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LOST A RL
"It's A Fae, Fae, Fae, Fae Worl d"

TEASER
FADE | N:
| NT. HOTEL BAR LOUNGE - NI GHT 1
A funky little place -- a hole in the wall with soul -- that's

been around for years and seen better ones.

The best thing about the bar is its PRETTY BARTENDER (this
is BO but we won't know that yet.) She's proficient with
the drinks she pours, has a smle for all the regulars, and
is instantly |ikeable.

Instantly UN-1ikeable is the SALESMAN chatting her up from
hi s barstool as she goes about her job, politely icing him

SALESVAN
... highest sales in the division.
And then in the norning, flying back
to Omaha.

She finishes pouring his two drinks for him-- then LOOKS
OVER at the CRASH of the kitchen door being pushed open by
t he beefy BARBACK, hefting a case of sonething towards Bo.

-- it gives the Sal esman just enough tinme to drop his already
pal med ROOFIE into her waiting glass. Bo comes back to him

BO
$10. 50

SALESMVAN
Keep the change.
(pushing gl ass forward)
And this one's for you.

BO
Sorry, can't. Policy.

He's not pleased, but hides it as Bo gets back to work,
rubbi ng her face, a bit tired. As the BARBACK noves t hrough
with his case, passing--

BARBACK

How you doi ng out here?
BO

Fine. [|'mjust starving.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

--KENZI as she enters, looking like a pretty girl trying to
blend into the background. Stay with her as she expertly
plies her trade, and we see that she's a THI EF:. bunping into
sem drunk patrons, or their purses where they're slung on
chair backs, she PALMS wallets.

She sees a jacket on the back of a chair; slides into the
chair beside it, LEANS down to quickly search the pocket,
cones back up--

--to find the Sal esman standi ng there happily, hol ding out
hi s second gl ass.

SALESVAN
H, therel! Pretty drink for a pretty
| ady?

About to shut hi mdown, then she SPIES the thick wallet in
hi s packet. Smles.

KENZ|
sure.

She takes the glass and knocks it back -- then she stands
and gives hima QU CK HUG PAT of thanks in parting, and we
understand the drink was just an excuse for her to get in
cl ose and take his WALLET fromhis suit pocket.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Thanks, gotta run.

And she's exiting quickly. He's caught off guard, his SMLE
DI SAPPEARS i nto a darker predatory expression as he hurries
to finish his own drink, slammng it down and foll ow ng.

OFF BO

Wat ching. Frowns, not liking the vibe, torn about how to
handle it. A PATRON wal ks up to the bar and she flashes a
weak smle, pouring his beer distractedly, glancing back at
t he door the salesman is leaving from..

| NT. ELEVATOR BANK - NI GHT

Kenzi hits the DOM button. Alone. Frowns and winces mldly
as the pill begins to take affect.

The Sal esman slides in beside her with a smle, |eaning
against the wall. Still friendly, but beginning of a
creepy/ predatory edge.

SALESVAN

Aw, c¢'non. Can't get rid of ne that
easily.

( CONTI NUED)



LG 101 "It's A Fae, Fae...Wrld" PINK DRAFT 2-13-10 3.
CONTI NUED:
She frowns, hits the down button again. Taking awhile.

KENZI
Any inside tips?

SALESMVAN
Hey, where you headi ng now? Any
good parties? Cotta few hours 1'd
love to kill.

KENZ|
G&ood luck with that.

Wth a DI NG the door opens. They enter, HAPPY MJZAK spilling
out; Kenzi not thrilled at the conpany but used to creeps.
The doors cl ose.

| NT. ELEVATOR - CONTI NUQUS

Now t hat they're alone, she starts feeling the effects a bit
nore, and he starts getting bolder. Little things. Moving
cl oser, watching her |ike a hawk, touching her hair or cheek,
all while keeping up his steady patter with friendly tone.

SALESVAN
You're a pretty little thing, aren't
you?

KENZI
Gross. Back off or I'lIl vom

She now gets VERY woozy, throwi ng out her armto support
herself. Puts it together, |ooks back at himblearily.
Hand supporting her on the wall as she tries to wal k around
it; Salesman leisurely follow ng closely.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Whoa... Wiy am | tripping? Wat was
in that drink??

There's a DING he's too focused to notice. Snmiles al npst
affectionately at Kenzi. He touches her cheek, and we squirm

SALESMAN
Just sonmething to make you a bit
friendlier. W're friends, right?
(rmoving in)
Crmon. Just alittle kiss--

The DOORS open, he turns in surprise, stepping away guiltily--
--finding BO standing there. GORGEQUS, a deadly glint in
her eye. Sonething crazy-cool |ooking about her as she slinks

inside |like she owmns the elevator. Hits the garage button,
door closing. d ances at Kenzi, assessing her state.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
(to Kenzi)
You good?

Kenzi manages a dazed nod/thunbs up. Bo turns her attention
to the Salesman. Part coy, but an undercurrent of danger.

BO ( CONT' D)
(to Sal esman)
You are naughty. Left w thout saying
goodbye. Don't you know when a girl's
pl aying hard to get?

He stares back at her... and now HE seens a bit dazed, as if
besotted with Bo. In the b.g., Kenzi is sliding to sit on
the floor, watching her hand like it's trippy.
SALESMAN
My God you' re beauti ful
(swal | ows)

What do you want ?

BO
...Just alittle kiss.

MJZAK pl ays as a maddeni ngly chi pper counterpoint as Bo goes
inslowy, KISSINGHM.. and it starts to becone nore, as
we see ENERGY being pulled fromhimand into Bo.

He tries to resist, panicked, as Bo sonmewhat violently SUCKS
THE LIFE OQUT OF HM Kenzi SLIDES to the ground, unable to
stand anynor e.

KENZI ' S DRUGGED POV

is a confusing, alnost beautiful blur of Bo draining Kenzi's
erstwhil e attacker.

BACK TO SCENE

on Kenzi, taking out her cell phone and RECORDI NG I T, wavi ng
her armclunsily. Has the drugged giggles.

KENZI
This is gonna be viral.

| NT. ELEVATOR BANK - PARKI NG LEVEL -- N GHT

Qui et down here. The doors Ding and open, and Bo - | ooking
| usci ous - strides out quickly.

Behi nd her, the Salesman lies flat on the el evator fl oor,

DEAD (but smling?) And Kenzi is nearly passed out now, she
sl unps over, groans. Bo pauses.

( CONTI NUED)
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4 CONTI NUED: 4

Consci ence takes over self preservation instincts, and she
heads back, HEAVI NG Kenzi up into a standing position.

BO
C nmon. CGotta go. Get you sonmewhere
saf e.

KENZI

You're prettttty.

She bops Bo on the nose drunkenly; Bo fights her grin. THROAS
Kenzi over her shoul der, heading for her car. Kenzi crows:

KENZI ( CONT' D)
| saw you eat soneone's face! It
was amazi ng. Shhhhhh.

OFF Bo's grimace. Exactly the conplication she needs.

BO
Great. Just... perfect.
4A | NT. CLUB HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - EVEN NG 4A*
BO dressed as she was in el evator scene, has unconsci ous *
Kenzi over her shoul der as she enters.
Bo approaches to the couch, FLOPS Kenzi down. Kenzi mnutters *
in her sleep. Bo stares down at her. SIGHS.
BO
Great. What the hell aml going to
do with you.

FADE QUT. *
END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE
FADE | N:
EXT. CLUB HOUSE -- DAY
A funky, abandoned house that was once beautiful.
| NT. CLUB HOUSE - UPPER FLOOR - DAY

ENERGETI C MUSI C (t hi nk: Ranones, Joan Jett, The Cicks) as
Bo begins a little ritual: preparing to bl ow town.

(It's pretty dire and enpty in here, but clear soneone has
been making rudi nentary canp and an effort to nake it feel a
bit honey.)

Bo (still in sane clothes frombar) opens the closed door
and bursts into the room worman on a mssion. Face firm and
set, nore determ ned than afraid. She whips out of her

j acket, peels down her BOOTS, alnost tripping in her haste,
tossing themon a MATTRESS on the floor in passing.

GRABS a duffel bag.

In the bathroom opens the footl ocker or any shelves, sw pes
all the contents into the duffel.

I n the BEDROOM Bat hr ooml WAr dr obe area, there's a WASHI NG

LI NE strung across the room sexy tops and undert hi ngs hangi ng
fromit. ON BO as she yanks themall down quick as she can
balling themup and putting theminto her bag. Except the
BLACK SHI RT and PANTS (that she wears rest of episode):

She changes into these quick as she can, a few sexy shots of
pants being pulled up, shirt being pulled over her head.

Now dressed, she's crouched at the FI REPLACE, as she grinaces,
stretching her armup-- comng out wwth a ZI PLOC- TYPE bag of
money and FAKE IDS. Smles.

LASTLY: she tosses her bar/elevator clothes into the tub or
a hobo-barrel, squirts in sone fluid, and tosses in a match.
ON BO s face in the flickering light. Her drive |eaving her
expression as reality sets in.

BO
Ni ce place while it |asted.

Her standards are obviously pretty low She DOUSES the fl anes
with a water pitcher, steamrising, turning to go. Misic
ends.

SA*

* % F X *

* % F X *

* ¥ * X
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I NT. CLUB HOUSE - LIVING ROOM -- DAY

6A. *

KENZI is still asleep on the couch. BO fully dressed to go

now and carrying her duffel,

nmoving quietly past Kenzi with care--

--until

w g askew even as Bo w nces.

BO
(muttered)
Shit.
KENZI
Where am|? Who are you?
BO
Cal m down. You're safe. You passed
out last night, I would have dropped

you hone but. ..

Upends Kenzi's bag (or jacket?). Wllets fall out.

sm rks.

BO ( CONT' D)
None of these wallets appear to be
yours. N ce little sideline you
got.

KENZI
I'ma ... collector. O rare wall ets.

BO
Hey, not | udgi ng.
(then, genuine)
"' mglad you' re okay.

KENZI
(rubs head)
| don't feel okay. Wat the hel
happened Tast night? Did soneone
slip me sonething?

BO
Yeah, creep at the bar spiked your
drink.
(1 nspired)
You probably hallucinated sone weird
stuff.

KENZ|

S00... you didn't eat sone dude's
face in an elevator?

( CONTI NUED)

a floor board CREAKS, alerting Kenzi, who SITS UP

Bo

cones down fromthe stairwell,

* ¥ * X

* ¥ F X ¥
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BO
there was no eating of faces.

Ww  That's...crazy.

Bo goes to get her bag; Kenzi is relieved, reaches into
j acket for her PHONE, flipping it open as she chats.

( CONTI NUED)

6B.

her
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KENZI
Vel |l thank God, because that was
sonme trippy shii--

And she STOPS, bl anching, as the video file she recorded

PLAYS on her phone. Proving it all. Her w de eyes glued to *
it, as bo realizes what she nust be viewi ng. Drops her bag. *
BO *
(muttered; sigh) *
You ki ds and your damm canera *
phones. .. *
As BO HURRIES to the couch, Kenzi hurries out of reach with *
t he phone. A beat of tense awkward silence as they face one *
anot her .
BO ( CONT' D)
Ckay, now don't freak out.
KENZI
" m freaking out.
BO
What did | just say--?
KENZI
How do | not freak out: have you seen
you?? Did you kill that guy--? *
BO
Sl ow down- - *
KENZI
(egad!)
Are you going to kill nme? OCh God--
BO
Now, that's just stupid, why would I *
save you just to--hey, are you okay?
Kenzi's having a little anxiety attack - |ight headed from
sonme mld hyperventilating, starts fanning herself.
KENZI
| dunno, can you just "get" asthna?
Because | think I"'mtotally getting
ast hma here.
BO
Rel ax. Deep breaths-- *

Bo goes to touch her and Kenzi junps back, half crawling
over furniture to do it, fingers up in a wardi ng CRCSS:

( CONTI NUED)
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6 CONTI NUED: ( 3)

BO ( CONT' D)
Fi ne. | don't need this.

Bo gives up, grabs her bag again, heading off.
BO ( CONT' D)
| gotta blow town now, after saving
your ass. Find a new place, start

over, again. And you're welcone, by
t he way.

The | ast part reaches Kenzi. She drops her finger-cross.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 4)

KENZI
Hey. ... Lady...person?
BO
It's Bo.
KENZI
Kenzi .
(then)
Look -- I'msorry. You seemreally

nice for a...

She gestures, can't find the word. Bo cocks an arch eyebrow
in warning, so Kenzi skates by it, tries again.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
... wWhatever you are. But | just had
t he weirdest, scariest night of ny
life. Can we maybe tal k about it
i ke normal peopl e?

BO
| think it's pretty clear |'m not
exactly normal.

Bo turns to go--

KENZI
(qui ck)
Good. "Normal" people don't help
out strangers. If you were "normal"

| coul d be dead.
|t sounds sincere. Bo | ooks at her.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
| won't tell anybody, | just really
need to understand. Gve nme twenty
m nutes, and you'll never have to
see ne again. ...Please?

Kenzi SM LES hopefully. Bo STARES at her, considering, then:

BO
Fi ne. You li ke m | kshakes?

OM TTED
| NT. ELEVATOR BANK -- LATE NI GHT
The scene of Bo's kill is already swarmng with the

appropriate UNI FORM PCLI CE and auxiliary staff. A SHEET
over the body where it lies on the elevator floor.

( CONTI NUED)

* ¥ * X

* ¥ * X

* * % F X *
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CONTI NUED:

FI ND DYSON entering the busy scene, chugging a coffee, |ooking
classic "sexy, weary Detective”" with his shield slung around
his neck, as he's led towards the body by a UN FORM COCP.

Hi s partner HALE (20s, cocky, friendly - plainclothes, badge
on a chain) is already there, rel axed and am abl e, chatting
with a Forensic PHOTOG  Heads to neet Dyson.

HALE
(friendly ribbing)
--Finally decided to show Hope we
didn't drag you away from anyt hi ng
hori zontal ?

Dyson allows a small smrk; pulls on a pair of gloves, already
taking in details as they APPROACH t he body under a sheet.

DYSON
VWhat' re we | ooking at?

HALE
Mal e, no ID, just a roomkey for the
hotel. I'msaying md thirties.

Wman found himthis way an hour
ago. No other w tnesses.

DYSON
(gl ances inside shaft)
Any canera in there--?

HALE
Bust ed, checking on the garage's.
Dyson nods, Hale pulls back the sheet -- we see the Sal esman's
strange, post succubus-draini ng appearance.
BEAT COP
Jesus. What the hell happened to

hi nf?

Dyson and Hal e MAKE LOADED EYE CONTACT. Neither happy about
what they're seeing.

DYSON
Dunno. Sone kind of allergic
reaction?
(to beat cop)
G ve us sone room here, Frank? Maybe
canvas for nore statenents?

BEAT COP
You got it.

The Uni form and the Photog take five, heading to the other
end of the room

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

Hal e and Dyson WAIT until they have privacy, then they both
| ook at one another, get to work. Suddenly serious. Voices

pitched | ow.

HALE
Vic's human.
DYSON
Killer obviously wasn't.
HALE
Qur side?
DYSON

Hope not. Sl oppy work, |eaving a
f eed behind - whoever it is has a

spanki ng com ng.

HALE

Maybe they just got interrupted,

no choi ce?

DYSON

had

Yeabh. Sell that one to The El ders.

They share a brief smle of camaraderie.

DYSON ( CONT' D)

Dyson crouches.

| don't recognize this kind of kill,

you?

HALE

Uh uh. But guy died wth a dam

smle on his face.

Dyson notices a few LONG HAIRS on his clothes. Starts to

bag it, efficiently.

DYSON
Hairs. Brunette.

Dyson pointedly SNIFFS at the dead body (or nore aptly the

air around him delicately.

HALE
What cha got ?

DYSON
He was drinking al cohol. And |
human on him fenale.

HALE
That conbo, this tinme of night?
nmoney's on the hotel bar.

snel |

My

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 3) 8
OFF Dyson's nod, his eyes taking everything in.

| NT. HOTEL BAR LOUNGE -- LATE N GHT 9

Bar is slow ng dowmn. The BARBACK (30s) is grunpy and trying
to finish his restocking as he answers them

BARBACK
...Sounds like a guy that was here.
But it's been a crazy busy night, |

can't renenber themall, y' know?
(shrugs)
He |liked the | adies, though.
DYSON
How s that?
BARBACK

Kept hitting on our bartender. And
left sniffing after sone little
bl onde.

DYSON
Thi s bartender, she a brunette, by
any chance? Long hair?

BARBACK
Yep. Nane's Bo, just started a week
ago. Snoking hot.

HALE
You got a |ast nane, address?

BARBACK
Nah, she's a daily, all under the
table. O was.
(shrugs)
Left for a bathroom break and never
canme back. Totally fired.

Dyson | ooks to Hale, as the Barback excuses hinself to get
back to work. Dyson and Hale start exiting.

DYSON
Rush the security tapes fromthe
garage, our eyes only. | want to
get a look at this "Bo", she's
danger ous
Hal e nods.
| NT. ALL NI GHT DI NER -- LATE NI GHT/ EARLY MORNI NG 10

ON BO | ooki ng deci dedly NOT dangerous as she sucks her drink
| oudly through a straw (E.G ) or otherw se finishes her neal

( CONTI NUED)
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in a bright roomwth, peppy canned nusic fromthe speakers.
Chi pped Form ca tables. She shares a booth by the w ndow
with Kenzi, no one seated nearby.

Bo deletes the Vid file fromKenzi's cell, puts it down.
Studi es Kenzi, who pushes the last of her fries around on
her plate, stealing secret fascinated glances at Bo.

BO
You just going to stare at ne?
KENZI
Sorry.
(then, shy)
By the way? | know things coul da

got really nessed up for ne | ast
night, if you hadn't shown up. So -
t hanks.

BO
OCh. Well. You're wel conme.

Bo's touched. Silent beat. And then Kenzi's curiosity w ns:

KENZI
Ckay, screwit, | gotta know -

She rubs her hands on her shirt, reaches to grab a pen and
napkin, starts witing.

KENZI ( CONT' D)

Sone things sound too stupid to say
out |oud, so here--

She slides the napkin across. Bo reads the question witten
there, in girlish scraw:

"I AMA", with two boxes to check underneat h: DEMON?, and

ALI EN?. It's so dopey Bo snorts, anused, slides it back.
BO
You're a tool.
(sighs)
And | don't know what the hell | am
Honestly. Just a freak, | guess.
Does it matter?
KENZI
Kinda? | nmean, what exactly did you
do to hin®
BO
It's hard to explain. | sort of...

drai n peopl e.

( CONTI NUED)

10
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KENZI
(1 nhal es)

| knew it! Are you--

The WAI TRESS suddenly approaches, taking their plates. Kenzi
waits inpatiently for her to just barely depart, then hisses,
scandal i zed and thrill ed:

KENZI ( CONT' D)
--Dude, are you a fucking vanpire??

BO
VWhat!? No!
(1 owers voice)
It's not like that. It has nothing

to do with blood. It's just this
hunger that builds and builds and
t hen eventual ly. ..

(not proud)
| do what | did |ast night.

KENZI
But, you can't control it? And you
don't know anyone el se |ike you?

Bo shakes her head. Not thrilled to admt it. Kenzi softens.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Ww. That's shitty.
(off Bo's | o0k)
No, I'mserious. That's no way to
live.

BO
Thanks. So, we done with show and
tell? | gotta get going.

WAI TRESS
Let me know if you guys need change.

The PRETTY WAI TRESS stops to drop off the bill. Has zero
interest in Bo - until Bo subtly TOUCHES her wi st.

On KENZI, seeing the subtle GL.OWNtransfer fromBo to the
waitress. The woman is instantly aroused and capti vat ed.

BO
I"'ma little short. Could | cone
back sone other tine and make it up
to you?

WAI TRESS
God, yes.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

Bo_sniles,
sml e.

(3)

wal ki ng out. The waitress watches her go, daffy

Kenzi's agog at the AWESOWE and envi able skill she just saw -

grabs her

CELL fromthe table and hurries after Bo.

KENZI
Whoa! Hold up, sister woman! \Wat
was that?

I NT. POLI CE STATION -- HOM CIDE DI VI SION -- EARLY MORNI NG

End of shi

ft. Dyson is packing up as Hale conmes over, sits

on his desk edge and shows Dyson his open LAPTOP, using his

back to bl

ock it fromthe rest of the room

HALE
... Wapow CGot 'er.

The laptop briefly PLAYS SECURI TY TAPE FOOTACE fromt he

par ki ng garage. Shows Bo/ Kenzi |eaving the el evator, heading

for the car.

Conf usi ng
He tosses

DYSON
That the bartender--?
HALE
Heading for her car -- with the bl ond,
still alive and ki cki ng.
(leans in)

That part | don't get. Wy take the
kid? Wat, she want a snack for the
road?

DYSON
.1 think she was protecting her.

concept to Hale, but all com ng together for Dyson.
Hale a thin file he's starting on the Sal esman.

DYSON ( CONT' D)
--Hotel put a nane to our John Doe,
so | pulled his jacket. A few assault
raps, liked slipping things into

girls drinks. |'mthinking he
targeted the blond, and the bartender
st opped him

(rising, re: |aptop)
Can you nmake her pl ate?

HALE
Already on it.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

DYSON
Good. Put out an APB to nmaintain
surveillance but Do Not Approach.
Make sure we're first on scene.

HALE
Wher e you headi ng?

DYSON
| have to report in to The Ash.
Meet nme at the Dal after?

HALE
You got it. Gve himny |ove.

Dyson snorts, mldly anmused as hurries on.

I NT. THE ASH S SALON -- MORNI NG

14.
11

12

Both tranquil and austere. Dyson neets with The Ash, clearly

a man of authority. Enjoys his position over Dyson.

THE ASH
| hear there was an incident |ast
ni ght .

DYSON

A body was drained and left to be
found by the humans. W' re handling
it.

THE ASH
Shoul d | be concer ned?

DYSON
About our exposure--? No. \Whatever
evidence we can't explain, we'll
destroy, usual nethods.

THE ASH
Good. Still. Cdearly a breach that
can't go unpuni shed. Wat type of
kill?

DYSON

Energy feed of sone kind. Didn't
recogni ze the scent. Qut-of-towner,
maybe. But 1'Ill find her.

THE ASH
Her ?

Dyson grinaces slightly, angered at his slip, but covers it.

( CONTI NUED)
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Fr om what

Fae. .. Wrl d"

DYSON
| can tell.

YELLOW DRAFT 2-16-10

( CONTI NUED)

14A.
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

THE ASH
Good. Keep ne informed. Dyson--

Dyson has started exiting, pauses.

THE ASH ( CONT' D)
-- we need to find her before The
Morrigan does, or |I'll never hear
the end of it. | assume you can
handl e that--?

Dyson smles stiffly at the insult.
| NT. THE DAL RI ATA -- MORN NG

A cozy, tavern-style bar before it's open for the day. Small
nunber of staff hel ping TRICK, the barkeep, ste up. Dyson
makes his way to the bar, where Hale sits. Trick nods hello
at Dyson.

HALE
No news on the car yet. Any help
from The Ash?

DYSON
Just the veiled suggestion it's ny
ass if we don't nail this.

HALE
That is one chipper bastard, huh?

Dyson grins, sitting on the stool beside Hale. TRICK catches
Dyson's gaze, pointedly. Dyson takes the cue, and gl ances
around the bar -- spots what he needs. A WAl TRESS.

DYSON
(nudges Hal e)
Hey. Witress was giving you the
eyes when | wal ked in.

Hal e gl ances over at the beauty - we see no sign of her taking
any notice of him but that won't stop Hale.

HALE
Well, can you bl ane her? 'Scuse ne.
Stand back and watch how this is

done.

Dyson chuckl es, watches Hal e saunter off - then | ooks back
at Trick. They have privacy now.

TRI CK

(calm
The girl fromlast night. 1Is it
her ?

( CONTI NUED)
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DYSON
You tell ne: female, out of towner,
seens oddly protective of humans--?

Dyson shrugs, lets Trick draw his own conclusion. Trick
| ooks aside, begins wiping the bar slowy, hiding his

enot i ons.

TRI CK

It's beginning then.
DYSON

| can try and stop this.
TRI CK

How?
DYSON

Get to her first, put her ass on a
bus outta town. Just say the word.

Trick is sorely tenpted. Then cones to his senses. Smles
grimy.

TRI CK
No. What's neant to be, nust be.
We can't fight Fate.

DYSON
(armused, pointed)
VWll... you can.

Trick is anused, but there's a sadness beneath it.

DYSON ( CONT' D)
So, what do you want nme to do? About
the girl.

TRI CK
Watch. And wait. 1'Il help how I
can when the tine cones.

Dyson nods his head just perceptibly in agreenent. Hale
appr oaches behi nd Dyson, hanging up his phone.

HALE
We got a call on car. Let's book.

Trick is still holding Dyson's gaze..
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EXT. DOMNTOM STREET -- EARLY MORNI NG 14

Narrow grungy urban street wi th head-shops and second hand
stores. (O ethnic neighborhood flavor, Chinatown etc.)

Bo and Kenzi exit a convenience store, where Bo has bought
supplies for her next roadtrip. Kenzi is aghast.

KENZI
You' re sayi ng you can seduce people
into doing things for you, just by
t ouchi ng t henf?

BO
Sort of. It wears off, and takes a
| ot out of ne--

KENZI
--yet you're broke, live in a crack-
shack, and run fromtown to town.
(aghast)
VWat are you doing wong?? This is
no life for a Sex Superhero!

BO
(armused)
| think I Iiked you better when you
were scared of ne.

They join the pedestrian traffic, Bo's eyes scanning
everything, as Kenzi keeps pace. Bo trying to ignore her.

SLO MO - ANGLE ON BO

as she and Dyson pass one another, EYE CONTACT as he verifies
she's fromthe tape, and she notices himnoticing her, the
odd vi be of being stared at--

BACK TO SCENE

and then he's gone, past her, and just another pedestrian on
the street. She shakes it off, but starts walking a bit
faster as Kenzi yammers.

KENZI
VWhat you need is sonme kind of manager
| nom nate ne.

BO
Shocking. And no thanks.
KENZI
G ve ne a chance. W'd nmake a good

t eam -

( CONTI NUED)
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Bo CGRABS her by the el bow, piloting her into the nearby ALLEY--

| NT. ALLEY -- CONTI NUOUS 15
Bo puts Kenzi against the wall, nore frustrated and amazed
t han upset.

BO

This isn't a joke. Has it occurred
to you that hanging out with a
hom ci dal freak nmay not be the

bri ghtest nove for you?

KENZI
Has it occurred to you that |I'm
capabl e of making that choice for
nysel f?
(exasperat ed scoff)
"Hom cidal Freak". Ugh! You're so

eno.
BO
(startled | augh)
Par don?
KENZI

Learn to enjoy your shit, already!
You can freaking control people by
touch. And not in a creepy hand-job
way. That is awesone.

Bo i s exasperated, at a | oss.

BO
Fine. Let's say |I'd take you with
me. Wiat's in it for you?

KENZI

Qut here--? Survival, man. Manma
al ways said, find the toughest kid
on the playground, and nake friends
with them

(sincere respect)
You're definitely the toughest kid
on this playground. And it would
kick ass to be your friend.

BO
| dunno- -

Kenzi's sul ky face makes Bo LAUGH, softening. She takes
Bo's wists eagerly.

( CONTI NUED)
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KENZI
C non. Every superhero needs a
partner! Let ne be your "Robin".
(pause; comc sincerity)
In a really, really not gay way.

Bo takes her wists back. Starting to turn-

BO
['11l think about it--

--And so doesn't see DYSON AND HALE appear behi nd her from
the street. Hale begins to WH STLE, one sharp, clear, rising
and resonating sound that he ains at Bo, air RIPPLING with

t he sound waves headi ng at Bo..

Kenzi covers her ears, pained, but Bo is getting the ful
force and DROPS to her knees, and then flat on her face.

Seanml essly, and before Kenzi really knows what's happeni ng,
each grab Bo by one arm noving quickly forward as a WH TE
VAN screeches up and they frog march her towards the opening
si de door. Kenzi is dazed on the ground.

KENZI
VWhat t he--

Kenzi comes out of her shock, raises a curse, running after
Bo |like a bull dog--

EXT. STREET -- DAY

--into the street just as the doors slam and the VAN peels
forward, DRI VER obscur ed.

Kenzi's in its path, and DI VES aside, a narrow m Ss.

But she thinks fast -- as usual -- and gets a pic with her
CAMERAPHONE as the van squeal s away. A few pedestrians
gawki ng.

| NT. VAN -- CONTI NUOUS

Bo, scared and disoriented, gets to her knees - and finds
she's not alone. Hale and Dyson nove quickly, Hale binding
her wists with sone kind of ROPE, and then WRAPPI NG HER
HANDS. Dyson |eans forward, taking her chin in his hand,
but his voice is al nost renorseful

DYSON

You shoul d have left town while you
coul d.

( CONTI NUED)
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Confused, scared, she opens her nouth to protest - just as
Hal e yanks a BLACK BAG over her head, Bo's screans nuffl ed.

FADE QUT.

END OF ACT ONE

17
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ACT TWO
FADE | N:
| NT. THE ASH S COVPOUND - - AFTERNOON 18
Bo is being dragged bodily down the hall to the Ash's chanber,
hel d between Dyson and Hal e, as Dyson yanks of f her HOOD

with his free hand. She's pissed, wists tied together by a
rope she's working hard to | oosen.

BO
"' m not saying anything wi thout a
lawyer. | know ny rights, assholes.
HALE

(to Dyson, incredul ous)
Lawer? |s she serious?

Dyson keeps his eyes ahead.

I NT. THE ASH S SALON -- LATER 19
HOURS LATER, judging by Bo's body | anguage. She sits in a
chair, arms still BOUND behi nd her.
Staring wearily at those "interrogating" her: the Ash, Dyson,
Hale. The Ash - SMOOTH, Political -- is benused by her
behavi or.

THE ASH

| don't understand your obstinacy,
you know the rules. Name your clan.

BO
Buddy. For the last tinme: | don't
have a "cl an".
(bright sarcasm
...O bagpipes. O haggis. | am
not fricking Scottish.

Dyson ducks his head slightly, hiding his smle. Appreciating
her pluck. She's |ooking around, at a | oss.

BO ( CONT' D)
What the hell kind of cops are you
peopl e, anyway? What is this place?

The Ash catches Dyson/ Hal e's gaze and they all take a step
away.

HALE
|"mstarting to think she's not
f aki ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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The Ash sits across from Bo. Cauti ous. Fasci nat ed.

THE ASH
Child... do you truly not know what
you are?

Every muscle stills. Her expression hyper vigilant.
Vul ner abl e.

BO
... \What am1?

Monment hangs as he refuses to answer - and Bo HEADBUTTS hi m
catching his chin painfully and knocki ng himoff bal ance- -

BO ( CONT' D)
Tell ne!

--And in SECONDS, Dyson is in her face, her chair tipped
back precariously on the back two |l egs. H's GROA, FAE EYES
and canine teeth clearly identifying himas non human.

BO ( CONT' D)
(frantic, scared)
...forget about ne, what the hel
are you??

A BANG as the two huge entrance doors are thrown open, Lauren
entering in amld panic. Al eyes on her.

LAUREN
|"msorry. It's The Morrigan. She
i nsi sts on seeing you.

He puts up his hand in a "leave it" gesture and turns to
face the door, not pleased.

The energy of the room changes, everyone on ALERT as The
Morrigan enters (hip, sexy, powerful) with her BODY GUARDS
in tow

THE ASH
You haven't been invited.

THE MORRI GAN

| know and |'m hurt!

(lights cigarette)
Cut the shit. Wrd is soneone's
kill was inproperly dunped in your
territory last night, and not by a
local. Be nice to know if there's a
new pl ayer in town.

( CONTI NUED)
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Bo is staring agog in utter confusion, watching it all like
a surreal, terrifying tennis match

DYSON
We're handling it.

THE MORRI GAN
| don't speak to the help.

BO
Hel | 0?
(then)
Wul d sonebody pl ease tell ne what
the hell is going on??

THE ASH
(to Lauren)
Take her to the | ab.

Lauren blinks, noves forward--

--As does The Morrigan's henchman, to block them Dyson
SPRINGS into action. Myving faster than a human and with a
clearly inhuman GROAL, Dyson THROWS the nman across the room
The Henchman junps back up, ready to go again but--

THE ASH ( CONT' D)
Enough.

It's like a whip crack. Silence. The Mrrigan eyes him
cool ly.

THE ASH ( CONT' D)
Lauren needs to examne the girl.
And you and | need to speak.

He's |l eaving no room for debate. The Mirrigan's intrigued.

THE MORRI GAN
Curi ouser and curi ouser.

I NT. CLUBHOUSE (OR EXT. STREET) -- DAY

Kenzi is in a mld panic, hurrying around the house to get
any of her or Bo's bel ongings as she tal ks on her cell.

KENZI
(1 n Russi an)
You don't need to know why Dimtri,
just do it! This girl saved ny life.
(i n English)
Because |I'myour cousin, and I'min
troubl e, you dick

She hol ds the phone away a beat, then yells back.

( CONTI NUED)
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KENZI ( CONT' D)
| know your frigging connections.
You want these wallets? Trace that
plate for ne. O I'mtelling your
nmom you' re bei ng nean.

Satisfied with her threat, she hangs up the phone. Then
deflates slightly, all alone.

I NT. LAUREN S EXAM ROOM -- AFTERNOON

Bo stands - NAKED under her sheet or patient-kinmono, held up
tasteful ly.

Lauren is gently but expertly exam ning her body.

BO
VWhat are you checking ne for?

LAUREN
Brands. Ritual scarring. Different
clans mark thensel ves different ways.
(then, absently)
My God, you're beautiful
Lauren blinks, EMBARRASSED

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
| nmeant that... professionally.

Bo grins, leans her head in a bit, enpathetic. Gentle.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
It's cool. | kind of have that affect
on peopl e.

LAUREN
Ah ha, yes, well... That would fit

my hypot hesi s about you.
(clears throat)

Wuld you mnd a few incredibly

per sonal questions?

BO
Al'l questions feel kinda personal
when you' re conmando.

Bo gl ances down at herself pointedly. Lauren gives her first
flash of a smle.

LAUREN
Right. Sorry.

Hands Bo her shirt, making notes, the physical exam over.
As Bo begins to dress:

BO
"1l answer yours if you answer m ne:
what the hell are those freaks |
just net?

LAUREN
They're Fae. An evolutionary branch
t hat predates on humans.

BO
So am ... Fae?
LAUREN
Yes. Well, that's your genus, not
your speci es.
BO
And for those of us who flunked
bi ol ogy--?
LAUREN

| nmeant, Fae is a general
classification. There are many
di fferent types.

Bo comes over, dressed.

( CONTI NUED)



LG 101 "It's A Fae, Fae...Wrld" DOUBLE WHI TE DRAFT 2-20-10  26.
21 CONTI NUED: ( 2) 21

BO
Uh huh. \What type are you?

LAUREN
The insatiably curious human-doct or
type.
(off Bo's surprise,
expl ai ns)
I"'min it for the science.

BO
Ki nky.

They smle, Lauren's a tad shy. Bo takes a breath.

BO ( CONT' D)
That just leaves the mllion dollar
question. Wat kind of Fae am|?

OFF Lauren and Bo, eyes | ocked.
22 I NT. THE ASH S COVPOUND -- CONTI NUOQUS 22

The Mrrigan and the Ash tal k privately now, wal king his
gardens. She snokes a little anxiously; he absently touches
a DYI NG PLANT and through C@ we see it regenerate - part of
his Fae gift.

THE MORRI GAN
...you' re saying she's not Light Fae
or Dark Fae?

THE ASH
The girl doesn't even know she's
Fae. She's as ignorant as a human.

THE MORRI GAN
So are you, if you believe her.
(pauses, surprised)
OCh, conme on. Listen to yourself.
You're not seriously suggesting she's
been hidden fromus, since birth?
Who does that?

( CONTI NUED)
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THE ASH
| " m suggesting we need to be united
in how we deal with this.

THE MORRI GAN
Mn Tiny problem |'mnot nuch of a
team pl ayer. As you know.

THE ASH
If word gets out we've had a free
Fae under our noses, we'll be the

| aughi ng stock of the Counties.

THE MORRI GAN
Good, then we're agreed! Let's just
kill the little bitch and be done
with it.

THE ASH
It would be wiser to wait.

The Morrigan cocks her head at his hesitancy.
one of his flowers. Snapping it over.

THE MORRI GAN
Tell me, was your neutering
cerenonial, or a birth defect?
(then)
Her freedomis dangerous to us both.
She can't be allowed to exist in
bet ween our two sides.

THE ASH
Which is why we need to nake her
choose between us. The old way.

And PLUCKS

OFF The Ash giving her a pointed | ook, and sly smle. The

Morrigan i

s intrigued, smles back.

I NT. LAUREN S EXAM ROOM -- DAY

Lauren conti nues Bo's educati on.

She gi ves

LAUREN
| exam ned your kill fromlast night,
and based on your feeding signature..
BO
Just say it.
LAUREN

You're a succubus.

Bo a nonent to digest this bluntness.

A bit awkwardly. Hedgi ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
Can you fix it?

LAUREN
There's nothing to fix. You're a
perfect biological specinen of your
ki nd- -

BO
Who has a habit of waking up beside
dead | overs.
(wearied smle)
| f that doesn't seem 'sick' to you
I'd |i ke a second opi ni on.

LAUREN
.1 could help you learn to contro
it. If you like?
BO

That's possi bl e?

LAUREN
Definitely! If you'd been born into
a clan, you would have been taught

how by now. You'd still have to
feed, but you wouldn't always have
to kill.

(then)
You deserve a nornmal life. W can

offer that to you

BO
VWat's the catch

Lauren hedges slightly.
LAUREN

The Fae are divi ded.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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LAUREN ( CONT' D)
The Light and the Dark. | presune
they'd want you to join one before
they'd let me offer you nmuch hel p.

Bo reaches her hands out slightly, gently--

BO
Forget them | can offer you things.
If we get out of here.

--And her hands touch Lauren's exposed flesh and Lauren's
HEAD ti ps back, inhaling with a sudden erotic charge, as Bo
turns her Succubus skills on her. LIGHT trickling out of
Bo's fingers and into Lauren.

Bo's in her elenment. Stands, |anguidly, running one finger
down Lauren's shirt, face against her hair. Lauren, for her
part, is alnost intoxicated wwth lust - but clearly fighting
to be rational.

LAUREN
| know what you're doing.

BO
Do you want ne to stop?

LAUREN
No.

Bo has noved behind her now. Lauren shivers, but smles

with Bo. Quickly noves forward, Bo hol ding her wist and
grabbing her jacket en route, for all the world Iike two

wonmen who just net in a club and are eager to go hone.

I NT. HALL OUTSI DE LAUREN S OFFI CE -- CONTI NUOUS 24

--finding Dyson there, |eaning against the wall, holding her
cuffs expectantly. Bo stops short.

DYSON
Crmon. You didn't really think it
was going to be that easy, did you?

BO
A girl can dream can't she?

Bo grits her teeth, turns it into a cold smle, and pointedly
drops Lauren's hand --

--Lauren, EXHALES, |eaning back against the wall. Face
flushed from dawni ng enbarrassnent/|ingering arousal.

( CONTI NUED)
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Sorry. Had to try.

LAUREN
(flustered)
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No, fine. Good. That was very...

i nformati ve.

(realizing, to Dyson)
Where are you taking her?

DYSON
The d ass Factory.

BO
Why ?

DYSON

It's neutral territory.

They' ve

deci ded to give her the Test.

LAUREN

(hurrying to keep up)
Wth no training? That's nadness.

DYSON
Not our call.

Bo's pulled along, not harshly, by
Lauren with a worried gl ance.

OFF Lauren, concer ned.
| NT. CLUB HOUSE -- AFTERNOON

Kenzi gets a call and nearly rips
answering, seeing DDmtri's nunber

KENZI
Hey, hi; ne. You get it
(l'istens)

Hang on, hang on... Ckay.

Kenzi gives up | ooking for paper,
inner wist with a ball point.

KENZI ( CONT'
"Provi dence d ass | nc",
Got it. | owe you one.

She hangs up, urgently grabs her s

Dyson. She | ooks back at

her flip phone in half

?
Go.

and wites the info on her

D)
on Front.

tuff.
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EXT. GLASS FACTORY -- QUTSI DE FENCE PERI METER -- DAY

A large industrial property - on the surface, innocuous,
bl andl y human. Except perhaps that the fenced perineter and
security neasures seema bit extrene.

Kenzi sits perched at a distance. KENZI'S POV (through her

m ni bi nocul ars) watching the black ESCALADES driving onto
the lot. The passengers that exit are well dressed, chatting
and maki ng hellos, air kissing cheeks and wal ki ng through

t he bl ue entrance door, where a black/red suited GUARD st ands

wat chi ng.

Dyson nods at the passengers as he steps out through the
bl ue door to chat with the bl ack/red suited guard.

KENZ|

Ckayyyy, party at the glass factory.
That's not weird.

OFF Kenzi, |owering
anxiously. Form ng

her binoculars and chewing her lip
a pl an.

I NT. BOS CELL -- MORNI NG

The Morrigan enters.

Bo is being held in an old, well worn

cell. Sitting on the floor yoga style, her arns tied behind
her back again. The Mrrigan gl ances about distastefully.

THE MORRI GAN

Ew. Pardon the Turkish Prison chic.
It's alittle obvious for ny taste.

She SNAPS and her UNDERLI NG enters quickly with TWO FOLDI NG

CHAI RS, nice ones.

Sonme throw cushions, etc. Opens one for

The Morrigan, one for Bo.

THE MORRI GAN ( CONT' D)

| think we can manage chairs, at
least. We're civilized folk.

(t hen,

| eans in)

By the way-? Congrats. You have
everyone buying your Ammesia Grl

routi ne.

But, just between us. You

know nore than you're telling, don't
you?
BO
(leans in)
Do you?

Bo hol ds her eyes.

The Morrigan smles thinly.

( CONTI NUED)
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The Morrigan stares a beat, then breaks into a LAUGH

har d.
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THE MORRI GAN
Ckay, a girl's gotta have her nystery.
| can respect that. For now.

BO
|"'msorry, not to interrupt your
crazy, but...who are you?

THE MORRI GAN
Local governnent. Consider ne a
wel conre wagon fromthe dark Fae. Do
you know why you were brought here
t oday?
(of f Bo's silence)
You're going to be tested.

BO
Uh oh. WII there be math?

THE MORRI GAN
Funny! She's funny.
(sober)
Here's the skinny, Norma Fae. W
gotta mllenia-old two-party system
here, and it works just swell.
Because nenbership is mandatory.

BO
| nust've lost ny invitation.

THE MORRI GAN
VWhich is a problem You running
around free and non partisan... it
gives all the little | enm ngs ideas.

BO
|"'mnot interested in causing any
trouble. Promse. Just let ne go.

THE MORRI GAN
Well lucky you, if you survive our
Test today, you earn the right to
join a side. Problemsolved.

BO
Join? Wiy the hell would | want to
do that?

THE MORRI GAN

W take care of our own.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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THE MORRI GAN ( CONT' D)

W'l plant you in a human occupati on
that's to our advantage, help with
di sposing your kills...Et cetera, et
cet era.

(brightens)
Oh: and dental. W're very ful
servi cey.

BO
"1l keep that in m nd.

( CONTI NUED)
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The Morrigan drunms her fingers against the chair a beat,
considers. Then changes her approach. Sincere. Rational.

THE MORRI GAN

You should. | hear you' ve been on
your own a long tine. No friends or
famly... Afraid you' d kill them I

i magi ne. Sounds | onely.
Bo keeps her conposure. The Mrrigan is al nost gentle.

THE MORRI GAN ( CONT' D)
You have a chance to be a part of
sonet hing, now. A chance to have a
new famly. O to have enem es. So
be very careful how you play the
next few hours.

The Morrigan nods at her body guard, rising smoothly. He
takes her chair, |leaving Bo on hers. Pauses at the door.

THE MORRI GAN ( CONT' D)
Wl cone to the top of the food chain,
doll. Enjoy it while it |asts.

OFF Bo, exhaling a tense breath she didn't know she was
hol di ng as soon as the door closes and she's al one agai n.

EXT. GLASS FACTORY -- |INSIDE FENCED PERI METER -- DAY 28

ON A HUMVER, next through the gate in the small chain of
vehi cl es.

It pauses near the blue door entrance, letting the
passenger(s) out -- we switch focus to

KENZI , sel f-suspended under the Hummer, as she lets go and
drops to the ground from her H DI NG SPOT.

Does a qui ck kam kaze roll out fromunder the car to the
side of the building, crouching to hide there and catch her
breath as the GUARD and guests continue on, unaware.

EXT. GLASS FACTORY -- I NSIDE FENCED PERI METER - DAY 28A

A covered area at the side of the building, as Kenzi SCOUTS
and hurries along, up the cenent stairs and to the ODD

Bl SECTED DOORS. There's various industrial junk and SKI DS
cluttering it up.

Kenzi sees her chance: the bottom of the wood door is busted.
As she grabs a pair of CARPENTERS GLOVES | ayi ng on the skids
and starts yanking at the defective door, grimacing with
exertion--

( CONTI NUED)
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28A  CONTI NUED: 28A
KENZI
(muttered, to self)
She's probably in there having tea..

The door gives, and Kenzi is on her knees, hurrying to try
and shimy through the small space into DARKNESS. G'i nmaci ng.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
(wincing, to self)
Pl ease don't be rats, please don't
be rats, please don't be rats--
OFF Kenzi, busting in.

29 OM TTED 29

( CONTI NUED)
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FADE QUT.
END CF ACT TWO
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I NT. ARENA -- CORRIDOR -- MORN NG

Dyson leads Bo firmy along the old, excavated corridor.

GUARD wal king a few yards ahead. Dyson's eyes on him
Bo hides her anxiety wth nervous chat.

BO
So, what exactly am!l in for, here?
Bi g bad nasties? The Loch Ness
Monst er ?

DYSON
Under f ae.

BO
Under - what - now?

DYSON
Underfae. Those of our kind that
don't exactly pass in the human worl d.
Very old, very dangerous. You'l
face two of them

BO
What are ny chances?

DYSON
| wouldn't bet on you.

BO
Have | spit in your coffee or
sonet hing? Wat is your deal ??

Man nountain is farther ahead, turns down a side tunnel

Dyson instantly pivots, pressing Bo against the wall.

DYSON
Ki ss me.

Bo blinks - and then LAUGHS slightly in his face.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
Wwww, are you bad at readi ng wonen!

DYSON
We don't have nuch time. You need
all the strength you can get out
there. Take sone of m ne.

BO
wn't | kill you?

DYSON
(armused, cocky)
| think I can handle you. |'m not
sone hunman toy--

Bo shuts himup with a desperate, inpulsive kiss. And it

soon beconmes a KISS: as YELLOW ENERGY (or possibly a different

colour for Fae?) is pulled fromDyson's nouth into Bo.
They both sink into the kiss. Unthinkingly escal ating.

the ot her squeezing her breast... then his EYES dil ate
slightly in warning as she continues to drain him

38.

Bo
hops up on Dyson's wai st; Dyson grabs her ass with one hand,

... he pushes her back, hard, breaking the kiss. They stare

at one another, DAZED. CQut of breath - Bo seens slightly

hi gh, staring at Dyson in wonder.

BO
Did you feel that?!
(happily dazed)
That was like the fourth of July in
nmy nout h.

He smles, goes to turn. Bo realizes sonething belatedly.

She touches his arm stopping him

BO ( CONT' D)
(surprised)
Hey, you stopped nme. No one's ever
st opped ne before.

DYSON
Like | said - you're used to humans.
Fae are a whol e new deal

BO

Then how do | fight these guys??
DYSON

Be smarter, be faster. | think

they're underestinmati ng you. WMake
themregret it.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

Wth EFFORT, Dyson pulls hinmself back into his usual al oof
self control. Gabs her elbow, pulling her down the hal
and away from us.

BO
| m sjudged you. Got any ot her
advi ce?

DYSON
Don't get dead.

BO
--Annnd, you're back to an asshol e
again. Nice.

But she shuts up, hearing om nous primtive thunping, echoing
from ahead. . .

31
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OM TTED 32
| NT. ARENA -- MORNI NG 33
Bo and Dyson exit the tight corridor into the main space,

the "Arena" - actually nore of a pit, fed by a tunnel on

either end, and ringed with weaponry on its "walls" -- and

it is AAESOVE. All white, hard packed salt. High roof,
anci ent bas-relief carved in the walls...

... And a FAE audi ence out for blood, THUMPI NG their feet
and wal ki ng sticks, creating the pulsing tribal rhythn ant hem
Bo heard in the corridor.

BO
(to herself)
WAs not expecting Thunderdone.

The Morrigan and The Ash having seats of honor high above
themall on a bal cony.

As Dyson starts to | eave Bo's side her eyes are drawn to the
bi zarre weaponry on the walls, hefting a PIKE
experinmental ly. ..

DYSON
Heads up. Fight smart.

She | ooks across, SEES HER FI RST OPPONENT: slightly |ess
Human- passi ng than the other Fae she's net (creature TBD)

He' s HUGE. Bo takes a breath, intimdated.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
What are you feeding them down here??

Her opponent has a heavy hamrer, noves towards her--Bo's
eyes widening with panic, she forgets the pike and quickly
grabs two MATCHI NG BLADES. . .

Bo is patient, times it just right - FRONT ROLLS asi de,
narrowly avoids the hit. Wat he SMASHES nmakes her swal |l ow
her rising panic: he's playing for keeps. The CROAD is | oving
this. She gets in a fighter's stance, grimand determ ned.

BO ( CONT' D)
Al right, ugly. Let's give thema
show.

And she makes her nove, super fast, as the FI GHT CONTI NUES
(chor eography TBD)

ON The Morrigan, sitting forward just slightly. Bo's prowess
has her attention.

| NT. CORRIDOR QUTSIDE BO S CELL -- CONTI NUCUS 34
Kenzi dekes her head out, |ooking up and down the hall.

KENZI
Hel | o--7?

It's enpty - whoever sprung her is gone.

No tinme to think, Kenzi nmakes a run for it, follow ng the
CHEERI NG and t hunpi ng fromthe arena.

| f she turned back, she'd see TRICK standing in the shadows,
wat chi ng her go. Quietly schem ng.

| NT. ARENA -- DAY 35

Bo ROLLS out of reach from her opponent, tinmes it right, and
as she rises out of the roll, pivots and stretches her arns
out, SLICING the tendons in his knees from behind with her
doubl e kni ves.

Big man go dowwn. She hurries on top, goes in for her DEATH
KISS - and he grins, show ng H DEQUS, stinking choppers.

BO
&G oss. No kiss for you.
(shrugs)
Pl an B.

And using the bl ade handl e |i ke brass knuckl es, PUNCHES hi m
rapidfire, until Bo has officially knocked her opponent out.

( CONTI NUED)
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35

36

CONTI NUED: 35

Bo stands. Pleased with herself. Punped, staring back
defiantly at the crowd. Thinking she's done--

--until a HAND falls on her shoul der from behi nd.

Bo TURNS, on alert. And RELAXES, at ease with the smling,
yoda |i ke OLD MAN she sees there in honmespun robes..

| NT. ARENA - EMPTY/ BO S HALLUCI NATI ON -- CONTI NUOUS 36

... but REACTS as she realizes -- in a vacuum whoosh of sound --
that, SUDDENLY, she's in a peaceful forest. Just her and
the old man, a tiny stove, and two chairs.

OLD MAN
Hel | o.

BO
H...?

Bo cranes her whol e body on a slight angle to | ook around
them just in case. Nope. |It's just them Her mghty
adversary. Bo nmouths to hersel f: Seriously??

The ol d man noves off, puttering around to stoke an old stove
as an earthenware teapot boils. He acts as if they're md
conversation, and that everything is normal.

OLD MAN
Tea? | mght be able to dig up sone
bi scuits.

Bo frowns, disoriented, fuzzy brained, but trusting him

BO
Wait -- | can't think straight.
What j ust happened?

OLD MAN
H? Oh, | thought we could use

sonme privacy.

She blinks, shaking her head forcefully, as if trying to
throw off a fugue. He watches her, all enpathy.

OLD MAN ( CONT' D)
It's been a hard |life for you, hasn't
it? Always running. Al ways al one.
Poor chil d.

BO
| manage.

Bo is surprised to find answering tears in her hot eyes,
caught off guard by his conpassion. Rubs them enbarrassed.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO ( CONT' D)
Sorry. | don't know what's got into
ne.
OLD MAN
Let yourself feel it. There's no
hiding here. It's a safe place.
(takes her hand)
We don't have nuch tinme. | want to
hel p you.
BO
(guar ded)
How?
OLD MAN

"ma Pain Eater. Let ne take yours.
can end your suffering, if you'll
u

I
I
trust ne.

Bo squints at himslightly, clearly not entirely in control
of herself, but trying to think--
37 | NT. ARENA -- DAY

Kenzi slows as she sees the crowd - starts mngling, with
pur pose, eyes trying to get a |look at the arena fl oor--

Kenzi's POV: now we can see what's really happeni ng:

Bo is being HELD by the head and suspended a foot off the

ground by a nightmare reality of the '"Ad Man' -- sane cl ot hes
and coloring, but a clear nonster, he doesn't |ook harm ess
anynor e:

H s eyes are HOLLOW - and his EXTRA LONG FI NGERS HAVE BLACK
LI QUI D OR VI NE-LI KE NAILS snaking out fromthem ugly scary
things that are holding Bo's head with creepy intinmacy and

| NSERTI NG t hensel ves in her ears etc.

Kenzi stiffens, horrified... What the fuck!?

OFF BO ensnared and ensorcell ed, BLACK, VISCOUS TEARS runni ng
down her cheeks. ..

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT THREE
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38

39

ACT FOUR
FADE | N:
| NT. ARENA -- AFTERNOON 38

Kenzi starts maneuvering, noving through the crowd, cl oser
and cl oser, eyes glued on her endangered friend.

Bo, neanwhile, is oblivious to everything around her.

Kenzi gives up caution, starts pushing towards Bo to intervene --
The Morrigan SEES her, gestures to the |large Guard, who starts
her nmoving to intercept Kenzi, who is oblivious--

| NTERCUT W TH:
I NT. ARENA - EMPTY/ BO S HALLUCI NATI ON - CONTI NUOUS 39

Now the old nan stands with Bo as he gestures over her
shoul der.

OLD MAN
I"d like to show you sonet hi ng.

She turns -- AND THERE (VI A GREENSCREENY GOODNESS) are DQOZENS
(e.G) OF MORGUE TABLES wi th BODY BAGS (all occupied, by the
| ooks of them). H GHLY spooky and creepy.

BO
VWhat the hell is this?

OLD MAN
Those are your dead, dear.

He comes to stand benignly beside her. [It's overwhel m ng.
She wants to turn to go, but he gently bl ocks her path.

BO
Ckay, | don't want to be here.
don't want to see this.

OLD MAN

There's no healing in hiding.

(gently)
That's all you' ve been doing, ten
| ong years, killing and running,
killing and running.

(cocks head)
Aren't you tired?

BO
. Yes.

( CONTI NUED)
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39 CONTI NUED:
OLD MAN

How many nore will have to die, so

you can live?

BO
Things are different now, I
what | really am they said
learn to fight it--

OLD MAN
(tsking)

know
| can

You don't actually believe them do

you? You're an abom nati on,
You know it in your heart.
ri ght thing.

chil d.
Do the

Weakened, Bo stunbles, sitting. War of enotions.

BO

| don't know what's right anynore.

(1 ooks up at him
Can you hel p ne?

OLD MAN
If you're willing.

He holds up a neat-o | ooking CUP ful

of liquid fromthe pot

he's been brewing. She looks at it, then back at him not

taking it yet.

BO
What is it?
OLD MAN
Your way out. You'll sleep and never
wake up.
Bo takes it curiously, sniffs it. Not sold.
BO
| don't know...
OLD MAN
(pressing, eager)
It wll be quick, and beautiful. A
gesture of |ove.
He squats, brushes hair from her face.
OLD MAN ( CONT' D)
No one will even mss you. No one

wi Il mourn you. Nobody needs you--

Then they both |l ook up sharply as a voice intrudes fromthe

real worl d:

( CONTI NUED)
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KENZI (O S.)
Bo! Wake up, dammt! Bo!!! He's
killing you!!

Bo has the cup in one hand, |ooks in confusion at the arena
perineter, where a hint of Kenzi flickers.

el o1 1 KENZI (O.S.) (CONT' D)

Then Kenzi SCREAMS, a truly terrified sound, as the guard
reaches her, draggi ng her away bodily.

Bo inhales in recognition, reached by the sound, blinks --

the dd Man turns to Bo quickly, his eyes widening in alarm --

| NT. ARENA -- AFTERNOON

Bo cones out of the spell, eyes snapping open, arnms flying
up to break the A d Man's grasp on her head. He inhales in
shock, and COVERS, scurrying back in terror, his tentacle
thingies retracting into his hands.

Then wi t hout pause, Bo grabs/HURLS her fallen bl ade behind
her - -

--SLAMM NG into the far wall, into the armof the CGuard
draggi ng Kenzi away. Pinning himviolently against it; Kenzi
shocked - but free. SILENCE. Al eyes on Bo.

BO
(pointing at Kenzi)
M ne.

Her force of will sends a murmur through the crowd. Dyson
exhal es, relieved. The Ash and The Morrigan exchange a
gl ance.

THE ASH
(standi ng, formal)
This one has passed the Test. It

has been w t nessed.
(gently, kindly)
Name your side, child.

BO
Nei t her.
(firm
| pick the Humans. The rest of you
can go "Fae" yoursel ves.

Bo drops her weapon with disdain, chin raised defiantly --

al t hough she's breathing hard and can barely stand -- neeting
The Ash and The Morrigan's gaze. He's intrigued - The
Morrigan is pissed.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

Scandal i zed WHI SPERS fromthe crowd; Dyson WNCES. The Ash
and The Morrigan exchange a gl ance and pivot, exiting - it's
the cue the others need, follow ng.

Kenzi | ooks scared. Bo sinks to her knees, bravado and
strength escapi ng her.

I NT. ARENA -- CORRI DOR

The Ash & The Morrigan wal k al ong, the Ash pensive, The
Morrigan in a flap.

THE MORRI GAN
Now can we kill her?
(tense, furious)
She passes without training - who is

this girl ??

TRICK (O S.)
May | offer an opinion?

They turn, see Trick in a doorway. The Morrigan snorts.

THE MORRI GAN
You have no station anynore, old
man. Don't you have sone ...shoes
to cobble, or a garden to decorate?

It rolls off Trick. But he gives The Mirrigan a LOXK t hat
reeks of power, and she | ooks away first. The Ash nods for
Trick to continue.

TRI CK
Sonmeone hid her from both our sides.
It would be wise to | earn why and
who before killing her.

THE MORRI GAN
Geat. And neanwhil e, she could
expose us all.

THE ASH
Not wi t hout exposing herself.

TRI CK
|"mnot saying there won't be a tine
when she needs to be put down. |'m

sayi ng, choose it w sely.
The Morrigan seethes, but is clearly conceding.
I NT. BOS CELL (OR ARENA) -- AFTERNOON

Kenzi hel ps Bo back into their cell, who is now show ng the
effects of her injuries: exhaustion.

( CONTI NUED)
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Lauren is there, checking her as a doctor woul d.

KENZI
"You can go Fae yourselves". That
was awesorme!

LAUREN
You did do exceptionally well. No

maj or injuries, nothing broken--

BO
Yay, nme. Look, that stuff you said,
about hel pi ng ne manage ny
"Succu. .. buss-y...ness". That still
on the table?

LAUREN
|"msorry. No.

She turns to nove - Bo catches her hand, neets her eyes.
LAUREN ( CONT' D)

| work for the Light Fae. You chose
not to join them M hands are tied.

BO
You know | can't control it - if you
don't help nme, I'mgoing to go right
back to killing. Please.

DYSON (O S.)

They' re rel easi ng you bot h.

They turn, find Dyson watching fromthe doorway, his attitude
hard to read. Lauren quickly starts putting her gear away.

DYSON ( CONT' D)
Let's go before they change their
m nds.

KENZI
Amen to that.

Thrilled, Kenzi's on her feet, ready to bolt. Dyson |eads
the way. Bo hesitates. @ ancing at Lauren, who's avoiding
her gaze in the corner.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Com ng?

BO
Ri ght behi nd you.

Kenzi follows her gaze to Lauren, displeased. Leaves them
a tad reluctantly. Bo leans in close to Lauren.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

BO ( CONT' D)
| could nake you.
(then)
But I won't. Not if it's going to
get you in trouble.

Lauren | ooks tornmented by indecision, then noves, touching
Bo's shoul der gently.

LAUREN
Let me think about it. [I'll find
you.
Bo smles, grateful. And then she's gone, hurrying after

Dyson and Kenzi, Lauren out of sorts...

END OF ACT FOUR
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TAG

FADE | N:
EXT. STREET -- DAY

ON THE VAN that first picked themup, parked, as it now

deposits Bo and Kenzi back where Bo was

Dyson foll ows them out.

first taken.

BO
| feel like we've been parol ed.
DYSON
| suppose you have been.
BO
Mm hhmm  Any conditions on our
rel ease?
DYSON

No nore evidence for humans t
no messing in Fae business.
nore | eavi ng town.

(shrugs)

o find,
And no

The El ders want you where they can

wat ch you

BO

Vll, they don't own ne. And I'm
not very good at being obedient.

He steps forward just slightly, toe to

DYSON
Learn.
(after a beat)
And when you need hel p- -

BO
"If" | need help
DYSON
--\Wen, you need help, I'mat
39th Division--
KENZI
Gah! | knew | snelled cop!
DYSON

--or you can ask for ne here.

He gives Bo a card - for THE DAL RI ATA

toe, eyes | ocked.

t he

As she gl ances at

it he gives Bo a parting | ook and grudging smle:

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

He gets back in the Van, and it pulls away, revealing the

DYSON ( CONT' D)
You did well, Bo.

rest of the street to them

The girls

out, pedestrian traffic, Hot Dog vendor and usual nmundane

50.

take a nonent, |ooking around at the Chi nese Take

details of urban life. Silent an appreciative beat.

Bo bl i nks

KENZI
|"mnot crazy right? That all just
happened?

BO

Unl ess |'m sharing your crazy.
(nods at street)

So surreal. You think any of these

wei rdos are Fae?

KENZI
My bets on w ener dude. ...So what
now?

BO

We go hone. And figure the rest out
t onor r ow.

KENZI
"We", huh?
BO
Well, I'"'mgoing to have to figure

out sonme kind of way to nmake a living
here. You're the one who said we'd
be a good team

KENZI
Cool .
(then)
Just so we're clear about this
partnershi p? You be you, 'n all,
but ...I"monly into dudes. Sorry.

- and breaks out in a |augh.
BO

OChhh, | will try to contain ny

di sappoi nt nent .

KENZI
Hey. | have feelings.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

Bo grins, pushing her along ahead of her, both clearly full
of optimsm as we watch the weirdos on the street--

FADE QUT.

END OF EPI SODE
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