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FADE IN:

ext. damp city street – night

A young teenage girl dressed in BLUE JEANS, DIRTY SNEAKERS, T-SHIRT AND RIPPED JACKET stands on a street corner.  She looks nervous. 

A car approaches her corner and stops.  The girl looks around quickly and gets into the car.  The car moves slowly from the corner.

The car stops at the next corner.  The girl gets out and walks quickly down the street away from the car.  The car drives off.

A dark figure has been watching her from across the street.  The figure is completely clothed in BLACK LEATHER, INCLUDING A TRENCH COAT, GLOVES AND LEATHER HOOD that covers his entire face.  The mouth of the leather hood is zipped shut.  He moves to follow the girl.

ext. run-down house – night

A man wearing a leather JACKET sits on the stoop smoking a cigarette.

The girl from the street corner walks into the frame.

MAN

Hello MARY.

MARY

Is he here?

MAN

Yeah, go on in.

The man moves to give Mary room to pass.  His jacket falls open to reveal a gun.  Mary walks past him and enters the house.

int. room inside house – night

WILLIAM is sitting at a table counting money.  There are several stacks of one hundred dollar bills in front of him.

Mary enters the room from the only door.  William looks up to see her.

WILLiam

Did you get it?

Mary

Yeah.

william

The whole twenty thousand?

mary

(indignant)

Yes.

william

Were you followed?

mary

What is this, The Sopranos?

william

(smiles)

Have a seat. I’ll be right with you.

Mary sits in a chair across the table from William.

ext. run-down house – night

The man on the porch flicks away his cigarette, takes another from a pack and begins to light it.

Black gloved hands appear out of darkness behind him, grab his head and SNAP his neck.

The now lit cigarette falls to the sidewalk.

int. room inside house – night

The dark figure is in a darkened room between the front door and the room that Mary and William are in.  He is watching them through the open door.  While William is counting money, the dark figure is putting a silencer on a handgun.

William finishes counting a stack of bills, wraps the stack and puts all of the money that is on table into a canvas bag beside his chair.

William holds his hand out to Mary, waiting for something.

Mary reaches into her jacket, pulls out a stack of bills, and lays it on the table.  She reaches into the other side of her jacket to pull out a second stack.  She lays it beside the first.

William counts the money.  He pulls two one hundred dollar bills from stack and passes them to Mary.  

mary

What’s this?

William

Your cut.

mary

We agreed on ten percent.  This is only two hundred.  Where’s the other eighteen?

william

The deal changed.

mary

You can’t do that!  She has to be at the hospital in six hours.  If I don’t have that money they’ll turn her away.

William

Yeah, and my old lady tells me today she wants a Porsche. 

If she don’t get it, I don’t get laid.  If I don’t get laid, I get pissed.  If I get pissed you will never get the money to save your sister… Savvy?

mary

But…

william

Forget it.  That’s your cut.  Take it or walk.

A single tear forms in Mary’s eye and drips down her cheek.  She takes the two bills and wads them in her hand.

william

Good.  Be back tomorrow night.  I have another one for you.  This one will bring you five grand… If you pull it off.

Mary looks at William and opens her mouth to speak.  A SHOT sounds from off screen.  William’s head snaps back and a hole opens in the middle of his forehead.  A drop of blood drips into his eye and down his cheek, echoing the tear that Mary shed seconds before.

Mary moves back, frightened, knocking over her chair.  She looks around frantically and stumbles quickly for the door.

As she reaches the door, the dark figure enters, grabs her by the arm and drags her back to the table.  He carries the handgun in his other hand.  

The figure picks up the chair from the floor and sits Mary in it.  Without speaking he signals her to stay there. He drops the gun on the table and walks around body.  He puts the rest of the money in the canvas bag.  He finds a small organizer in the bag with addresses, dates and notes in it.  He notices notes for a deal going on the following night.  He keeps the organizer.

While he is looking at the organizer Mary glances back and forth between him and the gun on the table.  Just as she starts to get up to reach for the gun he turns toward her.

He takes the bag to Mary, gives it to her and signals her to leave.  She runs out the door. 

ext. run-down house – night

Mary runs out of the house.  She almost trips over the guard.  She stifles a SCREAM.  The guard is alive, but not moving.  

guard

(strained speech)

Help me.

Mary stumbles away from him and flees down the street.  The guard passes out.

int. room inside house - night

The dark figure reaches into the pocket of the trench coat and removes a small notepad.  He writes something on it.  He tears the top sheet from the pad and drops it on the table.  The sheet is from a doctor’s prescription pad.  On it are the words ONE VIRUS DEAD – BUT THE PLAGUE LIVES ON – DR. DEATH.

ext. run-down house – night

DETECTIVE RYAN enters the house.  Flashing lights from emergency vehicles are seen through the windows.  Police officers are searching the scene.

Detective Ryan approaches one of the officers.

detective ryan

Find anything, MIKE?

mike

Plenty.  Two casualties.  This one is dead, the other one is on his way to the hospital.

detective ryan

Did you get a statement from him?

mike

No, he is pretty bad.  His neck was broken.  They aren’t sure he is going to survive the trip.

detective ryan

Were there any other witnesses?

mike

Lady across the street saw a girl, teenager, running from the house.  We got a description.  We’re looking for her now.

detective ryan

What about this guy?

mike

His name was William Bursar.  He’s a small time drug dealer in the neighborhood.  We think he has ties to ALLEN WAYNE RICHARDS.  Word on the street is he’s been trying to work his way up the ladder for a few years now.

detective ryan

What about the girl?  Did she do all this?

mike

Doubtful.  From the description we got of her she couldn’t have broken that guy’s neck and the old lady says she was running scared.  Besides, take a look at this.

Mike takes Detective Ryan to the table and shows him the note from the killer.  

detective ryan

Dr. Death?  Doesn’t sound like a teenage girl.  Sounds more like something out of one of my kid’s comic books.  How long do you think we can keep this from the press?

mike

Too late.

ext. girls’ center – day

LAURA DERING pulls into the parking lot of the GILLIAN DERING GIRLS’ CENTER.

int. girls’ center – day

Laura walks into the center to the receptionist’s desk.  Laura is dressed in SWEATS AND T-SHIRT.

laura

Good morning SANDRA.

sandra

Good morning Dr. Dering.

Sandra hands Laura some papers.

laura

Is DR. SIMMS in yet this morning?

sandra

Yes ma’am.  She is in the gym.  Would you like for me to page her?

laura

No, that’s okay.  I was heading there anyway.

int. center gym – day

The small room has free weights and a few aerobic exercise machines.  MARTHA Simms is on a treadmill.  Laura takes off her t-shirt and places it over a chair.  She is wearing a SPORTS BRA.

Laura

Hey, Doc.  Been here long?

martha

Oh hi, Laura. About an hour or so.  Just cooling down.

Laura

Great.  Got time to spot me on the weights?

martha

Sure.  Trying to beef up for the Iron Body competition?

Laura begins working out with weights.  Martha spots her.

laura

It’s only three weeks away and I have a lot of bulk to put on if I am going to stand a chance.  Hell, half the women up there take so many steroids you would think they were men.

martha

Like you’re one to talk.  If I didn’t know better, I’d swear you didn’t have tits, only pecs.

laura

Maybe so, but at least I didn’t take drugs to get this way.

martha

Speaking of drugs, I wanted to talk to you about Keisha. 

laura

What about her?

martha

I think she is using again.

Laura stops working out.

laura

Shit.  What’s going on?

martha

She was two hours late coming home from work last night.  I called her boss.  He said she walked out mid shift.  She won’t have that job to go back to.

laura

Did you confront her about it?

martha

Yes, she said it was none of my business.

Laura

Laura gets up and starts toward the door.  She is extremely upset.  

martha

Where are you going?

laura

To talk to her.

martha

Wait.

laura

I can’t let her do this.

martha

(raising her voice)

She isn’t Gillian, you know.

Laura stops at the door, head down, very emotional.  She looks at Martha with anger.

martha

You can’t save her.  Just like you couldn’t save Gillian.

laura

Gillian died because of me.

martha

It wasn’t your fault.  You did not kill your sister.  It has been ten years.  When are you going to accept it and go on with your life?

laura

Do you talk to all of your patients like this?

martha

Only the ones I call friend. 

(pause)

Look, she was killed by a cop.  You know this.  She was in the wrong place at the wrong time.  It wasn’t your fault.

laura

But I could have kept her from the drugs in the first place.

martha

No, Laura.  You couldn’t have.

(pause)

Look at all that you’ve done here.  This center was built in her honor.  You did this.  Every year you save hundreds of kids from death or worse because of the work you do here.  

Laura remains silent.

martha

What happened back then was back then.  You should be healing by now.  But you aren’t letting it happen.  You are getting worse not better.  It is eating you up inside and destroying your life.  Please, give it up.  Help those you can.  But let your sister go.

Laura leaves the room, still angry.

martha

(yelling after her)

Don’t you think you should at least get dressed first?

int. Allen wayne richards’ office – day

Allen Wayne Richards is pacing.  He is angry.  There are four other people sitting at a table in his office.  They all look nervous.

allen

I want that little son of a bitch and I want him now.  No one bails on me with my money.

Allen leans over GAVIN, one of the men at the table.

allen

You find him.  And when you do, he better be in jail or dead.  Because if he isn’t, I will kill him myself.

Gavin

Yes sir.  I assure you, I will find him.

allen

Good, I don’t like sloppiness.  William was sloppy when he failed to meet me.  He was sloppy when he failed to do what he said he was going to do.

(looks at Gavin)

I trust you are not a sloppy person.

Woman enters room and interrupts the meeting.

allen

Yes?  What is it?  I am very busy at the moment.

woman

It’s William sir.

Allen

What about him?

woman

He’s dead.

She drops the morning newspaper on the table in front of him.  The headline reads DR. DEATH MAKES HOUSE CALL.

Allen scans the page.  He turns to Gavin.

allen

Was he supposed to be meeting anyone last night?

Gavin

(looks around to the others)

I don’t know sir.

Samuel

I am sure we can find out.

allen

You do that.  Let me know what you find out…  And find out who this Dr. Death is.  Find out if he has my money.  Then kill him.

Gavin

Yes sir.

allen

If he doesn’t have my money, kill whoever does.  

Allen turns to head back to his desk.  He stops and looks back at the group at the table.

allen

Oh, and the guy with the broken neck…

Gavin

Yes?

allen

Make sure he doesn’t live long enough to talk to the police.

int. girls’ center, keisha’s room – day

Laura knocks on the door and pushes it open slightly.  Keisha looks up from magazine she is reading.

laura

Can I come in?

keisha

Looks like you already have.

laura

(smiles)

I would like to talk to you for a minute if I could.

keisha

Whatever.  Not like I could stop you.

laura

If you would rather, I could come back later.

keisha

No.  Let’s get this over with.

laura

Dr. Simms is worried about you.

keisha

(sighs)

She told you I’m using didn’t she?

laura

Are you?

keisha

No.  I am not using.

laura

Where were you last night?  You didn’t get in until pretty late.

keisha

I had some personal things to take care of…  Look, you want me to take a drug test?  I will.  Just get off my back about it.

laura

I’m sorry Keisha…

keisha

Look, if you wanna talk, we can talk.  But, I don’t wanna talk about last night, okay?

Laura

Okay, what would you like to talk about?

keisha

(thinks for a moment)

Tell me about your sister.

Laura

What?

keisha

What was she like?

laura

Look, I don’t think…

keisha

(interrupts)

Fine!

Keisha goes back to her magazine.

laura

All right, okay.  Let’s talk about Gillian.

Keisha puts her book down and looks back at Laura.

keisha

Was she pretty?

Laura

I think so.  She was only twelve when she died.  But, she was turning into a very beautiful young woman.

keisha

Did you two get along?

laura

I guess.  At least as well as most sisters get along. 

keisha

Were you proud of her?

laura

I was very proud of her.  But, I never told her.  Maybe if I did, things would have been different.  Why do you ask?

Keisha

I wish I could make my sister proud of me.

Laura looks at her, not sure what to say.

keisha

How did she die?

laura

She went to a party at her dealer’s house one night.  She passed out on his couch.  The next morning, the police raided the place.  They had gotten a tip that there was a stockpile of weapons in the house.

Keisha

Was there?

laura

No.  Only a couple of handguns.  But the cops went in pretty freaked.  As a result, they didn’t think before they shot.  They simply shot everything that moved.

Keisha

And Gillian was one of them?

laura

Yes.  She was shot three times in the chest before the officer realized she wasn’t armed.

keisha

Who was the cop?

laura

I don’t know.  They said that, in all of the confusion, it was impossible to know who did it.

Laura begins to tear up.

keisha

Look.  I’m sorry.  I didn’t mean to upset you.

laura

No, that’s all right.  Really.  It was a long time ago.  I am still worried about you though.

keisha

I told you, I’m not using.

laura

I know, but there are things that are as bad, or worse, than using.  I will be here if you want to talk to me.  Just come to my office.  Okay?

Keisha

Okay, I will.  Thanks Dr. Dering.

Laura

You’re welcome.  I’ll let you get back to your reading.

Laura leaves the room, shutting the door behind her.

int. hospital – day

Mary finishes taking care of the paperwork to admit her sister into the hospital.  On the way to her sister’s room, after dropping off the paperwork, Gavin stops her.  Samuel is with him.

Gavin

Excuse me.  Are you Mary Lawson?

mARY

Yeah.  Who are you?

Gavin

We represent someone who is interested in an acquaintance of yours by the name of William Bursar.  We understand you did some work for him last night.

mary

(very nervous)

Yeah, um… I ran an errand for him.  What’s this about?

Samuel

He was killed last night.  Our boss is interested to find out if you know anything about it.

mary

Look, I didn’t do it.  I swear I didn’t do it.

Gavin

We know you didn’t do it, hon.  You’re not the type.  Don’t worry about that.  What we want to know is what, if anything, you saw.

mary

I… I didn’t see anything.

Samuel

Are you sure?  Mr. Richards will be extremely upset if he finds out you have lied to us. 

Gavin

If you tell us the truth now, you won’t have anything to worry about.

mary

Okay, okay.

Mary looks around and finds an empty waiting room with tables and snack machines.

mary

Let’s go in there.

They take a seat in the waiting room.

mary

I took the money to him and he paid me my cut.  I was getting up to leave and someone shot him in the head.  Then some guy came into the room and I ran out.  That’s it.  That’s all I know.

Gavin

What did this guy look like?

mary

I don’t know.  He was wearing a mask.

Gavin

What?  Like Batman?

mary

Actually, yes.  Only it covered his entire face and had a zipper for a mouth.

The two men look at each other and then back to Mary.

Gavin

Anything else?

mary

Yes.  He was big.  Really big.  He reminded me of the Terminator.

Samuel

What happened to the money?

mary

What money?

Samuel

The money that William had last night.  Did the Terminator take it?

mary

(nervous)

I don’t know.  I didn’t stick around that long.

Gavin

Okay, that’s all we need to know.  But, listen.  Mr. Richards wants that money.  Whoever has it is a dead man.  If you remember anything else, call me.

Gavin gives Mary a card with a phone number on it.

ext. graveyard – day

Laura kneels in front of a tombstone.  The inscription on the stone reads GILLIAN DERING BORN JULY 2 1982 DIED SEPTEMBER 4 1994 YOU WILL ALWAYS BE LOVED.

LAURA

I’m sorry Gillian.  I really am.  I failed you before, but I will never fail you again.  I promise.

flash back

int. house – day

Ten years earlier.  Young Laura is putting on her coat to leave the house.  Her Mother is trying to talk to her about Gillian.

mother

Could you listen to me for just a few minutes, please?

laura

Mom, I’m kind of in a hurry.  I’m supposed to be at the mall in twenty minutes.

mother

This is important.  I am worried about her.

laura

Gillian is a big girl now Mom.  She is quite capable of taking care of herself.  She knows better than to get into drugs.  She’s smarter than that.

mother

She’s only twelve, that doesn’t constitute being a big girl.

laura

Look Mother, let’s talk about this when I get back.  Okay?  I have to go now.

Mother

Okay, but don’t be gone long.  I’m afraid something bad is going to happen.

laura

You’re always afraid something bad is going to happen.

ext. house - day

Laura rushes out of the house.  Gillian is walking up to the house as she leaves.

gillian

Where are you going?

laura

To the mall.

gillian

Can I go with you?

laura

No.

gillian

Can you drop me off at the library?

laura

No!  Now get lost.  I am in a hurry.  I think Mom wants to talk to you about something.

Laura gets into her car.  Gillian watches her drive away.

int. hospital – day

Laura and her Mother are in a waiting room.  The doctor comes into the room and looks at them.  His face carries bad news.  Laura’s Mother begins to sob.  Laura is stunned.  

doctor

I’m sorry.  We did the best we could.  

Laura

(whispers)

No.

Doctor

The damage was worse than we had originally thought.  We couldn’t save her.

Laura starts rocking back and forth.

laura

(whispering)

No. No. No. No…

int. funural home – day

Laura is looking down at her sister in the casket.  She is crying.

laura

Good-bye Gilly.  I will always love you…  Always.

flash ends

int. mary’s bedroom – day

Mary rushes into her bedroom.  She is moving frantically.  She opens her closet door, throws everything from the floor of the closet into the room.  She finds the canvas bag from the night before and rushes out of the room with it.

int. girls’ center – day

Laura enters the center and walks toward her office.  The receptionist looks up at her.

sandra

Dr. Dering.  There is a young girl in your office.  She seems very upset.

laura

Has Dr. Simms seen her yet?

sandra

No.  Dr. Simms has been in Group for the last couple of hours.

laura

That’s right.  This is Wednesday, isn’t it?  What is the girl’s name?

sandra

Mary.  Mary Lawson.

int. girls’ center, laura’s office – day

Laura enters the room and sees Mary sitting in a chair.  Mary starts to get up.

laura

That’s okay, Mary.  You can sit down.

Mary sits back down.  Laura looks at Mary, then at the canvas bag at her feet.

laura

(voice a bit shaky)

Did you bring your clothes ready for a long stay?

mary

What?

Laura indicates the bag.

mary

Oh, no.  Um… I didn’t think of that.

(Mary is obviously very scared)

Um… I’m not sure where to start.

Laura

Then how about I start?  I am Dr. Laura Dering.  I am the director here.

mary

Hi.  I’m… my name is Mary.  I’m… I’m scared.  I need help.  I didn’t know where else to go.

laura

Why don’t you start from the beginning, Mary?

mary

Okay, um… My sister, Brandi, is in the hospital.  She has Auto-immune Hepatitis.  Her liver doesn’t work right anymore.  If she doesn’t get a transplant very soon, she’ll die.

laura

I’m sorry, Mary.  I’m afraid that isn’t really what we do here.

mary

Oh, I know.  I know.  Brandi’s okay.  At least for now.  

laura

Okay, go on.

mary

Anyway.  I needed money to pay for her treatments and operation.  

laura

What about your parents?

mary

Our father left before I was born.  Mom died last year.  Brandi and I are on welfare.  But it’s barely enough to pay our bills, let alone pay for the hospital.  So, I started dealing for a guy in our neighborhood.  He promised to pay me enough money to take care of my sister as long as I did enough business for him.

laura

Mary, running drugs is not the answer.  Surely there is something else that can be done.

mary

Not that I could find.  Anyway, last night I ran a deal for William.

Laura

William being the dealer you are working for.

mary

Was working for.  He’s dead now.  Some guy shot him last night… while I was there.  I saw it happen.  He was shot right between the eyes.

laura

Did you call the police?

mary

No!  No, I can’t do that.  Listen.  The guy that killed him gave me this.

She picks up the bag and opens it, revealing stacks of money.

mary

I counted it.  There’s over two million dollars here.  He gave it to me.  I took it and ran.  I took twenty thousand of it and gave it to the hospital this morning for Brandi.

laura

Are you going to use the rest of it to pay for her surgery?

mary

No!  I can’t.  I was going to, but I can’t.  Some men came to the hospital to see me today.

laura

Were they police officers?

mary

No, they work for Mr. Richards.

laura

Who is he?

mary

He’s the big guy.  All the dealers work for him.  Anyway, the money was his.  And he wants it back.  If they find out I have it, they’ll kill me.  I have to get rid of it.  I don’t know what to do.  I am really scared.

Laura thinks for a moment.

laura

You can stay here.  We can protect you.  Does anyone else know where you are?

mary

No, I don’t think so.

laura

Then keep it that way.  We will get you signed in and get you a room.  I’ll send someone to your apartment to get some of your clothes.  Make a list of everything you would like to have picked up and we’ll get it for you.

mary

What about the money.

Laura walks over to her and takes the bag from her and zips it back up.

laura

Don’t worry about it.  I’ll take care of it.

They walk out of Laura’s office.  Laura talks to the receptionist. 

laura

Sandra, show Mary around for me, will you?  Get her a room and get the paperwork started.  Then send someone to her place to get her things.  I will be back in an hour or so.  I have a couple of errands I need to run.  I’ll get her sister to sign the consent forms later.

Laura leaves with the canvas bag.

int. girls’ center cafeteria – day

Mary gets a tray of food, finds an empty table and sits down.  She begins to eat, looking around at the other girls in the cafeteria.

Keisha walks up to the table with a tray of food.  She sits down across from Mary and stares at her.  Mary tries to ignore her.  She finally drops her fork to her plate and stares back at her.

mary

What?!?

keisha

You’re new here.

mary

Is it like tattooed on my forehead or something?  Why are you staring at me?

Keisha

You look nervous.  

mary

Maybe it has something to do with people staring at me.

Keisha

Relax, this place ain’t so bad.  I think you’ll like it here.

mary

It’s not that.  It’s other things.

Keisha

What things?

mary

I’ve got a problem.  I probably shouldn’t talk about it.

keisha

Girlfriend, we all got problems around here.  If you don’t talk about ‘em, you go nuts.

mary

I don’t know.

keisha

I’ve been here a long time, and I do know.  You’re fine here.  You’re safe here.  Why don’t you tell me what’s going on?

mary

(reluctantly)

Okay, here’s the deal.

int. girls center cafeteria – day

Laura and Martha are sitting at another table eating dinner.  They are watching Mary and Keisha, though they cannot hear what is being said.

Martha

What’s the story on Mary?  I haven’t had a chance to read her file yet.

laura

She’s an orphan.  She lives with her older sister.  Unfortunately, her sister went in the hospital today and will likely be there for a long time. 

martha

What prompted her to come here?

laura

She got into running drugs to pay her sister’s medical bills.  Now she’s hiding from the drug dealers.

martha

Have you talked to the police yet?

laura

Not yet.  I want to get some more information first.  Something doesn’t sit right with me and I don’t want to get the cops involved until I know what it is.

martha

Are you sure that’s wise?

laura

What do you mean?

martha

Don’t you think you’re putting the other girls in danger by letting her stay here?

laura

No I don’t.  Everything will be fine.  

martha

Well, I hope you are right.

laura

Look, if I don’t find out everything I need to know by tomorrow afternoon, I will call the police.  Deal?

martha

(skeptical)

All right, fine.  I will trust you on this one.

(smiles)

But only until tomorrow.

laura

(smiles)

That’s all I ask.

Laura gets up and walks over to Mary’s table.

Keisha

Hi Dr. Dering.

laura

Hi Keisha.  Are you and Mary getting to know each other well?

Keisha

I think so.  What do you think, Mary?

mary

Sure, Keisha seems pretty cool.

laura

Glad to hear it.  Mary, I need to go to the hospital to meet your sister and let her know that you are okay.  Would you like to go?

mary

(nervous)

I’d love to.  But, I’m not sure I want to leave here.  You know?

laura

It will be okay Mary, I’ll take care of you.  Trust me.

mary

All right. Do you want to leave now?

laura

Are you finished eating?

mary

Yeah.  I can’t get myself to eat much right now.  Stomach’s kind of tore up.

laura

I understand.  Keisha, would you take care of Mary’s tray for her?  

Keisha

Sure, no prob.

laura

Great.  Thanks.  You ready Mary?

mary

Sure, I guess so.

Laura and Mary leave the cafeteria.

int. detective ryan’s office – day

Mike pokes his head into the room.

mike

Hey Ryan.

Detective Ryan

Yes?

mike

The guy with the snapped neck is awake.  He’s talking.

Detective Ryan gets up and they both leave quickly.

int. hospital room – day

Brandi is asleep in the bed.  Laura and Mary enter the room.

mary

Brandi?  Are you awake?

brandi

(stirs)

I am now, sis.  What’s up?

mary

I just wanted to see how you were feeling.

brandi

I’ve been better.  But, I think I’ll be okay.

Mary looks up at Laura.

mary

I want you to meet someone.  This is Dr. Dering.

laura

Hi, Brandi.  Mary has talked a lot about you.

brandi

I’m sure she has.

(smiles)

Has it all been bad?  Or did she at least mention my wonderful sense of humor?

laura

Don’t worry.  She has said nothing but wonderful things about you.  She is very dedicated to you.  You should be proud.

brandi

I am proud.  I couldn’t ask for a better sister.  She has taken great care of me over the last couple of months.

Brandi looks at Laura.

brandi

So, what are you a doctor of?

Laura

Actually, I am a psychologist.  I run the Gillian Dering Girls’ Center.

brandi

I have heard wonderful things about that place.  But what’s it got to do with us?

mary

Brandi.  I went to see Dr. Dering earlier today.  I um…

Mary searches for the right words to say.

brandi

Are you in trouble, Mary?

Mary looks up at Dr. Dering.

laura

Mary has gotten herself into a situation that is difficult to get out of on her own.  I am going to help her as much as I can.

brandi

What kind of trouble?

mary

Brandi, I took some money from someone to pay for the hospital.

brandi

You robbed someone?

mary

No, it wasn’t like that.  Really.  There was this drug deal and… well I had the chance to take the money.  So I did.

brandi

I told you from the beginning not to get into that!  I told you we would find another way to pay the bills!

mary

But we never did.  Brandi, it was the only way I could think of.  

laura

Mary is going to be okay.  I am going to make sure of it.  But, I need for you to sign some papers in order for her to stay at the center.

brandi

Will she be safe there?

laura

Yes.  I have a full security staff to make sure nothing happens.  She will be fine.

brandi

Take care of my little sister.  She’s all I have in the world.

Laura hands the paperwork and pen to Brandi.  Brandi signs it.

int. hospital corridor – day

Detective Ryan and Mike are walking down the corridor.  They pass a room as Laura and Mary are walking out.  Detective Ryan and Laura bump into each other.

detective ryan

Excuse me Miss.  I’m sorry.

laura

No problem.  I’m fine.

Detective Ryan and Mike continue down the hall.

int. hospital room – day

Detective Ryan and Mike enter the room.  They walk over by the bed.  The patient is wearing elaborate metal headgear.

detective ryan

VINCENT?

Vincent’s eyes open and he looks at the men.

detective ryan

Vincent, I’m Detective Ryan, this is Officer Holland.  We are from the police department.  We would like to ask you a few questions.  Do you feel up to a few?

Vincent opens his mouth, ready to speak.

int. allen wayne richards’ office – night

Allen is in a meeting.  Gavin enters the room and approaches Allen.  He whispers something into his ear.  Allen Smiles.

Allen

Bring her here.

ext. secluded parking lot – night

There is a limo and a Mercedes in the lot.  Three men are standing guard around the limo.  Samuel and two other men get out of the Mercedes and walk toward the limo.  

Samuel

REYNOLDS?

One of the guards opens the door and Samuel gets into the back seat while the other two join the men already guarding.

A SHOT from off screen shatters the front side window of the limo, killing the driver.  Gun battle ensues between the guards and Dr. Death.

All the guards are killed.  While Dr. Death is reloading his gun, Samuel and Reynolds get out of the car and start running for the Mercedes.  Just before they get there Samuel is killed.  As he falls, he drops the keys to the Mercedes on the ground.  Reynolds grabs the keys, gets in the car and takes off with it.  Dr. Death fires several shots after the car.

Dr. Death walks casually to the scene, makes sure everyone is dead and leaves a note on the windshield of the limo.  This one says SEVEN MORE DOWN – BUT THE PLAGUE LIVES ON – DR. DEATH.

As Dr. Death walks away, distant SIRENS are heard approaching.

int. laura’s apartment – night

Laura is in the shower.  She goes through a few stages of emotion while the water is cascading over her head.  There is hatred, confusion, anger and finally despair. 

int. laura’s apartment – night

Laura is walking out of her bathroom wearing a BATHROBE and towel drying her hair.  The phone RINGS.  She picks it up.

laura

Hello?

int. girls’ center – night

Detective Ryan is on the phone.

Detective ryan

Dr. Dering?

(pause)

This is Detective Ryan.  Listen, there has been a disturbance at the girls’ center.

(pause)

I’m afraid I can’t tell you any more than that over the phone, Doctor.  Can you come down to the center right away?

(pause)

Thank you.  I’ll see you soon.

int. laura’s apartment – night

Quick MONTAGE 

A)   Bathrobe falls to floor.

B)   Bra and panties are pulled from a drawer.

C) Laura pulls shirt on over her head.

D) Laura rushes out of the apartment SLAMMING door

ext. girls center – night

Laura pulls into the parking lot of the center and gets out of her car.  There are several police cars in the lot.  Detective Ryan meets her as she is walking toward the building.

detective ryan

Dr. Dering?

laura

Yes, I’m Laura Dering.  What’s going on?

detective ryan

I’m Detective Ryan, we spoke on the phone.  We have a situation here.  Two of your girls are missing.

laura

That happens a lot, Detective.  They get bored and sneak out.  But, they always find their way back.  Why are you here?

Detective Ryan

I’m afraid these aren’t runaways doctor.  These girls were kidnapped.

laura

What?!?

Detective ryan

Don’t worry doctor, we will find them.  Can we go inside and talk?

int. girls’ center cafeteria – night

Martha pours three cups of coffee and brings them to a table where Laura and Detective Ryan are sitting.  She joins them.

detective ryan

Dr. Dering, I have already talked to Dr. Simms and she was able to give me information about Keisha, but she doesn’t know much about Mary.  She says that you admitted her earlier today.  Is that correct?

laura

Yes, she came in to the center seeking refuge.  She was pretty shook up.

detective ryan

Why?

laura

She had a bad run in with a drug dealer.  I didn’t get very many details from her.  She was scared.  She was afraid they might be after her.

Detective ryan

Did you contact the police?

laura

No.

Detective ryan

Why not?

laura

Detective, we get girls in here all of the time running from drug dealers.  They come here to get help.  If we went to the police the minute every one of them shows up then the girls here would not feel safe.

Detective Ryan thinks for a minute.

detective ryan

Is there anything else that you can tell me about her?

laura

She’s an orphan.  Her sister is in the hospital waiting for a new liver.  Other than that, I’m afraid not.  

(pause)

Detective, what exactly happened here tonight?

Detective ryan

I’m sorry, ma’am.  I was so anxious to get answers that I forgot to explain.  There were ten armed men here earlier.  Six of them subdued your security staff while the other four came in and took the girls.  I’m sorry Doctor.

laura

Is everyone else okay?  What about the other girls?

martha

They are fine Laura.  At least they will be once they calm down.  

detective ryan

To be honest, Dr. Dering, I don’t think any of the other girls were ever in any real danger.

laura

What do you mean?

detective ryan

They knew exactly what they were doing.  They knew exactly where they were going.  They went straight to Keisha’s and Mary’s rooms.  The ignored all of the other rooms in the building.

laura

But, how could that be?  How would anyone but us know what rooms our girls are assigned to?

detective ryan

That’s something I was hoping you might be able to tell me.

Laura and Martha look at each other and shake their heads.

detective ryan

Is there anyone that you can think of that might know that information?  Cleaning crews, maintenance, family of residents?

martha

No, detective.  We do all of our own cleaning and repair work around here.  We have visitation areas for family members.  Residents and staff are the only ones allowed in the residential areas.

detective ryan

What about former staff members?  Anyone that might be disgruntled or hold a grudge against the center?

laura

I’m sorry, detective.  But, there really isn’t anyone.

detective ryan

If you think of anything later, let one of the officers here know.  They can get a message to me.

laura

Officers here?  What do you mean?

detective ryan

Dr. Simms has been kind enough to give us an empty office to use here in the center.  We are going to monitor incoming calls in case the kidnappers try to contact you.

laura

Why would they call here?

detective ryan

Most kidnappers make contact within the first twenty-four hours demanding a ransom of some kind.  If they do call here, we can trace the call.  But, we’ll need you to keep them on the line as long as you can.  The longer the call is connected, the better our chances of getting a good trace.

Detective Ryan gets up to go.  He stops.

detective ryan

Oh, yeah.  One more thing.  One of the kidnappers was heard asking Mary about some money.  Did she mention anything to you?

laura

I’m sorry Detective.  I’m afraid not.

Detective Ryan nods his head and leaves.

int. laura’s office – night

Laura walks in with a small bag and a long leather coat over her arm.  She removes a pair of BLACK LEATHER PANTS, A PAIR OF BLACK BOOTS AND A BLACK T-SHIRT from the bag.  She takes off her clothes and begins to put on the pants.

Martha walks in and sees her changing clothes.

martha

What are you doing?

laura

I am going after the girls.

martha

What?  Are you mental?

laura

I know why they took Mary.

martha

Then why didn’t you tell the police?

laura

Because I can’t.

martha

What do you mean, you can’t?

Laura finishes tying her boots and puts on the long coat.

laura

They came after Mary because they think she has two million dollars that belongs to them.  And if I don’t find her, they will kill her.

Laura looks at Martha.  Martha is stunned and confused.

laura

Martha, maybe you were right.  Maybe I couldn’t have saved Gillian.  Maybe it wasn’t my fault that she died.  But if they kill Mary, it will be my fault.  I will be wholly responsible for her death and I cannot live with that.

Martha

But why, Laura?  What are you talking about?

laura

I’m the one that gave her that money in the first place.

Laura grabs the bag and leaves the office quickly.  Martha stares after her, not knowing what to do.

ext. city street – night

Laura parks across the street from Allen Wayne Richards’ house.  

int. laura’s car – night.

She looks in William’s organizer and then at the address of the house.  Satisfied, she puts the organizer down on the passenger seat.  She turns off the car and watches, waiting for something to happen.

int. Allen Wayne richards’ house – night

Mary is tied to an office chair.  Her legs are tied together and her arms are tied to the chair’s arms.

Keisha is in the room, as are two of Allen’s guards.

Allen walks in quickly and starts talking before he even gets to Mary.

allen

Okay, let’s make this quick and simple.  You tell me everything that you told Keisha.  Then you tell me everything that you didn’t tell Keisha.  If I am happy with your story I can be quite nice… But, Mary, don’t even think about pissing me off.

(pause)

Now, take it from the top.  What happened to William last night?

Mary hesitates, not sure what to say.  Allen slaps her across the face.

Allen

I asked you a question.

A tear forms in Mary’s eye.

mary

He was killed.

Allen

Yes child.  That much I already know.  Now, I want you to tell me what I don’t know.

mary

Okay, what do you want to know?

allen

Who did it?  Who killed him?

mary

I don’t know.

allen

I told you not to piss me off.

mary

I don’t know what you want.

allen

I want to know who killed William.

mary

I told you, I don’t know.

allen

You were there, you saw it happen.  How can you not know?

mary

I couldn’t see him.  Not his face anyway.  He was all black.

allen

Now we are getting somewhere.  He was a black man.

mary

No, no. That’s not what I meant.  

Allen

That’s what you said.

mary

No it isn’t.

Allen slaps her again, busting her lip.

allen

Stop fucking with me.

keisha

Stop it!  Let her talk.  Can’t you see she is scared.

Allen turns to Keisha.

allen

Listen, you little bitch.  You work for me now.  That means one thing.  Keep your smart-assed little mouth shut.

Allen grabs Mary around her face.

allen

Now, tell me what he looked like.

mary

He was big. 

allen

How big?

mary

Like a wrestler or something.  Lots of muscle.

allen

What color was his hair?

mary

I don’t know.

Allen tightens his grip on Mary’s face.

mary

I don’t know.  He was wearing a mask.

Allen lets go of Mary’s face.

allen

What kind of mask?

mary

It was black.  It covered his entire head.

allen

What about his eyes or his mouth?  Couldn’t you see them?

mary

No, not his mouth anyway, it was zipped shut.  I don’t remember his eyes.

int. laura’s car – night

Laura watches a car pull up to Allen’s house.  Gavin gets out of the car and walks into the house.

int. allen wayne richard’s house – night

Allen is still interrogating Mary.  Mary is a little bloodier than she had been.

allen

What about the money?

mary

What money?

Allen takes out a gun and puts it to Mary’s forehead.  Keisha gasps. 

allen

I grow weary of your games.  What did you do with the money?

Allen flicks off the safety on the gun.

mary

I threw it away.

allen

You what?

mary

I threw it away.

Allen pulls the gun away from her.

allen

You expect me to believe that you threw away two million dollars?  I am not that stupid.

mary

No, really.  I did.

Allen leans closer to her.  He is inches away from her face.

mary

Some guys came to the hospital today.  I got scared.  I was afraid you were going to kill me.  So I put it in a dumpster behind my apartment.

Allen debates this for a moment, not sure whether to believe her or not.  Finally, he turns to one of the men in the room.

allen

Go check it out, see if she is telling the truth.

mary

It won’t be there.

Allen puts the gun back to her head.

mary

They picked up the trash today.  It is already gone.

Gavin enters the room.

Gavin

Mr. Richards.  We have a problem.

allen

What now?

Gavin

The deal got hit.

allen

What do you mean?

Gavin

Some guy showed up and started shooting people.  Reynolds was the only one that got away.  All the others are dead.

allen

What about the coke?  What about the money?

Gavin

Reynolds got the coke.  But, he claims he doesn’t know about the money.  We figure the killer took it.

allen

I see.  Any idea who this gunman is or why he busted up my deal?

Gavin

I think it was Dr. Death sir.  The guy from the newspaper.  The one that killed William.  

Allen turns his attention back to Mary.

allen

So, you were telling the truth and the papers aren’t making this all up.

Allen reaches up and caresses Mary’s cheek.

allen

Tell me, my dear.  How did you get the money?  How did you get away from the killer with it? 

mary

He gave it to me.  He put it all in a duffle bag.  Then he gave it to me and told me to leave.

allen

And why would he do that, do you think?

mary

I… I don’t know.

allen

I wonder.

mary

Really, I don’t know.

allen

You’re working with him, aren’t you Mary?

mary

What?!  No!

allen

You have to be working with him.  You are a murder witness against him.  You are here and alive.  There is no way he would allow you to live unless you were working for him. He gave you the money to hide for him, didn’t he?

mary

No.  No, that isn’t what happened.  Honest, it isn’t what happened at all.

allen

(yelling)

DIDN’T HE!

Keisha

Look, Mr. Richards, I believe her.  I think she is telling the truth.  I mean, think about it.  If she was working for him, do you really think she would be living at the girl’s center?

Allen thinks it over.  He turns to Mary again.

allen

Then maybe our freak has a thing for this little beauty.  If so, he might come looking for her.

Allen smiles and turns back to Gavin.

allen

Before the night is out, I will either have my fifteen million dollars or I will have my coke back.  Is that clear?

Gavin

Yes sir.

allen

And make sure this Dr. Death finds his way here.  Spread the word that Mary is in this house.  Make him think that I will let her go if I get the money back.  I want him to come here looking for her.  

Gavin

Yes sir.

Gavin gets up and leaves the room.  Allen goes back to Mary.  He caresses her cheek with the back of his fingers.  Then he backhands her hard enough to knock the chair backwards onto the floor.  

Allen turns to Keisha.

allen

Clean her up.  I want her ready to go in twenty minutes.

Allen leaves the room.  Keisha begins to untie Mary.

int. laura’s car – night

Laura watches Gavin walk out of the house, get in his car and drive off.  Laura starts her car and follows him.

int. bedroom inside allen’s house – night

Mary is sitting on the edge of a bed.  Keisha has a wet cloth and is gently cleaning the blood from Mary’s face.  Mary is wincing in pain.

mary

Why?

keisha

It’s your own fault you know.  All you had to do was answer his questions.

mary

Why did you do it?

keisha

Do what?

mary

I trusted you.

(starts to cry)

I trusted you.

keisha

You trust too easy Mary, consider it a lesson learned.

mary

How could you do that?  How could you sit and watch him do that to me?

keisha

What did you expect me to do?  Wiggle my nose and turn him into a frog?  Get real.  I couldn’t have stopped him if I tried.

mary

Why are you doing this?

Keisha

Because Mr. Richards has plans for you.  I don’t know what they are.  But, he wants you cleaned up.  So I am cleaning you up.

mary

That isn’t what I mean.

Keisha 

Then what do you mean?

mary

Why are you here?  Why are you helping that man in the first place?

Keisha

Do you know how old I am Mary?

Mary shakes her head.

keisha

I’m seventeen.  I’ll be eighteen in less than a month.  Then I won’t be allowed to stay in the center any more.  I will have no place to go.  I will be back out on the street.

mary

But, I thought Dr. Simms had found you a job.

keisha

Oh, yeah.  I got a job all right.  Fifteen hours a week working a register at a corner C-store.  Think I can live on that?  Not a chance.

mary

But…

keisha

No buts.  The street life is all I know.  It’s all I can do.  I have to look out for myself.  No one else is going to do it for me.

mary

Don’t you have any family?

keisha

No one that will have me.  My life is too screwed up for any of them.  I split a long time ago.  There isn’t any going back… Not any more.

Mary

Keisha.  I’m going to die, you know.

keisha 

What are you talking about?

mary

When Richards is finished with me, he can’t let me live.  He has to kill me.

keisha

Don’t be silly, Mary.

mary

I’m not.  I’m being realistic.  You heard him ask why the killer would leave a witness alive.  I’m a witness, Keisha.  I can talk to the cops.  He can’t afford for that to happen.  Unlike you, I don’t work for him.  When he is done with me, I’m going to die.  

Keisha looks at Mary, her brow furrowed in thought.

mary

I hope you’re happy about it.  You set me up.  You told him how to find me.  When the time comes, Richards may pull the trigger.  But you’re the one that’s killed me.

int. laura’s car – night

Laura follows Gavin to a bar downtown.  She parks in the lot and watches him go in.  She gets out of the car, opens the trunk and removes a LOOSE FITTING SHIRT from a suitcase. She puts the shirt on over her T-SHIRT and goes into the bar.

int. bar – night

Laura enters the bar.  She spots Gavin sitting with some other men at a table.  She goes to the bar, orders a drink and sits at a table close enough to them that she can hear them talking.

Voice #1

…who the hell he is.   All I know is that the freak dresses in all black and wears some kind of bondage hood.

Gavin

Bondage hood?

voice #1

Yeah, you know, with like zippers for the mouth and eyes and shit.  Like some kind of goddamned freak show.

voice #2

How do you know all of this?  You seen the guy?

voice #1

Nah, cousin sweeps floors at the police station.  He overheard a couple of cops talking about him.

voice #2

What the hell do they know?

voice #3

Your cousin works for the police?  Now that’s rich.

Gavin

Look, I don’t give a damn what this punk looks like.  All I want is a name.

voice #1

Sorry man, can’t help you.

Gavin

Okay, you hear anything you call me.  The freak ran off with fifteen mill.  The boss has his little girlfriend tied up at his place.  If this Dr. Death shows up with the money, he might consider being nice enough to let her go.

The table breaks out in laughter.

Gavin

Don’t forget.  Call me.

Gavin gets up and leaves the bar.  Laura downs the rest of her drink and follows him out the door.

ext. factory – night

Several cars pull up to a back door of the factory.  People get out and walk into the building.  Mary and Keisha are among them.  Mary’s wrists are bound.

ext. allen wayne richards’ house – night

Laura, in full Dr. Death garb, hides behind a tree looking at the back of the house.  She notices several men in various locations on the grounds and around the house.

She takes a couple of them out with handguns, runs toward the back door, dodging bullets, and crashes through the door.

Gunfight ensues.  She searches the house but doesn’t find the girls.  A guard catches her by surprise from behind.  She flips him, stands over him with one foot on his chest and a gun pointed at his head.  She reaches up with her other hand and unzips her mouth.

laura

Where are they?

guard

Who?

laura

The girls, where are they?

The guard laughs.  

guard

They’re not here man.

laura

Where are they?!?

guard

He’s gonna kill you, you know.  You won’t even make it out of the house.

Laura shoots him.  She hears sirens approaching.  She runs out of the house, fighting with a couple more guards on the way out.  

ext. allen wayne richards’ house – night

Laura leaves the house and runs across back yard as police cars are pulling in front of the house.

int. laura’s car – night

Laura jumps into her car, yanks off the Dr. Death hood and screeches off down the street.

int. laura’s office – night

Martha is sitting in a chair waiting for Laura.  There are stacks and piles of things sitting on Laura’s desk that Martha has found, including black clothes, a couple of guns, ammunition and silencers.

Laura walks in, sees the items on the desk, stops and looks at Martha.

laura

What’s all this about?

Martha

Funny.  I was just about to ask you the same question.

laura

Been snooping around in my office, I see.

martha

Laura, what is all this stuff?

Laura picks up a couple of items and sets them down as she speaks.

laura

Well, these are pants, these are t-shirts, boxes of bullets, used silencers, unused silencers, a couple of handguns…

martha

This is serious!  Stop being a smart ass.  Why do you have these things?

laura

Because I need them.

martha

You what?  You need them?  Since when?

laura

Since I started killing the bad guys.

Laura sits down, takes a deep breath and leans forward in her chair.

laura

You know how you are always asking me why I am not letting myself heal?

martha

Yeah.

Laura

You have been hounding me about it for ten years.  For ten years I have been letting my pain and guilt fester inside.  Nothing I tried worked.  Nothing that you and I were ever taught in college did anything to help me with my pain.  Then I realized something.

(pause)

Sometimes, there are things that get in the way of emotional healing.  Sometimes, outside events or things will keep a person from allowing herself to heal.  Once I realized that, I started trying to figure out what it was that was in my way.

Martha

And?  

laura

It’s people, Martha.  Certain people.  Or rather certain kinds of people.  People like William Bursar and Allen Richards.  People that prey on the innocent.  

(pause)

Every day I see girls come in here whose lives have been destroyed by these people.  What right do I have to allow myself to heal and feel good about my life when there are people out there causing all of this pain and suffering?

martha

But there isn’t anything that you can do about that.  Those people will always be here.  They will always hurt people and destroy the lives of children.  There is nothing that you can do about that.

laura

You’re right Martha.  There isn’t anything that I can do about that.  But, Dr. Death can.

martha

So, it is you then.  

laura

Yes, it’s me.  

martha

But, Dr. Death is a man.

laura

Who says?

martha

The papers, the cops.

laura

Lucky me.

martha

Jesus Christ!  Why can’t you be serious?

laura

I am serious!  I am more serious than I have been in my entire life.  There is a serious problem in this world and I am doing my part to help fix it.

martha

Fix it?  You’re exacerbating it.  It isn’t up to you to decide the fates of the bad guys.  The courts do that.

laura

Oh, really?

martha

Really.

laura

The courts did a fine job with Brian Smitz didn’t they?  Oh, yeah.  They put him away to teach him a lesson.  Six months!  For giving crack to a ten-year-old kid and then raping her!  What was the first thing he did when he got out?  He raped her again!  

And what about Billy Raye?  We have two girls in here that were victims of that creep.  What happened to him?  Nothing!  Not a goddamned thing.  Why?  Because the court decided that the testimony of those two girls wasn’t enough evidence to convict him.

(pause)

And you’re telling me that it is up to the courts to decide what happens to these freaks?  Sorry, honey, but the courts are useless.

Martha gets up and starts to walk toward the door.

laura

Where are you going?

martha

There are cops in this building Laura.  Real ones.  You need help that I can’t provide.

laura

Wait, you can’t do that.

martha

Oh, yes I can.  All I have to do is walk from this part of the building to that part of the building, down the hall and into the third door on the left.

laura

But, he is going to kill them.

Martha stares at her, confused.

martha

What?

laura

Mary and Keisha.  Richards is going to kill them.

martha

How do you know that?  

laura

Because I heard some of Richards’ men talking about it tonight.

martha

Then you have to tell the police.

laura

Martha, you aren’t listening.  The police won’t help.  The courts won’t help.  I am the only one that can do this.  I am the only one that can get in there and get her out.

martha

Listen to yourself.  You have completely lost it.

laura

No, I haven’t.  I know what I am talking about and I know what I am doing.  If the cops try to go in and get the girls, Richards will kill them.

martha

And what’s going to keep him from killing them if you go in after them?

laura

He wants me.  Or… he wants Dr. Death anyway.  As long as I am alive and he thinks I am coming to him the girls are safe.  He is using them as a bargaining tool.

martha

What does he want with you?

laura

For one thing, I have been killing his men.

martha

(winces)

Don’t remind me.

laura

For another thing, he seems to think I have fifteen million dollars that belongs to him.

martha

Do you?

laura

No, but as long as he thinks that, I have a chance to save the girls.  But, if Dr. Death gets arrested now, it will be all over the TV and papers.  If that happens, he will no longer have a use for the girls and they will be dead.

Martha thinks, struggling with a decision.

martha

Okay, fine.  I won’t go to the police yet.  But, I don’t know what else to do.

laura

You can help me.

martha

Are you nuts?  No, scratch that.  I think this whole conversation has verified your lack of sanity.  What the hell do you expect me to do?

laura

I need information.  You know how hopeless I am with computers.  I need you to find out everything you can about Allen Wayne Richards.  I don’t know where he is keeping them and I have to figure it out.

martha

Okay, okay.  I’ll do it.  But, Mary and Keisha aren’t our only problems you know.

laura

What are you talking about?

martha

The rest of the girls here.  You said it yourself to Detective Ryan earlier.  The girls have to feel safe here.  How safe do you think they feel after what happened tonight?

laura

Shit.  You’re right.

martha

Listen, I have been thinking about this all evening.  We need to get them together to talk about it.  A group session with all of the girls.

laura

Okay, that sounds good.

martha

Then we have to get them out of here for a few hours.

laura

Oh, I don’t know about that.

martha

You don’t have much choice.  I’ve already talked to Detective Ryan.  I told him that we are taking them out for a few hours to do a picnic in the park.

laura

But, what about Richards?  What about Mary and Keisha?

martha

Do you have any idea where they are right now?

laura

No but…

martha

Then there isn’t anything you can do.  I will find out everything that I can find out for you.  But, in the mean time, we can’t ignore the rest of our girls.  They need us too.

Laura looks away from Martha.  She starts to tear up.

martha

Look.  It is two in the morning.  You need some sleep, I need some sleep.  Tomorrow isn’t going to be easy with the girls.  Get some rest and we will continue this in the morning.

laura

Okay.

Martha gets up and leaves the office.  Laura sits in her chair and stares into space after she leaves.

int. martha’s bedroom – night

Martha is tossing and turning in her bed.  She finally decides that she isn’t going to be able to sleep, so she gets up and turns on her computer.  She searches for information about Allen Wayne Richards.  

She finds business information about real estate and factories that he owns.  Then she runs across a site that has police case files that have been made public through the Freedom of Information Act.  She finds one reference to Richards on that site.  It is the report about the drug bust ten years ago that killed Gillian.  She scans the document.  She has a sudden look of realization on her face.

martha

Oh, fuck.

int. girls’ center – day

It is early morning.  The day room is filled with girls watching the morning news.  Martha walks by and stops to see what it is that has so many girls watching the news.

The news broadcast shows scenes of slaughter, one in a parking lot, the other in a house.

Tv anchor

Another attack by Dr. Death left seven more victims last night in the lower east side.  All victims are known to have drug connections in the city.  An unverified report indicates that the police discovered a sum of money in the amount of fifteen million dollars.  Police are also looking for the mysterious Dr. Death in connection with a multiple homicide at the home of Allen Wayne Richards.

Martha leaves the room and heads for Laura’s office.

int. laura’s office – day

Martha enters Laura’s office and finds her sitting at her desk exactly as she was at two A.M.

martha

Have you been sitting here all night?

Laura looks at Martha and looks around the room.  She acts surprised that it is daylight.

laura

What time is it?

martha

Seven thirty.

laura

Wow, I must have spaced out.

martha

For five and a half hours?

laura

I guess I had a lot to think about.

Martha walks to Laura’s desk and sits in a chair.  She looks at Laura with concern.

martha

I am really worried about you.  Even more than I was last night.

Laura

Don’t worry, I’ll be fine.  Really.

martha

Exactly how many people have you killed, Laura?

laura

(thinks for a minute)

I don’t know, fifteen maybe.

martha

What happens after you rescue the girls?  Assuming you live through it yourself.

laura

I don’t know.  I guess I will figure that out when the time comes.

martha

I will tell you now.  I’m not going to let you continue to ruin you life.

Laura

I can’t deal with that right now.  I have to find information about Richards.  You said you would help me.

martha

Already got it.  You’re not the only one that couldn’t sleep last night.

Martha hands Laura a computer print out.

martha

This is a list of all of his businesses and all of the home addresses that I could find.  The man gets around.  He has four homes in this city alone.  And this…

She hands Laura another printout.

martha

I found this too.  I wasn’t sure whether or not to show it to you.  But, in the end I figured you deserved to know.

Laura reads the document and looks up at Martha in shock.

laura

Where did you find this?

martha

On a local government page.  The Freedom of Information Act has forced local governments to release certain files to the general public.  I found this in a list of closed case files from the police department.

laura

Okay, I want to make sure I understand this.  You know how I am about legalese.  Tell me what you think this says.

Martha

From what I can tell, it says that the phone call that tipped the police off and caused the death of Gillian was traced back to Allen Wayne Richards.  

laura

Why didn’t that come out in court?

martha

Because it could not be proven that he made the call.  Only that it came from his number.  It was deemed inadmissible evidence.  Back then, Richards was a nobody.  So, it was forgotten.

laura

You know what that means.

Martha

Yes.  It means that, ultimately, he was responsible for Gillian’s death.

laura

Wow, this changes a lot of things.  

martha

Yes it does.  But right now, we need to focus on a couple of other things.

laura

Oh, of course.  The girls.

martha

I have arranged a meeting in the dining hall at eleven this morning.  After that we will take them to the park for a few hours.  I realized something else last night as well.  One of us is going to have to go to the hospital and talk to Mary’s sister about what is going on.

laura

I’ll go.  I know her, we met yesterday.  I can deal with that.

Laura starts to get up.

martha

Not yet you can’t.

Laura

What?

martha

You need to get your ass in the shower and get cleaned up.  You stink. (smiles)

Laura and Martha walk toward the office door.  Martha stops.

martha

Oh, one more thing.

Laura

What?  Brush my teeth too?

martha

Where did you come up with a hokey name like Dr. Death?

laura

Oh, that.  Dr. Kovorkian.

Laura walks out the door.  Martha watches her walk out.  Martha shakes her head and follows her, closing the door behind her.

int. hospital – day

Laura enters Brandi’s room only to find that the bed is empty.  She quickly goes to talk to the desk nurse.

laura

What happened to Brandi.  Where is she?

nurse

I’m sorry?  Who are you looking for?

laura

Brandi Lawson.  She was in room three eighty.  She isn’t there now.  What happened?

nurse

Just a moment please.

The nurse clicks a couple of things on her computer.

nurse

They moved her last night, ma’am.

Laura

Where?  Where did they move her to?

nurse

To the Intensive Care Unit.

Laura turns and walks quickly down the hall.

int. hospital – day

Laura enters the ICU area and goes to the front desk.

laura

I need to see Brandi Lawson.

icu nurse

Are you family?

laura

Right now I am the closest thing she has.

icu nurse

I’m sorry.  I’m afraid that we can only allow members of the immediate family to go in.

laura

You don’t understand.  She hasn’t got immediate family.  Not right now any way.  I have to see her.  It is very important.

icu nurse

Just a moment.

The nurse picks up the phone and dials a number.

nurse

(into the phone)

Yes, I have someone out here that is insisting on seeing Brandi Lawson.

(pause)

Yes, doctor.

(pause)

Yes, doctor.

(pause)

Yes, doctor.  I will tell her.

The nurse hangs up the phone.

icu nurse

The doctor will be out to see you in a few moments.  Please have a seat across the hall.

Laura takes a seat where the nurse indicated.  She waits nervously for a few seconds.  A doctor talks to the ICU nurse and looks toward Laura.  The doctor walks toward Laura carrying a clipboard.

doctor

Hi, I’m Brandi’s doctor.  How can I help you?

laura

Hi doctor.  I’m Dr. Laura Dering.  I came to talk to Brandi about something very urgent, but they said she had been moved here.  Is she okay?

doctor

She could be better, that’s for sure.  Are you a member of her family?

laura

No doctor.  I’m not.  As far as I know, she only has one living relative, her sister, Mary.  That is what I came to talk to her about.  Mary was kidnapped last night.  Brandi is her legal guardian.  She needs to be informed about what is going on.

doctor

Yes, I heard about that.  The police were in here late last night.  

laura

They told her then?

doctor

No ma’am.  

(pause)

Doctor Dering.  Yesterday evening Brandi’s condition took a serious turn for the worse.  Right now we have her stabilized, but she is comatose.  I am afraid she may stay that way until we can operate.  She really needs a new liver.

laura

Is she on the registry?

doctor

Yes, she is.  As soon as a replacement organ is available we can operate.

laura

Can I go in and see her?

doctor

I’m afraid it wouldn’t do any good.

laura

Doctor, if something bad happens and she doesn’t make it, I need to be able to tell Mary that someone was with her.  At least for a little while.  At least to say good-bye.

doctor

All right.  Follow me.

Laura follows the doctor into the ICU.

int. hospital – day

Laura walks up and stands beside Brandi’s bed and looks down at her.  Brandi is hooked up to many machines via tubes, I.V.s and electrodes.  She reaches over and puts her hand on Brandi’s arm.

flash back

int. hospital – night

A young Laura is standing over a hospital bed.  Gillian is laying there exactly the way Brandi is in her own bed.  Laura is crying.

laura

It’s not fair, Gilly.  It’s not fair.  You can’t leave me.  You have to get better.  You have to come back to me.  I need you.  I never told you how much I need you.  But, I do.  I never told you how much I want to be like you.  You’re so smart.  I wish I were smart like you.  You have a future.  I don’t.  There isn’t much of a need for cheerleaders in the real world.  You’ve got what it takes.  You can make it.  That’s why you have to come back.  You have to make it.  And, you have to know how proud I am of you.

Laura breaks out into heavier tears, sobbing.

laura

Please come back to me Gilly.  Please.

end flash

int. factory – day

Allen is sitting behind a desk in an office.  Keisha is behind him rubbing his neck and back.

allen

Oh, yeah.  Right there.  That’s perfect.  This whole thing has got me in knots.  Ow!  Ease up.  Yeah, that’s better.

Allen closes his eyes and starts to relax.  His phone RINGS and he pushes the speaker phone button.

allen

Yes?

voice on phone

Mr. Richards.  Gavin is here to see you.

allen

Send him in.

The door opens and Gavin walks in.  Keisha moves to a chair on the other side of the office, out of the way.  

allen

Come, sit down.  You and I have some issues to discuss.

Gavin looks nervously at Keisha.

allen

Let’s start from the beginning.  Did you take care of Vincent?

gavin

Yes, sir.  He is dead.

allen

But, not before he talked to the police.  

gavin

No, sir.

allen

And what about my fifteen million?  Have you retrieved that yet?

gavin

No, sir.

allen

Or the coke?

gavin

No, sir.

allen

This Dr. Death, have you captured him yet?

gavin

No, sir.  He avoided your trap.  He…

allen

My trap?  I left you to arrange that, didn’t I?

gavin

Yes, sir.

allen

And you failed, didn’t you.

gavin

Yes, sir.

allen

Do you see my problem, here?

gavin

Yes sir.

allen

I am a successful man.  I have made myself successful by surrounding myself with successful people.  When I ask that something be done, it is done.  No questions asked.  That’s the way it works.

gavin

Yes, sir.  I understand.  I…

allen

Do you?  Do you really understand?  

Allen walks over to Gavin and puts a gun to his head.  Gavin starts trembling and sweating.

allen

You have been sloppy, Gavin.  You have been very sloppy.  When people around me are sloppy, it makes me look sloppy.  Do you think I am sloppy?

gavin

No, sir.

allen

You have failed me Gavin.  Every step of the way you have failed me.  You have not succeeded in a single task I have given you.

gavin

Sir.  It will not happen again.  I promise.

allen

You are right about that.  It will never happen again.

Allen pulls the trigger.  The SHOT is powerful enough to knock Gavin and his chair backwards onto the floor.  Keisha SCREAMS.

Allen quickly walks over to her and puts the gun to her face.

allen

Shut your fucking mouth, or I will shut it for you.

Keisha whimpers, her face becomes wet with tears.  Allen pulls the gun away and goes back to sit behind his desk.

allen

Get back over here and finish working on my neck.

Keisha, still crying, reluctantly returns to rubbing Allen’s neck.  Allen punches the intercom button on his phone.

voice on phone

Yes, Mr. Richards?

allen

Send someone in to clean up this mess.

voice on phone

Yes, Mr. Richards.  Right away.

Allen leans back and starts to relax again from Keisha’s massage.

allen

(in pleasant voice)

I have a surprise for you, my dear.

keisha

(still scared)

What’s that?

allen

I have set aside some special time tonight, just for you.

Keisha

(nervous)

Really?

allen

Yes.  You have done very well for me and I am pleased.  I have a gift for you.  I bought it especially for tonight.

Allen opens a desk drawer and pulls out a box.  Two men enter the office.  They see Gavin on the floor.  They pick him up and carry him out.  Allen hands the box to Keisha.

allen

Go ahead.  Open it.

Keisha opens the box and pulls out a very skimpy, sexy piece of lingerie. 

allen

I can’t wait to see you in it.

keisha

(looking very frightened)

Thank you Mr. Richards.

allen

Please, call me Allen.

int. detective ryan’s office – day

Mike is sitting at a desk going over paperwork.  Detective Ryan walks in and SLAMS a stack of papers on his own desk.  He is very agitated.

mike

What’s up?

detective ryan

I just got a call from the FBI.

mike

Shit.

detective ryan

They will be here in the morning to take over the Dr. Death case.

mike

That’s all we need.

The phone on Mike’s desk RINGS.  He answers it.

mike

Detective Holland.

(pause)

Yes.

(pause)

Oh great.

(pause)

All right.  Thanks.

Mike hangs up the phone.

detective ryan

What’s wrong now?

mike

We just lost our only witness.

detective ryan

What?

mike

Vincent is dead.

int. girls’ home cafeteria – day

All of the girls from the home are in the cafeteria.  Laura and Martha are sitting at a table in the middle of the girls.  The girls are talking amongst themselves, gossiping about the kidnapping.

laura

Everybody sit down, please.  We would like to talk to you about last night.

Everyone stops talking and sits down.

martha

I am sure that, by now, everyone here is aware of what happened last night.

One of the girls, JULIA, speaks up.

julia

Have they found Mary and Keisha yet?

laura

No, Julia.  I’m afraid they haven’t

martha

What happened last night was a horrible thing.  We are all very worried about Keisha and Mary.  But it is important to realize that they are not the only ones affected by this.  It affects all of us.

laura

That’s why we are here.  We want to talk about it.  We want you to tell us, and each other, how you feel.  We want to tell you how we feel.

martha

This is a difficult time for all of us.  We all need to work together to get through this.

One of the girls, AMY, raises her hand.  Martha acknowledges her.

amy

Are you scared?

martha

Yes, Amy.  I am very scared.  But, that’s okay.

The rest of the conversation is between Laura, Martha, Julia, Amy, KATY, MICHAELLE and JONELLE.

jonelle

It’s okay for you, but what about us?

katy

Jonelle, don’t.

laura

No, Katy.  Let her talk.  That’s why we are here.

jonelle

I mean, you two are adults.  You’re safe.  You aren’t living in this house hiding from the people out there.

michaelle

Jony, take a chill.

jonelle

No, I won’t.  What if they had been the ones kidnapped last night?  Or what if they had been killed.  Then what would happen?

amy

That’s not going to happen.

jonelle

It’s not?  How do we know that?  What’s going to keep it from happening?

julia

We have guards here.

jonelle

Fat lotta good they did last night.

julia

We have cops here now.  What can happen while they are here?

jonelle

They aren’t gonna be here forever.  What happens when they’re gone, huh?  What then?

The girls are quiet for a minute while they all think it over.  Laura is in deep thought.  A look of concern appears on her face.

martha

What happened last night was very rare.  We have a very good and devoted security staff here.  They have done a wonderful job of protecting us in the past and they will continue to do so.

jonelle

Then what about last night?

martha

We have learned a lot from last night.  The security staff is taking steps to ensure it never happens again.

jonelle

Dr. Simms, if you and Dr. Dering get kidnapped or killed, what will happen to us?  Where will we go?

Laura looks at Jonelle, the look of concern in her eyes is stronger.

laura

You would continue to live here.

michealle

But, if you aren’t here…

laura

If we aren’t here, someone else will be.  You will be safe here.  We will make sure of it.

jonelle

I don’t feel very safe.

The rest of the girls glance at each other and nod.

martha

Dr. Dering and I are here for you.  Our doors are always open.  If you want to talk to one of us, no matter when it is, please do.  I will not lie to you and tell you that we aren’t frightened.  Because we are.  But we will be here.  Together we will get through this.  And when Keihsa and Mary come back, we will have a party to celebrate.

A few of the girls smile, tentatively.  But, it is easy to see that they are a long way from feeling safe.

laura

This place seems a little stuffy today.  A little closed in.  Don’t you agree?

The girls look confused at the turn of conversation, but they nod.

laura

What do you say we get out of here for a while?  Let’s go to the park and have a picnic.

Some of the girls smile, a look of relief on their faces.  Jonelle continues to sit, deep in thought, her brow creased with anxiety.

int. factory – day

Mary is in a room in the factory.  The only furniture in the room is a couch.  She is lying on it.  A lock in the door CLICKS.  The door opens and Keisha walks in.

mary

What do you want?

keisha

I want to talk.

mary

I don’t have anything to say to you.  No, scratch that.  I have lots to say to you.  But, I can’t think of words small enough for you to understand.

keisha

I understand why you’re mad at me.

mary

I should hope so.

keisha

Look, for what it’s worth, I’m sorry.

mary

It’s not worth anything.  Leave me alone.

keisha

I was wrong.  I was very wrong.  I screwed up.

mary

That’s an understatement.

keisha

If I could change it, I would.

mary

Then get me out of here.

Keisha

I can’t.  Believe me.  I want to.  But, I can’t.  There isn’t any way out of here without being caught.  I’ve already looked.

mary

Then why are you bothering me?

keisha

Because I need you to know.

mary

To know what?

keisha

That I am sorry.

mary

Yeah, yeah.  You already said that.

keisha

I know I did.  I don’t need you to hear me say it.  I need you to know it.

Mary looks at Keisha.  Keisha’s eyes are damp.  She is beginning to cry and Mary can see that she had been crying before she came in.

Keisha

Mary, I’m scared too.

ext. city park – day

The girls from the center are in the park.  They are tossing Frisbees, playing basketball and sitting around talking to each other.  Laura and Martha are cooking food on the grill.

martha

I think this is a good thing.  The fresh air and sunshine will go a long way to helping them.

laura

I’m leaving Martha.

martha

What?

laura

I’m leaving.  You will have to run the center without me.

martha

What are you talking about?

laura

I didn’t realize how much of a danger I am until Jonelle asked what would happen to them if something were to happen to us.

martha

Nothing is going to happen to us.

laura

Richards is looking for Dr. Death.  I can’t expect to be able to hide forever.  Sooner or later he will figure out who I am.  When he does, he will come after me.  I can’t put you and the girls in that situation.  I have to leave.

martha

I think you’ve seen too many cop shows.

laura

Maybe so, but I can’t take that risk.  

martha

But…

Martha looks for an argument but gives up.

laura

As soon as we get back, I’m going to get my things from the office.  Tell the girls that I had to go away on business or something.

martha

The girls need you there.  I need you there.

laura

Last night you were ready to turn me over to the cops.

Martha is speechless.

laura

It has to be this way.  I know the girls need me.  But, I can’t put them in any more danger.  Mary has been kidnapped and may die because of me.  Because I thought I was doing the right thing by giving her that money to take care of her sister.  I can’t trust my own judgment any more.

Laura looks around.  She notices men in a car across the street watching the girls.  She looks around and sees other people watching the girls as well.  They all look suspicious.  

laura

I can’t trust anyone any more.

int. laura’s office – dusk

Laura is packing things away in her office.  She starts to tear up as she puts a picture of Gillian in a box.  She picks up a group photo of the girls.  She sees herself and Martha smiling in the picture.  She wipes tears away from her eyes.  The phone RINGS.  She picks up the receiver.

laura

This is Dr. Dering.

(pause)

Hello?

int. factory – dusk

Keisha is in an office talking on the telephone.

Keisha

Dr. Dering?

int. laura’s office – dusk

laura

Keisha?

int. factory – dusk

keisha

I fucked up.

int. laura’s office – dusk

laura

Are you okay, honey?

int. factory – dusk

keisha

Yes. But, I’m scared.  He’s gonna kill Mary.

(pause)

You don’t understand.  I thought he was gonna kill me.  He turned a gun on me.  And he killed a man… right in front of me.  Oh, God.  I don’t know what to do.

(pause)

No! Don’t.  He’ll kill her.  I know he will.

(pause)

A shoe factory, I think.

(pause)

Yeah.  That’s the one.

(pause)

I don’t know.  In the offices somewhere.  I get lost in here.  Please, don’t call the cops.

The door knob RATTLES.

keisha

I have to go.

Keisha hangs up the phone and quickly hides behind the desk.  The door opens.  A man walks in, glances around, turns off the light and closes the door as he leaves.

Keisha stays under the desk, crying.

int. martha’s office – dusk

Laura bursts into the office.  Martha looks up at her, startled.

laura

Keisha just called.  I have to go.

martha

What?

laura

I know where they are.  I have to go get them. If anything happens to me…

martha

Don’t worry.  I’ll take care of the girls.

Laura rushes out of the office.

int. police station – dusk

Detective Ryan and Mike are sitting in a break room drinking coffee.  Mike is looking at crime scene pictures.  Detective Ryan is looking through a newspaper.  Mike looks at a picture of the limo with the broken side window.

mike

Did we get the DMV back on the limo yet?

detective ryan

Unregistered.

mike

How can you not register a limousine?

detective ryan

They traced the VIN to Germany.

mike

What?

detective ryan

It was stolen from a sales lot in Heidelberg.  How it got to the states, no one knows.

mike

So that’s a dead lead then.

Detective ryan

So far, anyway.

Something in the newspaper catches Detective Ryan’s eye.

detective ryan

Hey Mike?

mike

Yeah?

detective ryan

Have you got that description of Dr. Death we got from Vincent over there?

mike

Yeah, why?

detective ryan

Read it to me.

mike

Height five foot ten to six foot.  Male. Race unknown.  Bulging muscles.  Dressed all in black including hood and gloves.

detective ryan

How do we know?

mike

How do we know what?

detective ryan

How do we know it was a man?

mike

Are you kidding me?

detective ryan

No, I’m not.  His face was covered right?

mike

Yes it was.  But, come on.  If I remember correctly, the exact quote from Vincent was, “One big mofo.”

Detective ryan

You mean like this?

Detective Ryan tosses the newspaper down on the table in front of Mike.  Mike picks it up and looks at it.  There is a half page ad for an upcoming amateur female body building competition.  The ad includes photographs of contestants.  One of them is Dr. Laura Dering.

Mike looks up at Detective Ryan

mike

Nah! No. No way.  Can’t be.

detective ryan

Why not?

A uniformed police officer steps into the break room.

officer

Hey, Ryan.  You got a call.  Sounds urgent.

Detective Ryan and Mike rush out of the break room.

int. detective ryan’s office – dusk

Detective Ryan picks up the phone.

detective ryan

This is Ryan.

(pause)

What?

(pause)

Call dispatch.  Have them send back up.  Oh, and no sirens.

Detective Ryan hangs up the phone.  He looks at Mike.

detective ryan

Let’s go.

Mike follows Detective Ryan out of the office.

int. police station – dusk

Detective Ryan and Mike are walking quickly down a hallway.

detective ryan

One of the girls called the center.  We know where they are.

mike

Where?

detective ryan

They are at the shoe factory on 115th street.

They walk through a door leading outside.

int. laura’s car – dusk

Laura is driving along a city street.  Her cell phone RINGS.  She fumbles to find it.

int. martha’s office – dusk

Martha is sitting at her desk on her cell phone.

martha

Come on, Laura.  Pick up.  Hello, Laura?  Listen.  The cops here caught your call from Keisha.  They know where the girls are now too.  They are on their way there now.

(pause)

Okay.  Wait.  Please be careful.

She shuts off the phone and drops it on the table.  She puts her elbows on the table and rests her face in her hands.

int. laura’s car – dusk

Laura drops her phone in the passenger seat.

laura

Shit!

She looks in the rear-view mirror, steps harder on the accelerator and speeds down the street.

ext. city street – night

Laura pulls up into the parking lot of an office building across the street from the shoe factory.  She looks around to see if anyone else is there.  The factory parking lot is empty.  She gets out of the car, opens the trunk and pulls out two handguns.  She checks to make sure that the clips are full.  She puts them in the back waistband of her pants.  She reaches in the trunk again and gets four additional clips with full rounds.  She puts these in her back pockets.  She gently closes the trunk lid.  She sprints into the shadows surrounding the factory.

int. detective ryan’s car – night

Detective Ryan is driving.  Mike is in the passenger seat.  They park the car fifty yards down the street from the factory to wait for backup.  They shut the headlights off as they are pulling to the side of the road.  Detective Ryan puts the car in park.  They both look up just in time to see Laura sprint across the street.

detective ryan

Shit!  Let’s go!

They jump out of the car and run after Laura.

ext. factory – night

An armed sentry is guarding the back door to the factory.  He walks to the corner of the building, turns and starts to walk back.  Laura comes, silently, from around the corner and snaps his neck.  He falls to the ground, dead.

laura

(mumbling to herself)

Looks like I did it right this time.

She grabs the key-card ID hanging from his uniform and heads for the back door.  Just before she gets to the back door…

detective ryan (OS)

Freeze!

She stops, turns around and sees Detective Ryan and Mike approaching her with handguns drawn.  She puts her hands in the air above her head.

detective ryan

Don’t move.

laura

Detective, you can’t do this.

detective ryan

I’m sorry Doctor.  But, I haven’t got a choice.

laura

I can get them out.

detective ryan

No, you can get them killed.  Likely get yourself killed along with them.  We will get them out.

Laura

Like hell.  You go in there and the first thing he is going to do is kill those kids.

detective ryan

We will get them.

laura

What about Richards?  Will you get him too?

detective ryan

Yes we will.

laura

Then what?

detective ryan

He goes to jail.

laura

Sure he does.  Just like every other drug dealer, pimp and rapist in this city.  He’ll be back out tomorrow pushin’ his shit on more little girls.  Then those girls will come to me.  Do you know what it is like, detective, to listen to a thirteen year old child describe being gang raped?  Do you have any idea?

detective ryan

Yes, doctor.  I do.

laura

Do you know what it is like to have a family member brutally gunned down?

detective ryan

Doctor…

laura

That creep killed my sister!  He will not get away with it.

detective ryan

Dr. Dering.  What happened to Gillian was an accident.

laura

Go back and read the case file again, detective.  Richards called it in.  He is the one that sent the cops there in the first place.  He is the reason my sister is dead!

A WALKIE TALKIE BEEPS, STATICS and CLICKS.  The detectives quickly turn to the sound.  It is coming from the dead sentry.

voice on radio

Post three, report.

The detectives turn back toward Laura.  As they do, her hands are coming down from the raised position they had been in.  The heels of both hands collide with the noses of each detective.  They are both stunned and fall to the ground.

Laura runs for the back door, uses the key-card, swings the door wide open and enters the building.

Detective Ryan, with his hand to his bleeding nose, runs after her.  He gets to the door just before it latches shut.  He pulls it open and runs in.

int. factory – night

Detective Ryan runs through the foyer and opens the inner doors.  There is a hallway running from the left to the right.  The hallway runs a few yards in either direction then turns at right angles.  Laura is nowhere in sight.

detective ryan

Shit.

Detective Ryan heads back the way he came to go back outside.  As he enters the foyer he notices the keypad of an alarm system.  The digital readout on the screen reads, ALARM HAS BEEN ACTIVATED.  PLEASE ENTER PASSCODE WITHIN 17 SECONDS.  The number of seconds is counting down.

He opens the door to the outside.

ext. factory night

Mike is standing outside the factory.  He has just gotten up from being stunned as the back door opens.  Detective Ryan holds the door open while talking to him.

detective ryan

Go back to the car.  Call this in and wait for back up.

mike

What are you doing?

detective ryan

I’m going after her.

int. factory – night

Small room with video monitors.  Other electronic equipment is on a shelf above the monitors.  A man dressed in security uniform is reading a book.  A light starts flashing on the electronic equipment and a BEEPING startles the guard.

The guard quickly glances at the monitors just in time to see Ryan walk off screen.  He picks up the phone and starts dialing.

int. factory – night

Allen is sitting at his desk looking at financial papers.  The intercom on his phone BEEPS.

allen

This is Richards.

guard

Sir.  There’s been a breach.

allen

What?!?

gaurd

The back entrance, sir.  The alarm just went off.  Video shows he went down the west corridor.

allen

Who is it?

guard

I don’t know sir.

allen 

Then I suggest you find out.  

guard

Yes sir.

Allen punches the speakerphone and dials four digits.

voice on phone

Yeah.

allen

We have an intruder in the west corridor.  Find him and bring him to me.

Allen disconnects the call and rushes out of the office.

int. martha’s office – night

Martha is pacing back and forth in her office.  She stops, walks to her desk, opens a drawer and takes out a set of keys.  She talks to herself as she is walking out the door.

martha

Martha, what the hell do you think you’re doing?  Don’t you have any common sense whatsoever?

(pause)

Apparently not.

int. factory – night

Laura is walking down a corridor.  She hears people approaching.  She ducks behind an open door.  She watches as several men run past.  They are headed down the hall she just came up.

int. factory – night

Security guard is watching the video feeds from the cameras.  Richards walks in.

allen

Show me.

The guard holds down a button and the video on one of the monitors starts to rewind.  When Detective Ryan comes into view he lets the video play.

allen

Ryan?  What the hell is he doing here?

Allen rushes back out of the room.

int. factory – night

Allen is walking quickly down a corridor.  He takes a radio from his belt and talks into it.

allen

GEORGE.

George

Here sir.

ALLEN

Get your men ready.  We are about to have lots of company.

george

Yes, sir.  Where will you be sir?

allen

I’m going to take care of the girl.  Game time is over.

int. factory – night

Keisha opens the door to the office that she has been hiding in.  She sees several men running down the hallway.  She leaves the room and starts walking, warily, in the opposite direction.

As she passes an open door in the corridor, she hears FOOTSTEPS approaching.  She stops, backs up toward the open door.  Hands come from behind her, cover her mouth and pull her back into the darkness of the open door.

int. factory – night

Dark room, illuminated only by the light from the hallway.  The SOUNDS of Keisha STRUGGLING can be heard.  Keisha is being held, in the darkness, by Laura.

laura

Shh!  Be quiet.  They will hear you.

Keisha stops struggling.  Laura lets go of her.

keisha

Dr. Dering?  What are you doing here?

laura

I have come to get you out.

Keisha jumps into her arms hugging her.

laura

Do you know where Mary is?  

Keisha

Yeah.  Yeah, I now where she is.

laura

Take me there.  We haven’t got much time.

keisha

Why?  What’s going on?

laura

The cops are on the way.  We have to get to her before Richards does.

Keisha

This way, let’s go.

Keisha leads Laura out the door.

ext. detective ryan’s car – night

Mike is sitting in the car waiting for backup.  He can hear sirens.  He looks in the rear-view mirror and sees flashing lights coming down the street.

ryan

Oh, great.  So much for no sirens.  Why do they never listen?

int. factory – night

Detective Ryan turns a corner and sees Laura and Keisha disappear around a corner several yards away.  He starts running toward them.  As he passes an open corridor to his left a SHOT is heard and the window of a door to his right explodes.  He ducks and rolls while firing his gun down the open corridor.  He sees two men in the direction he is firing. He pulls out of his roll and hides behind the corner of the corridor.

int. factory – night

Laura and Keisha are running down a corridor.  They hear GUNSHOTS from the direction they just came.

int. factory – night

Mary is in the locked office.  She hears GUNSHOTS and PEOPLE RUNNING.  She tries to look under the door to see what is happening.

int. factory – night

Ryan is hiding behind the corner.  The two men have stopped shooting.  He takes a couple of deep breaths and whips around the corner ready to fire.  There is no one there.  He looks back at the corner where he saw Laura and Kiesha disappear.  He starts running that way again.

ext. factory – night

Mike is standing beside a uniformed officer.  He speaks into a radio.

mike

Ryan, this is Mike. 

int. factory – night

Ryan is running down the hallway reaching for his radio.

mike (from radio)

Are you there?

ryan

Yes, I’m here.

mike

What’s the situation.

ryan

Situation is pure shit.

ext. factory night

Mike is listening to Ryan on the radio.

ryan (from radio)

Listen, I’m somewhere in the west wing.  There’s basically an army in here.  Approach with caution.

mike

Copy that.

Mike turns to the officer.

mike 

Take your men around back.  Break the glass door if you have to.  But get inside.  There are three civilians in there.  One woman and two teenage girls.  You heard Detective Ryan.  All hell is breaking loose in there.  But, make sure your men know their target before they fire.

Officer

Yes sir.

The officer turns to go.  Mike looks at three other officers standing near-by. 

mike

You three, come with me.

Mike leads them toward the front doors of the building.

int. factory – night

Allen is walking down a corridor.  He hears SHOTS being fired.  No way to tell what direction they are coming from.

int. factory – night

Keisha and Laura approach the office where Mary is.  They try the door.  It is locked.

keisha

The guard’s gone.  There’s no key.

Laura

Mary?  Are you in there?

mary (OS)

Dr. Dering?

laura

Mary, get away from the door honey.  Quickly.

int. factory – night

Mary backs away from the closed door.

int. factory – night

Laura points her gun at the door knob and fires three SHOTS.  The wood splinters.  She pushes on the door and it gives way.  Laura and Keisha enter the room.  Mary runs up to Laura and hugs her.

laura

Come on, honey.  We’ve got to get you out of here.

The three of them head toward the door.  Laura stops them, looks carefully up and down the hallway and motions for them to go.  They run past her and head towards a corner that is a few feet away.  Laura follows them.

int. factory – night

Allen walks around a corner to see Laura, Keisha and Mary heading out of the room.  He points his gun and FIRES.  His bullet hits Laura in the lower leg.  The girls SCREAM but continue running.  Laura falls because of the wound.  She aims her gun down the hallway toward Allen and starts SHOOTING.

Allen ducks back around his corner.  Laura stumbles to her corner and sits on the floor leaning against the wall.  She looks at her leg.  It is bleeding very badly.

Keisha and Mary continue to the next corner. They turn around to see if Laura is coming.  They see her sitting on the floor, but they don’t know what to do.  They stand, just at the edge of an adjacent corridor.

laura

(yelling)

Richards?  Is that you down there?

allen

(yelling)

Who are you?  What are you doing here?

laura

I’m here to kill you Richards.  Just like I killed William.  Just like I killed your dealers and the goons at your house.

Laura pops the clip out of her gun and replaces it with a fresh one.

allen

Is this some kind of joke?

laura

This isn’t a joke, Mr. Richards.  This is retribution.

Keisha and Mary are watching Laura in a state of shock.  A hand comes down on Keisha’s shoulder.  She SCREAMS.  Laura looks up to see Detective Ryan standing behind the girls.  Detective Ryan looks at the girls, puts his finger to his mouth signaling for them to be quiet.  Then he points to a janitor’s closet with an open door.  

detective ryan

(quietly)

Go in there and close the door.  Do not open it until I come to get you.  Understand?

The girls nod and quickly run into the room and shut the door behind them.

int. factory – night

Mike and the three officers make their way in the direction of GUNFIRE.

int. factory – night

The other group of officers encounters a large group of armed men.  A GUNFIGHT ensues.

int. factory – night

Detective Ryan looks down the hall at Laura.

detective ryan

Laura?  Put down your weapon.

laura

I can’t do that detective.

detective ryan

Yes you can.  Put down your weapon.  

int. factory - night

Allen hears the exchange between Laura and Detective Ryan.  He starts cautiously walking down the hallway towards them.

allen

(whispering to himself)

Keep talking Sweetheart.  Keep talking.

int. factory – night

Laura is looking at Detective Ryan.  She is not paying attention to anything else.

detective ryan

Let me handle it Laura.  I can take him in.  Let me do it.

laura

I don’t want to take him in Detective.  I want to take him out.

detective ryan

It’s not worth it.

laura

Oh yes it is detective.  Yes it is.

detective ryan

It wasn’t him Laura.

laura

What are you talking about?

detecting ryan

He didn’t kill your sister.

laura

He made the call.  He set it up.  He killed her.

detective ryan

He didn’t shoot her.

laura

It doesn’t matter.  It’s his fault.  He killed her.

detective ryan

No Laura.  It wasn’t his fault.  I killed her.

A look of pain and confusion sweeps across Laura’s face.

detective ryan

It was me, Laura.  I pulled the trigger.

Laura hears a CLICK beside her head.  From the corner of her eye she can see a gun barrel.

allen

But this time, my Sweet, the trigger is mine.

Allen looks down at Laura’s leg.  There is a large pool of blood developing.

allen

Now, be a good girl and drop the gun.  If you’re lucky, we might both get out of here alive.

Laura hesitates.

allen

I said drop the gun.

Laura drops the gun to the floor.

allen

Now, kick it across the floor, way out of your reach.  I’ll even be nice and let you use your good leg.

Laura kicks the gun across the floor.

allen

It’s you and me now, Ryan.  And I’ve got the girl.  Let me out and I will let her live.

int. factory, janitor’s closet – night

The girls are huddled in a corner, listening to the exchange.  

Keisha

Oh, my God, he’s got Dr. Dering.

ext. factory – night

Mike and the other officers are leading a group of prisoners out of the factory.  Detective Ryan’s voice comes over the radio.

detective ryan (from radio)

Be advised.  We have a hostage situation.  Stand by.

mike

Shit.

int. factory – night

detective ryan

It’s no good Richards.  There are more cops outside than you realize.  By morning the FBI will be here.  You haven’t got a chance.

Very slowly, still sitting, Laura reaches behind her back and pulls her other gun from her waistband.

allen

What do I care about the Feds? They mean nothing to me.

detective ryan

You won’t make it.  Even with a hostage.  You won’t make it.

Laura brings the gun in front of her chest, her head hung down, hiding what she is doing.  She points it in the general direction of Allen’s head.

allen

You aren’t listening detective.  I leave here, or she dies.

Laura slowly lifts her head and looks at Richards.

laura

(softly)

Allen?

allen

(annoyed)

What?

Allen looks down at Laura, their eyes meet, Laura pulls the trigger and the SHOT goes through his cheek and out the back of his head.  He falls backwards, his gun falling to the floor beside him.

int. factory – night

The girls, still huddled in the corner of the closet hear the gunshot.  Looks of terror cross their faces.

int. factory - night

Laura looks at Allen.  She drops her gun to the floor beside her.  Detective Ryan gets up and carefully approaches, his gun still drawn, pointing at Richards.  As he walks past Laura, he kicks her gun out of her reach.  When he gets to Richards he does the same with his gun.  With his gun still carefully leveled at Richards, Ryan reaches out with his other hand and checks for a pulse.  He lowers his gun and looks at Laura.

detective ryan

It’s over.  He’s dead.

laura

Yes, detective.  It’s over.  It’s over.

ext. factory – night

Emergency vehicles and news media are everywhere.  Martha’s car pulls up.  She gets out and heads into the crowd, fighting her way through.  She gets to an officer and tries to push her way past him.

officer

Stay behind the barrier, Miss.

Martha

Officer, I am Dr. Simms from the girls center.  Are the girls all right?  What about Dr. Dering?

officer

Wait here a moment.

The officer walks off and talks to Mike.  Mike looks over and sees her.  He approaches.

mike

Dr. Simms.  I’m glad you’re here.

He leads her through the barrier and towards the emergency vehicles.

martha

Are they okay?  Where are they?

mike

They are fine.  Don’t worry.  Everyone will be ok.

They walk past an ambulance.  The EMTs are lifting a stretcher into the back.  The figure on the stretcher is completely covered in a sheet.  Martha puts her hand to her mouth.  She looks around, very worried.  Mike leads her on to another ambulance.  Keisha and Mary are sitting on a stretcher behind the vehicle.  Mary’s wounds from her beating are being looked at.  The EMT examining Mary looks at Keisha.

EMT

You did a good job.  Ever consider becoming a nurse?

Keisha and Mary look up to see Dr. Simms approaching.  They jump up, run to her and put their arms around her.  They are all in tears.  Martha hears Detective Ryan’s voice.  She turns to see.  He is walking beside a stretcher that EMTs are pushing.

detective ryan

Do you understand these rights as I have read them to you, Miss Dering?

Laura

Yes, detective.  I understand them.

Martha leaves the girls and runs over to Laura, tears streaming down her face.  She looks down into Laura’s face.  The face is calm and peaceful.

laura

It’s okay, Martha.  It’s over now.  All of it.

Laura is put in the back of an ambulance, the doors are shut and Martha watches it drive down the street.

int. girls’ home – day

Several girls are in the day room watching the news on television.  The broadcast shows a montage of images from Dr. Death killings and images of Laura.  A news anchor is standing in front of a court house.

news anchor

In what may go down as the quickest prosecution of the century, Dr. Laura Dering, also known as Dr. Death, goes before a jury today, mere days after her capture by Detective ALBERT Ryan.

Martha enters the day room.

martha

Keisha, I’m off the phone now.

keisha

What?

martha

I’m off the phone.  You can use my office to call your sister.

keisha

Thanks, Dr. Simms.

Keisha gets up quickly and starts toward the door.  Martha smiles as she watches her enter her office.

int. martha’s office

Keisha picks up the phone and dials.

keisha

Hello?

(starts to cry)

SHERRY?  It’s me.

(pause)

Oh God, I have missed you so much.

(pause)

No, I’m fine.  Really.  I just… I just…  

(start to sob)

I wanna come home Sis.  I wanna come home.

int. hospital – day

Mary sits in a chair watching Brandi.  She doesn’t move, she doesn’t talk.  She just watches.

int. hospital director’s office – day

Mary is sitting in a chair across from the hospital DIRECTOR.

director

I’m sorry, Mary.  I really am.  But, I’m afraid there isn’t anything I can do.

mary

But, we can’t move her.  She could die if we move her.

director

Mary, Brandi is in stable condition.  The doctors have assured me that it will be safe.  The county hospital will take good care of her.

mary

There has to be a way.  I will get more money.  I promise.

director

Brandi is on the list for a new liver.  When one comes up, we will move her back here and perform the operation.  But, until then, this hospital can not afford to keep her.  The county hospital has state funding.  She will be fine there.

mary

No! No, I can get the money.  Really, I can.  I know I can.  Just give me a couple of days.  Please.  Just a couple of days.

director

Okay, I’ll tell you what.  I have to meet with the board of directors in three days.  I have to give them an update on the situation.  I have to either tell them that the bills are paid, or that Brandi has been moved.  You have until then, but no later.

mary

Thank you.  I’ll get it.  One way or another, I’ll get it.

int. courtroom – day

The courtroom is full of people.  Laura is sitting with her attorney.  She is watching the witnesses take the stand, but she isn’t paying attention to them.  Her thoughts keep floating back and forth between the present and the past with Gillian.

Mary is on the witness stand being questioned.  Laura looks at her, smiling.

flash back

Young Laura and Gillian are walking home from school.

gillian

He was so cute.

laura

Gilly, you’re too young to like boys.

gillian

Says who?

flash present

Mary is still on the stand.  Laura’s attorney is questioning her now.

flash back

Young Laura and Gillian are in the kitchen making breakfast.  There is more of a mess in the room than there is prepared food.

gillian

Hurry, Laura.  She’ll be up any minute.

laura

I’m hurrying as fast as I can.

flash present

Martha is on the stand.  The prosecution is questioning her.

flash back

Laura’s and Gillian’s Mother is asleep in bed.  The girls sneak into the room carrying a tray of food.  She wakes up with them singing HAPPY BIRTHDAY.  They laugh and hug each other.

flash present

Keisha is on the stand.

flash back

Gillian is sitting on the edge of a bed, crying.  Laura goes to her, puts her arms around her and gently rocks her back and forth.

flash present

There is a man on the stand that Laura doesn’t recognize.

flash back

Young Laura is sitting on a lounge chair by a pool reading a book.  Gillian sneaks up behind her with a bucket of water and pours it over her head.  Laura starts chasing her.  When she catches her, they fall to the ground laughing.

flash present

The witness stand is empty.  Laura looks over to the jury box.  There are several people filing in to take a seat.  They all sit down.

judge

Ladies and gentlemen of the jury, have you reached a verdict?

The jury foreman stands.

foreman

We have, your Honor.

judge

Proceed.

With the pronouncement of each verdict.  Laura’s face becomes more and more peaceful.

foreman

On the charge of murder in the first degree, we find the defendant guilty on all counts.  On the charge of voluntary manslaughter, we find the defendant guilty on all counts.  On the charge of aggravated assault, we find the defendant guilty on all counts.  On charge of resisting arrest, we find the defendant guilty.  On the charge of unlawful entry, we find the defendant guilty.

Scene ends with the BOOM of the judge’s gavel.

int. girls’ center – day

Mary walks into Keisha’s room.  Keisha is packing a suitcase.

mary

So, you’re really going home then?

keisha

Yeah, I’m really going.

mary 

What are you going to do?

keisha 

I’ve been thinking a lot about that.  Sherry says she knows someone that works at a nursing home that can get me on as a nurse’s aid.

mary

You’re going to be a nurse then?

keisha

Maybe.  We’ll see what happens… Mary…

mary

Yes?

keisha

Listen, I really am sorry about what happened.

mary

It’s okay Keisha.

keisha

No, Mary.  It isn’t.  You trusted me and I betrayed you. 

mary

I said it’s okay.  And I meant it.  

keisha

But, how can I ever make it up to you?

mary

Don’t make it up to me.  Make it up to your sister.

Martha KNOCKS on the door.

martha

Mary, this just came in the mail for you.  It looks like it is from Dr. Dering’s lawyer.

She hands Mary an envelope and walks away.  Mary opens it and a key falls out on the bed.  She drops the envelope and picks up the key.  The number forty-seven is stamped into it.  Keisha picks up the envelope, looks inside and pulls out a business card.  She hands it to Mary.  It is for the Greyhound Bus station.

int. bus station – day

Mary walks up to the customer service desk.

mary

Excuse me.

clerk

Yes?  How may I help you?

mary

Do you know what this is for?

She shows the key to the clerk.

clerk

Yes, of course.  It is a key to one of our Customer Courtesy Lockers.  You will find them just around the corner over there.

Mary looks in the direction that the clerk pointed.

mary

Thank you very much.

Mary walks around the corner.  She searches until she finds locker forty-seven.  She sticks the key in the lock and opens the door.  Inside is the canvas bag that Laura had given her the night William had died.

Her eyes open wide, her jaw drops and she reaches in to get the bag.  She takes it out and opens the zipper a few inches.  When she sees the green of paper money, she starts to cry.  But, through the tears, she begins to laugh.

fade to black:

