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TEASER

FADE IN:
EXT. LOST CITY - DAY
A brilliant BLUE LIGHT flashes over the drab gray walls and
pillars of a deathly quiet city. The city is reminiscent of
an old style roman villa, with aqueducts and roads running
between the houses. The air itself seems palpably stale with
mist curling off the buildings and no distinction in the
heavy, leaden sky.
DAWN, JASON, SAMUEL, NADYA and DEVON walk past some pillars.
The light behind them DISAPPEARS.
As usual, they each carry their various bags of needful
things. Dawn still carries the keys, Devon the potions and
Samuel the scrolls, Jason crossbow and bag - no doubt stacked
with other weapons - and Nadya the least loaded with supplies.
Samuel favours one leg over the other; he leans heavily on
his cane.

JASON
And congratulations are in
order for another perfect portal.

He smiles at Nadya, who beams back.
NADYA

Thank you, but it's really
those linking crystals. They've
really helped me hone the
magicks of the keys.

JASON
Still worthy of recognition.

They share a sweet look.
DAWN

You know, every time we go
back home, it feels more and
more weird. Or is that just me?
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JASON
I tried to buy my new watch
with some of that currency we
picked up on the last world.
Almost got arrested.

DAWN
How's that different to every
world we've been to so far?

JASON
Got a point there Rise. Think
I can run afoul of the law here?

He finally takes in his surroundings; like the others, it's
an afterthought.

JASON
If they have a law. This look
like another dead world to
anyone else?

Samuel studies the decaying walls; tilts his head and listens
to the absolute silence.

SAMUEL
It does seem that way.

JASON
Least it'll be simple this
time. Do you want to find the
key or stash the loot first?

His eye is caught by Devon and Nadya who walk fairly near to
each other.
Nadya steps around the decay disdainfully, looking completely
out of place in her much more refined clothes, while Devon,
dressed with practicality, stares at a wall.
DEMONIC WRITING is painted on the wall. Jason goes to stand
beside her.

JASON
Please don't tell me this means
there's a power mad Sultan we
have to deal with.

DEVON
I don't know. Just looks new.

Samuel and Dawn join them.
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DAWN
(to Samuel)

Can you read it?
SAMUEL

It looks familiar.
(moves his bag)

I might have something.
He unlocks his duffel and starts searching through the
parchments.

JASON
If it's bad news, lie to me.

DAWN
Me too.

AN ETHEREAL WHINE shatters the silence.
Dawn instinctively moves closer to Jason, who coolly and
level-headedly lifts his crossbow.

DAWN
God I hate that noise.

The WHINE comes again, this time from another direction.
Jason whips his crossbow in the direction. Dawn peers around
him.

SAMUEL
(seemingly oblivious
to the tension)

Found something.
He yanks out a parchment bound in leather. He looks at the
wall and bites his lip as he concentrates on deciphering the
writing.
The WHINE again. Different direction, much closer. Everyone
bar Samuel turns to the new direction.

SAMUEL
That's an S. Inflection could
mean I.

DAWN
(pointing)

Whu- What was that?
JASON

I don't see anything.
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NADYA
Something definitely moved.

SAMUEL
Aah!

DAWN
There it moved again.

JASON
It's small.

DAWN
Looked pretty big from where
I'm standing.

SAMUEL
Oh dear.

DEVON
What?

SAMUEL
I know what this word means.

He regards Devon seriously.
SAMUEL

Disease.
DAWN

Watch out!
OFF SOMETHING LEAPING AT THE GROUP-

FADE OUT.
END TEASER
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ACT I

FADE IN:
EXT. LOST CITY - DAY
Everyone ducks as a flowing, black SHAPE whirls over their
heads.
Devon brings her arm around Samuel and makes sure he ducks too.
As it passes overhead, Jason immediately straightens and
points his crossbow to follow it.
But the shape is gone.
The group uneasily stand and eyeball every direction.

DAWN
Well. That was... creepy.

Nadya rubs her arms.
NADYA

It didn't feel tangible.
JASON

Substance or not, it might
know more about what happened
here. Especially if there's
some disease involved. Right?

SAMUEL
That's what the word appears
to mean. Though admittedly, it
bears only a slight similarity
to the texts I have with me.

JASON
Okay, so we choose. Do we stay
here and find answers or go
home and come back with some
protection?

DEVON
We don't know what kind of
protection we need.
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DAWN
What about all that goop we
took to adjust our bodies to
dimensional travel?

DEVON
It protects us from most
bacteria and some diseases,
but...

SAMUEL
We have no idea what kind of
affliction the people here
have seen.

JASON
(staring around)

And the last thing we want is
this to happen back home.

(nods)
Look for answers it is.

He starts off in the direction the shape fled, crossbow in
front of him.

DAWN
And the key!

Jason stops; he'd forgotten about that.
JASON

Do we split up?
SAMUEL

No I think not. Not until we
know more about this world's
situation. The key can wait.
Agreement?

Nadya nods her head, Dawn reluctantly, Devon doesn't care.
Jason is already moving after the shape.
EXT. LOST CITY, TEMPLE - DAY
Jason leads with the crossbow. Nadya and Dawn stay close.
Devon strolls at the back with Samuel.
The mist has not let up. Ancient structures peek through it.

DEVON
How's the leg?

SAMUEL
Oh. Fine fine.
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DEVON
You should have taken up
Jason's offer.

SAMUEL
Oh no. I don't need a doctor.
This leg's been acting up for
years.

DEVON
Yeah, but has a house tried to
eat it before?

Samuel grimaces, and searches around for a change in topic.
SAMUEL

Hmm. The architecture of this
place mimics the ancient Greeks.

(points at the temple)
Notice how the columns are at
an angle so that the structure
looks perfect from all
perspectives. Fascinating. I
wonder if we've had contact
with this world before.

Devon shrugs.
Jason holds a hand up for everyone to stop. He tilts his
head to one side. Listens--
--Swings his crossbow to one side.

JASON
Come out.

Dawn peers into the mist. Sees nothing. She looks back at
Nadya, who shakes her head.

JASON
I said come out.

A head pokes out of the white.
CALEE'BE, a youngish demon with gold glittery skin, bronze
hair and catlike green eyes emerges. She bips and bops her
head in confusion at Jason.
Jason regards her for a moment, then lowers his weapon.

JASON
Hello?
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CALEE'BE
Ykn' djs b'tp q'pl?

JASON
Uh. Samuel?

Dawn hops forward.
DAWN

Wait. I've been wanting to do
this forever.

She pulls a BLACK SPHERE from her jacket; the one she
received in episode 3.

DAWN
(addressing Calee'be)

Okay, so, I'm gonna give this
to you and you're going to
roll it around like--

(demonstrates)
--this and it's going to turn
orange. Uhm like this.

The sphere has turned ORANGE.
CALEE'BE

You speak like me?
Dawn frowns at the sphere.

DAWN
I thought it was supposed to
work the other way around.

She sighs and puts the sphere back in her jacket.
SAMUEL

Hello, I am Samuel.
(points out)

This is Dawn, Nadya, Jason and
Devon. And you are?

CALEE'BE
Calee'be of the fli'ake clan.
There is a stick growing out
of your arm.

SAMUEL
Uhm...

Calee'be prods at his walking stick.
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SAMUEL
Oh! Well, I use this to-

But she's off, getting up close and personal to Jason.
CALEE'BE

You smell very pretty.
Jason quirks an eyebrow at an amused Dawn, before Calee'be
turns her attentions on the littlest Summers.

CALEE'BE
Pretty hair. Pretty eyes.
What's in the bag? Something
fun? It makes pretty noises,
like the shiny light inside
the dark.

DAWN
Uh, it's actually not.
Interesting. At all.

She moves the bag under her arm. Calee'be has already lost
interest as she heads toward Nadya.

CALEE'BE
(touching)

I like what you wear. Such
pretty colours. I'd look good
with those.

The others share bewildered looks as Calee'be takes a close-
up gander at Devon.
The gold demon twitches her eyes all over Devon, then turns
away without a word.
Jason hides his laugh behind a cough.

JASON
Look uh, Cal, we were following
a black shape-

CALEE'BE
It came from a hole in the sky.
It was too far up for me to
reach.

JASON
Right. Does it have anything
to do with what happened here?
Was there a disease--
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CALEE'BE
Crazy crazy. Plays with your
head. The beast takes your
thoughts. Not me. I'm strong.
I'm not crazy.

Jason raises an eyebrow.
DAWN

The Beast. Makes you crazy.
Her eyes dart around. She clutches the bag of keys even closer.

JASON
So the black thing is some
beast that makes people crazy?

Calee'be dips her head.
CALEE'BE

Makes crazy. Then feeds. Then
you die. Not me. My head is
still where it is.

JASON
Glad for ya. Samuel, ever hear
of something like this?

SAMUEL
Hmm. There are creatures that
need life energy to survive.
The process of extraction would
most likely--

DAWN
Make the person forget who
they are, their friends,
everything. They'd be in the
dark.

SAMUEL
Yes. Of course, that's usually
after the event. In this case,
insanity may be a way of
subduing the meal.

JASON
All in favour of not being a
meal?

Dawn, Jason and Nadya raise their hands. Devon looks at the
empty streets around them.
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DEVON
How quickly did it happen? Is
everyone in this city affected?

CALEE'BE
This city. This world.
Everywhere. People get lost
fast. Very fast. Easy pickings.
Didn't take long. Months.

JASON
This entire world in a few
months? Right. Let's get the
key then-

DAWN
Leave the crazy here. Way ahead
of you.

CALEE'BE
You can leave? This world?

(shakes her head)
But makes no difference. Crazy
crazy.

JASON
Anybody feeling crazy? No?
Good. I think we're fine
sweetheart.

CALEE'BE
You've seen the Beast.

JASON
So?

SAMUEL
(realising)

Medusa's visage.
JASON

Ookay. Maybe one of us is crazy.
SAMUEL

We all know the tale of Medusa.
You look upon her face and you
are turned to stone. In this
case, you see the face of the
Beast and...

DAWN
One way trip to crazy. But,
how do we know that'll happen
anyway. Maybe we're okay.
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JASON
Either way. Let's stick to the
plan.

NADYA
Find the key.

JASON
Go home.

DEVON
And if we are already affected?

SAMUEL
Perhaps while you younger ones
search for the key, I can
research this Beast. If it
came from another world, I may
have some texts that pertain
to it.

(to Calee'be)
Does your world have libraries
with mystical texts?

CALEE'BE
Yes, there are places like
that. But why does it matter?
The former masters failed.

SAMUEL
(smiling)

Perhaps. But I have a fresh
pair of eyes, and our species
is nothing if not stubborn.

CALEE'BE
It's this way.

She starts away quickly. Samuel follows, still limping
somewhat. Calee'be looks back at him and notices. She slows
her pace.

DEVON
I'll come with you.

JASON
Uh sorry Ice Queen. You can't
go with him. We kinda need you
to find the key.

DEVON
I don't have to.
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JASON
Of course you have to. Cosmic
connection to the damn thing.
Remember.

DEVON
Whatever. I don't care. Get
Nadya to find it.

NADYA
You are aware that I'm standing
right here aren't you?

DEVON
Couldn't miss you.

NADYA
What the hell is that supposed
to mean?

DAWN
Uhm guys?

They look at her. Even Calee'be and Samuel have stopped.
DAWN

(cont.)
You're kinda acting... well,
over. As in, over-re.

SAMUEL
I'd concur with that. Calee'be,
is this the first symptoms?

CALEE'BE
(shrugs)

Different for everyone. Fears,
loves, hates. Past is present.
Future is forgotten. Thoughts
turn against you. Lost in an
enemy mind.

DAWN
Maybe, it'd be a good idea for
us to not run off and get
ourselves seriously crazed
alone. That way leads to
skipping antidotes and trying
to kill your friends. The key
isn't going anywhere, but maybe
our heads are. Sane first,
treasure hunt later.
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CALEE'BE
What is this key you keep
talking about? Do I know it?
Is it how you got here?

JASON
Don't worry about it. Sunrise
here has a point. If we're on
our way to lalaland, then I
think I'd rather be working on
a way to get off the bus.

SAMUEL
Agreed. Ladies.

They start off again. Together this time. Dawn watches her
companions closely. Samuel looks back at the others too.
Devon, Nadya and Jason walk on in steely silence.
ON SAMUEL
Who hears a noise to the side. He looks down.
A SNAKE slithers into a crack in the temple base. He frowns.
INT. LIBRARY - DAY
The library does not hold books, but rather rows and rows of
rolled up scrolls. Samuel brings some over to a table under
a barred window; the only light source in the room.

SAMUEL
Yes, yes. These seem the most
recent.

DAWN
(over his shoulder)

How can you tell?
SAMUEL

Well, the script is less
legible. I believe the author
was staving off fatigue or
insanity.

DAWN
Or he was a doctor.

Jason paces behind Devon and Nadya who stand and inspect the
contents of Devon's bag which is spread on another table.
Nadya holds up a vial with a swirling, milky liquid in it.
Calee'be sits on a table, happily bobbing to herself.
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NADYA
This?

DEVON
Fog of the clouded mind. Useful,
but useless for this.

NADYA
Everything's useless. We have
nothing.

JASON
We have you.

NADYA
And what do I have?

JASON
I'm sure you'll think of
something. You always do.

DEVON
Excuse me while I help someone
who actually needs it.

She makes to move off. Jason grabs her arm.
JASON

What the hell is your problem?
Can't you be nice for two
seconds?

DEVON
Can't she go two seconds
without you stroking her ego?

JASON
What? Are you jealous?

DEVON
Of what? Your pride humping hers.

JASON
Oh you are just too damn much.
But then what could anyone
expect from a bitter, cold--

DAWN
Guys--
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NADYA
No Dawn. Maybe Devon needs to
hear this. I'm sure we're all
sick of the black cloud that
she brings to every occasion.

(at Devon)
Does it make you feel better
playing the martyr? Fate's
bitch. Misery's friend. You're
not even real. A cosmic joke
given human form.

DAWN
Stop it.

NADYA
(ignores Dawn)

Do you think anyone would
choose to be in your company
of it wasn't for the keys?

Dawn forces her way between Nadya and Devon.
DAWN

Stop it! God, do you have to
make it easy for whatever's
coming after us?

Chastised, the three warring parties back down.
DAWN

Now, we're going to find
something to help us, and then
we're going do what we came
here for and go home. Okay?

JASON
Yeah okay.

Subdued, the three move away from each other.
Devon returns to her vials.
Nadya hugs herself.
Jason leans against a table, shoving his hands into his
pockets.
Dawn turns away and returns to Samuel. She takes off her
jacket and slings it over a chair next to him.
He spreads some parchment on the table, and opens his satchel
to bring out the book from earlier.
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DAWN
One crisis averted. How is
this looking?

SAMUEL
(points at his book)

I have a base for the
translation. I just hope I am
able to confirm what I already
suspect.

DAWN
And that is?

SAMUEL
Sometimes simply killing the
cause of the affliction can
undo it, but if this beast is
something else...

DAWN
I can help.

(off his look)
I was getting pretty good at
translating Sumerian, and I've
done tons of demonic research.
I'm your study buddy.

(over her shoulder)
I think finding an answer
sooner rather than later is
the better choice.

SAMUEL
Mmm they do seem rather...

DAWN
Onward with the crazy?

SAMUEL
No doubt increased by the added
stress of knowing there is
nothing to do but wait for
something they can't physically
avoid.

DAWN
(points at Calee'be)

Unless loopy here is actually
loopy and we're gonna be fine.

Calee'be bounces in front of Jason.
He glares at her, before purposely ignoring her. He fishes a
SILVER DOLLAR out of his pocket.
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He runs it through his fingers.
Calee'be loses interest.

SAMUEL
Time will tell us one way or
the other.

(whispers)
Can you sense this world's key?

Dawn leans over the parchments and pretends to discuss the
contents.

DAWN
Yeah. It's kinda twinkly.

SAMUEL
Twinkly?

DAWN
It's not sound exactly, but
it's not quiet.

Samuel frowns and looks over Calee'be.
SAMUEL

Didn't she say the keys made
noises? Like something...

DAWN
Light in the shadow. The black
shape has the key? Oh! Wouldn't
that be classic? It wants to
make us nuts and easy to digest
and we have to kick its
intangible ass to get my key
back.

(shrugs)
Sorry. In the moment. So what
are we going to do?

SAMUEL
Pray that the tales of madness
are exaggerated.

Dawn folds her arms defensively and turns around to face the
others.
Jason plays with the coin and jitters restlessly.
Devon sits on a chair and stares ahead impassively.
Nadya paces, trying to dodge Calee'be.
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Dawn frowns--
Jason drops the coin and reaches for his crossbow--
--the coin rolls along the floor drawing Samuel's attention--
--the room darkens--
--the coin is stopped by a shoe--
--the black shadow passes the window--
--Jason and Dawn race to it--
--Samuel stares at the coin--
The shadow outside is gone. Dawn and Jason frown at that.
Nadya picks up the coin. She smiles and hands it to him.

JASON
It went South.

Samuel turns his head sharply at that.
DAWN

(unnaturally angry)
It has the key.

JASON
(steel menace)

Then I'll get it back.
Samuel's jaw ticks.

FADE OUT.
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ACT II

FADE IN:
INT. LIBRARY - DAY
Jason runs through the weapons he's brought. His crossbow
and a dagger. He places the blade back in its holster under
his jacket.

DAWN
So it hangs out at the top of
a hill?

CALEE'BE
Yes. Crazy hill. Cra--

DAWN
Crazy crazy. Got it.

(mumbles to herself)
The first gazillion times.

She reaches Jason.
DAWN

What's our plan of attack?
JASON

The plan is I go and get the
key off this mind-sucking creep.
You stay here and help Samuel.

DAWN
No I want to--

JASON
Look kid, I appreciate that
you want to make the world a
safer place from the keys and
their killer portals, but the
sister of a Slayer isn't what
I need right now. I need a way
to kill that thing before it
kills us.

He sees her hurt.
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JASON
(softer)

You're a lot smarter than I am.
You'll find the answers, we'll
kill the monsters and life
will be jolly with reality.
Okay? Can you do that?

She nods. Jason looks up as Devon walks across the room.
JASON

Dev, you up for a hunt?
Without breaking stride, she heads out a door.

DEVON
No.

Jason almost growls.
Nadya steps beside him.

NADYA
Don't forget me.

Jason is startled. Like he actually did forget.
JASON

Uh yeah, right.
(to Dawn)

See you later, 'Rise.
The two head out.
Samuel skims over manuscripts, shuffling between papers as a
thought hits him.
Dawn squares her shoulders and silently inserts herself into
the research. She is quickly distracted by Calee'be who
climbs onto the table and watches them intently.

DAWN
Uhm... do you wanna help?

Calee'be mews softly, but gives no real answer.
Dawn tries to shake her off and looks back at the text before
her. She concentrates heavily, but her eyes keep going back
to Calee'be who slowly insinuates herself further up the
table, closer to Dawn's bag.
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CALEE'BE
Pretty music. Can I see them?
Are they really what makes
holes in the sky? These...
portals? Where do they go?
Places better than this? Can I
go too?

Dawn casually reaches for the bag, keeping an eye on Calee'be.
DAWN

Maybe. It's dangerous.
(quick change to
Samuel)

Do you think they'll be okay
out there?

SAMUEL
I s--

CALEE'BE
Yes yes. Quickly crazy, but
most keep alive until the beast
needs them.

DAWN
What do you mean most keep alive?

CALEE'BE
Crazy crazy makes them true.
Be true, see true.

DAWN
I don't understand.

CALEE'BE
You will. Already happening.
Small, the feelings, then the
doings and the seeings. Your
others are going faster than
you. Always different. But
same in the end. Forget about
you. Forget about keys.

(hops forward)
I'll keep them safe.

Dawn takes a huge step back, clutching the bag of keys.
DAWN

No, they're mine. I can look
after them.
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SAMUEL
(concern)

Dawn...
DAWN

(eager to retreat)
I'm going to find the others.
They need to know.

She rushes away from Calee'be.
SAMUEL

Dawn wait!
He sighs. She's gone. Calee'be sidles up to him.

CALEE'BE
You're strong. You'll save us.
Then we can go somewhere better.
Right?

Samuel shrugs and returns to the texts.
EXT. LIBRARY - DAY
Jason is all focus as he studies everything, except perhaps
his companion.
Nadya is borderline panicked.

NADYA
This feels wrong.

JASON
Par for the course sweetheart.
You wanna play hero, you gotta
spend some time in the rough.

NADYA
Did you really just say that?

(getting creeped)
We shouldn't be here.

JASON
And where should we be?

NADYA
Somewhere safe. Somewhere we
can stop it without... without...

JASON
Being in actual danger? Never
pegged you for someone who hid.
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NADYA
I don't want to hide. I want
the advantage.

JASON
That's not how life works.

NADYA
Well it should! We just have
to wait until the moment
presents itself and we know
we'll win. I want control.

Jason stops walking.
JASON

Life can't be controlled.
Things happen. Bad things.
Random things that somehow
seem fated. Sometimes you have
no choices. Well, that's not
true. There's usually just the
one.

NADYA
What choice is that?

JASON
(cold)

Choose what you do with fear.
Mine is simple. Bury it. Ignore
it.

(sharply looks away
from her)

Get the job done.
She is stung.

JASON
(looks to the side)

Yeah, that'll do.
He walks off.
EXT. LOST CITY, BUILDING - DAY
Jason swings the strap of his crossbow so that it lies across
his back.
He leaps up and catches the roof of the first floor with his
hands.
He pulls himself up and climbs to the top of the building.
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ROOF
Jason looks south. The shadow flits and flies at the top of
a steep hill surrounded by trees. Jason squints.
Is that a pink light beneath the shadow?
He hears a CLICK and sees--
EXT. LIBRARY, CROSSING - SAME
The second floor of the library joins to another building.
Most of the buildings criss-cross in this way. This crossing
ends on a long walkway with many doors along it.
Devon opens each door and looks inside.
ROOF
Jason's curiosity walks to the edge of the roof, his
curiosity piqued.
SLEEPING QUARTERS
The door opens.
Devon looks it over.
It's a spartan room, bed, basic amenities and very little
material possessions.
Devon steps inside, shutting the door behind her.
EXT. LOST CITY, BUILDING - DAY
Jason hops down to the ground.
Nadya waits for him. She's hugging herself and bouncing on
her heels.

JASON
I've seen the key. The shadow's
having a big ol' orgy over it.
I figure, you distract, I
pillage.

NADYA
(shaky)

I don't know...
She is afraid.
Jason glares at her as though she were a bratty kid he had
to babysit.
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JASON
Better idea. You stay here, be
afraid of the things you can't
control and whine about not
being the best little Sabrina.
I've got work to do.

Nadya takes each word like a physical blow. He walks away.
NADYA

Jason, why are-
He ignores her and doesn't stop.
EXT. LOST CITY - DAY
Dawn grips her bag tightly and walks along, looking around.

DAWN
(to herself)

Uhm guys? Where'd you go? This
is no time to be crazy and
lost. Crazy people get eaten
by moon monsters, and they--

She stops and doesn't move.
Ahead of her, a SMALL GROUP OF CRAZIES stumble toward her.
These people are very different to Calee'be. They have silver
skin and wide moon eyes.

CRAZY #1
Pretty light.

CRAZY #2
Look at the light.

CRAZY #1
It glows. Pure green.

CRAZY #2
Like the ground.

CRAZY #1
Swallows and devours.

CRAZY #2
Green under the ground.

CRAZY #1
The light.

Their hands are outstretched toward her. Their ramblings
have joined to become a scary chant.
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Dawn tries to jerk out of their reach.
Their hands keep grabbing at her.
Petrified, she turns tail, pushes past them and runs for all
she's worth.

FEMALE'S VOICE (O.S.)
That's it little girl. Do what
you're good at. Run.

INT. LIBRARY - DAY
Samuel stares ahead, unblinking and not quite there. Calee'be
joins him from behind.

CALEE'BE
You're smart. Good mind. You'll
find a way out of here. Won't
you?

Samuel startles, as though just remembering she was here. He
looks down at the texts, almost ashamed, and grabs them with
a new purpose.

SAMUEL
Yes, I'll find the answers.
They'll be the right ones and
everyone will be saved. Everyone.

Calee'be nods.
CALEE'BE

The others...
SAMUEL

Will be fine. I'll make sure.
No one... no one will die this
time. No surprises. It will
all go exactly as I say.

CALEE'BE
And then we can leave?

SAMUEL
Yes, then we can leave.

CALEE'BE
And if the others don't make
it? Can we still leave?

SAMUEL
They will make it!
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CALEE'BE
(crooning)

But if they aren't themselves,
and you have to go somewhere
else to fix them?

SAMUEL
I couldn't leave without them.
I couldn't.

She smiles and pats his shoulder.
CALEE'BE

Then they'll be fine. Just
like you say.

Samuel nods and leans over the texts again.
INT. QUARTERS - DAY
Devon lies in a bed. She's curled up with her eyes closed.
Jason barges in.

JASON
Dev, get up.

DEVON
Go away.

JASON
Don't be you. Got work to do.

He crouches beside the bed. Devon opens her eyes but doesn't
move.

JASON
(cont.)

Need a distraction. Nothing
more distractin' than you.

He gently tugs on her hand.
DEVON

Get Nadya.
She snatches her hand back and puts it under the pillow.

JASON
She's losing it. Another hour
she'll be useless.

DEVON
Another hour we'll all be
useless.
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JASON
Not you and me. Never us. We're
not made that way. So get up.

DEVON
Sleep is better.

JASON
Sleep when you're dead.

DEVON
Dead is good too.

JASON
Do you really mean that?

DEVON
I mean nothing else.

Jason shrugs.
JASON

Alright then. See you later.
He leaves. Devon goes back to sleep.
EXT. LOST CITY - DAY
Nadya hugs herself and walks through increasingly thick fog.
She goes one direction, frowns when she doesn't recognise
anything, and goes back on her original path.

NADYA
This is stupid. You didn't go
far. Think!

(takes a deep breath)
Flammae!

A fireball grows in her hand. She holds it high, sees
something to the side and heads toward it.
She picks up a discarded LANTERN and lights it with the flame.
The flame in her hand goes out.
Through the fog, she sees the silhouette of someone walking
toward her. She smiles hopefully.

NADYA
Jason?

(rushes forward)
I promise I'll be strong...

She stops as the crazies step out of the fog.
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CRAZY #1
Fire. See the fire.

The crazies fall to their knees.
CRAZY #1

Our goddess. Queen. Saviour.
She'll save us.

CRAZY #2
Save us. Save us.

Nadya takes in their pitiful pleas.
NADYA

I'm sorry, I don't think I can.
CRAZY #2

Yes yes, you can.
CRAZY #1

Powerful. See the fire.
CRAZY #2

More power than anything on
earth. See the fire.

CRAZY #1
Fire will burn our pain.

CRAZY #2
Save us. Save us.

CRAZY #1
Our queen. Our queen.

The rest take up the chant. Nadya just stares... then nods.
INT. CLASSROOM - DAY
Dawn bangs the door behind her. Her eyes dart over the room.
She runs over to a HEAVY DESK and pushes it to barricade the
door.
She backs away, breathing heavily, keeping her eyes on the
door.
With unsteady legs, she drops into a cross-legged position
in the centre of the room.
She opens the bag of keys and tips them all out before her.
Her head bobs as she counts them.
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DAWN
We're safe now. We're just
going to wait here until the
crazy people go away.

She nods to herself, and looks around the very empty room.
DAWN

Crazy people are good incentive
to stay indoors.

(offhand)
It's better to stay hidden,
don't you think?

She turns and glares at the keys, waiting.
DAWN

Why won't you answer? Do you
think you're better than me?

She throws the bag at them, scattering them. She pushes
herself to her feet and paces in front of them.

DAWN
Well you're not!

(rationalising)
I'm better. I can walk and
talk and make waffles. You...
you just wait around. Tools.
Things. Objects. I'm not real?
You're not real!

She stares at her hands and flexes them.
DAWN

I'm real. I am real. I have a
name and friends and family
and clothes. I can walk up a
hill if I want to. I'm not a
thing.

(quieter)
And you're selfish, you know.
People fight for you. Die for
you. I don't even know why.
All you do is make holes. Who
wants a hole?

She goes back to the keys and sits down; lovingly putting
them all back in the bag.

DAWN
What good reason is there for
a key anyway?
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She closes the bag.
FEMALE VOICE (O.S.)

Aww Dawnie. Don't be so hard
on yourself. I can think of
plenty of reasons to keep you
around.

Dawn looks up. Her eyes widen in absolute terror. Her mouth
opens to scream but before she can-

GLORY
Oh wait. I know this line. Get
out! Get out! GET OUT!

GLORIFICUS, the fashion hell goddess herself, still dressed
to kill and bigger than life, leans down and smiles.

FADE OUT.
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ACT III

FADE IN:
EXT. HILL, BOTTOM - DAY
Jason stands at the bottom of the hill. He can see the shadow
flitting above the trees at the top. The daylight is fading
fast.
There are two paths. One meanders up the hill, safe and easy.
The other is steep and rocky, and in no way quicker.
Jason studies them for a moment, then heads towards the steep
one.
EXT. LOST CITY, CENTRAL SQUARE - NIGHT
There are a crowd of CRAZIES assembled; they are all the
same silver species. They light lamps and form a circle.
A bunch of them create a MAKESHIFT THRONE from random objects
in the street.
Nadya walks through the crowd and they part, allowing her
passage.
They kneel as she takes her throne.

CRAZY #1
Our queen and saviour.

CRAZY #2
She will save us.

NADYA
Yes, yes I will. I'll save you
all.

CRAZY #2
Beneficent and pretty.

CRAZY #1
Beautiful even.

Nadya does indeed look pretty on her throne. She drinks in
their words and seems to gain strength and confidence from
their convictions.
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CRAZY #2
Shall you save us? Shall you
really?

NADYA
I'm saving you as we speak.

The crazies nod happily.
Nadya smiles at their joy.

CRAZY #2
We knew you would. You're the
only one that can. So strong.
So, so...

CRAZY #1
(excitedly)

Beautiful!
CRAZY #2

Yes yes. And pretty.
CRAZY #1

A queen and saviour.
They continue to keep agreeing with each other, speaking a
lot but saying nothing much at all.
Nadya forgets about them and looks to an empty space beside
her. She concentrates and grows more and more upset.

NADYA
I will save them. I'll save
everyone.

(listens)
I'm not! I'm strong. I'm not...
I'm not less than you.

She listens once again to a voice only she can hear. The
crazies drift around, not really noticing. They are already
forgetting their saviour.

NADYA
I'm not hiding. I didn't run.
I didn't! I just wanted to get
away. You keep... hurting me.
Don't you love me?

(shakes her head
frantically)

I'm not weak. I'm not. Why
won't you see that?

(MORE)
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NADYA (CONT'D)
Why can't you love me?

(whimper)
I'm strong. I'm not nothing.
You'll see. I'll show you.

She nods to herself, holding the arms of her makeshift throne.
INT. QUARTERS - NIGHT
Devon turns over in bed.
INT. CLASSROOM - NIGHT
Glory stands straight and walks away from the stunned Dawn.

GLORY
Don't look so surprised Dawnie,
it's not like you never
expected to see me again.

DAWN
Don't call me that.

Glory gives a long-suffering sigh, and circles Dawn as she
stands.

GLORY
Dawnie, sweetie, aren't we
friends? I thought we had
moments. Didn't we bond?

Glory seems hurt, but snaps out of it quickly.
GLORY

(cont.)
I mean, sure, I'm the whacky
hell-god that made your life a
living hell and caused big Sis
to take a plunge off a tower
like a suicidal rock.

(laughs)
But hey. Upside. If it wasn't
for me, those scaredy little
monks wouldn't have made you
human in the first place. So
really, every time you sneeze
you should be thanking me.

DAWN
You're not real.
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GLORY
Oh honey, that's your issue
not mine.

Glory reaches out and fiddles with a strand of Dawn's hair.
Dawn flinches but tries to hold her ground.

GLORY
We're a lot alike you know.
You coulda been my sister. If
I hadn't been trying to bleed
you dry.

DAWN
I'm nothing like you.

GLORY
Really? 'Cause last I checked
we're both older than the
written word. Incomprehendable
power stuffed into rotting
meat packages where we don't
belong.

Glory stops and really takes in Dawn's appearance.
GLORY

(cont.)
I think I got the better end
of the deal here, don'tya think?
I'm a lot prettier, and sweetie,
that outfit does nothing for
your figure. Red's a woman's
friend.

DAWN
Means nothing.

GLORY
Poor Little Miss Muffet, you're
forgetting the most important
thing. Why we're practically
the same.

(smiles wide)
We're both killers.

INT. LIBRARY - NIGHT
Samuel is no longer reading. He sits in a chair and stares
ahead, almost peacefully.
Calee'be sits on a table at the back of the room, watching him.
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On the desk, a scroll is unraveled and shows a drawing of
the shadow. The text appears demonic and unreadable.

KENDRA
Why won't you do something?

KENDRA, the Slayer with an island accent and warrior's stance,
stands in front of the window looking out.

KENDRA
You've seen the signs. The
shadow in the south. The
serpent and the silver. You
know what they mean.

She looks at him.
KENDRA

But there you sit. Watching.
Waiting. While I die.

Samuel squeezes his eyes shut. She circles closer to him,
surrounding him throughout. His guilt plays on his face. Her
voice is angry; accusing.

KENDRA
Do you think that if you
pretend you don't see them,
then it won't happen?

(laughs)
You, the proper Watcher, the
all-seeing prophet. Too afraid
to believe the signs. Too
scared to let yourself see
them. When was the last time
you tried to read the future?
Where's the faith in your sight?

(comforting)
Denial it's called. I was
denied too. Do you remember? I
was the perfect Slayer. No
love, no friends, no anything.

(mimicking Samuel)
A dark power rises. The Slayer
will triumph.

She lays a hand on the table. It is DECAYED.
Samuel blinks at the horror he sees. He looks away and back.
She looks normal.
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KENDRA
It wasn't me. I wasn't she.
The true Slayer.

(whispers)
But you were so sure.

SAMUEL
I--

KENDRA
You wanted her to die instead.
You didn't know her and I was
perfect wasn't I? I did
everything I was meant to. You
followed all the old rules
without question. You read the
signs. Signs never failed you.

(cold)
But you were wrong.

She sits on the table, and looms over him.
KENDRA

Did you cry? Did the ice melt?
Did the man emerge like a
butterfly from the soggy cocoon?
Is that why you're here?

SAMUEL
They need me. They don't know--

KENDRA
No they don't.

(with a smile)
And they don't know you either.

EXT. HILL, TOP - NIGHT
Jason creeps through the thick trees. He looks like the
mountain fought back. He pushes past some branches and gets
a perfect look at--
The GLOWING CRYSTAL KEY
It sits on an elevated piece of rock. The area is a place of
worship.
Behind it, many trees line the gentle slope that overlooks
more of the city.
The shadow dips and circles the key like a moth to a flame.
The shadow is not concerned with avoiding obstacles. It goes
through them, leaving both itself and the object untouched
by the encounter. A true ghost.
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Jason starts forward. He makes it a few steps before he stops
himself. He's forgotten something.
Sheepishly, he pulls the strap of his crossbow around so
that he can grab the weapon. He grips it in his hands and
goes toward the key and shadow.

JASON
Alright, give me the key, and
you won't get hurt.

The shadow ignores him and continues to flit around the key.
JASON

Fine.
He fires his crossbow. The bolt goes harmlessly THROUGH the
shadow.

JASON
Oh is that how you're going to
play it? Fine. I warned you.

He rushes forward again--
-- And stops as he sees something in the corner of his eye.
A MAN and a WOMAN stand completely still and stare at him.
They are a FADED, GRAY COLOUR - most obviously not really
there. Behind them, trees and bushes moves in the breeze -
not a single hair on their heads move. They seem like two
dimensional PHOTOGRAPHS pasted on the landscape.
Jason doesn't seem surprised or upset to see them. He frowns
for no apparent reason.

JASON
They're important too. They
might not be mine, but-

He clenches his jaw in response to something, but the two
ghosts in front of him haven't moved.

JASON
I don't need to own them. What
good would they do me?
Priceless objects and things.
They're worthless to me.

He listens, his anger growing.
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JASON
I find them so no one else has
to. I have no reason to stop
searching and go home.

(squeezing his eyes
shut)

But then, I guess, neither did
you.

Jason deliberately turns from the voiceless spectres and
goes for the key. The shadow startles and dives for the key,
reaching it first.
There is a spark of LIGHT as the shadow passes through the
key. The light remains in the shadow as it flies off, away
from the hill and back toward the city.
Jason looks up from the ground. The key is gone. He sees the
glow within the shadow.

JASON
Oh no. It won't be that easy!

He gets up and chases the shadow, even though it is already
too far away.
He jumps onto the elevated rock, and keeps on going.
He leaps again as he gets to the ledge, so intent on his goal.
He is in the air for a moment when he realises--

JASON
Oh shi--

He drops out of sight. The line of trees SHAKE.
INT. CLASSROOM - NIGHT
Dawn stares in horror at a smirking Glory. She shakes her
head vehemently.

DAWN
I'm not a killer.

She rushes to her barricade and tries to push the desk back
out of the way. It seems stubbornly reluctant to.
Glory lazily leans against the wall next to her.
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GLORY
I wouldn't be saying it if you
weren't thinking it. Come on
Dawnie, say goodbye to the
liar inside.

DAWN
I'm not a killer!

GLORY
You coulda' jumped you know.
Coulda' slit your wrists.
Coulda' done a lot of things.
Instead, you watched Big Sis
die, your pals bleed, for what?
A chance to be human? Please.
Like that's so great.

Glory sits on the large table Dawn used to barricade the door.
GLORY

(offhand)
Hardest thing in this world is
to live in it.

(manic)
You gotta figure out the
workings, the feelings, the
pain. They'll say one thing,
do another. You think they
love you, but it's an excuse.
Excuse to bow out and leave
the stage. Curtains down Dawnie.
The happy ending never happened.
And here you are. Bouncing
around worlds like a ball in a
white room trying to prove
yourself wrong.

(sane)
You're not a killer? How many
people have died for you?
Killed for you?

Dawn stops moving, but she doesn't look at Glory.
GLORY

Hell, I did, and I was just
the one you knew about. Men in
brown monkey-suits kept you
safe for years. But you know
what I know. The Slayer does
it all the time. You know what
she looks for, know why she does.
Face it Dawnie, you wouldn't

(MORE)
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GLORY (CONT'D)
be hunted if you were good and
harmless.

(strokes Dawn's hair)
We want you because you're not.

Dawn looks away, she can't take the god-honest truth in her
face.

GLORY
You're the end of the world
wrapped in questions, little
girl. Why, who, how and
especially what. It'd be hell
of a fun thing to watch you
figure it all out.

(laughs)
It's a bitch you're about to die.

OFF DAWN
INT. LIBRARY  - NIGHT
Kendra sits in a chair opposite Samuel and stares at him.
She doesn't move and shows no emotion, almost like a wax
doll. He still sits impassively in his seat. He hasn't moved,
the texts are all untouched.
Calee'be sidles up to him, and studies his face.

CALEE'BE
Are you... here?

SAMUEL
Yes, I'm fine. Perfectly fine.

CALEE'BE
No answers?

SAMUEL
Mmm. Some. But I don't think
they'll help.

CALEE'BE
Why why?

SAMUEL
The signs.

CALEE'BE
I don't understand.

SAMUEL
The shadow in the south.
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KENDRA
(whisper)

The serpent. The silver.
SAMUEL

I know what they mean. I don't
want to see them. I have
ignored them since I let her
die. But they're still here,
always. And sometimes, they
scream.

He smiles warmly at Calee'be as he stands. It's a fatherly
smile. He nods at Kendra in the same way.

SAMUEL
I can save us all.

He brings his cane up and HITS CALEE'BE OVER THE HEAD.
She falls.
He gets us and keeps swinging.

FADE OUT.
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ACT IV

FADE IN:
INT.LIBRARY - NIGHT
Samuel hums to himself as he finds a long string of twine,
the same kind that is used to bind the scrolls.
He moves back to an unconscious Calee'be, crouching awkwardly
on his bad leg.
He ties her up with the twine.

SAMUEL
Do you think I'm doing this
right?

Kendra kneels beside him.
KENDRA

This from a man who taught me
how to secure a captive.

They are both all smiles now.
SAMUEL

That should do it. But, we
need a knife.

Kendra nods encouragingly.
SAMUEL

Perhaps something bigger.
He stands up and stares darkly at the door.

SAMUEL
Then I need to find the others.

INT. QUARTERS - NIGHT
Devon appears to be sleeping soundly.
The door cracks open by itself. The shadow enters, but the
eerie light from the key within reaches Devon first. The
shadow flits and floats closer to her. Almost curiously.
She opens her eyes and stares at it.
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It stops, completely motionless. It seems as though it is
regarding her completely for a moment.
As quickly as it entered, it exits the way it came.
Devon makes herself comfortable and goes back to sleep.
INT. ROOM - NIGHT
Glory circles Dawn as she reasons.

GLORY
Don't worry, sweetie. You won't
die first. You're the cause
not the first course. Maybe
it'll be Devon. Isn't she weird?
Freak! It's gotta be a cosmic
joke that anyone could mistake
her for my key.

DAWN
I'm not-

Glory holds up a finger.
GLORY

Do I interrupt you? Didn't
those monks give you manners?
Honestly, what is the world
coming to when I can't even
finish a thought?

(snaps her fingers)
Ooh bet it's the pretty boy.
Then you can cry over his grave
and lament love lost.

(chuckles)
If he paid you the time of day.
Poor Dawnie. Maybe if you told
him you're the key... think
it'd impress him?

(shakes her head)
But you know, the old guy will
be the first to kick it. He's
got the brains, but he's weak.
Easy prey. It's the way of the
world kiddo. And I like it.

Dawn startles as the shadow passes the window. She runs to
the bag of keys, grabs it and hugs it to her chest, backing
away from the window.

GLORY
Don't worry about that. It's
not your death.
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DAWN
What do you mean?

GLORY
You're pretty trusting for a
girl who's had everyone she
knows try and kill her at least
once on a Tuesday.

The shadow moves on.
GLORY

You don't know a thing about
the people you're with, do you?
Why are they here? What's in
it for them? You're just going
on some faith that they're
here to help you on a quest
you can't even claim is your
own. Crazy crazy is right.

DAWN
Crazy...

Dawn realises something.
GLORY

Betrayal, sweetie, it's there
like a big, green-light glowing
sign. Death and the key are
like death and taxes. Get used
to it.

DAWN
Shut. Up.

Glory watches, bemused, as Dawn finally pulls the table away
from the door.

DAWN
No more dying!

Glory laughs. Dawn gets it clear enough for her to squeeze
through the door. Glory pokes her head out the door.

GLORY
Run Dawnie run!

(laughs)
Oh, I just know you're gonna
kick yourself.

She goes back into the room, and leans somberly against the
table.
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GLORY
Wish I was there to see it.

INT. LOST CITY - NIGHT
Dawn runs along the corridor. She holds the bag of keys
strapped across her chest. She looks back as though expecting
to see a pursuer.
She doesn't see--
THE SHADOW
--blocking her path.
She turns and sees but can't quite stop in time.
She barrels straight into it and gives a muffled scream as
she falls into it and the dark envelops her.
It isn't all that insubstantial to her. It lifts her before
she can hit the ground.
DAWN'S POV of a swirling black cloud laying her gently on
the floor.
The black shadow zips away from her, no longer glowing, and
flies ahead to just in front of her. Waiting for her to
notice--
The Crystal key is IN HER HAND. She looks up at the shadow,
just hovering.

DAWN
You... you gave this to me?

She gets up.
DAWN

Thank you.
The shadow dips to the sides as though pleased. It
enthusiastically floats around Dawn, like a dog happy to be
with its master.
Dawn smiles, then double-takes.

DAWN
I've gotta go. Uhm... thanks.

She runs away.
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INT. LIBRARY - NIGHT
Samuel returns bearing a KNIFE. Kendra stands to one side
next to his cane, which rests against a wall.

SAMUEL
I've found something we can use.

He looks down at the broken parts of twine lying on the floor.
BEHIND HIM
Calee'be rises, smiling.
He's almost too afraid to turn. He looks across at his Slayer
smiling back at him.
He grips the knife tightly and whirls around.
Calee'be moves quickly. She ducks down and jabs his bad knee
hard. She shoots up and hits his arm, the knife skitters
across the floor.
He falls and she straddles him.

CALEE'BE
Crazy crazy. I wasn't going to
eat you. Not until you led me
away.

SAMUEL
I wouldn't inflict you on
another world.

He tries to struggle, but she pins his arms easily.
CALEE'BE

Maybe maybe. But one of the
others will. The witch I think.

SAMUEL
They won't help you.

CALEE'BE
They will when they find you.

Her fingers start to GLOW AND ELONGATE as they near his temple.
He grabs her wrists and tries to hold her back.
Her fingers reach his head and the light begins to burrow in.
Samuel yells in pain.
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DAWN
Hey hell bitch! Do I glow in
the dark to you?

Calee'be turns questioningly.
Dawn holds Samuel's cane.
She whacks Calee'be over the head with it.

DAWN
Didn't think so.

Samuel rolls away.
DAWN

Are you okay?
He nods briefly, before his eyes widen as--
--Calee'be jumps at Dawn.
She leaps back, avoiding the strike.
Dawn shows she's got skills by dodging and using the cane to
fend off the other woman's blows.
Dawn takes a hit and falls.
Calee'be pounces on her. Hands all a-glowy.
Dawn loses the cane and pushes up with her legs to keep those
hands at a distance. To the side, Dawn sees--
THE KNIFE
It's almost within arm's reach. If only Dawn could reach it.
She stretches with one hand as her other pushes up against
Calee'be.
Samuel tries to get up. His knee is no good. He collapses
helplessly, but that doesn't stop him as he tries to crawl
toward his cane.
Dawn struggles. The tips of her fingers reach the hilt of
the knife. Calee'be increases the pressure on Dawn. Dawn
knows she's about to lose.
THE CANE COMES DOWN--
Calee'be grabs it, turns and hisses. She uses it against
Samuel, downing him again.
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A mere distraction.
Calee'be returns her attention to Dawn.
Dawn scrabbles for the knife--
Calee'be bears down--
--Gasps at her chest where the knife juts out.
Exhales heavily one last time.
Dawn pushes her off and crawls quickly to Samuel.

SAMUEL
Well, that was...

DAWN
Crazy crazy.

SAMUEL
Yes.

He looks around the room. For Kendra. She is gone.
EXT. LOST CITY - DAY
There are people walking about and talking, mostly they seem
dazed and confused. But sane.
Dawn helps Samuel walk. One of the Crazies walks with them,
a decidedly saner crazy.

SAMUEL
Are you sure?

CRAZY #1
Of course. You saved us. It
seems only right you take a
reward. These texts will help
you more than us with the work
we must do now.

SAMUEL
Yes, but saving this world was
pure luck. We could only guess
that killing the beast would
undo its damage.

CRAZY #1
Details. And oh my!

The shadow flits close to Dawn. She giggles. The crazy sane
person backs away discretely.
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CRAZY #1
I need to go do important work.

Samuel watches the guy run away.
DAWN

It's kinda cute. It can be our
mascot!

SAMUEL
(smiles)

I found reference to it in the
texts, which they've now added
to my collection. It's a being
that hails from between
dimensions. I suspect the key
must have accidentally pulled
it here in its wake.

DAWN
Do you think we can send it back?

SAMUEL
I think that's why it's so
attracted to the keys. I'm
sure it can find its own way
back once a portal is open.

They head past--
NADYA

The incantations and herbs I
listed should give you fair
warning against another being
like her.

CRAZY #2
Oh thank you, your highness.

NADYA
I told you, I'm not actually a
queen.

CRAZY #2
Well, you are to us.

She smiles at him.
Samuel sobers as they pass.

SAMUEL
So much destruction from just
one being.
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DAWN
(quietly)

One small person with a lot of
power. She reminded me of,
well I'm glad she was nothing
like what she reminded me of,
otherwise we wouldn't be having
this conversation. I wonder
how she got here. I get the
feeling she was from another
world.

SAMUEL
(genuinely intrigued)

Can you sense it?
DAWN

Nah. But she was gibberishy
when we got here and everyone
else in the world isn't. That
translator crystal I got from
Ialiopia has a really limited
range, so I'm guessing a key
is translating this world's
speech but couldn't figure out
hers, 'cause...

SAMUEL
(proud)

She is from somewhere the keys
haven't been to. Very astute.

DAWN
(bashful)

Thanks.
(obvious change of
topic)

Least she was with you the
whole time so we know she
didn't eat Jason and Devon. I
wonder where they are.

JASON (O.S.)
Don't worry. The Famous Five
are a complete set again.

Samuel and Dawn turn.
DAWN

Oh my god. What happened to you?
Jason is covered in mud, there are scratches on his face,
his clothes have tears in them, and his crossbow is broken.
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An annoyed Devon is helping him walk. He holds up his free
hand. Don't ask.

JASON
Uh huh. So anyone wanna fill
me in on why all the fruit and
nuts are in their rightful
order? Or let me guess--
JASON

(no surprise)
Calee'be.

DAWN
Calee'be.

JASON
So how'd you work it out?

SAMUEL
Well, there were the signs
just waiting to be read.
Betrayal in the midst.

(wry)
But mostly I was a little crazy.
I'm just thankful Dawn came to
my rescue.

(proud of her)
Clear-headed and deductive.
Those are good skills for a
Watcher. I think, you may have
a second career after we finish
our little adventure.

DAWN
(unsure of how to deal
with the attention)

I wasn't really... but okay.
JASON

The glowy key?
DAWN

Got it.
JASON

Good. Want me to take them for
a while.

Jason holds out his hand for the bag of keys. She's a little
perplexed.

JASON
I spend so much time go after
them, I figure maybe it's just
as important to look after the
ones we have.
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DAWN
(touched)

Thanks.
(looks at his state)

Maybe when you can actually walk?
JASON

Oh yeah.
Dawn moves ahead to talk to Nadya and gives her the bag of
keys.
Jason watches and grimaces. Motioning at Devon to wait a
moment, he painfully stands upright and jerkily walks away
from Devon toward Nadya.

JASON
(too brightly)

Hey, one portal to go please.
NADYA

I'll supersize it.
They smile amicably, but there is a feeling of discomfit there.
Dawn sees this and leaves them to it. They wait until she's
out of earshot.

JASON
I wanted to say sorry.

NADYA
It's okay. We weren't ourselves.

JASON
Yeah. Nothing at all like who
we really are.

NADYA
Exactly!

(motions at the bag)
I'll just get working on the
next portal.

She goes away.
Samuel and Dawn sit on some steps. They laugh as the shadow
flits around them.
Devon joins Jason. He doesn't need to look to know she's there.

JASON
Bright new morning. As good a
day as any for overdue apologies.
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DEVON
Apologies for what?

JASON
Well, aside from the fighting,
that being normal for us... I,
uh, met the inner me last night.
He was scary. Psychotic might
be the right word. Stupid too.
Mostly because he didn't say
what he should have.

A PERFECT PORTAL OPENS near them.
Nadya places the keys back in the bag and heads toward it.
Dawn claps happily as the shadow ecstatically goes through.
She helps Samuel to his feet, joining Nadya.
Jason looks at this for a moment, but doesn't make a move to
go, and he still won't look at her.

JASON
I should have said that it
would matter to me if you...
slept.

(uncomfortable)
I just think the inner you
needs to know that.

He quickly stumbles off without waiting for a reaction.
Her reaction is subtle and one he doesn't see.
She gives a small smile.

FADE OUT.
END SHOW


