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1-1 Bedroom Interior
Characters: Monroe, Jack

△ Marilyn Monroe sat in a rattan chair by the window, her fingertips unconsciously running over the condensed water droplets on the glass cup's rim.
△Jack walked into the bedroom; when Monroe saw Jack, she instinctively shrank back in her wicker chair.
Moulin Rouge: Jack, I'm a bit sore; I want to sleep alone tonight—can we do that?
Jack gripped her chin: "Sleeping alone? You seem to have forgotten—you're just one of my little pets."
Moulin Rouge: I...
△The rain grew heavier and heavier, clattering against the glass with a crackling sound.
Jack shoved Monroe away; it seems you haven't learned your lesson yet.
△ Marilyn Monroe fell to the ground, and Jack drew his long whip.
△The long whip struck Monroe violently, leaving her no choice but to shrink back in fear.
Jack's face was grim: "Tell me, who am I!"
Moulin Rouge knelt: "Master, you are my master, Jack."
△Jack swings off his whip and picks up Monroe.
Jack kissed Monroe: "You must behave yourself; I heard we were once sworn enemies. Why should a woman be so strong-willed? Your brother Charles personally brought you to my bed—only my blood can save you. You don't want to die, do you?"
Moure OS: I am Moure, the former Female War Goddess of the Oshen Continent. Jack was once the Holy Son of the Sacred Temple on the Oshen Continent, but now, Jack is nothing but a demon!
△ Monroe was thrown onto the bed; Jack drew his long whip, striking Monroe repeatedly with golden flashes of whip.
△Meryl's entire attire was torn apart by a long whip; at the moment her nude body flashed into view, it was enveloped by the blanket that Jack had thrown at her.
△Jack pushed toward the bed and pinned Monroe against it.
Jack: I don't know if my memory loss is related to you; I hope you'll behave yourself here and listen to me.
Jack kissed Monroe: "Be a bit more gentle."
{ lighten }
△Jack's pristine white sacred robe descended from the snow-capped mountains, while Monroe held a long bow aimed at him.
Moulin Rouge: On what grounds do you dare remove my offering presented to the Temple!
Jack waved his hand, and feathers began to fall one after another: "Offerings? Do you werewolves only know how to present bloody meat?"
Moureu drew her bow: "Bloody flesh?"  "That is the Blazing Beast I shot in the forbidden mountain sanctuary."
△Jack flies toward Monroe, standing right before her; he reaches out to grab her, but she sidesteps him.
△Moune gave Jack a hard slap.
Meryl: As the Son of the Temple, what is there to say? As subjects of the Divine Continent of Europe, we offer our heartfelt devotion.
Jack: "Heartfelt feelings?" Hahaha—you're nothing more than a swarm of ants. Everyone says you and I are sworn enemies, but Monroe isn't even worthy of me! You're nothing more than a filthy, vile werewolf!
Moulin Rouge: A filthy, vulgar werewolf? It is said that God loves all people—this is precisely what loving all people means!
△ Marilyn Monroe drew a dagger and plunged it violently into Jack's chest.
Meryl Streep said fiercely: "You do not deserve to be the Son of God! Use your blood to wash away your sins!"
△Jack's fingers tap, sending blood toward Monroe.
Jack: Sin? Both of us are sinners.
Moulin Rouge gave Jack a fierce kick: "Go screw yourself, you damn villain! You are the villain! You think you're so high and mighty!"
Episode 2
2-1 Hall – Interior White
Characters: Monroe; Charles I

△ Marilyn Monroe carries her prey into the hall, while Charles I presents Charles with a gemstone.
Charles I: "Well, Monroe, you're back—what kind of prey have you caught this time?"
Charles: Dad, women should all be delicate and charming. Look at my sister—that man could definitely find her attractive!
△ Marilyn Monroe throws the prey she is carrying violently at Charles, who jumps aside behind Charles I.
Charles: Father, look at this woman! She wants to kill me!
Moulin Rouge brushed back her hair: "My mother only had me; I have no younger brother."
Charles I: "Murlock! Charles is my son—of course, he's your younger brother!"
Moulin Rouge drew his long sword and pointed it at Charles I: "Father, you must go to Mother's grave and speak with her?"
△ Marilyn Monroe inserts her long sword into the prey; Charles I and Charles retreat.
△ Monroe walked toward the stairs, sneering at Charles I and Charles.
Moulin Rouge: Father, this is the house Mother left me; now, get that scoundrel out!
Charles I: He is your brother!
△ Marilyn Monroe raised her hand; Charles retreated behind Charles I.
Moulin Rouge: A hybrid!
△Moulin Rouge enters the bedroom
△Charles placed the gem back into the hand of Charles I.
Charles: Father, I should leave; my sister doesn't like me.
Charles I stroked her head: "She is not your sister; find a way to send her to Jack. After all, they have been at odds for so many years—Jack will surely take her seriously!"
Charles: Dad, isn't it unfair to my older sister if we're like this?
△Charles I placed gemstones in Charles's hand.
Charles I: You shall be the future chieftain of our werewolf clan, and women shall kneel at the feet of men!
Charles: Father, I shall go see Lord Jack. After all, only the secret elixir can control the werewolf clan; if we use Lord Jack's blood to control my sister, she probably won't resist, right?
Charles I: Hahaha—no wonder he's my son; he's truly clever!
△Charles walked out and saw Charles I sitting on the sofa watching his prey.
Charles: A waste of a life—had it not been for Madam Athena's favor toward you back then, would you have lived so leisurely? Madam Athena, look at your daughter—you will also have to go through the same life as you; are you happy about this?

2-2 Bedroom – Night Area
Characters: Charles, Jack, Monroe

△Charles pushed open the door; Jack covered his head and walked into the bedroom, where he saw Monroe lying on the bed.
△ Marilyn Monroe wears a white long dress, with her long legs curled beneath it.
Jack: "Indeed, she is a very beautiful woman. They say women from our werewolf tribe are strong in every limb and possess an elegant figure; her physique is truly graceful."
Charles chuckled: "Your Excellency, it is a great honor for my sister to be noticed by you!"
Jack: Your sister? Why haven't I ever heard that the War God Athena has a son?
△Charles's expression changed, and he lowered his head.
Charles: I am the child of Father and White Wolf.
Jack: Get out!
△Charles hurried out of the room; at the moment he closed the door, he saw Jack leaning in toward Monroe.
Episode 3
3-1 Hall/Prison Cell – Night
Characters: Jack, Monroe

△Jack carried Monroe toward the magnificent hall, placing her in a cage within the hall.
△Moulin Rouge lies in the cage; Jack emerges from the cage.
Jack sat on the sofa sipping red wine: "I've always felt like I'd forgotten something, but ever since I saw you, my heart suddenly found peace. Everyone says we are sworn enemies—yet why, when I see you, do I feel such joy?"
Jack drinks red wine: "So I brought you back, my arch-enemy."
△In the cage, Marilyn Monroe turned over; her long gown draped across her thighs.
Jack shattered the wine glass: "Whore!"
△Jack stood up, and his long whip flashed in his hand.
△Jack walked toward the cage, swinging his long whip violently at Monroe.
Moulin Rouge: "Ah! Who is it!"
△Moureu猛然睁开双眼,试图抓住那条朝他挥来的长鞭.
△ Marilyn Monroe rolls; her long whip slips down from her blonde hair.
Moure OS: What's going on? Where is my ability?
△Jack swung his long whip, pinned Monroe, and dragged him before him.
Jack stroked Monroe's face: "I don't know why, but whenever I see you, my heart races."
Moulin Rouge was restrained by a long whip, struggling to break free: "Jack, aren't you the lofty Son of God! Does the Temple even know what you've become?"
Jack stroked Monroe's face: "The Temple? I've lost my memory now; therefore, I am myself."
Meryl Streep widened her eyes; OS: "How could I have forgotten everything? Didn't I kill him?"
△ Monroe tried to draw her dagger, but could not touch anything.
△Jack drew his long whip, and Monroe slammed violently into the cage.
Jack produced a dagger: "Are you looking for this? My younger brother gave this to me; do you want it? I beg you!"
Mouliné 's hands transformed into claws, as she gripped Jack fiercely: "You don't think that just because you took my dagger, I'm powerless against you!"
△ Marilyn Monroe's claw claws into Jack's neck, causing a gush of blood to flow from his neck.
Moulin Rouge: I've always relied on myself; if I have weapons, I can kill you! Even without weapons, I can still kill you!
△Jack was shrouded in golden radiance, with blood seeping through this golden glow.
Jack: You killed me for the second time, Monroe. Is that right?
Moulin Rouge nodded: "Yes! If you have the guts, just kill me!"
△Jie clung to Monroe's body and kissed her face.
Jack: No—I want you to be my slave; you shall be my slave through life and death.
△ Marilyn Monroe suddenly pushed Jack away and curled up on one side of the cage.
Moulin Rouge spat a mouthful of blood at Jack: "Pah, you're just daydreaming!"
Jack: Monroe, remember how rebellious you are right now—I hope you'll always be like this in the future!
Moulin Rouge: You are the Son of God; you have the final say!
△ Marilyn Monroe huddled in her cage; Jack reached out to her bleeding neck.
△Jack walked toward the stairs and turned off the lights.
△The moonlight outside the window shines upon Monroe, who transforms from human to wolf.
Moulin Rouge: Ah-uh...
△Jack stood on the stairs, as white gauze brushed against his face.
Jack: Monroe, this is just beginning. Although my mind tells me to stay away from you, my heart tells me that I cannot let you go.
△The wolf was rolling in the cage, with blood continuously seeping from its body.
Episode 4
4-1 Hall – Interior White
Characters: Zeus, Poseidon, Jack, Monroe

△The wolf in the cage, drenched in blood.
△Zeus and Poseidon entered the hall and saw wolves in the cage.
Zeus: When did Jack get a dog?
Poseidon: The son of Athena—when did he turn into a dog?
Zeus: "Athena? No—was Charles I not the one who designated Charles as his lord?"
△Zeus waved his hand, and the wolf flew from the cage toward his hand.
Zeus wiped away the wolf's face: "Is Athena's child so weak? This truly disgraces my status as the God of War!"
The wolf opened its eyes: "Who are you?"
Zeus was surprised: "So, it's actually a woman?"
△Zeus's hand reached downward from the wolf's head and was struck violently by a beam of golden light.
△The wolf soared into the air and was caught by Jack on the stairs.
△The wolf transforms into a naked Marilyn Monroe, but is blocked by Jack with a curtain.
△Jack gripped Monroe's chin and bit her lip.
Jack: Do you really need a man so badly? I'm your man!
Zeus: What secret words do you whisper to the Little Beauty?
Poseidon was sitting on the sofa: "Jack, did you hear that you've lost your memory?"
△Jack carries Monroe toward the sofa, her long legs covered in blood.
Zeus leaned in: "Oh my dear heart, how could you treat such a beauty so cruelly?"
△Jack held Marilyn Monroe in his arms while she sat to one side; Marilyn's hands transformed into claws and struck his neck with fierce force.
Poseidon: Hahaha, you woman—do you and I have a love-hate relationship?
Zeus: "There is no other choice—let this woman entertain me. You are the Son of the Temple; your body must not suffer any harm."
△Zeus attempted to embrace Monroe, but Jack kicked him away with a fierce blow. He rolled and fell flat beneath the window, while Poseidon looked up at Jack.
Poseidon: Do you know what you're doing?
Jack: Hmm.
Poseidon stood up: "You dare to attack Zeus without dealing with the woman in your arms! Are you insane!"
△Jack kisses Monroe, from her forehead to her red lips.
Zeus stood up and slapped his entire body: It turned out the Son of God had been moved; well then. After all, Athena was renowned for her beauty, so it is likely that her child would also be beautiful.
Meryl Streep slapped Jack's face: "Please do not insult my mother."
Jack: Your mother? She's still being toyed with by a dog! Nowadays, all the werewolves are under Charles's control—Miss Monroe!
△Jack grabbed Monroe's face; Monroe struggled, but Jack lifted her.
Zeus: Jack, you are far from being gentlemanly; you should be gentle toward ladies. Although the temple is extremely cold, as a man, you ought to be more gentlemanly.
Poseidon: Jack, we are here to inform you—inform you to attend the annual Hunt of the Century.
Moureu: I am joining the Hunt! I will reclaim my position as the Wolf Clan Chieftain!
△ Marilyn Monroe is thrown toward the sofa, and the curtains slide off her.
△Jack throws his clothes onto Monroe.
Jack: Get upstairs—don't embarrass yourself here!
Meryl is half-dressed: Is this embarrassing? Are you not just a hypocritical bunch of men? Jack, you use your blood to control me—why would you do this?
Zeus sniffed lightly: "Blood? How could the Son's blood be so sweet?"
△Poseidon stands between Zeus and Jack; Jack draws his sacred sword and points it at Zeus.
Jack: Great Zeus, surely you also wish to taste my blood?
