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INT. RUNNER’S YUGO    

RUNNER, 20, drives down a road in Prague. He pulls up his 
sleeve and looks at a digital readout screen for an INJECTOR 
on his wrist. It reads, ‘AMBROSIA LEVELS: CRITICAL.’

RUNNER
Christ, please tell me I don’t need 
any today.  

He looks briefly towards the backseat when he hears 
ESMERALDA, 17, stirs awake.  

RUNNER (CONT’D)
Good morning sleeping beauty. You--

Esmeralda’s eyes go wide. She strangles Runner.  

ESMERALDA
(in German w/ subtitles)

Alright fuck-face, I got a good 
look at Viktor’s men when they 
jumped me, but you’re a fucking 
stranger. Now, if you like 
breathing, tell me whose cock 
you’re sucking.  

Runner, chill as can be, says something unintelligible. 

ESMERALDA (CONT’D)
(in German w/ subtitles)

The fuck did you just say? 

Esmeralda loosens her grip. Runner looks at the rearview 
mirror and flashes a shit-eating grin. 

RUNNER
(in German w/ subtitles)

Sorry. Don’t swing that way. 

Esmeralda’s grip tightens again and squelches Runner’s laugh.  

ESMERALDA
(in German w/ subtitles)

Don’t you fucking jerk me around, 
fuck-face! You know fuck well what 
I meant!

Runner, still chill, says something unintelligible again. 
Esmeralda loosens her grip a little once more. 

RUNNER
(in German w/ subtitles)

You’re right. 
(MORE)



And I still won’t bat for the other 
team, no matter how much you want 
to watch or how much your paying, 
perv.  

Runner flashes another shit-eating grin as Esmeralda resumes 
strangulation. He spots an oncoming semi. Eyes wide, he 
swerves to the right.

Runner looks at the rearview mirror and finds Esmeralda’s 
hands still firmly about his throat.

ESMERALDA
(in German w/ subtitles)

The fuck was that?

Runner points at his throat, eyes on the road. Esmeralda 
sighs and loosens her grip yet again. 

RUNNER
(in German w/ subtitles)

Well, I guess the lack of oxygen to 
my brain made me drift to the left 
without noticing, and whoever drove 
that semi had a bit too much vodka.  

Runner raises an eyebrow at Esmeralda.

RUNNER (CONT’D)
(in German w/ subtitles)

You gonna let go? And speak 
American? My German’s rusty. 

Esmeralda’s eyes narrow. Runner looks back at the road. 

ESMERALDA
Answer. The. Question.

RUNNER
I don’t work for Viktor. I’m 
just... ’The Runner.’

ESMERALDA
A runner?

RUNNER
Nooo... Not ‘a’ runner, ‘THE’ 
runner.

Esmeralda’s grip temporarily retightens and Runner chokes. 

RUNNER (CONT’D)
Sorry.
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RUNNER (CONT'D)



ESMERALDA
Aren’t you a little young to be 
running? 

RUNNER
Aren’t you a little young to get 
caught up with big bad Russkies? 
Didn’t you see what they did to 
Georgia and the Ukraine?  

Esmeralda rolls her eyes.

ESMERALDA
So what do you run?

RUNNER
Guns and gun accessories, mostly. 

Runner looks at his left wrist. 

ESMERALDA
How do you know Viktor then?

Runner sighs.

RUNNER
Look, don’t worry so much about 
Viktor, alright? You’re safe.

ESMERALDA
And why’s that?  

RUNNER
I took care of him.

ESMERALDA
Which means?

RUNNER
I ran over him, his brother, his 
thugs, and rescued you, of course.

Esmeralda’s eyes go wide. She lets go of Runner’s throat and 
slinks back into her seat. 

ESMERALDA
You did what?

RUNNER
Ran over--

Esmeralda pulls at her hair.
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ESMERALDA
Oh fuck me!

Runner cocks his head to the side thoughtfully. 

RUNNER
Well... you are easy on the eyes, 
but I’m not sure what the age of 
consent is in--

Esmeralda kicks at his seat hard enough to make his head hit 
the dashboard. He looks at her. 

RUNNER (CONT’D)
Ow.

Esmeralda looks like she’s ready to choke him some more.  

ESMERALDA
Do you know what you’ve just done!?

RUNNER
Yeah. Saved you. You’re welcome by 
the way. 

Esmeralda looks guiltily to the side and sighs.

ESMERALDA
Thank you, I guess. For all the 
good that’ll do you--

Runner smiles.

RUNNER
See? Was that so--

Runner looks confused.

RUNNER (CONT’D)
Wait. What are you getting at?

Esmeralda blows a tuft of hair out of her face.

ESMERALDA
What I am getting at, as you say, 
is that you are going to die and 
I’m going to have a wonderful sleep 
over with Viktor and his creepy kid 
brother, whether we want to or not.

RUNNER
Wow. Young, green eyed, long shaggy 
hair, and already a glass half 
empty type. Makes me wanna cry.    
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Esmeralda shrugs.

ESMERALDA
What? It’s the truth. You don’t 
just run over a bunch of Vampires 
and liberate one of their prisoners 
without them fucking you up. 

Runner’s eyes immediately turn to the rearview mirror.  

RUNNER
Wait... what?

ESMERALDA
Is my English not so good? Are you 
hard of hearing? Were you, how say, 
in special ed, in your country? 

Runner takes this in stride and laughs.

RUNNER
Joke’s on you. Haven’t been to 
school since I was seven. 

Runner sticks his tongue out at her and blows a raspberry. 
Esmeralda massages her temples.

ESMERALDA
Mein gott. You really are retarded, 
aren’t you?

RUNNER
Yeah? Well you’re really high-
strung. And don’t worry, Vampires 
and Werewolves are pushovers.     

Esmeralda eyes Runner suspiciously. 

ESMERALDA
Really? How would you--

The car ahead explodes. Runner swerves left and barely avoids 
an oncoming car before returning to the right lane.  

ESMERALDA
(in German w/ subtitles)

Fuck fuck fuck! 

RUNNER
(in Spanish w/ subtitles

I shit on your mother! 

EXT. PRAGUE/HIGHWAY 

Four thugs ride in a Pickup a ways behind Runner’s yugo.
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A thug on the flatbed scowls as he lowers a recently used RPG-
7. He grabs and holds the ammo belt for an HMG. The other 
thug in the flatbed mounts the hmg over the cab. 

INT. RUNNER’S YUGO  

Esmeralda spots the machine gun, yells, and plops to the 
floor. A massive hail of bullets pours through the back 
window and out the front one. The car remains steady.

ESMERALDA
Please tell me you didn’t sell them 
any HEIAP rounds. 

Runner swerves to the left and off-road onto a flat clearing.  

RUNNER
Nah. Felt more like regular AP.  

Esmeralda looks confused. She sits back on her seat and 
notices that the driver’s seat looks like swiss cheese. 

ESMERALDA
What... huh... how--

RUNNER
--am I still kicking? No, I ain’t a 
Vamp or Were-nothin’. I’ve only 
been called Supernatural in bed. 

Esmeralda is at a complete loss for words.

ESMERALDA
But... HOW!? That many could rip 
through three Vampires or 
Werewolves and I don’t see any 
entry or exit wounds anywhere!

Runner shrugs. 

RUNNER
What can I say? I’m built like a 
brick shithouse.

EXT. PRAGUE - CLEARING 

The machine gun thug fire again, missing wildly due to 
Runner’s evasive driving and the hilly terrain. 
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INT. RUNNER’S YUGO

Runner looks at the clock. It reads, ‘5:15 A.M.’ He checks 
the gas and finds he’s running on fumes. He notices a forrest 
up ahead. He looks at the emergency break.   

RUNNER
Hey... uh--

Esmeralda regains her senses. 

ESMERALDA
Esmeralda.

RUNNER
--Esmeralda. What are you? 

ESMERALDA
Werewolf 

RUNNER
Sweet. How fast can you sprint? 

ESMERALDA
On two legs or all fours?

The rounds hit their mark, cut through the headrest of 
Runner’s seat, and strike him at the base of his skull.

RUNNER
Whichever’s the fastest! 

ESMERALDA
Forty kilometers an hour! 

RUNNER
What the fuck is that in miles!? 

ESMERALDA
I don’t know! Like, twenty-five or 
some shit!

Runner looks at the rearview mirror and grits his teeth when 
a round hits it.

RUNNER
Alright Esmeralda, when I jump out 
of the car, follow me, and don’t 
look back! Ever! Get it? Got it?  

Esmeralda nods.

RUNNER (CONT’D)
Good.
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He pulls the parking break up, opens his door, lands on the 
ground, and starts rolling like a rag-doll. Esmeralda, in her 
werewolf form, isn’t far behind. 

The Pickup speeds into the Yugo, both vehicles flipping.  

Runner and Esmeralda jet into the woods. 

EXT. PRAGUE - FORREST

Runner and Esmeralda dash through the woods with inhuman 
speed.  

RUNNER
So, Esmeralda, were the guy’s 
chasing us newbloods or--

ESMERALDA
Yeah. All of Viktor and Vlad’s 
thugs are.

RUNNER
Exactly how old are they?

ESMERALDA
A five-hundred and three-hundred.

RUNNER
Fuck. They could breath on their 
flunkies and kill tjem.

ESMERALDA
You seem to know a lot about the 
Supernatural despite just being a 
gun runner.  

RUNNER
Yeah, well, I get around. 

Esmeralds huffs.  

ESMERALDA
Bet you say that to all the girls. 

RUNNER
And what’s that supposed to--
  

Esmeralda shushes him and point towards a long abandoned 
quarry complex in the middle of a clearing.  

RUNNER (CONT’D)
Hey... sunup’s at six, right?  
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ESMERALDA
About that time, yes. 

RUNNER
Neat. How’s about we hide in that 
quarry and ambush them? It’s 
probably the only place with enough 
protection from the sun for miles 
and they’d be pretty stupid not to 
head that way. Here. Take this.  

Runner reaches into his pocket, pulls out a S&W 500 magnum.   

ESMERALDA
Huh? Why?

RUNNER
Like I said. I’m built like a brick 
shithouse. You aren’t. Plus, the 
rounds are HE.    

Runner walks to the complex.  

Esmeralda looks at the gun and smiles. 

ESMERALDA
(in German w/ subtitles)
Fucking a.

INT. QUARRY COMPLEX 

With a good kick, Runner and Esmeralda knock the door inside 
and enter. It’s pitch black.

RUNNER
Hey Esmeralda, can your enhanced 
senses see anything in here? 

A familiar and sadistic chuckle surrounds them. 

VLAD
No need. 

The lights turn on and they find themselves surrounded by 
Vampires, on the catwalks above, wielding heavy machine guns 
galore. Three have multi-shot grenade launchers.  

By the light switch stands VLAD, five-hundred, but not 
looking a day over twenty-five. He flashes Runner and 
Esmeralda fang filled smile. 

RUNNER
Fuck. This is your HQ? 
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Vlad crosses his arms and nods. 

The four thugs chasing them earlier, enter, armed and looking 
like shit. Everyone looks their way. 

Esmeralda takes initiative and empties her magnum above. 
Three shots hit a grenade from each grenade launcher, causing 
their wielders and all on the catwalks to die horribly.   

Runner takes this opportunity to football tackle the four 
thugs behind them to the floor in an attempt to make a break 
for the exit. He stops when he hears Vlad’s voice. 

VLAD
Halt! 

Runner turns around to see Esmeralda’s throat in Vlad’s grip. 
His sharp fingernails draw trickles of blood from her neck. 

Runner lunges at Vlad, but discovers Vlad’s speed after the 
vampire grabs him by the neck and slams him hard enough into 
the concrete floor to form a crater.    

Vlad places a boot firmly on Runner’s spine, pinning him 
there despite his protests. 

VLAD (CONT’D)
Stop moving, or I crush this fat 
sauerkraut bint’s trachea.  

Reluctantly, Runner complies and becomes still. 

VLAD (CONT’D)
Good. 

Vlad slams Esmeralda head first into the concrete too, 
knocking her out. Next, he grabs Runner by his jacket and 
hurls him clear into a wall, cracking it. 

Vlad takes a moment to look up at the remains of his goon in 
what was left of the catwalks and turns around upon hearing 
the four Pickup thugs get to their feet.  

He spots their fully loaded hmg at the feet of one of them. 

VLAD (CONT’D)
You there. Hand me that heavy. 

THUG 1
Yes, sir. 

Thug 1 hands the hmg over. Vlad then blows all four away. 

Runner sees this and his jaw drops. 
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RUNNER
Dude... the fuck? 

Vlad turns toward Runner, empty hmg still in hand. 

VLAD
Oh don’t give me that look. There 
was not a one of them who had been 
a vampire for more than a year. 
Believe me, there are plenty more 
hapless Czechs where they came from

Vlad slowly approaches Runner. 

VLAD (CONT’D)
But you... your something special. 
You’re some sort of genetically 
modified human, aren’t you?

Runner gives Vlad a death glare. 

VLAD (CONT’D)
Yes. Don’t try and deny it. I know. 
I’ve fought NAZI Ubermenschen and 
New Soviet Men, and I can smell 
your altered genome even from here.   

 Vlad stops a few feet away from Runner. 

An uncomfortable silence breaks out as Runner continues 
glaring at Vlad. 

VLAD (CONT’D)
Well, what are you waiting for. Get 
up and duel with me.

Runner quirks an eyebrow. 

Vlad sighs. 

VLAD (CONT’D)
When you’re a warrior vampire half 
as old as me, you learn to take 
whatever opportunity you can to 
fight a worthy opponent. Even if 
that opponent was, at one time, as 
strong as wet toilet paper like 
most humans. Come, show me how far 
the might of mortal tampering with 
biology has come since the battle 
of Stalingrad.   
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Runner smirks. He lunges at Vlad again, trying to knee him in 
the stomach. Vlad, however, steps back out of Runner’s reach 
and knees him in the stomach instead. 

The force knocks Runner backwards, but he recovers and 
launches jab after jab at Vlad’s head with his fists.

Vlad deflects most of the hits with his palms, taking only 
three. He ducks and performs a sweeping kick that knocks 
Runner’s legs out from under him. 

Runner catches himself on his palms, bends his arms, and 
launches himself boot first towards Vlad’s head. 

Though Vlad blocks and pushes away Runner’s feet, the attack 
causes Vlad to lose his balance, allowing Runner to land back 
on his feet and deliver a devastating uppercut to his jaw. 

The force launches Vlad right into a steel chain hanging ten 
feet off the air. Vlad grabs a hold of the chain and clutches 
his jaw.    

Runner looks up at Vlad, smirking. 

Vikor lets go of the chains. The moment he hits the ground, 
he runs full speed, hissing and baring his fangs.  

This second round of the fight goes much more poorly for 
Runner, as Vlad uses his superior strength, speed, and skill 
to whittle down Runner’s superior durability and endurance.   

Viktor grabs him and tackles him through the same wall Runner 
had kicked him through, and the two walls beyond that wall. 

Runner, now even more black and blue and red all over, then 
finds himself curb stomped repeatedly by Viktor in the head.  

VIKTOR
Runner, Runner, Runner.

Viktor picks up Runner by the throat and stares him dead in 
the eyes.

VIKTOR (CONT’D)
You should have just taken the 
Christmas bonus and left.  

Runner spits at Viktor’s face, but he’s too quick. Viktor 
shakes his head and wags his finger.

VIKTOR (CONT’D)
You remind me so much of my brother 
when he misbehaved. Here. Have some 
discipline! 
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Viktor repeatedly slaps Runner’s face before tossing him back 
into the main room. Runner lands with a thud on his stomach, 
not far from Esmeralda.  

He crawls towards her as Viktor takes a leisurely stroll 
towards him.   

RUNNER
Es... Esmeralda...

He reaches towards her with his right hand, but Viktor stomps 
on it. Runner yells in pain as Viktor chuckles.

VIKTOR
Oh... to be young and in puppy love 
again... with an actual puppy. 

Runner joins in on Viktor’s chuckle.

RUNNER
That was a good one. I’m keeping 
it, though I have no idea what 
you’re talking about.

VIKTOR
Oh don’t try that shit with me. I 
was young once too you know, and I 
figured it out from the minute you 
called her name. It’s actually 
quite nostalgic for me.   

Viktor kicks Runner in the side hard enough to flip him over 
onto his back. 

VIKTOR (CONT’D)
So much so, that I could just shoot 
you at point blank with a grenade 
launcher.

He holds his hand out toward Vlad, who tosses him a loaded 
grenade launcher. 

Runner covertly uses his crushed right hand to slap the 
Injector on his left wrist. His muscle mass increases by two.  

Viktor looks blissfully into space. 

VIKTOR (CONT’D)
Just like my Sasha’s previous 
boyfriend. 

Runner’s scowls and his breathing intensifies. Viktor points 
the barrel of the launcher right at Runner’s head. 
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VIKTOR (CONT’D)
I’d ask about last words--

Runner’s breathing is now like a pressure cooker ready to 
explode. 

VIKTOR (CONT’D)
--but I don’t want you to try and 
spit at me again. 

Viktor smiles. His finger presses against the trigger. 

As soon as it does, everything goes slow for Runner as he 
kicks the barrel upwards from the ground, causing the grenade 
to hit the ceiling. 

Things stay slow for him as he leaps back to his feet and 
performs a lunging haymaker at Viktor, whose too slow. 

Things return to normal speed after Runner’s fist exits out 
of Viktor’s back. He pulls him off the ground with the arm 
the fist belonged to. 

Vlad and all of the Vampires are shocked. Viktor, though, is 
the most shocked of all. 

VLAD
How... how did you--

RUNNER
Trade secret.      

With a head-butt, Runner slides his arms out of Viktor. He 
grabs Esmeralda’s unconscious form and jets out.   

Viktor and Vlad watch him go with a fire in their eyes.

Outside, the sun has risen. 

EXT. PRAGUE - FOREST - DAY  

The first snowfall of the day has begun as Runner carries 
Esmeralda over his shoulders. He walks at a normal human 
pace. Esmeralda awakens. 

ESMERALDA
What... where...

RUNNER
Don’t worry. I beat the shit out of 
Viktor. Now, do you know a good 
place to crash... because I’m about 
to crash. 
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Runner falls onto the ground, dead tired. His muscle mass 
returns to normal.  

Esmeralda notices this, shrugs, picks him up, and slings him 
over her back before walking. 

ESMERALDA
Don’t YOU worry. I’ll take you to 
my place. 

RUNNER
Please tell me it’s a mansion.

ESMERALDA
Yeah. You’ll get a bed with a nice 
warm fireplace, a nice warm meal, 
and, who knows? After you saved my 
ass and beat Viktor’s, maybe my big 
brother might have something for 
you. Maybe as my new bodyguard to 
replace those fuck-faces that got 
mulched when I was kidnapped. 

Runner smiles. 

RUNNER
I’d like that. I’d like that a lot.

He takes few deep breathes and drifts off to sleep. 

END. 
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