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FADE | N:

EXT. TOMNSCAPE - NI GHT

Moonlight lazily attenpts to illum nate through the thick
shadows and haze of the town underneath. Poverty, pollution,
and vice can be witnessed fromjust around every sector of
the town. It seens as if a horrible nightnmare has cone true
and |laid waste here. This is San Bartl| et own.

EXT. SAN BARTLETOWN - ALLEY - N GHT

SCREAM NG can be heard comng fromthe alley but the
passersby on the sidewal ks wal k past |ike its ordinary.
Because sadly it is.

In the alley, a young cocktail WAITRESS is harassed by five
menbers of a street gang known as the MJTTS. They all | ook
intimdating, buff, and dirty. Two wear spiked dog collars,
SPI KE and RUFF. The main guy in charge is DINGO He wears
bl oodst ai ned dog tags around his neck.

He grips on tightly to a | eash pulling back a vicious

Dober man Pi ncher, HELL HOUND, inches fromthe crying
waitress’s face. She is being held in place on her knees by
a Mutt, FLEA BAG Her outfit has been torn and nearly
stripped of f.

DI NGO
What’'s a matter, baby? Are you
scared. You don’t like playing with
dogs?

WAl TRESS
Pl ease, don’t do this. | al npst
have the noney.

Fl ea Bag grabs her by her hair and forces her back to a
wal | .

FLEA BAG
It’s too late for that.

The ot hers | augh. Dingo hands the | eash off to TRAMP, the
grimest of the gang, and grabs her by the throat.

DI NGO
You see we’ve been nore than
patient with you. Did you really
think that we weren’t gonna col |l ect
what was prom sed to us?
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He begins sniffing her body and finishes ripping off her
dress so she’s just in her bra and panties.

WAl TRESS
| " m beggi ng you. Don’t do this.
Just give ne a little nore tinme and
| can --

D ngo backhands her. She slides down the wall but he picks
her back up by her hair.

DI NGO
Whoops. Too late. Nowit's tinme for
you to just shut up and rel ax and
get ready to get acquainted with
man’s real best friend.

He tosses her to the ground and the Miutts surround her in a
circle. Flea Bag holds her arnms and props her back up on her
knees as Di ngo unbuckles his belt.

TRAMP
(cackl i ng)
Yeah. G ve her what for D ngo.

They hear a MOTORCYCLE ENG NE REWI NG A bright beam of
LI GHT flashes on and blinds them They all cover their eyes,
partially blinded, trying to see the source of the light.

DI NGO
What the hell? Shut that damm [|i ght
of f.

The RIDER on the notorcycle revs the engine again and cuts
it off. The Rider steps off the bike and in front of the
light. The Mutts | ook on confused when they see him All
that can be nmade out fromhimis he is wearing a thick

hel met which distorts his voice when he speaks.

Rl DER
(fearl ess)
Let broad go.

FLEA BAG
Who the hell are you supposed to
be?

Rl DER
A concerned citizen.

The Mutts share a | augh.
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DI NGO
Yeah right. Ain’t no such thing as
good citizens in San Bartl etown.
Now who are you really?

Rl DER
Just call ne The R der.

TRAMP
(sarcastic)
Qoh. The Rider. Scary.

DI NGO
This is Mutt territory. That neans
this is Mutt business and none of
yours. Get the hell out of here.

Rl DER
"1l say it again. Let her go.

DI NGO
What ? You nust not be from around
here. So I'll say it again, don’t

screw with Mutt business. Unl ess
you want to get bit.

The Rider steps forward and can clearly be seen. He
definitely | ooks Iike a teenager. He wears a bl ack duster
coat, torn jeans, fingerless gloves, and sneakers.

RUFF
Hey. This guy | ooks |ike a kid.
1’1l be dammed, he is a kid.

FLEA BAG
Shoul dn’t you be doi ng homewor k
somewher e?

SPI KE
You better have a license to ride
that hog or 1’'Il have to take it
from you.

DI NGO

You got no idea what the hel
you’ re doi ng.

Rl DER
Actual ly, | know exactly what |’ m
doi ng. Punking out lowlife pieces
of shit like you. Ganging up on a
def ensel ess woman. How damm
pat hetic can you get?
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Dingo and the Mutts are now aggravated. Dingo snaps his
fingers to Spi ke and Ruff.

DI NGO
Bi g m stake boy. Spike. Ruff. Learn
hi m sonet hi ng.

RUFF
Wth pleasure. |I'lIl show this punk
how we throw down doggi e style.

Ruff cracks his knuckl es and advances the Rider, but this
Ri der stands firm Just as Ruff approaches him Rider junps
delivers a devastating roundhouse to the Ruff’'s face. He
soars through the air and | ands on top his head.

The other Mutts are taken by surprise. Spike pulls out a
heavy bl ack ball bat. He swings with powerful force severa
times at the R der who dodges his attacks with ease, using
qui ck reflexes and agility. But he does so seem ngly w thout
effort.

Rl DER
s that all you got, Spiky? My
si ster swi ngs harder than that.

SPI KE
What did you just say to ne?

Rl DER
Are you deaf Mutt? | said you sw ng
ike a little bitch.

Spi ke grow s and goes on the offensive again. The

Ri der dodges the first attenpts. Spi ke goes for a huge

SW ng but Rider sidesteps and grabs the bat. He uses Spike's
own nmonmentumto flip Spi ke over his shoul der. Spi ke SLAVS
face first into the adjacent BRICK WALL. He’s down and out.

Ri der swi ngs the bat around playfully.

Rl DER
You don’t have a |license for nice
bat like this. | think I will take
this fromyou.

The remaining Mutts | ook concerned, except for Tranp.
DI NGO
What are you waiting for Tranp? Sic
"em

Tranp places two netal grills over his teeth, with the teeth
nol ded and shaped to all be pointed and sharp |ike a dog’s.
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Rl DER
Cone on. |Is that even hygienic?

TRAMP
These are ny custom nmade dog | aws,
| can bite through steel with these
bad boys. Wich nmeans |I’mgonna rip
you to shreds.

Rl DER
| think I mght be in nore danger
fromsnelling your filthy breath.

TRAMP
| m gonna enj oy this.

Tranp savagely charges for the rider, his jaws open, ready
to clanp down with his sharp teeth.

Tranp closes in for a huge bite. The R der |eans back | unges
forward, delivering a vicious headbutt right to Tranp’s
face. The inpact and weight of the helnmet shatters Tranp’s
nose and knocks his dog-toothed grills out his nouth, and
even sone of his real teeth. Blood flies out fromhis nose
and he flops to the deck, K O’ ed.

Rl DER
(to Dingo)
So, you had enough yet, or do |
gotta break a sweat?

DI NGO
(getting desperate)
Chew on him Hel | Hound.

D ngo unl eashes the beast and it runs for the Rider, barking
and foamng at the nmouth. It lunges in the air for the
Ri der’ s neck but he only clanps down on the bat’s barrel.

Rider falls to the ground with Hell Hound on top, gripping
the bat in its jaws. The Rider struggles for a nonent before
flipping off the dog.

He makes it back to his feet and so does Hell Hound who goes
on the attack again. Rider grips the bat and gets in

posi tion.

Rl DER
He’s winding up --

Hel | Hound | unges through the air again.
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RI DER ( CONT’ D)
The pitch --

Ri der swi ngs the bat and cracks Hell Hound in the head. It
whinpers as it flies through the alley and | ands inside of a
dunpster, so hard that it nakes the Ii1d slamshut.

RI DER ( CONT’ D)
And it’'s out of here.

Fl ea Bag rel eases the girl and he and Dingo pull out their
handguns. Ri der gl ances over his shoul der and sees them
ready to fire. He turns and | aunches the bat |ike a spear.
It crashes directly into Flea Bag’s throat. Blood gurgles
fromhis nouth. He clutches at his throat, coughing,
desperately gasping for air.

DI NGO
Fl ea Bag. God damm you

Dingo fires, frustrated and pissed off. The Ri der breaks
away to dodge the incom ng bullets. He does a series of
front flips and junps to avoid the bullets.

A bullet shatters the notorcycle’ s headlight, darkening the
alley. Rider stops dodging and | ooks towards the bike,
di stract ed.

Rl DER
Damm it. You just shot out ny
headl i ght .

Ri der faces back to Dingo. Dingo shoots and a bullet nails
the Rider right in the mddle of his helnmet. The Rider falls
back to the ground, lying prone and notionless. Dingo smles
and chuckles as he wal ks to the Rider’s body.

DI NGO
Dunmb ass kid. C assic case of
havi ng nore balls than brains. And
now you got even | ess.

Di ngo kicks at the R der’s body.

CLI CK.

Di ngo stops and | ooks back to the waitress. She has Fl ea
Bag’s gun. She ains at Dingo with trenbling hands. Di ngo
wal ks back to her.

DI NGO ( CONT’ D)
My, nmy. | alnost forgot about you?
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WAl TRESS
D-don’t mnove. |I'Il shoot you.
swear .

DI NGO

Shut up slut. Don’t nmake me | augh.
You ain’t even got half what it
takes to kill a son of a bitch |ike
me. Now you put that gun down, or
else I'’mreally gonna really have
to hurt you.

Di ngo continues noving towards her. She shakes, full of fear
and anxiety. She puts her finger on the trigger. The closer

he conmes to her the nore she tries to squeeze, but she just

can’'t bring herself to do it.

WAl TRESS
Pl ease, just stay away. 1’1l do it.
I will.

Di ngo stands before her. A wi de disgusting grin fornms on his
lips. She closes her eyes, her finger tightening to squeeze.
She’'s afraid to see what m ght happen next.

RIDER (O S.)
That won’t be necessary.

She opens her eyes. Her and Dingo turn and stare in
di sbelief at the Rider who is back on his feet.

RI DER ( CONT’ D)
| got this under control.

D ngo ai ns back at the Rider.

DI NGO
You're pissing ne off kid. Just die
al r eady.

Dingo goes to fire. The Rider leaps into the air. D ngo
shoots but can’'t land a direct a hit.

In md-air, The Ri der somersaults, dodging Dingo s shots. A
FLASH of METAL appears from out of the duster. The R der
conmes down, with a KATANA in one hand a SCABBARD in the

ot her.

Dingo’'s eyes widen in terror. Rider cones down sw ngi ng.

Al that is heard is the katana SLASH NG the air and
si ckeni ng sound of FLESH bei ng SEVERED
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The Ri der | ands on one knee beside Dingo. Dingo' s |left hand
and the gun fall to the ground.

Di ngo’ s SCREAMS echo t hroughout the alley, and the whole
district. He flails about wildly on the ground, scream ng
and wailing. He clutches his bloody stunp, trying to prevent

hi s gushing blood fromspilling on the ground.
DI NGO
My hand. You sliced off ny goddam
hand.

The Ri der sheathes his sword. He presses his foot down
painfully on Dingo’s stunp. Dingo how s out in pain.

Rl DER
Consi der yourself lucky | mssed. |
was aimng for your head. But | can
prom se you the next tinme | see
you, you won't be so |ucky. Now get
the hell out of here.

Ri der releases himand Dingo darts out of the alley opening.

DI NGO
This ain’t over. The next tinme the
Mutts see you, you’' re gonna be the
one that’s dead, hero boy.

Di ngo runs off. The Ri der checks on the terrified waitress.

Rl DER
Rel ax. You' re safe now.

WAI TRESS
- | thought he shot you dead.

Rl DER
The hel met stopped the bullet’s
i npact. Besides, there was no way |
was gonna get nyself killed by
t hose buns.

He collects the baseball beside an unconscious Fl ea Bag. He
wal ks back to his bike and hops onto the seat, placing the
bat into a side conpartnent. Then, he conceal s the katana
into the inside flap of his duster.

WAl TRESS
Way. .. why did you let himlive?
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Rl DER
(after a beat)
| guess the noble answer is that I
wanted to spare you fromhaving to

see me kill himlike that.
WAl TRESS
But what's the real answer?
Rl DER
Like | said. | mssed. | was too

concerned with dodgi ng the shots
instead of aimng for his neck. And
there was no point in killing him
when he was al ready down.

WAl TRESS
But he’'ll be back. Wth nore of
them You know t hat.

Rl DER
Vell, I’'l give "emall the sane
treat nent.
WAI TRESS
(sighs)
You really are a stupid kid.
(pause)

Way woul d you risk your life to
save soneone |ike ne?

Rl DER
Shut up. You talk as if your life
isnt worth saving. It wasn’t
really nmuch of a risk anyway.

The waitress begins to cry, yet she smles. A sense of joy
pouring along with her tears. The Rider starts up the
notorcycle and turns it around towards the street.

WAl TRESS
Who are you?

Rl DER
|"mjust the Rider. That's all you
need to know.

Ri der starts the engine and spins the bike around in a quick
180. He revs the engine and takes off out of the alley,
turns into the street drives off into the unforgiving night.

W DE SHOT of himdriving as we hear his VO CE OVER
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RI DER (V. Q)
San Bartletown. No matter how many
times | pass through here, it’s
never a boring night. There's
al ways sone | aw bei ng broken or
some poor schmuck or broad that
needs rescuing fromthese lowlife
asshol es. For every one | cut down,
five nore are respawn in their
pl ace. Just neans there’s nore
asses for me to whip. | don't care
for recognition or thanks. It’s a
filthy job and I got the skills and
the balls to clean it up. And
that’'s exactly what 1’"mgoing to
keep doing, but first -- | got to
get nmy damm headlight fixed.

PAN UP and take another | ook at the nmoon as we --

MATCH CUT TGO

EXT. LEX ANDRI A ACADEMY - COURTYARD - DAY

-- the Sun shining in the clear blue sky. PAN DOMN to the
green grass and flowers dancing froma breeze. The entire
scene is calmand serene and beautiful. W are not in San
Bartl etown anynore. W are on the grounds of Lex Andria
Acadeny, several mles outside of the city.

A young girl lies in the grass, eyes gazing up observantly
at the sky. She is TABI THA TEMPO, but is sinply known as
TABBY (16). Smart and determ ned. Her appearance can only
have her described as a nerd girl.

She wears her school uniformconsisting of the standard
shirt, nmedium buttoned jacket, skirt, cap, and tie. Her
frizzy, dishwater blond hair frames her face. Wth her

gl asses there is a subtle pretty book-worny appeal to her.

TABBY (V. Q)
(sighs)
Everyday this is where | cone to
unwi nd and take ny eyes off of

things. | always feel so refreshed
just by laying here and staring
into the sky.

Tabby plucks a flower fromthe ground and puts it to her
nose and sniffs.
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TABBY (V. Q)
Snelling the flowers. It just nakes
nme so happy that | have been given
the opportunity to live and study
on the estate of Lex Andria

Acadeny. | nean this may not
exactly be the best place to take a
nap --

Beside her in the B.G, several other male students are
flinging a Frisbee and whoopi ng. One boy catches it but gets
tackl ed down hard. Tabby | ooks at them annoyed. She | ays
down and cl oses her eyes.

TABBY (V. Q)

But I don’'t have to worry about
bei ng bot hered by those stupid
boys. The boys here have never even
acknow edged ny exi stence since |
was enrolled. Not so nuch as a "Hey
Tabby" or "How s it going?" even in
passi ng.

(si ghs)
And thankfully | amfar away from
all the dunb [ ove-sick girls here
who only talk to nme to probe
i nformati on about mny brother who
could care | ess about any of them
in the first place.

(pause)
Oh well. Who needs friends in this
school anyway? Al | need are a few

good books and ny own little spot
here in the courtyard where | can
get some sunshi ne.

A shadow appears over Tabby. A long pair of fem nine |egs
stand above Tabby’s face.

TABBY
You' re bl ocking ny sun. Could you
nove pl ease?

LOTTE
| figured I'd find you here, Tabby.

St andi ng over Tabby is her sort of friend (the closest thing
she has to one) LOITE (16). Tall, spunky, and perky. Her
optimsm smle, as well as her sexy thighs can all go for
days. She is never seen with her uniformon correctly, her
tie remains untied draped around her neck.

Tabby opens her eyes and can see under Lotte’ s skirt. She
i mredi ately shuts them
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TABBY
(with shock and abhorrence)
EwmM Lotte. | told you not to stand
over me |like that.

Lotte bends over. Smling, unashaned,

LOTTE
Oh cone on Tabby. If you' ve seen
what | have on under ny skirt once,
you’' ve seen it a thousand tines.

The Frisbee boys all stop and glare at Lotte’s protruding
hot backsi de. Tabby stands up, not |ooking pleased with her.

TABBY
That’ s the problem Lotte. | never
want to see anything under your
skirt. Can’t you understand that?

LOTTE
Ch. Cone on.

FRI SBEE BOYS(V. Q.)
...Man, Lotte is so hot./ | |ove
how she al ways shows off her
panties without a care in the
wor | d.

Tabby turns to the Frisbee boys behind Lotte who stare at
Lotte’s backside, smling and grinning like the little horn
dogs that they are. Tabby reacts |ike she heard their

t houghts. Because in fact she has.

[ Author’ s Note: whenever the characters’ V.O is witten in
italics, this is Tabby hearing their thoughts.]

FRI SBEE BOYS (V. Q)
...| wonder what col or underpants
she has on today. | bet it’s the
bl ue and pink polka dots./ | can’t
bel i eve she wasted a peek on that
| oser Tenpo girl. Wait what if
there in a | eshian relationship.
They sure do hang out a ot and |
never see tabby tal king to boys./
If that Tenpo girl was half as coo
as her bother she mght be a bit
attractive. The only tinme a guy
| ooks at her is when she’s standing
beside Lotte./ Man, | want to slide
down her legs like a fireman pole.

Tabby’s face turns sour and she glares at them
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TABBY ( CONT’ D)
(to Frisbee boys)
Quit your ogling and fling your
Fri sbee, you stupid |ousy perverts.

The boys snap out of their lustful trances. One boy hol ds
out the Frisbee.

FRI SBEE BOY
Hey Lotte you want to join in with
us.

The ot her Frisbee boys faces light up as they encourage her
to cone and pl ay.

LOTTE
Well, | don't know. I'’mnot really
dressed for sports.

FRI SBEE BOYS
Oh no it’s fine. You | ook
wonderful . W' |l make sure you
don't get dirty.

Tabby snatches Lotte’s hand and drags her away fromthem
LOTTE
You' re so touchy and uptight Tabby.
You should really try to relax. You
know?

TABBY

I NT. LEX ANDRI A ACADEMY - HALLWAY - DAY

Tabby gat hers her books and supplies from her inmmacul ately
cl ean and organi zed | ocker. Lotte peers over her shoul der,

sporting beggi ng puppy dog eyes.

LOTTE
Cone on. Tabby. Pl ease. Just one
peek.

TABBY

Lotte. | told you to stop falling
asleep in History cl ass.

LOTTE
| tried but its sooooo boring.
That’s why | depend on you and your
not es because you’'re so awesone.
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TABBY
You have to stop being so
i rresponsi bl e.

LOTTE
Puh-l ease. 1’1l be your best
friend.

TABBY
No.

LOTTE
"1l kiss you. I'Il let you kiss
me. I'Il find you a boy who wants

to kiss you.

TABBY
Gve it up. Lotte.

Lotte pouts and wal ks off down the hall.

BUFFIE LACHI C (17) leads a pair of her |ackeys, FRANC (17)
and A d (17) towards Tabby. Everything about Buffie equals
gl anorous. Her beautiful orange hair, her tan, and the way
her uniformis worn nakes her stand out from everyone el se.
Franci and G gi are neither as attractive or glanorous as

Buffie, but they are ridiculously |Ioyal and devoted to her.

Buffie puts on a plastic smle for Tabby, but she isn't
f ool ed.

TABBY (V. Q)
Yuck! Buffie LaChic. A certified
plastic doll. | know she can’t

stand ne and she knows | despise
her down to her very core. She's
such a fake and phony. And there’s
nothing | hate nore than phony

peopl e.
BUFFI E
phony greeting)
Hel | o Tabby.

Tabby responds with a fake smle of her own.

TABBY
What do you want Buffie?

lt’s obvious to see fromtheir interactions the nutual |evel

of contenpt these two share for each other. Tabby tries to
wal k away but Buffie and co. follow her.
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BUFFI E
Oh nothing. | just wanted to know
when Dane was com ng back. Hi's
suspension was |ifted yesterday and
no one’s seen him He isn't sick or
anything is he?

TABBY
| couldn’t tell you. Dane cones and
goes as he pleases. Who knows what
he’ s been up to.

BUFFI E
Vell, did you ever give himthat
letter | asked you to pass on to
hi m

TABBY
Actually, | think it got | ost
sonmewher e. Besides, ny brother
isn’t much into reading |ove
letters. He thinks they' re i mmture
and pathetic.

Tabby smles at this and wal ks on. Buffie, Franci, and G gi
all make faces behind her back but keep foll ow ng her.
Buf fi e keeps up the fake persona.

BUFFI E
Ch. Tabby. You' re such a joker.
guess you and Dane got your sense
of hunor fromthe sanme side of the
famly.

BUFFIE (V. Q)
... Too bad you got all the ugly
| oser genes fromthe other side.

Tabby slightly scow s.

BUFFIE (V. Q)
She nust have been adopted or
somet hi ng and Dane just hasn’t told
her yet. Look at that God awf ul
hair, and the way she’s wearing the
uni form Horrendous.

Tabby stops and faces Buffie who is still smling, along
with her two | ackeys.

TABBY

If that’s all about ny brother |'d
like to walk to class, in peace.
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BUFFI E
Oh. Well far be it fromof us to
get in your way, T.T.

TABBY (V. Q)
She knows | hate it when she calls
me that.

DI SCI PLI NED STUDENT (O S.)
| didn’t do anything. Let ne go.
Let nme go.

G gi taps Buffie on her on the shoul der and points behind
Tabby to soneone OFF SCREEN. Buffie turns around and her
face lights up. She bunps Tabby out of the way and fixes her
hai r.

BUFFI E
(to I ackeys)
How does Buffie | ook girls?

FRANCI
Fantastically awesone.

add
As if you could be anything el se.

BUFFI E
Good. Here he cones.

CLOSE ON TABBY

Tabby sees whom she’s talking to and her face lights up as
well. Like a lovesick school girl. Love hearts float over
her head as she gazes in awe.

TABBY (V. O.)

~ (gasps) , ,
It is them And it’'s him

TABBY' S POV: Students part the hallways ways for a trio of
uppercl assnmen. All dressed in special unifornms. They are
tow ng a recently DI SCI PLI NED STUDENT who is crying and

pl eading. The trio continue noving through the halls, with
an authoritative presence.

TABBY (V. Q)
The Peer Monitoring Commttee of
Lex Andria Acadeny. The PMC. In
charge of hel ping enforce the rules
of the Acadeny to their fellow
peers.
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Tabby focuses on the lead boy in the mddle. Tall, handsone
and wal ks with a princely debonair. This is LEONALDO
PROSPERCS (17). Hi's snooth face is chiseled to perfection.
H's dark hair is pulled back into a ponytail wth sideburns.
Hi s eyes are sinmultaneously both intense and rel axed.

Leonaldo is the nodel of his exclusive black uniform
studded with gol den buttons and expensive cuff links on his
sl eeves, with his own yellow flower in his front jacket
pocket .

TABBY (V. Q)
And there' s their | eader. Leonal do
Prosperos. He's everything a
student should be. And everything |
w sh | was. Respectful, classy,
dedi cated, and intelligent. He's
conpl etely nonpareil. The best
student in the whol e acadeny.

QO her girls in the hallway are swooned as well as Leonal do
passes them

BUFFI E
He’'s so refined and sophi sticated.
Ever yt hi ng about hi m screans
perfection.

Behi nd Leonal do are his PMC conrades, PRAIG (17) and CEREZA
(16). Both are just as disciplined and i ntense | ooking as
Leonal do. Cereza has short spiky red hair with two short
pigtails in the back. Praig has a short crew cut that
doesn’t go with his big face.

Buffie wal ks to Leonal do and stops himin his tracks. She
flirtatiously rubs his jacket.

BUFFI E
H -ya Leo. You re | ooking
particularly classy today. Have you
done sonething new with your hair?

Tabby watches Buffie’ s shanmeful display with utter disgust.

TABBY (V. Q)
She’ s such an ignorant trollop. Has
she no shane? Referring to himas
Leo. And what the hell Kkind of
greeting is "hi-ya"? Can’t she see
they are trying to do their job?
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PRAI G
Step back please M ss LaChic. W
are on official PMC business.

BUFFI E
Oh. Well don't let me stay in your
way. |I’'1l see you later at
l unch, Leo.

She blows hima kiss and gets out of their way. Leonal do
does not show any acknow edgnent one way or the other. He
does gl ance at Tabby as he wal ks past, which doesn’t go
unnoti ced by Tabby and she bl ushes. The surroundi ng students
in the hall gather round and watch the PMC drag the

di sci pli ned student away.

DI SCI PLI NED STUDENT
This is so unfair.

PRAI G
You will have to take it up with
t he Headm stress.

STUDENTS
Ww. The PMC never patrols the
grounds at this tine unless it’'s
for disciplinary action./ Looks
like that poor kid is in big
trouble now | feel sorry for him/
| bet they’'re taking himto the
Headm stress.

BUFFI E
(to her Lackeys)
Did you see the way he | ooked when
he let nme touch his chest? He so
wants me.

FRANCI & A @&
(i n unison)
O course. You two together would
be super hot.

BUFFI E
| can just inmagi ne how beauti ful
our children will be. Let’s go.
Buh-Bye T.T.

Buf fi e takes off. Tabby watches her with scorn.

TABBY (V. Q)
(grunts)

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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TABBY (V.QO ) (cont’d)
As if soneone with the esteem of
Leonal do woul d ever be invol ved
intimately with soneone |ike her.

(pause)

And then again he’d never have
anything to do with sonmeone |ike ne
peri od.

She stares down, |ooking sad as she thinks about that.

CAMERA' S POV: Shows a clear close up shot of Tabby’'s face.
As she | ooks up the camera CLICKS and FLASHES capturing her
face.

Tabby sees the photographer. He is WAKER BORDEN( 15). Short
and shy, his social skills are nowhere near as devel oped as
hi s photography. He is one of the few boys who wears his
jacket all the way buttoned. He al so wears his canera around
hi s neck.

TABBY
Hey you. | warned you about doing
t hat .

Waker takes off down the hall. Tabby rushes after him

TABBY
Come back here.

She chases hi mdown the hall. Waker | ooks back for a nonent,
sees Tabby gaining on him he faces forward and bunps into
Lotte and he falls to the ground. Lotte grabs himby the arm
and twsts it into a hammerl ock position. Waker w nces in

pai n.

LOTTE
Hold it right there.
WAKER
H hey. Let ne go. You' re tw sting

ny arm
Tabby conmes up to them

LOTTE
Hey Tabby. | saw you chasing this
little boy and I caught himfor
you. What’s goi ng on? Wiy are you
chasi ng hi n? Does sonmeone have a
l[ittle crush?

( CONTI NUED)
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TABBY
Shut up Lotte.
(to Waker)

Now, why are you taking so many
pi ctures of ne. You' ve been doi ng
this for weeks now.

I NT. / EXT. VARI OQUS LOCATI ONS I N LEX ANDRI A - FLASHBACK

A SERI ES OF SHOTS shows Tabby in the CAMERA LENS POV getting
her picture taken by \Wker.

--Tabby steps outside carrying her books and CLI CK!

--Tabby studies in the library. She |ooks up from her book
and CLICK! Tabby threatens to toss the book at him

TABBY (V. Q)
...Everywhere | turn | see you
hol ding that canera and stealing
pi ctures of me. Then you just run
of f and di sappear.

--Tabby cl oses her |ocker, turns around and CLI CK!

--Tabby is resting at her spot in the courtyard several feet
away. The canmera ZOOVS I N on her face and CLICK! Tabby sees
hi m and waves her fist at him

BACK TO PRESENT

Waker says nothing as he shyly hangs his head down. He can’t
even bring hinself to ook her in the eyes.

TABBY ( CONT’ D)
So what’s the big idea? Tell ne or
"1l report you to the PMC and have
your camera confiscated as

evi dence.
WAKER
No, wait. Pl ease --
TABBY
Then spill it.

Tabby gets in Waker’s face and he finally | ooks at her.
Tears seemto be welling up in his eyes.

WAKER (V. O
.1 didn’t nmean any harm You' re
just so pretty and beautiful. You

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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WAKER (V. O (cont’d)
| ook just her. You rem nd ne of her
so much, | just can’t help nyself.

Tabby | ooks at himsurprised, and a bit flattered. She
rel eases the canera.

TABBY
What’ s your nane and cl ass?
WAKER
W Waker. First year. Please don’t
report nme. | don't want to get in
troubl e.
TABBY

The next time you want to take ny
picture, ask my perm ssion first.
It’s rude to catch a lady off guard
like that. So cut it out.

WAKER
Yes, ma’am |’ ' m sorry.

TABBY
You can let himgo Lotte.

Lotte rel eases Waker’'s arm and he takes off down the hall
Tabby wat ches hi m go.

TABBY (V. Q)
Anwkwar d. Does that boy really think
|’ mthat beautiful? And just who do
| look like? Wait. | don’t care
about that kind of stuff. But,
still --

Lotte SLAPS Tabby HARD on the back and breaks her thoughts.
Tabby cries out and rubs her back.

LOTTE
Hey, what was all that about?

TABBY
Not hi ng. Never m nd.

LOTTE
Aw. You never tell me anything.
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I NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Tabby sits by the wi ndow and stares outside. She | ooks
around to her other classmates.

TABBY (V. Q)
| don’t know what’ s been happeni ng
to nme lately. One day, all of a
sudden, | started hearing these
random voi ces in ny head. | thought
| was hal |l uci nati ng or going
insane. Finally, | figured out that
| was actually hearing other
peopl e’ s thoughts. At first |
couldn’t believe it. A part of ne
still can"t. | don’t know how to
trigger it or what makes it work.

Tabby | ooks at one of her male peers. He is struggling with
the work in front of him

STRUGGLI NG STUDENT (V. Q)
" mnever gonna figure this

out . " mgonna fail and get kicked
out of the Acadeny. My parents are
gonna kill ne.

Tabby turns to their heavyset | NSTRUCTOR who is reading at
his desk. He is not paying any attention to the class.

| NSTRUCTOR (V. Q)
... | wonder what |’ m gonna eat
when | get hone tonight. Then
wonder what |’ m gonna eat for
di nner.

TABBY (V. Q)
So far, it doesn’t work for
everybody. Like Dane. O course
he’s hardly ever around anyway. And
then there’'s Lotte --

Tabby | ooks around to Lotte who is sleeping on her desk.

TABBY (V. Q)
| wonder why | haven’'t been able to
get into her head. |'’mpretty sure

there’s plenty of roomin there.
Maybe it’s because she's just so
weird to begin with that | wouldn’t
be abl e handl e what other craziness
goes on in that |oony brain.
Sonetinmes | wish | had nore people

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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TABBY (V.QO.) (cont’d)
| could confide in. Especially
about this, but who in their right
m nd woul d believe ne. Certainly
not Lotte. She'd try to throw ne a
parade. Any nornmal person woul d
ook at me like | was nuts and turn
me into a bigger social msfit.

Tabby | eans back and stares into space.

EXT. H LL - DAY (DAY DREAM

Tabby envi sions Leonal do standing alone atop a hill, staring
at the sunset on the horizon, the wind bl ow ng his pony
tail.

TABBY (V. Q)
It sucks that | can't read
Leonal do’ s thoughts either. | bet
he doesn’t think about the silly or
superficial. He’'s so down to earth
and real. | admre himso much. If
only I could get to know hi m nore.
Maybe actual |y becone associ at es.

W nove in close to Leonaldo and he slowy turns toward us.
Hi s dark eyes are intense and soul ful.

LEONALDO
Hel l o, M ss Tenpo.

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Tabby jolts out of it and stands up out of her seat. She
| ooks around and nobody has noticed or cares. Tabby conposes
herself and sits back down.

TABBY (V.Q.)
Sonetines, it is good to be a
nobody.

EXT. ROAD TO LEX ANDRI A - DAY

In the di stance, we see a MOTORCYCLE speedi ng through the
streets. As it conmes closer we recognize that the rider is
the sane one fromthe alley in San Bartletown. He is stil
wearing the duster, the torn jeans, and the helnet with a
bullet hole in the front. H's headlight is still busted and
shattered. He speeds up down the road and he quickly
approaches the | arge gates of Lex Andria Acadeny.
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EXT. PARKING LOT - LEX ANDRI A - DAY

The notorcycle pulls up into the parking |ot and the rider
parks it. He gets off and renoves his helnet. W only see
the back of his head, with short dark and dirty hair. A
st ai ned headband is wapped around his head. He faces the
Acadeny bui | di ng.

| NT. CAFETERI A - DAY

Students are seated at tables eating lunch fromtheir trays.
Tabby is in the lunch line with Lotte behind her. Lotte

| ooks i ndecisive about what she wants. Tabby | ooks around
and sees Leonaldo and the PMC sitting at their personal
lunch table that surveys the entire cafeteria.

TABBY' S POV: She | ooks directly at Leonaldo who is reading a
book.

CLOSE ON LEONALDO

He rai ses his eyes and he | ooks directly at us, i.e.
DI RECTLY AT TABBY, and he grins slightly when he spi es her
spyi ng him

TABBY: She spins away from himand bunps into anot her male
student, spilling her tray and food.

STUDENT
Damm it. What’s wong with you
Tenpo? You made ne spill soup al
over ny uniform

TABBY
Sorry it was an accident.

STUDENT (V. Q)
Yeah | bet it was com ng froma
born accident |like you. What a
| oser.

The student wal ks of f. Tabby | ooks ready to pound him She
bends down to try and clean it up. Lotte conmes over peels a
banana and and takes a |large bite.

LOTTE
(as she chews)
You shoul d have let that jerk have
it Tabby.

( CONTI NUED)
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TABBY
He's not worth it.

LOTTE
What’s with you today? You seem al
flustered.

TABBY
No, I'mnot. And why are you eating
t hat banana. You haven't paid for

it yet.

LOTTE
Well, I'"'mgoing to. It’s not |ike
|”’mgoing to get in trouble or
anyt hi ng.

LEONALDO (O S.)
| beg to differ.

Lotte junps. She turns around and sees Leonal do standi ng
behi nd her, arns fol ded, cal mand conposed, as if out of
thin air. She spits out the banana into her hand.

LEONALDO ( CONT’ D)
That coul d be construed as stealing
from school property and is a very
serious offense, M ss Neur--

LOTTE
Ch. No need to go around sayi ng
last nanes. |I’'Il go pay for this
right away. | won’t eat another
bite until | do.

Lotte darts to the cash register. Tabby | ooks up fromthe
ground and stares up at Leonal do. He | ooks down at her and
ext ends his hand.

LEONALDO
Do not bother yourself, Mss Tenpo.
We have staff for that sort of
t hi ng.

Tabby takes his hand and he hel ps her to his feet.
TABBY
(timd)
Wll, it was ny fault. | figured it
was ny responsibility to clean it.

( CONTI NUED)
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LEONALDO
How commrendabl e.

TABBY
You did not cone all this way just
to tell nme that did you?

TABBY (V. Q)
Pl ease say you just wanted to talk
to ne.

LEONALDO
No. Actually, | came to speak with
you about another matter.

Tabby tries to hide her excitenent --

LEONALDO ( CONT’ D)
Your brother. Dane.

Tabby’s face drops for a brief second. She i medi ately
repl aces her smle back.

TABBY
Ch. Wiy would you want to talk to
me about hi n?

LEONALDO
As you know, his nost recent
suspensi on was due to an
i nstigation of a physical
al tercation agai nst ne.

TABBY
(enbarrassed)
Yes, | renenber.
TABBY (V. Q)
: Damm it. Dane. Hot - headed
j ackass.
LEONALDO

Fortunately, his m sgui ded rage and
unskill ed conmbat technique did not
allow himto land a single blow It
was sadly a disappointing affair.

TABBY (V. Q)
What’s wong with ne? He is tal king
down at ny brother and not only do
| agree with himl can't stop
staring into his eyes. Oh. Wy
can’t | read his thoughts?

( CONTI NUED)
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LEONALDO
H s suspension was lifted
yesterday. | expect that he wll

crawl out from whatever rock he has
been hi di ng under and return back
to school sooner or later. | also
expect that he will want to finish
what he started, though I cannot
prom se ny restraint fromhurting
him-- again. | hope that you wll
not think too badly of me for it.

TABBY (V. Q)
How coul d | ever think badly of
you?

TABBY

Dane is a big boy. He can make his
own deci sions and take care of
hi nsel f.

LEONALDO
| appreciate your indul gence, Mss
Tenpo. Do enjoy the rest of your
| unch peri od.

Leonal do wal ks off and Tabby stares as he goes. A

bal d- headed custodi an, AQU HI RO, comes up with his nmop and
bucket. He looks to be in his md-50"s, built |like a tank
with a gruff voice.

Even in uniform he | ooks like a disgruntled derelict. Yet
he sonmehow manages to always sport a creepy smle, the kind
that frightens the hell out of young kids. He sneaks up
besi de Tabby, briefly startling her.

AQUI HI RO
What do we have here? A spill in
the [unch |ine?
TABBY
(uneasy)
Yes sir, M. Aquihiro. It was ny
fault. I'’msorry.
AQUI H RO
(sighs)

It seens nmy job is never done in
this school. Just when | was about
to go on ny break.

Aqui hiro cones up to Tabby’'s face and di spl ays his creepy
smle.

( CONTI NUED)
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AQUI HI RO ( CONT’ D)
Oh well. | don't mnd that | have
to clean after such a pretty girl
i ke you. M ss Tenpo.

The sound of her name coning fromhimand that smle nmakes
Tabby becone revolted and she rushes away from him

| NT. CORRIDOR - DAY
The Ri der marches through the corridor.

RIDER S POV: Students see himas part the hallways. They
gaze at himwth a m xture of awe and respect.

STUDENTS
Ch man. It is him/ | thought he
wasn’t com ng back./ Boy, he | ooks
pi ssed./ | wonder where he’s
headed.

| NT. CAFETERI A - DAY

Tabby sits at her table with her new tray of food and Lotte
sneaks up from behind, surprising her.

LOTTE
So. What did you and Lee talk
about ?

TABBY

None of your business. And don’t
refer to himas Lee.

LOTTE
Oh cone on. Don't be such a gossip
hog.

TABBY

There is no gossip. It was nothing
really. Leave it alone.

LOTTE
You’ re so mean sonetinmes. Luckily,
| still love you anyways.

TABBY

Yeah right. Sone | uck.
The cafeteria doors are kicked open with force. The

conversations stop instantly and everyone | ooks at the
doors.
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The Rider slowy enters. Leonal do noves his attention from
his book to the Rider.

The students have all stopped eating and just stare at him
Among them are Buffie, Franci, and G gi.

The Rider wal ks into the mddle of the cafeteria and | ooks
around. We finally get a full look at his face. He is indeed
a young man with stubble on his chin and cheeks. A band-aid
covers a fresh wound on his left eyebrow.

STUDENTS

(rmur muri ng)
It’s Dane. He's back./ | can’t
believe it./ Look at him/ he’s
gotten like ten tines nore bad ass
since he left./ Uh-oh you know who
he’s here for./ This can be both
good and bad.

| ndeed, the Rider from San Bartletown is the DANE TEMPO
(17). Cool, cocky, and a total bad ass. He does a quick scan
of the cafeteria until he finds Leonal do, already on his way
to neet him And we finally hear Dane's voice clearly...

DANE
Ri ght on time. huh

Leonal do wal ks to the center of the cafeteria and stands
across from Dane. Praig and Cereza are behind him Tabby and
Lotte observe all this fromtheir at the side.

SPLI'T SCREEN:. Dane and Leonal do gl are razor sharp holes into
the others eyes. Both | ook intense but eerily calm The
tension is off the charts.

CLOSE ON TABBY: She wat ches on concerned for both boys. She
shifts between both Dane and Leonal do.

Leonal do and Dane continue their gaze of each other. Dane
cracks his neck.

LEONALDO
Wel come back. Dane Tenpo.

DANE
| didn’t expect all the Punk MC s
to wel cone ne back. But | did
expect to find you, so I can finish
what | started...
(purposely m spronounci ng)
... Leon-Al do Prosperos.
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LEONALDO
So predictable. And so foolish

All the students watch with stunned excitenent, on the edge
of their seats, excited with anticipation.

Al'l except for Tabby. She slunps down in her seat. If there
was any ot her place she d rather be..

TABBY (V. Q)
...No. No. This is so bad. The boy
| look up to and ny only famly.
About to fight |ike cats and dogs.
Again. And |I'mstuck in the m ddle?
Why does this have to happen to ne?

Dane narrows his eyes and grins. Leonal do renmains cal mand
betrays a small smrk. They size each other up, waiting for
t he other one to make their nove. Thus, the dance of the
duel begins.

And we FREEZE on these two bitter rivals ready to collide.

SUPER: TO BE CONTI NUED

FADE QUT.
The End.



