily, then hands the Golden Artefact to a
flunky and turns to face Los Am go.

MALKUTH
Let me spell it out for you.

Mal kuth throws his fist forward - it SLAVS through the chest
of Los Am go, popping out the other side. Los Am go screans
i n agony. Ml kuth extracts his hand, and rips the unbeating
heart of Los Am go out.

MALKUTH
This doesn’t beat. Ergo, you don’'t
matter.

Mal kuth throws his left palmforward. It slanms into the

throat of Los Am go, and he drops to the floor. He holds his
throat, gasping for air.

( CONTI NUED)
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MALKUTH
You are insignificant.

Mal kut h grabs the Gol den Artefact.

MALKUTH
This is significant. And that’'s the
key difference here!

Mal kut h sl ans the CGol den Artefact down. We hear the
squel ching as it pounds on the flesh of Los Am go. Bl ood
flies up. It splatters against Mal kuth’s face. He repeats.

Mal kut h hands the Golden Artefact to one of his followers,
and then grabs a sword fromthe wall. He twirls it between
his fingers, and slans it down.

After the scream of the expiring vanpire fades, Ml kuth w pes
the blood fromhis face and settl es back down.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Thi s...
(takes back Col den
Art ef act)
Is all that matters!

He | aughs mani acally. The many hooded followers try, and
fail, to match his | augh

Mal kut h opens one eye and suddenly stops | aughing.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
W'll have to work on that...

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 9
Chris paces up and down the room | ooking baffl ed.

CHRI S
Hm..now this is a tricky one.

He rests his elbow on the wall, tries to think.

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
Where did Tw st go?

We pan across slightly to pick up Twi st standi ng beside him
yel l'i ng.

TW ST
Can-you- hear - ne! ?!

Chris | ooks up as though he can hear sonething, and Tw st
| ooks hopeful for a second.

( CONTI NUED)
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CHRI S
Hmm the wind is | oud today...

Twi st starts pacing back and forth, thinking.

TW ST
Right. Chris can’'t hear ne. Looks
like I"d better try sonething el se!

On Chris’ laptop, the screensaver blinks off. W see Tw st
tappi ng the keys relentlessly.

Chris hears the keyboard rattling and turns to | ook.

The | aptop keys are being tapped, but no-one is there. Least
not fromChris’ s point of view Benused, Chris |ooks at his
wat ch.

CHRI S
Funny. The | ocal psychic told ne
this house is haunted at m dnight...
(of f watch)
But it’s only 10.30am

Twi st sighs, growi ng inpatient as she crosses her arns.

The e-mai|l service pops up, a little wi nged envel ope fading
up on the screen.

COVPUTER
You’' ve Got Mail.

TW ST
(shakes head)
| hated that film

Chris wal ks over to the | aptop.

He checks the e-mail. There's one from Twi st, tine-stanped as
being sent thirty seconds ago. The e-mail reads: Chris, | am
ri ght behind you!

Twi st is |ooking extrenely positive, show ng two thunbs up,
i ndeed standing directly behind Chris. Chris smles.

CHRI S
Aw. That's sweet.

He wal ks away fromthe | aptop, beam ng

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
Not much help in the present
situation, but good to see | nade a
positive inpression, wherever she
is at the nonent!

( CONTI NUED)
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TW ST
(sl aps forehead)
Good grief ...
I NT. TOVMB — NEXT 10

Mal kuth admires the Golden Artefact sone nore. Foll ower #1
steps forward. He speaks with a |ow, gravely voice.

FOLLONER #1
Master. Soneone tried to |ocate you
with a Scrying Spell.

MALKUTH
| trust you took care of it?

FOLLONER #1
Yes.

Fol | ower #1 goes to | eave.

MALKUTH
(cal l'ing out)
Was it Chris?

FOLLONER #1
Yes, ny Lord.

MALKUTH
How di d you handle it?

FOLLONER #1
We separated himfromthe fenal e,
as per your instructions.

MALKUTH
Good. Keep ne posted, with any |uck
it’ll finally shut her up!

Fol | ower #1 nods and wal ks of f, and Ml kuth goes back to
adm ring the shining statue.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 11
Chris stands by the wall, thinking.
CHRI S

What | need is a plausible
expl anation for an inplausible

event ...
(beat; calls out)
Twist, I'"'mnot sure if you can hear

me or not, but I’mgoing to try and
think out loud, just in case you
can hear ne, and can help, or...

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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(si ghs)
This is going to be a | ong day.

By his side, still invisible to him Tw st is stanping her
feet inpatiently.
TW ST
Yes, stupid, | can hear you
perfectly well, I’'’m standing right
next to you!
(beat)
And now |’mtal king to nyself.
(beat)
Eh, no-one will know.

(beat; yells)
GET ME QUT OF HERE

CHRI S
| see two problens. Firstly, Tw st
is — 1 mean, you re m ssing, and

second, we have a poltergeist.
Maybe they are connected?

TW ST
Oh for the |ove of...are you being
this dense on purpose?

Twi st grabs a pen off the desk, and wal ks over to the wall,
starting to wite on it.

Chris hears the scratching noise, and | ooks up to see the pen
float in md-air. Inages start to appear on the wall. Chris
| ooks round the room | ooking annoyed.

CHRI S
I don’t have tine for your ganes,
ghost, I'mtrying to find ny frie-
my partn- I'’mtrying to find Tw st!

The i mages begin to form W basically see a Vanpire that
| ooks like Chris. He stares across the room Behind him
stands Twist. She's yelling with all her mght. He's
nonpl ussed. Between them appears a di nensional vortex. It
separates the two of them

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
(snaps fingers)
|’ ve got it!

Twi st sighs and | ooks relieved, letting the pen drop to the
floor. Chris studies the draw ngs again.

CHRI' S (cont’ d)

The Pol tergei st obvi ously knows
where Twi st is!

( CONTI NUED)
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TW ST
Jeez!
(beat; | ooks up)
Hey, I'ma Vanpire. |’ m bl asphenous
by nature
EXT. FLORI DA — DAY 12

Through the streets wal ks a si xteen-year-old bl onde. She’s
dressed conpletely in white, cute in a naive kinda way. She
stops, |ooks around, smles.

One of Malkuth's foll owers appears, dropping into step behind
her. Once he’s cl ose enough, he taps her on the

shoul der. The bl onde turns around, sees him freaks. He cl ubs
her once on the forehead. The bl onde passes out, and he
bundl es her over his shoul der. Foll ower #1 wal ks of f.

There’ s no-one around to wi tness the kidnapping, and the
foll ower quickly disappears back into the shadows.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI'S'S ROOM — NEXT 13

Twist’s notepad is spiralling slowy through the air, and
Chris is watching it, fascinated, still mstaking Twist’s
attenpts to make contact for poltergeist activity.

She grabs the pen and wites again on the wall.

Chris follows the novenent of the pen, staring intently at
the wall. Witing starts to appear, and he reads it out.

CHRI S

(readi ng)
Chris. This is Twist. | have hopped
di rensions. Am anazed | figured it
out first, you being the brains and
all. Now, if you don't mnd. GET ME
BACK TO OUR DI MENSI ON!' !'!

(beat)

She’s nuttering and cursing at Chris, but luckily for himhe
can’t hear her!

I NT. TOVB 14

The blonde is thrown on the floor in front of Ml kuth. He

| ooks at her, studies her, and sniffs the air. Then he | ooks
up, his eyes neeting those of Follower #1. He stares at him
for a few seconds, then

MALKUTH
(di spl eased)
She gave bl ood yest erday.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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(bi g) _
Wiy did you bring her here?
(huge)
Are you that inconpetent? | may not
be a vanpire but I'"mstill fussy

about what | eat!
Fol | ower #1 cowers.

FOLLONER #1
I- I- 1 didn't know...

Mal kuth steals the Geen anulet from Foll ower #1's neck

MALKUTH

| give you the Amul et of Jytare, so
you can nove around unseen in the
human world. It’s pricel ess, and
very powerful, and you can’'t even
use it?

(struggl es)
| can’t even be bothered kill you!

(to Fol | owers)
Kill him

The ot her Foll owers pounce on Follower #1. He's | ost under a
sea of bodies. All we hear are his screans. Ml kuth pl aces
the Geen Anulet on the wall. He turns his attention to the
bl onde, and si ghs.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Must | al ways eat junk food?

Mal kut h bares his nout hful of denonic fangs and we hear the
bl onde SCREAM in fear before we cut to:

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI'S'S ROOM — NEXT 15

Chris is performng the scrying spell again. Tw st | ooks on,
hopef ul .

| NT. MEDI EVAL ROOM — NEXT 16
AKEN, a Troll, sits on his throne in a richly furnished

medi eval room - swords, shields and other trophies adorn the
walls, with banners and tapestries filling the gaps.

Aken hinself is large, green and nuscular, l|like nost trolls

these days. Six soldiers wearing |ight arnmour and brandi shi ng
swords flank him A white flash overcones the room and Aken
sits up, as though a warning siren has just gone off.

AKEN
They dare to defy ne?

Aken stretches out his hand. In front of him appears a bl ack
orb. He whispers in Latin.



12.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 17
Chris is doing the spell as before, when the orb suddenly
EXPLCDES, sending himand Twi st flying across the room
flipping in md-air and | anding on their sides.
| NT. MEDI EVAL ROOM — NEXT 18
Aken sm | es.

AKEN

Let’s see how they enjoy this day
over ...and over...and over agai n!

Aken | aughs evilly.
BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT ONE

( CONTI NUED)
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ACT TWO
FADE | N:

EXT. FLORI DA — MORNI NG 19
| NSERT OVER — Florida, the week before Xnmas.
We take a tour of the Everglades, which all seens very
famliar indeed, especially with ‘“California Grls’ on the
soundtrack again...
I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 20
Twi st and Chris sit at the table, in front of themis an
assortnent of foods. Chris & Twi st each have a cup of pig' s

blood in front of them Tw st doesn't drink. Chris | ooks at
her, benused.

CHRI S
What’' s wrong?
TW ST
Can’t we have human bl ood?
CHRI S
Qut of the question.
TW ST
Wy ?
CHRI S

My policy. W can’t nmake out I|ike
we're protecting the innocent when
we’' re suckling down on their bl ood.

TW ST
(def eat ed)
Ckay

kquickly)
But why are we inside?

CHRI S
(rai ses eyebrow)
| didn't realise you had
aspirations of a painful death by
sunl i ght ...

TW ST
No, | nean how cone the |ight
doesn’'t affect us?

She waves a hand to indicate the rays of sunlight falling
across her fromthe w ndow.

( CONTI NUED)
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CHRI S
Ch, that. | put alittle
enchant nent over the w ndows.
TW ST
Huh?
CHRI S
Tints the sunlight. Keeps you from
burning up. I"mnot keen on bright

sunlight nyself, but |I’m not about
to explode into flanes |ike you

woul d.

TW ST
Sweet. How d you wangle this one
t hen?

CHRI S

| have a contact in the area. He
gave nme the thunbs up for Vanpire
friendly accommopdati on. Don’t
worry; we’'ll be gone as soon as |
track down Mal kut h.

TW ST
How conme you get all the contacts?

CHRI S
Met nost of themwhen | was trying
to find out about nyself just after
Sanctus turned nme. A chap tends to
| earn how to nmake friends in a
hurry when you're in a situation
i ke that!

TW ST
| got that.

CHRI S
Don’t worry. Reputation precedes
us.
(drinks bl ood)
Yours has begun to as well,

actual ly.
TW ST
(perks up)
Yeah?
CHRI S

Yes, there’'s a |lot of tal k about

you on the underground. The Rebe

Vanpire cell in Houston has spread

the word. Plus, the | ower-Ievel

Vanpires are getting scared of you.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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Not many take on the wath of
Mal kut h’ s m ni ons!

TW ST
Wow.

CHRI S
But don’t get an ego trip. This
isn"t a ganme, this is war. Ml kuth
is plotting sonmething, | just don’'t
know what it is. Yet.

TW ST
Mal kuth is all talk. We beat him
last tinme, and drove off a whol e
arnmy of his goons!

CHRI S
(quietly)
No, we didn't.
TW ST
Say what ?
CHRI S

| found out what he took fromthat
bank that was raided - he got his
hands on a statue, an artefact that
has powers that | nyself can't
conprehend. He'll use it for evil.
I’ mwary of Ml kuth, he’ s been
keepi ng too | ow si nce Houston.

TW ST
So you're using that Scrying Spell?
CHRI S
Yes. | want to end this. | want to
meke sure that tyrant doesn’t
inflict any nore devastation. |’ve

spent too long fighting himdown
the years, and | think it’s tinme we
t ook care of him before whatever
he’s planning starts to gain too
much nonmentum

Twi st waits for nore, but Chris starts eating so she shrugs
her shoul ders and picks up her glass of bl ood.

TW ST
Fai r enough.

They dig in.
DI SSOLVE TO

( CONTI NUED)
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We're | ooking out through the hotel roomw ndow - it’'s a
stunning day outside, but it’s rudely shattered by:

TWST (O S.) (cont’d)
AAARRRGGGHHH! ! !

The soundtrack abruptly ends.

TWST (O S.) (cont’d)
You will pay for that, foul beast!

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — TW ST’ S ROOM — NEXT 21

It’s the final 60 seconds of Montreal versus Los Angel es. Los
Angel es is on the attack.

Twi st continues playing, but a | ook of trepidation cones
across her face.

TW ST
Huh, deja vu.

She shrugs and carries on playing.
I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 22

We're with Chris, locked in steely-eyed determ nation as a
yel l ow, sphere like orb starts to devel op before him

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — TW ST' S ROOM — NEXT 23

Twist is still playing the gane when she sits up, a | ook of
real i sation crossing her features.

TW ST
Sonet hing’s wong...

I NT. TOVB 24
We're back in the spacious tonb Mal kuth is using as a
makeshi ft base, quickly passing the assenbled foll owers and
findi ng Mal kuth, who | ooks puzzl ed.

MALKUTH
What is going on?

The deci dedly not dead Foll ower #1 wal ks up to him

FOLLONER #1
What’'s wrong, Master?

MALKUTH
Hey, | killed you

FOLLONER #1
Uh, no you didn't...

( CONTI NUED)
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Li ghtning fast Ml kuth reaches out and SNAPS hi s neck.

MALKUTH
There! | did now.

He turns to Fol |l ower #2.

MALKUTH
Do you want to die too?

Fol | ower #2 shakes his head.

MALKUTH
Good. Then | suggest you find out
what the hell is going on!

Fol | ower #2 scarpers off.
I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 25

The orb pulsates with light, Chris squinting his eyes agai nst
it. Twist barges into the room and her eyes w den as she
sees the orb, already know ng what’s about to happen.

TW ST
No!

She runs across the room and tackles Chris. They fly to the
floor, and the orb remains in md-air.

Twi st gets up, and spins around. She hits the orb with a spin-
kick. It explodes, and she flies into the wall. Chris gets
up, confused.

CHRI S
VWhat was that for?

Twi st gets up, in pain.

TW ST
Honestly? | don’t know...
(beat)
All I do knowis that sonmething is

not right about today!

CHRI S
Li ke what, exactly?

TW ST
So you don’'t feel strange?

CHRI S
No nore than usual

TW ST
|"ve played NHL ‘94 tw ce today.

( CONTI NUED)
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CHRI S
And?
TW ST
I lost both tines.
CHRI S
Agai n, and?
TW ST
Both tinmes | | ost 7-6.
CHRI S
So?
TW ST

So? Don’t you watch ‘Star Trek’ ?
All the signs are here, this day is
| oopi ng!

CHRI S
No, it isn't.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI'S'S ROOM — NEXT 26

As before, with Chris starting the spell. Twist is standing
by him

TW ST
Yes it is!
CHRI S
(conf used)
What is?
TW ST

(exasper at ed)
The day is | ooping!

CHRI S
That ' s-

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 27
As before, with Chris starting the spell again.

CHRI S
...ridicul ous.

TW ST
See? Circl es!

CHRI S

Say | was to believe you. Wiat do
you suggest we do?

( CONTI NUED)
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Twi st thinks for a nonment, then snaps her fingers.

TW ST
|"ve got it! | saw this on ‘Quantum
Leap’ once. W have to try
sonmet hing different.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI'S'S ROOM — NEXT 28

As before, with Chris starting the spell again, but this tine
he’ s | ooki ng nore thoughtful.

CHRI S
Ckay ...

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI'S'S ROOM — NEXT 29

As before, with Chris starting the spell again, now | ooki ng
nore uncertain as Twi st | ooks nore pl eased.

CHRI S
Ll m..

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI'S'S ROOM — NEXT 30

As before, with Chris starting the spell again. By now he
| ooks very puzzl ed.

CHRI S
...interested.
I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S S ROOM — NEXT 31

As before, with Chris starting the spell again, this tine he
stops, and |owers his hands. Twi st grins and folds her arns,
throwng hima ‘told you so’ | ook

TW ST
Took you | ong enough!

CHRI S
Oh, dear. Looks |ike we do have a
problem don’'t we?
And from Chris’ thoughtful |ook, we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT TWO

( CONTI NUED)
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ACT THREE
FADE | N:
I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 32
Chris holds a small gemin his hand as Twi st | ooks on. The

spell books are all cleared out of the way now, Chris trying
sonmet hing different.

CHRI S
This prismought to put up a
tenporary stasis field, it'll stop

any spells fromaffecting us.

He throws it to the ground. FLASH The duo seemto be inside
a bubbl e, wavy lines of indistinct colour flow ng around
t hem

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
There, |’ve bought us sone tine.

He goes over to the bookcase. Starts sifting through.

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
Time for us to plan the best course
of acti on!

Chris throws Twi st a hardback book.

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
Look for anything you can on | oops,
time spells, that kind of thing.

Twi st sighs, takes a seat, and starts to read.
I NT. TOVB 33

An unconsci ous Chinese Grl is dunped at Mal kuth's feet.
Licking his lips in anticipation, he turns to Fol |l ower #2.

MALKUTH
Excel | ent wor k.
(changes tact)
Did you find out what is going on?

The Fol |l ower nods and kneel s before speaking.

FOLLONER #2
(reluctantly)
We believe it’s...Aken, ny Lord.

MALKUTH
(seet hes)
Thank you.

Li ghtning fast Ml kuth reaches out and SNAPS hi s neck.

( CONTI NUED)
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MALKUTH
I Iove doing that.
(quietly)

No- one nentions that nanme!

Fol | ower #3 steps forward.

FOLLONER #3

But ...you needed the infornation!
MALKUTH

Wel |, he should have used the code.
FOLLONER #3

Code? What code?

MALKUTH
The code. Didn't they teach you
about the code?
(Fol I ower #3 shakes head)
They al ways forget the code.
(si ghs)
Aken...ny arch nenesi s!

FOLLONER #3
(corrects him
Chris is your arch-nenesis, Master

MALKUTH
Yes. But Ake- the Troll is ny real
arch nenesis. He died a thousand
years ago but found a way to
restore hinself by possessing a
host body at the nonent of his
death. His host — that of a Troll -
has made hi m m schi evous. He al so
has a habit of trying to kill ne.

FOLLONER #3
(curious)
Wiy is that?

ANGLE ON MALKUTH, his eyes tell the story (yet we enter
fl ashback node — because it’s fun.)

EXT. | RELAND, STREET — TW LI GHT 34
| NSERT OVER: Ireland. June 3rd, 1986

Mal kut h (younger) stands in the mddle of a street. By his
side are two Vanpires. They' re bul ky heavies, but dressed to
i npress. Ml kuth snokes in slow notion.

Across the street wal ks a pretty blonde. Her nanme is CRYSTAL,

and she’s twenty-six. Ml kuth eyes her. He nudges the two
Vanpi re bodyguards.

( CONTI NUED)
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MALKUTH
Show ti ne.

Mal kuth takes the final puff of his cigarette. He wal ks
across frame, flanked by the two Vanpires. An extra passes
them Mal kuth nonchal antly pushes the cigarette forward. It
sprays ash into the extra' s face.

He falls to the ground, comcally protecting his eyes. He
withes in pain for a spell. Ml kuth chuckles as he steps
over the man’s body.

MALKUTH
Sorry about that, |I was mles away...

EXT. ALLEY — NEXT 35

Crystal stands in the alley. In the noonlight, she s | ooking
pretty good. Ml kuth and his Vanpire chuns enter in slow
nmotion. Mal kuth’s hood is up to cover his denonic features.

MALKUTH
Hel | o.

Crystal turns around. She frowns.

CRYSTAL
(suspi ci ous)
Hi ...

Mal kut h approaches. He sighs as he | ooks her over.

MALKUTH
You're a very beautiful girl, you
know that? I'd i ke to take you
away somewhere with nme. | can show
you t he whole worl d...

CRYSTAL
Somehow, | doubt that! Listen,
mate, |'’mjust waiting for ny
boyfriend to get back, so you'd

better-

Mal kuth GRINS and Crystal takes a step back as she sees his
fangs at | ast.

MALKUTH
Yes, maybe | shoul d...

Mal kuth takes a step closer to the now pretty freaked Crystal
and reaches a hand out towards her...

But with a SNAP, a huge hand | ashes into frame and grabs him
by the wi st.

( CONTI NUED)
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AKEN (O S.)
| don’t think so.

NB: We never see Aken.

BANG - Mal kuth is hit full on in the face. The stake flies
from her hand. He staggers backwards, blood dripping fromhis
br oken nose.

Aken spins himaround. CRACK - Malkuth is slamed directly
off the solid brick wall, where he lands in a heap.

AKEN (O S.)
Your ki nd sickens ne!

Mal kuth is picked up by the collar. He's ramed into the
wal I, hard. Debris falls behind him

AKEN (O S.)
(hi sses)
Leave Ireland. Don't cone back.

BANG - Aken hits Mal kuth in the face. The force of the bl ow
draws bl ood.

AKEN (O. S.) (cont’d)
If you stay in ny town, | will hunt
you down, half-breed. | ama pure

Denon, and | have no tine for tainted trash |ike you,
spreadi ng your stink across my country!

ON MALKUTH, eyes burning with rage.

I NT. TOVB 36
ON MALKUTH, eyes still burning with fear. He | unges forward,
grabbi ng Fol |l ower #3 by the head. He jerks his head around,
SNAPPI NG his neck and killing himinstantly.

MALKUTH
I think Aken underesti mates ne!

Mal kut h eyes the Chinese Grl.
MALKUTH (cont’ d)
But first...
(grins evilly)
...there’s always tinme for Chinese.
As he lunges for her, we:
I NT. HOTEL ROOM — CHRI S'S ROOM — NEXT 37

Twi st is engrossed in a book, which obviously equates to her
lying in said book, face-down, asleep.

( CONTI NUED)
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CHRI S
|’ ve got it!

Twi st wakes up with a start.

TW ST
No, Captain Jack, no!
(cones to)
| nmean...go on.

24.

Chris stands up, and places a book in front of Tw st. She

blinks and tries to focus on it.

On the page is a picture of Aken. It’s shadowy,
focus. By it is sonme descriptive text.

CHRI S
| picked up a very distinct magical
trail off the spell that’'s been
affecting us. | nmanaged to trace it
back to this fellow, an old warrior
known as Aken. Purebl ood denon,
very powerful. We find him we stop
the spell, we stop | ooping. Then
you can finally wn that hockey
ganme you keep on about ...

TW ST
(smles)
Then what are we waitin for
chief? Let’s go find him

not really in

Chris pulls a sheath fromoff the wall. He unwaps it,
produci ng his katana sword, studying the blade in the

sunlight filtering into their room

CHRI S
Il think it’s tinme we had a twenty-
first century chat with a first
century troubl emaker

EXT. PARK — DUSK

38

Fog is everywhere. Chris & Twist stand in the mddle of the

park. Tw st hol ds her baseball bat in one hand,
gemin the other.

TW ST
So, how does this work?

CHRI S
Very sinple. Drop that gemon the
ground and it’ll open the gate.

She nods in understanding, and hurls the gem at
few feet away.

and a bl ack

the ground a

( CONTI NUED)
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In front of Chris & Twi st appears a PORTAL, a black swirling
vortex with purple electricity sparking off it. They exchange
a wy | ook.

CHRI S
Ready?
TW ST
(sal ut es)

Ready to kick ass and chew bubbl e
gum Bi g Daddy Danger!

Twi st takes a step forward, but Chris reaches out to hold her
back.

Monents | ater, through the portal appear two of Aken’s
KNI GHTS, wearing archaic black and red battle arnour.

CHRI S
Ah, should have mentioned that...we
need to beat these two first!

Chris chops one down quickly. He throws his sword to Tw st,
who parries her knight’'s bl ows. She manages to duck an errant
swing, and inpale him

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
Time to go!

Chris & Twi st |eap through the portal.
I NT. MEDI EVAL CASTLE — NEXT 39

Wth a flash, a second portal appears and Chris and Twi st hop
through it, landing on their feet, on the concrete. They | ook
around - they're inside the stone-walled central room of
Aken’ s ol d school nedieval castle.

CHRI S
This nust be the place, then!

TW ST
Hrm.. needs a new décor.

There is a large pair of open wooden doors at one end of the
room and with the clank of netal against netal we see a
group of Aken’'s knights appear in the entrance, who rush
towards the duo with a shouted WAR CRY.

d anking their weapons together for |uck, the duo take up a
fighting stance and wait for the knights to reach them

They easily cut the first two down, but they soon becone
overwhel med, fending off blows until the Knights are

formng a half-circle in front of them

( CONTI NUED)
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St eppi ng back, sword up, Chris surveys the situation. Around
themare six Knights. Chris and Tw st stand back to back, and
he whi spers into her ear.

CHRI S
(whi spers)
Renmenber that nove we practised?

TW ST
How could I forget?

Chris ducks. Twist rolls over his back, and sw ngs her sword.
She slits three necks. Chris throws hinself forward, sw nging
the sword. He cuts down two Knights. The | ast remaining

Kni ght effortlessly knocks Chris out of the way. Chris hits
the wall, landing in a heap on the fl oor.

Twi st swi ngs her sword. The Kni ght bl ocks every bl ow, and
knocks the sword away. He pulls Twi st towards him clocks her
wth a right.

Chris regains his conposure. He charges, sw nging his sword
very qui ckly. The Kni ght bl ocks all that he can, but
struggles to keep up. Chris knocks the Knights sword away,
and inpales his sword through his stomach.

The Knight | ooks at Chris defiantly. He digs the sword deep
into his chest. Chris pulls out the sword, and sw ngs. The
Kni ght ducks, and cl obbers Chris in the gut. He falls to the
floor, nonentarily weakened. Despite bl eeding profusely from
the chest, the Knight kicks Chris full on in the face.

Chris lands on his back. The Kni ght grabs his sword, and
raises it above his head. He brings it down, but stops in md-
air. The Knight groans in pain.

Behind himlies Twist. She's slashed his Achilles tendon with
her sword. The Kni ght bl eeds profusely. He staggers forward.
Twi st throws Chris her sword.

He catches it with one-hand. Chris swings, and | ops off the
Knight's head. It slans the floor, and rolls around.

Chris & Twi st get up. Both survey the area, bloody and
battered. The floor is covered with corpses.

FLASH. The corpses disappear. Chris and Twi st exchange a
puzzl ed | ook.

FLASH. Aken appears, arnoured and carrying a huge war hamrer

FLASH. Three Kni ghts appear by his side, glaring coldly at
Chris with their swords raised.

CHRI S
Hel | o agai n, Aken

( CONTI NUED)
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AKEN
(nods)

Hybri d.

Chris storns forward.

CHRI S
I’ mnot playing a gane herel!

AKEN
Neither am|.

Aken throws his hand forward. He blasts a bolt of nystical
energy towards Chris. It sends the Vanpire flying against the
wal | .

AKEN (cont’ d)
| amsick of your kind, filthy half-
breeds who |ive anong the diseased
experinment called humanity! | nust
think up a punishnent for you...

TWST (O S.)
Hey, baungart ner!

She throws her sword |ike a javelin. It flies towards Aken.
It’s about to hit him when it slows down in md-air. Aken
tilts his head. The sword flies past him Tw st gawks in sl ow
notion. We exit slow notion. Aken | aughs.

AKEN
It’ll give nme pleasures to do what
that | ower being Mal kuth failed to
do for so many years!

Chris perks up at the nmention of Ml kut h.

AKEN (cont’ d)
Enj oy the | oop!

Aken nods hi s head.
FLASH. Chris is gone.

Twi st runs forward. The two Knights cut her off. They grab
her and throw her backward.

AKEN (cont’ d)
St upi d peasant.

TW ST
Were did he go?

( CONTI NUED)
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AKEN
Back to your tine. If that isn't
puni shnment enough, |’ve stuck him
in aloop. H'll do the sane tasks

over, and over, and over again.
Kind of |ike existence, except
without the |imted potential for
char act er devel opnent.

TW ST
(fal se)
Har har.
AKEN

I’msorry. Did | nmake a joke?

Aken puts his hand forward. Holds it in md-air, then
violently TWSTS it round. There’s a | oud CRACK

Twi st hangs in md-air. She spins around several tines,
| anding hard on her front. She |lifts her head, woozily.

AKEN
(wi th disdain)
Pfeh! Vanpires...

Aken gets off his throne and approaches the suspended Tw st,
who clutches her throat, in sone pain.

AKEN
Time for you to experience Hell

TW ST

Been there.

(spits bl ood)
Done t hat .

(defiantly)
Forgot to get a t-shirt, though
There’ s nothing you can show ne
that | haven't already seen,
not hi ng you can put ne through that
I haven't already suffered a

mllion tines over...So don’t even
bot her trying!
(qui ckly)

Besi des, of all the vessels you
coul d have, you choose a Troll?

AKEN
Your defiance is attractive, little
one, but it won't do you any good
where you’'re going. |I’m sending you

to Transyl vani a!

( CONTI NUED)
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TW ST
(through gritted teeth)
Where Dracula lives? Cool ...al ways
wanted to go there...

AKEN
(shakes head)
No, the mrror dinension to it,
where all the real nonsters live
(smles)
Send nme a post-card, as you humans
woul d say!

FLASH. Twi st is gone.

AKEN
D vi de and conquer.
(big)
Let’s see if those pests can
manoeuvre their way out of this! |
read the Prophecies. These two foul
bei ngs do things together.

There is a loud thunderclap, and in front of Aken a portal
suddenly appears, and as Aken turns to watch Ml kuth steps
through it.

MALKUTH
Hell o, Aken. Even in that body I
could still recognise your stench a

mle away...
Aken eyes himw th contenpt.

AKEN
Mal kut h? Last tinme we net, | left
you within an inch of your feeble
excuse of an exi stence.

MALKUTH
True.

He produces a pi ckaxe.
MALKUTH
But this tinme, the tables are
t ur ned!
Mal kuth throws the pickaxe. It SLAMS into Aken's stonach.

Aken | aughs the blow off. He renoves the axe. Bl ood drips
fromhis stomach.

( CONTI NUED)
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AKEN
How dare you presune this would
kill me? Even your kind can survive
t hi s!

MALKUTH
Ch, that’s only the beginning, old
boy...let’s finish what we started!

ON MALKUTH S SM LE, we:
BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT THREE

( CONTI NUED)
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ACT FOUR
FADE | N:
EXT. TRANSYLVANI A - DUSK 40

Idyllic countryside. Full noon and a dark, expressionless
bl ack sky. Snoke rises into the sky.

The source of the snoke is Twist. She's curled up in the
foetus position, fully clothed, snoke rising fromvarious
parts of her anatony. It's not fire; just snoke accumnul at ed
fromher trip to this dinension. Twist sniffs the air. Eyes
slowy open. They're curious, confused, and qui zzical. Then
she sees the snoke.

TW ST
Arrgghhh! 1!

Twi st | eaps to her feet. She puts out the snoke, breathes a
sigh of relief.

VA CE
Mor ni ng, stranger.

Twi st turns around, in the direction of the voice.

In the distance, about twenty-five netres away, stands a
figure. He wears a long flow ng back coat, weathered by tine
just like his grey beard, and scarred face. His nane is
DRAKEN, and here he is King.

TW ST
Un technically it's evening.

Dr aken sm | es.

DRAKEN
Sure. But who wants to be
t echni cal ?

Twi st | aughs. Draken wal ks over. He noves quickly, quickly
enough for Twist to work out he's not human. Not anynore,
anyway. Twi st eyes himwarily.

TW ST
I"'m Tw st.

She extends her hand.

DRAKEN
Dr aken.

They shake.
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41 I NT. MEDI EVAL CASTLE 41

Aken rips the pickaxe fromhis chest. He stares at Mal kuth in
di sgust.

AKEN
What do you expect to gain from
com ng here?

MALKUTH
Revenge.
AKEN
Revenge? Revenge is a |uxury your
ki nd cannot afford. You wll die!
MALKUTH

| don't think so.

Mal kut h cl aps his hands together. He rubs the palns, and then
pulls them apart. He points them at Aken, and a plethora of
bl ack energy flies towards him

Aken is hit dead centre in the chest. For a second he is
trapped inside a liquid prism Aken smashes through it with
his fist, easily. He smrks at the supposed ineptitude of
Mal kut h.

AKEN
Is that all you've got?
(to Knights)
Kill him

The Knights charge at Mal kuth - swords outstretched. He waits
calmy for them

42 I NT. HOTEL ROOM - CHRI S'S ROOM 42

Chris works on the Scrying Spell as before, stuck in the tine
| oop. He checks his books and outstretches his hand, ready to
summon the yellow orb as before.

43 EXT. TRANSYLVANI A - DUSK 43
Draken circles Twist, who is watching carefully.

TW ST
So. Who are you?

DRAKEN
Who am|1? I'man enigma. An
anomaly. Kinda |like you.

TW ST
You don't know ne.

( CONTI NUED)
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DRAKEN
No. | do. You fight for good.

TW ST
On nmy nights off, sure.

DRAKEN
Do you know why?

TW ST
Sure. It's the right thing to do.

Dr aken scoffs at that comment, and Twist frowns at him
trying to get a handle on what he’'s getting at.

DRAKEN
(beat)
How did you do it?

TW ST
Do what ?

DRAKEN
Escape from Hel |

Twi st stares at him
I NT. MEDI EVAL ROOM 44
The Knights lie in front of Ml kuth. They have been brutally

slain, while he has barely a scratch on his grinning
f eat ures.

MALKUTH
(grins)
That all you've got? Because, if
so, | amvery disappointed in you,
Aky.
AKEN
Were | to say but one word, | would

bring ny armes here to di senbowel
your insolent body!

MALKUTH
(waves arnms to indicate
bodi es)
Then why don't you?
Aken steps off his throne.

AKEN
Because | tire of your insolence.

He grabs the pickaxe fromthe floor
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AKEN
And | want to kill you nyself.

Aken throws the pickaxe. It flies towards Ml kuth, ained at
his heart. Ml kuth ducks at the | ast second, grabbing it in
his palm It cuts in slightly. Ml kuth, eyes never | eaving

Aken, rips it fromhis skin. He smles.

EXT. TRANSYLVANI A - DUSK 45
As before.
TW ST
It was easy...
(qui ckly)
...actually, I have no idea. Al |

know is that Chris cast a spel
wrong and it sucked ne out of
t here.

(beat)
He does that a lot.

DRAKEN
Not many get out. The universe
wor ks in mysterious ways.

TW ST
It surely does.
DRAKEN
That's why |I'm here.
TW ST
\What ?
DRAKEN

I'"'m here because of fate, justice,
karma, whatever you want to cal
it.

Twi st | ooks surprised, Draken continues.

DRAKEN
| stopped the Apocal ypse. O,
rat her, an Apocal ypse. Coul da been
the one, but, ya know, | stopped
it. I fought Aken, | fought his
arny, and | made the world a safer
pl ace for a spell. But, here's the
thing, sweetie. | got to the end of
the rai nbow, and | found that nice,
big pot. But there was no gold
i nside. There was no reward, no
t hank you. You know what | found
out ?

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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The universe just wants to use you.
You're a tool. A way to bal ance out
good and evil.

Draken is | ooki ng out over the |andscape he now calls hone,
lost in his speech as Twist tries to figure himout.

DRAKEN (cont’ d)
Now, here's the kicker. Evil isn't
an entity, it's a construct of
humanity. No matter how nmuch you
try and stop it, you are nerely
prol onging the inevitable. M, I
was tortured by humans. Fol | owers
of Aken. They didn't want to Kil
me. They wanted to see how much |

could endure. Well, | got free. |
got free, and | |left behind ny vow
to never kill a human. | ripped

their throats out with ny teeth,
and sucked their blood, and got
bl oody satisfaction fromit. Then,
sonet hi ng goes bam Next thing |

know, | wake up and |I'’mtrapped
here. Over the | ast however | ong
it's been, | came to realise that

nothing matters. Nothing matters,
except being true to our nature.

He marches up to Twist, sticking his face up to hers, and she
recoils back a little fromhim

DRAKEN
We are killers. W exist for the
hunt. OQthers can try to mani pul ate
us with rewards, and prophecies,
but it's all a bunch of crap. Truth
is, all we have is conviction, and
mne rang out a long tine ago.

Dr aken shakes his head, and | ooks at Tw st again.

DRAKEN
Mght as well face it, kid; all the
good that you do, all the |ives
that you save, it doesn't matter.
Only one thing's absolute for our
kind...and that's Hell. Either you
go there when you die, or you walk
around on Earth; the real Hell,
destined to remain a pawn forever.

TW ST

(firmy)
W have a choi ce.
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DRAKEN
Choi ce? What choice do we have?

He stares at Twist, awaiting an answer.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - CHRI S'S ROOM 46
Chris is working on the Scrying Spell as before, when he
suddenly pauses, blinks and then | ooks around as if seeing
the roomfor the first tine.

Wt hout saying a word, he shoves the books to one side and
searches for a different one, opening it on the table and
starting to read fromit.

I NT. MEDI EVAL ROOM 47

Mal kuth is hurled across the screen. He hits the wall hard,
falls to the ground. Aken |aughs at him

AKEN
You do know that you can't kill ne,
right?

MALKUTH
Are you still so sure about that?

Mal kuth throws the pickaxe. It slanms into Aken's leg. Wile
Aken goes to pull it out, Ml kuth pops up. He hits Aken tw ce
in the face. Good solid blows. He doesn't even blink in
recognition

Aken slans Mal kuth with a forearm Again Malkuth flies across
the room again he hits a wall hard. Aken pulls the pickaxe
out, crunbles it within his hands.

AKEN
Thi s bores nme.

He wal ks over to Mal kuth, threateningly.
AKEN (cont’ d)
Time to make what | said in Ireland
cone true.
Aken stops suddenly. He tries to nove, but can't.

Va CE
Hol d!

REVEAL CHRI'S, hol ding a Magi c Book, standing directly behind
Aken.
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EXT. TRANSYLVANI A - DUSK 48

As before. Draken circles Twi st, nore edgy now, sensing
Draken’s nood worsening as the conversation carries on.

TW ST

The choice to do as we see fit.
DRAKEN

Oh yeah. | renmenber that choice. Is

that the choice that allows ne to
rip you linb fromlinb?

TW ST
(si ghs)
Looks that way.
DRAKEN
| gotta say. The concept of free
w || sounds extrenely gratifying.

Draken swings his fist around. He nails Twist in the jaw,
sending her flying to the floor.

DRAKEN
| kinda |ike you, Twist. You rem nd
me of nme, when | was first brought
into their world. Young,
idealistic, full of hope. | guess
I"I'l have to beat all that good
spirit out of you

Draken hits Tw st again, hard.

DRAKEN
Think of ne as a Mentor. |'m going
to show you the lights, the sights
and the frights that |’ ve seen

Draken hits her again, harder still.

DRAKEN
I"I'l make you see the truth.

Draken hits her again, draw ng bl ood.
DRAKEN
Besides. | really can't afford to
have conpetition here. Kind of
takes away fromthe whol e enigma
thing I have going.

Twi st spits out sonme blood, stares at himw th contenpt.

( CONTI NUED)
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TW ST
Wll now, wouldn't want to do that,
would | ?
DRAKEN
(smles)

Now you're getting it!

Draken goes to hit her again. Twi st grabs his hand, holding
it in md-air. She yanks it forward, sending himflying over
her. Draken lands in a heap behind her, dazed and conf used.

Twi st stands up. She's pretty pissed off. Draken stares at
her, di sgust ed.

DRAKEN
Lucky shot.

Twi st smrks, w ping away a snear of blood from her face.

TW ST
Oh don’t worry, |’ve got plenty
nore luck left yet.

I NT. MEDI EVAL CASTLE 49

Mal kut h | ooks up, pained. Sees Chris. Confusion and fear
enter his eyes.

MALKUTH
chris..?

CHRI S
This isn't about you, Ml kuth. This
is about nme getting Tw st back.

won't let her rot in Hell...not
agai n.
AKEN
(1 aughs)

Hal f breed! You dare defy ne?
CHRI S
I do! And you should really learn
some new catch phrases, by the way...
Aken shakes his head.

FLASH. the hold Chris has over Aken is destroyed. Chris falls
onto his ass, dropping the Magi ¢ Book.

AKEN
Now | have to kill you both.

Chris gets up, runs at Aken. Aright to the face knocks him
down. Mal kuth charges as well, at Aken's back.
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Aken waits to he's close, grabs himby the side, and nails
himw th a backbreaker. Ml kuth withes in agony.

Chris grabs the pickaxe. He ducks an Aken punch, slans it
into his spine. Aken searches for the pickaxe as Chris dodges
round him ready to start punchi ng agai n.

Aken grabs Chris with one hand. Locks it around the throat.
Throws Chris to the floor.

Mal kut h grabs a sword fromone of the Knights. He slans it in
Aken's front, inpaling him Aken |aughs.

AKEN
True denons don't die |like you
primtives do!

EXT. TRANSYLVANI A - DUSK 50

Draken conmes at Twi st. She bl ocks his bl ows, before rocking
himw th a big headbutt.

TW ST
| think being inmmortal went to your
brai n, boy!

Draken lunges at Twi st. She ducks knocks himdown with a
roundhouse ki ck

TW ST
I"'mhere for a reason. | was neant
to hear every word you said.

DRAKEN
So you could know the truth?

Draken hits her in the face.

TW ST
Not exactly.

Twist hits himin the face.

TW ST
So | could understand how Oprah
feel s when her guests start whining
like little kids!

Twi st pulls out a stake. She RAMS it forward, into Draken's
chest. He gasps, staring back at her in disbelief, before his
| egs crunpl e beneath himand he hits the deck.

Twi st holds the stake in md-air and stares down at the body
before her, which seens to be rapidly ageing as the nmagic
hol ding Draken’s ol d body together fades away. Sone things
make nore sense, but sone things seemas conflicted as ever
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She sinks to her knees as the exertion fromthe fight takes
over.

I NT. MEDI EVAL CASTLE 51

Aken knocks Mal kuth away. He | ands by Chris, groggy. Chris's
reluctantly nudges Mal kut h.

CHRI S
Berlin?

Mal kut h nods and si ghs.

MALKUTH
Berlin. Only let’s | eave out the
part where we both al nost got
killed...

They share a | ook of understanding. Both get up - Ml kuth
runs for the magic book, Chris runs for Aken.

Aken starts swi nging. Chris ducks, yanks out the sword. He
starts carving away - the blows don't have much effect, but
t hey distract Aken. H s wounds, however, seemto hea
instantly. Chris slices |like a man possessed.

Mal kuth reads fromthe book. He quietly recites a Latin
translation as Chris cuts away.

Aken knocks the sword away, grabs Chris. In the background,
Mal kut h keeps reciting. Aken chokes the |life fromChris, a
sickly sadistic smle on his face.

Mal kut h nears the end of the spell.

Behi nd Aken appears a portal. Chris sees it, holds on for
dear life. Aken puts both hands around Chris's neck, gets
ready to snap it.

MALKUTH
Aken! |1'm sendi ng you hone!

Chris KICKS with his feet and knocks Aken back a step, who
starts to get hit by the pull of the portal. He drops Chris,
who scranbles for cover, and with a ROAR, Aken is sucked into
the portal.

FLASH. Chris and Mal kuth stand there, bl oodied but
victorious, trying to catch their breath.

MALKUTH
Thanks! It was good to work
toget her again, after all this
tinme.
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CHRI S
Don’t push it. You ve got ten
seconds while we get our breath
back before I’m com ng after you.

Mal kuth sighs as Chris starts to get to his feet.

MALKUTH
Honestly, that’s gratitude for you...

Mal kut h snaps his fingers, and with a FLASH, he is gone.
Chris | ooks round, before realising Mal kuth has magi cked
hi nrsel f away. He |l owers his sword and sighs deeply.

EXT. TRANSYLVANI A - DUSK. 52

Twist is still sitting on the plateau, staring down at the
remai ns of Draken. A portal opens up behind her, but she
doesn’t | ook round as Chris steps through it. He scans the
area, smling when he sees her and wal ki ng over.

CHRI S
(relieved)
There you are! |’ve been hopping

all over the place trying to find
you. | renmenbered that Aken |iked
to send his prisoners here, so |

t hought 1'd find you here.

Chris realises she hasn’'t | ooked up. He notices the body of
Draken and pl aces a hand on her shoul der.

CHRI S
I's everything alright?

Twi st pats his hand, sighs once, then stands and turns to
face him the trademark grin back on her face.

TW ST
Yup. Had a bit of trouble with the
| ocal s, but nothing I couldn’t
handl e.

CHRI S
G ad to hear it. Cone on, let’s get
out of here.

He heads back towards the portal and wal ks through it,
di sappearing in a crackle of electricity.

Twi st pauses, throw ng one | ast | ook towards Draken’s body
before she steps through, the portal closing behind them both
with a fizzing sound.



53

42.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - CHRI S'S ROOM 53

Chris is packing. Twi st wal ks in, unsure. Chris sees her. He
only needs to | ook once to know there’ s sonething up.

CHRI S
What's wrong?

TW ST
(1 ong beat)
What happens when it's over?

Chris understands. He puts his packing down and sits down on
t he bed, |ooking thoughtfully back at Tw st, who bites her

lip, clearly still troubled by what Draken said.
CHRI S
| don't know. | guess |I’mjust

concentrating on getting there for
now. Maybe we’'ll find that pot of
gold | keep hearing so much about.

Twi st and Chris stare at each other.

TW ST
So you really don’t know? | nean,
am | going back to...back there,
when it’s all done?

CHRI S
(softly)
| don't know.

TW ST
(beat)
Wel |, that sucks.

CHRI S
| never said it wouldn’t. The trick
is to not get yourself killed!

TW ST
Wel |, gee, Nostradanus, thanks for
the tip. I'll renmenber that next

time I’mlost in sone freaky mrror
world and fighting sonme crazy

vanpi re!
CHRI S
And besi des...
TW ST

Besi des what ?
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CHRI S
I wouldn’t give you up without a
fight. You deserve a second chance,
Twi st, you' re proving that to ne
nore every day. So while | can

still help you make up your debt to
the world, I'Il always do what |
can.

He grins and she sm | es back, nore at ease already. She picks
up one of his shirts and studies it.

TW ST
And anyway, no way |’ m dying on you
before | help you sort your fashion
sense out! Wen did you buy this
t hi ng anyway, the Seventies?

CHRI S
(beat)
Actual Iy, vyes.

TW ST
.

BLACK QUT:

END OF SHOW




