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INT. A HOUSE/LIVING ROOM – NIGHT
JEROME RONALD is sitting on the sofa while he watches a football game.  He is drinking a beer and eating pretzels.  He is the stereotypical jock type.  The kind who would have been a bully in school.







JEROME





Come on, come on, come on!





Yeahhhhhh!

EXT. THE HOUSE/FRONT PORCH – NIGHT

NICK HORNER approaches the porch.  He is the stereotypical nerd type.  He looks at the address number on the archway.  Nick smiles as he takes out some gloves out of his pocket.






NICK




Payback time.

Nick puts on the gloves and pushes the doorbell.  It RINGS.

JEROME

He hears the bell and becomes annoyed.







JEROME





Ah, not now.

He gets up and goes to the front door.  He looks out the peephole.







JEROME (CONT’D)




What the hell?

Jerome opens the door and looks at Nick.







JEROME (CONT’D)





What do you want?

Nick points at Jerome, who then flies up to the ceiling.  Jerome is spread-eagled against it.  He struggles against the anti-gravity force, but he cannot escape it.

Nick closes and locks the door.  Then he looks up at Jerome.
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NICK





Jerome Ronald, you’re going







to hell!

Nick reaches up and grabs Jerome’s left foot.  Nick then walks to the living room and drags Jerome’s body against the ceiling.  Blood trails form out of the back of Jerome’s head and onto the ceiling.






NICK (CONT’D)





For making my life hell on





earth!

Nick stops next to the coffee table.  Jerome is directly above it.  Nick gestures, and the coffee table hurls upward and crashes into Jerome.







NICK (CONT’D)





All because I was different!

Nick gestures again, and the coffee table floats gently to the floor.  Then Jerome falls upon it.







NICK (CONT’D)





I couldn’t help what happened







to me!

Nick points at Jerome, who then floats in mid-air.







NICK (CONT’D)





And you couldn’t help making





fun of me!

Nick grunts as he pushes the floating Jerome.  He crashes into the mantelpiece.  But he still floats.







NICK (CONT’D)





But now the scales of justice







have tipped in my favor, you





mere mortal!

Nick grabs Jerome’s hair and walks away from the fireside.  Then Nick spins around, which makes Jerome’s body spin around in the air.  Jerome screams.
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NICK (CONT’D)





Now I am your superior!

Nick lets go of Jerome, who flies into a wall.  Jerome then falls onto the floor.







NICK (CONT’D)




You should have shown me mercy!

Nick points at the coffee table, and it levitates upward.  Nick then grasps it like it was a baseball bat.







NICK (CONT’D)





Because now I won’t show you any!

Nick approaches Jerome and is about to hit him with the table.  Then Nick stops.







NICK (CONT’D)





Oh, wait!  I forgot!  Your blood






might splatter on me!

Nick tilts his head.  Jerome flattens himself against the floor.

Nick smiles knowingly.







NICK (CONT’D)





Now your blood is too heavy to






spurt out of your body!

Nick then brings down the coffee table.  Just before it hits Jerome’s head, WE CUT TO:

INT. SYBIL’S HOUSE/LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

SYBIL and HAWKINS are watching television.  He is seated on the sofa, and she is on the chair.  The Delphi Crystal and a box of bonbons are on the coffee table.  DOVER enters and sits next to Hawkins.






HAWKINS





Hey, Debra.







DOVER





Hey.  What are you watching?
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SYBIL




Metropolis.  It is the first







science-fiction film ever made.





And the most expensive one of







its time.







HAWKINS





It stars a lot of future Nazis.







DOVER





What?  Future Nazis?







SYBIL





It was made in Germany in 1926.







DOVER





Oh.







SYBIL





While it was successful in that






country, it was a flop in other





nations.







HAWKINS




Who knows?  If it had been more






successful, maybe Germany’s





economy might have been better.




And Hitler would never gotten so






powerful.






DOVER





I never understood how Hitler







became dictator.  The Nazis





believed in the tall, blue-





eyed beast.  Hitler was a dark-





haired . . .







HAWKINS





Shrimp.







DOVER





I wouldn’t have put it like





that.

Sybil eats a bonbon.
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SYBIL




Hitler was many things.






HAWKINS




Besides being evil personified?







SYBIL





Indeed, Mr. Hawkins.  He had a





certain . . . charisma that







could make nearly anyone follow






his commands.

Hawkins and Dover look at one another.  Then they look at Sybil.







HAWKINS





You sound like you met him.







SYBIL





I did.







DOVER





And you didn’t kill him?  Sybil!







SYBIL





I assure you, Miss Dover, that I






did play a small part in Uncle






Adolph’s demise.







HAWKINS





What do you mean?

Sybil picks up the Delphi Crystal.







SYBIL





I made the germs and bacteria in






his body more powerful than his






immune system.  They played havoc






with his body.  When the fever got






to be too much for Hitler, he held






the Spear of Destiny.  Hoping that






it would cure him of his illness.







DOVER






(gasps)





The Spear of Destiny?
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SYBIL





Yes, Miss Dover.  That religious






artifact did exist.  But it lasted






only until Germany surrendered.







HAWKINS





What’s the Spear of Destiny?







SYBIL





A magical weapon that grants its




owners victory in all battles. 




Until they drop it.  And that is




exactly what the feverish Hitler




did.






(looks at crystal)





After the Delphi Crystal made





him very ill.







DOVER





So your pagan magic defeated





. . . Christian magic?







SYBIL





You could say that, yes.






HAWKINS





Whoa.  I’m glad my Catholic





grandparents aren’t hearing





this conversation.

The Delphi Crystal glows.  They all look at it.






SYBIL





The conversation is officially






over.  I foresee your next mission.

HER POV/THE CRYSTAL

The SUPERIMPOSED IMAGE of a handwritten note is seen.  It reads:

THE SCALES OF JUSTICE SHALL TIP AT 1025 ELIZABETH STREET







SYBIL (V.O.)




The scales of justice.  That







means you both shall be








battling the Libra Killer.
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RESUME SYBIL AND THE HEROES

The Delphi Crystal stops glowing, and Sybil puts it down.







SYBIL





Do either of you know where







1025 Elizabeth Street is?






HAWKINS




I do.  One of my high-school







bullies used to live in that





area.






(realizes something)





Wait a minute.  1025.  I think





Ivan Jenkins lives there.  At







least he used to.  I spray-





painted a bad word on his car





in the middle of the night.







DOVER





Harry.  You shouldn’t have done





that.  No matter how mean he was





to you.







HAWKINS






(recalls the pain)





He deserved it!  If Ivan Jenkins





still lives there, I’m not going!










SYBIL




Mr. Hawkins, lower your voice.
Hawkins stands up and glares at Sybil.







HAWKINS





If I see that son of a bitch





again, I’m going to kill him!

Sybil stands up.  She struggles to remain calm.






SYBIL





Let us talk about it over--






HAWKINS




I hope Libra kills him!
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Dover now stands up.  She reaches out to Hawkins.







DOVER





Harry, you don’t mean that!







SYBIL





Of course not.  He is just





upset.  He shall feel better





once he has a cup of cocoa.






HAWKINS




I don’t want your damn cocoa!





I’m leaving!
Hawkins pushes Sybil harshly onto her chair.  Then he quickly walks past her to the glass door.  Dover follows him as he moves the vertical blinds and opens the door.






DOVER





Harry, stop!  I need you to







help me stop Libra!






HAWKINS





I didn’t need your help in







stopping the Leather Man!





Do this mission yourself!

Hawkins flies out the door.  Dover flies after him.  Sybil sees the breeze moving the vertical blinds.







SYBIL (V.O.)





What has happened?  They








never turn down my cocoa!





Are they becoming immune to







the powder of suggestion?

Sybil gets up and approaches the blinds.  She smiles.







SYBIL (V.O. CONT’D)





Oh, of course.  Mr. Hawkins





does not want to save that





bully.  He is like a hypnotized






person.

Sybil closes the door.
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SYBIL (V.O. CONT’D)





And a hypnotized man shall not






do tasks that he hates.  Even







the powder can suggest so much.

Sybil leans on the wall and looks at the TV.

HER POV/THE TV SCREEN

The FEMALE ROBOT sits in a mechanical chair as circles of power surround it.







SYBIL (V.O.)





Praise the Fates.  Otherwise,







the Nazis would have won the







war.

A HAWK BIRD AND A DOVE BIRD

They flap their wings rapidly.  Then they MORPH into Hawkins and Dover, who are flying.







DOVER





Harry, stop it!







HAWKINS





I’m not saving his life, Debra!





I went to my high-school reunion,






and he didn’t change a bit!







DOVER





All right!  Fine!  I’ll handle





Libra myself!  Just show me how





to get to Elizabeth Street!
  





HAWKINS





(with a shrug)





Follow me!
Hawkins flies to the side.  Dover follows him.
EXT. ELIZABETH STREET – NIGHT

The lamppost shines on the street sign, which reads ELIZABETH ST and KYLE LANE.  Hawkins and Dover hover next to the lamppost.   
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HAWKINS




Good luck!







DOVER





Harry, won’t you--







HAWKINS





No!

He zooms upward and out of the scene.  She looks up.







DOVER





What did that bastard do to







you?







SYBIL (V.O.)





Do not worry about Mr. Hawkins.

SYBIL

She holds the Delphi Crystal.  The SUPERIMPOSED IMAGE of Dover appears in it.







SYBIL





I shall use the Delphi Crystal






to ease his mind.  You had




best perform your mission.







DOVER




You sure I can handle this?  I






never soloed before.







SYBIL






(with a light laugh)





You are the second most powerful






woman on earth, Miss Dover.  I






have complete faith in you.

RESUME DOVER AT ELIZABETH ROAD






DOVER





Thanks, Sybil.  But it’s not





your faith that I need.




Dover looks at the houses.  Then she flies down the road.
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DOVER (V.O.)




You love me.  You now see







and hear the real me.

INT. IVAN JENKINS’S HOME/LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Dover stands in front of the lovesick IVAN.  He is a muscle man wearing a T-shirt, shorts, and sandals.






IVAN





You know, if you got a boob







job, you’d have really nice







tits.

Dover’s jaw drops for a few seconds.







DOVER





Mr. Jenkins!  Keep your








comments about my body to







yourself!







IVAN






(shrugs)






Okay, bitch.

Dover slaps him with all of her might.  He falls onto the floor.







DOVER





Don’t you ever call me








that again!

Ivan stands up.







IVAN





I call all my girlfriends







that.  Didn’t you hear the







loving tone in my voice?







DOVER





No!  All I heard was the B







word!







DOVER (V.O.)





I’m beginning to see why








Harry wants to kill this guy!
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DOVER





Did you ever bully Harry








Hawkins?







IVAN





Scared-y Harry?  Man, I








tormented his ass all of








the time.  Once I threw him







out of the boys’ locker room







when he was completely naked.







DOVER





Oh, my God!  Why did you do







that?







IVAN





I wanted to see how much I







could get away in front of







the coach.  He was a fag and







had a crush on me.  Even




though Harry cried like a





baby, the coach didn’t





punish me.







DOVER





What else did you do to








Harry?







IVAN





I made him give me his lunch







money.  But one day he had







enough.  He brought a butcher







knife to school and plunged







it into my stomach.  Wanna







see the scar?







DOVER





Uh, no.  Then what happened?







IVAN





They hauled his ass to reform







school.  At least until he was






eighteen.

Ivan now looks crestfallen.
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IVAN (CONT’D)





The good times were over








after that.







DOVER





What do you mean?







IVAN





The scared kids ganged up on







me after school.  They all







brought knives and threatened







to carve me up like a turkey







if I ever bullied them again.







DOVER (V.O.)





A teenage vigilante committee.





Don’t like the sound of that.





But did they really have any







choice?







DOVER





So is that why Harry hates







you so much?







IVAN





That and the fact that I








shot his dog dead. 






DOVER




Oh, my God!  You killed





Harry’s dog?






IVAN




He was coming home from




reform school.  I had to





give him a “welcome-home





present.”






DOVER





You killed an innocent





animal?

Dover kicks him in the groin.  He gasps very loudly and falls.
He covers his groin and looks painfully at her.  She is ashamed of her behavior.
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DOVER (V.O.)





Good Lord!  What is this





scumbag doing to me?  I’m




sinking to his level!

Ivan smiles and moans in delight while he stands up.







IVAN





Mmmm.  Feisty.  I like that.






DOVER




Oh, my God!  What kind of man







are you?

Ivan gives her a defiant look.






IVAN





I’m a real man, baby.  I do







whatever I want.  Whenever I







want.  And I don’t ever kiss







anyone’s ass.






DOVER





And that’s a good thing.  Who







wants Hepatitis? 






IVAN




Hey, b-b-bi--!





(can’t say bitch)





You don’t talk to me like--
She uses both hands to point at him.  She is very firm.







DOVER




You . . . will do a better







job of loving me.

Ivan instantly smiles at her.







IVAN





Yes, doll.  Whatever you say.





For now.
Dover rolls her eyes.
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DOVER (V.O.)





Got to be careful with this







jerk!  He can’t see the line







between love and hate!







DOVER





Now you just stay where you







are!






(more forceful)





And don’t say anything else!
He starts to speak.  Then he catches himself.  Dover shakes her head.






DOVER (V.O.)





I barely have this sleaze wad







under control.  Maybe I should






make him go to bed--uh, fall







asleep.





(a beat, ponders)





But he could be useful when







Libra Man shows up.  On the







other hand, I can’t depend on







him to be my backup.
Dover SIGHS loudly as she paces the room.






DOVER (V.O. CONT’D)




At least I don’t have to








worry about his family.  I




can see why she took the





kids and left for parts





unknown.
Dover stops and crosses her arms.






DOVER (V.O. CONT’D)





He can’t have a gun without







violating his parole.  So







he’ll just have to use a








poker to defend himself.







DOVER





Ivan, pick up that poker.




And be prepared to use it.












  16

Ivan picks up the poker from the fireplace.







IVAN





Use it?  Against who?







DOVER





Another one of your victims,







most likely.  Who else did 







you bully?






IVAN





Damn, there must have been







dozens.

KNOCKING is heard.  Dover and Ivan turn to the front door.







DOVER






(whispers)





Ask who it is.







IVAN





Who is it?

Silence.  Then there is more KNOCKING.







DOVER





Stay here.  And be ready for







anything.

Dover opens the front door.  Nick Horner is on the porch.  He is dressed like in his previous scenes.  She points at him.







DOVER (CONT’D)





You love me.  You now see







and hear the real me.

Nick is unaffected.  He looks downward at her feet.







NICK





What’s a dove doing here?

NICK’S POV

The dove looks up and points its wing at the camera.







DOVER (V.O.)





What the hell?  My love








spell isn’t working on





him!

RESUME DOVER AND NICK






DOVER






(panics)





You love me!  You now see







and hear the real me!







NICK




Get out of my way!

Nick points at Dover, who levitates into the air.  Ivan reacts by dropping the poker.  Nick quickly closes the door.  Then Nick turns to Ivan.







NICK (CONT’D)





Ivan Jenkins!






IVAN




You!  You’re that deaf guy!







DOVER (V.O.)





Deaf?  That’s why he resists







my love spell!  He can’t hear







my incantation!  Oh, no!

Nick points at Ivan, who falls to the floor.  Ivan cannot resist the gravitational pull.  Ivan groans in pain.






NICK




Remember me?  Nick Horner?





You were always demonstrating







your sign language to me!

Nick flips him the finger.







NICK (CONT’D)





But now you can call me the







G-Man!  As in G-force!

Nick gestures at Ivan.  Ivan groans louder in pain as his body sinks into the carpeting.  Dover looks at them.
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DOVER (V.O.)





Libra!  Weights!  God, it







all makes sense!







SYBIL (V.O.)





I also gave you the power







of anti-gravity, Miss Dover.

SYBIL

She looks into the Delphi Crystal.  It shows the SUPERIMPOSED IMAGE of Dover levitating against the ceiling.







SYBIL





When I gave you the ability







to fly.

DOVER

She grunts as she slowly forces herself off of the ceiling.

NICK AND IVAN

Nick gestures, and the poker levitates into his hands.  He is about to strike Ivan with it when Dover flies into his back.  Nick falls onto the carpet head first and drops the poker.  Ivan
slowly forces himself up while Dover grabs the poker.







DOVER (V.O.)





Oh, God!  Can I go through







with this? 






(looks at Ivan)




Especially to save . . .








him?

Ivan takes the poker and punches Dover.  As she falls, Ivan hits Nick’s head repeatedly with the poker.  Nick’s blood spurts on both Ivan and Dover.







DOVER





Ivan, st--  
Dover then realizes that Nick must die.  Tears run down her cheeks.
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DOVER (CONT’D)





Ivan, don’t stop!

INT. SYBIL’S LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Sybil, Dover, and Hawkins are all having cocoa.  Dover is very depressed.  Hawkins tries to hide his delight.







SYBIL





Do not feel bad, Miss Dover.







Ivan Jenkins’s claims of








self-defense shall hold up







in court.







HAWKINS (V.O.)





God, I hope not.







DOVER





I know.  It’s just . . .








I don’t know if I can do








this anymore.







SYBIL





Three more Zodiac Killers.





After we . . . take care of







them, then I shall be moving







on.  And you both shall be







free to do what you like.







HAWKINS





I want to keep on capturing







criminals.  And flying.







SYBIL





I am afraid that shall be







impossible, Mr. Hawkins.








The Delphi Crystal keeps








your body . . . charged up,







so to speak.  And I shall







be taking it with me.






HAWKINS





Then can I go with you?

Sybil takes a sip of her cocoa.  Then she smiles at Hawkins.
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SYBIL





Perhaps.  Only time shall







tell.

TO BE CONTINUED.  END EPISODE NINE.
