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FADE IN:
INT. LAKESHOREIMITED AMTRAKNEW YORK CITY - NIGHT

DENNY BOWIE, an alt-rock twentysomething, holds up a wall in
the lounge car and looks out the window of the train as it
pulls into New York's Penn Station. He YAWNS.

From his pocket, Denny takes out a worn picture of a young
and smiling AMBER KIEDIS and peers at it with determination.

DENNY BOWIE
Wish me luck, Amber.

INT. GRAND CENTRAL STATION, NEW YORK - CONTINUING

Overnight bag slung over his shoulder, Denny buys the New
York Post from a newsstand.

A portrait of lanky TOMMY HEAT appears below the headline:
"Dead: Fetish Photographer's Last Stand.”

Denny somberly walks off reading the paper.
EXT. GRAND CENTRAL STATION, NEW YORK - CONTINUING

Denny steps out to see DETECTIVE FRANCIS, an older, black
sergeant and young, slick DETECTIVE SANTIAGO leaning up
against an unmarked cruiser. They're sucking down coffee.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Hey, you Bowie?

Denny greets the pair and shakes their hands.

DENNY BOWIE
Yeah, Denny Bowie.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Detective Sergeant Francis and this
is my partner, Detective Santiago.
You're late.

Denny makes a face as the trio gets into the car.

INT. DETECTIVE FRANCIS' CAR - CONTINUING

Denny's in the back and Francis is at the wheel.
DENNY BOWIE

Train had engine trouble outside of
Indianapolis.



DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Why didn't you take the plane?

DENNY BOWIE
The train didn't fall 30,000 feet.

Francis HUFFS and Santiago LAUGHS.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
The Captain said this shit was
right up your alley.

DENNY BOWIE
Something like that. What you got?

Santiago holds up a large, loaded envelope. Denny takes it.

Francis watches Denny in the rearview as he opens the package
and pulls out a photo of Tommy's twisted body impaled on a
light stand. Denny EXHALES HARD.

DENNY BOWIE
You really fucked up, Tommy.

Francis and Santiago look at each other.
INT. HELLFIRE CLUB - LATER

Denny strolls in, surveying the FETISH CROWD dancing and
indulging in whipping, bootlicking, bondage and hotwaxing to
HEAVY MUSIC. A large sign reads: "Tommy Heat's Red Hot Night"
and redheads abound.

He heads to the bar where STACY VANIAN, in a simple dress
with a large crucifix around her neck, watches him. There's
three empty glasses before her. Denny backs up next to Stacy.

Through the crowd, Denny spots PENNY DALLION, a petite Goth
with purple pigtails and a skimpy outfit, across the room.
She's hanging with THREE WOMEN.

STACY VANIAN
You like to watch or partake?

Denny continues to watch Penny.

DENNY BOWIE
Partake.

STACY VANIAN
Top or bottom?



DENNY BOWIE
Bottom.

STACY VANIAN
Too bad for me.

Stacy downs her drink then looks over her shoulder in the
same direction as Denny.

STACY VANIAN
Stay away from her. She's evil.

Stacy lifts her dress to reveal a fresh, nasty scar.

STACY VANIAN
She did this.

Though startled, Denny leaves Stacy and cuts through the
crowd towards Penny. The Three Women are gone. Penny greets
him with open arms and a wide smile.

PENNY DALLION
Hey, baby!

She kisses him full on the lips.

DENNY BOWIE
Damn, you look fantastic.

They hug fast and hard.

PENNY DALLION
Hey, you have to meet... Shit.

DENNY BOWIE
Former lovers | presume?

PENNY DALLION
One of them anyway. You know me.
Lick em and leave em.

INT. DINER - LATE EVENING
Denny and Penny sit at a booth with remnants of a meal.

DENNY BOWIE
When you called | thought it was
going to be phone sex.

PENNY DALLION
Dial 1-900-WET-CUNT like everybody
else, baby.



A LITTLE LAUGHTER fades to quiet.

DENNY BOWIE
Nike, what happened to Tommy?

PENNY DALLION
He was the fifth. Didn't you get
the stuff from Santiago?

DENNY BOWIE
Yeah, but | want a heads up. |
didn't read that much about it in
Chicago.

PENNY DALLION
Look, Den, Tommy wasn't just taken
out. He was cut up. Bled to death
then posed where he worked. Same as
all the others.

She takes his hands.

PENNY DALLION
I know this is important to you,
baby. Dad only agreed to call you
in as a consultant because New
York's Finest doesn't give a holy
fuck. They think all the victims
were perverts.

DENNY BOWIE
Were they?

PENNY DALLION
Only if you call yourself a
pervert.

DENNY BOWIE
They were all masochists?

PENNY DALLION
The only connection.

DENNY BOWIE
Can't be. Tommy wasn't a bottom.
Hell, he wasn't even a top. Just a
voyeur who hit it big.

PENNY DALLION
He was part of the scene though.

Denny stares at Penny's purple hair.



PENNY DALLION
What?

DENNY BOWIE
You dyed your hair.

PENNY DALLION
| always dye my hair. Denny reaches
out and fingers some loose strands.

DENNY BOWIE
And you always rush it. There's a
lot of red under there.

She SLAPS his hand away.

PENNY DALLION
Don't even start, fucker.

Pissed, Penny gets up and storms out the door. Denny follows.
EXT. DINER - CONTINUING

Outside the diner, Penny bolts ahead. Denny catches up with
her when she stops to light a cigarette. They walk fast.

PENNY DALLION
Just because you have a perfect
record at your damned agency
doesn't mean you're always fucking
right.

DENNY BOWIE
Then if you weren't modeling for
Tommy, why go red? Penny stops and
looks him square in the eye.

PENNY DALLION
Because | wanted to, asshole.
(beat)
Same old, goddamned argument.

DENNY BOWIE
You called me, remember?!

PENNY DALLION
So | wouldn't have to hear you beg
for the case of a friggin lifetime!

Denny puts his hands on her shoulders.

DENNY BOWIE
I'm sorry. | want...



PENNY DALLION
Don't you even think of playing me
like some dumb cunt.

Denny holds up his hands in defeat. Penny takes off again.

DENNY BOWIE
Where we headed?

PENNY DALLION
My place. You need a shower after
that two-day train ride. Wish you'd
get over that fear of flying shit.

INT. HELLFIRE CLUB - LATE EVENING

Stacy falls off her stool. KIRIN DEAL, a lithe, spicy
redhead, one of the Women formerly with Penny, helps her up.
Stacy takes a fast look at Kirin and is scared shitless.

STACY VANIAN
Jesus! | thought you were her.

Stacy makes the sign of the cross as Kirin takes a seat.

KIRIN DEAL
We have to get out of here, Stacy.
Right now.

STACY VANIAN
She's coming for me?

KIRIN DEAL
For both of us.

STACY VANIAN
But you were talking to her before.

Kirin grips Stacy by the hand and tugs her off the stool. She
half-pulls Stacy out of the club.

INT. PENNY'S APARTMENT - BATHROOM

Denny, naked, wipes the condensation from the sink mirror. He
stares at his reflection.

DENNY BOWIE
Okay, Tommy. | don't know what crap
you got yourself into this time,
but thanks for the opportunity.
Dumbass.



Closing his eyes, Denny EXHALES LONG AND SLOW. Snapping out
of it, he looks for his clothes.

APARTMENT

Penny picks out CDs in her ragtag closet of an apartment.
Denny pokes his head out from the bathroom.

DENNY BOWIE
Nike, where's my clothes?

PENNY DALLION
Is Sisters of Mercy okay?

DENNY BOWIE
Perfect, but...

She loads the disc and lights a cigarette.

PENNY DALLION
You don't need any clothes, baby.

Denny steps out of the bathroom and moves up to Penny. She
grabs a pile of ankle and wrist restraints.

PENNY DALLION
Let's call this an apology.

APARTMENT - CONTINUING

Denny's bound and gagged to the bed. Naked Penny straddles
his body with a cigarette in her mouth.

PENNY DALLION
This'll hurt a lot. But | need to
burn you before I can fuck you.

She INHALES DEEPLY and brings the redhot tip of the cigarette
to his chest. Denny MEWS loudly under the gag.

EXT. HELLFIRE CLUB - SAME TIME

Kirin, still holding Stacy's hand, looks around the street.
Stacy teeters and SOBS. Kirin pulls Stacy towards a corner.

KIRIN DEAL
She thinks you were talking to that
guy in the bar.

STACY VANIAN
Huh?



KIRIN DEAL
You know. The one you showed your
little scar to.

STACY VANIAN
| don't know him! | didn't tell him
anything! | swear!

The pair gets to the corner.

A muscle car SCREECHES to the curb. Lanky IGGY and an overly
pierced JOURGENSEN jump out in mechanics coveralls. Stacy
SCREAMS and turns to run. Jourgensen grasps her and throws
her into the back seat as Iggy grabs Kirin.

JOURGENSEN
Mommy's thirsty, Spacy Stacy.

STACY VANIAN
No!

Iggy pushes Kirin into the back and climbs in. Jourgensen
hops into the driver's seat and quickly PEELS away.

INT. PENNY'S APARTMENT - LATER

Naked and panting, Penny releases whip-marked Denny from the
last restraint. She throws a rubber whip off to the side.

Denny GROANS and curls up into a ball. Pleased, Penny smiles
and kisses him on the cheek.

PENNY DALLION
Get some rest, baby.

Penny climbs off the bed and quickly dons her clothes.

PENNY DALLION
| have to run out...

DENNY BOWIE
Now?

PENNY DALLION

It's important, Den. I'll be back
soon. Promise.

Penny looks somberly at sleepy Denny before quickly leaving.
EXT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - KILLING ROOM WINDOW - LATER
Through the dirty glass of a basement window, Stacy's arms

are bound overhead to the ceiling. Her clothes are shredded
and her body's cut up and beaten. Stacy's BAWLING.



STACY VANIAN
Jesus help me!

FEMALE VOICE (0.S.)
Jesus doesn't care about a wretch
like you.

A cattle-prod's thrust into Stacy's breast. She WAILS.

FEMALE VOICE (V.0.)
I'll make you feel good. Make you
bleed like you love it. Make you an
angel.

Stacy HOWLS in agony.
INT. PENNY'S APARTMENT - EARLY AFTERNOON
Penny holds Denny as they sleep. His eyes open and he WINCES.

DENNY BOWIE
Damn that hurts.

PENNY DALLION
Love lingers.

DENNY BOWIE
Cute.

PENNY DALLION
That's what you get for playing the
bad slave.

Denny turns to Penny and they kiss. He sits up. Burn marks
scatter his chest.

DENNY BOWIE
Can't believe you're awake.

PENNY DALLION
Yeah? Well, | can't believe you're
not attacking my luscious body.

They kiss again.

DENNY BOWIE
Did you go out last night?

PENNY DALLION
Yeah.

DENNY BOWIE
Where?



PENNY DALLION
We role playing now, daddy?

DENNY BOWIE
Forget | asked.

PENNY DALLION
Good boy. Now pick up Erin.

DENNY BOWIE
Erin who?

PENNY DALLION
Erin Marr. Tommy's assistant,
remember?

Denny thinks, then smiles brightly.

PENNY DALLION
Knew you would. Meet me at Tommy's.

DENNY BOWIE
| don't think | can friggin walk.

PENNY DALLION
Wait till you see Erin.

Before he gets up, Denny kisses her passionately.

PENNY DALLION
Be careful for me.

He kisses her on the forehead.

DENNY BOWIE
Promise.

EXT. HOUSTON STREET - LATER
Denny WINCES as he gingerly crosses Houston Street.
INT. "SECOND SKIN" TRANSVESTITE BAR - CONTINUING

Denny sits at a table in the sparse yet cheesy, red-painted
bar. GUYS peer at the stage as ERIN MARR, a hot androgynous
male, dances to MUSIC in a steamy latex outfit. Denny gawks.

Erin sees Denny and dances exotically over to him. Men WHOOP

it up as he jumps on Denny's table and gyrates his groin in

Denny's face. The song ends and Erin's finale lands him in

DennyOs lap. Denny GROANS. The crowd CHEERS and APPLAUDS.
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ERIN MARR
Hi! Great to see you again!

DENNY BOWIE
Definitely my pleasure.

TWO MEN walk by kissing Erin on each cheek as they pass.

ERIN MARR
Thanks, boys!

The SERVER brings Erin a drink, a flowing, pirate-like shirt
and a pack of Virginia Slims. Denny lights Erin's cigarette.

ERIN MARR
Thank you. Penny tells me you're a
private detective in Chicago now.

DENNY BOWIE
Uh...trying to be. I'm the legwork
guy for an agency. Checking
backgrounds, bank records and junk.
Metermaids get more action.

ERIN MARR
(laughing)
Penny thinks the world of you.
That's so funny, Penny and Denny.

DENNY BOWIE
Call her Nike if you get confused.

ERIN MARR
After the sneaker?

DENNY BOWIE
Not even close.

Erin runs a finger over Denny's lips.

ERIN MARR
You like boys?

DENNY BOWIE
| like you.

Erin rubs his crotch against Denny's. Denny GRUNTS.

. DENNY BOWIE
WhenOs the last time you saw Tommy?

Erin stops moving.



ERIN MARR
A week before he died.

DENNY BOWIE
Was he in any trouble?

ERIN MARR
No. He was happy, Denny. Really,
really happy.

DENNY BOWIE
Great. That means he was in
trouble.

ERIN MARR

Tommy said you'd always be there
for him when he messed up.

DENNY BOWIE
I'm a lot late this time.

ERIN MARR
But you're here to help us find the
killer, right?

DENNY BOWIE
us?

ERIN MARR
Penny and me, silly!

DENNY BOWIE
Whoa! | don't want... Erin plants a
finger on Denny's lips.

ERIN MARR

Penny's daddy is a police Captain.
| worked with Tommy...

Denny's unconvinced. Erin pouts.

ERIN MARR
Pretty please?

A light smile colors Denny's face. Erin takes advantage and
runs a path of kisses from Denny's cheek to his neck.

DENNY BOWIE
Let's...Let's see what Penny's
got...

Erin crushes Denny with a vigorous hug.
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ERIN MARR
Yeah! | knew Jonny Quest would
help!

DENNY BOWIE

Tommy tell you that?

ERIN MARR
You always loved to be on an
adventure, he said.

DENNY BOWIE
Forgot what they were all about.

ERIN MARR
Not any more.

Erin kisses Denny softly on the lips. They slowly stand.
Denny offers his hand and Erin accepts with a curtsey.

EXT. CITY STREET - DAY
Denny and Erin stroll to a subway entrance.

Erin spots the two other Women from the club with Penny the
night before: DOLORES HAGEN, a blackhaired, Gothic beauty
with a Canadian accent and ARIA BARGELD, a blonde, erotic
vulture with fangs.

Aria is attached to her spiked-collar Doberman, VLAD.

ERIN MARR
Ooh... There's Dolores!

Dolores smiles and saunters up to the pair, kissing Erin
hello. Aria keeps her distance.

ERIN MARR
Dolores, I'd like you to meet
Denny.

She holds out a gloved hand. Denny kisses it graciously.

DOLORES HAGEN
Visiting, eh?

DENNY BOWIE
Actually, these are my old stomping
grounds. So I'm...

ERIN MARR
(to Dolores)
Tommy, you know...?



Denny looks over at Aria. Vlad looks at him.

DOLORES HAGEN
Oh, yes...yes.

ERIN MARR
Denny and Tommy were old friends.

DOLORES HAGEN
Sorry. Please accept my
condolences.

Denny, still distracted by Aria, nods.

DOLORES HAGEN
Here for the funeral?

DENNY BOWIE
(turning to Dolores)
Missed all that. Just want to find
out what happened.

DOLORES HAGEN
A detective, eh?

DENNY BOWIE
Something like that.

DOLORES HAGEN
Good luck. Hope to see you again.
Under better circumstances of
course.

Dolores grabs Denny's ass as she passes. He looks back and
watches Dolores sashay away. Erin reads the excitement in
DennyOs eyes and hits him playfully.

DENNY BOWIE
(looking at Aria)
Who's that...?

ERIN MARR
Thing with the fangs and pale skin?
Aria Bargeld and her mad dog, Vlad.
| don't like that wicked witch.

DENNY BOWIE
She can't be that bad.

ERIN MARR
There's an icky rumor she bit the
head off a rat and drank its blood.



DENNY BOWIE
Oh, so it's just the rat breath?

Erin MOANS and leads him by the hand as he LAUGHS.
EXT. TOMMY'S APARTMENT DOOR - LATER

Penny waits with Santiago as Denny and Erin reach the door to
Tommy's upscale apartment. Santiago looks over the threesome.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
What are you, the "Post-Mod Squad™"?

ERIN MARR
Ooh! Can | be Peggy Lipton?!

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
| think you already are.

DENNY BOWIE
What's the plan, Santiago?

Santiago tosses Denny the keys to the apartment.
DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Actually, I'm outta here. The

apartment's no longer considered a
crime scene.

DENNY BOWIE
Not going to be our shadow?

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
With my caseload? Good luck.

Santiago leaves. Denny SIGHS.

DENNY BOWIE
Ready gals?

Penny and Erin nod. Denny opens the door.
INT. TOMMY'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

The place had been ransacked. In the living room, photographs
and books are strewn everywhere. The three step in.

ERIN MARR
Did the police do this?

DENNY AND PENNY
They don't work like that.

15.



DENNY BOWIE
Cosmic connection aside, the
murderer probably did it.

PENNY DALLION
Pretty abnormal for a serial
killer.

DENNY BOWIE
Yeah. Murder's their orgasm.
Nothing else matters except for the
rush.

ERIN MARR
Well, it mattered to somebody.

Denny bends down and picks up a picture of a redhaired woman
in bondage. There is a sea of similar shots before him.

DENNY BOWIE
Let's clean up before we get
started. Maybe we'll find
something.

PENNY DALLION
Doubt it, baby.

DENNY BOWIE
When Zachary Smith screws something
up you never know what you'll find.

Erin's perplexed by the remark.
TOMMY'S LIVING ROOM - LATER

Penny and Erin sit on the couch with stacks of pictures on
the coffee table. Denny looks over the report.

ERIN MARR
Tommy labeled every shot.

PENNY DALLION
But there's a few rolls of film
missing. Dad said the cops didn't
take any film into evidence.

DENNY BOWIE
Then that's what the killer was
looking for.

Denny flips through the crime scene photos.

16.
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DENNY BOWIE
Damn.

PENNY DALLION
Keep that shit away from me.

Denny gets to Tommy's photo and shakes his head.

ERIN MARR
Maybe this was a bad idea.

DENNY BOWIE
| chase cheating spouses and
insurance frauds every damned day.
I'm not letting this one go.

KITCHEN - LATE AFTERNOON

The remains of fast food litter the table. Denny and Erin are
looking over pages of the report. Penny sits and smokes.

DENNY BOWIE
All the victims were well off
professionals who did the club
scene on their own, but there
aren't any financial records.

PENNY DALLION
Guess they didn't find anything.
What else you got, baby?

DENNY BOWIE
No known mistresses. This sucks.

Erin reads over a page from the reports.

ERIN MARR
Hon, did you see this? "Samples
taken from areas surrounding major
lacerations of all the victims
indicate traces of human DNA."

DENNY BOWIE
You're kiddin, right?

Erin shakes his head.

DENNY BOWIE
Fuckin A great.



INT. MARCUS LOVERING'S APARTMENT - SAME TIME

MARCUS LOVERING, anxious and not as well dressed as he thinks

he is, answers the door of his Central Park apartment,
devalued by gaudy furnishings and bad pop art reproductions.
As he opens it, Iggy and Jourgensen bust inside.

They jump Marcus and beat the shit out of him with fast
fists.

JOURGENSEN
Time's running out, Marcus!

Marcus writhes on the floor. The pair get to their feet and
high-five each other. Marcus spits out blood.

MARCUS LOVERING
| said I'd pay, goddammit!

Iggy kicks him in the stomach. He picks up a framed picture
of Kirin and shoves it in Marcus' face.

IGGY
Take off and she's dead, dipshit!

Iggy drops the picture and the pair run out. Marcus grips the
photo and CRIES.

MARCUS LOVERING
| need more time.

INT. TOMMY'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - SAME TIME
Denny sits with Erin on the couch as Penny paces.
DENNY BOWIE

You sure you never saw any of the
victims with Tommy before?

ERIN MARR
And I don't know any vampires
either.

DENNY BOWIE

| don't even want to get into that.
Did any of the others have their
homes or offices ransacked?

PENNY DALLION
Nope.



ERIN MARR
But why would a vampire kill people
like this?

PENNY DALLION
Erin, vampire's don't exist.
(beat)
| need to get outta here.

DENNY BOWIE
Want company?

PENNY DALLION
No way, baby. We'll just end up
talking about this garbage.

ERIN MARR
I'm staying. | was supposed to
perform, but | couldn't dance even
if you put fifties in my thong.

PENNY DALLION
Where should we meet? We can crash
at my place, but it'll be tight.

DENNY BOWIE
We'll hang here. Rent's paid till
the end of the month.

Denny and Penny kiss. Before leaving, Penny and Erin blow
kisses to each other.

DENNY BOWIE
Sure you're okay?

PENNY DALLION
Hell if | know.

INT. BLACK ROSE ETERNAL - LATER

WOMEN dance, LAUGH and makeout at this lesbian fetish club.
Penny meanders her way through the small crowd to the bar.
Next to her, a SLAVE finishes taking a SPANKING.

SLAVE
Thank you, Mistress.

PENNY DALLION
(to BARTENDER)
Teachers Scotch, straight up.

Penny gets the drink and quickly downs it.
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PENNY DALLION
Again.

Penny pours it down. She closes her eyes savoring the heat
then EXHALES HARD. She tosses some bills on the bar.

Moving to the side, Penny looks at the patrons as she leans
up against a wall. She's about to light a cigarette.

KIRIN DEAL (0.S.)
Can | please have a light?

Penny looks up to see Kirin, in a full leather outfit with

her hands bound behind her. There's a collar around her neck
with a leash that rests in the hand of Aria. A cigarette

dangles from Kirin's lips.

PENNY DALLION
(to Aria)
You're at the wrong end of the
leash.

She lights Kirin's cigarette then her own.

KIRIN DEAL
Thank you.

ARIA BARGELD
I'm baby-sitting Kirin. She's been
a bad doggy so a little obedience
training should do her some good.

Penny says nothing. Kirin keeps her eyes lowered in abeyance.
Aria takes the cigarette out of Kirin's mouth, flicks the

ashes onto the floor, takes a puff, then puts the cigarette

back into Kirin's mouth.

ARIA BARGELD
Dolores met your friend, Denny.

PENNY DALLION
Look, Aria, it's been a tough
fucking day and | want to hang on
my own.

ARIA BARGELD
Too bad. | thought you and | could
teach Kirin some new tricks.

PENNY DALLION
Not interested.

20.
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ARIA BARGELD
If you change your mind we'll be in
the bitches' room.
(tugging the leash)
Come on, little doggy.

As they leave, Kirin looks back and mouths "Help me." Penny
watches them leave.

TOMMY'S LIVING ROOM - LATER

Erin reshelves Tommy's books. A cover with a wild redhead and
the title, "Seeing Red" catches his eye. Denny, sitting on
the couch, thumbs through Tommy's fetish shots.

ERIN MARR
He never told me how he got into
photography.

DENNY BOWIE
Sarah Gill. A redhead who lived
across the street. Tommy'd watch
her prance around and got a camera
to get some masturbatory shots.

ERIN MARR
Ick. A raving teenage stalker.

DENNY BOWIE
Shit. Gill liked it. Even gave him
money for a telephoto lens.

ERIN MARR
That's nice. | think.

DENNY BOWIE
Don't worry. Tommy got in tons of
trouble for the camera on the shoe
thing, stealing film, collecting
money from people for fake school
programs, you name it.

ERIN MARR
Lovely.

Erin looks over the titles of the books.

ERIN MARR
University of Alberta in Canada?

DENNY BOWIE
Right.



ERIN MARR
Well, he's got his high school
yearbook, but not his college...

DENNY BOWIE
Probably chucked it. He did the
sports shots and hated them.

ERIN MARR
Artists. Denny, hon, want a beer? |
saw some in the fridge.

DENNY BOWIE
Don't drink. Though | might start
at any given moment.

Erin goes into the kitchen and Denny follows.

TOMMY'S KITCHEN

Denny sits and watches Erin's ass as he bends over to get a

beer from the fridge.

ERIN MARR
So Penny and | can't get you drunk?

Erin slinks on over to Denny and sits next to him.

DENNY BOWIE
No need, believe me.

ERIN MARR
That sounds like an invitation.

Erin peers at Denny's crotch as he takes a sip of beer.

ERIN MARR
And that looks like a yes to me.

They share a slow, tender kiss.

ERIN MARR
That was nice. No wonder Penny
loves you so much.

DENNY BOWIE
| have a feeling you two chat a
lot.

They kiss again. Erin talks between kisses.
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ERIN MARR
We're the best of girlfriends. We
share everything.

INT. TOMMY'S BEDROOM - LATER

Naked, Denny and Erin hold hands in bed with S&M gear strewn
around them. They gaze at each other in the ceiling mirror.

ERIN MARR
| never did that before.

DENNY BOWIE
Didn't think you were a virgin.

ERIN MARR
Silly boy. S&M stuff.

DENNY BOWIE
Helps me relax and think, just like
vanilla sex for everyone else, |

guess.
ERIN MARR
| took you for being dominate, not
submissive.
DENNY BOWIE

| like to be in control.

ERIN MARR
Hon, | told you what to do and |
punished you, remember?

DENNY BOWIE
True. But you only went as far as |
let you. The bottom sets the
limits.

Erin thinks about it and SIGHS.
ERIN MARR
Well, playing the naughty girl is

fine, but maybe I'd like to be tied
up and spoiled once in a while.

DENNY BOWIE
Deal.

Denny squeezes Erin's hand.



ERIN MARR
Why'd you call Tommy "Zachary
Smith"?

DENNY BOWIE
After that "Lost In Space" guy. He
was always doing stupid stuff and
getting his ass in trouble. | was
the jerk who always bailed him out.

ERIN MARR
Jonny Quest.

DENNY BOWIE
That was a long time ago.

ERIN MARR
What happened, hon?

DENNY BOWIE
Amber Kiedis.

Denny reaches down to the floor. He grabs his jacket and
plucks out the picture of Amber. He hands it to Erin.

ERIN MARR
She's adorable.

DENNY BOWIE
Yeah. Amber was a really sweet kid.

ERIN MARR
Was doesn't sound good.

Denny SIGHS.

DENNY BOWIE
Amber lived down the street from
Tommy. She was a happy kid, but her
parent's fought all the time and
were getting a divorce. So her
grades plummeted, she got arrested
for shoplifting, shit like that.

ERIN MARR
Poor thing.

DENNY BOWIE
So Amber ran away. Tommy and |
joined a group of volunteers and
searched everywhere. Then, three
days later she's found at a train
station.



ERIN MARR
Yeah!

DENNY BOWIE
Far from it. Amber said Tommy took
her in, gave her drugs to screw
with her head and took a whole
bunch of fucked up photos.

Erin springs up.

ERIN MARR
Please say you're kidding.

DENNY BOWIE
| wish. Cops couldn't find any
evidence. They got a warrant for
Tommy's place and never found one
damned picture or negative. But
Amber freaked out the whole time
and never deviated from her story.

ERIN MARR
Tommy denied it?

DENNY BOWIE
Of course. Even Amber's parents
thought it was another one of her
lies. She became the girl who cried
kiddieporn.

ERIN MARR
Tommy Heat.

DENNY BOWIE
And with the whole world crashing
in around her, Amber OD'd on
sleeping pills. But not before she
spray-painted OTommy did itO on the
wall above her.

Denny just stares up into the mirror.

ERIN MARR
Tommy wouldn't do something that
horrible.

DENNY BOWIE

Didn't you call him a raving
teenage stalker?

ERIN MARR
Oh, sweetie.
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DENNY BOWIE
Amber was just so...adamant. And
Tommy was a little weird with his
denials. Never really looked me in
the eye...

ERIN MARR
What are you thinking?

DENNY BOWIE
Tommy was a selfish kid and hid
shit everywhere so no one could
play with his stuff. That never
stopped. When the Amber thing died
down, | found him sneaking stuff
out of my room.

ERIN MARR
You think that's why the police
couldn't find anything?

DENNY BOWIE
| don't know. Then he went to
Canada and we barely kept in touch.

Erin gets on top of Denny, kisses him on the forehead then
gazes into his eyes. Denny pulls Erin closer and the two kiss
softly - then frantically. The PHONE RINGS. They stop and
stare at it.

ERIN MARR
It's got to be Penny. No one knows
we're here.

Pissed at the interruption, Denny reluctantly picks up.

DENNY BOWIE
Nike?

FEMALE VOICE (V.0.)
| got your number.

DENNY BOWIE
Who's this?

FEMALE VOICE (V.0.)
Church of the Transfiguration. East
29th. Five AM sharp.

The line goes dead.



EXT. CHURCH OF THE TRANSFIGURATION - DAWN

Denny and Erin, a little unkempt, climb the front steps of
the church. Denny tries one of the large doors.

DENNY BOWIE
I know they're locked and...

The door opens. Denny stops Erin while YAWNING. Slowly, they
step inside.

INT. CHURCH OF THE TRANSFIGURATION - CONTINUING

Denny, keeping a watchful eye, walks ahead of Erin towards
the pew with a shadowy life-sized Christ on his cross.

ERIN MARR
Churches look so unholy in the
dark.

Denny brings a finger to his lips. Erin peers at the cross.

ERIN MARR
| can't see anything except...

Erin SCREAMS. Denny rolls his eyes. SIGHING, he moves closer
to the pew and lights a candle.

DENNY BOWIE
So much for the element of
surprise.

He follows Erin's eyes to the crucifix.
STACY'S NAILED TO THE CROSS.

She wears her own barbed-wire crown of thorns and her right
side sports a wound. Blood from her injuries cover the floor
and the cross. Denny tries to get a closer look, but Erin

clings to him for dear life.

DENNY BOWIE
It's the girl | met in the bar the
other night.

Denny turns and faces Erin.
DENNY BOWIE
She told me to stay away from
Penny. Said she was evil.

Lights pop on. Denny and Erin turn and face the front doors.
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INT. DETECTIVE FRANCIS' OFFICE - MORNING

Denny sits before Francis' desk looking oddly at dozens of
dolls about the room. Francis enters, hands Denny a cup of
coffee and sits down.

DENNY BOWIE
Thanks, Detective.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Robert. So that priest gave you one
helluva a scare, huh boy?

DENNY BOWIE
After seeing...

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Stacy Vanian.

DENNY BOWIE
Yeah. Stacy on the cross. Can't
believe | didn't have a frickin
heart attack.

Francis watches Denny continue to gaze at the dolls.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Thirty-nine.

DENNY BOWIE
What?

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Thirty-nine dolls. You going to ask
me why? Everyone else does.

DENNY BOWIE
Your life, your business.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Good. So, you saw this Stacy Vanian
at a bar two nights ago?

Francis holds up Stacy's death photo.

DENNY BOWIE
Yeah. Hellfire Club.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
That'll probably close down soon.

DENNY BOWIE
Why?



DETECTIVE FRANCIS
The murders have given the mayor
the green light to shut them all
down.

DENNY BOWIE
That's pretty stupid.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Call it detective's instinct, but |
sense you don't approve. | mean,
you being the specialist with this
shit.

DENNY BOWIE
People in leather clubs playing
grown up games aren't lunatic
killers.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Drinking people's blood?

DENNY BOWIE
There's a fetish for everyone.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Sounds like perversion to me, boy.

DENNY BOWIE
We're different, not criminals. Our
lives, our business.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
You the spokesmodel now?

DENNY BOWIE
I'm just saying the killer could be
anybody. Even a cop who collects
creepy looking dolls.

Francis is ticked. Santiago barges in.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Sorry, Sarge. The coroner's ready.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Thanks. Tell him we're on our way.

Santiago leaves.

DENNY BOWIE
Mind if | tag along?



Francis nods.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Back to business.

DENNY BOWIE
Without the rhetoric and
assumptions?

Francis rolls his eyes.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Stacy's at the bar, you never met
her before, and she says that
(checking his notes)
"Penny'’s totally evil."

DENNY BOWIE
Hey, Stacy was trashed. | don't
know, maybe she was pointing to the
wrong person. The place was packed.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Sure hope you're right. | don't
want to tell our dear captain his
daughter's a suspect.

DENNY BOWIE
How'd you know about Penny anyway?

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
The girl you came in with.

DENNY BOWIE
Girl? That's a guy.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
You're shittin me.

Denny smiles wryly. Francis shakes his head and sits back.
INT. CITY MORGUE - LATER

Denny, Francis and Santiago walk in. FOUR WORKERS mill about
with twice as many bodies on gurneys. They approach DR. ESCH
who's with Stacy's corpse. Francis and Esch shake hands.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Dr. Esch, what we got?

DOCTOR ESCH
(to Denny)
You're the one who found her?



DENNY BOWIE
Yeah, Doc. Denny Bowie.

DOCTOR ESCH
You related to David Bowie?

DENNY BOWIE
His real name's David Jones.

DOCTOR ESCH

(quickly to Francis)
She was really inebriated. Death
due to massive blood loss.

(pointing)
See these marks? From an electrical
device, maybe a cattle prod and
cuts from a scalpel, most likely.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
There's a lot of old slash marks.

DENNY BOWIE
She liked it. Cutting got her off.

DOCTOR ESCH
One thing's for sure, the killer
really knows his anatomy. From
nerve clusters to arteries. I'd say
it took her a good while to die.

A somber Santiago points to a series of red marks.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
What's that all about?

DOCTOR ESCH
Burn marks. Same as the rest. Just
a lot more this time.

DENNY BOWIE
Whoa! What's this burn mark shit?!

The workers react to Denny's outburst.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Chill, Denny.

DOCTOR ESCH
Cigarette burns. | wasn't sure till
she showed up. Don't worry,
Francis, I'll update the reports.

Denny backs away from the gurney.
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DETECTIVE FRANCIS
You look like hell, boy.

DENNY BOWIE
Need some air.

INT. DETECTIVE FRANCIS' CAR - DAY
Denny stares out the window from the back seat.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Better not get sick in my car.

Santiago LAUGHS.

DENNY BOWIE
Could a copycat have killed Stacy?

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Crossed my mind. But the public
doesn't know about the burns. They
don't even know each victim ended
up where they worked.

DENNY BOWIE
Stacy worked in the church?

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
(smiling)
She went to church religiously.

Denny doesn't react and Santiago's smile quickly fades.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
She was a nun.

Francis and Santiago share a LITTLE LAUGH.

DENNY BOWIE
Now I'm gonna puke.

EXT. CITY STREET
Francis' car pulls up to Tommy's apartment building.
INT. DETECTIVE FRANCIS' CAR
Francis and Santiago turn to Denny.
DETECTIVE SANTIAGO

Think you can come up with
something to stop the body count?
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DENNY BOWIE
I'm working on it. You want to join
me at Tommy's studio?

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
It's all you. We got orders to
finally catch some zees.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
| swear, if Penny has anything to
do with this shit...

DENNY BOWIE
She doesn't. Erin just freaked.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
You sure she's a he?

DENNY BOWIE
Take care, Robert.

Denny slips out.
INT. LOBBY - CONTINUING
Denny finds Erin sleeping on a chair. He shakes Erin awake.

DENNY BOWIE
What you doing?

ERIN MARR
I'm not going upstairs alone.

DENNY BOWIE
You really sound like her frickin
girlfriend. Get a grip. She's not a
looney toon.

TOMMY'S KITCHEN

Penny has her back to Denny and Erin as they trudge in.

PENNY DALLION
Where you two been?

DENNY BOWIE
With the NYPD. How about you?

Penny swings around with a large kitchen knife in her hand.
Erin SQUEAKS and throws himself at Denny.
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PENNY DALLION
Damn, Erin! Want a sandwich?

DENNY AND ERIN
No.

Denny reaches behind him and puts Stacy's photo on the table.

PENNY DALLION
So I'm walking across the street
when this asshole runs a red light
and tries to ram his car through
the crowd. | had to jump on the
hood so he wouldn't fucking move.

ERIN MARR
(to Denny)
And that's not a looney toon?

Penny moves between the pair to the table. She sits down with
her sandwich and immediately picks up the picture.

PENNY DALLION
Who's this?

Denny looks over one of Penny's shoulders and Erin the other.

ERIN MARR
We found her dead this morning.

Penny turns her head towards Erin.

PENNY DALLION
Where? How?

DENNY BOWIE
Anonymous phone tip. Didn't
recognize the voice.

Penny looks at Denny.

ERIN MARR
She was crucified with real nails.

PENNY DALLION
Would you guys sit so we can
friggin talk? Geez Louise!

Denny and Erin sit with Penny between them. Penny looks
closer at the photo.
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DENNY BOWIE
I think the killer took her out to
keep her quiet.

ERIN MARR
She bled to death.

Penny shakes her head. She takes Denny and Erin's hands.

PENNY DALLION
| shouldn't have gone out. You

okay?

ERIN MARR
Oh, I'm just dandy. It was
horrible!

Erin goes to the fridge and grabs a beer.

PENNY DALLION
Did you check on who called?

DENNY BOWIE
Star-sixty-nined to a pay phone.

PENNY DALLION
Dammit.

DENNY BOWIE
Let's eat, get some rest and head
over to Tommy's studio.

TOMMY'S BEDROOM - LATER

Penny's fast asleep on one side of the bed. Erin's on top of
Denny on the other side with a major gap inbetween. They both
watch Penny and WHISPER to each other.

ERIN MARR
You sure she's asleep?

DENNY BOWIE
She'd sleep through a bomb blast.

ERIN MARR
Penny didn't tell us where she was
last night.

DENNY BOWIE

She'll fill us in later.

ERIN MARR
Yeah, fill in our graves.
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DENNY BOWIE
Cut it. There's no time of death
yet and we don't know where she was
during the other murders.

ERIN MARR
See! You doubt her! You think she
has an accomplice?!

DENNY BOWIE
Hey, you know what? I'm re-
evaluating the definition of a
looney toon.

Erin peers down at Denny and GROWLS.
INT. TOMMY'S STUDIO - LATER

The studio's a wreck with cameras and equipment everywhere.
The gloomy trio keeps their distance from the debris. Penny
has a small purse with her.

PENNY DALLION
We won't find anything and I'm not
looking. Let's go.

Penny takes Erin by the hand and tries to drag him out.

ERIN MARR
Penny! Stop it!
(beat)
We should check with his developer.

DENNY BOWIE
He did his own processing.

ERIN MARR
Not if he was busy, silly. Lemmy
might have the missing prints.

PENNY DALLION
Good. Let's get the hell out of
here.

Penny and Erin leave. Denny surveys the room.

About to exit, he sees an envelope under a red camera. It
reads, "Enjoy the show." Inside, he finds photos of a
redheaded Penny with a razor clenched between her teeth
cutting into the breasts of another woman. Denny's unnerved.

PENNY DALLION (O.S.)
Baby, where'd you go?!
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Half-fumbling, Denny tucks the envelope away.
INT. MARCUS LOVERING'S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Marcus, with a messed up face and left wrist in a cast, has a
white-knuckled grip on the phone.

MARCUS LOVERING
Yeah, Jerry Mould...I know it's
disconnected! He got a new number
or what?!...Thanks for nothing!

He SLAMS the phone down and paces. A pair of binoculars
catches his eye. He picks them up and looks across Central
Park. Panning the buildings on the other side, he comes
across a MAN looking at him through binoculars.

MARCUS LOVERING
Shit!

He quickly draws the curtain and backs away.
EXT. CITY STREET - AFTERNOON
Erin leads with Denny and Penny behind him.

DENNY BOWIE
So where'd you go last night?

PENNY DALLION
Black Rose Eternal. Aria was there.
She had some redheaded femme named
Kirin on a leash.

Penny LAUGHS to herself. Denny looks at her.

ERIN MARR
Here we are. His name's Lemmy
Fripp, but everyone calls him The
Blueman.

PENNY DALLION
Why?

Erin just smiles back at the pair.

INT. LEMMY FRIPP'S PHOTO SHOP - CONTINUING

They enter a filthy shop with shit everywhere. Denny and Erin
go to the counter as Penny looks at a nightvision scope. Erin

RAPS on the counter. LEMMY FRIPP, a hulking, slow moving man
with a bluish face, lumbers from the back. He COUGHS often.
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ERIN MARR
Hi! Tommy leave any film with you?

LEMMY FRIPP
Some crazy redhead beat you to it.

Penny looks up and takes in Lemmy.

PENNY DALLION
Yuck.

She takes the scope and moves behind Denny and Erin.

ERIN MARR
You didn't give her anything?!

LEMMY FRIPP
Course | did. She was begging on
her knees. Know what I'm saying?

Erin lunges at him. Denny holds Erin back.

ERIN MARR
That's Tommy's stuff, you jerk! I'm
taking a look!

Lemmy shuffles to the side to stop Erin.

LEMMY FRIPP
Like hell you is.

Denny hesitantly takes his PI license from his wallet.

DENNY BOWIE
| feel like a member of the Dick
Tracy fanclub, but help us out
here.

Lemmy squints closely at the card.

LEMMY FRIPP
You got that shitass card down the
street. Get outta my shop.

Penny steps up, pulls an automatic from her purse and points
it at Lemmy's face.

PENNY DALLION
Shut up you stupid, fat fuck! We're
taking a look!

Lemmy freaks and holds up his hands.



BACK OF SHOP
The trio sifts through Lemmy's photo files.

DENNY BOWIE
Where'd you get that gun?!

PENNY DALLION
Daddy got me a carrying permit.
Sure beats giving Lemmy a blowjob.

ERIN MARR
Oh, the thought! To hell with it,
there's nothing under Tommy's name.
Ramone, Rollins, Smith...

Denny stops what he's doing and looks at Erin.

DENNY BOWIE
Smith who?

ERIN MARR
Some Zachary Smith. Hey, that's
what you called Tommy.

Denny and Penny huddle around Erin. The first shot shows a
redhaired girl chained to a wall with whip marks on her back.

ERIN MARR
There's the redhaired girl!

PENNY DALLION
Looks like Kirin, | think. | don't
know. God, she took a beating.

Denny takes the pictures and sifts through them.

DENNY BOWIE
Dammit. They're all from behind.
And this was a double-set. Looks
like blueboy didn't give her
everything. You know where these
were taken?

ERIN MARR
No, hon.

Penny shakes her head and backs up a little. Erin checks the
back of the photo for a date.
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ERIN MARR
He took these about a few weeks
before he was killed.

DENNY BOWIE
Great. The plot sickens. Where can
we find this Kirin chick, Nike?

PENNY DALLION
It's not like they go to clubs
every night. Dolores might know.

DENNY BOWIE
Is her last name Claiborne?

PENNY DALLION
Wise ass.

Denny stares at a perturbed Penny.

DENNY BOWIE
You okay?

PENNY DALLION
Yeah. Are you?
(beat)
Look, can we just get out of here.
That blue guy freaks me out.

DENNY BOWIE
Ahh, the consequences of one's
actions.
Penny shoves him ahead of her. Erin follows.
INT. TOMMY'S APARTMENT - SHOWER

Denny has one hand against the wall and stares blankly at the
shower tile.

Images of Tommy's studio, trashed apartment and death photo
race through his head. Then Denny sees the face of Amber. He
gets angry and his eyes start to tear.

He turns on the shower.

INT. TOMMY'S APARTMENT GARAGE - TWILIGHT

Denny and Penny stand by Tommy's Riviera as Erin walks about
it, running her hands along its glimmering finish.



ERIN MARR
1968 Buick Riviera. Restored 430
V8. 370 horses at 4,600 rpm. Zero
to sixty in 3.3 seconds. All
wrapped up in Candy Apple Red.
Hmm...

DENNY BOWIE
Don't start having sex with it.

PENNY DALLION
Hey, Erin. Why's that guy blue?

ERIN MARR
Lead. Three years ago he put a gun
in his mouth and pulled the
trigger. The bullet's stuck near
his brain, but doctors can't
operate. Too dangerous.

PENNY DALLION
Fuck.

DENNY BOWIE
That's great kids, really. But
we've got to figure out how these
victims are connected. Go through
the reports again and I'll run
Stacy's picture by the clubs.

PENNY DALLION
Cops already toured the clubs.

DENNY BOWIE
Yeah, but I'm not a cop.

Denny climbs in and starts the ROARING ENGINE. Erin mouths
"Don't leave me alone."” Denny waves him off.

PENNY DALLION
Be careful, baby.

Penny kisses him goodbye. Erin SNARLS. Denny PEELS away.
INT. RIVIERA - NIGHT

Denny cruises past several of the known vampire and S&M clubs
watching PATRONS come and go.

THE BATCAVE - LATER

He parks near The Batcave. As he waits, he compares Penny's
photos with the ones of the redhaired girl from Lemmy's.
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DENNY BOWIE
Could be frickin anybody.

Looking up, he sees Aria and FOUR PEOPLE leaving the club.
They get into the muscle car and take off. Denny follows.

EXT. NEWARK-JERSEY CITY TURNPIKE BRIDGE

Denny drives through an industrial part of Jersey City with
lights off as he pursues.

ON THE OPPOSITE SIDE OF THE TURNPIKE RAIL, ONE SECTION OF THE
BARRIER IS UNDER REPAIR.

The car turns into Jersey City Wreckage. Gliding by the
turnoff, he sees nothing.

RIVERA

Denny sits on the closed driver's side door, panning the area
with the nightvision scope Penny stole till he finds an old,
seedy house behind the garage.

INT. RIVIERA - CONTINUING

Denny climbs back in and starts the engine. He pulls away and
parks near the back of the garage.

EXT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - DINING ROOM WINDOW - CONTINUING

Denny crouches below the window and carefully raises his eyes
above the sill. MUSIC SUDDENLY BLARES. Denny jolts.

INT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - DINING ROOM

Denny sees a WOMAN hanging on an upside down cross in the
barren room. She moans in ecstasy as Aria sucks on her thigh.
Iggy and a HOODED MAN suck her wrists. Jourgensen jerks off.
EXT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - DINING ROOM WINDOW

VLAD JUMPS UP IN DENNY'S FACE AND SNAPS HIS JAWS.

Denny FALLS HARD to the ground. He gets to his feet and
bolts. Vlad BARKS, jumps through the window and gives chase.

DENNY BOWIE
Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

RIVIERA

Denny dives through the passenger window. He quickly starts
the engine and takes off as Vlad gets to the passenger door.
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TURNPIKE - SAME TIME
Jourgensen runs into the road, watching the tail-lights fade.

JOURGENSEN
Son of a bitch.

EXT. TOOL - LATER

Denny's walking up to the gay S&M club as SIRENS BLARE and
patrons pour onto the street. Denny runs up to a LEATHERMAN.

DENNY BOWIE
What happened?

LEATHERMAN
Some idiot called in a bomb scare.

Denny pulls out the photo of Stacy.

DENNY BOWIE
Hey, ever see this girl around?

LEATHERMAN
This ain't the place for fag-hags.
Check out the Limelight.

INT. LIMELIGHT - LATER

CLUBBERS drink and dance to GOTHIC MUSIC. Denny looks around
and YAWNS.

Dolores peers down at him from a balcony as she smokes. She
watches him move through the crowd showing people Stacy's
picture. Soon, he finds a CLUBBER who knows her.

CLUBBER
Stacy was pretty cool for a
penguin. She did, like the blood
thing to get closer to Jesus. Said
she was, like married to him and
wanted to spill her blood like he
did.

DENNY BOWIE
Stacy have a patron saint who
helped her bleed?

CLUBBER
She'd ask, like anybody, but |
ain't into that shit, man.
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DENNY BOWIE
Stacy didn't have a steady?

CLUBBER
Last few months she stopped asking.
That's all I know, man.

INT. MEN'S ROOM - CONTINUING
Denny goes into a stall to take a piss.

DENNY BOWIE
Bloodsports for Christ.

Suddenly, hands thrust into the stall pulling him out.

DENNY BOWIE
Whoal

Jourgensen hits Denny in the gut.

Iggy moves to strike, but Denny pushes him away.

Other MEN quickly exit.

Iggy hits him in the side, but Denny manages to knock
Jourgensen down. As Denny grapples with Iggy, Dolores bursts

into the room and douses Denny's attackers with pepperspray.
They HOWL and stumble out the door. Denny backs into a stall.

DOLORES HAGEN (0.S.)
You okay?

DENNY BOWIE
Soon as | get my cock out of my
zipper. Fuck!

Denny GROANS.
INT. DOLORES' APARTMENT - HALLWAY - LATER

Dolores moves ahead of a storming Denny and unlocks the door
to her apartment. She pulls Denny inside.

INT. DOLORES' APARTMENT - CONTINUING

Denny steps into a room with minimal yet expensive furniture,
and a portable phone on an elegant stand. Chains hang from
the far wall with a bullwhip beneath them.

DENNY BOWIE
You showed up at the right time.
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DOLORES HAGEN
Forget that. Get the rage back.
Dolores SLAPS him. Denny grits his
teeth and SLAPS her back.

DOLORES HAGEN
That's it! Hit me because you're a
pussy and couldn't fight!

She SMACKS him and backs away. Denny tries to grab her, but
she picks up the whip and CRACKS it near his feet. Giggling,
she tosses him the whip, tears off her top, revealing pierced
nipples and many cuts, and locks her hands into the chains.

Denny CRACKS THE WHIP against her. GRUNTING to the rhythm of
the beating, Dolores bites her lip, MUFFLING HER CRIES as she
pumps her body.

INT. TOMMY'S LIVING ROOM - SAME TIME

Penny and Erin smoke and drink beer as they sit at the foot
of the couch with a laptop and reports around them. Erin
checks a clock on the wall. It's 3:00 AM.

ERIN MARR
God. It's so late. | hope Denny's
not in any trouble.

PENNY DALLION
He's pretty resourceful.

ERIN MARR
But with a vampire running around?

PENNY DALLION
You can't believe that.

ERIN MARR
The killer preys on his victims,
takes their blood and gets pleasure
from seeing the life leave them.

PENNY DALLION
You've got a point.

ERIN MARR
| know! Denny's looking for Arial

PENNY DALLION
Why? She's just a freak.



ERIN MARR
Dolores then. You did tell Denny
about Dolores, didn't you, darling?

PENNY DALLION
What? That we fucked a few times?

ERIN MARR
Lord! You're so beautiful, but your
mouth...

PENNY DALLION
Shit, Erin. Grow the fuck up.

ERIN MARR
Do you think the victims went to
her?

PENNY DALLION
For Goth accessory tips? She's just
a rich bitch masochist, not a
dominatrix.

ERIN MARR
You're still into her, aren't you?

PENNY DALLION
Jesus, I'm not seeing her anymore!

ERIN MARR
Why are you so mean all of a
sudden?

PENNY DALLION

Hungry. Make us some sandwiches.

ERIN MARR
| didn't hear, please.

PENNY DALLION
I'm going blind from looking at
this stupid screen. The least you
can do is make me a friggin
sandwich. Aren't fags supposed to
be gourmets?

ERIN MARR
Oh, and you're chic cause you're
bi.

PENNY DALLION
Bitch!
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Erin storms away. Penny's frustrated and swats the report off
the coffee table.

INT. DOLORES' APARTMENT - LATER
Dolores SOBS on the floor as Denny surveys her torn back.

DOLORES HAGEN
It's what the thrall wanted to
endure.

She rolls over and kisses Denny with affection.

DOLORES HAGEN
| came so much. Strange, eh?
Desiring pain seems so alien. But
I'm so reborn in brutality.

Denny smiles in agreement. Dolores stands and leads Denny by

the hand to the shackles.

DENNY BOWIE
Thanks, but...

Dolores pushes Danny against the wall under the shackles.

DENNY BOWIE
Dolores, | can't...

Dolores shoves her hand into Denny's groin. Dolores stares
into his eyes as she squeezes. Denny GROANS.

DENNY BOWIE
Stop!

DOLORES HAGEN
Lock your wrists into the shackles.

Dolores squeezes even harder. Denny buckles in pain.
Struggling, he locks his wrists into the shackles. Dolores
lets go - and produces a fresh razor.

DOLORES HAGEN
Time for dessert.

Denny's wide-eyed.
INT. DOLORES' APARTMENT - LATER
DENNY BOWIE

Stop, Dolores. This shit isn't
funny.
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Dolores sits in a chair before him. With blade in hand, she
maneuvers the razor slowly into his chest. Denny's freaked.

DENNY BOWIE
I'm not into bloodletting...

DOLORES HAGEN
Shush, now. Just indulge in the
cool penetration. The rhythmic
tickling of freedom. That warm
release...

She watches the blood meander to his belly. Dolores lets her
tongue dance slowly along the bloodline to the wound. As

Denny BREATHES DEEPLY, she speaks through bloodstained teeth.

DOLORES HAGEN
The essence of life is my elixir.

He stares down at her and SWOONS.
INT. TOMMY'S LIVING ROOM - DAWN

Denny enters a dark apartment. Penny sits smoking on the
floor and peers at him as he approaches with wild eyes.

PENNY DALLION
I missed you, baby.

Denny pounces on her. Manhandling Penny, he picks her off the
floor and throws her down onto the coffee table.

They rip at each otherOs clothes. Penny sees the fresh cut in
his chest and lays stunned for a moment. Denny starts kissing
her breasts, when Penny PUNCHES him in the mouth.

PENNY DALLION
You fucking asshole!

Denny reels back. Panting, he wipes the blood from his mouth.
Penny wraps herself up in a shirt and curls up on the couch.

PENNY DALLION
Motherfucker. Who the hell was
she?!

Denny follows her eyes to his wound. His shoulders drop.
Penny lights a cigarette.

DENNY BOWIE
| didn't want this shit to happen!
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PENNY DALLION
Like hell!

DENNY BOWIE
It's part of my investigation! |
needed to get into her apartment!
Then she fucking attacked me!

PENNY DALLION
Investigation? Bullshit! | told you
not to try and play me, jerkoff!

She gets up and starts to head into the bedroom.

PENNY DALLION
Sleep on the goddamned couch.

DENNY BOWIE
Who owns the muscle car?! Dolores,
Aria, someone else?

Penny spins around.

PENNY DALLION
Aria.

DENNY BOWIE
What's her connection to Tommy?

Penny takes a step forward.

PENNY DALLION
Maybe Tommy wanted some red blood
to go with the redheads.

DENNY BOWIE
Who's playing who, Nike?

PENNY DALLION
Go back to your damned whore!

Denny moves forward and grabs Penny's arm.
DENNY BOWIE
How long has Dolores been in her
apartment?
Penny's taken aback.

PENNY DALLION
You were with...?
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DENNY BOWIE
How long?!

Erin calls out from the bedroom.

ERIN MARR (O.S.)
Six months! Can | sleep now,
children?! Please!

INT. KIKO VING'S GYNECOLOGY OFFICE - SAME TIME

Aria, in red wig, leans over a naked KIKO VING, an Asian man,
gagged and bound to stirrups on a gynecological table.

ARIA BARGELD
Shh... Relax and let Doctor Bargeld
take good care of you.

Aria runs her hands over Kiko's chest repeating, "Shh" over
and over. She takes a knife from her boot and smiles at Kiko
as she thrusts the weapon into his ass. Kiko SCREAMS.
EXT. CITY STREET - DAY

Denny gets the OPostO from a stand and reads the headline.

DENNY BOWIE
Fuckin A great.

He shows Erin the headline: "Vampires In Manhattan!"

ERIN MARR
| told you!
Denny turns to the story.
DENNY BOWIE
(reading)

"It's been discovered that no sign
of blood remained in any of the

bodies."

ERIN MARR
Oh no. They know the icky stuff
now.

DENNY BOWIE

It asks if vampires exist. If

there's a Satanic cult in the city
and other urban legend bullshit. A
timely press leak for this
freakshow.
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Denny tosses the paper into the trash. Pissed, he looks at
surrounding buildings as if searching for answers.

ERIN MARR
Well, Denny dearest, you have no
solid evidence, a girlfriend who's
pissed at you and a boyfriend who
wants more than bondage and
blowjobs. So what are you going to
do now?

Denny spots a church steeple. His eyes widen.

DENNY BOWIE
Go to church.

INT. ABBEY - STACY'S ROOM - LATER

Denny stands in Stacy Vanian's conservative room with SISTER
DEBORAH, an older, soft-spoken nun.

SISTER DEBORAH
The police went through her room.

DENNY BOWIE
Did Stacy keep some belongings
elsewhere or do church work...?

ABBEY - OFFICE - CONTINUING

Deborah brings Denny into a small room with desk, file
cabinet and a computer.

SISTER DEBORAH
Sister Stacy was our creative
person. She may have left something
here.

Denny looks over the desk. He notices that one of the Zip
discs is missing from a slot in the holder.

DENNY BOWIE
Sister, did the police come in
here?

SISTER DEBORAH
No, | didn't even think about it...

DENNY BOWIE
Did she have any visitors?



SISTER DEBORAH
Yes. One young man. He was helping
her with some graphics | believe.
She was always so good at that sort
of thing. The children loved her...

She starts to CRY. Denny comforts her.

DENNY BOWIE
I'm sorry. Can you remember what
the man looked like?

Deborah shakes her head. Too broken up, she holds up a hand
and hurriedly leaves the room.

With a QUICK SIGH, Denny plants himself into the desk chair
and starts going through the drawers. He finds nothing.

Looking through folders on the computer, one name stands out:
Abecedarian. CLICKING on the folder, it reveals several

files. He CLICKS on "stationery" and a design for Abecedarian
Investments pops up.

DENNY BOWIE
Thank you, Sister Stacy.

INT. KIKO VING'S GYNECOLOGY OFFICE - LATER

A bloodstained sheet rests over Kiko. Blood and body tissue
stain the floor below him. Santiago makes a face at the
bloody mess. Francis talks on a cellphone next to the body as
a FORENSICS TEAM works the scene.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Listen Denny, the victims'
financial records showed
nothing...Look, I've got a dead
gynecologist named Kiko Ving who's
last moments were spent getting an
anal abortion!

FORENSIC TEAM MEMBER
See what happens when you go back
to coat hangers.
The rest of the team LAUGHS.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
Shut up!

THEY ABRUPTLY STOP LAUGHING.
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EXT. BRYANT PARK - LATE AFTERNOON

Francis sits on a bench with a manila envelope. Denny and
Penny approach him.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
You look like three day old
dogshit, boy.

Denny makes a face and sits next to him. Penny stands aside.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
You the good Captain's daughter?

Penny nods. Francis looks her over with a wry smile.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
| dug up those financial records.

Francis hands Denny the envelope.

DENNY BOWIE
Thanks, Robert.

DETECTIVE FRANCIS
But that's a dead end, boy.

A SHOT RINGS OUT. FRANCIS TAKES THE ROUND IN THE HEAD.

Jourgensen, out of nowhere, grabs the envelope and takes off.
Denny gives chase as a freaked Penny falls to her knees.

PASSERSBY SCREAM.

A SHADOW LOOMS OVER PENNY.
Frantic, she struggles to get Francis' gun.
Iggy raises his weapon.

Penny gets the bloodied gun, turns and FIRES just as Iggy's
about to shoot Denny in the back.

Iggy falls dead to the ground.
CITY STREETS
Denny chases Jourgensen through Greenwich Village.

Jourgensen knocks PEOPLE over as he flies into a subway
entrance.
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INT. SUBWAY - CONTINUING
Denny follows as a train RUMBLES into the station.

Jourgensen hops the turnstile and runs for the train as the
doors shut.

JOURGENSEN
Shit!

Denny jumps the turnstile and chases after Jourgensen, who
runs with the train to the end of the platform. Nowhere else
to go, he stops and turns to find Denny storming towards him.

JOURGENSEN
Damn, man! | didn't shoot nobody!

Jourgensen tries to rush by him. Denny grabs Jourgensen and
knocks him to the ground with two solid punches.

DENNY BOWIE
Who's behind this shit?!

He kicks Jourgensen in the ribs.

JOURGENSEN
Fuck you!

Denny barely grabs the envelope as a wounded Jourgensen takes
off, jumps onto the tracks and vanishes down the tunnel.

Catching his breath, Denny begins to stagger away.
A TRAIN WHISTLE BLARES.
Denny spins around as Jourgensen SCREAMS.
EXT. BRYANT PARK - LATER
Squad cars, ambulances, COPS and REPORTERS crowd the scene.
Denny sits on a park bench with his head in his hands.
Suddenly, CAPTAIN DALLION, a strong, older man, grasps Denny
and punches him in the face. Denny flops onto the bench.
CAPTAIN DALLION
Penny could've been killed,
asshole!

Santiago helps other OFFICERS pry Captain Dallion away from a
detached Denny.



DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Captain!

CAPTAIN DALLION
(to Denny)
Stay away from my daughter, you
stupid piece of shit!

Denny's pissed and stands his ground. The other Officers pull
the Captain away.

Denny exhales with force and slumps back onto the bench.
There's a cut over his eye. He lets it drip.

Santiago sits with him.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
You alright?

DENNY BOWIE
No. My frickin eye hurts.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
The Captain and Francis go way
back.

DENNY BOWIE
I lost somebody in this shit too.

Santiago grabs Denny and brings him in close.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Tommy Heat was a fucking scumbag!
Francis was a helluva good cop, a
great partner and a better family
man!

Denny shoves Santiago back.
DENNY BOWIE
I know what Tommy was. And | hate
being reminded all the time.

Santiago fixes himself and heads off, turning a hard shoulder
into Denny.

Penny runs up to Denny. She's a total mess of tears and other
people's blood wrapped in an NYPD jacket.

PENNY DALLION
| killed somebody, Denny.

Penny lowers her eyes. Denny holds her close.
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DENNY BOWIE
You didn't have a choice. |
shouldn't have run after that
asswad...

She looks up at him.

PENNY DALLION
Baby, he wasn't trying to kill me.
He was aiming at you the whole
time.

Penny starts to CRY. Denny holds her close and kisses her.
INT. MARCUS LOVERING'S APARTMENT - SAME TIME
The phone RINGS. Marcus quickly picks it up and paces.

MARCUS LOVERING
Yeah, I'm still here. Put my wife
on the phone... Don't play me!...
Hey! Why's she screaming?!... Okay,
okay, I'm cool. Just don't hurt
her... Sorry. Nervous, ya know?...
Almost... Don't get pissed! One
more day!... Hello?!

He GRUNTS, hurls the phone at a wall, then trashes the room.
INT. TOMMY'S BATHROOM SHOWER - LATER

Penny steps under the warm water, blasting the blood from
her. She quickly reaches for the soap, but Denny already has
it in his hands. They stare at each other as he washes her.
Penny's eyes well up with tears as she notices his cut.

PENNY DALLION
Oh...you're hurt, baby.

She reaches out. Denny takes her hand and kisses it.
DENNY BOWIE
(crying)
I'm sorry, Penny. I...
Both in tears, they caress under the water.

LIVING ROOM - LATER

MUSIC BLARES as Erin dances a sultry dance. He LAUGHS and

smiles as he twists and turns. Fresh from the shower. Denny
and Penny stroll in arm-in-arm.

56.



DENNY BOWIE
Why you so happy?

Denny, moves to the stereo and lowers the volume.

ERIN MARR
Oh! I was finally having fun!

PENNY DALLION
Erin.

Penny slides onto the couch in front of her purse and lights
a cigarette. Denny sits next to her. Erin's still beaming.

ERIN MARR
Want some good news?

DENNY AND PENNY
No shit.

ERIN MARR
The cosmic thing again?

Denny and Penny kiss and get closer to each other. SIGHING,
Erin slinks up to the coffee table and sits down before them.
Erin spreads out the financial records.

ERIN MARR
All those poor victims, except for
Tommy, took a lot of money out of
their accounts for about three
months. Just like you said, Denny.

PENNY DALLION
What the hell does that mean?

DENNY BOWIE
That's when Stacy started doing her
thing with Abecedarian Investments.
How much money, Erin?

ERIN MARR
Three million dollars!

PENNY DALLION
That's one helluva motive. So
what's the deal?

Erin lights a cigarette, gets up and does a victory dance.
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DENNY BOWIE
Someone set up this phony company,
got all they could and started to
take out the creditors.

PENNY DALLION
Francis said it was a dead end.

DENNY BOWIE
And someone killed him for it.

Denny ponders. Angry and somber, Penny takes her gun from the
purse and places it on the records in front of Denny.

PENNY DALLION
Keep it, baby. I'm not in the mood.

Denny stares at the piece as Penny kisses him and gets up.
She heads for the door.

DENNY BOWIE
Where the hell you going?

PENNY DALLION
Out.

ERIN MARR
Stay and rest, sweetie.

Penny blows Erin a kiss then leaves. Denny picks up the gun,
looks over the report and SIGHS.

ERIN MARR
What's wrong now, hon?

DENNY BOWIE
The financials are the key to the
whole case. So why the hell would a
veteran detective not even give
them a glance?

ERIN MARR
| think it's time for a break.

INT. THE VAULT - EVENING

Penny strolls in to find FETISH PEOPLE drinking around a
juice bar. She moves through the cavernous club and its many
sex scenes. A NAKED MAN approaches her with a durable smile.

NAKED MAN
May I lick you?
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PENNY DALLION
Fuck off.

NAKED MAN
Thank you.

Dejected, she heads to the door when she sees a topless
Dolores sitting alone and smoking at a table with a red
drink. Penny sits next to Dolores who doesn't look at her.

PENNY DALLION
Your old habits die hard.

DOLORES HAGEN
Watch it. There's some jism.

Penny looks, grimaces, then carefully slides closer to her.

PENNY DALLION
Who are you, Dolores?

DOLORES HAGEN
Don't do this, Penny. You have no
idea what's going on.

INT. TOMMY'S BEDROOM - SAME TIME

Erin takes Denny into the bedroom by his hand. He sits Denny
on the bed and climbs behind him to rub his shoulders.

ERIN MARR
Wow. You're not tense at all.

DENNY BOWIE
I'm really into this nightmare.

ERIN MARR
Jonny Quest, huh?

DENNY BOWIE
Guess | really was the daring one.

ERIN MARR
Hmm...I like daring.

He kisses Denny on the neck.

DENNY BOWIE
Erin, | want you to, but | don't
know if I can go beyond giving
head.



ERIN MARR
Scared? Fear's a great stimulant.

DENNY BOWIE
True.

ERIN MARR

Then let yourself be stimulated.

DENNY BOWIE
| got a lot on my mind.

ERIN MARR
Ahh... Darling, did you forget what
clears your head? | didn't.

Erin plays with Denny's hair. Denny sways. He stops, EXHALES
DEEPLY and peers up into the mirror. Erin follows his eyes.

DENNY BOWIE
Promise you'll be brutal.

Erin flashes a devilish smile, then pulls Denny down to the
bed by his hair.

INT. THE VAULT - CONTINUING
Dolores takes a sip of her drink. Penny eyes the glass.

DOLORES HAGEN
Don't worry. It's cranberry juice.

Penny takes out a cigarette. Dolores lights it and looks at
Penny for the first time.

DOLORES HAGEN
I miss playing with you, Penny.

Penny shies away.

DOLORES HAGEN
| didn't want you to get hurt.

PENNY DALLION
Thanks for nothing.

DOLORES HAGEN
Penny, please...

PENNY DALLION
So where's your redheaded pet? She
doesn't belong to Aria. You left me
for her, didn't you?
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DOLORES HAGEN
Yes. But Kirin's not my pet to
have.

PENNY DALLION
Then who owns the damsel in
distress?

DOLORES HAGEN
Marcus Lovering. Her rich, asshole
of a husband.

PENNY DALLION
Sounds a lot like you.

DOLORES HAGEN
Precious...

PENNY DALLION
Fuck that precious shit!

Penny looks away.

DOLORES HAGEN
Everything | have is because of
Kirin. Everything.

PENNY DALLION
You mean Marcus, don't you? Or is
it Abecedarian Investments?

DOLORES HAGEN
He is Abecedarian Investments.

Penny whips her head back around.

PENNY DALLION
Who's the killer?

DOLORES HAGEN
I've said too much already.

Dolores gets up. Penny pulls Dolores back by her nipple ring.

WINCING, Dolores sits.

PENNY DALLION
My boyfriend almost got shot today!

DOLORES HAGEN
Marcus conned businessmen into
investing in his bogus company.
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PENNY DALLION
Pretty big players?

DOLORES HAGEN
And smart. The last mark discovered
the contracts were fake.

PENNY DALLION
So Marcus started killing them
before they could get to him.

DOLORES HAGEN
He's no killer, Penny.

Penny thinks for a moment then glows wide-eyed.

PENNY DALLION
The bastard hired Aria!

Dolores lights another cigarette as she starts to CRY.

DOLORES HAGEN
He's so stupid. Aria really thinks
she's a vampire, Penny. She drinks
blood for power.

INT. TOMMY'S LIVING ROOM - LATER
Penny bursts in. Erin gleams up at her with a cocky smile.

PENNY DALLION
Where's Denny?!

ERIN MARR
Brushing his teeth.

PENNY DALLION
Is that all you two do?

ERIN MARR
You could have fun if you weren't
out gallivanting all the time!

PENNY DALLION
Don't get pissy with me!

Denny comes in as if he rode a horse for days. He moves his
chin back and forth.

PENNY DALLION
| got the scoop on Abecedarian
Investments.



DENNY BOWIE
Where is it?

PENNY DALLION
It's not a where, it's a who.

INT. MARCUS LOVERING'S APARTMENT - CENTRAL PARK - DAY

Marcus slaloms his way through the debris to get the door. He
sees Denny through the peephole and opens the door slightly.

MARCUS LOVERING
You Denny?

DENNY BOWIE (O.S.)
Yeah.

Cautiously, he lets him in. Denny notes the damage.

DENNY BOWIE
Spring cleaning?

MARCUS LOVERING
Redecorating.

DENNY BOWIE
Looks like somebody redecorated
you.

MARCUS LOVERING
A run in with a couple of shits.
You're not a cop?

DENNY BOWIE
Like | said on the phone, a PI from
Chicago. My buddy, Tommy Heat...

MARCUS LOVERING
Yeah, the fetish shutterbug. Sick
shit, but freaks like it, right?
Come on, let's hit the balcony.

Denny follows Marcus outside.

EXT. MARCUS LOVERING'S BALCONY - CONTINUING
Marcus picks up the binoculars and looks at the buildings
across the way before easing back into a chair. He puts them
on a small table. Denny takes up residence by the rail.

MARCUS LOVERING
Million dollar view, huh?
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DENNY BOWIE
I've seen trees before.

Marcus slumps. Thwarted, he hands Denny two photos. Kirin's
bound and sports whip marks in both shots. The background's
the same as the print of the redhead from Tommy's photos.

DENNY BOWIE
That's great, Marcus, but a lot of
people died because of your wife...

Marcus rushes Denny who steps aside. Marcus nearly goes over
the rail, but Denny hangs on to him.

MARCUS LOVERING
Hey!

DENNY BOWIE
Before you get all hot and
bothered, you're a con out of
Milwaukee. You don't want the cops
around because you don't want to go
back to the cheese state in chains.

Denny pulls him back. Marcus knocks Denny's hands away and
plops back down into his seat. He runs his fingers through
his hair and SIGHS.

DENNY BOWIE
And when the NYPD finds out you got
a dead nun to...

MARCUS LOVERING
Hey! Don't pin that shit on me!

DENNY BOWIE
Yeah? Well, guess what? You picked
up the disc from Stacy Vanian, but
you didn't wipe out the files from
the hard-drive. Once the cops find
that, you're screwed.

Marcus curses under his breath. Denny stares him down.

MARCUS LOVERING
Look, buddy, give me a break. |
love my wife. After | get her back,
I'm off the grift for good. I'll
get a square job, friends. Hell,
I'll even go to goddamned church.

DENNY BOWIE
You want a gold star or something?
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MARCUS LOVERING
You prick! Look at those photos!

DENNY BOWIE

How do you know she doesn't like
it?

MARCUS LOVERING
Cause she's my wife, asshole! She's
not into any of that demented shit!
Go ahead. Check her out. Kirin's
clean top to bottom.

DENNY BOWIE
An angel I'm sure.

Marcus stands up nose-to-nose with Denny.

MARCUS LOVERING
You got that right, cocksucker.

DENNY BOWIE
Got a picture | can hang on to
besides these?

Pissed, Marcus exits. Denny looks over the shots again. He
drops them on the table as Marcus returns with a photo.

MARCUS LOVERING
That's the latest.

DENNY BOWIE

Tell me about the other guy you
were working with.

MARCUS LOVERING
There's no other guy.

Denny points to the binoculars.
DENNY BOWIE
That's why you're keeping tabs on
your neighbors.
Marcus kicks his chair and gives Denny a long look.

MARCUS LOVERING
Jerry Mould.

DENNY BOWIE
A friend of Kirin's, right?
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MARCUS LOVERING
Yeah. He set up the clients and |
made the calls. Now | can't find
the son of a bitch. | was totally
set up.

DENNY BOWIE
You know a Dolores Hagen?

MARCUS LOVERING
Yeah, she tagged along with Mould.
What's she got to do with it?

DENNY BOWIE
Not sure yet. But I'll let you know
if you're around.

MARCUS LOVERING
Oh, I'll be around.

DENNY BOWIE
The score of a lifetime and you'd
pass it up for a woman?

MARCUS LOVERING
Think I'm lying, dickhead? Take a
look around, sniff the sheets.
There's no snatch up here.

Denny smirks and starts to leave.

MARCUS LOVERING
Hey, ever get in a jam like this?

DENNY BOWIE
I'm not that stupid.

MARCUS LOVERING
Hey, asshole, if | don't play this
right and end up dead, then you can
call me stupid.

Denny just walks out.
EXT. NEW YORK CITY CAFE - AFTERNOON

Penny smokes nervously at a table. Denny shows up and takes a
seat. She grasps his hands. He's somber.

PENNY DALLION
Thought you'd be right over.



From his pocket Denny pulls out the photos of her he got from
Tommy's studio. Penny gets teary-eyed and shakes even more.

DENNY BOWIE
It's from one of the missing rolls.

PENNY DALLION
Denny, I...

DENNY BOWIE
Someone set up Marcus and Tommy
with three million on the line.

PENNY DALLION
Baby, I didn't...

DENNY BOWIE
| get to New York and, right off
the bat, some nun tells me to stay
away from you. Then she gets nailed
to a frickin cross while you're at
some dyke club...

PENNY DALLION
Denny, stop!

DINERS from another table take notice.

DENNY BOWIE
No! You fucking stop! How are you
involved in this shit?!

Penny SOBS. Denny SIGHS and sits back, doing his best to get
a hold of himself.

DENNY BOWIE
The victims had cigarette burns.

PENNY DALLION
Since when is a fetish exclusive?!

Denny moves next to Penny. He holds her. She tries to pull
away, but there's no place to go.

DENNY BOWIE
Then someone's working real hard to
pin evidence on you. Why the photo?

PENNY DALLION
Tommy needed a model for test shots
and | needed the money, okay?
Fucking happy now?!
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Pissed, she lights a cigarette. Denny holds up her picture.

DENNY BOWIE
It's the same background as the
ones with the redhaired girl.

PENNY DALLION
Kirin's the redhaired girl.

DENNY BOWIE
How can you tell?

Penny takes a long drag and shuts her eyes.

PENNY DALLION
Because I'm the one that beat her.

Distressed, Denny slinks back. Though wet with tears, Penny

tries to play it cool.

DENNY BOWIE
At the house in Jersey City.

PENNY DALLION
How'd you know that?!

DENNY BOWIE
Because that's where Dolores got
Aria to Kill the investors.

PENNY DALLION
Dolores isn't...! | mean...

DENNY BOWIE
Marcus? He's a natural born pussy.
Aria’s a lunatic. Dolores is the
only one with brains in the bunch.

PENNY DALLION
Dolores was always good to me.

DENNY BOWIE
Well, she knows you worship her.
That's why she's playing you.

Penny's pissed and lost in an emotional corner.

PENNY DALLION
You still think I had something to
do with this shit?!

DENNY BOWIE
No. | love you. But | had to know.
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PENNY DALLION
Ohh, that's so fucking sweet, baby.
What's next? Flowers and a card?!

Penny breaks his grip and gets to her feet.

DENNY BOWIE
Come on, Nike. Sit.

PENNY DALLION
You don't trust me.

DENNY BOWIE
You tie me up, go sadistic and
that's not trust?

She marches off in a fast stride.

DENNY BOWIE
Nike! Please!

Penny keeps on going.
INT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - KILLING ROOM - SAME TIME

Aria's in the bloodied basement - the killing room and
background to the missing photos. She's frantic, pacing and
smoking. She roars to someone off-screen.

ARIA BARGELD
It better work! Two of my boys are
dead and | want that cunt's ass!

Aria stumbles. She puts her hand to the wall, shakes her head
and collects herself.

ARIA BARGELD
Just give me the damned glass.

She takes a wine glass filled with blood. Steadying herself,
Aria marvels at it as if a connoisseur, then takes a little
taste. She smiles and is suddenly rejuvenated.

ARIA BARGELD
Hmm... Fresh and warm. Thank you,
dear. I'm better now. Much better.
Aria shuts her eyes and downs the blood.
EXT. NEW YORK CITY STREET - CONTINUING

Denny chases after Penny. He cuts her off and grasps her. She
stops, but doesn't look at him.
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DENNY BOWIE
Okay. | screwed up. But we still
have to figure this out. Okay?

Penny wipes her eyes and nods slowly.

DENNY BOWIE
Marcus is Abecedarian Investments.
He swindled a group of guys with
the help of Dolores and some player
named Jerry Mould. They recruited
Stacy to create documents...

PENNY DALLION
Aria.

DENNY BOWIE
What?

PENNY DALLION
| remember seeing Aria with Stacy.

DENNY BOWIE
Payment for the documents was Aria
cutting her. Nice. Anything else?

Penny shakes her head.

DENNY BOWIE
So, someone kidnaps Kirin, starts
killing off the investors...

PENNY DALLION
Why the hell would the kidnapper do
Lovering's dirty work? where's the

motivation?

DENNY BOWIE
That's the problem. Maybe he really
loves Kirin.

PENNY DALLION
When was Kirin kidnapped? | mean, |
met her at the Hellfire Club when
you came to the city.

DENNY BOWIE
What?!

He tugs Penny by the arm and she's forced to run along.

PENNY DALLION
Baby, where we going?!
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DENNY BOWIE
A redhead blew Lemmy Fripp for
Tommy's photos, remember?

INT. LEMMY FRIPP'S PHOTO SHOP - TWILIGHT

Denny and Penny rush in. Lemmy, looking bluer than before,
COUGHS HARD and sweats excessively from behind the counter.

LEMMY FRIPP
Not that crazy bitch!

DENNY BOWIE
Relax, Lemmy. She won't... Man, you
look like crap!

LEMMY FRIPP
I'm okay.

Lemmy rocks in place. Denny takes out the photo of Kirin,
pulls Lemmy towards him and thrusts the picture in his face.

DENNY BOWIE
Is this the redhead who came for
Tommy's photos?!

Lemmy SPUTTERS and COUGHS.

DENNY BOWIE
Come on, Lemmy!

He spits up on Denny.

DENNY BOWIE
Dammit!

In ONE GIANT COUGH, Lemmy brings up the bullet. It BOUNCES on
the counter. His eyes roll back and he CRASHES to the floor.

EXT. LEMMY FRIPP'S PHOTO SHOP - CONTINUING
Penny rushes up the street. Denny catches up to her.
PENNY DALLION
That's it, Denny! I've had it with
this creepy shit!
DENNY BOWIE

Come on, Nike! I'm so close. | just
need a way to break Dolores.

PENNY DALLION
Fuck you.
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DENNY BOWIE
Not like that!

PENNY DALLION
It's over, Denny!

Denny stops as she walks on.

DENNY BOWIE
uUs?

Penny, slows up and takes a few steps before stopping and
turning around. Penny's heartbroken.

DENNY BOWIE
Don't say it, Penny. | really...

PENNY DALLION
Tell my father what you have and
let it go. Just go home.

Penny turns and walks away.

DENNY BOWIE
| can't.

TOMMY'S BEDROOM - LATER

Denny, sweatridden, sits bound and gagged to a chair. Erin
yanks off the tape covering his mouth.

DENNY BOWIE
Shit!

ERIN MARR
Did | whip you too hard, hon?

Denny looks down at his crotch.

DENNY BOWIE
It's swollen to twice its size!

Erin enjoys a cigarette.
ERIN MARR
Ahh, poor baby. Don't complain. You
came like a fountain.
TOMMY'S KITCHEN - LATER

Denny drops into a chair. Erin gets a beer from the fridge
and joins him at the table.



ERIN MARR
Mind clear, sweetie pie?

DENNY BOWIE
Gotta calm down first.

He takes Erin by the hair and gives him a full-blown kiss.

ERIN MARR
Denny Bowie! My Lord!

Denny collapses back into the chair.

DENNY BOWIE
| feel like shit.

ERIN MARR
Great way to kill the moment.

DENNY BOWIE
Erin, don't be pissed at me too.

Erin leans back and takes a long swig.

ERIN MARR
Think she'll come back?

DENNY BOWIE
Sure's hell hope so. | wanted to
take Nike to Chicago.

ERIN MARR
And leave me stranded?

DENNY BOWIE
You want to come too?

ERIN MARR
Absolutely! And I'd love to go to
Chicago!

They LAUGH.
ERIN MARR

So, why you call her Nike?

DENNY BOWIE
We were both DJs at our college
radio station. She was the General
Manager busy in her office,
enjoying herself with a mirror,
vibrator and nipple clamps.



ERIN MARR
Ooh, tell me more.

DENNY BOWIE
So, | barged in. She sees my
reflection in the mirror and the
shock makes her cum on the spot.

ERIN MARR
No! Then what?

DENNY BOWIE
| smiled. Got a hard-on, but didn't
do anything because she was seeing
somebody else, ya know?

ERIN MARR
Anyway...

DENNY BOWIE
Anyway. Penny never heard me coming
because she was blasting a Misfits
tune called "Nike a Go-Go."

ERIN MARR
You two are meant for each other.

DENNY BOWIE
Maybe the three of us are.

Erin kisses Denny slowly and passionately. Denny's into it at
first, but fades fast leaving Erin disconcerted.

ERIN MARR
What planet are you on, now?

DENNY BOWIE
Planet Blueman. He ran fake IDs,
especially passports out of the
back. Real high-quality stuff.
That's why he didn't want us
snooping around. Just wish | knew
what to do now.

Erin thrusts his hand into Denny's crotch. Denny's frozen.

ERIN MARR
Look, | don't care about hidden
IDs. You're still frazzled and I'm
still horny, so get back into the
bedroom, ponyboy.

Wide-eyed, Denny gets to his feet.



ERIN MARR
What is it?

DENNY BOWIE
Tommy liked to hide shit, remember?
Leaving those pictures with the
Blueman was a bizarro hiding spot.

Denny gets up and heads to the bathroom. Erin follows.
TOMMY'S BATHROOM - CONTINUING
Denny goes right to the toilet.

ERIN MARR
Eww... You're not going in there?

DENNY BOWIE
The place was trashed. We looked
everywhere else, right?

Denny removes the rear lid and smiles. He shows Erin the
underside, revealing a small key wrapped in plastic.

ERIN MARR
A safe deposit key.

Denny removes the key, unwraps it and tosses it to Erin.

DENNY BOWIE
Mind finding out where it goes?

ERIN MARR
Well, since the banks are closed
and I'll have to wait till
tomorrow...

DENNY BOWIE
| know. Back to the bedroom.

ERIN MARR
Good ponyboy!

LIVING ROOM - LATER

Denny's under a sheet on the couch playing with Erin's hair.
Erin sits on the floor, smoking and relaxing.

DENNY BOWIE
| need a vacation. | haven't done
shit in years and now I'm having
outrageous sex with a dead body
tossed in here and there.
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ERIN MARR
If you were a necrophiliac you'd be
set for life.

DENNY BOWIE
(laughing)
You ladies are wearing me out. At
least you, anyway.

Erin takes Denny's hand and kisses it. There's a KNOCK at the
door. Erin gets up and prances over to it. Denny brings his
arm over his eyes as Erin opens the door.

DENNY BOWIE
Who is it?

ERIN MARR
Dracula's daughter.

Denny sees Dolores standing just inside the doorway.

DOLORES HAGEN
Well, can | come in?

ERIN MARR
You already are.

Erin gives Dolores a nasty glare and exits through the
kitchen. Denny sits up.

DOLORES HAGEN
I didn't know this was a toga

party.
Dolores slinks up to Denny and sits on the coffee table.

DENNY BOWIE
Where's Penny?

DOLORES HAGEN
| thought she was with you.

Denny shakes his head and stares at her.

DOLORES HAGEN
You're upset with me.

DENNY BOWIE
Just tell me how you fit into this
whole murder and con equation.



DOLORES HAGEN
| wish it were simple. It bothers
me too... Knowing I'm involved.

DENNY BOWIE
Really? It's hard to tell. You look
as distant as a sociopath.

DOLORES HAGEN
Sociopaths don't care about anyone
but themselves. And | want my Kirin
back in one piece.

DENNY BOWIE
You sound like Marcus.

DOLORES HAGEN
I have a split personality, eh?

DENNY BOWIE
Par for the course. This Kirin Deal
may be Aphrodite incarnate, but she
might never come back.

DOLORES HAGEN
Marcus will give up the money.

DENNY BOWIE
Not if he just wants the money.

Dolores smiles.

DENNY BOWIE
| just said the woman you worship
may die, or be dead for all we
know, and you smile. Pretty
inappropriate.

DOLORES HAGEN
| have a feeling everything will
work out fine.

(beat)
I never thought I'd say this, but
get some clothes on.

EXT. CITY STREET - EVENING

Denny and Dolores walk side-by-side. Dolores takes in her
surroundings while Denny peers at his sneakers.

DOLORES HAGEN
You must think I'm strange, eh?



Denny lifts his head and looks at her.

DENNY BOWIE
But beautiful never-the-less.

DOLORES HAGEN
Do you fall in love with everyone?

DENNY BOWIE
No. Just two.

DOLORES HAGEN
You and Penny must go way back.

DENNY BOWIE
Yeah. And if you know where she
is...

DOLORES HAGEN
| don't. | wouldn't want anything
to happen to her, believe me.

DENNY BOWIE
For your sake, | hope you're right.

Dolores LAUGHS a little.

DOLORES HAGEN
A not so veiled threat.

Denny appears hard and doesn't look at her.

DOLORES HAGEN
Shall we go to my place?

DENNY BOWIE
Not a good idea.

Dolores gets closer to him. She starts to bring her hand to
his crotch. He forcefully shoves it aside.

DOLORES HAGEN
You're serious.

Denny stops walking. Dolores does the same.
DOLORES HAGEN
Did Tommy have anything to do with
you coming back to New York at all
or was it just Penny?

He leans into her.



DENNY BOWIE
Tommy was a scumbag. A manipulator.
And for the longest time | bailed
him out because | thought that was
the right thing to do.

DOLORES HAGEN
So heroically naive.

Denny starts walking away.

DOLORES HAGEN
And he put you in that awful
position with that poor little
girl. Tsk, tsk.

Denny storms up to her.

DENNY BOWIE
Look, asshole...

Dolores SLAPS his face.

DOLORES HAGEN
Save it for when we play, tiger.

INT. HALLWAY TO DOLORES' APARTMENT - SAME TIME

Penny stands outside Dolores' door. Drunk, she staggers,
unsure to knock or leave. She finally KNOCKS.

PENNY DALLION
Dolores?

She starts to leave. The door opens a little. Penny doesn't
move, then reaches in her purse for the handgun.

PENNY DALLION
Where's my...? Fuck.

Penny pushes the door open. Kirin's hog-tied and gagged with

her leash secured to a radiator. She's CRYING and has bloody

whip marks on her body.

PENNY DALLION
Shit.

Penny rushes into the apartment.
INT. DOLORES' APARTMENT - CONTINUING

As Penny unties Kirin's wrists and ankles, she notices a
blood-stained note pinned to Kirin's shoulder.
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The note reads: "Look behind you." Freaked, she spins around.

From the shadows, Aria FIRES a Taser. The barbs send Penny
reeling. Her body trembles and she passes out.

Aria lifts Kirin by the collar, choking her.
ARIA BARGELD
Help me get this bitch to the
service elevator or you'll never
see that rag Dolores again.
INT. TOMMY'S BEDROOM - LATER
A pensive Erin answers the phone.

ERIN MARR
Hello?

ARIA BARGELD (V.0.)
Get Marcus to the dropoff or I'll
kill his wife and your bad Penny.
Aria hangs up the phone.

ERIN MARR
Aria?! Dammit!

INT. DOLORES' APARTMENT - CONTINUING
Dolores goes to her bedroom leaving Denny in the living room.

DOLORES HAGEN (0.S))
Don't get started without me.

Denny looks at the leather straps and tape on the floor.
Crouching down, he wipes up fresh blood with a finger.

DENNY BOWIE
Look's like somebody already has.

The phone RINGS.
DOLORES' BEDROOM - SAME TIME
Dolores lights a cigarette and calmly answers the phone.

DOLORES HAGEN
Yes?
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INT. TOMMY'S APARTMENT - SAME TIME

ERIN MARR
Put Denny on the phone, you bitch!

INT. DOLORES' BEDROOM - SAME TIME

DOLORES HAGEN

(laughing)
Denny and | are busy.

DENNY BOWIE
No, we're not.

Surprised, Dolores turns to find Denny with the portable
phone. He peers right back at her with a wry smile.

ERIN MARR (O.S.)
Denny! Denny!

Wincing, Denny yanks the phone from his ear and takes his
eyes off of Dolores.

DENNY BOWIE
Do you have to be so frickin loud?!

A whip CRACKS across Denny's hand and he drops the phone. In
pain, he rushes forward only to get WHIPPED in the face. As

he grabs his bloody cheek, Dolores runs up and kicks him in

the groin. He GRUNTS and collapses to his knees.

DOLORES HAGEN
This isn't how | wanted to play.

She bolts from the bedroom. The apartment door SLAMS shut.
Denny crawls and spits.

INT. TOMMY'S APARTMENT - SAME TIME

ERIN MARR
Denny?!

DENNY BOWIE (O.S.)

(struggling)
I'm here. What?

ERIN MARR
Aria’'s got Penny! She'll kill her
if Marcus doesn't bring the money!
But she didn't say where to go!



82.

INT. DOLORES' BEDROOM - SAME TIME
Denny props himself up against Dolores' bed.

DENNY BOWIE
(meekly)
Dammit. He'll do it. | know where
we have to go. Get the car and meet
me outside of 138 West 24th.

Denny hangs up. He takes out Santiago's card and dials. It
RINGS steadily. Denny shuts his eyes and BREATHES SLOWLY.
Santiago answers.

OFFICER SANTIAGO (0.S.)
Santiago.

DENNY BOWIE
It's Denny. The killer's in Jersey
City and he's got Penny.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO (0.S.)
Give me the address and I'll get
their people on it!

DENNY BOWIE
A rundown house behind Jersey City
Wreckage off Fish House Road.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO (0.S.)
Just sit tight...

DENNY BOWIE
I've done that for too long.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO (O.S.)

What?

DENNY BOWIE
No sirens.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO (0O.S.)
You got it.

Denny hangs up and throws the phone across the room.
INT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - KILLING ROOM - SAME TIME

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
He's on his way.



Aria glides up to Santiago's half-naked body that bears
dozens of cut marks. Beyond them, Penny, naked and gagged is
suspended from the ceiling.

ARIA BARGELD
Good plan. We're almost there.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
What about Dolores?

ARIA BARGELD
Fuck her. She's powerless.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
You got that right.

They kiss affectionately.

ARIA BARGELD
Now, let me play for awhile.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Enjoy your beverage.

They LAUGH as he leaves. Penny GROANS as Aria moves catlike
towards her. Aria shuts her eyes and INHALES DEEPLY.

ARIA BARGELD
Fear has its own special smell.

She stands before Penny, running her long, sharp nails down
Penny's cheek to her breast. Vlad sits obediently by a wall.

ARIA BARGELD
Let's get your blood flowing.

Aria pokes Penny with the cattle-prod and GIGGLES when she
MEWS and bucks.

ARIA BARGELD
I don't care if you taste like
candy or dogshit. I'm drinking
every drop!

She backhands Penny then grasps her by the chin.
ARIA BARGELD
| want this to take slow, soul
stealing days.

Aria ZAPS her again.
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INT. MARCUS LOVERING'S APARTMENT - SAME TIME

Marcus, in a bad sports jacket, sits anxiously on a stool. He
glares at two open satchels of money, with the cash wrapped
in plastic. He ZIPS up the bags and SIGHS. Suddenly, Denny
BREAKS THROUGH THE DOOR. Marcus jumps to his feet.

MARCUS LOVERING
| wasn't going anywhere! | wanted
to since Kiko bought it, but...!

Denny, with whip mark on his cheek, storms up to Marcus.

DENNY BOWIE
I'm not in the mood, dickhead. My
balls hurt, my face hurts and |
think I just popped my frickin
shoulder.

MARCUS LOVERING
Look, | got an idea. We can get
Kirin and split the...

Denny PUNCHES Marcus in the face. Marcus GROANS and falls on
his ass. Blood pours from his nose. He holds up his hands.

MARCUS LOVERING
All right! No games!

INT. RIVIERA - CONTINUING

Erin drives. Marcus sits next to him holding tissues to his
bloody nose. Denny sits in the back between the pair.

ERIN MARR
Denny, what if the cops aren't
there?

DENNY BOWIE

Then we go to plan B.

MARCUS LOVERING
What cops?!

Denny HITS Marcus in the back of the head.

DENNY BOWIE
Shut up, weasel.

MARCUS LOVERING
If those cops get Kirin killed...
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DENNY BOWIE
You'll cry like a baby, tough guy.

Marcus tries to turn and hit Denny, but ends up taking two
JABS to his face. Marcus CRIES OUT.

ERIN MARR
I'm trying to drive!

DENNY BOWIE
Tell me, dipshit. Why you really
going through with this? Huh?

MARCUS LOVERING
Kirin, asshole. When we got married
life started...

DENNY BOWIE
I know, | know. Over again. Man,
you're braindead.

MARCUS LOVERING
Screw you!

DENNY BOWIE
No, Kirin was screwing Dolores. And
they were going to screw you, but
Aria really kidnapped Kirin before
they could run off with the money.

Marcus angrily stares off into the night.
INT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - FIRST ROOM - SAME TIME

Kirin, in catsuit and black gloves, is on her knees with her
hands tied behind her back trying to drink from a dogdish
with "Bitch" written on the side. She HEARS Penny being
brutalized in the Killing Room. Santiago struts up to her.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Hope you like it doggy style.

Kirin spits a mouthful of water at him. Pissed, Santiago
rushes her. Kirin SCREAMS and tries to kick at him as she
slides backwards. He jumps on top of her.

INT. RIVIERA - SAME TIME

ERIN MARR
Aria killed the investors?
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DENNY BOWIE
Yeah. Maybe she had an appointment
with the gynecologist, or visited
the other guys...

ERIN MARR
Or had Tommy take some pictures.

DENNY BOWIE
Anything to get close enough to
catch them off guard. But there's
more to it with Tommy. He took
pictures of Kirin, went back for
more and saw something he shouldn't
have.

MARCUS LOVERING
Like what?!

DENNY BOWIE
Of Aria, Dolores and your wife
doing the nasty on the guys you
wanted taken out. You met Aria
through Dolores, right?

MARCUS LOVERING
The freaky blonde with the dental
work?

DENNY BOWIE
That's her.

MARCUS LOVERING
Dammit! Kirin didn't know any of
this shit! Hell, that Jerry Mould
guy got the investors. Where's he?
How come that fuck ain't around?!
Denny MOANS and slumps back.
EXT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - SAME TIME
Dolores stealthily climbs in through a window.

Erin parks the car and they get out. Denny takes Erin's hand
as they move cautiously towards the house. Everyone WHISPERS.

DENNY BOWIE
No friggin cops. | knew it.

From the small of his back, Denny takes out Penny's gun.
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ERIN MARR
Denny?

DENNY BOWIE
Plan B.

Denny leads Erin to the back of the house. Marcus goes for
the front door.

DENNY BOWIE
Are you nuts?!

Marcus drops the tissues. Blood still drips from his nose.

MARCUS LOVERING
They said | got to go through the
front door and wait.

DENNY BOWIE
Your funeral, moron.

Denny and Erin disappear behind the house. Marcus looks
around. Seeing no one, he puts the bags on the ground. He
takes out a small revolver.

MARCUS LOVERING
(mockingly)
Your funeral, moron.
(normal voice)
Well, you're on my list, shithead.

Marcus puts the gun in his jacket pocket. He picks up the
satchels and heads to the front door. He wipes blood from his
nose with the back of his hand before pushing it open.

INT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - FOYER

Marcus warily steps inside. He hears MUFFLED SCREAMS from
downstairs. Marcus moves slowly, following the noise.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO (0O.S.)
Turn around.

Marcus turns to find Santiago's service revolver in his face.
Santiago's other arm is wrapped around Kirin who's mouth is
taped and gloved hands are bound.

MARCUS LOVERING
Kirin!

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Drop the money and step back.



MARCUS LOVERING
Okay, man. | just want my wife.

DETECTIVE SANTIAGO
Do it!

Santiago shoves his revolver into Kirin's neck. Marcus
complies. As the satchels hit the floor, Marcus quickly goes
for his gun and FIRES A SHOT through his jacket.

Hit, Santiago CRASHES into a wall.
Kirin falls to the floor.
EXT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - SAME TIME

Denny and Erin finish climbing through a window at the back
of the house when they hear the SHOT. Erin ducks. Denny JACKS
a round into the chamber.

DENNY BOWIE
This really sucks.

INT. JERSEY CITY HOUSE - FOYER
Marcus rushes to his wife.

MARCUS LOVERING
Don't worry, sweetheart. I'm here.

Quickly, he unties her. As he moves to hug her, Kirin picks
up Santiago's gun and removes the gag with her free hand.
Marcus stops. Kirin smiles.

MARCUS LOVERING
Kirin, honey.

KIRIN DEAL
Time to make you an angel.

Kirin SHOOTS Marcus in the chest and he falls on his back.
She drops the gun by Santiago who MOANS. Kirin rushes to
Marcus' body, picks up his gun, then heads back to Santiago.

KIRIN DEAL
Want to know what rape feels like?!

Santiago COUGHS as he holds up a hand. He pushes himself
along the wall, smearing blood as he tries to get to his
revolver. Kirin SHOOTS him in the groin. He GRUNTS. Smiling
as he WRITHES, Dolores comes up alongside her.
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DOLORES HAGEN
Finish him off, precious.

KIRIN DEAL
He raped me. Let him die slow.

Dolores gets closer to Kirin and the pair watch him fade.

KIRIN DEAL
I hit his femoral artery,
goddammit.

Dolores is teary-eyed.

DOLORES HAGEN
He hurt you.

Kirin turns to Dolores, takes her face in her hands and
kisses her passionately.

KIRIN DEAL
We have to go, D. Get it together.

OTHER PART OF HOUSE

Denny slides along a wall with Erin behind him. They hear
movement downstairs and look at the floor. Coming to a
doorway, Denny peeks in and sees Santiago's lifeless body.
Denny pulls back and takes a deep breath. Erin's on edge.

FOYER

Denny and Erin move into the room. Erin checks both bodies
while Denny keeps cover. The satchels are gone.

DENNY BOWIE
(to Marcus)
Stupid.

They both hear cries from downstairs.
KILLING ROOM

Aria has her hand over Penny's mouth. Penny SOBS and bleeds
from a jagged cut in her right breast while Vlad GROWLS.
Penny's body is covered in burn marks from the prod.

ARIA BARGELD
Shh, shh, shh.
(then like a child)
Not now. | want her blood so bad.

Aria LAPS at one of Penny's wounds.
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STAIRWELL
Denny heads down with Erin behind him.
KILLING ROOM

Hearing Denny race down the stairs, Aria rushes to the door,
KICKING IT SHUT in Denny's face.

Vlad BARKS and jumps at the door with Denny behind it.
STAIRWELL
Denny squats down by the door. Erin stays off to the side.

DENNY BOWIE
Got any Scooby snacks?

ERIN MARR
(rolling his eyes)
Shoot the dog already!

DENNY BOWIE
| don't want to kill a dog!

KILLING ROOM

Freaked, Aria backs up, then runs towards a hidden door

leading to a secret stairwell. As soon as she opens the door,
she's met with a PUNCH from Dolores. Aria SLAPS Dolores down
and bolts up the stairs.

Rushing to Penny, Dolores removes the gag and tries to kiss
her. Penny CRIES OUT and fights to keep her face away.

PENNY DALLION
Stop it!

Dolores sadly stops and unties Penny's feet. She works on
Penny's hands as Vlad continues to BARK.

DOLORES HAGEN
This wasn't supposed to happen.
Aria really kidnapped Kirin when
she realized we were cutting her
out of the deal. Shouldn't have
trusted a psychopath, eh?

Penny spits in her face.



STAIRWELL

With his free hand, Denny slides his fingers under the door.
They're scratched by Vlad's nails.

DENNY BOWIE
Ow! Damned dog!

As he pulls his hand back, he FIRES a round through the door.

Vlad YELPS then falls silent. Slowly, Denny opens the door.
KILLING ROOM

Denny bursts in. He finds Penny cowering and sobbing in a
corner. He rushes up to her as Erin enters warily.

DENNY BOWIE
Penny. You okay?

Penny shakes her head and CRIES. Denny starts to SOB and
embraces her. They hear a NOISE upstairs.

PENNY DALLION
Get her.

Denny gives Penny a quick kiss. Determined, he takes off for
the secret stairwell.

SECRET STAIRWELL

Denny runs up then slows to a walk when he hears nothing.
Cautiously, he moves ahead, trying to get a better look into
the kitchen. The step SQUEAKS. He mouths, "Fuck.”

DENNY BOWIE
Okay, Vampira. Quit being a scaredy
bat and face somebody one-on-one
for a change. You can't be afraid
with all that bloodpower, right?

Denny puts the gun away and takes another step closer to the
kitchen floor.

Aria jumps in front of him with a defiant GROWL. She throws
aside the cattle-prod, removes a small handgun from her boot
and a knife from the other.

DENNY BOWIE
| sure hope you're done.
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