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FADE | N:
EXT. | NNSMOUTH HARBOR - TW LI GHT

Om nous dark cl ouds bl anket the sky above a roaring ocean.
Seem ngly alive, the tide reaches onto the sand | ooking to
drag a poor soul into its depths.

Weat her beaten docks line the shore as small fishing boats
bob up and down. Seabirds SCREECH as they ride the gusts of
W nd.

Haunting GONGS of buoy bells echo out fromthe open sea.

Bri ck warehouses; sone in use and sone decayed, are packed
ti ght about the quaint town. Shop owners anbl e about as they
open their store fronts.

Of in the distance, nen's VO CES can be heard.
EXT. | NNSMOUTH HARBOR DOCK - MORNI NG
SUPER: | NNSMOUTH HARBOR, 1846

Men of all shapes and sizes; dressed in grungy fishing gear,
hurry to their boats - Many of themcarry | arge duffel bags
around their shoul ders.

A group of bearded, "bulldog faced" FlISHERVEN | oad their boat
as they banter with each other.

FI SHERVAN #1
Anot her day, boys. Anot her day of
steppin' on fish guts and gettin' shit
on by seabirds.

The nen chuckl e.

An ol der man of unknown age, known to his crew as CAP' N
maybe in his 60's, stonps out onto the deck of the boat.
Shaggy white hair and a dense white beard that buries any
presence of his nouth, dressed simlarly to the other nen but
with a tattered skipper's cap.

He stands with his hands at his waist and his chest - he
draws fresh ocean air in through his nose.

CAP' N
Ah! Ye snmell that boys?!
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FI SHERVAN #1 (Q. S)
What's that, Cap'n? Rotten pussy?

The group of men explode into a roaring hack
Cap' n snarl s.

CAP' N
Argh. You fuckin' kids don't know
not hi n' about the sea.

FI SHERVAN #3
You know Cap'n, your tales are just
that. Nothin' to them

Cap' n shakes his head as he brings his tin coffee cup up to
his |ips.

CAP' N
Ye | ads woul dn't be talkin' nuch |ike
that if y'all went out to that there
Devil's Reef.

FI SHERVAN #4
Wth who? That old Cap'n Marsh?

FI SHERVAN #1
He's fuckin' cracked!

CAP' N
| served with Cap'n Cbed Marsh. Don't
you speak ill of him boy.

Cap'n points his finger sternly at his crewmen. A wild | ook
in his eyes.

The crewnen glare up at Cap'n.
CAP' N
The tal es of denpns com n' out when
the tides are low, are true.

A beat .

FI SHERVAN #3
You seen 'em Cap'n?

CAP' N
That's right, boy. | wa--
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ZADXX (O 5)
Excuse ne, Sir?

The old Captain's words are cut short as he is interrupted by
the voice of a young boy.

Cap' n whi ps around to acknow edges the young man.

CAP' N
What's it ye want, boy?

ZADOK ALLEN, 15, a tall and slinky teen aged boy with dirty
bl onde hair that grows fromunder an ol d green beanie cap. He
wares a matching green sweater and holds a | arge arny bag
over his shoul der as he steps closer to the Captain.

ZADOK
" m | ookin" for Captain Marsh. Is that
you?

CAP' N

No, ny boy, but he does dock here.
What' s your nane?

ZADOK
My nanme i s Zadok. Zadok All en.

A BOAT HORN bl ares loudly fromthe shore, signaling approach
Men whistle and yell as they get ready for their hard days
wor K.

One of the nen calls out to Cap'n.

FI SHERVAN #4
G, An't that Marsh comn' up?

EXT. | NNSMOUTH HARBOR DOCK - MORNI NG

A massive boat glides up to the dock. Fishing equipnent,
dingy colored |ifesavers, and shark jaws decorate the outside
of the boat. Fishing traps covered in seaweed hang fromthe
railing.

The nanme of the boat is ' THE COLUMVBI A'.

Crewnren ready the docking ropes.

They drop the ropes onto the dock as they hop over the
railing and begin to tie the boat down.
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CREWVMAN #1 (O.S)
Aye! Cet ready boys, we're comn' in.
Grab yer gear!

A gang of seabirds hover above the Col unbia. They SCREECH
I i ke banshees.

EXT. THE COLUMBI A BOAT DECK - MORNI NG

CAPTAI N OBED MARSH, early 50's, a large and stal ky nan who
| unbers across the deck of the boat. His clothes; thick dark
col ored wool coat and dark col ored pants.

Wbrn and beat up bl ack boots stonp down the deck

bed brings a tin cup up to his salt and pepper push-broom
must ache and takes a sip. A dull brass ring on his finger

di spl ays a strange signet. The sanme signet sits on the front
of his skipper's cap.

The ocean smacks against the hull of the boat.

Buoy bells DING as a haunting faint voice drifts out fromthe
sitting fog.

LEVI ATHAN ( Q. S)
Dagon ya n'gha, ph'grah’'n ah hlirgh
got ha ' f hal ma Dagon
(bed gazes out to sea.

Si | ence.

CAP'N (O S)
Cap' n Marsh!

Obed' s nonent is broken.

He turns his attention to the Cap'n.

EXT. | NNSMOUTH HARBOR DOCK - MORNI NG

The tattered | ooking Captain swiftly marches toward the
Col unbi a as he breaks through groups of fishernen; pushing

and shoving ot her fishernen.

Zadok follows closely behind himtrying not to |ose the old
Cap'n in the crowd.

CAP' N
This boy be | ookin' for ye, OCbed!
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Cap' n stonps toward the Colunmbia with a slight hunch

CAP' N
obed! This boy here be | ookin' for ye.

ZADCK
Ahoy, Cap'n.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Aye, Cap'n.
(pause)
Boy.

The Cap'n nods to Captain Marsh as he turns to | eave. Zadok
stands with Captain Marsh. Obed raises his nug to the old
Cap' n.

As he hurries back to his boat and crew, The Cap'n throws a
hand in the air in acknow edgenent.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Be safe out there, Cap'n!

A beat.
Obed turns back to Zadok as he take

CAPTAI N MARSH
So, Ye be | ookin' for work, boy? How
young are ye?

ZADOK
I"'mfifteen, Cap'n.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Aye.

ZADOK
Wwn't give you any problens, Cap'n.
Just want to work.

Captain Marsh glares at Zadok for a nonment. He takes a drink
fromhis cup

CAPTAI N MARSH
Aye. Cet in, boy.

ZADOK

Aye! Thank you, Cap'n. | won't cause
you no troubl e.
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CAPTAI N MARSH
Good. Don't wanna throw ye to the sea
beast s.

EXT. THE COLUMBI A BOAT DECK - MORNI NG

Zadok falls over hinself as he clinbs onto the boat with his
bag over his shoulder. He hurries to set his bag down in the
cabi n.

He returns to receive his orders from Captain Marsh
Zadok adj usts his beani e cap.

ZADOK
Aye, Cap'n. Wiere do | start?

CAPTAI N MARSH
First, boy. Qut here on the sea, it's
different. It's lonely out there. It
can nmess with yer mnd. It'll drive ye
into a madness. A dark, sinister
pl ace. Don't get caught in it, boy.

Zadok stares at Captain Marsh.
A hard swal | ow.

ZADOK
Aye, Cap'n. Aye

CAPTAI N MARSH
And nost inportantly, boy. Don't be
sticking yer nose in things that ain't
yours, either.

ZADOK
Aye.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Just a warnin'.

Zadok nods.
A seabird | ands next to Zadok.
He cringes as the seabird screeches loudly in face.

A beat .



EXT. THE COLUMBI A BOAT DECK - DAY

Crewnren gat her around Captain Marsh as he checks the naps
wi th his conpass. Zadok works hard on the fishing traps -
cleaning off the tendrils of seaweed, severed | egs of crabs

and dead fish fromthe nets.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Bar nabas! Get out here, boy.

A steel hatch on the deck swi ngs open and SLANMS | oudly.

Qut fromthe hatch crawl s BARNABAS MARSH, 16; average hei ght,
slimw th disheveled brown hair. H's clothes are dingy and
worn; a dark sweater with matching pants and cl unky bl ack

boot s.

BARNABAS
Aye, Cap'n.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Ye have a new nate. Zadok.

The boys nod and shake hands.

ZADOK
Cap' n has another kid here, aye?

BARNABAS
Aye. That's ny grandad. Doesn't treat
me like it though. Rotten bastard.

Zadok and Bar nabas | augh.
BARNABAS

So, why you here? Runnin' away from
sonet hin' ?

ZADOK
Nah. I'man O phan. Don't got nowhere
to go.

BARNABAS
Figured you for a thief who got into
sone shit.

ZADOK
My parents just left ne behind,
really.

Bar nabas pulls a beanie fromhis pocket and pulls is over his
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head.

BARNABAS
| guess it be a fisherman's |ife for
you now.

Bar nabas | aughs.

CREWWAN #1 (O 9)
Aye, boys. The tide is gonna be | ow
tonight. If ye be lucky, you'll see
t hose denons and devil s.

The boys are startled by the crewran; a greasy haired,
cl oudy- eyed, shady | ooking character. He | oons over the boys.

He grins - dark stained teeth.

ZADCK
VWhat's that nean? Denpbns and devil s?

BARNABAS
It's seaman fol klore. There's tal k of
t hese devils comn' out of the reef
when the tide is | ow

CREWAN #1
Devils cone out to watch over
| nnsnout h. They watch over us. They
protect us. they bring us plenty.

The boys stare at the crewman.
He chuckl es.

ZADCOK
You' ve seen these devil s?

BARNABAS
Aye, C non, don't feed his del usions.

CREWWAN #1
Argh! These are no del usions, boy! W
seanen have seen them out there on the
r eef.

Zadok turns to Barnabas.
ZADOK

We have to see these devils, tonight.
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BARNABAS
| don't believe in that stuff.
ZADOK
Nei t her do I.

EXT. | NNSMOUTH HARBOR DOCKS - EVEN NG

Zadok and Bar nabas march down creaky wooden ranp that | eads
to the docks bel ow. The boys wear wool coats and beani e hats;
Barnabas with a satchel slung across his chest and Zadok with
hands i n pocket.

ZADOK
Aye, it's freezin', isn't it.

Bar nabas nods.
Seabirds screech as they fly over head.

The boats bob in the waves - up and down. Fishernmen sit with
their poles waiting for a bite as waves snmack the docks.

A small crab scurries across the docks, past the boys.
EXT. WATER STREET - EVEN NG

Street |anps burn bright as they line the near enpty streets.
Shop owners begin to place 'Closed' signs in the front

w ndows of their stores. Locals anxiously hurry hone as they
town is slowy plunged into darkness.

Oficers patrol the streets with bullhorns in hand.
OFFI CER #1
Sundown orders will be in affect in
fifteen m nutes!

OFFI CER #2
You there! Hurry on hone.

As the boys jog by the officers, Zadok notices the
strangeness of their faces; scaly skin with vacant bl ack eyes
that sit w de above a flattened nose.

One of the officers give a jagged toothy grin.

Zadok cringes.

Bar nabas nudges Zadok - they hurry down Water Street to get
to Devil's Reef.
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EXT. MANUXET RI VER BRI DGE - NI GHT

A sun- bl eached and partially rusted sign reads,' MANUXET
RIVER . The full noon bl eeds through the dense clouds as
Zadok and Barnabas briskly nmake their way across the bridge.

Zadok hears a DUNKING in the rushing waters bel ow. He stops
to glance over the hand rail.

He stares into the bl ackened water.
Si | ence.

BARNABAS (Q S)
Aye, Zadok. You comin'?

Zadok is startled as he whips around to see Barnabas.
He takes a nonent.

ZADOK
Aye.

The boys hurry toward the bay.

EXT. | NNSMOUTH COASTLI NE - NI GHT

Zadok and Barnabas steadily clinb down slick barnacle covered
coastal boul ders. The boys cone upon a spot and nake

t hensel ves confort abl e.

Bar nabas reaches into his satchel and brandi shes a pair of
Bl NOCULARS.

He hands them to Zadok.

BARNABAS
Here. Take these.

Bar nabas goes back into the satchel
The sound of CLI NKI NG of gl ass.
ZADOK
VWhat in the bloody hell do you have in

t here?

Bar nabas turns back to Zadok. He now holds two bottl es of
whi skey in his fists.
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BARNABAS
Stol e these from ny grandad.
ZADOK
He'll notice they've gone mssin'.
BARNABAS
That bastard drinks so nmuch, he'l

never!
The boys grab a bottle each and twist the wire caps off.
POP. POP.
Flying out to the ocean, the corks go.

BARNABAS
Cheers, nmte.

ZADCK
Cheers.

Zadok and Barnabas sit and dri nk.

EXT. | NNSMOUTH COASTLI NE - NI GHT

Partially enpty, the bottles sit on the boul ders next to the
boys as they watch the ocean. Zadok sits with his knees up to
his chest, wapped in his coat. He holds the binoculars up to
eyes as he observes Devil's Reef.

His breath is visible.

Bar nabas | ays on the rocks in a fetal position. H s wool coat
bl ankets him keepi ng hi mwarm

Zadok rubs his eyes as he |l owers the binocul ars.
He turns to Barnabas.
ZADOK
Aye, Barnabas. Wake up. There ain't
shit happenin'.

Zadok prods Barnabas with the binocul ars. Barnabas slowy
brings hinself up to his seat.

He fixes his beanie and gazes out to sea.

BARNABAS
Aye. What's that?
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He rubs the drunk fromhis eyes.
Zadok rai ses the binoculars to his eyes.
ZADOK
It looks like a man... paddling out to

Devil's Reef.

BARNABAS
Aye. Let ne have a | ook.

Zadok hands Barnabas the binocul ars.
Bar nabas grabs them and brings themto his eyes.

BARNABAS
Do you see that? It's novin'..

Zadok strains his eyes.
ZADOK
What ? What do you nmean it's novin'?
Let ne see.

Bar nabas hands Zadok t he bi nocul ars.

BARNABAS
Her e.

ZADOK
He's gettin' closer.

The boys gaze out to Devil's Reef as they watch the man in
t he paddl e boat get cl oser.

ZADCOK
He's made it. He's clinbin' out.

Bar nabas squi nts.

BARNABAS
s it still nmovin'?
ZADOK
What ?
BARNABAS
Aye, It looked |ike the reef was
nmovin' .
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ZADOK
Bar nabas, you've gone- -

BARNABAS
What ? Where' ve | gone?
(pause)
Zadok?
Bar nabas turns to Zadok.
He's frozen.
Zadok brings the binoculars down fromhis face.

He hands them t o Bar nabas.

BARNABAS
VWat's the matter, mate? Let ne see--

Bar nabas snags the binoculars and brings themto his eyes.

Hi s jaw drops.

ZADOK
Devils... Barnabas.
(pause)
Devi | s.
BARNABAS
Aye. ..

Zadok and Barnabas sit on the boul ders.
EXT. DEVIL'S REEF - N GHT

Waves crash violently against the rugged face of Devil's
Reef. Various shells are littered across the reef as crabs
scurry and starfish slowy scoot along the coral. The shadowy
figure of a man clinbs onto the reef.

He grunts.

The man takes a nonment to gl ance around the reef.

It is Captain Marsh.

From t he bl ackened ocean, four hunmanoi d creatures creep
toward the man. Tall and nuscul ar franmes; fins growi ng from
each linb, a large dorsal fin extends out fromtheir backs
and abnormal ly | arge webbed hands with long fingers that cur
i nwar d.
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bed stares into their |arge vacant eyes as he drops down to
hi s knees.

EXT. | NNSMOUTH COASTLI NE - NI GHT
Still gazing through the binoculars at the horrific sight,

Zadok shivers fromthe cold ocean breeze. Barnabas sits
huddl ed tightly into hinself.

ZADOK
The bl oody stories are real.
BARNABAS
What do we do?
ZADOK
We have to get far fromlInnsnmouth. |I'm

NOT stayin' here.

BARNABAS
VWat? | |ive here!
ZADOK
You have to tell your grandad but |'m

| eavin'!
Trying to not make a noise, the boys cautiously rise to their
feet. As they turn to | eave, Barnabas' foot slips and kicks
the bottles off fromthe rocks.
CLI NK. CLI NK
A beat.
CRASH
The bottles shatter.
EXT. DEVIL'S REEF - N GHT
Captain Marsh's head whi ps toward the shore. As the Dagon
creatures react in the sane manner, they |let out nightmarish
screans. Captain Marsh strains his eyes to see two figures
running fromthe shore back onto the street.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Bl oody bast ar ds!

Mar sh breaks for his boat.
The creatures break for the ocean head first.
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Captain Marsh cannonballs into the boat. The boat budges from
the reef as he begins to feverishly paddl e out back to the
docks.

EXT. MANUXET RI VER BRI DGE - NI GHT

Zadok and Barnabas frantically sprint away fromthe shore.
They kick up sand as their shoes beat down on the old wood
bri dge.

The bridge CREAKS with every stonp.

A gang of seabirds screech above the boys - Zadok is attacked
by a few birds.

ZADOK
Ah! Bl oody seabi rds!

He stunmbles to his knees.

BARNABAS
Hurry, c'non! Get up

The boys dart off.

EXT. WATER STREET/ DOCK STREET | NTERSECTI ON - NI GHT

As Zadok and Bar nabas st anpede down the paved street, the
boys crash into each other as they lose their footing and
slip on the slick asphalt.

Bar nabas tunbl es over Zadok.

Zadok makes it back to his feet and breaks off toward Dock
Street. He | eaves Bar nabas behi nd.

Barnabas turns to see Zadok break off - he |loses his footing
yet agai n.

BARNABAS
Zadok! \Where are you goin'?!

He | ooks on as Zadok di sappears down the sparsely lit street.

BARNABAS
Damm!

Bar nabas | ooks around for a nonment. He begins to trot up
Water Street back to The Col unbi a.
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EXT. THE COLUMBI A BOAT DECK - NI GHT

As Barnabas anbles toward the dock of The Col unbia, his |egs
give out out fromthe exhaustion. He lands forcefully. H's
chest and face nmake contact with the wood ranp.

The wi nd gets knocked out of | ungs.
He lies on the ranp as he withes.
BARNABAS
(gaspi ng)

Ah! Bl oody... Hell.
Bar nabas takes a short nonent.
As he staggers to his feet, he begins to linp toward the
cabin of The Colunbia. Wth one hand placed on his head, he
shakes off the hit.
I NT. THE COLUMBI A'S CABIN - NI GHT
Bar nabas barges into the cabin and coll apses onto a bench. As
fishing equi pment crashes down onto the floor of the cabin,
he puts his armout in a half-hearted attenpt to stop the
aval anche of gear.
A beat .
Hi s breathing is | aborious.

BARNABAS
Oh hell. ..

He rips the beanie off of his head as he gl ances around the
boat. His hair is a ness.

BARNABAS
Grandad?
(pause)
Dam.
Bar nabas' knees trenble with every step.

BARNABAS
Grandad? Are you here?

A | oud THUMP cones fromthe deck

Bar nabas creeps toward the door.
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BARNABAS
G anda- -

Capt ai n Marsh expl odes through the doorway. He grabs Bar nabas
by the collar of his coat, shoving himinto the wall of the
cabin. The walls rattle.

CAPTAI N MARSH
It was you wasn't it?! It was you on
the rocks. You and that Zadok boy!

BARNABAS
G andad!

CAPTAI N MARSH
It was you and that boy wasn't it?!

Captain Marsh repeatedly shoves Barnabas into the wall.

BARNABAS
Grandad! Stop! Stop it!

CAPTAI N MARSH
The A d Ones are not pleased with what
you boys did!

Captai n Marsh thrashes his grandson around. Barnabas ki cks
and yells, as he throws punches at his mani acal grand dad.

The MARCHI NG of boots approaches the boat.
A man's voi ce speaks | oudly.

SELECTMAN MOARY (O. S)
This is Selectman Mowy and | have the
police with ne. Captain Obed Marsh
you are under arrest. Cone out
peacefully or prepare to be fired
upon.

Captai n Marsh's bl oodshot eyes bul ge out of his head. Foany
spit lingers on his I|ips.

He releases his firmgrip from Barnabas. He drops onto the
bench as Obed stonps out of the cabin.

EXT. THE COLUMBI A BOAT DECK - NI GHT

Captain Marsh trudges over to the edge of the deck. H's |large
frame | oons over the Oficers and Sel ect man Mowy.
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SELECTMAN MOARY, early 40's, towers over the other officers.
He wears a |l ong coat that drapes over his slimstature and a
tall black top hat. A large dark nustache with curled tips
boldly sits on his face.

SELECTMAN MOWRY
You' re under arrest, bed.

OFFI CER HOMARD
Hands up, Marsh

EXT. | NNSMOUTH HARBOR DOCKS - NI GHT

OFFI CER HOMARD, md 50's, a shorter man with a pot belly,
smal | mustache and a nonocle. C osing one eye, he raises his
pistol and ains it at Captain Marsh.

Captain Marsh slowy raises his hands. He snarls at the
O ficers. Pure anger covers his face.

CAPTAI N MARSH
VWhat's the neanin' of this, Selectmn?

SELECTMAN MOMRY
Suspi ci on of foul play.

O ficer Howard renoves the pair of handcuffs fromhis belt as
he marches up the ranp to cuff Captain Marsh

CAPTAI N MARSH
This is absurd... Bl oody nad.

A bl ood curdling SCREAM i s heard.

Sel ectman Mowy and all of his nmen turn quickly as they shift
their attention in the direction the screamcane from

SELECTMAN MOVRY
O MYl LORD

Sel ectman Mowy yells at the top of his lungs as a Dagon
creature approaches himwth its clawed hands outstretched.
It lunges for Selectman Mowy; snarling and screeching.

Am dst the chaos, Captain Marsh rushes toward the cabin and
ki cks the door shut.

The Dagon tackles Sel ectman Mowy. Rabid and bl ood-thirsty,
t he beast proceeds to rip Selectman Mowy apart. The creature
sinks its jagged teeth into his neck and rips out his throat.
Sel ectman Mowry's cries are drowned out by sl oshy gargles.
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EXT. THE COLUMBI A BOAT DECK - NI GHT

Crippl ed by an overwhel m ng anxiety, Oficer Howard drops his
pi stol on the docks as watches the Dagon creature rip his
partner apart. He kicks the pistol as he turns to run away
fromthe bl oody scene.

OFFI CER HOMNARD
Sonuva- - Bl oody hel|!

Oficer Howard turns around to retrieve his firearm

He stops to see two nore creatures clinbing over the railing
of the boat.

OFFI CER HOMRD
Oh... My... AAHHH

Oficer Howard is petrified with fear. Beads of sweat trickle
down his face as tears well up in his bul ging eyes.

EXT. DOCK STREET - N GHT

Zadok' s knee gives out - the sudden change in nonmentum sends
himflying forward. He catches hinself hard on his palns as
he takes a rolling tunble.

ZADOK
Ah, shit!

He brings hinself up to his knees. As he gl ances down at his
hands - bl oody pal ns reveal PEBBLES; enbedded in the flesh.

Slow to rise, Zadok staggers to his feet. He takes a beat to
| ook toward the Manuxet River bridge. Silhouettes scurry down
the street in his direction.

A beat .

In the distance, nuddy sil houettes approach fast. The sound
of a stanpede. Zadok strains his eyes to get a better view as
he shields the street lanp fromhis gaze.

The throaty growl s of the Dagon creatures echo through the
deserted streets.

The reality of what is approachi ng overcones Zadok. W thout
hesitation, he darts into the ruins of a factory.
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I NT. FACTORY RUI NS - NI GHT

Zadok enters the decrepit warehouse and see a staircase on
the other side of the room He begins to anxiously clinb over
a field of rotted wood beans and broken crates. Trash is
strewn about the factory.

Now on the other side of the factory - Zadok trudges toward
t he staircase.

ZADOK
(to hinself)
Aye... This doesn't | ook safe.

Zadok wi nces as he cautiously clinbs up the stairs.
| NT. FACTORY STAI RCASE - NI GHT

The hi gher Zadok clinbs up the staircase, it becones
i ncreasingly unstable; creaks and groans with every hesitant
step. His hands clench the rails tight.

ZADOK
(to hinself)
Aye... Shit. Cnon... Bloody hell.

He gl ances up to see a wal kway | andi ng just ahead. Zadok
scoots closer but at a snails pace.

ZADCK
(to hinself)
Aye, Al nost there.

Zadok sets his foot on the next step - it breaks off. The
steel plank plumets down onto the concrete floor. A |oud
CLANK echoes through the warehouse.

ZADOK
(to hinself)
Ch... No. No. No. No!

Di soriented by the height, he clutches the handrails as he
cl oses his eyes. He begins to hyperventil ate.

From outside of the factory, a guttural ROAR and hellish
SCREAMS grow closer. As he grips the rails, Zadok turns to

| ook toward the entry way. The Dagon creatures step inside.
In a panic, Zadok hastily turns toward the |anding - A hooded
robed figure stands on the wal kway.
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ZADOK
Oh shit!

Startled, he loses his footing and flips over the rail. Zadok
flails as the heaps of garbage approaches quickly.

CRUNCH

BLACK QUT
| NT. FACTORY FLOOR - N GHT
Zadok lies lifeless in the rubble of a shattered table. Deep
crimson streans from Zadok's nose and nouth. He is covered in
dust and debri s.
A beat .
Suddenly, grunts and noans escape hi s nouth.
Signs of life.
| NT. FACTORY FLOOR - NI GHT

P.OV

Zadok's eyes slowy crack open. His vision is blurry. The
bri ght noonlight seeps through the busted rooftop - it burns
his eyes. He brings his hand up to shield the bright glow

Low voi ces drone on in the darkness - not nuch is visible.
Zadok anxiously turns in every direction. The surroundi ngs
are not hing but shapes and shadows that bleed into one
anot her. A nuddy darkness.

The voices continue on. They grow | ouder.
P. OV END
| NT. FACTORY RUI NS - NI GHT

Zadok rubs the fog fromhis eyes. He strains his eyes as he
peers into the oppressive darkness - trying to focus on where
the voices are com ng from

VO CES (O S.)
(nonot one)
O hail throdog Dagon. H nog tonight
[11l Innsnouth. HIl'nog cleanse c¢' ot
wi cked.
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ZADCK
(wth panic)
VWho' s there?

VO CE (O S.)
(nonot one)
O throdog dagon. C ngep |11
ngepf htagn yng'. C ngep done ahf’
ynmg' ngepah’ kn' a.

Zadok struggles to pick hinself up fromthe debris. He
gri maces as he holds his side.

FOOTSTEPS shuffle in the dark.

ZADOK
(with panic)
Aye, Who's there!

VO CE (O S.)
(monot one)
Yng', boy, ephaingr'luh throdog
dagon' s t hrodogoth

Zadok stunbles over his own feet as he whips around in every
whi ch direction.

ZADOK
(with panic)

Wo is out there?!

| NT. FACTORY FLOOR - NI GHT
P.OV

Wth caution, he reaches out into the nuddi ed void as
form ess shapes and bl obs cone in and out of the dark abyss.
Now t he chanting voices engulf the room

Zadok spins around | ooking for the source of the chanting.

VO CES (O S.)
We are the children of Dagon

A group of robed, hooded figures enmerge fromthe shadows and
begin to surround Zadok. They close in on himlike predators
on prey.

Wth both arnms outstretched in defense, Zadok pl eads.
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ZADOK
No, Stop! C non, Aye. Stop! Stop!
STOP! NO

The figures grab Zadok and forcefully throw himdown on the
ground. He fights back; throw ng punches as he kicks and
yells, trying to break free of the grasp of the cultists.

Two of the cultists hold himdown as the others watch on -
chanting. Another menber steps out fromthe group and throws
a bl ack sack over Zadok's head.

P.O V END

Zadok fights with all of his mght - he kicks as they
cultists drag himaway. He pleads for help are nuffled by the
sack.

The chants of the cultists drones on.

BLACK OUT
EXT. BUS STOP - MORNI NG
SUPER: NEWBURYPORT, 1921
ANNA TILTON, early 20's, she wears a cloche hat, a dark bl ue
coat, with her dark hair cut in a short bob. A small beaded
purse rests on her shoulder as Anna struts down the sidewal k

of a busy street. She nmkes her way passed ot her pedestrians
to her destination.

Bl ack heel ed shoes TAP on the pavenent as she swiftly
approaches the ticket w ndow of the bus station.

The TI CKET AGENT, a stalky, thin haired man with a nean face
sits slunped to his side as he rests his armon his desk. A
t oot hpi ck barely hangs on his |ip.
He gl ares at Anna as she approaches the ticket booth.
Hs [ip twtches.
ANNA TI LTON
Good norning, sir. I'"ma student from
the Hi storical Society.

A beat .

TI CKET AGENT
Aye, What of it?
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Anna i s taken back by the blatant rudeness of the ticket
agent. She reaches into her purse and produces an |ID card.
The card reads, 'Mskatonic University Historical Society:
Mss Anna Tilton'.

The ticket agent snarls, glaring at Anna.

TI CKET AGENT
Aye. What you need?

ANNA TI LTON
| would |ike to purchase a ticket for
a bus ride for this norning, if
they're are any avail abl e, please.
No reaction fromthe ticket agent, just a blank angry stare.
Anna cl ears her throat.
A beat .
ANNA TI LTON
Alright... | need a bus to Port
| nnsnout h, pl ease.
The agent shoots Anna a slinmy grin as he chuckl es.
BLACK OUT

END



