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FADE | N:

EXT. COUNTRY SIDE - SKY - N GHT

A very large and picturesque full noon

A sprinkling of stars pale to the noon’s light. A plunp cloud
creeps into view, and begins to block out the stars one by
one. It continues drifting toward the noon... and bl ocks it
out of view conpletely.

Bl ack.

A man's terror-filled SCREAMS cone from sonewhere cl ose by.
The screans die out.

The clouds creep on by, and unveil the sanme full noon,
surrounded by tw nkling stars.

EXT. COUNTRY Sl DE - N GHT

A MMN in his thirties stands in the open field with his arns
rai sed above his head, hol ding onto sonet hing.

H's arms swing down to the right of his body, giving way to

t he wei ght of the sledge hammer in his hand. He staggers back
a couple steps in exhaustion.

A MALE VAMPI RE | ays flat on his back on the ground. Dead. A
wooden stake sticks up fromhis chest. H s open nouth reveals
hi s fangs.

The man turns away fromthe vanpire. He trudges off

aimessly, and drags the sledge hanmer at his side.

EXT. COUNTRY SIDE - DAY

An open field wth sporadi c patches of knee-high brush.

SUPER: “THE FOLLOW NG DAY”.

The wooden stake sticks up fromthe ground near by.

A closer ook at the area reveals the stake is centered
within a pile of ash.



EXT. COUNTRY SIDE - N GHT

Moonl i ght shines on the stake. A pair of hands reach out and
grab a hold of it. They pull and tug the stake up, and out of
the earth.

The point on the stake is covered in black goo.

EXT. WOODS - CLEARI NG - N GHT

Two figures wal k beneath the gl ow of the noon. The taller one
noves wWith an even stride. The shorter one walks with a |inp,
and tries to keep up with him

Li ghtning fl ashes across the sky. THUNDER crashes.

TEOCDCR, the short man with white, wiry hair, jerks in fright,
and bunps up agai nst Luci an.

LUCIAN, a man of little patience, shoves hi m away.

LUCI AN
I di ot!

Teodor cowers back.

LUCI AN
| al nost dropped it!

TEODOR
Sorry Lucian, Sir.

Luci an waps his hands securely around the wooden st ake.

Luci an qui ckens the pace. Teodor falls behind.

Teodor gl ances at the sky. He waps his arns around hi nsel f
in a tight hug, and rushes up behind Luci an.

INT. CABIN - NI GHT

A fire burns in the firepl ace.

Lucian sits at a dining table with the wooden stake in his
hand. He glides his fingertips ever-so-gently over the tip of

t he st ake.

LUCI AN
Do you know what this is, Teodor?



Teodor sits on a sofa that's darkened by dirt and age. He
shakes his head "no".

Luci an | ooks from Teodor, back to the stake in his hand.

LUCI AN
This object took the life of a very
powerful man... A man who was as

dear to nme as ny own brother..
Lucian runs his fingertips across the darkened point.
LUCI AN
This is what’s left of him.. His
bl ood.
Lucian gently sets the stake on the table.

LUCI AN
Sonmeone shoul d pay for this.

He pounds his fist on the table. Teodor junps with fright.

LUCI AN
Everyone should pay for this!

He gl ances to Teodor.

Teodor turns away. He hunches over, definitely up to
sonet hi ng.

LUCI AN
Teodor ?

Teodor ignores him Lucian rises fromhis seat.
Luci an towers over Teodor, but he doesn’t notice.

LUCI AN
Teodor!!

Teodor flinches. Imediately he | ooks up to Lucian.

LUCI AN
What are you doi ng?

The outline of a skull and crossbones is drawn in ink on
Teodor’s arm He holds an ink pen in his opposite hand.

Teodor’s face brightens, quite proud of hinself.

TEODOR
| made a tattoo. See?



Luci an frowns.

LUCI AN
G ve ne that, you idiot!

He sw pes the pen from Teodor’s hand.
LUCI AN
You coul d give yourself bl ood
poi soni ng!

Luci an begins to pace. He appears to be in deep thought, and
cal cul ating his next nove.

Suddenly his eyes open wide. A | ook of amazenent spreads
across his face.

LUCI AN
That’'s it!

He sw ngs around, and faces Teodor.

LUCI AN
Idiot! You re a geni us!

Teodor glares at himwith a wi de-eyed stare.

EXT. CABIN - DAY

Luci an wal ks swiftly toward the front door.

Behi nd him Teodor struggles to carry an armfull of bags.
Luci an opens the door, then steps to the side.

LUCI AN
After you...

Teodor’s head snaps toward Luci an as he parades by. He | ooks
hi m up and down, then goes inside.

Luci an smles sinisterly.

I NT. CABIN - DAY

Lucian sits at the table with a hunting knife, and the wooden
stake in his hands. He scrapes the bl ackness ever-so-
carefully fromthe point of the stake, and it drops to a

pi ece of white paper on the table.

THUNDER cr ashes somewhere in the distance.



TEODOR (O S.)
Rock, paper, scissors, kaboom
Rock, paper, scissors, who knew.

Luci an | ooks up, instantly irritated.

TEODOR (O S.)
Rock. Paper. Rock. Paper. Rock..

LUCI AN
Shut up! Shut up! Shut up you
i di ot!

Teodor sits on the sofa, and stiffens in fright. He folds his
hands together, and places themin his |ap.

Luci an shakes off his disgust.

LUCI AN
That's nore like it... Al that
racket just because | said what
goes better with wood than ink?

Teodor focuses on his hands. He rubs them together nervously.

TECDOR
Why do you call nme idiot all the
time? It hurts ny feelings.

Luci an notices Teodor's sull enness, and si nks sonewhat .

LUCI AN
|-di-ot. | - | nean Teodor. |
didn't nmean to hurt your feelings
nmy inpish little friend.

Luci an focuses back on his project at hand, and begins to
scrape nore of the blackness fromthe stake.

LUCI AN
It's just that this is a delicate
situation. An extrenely nethodi cal
operation. One that requires
conpl ete concentration...

Luci an | ooks up in shock.

LUCI AN
Good God!

He faces Teodor.



LUCI AN
Now you've got ne talking in rhyne!

Teodor mrrors Lucian's awe-struck expression.

TEODOR
Sorry, Sir...

Teodor nmakes a face and qui ckly | ooks away.
Luci an | ooks at the stake.

LUCI AN
This isn't a tinme for recreation.

Luci an begins to shake. He lets out a SCREAM of frustration,
and collects hinmself quite quickly.

LUCI AN
It's not a time for playing ganes.

Teodor nods in agreenent.

TEODOR
Anyt hing | shoul d do?

Luci an expl odes with rage, and faces Teodor.

LUCI AN
Be silent, inbecilel

Teodor's face shrivels with hurt.

Luci an shakes it off. He sets the stake, and the knife down
on the table, then pinches up sone of the black powder from
t he pi ece of paper.

LUCI AN
The experinment is al nost conplete.
This dry bl ood was once alive...

Luci an reaches across the table for a glass vile filled wth
dark purple liquid, and sets it directly in front of him

LUCI AN
Wth an ounce of luck, it shal
[ive again.

Luci an wat ches the powder closely as it |eaves his
fingertips, and sprinkles into the vile of purple I|iquid.



LUCI AN
Hydration. Such a sinple technique,
but will it work?

THUNDER cr ashes sonewhere in the distance.
Luci an's eyes open wide in delight.
The liquid in the vile is now a bright, vibrant blue.

LUCI AN
Yes! It’s a success!

Luci an, extrenely excited, turns toward Teodor.

LUCI AN
| di ot come here!

Teodor glares at him Lucian flags himover.

LUCI AN
Qui ckly! Quickly now

Teodor rises fromthe sofa. Lucian joyously focuses on the
vile of blue liquid in his hand.

LUCI AN
Feast your eyes upon the future!

Teodor hobbles to the table. He | ooks to the vile in Lucian’s
hand. Studies it.

Luci an searches his face for his reaction.
A beat.

LUCI AN
vell. ..

A puzzl ed expression strikes across Teodor’s face.

TEODOR
Col ored wat er?

Luci an frowns.
LUCI AN
No you fool. It's not col ored
wat er .

Lucian lifts the vile of blue liquid, takes a cl oser | ook.



LUCI AN
It's ink! Rock. Paper. Scissors...

Teodor's eyes brighten.

TECDOR
You want to play!

Lucian’s frown intensifies.

LUCI AN
| do not!

Luci an | ooks away.

LUCI AN
I'"1l advertise...

He begins to pace.
LUCI AN
That’s what |’'ll do. Place an ad in
a tattoo magazine. An Internationa
magazi ne. . .

Luci an stops dead in his tracks. He lifts the vile of blue
ink up in front of him and glares at it with a smle

LUCI AN
Every tattoo shop wll want this
i nk. Soon the orders will be
fl oodi ng in!

Luci an | ooks up to the heavens, and LAUGHS devilishly.

I NT. CABIN - DAY
Lucian is on the phone by the sofa.

The door opens. Teodor struggles to drag a large nmail bag
into the room

Luci an hangs up the phone.

Teodor drops the mail bag by the table.

Many bottles of ink, and a few snmall boxes on the table.
Luci an noves toward Teodor.

LUCI AN
I got a C OD.



Teodor smles, and nods in approval.

TEODOR
Good. | like fish.

Luci an's face shrivels.

LUCI AN
What ?

Teodor sm | es.

TECDOR
Just | oki ng.

Teodor breaks into a happy dance.
TEODOR
(singing)
We're gonna' be rich. W' re gonna
be so filthy rich. W' re gonna

Luci an sl aps Teodor up side his head. Teodor cowers back.

LUCI AN
Silence! You think | did this for
noney?
Luci an turns away.
LUCI AN

| did this for revenge!

Li ghtni ng fl ashes outside the wi ndow. THUNDER crashes.

I NT. CABIN - DAY
Luci an | oads up Teodor's arns full of boxes.

LUCI AN
Teodor, what do you say if soneone
shoul d question you?

TEODOR
Not hing. Nothing at all. | just go
about ny business, and get these
boxes in the mail.

Luci an taps Teodor on the shoul der.



10.

LUCI AN
Correct. Ch and pick up a
newspaper, too. After you’ve been
to the post office.

Teodor nods. He turns away from Luci an.

I NT. CABIN - DAY

Luci an stands next to the fireplace, and adm res the wooden
stake that is now nounted on the wall there.

Teodor enters the roomw th a newspaper tucked under his arm
He cl oses the door behind him

TEODOR
| brought it just |ike you asked.

Lucian’s eyes brighten when he sees the paper.

TEODOR
You said to tell you if anyone
asked ne questions...

A concerned | ook spreads across Lucian's face.

LUCI AN
Yes.

Teodor’s eyes w den.

TEODOR
Well it happened! A man asked if |
t hought it was a nice day. N ce day
isn't it? That's what he asked.

The corner of Lucian's lips turn up into a snmug snile.

LUCI AN
And what was your reply?

Teodor’s eyes wi den with nervousness.

TEODOR
| said nothing. Nothing at all.
Just like you said to do.

Luci an gi ves a nod of approval .
LUCI AN

Good j ob, Teodor. What would I do
wi t hout you?
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Teodor smles, quite proud of hinself. He hands the paper to
Luci an, then turns away.

LUCI AN
Now t o see. ..

Lucian | ooks at the front page of the paper, and a wide smle
spreads across his face.

The headline reads: “VAMI RES'.

THUNDER crashes in the distance.

I NT. CABIN - DAY

Luci an stands next to the table that's filled with snall
boxes that are ready to ship. He | ooks over the boxes.

LUCI AN
London. Detroit. L.A Singapore..
Excel l ent! Ex-cell-ent!

One small, capped vile of red ink is on the table. Lucian
lifts it, and gives it a little shake.

Teodor sits on the floor, next to the half-full mail bag. He
pl aces an ink vile into a box, then adds sonme crunpl ed paper.

LUCI AN
After you mail this batch, it wll
be the end of it. For now, anyway.

Teodor | ooks up at Luci an.

TEODOR
The end?

Luci an nods.
Teodor’s arnms rise into a V.

TECDOR
Yi ppee!

Luci an glares at the nmail bag in deep thought.
LUCI AN (V. O.)
| don't have enough ink to fil
those orders, and | certainly don't
need any trouble...

A beat .
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Luci an's face brightens.

LUCI AN
Teodor, you've worked so hard. How
woul d you like to play a gane?

Teodor nods excitedly.

LUCI AN
This gane is called fill the bag.

Teodor squints at Lucian wth uncertainty. He watches Lucian
dunp the mail fromthe bag, into a pile on the floor

LUCI AN
What you do is you take a letter...

Lucian lifts a letter for Teodor to see.

LUCI AN
Wite return to sender on it...

Luci an taps the front of the envel ope.

LUCI AN
Then place it into the bag...

Luci an tucks the envel ope into the bag.
LUCI AN
Do that on every envel ope, and when
you' re done --
Luci an fakes an overzeal ous sm | e.

LUCI AN
-- you win! Sinple as that.

Teodor glares at Lucian for a second, digesting the gane,
then raises his brow in conpl ete understandi ng.

TEODOR
That sounds |i ke fun!

Luci an nods. He takes the letter out of the bag, and sets it
in the pile on the floor.

Teodor takes an envel ope, and eagerly wites on it.

Lucian strolls to the sofa. He |lays down, and stretches out
in confort.
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INT. CABIN - N GHT
Lucian as confy as can be, asleep on the sofa.
Teodor sits on the floor wwth the mail bag in front of him

He lifts a glass of water fromhis side, and takes a sip. He
sets the water back down.

Teodor takes an envel ope, and wites across it with vigor. He
lifts the envel ope up, and waves it around excitedly.

TEODOR
Hooray for nme! | wn!

Luci an stirs on the sofa.

LUCI AN
put sone wood into the fire.

di ot
t's getting cold in here.

|
|
Teodor nods.
Luci an turns over and faces the back of the sofa.

Teodor rises fromthe floor. He sets the glass of water on
the table. The red ink vile catches his eye.

Teodor stretches to peek at Lucian. Lucian |ays notionless.
He gl ances at the vile again. H s brow raises as he nakes a
face, definitely up to sonething. He takes a cautious glinpse
at Luci an.

Teodor reaches overtop of the water glass, and takes the red
ink vile.

He uncaps the vile, and | ooks inside. He takes a little
sniff.

LUCI AN (O S.)
Teodor, did you get the wood?

Teodor jolts. Red ink trickles down the outside of the vile,
and down his fingers.

H's jaw drops in horror

LUCI AN (O S.)
Teodor!!

Teodor hides the ink vile behind his back.
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TEODOR
Yes! Yes | did.
Luci an noves around a little on the sofa, and gets confy.

LUCI AN
Good job. ..

Teodor's fingers shake nervously as he puts the ink vile back
on the table. He wi pes the his hand on his pants.

Teodor wobbles to the dying fire in the fireplace. He gl ances
around here and there, then turns away.

The basket next to the fireplace is enpty.

Luci an sl eeps soundly.

Teodor takes a chair fromthe dining table, and carries it to
the fireplace. He positions the chair directly in front of
the fireplace, then clinbs up on it.

INT. CABIN - N GHT

Lucian stirs on the sofa, and wakes. He shivers, and | ooks to
the firepl ace.

The fire is | ow. The basket is enpty.

Teodor sits at the table wth an ink pen in his hand, and an
open puzzle book in front of him

Lucian sits up on the sofa. He turns toward Teodor.
LUCI AN
| thought I told you to get sone
firewood.
Teodor faces Lucian innocently.

TECDOR
| did.

Teodor points above the fireplace.

TECDOR
From up there..

Lucian's eyes wden. He turns his head toward the firepl ace.

The stake is gone.
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LUCI AN
Noooo!

Luci an junps up fromthe sofa. He dashes toward the
firepl ace.

The stake is charred bl ack, and burnt into two pieces.
Luci an | ooks away. Frustration, and anger build on his face.

He raises his arnms, |ooks up to the heavens, then lets out a
nmonst r ous SCREAM

Devil horns protrude from Lucian’s forehead. He turns toward
Teodor, and faces himdead on with a deadly gl are.

Teodor slides off of his seat.

EXT. CABIN - N GHT

The wi ndows are it by light fromwthin.

Two TRI CK OR TREATERS nove up the front wal kway, carrying
their bags of treats. They nake it to the door, while a WOVAN
stands and waits a few steps back fromthe doorway. The trick
or treaters | ook up at the door in anticipation.

TRI CK OR TREATERS
Trick or treat!

LUCI AN (O S.)
You i diot!

A | oud CRASH cones frominside, so does Teodor's SCREAMS,
shockingly full of terror

The trick or treaters |let out a SCREAM

An owW swoops fromthe roof with a HOO - HOO - HOOT, and
flies away.

The woman scoops up the trick or treaters, and they all rush
away from the cabi n SCREAM NG

LUCI AN (O S.)
| mbeci | e!

Anot her | oud CRASH cones fromi nsi de.

SI LENCE
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INT. CABIN - NI GHT
Two dining chairs lay flat on the floor
The sofa is overturned.

Lucian sits in a slunp on the floor, in front of the
fireplace. He just shakes his head.

Teodor covers his eyes with his hands, and stands with his
back pushed agai nst the corner of the room

Lucian | ooks to the table, and notices a glass with red
liquidinit.
LUCI AN
Teodor, you've been drinking?

Luci an uses his index fingers to push his devil horns into
hi s forehead.

Teodor peeks out from between his fingers, and notices Lucian
| ooking at the glass of red liquid on the table.

LUCI AN
Hol di ng out on ne, Teodor? No
wonder you' ve been acting
especially odd. You' re drunk!

Lucian rises to his feet.

LUCI AN
Well, at |east you saved sone for
ne.

Luci an approaches the table.

LUCI AN
Sweet cherry w ne.

Luci an reaches for the glass, but Teodor is quicker. He
snatches the glass, and hides it behind his back.

LUCI AN
Come on now, Teodor. | only wanted
a sip.

Teodor shakes his head "no".

LUCI AN
You won't share with ne because you
think I"'mstill angry with you. Is

that it?
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Teodor glares at Lucian w de-eyed. Hi s eyes search Lucian for
any suggestion of novenent on his part.
LUCI AN
I'"'mnot angry Teodor. 1've
acconpl i shed what | set out to do.

Teodor stands still. Anger overcones Lucian. He grabs
Teodor’s arm

LUCI AN
G ve nme that w nel

Teodor turns away slightly. He lifts the glass to his |ips,
and guzzles the |iquid down.

Luci an frowns.
Teodor grabs his stomach, and doubl es over in pain.
Luci an bends toward him and appears to be concerned.

Teodor drops to the floor. He folds into a fetal position.
Luci an stoops down to him

LUCI AN
Are you alright?

Teodor lifts his head.

Teodor's face is pale. He opens his nouth. Now he has sharp
fangs. He touches themw th his ink-stained fingers.

Lucian's eyes widen in fear. He rises to his feet, and backs
away from Teodor.

Luci an notices the tipped ink vile on the table. Red streaks
fl ow down the outside of the tube. The same color of red in
the bottom of the gl ass.

Luci an gl ares at Teodor.

LUCI AN
What have you done?
TECDOR
| didn't nmean to spill your ink.

Really | didn't.

Teodor rises to his feet.
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TECDOR
But what's done is done. Right?
Strange... Suddenly |’ m not
frightened of you anynore.
Teodor inches toward himin an |I’m gonna’ get you way.

TECDOR
But I am hungry. Very hungry.

Luci an gl ances at the door, then focuses back on Teodor. He
st eps backward, toward the door.

Teodor steps toward him
TEODOR
It seens |'ve devel oped a taste for
bl ood, just l|ike your friend...
What was his nane?
Luci an continues to back away from Teodor.

TEODOR
VWhat was his nane?!

LUCI AN
Dr acul al

Teodor smles sinisterly.

TEODOR
Yes!

Luci an turns away from Teodor, and bolts for the door. He
reaches out for the door knob, and grabs it.

Teodor junps on his back. Lucian tw sts, and turns as he
reaches to pull Teodor off of him

Teodor bites into Lucian's neck. Lucian screans out in pain.

EXT. COUNTRY SIDE - N GHT

Pl unp cunmul ous cl ouds creep across the sky, and unveil the
full noon in all its glory.

Two bats fly side by side. Their eyes are red, and gl ow ng.
THUNDER cr ashes sonmewhere in the distance.

One of the bats bunps up against the other, and sends it
pl unmret i ng down out of sight.
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LUCI AN (V. Q)
You i diot!

The bat blinks its pair of glowi ng, red eyes, and then blinks
t hem agai n.

TEODOR (V. Q)
Sorry, Sir.

LUCI AN (V. Q)
Wiy you. . .

Teodor SCREAMS. The bat flies away quickly. The other bat
cones back into view and chases behind it.

Teodor's SCREAMS gradually fade off into the distance.

EXT. G TY STREET - N GHT
The road is enpty. No novenent at all

A neon sign on a building reads “TATTOO' .

SERI ES OF SHOTS
A) A nyriad of the word: ”Tattoo”.

B) Aflower tattoo on a WOMAN S back. She | ooks over her
shoul der, opens her nouth to reveal her fangs, and hisses.

D) A MAN runs his fingers over a snake tattoo on his arm His
head snaps up toward the heavens. He smles, reveals his
fangs, and LAUGHS sinisterly.

EXT. COUNTRY SIDE - N GHT

A large full noon hangs in the sky. It’s picturesque...
Cal m ng. .

A MAN wal ks along aimessly with a hand-full of stakes, and a
sl edge hanmmer slung over his shoul der.

FADE OUT.



