Episode 1: The Prompt (pilot) 45 mins
Genre: Drama/fantasy/ mystery 
Scene 1
INT.
Makirah is an immortal, on the surface she has the appearance of a 20-year-old, but she is a 185-year-old. She was a still-born baby and her mother prayed and sacrificed her life for hers during labour. Her life came at a price however, sworn dedication to the Church. She would have to devote her life to working along with the church. Finding, collecting, containing and in some cases killing the forces of evil.

EXT. 
Standing underneath a breadfruit tree that is about the same age as her, Makirah overlooks a funeral. The conga drums rhythmicity boom as the steelpan joins it in serination, the gravesite is crowned with roses. Looking distressed Makirah mumbles to herself.

Makirah: (looking to the sky)
I’ve had it, this life, it too depressing. I cahh sit through another one of these. 
Ext. An inanimate (invisible) voice responds:

Zakiel: No denying, it is nice to look at though. Such wonder, watching humanity as they celebrate life yearly then mourn, sometimes celebrate death at the end of it all. End (chuckles) the end of everything is the beginning of something else.
 
Makirah: I woh know.

Zakiel: you my dear have what many fought wars over, lost their lives trying to find and wasted years to alchemy and necromancy, you/ (Makirah interrupts)

Makirah: /Is impossible fuh you understand wey me ah come from, because Angel Boy you were created for exactly this!

Zakiel: As were you. 

Makirah: I’ll be damned if I stop anything like you yes, It isn’t de same and you know it. 

Ext. (Casting: Oraine Barrett type-) Zakiel emerges out of thin air like a mystical mist. He stares deeply into Makira’s eyes, like a tiger about to prance. 
Makirah: Zakiel, me (stuttering) I didn’t mean to/ (Zakiel interrupts) 

Zakiel:/ If you in fact knew anything about what it is like to be me you would know this. You would know that I am not plagued by frivolous things like human emotion.

Ext. Saying nothing at all, Makirah takes a deep breath and walks past Zakiel headed to the graveyards exit. 

Makirah: (stops in her tack) oye, Angel boy, yuh coming or nah?
Ext. with his head bowed, Zakiel slowly looks up and turn to her direction. 

Zakiel: Where to?

Makirah: Father Benjaman’s.

End of Scene  

Scene 2

Ext. Scene opens with Makirah and Zakiel coming into the Mount Ellis church yard. The lonely, deserted church is encircled by palm trees and thick fog. Stone angels, gargoyles, and other fantastical statues fill the church yard. 

Zakiel: Where is it?

Makirah: In me bag. I’m handing this last one in and then me going tell Father Benjiman that’s it!

Zakiel: The end of our adventures ey? After 162 years it (Makirah Interrupts)/

Makirah:/ It doesn’t have to be. 

Zakiel: My duty is fulfilled, you were protected, you stand before me alive. 
Makirah: Is that all I was, I mean……… it was, to you? 

Zakiel: Definitely like you to hold a demon in your backpack. Your ability to keep me on my toes and spontaneity will be missed.

Makirah: Look at me! (tears in her eyes) (screams in frustration)

Ext. Zakiel looks deep into Makirah’s eyes emotionlessly.

Makirah: It doesn’t have to be Zakiel, (she grabs his hand as he twitches) we can go anywhere we wah go, if we both haffe live forever why not make it easier by doing it together.

Zakiel: I cannot simply turn my back on my celestial duties Makirah, there would be consequences!

Makirah: And we gon face em together, we faced worse. 

Ext. Makirah pushes Zakiel into a church pillar and they stare intensely each other’s eyes. They are interrupted by a loud glass shattering noise.   

Zakiel: (whispers)stay here.

Makirah: Oh, no you don’t, me na retire just yet.

Ext. Makirah rushes past Zakiel, down the church stairs. She stops, turning her back to the wall, she listens intently. Zakiel magically appears. 

Makirah: (whispers) go check. 

Ext. Turning invisible, Zakiel goes into the hidden church basement. 

Zakiel: (whispers) *still invisible* I can’t/ (Makirah interrupts)  

Makirah: /(interrupting) wey yuh mean yo cant!

Zakiel: Angel proof.

Makirah: (confused)wa..what, why would they charm the room. Something must be wrong. We haffe hurry. 

Ext. tip-toeing closer to the entrance of the door, Makirah slowly turns the knob creating a crack small enough to peep through. 

Makirah: (with fear, disappointment, and disbelief in her voice, she whispers) father Benjiman, no, no that’s impossible. 

Ext. The voices draw closer to the door. Makirah quickly escapes, flying headways through the nearby window. 

Makirah: (gasping for air) Za.. zaa. Zakiel.

Zakiel: (reappearing) Talk to me. 

Makirah: They’re, them ah, no,  Father Benjiman, me have to talk to Father Benjiman   

End of scene 

Scene 3

Ext. Makirah is in the Mount Ellis church making her way into Father Benjaman’s Quarters. 

Makirah: (whispers to an invisible Zakiel|) There he is. 

Ext. Makirah stands silently behind Father Benjiman who is seated with his eyes closed in prayer. 

Father Benjiman: ahhh, Miss Ballantyne, you’re back.

Makirah: (clears throat) am I?

Father Benjiman: You are.

Makirah: Wanted to speak to yuh.

Father Benjiman: Is that all, you sure about that?

Makirah: Why, why would I not be?

Father Benjiman: (slowly turning around, he stands up) you must think me a fool?

Makirah: fool? You? Well who the cap fit them go haffe wear it cause/ (Father Benjiman Interrupts)

Father Benjiman: Child you!/ (Makirah interrupts)

Makirah:/ One thing I am not is a child! Me bin here way before you and me ah go be here after yuh gone too. 

Father Benjiman: Children. They carry within them a lot of things. youth, innocence and ignorance. 

Makirah: Hummm.
Father Benjiman: You possess two of those things.

Ext. Reaching for a knife in his pocket, he launches it at Makirah. She dodges his attack and is caught mid fall by Zakiel who reappears. 

Father Benjiman: Ahh, well if it isn’t the most pathetic angel in heaven. 

Zakiel: I’m reporting back to headquarters at once! You are out of line!

Father Benjiman: ahh, while you’re in the pearly gates, let Arch Angel Niahmiah know what you both been up to. Leave nothing out.  Let him know!

 Zakiel: Silence! You know not what you speak of. 

Father Benjiman: Makirah, Zakiel. Forget what you think you saw. We will not ruin a 180 year relationship. Think about this.

Ext. Father Benjiman disappears into a thick black fog. Zakiel and Makirah stare at each other in disbelief. 

The End. 

I really hope you guys enjoyed reading my drama/ mystery piece 

Questions: 
1. Does the different elements of mystery tie in well with the overall plot? Is it a case where you are confused or are you more invested in the plot and intrigued (I hope you are)?  
2. How effective is the dialogue as it pertains to characterization? (So, does the dialogue between characters paint a picture of who they are)? 
3. Can you see the three act structure being portrayed? 



 
  



 

 




 
  


   
