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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT
RACHEL tucks in CHLOE.
RACHEL
I know it’s hard, honey.
CHLOE
But why does it have to be like this?
RACHEL
(takes a breath)
You remember when those coyotes tried to
run off with Tiger?
Yeah.

CHLOE

RACHEL
But they didn’t get her, did they?
CHLOE
No. King saved her.
RACHEL
That’s right.
CHLOE
He got to those coyotes so fast they
didn’t know what hit ‘em!
RACHEL
Yeah, I’ve never seen him run that fast that’s for sure.
Chloe smiles as she recalls the images from that scene.
Her smile fades as she recalls...
CHLOE
But... I don’t understand -RACHEL
Do we keep Tiger and King in the same
room?
Mmm mmm.

CHLOE

RACHEL
And why is that?
CHLOE
Cause Tiger is always trying to scratch
King. Boy! Talk about ungrateful.
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RACHEL
Well, I’m sure Tiger is... grateful. Down
deep. (THEN) Tiger loves King.
CHLOE
Really? She sure has a strange way of
showing it.
RACHEL
Trust me - she does. But sometimes even
when two people love each other it just
works out best to... keep them apart.
CHLOE
(rolling her eyes)
We’re talking about a dog and a cat, Mom.
(OFF HER LOOK) Fine. I get it. I just
wish they could play together sometimes.
RACHEL
Well, the important thing is that no
matter what -- they both love one thing
with all their hearts.
Me!

CHLOE

RACHEL
You. Now get to bed young lady.
CHLOE
Mom! I’m in bed!
RACHEL
(sighing)
Which is obviously where your Mom needs
to be too. So - go to sleep.
CHLOE
You go to sleep!
RACHEL
Gladly.
(kisses her)
Love you.
CHLOE
Love you more.
Rachel stands and looks down at Chloe.
RACHEL
I don’t think that’s possible.
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Rachel turns and exits.
EXT. WOODS - DAY
Chloe looks around confused. Suddenly an arrow pierces
the ground at her feet.
TYGERA (O.S.)
Hold fast! Or risk losing more than your
way.
Chloe freezes in place and looks around in fear. Suddenly
behind her a leather clad female warrior drops from the
trees. This is TYGERA. Chloe spins and stares up at her.
CHLOE
Wow. Sure know how to make an entrance,
huh?
TYGERA
What a strange creature you are.
CHLOE
(sotto)
Says the lady in the leather jumpsuit.
TYGERA
Do you mock me? A brave gesture for one
so small and weak.
CHLOE
(retreating)
Sorry. Kind of a defense mechanism.
TYGERA
Tell me - what brings you here?
CHLOE
Umm... my closet?
TYGERA
This “Closet” is your servant then?
CHLOE
Umm... no, actually just where I keep my
clothes. (beat) And apparently my time
portal?
TYGERA
State your business here, then.
CHLOE
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TYGERA
I am Tygera. Of Fellstar.
CHLOE
Wow. Cool name.
And you?

TYGERA

CHLOE
Uh, I am Chloe... of...
California...star.
TYGERA
I have not heard of this land.
CHLOE
Really? It’s... new.
TYGERA
Are your people a warring people?
CHLOE
(sotto)
Every chance they get.
TYGERA
(snaps to attention)
Do they mean to threaten us then? Do you
come to declare war?
CHLOE
Frankly... Tygera -- I’m not gonna get
tired of saying that name -- I don’t know
why I “come”. But I’m pretty sure it’s
not to declare war.
Suddenly an AXE rockets into a TREE by Tygera’s head. At
blinding speed she spins, notches an arrow and draws her
bow as she turns to the source of the axe.
KINGDOR (O.S.)
Little good your speed would do you had I
actually wanted to split that thick skull
of yours and not Bardon’s skin.
From a darkened patch steps forth KINGDOR - a 2nd axe in
hand. Tygera relaxes somewhat though she doesn’t lower
her bow completely.
TYGERA
You best wish my fingers hold their grip.
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KINGDOR
And as ever your mouth holds more danger
than your bow ever could.
Suddenly the ARROW FLIES from Tygera’s bow toward
Kingdor. At the last second he raises his axe as the
arrow STICKS into the broad handle. Kingdor looks
momentarily startled.
Oops.

TYGERA

Kingdor steps forward pulling the arrow from the handle
and dropping it at Tygera’s feet, “accidentally” stepping
on it as he grips the handle of the axe stuck in the
tree. With a heft he yanks the axe out. An audible LOW
MOAN is heard. Kingdor looks up into the foliage of the
great tree as he pats the trunk.
KINGDOR
Sorry, old friend. Just needed to make a
point.
As another LOW MOAN emanates from the great tree its
branches seem to ripple slightly. Kingdor turns and looks
at Chloe.
KINGDOR (CONT’D)
So - what do we have here? I didn’t think
you went in for squires, Tygera. Or is
she perhaps dinner?
Chloe blanches and looks to Tygera.
TYGERA
Rest easy young one. He speaks as if his
words would entertain. And perhaps they
do. For an audience of one.
KINGDOR
Ahh - but the most important one.
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