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Fade int. a classroom – day

The classroom is full of high school students. We zoom past Greta, a little dorky behind her glasses but obviously beautiful, Kathy, overweight and dressed in Value Village bargain clothes, and Vincent, not the hottest guy in the school but one of the nicest.

Teacher

What are shadows? The scientific definition is an area of darkness left behind an object which light can not permeate. What is the literary definition? 

Several students raise their hands but the teacher waves them down

Teacher (cont.)

The shadow has often been used as a metaphor for darkness. Every man, and woman, has a shadow but shadows can only be seen when one is standing in the light. Does this mean that the darkness of one’s soul is revealed by goodness and hidden by evil? It is an interesting theory. Your project is to research the instances where shadows have been used as metaphors.

The bell rings

Students filter out of the class and into the hall. Vincent walks by Greta. Kathy nudges Greta.

Kathy

You should ask him out

Greta

If he wants me he’ll ask me

Kathy

Come on, you know you like him and it’s obvious that he likes you.  It’s the 21 century.  Nothing bad is going to happen if you ask a guy on a date

Greta

If he wants me…

Kathy

You’re impossible you know that? If it were me I’d ask him but no one that hot is ever going to like me like that so… 

Kathy lets out a long wistful sigh. She shakes her head to clear her mood. 

Kathy (cont.)

So what are you doing tomorrow?

Greta

Tomorrow?

Kathy

Take your kids to work day. Personally, I’m skipping it, its so childish, who wants to follow their parents around? I mean what would I do? Go to a bar ? 

Greta pats Kathy’s shoulder. Kathy shrugs it off.

Kathy

I shouldn’t have mentioned it… So what are you doing?

Greta

I’m going to the lab with my dad. You could come maybe…

Kathy

Cool, but I’m fine. It is so childish.

Fade to –

Ext. lab – day

It’s a scary building, all gray concrete, and completely windowless. A sign says military research. Greta’s dad, Paul, talks to her before they go in. He has glasses and is balding but he is tall and you can see his muscles. He is quite handsome in a scientific kind of way.

Paul

You understand that normally it takes the highest level of clearence to be allowed in here. I pulled a lot of strings and I could lose my job if you cause any problems.

Greta

Dad, I’m not going to explode the building.

Paul

No, you won’t, just… some of the things in here are dangerous, so no touching. And you can’t tell any of your friends about what you see. It is classified.

Greta

I know

Paul

Alright, enough lecturing then. Let’s go.

He puts an ID card in the door and types a code into a lock, finally, he uses a good old fashioned key. They enter. Inside, the lab is just as dreary as it is outside. A small desk with an aging security guard, his nametag says Matt. Behind the desk is a long white corridor.

Paul

Hi Matt

The guard waves

Guard

Good day Paul. This is the daughter?

Paul

Yep, now if you’ll excuse us we are going to solve the anti-light program

The guard laughs. Greta and her father walk down the hallway.

Greta

Dad, what’s the anti-light…

Paul

The anti-light program? It was scrapped years ago. The idea was it would turn people invisible. Perfect spies right? It never worked right. Though in tests it did give increased reflexes, strength and healing ability as well as heightening the senses. 

Greta

Then why…

Paul

That increase in sensitivity was its downfall. Test subjects couldn’t cope. There’s still a bunch of the stuff moldering in my office.

Greta’s father pauses to unlock the door to his lab (which is even more difficult than unlocking the front door), security camera’s stare at them. 

Paul

They’ve increased security lately. My newest project is apparently very popular with the terrorists; they keep trying to steal it.

The lab is very cool. It is black metal with fizzing beakers everywhere. A wall is devoted to cages. Inside are rats of unusual size. Another wall is cover with charts and graphs. In a back corner there are three large tubs covered with clear plastic. They are marked dangerous. In the midst of the clutter there is a desk. On it is a piece of paper with a formula on it.

Greta wrinkles her nose.

Paul points to the tubs in the back.

Paul

That’s the anti-light. All it does is take up room and make the place smell funny. I wish someone would get rid of it.

Paul takes a rat out of one of the cages and hands it to Greta. The rat bites her.

Paul

Whoops, sorry. I’ll put him back.

Greta rubs the bite. It hurts but Greta can deal with pain. It takes a lot to make her cry.

Greta

Big rat

Paul

They need to be big; the fat cells are what feeds the drug. It’s part of my newest project. Muscle, enhancement, growth-hormone, treatment, MIGHT for short.

Greta

Enhancement starts with an E dad

Paul

Whatever. The problem is it causes psychosis. The rats were friendly to start with but now they bite, scratch. I had to separate them to stop them from killing each other.

Greta

Maybe they don’t like needles

Paul

MIGHT does not require needles, it is mixed in with their food. It is suppose to be stabilized by oxygen to prevent side effects so every time the subject breaths the molecules bond, but apparently the other elements in air neutralize the effect. 

Greta

In English please?  

Paul

The stuff doesn’t work. Personally I’m hoping they scrap it. It’s worse than the anti-light project cost wise and it make me nervous having so much of it around. It is very combustible.

The door to the lab crashes open. A trio of gun welding terrorist break in.

Paul

Shit

Terrorist 1

Nice place you have here

Terrorist 2

Where is it?

Paul

Where is what?

Terrorist 3 is searching through the lab, trashing everything.

Terrorist 2

He’s not going to tell us.

Terrorist 2 smashes Paul to the floor.

Terrorist three lifts a piece of paper from the desk.

Terrorist 3

I found it 

Terrorist 1

Hey, check out the girl. Hi little girl, helping daddy work? He laughs and hits her

Paul gets up and smacks terrorist one with a book. He falls. Terrorist 2 pulls out a gun and shoots Paul.

Greta

No!

Greta lunges at Terrorist 2. He throws her off. She lands in one of the anti light tanks. Paul is still alive. He rushs for Greta. Terrorist 3 shoots him dead. The gun fire causes a beaker to explode. Flames start racing around the lab.

Terrorist 3

Time to go

Terrorist 2 points at their fallen comrade

Terrorist 3

He was stupid enough to get hit. He can find his own way out.

Ext. lab – day

The two terrorist run out of the building and into a getaway car. As soon as they exit the building explodes in flames.

Ext. ruined lab – night

Greta crawls out of the tub of anti light. She is unharmed. The lab is otherwise. It is a mass of ruble and twisted steel. It rises around her like the skeleton of some prehistoric monster. A few fires burn here and there. We can see flashing lights and hear voices. A gust of wind blows Greta’s damp hair. She shivers. A tear runs down her cheek.

Ext. Greta’s home – night 

It is one of those rental row houses. A pretty nice place as rentals go. There is a bit of a garden out front. Also out front are some unmarked black vehicles, the press and two or three police cars. They have their sirens flashing. Some neighbors have come to rubberneck.

Greta pushes her way past two talking police officers and into her home.

Int. living room – night 

A woman who must be Greta’s mother (her name is Lynn) is sitting in front of the TV unresponsive to the police officers and government agents who are trying to talk to her. On the TVs screen are various shoots of the burning lab.

Lynn sees Greta. She leaps out of her chair and rushes to her daughter. They weep together.

Lynn

I thought you were dead

Greta looks at the government agents brooding around them. She is not the sort of person who lies but she makes a split second decision.

Greta

I wasn’t there. I left before… I was with friends from school and then we turned on the TV…

The government agents seem content with that. They turn and leave. The police follow.

Greta

I was there

Her mother clutches her tighter to her body

Cut to. –

Ext. funeral – day

We see Greta and her mother. Kathy is with Greta holding her hand. A few of Paul’s co-worker are also there. They listen to the preacher recite part of the 23 psalm

Fade to black

Subtitle – one week later

Int. school hallway

Greta slams shut her locker. Something is bugging her. She doesn’t notice that she has crumpled her locker, neither does Kathy.

Kathy

How are you?

Greta turns and walks away with out answering. Kathy struggles to keep up. She is so out of shape she starts gasping but she is determined.

Kathy (cont.)

I know you and I know you’re upset. You’ve been avoiding me for the past three weeks and I know you need time to give but…

Greta whirls on Kathy

Greta

Post-traumatic stress syndrome

Kathy

What?

Greta

My mom lost her job because she has post-traumatic stress syndrome. Unless some miracle drops out of the sky we’re going to be evicted in two weeks.

Kathy

Those… Don’t they have any respect? Your dad just died I mean…

Kathy stops

Kathy (cont.)

I’m sorry

Greta

It’s okay

They head for the exit. Before they arrive Vincent intercepts them. He fidgets a bit.

Vincent

I heard about your dad. I’m sorry.

Greta

So am I

She disappears out the door

Vincent

Well I’ll see you around

Ext. street –day

It’s raining. We see reflections in the puddles. We don’t see Greta’s (this is not very noticeable)

Kathy and Greta are walking in silence. They exit the school and cross the street. Greta turns. Vincent is running across street towards them. The light is red. A truck slips on the slick pavement and barrels into the intersection towards Vincent. Greta rushes out and pushes him out of the way. They both fall to the ground out of the truck’s path. Greta’s face is a grimace of horrible pain.

Kathy

Are you all right?

Greta’s POV –

The world is swimming.

Normal POV

Kathy

Greta?

Greta looks at her legs.

Greta

I just scrapped my knees, I’m fine.

Kathy helps her up.

Vincent

Thanks, close call

Greta

Very, but no harm done

She walks away with Kathy. She is limping more than some one with scrapped knees should be.

Cut to –

Int. Greta’s living room

Lynn is staring at the TV it is on mute. Greta walks up behind her mom. She makes no sound.

Greta

Mom?

Lynn

I didn’t hear you. I always hear you.

She looks blankly at the tv

Greta

Mom

No response

Greta (cont.)

Mom I love you.

Still no response

Greta (cont.)

Mom we’ll make it through this.

Lynn is still plastered to the tv, we realize now that it is not on mute. It is switched off

Int. Greta’s bedroom – night

A typical teenaged girl’s bedroom Greta sits at a small desk. A digital clock informs us that it is 3:04 AM Greta is writing something. Zooming in we can see it is a resume. We read a few of the skills, sewing, eager to help, persistent, has good morals…

Greta suddenly bangs down her pencil (so much for persistent) and goes to bed. On her way to bed she passes her mirror and very observant viewers will note that she has no reflection. 

Int. Greta’s bedroom – morning

Greta gets out of bed and stretches. We follow her down the hall to the bathroom. She put toothpaste on her toothbrush and puts it in her mouth. She looks up and the toothbrush falls into the sink.

She has no reflection.

Int. Living room – morning

Light rushes in through the windows leaving shadows across the floor. It is very obvious that Greta is missing a shadow. Lynn is still in front of the tv. It is still switched off.

Greta

Mom

Lynn

I didn’t hear you coming

Greta

Do I look different this morning?

Lynn looks and nods before turning back to the blank tv

Greta runs back to the bathroom. She still has no reflection. She flexes her arm. To her surprise muscles bulge (nothing flashy, she is a girl after all) She grins. She reaches up and pulls off her glasses. Nope, she has not got super sight, or any sight for that matter, all she sees (and all we see) is a mass of blurs. Disappointed she puts back her glasses. She runs back downstairs. Before she goes out the door she turns on the tv. She winces at the noise and turns the volume down. Way down.

Int. school library –day

Greta sits at a long table. She is reading a book on vampires. Kathy comes and sits next to her.

Kathy

Not like you to be in here.

Greta

No, I needed some peace and quit. I never noticed how loud the halls were before.

Kathy nods. She notices Greta’s book.

Kathy

Vampires?

Greta quickly stashes the book under the table.

Greta

Research… for the English project, you know, shadows as a metaphor.

Kathy

Right

Greta

I have to ask you something and it’s something very strange but…

Kathy

I’ve probably heard stranger

Greta

What would you do if you suddenly found yourself with super powers?

Kathy

What?

Greta

I mean what if you could suddenly do things that…

Kathy (laughing)

I heard you I just don’t believe you. Greta my friend, this is the real world. If you think that the incident with Vincent yesterday makes you some kind of hero…

Greta

Well I wasn’t talking about myself. The books I’ve been reading for the project. I was just thinking about it…

Kathy

I hope not. Well you want to know? I sure wouldn’t dress up as some freak and roam around bashing people’s heads in. it’s a crime you know, vigilantism they call it. Anyway, eventually you’d get caught and dissected. If I got special powers I’d use them to win at the Olympics or something.

Greta

I was thinking you’d say something more along the lines of ‘for the good of mankind’

Kathy

Women kind maybe, the men are all high on testosterone, they can help themselves

CU on Greta’s ear, she hears something

Across the room there is a table full of girls pointing and whispering. We hear them.

Girl 1

She’s so fat

Girl 2

If I looked like that I’d kill myself

Girl 3

We should do her a favor and steal her lunch money, we’d probably get enough dough to buy a house.

Girl 1

Talk about the school going to shit

Girl 3

People like that shouldn’t be allowed past the door.

Greta rubs her temples with anger.

Kathy

What is it?

Greta pushes back her chair and storms over to the girls. They start saying stuff like here comes the nerd queen but then they see the look on her face and shut up.

Greta

Appologize

Girl 2

For what

Greta

You know what

Girl 1

Honest we didn’t do anything

Greta has a dangerous look in her eyes

Greta

My friend over there, her name is Kathy.  She has a lot of problems at home but she deals with it and she is a nice person.  You three on the other hand don’t know squat about the downside of life.  Kathy has more guts then the three of you combined and I think it would be nice if you showed a bit of respect and apologized.

Girl 3

We didn’t mean anything by it

Greta gives them a look.  She cracks her knuckles.  She isn’t shy little Greta,   she is Specter without the mask.  The girls sense the raw power floating around Greta

Girls

Ok, ok, we’re going

They go and say sorry to Kathy. As they leave the library Greta hears them say ‘freak’

Kathy

What was that all about?

Greta

They were talking bad about you, I made them stop

Kathy

Really?  I didn’t hear a thing

Greta

It was bugging me

Kathy

Whatever

Int. school hallway – day

Vincent brushes by Greta

Vincent

Hi

Greta

Hi

She turn to walk away. Kathy catches her and turns her around.

Greta (fierce whisper)

I’m not in the mood for…

Kathy (fiercer whisper)

You had to do your thing in the library and I’m going to be paying for that later. At least do me this favor.

Greta looks at Vincent. She is very uncomfortable

Vincent

I was wondering if you were free tonight

Greta

Sorry, I have a job interview

Vincent

So when are you free?

Greta

Never

She turns around. Kathy is glaring at her. Greta sighs

Greta

I’ll tell you

Vincent

Well good luck with your job. I’ll throw a party for you when you get it.

Kathy gives another one of those wistful sighs as Greta pushes past her and down the hall

Kathy

He wants you bad…

Ext. downtown store –night

It is a down trodden fast food joint with a help-wanted sign in the window. Greta walks out of it muttering about her resume and skill set…

She walks by the stores window. Other people walk by. We can see their reflection’s in the glass but not Greta’s. Greta keeps walking. She goes under lights and her lack of a shadow is very obvious. Suddenly she stops. She darts down a dark alley.

Int. dark alley – night

Two men have a woman back up against the wall. One of them has their hand over her mouth but faint muffled sounds can still be heard, barely. Those sounds are what called Greta.

Greta

Let her go

Thug 1

Hey Harold, look, it’s a two for the price of one deal.

Harold rushes at Greta

Greta (very nervous)

You don’t want to…

But it is too late. Harold has knocked Greta to the ground. Her eyes cross with pain but then she collects her self. She launches Harold up into the air with a massive double-footed kick. He lands crumpled on the ground.

Thug 1

What the…

But a quick punch from Greta leaves him on the ground as well.

Greta looks at her hands in awe

Woman

Thank you!

But Greta is all ready gone

Ext. Greta’s home – night

Greta is still looking at her hands as she walks into her home.

Int. Living room – night

Lynn is sitting in her customary pose. At least this time the tv is turned on. On screen the woman Greta helped is being interviewed.

Woman

He was a small man but very strong. I didn’t get a good look at his face. He fought those two thugs off. I shudder to think to think what would have happened if he hadn’t arrived.

It takes Greta a few seconds to realize that the woman is talking about her and that the woman mistook her for a man. Greta laughs at the idea.

Greta

Mom have you had anything to eat?

No response

Greta (cont.)

I’ll make you a sandwich

Int. Kitchen – night

Greta searches the fridge and the cupboards. They are almost completely bare. Finally she finds some crumbled crackers and a bottle of mustard. She shrugs.

Int. Living room – night

Greta walks in holding a plat of crackers

Greta

Well I know they’re strange sandwiches but they taste good and they’re food

Greta eats one. From her expression they don’t taste good but she is hungry. She starts feeding her mother. Lynn eats mechanically.

Lynn

It’s a hero on tv

Greta is momentarily taken aback by her mother talking but she quickly recovers.

Greta

It’s nothing, some one beat back some muggers who were probably half drunk.

Lynn

It was a hero. 

Greta

Yes mom

Lynn

A hero could have saved your dad. We need more heroes. 

She points at the tv. The story on the news has changed. The anchor is talking about a new drug that is killing teenagers left right and center.

Lynn (cont.)

A hero, that’s what we need…

She keeps going. Greta goes to her bedroom to think.

Int. bedroom –night

Greta is thinking when she sees some of the books for her English project. She starts going through them. She stops. Her finger is resting on a page.

CU on page

Her finger rests next to the name Specter 

Random scenes flash of Greta’s father, the woman in the alley, her saving Vincent, Her without a reflection, VO of different people talking; Greta’s father screaming, Greta’s mother talking about heroes ect.

Greta’s eyes flash open. She had been asleep

Cut to –

Ext. fabric store – day

Like the fast food restaurant there is a help-wanted sign in the window. Unlike the fast food store when Greta walks out the door she is pumping her fist. It is plain that she got the job.

Cut to – 

Int. Grocery store –day

Greta is filling a cart with food

Cut to –

Int. Greta’s bedroom

Greta is working on something. It is black, silver and blue. It is the Specter custom. In one hand she holds a pair of out grown kiddy glasses. 

Cut to – 

Int. school hallway – day

Greta walks down the hall preoccupied. Kathy is trying to tell her something.

Kathy

I’ve got to find a new place to live or some thing. Last night my dad just kept calling me a fat bitch. I can’t take it anymore. Everyday when I go home…

Greta stumbles into another student in the crowded hall

Student

Hey watch it

Greta’s face contorts

Greta

Ouch…

Kathy

What

Greta

I stubbed my toe

Kathy

So?

Greta

It hurts

This is too much for Kathy

Kathy

Life hurts. Get used to it. Cause nothing is ever going to change that…

Greta

You go on about your life but what about me? I have to work at a job or else my mom and I end up on the street. I know your life is tough but right now I’m to stressed to care

Kathy

I was there for you when you were down 

She walks away. Greta starts to cry. Vincent puts a hand on her shoulder. She shakes herself away from him.

Cut to –

Ext. school yard – day

Kathy stalks across the schoolyard to a vacant lot. There are two men in the lot who look very familiar (the two terrorists from the lab)

Terrorist 3

You look depressed. Is life being bad to you?

Kathy is scared. She walks faster.

Terrorist 3 (cont.)

Sometimes it seems like nobody cares doesn’t it?

Kathy breaks into a shambling run. The terrorist easily jogs beside her

Terrorist 3 (cont.)

I know how to make all of your problems go away

Kathy stops running. She stands trembling and soaked in sweat. Terrorist 2 grabs her arms and pins them behind her back while Terrorist 3 shoves something in her mouth.  Kathy reels away gagging.  Then she starts to laugh.

Cut to –

Ext. Street – day

Greta is walking home. She looks depressed. She sees a burning building. Some one is screaming for help. She quickly runs behind a building and starts to change (this is kind of funny because she is tripping all over the place) she hides her clothes with her bag behind a Dumpster.

Greta runs out to the burning building dressed as Specter. The costume is pure black with a cape. Its edges are silver and really cool. A ghostly metallic blue logo is stitched on the front, hemmed with more silver. The mask is black with blue and silver around the eyes. The eyes have pieces of glass in them that look like they came out of Greta’s pair of old glasses.

Specter runs into the burning building. She looks around and finds no one. The smoke and the heat seem to be affecting her more than they should be. She collapses to her knees. A singed looking dog comes up to her and licks her face. It whimpers. Specter follows it to a mother cat standing protectively over her kittens. Specter shrugs, this wasn’t what she was expecting but…

Ext. burning building –day

Specter runs out of the building. Her cape is off and she is using it as a bag. The dog is slung over her shoulder. She puts down the dog and opens the bag. A little girl stops crying and runs over to pet her cats. A man with a white cane thankfully pats his dog. The people go to thank Specter but she is gone.

Ext. alley – day

Specter looks for her clothes. Her bag is still there but her clothes are gone.

Specter

Somebody has a really sick sense of humor

Cut to –

Ext. Greta’s house – night

Specter uses all of her cunning to climb into her bedroom. Once there she changes into something more normal.

Cut to –

Int. School library –day

It is obviously a study period. Students are scattered around reading at tables and working at computer stations. A strict looking teacher patrols the room. Greta edges next to Kathy.

Greta

I’m sorry about yesterday… what I said

Kathy

It is fine, I am all right now, everything is all right now.

Greta looks at her friend strangely. Vincent sits down next to her.

Vincent

Greta, are you free tonight?

Greta shrugs. Why not?

Greta

Yes

Vincent

Great, I know this restaurant, nice place they serve great food 

Greta grins

Greta

That would be great, wonderful I mean. Thank you Vincent.

The teacher walks up behind Greta and clears her thoart.

Teacher

It will be wonderful to have some company while I mark tonight. How about we hang together for an hour or so?

Vince looks at Greta and mouths ‘I’ll wait for you’

Cut to –

Ext. restaurant – evening

We can see Greta and Vincent through the restaurant’s glass front. They talk, laugh, smile. It gets dark. Eventually they come out. They kiss and walk down the street hand in hand.

Vincent

Look

Greta

What

Vincent

Nothing, its just that person. They’re wearing the same outfit you were yesterday. I thought it was funny.

Greta looks. Sure enough a girl is sitting on the street wearing Greta’s clothes. The clothes she stole from behind the Dumpster. Greta grins.

Greta

Maybe it is the outfit I was wearing yesterday

Vincent looks at her like she’s nuts

CU on Greta’s ear

She hears screaming. She winces. Why tonight?

They reach a bus stop.

Greta

I have to take a bus

Vincent

I’ll wait for you

Greta 

The bus is here.

She jumps onto the first bus she sees without checking its number. She only rides it for one stop. Then she gets off.

Fast as she can she races into an alley. She changes quicker than last time and with less blundering. She hides her clothes better.

Specter emerges from the alley. 

Ext. Bank – Night

The screams are coming from inside. Specter rushes in

Int. Bank –Night

A very large person dressed in blood red and holding an Uzi is terrorizing the bank. Several guards and customers all ready lay dead, the rest cower and scream. The large person (Sumo) waves their gun at a guard.

Sumo

Unlock the safe

Guard

I have a family

Sumo

Then unlock the safe and maybe I won’t kill every pathetic earwig in this building but then again I may

Specter rushes in

Sumo

And who are you suppose to be?

Specter

Well I thought Specter sounded nice… and you? Are you a sumo wrestler or something? Because the Word Culture Festival doesn’t start for another two months

Sumo growls and lunges at Specter while unleashing a spray of bullets. Specter dodges, her reflexes are impossibly good. She sneaks up beside Sumo and grabs away the gun. Sumo kicks Specter. Specter flies out through the bank window and on to the street. She lies on her back dazed and bleeding. A low groan escapes her lips.

Sumo

Weaking

Sumo stands over Specter. Specter does the double-footed kick. It hurls Sumo away but Sumo gets up unharmed.

Sumo

You should give up

Sumo pulls a knife out of his/her belt

Sumo (cont.)

You’re way out of your league

Specter painfully pulls herself up.

Specter

Police! Somebody phone the police!

The people in the bank are doing just that

Sumo

Not before I get my cash

Sumo lurks towards the bank.

Specter lunges at Sumo. Sumo simultaneously slashes Specter across the stomach and clocks her in the face. Specter doesn’t let go. It’s torture but she hangs on and whacks at Sumo for all she’s worth. Sumo starts to stagger. Sumo is stronger than Specter but the constant barrage of hits is enough to make anyone keel over. Sirens play in the distance.

Sumo

See you later

Sumo sings out on arm hurling specter into a wall. Specter lies there unconscious. The police cars pull up.

Police officer

What happened?

Witness

This person who looked like a sumo wrestler dressed in red came in with a gun and…

Police officer

Sumo wrestler?

Witness

Yes and then this other person came in. It must have been that funny little man who was reported saving pets at the Kambit fire yesterday. They come in and say there name is Specter. It was really strange they didn’t seem to have a reflection. I mean they stepped right in front of a mirror and… nothing

Police officer

A man without a shadow?

Witness

Yes

Police officer

Where are they now?

The witness points to where Sumo threw Specter but Specter is gone

We pull out to see the scene is on Tv and Greta’s mother is watching. Greta stumbles past her mother who is muttering.

Lynn

Disappearing hero, if the world would make sense…

Tv

The police force would like to thank this costumed well-doer for their assistance today and yesterday at the Kambit fire, however, if this individual is watching we would like to remind them that this city does have a functioning emergency dispatch system. For your own safety we are asking you to cease and desist your vigilant activities.

Int. Greta’s bedroom – night

Greta is sitting on her bed. She pulls up her shirt. We can see blood but when she wipes it away the cut on her stomach is nearly gone.

Greta

Increased healing ability…

She rubs the cut and winces

Greta (cont.)

It still hurts.

Cut to-

School lunchroom – day

Greta is sitting with Vincent. She has no lunch. There is a pained expression on her face.

Greta

It’s too loud in here.

She covers her ears.

Vincent

Agreed. How are you? You’ve been absent for four days…

Greta

I wasn’t feeling to hot.

Vincent

Sick

Greta rubs her stomach

Greta

Knocked up inside. I lost my job. Two days missed and they fired me. I don’t know what I’m going to do.

Vincent

You were sick!

Greta

I had been working there for less than a week. Apparently sick days don’t kick in until you’ve been around for a month. 

Vincent

What are you going to do?

Greta

Find another job I guess

Greta gets up

Vincent

Where are you going?

Greta

Somewhere quieter

Vincent stares after her. The cafeteria is nearly empty and not very loud. Kathy sits alone at another table. She has a funny look in her eye. She twitches back and forth, fitting some inner demon.

Cut to –

Greta is going to job interview after job interview. All of them end with the interviewer shaking their head.

Cut to –

Specter fighting crime. She keeps saying stuff like, I’m unreliable? Not right for the job?

Cut to –

Ext. School – day

Vincent

Greta are you okay?

Greta looks at him. She is a wreck. Her eyes are puffy and red. She is walking with a limp…

Greta

Fine

Vincent 

Fine?

Greta

The rent didn’t come in…  My mom and I are downsizing to a smaller place.

Vincent

I’ll help you move

Greta

We’re finished

Vincent

Okay then.  Look, you need a break.  I mean have you seen yourself in a mirror lately? 

Greta smiles bitterly

Vincent (cont.)

I have concert tickets for tonight, I could take you out.

Greta

I have to find a job.  I have to pay the rent.

Vincent

You have to take care of yourself

Greta

I have homework

Vincent

You’re wearing yourself down

Greta

I have housework

Vincent

You won’t be able to help anyone if your dead and dead is what you’re going to be if you don’t start realizing that you aren’t some kind of super hero.  You need sleep Greta, recreation, time with other human beings. You are human you know. 

Greta looks at the sidewalk where Vincent’s shadow stands out clearly beside where hers should be.

Greta

Human…

Vincent takes her hand

Vincent

Human

Greta

What concert?

Vincent

EveNow

Ext. EveNow concert – night

The band is singing something stirring about invisible people.  The crowd is swaying back and forth and singing along.  We zoom in to Vincent and Greta.

Vincent

I see you

He cuddles up against Greta

Greta

The music so loud, this is my favourite song and all but

Greta rubs her ears.

Vincent

Does this help?

He puts his hands over Greta’s ears

Greta

Thanks

Vincent

Mmmph?

Greta

I guess I didn’t know how lonely I was.  I’m sorry.  You’re so amazing, and this is my favourite song.  I haven’t been this happy since… since…

Vincent

I love you

Greta

What?

Vincent pulls her in for a kiss

Ext. Stage – night

A large person is pouring gasoline around the stage.  They leave and start going through the crowd.

Ext. crowd – night

Vincent and Greta are still nuzzling.  The song ends.  Greta hears something. She looks up at the stage just in time to see its sides burst into flame. The  band is unharmed.  The audience thinks its part of the show.  Greta’s nostrils flare.  She smells gas.

Ext. Stage – night

Sumo bursts out from backstage.  The confused band looks back.

Band member one

Hey, you aren’t suppose to be up here, and what’s with the fire?  I thought it was agreed, no pyrotechnics.

Sumo swats him aside.

Sumo

Is anybody feeling toasty?

The audience figures out that it isn’t part of the show and starts to scream

Sumo

Stop sniveling.  This is fun.  See I love concerts, but I hate it when the music sucks and let me tell you the music here really sucks.

Sumo looks at the terrified band

Sumo

I have a song request.  I’d like to hear something with a bit more metal in it.  The lyrics should talk about blood and death and wonderful things like that.  I hope you take my request.  Otherwise the whole concert will be toast. 

The band members look at each other.  The fire is close to them.  They sweat in the intense heat.

Sumo

I am not very patient

The band starts to play for Sumo the song is ugly and disjointed.  Sumo grins and starts going around to the band members telling them what they should do.

Sumo

This is great but it needs more screams.

Sumo lights a match and throws it into the crowd.

Ext. crowd – night

Greta bends down and swipes her fingers across the ground.

Greta

Gas

She stands up. The match flies towards her.  She catches it and then drops it in pain.

Ext. Stage – night

Sumo looks out at the audience, shrugs, and lights another match.

Ext. crowd – night

Vincent

Greta it isn’t safe here.  Take my hand, I’ll get us out.

Vincent looks.  Greta is gone.

Vincent

Greta?

Ext. Crowd – night

Specter is running through the crowd catching matches.  She finishes and looks up at the stage.  Sumo is lighting another match.  Specter runs for the stage, then stops.  She looks up at the rafters above the stage.

Ext. Stage – night

The match Sumo is holding breaks.  Sumo tries another it doesn’t light. Sumo takes out another match, this one lights

Sumo

Three, two, one, time to die suckers.

Specter falls down on top of Sumo.  They are both knocked to the floor.  The match hits the stage proper and it catches on fire.  Sumo gets up.

Sumo

I didn’t hear you

Specter

I can be very quiet.

Sumo looks at the fire creeping along the stage. 

Sumo

Ahh, now look what you’ve made me do.

Sumo draws a knife

Specter

What is the point in this?

Sumo

Fun

Specter

You don’t have to act like this, I don’t know you but I don’t think that you are the kind of person who murders innocent people.  You’re sick, and I think I know why.  I can help you.

Sumo

You can’t help anyone when you’re dead

Sumo slashes at Specter but Specter dodges.  Specter knocks away Sumo’s knife.  Sumo grabs Specter and hurls her across the stage.  She lands inches from the fire.  Specter staggers upright.  She sees the band trying to escape the stage.  She runs towards them and starts picking them up and throwing them to the crowd one at a time.  She has just thrown the last one when Sumo pounces.

Sumo

I can be sneaky too.

Sumo punches Specter again and again.  One of Specter’s goggles crack.  Sumo drops Specter.  Specter lies very still.

Sumo

Enough of that, on to act two

Sumo jumps off the stage and starts wrecking havoc in the fleeing crowd.

Specter’s POV

We see the crowd, it is distorted and blurry, a crack runs across it.  We zoom in to see Sumo holding a piece of wood  about to bash Vincent in to smithereens

Vincent

Greta!!!

Ext. Stage – night

Specter gets up and leaps off the stage, landing on Sumo’s back

Ext. crowd – night

Vincent searches for Greta unaware that Sumo is behind him.  Specter’s jump distracts Sumo.  Sumo thrashes around trying to dislodge Specter.  Specter is holding on for dear life.

Specter

RUN!!!

This works, the concert ground is nearly empty already anyway

Vincent

Greta!  Somebody help, I can’t find my girl friend.  Greta!!

Specter manages to grab Vincent with one hand while still hanging on to Sumo

Specter

RUN!

Vincent

But Greta

Specter

There’s no one else around.  She’s run like any sensible person.  Go find her!

Vincent runs

Sumo finally throws Specter off but becomes unbalance in the process.  Sumo falls into a fire.  Specter falls a few centimeters away.  Sirens ring in the distance.  Fire trucks and police cars invade the deserted concert grounds.  Sumo and Specter are gone.

Int. apartment – day

Greta and her mother now live in a one room apartment.  The Tv has been set up and Greta’s mother is watching it.  A window creaks open.  Greta climbs in, dressed in her Specter outfit.  Her mother does notice.  Greta changes quickly.  She is weak, we can tell.  Her costume was slashed and burned and she is slashed and burned.  On the Tv the concert is on the news.  Greta starts looking through want adds.

Lynn

Greta?

Greta

Mom?  You alright?  Do you need anything?

Lynn

I didn’t hear you.  I never heat you, or see you.  Like you’re turning invisible.

Greta

I’m right here mom

Lynn

The phone…

Greta

What about the phone?

The phone rings.  It is loud.  Greta covers her ears.  She picks it up.  It is Vincent.  These scenes inter cut between Greta and Vincent as needed.

Vincent

Greta?  Is that you?  Thank God.

Greta

What’s wrong

Vincent

What’s wrong?  The concert.  Why did you run away, you could have been killed.  I kept trying to find you but you were gone.  And I phoned at least twenty times.  Why didn’t you pick up?

Greta

I wasn’t home

Vincent

It’s three in the morning.  If you weren’t home where were you?

Greta looks at her crumpled costume.

Greta

I was getting a coffee.  I was stressed.  I needed something to calm me down.

Vincent

I was freaking out.  I thought you were dead.  And you were drinking coffee?

Greta

You told me that I had to start taking care of myself.

Greta hangs up the phone.  Vincent looks at the dead phone, stunned.  Greta stashes her costume.  She rubs her sore muscles.  Her fingers go over a cut she hadn’t noticed before and come away red.  Greta looks at the blood.

Greta

Take care of myself…

Int. apartment – morning

Greta is sleeping in a sleeping bag.  Her alarm clock rings.  She looks at it, groans, clutches her ears, shuts it off and goes back to sleep.  A little while latter the phone rings.  Greta rubs her head.  She gets out of her sleeping bag and answers.

Phone

Greta this is your vice-principal.  You’re skipping.  You were always a good student so I’m giving you a chance but if you miss anymore classes you’re going to fail.

Greta stiffly puts on clothes

Int. school hallways – lunch

Greta wanders down the hall.  She is lonely and in pain.  She passes Vincent.

Greta

Vincent, about last night

Vincent turns and walks away

Vincent

I’ve put up with you long enough.  I was always there for you and then you slam the phone down on me.

Greta keeps walking hurt.  She goes into the bathroom.  She sees Greta being teased by the library girls.  To her surprise Kathy swats them away.  They run out the door leaving Greta and Kathy alone.

Greta

Kathy?

Kathy walks over to Greta.

Kathy

Greta!

Greta

What was that?  You just…

Kathy

I stood up for myself.  I’ve been thinking about what you did for me in the library and I’ve decided that I’m not going to stand by and watch people get away with bugging me anymore.

Greta

That’s great

Kathy

And my dad, I gave him what for.  He isn’t ever going to hit me again.

Greta

That’s wonderful

Kathy

I haven’t been a good friend lately.  You’re in pain, I can tell.  But I’m your friend now.  You need something you got it.  Money, food or a pat on the back.

Kathy pats Greta on the back.  Greta flinches.

Kathy

What is it?

Greta

Nothing, I have to go, see you soon

Kathy

See you

She looks around the bathroom and realizes that she is surrounded by mirrors.  She starts edging towards the door.  Kathy pulls out a comb and looks into a mirror.  Then spins and looks at the door where Greta just left.

Kathy

No, no…

Her face changes from one of sadness to one of wickedness.  She starts to laugh

Kathy

Yes  

Ext. vacant lot – evening

Kathy is in the lot waiting.  The terrorist come out.  Terrorist 2 throws a newspaper at her.

Terrorist 2

Have you seen this?

Kathy unfolds the paper.  The headline reads; Concert Madness.  Vigilantes shake city 

Kathy

I was there wasn’t I?

Terrorist 2

We didn’t plan this

Kathy

No, I was just having a bit of fun.  Now where’s my candy.

Terrorist 3

We need your complete obedience

Kathy

Come on it was just a joke.  Where’s my candy?

Terrorist 2

This Specter, did they defeat you?

Kathy

Nah, just shook me up a bit.  They make things more interesting.

Terrorist three

Two days from now.  The city is scared and ripe for the harvest.  Why am I not happy?

Kathy

Just give me the goods and I’ll do whatever you want

Terrorist 3

This Specter concerns me.  Destroy them.

The real Kathy struggles to break free

Kathy

No I… my friend, no…

Sumo

No problem

The terrorists smile.

Terrorist 2

There’s a good girl

They hand Sumo/Kathy some MIGHT (and we see the label)

Ext. – street – day

We can see the school in the distance.  Students are pouring out the front doors.  Vincent is walking down the street.  Alone.  Greta runs after him.

Greta

Vincent!  Vincent we have to talk.

Vincent ignores her.

Greta

Vincent!

Suddenly she is in front of him

Vincent

What’s with you?  You’re so caught up in yourself.  Everything is about you.  Well I don’t want to talk about you.

Greta

I wanted to say sorry.

Vincent

You had your chance

Greta

I wanted to tell you that I lied.  I didn’t go out for coffee.  I didn’t forget about you.

Vincent

Then what did you do?

Greta

I…

Vincent

I’m sorry.  It’s okay.  You can tell me.

Greta

I can’t

Vincent

It’s fine.  I won’t tell.  Where were you last night.  What did you do after you know what happened at the concert.

Greta paces back and forth.  She looks at Vincent and tries to put her feeling and her secret identity into words.

Greta

You know how sometimes when people are stressed they do strange things

Vincent

Yeah

Greta

And you know how sometimes those things are good and some times they’re bad but they just can’t stop

Vincent

Drugs aren’t the answer

Greta

I am NOT doing drugs.  I’m…

She steals herself to say it.

Greta (cont.)

You’ve seen the papers lately, and the news, well we were at that concert so you know what’s going on.  I’ll say it straight and maybe you will believe me.  I am Spe…

All while they have been talking they have also been walking.  Greta and Vincent are now on a strangely quiet street.  A gust of wind blows up some debries.  Greta stops talking.  She hears something approaching.  She manages to step aside as Sumo charges at her.

Sumo

Hello ghost girl.  What do you call yourself?  Specter?

Vincent

I think you have the wrong person.  This is my girlfriend Greta.

Sumo

Ahh, I remember you from my party last night.  I must say the music sucked until I stepped in.  But let me tell you your girlfriend sure crashed the party and for that I must have revenge.

Vincent

You have the wrong person.

Sumo

You were so pathetic, looking for your girl when she was right there beside you the whole time.

Sumo picks up Vincent and throws him to the ground.

Sumo (cont.)

And where is your girlfriend now?  She’s snuck away again.  Tut tut tut, the man is supposed to save the damsel in distress not the other way around.

Sumo grabs Vincent again.

Specter materializes out of the darkness.

Specter

Let him go!

Sumo

Oh Greta so you aren’t such a coward after all

Specter

Let him go.

Sumo

Or what?

Specter tries to find an answer.  Sumo laughs and jumps on top of a dumpster holding the unconscious Vincent.

Specter

I’m warning you

Sumo

I’m scared

Sumo drops Vincent into the dumpster and then slams shut its doors. They go inwards.  Sumo punches the dumpster a few times and it collapses inward on itself.  Sumo pauses to flex her muscles.  Specter rushes at Sumo but Sumo easily brushes her aside.  Specter is slammed into the side of the dumpster.  She leaves a huge dent.  She stays down.  Sumo gets up close in Specter’s face.

Sumo

Where’s the emergency?  Some hero you are, I think I’m better.  Here, just to show you no hard feelings I’ll call the hospital.

Sumo dials 911, leaves a brief message and walks away.

We drift up to the sky.  The sun travels across the sky and is obscured by clouds.  We hear sirens.  We drift back down to the street.  Greta is answering questions as Vincent is loaded into an ambulance.  She watches the ambulance drive away.  Greta sighs and walks down the street.  She stops in front of a Tv store.  The Tvs are all showing the same story.

Reporter

The hospital is being held hostage by the strange masked individual known only as Sumo.  Sumo why are you doing this?  Is it related to the concert incident?

Sumo

I hate that name.  Sumo, who came up with that?  I hate them.  Why am I doing this?  The concert was for fun but this is business.  I need some doe. Here’s the deal.  The city, or the government or some rich person – I don’t care who – gives me 25 million dollars before sunrise or I blow this building to smithereens.     

Reporter

What if the city does not give in to this demand

Sumo

Then I blow the hospital to smithereens.

Reporter

Mayor, what is your reply to Sumo?

Mayor

I will not give in to such looninessy.  A special unit of police officers is heading to the hospital right now.  Sumo I urge you to surrender before it is to late.

Ext. street – day

Greta

Vincent

She turns and runs down the street as fast as she can.  She becomes a blur of shadow.

Ext. hospital – day

The elite squad of police officers try to subdue Sumo.  Sumo knocks them off the roof. 

Int. – apartment – day

Greta rushes in Mom.

Greta

Mom!

Greta’s mother is watching Tv

Reporter

The national guard is now being called out to the hospital.  The mayor has declared a state of emergency

Lynn

Where is the hero?

Greta shakes her Mom and snaps her attention away from the tv.

Greta

Mom, you’re always talking about heroes and stuff?  I have to do something.  I have to help some one and it isn’t heroic because it is my fault they’re in trouble.  Mom, I might not come back.

Lynn’s eyes fill up with tears.  One dribbles down on Greta’s hand.

Lynn

First your dad now you.  I’m not crazy.  I just can’t stand watching my loved ones die.

Greta

Dad was a hero and so are you.  I didn’t know befor ebut I know now, I’ll come back.

Greta’s mother nods.

Lynn

Go! 

Ext. street – evening

Specter is running.  Again she becomes a blur.

Ext. hospital – evening

The national guard fire huge guns at Sumo to no effect.  Sumo crushes the guns and kills the guard.

Sumo

You’re wearing out my patience.  I’ve decided to alter my ultimatum.  Give me the cash within the next half-hour or the hospital goes boom.

Ext. street – evening

Specter blurs towards the hospital.  A house is burning on the side of the street.  Specter stops.

Women

My baby!

Specter hears a baby screaming inside of the house.  She runs in.

Int. mayor’s office – evening

Mayor

Just give it to him.  25 million is not worth the lives of hundreds of people.

A reporter pushes a microphone in front of the mayor

Reporter

What did you say?

Mayor

Sumo you have won.  We’re giving you the money.

Ext. hospital – evening

Sumo talks to a reporter

Sumo

Bring the money to the corner of Edge and Bank.  Put it in black garbage bags.  Leave.

Ext. street corner – evening

A police squad puts down the money and leaves.  We see the two terrorists pick up their cash.

Ext. burning building – night

Specter runs out of the building holding a screaming baby.  She hands it to the mother who thanks her.  Specter doubles over coughing.  She looks up, her eyes streaming behind her broken goggles.  She runs again.

Ext. hospital – night

Sumo is on the roof of the hospital.  Next to her is a huge bomb.0

Sumo

Thank you very kindly for donation.  Now for the fun bit.  I think I’ll explode the place anyway.

Specter arrives just in time to hear Sumo’s words.  Specter breaks through the police line and starts climbing the side of the building (not like spiderman but like a rock climber) Specter climbs next to Sumo.

Specter

Sumo this is stupid.  You don’t have to do this.

Sumo

But I want to

Sumo throws Specter into a wall.  Specter tries to get up but Sumo hits her again and again.  Specter crawls away.

Specter

You’re sick.  I can help you.

Sumo punches Specter down.  What’s left of Specter’s goggles is shattered.

Sumo

Poor little Greta.  It’s time to face the facts.  You are just a helpless little school girl dressed in some really stupid looking pajamas.  I on the other hand have MIGHT!

Specter

It’s killing you!

Sumo

I hate to be contrary but…

Sumo picks up Specter and holds her over the side of the roof by her neck.  Specter struggles for air.  She rips at Sumo’s arms and face.  Sumo’s mask comes off in her hands.

Specter

Kathy?

Sumo Grabs her mask back from Specter and puts it on one handed

Sumo

Who’s that?  Bye!

Sumo drops Specter.  She then walks over to the bomb and does something.  We see the numbers on the side.  ten minutes…

Int. hospital – night

Mother’s clutch their babies.  Doctors and nurses try to calm their patients.  Vistors try to protect their loved ones.

Ext. hospital – night

Sumo watches the bomb.  nine minutes…

Ext. hospital ledge – night

Specter is unconscious on a ledge.

Ext. hospital – night

Sumo dances around the bomb.  It now reads four and a half minutes.  Sumo accidently pushes some blocks off the side of the roof.

Ext. hospital ledge – night

The blocks land on Specter’s chest.  She groans.  Her eyes snap open.

Specters POV

Swuirling colours.  Screams.  Red everywhere.

Ext. hospital ledge – night

Specter pushes the blocks off her chest and sits up.  There is a window beside her.  Shakily she stands up and bangs on it.  It opens.

Int. hospital – night

A nurse pulls Specter inside.  The nurse gasps.

Nurse

Oh my…

Specter

Do you have any oxygen?

Nurse

What?

Specter

Oxygen.  I can stop this.  I need pure oxygen.

Nurse

You need a lot more than that.

The nurse motions to a mirror

Nurse (cont.)

Look at yourself.

Specter

I can’t.  Get me some oxygen.  This whole building is going to blow if you don’t help me.

The nurse stares.

Ext. hospital – night

Specter crawls up the wall.  Two tanks of oxygen are strapped to her back making her look like some kind of surreal scuba diver.  Specter gets to the roof.  The bomb reads five minutes.  Specter sneaks up behind Sumo.  She takes on of the tanks off her back.  She tries to open it but can’t figure out how…

Sumo whirls around.

Sumo

Back for more are you?

Sumo knocks the tank out of Specter’s hands.  It goes off the edge of the roof.  Sumo grabs Specter and throws her to the ground.

Sumo

When are you going to learn that I always win.

Sumo kicks Specter like a soccer ball.

Sumo

When are you going to learn to mind your own business and stay out of my way?

Sumo hurls Specter into the window of the hospital’s penthouse.  Specter smashes through.  Sumo reaches inside and grabs Specter.  Sumo throws Specter to the ground.

Specter gasps and tries to fight the pain.  She is cut and bleeding.  Her mask has been shredded.  She takes the last tank off her back.

Specter

Kathy you are my best friend.  You are my business.  You’re in trouble.  The MIGHT is making you act like this.  It will kill you.

Sumo

I’ll kill you.

Sumo hits Specter.  The tank goes flying across the roof.  It crunches into a pile of derbies.

Specter      

Think of all the people in this hospital.  I know you Kathy,  you aren’t that kind of person.

Sumo slams Specter into a pile of derbies.  Specter is next to the oxygen tank but she is too weak to grab at it.  Sumo walks up to her.  The bomb ticks down.  Two minutes…  

Specter

We’ll both die when the bomb goes off.  You can stop it.

Sumo

I am invincible.

Sumo stands over specter.

CU of oxygen tank.  There is a hole ripped in its side.  It is leaking.

Sumo drops to her knees.

Sumo

I am…

Sumo’s eyes close.

Specter

Kathy?

Sumo’s eyes snap open but she isn’t Sumo anymore.

Kathy

I’m back.

Kathy runs across the roof to the bomb.  The bomb ticks down.  Less than a minute…

Kathy

There isn’t enough time.

Specter

You have to stop it.

Kathy

I’m sorry.  I wish I could have been a better friend.  Goodbye. 

Specter sits up weakly.  Kathy grabs the bomb and runs for the edge of the roof.

Specter

Kathy!  No!

Kathy jumps.  She and the bomb land in the river.  Specter crawls over and looks down.  A deafening explosion makes her hold her ears.  Water bursts out of the river and flies everywhere.  Spray splashes Specter’s face mixing with her tears.

Specter

Goodbye.

Ext. funeral – day

Greta, Vincent, Lynn and a preacher are the only people present.  There is no coffin but there is a small headstone.  It reads ‘ a true hero’.  Great and Vincent share a kiss.  The shadows on the grass show that Vincent is alone. Greta blinks back tears.  She walks from Kathy’s grave to her father’s.  Lynn pats her on the back.  Greta gets up and walks away.

V.O. of Greta talking

My curse is to always be alone.  I look in the mirror and no one is there.  I look at the ground and no shadow follows me.  My loved ones die and I am left behind.  But I am alive, my father gave me that gift and I am not going to waste it.  I will find my father’s killers.  They will pay for what they did to him and to Kathy, to my mother and to countless others.  I am a shadow and a thought, a reflection of nothing, a ghost in the night, but I am here and I will stop them because nobody else can.

The End

