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FADE | N:

TI TLE AGAI NST BLACK

"SAN FRANCI SCO.  1906"

EXT. OCEAN - DUSK

Of the California coast, a turn-of-the-century cargo
ship plows through the rough sea. The fiery ball of the
setting sun nmakes red sil houettes of the nmasts and sails
and turns the sea the color of blood. On the horizon,
the coastline cliffs of San Francisco. A |ighthouse
beacon w nks.

INT. HOLD - CARGO SHI P - DUSK

Packed floor to ceiling with shipping crates. Wnches on
pul l eys CLINK in the darkness. OL DRIPS fromrusty
chains. The hull CREAKS to the DULL BEAT of the surf.
THE CAMERA TRAVELS t hrough the dingy hold to one

el aborate crate. The wooden sl ats bear the Custons Seal
showi ng Romani a as point of departure. One of the slats
i s |oose.

Inside the crate...dirt.

EXT. DECK - CARGO SH P - DUSK

A weat hervane spins idly in the sea breeze. Suddenly a
fierce WND WH PS UP and FLAPS the canvas sails. THE
FIRST MATE is trying to light his pipe. The match is

bl own out. He strikes another match, puffing as he
lights his pipe. He looks up at circling seagulls

| anding on the masts, indicating the ship is nearing the
shore. Al at once, the birds take off into the sky in a
panic. They swirl, SQUAWKI NG The LOW STRAINS of a
HARMONI CA. THREE SAILORS sit on the deck, dealing
cards. One of them plays the harnonica.

The gusting WND POUNDS t he canvas sail s.

INT. BRIDGE - CARGO SH P - DUSK

THE CAPTAIN steers the wheel, staring out the w ndow at
the violent sunset. The HARMONI CA PLAYS, spare and
| onesone.



INT. HOLD - CARGO SHI P - N GHT

The crate spills native Romanian soil onto the
fl oor boards. ..

EXT. CARGO SHI P - DUSK

The sun shrinks into the sea.

The ship is shadowed by the |ast dying rays.

INT. HOLD - CARGO SHI P - DUSK

Sonet hi ng cracks the slats of the wooden crate fromthe
i nsi de.

A brief glinpse of a pale, huge hand...

EXT. CARGO SHI P - N GHT

The sun sets. It is night.

EXT. DECK - CARGO SHI P - N GHT

The Mate hears sonething. He wal ks past the three
Sailors playing cards to the hold. He hunkers down and
clinbs into the hold.

INT. HOLD - CARGO SHI P - N GHT

The First Mate wal ks past the packing crates.

A shadow | eaps.

The First Mate's head is ripped fromhis shoulders in
gouting sprays of blood. It rolls across the hull. A
glint of fang...

INT. BRIDGE - CARGO SHIP - N GHT

The Captain lazily steers the ship through the rough
chop.

CRUNCH



He | ooks down, blood trickling fromhis nouth...A white
hand laced with his intestines punches out his chest and
grabs the ship's wheel. The Vanpire is behind him tal
and hal f - seen.

Hi s ot her hand grabs the dying Captain's head, tw sting
it violently around, snapping the neck, until the head
faces backwar ds.

The Captain's dead face stares up at...

EXT. DECK - CARGO SHI P - N GHT

The three Sailors sit playing cards as one lights a
ker osi ne | anp.

The first Sailor lays a full house on the deck.
DRIP. DRIP. DRIP..

Bl ood drips onto the cards. The three Sailors ook up in
dawni ng horror. In the eerie flickering |anplight, they
see the corpses of the Captain and the First Mte inpal ed
on the masts above them

They scream as the Vanpire falls on them Barely
gl inpsed, he grabs the nmen by the throats, carrying them
with himas he flies into the air.

THE CAMERA FLIES UP WTH HI M as he hurtles upwards into
the night-shrouded sky.

He heaves the Sailors onto the mast crossarns, inpaling
them through the body.

Then he flies away fromthe dead ship...
FLYING P.O. V.: Flying over the night darkened sea,
hurtling towards the beacon of the |ighthouse and the

sprawling lights of a coastline port town grow ng ever
cl oser. ..

SMASH CUT TGO

EXT. SAN FRANCI SCO - NI GHT
Circa 1906.

Gaslight lanterns Iine the streets of the rough and
tunble port town brimmng with SAILORS, TRAPPERS
PROSTI TUTES, THI EVES, FUR TRADERS, MERCENARIES, VWH TE
SLAVERS, and PROSPECTORS
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Wagons and horses tool through dusty streets lined with
Sal oons and Bordellos. The air is ripe with rowdy

vi ol ence. A knifefight between two Fur Traders is going
on. RINKY TINK Pl ANO BLARES from a Sal oon

A boy wal ks.
It is eighty years earlier than we | ast saw him
DAVI D

He is bearded and | ong haired, wearing a scruffy | eather
coat. He wanders the packed streets, his predatory eyes
nmoving left and right. He spots a grubby TRAPPER | oadi ng
pelts onto the back of a wagon. The Trapper takes a few
dollars fromthe FUR TRADER in paynent and puts his
wal l et in his bearskin coat.

Davi d bunps into him
He pilfers the man's wallet, deft as the Artful Dodger

DAVI D
CGet out of ny way.

TRAPPER
Piss off, punk.

David tosses the wallet to another boy his age who passes
by him MARCO is a rough-hewn California youth in a

| eat her coat. He shoves the wallet down his pants. They
nmove off in different directions. The Trapper feels his
coat for his wallet.

TRAPPER ( CONT’ D)
Hey you

He catches up with David and grabs his arm

TRAPPER ( CONT’ D)
Gmre ny wallet back or I'I1]--

David pulls a switchblade. He snaps it open and puts it
to the Trapper's throat.

DAVI D

You'll what? | didn't hear.
TRAPPER

Take 'er easy. | nust be

m st aken.
DAVI D

| don't have your wallet.



David grabs the man's pocketwatch and stuffs it in his
coat .

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
But | do have your watch

He holds the bl ade with nerves of steel.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Val k away.

The Trapper runs for it. David sidles up to Marco.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
How nmuch was in the wallet?

MARCO
Ten dol | ars.

DAVI D
Probably three bucks nore than the
cheap piece of junk watch is
wor t h. Heads up.

The two young thieves spot a PROSPECTOR payi ng a GROCER
for a bag of produce. He sticks his wallet in his
pocket. David tails him through the crowd, easily
sliding up beside himand confiscating the wallet. He
wal ks on, flipping it open to see a hundred dollars

i nside. Marco wal ks up and whi st| es.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Looks like we can quit for the
day.

Davi d sees the Prospector walk up to his WFE and TWO
BABIES in a wagon. He turns frantic when he feels for
his wallet and finds it mssing. David spits on the
gr ound.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Aw shit.

The young thief wal ks up to the Prospector and hol ds out
his wallet.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
| think you dropped this.

The Prospector and his Fam |y watch David cautiously.
The man takes the wallet and opens it, openly relieved to
see the noney. He smles warmy.



PROSPECTOR
Hey, thanks, Mster. This was al
we had in the world.

Davi d si ghs.
DAVI D
Li sten, you watch yourselves in
Santa Carl a. There's | ots of

t hi eves around.

He turns his back and wal ks. The Prospector rides off in
his wagon. Marco sidles up to David.

MARCO

| don't believe you did that.
DAVI D

The guy had a famly. |'m not

taki ng food out of babies' nouths,
Marco. Neither are you, not as
long as you're runnin' with ne.
There's plenty other wallets
around. Hey, there's Paul.

They wal k down a sidestreet to where TEN SAI LORS crowd
around a makeshift ring. Two bare-knuckled fistfighters
are about to runble. PAUL is a strapping teenaged
American Indian wth a Mhawk haircut and tribal scars on
his face. He takes off his shirt and shows a rope-

nmuscl ed, scar-tissued chest. He puts up his fists. A
TATTOOED STREETFI GHTER renoves his shirt and blows on his
bony hands. The Sailors hoot and holler and wave noney.

David wi nks at Paul . Paul w nks back.

Two ot her boys prow behind the Sailors, DWAYNE and
JASPER. They each pluck a wallet out of two Sailors back
pockets and chuck themto David, who pockets them The
two streetfighters show their enpty hands to the crowd,
then make fists and go at it. Paul throws a few hard
rights at the Tattooed Streetfighter, who bobs and
weaves, kicking Paul hard in the chest.

Paul staggers back. |Into David.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Wat ch what the hell you're doing!

David sneaks two snmall | ead bars into Paul's hands.

Paul closes his fists around them and goes back up
agai nst the bare-chested pugilist.
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He clenches his fists and throws right and | eft haymakers
t hat knock the man cold. Paul collects a few dollars
fromthe Sailors and puts on his shirt. The five Lost
Boys wal k of f together.

PAUL
| didn't need those irons.
DAVI D
So why did you use 'enf?
PAUL
I could have taken him | got the

fastest hands in Santa Carl a.
Anyways, it's ny third bout
today. | made ten dollars. Doin'
real work, not the pickpocketin'
you boys been at.

DAVI D
That's 'cause last tinme | let you
pi ckpocket, them fast hands of
yours got put in handcuffs and we
had to break you out of jail.

PAUL
Yeah yeah, you keep rem ndin' ne.
But | didn't need those irons.

DAVI D
Maybe, but ya need ne.

Davi d chuckl es and pats Paul on the back.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
What woul d you do without ne to
| ook after ya?

Davi d, Marco, Paul, Dwayne and Jasper wal k off towards
t he docks.

EXT. DOCKS - SAN FRANCI SCO - N GHT

A long pier jets out into the night fog. DOCKWORKERS
busy back and forth with ropes and rigging. David,

Mar co, Paul, Dwayne, and Jasper wal k together, counting
their "earnings". David passes on a bottle of whisky.

DAVI D
Twenty-five dollars. Counting the
two watches. Looks like we're
sl eepi ng on the beach again
toni ght, boys.

The bottle is kicked out of David' s hand. He | ooks up.



LOVAX towers over him A tough, grizzled seaside
gangster in his late fifties, he is flanked by TEN THUGS
Lomax grabs David and heaves hi m agai nst the dock beam
The Thugs grab Bowi e knives fromtheir jackets and hold
t hem on the ot her boys.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Leggo of ne, Lonmax!

LOVAX
You know who | am punk? You know
this face? You know what | do?

DAVI D
Ever ybody knows.

Lomax drives a beefy fist in David's gut, buckling him
over.

LOVAX
| do business down here boy. |
run the whores. | run the
thieves. | run the guys that bust

people up for a fee. This is ny
dock, punk. You know this?

David nods, plainly terrified.

DAVI D
Yeah | know.

Lomax punches himagain in the stomach. David drops to
one knee with a grunt. He gets up. The other boys try
to help them and the Thugs brandish the knives in their
faces.

LOVAX
If you know that, what're you
doin" down here on Lomax's dock
pi cki ng pockets? G nm e what you
stol e today, punk.

Davi d hands over the stolen wallets and the watches.
Lomax pockets them

DAVI D
We're just tryin' to earn a
[ivin'.

LOVAX

"' m gonna show you what | do to
punks try to work ny territory.
' m gonna take ny percentage...

He grabs David's hand and whi ps out a straight razor.



LOVAX (CONT' D)
An ounce offa yer hand.

Davi d struggl es vainly against the nuscul ar gangster as
the man puts the tip of the razor to David's thunb. The
ot her boys cringe at knifepoint, really just kids face to
face with adult gangsters.

David stares down Lomax. Lomax |ets him go, pocketing
t he razor.

LOVAX (CONT' D)
You ain't worth it. You ain't
nothin' but runny nosed punks.
CGet outta ny sight. Consi der
yourself warned. |If | see you on
the street again--

Suddenly David | ooks out to sea. Marco, Paul, Dwayne and
Jasper see it, too..

A ghostly ship has appeared suddenly out of the fog. Its
sails are enpty, and its deck is deserted of people. It
drifts slowy towards the dock, only a hundred yards
awnay.

DAVI D
Heads up!

The ship PILES into the dock, knocking the workers off
their feet. Suddenly they junp into action, trying to tie
t he schooner off on the pilings. The Lost Boys gaze at
it.

FORENVAN
C MON LADS! CQUTTA THE WAY! MOVE
IT MEN  TIE OFF THI'S SHI P! VWHAT
THE HELL'S GON ON HERE? THERE
AN T NOBODY ON BOARD!

The ship is totally devoid of passengers or crew.

A nob of SANTA CARLA PEDESTRI ANS gat her around the dock.
They watch the enpty ship and whi sper anong thensel ves.
The Lost Boys stand on the pier and watch the dockworkers
rope the ship to the noorings.

DAVI D
There's nobody on that ship.

Sonet hing drops off a mast and | ands at Marco's feet.

A heavy, solid gold signet ring. Onit, the enblemof a
conet .
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MARCO
Hey boys. Look what fell off the
shi p.
Davi d | ooks at the ring.
DAVI D
That nust be worth a fortune.

Let's sell it.

Marco slips it on his finger.

MARCO
No way. | found it. It's mne.
Davi d | ooks out at the crowd of people mlling around the
dock.
DAVI D

The whol e town's cone by for the
show. Got to be a few wallets for
the taking. W just gotta find the
ri ght person to rob

David | ooks out into the crowd. His eyes fix on
sonebody. The Lost Boys follow his gaze.

A tall, suave, elegantly-dressed m ddl e- Eur opean
gentl eman wal ks confidently am d the seany sea of
humanity of Santa Carl a. He sticks out like a sore

thumb in a fine dark suit and cape, his pale marble face
sporting a striking white goatee as he eyes the
streetlife with cobalt blue eyes. H's nane is VLAD.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
.And | think he just showed up.

MARCO
This fool's got to be kidding.

DAVI D
Don't he know the streets ain't
safe for rich society types after

dar k?

PAUL
He's about to get a Santa Carl a
wel cone.

MARCO

Yeah, and we're the wel com n
comm ttee.
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DAVI D
This is too easy. Let's tail him
bef ore sonebody el se picks his
carcass cl ean.

The boys head off after VI ad.

EXT. SIDESTREET - SAN FRANCI SCO - NI GHT

The el egant gentleman wal ks with a tap of his cane al ong
the enpty, gaslit street. The |Iong shadows of the five
Lost Boys sneak after him

EXT. ANOTHER SI DESTREET - SAN FRANCI SCO - NI GHT

VI ad wal ks with a kind of ethereal grace through the
quiet street. David steps out in front of him Vlad
eyes himevenly with eyes that pierce his skull

DAVI D
Ni ce night.
VLAD
Yes, aren't they all? | wonder if
you mght point ne to a place of
lodging. |'mnewin town.
DAVI D
| figured that.
VLAD
Well...l heard Anerica was the
| and of opportunity. So here |

am

VI ad eyes the other boys with withering eyes. David

| ooks over Vlad's shoul der at Jasper who has snuck up
behi nd the hul ki ng nobleman. Hi s little hand reaches for
VI ad' s purse.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Ni ce ring.

VI ad stares Marco down with terrifyingly nmagnetic eyes.
They are focusing on the signet ring on his forefinger.

MARCO
Aln't it pretty?

VLAD
I had one just like it.
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MARCO
I"ve had this a long tine.

VLAD
Qdd, | didn't know there were any
others in existence. | msplaced

mne on ny ocean travels. Know
you the significance of the conet

i nsi gni a?

MARCO
Sur e.

VLAD
Enli ghten ne.

MARCO
It's, uh, um..

VLAD

It's the Dragon Order. Providence
of the Romani an Boyers. The
Dragon Order was dedicated to the
destruction of the Turks. They
were slaughtered by the tens of

t housands. Do you know how?

Mar co shakes his head, cracking a grin to his friends.
VI ad grins, baring sharp, canine-like teeth.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
They were inpal ed on rounded
wooden stakes left in the fields
to rot and fester as carrion for
t he vul tures.

MARCO
Wow.

VLAD
We both know it's ny ring and |
want it back.

MARCO
Then you'll have to buy it from
ne.
Jasper nakes the grab. He steals Vlad's purse. It is

made of a peculiar...skin. He chucks it to David. David
opens it and whistles. He holds out a solid gold coin.
There are many in the purse. The coin glitters across
the faces of the Lost Boys.
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DAVI D
Looks like you can afford it.
Problemis, we got your ring and
your wallet. And we're gonna keep
‘em

VI ad' s hand shoots out with |ightning speed.

He grabs Marco's ringed hand in his huge, pale fist. The
Vanpire's hand conpletely covers Marco's.

MARCO
Hey! Leggo!

VI ad squeezes with bone-breaking force. The DULL SNAP of
fingerbones. Marco starts screamng, struggling with the
hul king Vanpire to no avail. Blood seeps through VlIad's

fingers as he crushes Marco's hand.

MARCO ( CONT’ D)
AAAAAGGGGGGGGGGGHHHHHHHH! ! !

DAVI D
LET HHM GO

Marco drops to his knees, shrieking in anguish. Bl ood
runs down his arm WV ad squeezes and squeezes. Dwayne
and Paul junp on Viad but he throws themoff himwth one
super human arm They go flying ten feet through the
air.

David palns a Derringer pistol out of his sleeve.
He points it at VI ad.

DAVI D ( CONT’ D)
LET HM GO OR |' LL SHOOT!

VI ad, still holding Marco's snmashed hand, grabs for
Davi d' s gun.

PON POW David's Derringer FIRES tw ce.
VI ad | ooks down at two small holes in his shirt.

VLAD
M.

The debonair European drops |ike a sack of potatoes.
The Lost Boys stare in horror.

PAUL
Now you did it.
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MARCO
Oh, ny fuckin' hand he broke ny
fuckin' hand!

DWAYNE
You shot him Davi d.

DAVI D
Shit! Shit! Shit! Shit!

DWAYNE
What are we gonna do?

DAVI D
| dunno what we're gonna do! Shit!
Shit! Shit! Shit!

PAUL
YOU SAI D THAT.

DAVI D
| KNOW 1 SAID THAT. Shit!
never wasted anybody before!
Shi t!

David is stunned. He regards the snoking pistol in his
hand.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
C nmon boys! Let's get the hel
out of herel

They run for it. David skids to a halt and grabs his
friends.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Wait. Wait. We gotta go back.

MARCO
VHAT DO YOU MEAN WE GOTTA GO BACK?

DAVI D
Hs wallet.

MARCO
VWhat about it?

DAVI D
He's got it.

MARCO
It's his.

DAVI D

HE' S DEAD!



PAUL
OH SH T LET'S GET QUTTA HERE

DAVI D
Let's get his wallet.

MARCO
That's robbery.

DAVI D
| TS ALREADY MJURDER! Besi des. ..

The boys | ook at him

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Sonmebody else'll just take it.

David feels inside Vlad's coat and produces the thick
skin purse. He opens it. Dozens of gold coins glint
gol den light against their faces. They gape.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
There's t housands of doll ars here.

He fingers the coins in awe.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
W're rich nen.

PAUL
Maybe this guy was sonebody,
Davi d.

DAVI D

He's history now. And |'m hol di ng
t housands of dollars in gold here.
Any of you want to back out,
that's fine. Just walk. Go ahead
and wal k. No hard feelings. Any
of you dock rats want to back out?

The boys shake their heads one by one.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
We're all in this together...Now
listen up you punks. This is what
we're gonna do. W hafta | eave
town. Hide out "till this bl ows
over. W'Ill|l use sone of this gold
to buy us sone horses and ride
outta 'Frisco, head down the
coast to Santa Carl a.

( MORE)

15.
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They got then1gﬁ$g[¥é%€yﬂ&95

resort down there where we can
bl ow sone of this dough on w ne,
wonen, and song. So that's the
plan. We'll lay lowlivin' high
on the hog a week or so, then
nosey on back here |ike nothin'
ever happened.

David pats Vlad’s col d face.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Sorry, pal. Better you than ne.

The Lost Boys hightail it out of there. WMad s dead body
lies still in the darkened alley.

EXT. STABLE - SAN FRANCI SCO - NI GHT

Davi d pays two gold coins to the STABLEMASTER. He sw ngs
up into the fresh saddle of a newy bought horse. Marco,
Paul , Dwayne and Jasper are already in the saddl es of
their horses. Marco's hand has been bandaged. They ride
out of the stables...

EXT. SAN FRANCI SCO - NI GHT

The Lost Boys charge their new horses out of the braw ing
San Franci sco docks. TOANSPEOPLE and TRAPPERS duck out of
the way on the dusty street as the five horses gallop off
down the dark beach...

EXT. BEACH - NI GHT

Davi d hugs the saddl e as he spurs his horses through the
spl ashing SURF on the enpty beach. His friends ride hard
behind him ..

EXT. SANTA CARLA HOTEL - NI GHT

High atop the cliffs, the glittering |ights of an
opulent, turn-of-the-century Hotel

The Lost boys gallop up the wnding cliff road towards
it.
EXT. COURTYARD - HOTEL - N GHT

The Lost Boys stride into the huge courtyard of the
hot el .
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Swank horse-drawn carriages and brocaded coaches are
parked there. The rugged-I|ooking youths on their horses
aren't exactly dressed for the occasion.

DAVI D
We're stayin' here awhil e, boys.
We're gonna rent us the fanciest
suite they got and hide out here
in high style. How s that sound?

MARCO
Li ke a pl an.

The Lost Boys all shake hands with a hoot. They di snount
and give the horses to the slightly taken aback DOORMEN
Then they stride inside |ike they own the place.

I NT. LOBBY - HOTEL - NI GHT

An extravagant marble and stone 19th century
establishnment. Exotic plants fromforeign countries
stretch towards the ceiling. There is an indoor
waterfall. The Lost Boys | ook the place over |ike babes
in paradi se. ROBBER BARONS and their M STRESSES, RI CH
NOBLEMEN and their LADI ES and, of course, a small armny of
WAI TERS and BELLBOYS that pack the hotel fromwall to
wal | .

PAUL
Look at the noney.
MARCO
Look at those wonen.
DAVI D
You | ook. M, |'m gonna part ake.
MARCO

Hey, wait for us.

The HOTEL MANAGER, a dapper and finicky man with a penci
nmoust ache, stops them at the door.

HOTEL MANAGER
I"'msorry, all deliveries are in
t he back.

DAVI D
| think you nust have us confused.

He presses a gold coin in the man's hand. The nman
regards the coin, then regards the Lost Boys.
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DAVI D ( CONT' D)
...Wth sonebody else. We'd Ilike
your best room

HOTEL MANAGER
As you wi sh, sir.

DAVI D
After we eat.

I NT. RESTAURANT - HOTEL

The Lost Boys swagger in. The Maitre D spots them and
tries to show them out .

DAVI D
W want that table...

He points past the Maitre D to an enpty table situated
in the center of the surroundings.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
I'"'msure you can arrange it.

David gives the Maitre D one gold coin. The man nods to
t hem

MAI TRE D
Yes sir, this can be arranged
but...l amafraid I nust ask you

put on a jacket and tie.

DAVI D
We don't have jackets and ties.

MAI TRE D
We do, sir. Fol | ow ne.

He takes themto a closet and indicates ties and jackets.
The boys are clearly unused to the things and neke a

| udi crous ness of putting on the ties after squeezing
into the jackets.

MARCO
| hate this.

David shows hinself to his friends.

DAVI D
How do | | ook?

MARCO
Li ke you're about to be planted. |
hate this.
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The Maitre D tries to help Marco tie his tie.

MAI TRE D
Let me help you with that, sir.

Marco sl aps his hand away.

MARCO
Get your hands off ne!

DAVI D
Qur table?

MAI TRE D

Ri ght this way.

The Lost Boys follow him

MARCO
M m cki ng)
"Right this way." "Oh thank you,
sir.” "May | Kkiss your ass, sir."

Davi d guffaws, shooting Marco a sardonic gl ance.

DAVI D
Keep it down, Marco. This here is
a class place. Try to act for
once |like a classy guy.

As they make their way across the vast restaurant, they
regard the TUXEDOED ROBBER BARONS who snoke cigars and
drink brandy at their tables with their GOANED LADI ES.
The Maitre D seats the Lost Boys at the table they
requested. They all sit.

MAI TRE D
Your table...sirs.

The HEADWAI TER cones over

DAVI D
We'd |ike a bottle of your best
w ne. W trust your judgenent.
And, uh, cigars all around.

HEADWAI TER
As you wi sh, sir.

He goes off. David grins at his friends sitting around
t he tabl e.

DAVI D
Sir, he says.
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DWAYNE
Can you believe this? W' re being
treated like royalty here.

DAVI D
Hey boys. The only difference
bet ween us. ..

David indicates the fancy RI CH DI NERS surroundi ng t hem at
the other tables.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
...and them s this.

He hol ds out a handful of gold coins.

As they settle into their chairs, David notices a snall
adj acent dining cubicle. The boys | ook over at a RUSSI AN
ROYAL ENTOURAGE dining in the small room wearing
enbr oi dered coats.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Wul d you get a | oad of her

He has set his eyes on ANASTASI A ROSTOV. She is the
stunni ngly beautiful teenaged daughter of a wealthy
Czarist famly, with bright eyes, a voluptuous figure,
and jet black hair. The girl is surrounded by SERVANTS
and her CHAPERONE, obviously sheltered.

She makes eye contact w th David.

A spark.

David can't take his eyes off the beautiful princess.

The Chaperone casts an al oof, disapproving glance at
David and his roughneck friends. She closes a curtain of
el aborate silk over the room shielding Anastasia from

their view David sighs to hinself. Marco claps David
on the shoul der.

MARCO
She wants you.

DAVI D
Don't | w sh.

JASPER

Go over and talk to her, David.

DWAYNE
Yeah, go on. Show her sone coin.

The Maitre D | eans disapprovingly over to David.



21.

MAI TRE D
That is the Princess Anastasia
Rost ov, daughter of the G and Duke
of Russia...I|If you see what
mean... Sir.

PAUL
O ass, David, that wonman has rea
class. A prize to be grabbed.

MARCO
Yeah, David. Show her how nuch
noney you got. You just said the
only difference between us and
themis noney.

Davi d shakes his head with sonbre self-realization

DAVI D
It ain't that way, boys, not wth
her. That girl sittin' there,
she's got class. That kinda
class, it's sonething you're born
w th, not sonething you buy.
Cl ass and breeding i s sonething
she got that | ain't, and never
wll. Hell, I"'mlike you boys,
fromthe streets, and for ne,
she's | ook but don't ever touch.
So while | can dream about her, |
ain't gonna waste ny tine, old
buddy, 'cause she's way outta ny
| eague. That girl's a...princess,
totally untouchable, and nme, |I'm
just alowlife like you punks. |
ain't gonna get within a mle of
an angel |ike that.

Marco eyes David know ngly.

MARCO
Then why you running off at the
mout h about her if you figure you
ain't good enough for her, huh?

David smles to hinself as he regards Anastasi a.

DAVI D
' Cause she's so damm | ovely, boys.
| can dream can't |?

MARCO
Cnmon. There's lots of wonen in
this place.
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Davi d si ghs.

DAVI D
Yeah.

INT. KITCHEN - HOTEL - N GHT

A magni ficent period kitchen adorned with great ovens and
wooden chopping bl ocks. Gane and suckling pigs hang
from bi g hooks. Walls are lined wwth a plethora of
silver and copper cooking utensils, pots, and pans. The
KITCHEN SQUAD is a small arnmy. The HEAD CHEF is a
martinet.

HEAD CHEF
VI KTORI  RADU'  HURRY UP W TH THAT
WATER FOR TABLE FI VE!

Two teenage m ddl e- European Waiters, VIKTOR and RADU
FROQ ERE, | ook up as the whole kitchen stares at them
Viktor is quite fat. Radu is very thin. They are
dressed in black and white unifornms. They whi sper
anongst thensel ves.

VI KTOR
Ri ght away sir.

RADU
We are ready, sir.

They hurriedly gather water pitchers. A five-year old
boy scanpers around the |egs of the kitchen personnel.
CGRANDPA is a wi de-eyed child and he noves close to a
crate of Root beer soda by the refrigerators. He steals
one and tries to get away wth it. Viktor grabs him and
hoi sts himin the air.

VI KTOR
Root beer! You agai n.

RADU
Root beer! How many tinme have we
told you you nustn't not stea
from hotel supplies?

VI KTOR
Get out.

Vi kt or grabs a second root beer, hands it to the boy, and
hustl es himout the enpl oyees entrance. The two Romani an
Busboys share a chuckl e.

RADU
Do you think he has a nane?
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They scranble with the water pitchers out of the kitchen.

I NT. RESTAURANT - HOTEL - NI GHT

The Lost Boys sit at the table, surveying their posh
surroundi ngs. The Waiter brings over a case of big
stogies. They each select one. The Waiter lights them
They puff on "em|like a regular bunch of big wheels.
Davi d suddenly freezes.

He stares.

The Lost Boys | ook where he's staring. Their blood runs
col d.

Viad is sitting at a table across the restaurant, dining
alone. Alive and well.

DAVI D

Let's get the check.
PAUL

It's him It's the guy.
JASPER

But you shot him
DAVI D

Boys, | get feeling | m ssed.
JASPER

Maybe it's his brother.

MARCO
He ain't seen us yet.

The el egant m ddl e- Eur opean gentl eman with the porcel ain
skin and the ivory goatee eats quietly, unaware of their
presence. He is speaking with the Headwaiter, handi ng him
somet hi ng.

MARCO ( CONT’ D)

It wasn't ny fault. | told you you
shoul dn't have taken his wallet. |
sai d-.

DAVI D

Shut up, Marco.

MARCO
Hey, Paul, didn't | say--
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PAUL
Shut up, Marco.

JASPER
You shot him

DWAYNE

Oh Waiter! Check pl ease?

MARCO
| don't think he's seen us. W
better get out of here.

DAVI D
That is a definite option.

The Headwai ter cones over to their table.

HEADWAI TER
This gentleman sitting over there
asked ne to give you this.

He politely indicates VIad and hands David a fol ded
napki n.

The Waiter departs. David opens the napkin.
Two used bullets, wet with blackened bl ood.

The Lost Boys | ook in horror across the restaurant at
VI ad. He acknow edges their gaze with eyes pulsing with
greenish force. He lifts a glass to them

DAVI D
Ckay. That's it. W're outta
here. Ri de fast enough, we just
m ght make it outta town before he
has us charged wth robbery and
attenpted nurder.

The boys rise fromthe table. David |eaves a few gold
coins. They hurry out of the restaurant.

VIl ad eyes themin benusenent.

EXT. STABLES - HOTEL - N GHT

Davi d, Marco, Paul, Dwayne and Jasper get on their horses
and charge off out of the Hotel into the expanse of
cliffs.
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EXT. CLIFFS - N GAT

The Lost Boys ride through a thick m st and can barely
see twenty feet ahead...The rocks and rugged terrain cone
rushing at them Skeletal trees seemto attack them out
of the fog.

They hear VLAD S LAUGHTER echoi ng t hrough the night,
ringing out over the THUNDER of HOOVES. The horses are
spooked.

So are the boys.

DAVI D
He's after us.

They ride hard.

FLYING P.O. V.: Dropping out of the sky at the five boys
on horseback. White hands snatch Jasper and haul hi m out
of the saddle up into the darkness.

David reins his horse. The rest of the boys do. One
horse is riderless. Jasper's saddle is enpty.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Jasper! JASPER

Eerie | aughter.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
He got Jasper. W got to watch
out for this sonofabitch

MARCO
Yeah no shit we gotta watch out
for him You shot himtw ce and
he's still alive and ki cki ng.

A SCREAM The boys whirl to catch a brief glinpse of
Dwayne' s ki cking boots di sappearing into the sky. His
saddl e is enpty.

DAVI D
DWAYNE

VLAD
You boys have to do better than
t hat .

They turn.

Viad is sitting leisurely on his horse. Not a drop of
sweat on him
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VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Bel i eve ne, you had better.
Because |'ve just started with
you.

The European knees his horse and charges straight at the
boys. Their horses rear, nearly throwing themoff as VI ad
charges past themwith a wld cackle. David draws the
Derringer fromhis coat and punches in tw fresh sl ugs.

DAVI D
This tinme | won't m ss.

He turns to | ook at Paul .

H s saddle is enpty.

David and Marco throw a nervous gl ance at each ot her.
MARCO

| think they're dead, David. | think he wasted them Like
he's gonna waste us, too. Awmw, ny hand..

Marco cringes, his bandaged hand bl eeding over the reins.

DAVI D
He ain't gonna get ne.

They are weathed in m st.

VLAD
Oh yes | will. You boys are easy.
The SOUND of HOOFBEATS.
DAVI D

GET HM

David drives his heels into his horse and charges after
Viad into the fog. Marco rides behind him David is
bat hed in sweat as he gall ops over the cracked cliffside
terrain, barely able to see in the mst.

FLYING P.O. V.: Swooping out of the sky towards the two
boys on horseback...Wite hands grabbing Marco by the
throat... Carrying himviolently out of the saddle into
the air.

Davi d | ooks over his shoul der.

Marco's horse is riderless.

David |l ooks in front of him
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Viad is clearly visible in the mst twenty yards ahead,
riding like the wind. David chases after himon

hor seback, aimng his pistol, FIRING a SHOT into the
Vanpi re' s back

DAVI D ( CONT' D)

YQU KI LLED THEM YOU BASTARD! ! !

NOW ' M GONNA KILL YOU !'!
Davi d FI RES agai n.
He is ten feet away fromthe fleeing M ad.
David gallops full tilt, leaning out of his saddle to
make a grab for the European riding ahead of him His
horse's hooves pound the rocky ground.
Then the ground di sappears...
Davi d's horse has gal |l oped off the edge of a cliff. Now
they are plumeting hundreds of feet towards the rocks
and bursting surf below David hugs his saddle and cries
out as he sees the |ighthouse rushing up at himand the
huge [ anp splashing Iight across his face. The surf.
The rocks. The thrashing, panic-stricken horse gall oping
in dead air.
They are about to hit.

A white hand grabs David by the scruff of the neck in
mdair...

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. BEACH - DAWN

The sun peeks over the ocean's horizonline.

David lies sprawl ed on the rocks, at the waters edge.

A burst of surf slashes across his face. He stirs.

The Lost Boy gets to his feet, groggy and disoriented.
Then he sees his horse. |Its splayed corpse |ies
shattered on the rocks. Seagulls pick at it. David

| ooks up to see the two hundred foot high bank of cliffs.

He starts to renenber.

He | ooks around for his friends.



DAVI D
MARCO  PAUL! DWAYNE! JASPER!
WHERE ARE YOU GUYS?!
No response.

Davi d wal ks up the beach.

I NT. LOBBY - HOTEL - DAY

David wal ks into the el egant foyer. He sees the Hotel

Manager and wal ks up to him

DAVI D
Excuse ne, | was here | ast night
with ny friends and | wonder if
you' ve seen them today?

HOTEL MANAGER
Oh yes, the four other boys went
up to the rooma few hours ago.

David exhales in relief. Then he gets nervous.

DAVI D
By the way, have you seen the tal
fancy guy who was here | ast night?
Wel|l dressed. Wite hair and
white beard. Have you seen him
around?

The Hotel Manager thinks.
HOTEL MANAGER
No, | believe he left the
restaurant just after you did
| ast night, and he hasn't
returned.
David is openly relieved.

DAVI D
Thanks.

He heads for the stairs.

INT. SUTE - HOTEL - DAY

The boys are fast asleep on the couches and the beds.

is dark and the blinds are drawn. David enters the
room wal ks to the w ndow and pulls the blinds.

Sunl i ght pours in.

28.

It
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MARCO
QUCH! I'!

PAUL
Shut the blinds!

Marco and Paul are sprawl ed on the bed, half-asleep.

They noan in pain, shielding their faces fromthe |ight.
David closes the blinds wth a sigh of relief as he sees
Dwayne and Jasper wake up and regard himsleepily.

DAVI D
Boy, am| glad to see you. After
last night, | was sure we al

wer e dead nen
He pats Marco's arm whistling in grateful disbelief.
DAVI D ( CONT' D)

Whoa boy, we're all still here.
Still in one piece. That's
great, really really
great...it's...You guys, you are
alright, aren't you?

MARCO
| guess.

PAUL
| suppose.

JASPER
Me and Dwayne woke up in a tree.
Fifty feet up. | don't renenber

how we got there. Then we cane
back here. Found the guys.

David regards thema little uneasily.

DAVI D
Now first thing I want to know.
D d what happen, that | think
happened, happen | ast night?

They stare at each other nervously. Nobody speaks.

MARCO
| don't really remenber too good.
Hey, Paul, how do you renenber
what happened | ast ni ght?

PAUL
-1 ain"t too sure neither.
Jasper. You renenber anything
about | ast night?
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JASPER
Vell... ... 1...

DAVI D
Bul I shit. You all renenber | ast
night just as well as | do. So
why don't | recollect it for
ever ybody?

Ner vous nods.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Ckay. Now what | think happened,
tell me if | got it wong, was
that we robbed this fancy guy,
then I shot and, uh, killed him
| got it right so far?

Ner vous nods.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Realizin' it would be nost prudent
of us to | eave town, we purchased
horses and rode down here to Santa
Carla. Then we go to the
restaurant and who do we run into
but THE DEAD GUY. | GOT IT RIGHT
SO FAR?

Ner vous nods.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
That's what | was afraid of.

He takes a deep breath.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
We got on our horses and
hightailed it and...Then the guy
FLEW down out of the sky and
pul | ed Marco and Paul up into the
air. Marco, Paul, do you renenber
gettin' pulled out of your saddl es
up into the air last night?

MARCO
| remenber riding and sonebody
hitting ne and flying up out of ny

saddl e.

PAUL
Me too. | was | ooking down on you
guys froma hundred feet up. Then
everything went bl ack. Guess |

passed out.
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JASPER
There's gotta be sone kinda
expl anati on.

DAVI D
Damn right there has to be sone
expl anation because THHS SHHT IS
| MPOSSIBLE. | got it! He had on
sonet hi ng under his shirt that
stopped the bullets. O. OR
The gun msfired! THAT S IT!
CHEAP SHIT GUN M SFIRED! That's
gotta be it. That's why the
bullets didn't...As for when he
was chasing us and flying..

DWAYNE
C nmon guys. It was foggy and we
couldn't see two feet ahead of us.
Who knows that happened?

MARCO
Sur e.

PAUL
That's it.

DWAYNE

It was the fog.

JASPER
Ri ght .

They all start to laugh. Nervous relief. They slap each
ot her on the backs, w pe pretend perspiration fromtheir
brows, gasp for inmagi ned breath.

DAVI D
Ri ght .

David wal ks up to the window. He stares out.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Except...| renenber chasing himon
my horse and goi ng over the
cliffs. This norning | woke up on
t he beach. My horse was beside ne
on the rocks. Smashed to pieces.
It went over that cliff, boys.
Wth me on it.

MARCO
That's i npossi ble, David, you' d be
dead.
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Yeah, | would, wouldn't [|?

David wal ks up to Marco and Paul on the bed.

DAVI D ( CONT’ D)

Mar co, | ook, your hand...

Marco hol ds out the hand that Vlad crunched. It is
heal ed. Not a bruise onit. He flexes his fingers.

The signet ring is gone.

MARCO

How ' bout that? Onh, ny head.

Sonmebody shut the blinds.

PAUL
Amww, this is the worst hangover
| ever had. | feel awful

MARCO

Yeah right, Paul. Except neither

of us had nmuch to drink | ast

ni ght .
DAVI D

Strange. Things are getting rea

strange around here.

MARCO

Hey why isn't any of us askin' the
obvi ous question? By this |I'm
meanin' ...where is this guy now?

DAVI D

| say we oughta clear out of here

bef ore he cones back

Marco sees an envel ope on the table.

MARCO
Looky.
Davi d opens it.
Aletter fromW ad.
DAVI D

He | eft us a note.

The ot her boys wal k over and read over

riveted.

hi s shoul der,

32.
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VLAD V. O
"Good day, ny friends. You nust
forgive nme for ny absence, but |
have urgent business to attend to
t oday. | have a request to nake
of you..."

Davi d shoots a glance to his friends.

VLAD V. O (CONT' D)
“...0On the ship that sailed into
port last night are many crates
containing ny personal bel ongi ngs
fromny honme in Romania. | would
consider it a favor if you would
engage a Custons O ficer and Dock
O ficial during regular hours and
have the crates set aside and
prepared for transport to this
Hotel. Present this note to the
Dock master and the crates shal
be rel eased into your custody. |

wi Il pay you ten gold coins for
this service. | know you won't
let me down. | shall see you

toni ght at the docks.
Yours sincerely,
VI ad Tepsch.”

David crunples the letter in his fist. He |looks at his
friends wth an uneasy shrug.

DAVI D
I dunno about this. | say we
don't fool with this guy.
Sonmet hing's real strange about

him | say we steer clear of
him He could have killed us
| ast night.

MARCO

But he didn't.

PAUL
Yeah, he didn't. That's the
t hing. What do we have to | ose?

The Lost Boys huddl e.

JASPER
Yeah, he said there's noney in it
if we help him

PAUL
Money' s noney.
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MARCO
And we are broke.

Davi d eyes his friends.

DAVI D
You guys really up for this?

They nod.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Okay, but let's watch our backs.

Davi d peers through the window blinds. Qutside is a
beauti ful botanical garden. Exotic trees and vibrant
wld flowers surround a wal kway by a small gazebo.

Anast asia, the raven-haired Russian Princess, sits al one
in the gazebo.

David rel eases the w ndow bl i nds.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
You guys, uh, get dressed. Meet ne
down in the garden in a little
while. Don't rush

He | eaves the room

EXT. GARDEN - HOTEL - DAY

The beautiful botanical garden lies in back of the hotel.
David stares at the girl, who is unaware of his presence.
He plucks a tiger lily. Gathering his courage, he wal ks
into the gazebo.

DAVI D
They had an extra one. | thought
you m ght want it.

He holds the flower out to her. Anastasia drops her
eyes, painfully shy.

ANASTASI A
Par don.

She gets up to go, unconfortable. She is breathtakingly
beauti ful .

DAVI D
Hey, what's your hurry? It's
such a beautiful day. And this
flower's got your name on it.

She | ooks at him plaintively.
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ANASTASI A
| am not supposed to be here. |
am supposed to be studying.

DAVI D
It's too nice a day to study. Cone
on. Stay awhile. Please. See, |
asked nicely?

She bl ushes. Hesi t at es.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
My nane's David. Wat's your nane?

ANASTASI A
| am Anastasi a. Anastasia Rostov.

David holds the flower out to her. She hesitantly takes
it.
ANASTASI A (CONT’ D)
Thank you. It is beautiful.

DAVI D
It's the color of your eyes.

Anastasia sm | es.

ANASTASI A
My eyes are not this color.

David steps a little closer, gazing into her eyes.

DAVI D
OCh yeah. You're right. I"I'l go
pi ck anot her one that. ..

ANASTASI A
No no you nustn't. You can't take
the flowers fromthe garden.

DAVI D
You want ne to put that one back?

She fingers the flower petals.

ANASTASI A
No, | keep it. And you can't put
back a flower. O course.

She sm | es. David is smtten.
DAVI D

You're staying at the hotel for
awhi | e?
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ANASTASI A
| amfromRussia. W go to... how
you say...San Francisco. | am to
go to school there. M parents,
they stay in Moscow. | amwth ny
Chaperone and sone of ny father's
servants. He is Gand Duke. |
mss ny parents, but they say I
must have ny education in
America. So | go. You?

David sits down beside her. She sits with him He can't
stop staring into her eyes. He tries not to stare at her
figure.

DAVI D
I live in San Franci sco. Down by
t he docks.

Her eyes brighten.

ANASTASI A
You are sailor? You work on
shi ps?

DAVI D
I've done sone of that. | went to
sea once. Wrked as a
shi pbui | der.

ANASTASI A
What do you do now?

DAVI D
I rob people and steal their
noney.

Anast asi a | aughs.

ANASTASI A
You are funny.

DAVI D
You are beauti ful.

ANASTASI A
I think it nmust be wonderful to be
sailor at sea. So...free. | | ove
ocean.

DAVI D
You want to go sailing? | can get
my hands on a boat. No problem I
can take you sailing.
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ANASTASI A
I would | ove to.

She drops her eyes.

ANASTASI A (CONT’ D)
But I amnot permtted.

CHAPERONE
ANASTASI Al

She turns to see the Chaperone, a | arge Russi an Wman,
standi ng stern-faced. Anastasia becones flustered.
Moving with royal grace, she gathers her skirts and gets
up to | eave as her Chaperone approaches the gazebo.

ANASTASI A
It was nice to neet you. You are
very nice. | go.

DAVI D

But - - .
She is | ed away.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
She |i kes ne.

David sits alone in the gazebo, a big smle on his face.
Then he sees it..
Anastasia's | ocket has been |l eft on the seat.

He picks it up and gazes at it fondly, then puts it
around hi s neck.

The other Lost Boys wal k into the garden.

MARCO
You ready?

INT. WNE CELLAR - HOTEL - N GHT

Vi kt or and Radu, the m ddl e- European Busboys, wal k down
the stone stairwell into the wine cellar in the deep
recesses of the sub basenent. G andpa tags along with
them The underground grotto is lined with hundreds of
dusty wi ne bottles.
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VI KTOR
For di nner of venison, the red
Bordeaux is the ideal --

RADU
What foolishness, Viktor, red
Burgundy is the only wine to
sel ect.

A thick pool of wne trickles across the floor.

VI KTOR
But what--?

Then they see her. The Busboys recoil with a horrified
gasp, shielding G andpa's face. 1In one of the racks,
am d scores of broken bottles, is sprawl ed a DEAD
CHAMBERMVAI D.  She is drained of blood, her skin shrunken
and pruned |like a raisin. Two raw puncture wounds are on
her throat. Viktor and Radu gasp when they notice the
bite wounds. They cross thensel ves and whi sper in hushed,
respectful m ddl e- Eur opean tones.

VI KTOR ( CONT’ D)
Madr e di os.

RADU
Nosf er at u.

The two Waiters fearfully exam ne the puncture wounds on
t he Chanber mai ds throat.

RADU ( CONT’ D)
W have not seen these since the
old country. There can be no
doubt. The Nosferatu is here at

t he Hotel.
VI KTOR
We nust notify the managenent.
RADU
No, no, they will not believe us
and certainly fire us right away.
VI KTOR
Then...it will be up to us.
RADU

We nust take courage.

VI KTOR
We nust find the Nosferatu and
destroy him | amready, Radu.
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RADU
| amready, Viktor.

They hurry away.

SMASH CUT TGO

THE HOOVES OF FI VE HORSES LEAP OVER THE CAMERA. ..

EXT. BEACH - SAN FRANCI SCO QUTSKI RTS - DUSK

As The Lost Boys gallop up the sandy beachhead towards
the low buildings, jutting piers, and tall ships of the
San Franci sco harbor

EXT. PIER - SAN FRANCI SCO DOCKS - NI GHT

A thick fog has settled on the ghostly masts and ri ggi ng
of the abandoned ship that floated into the harbor. A

wi nch and crane are lifting huge crates fromthe hold and
| oading themonto the back of a wagon. David, Marco,
Jasper, Dwayne, and Paul are standing with a CUSTOVS

OFFI CER, who is reading froma cargo |og.

CUSTOVS OFFI CER
Here you boys are. The fifteen
crates transported from Romani a as
requested on the shipping brief.

Davi d hands hi mthe papers.

DAVI D
Qur friend said these would be
what you need.

The Custons O ficer reviews the forns. He puffs on a
Meer schaum pi pe.

CUSTOVS OFFI CER
Yessir. Al custons forns be in
order. These boxes are yers to
transport to where y'wll.

The Custons man wal ks off into the fog. David and the
others regard the large crates on the wagon.

DAVI D
| got a hankerin' to find out
whats in these here crates, boys.
Any 'a you have the sane m nd?
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MARCO
Go for it.

David takes a crowbar and pries the lid off one.

DAVI D
What gi ves?

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
A box'a dirt. This is what this
guy is payin' us to bring in. This
don't nmake no sense.

David pries the lid off another crate.
More dirt.

MARCO
This is nuts.

Davi d takes the crowbar and breaks off the lid of another
crate. The Lost Boys stare inside and whistle. Golden
light gleans off their faces...

DAVI D
Paydirt.

Gold and jewels. Coins and dianonds. A fortune in
precious netals. David picks up a handful of coins and
spills themthrough his fingers.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
There's a fortune here, boys.
Qurs for the takin'.

MARCO
We could retire.

They all | augh.

JASPER
W never worked.

DAVI D
We're all rich nen, boys. You see
here before you wealth beyond
your w | dest dreans.

He holds out a fistful of |oot.



DAVI D ( CONT' D)
I give you a kings ransom | say
we get this stuff out of here,
drive this wagon into Frisco and
right now W'Ill live like
ki ngs. Wat say ya?

DWAYNE
The guy woul d be pi ssed.

DAVI D
Screw him

MARCO

I could ask a question. \Were is
t he guy?

DAVI D
Good questi on.

41.

Suddenly, Twel ve Thugs appear out of the m st carrying
kni ves and two-by-fours. Lonmax, the grizzled | eader of
gang of thieves, steps forward. He wal ks up

the rival

to David with a large blade in his hand.

boys qui ckly draw out knives.

LOVAX
vell, well, well, what do we have
here? Looks to be the sane bunch
of lads | warned before. Hey
punk. You're in the wong
territory. This is ny territory.
| told you not to show your face
around here. Now we're going to
have to cut you up

David swal | ows hard.

VI ad.

DAVI D
Hey back off Lomax. W're here to
do a job for a guy whose payin' us
a legitimte wage.

LOVAX
You' re dead neat.

VLAD
| think you had better |eave ny
friends al one.

David and the
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The Vanpire King has materialized out of nowhere. He
eyes the confrontation with amusenent and nurderous
relish. The tall, ethereal man | oons over the Thugs with
courtly European nenace. Lomax turns to him

LOVAX
And who the fuck are you?

It happens very fast.

VI ad di sappears into thin air. There is a huge RUSH of
AlR and Lomax is haul ed kicking and scream ng up into the
m st. H gh above, there is a SI CKENI NG SPLAT.

DAVI D
GET THEM

EXT. DECK - CARGO SHI P - N GHT

David and the Lost Boys nmake their nove. They wade into
the Thugs, w elding knives and two-by-fours. A full-
scale brawl breaks out. The fists start flying.
WHOOOOOOSH! ' What appears to be a man-sized bird of
prey flies out of the fog and drags two Thugs seventy
feet up. Their screans are abruptly cut short. David
takes down three Thugs with his bare fists. Mrco kicks
two nore Thugs back into Paul, who decks themw th a two-
by-four. Jasper is arm ocked by two Thugs who work him
over with punches to the belly. David rushes to the
boy's aid and hits themwith a trawing rod. The Thugs
whirl on David with drawn knives. WAHOOOOOOSHHHHHHH! !
RRRRRRRRI I I'I P. VI ad dives out of the sky and carries the
Thugs off. Jasper and David | ooks around in confusion
for the abruptly vani shed Thugs. HORRI BLE SCREAMS and
CRUNCHI NG SOUNDS echo over the ship.

VLAD V. O
HAl HAl | LOVE A GOCD FI GHT! I'!
HAVE AT THEM BOYS!!

The brawl goes onto the deck of the ship as five boys and
the surviving Thugs go at it. WHOOOOSH'!! David is
having a knifefight with a Thug when the Thug di sappears.
He is tugged into the air, boots kicking. SPLAT!
VWHOOOOOOSSSSSSHHHHH! !

The deck is quiet. The Thugs are gone. The Lost Boys
| ook for them baffled. Then they do a head count.

Only David, Dwayne, and Jasper are on deck.

DAVI D
Mar col! Paul
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Davi d becones alarned. He turns to the two other boys.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Look for them on deck. |'m going
bel ow.

Davi d swi ngs down into the hold.

INT. HOLD - CARGO SHI P - N GHT

Davi d keeps his knife at the ready, scanning the darkened
recesses of the cargo hold. Shadowy hooks CLINK on their
pul | eys. Two fam liar silhouettes crouching bat-I|ike over
a crunpl ed body. Davi d searches the other side of the
shi p, apprehensive.

DAVI D
Marco? Paul ?

Marco and Paul whirl around, their faces sneared with

bl ood. Their teeth are sunk in the slashed throat of one
of the Thugs. M ad stands in the shadows nearby. The
two boys quickly drop the body and wash their faces off
with water from a bucket.

MARCO
Hey David, over herel!

Davi d appr oaches.

DAVI D
You had ne worried there for a
second.

MARCO
Wwe're fine.

DAVI D

Alright, let's go topside.

Davi d heads out of the hold. Marco and Paul renmin for a
nmoment .

PAUL
M Mar co. .. ?

MARCO
W can't tell anybody. None of the
ot hers.

The two Lost Boys go to the top deck.
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EXT. DECK - CARGO SHI P - N GHT

Davi d, Marco, and Paul wal k up to Dwayne and Jasper on
t he foggy ship.

MARCO
We kicked their ass! They ran for
it.

DRIP. DRIP.
Bl ood drips on David's face. He slowy |ooks up.

DAVI D
| don't think so.

The Lost Boys | ook up, one by one, at a trail of blood
flow ng down a sail, onto their faces. THE CAMERA CRANES
UP FROM THE LOST BOYS STARI NG UP, CRANES UP PAST THE
SAILS AND THE RIGA NG CRANES FI FTY FEET TO THE TOPS OF
THE MASTS. ..

Lomax and twel ve of his Thugs have been inpal ed through
the body on the top of the nasts.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
I don't think they wal ked up there
by thensel ves, boys.

VI ad steps out of the mst. He brushes his hands
toget her and dabs at a spot of blood on his white goatee.

VLAD
| doubt they like the view up
there. Well, ny lads, I'd say we
made short work of the sw ne.

DAVI D
I think you did nost of the work.

VLAD
Know one t hing about ne, | ads.
al ways take care of ny friends.
And we are friends...aren't we?

David and the Lost Boys regard the vanpire in awe and
respect. They nod. VlIad |aughs robustly, throwi ng his
arnms around The Lost Boys as he hugs themto him

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Good | ads. Remarkabl e | ads.
Looki ng after ny val uabl es. Al
I have in the world.
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MARCO
W was keepin' an eye on 'emfor
you.

VLAD

You boys weren't perchance

t hi nki ng of perhaps relieving ne
of my val uabl es here now were
you?

The Lost Boys do a | ot of head shaking.

MARCO
Nope.
JASPER
No way.
DVWAYNE
What woul d give you that idea?
VLAD
Yes, yes, | like you, boys.
You're nmy good stock. Good raw
material. Now, by way of
introduction...l amMad. In ny
honel and, | was known near and far

as The | npal er.
Davi d | ooks up at the skewered Thugs on top of the nasts.

DAVI D
| wonder why.

MARCO
VI ad The I npal er.

VLAD
And it's David, Marco, Paul,
Jasper and Dwayne, is it not?

DAVI D
That's our nanes. How di d--?

VLAD
Spl endid. Let's shake.

They all shake hands with him Vlad chortles with
vanpire gl ee.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
We're going to be good friends,
you and |I. Very good friends.

Davi d eyes VI ad skeptically.
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DAVI D
So no hard feelings about [ ast
ni ght, eh?

VLAD

No, no, no..
The Lost Boys breathe a sigh of relief.
VLAD ( CONT’ D)
.. .Because you boys are going to
meke it up to ne.

He grins generously. Hi s teeth are sharp. The boys are
riveted. David eyes himcagily.

DAVI D
How?
VLAD
I want you boys to show ne around.
DAVI D
Show you around San Franci sco?
VLAD
Yes, precisely. |I'mnewin town
and it's plain to see you boys
know the streets here. | amfrom

a far-off place, ny boys, a land
far different fromAnerica. |
have much to | earn about this
great country. Show ne the ropes.
That's ny sinple request.

Fam liarize me with this place,
and we'll call it even.

Davi d exchanges a befuddl ed gl ance with his friends at
this eccentric, if dangerous, European.

DAVI D
Done.

VLAD
Good, good...Now let's be off and
transport this cargo to our Hotel.

He snaps open a pocketwat ch.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
We nust hasten. Daylight arrives
in five hours, and since | have
urgent business at dawn, | nust
then bid you | eave.
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The Lost Boys hitch their horses to the wagon | aden with
Vliad’s crates. VMV ad swings up into the saddle of his
horse. He |ooks around himat the bustling, gaslit docks
of San Francisco. He eyes the passersby like a kid in a
candy shop.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Ah, Anerica. Truly the land of
opportunity. | think I'"mgoing to
like it here.

The scruffy young thieves stare with the i nmacul ately
attired European. Vlad rides beside the wagon.

DAVI D
G ad to hear it.

VLAD
Tell nme, boys, where is it you
all live?

DAVI D

We sl eep on the beach. O on the
street. \Werever.

VLAD
That's no good. It's a waste. You
boys think small. You pick
pockets. You practice petty
thievery. Strictly small tine.

DAVI D
It's a living.
VLAD
It is noliving. You sleep on the
streets.
DAVI D
Not al ways.

VI ad points towards the cliffs in the direction of Santa
Carla and the Hotel.

VLAD
Wy ever? Wiy, when you coul d
reside in the best roons our hotel
down there has to offer?

DAVI D
That place costs noney.



VLAD
You know, | think we should nove
into the hotel. Establish it as
our residence.

DAVI D

That'd cost a pretty penny.

Yes,

VLAD
| suppose it would be sinpler

to just buy the place. Men like

us,

I think we should own that

hotel. Wat say you?

The Lost Boys chuckl e, not taking himseriously.

DAVI D
Absol utely.
MARCO
It's always been ny anbition.
PAUL
We just have to stop at the bank.
And rob it.
VLAD
Yes, yes, | think we shall buy it.

Toni ght, | think.

DAVI D

You' re j oki ng.

VI ad | ooks at

hi m soberly, his cobalt eyes gl eam ng

VLAD

I never joke. You'll see.

The Lost Boys and MVl ad ride out of town on the wagon

| aden with the vanpire's bel ongi ngs.

Fog rolls.

Two hazy sil houettes appear in the mst.

Vi kt or and Radu hurry down the m st-shrouded

sidestreet. ..

EXT. OLD BOOKSTORE - SANTA CARLA - N GHT

At the end of the block, a small, ancient bookstore.
Waiters hurry towards it. A small sign above the w ndow
creaks... "SANTA CARLA BOOKS".

48.

The
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RADU
This is the place, Viktor.

VI KTOR
It is closed. W go hone now.

Radu KNOCKS on the wi ndow. The BOOKSTORE PROPRI ETOR
anbles to the door in his robe. He squints through
spect acl es.

BOOKSTORE PROPRI ETOR
Do you know the hour? W are
cl osed!

RADU
Pl ease sir we are needi ng of book.
We have cash to pay.

The ancient Proprietor squints through his spectacles at
them He opens the door and lets the nervous Waiters in.
INT. OLD BOOKSTORE - NI GHT

A small, nmusty bookstore lined floor to ceiling with old
books. The old man hol ds a kerosine | anp.

BOOKSTORE PROPRI ETOR
VWhat is it you require?

The Waiters are petrified and enbarrassed. Viktor and
Radu nake a big show of clearing their throats.

VI KTOR
We are | ooking for a book...a book
about . ..

RADU

( Coughs)

Vanpi res.

BOOKSTORE PROPRI ETOR
Vanpi res?

VI KTOR/ RADU

( Coughs)

Vanpi res.

The ol d man behind the desk scrutinizes themthrough
thick spectacles. He chuckles sinisterly. The Waiters
cringe. The man turns behind the counter and walks to a
big ladder Ileading up a two story high | evel of
bookshel ves. Viktor tugs Radu's arm whispering in his
ear.
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VI KTOR
Let's go.

RADU
Cour age, Viktor.

The ol d bookstore owner |unbers up the |adder and rolls
it along the |lanes of ancient, dusty tonmes. He selects
one and carries it under his armdown the | adder and back
to the counter. He sets it down in a cloud of dust.

BOOKSTORE PROPRI ETOR
Vanpires. This wll do?

The Waiters stare at the rotted | eather binder.

The book says, "The Ways OF The Vanpyre and How To
Destroy Hm" Viktor opens the tome with shaking hands.
There are period woodcuts featuring clear |ikenesses of
wooden stakes, sunlight, coffins, and weathes of garlic.
They turn the pages, enthralled. Then they see a series
of woodcuts that paral yzes them

It is of a Vanpire, with distinctive beard and eyes,
sitting at a table eating dinner of neat. He is in the
countryside and is surrounded by a hundredfold forest of
tall rounded wooden stakes. Inpaled on them a
hundr edf ol d, are human bei ngs. Speared through the chest
and body. Amd the withing, bleeding, dying in agony
humans, is the clear |ikeness of...

VI ad.

BOOKSTORE PROPRI ETOR ( CONT’ D)
You wi sh to buy?

The Waiters pay himfurtively, grab the book, and flee
t he store.

EXT. HOTEL - N GHT

The Lost Boys and VMlad ride into the glittering courtyard
on the cargo-|aden wagon

I NT. LOBBY - HOTEL - NI GHT

VI ad and The Lost Boys enter the ornate |obby of the
grand Victorian Hotel. The cargo is being brought in on
handtrucks by the Bell boys. VIad expands his chest as he
regards the Hotel with pleasure. He pats the boys on

t he back.
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VLAD
Home sweet hone.

INT. CASINO - HOTEL - N GHT

It is all wood and gold. A glittering crystal chandelier
dapples a fine array of gamng tables, in air thick with
ci gar snoke and CLATTER of CH PS. ROBBER BARONS and

t heir FEMALE ESCORTS fl ank the Roul ette wheels and the
Craps and 21 tables. WVl ad swaggers through the gil ded
doors with David, Marco, Jasper, Paul, and Dwayne. Wth
awnk to them he walks to the Cashier.

VLAD
Do you think you boys m ght | oan
me sone cash? | seemto have

m spl aced nmy wall et.

David and the other share a sml e. Davi d hands back his
pur se.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
How good of you.

VI ad puts a handful of gold coins on the counter. The
CASHI ER hands hi m several thousand dollars in chips.
VI ad reaches into his coat and brings out a fistful of
cigars, passing themto the boys.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Let's break the bank, boys.

They light up. Heading over to the roulette wheel, Vlad
puts all his chips on the black 5.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Al of it. Let it ride.

MARCO
Hey, aren't you being a little
hasty?

DAVI D
For sonme reason, | get the notion

ol' Vlad here is gonna cl ean up.
Let's watch.

The boys puff cigars and sidle up by the roulette table.
A few bosony CASINO G RLS give themthe eye. WVl ad

wat ches as the Tuxedoed CROUPI ER spins the roulette
wheel .
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The Vanpire stares at the Croupier, his eyes cobalt and
magnetic...The roul ette wheel spins around and around in
a hypnotic blur...The ball lands in the red 12 slot.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Sonetines |'mw ong.

MARCO
Bust ed.

VLAD
Cheer up, boys we won.

THE CROUPI ER SEES THE BALL LANDED I N THE BLACK 5 SLOT.
THE GAMBLERS SEE | T LANDED I N THE BLACK 5 SLOT.

Vlad is using his vanpire autopower of suggestion on
them The boys see that it landed in the red 12.

CROUPI ER
And it's the black five. Deal er

pays.

The Croupi er pushes across ten thousand dollars in chips.
The boys just gape at Vlad. David shakes his head and
chuckl es.

DAVI D
W won. How d we wi n?
MARCO
I"mjust going to keep ny nouth
shut. | suggest you do the sane.
DAVI D

W won? | mean, VWE VWON.

The Vanmpire puffs his cigar, pushing the ten thousand
dollars in chips back across the table to the Croupier.

VLAD
We're going to put it al
on...What say you boys?

DAVI D

| say howd you do th--7?
VLAD

A number will suffice.
DAVI D

Bl ack fi ve.
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VLAD
Black five it is. W bet on the
bl ack five again.

The Croupier spins the roulette wheel. A CLATTER as the
shimmering netallic wheel spins round and round in a
mesneri zing blur..

The Lost Boys gape at the wheel.
Heads are turning in the casino.

SI X CASI NO G RLS nove over to their table. Vliad grins as
the boys get a |lady on each arm..

The ball lands in the red 26.

THE CROUPI ER SEES THE BALL LAND I N THE BLACK FI VE.
THE GAMBLERS SEE | T LAND I N THE BLACK FI VE

The Lost Boys see it land in the red 26.

DAVI D
We won agai n.

VI ad eyes him his gaze tw nkling.

VLAD
Yes.

CROUPI ER
And t he deal er pays...five hundred
t housand dol |l ars. Excuse ne, sir
I must go to the cashier to get
you your chips.

VLAD
Very wel | .
The Croupier |leaves the roulette wheel. The Lost Boys
crowd VMl ad.
DAVI D

VI ad, | thought | was good but |
hafta hand it ya. You're the king
of the con.

VLAD
I am a King.

DAVI D
Maybe you coul d show us how you
did that?
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JASPER
Hey, Vlad, show ne, would you?
Ww, you are the coolest. Bullets
don't hurt you. You can w pe out
ten guys with your bare hands.
You can walk into a casino and--.

MARCO
VI ad, you are ny kind of guy.

PAUL
Let us in on your secret.

VIl ad drapes a courtly arm around Marco and Paul .

VLAD
| already have, ny boys.

A Casino Grl wal ks away from her ROBBER BARON escort and
snuggl es up next to David, |eaning her anple breasts on
his arm

CASI NO G RL #1

Lucky boy.

DAVI D
I"ma lucky kind of guy. Stick
around, |'m gonna get | uckier.

CASINO G RL #1
Mmmmm  Yes you just m ght.

The Robber Baron wal ks over.

ROBBER BARON
Qut of the way, kid. The girl's
with ne.

DAVI D

Doesn't ook like it.

CASI NO 3 RL #1
| have a date, Robert.

ROBBER BARON
But he's--they--he's nothing but a-
- He- - .

David automatically reaches in his jacket for a
swi t chbl ade.

VI ad puts his hand patiently on David's arm
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CASINO G RL #1
Wns, Robert. He wins. And you
you haven't won a thing al
ni ght, poor baby.

David pats the girl on the backside. She spoons up
against him The Robber Baron stal ks off, hum i ated.
VI ad wi nks at David. The Croupier returns with a bucket
full of chips. Mad puffs his cigar and pushes the
bucket of chips across the roulette table.

VLAD
Let it ride..

EXT. HOTEL OMNERS OFFI CE - HOTEL - NI GHT
The Croupier KNOCKS urgently on the door. It opens. THE
HOTEL OMWNER, white-haired old noney in a suit, pokes his
head out .
CROUPI ER
Sir, we have a serious problem
You nust cone right away.

He follows the Croupier quickly down the hall.

INT. CASINO - HOTEL - N GHT

The Hotel Omer wal ks into the Casino. VlIad stands by
the roulette wheel, brimmng with righteous indignation.

HOTEL OMNER
You wi shed to see ne, sir?
VLAD
Am | addressing the owner of this
hot el ?
HOTEL OMNER
You are sir. | amthe sole

proprietor. You w shed to see ne?

VLAD
| did indeed. It appears we have
a problem This establishnent is
known t hroughout the continent as
the finest ganbling casino to be
found in America and now. ..

He wal ks up to the Hotel Owner, towering over him
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VLAD ( CONT’ D)
And now. ..l AM TOLD THAT IT WLL
NOT HONOR | T'S OBLI GATION?! | AM
TOLD THAT THE HOUSE W LL NOT PAY
ME MY W NNI NGS?!

The casino falls silent. The Robber Barons and
Aristocracy crammng around the gamng tables turn to
regard MVl ad' s boom ng voi ce. Hushed whi spers anong
them The Hotel Omer turns red with enbarrassnent. He
speaks quietly to VW ad.

HOTEL OWNER
Pl ease sir, | nust request you
keep your voice down. | assure

you that this can be worked out.

The Lost Boys are hilariously amused by VIlad. They | augh
into their arnpits.

VLAD
I HAVE COME TO THE CASI NO | N GOOD
FAI TH AND WON FAI RLY! | DEMAND MY

W NNI' NGS!

Vlad turns to face the entire casino, flanboyantly
gesturing with his arns.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
LADI ES AND GENTLEMEN, | ASK YOU,
WHAT KIND OF HOUSE IS | T THAT DOES
NOT PAY | T'S CLI ENTELE THEIR
RI GHTFUL W NNI NGS! | SUGGEST THAT
YOU PAY CLOSE HEED TO THESE
PROCEEDI NGS! | SUGGEST THAT YOU
TELL YOUR COLLEAGUES ABOUT THE WAY
TH S HOUSE CONDUCTS | TS BUSI NESS!

The Ganbl ers are quickly pulling their chips away from
the tables. The Hotel Omer is seized by panic. He
takes Vlad by the sleeve.

HOTEL OWNER
But you see...W do not have the
cash at hand to pay you now.

VLAD
Surely you nust have sone |ess...
liquid assets.

HOTEL OWNER
I have only the hotel.
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VLAD
That will do fine. | shall bet
all | have earned here tonight

against...the deed to this hotel.

HOTEL OMNER
| can't do that.

VLAD
YOU MUST.

The entire Casino full of Ganblers has crowded around the
roulette table. The Hotel Omer | ooks at their attentive
f aces. He knows he's ruined if he backs down.

HOTEL OWNER
Very wel | then.

VI ad wi nks at the Lost Boys. They are speechl ess, as
they see what Vlad had prom sed beginning to cone to
pass.

DAVI D
Boys, I...

MARCO
Thi nk we. ..

PAUL

Have a real good chance of..

DWAYNE
Owni ng the place.

DAVI D
Il wish 1'd said that.

The Robber Barons and Nobl enen cheer and appl aud their
approval. The gowned and opul ent wonen stare at VIl ad and
the Lost Boys with naked | ust. VIl ad puffs his cigar and
approaches the wheel. The Lost Boys full their cigars

Wi th cocky grins. The Hotel Owmer nops sweat fromhis
brow wi th a handker chi ef.

VLAD
Let it ride on the red 12.

The Croupier spins the wheel.

The roul ette wheel whirls around and around in a
metallic, hypnotic blur...

Five year old Grandpa sneaks into the Casi no, watching
the goings on frombehind a Craps table.
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INT. OFFICE - HOTEL - N GHT

A pale, white hand drips a blob of wax froma candl e on
the Deed. A long, marble finger presses the signet ring
on the wax, leaving the conet insignia. WVlad |ooks up at
t he Lost Boys.

VLAD
One Hotel. Signed, sealed, and
del i ver ed.

The Lost Boys stare at Mlad in admration and amazenent.
The I npal er |aughs. The young thieves join in.

I NT. FRONT DESK - HOTEL - N GHT

The Hotel Manager rushes through the door of the | obby,
summoni ng the Maitre D and the Desk Cerk with a waggi ng
finger.

HOTEL MANAGER
I must informyou of the news that
the ownership of the hotel has
j ust changed hands and. ..

A BELLBOY wal ks by with a |uggage carriage. He |eans
over and listens in. He puts his hand on his nouth and
scurries off into--

I NT. ELEVATOR - HOTEL - N GHT

The Bel |l boy sidles up next to a CHAMBERVAID. He | eans
over and whi spers.

BELLBOY
Have you heard the news?

CHANMBERMAI D
No, what ?

He tells her.

INT. MAIDS QUARTERS - HOTEL - NI GHT

The Chanbernmai d rushes into the housekeepi ng supply room
hurrying up a gathering of CHAVBERMAI DS

CHAMBERMAI D
Have you heard, have you heard?
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She whi spers hurriedly to the Chanbermai ds, who gasp.
The HEAD CHAMBERMAI D, a matronly woman, barges in.

HEAD CHAMBERMAI D
What is the neaning of all this

whi speri ng?

CHAMBERMAI D
I don't knowif it is ny place to
tell, M am

HEAD CHAMBERMAI D
Do so at once.

CHAMBERMAI D
vell. ..

INT. KITCHEN - HOTEL - N GHT

The Head Chanbermaid hurries into the kitchen and takes
t he Chef aside, whispering to him

HEAD CHEF
NEW ONNERS?

Vi ktor and Radu are carrying pitchers. They exchange
gl ances.

VI KTOR
But - - .

RADU
Who- - ?

They wal k out of the kitchen into--

I NT. RESTAURANT - HOTEL - N GHT

The Restaurant is jamred with ELEGANT DI NERS. The Busboys
pour water into glasses at the table of a GERMAN COUNT
and COUNTESS.

VI KTOR
(Wi speri ng)
But who could the new owners be?

Sonmeone tugs on his pants |leg. He |ooks down. G andpa
is standing there. The five year old boy points
sonebody out to them w de-eyed in wondernent. Viktor
and Radu | ook where he is pointing.

VI ad has just wal ked into the Restaurant with the Lost
Boys.
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Vi ktor and Radu i mredi ately recogni ze the vanpire with
the distinctive beard and eyes fromthe book. The
Busboys screamin com c unison

VI KTOR/ RADU
ITS HM!!
They spill the pitchers of water in the |laps of a German
Count and Countess.
GERMAN COUNT

I gnorant fools!!!

The Busboys bow and scrape ridicul ously.

VI KTOR
A t housand pardons.
RADU
A hundred hundred thousand

par dons.

Across the Restaurant, VlIad swaggers up to the Maitre D .
The Lost Boys are in their street duds. They all puff
big cigars. The Maitre D stops themright there.

MAI TRE D
I"'msorry, as | told you before
you must have proper attire in
this restaurant. House rul es.

VIad grins, puffing his cigar.

VLAD
W own the place, ny friend. W
meke the rul es.

The Maitre D | ooks over at the Hotel Manager. The man
nods a solem affirmation. The Maitre D |ooks like his
collar has suddenly gotten a little tight. He fiddles
with it. David straightens his tie for him

DAVI D
CGet the picture?
MARCO
There's, |like, a new dress code.

David puffs cigar snoke in the Maitre D s face.

DAVI D
And we'd like that table, there.

David i ndicates the best table in the house. ROBBER
BARONS are sitting at it, happily puffing cigars. One is
t he man who accosted David in the Casino.
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MAI TRE D
But sirs, it is occupied.

David puffs nore snoke in the Maitre D s face. The nman
struggles to nmaintain his conposure.

DAVI D
Then unoccupy it.

MAI TRE D
Ri ght away, sir

The Maitre D whispers furtively to the Head Waiter. The
Head Waiter goes to the table and ushers away the

fl abbergasted Diners. David gives a little wave to the
furious Robber Baron.

The Maitre D gestures Vlad and the Lost Boys to the
tabl e.

MAI TRE D (CONT' D)
Ri ght this way, gentlenen.

VLAD
Oh, there's just one nore thing.

MAI TRE D
VWhat woul d that be, sir?

VLAD
You're fired.

VI ad and the boys wal k past the crestfallen Maitre D and
sit thenselves down at the table. Vi ktor and Radu set
the table in a state of utter terror. WV ad | aughs
heartily with the boys. At the other tables, they are
the center of attention.

VLAD ( CONT' D)
It's all ours.

DAVI D
| gotta hand it to ya, Vlad.

VLAD
No, | hand it to you. To all of
you. My boys, you are now big
wheel s.

He indicates faces staring at themin the restaurant.
WOMEN are gazing |longingly and avail ably at them ROBBER
BARONS are eyeing themw th respect. The Lost Boys w nk
at the wonen.
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VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Look, all eyes are upon you. Look
at those wonen, ready to spread
their legs for you. You are rich.
You are inportant. As it should

be.
MARCO
Thanks to you, WVl ad.
PAUL
What a guy.
DWAYNE

W owe you one, VMlad. No, we owe
you a coupl e.

DAVI D
Yeah, right...
David is thinking. H's mnd
wor ki ng behi nd his eyes.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
This is all real sweet, Vlad, but
| could ask a question. Like,
why are you doin' this for us? |
mean, just |ast night we robbed
and shot you. Now you're nakin'
us owners of this pal ace here.
Don't get ne wong, |'mhappy to
take it, but what do you want in
return? Nobody gets nothin' for
free.

VLAD
Tis true.

DAVI D
So...what do you want?

VI ad stops a nonent, fixing his cobalt blue eyes on the
boys. He grins, baring a flash of fang.

VLAD
What if | told you boys you could
live forever? Wat if | said you
woul d never grow old, and never
di e?

DAVI D
I"d say | stopped believing in
fairy tales a long tine ago.
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VLAD
This is no fairy tale. | have
lived for five hundred years. |
know you find that hard to
believe, but it is very true, and
intime you wll understand. In
time. And what if | told you that
you, all of you, could be
i mortal ?

The boys are transfixed. David regards VlIad skeptically.

DAVI D
I'"d say what's the catch?

VLAD
Catch, catch. |'mtalking about
imortality, never dying, living

forever. \Who cares what the catch
was? Wuld you care? Wuld any
of you?

DAVI D
Probably not.

VLAD
Then let's drink to it. Let's
drink to, never growing old. And
never dyi ng.

VI ad renoves a large, elegantly stenciled bottle of w ne
fromhis coat. Anyway, it |looks |like wine. Vlad holds
it out, then swigs with a sigh of sated satisfaction. He
hands the bottle to Dwayne.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Drink up

DWAYNE
Down t he hatch

Dwayne lifts the bottle to his |ips.

VLAD
That's bl ood.

Dwayne stops, the bottle near his I|ips.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
O perhaps w ne.

DWAYNE
That's what | thought.
Dwayne lifts the bottle to his
nout h.
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O per haps bl ood.

DWAYNE
This isn't bl ood.

Dwayne chuckl es and takes a deep sw g.

DWAYNE ( CONT’ D)
W ne.

Davi d watches MVl ad and the bottle skeptically.

hands the bottle to Jasper.

DAVI D
Hey Jasper, you don't have to
drink that if you don't want.

JASPER
It's just w ne.

VLAD
Just w ne. Isn't it?

Jasper takes a nervous swig. He |aughs.

JASPER
Good stuff. Wat vintage?

VLAD
Fi ve hundred year ol d.

Marco and Paul each take a hit off the bottle.

Paul chucks it to Davi d.

VLAD ( CONT' D)
Toast with us, David.

DAVI D
| don't drink.

VLAD
Cone now, | ad.

DAVI D

| don't touch al cohol

VLAD
Ah, but who said it was al cohol ?

DAVI D
It's bl ood.

64.

Dwayne



65.

VLAD
Yes, yes.
Davi d | aughs.
DAVI D
| don't drink.
VI ad eyes David evenly.
MARCO
C nmon David. Drink. DRINK

DRI NK. . .
Marco claps his hands. Paul claps his hands.

PAUL/ MARCO
DRI NK.  DRINK. DRINK. ..

DWAYNE/ PAUL/ MARCO
DRI NK.  DRINK. DRINK. ..

Dwayne and Jasper clap their hands.

JASPER/ DWAYNE/ PAUL/ MARCO
DRINK. DRINK. DRINK. DA-VID. DA-
VI D.

VI ad grins through sharpened teeth over the strangely
colored bottle of w ne.

VLAD
You don't want to be unsoci abl e.

DAVI D
Thi s once.

David raises the bottle to his lips. He takes a
mout hful .  Then he spits it on the floor.

VI ad' s eyes darken

VLAD
Tsk. Tsk. Such a waste.

The other Lost Boys shiver fromthe effect of the
beverage. Their reaction is al nbst sexual.

Davi d pours sone of stuff inside the bottle on his palm
It is, in fact, blood.

DAVI D
This is bl ood.
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The Lost Boys | ook at David. He shows them his hand.
They start |ooking a little queasy.

DWAYNE
That is bl ood.

They |l ook at VMlad. He shrugs.

VLAD
Did | not say?
DAVI D
You made ny friends drink bl ood.
VLAD
Yes.
DAVI D

That's the nost disgusting thing
|'ve ever seen. Fuck you and fuck
the horse you rode in on, pal. |
don't know who you are or what
your problemis but we're parting
conpany. So long, VMiad. It's
been fun.

Davi d shoots an authoritative glance to the boys. They
automatically side with him

MARCO
Hey, David, don't be too hard on
VI ad he's--

DAVI D

Shut up, Marco. This guy's sick
I don't want himaround us.

VI ad | ooks crestfallen.

VLAD

Boys, | thought we were friends.
DAVI D

| thought so, too. Stay clear of

us, VI ad.

David gets up fromthe table with his friends and | eads
them away across the restaurant. WVl ad stops themwth a
| ow, bone-chilling tone of voice.

VLAD
Poor, poor boys. You don't
realize it is too late for you to
back out now. You need nme now
boys, nore than you know.

( MORE)
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And you wil | c8%€£6§§E“?&3ne. By

norning. At sunup, you wll have
to have ny help. So tonorrow
eveni ng, cone see nme at the

i ght house. Until then..

He chuckl es.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Have a nice. .. day.

David and the Lost Boys | eave the restaurant. WM ad sips
his w ne.

EXT. COURTYARD - HOTEL - N GHT

The Robber Baron who accosted David at the Casino clinbs

into his carriage, a Casino Grl draped on his arm The
COACHMAN on the roof cracks the whip, steering the horse-
drawn coach out of the Hotel grounds.

EXT. CLIFFS - N GAT

FLYING P.O. V.: High over the cliffs, soaring down over
the road twisting along the brink of the cliffs. The
tiny carriage tools all by itself there..

EXT. COACH - CLIFFS - N GHT

The Coachnman steers the team of horses carefully al ong
the treacherous cliff road. He hears sonething. He

| ooks over his shoulder, then screanms in fear. Panic-
stricken, he whips the horses, racing the coach hell-for-
| eat her down the cliff road. He | ooks over his shoul der
again, face torn with terror

The coach wheels SKID by the edge of the sheer cliffs
that drop hundreds of feet to the rocks and crashing
surf bel ow.

INT. COACH - NI GHT

The Robber Baron drops his cigar as the carriage pitches
and weaves beneath him H s date screans hysterically
as the coach jounces violently along the cliff.

EXT. COACH - CLIFFS - N GHT

FLYING P. Q. V.: Swoopi ng down on the Coachman, dragging
himand the entire roof of the coach into the sky...
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INT. COACH - NI GHT

The Robber Baron and his girl look up in raw terror as
the roof is sheared off.

FLYING P.O V.: BLASTING DOMN IN A RUSH OF WND on the
two people in the runaway coach, ripping themto neaty
shreds in an chorus of blood, bone and flying wood.

The team of horses break free of the coach and gallop off
down the cliff road.

The SCREAMS FADE with the BURST of SURF...

EXT. OCEAN - DAWN

The sil houettes of the roiling waves in the grey norning
light.

EXT. HOTEL - DAWN

A wall of hot, hot daylight as the sun SMOULDERS over the
Hot el .

I NT. STAI RCASE - HOTEL - DAY
Davi d heads down the massive, w nding marble stairway.

VI KTOR
Psst.

Davi d | ooks ar ound.

RADU
Psssst.

The Lost Boy gets to the bottom of the staircase. Viktor
and Radu, the two Busboys, huddle under the stairwell.

DAVI D
You whi spering at nme?

VI KTOR
Yes, please hush, we nust speak to
you it is a matter of grave
i nportance.

RADU
Pl ease we nust speak.
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Davi d ducks under the staircase.

DAVI D
I"d like to talk to you but ny
friends they--

RADU
Burned up in the daylight?

VI KTOR
The sun made themon fire?

David listens closely, eyeing the two carefully.

DAVI D
That woul d be odd.

RADU
After, perhaps, they drank human
bl ood?

DAVI D
That woul d be odder.

VI KTOR
Pl ease, sir, |ook..

The Cooks show himthe Vanpyre manual. David |eafs
through it. H s eyes w den as he sees woodcut after
fol kl ori ¢ woodcut of Vanpire nonsters | eani ng over
terrified innocents and draining themof blood. The
pictures are terrifying. Dawning horror reads on
David's features as he sees what vanpires truly are and
what lies in store for his friends...

A vanpire burning up in daylight...

A pack of vanpires descending on a group of small
children. ..

A row of coffins...

DAVI D
This is just an ol d book.

He turns the page.

The woodcut of Vlad sitting having dinner amd the crowd
of corpses inpaled on the forest of rounded wooden
stakes. The eyes... the goatee...the unm stakabl e

i keness. David rubs his eyes.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
J-just an ol d book.
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VI KTOR
It is the truth,

RADU
You nust destroy the vanpire, or
he will turn you and your friends

into vanpires such as him
Vi kt or and Radu hover by Davi d.

VI KTOR
He was with you.

RADU
We know him sir. Fromthe old
country. He is Vlad Tepsch. They
called himWVlad The I npaler. MW
Grandnother told nme stories as a
child about this...king of al
vanpires. He nust be destroyed.
You nust wreath the roomw th
garlic, then drive a stake through
his heart.

VI KTOR
No, no, Radu. That is nuch too
conplicated and garlic is a w ves
tale. Grandnother told ne. You
must use a knife of pure silver
and plunge it through his heart--.

RADU
That's wer ewol ves.

VI KTOR
G andnot her sai d--.

RADU
Grandnother told nme that only sure
method is to stuff his nouth with
garlic and then hammer a stake
made of the wood of an oak tree--.

VI KTOR
My great uncle in Romani a
destroyed the Vanpire of the Bl ack
Forest by using a stake made of
birch--.

David glares inpatiently at the bickering Busboys.
grabs them by the scruff of the neck.
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DAVI D
You both are a pair of idiots.
You're full of crap. You take
this book and get back to the
kitchen or I'll fire you and have
you thrown out of this Hotel. |
can do that. | own the place.
You under st and?

VI KTOR
But - - .

DAVI D
Get outta here.

RADU
Qui et Viktor, we go.

They scurry away. David is very uneasy. He walks into
the | obby of the Hotel.

Davi d bunps into...

Anast asi a.
ANASTASI A
Davi d.
DAVI D
H . Excuse ne. How are you?

RUSSI AN BODYGUARD #1
Wat ch where you go.

They smle brightly at one another. A Russian Bodyguard
pushes David aside, two nore Bodyguards bl ocking
Anastasia fromhim The Chaperone wal ks up to David and
glares at him

CHAPERONE
I"I'l thank you not to talk to the
princess now or in the future,
young man. She does not consort
with the Iikes of yourself.

ANASTASI A
But Nana- -

CHAPERONE
Hush, chil d. It is tinme for
supper.

Anastasia is led into the restaurant. She | ooks at David
apol ogetically as she goes, before the Bodyguards bl ock
her from vi ew.
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Davi d watches them go. And smles, an idea dawni ng.

I NT. RESTAURANT - HOTEL - N GHT

In a dining cubicle, Anastasia is having supper with her
Chaperone and the Russian Bodyguards.

ANASTASI A
Nana, do you think we m ght have a
picnic on the beach tonorrow? It
is so beautiful here in Santa
Carla, and mght | do ny studies
there by the water?

CHAPERONE
O course, ny child. That is a
fine idea.

The HEADWAI TER conmes over to the table with a bottl e of
chanpagne.

HEADWAI TER
Par don, Madane and Madenoi sel | e.
The owner of this hotel has sent
you this bottle of the finest
chanmpagne in the house.

Anast asi a | ooks up. The Chaperone is flattered.

CHAPERONE
How good of him Please give him
nmy thanks.
ANASTASI A
How sweet .
HEADWAI TER
Madanme and Madenviselle, | amto

tell you that your neal is on the
house and that the owner requests
your presence in the ballroomfor
a private function if you are not
too tired.

Anastasia i s enbarrassed. The Chaperone beans.

ANASTASI A
Nana, | do not know. ..
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CHAPERONE
You may tell the owner that the
Princess Anastasia and | would be
delighted to attend. Wen are we
expect ed?

HEADWAI TER
| believe immed ately, Mdane.

Anastasia rolls her eyes. The Chaperone beans.

I NT. HALLWAY - HOTEL - N GHT

Anast asi a and her Chaperone and Bodyguards are being
escorted down the magnificent, ebony-tiered hallway by
ten tuxedoed HOTEL BELLBOYS. The Chaperone is pleased as
punch. Anastasia is just plain nervous. The doors to
the ballroomare flung open and Anastasia and her

ent our age are whi sked into--

I NT. BALLROOM - HOTEL - NI GHT
A stunningly romantic sight. Anastasia gasps.

The entire ballroomis lined with candel abras, filling
the huge roomw th soft candlelight. A STRING QUARTET is
playing a waltz by Strauss. A small arny of HOTEL
BELLBOYS in tuxedos |line the place at attention. As soon
as Anastasi a appears, they bow and renove their top hats.
The Hotel Manager wal ks up to them and ki sses their

hands.

HOTEL MANAGER
The Owner is honored by your
presence here today.

CHAPERONE
Oh, the pleasure is all ours.

Anast asi a beans, captivated by the show.

ANASTASI A
Nana, it's so beauti ful

HOTEL MANAGER
If we mght take your coats,
Madanme and Madenvi sel le. ..

The Chaperone giggles foolishly as her coat is
chivalrously renoved by a Bell boy. Anastasia' s eyes are
bright as a little girls as she | ooks around. Two

gl asses of chanpagne are brought on a tray by a WAI TER
They both sip them
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ANASTASI A
When do we neet hinf

DAVI D
Hel | o, Anast asi a.

David is standing there,
suit of silk and | ace.
mani cur ed.
grin,
face bursts with hunor.
att ack.

He is wearing riding boots.
he bows and ki sses Anastasi a's hand.

pol i shed and dashing in a fine
His hair is brushed back. He is
Wth a pirate
Anast asi a's
The Chaperone nearly has a heart

CHAPERONE
You are the owner of the hotel ?
ANASTASI A
You are the owner of the hotel ?
DAVI D
| am your host.
HOTEL MANAGER
He is.
CHAPERONE
Well, this is all so gracious of
you.

I must apol ogi ze for

earlier | had
were the--|
for--.

You can neke it

But how?

CHAPERONE ( CONT’ D)
nmy behavi or
no idea that you

can't apol ogi ze enough

DAVI D
up to ne.

CHAPERONE

Davi d extends his hand to Anast asi a.

I wonder if |

princess?

DAVI D
m ght dance with the

ANASTASI A

I'"d be delighted.

Davi d nods at the Chaperone.

That

DAVI D

is if you don't m nd.
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The woman sm | es her approval.

CHAPERONE
Not at all.

The String Quartet whips up an enchanting waltz. David

| eads Anastasia out on the dance floor. He |eads her
hand and takes her by the waist, gently twirling her in a
hal f decent waltz.

DAVI D
Havi ng fun?

ANASTASI A
Davi d.

DAVI D
Yes.

ANASTASI A

| believe the man | eads the | ady
wi th the other hand.

DAVI D
I knew t hat.

She | aughs. David | aughs as he changes hands with her.
The two young people waltz softly, the entire ballroom
all to thensel ves.

ANASTASI A
Davi d.

DAVI D
Yes.

ANASTASI A
Did you owmn this Hotel yesterday?

DAVI D
No.

ANASTASI A
I knew t hat.

DAVI D

Because | only net you yesterday.

ANASTASI A
You bought this hotel because of
me?
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DAVI D
O course. Wiy else? 1'mgoing
to have it painted tonorrow. So
it'"ll  match your eyes.
ANASTASI A

Then you had better | ook carefully
so that the painters don't have to
do it over again.

DAVI D
| guess | better.

David twirls with her around a pillar in the ballroom
They are shielded fromthe view of the Chaperone. They
stop dancing. David and Anastasia stare into each
other's eyes. He leans in. Their |ips neet. She opens
her eyes and smiles. He kisses her again.

ANASTASI A
Do that again.

Davi d ki sses her deeply.
DAVI D

| think you're the nost beauti ful
thing |I've ever seen, Anastasia.

ANASTASI A
I want to dance forever.
DAVI D
Me too.
ANASTASI A

David, did | see you with sone
ot her boys the other night?

DAVI D
Yes. They're friends of m ne.

ANASTASI A
Where are they?

DAVI D
Ar ound.

David whirls her out onto the ballroom floor and waltzes
Wi th the ravishing Russian Princess by the light of three
hundred candel abras. |In the shadows, Vlad stands. The

I npal er closes his arns |ike the wings of sone huge bat
and whi sk away in the dark.

DI SSOLVE TGO
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EXT. CLIFFS - DAWN

David and Anastasia ride together in the saddle.
Seagulls circle in the blue, cloud puffed sky. He holds
onto his waist as they ride across the breathtaking

Sout hern California vista.

ANASTASI A
It is so beautiful.

DAVI D
Not as beautiful as you, ny | ady.

Anast asi a brushes her waving hair fromher eyes. He
turns his head to smle in her face. She kisses him
softly. He stops the horse.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Her e.

ANASTASI A
Ch David, it is the nost specia
pl ace in the world.

Davi d sets out a bl anket and opens the picnic basket. He
pours a white wine and |ays out a | unch.

ANASTASI A ( CONT’ D)
You are so lucky to live here.
Russia is so cold. Here | could
remai n forever

David nestles up with her, stroking her hair.

DAVI D
You know, when | was a little boy
growi ng up on the docks, | used to

ride out here, sonetines just
hitchin' a ride on the back of a
buggy. | used to cone just to

| ook at that Hotel there. It was
the place | wanted to be, where
peopl e were rich and beautiful and
danced and |lived a good life. |
used to stay all day, just starin’
up at that big jewel on the cliff.

David turns Anastasia's face to him

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
| always though it was the Hotel |
wanted, but | see now it wasn't.
It was you.

( MORE)



They ki ss.

shaken.

She | ooks

You were the bggﬁ4F¥6F)gaé@thing I

knew was out there, and dreaned
about. This day. Right here.
Wth you.

ANASTASI A
That's the sweetest thing anyone
has ever said to ne, David.
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Anast asia puts her arnms around himand they
fall into the tall grass. David kisses her softly and
strokes her hair. Anastasia starts to cry.

DAVI D
Anast asia, what's w ong?

ANASTASI A
I amso sad. You are so
wonder ful, David, and | want to be
w th you al ways.

DAVI D
Yer ny |ady, Anastasia. Were you

go, | go.
up at David, noist-eyed.

ANASTASI A
I must go, David. | have to
attend school in San Franci sco.

DAVI D
When are you goi ng?

ANASTASI A
| | eave this afternoon.

David sits up, struck.

Anast asi a

DAVI D
Can't you stay?

ANASTASI A
David...| cannot disappoint ny
parents.

DAVI D

How about if | came up with you? I
want to be with you Anast asi a.
I"I'l pack up here and neet you in
San Franci sco.

throws her arns around Davi d.

David is
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ANASTASI A
Ch, David. Wuld you?

DAVI D
I will if you'll do one thing for
ne.

ANASTASI A
Anyt hi ng, Davi d.

DAVI D
Be ny girl.

ANASTASI A
Yes.

They enbrace.
DAVI D

In San Franci sco, when | cone up,
"Il get us the finest horse-drawn

carriage in town, and |I'll buy you
t he nost beautiful dress anybody's
ever laid eyes on. Then I'll have

t he coach covered wi th hundreds of
red roses and you 'n ne, we'll
ride dowmm Main Street on Sunday
afternoons. Al of '"Frisco wll

turn out. We'll wave to the Mayor
and he'll tip his hat to us.
Yeah, we'll ride that gol den coach

t hrough town |i ke a proper

gentl eman and | ady and for the
next hunnert years they'll be

tal kin" about what a swell couple
you and | was. Course, they'l|
nostly tal k about you, and how
lucky I was to be with the nost
beautiful girl this side' a
creation...Just as soon as | get
ta San Franci sco.

ANASTASI A
How romanti c. | would | ove that.

DAVI D
Me too, Anastasi a.

He sweeps the girl up in his arnms, and hel ps her onto the
horse. They ride off back towards the Hotel.
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EXT. COURTYARD - HOTEL - DAY

A huge, ornate carriage pulled by a team of nagnificent
horses is parked in the courtyard. Russian Bodyguards
are | oadi ng many suitcases and el aborate baggage onto the
coach. Anastasia, dressed in royal finery, stands by the
doorway. David is with her. The Chaperone curtsies and
Davi d ki sses her hand like he is to the manor born.

Davi d stands al one wi th Anast asi a.

DAVI D
Have a safe trip.

ANASTASI A
You will be there soon. | shal
not be able to stand it until | am
in your arns again.

DAVI D
See you soon, Anastasi a.

Wth that, she gathers her skirts into the coach. The
Coachman cracks the ship and the carriage rolls out of
the courtyard. David stands smtten, waving at the
receding figure of the Russian Princess in the w ndow of
t he coach, as she blows hima kiss from her purl oined
glove. And is gone.

Davi d heads purposefully inside the Hotel.

INT. SUTE - HOTEL - DAWN

David enters. Marco, Paul, Dwayne, and Jasper are asleep
on the couches and the bed, still in their clothes.

Davi d opens the shutters...

A shaft of sunlight hits Marco's hand.

A flash of fire as his flesh burns |ike parchnent.

He recoils with a terrible scream

Davi d, Dwayne, Jasper and Paul |eap awake. Marco sits on
the bed staring at his flamng arm He bats it

desperately on the pillows and sheets.

MARCO
" M BURNI NG !'!

Paul |eaps to his feet and runs across the roomto help
his friend. He runs through a beam of bright sunlight.
Hi s back and chest explode in fire.
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Wth an agoni zed shriek, he falls on the floor. David
junmps on himwth a blanket, putting out the flanes. The

sun is filling the room Marco's thrashing |eg touches
t he daylight and burns |ike napalm The snoke of
roasting flesh fill the air, diffusing the sunlight.

Dwayne heaves Marco under the bed and quenches the
flames. David rushes to the wi ndow and throws the
shutters.

The roomis dark.
The npbans of the two vanpire boys.

DAVI D
VWhat the fuck?

MARCO
The sun. The fucking sun.

DAVI D
Are you alright?

PAUL
The sun nade us burn. He did
this. Vlad did this. Wat's
happening to us?

They exchange terrified gl ances.

EXT. LI GHTHOUSE - NI GHT

Moon hi gh.

The |ighthouse sits bleak and stark on the desol ate
section of beach. The surf bursts in the passing flare
of the |ighthouse beacon.

The Lost Boys ride up. Marco is slunped in his saddle,
bandaged, pale, and sickly. Paul, also bandaged and
ill, is buckled over in his saddle. David disnounts his
horse. He looks to the others, shivering in the cold
surf w nd.

DAVI D
Come on.

David wal ks with his friends towards the |ighthouse.

He opens the |ighthouse door with a RUSTY CREAK

INT. LIGHTHOUSE - N GHT

David and the Lost Boys wal k in.
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H gh above them the huge beacon slowy revol ves, naking
the interior dark then light. A long w nding staircase
circles towards the turret.

Hangi ng upside down fromthe light, like a bat, is Vl ad.
Davi d stops his friends.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Wait here. 1'Il go.

He starts up the staircase.

VI ad' s upsi de down eyes pop open. He floats down onto
the stairs above Davi d. Hi s face is inpassive, inhuman
in aflare of the |ighthouse beacon. David faces him
fearl essly.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
You did this to them

VLAD
Yes. But don't worry.
DAVI D
Don't worry?!'!'!  Look at them!!
VLAD
They sinply haven't fed.
DAVI D
What did you to them WV ad? It was
t he Dbl ood.
VLAD

Dd 1l not tell you? It was ny

bl ood, David. They have ny bl ood
in their veins and now they are
like me. Don't be afraid. |
sinply have to teach them

They' Il be alright. David, they're
going to live forever. You can
live forever.

David faces Vlad on the staircase. The young thief finds
hi msel f | ooking into skull-like eyes five hundred years
old. Mad tries to touch his arm

DAVI D
You stay away fromne, MV ad. You
help ny friends.

VLAD
Bring them
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The two vanpirized boys are hel ped up the stairs by
Dwayne and Jasper. They are |led, stunbling and bandaged,
towards Vl ad standi ng on the steps above them The

Vanpi re King regards the agoni zed, bl oodl ess boys with

pity.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Tsk. Tsk.

MARCO
H hel p.

PAUL
P- pl ease hel p us.
Davi d eyes hi mevenly.

DAVI D
Hel p t hem

VLAD
| know it hurts, boys, but 1"l
stop the pain.

VI ad sighs. He bares a set of canine-like teeth and
drives theminto the marble flesh of his two wi sts.
Bl acki sh bl ood seeps. The Lost boys stare in horror.
VI ad smacks his |ips.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)

You wi |l never grow old, and you
w |l never die, but you nmust feed.
Come here.

Marco and Paul are on their hands and knees on the steps.

VI ad grabs Marco by the hair and jans his face agai nst
one wist. Marco grimaces as the blood snears his face.
Then he sucks. Drinking ravenously. It cones naturally.
VI ad nods know ngly.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Yes, yes. That's better, isn't

it? Yes, much better. |It's so
easy. You drink, now you feel
better.
The boys recoil in horror and disgust. Al except Paul.

He wat ches from his hands and knees in m xed horror
and. . . want .

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Now you.

Paul fastens to his other wist Iike a hungry ani mal,
slurping the blood fromVlad's veins.
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The Vanpire King | oons over the two Lost Boys, hol ding
his arns out as one boy each drinks fromeach wist. His
i ps bare back over his fangs in horrid sated

sati sfaction.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Ahhhhhhh, yes.

The vanpire boys drink away. |In the centrifuge whirl of
the |ighthouse beacon, they are strobed with blinding
light.

VLAD

Yes yes. Feels good. No, no,

that's enough. That's enough!!!

Wth a ferocious snarl, Vlad viciously backhands both
boys off his wists, ripping their fam shed teeth free as
they are knocked backwards agai nst the wall.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Drink nore and you wll kill ne!

The two vanpire boys rise to their feet, flushed with
strange new. ..life.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
I have nmuch to show you. You wi ||
learn. | wll teach you.

Davi d, Dwayne, and Jasper watch on in dreany horror.
Paul and Marco stagger up the w nding staircase, staring
at Vlad as if hypnotized. He rears over them

Davi d backs up to Dwayne and Jasper.

DAVI D
The blood in the bottle...it was
hi s bl ood.
DWAYNE
Jasper.
JASPER
Dwayne.
DWAYNE

We drank it too.

Davi d | ooks at themw th dawni ng horror.

DAVI D
Then you t oo.
VLAD
Listen well, boys. You are no

| onger the sane as nortal nen.
( MORE)
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You are irmortvérlA.D( 9@55@

i ndestructi bl e. You dri nk
bl ood. Like I drink blood, so
now do you. It will give you
life. Wthout it, you wll die.
The sun wll kill you. You can

no | onger see the day. Ever

again. You live at night and the
night will give you strength no
nortal man can dreamof. But you
are of ny kind now, and | nust
show you the ways of our kind. I
must show you how to kill. You
have to kill. David. Join us.

Li ve forever. Join us.

He hol ds out his arms, baring two punctured mnarbl e
wrists. David sees a crowbar on the ground.

DAVI D
0000600000

David grabs the crowbar and strikes it across Vlad's
skull with all his strength. A WET THUD. The Vanpire
King grunts and falls down the w nding staircase,
tunbling head over heels to the stone floor below Vlad
lies sprawed and inert in the stark sweep of the

I i ght house beam David and the Lost Boys stare down at
himin fear and shock.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
So long, Vlad.

MARCO
Do you think you killed hinf

DAVI D
Do you?

David faces the ot hers.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Let's go.

Davi d grabs the other boys, trying to push them towards
the door. They don't go, | ooking unsure.

MARCO
| don't know, David.

PAUL
I don't think we better go.

DAVI D
MOVE
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David tries to pull Dwayne and Jasper. They tug away
fromhim

DWAYNE
W' re not | eaving.

David grabs them by the shirts.

DAVI D
YOU WANT TO END UP LI KE HI M!
DRI NKI NG BLOOD!I  BURNI NG UP I N THE
SUNLI GHT!  WE GOTTA GET AVAY!
GOTTA GET TO A DOCTOR AND GET YQU
FI XED! HE' S KILLING YOU'  YQU
DRANK BLOOD YOU FUCKI NG | DI OTS!

Marco and Paul | ook revolted. Dwayne and Jasper | ook at
David in fear.

MARCO
What are we gonna do?

DAVI D
Ri de.

EXT. LIGHTHOUSE - N GHT

On the beachhead, the Lost Boys stand by their horses.
David swings up into his saddl es.

DAVI D
C non.

Taki ng a deep breath, Marco, Paul, Dwayne and Jasper
clinb into the saddles of their horses. THE BOOM NG of
the SURF. The Lost Boys ride off up the beach.

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - N GHT

The five Lost Boys gallop on horseback across the open,
enpty Southern California brushlands. David pulls up
his horse. Marco, Paul, Dwayne, and Jasper rein their
hor ses.

DAVI D
There's a freight line that passes
t hrough here about ten mles
away. We hop the train to
"Frisco. Find a doctor there.

MARCO
Sounds good, but David. ..
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DAVI D
Yeah?

MARCO
| think we better hurry.

The sky is turning a |ighter shade. The vanpire boys
regard it with dread.

DAVI D
C MON!

He spurs his horse.
The vanpire boys gallop after him
The sky whitens.

The five riders charge across the flatl ands.

EXT. SUN - DAWN
The boiling fireball of the sun lifts over the horizon.

Wi te hot daylight SIZZLES across the sky.

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - DAWN

David hears the screans behind him He | ooks over his
shoul der. The vanpire boys are on fire...Marco's hair
and cl ot hes are snoki ng. Paul's face wafts steam
Flames flicker across Dwayne's hands on the reins.
Jasper's skin erupts like a a match tossed i n kerosine.
The vanpire boys, now fiery torches, trail black snoke as
they cling desperately to the saddles of their horses.

MARCO
VE' RE BURNI NG !'!

PAUL
I T HURTS HELP | T HURTS! I'!

DAVI D
HOLD ON!

He sees a Union Pacific train hurtling across the tracks
in the valley below. The Lost Boys gallop for their
lives, burning up.

The sun expl odes over the horizon |ike a nucl ear bonb.
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EXT. BOXCAR - TRAIN - DAWN
An open boxcar.

David rides up alongside and | eans out of the saddl e,
grabbing hold of a |adder. He clanbers off his horse
into the darkened boxcar. Leaning out, he holds out his
hand. He yells at the top of his lungs to the four
vanpi re boys spewing fire and snoke on their horses
gal l oping by the side of the rocketing train.

DAVI D
G MM E YOUR HANDS! I'!

Marco reaches for himwith a fiery paw. David grabs it.
He screans hinself as he is burnt while tugging Marco
into the boxcar. David' s hands are seared as he grabs
first Paul, then Jasper, and hauls the flam ng vanpires
inside. The treasure-|laden saddl ebags fall off the
horses, the fortune in gold and jewels spilling out into
the dust. Gitting his teeth in pain, David | eans out of
the train and takes Dwayne's bl azi ng hand, heaving him
off his horse into the--

I NT. BOXCAR - TRAIN - DAWN

David slanms the sliding door closed against the

i mmol ating rays of the sun. The boxcar is dark. David
slides to the floor, hugging his scal ded hands under his
arnpits. The vanpire boys cringe in the darkness. Their
faces are burnt and charred, their eyes like white
mar bl es, their hair and cl othes bl ackened and badly

scor ched.

DAVI D
You all alright?
MARCO
Yeah.
PAUL
' m okay.
DWAYNE
Me and Jasper are okay.
DAVI D
W got away. It's gonna be

al right.

The sunburned Lost Boys rest around the recesses of the
RATTLI NG frei ght car.
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JASPER
I"'mn-not alright.

DAVI D
What's wrong?

JASPER

"' m hungry.

David | ooks at his vanpire friends. They are |ooking at
hi m back.

David eyes them just a little nervously. Dwayne puts
hi s hand on Jasper's shoul der.

DWAYNE
We're all tired, that's all. W
have to sleep during the day.
Let's get sonme rest. We'll wait
until night, then we'll feed.
DAVI D

Good idea. Go to sleep. W could
all use sone rest.

The vanpire boys close their eyes, lulled into slunber by
the CLATTER of the TRAIN WHEELS. Davi d doesn't sl eep.

He doesn't even close his eyes. He takes a clove of
garlic out of his pocket and fingers it apprehensively.

EXT. TRAIN - DAY

The Union Pacific train THUNDERS over the TRACKS,
di sappearing into the vast, sunkissed Southern California
countrysi de.

EXT. LI GHTHOUSE - DUSK

The |ighthouse sits framed in scary silhouette by the
setting sun

The sun drops below the horizon. It is night.

The gl ass wi ndows of the |ighthouse turret EXPLODE
outwards in huge gusts of flying glass and debris. The
i ghthouse lantern is obliterated in a thousand pieces.
Viad is briefly glinpsed as he flies |like a mssile into
the sky, H'S ROAR of FURY ECHO NG over the CRASH of the
SURF.
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EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - DUSK

The Union Pacific trainis a lonely silhouette agai nst
the red ball of the setting sun shrinking bel ow the
hori zon.

Ni ght falls on the desol ate | andscape.

INT. BOX CAR - TRAIN - N GHT

David is awake and wearied. He |ooks across the rocking
freight car to see his vanpire buddi es awaken and yawn.

DAVI D
Ri se and shi ne.
MARCO
Is it night yet?
DAVI D
Yeah. | think.
MARCO
We nust be half the way to Frisco.
PAUL
' m starving.
DWAYNE

We need to feed.
Mar co appr oaches Davi d.

DAVI D
Don't even think about it.

MARCO
Rel ax, David. W're friends.

PAUL
Don't worry, David.

MARCO
Poor David thinks we're gonna eat
him Wen do you think the train
st ops?

DAVI D
Soon.

DWAYNE
How | ong to Frisco?
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There is a nervous tension in the air.

DAVI D
Few hours.

PAUL
We're gonna work us up an appetite
by then.

The vanpire boys are now on their feet. They prow the
freight car |like a pack of wolves. David gets to his
feet. He looks at them They | ook at him

MARCO
Anybody got a pack of cards?

PAUL
HEY, BUDDY

Paul claps David on the back. He whirls around in alarm

PAUL ( CONT’ D)
Rel ax.

Marco shows a fine new set of fangs.

DAVI D
I'"mrel axed.

The vanpire boys are eyeing himlike Sunday dinner in
spite of thensel ves. They are getting antsy. David is
becom ng fearful

MARCO
Yep, just wait until the train
stops. Just gotta hang in there
until then. Cause we gotta feed.

PAUL
We gotta feed.
DWAYNE
Gotta feed.
DAVI D
We're all friends. Al ways.
Renmenber ?
MARCO

YOU GOT I T, OLD BUDDY!!'!

Marco bares his fangs and butts his head at David's neck.
Davi d ducks anxiously. Marco puts his head through the
side of the train car.
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He pulls it out, his charred face filled with wood
splinters. He grins in fanged gooni ness.

MARCO ( CONT’ D)
VWhat are friends for?

Davi d ducks again as Paul throws a punch at his head.
The fist goes through the side of the boxcar, showering
boards. David runs for his |[ife as his pack of vanmpire
friends attack him He crawls through the hole.

EXT. BOX CAR - TRAIN - N GHT

Davi d grabs onto the boards outside the train and clinbs
out. Marco grabs his leg and tries to dig his fangs into
Davi d' s ankl e. Davi d ki cks himback into the train,
pulling free. The Lost Boy desperately clinbs onto the
roof of the boxcar. One by one, Marco, Paul, Dwayne,
and Jasper shimy up the side of the dangerously speeding
freight train. THE THUNDER of the WND and the WHEELS on
the RAILS fills the air. David treacherously negoti ates
his footing over the top of the box car. Hs four
vanpire friends are comng for him They walk with
supernatural ease over the roof after him

DAVI D
GET AVAY FROM ME!

MARCO
HEY, DAVID, DON' T BE A PARTY
POOPER!

JASPER
GO WTH THE FLOW DAVID 1T S NOT
SO BAD!

PAUL

VWE' RE GONNA CGETCHA, DAVI D

DVWAYNE
DON' T FALL, DAVI D!

David totters off-bal ance on the top of the hurtling
train. He | ooks at the space between cars. Down bel ow,
the wheel s spark and flash as they careen over the
blurred tracks and trestles. David takes a deep breath
and junps onto the--

EXT. M LITARY TRANSPORT CAR - TRAIN - N GHT

--next car. He crawls across it, away fromhis
i nexorabl e vanpire friends. They step across the space
between the cars like they are wal king on air.
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MARCO
TS ALL OVER, DAVI D

DAVI D
STAY AVAY FROM ME!

MARCO
THERE' S FOUR OF US AND ONLY ONE OF
YOU!

DVWAYNE
VWE' RE NOI' TRYIN TO PRESSURE YQU
OR NOTHI N'!

JASPER
BUT YOU RE MAKI NG THI S TOUGH ON
YOURSELF!

PAUL
YOU RE GONNA HAFTA JO N US!

MARCO
BECAUSE YOU RE RUNNI N OUTTA
TRAI NI

David whirls around. He sees he is standing on the | ast
car of the train. He staggers unsteadily across the
roof as the vanpires pursue hi munstoppably. David gets
to the edge of the car. He sees the tracks bel ow rushing
away Wi th inpossible speed. Instant death if he junps.

Davi d j unps.
The vanpire boys | ook at each other in confusion.

MARCO ( CONT’ D)
DAAAAVAI DI ! |

Davi d has junped onto the rear balcony of the train car.
He throws a glance up at the roof, then pushes through
t he door into--

INT. MLITARY TRANSPORT CAR - TRAIN - N GHT
He cl oses the door.

25 MARINES in period mlitary greys and hel nets | ook at
him They are carrying rifles and pistols in their
seats. The Lost Boy is out of place in his grungy
portside duds and | eather coat. A MARI NE SERGEANT wal ks
up to him wunsnapping his pistol holster.
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MARI NE SERGEANT
This is an arny car, punk. Mke
yoursel f scarce.

The wi ndows expl ode.

Mar co, Paul, Dwayne, and Jasper conme crashing into the
car. The Marine Sergeant whirls around on them

MARCO
H, David. Trying to enlist?

TEN MARI NES rise fromtheir seats. They are big nen and
they l ook ready to break the boys apart. The vanpire
boys show t heir fangs.

CCCRRRRRRAAAASSSSHHHHHHHH! !

The roof of the train is torn off. The Lost Boys and the
Marines duck as wood and netal shrapnel rains down on
them Wnd rips the open car.

VIad lands on the floor of the train car. His eyes are
bl oodshot and raging. He bares his fangs in a sickening
grin. He spreads his arns in a beatific enbrace.

VLAD
My boys.

The Soldiers in the train car bunp into each other in
confusion. They grab their rifles and pistols. David
whirls on the vanpire king and cl enches his fists,
scream ng.

DAVI D
THERE' S NO SUCH THI NG AS
VAMP| RES! | |
VI ad wi nks.
VLAD
GOh no?

He throws a piece of netal at the lights and shatters
them The train is plunged into darkness. WV ad attacks
ten Marines, laying into themlike a butcher on a herd of
cows. Marco, Paul, Dwayne, and Jasper assault the
soldiers with the bl oodthirsty abandon of their ful
vanpire powers. Blood flies. Screans of death fill the
air. The Marines OPEN FIRE on the hal f-seen vanpires
wth their rifles. GUNSHOTS and MJZZLEFLASHES ignite the
darkness in a surreal strobelight.

Fl ashbul b pops of bl eeding, slaughtered soldier faces.
Bul l ets RI COCHETTI NG of f the walls.
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Viad is shot many tines in the body and he | aughs as he
wades into the wall of human flesh, tearing the soldiers
limb fromlinmb. The vanpire boys are hit by the bullets
and they hoot and holler in the violent adrenalin of
their imortality as they tear the flesh fromthe

soldiers with their teeth. It is an abattoir.
DAVI D
N|1)0000000000000000000 1

David struggles with the Marine Sergeant. The man shoves
the barrel of the rifle in David's gut. He FIRES.

SLONWMOTION: David is flung off his feet as the bull et
rips through his body. He hits the back wall, sliding
to the floor, slimng the wall w th bl ood.

David lies in a pool of blood, his |life ebbing. He
touches the bullet hole in his stomach. Hi's eyes roll up
in their sockets.

VI ad and the vanpire boys surround him their faces
etched with concern.

DAVID P.O V.: Bleary and out of focus. The vanpire boys
hovering over himlike strange angels. Mad' s face

| oons, his cobalt eyes ablaze, his white goatee stained
wth blood. He smles with priestlike serenity.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
I-1"m shot bad.

VLAD

You don't have to die. Ever.
Join us. Yes or no.

David shivers as his life drains fromhim
He nods.
VI ad bares his fangs.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. LIVING ROOM - SU TE - HOTEL - N GHT

VI ad, Marco, Paul, Dwayne, and Jasper stand together
posing for a formal photograph. WVliad wears a top hat and
tails. The vanpirized Lost Boys are newy attired in
fine silken suits. They hold their heads high, |ooking
qui t e dashi ng.

FLASHBULB POP
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The PHOTOGRAPHER t akes his head out from under the bl ack
cloth behind the big tintype canera on the tripod. He
renoves the tintype photo and regards it...

The picture is blank, showing only the wall behind the
vanpi r es.

The phot ographer | ooks confused.
A |l ow chuckl e o.s.
The Phot ographer | ooks up. He screans.

Bl ood splatters the photograph.

I NT. BEDROOM - SU TE - HOTEL - N GHT
Davi d opens his eyes.
He is lying in bed, alone in the room He is pale.

Goggily, he sits up and regards the dried blood on his
shirt. He pulls open his shirt.

There is no bullet hole in his stonnach.

Davi d staggers into the bathroom

I NT. BATHROOM - SUI TE - HOTEL - NI GHT

David goes to the sink and turns the tap. He spl ashes
cold water on his face. He looks into the mrror.

And sees no reflection.
He puts his face in his hands.

VLAD
I want a word with you.

David turns to face Vlad, loomng grimy behind him
VLAD ( CONT’ D)
Join us in the living room
Pronptly.

David nods. VI ad | eaves.
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INT. LIVING ROOM - SU TE - HOTEL - N GHT

David wal ks into the living room The rest of the Lost
Boys are there. WVl ad stands with his back to them his
cane in his hands. He turns to face them his eyes
horri d.

VLAD
I will explain this to you but
once. | made you vanpires for one

reason only. You are here to
serve me. You are to do ny

bi dding. You are to do precisely
as | tell you or ny punishnent
will be your swift extinction. |
can exterm nate you in ways you
cannot even imagine. And | w |

not hesitate...l have cone to
America to continue what | was no
| onger able to in Romania. | have

a great deal of work ahead for ne
and you boys are to be ny little

footsoldiers. You will march |ike
good obedient little soldiers.

You will say "Yes, sir" and "No,
sir" and will never question ny
orders. You wll do as instructed
and | wll see you survive and

feed and live in luxury. Consider
your sel ves exceedi ngly fortunate
that | did not slaughter you and
feed fromyou that first night. |
have given you immortality.

Eternal life. But thereis a
price. M price. It is conplete
and total obedi ence under penalty
of death. Any questions?

VI ad cracks a dark, fanged grin. The Lost Boys regard
The I npaler in undisguised fear. David al one seens
unafrai d, sinply apathetic.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
| have cone to Anerica for a
pur pose. That purpose is to set up
my domain here. | intend to
popul ate this country wth great
arm es of vanpires such as us.
This is why | chose the coast of
San Francisco. A great seaport.
Ships traveling in and out to al
points on the gl obe.

( MORE)
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where we can nmake them such as
us,then et themgo forth on ships
and trains to populate. It is the
start of 1900, ny boys, and by the
end of this century vanpires
shall rule the world. Wth I its
sol e nmaster.

DAVI D
| got one question.

The Lost Boys | ook at him

VLAD
You may speak.

DAVI D
If us vanpires run the world,
whose gonna be left for us to
bite? Sounds |ike a pretty stupid

plan to ne, Mlad. [|'moutta here.
VLAD

I will not permt you to | eave.
DAVI D

And how will you stop ne?
VLAD

I wll kill you.
DAVI D

I'"m al ready dead.

VLAD
For vanpires, death is only the
begi nning. There is destruction
for vanpires, and it is far worse
t han sinpl e death.

Davi d yawns.

DAVI D
I"mjust shaking in ny boots.

VIad's evil eyes pierce David's skull

VLAD
I will warn you once, David. Do
not provoke nme. You will do ny

bi dding, David. O you will face
destruction at ny hands. Do we
under st and each ot her?
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DAVI D
You don't scare ne.

Suddenly the room shakes. A LOW RUMBLE TREMBLES t he
floor. A mnor earthquake shakes the hotel. The w ndows
rattle. Vlad | ooks suddenly al arned.

VLAD
VWhat in--

Davi d | aughs.

DAVI D
It's a smal | earthquake, VI ad.
W get themfromtinme to tine in
California.

VI ad coll ects hinself.

VLAD
| see.

DAVI D
|'"ve heard you out, Vlad. You know
what |'ve got to say?

VIl ad regards David icily.

VLAD
Yes?

DAVI D
Go fuck yoursel f.

VI ad turns black with anger. David |ooks at his friends.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Ni ce knowi n' vya.

David picks up his duffel bag. He heaves it over his
shoul der and wal ks out the door. Vlad sort of smles at
the rest of the boys.

VLAD
He won't get far. The apple does
not fall far fromthe tree.

They watch the The Inpaler in raw fear.

EXT. GARDEN - HOTEL - N GHT

Davi d wal ks out the back door of the Hotel into the
bot ani cal garden. He stops to pick a Tiger Lily, gazing
in sonbre renmenbrance at the enpty Gazebo.
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ANASTASI A
Davi d?
David whirls.

Anastasia is standing there, tears in her eyes

DAVI D
Anast asia. Wat are you doing
her e?

ANASTASI A

You did not cone to San Franci sco.
So | cone back
David is shaken with enoti on.

DAVI D
Anast asi a...you have to go back
ANASTASI A
But why?
DAVI D
| have to go away. A long way
away.
She hides in his arns.
ANASTASI A
Take me with you. Werever you
go, | wll go, too. Take ne with
you.
DAVI D
| can't.

Her eyes are noist as they search his face, confused.

ANASTASI A
But why?

DAVI D
| can't tell you that. There's
nothing | would want nore in the

world than for wus to be together,
Anastasia. You're the nost
beautiful girl 1've seen in ny
whole life and | want to be with
you but...we can't be together
now. | want you to know how

feel about you. Because |'l]I
never forget you.
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ANASTASI A
| don't want you to go.

DAVI D
Anast asia, you don't want to be
wth ne now, not with what | am
who | am

ANASTASI A
You are wonderful.

DAVI D
No.

She throws her arns around hi mand ki sses him He can't
hel p but to kiss her back, longingly and lustily.

ANASTASI A
Take me with you.

A bl oodl ust surges through himas they enbrace. H s face
starts to change and his teeth bare. He nearly bites her
throat, then pushes her away, covering his face.

DAVI D
Don't look at ne. Go away,
Anast asi a. Go away now, please.

Anast asi a stares heartbroken at David, who has his back
to her. Bursting into tears, she dashes off through the
garden maze. David, enotionally torn, watches her run
away. Then he sighs and starts to wal k out of the naze.

He rounds a corner of hedge.
VI ad.

He has the linp Anastasia in his arns, his teeth in her
neck.

DAVI D ( CONT’ D)
NNNNOOOOO00000O! | ! |

VI ad rel eases Anastasia. She staggers back, nore baffl ed
than hurt, touching the puncture wounds on her throat.

VIl ad flashes a fanged reconciliatory smle to David,
gesturing beneficently to Anastasi a.

VLAD
Al is forgiven, David. Here. |
give you the girl. Forever and
ever to be your mate. | have nmde

her one of us, and she shall be
yours for all eternity, David.
( MORE)
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Did | not say I\/'L@D(g&q\\r/rér[))her to

you? Did | not promse? | have
done this for you David, because
of all the boys you are ny
favorite. The toughest and best
and nost able to be ny good ri ght
arm down the centuries. Now, are
we friends?

Davi d shakes his head in dawni ng horror.

DAVI D
No. Not her.

Anastasia is confused. She stares apprehensively up at
VI ad.

ANASTASI A
Y-you bit nme. Who are you?
David, he...bit ne.

DAVI D
You bast ard. Not her. Not her.

He faces off with Vlad. The Inpaler rolls his eyes in
exasperati on.

VLAD
Look at all | have given you!
have nmade you immortal. | have
made you rich. | have given you
her for all eternity and still you
conplain. Wat aml| to do with

you, Davi d?
Anastasia is grow ng frightened.

ANASTASI A
Made ne what? M nade nme what ?

VI ad gl ares down at David. An evil smle creases his
mar bl e 1ips.

VLAD
Shall we tell her?

ANASTASI A
Made ne what ?

VI ad takes Anastasia by the shoul ders and smles down at
her with his elegant, white goateed face and cobalt eyes.

VLAD
My Darling. WMade you this.
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Hi s face transfornms, bony and nonstrous, his lips pulling
back on rows of fangs. She expl odes in shuddering
screans and breaks free fromVlad. She runs off panic-
stricken through the hedges.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
YOU ARE ONE OF US NOW MY
LOVELY! ! !

Davi d gl ares nurderously at VI ad.

DAVI D
You not her f ucker.

David runs off after Anastasi a.

EXT. BALUSTRADE - GARDEN - HOTEL - N GHT

Anastasia runs to the marble railing that hangs over the
brink of the cliffs. Hundreds of feet below the violent
ocean surf bursts on the jagged rocks. The w nd bl ows
her | ovely white nightgown around her pale, terrified
form Tears flow across her face, her hair whipping in
the wind as she stares down at the expl odi ng sea.

David rushes onto the Bal ustrade. Anastasia whirls.

ANASTASI A
DON' T COVE NEAR ME!!'!

DAVI D
Anastasia. It's going to be
al right.

ANASTASI A
YOU RE... YOU RE LIKE HE IS, AREN T
YOU?

DAVI D
Anast asi a. . ..

ANASTASI A
AREN T YOU?!!

DAVI D
Yes.

She | eans against the railing, her face is washed with
tears.

ANASTASI A
And now. ..l am

David takes a step towards her.
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DAVI D
Yes.

She | ooks up at him Shakes her head sorrowfully.

ANASTASI A
No.

Wth that, she casts herself off the railing, over the
cliff.

DAVI D
ANASTASI AAAAAAAA! |

He runs to the rail.

Her waithlike, white ni ghtgowned formdrops |ike a ghost
down the side of the cliff. Far below, a broken pier

W th sharp wooden pylons. Anastasia falls onto one of

t he wooden spears and is inpaled through the body. She
sl unps agai nst the pylon, blood spreadi ng across her
whi t e ni ght gown.

David puts his face in his hands. Then he pulls them
away, his lips baring back in rage over his fangs. He
cl enches his fists.

DAVI D ( CONT’ D)
VLAD.
VWWLLLLLLLLLLLAAAAAAADDDDDD! ! ! !

He bolts towards the Hotel.

The sky is turning a |ighter shade.

I NT. LOBBY - HOTEL - NI GHT

David sweeps into the | obby. Vliad stands there with the
rest of the vanpire boys. The Vanpire King faces off
with David.

VLAD
It is five-thirty. Shall we
retire?

David flies like a bird of prey at Vlad, grabbing him by
the throat and ripping into the side of his face with his
fangs. Vlad snarls in fury and flies back into David,
smashi ng hi m agai nst the wall.
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EXT. HOTEL - DAWN
The sun lifts over the horizon.
The sky goes |ight.
Then the EARTH starts to SHAKE

INT. LOBBY - HOTEL - DAWN
The roomjolts.

David throws an al arned gl ance to the other boys. The
wal s and fl oor shake and trenor. Then suddenly a
tremendous shock wave heaves the entire building to and
fro.

Vlad leaps to his feet, his cobalt blue eyes w de.

VLAD
VWhat in--?

The | obby is swaying side to side. Plaster explodes from
a crack in the wall. A sharp beam of norning sunlight

Hl SSES t hrough the seam It hits Vlad on his marble
white hand. H's hand explodes into neaty fire. Snarling
in pain, he falls back against a wall as another crack
spreads across it. The Lost Boys are thrown off their
feet as the floor heaves bel ow t hem

A horrifyi ng RUVBLE.

EXT. HOTEL - DAWN

The ornate facade of the hotel is hammered. The earth
beneath it is quaking and buckling. Rocks and trees
begin to fall on the high cliffs.

It is the 1906 San Franci sco earthquake.

INT. LOBBY - HOTEL - DAWN

HOTEL CUSTOMERS and EMPLOYEES scream and duck for cover.
The wi ndows shatter inwards in conbustions of glass.
Sunlight sears through in a laser blast. Jasper turns to
shutter a window. The bolt of light hits himful

frontal. Jasper is consuned in a conflagration of bl oody
fl ames.
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The earth trenors. The floor cracks open.

David and Vlad drop through the chasmin the ground.
David flies amd the huge pieces of falling plaster and
concrete. Heavy iron water pipes burst and splinter |ike
the legs of a giant insect, geysering water. G eat beans
of sunlight explode this way and that in the shuddering
chaos. ..

I NT. UNDERGROUND CHASM - BENEATH THE HOTEL - DAWN
Fifty-foot walls of dirt and rock rise towards the open,
sundrenched sky. David huddl es agai nst the shaking rock
walls as dirt and water spray. A rock falls on his |eg,
pinning him He struggles to pull it free.

VI ad appears next to him

The great vanpire is covered with soil, his face burnt
and scal ded. He picks up a piece of broken wood.
VLAD
Goodbye, kid. You are too nuch

t roubl e.

VI ad rises over David, who desperately tries to tug his
leg free. The Vanpire King presses the sharpened edge of
the wood by the torn cloth of David' s jacket, over his
heart.

He starts to push down.
Bl ood spills.

Behind Vl ad' s back, a heavy broken piece of water pipe
sticks out of the ground.

Wth a final cry, David heaves his leg free. He flies
smack into Vlad, knocking himoff bal ance, back with
t renendous force.

Viad falls onto the broken pipe. It inpales himin the
back.

He snarls and spits in agony, stuck like a pig. David
shoul ders hi magainst the pipe with all his strength.

VI ad shrieks as the pipe bursts out his chest, inpaling
himin his trademark fashion, full through the body. He
ki cks and writhes, suspended in air. Hi s hands slip on
the bl oody stake of the water pipe jutting out of his
chest.

Davi d stands back as a ray of sunlight BLASTS down from
the crack in the earth.
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He presses back against the dirt wall. Vlad eyes him
triunphantly. He chuckles as he starts to pull hinself
off of the pipe by pushing it back through his body with
bot h hands.

VLAD ( CONT' D)
Dunmb kid. You never get it right.
It has to be a...wooden.. . stake.

Bl ood spurts.
GGGGRRRRRRRRRMVIVIVIVVVIVIVIVIVVIVIVVIVME | T
The earth is rocked.

The pipe is skewed. It twists and rises with a METAL
GROAN. Viad is hoisted like a rag doll up in the air.
Davi d watches from an outcropping in the rock as his
vanpire nentor is lifted hel plessly up towards the shaft
of sunlight.

VI ad screans like a wild animal, grabbing the pipe front
and back with both hands as he is carried with it.

David flies fromhis perch. He grabs the pipe, flying
upwards, pushing it towards the wall of sunshine. WVl ad
struggles in raw terror.

VLAD ( CONT’ D)
NO  NO

The pipe pushes himinto the white hot wall of sunlight.

CLOSE UP OF VLAD S EYE: The fiery sun is reflected in
his cobalt blue eye. Hi s eye explodes in flane.

A great shattering explosion of flesh, bone and bl ood-
drenched fire as Vlad disintegrates on the netal pike.
He i s gone.

David flies back down to the outcropping of rock as the
ground trenbles one final time, closing the fissure in
the earth. Darkness closes in. The Lost Boy gasps for
breath in the safe gloomof the newy forned cave.

DI SSOLVE TO

The noon.

EXT. HOTEL - N GHT

A nountain of concrete rubble. David clanbers through a
crack in the ground to the surface. He surveys the
bl asted remmants of the once grand Hotel.
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MARCO
Davi d?

David whirls. Marco, Paul, and Dwayne stand in the
rubble, covered with char and ash. Their fangs glint in
broad grins.

They all enbrace in relief.

DAVI D
| thought you guys were dead. W
made it.

DWAYNE
Not everybody.

A tear in his eye.

DAVI D
Sorry about your brother.

MARCO
VI ad?

DAVI D
I killed him

MARCO
You killed the head vanpire,
Davi d?

DAVI D
He went up in flames. But if |
did then...?

JASPER
Wy are we still...?

DAVI D
Vanpi res.

The vanpire boys watch as the horse-drawn carriage tools
up the cliff road towards them

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
At |l east we won't go hungry
t oni ght .

The carriage pulls up in front of them Nobody is
driving it. The horses snort and hoof the ground. The
carri age door sw ngs open invitingly.

MAX V. O.
Pardon ne. Can you boys hel p ne?
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David cracks a fanged grin and wal ks over. He | ooks
i nside at a dapper and elegant figure, all alone in the
carri age.

DAVI D
Sur e.

The Lost Boys predatorially clinb inside.

INT. COACH - NI GHT

The vanpire boys sit across fromthe figure, hidden in
shadow.

MAX
Do you happen to know a VI ad
Tepsch?

David's eyes flash darkly.

DAVI D
Who wants to know?

MAX
Hi s el der brother.

DAVI D
You're Vliad's brother?

The el egantly dressed gentleman | eans forward into the
light. Now we recognize him..He is MAX, the guardi an
protector of the Lost Boys we know fromthe first film
He takes off his spectacles and shines themw th a glint
of teeth.

MAX
My nane's Max. It's been a |ong
trip, and now what with this
eart hquake that has just hit
California...l was in ny hotel in
San Francisco and then the next
thing I knew, the whole city was
in ruins. VWhat a a bot her.
Anyway, about W ad.

DAVI D
He didn't nake it.

Max's face falls.

MAX
Pity. Poor little VM addy. He
never was very smart. He was
al ways such a flashy kid.

( MORE)
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Al ways nmade SUWW I?R/nerever

he went and our kind cannot afford
to be that way. W nust nove
quietly and cautiously in the
world. Poor showy little Viad. |
didn't teach himvery well, |
suppose.

DAVI D
You. .. taught hin®

MAX
Everyt hi ng he knew.

The vanpire boys regard each other.

DAVI D
That explains a |ot.

MAX
You were friends of his, yes?

DAVI D
You coul d say that.

MAX
Then delighted to neet you. W
vanpires do have to stick
t oget her, you know.

Davi d | ooks at Max. He |aughs, know ng he's dooned.
Mar co | aughs. Then the others join in. Max | aughs.
Six sets of fangs glint in the darkness.

VI KTOR
Davi d!

RADU
David! W are so glad you are
alive!

Vi kt or and Radu stagger up to the open door of the coach,
covered with dust. David eyes themwth a slow grin.

DAVI D
Hello fellahs. Step inside.

RADU
A t housand t hanks sir.

DAVI D
Don't thank ne.

David tugs Viktor and Radu into the coach
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EXT. HOTEL - N GHT

THE CAMERA PULLS BACK fromthe carriage as the door
slowy shuts. ..

A famliar small boy crouches in the rubble, observing.

Grandpa stares out at the vanpire carriage with big, w de
eyes. He sips his root beer. HE TURNS TO ADDRESS THE

AUDI ENCE.

GRANDPA
Boy oh boy, there's sure's gonna
be a lotta vanpires in Santa Carl a
from now on.

FADE QOUT.
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