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TEASER
FADE | N:
EXT. NEWYORK - CITY STREETS. N GHT. 1

Down in the centre of the Big Apple, things are in a state of
chaos - energency services do what they can to hol d back huge
crowds of people, all staring and pointing up towards the
roof of the huge tower building we' re outside.

We pull back, taking in the fact that a heavy stormis

| ashing the area wwth wnd and rain, and we pick up a | oca
TV news crew, the rain-soaked reporter, MELISSA, having to
yell towards the canmera to be heard over the noise.

MELI SSA
You're live on TCIN wth Melissa
Rooney in downtown New York, where
sonme kind of nmassive electrical
di sturbance is weaking havoc with
the city!

She turns to an equally drenched police officer, CH EF
AUSTI N, standing next to her, who turns away from | ooki ng up
at the building.

MELI SSA (cont’ d)
Wth nme is police Chief Austin -
Chief, what exactly is it we're
seei ng here?

CHI EF AUSTI N

(al so shouting)
We can’t say right now, we think it
may be sone kind of build up on the
power |ines, maybe even a severe
case of ball Iightning, but what we
do know is that we need to find
some way to divert it before it
shuts down the whole city!

MVELI SSA

Thank you, Chief.

(to canera)
Enmergency crews are cordoni ng off
two entire blocks all round the
affected buil ding, but as the
di sturbance continues to rage out
of control, one question remains -
who's going to fix this problenf
Live for TCIN, this is Mlissa
Rooney.

W cut from Melissa over to:



I NT. TV NEWS STUDI O. NI GHT. 2

Back in the cosy, insulated news studio with the femal e
anchor wonman BELI NDA.

BELI NDA
Well, that certainly |ooks like a
pretty tense situation down there,
let’s hope the fire crews can sort
that out, otherwi se this could be
an awful ly short broadcast this
eveni ng! So, our main story again.

Bel i nda continues to speak as we’'re shown footage of the

di sturbance itself - a huge, violently CRACKLI NG ball of dark
purple energy, looking like a mllion bolts of lightning al
bundl ed toget her.

The energy is hovering above the roof of a tall tower
building in the heart of the city, the stormcrashing al
around it.

BELI NDA (V. QO.) (cont’d)
Central New York is in chaos
toni ght, as an unexpl ai ned
nmet eor ol ogi cal di sturbance
continues to intensify. The | arge
electrical field is affecting power
i nes and communi cation for several
square mles, and citizens are
bei ng advised to stay in their
honmes and await further
i nstructions.

The report is suddenly CUT OFF, the picture flicking to black
as though soneone has just switched their TV off.

I NT. LIMO. N GHT. 3

And as we find ourselves inside a spacious, |uxurious
i mousine, pulling back froma new bl ank TV screen, we
realise that’s exactly what has happened.

The sound of heavy rainfall outside washes over the car, but
none of this affects the occupant of the |inp - MALKUTH

Snoking his customary fat cigar, the half denon | ounges on
the bl ack | eather seats, having changed into what |ook |ike
cerenoni al black and grey hooded robes from when we saw him
| ast .

He gl ances up as the partition to the driver rolls down.
CHAUFFEUR

W'll be at our destination in a
few m nutes, sir.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Excel | ent

MALKUTH
. Any news on whet her

Chris and his goons are on to us?

None yet,

vell, he’

CHAUFFEUR
sir.

MALKUTH
s bound to be. Miuch as |

admre the man’s determ nation, |
just know he’s going to try and

spoi |l thi

ngs for us this evening.

CHAUFFEUR

But we’'re not about to let that
happen, are we, sir?

MALKUTH

(grins)
No, we're nost certainly not. Wat
about the other aspect of our plan?

CHAUFFEUR

Everything is in place, and we're
runni ng precisely to schedul e.

Per f ect.

MALKUTH
If there’s one thing I

know peopl e appreciate in a grand
scheme such as this, it’'s a sense
of punctuality!

Absol ut el

Al right,
wor k, dri

The partition rolls back up again,

CHAUFFEUR
y, Sir.

MALKUTH
that's all. Get back to
ver.

smle, Ml kuth nudges open the mnibar by his feet,

retrieving a snal

bottl e of whiskey and opening it.

He raises the glass as if proposing a toast.

To Chri s.
ny toes.

As Mal kut h knocks t

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
May he al ways keep nme on

he drink back, we cut to:

and with a satisfied



I NT. OFFI CE BLOCK - BASEMENT. NI GHT. 4

W' re inside a plain, nondescript basenent, enployee car
parking visible off to the left as we wal k forward, passing
grey foundation pillars as we head towards a | arge, clunky
machi ne controlling the air conditioning of the building.

We wal k right up to the machine as it whirs away nerrily to
itself, |ooking down and round to the back of it.

Tucked away, out of sight, is a small netal box, and as we
push in closer on the box, we can nmake out a red LED display
on its surface - it's a tiner!

And the tinmer is ticking down - there's | ess than one hour
remai ni ng!

As we take a beat to register this, we then

BLACK QUT:

END OF TEASER

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:
ACT ONE
FADE | N:
I NT. BLACK VAN. NI GHT. 5

W' re speeding through the night, the w pers on against the
heavy rain outside as the bright |ights of central New York
speed towards us through the w ndshi el d.

Driving the van, his face a mask of concentration, is CHR S,
and beside himin the passenger seat sits TW ST, nervously
twirling a finger round her long, curly hair.

In the back of the van, surrounded by bul ky-1 ooki ng equi pnent
boxes, are DANYAEL and the chief nenbers of denon-hunting
research agency Gsbourne, Inc. - grey-haired OSBOURNE, tall,
bl ack CHESTERTON, the cool redhead KAY, cheerful bl onde
DECADWAY and finally JULIE, a shared | ook of tension on al
their faces as they sit in silence.

Twi st turns round in the front seat to address them all

TW ST
Conme on, guys, sonebody say
sonmething! We can’t sit here in
silence all the way to New York

DANYAEL
What are we supposed to say? ‘ Hey,
is anyone el se | ooking forward to
neeting certain doonf

TW ST
(rolls eyes)
Yeah, because that hel ps.

KAY
We're just focusing on the job at
hand, Twist. Al the reports that
we’' ve been getting are telling us
that sonething major is about to go
down, and we need to be prepared
for anyt hi ng.

TW ST
VWhat are we expecting? The Stay
Puft Marshmal | ow Man?

CHESTERTON
The energy readi ngs our contacts
here have been pulling off that
di sturbance are astronom cal .
VWhatever it is, it’s incredibly
dangerous, and we have to nake sure
we're ready to defuse the situation
if we have to.

( CONTI NUED)
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TW ST
Yeah, see, |’'m gonna | eave the
whol e ‘ defuse’ part to you guys, so
me, Chris and Danyael can
concentrate on the bit where we
ki ck sonme peopl e’ s asses and save
t he day.

CHRI S

(flatly)
Twi st. Keep it down.

Twi st glares at Chris and opens her nouth to reply - but
t hi nks better of it, sitting sulkily back in her seat and
pouting. She stares out through the wi ndow for a beat.

TW ST
Are we there yet?
CHRI S
(si ghs)
I was wondering when you were going
to say that...
TW ST

VWl l? Are we?

CHRI S
Al nost. Whatever Mal kuth is
pl anni ng here, he won’t be working

alone. W’ll need to split up when
we get there and get to the bottom
of things.

OSBOURNE

Do you have any ideas so far?

Chris glances at OGsbourne - Chris doesn’t | ook happy with the
fact that he seenms to have becone the | eader of this m ssion,
but he knows they all have work to do now.

CHRI S
I imagine I’'Il think of sonething
| ater.

Chris goes back to his driving, and Twi st watches him- she
knows this is sonething serious by now.

She goes back to | ooking out through the w ndow, thinking
about what could be in store, before we cut to:

EXT. CTY STREET. NI GHT. 6

A few streets away fromthe crowd outside the tower buil ding
at the centre of the storm Ml kuth’s Iino rolls to a stop

( CONTI NUED)
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The driver exits and wal ks round to the back, holding the
door open and handi ng Mal kuth an unbrella as he steps out
into the rain.

CHAUFFEUR
(ot i ons)
This way, sir.

The driver heads towards a | arge, bland building next to
them and with a glance up towards the top of the affected
tower building, Mal kuth grins and steps inside.

I NT. EMPTY BUI LDI NG CONTI NUOUS. 7

Shaki ng of f sone stray water from his robes, Ml kuth wal ks
into a large, enpty roomthat | ooks like it used to be an
of fice of sone kind.

In the mddle of the roomis a large crowd of vanpires and a
few denons, all standing by various pieces of bizarre-|ooking
equi prent .

In the centre of the roomare the four nenbers of KARMA, the
four hal f-denon sisters shivering as they’'re kept under guard
by the oppressive forns of CLINTON MARX and SHENOCH,

Mal kuth’s two | ead genetically-nodified ‘super’ vanpires.

Mal kuth strides towards Marx, who strai ghtens out, standing
smartly to attention.

MALKUTH
Status report, dinton?

MARX
Everything’ s in place, sir. The
energy field is building according
to our predictions, the hostages
are ready to be noved into
position, and we’ve still had no
word that Chris or any of his team
are in the area.

MALKUTH
Good, good.

Mal kut h | ooks over to Karma - nmade up of LUCIA TAMZIN, GRACE
and VIOLET - and grins his wicked smle at them

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Good evening, |adies. Ready for
your final performance?

TAMZI N
Screw you! We’'re not doi ng anything
for you, you nonster! You' |l have
to kill wus!

( CONTI NUED)
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MALKUTH
Well, technically speaking, | do
need you to be alive for what |I'm
pl anni ng, but if you wanted to nake
an early exit, |I"msure your
remai ning sisters wouldn’'t mnd a
l[ittle extra effort...

The girls exchange fearful glances, before Tanzin bites her
lip and forces herself to stay quiet.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
That' s better.

Mal kut h steps back to address his notley crew.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Al right, everyone! W' re about to
enter the final phase of the plan.
This is what we’ ve spent the past
few nont hs working towards, so |
want a hundred per cent effort from
all of you tonight. As |I’m sure you
know, there’s a good chance
Chri stopher Berkeley and his
flunkies will nake an appearance,
so I’mgoing to offer ten thousand
dollars to any one of you who
brings nme the head of one of his
friends!

There is a MURMJR of approval fromthe assenbl ed bad guys.
MALKUTH (cont’ d)
No-one is to touch Chris, however.
He’s all m ne.
Mal kuth turns to Marx again.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
If you d be so kind, dinton?

MARX
Al right, everybody, nobve out!

Mal kut h wat ches happily as the various pieces of equi pnment
are carried or wheel ed away.

Mar x and Shenoch herd the Karma girls off screen, and from
their conplaints and struggles, we cut to:

EXT. CITY STREET. N GHT. 8
Chris slides the van door closed with a SLAM and turns to

face the team before him Everyone except Tw st and Danyae
carries a equi pnent case.

( CONTI NUED)
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CHRI S
Ri ght then, seeing as you all seem
to have unani nously put ne in
charge, | suppose |I'd better give
out sone orders.

OSBOURNE

(grins)
I know | trust you, Chris!

CHRI S

(nods)
Thanks. Danyael, Tw st, you two go
and round up every rebel vanpire
you can and start sendi ng them over
to the tower that’s at the heart of
all this. Sonmething tells ne we’'re
going to need an awful | ot of
manpower .

DANYAEL
No probl em

TW ST
Aye, aye, cap’n.

CHRI S
David, like you told ne, you and
your team each have things you need
to be doing, but I'd like Julie and
Terence to go and start warning the
ener gency services they need to
evacuat e nore peopl e.

JULI E
How do you suggest we do that?

CHRI S
Best to pose as the Environnental
Agency, see if you can convince
whoever’s in charge that the energy
field is a health risk. | don't
think it’ll be too nuch of a
stretch for themto believe you

CHESTERTON
Sounds like a plan to ne.

JULI E
What about you?

Chris | ooks over to the right - the light given off by the
energy field can be seen a few bl ocks away.

( CONTI NUED)
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CHRI S
I’mgoing to find Ml kuth.
(turns to others)
Is everyone clear?

The teamall nod, and as Chris starts to walk off in the
direction of the tower, the others split up and head in
several different directions.

Twi st pauses, watching the departing Chris.

DANYAEL
Twi st ? Cone on, we need to get
novi ng.

TW ST

Yeah, just a mnute.
She jogs up to Chris, placing a hand on his arm

TW ST (cont’d)
Chris, wait.

He turns round, their eyes locking for a |ong beat.

TW ST (cont’d)
| just-

CHRI S
You shoul d get going, you and
Danyael have a |lot to do.

TW ST
I know, | just... | wanted to nake
sure | w shed you good | uck.
CHRI S
(grins)
Save it for soneone who believes in

the stuff.

Chris reaches up and renoves his fedora, placing it on top of
Twi st’ s head.

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
CGet that back to nme in one piece
when all this is over. Deal?

TW ST
(smles)
Deal .

Chris nods, then turns and wal ks away again. Tw st wat ches
hi m for another beat before hurrying back over to Danyael.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: ( 3)

DANYAEL
(smrks)
Ni ce hat.

TW ST
(sm rks back)
Thanks.

As the duo dash off screen, we cut to:
EXT. OUTSI DE TOAER. NI GHT. 9

Back with the crowds outside the wi ndswept tower buil ding,
the ball of energy overhead still spitting out small arcs of
lightning as it hovers.

Chief Austin is talking to two nore officers, trying to clear
a cromd out of the way as a fire crew nmakes their way over,
when a shadow falls across him

Austin turns round to see Marx, the dreadl ocked vanpire
grinning down at him

CHI EF AUSTI N
Who the hell are you? This isn't a
civilian area, get back behind the
[ines! You can't-

CRUNCH Marx PUNCHES Austin in the gut, lifting himoff his
feet and sending himslamm ng to the ground.

There is a collective SCREAM of fear fromthe crowd as
Shenoch and a pack of vanpires race into frane, tackling the
police officers stationed around.

It’s a vicious, one-sided fight as Shenoch chonps down on
several unfortunate cops, her chin soon red wi th bl ood.

The crowds scatter, running frantically away fromthe
vanpires as Mal kuth strides calmy into frame, |ooking with
pride around at the fallen cops and panicking citizens.

MALKUTH

(proudly)
Aah, makes you feel good to be a
bad guy, doesn’'t it? Cone on,
everyone! W’ ve got work to do.

Wth no-one |eft to oppose him Ml kuth heads towards the
entrance to the tower, the rest of the vanps falling into
step behind him

Mal kut h shouts over his shoul der to Mar Xx.

( CONTI NUED)
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12.
CONTI NUED:

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Did you take care of the other
possi bl e interruptions?

MARX
There's one | ast rebel base near
here to take care of, then they're
all out of business.

MALKUTH
Good! Get to it!

Mar x nods, and as he and Shenoch turn and jog off screen,
away fromthe building, we cut to

EXT. ALLEYWAY. N GHT. 10

Danyael and Twi st head down a cluttered side street, a series
of doorways set into one wall as Twi st reads off the
addr esses.

DANYAEL
How can you renenber all these
addr esses, anyway?

TW ST
Phot ogr aphi ¢ nmenory.
(stops)
This is it.
They’' re outside a plain door, that's sinply marked
‘Deliveries.’

Twi st reaches out to knock on the door, but as she touches
it, it swngs gently open. She and Danyael exchange a worried
ook - this can’t be good.

She cautiously steps inside, into:

I NT. REBEL VAMP BASE - ENTRANCE. NI GHT. 11
The door opens into a short corridor with a thick, iron door
at one end - the door is hanging fromits hinges, |ooking
like it was literally torn open

Twi st reaches for her baseball bat, slung across her back,
whi | e Danyael just GULPS nervously and foll ows her.

TW ST
(call's out)
Is there anyone here?

The duo advance towards the broken door, and on into:



12

13.

I NT. REBEL VAWMP BASE. NI GHT. 12

They step into what used to be a well-furnished, cosy room
that | ooked |like the Iiving roomof a |arge house, but what
now resenbles a literal bonb site.

Twi st sags as she sees the bodies of at |east eight vanpires
strewn around the room sone staked and others sinply torn to
pi eces.

The room has been turned upside down - if there was anybody
here who coul d have hel ped, they' re | ong gone.

Danyael starts to sift through the w eckage.

TW ST
What are you doi ng?

DANYAEL
Looki ng for clues.

TW ST
Clues to what? | think it’s pretty
cl ear what happened here, Sherl ock -
Mal kut h’ s vanps got here before us.
We need to pack up quick, and-

CRANE (O S.)
CGet out of here, in case they cone
back.

Twi st spins round, bat raised, but rel axes as she recognises
the person standing in the doorway - this is CRANE, an
attractive rebel vanpire girl wth tresses of |ong, black
hair. W |last net Crane back in Burnsborough, in the events
of ‘Harvest.’

She | ooks |i ke she’'s been in the wars, cuts and brui ses
mar ki ng her skin as she steps into the room

TW ST
Crane, right? One of the rebels
f rom Bur nsbor ough?

CRANE
(nods)
Yeah, that’'s nme. After ny cell got
trashed, | noved out here to hook

up with sonme old friends.

TW ST
(i ndi cates bodi es)
And |’ mguessing this is what's
left of said ‘old friends,’” right?

( CONTI NUED)
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14

14.
CONTI NUED:

Crane nods, suddenly starting to tear up - but Danyael is
al ready there, wapping a conforting arm around the young
vanpire as she starts to SOB

Twi st manages to | ook synpathetic, scanning the remains of
the roomfor anything that could be useful.

TW ST (cont’d)
Well, we’'re not gonna find any help
here. There's one | ast place we can
try, then we’'re gonna have to go
find Chris and the others.

Danyael nods, leading the still crying Crane towards the
door. Twi st casts one |ast, sorrowful | ook over the room
bef ore she cl oses the door, and we cut to:

EXT. OUTSI DE TONER. NI GHT. 13

We're | ooking down on the now deserted scene outside the
tower block. The rain is its heaviest here, pelting the
police cars and barricades as Chris steps into frane.

He | ooks around, picking out the bodies of the fallen police
of ficers, and al so the now deceased Melissa and her
cameraman, slunped on the floor by their news van.

Chris | ooks up, towards the roof of the building.

The energy ball is still hovering there, and as he watches is
seens to grow a tiny bit |arger

Chris | ooks back towards the entrance to the building, katana
in hand, and as we pull back to take in all of the scene, he
strides slowly forward, his footsteps and the rainfall the
only sounds in the scene.

As he reaches the door, we cut to:
EXT. CITY STREET. N GHT. 14

Danyael, Twi st and the recovered Crane rush on, making tracks
for the next rebel base.

CRANE
I was out when they got hit, seeing
if I could spy on what was
happeni ng over at that tower. As
far as | can tell, there were only
two vanps who showed up.

TW ST
That' Il be Marx and Shenoch, then.

CRANE
Who?

( CONTI NUED)
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TW ST
Super vanpires. Ml kuth's been
cross breeding vanpires with denon
DNA to create his own genetically
nodi fi ed brand of bl oodsucker.
They’ re nmean bastards, too - Spook
and | ran into ‘emin Chicago.

CRANE
What happened?

TW ST
VWell, there used to be three. Chris
got one of ‘em so they’'re not
i ndestructi bl e.

DANYAEL
They're just very, very tough.

Twi st shoots Danyael an angry glare - that wasn’t a hel pful
comrent !

Crane points towards a shop front across the street, what
| ooks |like an electronics store, its shutters down for the
ni ght .

CRANE
That’ s the other base. It’s
upstairs, above the shop they own.

Twi st rattles the shutters, but they' re | ocked down tight.

TW ST
Any i deas?
MARX (O S.)
Maybe you’ re not knocking | oud

enough?

The trio spin round - and there are Marx and Shenoch, Marx
grinning as he cracks his knuckl es, while Shenoch, crouched
down | ow, HI SSES at them

TW ST
Ch, Kkaiju..

MARX
The boss said you | osers m ght show
up. Guess we’' d better do hima
favour and take care of you, right,
Shenoch?

SHENOCH

(points to Tw st)
I want the bl onde one.

( CONTI NUED)
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TW ST
(grits teeth)
Ch, you’ ve got ne, baungart ner!

Twi st steps forward, beckoning Shenoch to cone get her.
TW ST (cont’d)
I’ m gonna get |des of March on your
ass, you freak!

Shenoch CACKLES, and as Danyael and Crane try to | ook fierce
agai nst the slowy advanci ng Marx, we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT ONE

( CONTI NUED)
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ACT _TWO
FADE | N:
EXT. CTY STREET. NI GHT. 15

Julie and Chesterton are standing by another police
roadbl ock, this one marking the edge of the evacuation area
around the tower.

Julie is in a heated discussion with the police SERGEANT in
charge, as Chesterton surreptitiously takes sone readi ngs off
a smal | handhel d device that BEEPS urgently at him

JULI E
And I'’mtelling you, two blocks is
not going to be enough! Do you have
any idea what the fallout fromthat
di stur bance coul d be?

SERGEANT
Look, M ss-

JULI E
Platt. Julie Platt, Environnental
Agency.

SERGEANT
Yeah, yeah, | get where you're
from Listen, |I'’mjust a sergeant,
I don’t have the authority to start
evacuating entire city bl ocks! You
need to speak to Chief Austin, he's
back over at that tower bl ock.

JULI E
I’ m not speaking to Chief Austin,
t hough, am1? |’ m speaking to you
And I'’mtelling you, sergeant..
(serious)

People are going to die if you
don’t start noving them out of
her e.

Julie stares into the officer’'s eyes for a long beat. He's
clearly torn between his duty and following Julie s advice -
and then finally, he sighs and nods.

SERGEANT
(resigned)
Alright, alright, I'll do what I
can.

JULI E
(beans)
Thank you. You've done the right
t hi ng, sergeant...

( CONTI NUED)
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SERGEANT
Wche. Sergeant Wche.

JULI E
(nods)
Thanks, sergeant.

As Sergeant Wche heads over to start barking instructions
out to his nen, Julie rejoins Chesterton, who | ooks al arned
as he studies the readings on his device.

JULIE (cont’d)
I think they bought it. | flashed
my | D badge fromthe |lab at him
real quick, lucky for nme he was too
stressed to pay any attention.
(sees his worried | ook)
What’' s wrong?

CHESTERTON
(1 ooki ng at device)
I’ m picking up lots of strange
el ectronic signals, all around this
ar ea.

He | ooks up, scanning the city streets all around.

CHESTERTON (cont’ d)
It’s alnpbst as if...

JULI E
(beat)
‘“Alnpst as if’ what? Terry, don’'t
do that trailing off m d-sentence
thing you do, that always neans
sonet hi ng bad!

He gl ances back down at her, then starts to wal k off. She
bl i nks, then catches up to him

JULIE (cont’d)

Hey!
CHESTERTON
(concer ned)
We have to check this out. | hope

I’mjust getting interference from
t he energy di sturbance, but if
not . ..

He studies the device again, and Julie grabs his arm
spinning himround to face her.

JULI E

Stop being a robot for two seconds,
Terry. \What are you picking up?

( CONTI NUED)
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CHESTERTON
If what |’mreading is right, then
spread in various |ocations al
round us, out to a square mle
radi us, are enough hi gh expl osives
to smash this city into the ground.

JULI E
(horrified)
What ?! ?

Chesterton holds up the device, alnost |ike an oversized
calculator with a small col our screen

CHESTERTON
Bonbs, Julie. Lots of them

JULI E
(conf used)
But - who woul d-
(cl oses eyes; sighs)
Mal kut h.

CHESTERTON
W need to find them and now

He starts to jog away from her, and Julie catches up.

JULI E
Shouldn't we call David and the
ot hers?

CHESTERTON

There’s no tinme! Those things could
be set to go off at any second!

As Julie does her best to keep up with the long strides of
Chesterton as he runs towards a nearby office bl ock, checking
hi s scanner device for directions, we cut to:

EXT. OUTSI DE SECOND REBEL BASE. N GHT. 16

Twi st is facing off agai nst Shenoch, the wiry, feral vanpire
eyeing her hungrily as she circles her opponent. Tw st has
her bat raised, ready to sw ng.

Mar x, nmeanwhil e, has the nuch | ess fearsone | ooki ng Danyae
and Crane to get started on, Danyael positioning hinself
bravely in front of Crane.

MARX
Is this it? These are the vanps who
t he boss kept warning us about? O
are you two just sidekicks, or
sonet hi ng?
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Danyael may be pretty scared of the huge vanp facing him but
he tries to put on a defiant face.

DANYAEL
Doesn’t nean we can’t kick your ass
just as well.

MARX
(chuckl es)
Ch, this ought to be good... Ckay,
rookie, you get a free hit, ‘cause
I’min such a good nood. Cone on!
One hit, absolutely free.

Danyael gl ances uncertainly at Crane, who nods for himto
take the opportunity.

Danyael steps forward as Marx | oosens up, pointing to his
chin and grinning.

MARX (cont’ d)
Right there. Ht me as hard you
can.

Danyael hesitates, then balls up his fist and PUNCHES Mar x
across the jaw

Mar x staggers backwards a few steps, and Danyael has a brief
nmonment of triunph...

Before with an alm ghty SLAM Marx knocks himto the fl oor
wi th one huge right hook.

Danyael |ands on his ass, blood stream ng fromhis nose, as
Crane sets her jaw and gets her fists up, knowi ng there’s no
escaping this fight.

MARX (cont’ d)
Not bad. If you can | and anot her on
me, though... then I'll be
i npressed.

As Marx leaps forward to attack, we shift back to Tw st.

TW ST
Conme on, Pandora Peroxide, are you
gonna try and hit nme or just stare
at me all night? | got nore
i nportant people to kill than you,
ya know.

Wth another H'SS, Shenoch LEAPS forward, but Twi st’s
refl exes are quick enough for her to SMACK the bat hard into
the vanpire’s side, sending her rolling across the floor.

Twi st punches the air in victory.
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TW ST (cont’d)
Al right! Revolution, one, system

I
nil!

Shenoch FLIPS back onto her feet and charges at Tw st again,
this tine swatting the bat out of her hands and knocki ng her
to the ground.

As Twi st struggles, trying to shove the snarling Shenoch off
her, we cut away to:

I NT. TOAER - STAI RWELL. NI GHT. 17

Chris is making his way up the |ong, w nding staircase of the
tower bl ock, glancing above himevery few steps to nmake sure
there’s no one around.

He freezes when he hears VO CES echoi ng down the stairwell
and he quickly pulls open a door |eading onto one of the
bui | di ngs floors, ducking behind it.

Two VAMPI RES stroll casually into franme, headi ng back down
the staircase, chatting to each other

VAWP #1
Yeah, so then | hear Carl
conpl ai ni ng about having to drag
what ever the hell that thing was up
the last few flights of stairs when
the lift broke.

VAWP #2
(chuckl es)
Damm, he just gets it all bad, al
the time, doesn’t he?

VAWP #1
You got any idea what it does?

The two vanps pass the door hiding Chris, but they don’t
sense that he's there.

VAWVP #2
Nope, all I knowis it’'s got
sonmething to do with whatever the
hell that big glow ng ball of
lightning is up above the roof.

VAWP #1
You really think the boss knows
what he’s doi ng?

VAWVP #2

For the amount he’s paying us? You
bet your ass | do!
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The two Vanpires LAUGH, passing out of view as they continue
down the stairs.

Chris steps carefully out from behind the door, |ooking
t hought ful .

After a beat, he glances above himagain to check the coast
is clear, before he starts back up the staircase again.

We follow up himup a few nore steps, before we cut to:
I NT. OFFI CE BLOCK - BASEMENT. NI GHT. 18

Chesterton strides across the basenent |evel of the building
we found ourselves in earlier, sweeping his scanner device
left and right, studying its readings.

Julie catches up to him out of breath, |ooking all around
t he deserted fl oor.

JULI E
Al right, 1'll admt, that was a
neat trick you pulled to jimy the
| ock open to get us down here, but
what are we | ooking for? A big
parcel wth a ticking clock
strapped to it?

CHESTERTON
I"mafraid | don’t know, but given
the | evels of the chem cal readings
I"m picking up, it’Il be sonething
smal |, about the size of a
paper back novel .

Julie | ooks round again - the basenent is pretty big.

JULI E
Can you narrow it down at all? W
coul d be here hours and never find
it!

CHESTERTON
Just a mnute... Therel

He points towards the creaky old air conditioning unit and
jogs towards it.

He and Julie look all round the machinery, searching for the
bomb, when Julie spots the small box tucked away round the
back of it.

JULI E
Terry! Down here.
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He cranes his head over, his expression darkening. He waves
t he scanner device across the box and nods.

CHESTERTON
That’s it. There’'s enough G4
expl osive in that package to bring
this whol e buil ding down, and bl ow
a hole in the street the size of a
footbhall field.

JULI E
(puzzl ed)
This doesn’t nmake any sense - if
Mal kut h put these here, what’'s he
trying to bl ow up? And why?

CHESTERTON
We can worry about that |ater.
Ri ght now, we have to get this
t hi ng deacti vat ed.

He | ooks down at the tinmer - there is less than thirty
mnutes remaining as it counts down.

JULI E
You said there were nore of them
how are we going to get to them al
intinme?

CHESTERTON
W' re not.

Chesterton hands Julie his cell phone.

CHESTERTON (cont’ d)
Call David, tell himwhat we' ve
found. I'll be able to give you
rough |l ocations, they can do the
rest. Once | work out how to defuse
this one, it stands to reason that
the others can be shut down the
sanme way.

Julie starts to dial in Gsbourne’s nunber.

JULI E
That's a little bit of w shful
thinking, isn't it?

CHESTERTON

I"mafraid it’s the only kind of
t hi nki ng we can have ri ght now
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As Chesterton settles down next to the bonmb, reaching into
his jacket pocket for sonmething he can use to start taking it
apart, and Julie waits for Osbourne to pick up, we cut away
to:

EXT. CITY STREET. NI GHT. 19
We're back in the fight between the two groups of vanpires.

Crane and Danyael have been pushed back towards the shop
front of the electronics store, Marx effortlessly raining
bl ows down on both of themas they try to fight back.

Twi st still has her hands full w th Shenoch, her face
scratched and bl oody as Shenoch tries to rake her nails
across it again.

TW ST
Damm it! Quit with the scratching,
beyatch! You fight like a fricken

girl!

As if to prove her point, Tw st HEADBUTTS Shenoch, planting a
boot in her stomach and ki cking the vanpire away from her as
she reel s backwards.

Twi st gl ances over to Danyael and Crane - but she hasn’t got
time to go and help them as with a SHRI EK Shenoch | aunches
herself at Tw st again, sinking her fangs into Twist’s

shoul der .

As Twi st HOALS in pain, we nove back across to the other
fight - Danyael’s attention wavers as he hears Twi st cry out,
and Marx | ands a solid uppercut to Danyael’s jaw.

Danyael is sent flying backwards, CRASHI NG t hrough the gl ass
wi ndow of the electronics shop and rolling back into the
store itself, knocking over two displays which collapse onto
him showering himw th various el ectrical goods.

Marx | eers at Crane as he steps towards her, but as he
reaches out a hand to grab her by the neck, she quickly
scoops up a stray shard of glass, SLICING it across Marx’s
neck.

dinton staggers backwards, pressing a hand to his throat as
bl ood seeps out frombehind his fingers, and Crane takes the
advantage to land a series of KICKS to the hul king vanpire,
finally managi ng to knock himoff his feet.

As Marx recovers, Crane leaps into the shop after Danyael.

I NT. ELECTRONI CS STORE. NI GHT. 20

Heavi ng the di splay racks off the stunned Danyael, Crane
drags himto his feet.
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DANYAEL
(woozy)
VWhat . . .

CRANE
No ti ne! Cone on!

She shoves him back towards the broken glass w ndow, and they
both stunble out into the street.

EXT. CTY STREET. NI GHT. 21

Crane starts to pull Danyael away fromthe fight, but as he
sees Twist trying to shake off Shenoch, whose fangs are still
sunk deep into her shoul der, he yanks his armaway from

Cr ane.

DANYAEL
W' re not | eaving Tw st!

CRANE
She can handl e hersel f! Cone on!

But Danyael is already marching over.

Desperately, Crane glances over to Marx - and with a | ook of
horror, sees that he's getting back to his feet, the slash
across his throat already healing up. He smrks at Crane
before starting to pace towards her.

Danyael reaches into frame and grabs Shenoch, trying to
wrench her away from Tw st, but she’s dug in too deep.

TW ST
Get her off nel!

DANYAEL
I"mtrying!

He PUNCHES Shenoch in the back, and she pulls her fangs out
of Twist’s shoulder to YELL in pain.

That’s all the space Tw st needs, and she spins round,
grabbi ng her bat fromthe floor and CRACKING it across
Shenoch’ s skul | .

Twi st scranbles to her feet, wincing as she presses a hand to
her shoul der, but as Shenoch gets back to her feet, she tries
to block out the pain, ready for round two.

Mar x stands by Shenoch as she recovers, the vanpire pressing
her hands to her head, seem ng to be in pain.
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SHENOCH
(ranbling)

Her bl ood... so many things...

Power! Power... she has power...
MARX

Get a grip, Shenoch! We’'ve stil

got three marks to kill herel!
TW ST

OCh yeah? You want nme to give your
girlfriend there another lesson in
the noble art of Goth Fu?

MARX
(scoffs)
She ain't ny girlfriend, she's too
dam crazy!
(points at Tw st)
Now you, | could have sone real fun
with.

TW ST
Don't flatter yourself. Ch, and Bob
Marl ey cal |l ed, says he wants his
hai r back

Marx grins and takes a step forward - then pauses as we hear
t he sound of a BEEPER goi ng off.

TW ST (cont’d)
(rai ses eyebrow)
Amy, is it past your bedtine?

Marx glares at her, then turns to Shenoch.

MARX
Let’s go.

To Twist’s surprise, the two vanpires turn tail and run,
raci ng back towards the main city centre.

DANYAEL
(conf used)
VWhat the hell just happened?

TW ST
(frowns)
| have no idea...
(recovers)
Cone on, after them

DANYAEL
(1 ncredul ous)
“After them ?
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



22

23

27.

CONTI NUED: (2) DANYAEL ( cont ' d)

They just wi ped the floor with us,
and you want to go after them
agai n?

Twi st is already running, shouting back over her shoul der to
Danyael and Crane.

TW ST
They’ ve got to be leaving for a
reason, Spook! Let’s go find out
what it is!

Wth a resigned | ook, Danyael starts running too, with Crane
cl ose behind, and as the three vanpires begin their pursuit,
we cut to:

I NT. TOAER - STAI RWELL. NI GHT. 22

Chris is still busy bounding up the stairs, nearing the

hi ghest floors of the tower by now. He cones to the top of
the staircase, which leads to a landing with a |arge pair of
doubl e doors.

Chris walks up to the doors and throws them open, stepping
out into:

INT. TOAER - TOP FLOOR NI GHT. 23

The hi ghest floor below the roof is a w de, open space,
reserved for executive parking, with a ranp | eadi ng back down
off to the right of the screen.

That’s not what catches Chris’ attention however - the |arge
posse of denobns and vanpires that are gathered all around the
fl oor do instead.

As Chris takes a beat to survey the floor, the various bad
guys all start to notice him nudging each other and pointing
as they start to advance en nmasse towards him

VAMPI RE
Hey, hero! You |ooking for a fight,
or what ?

Chris weighs up his odds. Just himversus al nbst a hundred
opponent s.

He cl oses his eyes, takes a deep, neditative breath, then
opens his eyes again, his steely gaze falling on the cl osest
pack of vanps as they saunter cockily towards him

CHRI S
I was |looking for a fight or two,
yes. ..
(grins)
... but in the circunstances, you
ot will have to do.
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The pack of vanpires scowl, then as one CHARGE towards him
and as Chris raises his katana to neet their attack, we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE | N:
I NT. OFFI CE BLOCK - BASEMENT. NI GHT. 24
We're back with Julie and Chesterton, Julie pacing up and
down, talking into the cell phone, as Chesterton continues to
wor k on the bonmb, several pieces of its casing on the floor

around him a small set of screwdrivers froma tiny wallet
next to himas well.

JULI E
No, Susan, | don’t know exactly
where it’ Il be! Terry said it’s

nost likely going to be hidden
somewhere in the sub levels, so
start there. We found ours behind
an air conditioning unit, so | ook
for anything that could hide it.
(beat; |istens)
Hang on, 1’1l check.
(to Chesterton)
How are we doi ng?

CHESTERTON
(concentrating)
Wre alittle behind schedul e. ..

Julie waits for nore, but Chesterton is too focused on what
he’s doing. Wth a heavy-hearted | ook that neans she knows
she’s in trouble, she speaks back into the phone.

JULI E
Susan? You' d better hurry.

She hangs up, the concern all over her face as we cut to:
EXT. TOAER - ROOFTOP. NI GHT. 25

We're | ooking out across the cluttered roof of the tower
building at the heart of all the trouble, the blazing ball of
energy now about twenty netres across, illumnating the whol e
roof with flashes of light, its dark surface swirling

om nously.

Watching it proudly is Ml kuth, hands behind his back, and as
we push towards him we see a |arge, bulky contraption set up
in front of him at the very edge of the roof.

It looks like it’s been stitched together from about ten

different machines, its ill-fitting conmponents held together
W th generous anounts of duct tape and wel di ng.

( CONTI NUED)



30.
CONTI NUED:

A long, lightning rod-esque pole stretches up fromthe far
end of the device, aimng up at the ball of energy, and a
thin trail of white light seens to be connecting one to the
ot her.

Mal kuth starts talking to soneone just off screen.

MALKUTH
| know it isn't nmuch to | ook at,
but it certainly does the job. I
al ways find that you get the best
results by m xing and mat chi ng,
anyway! Adds a little character.

W pan to the right - and see the four terrified sisters of
Kar ma huddl ed together, chained at the wists and ankles with
coils of long, black cables, all of which seemto be feeding
back into the machi ne.

Mal kut h crouches near Gace, lifting her chin up with one
finger to gaze into her eyes as she shakes with fear.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Now, | can’t promse that this
isn"t going to hurt, but you have
my word that your deaths afterward

w Il be quick and as painless as |
can manage.
(beat)

That is, of course, if you |adies
all promse to play nicely and do
exactly as | say.

GRACE
(terrified)
Wwe'll- we'll n-never-
MALKUTH
Oh, I'mafraid you will.

Mal kut h stands, grinning his sinister smle dow at the girls
for a beat, before we hear the SLAM of a door opening off
screen.

Mal kut h turns round, his expression alnost dropping into
surprise, but catching itself halfway and reverting to his
trademark sm rk.

To the acconpani nent of ‘Sand’'s Thene’ by Tonto’s G ant Nuts,
Chris steps out through a second pair of double doors, behind
which is a ranp |l eading down into the top floor car park of

t he tower.

Chris | ooks in bad shape, his clothing torn in several places

and cuts all over his body, but his blood-soaked katana tells
us he gave as good as he got.
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As he wal ks out slowy into the rain, we can just make out
the scattered bodies of lots and |ots of dead denons and
vanpires, littering the floor behind him

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Vell, well. You nmade it at last! |
was begi nning to wonder if you'd
ever show up, you know.

CHRI S
Wuldn't mss it for the world.

Chris continues to pace forward, a glimer of hope crossing
the face of the Karma girls as they see him

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
I still haven't figured out what
this is yet, Ml kuth, but that
doesn’t matter.

Chris points his katana straight at his nenesis.

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
Tonight, | put a stop to you
Per manent | y.

Mal kut h LAUGHS, a brazen, chesty guffaw that echoes across
t he wi ndswept rooftop

MALKUTH
You still haven't got a clue what’s
goi ng on, have you?

CHRI S
Wiy don’t you enlighten me? It’s a
little late for vague hints and
stalling now.

MALKUTH
(beat)
Alright. | hope you' re sitting
confortably.

Chris narrows his eyes, and as Mal kuth takes a few steps
towards him ready to begin the exposition at |ast, we cut
away to:

EXT. OUTSI DE TOAER NI GHT. 26
Mar x and Shenoch sprint into frame, sidestepping the dead
cops as they bound up the steps towards the tower’s entrance,
di sappearing i nsi de.

Monents | ater, Twi st, Danyael and Crane run into the scene,
Twi st the only one of themw th any energy left by now.
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TW ST
Cone on! Keep up, guys, we can’t
l et those critters get away now

DANYAEL
(wheezi ng)
Wait... Just a m nutel

TW ST
We can wait when they' re dead!

CRANE

(panti ng)
Danyael 's... right...

TW ST
(rolls eyes)
Am | the only one with even a vague
sense of urgency here?
(points to tower)
Bad guys!

DANYAEL
Just give ne a second, Twist... |
need to get ny breath back!

TW ST
(exasper at ed)
VWat ‘breath’? You' re a vanpire,
you hel net! You don’t breathe!

Danyael pauses - he’'s never considered this before.

DANYAEL
Then why-

CRANE
It’s a reflex action. Your body
still acts like its breathing, even

t hough it doesn’t need to. Al of
us vanpires do it.

TW ST
Thank you. That's the first
practical line of thinking to cone
out of your word hole since we net

t oni ght!

Crane glares at Twist, but Twi st is already headi ng back
towards the tower

TW ST (cont’d)

Screw you guys. |’mgoing up there,
Wi th or wthout you.
(quietly)

Chri s needs ne.
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As Twi st reaches the door, Danyael finally gets noving, Crane
followi ng again, and as the three vanpires di sappear into the
bui | di ng, we cut to:

EXT. TOAER - ROOFTOP. NI GHT. 27

Mal kuth paces in a wde circle around Chris, whose katana is
down by his side. Chris’ eyes are | ocked on Ml kut h.

MALKUTH
A d man Banni ster had the right
i dea, you know, with that club of
his in Hollywod. You renenber? The
one where he used the building to
channel the energy of the people
dancing there every night?

CHRI S
I renenber.

MALKUTH
| can’t believe | didn't think of
it nyself sooner - pure energy!
That’'s the key to all this.

CHRI S
‘Pure’ energy?

MALKUTH
That’s right. It’'s so nuch nore
power ful than dark energy, the kind
you can suck out of your average
vanpire or denon body. It’s al nost
like it’s been filtered, |ike
getting a hundred per cent pure
instead of finding it cut with
Par nesan cheese or sweetener, to
use a crude cocai ne netaphor..

Chris glances at the Karma girls, who throw hi mpl eadi ng
| ooks to get themthe heck out of this!

CHRI S
Is that why you need the girls?

MALKUTH
They're part of this, yes, but |
only need themto channel the
energy |’mgoing to rel ease.

CHRI S

(off ball of energy)
From t hat ?

MALKUTH
No, ny dear boy. From that.
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Mal kuth swings an armround to indicate the whole of the city
around them and Chris frowns.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)

By now, the rest of your squad have
probably stunbl ed across sone of
the two hundred or so expl osive
devices |’ ve had pl aced
strategically around the city. In
about . ..

(checks wat ch)
... twenty mnutes or so, they’'l
all go off. The chain reaction wl|
level this city for mles in every
di rection.

CHRI S
(frowns)
Wy ?

MALKUTH
(grins)
Aren’t you keepi ng up? You know
that when a person dies, their
soul, their spiritual essence and
energy, all gets released back into
the ether, don’t you?

CHRI S
It’s a theory |’ve heard, yes.

MALKUTH

(smrks)
OCh, it’s no theory. It’s the
absol ute truth. The power typically
just gets absorbed back into the
earth, but with this machine, | can
catch that power, save it, and use
it.

CHRI S
(sceptical)
You're going to destroy half of New
York just to try to steal the
energi es rel eased fromthe dead?
For what? How do you even know it’'s
going to work?

Mal kuth grins, and wwth a wave of his hand, we are treated to
a vision of exactly what wll happen when the bonbs go off -

there is a brilliant FLASH of yellow light, and in nonents,
the tall buildings all around are reduced to rubble, thick
cl ouds of snoke filling the air.

Mal kut h continues to circle Chris as the graphic
denonstration carries on around us.
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MALKUTH
Trust me. | know it wll work. |
know t hat does nean killing an
i nsane anount of people, but...
(shrugs)

They’ re only humans.

As the snoke clears fromthe chain of explosions, a new
spectacl e begins - tens of thousands of gl obes of brightly
coloured light start to drift up into the air, shimering as
t hey cluster together.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
You can’t even begin to inmagi ne how

much energy that will release,
Chris. I"'mwlling to accept it
won't all be as pure as 1'd liKke,
but killing all those humans w ||
give me so nuch power, that won't
mat t er!

The variously sized and col oured spheres of energy start
drifting towards the huge, crackling energy field above the
tower, getting sucked into it and swelling the size of the
field wth each nout hful

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Wthin a few mnutes, 1’1l have
enough power in that thing to bl ow
the Moon in half if | wanted to!
And people will pay a ot of noney
to keep a man with that kind of
power happy.

CHRI S
So that’s what this is still all
about ? Money? \What happened to
selling your new strain of vanpires
to the highest bidder?

MALKUTH
Ch, I'll be doing that as well. |
just wanted to nake sure that
nobody ever got it into their heads
to challenge ny authority, by
meki ng sure | had a weapon t hat
could carve a hole the size of
Texas in the other side of the
world if | wanted it tol

The artificial scenes of devastation all around the tower
di ssol ve away, returning to the actual view - the nyriad of
bright, glittering lights of Central New York.

Chris regards Mal kuth as coolly as ever.
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CHRI S
"Il admt, this is easily your
nost anbitious plan yet.

MALKUTH
(mock bow)
Thank you. Years in the nmaking.
CHRI S
You did, however, overl ook one tiny
detail .
MALKUTH

Did I? And what was that?
We push in close on Chris as he grins.

CHRI S
Me.

And as Chris SLICES out with his katana, m ssing the dodging
Mal kuth by a fraction of an inch, we SMASH CUT to:

I NT. TOAER - STAI RWELL. NI GHT. 28

Mar x and Shenoch are bounding up the stairs, heading for the
roof .

MARX
Cone on, cone on! Mbve it!

Several flights below themare Twi st, Danyael and Crane,
Twi st throwi ng gl ances upwards every few seconds.

TW ST
We're |l osing them

DANYAEL
Twi st, they’'re going the sane pl ace
we are!

TW ST

That’s not the damm poi nt and you
know it! Run faster!

As Twi st doubl es her efforts, we cut back to:
EXT. TOAER - ROOFTOP. N GHT. 29

Back into action as Ml kuth snoothly draws a | ong, jagged
sword fromhis robes, blocking Chris’ next attack.

Chris hops back, his sword ready as he and Mal kuth circle
each ot her once again.
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MALKUTH

(grins)
This should be interesting.

CHRI S
And why’'s that?

MALKUTH
(sly) |
Because | know you sonet hi ng you
don’t know.

Chris ignores that conment and junps to the attack again,

Mal kuth his match at swordplay as the two opponents engage in
a blisteringly fast fight, sparks flying fromtheir blades as
t hey connect.

The girls of Karma watch on as the fight intensifies, Chris
and Mal kuth’s faces only inches apart as their swords bl ur
around them every attack bl ocked, every counterattack
dodged.

They' re so absorbed in their fight that they don’'t notice
Mar x and Shenoch burst out onto the roof, Marx | ooking around
at the hundred or so dead bodies on the floor behind himin
surpri se.

MARX
What t he-
SHENCCH
(poi nts)
Look!

Mar x’ s eyes bul ge as he watches Chris and Mal kuth continue to
battle, spinning around each other as they fight.

Twi st, Danyael and Crane race out onto the roof, Tw st
qui ckly assessing the situation and pointing to the captive
Karma girls.

TW ST
Crane! CGet those girls away from
t hat thing!

CRANE
(nods)
Ri ght!

Crane circles round towards Karma as Twi st barrel s towards
Shenoch, the vanpire' s back still turned to her.

Shenoch and Marx | ook round, just as Tw st tackles Shenoch to

the ground. The two vanpires bounce away, struggling and
fighting, as Marx turns his attention to Danyael .
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MARX
You back for nore, newbie?

Danyael | ooks around for a weapon, scooping an axe up froma
fallen vanpire near his feet, and Marx chuckl es as he stonps
t owards hi m

Twi st manages to pin Shenoch’s arns down, her knees pressing
onto the vanpire’'s forearns.

As Shenoch tw sts and scrabbl es beneath her, Tw st grabs her
bat, looking at it with sad eyes.

TW ST
(softly)
I’msorry to have to do this, baby,
but. ..

And with that, she places one hand at each end of the bat,
and with a GRUNT of effort SNAPS it into two jagged pieces.

Shenoch’ s eyes go wide, and Twist allows herself a grin.

TW ST (cont’d)
Call it a viking funeral.

Twi st SLAMS one jagged, stake-like half of the bat down into
Shenoch’ s chest, and the wild vanpiress HOAS in pain,
convul sing for a second before finally falling still.

Twi st leans back a little, w ping her brow

TW ST (cont’d)
VWhoo! Now f or -

SHENOCH
(screans)
Noo! !

Shenoch’ s hands suddenly shoot up into frame, wapping around
Twist’s throat and throwi ng her backwards.

In an instant, the tables are turned - Twist is pinned to the
fl oor by Shenoch, blood dripping fromthe crazed vanpire’s
mout h as she HI SSES at Tw st agai n.

TW ST
(seet hes)
Damm it! What part of being killed
do you not understand?

As Shenoch bares her fangs and LUNGES for Twi st’s neck, Tw st
manages to kick out, planting both boots into Shenoch’s gut
and sending her flying back through the air - and straight
over the edge of the roof.
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Shenoch’ s screanis fade as she drops out of sight, and a
groggy Twi st gets back to her feet.

TW ST (cont’d)
Damm, she was | oud. ..

She | ooks over to see Danyael and Marx sparring, Danyael
managi ng to hold the huge vanpire off, and then she sees
Crane nake it over to the captive Karma girls.

Chris and Mal kuth are still wapped up in their fight, al nost
danci ng around one another as they continue to battle,
nei t her gai ning an advantage for | ong.

Vi ol et | ooks up thankfully as Crane dashes into frane.

VI OLET
Are you here to hel p?

CRANE
I’ m gonna get you all out of here,
hang on!

Crane starts looking for a way to free the girls, pulling at
the coils tying themto the machi ne wi thout success.

Mal kut h gl ances across at Crane’s efforts, and with a
flourish of his hand sends a bolt of BLUE ENERGY racing
towards Crane’ s back

As Mal kuth resunes his fight with Chris, Twist yells out to
t he unsuspecti ng Crane.

TW ST
Look out!!

Crane turns - but she has no tine to react as the bolt of
energy hits her. She SCREAMS for an instant - and then in a
FLASH of |ight, she’ s gone.

Twi st’ s jaw drops, before she shakes her head, coming to her
senses and starting to race back over to hel p Danyael .

Mal kuth sneers at Chris as Chis gl ances towards the sobbing
Karma girls.

MALKUTH
Every angle' s covered, Chris, every
eventual ity planned for, every
possi ble slip anticipated! There's
no way at all you can stop nme now

CHRI S
(fierce)
"Il always find a way to stop you
no matter what!
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MALKUTH
WIIl you? I wouldn't be so sure...

Mal kut h suddenly draws a pistol, and Chris steps back, trying
to work out Mal kuth’s next nove.

MALKUTH (cont’ d)
Do you want to see what | realised
t he other day?

Mal kuth ainms the gun at Chris - and then turns it on hinself,
SHOOTI NG hi nsel f in the | eg!

Mal kut h SHOUTS in pain and staggers back - and so does Chri s!
Dunbf ounded, Chris drops his sword and stunbles to the floor,

clutching his leg, staring in shock at Ml kuth, pressing a
hand to the sane place on his |eg.

CHRI S
(stunned)
But - what -
MALKUTH

Don’t you see? W' re connect ed!
While | have a piece of your sou
trapped inside nme, we always wll

be! You can’t kill me, Chris, not
w t hout killing yourself!
(evil smle)
And if you can’t kill nme... how are

you going to stop ne?

We push in on Chris’ face as he reels, trying to take this
new devel opnent in, and fromthat we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
FADE | N:
EXT. TOAER - ROOFTOP. NI GHT. 30

Strai ght back onto the rain swept tower rooftop, as Tw st
races over to hel p Danyael fight off Marx.

Mar x | ays Danyael down with a heavy punch, and Danyael drops
the axe as he stunbles to the floor.

MARX
Alright, 1I’mthrough going easy on
you, you little punk! If you ve got
any |last prayers to say, get ‘em
out now, because you’' ve got about
five seconds before | stuff your
| eft arm down your throat!

Danyael | ooks up as Marx towers over him- then spots Tw st
racing into frane.

TW ST
Spook! The axe!

Danyael blinks, then quickly SLIDES the axe al ong the roof,
back towards Tw st.

Wt hout m ssing a beat, she scoops it up, still running, and
as Marx turns round he just has tine to register her as she
swings it.

FWP!' Marx's head is sent sailing fromhis shoulders as Tw st
slams into his still-standing body, both going crashing to
the floor as Marx’s head bounces away.

Gasping for breath, Tw st pushes herself to her feet and
reaches out a hand for Danyael .

TW ST (cont’d)
Two down, one to go.

Danyael smles gratefully as Twist pulls himup. They turn
round to Chris, but Tw st doubl e takes when she sees the
state the two conbatants are in.

Mal kut h hobbl es towards Chris, who appears to be in worse
pain, weakly trying to push hinself off the floor.

CHRI S
How did... How did this happen?
MALKUTH
Don't ask ne, I'mstill getting
used to this nyself.
( MORE)
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After ny failed attenpt to poison
you last tine, | always knew we
shared sonme ki nd of connection, but
| only recently realised how far it
stretched! Watever happens to ne,
happens to you, only worse, it
seens!

TWST (O S.)
Chris?

Mal kut h | ooks up as Twi st and Danyael wal k cauti ously over,
Twi st still ready for a fight.

TW ST (cont’d)
Chris, what the frick is going on?
Wiy aren’t you tearing that butt
nugget a new one yet?

CHRI S
(woozy)
Twist... Go! Get out of herel
TW ST

I’ m not goi ng anywhere til
sonebody tells nme what’s going on

her el
MALKUTH
Ah, Twi st. The second si deki ck.
TW ST
(frowns)

‘*Second’ ? You said that when we
first met - what do you nean?

MALKUTH
I"’msure he’'ll tell you soon
enough.

Twi st scow s, not in the nood for any nore ganes.

TW ST
Ckay, start running, baungartner,
‘cause in about five seconds |I’'m
gonna rama stick up your ass and
turn you into a damm fl ag!

MALKUTH
(w cked grin)
How s Sophi a these days, Tw st?

TW ST
How s. ..
(hesitates)
What ?
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MALKUTH
She nust be, what, three years old
by now?

DANYAEL

Twi st, who's he tal ki ng about ?
Twi st stiffens, glaring back at Ml kuth as he grins.

TW ST
(softly)
What have you done to ny sister?

MALKUTH
She’ s insurance. Just in case |
found nmyself in a situation |like
this. Wien | found nore out about
you, | found this charm ng weak
[ink in your past - the baby sister
you t hought was dead!

Chris has nmanaged to get up now, wincing with pain as he
pi cks up his katana again. He stands by Twi st and Danyael,
the three heroes facing off agai nst Ml kut h.

TW ST
She is dead, Boyce and his gang
killed her after | tried to stop
themfromkilling my nom

MALKUTH

(shakes head)
No, they didn't. They didn't know
what to do with her, so they left
her on the nei ghbour’s doorstep
after they took you away to execute
you. It took nme a while to track
her down, but...

Twi st takes a step towards Mal kuth, fury blazing in her eyes,
but Chris holds out an armto keep her back.

TW ST

(yel l's)
VWhere i s she??

MALKUTH
She’s safe. For now There’'s an old
hi deaway, built into the
foundati ons beneath the Enpire
State Building, of all places.

TW ST
VWhat ?
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MALKUTH
In the old days, it was used to
hel p refugees hide out as they
tried to find a way past
immgration, these days | like to
use it as sonmewhere to keep people
until | have a use for them Like
you said to ne, Chris - if you
don’t have a backup, then you don’t
have a pl an

Twi st stares at Mal kuth, her mnd racing as she tries to
think of a plan, before Chris speaks quietly to her.

CHRI S
Go. It’s not far, you can be there
in a few m nutes.

She | ooks at him and he | ooks back, nodding once. Wth a
final glance at Mal kuth, Twi st turns and runs out of frane,
Danyael following after her with a nod from Chris.

As the two vanpires race back towards the stairs, Chris turns
back to face Ml kut h.

CHRI' S (cont’ d)
Now, where were we?

Mal kut h chuckl es as Chris raises his sword again, and the
song ' Swanp’ by Tweaker starts to play across the foll ow ng
scenes.

MALKUTH

(tuts)
Really, Chris, | expected better
fromyou! What can you do agai nst
me? You' re not going to kil
yourself just to get rid of ne and
we both know it. You won't give up
on your precious cure so easily!
Not while there's still a chance
you coul d save the humanity of your
bel oved si deki ck, anyway.

CHRI S
(long beat; smles)
I"msure |I'Il think of sonething.

As Chris launches into a new attack, Ml kuth bl ocking his
katana wth a CLANG of steel on steel, we cut to:
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I NT. OFFI CE BLOCK - BASEMENT. NI GHT. 31

Julie and Chesterton are still trying to defuse their bonb,
which is now in many pieces all around them but the sweat
dripping fromChesterton’s browtells us he’'s far fromthe
desired result.

His cell phone RINGS, and Julie answers it.

JULI E
Hell 0? No, no, we still haven't
found a way yet.

CHESTERTON

(quietly)

My CGod. .
JULI E

Hol d on.

(to Chesterton)
What ?

CHESTERTON
They’'re all connected! There's a
renote link fromone bonb to the
next, if the chain is broken at any
poi nt, every one of themw Il arm
and det onat e!

Julie sags - the situation is getting nore desperate by the
second! She lays a hand on his shoul der and squeezes.

JULI E
Is there any way around it?

He turns to | ook at her, and she knows the answer is ‘no.
She stands, her hand over her nmouth as she tries to think of
what to do next, as we cut to:

EXT. OUTSI DE TOANER. NI GHT. 32

Twi st dashes into frame, running over to one of the now
abandoned police cruisers and diving into the driver’s seat
as Danyael gets in too.

Thankfully finding the keys still in the ignition, she
frantically tries to start the car, but the engine won't fire

up.

Losing control, she pounds her fists against the steering
wheel .

TW ST
Cone on! Damm it, cone on!
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As if to answer, the engine ROARS into life, and tw st slans
her foot on the accelerator, the cruiser screeching out of
frame in a cloud of tire snoke, as we cut to:

EXT. TOAER - ROOFTOP. NI GHT. 33

Chris and Mal kuth are busy sparring again, but this tine
Chris appears to be driving Mal kuth back, over towards the
machi ne at the roof’ s edge.

Chris spots an opening, feints to the left and then dives
past Mal kuth, sw nging his katana round and into the nmachine,
part of which EXPLODES in a shower of sparks.

MALKUTH
No! !

Chris swings again, slicing power cables as Ml kuth dashes
over, the two of themgrappling as the nmachine starts to self
destruct around them snoke belching out fromit.

The Karma sisters try to pull thenselves away fromit, but
they're still stuck fast - until Chris nmanages to slice
t hrough the cables holding themin place.

CHRI S

(yel l's)
Run!!

They don’'t need to be told twce - scanpering away, the girls
race out of frame as Chris PUNCHES Mal kut h, w ncing as he
feels the bl ow hinself.

Mal kut h | ooks up at the ball of energy in horror as it starts
to shift, sliding lazily fromside to side.

MALKUTH
What have you done? It’'Il go out of
contr ol

CHRI S
(smrks)
| thought that’s what you want ed?

MALKUTH
You idiot! W'll both be killed!

CHRI S
Like I said - I'll think of
somet hi ng.

Chris swings with his sword again, and a frantic Mal kuth is
sent on the defensive as we cut away fromthe fight to:
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EXT. OFFI CE BLOCK - BASEMENT. NI GHT. 34
Julie and Chesterton, still furiously trying to shut down the
bonmb, are joined by OGsbourne, Kay and Decadway.
OSBOURNE
Well? Did you defuse it?
JULI E
We can’t!
KAY
\What ?
CHESTERTON
Al the bonbs are |inked together,
we tanper with one and they' |l al
go off!
OSBOURNE
Well, how many are there?
CHESTERTON
| don’t know. Lots.
DECADVWAY
(shocked)
Ch, ny Cod...
JULI E

We have to get out of here! W have
to hope that we got everyone far
enough away before they go off,
or...

She doesn’t need to finish the sentence. The group exchange
| ooks that highlight their desperation, as we cut over to:

EXT. EMPI RE STATE - BASEMENT CAR PARK. NI GHT. 35

Twi st’s stolen police cruiser SMASHES t hrough the security
gate and screans across the deserted parking area, eventually
skidding into a long sideways drift and SLAMM NG i nt o anot her
par ked car.

Wasting no tine, Twi st clanbers out of the stricken car and
races out into the mddle of the floor, as Danyael struggles
out and runs after her.

She | ooks all around, frantically |ooking for anything that
woul d tell her where the entrance to the underground | evel
is, and as Danyael joins her, she |ooks close to tears.

We cut from her desperate | ook back to:
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EXT. TOAER - ROOFTOP. NI GHT. 36

Chris and Mal kuth fight on, but as Mal kuth’ s prized machine
continues to expl ode behind them the huge sphere of energy
overhead starts swaying severely fromside to side, the

sl ender trail of white |ight connecting it to the machine
looking like it'll break at any nonent.

Chris KICKS the distracted Mal kuth backwards and stands over
him katana bl ade against his throat. Ml kuth shouts back at
hi m over the deafening noise of the unstable energy overhead.

MALKUTH
You really shot the dog this tineg,
Chris! Whether you stop ne or not
now, there’'s no way to get rid of
that energy! It’s going to keep
growing until it consunes the whole
city, and it won’t stop fromthere!
It’'ll eat a hole straight through
this planet!

CHRI S
Forgive ne if I’mwong, but isn't
it basic physics that energy can’'t
be destroyed, only converted from
one formto another?

MALKUTH
VWhat ? What the hell does that have
to do with anything?

Chris grins, then quickly reaches down and GRABS Ml kut h,
hauling himto his feet.

CHRI S
Don't worry - I’mjust going to
test out a new theory about energy
conver si on.

Mal kut h opens his nmouth to reply - but Chris SPINS hi mround,
lifting himinto the air and using his nmonentumto THROW hi m
straight up towards the ball of energy!

Mal kut h SHOUTS QUT in fear as he sails straight towards the
sphere - and then with a BURST of |ightning, he di sappears
into it.

Chris holds his breath for a beat - but nothing happens.
Rel i eved, he exhal es.

CHRI' S (cont’ d)

(grins)
Wel I, how about that...

( CONTI NUED)



37

38

49.
CONTI NUED:

Turning his attention to the sphere, he raises his hand and
ainms it at the energy.

A |l ook of intense concentration cones across his face, and as
he starts to nutter an incantati on under his breath, a snal
ball of BLUE ENERGY starts to form around his hand.

The sphere overhead is now starting to pulse, alnost like a
human heart, the storm HOALING around it as if it’s hungry to
start tearing into the city bel ow

Chris continues his spell as the energy round his hand starts
to trail out, long fingers of |ight snaking towards the
i ncreasingly violent energy overhead.

As they connect with it, they forma small pool of clear,
soft blue light at its base, and as Chris continues his
spell, starting to | ook unsteady as it takes its toll on his
system the blue light starts to spread across the surface of
t he sphere.

When half of the sphere is covered, Chris suddenly drops to
hi s knees, exhausted, and the energy round his hand
di sappears.

He manages to lift his head, watching as the blue energy does
its work, swallowing the entirety of the sphere.

Chris falls to his side, too weak to stand - but he' s done
what needed to be done.

We pull back to get a wider view of the scene as the sphere
starts to break up, its formshifting until its starts to
flatten out, stretching out in the air |ike sonme kind of huge
cl oud.

As we watch, the light starts to fall, still spreadi ng out,
and as it passes over and through the buildings around it,
their lights flicker and die - the field is sucking up al
the electricity around it!

EXT. CITY STREET. NI GHT. 37
Down on street |level, we |ook up as the field falls down,
passi ng harm essly through everything around it but bl acki ng
out the entire city centre.

It hits the street and sinks through it, sending us to:

I NT. OFFI CE BLOCK - BASEMENT. NI GHT. 38
Down in the basenment with Julie and the others, they brace

t hemsel ves as Chesterton still works at the bonb, the tiner
showi ng | ess than three m nutes renaining...
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... but as the basenent is suddenly bathed in blue light, the
team | ook up, staring in amazenent as the bl anket of energy
sails gently down towards them

As it passes through them they shudder, but as it passes the
bonmb, Chesterton blinks in surprise - every light around them
has gone out, including all those on the bonb!

There’s a long beat as they try to regi ster what just
happened.

Then, as Chesterton starts to |augh, breaking into deep
guffaws of sheer relief, the others start to join in, Julie
huggi ng Susan as it sinks in - whatever just happened, it
saved t hem

W cut fromtheir scenes of celebration to:
I NT. EMPI RE STATE - BASEMENT CAR PARK. NI GHT. 39

Twi st is running up and down the floor, KICKING open access
doors, grabbing and wenching up any grates or nmaintenance
panels in the fl oor.

TW ST
VWhere the hell is it?21?

DANYAEL
Twi st, what if he was |ying?

TW ST
No! No, he was telling the truth,
that’'s the kind of thing he'd do
just to screw with ne!

Twi st suddenly pauses, and as she | ooks up slowy, the sounds
of the world around her seemto fade away.

She turns, her novenents sluggish, as if the world was noving
at half speed - and her gaze falls on a section of the
concrete floor of the car park, over by an innocent-|ooking
mai nt enance panel .

As she stares, the panel G_LOA5 a soft orange, just for a
nmonment, then as everything returns to its normal speed, the
sound fades back up to bring us Danyael’s voi ce.

DANYAEL
Twist? | said, what are you staring
at?

Twi st gets up, marching over to the panel w thout a word, and

W th a HEAVE of vanpire-assisted strength, she starts to drag
t he heavy panel out of the way.
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Danyael watches her as though she’s gone crazy, but after a
few nonments, she drops the discarded panel with a CLANG

Danyael joins her as she stares down into the hole she’'s
exposed in the floor. Instead of a network of heating pipes,
the things you d normally find under one of these panels,
there is just a long, dark black hole.

DANAYEL
How di d you know-

TW ST
(confident)
This is it.

As she stares into the darkness for a beat, we cut to:
INT. TOAER - STAI RWELL. NI GHT. 40

Exhausted, using the bannisters for support, Chris slowy
mekes his way back down to the ground floor, a wy smle on
his face.

He turns a corner and starts on the next flight of steps, as
we cut back to:

I NT. OFFI CE BLOCK - BASEMENT. NI GHT. 41

Back with Gsbourne’s team as Kay and Osbourne break out
flashlights, sweeping the garage and |ocating the exit.

DECADWAY
VWhat the hell was that, anyway?

JULI E
It was Chris.

OSBOURNE
How do you-

JULI E
(smles)
I just know. | can feel it.

CHESTERTON
Vel l, whoever it was, renind ne to
thank thenl | don't think | had a
hope in Hell of getting that thing
shut off in tinme.

Julie hits himlightly on the arm

JULI E
Wiy didn’t you say so?
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CHESTERTOM
Unh... pride? | thought | owed it to
everyone to at least try.

OSBOURNE
(chuckl es)
Well, pride or no pride, let’s get
out of here and call in sone proper
bonmb di sposal peopl e, before-

BEEP. Everyone freezes. There is another BEEP, and everyone
slowy turns to | ook at the supposedly deactivated bonb.

BEEP. The red LEDS are back on, counting down fromthirty.

CHESTERTON
(quietly)
A failsafe..
JULI E
Ch, no!
DECADVWAY
(pani cked)
What do we do? Terry, shut it off!
Shut it off!
CHESTERTON
... | can't.

As they look on in horror, too stunned to react, we cut to:
I NT. TUNNELS. NI GHT. 42

Twi st and Danyael drop down into the dark tunnels, carved out
of the rock itself, and Tw st spots an opening up ahead and
dashes into it.

The same BEEPS we just heard sound rhythm cally over the
soundtrack, continuing the tinmer’s countdown.

TW ST
Sophi a? Sophi a!

DANYAEL
Twi st, wait!

Ginmy, flickering | anps are enbedded into the walls, offering
alittle light but not much, as Twist races into the |arge,
pl ai n chanber she saw.

Doors lead off fromall sides, presumably to other, smaller
roons, but her gaze falls on the chair in the centre of the
chanmber, with a short figure seated with her back to them

| ong, blonde hair trailing over the back of the chair.
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TW ST
Sophi a!

She runs over, but as she rounds the chair and sees who's
sitting init, her jaw drops.

DANYAEL
Twi st ? What ' s-

Danyael joins her, and we see what's in the chair at |ast.

It’s a plain, featureless shop dumry, with a carefully-fixed
W g and a single, handwitten note taped to its chest. Tw st
pulls the note away and reads it al oud.

TW ST
“Sorry, Twist. | lied.’

As she | ooks to Danyael, both realising they' ve been duped,
there is a sudden GRINDI NG sound, and as they | ook up, they
see a thick, heavy netal door starting to close over the
entrance to the chanber

TW ST (cont’d)
He got wus...

DANYAEL
Ch, crap! No! Twi st, cone on!

Twi st sl unps, defeated, to the floor, as Danyael races over,
trying to get to the door in tine.

W watch fromoutside in the tunnel - Danyael al nost makes it
over, but he’'s too late, and with a decisive THUD, the door
cl oses, plunging us into darkness. W cut to:

EXT. OUTSI DE TOANER. NI GHT. 43

Chris stunbles out into the open air, the storm abating and
the rain thinning out as he | ooks up to the sky, gratefully
opening his nmouth to catch a little rainwater.

The BEEPS are still playing.

Chris doesn’t spot the person approaching him pacing
casual | y across the abandoned barri cade.

Hi s eyes closed, Chris is startled by a sudden voi ce:
VO CE (O S.)
Despite everything | |oathe about

him there's the one thing | always
adm re about Mal kut h.
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Chris | ooks across - and facing himis CHEGUJE, the blind
assassin who Chris only just managed to defeat |last tine they
nmet. He smles at Chris, his dark sungl asses reflecting the
ener gi ng noonl i ght over head.

Cl EGUE
He al ways has anot her backup pl an.

C egue draws his sword with a rapid SWSH, and he takes a
step towards Chris, who stands his ground.

The BEEPS continue to play over the soundtrack, falling in
time with the advancing C egue’ s footsteps.

Cl EGUE (cont’ d)
So | guess there’s only one
guestion we need to answer now,
Chri s.

Chris closes his eyes, know ng he’'s about to enter another
fight he may not wal k away from

Cl EGUE (cont’ d)
Do you really think you can beat ne
a second tine?

Chris opens his eyes, gripping his katana bl ade tightly, and
Ci egue smles broadly.

Cl EGUE (cont’ d)
Let’'s find out.

As Ciegue SNAPS into a fighting stance, we cut to a shot of
the LED tinmer of the bonb in the basenent, counting down.

Three... Two... One... Zero
BLACK QOUT:
TI TLE OVER - To Be Conti nued. .

END OF SHOW




