FADE IN:
EXT. flying over New york city - NIGHT
Thousands of lights from cars, buildings and street lamps twinkle below like sparkling glitter.
CUT TO:
EXT. Outside nightclub - NIGHT
The roads and sidewalks are drenched from a recent heavy downpour.
Two doormen stand outside the entrance, letting in some people and turning away others.
Trance music can be faintly heard coming from inside.
The line moves up and we see two men. Both are dressed in the appropriate clothing.
One is KWAN, an Asian guy with spiked blond hair and a blond goatee; his friend NATE is white with dark shoulder length hair.
Nate is looking impatient.
Nate
I got a feeling about tonight!
KWAN
You don't say.
NATE
Tonight's a good night, I can feel it, I'm gonna score big time.
KWAN
Not before me dude.
The line moves up.
NATE
Ahhh, a little competition! It's cool I can dig it, you got yourself a bet.
One of the doormen waves them in.
KWAN
Ready steady go!
They enter into the club. As they walk in the music comes into full force. 
The club is packed wall to wall with people. Young rich men with flash clothes and expensive shoes, and scantily dressed girls out to bleed them dry.
Kwan gestures Nate to get a drink. The two push their way towards the bar, past all the half naked girls and angry looking guys.
As they approach the bar Kwan spots an attractive girl stood at the bar waiting to be served. She has long dark shimmering hair and is wearing a sleek and sexy black outfit with matching black stilettos.
Kwan nudges Nate and signals to him that he's going to try his moves. Nate smiles and nods.
Kwan licks his fingers and brushes his eyebrows then makes his way towards the girl, like a panther that's spotted its prey.
He sways his body slightly from side to side as he approaches the girl. He stops just short of her and assesses the situation.
The girl turns to the side for a moment creating a gap next to her. Kwan seizes the opportunity and steps into the gap, pretending to wait for service.
The girl turns back round and unknowingly pushes into Kwan. Kwan smiles then turns to face her.
KWAN
What is it with you women!
The girl looks blankly at Kwan.
KWAN
I can't even get a drink without one of you trying to grab my attention!
The girl looks confused.
KWAN
Listen if you wanna talk to me all you gotta do is come up and say hey, you don't gotta pretend to be knockin' into me.
The girl smiles in a surprised manner.
Girl
Erm...my apologies, I just erm, I didn't see you there.
KWAN
Sure, sure you didn't! I bet this whole situation was pre-calculated wasn't it. All planned out to get close to me. Well you've got my attention now, so what is it?
GIRL
...Excuse me?
KWAN
Listen its obvious you've got it pretty bad for me okay...I can see right through your cool demeanor.
GIRL
(smiling)
Is that so?
KWAN
Oh yeah, trust me I see it all the time.
The girl is somewhat taken back by this obvious charade but decides to play along.
GIRL
Really? How do you deal with that?
KWAN
I'm always a gentleman about these things ya know.
The girl giggles.
GIRL
Does this gentleman have a name?
KWAN
You women are always trying to pick me up for my good looks...I need to know that you aint a weirdo before I tell you my name. I've had stalker problems in the
past.
GIRL
(coyly)
And how do you intend to find out if I'm a weirdo or not?
KWAN
By buying us a couple of drinks and getting to know you a little better...if I think you're sane you might be in for a chance with me!
GIRL
(laughing)
Wow what an honor!
KWAN
(smiling)
So how bout it, can I buy you a drink?
GIRL
(smiling)
Sure...you can buy me a drink.
KWAN
Can I get your name first?
GIRL
Oh I'd give you my name, but...you men are always trying to pick me up for my good looks! I need to know that you aren't a weirdo before I tell you. I've had stalker problems in the
past...ya know what I mean?
The two smile at each other.
CUT TO:
Nate
He's talking to a girl of his own, but keeps peering over at Kwan and his find. He looks on as the two laugh and drink.
Kwan turns, spots Nate and shoots him a knowing wink.
CUT TO:
Mens room - LATER
Nate and Kwan stand at adjacent urinals.
KWAN
I have got this bitch man, hook line and sinker!
NATE
I gotta give you props, she's a penny short of a dime, what's her name?
KWAN
She hasn't told me yet.
NATE
What? What if you take her back to your place and she tells you her names Rick?!
KWAN
Fuck that shit Nate, I know a real women when I see one!
NATE
Oh right, you mean just like Mardi Gras last year?
KWAN
If I don't remember it, it never happened...Besides she doesn't know my name either so we're even. It's cool man, having this air of mystery only intensifies the seduction process!
They shake off and wash their hands.
NATE
So what's your next move Casanova?
KWAN
She's taken the bait, and I feel her pulling my string...all I gotta do now is reel her in dude!
Kwan laughs self assuredly.
KWAN
That reminds me, you got any condoms?
Nate reaches into his back pocket and hands one over.
KWAN
...Ribbed?
NATE
No but I got flavored.
KWAN
What flavor?
NATE
I dunno some weird cocktail deal.
Kwan looks at the condom for a moment.
KWAN
...Fuck it.
They exit the mens room.
CUT TO:
Packed out dancefloor - LATER
Nate and Kwan are at different positions on the dancefloor. Nate is at one end dancing with his girl, while Kwan is in the middle dancing energetically with the sexy girl from the bar.
Kwan and the girl dance fast and uninhibited. They press their bodies up against each other and start to make out like there's no tomorrow.
Nate looks over as the girl turns around and grinds on Kwan, who wastes no time in fondling her breasts.
Nate chuckles to himself and continues dancing.
The girl stops grinding on Kwan and takes him by the hand to exit the club. Kwan offers no resistance and goes right along with her like a lost puppy on a leash.
Nate looks around just in time to see them exit the club. As he turns back round to dance with his girl he sees some asshole trying to muscle in on his action.
The asshole's trying to dance with the girl but's she wants none of it. Nate steps up to him and pushes him away.
NATE
I don't think the lady likes you man!
The asshole gets up in Nates face.
Asshole
(angrily)
Who the fuck are you to tell me what's what?!
Nate doesn't respond with a verbal answer, instead he makes like he's about to walk away, then turns sharply and clocks the asshole right on the nose.
The asshole drops to the floor, wailing as blood gushes from his broken nose.
Two bouncers spot the disturbance, run over, and grab Nate. He puts up a fight as they take him away from the dance floor towards the back of the club.
CUT TO:
EXT. Clubs Rear exit - NIGHT
The rear doors open and Nate is thrown out into an alley behind the club, landing in a large, muddy puddle. He shakes off some of the mud and flips the bouncers off as they slam the door.
NATE
Fuckin' pricks!
Nate picks himself up and tries to shake off some of the mud from his pants.
NATE
(angrily)
My fuckin' shoes man!
He kicks the door in a rage but ends up hurting his foot.
NATE
(in pain)
Fuck!
As he turns to walk away he hears trash cans knocked over from the other end of the alley. He looks back to see what it was.
In the distance he can see two blurred figures, it almost looks like one is being held to the wall by the other.
Nate decides to check it out, but does so without alerting the people to his presence.
He treads carefully towards the figures, making sure his steps are quiet.
As he gets within clear viewing range he realizes it's Kwan and his girl. She has him up against the wall as they suck face out vigorously.
Nate decides it best not to disturb them and turns to leave. 
As he does, something alarming grabs his attention. There is a small puddle of blood at Kwan's feet. 
Nate looks at Kwan. The blood is coming from his neck and trickling all the way down his body.
This girl isn't kissing him, she's biting him...bleeding him dry.
The color drains from Nates face as he stumbles backwards in shock. 
He falls over a trash can. The noise alerts the girl who turns sharply and spots Nate.
Her appearance has altered. Her eyes are abnormally wide and entirely blood shot. Her mouth protrudes out and all her teeth are long, sharp and devious. Kwan's blood drips from her mouth onto the wet ground.
She licks the blood from around her mouth with her hideous inhuman tongue and turns to face Nate who is too shocked and scared to move or scream.
Kwan's body slumps to the ground, his skin pale and his eyes vacant. The huge gaping hole at the side of his neck still oozes blood.
Nate looks at his dead friend and screams in terror.
The creature before him makes a horrid and loud shrieking sound, which echoes down the entire alley and beyond.
Nate grabs an empty bottle from the fallen trash and hurls it at the creature. It misses and the creature starts to walk towards Nate.
Nate stands up and throws the trash can itself at it. 
The creature grabs the trash can with one hand, it's claws piercing the metal. It places the trash can on the ground and continues advancing on Nate.
Nate decides to run like hell and does. As he runs away the creature leaps straight up into the air out of sight.
Nate gets to the end of the alley and back onto the relatively busy street.
Sweat pours down his face and his heart pounds away like a jack hammer.
He looks back but can't see the creature anywhere, there is only Kwan's corpse. His mouth moves like he wants to speak, but no words escape his lips.
He runs his fingers through his hair and shakes his head. His lips tremble and tears being to stream from his eyes.
He takes in a deep breath and wipes away the tears then turns and runs like hell back to his apartment.
The noises and sounds of the city and the people echo through his mind. Everything seems surreal to him, as if life is moving at a strange and different pace than usual.
He runs past groups of laughing people, past busy bars and heavy traffic. All of it feels so close yet so far away from the world he thought he knew.
Sweat trickles from his forehead and his heart beats like a prize fighter trapped in his chest.
DISSOLVE TO:
Nates apartment
He bursts through the door and quickly slams it shut behind him, securing every lock he has. He then goes and secures all the windows and turns off all the lights.
He looks out the window at all the cars and people below, all doing what they normally do without the slightest idea of what he's just experienced.
Nates eyes are wide and unfocused. His facial expression is one of pure disbelief.
He draws the curtains, walks over to his couch, and sits down shaking his head.
NATE
This is fucked up...this is so fucked up!
He slaps himself around the face.
NATE
How much did I drink?
He takes in a deep breath and lets it out slowly. At that moment his cell phone goes off.
Nates takes it out of his pants and looks to see whose calling. The caller display reads 'KWAN'.
His face lights up and his entire body sinks with relief. He laughs to himself for a moment then answers the call.
NATE
Oh man! You will not fucking believe the...
His banter is abruptly cut short by a loud and horrid shrieking sound.
Nates eyes widen and his face drops. He throws the phone at the wall, breaking it.
NATE
(panicking)
No no no no no! This aint happening!
KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK
Nate turns sharply and stares at his door covering his mouth at the same time.
All is silent.
KNOCK KNOCK
Nate takes his hand away from his mouth and stands up. He edges his way slowly towards the door.
He leans in and peers through the view hole, the light from outside shining off his eye.
Nates pov
It's the girl, she looks normal now as she did inside the club. She stares right back through the view hole with a slight grin on her face.
Nate jumps back and turns around.
NATE
(scared)
Oh god help me!
He looks around and sees there's only one way out. He runs over to the window and opens it up. 
As he starts to climb out the knocking at the door begins again, only much harder and faster. The knocking is accompanied by the horrid shrieking noise.
EXT. outside nates window - NIGHT
The rain has started up again.
Nate climbs out and looks down. The ladder that leads to the ground is broken and unusable. The only way is up.
Nate doesn't think twice about it and climbs the ladder. He moves fast and recklessly, slipping a couple of times on the wet metal steps of the ladder.
He climbs for dear life and eventually reaches the top. He runs over to the other side of the roof and peers down.
The realization that he has nowhere left to run to suddenly hits him. He raises his head and looks out at the sky.
The echoic sounds of sirens, the faraway voices of people and the distant twinkling lights of aircraft litter the rainy night air.
A hissing sound alerts Nate.
He turns to see the creature's face rise up from the side of the roof, a look of extreme blood lust in its eyes. It's hair and clothes are soaked by the rain but the creature seems unaffected.
Nate however shivers out of fear and the cold rain. He drops to his knees and begins to sob.
The creature treads towards Nate on all fours, moving like a wild cat. It lets out another loud shriek, then leaps at Nate.
Nate screams in terror.
CUT TO:
Shot of the busy city from above
The city noises drown out Nates scream.
FADE TO BLACK.
The end.

