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EXT. BAR—NIGHT

MINA, 20, a tries-too-hard-to-be-hard-core-Gothic girl, complete with black finger-nails, black eyeliner, and black clothing, steps out of the bar.  She finishes a cigarette, drops it on the ground and puts it out with her foot.  She continues onward down the street.

A MAN steps out from the bar and catches sight of her.





MAN



Hey, Mina!

Mina turns towards him and hisses, clawing at the air.  The man looks at her like she’s crazy.





MAN



Whatever, freak.

He re-enters the bar, Mina slumps away, and pulls out her pet rock, Raven.  She strokes it as she walks along, and she has a very deep voice.





MINA



No-one understands me like 

you do Raven.  They’re all 

too weak, they cannot 
understand the shadows of 
blackness that overwhelm me.  

Only you my darling Raven.
Mina licks Raven and shivers. A bat flies overhead, catching Mina’s eye.





MINA

The dark night, he lives!  And 

with him comes the ever faithful 

witching hour.  Yet, as I 

traverse this darkened globe, I 

fear that I shall not find a swain 

to bask in my hatred with.
She watches as the bat lands in a not too far off tree, then morphs, taking on a human form which is surrounded in darkness.




MINA



Could this be?

She rushes towards the tree, and then stops.

MINA



Who are you, oh crepuscular

shape-shifter of the night?

No response.





MINA



Your silence, it compels me!

She rushes onward again.





MINA



I sense your dark aura and already 

my love for you burns with ardent 

hatred! 

He jumps out from the tree and begins walking towards her.





MINA



Come to me!  Come to me and 
complete me!

He runs up to her, he is wearing a black Hoodie, which hides his face in the shadows. 





MINA



At last, my love!

He smiles, revealing pearly white fangs.





MINA



Ooh!

He bites her neck.

EXT. FIELD NEAR FOREST—DAY

It is a sunny day and about ten six year old boy’s run around screaming and tackling each other. A relaxed looking STEVE, 17, wears sunglasses and keeps an eye on the kids as he listens to RICK, 16, who is kind of short, and skinny with dark hair and fashionable glasses.
LEE stand next to Rick, looking up at him and listening.  Lee is about 14 years old, shorter than Rick, and wearing a bright green C.I.T. shirt.





RICK



I think I’ll ask her today 

Steve.



STEVE

Ha.  I doubt it.

Rick gives Steve a stern look.





RICK



Are you mocking me?  No, I can 

tell.  Today is the day.  Today 

is the day I ask Lucy out.

Rick looks across the field where seven extremely well behaved 6 year old girls sit on the grass making beaded necklaces.  There are a few more groups spread out behind them.

LUCY, 16, looks after theses girls who sit peacefully beading.  She is smiling as she talks to her campers.  
There is another also a fat C.I.T. named Casey.




STEVE

Fine, stop talking about it, 

and bam!  Go do it.


RICK

These things take time and 

thought. 

Rick dabs his finger on his tongue and holds it up as if to measure the wind.





STEVE



Go!





RICK



Don’t get bitter Steve.

STEVE



BAM!

Steve pushes Rick away, towards Lucy.  Rick brushes himself off and advances. Rick snaps and Lee follows.  They walk towards Lucy.





RICK



Hey Lucy.





LUCY



Hey Rick.  What’s up?  How’re the 

boys?



RICK

Fine.  Or at least they’re fine 

when they’re not trying to kill 

me.  Or each other.  Or Lee.


LUCY

And Steve?



RICK

Nope.  They never try to kill 

him or eat him or anything.



LUCY

It’s an acquired taste.

Lucy smiles, Rick laughs.





RICK



So anyway, I was wondering, um-




LUCY



Yeah?





RICK

Yeah, I was just, uh, thinking 
that tonight, if you want, to, 

I dunno-


STEVE (O.S.)

Joseph?  Joseph, don’t climb that!
Ricks head darts towards his campers.



RICK

I actually have got to go 

help Steve, it looks like 

some of them have acquired 

the taste.
Lucy laughs.



LUCY

See ya!

Rick jogs back over to his campers who are still running around like crazy.  Steve is headed towards the woods.

RICK



Lost Joseph?





STEVE



He’s just in a tree, hold on.





RICK


Hey, no need to run off, we’ll 

send Lee.

Rick turns to Lee.





RICK



Lee, be a good counselor in 

training and go fetch Joseph.

Lee runs off.





STEVE



So bam!  How’d it go?





RICK



It didn’t.





STEVE



I’m telling you guy, you just 

gotta be like bam! And get it 

over with, ya know? 

Steve motions ripping.



STEVE

Like a band-aid and all 

that.


RICK

I actually think you’re to 

blame here Steve, I mean, 

I was really close when-
Lucy walks up.





LCUY



Close to what?





STEVE


Bam!  First base . . . 

Lucy looks confused.

RICK



Baseball.  Umm, we’re talking 

about baseball.  The, uh…, Jets
were really close to winning, but 

their hitter didn’t get to, uh- 

STEVE

First base.



LUCY

Oh, right.  The Astros.  So what 

did you want earlier?  



RICK

Oh, uh, nothing.



STEVE

Nothing?



RICK
Yeah.  I was just going to ask, 

if you, uh, had any flour . . . 



STEVE

Flour?



LUCY

You wanted to know if I could 

“Flour” tonight?
RICK

Yes.  I mean, well, no. I guess 

I’m just curious-


STEVE
Curious about her flour?



RICK

 . . . Yeah.

There is an awkward silence, and then Joseph and Lee come out of the forest.





RICK

Hey!  There’s Lee and Joseph!
LUCY



That’s…great.  I’m gonna go back 

to the girls. We’ll discuss the 

detail of…flour later.




RICK



Yeah, right, so long.

Lucy leaves.  Rick lets out a long sigh of relief.





RICK



Well, that could have gone 

better. 
Rick turns toward his campers.





RICK

Everyone, line up for 
art!

The boys continue to run around crazily. Steve smiles.




RICK



It’s as if they do it to 

mock me.









STEVE



You’re just paranoid.  Bam! 
Hey guys, line up!

The campers suddenly stop running and screaming and quietly line up behind Steve.





RICK



How do you do it?





STEVE



It’s all in the bam, man.  It’s all in the bam.
INT. RICKS HOUSE—DAY

GARRET, 15, is muscular, fit, and quite large for his age, sits watching the news and doing curls with a bronze lion statue and a reading lamp.

REN FIELDS, a female reporter, ends her report.
REN FIELDS



And the only thing found at her 

disappearance was this blood 

spattered pet rock, with an angsty 

face, and a space in her heart 

which her owner, Mina, used to 
occupy. Now back to you, John.

Rick walks in, and gives Garret a strange look.





GARRET



Hey lil’ bro-

RICK



Big bro, I’m older.





GARRET



Whatever.  What’s with the look?





RICK



What’s with the lion?





GARRET

My weights haven’t come in the
mail yet, so I’m making do with
some other heavy stuff. 
Garret motions to the T.V.

GARRET



Did you hear about this Goth 

chick?



RICK

No, what about her?



GARRET

Some intensely Goth girl named 

Mina left a bar last night and 
was never seen again.  Her blood 
was found spattered on her pet 
rock in a nearby clearing.



RICK

Pet rock?



GARRET

Genuine psycho.
Rick watches as Garret continues to do curls with a lion, shakes his head and exits.  He enters the kitchen, opens the cupboard, and grabs a measuring cup.
EXT. RICK’S HOUSE—DAY

Rick exits his house with the measuring cup.  He heads down the street, the sun is going down.

EXT. LEE’S HOUSE—NIGHT.

Rick rings Lee’s doorbell, Lee answers.





RICK



Hey, c’mon.  Works not over till 

I say so.  A real counselor never 

sleeps, and so neither then, does 

his C.I.T.  Remember that.
They head off.

EXT. SUBURBAN STREET—NIGHT
Rick and Lee walk down the street.  Lee now holds the measuring cup, and is still wearing his C.I.T. shirt.

RICK

Ah yes Lee, it is important 

to remember that even I 

occasionally fail.  The space 

between said failures are wide, 

but that does not mean that we 

can just ignore them.  No!  We 

must acknowledge them and use 

them to grow.  Like today and 

that horrendous situation I got 

myself into with Lucy.
They continue onwards, as the street lights flicker on.





RICK



But you see Lee, I did not give 

up.  No. Instead, I decided I’d 

persevere, because perseverance 

is the mountain on which the grass 

of hesitation does not grow. Therefore, 

we must get out of this pickle with 

a crafty plan.

A van flies by.





RICK



Huh.  Was that Steve’s car?

INT. VAN—NIGHT

Steve drives.  His friend JANE, sits passenger, the radio is playing reggae.  




STEVE



Dude, at work today, a tree 

nearly, like, bam, killed a 
camper.

JANE
I think you mean that while you 

were at work, a tree almost 

killed a camper.



STEVE

What’s the difference?

JANE
Ah.  The difference lies within 

the dangling participle.



STEVE

A dangling what?



JANE
Participle.  

EXT. SUBURBAN STREET—NIGHT

Rick walks next to Lee, they approach Lucy’s house.





RICK



So here is the crafty plan: when 

Lucy opens the door, I ask her 

for flour.  She will probably 

say something along the lines of:

Rick now talks in a mockingly high tone.
RICK 

“Oh my gosh!  I thought you 

didn’t need flour, which is why 

I thought you were crazy for 

asking!”  

His voice is no longer mockingly high.





RICK

Then I’ll say: “Actually, 

the reason I asked, is because I 

knew Lee, My C.I.T. needed flour.

So no, I am not crazy, but actually 

completely sane, and quite 
benevolent.”  Got it?

Lee nods.  They approach the door. 

INT. VAN--NIGHT



JANE
If logic is applied, what you 
said “At work today, a tree 
nearly killed a camper” actually
is stating that the tree working.



STEVE

What?  I meant Me at work. “I”. 
Whatever.



JANE
Oh Steve, you and your grammar 

issues.



STEVE

Why do I even hang out with you?



JANE
I’ve been told I smell nice.

Steve sniffs the air.



STEVE

Well, I guess that’s true.

Just then, the hoodied man jumps out onto the road.




STEVE



Bam!

Steve turns the steering wheel to avoid him, and they fly off the road, crashing into a ditch.  He follows them.

EXT. LUCY’S DOORWAY—NIGHT

Lucy opens the door.  Rick and Lee stand there awkwardly, Rick holds a measuring cup.





LUCY



Hey guys.





RICK



Hey Lucy. I remember you said you 

had flour, and-



LUCY

Oh, you actually need some flour? 
C’mon.

Lucy enters the house.  Rick and Lee stand there, awkwardly.





RICK



Huh, She didn’t do her part.  

I guess we’ll have to ad-lib.

 Rick and Lee enter.
INT. LUCY’S HOUSE—NIGHT

They enter the kitchen.





RICK

Aren’t you going to ask why I’m 
borrowing flour?

LUCY

Am I supposed to ask?


RICK

Well, I mean, it’s up to you. 

Of course, if someone were to 
come and ask me for flour, 
especially someone who had just 
told me that they did not, in 
fact, need to borrow any flour; 
I would want to know why that 

person suddenly actually did 

want to borrow my flour.


LUCY

Uh-huh.



RICK

What were they planning on using 

said flour for, anyways? You know?

Stuff like that.



LUCY

Fine. Why you are borrowing 

my flour Rick?


RICK

It’s actually for my C.I.T. 
Lee.



LUCY

Oh, so why are you borrowing my 

flour, Rick’s C.I.T., Lee?

Lee stares at Lucy.





RICK



He’s not much of a talker, so I’d 

be happy to explain.



LUCY

Of course, take it away Rick.  Why 

is Lee borrowing my flour?



RICK

Well, you see, Lee has this 
grandmother who has been sick.  
Her sickness involves cramping 
of the foot.  Feet, as we all 

know, are at the every ends of 

our bodies so of course their 

importance is immense.  Anyway, 

Lee’s grandmother, we believe, 

is not actually sick but instead
starved for attention. 
Rick stops, takes in a deep breath, and continues.



RICK

We believe that this sickness of 
hers is actually just a clever 
ruse to try and get us to actually
pay attention to her.  Our plan is 
to put flour on her feet telling 
her that it is foot healing powder. 
If she stops complaining about her 
feet, then it proves our hypothesis.




LUCY

Awesome, I’, always up for helping 
people out with the scientific 
process. How much do you need?




RICK



One cup please.

Rick firmly places the cup on the counter.

EXT.  LUCY’S HOUSE—NIGHT
CONSTANCE, 17 and fair haired stands in the dark.  Constance always wears an amulet around his neck. He is peering through the window, where Lucy fills a cup with flour and Rick and Lee exit.
Rick and Lee come out the front door.





RICK



So I think that went well.  

Very smooth, ya know?  Of 

course you know, you were 

there.  Anyway,-

Lee points at Constance, Rick turns and catches a glimpse of him as he darts away.  He cups his hands over his mouth and yells after him.




RICK



Freak!

Rick proudly nods.
RICK



Well, I certainly scared that 

freak away.  I wonder if he was 

the guy that kidnapped that Gothic 

chick.  
Rick shivers at the thought.



RICK

You know, Lee, the neighborhood 
watch is very important, and I 
might have just done quite the 
deed.  You should write that 
down.  Do you have a notebook?  

Lee shakes his head.



RICK

Well you should.  
Rick thinks about the idea a little more, deciding that he likes it, he continues.

RICK

I’m filled with these gems of 
advice and you’re just letting 
them slip by.  We can’t have 
that. You need to catch them Lee, 
catch the opportunity!

Rick motions catching with his hand.  Lee stares at him blankly.





RICK



Don’t look at me like that.  You 

might think I’m crazy now, but mark 

my words, one day you will be 

wishing that you remembered just 

what, exactly, I said that was so 

important, and you won’t have a 

notebook to tell you that it is, 

in fact, a neighborhood watch.

EXT. RICK’S HOUSE—NIGHT

Rick and Lee walk on the sidewalk towards Rick’s house.  A bat flies through the air.  Rick squeals.





RICK



Um, uh . . . That was a sneeze.  

You should say bless you when 

someone sneezes, Lee.  It’s rude 

if you don’t.  Actually, it’s a 

matter of life and death. My soul 

could have escaped or something.  

So next time, say bless you.  
Rick is excited, for he has just made a connection.

RICK

See? More golden nuggets for your 

non-existent notebook!  Tommorow at 

camp, I want to see you with a 

notebook.  Goodnight.

Rick walks up his walkway towards his house, Lee continues onwards.

INT. RICK’S HOUSE--NIGHT

Rick enters with the cup of flour, and makes his way towards the kitchen, where he opens a cabinet to find it completely bare.  No shelves or anything at all.





RICK



Mom?  Where’d all our kitchen 

stuff go?  Mom!



MOM (O.S.)

I think your brother has it dear!

Rick slams the cupboard door closed, and marches into a Garret’s room.  GARRET is on a bench-press bench benching the shelve of kitchen supplies.





GARRET



Hello little brother.





RICK



I’m older than you Garret.
 

Therefore, I am your big 
brother.  Capiche?


GARRET

But I’m bigger, so therefore-



RICK

Size does not matter!  I’m older.  

Rick suddenly realizes that what his brother is doing is odd.



RICK

Are you benching kitchen 

supplies?

GARRET

Yeah. Weights haven’t come 
yet.

INT. POST OFFICE—DAY

A conveyer belt brings letters and packages down to a post office worker who loads them into separate bags.  A box addressed to Garret comes down and he tries to pick it up, but it is extremely heavy and he topples over with it falling on top of him.

INT. RICK’S HOUSE--NIGHT



RICK

Huh.  That is taking forever. Anyway, 

you decide to bench sugar, cinnamon, 
a blender, some cereal and our flour.
What, did you think that the lion was 

too strange?  Because this is not a 

step in the right direction.


GARRET

Unfortunately it is a bit too light for 

my liking.

RICK



Let me help.

Rick places on the measuring cup and exits the room.





RICK



Later little bro.

Garret smiles and shakes his head.

INT. LUCY’S KITCHEN—NIGHT
Lucy opens her refrigerator moves stuff around and looks annoyed.

LUCY



Shoot.

Lucy slams the fridge door and exits.

INT. LUCY’S CAR—NIGHT

Lucy sits driving.  Her cell phone rings and she answers.





LUCY



Hello?

INT. RICK’S ROOM—NIGHT

Rick is on the phone with Lucy.  As he talks, he doodles a picture of a taller version of him looking at a smaller version of Garret.  Everything is clearly labeled.  




RICK



Lucy, hey, what’s up?  Awesome! 

He is very clearly ignoring what Lucy is saying.





RICK

Anyway, I just thought I’d let 

you know that as me and Lee were

taking our leave, we saw a complete 

freak, possibly a kidnapper, you 

know, the one that got that Gothic 
chick-

INT. LUCY’S CAR—NIGHT

Lucy is still on her cell talking to Rick.

LUCY



Huh.  That is creepy.  Well thanks, 

I guess I’ll keep my eyes peeled.  

I’m actually just picking up some 

okra pickles, do you want anything?  

Alright, cool, so long.

Lucy hangs up and gets out of her car, then heads toward the supermarket.

INT. SUPEMARKET—NIGHT

Lucy scans a shelf lined with various jars of pickles.  She finds the last jar of Okra Pickles, grabs it, and heads away.

CONSTANCE (O.S.)



Excuse me, but did you just take the 

last jar of Okra Pickles?

Lucy turns, slightly surprised, and sees Constance standing looking sarcastically upset.





LUCY



Oh, was it the last jar?

CONSTANCE



Apparently, seeing as though there 

are no more.  Well, I guess that’s 

just my luck.  I make a special trip 

to the supermarket for one thing, 

one delicious jar of Okra Pickles, 

and when I get here, they are whisked 

away from me.



LUCY

Well, I also made a special trip out 

here for these very special pickles. 
Just because my cheetah like reflexes 

are too much for you to handle, don’t 

expect me to feel sorry for you and 

hand them over.


CONSTANCE

I wouldn’t think of it.  Your ninja 

like ability to grab jars is something 

to be admired and feared.  I suppose 
my ailing mother will have to make due 

with dull dill.

LUCY

Well, my father is a war veteran

who lost his legs to the Cong. 

Pickles are his only source of 

comfort. 

Constance displays the following with hand motions.



CONSTANCE

My mother has tumor the size of a 

cantaloupe on her neck, which had 
originally been on her arms but 
crawled across her body before we 
removed them. Without pickles, it 
just gets bigger.

LUCY
My father has polio, and scurvy. 
The only vegetable that has the 
nutrients he requires are pickles. 
Without them, he’ll die

CONSTANCE (triumphant)

Well my mother is dead already!
Silence, old lady with a squeaky shopping cart stares as she slowly walks by aisle. 



CONSTANCE
Anyway, I’m Constance.
Constance offers her his hand.



LUCY
Lucy.
Lucy shakes his hand, but Constance’s attention is else where.



CONSTANCE
Please to make you acquaintance. 

He points at what he was looking at.



CONSTANCE

That certainly is a strange ad 

over there.

Lucy does not look where he points, but instead directly at him.



LUCY
I’m not going to drop the pickles.


CONSTANCE
Points for trying at least.


LUCY
Points conceded. If you really 
need pickles, and are in a mildy 
adventurous mood, might I recommend 
this Jar of multi pickles?

Lucy scans the shelves.



LUCY

I believe that it might even 
contain Okra, if you’re lucky.
Lucy grabs a jar from the shelf and hands it to Constance.





CONSTANCE



Well, it does have okra, which is a 

definite plus, as well as your run 

of the mill cucumber, which is a 

classic treat, but pickled Mango?

Lucy laughs.



LUCY

Hey, they could be good.  You’ll never 

know until you try.



CONSTANCE

I suppose I’ll just have to try them 

then. Well my pickled nemesis, I must 

head off.  I would, however, like to 

know your number, maybe I could call 

you and give you the Mango Pickle report. 

They might be just what your father needs.


LUCY

Yeah, totally.  Here’s my cell number, 
for the pickle report.  Hold on.

Lucy takes out a pen, and grabs his jar.  She then begins to write on it with her pen.
LUCY

Here’s my number.  Call me 

and let me no if the mango’s 

a no-go.
She writes her number on the jar.





CONSTANCE
Sounds like a plan.




LUCY



Well, hopefully I’ll see you soon?




CONSTANCE



Sooner than you think.  Farewell!
They part.

EXT. FIELD NEAR FOREST—DAY

Rick and Lee (who holds a black and white composition notebook) are having an extremely hard time trying to keep the first graders from running into trees/each other.  Steve is absent.  Lucy walks towards them.





LUCY



Hey!  Where’s Steve?





RICK



Screwing me over.  I can’t handle 

all the chillins!



LUCY

The what?

Lee runs up and holds out the note book and points to “‘Chillin’= Kid”.





LUCY



Oh, I see, like children, or 

childrens or whatever.



RICK

I’m so proud of him and that 
notebook.  It’s proving to be 
quite useful.  
A bee flies towards Lee, he swats it away with the book.



RICK

It’s definitely one of my better 
ideas.  Now I just need an idea 
to get these kids to sit still-


LUCY

I could help you out for a bit, 

Casey has got my kids covered.
RICK

Kids?  You mean angels?  I wish 

boy’s liked beading things.

Lucy laughs.
LUCY



Where’s the challenge though?  
I envy your boys and the mission 

that comes with keeping them alive.  
I even had an idea the other day, 

check this out:

Lucy reaches into her pocket, pulls out a handful of army men, and tosses them in front of her.  The boys that had been running around suddenly freeze, turning their heads to watch the falling army men, then, all at once they dash towards them screaming.





RICK



Wow.  I’m impressed.  Lee!
Lee rushes over.





RICK



Write down the army man technique.

Lee scribbles something into the notebook and looks up.





RICK



That will be all.  

Rick snaps, Lee steps away.

LUCY



You’ve got that C.I.T. whipped.  

Anyways, so last night I met this 

awesome guy.
Rick looks kind of shocked, and a little hurt.





RICK



Really?  Huh.





LUCY



Yeah.  Funny story actually, I went

to go buy some pickled okra, and we 
met in the pickle aisle.  Talked about 

Pickles.  Really hit it off.  
Rick looks uninterested an annoyed.

LUCY

We fought over a jar of Okra, 
can you believe it?  





RICK



Huh, I thought you were alone 

in that taste.





LUCY



Me too!  Apparently though, it’s 

an acquired taste. Oh, and he’s 
pretty good looking.





RICK (Sarcastically)



Well that’s exciting.

Lucy laughs.



LUCY
Anyway, I think that we might get
together today.  It’d be great if you 

came with, you know, ease the awkwardness, 

kind of like a wing man of sorts.

RICK

Sure.  Happy to.





LUCY


Thanks!
She gives him a quick hug.





LUCY



Well, I’ll call you, I better be 

getting back to the girls, see ya!



RICK

Bye.

Lucy runs off.  Rick stands there dejected looking.





RICK



I always knew no good would come 

from that nasty Texan treat.  Lee!

Lee comes up.

RICK



We have hit a slight obstacle in 
our mission.  But do not fret! 
Missions are challenges to be 

embraced!
Rick begins to pace as he plans.



RICK

We should both accompany them 
on their little get together, and 
make sure that it does not go very 
well.  No, it will not go well at 
all.

INT. LUCY’S HOUSE—NIGHT

Rick and Lee walk in the front door with slushees.





LUCY



Oh thanks so much Rick, this is 

going to go so well!





RICK



Yeah, totally.  I can’t wait.





LUCY



Awesome.  He should be here in a 
bit, then we’ll go drive to the 
mall and hang out.





RICK



Awesome.

EXT. WOODS NEAR SUBURBS—NIGHT

CHRIS, a younger teen is carving a heart into a tree, a twig cracks and he looks behind him, he sees nothing, turns and continues.

Chris finishes the heart and is working on initials, when he hears a snap from above looks up, and screams as a dark swoop falls down upon him.
The hoodied figure gets off of Chris, leaving him unconscious and pale on the ground.  The hoodied guy then rushes towards the burbs, Lucy’s house included and visible.

INT. LUCY’S HOUSE—NIGHT

The doorbell rings, and Rick winks at Lee. Lee than sneezes fakely, and accidentally spills his slushee on Lucy. She yelps and jumps back.





RICK



Oh no Lee!  Bless you!




LUCY



Shoot, he’s here!  I’ve gotta 
go change my shirt real fast.  

Um, would you mind letting him 

in for me?  I’ll be down in a 

second.
Lucy runs up the stairs.





RICK



Excellent job Lee, the sneeze was 

a bit fake, but bravo.  Now let’s 

check out the competition before 

Lucy gets back down.

Rick opens the door, reveals Constance, recognizes him and instantly slams the door.





RICK



It’s that freak!  The guy who 

was eavesdropping last night!  You 

saw him, isn’t he the guy?
Lee nods.

RICK

It appears as though Lucy has a 

stalker and that just won’t do.  

Guard the door, I’ll go tell her.

Rick runs up the stairs, Lee puts his back to the door and extends his arms out to hold onto the wall.





CONSTANCE (O.S.)



Hello?

INT. LUCY’S HOUSE UPSTAIRS—NIGHT

Rick runs up Lucy’s steps almost directly into her, they both are startled.





LUCY



Rick?  What’s going on?





RICK



Remember the creepy guy I told 

you about?  The one I saw looking 
through the windows at us after 
we left your house last night?  
Well, he’s at the door, and he 

wants to kill you.
INT. LUCY’S HOUSE, ENTRANCE HALLWAY—NIGHT

Lee is blocking the door, until it opens outward, Lee falls down through it, and Constance stands there, ominously.





CONSTANCE



Hello there little guy, are you 

Lucy’s little brother?

INT. LUCY’S HOUSE, UPSTAIRS—NIGHT

Rick and Lucy are talking.





LUCY



Constance? A stalker murderer? Ha.
RICK

I bet he’s been planning the 
perfect way to get you alone 

all week so he can do a little 

slice and dice.  Thank god I’m 
here to foil it.
LUCY (Sarcastic)


Thank god.

RICK



Sarcasm? Fine, whatever. But 

when he’s a crazy murderer, that 
kidnaps you, don’t come running!

Lucy smiles and shakes her head.



LUCY

Fine Rick, when he kidnaps me, 

and I’m chained to a chair 

about to get slaughtered, 
I guarantee running to you 
will be the farthest thing 
from my mind.



RICK

Furthest Lucy, furthest. I 

will be the furthest thing 

from your mind.
Lucy chuckles.





LUCY



So long as we’re on the same 

page.
Rick begins down the stairs, followed by Lucy.  He sees that Constance got in and is cornering Lee, and turns around forcing Lucy back up with him.





RICK



Did you see that!  He broke in and 

is assaulting Lee!  I’d be worried 

to death for Lee if I didn’t know 

he was a black belt!  Now we have to 

escape!

Lucy lets out an annoyed sigh, and pushes past him.





LUCY



Hey Constance!





CONSTANCE



Oh, hey Lucy, I was just talking to-





RICK



Lee, my apprentice.





LUCY



Apprentice!  Ha.  That’s my friend 

Rick, and you’ve already met Lee.


CONSTANCE
I actually met Rick as well, right 

before he slammed the door in my 

face.



RICK

Well, I thought you might rather 

come in the window.



CONSTANCE

Why would I want to do something like

that?



RICK

Well, you seemed to be rather 

interested in it last night.



LUCY

Rick!



CONSTANCE

What are you talking about?


LUCY

You’ll have to excuse him 
Constance, he’s really into 
movies and stuff.



CONSTANCE

Ahh, I see.  Quite the 
imagination Rick, it can be a 
blessing and a curse, for one 

must know where fiction ends 
and reality begins.



RICK 

Wow, Freud, I’ll be sure to remember 
that little nugget of truth.

Lee begins writing down Constance’s words.





RICK



Sarcasm, Lee.  I was being sarcastic, 

do not write what he said down, it is 

far from golden nuggetry.
Lee reverses the process by erasing.  Constance laughs.





LUCY



So, lets go then.





CONSTANCE



Let’s.

Rick shakes his head mockingly as he follows Constance and Lucy out the door.  Lee finishes erasing and then runs after.

INT. LUCY’S CAR—NIGHT

Lucy drives as Constance sits co pilot and Rick and Lee sit in the back.





LUCY



So, how was the pickled mango?





CONSTANCE

Surprisingly good, actually.  I 
would have saved you some to try 

for yourself, but, well, I was 

hungry.

Lucy and Constance laugh, Rick looks annoyed, Lee displays no emotion.





RICK



So, tell me Constance, I don’t think 

I’ve ever seen you around before, 

what school do you go to?



CONSTANCE

Oh, well, I actually just recently 

moved here and haven’t picked 

a school yet. Do you all go to the 
same school?



LUCY

Yup!  Sunset High, It’s the only way 

to go.



CONSTANCE
Are you and Rick in the same year?



RICK

Yeah, why?



CONSTANCE

Oh, nothing, I just thought you 

might be an underclassmen.  You’re 

a bit younger looking, and acting.

Constance laughs.  Lucy looks uncomfortable, Rick looks angry, Lee shows no emotion at all.

RICK



You know, I don’t think you’d 
really actually fit in at Sunset 
High.  We’re not too fond of 
stalkers and murderersover there.



LUCY

Rick!



RICK

What?


LUCY

Settle down.



CONSTANCE

It doesn’t bother me Lucy.  

He’s just being childish, 

let him have his fun.




RICK



Yes, us law abiding citizens are 

so immature.  When will we just 

grow up and kill someone?

Lucy sighs.



LUCY

Thank god we’re here.

She parks in the malls parking lot.





LUCY

Everybody out.

Everybody gets out.  They begin walking towards the large mall.

CONSTANCE



Alright buddy, the murdererthing is 

getting a little old.  Maybe you can 

pretend I’m a pirate now.

RICK

Maybe you can pretend to stop being 

such an asshole.

LUCY

Would you both just chill out?  
Constance, Rick is my friend and 
although you may not be trying to 

you are kind of being an ass.
Rick gloats.





LUCY



And Rick, for the last time, Constance 

is not a murderer!  I appreciate your 

concern, but it is completely unneeded.  



CONSTANCE

Sorry Luce, I’ll-



RICK

Luce?  Can you say corny?  You guy’s 

have hung out for what, under an hour 

and your calling her Luce?  



LUCY

Rick!



CONSTANCE



Settle down man.




RICK



You shut up.



LUCY

Rick-


RICK

Lucy?

Lucy looks at Constance, than at Rick.  She looks like what she is saying is difficult for her to say.





LUCY



Just, um, let’s just like separate.  

We’ll all cool down and can hang 

out tomorrow, okay?
RICK

Fine! C’mon Lee.  Bye Lucy, I hope 

to see you at work tomorrow, and 

not on the news tonight.
Rick and Lee part ways with Lucy and Constance.

INT. KRAKKABOOM GAMING CENTER—NIGHT
Rick and Lee enter, it is a dark room with a whole bunch of computers.  A wide assortment of boys sit at the computers. Most are geeky looking, and a bored looking cashier sits at a desk with a cash register.





RICK



The nerve.  I’m just looking out 

for her, you know, and she pushes 

us away!  And that guy!  Who does 

he think he is!? 

During Ricks talk, Lee exchanges five dollars for a large bag of Chinese peanuts.



RICK

I’m telling you Lee, that is 

definitely the freak from 

outside her house and it was

also probably the same guy who

kidnapped that Mina girl, and 

those disappearing kids! And 
she likes him!
Lee munches on Chinese peanuts.  DRAKE, a boy of about seventeen with dark hair and a slightly bigger stature then Rick, walks up.  He speaks with a foreign accent that cannot exactly be placed and occasionaly changes.




DRAKE


Hello there fellows! My name is 

Drake and I could not help but 
to overhear your little tale!
Rick is kind of taken aback.  He pulls himself together to respond.

RICK

Oh, well, I usually frown upon 

eavesdropping, so if you don’t 

have anything to contribute, I’d 

appreciate it if you left me and 

my apprentice here alone.

Rick turns away from Drake, towards Lee.





DRAKE

I guess its just a wonderful thing 

that I have a little tidbit to 

contribute then!  I think I can help 

you out with that little situation 

you’re in, I can!




RICK



How?


DRAKE
Well, I assume you are interested 

in this girl yourself?



RICK

Assume away, just get to your point 

kid.


DRAKE

Yessiree!  My point is that for the 

time being you should not be wasting 

time in this little electronic cave 

we’re in, but rather keep an eye on 

the lass!


RICK

Well obviously-
DRAKE

Wait!  But here’s the key!  Also 
watch that guy, that, “freak”.
Rick contemplates this point.



RICK

So I can discover his weaknesses 
and use them to break them up!  
Nice idea Drake.  
Rick turns away from drake and towards Lee again.  He slams his fist into his palm.



RICK

Lee!  Put down your Asian nuts!  
We have work to do!

Lee puts the Chinese nuts into his fanny pack.

RICK



I knew getting you to wear a fanny 

pack was a good idea.  They may not 

be fashionable, but they certainly 

are useful, now c’mon Lee!

They begin to exit.





DRAKE



Excuse me, but if you wouldn’t mind, 
there are no electronic gaming devices 
open and I would really enjoy joining 

you two on your quest-
Rick shushes him, looks him up and down, looks at Lee, and then looks back at Drake.





RICK

This isn’t a game Drake, this 

isn’t on one of your silly 

computers.
Rick motions to the computers behind him, Lee makes a face and sanps.




DRAKE



I understand.





RICK



This is the real world, real life, 

real consequences.



DRAKE

Please, sir, I am so very stealth!

Rick contemplates, looks him up and down once again, glances at Lee who shrugs, then turns to Drake again.





RICK



I suppose you can accompany us,


but be on your best behavior, for 

we are testing you.  Lee, keep 

track of his pro’s and con’s in 

the notebook.

INT. MALL, MAIN AREA--NIGHT
Lucy and Constance laugh, and exit.

INT. MALL HALLWAY—NIGHT

Constance and Lucy stand near a large fountain, the bottom is littered with coins.




LUCY



I’ve always loved fountains. 

Just water in general, you 

know?



CONSTANCE

Yeah water’s great.  But if 

it was personified, I’d bet 

it would be a real conceited 

annoying guy.



LUCY

Huh?



CONSTANCE

Yeah.  It would get all caught 

up on how everyone needs it to 

live.  

Lucy giggles.





CONSTANCE



Yeah, it would be this huge 

status fight, in the end, I 

would win of course, because 

I always win.  I’d just tell 

it that life was overrated.

They laugh.





LUCY



Do you have a quarter? Let’s 

make wishes.

Constance reaches into his pocket, pulling out a quarter and a penny.





CONSTANCE



Just one.

Lucy grabs the quarter.





LUCY



I guess for you the penny 

will have to do.



CONSTANCE

Sudden ego trip their Lucy?



LUCY

Yes, well it was my idea, 

without me-



CONSTANCE

The idea wouldn’t have a life?  

Well my dear, Life is overrated. 
Constance grabs the quarter, turns his back to the fountain, and tosses the coin over his back.  Lucy jokingly punches him.





LUCY



Jerk!

Constance rubs his shoulder.  Then peers at Lucy’s ear.

CONSTANCE



Wait, what’s that?

Constance reaches behind Lucy’s ear and pulls out the penny.





LUCY



The penny?





CONSTANCE



I guess for you, the penny 

will have to do.

Lucy, laughs, taking the penny and turning her back to the fountain, ready to make a wish.





LUCY



I’m wishing for a better 

boyfriend.

Lucy tosses the coin over her shoulder.





CONSTANCE



Boyfriend, eh?  Is that what 

I am?

Constance shoots Lucy a sly look, then laughs.





LUCY



We’ll see.

They walk away from the fountain down a hallway.  There is a bench with a man reading a newspaper, a few large potted plants, and an out of order elevator, other shops line the hallway.
They continue down the hall off the screen.  The man with the newspaper drops it revealing himself to be Lee.  Drake steps out from behind the large potted plant.  Rick exits  out from the “out of order” half open elevator. 
The trio follows the couple with a slightly large number of shoppers between them.

LUCY



Oh, hey, Constance, let’s go to the 

Sweet Shop?  Best toffee ever!


CONSTANCE

Sounds sweet…literally! 

They laugh at the corny joke.





CONSTANCE



I’ll meet you in there in a bit, I’m 

just gonna go to the washroom really 

fast.





LUCY



Sounds good, see ya.

Lucy walks into the shop, Constance walks towards a nearby bathroom, but stops and backs up, looking for Rick.  He spots him behind a portly shopper, in front of a clothing store, and grabs him.




RICK



Woah, lay off man!





CONSTANCE 



Why are you following us?




RICK



Why are you following Lucy?

Constance shoves Rick into the store.

INT. CLOTHING STORE—NIGHT

Constance shoves Rick with him between racks of clothes.  Large mirrored columns are around, one is near them.





RICK



Lucy doesn’t much like idiots that 

hassle her good friends, and neither 

do I, so-



CONSTANCE

You need to just relax and let me 

deal with Lucy.


RICK

Deal with her?  Listen freak, you 

just back off.

Constance let’s go of Rick.



CONSTANCE

Please, you’re just getting in the 

way-

Rick turns to leave.



RICK

You better bet I’m gonna stay in 

the way too-

Constance steps forward in front of the mirrored column to grab Rick, he grabs Rick, but Rick sees that Constance has no reflection in the mirror and gasps.

RICK



You . . . You don’t have a-

Constance realizes he has blown his cover, panics, and backs away.




CONSTANCE

You just, you just stay out of 

this! You’re messing everything 

up and I won’t stand for it.
Rick stands shocked, Constance darts away.  Lee runs up to Rick’s side.
RICK


This is much worse than we thought 

Lee.  Much worse.  Where’s that 

foreign kid?
Lee jerks his thumb away and they run in that direction.
INT. MALL HALLWAY-NIGHT

Certain shops are closing up, Rick, Lee, and Drake walk along.





DRAKE



A vampire?  Well that certainly 

is not very good.





RICK



And the award for the understatement 

of the century goes to Drake, for his 

under assessment of the extremely 

horrible situation we are now in.

Drake laughs.





DRAKE



Sorry their chap.

RICK



This is no laughing matter.  
We must find a way to ensure 
Lucy’s safety tonight!

Rick slams his fist into his palm then continues.



RICK

Then, when we know that Lucy is 

safe, we can plan a way to get 
rid of this blood sucker for good. 
Any ideas team?

Silence.





RICK



Huh.  Of course I have to come up 
with everything.  Let me think, if 

we’re dealing with a vampire, we 

deal with a vampires weakness’ and 

a vampires weakness’ are holy stuff, 

stakes, and garlic.  Garlic! Perfect, 
we’ll just go get some garlic over at 
that supermarket.
They turn.

INT. FOOD MARKET—NIGHT.

The trio enters, and are surrounded by food.





INTERCOM



Ladies and gentlemen, the store is 

soon closing, please proceed to 

checkout.





RICK



We haven’t got much time.  Lets split 

up, everyone get some garlic, and we’ll 

meet back at check-out ASAP.



DRAKE

ASAP?



RICK

It’s an American thing, you wouldn’t 

understand.  Just go.

They split up.

Rick grabs a bag of fresh Garlic cloves.

Lee grabs a garlic salt shaker.

Drake grabs a spray can of Garlic cooking spray.

They meet at the check-out with their various items.





RICK



Cooking spray and salt powder?  I 
suppose that will have to do.
The middle aged, good humored looking CASHIER, rings up their items.  He wears fifteen pieces of flair, and uses his hands an obnoxious amount.




CASHIER


Well h-h-hey there gang!  What’s on 
the agenda, Italian food? Or a 

little vampires hunting?

He laughs and winks. They all give him blank, angry stares.





RICK


Vampires are no laughing matter.  

Pay him Lee, and don’t leave a 

tip.

Lee takes out cash and hands it to Rick who hands it to the man.
CAHSIER



Yeah, well, you’re not supposed 

to leave cashiers tips anyways!

They exit.  The cashier grunts and makes an inappropriate gesture.

INT. MALL HALLWAY—NIGHT

The mall is looking rather empty, Lee, Rick, and Drake exit the shop and enter the hallway, Rick begins jogging away.





RICK



If we hurry, we’ll be able to garlic up Lucy 

before she leaves!

EXT. MALL—NIGHT

Rick bursts out of the mall, followed swiftly by Lee and then Drake. Lee holds the grocery bag.  The parking lot is pretty busy, but Rick soon spots Lucy and Constance and darts toward them.





RICK


Lee!  Hurry, get her with the 

Garlic salt!  Run!

Lee speeds up, passing Rick, gets close to Lucy, rips the top off the Garlic salt thing, and chucks at Lucy before diving behind a nearby car.  Rick and Drake are also hiding.





LUCY



Oh my god!

Constance grabs her and pulls her away from the garlic powder floating down through the air.
LUCY



It smells like Garlic!
CONSTANCE



Garlic huh?  Hey, I’m gonna head 

off, I actually live closer to 

here then your house, so it’s 

easier.  Maybe call me tomorrow?

Lucy looks kind of awkward and a bit saddened.





LUCY



Oh, right.  Well see ya.

Constance runs off down a not so busy road.

Lucy gets into her car, and pulls out.  The trio comes out from hiding.





RICK



Excellent job Lee, you scared him 

off.  Now if we hurry, we might be 

able to follow the vampire, and see 

where it’s home base is, so we get 

a chance to kill it while it’s 

sleeping.  C’mon.

They run off after Constance.

EXT. NOT SO BUSY ROAD—NIGHT

Constance is walking down the road, looking around.  Rick Lee and Drake are watching him from a safe distance.  Constance assumes he is safe, and then seems to morph and fade.





RICK (WHISPERING)



Shoot, he’s morphing.  Probably a bat, 

seeing as though that’s what vampires 

do.  No chance of us following him now.  

Lets go secure Lucy’s house.  Drake, do

you have a car?



DRAKE

Yup.  A nice large one.

RICK

In America we call that a van.

EXT. LUCY’S HOUSE—NIGHT

The Van pulls up and parks on the street, a far enough distance from Lucy’s.  Out hops the trio.  They then rush up to Lucy’s house.
RICK



Drake, hand me the spray can, 

I’ll get her windows and door 
with garlic.  That should keep 
the blood sucker out.


DRAKE

Let us hope so!
Lee hands the can out of the bag to Rick.  Rick walks up to the door, and sprays a garlic cross.  





DRAKE (To Lee)


So seen any good movies lately?

Rick then goes around and does it to each window.  Lee remains perfectly silent.





DRAKE



You’re not much for conversation 

are you?

Headlights come down the street, chick music blares. Lee claps to get Rick’s attention and points.





RICK


Lucy’s back!  Scramble!!!

They all run away.  Rick jumps up and grabs a branch, trying to pull himself up, while Drake and Lee take coverage in the bushes.

Lucy gets out of her car, not noticing any of them including Rick who silently and extremely visably hangs from a tree branch, goes inside her house and slams the door.

There is a slight pause, then a crack, as Rick and the branch both fall from the tree.  Then a thud.





RICK



Ow.

INT. ART ROOM—DAY
Lucy and her group of girls work on painting a lovely picture of a sailboat on the sea.

Rick tries to stop his group from painting each other.  The Fat C.I.T, walks up to Lucy.  She has a very low voice.





FAT C.I.T.



Lucy!  I had this great idea for 

a prize!  We take a balloon and 

put in glue, and then sparkles, 

and then, when we blow it up, the 

inside will be all sparkly!



LUCY

Sure, you can be in charge of that.



FAT C.I.T.

Goodie!

The fat C.I.T. claps and then runs off and Rick walks up.





RICK



Hey Lucy.  Sorry about last night, 

I know it looked like I was being 

an asshole-



LUCY

Looked?  Whatever.  Apology accepted.



RICK

So, how’d it go?



LUCY

After you two left, it was actually 

going pretty well.  Then, when we 

were leaving, the craziest thing

happened. I was like, attacked with 

Garlic salt. Constance left, and this 

morning I found out that a branch broke 

off my favorite tree and landing on and 

breaking our sprinkler system. 
She sighs.



LUCY

I’m actually just waiting for 

the next catastrophe.

The Fat C.I.T.’s balloon pops covering her in gluey glitter.  She screams, and then begins to cry.





RICK


Oh, there it is.

He points at the Fat C.I.T.




FAT C.I.T.



I was just going to write “do not 

pop” on it!  Like a warning!



RICK

Irony!

Lucy runs over to soothe the fat C.I.T. who continues wailing.





LUCY



It’s not your fault, hon.  Although 

you probably shouldn’t have used a 

ball point pen.  Perhaps a felt tip-

Lucy is cut off by the wailing of the C.I.T.

Rick turns to Lee.





RICK



Perhaps now is not the best time to 

tell her she’s dating a vampire.

Lee shakes his head and points at Lucy.





RICK



Yeah, fine, you’re right.

Rick walks up to Lucy.





RICK



Lucy, come here, we need to 

talk.





LUCY



Can it wait Rick? 





RICK



Not really.  You need to hear 

this.





LUCY



Fine.

Lucy follows Rick to a quieter section of the classroom.





RICK



Constance is not a creepy 
stalker murderer guy.

Lucy smiles.

LUCY



Oh good.  That’s one last thing I 

have to worry about now-



RICK

He’s actually a vampire.

Lucy turns her smile upside down.





LUCY



What?!

RICK



I discovered it last night.  All 

the evidence is there.  
As Rick lists the evidence, he counts them on his fingers.



RICK

He has no reflection, he 
turns into a bat-

LUCY

What?  What?!  What are you talking 

about?  Are you crazy?  Rick, what 

has gotten into you?!

RICK

Don’t be mad!  I know it’s a lot to 

handle, but trust me.  You need to 

calm down.  We won’t let him get you.  

Like last night we scared him off, and 

we can do it again if we have to-



LUCY

What do you mean you scared him off

last night?  Rick?!  Was that you who 

nailed me with the garlic salt?



RICK

No!  No, I promise.

Lucy calms down a bit.





LUCY



Well, that’s a relief.




RICK



Lee did.

Lucy returns to her angry self, as Rick’s kids yell at each other and the Fat C.I.T. moans and wails.





LUCY



Rick!





RICK



No, Lee.

LUCY



No, Rick!  You listen here.  

You are going way too far!  

Why do you keep acting like 
this?





RICK



Okay, tell me one other time 

I thought your boyfriend was 

a vampire?

The room goes silent and everyone stares at Rick and Lucy, who awkwardly stare back.
RICK



That’s what I thought.  There 

was no other time.





LUCY



AUGH!

Lucy storms away.  The noise level is regained as Rick’s kids go crazy and continue painting each other, and the Fat C.I.T. returns to crying and scraping off the sticky mess.

Rick lets out a depressed sigh and goes after her.
INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY—DAY

Lucy is waiting in the hallway for Rick.





LUCY


Rick, what is going on?  Why 

are you so against Constance?



RICK

I’m usually not “for” the undead, 

Lucy!





LUCY


Rick, are you really trying to get 

me to believe that Constance is a 

vampire?  Really?

RICK

You’ve got to believe me Lucy!  He 

had no reflection!  He morphed before 

our eyes!

Lucy has her arms akimbo.



LUCY

Oh, and I guess it’s just lucky for 
you that the only other witness was 
a kid who is basically incapable of 
talking.





RICK


No!  Drake saw him start morphing 

too!
LUCY



Rick, I don’t want to be mean, but 

this is just ridiculous!  You need 

to grow up.  If you’re jealous that 

I’m dating and you’re not, or 

something stupid like that, just 

stop.


RICK

Lucy-



LUCY

Rick! Constance is not a stalker!  
He is not a murderer and he is 
most definitely not a vampire!

Now grow up, chill out, and leave 

us alone!

Lucy goes back into the classroom.  Rick lets out a defeated sigh.





RICK



Us?

INT. GARRET AND RICK’S BEDROOM—DAY

Rick lays on a bench press bench.  He slowly is moved up and down, as Garret, on the floor underneath, bench presses him.





RICK



Well Garret, this is quite the 

situation.



GARRET
Yeah, sorry, but thanks.  As 

soon as I get my weights you 

won’t have to do this.

Garret continues to bench press Rick.



RICK
Huh?  Oh, no. Not this.

Rick considers his immediate situation again.



RICK

Not that this is not quite 
the situation, but I was 
actually talking about Lucy.



GARRET

Oh, right.  Well, what seems 

to be the problem lil’ bro?

Rick angrily grunts as Garret lets down the bench.  Rick hops off of it, stands tall and looks down at Garret.





RICK



That is really getting annoying.  

You are my little brother.  I am 

your big brother.

Garret stands up, a half a foot taller than Rick.





GARRET



I disagree.





RICK



Sure, you’re bigger than me, but it 

goes by age and not by size.  

Therefore-



GARRET

Tell you what.  You call me Mr.G, 

and I’ll call you big brother.


RICK

Pfft! That’s ridiculous.

I understand that you idolize 
Mr.T, and you’re a mister and “G” 
rhymes with “T”, but so does “P”, 
and “B”, and “C”, and “D”, and “E”, 

and “Z” and a whole bunch of other 

letters!


GARRET

Just “V” is left, actually.



RICK

Whatever.  Point is, I am not calling 

you Mr.G.
Rick storms out.





GARRET



I pity you! 

Rick storms towards the front door.

RICK



Where is my C.I.T.?

Rick exits the house, slamming the door behind him.

EXT. LEE’S HOUSE—DAY
Rick rings the doorbell, Lee answers.





RICK



Come, we have work to do.

They walk away.

EXT. PARK—DAY

At a picnic table, Rick takes out a white board and sets it up.





RICK



Alright Lee.  Tonight is the night 

that you me and that other kid reveal 

Constance as the undead blood sucker 

he really is.  Failure, of course is 

not an option.

He begins to draw on the white board as he talks.





RICK



An inside source tells me that 

their was a table for two reserved 

by a certain Constance McGregor,
Lee looks confused.



RICK

That’s the vampire, Lee, pay 

attention--at Le Perrier on the 

balcony tonight.  
Rick draws a balcony.



RICK

No doubt he will turn on his 
magic vampire hypnotize eyes 
and get her to fall madly in 

love with him so he can suck her 

blood and make her his bride.

Random people walking by are creeped out by Rick’s strange drawings of a vampire stick figure and a girl stick figure on what appears to be a cliff.


RICK

Fortunately, I have a plan, and 

since the internet officially 

made me a preacher, it just might 

work.

INT. RICK’S KITCHEN—DAY

Rick fills a pitcher with water and brings it to the table where Lee sits.  He takes a necklace with the cross out from under his shirt, and clears his throat, then begins waving his arms over the water.




RICK



Hm, uh, I bless thee, oh water, 

and make it so that thou, uh, oh
water, are holy, and can kill 

vampires and stuff with your pureness.  
Amen.

He returns the cross to under his shirt and stops waving his arms around.  Lee scribbles into his notebook.





RICK



Homemade holy water. Beat that 

Martha Stuart.  Now c’mon Lee, 

we need to go make sure Lucy 

gets garlic’d up in case we do 

fail and Constance pulls something.
They exit.  Garret enters, looks at the pitcher, thinks, then opens a cupboard, takes out a small packet of Kool-Aid rips it open, and pours it into the pitcher, causing the water to turn purple.  He pours himself a glass and takes a gulp. 





GARRET



Holy hell that’s good!

He downs the rest.

EXT. LUCY’S HOUSE—DAY

Rick and Lee stand under Lucy’s window, where there is a fan going.  Rick chucks garlic powder up into her fan.  He waits, and then does it again.  Rick nods to Lee and they dash away.

INT. RICK’S KITCHEN—DAY

Garret returns the pitcher of holy grape Kool-aid to the ice box, wipes his mouth, and exits.
Rick and Lee enter.





RICK



Tonight, Lee, you go from 

boring C.I.T. to a Vampire 

killing damsel saving hero.  

Rick thinks over it, and changes his mind.



RICK

Well, at least hero’s sidekick, 

which is good too. Maybe not 

as good, but you’re still young-

Rick notices the holy water is gone.





RICK



Hey, where’s our holy water?

Rick and Lee look around and Lee finds it in the refrigerator.





RICK



Kool-Aid?  Oh-No.

Garret walks in.





GARRET



Oh-Yeah!  And damn good Kool-Aid 

too.







RICK


You did this?  Idiot!  It’s Holy 

water!



GARRET

That must be the secret ingredient.

Rick looks at his watch.





RICK



Well great, I don’t have time to 

bless more, we have to go pick up 

Drake then go save Lucy from the 

Vampire.



GARRET

Vampire?!

Rick and Lee are out already.




GARRET



Huh?
EXT. LE PERRIER—NIGHT

Lucy and Constance are seated by the bellboy, they are on a Balcony overlooking a courtyard.




LUCY



Well this is nice.





CONSTANCE



Well, I wouldn’t normally do this, 

but this gift card expires soon, so 
we might as well get a fancy dinner 

out of it.


LUCY

Sounds like a plan to me.

Rick, Drake, and Lee are all under the balcony.  Rick holds a purple looking wet sponge.  Lee holds the pitcher with the Holy Kool-Aid





RICK



Alright, here goes nothing!

Rick chucks it up towards the balcony.  It doesn’t make it over, and Lee catches it, handing it to Rick.
RICK


Shoot!  Well, the situation is 

dire, but if I aim a little 

higher,I’ll hit that dirty liar.





DRAKE



Who?





RICK



The vampire.  Then he’ll burst



into fire like a funeral pyre.





DRAKE



Well, may I enquire, what if



you tire, and cant throw higher?




RICK



I’ll miss the vampire, and we’ll



run till we tire.

DRAKE



Yes Sire.





RICK



Now this rhyming let’s retire.

Rick takes aim, and chucks the sponge.  It flies over the balcony, and nails Constance in the forehead.  He angrily wipes off the Holy Kool-Aid, then gets up and walks over to see his attacker.  He turns to Lucy:





CONSTANCE



Your little friend just hit me 

with a sponge.



RICK (O.S.)

Oh, like your so tall yourself!

Constance turns and growls, Rick squeals.





RICK



Run!

Rick and Lee dash off, but Constance and Drake make eye contact, as they both glare at each other, Drake flashes a smile, then turns and catches up with Rick and Lee.  Constance looks horrified and extremely angry.
INT. RICK’S BASEMENT—NIGHT

Drake and Lee sit on a couch while Rick paces in front of them.





RICK



Well team, there’s good news 

and bad news-





DRAKE


Oh, good news first!





RICK



Excuse me Drake, but here in 

America, interrupting someone 

is considered very rude.  As a 

punishment, the bad news will 

be first.  It is this:  Tonight 

we failed our mission. 
Drake hangs his head in shame, Lee is eating Chinese peanuts from his fanny pack.



RICK

And I am very disappointed in 
both of you. But more 
disappointed in you Drake, I’m 
not sure why, I just am. Anyway, 
the good news is that our back 
up plan of garlic-ing Lucy and 
her room should keep her safe 
tonight.
DRAKE



Superlative!




RICK

Yes, Drake thank you. I suppose 

that my plan is so fail safe that 

it could be called superlative.


DRAKE

And tomorrow we shall divide and 

conquer!



RICK

Yes Drake, let’s hope so.



DRAKE

And I’ll protect the lady!



RICK

Yes, that will be your job, 

I guess.  But it’s really a 

group effort.



DRAKE

And we shall come out on top 

once again!

RICK

Okay, Drake, I wasn’t going 

to say anything because I want 

you to feel welcome in my home 

and in my country-

Drake looks confused.



RICK

-but I wouldn’t be doing my duty 

as a member of the grammar team 
if I did not point out that you 
really aren’t supposed to start 

a sentence with “And”.



DRAKE

Sorry sir.



RICK

Just don’t let it happen again.

Anyway, tomorrow night there can 
be no mistakes, failure is not an 
option.  Did Lee give you a typed 
out copy of the plan?

Drake holds up a thick packet.





RICK



And I assume you have yours as well 

Lee, for review tonight?

Lee holds up a packet of the same size with a pink post-it note on it which reads: Review.





RICK



In that case, meeting adjourned. 

Tomorrow night, the vampire bites 

the dust, and not Lucy.

EXT. FIELD—DAY

The sun is large in the sky, and a sweaty Rick approaches a perspiring Lucy.





RICK



Lucy-

Lucy turns away from Rick.  The Fat C.I.T. walks up to him.





FAT C.I.T.



Your friendship with Lucy is 

officially dead.

RICK

Aw, Lucy, that’s not cool.

Lucy whips around, her hair in a frenzy.

LUCY



No, Rick, you know what’s not 

cool?  When the kid who’s 

supposed to be your best friend 

follows you and your date around 

chucking garlic and sponges 

drenched with Kool-Aid at you.  



RICK

Lucy, I-

Lucy holds a hand up, as if to shush him.





LUCY

It’s like now that I’m finally 

this happy you aren’t and you 

just have to come up with these 

ridiculous ways to keep me down 

with you.
Rick looks very hurt by this.





RICK



Wait-





LUCY



No, Rick, there’s been enough 

waiting, it’s time for action 

now Rick.  It’s time for you 

to just grow up!



RICK

Lucy, please, I-



LUCY

Rick, we were great friends, and 

it’s been fun, but now it’s done, 

just move on.  Move on and please 

just leave me alone. 
They stare intently at each other, both extremely sad.  The Fat C.I.T. and Lucy’s campers are a bit of a distance behind them at a drinking fountain.





 FAT C.I.T.



Lucy!  It’s drink time.

Lucy and Rick continue their sullen stare.





LUCY



(Softly, to Rick)

Goodbye Rick.

(Now loud, to C.I.T.)

Coming!

Lucy breaks the stare and runs off.  Rick stands their staring sadly after her.  A ball comes and nails him in the back of the head, and he is tackled by a swarm of his campers.
INT. RICKS HOUSE—DAY

Rick sulks in through the front door, he collapses onto a chair in the living room, and falls asleep. He’s awoken as the chair elevates and descends as Garret bench presses it.





RICK



What the?!





GARRET



Hello.

Rick jumps off the chair and storms out of the room.  Garret jumps up and follows after him into the kitchen.
GARRET



Woah, what’s the story morning 

glory?

Rick grabs the pitcher from a cupboard, brings it to a sink and begins filling it with water.





RICK

Just go away Garret.  It has 

not been a good day.
Garret pulls up a stool for himself and for Rick.  He sits on one, Rick remains standing.





GARRET



Maybe I could help?

Rick stares at Garret, and remains standing.





RICK 



(Mockingly)



 I don’t think so, “Mr. G”.

Garret is a bit shocked, but pulls himself together in time to grab an exiting Rick.



GARRET

Listen, let me help, I can be a 

good little brother if the need 

arises.

Rick, perks up a bit, and turns, finally sitting down on the stool, Garret also takes a seat.





RICK



Well, Lucy basically hates me.

GARRET



Why?





RICK



She has this new boyfriend, 

but he’s a vampire-



GARRET

A what?



RICK

A vampire.  

Garret still looks confused at Rick.



RICK

A bloodsucking member of the 

undead?  A less sweet version 

of Count Chocula?



GARRET

I know what a vampire is, but 

I can’t help but to think-
Rick gets up.





RICK



-I’m crazy? Whatever.
He begins to exit.





GARRET



Wait, no, fine, I believe you.

Rick sighs and sits down again.





RICK



Anyway, I keep trying to warn 

Lucy about this guy but she 

thinks I’m-




GARRET

Crazy?



RICK

Immature.






GARRET

Well, do you have any, like proof 

that he’s a vampire?



RICK

There was the fact that he had no 

reflection, he can’t stand garlic, 

we saw him morph into a bat, and 

he never comes out during the day-


GARRET

Well, maybe-





RICK



What?  He’s just eccentric?  Maybe 

you were just going to say it’s 

all in my imagination or something 

like that?  Well Garret, what about 

that Mina girl?  What about Steve 

and that girl he was with?  What 

about that other kid who still hasn’t 

been found?

GARRET

Well-



RICK

All these disappearances Garret 

have started just randomly when 

this freak showed up, an we’re 

all just blindly sitting letting 

him get away with it! 



GARRET

Rick,-



RICK

Garret! Instead of trying to come 

up with some crazy reason like a 

cereal killer or something, why 

won’t you just believe me when I 

tell you that Constance is a 

vampire?  It’s Trust, that’s all 

I ask for, trust, is that too much?
Garret is contemplating it.





GARRET

Alright, fine.  I’ll believe you.  So 

now what?


RICK



Now we destroy the vampire.  You in?




GARRET



Sure.  Let’s kick some vampire ass.

MONTAGE:

1. Rick makes Holy Water.

2. Garret tapes together crosses with pens and forks and other things.
3. Rick puts garlic powder on the blades of the ceiling fan.

4. Garret turns the holy water to Kool-Aid, and drinks some.

5. Rick catches Garret and yells chasing him out of the kitchen.

6. Garret sneaks back in and drinks more.

7. Lee arrives.

8. Rick sharpens pencils as Lee takes notes on the wooden stakes.

9. Garret finishes off the pitcher of Holy-Kool Aid.

10. Garret, Rick, and Lee spray themselves gown with garlic butter spray

10. The sun is close to setting.

11. Rick angrily makes more Holy water.

INT. RICKS KITCHEN—DAY

Rick, who has just finished blessing the holy water, hears footsteps and hides as Garret enters, grabs a Kool-Aid Pack, and is pounced on by Rick.





RICK



Not this time, my friend.





GARRET



Got me! Sorry.

Lee enters with two slips of paper, he hands them to Rick. 




RICK



Ah.  The key to the whole plan 

rests in these two letters.  One, 

to Constance reads: 
Rick looks at the note and begins reading it.

RICK

“Dear Connie, Pick me up at Ricks, 
around 7:30, when I’m done scolding 
him, and we can set out on our first 
garlic free date.  Love, Lucy” and 
the other, to Lucy: 
He switches to reading the other slip of paper.



RICK

“Lucy- How about an uninterrupted 
stroll?  We’ll talk Okra” 
Rick looks up from the letter as he offers Lee his congratulations.



RICK

Oh, nice job their Lee! A 
personal touch.
Rick returns his focus to the letter.
RICK  
Anyway, it continues: “Meet me 

tonight at Winston Park, around 7:30.

Sincerely, Constance.” Perfect Lee.  

Go deliver these-

Rick looks at the sky with the sun almost completely below the horizon.





RICK



-we haven’t got much time!

Lee dashes out the door.

RICK
Hand me the phone, I’ll call Drake 
and see if he’s all set.

Garret grabs the phone and hands it to Rick, who dials, then holds it to his head.




RICK



The machine.





GARRET



Damn machine.

Rick looks out the window, where there is just a sliver of sunlight still above the horizon.





RICK



Lets hope Lee got Constance’s 

letter delivered first, cuz 

we’re just about out of time.

EXT. CONSTANCE’S HOUSE—SUNSET

Lee stands in front of a sort of run down creepy looking house.  He compares the address number to a card he holds which reads “Contance-692 West Park Road”.  He then runs up and slips the note through the slot.
INT. RICK’S KITCHEN--NIGHT





GARRET



Try Drake again.





RICK



Right.

Rick dials and holds the phone up to his head again.

EXT. WINSTON PARK—NIGHT

Drake answers his ringing phone.





DRAKE



‘Ello?  Yes sir, at Winston Park, 

everything is going just swimmingly.  

The Lady shall be safe with me.  

Ta-ta!

Drake hangs up the phone, and sits on a bench smiling.

EXT. LUCY’S HOUSE—NIGHT

Lee runs up, and puts the letter through the mail slot.  He rings the doorbell, then runs off.
EXT. CONSTANCE’S HOUSE—NIGHT

Constance opens his front door, grabs the note, reads it, and heads off.

EXT. LUCY’S HOUSE—NIGHT

Lucy opens her front door, looks around to no avail, finds the note reads it, smiles, and then heads off.

INT. RICK’S KITCHEN—NIGHT

Rick and Garret look at the microwave clock which reads: 7:28.





GARRET



Any minute now.





RICK



Yeah.  You know what we’re 

doing right?
GARRET
Yeah, you’ll invite him in, 

while I hide behind the open 

door.  You’ll lead him further 

inside, then I slam the door 

behind him.  He’ll turn to see 

me, and you’ll drench him from 

behind with the Holy Water.  

He’s sizzling on the floor, I 
shove this sharpened number two 
pencil though his heart.



RICK

Good.  Now-
GARRET

Wait, I trust you and all, but 

it’s kind of a big deal shoving 

a pencil through someone’s heart 

and-


RICK

If he’s not a Vampire, then he won’t 

sizzle when we drench him, and you 

won’t have to stab him.
Garret thinks.





GARRET



Sounds good.





RICK


Good.
The doorbell rings.





RICK



That’s him.  Let’s go.

They run out of the kitchen into the front hall. Garret stands by the hinges of the door, Rick swings it open, and turns to get the holy water.





RICK



Come in!

Lee walks inside, Garret slams the door behind him, Rick turns and drenches Lee with Holy water.  A wet depressed looking Lee clutches his dripping notebook with one hand and wipes his face off with the other.  Rick throws his hands into the air angrily.




RICK



Great Lee!  You’ve messed everything 
up! Now I have to go make more Holy 
water!

Rick dashes into the kitchen.





GARRET



C’mon Lee, let’s get you a towel.

The doorbell rings, Rick burst back from the kitchen, Garret and Lee freeze.

RICK



New plan, Garret you do the same 

thing, but when he turns to see 

you, Lee, you tackle him and get 
him wet. Places people!

Rick claps, Garret goes to his post, Lee stands in the door to the kitchen.  Rick swings the door open, revealing Constance.





RICK



Oh, it’s you, come in.

Constance steps inside, Garret slams the door, Constance turns surprised towards him, Lee runs out and tackles him to the floor, and then jumps back up.  Constance does not sizzle, causing confusion.




GARRET



Rick, he’s not sizzling!

Rick grabs Lee and shakes the Holy water off of his hair onto an unimpressed looking Constance.




CONSTANCE



I’m not a vampire.

Rick stops shaking Lee.





GARRET



So you are just eccentric!
RICK

No, he’s a vampire.  I don’t 

know why the holy water doesn’t 

work, but-

CONSTANCE

It’s because I’m not a vampire.

He gets up.





RICK


But you had no reflection, and-





CONSTANCE



I’m not a vampire, but I’m not 

human either.  That is why I had 

no reflection. 


RICK

Then what are you?  An eccentric?



CONSTANCE

I’m a spirit. 



GARRET

A what?



CONSTANCE

A spirit. I’m sort of dead. 
Way back a vampire took my 
wife from me when I was alive- 


RICK

Wife?  You’re like seventeen!

Constance shakes his head.


CONSTANCE

Age doesn’t really matter-



GARRET

Ha!  Told you!  It’s size!

Constance clears his throat.





GARRET



Oh, sorry, continue.



CONSTANCE 
Anyway, as I was saying, age does 

not matter much when you’re not 
actually alive-



RICK

Ha! It was out of context!  

You’re still wrong!



GARRET

Whatever-





CONSTANCE



Excuse me!





GARRET



Right.





RICK



Sorry.





CONSTANCE

Fine.  Anyway, just for the 
record I am much, much older 

than I appear.  Anyway, back 

to my sad tale.
EXT. OLD HOUSE—NIGHT-B&W

A LADY is struggling against being whisked away by a man in a cape, VAMPIRE.





CONSTANCE (V.O.)



This vampire whisked my wife 

away from me and hypnotized 

her and forced her to be his 

undead lover.  

Vampire takes the Lady, leans her back and dramatically bites her neck.  She collapses to the ground, but gets back up briefly as an OLDER CONSTANCE enters.

INT. RICK’S HOUSE—NIGHT

Lee takes the bag of Chinese peanuts out from his fanny Pack and eats them as he intently listens.

CONSTANCE 

In a very dramatic scene-

INT. VAMPIRES CASTLE—NIGHT—B&W

Older Constance sadly struggles with his former wife, finally getting a good grip, he takes out a stake, and plunges it into her chest.



CONSTANCE (V.O.)

-I killed her in order to save 

her. But the vampire, my 

nemesis, got away.

The vampire flees.
INT. RICK’S HOUSE--NIGHT

Everyone listens to Constance’s gripping tale.  Lee enjoys his Chinese Peanuts.





CONSTANCE



I chased him but to no avail.  
Eventually I had to come to 
terms with the fact that I 
might die before destroying 

him, and I needed to find a 

way to make sure that that 

didn’t happen.
EXT. GYPSEY FIELD—NIGHT—B&W

A bunch of gypsy’s sit in a field on blankets, Old Constance approaches one, and they talk, but it is not heard.





CONSTANCE (V.O.)

A gypsy Woman gave me an amulet 
that would allow me to live on 

as a spirit after death in order 

to continue my hunt.

The gypsy woman places an amulet around his neck.

INT. RICK’S HOUSE—NIGHT
Constance finishes his tale.





CONSTANCE



And that I hope explains everything.



RICK

Oh, B.S.!  You’re lying!
Rick grabs the pencil from Garret and shoves it deep within Constances chest.  An unamused Constance pulls it out.





CONSTANCE


Why do you continue to insist that 
I’m a vampire?!





RICK



I saw you, like, morphing into a 

bat!





CONSTANCE



I doubt it.  I can turn into this 

really cool black cloud though, 

maybe you saw that.



RICK



Yeah, well, then why don’t you 

come out during the day?

CONSTANCE

Spirits are like laptops.  They’re 

hard to see in the bright light of 

the daytime.



GARRET

Like laptops?



CONSTANCE

Laptops.



RICK

Huh.  Laptops.




CONSTANCE



Alright, I assume that your plan 

to kill me has been rethought, 

and I can now go and protect Lucy?

RICK

Garlic!  That one time in the 

parking lot, we chucked that 

garlic salt and you totally fled!


CONSTANCE

There was no need for me to be there 

anymore, the garlic I knew would be 

substantial to protect Lucy for that 
night.



RICK

Well, then why have you been such an 

ass towards me?



CONSTANCE

I tried to tell you earlier, and I 

tried not to be an ass, but you were 

really annoying and kept getting in 

the way.

Rick looks defeated.

RICK

Fine. Maybe you aren’t a vampire.  

Still, she doesn’t need you, we can 

take care of her.  Like right now, 

she’s safe with our friend Drake.


CONSTANCE

Drake?  Is that the one who was with 

you at the restaurant?  


RICK

Yeah, why?



CONSTANCE

Lucy is far from safe.

EXT. WINSTON PARK—NIGHT

Lucy stands underneath a lamp post, she looks at her watch which reads 7:40.  She looks up to see Drake approaching her.  His voice is now somehow much less pathetic, less foreign.
DRAKE



Hello Lucy, I’m Drake.

Drake steps over a puddle.  His clothes are reflected clearly in it, but the rest of him is not.

INT. RICK’S FRONT HALL--NIGHT

Everyone looks distraught.





RICK



Drake is what?!





CONSTANCE



A vampire.  The one I’m trying to 

kill, the one that’s trying to kill 

Lucy, basically the worst thing in 

the world to be alone in a park with.

GARRET



Well, that’s not good, ‘cuz 

he’s alone in a park with-

Rick steps forward, interrupting Garret.



RICK

We need to save her.
Rick pushes Constance aside and bursts through the front door, right into a beat-up looking Steve.





STEVE



Bam! Hey Rick.





RICK



Steve?  You’re alive!  You look 
terrible, come in.  We thought 

that you might have been bitten-
Rick stops and turns slowly to see Steve smiling, revealing his fangs.





STEVE



I’d love to come in, thanks for 

inviting me.

RICK



Actually, no, bye.

Rick tries to slam the door, but Steve’s foot stops him.





STEVE



Bam!
Steve enters.




RICK



Steve, uh, I’d love to stay and 

chat, but you’re a vampire and 

all, and I need to go help Lucy 

and stuff so-



STEVE

No, I don’t think that will be 

happening.

Garret notices a package on a nearby table that is addressed to him, he edges toward it.




STEVE



You see Rick, Drake would not 

appreciate that, and I like, owe 

him my life, cuz, like, without 

him, bam! I’d still be mortal.  

And being mortal is way overrated.
Garret begins opening the package.





STEVE

There’s so much stuff you 

just can’t do when you have 

to worry about, like, dieing, 

and stuff. For example, jumping 
off of tall things.  It’s like, 
Bam!  Rick!, Like Bam!I jumped 
off a building. I never used to 
be able to do that! Now, not only 
can I jump off of them, but I can, 
like, bam! Fly back up!

Garret opens the package to reveal the weights he ordered.

STEVE



Why? Because now I can just Bam!

turn into a bat, which is really, 
really cool.  Sure, I have to like, 
drink blood and fear the sun, but 
it’s worth it for the whole turning 
into a bat and jumping off of high 
stuff.  But hey, you’ll know all 
about it soon enough.  So let’s just-

Garret grabs a weight.




GARRET



Quit your jibber jabber!

Garret nails Steve in the face with the weight, Steve falls backward.  Rick points towards the family room.




RICK



To the family room!

They all run to the family room where Rick turns on the ceiling fan showering the room in garlic powder. Garret grabs the crosses and tosses everyone one.
Steve gets up and leans out the door.





STEVE



Chris, Jane, Bam!  You’re invited 

in!
Chris, from the woods, and Jane, Steve’s friend from the van both enter the house.





STEVE



Let’s get ‘em!

The vampires dash into the family room, when they run into the smell of garlic like a brick wall.  They quickly turn and exit.  Rick and Garret are pleased with this, as Constance takes in his surroundings and Lee shows no emotion whatsoever.  Jane laughs.




JANE (SARCASTIC)



Oh no boy’s, they have garlic!

CHRIS (SARCASTIC)



Whatever are we to do?

They plug their noses and re-enter.  Garret, surprised, turns to Constance for an explanation.




GARRET



I thought vampires couldn’t 

stand garlic!





CONSTANCE



Just the smell. Quick, we’ll 

split up, run!
Rick and Lee run upstairs, while Constance and Garret run downstairs.  Chris follows Rick and Lee while Jane follows the other two downstairs.  Steve relaxes in a chair keeping watch of the two stair cases.
EXT. WINSTON PARK—NIGHT

Drake and Lucy walk through the park.





LUCY



So you’re in Ricks little 

vampire group, huh?  And 

this is like some stupid 

intervention plan or something?



DRAKE

Not quite.  The only reason I 

was really hanging out with Rick 

was to get close to you. I really 

like you Lucy. So Rick was planning 
to break up you and your boyfriend, 
that suited me just fine. 

Lucy appears uncomfortable and changes the subject.



LUCY

So, then you don’t believe in 
vampires and all that stuff?



DRAKE

Oh, I believe in vampires.

Drake smiles, revealing his fangs, but Lucy does not see them.

INT. RICK’S UPSTAIRS—NIGHT

Rick and Lee run into Rick’s bedroom and shut the door.  Rick grabs a blocky bronze statue from his desk and smashes the doorknob with it until it breaks off.




RICK



Let’s see him get in through 

a door with no handle!

The vampire breaks the door down.





RICK



Well huh.  I guess he showed 

me.



CHRIS

Hey mortals, ready to join the 
team?!



RICK

I’ve got a pretty filled up 

schedule already, I’m not sure 

I’m quite available for any new 

team or commitment or-



CHRIS

It was a hypothetical question.



RICK

You mean rhetorical?



CHRIS

You know, the kind that you’re not 
supposed to answer.



RICK

Yeah, that’s rhetorical.



CHRIS

You sound just like my other 

vampire friend Jane, she’s 

this total grammar freak.


RICK

Tell me more about this “Jane”. 

CHRIS



You’re stalling!

RICK



No!

Rick puts on a shocked and hurt façade.





RICK




Me?

Chris shakes his head, then races towards him, but stops as he sneezes.  Lee holds up the crucifix.





LEE



Bless you!

Chris bursts into flames.





RICK



Woah!  Good going Lee!

Lee points to his notebook.





RICK



Ah, a golden nugget of truth. I


told you Lee, sneezing is life 

and death. Now let’s go, we need 
to save Lucy!
INT. LAUNDRY ROOM, BASEMENT—NIGHT

Constance hangs his crucifix on the door, while Garret locks it.  Jane, on the other side of the door, is heard pounding loudly.

GARRET



So what’s the deal, man?  For 

someone who’s life, or afterlife 

or whatever is dedicated to 

battling vampires, you’re not too 

useful.



CONSTANCE

The deal is that I am only allowed 

to kill Drake.  
Constance sighs.



CONSTANCE

If I kill anything else, alive 
or dead, “the deal” is broken, 
and the amulet stops working.


GARRET

That’s cheap.  Well, you could 
tell me, like, tricks on easy 
way’s to kill them and stuff.  

It’s gonna be awhile before that 

bitch gets in.

Jane breaks through the door, sending the crucifix flying across the room.





JANE
Don’t be vulgar!
Garret grabs a broom resting against the wall, and snaps the wooden handle in half making two sharp stakes, he then rushes towards Jane.





GARRET


Hey, sucka!

Jane dodges him then pushes him into the wall, where he gets knocked out and lies on the floor.  Jane kicks him.




JANE


Idiot. 
Jane then moves towards Constance.





JANE
I think I’ll handle you first.  
You’re the spirit right?



CONSTANCE (Shaky)
Yes, and that means you can’t 

kill me.



JANE
Oh please, destroying you will 

be easier than taking cake from 

an anorexic.
CONSTANCE



Oh yeah? Just how do you plan on 
doing that?





JANE


I just have to destroy your 

little amulet.

Fear strikes Constance’s face.  Jane smiles then charges, but Constance grabs the crucifix and guards himself. Jane halts.





JANE


Fine, I’ll kill that one first.

Jane walks towards a recovering Garret, who moans at the sight of him and holds up the stake.  Jane grabs the stake and chucks it out the door.  She grabs Garret by the shirt, and lifts him to his feet.





JANE


Ready to die?




GARRET



Bite me, freak.

Jane smiles.

JANE


Gladly.

Jane sinks her fangs into Garrets neck, and sucks his blood.  Jane then rears back in terror as the blood in her mouth starts burning through her head.




JANE


What the…?

She screams and her head bursts into flames.  Garret grabs the other half of the broken broom and shoves it into Jim’s chest.  Jane falls backward with the broom sticking out of her chest, still screaming, but dieing.





CONSTANCE



What just happened?





GARRET

I got Holy Kool-Aid in the 

blood stream.  She couldn’t 

handle it.  I pity the fool.

INT. RICK’S FAMILY ROOM—NIGHT

Steve sits staring at the stairwells when he hears the screaming coming from the basement.  He groans, gets up, and heads downstairs.  Rick and Lee come down from upstairs.




RICK



We should actually probably like, 

go check on my brother and Constance.

Lee nods.  They head downstairs.

INT. LAUNDRY ROOM, BASEMENT—NIGHT

Constance and Garrets stand over Jane, who has stopped screaming, and lies in a mess on the floor.  Steve enters.





STEVE



Aww, bam!

Constance and Garret tense up, and move towards the back of the room.  Steve pushes Jane’s body aside and walks towards them.





STEVE


Now that was not very nice of 

you two.  I guess it’s time to 

make you pay!
Rick sneaks up behind Steve as he is advancing on Garret. Rick grabs the other half of the broom lying outside the door, and stakes Steve from behind.  




RICK



Bam!

Steve looks shocked and falls dead on the floor.





GARRET



Sweet bro!





RICK



C’mon, we’ve gotta go save Lucy!

They run upstairs.

INT. FAMILY ROOM—NIGHT

MOM and DAD stand in the family room looking extremely confused.





DAD



Rick, Garret, what’s going on?





MOM



Why does the house reek of garlic?

Dad sniffs.





DAD



And dead vampires?





RICK



Umm, no time to explain, we really 

have to go.

They run towards the front door.





GARRET



If we’re not back in two hours, 

call the Weekly World News!


They exit.  A beat.  Dad turns on the T.V.





DAD (to mom)



Jeopardy?

EXT. WINSTON PARK—NIGHT

Drake walks with Lucy.





LUCY



I mean Rick’s great, we’ve been 

friends forever, but he’s just 

been acting so ridiculous and-

DRAKE

The truth is, Lucy, that I don’t 
care about Rick.  I did not come 
out here for Rick, or to talk 
about that blubbering condescending 
loser. I came out here to be with 
you, I care about you, I want to 
be with you. I love you.

Lucy is really creeped out.





LUCY



Well, Drake that’s nice and all, but 

I’m dating Constance and, well, you 

seem really nice but-

Drake turns towards Lucy.





DRAKE



I love you Lucy, look into my eyes.
Lucy tries to leave.





LUCY



I think I’m just gonna go.

Drake grabs her arm.





DRAKE



Look into my eyes Lucy!





LUCY



Knock it off you freak!

Lucy rummages through her purse.




DRAKE



Look into my eyes and everything 

will be fine! You will love me!
Lucy pepper spray’s Drake in the eyes.





DRAKE



Bloody-!

Lucy breaks free and dashes off down the street.  Drake blinks a couple of times, his eyes are bright red.  
He hisses, revealing his large fangs, then chases after her, very fast. 

He grabs her arm and spins her around, he is now facing Rick.
Rick, Lee, Constance and Garret run out from a side street between Lucy and Drake. Rick holds up a crucifix, blocking Drake.




RICK



Stop right there you traitorous 

twit.



LUCY

Good alliteration Rick!



RICK

Thanks Lucy, how are you?



LUCY

Well, I’ve been better but-



DRAKE

Oh shut up both of you!  I’ve had it 
with you people and your never ending 
babble!  Just give me the girl, and 
we’ll leave this bloody town.

Constance steps forward.





CONSTANCE



‘Fraid not ‘Drake’.





DRAKE



Oh hell, it’s you.





LUCY



Wait, what exactly is going 

on?





RICK



Well Constance is an undead spirit-

CONSTANCE



Sent to protect you, Lucy, and 

destroy-
DRAKE (Bored)


Me, the vampire that killed his 

wife all those years ago.

Drake moves his hand in a bored get-on-with-it motion.





DRAKE



Blah, Blah, Blah.  Anyways-



RICK
-Anyways this undead spirit thing-



LUCY

Constance?!



CONSTANCE

Yeah, I actually died a while ago.



GARRET

It’s a sad story really.



RICK 

Yes.  So Constance and I are going 
to save you from this vicious 
vampire.

Drake continues to look extremely bored.



GARRET

Me and Lee just sort of tagged 

along.



RICK

Lee and I.



GARRET

And me.



RICK

No, it was a grammar thing-

Rick turns to Garret to help him understand his mistake.  Drake takes this chance to knock the crucifix out from Rick’s hands, grab Lucy, and take off.





LUCY



Help!





RICK



Look what your poor grammar has
caused!

They run after him, but he is a vampire, and can run quite fast, so they are losing ground.

RICK

Constance, any crazy spiritual 

thing you can do right about 

now?
Constance nods and kind of morphs into a darkish cloud with his amulet floating in the middle, and then he shoots ahead towards Drake.  Drake notices Constance approaching and grabs a stick off a bush that he passes.  
Constance swoops down but Drake nails the amulet with the stick and it goes flying across the street, where it lands on the ground, and Constance reforms, knocked out.

Drake then continues to run, but out of another bush pops Mina, the “tries-too-hard-to-be-Goth” girl.  She grabs his collar and stops his run. 




MINA


Drake!  What are you doing with 

that whore?!  I thought we shared 

a dark love for each other!
Garret, Lee, and Rick are catching up.  Drake puts Lucy down, and pins her with his foot. She grunts.





DRAKE



Ugh!  No!  I don’t like you!  

I never did!  I was just thirsty 

and you were just there! 

MINA

What?! So I was just 
Gatorade to you?!

Drake notices his pursuers are getting closer.
DRAKE

Listen, I’ve got to go, but 

I’d really appreciated if you 

killed those boy’s running 

after me though!


MINA

Very well, oh dark one!
Drake picks up Lucy and continues onwards.  Mina turns towards the boys, she hisses.





MINA



Stupid boys! 
They reach her.





MINA



Prepare to die!





CONSTANCE



Push her in that bush!

Everyone looks confused, including Mina.




CONSTANCE



Just do it. Hawthorn bushes 

are fatal for vampires, it’s 

because of the thorns!
Garret shrugs and pushes Mina into the nearby Hawthorn bush.  Rays of light spray out from her body.





MINA



What the hell?

She explodes.




RICK



Well, that was easy.  C’mon!

Things look hopeless as Drake is very far ahead.  Just then, the Fat C.I.T. pops out of a bush and jumps in front of Drake with her arms ready to grab him.
FAT C.I.T.



Gotcha!

Drake screams, halts, and drops Lucy.





DRAKE



What on earth are you?!

Garret, Lee, and Rick catch up. Rick grabs Lucy.




RICK



You alright?




LUCY



Fine.

Rick and Lucy back up.  Garret approaches Drake.
GARRET



Games up bud.

Garret stands over Drake with a sharp broken branch.  He then plunges it downward toward Drake’s heart, but Drake rolls out of the way and jumps up.





DRAKE

Thank God; I’m really getting 

sick of this game.
Drake backhands Garret so hard he flies into a nearby bush.  Lee, now terrified, as he stands between Drake, Rick and Lucy, flips through his notebook for something to do.  Constance, behind Drake slowly gets up.
DRAKE



Nothing in that stupid book is 

going to stop me.  That’s all 

just Rick’s useless dribble.  

Lee is frantic.

DRAKE

Face it.  He’s a nothing and 

you basically worship him, and 

what does that make you?  

Pathetic. Now get out of my way 
Lee, or I’ll kill you.

Lee flips to the page where his pencil was, he grabs it, and tosses it behind Drake to where Constance stands.  Constance grabs the Pencil and shoves it deep in Drakes back.   Red and black beams shoot out from the wound.





DRAKE



Well this blows.
Drake explodes, and everything is briefly pitch black, but then the street lights go back on revealing that both Drake and Constance have vanished.  Garret gets up.




LUCY



Well, that was weird.





FAT C.I.T.



Tell me about it.

Everyone stares at her.





RICK



Where the hell did you come from?




FAT C.I.T.


The bushes!  I followed Lucy!




RICK



What are you, some kind of stalker?



That’s creepy.

She bursts into tears.





FAT C.I.T.



I just wanted to help!

Rick looks at Lucy, as if expecting her to console her C.I.T.  Lucy shrugs.
LUCY



She’ll get over it.




RICK



Alright.  I’ll walk you home 

then.  See you guy’s later.



LUCY

Bye guys!  Thanks for like,

saving my life and stuff.



GARRET

No problem. I pity the fool 

that tries to drink Lucy!
Lee waves, they split up.  Rick and Lucy walk towards her house.





LUCY



Wait, so, I’m still a bit 

confused, what just happened?



RICK

Well, huh. What do you think 

happened?


LUCY

Well, where should I start?


RICK

Wherever.


LUCY

I’ll start with Constance.  I 

thought he was a normal kid.



RICK

Yeah, and I thought he was a 

vampire.





LUCY


And I thought you were crazy.

RICK



And you were wrong.




LUCY



We both were.





RICK



I guess so.





LUCY



So what was he, exactly?





RICK



I guess some sort of spirit.  

Which is closer to being a 

vampire than to normal kid, 

seeing as though their both 

sort of, well dead, or undead, 

or whatever.



LUCY

Then I guess I owe you an apology, 

so ‘sorry’.



RICK

Forgiven.



LUCY

Good.  So uh, let’s do Drake then.  

Who is he?

RICK



A vampire.





LUCY



And he wanted to what, eat me?





RICK



No, he wanted to, like, wed you 

but kind of eat you, I’m not 

exactly sure.  Let’s say he wanted 

to . . . romantically drink your 

blood, then you could be his boo.



LUCY

Ahh.  So Constance, who did not 

really actually like me, but was 

just protecting me, disappeared 

after he killed Drake because 

there was some kind of curse 

that was broken or something when 

he killed him?



RICK

Not so much a curse, but like, love, 

or something, because apparently 

Drake like, ate his wife, or 

something.



LUCY

Love, curse, tomato, tomǎto.


RICK

Hey, it’s a lot better when it’s 

not with a dead guy.



LUCY

Yeah?





RICK


Yeah, and I can prove it too.





LUCY



Oh really now?





RICK



Yup.  Friday sound good?





LUCY



Sounds great.

Rick puts his arm around Lucy and they walk off.
END.
