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LOST G RL
"Food For Thought"
TEASER
FADE | N:
| NT. BO S BEDROOM -- NI GHT
Kenzi struts in scarfing back a slice of pizza, taking a

second to realize Bo is getting "ready" for sonething, Bo
assessing various tops in a mrror.

KENZI
| nmean, really: is there anything so
sweet as nelty, nelty cheese--

(pauses, frowns)
Wait, do we have plans? Wat're we
doing? Do | have tine to change--

BO
(armused)
| have plans. |'mgetting ready for
a doctor's appoi ntnent.
KENZI
Uh... in a push up bra and sexy boots?

At this hour?

(faux whi sper; cups

her nout h)
Newsflash: | don't think they're a
real doctor

BO
It's wth Lauren, knob. |'m taking
a test tonight.
(re: shirt)
What about this one?

Kenzi cones behind, scrutinizes her in the mrror.

KENZI
Not | ow enough, nore boob-ala; gotta
let the girls breathe.

Bo considers, then shrugs agreenent, tossing the options
aside. Kenzi goes to recline on Bo's bed, watching Bo finish

her make up

KENZI ( CONT' D)
What kind of test is this, anyway?
A sex test? She gonna grade on your
curves?

( CONTI NUED)
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A0 CONTI NUED:

BO
Actually, it pretty inportant. It's
kind of like a... succubus m dterm

Lauren's taking nme for a night on

the town, wants to see if |'ve |earned

full control in the real world yet.
(sighs)

| know |'ve conme pretty far fighting

nmy feeding urges, just not sure |'ve

cone far enough. ..

KENZI
So - what's with the fashion panic?
BO
| want to | ook nice.
KENZI
For a test. O for Lauren?
(shrugs)
What? |'mjust saying, this seens
i ke date nerves. | know you |ike-a
de | adi es.
BO
e relax. This is definitely not

[
da

a te. | just freaking hate tests.
|"m better with nultiple orgasns
t han [ tiple choice.
KENZI
Mnrah- ha- haa.

1A

Bo turns to her reflection, takes a breath, trying to calm

hersel f.

BO

But you're right. | need to chill
It's not the end of the world.

(takes a breath)
There will be no disasters on the
menu tonight. Just drinks, maybe
di nner. \What coul d possi bly go wong
with that?

OFF Bo smling as she preps to go.

1 I NT. THE DAL RI ATA - N GHT

Bo and Lauren each down a TEQUI LA SHOT,

Not drunk, but Lauren is rel axed enough to share her
for her work.

( CONTI NUED)

t hen suck on a Iine.
passi ons

A0
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CONTI NUED:

-
your

LAUREN
m j ust sayi ng, the beauty of
kind is how el egantly they've

evol ved. Sonetines, things that
seemfantastic are actually quite

si npl e.

Uh. ..

BO
did you just call ne sinple?

Bo feigns nock of fense; Lauren flashes a smle.

LAUREN
You know what | neant.
BO
Yeah, well -- | certainly wouldn't
call ny ole 10 year killing spree
si npl e.
LAUREN
No, but we're changing that. You're

getting really good at controlling
yourself in a lab environnment --

(i ndi cates room

You're ready for a test drive in the

r eal

wor | d.

BO

You picked a good spot. The sexual
energy in this place is off the charts
t oni ght .

Lauren grins.

Bo takes a swig of BEER and slans it down,

eager to begin.

So:

BO ( CONT' D)
how does this work?

( CONTI NUED)

1B.
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CONTI NUED: (2)

LAUREN
Tell me sonething first: when you're
inacrowm like this, how do you
read a |ibido?

BO
| see an energy flow

LAUREN
Li ke an aura?

BO
(grins, explains)
Yes. A horny, horny aura. The nore
aroused soneone is, the hotter they
bur n.

Bo i ndi cates a COUPLE across the room

BO ( CONT' D)
Take them He's average. But she's
way nore into him

LAUREN
(excited, fascinated)
You can tell that nuch? So...on a
scale of 1 to 10?

BO
He's a four. She's a seven.

LAUREN
And. . . what about nme? Right now?

Bo reacts to the flirtation with a dry smle.

BO

What about keeping this professional?
LAUREN

Call it scientific curiosity.
BO

Ch, you're definitely curious. Not
sure it's entirely scientific.

Their gaze neets; Lauren | ooks away first, blushing.

LAUREN
W need anot her dri nk.

BO
Chh, yeah- -

She's already flagging barstaff...
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| NT. THE DAL RI ATA - N GHT

Bo and Lauren are ensconced in a booth now A flirty, |eave-
us-al one vibe. Bo and Lauren each down a TEQUI LA SHOT, then
suck on a linme. Enpty SHOT GLASSES litter the table.
Lauren's rel axed; tipsy. Bo |laughs affectionately.

LAUREN
Wo! One nore linme, | won't feel ny
lips.

BO

| like After-Hours-Lauren! You need
to work on not being so in control
all the tine.

LAUREN
Noo, we're here to work on you gaining
control. Cone on

Lauren reaches for Bo's hand; Bo hedges.

BO
You sure you're ready for this?

LAUREN
Ht ne.

Bo takes Lauren's hand; a wave of energy surges between them
Lauren | NHALES sharply, turned on, chest a bit constricted.

BO
You feel that?
LAUREN
Yes. ...But focus on what you're
feeling.
BO
... hungry.
LAUREN
Good.
They | ock eyes for a beat, then Bo leans in for a kiss.
Lauren does, too, nouths alnost neet... until Bo stops.
BO
This is crazy. Once | really start
feeding, | can't stop.
LAUREN

You can! You just need to believe
it. You're ready, Bo.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 2

BO
(hesitates, then)
Sonme ot her tine.

Bo's a bit enbarrassed to be wussing out; Lauren |ooks a bit
di sappoi nted. A beat of awkwardness.

LAUREN
Okay. W'l keep working on it.
(then, gently)
It mght help if you stopped fighting
your nature. The Fae aren't nonsters,
Bo. Neither are you.

O f Lauren and Bo, at an inpasse.
| NT. HALI MA' S APARTMENT - NI GHT 3

CLOSE ON a CLEAVER slicing through the air, then THWACK as
it cuts into a RAW SLAB OF MEAT.

REVEAL HALI MA, 60s, sweet ethnic-grandnotherly vibe, making
hersel f some nice hone made soup in her cozy, dimy-lit room
Kni ckknacks adorn nearly every avail able surface. Misic
PLAYS in the b.g.

She HUMS along to the MUSIC, takes a lid off a steam ng pot
to toss in the neat and sone HERBS. Takes a TASTE.

Needs a little something. Still hunm ng, she opens her
fridge, pokes about inside--

--and takes out a HUMAN FOOT, plopping it into her soup pot...
| NT. HALI MA' S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT 4

Hal i ma GROANS; sleeps fitfully in her bed. She sits up and
CLI CKS on the bedside |ight.

Goes to her bedroommrror (or picks up a handheld one
bedsi de) - -

REVEAL BLOOD staining her face, |eaking fromher eyes. Halinma
SCREAMS as we crash to CREDITS..

END OF TEASER
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FADE | N:

"Food For Thought" GOLDENRGD 3-15-10

ACT ONE

I NT. LAUREN S CLINIC - DAY

Bo and KENZI wait in a sleek, nodern room Kenzi fiddl es

with high-

Bo | aughs;

tech research equi pnent as they chat.

KENZI

How nmuch | onger's this gonna take?
BO

You have sonmewhere better to be?
KENZI

|"'mstarving. And this place gives

me the creeps. |It's so...Lauren.
BO

G ve her a chance. She's nore
interesting than you think.

KENZI
Only because you want to see her
naked bits.
Kenzi absently spins a LEVER until it falls off

i n her hand.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
s this supposed to cone off?

BO
You break it, you bought it.

KENZI
Wbul dn't surprise ne. Doctors are
bi gger cons than | am

BO
Dial it dowm. She's really hel ping
me, Kenz.

KENZI
Hey, |'m super happy the "treat nents"
are workin' for you. But nothing in
this world is free.

BO
So0?

KENZ|

So, ever asked yourself: what's she
getting out of this arrangenent?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
Bo frowns lightly at this thought; Kenzi hides the |ever

behi nd her back as Lauren breezes in. A bit shy and reserved
around Bo agai n.

LAUREN
Sorry, I'mlate.
BO
Busy norni ng?
LAUREN
And it just got busier. Wuld you
mnd if we rescheduled? | have to

get to an outside appoi ntnent.

BO
Anyt hi ng wr ong?

LAUREN
(di stracted)
Just official business.

BO
As in, none of ny business. And
here | thought we'd made progress
| ast night.

Lauren | ooks over at Bo's uninpressed tone. Bo gets to her
feet, collecting her stuff. Lauren hesitates, then:

LAUREN
You could...tag al ong?

KENZI
Wiy, is it take a Fae to work day?

LAUREN
(itgnoring; to Bo)
You want to know nore about ny work
with other Fae. You'd get to neet
one fromone of the ol dest Fae orders.

BO
Sure. W'd |ove to.

Bo and Lauren exchange a smle. Kenzi eye-rolls.
LAUREN

Geat. W're off to visit a sick
patient at hone.

KENZ|

VWait, sick...? Nobody nentioned
sick. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)
O f Kenzi as she shuffles grudgi ngly out behind them
| NT. HALI MA' S APARTMENT - DAY

Lauren FLASHES her ASH NECKLACE to a BI G LUG standing in the
apartnent's doorway. Bo sees the interaction; notes it as
odd.

LAUREN
VWhere's Hali ma? The Ash sent ne.

The LUG grants thementry and | eads them towards a bedroom
Kenzi hesitates; Bo | ooks back. Kenzi is craning her neck
to | ook towards the bedroom

BO
You com ng?

KENZI
" m gonna take a pass.
(expl ai ns)
Fae-cooties. |'mnot big on sick
peeps.

LAUREN
Fine. Wit here...and try not to
break anyt hi ng.

Kenzi shoots her a fake smle, which turns into a scow as
Lauren noves off.

KENZI
(nmuttered inpersonation)
"Try not to break anything'.

As Bo passes she LIGHTLY slaps the back of Kenzi's head in
puni shment for her nockery. Kenzi w nces, then sighs,

gl ancing around and | ooking for howto kill tine.

| NT. HALI MA' S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - DAY

Heavy curtains are drawn. The dimlight reveals the room
has a boho-gypsy vibe, cheerfully decorated with an abundance
of col ourful beads and scarves.

A plunme of snoke rises from burning incense next to TWO FAE
FAM LY MEMBERS who use finger beads and CHANT quietly.

FIND HALI MA i n bed, propped up by an array of pillows. Her
eyes weeping blood is the only col our on her ashen face.
She dabs her eyes with a cloth as Lauren exam nes her.

Bo | ooks on froma respectful distance.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

HALI MA
Thank you for comng. | hate to
cause any fuss.

LAUREN
Don't be silly, you know we take
care of our own. The Ash sends his
best .
(sitting, friendly)
You're actually ny first Aswang
patient.

HALI MA
|"mnot surprised. W rarely need
to see a doctor

BO
Sorry --Aswang?

LAUREN
(1 ndi cates Bo)
My assistant. She's newto all this.

Halima smles, weak. She notions for Bo to approach.
Meanwhi | e, Lauren has opened her ned kit, is taking her pulse
or listening wth a steth:

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Aswang are one of the ol der Fae
orders. They may not know it, but
humans enjoy a very synbiotic
relationship with them

BO
How so?

HALI MA
We eat human cor pses.

Beat .

BO
Say again...?

Hal i mm manages an anmused sm | e/cough at Bo's polite shock
and di st aste.

HALI MA
(to Lauren)
She i s new.
(to Bo, gentle)
We woul d never take a human life, we
just use their dead bodies. For our
nouri shnment .

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: (2)
LAUREN
(to Halima)
Look up for ne--?

Lauren noves in wth a optical scope to exam ne Halima's
eyes, while continuing to answer Bo.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Aswang hel p keep cont agi ons out of

t he human popul ation by eating their
di seased dead, so both sides benefit.

Lauren puts down the scope.

HALI MA
It's bad. Isn't it?

LAUREN
I"mnot |iking what |'m seeing.
Could this be due to...soneone you
at e?

Of Bo's being mldly creeped by the question, and Halina as
she dabs at a bl oody tear, considering.

| NT. HALI MA' S APARTMENT - KI TCHEN - DAY
A warm and wel com ng roomthat has a classic grandnot her
vi be conplete with cookie jars, potted plants, colourful tea
towels, etc. Kenzi smles as she takes in the bric-a-brac.
Her stomach GROALS LOUDLY.
KENZI
(pats stomach)
Easy, boy.

She checks to confirmshe's al one, then begins to poke around.
She opens a canister and pulls out a TEA BI SCU T.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Scor e!

She tears off a piece and scarfs it back

Growi ng bolder, she lifts the cover off a pot on the stove.
She | NHALES DEEPLY. The soup snells amazing.

O f Kenzi as she ladles SOUP into a bow ; prepares to eat.
| NT. HALI MA' S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - DAY

Pick up where we left off with Bo, Lauren and Halima chatting.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
HALI MA
| really don't see how this could be
food-related. |'ve eaten everything:

Cancer, Bl ack Death, Ebola -

LAUREN
- Wth no past side effects?

HALI MA
Just the odd case of heartburn.

She | eans forward for enphasis:

HALI MA ( CONT' D)
But | know ny body and sonething's

definitely wong. |'mdying, aren't
| ?
LAUREN
Let's not get ahead of oursel ves.
BO
" m sure Lauren can hel p you.
LAUREN
First, | have to isolate the cause.

"Il need to check your food. What
have you eaten in the last 24 hours?

Of Halim, contenplating.

| NT. HALI MA'S APARTMENT - KI TCHEN - DAY

Kenzi sits at a small table. She BELCHES, satisfied. 1In
front of her rests an EMPTY SOUP BOAL. She uses a snal
crust of biscuit to wipe along the inside of the bow.
ANGLE ON Bo and Lauren as they stride in -

And STOP. They STARE.

ON Kenzi as she spins around, still holding the biscuit.
Frowns at their obviously freaked reaction.

KENZI
(md nout hful)
What ? What | do?

Lauren strides to the stove, sticks |ong-handl ed tongs deep
into the pot and pulls out the drippi ng HUMAN FOOT.

Of Kenzi, horrified.

10
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11 | NT. HALI MA' S APARTMENT - LATER

ON KENZI at a sink (kitchen or bathroonm) head back, gargling
| oudl y.

| NTERCUT:

Bo and Lauren confer as, in their b.g., Kenzi is freaking
out. Periodically shouting at them Currently ransacking
t he cupboards for anything nouth-cl eansy.

KENZI
So, not only does this Ass-wang have
a really unfortunate nane...it also

eats dead peopl e?! And nooobody

t hought to nention this? "Hey, Kenzi,
| ook out for random body parts. On,
and -- by the way-- foot soup!"”

LAUREN
Try to keep it down.

KENZI
(whi sper-rants)
| want a second opinion, 'cause that
sounds |ike the worst possible advice!

Kenzi harunphs, returns to the SCAP PUW she's found,
scrubbi ng her tongue with sone.

BO
Rel ax, Kenz. It's gonna be okay.
(quietly, to Lauren)
It is, right?

LAUREN

We're not even sure the soup nade
Halima sick. It could be conpletely
unr el at ed.

(shrugs)
Even if it is the soup, Kenzi may
not be affected. Human physi ol ogy
is conpletely different from Fae.

Bo watches as Kenzi starts rifling through drawers, mldly
frantic. Resorts to SPAYI NG sone perfune on her tongue,

gaggi ng.

KENZI
Anyone got any m nts??

BO

(sotto; to Lauren)
VWat do we do?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 11

LAUREN
"1l go test the soup, | should know
nmore in a few hours. Halim gets
her food from Pel way Funeral Hones.
Go find out what you can about this
f oot .

Bo nods, then Lauren exits with the FOOT in a tupperware
cont ai ner.

Kenzi rejoins Bo, slightly nore chill. Bo w nces.

BO
You all right?

KENZI
Fantastic. W rst case scenario |
just ate toxic soup. Best case -
" ma toe-sucking canni bal!

Bo smles, gently |eading her out.

BO
We're going to figure this out.
It'Il be all right.

KENZI
Sure.

(rmuttering)
| nmean, sonmetimes | stick ny foot in
my nouth, but at least it's always

ny foot.
Bo slings her arm around Kenzi's shoul der as they | eave.

EXT. FUNERAL HOVE - DAY 11A
To establi sh.
| NT. FUNERAL HOMVE - HALLWAY - DAY 12

MARI AN, 50s, the PRI M FAE FUNERAL HOVE DI RECTOR, escorts Bo
and Kenzi down the hallway.

MARI AN
Poor Halima! This is terrible.
She's been a customer for years.

BO
How exactly does that work?

MARI AN
On the surface, we operate as a
typi cal funeral honme, and offer
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

MARI AN ( CONT' D)
excell ent service to our human
clients.

KENZI
And on the side, you do hot business
feeding gramma to the Fae?

Marian shoots her a grimlook. Bo presses on:

BO
She's not feeling well. Go on,
pl ease.

The three wonen breeze into -
| NT. FUNERAL HOVE - CASKET SHOAROOM - DAY - CONTI NUQUS
A sonberly decorated room filled with VAR OQUS CASKETS.

Kenzi pops a ROLAI DS TABLET, then checks out a CASKET.
strokes the interior, then spies the price tag: $10, 000.

KENZI
(sotto; to Bo)
If you weren't dead al ready, these
prices would kill you!

MARI AN
(continues, not hearing)
We have very tight regulations for
the food appropriation stream only
sui t abl e candi dates are sel ect ed.

BO
Defi ne suitabl e?

MARI AN
There's an extensive checklist. No
i medi ate rel atives, factors like
cause of death, age, ethnicity, al
hel p us assign bodies to the
appropriate outlets.

KENZI
That's very...recycly. Wiy should
sonet hing go to waste when soneone
el se needs it, right?

MARI AN
Preci sel y.

BO

We need to know about your | ast
shi pment to Hal i ma.

( CONTI NUED)

13.

She

12

13
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13 CONTI NUED: 13
Marian turns to her fileodex/card reference system

MARI AN
Janes Sibley. 43. He was the victim
of a hit-and run, but I didn't |ike
the ook of him He was marked Aswang-
Only just in case.

KENZI
Why j ust Aswangers?

MARI AN
We provide for many carrion-eating
Fae, but few have the constitution
of the Aswang. They can eat anything,
so the entire shipnment went to Halina.

BO
And Sibley's address...?

Of Bo as Marian hands her the fil eodex card.
13A | NT. THE DAL RI ATA -- BACK ROOM -- NI GHT 13A

Trick PLOPS a beer stein on a snmall table in front of plunp,
di shevel ed, m d-60s Fae, ARVAL

ARVAL
Ahhhh!  Thank you, Patrick.

Arval takes a long draw as Trick settles into a nearby chair.

ARVAL ( CONT' D)
This is one fine ale.

TRI CK
You shoul d know. You order it every
tinme.

ARVAL
What can | say? | find confort in
routine.

TRI CK

So, do you have it?

ARVAL
In all these years, have | ever failed
to deliver?

Arval opens a rickety satchel; rifles through it and pulls

out a vial of powder. Trick grabs it; opens it and places a
pinch on his tongue. He smles, satisfied.

( CONTI NUED)
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13A  CONTI NUED:

TRI CK
|'ve been craving a big dish of
Col cannon. This --
(hol ds up the vial)
--is the secret ingredient.

ARVAL
How does that old song go?

Arval stares off, prepares to recite.

And Arval

He points

ARVAL ( CONT' D)
"Ch, wasn't it the happy days when
troubl es we had not."

TRI CK
"And our nothers made Col cannon in
the little skillet pot."

ARVAL
Yes! ['I]l drink to that!

t akes anot her slug of beer.

TRI CK
So, what do you want for it?

ARVAL
How about that?

14A.

to a beautiful old case resting on a side table.

TRI CK
The deipnir? Qut of the question.

Arval LAUGHS; notions to look at it.

ARVAL
You used to have a better sense of
hunour .

Trick hands the case over. Arval opens it to reveal
chain, alnost |ike ribbon. He runs his fingers over

ARVAL ( CONT' D)
Hard to believe this held the Fenris
wol f .

TRI CK
Forged by Dwarves. Stronger than
any iron chain. The nore Fenris
struggl ed, the stronger it becane.

( CONTI NUED)

a thin
it.

13A
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13A  CONTI NUED: (2) 13A
ARVAL
It's a beauty. You ever want to
trade it--
TRI CK

--never going to happen.

ARVAL
Never say never, old friend.

Arval wi nks, then takes another slug of beer.

CFF Trick, pensive, as he SNAPS the case cl osed and returns
it to the table.

14 EXT. SIBLEY HOUSE - DAY 14

Bo and Kenzi approach. Kenzi pops a ROLAI DS TABLET; a | arge
bag on her shoul der.

BO
You sure you're okay? You |look a
bit flushed. Here - let ne carry
t he bag for you.

KENZI
Rel ax, Mom |'mfine. Besides, |'m
gonna need it in a sec.

BO
For what ?

KENZI
Decent nei ghbour hood. Decent
buil ding. Do the nath.

BO
| thought we agreed - no stealing on
j obs.
KENZI
Technically - you can't steal froma
dead qguy.
(off her snort)
Seriously. Ask museuns. It's a
t hi ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

Bo shoots her a |look. Then spies the door ajar. STOPS. Bo
nmotions for Kenzi to be quiet as she edges the door open -

Bo creeps in, wth Kenzi close behind -
| NT. SIBLEY HOUSE - DAY - CONTI NUOQUS

Bo and Kenzi npve further inside. The house has been
ransacked: clothes litter the floor, furniture overturned,
etc.

KENZI
Sonebody was definitely | ooking for
sonet hing. What a ness!

Then a MUSCULAR GOON junps Bo from behi nd, pushes Kenzi aside.
Bo spies a TATTOO, clearly visible on the arm w apped around
her neck. As she struggl es against him

BO
|" m guessing you aren't the maid--

MJUSCULAR GOON
Pi ss off, whore.

Bo 'busts free', shoves hi m back.

BO
Mout h!  There are | adies present--!

Bo sobers when he WHIPS QUT A GUN. He backs away; bends to
grab a DUFFEL BAG stuffed with papers. Wile he's distracted,
Bo crouches and sweeps her foot out; knocks his | egs out

from under him

As he goes down: BLAM A SHOT RINGS out, going wild, no
idea where it lands. Bo ducks; Kenzi covers her face and
dives to the floor with a THUW

The MUSCULAR GOON scrambles to his feet with the DUFFEL BAG
and fl ees out a side door.

Bo junps up, charges after him when
KENZI (O S.)
(whi nper s)
Bo. .. ?!
Bo turns, sees Kenzi on the ground.

BO
Kenz! You hit?!

KENZ|
No. .

( CONTI NUED)

14

15
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CONTI NUED:

Kenzi rai ses her
Aswang' s).

But suddenly |

Of Bo's panic.

head to revea

GOLDENRCD 3-15-10 16.

BLEEDI NG EYES (j ust

KENZI ( CONT' D)

don't feel so good.

END OF ACT ONE

l'i ke the

15
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ACT TWO
FADE | N:
16 | NT. LAUREN S CLINIC - DAY 16
Lauren stares through a m croscope.
M CROSCOPE POV of a GLASS SLI DE where cells devour each other.

LAUREN (O S.)
You are nasty, aren't you?

BACK TO SCENE

Lauren records a few notes until Bo hustles in carrying a
bl eedi ng, slightly weak Kenzi.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
VWhat happened?

BO
She col | apsed!

LAUREN
Damm it. Over here--

Lauren is alarmed and swi ngs into action, hel ps Bo place
Kenzi on an EXAM NATI ON TABLE. Kenzi is a bit panicked.

KENZI
Everyone cal mdown. Just a little
eye blood... who hasn't had a little
eye bl ood, huh?

BO
(ignoring; to Lauren)
Can you hel p her?

Lauren wi pes Kenzi's eyes, but Kenzi snatches the cloth away.
Fear starting to show under her bravado. Modtions her two
LAB TECHS to cone hel p.

KENZI
Real ly, | probably just sneezed too
hard. | should go hone and rest.
Bo, can we just go hone?
LAUREN
| did develop a rudinentary treatnent -
KENZI
- Told ya. [|'mgonna be fine.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
So give it to her!

Lauren pulls Bo aside to speak quietly as Kenzi is cleaned
up by the Lab Techs in the b.g.

LAUREN
Atreatnment isn't a cure. |If she's
bl eeding internally, |ike Halinma,

can give her a platelet transfusion,
try and slow it down...

BO
...but that won't last for |ong.

Bo waits, grim and Lauren nods. Bo takes a breath.

BO ( CONT' D)
So what are we dealing wth?
LAUREN
(agitated)

annrrhagic fever from sone sort of
thread virus |'ve never seen before.

BO
Then where the hell did it cone fronf

LAUREN
Definitely the foot.

Lauren indicates the work station a few feet away, where the
remai ns of the FOOT is surrounded by medi cal gear.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
| found a chem cal substance in the
tissue | can't identify.

BO
That doesn't make any sense. The
funeral director said foot-guy died
froma sinple hit-and-run, not sone
damm pl ague.

LAUREN
That nmay' ve been the official C QD.,
but he was already a very sick man
by t hen.

Bo SI GHS, frustrated. Lauren |l eans in close.
LAUREN ( CONT' D)

You shoul d know, Halinma's worse.
Her famly's bringing her in.

( CONTI NUED)
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16 CONTI NUED: (2) 16
Bo sits with this a beat, turns to her. Firm

BO
| need sone good news, Lauren. How
do we fix this.

LAUREN
(not confident)
...1f we could find the original
source of infection, theoretically,
| could use a sanple to create an

antit oxi n.
BO
(deci sive)
Good. We'll do that. [I'll dig into
Sibley's life, see what | can find
out.

Lauren is a bit taken aback as Bo breezes past, squeezes
Kenzi's hand.

BO ( CONT' D)
"1l be right back. You're in good
hands.
(to Lauren)
Take care of her.

Bo is on a mssion now, a force of nature; Lauren just nods
as they part. OFF Kenzi, |ooking alone and scar ed.

17 I NT. 39TH DI VI SION - DAY 17

CLOSE ON a COWUTER SCREEN as J-A-ME-S S-1-B-L-E-Y is entered
into a LAW ENFORCEMENT SEARCH ENG NE.

BO
Anyt hi ng yet?

REVEAL Bo alternately pacing and staring over DYSON s shoul der
at the SCREEN. BANK RECCRDS cone up.

DYSON
Looks like this guy couldn't hold
down a job. Then, 8 nonths ago, a
steady stream of noney started fl ow ng
into his account from..Taberman &
Associ at es.

BO
Maybe t hey know sonething. Can you
get an address?

The CLICK of the KEYBOARD as Dyson enters the request.

( CONTI NUED)
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DYSON
Doesn't exist - it's just a front.
BO
Damni t !
She paces, upset.
DYSON

What about the guy tossing Sibley's
apartnment? Renenber anythi ng about
hi n?

Dyson pushes a chair over for Bo. She sits.

BO
| dunno... white guy, maybe 5' 10?
Seened |like a pro.
(recalls)
He had a tattoo on his arm

DYSON
What'd it ook like? "Il run it
t hrough the dat abase.

She's excited now. The CLICK of the KEYBOARD as Dyson enters

the description. Bo noves to hinm peers over his shoul der.

BO
There was a skull, with big ass horns.
And then there was a wheel or sone
kind of...tire?

DYSON
A notorcycle tire?

She nods and he smles, pushes his chair back.

DYSON ( CONT' D)

Hell, | don't even have to | ook that
one up. Local bikers: The Iron
Chai ns.
(grabs coat)
C mon. | know where they hang out.

Of Bo and Dyson as they charge out in hot pursuit.

EXT. I RON CHAINS CLUB HOUSE - DAY

A di ngy gang house, line of bikes out front. A handful of
TATTOOED LUGS and their old | adies drink and chat on the
porch or lawmn. A few work on their BIKES. Convivial.

Bo struts over; all eyes turn to her for a beat.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
Hel |l o, boys. Got a m nute?

The MURMURS and CAT CALLS cease as Dyson appears behind her.
Bo spies the MUSCULAR GOON sitting at his bike, tinkering.

BO ( CONT' D)

(to Dyson)
That's him

MJUSCULAR GOON' S POV in the bike mrror as Bo and Dyson
approach. He SMASHES his beer bottle; brandi shes the jagged
gl ass.

MUSCULAR GOON
Wal k away. | got nothin' to say.

TWO TATTOCED BLOCKHEADS step up behind Bo and Dyson

DYSON
Friendly pl ace.

Bo and Dyson exchange a | ook, then Bo delivers a killer PUNCH
SMASHI NG her fist into GOON' s face. He HOAS in pain

Dyson spins, throat-punches one BLOCKHEAD who falls to his
knees GASPI NG for air.

The others start to grunble and approach. Dyson HOLDS UP
H S BADGE and t hey pause.

DYSON ( CONT' D)
Don't anybody be stupid. Just here
for sonme information.

Meanwhi | e, Bo has the Muscul ar Goon bent over, holding his
arm behind himand ready to break it. The others watch,
t ense.

BO
Feel like tal king now?

MJUSCULAR GOON
Ckay, fine! It ain't worth this
much troubl e.

BO
What were you doing in that apartnent?

MUSCULAR GOON
A guy paid nme 500 bucks to clean it
out.

BO
What guy?

( CONTI NUED)
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MUSCULAR GOON
Didn't get a nane.

Bo bends his armagain. He HOAS.

MUSCULAR GOON ( CONT' D)
But | followed himdowntown! Wanted
to know where to find himin case he
tried to stiff ne.

DYSON
And?

MUSCULAR GOON
And he works in that big ugly building
on the corner of Dunkirk and
Uni versity.
Bo rel eases him he FLOPS over, w nded. She glances at Dyson.
I NT. LAUREN S CLINI C - DAY 19

Dyson stands nearby, a tad awkward, as Bo perches on Kenzi's
bed, dabs her bl oody eyes.

BO
W m ght've got a break in the case.
KENZI
VWhat can | do?
BO
Rest. | can handle this one solo.
(l eans in; sotto)
Just hang in there till | get back.
Deal ?
KENZI
Deal .

As Bo | eaves, Dyson noves cl oser.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
You'll stay with nme, right?

DYSON
You bet.

Kenzi reaches out, squeezes his hand - doesn't let it go.

KENZI
Prom se?

DYSON
...Prom se

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

He's a little caught off guard by her vulnerability.
Enbarrassed she shrugs it off.

KENZI
Not that |'m scared or anyt hing.
|"mjust bored. You anuse ne.

He smles. Surrrrre.
ANGLE ON LAUREN AND BO
at Lauren's conputer station at the far end of the room

LAUREN
You think Baron Chemical's invol ved?

In their b.g., Dyson sitting and tal king to Kenzi, making
her LAUGH briefly... then dissolve into a coughing fit. Bo
gl anci ng over at Kenzi worriedly, then back to Lauren.

BO
That's the building we traced this
to. Maybe Sibley was a lab rat for
them sone kind of top secret toxin?

LAUREN
That woul d hel p explain all the
residual chemcals in his system
But if so, it's not an approved trial.

BO
How do you know?

Lauren indi cates her COMWUTER, scanning her page quickly.
(COWUTER SCREEN: "BARON CHEM CAL: current trials" etc..)

LAUREN
We keep track of approved clinical
trials globally, make sure none | ook
probl ematic for the Fae.
(shrugs)
None of the Phase Il drugs they're
testing would cause this.

BO
What ever's killing Kenzi is probably
sonmewhere inside that place. |I'm
breaking in, and | need your hel p.

Lauren actually laughs. Bo doesn't. Lauren blinks.
LAUREN

Ch. You're serious. ... Me? Vhat
can | do?

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
Come with nme. | need your expertise.
| don't even know what |'m | ooki ng
for.

LAUREN
That's crazy. |It's too dangerous.

BO
So | should just let Kenzi die?

LAUREN
O course not.
(flustered)
Anyway, | work for the Ash. | can't
just go pursue things unapproved.

BO
This thing can kill Fae. Howis
hel ping me stop it not in the Ash's
best interest?

They stare at each other a beat, then Lauren relents.
back at her conputer screen briefly, thought form ng.

LAUREN
Okay. | mght know a way to get us
in. But we'll need Dyson's help.

Of Bo as she shoots Lauren a grateful smle.
| NT. LAUREN S CLIN C - HALLWAY - LATER

Kenzi | ooks ASLEEP in the b.g., through the open doors.
Lauren, Bo and Dyson congregate, talking a bit sotto.

LAUREN
We're in luck. Baron Chemcal's
been cited for processing errors in
its labs and it's scranbling to calm
stockhol der jitters.

BO
Way is that |ucky?

LAUREN
Because now they're bringing in
outside Quality Control |nspectors.

24.
19

Looks

20

She hands Dyson a PHOTO of a WOMAN, her nane reads: Karina

Hansen.
LAUREN ( CONT' D)

| could pose as this one.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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LAUREN ( CONT' D)
She's flying into town tonight.
(to Dyson)

Can you detain her?

DYSON
W' ve got soneone placed in Custons,
owes ne a favour. He could probably
put her on a 24-hour hold. Let ne
check- -

Dyson noves off, flips open his cell phone. He turns back.

DYSON ( CONT' D)
Call nme when Kenzi's up.

Bo turns to Lauren as Dyson saunters off.

BO
And what about nme?

Lauren sm | es.
| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - HALLWAY - DAY
LAB WORKERS pass al ong the hall.

LAUREN (V. Q)
Baron's Director of Operations is a
| egendary letch. He's had a revol ving
door of assistants over the past
year.

SLOMMO. Bo struts along the hall in believable but highly
sexy "Naughty Secretary" node: short skirt, |ow cut bl ouse
and killer heels.

LAUREN (V. Q) (CONT' D)
"' m sure you can convince himto
take you on. So to speak.

Heads turn; all eyes TRACK Bo as she struts past headi ng
confidently to the big LAB ENTRY at the end of the hall.

She pauses at the OPEN DOORS, grabs a passing security guard
by the arm eyes scanning the busy lab in front of them

BO
|'"'mhere to see the Director of
Oper ati ons?

KOQUYOUM JI AN (M D-50s) stands just inside the |ab doors,
consulting wth sonmeone; LOOKS UP at the sound of his nane,
PASS KEY attached to his pants. He gives her the '"full body
scan'; |ikes what he sees.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 21
KOUYOUM JI AN
That's me. Wat can | do you for?
BO
I"'m Cindy. | hear you could use a

new assi st ant.

She shakes his hand; a surge of ENERGY passes between them
It's all the convincing he needs. He hands off his CLI PBOARD
to the tech he was speaking with with barely a gl ance,
approaching Bo with a smle and gall ant gesture.

KOUYOUM JI AN
Wal k with ne.

Bo sm | es back coquettishly, walking with him
| NT. 39TH PRECI NCT -- DAY 21A

Dyson escorts a frazzled DR KARI NA HANSEN i nto the precinct.
She's cuffed, and he carries or drags her carry on | uggage.

DR HANSEN
I"mtelling you, I'ma doctor, not a *
drug nul e!

DYSON

So you keep sayi ng.

DR HANSEN
Look, can't we tal k about this?
There nust be a rational explanation.

DYSON
Sure. And you can tell it to the
j udge. *
(to detective)
Can you get ne a 10597 *

The detective gives hima paper as they pass; Dr. Hansen
continues to plead as Dyson calnmy studies the form

DR. HANSEN
Ch, this is ludicrous! Baron Chemn cal
can vouch for nme, they just flew ne
into start a contract!

DYSON *
Wth a drug conmpany, huh? That's *
conveni ent . *
DR. HANSEN *
| have no idea how that stuff got in
nmy bag!!! *

( CONTI NUED)
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DYSON

Whi ch stuff, the drugs or the pipe
bonmb?

( CONTI NUED)
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21A

21B

CONTI NUED:  ( 2) 21A
DR HANSEN
Bonb?
(then)
| need to sit down.
DYSON
Knock yourself out, we're gonna be a

whi | e.

He slides a rolling CHAIR towards her as Karina |inply takes
her seat a tad dazed.

DYSON ( CONT' D)
(to Detective)
Wat ch her. "Il take this to
Evi dence.

He indicates the bag, heading out into the hall.

| NT. 39TH PRECI NCT - | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - - CONTI NUOUS 21B
Lauren is PACING the small space - | ooks up.
DYSON
Her e.

He hands the bag to Lauren who does a quick | ook through.

DYSON ( CONT' D)
There's Baron IDin there. [ 11
need the rest back.

LAUREN
You got it. \What happens to the
real Karina?

Dyson casts a gl ance behind hinself at the cl osed door, as
if wanting to be extra sure no one sees this.

DYSON
Law says | can hold her for 24 hours.
"Il make sure we clear her of al
charges after that.

He's EYEI NG her pensively, as Lauren takes a BARON I D TAG
fromthe bag, hands the bag back.

LAUREN
Thanks, for this.

DYSON

|"m surprised the Ash would put his
head geek at risk this way.

( CONTI NUED)
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LAUREN
(breezy)
He wasn't going to. | talked him
into it. *

He's not sure he likes the sound of that. Shakes his head.

DYSON
Hope you know what you're doing.

He opens the door, |ooking out before going through--
22 I NT. LAUREN S CLIN C - DAY 22

Kenzi, rouses. She's wan; dry lips and face. Looks around -
alone. Her bed is now encircled with CURTAINS, cordoned
off. She's al arned.

KENZI
Dyson--7?

She HEARS sone commotion in the room Sits up with effort,
yanks the intravenous from her armand stunbles off her bed,
headi ng for the curtain.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Anybody- - ?

Kenzi WHI PS back her curtain, sees out into the |arger room-
--as an ALARM WAILS O S.

KENZI 'S POV of LAB ASSI STANTS rushing I NTO the room past

her curtains -- PUSH NG HALI MA on a bed, crash cart
accouternents etc along for the ER-type ride.

Kenzi follows the cormmbtion - can't get a good | ook at Halinm
past the frenetic |ab staff.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Hel | 0?

LAB ASSI STANT (O S.)
We're | osing her!

Kenzi, as if in a nightmare/dream state, slowy navigates to
a head on view --

KENZI ' S POV of HALIMA, who | ooks HORRI FI C, bl ood | eaki ng out
of her orifices, etc.

( CONTI NUED)
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KENZI
Oh ny God... help her. Help her!

The BEEEEEEP of Halima's stopped heart; the lab staff | ook
over at Kenzi's intrusion, in gloves and masks.

LAB ASS| STANT
Get the hunman out of here.

Descend; drag her away.

KENZI
Noooo! Let ne go!

O f Kenzi as she struggles to escape, being dragged back
towards her bed, one of the Lab Assistants hol ding up a NEEDLE
as if preparing to sedate her...

KENZI ( CONT' D)

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE | N:
EXT. BARON CHEM CAL - DAY 22A
To establish.
| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - RAT TESTI NG ROOM - DAY 23

REVEAL BO, pacing in the small space, surrounded by CAGED
RATS. Looks over as the DOOR OPENS- -

--finding Lauren entering, a bit nervous: the nane tag on
her | ab coat: KARI NA HANSEN. They have an urgent, sotto
convo.

BO
What took you so long! |[|'ve been
waiting in Rat City the |last half
hour! | think they're starting to

j udge ne.
Bo gestures at the CH TTERI NG RATS.

LAUREN

Sorry, couldn't get away, they were
giving me the grand tour. This
undercover stuff is a rush! | don't
know how you stomach it.

(takes breath,

focussi ng)
How about on your end? Any problens
w th Kouyoum ji an?

BO
None. I|I'min. So what have you
found out?

LAUREN
Vell, whatever we're |ooking for is

probably in Sector 6, but |'m not
cleared for access to it.

BO
What about the security?

LAUREN
Three on duty at all tinmes. Two
posts.

BO

| can handl e them Let's do this.

She goes to nove. Amazed, Lauren stops her.

( CONTI NUED)
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LAUREN
You're not serious? Listen to
yoursel f, Bo. You're not thinking
clearly.

BO
| don't want to think, | want to do
sonet hing! The clock is ticking.

LAUREN
The odds of us saving Kenzi go up if
we don't actually get caught first.
(calm firm
| know you're inpulsive, but we need
togoinwth a plan. That's how I
wor K.

The stare at each other a beat. Bo rel ents.

BO
Fine. W'Il|l play it your way. Wat's
the brilliant plan?

Lauren slips a RECORDI NG DEVI CE from her pocket, hands it to
Bo.

LAUREN
Sector 6 is a restricted zone. W
need a pass key and voice cue. You
have to get both from your boss.

BO
Fine, done. I'll just succubus him
LAUREN
Ckay, again: use your head. You go
too far and start |eaving bodies,
it'"ll just bring nore attention.
BO

If I can't go Succubus, how am I
supposed to pull this off??

LAUREN
Trust nme. You have enough... charns,
all on your own.

Lauren blushes slightly. Bo smles softly.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Now, we have better odds if we try
this after hours, so at 7, I'll create
a diversion in the lab that'l
tenporarily disable the guards.
That's your cue.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
And if we screw this up? How |l ong
does Kenzi have.

Lauren smles enpathetically; touches Bo's hinp.

LAUREN
Let's make sure that doesn't happen.

O f the nonent hol ding between them BROKEN as a | ab tech
opens the door and Lauren and Bo break contact and go back
to their "roles".

I NT. LAUREN S CLINIC - DAY

Kenzi wakes, noaning. She |ooks rough, ashen with cracked
lips. There are no nore curtains, no nore Halim - just
her .

She sneaks to the main door and gives it a tug; finds it
LOCKED. Wants to cry fromfatigue and frustration.

KENZ|
Danmi t !

KEYS RATTLE O S. in the door.

Kenzi shuffles back to her bed, just as a LAB ASSI STANT
strides in carrying a tray. He approaches the bed, produces
a syringe and searches for a viable vein.

A nervous, scared Kenzi attenpts to nmake a connecti on.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Didn't you just take sonme of ny bl ood,
i ke an hour ago?

She winces as he jabs her arm fills vials.
KENZI ( CONT' D)

If this is sone weird bl ood donor
t hi ngy, cookies are normally provided.

The LAB ASSI STANT remai ns nmum

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Your bedsi de manner really sucks.

He stares at her with disdain. H s attitude peeves her.
KENZI ( CONT' D)
What do you have to be so high and

m ghty about? It's not like you
saved that Aswang.

( CONTI NUED)
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As the LAB ASSI STANT applies cotton wool to the puncture
site Kenzi sits forward, realizing; panic rising.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
That's right! You couldn't save

her. So how hard are you gonna try
to save...a dirty human?! Huh?

Kenzi grabs the syringe; points it toward him He |urches
back in fear. Looks fromher to the closed door. Too far.

LAB ASSI STANT
What do you want ?

KENZI
Unl ess you wanna be stuck with a
contam nated needle - you' re gonna
help me get outta this hellhole.
She | ooks hi m over.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
But first things first. Strip.

Of the confused LAB ASSI STANT as he drops his pants.
| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - H G+ TECH LAB - DAY 25

A hive of quiet activity as six QUALI TY CONTROL | NSPECTORS
performtests on various chem cals and drugs.

FIND Lauren filling a PHARMACEUTI CAL CENTRI FUCE (e.g.) with

liquid. Then, she pretends to record data as she scans the
room The CLOCK says 4: 15.

Wth everyone busily working - She runs her finger along a
row of bottles; extracts one.

She renoves a syringe fromher |ab coat and expertly inserts
it into the bottle.

She extracts liquid then injects it into a COLLARED NEEDLE
O f Lauren as she caps and pockets it.
I NT. LAUREN S CLINI C - DAY - LATER 26
Dyson stands by Kenzi's enpty bed as the LAB ASSI STANT, who
is dressed in (different) scrubs again, is tying up his shoes,
def ensi ve and peevi sh.

DYSON

| can't believe you | et her |eave.
Where the hell did she go?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

LAB ASSI STANT
No idea, can't be far, though, she's
deteriorating too fast.

DYSON
How much ti ne does she have?

LAB ASS| STANT
She's hunan so it's hard to know for
sure, but 1'd say less than 12 hours.

DYSON
| s she cont agi ous?

LAB ASSI STANT
Not unl ess you plan on eating her.
Whi ch woul d serve her right.

Dyson gets in his face a little.

DYSON
This has to be kept quiet. No one
can know she's gone. Not Lauren.
Not Bo. No one. GCot it?

32.

The LAB ASSI STANT nods 'yes' as DYSON exits. EYES flaring

as he I NHALES, scenting the air.
OM TTED
| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - KOUYOUM JI AN S OFFI CE - DAY

Bo is alone, hurriedly SEARCH NG t he desk. Wen the door
opens, she imedi ately strikes a sexy pose on the desk,

coveri ng.
Kouyoum jian smles, cones towards her.
KOUYOUM JI AN
| called your references. You cone
hi ghl y recommended.

BO
That's nme. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Bo | eads himtowards his couch by his tie.

BO ( CONT' D)
| don't want to give you the wong
i dea about me. [I'ma good girl.

She pushes himdown, straddles himwith a sm|e.

BO ( CONT' D)
Very, very good.

( CONTI NUED)
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KOUYOUM JI AN
| can see that.

He goes to kiss her but she PULLS BACK coyly, out of reach.

Meanwhi | e, her free hand reaches into her skirt band, grabs
the M NI RECORDER (from Lauren) stashed there and furtively
presses 'VO CE RECORD . She pouts.

BO
| have a confession to nake. It's
ki nd of enbarrassing.

KOUYOUM JI AN
Your secrets are safe with ne.

BO
"' mnot sure how to pronounce your
nane.

KOUYOUM JI AN
Is that all! Don't feel enbarrassed.
It happens a lot. It's Mhitar
Kouyoum j i an.

Bo purposely mangles it:

BO
Koo-yoo-jamy...?
KOUYOUM JI AN
Not bad.
BO
Strange. | don't usually have trouble

wr appi ng ny nout h around t hings.

He shoots her a | ascivious snmle and noves in close.

KOUYOUM JI AN
(slowy; wth enphasis)
Mkhi -tar Kou-you-m -ji-an.

She | eans in, whispers hot against his cheek--

BO
Such a sexy nane.

--as he GROANS, nearly overcone with lust, oblivious when
she tears the PASS KEY from his pants.

Then Bo sits straight, pops off himsmling brightly.
BO ( CONT' D)
Qops, five o' clock! See you tonorrow

( CONTI NUED)
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KOUYOUM JI AN
--huh?

He swal | ows thickly, watches her swish away. Then smles,
enj oyi ng the gane.

KOUYOUM JI AN ( CONT' D)
Littl e tease.

Bo's back is to him but her face is all business.
EXT. CEMETERY - DAY 29

Birds TWTTER Kenzi sits on a weathered bench, still in
scrubs, wearing her jacket. Dyson appears, sits beside her.
She gl ances over at him

KENZI
Big ups for finding me. That wolf
nose of yours is solid gold.

DYSON
I nteresting choice.

KENZI
| canme here a lot when | was a kid
Sonetinmes you just need a quiet place
to think, ya know?

Dyson nods, 'yes'. Kenzi's quiet a bit, then:

KENZI ( CONT' D)
You prom sed you woul dn't | eave.

Dyson SI GHS; knows he | et her down.
DYSON
|'"'msorry. Bo needed sone hel p.
Canme back as soon as | coul d.

She COUGHS, not quite ready to forgive him

KENZI
"' m not going back to that place.
Period. It's wa-a-a-y too Cuckoo's
Nest. |I'd rather die in a ditch.
DYSON
Then 1'1l take you sonewhere el se.

Sonmewher e safe.

They | ook at one another. She weighs her trust in him

( CONTI NUED)
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KENZI
Okay. But can we stay a bit |onger?
It's nice here. Unless you' ve got
somewhere to be?

DYSON
No. |'m good.

Kenzi smles up at him
| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - HI GH TECH LAB - NI GHT 30

A WALL CLOCK reads 7:00. Roomenpty now. CLOSE ON A CABI NET
DOOR as it slowy pops open to reveal Lauren squished inside.

Lauren craw s out of the cubby-hole. She noves quickly across
the room s wi ndows, deftly M XI NG several chem cals together

| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - HALLWAY QUTSIDE H GH TECH LAB - N GHT 31

The HEAD OF SECURI TY and GUARD 1 (female) scan the hall on
t heir rounds.

GUARD 1
Hey, those Quality Control geeks
al l owed to be here unsupervised?

HEAD OF SECURI TY
Dam.
(1 nto WALKI E)
Hey Cdint, be advised: clearing a
bogey out of floor five.

GUARD 2
(over wal ki e)
Copy that.
They saunter forward...
| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - H G+ TECH LAB - N GHT 32

The GUARDS charge into the lab. Can't see Lauren.

GUARD 1
Doct or Hansen? You still in here?

Hearing nothing, nove further inside. SMXE starts to flow

Guards COUGH. Lauren pops up behind them wearing a gas
mask, and | ocks theminside the |ab.

The GUARDS | ook back at her, betrayed, then FLOP to the floor
as they struggle, overcone by the gas.

( CONTI NUED)
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Lauren pulls off her mask, slightly out of breath with
adrenal i ne: and speaks into her phone to Bo:

LAUREN
Sorry! You'll sleep it off!
(i nto phone)
Bo? You're a go.
OM TTED 33
I NT. THE DAL RIATA - TRICK' S LAIR - N GHT 34

Dyson carries Kenzi inside Trick's plush private room replete
with ancient artifacts, books, etc.

TRI CK
You got her--?
DYSON
Yeah. Thanks for closing early.
TRI CK
The fewer who know about this - the

better.

Kenzi's flushed and a little disoriented, nuttering to herself
i n Russi an.

Dyson pl ops Kenzi on a cozy sofa. She wakes enough to notice
her odd surroundi ngs. Mnbl es:

KENZI
Did | just wake up in Narnia? O is
that the fever talkin'?

TRI CK
Shh. Rest.

And she nods off as Trick SQUEEZES a cloth already waiting
in a bowl of cold water, laying it on her forehead.

TRI CK ( CONT' D)
(gl ances at Dyson)
You know they'l| expect her to be
brought back to the lab. The Ash
could cone after you for
i nsubor di nati on.

DYSON
| don't always take orders from him

( CONTI NUED)
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TRI CK
True, but he's not supposed to know
t hat .

They share a brief, wy smle; Dyson eyes Kenzi.

DYSON
Can you do anything for her?

Trick pulls a blanket gently over Kenzi.
TRI CK
| can buy her sonme tinme. The rest
is up to Bo and Lauren.
Of Kenzi, sleeping fitfully.
| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - SECTOR 6 HALLWAY/ ENTRANCE - NI GHT

An ARMED SECURI TY GUARD (GUARD 2) stands outside the | ocked
door for SECTOR 6, the RESTRI CTED ZONE

Bo approaches from behi nd.

BO
You know what ?

He turns, hand to his utility-belt/weapons. She's eyeing
hi m up and down coyly.

BO ( CONT' D)
You really fill that out.

Bo continues approachi ng, UNBUTTONI NG a few buttons on her
shirt. He's confused and cauti ous.

GUARD 2

You aren't clear to be here, ma' am
BO

| can't help it -- 1 really do |ove

a man in uniform
He rai ses an eyebrow - and crosses his armnms, uninpressed.

GUARD 2
Honey, that nakes two of us.

Bo halts, conprehending her total |ack of affect on him
he's gay. She sighs, defl ated.

BO
Aw, shit.
(shrugs)

Succubus it is--

( CONTI NUED)
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--and then she GRABS his wist at the skin, yanking himinto
her KI SS.

And then she kisses him begins to suck the LIGHT from him
He MOANS; his desire reaching fever pitch

They SLAM agai nst the wall then slide to the floor. Her
eyes flicker to BLUE as she begins to drain him

An AURA FX reveals his LIFE FORCE slipping into Bo; her eyes
gl eam BLUE

He CGRUNTS, fading. Bo throws her head back, realizing.

BO ( CONT' D)
Focus!

She can't resist, though, drawn back into the kiss..
And then tears herself off, EYES nornmali zing.

BO ( CONT' D)
No.

She takes a few deep breathes, wests control of herself...
then | ooks at him anxious. Reaches out to touch his face--

He groans, alive. MJTTERS to hinself, |like a drunk. Bo
smles amllion watt smle.
BO ( CONT' D)

| didit! Check ne out!

Heady fromthe encounter, she pulls herself up and stunbl es
toward the SECTOR 6 ENTRANCE.

O S. the SOUND of a gun bei ng COCKED
GUARD 2 (O S.)

(groggy) .
Not so fast. What the hell did you
do to ne--

Bo whi ps around to face the GUARD 2 as he struggles unsteadily
to his feet, and points his GUN at her. She raises her hands,
teeth gritted,

BO
Apparently, not enough..

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
FADE | N:
| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - SECTOR 6 HALLWAY/ ENTRANCE - CONT' D

W resune sane scene: a standoff between Bo and the arned
GQuar d.

BO

This is what | get for playing nice.
GUARD 2

| don't know what you're playing,

but -

REVEALI NG Lauren in standing behind him as he falls FLAT
onto his belly, Bo | ooks down in confusion and see the TRANQ
NEEDLE (that Lauren prepped in sc#25) sticking out of his
back, where Lauren obviously jamed it. BOlights up, proud
and amazed.

BO
Look at you, saving ny ass!

LAUREN
| know It was incredible!
(waves at him
He'll be fine once it wears off.

Lauren exhal es, conposing herself.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
But I'mnow officially out of ny
elenment. | think it's time we pl ayed
it your way.

BO
Good. Let's do this.

ANGLE ON the SECURITY DOOR a few feet away as they hustle to
it, Lauren scanning around nervously as Bo SW PES
Kouyoum jian's PASS CARD

Lauren assesses Bo's di shevel ed clothing and |i psti ck.
LAUREN
(sem -sotto)
So, did you...you know, with the
guard? Back there?
Green lights FLASH on the SECURI TY PANEL

BO
Yeah.

( CONTI NUED)
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LAUREN
But...he's still alive.
BO
| know. | stopped nyself.
She flashes a proud grin, Lauren REACTS, amazed, as they
nmove forward.
| NT. THE DAL RI ATA -- N GHT
Trick paces, | ooks up as Arval, lugging the satchel, shuffles

toward him

H s TEA SET (from sc 38) on the bar.

TRI CK

You're | ate, Arval. [

was begi nni ng

to think you weren't com ng.

ARVAL
Patience! You requested a very rare
comodi ty.

TRI CK
But you did get it?

ARVAL

Wth difficulty.
prized pieces.
A rare tusk.

sever al i
phoeni x skin.

| had to barter

My | ast
The

first edition of--

TRI CK

Let ne see it.

extracts an item covered
an ABATH HORN

Arval rifles through his satchel,
incloth. Trick unwaps it to revea
TRI CK ( CONT' D)
It's perfect.
Arval slides hima grin.

Puts his hand on it again.

ARVAL

It's expensive.
afford it?

Trick extracts the deipnir case,

You think you can

hands it to Arval.

ARVAL ( CONT' D)

The deipnir?
(then)
Are you sure?

( CONTI NUED)
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TRI CK
|'"'msure. And for a further trade
in future.

Arval opens the case; admres the thin chain.

ARVAL
We have a deal, ny friend.

But Trick is barely listening, already wal king to the bar
wi th his horn.

37 OM TTED 37
38 I NT. THE DAL RIATA - TRICK' S LAIR - N GHT 38

KENZI is awake, |ooking ghastly, but trying to investigate
the smal|l space, huddled in a bl anket.

She runs her fingers along the drawer of an old desk. Opens
the drawer, takes out the one item an old | ooking (Ieather
wr apped?) kit, that when unw apped, reveals an odd coll ection:

A small glass bottle, old NEEDLES wth remmants of dried

bl ood in them rubber tube for tying off a vein; and an old
fashioned PEN NIB. Kenzi frowns, lightly passes her hand
over it--

TRI CK
Don't.

She junps. He just stares at her a beat, a small tray in
hi s hands. Crosses over beside the couch or bed, putting
down the tray and starting to calmy CGRATE what |ooks ik
pi ece of OLD HORN ANTLER into a teapot.

e a

KENZI
(chagrined, re: kit)
Sorry. ...Wat is it?
TRI CK

Sonmething I no | onger use. Cone
have sone tea.

She does, a bit wobbly. Trick take the antler/shaving tea
and pours her a cup. She smles a bit shyly.

KENZI
For a cranky ol e bartender, you nake
pretty good with the nurturing.
(staring in cup)
VWat's in this? Eye of newt?

( CONTI NUED)
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(armused)
Sonmet hing |ike that.
( MORE)

DOUBLE PI NK 5-7-10

Abat h horn.

( CONTI NUED)
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TRI CK ( CONT' D)
It should slow the bleeding for a
l[ittle while, inprove your strength.
Had to guess at the human dosage.

Kenzi takes a sip. She's SH VER NG

KENZI
Thanks. And thanks for letting ne
crash. |I'mfeeling better already.

| think this is just one of those 24-
hour pl agues.

Trick smles sadly at her; Dyson enters in the b.g., catches
his eye. Neither happy.

I NT. THE DAL RIATA - TRICK' S LAIR - LATER 38A

Kenzi does seema little nore stable, if not nuch better
| ooking. Dyson is taking his watch, now, places another
bl anket on her.

KENZI
I|"mfricking freezing, dude. Can
you wolf out and lie on ny feet?

DYSON
Maybe | ater.
(then)
Bo' s gonna cone through, you know.
She al ways does.

KENZI
So how conme you all | ook so freaked
out? It's not polite tolie to the
dying girl, you know. Bad juju.

He doesn't say anything. She tries to sit up alittle.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
Look - | need you to full up, death-
bed prom se nme sonet hi ng.

DYSON
WIIl you just lie down.

She lies back, wacked with a bloody cough into a white
rag/ handkerchi ef for a nonent.

KENZI
| see nore than anyone thinks, because
no one's ever watching ne. They're
al ways | ooking at Bo. And what |
see is you hel ping her - even when
it hurts you.

( CONTI NUED)
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DYSON
So?

They stare at each other for a beat.

KENZI
So, how can you protect her if being
wi th her makes you weak?

DYSON
| " m wor ki ng that out.

Not good enough. Kenzi puts a hand on his.

KENZI
VWhat |'masking is, if I'"'mnot...
"here", sone day. Can | count on
you to have her back? Even if it
means cutting her | oose?

O f Dyson as he stares at Kenzi

| NT. BARON CHEM CAL - VO CE AUTOVATED ENTRANCE -
Bo and Lauren at the ENTRANCE, as an AUTOVATED VO CE CUE

fromthe SECURI TY PANEL pronpts them

AUTOVATED VA CE
Pl ease state your nane.

NI GHT

Bo produces her mni recorder device, CLICKS PLAY.

RECORDED MESSAGE
Mkhi tar Kouyoum j i an.

Then SWOOP, the door pops open.

LAUREN
So all our training is working, you
can control it?? You know what this
means- - ?

BO
(genui ne)
It neans | have a lot to thank you
for. But first, we gotta save Kenz.

Lauren permts a slight smle, then:

LAUREN
Eyes open. W need to find the

source, or nmaybe core sanples, genetic

mat eri al s- -

Bo and Lauren nove inside -

42.
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39 | NT. BARON CHEM CAL - SECTOR 6 LAB - NI GHT - CONTI NUOUS 39
DARKENED room -- notion triggered.
The YELLOW OVERHEADS are |ighting now, show ng--

REVERSE to Bo's POV: a LARGE CONTAI NMVENT TANK housi ng a HUGE
SNAKE partially obscured by a murky liquid, with attendant
machi nery attached to it.

BO ( CONT' D)
--ya think it mght be whatever's in
the giant fricking tank?

Lauren stares; amazed. They APPROACH. Upon cl oser inspection
t hey can see sonething noving inside. Bo TAPS the gl ass.

BO ( CONT' D)
Here, snakey snakey- -

And WHOWP, sonething clearly SNAKELI KE (and wei rd-| ooki ng,
NOT your average python) SLAPS agai nst the side of the glass.

LAUREN
That's no snake. It's a Basiliskl!

BO
|s that bad?

Lauren eagerly CLIMBS up the little STEPS besi de the tank,
| ooki ng in.

LAUREN

It's just bizarre. An incredibly
rare Under Fae, extrenely toxic skin.
"' m amazed they even got it here!

(then, assessing

equi pnent)
Poor thing. They've got it on life
support. Hand ne that--?

Bo | ooks where she points, picks up a | ong PROBE/ EXTRACTOR
Lauren flips the security |latches and tugs on the tank Iid.
It won't budge. Bo is alarnmed by Lauren's nove.

BO
What are you doi ng?

LAUREN
| need a tissue sanple.

Bo quickly ascends the stairs; takes up position beside
Lauren. Bo grabs the |id handl es and uses her Succubus
strength to slide open the hatch, then she takes the
PROBE/ EXTRACTOR from Lauren

( CONTI NUED)
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DOUBLE BLUE

its attention so |

3-17-10

( CONTI NUED)

43A.

39



LG 106 "Food For Thought"  DOUBLE BLUE 3-17-10 44,
CONTI NUED: ( 2) 39

LAUREN crouches, TAPS on the gl ass whil e BO perches
precariously above the open tank above her, poised with
EXTRACTOR in hand. The water ripples -

BO ( CONT' D)
Alnost.... That's it....

Then the BASILISK raises its terrifying head and WHAPS it
against the glass directly in front of Lauren's face. EKE!

LAUREN
NOW

And with a mghty thrust, Bo STABS it with the nedical device -
in and out, fast, taking the core sanple wth her.

BO
VWhat el se do we need?

Lauren checks and renoves the sanple, pockets it as Bo hurries
down the steps.

LAUREN
Just thi s! ['I]l use it to create an
antitoxin.

BO
Then let's get the hell out of here.

Lauren descends the steps, joins Bo who's noving toward the
exit. Bo spies Lauren hesitate at a MEDI CAL LI FE- SUPPORT
CART.

BO ( CONT' D)
VWhat's wrong?
LAUREN
W can't leave it behind, it's too
danger ous!
BO
Well, we aren't taking it with us!

( CONTI NUED)
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39  CONTINUED: (3)

LAUREN
It's no good to them dead. Help ne!

BO joins Lauren at the MEDI CAL CART; they both frantically
rip out the CORDS that |ead to the tank.

A piercing ALARM begins to bl are.

BO
Shit! They're on to us!

LAUREN
We don't have much tine. The |ab
wll be put on automatic |ock down!

BO
Let's go, let's go!!!

Bo darts toward the exit. Lauren rips out one |ast CORD
then sprints after Bo, while the SIREN still screans...

40 OM TTED
END OF ACT FOUR
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TAG
FADE | N:
I NT. THE DAL RIATA - TRICK' S LAIR - N GHT

Bo sits next to the weak and delirious Kenzi. She's dried
out like Halima. Her |ips are cracked and bl eedi ng.

| NTRAVENOUS | N HER ARM bag hung, needl e PARAPHERNALI A | ai d
out on a table beside. Bo is agitated, touching Kenzi's
cheek gently.

BO
She's still burning up! How long's
this supposed to take?

LAUREN
It should be working by now.

ON Bo as she takes a DEEP BREATH, stressed to the max. Dyson
moves towards her to offer consol ati on--

--But Lauren steps in just ahead of him
Dyson pulls back in surprise at the famliarity between them

as Lauren slings her armaround Bo's shoul ders and Bo | eans
ever so slightly into her enbrace, eyes still | ocked on Kenzi.

Kenzi's head slunps to one side; her nouth falls open.

Bo GASPS, |leans forward. |Is Kenzi...?? Bo grabs Kenzi's
dry, winkled face. CLOSE ON Kenzi's eyes as they flicker
open.

KENZ|

BO
|"mright here.

KENZ|

(groggy)
"' m hungry. ..

They all |look to one another and LAUGH Lauren noves in;
qui ckly checks Kenzi over.

TRI CK
Any speci al requests?

KENZ|
Yeabh. No nore feet.

Dyson noves in to see Kenzi; Bo pulls Lauren to one side.

( CONTI NUED)
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LAUREN
Healing will be slow. She needs to
take it easy for a while.

BO
Yeah, good | uck convincing her of
t hat !
(smle fades)
Thank you. For everyt hing.

LAUREN
Vell, | owe you sone thanks, too.
It was nice to get out of ny shell.

DYSON S POV as Lauren nmoves in close to Bo. ON Bo as she
spi es Dyson watching. She pulls back; it's awkward.

BO
Umn .. Look, Lauren -

LAUREN
- |1 get it. W're not undercover
anynore. This is the real world.

She struggles for the right words.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
| "' m happy Kenzi's going to be okay.
| really should go.

Bo wat ches as Lauren grabs her coat and bolts out the door.
| NT. THE DAL RI ATA - NI GHT - LATER 42
VARI QUS FAE popul ate the bar.

Trick slides a TAKEQUT BAG containing a burger and fries in
front of Kenzi. Her pallor's inproved; she's on the nend!

KENZI
Chhhh, neaty goodness. Cone to nmanma

Kenzi scarfs it back, fam shed. Bo |ooks on, pleased. Dyson
anbl es over.

DYSON
Everything all good?

BO
Great, actually. Scored points with
the Ash for hel ping solve this;
Kenzi's on the nend; and ny sex life's
no |l onger on the critical list.

( CONTI NUED)
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DYSON
Ch, yeah. How so0?
BO
All ny training is working. | can

I
probably have sex with humans now.
No casual ti es.

DYSON
(hard to read)
Guess you have the good doctor to
thank for that. She going to be
your first test run?

Bo frowns, a bit put off.

BO
Why, woul d that be a problenf

DYSON
What you do with other people is
your busi ness.

BO
So... you wouldn't care if | started
seei ng other people. Hypothetically.

There's a beat when he m ght react - but he just plays it
cool and sips his beer.

DYSON
Not at all.

He heads off, |leaving Bo alone, looking a little conflicted.

BO
Good to know.

Of a confused Bo as she watches Kenzi devour her food, we...

FADE QUT.
END OF EPI SODE
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