AFTERTHOUGHT- THE ADVENTURES OF ALEX CRISSCUT


Author’s note- Credit for the inspiration of this script goes to James Anthony Mcsloy and his work ‘Afterlife’. Wherever appropriate, the original dialogue and stage directions have been kept. In some places they have been altered for comedic effect or edited to make them understandable. Certain words which were randomly capitalised have been removed, but some spelling mistakes have been left in. Swears have also been edited out to give the film a more ‘family friendly’ tone. The last name of Alex has been changed to protect his identity. Any similarities to any events or people, living or dead, are entirely coincidental and extremely weird.
EXT. DESERTED PARK- NIGHT.

A full moon is shining brightly in the sky. A car is parked in a deserted playground, complete with swings and a roundabout. The park is on top of a hill, overlooking the twinkling lights of an unnamed city. From inside the car can be heard muffled voices.

Alex (O.S): I can’t believe this is how I’m spending my Friday night.

Cut to the inside of the car. A six pack of beer sits on the dashboard, four of the cans missing. Sitting in the car are ALEX, seventeen, tall, shaggy black hair. He is good looking in a classical way, as is the custom for cheap horror films. Some would call his appearance ‘cheeky’, but he would flatly deny this. He sits in the back. With him in the back are his generic goons. ASH, seventeen with a shaved head covered by a beanie hat is quite muscular. He is lifting weights and grunting. In the front of the car is MIKE, sixteen, thin with long blonde hair, who is staring vacantly into space as he has no clear character at all. With him is SIMON, seventeen, dark brown hair and a little on the tubby side. He is eating from a bag of crisps and is laughed at constantly by his companions. As all people apart from Alex are shortly to be killed off, there is little point in them having such vivid descriptions, especially considering the lack of description about far more important characters.
Mike: Oh come on Alex. Who are you afraid of? Vampires or something?

Ash: Mike's right. At this time of night we own this small children’s play area. The whole city if we wanted. Have a beer!
He downs a can and crushes it against his own head

Ash (Cont.): Grahh!

Simon: Alex knows this. He’s just upset because he had a big ol’ fight. He fell out with his generically attractive girlfriend, Sarah. Isn’t that right, Alex?

Alex looks broodingly out of the window in a dashingly attractive way.

Alex: It's not funny guys. Things feel really bad at the moment, and not just with Sarah. I've been annoying everyone, even my mom and dad.

Mike: Even us.

Simon: Shut up, we’re not meant to tell him that!

Ash: Shut up, Simon. You have no definable personality!
Ash forces Alex to drink another beer.

Ash (Cont.): Lighten up. You've got no reason to be this down…well apart from the fact that your life sucks and you spend your nights getting drunk in a rented car with your stereotyped friends. But other than that, you’re fine. Like we said, tonight we own this city. We have nothing to—

Ash looks out of the window at something we don’t see. The colour drains from his face.

Ash (Cont.): …Fear.

Simon: Oh, what comic timing!

Standing around the car are the inexplicably named DANIEL, BO, and LEON. However, as two of them are never called by these names, this is purely for reference.

Alex (To Ash): Hey, are you okay?

They all look up to where Ash is looking.

Simon: Look out everyone! It’s some generic Goths!

Smash! Bo smashes his hand through the windshield of the car and grabs Mike, who screams. He is dragged out of the car by his shirt. Alex waves his arms in the air.

Alex: We have doors for a reason, Mike!
EXT. PARK- MOMENTS LATER.

Alex, Ash and Simon get out of the car, waving their arms in panic. Mike is still in the clutches of Bo.

Alex: Get the hell off him!

Alex shakes his fist at Bo.
Bo: No.

Alex: Curses! Foiled again!

Ash: You’re on you own from here, Mike!

Bo lifts Mike into the air. The other two Goths simply stand watching.
Bo: Your friends are really worried about you, and you know what? They should be!
Mike: What? Have you been rehearsing that or something? Don’t you have anything better to do with your life? Go and write a novel or read a book or do some volunteer work or something.
Bo’s face, right before our eyes, turns into a nasty looking vampire with sloped brow, yellow eyes and fangs. Mike looks blandly into his face.
Simon (Pointing): Oh sugar! What the fork’s that!

Ash: That’s Mike, you fool!

Simon peers closely at Bo and Mike.

Simon: Oh, so it is.

Pause. Mike struggles against the vampires grip as he is terrorised mercilessly.

Simon (Cont.): Shouldn’t we help him or something?

Alex: Nah. Let’s just stand here and do nothing.

Leon and Daniel also change into vampires. They step forward as Bo bites into Mike’s neck.

Mike: Whoa, you haven’t even bought me a drink yet! And have you ever heard of breath mints?
He dies.

Alex (Casually): Well, this is unexpected.

Simon: It’s been quite an eventful day, hasn’t it?

Daniel and Leon are advancing ridiculously slowly towards them.

Simon (Cont.): Might I make the suggestion that we run away.

Ash: Well, I don’t know. All these steroids have made my joints kind of rusty.
Alex: You take steroids?!

Ash: Yes! No! I’ve said too much!

He limps away. Alex and Simon look at each other, before running after him.

Daniel (Pointing to Alex): That one’s mine.

Leon: Are you sure? He’s the only good looking one here, which means he must be the main character. And everyone knows you can’t beat a main character in a film like this. Especially when you’re an evil Vampire/Goth like yourself. I mean, if I was you…

He realises Daniel has run off.

Leon (Cont.): Well, it’s your funeral.

Laughing at his own semi-joke, he runs off too.

EXT. BUSHES- MOMENTS LATER.

Alex comes hurtling through some bushes. We hear the screams of Simon and Ash, far away.
Simon (O.S): I’ve lost my shoe! You trod on my heel!

Ash (O.S): I’m sorry!

Alex keeps running, nearly tripping over hidden roots but never falling. It’s heart pounding stuff. Suddenly, he looks up to see Daniel blocking his path.

Daniel: Thought you could escape, did you?

Alex (Scared): What have you done to my goons?

Daniel: Me? Nothing. As for my henchmen, they’re probably killing them as we speak.

Simon (O.S): Whoa! Stop! I’ve just trodden in something!
Daniel (Awkwardly): Yes. Killing them right now…

Simon (O.S): It’s all over my foot!

There is an awkward pause.

Alex: What are you?

Daniel: Don’t worry. You’ll find out soon enough.

He bears his fangs and advances towards Alex.

Alex: You do realise I could just run around you, right?

Daniel: Shut up! You’ll spoil the plot!

Daniel reaches Alex and sinks his fangs into his neck.

Alex: Well this is just great! How am I meant to be all sexy and mysterious now if I’m walking round with two massive bleeding holes in my neck?! I…

He passes out.

INT ALEX’S HOUSE- FLASHBACK- NIGHT.
In traditional flashback style, the scene unfolds. Alex is midway through an argument with his parents; JOSH and JUDY. His eight year old sister, KATIE, holds a teddy bear.
Alex: Please, just one more chance!

Josh: Sorry son. We have to put our foot down on this. Your grades are terrible; do you even turn up at college? I won't even get started on your attitude problems!

Alex: Oh good, because I’m really an arrogant and mean person at heart. But does it matter when you’re the main character, and you’re this darn good looking?

He flashes a smile at the camera.

Judy: Alex, your Father and I just want what's best for you, but these mood swings you’re having. You're not taking drugs are you?

Alex (Seriously): Yes. You’ve rumbled me!

Pause.

Judy: Oh.

John: You kind of threw out stride there, son.

Alex: I’m not the one with the attitude problem. I can’t see the problem with never doing anything even slightly worthwhile with my life, taking drugs and getting drunk every night. So get off my back, man! All I want is one forking party!

They all stare, shocked at what he has just said.

John: Alex Crisscut, how dare you use language like that in front of your mother and sister! Women are not to be exposed to any kind of vulgarisms! Not in this stereotypically 1950’s nuclear family!

Alex: What language. Do you mean French?

John: You know what I mean!

Alex: Polish?

John: No…that swear you just used. I won’t have it in my house.

Alex: Oh. Sorry.

He runs outside and presses his face against the window.

Alex: Fork!

John: Much better.

Katie (Sadly): Every time you say that, Alex, I die a little inside…
Judy: Shut up Katie, nobody likes you anyway.
Katie: What?

Judy (Sweetly): Time for bed, darling.

She leads Katie off up the stairs. Alex has come back in and is now blocking the hall.
Alex: I don’t care if you say I can’t go out! I’m going anyway!

Katie: Alex, please don’t go. I love you.
Alex picks Katie up and flings her out of the window.

Alex: I’ll be back later.

He leaves angrily. Josh and Judy look at each other sadly.

Josh: What was the point of this scene?

Judy: I think it was to illustrate Alex’s bad relationship with his parents…I mean ‘us’.

Josh: Looked like pointless space filling to me.

Judy: That’s because it was.

Josh (Decisively): I think-
He is cut off by an abrupt scene change.

INT. CHURCH- DAY.

The church is old, and abandoned. The windows are boarded up, not allowing any light inside. The ground floor of the church has been cleared; all of the pews are stacked against the walls. Lying on the ground, in the middle of the floor, is Alex. Scattered around him, each in a pool of his own blood, are several dead pigeons. Alex is just waking up.

Alex: …Shrimp! Whoa, I feel weird!

He looks over at the dead pigeons.

Alex (Cont.): Hmm.
He gets to his feet, swaying a little. He looks around, taking in his surroundings.

Alex (Cont.): Oh boy, what a hangover.

He looks down at the pigeons.

Alex (Cont.): This is a dream. 
Daniel (O.S): No, Alex. This is quite real.

Daniel jumps into view, gets up and does the ‘jazz hands’ motion. A few balloons fly into the air behind him as glittery confetti falls from the ceiling.
Alex: You again? Don’t you have better things to do than watch me sleep, waiting for me to say something that you can use for a dramatic entrance?

Daniel: No.

Pause.

Daniel (Cont.): Well, I was thrown out of the tennis club.
Alex: You killed my friends!
Alex backs away in horror, going deeper into the church. Daniel follows.

Daniel: You still have no idea who I am, do you? After what we did, I’m surprised you forgot…

Alex: I’m not going to let you kill me!

He scans the room for a weapon. Seeing only a gun, a crossbow and a sword, he curses and reaches blindly into the nearest patch of darkness. Withdrawing a pickled herring, he holds it out in front of him for defence. He runs up to the second level of the church and looks down on Daniel.

Daniel: I’m not going to kill you. You cannot be killed, as you no longer really live!

Alex: What!

Daniel: Well, you do live. But not in the normal way. You are…

Dramatic pause. A flash of lightning from an unspecified location. Daniel draws his suddenly acquired cloak across his face, until only his eyes show.

Daniel (Cont.): …a vampire!

Alex (laughing, lowering his herring): A vampire! There’s no way that I’m a…

His face suddenly changes into the vampire face. He looks puzzled.

Alex (Cont.): There was no reason why I did that other than a plot device.

Daniel: Yes, that was a little odd.

Alex feels his features in horror.

Alex: No, I can’t be a vampire! It can’t be true!

Alex leaps off the balcony, dropping twenty foot down onto the ground floor. He lands unharmed, and straightens up.

Daniel: Alright, seriously, why did you just jump off that balcony?!
Alex: I guess the writer thought it would be dramatic.

Daniel: But you don’t even believe you’re a vampire yet! You could get seriously hurt! Why would you do that?!
Alex: I don’t know.
Pause.

Alex (Cont.): That being said, I’m going outside. Where are we, anyway?
Daniel: We’re in an abandoned Church. This is my hideout.

Alex: You picked an inner city church for your hideout?! That’s the most inappropriate hiding place for a vampire I could possibly think of!

He sets off towards the door.

Daniel: No! You can’t survive!

Alex begins to pull open the doors. Sunlight pours in. He falls back, SCREAMING. Strangely not deterred by the agonising pain, he tries twice more before shutting the doors and falling back on the floor. Daniel walks over.

Daniel (Cont.): Wow, it sure was lucky that nobody outside saw or heard that…
Alex: Make it stop!

Daniel: Oh not yet, we have to go through the entire film before it will stop! You have to accept what you are. This is your new life. Rest. It will be night soon.

EXT. CITYSCAPE.

We see the sun going down over the city, pointlessly illustrating what Daniel has just said.

INT. CHURCH- NIGHT.

Alex and Daniel are bizarrely chatting away like everything is perfectly normal.

Daniel: You really can’t remember, can you?

Alex looks into his face; completely confused.

Daniel (Cont.): We were friends, a long time ago.

Realisation dawns over Alex’s face.

EXT. COUNTRY FIELD- FLASHBACK-DAY.

The scene is again shot in flashback. The camera happens upon a clearing where two eight year old girls are playing ‘tea’ with a plastic kettle. Both are happy.

Girl 1: More tea, Jennifer?

Girl 2: Why am I titled as ‘Girl two’ when you’ve just called me Jennifer. I have a name that’s actually been used, unlike Bo, Leon, John, Judy and Daniel. I mean, ‘yes please’.

We see that a ten year old Alex and Daniel are watching them from the long grass, not far away. Alex hands Daniel a match.
Alex: Go on!

Daniel: I don’t know. I don’t want to. Let’s do something else.

Alex: Think how funny it will be!

Daniel: Throwing a lit stick of dynamite at two little girls? That’s your idea of fun? Are you crazy? Where the hell did you get live dynamite from anyway? You’re ten years old!
Alex (Robotically): It is not dynamite. It is a firework.

Daniel (sarcastically): Oh, that’s much better! That won’t hurt or mentally scar them at all!

Alex: If you don’t, I’ll tell the guys at school that you chickened out!

Daniel: You think I care what the guys at school think!? I’m not going to kill a couple of innocent people just for the guys at school!
He looks down at the ‘firework’, which is clearly labelled ‘High Explosive’.

Daniel (Cont.): How anyone could possibly be stupid enough to think this was a firework is beyond me. This is the weakest plot devise yet!

Alex grabs the ‘firework’ from Daniel and throws it. Camera cuts back to the girls, who watch blandly as the ‘firework’ lands next to them. There is a moment’s pause.

Daniel (Cont.) (O.S): You forgot to light it, idiot.

Alex scuttles into shot, he picks up the ‘firework’ and looks down at the girls.

Alex: Just…stay there.

He runs off screen. A moment later, the now lit ‘firework’ lands next to the girls again. It rolls over so that the camera can see the words ‘HIGH EXPLOSIVE’ written on it in large letters. ‘Shockingly’ this isn’t a firework at all, but a stick of dynamite. Alex and Daniel watch as the girls run. BOOM! It explodes with a disproportionate amount of force, talking out the entire area. Alex and Daniel are knocked off their feet and hurled backwards. Alex and Daniel both get up.
Daniel: Come on, we have to go and help them!

Alex: There’s no time for help!
Alex pelts off across the field, leaving Daniel behind. The nearby mother of ‘Girl 1’ looks over, as if only just noticing the smoking crater.
Girl 1’s Mother: Jennifer! Are you okay! I know that Girl two was called Jennifer a couple of lines ago, but it looks like Girl one got the name wrong!
Girl 2: This scene is a travesty of logic!

Both girls pass out, or possibly die. It is unclear.

INT. CHURCH- CONTINUOUS
Alex: Oh God. I remember.

Daniel: No more explanation for that entire series of events is needed, particularly the point about how the main character, who we are meant to be on the side of, killed two girls with some dynamite and then let his best friend be framed for the murder.
Alex: I need not show any signs of guilt at all. No more will be said about that for the rest of the film.
Daniel: A light brush is all that is needed on that topic.

They both nod, completely satisfied with the level of explanation that has been expended on this massive development.
Alex: But I thought you were in a detention centre. Obviously you were given a fair trial, given that your only link to the crime is that you tried to stop me. I expect everyone in the area was also arrested simply because they were present at the time.
Pause.

Alex (Cont.): But anyway, why aren’t you in the centre any more?
Daniel: I was released six months ago.

Alex: Another completely flawless explanation! It was very appropriate of them to release you. You display no psychotic characteristics at all, which clearly indicates your rehabilitation!
Daniel: But when I came out I was changed. I met people inside who taught me things I never knew existed in this world. It is indeed fortunate that none of the prison staff noticed how I suffered extreme pain in daylight. Or how I would ignore prison meals and instead break into other peoples cells to drink their blood. Completely against standard procedure and for no real reason, I was released in the middle of the night, which was very lucky for me.
Alex: This story has more holes that a piece of Swiss cheese.

Daniel: And it’s even cheesier.
They both nod, smiling at the camera.

Daniel: There’s a whole world out there that nobody knows about Alex. It’s not just vampires.

Alex: So what? You thought you'd do this to me? Make me a vampire.

Daniel: I've been watching you for months now.

Alex: Yeah, at night. You could only know where I sleep. That’s not particularly impressive.
Daniel: I was going to kill you and leave you for dead but when I saw how miserable your life was I though this was the perfect punishment for you, for letting me rot for all those years. Now you have to rot.

Suddenly, a funky rap beat is heard.

Alex: What the…?
Daniel (Rapping): You’re a vampire forever, or at least until you’re dead. Not being a vampire, is just so white bread.

The beat stops.

Alex: I never meant for you to take the blame. I was going to come forward but they had already convicted you. I was scared.

Daniel: You were scared? When you’re labelled a child killer it's not a barrel of laughs you know. That’s only for the regular killers. There's one thing I always wanted to know. Did you know that it wasn't a firework?

Alex: No.

Daniel: Seriously? How could you have not known! And you still never told me where you got it from!

Alex: I'm sorry for what happened. But turning me into a vampire? I'd have rather you killed me! I'll die before I kill and drink blood.

Daniel: You've already drunk blood. In the time that you were changing I fed you my blood, and the blood of pigeons.

Another funky rap beat.

Daniel (Cont.): We need blood, it’s what we eat. Just take a look, at those pigeons by your feet.

Alex: I’d rather face sunlight than drink blood!

He gets up and heads for the door. Daniel grabs his wrist, trying to stop him.
Alex: Leave me alone! You have no right!

Alex explodes. The shock sends pews everywhere. Alex smashes Daniel in the face with his fist. Daniel seems un-phased by the blow, and turns back to face Alex. He has a tiny cut on his lip, which heals right before our eyes.

Daniel: I take multi-vitamins. 
Pause.

Daniel (Cont.): By the way, you only get to explode once per film.
Alex runs off, out of the doors and into the night.

EXT. STREET-NIGHT.

The street is deserted. Alex runs into view. He stops to catch his breath, before realising he doesn’t need to, thus removing any logic from why he stopped in the first place.

Alex: I’ve been running for hours and I’m not even tired. Weird. It kind of takes away the point of why I stopped in the first place.
He makes to run away again, but something grabs his attention. He stops and looks into a shop window, at his own confused face.

Alex (Cont.): It’s true. I’m a vampire.

There is a newspaper wrapped around his foot. He takes it off and reads the headline- ‘Boy missing for one month’. He throws it away.

Alex (Cont.): Piece of crap.

Suddenly realising his mistake, he darts after the paper again. Catching it, he looks at it again.

Alex (Cont.): A month! Poor guy... No wait, it’s talking about me! Mom and dad must be going mental!

He reads further down.

Alex (Cont.): ‘Boys parents celebrate’. Oh, that’s just great.

Pause.

Alex (Cont.): And now, for no reason, I will now run off to find Katie. When I haven’t fed for a long time. And won’t be able to stop myself from killing her when I get hungry. Yes. That is a good plan.
Taking out his GPS, he runs off down the street again. Apparently, he knows the way to his house from this random location.

INT. KATIES ROOM- NIGHT.

Katie is fast asleep, cuddling her teddy bear. Every availably space in her room- including the door handle and exterior window ledge- are covered in stuffed animals. On her bedside table is a picture of her and Alex, both smiling. We watch her sleep for a moment and then move across the room to the window, where Alex stands, watching.

Alex: Katie I…I don’t know why I’m talking to you. I’m outside and you’re asleep, there’s no way you could hear me if I talk as softly as this. No matter, Katie I…

He doubles over in pain.

EXT. KATIES ROOM- MOMENTS LATER.

Alex is doubled over on the garage roof, holding his stomach. We can’t see his face, but we can hear his groans of pain.

Alex: It hurts.

As he lifts his head, we see he is ‘wearing’ his vampire face. Drool drips down onto his chin.

Alex (Cont.): Must feed! My flawless plan to talk to Katie in her sleep has gone horribly awry!

He gets up and looks in through the window. He begins breathing heavily, trying to fight off the urge to feed.

Alex (Cont.): The girl.

He steps backwards.

Alex (Cont.): No! Not her! Get away from her; you suddenly developed alter-ego!

Alex turns and jumps off the roof.

INT. ALEX'S HOUSE - KATIE'S ROOM - CONTINUOUS

There is a CRASH from outside. Katie stirs and looks towards the window and the sound of the noise.

Katie: Despite having no reason to think that that noise was Alex, I will blandly assume it was.

EXT. ALLEY- MOMENTS LATER.

Alex comes crashing into the alley, knocking over trash cans. He supports himself against the alley wall. He roars in pain. A close up on his face shows it to be more animal/monster than human now. He roars again and falls to the ground.

Alex (In pain):  Feed! Blood!

Bo (O.S): Smarmy comment number three!

Alex looks up. Standing above him are Leon and Bo.

Alex: What a coincidence seeing you here. I stumble into the exact same alley in which the vampires who killed my friends are lurking. Aargh!

Bo: Our names are still being used for script reference only, isn’t that right my trusty chum?

Leon: Yes it is, fellow Vampire/Goth hybrid.

Bo (To Alex): Say, didn’t we kill your friends?

Leon and Bo laugh. Bo kicks Alex.

Bo (Cont.): So Daniel changed you, huh? Always knew it was a mistake changing him, back in the detention centre where the guards don’t notice the blood sucking antics of vampire inmates.
Leon: When we’re finished with you boy. We’ll take care of him…Yes, that’s really what I say.

A shard of wood bursts through Leon’s chest. He gasps and turns to ash, revealing Daniel standing holding the shard of wood. Ash, who was killed in the first scene, merely shrugs at him.
Daniel: Is that right? I love waiting for just the right line to make a cool entrance. I usually have to wait ages for it to go just right, but today is a good day… I don’t know where I got this shard of wood from, though…

Bo grows and ‘vamps out’. It is unclear what ‘vamps out’ means, but we assume it means he has some kind of fit.

Bo (On floor, twitching): You heartless traitor!

Bo attacks driving Daniel back to the closed off end of the alley. Daniel parries a couple of Bo's blows but he is stronger and faster. Bo grabs Daniel by the throat and tosses him into the opposite wall, shattering the wall. Brick and rubble fall to the ground, along with Daniel's body.

Bo (Cont.): I knew it was a mistake changing you. I should have ‘feed’ off you with the rest of your family. Who, by the sound of it, were in the detention centre with you…

Bo reaches down and picks up the shard of wood off the ground.

Bo (Cont.): It's funny what a small piece of wood can do.

Daniel: Yeah, real funny. You can make puppets out of it and all kinds of things.

Bo raises the shard. Alex grabs Bo's legs knocking him off balance. Bo falls back onto a convenient pile of broken crates.

Bo: Curses! My genius was my own undoing!

Pause

Bo (Cont.): No.

Bo looks down at his chest. Sticking out of his chest is a piece of the broken crate. He disintegrates into ash. Ash smiles at him. Leon, Bo and Ash all walk happily away, humming. Daniel and Alex watch them blandly. Daniel, a little dazed, gets to his feet. He brushed the rubble, and dust off himself. He looks down at Alex who is nearly out cold and yet still managed to trip up a vampire just by grabbing at his feet.

Daniel: Gee, it sure was lucky that there was that random pile of broken crates for him to fall back into.

Alex: Yeah. Fortunately, as we are in the residential district where I live, almost every alley has a pile of broken crates.

Daniel: Absolutely no need for explanation there. But come, back to the script. Ahem… You need to feed Alex or you will die.

Alex: But, I am Alex.

Daniel: I know. I think the writer missed out a comma.

Alex: I want to die. I don’t want to live like this.

Daniel: You don’t understand.

A rat scurries past Alex. Daniel picks it up as if he has practiced picking up rats all his life.

Daniel (Cont.): Lucky for you this quiet residential district not only has lots of dark alleys full of broken crates, but there are also lots of rats.
A chicken, swiftly followed by a hippo and a penguin all walk past.

Daniel (Cont.): You have been given a great chance. A chance to live forever and all you have to do-
Alex: Is kill. I can’t do that.

Daniel: Kill? I was going to say ‘train a circus of rats’. But okay, if you want the conditions of your survival to include killing then that’s fine by me.

Alex: No, wait…!

Daniel: No, it’s fine. Really.

He smiles warmly.

Daniel (Cont.): People kill every day. What's one human life to them? A couple of days in the news and then nothing. Written off as a missing person. Just like you.

Alex: Actually, I’m still in the papers…
Daniel: Shut up!

Alex groans as the hunger gets stronger. Daniel offers him the rat. Alex looks at it, not knowing whether to take it or not and then does, biting into it. We can hear slurps as Alex feeds off the rat.
Daniel (Cont.): You can't live off rats, and pigeons. Eventually the blood lust will take over and next time you won't be able to stop yourself.

Daniel helps Alex get to his feet and the two head out of the alley.

EXT. STREET- CONTINUOUS.

Daniel: Anyway. That rat should have given you enough energy for a little while. What do you say we hit a club?

Alex: A club?

Daniel: Yeah. There places where people go to consume vast amounts of alcohol and dance to electronically composed drum beats. Apparently they’re quite popular. Don't you listen to anything I say? There's a whole other world out there. It's not just all about killing, or rat training in most cases. Some of us are actually pretty normal people who enjoy doing normal things; as the cast of mentally unstable freaks who have paraded up and down in front of you throughout the course of this film have undoubtedly proved.

Alex shoots Daniel an uneasy smile.

Alex: I’m going to forget the traumatic events of the past twenty four hours and ask you ‘Where’s this club then?’

Daniel: Now that’s more like it!

Alex suddenly stops, his gaze fixed.

Daniel (Cont.): What’s wrong?

Daniel looks into ‘the’ coffee shop, which has not been mentioned before. From Alex’s point of view, we see ‘the’ small coffee shop is packed full of people, despite it being the middle of the night and the surrounding streets being completely deserted. We see a pretty waitress is sauntering from table to table, taking orders from the crowds of strangely vacant looking customers. We cut back to Daniel, pulling at Alex’s sleeve.

Daniel (Cont.): Come on buddy! We have to get going before all the good girls are taken.

Daniel realises what Alex is looking at.

Daniel (Cont.): Oh. So you've already got your eye on someone? Damn he’s a little hottie!

Alex: He?

Daniel: We’re not talking about that guy with the beard, second from the left at the counter?

Alex: No. I was looking at the waitress.

Daniel shuffles uncomfortably.

Daniel (Quickly): That’s who I was talking about too!

Pause.

Alex: That’s Sarah. She’s a…

The funky rap beat returns. Alex begins to sway, he looks panicked.

Alex (Cont.): Daniel, help me!

Daniel: Oh yeah, the spontaneous rapping is just a virus that’s going round. Don’t worry, it’s quite fun once you get used to it.

Alex (Rapping uncontrollably): That girl’s Sarah, she’s a friend. We split up, reached the end.

The beat stops.

Daniel: Oh, you mean Girlfriend?

Alex (sadly): A long time ago maybe. But things change, people change, and I mean literally.

Daniel: Well what else could you mean?! People change, but not literally, only in a metaphysical sense?!

Alex takes one last look and walks away.

Alex: Come on.

Daniel follows. They both cross the street and head down another darkened alley. As the walk through the alley we hear someone cough, and then the sound of water running. A short ‘baud’ guy is in the middle of urinating against the wall. He turns and sees Daniel and Alex.

Alex (Cont.): Hey, why are we going down this darkened alley? I thought we were going to a club!

Daniel: We are. I don’t know why were going down here either.

Guy: What are you two doing?

Alex: Were going to a club, but seem to have wandered down this darkened alley.

Alex and Daniel ignore him and continue walking down the alley.

Guy: Let’s pretend I muttered something offensive at you and see what happens.
Daniel stops, looking angry. A low growl builds in his chest. When he turns to face the guy, he is in ‘Vamp Mode’. He grabs the guy by the throat and presses his against the wall.

Daniel: What did you say?

Guy (Panicking): Nothing! Nothing!

Daniel tosses the guy into the opposite wall. He slides down, sobbing.

Daniel: Get up, you piece of ship!

He tosses him to Alex.

Daniel (Cont.): Feed!

Alex: Actually, I’m still pretty full from that rat, and I’m on a diet. No fats allowed.

The guy runs off down the alley, but stumbles on the broken crates that litter the floor. He falls and is savaged by rats.

Daniel: What was that about?

Alex: I told you. I’m not going to kill anyone, no matter who they are. I’m not a killer, like you.

Daniel: Remind me again who it was who threw that lit stick of dynamite at those two girls.

Alex: I will ignore this blatant character flaw.

Daniel: You can't walk away from me! I made you! I should have killed you for what you did to me! Even when I decided to make you suffer forever, eternal suffering being much better than death, I took pity on you and took you in. Taught you about us and our ways.

Alex: Wait, wait, wait. You haven’t taught me anything! All you’ve said is that if I don’t feed I’ll die, and that some vampires are apparently normal people.

The funky rap beat begins again.

Daniel: You will feed, or I’ll make sure, you and all around you, will be at deaths door.

The beat fades.

Alex: These raps are getting worse.

Daniel: Well, what can you do about it?

Alex begins to walk away. Daniel shouts at him, but we see he is more upset than angry. He grabs a trash can and with all his strength launches it into the wall of the alley.

Daniel (Cont.): Fiddlesticks!

EXT. COFFEE SHOP- NIGHT.

SARAH and two other workers are talking as they cross the car park after work.

Sarah: Wow, I sure am glad this small coffee shop decides to stay open until…
She checks her watch.

Sarah (Cont.): …Four in the morning. You wouldn’t think that there would be much business on a completely deserted street. Apart from Urinating Joe, nobody ever comes around here.
Guy 1: What’s she talking about?

Guy 2: I have no idea. Let’s go drink fermented vegetable juice.
Sarah: No guys. I’m fine. I’m not in the mood for a drink tonight.

Guy 1: What? Nobody invited you!

Sarah: No really, I’m kind of tired. I just hope I’m not attacked by a Vampire/Goth, or someone who laughs, or a pair of feet while I’m on the way to my car, mere yards away.

The group splits. The other workers leave Sarah to walk across to her car several yards away alone. She feels like someone's watching. She stops, and scans the car park for someone.

Sarah (Cont.): Hello?

No answer. She reaches into her bag and searches for her keys as she picks up pace to her car. She looks around again. No one. She pulls out her keys and puts it in the lock, then hears someone laughing. She starts to laugh as well.

Sarah (Cont.): Come on guys, this isn’t funny. You know how I have an irrational fear of laughter!

She gazes at her car, still several yards away in the seemingly massive car park of the small coffee shop.
Sarah (Cont.): Wow. It sure is talking me a long time to reach my car…Perhaps it’s because I’m so attractive and yet so vulnerable in an extremely feminine way.

Another sound. Closer. She takes the keys out of the lock, fumbles with them and they fall to the ground. She bends over to pick them up but kicks them by mistake under the car.

Sarah (Cont.): Humbucker! What luck I’m having! I’ll just bend down and nothing will go wrong…

Sarah crouches to try and retrieve her keys. But as she looks beneath the car, she sees ‘feet, two’, standing right on the other side of the car.

Sarah (Cont.): Oh my God! Feet! I can think of nothing more terrifying than some feet on the other side of my car! This is the horror of life at its peak!
 Sarah freaks, leaves her keys and takes off running away from the car, and back toward the coffee shop. She turns and looks behind her. No one. She turns round and bumps into someone. It's Daniel in complete vampire face. He growls.

Sarah (Cont.): Oh, I’m sorry. You startled me. Welcome to ‘The Small Coffee Shop’. May I take you order, Sir? We have Latte, Frappe, Mocha, Espresso, Americano, Cappuccino, Cortado, Moccacino, Macchiato and Iced coffee. You can have it black or white, with cinnamon, cloves, chocolate sprinkles, and whipped cream, almond or caramel syrup. All with or without Soya milk. Our regular milk can be skimmed, semi-skimmed or full fat and our cream can be full fat, half fat, part fat, low fat and no fat…
Daniel’s face slowly wrinkles into an expression of genuine pain.  Sara continues unabashed.

Sarah (Cont.): Don’t like coffee? We do regular tea, Darjeeling tea, Lemon tea, Lime tea, Lemon and Lime tea, Cinnamon tea, Liquorice tea, Mixed herbal tea, Nettle tea, Peppermint tea, Fennel tea, English Breakfast or Earl Grey. Or there’s…

Daniel (Pleading): Shut up! Please!

Sarah: Don’t like tea? I understand sir! We do orange juice, pineapple juice, apple juice, mango juice, tomato juice, carrot juice or a mixture of any two, with a third only costing you only ten cent extra! We do blended fruit drinks in the flavours of ‘Berry Explosion’ ‘Winter Vegetable’ and ‘Liver’! We do hot chocolate, cold chocolate and tepid chocolate all of which can be dark, milk, white or orange. There’s tap water, mineral water, spring water, volcanic spring water, filtered volcanic spring water, filtered volcanic spring water flavoured with strawberry, peach or orange. We do chocolate doughnuts and plain doughnuts with or without jam, oatmeal cookies, macadamia nut cookies, chocolate chip cookies and sandwiches with a choice of fillings, we do…

She passes out, having said all this without stopping to breathe. Daniel shuffles uncomfortably and looks down at her.
Daniel: Oh, I, Err…

He checks her pulse. Finding none, he picks up the body and walks away.

EXT.CHURCH- NIGHT.

A crowd of people surround the front of the church. Blue lights from police cars and ambulances light up the front of the church.
Man 1: Look everyone, a dead body!

Man 2: Let’s all stand here and gawp!

Alex comes out of a near by alley and sees the scene.
Alex: I don’t know why I’m coming back to the place where my arch enemy lives, but now I will leave.
He is about to turn and walk in the other direction when he sniffs the air.

Alex (Cont.): Wait a moment, somebody has fresh coffee!

He expectantly pushes his way to the front of the crowd. Reaching it, he stops, a wave of horror flooding his face.
Alex (Cont.): There’s no coffee here. Only this dead body…Hey, wait a moment!

He looks again. It is Sarah. Her vacant eyes stare upwards into the sky. There is coffee everywhere. Alex drops to his knees.

Alex (Cont.): No! A girl I went out with on two dates and who dumped me for an insurance salesman named Chad! It can’t be!

Pause.

Alex (Cont.): Well, life goes on.

This moment of sadness over, he gets up completely unphased and looks around the crowd. Suddenly, he spots Daniel. Daniel smiles, looks down at the body and shrugs apologetically. He is holding Katie’s teddy bear.

Cop: Can somebody get that Goth kid out of here. He’s really bringing me down.

Daniel, hustled by burly cops, runs away and disappears off into the crowd. Alex pushes past everyone and follows him.

EXT. STREET BY THE PARK- CONTINUOUS.

Daniel comes running by at a remarkable speed. He reaches the gates of the park and leaps up into the air, at least twelve feet. Having made this massively unnecessary jump, the park fence only being a regular size of about five foot, he lands safe on the other side. He turns and sees Alex running toward the fence. He smiles and heads off deeper into the park.

EXT. PARK- NIGHT.

Daniel comes running through the bushes into a clearing. Tied to a tree is Katie, who is scared and has been crying.

Daniel: Don’t worry girl. It will soon be over. There’s only the final showdown, a brief epilogue and the credits to go.

Daniel drops the teddy and watches the bushes, waiting, ready for trouble. Alex bursts out of the bushes in vamp mode. He sees Katie.

Katie: Alex! What’s wrong with your face!?

Alex: What’s wrong with your mother!?
Katie begins to cry.

Daniel: Good one, Alex.

Alex: Thank you.
They high-five.
Alex (Cont.): But, you had better let her go.

Daniel: Was that a threat? From you?

Alex: Apparently so! Even though I’ve had nothing to eat but a rat and you’re far more experienced in hand-to-hand combat, I’m sure I can easily win if I plough into you!

Alex ploughs into Daniel. Upbeat and comic music begins to play. The two vampires slap each other in the face, each more hysterical than the last. Daniel begins to pull at Alex’s hair.

Alex (Cont.): Ouch! Get off!

Alex grabs a nearby glass bottle and smashes it hard across Daniels face. Broken glass showers everywhere.  Daniel stops his attack, roaring as blood pours from his face. Alex scrambles to his feet.

Daniel: Littering makes me angry!

Alex: Just let her go, Daniel. This is between you and me!

Daniel: Let her go! Are you mad? You’re going to watch as I feed off her. Drain every last drop of blood from her, tiny, feeble body.

Daniel lunges at Alex. The two vampires grapple. Clawing, leaping, punching, kicking, moves beyond human capacity. From a nearby bench, two tramps- ALPHONZE and JERICO watch with mild interest.

Alphonze: Why look over there, Jericho. It seems two young ragamuffins are having a bit of a tussle.

Jericho: You said it Alphonze. Have another swig of this fine plum wine. It’s mighty good for the bones on a cold night such as this.

Jericho passes a bottle to Alphonze, who takes a polite swig. Alex swings Daniel hard towards the bench where they are sitting. They dive for cover.

Jericho (Cont.): I say! Look out!

The bench shatters, sending wood scattering across the ground.

Alex: Wow! Wooden shards! How convenient!
Alex turns round to be punched hard in the face by Daniel.

Daniel (Furious): I don’t get it! I forgave you!

He punches Alex again.

Daniel (Cont.): You were spared from death!

 Again.

Daniel (Cont.): You had a chance to live forever!

Again.

Daniel (Cont.): All you had to do was feed once in a while. Kill one human!

He punches again. Alex falls to the floor, his face a bloody mess.

Alex: That was a bit harsh!

Daniel begins pulling Alex’s hair again. He forces him to look at Katie.

Daniel (Pointing to Katie): I've decided. I'm not going to kill her. I'm going to turn her! Like I did you. But she will feed, and be mine! Yes, I’m weird like that!
Alex: You’ll never do it, Daniel! You’re sexual deviance will never make it past the censors!
Alex’s eyes narrow, pure rage building up inside him.

Alex: You’ll never lay a finger on my little sister!

Daniel: Fingers? I never said anything about fingers. I meant I was going to…

Alex grabs Daniel's wrist, crushing it hard. Daniel winces in pain and releases Alex from his grip.

Daniel (Cont.): Yowza!

They both face off. Silence as they stare at each other. Alex glances down. By his feet is a piece of broken wood.

Alex: A piece of broken wood! But how could I possibly use this to defeat Daniel the vampire?!

Daniel (Hopping from foot to foot): I’m getting ready to charge in a blind rage, Alex. Are you ready?

Everything slows down for dramatic effect.  Alex looks back and forth from the piece of wood to Daniel. As if suddenly realising the nature of reality, he looks around the clearing. For the first time in his life, he sees the cameras filming his every move. He looks at the director, at the refreshments tent and the script supervisor, who is asleep. Calmness dawns over his face.

Alex: I see now!

Daniel charges, roaring in slow motion.
Alex (Cont.): You can’t beat me!

 He reaches down and grabs the piece of wood, brining it up just in time to slam it into Daniel's chest and into his heart. Daniel stumbles back, looking down at the piece of wood sticking out of his chest. He has a shocked and dumbfound look on his face.

Alex (Cont.) (With infinite cool): I’m the main character.

He slicks his hair back and smiles.

Daniel (whisper): How c-could you? I made y-

He is cut off as his body turns to ash. Ash smiles at him and walks off. Alex collapses against a tree in his face changing back to normal. Katie stares at Alex, stunned stupid. Alex gets to his feet and moves over to Katie. He unties her and they just stare at each other, silently connecting. He picks up the cuddly teddy and hands it to her. He smiles.

Alex: If you tell anyone about this…

Pause.
Alex (Cont.): ...I’ll kill you.
There is a rustle in the bushes and two police officers burst out into the clearing, guns drawn.

Cop 1: Why are we here? What evidence do we have?
Cop 2: ‘I don’t know’ and ‘None at all’.
Alex (Panicked, pointing at Katie): It was her! She did it!

Alex runs off, leaving Katie alone with the officers.

INT. ALEX’S HOUSE-LIVING ROOM- NIGHT.

A close up on the TV shows a pretty blonde news reader. Why she is given a character description is not explained. We can only assume it is of vital importance that she is pretty and blonde.
News reader: Eight year old Katie Crisscut was arrested today for the attempted kidnapping of herself. She was found untied by a tree in Newbury Park early this morning. A police spokesperson said ‘Well, some guy said she did it, and she was at the crime scene. It’s all the evidence we need’. She will be kept in a secure cell at her home until she is moved to an undisclosed Detention Centre tomorrow morning. In other news…

The screen goes black. We see Josh get up from the sofa. He throws the remote back on the chair. We see Katie in a small, padded box with a small window in the front. She is looking out of the living room window and into the night.

Judy: Josh, Katie, dinner’s ready. I cooked it myself, as is the woman’s role in this stereotypically 1950’s nuclear family.

Josh: Ok.

A funky rap beat begins to play. Josh taps his foot.

Josh (Cont.): Our little Katie’s, all over the news. I’m gettin’ down, to the funky groove. There’s nothing about, Alex though, look out the window, looks like snow!

Josh looks vaguely out of the window, disgusted in his ability to rap. Judy enters and the pair hug. 

Judy (Tearful): God I miss him so much, Josh. I prey that he’s okay.

Josh (Angry): The milkman will come again tomorrow, dear.

Judy: Not the milkman, Josh. Alex.

Josh: Why do you miss him? Think how much money we’re saving!
He wanders into the dining room. Katie begins waving to someone outside. Judy bends down to talk to her.

Judy: Katie, honey? Who are you waving to?

Katie: Alex.

Judy (Suppressing a laugh): Yeah, sure you are!

Judy walks into the dining room.

Katie (Whispered): He’s out there. I know he is.

EXT. ALEX’S HOUSE- CONTINUOUS.

It's raining. There is a rumble of thunder and then a flash of lightning, despite this order breaking the laws of physics. The camera stops at a tree where a shadowy figure stands watch. It is Alex. He waits, still and silent as his little sister attempts to pick the lock of her cell.

Alex (V.O): I know I can never go back. Never be part of their lives ever again. There is this whole world out there. A world of darkness and evil. A world they never need to know about, and I swear I'll protect them from it. No matter what! It leaves me wide open for a sequel!

He turns grimly and steps off the tree branch, dropping down onto the street. There is the sound of things being knocked over as he stumbles blindly around in the darkness.
THE END.
