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| NT. THE COLUMBI A'S CABIN - NI GHT
SUPER: | nnsnout h Har bor, 1846

BARNABAS MARSH, 16, a dishevel ed and sweaty ness, bursts into
the cabin of The Col unbia as the door violently sw ngs open.
He stunbl es onto a bench as FI SH NG EQUI PMENT crashes onto
the fl oor of the cabin.

Hi s breathing is heavy and | abori ous.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Oh hel I'!

He rips the BEANIE of f of his head. Hi s hair stands every
whi ch way.

BARNABAS
G and Dad?
(a beat)
Damm.

Bar nabas' | egs wobbl e, Jello-like.

BARNABAS
Grand Dad? Are you here?

A loud thunp cones fromthe deck
Bar nabas creeps toward the door.

BARNABAS
G and Da- -

CAPTAI N OBED MARSH, a |l arge burley man with a | arge beard,
early 50's, explodes through the doorway. He grabs Barnabas
by the collar of his coat and shoves himinto the wall of the
cabi n.

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

BARNABAS
G and Dad!

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



Captai n Marsh repeatedly shoves Barnabas into the wall.
BOOM BOOM BOOM

BARNABAS
Grand Dad! Stop! Stop it!

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

The attack on Barnabas conti nues.
Bar nabas begins to thrash and yell.

BARNABAS
Get. Of. O. M

A thunderous stanpede approaches the boat.
The chatter of nen's voices can be heard under the stanpede.

SELECTMAN MOARY ( Q. S)
(over a small nega- phone)
This is Sel ectman Mowy and | have the
police with ne. Captain Qbed 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. Spit
lingers on his lips.

He rel eases Barnabas fromhis clutches. Barnabas drops |ike a
sack of bricks onto the bench bel ow him He struggl es,
gasping for air.

EXT. THE COLUMBI A BOAT DECK - NI GHT

Captai n Marsh stonps out onto the deck of the boat. The
wooden deck creaks with every step of bed's hefty boots as
he makes his way toward Sel ect man Mowy and the ot her

O ficers.

He stands there with feet planted.

SELECTMAN MOVWRY, maybe m d-50's, towers over the Oficers
around him A long coat drapes over his slimstature and a
tall TOP HAT. A large CURLED MUSTACHE sits boldly on his face
hiding his |ips.



SELECTMAN MOWRY
You' re under arrest, Obed.

OFFI CER HOMARD
Hands up, Marsh

EXT. | NNSMOUTH HARBOR DOCKS - NI GHT

OFFI CER HOMRD, a shorter man, maybe early 40's, with a pot
belly that stretches his belt tolimt, a small nustache and
a nonocle, points and ains his REVOLVER PI STOL at Captain
Mar sh.

Captai n Marsh rai ses his hands.

The |1 ook on Captain Marsh's face is nean. A red faced,
furrowed brow, and a drooling snarl stare back at the

Sel ect man.

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

SELECTMAN MOARY
Suspi ci on of foul play.

O ficer Howard renoves the pair of HANDCUFFS from his belt.
He wal ks up the ranp to cuff Captain Marsh.

CAPTAI N MARSH
This is absurd! Bl oody nad.

A bl ood curdling screamis heard.

Al of the men quickly shift their attention in the direction
of the screech.

Sel ectman Mowy violently spins around.
H s eyes are w de.
SELECTMAN MOVRY
Ch ny--
(a beat)
Lor d!
Sel ectman Mowy Yells at the top of his |ungs.

A Dagon creature approaches.

A beat .



It lunges at Selectman Mowy with arns outstretched and its
nmout h gaping wide with jagged, spiny teeth.

SELECTMAN MOVRY
Aahhhh!

The Dagon tackl es Sel ect man Mowy.
Scream ng. Yelling. Gowing.

Sel ectman Mowy's screans turn into a gargle. The Dagon
creature rips his throat.

EXT. THE COLUMBI A BOAT DECK - NI GHT
Oficer Howard is in a panic, he drops his gun.

OFFI CER HOMNARD
Ah, Hell!

Captain Marsh rushes into the cabin and kicks the door shut.
O ficer Howard retrieves his firearm

He | ooks up to see two nore Dagon creatures clinbing over the
railing of the boat.

OFFI CER HOMRD
Oh. M- M. Aahh!

Beads of sweat trickle down his face, tears well up in his
wi de eyes.

The Dagon creatures leap at O ficer Howard, knocking him
down. They begin to chonp on his head and body.

Hi s screans turn to groans, then to silence.
| NT. THE COLUMBI A'S CABIN - NI GHT

(bed runmages through his bel ongings; throwi ng clothes, |og
books and papers all over the inside of the cabin.

He ki cks the wooden chair next to his bed.
A beat .
BARNABAS

You best be explaining this madness,
Grand Dad. ..



Bar nabas stands in the shadows with a revol ver pistol raised
and pointed at (bed' s back.

bed slowy turns to face Barnabas.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Aye, Barn...

BARNABAS
Start talkin'... Now

CAPTAI N MARSH
Aye. ..

BARNABAS
VWhat was that nmdness out there?

CAPTAI N MARSH
Those-- Those are the beasts. The
beasts of Dagon

Bar nabas pulls the hamer back on the pistol.

bed slowy brings his hands up, trying to place Barnabas at
ease.

BARNABAS
What were you doin' on Devil's Reef?
W& saw you out there..

CAPTAI N MARSH
You woul dn't under st a- -

BARNABAS
Tell me, now, G and Dad! What were you
doin' out there?!

Obed snarls at Barnabas.

A beat .

CAPTAI N MARSH
Aye, boy. The stories are true. There
be devils on that reef and I amthe
one who brought them here to
| nnsnout h.

Bar nabas stands frozen as he grips the pistol.

CAPTAI N MARSH
| amthe one who call ed them here.



BARNABAS
Wh- - Why? Wiy woul d you call devils
here to | nnsnout h?

CAPTAI N MARSH
It had to be done, boy. The devils are
here to hel p us.

A | ook of anger washes over Barnabas' face.

BARNABAS
Those devils just nmurdered those
Oficers and you call that hel p?
You' ve gone fuckin' nmad.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Don't you dare speak to ne that way,
boy!
bed takes a step toward Barnabas.

Bar nabas raises the pistol and points it at Obed's face.

BARNABAS
Stop! Don't nove... | will shoot you.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Aye... Do it, then. Shoot ne fuckin
head off and you will never know what
happened to your little pal, Zadok.

Bar nabas grips the pistol.

He gl ares at Obed.

BARNABAS
Where-- Wiere is Zadok? Were did he
go?

CAPTAI N MARSH
Put the bl oody gun down and |I'I1 tel
you.

BARNABAS
Were is he?! Spit it out, now

Bar nabas stands his ground agai nst Cbed.
CAPTAI N MARSH

They took 'em They took '"em he's
goin' to nmeet the almghty Levi at han



and he will be set free, Barn. Zadok
will be set free!

Wth bl oodshot eyes bulging fromhis head, Obed begins to
chuckl e.

CAPTAI N MARSH
You will never find him boy. He
bel ongs to the Order, now.

BARNABAS
You're not nmy Grand Dad, no nore. You
are a fuckin' nonster...

Bar nabas resets the hanmmer of the pistol and shoves it in his
coat pocket.

He turns and grabs a wooden club on the bench next to him and
swftly swings it at Obed, hitting himin the ribs.

Qbed crunbl es in agony.

CAPTAI N MARSH
Ah, fuck! You bl oody bastard! Ahh!

Bar nabas tosses the club out onto the deck of the boat as he
makes his way out of the cabin of the boat.

EXT. THE COLUMBI A BOAT DECK - NI GHT
Qbed can be heard groaning in pain.

Bar nabas | ooks around, making sure that none of the creatures
are still around.

A beat.

An eerie silence hangs in the air.

EXT. | NNSMOUTH HARBOR DOCKS - NI GHT

He cautiously hurries off of the boat, making his way down

t he wooden ranp. The dead bodies of the Oficers are spraw ed
all over the docks, blood and body parts everywhere.

Bar nabas gazes at the carnage | eft by the creatures.

BARNABAS
Fuck-- This is just nmadness...

He starts to wal k faster down the docks.



EXT. WATER STREET & DOCK STREET | NTERSECTI ON - NI GHT
Bar nabas stunbl es as he approaches the intersection of \Water

and Dock Streets. Gasping, he | ooks around as he tries to
catch his breath. Not another person in sight.

The roaring of the ocean can be heard in the distance.
No seabi rds.
Bar nabas j ogs down Dock Street. The | ast place he saw Zadok.
BARNABAS
(to hinself)

" mcom n' Zadok. .
The sound of crashing waves.
EXT. DOCK STREET - N GHT
Bar nabas wal ks down the street. The sidewal ks are littered
wi th stacks of WOODEN FI SHI NG CRATES; sone broken and sone

not, and several old, broken paddl e boats.

He gazes at the nunerous dil api dated warehouses that |ine the
street.

The majority of the buildings are barely standing; roofs
col | apsed, the steel bones of the structures are exposed
| eaving themrusted, water gutters dangle over the sidewal k.
BARNABAS
(to hinself)
These buil dings are fucked..
He catches his breath.
A beat .
He | ooks around.
BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Were the hell did Zadok go?
Taking a few steps down the street, Barnabas freezes.

The munbl ed voi ces of nmen can be heard comi ng fromon ot her
decrepit buil dings.

An orange gl ow seeps out of a doorway.



BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Oh, hel !
Bar nabas di ves behind a stack of fishing crates.
Two figures step out of the ruins. The Cultists. Both are
dressed in burgundy col ored hooded robes. One of them hol ds
an oil lantern in front of thenselves.

Bar nabas barely peeks out from behind the pile of fishing
crates as he watches the Cultists seemngly glide down the
street.

As he begins to energe frombehind the crates, a third
Cultist energes fromthe darkened ruins.

Bar nabas shoots back down behind the cover.
BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Shi t !
A noi se.
The Cultist whips his head in the direction of the noise.
P.OV

Bar nabas stares at the Cultist through the planks of the
crates.

The Cultist stares.
BARNABAS
(whi spering to hinself)
Don't cone over here..
A beat .

The Cultist takes a few steps toward the crates.

BARNABAS
(whi spering to hinself)
Oh shit... I"'mnot here. |I'mnot here.

|"'m Not. Here.
P. 0.V END

Bar nabas shuts his eyes as he sinks into hinself.



10.

Compl ete qui et.

Bar nabas opens his eyes. As he slowy rises from behind the
crates, he begins to | ook around.

He catches a glinpse of the Cultist turning the corner at the
end of the street.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Ch shit. They know you're foll ow ng
them Barn... Shit!

Rel uctantly, Barnabas begins to jog down the street

EXT. ALLEY WAY/ CULTI ST COVPOUND EXTERI OR - NI GHT

As Barnabas is about to turn into the alley, three Cultists
stand outside of a tall, dark colored, colonial style brick
compound. All of the wi ndows are covered by boards.

P.OV

A Cultist holding an oil lanp stands at the top of the steps
next to the front door of the conpound.

One of the Cultists makes his way up the steps and enters the
doorway. The Cultist holding the oil lanp follows behind.

The third and final Cultist marches up the steps. He stops
abruptly and slowy scans his surroundi ngs.

Bar nabas peeks from behind the corner of the warehouse.
BARNABAS
(to hinself)
This bastard knows |'m here..
The Cultist enters the building and shuts the front door.
P. OV END

Bar nabas energes from behind the corner of the warehouse.

Staying in the shadows of the dimy |lit alley way, he creeps
up to the building the Cultists entered.

He crouches next to a trash can as he inspects the exterior
of the building.



11.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Al'l of the windows are boarded... No
door handl es? What the hell goes on in

t here?
He begins to craw, followi ng the side of the building.

Bar nabas cones to a wal kway on the side of the building that
stretches the entire length of the conmpound. He hurries into
t he wal kway.

EXT. SI DE WALKWAY CULTI ST COMPOUND - NI GHT

Bar nabas nakes his way down the cranped wal kway; danp and
dirty, littered with trash cans, black bags bulging with
trash, and water dripping fromthe gutters.

Suddenly, hellish grows can be heard com ng fromthe rear of
t he bui |l di ng.

A gang of cats enmerge fromthe shadows.
Bar nabas st ops.
BARNABAS
(to hinself)
That's a |l ot of fuckin' cats, nman..
Holy hell.

The cats creep closer. Sonme of the cats sit and glare at
Bar nabas.

He continues down the wal kway.

Soon, he notices a small staircase |leading to a wooden hatch
that is chained shut.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Oh shit! A basenent!
He makes his way down the staircase.
Bar nabas reaches for the rusted chains and yanks on them
The chai ns cone | oose.
BARNABAS

(to hinself)
Yes! By the graces of Posei don!



12.
Bar nabas yanks on the chain, again. This tinme, harder. The
chain starts to unravel fromthe door handl es.
He reaches for the handl es.
A beat .

He tugs on the door. It isn't budging. Again, he tugs at the
door .

The door won't budge.
BARNABAS
(frustrated)
C mon! Fuckin' open!
Wth a couple nore hard tugs on the door, it budges | oose.
Bar nabas stunbl es backward onto the steps.
BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Bl oody, hell! Yes!

He picks hinmself up fromthe steps and nakes his way into the
door way.

| NT. UNDERGROUND CORRI DOR - NI GHT

Bar nabas steps into the dark corridor as he sw pes at the
copi ous amount of spiderwebs that drape the entrance. A
solitary light burns hauntingly dimover a red door at the
opposite end of the corridor.

It catches Barnabas' attention. He stares at the red door
intently.

A hard swal | ow.
BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Un.. Well, shit...
He starts to slowy nmake his way into the corridor

Only a few steps in he stops and begins to pat his coat.

Bar nabas rummages in his pockets.



13.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Wait. | know | have that--
A beat .
BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Got it!
Bar nabas renoves a ZI PPO LI GHTER from his pants pocket.

He opens the lighter and flicks the wheel several tinmes. It
spar ks.

The orange glow of the flane seeps onto the dark col ored
stone walls of the corridor; noss and vines are strewn al
over the walls. A pair of rats scurry by Barnabas' feet.
He skips over the rodents.

BARNABAS
Aye! Damm, Rats.

They di sappear into the darkness.

Bar nabas turns and continues onward as he holds the lighter
in front of himas he sw pes at the spi derwebs.

A whi sper.
Startl ed, Barnabas whi ps around quickly.

BARNABAS
Aye! Who's there?

W de eyed, he stares down the abysmal corridor behind him

The walls begin to ooze. A thick and tacky substance drips
fromthe ceiling of the corridor.

A beat .

BARNABAS
VWh-- VWho's dows -

A deep, guttural voice.

LEVI ATHAN (O S)
| see you...



14.

W thout hesitation, Barnabas rockets toward the red door.
The bl ack ooze continues to slosh and glop out of every
crevasse; fromthe walls and ceiling. It begins to cover the
pavenent bel ow.
Bar nabas | oses his footing in the sludgy ness.

BARNABAS

(to hinself)
Fuck!

He slips and slans onto the floor.

Grabbing his side, Barnabas rolls around on the floor as he
hol ds his side in pain.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Ah! Oh ny hell! That hurt...
He is covered in the black ooze.
Bar nabas slowWy staggers to his knees, holding his side.
BARNABAS
(to hinself)
VWhat in the bloody hell is this?

He wi pes the ooze fromhis face. The bl ack ooze bl ankets his
hands and face.

Panic set in. He struggles.

BARNABAS
C nmon! The hell --

LEVI ATHAN ( Q. S)
Bar nabas!

Wth arnms flailing, Barnabas slips and slides in the ooze as
he struggles to get to his feet.

The red door is only feet away.

Gai ning sone stability, he is able to nake his way to the
door .

He stunbles into the red door.
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| NT. LI BRARY/ STUDY - NI GHT

The door expl odes open, the door knob collides with the
adj acent wall |eaving a socketed indent.

Bar nabas tunbles onto the carpeted floor. He gets to his feet
anxi ously.

The door is w de open.

LEVI ATHAN ( Q. S)
You are m ne, Marsh!

He races for the door and slanms it shut.

Breat hi ng heavily, Barnabas gl ances at his hands. The bl ack
ooze is gone. He frantically |ooks over his entire person as
he realizes there is no bl ack ooze.

A beat .

He steps toward the door, he grabs the door handl e and sw ngs
t he door open.

The corridor is flawl ess, not a single spiderweb, rats, noss,
vines or the black ooze. Not hing.

Bar nabas stares into the corridor with widened tear filled
eyes.

I NT. RI TUAL CHAMBER - NI GHT

A |l arge stone slabs sits in the center of a cavern. Enornous
rocky spi kes reach down fromthe ceiling. The walls of the
cavern are littered wwth candles, nelted wax sticks caked to
t he rocky terrain.

Zadok | ays passed out on a |arge stone sl ab.
The sound of dripping water echoes through the cavern.
Several robed Cultists, wth candles in theirs hands, energe
fromthe various tunnels that lead to the ritual chanber and
proceed to encircle Zadok.
The Cultists chant.

CULTI STS

Ph' ngl ui Mgl w nafh Ct hul hu R | yeh
Wjah' nagl Fht agn. ..
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| NT. LI BRARY/ STUDY - NI GHT

Still stunned fromhis experience in the corridor, Barnabas
smacks hinself and furiously rubs his face with his hands. An
attenpt to shake off his nerves.

Bar nabas | ooks around the library.

BARNABAS
(to hinmself - confused)
A roomfull of books... What the hell?

The library is dark.
He begins to shuffle around, slowy.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Aye, it's fuckin' dark in here. Were

ny light?

Bar nabas turns back to the way he came in. his lighter in on
the floor. He hurries over to snatch it off the ground.

BARNABAS
Yes! Got it.

He flicks the wheel of the lighter a couple tines before the
fl ame sparks.

Wth the lighter outstretched in front of him Barnabas
begins to explore the old and dusty library.

| NT. RI TUAL CHAMBER - NI GHT
The Cultists chant in unison, a droning and haunting choir.

CULTI STS
Ph' nglui Mgl w nafh Cthul hu R | yeh
Wjah' nagl Fht agn. .

Zadok groans as he begins to wake up. He winces as he slowy
lifts hinself.

P.OV

The orange gl ow of the candl es nuddi es Zadok's already blurry
Vi si on.

Zadok freaks out as the Cultist's black and shapel ess forns
energe fromthe foggy orange gl ow
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ZADCK
Wait-- \Who-- Who the hell are you?!

He swings his arms at the shapeless forns as they attenpt to
get closer to him

P.O V END

Wth shaky | egs, he tunbles off of the slab and crashes onto
the dirt floor.

The Cultist's close in on Zadok.

As the they get closer to him Zadok swi ngs at one of the
Cultist's and lands a swift |eft hook.

The Cultist drops hard.

ZADCK
Move back! Don't-- Don't cone cl oser.

As Zadok brings his fists up, he staggers around like a
drunkard. He isn't strong enough for further confrontation.

CULTI ST LEADER (O.S)
You will not assault ny people w thout
reper cussi ons, boy.

Zadok whi ps around quickly to face the voice. He stunbles.

ZADOK
Aye-- Back up! Back up fromne...

The Cultist | eader stands before Zadok. He wears a green robe
that bears a GOLDEN SI GNET on the chest and he holds a | arge
DAGCER in his left hand.

CULTI ST LEADER
You will obey, the great Lord Dagon!

Zadok rubs the fogginess fromhis eyes.

ZADOK
Hey! Get back, | said!
(a beat)

Hel p! Hey, Hel p! Hel p!

The Cultist |eader beings to | augh mani acally. He grabs Zadok
by his shirt.
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CULTI ST LEADER
You are a fool, boy!

| NT. LI BRARY/ STUDY - NI GHT

Bar nabas holds his lighter up to a bookshelf and begins to
read the titles of the books.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
... The Esoteric Order of Dagon? Wat
in the bloody hell is that?

The faint sound of soneone yelling can be heard.
Bar nabas begins to | ooks around the library.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Aye, where's that comn' fron? It's a
radio or sonethin'?

He | ooks around the library, making sure there isn't a radio
somewher e

Not a radio in sight.
He can hear the faint nuffled voice again.

ZADXX (O 'S)
Aye! Hel p ne! Hel p!

Bar nabas |istens for a beat.

BARNABAS
Sonmeone's yellin' for-- Hey! | can
hear you!

Bar nabas snaps his lighter shut and begins to frantically
search for a door or and opening of sorts.

BARNABAS
Hey! If you can hear nme keep shoutin'!

He rips books off of the shelves, throwing themonto the
floor.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
C non, fuckin' find sonethin', Barn!
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I NT. RI TUAL CHAMBER - NI GHT

Zadok stunbl es backward as he noves away fromthe the Cultist
| eader and his followers.

He gets back on his feet.

ZADOK
Get the hell away from ne! Hel p!

Frantically | ooking for sonmething to use, Zadok finds a sharp
and j agged rock.

He thrusts the rock outward at the Cultists.
ZADOK

"Il fuck you up with this, asshol e!

Don't conme any cl oser.
Zadok stands staring at the Cultists.
A beat .
| NT. LI BRARY/ STUDY - NI GHT
Bar nabas anxiously pulls every book off of the the shelves,
| eavi ng nount ai nous piles of books on the floor of the

library.

He starts to push the |arge bookshelf fromthe side. It
budges | oses.

BARNABAS
Oh shit... It worked!
(a beat)
Hey, |I'mcomn’

Bar nabas continues to push agai nst the heavy shelves. He
shoves his body weight into the shelving with all of his
m ght; heavi ng and mashing his teeth.

The heavy bookshelf begins to tip to the side.

Bar nabas takes a step back as he | ooks up at the bookshel f
t oppl i ng over.

BARNABAS
(to hinself)
Holy hell... there it goes!

As the bookshelf topples over, it leans in a crooked angle an
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begins to crack and shatter into pieces.

Bar nabas notices a doorway that was hidden behind the
bookshel f.

BARNABAS
Oh shit... Another corridor. | really
hate corridors.

A beat .
Bar nabas creeps into the doorway.
| NT. RI TUAL CHAMBER - NI GHT

Wth the jagged rock still pointed at the cultists, Zadok is
startled by the cormmption that is comng fromupstairs.

The cultists react to the crashing noi se.
A beat .

Zadok takes advantage of the cultists being distracted. He
drives the jagged rock into the throat of the cultist |eader.

The cultist | eader clenches his throat as he drops to his
knees.

ZADCK
Asshol e!

Zadok punches one of the cultists in the head. He then shoves
anot her cultist into the rest of the group. The cultists
crash onto the floor.

BARNABAS (O S)
Aye! Zadok!

Conf used, Zadok | ooks around t he chanber.

BARNABAS (O S)
Over here! Look up, Mate.

Zadok | ooks up to see Barnabas standing on a catwal k.

ZADOK
Aye! What in the bloody hell are you
doi ng here?

BARNABAS
Hurry up, mate! Let's go! There's a
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| adder over here.

Zadok hurries to the | adder and begins to clinb up to the
cat wal k.

| NT. LI BRARY/ STUDY - NI GHT

As the boys enmerge fromthe hidden doorway, Zadok stunbles to
hi s knees, gaspi ng. Barnabas kneels next to Zadok.

BARNABAS
Are you alright, mate?
ZADOK
Aye. |I'mjust exhausted. So nuch shit
happened.
BARNABAS
Well, we can rest |ater when we get

you sonewhere safe. Those bastards are
gonna be comn' for us soon

ZADOK
Aye, | know, nmate.

Zadok winces in pain as he gets up off of the floor. Barnabas
hel ps himup to his feet.

ZADOK
Let's go, Barn.

BARNABAS
You' re gonna be good, mate. Let's go.

ZADOK
Aye.

The boys step over the piles of books and broken bookshel ves
as they make their way to the red door.

Bar nabas wal ks over to the door with Zadok slung over his
shoul der and pulls the door open.

They hurry down the corridor.
| NT. UNDERGROUND CCRRI DOR - NI GHT
The boys are comng to the end of the dark corridor, the

nmoonl i ght drenches the small staircase | eading out. Spider
webs drape down fromthe door franme |ike a ghostly veil.
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Zadok stunbl es, he | eans against the stone walls of the
corridors.

Bar nabas grabs onto his friend.

BARNABAS
C nmon, mate. We're al nost out of here.
Let's go.

ZADCK

Aye, I'mtryin'..
They begin to clinb up the steps. Barnabas hol ds Zadok up.
EXT. SI DE WALKWAY CULTI ST COVPOUND - NI GHT

The boys energe formthe corridor, both of them a dishevel ed
mess; dusty clothes, thrashed hair sticking out every which
way. Barnabas gl ances to the right and then to the left.
Zadok nudges to the |eft. Barnabas stops himfrom wal ki ng
of .

BARNABAS
Hol d on, Zadok... That's where | cane
from They m ght be out that way
| ookin' for us.

ZADOK
The ot her way, then?

BARNABAS
Aye, this way.

They begin to nmake their way down the side of the building,
seeki ng an escape.

A beat .

CAPTAIN MARSH ( Q. S)
Aye! You boys seem | ost...

The boys freeze in their tracks, their eyes wwde with fear.
Trenmbling, they turn around sl owy.

BLACK OUT



