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-PART A-

INT. SPENCER RESIDENCE, DAVE’S ROOM

DAVE’S POV

We look around Dave’s room filled with books and DESK AND JOURNAL. We move to the desk and journal, there are still many books piled on the desk just to the side of the journal. Dave picks up a pen and begins writing.




DAVE (VO)

May 5, 2002.

Today the world has changed. I’ve spent so long looking into books for something to make this life more meaningful. It’s so boring in Janesville, but yesterday after working on the project the doldrums have ended. I met …

EXT. JANESVILLE, AERIAL ESTABLISHING SHOT – DUSK

In the background the sun starts to set over a very suburban area. Homes and small business cover the land with a few business districts with smaller offices scattered around. In the foreground four shadowed specks make their way to the gate at their local high school.

EXT. WATSON HIGH, GATE – CONTINUOUS

As four friends lazily leave the premise they stop at the curb to talk. DAVID SPENCER, 16, pushes up his glasses, nervously runs his hands through his brown clean cut hair, and slouches in the background behind the rest. Standing right on the curb is RIDLEY PARSON, 16, with his crew cut. In the center are the dish water blonde JENNIFER DUBRAVO, 16, and heavy but happy PAUL FOSTER, 16.



PAUL

Relax Dave we can finish the project by tomorrow.



RIDLEY

Yeah if he could rip his head out of the book for a minute.





JEN

Ridley your just jealous Dave knows how to read.

Her tongue pops and she bobs her head cheerfully. Ridley sticks out his middle finger and bobs it similarly. Paul just chuckles. 





DAVE

Yeah, well … Someone had to do the research.





RIDLEY

Yeah now we just need someone to do the rest of it.

A black SUV pulls up to the curb. Ridley climbs in.





RIDLEY

Later.





PAUL



JEN

See ya later man.


Bye Bye.

Dave waves.





JEN

I gotta run too I’ll catch you guys later.

EXT. BUSINESS DISTRICT – CONTINUOUS

Dave and Paul walk down the street. The sun fades and the street lights flicker on.





PAUL

But seriously, dude. We’ve go all the research we need. It’d be better if you focused on writing the presentation or making some slides or something, anything.

DAVE

I know, its just… It so more interesting to find out what they did. They had excitement in their lives. Adventure, discovery of the new.




PAUL

Hey, you said it yourself. They could go for weeks without anything happening. Weeks of pure boredom.




DAVE

Yeah, but in between searching; they still had to survive the elements, they had to ration food, and they had to deal with each other and pirates.




PAUL

Well, whatever man. I still say you need to lighten up and have more fun.




DAVE

What and have a few too many drinks like you. Seems like a weak excuse to avoid life to me.




PAUL

Oh, yeah. And what are those books “seems like a weak excuse to avoid life to me.”

Dave pats Paul’s stomach.




DAVE




(smirking)

Yeah, well, look what those drinks have done for you.




PAUL




(chuckling)

Hey, hey now. The ladies love this thing. 

Dave laughs. They stop in front of a store front that still has the lights on.




DAVE

Alright you win. I’m gonna grab some books before I head. Later.




PAUL

See ya later man. Careful not to get a paper cut, might be too much excitement for you.

INT. WATSONS BOOK EMPORIUM – NIGHT – CONTINUOUS

Dave enters Watson’s Emporium. Shelves of books fill the musty little shop. WATSON, 71, stands behind the counter. 




WATSON

Well, well, if isn’t young sir Dave. My best customer.




DAVE

Hey mister Watson. What’s new?




WATSON

With me nothing. But as always new releases first floor and the vintage is upstairs. After all things only get better with age.

Watson winks and Dave shakes his head with a smile. Then he jogs up the stairs to the second floor.

INT. WATSONS BOOK EMPORIUM, SECOND FLOOR – CONTINUOUS

Dave begins to peruse the books. He walks up and down aisles looking at titles and occasionally pulling one out and glancing through it. Finally he finds one and settles down to give it more of a look. A figure steps behind him but he doesn’t notice.





(beat)




FIGURE

Moby Dick a good choice.

Dave turns around to look at the stranger. CADIUS, 28, stands behind him. He is dressed in a worn leather jacket. His hair is cut fairly long and white. A broken gold coin dangles from a strap around his neck.




DAVE

Uh, hi.




(beat)




CADUIS

Good evening, forgive me. I am Cadius.




(beat)

DAVE

Uh, hi.

(beat)

Uh, I’m Dave, uh.

(beat)

Spencer.




CADIUS

David a strong name. So, David, why did you choose Moby Dick? Apart from the fact that it’s a classic.




DAVE

Uhm, well, I was doing a report in school on pirates and, uh.




(beat)

Well, actually great explorers, uh, Magellan and such.




(beat)

Well,anyway, I guess I’m in the mood for a,uh, sea adventure.




CADIUS

It is a good story. The epic struggle of man and beast to see who is the superior. To see who is the master.




DAVE

Uh, great I’m looking for something with more action. Uh, what are you picking up?




CADIUS

Isaac Asimov. I am always intrigued by what the future holds.

Dave looks at the book and smiles.




DAVE

Yeah I’ve read that one. It’s a good mystery. I love how Asimov can make the robots seem so human yet not. It’s really a great read.

Cadius nods. Then begins to move.




CADIUS

Well it is getting late I should probably not hold you up any longer. Good day, David.

INT. WATSON’S BOOK EMPORIUM, FIRST FLOOR – CONTINUOUS

Watson is at the counter with Cadius, as Dave walks down the stairs a BOOK in hand.

DAVE’S POV

We look down at the book as Dave glances through it.




WATSON (OS)

Hmmm. Didn’t see you get in here. Course my memories not what it used to be.

We look up to see Cadius hand a book to Watson. A SHADOW flutters quickly behind Watson just outside the storefront window.




WATSON

Alright, sir. Your total is nine ninety five.

Cadius nods and begins to hand over some money. Suddenly there is a CRASH. We PAN fast away from the counter. The music dies and the only thing heard is DAVE’S HEART BEAT. There to the end of the pan is a CLAYMORE SWORD embedded in some shelves. Blood drips slowly from the steel.

-END PART A-

-PART B-

INT. WATSON’S BOOK EMPORIUM, FIRST FLOOR – CONTINUOUS

DAVE’S POV

Blood still drips from the claymore. Dave’s heart beat gets quicker and louder. We PAN very slowly back to the counter. In a corner is Cadius hidden and very hard to see. Finally our view settles on the counter. WATSON’S ARM is on the counter as well as blood splattered everywhere.

INT. WATSON’S BOOK EMPORIUM, FIRST FLOOR – CONTINUOUS

Dave is gasping, his face pale he tries to grip what has happened. Through the shattered window CLAYMORE, 38, enters. He is bulky and built. The beard and long hair make him look much like a barbarian. He looks down at the counter. With a calm gesture his finger gets dragged across the counter leaving a streak through the blood. His eyes dance across his finger for a moment then he licks it.




CLAYMORE

What a waste, eh? Seems I underestimated ye, eh?

Cadius steps out from the shadows.




CADIUS

Yes. It would appear so, Toledan.

Claymore puts his hand out open straight to his side. The sword gives a slight jerk then gently glides through the air until the hilt rests in Claymore’s hands.




CLAYMORE

What are ye? A Hectite? Nay your coin ‘as been shattered?

He looks again at Cadius’s necklace.




CLAYMORE




(angered)

A Grigorion!?

Claymore takes a quick swipe at Cadius, making a small cut across his cheek. Cadius steps back and touches the wound. It slowly starts sealing itself up.

Claymore lunges at Cadius, who deftly dodges. He once more lunges with his blade, this time slicing Cadius shoulder. Again the large man strikes this time Cadius skillfully blocks with is forearm and backhands the brute with his other arm. Claymore goes flying into the wall leaving his shattered impression in the wall. He quickly picks himself up and once more goes for Cadius. Cadius grabs his sword arm and give a bone breaking twist.




CLAYMORE

RRARWARRWARRRR!!!!!!!!!!




(beat)

Cadius, ain’t it? Yeah I’ve heard of you.

Claymore goes at Cadius with is other fist. Cadius simply grabs the arm and pulls it forward for more momentum while his fist stays at Claymores chest. Blood explodes from Claymores back as Cadius hand punches through. Claymore stumbles back. 




CADIUS

You have been defeated, Toledan. Leave.

Claymore stands up straight. Blood continues to pour from the whole in his stomach.




CLAYMORE

I suppose so. But ye don’t mind if I take the boy. After all we dunna want any witnesses. 

Dave’s faces grows paler and more taunt. Claymore lunges at him. Only to find his sword piercing Cadius’s hand.




CADIUS

I am the victor. I claim this boy’s life.




CLAYMORE

Takin’ in more strays, eh, Cadius?

Claymore glares at him the leaps out the window. Cadius turns to Dave. Dave begins to meekly try and climb or scramble up the stares. 




CADIUS

Relax boy I will not hurt you.

Cadius picks up Moby Dick and holds it out for DAVE.




CADIUS

Calm yourself.

Dave flinches. Relaxes slightly. Grabs the book then begins to cower once more.




CADIUS

If I where to do something would I not have done it already?

Dave nods.




CADIUS

Now don’t you want to get out of here before some thing else lurking in the night finds us?

Dave nods. Cadius quickly grabs him by the collar and heads up the stairs.

EXT. BUSINESS DISTRICT – CONTINUOUS

Cadius is carrying Dave as he jumps across rooftops. We can see them silhouetted by the moon.

INT. CADIUS’S LOFT - CONTINUOUS 

Cadius closes the window behind them as he sets Dave down. The room is filled with books and is more reminiscent of a dusty study. Dave is still cowering. Cadius turns to a shelf somewhere.




CADIUS

Have a cookie, David?

Dave is still in some shock. Cadius sighs.




CADIUS

David, you are a smart child. Give it some thought. If I were to hurt you it would be done by now. And did I not protect?

Dave nods, slowly grabs the cookie, and takes a cautious bite. He chews slowly. Cadius nods. He turns back to his desk and starts looking through a book. His back to Dave.




DAVE

Uh …

David coughs, then swallows.




DAVE

… Thank you?




CADIUS

 Your welcome.




DAVE

Uhm …




(beat)

What, ah …




(beat)

What … are you? What … happened? Is … is… Watson?




CADIUS

In good time, David. But you are asking the wrong question. Why was that swordsman after you? Fighting me was a ploy. He gave his true intent when he was eager to finish you.




DAVE

Uh … What?




(beat)




CADIUS

David. You read books to add excitement to your life. I read them to escape it. To find a world without so many problems. That has a joyful end to it. 




(beat)

David. This world still has darkness and heroes in it.




(beat)

I am both. I don’t want to hurt any, I aspire to help. Yet I feast on their blood.




(beat)

David starts to scramble for the door.




Dave

A … A … vampire?




(beat)

Oh god!




(beat)

And Watson is … dead.

In a flash Cadius blocks the door. 




CADIUS

DAVID! Relax.




DAVE




(calmer)

Fine. Uh … ok … so you’re a vampire.




(beat)

Uhm, how, how vampires don’t exist its not physically possible.

Cadius give a short laugh.

CADIUS

Boy, the monsters in your tales are but a transparent shadow of the real thing they are based on. Did not the Toledan become weakened when wounded. We are very much alive.

Dave nods.




DAVE

But why help me?




CADIUS

I have been stranded in my life before. I will not let it happen to anyone else. Never.




(beat)

Now listen, David. I am the least of your problems. That beast that was after you, there was a reason for it. David I won’t hurt you, but at least let me assist you. 




DAVE

So, uh, then are you allergic to garlic?




CADIUS




(a slight smile)

David, I’m sure you have many questions. But now is not the time. It is late. Go home to your parents. I’m sure they have questions as well.




DAVE

But, the other, uh, guy?




CADIUS

In his condition he won’t be able to harm you. But be wary. If you have suspicions of anything else unusual, I will be here to aid.

Dave slowly makes his way to the door.

INT. SPENCER RESIDENCE, DAVE’S ROOM

DAVE’S POV

We are looking at Dave’s desk as he writes in his journal.




DAVE (VO)

… and despite Cadius’s haunting form. I am excited. Despite all that travesty. I find myself thrilled, 




DAVE (VO)(CONTD)

awed, and curious. The world does still have adventure. And I have seen it.

Dave looks to the side at the stack of books. His hand moves to grab one. He stops.





(beat)

He pulls his hand back and looks up. We follow his eyes as he instead looks to the window.

-END-

