
INT. DRAGONSLAYER YIN’S APARTMENT, DOWNTOWN LA - SUNSET 
 
JACKIE, a ragtag humanoid assembly of a hero’s suit, enters the Dragonslayer’s 
bedroom through his window. She covers where her mouth would be, shuddering at 
what she sees outside. 
 
Hurricane GUILLERMO and Snowstorm BLANCA are now here. They come in the 
form of cloud dragons.  
 
Guillermo snakes in and out of clouds, shattering rain everywhere with his entrance. 
Staring at the LA downtown convention center, he opens his mouth wide, scorching 
the land with lightning, a thunderclap with each blow. Blanca flies forward, freezing 
everything in her path, and the heavy rain turns to ice.  
 
Drying herself off, she observes the room. The Dragonslayer, SOLOMON YIN (36) is 
depicted in many photographs and his numerous accolades, for saving the world with 
his magical touch over and over again. In awe, everything is painted in a golden ray of 
sunlight.  
 
She admires the Dragonslayer’s famous sword hung on a wall, the Lightbringer. That 
is the last piece of memory that she needs to collect for her to remember what 
happened to the Dragonslayer. 
 

JACKIE 
(To herself)  

You’ve really done it. We’re gonna 
save the world again.  

 
Jackie is now pacing around the room in a jolly mood. She lays on the bed and looks 
up at the ceiling.  

JACKIE 
(thinking) 

 What is he going to say when he sees 
that I’m back? 

 
She reaches out to the Lightbringer. Suddenly a fire wick fairy enters the room, and to 
Jackie’s surprise, followed by Yin. Jackie flees, falling into parts, and squeezes 
beneath the untidy bed covers. She gets stuck, however, and her sleeve slips out into 
the open. 
 

JACKIE 
(thinking) 

The Dragonslayer! 



 
Solomon walks in with a suitcase, packing this up. Mud is on his shoes, as if he just 
arrived. He holds an umbrella, wet. He’s standing right in front of her. Solomon notices 
Jackie’s form at rest: a pile of clothes.  
 
Solomon Yin picks up Jackie, the main piece of his long lost suit, a jacket now stitched 
together after being torn to pieces. For the first time in ever, the legendary hero holds 
his super suit in his hands. The hero is so close to her that Jackie is left speechless. 

 
SOLOMON YIN 

How did this end up here? 
 

Solomon stops packing and pulls Jackie out from hiding. Outside the window, the 
dragons are tearing the land from the ground up. He turns towards the window. Then 
back at his suit. Then to the window again as thunder strikes. 
 
The suit is glowing. The storm wavers for a second. We notice that behind him 
stretches his medals and glowing pictures. His hands slip into Jackie’s sleeves. He is 
about to put it on. The pieces of the super suit slowly start to unravel and inch closer 
together and float towards each other. As he turns the jacket to put it on, he notices his 
虎 “Tiger” symbol on the back.  
 
 He stretches the suit out in front of him and sees Jackie’s scars, hundreds of stitches 
patching up pieces of cloth together. Lightning flashes. Suddenly, Solomon visibly 
shudders and drops her on the ground, his head in his hands as if he has a migraine. 
The sun now disappeared under the horizon. The clothes are scattered everywhere on 
the floor. Visible in frame is a news report on his TV about the missing hero.  

 
SOLOMON YIN (Cont’d) 

What am I thinking? The Dragonslayer 
is dead.  

 
JACKIE 
(thinking)  

No! 
 

Solomon hears the wind. He turns to look at the window, confused. The window is 
closed, but wet with Jackie’s trail. Jackie leaps into form and reaches for him. This 
startles Solomon and he leaps back. Jackie tries to get close to his face, mirroring him. 

 
SOLOMON YIN 

(startled) 



Demon! Stop haunting me. Go, go 
away. 

 
Yin realizes that he is looking at his past image, and it scares him. Jackie gestures 
towards the dragons out the window. The lights across the city powered down for a 
second. Sirens could be heard outside.  
 

JACKIE 
(thinking)  

Why? 
 

SOLOMON YIN 
I threw you out long ago. Just because I am 
powerless now, that doesn’t give you a right to 
mock me. 

 
He swipes his hand at Jackie. She lands on the ground. To her dismay, he walks out, 
and Jackie, the pile of clothes, is left sitting in the dark.  
 
Jackie is crumbled on the floor, parts of her scattered everywhere. She stays there for 
a few moments that feel like hours. 
 

JACKIE 
(thinking)  

Why? 
 
While lying on the ground, Jackie stares at the tall mirror across from her in Solomon’s 
bedroom. It shows a picture of a godly human, strong, intelligent, with a sword in hand. 
That is who she wants to be.  
She stares at the reflection intensely and inaudibly whispers her wish, transforming 
into a human being. The witches’ artifact rests on her collarbone.  
 
The suit of the Dragonslayer, now with flesh and bone, Jackie stands staring at herself 
in the mirror.  
 

 ​Jackie 
I am the Protector. I will slay the dragons. 

 
Hearing the sirens outside and cry of the news, she grabs the Dragonslayer’s sword 
and turns to look at the stormy expanse. Upon this, she obtains another memory, 
suddenly remembering the last disaster. Solomon lost his loved one in the storm. His 
heroic attempt was unsuccessful. The dragon crushed the walls of a dam, and closed 
its mouth on him. He used his sword to escape. 



 
 Filled with resolve, Jackie buckles and opens the window. A flash of Guillermo’s 
lighting explosion lights her face. 
 
 


