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The sound of a helicopter and a police radio is heard on a black background.
FADE IN: 

A police helicopter is flying over the ocean as the sun is starting to set behind it. 
The helicopter flies inland at an angle where we see an aerial view of SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA. 
We see Point Loma, Naval Air Station North Island, then the downtown skyline, & the Coronado bridge. 
The helicopter heads eastward. We hear the police radio with the chopper blades in the background. 

The helicopter begins to descend, to land at an airport in El Cajon.

 We see the cliffs of El Capitan with San Diego’s mountains in the background. There is a full moon over them. 
A police siren and excited voices are heard coming over the radio.
Roll credits
CUT TO:

EXT.  CABIN, MOUNTAINS, JULIAN CA – NIGHT
A dimly lit cabin is seen in the woods. Crickets can be heard. As the camera moves closer towards the cabin, the cricket noises become louder.
CUT TO:
INT.  CABIN, MOUNTAINS, JULIAN CA -- NIGHT
The camera finds a MAN’s back, .
He sits at a desk in the cabin’s living room. 
The light is too dim to clearly see the man’s face.
He appears to be in his 30s. There is a pencil in his hand near a small notebook. There is a journal opened on the desk in front of him. 
Other books are stacked, laying on their sides, on the desk. The light from the lamp shows that some are books on the paranormal. 
Carlos Castaneda’s “The Teachings of Don Juan” is on top. 
The man looks up from the journal and stares into a fire in a stone fireplace. The flames flickering can be seen in the reflection of the man’s eyes. The man is thinking. He looks down and reads to himself what is written. His whole face is never seen.
JOURNAL ENTRY: (Reading to himself)
I never really thought too much about my dreams when I was a kid. Not the kind of dreams you "aspire" to. The kind you have when you sleep at night.  

I never thought it strange that when I was dreaming I always walked on all fours, or when I jumped in my dreams I was able to leap long distances. 
No superman tall buildings in a single bound stuff. Just too far for people to be jumping.

When you're a kid I guess howling for no reason at all seemed perfectly normal too.
Adults would snicker, other kids giggle, but you think to yourself that it's perfectly normal. 
Hell, when you’re a kid screaming like Tarzan & pounding your chest is normal to you. 
I never really thought much about any of it until I got older. 
Something about tearing someone apart with your teeth and claws makes these things come back to mind.
The man in the cabin pauses. Looks up, rubs his head as if he’s got a headache, then continues reading to himself.
JOURNAL ENTRY: (Reading to himself)

At first it was nothing serious. You know, a schoolyard scrap starts going a little better for the other kid….So you bite him. 
I guess I should have known there was something different about me when I would begin to growl. 
If not then, maybe when I bit off my first finger. 
Funny thing is, it seemed perfectly normal to me.

Werewolves of London my ass! I got news for you. Turns out we’re right here in your hometown USA.
CUT TO:

EXT., INDUSTRIAL AREA, NEAR AIRPORT, SAN DIEGO, CA--NIGHT

A YOUNG MAN is smoking in a doorway of an old two story warehouse building. He is dressed one step above that of a bum. 

He shivers. His name is CHITO.

Chito is a scumbag. There is no better word for him. He is a career criminal.

He is a habitual drug user, burglar, armed robber, and street level dealer.  

He doesn’t rob or burglarize to support his habits. 

He does it because it is easier than working.
He is a small time dealer. Crack, heroin, meth, weed. You name it he’ll move it, and he’ll do it too.

Chito shuffles to get warm in the doorway waiting for customers. No one comes

CHITO

This shit sucks!

Chito stands in the shadows of the doorway. 
Loud music & voices can be heard as the door opens at a club down the street. 
When people walk out of the club, only Chito’s face is seen slowly coming from the shadows to look at them. 
They are dressed like punks and Goths.

CHITO (Mutters)



Fuckin’ freaks!

CUT TO:
INT.  CABIN, MOUNTAINS JULIAN CA-- NIGHT

The man in the cabin walks to a sink, pulls a cup down off a shelf and mixes a cup of instant coffee. He pops it in the microwave and continues reading to himself while the coffee warms. His face remains unseen.
JOURNAL ENTRY: (Reading to himself)
A journal isn’t really the right word to use for this. A journal is supposed to be like a diary.  
This I do because I can’t really talk to anyone else about it. 
Not the kind of thing you shoot the shit with your buddy about over a beer.
I guess I should start with a history lesson. 
First: -Legends, books & Hollywood have got it all fucked up. 
We don’t slowly sprout hair on a full moon, run around killing innocent victims, remembering nothing the next day, & only able to be killed by a silver bullet. 

Shit, a load of buckshot or a rapidly approaching Peterbuilt will fuck me up as good as the next guy (or dog).
CUT TO:
EXT., INDUSTRIAL AREA, NEAR AIRPORT, SAN DIEGO, CA--NIGHT

Chito stands in the darkened doorway thinking to himself:
FLASHBACK:
It is late afternoon.

Chito is seen watching an elderly woman remove an envelope from a post office box. 
It is a govt. check. 
He discretely follows the woman. 
She is seen going into a bank.

He smokes a cigarette outside as if waiting for someone on the street and watches her through a large window as she cashes the check. 
When she leaves the bank, he follows her onto a bus. 
He gets off at the same stop as the woman and follows her as she walks to her home. 
It is growing dark.
Chito hits the woman from behind just as she reaches her doorway. 
He holds her down with one hand over her mouth.
Fear can be seen on her face. 
Chito can be seen over her in the reflection of the woman’s eyes. 
He dumps the contents of her purse onto the ground. 
He finds nothing of value. 
He tears at her clothing and finds cash in her bra. 

CHITO
I know where you live bitch. 
If you don’t want to get hurt, forget this ever happened.
He is seen stuffing the money in his front pocket, then casually walking away.

CUT TO:
INT.  CABIN, MOUNTAINS JULIAN CA-- NIGHT

The man in the cabin takes the cup of coffee from the microwave and walks back to the desk. He sits down & continues reading to himself.

JOURNAL ENTRY 

Shape shifting is a better description of what actually takes place. 
You have complete control of when you do it. Day or night.  Night time’s just easier to go unnoticed when you do it.

Full moons? Even the tide goes screwy when the moon is full but it has nothing to do with when you shift. Hell, ask any cop or ER tech. and they’ll tell you people screw up more when the moon is full. 
We don’t get scratched or bitten by a werewolf & then become one. 
You’re born this way. 
Your parents don’t have to be shifters and not all shifters are wolves. 
Although I did meet a whole family of them in New Jersey once.
If they’re a shifter and they’re a wolf you can usually tell. It’s easy to recognize your own kind.
Other shifters are harder to spot. 

CUT TO:

EXT., SAN DIEGO, INDUSTRIAL AREA  NEAR AIRPORT --NIGHT

Chito stands in the darkened doorway staring out into the night while thinking to himself:

FLASHBACK:
Chito is seen robbing an old man who appears to be of Native American descent.

He walks up behind him & hits him in the head with a blackjack.  

He goes through the man’s pockets, takes his money, and some jewelry that is visible. 
A few silver rings, a turquoise necklace and an amulet. It is shaped like a dog.
The man is still semi-conscious so he kicks him in the face a few times.

Then casually walks away.
CUT TO:

INT, CABIN, MOUNTAINS JULIAN CA-- NIGHT

The man in the cabin is still sitting at the desk. He continues reading to himself.

JOURNAL ENTRY 
Now don’t get me wrong. It’s not like we’re everywhere. 

I’ve only met a few others & we really didn’t sit down and discuss our history. 

We come across each other occasionally. Sometimes it is friendly. Sometimes its not.

It’s kind of a territory thing when you’re a wolf. You stay in yours, I’ll stay in mine. 

I mean, we can travel & stuff. You just don’t set up shop & start pissing in another guy’s yard.
If it turns out you’re in someone’s turf, ya politely keep moving.
Like me, my father is a shifter. Only he’s not a wolf.  

FLASHBACK:

INT, OLD ACADIANNE HOUSE, FRANKLIN LOUISIANA.--NIGHT

A MAN and a TEENAGE BOY sit on bean bag chairs in a room. 
The walls of the room are painted black 

A black light is on the ceiling.
There are posters on the wall. Jimi Hendrix, Jefferson Airplane, a florescent Peace sign.
The boy watches as the man pulls out a leather pouch. 
From the pouch he removes some small white mushrooms with golden tops. 
He eats one and hands another to the boy.
The boy takes it, looks at it closely, then looks at the man.







MAN
This is like a phone jack to the secrets of the universe.






BOY



What da’ ya mean?






MAN

Some people eat them to get high. They shouldn’t be
used for that. 
Used properly they open the mind to what is everywhere around us but most people no longer see.

They are a gift from nature, from the earth.
They’ve been used for thousands of years by holy men, Shamans, as part of their ceremonies. 
I’ve had you fast for three days so your body will be pure. 
The mushroom must find you worthy of its knowledge.






BOY


What do I do?







MAN


Chew it slowly, then swallow. Continue until you start to feel its 
effects, then stop. They will tell you if you need to eat more.
The boy looks curiously at the mushroom in his hand, then back to the man.






MAN

By now you know you are different than other people. 
This will help you understand who & what you are. 
There are things I can show you, but some you have to learn for yourself. These will help. 
The boy nods and slowly chews the first mushroom. 
The man moves to the center of the room and sits on the floor in a lotus position and closes his eyes.

We see the boy eat another mushroom and sit back. 
Time passes. 
In the reflection of the boy’s eyes we see the man sitting in the center of the room.
Then he slowly begins to change form.
He shifts first into the form of a lion and then into a standing cobra.
Then back to a man in a lotus position.

We see the boy’s face. The boy is smiling.

CUT TO:

INT.  CABIN, MOUNTAINS JULIAN CA-- NIGHT

The man in the cabin gets up, looks around the room and continues reading as he slowly paces around the room. His face remains unseen.
JOURNAL ENTRY (Reading to himself)
He said it’s more like a recessive gene. 
I guess scientists haven’t discovered that one yet.

How it happened and why I don’t know. Some shifters begin earlier than others.

I guess we don’t start shifting until our minds are ready to control when we let it happen. 
Evil? The dark side? I don’t think so. If I was evil I wouldn’t spend so much time worrying about my conscience. I sure as hell wouldn’t bother paying credit card bills or the IRS. Now those fuckers are evil

CUT TO:

EXT., SAN DIEGO, INDUSTRIAL AREA  NEAR AIRPORT --NIGHT

Chito stands in the darkened doorway (Thinking to himself)
FLASHBACK:
Chito follows an old woman into a hallway of a building.

He hits her in the back of the head with the blackjack. 
When she falls she doesn’t make much sound when she hits the floor.

Her scarf comes off when she falls. 

She isn’t as old as she looked.  

As he frisks her for cash & jewelry he feels her tits when he is looking in her bra.

Her tits weren’t bad. 
He looks her over.

Still not half bad to look at now.
Chito listens for sounds of anyone coming. 
There is no sound at all.

Chito quickly lifts her old dress & tears off her panties. 
He spits in his hand and wipes it on his erection.

He begins to rape the unconscious woman. 

He suddenly hears the sounds of someone approaching so he quickly runs away while zipping up. 
EXT., INDUSTRIAL AREA  NEAR AIRPORT, SAN DIEGO, CA --NIGHT

Chito stands in the darkened doorway. He watches as people come and go from the club down the street. 
FLASHBACK: (Thinking to himself)

Memories come to Chito’s mind

The scenes are viewed in the reflections of Chito’s eyes.

Chito is seen raping different young women.
He pours a fluid on them and the surroundings, then lights them on fire.

The women are seen burning, screaming. 
The screams fade as the camera pans back and we see his face, there is a twisted, lustful smile. 

CUT TO:

INT, POLICE HEADQUUARTERS, OFFICE OF CHIEF, SAN DIEGO--MORNING
The Chief of police is seen in uniform in his office with another man.
The other man is in a suit. He is JERRY TWIGG, the Captain in charge of the Robbery and Homicide divisions.
The chief turns to Jerry with a look of surprise on his face.
CHIEF

You’re telling me we’ve got four confirmed rape cases where 
the mutant has burned his victims? Set them on fire?


JERRY

The press is coming out with the story today. They’re calling him 
“The Torch”.

Jerry tosses a newspaper on the Chief’s desk
The Chief picks it up and looks at the cover.

CHIEF
How is it Jerry, that the press knows about this asshole 
before I do?

Jerry sits down at the chair across the desk. He shrugs but is not disrespectful.

JERRY
That’s my fault, I dropped the ball on keeping you up to date. 
When the first two cases hit, you were in Sacramento.
I got tied up with homicides when you got back and forgot to brief you.
As for the press, obviously we have someone with a big mouth who has knowledge of the investigation. 
CHIEF
I want to know exactly where we are on this, 
and I want the leak plugged - yesterday!

JERRY
Yes sir.

CHIEF

What’s the story on the victims?








JERRY

All young, attractive women. 
All attacked in industrial areas where there is a lot of noise but not a lot of people around.  

Two of the girls were lucky to get out alive with burns over half their bodies. 
Three had fractured skulls. None of them could describe the assailant.

It’s just a matter of time before this prick kills someone.

CHIEF
Now that the press knows about it, the mayor will have both 
of our asses if you don’t get this guy quick.

DNA? Anything? What else do you have on him? 




JERRY

Not much! The Fire Department found something to go on. They ID’d the accelerant he uses as  “Coleman Fluid”.  



CHIEF
What’s that?




JERRY

The fuel they use in camping equipment like stoves and lanterns.
The shit goes up hotter than gasoline and doesn’t take much to make a big fire fast.
Forensics says he’s beating his vics till they’re unconscious & then using a condom so  interior he doesn’t leave interior DNA left on the victims. 
Then he lights a fire and cooks the crime scene & unfortunately, the evidence and the victim.






CHIEF


Jesus! You gotta get this prick Jerry, get him quick!
CUT TO:

INT. AFTER HOURS CLUB “NOCTURNAL“ NEAR AIRPORT, SAN DIEGO  --NIGHT

Club Nocturnal is a Freaks & Punk hang out. 
San Diego’s after hours club answer to New York’s CBGB’s. 
It smelled like stale beer, cigarettes, & sometimes weed. 
It is located on the opposite side of the freeway from Old Town near the airport rental car agencies in an area of old warehouses. 
Off the beaten track enough that its located where the SDPD doesn’t patrol a lot.
Inside there are a few customers scattered about.
Lucinda Williams’ “Unsuffer Me” is playing on the sound system as two women slowly gyrate together on the dance floor.
A bartender is washing glasses behind the bar.

A young woman is seen sitting alone at the bar. An empty drink sits in front of her.

TWIST is twenty two years old, blond, with green eyes. 
It wasn’t her real name. Her friends called her “Twist” because they said she was a little bit twisted. 
She was into the leather. Leather pants, skirts, vests, jackets, spiked collars. 

She didn’t mind a little spanking occasionally & she was a regular on the punk scene. 
No green hair & seriously bizarre stuff but like her name, she did like a little “Twist”.
The club was kind of a drag tonight. Small crowd of regulars and no one that she especially wanted to see or be seen with. 
Definitely no one she wanted to climb in the rack with. 

She decided to call it a night and go home.

TWIST

I’m outta here Marty.
BARTENDER 

See ya later Twist.

MARTY, a skinhead looking bartender/ bouncer glances up, smiles, then goes back to washing glasses.

CUT TO:
EXT. AFTER HOURS CLUB “NOCTURNAL”, NEAR AIRPORT, SAN DIEGO--NIGHT
Twist walks out the front door of the club and waits for a cab. 
When none come by after a few moments, she looks at her watch, then walks towards the bus stop down the street. 

CUT TO:

EXT. INDUSTRIAL AREA, NEAR AIRPORT, SAN DIEGO  --NIGHT

Chito is standing in the dark inside the doorway
He sees the girl as she exits the bar. 
He can feel his hair starting to stand on his neck when she starts walking his way. 
CHITO

Lookie, lookie, here comes nookie. (Whispers to himself)
Cold night, marine layer starting to roll in, no one out. Perfect.
CUT TO:

Twist is walking towards the bus stop when she felt a pain on the back of her head & everything went black. 
She feels rather than sees someone drag her into the doorway of a building, then tearing at her clothes. 
He rolls her on to her stomach as she is starting to come to her senses. 
She starts to say something so he begins punching her in the back of the head. Just as she is starting to black out again, she sees something moving in front of her. 
Or maybe she hears it. Something guttural. 
Chito , who is still hitting her sees it too. He starts to move but it is too late.
It is on him before he can scream.
A huge wash of sticky warm liquid falls on Twist. 
It is blood.
She blacks out.

CUT TO:

INT SAN DIEGO POLICE HOMICIDE DIVISION-- NIGHT

CADDY SEVILLE is a homicide detective. She is 29 years old, single, never been married. She is attractive.

She has blond hair with a black streak down the back that is a natural birthmark. She has one blue eye and one that is yellowish. 
She has been on the job for eight years. 
She loves the work, hates the shit she had to deal with. 
She is a better cop than most of the guy cops she’d been partnered with. 
Definitely smarter than most. But in a typical cop’s world “Chick Cops” are considered inferior by their male counterparts and spend almost as much time proving they weren’t inferior as they did doing their job. 
It isn’t that “the guys” don’t like her or respect her. She’d earned that by sticking in there & doing a hell of a good job. 

She made detective in under five years and most admitted she deserved it. 
She was a natural and worked her way through the various detective divisions about as fast as she’d made it to detective in the first place.

Twenty nine years old and she already had 3 months working homicide. 
It’s just that she was still “a chick cop”.

The phone rings. Caddy looks around. Her partner “PHIL” is in the can and the other two detectives present are busy stuffing their faces with pizza.

Caddy answers the phone 
CADDY



Homicide, Detective Seville. 

She listens for a moment and then hangs up.
PHIL O’MALLY returns from the restroom buckling his belt. 

He is in his early 30s. A career cop, son of a cop, and a former Marine. 
Phil is divorced, has no kids. A bit of a ladies man.

Phil nods to Caddy with a questioning look indicating the phone.
Caddy stands up from her chair, revealing a Glock in a waist holster on her side.
She picks up a windbreaker with the word “POLICE” on the back and begins putting it on.
CADDY

Shit! Two hours to shift change and we’ve got another stiff 
on the last day of the week!
CUT TO:

EXT. INDUSTRIAL AREA SAN DIEGO, NEAR AIRPORT --NIGHT

Caddy Seville and her partner Phil pull up to the crime scene in an unmarked police car. 
Already at the scene is an ambulance, a fire truck, four “marked” police cars and a Fire Department “Suit’s” car.

The uniforms already have crime scene tape up and were keeping the curious from the punk club down the street away from the scene. 
CADDY

Who had the bright idea of allowing these dumps 
to stay open this late anyway?


The shift sergeant walks over as she and Phil are getting out of her car.
SERGEANT
You got a messy one in there tonight Caddy

CADDY

What have ya got Dave?

SERGEANT
Anonymous call to 911. Caller said some one was hurt at this address. 
FD rescue squad and one of my uniforms responded and found this shit. Somebody carved this fucker up good! 
Only thing holding his head on is the skin on the back of his neck. 
Whole throat is gone. Not just cut, Gone!
CADDY

Any witnesses?

SERGEANT

Kind of. Turns out the vic was actually a perp in the middle of trying to 
knock off a shot of leg without the consent of the lovely 
contestant behind door number two over there in the ambulance. 
Somebody came to her rescue and whacked our vic here in the hallway. She’s still pretty out of it but she’s conscious.  
CADDY

We’ll need to get samples from him tested for STDs & HIV. What’s with the suit from the F.D.?

SERGEANT

Don’t know. Fire Rescue was first on scene. 
They must have called him before we got here.

CADDY

Lets go take a peek. 

CUT TO:

INT, WARE HOUSE HALLWAY, SAN DIEGO – NIGHT
When they walk inside, the first thing they see is the blood. It is everywhere. 
The floor, the walls, & even on the ceiling. 

PHIL

Whoa! This fucker must have gone Ol’ Faithfull 
when he bought it!
CADDY

Jesus! Would you look at this shit!
Caddy turns to Dave the Sergeant.

CADDY

Where’s the body?”

SERGEANT
Over there.

The Sergeant points to what appears to be a pile of rags in the corner at the end of the hallway near some stairs. 
On closer look Caddy sees the rags are actually a body. 
The torso is facing one way but the head is turned around facing the opposite direction and one arm appeared to be wrenched out of socket laying in an un-natural position.
PHIL

Fucker went to the Linda Blair school of the arts eh?
Caddy gets down close to the body and looks at the face and the wounds on the neck.

CADDY (Muttering aloud)
You’re right Dave. This is just a piece of skin away from a decapitation.

She then notices several long jagged tears through the clothing in his chest and upper shoulders too. 
The face doesn’t have a scratch on it. Only dried blood. 
The eyes are open wide but there is dried blood on the lenses. 
The look on the face is one of terror.
CADDY

You know this guy Dave?

SERGEANT

A couple of my guys think they do. 
They had a hard time recognizing him of course with that dapper appearance he’s chosen this evening but they think it’s this small time mutant dealer named “Chito”. 
Has a rep for strong arming & thumping on those that are easily thumped on. 
Takes them for their cash & jewelry.
CADDY

I don’t suppose there’s a weapon conveniently located in plain 
sight?

SERGEANT

None that we’ve come across so far. 
The guys are rooting around outside looking now. I told them to stay out of the building once we confirmed no one else was actually in here. 
CADDY
What’s the story on the girl?

SERGEANT

Says she was at the club down the block, slow night, couldn’t get a cab so she was heading for the bus stop down the street. 
Fucker grabbed her after thumping her noodle and was trying to get a little. 
Next thing she knows some smelly fucker spilled this dude on her. 
So much for a slow night.

CADDY

Smelly Fucker?

SEARGENT

That’s what she told the uniform outside. We’ve got some guys down the street at the club talking to anyone still there.

                                    CADDY

Get the word out to look for anyone that fits the description of a smelly fucker.
                                                            SEARGENT
                        Already did.

PHIL

Most likely one of her slam dancing buddies from down the street.
Shuffling is heard behind them.
Caddy and Phil turn to see a Fire Dept. Captain standing behind them holding several Polaroid photos in his hand. 

CADDY

Can I help you Capt.?
FIRE DEPT CAPT. 
Sorry to interrupt your morning gala detectives.  
Mike Cazador, I guess I’m the closest thing you have to a fire marshal at 5:00 in the morning. My guys called me when they found this.

The fire captain holds up the Polaroid photos for them to see. 
He is tall and broad shouldered. Early 30’s, dark hair & piercing eyes.
CADDY

What is it? 

Caddy steps closer to look but stumbles. 
Capt. Cazador catches her before she falls, helps her up. 
They lock eyes for a moment. Capt. Cazador smiles at her. 

Caddy, obviously embarrassed, takes the photos from him and looks through them with Phil. 
PHIL

    Looks to me like a forty four ounce Special Edition Slurpy.

CAPT. CAZADOR
Yeah, this one is a special edition. It’s full of Coleman fluid and it was sitting next to an El Cheapo lighter & some rags in the corner just off the hallway.
He passes more photos toward Caddy. 

CAPT. CAZADOR

There was also a few small zip lock bags containing a white substance. 
I’m not a scientist or a big city detective, no offense, but I bet I can safely venture to say that they’re not full of B.C. powder. 
Caddy & Phil look at the new photos.

             



CAPT. CAZADOR

I told my guys not to move anything but one guy did lift the cup to check  it out when he found it next to the lighter. Sorry, he should know better. 
Good chance your friend on the floor is the guy we’re both looking for in those rape/arson cases the press is hot for, or he could be a copycat.

CADDY

Maybe. Now all we have to do is find the stinky guy in need of a shower and we can all live happily ever after.

Caddy and Phil examine the photos for a moment.
Phil looks toward Captain Cazador.






PHIL


Can we keep these?






CAPTAIN CAZADOR


I’ve got another set. Those are yours.






PHIL



Thanks. If you don’t mind we’ll get back to you on this in a little while.
Caddy turns to the shift sergeant.
CADDY
Dave,….introduce Phil and I to our witness slant victim before the  ambulance takes her. We’ll come back in after they leave and check out the Slurpy.
CUT TO: 

EXT, WAREHOUSE, SAN DIEGO –NIGHT

Twist is sitting on a gurney in the ambulance with a blanket over her shoulders. 
The doors to the ambulance are open. 
A female EMT wearing rubber gloves is attempting to wipe the blood off of her without hiding the fact that she is trying to keep from getting any on herself. 
It is almost a wasted effort. Twist’s leather clothing & blond hair are saturated with blood and wiping it off her face and arms is not much help. 
The tears she has running down her cheeks are doing almost as much good as the EMT.

Caddy climbs into the ambulance, shows her badge to Twist, then the EMT and nods toward the door. With obvious relief the EMT climbs out, then turns back for a moment.
EMT

We’ll have to get her checked out at the hospital soon.
CADDY

This’ll only take a few minutes. We just want a quick word with her before you go.
Twist looks at Caddy wide eyed yet has just a trace of a smirk on her face.
 CADDY

Detectives Seville and O’Mally ma’am……..
TWIST (Interrupting)
I guess that fucker got his huh?

CADDY

Excuse me?

TWIST

The dickhead on the floor in there, I guess he got his.

CADDY

 Feel up to talking about what happened Miss……..?

TWIST

Colling, Teresa Colling, but people call me Twist.
CADDY

Twist like the dance?

TWIST

Yeah, I guess so. but that’s not why they call me twist.




CADDY

OK, I’ll bite……why twist?

They call me that cuz they say I’m a little twisted.

CADDY 

Twisted how?

TWIST





Moderately kinky. (a slight smirk on her face as she looks at Phil)


Phil’s eyebrows raise with interest & Caddy notices Phil’s response.

CADDY

Uh Huh.


TWIST

Don’t knock it till you tried it. (Looking back towards Caddy)

CADDY

Maybe later, right now I’d like you to tell me about what happened

TWIST
Not much I can tell you, and to be honest, if I did know more I can’t say that I’d be willing to say a lot anyway. 



CADDY
Why don’t you try.





TWIST

That fucker cracked me on the head, drug me in there, beat me up some more and tried to fuck me. Then somebody cut him to pieces for doing it.
Twist pauses, tries to act tough but is clearly upset.






TWIST

He got what he deserved. Sick mother fucker!
Twist pauses for a moment and wipes tears off her fact clearly upset.






TWIST
I never got a good look at the other guy, just wish I could have thanked him before I passed out.

CADDY. 

Anything about the other guy you can remember? 

TWIST

Just got a glimpse. Big fucker, it was dark, hard to tell, strange though. Almost like I smelled him before I saw him. Smelled bad ya know, Not bad, strong, maybe musky is the right word. (Pauses again) ….he was so fast! He was on that fucker and then it was like …splash! I was wet. That’s when I passed out. I didn’t even know it was blood until Nurse Ratchet over there got the willies wiping me off. 
Twist nods towards the EMT outside the vehicle.




TWIST

Did I piss my pants too?

CADDY

Doesn’t smell like it. Tell you what, lets get you to the hospital, get you cleaned up and checked out. Then we’ll talk again after you get a little rest and have time to think some more about what happened. Alright? 

TWIST

Yeah, alright.

CUT TO:

INT.  CABIN, MOUNTAINS JULIAN CA-- NIGHT

The man in the cabin continues reading to himself. His face remains unseen.

JOURNAL ENTRY

My sister found out about me when I was visiting her once when I was on leave from the Navy. 
She’s a pretty good kid, a straight arrow. Church every Sunday, teaches kids Sunday school. Religious but doesn’t push her trip on people.

We’d gone shopping and I was a little ways behind her around the corner as she was coming out of the store one night. 
A couple of “tweekers” were trying to take her purse. Without really thinking about it I “shifted”.

I guess I tore them both up pretty good. Real good in fact. I shifted back, grabbed my sister and drug her away before anyone had time to notice two shit heads bleeding on the sidewalk. 
She freaked out to say the least. She was more freaked out about me than she was the two assholes trying to rob her. Chicks are that way I guess.

We had a long sit down. Actually I was sitting. She spent a lot of time on her knees “praying for my salvation” and all that. I told her I didn’t need salvation, it had been happening for a few years, that I could pretty much do it at will and that I was cool with it. Like I said though, she freaked.  We’re not as close as we once were but hey, that’s another story……I didn’t have the heart to tell her about our dad too. 

CUT TO:
EXT, WAREHOUSE, SAN DIEGO –NIGHT
The ambulance departs the crime scene taking Twist to the hospital. 

Caddy and Phil head back inside the building. They start working the crime scene.
PHIL


What’s with you tripping over your feet in front of Cazador back there?
CADDY

I tripped ok. Besides, you’re the one that got the “Inquiring minds want
to know” look on your face when Ms. Twist said she was a little kinky.

Caddy laughs.

                                                            PHIL
Detective Perv O’Mally at your service (Grinning)


CADDY
Never figured you for leather & ball gags?

Caddy is clearly teasing Phil.
PHIL

I’m not. . I just find fetishes…uh…interesting.

Had an interesting experience in New Orleans once at Mardi Gras. 
Not that I ever went looking for round two
CADDY

I’m listening……

PHIL

Nah…Kinda weird.
                                   (Hesitating)


CADDY

Come on now, you brought it up there stud
(Encouraging Phil to continue.)


PHIL

OK, but you have to swear you’ll never repeat it. I mean, like, this is more important than swearing to take a bullet for your partner serious.   

CADDY

Jeez Phil, what’d you do? Jump in the rack with the Village People?
PHIL

Nothing like that, but I’m serious, you have to swear.

CADDY

Ok, ok, I swear, but this better not be lame.

PHIL

Alright, like I said, I was in  New Orleans for Mardi Gras & I meet this chick.

CADDY
A chick with a dick?


PHIL

No! Will ya shut up and listen?


CADDY

Alright!
PHIL

Anyway, she takes me back to her hotel and we’re making out pretty hot n heavy. She strips nude and gets on the bed on her hands and knees and tells me to get a basket out from under the bed.
I’m thinking “This is great ya know “figuring its going to be full of toys or something.

CADDY

What was in the basket?

PHIL 



You’ll never believe me.


Caddy hits him with her notebook.


CADDY

Come on Phil, What was in the basket?

PHIL

Potatoes


CADDY


What the…..?





(Encouraging Phil to continue)
PHIL

She asked me to throw them at her ass.

CADDY (Laughing)

Throw them at her ass?
PHIL
That’s what I said.

CADDY
She wanted you to throw potatoes at her ass? (Amazed)


PHIL

Yeah and I’m talkin’ fastballs. I figured hey, whatever turns ya on ya know. So I toss a tater at her ass and she say “No, throw them hard” so I throw a little harder and she’s like “No man! Act like ya got a pair of balls and throw them hard “. So I wind up and go Roger Clemmons on her ass and she starts really getting into it. I’m buzzin’ spuds like fastballs in this hotel room and ya know what?



CADDY

What?




PHIL
I kinda got into it too! It was fun as shit!
Caddy is laughing so hard she can hardly breath and just then two uniform officers come around the corner. 


UNIFORM OFFICER

Can I have your autograph Mr. Clemmons?

SECOND OFFICER

Me too! Me too!

PHIL

Oh Shit!
Sergeant Dave comes around the corner with a big grin on his face.

SERGEANT

I’ll never look at a French fry the same again!


PHIL


                       Fuck!! (With obvious embarrassment on his face)

CADDY
Don’t look at me Tater darlin’, I didn’t say a word! (Laughing)



OFFICER

Can I have her number? (Grinning)




PHIL

Why don’t you assholes go put up some crime tape or something!
The officers leave the hallway laughing as Phil and Caddy continue working the crime scene. 
One is acting like he’s winding up a pitch.






CUT TO: 

EXT, WAREHOUSE, SAN DIEGO –NIGHT
We see Caddy & Phil getting in the unmarked car watching as the back doors of the coroner’s wagon are closed to take Chito to the morgue. 
CUT TO:
HOSPITAL, ER, SAN DIEGO CA--DAY
Caddy and Phil walk into the hospital’s ER entrance. 
They show IDs to the admin nurse and inquire about Twist. 
The nurse pages the doctor on duty.
Soon a doctor in scrubs is seen approaching the admin desk.
They show him IDs and again inquire as to the status of Twist.

DOCTOR
I’m Doctor Sortor. I was on duty when your victim arrived. 
I’ve given her a sedative. She’ll be out for a few hours.
She’s very lucky. Other than a few good bumps and bruises she is relatively unscathed.




CADDY

Define “unscathed”?





DOCTOR SORTOR
No penetration took place, no signs of breaking the skin, no indications of  intercourse and no semen present. However she was covered in blood so there is always the potential of infection.

                                    CADDY
We’ll need to get a DNA sample.




DOCTOR SORTOR
Your forensics people took samples from her when they did the rape kit and then we had her shower, scrubbed down with Betadine solution, and then shower again.
She’ll have to be checked out monthly for signs of HIV for the next 90 days or so, then a couple times a year for about two years. 
Except for the potential emotional damage, I think she’ll be Ok.
PHIL
Thanks Doc. Can you make sure we’re notified when she wakes up?
The doctor nods in the affirmative. 
Caddy and Phil are seen walking away, down the hospital hallway. 
The black streak stands out amid Caddy’s blond hair.

CUT TO:
EXT. HOSPITAL ENTRANCE, -- DAY

A television news truck is seen parked outside the entrance to the hospital.

A reporter and a cameraman rush forward as Caddy & Phil exit the hospital doors.
The reporter shoves a microphone forward into their faces and the reporter starts asking questions.






REPORTER


Detective, has there been another rape victim?
Phil pushes the microphone away from his face.
CADDY & PHIL (Simultaneously)

No comment.
They continue to walk trying to ignore the reporter.




REPORTER

The public has a right to know………..




PHIL (Turning to face the reporter)
Look, you know the drill. You want an official statement, Talk to the PAO office.




REPORTER
How about an unofficial statement?




PHIL
Ok, unofficial statement. I think you’re an asshole. 




REPORTER (Looking shocked)

Why am I an asshole?
PHIL
You did a story on police brutality a little while back when a pedophile got roughed up a little by two officers who just found him at a day care center.
                                    REPORTER
Yeah so?




PHIL
One of those cops had kids in there!




REPORTED
He was a suspect detective. You know….. Innocent until proven guilty.



PHIL
He was caught on a security video pulling his pud in front of the kids you dumb shit! Why do you think they called the cops in the first place?
He’s lucky all he got was roughed up a little. 
I got nothing for you, Talk to the PAO.

The reporter is left standing as Caddy & Phil walk away.

They are seen getting into their unmarked car. 
The reporter is standing on the side of the parking lot as the car pulls up next to him. 

Phil is driving and rolls down the window.  

The reporter approaches and bends down to the window.

Phil then slowly pours a cold cup of coffee on the reporter’s shoes.

REPORTER
Nice! Real Nice! (Stepping back from the car trying to get the coffee off of his feet.)
PHIL
Have a nice day!

Phil smiles and drives off.



CUT TO:


INT, UNMARKED POLICE CAR—DAY

Caddy is looking at Phil with a questioning look.






PHIL

You know, “To protect and serve”.


CADDY

Yeah?



PHIL

Well he just got served…….. coffee.
Phil is seen with a sly grin on his face as they are driving away.

CUT TO:

INT.  CABIN, MOUNTAINS JULIAN CA-- NIGHT
The man in the cabin continues reading to himself. His face remains unseen.
JOURNAL ENTRY:

Relocation becomes a regular thing. I’ve roamed all over the world. Part of me loves the sea but another part feels at home in the mountains. You learn to make a living based on your geographical location.
My occupations have ranged from swinging hammers to computer geek.  I got involved in the internet early enough to make a few bucks & it’s allowed me to finance my moving about at will. 
I started playing with the internet in order to learn more about my condition. 

Most of the stuff I found was BS & folklore but there was also factual stuff out there that applied to my scenario. I just had to screen out the crap.

There was nothing though that explained where this all eventually leads to. 
Bottom line, they don’t have career counselors for this shit. 
CUT TO:

INT BEDROOM DET SEVILLE’S HOME, EL CAJON, CA
The phone rings on a nightstand in the bedroom in Det. “Caddy” Seville’s house

It rings three or for times before it buzzed through the fog created by lack of sleep. She groggily answers.
 





CADDY


Yeah?

CUT TO:

TACO STAND, ROSECRANS BLVD., SAN DIEGO, CA

Phil is standing on the sidewalk in front of the order window at Santana’s Mexican food. His mouth is half full of Carne Asada Burrito as he talks into a cell phone with one hand while manipulating a large burrito with the other. 






PHIL


The hospital called, we can come see her now.






CADDY


What time is it? (Groggy)


Caddy rolls over and squinting looks at a clock on the night stand.

PHIL

Quarter till noon. Time for you to get your lazy ass out of bed.
What kind of burrito you want?

CADDY

Carne Asada with cheese and have them throw some French fries and pico de gallo inside it. What did they say?
PHIL (with a mouth full of burrito) 
Dr. Whatshisname at the hospital called & said that our little punk rock girlfriend was coming out of it & that it should be ok to talk to her by the time we can get there.



CADDY

Philip dear heart, you’re far too young and handsome to talk with your mouth full. 
PHIL
Bite me! You want to get your lazy ass out of bed and get out here you can tell me about my manners in person. Better yet, get yourself a boyfriend if you want someone to nag at!






CADDY


I should be so lucky! I haven’t had a boyfriend in ages.





PHIL

Try looking somewhere other than the shooting range for a change and you might get lucky.







CADDY


Somewhere like New Orleans? (Caddy grins at the phone)






PHIL


Funny ha ha. Meet you at the hospital smart ass.





CADDY

 Be there in 45 minutes. (Hangs up)
Caddy rises from bed. She is wearing a large T shirt & panties. 
She walks in front of a full length mirror, & pulls off the t-shirt revealing a bra underneath. She brushes her hair & pins it up.

She examines herself in the mirror & smiles faintly.

Suddenly she quinces with pain as if having a stomach cramp and places both hands on her stomach. 
The pain soon passes and she breathes a sigh of relief.

She removes her bra & panties and steps into the shower.

We see her legs from the knees down and water running down them.
The water suddenly has traces of blood in it. After a moment it is clear again.

CUT TO

INT . HOSPITAL HALLWAY,--DAY:


Caddy is seen walking down a hospital hallway. Phil is leaning on a nurse’s work station  in the hallway.

He is drinking coffee while trying to make conversation with a nurse who has long since lost any awe of meeting homicide detectives. 
He sees Caddy coming down the hallway.  
He excuses himself from the nurse who ignores his departure, and walks toward CADDY
He smiles at Caddy, nodding toward the nurse. 


PHIL

She wants me. 
The nurse hears Phil, rolls her eyes and leaves the room.

Phil tosses Caddy a bag containing a burrito.
Caddy catches the bag with one hand.

CADDY 
Yeah well, looks like Elvis has just left the building. 
Caddy nods indicating the departing nurse.






CADDY 

You talk to our girl yet? 
Phil shakes his head no as he lifts the coffee to his mouth and takes a sip.

PHIL

Nope..…figured you’d kinda hit it off with her this morning so I’d let you warm her up with your award winning personality again.



CADDY

 “Bite me” 
Phil blows her a kiss and winks at the nurse who has returned to the nurse’s station and was now trying to eavesdrop without being too obvious.
Phil walked down the hall towards what is Twist’s room speaking just loud enough for the nurse to overhear…. 






PHIL

None of my other ex wives are near as sexy as you when they talk dirty to me. 
CADDY
Come on Beavis…..

CUT TO:

INT HOSPITAL ROOM, SAN DIEGO—DAY


Caddy and Phil enter the room.
Twist is lying on the bed watching some soap opera she really had no interest in and glances up as they come through the door.






CADDY

Good afternoon Miss Colling. I’m Detective Seville, this is my partner detective O’Malley, we talked briefly this morning before the ambulance brought you here.

TWIST
I remember.

CADDY 

Do you feel up to talking to us? We’d like to run by what happened again.

TWIST

I’ll talk to you, but I really don’t remember any more than I told you this morning. Besides like I said, the fucker got what he had coming to him.

PHIL.

You sure you weren’t trying to score & it went bad. Then maybe one of your purple mohawk wearing boyfriends didn’t hit this guy with a shovel or something? 



TWIST

What is this, good cop-bad cop? I drink, smoke a little weed, & occasionally do some X but that’s it. I wasn’t there trying to score.  
Like I said, I didn’t get a good look at the guy who saved me, I was on my belly and that asshole was beatin’ the shit out of the back of my head. I passed out. Next thing I know, I’m covered in blood & the asshole is dead.

Caddy gives Phil a dirty look.

CADDY
Phil, do you think you could go and get Miss Colling and I a couple cokes? 

Phil shrugs, nods yes, and leaves the room.

Caddy waits till he’s gone, turns back to face Twist.


CADDY

What detective O’Mally meant to say was, is it possible someone you know from the club came to your defense when he saw you being attacked?





TWIST 

I’m pretty sure I know what he meant to say. 

Twist pauses and thinks for a moment.


TWIST

I don’t know. Anything is possible I guess.






CADDY

Have you ever seen the guy who attacked you before? 
TWIST
I don’t know, I’m not sure. I never got a good look when he was kicking my ass. When I came to, his face was covered with blood when I saw it. He didn’t look real. 

Caddy pulled out some mug shots of Chito and hands them to Twist.

Twist takes them and looks at the photos for a few moments.

TWIST


No, I don’t recognize him. Was he the guy from the papers? The guy that burned those girls?
CADDY

We don’t know yet. If it was him you’re a very luck lady it turned out the way it did.




TWIST

Lucky? I got my ass kicked big time and was almost raped! 
            How is that lucky?

Caddy removes another batch of Polaroids from her purse and shows them to Twist.
They are photos of the other rape victims. 
The photos show third degree burns on the victim’s faces, backs, upper torso etc.
Twist moves her hand to her mouth as she gasps.
TWIST


I’m glad he’s dead, the sick fuck!


Phil taps on the door frame holding two cokes with one hand.
Caddy gestures for him to come in the room.
Caddy removes a small digital recorder from her purse & places it on the table in front of Twist. She nods indicating the recorder to Twist.





CADDY



Is it ok if I record our conversation?


Twist nods that it is ok. 





TWIST


Yeah, I guess.

Caddy takes one of the cokes from Phil, opens it & pours it into a glass, then hands it to Twist.







CADDY

Why don’t we start all over and you tell us everything you remember beginning with when you woke up yesterday morning.
Twist nods as she takes the coke.

CUT TO:

INT, HOSPITAL HALLWAY,--DAY:
Caddy and Phil are talking as they walk down the hallway.
They stop occasionally to peer into their notebooks.






PHIL


She doesn’t seem like a bad kid. I say kid, but she’s really quite 

mature for 22.






CADDY



No, she doesn’t. If this was our torch, she’s lucky to be alive.



Each of this guy’s victims was burned worse than the one before.

Almost like he was getting more into burning them than he was into the rape. Sick fucker!


Did you talk to the uniforms that canvassed the club?





PHIL

No, but Dave had them fax their reports to the office. They were already on the desk when I went by this morning before I called you. Nothing I saw stood out. Only one still inside was the bartender. Said he didn’t remember seeing Chito or a big smelly fucker. 




CADDY

Well, somebody had to have seen something or else our big smelly fucker is our anonymous caller who dialed it in to 911.

Talk to 911 admin and see if you can get a copy of the call. We’ll see if we can match the voice to anyone that we turn up later.
I’ll go see forensics and see what they turned up. Meet you back at the office.





PHIL



How bad do you want to catch this guy?






CADDY



What I’d like to do is give the guy a medal but rules are rules.

A female doctor is seen walking towards Phil and Caddy. She is about 60.






DOCTOR

Cheryl?

Caddy and Phil turn toward the voice.






CADDY


Hey Doc, how you doing?






DOCTOR



I thought that was you.

Caddy turns to Phil and introduces the doctor.






CADDY

Phil, this is Doctor Kutil my OBGYN. She’s proof I really was born a girl contrary to your belief.

The doctor smiles at both of them and offers her hand to Phil


DOCTOR 

Cheryl was one of the first babies I delivered and she’s been my patient since she was a teenager. I don’t know why it’s important but yes, I can confirm she was born a girl. 



PHIL
Some of the guys have a running bet she wasn’t. (Grinning)






CADDY


Phil, can you give us a moment?






PHIL

I think the conversation is about to go somewhere men shouldn’t. I’ll meet you back at the office. Nice meeting you Doc.

Phil waves & walks away.






DOCTOR


Handsome guy! 
CADDY
Partner & friend Doc. Too close to home for anything else. Besides, I’m not his type. No potatoes. 






DOCTOR

Potatoes?
CADDY
Private joke. On another note, would it be possible to get moved up on your appointment list. I’ve been having some pain lately.






DOCTOR


What kind of pain?







CADDY

I don’t know, cramps or something. 
Stomach pain, down low, and yesterday I felt lightheaded and almost fainted in front of Phil and another guy. I played it off as if I tripped.





DOCTOR

We’ve had issues with your body for years Cheryl. You were a late bloomer at every stage. Late when I delivered you, late getting your period, late growing breasts……………

CADDY

Don’t remind me. (interrupting) Try high school without tits!
I didn’t even get my first period till I was almost 18.
DOCTOR

Yeah well, everything seems to be quite proportional now. I’ll call my receptionist and have her move you up to tomorrow morning….say 10:00 a.m., that work?


CADDY (Nodding)
Thanks Doc, see you then.

The doctor watches as she departs. The doctor’s face shows concern. 
A close up of her eyes show a reflection of Caddy’s back as she walks away.   

CUT TO:

INT, UNMARKED POLICE CAR, SAN DIEGO—DAY


Caddy’s cell phone rings. She looks at the caller ID.

She turns towards Phil as she places the phone to her ear.






CADDY


Coroner’s office. (To Phil). 

Caddy speaks into the cell phone







CADDY



Detective Seville.

Caddy listens to the voice on the other end.






CADDY


Are you sure?

She listens some more.






CADDY


We’re on our way, Thanks.

She shuts off the phone.






PHIL



What’s up? 






CADDY


You’re not going to believe this shit!






PHIL


What?






CADDY


Our boy Chito was killed by a dog!






PHIL



Get the fuck out of here!






CADDY


No Shit!

Caddy dials a number and waits.

CADDY



Captain, this is Caddy. I just got a call from the coroner’s office. They say the guy we think may have been our torch was killed by a dog.

She listens for a moment as the voice on the other end speaks.






CADDY


Yes sir, Phil and I are on our way there now.

She listens again.






CADDY


Yes sir, me too. We’ll look in to it. Thank you sir.

PHIL
What’d he say?







CADDY

He said he’d like to buy the fucker a bone. He also said we’re to get with the detectives working the torch rapist case and make sure we have the right guy.
We’re also going to have to try to find the dog.

PHIL
I guess that explains the “Smelly Fucker” comment Twist made. I don’t recall seeing any dog prints in the blood do you?

CADDY
No, I don’t. And I don’t recall anything that would lead me to believe the owners of the warehouse had a watchdog there either. Guess we’re going to be knocking on doors trying to find a dog.

PHIL
Well you gotta love one thing about this case.

CADDY
What’s that?




PHIL
The overtime.


CADDY

Doesn’t matter, neither one of us have a social life.

CUT TO:

INT, SAN DIEGO COUNTY CORONERS OFFICE—DAY

Caddy and Phil are being escorted by a technician into a processing room. 

Stainless steel tables fitted with drains and hoses are seen in the center of the room.

There are small doors along the walls where bodies are stored on sliding trays. 

The technician stops before a door, reads the label and slides out one of the wall units. 
There is a cover over a body. He pulls the cover back exposing the body’s upper torso. Chito’s head is laying on its side while the torso is lying face up. 
The body had been thoroughly washed and cleaned. There are stitches in a large Y shape seen on his chest from the autopsy that had been performed. 
The technician uses a small pointer and indicates the edges of the massive wound.






TECHNICIAN



See these ripped areas? I’ve seen dog bites on humans before but never 


this size.
Phil and Caddy look and nod indicating they see what the technician is pointing at.

TECHNICIAN
This wound was made by a very large canine grabbing the victim by the throat and then viciously shaking the body. Like that of a wild dog taking down its prey. It nearly removed the head.

PHIL

Where have you ever seen a wild dog taking down prey? (Looking skeptical)

TECHNICIAN



My wife and I both volunteer at the wild animal park. We get coyotes, foxes and other animals in for rehab before they are released back into the wild. We also work up at the wolf sanctuary in Julian.

We have to teach the young ones how to hunt prey. My thing is exotic canines and my wife’s is birds of prey. 



CADDY
Wolf sanctuary? 



TECHNICIAN



Yeah, it’s up in the mountains between Julian & Lake Cuyamaca.



Its not far.






CADDY


You give them live animals to eat?






TECHNICIAN

Not at the sanctuary, at the wild animal park and only to the ones we’re trying to teach how to hunt so they can be released back into the wild. 
We give them chickens, rats, mice, rabbits mostly. There are several areas of the country where wolves are being re-introduced. They were native to most of the country before humans wiped most of them out. 



PHIL
They’re turning wolves loose?




TECHNICIAN

Yeah, in certain remote place like Yellowstone for example.

CADDY


So you’re telling me a wolf did this? A wolf is running around loose in San Diego?









TECHNICIAN

We haven’t got the lab work back yet to determine the species from the saliva residue but I’d venture to guess a wolf or wolf hybrid. A big one. Close to 200 pounds.

CADDY
Wolf Hybrid?




TECHNICIAN
Yeah, wolf mixed with a domestic dog. You see them in the newspaper for sale all the time. Mixed with Husky, Malamute, German Shepard, pretty common actually.

Caddy looks at Phil.

CADDY
Shouldn’t be too hard to locate a dog that looks like that in the city.






TECHNICIAN

Don’t be so sure, they naturally avoid humans. 
As a matter of fact there’s never been a documented case of a healthy wolf ever attacking a human in the United States.


CADDY

Guess we’re looking for a sick one then.


PHIL
Or one that likes the taste of assholes. (Indicating Chito)






CUT TO:


INT, OBGYN OFFICE, SAN DIEGO—DAY
Caddy is seen sitting in a chair in the doctor’s private office. 

The doctor is sitting at her desk looking at a clipboard of papers.

The doctor looks up at Caddy and smiles.


DOCTOR

Everything appears to be normal Caddy. I can’t find anything 
wrong.






CADDY

What about the cramps and faint spells?





DOCTOR

The sonogram showed no abnormalities. Blood pressure is normal. 
When we get the lab work back that should tell us if we missed 
anything.

I suspect you work too much, sleep too little, and its stress related.
Bottom line- you need a social life to vent off some of the crap you deal with.



CADDY

Amen to that! I guess I haven’t had much luck in the social 
department.




DOCTOR

Why not? You’re a good looking girl, the guys should be lining up.





CADDY

Only the wrong ones doc and even those have been few and far 
between lately.

Caddy looks a little uncomfortable.




DOCTOR

Caddy, can I speak bluntly?

The doctor folds her hands, bends over the desk and looks at Caddy over her glasses.




CADDY

Sure.





DOCTOR

You need to get laid! 

The doctor pulls Caddy out of her chair, hands Caddy her purse and gently shoves her out the door.

CUT TO:

INT CADDY’S CAR, SAN DIEGO FREEWAY, --DAY

Caddy is driving in her car on Interstate 5 southbound toward downtown San Diego.
Her cell phone rings. She glances at the caller ID & brings the phone to her head.







CADDY (Speaking into the phone)


Detective Seville

CUT TO:

INT HOSPITAL HALLWAY NURSES STATION—DAY

The doctor who treated Twist is seen speaking into a telephone.


 

DOCTOR SORTOR

Doctor Sortor detective, you asked to be notified when we intended to discharge Ms. Colling. We’ll be cutting her loose in about an hour.



CADDY
Thanks Doc., appreciate the call. We’ll see if we can’t get someone over there to give her a ride home.




DOCTOR SORTOR
I believe that’s already been handled detective.

CADDY
What do you mean?

DOCTOR SORTOR
Detective O’Mally has been here for about 45 minutes. I got the distinct impression he was here to give her a ride home.
CADDY

Thank you doctor, I guess Detective O’Mally has it covered.





DOCTOR SORTOR

Anytime detective.

Caddy is seen turning off her cell phone and continuing to drive.

She appears deep in thought. She then slowly grins to herself.
She picks up her cell phone and hits a speed dial number. 

CUT TO:

INT HOSPITAL ROOM, SAN DIEGO—DAY


Phil is seen in Twist’s room sitting in a chair reading a magazine while Twist is heard getting dressed in the hospital room’s bathroom.

His cell phone rings. He looks at the caller ID and answers the phone.
PHIL

Hey Caddy, What’s up?




CADDY

I’m finished with my doctor’s appointment, wondered what you were doing for lunch?


PHIL



Can’t, I’m just walking into the gym, gotta work off those burritos.
CADDY
No problem, I’ll grab something on the way to the office and see if I can get a hold of Captain Cazador at SD Fire and bring him up to date. We can meet up later.
PHIL
Ok, I’ll give you a shout after I get done working out.




CADDY
Phil…………


PHIL

Yeah?

CADDY
Say hi to Twist for me while you’re there. (She hangs up smiling to herself)

Phil is seen in the room looking at the phone.






PHIL



Son of a bitch! (Looking sheepish)
Twist comes out of the bathroom and looks at him

He shuts the phone off and sticks it into his pocket.





TWIST


What?

PHIL

I’ve just been busted!
 



TWIST


Busted?






PHIL


It’s nothing, You ready to go?
Twist nods yes as a nurse enters the room pushing in a wheelchair.

CUT TO:
INT, ROBBERY- HOMICIDE, SAN DIEGO PD--AFTERNOON

Caddy is eating fast food at a desk as other police personnel are seen moving about the office.

She flips through a rollerdex with one hand holding the phone to her shoulder with her head and eating a french fry with the other.

She finds the number she’s looking for and dials.
When a voice answers at the other end, she speaks into the phone.






CADDY


Captain Mike Cazador please.

She listens for a moment.






CADDY


This is detective Seville with the San Diego Police Department, 
could you patch me through to his number please?
She listens for a moment. When a voice picks up she speaks.






CADDY


Captain, this is detective Seville.

CUT TO:


INT MIKE’S CAR, DRIVING IN EAST SAN DIEGO--AFTERNOON.
Mike Cazador is seen driving west on Interstate 8 with his cell phone to his head.
He smiles and replies.



MIKE



What’s up detective?






CADDY


I just wanted to give you an update on our investigation, there have 
been some recent developments I thought I’d pass on.





MIKE


I know it’s a bit late, but have you had lunch yet?





CADDY
No I haven’t.

Caddy pusher her fast food off of her desk into a trash can.






MIKE


Do you know a place called “Brisance” in Coronado on East 
Orange, Warm beer, lousy food?






CADDY


No, but I’m sure I can find it.

MIKE
Why don’t we talk there. Say half an hour?

CADDY
See you there.


Caddy is seen hanging up the phone. She gets a compact out of her purse, checks her makeup, then pushes her hair back from her face.  

She puts her hand to her mouth and breathes. Looks at the fast food in the garbage and pulls a tic-tac from her purse and pops it in her mouth.

She walks over to an In/Out board on the wall with the detectives names on it and slides her name over to the “out” column.
CUT TO:


EXT BRISANCE BAR, ORANGE AVE. CORONADO CA--AFTERNOON 
Caddy pulls into a parking lot in the back of a building just as Mike Cazador is getting out of his car. A 4 wheel drive Jeep Cherokee.
Mike leans on the Jeep as she parks.

He goes over to her as she gets out of the car.

Suddenly she feels faint and nearly stumbles, grabbing onto his arm to keep from falling down.

He catches her and holds her upright.
MIKE

Is this going to be a habit with you? (Joking but showing concern)

CADDY

I'm sorry, I don't know what's going on with me! Seems like every time I get around you this happens. I feel kind of silly.
Mike steps back and looks at her carefully. His face changes expression as if he suddenly knows something.

MIKE
Well, lets get you something to eat. Maybe you'll feel better.

CADDY
Sounds like a good idea.

Caddy takes his arm to steady herself as they walk in a rear entrance to the building. There is a sign over the door that says " Brisance ".

CUT TO:
INT BRISANCE BAR, CORONADO CA--EVENING

Mike and Caddy make their way down a hallway lined with photos, wooden plaques, and short wooden paddles mounted to the wall.
The paddles have blue and gold colored line braided to the handles and U.S. Navy dive pins attached to the blades.
The photos are of Navy bomb squad members and Navy Divers in various scenarios.

The wooden plaques are command insignia of various Navy EOD and Dive units.

The interior walls are similarly decorated.

Over the bar is a large wooden EOD “Crab” above two glass enclosed shadowboxes.
Inside one shadowbox there is an AK47 over an Iraqi flag. In the other, an RPG over an Afghan flag.
There are a couple guys seated at the bar talking to the bartender.
They glance at Mike and Caddy as they enter the room, nod, then go back to their conversation.

Caddy stops to look at photos on the walls as she walks aided by Mike.

CADDY

I've never been here before. I take it this is a sailor hang out?

MIKE
Kind of. More along the lines of an EOD and Diver hangout but anybody is welcome here.




CADDY
EOD? Like the bomb squad?




MIKE

Yeah, The owner is a retired Navy EOD guy. He bought the building when it was a run down piece of crap.

His friends hung out and drank enough beer to pay the bills the first year. 
When word got around the community, enough people started hanging around here so he could afford to pay it off and fix it up. 

Now you have “Brisance”

Mike holds his hands up acting as if he were a realtor showing the room.

CADDY

What do you mean word got around the community? (While still looking at photos)
MIKE
The dive community.

CADDY



Why this place?





MIKE



What do you mean?






CADDY



Why’d you choose this place for us to meet?





MIKE


This is my hangout I guess.






CADDY


So you’re their token fireman?

Mike points to a section of wall with more photos. 
Caddy steps closer to look.
There is a large plaque carved in wood centered over the photos.
Carved into wood there is a dolphin appearing to jump over a sea lion
The photos are pictures of men in black swim trunks and some in wetsuits on small boats.
There are dolphins on mats with the men in the boats in some of the photos.
In others, sea lions are seen jumping in and out of the boats.
Mike is in some of the photos.

CADDY

You were one of these guys?

The man behind the bar shouts across the room.
BARTENDER

Unless you're a royal prick once you're one of the guys, you're always one!
Hey Mike, quit hoggin’ the split tail and bring her over here and let me hold inspection.
Mike smiles broadly. Turns to the bartender.

MIKE

Be careful how close you inspect her Croc, this one packs a badge and a gun.

Mike looks at Caddy and smiles.
MIKE

Come on over to the bar and let me introduce you to the proprietor.

Mike takes Caddy’s arm and guides her to the bar.

CROC

Cop or Fed?

CADDY 

Cop.
CROC

I know most of the Coronado cops so you must be Dago or 
County?

CADDY

Dago PD at you service.

CROC



Vice? Narcotics?






CADDY


Robbery-Homicide


The bartender makes a face indicating he’s impressed.


MIKE (Introducing Caddy)
Detective Caddy Seville, may I present retired Master Chief Petty Officer, Croc Frampton. Owner of this establishment and world renowned pain in the ass!

Croc sticks a lit cigar in the side of his mouth, turns in profile, chin up, hands on hips, as if posing.
He then grins and sticks out his hand to Caddy
When she reaches out to shake it, he bends over and kisses her hand.






CROC
My pleasure detective, what are ya doin' hanging out with this quitter?

Mike shakes his head but smiles obviously enjoying himself.

CADDY

Quitter?

CROC
Yeah quitter. I tried to make a career man out of him but he quit and went over to CIVLANT. Big pussy went to the dark side.

CADDY

CIVLANT?

MIKE

He means I got out and became a civilian. (Smiling)
Caddy is now smiling too.



CROC



What’ll you and the lady have Quitter? Beer and the special or you 
lightweightin’ tonight?
MIKE
Lightweightin’ Croc. On duty in a couple hours. I’ll have a double cheeseburger, some poppers, and a large coke. Caddy you’ll probably want to take a look at the menu.






CADDY


What’s the special?
CROC
Red beans and rice with smoked Louisiana sausage. (Proudly beaming)

MIKE

The special is always red beans and rice with sausage.
The old fart doesn’t know how to make anything else.




CROC
I got cooks in the back to make other stuff. The fact that I made this myself makes it special (looking indignant)


MIKE

Its special all right! Blow your guts right out your backside!





CROC
Up yours quitter!

Caddy decides to intervene peacefully.

CADDY
How about I have a cup, not a bowl, of the special, and a regular cheeseburger, with a coke?
Croc is obviously pleased with her decision.


CROC (to Mike)
Well apparently your lack of taste hasn’t rubbed off on the lady. Hers is on the house. You, Quitter, can pay as usual.

MIKE (To Caddy)
Mark this date on your calendar cuz you’ll see Haley’s comet before you see another thing for free in here again. 

CROC
You guys want a booth or sit at the bar?


MIKE
Booth.


He takes Caddy’s arm and escorts her to a booth.

Mike is smiling profusely as Croc sets two cokes on napkins and flips him the bird as he walks back toward the kitchen.

Caddy watches Croc walk away.






CADDY


Crude but adorable.  Why do they call him Croc?







MIKE



That’s his nickname, I tell him its cause’ he’s croc full of shit.


Caddy laughs.
MIKE

He was my CMC when I was working mammals.


CADDY

By working mammals I’m assuming you’re talking about the 
dolphins and sea lions. What’s a CMC?

MIKE

Command Master Chief, He was the senior enlisted guy at my unit.
.
CADDY

I knew the Navy used marine mammals but I never actually met 
anyone who worked with them. How long were you in?






MIKE
A few years. I was lucky, got a chance to go to dive school right out of boot camp. After school, I did my time here at Coronado.
As Mike bends over to sip from a straw, Caddy notices a gold necklace fall through his shirt. On the end of the chain, in gold, was the same emblem as on the wall plaque. 
A dolphin jumping over a sea lion.






CADDY



Why’d you get out?






MIKE


Didn’t like someone else making decisions that affected me and 
not having any say in it.
Caddy’s cell phone rings. She looks at the caller ID and answers it.






CADDY
Hi Phil.


She listens for a moment then speaks into the phone.






CADDY


Too late Romeo. You stood me up so Captain Cazador was good 
enough to take me out to eat.

She listens some more, turns to Mike while speaking into the phone.






CADDY


I don’t know, let me ask him…..


Mike do you mind if my partner joins us?






MIKE


The more, the merrier.

He looks slightly disappointed.

Caddy holds her hand over the phone.






CADDY 


You sure?






MIKE


No problem, this was supposed to be business remember?

Caddy nods and speaks into the phone.

CADDY

West Orange Ave. in Coronado. Place called “Brisance”.

Caddy listens again.






CADDY
No, I don’t know what it means. See you when you get here.
She hangs up and turns to Mike.






CADDY


Sorry, where were we?







MIKE


We were BSing I guess. Do you want to tell me about the case, or 
wait till your partner gets here?
Caddy appears to think about it for a moment.






CADDY


Why don’t we wait till Phil gets here. You can grill both of us and he 
may have something I haven’t thought of.

Croc enters from the kitchen carrying a tray of food. He sets the tray down on the next table and starts distributing heaping plates of food before them.






CROC


Here ya go folks!
Caddy looks at the size of the portions and gasps.






CADDY



I won’t be able to eat all this!

Mike and Croc both smile.






MIKE


Now you see why I put up with this old fart. He runs a great kitchen.

Croc beams with pride as he sets down two fresh sodas.






CROC


Just let me know if there’s anything else I can get you.


MIKE
Croc, there’ll be another police officer joining us in a little while. He’ll have a carne asada burrito.

Caddy looks surprised.







CADDY


How’d you know that?






MIKE


I can smell it on him. He must live on the stuff (Grinning)






CADDY


I must spend too much time with him, I never noticed.

They look at each other somewhat nervously and silent.






MIKE


So,…………awkward moment of silence .

They both laugh.

MIKE
Where’d you grow up?

CADDY
Fontana, up by Riverside. Haven’t been there in years though.


Mike is interested, gestures for her to continue.


MIKE

Family still there?

Caddy looks a little sad.


CADDY

No, that’s why I haven’t been back. My parents went on a trip to Baja when I was a kid. Left me to stay with my aunt here in San Diego while they were gone.
They disappeared in Mexico. Never came back, never been seen since. My aunt raised me. She passed away a couple years ago. Lung cancer. Smoked like a fiend. Never in the house or around me though. Always took great care of me. Always smiling ya know. Never bitched once about raising me. Not once. Great lady.

Caddy looks very saddened.







MIKE

Wow, you must have been traumatized!

Mike places a hand over hers.

CADDY (Laughing)
Nah, I’m bullshittin’. Cop Humor, my folks live in El Cajon. Been 
there their whole lives.






MIKE (Laughing)


Ouch! Man did I fall for that!






CADDY (Laughing)


I grew up on Euclid Avenue by the high school. My Dad’s an AC&R 
guy. What about you?


Phil looks a little uncomfortable.







CADDY



Come on……………(encouraging him to talk)






MIKE


Kind of grew up all over. California, Louisiana, Texas mostly. 
My dad worked offshore so we went where the work was. 

My folks split up when I was a teenager, They went their separate 
ways, I took off on my own and went mine. Pounded nails in the 
Keys, Crewed on a sailboat in South America, little bit of 
everything. 
Finally joined the Navy & ended up here in San Diego.
Traveled some more when I got out but always end up back here.
Joined the Fire department a few years back. Works out well. Plenty of off time.




CADDY

Where do you live?









MIKE

East County, up in the mountains.





CADDY

Anywhere near Julian?





MIKE

Yes and no. Geographically yes, easy accessibility no. I’m on the west 
side of Cuyamaca off the grid. It takes about a half hour to get to Julian from my place.



CADDY

The Grid?


MIKE



Utility grid. No public power, water or telephone lines.






CADDY


How do you live without those?







MIKE


I don’t. I have solar power, and a wind generator for electricity. 
There’s always a breeze up there. I also have a back up generator. 
I have a well for water, also wind generated and I have satellite for news 
and internet access. That gives me my phone. Also have radio. Forest 
service, fire & police. 



CADDY

Why do you live so remote?






MIKE

It suits me. Privacy, excellent views, fresh air.

You climb up the hill a few hundred yards and you can look over the desert all the way to Salton Sea on one side and see the ocean and San Diego on the other. And I can do the man thing if I want.


Caddy looks curious.




CADDY



What’s “the man thing”?

Mike grins.






MIKE


You know, (pauses)….. piss off the porch in broad daylight.


It’s a guy thing.


Caddy laughs






CADDY


Must be, the thought never crossed my mind.

CUT TO:


EXT BRISANCE BAR, ORANGE AVE. CORONADO CA--AFTERNOON 

Phil pulls into the parking lot behind Brisance

He parks his car, gets out and enters the back door of the bar.
 CUT TO:


INT BRISANCE BAR, ORANGE AVE. CORONADO CA--AFTERNOON 


Phil walks into the bar and stops to let his eyes adjust to the light before entering further.
He sees Caddy waving, walks over and slides into the booth next to Caddy.

He nods to Mike who reaches out and shakes Phil’s hand. 





CADDY


Hey lover boy! Wow, quick workout!
Phil looks embarrassed.






PHIL


Alright, ya got me, I was giving her a ride home.






MIKE


Who?

Caddy is enjoying Phil’s look of embarrassment.






CADDY


Lover boy here told me on the phone he was walking into the gym 
two minutes after Ms. Colling’s doctor told me he was in her room 
getting ready to drive her home and that he’d been there all 
morning.



PHIL
I wasn’t there all morning.

CROC appears and places a plate with a huge burrito on it in front of Phil.






PHIL

Thanks (to Croc) and thank you (to Caddy).






CADDY



Don’t thank me, Mike ordered it for you. He even knew what to 
order.


Phil looks curiously at Mike.







CROC



The quitter ordered it and he can pay for it too. (As he walks away).






PHIL


Quitter?






CADDY


Long story.
Caddy looks at Mike and smiles. Phil looks perplexed.


Phil looks around the room at the walls.






PHIL


EOD bar huh?






MIKE (nodding)


You serve?







PHIL


Marines, Recon,





MIKE
We had some of your guys assigned with us here. Good guys. Suckers could run like the wind & loved hash runs.



CADDY
Hash runs?

PHIL
Kind of a special ops tradition. Get a bunch of people together, drink beer, run to a bar, drink more beer, run to the next bar etc etc. builds camaraderie.
By the way, love the name of the bar.
Caddy looks at Mike who smiles and then at Phil.






CADDY


What’s it mean?






PHIL


Brisance is the term used for the speed that an explosive reaches 
its maximum strength. It also refers to its shattering effect.

All explosives are compared to TNT. For example, if an explosive 
has a brisance of 1.5, it burns at one point five times the speed of TNT.
Mike nods affirmatively and he and Phil look at each other with newfound respect.
All are silent for a moment and then Mike speaks.






MIKE


Why don’t you guys fill me in on the case?


Mike takes a bite of his cheeseburger and waits for the cops to speak.

Caddy and Phil look at each other and Phil gestures for her to go first.






CADDY


Well, believe it or not, it seems our suspected  torch “Mr. Chito” was 
killed by a dog.


Mike stops chewing & looks at Caddy and Phil.


MIKE

A dog?


CADDY 

Possibly a wolf or wolf hybrid.
Mike raises his eyebrows as if in doubt.






MIKE


And you know this how?






PHIL


Coroner that did the autopsy works with exotic canines in his spare 
time. 
Says the wound on Chito’s neck is consistent with the bite of a large wolf or wolf hybrid.

Mike looks doubtful







MIKE 

In San Diego?



CADDY
Maybe one got loose. Coroner says there’s a lot of them around and there’s also supposed to be a wolf sanctuary up by your place somewhere.




PHIL
Your place? (Looking at Mike)




CADDY
Mike lives up in the mountains.




PHIL
Julian?




MIKE
Not too far from there.
Mike looks at Caddy.






MIKE


I know the place you’re talking about but I’ve never been there.





PHIL


Instead of looking for a killer, we’re looking for a killer dog.

Caddy interrupts.










CADDY

I know it sounds far fetched but the coroner seems to be certain. Our orders are to liaison with the detectives working the other rapes, and with you guys on the arson side and try to prove once and for all Chito was our guy and close that side of the case.
Mike is silent and appears deep in thought.

Finally he speaks.






MIKE 


In a criminal investigation, normally the Fire Department uses the 
PD’s forensics lab unless it’s a federal case. Then it goes to the FBI. Our guys turned over the evidence taken at the scene the same morning. Since it wasn’t federal, it should be easy enough for you guys to ask somebody with brass on their collar to make a phone call and try to expedite the analysis of evidence. Compare the Coleman fluid taken from our case with the evidence taken at the other crime scenes. If you get a positive match, case closed.  






PHIL


Except we still have to find the dog.
Mike looks at both of them.





MIKE


There is that.

Phil reaches in his pocket and comes up empty.






PHIL


Shit!






CADDY


What?






PHIL


I gotta run out to the car, I forgot my notebook and cell phone.
                        Be right back.

Phil gets up and leaves through the bar’s back door.











CUT TO:

EXT. BRISANCE PARKING LOT, CORONADO CA, LATE AFTERNOON.

Phil comes out the back door and makes his way toward his car. He happens to look into Mike’s Jeep and stops. On the floor in the front of the Jeep is a large manila envelope with some photos partly hanging out of the envelope. The top photo is clearly from the crime scene. He is in the photo.

Phil looks around to see if anyone is watching. There is no one else in the parking lot.

Phil opens the unlocked door and picks up the envelope. He quickly browses through them while occasionally looking around for onlookers.

The photos are of himself and Caddy at the crime scene taken from a distance.
Beneath the photos is a single piece of paper.
On it are two names with addresses. His and Caddy’s.





PHIL



What the fuck?

He puts the envelope back on the floor of the car and hurries to his car. 

He gets out a notebook and his cell phone and returns to Mikes car.

He retrieves the envelope and uses his cell phone to take pictures of the contents of then returns the envelope to the floor.

He takes a picture of Mikes license plate and goes back into the bar.
CUT TO:


INT BRISANCE BAR, ORANGE AVE. CORONADO CA--AFTERNOON 

Phil returns to the table but doesn’t sit down.





PHIL



We have to go Caddy, Captain wants to see us.





CADDY (Surprised)



Really? What’s up?






PHIL



Don’t know, He said he’d fill us in when we get there.

Caddy looks from Phil to Mike 






CADDY


Sorry, guess we’ll have to finish this conversation later.

Mike looks her in the eye






MIKE


I’d like that.

Phil looks impatient.






PHIL


Come on, he said it was important.

Caddy stands, picks up her purse, Mike stands up holding his napkin.

Caddy looks at him and shrugs.






CADDY

See ya later.





MIKE

You too.

Mike waves to Phil who only nods back as he leads Caddy out the back door.
CUT TO:


EXT BRISANCE BAR, ORANGE AVE. CORONADO CA--AFTERNOON 

Phil and Caddy are seen exiting the back door of the bar

                                                       PHIL


Don’t say anything, just do as I tell you.






CADDY


What going on?

They make their way through the parking lot.

PHIL
I said don’t say anything! When we walk by this jeep keep looking ahead but glance in the front seat, passenger side, on the floor, big envelope, see it?

Caddy



Yeah why? That’s Mike’s car. What is it?


She is curious about Phil’s behavior.


CADDY
What’s going on Phil?


Phil continues walking.


PHIL

There’s a public pool at the park, down by the Amphib base, do you know it?




CADDY
Yeah why?




PHIL
Get in your car, drive there, I’ll meet you in the parking lot.

They both get in their cars and drive off.

CUT TO:


EXT, POOL PARKING LOT, SILVER STRAND, CORONADO CA --EVENING

Phil and Caddy are seen parking their cars and getting out.
Caddy looks at Phil and gestures for him to tell her what’s going on.






PHIL
When I went out to my car I happened to notice the envelope. It was spilled open and there were photos from the crime scene.

Caddy interrupts him.






CADDY

So, he’s working the arson case?
Phil holds up his hand indicating for her to be quiet and listen.






PHIL


Caddy, the photos were of us at the scene. Not the scene itself. 

Us walking around outside the entrance to the building and in the 

hallway. 

They were taken before Captain Cazador came in to the hallway. 

And there’s something else.


CADDY
What?

PHIL


There was a piece of paper that had our names and home addresses on it. This guys been staking us out!

Caddy looks at Phil as if unbelieving.






PHIL


Look, I used my cell and took pictures .

Phil takes out his cell phone and shows Caddy the photos he had taken.

Caddy looks at them with confusion on her face.






CADDY



I don’t understand, What possible motive could he have for doing 

this? How did he get our addresses?

Phil shakes his head indicating he doesn’t know.






PHIL


I don’t know what this guys up to, but I intend to find out. 
Lets go back to the station and run a background check on one 
Michael Cazador.
Caddy nods in the affirmative and turns away towards her car.

CUT TO:

INT, ROBBERY – HOMICIDE DIVISIONS, SDPD HQ, SAN DIEGO CA—EVENING

Caddy and Phil enter the office.

Caddy plops down into the chair at her desk. She is clearly disappointed.

Phil sees the look on her face. He sits in the chair across the desk. Looks around to make sure no one is listening, then moves in close to her and speaks quietly. 





PHIL



Look, I could tell you liked this guy back at the bar. I’m sorry it 

turned out this way. But bottom line, there’s something fishy going on here and its better that we found out now before you get all mushy over some dude and then we find out he’s a perp of some kind.
Caddy looks up at him.





CADDY


I’m not getting all mushy as you put it. I just don’t understand. 


He didn’t call me, I called him to set up the meet. 
If he’s staking us out….Why?

What’s his motive?

We know it was a dog that killed Chito. Why was he there taking 

pictures of us at the scene?
Phil looks at Caddy, he is silent for a moment.






PHIL


I thought about that on the way here. This is going to sound crazy 

but hear me out & consider this as a possibility.





CADDY

I’m listening.





PHIL


What if Chito wasn’t the torch?





CADDY


What do you mean?






PHIL


What if he was set up to look like the torch and then killed so he 
had no way of proclaiming his innocence? Look, we know he was a scumbag right? Who better to frame for rape? Some piece of shit no one would suspect of being innocent.

Caddy listens but appears to remain doubtful.






CADDY


But he wasn’t murdered. He was killed by a dog, wolf, whatever.

Phil hunches over closer towards Caddy.






PHIL


Listen. What do we know here.


Mike’s a fireman. Firemen know how to start fires better than 
anyone. He knows how our forensics people work so he’d know how not to leave behind evidence. We know he was at the scene before we were because his car was there when we arrived. 
We know he was with EOD in the Navy and worked with marine mammals so he knows how to train animals. He lives alone up in the mountains. He could have trained an attack dog up there.
We know he was taking our pictures, pictures that ID the investigating officers. We know that he somehow got out home addresses.

To me its all starting to add up.

I bet if we were to do a recon on his place up there, we’d find our buddy Mike has got a wolf or a wolf hybrid up there too. 


Caddy thinks about what Phil has said then looks at Phil and nods in agreement. 






CADDY


You’re right. It does add up. I hate to admit it because I like the guy 

but the circumstantial evidence………...
We need to go back through the files and in addition to looking for evidence that ties Chito to the rapes, we need to see if there’s stuff that ties Mike Cazador to them.



PHIL
You sure you’re up to this?

Caddy shuffles through papers at her desk.




CADDY 
I’ll bring the captain up to date and then I’ll run down his address and find out where his place is.
We can do a recon as you put it and see if there’s a wolf up there. 
You get with the FD and see what his work schedule was since the rapes started occurring.






PHIL


I’m on it.
Phil picks up the phone on his desk and starts dialing as Caddy picks up her notebook
and walks to a private office with a sign on the door marked  “Captain Gerald Twigg”.
She taps on the door and a voice answers from inside.






CAPT TWIGG


Come!

Caddy opens the door and finds Captain Twigg at his desk looking over paperwork.
He looks up and sees Caddy standing in the doorway.




CADDY
Can I have a moment sir?




CAPT TWIGG
What’s on your mind Caddy? Come in, take a seat.

Caddy enters and closes the door behind her.
CUT TO:

INT UNMARKED POLICE CAR, I-8 EASTBOUND, SAN DIEGO,CA –NIGHT

Caddy and Mike are in an unmarked car passing Qualcom stadium on their left as they head east on I-8. The parking lot is full, stadium lights are on, and people can be seen in the stands.




PHIL
Chargers are playing the Bucs tonight. 


Caddy does not reply and looks out the side window.

Phil remains silent for a moment, then speaks.






PHIL


Caddy you have to get your head back in the game.






CADDY


My head is in the game. I’m thinking. 






PHIL


Thinking about?

Caddy turns toward Phil in the car.



CADDY
You said the Fire Department records showed Mike Cazador working on two of  the nights when the rapes occurred and off on the others. Problem is, he works alone, and has his own department vehicle. He could have still been able to pull this off, but he also could be innocent.
Phil thinks about what she says for a moment.


PHIL
Background check turns up almost nothing on him. With the exception of his having served in the Navy, we have a birth date, birth place, a social, and a hire date by the fire department. Other than a couple minor incidents as a juvenile, its almost as if he never existed.

CADDY
At the bar he said he moved around a lot. Said he lived in the south and worked on a sailboat in South America. Any high school records?




PHIL
Records indicate he home schooled and graduated a year and a half early. Must be a brainiac. No criminal record as an adult . He had an assault complaint filed in Louisiana when he was a juvenile for biting a finger off in a fight. Charges were dismissed though. Turns out he fucked up the local bully who started it. The bully wasn’t a juvenile.
CADDY
He bit off the guy’s finger?


PHIL
Yeah, from what I was told he kicked his ass pretty good too. I talked to the local cop who took the report when it happened. He’s still with the department. He remembers it because the bully used to pick on his kid too. Said Mike Cazador was 6 inches shorter and 50 lbs lighter but he tore the bully up good.
The guy was still laughing when I hung up the phone. He thought it was great.

CADDY
You said there were a couple juvenile incidents?




PHIL
Yeah, the other one was for fighting too. Same kind of thing. Older guys picking on him. I guess he was a scrapper.
CADDY

Well, we have a meet with the Sheriff’s deputies at the substation in Julian at 5:00 am in the morning. 
They’re going to take us out and show us where his place is.
FD says he’s working till 08:00 a.m., it’ll take him an hour to get home.

That gives us about two and a half to get in there, look around and get out before he gets home.




PHIL
We don’t have a warrant so we’re not going to be able to go in the house.




CADDY
Don’t think we’ll need to. FD works 24 hr. shifts. If he’s got a dog up there, he wouldn’t leave it in the house for 24 hours or there’d be dog shit everywhere.



PHIL
Ya never know, I’ve seen some pretty nasty homes doing this job.




CADDY
Yeah, me too but I don’t get the impression a guy who can smell what kind of burrito you eat is going to live in a house that smells like dog shit.




PHIL
You got a point there.

The car pulls up in front of Caddy’s house and she steps out of the car & leans down to speak.






CADDY

Pick me up at 3:45.





PHIL
See you then.

Phil drives away as Caddy walks up the walkway to her door pulling her keys from her handbag. As she approaches the door she senses she is being watched. Cautiously she draws her gun and steps into the shadows waiting to see if someone approaches.
A cat jumps out of a bush and begins rubbing on her leg.





CADDY


Jesus! You scared the shit out of me!


Caddy looks around again and holsters her gun. She bends down, picks up the cat, opens the door and turns to enter the house.

CUT TO:


EXT CADDY’S HOUSE, ACROSS THE STREET, IN BUSHES—NIGHT

A white wolf is standing in the bushes watching Caddy as she enters her house carrying the cat. When she closes the door behind her, he lingers for a moment then turns and trots away.
CUT TO:
EXT, SHERIFF SUB STATION, JULIAN CA—EARLY MORNING

Phil and Caddy get out of their unmarked car and are greeted in the parking lot by a deputy sheriff in uniform.


The deputy reaches out to shake hands.






DEPUTY



Welcome to the boonies, I’m Tom Horn.






PHIL


Phil O’Malley, this is my partner, Caddy Seville.


Both Phil & Caddy shake hands with the deputy.






CADDY


Nice up here.

Caddy & Phil look around at the surrounding mountains.






DEPUTY



Yeah, its a little different than working down the hill. Pretty quiet during 

the week. Mostly just school kids getting into shit and the occasional DUI. Weekends get messy though. People come up for the apple pies and to take in the scenery. A lot of motorcycles and people who think they know how to drive their cars fast on mountain roads . We scrape them off the road almost every weekend. Up here the locals call them organ donors.

Caddy’s face winces at the description.






DEPUTY


You said you’re up here looking at a rape suspect?






CADDY

           We have a suspect but he’s dead. We’ve got a few unanswered questions 

on another guy that lives up here and we’re checking them out. Tying up loose ends.

The deputy nods in understanding.






DEPUTY




Well, the area you’re wanting to go is usually accessible unless it snows, 

then you need four wheel drive and chains . It’s pretty remote.
Hikers stumble on the occasional weed patch & tweekers set up meth labs once in a while. Not a lot of folks out there. Mostly weekend cabins and greenies.




CADDY

Greenies?






DEPUTY


They called em hippies when I was a kid. Now its in vogue yuppie stuff. 

Live off the grid, earth friendly buildings, organic vegetables, you know, 

the granola eater types. Most of ‘em are alright though. 



Both Phil and Caddy nod their heads in understanding.






PHIL


You said on the phone you had a couple pairs of binocs we could borrow?






DEPUTY


Already in the truck. I suggest you guys jump in with me. Less 

noticeable. We drive out that way every few days. Nobody pays much attention. An unmarked from down the hill sticks out up here. You guys bring a change of clothes?




PHIL
Yeah, we’ve got cammies in the car. If we can use your office to change we can get going.

The deputy waves his hand toward the door.






DEPUTY


Mi casa es su casa.


CUT TO:

INT. SHERIFF’S VEHICLE, MOUNTAIN ROAD, EAST SAN DIEGO COUNTY--MORNING

The Sheriff’s Department Ford Expedition drives along a mountain road. The Deputy is driving with Phil and Caddy inside. Both are wearing military style camouflage BDUs.






DEPUTY


The place you’re looking for is about a mile and a half further up on the 

east side. Then you go about a quarter mile uphill on a private road. It’s at the end. The cabin sits in a small valley. I’ve seen it from the driveway but never been up to the house. You should be able to make your way along the ridge on either side of the valley and get a good look at the place. If you decide to go in without a warrant, I don’t want to know about it.

CADDY


Won’t need to. What we’re looking for likely won’t be inside.





DEPUTY





Yeah? What’s that?






CADDY


A big dog.






DEPUTY


A dog? How does a dog fit in a rape case?






CADDY


That’s what we’re trying to find out.





CUT TO:

EXT, MOUNTAIN RIDGE, EAST SAN DIEGO COUNTY MOUNTAINS--MORNING

Caddy and Phil are laying on their bellies looking through binoculars at a cabin below in a small valley.






CADDY


I don’t see any sign of a dog.

Phil replies while looking through the binoculars.






PHIL


Me neither. Lets make our way around the top to the other side and take a 

look from there. Then we’ll bug out. I figure we’ve got about another hour tops if he comes straight home.  When he does, he’ll be coming from the south via the lake. We need to be north of the dirt road in case he comes in early. 


Caddy and Phil make their way along the ridge and get to the top of the valley. A landscaped trail can be seen leading down to the cabin. At the top they find a large flat rock from which you can see the desert on one side and San Diego in the distance on the other.






PHIL


Man, do you believe this view?






CADDY


He told me about this spot when we were at the bar. I had no idea it would 

be like this, this is incredible!




PHIL
We better get moving.

They continue along the ridge on the other side of the valley.


CUT TO:


EXT. MOUNTAIN ROAD, EAST SAN DIEGO COUNTY—MORNING

Mike Cazador is driving his Jeep on the paved mountain road. He turns onto the private driveway leading to his cabin.


CUT TO:

EXT, MOUNTAIN RIDGE, EAST SAN DIEGO COUNTY MOUNTAINS--MORNING


Caddy and Phil see the car approaching and quickly drop down to their bellies. They lay watching the cabin below.






CADDY


Shit, he’s early!






PHIL


Don’t panic. This may not be a bad thing. Be very still and very quiet. We

can watch and see if he lets out a dog and then we’ll get the fuck out of here.

CUT TO:

EXT, CABIN, EAST SAN DIEGO COUNTY MOUNTAINS--MORNING


Mike parks under a carport and gets out of the Jeep. He walks to the rear of the vehicle, opens the tailgate and begins to pick up bags of groceries.

He suddenly slows his movements as he slowly inhales, sniffing the air.
A faint smile comes across his face. He sets the groceries down and walks to a nearby tree and urinates on it. 
He returns to the car, resumes unloading the groceries, and carries them into the cabin and shuts the door.


 CUT TO:

EXT, MOUNTAIN RIDGE, EAST SAN DIEGO COUNTY MOUNTAINS--MORNING


Caddy and Phil watch Mike’s back as he urinates on the tree. He then returns to the vehicle and removes the groceries from his Jeep, and then walks into the cabin, closing the door behind him. Phil grins and shakes his head.






CADDY



He told me about that too.






PHIL


He told you about pissing on trees?






CADDY


He said one of the reasons he lived out here is so he could do “the guy 

thing”. 




PHIL
The guy thing?




CADDY
Yeah, he said he liked being able to piss off the porch if he felt like it.

Phil grins while watching the cabin through the binoculars.


PHIL
I hate to admit it but there’s things I kind of like about this guy.



Lets just sit tight for awhile and see if he walks a dog.


Caddy nods remaining silent as she watches the cabin through the binoculars.







CADDY

You know, when he told me he lived out here I couldn’t understand it but now that I’m here, I kinda do. If we weren’t having to sneak around on our bellies this place would be nice. 






PHIL


Yeah I know, it is nice up here. I went through SERE not too far from 

here.





CADDY

SERE?






PHIL


Yeah. Its an acronym. It means Survival, Evasion, Resistance, and Escape. 

The Navy has a training facility for squids & Marines out here. Survival training and a mock POW camp. I hate to admit it but it kicked my ass! I lost 15 lbs there. They beat your ass pretty good too.






CADDY


What do you mean beat your ass?






PHIL


Exactly that, they beat you.







CADDY


Why do they do that?






PHIL


Trying to make the training pretty realistic in case you’re ever captured.

Suddenly Mike’s voice speaks from behind them.






MIKE


I lost about 12 lbs when I went through and there’s an 

instructor there I’d still like to run into. He beat the shit out of me.

Caddy and Phil spin around surprised drawing their weapons. Mike is sitting on a rock behind them. He slowly raises his hands.






PHIL


How the fuck……..?






CADDY


Holy Shit ! You scared the shit out of me! How’d you get out of the cabin 

and up here so quick?

Mike smiles and slowly starts to lower his hands.






MIKE


Tell you what, you guys tell me why you’re staking out my place and I’ll 

tell you how I got up here. 

Phil motions with his gun for Mike to put his hands back up.






PHIL



Just keep them up for the time being Houdini. We’ll ask the fuckin’

questions. How’d you know we were up here?





MIKE

Saw the reflection off your binoculars.





CADDY

So you decided to sneak up on us?




MIKE

Look who’s talking about sneaking up.




PHIL

Answer the question!





MIKE

Thought you might be tweekers looking to break in my cabin.





CADDY
Well we’re not.

And if it had been? What were you going to do?





MIKE

Chase them off. They’re usually so wigged out you can scare them off 

pretty easy. 

They’re just looking for something to steal and get away quick. They’ll 

usually take off if you confront them.




CADDY
 
Oh yeah? Well what if they were armed? You’re not. You could get shot.





MIKE


I’d see if they had a gun before I confronted them.


CADDY






What if they saw you?






MIKE


You didn’t. 






PHIL


OK smart ass. 






MIKE

Look, I’ve got nothing to hide. Can I lower my hands?

I’ll put on a pot of coffee and you can ask me anything you want.


Caddy looks at Phil who nods and slowly they holster their weapons






MIKE


You guys mind telling me what you’re looking for?







CADDY


A wolf.


Mike looks from Caddie to Phil.






MIKE


You guys think I have the wolf? 






PHIL


That was one possibility.






MIKE


Not a correct one. You have a reason for that?






CADDY


Mike, we know about the photos you left in your car. We also know you 

had our home addresses. You mind explaining that?





MIKE

You looked through my car? Am I a suspect of something? If I’m a 

suspect of something, shouldn’t you guys be reading me my rights before 
you ask me questions?




PHIL

You tell us. You’re the one that said you’ve got nothing to hide.





MIKE

You’re right, I did say that & no, I don’t have anything to hide. Lets go 
down to the cabin and we can talk.

As they begin walking back toward the cabin, Phil pulls out a hand held police radio.
He calls the Deputy and asks him to meet them at the cabin.







CADDY

Jesus Mike, you scared the shit out of us! How did you get up here?





MIKE



There’s an old gold mine near the back of my cabin with a  shaft that 

comes out up here. This used to be gold mining country. That’s why Julian 

was originally settled. There’s even still tunnels that run under the street 

in town.

Supposed to have been how the local businessmen would sneak into the 

town brothel without their wives finding out.




CADDY

You’ve got your own gold mine?





MIKE

When I bought this place I got the mineral rights too. Some firemen work 

two jobs. I do a little mining on the side. Never hit a mother load but I find 

enough to keep me from having to work two jobs.

Phil mumbles to himself

PHIL
What other surprises does he have?

CUT TO:

EXT, CABIN, EAST SAN DIEGO COUNTY MOUNTAINS—MORNING

Mike, Phil, and Caddy are walking up to the cabin as Deputy Horn pulls up. He gets out of the Expedition and puts on a sheriff’s department baseball cap.
As he approaches the others, Phil speaks to him.

PHIL

I guess the cat’s out of the bag Deputy.


DEPUTY

It appears that way.




CADDY

Mike, this is Deputy Tom Horn of the Sheriff’s Office.

The two shake hands.


MIKE



Why don’t you guys come on in. I’ll put on the coffee.




They enter the cabin and find it neat inside. The interior is laid out with varnished natural wood walls, peeled log overhead beams, and it is decorated in Native American artwork. There is an open kitchen facing the living room.

The others watch as Mike goes to the sink and fills an old stovetop style coffee pot. He takes the pot to what appears to be an antique wood burning kitchen stove. The others are surprised when he lights a natural gas burner on the top of the stove. The stove is modern with the appearance of an antique. After placing the coffee pot on the burner, he turns toward the others.






MIKE


Fire away.

The others look at each other, then Phil speaks.






PHIL


First, do you have any firearms in here?






MIKE


Yeah, they’re in a safe.






DEPUTY


Where?






MIKE

 Safe is hidden in a wall. I had it custom installed when I 

 built the place.




CADDY

What room?

Mike makes a motion with his thumb towards a door.






MIKE


In the bedroom.






CADDY


For now, don’t go into the bedroom. Are there any others?






MIKE


No.




CADDY

Sit down Mike.




MIKE

Am I under arrest?





PHIL

Not yet.





MIKE

Then lets all sit down.

The others look at each other as Mike sits down. Caddy sits down across from him. The deputy looks at Phil and shrugs then he sits down. Phil and Mike look at each other for a  moment. Phil sits down next to Caddy.






CADDY


Mike, why did you have photos of Phil and I at the crime scene?


Mike looks at them, shakes his head, & smiles.






MIKE


Is that what this is about?






PHIL


That’s part of it. Why don’t you fill us in.






MIKE


I was issued a new digital camera when I came on shift that day. We 

already had the Polaroid’s but I wanted digitals too.
I wasn’t familiar with the camera so I was practicing in the parking lot before I went inside to take photos. I took a few pictures of you guys when you arrived at the scene. I made copies of the crime scene that day and had them in my car because I was going to give them to you for your files. You guys left the bar before I could give them to you.

The three cops look at each other then back to Mike.






CADDY


Why did you have our home addresses?

Mike looks at Caddy and appears a little embarrassed.

 




MIKE

That part I’m a little hesitant to answer.




PHIL
Right now I wouldn’t be hesitant. I can pull out Miranda if you’d like and we can make this official.

Mike looks at Phil for a moment. Then back to Caddy.


MIKE
Honestly?

CADDY
Honestly.

Mike takes a deep breath and then exhales.






MIKE



This is a little embarrassing.

I went through a friend at county HR and got your phone numbers.

It also listed your addresses when she printed them off. 
I was going to try to catch Phil off duty and find out if you had a 

boyfriend. If not, I was going to ask you out but I changed my mind when 
I figured out you two were a couple.


Both Phil and Caddy’s jaws drop open.






CADDY


We’re not a couple! What makes you think we’re a couple?






PHIL


Jesus Christ!

The deputy begins chuckling.









MIKE



The way he yanked you out of Brisance when we were there.







CADDY


He yanked me out because he saw what appeared to be surveillance 

photos of us at the crime scene and a paper with our home addresses in 

your car.

The deputy is laughing. Phil is hanging his head and shaking it (no).






DEPUTY


This shit just keeps getting better!






CADDY & PHIL (simultaneously) 


Shut up Tom!


The deputy motions as if he’s zipping his mouth closed and sits back, arms folded across his chest, with a big grin on his face.






MIKE


Now what?






DEPUTY


I like how you big city detectives use the taxpayer’s money to solve 

crimes.





MIKE, PHIL, & CADDY (simultaneously)

Shut up Tom!

The deputy again motions as if he’s zipping his mouth closed.






PHIL


Are you fucking shitting me?


Phil gets up and walks to a window, looking out with his back to the others. He places one hand on his hip while brushing his hair back with the other. He makes a big sigh sound.

Mike sits back in his chair and places his hands on the chair arms.






MIKE


I don’t know who should feel dumber, me or you guys?






DEPUTY


Definitely those guys.

MIKE, PHIL, & CADDY (simultaneously)


Shut up Tom!

CADDY
Phil, Tom, would you guys give us a moment?

The two look at Caddy & Mike and then walk outside. Neither Caddy or Mike speaks for a moment.

CADDY
I guess this is another one of those awkward moments of silence?

Mike leans back in his chair, head back & rubs his eyes with both hands. 

MIKE
Yeah, I guess it is. 
He then takes his hand from his eyes, resumes a normal sitting position and looks at her.

They stare at each other silently for a moment.






MIKE


What now?
CADDY
I guess first I’ll answer your question…….
No, Phil & I are not a couple. Never have been, never will. This whole case has been strange right from the start.

We thought because it appeared you had been staking us out that maybe you had the dog and……




MIKE
Well, I wasn’t staking you out & I don’t have the dog.
Mike watches her silently as she gets up. He rises & walks toward her. She suddenly feels light headed and starts to fall but when Mike goes to catch her she raises her hand to stop him.

He stops where he is and remains silent.


CADDY
I think I need some time to think this through.

She walks out of the cabin and closes the door behind her. Mike remains in the cabin looking at the door. He whispers to himself.

MIKE
Yeah, me too.

CUT TO:


INT UNMARKED POLICE CAR IN FRONT OF CADDY’S HOUSE, SAN DIEGO, CA—DAY

Phil is in the driver’s seat as the car sits idling in front of Caddy’s house.

Caddy sits silent looking out the window.

Phil looks at her.

PHIL
You ok?

CADDY
I don’t know.

Phil watches her for a moment.






PHIL (In an Irish accent)



Speak would ya woman!






CADDY


I don’t know Phil. My gut instinct tells me there’s still something going on 
with him yet at the same time I feel like he’s a good guy. The weird thing 
is every time I get around the guy I get all light headed for some reason 
and look like a damn school girl swooning. 

Phil smiles.






PHIL



Lust is a many splendored thing

Caddy smiles faintly and without looking smacks him in the arm.






CADDY



No, this is weird. Its physical not emotional. My body physically react for 
some reason when I’m around him. 

PHIL

You like him.

CADDY



Yeah, I do but the cop in me stops and analyzes it. 






PHIL


Well, that explains your great love life.






CADDY


No, I’m serious, listen.

If you’ll remember, from the first time I was around him, I started this 
lightheaded shit. Then it has happened every time since. What’s that all 
about?  
I even went to my doctor for Christ’s sake.

PHIL

Yeah? What’d she say?

CADDY

She said I need to get laid but I know that’s not it. I mean, I do but, shit!

I don’t know what I mean! 
Look, logic tells me that I haven’t been around him enough to have an 
emotional attachment but I have these physical reactions from day one? 
What the fuck?
   






PHIL


Whoa! You must have been a pure joy to be around during puberty.





CADDY


You’re telling me!






PHIL


Without trying to sound crude let me put this in guy terms……...


You detective are sporting wood.


She looks surprised






CADDY


Excuse me?


Phil holds up his hand in mock seriousness as if to silence her.
PHIL
Let me explain. I believe the term all you female Dr Phils use is “He thinks with his dick”.

Chicks think guys are shallow because we think physical first. 
I’ll be honest, and I’m breaking a sacred straight man trust here………it’s true.  
When we see a woman for the first time, we check out her tits, we check out her ass, we check out her mug, and yes, ---most often last and least important, we check out her personality. 



CADDY
Ah bullshit!

Phil holds his hand up in the “scouts honor” pose.




PHIL

Nope, honest truth. That’s the litmus test.

If you don’t , you’re a fag.
Face it, you my dear are secretly a man and are obviously thinking with your dick.
Caddy laughs, puts a hand to Phil’s cheek.

CADDY
You my dear are one crazy mother fucker!
PHIL
Get a couple hours sleep. I’ll pick you up later and we can go look some 

more for the dog.

Caddy remains silent






CUT TO:

INT CADDY’S BEDROOM, SAN DIEGO, CA –DAY 
Caddy is in her bedroom. Still in the cammie uniform, she checks her weapon, removes her thigh holster, and places them on a nightstand. She steps in front of a full length mirror and begins to undress. She stops suddenly when she begins to hear a noise from outside the house. She draws her weapon, then carefully slides back the curtain from the window and looks out but cannot identify the sound. She remains at the window for a moment looking out, then closes the curtain.
CUT TO:


EXT CADDY’S HOUSE, SAN DIEGO, CA, - DAY
The noise can be heard outside the home. The camera slowly moves in toward landscape bushes on the outside of the house. The camera keeps moving inward into the bushes eventually closing in on the source of the sound. A close up displays a cockroach chewing on a rotted leaf.

CUT TO:

EXT. INDUSTRIAL AREA SAN DIEGO, NEAR AIRPORT --EVENING
Caddy and Phil are seen getting out of their unmarked car parked in front of the warehouse where Chito was killed.






PHIL


Where do you want to start?







CADDY

Not a lot of places still open this late. I guess we could try the bar. Not that 
anyone would likely take a dog into a bar but the staff probably has a pretty good idea of what goes on around the neighborhood.



PHIL
Great! Freaks and Geeks.




CADDY
I don’t know Phil, I never heard of goth baseball pitchers.





PHIL


Owww! I’m never going to live that one down.

Phil grabs his chest as if his heart is broken. Caddy playfully punches Phil in the arm

CUT TO:

INT. AFTER HOURS CLUB “NOCTURNAL”, NEAR AIRPORT, SAN DIEGO-EVENING

The light are on inside the club as Phil and Caddy enter. Marty the bartender is loading long neck beers into a cooler behind the bar. He sees them coming in and stops what he’s doing until they get to the bar. They both show their badges.


MARTY
May I help you officers?

CADDY
I’m Detective Seville, this is my partner Detective O’Mally. We’re here about the incident that took place down the street a few days ago.
Marty sticks his hand out across the bar & shakes their hands.






MARTY


Marty Wade Detectives. I’m kind of the manager slant bartender slant 

bouncer. You talking about what happened to Twist?
Phil & Caddy nod affirmatively.

PHIL
Know much about the neighborhood Marty?

MARTY

Enough I guess, I live in an apartment upstairs.






CADDY


You live here?






MARTY


Yeah. My Aunt owns the building and business .She asked me to run it for 
her a few years ago ‘cause the old manager was ripping her off. It works out. I got a job, a place to live, and I can go to school during the day
. 






PHIL


School?






MARTY


Yeah, I’m a grad student at state. Going for my second Master’s 






PHIL


You’re shittin’ me?






MARTY


Nope, Books and their covers detective, Already 
got one in Chemistry & going for my second in Bioengineering.
Marty grins.
MARTY
What you want to know about the neighborhood?




CADDY
Any of the businesses around here got dogs?




MARTY
Dogs?




CADDY
Yeah, like watchdogs. Only big ones.

Marty thinks about it for a moment.
MARTY


None that I can think of that are close. The collision repair place over on Keltner has got a couple Dobermans but they’re big babies.






PHIL


Why do you say that?






MARTY


I run every day before school. They come out & run along the fence 




when I go by but they don’t even bark, they just like to run. I pass them 

going both ways every day.




CADDY

No other dogs you know of?





MARTY

If there were other dogs around this neighborhood, I’d probably know. My 

sneaks are like a dog shit magnet. If there’s a turd within 10 blocks I’m destined to step in it.

Caddy and Phil both laugh.






MARTY

 If you don’t mind my askin’ ,what’s this got to do with what 

happened to Twist?
Phil looks up from his notes with interest.






PHIL


You know Ms. Colling?

Marty nods yes.






MARTY



Yeah, she’s a regular around here. Pretty good kid. Not a big druggie like 

a lot of the people who come in here & doesn’t jump in the rack with 
every hump that comes along. Kinda curious, what’s a dog 

got to do with Twist?





PHIL



The guy that attacked her was killed by a large dog. The coroner suspects 

it was a wolf or wolf hybrid. We’re trying to find it.

Marty’s face expresses doubt.

MARTY
Wolf around here? Not likely. This is San Diego dude, not Montana.
CADDY


That’s what we thought when we first heard it but the fact is the guy’s throat was ripped out by a large canine. You’re positive there’s no large dogs kept around here as guard dogs or anything? Nothing you can think of?





MARTY

No, nothing I’ve seen or heard. If you do find it, I’d like to buy him a bone.
Marty flashes them both a big grin as Caddy hands Marty her card.





CADDY


If you think of anything, can you give us a call.







MARTY
Sure, no problem. You guys want to stop in sometime when you’re off duty I’ll buy you a round.

Both Phil & Caddy shake Marty’s hand.





PHIL



Thanks, may take you up on that sometime.











CUT TO:
EXT. AFTER HOURS CLUB “NOCTURNAL”, NEAR AIRPORT, SAN DIEGO-EVENING

Phil and Caddy are outside the bar walking back towards their vehicle.






PHIL


Well, what now detective? This dog thing seems to be running dry.






CADDY


I agree, and to be honest this is one I don’t much mind going into a cold 

file. There were no attacks prior to Chito & there haven’t been any since. It doesn’t look like we’ve got an animal running rampant doing frequent attacks. Looks like it was defending her. A lot of dogs will do that when they see someone getting attacked.





PHIL


What do you want to do?


Caddy pauses in thought for a moment.






CADDY
Tell ya what, run me back so I can get my car and you run it by the Captain that the trail has run dry. I’m going to go talk to a reptile about a Fireman.

Phil looks at her closely for a moment.






PHIL


You sure about what you’re doing Caddy?






CADDY


No, I’m not. But it appears the only person I know who can give me the 

straight scoop on him is a salty old fart named “Croc”.

CUT TO:

INT BRISANCE BAR, CORONADO CA--EVENING

Caddy enters the bar through the back door and pauses to allow her eyes to adjust to the light. Croc is at the bar and sees her standing at the end of the hallway.






CROC

Well, well, well, to what do I owe the pleasure of the company of such a beautiful visitor to my humble establishment?

Caddy smiles and approaches Croc.






CADDY



I wonder if I could have a few moments of you time Master Chief?

CROC
Official business or have you decided to join the ranks of deflowered young ladies stricken by my irresistible charm?

Caddy smiles and takes Crocs arm and escorts him to a quiet booth where they sit across from each other






CADDY


Actually, personal business, I’d like to talk to you about Mike.

Croc displays mock disappointment.
CROC
Fair lady, Don’t tell me you’ve chosen the squire when you could have picked the king?

Caddy smiles and pats his hand. 

CADDY
If the humble, and might I say-ever so modest king would be so kind. Enlighten me on the squire.

Croc winces and grabs his chest as if suffering from chest pain.
Then sits up straight & looks her in the eye.






CROC


What do you want to know?

Caddy pauses while she considers her reply.






CADDY
Everything. You’re the only person I know that knows him well enough to fill me in.




CROC
You like him?



CADDY
Yeah, I guess I do.

Croc smiles broadly & this time he pats Caddy’s hand.






CROC.

Good! He’s been needing someone special and for lack of a better term “worthy” for as long as I’ve known him. 



CADDY
What can you tell me about him.




CROC

He’s a great guy, Shit hot diver & one of, if not the best sailor I’ve ever had the pleasure of serving with.
I don’t usually say this about a good enlisted guy but he would have made 

an excellent officer. A natural leader. His troops loved him. So do the ladies. 

CADDY

Girlfriends?

CROC
He’s had the pleasure of female companionship but I’ve never seen him let one get close & I see the way he looks at you. He likes you too.

CADDY

Why is he such a mystery? 


Croc shrugs.






CROC

Don’t know, don’t really care. He’s always been a loner. I give him shit cause that’s what sailors do but he’s a straight up dude & you’ll spend a lifetime trying to find another like him. 

They both rise and Caddy gives Croc a hug.


CADDY
Thanks Master Chief. I think I’ll go see me a fireman.
Croc smiles broadly.

CROC
Fireman patooey! He’s a Navy Diver. Why do you think you like him? We’re all blessed with lady killing animal magnetism. Why, another five minutes alone with me and you wouldn’t be able to help yourself. You’d have forgotten the squire and fell deeply in love with the King! Now run along there my lady before my charms have ya shucking your chastity belt and behaving like a tavern wench.

Caddy shakes her head and grins.

CADDY

See ya Croc.

Caddy is seen walking away in the reflection of Croc’s eyes.
CUT TO:

EXT. CADDY’S CAR, CORONADO BRIDGE, EASTBOUND, SAN DIEGO—NIGHT

The vehicle is seen driving past the toll booth area of the bridge and making its way up the incline.

CUT TO:

INT. CADDY’S CAR, CORONADO BRIDGE, EASTBOUND, SAN DIEGO—NIGHT

Caddy is seen inside the car as it nears the top of the bridge. Suddenly the car begins slowing down even though the motor is running. She pushes on the gas and the motor can be heard accelerating but it continues to roll to a stop. She turns on her emergency flashers.

CADDY

Shit! Now what?

She gets out her cell phone and dials.






CADDY



Phil, it’s me. I just broke down on the top of the Coronado Bridge.

CUT TO:

EXT. SIDEWALK IN FRONT OF A TACO STAND, SAN DIEGO--NIGHT

Phil is seen listening to his cell phone while drinking thought a straw.

PHIL
Caddy listen up for a second. Stay in the car, pull out your badge and wait for a minute. CHP will be there any minute. You don’t want to get out of the car with a gun visible. CHP thinks if you stop on the bridge you’re a possible jumper and they get real nervous. When they pull up, hold your badge out the window. I’ll call their dispatcher right now. Hold on for a few minutes. Then I’ll come pick you up.
Phil holds down the phone and speaks into a hand held radio. 






PHIL

Dispatch –Hotel One.


A voice replies on the radio- 





DISPATCHER

“Dispatch”




PHIL



Dispatch- Hotel One. My partner, Detective Seville just broke down on the Coronado bridge. She’s off duty in her POV. Can you advise CHP that the vehicle on the bridge is disabled and the person inside is a police officer and not a jumper.
The voice on the radio replies






DISPATCHER 
“Stand by”

Phil is seen waiting with his radio in one hand and a cell phone in the other.
As he waits an attractive woman walks by and they make eye contact and smile.
He watches her from behind as she walks past.

The voice is heard again on the radio. 






DISPATCHER

“Hotel One- dispatch” 






PHIL


Hotel One.






DISPATCHER

Hotel One, CHP has been advised, they are enroute from toll plaza. Do you need any other assistance.


 




PHIL


Dispatch-Hotel One, Not at this time. Thank you very much. Out.

Phil holds the cell phone to his head.






PHIL



You copy Caddy?






CADDY



Roger Phil thanks, I see them coming already in my mirror. That was fast!
PHIL

I’m going to start heading your way. That happened to me one time. If 

your car can be moved, CHP will push you off the bridge to clear the lanes. Are you east bound or west bound?


                        CADDY
East bound.


                                     PHIL
 They’ll take you down to the park beneath the bridge. I’ll meet you there.

CUT TO:

INT. CADDY’S VEH
ICLE, CORONADO BRIDGE-SAN DIEGO--NIGHT

CADDY
Thanks Phil, he’s pulling up now. See you in a few.

A CHP vehicle, lights flashing is seen pulling up behind her.
Caddy hangs up the phone and holds her badge out the window and watches in the mirror as the Highway Patrol Officer gets out of his car. He cautiously approaches Caddy’s vehicle with one hand on his weapon.






CHP OFFICER

Detective Seville?


Caddy sticks both hands out her window so they can be seen and replies.


CADDY
Yes.

The Officer, still using caution approaches her window while watching her and passing traffic.

  
CHP OFFICER

What’s seems to be the problem Detective?


CADDY

Don’t know. Engine seems to be running fine but the car just quit moving. It rolled to a stop here. 


CHP OFFICER

Sounds like your transmission. OK if I push you off the bridge?

CADDY

Sure! What do I do?


CHP OFFICER
When I get up close behind you, put it in neutral & leave the flashers on. I’ll push you over the top and then it should roll to the bottom of the ramp. I’ll give you another bump once you get to the bottom so you can park it.
You got towing insurance?


CADDY
Yeah. TripleA.
CHP OFFICER



Good. First lets get you off the bridge. Then we’ll call a tow truck.

The officer gets back in his car and slowly pulls it up close to the back of hers.
She feels a slight bump and quickly puts her car in neutral.
The CHP car pushes her over the top of the bridge until her car begins coasting down on its own. The CHP follows as the car rolls down to the first southbound off ramp. 
When she comes to a stop at the bottom, the officer again user his vehicle to push hers around the corner to a stop near a small park.

Caddy and the officer get out of their vehicles and approach each other.
Caddy sticks out her hand to shake the hand of the CHP officer.






CADDY



I’m Caddy, thanks so much for your help. 





CHP OFFICER


Frank Harris, no problem.






CADDY

I talked to my partner on the phone just before you pulled up and he told me you guys tend to think vehicles on the bridge are possible jumpers. I can see where that could get your heart pounding. Sorry, like I said thanks.




CHP OFFICER

Yeah, it can get interesting once in awhile. Anyway, you need me to call a tow truck for you?




CADDY

I appreciate it but I think I’ve wasted enough of your time. I’ll do it.


The officer looks around. The park is located next to the structures forming the bridge off ramp. There is graffiti and Hispanic artwork painted on the concrete.

CHP OFFICER

This can be a rough neighborhood at night. You want me to hang around for a few?



CADDY
Nah, I’m good, thanks.

The officer smiles and puts out his hand and shakes hers.






CHP OFFICER.


Alright, you take care. Have a good night.

Caddy looks at her car and laughs.






CADDY


Yeah, right.


The officer returns to his vehicle, turns off the emergency lights, and drives away.

Caddy watches him as he leaves.



CUT TO:

DARKENED AREA UNDER THE OVERPASS, I-5, SAN DIEGO CA- NIGHT

A group of young men, obviously gang members stands in the darkness about a hundred yards from Caddy watching as the CHP officer gets in his car, turns off the lights and drives away. Caddy is seen standing looking at her car. Her back is to the group. Vehicle noises from the freeway above are heard in the background.

One stands out as the obvious leader of the group.


LEADER
Chochaaaaaaaa!

The group laugh to themselves.


LEADER

Lets take her shit.


GANG MEMBER
Shit, lets fuck her too vato.


The group laugh again. The leader, using hand signals, holds his finger to his lips to silence the others and points to the guy who had spoken. He then points to himself and gestures towards Caddy with his thumb. The guy nods that he understands.
The leader then points to the others and gestures for them to wait where they are. They all grin and acknowledge silently.
The two gang members begin slowly moving toward Caddy, taking advantage of shadows to conceal their approach.

Caddy is seen taking her cell phone from her purse and placing the purse on the hood of the car. She is looking down at the phone scrolling through numbers when the larger of the two grabs her from behind. Her phone falls to the ground. She struggles.

CADDY
Hey! What the fuck????????

As the leader grabs her purse off of her car, the others surround her, taunting her.
The one holding her whispers in her ear.






GANG MEMBER


Ola Chica!

Caddy looks around nervously.






CADDY


You guys don’t want to do this!


The men all laugh.






OTHER GANG MEMBER


Oh yeah we do Puta! 


The leader, going through her purse suddenly stops and looks at Caddy

LEADER
Shit!

The leader, looking at the others slowly pulls a handgun and a badge from Caddy’s purse

The gang member holding Caddy exclaims….







GANG MEMBER


Fuck! She’s a cop?

The leader looks at the others showing them the gun and badge. Then looks at Caddy and slowly points the gun at her.






LEADER


Bad luck for you bitch. I got my three strikes and I ain’t going back to jail.

One of the gang members hands a knife to the guy holding Caddy.
He slowly puts it to her throat. 




 





CADDY


You kill a cop, there’s nowhere you can hide. You’re fucked!






LEADER


I guess we’ll see about that.

Suddenly a deep growl is heard. The leader freezes in his tracks and very slowly turns his head and looks behind him.
A large wolf is standing, head down.  Its teeth are snarling and it is looking him straight in the eye.
He begins to turn the gun towards the wolf.






LEADER


What the fuck!!!!

The wolf jumps on him, biting his forearm before he can turn fully and he falls to the ground holding his arm, dropping the gun.
Some of the gang members scramble over each other and run away while others pull knives and slowly start moving towards the wolf. The wolf grabs the leader by the neck, pinning him to the ground while facing the gang members. The wolf snarls.
Caddy watches in shocked astonishment
The leader screams loudly.
LEADER

No! Back the fuck off, He’s got me!

The gang slowly starts backing away.
Caddy, now free, quickly grabs the gun and points it at the others who turn and run leaving the leader to fend for himself.

LEADER

Don’t leave me here you mother fuckers!

Caddy is now alone and faces the wolf pointing her weapon at it.
Their eyes meet and suddenly she feels light headed.

The wolf slowly releases his grip on the leader and stands in place staring into Caddy’s eyes.
The gang leader, quickly crawls away from the wolf on his back. He jumps to his feel facing Caddy and the wolf.







LEADER



Shoot it!

Caddy points the gun at him instead.






CADDY

Move to Mexico mother fucker! If I ever see you again I’ll put a hole in your fucking head.

The leader, rubbing his neck, looks from Caddy back to the wolf. He then turns and runs away.
The wolf watches him then turns and looks back to Caddy. Their reflections are seen in each others eyes.

Suddenly she again feels faint as the wolf approaches her.
She knows who it is…..






CADDY


Mike?
A car can be heard approaching. The wolf looks at it, turns to face Caddy again, and then runs off into the darkness.

CUT TO:


INT. PHIL’S CAR, SAN DIEGO –NIGHT

As Phil arrives at the park he sees Caddy on the side of the road near her car. She is facing the wolf. The wolf looks at him approaching then turns and runs away.






PHIL


Holy Shit!
Phil accelerates until he skids to a stop near Caddy and then jumps out of the car.
He runs up to her.






PHIL

Are you ok? Is that what I think it was? Was that the wolf?
Caddy is standing, gun in her hand at her side, staring into the darkness.






PHIL


Caddy! Do you hear me! What the fuck just happened?

Caddy continues staring into the darkness.






CADDY






He saved me Phil. Mike saved me.






PHIL


Mike? Where’s Mike? What do you mean he saved you? Where is he?

Caddy stares off, then slowly begins picking up her belongings.






CADDY


He’s gone.
Phil looks at her closely. Her eyes are distant and the pupils are strange looking.






PHIL

Caddy, forgive me for asking but are you fucking stoned? What’s the matter with you? That was the wolf right? What happened? Where did he fucking come from?






CADDY


I’ll tell you later. Just call a tow truck and drive me to a rental car 

place. I have to go somewhere. I can’t talk about it right now.

Phil stares at her silently for a moment. Then begins to dial his cell phone.

CUT TO:


EXT.CABIN, SAN DIEGO MOUNTAINS, JULIAN CA—NIGHT

Caddy pulls up in a car in front of Mike’s cabin. She turns off the engine, leaves the lights on for a moment, then turns them off.
She opens the car door and gets out. She closes the door and walks slowly to the cabin door.

She opens the door without knocking and enters the dimly lit cabin and walks to the center of the room.
She stands silently for a moment then speaks.






CADDY


Come on out Mike. I know you’re here. I can smell you. You’ve been…… 

having Mexican.
Mike slowly comes out of the darkness.







MIKE


Is that more cop humor?

Caddy looks at him silently for a moment.






CADDY


It was you wasn’t it?

Mike looks at her, says nothing. 
She slowly walks up to him and looks in his eyes. They are the same as the wolf’s.






CADDY


It was you.

Mike says nothing.
She raises her hand and slowly puts it to his cheek.






CADDY


Fucker! You scared the shit out of me!
They kiss.
Love scene- during which she shifts.
CUT TO:

EXT, MOUNTAIN RIDGE, EAST SAN DIEGO COUNTY MOUNTAINS--MORNING
Caddy and Mike sit together watching the sun rise over the desert. Both are covered by an Indian blanket.





CADDY

I don’t understand what’s happening.





MIKE


It’s hard to explain.






CADDY


Try.
Mike thinks silently for a minute.






MIKE


We’re shape shifters.

She looks at him.





CADDY


What’s that? Why me? Why now?






MIKE


We’re born this way. It just doesn’t happen till we’re ready to handle it.

Mike points to her head.

                                                           MIKE



I guess you’re just a late bloomer.

She gestures for him to go on.





MIKE

I have a teacher, kind of like a spiritual adviser. 


CADDY

Go on?

MIKE

He’s what people call a Shaman or medicine man.


CADDY

What people?

MIKE
Native Americans. The way he explains it, there are two planes of existence. 
The first is what most people perceive as reality. 
In order to reach the second, you have to open yourself up and let 
yourself free from the first.



CADDY

What do you mean?

                                     MIKE
Both realities are present all the time. The first and second planes. Shifters can access the second at will.
People have become so distracted by white noise that now most no longer are able to open themselves up to the second. The funny thing is that they have no problem accepting it in science fiction, fantasy, in books, TV, or movies yet they reject the very concept of what is also real when it is present all around them.

                        Native Americans have no problem accepting it as just another part of 
                        nature.





CADDY


So we’re not human?






MIKE


In this plane yes, we are, but we’re also wolves in the second plane.
                        We have the ability to open ourselves up to the Najual Effect. 
                        That’s what he calls the second reality. You have to open yourself up so 
                        that you’re present physically in the second plane and present 
mentally in this one.       



CADDY

But why wolves? Are we werewolves?



MIKE

 I guess if you believe legends that’s what they’d call us.
But don’t believe what you read or see on tv. That’s a bunch of crap
Animals were here first before man. Some evolved differently. Without trying to sound cliché, it just is what it is.

CADDY

That’s it. It’s that simple? You wake up one day & you’re a shifter and 

                        there’s no users manual?






MIKE


I’m afraid so.






CADDY


So why do I get all faint whenever I get around you?






MIKE



I’d like to think its because you’re crazy about me but I think its actually 

your body recognizing one of its own kind and initiating the change.
I think now that you’ve shifted that will quit. Now you just will it and you’ll shift. The tricky part is learning to not will it at the wrong time. 
I’ll help with what I can. Some things you’ll have to learn for yourself.


She shakes head . He looks her in the eyes.






CADDY


So what happened with Chito?





MIKE


Chito was a piece of shit. He robbed my teacher and beat him half to death. 
I tracked him down and could smell the Coleman fluid when I found him trying to rape the girl. 
I knew he was the guy who’d been burning those girls. 
He was a defective part.

                        Defective parts get thrown out with the trash rather than allowing them to
                        cause damage.  







CADDY



Just like that?

Mike looks her in the eye.






MIKE



Just like that.

She is quiet for a moment. Then nods her head in agreement/






MIKE



What do you want to do about Phil?





CADDY


What do you mean?






MIKE


He got here about 30 minutes ago. I can hear and smell him. Your 
senses will get like that now too. He’s been in my cabin for awhile.
My journal is on the desk in the cabin. He knows now. Its your move how we play it. If I leave, I can’t come back.
Caddy thinks about it for a minute.






CADDY



Lets go.
CUT TO:


INT. CABIN, SAN DIEGO MOUNTAINS,

The camera finds the man in the cabin.
As the camera closes in on the man, The camera comes to a point where the man’s face can be seen. 
Phil is seen reading the journal.
He looks up from the journal and slowly turns to look behind him.
There are two wolves in the room with him. 
He slowly starts to reach for his gun but the smaller female steps in front of the male and lies down.
There is a black streak of hair down her back. She has one blue eye and one yellow.
She looks from Phil to the other wolf and back to Phil.
The male wolf lies down also and faces Phil.
Phil slowly puts the gun away. He picks up the journal and walks to the fireplace. 
He looks at it for a moment then looks at the male wolf.
He throws the journal in the fire.
He walks over to the female and looks her in the eye.







PHIL
I’m Irish catholic Caddy. I can’t be godfather to fucking puppies OK?

He walks to the door, then turns to face them.






PHIL



See you at work.

He walks out and closes the door behind him.

Phil is seen walking to the car. As he gets in, Twist rises from the back seat stretching and yawning.






TWIST


Everything ok?

Phil looks her in the eyes and smiles






PHIL


Yeah, everything’s fine. Tell me, (Pauses) how do you like your potatoes?

CUT TO:

Full moon over San Diego mountains as credits roll.
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