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Fade In:





EXT. JEFFERSON STREET -  NIGHT 





BOTTOM LEFT OF SCREEN - FEBRUARY 20, 1989





CAMERA SLOWLY GOES TOWARDS THE HOUSE





It is a very dark night. Only the lights in the houses are seen, and the residents inside. Jefferson Street is one of the quietest streets in the neighborhood, but it is also known for something else.





VOICE OVER WHILE CAMERA IS GOING TOWARDS HOUSE





        LAURA


My name is Laura Hunter. A S.F. Detective who


just got back from a vacation with the


strangest gift anybody could ever get. It's


some kind of necklace and it can split into


three parts to create not only one but three. I,


got the red one.





CAMERA COMES TO A STOP AT THE WINDOW





Laura is sitting in front of the T.V. and is writing on a piece of paper. The T.V. is playing an episode of Titus. She's a very beautiful girl with a very short fuse. Her long brown hair is falling across her


back and shoulders.





        LAURA


One of the old magic pracitioners gave it to


me. He said he felt the power of the necklace


and my soul power connect in a most perfect


way. I don't know what it means and i told him


if it was any kind of magic stuff, that i


didn't believe in it.





CAMERA SLOWLY ZOOMS IN ON LAURA THROUGH WINDOW





INT. LAURA'S HOUSE - NIGHT





She takes a glance at the necklaces that are lying on the coffee table.





        LAURA


And i didn't know.





CAMERA ZOOMS ONTO THE NECKLACE





Fade out slowly. 





        LAURA


Until Today.





"Conquistador" by Procol Harem plays over Opening Credits and Main Title.








FADE IN:





INT. S.F. Police Dept.  -  DAY





People are in a hurry all over the station. Detective Dumann is walking towards the Police Chief's Office. A middle sized guy, Dumann is very agile with his Beretta and takes pride in it. He's also very concerned about his looks, which happen to be a hip short cut of his black hair


and a sharp suit for all occasions.





INT. Police Chief's Office





Police Chief Barton is a heavy set, middle aged man who has been with the force ever since it has been opened. His hair started to show a few


gray ones. Normally a calm person, but gets mad on the sight of Laura.





        DUMANN


Sir, if i may?��                    BARTON


(tired)(Muttering) 


Go ahead Dumann.





Dumann takes a seat in front of the desk.





        DUMANN


Have you seen yesterday's paper? What trouble had been


caused downtown at 42nd, just because of a little commotion


about some stolen Flowers.





        BARTON


Well, you know the people down there. They get protective.


(Looks at him) But why does it concern you? Aren't you


assigned to the Mangella case?





        DUMANN


Well yes, but i had to replace Johnson and go down there in


order to regulate the traffic. Because of that, my most


needed suspect got away.





        BARTON


Well what do you want me to do? It's your mess. Clean it


up. And by the way, since you're at it, write out a full


report and have it ready by tomorrow.





        DUMANN


But sir?





        BARTON


Here's what i'll do. I'll assign Hunter with you. 





        DUMANN


Sir, she's a little bit harsh on the job. I mean....


she's also very brutal with felons.





        BARTON


That's exactly what you and them need. Now get out.





INT. OFFICES - DUMANN'S DESK





Laura comes into view holding some folders.





        DUMANN


Welcome back, Hunter. 





        LAURA


Thanks. I really appreciate your concern.





        DUMANN


(smiles) No Problemo.





Laura puts the folders away and walks over to Dumann.





        LAURA


Let me guess. Suspect got away.





        DUMANN


(Scratches back of head) 


Unfortunately.





        DUMANN


And also, now you're officially my new dead weight.





Laura stutters at the mention of 





        LAURA


What? Dumann......what was that? What have you


been telling Barton.





        DUMANN


Oh Nothing. Just mentioned the fact that somebody


got Johnson to get the day off, and i, of course, 


had to cover for him.





        LAURA


So....what you're saying is that it is.....


my fault?





        DUMANN


No, No. I'm not saying anything. I'm just 


stating the obvious.





        LAURA


He went with me because he knows the island. He's


got family there.





        DUMANN


Like i don't?





        LAURA


What? Who do you have there?





        DUMANN


Nobody you know.





        LAURA


Whatever. Besides.....you got no right to 


get mad over this.





        DUMANN


I'm not mad. If anything...i'm calmer than


everybody else here.





        LAURA


Well, then drop it......this instant.





        LAURA


So....what case is it now?





        DUMANN


Something on the Docks. A Warehouse 365.





She storms into Barton's office.





        LAURA


WHAT THE HELL'S GOING ON? Is this my so called


Welcome Back?





        BARTON


Yes. And you forgot one more. Luis Pimentel is out again


and we need some new leads. That's where you two come in.


Now our other smaller leads tell us that he's down by the


docks. Warehouse 365. Dumann, i've already told you about


it....so now you can brief Hunter on everything.





        DUMANN


Actually, now, that i think about it.....she's better


off not knowing. And besides....we can get to know 


each other even better.





Laura turns back to Dumann.





        LAURA


What're you talking about? I don't want to get to


know you better. If anything, i just might kill you.





        DUMANN


How can you say that? We're partners now.





        LAURA


There you go again. I guess talking about it


just doesn't help.





        BARTON


Settle Down Now.





        LAURA


Please tell me i can have another Partner?





        BARTON


Impossible. And besides, you can show Dumann


the Ropes.





        DUMANN


That will be fine, thank you.





Laura looks on in disbelief. In Dumann's face there is a brief look of victory, but is washed away when Laura stares at him.





        BARTON


Oh and before you leave, you might want to ask


Claire for the address of that Morgan lady.





        LAURA


What Morgan Lady?





        BARTON


You know, the one who's husband was one of those guys


that were iced in the Warehouse.





        LAURA


Oh.....ok. I'll do that.





FADE TO BLACK





INT. LAURA'S CAR - DAY





The two have started towards Mrs Morgan's House. Dumann fills Laura in on everything about the Warehouses.





        DUMANN


......and besides, how do you know


about Mrs Morgan?





        LAURA


What are you Saying?





        DUMANN


When Barton told you to get her Address


from Claire.





        LAURA


Oh.....yeah. I heard about it.





        DUMANN


Heard about it. 





        LAURA


Yes. That's Right.





        DUMANN


From Who?





Laura sees no end to this and freaks out. Once again, her quick Temper


shows it's bad side.





        LAURA


Alright, what's with all these Questions?





        DUMANN


Why? Does something bother you?





        LAURA


NO! Nothing bothers Me!





        DUMANN


Oh, come on. You can do better than


that. I can see it on your face.





        LAURA


It's....nothing.





        DUMANN


Something's Up!





        LAURA


Well....if you must know....it's


about Mrs Morgan.





        DUMANN


Yes...about her.......





        LAURA


When i was Little......i always used to


come to Mrs Morgan's house and play with


her Daughter, Angela.





Dumann has tuned in. It seems that he's not even paying attention to the road ahead.





        LAURA


We would go everywhere together. Kindergarten,


School, picknicks and more. Then....we went on


Vacation, and Angela stayed behind. She was gonna


come with her Dad. A week passed, nothing. She 


didn't show up. Alarmed, my parents and i drove


back with Mrs Morgan and as we pulled up to their


house we found it burning. Something or Someone


had started a fire.





        DUMANN


Go on. Let it all out.





        LAURA


Firefighters, Ambulances and the Police 


showed up. Worried Neighbors came out of


their homes and looked on. The firefighters


pulled out her and her father. What i saw


was horrible. Multiple 2nd degree burns had


been sustained by her and her Dad. Her dad


lived through, but she didn't. She was too


young and too weak to have survived such a 


large amount of burns, they said. Then, i 


lost all the friends i had. The other kids


made even more fun of me, i didn't want to


go to school anymore.





She takes a deep breath and exhales.





        LAURA


Something wasn't right that day. I think that


somebody intentionally set that fire. That man


i found out about and locked away. He's still


got some 30 years left. But who murdered her


in the hospital, i still don't know.





        BRADY


How do you know that she had been murdered?





        LAURA


I......just know.





EXT. THE MORGAN HOUSE - DAY





Laura and Dumann are at the front door, waiting for it to be opened.


Suddenly, it opens, and an attractive lady in her 30s steps out.





        LAURA


Mrs Morgan?





        KARCER


No. She's gone shopping. Should be back in


about an hour. I'm Stacy Karcer.





        LAURA


Well....(Looks at her notes)....Mrs Karcer.





        KARCER


And you are.......





        LAURA


OH...pardon me, I'm Detective Laura Hunter and 


this is my partner Dumann.





        DUMANN


Nice to meet you.





        KARCER


Likewise. But please, just call me Stacy.





        LAURA


STACY! I like that.


    (Beat)


So,(Looks at her notes again),you're an


associate of Mrs Morgan?





        KARCER


   (Correcting Her)


(Laughing)I guess you could put it that way. But,


really, i'm her daughter. The other Mrs Karcer is


her business partner.





        LAURA


Yes...well....the press certainly did "press" her


on some things, didn't they.





        KARCER


Yes, they most certainly did, but even at her age, she


still attracts a few guarding angels.





Laura gets a laugh out of that one. 





        LAURA


But, what we came here for is to ask you a couple


of questions. If it's alright with you?





        KARCER


Oh yes...sure...no problem. Would you like to come in?





        LAURA


Oh...no....it'll just be a second.





        KARCER


Ok...suit yourselves.





        LAURA


What can you tell us about your Dad? Did he have 


any enemies? Any issues?





        KARCER


Well, as far as we know, no. But there was this young man 


here. Always. 





        LAURA


What did he look like? Do you Remember?





        KARCER


Well, he was short....brown....and seemed to have a 


big foreign accent. Mexican i believe.





Laura looks up at her -- Bingo. It's Pimentel for sure.





        KARCER


I hope that doesn't have anything to do with 


that Man?





        LAURA


Oh no...i wouldn't worry about him. Probably just


some friend.





        KARCER


Well ok. I'm glad i could be of help.





        LAURA


Mrs Karcer, we apologize again for disturbing you,


and wish you a good day.





        KARCER


Oh it was nothing. Have a good day.





        LAURA


Very Well.





INT. APARTMENT COMPLEX - HALLWAY - DOOR #227





Two men are standing in front of the door. One knocks on the door. The door opens and a groggy man steps out.





        MAN 1


Luis Pimentel?





Luis Pimentel is a Mexican immigrant. His accent is heavy and he is an old "aquaintance" to Laura. He turned to violence and mafia when he was still in Mexico.





        PIMENTEL


Yes, that's me.





        MAN 2


We have a business proposition for you.





He shows Luis a picture of a necklace that looks just like Laura's.





CAMERA PULLS IN ON PHOTO





        PIMENTEL


(Camera is still focused on photo) 


This cannot be. 


(Looks back at the men)


Where can i find this?





        MAN 1


Can we step in?





Luis moves out of the way and motions them in. The two men slowly


step in through the door.





CAMERA IS STATIONARY AND FOCUSED ON THE DOOR





The door closes.





EXT. CANCUN MEXICO - DAY - (FLASHBACK)





        LAURA


It had been a perfect day. The sun was shining,


the beach was open, and tourists flooded the 


market like ants who just discovered a new antnest.





She walks through the crowded street, occasionally peeking


at some of the stuff displayed on the shelves. Kids are 


running around and yelling in spanish, which she doesn't


understand.





EXT. MARKET STREET - DAY - (FLASHBACK)





She turns a corner and comes onto the main street. It is


a long pathway that covers the whole market and about half


a mile on both ends. She looks around, mesmerized by the


lush and beautiful waterfalls and smell of flowers in the 


air.





        LAURA


There was no rain or crime, which for me, as


you can imagine, was perfect. Luckily, i took


my camera with me.





She snaps a picture of a huge lion, with a little kid on it's


back. The lion looks as though it might be real. Laura, on the


other hand, feels no fear. Then suddenly, something catches her


eye -- a necklace. She hurries across the street and underneath


a huge tent.





        LAURA


It was so beautiful, so radiant, so...so...


wantable. I couldn't resist. I had to....


touch...it.





An old man comes out of the tent and greets laura. She greets


him back and resumes staring at the necklace.





        OLD MAN


Welcome....young miss. I see that you like


something here. What is it?





        LAURA


Well, it's this......





She hesitates for a second as she knows if she told him, he


would surely buff up the price on the Necklace.





        LAURA (CONT'D)


.....this....necklace....it's so....


beautiful.





The old man notes the necklace, but informs her about it. He


knows that it isn't for everybody's hands.





        OLD MAN


This Necklace you so admire......what is it


worth to you?





        LAURA


I would......do anything for it.





        OLD MAN


Well....of course you would. That's exactly


what the others said, and it always ended up


back here, at my store.





        LAURA


But...but....i want it.





        OLD MAN


And have it you shall. But, just not yet. I 


must ask you a question.





        LAURA


What do you mean?





        OLD MAN


Are you ready?





        LAURA


Ask away.





        OLD MAN


Should you go ahead and acquire this necklace....you


must tell me one thing -- can you handle it?





        LAURA


Of course i can handle it. What are you talking 


about? It's just a necklace.





        OLD MAN


Oh yes, just a necklace it is. But ordinary,


it may be not.





        LAURA


Whatever.....how much for it?





        OLD MAN


Keep it. Think of it as a bet that was once lost.





        LAURA


What? Just like that?





        OLD MAN


You said you can handle it....so i want you


to have it. Your power senses it's power and


they conform naturally.





        LAURA


You're Crazy.





EXT. POLICE STATION - DUMANN'S CAR - DAY





Music is playing on the radio.





        DUMANN


You heard Barton. We're a team now.





        LAURA


I don't give a damn. I don't want to work with a pedofile.





        DUMANN


Now.....why do you gotta be suck a hardcase every time


i say something to you?





        LAURA


Are you sure you're staying off of those drugs?





        DUMANN


No...seriously now. This tough girl facade ain't 


working no more.





        LAURA


Tell that to Kenny Boyd. I don't think he'd be happy


to even see you anymore.





        DUMANN


Now wait a minute. If Johnson has been telling you stories


again.......(Cut off)





        LAURA


SHUT UP! Allright, we're partners just for this case. Now


drive or i'll make sure you never see the light of day,


ever, again.





        DUMANN


(Driving Away) I always liked YOU.





CUT TO WAREHOUSE 365   -  DAY





EXT.  FRONT OF WAREHOUSE





The car pulls up in front of the warehouse and they both get out. The


day is dark and dreary. A wind picks up and the low howling sounds off


from any corner of the warehouses.





        DUMANN


Now, what did Barton say about the number?��                    LAURA


Warehouse 365. Why?





        DUMANN


Oh, just because i was observing the pattern while 


we were driving here, and i've seemed to notice that


there is no Warehouse 365.





        LAURA


What?





        DUMANN


These warehouses number by the odd numbers, not even. They


used to be , but not since a few weeks ago. 3 to be


precise. The FBI and the S.F. Department  found it easier


to conceal the truth of what happened here.





        LAURA


So where is the damned 365? It couldn't have just


disappeared like that. 





        DUMANN


I don't know. But we have to find out for sure.


Let's split up. You take the east, and i'll


take the west.





        LAURA


(Inhales) 


Alright.





They split up and the camera follows Laura First.





EXT. NEARBY WAREHOUSE 363 - DAY





Laura walks calmly and carefully. Gun drawn, ready to blast anybody or anything in her way. She comes up to another Warehouse, Warehouse 370. 


Looking around she doesn't spot anybody. She moves further, slowly.





CAMERA PULL IN ON LAURA AT THE ENTRANCE





        LAURA


What the hell happened here?





She inspects the entrance that has been barricaded with police tape. Tapes outlining the dead bodies are on the ground and at the entrance.


Guns and shellcases have been chalked and tagged. Blood is spilled


on the ground and the steps. It looks like there's been an enormous


gunfight here not to long ago.





        LAURA


I'll be damned.





She looks around and sees a secluded and caved in Warehouse, and runs towards it.





CAMERA PULL OUT AS LAURA RUNS TOWARD WAREHOUSE





EXT. WAREHOUSE 361 - DAY





        DUMANN


What the hell kind of place is this?





He walks slowly, also has his gun drawn, ready to shoot. Nothing 


out of the ordinary seen, he spots a large mountain.





FADE TO DOCKS





        DUMANN


Whooooaaaaa!





Camera pulls down , behind dumann, and reveals a large mountain that has caved in a warehouse. He runs toward it.





CUT TO LAURA 





INT. WAREHOUSE 365





Laura has gotten in. She starts walking forward and hears a loud crash. Cautiously, she continues towards the sound. The warehouse is semi dark


and sports a dark look. Notes are pinned on the walls along with pictures.





INT. WAREHOUSE 365 - DAY





Dumann is lying on the ground. He got in through a broken window. He gets up, brushes himself off. He looks around to see if there's 


anything out of the ordinary -- Nothing. He sees nothing that has been


or looks like it has been vandalized.





INT. HALL - DAY





Dumann is following the numbers on the office doors and tries some of the doorknobs, but the are all locked.





        DUMANN


Weird?





He tries one door labeled: Records. It's locked.





        DUMANN


Very Weird.





INT. SECURITY OFFICE - DAY





Laura scans through the papers on the desk but doesn't find anything. One thing catches her eye. A picture of a necklace just like her's. As she comes closer to it, a figure moves across the doorway and she points her gun quickly at the door.





        LAURA


Who's that?





CAMERA IS FOCUSED AT DOOR ABOVE LAURA'S LEFT SHOULDER





She starts to slowly move towards the door, with the camera still following her at her left Shoulder. Her gun is pointed at the wide open door. The wind is still howling it's sweet dark tune outside, and it has started to rain softly.





INT.  HALLWAY





She jumps out and sees nobody. She checks behind her -- Nobody. Then she continues down the hall and sees a foot disappear behind a wall. She begins to follow it, still cautiously armed and dangerous.





INT.  STORAGE ROOM





He walks into the room and looks around. As he turns around a gun is pointed at his face. It's Pimentel. And he's got a 9mm HiPower Beretta


up Dumann's nose. Dumann instantly freezes and stares at the gunbarrel.





CAMERA IS FOCUSED ON GUN BARREL - POINT BLANK





        PIMENTEL


Drop the Pistol, Cavron, or i will lay you out.





A clunk is heard as Dumann drops his Beretta onto the wooden floor. He


keeps his hands raised and doesn't even think of trying anything, as he 


knows that pimentel would surely kill him.





EXT.  WAREHOUSE 365 - ENTRANCE - DAY





4 men are standing in front of the warehouse. They are armed with


UZIS and. A man steps out of a car, he looks like the main 


leader, and walks up to the 4 men.





        MAN 1


Is he here yet?





        MAN 2


Yes, he just got here.





CAMERA FOLLOWS FROM BEHIND





They draw their guns and motion their men to go in first. Then they go in, themselves.





INT. STORAGE ROOM - DAY





Laura enters the room and finds a gun on the floor. She knows


that there's maybe somebody in the room and proceeds slowly towards 


the gun, keeping the room in sight. She kneels and inspects the gun


which is --





        LAURA


SHIT! Dumann!





-- she grabs the gun and exits the room in a hurry, following the footsteps left by Pimentel and Dumann on the dust covered floor.


Laura inspects her own gun and cocks it.





INT. HALLWAY - AGENTS 1&2 - DAY





Man 1 is waving to the rest. The rest follow the order and run


past the camera.





        MAN


This way. They went this way.





The rest follow them.





CUT TO LAURA 





INT.  STAIRS LEADING TO 3F.





Laura is running up the stairs. A mafia guy shows up and shoots at her. She shoots back at him and hits him in the chest. He falls over the railing and onto the floor.





CUT TO PIMENTEL AND DUMANN





INT. LARGE OFFICE





        PIMENTEL


(Looks Around) Do you hear that? They are coming for you


and that pig. But i don't think they would like to kill


you. They just want the pig and that necklace that she has.





        DUMANN


What makes you think she's going to just give it away, like


another present?





Closeup on Pimentel's face as he starts to sweat, because he's supposed to kill her and take it, but he can't kill her because they're such good enemies. And he knows that.





        PIMENTEL


Ooooohhh shut up! I have no other choice but to kill you in


order to lure her here. I have thought this plan through 


many times in my head. And every time i did....guess what?





        DUMANN


What?





        PIMENTEL


SUCESS! Cavron! SUCESS!





He points the gun at Dumann's Head. The trigger is cocked and ready


to shoot. Dumann stares at Pimentel. He starts to sweat a bit himself.





SIDE VIEW OF BOTH





        PIMENTEL


So here we go!





Right before he can pull the trigger, Laura bursts in through the door.





CUT TO LAURA





INT.   LARGE OFFICE ENTRANCE





        LAURA


Dumann! 





        PIMENTEL


HUNTER! What are you doing here?





Pimentel and Laura both spot each other and point their guns at each other.





        LAURA


DROP IT PIMENTEL!





        PIMENTEL


NO! You first! I will not!





        LAURA


How did you know about the Necklace?





        PIMENTEL


The Mafia knocked on my door this morning and showed me a


lot of information about it. I know what it is. They need


it.





        LAURA


What is it?





        PIMENTEL


Well....you know....i can't tell you.





        LAURA


Why not?





        PIMENTEL


Because, it's a mafia secret. Top Secret.





        LAURA


Ok.....but tell me....what were you doing at Hector


Morgan's house? Were you in some sort of deal again?





        PIMENTEL


Hector Morgan? WHAT....who told you?





        LAURA


Our Intelligence.





        PIMENTEL


WHAT?





        LAURA


OUR SPIES!





        PIMENTEL


So, that means.......you were following me? 





        LAURA


Yes....just couldn't let you out of our sight. And the


funny thing is....this time you didn't even notice.





        PIMENTEL


God damn it Hunter. He was helping me get my papers


so i could stay here.





        LAURA


Stop Lying.





        PIMENTEL


I wouldn't lie to you.





        LAURA


Really? You were getting papers? 





        PIMENTEL


Yes. I was getting papers.





        LAURA


What....to keep getting deported? Something


like that?





        PIMENTEL


Yes...something like that.





        LAURA


Well then......(interrupted).......





The door, which has closed, explodes as the Mafia guys burst in and the leader points his gun at Laura. She doesn's see it, but Pimentel does and shoots the guy in the head. Laura cowers from the blast and looks


behind her.





        PIMENTEL


WATCH OUT!





Laura ducks and takes out the little chinese guy to the right. Dumann rolls away and takes cover behind some crates in the back. He struggles to get free of the ropes, but can't. It looks like he's stuck there.





CUT TO LAURA





INT.   BEHIND BOXES - DAY





        LAURA


Shit! Out of ammo!





Suddenly, as the firefight goes on and the camera switches back and forth between the characters, she feels a thudding in her chest. The necklace slowly begins to conform to her body and she begins to change.


Laura crumples as the thudding grows, due to the Necklace being used


for the first time on her.





        DUMANN


What the hell is happening?��Dumann, petrified, stares at something but we don't know what it is }�yet. Pimentel stops and looks at the petrified Dumann, then at what�Dumann is looking at.





        PIMENTEL


Que Pasa! Oh Shit!��Something starts to rattle the crates, really hard. Nobody knows what}�it is, but some can vaguely guess.





        MAN 2


What is it?





        MAN 3


I don't know! Maybe the damn Devil himself as far 


as i'm concerned.��The rattling gets even louder and Man 3 approaches the crates. The �others follow his movements with their eyes. There is tension in the�air. Man 3 gets closer and closer to the box.





        MAN 2


Be careful. Who knows what's in there?





        MAN 3


Don't worry.��He now has his head on the box side and is listening to any sounds�from the box. Nothing -- complete silence. The others are anxiously�waiting for something to happen. Dumann is still in the same pose.�Everybody is engulfed with silence, then -- something dark suddenly�bursts out of the box and knocks the man down.





        MAN 2


Oh Shit!





        MAN 4


Fire! Shoot the Thing!


     


        MAN 2


NO! You'll hit him.��The man has fallen down and confusingly looks around, groping for�his gun. The thing sees him and attacks. it bites him, what seems �like a thousand times, as the man screams in pain.





        MAN 1


STOP!��He points his gun at the thing and shoots, which does nothing to the�thing. It bites one more time, then disintegrates.





CUT TO MIDDLE OF ROOM





The action suddenly stops as Laura comes out from behind the crates, completely naked. The Vital parts of her body covered by a metallic like substance and metallic vines suddenly come out of her back, 


grabbing a guy by the neck and squeezing. A snap is heard and the 


vines drop the guy. Guns suddenly spawn from the necklace and she takes them.





CAMERA IS STATIONARY BEHIND MAN 2 SHOWING LAURA





She starts firing at the Man # 2 and peppers him with the whole 15 round clip. She then reloads and takes cover.





CUT TO CORNER OF ROOM





Laura spawns hundreds of little creatures and they attack simoultanously. The mobsters scream and fire at the little miniatures. their attacks include their own and Laura's patterns and they give off a low machine-like sound .





        LAURA


Go ahead and show'em!





The little guys speed up and destroy the mobsters like they're nothing.





CUT TO DUMANN





Dumann cannot believe what he's actually seeing. That also explains a lot of her emotional side towards everybody. He can't help but scream.





CUT TO PIMENTEL





Who is getting up from underneath a crate and,again, they both point guns at each other.	





        LAURA


Do you give up now?





        PIMENTEL


No. This is the power of the Necklace.





        LAURA


What do you mean?





        PIMENTEL


That necklace is the Ancient Soul. One of the few ancient


weapons amongst such as the Darkness and the Witchblade,


created th fight off evil. Now, the old Aztecs believed it


to be a Weapon, created by God himself to fight off the


Devil's dark armies.





        LAURA


How do you know that?





        PIMENTEL


I just know. The weapon has, for aons, been used in warfare


and technological advancement. It has driven men out of 


their minds and terror into those who do not deserve it.





        LAURA


And i assume those Indians or whatever they are, had


it before.





        PIMENTEL


The Aztecs. They are my ancestors. I'm 75% Aztec and the


rest Mestiso. I bet you didn't know that when i was robbing


Mandy's Bank on 72nd? And besides.....they displayed it,


because they didn't know how to use it. Although it did 


heal their people often enough.





        LAURA


The past doesn't matter. What matters is that you get down.





        PIMENTEL


Get down?





Behind Pimentel, the Man 1, is staggering up, and points his gun crookedly at Pimentel's head.





CAMERA IS FOCUSED ON LAURA'S GUNBARREL





        PIMENTEL


Hunter? What are you doing? You wouldn't?


Not an old friend?





Laura blinks at him.





Pimentel gets the picture and as he hears the cock of the gun, he ducks.





RAPID ZOOM IN ON LAURA'S FACE





Laura smiles and fires. The gun jerks back and the bullet hits the Man in the chest. He  still manages to stand for a second, but then drops to the ground and blood comes out of his mouth.





FADE OUT





CUT TO OUTSIDE/ENTRANCE





EXT.   Warehouse Entrance/ Ambulance





        LAURA


So i guess you're going with them. 





        DUMANN


Yes, i believe so.





        LAURA


Well, i'll see you at the station when you get better,


then.





The Ambulance door closes and it drives off. Laura looks at the cop car and sees Pimentel getting put into it. She smiles at him and he winks back.





The camera pulls away as more flashing lights come to the scene.





Cut to black.





"Conquistador" by Procol Harem plays as the credits roll.





END OF EPISODE
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