
Howard is perusing an AeonGenesis warehouse. He wields the Ethereal Power (EP) to open a casement, but the casement turns into a bonfire. He’s pissed, and attempts to ice it via EP, but before he puts out the fire, a big golum (Marv) crashes through the door.


In mindless rage, the golum does a lot of damage to the warehouse boxes by door (sound fx). Meanwhile, zoom Howard face close, disgust to fury. Howard gets even more pissed and fights the golum. 

After golum is defeated, he exits. 

Outside the exit, it’s the ghetto side of town. Alleyway, between two buildings with metal fire escape staircases. Grimy trash can, the stench of urine. It is dark despite the faint glow of a buzzing streetlight seemingly eons away. Ominous shadows foreshadow something evil to come.

hobo

I see and then I see… Oh I see the world to come. 
Oh, fire and brimstone, nigh, Armageddon here!

HOWARD enters from side-door of alley, MARV’s dead body nearly topples out with him. HOWARD’s just cleaned up something dirty he didn’t expect; he’s visibly angry, infuriated. He’s about to walk past the hobo, when the HOBO approaches him, maniac-like.
hobo

You! You know about Hellfire!

HOWARD brushes HOBO aside, as if a fly. HOBO runs after him, again stopping him.

hobo

The world will end in a burning heap. And, you—you—will burn with it! And I—the likes of I—will be your destroyer.

HOWARD pushes the HOBO aside, then too quick for the eye to catch, he flings his hand at the HOBO, releasing a few fireballs at the hobo. The HOBO screams as its oily rags of clothing burn in a wash of flames. 
howard

Not if I can help it. (He exits.)

HOWARD is at the base of EVA’s apartment tower. He’s still furious, as he enters.
howard

Sunday night, I wake up after a siesta too long expecting the world to be as I’d planned it when I’d gone to sleep at noon. Life should have been good after my promotion, after I’d told her to finish off what must be done. (Ominously.) Eva, my dearest, would have to skew my plans, apply her own insolent interpretation to my words, as if she couldn’t resist her usual childish defiance.

HOWARD approaches the reception desk. His anger subsides for a moment, perhaps because of the reception girl’s exposing outfit. He smiles at her, and she smiles back, invitingly. He asks for keys to EVA’s apartment, saying he’d locked himself out, again. She openly gives him the keys, drawing him up close for a smoldering kiss. HOWARD withdraws, however. Nodding as he pulls himself back, he walks to the elevator. Steps away, his anger is again on max.
howard
You’d think she could be trusted by now. But, as always, she’d be petty enough to send a defeated foe back against me. Even cut that beautiful wrist of her’s to drip drop him the vital blood just to piss me off.

HOWARD arrives at EVA’s floor. He inserts the key to unlock the elevator doors. But, the door is bolted from the inside. In the stillness of the elevator, he hears voices from inside. The voice of a man’s. DEVON incognito. In rage, HOWARD casts his hands forward, a wave of force bursts the door open. 

EVA is sitting intimately close to DEVON, her mouth bent towards his neck. She freezes, her gaze looking upwards at HOWARD.
eva

(Stunned surprise.) Howard! 
howard
Eva. (Fury in check to maintain composure.) She looks at me with those large innocent eyes, the mask of an uncouth harlot of lies. We stand looking at each other, eyes locked, for an eternity, and then I ask her, without looking away, “Who… who is this man?”
eva

I… I don’t know. He… he just sort of appeared in my apartment all of a sudden. Kinda the same way you did. (Flirtatious smile.)
HOWARD
She attempts to beguile me with a practiced smile, a calculated expenditure of facial muscles. She seems hopeful for a moment that either I haven’t discovered the monster she’d sent after me or that even if I did, I’m fine with it. The dumb little bitch.
eva

(Fearful) Howard…
howard

The anger gets a hold of me, the maddening fury. I find myself on the verge of an explosion, and a part of me’s happy that I can’t control it. 

DEVON (still in disguise as human) stands before EVA as if to guard her 

howard

(Rage climaxing.) The petty human thinks he can defend her from me. The fool…


HOWARD’s eyes glow with an eerie power as he releases a wave of force through a flickering hand, slamming DEVON backwards, toppling through the open balcony. The sudden motion sends flames curling on the hardwood floor; the fire quickly spreads. EVA looks stunned. Now that they’re alone in the room, HOWARD faces her. 
howard

You defied my words. 

eva

I don’t know what you’re talking about!

howard

She looks at me with those innocent eyes, and for a moment I feel the rage inside me subside, the foolish part of me actually buying her lies. I give her one last chance to confess as I remind her, “The beast of a corpse I sent you last night.” 


EVA shakes her head, backing away.
howard

She shakes her head, her eyes even starting to fill with tears. The insolent harlot. The fury in me builds, and again I let that wave of madness fuel my power. I give her the words of judgment, “You broke our agreement,” and I leave out the clause, ‘for the last time.’ Instead, I send her sprawling away, toppling out of the balcony like the foolish bellboy. 

The emptiness of the room brings momentary silence.
howard

She won’t die, though, no matter how steep the drop. A hundred and thirteen floors above Elysium grounds, and she’d merely shatter all her bones. That vampire blood will keep her alive, it’d slowly knead her bones together, rejuvenate her… even conscious through all that pain. (Smiles maliciously.) She needed to be taught a lesson. To know who’s boss around here…

HOWARD exits, doors of elevator slamming shut as if colossal boulders colliding.
Afloat in air, hovering. Flaps of heavy wind from behind.
eva

I hang in midair, held up above the greatest fall of my life. Thoughts whirl through my mind in lightning speed, as if the flash of memories they say you get before death. I’d expected Howard to be a telepath, not a mage. Why would a mage hide behind an army of police officers, why would a mage—with all that divine power—even need a bunch of humans as bodyguards? 
devon

For disguise. Unlike other mages, he’s a step more devious. With ego in check, he’s not as arrogant to flaunt his power openly. One would be unsuspecting that he were anything but human, given the battalion of soldiers he hides behind. But, now you should be well aware of what he’s capable of. Others might soon know too. He’s let his rage shatter his carefully-built reputation of meekness and powerlessness.
eva

I smile at him for reading my thoughts. For a moment, I feel myself opening up to him, this feeling that he’s the only person I can trust spreads through me as if passion’s blood coursing through me. Then again, I’d believed this winged creature behind me was the pizza boy I ordered from the 12th Street Depot, and he wasn’t even straight enough to admit that he wasn’t upfront. Yeah, he’s a bit old and too well dressed. Then again, I’d told Elaine to give the pizza boy the key. But, I guess he didn’t need the key to enter, either. I say to him, “So you aren’t who I expected, either, huh?”


Pan to show fire escaping balcony of studio apartment from hover-view outside. Fade to blackout.
Lobby of apartment studio. HOWARD exits without returning the key. As he walks by ignoring Elaine, the reception girl’s, blown kiss, the pizza boy runs staggering into the building, stopping in front of the reception desk. 
PIZZA BOY

Delivery for Eva Rose. (He pants as he momentarily sets a sling of pizzas on the reception counter.) 


ELAINE looks at him, her eyes unblinking, stunned and confused.

pizza boy

Um… she said she doesn’t want the pizza left in the elevator, so to get the keys to her room from you. 


ELAINE glances at HOWARD, who’s now outside of the glass doors. HOWARD walks with a particular menace about him. It all makes sense to ELAINE, and she smacks her hand against her forehead. Then, at once, the fire alarm goes off. Blackout.
