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INT. JOLYN’S APARTMENT – NIGHTFALL (MOMENTS LATER)

Connor and Jolyn sit on her apartment bed together, Connor holding her as she leans against his body in replacement of her wall. Their talks stay in the dark of her room, with the two deciding on what to do with the entire situation they’re involved in.

CONNOR: We’ll hold up here until he finds us – there’s no need to expose ourselves in the open, searching for him. But this time, I’m going to put him down for good.

JOLYN: For good?

Jolyn slightly turns her body into Connor’s direction.

JOLYN: What do you mean for good? I thought you two were immortal.

Connor looks at her and almost doesn’t want to say.

CONNOR: I lied. There’s one way to put us down and keep us dead. Though, this way can be reversed.

JOLYN: And what would that be?

CONNOR: Our father has a magical item that was given to him by a coven of witches. A magical dagger that holds the most powerful ice magic known to any of us. Once impaled, it not only immobilizes the target, but freezes their entire existence. It can’t be canceled out by other magic or anything of the sort. It cuts off the target’s magical bounds and so much more. But we were all instructed at the time that it can only be used once, so my father kept it with him for safe measures. But Autumn and I both knew that our father didn’t trust us, that was all there was to it. The thought of crossing over gives me chills, but he holds the one item that could dormant Autumn, and free you from his hunt. You could live in peace then.

JOLYN: But, what about your father?

CONNOR: His situation is...complicated. But to make a long story short, he can’t enter this realm. He’s trapped inside his own realm, being nothing more than a spirit that couldn’t last a solid our over here. The problem will be going over there, but it has to be done. I need that dagger.

JOLYN: When will you be heading out for it?

CONNOR: I’ll do this after i’ve dismantled my brother this time. It’ll buy me so much more revival time if I actually tore him apart. 

Connor holds back the sickening feeling he gets in his stomach from the thought of dismembering his elder brother.

CONNOR: I’m gonna have to separate parts of him and burn them away. He’ll eventually grow all of this back, but it’s going to take him a lot longer than usual.

JOLYN: I wanna go with you.

This gets Connor’s attention.

CONNOR: With me to where? To take on Autumn?

Jolyn shakes her head.

JOLYN: With you to your father’s realm.

Connor leans away from her in shock.

CONNOR: No way. I can’t allow this.
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INT. JOLYN’S APARTMENT – NIGHTFALL (CONT’D)

JOLYN: I wanna be there with you Connor. I can tell by the look on your face that you dread having to go visit your father.

CONNOR: Trust me, I won’t be visiting him. Jolyn, you don’t know him. He’s the only one I’ve ever known to bring both me and my brother down to our knees, single handedly. He knew neither of us could die, but he made sure...he made sure we wanted to. 

JOLYN: What is he, some sort of tyrant? I mean, he’s a well-known figure, but for all the wrong reasons.

CONNOR: And the things that you all think you know about him, barely scratches the surface of facts and fiction.

JOLYN: Well, Connor, I’m going with. Just in case it does come down to some sort of confrontation. 

CONNOR: No way. I can’t allow this.

Jolyn challenges Connor with her eyes. Connor doesn’t back down, starting back at her until she finally gives in. Jolyn looks away. 

An answer she didn’t want to hear. Connor had nothing else to say.

Jolyn scoots away from Connor, coiling herself into the comforts on her bed.

She wanted space at this point, without even saying a word. Her back was now to him, with Connor wanting to extend his hand out to her. But before Connor could even touch the skin on her back, he catches himself.

Connor sighs and brings his hand back, giving his lover’s back a look of sympathy. He felt that needed to further explain himself, hoping to break Jolyn out of her attitude.

In the calmest voice he could manage, Connor speaks.

CONNOR: Jolyn, my father is much more powerful than my elder brother. If Autumn gave you a difficult time, then you stand no chance against the one who helped create us. The first murderer. 

Connor gave his words time to sink in. Jolyn keeps her back to him, feeling his words travel within him. 

She couldn’t deny that what he spoke was the truth. She wouldn’t be of much help against their father. The thought of her even getting hurt, now entered her mine. She had never saw their father before, but her mind filled in the blanks.

Jolyn slowly turns around, scooting back first towards the wall in the process. She holds a slight look of shame and realization.

JOLYN: And your dad...if you come across him...what will you do?

Connor can’t give her an answer. Jolyn runs out of soft patience.

JOLYN: I figured as much. We’re a team now. Right? Everything we do is supposed to be together – good or bad. If you going over there to the other side brings uncertainty for even yourself, then it brings uncertainty for me as well. Because it’ll be just a matter of time before your brother comes after me again, if you’re gone too long. Or worse...you never return.

Her words get Connor’s attention. It was visible in face...she made a believer out of him. But before Connor could say anything, he senses a strong, yet familiar presence. Connor rushes to her window.  

He doesn’t see anything, but he knows something is there. He turns around to speak to Jolyn again.

CONNOR: Stay put.

Connor doesn’t stick around for any sort of disagreement. He uses his super speed to zipline outside. 

Jolyn rushes to the window and now sees Connor and his brother face to face with each other, in the blue night.
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EXT. OUTSIDE OF JOLYN’S APARTMENT – NIGHTFALL

Connor stood across from his opponent. His position towards his elder brother showed no other form of entertainment. He wasn’t going to hesitate when it came down to it, this time. 

CONNOR: You wanna transform now, or do you wanna risk things becoming too intense first?

Connor’s tone demands a challenge, though Autumn is unfazed by any of this. His tone stays at a patient request, placing his attention on Jolyn in the window behind them. Connor glances behind himself for a moment, before him and his brother lock eyes.

AUTUMN: You stand with her, I assume?

CONNOR: The glaive through the heart didn’t make that clear?

AUTUMN: I was second guessing that moment. But yes brother...it made everything clear.

A single uppercut towards the air, and a dark wave of magic and electricity rode the ground into Connor’s direction. The sudden destruction forced Connor back into his fast speed, with him quickly realizing that the attack would head for Jolyn’s apartment if avoided.

Connor retracts, using his super speed to throw himself back in front of the destructive magic, as he then backhands the ranged attack into another direction, causing a magical explosion in the distance. 

Autumn uses this distraction to rush his brother with his own super speed, though Connor’s high awareness kicks in and unleashes a small burst of glaives through two instant portals that form beside him. Autumn uses his own super speed to avoid these attacks. 

Matching Autumn, Connor crashes into him a high burst of wind that leads to Connor’s flashing speed materializing his body into place of his brother. Autumn welcomes this blow and launches his brother through the air with a quick spin of his body.

Unable to control the direction of his destination, Connor rides the wind backwards until the two reach the city’s central hub. 

EXT. DOWNTOWN/CENTRAL HUB – NIGHTFALL 

Connor’s body chips away at one building, before he slams into another, back first.

Connor manages to catch himself, being planted in the building in the process, with a series of large cracks forming around Connor’s placement. 

Crashing into Connor, Autumn comes in knee first, slamming his body into Connor’s chest. The two cause massive destruction as they go through the building’s tough walls.

Jolyn manages to use her own vampiric speed to catch up to the two brothers. She watches from a nearby distance, as the brothers go from building to building, placing cracks and holes throughout the city’s structure as they battle with and without magic.

The intensity itself takes the form of a serious struggle before her eyes. She sees her new love interest, Connor, fighting to protect her. 
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