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Clive looks to Elsa: name?

The hybrid reverses the order of the letters in the word
"NERD", creating an anagram. Beams at her creators.

D=R=E~N.

CLIVE
Dren.

Clive lowers himself to Dren's height, marvelling. Her dress
no longer perturbs him. He's accepting Dren as a child.

CLIVE (CONT'D)
(sweetly formal)
How do you do, Dren.

The hybrid smiles at Clive for the first time.

ELSA
It's the genetic dialectic you
observed, Clive. It's too much to
be an accident. She's more than the
sum of her parts.

Clive takes this in, weighing her words.

He ZOOMS the camera in on Elsa, then the hybrid. Behind the
camera, for the first time, his face reflects his partner's
enthusiasm and pride.

EXT. ROYAL ONTARIO MUSEUM -- DAY

An impressive cobbled-stone facade. Banners feature the
Novaphorm logo.

INT. ROYAL ONTARIO MUSEUM -- DAY

Parents shepherd their children past a tasteful boutique
selling "educational hybrid toys". Ginger and Fred puzzles,
stuffed animals, t-shirts are on display.

INT. ATRIUM, ROYAL ONTARIO MUSEUM -- DAY

A grand space. The audience is joined by TV news crews and

other media at an impromptu stage constructed in the shape
of a DOUBLE HELIX. The lights dim and the chatter dies.

BEATRICE ALCOTT

Middle aged, very British, and a bit scattered -- steps up
to the podium.

(CONTINUED)
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ALCOTT
Greetings, everyone. I'm Beatrice
Alcott. Author of the children's
books, "Judith's Genetic Journey"
and "What's Inside My Body?"

Polite applause.

ALCOTT (CONT'D)
Today I have the distinct honor of
presenting to you, on behalf of
Novaphorm Pharmaceuticals, the first
glimpse of a revolution in genetic
science.

She pauses dramatically.
ALCOTT (CONT'D)
The birth of a new species.
More applause.
ALCOTT (CONT'D)
But let us begin by meeting the daring
young geneticists who made all this
possible.
She gestures to the wings where Elsa and Clive are standing.
ALCOTT (CONT'D)
Dr. Elsa Jayne and Dr. Clive Collins.
In a private booth, JOAN KLEIN, WILLIAM BARLOW and other
officials clap as Elsa and Clive step into the spotlight.

ELSA
(sotto)
I hate leaving Dren alone.

CLIVE
(sotto)
Soon, soon.
The applause dies down.
ALCOTT
And now, the moment you have been
waiting for.

The crowd falls into an expectant hush.

(CONTINUED)
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ALCOTT (CONT'D)
Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls.
The real reason we are gathered here
today... GINGER.

A GLASS CAGE RISES FROM THE FLOOR OF THE STAGE CONTAINING
GINGER.

The audience gasps. Ginger coos back, seeming to enjoy the
attention.

ALCOTT (CONT'D)
Oh! What's this? Here comes her
faithful companion... FRED!

A SECOND CAGE RISES OUT OF THE STAGE adjacent to the first.

FLASHBULBS. Fred blinks under the tungsten glare. He purrs,
his teeth chattering loudly.

ALCOTT (CONT'D)
Observe the exquisite translucency
of the skin, allowing a view of
colorful internal organs within...
now let's have them say a little
"how do" to each other, shall we?

THE BARRIER between the cages drops. The hybrids occupy the
same confined space. They sniff each other, get reacquainted.

But something is wrong. Fred HISSES at Ginger, raises his
hackles. 1In return, Ginger bares her teeth and GROWLS.

Clive and Elsa share a concerned glance.
The audience is visibly disturbed by their aggression.
Several small children begin to cry.
ALCOTT (CONT'D)
No need to be alarmed. They're just--
All at once, RAZOR-SHARP CLAWS emerge from the folds of their
gelatinous bodies.
ELSA
Put the barrier back up!
Too late. Ginger and Fred attack each other like rabid

animals.

ALCOTT
Oh my lord!

(CONTINUED)
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The audience reacts in horror as the hybrids tear into each
other with unnatural ferocity. Blood, viscera and CORALT
BLUE CD 356 splatter against the glass walls of the cage.

STAGEHANDS rush to the scene but they are powerless to stop
the carnage. Television crews jockey to get the best
coverage. The savage battle continues until the hybrids are
hidden from view behind RED-BLUE PAINTED GLASS.

A breathless moment of quiet.
And suddenly, the sounds of violence resume full force as
A PORTION OF THE GLASS CAGE SHATTERS

And the frenzied, mangled forms of Ginger and Fred EXPLODE
into the unsuspecting audience.

Everyone scatters as the hybrids tear into each other,
upturning chairs and leaving a trail of blood, flesh and
guts in their wake.

Within seconds, they have torn each other to pieces, reduced
to lifeless, pulpy carcasses strewn across the marble floor.

Clive and Elsa look in the direction of Joan and Barlow, but
the VIPS have already disappeared. They attempt to cross
over to the hybrids' remains but are intercepted by NOVAPHORM
PR DRONES.

PR DRONE
There's a car waiting. Follow me.

He barks orders on his cell as he works Clive and Elsa to
the exit.

EXT. ROYAL ONTARIO MUSEUM -- CONTINUOQUS
Clive, Elsa and the PR Drone hit the exterior steps to find

PROTESTERS have encircled the museum. They CHANT SLOGANS,
wave fists and placards, "ONLY HE CAN PLAY GOD", "THE DEVIL
IS A HYBRID", "MENGELE LIVES!" "And on and on.

CAMERAS and MICROPHONES are shoved into their faces.
REPORTERS scream questions at them.

REPORTERS
Elsa, Clive, did the H-400s have a
history of violence?/ Why would you
expose such dangerous creatures to
the public?/ What research advance
can possibly justify this debacle?

As they near the limo, A NONDESCRIPT MAN steps in their path.

(CONTINUED)
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