INT. SHADOW HUNTERS HEADQUARTERS - LATER

The door bursts open as Michelle storms into the
headquarters. The place is dark but Michelle does not
seem Lo care.

She stands in the middle of it. Her ears hearing what her
eyes cannot.

Suddenly, a bright light flashes in the room.
Michelle squints for a moment.
But she wag not prepared to see what is in front of her.

Propped upright, almost like a crucifixion, was the BURNT
body ¢of Angelica and the unconscious bloodied body of
Erinyes.

Michelle stares in horror at the sight of them.

Below them, tubes seem to be draining blood from them,
converging towards a chalice like object. Their blcod
mixed into it.

SHADOW HUNTER LEADER (0.8.)
The creation of Caim. Evil and
good forms to combine a singular
matter. For what is evil and good
but morals that make up the soul
of a being. We are made of light
and chaos...

Michelle tries to find the sounds of his voice.
Silhouetted behind, Caim walks towards Michelle.

CATM
So you chcoose to walk amongst hell
to find the answers you seek.

MICHELLE
I came to end everything you have
done. Came to kill you.

CATM
Tell me, Michelle. How does it
feel to be a bio-punk now? Doesn't
it feel good? Doesn't it...

MICHELLE
Shut upt! We have a score to
settlet

Caim laughs ocut. Hig voice echoes into room.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

CATM
Don't you EVER get sick of telling
me what to do?

A battle cry is heard and the shadow hunter leader
emerges from the darkness, sword raised at Michelle.

Michelle dodges the attack, but swiftly, another one
comes.

The two of them are locked in a furious combat.

Calm continues to pace around the body of Angelica and
Erinyes as the battle ensues.

CAIM (CONT'D)
Qur system, the way society works,
we all share the same lies. What
matters is the quick and easy
solution.. The short term success.
Nobody cares about the future. I
mean... look around you!

Michelle is too distracted, fighting with the leader to
respond.

His moves are guick, but Michelle is quicker. Her only
weakness is that she is not as strong as him.

CAIM (CONT'D)
And if success or opportunity is
not stolen, even by unscrupulous
means... like war, cheating,
lying... then scomebody else will.
The enemy will get ahead, while
the loser is faces with defeat and
extinction. To the winner goes the
gpoils... such is what we have to
face with. You can't change
that... vyou can't change
evelution.

Michelle begins to tire. But she is gaining a slight
upper hand.

The shadow hunter's larger blade took time to make it's
attack. Michelle ig quicker and swifter.

Finally, she sees an opening...
Michelle dodges an attack and with impressive speed,

throws one of her daggers into the throat of the Shadow
Hunter Leader.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

(2)

He gags and falls to the ground...

CAIM (CONT'D)

So you see, Michelle... we, the
Bio-punks... we're the next
evolution. There's nothing wrong
with that.

Michelle gets up, dusting herself off.

MICHELLE
We were created. We all have a
soul. Except you.

CATM
Soul? You're here to tell me YOU
have a scul. 0f all pecple? You
think Demeter is where we should
be, don't you? You think that's
where our evolution and survival
lies. Look at them. They are
nothing but prisons for humans to
slowly wither away and die. Soon,
all fuel will be gone and everyone
will die in there, like trapped
birds in a cage. We are evclution,
Michelle, not Demeter. We are
evolution, because we are built to
survive.

MICHELLE
Survive this...

Michelle throws a blade at Caim. He blocks it with his
hands and the blade impales itself on him.

Without flinching, Caim pulls out the blade.

CATM
You came here looking for the
answerg to life. And you have
found it...

MICHELLE
I find nothing but death here.

CATM
Because your eyes were never
opened... Behold... my Eve and my

Lilith...
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