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FADE IN:

EXT. NIGHT-WIND MANOR -NIGHT

A full moon illuminates the Gothic Manor standing alone on the hillside. Fireflies dance among the weeping willows that surround it. The long tree branches wave in the night’s cool breeze enhancing the Manor’s Gothic look.

INT. NIGHT-WIND MANOR -NIGHT

A gentle breeze blows the white lace drapes into a swirl around NATHAN NIGHTWIND, the owner, 30, medium-build. 

The first guest is arriving and Nathan’s eyes fix upon the fireflies as they scatter away from the lights of the stretch limo rolling up the winding drive. It vanishes from sight as it pulls under the drive through arch.

The limo stops and the "GREETER", CHAD JEFFERIES, a young man 20, in a suit, approaches the Limo door and opens it.

A long slender leg slides out from the car, a black high-heeled shoe clicks against the cobblestone. A tall, slim, female wearing a tight black dress, capturing her curves, with her blonde hair tied back and ice blue eyes...MICHELLE CRAGENMOORE, 25, takes Jefferies’s hand and gently exists the Limo.

A second Limo pulls up from behind. MICHAEL CRAGENMOORE, 30, steps from the Limo sporting a black suit with long tails, ruffles line his chest with frills finishing off his sleeves and his long black hair flows down his shoulders in the breeze. 

JEFFERIES

Welcome to the Manor. May I see your invitation please? 

Cragenmoore, hands over one unrolled scroll. Jefferies looks it over and smiles.

JEFFRIES

Mister and Mrs. Cragenmoore, Lord Nathan of the manor welcomes you. 

Follow the red carpet into the main room, and feel free to help yourselves to the refreshments.

They stand for a moment admiring the grandness of the manor.

MICHELLE

We shall, thank you.

INT. NIGHTWIND MANOR -NIGHT

Before them rises a great marble stairwell to the second floor. Resting upon separate banisters, two grand statuettes of naked women hold spheres of light.

A crystal chandelier glistens high above their heads.

In the main living room, furnished with antique furniture, a fireplace flickers and crackles. Numerous candles rest in their silver crafted holders, casting long shadows about the room.

A polished silver tray waits on an old oak stand. Two vintage bottles of wine sit within the circle of six glasses.

MICHELLE

This place is truly amazing.

Michael lifts a glass and clinks it against one of the wine bottles.  

Michelle sighs approaching him.

MICHELLE

You never were good with your hands, Michael.

MICHAEL

Your trailer park is showing, my dear. 

He looks the wine bottle over with wide eyes giving it a double-check to be sure then stares at her.

MICHELLE

What in the hell are you staring at? Does holding that long

slender bottle bring back fond memories? Do you miss your

boyfriend?

MICHAEL

You’re no doubt a bitch, and piss poor in bed. However, not

terrible enough to turn me off women. I was looking at the date 

this wine was bottled in, I’m afraid to drink to much. 

Michelle places her arm around his shoulder.

MICHELLE

(Laughs)

Why not? You do any other time. 

MICHAEL

For one, it was bottled in 1508. This wine is over four hundred 

and ninety years old. I might end up drunk and accidentally sleep with

you. God. . . I get nauseous just thinking about it.

Michael pours a very small amount of the blood red vintage into his glass and carefully puts the bottle back. 

Michelle clears her throat, looks at Michael.

MICHELLE

Sleeping with me is the least of your worries. Getting it up

Is hard enough for you as it is.

MICHAEL

Only with you, my lovely, only with you.

MICHELLE 

Whatever! Where’s my wine?

Michael holds out both his arms.

MICHAEL

Do you see shackles and chains on these wrists?

MICHELLE

What are you implying jack ass?

MICHAEL

I‘m not your slave sweetheart. Get your own wine. 

Michelle sighs.

MICHELLE

Fine you bastard. After all I’m here to enjoy myself. 

She takes the bottle of wine pours herself some then sips it.

MICHELLE

Superb! I’ve never tasted anything like this. This Lord Windbag has class.

MICHAEL

He name is Lord Nightwind. Don’t you dare make

the fool of me in front of him tonight. 

Pretend to have some class so I don’t look like

the idiot I was for marrying you. 

Michelle drinks her wine flipping Michael the bird.

EXT. NIGHTWIND MANOR -NIGHT

A black 1972 Ford Mustang muscle-car squeals to a halt, nearly running down Jeffries. He quickly jumps away from the path of the car.

The driver’s side door opens and CROMWELL SPEARS exits, 30's, medium-build, clean shaven, wearing an old English suit of blue crushed velvet with ruffles and frills and a dark top hat.

CROMWELL

Sorry about that kid. You all right?

JEFFERIES

Yes, sir. Your invitation please? 

Cromwell throws Jefferies the scroll.

JEFFERIES

Mr. Cromwell Spear, welcome to Nightwind Manor.

Cromwell admires the architecture of the building looking it over. 

CROMWELL

Early Gothic-era, late fifteenth century architecture. 

Impressive. Nice but you should see my place. 

JEFFERIES

I’m sure it’s impressive, sir.

Cromwell throws Jefferies his car keys and hands him a hundred dollar bill.

CROMWELL

Don’t scratch my baby all right, kid?

JEFFERIES

Don’t worry, sir. I’ll treat her as my own.

CROMWELL

Hell, that’s what I’m afraid of.

INT. NIGHTWIND MANOR -NIGHT

Cromwell enters the manor hears voices in the next room, he checks, the Cragenmoore’s stare from a distance.

So Cromwell tips his hat at Michael.

CROMWELL

Good evening.

MICHAEL

Evening.

Michelle smiles, giving Cromwell the once over.

MICHAEL

I see someone’s slut senses are tingling. You

find him attractive, do you?

MICHELLE

Is that jealousy in your voice? I won’t lie. . .

Michael cuts her off.

MICHAEL

Why not? Stick with your strengths I always say. 

Are you screwing this one too?

MICHELLE

No, not yet. Only you...for all you have. The moment you sign those 

divorce papers I’m gone forever...I become rich overnight. Marrying

you was a good investment.

Michelle blows Michael a kiss, and winks at Cromwell.

MICHAEL

You gold digging Bitch!

MICHELLE

(Smiles)

That’s the sweetest thing you’ve ever called me, baby.

MICHAEL

I swear to God almighty, I’ll see you dead before you get everything.

MICHELLE

Threats now too, Michael? My case just looks better and better as time passes. 

You’re pathetic!

The Cragenmoore’s stand aside, as Cromwell approaches.

CROMWELL

Excuse me? May I but in? I’d like some wine.

MICHELLE

Sure you can, please forgive our rudeness mister?

Michelle extends her hand...Cramer bows and kisses her hand.

CROMWELL

Cromwell Spear. . .pleased to meet you.

MICHELLE

(Surprised)

Oh, you own that fabulous fantasy vampire club. Club Raven, isn’t it? 

I frequent it often, Mr. Spears...Very erotic.

CROMWELL

I thank you for your patronage Mrs. . .?

MICHELLE

Cragenmoore. . .for the time being that Is. This is my soon to be 

ex-husband Michael.

Cromwell extends his hand but only gets a dirty look from Michael.

Michelle pours Cromwell a glass of wine handing it to him.

CROMWELL

What’s the vintage?

MICHAEL

Fifteen ‘o’ eight.

Cromwell swirls the vintage in his glass, gives it a quick sniff and takes a drink.

CROMWELL

Eh, not bad. I’ve tasted better. Where’s our gracious host? 

MICHAEL

We’ve not seen him as of yet.

CROMWELL

Figures, no doubt prepping his make-up and wardrobe. 

I’ve heard we’re not supposed to venture upstairs. What

kind of a rule is that to have and why have it?

MICHAEL

Every one has rules, Sir.

Cromwell lights a cigarette and looks towards the second floor.

CROMWELL

That doesn’t mean they can’t be broken, Sir.

MICHELLE

Finally, a man with some balls.

MICHAEL

I hope you don’t plan on causing trouble.  

We were...after all... invited here, Mr. Spear.

CRAMER

So what’s your point... pal? Trouble can be looked at in 

many different ways. We just have to know how to look for 

the signs... Remember that!

MICHAEL

As if I need you to remind me of anything, Mr. Spears.

MICHELLE

Oh, trust me, Mr. Spears. You do.

INT. NIGHTWIND MANOR -MASTER BEDROOM -NIGHT

Nathan admires his attire in a full-length mirror.  An odd sensation lulls Nathan back to the terrace window.  A rush of air slaps him in his face nearly blowing the top hat off his head.

Looking outside, Nathan notices the shadow of someone walking the drive, as he steps onto the terrace, a woman stops and looks to his direction.

She wears a black leather jacket, red tee shirt, blue jeans with a tear in the left knee, and red cowboy boots. She has raven black hair; cut short enough that one could mistake her for a man.

Nathan tips his hat and she nods in return, boot heels click up the drive until she can no longer be seen.

EXT. NIGHTWIND MANOR -NIGHT

Jefferies approaches the new arrival.

JEFFERIES

Your invitation please?

NIKKI JACOBS unrolls the scroll with a nervous laugh.

NIKKI

How did you know about this? Some guy gave it to me, very shady fellow. 

This can’t be real, it’s fake, right?

Jefferies takes the scroll from her looking it over.

JEFFERIES

No, Miss Jacobs this is an authentic invitation.

The Nightwind family seal proves as much. Why do you question 

it’s reality and your invite?

NIKKI

Give me a break, man. Look at this place and these cars. 

This is a rich stiff party. Do I look like I’d blend into this group?

JEFFERIES

I don’t see why not, Miss Jacobs. Mister Nightwind cares not of your financial status. 

Don’t worry. Enjoy yourself.

Nikki starts towards the front doorway, stops and walks down the drive some.

NIKKI

Okay. Cool. I’d like some air first, if that’s all right?

JEFFERIES

That’s fine, Miss Jacobs. Don’t stray to far, once all the guests 

have arrived Lord Nightwind will begin. You wouldn’t want to miss the meeting.

NIKKI

Oh, I’ll remember.

Nikki paces back and forth, wringing her hands staring at the limo and mustang.

NIKKI

Whoa. . . these people outclass me in every respect. I so don’t belong here. 

Someone made a big mistake. . .

Nikki is startled as Jefferies comes up behind her.

NIKKI

Jesus, man! Give a girl a damn heart-attack.

JEFFERIES

I’m sorry if I startled you, Miss Jacobs. You seem a bit edgy. Are you all right?

NIKKI

I’m fine. You’re sure this isn’t a mistake?

JEFFERIES

Quite sure, Miss Jacobs.

NIKKI

(Sighs)

If you’re sure, but if security looks at me funny I’m gone. I don’t want any trouble.

JEFFERIES

Lord Nightwind doesn’t have security guards. This is a very private party.

NIKKI

All this and no security? 

Jefferies nods his head.

NIKKI

The rich are crazy. I’m going inside now, sorry I don’t have a tip for you.

JEFFERIES

It’s been my pleasure aiding you, Miss Jacobs. I expect no tip. 

Just enjoy yourself tonight and relax.

The current guests watch as Nikki enters. 

She giggles.

MICHAEL

Find something amusing miss?

CROMWELL

I think it’s quite obvious actually.

NIKKI

Please, I’m sorry. But you’re all dressed like...vampires. 

I didn’t think rich people went for the Goth parties.

CROMWELL

No offense taken young lady. 

Michael stares at Nikki and her attire.

MICHAEL

I see you’re not dressed appropriately? 

You must know the subject matter of this meeting. 

You’re supposed to be dressed like a vampire. Must be of the lower-class.

Nikki starts biting her nails, rocking on her boot heels. She walks to the fireplace glancing at them rubbing the warmth into her body keeping away her shakes.

Cromwell glances at Michael blowing a stream of smoke in his direction.

CROMWELL

Not all vampires can afford silk suits, Mickey.

Michael swipes the smoke cloud away coughing.

MICHAEL

As unfortunate as it may be, you’re correct.

CROMWELL

Then back off the young lady, pal. 

She was invited just as you, no one is special here. 

I like the way she’s dressed.

Nikki instantly takes a liking to the man coming to her aid.

Cromwell looks at Nikki then his glass, walking to the tray he takes an empty glass and the open bottle. 

He approaches Nikki with a smile.

CROMWELL

You look nervous, my dear. A drink of wine may clear that up, it’s very rare and quite good. 

My name is Cromwell and yours would be... 

Cromwell hands Nikki a half-full glass of wine.

NIKKI

My name is Nikki Jacobs, sir.

CROMWELL

Call me Cromwell please, Nikki. 

"Sir" makes me feel much older than I am. 

Nikki takes a small sip of the wine.

NIKKI

This is very good.

Cromwell stares at his glass and the surroundings.

CROMWELL

It’s a fine vintage. Our host has good taste and seems to have studied the myth closely.

NIKKI

What do you mean. . .

Cromwell places a finger against his lips before she can finish.

CROMWELL

Remember? It’s Cromwell. 

Nikki gives him a smile in return.

NIKKI

Sorry. What do you mean when you say, he studied the myth?

CROMWELL

Well you see in---

A MAN, with short blond hair, enters from an adjoining room wearing a very old fashion get-up.

MAN

Fifteen ‘o’ eight.

He takes off a pair of mirrored sunglasses.

MAN

In 1508, an alleged vampire broke the eternal silence to an English writer. 

It’s the date he revealed the hidden truth.

Taking a wine glass from the table, the man opens the second bottle pouring himself a glass of the vintage wine.

MAN

Please allow me too introduce myself, ladies and gentlemen? 

My name is JONATHAN LABEAU. 

That vampire would’ve been my great, great, great Grandfather.

Jonathan stares at the guests and then Cromwell’s cigarette.

JONATHAN

I’m sorry, sir. There’s to be no smoking in the manor.

CROMWELL

That’s good to know since I’m not smoking, sir. The cigarette is. . . 

Nikki laughs.

Cromwell puts the cigarette out in an old ashtray.

CROMWELL

Happy now, pal? I’d guess you as our hosts informant 

on the subject to be presented tonight.

JONATHAN

Yes, sir. I aided your host with the details of this meeting. 

I’m highly-interested in the myth of the vampire with my colorful past.

CROMWELL

Understandable, when do we meet with the Lord of the manor, Mr. Labeau?

JONATHAN

There are five guests here now. When the sixth arrives he will introduce himself. . . 

By the clock on the wall, the time grows late.

INT. NIGHTWIND MANOR-BEDROOM-NIGHT

Nathan paces about the master bedroom. He glances at the grandfather clock...one minute till midnight.

The gong of the clock striking midnight echoes through out the rooms. Other clocks follow in unison, a clock in the living room alerts the guests, still held spellbound by its hollowness.

Nathan walks to the stairs.

A long black cape wavers behind him as he traverses the long hall; cane and shoes click on the marble floor.

Hearing the noise above, the guests look toward the upper level stairwell.

CROMWELL

Speak of the devil. I thought you said once the sixth guest arrived?

JONATHAN

That’s what...he told me.

Down the stairs he walks the cape drags behind approaching the living room he smiles at all his guests. 

NATHAN

I welcome you all to Nightwind manor. My name is Nathan Nightwind. 

Together we’ll expand our beliefs and...

The front door blows open behind him, a gust of wind flaps his cape about, and blows out every candle in the room. The guests stare at the doorway... as a thick fog slowly drifts in the room. 

CROMWELL

HEY!...Mr. Nightwind...this part of the show!

NATHAN

(disturbed)

No sir...It is not. I don’t know how to explain this.

The shadow within the fog speaks...

FEMALE VOICE (O.S.)

I hope I’m not late.

NATHAN

We were just about to begin... I’m glad you’ve made it.

The fog dissipates and the new guest enters shutting the door.

FEMALE VOICE (O.S.)

If you’ll permit me to relight the candles you can continue, Mr. Nightwind?

NATHAN

I can do that, Miss.

The waxen shafts flicker back to life as the man enters the living room, the guests stare at each other.

Cromwell looks at the stranger.

CROMWELL

Nice pyrotechnics, Mr. Nightwind. 

NATHAN

What pyrotechnics?

He tips his wine glass in the direction of the candles.

CROMWELL

The candles...gracious host, they just don’t relight themselves. 

I’ve seen many strange things in my time but I’m quite sure of that.

The new guest is the most eccentric of them all. She wears a black silk cape with red lining, her long red hair, flows like the drapes in the master bedroom. A rather revealing lacey silk top, tight fitting leather pants show her curves, close to knee high boots lined with rare gemstones and gold embroidery. 

NEW GUEST

I smell wine. 1508, four hundred and ninety years of perfection. 

No offense to your current vintage, Lord. 

She pulls a bottle from the folds of her cape.

NEW GUEST

I have here some from my own private stock...hope you don’t mind my friend?

NATHAN

Of course not It’s interesting to see a fellow collector of fine wines. 

What year is it, Miss?

NEW GUEST

One year after I was born, 1507. 

Cromwell has his senses on alert.

NEW GUEST

I’m impressed with your home, Mr. Nightwind. 

It’s very much like the one I used to own.

Michael gives a grunt of disbelief.

MICHAEL

1507? Such wine cannot be bought for no less than...

The woman turns towards Michael.

NEW GUEST

Five thousand dollars per bottle; A very small price to pay for such a grand year.

She fills Michael’s glass boosting.

NEW GUEST

There’s nothing better than a fine wine on a night as lovely as this. 

The woman sits in a chair crossing her legs.

NEW GUEST

I believe it’s time for our host too announce who he is and the purpose of this meeting?

NATHAN

Well, yes, I have to agree with Miss. . . I have yet to learn your name.

NEW GUEST

My name shall be revealed when the time is right. It’s your meeting we few know your name.

Nikki and Cromwell sit together on a love seat.

CROMWELL

Are you comfortable, Nikki?

NIKKI

I’m fine thank you. But with the arrival of the new guest, I nearly had a panic-attack.

CROMWELL

You suffer an anxiety disorder? I’m sorry to hear that. 

Are you sure, you’re all right then? 

She wrings her hands nervously.

NIKKI

Yes.

Nathan sits in a throne-like chair.

NATHAN

My name is Nathan Nightwind, owner of this estate and founder of The Nightwind Group. 

We’re here too discuss the Mythos of vampires.

His small introduction is met with applause.

The sixth guest stops clapping.

NEW GUEST

Are we free to ask questions, Lord Nightwind?

NATHAN

It’s not necessary to call me "Lord", Miss. 

Yes, you may ask questions. Such is the purpose of the group. 

To gain knowledge and share our thoughts and experiences.

NEW GUEST

I know you’ve studied the lore and legend in great detail. 

So why do you hide the truth from us about your family?

NATHAN

I wouldn‘t say I‘m hiding, Miss. Unfortunately, modern 

society will not stand for the reality of vampires.

Cromwell interrupts.

CROMWELL

I knew it. You’re a vampire, aren’t you Mister Nightwind? 

NEW GUEST

Why don’t you share with us why you’re truly here this evening? 

It’s not merely the fact that you’ve faced vampires, is it? 

Every eye is upon Cromwell.

NATHAN

I’m a descendent of my family who were vampires. Yet the bloodline was

Severed, and I was born human. Do you have a hidden reason for being here, Mr. Spears? 

Cromwell stands.

CROMWELL

I’m an investigator into the world of the paranormal, here to find out if you’re 

attempting something that I’d have to stop immediately. 

NATHAN

You dare arrive here with threats, Mr. Spears? 

CROMWELL

Oh, it‘s hardly a threat, Mr. Nightwind. 

You’d be dust by now if you were a vampire.

NATHAN

I’m shocked, Mr. Spears!

CROMWELL

It’s time for more of a shock then. We have someone in this very 

group that’s unnatural. Just remain cautious and keep your eyes open at all times. 

Once again Cromwell glares at the sixth guest.

CROMWELL

I know I will be.

NATHAN

What proof, if any, do you have, Mr. Spears?

CROMWELL

This isn’t a game, Nathan! Vampires are cold blooded killers, not erotic and magical as you believe. 

My proof is much closer than you could possibly imagine.

NIKKI

Could you tell us where it is, Cromwell?

He points a finger at the sixth guest.

CROMWELL

She’s your proof, ladies and gentlemen! EVELYNN LABEAU... born into the world of the un-dead in 1508, she must be destroyed! 

Cromwell advances only to find Nathan in his way.

NATHAN

What are you doing, Mr. Spears? If she’s what you claim her to be, she’s our proof.

CROMWELL

Evelynn Labeau is a killer and has been for hundreds of years! 

She’s slaughtered countless humans and must be stopped.

Pulling a double-barreled shotgun from beneath his jacket, he shoves Nathan from his line of fire.

CROMWELL

The shells have been blessed, Evelynn. Tonight you sleep in hell’s flames forever!

NATHAN

No violence! I will have no bloodshed in my house!

EVELYNN

I’ll promise to keep that oath. For tonight I’ll reveal something to you 

all that will be a surprise to say the very least. 

Cromwell lowers his weapon.

CROMWELL

What the hell could you possibly have to say to surprise me, Evelynn?

A wind bursts through every window, once again extinguishing all the candles, surrounding them in darkness.

CROMWELL

(Shouting)

IS THIS YOUR DOING, VAMPIRE?

EVELYNN

I assure you Cromwell that this is not of my doing. 

Distant lightning flickers illuminating the room in silver brilliance.

MICHAEL

Great! A storm! All we need now is creepy organ music and Doctor Frankenstein’s lab! 

Get some lights on, Nightwind!

NATHAN

Of course.

MICHAEL

I don’t feel safe in the dark with a nutcase holding a shotgun, and another who claims she’s a vampire!

Evelynn’s eyes glow.

EVELYNN

You have nothing to fear from me, sir. And leaving is not an option. 

The true reason for this meeting is a grand one.

Evelynn has gained the attention of the room.

EVELYNN

This information I’ve gathered through many, many years of searching 

and it shall change each life in this room.

Nathan turns the lights on while rushing to close all the windows.

NATHAN

Miss Labeau is right there’s a storm brewing. Yet I’d like to know what 

this is all about. Miss Labeau?

EVELYNN

If you’ll all please relax and take a seat. I’ll begin to explain. 

Keep in mind if I wanted any of you dead you would have been so by now.

CROMWELL

That I believe, murderer. One move out of you and you’re history. 

I’ve been tracking you down for far to long to let you escape now.

EVELYNN

You must enjoy killing your own kind, Mr. Spears?

CROMWELL

Are you trying to say that I’m a vampire? Give me a break! 

I’ve never so much as been scratched by one of your kind let alone bitten. 

Lightning casts its glow over Evelynn’s face.

EVELYNN

You misunderstand, Mr. Spears. You see you’ve always been a vampire. 

Cromwell charges for Evelynn.

CROMWELL

You bitch liar!

Nathan holds the enraged man at bay.

EVELYNN

I realize the truth is hard to swallow, Cromwell.

CROMWELL

It has to be a lie. Fabricated to pull me under her charm. 

If I’m a vampire how can I survive in the sun, and never have the need to drink blood?

Evelynn pours herself some fresh wine.

EVELYNN

Not only you, Mr. Spears. You’ve all become a new breed, 

call it evolution if you wish. You couldn’t expect our kind to 

remain in the dark forever?

(Beat)

You haven’t the need for blood because you drain small amounts 

of life force from the humans you come in contact with.

MICHAEL

You’re bull-shitting us all, Miss Labeau. Give me a break! 

Michelle gives Michael an ice cold stare.

MICHELLE

Would you shut your mouth for one damn minute, Michael!

Michael gives Michelle the finger, and swallows a full glass of wine.

MICHAEL

Well, at least the would explain why when you’re around I feel the 

life is being drained out of me, sweetheart!

MICHELLE

Kiss my ass, sweetheart!

NIKKI

Help! I think I’m having a heart-attack.

Cromwell checks on her.

CROMWELL

You’ll be all right, Nikki. It’s your panic disorder acting up. Just calm yourself.

He leans her head against the armrest.

CROMWELL

You’re going to be all right, Nikki.

NIKKI

But she just told us we’re all Vampires! Is it true, Cromwell? 

Is what she says true?

EVELYNN

(Laughing)

You won’t have to worry about dying my lovely for you cannot die. 

That one dream you’ve always prayed for has become a reality.

Nikki feels around her teeth with her fingers.

NIKKI

I don’t have fangs. Vampires are supposed to have fangs.

EVELYNN

Yet another advantage of your evolution. They’re there if you really 

want them to show, my dear. Go ahead. Think about having fangs and they’ll appear.

Nikki envisions herself having fangs and they slowly grow to reveal themselves.

NIKKI

Oh my god! I have fangs! I didn’t come here expecting this.

CROMWELL

Just stay calm, Nikki. Why have you come...Evelynn...Just to hand us bad news? 

Nathan steps forward.

NATHAN

You’re a guest in my manor and welcome. The news you bring is rather 

shocking I’ll admit. But what is the main reason you‘re here? 

Evelynn places her glass on a stand.

EVELYNN

It’s much more than to tell you all that you’re vampires. Tell me how much 

knowledge do you have of your manor?

NATHAN

It’s been in my family for Centuries, passed down from Father to Son. 

It’s how I inherited it.

EVELYNN

We have owned this manor since it was a castle. 

Years have remodeled the exterior but not interior. 

The relics in your basement speak of your families past.

NATHAN

What are you getting at, Miss Labeau?

EVELYNN

Bare with me please?

MICHAEL

No! I’m tired of this sick perverted game of yours, Miss Labeau! 

Everyone stares at Michael.

CROMWELL

Shut your mouth. . .continue Evelynn.

EVELYNN

You may know about the artifacts and relics left behind by your forefathers. 

But there’s one you’ve yet to...

Michael tackles Cromwell, stripping him of the shotgun aiming it at Evelynn.

MICHAEL

Ignore me now! I want to leave and I’ll use this with little hesitation!

Evelynn advances with a low growl, being held back by Nathan.

NATHAN

No. . . He’s just overwhelmed by the present situation. I understand.

Evelynn points toward the front door.

EVELYNN

Be my guest, Mr. Cragenmoore. If you wish to leave.

Michael takes Michelle’s hand, she swats his hand away.

MICHELLE

Get your hands off me, ass hole! You think that I’d leave with you? 

Michael aims the shotgun at her with a laugh.

MICHAEL

Maybe I should just blow your head off right now bitch! It’d save me from losing everything! 

And give me a sick satisfaction too.

MICHELLE

You don’t have the balls! Not in front of all these witnesses. Come on...Do it!

NATHAN

Stop this! You don’t want to hurt anyone Mr. Cragenmoore. Put the gun down.

EVELYNN

Don’t make me angry, Michael. I promised no bloodshed, but there are many other ways to subdue someone without drawing blood.

MICHAEL

You’re all crazy! I’m out of here! 

Opening the door he’s faced with a new sight.

An exact duplicate of Night Wind manor, only it’s in flames. A dark figure can be seen, walking out of the blaze. Everyone in the room witness this horrible vision. Beyond the fire, within the courtyard, bodies hang from crosses. On closer inspection Michael sees that the bodies are theirs mangled beyond recognition.

NIKKI

(Gasps)

Oh, my, God!

Nikki buries her face in Cromwell’s chest.

They don’t seem to notice the fog drifting in the doorway during the excitement. 

MICHAEL

What...is this...What I’m seeing?

NATHAN

What is it, Miss Labeau? Please explain?

EVELYNN

The outcome. . .

CROMWELL

The outcome of what? Tell us, damn you!

EVELYNN

What will be if anyone leaves this group. There are six of us for a reason. 

Six is a number of power and celestial strength.

(Beat)

It will help us alter the future we now see. Together we are the Sacred Six.

NATHAN

I think you should remain with the group. Don’t you, Mr. Cragenmoore?

Michael continues to watch the shadowy figure in the vision grow closer.  It stops before clearing the wall of fire. With a great shout, it raises a sword high and the crucified bodies burst into flames.

MICHAEL

My God! Who or what is it? He’s killed us all!

The shotgun drops to the floor, as does Michael in tears.

MICHAEL

Please...close the door. I can’t stand anymore of this horrible vision, Miss Labeau.

Evelynn closes the door.

EVELYNN

A powerful force now flows within each of us, and strengthens us for the dark hours ahead. 

Severing the six would give him victory over us. 

Cromwell picks his weapon up off the floor.

CROMWELL

What we don’t understand. Is the origin of this thing in the vision 

that saw to our slaughter and the destruction of this house.

EVELYNN

I was getting to that before Mr. Cragenmoore’s interruption; what I’m 

about to tell you may aid us in surviving.

NIKKI

You keep telling us we must survive against something, but you fail to tell us who or what? 

Just tell us for God sake.

EVELYNN

First, I must tell you all about the ancient secret Nightwind manor holds. 

Follow me back into the living room, please.

They return to the living room taking a seat.

The air about the room turns ice cold and fog hugs the floor, surrounding their outer-parameter not enveloping them.

CROMWELL

What is this shit, Evelynn? Why has it surrounded us?

EVELYNN

The fog is a form of protection. It’s protecting us from his prying mind. 

The mind of he who lurks below.

NATHAN

There’s nothing below us but the basement. 

You make it sound like there’s someone down there.

EVELYNN

Indeed. Only I know the location of his Forgotten Kingdom.

NATHAN

Forgotten Kingdom?

EVELYNN

Over a thousand years ago he was born; a vampire. 

According to legend vampires cannot bare children so this made him unique.

The air wavers with the image of a child, eyes as dark coal with a mark upon his forehead- the Nightwind family Crest. In the image this child matures rapidly till his skin has turned black and his pre-determined age reached.

EVELYNN

He grew to an appropriate age in the span of one hours time. . . 

Nathan interrupts.

NATHAN

He bares my family Crest on his forehead? Throughout my families 

history only females have been conceived.

EVELYNN

True Nathan, every child born onto your heritage has been female. 

Jericho was the exception, a dark secret hidden in your families past.

NATHAN

I have a brother?

EVELYNN

Were...the only clan capable of baring male children. 

This set them highest in the vampire clans of the world.

CROMWELL

How did centuries of vampires go unnoticed or undocumented?

EVELYNN

Good question, the Night wind clan kept to themselves never revealing their secret. 

They would feed off the blood of cattle and wild animals in the fields.

NATHAN

So I was born a vampire. And my Mother and Father had another son?

EVELYNN

Yes. Your history is a clear one and your clan very honorable. 

They were and still remain a proud and generous people.

CROMWELL

(Laughing)

Proud and generous my ass...No damn bloodsucker should be treated with respect.

NATHAN

How dare you mock my family with such a brash remark!

The group find their heads suddenly begin to burn with intense pain. 

Nathan and Cromwell double over in pain, holding their heads and the others soon follow.

EVELYNN

The pain and burning you’re feeling will strengthen our bond as a family.

The pain in their heads subsides as quickly as it had come.

Evelynn looks at Michelle.

EVELYNN

Mrs. Cragenmoore, I ask you...take from your purse the mirrored compact you carry. 

Use it to look at your forehead?

She takes the compact from her purse, opening it to gaze at her forehead.

MICHELLE

God no!...No!

MICHAEL

What is it now? Give me that!

He grabs the compact off her looking into it for himself, what he sees cannot be real but there it is reflecting back at him as plain as day.

MICHAEL

This can’t be possible. I’m a Cragenmoore's

Cromwell strips him of the compact.

CROMWELL

Give me this damn thing! I want to see what all this is about?

With Nikki at his side, they both peer into the mirror.

They see the Nightwind family crest mysteriously etched upon their foreheads like a tattoo.

CROMWELL

This just keeps getting better and better, Evelynn. Check this out, Jonathan. 

Cromwell tosses the compact to the young man. He grabs it out of the air. Looks into it seeing the very same marking.

CROMWELL

There’s no way in hell any of this is true. It’s her vampire magic!

NATHAN

Only blood relations of my family have ever bared the Crest upon their foreheads. 

These people aren’t linked to my heritage in any way.

EVELYNN

They are now, through Jericho’s blood. Just as the only weapon capable of defeating 

him will be in that of the very sword that entombed him. The Nightwind Sword.

CROMWELL

Wait. . .you just said through Jericho’s blood. None of us have ever encountered Jericho. 

So why are we now part of the family?

NATHAN

The Nightwind sword? I’ve never heard of such an heirloom in my family.

EVELYNN

I’ll explain that soon, Mr. . . 

Cromwell interrupts grabbing Evelynn by the throat.

CROMWELL

I asked you a question, bitch! 

You said we all became Nightwind’s through Jericho’s blood. How?

Michael pours himself another glass of Evelynn’s wine.

EVELYNN

Fine! The wine I brought was tainted with the blood of Jericho Nightwind.

Michael spit’s a mouthful of the wine all over the floor.

MICHAEL

What? You stupid bitch! You let us drink someone else’s blood?

NATHAN

(Shocked)

Is this true, Evelynn?

EVELYNN

It is.

CROMWELL

(Shouting)

YOU MADE US VAMPIRES ON PURPOSE? THAT’S IT. . .

Cromwell places the gun barrel against Evelynn’s right cheek.

CROMWELL

I’m going to blow your deceiving head clean off. 

EVELYNN

Your weapon will do little good, Cromwell. 

Just so you know, you were a vampire long before you drank my wine.

CROMWELL

Right. . . well, we’ll just see if this weapon is of no use to me.

EVELYNN

The weapon will not harm any member of the sacred six. 

You’ve every right to be angry, Cromwell. But I needed you all to be of 

Nightwind blood for us to succeed.

MICHAEL

You could’ve given us a choice!

NATHAN

No, no, Evelynn is right can’t you see that? 

If she hadn’t tricked you into becoming part of my family we 

would soon suffer the fate we saw in that vision.

EVELYNN

He’s right, Cromwell. We should put aside our differences and join together before it’s too late...

Cromwell shouts shoving Evelynn away from him.

CROMWELL

This is truly screwed up! One wrong move Evelynn, just one, and I’ll find a way to end your ass! 

Got it?

EVELYNN

I understand.

Cromwell returns to Nikki’s side, putting his arm over her shoulder he feels her trembling.

CROMWELL

It’s okay, Nikki. We’ll be just fine.

EVELYNN

I myself was tricked into the Nightwind clan by a man. 

We made love, and during the thralls of passion he passed his blood onto me.  

It was the first time I’d known love in two hundred years.

She turns her back to them and sighs.

CROMWELL

I really don’t think anyone here is going to feel sorry for your ass, Evelynn.

MICHAEL

I’ve seen the aftermath if any one of us leaves the group. 

We’ll stay with you on this but I need to know what we’re facing.

The circle of fog vanishes. 

EVELYNN

The time is upon us! Jericho has grown strong enough the onyx cocoon 

is losing its hold with each passing hour.

Light bulbs begin bursting in their sockets, showering everyone with blue sparks plunging them into darkness. 

The women scream and men prepare for the worst. They’re shaken by what feels like an earthquake.

NATHAN

Miss Labeau?

EVELYNN

It’s Jericho! His strength is nearing its peak he knows of our intentions. 

We must hurry to the basement at once.

Each of them feels something in their hands, finding that flashlights have strangely appeared.

NIKKI

But we can’t see. . . hey, where did this flashlight come from?

EVELYNN

I’ve provided the flashlights. Nathan can lead the way. 

The tremors cease.

The flashlight beams cut through the dark. 

They follow Nathan down a long hall, entering a large kitchen. 

The beam lights the cellar doorway.

CROMWELL

Is there anything we should prepare for once we’re down there, Evelynn?

EVELYNN

Not in the main basement. Once we obtain the six daggers and enter the forgotten kingdom, even I don’t know what form of resistance to expect.

CROMWELL

Very comforting, Evelynn...very comforting indeed.

Nathan opens the door and they begin down to the chilled environment of the unknown.

INT. -NIGHTWIND MANOR -CELLAR -NIGHT

Reaching the bottom of the stairs, the beams illuminate glass heirloom cabinets and a very large rack of vintage wines.

NATHAN

Where to now?

EVELYNN

In the rear of the basement is a shield with your family Crest on it.

NATHAN

I know it. Okay. Follow me.

They follow Nathan to the shield.

EVELYNN

Now, all of you must place a hand on the shield together.

MICHAEL

What will that do?

EVELYNN

It will open the hidden chamber of the daggers and activate 

an elevator that will take us to the forgotten kingdom.

They each place a hand on the shield, the wall it hangs on slides inward and to the side.

INT. DAGGER ROOM-NIGHT

The room is in a circular formation. Six daggers lay on a dust-laden shelf.  The daggers give off a strange black glow and a dark vapor rises from them. They also notice each dagger has differently forged blades.  A larger space at the center is empty, but bears the dusty remnants of where the sword would‘ve rested.

NATHAN

What are the daggers for?

EVELYNN

Each is made of pure onyx, they haven’t been touched since their creation. 

Their purpose is to subdue Jericho long enough to destroy him. 

Cromwell lets out a loud laugh.

CROMWELL

Yeah, but little good a dagger will do If you need to get close to 

this sucker, huh, Evelynn?

NATHAN

I take it the sword was there? 

Nathan points to the empty space.

EVELYNN

Yes. The sword was constructed by a member of your distant family who studied the necromantic arts. He discovered that onyx was the only element capable of harming Jericho.

FLASHBACK 

EVELYNN (V.O.)

An army of knights impaled him with the sword, but it merely entombed him in an orb of onyx. The man who constructed the sword made six daggers foreseeing this night in a dream.

An army of knights clash with the vampire known as Jericho Knight of wind.

Jericho kills a group with a bolt of fire from his hands, while draining the blood of others.

A single knight, armed with the sword runs in and shoves it through Jericho’s chest.

The knight suffers a terrible demise before the magical onyx slowly encases the powerful vampire in a cocoon of pure onyx.

END FLASHBACK

EVELYNN

The daggers will be our only protection against Jericho and his minions. 

But to destroy Jericho the sword must first be pulled from his entombed body and then used to sever his head.

MICHELLE

That makes no sense, why didn’t these knights just cut the head off when they had the perfect chance? Why did they let him live?

EVELYNN

They had no idea how powerful Jericho truly was. But two of the kingdom knew, myself,

and the Necromancer.

MICHAEL

Okay, but won’t pulling out the sword set him free?

EVELYNN

It will, for a few seconds. 

JONATHAN

You expect him to simply let us decapitate him without a fight?

EVELYNN

No, my grandson, expect a fight. Yet, if we succeed in stabbing him with all six daggers, Nathan can then use the sword to behead him.

MICHELLE

Why do we even have to do this? If he’s asleep or entombed as you say, why in the hell would we want to risk freeing him for God’s sake?

EVELYNN

He will eventually awaken, I’ve made that clear. Using the sword is our only possible way of defeating him or we’ll suffer the fate... you saw in the vision.

NIKKI

I guess since there isn’t any other way of destroying him we’ve no choice. 

As much as I hate the idea. 

EVELYNN

Jericho could turn the human world into an entire army of vampires if he’s not defeated. 

Now place your hands on the shield...time is not on our side. 

NIKKI

How do we know which dagger to take?

EVELYNN

Allow intuition to guide your hands.  Each dagger was forged with an individual in mind. 

If you choose wrong it will mean your death. Be prepared, once all the daggers are taken from their resting places, the floor shall begin its decent into the forgotten kingdom.

NATHAN

Miss Labeau. . . you lack the concern I’d expect from a woman of your stature. You simply tell us to choose wisely or we may die trying. That’s a little heartless don’t you think?

EVELYNN

Forgive me Sir, compassion has become a stranger to me over the centuries. The daggers were enchanted to know your souls, and the true intentions you hold towards the quest.

Nathan approaches one of the daggers. 

The flashlight beam lights the dust-covered blade.

NATHAN

So, you mean they can sense if we’re going to be true or dishonest in wielding them?

EVELYNN

Yes.

NATHAN

And once all of these daggers have been removed, we’ll start towards Jericho’s kingdom?

EVELYNN

Yes.

MICHELLE

Maybe we won’t need to worry about those divorce papers after all, Michael. If we choose wrong we’re both dead. 

Michael stares at her.

MICHAEL

Oh, real funny! I’m really glad I decided to take you up on coming to this... Great party!

They spread out looking over each dagger.

CROMWELL

Damn, you didn’t clear up a thing, Evelynn! Are these things going to give us a sign or do we just play Russian roulette with our lives?

EVELYNN

I would imagine the daggers know their rightful owners, thus revealing a sign. 

NATHAN

That isn’t much to go on, trusting in an ancient weapon’s enchantment. But it must be done, being that I started the group, I’ll choose first.

Nathan steps up to the center room display, his hand hovering over the daggers.

NATHAN

I can feel a chill, these blades are ice cold. The smoke is like placing your hand near an air conditioner.

Nathan moves his hands over top the first, second, and third dagger but nothing happens.

Once his hand hovers over the fourth dagger, everyone in the group are startled by what they see.

NATHAN

Why are you looking at me?

The Nightwind crest upon Nathan’s forehead has lit up with a white glow...the dagger also. 

NIKKI

Look...One of the daggers is glowing. 

CROMWELL

Yeah, and your Nightwind crest. Take your hand away quickly, Nathan!

Nathan quickly takes his hand away from the fourth dagger.

The glowing ceases from it and the Nightwind crest.

NATHAN

What does it mean,  am I in Danger? Has it accepted me?

CROMWELL

I don’t know but I’m getting pissed off.

(Looks at Evelynn)

You know an awful lot about what’s going to happen, Evelynn. I want to

know how you know all this? 

Evelynn stares at Nathan’s crest and the dagger in question, the glow is slowly fading. 

EVELYNN

(Laughs)

Cromwell. . . Always the inquisitive one.  Fine. I’ll tell you how I know. I

Was here when the daggers were forged, when Jericho was born and entombed.

The Nightwind Necromancer and I were friends. This is how I know the

workings of the daggers and sword.

NATHAN

Then you’re saying the dagger had accepted me?

EVELYNN

I would have to say, yes. It felt your physical and spiritual essence, thus reacting.

CROMWELL

Now isn’t that quite convenient, Evelynn? After all these centuries you

just happen along and bring us together. I think you’re. . .

The elevator is rocked by a powerful tremor, tossing them all about the small shaft.

LANTAO

Take up your dagger, Nathan. Before that option no longer is available to us! 

We all know the source behind that tremor, it can only get worst.

Nathan places his hand over the dagger and the glow returns.

NATHAN

Well, it’s now or never, I guess.

CROMWELL

I’d think twice before doing that, Nathan. Remember who’s giving

you orders, a murdering vampire. One that would care less if you

and all of us chose the wrong dagger.

NATHAN

I believe her, Cromwell. Just because you have a problem with

Evelynn doesn’t mean we all do.

Taking the dagger from its resting place, Nathan finds his mind flooded with an image of Jericho encased in his onyx cocoon, a sword protruding from his chest.

Nathan yells dropping to the floor, the others help him to his feet.

JONATHAN

You all right Nathan?

NATHAN

I seem to be fine but I did see a strange...

A faint yet audible click is heard.

MICHAEL

Okay. . .what was that sound?

EVELYNN

Nothing to fear my friends. That was just one of the elevators locks releasing, preparing for the descent.

They look up to see that one of a ring of six latches in the ceiling has disengaged from a hole in the wall.

As each of the daggers is removed, the others has the very same vision upon taking their weapon...another latch disengages.

Cromwell is last, the only member to hesitate.

Only one latch remains engaged.

The elevator will begin its decent upon removing the final dagger.

NATHAN

What are you waiting for, Cromwell? You’re wasting time and we don’t have much to waste.

CROMWELL

I’m not falling for Evelynn’s lies anymore. She knows more than she’s telling.

(Cromwell pulls his shotgun) 

 Something happened to them when they took their daggers. What exactly...

Cromwell aims it at Evelynn.

EVELYNN

It was a brief vision of Jericho, resting within the lower chamber of his castle.

CROMWELL

What’s the purpose? If any. 

EVELYNN

I’ve explained all this before, to show them Jericho is real, and not a fictional creation of my imagination.

CROMWELL

Give me a fucking break! We know he’s real! I want to know more about the

bastard. Start talking! 

EVELYNN

There’s no time to waste on history lessons, Cromwell. Take your dagger. . .

CRAMER

Go to hell. . . you may think there’s no time for history lessons. I do.

(Beat)

Besides, time’s not important to me, Evelynn. Life is, my life, and the lives of these people. 

EVELYNN

(Sighs)

Very well, I’ll tell you, Cromwell. But only after you’ve taken your dagger.

CROMWELL

Screw that...not until you tell me what I want to know.

Evelynn gives Cromwell a growl of anger.

EVELYNN

Jericho knows the dark-arts like the back of his hand. He’s the only vampire sunlight has no effect on, and the nights embrace gives him added strength. Satisfied?

CROMWELL

Don’t cop an attitude with me, bitch. You might be our tour guide on this twisted quest, but I’ll not hesitate to drop your ass on a moments notice. It’d be my pleasure.

Cromwell and Evelynn stare at each other for a few moments of silence.

NATHAN

Good god. Would you two stop this! We have enough to worry about. Such as how

are we supposed to beat something of such great power?

EVELYNN

Your ancestors succeeded, Nathan. Why do you think that you cannot?

NATHAN

My ancestors had the aid of an army on their side. Not just six vampires.

MICHAEL

He’s right. Who knows how many friends this Jericho has waiting for us. 

EVELYNN

One thousand strong. . .

CROMWELL

One thousand what?

EVELYNN

Children of Jericho, Cromwell, I understand its seems like a battle six couldn’t possibly---

Cromwell interrupts.

CRAMER

Just say it, Evelynn! Tell everyone the truth. 

There’s no way in hell we’ll survive and you know it.

EVELYNN

There’s always hope, Cromwell. The goodness of light always triumphs over the evil of darkness. 

There are ancient rules even they must follow. 

Cromwell laughs.

CROMWELL

Oh, please! Stop shoveling us the bullshit, Evelynn!

EVELYNN

You don’t understand, Cromwell. Nightwind’s cannot go against these ancient rules of confrontation, to do so means an instant death.

NATHAN

I remember now, my forefathers used to fight one-on-one, to decide the next lord of our clan. They must issue a challenge of combat in order to attack us.

CROMWELL

Wake up and smell the coffee, Mr. Nightwind. 

We’re talking one thousand minions here. 

In a battle that intense, we’ll be exhausted after the first few attacks. 

Even with our vampire strength. Dead meat!

MICHAEL

Shit. . . I mean he has a point. How in the hell can we deal with that many vampires and hope to survive?

LANTAO

Jericho’s minions will not wake till he breaks free from the cocoon. But if we make it in time, we only have to face Jericho.

Cromwell glares at Evelynn and reaches for his dagger.

CROMWELL

I’m still going to kill you if we survive this. . .

He gasps as his mind is flooded with the vision.

Above them, a final click of the last latch starts the elevator down.

INT. JERICHO’S CENTRAL CHAMBER

In the darkest recesses of Jericho’s central chamber, he stirs within the cocoon eyes opening, another crack forms.

JERICHO

The time is almost at hand and this prison will be torn asunder. I feel them above ,and they come for me, they want to destroy me. The fools. . . 

Another thin crack forms.

INT. HIDDEN CHAMBER OF DAGGERS

With a soft rumble, the elevator continues down.

Evelynn loses her balance grabbing her forehead.

EVELYNN

I’ve just had a vision. The cocoon is showing signs of great wear, many cracks have begun to form. 

It will not be long now.

MICHELLE

Don’t you ever have any good news?

EVELYNN

(Laughs)

I‘m sorry Miss Cragenmoore but not in this situation.

CROMWELL

Is this thing is going to make it to the bottom, or just drop like a lead balloon from years of neglect?

EVELYNN

It’ll hold, Mr. Spears. The Nightwind’s were fine craftsmen in their time.

CROMWELL

I don’t care how damn good of craftsmen they were. You sit around for a few centuries and see how you react under stress.

EVELYNN

It’ll hold.

The elevator continues down the shaft and the walls reveal construction of human skulls piled atop one another.

MICHAEL

Sweet Jesus. . . the architects were sick bastards...Damn!

EVELYNN

Don’t blame the Nightwind’s, Mr. Cragenmoore. These ancient faces are the victims of Jericho and his minions.

MICHELLE

There must be thousands of them.

EVELYNN

Someone as evil as Jericho deserves only death.

The anxiety of the group heightens, as it seems the elevator is never going to stop.

NATHAN

How far does this elevator go down?

EVELYNN

When the skulls scream for vengeance, the forgotten kingdom will be reached.

NIKKI

Did you just say when these skulls...

The Skulls suddenly begin to SCREAM interrupting Nikki.

The elevator stops.

A large stone door bearing the families crest faces them.

EVELYNN

Quickly! You must all touch the door, by doing so their torment will end, and our way will be opened.

SKULLS

(Shouting)

Vengeance! Vengeance! Vengeance!  

As they touch the door, the shouts cease. 

The door rumbles upward into the ceiling.

A sight lies a small distance away. 

They step cautiously out of the elevator. 

They say nothing.

Fear can be seen in their faces.

EXT. JERICHO’S FORGOTTEN KINGDOM -NIGHT

A great castle looms with spires rising fifty feet into darkness.

The gloom seems oddly illuminated by an unseen light source, as if the very castle itself gives off the glow.

EVELYNN

Welcome to the forgotten kingdom, Sacred six. Shall we begin?

CROMWELL

Just when you think you’ve seen it all, it’s the Anne Rice theme park. 

Nikki laughs.

EVELYNN

Good... A sense of humor we’re all going to need every good and decent emotion we can muster. 

It will help us.

CROMWELL

Guess we can count you out then, huh, Evelynn? 

You sure as hell know how to give a get together, Mr. Nightwind.

MICHAEL

I wish I still had that bottle of wine.

MICHELLE

Is that all you ever think about? I’d shove it up your ass if we did have a bottle! 

We’re going to face a thousand vampires and he’s thinking about wine. Asshole!

Holding their daggers close, their trek to Jericho’s castle begins.

The stone doorway begins to close.

Michael rushes over to it and bangs on it with his fists.

MICHAEL

Great! Just fucking great! How are we supposed to get back to the manor if we survive this?

EVELYNN

The world we left behind no longer exists, Mr. Cragenmoore.

MICHAEL

What the fuck is that supposed to mean? 

Evelynn points toward the castle.

EVELYNN

What you now look upon is the Nightwind Manor, as it was before our current 

timeline saw to its present form.

CROMWELL

Well, holy shit. . .we’ve been taken back in time folks. 

EVELYNN

You’re far more intelligent than I first anticipated, Cromwell. That is exactly what has transpired.

CROMWELL

No shit! What’s to stop us from using our vampire strength to force that door open?

LANTAO

That is impossible, it would be even if we combined our strength. 

Nothing more than Jericho’s swift demise will budge it.

MICHAEL

This shit isn’t happening! 

Cromwell turns toward Michael.

CROMWELL

God, I’m about to plant a stiff boot up your ass! Would that shut your mouth?

MICHAEL

Well, excuse me, Mr. Spears! I don’t usually fight legions of the undead. 

That’s your department. So cut me some damn slack!

EVELYNN

We don’t have time to argue like five year olds. Jericho lies ahead and there’s no turning back now. 

We should face our fears and push on.

NIKKI

She’s right. I’m not about to go out like we did in that vision.

Evelynn starts toward the castle and the others follow close behind.

Footsteps echo about the vastness of the new reality, all seems amplified and in slow motion.

No movement can be seen in the fog ahead or the blackness above.

Suddenly, a strange sound fills the air.

They ready their daggers.

It sounds like raging waters somewhere above them and descending rapidly.

NIKKI

What in the hell is that sound? 

EVELYNN

The first of our trials! Back to the entrance way at once! Quickly!

CROMWELL

What the hell for? You said that---

Evelynn lifts Cromwell off his feet and throws him towards the stone pillar.

EVELYNN

Anyone else need a cue? Do as I say and now! Run!

The others need no pushing.

They run with blurred speed towards the pillar.

Evelynn stops and looks to the dark above.

EVELYNN

It’s coming! I need to quickly manifest a barrier around us before it hits. 

She starts chanting in a strange language.

They all look up to see a tsunami like wall of water.

As if some flood gate or dam had burst.

A purple barrier forms around them.

The water hits it.

They stare upon a lake that hadn’t been there before.

Only a very small patch of dry earth remains.

They’re surrounded on all sides.

NATHAN

What is this, Miss Labeau?

EVELYNN

A lake.

CROMWELL

Hey, BITCH! 

Cromwell aims the shotgun and opens fire, blowing a large hole through Evelynn’s chest.

Evelynn drops to the dirt.

CROMWELL

You’ll never fucking touch me like that again!

The others stare in total shock as Evelynn gets to her feet.

Evelynn’s chest wound slowly heals.

EVELYNN

I told you, Cromwell. The weapon can’t harm me.

CROMWELL

I can always try again!

NATHAN

ENOUGH! We need to find a way to cross this lake.

CROMWELL

You know, I’ve just about had enough out of you too,

Mr. Nightwind. You’ve been protecting this undead bitch

all night and it makes me sick!

NATHAN

I’m sorry if you feel that way, Mr. Spears. We need Evelynn

to make it through this ordeal.

CROMWELL

That’s what she’d have you believe. I could easily get us to

the castle safely. Hell, this is only water, we could swim. 

Bending down Cromwell places a finger in the water. 

His fingers are burnt.

CROMWELL

(Blowing on fingers)

Son of a bitch! That burns!

EVELYNN

(Smiling)

Sorry for the late warning, Cromwell. It’s a lake of holy water, a trap as you said, created by the Nightwind clan necromancer.

CROMWELL

You’re sorry all right! Fucking lucky too!

NATHAN

Amazing! A lake of holy water. One of my ancestors created this lake using necromancy?

EVELYNN

Indeed. . .he was highly skilled in the necromantic-arts.

JONATHAN

How are we supposed to get across? We’re completely surrounded on all sides.

LANTAO

We must call upon a dark force to cross. A ferryman. His name is Necron, but he asks a heavy price for safe passage.

That name sounds familiar to Cromwell.

CROMWELL

He’s a Pastor meant to suffer a horrible curse, being that of a living, decaying corpse for great offenses committed against God. I still might get my chance to blow away at least one piece of shit after all.

NIKKI

What did he do to piss off God so much?

CROMWELL

He sacrificed his entire congregation to a Dark God. Necron needs the life forces of others to remain intact.

(Beat)

His followers and he possess a remarkable power, enabling them to manipulate the earth, become as one with it. I faced him a few times, old rot face I call him. Powerful son of a bitch though.

MICHAEL

Since the very start we’ve been asking questions.

Miss Labeau will tell us if she knows, which I believe she does.

MICHELLE

But how does she know so much? How do we know she’s not on Jericho’s side?

CROMWELL

Finally! A question that makes some damn sense.

EVELYNN

(Laughs)

You‘ve already been given the answer to that question. I was here remember.

(Beat)

I’m part of this as much as you all. If I were on Jericho’s side you’d

be dead.

CROMWELL

You don‘t need to remind us of that, Evelynn.

NIKKI

So how do we get this Pastor Necron’s attention?

CROMWELL

Oh, I know Necron. He probably already smells our fresh flesh.

Unless of course you’ve a better way, Evelynn?

EVELYNN

There...

Evelynn points to a spear sticking out of the mud of the shoreline.

They walk up to it, seeing a skull impaled atop its rusty point.

EVELYNN

Mr. Nightwind? You must take the skull from the spearhead to call upon Necron.

NATHAN

Okay...

Nathan reaches for the skull and notices the mark of his clan etched into its forehead.

NATHAN

It has the Nightwind clan symbol. Whose skull is this?

EVELYNN

The skull of the necromancer that placed the trap and saw to Necron’s imprisonment here. 

Removing it is the means of calling Necron forth.

NATHAN

You said Necron’s price is a high one, Miss Labeau. What exactly is his price? 

The skull turns...faces them and speaks.

SKULL

Necron’s price is that of your powers. In return he’ll guide you across to the castle. 

It drops limp and silent.

NIKKI

Holy Shit! The skull just spoke! Wait. . . that would make us human.

We’d never stand a chance against Jericho’s minions as human beings.

EVELYNN

You will never succeed if you have no faith in yourselves. 

It’s not power or strength that win a war, it’s the will and determination of those who wage it.

CROMWELL

(Laughing)

Great speech, you ever consider running for office?

EVELYNN

Take the skull, Nathan. We need to cross and quickly.

CROMWELL

Brilliant idea, Evelynn! Brilliant! 

EVELYNN

The loss of your power will only be for a short duration. They’ll gradually return with time.

CROMWELL

Fine, Necron and his clan will feast upon us once we’re drained. 

EVELYNN

It’s against the rules of engagement, even Necron and his followers are bound by the same Nightwind oath of combat.

NIKKI

And how is that, Evelynn? You told us Only Nightwind’s were bound by this rule of combat. 

If I’m not mistaken Necron is not a Nightwind.

CROMWELL

Nikki is right, Evelynn. Pastor Necron is not of the Nightwind bloodline, he can do as he wishes.

EVELYNN

Once again you jump to conclusions, Cromwell. The rules are different in Necron’s case. 

His followers cannot attack us, a spell set upon them sees to our safety.

Nathan takes the skull of the necromancer from the spearhead.

Rising from the bowels of Earth, the followers of Necron appear, surrounding the group.

They wear hooded robes, the foul stench of decay lingers in the stale air.

One, NECRON, with long flowing white hair and gleaming yellow-green eyes, approaches them.

NECRON

You wish to cross? Do you not?

EVELYNN

We do.

Necron, stares at each member of the group.

NECRON

I smell the scent of vampire blood upon you all yet only one is pure. These others smell. . . different somehow. Explain?

EVELYNN

These others have evolved to the next stage of vampire evolution, Necron. They are only part vampire. I am the pure blood here.

NECRON

They are worthless to me vampire. You know the toll for crossing to the castle.

EVELYNN

I do and am willing to pay, but my companions come with me.

NECRON

(Laughs)

Your companions are useless to me and my followers. You may pass but they must remain.

CROMWELL

Hey, old rot face! If he goes we all go, got it?

EVELYNN

Do not interrupt, Cromwell! I can work this out myself.

NECRON

Cromwell?! There will be no crossing only death! 

Cromwell aims his shotgun.

CROMWELL

Care to start round three? You want to lose some more here tonight! Bring it!

EVELYNN

No! Damn you, Cromwell! I’ll make a deal with you, Necron. 

Forget Cromwell, they all ride across with me even him. 

My powers are vast and more than enough to pay their fares.

NECRON

You do smell of vast power vampire. Very well, they may pass in exchange for your powers. 

But heed my words Cromwell! We shall meet again!

Cromwell puts his shotgun away.

CROMWELL

Oh, I’ll be looking forward to it, old rot face. 

Necron reaches out a bony hand. 

The flesh visibly dangles in ribbons.

As Evelynn steps forward, Necron rams his hand into the vampire’s chest.

CRAMER

He didn’t say a damn thing about killing her in the process. This

Is an added bonus indeed.

EVELYNN

(Groans)

He’s not going to kill me. This is their way of taking my power, nothing more.

Necron’s body begins to glow; ghostlike shades of light escape Evelynn’s body to enter the followers. 

Necron pulls his hand from Evelynn’s chest; she drops to her knees collapses to the ground. 

NECRON

Yes, you held vast power vampire. 

Vast power indeed, now you all may cross. The fares have been paid.

An old worn ferryboat appears from out of the thick fog,

Necron steps onto it taking a pushing pole in hand. 

His followers once again dissolve into the earth. 

Jonathan sees to his relative, helping her to her feet.

JONATHAN

Are you all right?

EVELYNN

I’ll be fine. Just help me onto the ferry. The rest of you board as well. 

The castle of Jericho awaits our arrival.

One by one they step onto the ferry, it creaks as if it’s going to fall apart at any given moment.

CROMWELL

Sweet Jesus, old rot face, is this thing going to make it across? It sounds like it’s going to fall apart.

MICHAEL

Yeah, it’s no luxury boat, I’ll agree with that.

Michelle steps onto the boat.

MICHELLE

Someone do me a huge favor and push his ass into the drink. Please?

NECRON

For a price I’ll fulfill your request.

Michelle looks Michael over for a moment...then Necron.

MICHELLE

He’s not worth the fare.

NECRON

Very well. Would you prefer to swim vampire? 

It’s the only other option, but I don’t think you’ll make it very far. 

My ferry is sound enough to make the trip.

CROMWELL

Shut up and start rowing your fares paid! 

Nikki laughs.

With a groan, Necron begins to row out onto the lake.

Only the great spires of the castle in the distance are visible through the thick fog on the lake’s surface.

The creaking of Necron’s joints can be heard as he rows.

CROMWELL

So, Evelynn, what other surprises are in store once we come ashore?

EVELYNN

Geddon, the guardian of the gate.

CROMWELL

You’ve got to be kidding me. . .

NIKKI

Who or what is a Geddon?

EVELYNN

It’s a guardian...

Cromwell interrupts Evelynn.

CROMWELL

An ancient being from the spirit realm. There are many different Geddon’s in the spirit realm...which Geddon might this be?

NECRON

The Geddon Lord.

CROMWELL

The big boss himself, the big-daddy of them all. 

Say your best prayers friends because we’re going

to need God on our side.

NIKKI

We have to fight this creature? 

There must be a spell or rule or something, right? 

Please someone tell me I’m right.

CROMWELL

The Geddon Lord is impervious to all forms of magic. But the

old fashioned ass kicking still has an effect, plus my shotgun.

I’ll not let anything harm you, Nikki.

The ferry bumps into something, startling them. 

The castle appears to be about one hundred feet ahead.

NECRON

We have arrived at the castle of Jericho. 

They step onto the shore.

Michelle turns to discover the ferry and its owner have vanished.

MICHELLE

Where in the hell did he go?

EVELYNN

Back into the earth.

Without warning, a voice resounds in the air.

VOICE (O.S.)

Impressive! I see you’ve made it this far. 

Allow me to introduce myself, I am Jericho Nightwind. 

I await you all with great anticipation.

CROMWELL

Trust me this company you don‘t want!

JERICHO (O.S.)

(Laughs)

The great Cromwell Spear, how do you feel after all these 

years discovering you’ve been murdering your own kind?

CROMWELL

They were no kind of mine! Nightwind’s don’t slaughter innocent 

people only scumbag vamps like you, pal! And I’m happy to destroy one more vampire tonight.

JERICHO (O.S.)

Evelynn. . . Why not tell them what you’ve been hiding from them. 

It would make for a most interesting turn of events.

EVELYNN

I’ve been hiding nothing my friends. He’s trying to turn you against me. 

Jericho’s a master of deception, believe nothing you hear.

JERICHO (O.S.)

Oh, that’s rich coming from such dark lips as yours, Evelynn. 

Does she also have you believing those daggers and your sacred number is fair protection? 

Foolishness. . .

NIKKI

If you‘re so fucking tough why are you hiding your ugly face from us, Jericho?! 

Come out and show us you don’t fear our strength.

Cromwell and the others stare at Nikki in disbelief.

Cromwell gives her a flashy smile.

NIKKI

What?

Cromwell approaches Nikki.

CROMWELL

I’m blown away by how you’re taking this with your disorder, Nikki. 

I like that fire hidden in you girl.

NIKKI

Stop it. You’re making me blush. I do have a question for you though.

CROMWELL

Shoot.

NIKKI

I know you own Club Raven. But why would a vampire hunter own a club 

where vampires and wannabes frequent?

CROMWELL

Think about it, it’s a pretty good way of finding vampires. 

Even more so if they feel welcome. 

NIKKI

Yeah, that does make sense. I’m there most every night, just look in the most secluded area. 

It’s that fear of being around people thing you know.

He places his arm around her shoulder.

CROMWELL

I tell you what, next time you visit. I’ll personally invite you up to my private room. 

We can scout bad vamps together. How’s that sound to you?

NIKKI

It sounds wonderful, though I still can’t believe this is truly happening to me, or all of us for that matter.

CROMWELL

We’ve dealt with the punches so far, haven’t we? 

I think live as long as we keep that inner-fire you’re displaying.

Michelle breaks up the moment of peace.

MICHELLE

Look, after you two stop playing soap opera maybe you’ll wake up. 

Our lives are in real fucking danger here. This Jericho asshole isn’t playing games!

MICHAEL

You don’t think they know that. 

They don’t need you butting your big ass in and making things worst.

MICHELLE

You can just kiss my big ass, Michael!

MICHAEL

No thanks! That’s how we got involved in the first place. 

Don’t need that starting all over again.

MICHELLE

Like you still don’t look from time to time! Don’t act all innocent, buddy. I know you still find me attractive. 

This time Nikki interrupts.

NIKKI

Excuse me! Someone complained about a soap opera. 

You two aren’t setting to high of an example right now. 

We should just move ahead, kiss and make up already.

Michelle stares at Michael, who gives her a faint smile in return.

MICHELLE

He can only wish!

MICHAEL

I’d rather kiss Necron.

CROMWELL

Hey, I bet Evelynn could arrange that.

EVELYNN

Enough! Cromwell is right if we stick together we should live through this. 

Let’s continue to the gate of the castle.

Cromwell and Nikki converse together as the group moves ahead.

NIKKI

Cromwell, have you ever, you know, fought one of these Geddon creatures?

CROMWELL

I’ve fought a few Minor Geddons, bullets take them down easy.

But I’ve never faced their Lord. Don’t think I’m afraid, but I’m not

sure if anything will have an effect on it.

NIKKI

Well, what about your shotgun?

The shells are blessed, right?

CROMWELL

Still be like hitting a tank with a baseball bat. 

Worthless and the perfect way to piss it off. Hey 

Evelynn?

EVELYNN

Yes?

CRAMER

Does the Geddon Lord have a weakness you know of? 

We’ll need to fully exploit it if it does.

EVELYNN

There’s one chance a direct confrontation may be avoided.

JONATHAN

Really? Tell us how, grandmother?

EVELYNN

The Geddon Lord is highly intelligent, perhaps it will listen to our 

cause and see the nobility in it.

MICHAEL

Knowing our luck its brain has deteriorated over the centuries, making it dumb and forgetful. 

Michelle whispers into Michael’s ear.

MICHELLE

Then you two should get along great, huh?

EVELYNN

We’re here.

NATHAN

Holy mother of god, look at that.

CROMWELL

It’s a hell of a lot bigger than I’d thought too.

The Geddon Lord, looking like a muscle bound super-hero out of a comic book, stands before them in the shadows of the castle. Arms crossed standing directly in front of the drawbridge. But it’s not moving.

CROMWELL

Wait, something’s not right here. It’s looks like it’s encased in stone. 

EVELYNN

We’ve yet to cross the threshold, Cromwell. 

Once we step onto the drawbridge and approach the Geddon Lord, then it shall awaken.

CROMWELL

Everyone think before we move now.

Cromwell puts his arms out to stop them from stepping onto the bridge.

CROMWELL

We should be able to just fly into one of the windows, we don’t even need to touch the drawbridge.

Why rustle the hornets nest when stealth is much easier.

NIKKI

Yeah, that’s a better idea than waking this nightmare. But how do we fly exactly?

EVELYNN

You can’t, it’s more like teleportation. But you’re not educated enough to use that power as of yet. 

The drawbridge is the only way. 

Nathan steps onto the drawbridge.

CROMWELL

Nathan! Think about what you’re doing you stupid idiot! Get off the drawbridge before. . .

The sky above fills with rolling thunderheads that gather like roaches in a darkened room.  Lightning flickers and flashes violently; thunder shakes the earth beneath their feet. A single bolt of lightning streaks downward, striking the guardian electrifying it.

A great geyser of blue-green fire erupts beneath. The stone falls away in pieces. The creature roars as it awakens.

CROMWELL

Too late! 

Cromwell notices the creature about to pummel Nathan with one of its large fists.

CROMWELL

(Shouts)

Look out, Nathan!

The Geddon Lord’s fist hammers Nathan, hurling him through the air. He nearly lands in the lake.

Cromwell races to check on him, he appears all right but unconscious.

CROMWELL

Damn! He’s out cold! Not such a good idea now, huh, Nathan?

Its thundering footsteps head in their direction.

GEDDON LORD

FOOLS! No one gets by me to release the unholy one within. 

Prepare yourselves for a painful death!

Evelynn runs up towards the Geddon Lord, both hands raised towards the beast.

EVELYNN

Hold, guardian! Search our minds! Unveil the true purpose for our presence here. 

I beg of you.

GEDDON LORD

You dare give me orders, filthy vampire? I know your intent and it is to free Jericho from his tomb. 

This I cannot allow!

A stream of fire shoots in the group’s direction; they scatter as it explodes in a shower of orange sparks.

CROMWELL

Right, Evelynn! He seems real sympathetic toward our cause.

EVELYNN

Something’s wrong!

CROMWELL

I know what’s wrong, it needs a good ass kicking! 

Well, I’m about to give it one and now!

EVELYNN

NO! Fighting back will only make it believe you’re here to free Jericho, instead of destroy him.

The Geddon Lord seems to calm after hearing Evelynn’s words.

GEDDON LORD

You speak of destroying the unholy one?

EVELYNN

Yes, we are the sacred six. The Nightwind’s, here to destroy Jericho and put an end to his evil for eternity. 

The creature bows, getting to one knee.

GEDDON LORD

Forgive me, I was merely doing my duty as guardian of these gates. 

I allowed my anger cloud my judgment.

EVELYNN

There is no need to kneel, guardian. Rise, so that we may be on our way inside.

It rises.

GEDDON LORD

Stop! First, I must ask the group three questions. 

The answers to these questions will determine if I permit you to enter.

CROMWELL

We don’t have time for twenty fucking questions! 

Will you hold yourself responsible if Jericho breaks free while you ask questions?

GEDDON LORD

It is required of me to ask these questions. If I fail in doing so I’ll be entombed in stone for eternity.

EVELYNN

Then do your duty and ask your questions. But do so quick and for the sake of mankind. 

The guardian lets out a small growl.

GEDDON LORD

What if I were to tell you that in truth I’m on Jericho’s side?

EVELYNN

Then we’d do all in our power to destroy you.

GEDDON LORD

You’ve answered correctly, even if you managed to destroy me you’d still need me to open the gate. Question two, why do you care about the safety of mankind?

EVELYNN

We---

The guardian interrupts Evelynn.

GEDDON LORD

This question is to be answered by the six, Evelynn.

It stares at each member awaiting an answer, Nikki is the first to respond.

NIKKI

I believe man and vampire kind should live in peace. 

Yet I won’t stand around doing nothing while Jericho seeks to kill innocent people.

GEDDON LORD

Good... next?

The guardian stares at the Cragenmoore’s.

MICHAEL

Us?

GEDDON LORD

Yes, you too, answer the question.

MICHELLE

I agree with Nikki. Except for the man and vampire living together in peace bit. 

We know that’ll never happen in this time period.

MICHAEL

Humans destroy our vampires because they fear their power. 

But still... it’s no reason to let Jericho to carry out his sick plan.

GEDDON LORD

Also acceptable answers--- 

It turns its attention toward Evelynn.

GEDDON LORD

Now you. Jericho is your brother through blood and family. 

Making this answer most important.

NATHAN

The door really swings both ways. 

If I were vampire or human I’d still try to stop my brother.

GEDDON LORD

Your answer shows great courage and honorability, Nathan Nightwind. 

As your clan has displayed through countless centuries.

Next it looks at Jonathan.

JONATHAN

My turn, huh?

The Geddon Lord nods its head.

JONATHAN

Okay... we cannot allow the delicate balance of good and evil to shift any further than it already has. 

If Jericho were to succeed that balance would affect the entire planet.

GEDDON LORD

Simple but to the point and correct. Finally, I come to you, Cromwell Spear. 

You have much rage within, Jericho can use to his advantage.

CROMWELL

Human, vampire, Geddon, in my eyes and the eyes of god are all abominations that should be destroyed.

GEDDON LORD

You say even human beings are abominations? This is a disturbing revelation. 

Explain to me why you think this way.

CROMWELL

If you don‘t know then you‘re not as intelligent as my books tell me. 

We kill each another every day which makes us no better than any other creature on earth.

GEDDON LORD

I’d expected such an answer out of one like you. 

Keep your anger in check, Cromwell. One day it may be your undoing.

CROMWELL

Is that a threat, pal?

GEDDON LORD

No. Merely sound advice to live by.

CROMWELL

I’ll try to remember that. 

Just ask your final question, this is getting old. 

GEDDON LORD

My final question is what would you say if I were to tell you all that the vision you saw in the manor will indeed come to pass?

CROMWELL

I’d say Bullshit! In that vision Jericho or someone had beaten us. 

That’s not going to happen while I’m around.

GEDDON LORD

That is not an answer, Cromwell. Merely your opinion, I need an answer or you cannot pass on.

CROMWELL

Listen you piece of---

EVELYNN

Wait, Cromwell! This is a trick question. Allow me answer this one for the entire group.

CROMWELL

Wake up call, Evelynn! It just told us we’re going to fail! What’s the point in answering its question.

EVELYNN

The answer to the final question is this, Geddon Lord. 

If we all perish fighting Jericho then at least we gave it our best effort. 

The Geddon Lord begins to fade.

GEDDON LORD

You are wise, Evelynn Labeau. Wise indeed. You all may pass.

The protests of the aged gate, the clatter, out of it as the first of the large doors slide upward and the steel gate opens.

They watch the Geddon Lord vanish, as if he’d never been.

A blast of cold stale air escapes from the opening, causing them to wrinkle their noses in disgust.

MICHAEL

What is that smell?

EVELYNN

The bodies of the Nightwind knights were never removed after their battle with Jericho.

NATHAN

So you’re saying that this smell has been sealed within the castle along with hundreds of bodies?

EVELYNN

Exactly, but we have nothing to fear from the bones of ancient warriors. Shall we continue inside?

NIKKI

Corpses? I’m not so sure of this now.

CROMWELL

They’re just Skeletons. I’ll be at your side the entire time. 

I won’t let anything happen to you.

NIKKI

Promise?

CROMWELL

You bet your fangs I promise.

His little joke gets a rouse out of everybody, all except for Evelynn. 

The laughter ceases once they enter the main hall.

INT. JERICHO’S CASTLE -TORCH LIT

Torches on the walls burst to life. Illuminating the skeletal remains of the knights, many missing heads, and long since fallen to the cobblestone floor.

A great chamber looms ahead and resting in a shaft of light, is the onyx cocoon.

CROMWELL

Shit, that was easy. At least we didn’t have to search the entire castle to find Jericho.

EVELYNN

Yet the cocoon is supposed to be deep in the lower chamber. 

I smell something unnatural in the air. Can you all not smell it as well?

CROMWELL

Yeah, it’s called the smell of death.

EVELYNN

No, it’s scent of a mortal. Someone has reached here before us. 

And is here as we speak, a familiar smell too.

CROMWELL

Impossible! No ordinary human could’ve survived in here for so long without food or water. 

How did he, she, or it get pass the Geddon Lord?

EVELYNN

Whoever this is it’s human, but I sense unnatural power. 

Cromwell, have you ever crossed paths with such a human during your crusade?

CROMWELL

I’ve read about one such slayer. Also saw some impressive handy work I couldn’t explain. 

But he’s supposed to be just a slayer folk-tale.

NIKKI

What is his name?

CROMWELL

SHADEBORN... as the story goes he was born for the sole purpose of destroying unholy abominations. Legend tells that he vanished during a battle with a vampire unlike any.

EVELYNN

The battle with Jericho. I sense an immense power all about us. 

We should use extreme caution from this point on.

MICHAEL

You’re could be sensing Jericho’s power, Evelynn.

EVELYNN

I don’t believe that is the real cocoon my friends.

CROMWELL

What makes you say that?

EVELYNN

Look very close do you see the Nightwind sword?

CROMWELL

I’ll be damned! She’s right. There’s no sword.

NATHAN

Is there any chance this Shadeborn character could be an ally of Jericho’s?

EVELYNN

Not a chance, Mr. Nightwind. Shadeborn is one the purest crusaders in history. 

Sworn by blood oath to do the Lord’s work.

NIKKI

How would he have gotten pass the lake and guardian?

EVELYNN

Have you forgotten, Shadeborn is no vampire, the waters or the lake would’ve had no effect. 

And the guardian only attacks vampires.

MICHAEL

If this slayer is that damn good? Why didn’t he just take Jericho out himself?

EVELYNN

Only a direct descendant of a Nightwind can destroy a Nightwind, Michael.

MICHAEL

Could this chamber be a trap set by the slayer?

EVELYNN

There is only one possible way of finding that out.

MICHELLE

That’s kind of a stupid move, don’t you agree? 

No one just walks into a trap to see if there is one. That’s suicide!

EVELYNN

We have no choice it’s the only way to get deeper into the castle.

INT. COCOON CHAMBER - NIGHT

The group pushes ahead, slowly entering the dimly lit chamber.

Over fifty crusader skeletons litter the circular room.

Evelynn approaches the cocoon.

EVELYNN

Stay back! This is an illusion!

The cocoon begins to change shape before their eyes, into a helmet wearing, heavily armored warrior holding two long swords.

Evelynn backs away from the warrior.

CROMWELL

Is this guy Shadeborn?

WARRIOR

The question to be answered quick vampire is who are you and why are you here?

EVELYNN

SHADEBORN?

Shadeborn turns toward Evelynn as his name is spoken aloud; he reacts with lightning quick reflexes, dashing to appear behind Evelynn, both swords crossed in an X fashion against the vampire’s throat.

SHADEBORN

How do you know my name, vampire? Speak! Or I’ll behead you with little hesitation!

The group ready their daggers circling Shadeborn.

SHADEBORN

Call off your children or die!

EVELYNN

They’re not my children, slayer! Can’t you see the onyx daggers they hold?

Shadeborn fixes his gaze upon the weapons each of the members hold, also noticing the tattoo like symbols upon each forehead.

SHADEBORN

Nightwind’s? Finally, the six have arrived to stop the dark one.

CROMWELL

That’s right. I don’t know why I’m saying this. Let Evelynn go!

SHADEBORN

She’s a vampire, boy! I’ve sought Evelynn Labeau for centuries.

CROMWELL

Yeah, you and me both! She’s a Nightwind as well! Look at her forehead!

Shadeborn turns Evelynn to face him and sees the mark pushing him away with great force.

SHADEBORN

Centuries of waiting and finally the time has come. 

I shall lead you to Jericho’s chamber. Forgive my insolence chosen ones?

Shadeborn takes off his helmet, to reveal that "HE" is surprisingly a "SHE", her long white hair draped across her shoulders, penetrating ice blue eyes, speak of centuries of experience. Without the effect of the helmet her voice sounds more feminine.

SHADEBORN

I am at your disposal, Nightwind Clan.

CROMWELL

I thought Shadeborn was a guy? History books speak of a male figure and she’s definitely not a guy. Whoa... no man has curves like those.

SHADEBORN

History books twist tales , Cromwell Spear. A hidden identity is ones best cover. 

I, myself have heard that you were much older and losing your edge.

CROMWELL

Like you said, history books twist the facts, lady.

Cromwell finds the tip of one of her swords against his chest.

SHADEBORN

My name is Felicia Shadeborn! Learn it and don’t forget it the next time you address me!

CROMWELL

I think I was wrong about you. Maybe you do have balls behind that crotch-plate of yours.

Cromwell has to duck beneath both swords as she tries to behead him.

SHADEBORN

I’ll not stoop to your level of lowness, Cromwell. Just remember

what I said. 

CROMWELL

I‘ll try but I‘m old and senile, remember, Shadeborn!

SHADEBORN

Perhaps I was a bit brash with my remark against you. I do apologize.

CROMWELL

Yeah. Whatever.

SHADEBORN

We’ve far more pressing matters to worry about than childish bickering, Cromwell.

Felicia grunts and continues down the long hall, the others follow her.

Evelynn stops Cromwell and pulls him aside.

EVELYNN

We can’t have a conflict going between you and Felicia, Cromwell. 

She can be a great asset to our cause.

CROMWELL

If you say so. Besides, she’s going to break our sacred circle by joining us. 

Or haven’t you thought of that?

INT. JERICHO’S HIDDEN CHAMBER -DIMLY LIT

Deep in the recesses of his chamber, Jericho’s prison pulses with a red glow, a dark clawed hand shatters from the top of the cocoon. The red light pulses quicker as the cocoon explodes, showering the chamber with thousands of glistening black shards.

Standing from a fetal position, slime dangles from his ebony body, the Nightwind sword protrudes from the center of his chest, Jericho’s body ignites in a bright red fire that burns away the slime of ages.

JERICHO

FREE! Free at last!

The aura of fire surrounding him fades.

His black eyes blaze purple energy, his body thin yet muscular, hair long and dark like flowing tar, reaching beyond his chest.

Jericho steps from the remains of the cocoon.

In a flash of light a dark suit manifests, covering Jericho’s naked frame.

JERICHO

It is time for the mortal world to know of my existence.

The sword within his chest angers him.

As he grips it close to the wound, he kicks the skull of a Nightwind knight lying on the floor.

It shatters against the wall.

JERICHO

Damned crusaders! Wait, I sense the six above accompanied by the legendary slayer Felicia Shadeborn. This has proven to be a very exciting outcome.

Jericho kneels and touches the castle floor with his finger. The decrepit ancient stones begin to return to their former glory and the entire castle follows in a wave effect.

INT. JERICHO’S CASTLE -TORCH LIT

The group is surprised as the change erupts all around them; banners of silk with the families crest flow brilliantly.

Stained glass windows, once shattered, return to their former beauty.

EVELYNN

We’re to late! Jericho, he has risen from his cocoon. 

He’s restoring the castle as it was in his own time.

MICHELLE

Why restore the castle to its former self?

SHADEBORN

It makes perfect sense. Jericho plans to play mind games with us the dark bastard! 

Show yourself, coward!

JERICHO (O.S.)

Felicia...I have you to thank. You’ve broken the sacred bond the group possessed and this has seen to my early release.

CROMWELL

I knew you’d be trouble for us, Shadeborn! Now Jericho has risen and we’ve lost our edge. 

Thanks a hell of a lot!

EXT. OUTSIDE CASTLE GATE -NIGHT

Beyond the gate of the castle, the darkness begins to move. One after the other hundreds of "minions", roughly human looking vampire creatures, eyes blazing red, saliva dripping from their fangs drop from above. From all directions, they all march toward the entrance of the castle.

INT. JERICHO’S CASTLE -TORCH LIT

The group members are still in the chamber.

A trap door opens beneath Nathan’s feet. Jonathan tries to help him. It’s too late!

He falls through it. The panel in the floor closes. The vampire creatures begin to swarm into the chamber. Felicia pulls her swords.

SHADEBORN

Here they come! For the crusade of the Nightwind’s!

EVELYNN

No! They will not attack us unless we... damn that woman!

Felicia charges the advancing Vampire Creatures, steel flashing, severing heads and limbs, in a beautiful ballet of death. Yet the creatures continue to file into the chamber, one after the other. She turns towards the group for a brief moment.

SHADEBORN

Are you just going to stand there? Help me fight them damn it!

MICHAEL

She’s totally insane!

EVELYNN

They can’t attack us! Remember the rules?

CROMWELL

I know it’s against the rules but we should help her!

NIKKI

Yeah! I agree.

EVELYNN

No! We must ignore them and concentrate on finding Jericho.

Felicia hacks and slashes with the fury of a demon, bent on defeating every creature that comes through the doorway. The entrance drips with blood as does she, her teeth bared, white hair streaked with red, muscles tensed and straining.

JONATHAN

Felicia! You have to stop fighting for god sake! You can’t kill them all!

SHADEBORN

Never! It’s too late for me now my friend. I knew this when I chose to fight. 

This is my sworn duty as a crusader! You go and do what you must.

INT. SHAFT - NIGHT

Nathan finds himself sliding down a steep shaft, trying to grip the sides. It’s impossible, he’s moving to fast to gain a sturdy grasp on anything. Nathan’s ride ends as he falls into another chamber, one vaguely similar to the one he’d just been in.

INT. JERICHO’S HIDDEN CHAMBER -DIMLY LIT

Striking the stone floor, he loses his onyx dagger as it flies across the room.

Jericho is heard, but is not seen.

JERICHO (O.S.)

Welcome, brother. I trust you enjoyed the ride? I see you’ve lost your dagger during your fall. 

Well, you won’t need it.

Hundreds of candles illuminate the darkness of the chamber.

Nathan stands looking at his surroundings, finds himself in a very familiar place, one known only to him through tales told by now deceased family members.

NATHAN

The chamber of Kings.

Before him is a long marble table, throne-like chairs surround it on all sides, above hanging with pride, long silken banners, upon each the crests of the many vampire clans of the world.

JERICHO

This is where they used to meet, the clans, good and evil, to discuss battles and negotiate peace treaties. The sanctified place for all vampire kind.

Jericho sits at the very head of the table.

JERICHO

Centuries ago my father and yours sat where I sit now, to decide my fate. 

Now his bones are nothing but ash and I sit in his place!

NATHAN

What are you?

JERICHO

I’m your brother, Nathan. Sit and we’ll talk like civilized Family members. 

I’ll explain all you want to know.

NATHAN

No!

JERICHO

Why must things always be made so difficult? SIT!

Lifting a flaming hand, Nathan’s muscles are no longer his to control; Jericho makes him sit at a throne against his wishes.

JERICHO

There, that wasn’t so hard now, was it?

Jericho reseats himself, a bottle of wine and glass appears in front of him, taking the bottle he pours himself a glass, then a glass appears in front of Nathan, slowly filling with a dark liquid.

JERICHO

Drink with me while I explain my true story, brother. 

It’s not quite as bad as Evelynn makes it sound.

NATHAN

You lie!

JERICHO

Hear me out before you pass judgment. 

It’s quite an interesting story; one I believe you’ll be able to relate to, in some ways.

NATHAN

You’re not talking to one of your brainwashed minions, Jericho. 

I know your story and it’s a disgrace to the Nightwind family name.

JERICHO

You speak of nobility as if you know all there is to know of our families past. 

You don’t know the half of it, brother!

Jericho stands, walks over to the Nightwind family banner, stroking it, glaring at it with an odd sympathy.

JERICHO

Father and Mother feared me because I was different, so they discarded me, like unwanted trash. 

It was fear not love they felt in their hearts.

He tears the banner with his claws; Nathan actually spots tears pooling in his eyes.

NATHAN

Mother and Father never would have...

Jericho rushes towards Nathan getting eye-to-eye with him.

JERICHO

Oh, but they did, Nathan! They did! That night I was thrown to the wolves beyond the castle walls. 

That was there first and last mistake.

NATHAN

No. . .

JERICHO

That’s right, you had many brothers and relatives. 

It was unnatural you see, they’d become accustomed to bearing only female offspring.

NATHAN

Then how do you explain my birth, Jericho? Why did they allow me to live?

JERICHO

You were born in a more forgiving time, brother. 

By your time, they’d seen the error of their ways. 

You were an exception, their very last.

NATHAN

You mean... you mean you killed Mother and Father?

JERICHO

I did. Don’t say you wouldn’t have done the same if you’d been in my position. 

It was lack of love that turned me the way I was then.

Jericho stands walks over to his vacant throne sitting in it.

JERICHO

All I ever wanted was for my parents to love me. Now you‘re all I have brother. 

I am not your enemy.

NATHAN

That’s rich, Jericho! I feel for you and the others, but mankind had nothing to do with what our clan did to you.

JERICHO

Is that what Evelynn has you believing I intend to do? 

She has you more deceived than I’d first thought.

NATHAN

We saw the vision of you, you’d destroyed the manor and killed the group. 

Is the vision a lie as well?

JERICHO

Think, exactly, how could one vampire, not of our blood, know so much about all that 

would happen till this very moment?

NATHAN

She has our family crest upon her forehead. She told us that he’d been here centuries before, witnessing all he needed to tell us.

JERICHO

Our family crest you say? She has grown powerful since she raised me.

NATHAN

Raised you?

JERICHO

Who do you think found me when I was abandoned? 

But she knew with time I’d grow strong enough to stop her and her plans to infect mankind.

NATHAN

Then Evelynn Labeau is our true enemy?

JERICHO

Yes! He’s using your group for her dirty scheme. 

Was it not she who said, it takes a Nightwind to destroy a Nightwind?

NATHAN

How can I trust you?

JERICHO

Do as you like, once she makes her way here, it’ll be too late to make decisions.

Jericho stands to walk over to Nathan.

JERICHO

Pull this sword from my chest and sever my head. 

I’ll give you no retaliation. Is that not enough trust?

NATHAN

Your brothers were attacking Felicia above. Why?

JERICHO

My brothers above are not attacking Felicia on purpose, she’s in their way, they want Evelynn as much as I do.

NATHAN

Evelynn told us you’re a master deceiver and not to be trusted. 

Jericho sits on the edge of the table.

JERICHO

I understand you do not trust me. So as a sign of good faith and peace between us, I now release my hold upon you.

Nathan looks down and flexes his arms and legs. He is once again capable of moving.

INT. CASTLE CHAMBER ABOVE -TORCH LIT

In the chamber above, Evelynn leads the group down a long hall into a room. She shuts and bolts the metal door behind.

JONATHAN

Wait! What about Felicia? We can’t leave her in there by herself. 

She can’t handle all those vampires alone.

Jonathan begins to unlock the door, Evelynn reaches out to stop him.

EVELYNN

She’s no longer any of your concern, grandson. 

We cannot help her, but you must help yourself.

JONATHAN

What did you just say---

The room grows dark around them, Evelynn’s eyes blaze red, in one swift movement, Evelynn blurs toward Jonathan.

Nikki screams as something warm splashes her. The torches in the room return to life, Jonathan’s body drops to the floor, minus its head.

Cromwell stares at Evelynn, who holds Jonathan’s head in her bloody hands, a wide grin on her changed face, which now looks like that of a demon’s, the Nightwind crest no longer visible on her forehead as it once was.

EVELYNN

My grandson... well at least he was. It’s time for me to reveal the truth to you worthless little pawns in my chess game.

CROMWELL

Pawns? What have you lead us into? You bitch?

EVELYNN

You think I’m about to kill all of you, eh, Cromwell? 

Don’t fret, little man. I still need the five of you alive, you’re my key to destroying Jericho.

Cromwell pulls his shotgun from its holster at his side and aims at Evelynn.

Evelynn doesn’t move.

CROMWELL

You‘ve been leading us on like a flock of fucking sheep!

EVELYNN

And it was so easy, like taking candy from a baby. 

I needed you all to get here, made you Nightwind’s, now the games are over.

CROMWELL

DIE YOU BITCH!

The shotgun erupts in orange bursts, pushing Evelynn back against the wall.

Cromwell continues to unload his blessed shells into Evelynn’s body.

Evelynn’s head raises slow, a smile upon his face, gleam in his red eyes, wounds healing before Cromwell’s eyes.

Evelynn licks her own blood off her fingers, then blurring towards Cromwell, lifts him off the floor by his throat and shatters the shotgun like a toy- along with Cromwell’s hand.

EVELYNN

Fool! You know this puny weapon doesn’t work! 

Nikki runs over to Evelynn, being swatted away like a fly, slamming into the Cragenmoore’s.

Cromwell slashes out with his onyx dagger, opening a gash across Evelynn’s throat, being released Cromwell round kicks her following up with a flying kick.

Evelynn slams to the floor in a fit of laughter, gurgling like a woman drowning.

Cromwell advances on Evelynn, who rises to her feet, very much to Cromwell’s surprise.

EVELYNN

It’s not that easy, slayer! I’m a god, and gods demand worship and praise. On your knees!

INT. JERICHO’S HIDDEN CHAMBER -CANDLE LIT

Nathan and Jericho can hear what’s going on above.

JERICHO

It’s begun, brother. Jonathan Labeau is dead and Cromwell Spear, though he’s fighting valiantly, will soon fall too.

NATHAN

Cromwell will been killed too?

JERICHO

He yet lives, brother. Pull this sword from my chest and together we’ll defeat Evelynn. 

As brothers. As family! 

Nathan hesitates.

JERICHO

Do you trust me, my brother? Our fate lies in your hands now. 

Nathan takes a hold of the sword. 

Jericho groans.

JERICHO

Slowly, brother!

Nathan slowly pulls the sword free from Jericho’s body. 

The wound heals instantly, Jericho embraces his brother.

JERICHO

Thank you. I’ve waited so long for you to arrive, for you to release me of my prison. 

I’m sorry for killing mother and father.

(Beat)

I’ve never forgotten them, they’re faces are burned in my mind forever. 

Can you forgive me? Please say you can, Nathan?

NATHAN

I...

JERICHO

Nathan... I need your forgiveness before I can continue. Please.

NATHAN

I forgive you, but if you deceive me in any way, I’ll sever your head without a second thought.

JERICHO

Thank you, brother. Keep the sword; it’s the only way of defeating Evelynn. 

I’ll use all of my powers to help you. Let’s go!

INT. CASTLE CHAMBER ABOVE -TORCH LIT

Evelynn stares to the floor.

She senses that Jericho has been freed of the swords hold.

EVELYNN

NO! The brothers have reunited their lost trust. 

Jericho... that bastard fledgling! I no longer need you four as it would seem.

CROMWELL

You used us to get to Jericho? Why do you want Jericho?

EVELYNN

I took him in when his parents abandoned him centuries ago, taught him to hone his new abilities. 

I knew one day he‘d rise against me!

INT. CHAMBER BEYOND DOORWAY

All of a sudden, her opponents stop attacking. 

Felicia is surprised.

SHADEBORN

Attack me you fools! What’s going on here?

The Creatures walk pass her, heading for the bolted door, one vampire creature, a young male, stops and speaks.

YOUNG VAMPIRE

Evelynn Labeau has tricked the Nightwind’s and you. 

We now go to aid our master and his brother in destroying Evelynn.

SHADEBORN

What madness do you speak, vampire? Evelynn Labeau is a Nightwind, he aided the group to the castle on a crusade.

YOUNG VAMPIRE

A crusade for her own dark purpose she’s killed her grandson and will now kill the rest of the group.

SHADEBORN

Impossible! You lie!

YOUNG VAMPIRE

Follow us and the truth shall reveal itself.

SHADEBORN

This is insanity!

Though Felicia is not too sure of the vampire’s words, she wipes blood from her face and follows behind him, keeping both swords drawn. The vampire creatures ram against the iron door, It doesn’t budge. 

Felicia pushes her way through the vampires.

SHADEBORN

Someone has sealed this door with a magic barrier. We’re not getting through; we must put our trust in the six and pray for the best.

INT. JOINING CHAMBERS -TORCH LITE

Cromwell backs away from Evelynn, the others gathering behind him.

CROMWELL

What makes you think that we’ll help you, Evelynn? Fuck you!

EVELYNN

Fuck me, you say? Oh, you’ll help me, Cromwell.

Nikki finds herself under Evelynn’s complete control.

EVELYNN

I know you have feelings for this bitch. Come to me my dear. Come.

CROMWELL

No, Nikki! Stop!

Nikki pushes her way past Cromwell, who tries to stop her, an electrical shock entangles his body as he makes contact with hers, sending him to the floor in pain.

Nikki walks over to Evelynn, she wraps an arm around her neck, knocks Nikki’s dagger from her grasp.

EVELYNN

Her life is in your hands. I’ll tear her head from her shoulders!

MICHAEL

Fine! We’ll do as you say, just don’t hurt her.

EVELYNN

Continue through that doorway ahead, you’ll find a stairwell heading down into a chamber. 

Move! Now!

Michael helps Cromwell to his feet and they make their way toward the door, it opens before they near, Nathan and Jericho enter the room, Nathan with the sword risen high.

EVELYNN

Jericho?

JERICHO

Evelynn! Release the female at once! This battle is between you and I!

EVELYNN

Release her, you say?

Nikki’s neck is snapped like a twig.

EVELYNN

She’s been released per your request, Jericho.

CROMWELL

NO!

EVELYNN

I challenge you, Jericho! I should’ve destroyed you centuries ago, instead of taking you under my wing as a son. Come!

Evelynn shouts, throwing Nikki’s body to the floor.

Evelynn begins to grow fangs as does Jericho.

The two charge one another, colliding, fangs ripping, and claws slashing into each other’s flesh.

EVELYNN

This is all the fight you have to offer me, boy?

JERICHO

You’re in my kingdom now, Evelynn! Here I rule and you’re the simple bitch!

Jericho responds, hammering Evelynn with a thundering punch, sending her across the room against the wall, a torch drops, catching a banner on fire.

JERICHO

Brother, take the sword and get the others out of here at once!

The fire begins to spread, growing larger with each passing moment.

NATHAN

Jericho? You told me that I needed to sever Evelynn’s head to see to his defeat why are you telling me to flee?

Jericho screams in pain as he finds the burning banner thrown over his body.  

Fighting to throw it off, it burns his suit and flesh beneath.

Nathan attacks Evelynn, swinging the sword. 

Evelynn raises a hand to guard herself.

It is lopped off at the wrist in a spurt of blood. 

Nathan continues his assault; Evelynn recovers, but is too fast to hit.

Cromwell pulls the burning banner off Jericho, his suit has been burnt away, face and chest exposed and heavily charred.

Evelynn grabs the sword, turns the blade upon Nathan and dispatches him as she jams it into his chest.

JERICHO

Nathan!

Jericho Grabs Cromwell by his jacket.

JERICHO

Get your friends out of here! Now! The castle is coming down!

The sealed door shatters inward; Felicia and the vampires rush in, noticing the fire and current situation.

EVELYNN

What’s this?

SHADEBORN

Call it the end, Evelynn!

Evelynn pulls the sword from Nathan’s body, preparing for battle, Jericho, Felicia and all the vampires charge her at once.

Evelynn fights with all her strength but the odds are highly stacked against her. 

Large chunks of flaming rock fall from above, blocking the battle from the group members.

CROMWELL

Let’s go! Michael, grab Nathan’s body. We’re getting the hell out of here!

Cromwell quickly picks up Nikki’s body.

MICHAEL

What’s the point in taking them with us? They’re both dead, Cromwell!

Larger pieces of the castle crash to the floor, showering them with orange embers.

CROMWELL

Call it an odd feeling! Just do as I say damn it! Or we’ll never make it out of here!

They race out the door, down the long hall, nearly being flattened by a falling stone pillar. 

Continuing on they enter the first chamber, the gate awaits their exit.

INT. BURNING CHAMBER

The vampires surround Evelynn on all sides, slowly moving in for the kill.

She laughs boldly.

EVELYNN

Foolish infidels! Know my true power!

Evelynn lets out a scream, her eyes turn a deep purple.

A line of young vampires rush in to try and attack Evelynn, they are instantly burned to ash making contact with an unseen barrier.

Evelynn’s skin stretches and tears away like paper, muscles and bones expand and pop growing larger and longer.

Her fingers lengthen and from each fingertip out slides five inch claws.

Doubling over with a great shout, cloths tearing free from her body, she straightens herself with a great roar.

In a spray of blood leathery dragon-like wings sprout from her back and spread wide.

Electricity crawls about her form, she now stands ten feet tall with scale-like skin and thick muscles traced with black veins.

Her face is no longer the flawless featured human’s it once was.

Evelynn’s jaw had grown slightly longer with her larger fangs, all but two holes for a nose and glowing purple eyes glare at them.

Oddly enough her hair hasn’t fallen out, yet rather grown into thick dreadlocks that whip about like snakes, each lock ending in a sharp point.

Evelynn’s very roar vibrates the castle walls with power.

Jericho is the one to laugh.

JERICHO

So you’ve made yourself uglier than before, Evelynn! 

I feel what power you speak of and even in this form it’s pathetic!

EVELYNN

Your friends may have escaped, but there is always another time. 

Only not for you I’m afraid. Are you prepared to face death?

Jericho raises the Nightwind sword.

JERICHO

Are you?

SHADEBORN

Enough talk!

Shadeborn charges towards Evelynn with a war cry, both swords raised high above her head.

JERICHO

(Shouts)

No! Stop!

Evelynn snorts and hacks, as she does this, her eyes glow bright and electrical strands are sucked into her mouth.

Just as Shadeborn is within striking distance, Evelynn thrusts her head forward and spits forth an immense beam of combined electricity.

Shadeborn is surprised by the attack, she cannot react in time.

The beam strikes her in a brilliant flash of light and discharging electricity.

Her body is sent through the wall of the castle, landing near the lake of holy water, slowly sliding into the drink sinking beneath the surface.

EVELYNN

(Laughing)

That’s one down, one to go! I do believe you’ll prove a more worthy opponent than a mere mortal crusader.

JERICHO

BITCH!

Jericho charges Evelynn who launches another beam attack from her right hand.

Jericho deflects it with the Nightwind sword, continuing forward his sword slashes are so fast they leave trace blurs. 

Evelynn blocks every blurred blow with her forearms, grabbing the blade to deliver a powerful front kick into Jericho’s stomach, sending the vampire across the room.

Jericho slams into the wall his body causing a crater, but he’s unharmed and quickly gets to his feet.

EVELYNN

Impressive!

JERICHO

You haven’t seen a thing yet! So, you like to play with vampire magic, Evelynn. 

Let’s see how you like this little trick!

Jericho throws the Nightwind sword high into the air, he snaps his fingers and the blade hangs stationary above his head, spinning like a mad ceiling fan.

He opens the palm of his right hand, the sword separates into six duplicate blades all spinning together, lined up like soldiers side by side.

Jericho brings together both hands creating a loud CLAP, this ignites his hands with white fire that travels upward in a straight line igniting the swords.

The air becomes electrified, wind picks up to fan the blaze surrounding them more.

EVELYNN

What do you have planned? 

Evelynn stares up at the swords with caution.

JERICHO

Oh. . .just. . .THIS!

Jericho raises his fist, the swords streak downward like missiles impaling Evelynn’s body with small flashes of light and blood, until all six are protruding from every inch of her body.

Evelynn gives a cry of pain heard beyond the castle walls.

Jericho raises a hand and the true Nightwind sword glides through the air, returning to its rightful masters.

JERICHO

Look at you now, old one. You killed my brother, and turned me against my family! 

Once I thought of you as a mother.

Jericho slowly starts to walk away, raising both hands high then bringing them down, causes all the flaming swords to spin, cutting Evelynn into bloody hunks of flesh.

JERICHO

The moment was very brief. That was for my Mother and Father! 

May the flames of hell burn your unholy soul forever!

Jericho begins to look for a way out of the burning castle, a laugh grabs his attention.

He’s grabbed from behind and hurled across the room, this time he flips regaining his footing.

Jericho stares at Evelynn only her body is whole, as if no damage had been dealt in his previous attack.

JERICHO

(Stunned)

IMPOSSIBLE. . .

EVELYNN

(Laughing)

Foolish, Nightwind! That’s why I destroyed the rest of your surviving brothers. 

They were incompetent just as you are!

JERICHO

You killed my brothers?

Evelynn blurs forward slashing out with her claws, opening large wounds across Jericho’s chest in a spray of blood.

EVELYNN

That’s right, boy. Just as I’m going to kill you, nice and slow, so I may savor every scream! 

You’ll beg but I’ll ignore every plea.

JERICHO

Never. . . EVELYNN! NEVER!

EVELYNN

We shall see about that!

Jericho is hammered by an untold number of blurred punches to the face, so many his white hair and eyes are bloody.

Jericho’s wounds heal but not fast enough to be coherent and fight back at full strength.

Yet Jericho does manage to get a few stunning blows in, before being attacked again by Evelynn.

Who grabs Jericho and flies through the ceiling of the castle at full speed.

EVELYNN

Are you enjoying the ride? Let’s see how you like the landing!

Evelynn plummets towards the lake of holy water, gaining great speed as they drop.

EVELYNN

You Nightwind’s always had a stink about you. 

I think you could use a bath! Cleanliness is next to Godliness so they say!

A purple force barrier forms around Evelynn’s body, keeping Jericho completely unprotected from the deadly water.

Once they strike the lake the impact causes a grand explosion, sending a wave of tremendous force across the entire area.

Pitting the spot where Evelynn impacted, erupting from the lake Evelynn lands on shore with a laugh.

EVELYNN

I bet you smell better already. Now to find the sword and have at the others. 

Then all of man will kneel before---

Emerging from the lake, sword in hand, Jericho rams the blade into Evelynn’s chest.

Evelynn’s flesh sizzles and smokes from the holy water doused weapon, she tries to pull it free but it only burns more.

EVELYNN

Impossible! You’re a vampire! The holy water should’ve burned you into nothingness!

JERICHO

This has nothing to do with the possible or impossible, Evelynn. 

It has everything to do with fate! Was it not you who said, the light always triumphs over the dark?

(Beat)

Your time on this planet has come to an end. Time to die...vampire!

EVELYNN

You cannot defeat---

Jericho swiftly pulls the Nightwind blade from Evelynn’s chest and severs her head, grabbing it out of the air, throwing it into the lake of holy water it bursts into flames.

JERICHO

(Sighs)

It has ended. . . Now for the only possible way to see he doesn’t return.

Jericho rams the Nightwind sword into the earth in front of the still standing body of Evelynn, and breaks the onyx sword in two.

Everything seems placed in slow-motion, then all is consumed in a nuclear like wave of purple fire.

EXT. LIT BY EXPLOSION

Cromwell and the others just make it outside, only to be consumed by a purple fire.

Their surroundings change, the castle transforms back into the Nightwind Manor, they find themselves laying in the front lawn, twenty-five feet from its entrance.

EXT. NIGHTWND MANOR-FRONT LAWN - NIGHT

JEFFRIES approaches, startled by their sudden appearance, he runs over to them.

JEFFRIES

Mr. Nightwind? What are you doing here? is everything all right?

MICHELLE

What in the hell just happened? I feel like I’ve been through a bad acid trip. 

Where’s Michael? 

Nikki sits up with a yell surprising everyone.

NATHAN

What are we doing in the front lawn of the manor?

CROMWELL

You don’t know? Good. Let’s just leave it at that, shall we?

NIKKI

Oh, my neck is so stiff.

Cromwell watches Nikki try to crack her neck and stops her.

CROMWELL

I really don’t think that’s a good idea. 

Trust me. . .your neck is a lot better than it was about five minutes ago. 

Just don’t try to crack it.

NATHAN

Where’s Jonathan?

CROMWELL

You two don’t remember very much, do you? 

Evelynn tricked us and killed Jonathan, we barely survived.

NATHAN

She killed her own grandson? 

And you’re saying that he tricked us, in what way, and for what purpose?

CROMWELL

(To Himself)

Odd. . .they don’t seem to remember what just happened five minutes ago. 

Honestly, It‘s better this way. Who needs to remember such terrible incidents.

Cromwell notices a puzzled and concerned Jefferies looking at them.

JEFFRIES

I’m going to ask one question. Is everyone alright?

CROMWELL

Hell, yeah! Thanks for the concern.

 Just never mention a thing about what you 

may have seen here tonight to anybody. 

They’d just think you were crazy.

JEFFRIES

Oh, I can see how one might think that, Mr. Spears.

They all stand and head towards the manor.

CROMWELL

Mr. Nightwind? No offense to your fine group. 

But I think it’s best to make this our final meeting. Agreed?

NATHAN

Yes, though I’m not really sure why I’m agreeing to end the Nightwind group on its first meeting. 

It just feels like the right thing to do.

MICHAEL

Agreed. I could sure go for A drink right now. How about everyone else?

Michelle approaches Michael placing an arm around his shoulder, giving him a kiss.

MICHELLE

Any other time I feel as if I’d kill you for asking that. But I agree for once, I could use a drink. 

We need to talk about nullifying certain papers.

CROMWELL

(To Himself)

Wait, how does Michelle remember their divorce, but not what we just went through? 

Ah, the hell with trying to figure all this out. Join me for a drink, Nikki?

NIKKI

I’d be glad to, Cromwell. Why’d you stop me from cracking my neck?

CROMWELL

You really don’t want to know.

(Thinks on it)

No, no, it creeps me out just to know that I know. Forget it.

They enter the manor, closing the door behind; something falls from the dark sky like a flaming lance, sticking in the yard. 

The Nightwind sword, purple flames still licking it, a figure walks out from the shadows of the drive, takes the sword.

JERICHO

Thanks again, brother. Have a drink for me. I’ll be watching... enjoy your life. 

But be careful and never let your guard down. Till we meet again, Nightwind Group.

Jericho’s footsteps are heard echoing away in the night winds.

NIGHTWIND MANOR...DISSOLVE...

END

