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TEASER
FADE | N:
I NT. MALKUTH S LAIR. NI GHT. 1

We fade up to see the back of a squatting figure, who is
sitting in front of sonething that is giving off a ghostly
white |ight.

The figure’s arns are up, and fromthe dimlight we can see
the rest of the inside of the lair - piles of books, old
boxes, robed flunkies standing around - before the canera
starts to pan round towards the figure's front.

We soon see what is giving off the light - a glowing white
SPHERE, snoky tendrils of energy flowng off it as though it
was ice cold, with the figure’' s hands hovering over it as it
floats in md-air.

This is NIENHAUS, with pale grey skin and ridges running

al ong his bald head, and he is conjuring up sonething nasty
using the sphere. Dramatic, eerie nusic starts to build to a
crescendo as the canera cones to a stop before him his eyes
closed and his lips noving as he nutters incantations to him

The nusic builds to a crescendo as the sphere gl ows ever
brighter, until:

MALKUTH (O S.)
Is it ready yet?

Ni enhaus’ |eft eye flicks open as MALKUTH | eans his head into
franme, peering down at the sphere.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
| mean, it’s very pretty, with al
the gl owi ng and everything, but
when is it going to actually do
sonet hi ng?

NI ENHAUS
These things take tine.

MALKUTH
(tetchy)
Yes, yes, | know that, but | fee
like 1’ve been sitting here staring
at this thing for hours!
(to nearby flunky)
How | ong have we been here, anyway?

FLUNKY
Twenty mnutes, ny |ord.

A beat. Ml kuth starts to | ean back, out of frane.
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MALKUTH
Fine. Just hurry it along, would
you? | have things to be getting on
with.

Ni enhaus cl oses his eyes and goes back to his incantations.
He speaks in a | ow, boom ng voi ce.

NI ENHAUS
Bring ne the vessel.

Two flunkies bring across a large, clear Egyptian styled urn
and set it on a table in front of N enhaus. He nods to them
and they bow and step away respectfully.

As we watch, N enhaus noves his hands and gestures towards
the urn, and snoky white essences fromthe orb float away and
into its open neck, soon filling the transparent urn with
glowi ng |ight.

Ni enhaus cl aps his hands, and with a gout of FLAME, the orb
turns a dark red. He nmakes the sanme gesture with his hands
and directs energies fromthe flam ng sphere into the urn.

W watch the fiery energies as they flow across through the
air, spilling into the urn and mxing with the white essences
i nside, the mx soon turning the sanme bl oody red as the
sphere as the two swirl and absorb one anot her.

MALKUTH
Excel l ent! G eat workl!

NI ENHAUS
There is one nore step.

MALKUTH
Ah...1 was hoping you d forgotten.

Ni enhaus rai ses an eyebrow at Ml kut h, who si ghs and
unbuttons the expensive silk shirt he is wearing to expose
his chest. N enhaus raises a hand towards himand nmutters
anot her incantation.

Wth a YELP, Ml kuth watches as a thin sliver of black energy
is slowy drawn fromhis chest |like a |ine of thread.

Ni enhaus grabs one end of the light and pulls it free of

Mal kut h’ s chest .

The sliver is dropped into the urn by N enhaus, mxing in
with the other two swirls of energy, before an ornate crystal
stopper is passed to Nienhaus and he uses it to seal the urn.
Hands behi nd his back, he turns to Ml kuth.

NI ENHAUS
It is done.
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MALKUTH
(grinning)
Fantastic. Stung a bit when you
took that out, but the end
justifies the neans, as | say!

Ni enhaus does not show any enotion as Mal kuth starts to rub
hi s hands together gleefully.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Let’s see how you cope with this...

I NT. CHI CAGO - HOTEL. NI GHT. 2

W re with CHRI'S, asleep in bed and sweating heavily before
he suddenly jolts up with a start.

We see that he’'s sat inside a small hotel room TWST on the
second bed a few feet away and DANYAEL in a sl eeping bag on
the floor. The curtains are closed, but Chris gets up, rubs
his face and wal ks over to the wi ndows, drawi ng them across
and letting the noonlight outside gl ow down

He coughs a few tines and frowns, feeling off col our but not
knowi ng why. He goes and sits back down on the bed, rubbing

his chest as though he had heartburn before |ying back down
and cl osing his eyes.

BLACK QUT:

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE
FADE | N:
I NT. CHI CAGO - HOTEL. MORNI NG 3
I NSERT OVER — Chi cago

We fade up on the hotel room sunlight up outside but the
curtains drawn tightly against it as Twist stirs and groans,
sitting up and rubbing her tired eyes.

TW ST
(yawns)
Still can’t get used to this
‘followi ng the sun’ stuff...Hey,
Chris? You awake?

Chris, the covers drawn tightly over his head, doesn't nove,
so Twi st steps out of bed. She’'s wearing a long t-shirt with
a grinning aninme character on it and a pair of shorts as she
stunbles into the bathroomto freshen up

Danyael yawns, scratches his head lazily and | ocates his
beanie, pulling it on. Twi st enmerges fromthe bat hroom
brushing her teeth, and frowns as she sees Chris still hasn’'t
noved. She kicks the end of his bed.

TW ST (cont’d)
Hey, Rip Van Wnkle! Shake a |leg or
somet hi ng.
(beat)
Chris?

Toot hbrush still in her nouth, Twi st | eans over the covers
and slowy pulls them back.

As Chris is reveal ed beneath the covers, he | ooks |ike death
served cold - his skinis clamy with sweat and his | ong

bl ack hair is stuck to his face. H s eyes are closed but his
whol e body is tense, as though fighting off sone invisible
opponent .

Twi st looks a little worried, and slaps Chris lightly round
the face a few tines to wake himup

TW ST (cont’d)
Chris? Chris! Hey, are you okay?

Danyael | ooks down on Chris as he GROANS and stirs at | ast,
and the two vanpires junp back as Chris weakly pushes hinself
upright in the bed.

CHRI S
| feel really, really rough...
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TW ST
Yeah, gotta say, chief, you | ook
like crap as well.

CHRI S
And as al ways, your synpathy
overwhel ms nme, Tw st.

Twi st just smles at himand heads back into the bathroom as
Chris tries to stretch out, feeling |like he’'s been asleep for
years.

TWST (O S.)
Maybe you just need sonething to
eat? If you know what | nean...

CHRI S
(gets out of bed)
I’ mnot hungry. And neither are
you. No bl ood for you on ny watch

Twi st pouts as Danyael stands and stretches.

DANYAEL
Well, we’ve still got a few hours
before we’'re supposed to be at that
woman’ s house to bust those ghosts
she was conpl ai ni ng about .

TWST (O S.)
Spook’ s got a point there.
CHRI S
‘ Spook’ ?
DANYAEL

(rolls eyes)
It’s her new nicknane for ne.

Chris stands up, looking a little shaky on his feet as he
grabs a black shirt and pulls it on.

TW ST
And anyway, why are we up so damm
early? | didn't even know this tine
of day existed...

CHRI S
Renmenber, we have sone supplies to
pick up first, and I want to get
Danyael used to how to nove about
in daylight. You ve had plenty of
practice at it, Tw st, but
Danyael’s new to this business of
ours, so needs all the time he can
get. Right?
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Danyael manages a weak smle but |ooks |ike he s not
relishing the idea. He starts rummagi ng around inside his bag
as Chris wanders over to the w ndow.

Chris | ooks faint for a nonent and | eans one hand agai nst the
wal | for support, pressing the other one against his chest as
if struggling to breathe.

We start to hear distant whispering VOCES, rising in volune,
calling Chris’ nane and al so saying other things we can’t
quite nmake out. Chris starts to grinmace as the volune of the
voi ces rise, until

TWST (O S.)
VWhat do you reckon, Nine Inch Nails
top or the little Emly Strange
one?

Chris turns round to see that Twist is holding up two shirts -
one bl ack, one red, trying to decide between them Chris
shakes his head to try and focus his thoughts before pointing
to the red top.

CHRI S
That one. VWi chever. Cone on, let’s
get novi ng.

TW ST
You sound just like ny dad
soneti nes, you know?

CHRI S
I woul dn’t know. Was he as patient
wth you as | anf?

TW ST
Heck no, |’ m amazed you put up with
me soneti nes!

Chris nods, appreciating her point. He grabs his jacket and
the car keys fromthe bedside table as Twi st di sappears into
t he bat hroom to change.

EXT. STREET QUTSI DE HOTEL. MORNI NG 4

The black Ford pulls into frane, engine purring as it
manoeuvres into the shadow cast by the side of the hotel
against the rising sun, and as it parks up Twi st and Danyael
scoot out fromthe hotel entrance, quickly hopping into the
van.

I NT. BLACK FORD. MORNI NG 5

Twi st and Danyael shuffle into their seats, Twi st putting on
a pair of designer sungl asses.
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CHRI S
Well now, don’'t you just |ook |ike
Audr ey Hepbur n!

TW ST
(nmock al oof ness; waves
hand)
Quiet, driver, take us away.

Chris drops the Ford into gear and drives away.
I NT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM MORNI NG 6

We cut to a nodestly furni shed apartnent bl ock, and a young
bl onde worman, BRI DGET, pacing up and down and w i ngi ng her
hands. She’s in her md-twenties, well dressed and seens to
be sonme kind of md-level executive given her clothes and
general deneanour.

The half of the apartnment that she has her back to seens
normal for a nonment, before we notice objects noving of their
own accord in the background - chairs, vases, piles of

magazi nes - just shuffling round slightly.

Bridget stops her pacing for a nonent and | ooks round slowy,
aware that something untoward is going on around her. She

| ooks up and sees the clock on the wall going backwards, its
hand spi nning round at inpossible speeds.

BRI DGET
(pl eadi ng)
No...no! Why are you doing this?
Wiy? | don’t know what you want!

As if to answer, a terrifically |oud KNOCKING starts to sound
fromthe back wall, then the two side walls, then the
ceiling, as whatever presence is noving the furniture around
starts banging its druns to get sone nore attention.

The desperate girl sinks to her knees, arns wapped tightly
around her head to try and bl ock out the deafening racket as
she screans back at it.

BRI DGET (cont’ d)
(frantic)
Stop it, stop it! Stop it!!

Suddenly, everything is silent except for a quiet RAPPING at
the apartnent door. Bridget slowy where the sound is com ng
from and heads for the door.

The door opens a tiny way and Bridget’s face peeks out.

Standing in the foreground is Chris, who renoves his hat and
nods a greeting at her.
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CHRI S
Hell o, M ss Chanbers, is it?

BRI DGET
Yes...are you...are you Chris?

CHRI S
That’s ne. These are ny associ at es,
Twi st and Danyael .

Peering out from behind the door, we see Twi st who waves back
and tries to smle diplomatically.

She | eans back and whi spers to Danyael .

TW ST
See, you’'re an associ ate now, don’t
you feel special?

DANYAEL
| feel something alright...

We're | ooking back out with Bridget as Tw st and Danyael
snigger at his joke, before Twist tries to hide her |aughter
when she notices Bridget |ooking at them

CHRI S
| know we’'re a little late, but we
wer e gat hering sone supplies, ready
for what needs to be done. May we
come in?

Bri dget unhooks the safety chain and opens the door, allow ng
the trio inside.

Chris scans round the apartnent, |aying the heavy | eather
satchel bag he’s carrying down on the coffee table as Tw st
and Danyael start to nose around.

Twi st skirts round the outside of one of the open w ndows,
careful ly avoiding the sunlight.

TW ST
(i ndicating w ndow)
Uh, Chris?
CHRI S

Hm® GCh, right...

(to Bridget)
Could we close the curtains in
here, please? It’'s ah...better for
the, uh, spirits.

BRI DGET
Oh, yes, yes of course.
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She draws the curtains, nodding at Twi st as she passes who
sm | es back pleasantly.

TW ST
(sotto voice)
Ni ce cover, Chris.

BRI DGET
So...you' re here because of Aaron,
ri ght? The Hungari an guy?

CHRI S
Hungari an?
(grins)
Yes, he is a little...exotic. | take

it you ve not net him then?

BRI DGET
No, |...when | found out | had ny...
my problemwth the apartnent, |
started asking ny friends if they
knew anyone who coul d hel p, and
sonmeone put nme in touch with him

CHRI S
He's good |ike that.

Danyael whispers to Twi st.

DANYAEL
Who's this ‘Aaron’ ?

TW ST
Ni ce guy. Keeps fixing us up wth
jobs like this to get us sone cash
so | can shop

Bridget watches as Chris starts to unpack sone strange

| ooki ng equi pnent fromthe satchel, setting it up on the
table - a small gas stove with a netal pot on top of it, what
| ooks |i ke an antique clock with red wires sticking out of
it, and a selection of crystals.

BRI DGET
Sois all this...normal? I nean,
what’ s been happeni ng here.

CHRI S
(setting things up)
You' d be surprised how often it
goes on. Lots of people die in big
apartnment bl ocks like this, and
they're often quite angry about it.
( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: ( 3) CHRI S(cont ' d)
Young or old, sane or crazy, when

t hey pass over, their spirits often
stick around to try and get a
little payback on the world, and
they' |l stay around the area where
they died. If you | ooked into the
history of this room 1’1l bet
you d find soneone passed away here
sonme tinme ago, and that’'ll be who
we're dealing with today.

Twi st reaches a finger out to push a small w re scul pture
experinentally, but as she touches it, it starts to nove,
TI NKLI NG | oudl y. She whi ps round and tries to | ook innocent
as Chris glares at her.

TW ST
Sorry.
(to Bridget)
They hate that. The ghosts.

Chris goes back to his tools as Twi st pokes her head into the
ki t chen.

TW ST (cont’d)
(of f kitchen)
Ch ny CGod...

CHRI S
VWhat? What is it?

TW ST
Wuld ya | ook at all the junk food
in here?
(hol ds up hal f-eaten
packet of Tw nki es)
You know, these things will do you
no favours in the |ong run.

BRI DGET
Do you m nd? |’ve had enough
CGhost busters jokes to last ne a
l[ifetinme since this started...

TW ST
Right, right, sorry...
(spots guitar |eaning
agai nst wal |)
Oh, cool!

Twi st heads for the expensive-|ooking acoustic guitar |eaning
agai nst the wall and scoops it up before Bridget can say
anyt hi ng.
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TW ST (cont’d)
Check it out!
(bad Bow e i npression)
Zi ggy pl ayed...gee-tar!

She (badly) struns the opening chords to David Bow e’ s ‘' Ziggy
Stardust.’” She | ooks up at Chris with an expectant smle, but
when she sees his frown she quickly puts the guitar back
down.

BRI DGET
(starting to get
suspi ci ous)
Do you do this sort of thing often?

CHRI S
CGhosts, not so nmuch. But we help
people with troubles all the tine.
(throws a | ook at Tw st)
More often than expected, now I
t hi nk about it...

Twi st beans innocently as Chris turns on the stove and pours
alittle boiling water into it froma thernos, adding sone
herbs from seal ed plastic bags. Twi st m nmes snoking a joint
at Danyael, who stifles a chuckle.

BRI DGET
VWhat' s that?

CHRI S
(stands; cl oses eyes)
Alittle sonmething to help our
friend here nmake an appearance.

Vapour starts to drift up fromthe pot, and within nonents a
thick cloud of snoke forns overhead. Chris coughs a few
times, and grinmaces as though in pain. He nanages to recover,
W ping a sheen of sweat fromhis brow as Bridget marvels at

t he snoke over head.

BRI DGET
Hey, how cone that isn't setting
of f the snoke detectors?

CHRI S
It isn't ordinary snoke. Cover your
ears, this never happens quietly.

BRI DGET
Huh?

As if on cue, we hear a | oud SCREAM and the whol e apart nent
seens to shake. Twi st and Danyael grab hold of the back of
the sofa as paintings shake off the walls and ornanents
rattle clean off the shelves.
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BRI DGET
Oh, no...qui ckly! Do sonet hi ng!
Chris holds up a finger, eyes still closed as he cocks his
head to one side, |istening for sonething.
CHRI S

Wait a mnute...

More rattling - the room seens about ready to shake itself to
pi eces when Chris suddenly lunges into the bag and |ifts out
a clear plastic box wwth a thick nmetal grille on top. He

hol ds his hand over it.

CHRI S
(dramati cal |l y)
Leave this pl ace!

Wth a |oud BANG, there is a flash of white light, and the
apartment’s GHOST materialises in front of him A spectral
creature looking like a spindly old man for its upper body,
and a ragged white sheet for its lower half, trailing away
and billowing in sone ghostly breeze.

It SCREAMS again, reaching |ong, taloned fingers out towards
Bridget, who screans and starts to cower back. Tw st | eaps
bet ween her and the ghost defiantly.

TW ST
Don't even think about it!

Wth a final |oud SNAP, the ghost starts to screech as it is
sucked backwards, towards the glass box which is gl ow ng
brightly. Wthin nonents, the apartnment has returned to
normal as the ghost disappears into the box.

Chris slans the |lid closed and fastens it down, and then
hol ds the box out with a satisfied smle to Bridget, who
recoils away fromit. Chris chuckl es.

CHRI S
It’s alright, it can’t get out.
Bridget peers at the box - inside is a rapidly noving swrl
of white light, like steamrising froman iceberg.
BRI DGET

Is...is that i1t?

CHRI S
|’ve sealed the little bugger in
here, there’s no way he’'s getting
out unless that |id s opened again.
Wuld you like to keep it?
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BRI DGET
VWhat ?

CHRI S
It’d nake an excellent nightlight,
and the batteries would never need
changi ng either!

BRI DGET
Oh, God, no! Just get it out of
her el

CHRI S
Fai r enough.

TW ST

(lays an arm round
Bri dget)

Now t hen, |ady, as |I’m sure you can
appreciate, we’'d |ike nothing
better than to performyvital
community service such as this out
of the goodness of our hearts, but
these are difficult tines for the
good guys...

DANYAEL
VWhi ch woul d i nclude us three.

Bridget | ooks from Twi st to Danyael and then sighs, running
her hands through her hair.

BRI DGET
How much do | owe you?
CHRI S
(suddenl y unst eady)
Twist, | don't-
TW ST

Ssh! I"mhandling it. You go put
your box thingy away.

(to Bridget)
I’ mglad you understand. M. Azbeth
left us an outline of the costs for
today’ s exercise, and-

DANYAEL
(1 ooki ng off camera)
Uh, Tw st?
TW ST
Not now
(to Bridget)
( MORE)
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I mean, there s travel expenses,
parts and | abour, the price of
herbs is skyrocketing at the
nonent, and-

DANYAEL
(nmore urgent)
Twi st !
TW ST
(irritated)
\What ?

Danyael points, and Twi st foll ows.

Chris is swaying side to side, sweating profusely, clutching
the box tightly, a faraway | ook on his face.

TW ST (cont’d)
(concer ned)

Chris?
CHRI S
(child-1like)
No, no, I can't..they' Il all know
(gi ggl es)

| can’'t do that! It’'s...it’s
naughty! What w |l peopl e think?
(listens to an i mginary
Voi ce)
Al right then...but just this once!

Twi st and Danyael throw a worried | ook at each other before
Twi st wal ks over to him

TW ST
Uh, Chris? Not wanting to interrupt
t he conversation you re having with
Harvey, but...do you wanna pass ne
t he box?

Chris’ fingers are scarping across the lid of the box, the
spirit inside racing about frantically.

CHRI S
He wants to go hone...he is hone...
but no, no, that isn't right!

TW ST
(firmy)
Chris! Stop w gging out and give ne
t he damm box!

She reaches for it but Chris steps back, his fingers poised
to open the | atches and rel ease the ghost.
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CHRI S
Time to go...tine to go hone agai n!

TW ST
Alright, that’'s it!

Twi st rears back and punches Chris square
Everyt hi ng goes bl ack, and we hear a nuff
hits the deck.

in
| ed

BRIDGET (O S.)
So...does that normally happen?

TWST (O S.)
Eh, first time for everything...

END OF ACT ONE

15.

the face.
thud as Chris

BLACK QUT:
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ACT TWO
FADE | N:
I NT. HOTEL ROOM - CHI CAGO. AFTERNOON. 7
We fade up through Chris’ eyes, the world gradually sw mm ng
into focus. We're back in the teanis hotel roomas Tw st gets

up and heads over to us.

TW ST
You ok?

CHRI S
(rubbi ng head)
| think so...what on earth happened?

TW ST
You don’t renenber?
CHRI S
No, | don't. What tinme is it?
DANYAEL
It’s just after three.
CHRI S
Dear me, | have been out a while...
TW ST
Yeah, but it’s Tuesday.
CHRI S
|’ ve been out for over a day?
TW ST
Dead to the world. Figuratively
speaki ng. You went all ‘The

Shining’ on us when we were doi ng
our ghostbuster thing yesterday,
and | had to lay you out to stop
you releasing this nasty | ookin’
ghost back into that nicely wealthy
girl’s apartnent!

Chris rubs his jaw thoughtfully and nods.

CHRI S
That explains why ny teeth feel a
little | ooser, at |east...

TW ST

(grins)
Hey, we have our agreenent,
r enmenber ?
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CHRI S
Yes, yes, we do.

DANYAEL
Agr eenent ?

TW ST
Yeah, if one of us goes bad, the
ot her has carte blanche to take
t hem out before they hurt anybody.
When you live on the knife edge of
good and evil like we do, all it
takes is one slip and you can find
yourself falling back into the
shadows.

CHRI S
That was oddly poetic, Tw st!

TW ST
You think? Thanks! | stole it from
this song | |iKke.

DANYAEL

VWhat do you think happened?

Chris sips the water then sets the gl ass down,
| ook on his face.

CHRI S
I have a suspicious feeling that
|’ ve been cursed.

TW ST
Cursed? You? By who?

CHRI S
(*as if you didn’t know )
Three guesses. The first two not
only don’t count, they earn you a
sl ap.

TW ST
(snaps fingers)
Mal kut h!

CHRI S
"Il bet my hat onit. | started
feeling strange not |long after we
got to Chicago, and then yesterday...
you say | went off the rails?

TW ST
(‘understatenent!’)
Of the rails?
( MORE)

17.
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You went rolling down the hill in
fl ames and al nost flattened R chard
Ki nbl el
CHRI S

Right then. 1'd better call in
someone who can hel p.

I NT. COOK COUNTY HOSPI TAL - RECEPTI ON. AFTERNOON. 8

We cut to a busy hospital reception room sweeping past the
lines of waiting patients, taking in the reception desk as
doctors and nurses bustle past us, to honme in on a phone
ringing nounted on a pillar next to the desk.

A hand reaches out to answer it, and a WOVAN steps into
frame, her back to us. She has long, light brown hair tied
back in a | oose ponytail and is wearing blue scrubs with a
st et hoscope slung round her neck.

WOVAN
Hel | o, Cook County ER?

TW ST
(filtered; through phone)
H, is that Julie Kingston?

The WOMAN turns round - this is Dr. JULIE KINGSTON. 32,
attractive with her long hair, brown eyes and unassum ng
features, looking like this has been a busy day al ready, she
steps back a little to hear the phone better.

JULI E
Yeah, that’'s nme. Who's this?

TW ST
Ch, groovy, glad | found you.
nane’s Twist, I'mcalling on behalf
of Chris Berkel ey?

A beat as Julie grins, obviously famliar with the nane.

JULI E
well, well, well! So what does
Doctor Kildare want help with this
time?

TW ST
It’s kinda conplicated...maybe you
ought to cone see him W’re at the
Holiday Inn a few bl ocks away from
your hospital.

JULI E
! Oh, well, listen, | finish ny
shift in about an hour, | can cone
over then if that’ s okay?

( CONTI NUED)



10

19.
CONTI NUED:

TW ST
That's fine. We’'re room 214, under
the nane of ‘M. and Ms. Venkman.'’

JULI E
(rai ses eyebrow)
‘M. and Ms’?

TW ST
Ch, no, nothing |ike that! Heh,
it’s just a nane | thought’d be
cool to use. You know.

She grabs a pen to nake a note of Chris’ room nunber on the
back of her hand.

JULI E
Look, |I've got to get back to work,
but 1'1Il be round | ater on,
alright?

TW ST

Cool . See ya.

Julie hangs up and wal ks off screen, grabbing and studying a
chart fromthe reception desk

I NT. HOTEL CORRI DOR. AFTERNOON. 9

Juli e, backpack slung over one shoul der, wal ks al ong the
plain Holiday Inn corridor up to Room 214. She knocks on the
door, and after a nonment, Twi st opens it, looking a little
flustered. Julie | ooks surprised.

JULI E
Oh, sorry, | was |looking for Tw st?

TW ST
That’s ne, you nust be Julie, hi.

Twi st throws a nervous gl ance behi nd her.

JULI E
I's everything alright?

TW ST
Honestly? You d better cone in.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM AFTERNOON. 10
Julie heads inside and sees Chris, lying on the bed withing

i n obvious pain, his body soaked with sweat again. He seens
delirious, munbling under his breath.

( CONTI NUED)
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A worried | ooking Julie rushes over to the edge of the bed,
retrieving a small torch fromher bag and holding Chris down
so she can shine it into his eyes.

JULI E
Chris? Chris, can you hear ne?

Julie tries to hold Chris’ head still as she talks to him
with Twi st and Danyael standing back and wat chi ng.

JULIE (cont’d)
How | ong has he been like this?

TW ST
He first went weird a few days ago,
but this whole convulsing thing is
only in the last ten m nutes.

Julie turns her attention back to Chris, who seens to be
calmng dowmn. He blinks a fewtines as his eyes focus on the
famliar face in front of him

CHRI S
(dazed)
Julie.?
JULI E
(smles)
Hell o yourself.
CHRI S
Julie...l"mafraid I"'ma mess...
JULI E

No argunents there! Chris, what can
you tell nme? Help ne out here.

CHRI S
Pai ns...pains in ny chest, like
sonebody’s trying to squeeze the
life out of ne...and genera
feelings of delirium like |I’ve
been drugged...

Julie roots round inside her bag as he tal ks and brings out a
small vial and a wapped hypoderm c syringe, which she opens
and inserts into the bottle, filling it up.

TW ST
(shocked)
Hey, wait a mnute! You ve been
here thirty seconds, and you're
going to start sticking stuff into
hi n? What is that, anyway?

( CONTI NUED)
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JULI E
It’s a mld sedative, it should
take away the fever. And don’t
worry, |I’mtaking into account
Chri s’ unusual body chem stry.

TW ST
(surprised)
Oh...so, you know?

JULI E
|’ve known Chris for twelve years.
(1 ooks down on him
Through good tines and bad. Not
much | don’t know t hese days!

Twi st picks up on there being nore to Julie’s words than
there seens, but before she can say anything else, Julie
rolls up Chris’ shirt sleeve and carefully injects himwth
t he sedati ve.

DANYAEL
How s that going to work? Isn’t he
kind of |acking a pul se?

JULI E
Chris is different. H's body still
thinks it’s alive. And anyway, |
came prepared.

Julie opens up a snmall, sealed plastic bag and sprinkles out
alittle yellow powder fromit onto Chris’ arm

JULIE (cont’d)
D spersum

The powder glows and soaks into Chris’ arm and within
monents his fever subsides, and he lies still on the bed,
breathing normally. H's eyes flick open again, and he slowy
sits up.

CHRI S
Thanks...

JULI E
No problem Hi ppocratic Cath’'s full
of | oopholes for this kind of

t hi ng.

TW ST
You know magic too? Say, |I'm
i npr essed!

JULI E

| know a little. Long story. So!

( CONTI NUED)



22.
CONTI NUED: ( 3)

She | ooks at Chris, waiting for himto start talking.

CHRI S
(bl ank I ook)
So... what ?

JULI E
Ch, | don’t know, start with ‘ Hey,
Julie, thanks for saving ne, sorry
I haven't called you for about
three YEARS or anything, but, you
know, stuff happened.

A beat, before Chris and Julie both start |aughing. He | eans
forward and hugs her warmy.

CHRI S
Hel | o, Julie.
JULI E
Hey. Good to see you again, Chris.
CHRI S
You too. Thanks for that little
shot back there, |...1 really don’'t

have many answers for what’s w ong.

Julie starts taking old, |eather bound books from her bag as
Chris turns to Twi st and Danyael .

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
Twi st, Danyael, 1'd like you to
nmeet Julie Kingston. W net way
back in 1992 when | was working at
Cook County Hospital here in
Chi cago, and she was a fresh-faced
young intern

JULI E
Yeah, with every girl in the
bui | di ng swooning after himas he
strolled around the wards!

TW ST
You were a doctor?
CHRI S
Yes, renenber? | nust have told

you...
Twi st shrugs and Chris sighs.

CHRI'S (cont’ d)

Well, | was, your inability to hear
a damm word | say notw t hstandi ng.
( MORE)
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Julie and | kept in touch after |
left, and we hel p each other out
when we can

JULI E
We hel p each ot her out? You nean,
you ring me up every few years and
I help you out ...

CHRI S
(beat)
Yes, that too.

Twi st watches them for a beat before groaning.

TW ST
Ri ght ... Fascinating as this little
reunion is, would you m nd hel ping
us find out what the hell is wong
Wi th ny partner here?

JULI E
(of f Twi st)
Bossy, isn't she?

CHRI S
She rem nds ne of you sonetines!

Julie feigns shock and slaps Chris on the arm Tw st groans
and stonps over to the mnibar to grab sonething to drink as
Julie opens up one of her books and starts |eafing through
it.

JULI E
Well, as you know, |’ m about thirty
years behind you in terns of
reading time on this stuff...

CHRI S
You’' ve got a better brain for it
than | have, Jules. You always did.

JULI E
Ch, trying to flatter nme now, eh?
(beat)
That didn’t nean ‘stop.’

CHRI S
| think it’s sonme kind of curse or
enchant nent that’s been placed on
me, nost |ikely by-

JULI E

By Mal kuth. He still causing
troubl e?
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CHRI S
Al the tinme. I'd try casting sone
spells, but | don’'t trust nyself
wth magic while |’ve got this
hangi ng over ne.

JULI E
Vell, let’'s see what we can do
about that then! Any of your nuch-
superi or-to-nmy-own magi ¢ books
round here?

CHRI S
A few, not many. | |eave them
scattered around for security.

JULI E
No problem According to this...
(reads)
I can just use this sinple little
crystal doobrie to check your
system for the influence of dark
magi cs.

She holds up a clear anethyst crystal on a chain, like a
smal | neckl ace. She holds it over Chris’ chest.

The crystal swings fromside to side |ike a pendulumfor a
few nonments, before suddenly turning jet black

It then starts to snoulder slightly before POPPING and Julie
junps back as the crystal shatters into fragnents.

CHRI S
(rubs chest)
I think it’s safe to say that this
is where the wild things are, then...

JULI E
Looks that way! Let ne run a few
tests, I'll see if |I can identify

it. Can | get a blood sanpl e?

Chris nods as his phone rings. He answers it as Julie takes
out a |arger syringe and pads and heads for the bathroom

We follow her as Tw st watches her.
I NT. HOTEL ROOM - BATHROOM AFTERNOON. 11
Julie sets the syringe on the counter and starts to unwap

it, pulling on a pair of PVC gloves too as Tw st watches,
curi ous.
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TW ST
| gotta ask. You always carry this
much stuff around with you? | know
you' re a doctor, but it seens |ike,
wel | ...extrene forward pl anni ng.

JULI E
Wien | get a call off Chris, yeah,
| tend to stock up. Could you be a
star and grab ne sone bandages out
of whatever first aid kit they ve
got in this place? Thanks.

Julie goes back to preparing her things as Twi st stares at
her - she isn’t used to being ordered around, but this tine
she quietly grabs the first aid kit and hands Julie the
bandages as she bustles back out of the bathroom

I NT. HOTEL ROOM AFTERNOON. 12
Chris is out of bed and pulling on his jacket.

JULI E
Whah, hold on, where do you think
you’' re goi ng?

CHRI S
W’ ve had another call. There's a
bar being smashed up a few bl ocks
away, and our tenporary enpl oyer
has asked us to hel p.

JULI E
Uh uh, you sit back your ass down,
you' re not going anywhere until |
find out what’s wong with you!

CHRI S
Il be right back, Jules, I
prom se

JULI E

(hands on hi ps)

Last tinme you said that, | didn't
see you for three years!
CHRI S
(beat)
Touché.

(tosses his phone to her)
Take this, 1'Il call you when we’'re
on our way back. You ready,
Danyael ?

Danyael nods, grabbing a small axe and handing Chris his
kat ana as Tw st cracks her knuckl es.
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TW ST
Time to go save the day!

The trio rush out of the room Julie sighs and sits down on
the bed, waiting a beat and then switching the TV on.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM EARLY EVEN NG 13

It’s a few hours later, and Julie is dozing on the bed when
Chris’ phone rings, the ringtone being the thenme from
' Dangernouse.' She jolts herself awake and answers.

JULI E
Hel | 0?

TW ST
(filtered; through phone)
Julie? H. Tw st here.
(sound of breaking gl ass)
We have anot her problem

I NT. SCAT MAN' S BAR EARLY EVEN NG 14

What was once a bright, neon-covered bar is now an absol ute
bonb site. Tables are overturned, bottles and mrrored walls
smashed, and the place is |looking |like the aftermath of a
five-star bar brawl as we pick up Tw st, hiding underneath
the bar. She w nces as another bottle snmashes over her head.

TW ST
It’s Chris. He's gone crazy. Again.

She ducks as a bar stool clatters past overhead.

JULI E
(filtered; through phone)
Oh, no...l ook, get him back here
sonmehow and |’'Il do the rest, okay?

TW ST
Right. Mght take a teeny bit
| onger than pl anned, though.

JULI E
Just do what you can!

Twi st hangs up and turns to Danyael, who is peeking over the
top of the bar, next to SCAT, the bar’s owner.

TW ST
He still out there?

DANYAEL

Yup. Man, he really knows how to
rip it up, doesn't he?

( CONTI NUED)



27.
CONTI NUED:

TW ST
(si ghs)
Yes he does, Spook, yes he does.

We pan up slowy from behind the bar to take in what Danyae
is looking at - Chris, absolutely out of his mnd, charging
round the bar, yelling incoherently and hacking up walls,

tabl es, chairs and anything el se in katana range as he stonps
around t he bar.

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE | N:
I NT. HOTEL ROOM NI GHT. 15
Fade up to see Chris, lying on the bed. He cones round and
groans, but when he tries to sit up, he finds that he’'s been
tied down to the bed by thick |leather restraints. He
struggl es for a nonment before | ooking around him

Basebal | bat up and ready, and wearing a |lovely black eye,
Twi st | ooks down at him Chris sighs.

CHRI S
So | had another ‘episode’, | take
it?

TW ST

You coul d say that...

Twi st suddenly BOPS Chris’ leg with her bat. He yelps in pain
- it wasn’t a hard hit, but enough to sting.

CHRI S
VWhat was that for?

TW ST
(angry; points to eye)
That was for this, you jerk! Hex or
no hex, you do not smack your
supposed teammate in the eye when
she’s trying to help you

CHRI S

Hel p ne?
TW ST

I was helping to restrain you
CHRI S

(conf used)

How?

TW ST

(beat; guiltily)
That’s not inportant.

DANYAEL (O S.)
By hitting you. It was working too,
till you started hitting back.

Danyael wal ks into frame, snoking, holding a beer bottle and

sporting a bruise across his jaw. Chris groans and fl ops back
on the bed.
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CHRI S
Oh, God...l'mreally, really sorry.
You two do know that, right?

TW ST
(pretends not to be
bot her ed)
OCh, yeah, sure! | nean, what, it’'s
not |ike you punched ne right in
the fricken eye after all 1’ve done

for you or anything...

JULIE (O S.)
Alright, Twist, that’s enough with
the guilt trip now.

Julie wal ks into franme, |ooking down synpathetically at
Chris. She dabs at his head with a flannel.

JULIE (cont’d)
How are you feeling?

CHRI S
Well, | started off confused, now
I’ mconfused and guilty. And very
war m

JULI E
Your fever’s worsened, | think
what ever’s gotten into you is
getting stronger. However, | do
have sonme nore news. Good first or
bad?

Chris nods to indicate ‘good.

JULIE (cont’d)
| can tell you that you’ ve been
magi cally infected. It seens that
sonmeone’ s passed a poi sonous
enchant nent over to you, which is
trying to work its way through your
body and woul d expl ain the epi sodes
you' ve been having. There al so
seens to be anot her presence inside
your system as though whoever put
this on you had to use a slice of
their own power to charge the
spel | .

CHRI S

(blinks; beat)
You found all that out by yourself?
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JULI E
(smles)
Hey, | haven’t been sitting on ny
ass for the past ten years doing

not hi ng, you know | read and
stuff...

TW ST
Yeah, she’s an even bigger nerd
t han you!

Julie glares at her but Tw st doesn’t notice.

CHRI S
Ckay. What’'s the bad news?

JULI E
| can’t work out how to renove it,
and | may need to get that m ssing
chunk of your spirit back before |
can do anyt hi ng.

CHRI S
...

TW ST
Hey, don’t |ook so glum old chum
We'll do it! How hard could it be?

CHRI S
(annoyed)
Twi st, not wanting to piss on your
chips here, but |I’ve been trying
for alnmost thirty bl oody years to
get that piece of nyself back! Wat
makes you think it’ll be so easy?

TW ST

(pronpts)
Danyael ?

DANYAEL
He' s here.

CHRI S
Who? Mal kut h?

DANYAEL
Ri ght here in Chicago. He's shacked
up with a bunch of l|ocal vanpires
about two mles fromthis very
hotel. W can probably even see the
pl ace from our w ndow.
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JULI E
My theory? This spell needs cl ose
proximty to work. Whatever he’'s
usi ng to poi son you, he has to be
doing it nearby. Now, | suggested
we just get the heck out of here,
but Tw st sai d-

TW ST
But | said no way, if we have a
chance to get all of Chris’ espirit
de corps back, then we take it. W
can’t keep running forever. That's
a mghty long tine.

Chris nods, then | ooks down at his restraints again.

CHRI S
| take it I won’t be comng with
you on this one?

TW ST
Sorry, boss, you stay here in case
you t hrow anot her schizo on us and
bl acken ny other eye. The panda
| ook is so 1994.

She grins at him and he sighs, know ng she's right.

TW ST (cont’d)
Julie s staying here to keep an eye
on you, |I’'mtaking Spook out to
neet a few rebel vanps in the area
to help out before we crash
Mal kie's little party.

CHRI S
Be careful, alright?

TW ST
Hey, this is nme we’'re talking
about! Indestructible, three-
Charlie’ s-Angel s-in-one Tw st, on
t he case.

She | eans forward and gives hima quick peck on the top of
his head before starting to head out of the room

TW ST (cont’d)
Now be good, |I’'ll be back soon
C nmon, Danny boy, tinme to kick ass
and chew gum

DANYAEL
OCh, did you want sone gunf
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Twi st just sighs as Chris watches themgo. Julie waits til
t he door closes before turning back to Chris.

JULI E
Vel l, looks like I have that
capti ve audi ence | always wanted...
CHRI S
This is going to be a | ong night,
isnt it?
JULI E

Start tal king. W' ve got three
years to catch up on, and |’ m not

| eaving you till | get every |ast
detail!
I NT. MALKUTH S LAIR - BACK ROOM NI GHT. 16

We're back with Mal kuth and N enhaus, sitting inside the
di | api dated vanpire lair - an abandoned town house - as KURT
the | eader of the vanp pack, struts into frane.

Mal kuth is sitting on an old w cker chair, and the roomis
it by the glow fromthe urn containing the enchantnent.

Mal kut h | ooks up and notices Kurt, and sighs irritatedly,
standi ng and wal king over to the vanpire.

MALKUTH
VWhat is it now?

KURT
Me and the boys, we’'re getting a
bit concerned about all this...
(indicates the urn)
...this magic stuff.

MALKUTH
‘Concerned’ by it? How so?

KURT
Well, first off, magic is freaky.
Fact. Second, what the hell is he
supposed to be?

Kurt points at Ni enhaus, who is as unenotional as ever.

MALKUTH
He’'s a dranmal ow, you philistine.
Very powerful nystics, especially
talented in the area of curses and
hexes. Great fun at parties.
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KURT
Uh- huh. And what’s that gl ow ng
vase thing all about?

MALKUTH

(grins)
Payback.

KURT

Ckay, fine, whatever. | just want
you, your flunkies and Brain Guy
here out of our digs tonorrow. |’ ve
got this bad feelin in ny gut that
you're going to bring a heap of
troubl e down on us, and that’s
sonethin’ we really don’t need.

MALKUTH
You vanpires...you always worry too
nmuch!

Kurt opens his nouth to answer but one of his other VAMPI RES
races into the room | ooking panicked.

VAWP #1
Hey, boss, we got trouble!

Kurt throws a glare down at Ml kuth before raci ng back out
with Vanp #1. Mal kuth | ooks across to N enhaus.

MALKUTH
(si ghs)
Ah well, it was nice while it
| ast ed...
INT. MALKUTH S LAIR - FRONT ROOM NI GHT. 17

THWACK! Anot her VAMP flies backwards into franme, nose bl oody
as he crashes into a table covered with conputer nagazi nes,
scattering themon the floor.

Kurt and three nore vanps run into the roomfromthe rear as
we see Twi st, Danyael and two REBEL VAMPS step into the
f or egr ound.

TW ST
Sorry to drop by unannounced |i ke
this, but you boys and girls have
sonmet hing of ours, and we want it
back.

KURT
I knew it!
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A long beat as the two sides stare each other down, before
Kurt chuckl es and steps to one side, waving an arm towards
t he door |eading out the back of the room

KURT (cont’ d)
He's through there. Be ny guest.

TW ST
Huh? Don’t you want to, you know,
fight and stuff first?

KURT
No, not really.

Twi st and Danyael exchange a confused | ook, and then | ook
back towards Kurt.

TW ST
Sur e?
KURT
Yes.
TW ST
(beat)

Wanna ask the audi ence?

KURT
Hey! You wanna take advantage of ny
good faith or you wanna have a
pointless fight first?

Twi st opens her nmouth to answer but Danyael reaches a hand
round to cover her nouth.

DANYAEL
(pull's Tw st back)
That’s fine, no need to go fighting
if you guys are happy to step
asi de. Thanks, man.

KURT
Hey, not all of us like this
endl ess fighting business.
Sonetines, we just get so tired of
ki cki ng peopl e’ s asses day in, day
out, that we just want to take a
break, ya know?

TW ST
Real | y??
KURT
(grins)
Naah, just nessin’ with you. Cet
“em !
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Wth a yell, the two forces rush into each other, fists
flying as Twi st takes down one vanp with her bat before
taki ng a punch off another.

Danyael grapples with one of the trad vanp girls, who proves
too fierce and throws himwith a crash into a dusty old
dr esser.

Kurt tries to attack Twi st, but she catches hi munder the jaw
with her bat, and he falls back off screen.

I NT. MALKUTH S LAIR - BACK ROOM NI GHT. 18

Mal kut h | ooks across at N enhaus as we hear the yells and
crashes of the fight raging in the next room The flunkies
are quickly making their exit in the background.

MALKUTH
Shall we get out of here?

Ni enhaus nods, picking up the urn as he stands. Tw st nanages
to barge her way into the back room slammng into one of the
vanps and shovi ng them both inside.

Mal kut h | ooks down at her and grins, tapping one finger
agai nst the urn as N enhaus waves his hand in a circle,
casting a magic circle of glowing |light around them

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Sorry, cupcake, too sl ow.
(beat)
Nice t-shirt, by the way.

Ni enhaus cl aps his hands, and with a FLASH of |ight, the duo
are gone. Twi st pounds a fist on the ground in frustration,
before the vanp she’'s pinned to the floor clears his throat.

VAWP #2
Uh...
TW ST
What ?! ?
VAWVP #2
Are we still fighting? O can |

you know...go?

Twi st rolls her eyes before cracking her baseball bat across
the vanp’s head to knock himout. She dusts herself off as
Danyael enters the back room

DANYAEL

The trads are on the run, we're
okay now. Where’'s our bad boy?
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TW ST
A gal axy far, far away.

DANYAEL
Crap! So what now?

TW ST
(si ghs)
| don’t know.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM NI GHT. 19
We're | ooking down on Chris, sleeping as Julie sits on the
roonmi s ot her bed, glasses on and hair pulled back as she
scans through four piles of books in front of her.

She turns round as the door opens and a dejected | ooking
Twi st trudges in, followed by Danyael.

JULI E
Uh- oh...
TW ST
No good. The bastard got away.
JULI E
(si ghs)
G eat .
TW ST
He can’'t have gone far, |like you
said. I'll wait an few m nutes then

go out again, maybe | can-

JULI E
We don’t have that nuch time. | had
to sedate Chris again. Alot. He's
getting worse, the fever’s
intensifying and when he is
consci ous, he’s ranbling,
i ncoherent and sounding like he'd
nost likely throw ne out of the
w ndow as soon as he got out of
t hose restraints.

Twi st KICKS the dresser in the roomhard in frustration,
di sl odging the TV set which crashes to the floor. Danyael
wat ches her, not sure what to say, but Julie is better at
this kind of thing and wal ks up to her, giving her an
unexpect ed hug.

JULIE (cont’d)
Hang in there. You re a good kid,
Twist, | can see why Chris thinks
so much of you
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TW ST

He does?

(beat; smrks)

I mean, who wouldn’t right?
JULI E

Wel |, despite your self-flattery

issue, | can tell you really care

about him and that’s what Chris
needs. People to | ook out for him

TW ST
(sits back down)
He seens to do fine by hinself nost
of the tinme, he’s normally having
to | ook out for ne!

JULI E
Yeah, but | ook at hi m now.

We | ook down at the troubled | ooking, sleeping Chris as he
withes slowy in the bed.

JULIE (O S.) (cont’d)
He needs all the help we can give
him or he isn't going to | ast
until the norning.
(beat)
But | think I know what we can do
to help fix this.

BLACK OUT:

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
FADE | N:
I NT. HOTEL ROOM NI GHT. 20
Chris is still unconscious on the bed as Twi st sits next to
him flicking through TV channel s.
Still smashed from her outburst earlier, she tries to watch

the TV through the cracked screen, giving up after a few
nmonments and throwi ng the renote across the room

Julie I ooks up fromthe books she’s reading through on the
bed, meki ng copi ous anobunts of notes.

JULI E
Twi st, please! I'mtrying to
concentrate, can you cal mdown for
a few m nutes?

TW ST
Sorry, |’mjust...nngh!

She stands and starts pacing up and down the room

JULI E
(w thout | ooking up)
And wearing a rut into the carpet
isn"t going to help either.

TW ST
Wel | what are you doing to hel p?
Besides writing your next book?

Julie | ooks up and deadpans Twi st, who stops her rant as she
understands that Julie is working hard to hel p.

JULI E
Look, if you want to hel p, read
this.

She hol ds out, open at a doubl e page spread.

TW ST
And this would be..?
JULI E
A spell. It mght help sl ow down

the spread of the infection. Just
recite the passage | marked out and
hope for the best.

Twi st stands over Chris and carefully reads al oud.

JULIE (cont’d)
And do it carefully, okay?
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TW ST
Uh... Gef unden sie auf der Wertzelt,
und aus nmachen sie die...die...

Julie looks up, a little concerned.

JULI E
Twi st, don’t m spronounce it, that
woul d be very bad!

TW ST
| don’t do German! Okay, let’'s try...
und aus machen sie die
Funder hal t en

A | ong beat. Nothing happens, and Julie | ooks from Tw st,
Chris, then back.

JULI E
Damn. Never m nd, maybe we can-

CHRI S
(weakl y)
What ...what’ s goi ng on?

to

Chris comes round, and Julie | eaps up and over to himas he

opens his eyes and | ooks around.

JULI E
Hey, how about that! It worked!

TW ST
(slaps himon arm
That’s for scaring us with your
girlfriend in a coma routine!

CHRI S
| feel...rather good, actually. What
did you girls do?

JULI E
Well, Tw st here found a previously
unknown talent for Gernman...

TW ST
Yeah, it was just like that bit in
“Arny O Darkness,’ where Ash-

CHRI S
| remenber, you’'ve nmade ne watch it
enough...times...
Chris suddenly starts to reel, rocking back and forth.

JULI E
Chris?

( CONTI NUED)
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40.
CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

Chris suddenly SCREAMS at the top of his voice and starts
thrashing around on the bed, still tied down but starting to
tear the restraints as he struggl es.

Julie, panicked, tries to find a sedative but funbles and
drops her bag on the floor, spilling the contents. Tw st pins
Chris down by his shoulders and yells down to her.

TW ST
Hurry up!

JULI E
Ckay, okay, hang on!

Julie manages to find a hypo full of sedative and with a
little effort injects it into a vein on Chris’ arm

Wthin nonments, Chris’ struggles subside and he returns to an
al nost peaceful sleep. Twi st sighs and steps back.

TW ST
Ckay, now what ?

JULI E
Dam it! It nust have a
counterspell built into it.
What ever spell’s been put on him
can’t be renoved easily, w thout
hurting Chris anyway. It could even
kill himif we try that again.

TW ST
(frustrated)
Baungart ner!

JULI E
(t hi nks)
There is sonething we can try,
t hough...

I NT. HOTEL ROOM ONE HOUR LATER 21

We fade up to | ook down on Chris asleep again, but his body
has had dozens of small arcane synbols drawn on it, with

I ines of indechiperable text acconpanying the many snal

di agrans and shapes.

We pull back to see Julie adding one to his forearmwth a
smal | brush, copying froma book |aid open across his chest,
and then we notice that Tw st is adding hers using a bl ack
biro. Julie glances across at her.

JULI E
You know, |I’mnot so sure you're
al lowed to use one of those.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

TW ST
VWhat is this, a maths test? Rel ax!

Julie finishes and stands back, examning Chris. He's
stripped to the waist and his whol e upper body is covered
w th the markings.

TW ST (cont’d)
You really think this'Il work?

JULI E
Honestly? I’ m not a hundred
percent, but in the absence of

ot her options, it’'Il have to do!
TW ST

VWhat' Il it do?
JULI E

It should drive the infection up
and into one part of his body,
where | can isolate and hopefully
draw it out with this.

She holds up a large syringe, and Twi st’s eyes boggl e.

TW ST
You' re gonna capture a nmgi cal
enchantnment with that?

JULI E
Wr ked one tine beforel

TW ST
OCh, so this happens a lot, does it?
What the hell kind of doctor are
you?

JULI E
(smles)
Different. Stand back, | don’t know
exactly what this Il do.

Twi st gets up and steps back towards the w ndow as Julie
takes a deep breath and puts her gl asses back on, reading
fromone of her books.

JULIE (cont’d)
Wat cher of souls, guardian of the
spirit, hear my words and grant ny
request. Fromthe depths of his
heart to the light of his m nd,
search deep in this vessel, and
t hen show ne what you find.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

A beat before the inscriptions on Chris’ skin start to glow a
dull red, before they start to ripple as though sonethi ng was
novi ng underneath hi s skin.

As the girls watch, the synbols work as a kind of barrier,
glowing as the swirl noves near to them and pushing it back
up towards Chris’ upper left arm

TW ST
Wow...

JULI E
Al nost got it!

She noves closer to Chris’ arm ready with the hypo as the
swirl gets enclosed in a snall area of his arm the synbols
glowing brightly all around it to box it in.

Julie quickly and deftly inserts the needle and draws the
pl unger back out, the hypo's body filling with the angry-
| ooking red and white swrl.

When she’s drawn it all out, Julie carefully renoves the
needl e and steps back as the synbols on Chris’ body start to
fade away. Twi st peers over at the hypo.

TW ST
Hey, that |ooks just like this
stuff I saw Mal kuth carting off in
this big old vase thing!

JULI E

That’ d be the other half of this,
then, so we’'re one step closer to
sorting this out! Now, if Malkuth
used the part of Chris’ spirit he
captured to power this spell, hed
have had to use sone of his own to
conplete it, so therefore...

TW ST
Therefore, we now have a chunk of
that no good punk’s soul in our
possessi on!

Julie carefully renoves the needle fromthe hypo and fetches
a small metal box, which she places the trapped enchant nent
into and seals up

JULI E
Job well done, | think

TW ST
So what, is that it?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: ( 3)

JULI E
W'l |l have to wait and see. \Wen
Chris wakes up, we’'ll see how he

feels. W may not have got
everything out, but if we can keep
on top of the infection like this
we can hopefully flush the rest out
of his system

TW ST
Cool. | can see why Chris |ikes
you.
JULI E
Yeah, he- Wat?
TW ST
Ch, cone on. | totally get that you
two used to be an item
JULI E
(bl ushes)
We...l nean, he and I... how?
TW ST
(grins)

I’ mgood at that sort of thing.
Conme on, let’s head down to the bar
and grab a drink then you can tell
me all about it.

Julie I ooks at Twist for a nonent, then with a defeated grin
rubs the back of her head and nods.

JULI E
Ckay, okay, you win. Let’s go
before | change ny m nd.

Julie | ooks back towards Chris as the two girls head for the
door .

TW ST
He' || be okay there, Danyael should
be back from hanging out with those
rebel kids any mnute to keep an
eye on him

JULI E
Wel |, okay then...

TW ST
Trust nme! Now, start talking...

We pan down to watch Chris as the two girls | eave the roomin
t he background. His face twitches as though he’s dream ng.
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44.

I NT. EMPTY TRAIN CAR NI GHT. 22

We dissolve to see Malkuth, lying in the sane position, also
twitching the sane way. N enhaus watches over himfrominside
the otherw se deserted train carriage they're sitting in, the
carri age being an abandoned one in a far corner of a quiet
train station depot.

MALKUTH
No...wait...I can’t...]| won’t let you
| eave ne again...you can’t stop

t hem..

He suddenly junps up, w de awake, shaking as he | ooks around.
The stoic N enhaus glares down at him

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Oh, it’s you. \Were are we?

NI ENHAUS
Somewhere quiet. You are sick.

MALKUTH
| do feel pretty rough, now you
mention it! \Wat coul d-

Ni enhaus sticks a hand out over Mal kuth’s prone form and a
crackling ball of white light fornms in the air over Ml kuth’s
chest. N enhaus grunts and noves his hand away, dispelling
the ball of energy.

NI ENHAUS
As | thought. You have |ost a part
of yourself.

MALKUTH
|’ ve what? But you said-

NI ENHAUS
| said we woul d need a piece of
yourself to conplete the spell,
yes. It seens sonebody has taken

t hat away.
MALKUTH
Taken it away? How coul d they...
(coolly)
Chri s.

Ni enhaus wal ks away and takes a seat facing Ml kut h.
NI ENHAUS

You will remain sick until we
restore what has been taken away.

( CONTI NUED)
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45.

CONTI NUED:
MALKUTH
Oh, great! Find ne that dammed half-
breed, now !
I NT. HOTEL ROOM NI GHT. 23

It’s a few hours later and Julie wanders back into the room
looking a little tipsy as she struggles to take off her coat.
She drops it on the floor and fl ops down on the bed next to

the still sleeping Chris, slapping one hand down on his arm
JULI E
Well! That little sidekick of yours
sure can talk! | feel like |I’ve

just been over ny whole life in
j ust under ...

(checks wat ch; yawns)
Two hours! Wow.

(1 ooks at Chris)

And | ook at you, still sleeping
i ke a baby! Well, you should be
all better now, so I'll just get

rid of these things for you.

Julie reaches round and after sone fiddling nanages to
unfasten the thick restraints holding Chris to the bed before
standi ng and wandering over to the w ndow, gazing out across
the city.

We | ook in on the roomfromoutside the window as a nerry
Julie | ooks out over the city lights, which we see refl ected.
She doesn’t notice Chris stir in the background and sit up in
t he bed.

He slowy sits upright, |ooking woozily round the room as
t hough he doesn’t renenber ever being there.

H's vision is distorted and blurry as he scans around,
pi cking up Julie with her back to himover by the w ndow.

Looking in fromoutside again as Chris rises stiffly off the
bed, he stretches and starts to pad towards her.

Julie doesn’'t see Chris sneaking up on her until he’'s
standi ng right behind her. At that nonment, his phone RINGS
and she turns round, gasping as she finally him

JULIE (cont’d)
On!
(relieved; smles)
Ch, it’s you. Wo, you scared ne!
(of f phone)
Are you going to get that?

Chris turns and stares bl ankly at the phone, then back to
Julie, who cocks her head quizzically at him

( CONTI NUED)



46.
CONTI NUED:

JULIE (cont’d)
Are you okay? You seema bit...

Chris is silent for a beat, before he SNARLS and | unges for
Julie, sinking his fangs into her neck.

She yells and tries to fight back, her hands beating
ineffectually against him but her strength soon fades and
W thin nonments she hangs linply in his arns.

Chris rel eases her, her blood running down his chin as he
gasps, tasting human blood for the first time in many, many
years. He GASPS with satisfaction, then with a sneering | ook
down at Julie's |inp body, he drops her on the floor and

wal ks of f screen.

Julie s eyes flicker open, and her fingers tense up as she
tries to find sonme nore energy.

We | ook up fromthe floor and to the side as Chris wal ks over
to the door, pauses and then KICKS it off its hinges. He
cackl es and wal ks out.
She tries to speak but can’t, the bl oody wound on her neck
glistening in the lanplight of the room Her eyes flicker
again, this tinme closing. On the soundtrack, we hear Julie’'s
heart beat, slow ng down as we:

FADE TO BLACK

| NSERT OVER - To Be Conti nued...

END OF SHOW




