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No Such Thing

FADE IN:  

INT.  SILO - DAY

The MONSTER sits drinking, regarding a sleeping BEATRICE with a saurian gaze.  She is naked, wrapped in a blanket, having been left on the doorstep of the abandoned missile silo that serves as his home by fearful villagers hoping to appease him.  She is probably still a little drunk, having been tricked into drinking some sort of poisonous Icelandic swill by the devious locals. 

She wakes in a daze, sees him.



MONSTER


What the fuck are you lookin’ at?



BEATRICE


Where am I?  Where are my clothes?  How did


I get here?  



MONSTER


Every once in a while those maniacs down in the


village toss some unsuspecting piece of ass up on


the rocks down there.  A gift, I guess, for me.

He tosses her knapsack down to her.



BEATRICE


What have you done with my friends?



MONSTER


I killed them, probably.



BEATRICE


I don’t believe you.



MONSTER


So what.



BEATRICE


Are you going to kill me too?



MONSTER


That depends.

She begins dressing.



BEATRICE


On what?



MONSTER


On whether or not you’re a complete 


fuckin’ idiot.




BEATRICE


What’s wrong with you?



MONSTER


Wadda ya mean, “What’s wrong with me?”



BEATRICE


Why are you like that?  



MONSTER


Because I’m a monster.



BEATRICE


There’s no such thing as monsters.



MONSTER


Oh, no?



BEATRICE


I’m sure there’s all sorts of reasons you are


how you are.  Genetic mutations, that sort of


thing.



MONSTER


Science, huh?



BEATRICE


Yes.



MONSTER


Are you a scientist?



BEATRICE


No.  I have a friend who’s a doctor.

He inhales deeply and snorts a blast of fire in her direction.



BEATRICE


How did you do that?



MONSTER


How the hell am I supposed to know?  Now listen,


Sister.  You gonna help me out here, or what?



BEATRICE


Help you?  How can I help you?  I don’t even


think I like you.



MONSTER


Yeah?  Well, tough.  You’re either gonna help


me out here, or I’m gonna come down there, 


bite your head off, tear out your heart and set


the whole ugly mess on fire.



BEATRICE


You don’t scare me.



MONSTER


Hey.  What’s your name?



BEATRICE


Beatrice.



MONSTER


Listen, Beatrice.  You’d like to see me dead,


wouldn’t ya?  



BEATRICE


Not necessarily, no.



MONSTER


Wha….of course you would.  I killed your friends.



BEATRICE


If that’s true, then I think you ought to be brought


to justice and punished so you can learn to under-


stand the wrong you’ve done.



MONSTER


The wrong I’ve done.



BEATRICE


Yes.  It’s like my mother used to say.  Jesus had


it all figured out, right and proper.  One evil deed


doesn’t fix another.  You’ve got to learn to love


your enemies, too.



MONSTER


Jesus, huh?



BEATRICE


Yes.  



MONSTER


OK, I can see this is gonna be a disaster.  Look,


I’m gonna close my eyes, and you run away.  


If you’re not off the island by the time I count


1500, I’m gonna come and I’ll kill ya.



BEATRICE


Did you really kill Jim and his friends?



MONSTER


Who the fuck is Jim?



BEATRICE


My fiance.  That’s his video camera.  This is his


Powerbook.



MONSTER


Come with me.



BEATRICE


Where?



MONSTER


Just shut the fuck up and follow me, will ya?


Fuck……

He leads her out back to a bone pile – the remains of his many victims.  He roots around for a while, pulls out a sneaker and hands it to her.  Crushed, she runs back inside.  He BELLOWS in rage, or is it remorse?  He follows her back in.  She is huddled in a corner.



MONSTER


So, ya believe in monsters yet?



BEATRICE


Leave me alone.



MONSTER


I’d love to, Sister, but you’ve gotta pull your-


self together and help destroy me first.



BEATRICE


What do you mean?



MONSTER


That’s the deal.  You come here and try and 


help kill me, and if you can’t, I get to dispose


of one more pain-in-the-ass human being.

She pulls a gun.



MONSTER


What the fuck is that?



BEATRICE


It’s loaded.



MONSTER


Of course.  OK, Princess.  Take your best shot.



BEATRICE


I can’t.



MONSTER


Yes you can.



BEATRICE


No.  No, I can’t.



MONSTER


Do it!



BEATRICE


No!

He jumps down next to her.



MONSTER


I’m not impressed by mercy.  You don’t score


points with me for being selfless, Beatrice.  Your


life means nothing to me at all.  Get over it and


see the big picture.  You’re just another human.


Just another piece of the plague, so to speak.  I’d


kill you just as easily as I’d kill a fly.  There’d be


no remorse, no pangs of conscience, no fascinating


sensation of diabolical accomplishment.  It’s nothing


personal, you’re just…..in my way.

She runs a few steps, turns and shoots him in the chest and drops the gun.  He picks up the gun and shoots himself in the head, goes outside and BELLOWS in pain.  

FADE TO BLACK

LIGHTS UP

LATER –  He’s lying on some steps, drinking.  She takes the bottle and helps him drink.  He sits up, moves away from her.



MONSTER


I see….extinction.  And everything else around me.


The passing away.  Even the mountains pass away.


It’s true.  They do.  I’ve watched it happen.  But not


me.  No.  I’m changeless and eternal.  It’s true, I’m 


an alcoholic and an insomniac too, but then, who 


wouldn’t be?  Doomed to watch humanity’s victory


over all things, without even the option of killing 


myself, like they do.  And from much smaller dis-


appointments too, in my opinion.  You’re a kind person.


I can see that.  And I don’t know what good it’s gonna


do you, but I believe you have the presence of mind


to see the impossibility of my situation.  



BEATRICE


You want to be put out of your misery.



MONSTER


Don’t pity me!  I hate that shit!



BEATRICE


Are there others like you?



MONSTER


No.  



BEATRICE


Are you sure?



MONSTER


Yes.



BEATRICE


You must get lonely.



MONSTER


There is, ah, one human being who can kill me.


Used to live in a house out there near the water.


Dr. Artaud.  Scientist.  Mad as the day is long, 


but a genius all the same.



BEATRICE


Where is he now?  



MONSTER


Well, he got ta shootin’ his mouth off about


his new invention, next thing ya know they 


took him away in a strait jacket.  You see, Dr.


Artaud, he believes in monsters.



BEATRICE


So you want me to find him, is that it?



MONSTER


You would be doing you and your kind the 


greatest of favors.  I mean, it can’t go on like


this forever.  If I don’t find Artaud soon, I’ll


be forced to go on a rampage and kill every 


human being I see.



BEATRICE


Find him yourself.



MONSTER


I can’t!  I get these fits!



BEATRICE


What causes them?



MONSTER


People!  Humanity.  Civilization.  I don’t know.


The more people there are, the worse it gets, and


it’s gettin’ worse by the year.  Drinkin’ helps….

He takes a long pull on the bottle.



BEATRICE


What makes you think I’ll be able to find him?



MONSTER


Because you made it here alive.  Because you 


made it all the way here without me tearin’ off


your Goddamn head.  I’m impressed, OK?  


Wadda ya want from me?



BEATRICE


Promise me something.



MONSTER


Ah, promises.  How you human beings love


promises.



BEATRICE


You can’t kill anybody.



MONSTER


Nobody comes around me, I won’t kill ‘em.


It’s easy.



BEATRICE


But I want you to come with me.



MONSTER


Where?



BEATRICE


To find Dr. Artaud.



MONSTER


You mean, out there?



BEATRICE


Yes. 



MONSTER


I can’t go out there and be expected not 


to kill anybody.



BEATRICE


Then I won’t help you.



MONSTER


You’re making this a lot more difficult than 


it needs to be.



BEATRICE


Maybe.

                                                                                                                            FADE OUT



