I NT. SILKEN WEB - NI GHT

The Silken Wb is a large erotic club of elaborate and
refined construction. Men and wonen of all ethnicities dance
and party here. It is a veritable den of iniquity. Luke
enters through the sw nging double doors and is confronted
with a slightly different scene. The dancers are now vari ous
beings fromdifferent cultural myths and | egends. Sonme are
ant hr oponor phic animals, others are beings with many arns
and | egs. Luke renoves his sungl asses and shakes his head
before entering into the club proper.

Luke approaches the bartender, a handsome man with | ong
bl ond hair, and sits down at the bar.

LUKE
| s the Spider around? | need to
speak with him

BARTENDER
And why do you need to talk to hinf
Just have a drink or sonething. You
| ook stressed.

LUKE
[’I] be less stressed after | talk
with M. Nancy. Now, please get
hi m

BARTENDER
"1l make you a drink first. Rum
and coke, right?

LUKE
No dri nks.

BARTENDER
On t he house.

LUKE
Exactly. No drinks. | know you
don’t take noney here.

BARTENDER
Oh, Luke, you’'re never any fun.
hear you used to be an anina
t hough, wish I could ve known you
t hen.

LUKE
Trust nme, no you don’t.
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BARTENDER
Wn’'t you just-

Luke grabs the Bartender by the collar, making sure not to
touch his skin.

LUKE
Look, | don’'t have tinme for this.
|"ve literally gone through hel
and back today and | need answers
that only Nancy can give ne. You're
going to get himfor me or I’'m
going to send you home, you hear?

BARTENDER
Bast ar d.

LUKE
Don"t | knowit. Get him

The bartender | eaves and sl ans the bardoor on his way out.
He marches over to the other side of the club and talks to
sonme |ithe | ooking bodyguards before entering into a room
off to the side. Luke pulls out the broken conpass and | ooks
it over fromevery inch. A wonman approaches hi mand he | ooks
up. She is dressed in a snake-skin dress that trails down to
the floor. She is holding a bottle of good rumand a bottle
of Mexi can coke on a tray.

SNAKE
Boss Nancy wants you to have this.
Hi s conplinents.

LUKE
| don’t want his conplinents.
SNAKE
No strings, Exorcist. Just take the
drink, you' Il insult your host.
LUKE

Spi der’s gonna be nore than
insulted if he doesn’'t tell nme what
| need to know. Stop stalling and

get him

SNAKE
"1l just leave this here then.
It’s nice and cold. | know you |ike
it like this.
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LUKE
You don’t know me wonan, now get
goi ng. Pl ease.

SNAKE
Well, at least | got a please out
of you.

Luke stiffens and gl ares at the Snake woman.

SNAKE ( CONT)
Oh | ook at your scary eyes. Are you
going to do sonething to ne, scary
man?

Luke turns away and stuffs the conpass back into his pocket.

SNAKE ( CONT)
That’ s what | thought. Now you sit
here and think about why you're
rude to nme. I’'Il go fetch Nancy.

The Snake puts down the bottle of rumand coke and slithers
away. She crosses the roomand enters into the sane room
t hat the Bartender did.

Luke | ooks at the bottle of rumhungrily but resists the
tenptation. He decides to read the outside of the bottle
instead while waiting and is interrupted by two very
attractive people comng up to him Both are androgynous and
it is nearly inpossible to tell their gender, but they are
bot h | ooki ng hotly at Luke.

LUKE
Go away.

JANUS
Oh don’t be nean.

JANA
You're so nean to us!

LUKE
| don’t want to play these ganes
with him just fetch Anansi and |
can go. |I'll leave you all to go
fuck yourselves into the next l|ife.

The twins sit next to Luke and pour thenselves a drink from
the rumbottle Luke is holding. They caress his hands and
drink the rumslowy, savoring it. They smle at each other
and ki ss.
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JANUS
Wn't you cone play with us?
JANA
We can really light your fire,
Exorci st .
JANUS

Just give us a chance.

The twins lean in to kiss Luke and he stands up to avoid it.
He puts on his sungl asses and si ghs.

LUKE
Real Iy, Nancy, this is just
mast urbation at this point.

ANANSI
Ain't nothin” wong with alittle
tug and poke, Exorcist. You just
don't like fun.

Luke takes off his gl asses again and the Twi ns have resol ved
into Anansi, a thin, wiry man who is both pretty and
handsonme. He seens to shift between genders as the
conversation progresses.

LUKE
| don’t |ike being used.

ANANS]
Then you're in the wong |ine of
busi ness. Cone, have a drink with
me. No tricks.

LUKE
| don’t believe you.

ANANS]
Good. That’s good, you shoul dn’t
believe me or anyone else in this
town. But for now, have a drink.

Luke sighs and acqui esces, pouring sone of the gol d-col ored
rumfromthe bottle into two tunblers. They clink their

gl asses together and throw back the drink. Luke drinks it
all in one go, while Anansi savors it, smling widely with
wet |ips before swall ow ng.

ANANSI ( CONT)
So, bad man, you nust be in
sonmet hing nasty to conme to nme. Wy
don’t you call your poor nother eh?
She nmust be very | onely.
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LUKE
Leave ny mama outta this, Nancy,
she’s got not to do with this or
you.

ANANSI
Oh, and how do you know that, hnf |
think I mght see her bones
rattling 'round here every now and
t hen when Panchatrain’s waters get
hi gh. She’s a nice wonan, your
mame, you should visit her nore.

LUKE
Not happeni ng.
ANANS]
Ah well, | tried. She m sses you,
ugly, and | promised I'd try.
LUKE
What a nice nman you are.
ANANS|
Never in a mllion years.

As the two banter the atnosphere of the bar changes from
excited to sonber. Anansi chuckles, stands up and goes
behind the bar. He m xes takes two | arge spheres of ice and
drops themin their tunblers. As he sits down the bottle
decants nore of its contents on its own.

LUKE
You get that trick at a party
store?

ANANSI
Boy, listen, you need to learn to

have fun once in a while.

LUKE
[’11 have fun when |I'’m back in
reti
the Nephilimis settl ed.

etirement and this business with
h
ANANSI
Ah... you conme to ne about the

Nephilim Yes yes yes you did. You

want old Anansi to tug a string for
you. It ain't worth it boy, it sure
as shit ain't.
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LUKE
Wrth it or not, I'"mcaught in it
Now.

ANANSI

Sure are good at sticking your nose
in places it don’'t belong, Luke.
Sone’d call that a fatal condition.

LUKE
|- no damm it. No.

Luke pounds back his tunmbler and the ice cracks loudly as he
slanms it on the counter.

LUKE ( CONT' D)
You're not getting me caught up in
this, Nancy. | came here to ask you
about this girl and you' re going to
gi ve ne sone answers.

ANANS]
Oh, big scary black man cone in
wanting answers. You' re gonna get
bit you keep coming on this strong.
Ain’t your wonan ever teach you
t hat ?

Luke is silent, his fists clench around the glass. The ice
cracks and he snarls.

LUKE
Tell me what | want to know, Nancy.

ANANS|
Your girl’s in with a bad sort of
crowd, Exorcist. She's all wapped
up in ordeal s of past and present.

LUKE
Tell nme what | want to know

ANANSI
Her life is forfeit and yours with
her if you keep this up, boy. This
is bigger than you ve ever been.
Big players are noving on the board
ri ght now.

LUKE
Then they shoul d have stayed out of

my city.
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ANANSI
You think they got anywhere else to
go? Shit, New Orleans is one of the
only crossroads |eft!

Anansi is smling, enjoying the back and forth. Luke seens
to beconme darker with each passing nonent, his features
fading i nto seanl ess bl ackness.

LUKE
Stop playi ng ganes Anansi, what'’s
after her? Why? Who sent those
nonsters to ny fucking bar?!

ANANS]
You' re getting your dick all
twi sted over sone little girl! She
nmust be cute, eh?

LUKE
Shut up.

ANANSI
| hear Nephilimgo both ways, Luke.
Thi nk she’d |i ke me? Maybe | shoul d
say hi.

The i ce cracks.

LUKE
| said shut up. Stop playing ne,
Trickster!

ANANSI
Then stop ne!

The two sit and glare at each other. Anansi smles |like an
ol d grandfat her and nmakes a jerking off notion.

The ice breaks. Luke stands up and in an instant his magnum
is pulled on Anansi. There is the sound of thousands of guns
being pulled as every club goer, dancer, and staff nenber
pul | s out guns, swords, spears, any weapon inagi nable. Al

of the Spider’s barbs in his web.

ANANSI ( CONT’ D)
Go ahead. Do it, Exorcist. You
never |iked stories anyway. Al ways
too busy to relax and think about
what coul d be.
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LUKE
Don’t nake nme shoot you, Anansi!
You' re up to sone game here!

ANANS|
No shit! You wanna shoot nme, then
shoot ne! Get ne out of this
bull shit city that don't renenber
my own nane!

Anansi grabs Luke and pulls the gun closer to his head.

ANANSI ( CONT’ D)
You worry about sone girl when the
bi g boys be playin and old man
Nancy is jerking hinmself off hoping
someone will tell himhow good it
| ooks.

Anansi pushes Luke back and sits back down in his chair,

exhaust ed.

ANANSI ( CONT’ D)
We | ost, brother. Nobody cares
about a little clever spider
anynore. You humans |i ke to cause
havoc in your own names now. Your
friend s caught in such a gane.

LUKE
Who Anansi? Who's doing it.

ANANS]
| cannot say. It is against ny
nature. But Luke, be careful. |
meant what | say before: a good
bl oy ob and a nap woul d do you
good. Just go honme and | eave this
al one. The world Il keep on
spinning even if this goes through.
Just a little straighter.

LUKE
You know | can’t, Canpe.
ANANSI
| know boy, | know.
Anansi | eans back in his chair and suddenly he appears ol d,
very old and small. Like an old tarantula that has gone grey
and tired.
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ANANS| ( CONT’ D)
Go talk to your mama for me, boy.
Let an old Spider keep his

prom ses.
LUKE

| will. Thank you.
ANANS

You thank the man that got you
killed? Fuck man, get sone
per specti ve.

Anansi | aughs and, as Luke puts his sungl asses back on, the
Spi der reappears as a crowd of people all dancing and
grinding on each other. They sm | e and perform suggestive
acts towards Luke.

LUKE
Perspective’s all | got. Now | just
need to figure out what |’ m | ooking

at .

Luke hol sters his weapon and exits the bar, pushing past a
wai tress and he | eaves the bar for good.



