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LOST G RL
TEASER
FADE | N:
| NT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG HALLWAY -- NI GHT
BO (24, sexy-tough) leans on the wall as she noves forward
under a flickering light. Stunbling slightly, CLEARLY | NJURED
cuts on her face and cradling her left arm

Leaving a bl ood snear along the peeling wall, heading towards
an apartnent at the end of the hall..

| NTERCUT W TH:
I NT. DYSON' S APARTMENT -- N GHT

DYSON (30s, gorgeous badass) is beating the hell out of his
heavy bag, one of the few "accessories" in his bachel or pad.
Sweating with exertion, his skin webbed with strange old
scars and (possibly) sone stranger tattoos.

He | ooks up at the hal f-knock, half-thud at his door. Opens
it.

Fi nding Bo | eaning there. Takes in her appearance,
expressionless, still slightly out of breath -

And begins to close the door. She expected it, judging by
how qui ckly she jans her foot in the door.

DYSON
| ' m busy.

BO
Seriously? C non.

DYSON

(tnmpatient, firm
W tal ked about this--

BO
Last tine. Prom se.

Bo leans in. Slowy LICKS the sweaty pul se of his neck,
whi spers:

BO ( CONT' D)
Pl ease?

He closes his eyes a mnute, his grunpiness turning to
tenptation -- then PULLS her inside and slans the door,

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
pushi ng her against it, ignoring her injuries --

Bo's not conpl ai ni ng about the rough handling, neeting his
ki ss, arnms wrappi ng around hi m

| NT. DYSON' S APARTMENT -- BEDROOM -- MOMENTS LATER

They're instantly all over one another. Mke their way,
stunbling, RAVENQUS, to his crunbl ed bed.

He THROWAS her down. She TW STS from under him fights her
way on top, RIPPING OFF HER shirt as we watch from behi nd.

You can't call this making love. It's too aggressive, too
conpetitive and hungry -- but in the mddle of it, sonething
STRANGE AND BEAUTI FUL begi ns to happens:

BO BEG NS TO HEAL. And Dyson begins to | ook pale, his
breat hi ng nore | abored. She's clearly taking sonething out
of him

DYSON
Okay. Enough.
(nothing, then, firm
Bo. Enough.

Bo has a final shiver of ecstasy, just as he rolls and forces
her off him onto the mattress. Dyson coughs, getting his
breat h back- -

...As Bo lies still against the pillows, we WATCH HER LAST
CUTS slowy HEAL on her face. Bo exhal es, eyes ecstatic,
i ke a junkie that just got high..

I NT. DYSON' S APARTMENT -- A FEW HOURS LATER

Bo ROUSES, |ying naked under the sheet -- sees Dyson, fully
dressed, waiting for her.

DYSON
You shoul d probably get going. |I've
got stuff to do.

BO
... R ght. Yeah, ne too.

She sits up, mldly enbarrassed by his unusual dism ssal.
She grabs a clean shirt of his, quickly dressing.

DYSON

(wry)
Do | even want to know what trouble
you got up to tonight?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED
BO
Hn? Oh, nothing exciting. Tracking a
guy for a client, thought he was
al one. He wasn't. "Violence ensued".

Takes her hand, admring the skin.

DYSON
Vll, on the plus side, |ooks |ike
you' ve started healing faster.

BO
Thanks. Been working on that with
Laur en.

DYSON
| bet.

BO

Jesus, Dyson. Leave it, already.

DYSON
|"mjust saying, for a smart girl,
you're pretty stupid about her.
(shrugs)
She's | eading you on. She's never
gonna | ove you

BO
Who said anyt hi ng about | ove?
(1 mpul si ve, defensive)
And you don't know that.

DYSON
| meant what | said, Bo. You need to
start handling your healing on your
own. |"'m out.

OFF Bo. Not happy.
| NT. ABANDONED HOTEL -- DAY

Bo and KENZI (21, punk-cute; human grifter) wander through
the dark halls of a once beautiful, gothic hotel.

BO
He's just being such a...qgirl.

KENZI
Why, because Wl fboy's tired of you
I'ife-sucking himwhenever the nood
hits? You' re right, what an asshol e.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
BO
(wy) :
It's not like he's not getting
anything out of it -- trust ne.
KENZI

kay, first - eww. Second, he's just
pi ssed about Lauren. Cbviously, you
can't have Dyson and chase after Dr.
Hot pants anynore. Tine to pick a
team dude.

BO
Teans are stupid.

KENZI
(peering around)
Hey, you sure this is where we're
supposed to neet this guy?

BO
Yeah. Looks like it'll be a quick
nmeet i ng- -

She noves Kenzi's wist, directs the flashlight beam -

BO ( CONT' D)
Cuz that's him

-- SHOCKCUT to the DEAD GUY hanging froma noose in the mddle
of the filthy room ahead, maybe fifty feet away.

Kenzi REACTS, startled and grossed out (though |ess of either
than VE woul d be. She's no novice, clearly.) Mitters:

KENZI
We really need to start hangi ng out
with a better class of people.

| NT. ABANDONED HOTEL -- BALLROOM -- CONTI NUOUS

They enter carefully. Bo is on alert, doing a sweep of the
roomand it's many doorways, while Kenzi approaches to get a
better | ook at the swaying body. Bo gl ances over at her--

BO
What do you think?

Up close, he's a pudgy mddl e aged guy in a Hawaiian shirt.
Kenzi wrinkles her nose in distaste, FLASHLI GHT BEAM on him

KENZI
Well, if it's suicide, | think he
shoul d have seriously rethought his

|l ast outfit--

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
Suddenly the 'corpse' lifts his head, eyes opening.
SI EGFRI ED
They gone?
KENZI
Jesus- - !

She junps, whips a MACHETE fromthe hidden strap at her back.
Si egfried H SSES, showi ng unusually |ong, sharp canine teeth.

SI EGFRI ED
Hey, hey, hey! Relax. On your side!
(to Bo, re: Kenzi)
Ahenf Call off your human, please?

BO
(amused)
Sorry. Thought you were dead. What's
wi th the noose?

S| EGFRI ED
Unr el at ed busi ness di sagreenent.
(untying self, scoffs)
"Dead". As if alittle lynching could
kill me. I'mmldly insulted.

BO
| mldly apol ogi ze. So, what's this
information |'"mgoing to be dying to
have?

She drops the duffel at his feet as he hits the ground. He
renmoves one of a half dozen DONOR BAGS of bl ood happily.
Then she puts her FOOT on it, waiting. He smles.

SI EGFRI ED
VWhat if | told you I'd found your
not her - -

BAM - in one notion she has himby the throat, squeezing.

BO
|'d say you better not be nessing
with nme, Siegfried.

S| EGFRI ED
(hol ds up envel ope;
barel y audi bl e)
Her e.

Bo RELEASES him as he hacks and coughs. She snags the

envel ope, | ooks inside - at a photo of a pretty woman. Bo
stills, reverent. Kenzi cones close, for support.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

He sm | es.

(2)

BO
Is this her?

S| EGFRI ED
For 20 bl ood bags? You w sh. She's
just as far as | got on the trail.
Rest is up to you - she's outta ny
reach.

BO
(reads picture caption)
"Lou Ann Hei di nger"?

KENZI
Hei di nger? The "baby killer" chick?
(to Bo re: Siegfried)
C nmon. Short, fat and fangy is playing
us.

BO
You know her?

KENZI
Bo, she's all over the news.
(at Siegfried, annoyed)
And she's on death row, genius. Her
execution is in, like, three days.
Very conveni ent.

S| EGFRI ED
Hey, | said she had the answers.
Didn't say you had a lot of tine to
get them

OFF Bo's frown, weighing the chall enge.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE
OM TTED
OM TTED
| NT. LAUREN S EXAM NATI ON OFFI CE -- DAY

Lauren works on Bo, a check up. She tries being professional,
but they can't help sliding into playful flirtation.

Lauren catches Bo's eyes drifting unconsciously down Lauren's
top. Bo lets her.

BO
| |ike your neckl ace.

LAUREN
Thank you.

Lauren smles, quickly slips the AMULET back under her shirt.

BO
Do you ever m ss working on nornal
peopl e?
LAUREN
VWll, no offence to nmy own kind, but
Humans are a little pedestrian, now.
BO
Once you go Fae you never go back

huh?
Lauren | ooks up, returns her smle --

LAUREN
So | hear.
(trying for casual)
Speaki ng of humans. Have you been
successful wth any...sexually, yet?

BO
Still alittle scared to try the
whol e neal deal. No rush. Right?
LAUREN
No! O course not. Take your tine.
BO
Because | was thinking, taking things
slow on that front... would be good.
For everyone. |If they were okay

with that.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

A bit of awkward subtext: Bo is basically asking Lauren if
they can wait | onger to get physical with one another.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

LAUREN
Devil's advocate: a succubus needs a
healthy sex life to stay stable.
And of course, when wounded you'll

still need sex to hear yourself--
BO
| kinda got that part covered. O,
did, | guess...
LAUREN

Oh. Really? Wth who?

Lauren noves aside, busies herself unnecessarily with her

gear,

so Bo can't see her highly curious expression.

BO
Dyson. | trust him And he's Fae, so
| don't have to worry about draining
himto death. Everybody w ns.

LAUREN
Well. That's good to know.
(can't resist)
O course, as your doctor, |I'd be
nmore confortable with you picking
soneone a little less well travell ed.
But it's your choi ce.

Lauren smles a little stiffly. Cearly not pleased. Bo cocks

her

head, watching her, intrigued by the reaction.

| NT. SUPERMAX PRI SON -- DAY

Bo and Kenzi approach a security checkpoint, BORED GUARD at
his station.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

They | ook sexy and sem -believable in their tailored jackets.

BO
Now Lauren's acting jeal ous, | swear.

KENZI
The three of you should just get a
room already. Here--
(hands her FAKE I ds)
| owe about a mllion favors for the
rush job on these.

BO
Ni ce worKk.

Bo studies them quickly. Gets the Guard's attention.

BO ( CONT' D)
Speci al Agent Krazner & associ ate.
We're here to conduct a final profile.

He grunts, noves away to flip through the |ist.

KENZI
(sotto singsong)
This is crayy-zzzzyy.

BO
Alead is a lead. Let's just see
where it goes.

GUARD
Don't see you on the |ist.

Bo | eans forward, puts a hand on his. Her TOUCH EXUDES a
subtle, shifting VIS FX where it makes contact -- a brief
RI PPLE up his arm to his heart.

BO
Sure you do. R ght there.

But he can't take his eyes fromhers. Her sexual magnetism
is too potent. He swall ows, dry-nouthed.

GUARD
Ckay. Head on in, Agent. If you need
anything... Call ne.

They smle, take their badges. Kenzi nutters:
KENZI
| bet you've never paid for a single
speeding ticket. Bitch.

Bo snorts under the BUZZ of heavy security doors opening.

10
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I NT. SUPERMAX PRI SON-- VI SI TORS DOCK -- DAY 11

Bo & Kenzi sit across a table fromLOU ANN (prison junpsuit,
fragile and beautiful) as she's brought to them appropriately
shackl ed. A SADNESS pooling off Lou Ann.

Till she sees Bo... and her face CH LLS. Part fear, part
suspi cion, she's wary and slow to warm SPEAKS ONLY TO BO
LQU
What do you want ?
KENZI
For the record: we aren't really
cops- -
BO
(quietly)

She knows. She's Fae.
Kenzi is surprised. Sits back, let's Bo carry it.

BO ( CONT' D)
" m | ooking for ny nother. | was
told you m ght know who she is.

LOU
| don't even know who you are.

BO
She sent nme to be raised by humans,
if that triggers anything--

LOU
(alert, fascinated)
The Foundling?? |'ve heard of you,
even in here. But just gossip, nothing
t hat woul d hel p you.

BO
You're sure you don't know anyt hi ng?

LQU
Believe it or not - I'"'mthe |ast
person who woul d keep a nother from
her chil d.
Kenzi reacts with a snort of derision at the baby killer.

LOU ( CONT' D)
Sonmeone's wasting your tine. And
you' re wasting m ne.

Lou heads for the guard at the door. Bo has a sudden i npul se:

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 11

BO
Siegfried sends his best.

LOU
Never heard of him

Her frown of annoyed confusion seens sincere. Bo stares after
Lou intensely as she EXITS with the guard, then:

KENZI
Well, that was rude and anticlimactic.
She rises, grabbing her stuff -- Bo's sits, troubl ed.

KENZI ( CONT' D)
... What's wong?

BO
| just don't think Siegfried would
have lied to ne.

KENZI
Why, did he find Vanpire-Jesus?

BO
No, but he knows |I'mgoing to turn
ri ght back around now, and go kick
his ass. Alot. There are easier
ways for himto score bl ood.
(st ubborn)
There's sonet hing el se going on here.

Bo knocks on the exit door; waits as the Guard opens it for
them Kenzi sighs, clearly |less convinced than Bo. And | ooking
just a bit concerned by Bo's stubborn hope.

OM TTED 12
| NT. TENEMENT -- AFTERNOON 13
ON Si egfried, hunm ng along to an operetta in his tiny

kitchen. Making dinner, chopping a few ingredients contentedly --
he lights up as he hears the DI NG of his m crowave...

And takes out the BLOOD BAG Bo paid himoff with, nicely
warnmed. Crossing with it to his bl ender--

as CAMERA noves with him it passes behind a MAN wat chi ng
quietly fromacross the room This is VEX (30s; creepy-
handsone.)

Siegfried craps hinself when he realizes he's not al one, and
who he's facing.

( CONTI NUED)
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13 CONTI NUED: 13

VEX
| hear you've been sharing famly
busi ness with outsiders. Bad vanpire.

S| EGFRI ED
No! | swear--
(fawni ng, fear)
Maybe a... teensy bit. Fella' s gotta
make a living, right?

Vex is uninpressed. Siegfried stills, swallow ng.

SI EGFRI ED ( CONT' D)
Pl ease don't hurt ne.

Vex Tsks.

VEX
No tal ki ng.

And from Siegfried' s sudden struggle to make sound, it's
clear that Vex's commands are inpossible to ignore. Vex
pretends to just notice Siegfried s prep work.

VEX ( CONT' D)
Oh, balls -- am|l interrupting a
nmeal ? Pl ease. Don't |let nme stop you.

Siegfried's sweat and terror is increasing... finds his body,
as Vex's puppet, noving to the cutting board by the sink.
HAND cl osi ng on the SMALL SHARP PARI NG KNI FE t here.

Raising it slowy, closer to his neck. Siegfried WH MPERS,
presum ng a stabbing...

...Instead, his hand VEERS over the garbage di sposal, DROPPI NG
the paring knife down it.

Vex SM LES.

VEX ( CONT' D)
Qops! Cunsy. Be a dove and get that
for me?

...Siegfried' s eyes widen, watching as his armreaches down
DEEP i nto the garbage disposal nmouth. He bares his FANGS in
fear.

Vex turns up the operetta, starts humm ng and noving to it
inthe b.g., as Siegfried -- sweating and whi npering -- finds
hi s other hand reaching out to the SWTCH on the wall.

A LOUD, grating sound emts, the whirring of the bl ades,
MUSI C drowni ng out Siegfried s screans...

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: (2)

COFF Siegfried s expressive,

OM TTED
OM TTED
OM TTED
OM TTED

DBL VWH TE

END OF ACT ONE

4-15-10

pani cked eyes- -
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ACT TWO
| NT. TENEMENT -- HALLWAY -- N GHT 18

Peopl e stand in their doorways, craning their necks towards
Siegfried' s door. A wearied FEMALE COP bl ocking it.

FEMALE COP
Al'l right people, mnd your distance.
ANGLE -- | NSI DE THE APARTMENT
Dyson -- in plain clothes, wearing a POLI CE DETECTI VE badge - -

is finishing up his investigation of Siegfried s gory body,
pulling off his gloves as he heads for the open door, ducking
under the crine scene tape

HALLWAY
smling at the Cop.

DYSON
| "' m done here. Send in forensics
when they decide to bless us with
their presence--

FEMALE COP
Hey, Detective--

She nods at the end of the hall, Dyson follows her gaze..

FEMALE COP ( CONT' D)
That woman keeps asking for you.
Says it's urgent?

It's BO Dyson stills. Eye contact, and then she's
approachi ng, but Dyson cuts her off, taking her by the arm
and dragging her with him She's craning for a | ook.

BO
| s he dead?

DYSON
(sotto)
What the hell are you doing at ny
crime scene? Do you know how stupid
that is?

BO
Just tell ne! Is Siegfried dead?

He opens the stairwell door, SHOVES her--
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19 OM TTED
AND
20

21 | NT. TENEMENT -- STAI RWELL -- DAY

--inside,

Let's her

She waits.

for privacy. Releasing her.

DYSON
So you admt you know him

BO
Wiy wouldn't |?

DYSON
You tell nme. Start with where you
wer e between ei ght and m dni ght
yest er day.

BO
Ch, cone on. You don't think | did
t hat !

DYSON
It's not what | think, it's howit
| ooks. Your scent was all over the
bl ood bags in his apartnent. |'m
assum ng your fingerprints are, too.

BO
... Shit.

pani c a beat before rescuing her.

DYSON
Rel ax. W've got people in evidence
control, I'll handle it. But you owe
me. Tal k.

BO
He was hel ping ne with sonething.
Sonet hi ng. .. personal

DYSON

Pl ease don't tell ne it was anot her
tip on your nother.

Thr ee. Beats.

BO
It was another tip on ny nother.
(cuts himoff)
Hey, you don't get to judge ne - you
didn't spend the |last ten years a
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 21

BO ( CONT' D)
raging freak with a bodycount. |I'm
entitled to sone danm answers

DYSON
(with effort)
Fine. What was this incredible tip.

BO
That | needed to talk to Lou Ann
Hei di nger, that wonan on death row.
Hey, did you know she's Fae?

DYSON
Dark Fae. And anytinme they're
i nvol ved, Bo, you back off. | hope

you' re dropping this now.

BO

| would, if I got closure with
Siegfried, but soneone made that
i npossi bl e.

(1 nmpl oring)
Can you get ne Heidinger's police
file? If there's nothing hel pful in
there, 1'Il drop it. Prom se.

He was about to | et her out the door. Considers.

DYSON
Ask ni ce.

BO
...Pretty pl ease?
(1 nspired)
Wth Siegfried s rushed autopsy report
on top--7?

Her "hopeful beggi ng" expression nakes himlaugh. Lets her
go.

DYSON
You just used up your |ast favor.
Hope it's worth it.

They pass into the hall, the guys with the BODY BAG passi ng
ahead.

EXT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- SAME DAY 21A

What | ooks |i ke a boarded up, abandoned house in a seedier
si de of town--
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I NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- NEXT DAY 22

Kenzi sits cross | egged on the couch, eating chips and sal sa
absently, reading Siegfried s autopsy report. Flips the page --
and VEERS back, making a face at the grisly pic.

KENZI
Ugh. |I'mthinking sal sa was not a
good i dea.
(to Bo, re pix)
Siegfried didn't go easy. Soneone
made an anusenent park out of his
pai n receptors.

Bo enters, pacing, reading through Lou ann's file.

BO

There's nothing in Louann's file
that hel ps nme, either. No connections
with Siegfried, or ne.

(f1ipping)
K. Forensics proved Louann drowned
her stepkids, and then set the house
on fire to cover it.

(1 ooks over, wyly)
Siegfried wasn't drowned by any

chance?

KENZ|
Uh uh. Heart cut out. Wile he was
still alive.

BO

What ?? Let ne see that.

(takes file)
No way a human got cl ose enough for
that, so we're tal ki ng about sone
ki nd of Fae--

(alert)
Wy are there no defensive wounds?

She | ooks closely, flipping through grisly photos.

BO ( CONT' D)
That report say anything about
I igature marks, sedatives, shit |ike
t hat ?

KENZI
Hang on. ..
(finds doc)
Nope. No restraints, no drugs.
Why ?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

BO
Because that neans he let his hand
be julienned and his heart cut out
W t hout putting up a fight.

KENZI
...How is that even possible?

But Bo's eyes wi den as she nakes the realization.

OM TTED
| NT. SUPERMAX PRI SON -- MORNI NG
Bo faces Lou Ann again, alone this tine. Bo is anazed.

BO
You didn't do it.

LOU
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

BO
You know what |'mtalking about.
Sonmeone was controlling you. Someone
made you kill those kids--

LOU
Lukas, Jacob and Cody. They had nanes.
And why does it matter now?

BO
They' re about to execute you for
sonet hing you didn't do--!

LOU
| meant, to you.

Her eyes are hard, weighing; Bo admts a selfish truth.

BO
Because | still think we're connected
sonehow. W just need nore tine to
figure it out.
(then)
Maybe we can hel p each ot her.

Louann nods slowy, believing her notives. Relaxes slightly.

BO ( CONT' D)
How did things go so wong for you?

( CONTI NUED)
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24 CONTI NUED:

Bo is furi

LQU
| fell inlove with a human. | knew
the rules, but ignored them Seens
SO crazy now.

BO
(relating, firm
It's not that crazy. Did he know
what you really were?

LOU
No. God, no. | wasn't that stupid.
And the nore I |oved himand his
boys, the nore | tried to cut nyself
off frommy clan, to protect them
(then)
Guess | didn't do a very good job.

BO
Are you saying that's why the boys
were killed, to punish you for
choosi ng humans?

LU
|'"d say it worked. Wuldn't you?

ous on nmultiple levels. Leans in.

BO

Listen. | have a friend, she's
connected with the Light Elders. |
can get an audience with The Ash,
pl ead for help.

(energi zed)
He won't let this stand. |I'm going
to get you out of here.

Bo doesn't notice Lou's sad, w se smle.

25 | NT. HOME

OF THE ASH - - HALLWAY -- DAY

Bo and Lauren approach. Lauren |laying the rules.

BO
Thank you for arranging this. | know
he's not a fan.

LAUREN
Just, please try and be respectful.
And brief. And don't nention |'ve
been hel ping you with your treatnents,
that's between us--

BO
Jeez, should | also curtsy? Rel ax!

( CONTI NUED)

19.

24
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CONTI NUED: 25
Bois alittle put off by Lauren's apprehension.
| NT. HOME OF THE ASH -- DAY 26

The Ash (40s; slim cultured; exudes power) the nost
politically powerful Light Fae in their district, is trimmng
plants in his solariumas Lauren leads Bo in to him...

THE ASH
Cone.

Lauren's head slightly BOAED in deference to The Ash, and
stays that way. Bo FROMS, but is distracted as The Ash
speaks.

THE ASH ( CONT' D)
Have you been rethi nki ng your
al | egi ance, perhaps?

BO
It's come to ny attention that a Fae
is about to be executed by human
law, for a crinme she didn't commt.

THE ASH
| know of whom you speak. It's a
matter for the Dark Fae.

BO

But they're the ones who betrayed
her.

( CONTI NUED)
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THE ASH
She is not of ny clan, nor under ny
protection. To interfere in their
busi ness woul d be nmadness. Lesser
t hi ngs have started wars between us.

BO

So she gets to rot in jail for
sonet hing you all know she didn't
do... because you're scared to start
troubl e?

(truly confused)
It would be so easy for you to fix
this. You have power in the human
world that | don't--

THE ASH
Per haps you shoul d have thought of
that before declining to join us.

Bo stiffens at the dig. H's smle becones thin and tight.

THE ASH ( CONT' D)
Child, you nean well. But you play
with el ements you don't understand.

BO
(bitter warning)
So do you.
(exiting)
Thanks for the advice. I'Il let nyself
out .

He wat ches her go. d ances at Lauren.
THE ASH
My. Still so charm ng
(gestures after Bo)
Go. This troubl es ne.
OFF Lauren, anxious.
| NT. HOME OF THE ASH -- HALLWAY -- MOMENTS LATER 27

Lauren hurries, catching up with Bo as she exits from her
audi ence, pissed.

LAUREN
VWhat the hell were you thinking in
t her e??

BO

VWhat was | thinking?

( CONTI NUED)
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BO ( CONT' D)
(whi spered, fevered)
You' re the human, how can you work
for that jackhole? He's as bad as
t he Dark Fae!

LAUREN
Just saying that proves you still
have no idea what you' re dealing

Wit h.

(grabs her)
Bo, this is dangerous. | have no
influence with the Dark. | can't

hel p you if you get in trouble.

BO
Not asking you to.

Bo stares at Lauren. Sonething inside of her shifts, resol ves.

She answers cal my.

BO ( CONT' D)
Tell your "boss" he's not the only
connection | have.

Lauren is frustrated, but knows she can't stop her.
| NT. CHI NESE RESTAURANT -- NI GHT

MAYER (60s, small, curnudgeonly) sits in his favorite booth.
Bo enters, and | ooks straight for him She approaches --

-- and TWDO BI G MEN i n nei ghboring booths LOOK UP AT BO, then
at Mayer, a subtle question to him He NODS approval, and
they let Bo pass. This man is powerful.

She seens confortable with him They |ike each other. He
gri maces down at the food on his plate as she sits across.

MAYER
They call this noo shu. | could
make this.

BO
You're the one who eats here every
damm day.

MAYER
Why shouldn't 1? Took nme twenty years
to get the seat how !l like it.

(gestures at plate)
Eat, talk. Skinny is not so good for
a wonan.

She smles, takes a forkfull.

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
| have a friend in jail. | need sone
hel p on getting her out.

MAYER
And you come to nme? I'mflattered.

BO
Don't be. You're the only contact |
have in the Dark Fae AND hunman cri me
wor | ds.

MAYER
Even |'m not so good wth death row.

Bo stops chew ng, |ooks at him surprised by the |eap.

BO
... You know?

MAYER
You are not so good with subtlety.
You need to learn to tread a little
nore |ightly.
(smle fades)
Some advi ce? Hunmor an old man, and
I et this one go.

BO
God! Doesn't anyone want to help
this woman?

MAYER
Sure. | also want to clinb Everest.
But it's naybe not so good for ny
heal th, hn?
BO
Are you saying the Fae wll physically
stop nme?
MAYER

| " m sayi ng, Light Fae, Dark Fae, we
all nmust respect the One Rul e--

BO
Yeah yeah. Keeping our existence
secret fromthe humans. So?

MAYER
VWhat you're attenpting is too high
profile!l Al human eyes are on this
woman.

( CONTI NUED)
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Longst andi

He stares

She nods,

(2)

MAYER ( CONT' D)
(tries clarifying)
Thi s "Louann", she chose Humans over
her own. My peopl e objected -- why
shouldn't we feel slighted? -- and
so they nmade an exanpl e out of her.
Fam |y busi ness. End of story.

BO
So, you're allowed to kill your own?
How is that okay with everyone??
MAYER
Becaussse, we exposed not hing. The
Humans have soneone in jail, they

cl osed the case, |leave it al one
al ready. This is how things work in
our worl d.

BO
And this is exactly why I won't join
your world. Light or Dark.

MAYER
Yet .

ng debate. Bo's irritated, but dials it back.

BO
Look, if you can't help ne get her
out, at least help nme find who put
her in. Who was the real killer?

at her. And then seens to relent.
MAYER

"1l look into this for you. You'l
hear from ne.

W ping her nouth with her hand, being di sm ssed.

MAYER ( CONT' D)
Bo--? Be careful with this. You' ve
made enem es al r eady.

BO
Then 1'm asking the right questions.
Thanks for nmoo shu.

Mayer rubs his eyes as she goes, | ooking pensive.

24.
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OM TTED 29
| NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- DAY 30

Kenzi is absorbed in a LOUD first person shooter VI DEOCGAME
on her stolen plasma. Bo enters, tossing her keys on a table,
approaching. Tired.

BO
|'ve had a shit day. |If anyone wants
me, I'll be in the world' s |ongest,
hott est bat h.

KENZI
(eyes on gane)
And "I" will be saving the world
fromrobot hookers. You' re wel cone.

It gets a weary smle from Bo, heading up the stairs..

OM TTED 31
| NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- BO S BEDROOM BATHROOM 32
ANGLE I N BATHROOM on ol d fashi oned BATHTUB, plastic curtain
encircling it. Faucet running, basin filling. Beside it, Bo
shi nm es out of her pants, hunmm ng to herself.

W DER, and we see Bo's bathroomis "open concept"-- the walls
sem - destroyed, we can see nuch of the surroundi ng

dr essi ng/ bedroom -- stylishly decorated wth vintage finds,
continuirng the cool "reclaimng" of the abandoned house.

| NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- CONTI NUQUS 32A
ON KENZI . Engrossed in her gane...

...hot seeing an OBSCURED CREEPY FI GURE, novi ng past the
doorway in her b.g., follow ng Bo's path.

| NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- BO S BEDROOM BATHROOM - - CONTI NUOUS 32B
LOWON the bedroom DOOR as it opens. Sl owy.

FEET enter fromthe hall. They're bare. MJDDI ED. Leaving
slight tracks. Moving steadily towards the shower.

I N THE BATHROOM Bo | eans over the tub, checks the water.
Bedroom partially visible through the half wall behind her.

She TENSES. Sensing sonet hi ng. Keeps humm ng, one hand slowy
swrling in the water, while the other snakes down into the
pocket of her discarded jeans, gently sliding out a

swi t chbl ade KNI FE- -

( CONTI NUED)
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REVERSE ANGLE -- SUBJECTI VE POV, CAMERA RUSHI NG towards a
still kneeling Bo--

-- who TURNS, on her feet, blade flashing and ready, facing..

Not hi ng. Just her enpty room Bo exhales. Irked at herself.
Hand on her racing heart, she manages a half |augh, relieving
the tension. Turns back to the tub--

--to find the MORAGH i nches from her face. She only sees it
a split second before - wth an inhuman screech - it reaches
out and PUSHES HER DOWN, face first into the filled tub.

Bo yanks the clear plastic shower curtain down wth her,
tangling in it as she fights for her life. Tw sting around,
suf focating under the plastic, kicking her feet so hard on
the ground she cracks tiles..

| NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- CONTI NUOUS 33

Kenzi noves her head to the game's thunping bass. And then.
Just slightly under it. HEARS other, nore om nous THUMPS.

Kenzi frowns. Renoves her earbuds -- just as a trickle of
DUST & DRI ED PLASTER filters down from above. \Were the thunps
are comng from

KENZI
. Bo?

A beat. And then Kenzi springs into action, on her feet and
bolting for the stairs..

| NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- BO S BEDROOM BATHROOM - - CONTI NUOUS 33A
Bo breaks free, falling out of the tub, fighting for air.

Bef ore she can scream the creature noves superfast, al nost
a blur. WH PS a bony hand out, grabbing Bo's neck and THROW NG
her agai nst another wall. Gets in close, choking Bo.

FACE TO FACE with the intruder, first full sight of her
attacker: |ike some sort of swanpish humanoi d; hair

dreadl ocked with nmud and tw gs, EYES WH TE and dead. It grins
its dirty teeth...

KENZI skids into the bedroom Just as:

...with a magnificent CRASH of debris and bodi es, Bo expl odes
t hrough the partial bathroon’ bedroomwall, dust flying.
DAMAGED PI PES AND ELECTRI CAL W RES EXPOSED, as she | ands
hard, sliding a few feet. The Mdiragh steps through the hol e,
advances.

( CONTI NUED)
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Bo | ooks around in a panic. Can see A BROKEN PI PE poki ng out
of the crashed drywall across fromthem..

KENZI
Hey. Fugly!! Over here!

Thi nki ng fast, Kenzi yanks an axe from Bo's "Tickle Trunk"
(her weapon chest) and VHIPS it.

TIGHT ON the Moragh, as the axe goes w de, sinking harnlessly
into the wall beside it. Moragh TURNS I TS HEAD to HI SS at
Kenzi, but returns its attention to Bo --

...She's gone. It turns, |ooking around as--

BO
Yoohoo.

The Moragh turns just as Bo | MPALES it (from behind?) with a
broken pipe she's ripped fromthe trashed wall. It staggers
a fewfeet in surprise, towards the wall.

It LOOKS DOWN at its chest, and the pipe that protrudes.
Makes a | ow | augh, hand on the pipe, grinning as it starts
to slowly pull it out.

Bo smles darkly, two steps ahead. Tuts.

BO ( CONT' D)
"' mnot finished yet.

Bo yanks over one of the SPARKI NG broken w res, touching the
raw end to the exposed pi pe.

The Moragh SCREAMS, electrifying to death (ViskFX). Bo hits
t he deck near Kenzi, LIGHTS FLI CKERI NG house-w de for a beat,
until the Mdragh finally dies.

Sil ence, except the friends harsh breathing, until, stunned:

KENZI
Holy shit. That was hardcore.
(seeing Bo's condition)
You're bad. I'll call Dyson

Bo nods weakly, lying back and catching her breath as Kenzi
takes off at a run..

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
| NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- KITCHEN -- N GHT 34

Bo sits at the little nelamne table in her grotty kitchen,
| ooki ng battered. Pours another shot, hands still slightly
shaking. I N BAD SHAPE. DYSON s with her, interrogating her
gently.

DYSON
That wasn't an assassination. Not
sanctioned by the elders, anyway.

BO
(bitter)
So, she wasn't coming to kill ne.
She was just in ny shower to, what --
| oof ah ne?
DYSON

If this was official, they'd have
sent nore than one agai nst you.

Your powers are still too unknown to
risk any less than a major assault.

BO
Isn't there sone kind of general Fae
rule about, I dunno, NOT trying to

knock one anot her of f? Keepi hg peace
bet ween the sides?

DYSON
You have no side! This is what we've
been trying to get you to understand.
Wiy we wanted you to choose between

Dark and Light, like the rest of us.
You have no protection if you have
no fealty.

BO

So | have to be owned to be free?

DYSON
No. Just to stay breathing.

BO
| don't accept that. Maybe you just
never tried hard enough for sonething
nor e.

DYSON

(hard)
|'ve tried.

( CONTI NUED)
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She's hit a sore spot, and backs off. Dyson rubs his neck a
beat. He watches her: arnms w apped protectively around
hersel f, knees drawn to her chest, an air of fear and fury
rolling off her. BEAT UP. Dyson hesitates then, al nost
resentfully, rises:

DYSON ( CONT' D)
Come on. You're staying with ne
toni ght. You need nore healing than
Lauren's little needl es can give
you.

BO
You cut nme off, renenber?

DYSON
"Il make an excepti on.

BO
| won't.
(off his surprise)
| needed your help tonight. Not your
pity.
(then)
Go on hone. I'll be fine on ny own.

She | ooks at him not open to debate. He's not in the nood
to argue it, wal ks out. Bo hears Kenzi's slow clap, sees her
in the doorway.

KENZI
Wel | done. Alienating the few friends
we have. | know | feel safer.

Bo squeezes her eyes shut. Wshing the night was over.
| NT. "THE DAL RI ATA" TAVERN -- MORN NG

TRI CK stands on his stool behind the bar, drying nugs. It's
an off hour, enpty, as Bo enters, sliding onto a stool in
front of him She's healed up sone. Not all

BO
(noticing, surprised)
You actually do di shes?

He frowns at her, confused. She shrugs, enbarrassed.

BO ( CONT' D)
| dunno, | guess | thought you'd
just sort of
(magi cal gesture)
... "poof™".

( CONTI NUED)
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TRI CK
| have an industrial dishwasher in
back. That "poof" enough?
(curious)
You're a little early for a drink.

BO
And probably too |ate for advice.
But it's what | need.
(takes breath)
VWhat's a Morragh?

TRI CK
Why ?
BO
Because one just tried to kill ne.

Trick blinks, surprised. Puts the glass down.

TRI CK
Cone in the back

Bo is the one surprised now, by the rare invitation. Gets up
to foll ow

I NT. THE DAL RI ATA -- TRICK'S OFFI CE -- AFTERNOON 36

Private, sunptuous quarters with an outer and inner area.
Trick loves old, beautiful things. He's at the other end of
the room searching in a curio cabinet as Bo waits in the
outer chanmber within sight of him her eyes wandering al
over the ancient artifacts and books, taking it in.

BO
Nice. It's |ike antiques roadshow in
her e.

She pauses, staring into a sort of trophy case filled with
arcana. One is a neckl ace, ancient |ooking. Calls out:

BO ( CONT' D)
Lauren has one of these things.
What is it, sone kind of amulet?

TRI CK
(distractedly)
Lauren? She's under Ward of the Ash.
She wears his mark.

BO
Because she works for hinf

( CONTI NUED)
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TRI CK
Fae El ders don't enploy humans -
They own them In return for their
protection.

BO
...0On. Cozy.
(beat)
She negl ected to nention.

Bo's face drops and darkens, highly perturbed. Changes the
topic and tone as Trick re-enters the room behi nd her.

BO ( CONT' D)
Sorry to keep bugging you with
guestions. There are just so many
damm types of Fae. Wsh there was
sonme kind of book or sonething to
keep track of them

He turns and drops what he brought -- a BIG OLD, LEATHER
TOME | abel ed The Book of Fae, on the cluttered desk in front
of her. Bo | ooks down at it, then back up at him deadpans:

BO ( CONT' D)
.1 also want a pony.

He smrks, sitting on a high stool and flipping through the
anci ent, type-and-lithograph pages. Bo |l eans in, fascinated.

BO ( CONT' D)
Kelties, sprites, Djiin, halforn. |
never heard of half of these.

TRI CK
Woul dn't be doing our jobs, if you
had. Here--

He stops on a page, turns the book to her. Bo bends, reading.

BO
The Morragh.

TRI CK
Tell nme sonething. As a succubus,
what do you feed on?

BO
Ni cotine and wi shful thinking?

He stares at her, unsmling. She shifts in her chair |like a
kid, wanting to avoid the serious topic. She sighs, relents:

( CONTI NUED)
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He slides sonething towards her across the table:
shape under a wrapping of navy velvet. Uncovered, it's a
horn-like stick with a sharpened point.

it EXTENDS, grow ng towards her

| ong,

straight,
when Bo | eans towards it,

BO ( CONT' D)
"Chi", I think. O whatever you want
to call the human life force.

TRI CK

Most of us live off the Humans in
sonme way. Their bl ood, energy,
enotion. It's the nature of Fae.

(taps page)
The Morragh -- feeds on rage. You've
anger ed soneone. They sent one of
t hese after you.

BO
VWhat if they send nore? O worse?

TRI CK
You' re your own weapon. A succubus
IS not wthout power--

BO
No. | don't like losing control that
way. That's not an option.

TRI CK
At a certain point it's not about
| osing control anynore. It's about
taking it.
(hol ds her gaze; sighs)
But, until you're there--

BO
Whoa! Whatever it is, | think it's
happy to see ne.

TRI CK
The Siracon. Fromthe A d Tines.
It can hurt all Fae, and its touch
protects the bearer from corruption

BO
G oovy. Wiat's it nmade of ?

TRI CK
Uni corn hor n.

BO
Ha.
(then; bal ks)
Shit, really?

( CONTI NUED)
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Hi s eyes hold hers, inscrutably, but then he grins and shrugs.
Not a real answer. She smrks back.

BO ( CONT' D)
| never know when to believe you.

TRI CK
Probably better that way.

She doesn't disagree.
| NT. SUPERVMAX PRI SON -- LOU ANN' S CELL -- AFTERNOON 37

Bo is in Lou's actual cell with her, in the mddle of sone
personal recollections -- OUTSIDE, we can see the Guard Bo
has bespelled (sc. 10) lingering, distance for privacy.

BO
.1 think she cane to see ne, once.
| was about four. My foster parents
turned her away.

LQU
Did they know you weren't human?

BO
I n hi ndsi ght--? Yeah.
(sad smle)
My foster nother... her mind isn't
what it used to be. By the tine |
knew what questions to ask, she'd
| ost all the answers.

LOU
|"mso sorry, Bo. | wish | had them
for you. W' ve been through everything--

BO
| know.

Bo nods, trying to suppress her enotions. Starts pacing.

BO ( CONT' D)
Vell | still want to help you. W
need to get you out of here.

LOU
How?

BO

(desperate spinning)
| can control nmaybe two Guards, you
could handle a few nore--

( CONTI NUED)
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LOU
--and then what? Hope the other
hundred just happen to | ook away?
(chuckl es)
We're Fae, not gods. W have limts.

Bo stops noving. Appalled at her relative good hunor.

BO
They're going to kill you. How can
you possibly be okay with that?

LOU
Because |' mready.
(softer)
My boys died for ne. |'mready to
die for them

BO
(frustrated)
But you' d be paying for soneone el se's

sins -- there's no absolution in
t hat .
LQU
There's relief. That's sonet hi ng.
(then)

Qur peopl e have eyes everywhere.
could never truly be free. So, please.
Just let nme finally sleep.

BO
At least tell nme who killed them
Don't |let them di e unavenged.

She strokes Bo's hair, alnost maternal. Gently:

LOU
Getting yourself killed isn't
vengeance, Bo. And |'ve caused enough
deat hs, al ready.
(with difficulty)
| won't take your visits any nore.
This will have to be goodbye.

Bo turns to go, angry and upset. Lou's |ast peace offering:

LOU ( CONT' D)
Bo - | may not be your nother, but |
know what it feels like to be one.
(intimte)

Wher ever she is: she | oves you
Don't ever doubt that.

This is alnmbst too nmuch for Bo to hear. A bittersweet,

( CONTI NUED)
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enot i onal
| NT. HOVE

Lauren wal

Lauren pal

(2)

parting. Bo turns, Guard com ng quickly over --
OF THE ASH -- TRAI NI NG ROOM -- DAY

ks with the Ash:

THE ASH
Qur little succubus is persistent.
(turns)
| know you' ve been hel pi ng her w thout
my perm ssion.

LAUREN
l...um..

es slightly. Panicked.

THE ASH
| assune you've been getting closer
to her for the good of the Light
Fae. Yes?

LAUREN
(hating this game)
...yes. O course.

THE ASH
Good. And now we can use that
rel ati onshi p.

LAUREN
| don't under st and.

THE ASH
The man Bo seeks is called Vex.
He's a favorite of the Dark Fae.
(sighs)
If Bo kills Vex, the Dark will Kkill
Bo. And I'mnot ready for that until
| know nore about her.

LAUREN
(relieved)
Good. What can | do?

THE ASH
"1l negotiate with the Mdrrigan to
have this Vex sent away. You wll
keep Bo on a |l eash until he is gone.

( CONTI NUED)
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LAUREN
How? 1've tried reasoning with her--

THE ASH
She's a succubus.
(exiting)
|"m sure you'll think of some way to
distract her. |If you want to keep
her alive.

He sm | es.
OFF Lauren, face unreadabl e.
| NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- N GHT

Bo's onto her couch, taking a sip fromher stiff drink. Kenzi
treads gently. Worried for her.

KENZI

You have to let this go.
BO

| can't.
KENZI

She physically commtted the nurders,

Bo. There's no snoking gun for us

to find, no way to pin this on the

real killer. No help fromthe Fae.
(shrugs)

We can't protect everyone, especially

the ones that don't want us to.

BO
| wasn't just doing it for her.

KENZI
| know.

( CONTI NUED)
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Kenzi smles at her with sad enpat hy.
| NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- LATER
Bo pours Lauren sone wine. A bit tense and awkward.

LAUREN
| heard your friend dropped her
appeal .
(shrugs)
Thought you m ght not want to be
al one right now

Bo noves sone of Kenzi's junk off the couch for her
invitation to sit. She does.

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
Can | ask you sonething? You barely
know t his woman. Wiy are you taking
it so personally?

BO
Because we both want the sane things.
(realizing)
No matter how m serable | was before
you told ne I was Fae... at |east
back then, | still hoped |I could
live a normal human |ife one day.
If | wanted to.

LAUREN
But do you really want a normal |ife?
The picket fence, the kids--

BO
| want to know that it's my choice
to make. Not theirs. Lou nmade her
choi ce, and | ook what they did to
her ?

(1 nmpassi oned)

If I let that go. If | let them get
away with it. Wat chance will |
ever have of living a life of ny

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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BO ( CONT' D)
own? And who would want to share it
with me?

She hol ds Lauren's eyes a nonent, a true question, and the
nost honest nonment they've ever had. It's a little intense
for Bo, who stands, tossing back her drink.

BO ( CONT' D)
| know one thing. Whoever franed
her, I'mfinding themtonight--
LAUREN

Wait. ..

Lauren stands with her, close. Stares at Bo a suspended nonent -
and then goes for it. Leaning in, |ips neeting.

The kiss is sweet, at first. Healing, enpathetic, consoling.
But soon - there's heat. Bo pulls back, confused, unsteady.

BO
What are you doi ng- -
LAUREN
|"mnot sure yet. Just-- let ne...

Lauren gently but decisively takes control, pushing Bo back
on the couch, straddling her with her fingers on Bo's buttons,
lips on her lips, as the two finally give into the tension
that's been buil ding..

I NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- BO S BEDROOM 41

They've made it to the bed. Lauren begins to notice Bo is
hol di ng back. Increasingly anxious.

LAUREN
What's wrong?

BO
| don't want to hurt you.

She's tal king physically. Lauren holds Bo's face.

LAUREN
| trust you.

It neans everything to Bo, She smles, until her eyes drift
down, notice The Ash's neckl ace hangi ng between Lauren's
breasts. Bo reaches up wWith two hands, snapping it angrily
and TOSSING it.

BO
Nobody owns you

( CONTI NUED)
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An inportant nonent between them Bo hol di ng her gaze
pointedly a beat - Lauren reacts, kissing Bo passionately.

One |l ook as we |leave them their equal intensity, the
t ender ness beneath, and it's clear they have a real and strong
enoti onal connection, not just sexual..

41
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END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
42 I NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- BO S BEDROOM -- LATER 42

The After-Bliss. Lauren shifts in her sleep, opens her eyes.
Sees Bo quietly finishing getting dressed.

Lauren sits up abruptly. Bo winces, then smles in apol ogy,
sitting on the bed beside her, whispering.

BO
Sorry! Go back to sleep
LAUREN
You' re | eaving? Wy?
BO
"Il be back. | just can't let this

Lou Ann situation go. There's
sonething | need to take care of--

Lauren sits up, agitated, starts quickly pulling on her shirt.

LAUREN
No. You have to stay.

BO
(amused, affectionate)
| didn't figure you for "clingy".

But Lauren doesn't smle, clearly troubled, and so Bo sobers.
The begi nnings of suspicion. She cones to Lauren, gentle.

BO ( CONT' D)
What's goi ng on?

LAUREN
Not hi ng- -

BO
Laur en.

LAUREN

Pl ease let this go. For ne? Your

revenge could start a damm war.
(hopef ul)

"' m doing what | can politically.

But | need a few nore hours.

Lauren touches Bo. Bo pulls back slightly.
BO

...1s that why you're here with nme?
A di version?

( CONTI NUED)



LG 108 Reshoot DBL BLUE 4-15-10 40.
42 CONTI NUED:
LAUREN

Just hear ne out. We have your best
interests at heart.

BO
We? Who is WE?
A cold fury -- and conprehension -- is rising in Bo.
LAUREN
Bo- -
BO

My God. Were you sent here?

LAUREN
Let nme expl ain--

BO
Were you sent here?

The words reach out like a slap. The roomfalls silent.
Lauren takes a breath. A huge, hard adm ssion.

LAUREN
Yes.

Bo PI VOTS, wal ki ng towards the door--

LAUREN ( CONT' D)
It's not what you think!

BO
--you have no idea what | think, and
| ess about what | feel for you, or
you couldn't do this to ne.

LAUREN
"' m sorry!

Bo ignores her, grabbing the rest of her stuff.
LAUREN ( CONT' D)

Goddamt, I"'mtrying to protect you
| didn't do anything w ong!

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
You're in ny bed because he told you
to be. EVERYTHI NG about that 1's wong.

Hold their ook for a beat, then as Bo turns to go:

LAUREN
This is suicide. Vex is too
strong for you--

BO
You know his nane?! \Wiere is he?

Lauren shakes her head, firm Wn't help her get herself
killed. Bo turns in disgust.

LAUREN
Where are you goi ng?
BO
To get answers. |'mthrough playing

ni ce.

Bo heads for her door, stepping over Lauren's scattered pile
of clothes, sees sonething glimer. Bends in one swi ft nove,
picking it up and throwng it at Lauren in disgust.

BO ( CONT' D)
And don't forget your dog collar.

Lauren, half naked and di straught, | ooks down at what she's
caught in her hand: the Ash's amul et neckl ace. C oses her
hand around it in an angry fist as we hear the front door
SLAM behi nd Bo.

| NT. CHI NESE RESTAURANT -- NI GHT

Mayer reads the paper. Looks up at a sound--

Just as a BODY of one of his henchnen LANDS on the table,
spilling the soup, the huge henchman rolling off onto the
ground with a groan.

Mayer | ooks up calnmy. Sees BO standing there, |ooking like
a force of nature. Mayer raises an eyebrow

MAYER
This is how you say hell 0?

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
No nore stalling. Wiere do | find
this Vex?
(cuts himoff, firm
You owe ne, Mayer. I'mcalling the

debt. On your bl ood honor.

He | ooks sharply at this. Pushes back fromthe table, |ike
he has sudden heart burn. Gudgingly reaches for a pen.

MAYER

This is no favor |I'm doing you.

(while witing address

on napki n)
Here. Here is where you go, if you're
crazy enough. Vex is a favorite of
the Dark Elders. You don't want that
troubl e- -

She takes the address fromhim stalking off. He watches her
go, unhappy. H's Henchman has roused, on his feet,
enbarrassed. Mayer glares at him uni npressed.
MAYER ( CONT' D)
(cranky, re: table)
Clean up this ness...
OM TTED 44
| NT. SUPERMAX PRI SON -- NI GHT 45

Lou | ooks up as her cell bars are opened. A PRI EST and WARDEN
are there, subdued. Lou takes a breath, then stands..

OM TTED 46
| NT. SUPERMAX PRI SON -- CORRI DOR -- N GHT a7

Lou does the dead man wal k. Chin raised. O her prisoners
reacting as she passes, banging the bars..

I NT. THE CLUBHOUSE -- NI GHT 48

ON a weapon chest as it's opened to reveal her stock - bl ades,
maces, throwi ng stars, crossbows.

Bo | oads her belt with her usual throwi ng knives. Hesitates,
then runs a pal mover Trick's special horn-blade. Stuffs it

into her pocket. Cosing the chest, grimfaced. Ready...

| NT. SUPERMAX PRI SON -- NI GHT 49

--Lou Ann is STRAPPED down onto the table, | ooking peaceful.
Priest MURMURS under the nusic as he reads her her | ast

( CONTI NUED)
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rights... OPENS the blinds, for the small audi ence of
W t nesses. ..

| NCLUDI NG TRI CK, wat chi ng stonefaced. Louann stares at him
confused. Clearly recognizing him She tries to rise slightly,
to speak--

But the 5 GLASS CYLI NDERS of sedatives and poi sons begin to
enpty in sequence. Lou closes her eyes. And won't open them

again... nusic endi ng sequence.
INT. VEX'S STRIP CLUB -- MAIN FLOOR -- NI GHT 50
ON a boarded (locked?) door -- as Bo kicks it in.

She enters, wal king through an enpty stripclub that's seen
better days. Bo wal ks by the stage - as the STAGE LI GHTS
conme on, blinding her.

VEX
(over mc)
Ladi es and gentl enmen: she's cl assy,
she's sassy, let's welcone to the
st age: Bo000000.

Bo shades her eyes, | ooking up.

BO
You going to show yoursel f?

VEX
That's right, we haven't officially
met yet, have we? And here | fee
like old friends...

She can see himnow, as he stands cones to the bal cony,
sitting on it, legs dangling. Chatty and creepy.

Bo lets himtal k, one hand still shielding her eyes... as we
see the other, slowy renoving a weapon.

VEX ( CONT' D)
|'ve heard a | ot about you. You're
a very silly, confused girl, to care
so nmuch for the humans.
(tsk)
It's that kind of thinking that got
Lou Ann kill ed.

Bo slides her THRON NG KNI FE from her hidi ng pl ace...
BO

Actual ly, you're what got her killed.
" m here to make that right.

( CONTI NUED)
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VEX
Qoh. | have chills. How do you intend
to do that, pray tell--?

--only, instead of throwing it, her RIGHT ARM jerks suddenly
at an odd angle, placing the bl ade agai nst her own BELLY.

Her eyes w den, confusion and fear; Vex grins, controlling
her like he did Siegfried.

VEX ( CONT' D)
--When you can't even control your
own weapon.

The bl ade is pushing SLOALY into her belly, mllinmeter by
mllimeter. Her nuscles are shaking, BLOOD welling slowy --
50A INT. "THE DAL RI ATA" -- NI GHT 50A

Trick enters, heads for his office; It's a slow sh night;
Dyson plays pool wth Kenzi in the corner.

KENZI

VWhat the balls? Are you cheating?
DYSON

No. Just genetically superior.
KENZI

So -- you are cheating.

He grins. Trick pauses, watching Lauren enter and head for
Dyson, nore distraught than we're used to seeing her.

LAUREN
| didn't know where else to go.
It's Bo. | nmade a huge m st ake- -
DYSON

Sl ow down. Tal k.

LAUREN
(taki ng breath)
She knows who franmed Lou Ann, a nesner
named Vex. He's too strong for her,

Dyson- -

Dyson stiffens. Cearly dangerous. Catches Trick's eyes -

TRI CK
Go.

Dyson throws down his cue, already noving. Kenzi, too.

( CONTI NUED)
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DYSON
VWher e?

LAUREN
We think the old strip club on
Prospect road.
Dyson pauses as he passes Lauren. In close, sotto threat:

DYSON
|f he hurts her...

LAUREN
| know. Just hurry.

She watches himgo. OFF Trick, pensive. Perfectly still.

OM TTED 51
OM TTED 52
OM TTED 52A
INT. VEX'S STRIP CLUB -- MAIN FLOOR -- CONTI NUOUS 53

Vex lands with a thunp, having junped down neatly formthe
railing (OR he approaches leisurely down the stairs, watching
her pain.) Wistles as he approaches her, Bo struggling on

the ground now, blade in her belly. He swi pes a liquor bottle
froma dusty table en route, pours hinself a tot.

VEX
Care for a drink?

Bo is concentrating on using her FREE LEFT HAND, trying to
pul | her right, Vex-controlled hand off the blade. Can't...
But she can SEE THE SI RACON, strapped to her thigh. She keeps
tal king, WTH EFFORT, distracting himwhile noving her |eft
hand sl ow y- -

BO
You know, | think you're the first
person I'mgoing to enjoy killing.

He's crouched over her now, admring his prey.

VEX
Now, that's awfully judgnental. You
barely know ne.

BO

You cut out Siegfried s heart and
forced a wonan to drown her children

( CONTI NUED)
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VEX
(of fended)
Yes, well | never said | was perfect.

. Her hand CLOSES on the weapon...

She | NHALES, regaining her control and breaking Vex's hol d--
yanks the knife fromher stomach, using the fist to PUNCH
Vex, sendi ng hi m back.

Bo is a bit woozy, getting to her feet to face him

BO
Uh oh. Puppet cut her strings.

She EXTENDS the siracon to its full blade length as she slowy
approaches, hate in her eyes. Vex smles.

VEX
Qoh, fancy. | didn't know we were
bringi ng toys.
(1 ndi cates sword)
That one's cheating, by the by.

BO
| can live with that.

She reaches him now, blade in his face--

VEX
Careful. | know things about you.
And your Mum

BO
Shut your |ying nouth.

VEX
Why do you think | took ny time with
t hat chubby vanpire? Chhh, he was
hol di ng out on you. |'ve got all the
goodi es, now.

BO
Then | suggest you share.

She grabs his shirt and pulls himin - blade against his
skin, now, SIZZLING Vex w ncing just as--

In the B.G DYSON enters, KENZI behind, freezing at the scene.
Dyson's EYES flash in anger, but he keeps his cool.

DYSON
Bo. Stop--

( CONTI NUED)
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BO
(fixated on Vex)
No nore ganes. Tell me who I am O
| will cut it out of you.

And in alnmost a blur, Bo is WH PPED asi de. THROM of f of

Vex. She crashes against the stage -- and when she orients
herself, is dismayed to realize it was Dyson who threw her.
Dyson turns, standing between them and gives Vex a glare.

DYSON
Go.

She springs to her feet -- Dyson is at her, holding her back,
pi nned down agai nst the stage. Bad angle for her to get the
upper hand. He's using force, not gentle, and she struggles.

VEX
(to Bo)
To be continued, then.

BO
(to Dyson)

Are you crazy?? What are doi ng??

Vex noves past Kenzi, whistling on his way out, as Bo gets
hal f free, before Dyson physically SHOVES her back down agai n.

DYSON
Savi ng your ass, sonething you're
clearly too stupid to--

And the SI RACON BLADE appears in frame as she raises it to
near his throat. In their b.g. KENZI reacts, appalled.

KENZ|
Bo, Jesus--

But Dyson and Bo are eyel ocked. Super tense.

BO
Let me go.

DYSON
No.
(then)
If you kill him they won't stop
until you're dead.

BO
| don't care.

He MOVES IN CLCSER, slightly, blade pushed to his skin now.

( CONTI NUED)
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DYSON
| do.

He's giving her no choice. An enotionally neaningful standoff
between them -- until she RETRACTS the bl ade, the Siracon
contracting out of frame, signaling her acqui escence.

Kenzi takes a step back in relief, breathing again, as Bo
tosses her coll apsed siracon (the knuckl es) aside. Looks at
Dyson, spent.

BO
He was the only lead | had left to
her .

DYSON

(gentl e, enpathetic)
Then you had nothing left. He was
lying to you, Bo.

Bo | ooks away fromhim not ready to hear this. Kenzi catches
Dyson's gaze, gestures her head towards the door, for himto
| eave them al one. Dyson starts to go. Pauses. Sincere.

DYSON ( CONT' D)
| wish | could tell you there's sone
grand conspiracy, Bo, but there's
not. Vex, Siegfried, Louann... they
didn't know anyt hi ng about your
not her. Nobody does.

She turns, desperate to believe, at Dyson's back as he | eaves:
BO
Sonebody knows. Sonebody fucking
knows!
He continues out, leaving the girls together.
KENZI
(gently)
Come on. Let's go hone...
Canera pans past, to the wall and into BLACKNESS. .
OM TTED
| NT. PRI SON MORGUE -- NI GHT
: and out of it. Sinple run down room vaguely
antiseptic/nedical. Two netal tables/gurneys. One with a
full BODYBAG on it.

A Bodybag that starts to MOVE.

( CONTI NUED)
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Just a twitch, at first. Then a shove. And finally a ful
on, panicked fight fromthe person inside, |leading to them
TEARI NG open the bag fromthe inside--

--as Louann sits up on the table, body bag spilling around
her. Fighting for breath, panicked, eyes watering. She |ooks
around in total, terrified confusion--

REVEAL TRICK, sitting calm (if severe) on a stool ten feet
fromher, staring back

TRI CK
W need to talk.

O f Louann's shock we. ..

FADE QUT.
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