

FOREVER KNIGHT
Season Three   Episode Twenty-One

Title:  "Ashes to Ashes"

Disclaimer:


Forever Knight was created by James D. Parriott and Barney Cohen.  The series and all characters who appeared in the original episodes belong to Sony/Tristar. 


This is a transcription of the episode “Ashes to Ashes”, written by Phil Bedard and Larry Lalonde. 


ASHES TO ASHES
CAST:

Nick Knight

LaCroix

Tracy Vetter

Vachon

Dr. Natalie Lambert

Capt. Joe Reese

Urs

Divia

Hamid Karam

voice of Hassim Karam

police officers; prisoners in holding cells, guard

SETS:

ext. The Raven

int. police station
—— squad room





—— Reese's office





—— interrogation room

int. Nick's apartment

int. The Raven

int. broadcast booth

int. Vachon's deserted church

int. Natalie's office

int. holding cells

ext. car dump

int. burial chamber of Ayahotep

int. LaCroix's apartment

various streets

Tracy's car


PROLOGUE
FADE IN:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. EGYPTIAN TOMB——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRIANGULAR GAP IN THE STONES OF THE INTERIOR WALL

Light can be seen beyond the hole, outside the tomb.  There is a CHINKING sound as the hole is enlarged.  The light shifts, and we can see that it came from a flashlight.  A FACE COMES ON SCREEN, SEEN THROUGH THE HOLE.  HAMID KARAM and his brother Hassim——who is outside the tomb——are grave robbers.  Hamid is wearing a radio headphone, and has a light on his shoulder as well as the flashlight.


HAMID



[I'm through the stone.]

He moves up a bit and looks through.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
MED. ANGLE

The tomb has a barrel roof, heavily painted with figures; there are also wall paintings.  Several stone sarcophagi are along the centre of the tomb.  Hamid climbs in, holding the flashlight, which he directs from r.s. to l.s.  (It glints on the camera lens.)  He puts the flashlight down on one of the sarcophagi.


VOICE ON HEADSET



[We have only an hour before the security patrol returns.]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
MED. ANGLE——REVERSE PERSPECTIVE

Hamid's silhouette can be seen at the end of the badly lit tomb.  He turns, and heads into f.g., where he stops.


HAMID



[You're sure it's the middle sarcophagus?]


VOICE ON HEADSET



[Yes.  Look for Re'-Atum...the sun god.]

Hamid looks around, and then turns.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO MED. ANGLE

Hamid turns and walks back to the sarcophagus in f.g.  He reaches out to brush dust off the top.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INSERT——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE TOP OF THE SARCOPHAGUS

Hamid's hand brushes dust off, to reveal a symbol of the sun god.  CAMERA SHIFTS UP HIS ARM TO HIS FACE.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO MED. ANGLE

Hamid raises his hammer.  Then he pauses.  He lowers it, and turns away, looking up at the ceiling of the tomb.  He backs off nervously.


HAMID



[What if the legend is true?]


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INSERT——CLOSE-UP OF HAMID


HAMID


(continues)



[What if Re'-Atum decides my soul isn't worthy——]


(continues)

He turns, and walks back to the sarcophagus.


HAMID


(continues)



[——and I am destroyed?]

VOICE ON HEADSET



[The only legend that concerns us—]


(continues)

Hamid looks down nervously.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO MED. ANGLE

Hamid puts his hands on the sarcophagus, looking down at it nervously.


VOICE ON HEADSET


(continues)



[——deals with the treasure.]

Hamid looks up, determined, and starts to raise the hammer.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO REVERSE ANGLE

Down at the end of the tomb, Hamid crashes the hammer down on the sarcophagus.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF HAMID

He looks down at the sarcophagus (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE TOP OF THE SARGOPHAGUS——HAMID'S P.O.V.

The seal is now cracked across.  The crack starts to widen, with a GRINDING SOUND.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID——ANGLE UP

He is looking down, terrified.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE TOP OF THE SARCOPHAGUS

The split opens, with light shining up from within.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID

His mouth opens and shuts in silent terror.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO MED. ANGLE

Hamid backs away, his eyes on the sarcophagus (o.s.).  CAMERA ADJUSTS TO HOLD ON HIM.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID


VOICE ON HEADSET



[Hamid!  What's going on?]  Hamid!  Hamid!

The light brightens on Hamid's face (from o.s. source).  He SCREAMS.  The light brightens even more, and his face goes out of focus.

FADE OUT.


END PROLOGUE


——————————————————————


ACT ONE
FADE IN:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
NIGHT VIEW OF TORONTO SKYLINE OVER THE LAKE  (STOCK)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. THE RAVEN——CLOSE-UP OF SIGN OVER DOOR——ANGLE UP

LaCROIX'S HEAD COMES ON SCREEN ON R.S.  CAMERA ADJUSTS DOWN TO CLOSE ANGLE as he approaches the door.  He pauses, tenses alert, and turns round.  He looks——but sees nothing.  He steps forward, CAMERA ADJUSTING.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
MED. ANGLE DOWN

LaCroix stands on the sidewalk outside The Raven.  Reddish lighting indicates the scene is being viewed with vampire night vision.  LaCroix turns back, and goes to the door.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLIGHT EFFECT——UP THE SIDE OF THE BUILDING


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. POLICE STATION——LONG SHOT, WITH POLICE OFFICERS GOING IN AND SQUAD CARS PASSING  (STOCK)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. SQUAD ROOM——MED. ANGLE DOWN THE CENTRAL AISLE TOWARDS THE BACK

TRACY is sitting at her desk on l.s., turned to talk to CAPT. REESE (o.s. standing by her desk).  CAMERA TRACKS NICK as he walks across the corridor to his desk.  He wears an overcoat.  Tracy flicks a pen in her right hand to emphasize what she is saying.


TRACY


(firmly)



Jeffery Daumer or John Wayne Gacy——it's a tie.


(lowers hand)


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....

REESE COMES ON SCREEN ON L.S.  Nick gets to his desk.


REESE


(paced delivery)



Betty Ann MacKenzie.

Nick takes off his coat.  Tracy looks at him.


TRACY


(bright explanation)



Most deranged serial killers.


(to Reese)



Who's Betty Ann MacKenzie?

Someone crosses in extreme f.g., temporarily occluding scene.


REESE



August 16th, seventy-four.


(continues)

In b.g., Nick puts his coat over the back of his chair.


REESE


(continues)



Betty Ann murders three children.


(continues)

In b.g., Nick sits down.


REESE


(continues)



She binds and gags the parents, and makes them watch.


(continues)

CAMERA ADJUSTS TO CLOSE-UP OF REESE.


REESE


(continues, deliberation)



Kills the children slowly.  The parents commit suicide——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF NICK——ANGLE OVER HIS DESK

He is frowning slightly.


REESE  (O.S.)


(continues)



——over the next two years.


NICK



Why'd she——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF REESE


NICK  (O.S.)


(continues)



——do it?


REESE


(dry)



She said it was fun!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF TRACY——REESE'S P.O.V.


TRACY


(sceptical)



You're making this up, Captain.  We woulda read about it.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF REESE


REESE


(shakes head)



Nah, nah.  You gotta remember...back in those days, that kinda sickness was reserved——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF TRACY


REESE  (O.S.)


(continues)



——for the underground tabloid rags.  I mean, we bitch——


(continues)

Tracy looks away, with a slight sceptical smile.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

Sceptical.


REESE  (O.S.)


(continues)



——about the news nowadays.  But we have things——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF TRACY


REESE  (O.S.)


(continues)



——like Child Watch.  We have stalker laws now.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE


REESE


(continues)


(soft, emphatic)



First defence against evil...open your damn eyes.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

Looking hard at Reese.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE

He gives her a wink——and goes o.s.  CAMERA SHIFTS OVER AND DOWN TO NICK.  His phone RINGS, and he picks it up.

NICK



Homicide.  Detective Knight.


DIVIA  (over phone)



There's a corpse...in The Raven.


NICK



Who is this?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She looks at Nick (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

There is a CLICK on the line, then the DIAL TONE.  Nick slowly hangs up, and looks at Tracy (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. THE RAVEN——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Red lighting.  He loks around, back and forth.  CAMERA CIRCLES HIM SLOWLY.  He smiles.  CAMERA SHIFTS SWIFTLY TO THE L.S. 


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. LaCROIX'S LIVING ROOM——CLOSE-UP OF DOOR

The door opens, and LaCroix enters with a wary look on his face.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
MED. ANGLE TOWARDS THE SOFA

The sofa is a well-stuffed high-backed red brocade, with a side table on l.s., on which is a lit lamp, and a circular coffee table in front.  Curtains are drawn behind, across a wide window.  LaCroix is o.s. to r.s.  


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....

URS is lying on the sofa, curled against VACHON, who is lounging back with his left arm around her.  Seeing LaCroix, she shifts and sits up.


VACHON


(lazy)



Ah...it's not what you think.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(slightly dry)



Ah.  How...disappointing.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO MED. ANGLE


VACHON



Actually, it's...uh.


(hesitates)

Nervously, Urs pats her hair.


URS


(breaking in)



I asked him to come here.


(pause)



I was afraid.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He gives them a questioning look.


LaCROIX


(slightly peremptory)



Of?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO MED. ANGLE

LaCROIX COMES ON SCREEN AT R.S. AS A DARK FIGURE.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


URS


(nervous)



I was asleep downstairs, and I had a nightmare——


(pauses)

Vachon sits up straighter.


URS


(continues)



——of children with their heads cut off——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He turns abruptly.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he walks back to a wall of diamond-shaped bottle bins behind doors.


URS  (O.S.)


(continues)



——and——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO MED. ANGLE

Urs gets up.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HER as she walks forward into f.g.


URS


(continues)



——when I woke up——


(pauses)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He opens the doors to the bottle bins and walks in.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF URS

CAMERA HOLDS ON HER AS SHE FOLLOWS LaCROIX (who is o.s.).


URS


(continues)



——I'm sure I was awake——and there was a——


(continues)

LaCROIX COMES ON SCREEN IN B.G.


URS


(continues)



——headless child standing over me.


(continues)

LaCroix turns his head to her.


URS


(continues)



——and then she was just...


(puzzled pause)



...gone.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
REVERSE ANGLE——URS IN EXTREME F.G. ON R.S., VACHON IN B.G. ON L.S.

Vachon gets up.


URS


(continues)



So I came up here to call Vachon——


(thumb over shoulder)



——and that's when I felt...a presence.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX



A "presence"?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO REVERSE ANGLE

Urs nods, and looks down.  Behind her, Vachon comes up.


URS



Something was here.


(shakes head)



I don't know what, but...


(pauses)



...it was evil.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(dry)



Well, this is all very interesting...but——


(slight nod)



——I do have a club to open.

He turns away towards the bins of bottles.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF VACHON & URS

Vachon comes up behind Urs, and draws her back to the living room.  She goes——but looks back towards LaCroix.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

CAMERA CLOSES IN ON THE BACK OF HIS HEAD.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. THE RAVEN——HIGH ANGLE SHOT DOWN TOWARDS THE INSIDE DOORWAY (R.S.)

Red lighting again indicates that vampire night vision is being used.  Urs walks across the floor from the inner doorway, flinging her coat on round her shoulders.  Vachon comes through the doorway.  Both look back.  Then Urs takes Vachon's arm and pats it, and they turn and walk off, close together, with her hand on his arm.  CAMERA HOLDS ON THEM as they walk over the floor and past the bar.  SUDDEN BLUR, AS THE CAMERA SHIFTS QUICKLY BACK TO THE DOORWAY.  LaCroix comes out, with a bottle in his hand.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he walks to the bar.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE

Regular lighting.  LaCroix walks into f.g.  He stops, and looks warily round to r.s.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he then walks on.  He goes round the end of the bar, back to where the display of bottles is.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INSERT——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S HANDS——ANGLE FROM L.S.

His hands puts the bottle down on the back shelf.  CAMERA SHIFTS UP TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HIS FACE.  He is still puzzled——and suddenly looks round again.  Then he looks back, and down to the beer fridge (o.s.) under the back shelf.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE

LaCroix opens the left door of the fridge.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE INSIDE OF THE BEER FRIDGE

Blood-stained clothes on a body.  CAMERA SHIFTS TO R.S.  LaCroix's hand snatches open the other door of the fridge.  Inside is the upper torso of the body——but it is headless.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Sickened.  He moves forward to SNAP shut the fridge doors (o.s.).  CAMERA CLOSES IN ON HIS FACE.  He is puzzled and angry.  He looks down at the closed fridge.  CAMERA SHIFTS DOWN.  Just by the closed doors is a cardboard box, about 18" long, by 9" wide and high.  The top has been opened, and the four flaps interfolded to close the box again.  LaCroix bends down and picks the box up.  CAMERA HOLDS ON THE BOX IN HIS HANDS as he turns and places it on the bar.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE UP, OVER THE BAR


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE BOX——LaCROIX'S P.O.V.

His hands go to open it.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Tense.  Ready for anything.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE BOX

LaCroix's hands snatch open the top flaps to reveal a layer of black tissue paper.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He looks down.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE BOX

LaCroix's right hand gently lifts the paper.  Underneath, resting on another layer of black tissue paper, is a large cameo on a gold chain.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Stunned.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE BOX

LaCroix's right hand lifts out the cameo, holding it up a little so he can see it clearly.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Astounded.  CAMERA CLOSES IN.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——INT. EGYPTIAN TOMB——TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & DIVIA——ANGLE SLIGHTLY UP


DIVIA



Can you not feel another presence in here, Father?


LaCROIX



Ye——es!


DIVIA



What do you feel?

LaCroix shifts his attention round the tomb.


LaCROIX



Evil.

CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
PRESENT——RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S FACE

CAMERA PULLS BACK AGAIN.  He looks down at the box (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE BOX

LaCroix's right hand, still holding the cameo, is visible at the lower r.s.  His left hand snatches the tissue in the box.  Hamid's bloodstained head is revealed.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

The sudden noise of the DOOR OPENING makes his look round to r.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
LONG SHOT TOWARDS THE ENTRANCE FROM THE BAR

Nick rushes downstairs, followed by Tracy and two uniformed police officers.  CAMERA SHIFTS DOWN TO THE BAR AND THE BOX.  CAMERA HOLDS ON LaCROIX'S HAND——the one holding the cameo——as he quickly moves it down to his right jacket pocket, and puts the cameo in.  CAMERA SHIFTS BACK UP TO NICK.  He approaches the bar.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Genuinely surprised.


NICK  (O.S.)


(curt)



Put your hands where——


(continues)

LaCroix mouths a disbelieving, "What...?" or "But...?"


NICK  (O.S.)


(continues)



——we can see them.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO ANGLE TOWARDS DOOR

Nick and Tracy come up to the bar, with the cops nearly o.s. on r.s.  Nick puts his hands on the bar.


NICK


(earnest entreaty)



Please.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He gives a SLIGHT SIGH.


LaCROIX


(resigned)



I think you'll find what you're looking for——


(continues)

He looks down at the box (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF NICK & TRACY


LaCROIX  (O.S.)


(continues)



——here.

Nick looks at the cop behind him to his left, who moves forward.  Then Nick looks back at LaCroix.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX



And——


(wry smile)



——there.


(nods to fridge)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF NICK & TRACY

They look at the beer fridge (o.s.)  There is a CLICK as one of the cops who has gone off screen goes and opens it.  CAMERA SHIFTS TO TRACY.  She gets a brief look of distaste, and then shakes herself.  CAMERA SHIFTS TO NICK.  He looks at LaCroix.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Eyes fixed on Nick.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. INTERROGATION ROOM——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S STEEPLED HANDS

LaCroix is sitting in the chair that is closest to the one-way mirror.  O.S. behind him, Reese is standing.  O.S. by the window by the door, Nick is standing.  O.S. by the back wall, Tracy is standing.

CAMERA MOVES BACK & UP TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX ON L.S., AND THEN MOVES TO SHOW THE WINDOW BY THE DOOR, AND NICK STANDING IN THE CORNER.  REESE COMES ON SCREEN ON L.S.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he walks round to the other side of the table.


REESE


(slightly dry)



You have no idea how the body got there?


LaCROIX



None.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....

CAMERA HOLDS CLOSE ANGLE ON REESE, WITH THE OTHERS O.S.


REESE



No thoughts on who the victim is, Mr. LaCroix?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE ACROSS THE TABLE


LaCROIX



No.

REESE COMES ON SCREEN IN F.G. as a dark shape, but then moves o.s. again.  LaCroix looks at him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY——SIDE VIEW FROM HER LEFT


TRACY


(professional)



Who has access to your club during the off hours?

Reese moves beside her, beyond her.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF NICK——LaCROIX IN EXTREME F.G. ON R.S.


LaCROIX


(after pause)



No one.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
TWO-SHOT OF REESE & TRACY——LaCROIX IN EXTREME F.G. ON L.S. AS DARK FIGURE


REESE


(irritable)



You do have a staff, don't you?


TRACY


(professional)



Presumably the fridges were stocked up after closing time.  When was that?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX



Six a.m.


(dry)



Though I don't recall any of my staff reporting a decapitated corpse in the beer fridge.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF REESE & TRACY


REESE



Assuming you didn't put it there after they left.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(grim, angry)



Yes.  Assuming that.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF TRACY & REESE, FROM THE SIDE


TRACY



You spent the night at home?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(antagonistic)



The club is my home.


(slight pause)



I went for a stroll shortly after sundown.  I can only assume that the body was deposited while I was away.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
TWO-SHOT OF TRACY & REESE


REESE


(dry disbelief)



Right.


(pauses)

He walks forward.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He looks at Reese (o.s.).  


REESE  (O.S.)


(continues)



Someone breaks in——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE——ANGLE OVER THE TABLE

He leans forward, hand on the table (o.s.).


REESE


(continues, dry)



——stuffs a corpse into a fridge——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF NICK


REESE  (O.S.)


(continues, incredulous)



——and gift wraps his head for you——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE


REESE


(continues, incredulous)



——just for the hell of it?!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(antagonistic, bitter)



It's my understanding that discovering a motive is your job.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE

Looks at him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Looks back.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF NICK


NICK



Perhaps you should call a lawyer.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE


REESE


(meaningful)



'Course we'd have to read you your rights in that case.


(hard)



The charge is murder one.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

LaCroix laughs bitterly, turning his head away.  Then he looks back at Reese, challengingly.


LaCROIX



You may charge me with murder if you wish...


(slight pause)



...based on the evidence...


(challenging pause)



...naturally.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE

He looks down, trying to suppress his frustration.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Cool, challenging.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE

He turns away——glances back for a moment——and then moves away from the table.


REESE



I want him held as——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


REESE  (O.S.)


(continues)



——a material witness.

LaCroix shows just the slightest smile of satisfaction.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF REESE AT THE DOOR TO THE INTERROGATION ROOM

He snatches the door open, and leaves the room.  TRACY COMES ON SCREEN FROM R.S.  She follows him out.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

A genuine, broad smile.  He steeples his hands, and looks down at them.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF DOOR

It shuts.  ANGLE ADJUSTS AS NICK COMES ON SCREEN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP.  He turns to LaCroix.  LaCROIX COMES ON SCREEN IN EXTREME F.G. ON L.S. AS HE GETS TO HIS FEET.


LaCROIX


(dry, reserved)



Your associates are not without character.


NICK


(wary)



And your associates?——who might have been sleeping in the basement?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——NICK VISIBLE, DARK ON R.S.


LaCROIX


(mild)



They had nothing to do with this, Nicholas——you know that.  But I have a question for you:  how did your people come to know about the body in the first place?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK


NICK


(wry)



An anonymous tip.

The door opens behind him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——NICK IN EXTREME F.G.

Nick turns his head away from the door.  IN B.G., A UNIFORMED POLICE OFFICER COMES ON SCREEN (coming from the door).  He escorts LaCroix out of the room.  CAMERA HOLDS ON NICK.  He looks thoughtful——and a little cynical.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. SQUAD ROOM——MED. ANGLE DOWN THE CORRIDOR TO THE INTERROGATION ROOM

LaCroix walks briskly along, his coat over his arm.  He is followed by the cop, and then by Nick.  THE CAMERA HOLDS ON THEM AS THEY CROSS THE SQUAD ROOM.  They head for the rear exit.  REESE AND TRACY COME ON SCREEN ON L.S. IN F.G.  CAMERA SHIFTS SIDEWAYS UNTIL THE OTHERS CAN BE SEEN BETWEEN THE TWO OF THEM.


REESE


(confidentially)



He may not be guilty of this, but he sure as hell is guilty of something.

Reese walks into f.g., around Tracy, and heads o.s. for his office.  CAMERA HOLDS EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY, CIRCLING AROUND HER.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. REAR OF POLICE STATION——MED. ANGLE TOWARDS REAR DOOR

Squad car in f.g.  SNAP of door.  Tracy walks briskly along towards l.s.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HER.  She breaks into a tripping run briefly, looking round; but then she slows back to a brisk walk.  O.S. ahead of her, Vachon is leaning against the driver's side of her car.


TRACY



Thanks for coming by on such——


(continues)
VACHON COMES ON SCREEN ON L.S.  He is flipping a coin in his right hand.


TRACY


(continues)



——short notice.

VACHON


(laconic)



You forget.  Time is relative.


(catches coin)


TRACY


(eager)



The guy who owns The Raven.  LaCroix?


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....

Vachon looks at her——then away, to hide his interest.


VACHON



Uh-huh.

He flips the coin again.


TRACY



We got a tip about a murder there.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON——BACK OF TRACY'S HEAD ON R.S. IN EXTREME F.G.

He is listening carefully, but not looking at her.


TRACY  (O.S.)


(continues)



All we found was LaCroix——and a victim whose head had been severed from its body.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF TRACY——VACHON'S FACE ON EXTREME L.S. IN F.G.


TRACY


(continues, anticlimax)



We're holding LaCroix as a material witness.

Vachon looks at her.  Suddenly there are FOOTSTEPS o.s.  Tracy looks round.  CAMERA SHIFTS SHARPLY TO R.S. TO MED. ANGLE TO THE REAR DOOR OF THE POLICE STATION.  The door is shutting.  FLIGHT SOUND EFFECT.  CAMERA SHIFTS BACK TO CLOSE-UP OF TRACY.  She looks round back at where Vachon isn't any more.  She SIGHS, and looks round.  Then she spots Vachon's coin o.s. on the ground.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HER AS SHE STOOPS DOWN, ADJUSTING TO BRING THE SIDE OF THE CAR ON SCREEN.  She picks up the coin, and then looks up.  Vachon's face appears in the driver's side window behind her.  He RAPS on the screen.  She turns her head, and he gives her a little wave.  Then he beckons, with a grin.  CAMERA HOLDS ON THE CAR DOOR as she gets up.  She opens the door, as Vachon slides into the passenger seat.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


VACHON


(provocatively)



It's warmer in here.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INSIDE CAR——CLOSE-UP OF TRACY——VACHON IN EXTREME F.G. ON L.S.

She slides quickly into the driver's seat, pulling the door shut, and turning to Vachon, who is in the passenger seat.


TRACY


(earnest)



Is LaCroix...one of you?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON——TRACY IN EXTREME F.G. ON R.S.

He looks at her, deliberately wide-eyed and innocent.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She looks back, clearly expecting an answer.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


VACHON



No.

He feigns a puzzled shake of the head.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She sits back with a SIGH, rather disappointed.


TRACY



Well, there was something there.


(looks at Vachon)



It was a presence.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


TRACY  (O.S.)


(continues)



It felt evil.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY


TRACY


(continues, genuine)



If it wasn't LaCroix, then what was it?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He stares her straight in the eye.


VACHON


(slight condescension)



Tracy, it's natural to get——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY


VACHON  (O.S.)


(continues)



——a little rattled by severed heads.

She looks away, annoyed.


TRACY



Don't run me around here, Vachon.  You know what I mean.  Evil's a——

(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


TRACY  (O.S.)


(continues)



——part of you.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY


TRACY


(continues, regretful)



Maybe that's why we'd never work.


(looks away)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


VACHON


(astounded)



What?!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She doesn't look at him.


TRACY


(quiet, hard)



It's in you.  I can feel it.  And it——


(embarrassed)


(looks down)



——scares me.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

There is a palpable pause.  He is stifling his astonishment——and starting to feel the potential dawning of loss.  He decides to get back on subject.


VACHON


(quiet)



What's that——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She is glaring at him.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


VACHON  (O.S.)


(continues)



——got to do with what happened at The Raven?

She looks away again.


TRACY


(depressed)



I don't know.


(regretful)



I was hoping you'd tell me.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He reaches forward with his right hand.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

Vachon's right hand strokes Tracy's chin.  She looks at him, puzzled.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He has a slight smile——for this one he really can't answer.


VACHON



Sorry.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She pulls his hand down, still annoyed, but remembering her fondness for him.


TRACY


(quiet)



Would you do me a favour?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


VACHON


(gentle)



Sure.  Anything.

He gives her a fond little smile.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She gives him a wondering look.  Then she shuts her eyes and turns away, rethinking whatever she was going to say.


TRACY



Give me a call when you get home.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He pulls back.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She stares at him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He shifts back in his seat, looking at her.  Then he opens the passenger door and gets out.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She has a slightly fed-up look on her face.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
MED. ANGLE ON TRACY'S CAR, FROM BEHIND

[Reddish light again indicates that this scene is being seen with vampire vision.]  Vachon gets out, shuts the door, and then bends down to look through the window.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


VACHON



See ya later.


(waves)

He walks a few steps, looks around, and then takes a sharp step forward to far l.s.  HIS FIGURE BLURS GOING O.S.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLIGHT EFFECT——BLUR


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. CORNER OF ALLEYWAY——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

There is a slight THUMP as he lands.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he walks forward a few steps to the end of the alley.  A WHIMPERING causes him to look round.  ANGLE SHIFTS UP THE ALLEY.  Some way down, there is a huddled figure, kneeling, seen only from the back.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF VACHON——ANGLE FROM THE ALLEY TO THE STREET

He is looking down the alley.  SOUND OF QUIET WEEPING.  CAMERA PULLS BACK, HOLDING CLOSE-UP as he starts to walk slowly down the alley.  He glances up.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ANGLE UP——SKY BETWEEN TWO BUILDINGS ON EITHER SIDE OF THE ALLEY

CAMERA ANGLE SHIFTS DOWN ALONG THE ALLEY.  In b.g., Vachon is coming up the alley.  WEEPING SOUNDS.  In f.g., the huddled figure is seen from in front——a blonde girl with a cloak held tightly around her, her face hidden.  It is LaCroix's daughter DIVIA, though she cannot be recognized at this point.  Vachon halts, cautiously.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He starts forward again.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
MED. ANGLE ON DIVIA——VACHON'S P.O.V.

CAMERA CLOSES IN SLOWLY AS VACHON WALKS CLOSER.


VACHON  (O.S.)



Hey!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He halts.


VACHON


(continues, cautious)



You okay?

More SOBS.  He moves in closer.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO ANGLE UP ALLEY, WITH DIVIA IN F.G.

Vachon is now close to her.  He stops again.


VACHON


(a little concern)



Did someone hurt you?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA'S SHOULDERS——VACHON'S P.O.V.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He moves closer.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA'S HEAD

Vachon's hand is on her right shoulder.  He pulls gently back to turn her round.  Suddenly, she turns——her face vicious.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
TWO-SHOT OF VACHON & DIVIA

He pulls back sharply, looking at his upturned hand, which she has grabbed hard.


VACHON


(startled, hurt)



Ah!  Ah!

Divia rises, levering him down to his knees in front of her.


DIVIA



Lucius——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



——hurt me.  


(soft, vicious)



My father.  My son.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON——ANGLE DOWN

His head is thrown back.  He looks up at her, in agony from her grip on his hand.  He looks at it.


DIVIA


(continues)



He betrayed me——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



——even after I raised him from the ashes of Pompeii.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

Her hand crunches his even more.  He is gasping in pain.  He looks at her.


DIVIA


(continues)



You will pay for——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



——his sins.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLIGHT EFFECT——BLURRED SHOT OF THE ALLEY


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLIGHT EFFECT——BLUR OF DIVIA MOVING


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S NECK

Quick shot.  Blurred slightly.  Divia's right hand is pulling his head sharply over to the side, her nails digging in.  There is a large ring on one of her fingers.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLIGHT EFFECT——BLURRED SHOT OF BUILDING


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA——ANGLE UP

Quick shot.  Blurred.  The shot comes into focus.  Her fangs are out, head thrown back.  The shot blurs again as she moves down to bite.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Quick shot.  Blurred.  She is bent close to Vachon's neck, about to bite.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF DIVIA & VACHON

Blurred.  She's biting his neck——but only her hair can be seen.  CAMERA SHIFTS TO VACHON'S FACE.  His mouth opens wide, as he HOWLS in agony.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF DIVIA & VACHON

Quick shot.  Blurred.  Her hand claws his neck.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLIGHT EFFECT——BLURRED UP


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
LONG SHOT DOWN THE ALLEY——ANGLE DOWN

Vachon is at the far end of the alley, kneeling alone on the concrete.  He GASPS, falls down, GASPS again, and then sprawls unconscious.


FADE OUT.


END ACT ONE


———————————————————


ACT TWO
FADE IN:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. CORONER'S BUILDING——ANGLE UP THE SIDE OF THE BUILDING——NIGHT

ANGLE MOVES DOWN THE BUILDING TO STREET LEVEL, where Nick's car is parked at the curb.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. NATALIE'S OFFICE——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE PHONE ON NATALIE'S DESK——ANGLE PAST HER LEFT SHOULDER

NATALIE's hand is just putting the receiver down.  She punches a button to put the speaker on.  ANGLE MOVES UP TO CLOSE-UP OF NICK.  He is just coming up on the other side of the desk.  O.S. Tracy is in the middle of the room by the autopsy table.


NICK



Yeah, Captain.  What's the word?

ANGLE SHIFTS TO CLOSE ANGLE, with Natalie on extreme r.s. in f.g.


REESE  (on phone)



The word is...are you sitting down?!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. REESE'S OFFICE——CLOSE-UP OF REESE ON THE PHONE——ANGLE THROUGH THE WINDOW FROM THE NEXT OFFICE

As Reese talks, CAMERA ANGLE SHIFTS ROUND PAST THE WINDOW TO AN UNIMPEDED CLOSE-UP OF REESE.  He's looking at a piece of paper in his left hand.


REESE  (into phone)


(continues)



Egyptian police came back with a positive on the name of our fridge-crasher.  His name is Hamid Karam. He and his brother Hashim are——uh——


(hesitates)



——grave-robbers.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE IN NATALIE'S OFFICE


NICK


(taking it in)



Egypt?!


REESE  (on phone)



They were sacking a sarcophagus in a burial chamber.  Some——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF REESE

Scrutinizing the paper.


REESE


(continues)



——some priest named Ayahotep in the Valley of the Kings.  According to the report——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he paces back across the room.


REESE  (on phone)


(continues)



——the brother lost radio contact with Hamid about twenty-four hours ago.


(continues)

TRACY COMES ON SCREEN ON L.S.  Nick joins her.


REESE  (on phone)


(continues)



When he checked the tomb, there was no sign of Hamid.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NATALIE

Listening closely.


REESE  (on phone)


(continues)



Only trace was a little blood.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF NICK & TRACY

No comment.  They look at each other.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE


REESE



Are you there?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF NICK & TRACY


TRACY


(unsure)



Yeah, Captain.  A little dumbfounded, I guess.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE

He switches the receiver into his left hand, and gets up.


REESE


(meaningful)



We have a ma——ajor problem here, people.


(continues)

CAMERA HOLDS EXTREME CLOSE-UP as he walks a few steps and then stops.


REESE


(continues)



You see, we're not the only ones wondering how the hell an Egyptian national skips town——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE IN NATALIE'S OFFICE

Nick's pacing takes him back closer to the desk.


REESE  (on phone)


(continues, dry)



——presumably dead——


(slight pause)



——and winds up a day later in a Toronto beer fridge.  Now, whaddaya you folks have?


NATALIE



Ah, well——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF NATALIE, SITTING BEHIND HER DESK


NATALIE


(continues)



——time of death is about twenty-four horus.  Cause of death——


(waves left hand)



——not to get too technical about it, I...uh——


(hesitates)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE


NATALIE  (on phone)


(continues)



——say he was torn to shreds!


REESE


(astounded)



By what?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF NATALIE


NATALIE



Well, I was going to say that it was a wild animal, but——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE

Nick paces back to join Tracy again.


NATALIE


(continues)



——considering he was in a burial chamber, I guess that doesn't make much——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF NATALIE


NATALIE



——sense, does it?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REESE


REESE


(fed up)



Well, time frame is enough to smuggle a body into Canada.  No wild animal did that!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF NICK & TRACY


REESE  (on phone)


(continues)



Figure out who did!

Nick and Tracy each nod at this, and then look at one another.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NATALIE

She reaches forward to switch off the phone.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF NICK & TRACY


NATALIE  (O.S.)


(expostulating)



Oh, come on!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NATALIE


NATALIE


(continues)



There has got to be some kind of a rational explanation for this.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF NICK & TRACY


NICK


(to Tracy)



I guess that clears LaCroix.


TRACY



Yeah.  I guess so.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. HOLDING CELL——CLOSE ANGLE——PAN SHOT

At the back of the cell is a long bench, on which a long line of male prisoners are huddled, most with their feet scrunched up in the fetal position.  All have their eyes frozen, looking to l.s.  CAMERA PANS LEFT ALONG THE LINE OF MEN.  PAN ALONG WALL TO SIDE BARS, AND THEN ALONG TO THE CORNER WHERE THE SIDE BARS MEET THE FRONT BARS.  LaCroix is standing nonchalantly in the corner.  FOOTSTEPS.  Nick walks along the corridor to the cell, and stops by LaCroix.  CAMERA SLOWLY CLOSES IN.


LaCROIX


(dry)



Clearly, I have a future as a sobering influence on the disenfranchised.


NICK


(ironic)



You're to be released.  Lack of evidence.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK, ANGLE THROUGH THE BARS


NICK


(continues)



Your refrigerated friend was Hamid Karam.  A grave-robber.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX, ANGLE THROUGH THE BARS

He thinks about this.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK


NICK



He was looting an ancient burial chamber in the Valley of Kings.  The tomb of Ayahotep.

CAMERA SHIFTS OVER PAST THE BARS TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX.


DISSOLVE TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——INT. TOMB——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE END OF A SARCOPHAGUS AT THE CORNER OF THE BEND IN THE TOMB

ANGLE SHIFTS LEFT TO LONG SHOT OF TOMB.  Towards the end, LaCroix and Divia are approaching.


DIVIA



The tomb of Ayahotep.  Chief priest of the Pharoah Akhnaten——


(continues)

She turns the corner (PASSING THE CAMERA).  LaCroix is lagging.


DIVIA


(continues)



——the son of the sun god Re'-Atum,  Lord of Heaven.  


(continues)


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....

CAMERA TURNS TO TO HOLD ON DIVIA, who continues on the end of the tomb.   LaCroix stops in f.g. on r.s. by the end tomb, looking around.


DIVIA


(continues)



Or some such nonsense.  His is the middle one...


(continues)

LaCroix looks at it.


DIVIA


(continues)



...flanked by two——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ANGLE FROM BEYOND DIVIA, UP TOWARDS LaCROIX

Divia looks at the end tomb.


DIVIA


(continues)



——other priests.  Or...


(pauses)



...so the people believe.

(looks at LaCroix)

He spreads his hands, looking puzzled.


LaCROIX



Why have you brought me here, Divia?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(slightly awed)



It is him.  My master.  My true father.  He chose me.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
TWO-SHOT OF DIVIA & LaCROIX AT AYAHOTEP'S SARCOPHAGUS

LaCroix stands beyond Divia, both on l.s. with their hands on top of the sarcophagus.  LaCroix slowly walks around the end of the sarcophagus.


DIVIA


(continues)



He created me before Vesuvius erupted.


LaCROIX


(stunned)



The healer?  The ancient one?


DIVIA


(triumph)



Qa'ra!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



Said to be among the first of our kind.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He looks down at the sarcophagus, stunned.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues, awed)



He lived...before the pyramids were built.  Long before.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(puzzled)



Why is he in this place?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(chilly)



It is here that he was destroyed.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM AS HE WALKS AROUND TO THE OTHER SIDE OF THE SARCOPHAGUS.  He looks down at it as he walks.


DIVIA


(continues)



Staked.  Scorched by the sun.  Then interred——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA——ANGLE OVER THE SARCOPHAGUS, WITH LaCROIX ON R.S. IN F.G.


DIVIA


(continues)



——with the symbol of the sun god...to imprison him for all time.

She looks at LaCroix meaningfully.


LaCROIX


(astounded)



But who did this?


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(continues)



Did you take revenge on his killer?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(knowing smile)



I could hardly have done so, Lucius...


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



...since I killed him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Stunned.  CAMERA CLOSES IN.


NICK  (V.O.)



LaCroix?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
PRESENT——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX IN CELL

He turns his head towards Nick (o.s.).  CAMERA SHIFTS OVER TO NICK, BEYOND THE BARS.


LaCROIX  (O.S.)



Yes, well...I've played according to your rules for long enough, "Detective"——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX THROUGH BARS


LaCROIX


(continues)



——if I'm to be released.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He nods, and turns.  In b.g. a uniformed cop is waiting.


NICK



Officer?
The cop comes up.  Nick looks back at LaCroix.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He turns and walks o.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. VACHON'S CHURCH——NIGHT  (STOCK)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. VACHON'S CHURCH——MED. ANGLE TOWARDS THE ENTRANCE

Urs is coming down the upper flight of stairs.


URS



Javier?


(pause)



Vachon?
She turns to come down the lower flight.


URS


(lightly)



I know you're here!

She walks into f.g., looking around.  The sofa is o.s. on r.s.  VACHON COMES ON SCREEN BEHIND HER FROM L.S.  There is blood on his neck.  He grabs her hard from behind, swinging her around.  She SCREAMS in shock and fright.


URS



What are you doing?

She throws him off.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM (AND URS GOES O.S.) as he is flung down onto the sofa.  He GASPS.


VACHON



Ah...make them stop!


(continues)


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....

He tries to get up.


VACHON


(continues)



Please.  Make it...stop.


URS  (O.S.)



Vachon.  Make what stop?

URS COMES ON SCREEN ON L.S.  He gets up, staggering.  CAMERA ADJUSTS TO TWO-SHOT.  Urs is trying frantically to calm Vachon, who is extremely agitated, and staggering around.


VACHON


(desperate)



The killing.  I can't stop the killing.  Men, women...and children.  Especially children.
CAMERA HOLDS ON THEM as Vachon staggers back, around a piece of furniture, and then comes into f.g., followed by Urs.  CAMERA ADJUSTS TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT.


VACHON



I see them killing...and being killed.  


(desperate)



I can't stand the pleasure.

He doubles over, and Urs reaches out to help him.


URS


(urgent)



Vachon, look at me, look at me.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS

She spots the blood on Vachon's neck (o.s.).


URS



O——oh!


VACHON


(gasps)



Urs.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


URS



Who did this to you?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——FROM Act One——EXT. STREET——BLURRED EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[3 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[3 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[3 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——INT. TOMB——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


[3 frames]

Turning around, with his fangs out.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX
[3 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX
[3 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
PRESENT——RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


VACHON


(mutter)



Dark.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——INT. TOMB——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


[1 frame]

She is falling back (under the attack).

CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[3 frames]

Pulling herself back up.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[3 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
PRESENT——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

Stunned, he shakes his head, wagging a finger.


VACHON


(mutter)



Mother.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——FROM Act One——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA ABOUT TO BITE VACHON
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[3 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA
[3 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
PRESENT——RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


VACHON


(mutter)



Dark.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS——VACHON ON FAR R.S.


URS


(urgent)

What's happening?  What's happening to you?



VACHON


(continues)

Mother.


VACHON



I see her visions.

CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——FROM Prologue——INT. TOMB——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE CRACK IN THE LID OF THE SARCOPHAGUS, WITH LIGHT SHINING THROUGH
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID
[1 frame]

Scared.  Looking down on the cracked sarcophagus, lit by its light.

CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF CRACK
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF CRACK
[2 frames]

CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF CRACK
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF VACHON & URS


VACHON



Her memories.


URS


(desperate)



Whose vision?  Whose memories?  Vachon, who did this to you?  Who attacked you?


VACHON


(mutter)



She did.  She was so strong.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


VACHON


(continues)



Evil.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID
[1 frame]

He SCREAMS——which lasts through this entire memory flash.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He collapses.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS

She moves towards him as he MOANS.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He staggers away, towards the stairs, with Urs following him, concerned.  He stops near the foot of the stairs, half collapsing.


VACHON



Get out...Urs.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


VACHON


(loud snap)



Get out!!——


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS

She jumps back, startled.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He pulls himself tall.


VACHON


(with command)



——before you are destroyed here——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS


VACHON  (O.S.)


(continues)



——staked...and scorched——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


VACHON


(continues)



——by the sun.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS

She stretches her hand out to him, yearning.


URS



Javier.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He moves down quickly——and grabs her with both hands, one on each side of her face.


VACHON


(earnest)



Urs, go.  Please.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS——VACHON SEEN ON L.S.

He moves round her, swinging her a bit.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS THE STAIRS

Vachon backs off to r.s., into f.g. and o.s., leaving Urs gasping.  She turns——glances back at him——and then runs upstairs.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HER as she leaves.  CAMERA SHIFTS DOWN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON.  He is kneeling on the floor beyond the sofa, staring forward in blank horror.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. SQUAD ROOM——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE PHONE ON TRACY'S DESK——ANGLE FROM BEHIND HER LEFT SHOULDER

The phone RINGS.  Her hand picks up the receiver.  CAMERA HOLDS ON IT, SHIFTING UP TO CLOSE-UP.  As she listens, CAMERA CIRCLES ROUND BEHIND HER, CLOSING IN.


TRACY



Vetter.


VACHON  (on phone)



Tracy——?


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. CHURCH——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


VACHON


(continues, gasping)



I know who's doing this.  I know why that body was in The Raven.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY'S FACE FROM HER RIGHT

CAMERA IS STILL CIRCLING ROUND HER.


TRACY


(surprised)



Vachon?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He GASPS.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She frowns, listening to his gasping.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He falls to the floor, dropping the cell phone.  He SCREAMS.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

CAMERA HOLDS ON HER as she gets to her feet.  Over the phone, Vachon is SCREAMING.


TRACY


(urgent worry)



Vachon!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

Writhing on the floor.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

Decisively, she puts the phone down.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HER as she turns away, grabs her coat off the hook, and heads o.s. to the side corridor.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

Writhing.


FADE OUT.


END ACT TWO


———————————————————


ACT THREE
FADE IN:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. NICK'S APARTMENT——CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS THE ENTERTAINMENT AREA——NICK IN EXTREME F.G.

Nick has an open bottle in his right hand.  He walks along to the entertainment centre, and reaches up to turn on the radio.  CAMERA CLOSES IN.


LaCROIX  (on radio)



The cruelest evil is not some entity——


(continues)

Nick turns, and drinks from the bottle.  CAMERA CLOSES IN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP.


LaCROIX  (on radio)


(continues)



——manifested in cloven hooves and bleating goat's head.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. BROADCAST BOOTH——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S FACE, FROM ITS LEFT

Lit by a green light.  CAMERA CIRCLES ROUND THE BACK OF HIS HEAD, where the lighting switches to red.


LaCROIX


(continues)



It comes like a child...its soft cries...


(continues)

CAMERA CIRCLES TO HIS RIGHT SIDE, LIT WITH BLUE.


LaCROIX


(continues)



...the sound of all that should be cherished and protected.  A father takes a child into his heart in pure love...


(pauses)



...unawares.


LAP-DISSOLVE TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——FROM "A More Permanent Hell"——INT. ROMAN VILLA——TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX (L.S.) & SELINE  (R.S.)

Guests can be seen in b.g. 


LaCROIX



Not a day passed that I didn't think of you and...


(inpauses)



...your daughter?  I had word that she was sick, and then healed as if by magic.


SELINE


(nods vigorously)



Indeed.  There came a healer...an ancient one sent by the gods.  He asked to be alone with her.  Divia arose from her bed that very night.


LaCROIX



She's well, then.


SELINE



Very.


LaCROIX


(after pause)



The gods be praised.  I must see her.


SELINE


(sharp)



No, Lucius.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF SELINE


SELINE


(continues)



I'd rather you did not.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & SELINE


GUEST IN B.G.



Seline!


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....

Seline nods to LaCroix, and turns away slightly.


SELINE



Well...I must see to my other guests.

As she goes, LaCroix grabs her arm.


LaCROIX



Seline!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF SELINE

She is jerked back.  She glares at LaCroix (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & SELINE


LaCROIX


(awkward, earnest)



We must spend time.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF SELINE


SELINE


(cool)



We shall, Lucius.  We shall.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & SELINE

She goes away into b.g. and o.s.  LaCroix muses, his hand to his face.  Behind him, a GUEST comes up, cup in hand.


GUEST


(genial, gossipy)



If that girl be alive and well, then I'm a gladiator.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS FAR BACK OF ROOM

Divia comes in.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE FROM BACK OF ROOM

He turns, smiling dotingly.


LaCROIX



Divia?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE

Divia walks slowly, serenely, with a little smile of mystery on her face.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Broad smile.  He takes a few steps closer, CHUCKLING.  He holds out his arms, welcoming.


LaCROIX



Divia!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE

Now in f.g., Divia turns away, still smiling provocatively.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FULL SHOT

In f.g., LaCroix is facing the back of the room, holding his arms out.  In b.g., Divia is turning away to leave.  The guest is in the extreme f.g. on l.s.


LaCROIX  (V.O.)



A child's innocence and——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Smile fading.


LaCROIX  (V.O.)


(continues)



——purity knows no bounds.


(continues)

CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
PRESENT——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX IN THE BROADCAST BOOTH

Blue light from l.s., and pink light from r.s.


LaCROIX


(continues)



Neither does its cruelty——


(continues)

CAMERA ANGLE SHIFTS DOWN HIS RIGHT ARM TO HIS HAND, IN WHICH HE HOLDS THE CAMEO.  Behind it is the control panel for the booth.


LaCROIX  (O.S.)


(continues)



——when evil comes upon its soul.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He looks aside, and turns away to go to the radio.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S HAND HOLDING THE CAMEO

The studio phone RINGS, and LaCroix switches on with his left hand.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF NICK AT THE RADIO

He reaches up to turn it off.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


DIVIA  (on radio)


Hello, Lucius.  


(continues)

Nick drops his hand and turns away, astounded.  CAMERA CLOSES IN, SHIFTING TO NEW EXTREME CLOSE-UP ANGLE.


DIVIA  (on radio)

(continues)



It's been——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF REAR OF LaCROIX'S HEAD

He jerks his head around sharply, and we see his face.


DIVIA  (on radio)

(continues)



——a very long time.


LaCROIX


(playing for time)



Shouldn't all good little girls be in bed by this time?


DIVIA  (on radio)



But I'm not that kind of girl.  You know that.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He turns his head back to the radio, listening carefully.


DIVIA  (on radio)

(continues)



Do you know what it's like to be betrayed by your own child?


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S FACE


DIVIA  (on radio)

(continues)



To be left alone in the darkness?  Hmmm.  I didn't think so.  But you will know, soon enough.  As your friends die——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He turns his head back and forth, thinking hard.


DIVIA  (on radio)

(continues)



——and the fear of death drives those still alive away from you——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S FACE

LaCroix's lips are pressed hard together, as if to stop himself from weeping.


DIVIA  (on radio)


(continues)



——then you'll understand how it is to be betrayed...


(pauses)



...and alone.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

There is a BUZZ from the intercom, and he reaches up to switch off the radio.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he walks up the room.  BUZZ——and then, more urgently, BUZZ BUZZ.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF NICK BY THE INTERCOM

He reaches up to TAP the button.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


NICK



Hello?


URS  (over intercom)


(urgent)



It's Urs.  I have to talk to you.

Nick touches the entrance button.


NICK



Come on up.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. ELEVATOR——ANGLE STRAIGHT DOWN, THROUGH THE WIRE CAGE THAT IS THE CEILING

Urs enters on r.s., goes in the middle, and takes off her coat.  As the elevator starts up, she folds her coat and puts it over her arm.  She looks around.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS

Slightly wary.  Then she turns her head fast to right.  CAMERA SHIFTS TO R.S. TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA.  She bares her fangs.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS

She bares her own fangs.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Her figure BLURS as she leaps.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
MELANGE OF BLURRY SHOTS

These are EXTREME CLOSE-UPS of either Urs or Divia——or both——grappling with one another.  Altogether, there are about twenty of them, mostly only one to three frames long.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE NEAR INTERCOM——NICK ON R.S.

He puts on his jacket, waiting for the elevator to come up.  As it comes, he turns his head.


CUT TO:
listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
MELANGE OF BLURRY SHOTS

Another set of shots of Urs trying to fight Divia——about ten or so.  


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTRME CLOSE-UP OF URS

Quick shot.  Divia's hand grasps Urs's throat.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Quick blurry shot.  Snarling, she is holding Urs.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF URS

Urs's face falls sideways into BLUR.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS THE ELEVATOR——NICK IN F.G.

Nick walks over to the elevator, and starts to PULL THE DOOR OPEN.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. ELEVATOR——CLOSE-UP OF DOOR

It opens, showing Nick in his apartment.  He steps forward, looking inside.  ANGLE SHIFTS DOWN TO FLOOR.  Urs's body is huddled on the floor, her back to Nick.  Her face is covered in blood.  ANGLE SHIFTS UP TO NICK as he kneels by her.  He looks sick.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. VACHON'S CHURCH——NIGHT  (STOCK)


TRACY  (V.O.)



Vachon?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. VACHON'S CHURCH——MED. ANGLE TOWARDS THE ENTRANCE

Tracy comes downstairs.  ANGLE SHIFTS DOWN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON (paralleling the shift at the end of the scene with Urs).


TRACY  (O.S.)



Vachon, what happened?

He barely registers this.  TRACY COMES ON SCREEN.  She pulls him round.


TRACY



Vachon?

ANGLE SHIFTS UP TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY.  She is alarmed when she sees his face.


VACHON  (O.S.)



What are you doing here?


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON——ANGLE DOWN


VACHON


(continues, urgent)



You have to get out.  Now.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY


TRACY


(shock, concern)



Who did this to you?  Vachon!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


TRACY  (O.S.)


(continues)



Talk to me!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY


TRACY


(continues, urgent)



You said you knew who the murderer is.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He looks round again, wildly.


TRACY


(continues)



Vachon!

Suddenly, he jerks himself up——


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

——and shoves her down against the back of the sofa, with CAMERA HOLDING ON HER.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE


VACHON


(thickly)



Her thoughts are becoming my thoughts.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She looks up at him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——INT. TOMB——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX ABOUT TO ATTACK
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID IN THE TOMB
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID IN THE TOMB
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID IN THE TOMB
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ONE FRAME OF WHITE


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——INT. TOMB——TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & DIVIA——DIVIA IN F.G. ON R.S.
[1 frame]

LaCroix is poised to attack Divia.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & DIVIA
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[1 frame]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & DIVIA
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & DIVIA
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF HAMID IN THE TOMB
[2 frames]


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
TWO FRAMES OF WHITE


FADE TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
PRESENT——RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON'S FACE

Stunned.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

VACHON COMES ON SCREEN IN EXTREME F.G. as he sinks down in front of her.  She sits up.


TRACY


(quiet)



It's all right.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She reaches out.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

Tracy pulls him close, his head on her shoulder.


TRACY  (O.S.)



It's okay.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

Nearly o.s. is Vachon's head on her shoulder.  She pats him on the back.


TRACY


(continues)



You'll heal.

CAMERA CIRCLES ROUND TO VACHON'S FACE.


VACHON


(low)



I'm not healing.  I'm dying.


NATALIE  (V.O.)



I still don't know——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. NATALIE'S OFFICE——CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS THE WORK BENCH, WITH AUTOPSY TABLE ON L.S.

Urs's body, covered with a blood-stained sheet, lies on the autopsy table.  Nick is standing by the bench.  Natalie rounds the end of the table, heading for her desk, holding a clipboard with her report on it.


NATALIE


(continues)



——what killed her.

CAMERA HOLDS ON NATALIE as she walks along past the table to her desk.


NICK



Could it be——


(continues)


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....

As CAMERA HOLDS ON NATALIE, NICK GOES O.S.


NICK  (O.S.)


(continues)



——what killed Hamid Karam?


NATALIE


(easy)



Sure.  The probability is high.

NICK COMES ON SCREEN going to look at Urs's body.  Natalie sits down, and starts to check things off on the clipboard.  Nick is utterly confounded; he looks at Urs's body in confusion.

NICK



Why didn't Urs regenerate?!  How could she be killed if she wasn't staked or decapitated?  What exactly are we dealing with?

He looks round at Natalie, with urgent inquiry.  She gets up, pondering the question, and walks over to him.


NATALIE



Well, this might sound ridiculous, but——


(continues)

As she joins Nick, CAMERA ADJUSTS TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT.


NATALIE


(continues)



——could it be some new breed of vampire?

Nick is thoughtful, remembering the broadcast.


DIVIA  (V.O. from radio)



Hello, Lucius.  It's been a very long time.


NICK



A new breed...or a very, very old one.


FADE OUT.


END ACT THREE


———————————————————————


ACT FOUR
FADE IN:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. THE RAVEN——CLOSE-UP OF SIGN OVER DOOR——NIGHT


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. THE RAVEN——ANGLE ACROSS THE FLOOR TOWARDS THE ENTANCE——DANGLING CHAINS FILL EXTREME F.G.

Quite a number of people in the club.  CAMERA MOVES LEFT SO CHAINS GO O.S.  In b.g., Nick is walking across to the bar.  CAMERA MOVES OVER TO THE BAR, AND LaCROIX COMES ON SCREEN IN F.G.  He is sitting on a stool, nursing a glass.  As Nick joins him, CAMERA ADJUSTS TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OVER THE BAR, WITH LaCROIX ON R.S.


NICK


(in ear)



Who is she?


(impatient pause)



The young girl, LaCroix——what is she to you?

He moves round LaCroix to his other side.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK, WITH LaCROIX IN EXTREME F.G. ON L.S.


NICK


(after intense pause)



What is it?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(irritated sigh)



"It"?


(pauses)



"It"...is something I have never told you.  Something too painful for even me to discuss.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


NICK


(tense)



She said you go back a long way.  Did you bring her across?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(faintly amused)



You're still listening to the show——I'm flattered.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


NICK


(very intense)



Urs is dead.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

There is a pause, then LaCroix looks away.


LaCROIX



You see what my young friend is doing?  One by one——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


LaCROIX


(continues)



——people around me will be killed, till I am left alone...


(slight pause)



...and as isolated——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(continues)



——as I left her.


(pauses)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM AS HE GETS UP.


LaCROIX


(continues)



The word is out.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
TWO-SHOT OVER THE BAR

CAMERA CLOSES IN SLOWLY.  LaCroix surveys the room.


LaCROIX


(continues)



Being in LaCroix's company...can be fatal.


(laughs)



She will kill all of you...because of me.


NICK


(uncertain)



Because...you brought her across.


LaCROIX


(amused laugh)



No.  I did not bring Divia across.


NICK


(puzzled)



Then who is she?


MAN  (V.O.)



General!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLASHBACK——FROM "A More Permanent Hell"——INT. VILLA——MED. ANGLE ACROSS FOUNTAIN

The man runs into the f.g., terrified.


MAN


(continues)



General, come quickly!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

In b.g., Divia is walking up to him; in far b.g. the man is calling.  LaCroix stops by a column.


MAN  (O.S.)


(continues)



The mountain!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO ANGLE NEAR FOUNTAIN

The man stops in front of the fountain, and throws his hands up in despair.


MAN


(continues)



Vesuvius is on fire!!!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

His hand to his head.  CAMERA ADJUSTS as Divia comes up behind him.


DIVIA


(very clear, sharp)



Do you want to die...or live.


(continues)

LaCroix stumbles o.s. towards the fountain.


DIVIA


(continues)



You have only moments to decide.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS LaCROIX, WITH MAN IN B.G.


LaCROIX


(angry, imperious)



The gods cannot destroy me!  They don't have the power!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA——ANGLE DOWN

Smiles nastily.


LaCROIX  (O.S.)


(continues)



Come on!!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE

LaCroix spreads his arms wide in defiance.


LaCROIX


(continues)



Come on!!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


LaCROIX  (O.S.)


(continues, defiant)



I've defeated enemies more powerful than you!!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE

LaCroix waves his clenched fist up to the sky.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INSERT——CLOSE ANGLE ON FALLING WALL


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE ANGLE

LaCroix bends his head, putting his arms up to protect himself.  Then he looks round at the damage.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE BUST OF LaCROIX

It topples from its plinth.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
LOW ANGLE——CLOSE-UP OF THE BUST SHATTERING ON THE FLOOR


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Shocked.  He rushes forward, kneeling.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
LOW ANGLE——HEAD OF BUST IN F.G.

LaCroix kneels, and reaches out to touch the head, and then roll it back towards him.  He CRIES OUT in despair.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She goes o.s. (walking to join LaCroix).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

DIVIA COMES ON SCREEN BEHIND HIM.


DIVIA


(sharp)



Let go your mortal bonds, General.  We must survive at any cost.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



Life can cheat death.  It will always find a way.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Divia pulls at his shoulder, and leans to speak in his ear.


DIVIA


(continues, imperious)



Live or die.  What is your decision?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Irritated, he turns his head to answer.


LaCROIX



To live, Divia.  To live.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

A look of nasty triumph.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & DIVIA

She pulls his head sharply to the side.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & DIVIA

She bites his neck.  ANGLE SHIFTS RIGHT, TO HIS FACE.  He screams in pain.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
PRESENT——ANGLE UP TO CEILING OF THE RAVEN

ANGLE SHIFTS DOWN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX.  NICK COMES ON SCREEN, moving closer, intent on the story.


NICK


(incredulous hush)



She brought you across.


LaCROIX


(dry)



Spared me the fate of countless thousands——


(continues)

He turns and walks away from the bar towards the stage (o.s. behind the curtain of chains).  Nick follows.


LaCROIX


(continues)



——buried alive under a mountain of ash.

They go through the screen of chains.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE FROM STAGE

LaCroix rests his hands on the stage, with Nick at his shoulder.  CAMERA SLOWLY CLOSES IN TO TWO-SHOT.


NICK


(curious)



Why did Divia save you?


LaCROIX


(reserved)



She is my daughter.


(pause)



Now you understand why I never told you who my master is!  


(offhand)



One could say that you are related.


NICK


(perplexed)



Well, she saved you back then...why does she want to hurt you now?  Where has she been?


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


LaCROIX



Twenty years after Pompeii, I thought her dead and buried.  Along with the guilt.  And the secret that one dare not share.


(continues)


DISSOLVE TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. TOMB——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE SEAL ON THE MIDDLE SARCOPHAGUS


LaCROIX  (V.O.)


(continues)



But perhaps it is time to share that secret.

CAMERA PULLS BACK TO CLOSE ANGLE.  LaCroix is standing at l.s., Divia at r.s., the sarcophagus between them.


DIVIA



I've upset you.  I didn't mean to.


LaCROIX


(disturbed)



Does it not trouble you...to have killed your own master?


DIVIA


(cool, puzzled)



Why should it?


LaCROIX


(disturbed, emphatic)



He was an ancient.  His knowledge of our past...of our very beginnings...was worthy of respect!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(affronted)



You think I was wrong.  You think I am cruel and unfeeling.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(quickly)



I didn't say that.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

CAMERA HOLDS ON HER as she walks to the end of the tomb.


DIVIA


(outraged)



Yes, you did!!!  I see how you've been looking at me!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Backs, nervous.


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(continues)



After all I've done for you!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



How can you stand in judgment?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE

At this point, both are standing at the end of the tomb.


LaCROIX


(indignant)



Divia!  I know that I'm here because of you, and I am eternally grateful, but——


(points, outraged)



——he MADE you!


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


DIVIA


(hurt, angry)



He thought he controlled me.  He said he brought me across because I was young——and my evil was as pure as he'd ever seen.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



Then he tried to harness it.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(continues)



To make me in his image.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues, decided)



That could not be.  I would choose my own way.


(simple)



I did what I had to do to ensure that.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Stunned, shocked.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(impatient)



Lucius!


(pauses)

She moves forward (to join him).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

CAMERA CLOSES IN.  DIVIA COMES ON SCREEN.  She moves around behind him.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HER.


DIVIA


(continues, eager)



I want us both to experience everything that our nature offers...


(goes to other side)



...without restriction.

CAMERA HOLDS EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA as LaCroix moves to look at her.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Unsure of her meaning.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She glances aside, in mock modest seduction.


DIVIA


(meaningful)



You don't understand, do you?


(pauses)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Still unsure.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She looks back at him, eager and passionate.


DIVIA


(continues)



We are free to do as we please...to kill as often as we desire.  Bathe in mortal flesh and blood!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(continues)



To do everything that is forbidden.

(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She laughs in delight.


DIVIA


(continues)



No one can stop us!


(moves closer)



Everything we lust after can be ours.


(meaningful pause)



Including love.


(pauses)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Trying to control his distress.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues, eager)



Let us do what must not be done.

(touches his cheek)



Make love to me, Father.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S FACE

Divia's hand is on his cheek.  Horrified, he wrenches it away.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

He pushes her hand away.


LaCROIX  (O.S.)



Divia, no!!

HE COMES ON SCREEN as he pushes past her and goes o.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FULL SHOT

Divia is in b.g.  LaCroix is stalking up the tomb to f.g.  She follows him.


DIVIA


(imperious, passionate)



Come to me, Lucius.  Do as I say!

He stops in f.g., his hand on the wall, overcome.


LaCROIX


(agonized)



You're my daughter.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(eager)



Daughter.  Mother.  Lover.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Snarling in outraged anger.


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(continues, eager)



Why can't I be all three?


(continues)

CAMERA HOLDS ON LaCROIX AS HE BENDS DOWN.  He picks up a sickle lying against the wall of the tomb.  CAMERA CONTINUES TO HOLD ON HIM AS HE STANDS BACK UP.


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(continues)



You need someone to love, Lucius, and——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues, impassioned)



——I need you.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——DIVIA'S P.O.V.

He turns, snarling, fangs out.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She misunderstands, thinking this is vampire passion.


DIVIA


(eager)



Yes.  Come.  Touch me.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INSERT——TWO-SHOT

LaCroix is beyond Divia, who is f.g. on r.s.  He pulls back the sickle to strike.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Swinging the sickle.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Her mouth opens in horror.  CAMERA CLOSES IN.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE ON PAINTED WALL

On the wall are the shadows of LaCroix and Divia.  The shadow sickle strikes, and her shadow head topples.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
PRESENT——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(dispassionate)



What can be said about a man that kills his own daughter?


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


LaCROIX


(continues)



I put the remains in the sarcophagus.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(continues, dispassionate)



The sun god on the lid acted on her in much the same way as the cross does on us.  That graverobber must have broken the seal.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


NICK


(puzzled)



You had no choice but to destroy her.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(angry)



I had a choice.  I could have done as Divia asked!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


NICK



And despised yourself for it.


LaCROIX



No more so than I do now!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Clearly despising himself.


LaCROIX


(continues)



As a general in the emperor's army, I visited suffering upon my enemies in unspeakable ways.  I've seen evil on this earth in all its forms.




(looks away)



And yet there was an evil in my own child that I couldn't bear to look upon——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK

Nick looks away.


LaCROIX


(continues, disgust)



——an evil that she inherited from me——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(continues)



——magnified a hundred times by the one who brought her across.


(wry smile)



My beautiful daughter.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


NICK


(incredulous)



How did she regenerate?——let alone survive all those years!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(not caring)



Perhaps the evil that permeated the tomb sustained her——I don't know.  Does it really matter?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


NICK


(quiet)



Do you think she'll come after you?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(raised brow)



Not quite yet.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


LaCROIX


(continues)



There's more killing to be done——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(continues)



——after all!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK

Nick looks at LaCroix for a while, and then turns away to leave.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

NICK COMES ON SCREEN IN F.G., MOVING ACROSS THE SCREEN.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM.  He goes round behind LaCroix, pauses, and grabs him by the shoulder.


NICK


(low, concerned)



If you need me.


LaCROIX


(slow nod)



Thank you, Nicholas.

Nick goes o.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. VACHON'S CHURCH——TWO-SHOT OF VACHON & TRACY

She is standing close behind him, concerned.  He is kneeling down.


VACHON


(desperate)



You have to do it.  You have to kill me.


TRACY


(simple, emphatic)



No.

She goes away into b.g. near the foot of the stairs.


VACHON



I'll die anyway, I know that now.  Please, Tracy.


TRACY



No!  Vachon, don't ask me again.

Vachon rises awkwardly, staggers round, and points to the side of the room on l.s.


VACHON



There's a wooden stake in that box.  Over there.  Get it.

He staggers over to her.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

Concerned.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING VACHON

He puts a hand up to her face, tenderly.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

He strokes her cheek.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING VACHON

A tender moment, then——


VACHON


(shouts)



Get it!!!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She shuts her eyes.  Then, looking grim, she moves back.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He starts to sink down.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

CAMERA HOLDS ON HER as she goes across to the box in b.g.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He sinks down on his knees.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF TRACY AT THE BOX

She picks up the stake, and turns around.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He opens the front of his shirt.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF TRACY AT THE BOX

Returning, she lowers the stake to the level of his chest (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

She pauses, looking at him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

O.S. Tracy comes right up to him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
TWO-SHOT OF TRACY & VACHON

Tracy on l.s. is standing with the stake pointing right at Vachon, who is kneeling on r.s.


VACHON


(sober, earnest)



Bury it...deep.  It has to go right through my heart.


TRACY


(desperate)



Oh, I can't.

She goes o.s.  Vachon stretches out his hand to her in despair.


VACHON



You have to.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY, FROM BEHIND

She turns round to him, the stake still in her hand.


TRACY


(pleading)



Vachon.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF VACHON

He SNARLS, his fangs out——and then leaps.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

VACHON COMES ON SCREEN.  He leaps on the stake.  Tracy catches him in her arms, closing them around him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING VACHON

His mouth opens in agony.  GURGLING sound as the stake drives into him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING TRACY


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING VACHON

Tracy draws back a little.  ANGLE SHIFTS DOWN TO CLOSE-UP OF THE STAKE IN VACHON'S CHEST.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

Horrified.  Looking down at the stake (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT

CAMERA ADJUSTS as Vachon falls down, back on the steps.  Tracy kneels down by him.


VACHON


(gasping)



Ah, ah.  Tracy.


TRACY



Javier.


VACHON


(after pause)



Wish me luck.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....

His eyes close, and his head lolls back on the step.  Tracy turns her head away (TOWARDS THE CAMERA).


FADE OUT.


END ACT FOUR


—————————————————————


ACT FIVE
FADE IN:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. POLICE STATION——LONG SHOT——ANGLE UP, PANNING DOWN TO GROUND LEVEL——NIGHT  (STOCK)


NICK  (V.O.)


(exclaiming)



We've got nothing on him!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. SQUAD ROOM——BACK CORRIDOR LEADING INTO REAR OF ROOM——TWO-SHOT OF NICK & REESE FROM BEHIND

CAMERA HOLDS ON THEM as they walk quickly along the corridor towards the door to the squad room.


REESE


(incredulous)



You're telling me that LaCroix doesn't exist?!

They turn into the corridor at the back of the room, going past the map on the wall.


NICK



Not to us he doesn't.  He's clean.


REESE



And his staff?

CAMERA CONTINUES TO FOLLOW THEM as they turn into the squad room proper, and head down the central corridor.


NICK



Well, we've checked.  They're all accounted for!  They're clean!


REESE


(fed up)



So we just write it off, huh?  Go put it down to ghosts or aliens or something?


(continues)

They turn past Tracy's desk to go to Reese's office.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


REESE


(continues, fed up)



Come on, Nick!

Reese stops just outside the door of his room, and turns round to talk to Nick, who stops in front of him, in f.g.


REESE


(continues)



The truth is out there!


NICK


(dry)



Yeah...but just not in our jurisdiction.


(looks round)



Where's my partner?


REESE



She didn't tell you?


(wry)



No——o, of course not——why should she?——she's only your partner.


(simple)



She said something about going to see a snitch.

He goes into his office.  Nick turns away (TOWARDS THE CAMERA).  For a moment, he looks tense; then he goes o.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLIGHT EFFECT——BLURRED WINDOWS UP TO THE LEFT

Angle levels off to an AERIAL VIEW down on Toronto.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. VACHON'S CHURCH——CLOSE ANGLE

Tracy is kneeling, holding Vachon's body in her arms.  CAMERA CLOSES IN.  She is sniffing back tears.


TRACY


(sniff)



I never got to tell you how I felt about you.


(pauses)



Maybe you knew.  I hope you did.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF NICK, AT THE TOP OF THE STAIRS

A bit surprised.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY


TRACY


(sniffs, continues)



You changed me.  You opened my eyes!  And I'll always——


(sniffs)



——I'll always love you for that.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He is listening, moved.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF TRACY

Her hand is over her eyes.  There is a long pause.


TRACY



I'll take you to Screed.


(sniffs, continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE DOWN ON TRACY——NICK'S P.O.V. 


TRACY


(continues)



You can be with your friend.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He turns away, and goes o.s. to r.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. NATALIE'S OFFICE——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK——NATALIE IN B.G. AT HER DESK


NICK


(concerned)



There's nothing I could do for her.  There's no one she can talk to about Vachon.

Natalie turns off the desk lamp, and comes up to him.


NATALIE


(bravely)



I'm afraid that I'm——


(continues)

CAMERA HOLDS CLOSE TWO-SHOT as they walk towards the door.


NATALIE


(continues)



——going to find myself in exactly the same situation.


(continues)

THEY PASS THE CAMERA, WHICH HOLDS TWO-SHOT as they walk toward the door.


NATALIE


(continues)



You have a two thousand year old little girl who's out to kill anyone who gets close to her daddy—

(slight pause)

CAMERA CLOSES IN as they stop at the door.


NATALIE


(continues, emphatic concern)



——and no one is closer than you.


NICK


(easy smile)



Don't worry.


(touches her hair)



I'll watch my back.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. NICK'S ELEVATOR——ANGLE DOWN THROUGH MESH AT TOP  (SAME ANGLE AS IN THE SCENE WITH URS)
The DOOR SHUTS and Nick walks into the centre of the floor.  The elevator starts up.  There is a SOUND O.S. and the LIGHT DIMS for a moment.

CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

Alert.  He looks to r.s.  ANGLE SHIFTS SHARPLY TO R.S.  No one is there.  ANGLE SHIFTS BACK TO NICK.  He still looks wary.  He glances up.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. NICK'S APARTMENT——CLOSE ANGLE AT THE FRONT OF THE ROOM, ACROSS TOWARDS THE ELEVATOR

The door opens; and Nick comes in, taking off his coat.  He drops it over a chair.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he wlks quickly along to the fireplace.  A fire is burning.  Nick is in f.g. with sofa behind him.

FLIGHT SOUND EFFECT.  Nick turns around to look at Divia (o.s. in the `E'-bar' section of the room).  CAMERA ZOOMS IN ON HIS FACE.


NICK



Divia.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA——ANGLE UNDER THE STAIRS LEADING UP TO THE BEDROOM

Divia pushes aside a table on castors that has pots of paint on it, and comes forward, passing under the stairs.  She is wearing a tight, dangerous-looking black leather outfit and high boots.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He steps forward.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(satisfaction)



He told you about me.


(halts in f.g.)


(meaningful)



You know why I'm here.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK


NICK


(wry)



You've come to kill me.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Watching him closely.


DIVIA


(smiles, shakes head)



Don't take it personally.  But you are LaCroix's son.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

Watching her closely.


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(continues, meaningful)



Your death will be the final blow.


(pauses)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Eyes on him——but very calm and confident.


DIVIA


(continues)



It will be worse for you if you try to fight me.  But that's up to you.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(continues)



Ready?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

BLURS as she moves into a leap.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He is looking for her.  FLIGHT SOUND EFFECT.  He turns.  CAMERA ANGLE SHIFTS BEHIND HIM TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT.  Divia is standing right behind him.  She moves to slash his face with her fingernails.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK

Her hand is a blur in the follow through to her attack.  Nick's face turns hard to his right, as he staggers with the force of the blow.  He straightens.  There are bloody streaks on the left side of his forehead and cheek.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING DIVIA

She reaches out to grab and toss him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK

He is tossed up and o.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS THE FIREPLACE

Nick is thrown over the sofa.  He lands in front of the fireplace.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She turns to face Nick (o.s.).  Then she leaps up (and BLURS).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF THE TOP OF THE COFFEE TABLE IN FRONT OF THE SOFA——ANGLE AWAY FROM THE FIREPLACE

DIVIA'S BOOTED FEET COME ON SCREEN and she lands on top of the table.  ANGLE SHIFTS UP.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF NICK

Staggering up to his feet.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA——ANGLE UP

Her right arm blurs, as she brings it across her chest to slash at Nick back-handed.  She is snarling.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He is knocked back.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Looking down at him, snarling in triumph.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
HIGH ANGLE SHOT——MED. ANGLE

Nick falls into the fireplace.  He yanks himself back out and falls down on the floor.  The right arm of his suit jacket has been set ablaze.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Fanged satisfaction.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
HIGH ANGLE SHOT——CLOSE ANGLE

Nick staggers up, and falls back into an easel.  On it (not clearly seen) is a large unfinished square picture of the sun, done in a stylized form in reds and golds.  The easel collapses, and the picture falls to the floor, face up.  Nick rips off his blazing jacket, and throws it down.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

Blurry.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he falls down, and then staggers to his knees.  DIVIA'S HAND COMES ON SCREEN.  She is standing behind him.  She grabs his hair.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK'S FACE

ANGLE SHIFTS to Divia, who is biting his neck.


cUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK——ANGLE DOWN

(Divia has let go of him.)  He falls flat down——but across the fallen painting of the sun, not onto the carpet.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She looks down at Nick (o.s.).  Then she goes o.s. to r.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

Unconscious.  CAMERA PULLS BACK TO CLOSE HIGH ANGLE.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLIGHT EFFECT——BLURRED STREET SCENE——MOVING HORIZONTALLY TO THE LEFT——LIT RED


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
FLIGHT EFFECT——BLURRED STREET SCENE——MOVING FORWARD ALONG THE STREET AT VERY HIGH SPEED AT LOW LEVEL——LIT RED


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. THE RAVEN——CLOSE-UP OF THE SIGN ABOVE THE MAIN ENTRANCE——NIGHT  (STOCK)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
INT. THE RAVEN——EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE ALONG THE BAR

LaCroix (on l.s.) is reaching out to pick up a glass of blood (on r.s.) on the bar.  He drinks.  On r.s., DIVIA'S SHADOW COMES ON THE WALL.  The shadow shrinks as it walks, and DIVIA COMES ON SCREEN.  She is some way along the bar, walking towards LaCroix.  He puts down his glass as she approaches.  She stops some way away.  He does not look round.


LaCROIX


(very quiet)



If I didn't know better, I would say that you had grown, my dear.


(looks at her)


DIVIA


(crisp)



In all the centuries I've had to think of you——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



——and what you might be doing——


(continues)

CAMERA HOLDS EXTREME CLOSE-UP as she starts to walk left.


DIVIA


(continues, dry)



——I never imagined you would rise to the..."lofty" postion of innkeeper.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE FROM DIVIA'S P.O.V.

He is staring at her, unable to take his eyes off——until he blinks.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Halted at one of the columns.


DIVIA


(continues)



But in my too brief taste of freedom, I've found that nothing in the world is as I expected...


(pauses)



...or ever dreamt.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(controlled)



Why are you here, Divia?  To gloat?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(shrugs, sharp)



Why not?  I've won.  You're alone.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT WITH LaCROIX ON L.S. IN F.G.

He looks away.


DIVIA


(continues, satisfaction)



Now, perhaps you can begin to feel what it was like for me.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues, hurt & angry)



The centuries...I'd expected to spend loving you——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Not looking at her.


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(continues)



——and caring for you.  Spent——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



——instead in darkness...and isolation.


(continues)

She swings round the column——


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
BLURRED PAN SHOT FAST ACROSS THE ROOM ENDING AT CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF LaCROIX & DIVIA AT THE BAR

CAMERA CLOSES IN.  Divia leans close to LaCroix.


DIVIA


(continues, vicious & intense)



You cannot imagine the hatred I have for you.


(continues)

LaCroix gets up (with his face going o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE A BIT UP


DIVIA  (O.s.)


(continues, outraged)



How could you have done that to me, Father?


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues, outraged)



I loved you!

She grabs him by his shirt, yanking him forward.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He is yanked forward and o.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ANGLE UP TO CEILING

LaCroix's body is flung through the air.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——LOW ANGLE

LaCroix lands hard on the floor, and rolls over.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE DOWN

LaCroix GASPS, and starts to crawl back up to his knees.


LaCROIX


(snarling)



You are a sick, depraved little girl.  I always thought evil was a finite entity——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS THE BAR——LaCROIX IN LOWER F.G.

CAMERA CLOSES IN TO CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA as she walks forward to stand over him.


LaCROIX  (O.S.)


(continues)



——until you showed me otherwise.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He is on his knees, looking up at Divia, who is only just visible on the l.s. in extreme f.g.


LaCROIX


(continues, outraged)



Even I have my limits, Divia!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(contempt)



Then you are as weak as those we preyed upon.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Divia's hand grabs his collar.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She yanks LaCroix up (and on screen), throwing him o.s. to l.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE ALONG THE TOP OF THE BAR

LaCroix lands on the bar, and sprawls there.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S FACE——ANGLE AT BAR LEVEL FROM BEHIND THE BAR

He GROANS, and tries to lever himself up.  As he turns his head, DIVIA'S HAND COMES ON SCREEN BEHIND HIM.  She grabs his chin, hard.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE FROM DIVIA'S P.O.V.

Her hand twists his head round to face her.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FROM BEHIND THE BAR

She twists him up to face her.


DIVIA


(challenging)



Say you're sorry.


LaCROIX


(gasping)



You should have stayed dead.

DIVIA


(smiles, delight)



You're in pain.  How I wished to see that!


LaCROIX


(gasping)



Now your wish has come true.  And all that remains is for you to kill me.

Divia smiles, and with a snap of her wrist lets him drop.  She goes o.s.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX'S FACE DOWN ON THE BAR——ANGLE AT BAR LEVEL


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE——DIVIA IN F.G. ON R.S., LaCROIX IN B.G.

She walks into extreme f.g. to EXTREME CLOSE-UP.


DIVIA


(satisfaction)



And deny you the pain and loneliness?


(continues)

In b.g., LaCroix pulls himself off the bar.


DIVIA


(continues, triumph)



No.  You must exist forever——


(continues)

LaCroix wipes his face.


DIVIA


(continues)



——with the knowledge that you have destroyed everyone who was dear to you.  Your friends, lovers, daughter, mother...


(deep pleasure)



...and now your son.

CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

CAMERA CLOSES IN.  Dawning realization.


LaCROIX

What do you mean?


DIVIA  (O.S.)



Nicholas!


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA, WITH LaCROIX IN B.G.


DIVIA


(continues, satisfaction)



Wasn't that his name?  One always recognizes family.

(jealous)



But he was your favourite, wasn't he?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Snarls.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA, WITH LaCROIX IN B.G.

He moves forward to attack her.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UPOF DIVIA——ANGLE FROM BEHIND

Not bothering to look round, she strikes back with her right hand——


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

——and grabs LaCroix's hand before he can do anything to her.  He struggles; but he cannot break free, and her grip is painfully hard.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA FROM BEHIND

She turns, smiling viciously, and twists his hand in hers.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as her twisting hand brings him down to his knees.  He snarls in pain.


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(vicious triumph)



Your son is dead.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(continues)



How does that feel?  Tell me how that feels!


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She brings her left hand across, slashing.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He is knocked aside (to l.s.), SCREAMING as her nails slash across his face.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he sinks to the floor.  IN EXTREME F.G., DIVIA PASSES ACROSS AND GOES O.S. TO L.S.  CAMERA HOLDS ON LaCROIX as he struggles to his knees, GASPING.  CAMERA ADJUSTS TO BRING DIVIA ON SCREEN IN B.G.  She is sitting on the bar.


LaCROIX


(grim)



I'm not going to let you leave here, Divia.  There's enough misery in the world already.

He gets up, and walks towards her.


DIVIA


(confident)



Oh?  But there's always room for more.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE INTO ROOM

Quick shot.  He is walking forward.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT

Divia kicks out.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Divia's leg, BLURRED WITH SPEED, kicks at him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO TWO-SHOT

LaCroix is knocked aside and around, spinning o.s. to l.s.  Divia slides down from the bar.  There is a THUMP O.S. as LaCroix falls to the floor.  Divia goes o.s. after him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX LYING ON THE FLOOR——ANGLE DOWN

DIVIA'S HAND COMES ON SCREEN.  She kneels for a moment and grabs LaCroix's jacket.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA——BLURRY SHOT MOVING UP THE BACK OF HER JACKET TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF DIVIA & LaCROIX

She is holding him up in the air in front of her.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(taunting)



Are you going to stop me, General?


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING LaCROIX


DIVIA


(continues)



You and——as they say——whose army?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She moves to throw him.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING LaCROIX

Quick, blurry.  She throws him up in the air.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
ANGLE UP TO THE CEILING

LaCroix's body is thrown through the air.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS THE MIRROR BEHIND THE BAR

The glass shatters as LaCroix is thrown through it.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She recovers from the throw, and moves forward.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——LOW ANGLE

CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as Divia's hand yanks him up, and forces him down onto the broken glass.  He GROANS.  ANGLE ADJUSTS TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT AS SHE COMES ON SCREEN BEHIND HIM.  LaCroix is wincing and GROANING.


DIVIA


(mocking)



Poor Father.  Does it hurt?

(insistent)



Tell me where it hurts.  Do you feel this?


(continues)

She brings his head down on the edge of broken glass under his chin.  He fails suppress a GROAN.


DIVIA


(continues, insistent)



Say you're sorry.  Tell me that you love me.  Go on!  Say it!


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


LaCROIX


(defiant groan)



If you kill me...my suffering will be over.

Divia SNARLS.  CAMERA ADJUSTS as she yanks him back hard.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He lands on the floor, and starts to rise to his knees.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She moves behind LaCroix (o.s.).


DIVIA


(superior)



You know, I'm not sure that's true.  Damnation, when I come to think of it——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX——ANGLE DOWN

He is looking up at Divia (o.s.).


DIVIA  (O.S.)


(continues)



——is a fitting sentence for your crimes.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She brings out the sickle that he had used on her in the burial chamber.


DIVIA


(continues)



Recognize this...Father?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

CAMERA CLOSES IN A BIT.

LaCROIX


(hoarse)



When we were mortal, I loved you more than the gods.


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Playing with the sickle.


LaCROIX  (O.S.)


(continues)



But now——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(continues, contempt)



——how could anyone love anything as grotesque as you?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Her face savage, she goes to swing the sickle.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She swings the sickle back, high behind her.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He flinches.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

The sickle is back, ready to strike.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She gasps, astonished, losing her grip.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Astonished.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Astonished.  CAMERA SHIFTS DOWN TO HER CHEST.  The point of a stake is poking through from her back.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

Dawning horror.  O.S. CLATTER as the sickle falls to the floor.

CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She GASPS, and looks round.  CAMERA ADJUSTS TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT WITH NICK.  He has come up behind her.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He drops his head, relieved and grieving both.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF NICK & DIVIA

She COUGHS, and falls flat forward o.s.  Nick looks down at her in distaste.  Then he moves to go to LaCroix (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF NICK——LOW ANGLE

CAMERA HOLDS ON NICK as he stoops to snatch LaCroix up from the floor.  CAMERA ADJUSTS TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT as he lifts him up to his feet, supporting him.  


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA——ANGLE DOWN

A long stake has been driven right through her body.  She GASPS and turns her head, stretching out her hand.


DIVIA


(weak, high)



Father?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF NICK & LaCROIX

LaCroix turns his head.


LaCROIX



Divia!

He moves to go to her, but Nick holds him back.


NICK


(quiet)



No.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA——LOW ANGLE


DIVIA


(murmur, plea)



Don't let me die.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF NICK & LaCROIX

LaCroix is struggling vainly in Nick's grasp.


LaCROIX


(desperate)

Divia!!



NICK


(snarl)

No!!

After a moment of struggle, LaCroix looks at Nick.  There is a little CRY o.s., and he looks at Divia.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA


DIVIA


(weak, childish)



Father?

A little SOB.  Her arm drops.  Another SOB.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF NICK & LaCROIX

LaCroix relaxes in Nick's hold.  Nick pats his chest.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

She SOBS, COUGHS——and collapses.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT OF NICK & LaCROIX

Nick lets LaCroix go.  CAMERA ADJUSTS TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX as he moves a little away, looking down sadly at Divia (o.s.).


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF DIVIA

Silent.  Dead.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He SIGHS——and looks away.


FADE OUT.


END ACT FIVE


——————————————————————


EPILOGUE
FADE IN:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF MOON IN NIGHT SKY


LaCROIX  (V.O.)



They say that——


(continues)


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXT. CAR DUMP——ANGLE UP TO THE SKY

CAMERA PANS DOWN TO CLOSE ANGLE.  Nick and LaCroix are standing beside a car (on l.s.) which has Divia's mummy-wrapped body on top of its roof.  Dotted around are large metal cans with fires in them.


LaCROIX  (V.O.)



——there's no greater suffering for a parent than to outlive his child.


(continues)

CAMERA STARTS TO CLOSE IN.


LaCROIX  (V.O.)


(continues)



Fortunately, there are exceptions.


LaCROIX


(conversational)



I never thought I'd say this, Nicholas, but for once I'm glad of your insistent search for your humanity.  Perhaps your resurgent goodness was all that was needed to defeat Divia's evil.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT——SAME ANGLE


NICK


(wry)



Urs and Vachon were young.  They did not know how to deal with it.


(pauses)


(turns to LaCroix)



I'm sorry for you, LaCroix.


CONTINUED....

CONTINUED....


LaCROIX


(reserved)



Thank you.


(pauses)



Urs's body?


NICK


(looks away)



I've had Natalie take care of that.


LaCROIX



And Vachon?


NICK


(after pause)



Tracy...buried him.  Next to Screed.


(pauses)

LaCroix looks at him sharply.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT——REVERSE ANGLE

Nick turns to LaCroix.


NICK


(continues, confiding)



She knows what they were.


LaCROIX


(dry)



Indeed.  Is this going to be a problem?


NICK


(thoughtful)



Vachon once told me she's a Resistor.


(pauses)

He goes behind LaCroix, round to his other side.  CAMERA CLOSES IN ON NICK.


NICK


(continues)



But——


(smiles meaningfully)



——I've seen you work around that.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(reserved)



What exactly would you like her to remember?

Nick hesitates for a moment, then....


NICK


(softly)



That Vachon was a good friend.  


(more easily)



A vampire who decided it was time to move on.


LaCROIX


(doubt)



A vampire?


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK


NICK


(slight surprise)



The knowledge of our existence was Vachon's gift to her.


(looks away)


(constrained)



We have no right to take that away.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE TWO-SHOT FAVOURING LaCROIX


LaCROIX


(reluctant)



If that is what you wish.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
RETURN TO CLOSE-UP TWO-SHOT FAVOURING NICK

They look at Divia's body (o.s.).


LaCROIX



I will stay here...


(break)



...with Divia...until her body is ashes, and then commit them to the wind.  

(dry, strained)



I may even say a prayer.

Nick looks at him in concern, and puts his hand on LaCroix's shoulder.


NICK


(very quiet)



Good, then.


LaCROIX


(deep feeling)



Nicholas.

He puts his own hand on top of Nick's.


cUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
EXTREME CLOSE-UP OF NICK

He looks away, and goes o.s.


cUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE TOWARDS THE CAR——ANGLE DOWN

Nick walks to r.s. and around the car, putting on his gloves.  He walks into f.g., where he turns to look back.  In b.g., LaCroix is walking to one of the fires with a stick, which he pokes in.  Nick goes o.s. to l.s.  FLIGHT SOUND EFFECT.  LaCroix lifts up the blazing torch.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE-UP OF LaCROIX

He turns with the lighted torch held at armslength.  CAMERA HOLDS ON HIM as he carries it back to the car.  He puts it to Divia's wrapped legs.  They catch fire easily, and its spreads to the whole corpse.


CUT TO:

listnum "WP List 4" \l 1
CLOSE ANGLE DOWN

The corpse flames on top of the car, while LaCroix watches on the other side.  Lots of smoke rises.


FADE OUT.


THE END


———————————————————————


———————————————




