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FADE | N:
EXT. DUBLI N SKYLI NE | RELAND - NI GHT - ESTABLI SH NG
Skyscrapers stand proud over the city as half a mllion
peopl e carry about. W swoop down quickly to a large river
which flows through the center of the netropolis. W stop as
the water reflex’'s an ol d warehouse.
SPLASH
A dead body hits the water
TWO THUGS wal k away bearing M 16s

CUT TO
| NT. WAREHOUSE - NI GHT - CONTI NUED

Six men with M16s stand guard as a wel

| dressed man ALASTAR
CAINE (30’s) Cocky, intimating sits wth a

ol d decrepit man.

ALASTAR
See, what |ack of participation
gets a fellow

OLD VAN
You will have the sane from ne.
ALASTAR
Do you renenber the story of St
Patrick?
OLD MAN
Maewyn Succat ? Yes.
ALASTAR
| mpr essi ve.

He renoves an old tw sted wal king cane from under the table,
unsheat hi ng a hi dden sword.

OLD MAN
My death will bring you no closer
to the box.

ALASTAR
It will bring you closer to hades

and "The Trinity", closer to ne!

Wth a quick SWSH, off goes the old man’s head.

( CONTI NUED)
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ALASTAR (cont’ d)
| ndecent snake!

EXT. PARKING LOT - N GHT

Rai n pours down on DETECTI VE, ZACK CLOVER (30s) out of
shape, depressed, unshaven, cries as he holds a syringe and
a bottle of hooch. Pulls a folded letter out of his pocket
and reads it.

ZACK (V. O
Dear Ella, I'"'msorry it’s conme too
this. Captain said; one nore screw
up and I’'moff the Force, just a
matter of tine to seal that
prom se.

He takes a drink --
ZACK (CON' T)
| know your gonna | eave nme, | got
your text at lunch. This is all ny

fault, | got those little girls
kill ed seven nont hs agol!

He CRUMBLES the letter -- DROPS it to ground -- Starts to
take a drink (beat)

Throws the bottle at a trash can, knocking it over --

QUT POPS an OLD, GREEN & GOLD nusi c box.

ZACK
( Scr eans)
And, on top of it all GOD, You gave
me di abetes?!...l served you ny

entire |ife! Now, your rewarding ne
with taking nmy job, ny girlfriend
and ny mnd! To Hell with you! |

w sh you’ d never cone into ny |ife!

A BRI GHT GREEN LI GHT BURST from the box --

He stunbles to his feet -- nudges the box, opens with his
shoe -- GREEN & WHI TE M ST qui ckly surrounds him --

ST. JOSEPH JCEY BRCODI GAN (ol d) Leprechaun energes fromthe
m st .

JCEY (O S.)
Greetings Lad, how may | --

Zack SPENDS ARCUND -- FIRES a SHOT -- Joey RUNS around
SCREAM NG - - Zack FI RES MULTI PLE SHOTS - -
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JOEY
What in HADES are you doi ng?!

ZACK
You' re tal king?! You can tal k?!

JOEY
Wiy woul dn’t you think I can tal k?!

Zack rubs his face --

ZACK
Sorry, sorry, | thought you were a
raccoon.

JCOEY

|’ mwearing trousers you manky jack
arsel And | said Geetings...did
you just call nme a raccoon?

Zack passes out.
| NT. ZACKS APARTMENT - MORNI NG

Ni ce cozy furnishing, strewn with pizza boxes, beer bottles
and newspapers frane Zack as he wakes up on the couch. Joey
cooks breakfast in the kitchen.

ZACK
Ella?

JCOEY
Nope, Just, St. Joseph Brodi gan at
your service, | ad.

Zack reaches for his gun on the coffee table -- it won't
move, as though it’s STUCK

ZACK
Who, in the holy-hell, are you!

Zack notices his pants are off, he grabs a pillow fromthe
couch.

ZACK (cont’ d)
You took ny pants off?! You little
shhhhanr ock! GCh, man, please tel
me we didn't perpetrate each
ot her --

JOEY
-- 1 told you, lad. My nane is St
Joseph of the O an, Brodigan...But,

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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JOEY (cont’ d)
you may call nme Joey. And no,
j ack-arse, we didn't perpetrate
each ot her!

Joey SNAP his fingers --

Zack VANI SHES into thin air -- RE-APPEARI NG fully cl ot hed
sitting at the breakfast table across fromjoey.

JOEY (cont’ d)
Ckay, let’s start over.

Joey SNAPS his fingers again -- causing Zack to becone
speechl ess.

JCEY (cont’d)
|’ ma | eprechaun. Yep, you have
been sent a 3-w sh shindig,
ki nd-of. So, what would you want
for your other two wi shes?... By
the way, are you cal m now, can
l et you tal k?

ZACK
Urhmm

Joey SNAPS his fingers.

ZACK (cont’d)
You do that again, and |I'Il| beat
the green off your ass! A
| eprechaun? Is this a joke?

JOEY
Do | look Iike I’mjoking!

Joey becones angry -- GREEN FOG STROBES all around him --
LOUD THUNDER SHAKES THE ROOM -- Then SUDDENLY the room
becones normal .

ZACK
You sai d; someone sent you, who?
And, You said; | get three w shes,
but you just ask ne what | want to
do with two of then? What happened
to the first one?

Zacks phone rings -- He answers
ZACK
Hel l o, Captain -- Wiat? -- Are you
sure? My nane? Ckay, |’'Il head
down.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

Zack hangs up.

ZACK
Hey, | gotta go, sonething canme up
at work. Are you gonna stick
around, do you need to go outside
or anythi ng?

JCEY
The PET THING is starting to piss
me off, how about you go take care
of work and | don’t turn you into a
t al ki ng edel wei ss or nound of
cattl e dung, your choice --

ZACK
-- \Whatever, don’'t pee on the
carpet!...l can’'t believe |I'm

tal king to nmy hall ucination!
Zack exits.
EXT. BACKDOOR NI GHTCLUB - NI GHT

Zack sweaty, |ooks sick & JAMES CALVIN (30s) brave,
haggard, street smart, stand ready to whoop sone ass with
guns drawn. G ungy surroundi ngs conpl enent the eerie
backgr ound.

JAMES
| hope your snitch is right about
this. Hey man, you don’t | ook good,
you alright?

ZACK
Hol d on, | need some gum.

JAVES
You sure, you don’'t want to cal
for backup?

ZACK
Screw back up! Screw the Captain
and the | eprechaun!

Zack funbles in his jacket -- DROPS a FLASK & SYRI NGE
JAMES
Co’ non bro! What the hell ?! You

know dam wel |, you’'re not supposed
to drink anynorel
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ZACK
Shut the hell up James! You don’t
know what | need anynore! | got
those two little girls killed,
lost Ella, the Captain’s on ny ass
about everything and |I’ve got sone
"Wei rd- Ass-Portland-Tri p", going on
in my head!

JAVES
Yeah, about that |eprechaun --

Backdoor opens --
TWO THUGS wal k out -- Everyone stares --

FI RST THUG
COPS!

MULTI PLE SHOTS RI NG OQUT - -
Janes TAKES one to the CHEST

ZACK
JAMES NOO

FADE TO BLACK



