FADE | N:
PROLOGUE

EXTERI OR°  TRANSYLVAN A- NI GHT
Subtitle: Transylvania, The Dark Ages.

Under a full noon, scores of silver chai ned WEREWOLF SLAVES
are whi pped by TASKMASTERS from t he TRANSYLVANI AN LEGQ ON.
The sl aves carry massive bl ack stones on their backs in a
sl ow novi ng procession toward a primtive construction site
built around a mamoth wel | .

An ARMORED WARLORD(42), dark and comrandi ng, stands at the
nmout h of the WELL OF TOVBS and supervi ses the undert aki ng.
A rushing wind carries whispering voices upwards fromthe
huge hole in the ground. A BASS RUMBLI NG sound fills the
air.

A BAT SHAPED SHADOW twi ce the size of a man, flies out of
the well and envel opes the Warlord, lifting himup into the
ni ght sky. Silhouetted against the noon, the Bat Shaped
Shadow | ooks |ike a spectral dinosaur bat.

The nonster bites the scream ng Warlord on the neck, then
raises himup in its arns triunphantly before the awestruck
Transyl vani an Legi on. The abomi nation then flings the body
down, and di sappears back into the Well|l of Tonbs as the
runbl i ng bass sound subsi des.

The Warlord’ s Second in Conmmand, VORLOS(35), powerful and

| oyal, steps forward to examine his fallen lord. The
War | ord opens his nmouth revealing sharp fangs, grabs Vorl os
by the head and bites himon the neck. The Warlord, the

FI RST | NCARNATI ON OF DRACULA, stands nmmjestically, cape

bl owi ng, before the cringing Legion. They chant, ‘Dra-cu-
la’, nmeaning ‘Son of the Dragon’.

The terrified W f Men drop to their hands and knees,
fearfully howing in unison. Dracula the First raises a
bl ack flanme bl aded sword and cries out victoriously.

Ri sing, Vorlos bites the nearest warrior, who bites
anot her, who bites another, as the race of vanpires is
bor n.

DI SSCLVE TO



EXTERI OR: MOSCOW NI GHT.
Subtitle: Mscow, 1989.

Young KGB assassin NI CHOLAS VANELCHZENK( 18), handsone and
broodi ng, stands inside the open wi ndow of a tall building
over |l ooki ng Red Square and peers into a sniper rifle scope.
On the street bel ow, COVRADE CHERENKOV(34) a portly well
dressed bureaucrat, hurries his energetic son PETER(7) into
a linmo. Cherenkov holds the | eash of a striking SIBER AN
HUSKY as he shuts the door.

Ni ck positions the cross hairs at Cherenkov' s tenple just
bel ow his fur hat. The lino’'s rear wi ndow rolls down, and
Pet er kisses his father on both cheeks. N ck pauses at the
trigger. Cherenkov nusses his son’s hair playfully as the
boy enbraces the affectionate dog goodbye.

Nick pulls anay fromthe scope with a lonely |ook. Fam |y

i s sonet hing he has never known. Waiting for the linb to
drive away, Nick refocuses on his target, then fires. The
silenced shot hits Cherenkov in the back of the head, and
he falls to the sidewal k. Two startled citizens run toward
the body, as the Siberian Husky | ooks up at the direction
of the shot.

Ni ck quickly dismantles the sniper rifle and gl ances down.
The Husky’ s clear gray eyes glare at himin accusation.
Ni ck stares back sadly.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXTERI OR: BUCHAREST- NI GHT.
Subtitle: Bucharest, Romani a. Present Day.

Snowf | akes fall as a solitary UAZ-469 Russian Jeep craw s
away fromthe city.

| NTERI OR: RUSSI AN JEEP- NI GHT

The grimdriver is in Russian mlitary fatigues. Four

ot her dangerous | ooking arnmed agents in simlar uniforns
guard a handcuffed PRI SONER in the back seat. Passing
streetlights reveal the beaten PRI SONER, KGB AGENT NI CHOLAS
VANELCHZENK( 34), ruggedly handsone and sad.



ANTON
<Russian with Subtitles>
<He doesn’t | ook so good, Custave. Do
you think he will live I ong enough to
be executed?>

GQUSTAVE(37) is a large thick bruiser of a man who behaves
as the group’ s conmander.

GUSTAVE
<Pati ence, Lieutenant. Renenber who
this is? The great N ck Vanel chzenk.
Youngest agent of the KGB. The Defense
M nister’s pet who never |lost a target.
A traditional firing squad is nuch too
common. | have sonething special in
mnd for him>

ANTON
<| got passed up for pronotion three
ti mes because of this punk.>

Ant on smashes the butt of the AK-47 across N ck’s cheek for
fun. Nick falls to the floor as the other Guards join in on
anot her beating. Heavy boots and nmassive gl oved fists slam
into Nick. Hs mnd is el sewhere.

CUT TO
EXT. FOREST OUTSI DE BUCHAREST- NI GHT.

The Russian Jeep exits the city limts turning onto nore
rural roadways. The ARGES RIVER is visible nearby |eading
to the rugged CARPATHI AN MOUNTAINS in the distance. In the
foreground, we see the crouchi ng shapes of THREE WOODLAND
TRI BESMEN garbed in primtive Eskino-like clothing watching
t he vehicle.

CUT TO
| NT. RUSSI AN JEEP.
The beating is over, and a bloody N ck is propped back up

in asitting position by Gustave, who has nercifully pushed
back the bl oodthirsty guards.



GUSTAVE
<Enough! (To N ck) You shoul d have
killed her instead of falling in LOVE
Wi th her.>

ANTON
<Best of the best.(Hisses) Couldn’t
even kill a woman. >

Gustave lifts Nick’s bloody face by the hair to | ook
directly into his defiant eyes. There is hatred between
them t hat suggests years of bitter rivalry.

GUSTAVE
<No roomfor love in the KGB, ny
friend. Business and pleasure don't
m x. >

Gust ave shoves N ck away roughly, turning to the driver

GUSTAVE
<There is a clearing half a kil oneter
ahead. Stop there.>

GREGOR
<Yes sir.>

GUSTAVE
<The Defense Mnister’s WFE. Ws she
really worth all this? (Sighs) Not to
worry. (Wi spering close) Maybe 1’11
find out for nyself.>

Cut to:
EXT. WOODLAND GROVE- NI GHT.

The Russian Jeep pulls to a stop. The five K@ agents
harshly escort the handcuffed Nick to the center of a
WOODLAND GROVE. Cust ave stands back as Anton steps up
hol ding his AK-47 to N ck’ s head.

GUSTAVE
<End Russian Subtitles; Spoken English>
| love the West, Nicky, don't you?
Western films especially. In ' From



Russia Wth Love', the eneny assassin
has Bond at gunpoi nt. Renenber?

You will not die by the first bullet.

O the second. O the third.

Dependi ng on your stam na, you nay |ive
for quite sone tine.

Ni ck’s ninble fingers work a LOCK PICK on the cuffs, while
his arnms remain deceptively still. The cuffs unclasp. Anton
smles aimng at Nick’s crotch.

GUSTAVE (cont’ d)
Excel |l ent choice Lieutenant. W begin
by elimnating the source of his
troubles. | hope she was worth it.

Hands free, Nick swiftly grabs the rifle and adeptly spins
it toward Anton’s crotch, firing. In a split second, Nick
has shot GUARD NUMBER TWO in the heart while the others
rush for cover and return fire. Gustave i s gone.

GUARD NUMBER THREE is shot and GUARD NUMBER FOUR finally
runs out of ammo. A hand to hand conbat nmatch foll ows
featuring both Nick and GUARD NUMBER FOUR s brutally
efficient expertise in Karate and Jujitsu. After a vicious
nel ee, Nick breaks the man’s neck in a subm ssion hol d.

Gustave bolts fromthe woods, crouched and noving. He's
CHANG NG SHAPE. (In notion) WHI TE FUR bristles at his neck
and wists. His snarling face transfornms into a furious
HYBRID WOLF, growling and spitting saliva. Hands becone
fur covered CLAWS as the nonster |eaps at N ck.

Knocked to the ground, N ck reaches for a fallen AK-47
subrmachi ne gun and fires into the nonster’s chest
repeatedly, lifting the roaring creature off of him
Scranmbling to the Jeep, Nick clinbs in and runs the GUSTAVE
VEREWOLF down bef ore speedi ng away.

The hul ki ng nonster rises slowy as the nultiple BULLET
WOUNDS and BROKEN BONES HEAL THEMSELVES. The werewol f lets
out a soul rending how as the clouds of its stean ng
breath di ssolve into:

MAI'N TI TLE SEQUENCE



The titles flow over woodcuts and etchi ngs of vanpires and
wer ewol ves dating fromthe Mddle Ages to the 19th Century.
The final etching is a regal inage of Count Dracul a.

EXT. Cl A HEADQUARTERS AT LANGLEY- DAY.
Subtitle: ClA Headquarters. Langley, Virginia.
Speci al Intelligence Service Division.

Special Intelligence Service D RECTOR CALLAVWAY is speaking
(O f Screen).

DI RECTOR CALLAWAY
(V.O) Before we begin, I want to
stress that the SIS considers it a
privilege to work in cooperation with
our esteemned col |l eagues both in the
Def ense Departnent and British
Intelligence.

I NT. SI'S SI TUATI ON ROOW DAY.

Si x menbers of the MLITARY BRASS including the grizzled
GENERAL HARKER(60), the beautiful DR SOPH A WYNDAM 27),
the notable British geneticist and the w se-cracking
PROFESSOR STANLEY BUSCEM (42), the notorious Anerican
‘ghost hunter’ are all seated around a conference table.

DI RECTOR CALLAVWAY(46), broad and conmmandi ng, paces in front
of a large VIDEO DI SPLAY featuring a GRAPH C MAP of EASTERN
EUROPE as he briefs the assenbly. He cues the display with
a renote control

DI RECTOR CALLAWAY
As you know, the SIS collects intel
concer ni ng unexpl ai ned phenonena for
practical mlitary application.
To us, the “supernatural” is just
undi scovered science that we could use
to defend oursel ves.

Stanl ey is | ooking bored and drumm ng his fingers. He gets
a scolding look fromthe conposed Sophie. A |abeled
SATELLI TE PHOTO of ROVANI A appears on the display.

DI RECTOR CALLAWAY
Recently, terrorist activity has
i ncreased dramatically within the
unst abl e Bal kan States. There is hard



evi dence that an unknown terrorist cel
is experinenting wth biological
weapons near the Carpathi an Mount ai ns
in Northern Romani a.

Ani mat ed graphi cs zoom across the | abel ed map of the
CARPATHI AN MOUNTAI NS Sout h al ong the ARGES Rl VER

STANLEY
Excuse me, M. Director, sir. But are
you suggesting that these poverty
stricken third world FARMERS have
bi ot echnol ogy? Where did they get it?
Russia, France or Iraqg?

Sophi e glares. Stanley’s question hangs for a nonent.
Cal l away ignores him The display features a nontage of
evi scerated cattle, sheep, goats and dogs.

DI RECTOR CALLAVWAY (cont’d)
In the past six nonths, |ocal
authorities were flooded by reports of
‘giant wolves’ stealing cattle,
sl aughtering nostly goats and sheep...
until the recent *“MIlitia Massacre’.

Still photos of a picturesque rural Bal kan village are
foll owed by nightmari sh CRI ME SCENE PHOTCS of DI SMEMBERED
FARMVERS, heads torn from bodies, ripped torsos with organs
renmoved, etc.

DI RECTOR CALLAWAY (cont’ d)
In Vistabrov, Romania, |ocal farners
formed a mlitia of 36 able bodied nen
to defend thensel ves. None survived.

The inpatient mlitary brass whi spers anong thensel ves.
GENERAL HARKER speaks up.

GENERAL HARKER
Wth all due respect Director this is
all very tragic, but what PROOF do you
have that these-ANI MALS aren’t just a
pack of hungry wol ves doi ng what hungry
wol ves DO?

SOPHI E



(Rai sing her hand) If I may, Sir?
Actual ly, Ceneral, nost wol ves do not
attack humans unl ess starving or
territorially provoked. It is UNLIKELY
that a pack of starving wolves could
overconme a |large group of arnmed nen

GENERAL HARKER
VWhat then? Jeff, did you drag ne all
the way from Fort Bragg for sone Third
Worl d animal control problen? Wat in
the Hell does this have to do with
mlitary intelligence?

Cal | away again Cues the Display. Gisly forensic photos of

sl aughtered Cl A FI ELD AGENTS appear. The bodies are torn to
ri bbons. The last shot is a BLURRY PHOTO of a LARGE FERAL

WOLF | eaping toward at the camera.

STANLEY
That doesn’t prove it’s paranornal.
| " ve seen better Hall oween costunes.

SOPHI E
Prof essor, | thought your life's work
was PROVI NG t he exi stence of ghosts and
goblins. Wy so skeptical ?

STANLEY
Actually, ny ‘life’s work’ is debunking
urban nyths and proving GENU NE psychi c
phenonmena exist for the education of
t he public and-

DI RECTOR CALLAWAY
Prof essor? Save it for AFTER the
briefing? Thank you. (Cueing the
di spl ay)

DI RECTOR CALLAWAY
Bi ol ogi cal |y engi neered Mutants is our
t heory. Sone kind of hybrid man-eating
cani ne. Six days ago our best field
Agents Bouldin and Hall were torn to
ri bbons. They were personal friends of
m ne. (Pauses)



Their wounds contain DNA that doesn’t
mat ch any living creature on our Cray
dat abase. The forensic reports are in
your fol ders.

GENERAL HARKER
|’msorry for your loss Jeff, but to
commandeer the U S. Mlitary to
i nvestigate what coul d have been just
some freakish wild animal attack...

DI RECTOR CALLAWAY
General, these nmen were TOP agents
armed with state of the art weapons.
What ki nd of ani mal keeps on com ng
after it’s been punped full of a
hundr ed rounds?

Skeptical munbling fromthe mlitary brass is stifled by
Sophi e.

SOPHI E
Gentl enmen, please. M-6 has a contact
deep within Russian Intelligence who
was involved in the ‘Battle Dog’
program during the Cold War. He and |
have worked together before, and he
is...H s INFORVATION is reliable.

STANLEY
The spy who | oved you eh? This is
starting to sound like a com c book or
that old alien conspiracy TV show.

SOPHI E
It’s conforting to know you' re so wel |
bri ef ed.

DI RECTOR CALLAVAY
(Cearing throat) I have Presidential
approval to assenble a Delta Force
assault team acconpani ed by these two
civilians as technical advisors.

DR SOPH E WYNDAM Britain’s Nobel
Prize wi nning geneticist, has hel ped



sol ve sone very unusual cases for
Scotl and Yard, M-6 and the Cl A

Sophi e nods at the group. Her obvious intellect and
chari sma overwhel mthe old sol diers.

DI RECTOR CALLAVWAY (cont’d)
PROFESSOR STANLEY BUSCEM, the notable
paranormal investigator, will lend his-
uh-*special’ talents as well. His
‘Ghost Hunter’ TV series is a favorite
with the First Lady, and I wouldn’t
reconmmend arguing with HER once she’s
made up her mind. (Murnurs of
agreenent)

We will reconvene at 2800 hours to iron
out the details. The teamleaves in 24
hour s.

STANLEY

Do | get a federal grant for joining
up? Monster hunting ain’'t cheap ya
know.

The entire roomcasts a disdainful eye on Stanley.

STANLEY
Just aski ng.

Sophi e and Stanl ey apprai se each other warily. Com cally,
Stanley flutters his eyebrows. Sophie doesn’t even crack a
smle.



