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BLACK SCREEN

SUPER
"Like all Belief Systenms, Wtchcraft
is only as good or evil as the people
using it." Lady Sabrina

FADE | N:

EXT. PENNSYLVANI A COUNTRYSI DE - NI GHT

Despite the hour, the rolling hills of Southern Pennsylvani a,
are brightly illum nated by a m d-spring Super Moon.

The giant orb rests lowin the sky. [It's enornous mass and
yel | ow- orange col or radiate a ghastly glow. Adding to this
anonmaly, a crinson hal o surrounds the gl obe.

In the distance a two story farmhouse. Snoke billows from
the chi meys at both ends of the hone. Only faint glows
fromoil lanterns can be seen fromthe porch and | ower half
of the hone.

EXT. ELSER FRONT PORCH - NI GHT

NATHAN ELSER, 40, stands on his front porch, gazing oddly at
this Iunar phenonmenon. He puffs lightly on a pipe.

Donning a fresh set of clothes, danpened neatly conbed hair,
and a cl ean shaved face, indicate his weekly visit to the
washt ub.

NATHAN
Anna.. You should really conme see
this.

He renoves the pipe fromhis nouth and taps it gently on his
boot heel renoving the spent tobacco. Never taking his eyes
from the noon.

He repacks the pipe. Striking a match on the hand rail of
the porch. After several long puffs the tobacco burns cherry
red. He inhales only the last puff.

ANNABELLE BRADER, 26, exits the house drying her hands wth
a dish cloth.

A lovely and shapely woman. She is fashioned in a farmers
wife's clothing, yet her unblem shed face and soft skin,
make her out of place.

ANNABELLE
It's beautiful... In a eerie sort
of way.



NATHAN
Ain't never seen anything like it.

He takes a |long drag fromthe pipe.

NATHAN ( CONT' D)
Damm peculiar if you ask ne.

ANNABEL LE
(puzzl ed)
Never seen a ring around it |ike
t hat .
NATHAN

Li ke | said, Damm...

He stops short. A strange and i ncredul ous | ook appears on
his face. H's eyes lock on sonmething low in the skyline.

ANNABEL LE
What's wrong?

Slowy her eyes followin the direction of his.

THE DI RT DRI VE

II'lum nated by the brilliant nmoon, a |ow |ying patch of dense
fog rapidly rolls along the ground in the direction of the
house.

It does not cover a large part of the pasture |like a nornal
fog, instead it is concentrated in a snmall area.

The coupl e watch bew | dered as the m st quickly approaches.

NATHAN
VWhat the hell is that?

ANNABELLE
Fire?

NATHAN

Don't think so.

The phenonmenon slows as it reaches the house. Slowy it
begins to ascend into the night air. Instead of dissipating
as it rises, the m st takes shape.

A full torso ghostly apparition appears within the vapors.
A woman. Long flowi ng hair and piercing eyes stare at the
coupl e.

The phantasm | unges quickly towards the frightened pair,
backing themto the front wall of the house.



Casting it's attention nostly towards Annabelle, It roars
out an unconprehensible tirade, as if scol ding her.

Slowy it retreats and rises above the porch to the second
| evel of the house.

Nat han and Annabell e scatter out to the yard just in tine to
see the specter vanish into the upstairs.

ANNABEL LE
(shoots a | ook of
horror at Nat han)

Oh ny God, The Chil dren!

Her words barely roll from her tongue as the upstairs of the
house explodes with brilliant |ight.

Children's screans erupt fromthe brightly illum nated w ndow.
| NT. FARVHOUSE - NI GHT

Annabel |l e grabs an oil lanp froma small table as Nat han
reaches above the fireplace grabbing his Henry rifle. They
race up the dimy it stairwell.

UPSTAI RS

Brilliant light radiates fromaround the children's door.
Pl eading cries for help resonating frominside.

Nat han hastily reaches for the knob, only to have the fl esh
on his hand sizzle as he grabs the scorching knob.

NATHAN
Damm | t!

He grimaces in pain as he pulls the snoking, charred hand
fromthe door. Annabelle quickly uses the dishcloth as
makeshi ft bandage to dress his wounded hand.

Turni ng back to the door, Annabelle pounds on the door.

ANNABELLE
Ser enal Nat han! Answer ne!!!

There is no direct response. Their cries nuffled by the sounds
of the roomliterally being torn apart and that same ghastly
voi ce fromthe porch

NATHAN
STAND BACK

Nat han takes the butt of the Henry rifle and beats feverishly
at the knob. The door does not give.
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He repositions rifle, cocking the hammer and firing at the
door .

ANNABEL LE
(grabbing for the
rifle)
Stop! The children are in there!

Nat han drops the rifle to the floor and takes a couple steps
back, then thrusts his shoulder hard into the door. It does
not give.

He tries again, and again. The door refusing to cave under
his assaul t.

Umw lling to concede, he positions hinself a bit closer and
begins to kick furiously. Still the door renains.

ANNABELLE ( CONT' D)
(pl eadi ng)
Don't hurt our children! Pl easel!

Nat han, conpletely w nded, turns and races down the dark
stairwel | .

Annabel l e, trenbling, tries to catch her breath, watching
t he steps.

Nat han enmerges fromthe shadows carrying a doubl e bl ade ax.

NATHAN
Movel |

Rai si ng the bl ade above his head, the turbul ence in the room
subsi des. Light from around the door fades.

Cries frominside fade to a |ight whinpers.

Staring horrified at one another, Nathan |owers the ax.
Cautiously he reaches for the knob. Turning the knob the
door creaks slowy open.

CHI LDREN S BEDROOM

SERENA/ W LLOW BRADEN, 5, sits in her bed against the wall
with her blanket pulled up tightly around her neck.

Fri ghtened but unharned. Her eyes are fixed on the far side
of the room

NATHAN ELSER JR, 6, lies in his bed bathing in a pool of his
own blood. Lifeless armdangling to the floor bel ow.
Annabel | e and Nat han rush to his side.

Hi s bl ood saturated night shirt is torn fromhis body exposing
his bare chest.
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A |l arge denpnic pentacle is carved deeply into the boys chest
wi th a wooden spi ke puncturing the center of the star,
piercing the child s heart.

ANNABEL LE
No! God, pl ease no!

Annabel | e kneels on the floor beside the boy's bed grabbing
the child pulling himclose to her.

np bl ood soaked body dangles as she pulls himnearly

Hs |i
f the bed.

of

Nat han, tears stream ng down the weat hered face, reaches
around Annabelle trying to touch his lifeless son.

NATHAN
( sobbi nQ)
Not nmy son! Not ny only son!

Nat han turns to the girl. H's tearful saddened face slowy
nor phs i nto sonething nore angry.

NATHAN ( CONT' D)
What the hell happened in here! Tel
me!

Hi s facial expression continues to changing into sonething
nore sinister. Serena says nothing. She pulls the bl anket
ti ghter around herself.

Nat han reaches and pulls the belt fromhis trousers.

NATHAN ( CONT' D)
Did you hear ne! W did this!

He continues towards the girls bed.

SERENA
(scooting lower in
t he bed)

No! Pl ease no! It wasn't.

Annabel l e | eaps to her feet quickly grabbing the belt and
Nat han from behi nd, spinning himback towards her.

ANNABEL LE
(sl apping his face))
What are you doing! Are you mad!
Can't you see how frightened she
isl!

The crazed |l ook in Nathan's eyes fades as he realizes the
strap is in his hands. He | ooks back at the sobbing child,
t hen back at Annabell e.
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Dropping to his knees, renorse and sorrow overtake him  She
kneels to him gently stroking his hair.

Her bl ood shot and puffy eyes slowy roll up towards Serena.

No | onger crying the young girl stares in horror across the
room pointing at the wall above the boy's bed.

Annabel | e turns back towards the boy. Nathan's teary eyes
roll up fromher shoulder. They both stare in conplete
horror. Not seen earlier, witten in the boy's bl ood above
t he bed:

| NSERT - WRI TING ON THE WALL, which reads:

" HALF- BREED"
SUPER : PHI LADELPHI A, PENNSYLVANI A PRESENT
I NT. UNIVERSITY OF THE ARTS - DAY

A darkened room sharp declining stairwell fromthe entrance
doors to the stage at the bottomof the | ecture hall.

A |l arge screen emanating various images froma projector.
sil houettes froma sparse group of students occupying various
seat s.

ARWA ALDREGE, 37 years old, stands behind a podium off
centered on the stage. Renote in hand, she flicks through
vari ous i mges.

She is an attractive woman. Her bright eyes and and
contagious smle, project an aura of kindness, conpassion,
and a general excitenment for life.

ARVWA
No matter your choice of torture,
novel i st, screenwiting, playwight,
poetry, even song witing, Story Is
t he begi nning, mddle and end of
your comnposition.

Arwa flips through several nore screens.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Story lines and i deas can devel op
from anywhere, or anyone. Sometinmes
t hese i deas manifest fromthe | east
expected places. Most, just nere
random occurrences of everyday life.

She flips through a few nore images.



ARVWA ( CONT' D)
Ni ghtly news programnms, newspapers,
novi es and even ot her books can be
an endl ess wealth of ideas, not to
mention.....

She stops abruptly. |In the dark shadows at the rear of
auditorium a figure.

She attenpts to focus here eyes on the sil houette, but very
few details are available in the darkness.

Hesitating, she regains her concentration.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
It's not always you that finds that
one inamllion story, sonetinmes it
finds you...

Her eyes slowy are drawn back towards the curious stranger.
Coachnen's hat, long strait hair, round rinmed gl asses are
all that can be observed.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(unconfortable smle)
Ri ght place.. Right tine... Wong
place.. wong tine.. It can be a
crap shoot at best. But the npbst
successful witers are always aware
of possibilities surrounding them

She struggles to refrain fromthe stranger's presence.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(col | apse of focus)
Situations often.... Oten..

Her eyes and focus, |ike a magnet, are once again drawn to
this stranger.

Several students now notice the hesitations and di stracti ons.

FEMALE STUDENT
Ms. Aldrege. Are you alright?

Locki ng her hands on each side of the podium Arwa |owers he
eyes. Resisting his illusive presence.

ARVWA
(rattl ed)
Li ghts please... Lights!

A mal e student rushes to the front of the roomand flicks a
series of light switches, illumnnating the hall.
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Arwa, head slightly down, raises her eyes back towards the
stranger. He is no longer in there.. He has vani shed.

Despite her uneasy feeling, she manages to remain cal m
| ooki ng down at her watch, she expresses a nervous smle
toward the cl ass.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
That's all the tinme | have for
today... But please try to remnenber..

Nervously, her thoughts elude her again but only briefly.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
There is an amazing story inside of
each of us that's just waiting to be
witten. Al you have to do is work
hard, do your research, and nost
importantly, believe in yourself.

Arwa gathers up her notes and places themneatly in her bag.

ARWA ( CONT' D)

(1 eavi ng the podi un
| really would |ike to express ny
gratitude to all of you for allow ng
me this opportunity to be here with
you this norning. | hope this
presentation has been enli ghtening
and has in someway inspired you to
be better witer and a better person.

MALE STUDENT
Excuse nme, Ms. Aldrege, Professor
Haden said there would be a question
and answer session follow ng your
present ati on.

ARVWA
(maki ng for the exit)
| amtruly sorry, | hope you can

forgive ne, but ny schedul e has ne
runni ng i ncredi bly behind. However
an emai |l has been nade avail able for
guestions. And | promse, | will do
all I can to answer your questions
At the earliest convenience.

Arwa reaches the doors.

YOUNG MAN (O. S.)
(slight sarcasm
Ms. Aldrege, Do you truly believe
in the supernatural |ike in your
books?
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Arwa hesitates nonentarily before turning back to the class.

ARVWA

(addressing the room
To believe in spirits from beyond
the grave may seemsilly. But nuch
like love, religion, fate, and
superstition. Believing in sonething
unbelievable is one thing we w |
all have to come to terns with
sonmeday. |It's called life.

Arwa exits the room | eaving nmany of the students perpl exed
by her unschedul ed exit and her departing comrent.

EXT. PH LADELPHI A POLI CE PRECI NCT - DAY

The bunper to bunper has cal ned since rush hour. The streets
are now busi ness as usual .

Leani ng agai nst the passenger side of his BMN ASHTON GARRETT,
39, has one hand on a cell phone, while the other runs an
el ectric razor across the stubbled jaw.

Hi s charm ng and nmesnerizing smle perfectly accents his
easy on the eyes |ooks, as well as his toned frame perfectly
wr apped in custom Armani .

A nearly continuous flow of people enter and exit the busy
precinct. Some Police Oficers some not, sone in cuffs,
ot hers probably |ike Ashton, just here for pick-up.

The gl ass doors expl ode open. EDWARD HAPNER, 38, exits the
station. He stops briefly, stretching his arns.

He | ooks to the bright sky shading his eyes fromthe Spring
sun. Reaching into his sport coat, he retrieves a pair of
Ray Bans and slides themover his tanned face.

Bol stering a confident persona, he is handsonely scrappy.
Hi s use of nodern bad boy charisma, and charm Makes him
magnetically attractive to wonen of many distinctions.

Reaching in the opposite pocket and pulls out a silver flask.
He takes a big swall ow before sliding it back out of sight.

ASHTON
Jesus Christ Hap! Wuld you cone
the hell on.

Smling devilishly, Hap approaches his friend, walking in
hi s confident swagger.
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ASHTON ( CONT' D)
(into the phone)
No not you.

An overwei ght officer stops himabruptly.

OFFI CER
(smling)
Li ke the conmercial Hapner, we'll
| eave the lights on.

The officer continues chuckling as he wal ks past. Hap stops
and | ooks back at the cop.

HAP
Eat shit Denal do.. You ten doughnut
a day fat bastard!

Hap turns back towards the car. The cop turns back angrily
but wai ves off the comment and carries on.

Asht on, hangs up the phone smling at his friend as he nakes
his way to the other side of the car.

ASHTON
Smoot h Hap... You sure have a way
wi th peopl e.

HAP

Oh fuck him. He's an asshol e.

ASHTON
Just get in the car, before you get
us both arrested.

They clinb in the car. Witing for traffic, they pull out
into the busy street.

| NT. DOWNTOWN CAFE - DAY

The smal|l cafe is quiet, the norning rush has subsided. Few
tabl es remai n occupi ed.

A few singles, business associates, and the | ate sl eepers
getting their norning fix of caffeine.

Arwa sits at her cranped two-top table. Coffee, |aptop, and
vari ous research docunents scattered about.

Hai r pull ed back, pencil in ear, her fingers race across the
keyboard. Her eyes focusing on the nonitor never | eaving
the screen even for the occasional sip of coffee.

VO CE WHI SPER (V. Q)
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Her fingers stop nmoving. Not noving her head, she rolls her
eyes above the rinms of her glasses, taking a quick peek
ar ound.

She | owers her eyes and begins her assault on the keys again.

VO CE WHI SPER ( CONT' D)

She stops again. This tinme she she | ooks up and scans the
entire room searching for the mysterious voice. Still there
is no one. Shuffling unconfortably, she continues her work.

AGNES (O . S.)
Arwa honey, you ready.....

Arwa, unaware the waitress has wal ked up behind her with a
cof fee decanter, practically |eaps from her seat.

AGNES ( CONT' D)
Whoa! It's just ne... Dear lord I
didn't nmean to give you such a fright.

Arwa slides the glasses fromher face and | ays themon the
keyboard. She rubs on both eyes yawni ng deeply.

ARVWA
That's ok Agnes.. It wasn't your
fault.. Just a little tired and junpy

| guess.

Agnes refills Arwa's cup. She picks up the cup with both
hands and takes a sip.

AGNES
Sure your ok? You've been working
so hard. Maybe you and Ash should
take a vacation. Get sone rest.

ARVWA
(Gat hering her thoughts)
Yeah maybe.... Thanks agai n Agnes.

Agnes | eaves the table watching the young woman with a truly
genui ne | ook of concern. Concern.

Arwa stares down at the conputer screen again. Taking another
sip of coffee she places her gl asses back on her face.

She begins typing again on the conputer but only briefly.
She stops again. Resting her hands on the keys, her fingers
no | onger push the keys.

Slowy, she rolls her eyes above the rim of her glasses again
and rai ses her head ever so slightly. Her eyes wi den.
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Head conpl etely rai ses.

Ayden Kraven is sitting across the roomat a snall table.
No coffee, or Danish, just a worn tattered book he is reading.

Dressed in a suit that is centuries out of date. Coachman's
hat resting neatly on top of his long straight hair, pale
conpl exi on, thin nmustache and round rose col ored gl asses.

Arwa is nmesnerized by this rather curious |ooking fell ow.
She forces her eyes and attention back to her work.

Mere seconds pass. She once again, |ooks back toward Ayden.
He is still deep into the old book.

Arwa's eyes widen. Her breathing grows deeper and nore
frequent. She stares back at the conputer.

QUI CK FLASHES - THE LECTURE HALL

-- Dark Lecture Hall, the silhouette in the distance!
-- Dark Lecture Hall, the sil houette cl oser!
-- Dark Lecture Hall, the sil houette real close!

Arwa tries to gather her thoughts. Trenbling, she cautiously
rai ses just her eyes.

Ayden's piercing glare now staring expressionless straight
towards her. She stares. Mere seconds pass, finally she
breaks contact.

She agai n searches the room Engaged in their own nuances,
the other custoners pay no attention this odd fellow.

Wthout so nuch as a glance towards the stranger, she returns
to her conputer.

| NSERT - THE COMPUTER MONI TOR
Ayden's face on the screen
BACK TO CAFE

Arwa junping up fromthe table screans! She Violently slaps
down the lid. Backing slightly away, she takes a quick | ook
across the room she sees Ayden's table is now enpty.

Compl etely frightened, she scans the room She is now the
focus of attention. Gently, she reopens the lid. The inage
i S gone.

Taki ng several deep breaths, she shoves her computer and
vari ous papers into her bag.
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AGNES
Arwa what's w ong?

ARVWA
(trenbling)
Not hing! Nothing.. I'mfine.

She reaches into her purse and pulls out a wad of nopney and
drops it on the table

ARVWA ( CONT' D)
| have to go. Sorry Agnes.

Arwa darts for the door.

AGNES
(puzzl ed)
That's ok honey.. Pl ease get sone
rest.

Bef ore she exits, she catches a glinpse of Ayden's book
resting neatly on the table.

She | ooks around. Agnes and the rest have gone about their
busi ness.

She casually slinks over to the table. Like a child stealing
candy froma candy store, she |looks to see if anyone is
wat chi ng.

Sati sfied she has been discrete, she scoops the book into
her bag and exits the cafe.

EXT. SUBURBAN PHI LADELPHI A - DAY

Arwa's white Lexus convertible makes a couple turns through

a posh Phil adel phi a nei ghborhood. She waves to the occasi onal
pedestri an.

At the end of a cul-de-sac, she stops mdway in the drive of
a well manicured split level, awaiting the autonatic garage
doors to open.

She drives the car inside. The doors close behind her.

| NT. ARWA AND ASHTON S HOMVE - DAY

Arwa pushes her way through the kitchen door. Her hands
full, phone ringing.

She drops her | aptop bag, purse and two grocery sacks on the
| sl and counter. Disarmng the alarmjust in tinme.

Strategically she is able to naneuver past an enthusiastic
ei ghty pound CGol den Retriever, she snatches up the phone.



14.
She is too late. She imrediately dials Ashton's work nunber.

ARVWA
H Dana, is he busy?
(shaki ng her head)
Oh no, poor Hap, is it serious?
(she breaths relieved)
Sonehow, that's the latest notif for
hi m
(she listens)
No that's okay, it's not inportant.
Just tell himl called.
(she sm | es)
Thanks Dana. You do the sane.

She begins to dial another nunber. Quickly changing he m nd,
she hangs up. Returning to the counter, with dog in tow,
she takes out a |arge rawhi de fromone of the sacks.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(kneel i ng)
Look what | have for you Sonny.

Playfully teasing, she holds the bone up just out of the
reach of the canine. The dog's interest is focused nore on
her. He licks her face.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(grimaci ng)
Ok, ok.. | love you to, now here.

He happily accepts and trots into the adjacent room

Arwa takes the renmmining itens and begins placing themin
t heir proper places.

Behi nd her, the copper pots and pans hangi ng neatly above
the island bar, rattle gently as though a stiff breeze swirled
t hrough the kitchen. Followed quickly by a |oud thunp.

Arwa startled at first, quickly freezes in her place. Eyes
wi de, she hesitantly turns. The pans, resting quietly.

Her eyes |lock onto the book. No longer in her bag, it rests
on the countertop.

Never taking her eyes off the book, she slowy opens a drawer
and funbles through it's contents pulling out a |ong hickory
spoon.

Cautiously, she inches around the kitchen. Eyes focused
strictly on the book. Now in arns reach, she jabs at the
book. Quickly backing away at contact. Nothing.
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Agai n she stretches out and pokes at the book. Again, nothing
happens. Shaki ng her head she breaths a sigh of relief.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
What am | doing? This is ridiculous.

She tosses the spoon on the counter and picks up the book.
Gently she rubs her fingers over the cover. The title is
etched deeply into the cover.

| NSERT - FRONT COVER, which reads:
"Book of Sorrow'
Deep in thought, she fans through the pages.

She carries the book to the far counter and renoves a w ne
glass. In the refrigerator she pulls out a chilled bottle
of Zinfandel, fills her glass full.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
If 1"'mgoing to start drinking this
early, you' d better be worth it.

She takes the book and gl ass and wal ks to the next room
LI VI NG ROOM

The roomis basic contenporary. Leather sofa and chair face
a large stone fireplace. The large dog lies in front gnaw ng
unrelentingly on the bone.

Arwa places her glass on the coffee table and gently situates
herself on the couch. Taking a sip fromher glass, she | eans
back with the book. Opening the cover, she begins to read.

I NT. ASHTON S BMW - DAY

Ashton's BMWstops in front of a suburbia hone. Bl ack
Expl orer parked in the drive.

Grass ridiculously overgrown. Posted for sale sign covered
in graffiti barely visible.

HAP
My truck! Thanks man for keeping it
out of i npound.

ASHTON
Thank Maggie. She drove it here
after work.
(1 ooki ng at sign)
Fat her still selling the house |
see.



HAP
(smling)
He's just being a dick. Not to many
t akers t hough.

ASHTON
(sarcastically)
Amazing. After all, it is so
present abl e.

HAP
(taki ng out a snoke)
Does Arwa know | got arrested?

ASHTON
| haven't told her. Wat's the big
deal ? You know how nuch she cares
about you?

Hap lights a cigarette and takes several drags.

HAP
(shaki ng his head)
Only God knows why. .

ASHTON
Your like this crazy brother. Besides
t hat whi pping Crystal laid on you
was naj or. .

HAP
(noddi ng)
Definitely stung. But | survived to
tell the tale | suppose.

ASHTON
Li sten, | got good news. Get cleaned
up, get some rest and call ne later.

HAP
Good news | could use.. Thanks nan,
| owe you one.

He reaches over and gives Ash a man's hug and pat on the
back.

ASHTON
One? One hundred? One thousand?
One mllion?
Hap opens the door.
HAP

| get.. | get it.. Call you l|ater.

16.



17.
Exiting the car, Ashton waits until he has unl ocked the door.
He bl ows the horn. Hap, never | ooking back waives before he
enters. Ashton drives off.
| NT. ARWA AND ASHTON' S HOMVE - DAY

The room darkens. The fireplace erupts into flanes. Various
candl es throughout the roomlight.

Arwa asl eep on the couch. Book open, laying on her chest.
She tosses unconfortably. Dream ng.

EXT. GRAVEYARD - DAY - DREAM

Fam |y grave site positioned between two Weping WI I ows.
Crosses for those already past, lined neatly in order.

Mor bid scenery. Very little color. Mostly white, gray, and
bl ue hues.

Annabel | e, Nat han, and Serena stand over a pine coffin ready
to be placed into the cold ground.

A crow in a nearby tree, cackles continuously.

Despite their colorless attire and skin, the iris of their

eyes glowin brilliant hues. Flowers that the | adies grasp
tightly to, are also illumnating in chromatically vibrant
col ors.

Nat han concl udes the final rights.

They kneel next to the box to say their final good-byes.
The colorful flowers fade and wither turning to dust as they
are placed on the coffin.

Slowly they rise to their feet. A female stranger is anong
t hem

ZORELLA KRAVEN, a wi ckedly beautiful young wonman. Long white
el egant dress. Ruffled cuffs stopping just short of her
soft hands. Fingers tips ending wwth |ong black nails.

ZORELLA
(daring at Annabelle)
The hal f breed's soul belongs to us
now whor e.

Nat han | unges towards the woman, but with a single raise of
her hand he freezes in place.

ANNABEL LE
He was just a child!
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ZORELLA
Not of true blood. Now, because of
your lust for ny brother, your son
is condemmed to hell.

ANNABELLE
Never! You can't have him

Wth a novenent of her hand, the top of the coffin literally
expl odes open. The pale body of the child lies there
peaceful. Annabelle reaches in for the child.

The dead child's eyes spring open, she backs her off.

Bl ood runs fromthe corners of his black eyes and trickles
down his colorless face!

He rolls his eyes towards Zorella, then back at Annabelle.

Swiftly lunging he grabs Annabelle pulling her closer.
Despite her scream ng and struggling, the boy over powers
her efforts.

Opening his nouth he exposes rows of razor sharp teeth.
Rolling his eyes back in his head |like a shark, he begins
biting, tearing flesh from her neck.

Young Serena screans in terror. Nathan stands hel pl ess.
Zorella laughing in a deep raspy voice, raises her hands to
the sky, lightning bolts strike the ground around them

Annabel | e' s body withes and convul ses before falling lifel ess
into the grave.

END OF DREAM
I NT. ARWA AND ASHTON S HOMVE - DAY

Arwa | eaps straight up on the couch, heart racing. Sweat
trickling down her face.

She wi pes away the sweat quickly and | ooks at her trenbling
hands hal f expecting the salty fluid to be bl ood.

ARVWA
(wi nded and rattl ed)
Jesus Chri st!

Cat chi ng her breath, she | ooks about the room
The book now resting neatly on the coffee table, the firepl ace

and several candle sconces burning. The dog is |eaning hard
up agai nst the sofa panting.
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Confused, she uses the renpte to extinguish the fireplace.
She pets the excited dog.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(stroking the animal's
fur)
H boy. Daddy hone?

She | ooks around the room

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Ash? Honey? Ash you here?

There is no answer. Her fear escal ating once again.

ARVWA ( CONT' D)
Ash? Pl ease answer ne.

The phone on the end table rings. She nearly junps from her
seat. Trying to calmherself, she grabs the receiver.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(sigh of relief)
Ash? Jesus where are you?

I NT. ARWA AND ASHTON S HOMVE - NI GHT

Arwa standing at the sink rinsing the dinner plates and
silverware and placing themin the di shwasher.

Ashton sitting at the Island Bar flipping through the book.

ARVWA
Can you take Sonny out? On his
| eash pl ease?

ASHTON
He hates wearing a leash. [It's like
havi ng no privacy.

ARVWA
Wel | Fincher next door hates it even
nore. He swears Sonny is the one
crapping in his yard.

Ash wal ks to the rack by the door and grabs a | eather |eash.

ASHTON
C non Sonny.

ARVA
Anyhow, what do you think? Have I
crossed over the Fruit Loop Bridge
or what ?
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Ashton, |eash in hand wal ks up behind Arwa and hugs her
gently kissing the nape of her neck.

ASHTON
(smling)
Tastes sweet to ne..

Arwa cl oses her eyes nonentarily enjoying his touch before
pushi ng hi m back.

ARVWA
Ash no kidding.. | couldn't have
made all this up.
ASHTON
(snappi ng the | eash
on the dog)

Honey you have been under the gun
lately, your tired. Not to nmention,
you wite this stuff. Sooner or
later it is bound to get in your

sl eep.

ARVWA
That woul d explain the the dream
But the stranger this norning at
canpus, and then the cafe. | wasn't
sl eeping then? That book is real.

Ash picks up the book and tosses it back on the counter.
ASHTON

So you think this guy is what? The
ghost of Ayden Kraven?

ARVWA
(confused)
| don't know. | know what | saw
ASHTON
Sweeti e, Deadend Cenetery is a nyth
a canpfire story, that's all. Odds

are sonmebody is just fooling around.

Ash wal ks the dog to the side door and pushes the garage
door button.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
| can't believe it, Anmerica's
par anor mal sweet heart getting spooked.
(smling)
Now you know how your readers feel
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EXT. FRONT YARD - N GHT

No sooner than outside the garage door Ashton takes the |eash
off the dog. Even though it is May, the night air has a
biting chill.

The dog sniffs and urinates on a variety of vegetation, before
headi ng to the nei ghbors yard.

ASHTON
(eggi ng the dog on)
That's it buddy. A little further.

Asht on | ooks back to the house maki ng sure he is not being
wat ched.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Conme on fella do it for ne. Do it
for all dog kind.

The dog sniffing, picks his target spot and squats.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Jackpot! Touchdown! Bi ngo!

Real i zing the volune of his voice he quiets.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
There Fincher. Sniff that! You
conplaining bite in the ass!

The dog finishing, happily runs back to his own Yard.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
(petting the dog)
Good Boy! Now that's a good dog.
Ready to go?

The excited dog barks loudly. Ash turns back to the house,
then hesitates. He turns and | ooks down the dark street.

Under the street light a figure. An exact fit to the man
Arwa described earlier.

Ashton clicks the | eash back on the dog. He |ooks back, the
man i s gone.

I NT. ARWA AND ASHTON S HOMVE - NI GHT

Ash unl eashes the cani ne and hangs up the | eash. The dog
i medi ately darts for the food and water bow .

Arwa, dishes finished, studies her | aptop.
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ASHTON
You wor ki ng toni ght?

ARVWA
No. Just looking up a few things.

Asht on wal ks up behi nd her | ooking over her shoul der.

ASHTON
This shit has really peaked that
Al drege curiosity huh?

ARVWA
(shaki ng her head)
Just thought maybe if there is any
truth to this thing it would be on
the internet, everything else is.

ASHTON
Any | uck?
ARVWA
No, not really.
ASHTON
(ki ssing the back of
her head)
|"mhitting the shower. Be done
soon?

Noddi ng her head, Ashton |eaves the room
BEDROOM

Asht on picks up the cordl ess and wal ks to the door to make
for sure Arwa isn't close behind. He dials the phone.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Hey Ji nmy, Ash.

( pausi nQ)
Doing great. Hey um | got a question
for you.

(brief pause)
Has anybody reported any really
strange or unusual characters hanging
around | ately?

(smling)
Yes, other than the regul ar ones.
Sonmebody nmaybe dressed a century or
two out of date, top hat, cane maybe?

(shaki ng his head)
No, everything is ok. Arwa seened a
little rattled by this clown.

( MORE)
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ASHTON ( CONT' D)

The truth is she saw himtwi ce this
norning and | may have seen him a
few m nut es ago.

(shaki ng his head

agai n)
No Ji mry, not necessary. Could you
just ask the other guys at the
precinct? See what you find?

(short pause)
| appreciate it. | will give you a
call tomorrow. Tell Christine and
the kids | said hello. Thanks.

Hangi ng up the phone, he wal ks into the bathroom
Kl TCHEN
Arwa still studying the book and conputer.

The door to the garage slowy opens. Catching this with her
peri pheral vision she stops.

She goes to the door, flipping the Iights on in the garage.
She scans the room Flipping the switch off she cl oses the
door tightly.

Before returning to her work she pours a small gl ass of water.
Looki ng fromthe w ndow above the sink, she gazes at the
gui et nei ghbor hood.

The dog barks once, then again. Arwa turns to see the canine
| ooking towards the wall. He barks again. He sits, slowy
rai sing his paw he pats at the wall.

ARVWA
(per pl exed)
Not you too?

Arwa turns back pouring the water out. She |ooks up at the
wi ndow again. A shadow s reflection flashes through the
glass. The reflection is frominside the hone!

Arwa turns quickly dropping the glass, shattering as it
i mpacts with the floor.

LATER

Arwa standing at the island counter holding a | ong sharp
knife. Ashton enters.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Vel | ?
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ASHTON
Like | said it's nothing. Nobody is
in the house.

He wal ks to the refrigerator and grabs a bottle of beer.

ARVWA
| know what | sawl The door opened,
the dog started barking, then | saw
a shadow in this w ndow wal k past.
| NSI DE t he house.

Asht on wal ks to her.

ASHTON
(smling)
G ve ne that.

He takes the knife and puts it back in the block. He put's
his arnms around her and | ooks at her. She keeps her head
down.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Honey, there is nobody here. Just
us. K?

Lifting her chin gently, she is nearly in tears, their eyes
neet .

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
OK?

She | ooks into his assuring smle. She nods in agreenent.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Now cl ose the book, forget all this
and let's go to bed. You'll see
tomorrow that everything is fine.
You just need a little rest.

Arwa cl oses the book, and the Iid on the laptop. Turning
off the lights they exit for the bedroom

I NT. GOTH C BOOK STORE - DAY

The varying size skull heads clank noisily on the door as
Arwa enters. A wet Unbrella she | eaves by the door. She
pauses to exam ne this odd doorbell.

The gothic roomis lined with shel ves of books. The center
ai sl e housing various incenses, crystals, and other
wi tchcraft and voodoo paraphernali a.

The store is quiet. Arwa walks to the small counter that
al so doubl es as a display case for various crystal balls.
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She taps on the small bell by the register.

Fromthe second | evel AKASHA, 60, descends down the narrow
stairwell. Dressing the part, she wears only bl ack.

She takes her position behind the counter.

AKASHA
Bl essings. | am Akasha, how nmay |
be of service?

ARWA
(unconfort abl e)
| am Arwa, Arwa... Johnson.

AKASHA
Agai n, how may | be of service Arwa
Johnson?

ARVWA
Ni ce place. Interesting.

Akasha nods i n agreenent never taking her eyes from Arwa.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
You do readings? Psychic readi ngs?

AKASHA
| have been bl essed with the gift of
seeing certain things. Past and
present .

ARVWA
(scanni ng the room
Coul d | purchase a readi ng?

ASKASHA
You need not be concerned. W are
al one. Kar nada!

A much younger wonan conmes froma back roomto join them
AKASHA

You can pay Karnada. She will then

show to the back when you are ready.
BACK ROOM
Arwa pushes through a beaded door made fromtiny skulls.
The back room of the store is furnished rmuch |like the front.
Only a bit dimmer. A large round table rests at its core.

Kar nada shows her inside, but quickly |eaves.
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Akasha is seated. She notions Arwa to sit across from her.
She lights a strategically placed candle in the center.
Akasha | ooks strangely at Arwa's neck.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
The Sansanvi amulet, a famly heirl oom
| am guessi ng?

Arwa reaching for the pennant so as Akasha cam have a better
| ook.

ARVWA
As a matter of fact it is. M great
great grandnother's | believe. It

was given to ne when | was very young.

AKASHA
Very ni ce.

Arwa puts the neckl ace back inside her bl ouse.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
Shal | we begin?

ARVWA
(fidgeting a bit)
Pl ease.
AKSASHA

Your hands.

Arwa pl acing her purse on the floor beside her, reaches across
the table. Akasha gently takes her hands. d osing her eyes,
she begi ns concentrating. Head twitching slightly.

AKASHA
You have been visited recently. The
menber of a departed fam |y nenber

per haps.
ARVWA
No not a famly nmenber, a...
AKASHA
(snappi ng)
Hush! Never speak, focus is crucial!

(cal nmer)
You and this person have a strong
connecti on.

Agai n she concentrates, funbling with Arwa's hands.



27.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)

You are frightened of this person,
yet your not sure why. A nan, and
he has given you sonmething. A gift
maybe.

(her facial expression

changes)
Wait! There is another.

Akasha stops. Her hands begin trenbling. She squeezes Arwa's
hand tightly. Her head and body begin convul sing.

Arwa tries to break her hold but the wonan's grasp is too
strong. Akasha begins nunbling in gibberish. Part whisper,
part noans and groans, all in a strange | anguage.

Arwa panicking pulls with all her m ght while pounding on
the woman's arns and hands. She pulls free.

Bot h wonen nearly fall backwards. Arwa regaining her bal ance
grabs her purse and | eaps to her feet.

Akasha now cal m braces herself with the table. She takes
several long breaths then slowy raises her eyelids.

ARWA
VWhat the hell was that!

AKASHA
What were you given? Cone now child,
this is nost inportant. Tell ne!

Arwa hesitating, gingerly returns to the table. She renoves
t he book from her bag and places it on the table.

Akasha reaches for it then stops. Eyes w den as she quickly
wi t hdr aws.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
Who gave this to you?

ARVWA
Nobody exactly. He left it on a
table and | picked it up. It's not
m ne.

AKASHA
You were chosen! The book is yours!
Have you read it?

ARWA
Yes.
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AKASHA
Renove it fromny table at once!
Take your book and | eave ny store.

Arwa | ooks strangely at the obviously frightened medi um
She thinks to speak, but thinks better of it. She Picks up
t he book and backs fromthe room

STORE

Arwa wal ks swiftly to the door. Akasha has followed only to
t he back room door. Her and Karnada exchange gl ances as
Arwa gat hers her unbrella and exits.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Heavier rain is falling. Arwa opens her unbrella and briskly
trots to her vehicle.

I NT. CAR - DAY

Pul I'i ng out her phone she starts to make a call. She is
startled by a rapping at her w ndow.

Arwa puts the ignition key in and | owers the wi ndow. Akasha
is standing in the pouring rain.

AKASHA
Do not fear him he neans you no
harm He seeks only your help.

ARVWA
How can | hel p? Wat does he want?
AKASHA
H s needs are nodest. However, to
help will mean grave danger for you

and those closest to you. The Book
of Sorrow was properly naned.

ARWA
| don't understand.

AKASHA
Hs is not the only spirit attached
to the book. There are many ot hers.
Sonme are dark spirits that carry
powers of the underworld. They are
nost danger ous.

ARWA
VWhat should | do?



29.

AKASHA
Heed ny warni ng, Kkeep that neckl ace
close to you at all times. Most
important, rid yourself of that cursed
book. Burn it! If you do not,
heart break and death will nost surely
lieinit's wake.

Arwa watching the rain pour off the woman. She | ooks down
to unl ock the other door.

ARVWA
Pl ease get inside. [It's..

She | ooks up. Akasha is gone. She checks her mrrors and
| ooks around, but no sign of her.

Arwa renmoves the book from her purse. Deep in thought, she
strokes the charm around her neck. Gabbing the door handl e
she opens the door.

EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY

Again shielding the rain with the unbrella, Arwa races to
the nearest street-side trash receptacle. She begins to

t oss the book, but hesitates.

She stares at the cover. Her expression changes. She calmy
rai ses her eyes.

St andi ng further down the wal k, am dst all the other
pedestrians scattering for shelter, Ayden Kraven wat ches.
No unbrella or any attenpt to shield hinself fromthe rain.
Arwa clutches the book tightly. She takes several steps
backwards wi thout turning, then whips around and darts for
her car.

| NT. LI BRARY - DAY

MONTAGE - ARWA AT PUBLI C LI BRARY

-- She searches through the card catal ogs

-- She renoves books fromthe shel ves

-- She takes notes as she flips through various opened books.
END MONTAGE

| NT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Arwa sits alone at a table. She sips on a glass of w ne.
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Looki ng towards the entrance she spots her guest talking
with the hostess. She waives to get her attention.

KETLEN VANCE, 30 weaves her way through crowded | unch patrons
to join Arwa.

She is natural in appearance. No use of excessive nakeup or
fancy hair styles to bring out her distinguishing qualities.

Arwa smles as she sits.

ARVWA
Thanks for com ng Ketl en.

KETLEN
Well that was an interesting call.

The waitress cones to the table placing a glass of water in
front of Ketlen.

KETLEN
Cof f ee, pl ease

VWAl TRESS
Yes ma' am

both | adi es watch as she | eaves.

KETLEN
Have t he book?

Arwa pulls the book fromher bag and slides it to Ketlen.
She picks up the book and flips through scanning over marked
pages.

LATER

The waitress renoves several enpty plates and used silverware
fromthe table.

ARVWA
What do you think? |Interested?

KETLEN
Ww. That's quite a story. And
your sure of this?

ARVWA
| have reliable info, but still, it
is shaky. Seeing is believing.

Ketlen | eans back in her seat. Deep in thought.

KETLEN
You realize, this is a two way street?
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ARWA
O course.

KETLEN
What do you need from ne?

ARVWA
Just a good canera nman and sone tine.
| will supply the transportation.
After | have confirned the book's
authenticity, your free to do what
you want with the story.

KETLEN
And if your wong? Wat if it's al
bul I shit?

ARVWA
Coul d be. Not making prom ses.

KETLEN
You realize the network will never
sign off on this? W wll have to
be discreet. Ton of liability here.

ARWA
| understand, it's all on ne.

KETLEN
VWhen?

ARVWA
Thi s Sat ur day.

KETLEN
Kind of last mnute isn't it?

ARWA
| fear haste is of the utnost
i nport ance.

Ketlen sips fromher cup |ooking indecisively at Arwa. The
waitress returns with the check. She places it in the center
of the table.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
| got it.

Arwa renmoves cash from her purse and hands the check and
noney back to the waitress.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Keep the change.
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WAl TREESS

Thank you na'am Have a nice day.
KETLEN

(smling)

XK. I'min. Mndif |I take the

journal and have a better | ook?
ARVWA

Sure. | have read it cover to cover

a couple tines.

Agai n Arwa renoves the book fromher bag, and slides it to
Ketlen. Just as she reaches it for the book, it swiftly
slides back in front Arwa.

Bot h woman gasp, then stare at each other in disbelief.

KETLEN
Did you see that? It noved by itself!

ARVWA
(whi speri ng)
| told you.

KETLEN
Definitely count me in.

Ketl en stands and pulls a card from her bag.

KETLEN
Call me later with the details. In
the neantine, | think it's best you
hang on to the book.
ARVWA
(noddi ng in agreenent)
Thanks Ketlen. | truly appreciate
this.
KETLEN
Just the three of us?
ARVWA
Well.. | amcounting on one nore

actual ly.
Ketlen continues smling as she turns and | eaves.
| NT. HAP'S PLACE - DAY
Hap, wildly unconbed hair, sunglasses, and paj ama bottons.

Sparking his lighter, he takes a long hit fromhis Toke
Mast er .
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He holds the snoke for as |long as he can before the snoke is
reverted fromhis |ungs.

No.

HAP
No.. Hell no.

He sets the bong down and grabs a cigarette and bl azes up.
He takes several |ong drags. Leaning back in the recliner,
the |l ast puff escapes slowy through his nostrils.

HAP ( CONT' D)

Can't do it, sorry.

Arwa is seated across fromhim She fans the snoke away
from her face.

ARWA

You owe ne.

HAP

True, but | can't.

Hap picks up and shakes several enpty beer cans before he
finds one with a swallow left. He downs the warm fl at

bever age.

ARVWA
(Arwa cringes)

Wiy not? You have absol utely nothing
better to do.

HAP

Your right | don't, and to be honest?
It sounds really fun. But, If

sonmet hing were to happen, Ash will

cut off nmy balls. And as nmuch as |

| ove you, | love ny balls nore.

Arwa gets up and wal ks over behind Hap and his recliner. He
wat ches curiously. GCently she twirls the back of his unconbed

hair.

ARVWA
(rolling her eyes)

| really need you Hap.

HAP

That shit ain't fair R that's
hitting way bel ow the belt. But
it's not gonna work. 1.. can't!

Arwa st ops.
for the door.

She thinks a second, then smles. She starts
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ARVWA
k. | understand. | guess Ketlen
and I will go at it al one.
HAP
(1 ooki ng around his
chair)
Ket | en?
ARVWA
You know, Ketlen Vance, Channel 9
News.
HAP

You shitting me? Your |ying!

Hap | eaps fromis chair and catches her before she can | eave.
He sl anms the door cl osed.

HAP ( CONT' D)
Tell me your |ying!

ARVWA
l"mnot. In fact, | am scheduled to
pi ck her and her cameraman up first
thing Saturday. But you can't,
remenber ?

Hap throws is arnms up in the air and stonps back to his
recliner. Melting into his seat.

HAP
Shit! Shit! Shit!
(taking a deep breath)
What tinme?

Arwa remains at the door using her hand to muffle a chuckle.

ARVWA
Pick me up at eight o'clock, Saturday.

HAP
(eyes w deni ng)
I n the norning?

ARVWA

Sharp! | nmean it Hap, don't be |ate.
HAP

R, you are truly a wolf in sheep's

cl ot hi ng.
She exits the house. Hap grabs his bong and lights up again.
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HAP
(exhal i ng)
| ' m so screwed.

I NT. HAP'S EXPLORER - DAY

The bl ack Explorer rolls slowly into the nostly vacant parking
lot. Ketlen and her canera man SI MON WEAVER are waiti ng.
Two |large silver nedia cases resting by their feet.

ARVWA
(1 ooki ng at her watch)
Their already waiting. Did you bring
everything | asked for?

HAP
Yes! For the third tinme! Jesus
it's really her.

The caneranan reaches down struggling to |ift both cases.

HAP ( CONT' D)
What's up with nerd boy?

ARWA

(snappi ng)
Hap be nice! | nean it!

EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY

The vehicle stops. Arwa hops out. Hap hesitates then clinbs
out .

KETLEN
Arwa this my canera man, Sinon.
Simon, this Arwa Al drege.

Sinmon sits the cases down and wi pes his hands on his trousers.

SI MON
(shaki ng her hand)
Ms. Aldrege it is such a pleasure.
| am a huge fan

ARVWA
Thank you Sinon. Please, call ne
Ar wa.
KETLEN
(ext endi ng her hand
to Hap)

And who is this marvel ous creature.
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ARVWA
Ketlen, Sinon this is a long tine
friend Edward Hapner.

HAP
(taki ng her hand)
My friends call ne Hap.

KETLEN
Wonder ful neeting you, Hap.

They conti nue shaki ng hands and studyi ng each other. Sinon
hand extended, slowy lowers it.

Arwa rolling her eyes and shaki ng her head.

ARVWA
OKAY. . Maybe we shoul d get noving,
we have a long trip. Hap could you
pl ease use your free hand and help
Simon with his gear.

Their hands separate, but their eyes don't. Arwa clears her
throat to gain their attention

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(pointing at the gear)
Hap pl ease.

Arwa and Ketlen walk to the passenger side and clinb in.
Hap |ifts up the back. He watches as Sinobn continues to
struggle with the cases.

HAP
Sinmpl e Sinon can we get a nove on?

Wat chi ng nmonentarily, he grabs one of the cases. Hap
struggles slightly lifting the case into the truck.

HAP ( CONT' D)
Jesus Christ! Wat the fuck is in
here? Rocks?

Hap situates the cases and cl oses the back.

HAP ( CONT' D)
Get your weak ass in the truck.

Hap wal ks to the driver's door and clinbs in. Sinbn pauses
monmentarily, then clinbs in behind Hap.

EXT. RURAL H GHWAY - DAY

Sandwi ched between heavy tree lines, the Explorer speeds
al ong the wi ndi ng byway.
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Very little traffic and only sporadi c honmes offer any signs
of civilization.

I NT. EXPLORER - DAY

Hap reaches down beside the seat and funbl es around until he
finds his flask. He |ooks over at Arwa. She is asl eep,

Looking into he rear viewmrror Ketlen is asleep as well.
Sinmon is playing on his portable.

Hap quietly renoves the top and takes a hit.

SI MON
Real ly? Drinking and driving? Real
smart.
HAP
(annoyed)

Piss off dipshit. Go back to playing
wi th yoursel f and m ndi ng your own

busi ness.

SI MON
| don't think Ms. Al dredge woul d
approve.

HAP

| f she finds out, you will w sh your
parents never net.

Arwa repositions herself but doesn't wake.
EXT. PLANTATION - N GHT - DREAM

Dozen nmen and their horses stonping through the night. Wth
t he exception of their torches, everything else is again in
white, blue and gray hues.

They sl ow as they approach the Plantation home. Whoopi ng
and shouting, they fire their six guns into the night air.
Most are heavily intoxicated passing jugs of whiskey around.

The two men in front, sober and settled. The el dest,
di splaying a Sheriffs badge on his long coat. He is shouting
out, but there is no sound.

Ayden bursts fromthe front door. The posse opens fire.
Hi s body buckl es and bends as the bullets repeatedly strike.

Qunfire subsiding, Zorella Kraven exits the honme as Ayden
drops to his knees. She waps himtightly in her arnmns.

Agai nst his colorless skin, crimson blood trickles fromhis
nout h.
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Wth a waive of the Sheriff's arm two nen di snount and grab
Zorella pulling her fromAyden's lifeless body. She struggles
and screans, but is no match for the brutes.

The remai nder of the nen, pull Ml otov cocktails fromtheir
saddl e bags and |ight the rag dangling fromfromthe top.

They ride close to the house throwing the bottles through
t he wi ndows and on the porch. The mansion erupts into flanes.

The nen cel ebrating their cowardly act, continue their drunken
rowdi ness. Zorella taking advantage of their |ack of
attention, nmakes a run for it. Three riders take chase.

The darkness is to her advantage, Zorella uses the el egant
| andscape surrounding the plantation to weave and dodge her
woul d be captors.

She stops for a nonent, hiding behind a thicket, the riders
ride by. She watches as they disappear in the darkness.

She continues her escape. A small clearing then into the
woods. Following a narrow unlit path that brings her to two
| arge gates. She enters pulling them cl osed behind her.

A short distance away a | arge structure. She runs to the
entry door and raps on it. There is no answer. She | ooks
behi nd her she is still alone.

She beats on the door harder crying out for help. Fromin
side a dimlight energes. The door slowy opens.

Bef ore she can enter, a hand grabs her by her | ong Auburn
hair, pulling her head back and exposi ng her soft neck.
Anot her hand reaches around hol ding a | arge Buck knife,

bl ade reflecting in the dimlight.

The knife is slowy pulled across her throat. Blood streans
dowmn fromthe thin but fatal slice. Eyes w de, she gasps

and reaches for her throat. Her eyes roll white as she slowy
col | apses.

| NT. EXPLORER - DAY

Arwa snaps awake. Drawing a |long wi nded breath, her hand
reaches for her throat.

The vehicl e has stopped. Looking around, she is al one.
EXT. COUNTRY STORE - DAY

Anwkwar dl y stepping out of the vehicle, she spots Hap al ong
side, gas nozzle plugged into the side of the truck.



HAP
Wel conme to the living R Have a
ni ce nap?

ARVWA
(yawni ng and stretching)
Were are we?

HAP
We shoul d be about ten to fifteen
m nut es out si de Pandenonium But |
t hought the same thing an hour ago.

ARVWA
Been asl eep that |ong?
(1 ooki ng at her watch)
Shit! Wy didn't you wake ne?

HAP
What woul d be the point. Boring ass
ride. Besides, your incredibly
beauti ful when you sl eep.
(enbarrassed)
Shit, don't take that the wong way.

ARVWA
(she hugs him
| know what you nmean Hap. Thank
you.

HAP
You wer e dream ng.

ARVWA
It was nothing. Trish and Sinon
i nsi de?

Arwa begins to nake her way towards the store.

Continuing to fuel,

t he road.

HAP
(to hinself)
Not hi ng my ass.

ARVWA
Need anyt hi ng?

HAP
No. |'m good.

She is inside.

39.

Hap spots Ayden Kraven standi ng across

He | ooks back to see if Arwa is still in sight.
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Renenberi ng Arwa's account of the nystery man, he | eaves the
truck and begins to wal k towards the road, never taking his
eyes of f Ayden

A large truck lunbers through. Ayden vanishes as the truck
passes by. Hap |ooks both directions, the man is gone. He
slowy backs to the truck

HAP ( CONT' D)
Fuck this.

I NT. EXPLORER - DAY

The Expl orer noves al ong slower than the posted speed |imt.
The group peer out their wi ndows at the ghost town.

The mai n thoroughfare of Pandenpbniumis a shallow reflection
of once what was. Hones, businesses, and town buil dings are
enpty and over grown.

KETLEN
VWwis this all there is? Were did
t hey go?

ARWA

As of the | atest census, there is

| ess than one hundred citizens.
Post office, police station we just
passed, and a snmall store are
supposedl y operational .

HAP
What the hell happened?

Arwa pivots in her seat so she can see everyone. There is
genui ne excitenment in her deneanor.

ARVWA
Ok, after many turnul tuous decades
foll owi ng the Kraven Massacre, the
town floundered in the md 1950s.
Fol kl ore originally blamed Kraven
and his famly. A curse, that sucked
the life fromthe town. Later, blane
shifted solely to Deadened Cenetery.

KETLEN
Wait, | thought they were one in the
sanme?

ARVWA

Only in the beginning. Runors began
to swirl about church invol venment.
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HAP
Al that aside, they were finished
off in the tenple, end of story.

Arwa reaches in to her bag and pulls out the book and flips
to a certain page.

ARVWA
Apparently not, according to Ayden's
journal, priests performed sone sort
of ritual on the tenple. This was
added i nsurance that their souls
woul d be forever inprisoned.

KETLEN
I s that why they naned it Deadend?
ARVWA
(smling | argely)

THEY didn't.
Simon, Handy Camin hand, filns the town's austere desol ation.

SI MON
Then who di d?

ARVWA
That is an interesting side note.
Several days after the ritual, two
Wi t nesses reported that Ayden Kraven's
ghost hung a sign on the entry gates
nam ng it Deadened.

SI MON

What does it nean anyway? Deadened?
ARVWA

Sinmply put, Deadened is death for

t he dead.
HAP

If all this shit it is true, then
why isn't this asshole | ocked in
with his famly?

ARVWA
Ayden Kraven was shot to death at
the fam |y home. He was never in
the cenetery. |In fact, when they
returned for his body, he had sinply
vani shed.
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HAP
(shaki ng his head)
Sorry R, I'"mnot convinced. Wtches
and ghosts. Canpfire stories, nothing
nor e.
ARVWA

VWll, that's what were here for.
LATER

They continue notoring through the countryside. Arwa, Hap
and Ketlen are all studying the map Arwa i s hol di ng.

HAP
(glancing up at the
r oad)
R we m ght have to except the facts,
it's just not here.

ARWA
It has to be.

HAP
No | T doesn't have to be.

ARVWA
Yes I T does. Rather the stories are
true is one thing. But Kraven Manor
was certainly real

KETLEN
(poi nti ng ahead)
Look! A river. Ddn't Ayden nention
somet hi ng about a small river running
adj acent to the nanor?

ARVWA
Your right! But there is no river
on the nap.

Shortly after crossing the rickety bridge, a black blur shoots
out in front of the Explorer. Hap, eyes on the map doesn't
see this.

KETLEN
(scream ng out)
Watch out!!

Hap' s eyes shoot up fromthe map just in time to get a glinpse
of the black flash. He |ocks-up the breaks.

A heavy THUMP foll owed by the Screeching of tires. The
Expl orer fish tales but Hap gains control bringing it to a
st op.
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HAP
(wi nded)
VWhat the fuck was that!

ARVWA
Everyone okay?

KETLEN
|'mfine.

S| MON
O her than nmy nerves? Just fine.

Hap, holding the wheel in a death grip. Arwa and the others
hop out of the truck.

HAP
(eyes cl osed)
Pl ease don't be a person. Please
don't let it be a person. Dog, cat,
bear, a really big fucking bird, |
don't care. Please God, just don't
let it be a person.

He slowy opens his eyes. The others are outside | ooking
around. He clinbs out.

EXT. ROADSI DE - DAY

Hap wal ks to the front of the truck. There is no visible
damage. He gets down on his knees and | ooks under neat h.
There is nothing.

HAP
(sigh of relief)
Thank you.
(putting his hands on
t he hood)

Anyt hi ng guys?

ARVWA
Not a thing. No blood, nothing.

KETLEN
Not hi ng over here.

Arwa joins Hap putting her arm around him

ARVWA
(rubbi ng his back)
You okay?
HAP

Yeah, |'m good. Wat the fuck did
we hit? | felt it for Christ's sake.
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ARVWA
| don't know, aninmal | suppose.

HAP
Then where the hell is it?

From further behind the vehicle Sinon is standing just off
t he road.

SI MON
Hey guys! Cone check this out.

Hap shoots Arwa an al arnmed gaze.

ARVWA
Don't worry, it's fine. Conme on.

Ketlen hurries over to neet him Hap and Arwa junp back in
the Explorer. He reverses all the way to where they are
standing. They join the Sinon and Ketl en.

Nestl ed along the tree line a | arge doubl e wought iron gate.
The letters "K' infused at the gates centers.

Attached to both sides, a brushed covered fence extending as
far as they can see on one side, the other stops before the
bri dge.

Si mon and Hap renove |large strategically placed branches
bl ocki ng access to the gates.

ARVWA ( CONT' D)
Somehow, | don't think Mdther Nature
pl aced t hese here.

HAP
Me neit her.

Hap pulls on the gate, but a large chain and | ock keep them
fromopening. He rolls his eyes towards Arwa.

ARVWA
Open it.

Hap reaches in the truck and rel eases the back hatch. Sinon
joins him Hap renoves a pair of Heavy Duty bolt cutters
from a sat chel

Si mon renoves a | arger canera from one of the boxes.

Hap opens the cutters and puts them on the | ock.
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HAP

( pausi ng)
You realize this is trespassing and

nost |ikely breaking and entering?

ARVWA
| know.
HAP
You think Ash woul d approve of this?
ARVWA
(smling)
That's why | brought you and not

hi m

Hap squeezes the handl es and the broken | ock and free chain
fall to the ground.

HAP
Thanks.
| NT. EXPLORER - DAY
The long driveway still shows indications of it's once

magni fi cent grandeur. Large dead and rotting oaks |ine both
si des.

The burnt-out remai ns of the manor becone visible as they
clear the large trees.

A |l arge stagnate narble pond in the center of a turnaround.
Crunbl ed renains of a statue rests at the core.

The A orious mansion lies nostly in ruins nowwith only the
four nmonstrous stone chimeys renmaining partially erect.

KETLEN
Oh. . My. . God.
ARVWA
(smling)
Exactly.

Hap parks the truck hal fway through the turnaround. They
all excitedly exit.

EXT. KRAVEN RU NS - DAY
Simon continues to filmwhile the others explore the renains.
HAP

(l'ighting a snoke)
Jesus, this place was huge.
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KETLEN
VWhat a wast e. | could have lived
here.

ARVWA
| suspect it was probably the Cream
of the Crop, for these parts.

They continue to where the rear of the house woul d have been.
Steps declining fromthe ivy-covered remains of a massive

stone deck, lead to all that is left of the posh rear gardens,
statues, and narble gazebo.

KETLEN
Can you inmagine this garden in it's
heyday?
ARVWA
(taking a deep breath)
| can still snell the appl e bl ossons,

rose, and jasm ne.

HAP
Ladies this is all well and good,
but are we not here for the Deadend?
(1 ooki ng about)
Wherever the hell it is.

ARVWA
Your right. Gab your stuff and ny
bag fromthe truck pl ease.

Hap shoots her a | ook of disbelief. He starts back towards
t he truck.

HAP
What do | | ook |ike?
(under his breath)
If I wanted to work this hard, |
woul d get a real job

THE PATH

The group wal k down a | arge pat hway through sparse to noderate
woodl ands. Lanterns hanging fromtheir hooks |line the
pat hway.

ARVWA
Li ght ed pat hway, were on to sonething.

HAP
| hope so, this shit is getting heavy.
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KETLEN
What all do you have in there?

HAP
Ask the boss.

ARVWA
(poi nti ng)
Hey guys | ook.

They all stop. The path's final turn leading to a set of
mat chi ng w ought iron gates.

ARWA ( CONT' D)

Ladi es and Gentl enen, | believe we
are here.

HAP
No way.

The all stare at the gate. The sign that had been runored,
hangs in plain view

| NSERT: SI GN ON GATE, which reads:
" DEADEND"

KETLEN
Si ron you keep that camera rolling
no matter what happens.

SI MON
Yes ma' am

Hap retrieves the bolt cutters fromhis bag and agai n nmakes
short work of the |ock and chai n.

HAP
(smling)
That's TWD counts of trespassing and
Breaki ng and entering.

Arwa pushes the gates open.

EXT. DEADEND CEMETERY

Not quick to rush in they | ook inside. The |arge stone tenple
rests on the right as you enter. Crosses in front and

t hroughout the high fenced graveyard.

ARVWA
My God, it's real, it's really real

A heavy gust of w nd rushes through the cenetery and across
their path. They exchange gl ances.
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KETLEN
A Deadend wel cone | presune?

They continue inside. Ketlen pulls a canmera from her bag
and begins ripping off a series of photos. Arwa and Hap
continue to the tenple.

Standing in front of this architectural phenonenon, they
study it's construction and only access.

ARVWA
What do you think? Can we get in?

Hap runs his hands across the stone and nortar used to bl ock
t he entrance.

HAP
Probably not a good idea. Place
gi ves nme the creeps.

ARVWA
Thank you for your opinion, now can
we get in?

HAP
Ch, we can get in. | have a ten
pound hamer that will assure that,
but. ..

ARVWA
But what ?

HAP

R, you sure this is what you wanna
do? Everything up to this is small
potatoes. | knock this wall down,
we could be in deep trouble.

Arwa studies Hap for a few nonents.

KETLEN
Si ron get over here! Arwa you gotta
see this!

ARVWA

One second. Hap your not |o0sing
your nerve are you?

HAP
(smling nervously)
O course not. Just want you to
know what your getting into is all.
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ARVWA
If what | think is behind this wall,
what we have done here is begin to
right a major wong okay? Now knock
this down.

Hap rai ses the hammer and begins to swing at the wall. Arwa
wal ks over joining Ketlen.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(hand over nout h)
Oh ny god. Could this be?

SI MON
Take a | ook at these.

He guides Arwa to a coupl e other graves.

ARWA
This can't be. Can it?

KETLEN
| don't know, naybe.

ARVWA
Can we get a conplete list? Paper,
stills and vi deo?

SI MON
Absol utely, M. Aldrege.

ARVWA
Si mon, Arwa pl ease!

SI MON
Sorry.

Arwa joins Hap back at the tenple. Large holes punched in
t he stone blocking the entrance. Hap is w nded, |eaning up
agai nst the building. He renoves his flask.

HAP
(taking a hit)
| gotta quit snoking, or stay away
fromyou. One or the other

Arwa picks up the hamrer.

ARWA
Wwant me to hit it a few tines?

Hap pushes away fromthe wall and snatches the hamrer from
her .
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HAP
| got this.

He swi ngs several nore times. The rock continues to crunble,
then gives in and crashes down at his feet. Another gate
| eading to a heavy wooden door is exposed.

HAP ( CONT' D)
(smling)
| told you | got this.

Hap drops to a sitting position on the top step trying to
catch his breath.

ARVWA
(clearing her throat)
What about the door?

Hap rolls his eyes and lays all the way backwards. Sinon
and Ketlen join them

KETLEN
W in?

ARVWA
Just as soon as Hap takes a break,
we shoul d have t he door open.

Hap scranbles to his feet.

HAP
| don't need a break, this is a piece
of cake.

Grabbing his bolt cutters, he nmakes short work of the | ock
and chai n.

KETLEN
That's one.

Usi ng the hamer, he wearily raises it above his head. The
hamer cones crashi ng down destroying the | ock and handl e
with one forceful blow

HAP
Like | said piece of cake.

KETLEN
(touchi ng his neck)
| am i npressed.

Arwa pushes the door open. The nusty rotten air escapes
frominside. They all put their hands over their noses to
bl ock the stench.
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Hap funbl es through his bag and produces two lights. He
hands one to Arwa. She stares him down.

HAP
Sorry two is all | had. | have
flares.

SI MON
It's okay, | have a light on the
caner a.

Li ghts bl azing, they enter.
| NT. TEMPLE MAIN FLOOR - DAY

The large entry room decor as el aborate as any nuseum
Several statues, and paintings line the fire scorched walls.

Hap and Arwa choose opposite directions. Sinon and Ketl en
cl ose behi nd.

Not far inside Hap spots skeletal remains.

HAP
Arwa, here!

She follows himto the body. A tattered long, white | aced
dress still cover nost of the skel eton.

ARVWA
Zorella Kraven. She inadvertently
|l ed the posse to the tenple where
her throat was cut.

KETLEN
That was in the book?

ARVWA
No, it was in ny dream

HAP
Your dreanf

Arwa covering her face. Leans down to the corpse. She lifts
up a pendant from around the neck. The skull's nouth drops
open. Arwa | eaps fromthe fl oor.

ARVWA
Did you see that?

The others are already backi ng up.
HAP

That was messed up
( MORE)
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HAP ( CONT' D)
Maybe we shoul d just skin out of
here, you obviously found what you
want ed.

ARWA
(pointing at skel eton)
This? This is not what were here
for.

She shines her light around until she spots a snoke and fire
ravaged door.

ARVWA ( CONT' D)
That's what | am here for.

She boldly struts to the door. C osing her eyes as she grasps
t he door handle. The door begins to creak slowy open. She
opens her eyes.

The door EXPLODES open sending Arwa to the ground. Forceful
unearthly wi nd, acconpani ed by pai nful high pitched screans,
and snmall flashes of |ight streak through the darkness and
shoot out the tenple.

The others drop to their knees shielding the ears fromthe
noi se, and covering their eyes fromthe blinding |ight.

The conmotion stops.

HAP
(renovi ng hi s hands)
What the fuck was that!

Simon gathers up his gear. Ketlen hel ps him

KETLEN
Pl ease tell me you were rolling!

Si non nods.

KETLEN ( CONT' D)
Good. It's your ass if that camera
stops filmng!

Hap seeing Arwa still on the floor races to her side. He
pulls the hair from her face.

HAP
You Ckay R? Please be kay.

Arwa's eyes blink open, she takes a second to shake the
cobwebs from her head.
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ARVWA
(grinning)
That was i ntense.
Hap taking a | ong sigh, and shaking his fist.
HAP
(smling in relief)
You!! | could kill you.

Ketlen and Sinon join them

SI MON
| got it all on filmMs... | nmean
Ar wa.

ARVWA
That's great Sinon. Wanna help ne
up now?

Hap takes her hand and hel ps her to her feet. She reaches
back down for her light. Looking down the dark stairwell.

ARVWA ( CONT' D)
Let's have a | ook shall we?

She starts for the door. Hap grabs her by the arm

HAP
Maybe | should go first.

ARVWA
By all neans..

TEMPLE BASEMENT

The lights blaze through the dusty darkness. They stay cl ose
t oget her descendi ng down the narrow stairwell. Arwa and
Trish again try to shield thensel ves fromthe stench

M d-way through their descent, Hap stops abruptly. Arwa and
Ketlen nearly run himover.

HAP
Look!

Shining his light on the stairs, a full skeleton is stretched
out over several steps.

ARVWA
Looks like he was trying to crawl up
t he steps.
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HAP
Just be careful and try not to trip
over him

SI MON

Sonmehow | get the feeling that it
woul dn't take rmuch to end up just
like himin this place.

Cauti ously proceedi ng, they need not reach the bottomto get
the first glinpses of multiple corpses huddl ed cl ose together
in the crypt bel ow

HAP
(pushing the girls
back)
Stay here. Sinobn get your ass down

here.

Si ron manages to weave between the girls. The bright |ight
of the camera illumnating this ghastly site. Only a couple
skeletons in tact, nostly a junbled pile of scorched bones.

KETLEN
Ch ny god, | think I"mgoing to be
si ck.

HAP

That's enough. R, Ketlen, please
go back outside. Sinmon and | will
finish in here.

Arwa's eyes are | ocked on the carnage.

HAP ( CONT' D)
R, pl ease.

Arwa and Ketlen carefully nmaneuver around the corpse and
back track up the stairs. Hap in tow

TEMPLE MAI N FLOOR
He follows themto the door of the tenple.

ARVWA
We can wait up here for you. No
need i n goi ng outside.

HAP
Look, I can't be up here and down
there at the sane tine. Please, |
woul d feel better if you both just
wait outside in the cenetery.
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ARWA
You sure?

HAP
Positive. Soon as were done we'l|l
be right out.

Ketlen pulls the Canon from around her neck.

KETLEN
Take my canera.

ARVWA
Hap pl ease be caref ul

The girls exit the tenple. Hap retrieves a cigarette and
lights up. Taking a few puffs as he wal ks back to the cellar
door .

He can see the light of Sinon's camera glowi ng at the bottom
of the steps.

HAP
You alright down there?

SIMON (O S.)
Ki nd of spooky down here.

HAP
Yeah? Well it's kind of spooky
everywhere in this joint. Hold on
will be there in just a sec.

Hap drops is butt to the floor and scrubs it out with his
foot. He shines his |ight at Zorella.

HAP ( CONT' D)

(quietly)
Conme to daddy.

He wal ks to the remains and bends down. Gently picking up

t he skel etal hand, he renoves two rings fromthe bony fingers,
and a pentacle bracelet fromthe wist.

The lower armcrunbles into pieces. He jerks his hand away.

HAP ( CONT' D)
Shi t !

Hands shaki ng he reaches for and uncl asps the necklace from
t he neck.
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HAP ( CONT' D)
Sorry old girl, but this will help
Hap nore than it will you at this
poi nt .

EXT. DEADEND CEMETERY - DAY

Ketlen sits on a stone bench pushi ng nunbers on her cel
phone, obviously frustrated by the unavailability of a signal.

Arwa continues exploring the entire grounds of the graveyard,
taki ng notes of various itens of interest. She freezes in
her tracks.

At the far north corner a wonan bent over pulling weeds from
around one of the crosses. She glances back at Ketlen. She
is still engulfed in her futile attenpt to make a call.

Arwa quietly wal ks towards the stranger.

ARWA
Hel | 0?

The stranger does not hear her.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(1 ouder)
Hel | 0? Ma' an?

Still the lady continues w thout interruption.
Arwa stops just short of the wonman.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Excuse ne ma' anf?

Arwa reaches slowy to tap the woman on the shoul der. Before
she can reach, the lady stops. She calmy rises straight
up, back still facing Arwa.

Arwa retracts her arm and nervously backs up a coupl e paces.
She shoots a | ook to Ketlen, but she is gone. Arwa scans
the cenetery, but there is no sign of her.

SERENA/ W LLOW BRADER, 68, turns to Arwa. She is the classic
Nor man Rockwel | of grandnothers in | ooks and dress.

Arwa exhal es a major sigh of relief as the kindly | ooking
wonman smles gently at her.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
| am so sorry to bother you na'am
| just thought we were al one here.
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SERENA/ W LLOW
O course your not al one. Sweet
Arwa, you are never al one.

ARVWA
(puzzl ed)
How did you know nmy nane?

SERENA/ W LLOW
My dear child, I know nany things.

Arwa takes a few nore steps backwards.
ARVWA

(shaki ng her head)
| don't understand. WHO ARE YQU?

SERENA/ W LLOW
| amWIllow, a friend. You need not
fear me child, | can help, in fact,

| may be the only one that can help.
The kindly old |l ady | ooks towards the tenple. Arwa's eyes
foll ow her eyes to the tenple. She sees nothing. She turns
back to the wonman

ARWA
Help with. ..

she stops. The wonan has vani shed.

Scanni ng the names on the crosses, a hand grabs her shoul der.
Arwa LEAPS backwar ds.

Ketlen is standing there startled as well.

KETLEN
Whoa! Arwa you alright?

Arwa tries catching her breath.

ARVWA
Damm it Ketlen! Don't sneak up on
peopl e!

KETLEN

Sorry! Who were you tal king to?
Arwa just | ooks about confused.
| NT. TEMPLE MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Hap concl udi ng his grave robbing returns to the entrance
| eading to the cellar.
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HAP
Sinmpl e Sinon, we done down there?

Hap | ooks back at the nmain entrance, |ight floods through
the partially opened door. Turning back to the cellar,
Simon's light flickers then fades.

HAP ( CONT' D)
Dude, your shit has crapped out.
Come on lets get the hell out of
her e.

The cellar is quiet. An extrenely cool breeze flows through
t he door.

HAP ( CONT' D)
(qui ck shiver)
Simon quit fucking around. If |
have to come down there, |'m beating
your ass! Now cone on!
Hap waits a few nmonents. All is silent.
HAP ( CONT' D)
Asshol e!

TEMPLE BASEMENT

Hap begi ns down the steps. Forgetting the corpse, his feet
get tangled. He is unable to maintain balance, he slides to
t he bottom

His |ight extinguishes as it crashes to the floor. Hap sits
in the darkness for a few nonments. He takes several deep,
nervous breat hs.

A candle on the wall bursts into flanmes, then another. Before
long, the crypt is decently lit. Hap scranbles to his feet.

The air turns frigid. Steamrolls fromhis breath as he
blows into his chilled hands.

He spots Sinon's camera across the roomlying on the fl oor.
He picks it up. Looking about, Sinmon is nowhere to be found.

HAP ( CONT' D)
(nervously)
Si ron? Dude where are you?

Wi spers begin to echo around him gi bberish nostly. The
tenperature continues to plunmet as the whispers grow | ouder.

Hap truly frightened. Holding his arns tightly to his body
for heat, he begins stepping backwards.
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VO CE WHI SPER (V. Q)
EDWARD. .. JO N ME. ..

HAP
Fuck thi s!

Droppi ng the canera, he shoots up the stairs, again getting
tangled in the skeleton on the steps. This tine he is able
to clear it wi thout incident.

TEMPLE MAI N FLOOR

Hap, stops to catch his breath. The door to the Cellar slans
shut. Hap, w de-eyed, backs to the main door. The main
door sl ans shut.

One by one the candles along the roomburst into flanes.
Hap grabs the knob and turns and pulls. The door refuses to
open. The whispers and col dness return.

Hap continues to beat and pull on the handl e.

HAP ( CONT' D)
(scream ng out)
R Ketlen! Open the door!

Behind him FOOTSTEPS. Hap freezes. The steps grow | ouder.
Hap pressed agai nst the door. Refusing to |ook behind, he
pounds weakly a few nore raps.

A skel eton hand reaches for him The bony fingers stroke
his hair and the side of his cheek. Frightened, he nerely
wi nces at the touch. He is to scared to nove.

The door rel eases.

EXT. DEADEND CEMETERY - DAY

Hap stunbl es through the door nearly taking out Ketlen as he
exits. Unable to slow his nonentum he nmisses the second
step and crashes hard on the concrete.

Arwa and Ketlen race to his side. Arwa puts he hand under
Hap' s head.

ARVWA
Hap? Hap? Talk to ne Hap!

Hap's eyes flicker and focus in and out. Finally grabbing
hi s bearings, he springs forward.

Arwa grabs Hap huggi ng him
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ARWA ( CONT' D)
(hal f laugh, half cry)
Jesus Hap you scared the hell out of

nme!
HAP

Si mon. . .
KETLEN

That's right Hap where is Sinon?
HAP

Gone. .
ARVWA

Gone? Wat do you nean gone?
HAP

One minute he was there, the next.

Gone.

Hap begins to stand up. Still shaky, the girls give hima
hand. He reaches up and wi nces as he touches the knot form ng
on his head.

KETLEN
He can't be gone.
(tears begin to well)
How can he be gone Hap?

HAP
| don't know! There sonme pretty
freaky shit going on in there!

KETLEN
You just left him

She grabs himhostilely. Hap jerks away from her.

HAP
Get OFf! | didn't |eave hinl He
wasn't fucking there! He just
vani shed!
ARWA
What happened?
HAP
|'' m not sure. It was |li ke there was

somet hi ng down there.

ARVWA
We have to go back in and | ook for
Si non.
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Hap grabs her.

HAP
Don't be stupid R Did you not here
what | just said!

ARVWA

(pul l'i ng away)
We can't just |eave him

Sitting back down on the steps Hap shakes his head.

HAP
Leave hinf? Don't you get it! He
has left us!! Wat part of HE'S
FUCKI NG GONE don't you under st and!

Arwa grabs her |ight and wal ks to the door.

ARVWA
Ketlen stay here with him | wll be
ri ght back.

Ketl en runs to her side.

KETLEN
You can't go back in there!
Especi al | y al one!

ARVWA
Look stay here with Hap, he probably
has a concussion. Don't let him
fall asleep. 1'Il be fine.

Ket | en hugs her.
Eyes wide, Arwa quietly and cautiously enters the darkness.
LATER

Al one, Arwa exits the tenple carrying Sinon's canera. Hap
and Ketlen stand to neet her.

KETLEN
Vel | ?

Arwa shakes her head hol ding up the canera.
HAP

Told you. At |least you made it out
with the camera.
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KETLEN
(qui vering hand over
nmout h)
Ch ny god, what are we going to do?
ARVWA
There is no cell service out here,
so we can't call anyone. W'Il find

hel p i n Pandenoni um

The sky darkens. The anbient tenperature begins to drop, an
eerie wind briskly whips through the cenetery.

HAP
That no horse town, good | uck.
(1 ooking to the sky)
What ever we do, we better do it soon

They all | ook around at the deteriorating conditions.

KETLEN
Yeah | definitely think we should go
back to town.

The trio make for the entry gates. A loud crack of |ightning
strikes. Arwa turns back to the cenetery.

Serena has returned, standing by the north wall as before.
A now full bodied Zorella watches their departure fromthe

t enpl e.

Arwa choosing not to alarmthe others continues out the gate.
EXT. PANDEMONI UM - DAY

A steady rain has begun falling as the Explorer turns into
t he basically deserted Pandenoni um Police Station.

| NT. EXPLORER - DAY
Waiting in the car for the rain to ease.

HAP
Man, | don't know about this.

Arwa shoots hima | ook of disbelief.

ARWA
Sur e about what ?

HAP
The cops.
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KETLEN
Simon is mssing! What are we
supposed to do?

HAP
| just don't know.

ARVWA
Hap if you have sonething to say,
spit it out.

HAP
Look, we broke a half dozen | aws
back there. Now were going to the
police with a story, that quite
frankly, sounds way off the believable
scal e.

ARVWA
Laws? That's what has you worri ed,
a few petty crinmes?

HAP
(raising his voice)
Petty crines? Maybe for you! They
wi |l probably slap your hands, and
make you sign a few autographs. But
me? They will chop ny damm head off
and piss in ny neck!

ARVWA
(sarcastically)
Bit dramatic don't you think?

HAP
(laughi ng to hinsel f)
Your right. Fuck they won't believe
us anyhow. We'Ill all be wearing
strai ght jackets soon.

KETLEN
Think they will send out a search
party?

HAP

wn't do a bit of good.

KETLEN
Jesus Christ Hap! Wy do you say
shit like that!

HAP
Look!
( MORE)
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HAP ( CONT' D)
Let ne paint you two a picture that
you mi ght not want to accept, but
you better start. Sinon is gone! |
don't mean gone like on a trip gone.
| nmean really fucking gone!

ARWA
| can't take this.

Despite the torrential rain, Arwa opens the door and makes a
run for it. Hap and Ketlen hesitate, then chase after her.

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

The threesonme enter the quiet station shaking the rain from
their clothing. The precinct |ooks as old and vacant as the
rest of the town.

Wal king to the counter, they scan the room no sign of any
of ficers.

ARVWA
What do you think?

HAP
| think it's not to late to get the
hel Il out of here.

ARVWA
Were not goi ng anywhere.

Arwa taps the small bell on the counter. Monments pass.

HAP
Well we tried, can we go now?

Arwa gives himthe "evil eye." She rings the bell a second
time. Again, nothing happens.

KETLEN
Maybe nobody is here?

HAP
Yeah right, they don't just go off
and | eave a police station w de open.

Hap pushes on the bell repeatedly. Arwa slaps his hand.

ARVWA
Stop that!

In the back of the rooma toilet flushes. Arwa rolls her
eyes at Hap.
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The backdoor opens. A dunpy officer exits the bathroom
pulling his gun belt tight. Gbviously annoyed he wal ks to
the counter renmoving the bell and placing it on a desk.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Were terribly sorry to bother you
sir but..

He gestures for her to stop. Before returning to the counter,
he grabs a | egal pad and coffee cup fromthe desk.

Hi s eyes study each of themcarefully. He scribbles a few
not es.

OFFI CER
Now, What can | do for you.. Ms?

ARVWA
Arwa, Arwa Al drege, and these are ny
friends Edward Hapner and Ketlen
Vance.

They watch as he scribbles their nanes.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Anyway, our friend Sinon.

She | ooks to Ketlen. Ketlen shrugs her shoul ders.
ARWA ( CONT' D)
(whi speri ng)
You don't no his |ast nane?

She shakes her head. Hap rolls his eyes in disbelief.

KETLEN
He was a |l ast m nute sub.
ARVWA
|"msorry sir, | know this sounds

ridicul ous, but we don't know his
| ast nane, but our friend is m ssing.

CFFI CER
M ssi ng?

ARVWA
Yes sir.

CFFI CER

(droppi ng his pen)
Your friend? But you don't know his
name?
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HAP
(interrupting)
She said Sinon, that constitutes as
a nane, | believe.

Arwa and the officer both shoot Hap a scol di ng gl ance.

ARWA
| know it sounds terrible, but we
only net today.

OFFI CER
Where did you | ast see your friend?

Arwa | ooks to her conrades. Their eyes drop to the floor.

ARVWA
(quietly)
Kraven Manor. Well actually the
Deadend Cenetery.

OFFI CER
Deadend Cenetery?
(shaki ng his head)
| don't have tine for this shit.

The policenman tears off the top sheet fromhis pad, crinkles
it up, dropping it in a waste basket.

ARVWA
Again, | know how odd this..

OFFI CER
(rai sing his hand)
Pl ease stop. You city people, your
all the sane. | know that you think
this towmn is one big joke.

ARVWA
Oficer please, it's not |ike that
at all, our friend is m ssing!
OFFI CER

Want to hear a joke mssy? Here's
your joke, get out of ny station!

Get in your vehicle and get your
pretty little ass out of ny town!
Take your pathetic friends, and

your silly stories, and superstitions
wi th you!

Hap grabs Arwa by the arm

KETLEN
| beg you pardon?
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HAP
Come on R let's go..

She pulls free fromhis grip.

ARVWA
Did you not here what | said? A
person is mssing! Now | am not
asking you to like ny friends or
nmysel f, | am asking for your help
finding our mssing friend!

OFFI CER
| f you don't |eave ny station RIGHT
NOW he won't be the only one m ssing!
Now get!!

Hap grabs Arwa's arm agai n.

HAP
R cone on! W are not going to get
any help here. Now let's go! W'llI
find a phone and call Ash, he'l
know what to do.

KETLEN
(touchi ng her shoul der)
Conme on sweetie let's get the hel
out of this shit hole.
(1 ooking at the officer)
You worthl ess prick!

Arwa and the officer continue to stare each other down.
Neither letting up as Hap pulls her backwards to the door.

ARVWA
The proper authorities will here
about thi s!

The officer continues to watch out the door as the Explorer
starts and they pull fromthe drive. Taking a deep breath,
t hen exhal i ng.

ZORELLA (O S.)
Good, very good.

The officers body begi ns shaki ng uncontrollably. Hand
reaching for his 357 magnum Involuntarily, he renoves the
weapon fromit's hol ster.

OFFI CER
What are you doing? | did as you
asked! Pl ease!
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Zorella laughs as his trenbling hand points the gun to the
bottom of his chin.

OFFI CER ( CONT' D)

(beggi ng) _
No.. Pl ease! | will do...

The gun fires! Blood spatters over the counter. His |lifeless
body drops to the floor.

EXT. PARKING LOT - N GHT

The rain continues. The noisture drenched cl ouds have brought
out the bl anket of night early.

The Explorer stops at a well lit convenience store. Hap
junps fromthe truck and hurries to the shelter of the
over hang.

He grabs the pay phone, dropping several quarters in the
slot. He shoots a glance towards an exhausted Arwa.

HAP

Ash, its ne.

(noddi ng)
Yeah, she's fine.

(he listens)
We are about a half hour outside of
Pandenoni um

(he pulls the phone

away from his ear)
Ash, man cal mdown and listen. W
have a situation here. | think were
in big fucking trouble. Dude you
really need to make sone calls.

| NT. EXPLORER - NI GHT

Turning the wipers on to clear the wi ndshield, Arwa watches
Hap' s body | anguage as he attenpts to explain their situation.

ARVA
This is all ny fault.

Ketl en reaches around the seat to grab her shoul ders.

KETLEN
Don't do this to yourself. It's not
your fault. |[It's nobody's fault.

A single tear trickles down her face. She w pes it away.

ARVWA
This was just a bad idea.
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KETLEN
No, it was a good idea. W just had
some unforeseen conplications is
all.

ARVWA
|"msorry, | can't sinplify things
t hat easy.

EXT. ARWA AND ASHTON S HOVE - NI GHT

The Explorer rolls to a stop in front of the house. The
front entry light illum nates the wal kway.

Hap exits the truck and wal ks to Arwa's side opening the
door for her.

The front door opens. Ashton exits the house.

HAP
You gonna be alright?

ARVWA
(friendly hug)
Yeah. Thanks for everything Hap. |
am so glad you were there.

HAP
Me too.

Arwa gives hima weak smle and wal ks up the sidewal k. Ashton
hugs and ki sses her.

ASHTON
So glad your safe. Can | get you
anyt hi ng?

ARVWA

No, I'mfine, nothing a hot bath and
stiff drink won't help.

She turns back to Hap

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Ni ght Hap.

Leani ng agai nst the truck lighting a cigarette, hap waves.

Asht on wat ches as she enters the house, then joins his friend.
Hap pulls another cigarette and hands it to Ash. He | ooks
back at the house before taking the snoke.

ASHTON
(lighting the cigarette)
Man why didn't you tell ne?
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HAP
Arwa made nme prom se. She was afraid
if you knew then you woul d be invol ved
i f sonething bad happened.

ASHTON
Wi ch it obviously did.

HAP
Did you make the call?

ASHTON
Not yet, wanted R to get sone rest
before she has to deal with all this.
You aren't | ooking none to hot

your sel f.
HAP
Been a real fucked up day.
ASHTON
So Deadend is real ?
HAP
Way to real for nme, | nearly shit ny
pants.
ASHTON
Ketlen made it home alright?
HAP
(pulling a card from
hi s pocket)

guess. We dropped her off at work.
told her I would give her a call a
ttle later.

I
I
li
ASHTON
(taking a |l ong drag)
Man, wish | could have been there.

Hap pulls out his flask and takes a big drink. He hands it
to Ashton.

HAP
No you don't.

| NT. KETLEN S BATHROOM - NI GHT
Only candl elight i
Cello Suite No.1 p

| lum nates the room as Bach's
[
glass resting on th

I
ays fromthe Bose radio. Half full w ne
e tub's edge.

Hair pulled up and eyes closed, Ketlen is stretching out in
t he oversi zed bat ht ub
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Steamrising fromthe water and her naked skin as she raises
and rubs her 1ong snmooth | egs.

A brisk breeze, nearly extinguishing the candles, races
t hrough the bathroom Al arnmed Ketlen's eyes open.

The door knob begins to turn and rattle violently.

Startled, Ketlen sit's straight up in the tub using her arns
to shield her breasts. The rattling eases.

KETLEN
VWhose t here!

The knob begins turning and rattling again. Heavy pounds
vi brate the door.

Ketlen |l eaping to her feet manages to grab a towel just as
t he door bursts open. The commotion subsi des.

KETLEN ( CONT' D)
VWhose there! Answer ne!

She clinbs fromthe bath | ooking frantically around the room
for a weapon. A plunger is all she can find.

KETLEN ( CONT' D)
| have a gun

She makes it to the door and grabs her robe, rushing to put
it on.

Before she is able to conplete the tie, an invisible force
tosses her like a rag doll back into the bathroom She
screans and kicks but is no match for the entity.

She raises fromthe floor as if she were being picked up by
her throat. Eyes wi de she grabs and pulls at her throat,
but is unable to break the grasp.

She is slamed violently into the tub. Face being held
underwat er. Despite her thrashing and kicking she is unable
to break free.

Leaping forward fromthe water she gulps for air. She is
free.

KETLEN ( CONT' D)
(hysterical)
Pl ease god! Pl ease god!

Her body freezes. She has no control over her extremties.
Only her frightened eyes are able to wander.
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Steamincreasing, water in the tub rel eases a bubble, then
another. Slowy the water begins to boil.

Ket | en agoni zi ngly scream ng w thout her nouth opening
struggl es against the invisible force. Her efforts are
futile. Melting into the scalding water, she is boiled alive.

LI VI NG ROOM

The phone resting on the coffee table rings several tines a
recorder picks up

HAP (O S.)
Hey Ketlen, it's Hap. Just naking
sure you nmade it honme alright. Crazy
day huh? Anyway, | was thinking,
after this is over maybe we could
get together, have a drink. Sonewhere

normal . Graveyard not an option.
Anyway give it a thought, and don't
forget, | already gave you a ring,

so were practically a couple. Just
a joke. Call ne.

BATH ROOM

Water still bubbling, Ketlen's scorched and blistered arm
dangles fromthe tub. On the right index finger, one of
Zorella Kraven's rings.

I NT. ARWA AND ASHTON S HOMVE - NI GHT

The couple are in the living room Arwa in her robe lies on
the sofa. Ashton at the other end, massagi ng her feet.

ASHTON
Better?
ARVWA
(eyes cl osed, she
sm | es)
Much.
ASHTON
Wsh | could have been there for you
t oday.
ARVWA

It was better this way. Today was
just stupid. Know what | w sh?

ASHTON
VWhat ?
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ARVWA
| wish | had left that freaking book
on the table. Just wal ked right by
it and kept going. Akasha was right.

ASHTON
Akasha?

Arwa's eyes open. She sit's up.

ARVWA
But you know? That's one ni stake |
can still correct.

She gets up fromthe couch, |eaving the room

Monents | ater she returns with the book in her hand. She
grabs the renote to the fireplace. It erupts into flanes.

ASHTON
What are you doi ng?

ARVWA
What | shoul d have al ready done!

She goes to the fireplace, opens the glass and tosses the
book into the fire.

She stares contently as the cover begins to burn. Her anger
fades. Her expression becones al nost surreal.

Ash joins her, putting his arnms around her waste.

ASHTON
Feel better?

Tears beginning to well.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
It was only a book R, nothing nore.
And now, it is gone.

ARVWA
(noddi ng in agreenent)
So is Sinon.

ASHTON
They'I'l find him

ARVWA
No they won't.
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| NT. ARWA AND ASHTON S BEDROOM - NI GHT

The couple sleep. Arwa's head tosses side to side. She is
dr eam ng.

I NT. TEMPLE - N GHT - DREAM

The nmen push their way into the tenple, tossing Zorella's
corpse to the side.

Agai n, the surroundings are col orl ess.

DAMEON KRAVEN, 52, is forced backwards to the far wall. He
begs themto stop. His pleas fall upon deaf ears.

Nat han El ser pulls the door open. Daneon continues to be a
human gauntlet. Another gunman opens fire and Daneon falls
dead on the steps. Bright red blood trickles fromhis body
and face.

Nat han waves off the rest to wait outside. Pistols drawn,
he and anot her cautiously descend down the concrete stairs.

Huddl ed al ong the back wall of the crypt the remaining Kraven
adul ts and chil dren.

Nat han pulls another pistol fromhis belt. The nen beg as
t he woman and children sob. The pistols expl ode!

As the snoke clears, the bodies of the adult nmen and woman
lie dead. Red blood pouring profusely fromvarious parts of
their colorless bodies. The children are in deep shock.

Nat han signals the other shooter up the stairs. He stares
at the corpses with craze in his eyes. He walks to each one
and unl oads a single slug into each head.

Bl ood spatters on the children and the walls.

Monents |l ater, two nmen carrying small kegs enter the cellar.
Knocki ng the tops | oose, they begin pouring oil over the
bodi es and the cellar.

Nat han stri kes a match, the other two drop their barrels and
race up the steps.

Hol ding the it match, he slowly backs up the steps. M dway
up, he stops letting the match drop fromhis fingers. The
roombursts into flanes i medi ately.

Burning children stagger about blindly before falling to
their grisly death.
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| NT. ARWA AND ASHTON S BEDROOM - NI GHT
Arwa springs fromher sleep. She is winded and sweati ng.
She reaches for the nightstand | anp.

Sitting up in the bed she tries catching her breath. Ashton,
back turned, appears unaffected by her commoti on.

She reaches and shakes himgently. He doesn't wake. Again
she shakes him only nore vigorously.

ARVWA
Ash wake up

He rolls over, it's not Ashton, it's Ayden Kraven!

Arwa sucking a deep breath junps from her sl eeping position.
She flounders in the darkness before realizing it was only a
doubl e dream

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(catchi ng her breath)
Holy shit!

Resituating herself, she closes her eyes. A |loud thunp sounds
from somewhere in the house. Her eyes spring back open.

The kitchen |ight comes on. Arwa jets back up in the bed.
There is a rustling, then the |ight dins.

Fai nt footsteps grow ng | ouder as they approach. They stop.

Horrified, Arwa watches the open bedroom door. Her hand has
made it's way to Ashton. She lightly but rapidly taps at
him He re-shifts but doesn't wake.

Their king size sheet slowy begins to slide off their bodies
and down the bed.

Arwa no | onger able to maintain, beats hard on Ash. He
springs up still asleep, as the bedroom door slanms shut.

ASHTON
VWhat ?  What ?

| NT. KI TCHEN - DAY

Arwa still half asleep drags her feet to the island counter.
Ashton, cup of coffee in one hand spatula in the other. He
pl aces the cup in front of Arwa.

ARWA
Thanks.



ASHTON
Br eakf ast ?

ARVWA
Are you always this nice in the
nmorning to neurotic girlfriends that
see and hear things at night?

He wal ks over smling and ki sses her on the head.

She pi cks

She flips the paper over. Her coy smle vanishes.

ASHTON
No, only neurotic girlfriends who
| ook incredibly sexy in nmy shirts.

ARVWA
(shaki ng her head)
Pinch ne. No woman could be this
| ucky.
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up the paper and gl ances at the front half.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
And he fetches the paper too..

ASHTON
Sonny got conpetition!!!

ARVWA
You guys are all alike. Man, dog,
or beast, no matter. Al ways
conpet i ng.

trenbling, she drops her cup.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Oh ny god..

Asht on takes the newspaper.

| NSERT -

KETLEN S PI CTURE, headl i ne reads:

"Local news reporter found dead.

BACK I N THE KI TCHEN

Arwa spins in her chair.

tightly.

ASHTON
You can't be serious?

She breaks down.

Hands

Asht on catches her enbraci ng her
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| NT. POLI CE STATION - DAY
Arwa and Ash sit quietly in a small office. Various awards
and citations scattered about the walls. Cuttered desk,
with famly pictures by the | anp.

JIM TRESSEL, 48, enters the office with files and coffee in
hand. He is text book tel evision detective.

Ashton stands to greet him

ASHTON
Ji mry thanks for seeing us.

Jimputs his paper work on the desk and shakes his hand.
They sit. He studies Arwa nonentarily.

JIM
Hello Arwa. How we doi ng?

ARVWA
Been better.

JIM
It is good that you came by. W are
still early into the investigation,
but we will be needing statenents
fromyou and M. Hapner.

ARVWA

(noddi ng)

O course. Jinmy how did she die?
The paper sai d not hing.

JIM
Like | said, still early. W try to
keep the nedia at bay until we have
as much information as we can.

ASTON
Hom ci de?

JIM
Unofficially, yes.

Arwa's eyes begin to water. The detective hands her a couple

kl eenex.

ARVWA
Thank you.

ASHTON
VWhat about the caneraman Si non?
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JI'M
(leaning back in his
chair)
The local authorities are |ooking
intoit. Arwa, what exactly were
you and Ms. Vance and M. Hapner
doi ng i n Pandenoni um yest erday?

ARVWA
Research nostly.

He sorts through one of the folders and pulls a picture of
t he deputy fromthe Pandenoni um police station.

JIM
Recogni ze hi n?
ARVWA
He's the officer that wouldn't help

us. \Wy?
He pl aces the photo back in the folder.
JIM
He comm tted suicide yesterday
aft ernoon.

Arwa breaks down a little nore. Ashton takes her hand and
squeezes gently.

ASHTON
Sui ci de? You sure?

JIM
They have it on video. No sound but
decent video. | am curious though.

They ran the tape of the whol e day,
and there is no nention of you three
ever being there.

ASHTON

(sharply)
What are you inplying Jimmy?

JIM
Take it easy Ash, don't go getting
your feathers ruffled. | only ask
because Arwa will be asked sooner or
|ater. She will need answers.

ARVWA
How do they know we were there?
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JIM
Well, for one they found a piece of
paper in the waste basket wth al
three of your names on it, and | had
to relay all pertinent information
regardi ng your mssing friend.

ARVWA
| m ssing person, suicide, and rnurder
in less than twenty-four hours. And
Hap and | connect the only dots.

JIM
Have you spoken to M. Hapner today?

ASHTON
We tried a couple tines earlier.
It's hard to find himanong the living
bef ore noon.

Taking notice of Arwa's fragile state, the detective gets up
fromhis seat and wal ks to the front of his desk, he rests
his butt on it.

JIM
Listen Arwa, everything is going to
be fine. Gve us a chance to do our
jobs. In the neantine, get sone
rest and if you think of anything, |
mean anything, feel free to call any
time, okay?

Arwa nods in agreenent.

JIM (CONT' D)
Now you two get out of here. |If
something cones up | will call as

wel | .

Hap and Arwa rise to their feet. They both shake the
det ecti ves hand.

ARVWA
Thanks Ji my.

ASHTON
R can you give us a second?

She nods, and | eaves the office.
EXT. HAP'S PLACE - DAY

Arwa rings the doorbell a couple of times. No answer. Ashton
pounds on it with the side of fist.
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ASHTON
Conme on Hap wake up

There is a conmoti on inside the house.

HAP (O S.)
God Damm It!

The ruckus continues nonentarily. The |ock sounds and the
door opens.

Hap, cigarette in nouth, stands there in only a |ong robe
and boxer shorts.

Leavi ng the door open for them he turns back into the house.

ASHTON
Jesus Hap, maybe you should try
putting on sonme clothes before com ng
to the door.

They wal k in. The house is in shanbles. Furniture
overturned, clothes strewn about. Very little is where it
shoul d be.

Hap uprights his recliner and flops down in it.

HAP
| would, if I could only find them

ASHTON
What happened?

ARVWA
(amazed)
And | thought this place couldn't be
any nore nessed- up.

HAP
Funny.

ASHTON
So what happened?

HAP
| don't know. After the day | had,
| had many many drinks with ny good
buddy Prince Valium After that?
Couldn't tell you. Al | knowis I
woke up on the floor. M bed, hal fway
in the closet. Good thing |'m not
still init.

Ashton and Arwa continue to survey the nmayhem
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ARVWA
Looks li ke a tornado tore through
her e.

Arwa | ooks around for sonething to sit on. She settles for

a kitchen

chair.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Hap as nessed up as this is? W
have bi gger probl ens.

Ashton finishing up the survey joins themback in the living

room

He flicks

ASHTON
He isn't joking, his mattress is
truly in the closet.

HAP
(sarcastically gazing
ar ound)
Really? R can't even find a fucking
ashtray!

his ashes on his robe and rubs themin.

ARVWA
Hap, listen to ne, Ketlen was found
dead | ast night. The police think
it was hom ci de.

HAP
(more serious)
Your shitting me.

ARWA
(shaki ng her head)
No |"mnot. And that cop in
Pandenoni un? He killed hinself
sonetine after we |eft.

HAP
No way! Are you sure?

ARVWA
We just left the police station.
They want to talk to you as well.

HAP
And Si non?

ASHTON
They are supposedly looking into it.
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HAP
| told you going in there was a bad
i dea.

ARVWA

We've definitely opened sonething
that wasn't neant to be open.

Asht on shoots a | ook of disbelief at them bot h.
ASHTON

Ch cone on, you can't really believe
that. The shit is not real.

ARVWA
What | saw and heard | ast night was
real .
(1 ooki ng around)
This is real. And whatever we

disturbed is really real

HAP
What happened | ast ni ght?

ARVWA
It's not inportant now, but | think
| know where we can find sone answers
and maybe hel p.

HAP
Not anot her graveyard | hope?

ASHTON
(bef uddl ed)
Your serious?

ARVWA
Absol utely.

I NT. GOTH C BOOK STORE - DAY

The trio enter the bookstore. Only a few stray customers
nmeander about .

Kar nada gazing curiously as they approach.
KARNADA

Bl essings Ms. Arwa, Lady Akasha said
you woul d conme. Not sure she be

willing to see you again.
ARVA
Pl ease Karnada. It is inperative

that we speak to her.
( MORE)
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ARWA ( CONT' D)
Coul d you try?

KARNADA
| shall nake a request.

ARVWA
Thank you.

Kar nada | eaves the counter and di sappears into the back room

ASHTON
Akasha? You nentioned her before.
Do you know her?

ARVWA
She did a reading for ne just after
| found the book.

HAP
A psychic reading? That shit is a
scam

Arwa shakes her head in disbelief as Karnada returns.

KARNADA
Lady Akasha will see you.

Kar nada suspi ci ously studi es Hap and Ashton.

KARNADA ( CONT' D)
WI 1l your friends be joining you?

ARWA
It woul d be best.

Arwa reaches into her purse and pulls out her wallet. She
renoves a credit card

KARNADA
That won't be necessary. Follow ne.

Arwa slides the wallet back into her purse as they follow
her to the back

BACK ROOM

Entering the room Akasha is already sitting. Arwa wal ks
to the table. The guys hold back. Karnada exits.

HAP
Cozy. In a weird sort of way.
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ASHTON
Shhh. . .

ARVWA
Thank you for seeing us.

Akasha studi es her carefully, occasionally glancing towards
Asht on and Hap.

AKASHA
You may sit.

Arwa sits. Akasha focused now on Hap.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
You. You sit as well.

HAP
Me?

AKASHA
Sit.

Hap strolls gingerly to the table. He points to an enpty
chair. Akasha nods in agreenment. Hap sits.

She studies himnonentarily before switching her attention
back to Arwa.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
(l'ighting the candl e)
You have been to Deadend?

Arwa nods.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
You have unseal ed the tenple? Your
guest is conplete. Only...

ARVWA
Only what ?

AKASHA
A dark spirit. Strong it is!

She shoots a stare towards Hap.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
G ve ne your hands.

Hap is reluctant.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
G ve themto ne!!
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Hap pl aces his hands on the table. She grabs them up.

Cl osi ng her eyes she concentrates. Mere nonents before her
eyes burst open. She junps up fromthe table startling them
all.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
You Fool!! You stupid Fool! What
have you done!

Hap | ooks to Arwa then back at Akasha

HAP
What the fuck are you tal ki ng about ?

AKASHA
"The Baphonet of Nevernore" You took
it from Zorella' s body!

ARVWA
Hap, what is she tal king about?

Hap shrugs his shoul ders in denial.

AKASHA
Bef ore Ayden and Zorella were
nmur der ed, Ayden presented the Baphonet
as a gift to his sister. He knew
she would betray the famly in hopes
of saving her own neck. Wat she
didn't know, was it was a dark charm
that forever inprisons the soul of
the wearer. This was in his journal!

HAP
This is bullshit!

Akasha turns her attention to Arwa.

AKASHA
He came to you for help. Al he
wanted was his famly, your famly,
rel eased fromtheir eternal prison
You betrayed himby letting this
pat hetic petty thief in.

Hap junps up fromthe table.

HAP
| don't have to listen to this shit
fromthis crazy bitch

ARVWA
Wait! My famly?



AKASHA
| told you. You were chosen, it was
not by chance that the journal ended
up in your possession. Accept it or
not, Kraven bl ood courses through
your veins.

ASHTON
(joining in)
VWhat's this all about?

HAP
| "' moutta here!

AKASHA
Run you m serable little coward.
She will conme for you. Only that
charm can inprison her again. She
wi |l do anything and everything to
see that it is not returned.

Hap storns out.

ARVWA
| don't understand any of this!

AKASHA
There is soneone. She can answer
all your questions.

ARVWA
Who? How can | find her?

AKASHA
Her name is Wllow. Wrry not, She
will find you.

ARVWA

Wait we have net, at Deadend.

AKASHA
Then perhaps fate may be on your
side. She is a powerful alliance.

ARWA
VWhat do | do?

AKASHA
Beware! There is blood in the water,
and she is a night feeder. Do you
still have the Sansanvi amul et?

ARWA
Yes.
( MORE)
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ARWA ( CONT' D)
(pull'ing the neckl ace
out)
But what if | need your hel p agai n?

AKASHA
This is our final neeting. At |east
on this plain. The anmulet is your
only protection. Keep it close at
all tines.

Ashton grabs Arwa's shoul ders. She get's up fromthe table
staring questionably. Wnting to ask nore, she refrains.
They wal k to the door.

AKASHA ( CONT' D)
M. Ashton, Beware of things you
don't believe. Be assured, they
believe in you.

Asht on stops, |ooking back at the medi um puzzl ed.

ASHTON
How did you. ...

He thinks better of concluding his sentence and | eaves.
EXT. STREET - DAY

Arwa and Ashton exit the store. Hap is |eaning up agai nst
the car snoking a cigarette.

Arwa approaches fired-up.

ARVWA
Hap, what is she tal ki ng about?

HAP
(el usively)
Who knows.. Crazy bitch

ARVWA
(grabbing his shirt)
Don't lie to ne! Did you take the
neckl ace!

Hap grabs her wist and jerks it fromhis shirt.

HAP
Get of f nel

Ashton noticing the aggression, grabs Hap by the armjacking
hi mup on the car.
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ASHTON
Take your hands of f her!
ARVWA
| can't believe you! Hap | trusted

you! \Why?

Hap breaks from Ashton's grasp forcefully shoving him
backwar ds.

HAP
(pointing his finger)
Get the fuck off nme! You people are
fucki ng nuts!

Ashton junps up in his face. Hap's snaller build disappears
as Ashton clouds over him

ASHTON
Let ne tell you sonething, you piece
of shit! If you ever touch her again,
| will break your scrawny neck! Do

you under st and!

ARVWA
Ash stop it!

Ash rel eases him Hap side steps away fromthem

HAP
Your both out therel | mean real
far out there! Fuck you both!

Hap turns to wal k away.

ARVWA
(cal nmer)
Hap, please tell nme the truth, did
you take it?

Hap stops nonentarily deep in thought. He reaches in his
pocket, then turns to a teary-eyed Arwa.

He wal ks to her taking her hand and places the jewelry in
her pal mand gently cl oses her hand.

HAP
(1 ooking into her
tear filled eyes)
| amtruly sorry R | nessed up

He shoots a renorseful glance at Ashton then takes several
st eps backwar ds.
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HAP ( CONT' D)
| really nmean it.

They watch as he wal ks away.
| NT. GOTHI C BOOK STORE - BACK ROOM - DAY

Akasha sitting at the table, A strong breeze bl ows through
the room nearly extinguishing the candle. The room grows
cold. Steam now forns on Akasha's breath.

She stares forward as her hands begin fidgeting on the table.

AKASHA
| didn't tell them anything.

Two | ong sl ender hands sporting black nails rest casually on
her shoul ders.

ZORELLA
| don't believe that. 1In fact, |
t hi nk you had nuch to say.

AKASHA
| only spoke the truth.

ZORELLA
And of the Baphonmet? Did you tel
themof it's purpose?

Zorella's grip tightens on the shoul ders.

AKASHA
(growi ng frightened)
No nore than what was in your brothers
j ournal .

ZORELLA
That's too bad.

AKASHA
What do you want ?

ZORELLA
Freedom eternal freedom Now,
because of your neddling, they know
t he Baphonet is nmy only weakness.
This is nost unfortunate.

The hands slide up the neck and to the sides of Akasha's
head.

AKASHA
(qui vering)
Pl ease, have nercy.



90.
The two index fingers point inwards on the tenples.

ZORELLA
Mercy? Wiere was ny nercy!

Akasha's eyes bolt w de open! Her hands shoot to her head.
The rest of her body | ocks up.

Only nonments until the quivering eases. Her hands drop, and
her eyes droop lifelessly.

Zorella's hands slowy pull fromthe head exposing | ong dagger
like fingernails drenched in blood. She shoves Akasha's
head forward to the table. Blood puddl es on the tabl ecloth.

I NT. ARWA AND ASHTON S HOMVE - NI GHT

The couple enter the kitchen to an excited dog. Arwa places
a couple to go boxes on the counter. She drops her purse
and keys on the island counter, then disarns the alarm

Ashton grabs the | eash and clicks it on the dog's collar.

ASHTON
Ready fell a?

They exit.

Arwa returns to the boxes and places themin he refrigerator.
She grabs a chilled bottle of white wi ne and pours two
gl asses.

LI VI NG ROOM

Arwa carries the glasses to the table. She freezes. Her
hands begi n trenbling.

The 'Book of Sorrow resting at the table's center.
LATER

Ashton returns, renmoving the leash fromthe dog. He sees
t he open bottle of wine on the counter.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
You read ny m nd.

He reaches into the cabinet and pulls out a huge scoop of
dog food, topping off the pet's bowl. The dog happily
accepts.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Silly dog, sanme food that was al ready
t here.



Ashton sticks his head through the door.
LI VI NG ROOM
Arwa is sitting on the sofa back turned.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
You want somnething to munch on?

She does not answer.

Kl TCHEN
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He goes to the refrigerator and pulls out one of the boxes,

pi cking at the food sparingly.
ASHTON ( CONT' D)

(calling out)
Did you check the nessages?

There is no response.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Hel | 0?? Nevermind, guess | wll do
it.

LI VI NG ROOM

Arwa staring off. Ash saunters into the room
behi nd Arwa ki ssing her on the head.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Your awful ly quiet.

He wal ks around to the front of sofa.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Lydia called, and Jimmy called. He
said he would |ike to get a fornal
statenent fromyou and..

He notices her sullen state.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
And your not |i stening.

He wal ks up

Arwa picks the book up fromthe table and waves it around

bef ore droppi ng back on the table.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Can't be!

Arwa takes a | ong drink.
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ARVWA
(sarcastically)
Can't be huh? Well there it is!

Asht on picks up the book and studies it.

ASHTON
(amazed)
| mpossi bl e.

ARVWA
It's not inpossible! Dam it! Don't
you see what's happeni ng?

ASHTON
No! | don't see! Wy don't you
explain it to ne!

ARVWA
Even your rationalization can't turn
a blind eye to what's been goi ng on.

ASHTON
kay R, | will play along, yes,
t here have been several odd
coi ncidences, | agree. But that's
all they are. | amnot ready to
credit this to ghosts or spooks or
Wi t ches.

ARVWA
How do you explain the book?

ASHTON
A cheap copy |'mguessing. Put here
by sonebody trying to ness with you.

ARVWA
Who Ash? Wio would go to this
extrene? And how did they get in
past the alarm and Sonny?

Ashton sit's speechless for a nonent. He is at a | ost.

ASHTON
kay, so tell ne, what do you really
t hi nk?

Arwa flips through the book until she |ocates the passage
she is seeking.

ARVWA
Just hear ne out. Ayden was not
killed in the tenple.

( MORE)
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ARWA ( CONT' D)
Hs famly was. Before their deaths,
he gives Zorella the Baphonmet. And
| quote. "Despite the sadness that
si ckens ne deep in ny soul, | have
but little choice. Her alliance
with the Dark Lord and his band of
m screants nmakes her a viable threat
tothis famly and the rest of the

world, inthis life or the next.
She must forever be contained at any
cost."

ASHTON
Meani ng?

ARVWA

Ayden knew there would cone a tine
he could free his fam |y through an
outside party. But, he wanted to
make sure his sister would remain.

ASHTON
And?

ARVWA
When we opened the tenple we set the
Kraven's free. Hap stealing the
Baphonmet set Zorella free.

ASHTON
So where do you fit into this?

ARVWA
Li ke Akasha said, She knows we are
the only ones who can inprison her
again by returning the neckl ace.

ASHTON
And the part of you being of Kraven
bl ood?

ARVWA

Not sure, possible |I guess, ny famly
history is shady in areas.

ASHTON
So how do we go about this?

Arwa pulls the necklace from her pocket and lays it on the
cover of the book.

ARVWA
| have to go back to Deadend.
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ASHTON
Absol utely not!

She takes Ashton's hand kissing it gently.

ARVWA
The choice is not ours to make.
Ayden and his journal have made that
abundantly cl ear.

I NT. HAP'S PLACE - N GHT

Despite the earlier disaster, Hap has managed to restore
sonme hints of order to his hone.

He is reclined on his couch. One hand on a half enpty WIld
Turkey bottle, the other around a nmuch younger, vol uptuous
hal f naked redhead.

She repeatedly kisses his neck and chest. Uninterested in
the girl's advances, Hap takes anot her swall ow.

Noticing his |ack of enthusiasmthe girl pulls back sl apping
hi mon the chest.

REDHEAD
Damm It Hap! What's wong with you?

Hap refuses to | ook at the girl.

REDHEAD ( CONT' D)
What? | don't turn you on all of a
sudden?

Hap continues ignoring her. He takes another drink. The
girl junps up fromthe sofa. She grabs for her cl othes.

REDHEAD ( CONT' D)
You know what ? Fuck You! You linp
di ck piece of shit!

She nearly rips her clothes trying to dress as quickly as
she can.

She stornms to the door throwing it open. Zorella Kraven is
t here.

REDHEAD ( CONT' D)
Who the fuck are you?

She turns back to Hap shaki ng her head.
REDHEAD ( CONT' D)

| see. | get it. You want this whore!
Wel | you can fucking have her!
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Zorella grabs the girl by the head and with an effortl ess
tw st, she snaps her neck. She tosses the the Iinp body
easi |y asi de.

Hap never | ooking, continues his incoherent stare.

Zorella walks into his direct line of sight. She erotically
peel s the lacy gowmn fromher body letting it drop to the
floor.

Hap rolls his eyes to take a | ook then stares off again.
Pul ling a snoke fromthe pack next to himhe lights up. He
draws a | ong hard drag.

HAP
(blitzed)
Am | supposed to be inpressed?

ZORELLA
You don't find this body pleasing?

HAP
(gl anci ng agai n)
Kraven | ady |' m guessi ng.

ZORELLA
Do you not fear nme?

HAP
Should | ?

She slinks her way onto his lap. He tries to ignore her
presence but is unable.

ZORELLA
| can take you places unlike anything
you have ever seen

HAP
O even want to, |'m guessing.

Her hips contract and rel ease slowy.

HAP ( CONT' D)
(closing his eyes)
Can this be real ?

She thrusts again

ZORELLA
Does it feel real?

HAP
In a total Necrophilia sort of way.
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Her thrusts beconme nore steady. Throw ng her head back, her
| ong Auburn hair flows with her every nonent.

Hap slowy lifts his eyelids to see a blur of this amazing
woman doi ng things he has never felt. H s eyes close.

The beautiful woman he sees is no woman at all, nerely the
remai ns of Zorella Kraven. The hideous corpse rides him
Puss o0ozing, as pieces of her remains fall from her bones.

Hap again opens his yes. The beautiful creature in his eyes
continues her erotic pace.

The skeletal fingers extract the |ong dagger nails and rake
down his chest, piercing his flesh. Hap w ncing as the bl ood
trickles down his chest. Pleasure masking his pain.

The bony hand reaches for the bottle of whiskey. She enpties
it over the wounds, saturating himand the couch. Hap only
cringes nmonentarily fromthe sting.

Hands cupped, she blows gently into them flames erupt.

Leaning to Hap for a final and fatal kiss, at the climatic
poi nt, his al cohol soaked body erupts into flanes.

Al one on the burning couch, flesh searing, he agoni zingly
ki cks and screans to his death.

| NT. ARWA AND ASHTON S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Both Arwa and Ashton lie in the bed, eyes w de open staring
towards the ceiling.

ASHTON
(rolling to Arwa)
This is usel ess.

ARWA
| ce creanf

He ki sses her shoul der.

ASHTON
You read ny m nd.

Arwa giggles |like a school girl pulling the sheet over their
heads. They tunbl e under the covers nonentarily. Arwa
| aughing tries escaping. He pulls her back.

They both playfully carry on under the sheets. A thunp
sounds. They stop. Only briefly then they return to their
horse playing. The |oud thunp sounds again.
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ASHTON ( CONT' D)
What is that? Sonny?

ARVWA
Probably a ghost and it's eating our
ice cream Now get that sexy ass

up!

She | eaps fromthe bed smling girlishly. She tugs on the
shirt tails trying to cover as nmuch skin as she can.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Catch nme if you can..

She darts fromthe room Ashton not hesitating, catapults
fromthe bed and is hot on her tail.

Kl TCHEN

Arwa makes it to the refrigerator, but Aston is there before
she can open the door. He holds it closed with is right
hand. She turns to face him They ki ss passionately.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(breat hi ng heavily)
Still think I'"mcrazy?

Asht on ravages her neck and shoul ders with kisses.
ASHTON
(bet ween ki sses)
Certifiable.

Arwa smling pushes himaway. She reaches in the freezer
pulling out a carton of Ben and Jerry's. She scoops out a

small bit with her finger, licking the digit erotically.
ARVWA
So, your willing to take advant age

of a crazy |ady?

The next dab she puts on his nose. Gggling she licks it
of f.

ASHTON
| f they | ook this beautiful?
Absol ut el y!

He reaches down and picks her up placing her on the counter.
Hi s hands run the |l ength of her snoboth | egs as she raises
themto his side.

Letting the carton fall where it may, she tilts her head,
gently whinpering fromhis touch and her own arousal.
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| NT. ARWA AND ASHTON' S BEDROOM - NI GHT
Cradled in each others arns the coupl e sl eep.

A light fromthe kitchen comes on. Pots and pans rattle.
The |ight goes off.

Foot steps on the oak flooring grow heavier as they reach the
bedr oom

Arwa springs forward.

Curtains sway in the opened noonlit w ndow.

| nvestigating the roomw th her eyes, she sees nothing.

The clock radio next to the bed, illum nates blaring mnusic.

Startled Arwa reaches for the buttons on top pushing any and
all of themat random The radio continues to wail.

Asht on wakes. She jerks the radio off the night stand pulling
the cord fromthe wall. The noi se stops.

ASHTON
VWhat the hell was that all about?

ARVWA
Must have been set w ong.

The radi o bursts on again | ouder than before. Arwa tosses
it fromthe bed

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Did you see that?

The room expl odes into chaos. Wndows and doors open and
sl am shut repeatedly. Lights throughout the house flash on
and of f.

The bed violently bucks under them Dresser drawers open
and slam They scatter to the floor. An unearthly w nd
grows as it races around them

ARWA ( CONT' D)
(scream ng above the
racket)
What ' s happeni ng!

The commotion ends as suddenly as it began. Arwa and Ashton
share confusing stares.

A door frominside the home opens and slans shut. Ashton
Pushes the bedroom door closed. Reaching into the closet he
produces a putter. Heavy foot steps grow | ouder and cl oser.
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Ashton pulling Arwa behind himraises the club. The steps
stop. A clawi ng and scratching sound fromthe other side.

Sonny grow i ng and barking repeatedly as if attacking.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Ch ny God, Sonny!

The barking ends with a painful yelp. Al goes quiet. Arwa
races around Ashton grabbing the knob. Ash stops her.

ASHTON
Wi t!

ARVWA
What about Sonny!

Ashton presses his ear to the door. Al is quiet.

He grasps the knob, slowy turning it. He jerks open the
door backing off in a conbative stance. There is nobody
t here.

The door has several deep gouges and spatters of blood. A
bl ood puddl e and smear on the floor with no trace of the
cani ne.

LI VI NG ROOM
The coupl e, basically glued together, guardedly walk into
the living room Ashton still w elding the club.

ASHTON

Sonny? Come here boy.

The bl ood snmear ends abruptly at the rooms center. There
is no dog. Arwa's hand covers her nouth as a drop of bl ood
| ands on Ashton, nore follow

They both | ook up to see a nmassive fresh bl oodstain on the
ceiling directly overhead.

I NT. KITCHEN - N GHT

Arwa sits at the island counter cradling a cup of steam ng
j ava.

Ashton enters fromthe living roomcarrying a | adder and
bucket. He disappears into the garage before returning enpty
handed.

ASHTON
Well | cleaned it as best | coul d.
( MORE)



ASHTON ( CONT' D)

That's flat ceiling paint, not really

washable. | will call painters on
Monday.

He stands at the sink washing his hands.

ARVWA
Now do you believe nme?

ASHTON
(dryi ng his hands)
It was never about ne not believing
you, It was nore ne not wanting to
believe in ghosts and nonsters.

ARW
Now?

ASHTON
| have never seen anything |like that
bef or e.

ARVWA

Not many have.

Asht on hugs her from behi nd.

ASHTON
Wul d you rather stay at a hotel ?
ARVWA
No matter. It's not the house that's
bei ng haunted. It's me. | have to
end this.
ASHTON
We'l|l |eave right after breakfast.

EXT. HAP'S PLACE - DAY

Det ecti ve Tressel stands outside the burnt out house.
and fire officials m |l about. He takes out his cel

I NT. ASHTON S BMW - DAY
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Pol i ce
phone.

Hap and Arwa ride along quietly. Arwa is |eaned against the
wi ndow staring out. Both | ook exhausted. Ashton's cel

phone rings
| NTERCUT TELEPHONE CONVERSATI ON
JI MW

Ash it's me. Wiere are you? 1Is
Arwa with you?
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ASHTON
Yeah she's here. W got your nessage.

The phone is silent a nonent.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)

You still there?
JI MW

Ash, I'mafraid | have sonme bad news.
ASHTON

VWhat is it?
JI MW

Edward Hapner died last night in a
fire at his hone.

ASHTON
NO  Ji my!

Arwa shoots a curious stare at Ashton.

JI MW
It appears he had been dri nking and
fell asleep on the couch. Most |ikely
alit cigarette caused the fire.

ASHTON
Jesus Chri st.

JI MW
There was anot her body. A fenale.
She was found by the door. Detectives
t hi nk she nay have been dead before
t he bl aze.

Ash hangs up and tosses the phone on the dash.

END TELEPHONE COVERSATI ON

| NT. ASHTON' S BMWV - DAY

Hap wi pes away the tears that stream down his pale face.

ARVWA
What ' s happened? Is it Hap?

Ashton nods his head. Tears now fill up Arwa's eyes.
ARWA ( CONT' D)

(voi ce rai sing)
Tell me what happened!
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Ashton continues trying to conpose hinself, but the grief is
overcom ng him

ASHTON
There was a fire. At his house.

ARVWA
No!! Oh Ash, | am so sorry.

She reaches to confort him The phone rings. Ashton doesn't
answer it. It continues ringing. Unable to ignore it any
| onger Ashton angrily grabs for the phone.

ASHTON
Fuck YOQU Jimmy! He was ny best
friend!

Asht on pushes a button | owering the window. He tosses the
phone out. He takes several |ong breaths to cal m hinself.

ARVWA
Did he say anything el se?

ASHTON
He said there was anot her body.
They think she m ght have been
nmur dered before the fire.

ARWA
He sai d nurdered?

ASHTON
I"'ma |awyer R, he didn't have to, |
know how police think.

ARVA
But Hap couldn't have. | can't and
won't believe that!

The drive along for a few mnutes in silence. On a whim
Ashton jerks the wheel hard to the right. Nearly out of
control the BMNVveers onto the shoul der.

Cars and trucks behi nd dodge an bl ow horns as they pass by.

The car stops. Ashton junps fromthe stopped car. Arwa
removi ng her seat does as well.

EXT. H GHAWAY SHOULDER - DAY
ARWA

What are you doing! You trying to
kill us too!
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Asht on takes several steps away fromthe car. Hands on his
hi ps he stares off. Arwa walks gently to his side. She
slides her armaround his wai st.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
|"mso sorry. You gonna be okay?

ASHTON
You know, | |oved Hap nore than
anyone. More than his own fucked-up
famly. But that don't necessarily
nmean | knew him | mean really knew
Hi m

ARVWA
What are you sayi ng?

Ashton continues | ooking off. Wping away a fresh set of

tears.

ASHTON
Hap was the |ast one with Sinon right?
Hap and Ketlen were getting friendly,
she woul d have easily let himin.
Hap has a key to the our house.
There is a dead woman found at his
house. Maybe..

Asht on shakes his head trying to gather his thoughts. He
wal ks back to the car. Arwa watches himin disbelief.

She wal ks

ARVWA
Your serious! You think Hap is
responsible for all this? He was
your best friend for God' s sake!
Stop being a | awer for a few seconds
and think about what your sayi ng!

to car.
ARWA ( CONT' D)

| guess he killed Sonny too! And
sonmehow managed to pull himthrough

our ceiling! | amsure he trashed
his own house! And our bedroom | ast
night, I'msure he caused the w ndows
and drawers to open and sl am shut

i ke that!

Cal ner she touches his face. He continues to | ook away.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
The thing responsible for all this
i s in Deadend.

( MORE)
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ARWA ( CONT' D)
Hap and Ketlen they are dead because
we were all there. The other girl,
wrong place, wong tinme is nmy guess.
Most likely, | amnext if we don't
finish this.

Ashton quickly stares at Arwa.

ASHTON
Never, | would never |et anything
har m you.
He ki sses her.
ARVWA

Wth or without you, | am going back

| f you want your chance to save ne,

you will have to be there as well.
She wal ks to the other side of the car.

ARVWA ( CONT' D)
Shal | we?

Ashton nearly cracks a smle

ASHTON
You kind of got a ornery side, huh?
ARVWA
Put me in a corner, | wll bite.
Ashton gets in the car. Arwa reaches for her necklace. It
is not there.
ASHTON
Getting in?
ARVWA
(nervously)
Yeah.

She clinbs in.
EXT. KRAVEN RU NS - DAY

Gate still open fromthe previous visit, the BMNturns into
the long drive.

I NT. ASHTON S BMW - DAY

ARWA
St op!
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The car stops

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Sonmething is wong. But it can't
be.

ASHTON
What ? What's wong

Arwa studies the surroundings. The |arge dead oaks are now
a thick lush spring green. Daffodils and Iris in full bloom
line the drive.

ARVWA
This was all dead a coupl e days ago.

ASHTON
Sure this is the right place?

ARVWA
Positive! Keep going.

The car rolls forward. As they approach the turn around
Arwa's eyes wi den and her jaw drops.

The Recently over grown fountain now as posh as if it were
new. Crystal clear water flows fromthe statue.

The Enornous plantation stands fully erect and as el egant as
it once did over a century ago.

Chil dren playfully chase one aot her around the front | awn.

The massive front porch plays host to several adults. Wnen
are sitting, as the nmen snoke their cigars and sip their
brandy. They pay no attention to the vehicle.

ASHTON
(amazed)
| thought you said this place was a
pil e of rubble?

ARVWA
(equal Iy ast oni shed)
Two days ago it was.

ASHTON

And t hen? What do you rmake of thenf
ARVWA

I ncredi bl e.
ASHTON

Maybe we shoul d get the hell out of
her e.
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ARVWA
They act is if we don't exist.

ASHTON
Wul dn't m nd keeping it that way.

ARWA
Qur business is the Deadend not here.
Pul | over there.

Ashton follows her instructions. They sit in the car
nmonmentarily still watching the spectacle around them

ARVWA ( CONT' D)
(openi ng t he door)
Let's go.

EXT. KRAVEN RU NS - DAY

Avoi di ng any possi ble confrontation, they take the |long route
to the path | eading to Deadend.

The wi nd begins to increase and the sky turns dark. The
forest | eaves blow across the path. The air turns cool.

As they wal k al ong, the torches that |ine the path erupt
into flanes.

ASHTON
| think soneone knows were here.

ARVWA
| think your right.

Cont i nui ng down the path, Ashton nmakes qui ck observations of
t hei r surroundi ngs.

They nmake it to the gates guarding the entrance, Arwa pulls
on the gates. They will not open. Ashton studies the sign.

ASHTON
(nervously smling)
Jesus Christ, it does exist.

ARVWA
Damm! These were open!

Ashton gives thema few pulls

ASHTON
Ww, their really stuck. Maybe we
coul d use a branch or sonmething to
pry wth.
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They turn | ooki ng back towards the path. The gate clicks
and cl anks then groans open. In unison they turn back.

A viciously charge bolt of lightning foll owed by ground
vi brating thunder strikes the cenetery.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Now |I'm sure they know were here.

Arwa finishes pushing the gates open.
EXT. DEADEND CEMETERY - DAY

The weat her continues to deteriorate as they nmake there way
to the tenple.

Bef ore they reach the steps, the entry gate slowy opens,
t hey freeze.

Bl ue and white vapors begin to rise fromthe ground. The
m st takes form Zorella Kraven steps fromthe tenple. She
studi es them curiously.

ZORELLA
Silly nortals, did you really think
it were to be that sinple?

They take a couple steps backwards. Zorella raises her right
hand wai st high. An invisible force throws Ashton |ike a
rag doll crashing into and breaking a cross.

He rolls to his hands and knees. Again raising her hand
Ashton is tossed in the next row

Arwa runs to his side. Horrified she stares back at Zorell a.

ARVWA
Pl ease stop It! Your hurting him

Agai n she sends Ashton flying through the air. This tine
i mpacting hard into small mausol eum

Arwa again rushes to his side. He is barely conscious bl ood
runs fromhis head and nouth

She tries sitting himup. But she isn't strong enough. She
gently strokes his bl eeding face.

ARVWA ( CONT' D)
Stay with me Ash. Please stay with
me!

Hi s eyes flutter open and closed then back open. Arwa |ays
his head gently down. She |leaps to her feet turning towards
Zorel | a.
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ARVWA ( CONT' D)
You Bitch!

She furiously stonps towards the tenple. Her progress is
short lived. Zorella again raises her hand this tine pinching
her thunb and fore finger together.

Arwa stopping dead in her tracks reaches for her throat. An
invisible force has clanped her neck. Her eyes enlarge as
she tries gasping deeply for air.

ZORELLA
Silly Fool!

SERENA/ W LLOW ( Q. S.)
That is enough Zora! Release her!

Zorella | ooks past Arwa and sees WIllow. Arwa drops to the
ground coughi ng.

ZORELLA
(puzzl ed)
VWhat do we have here? | don't know

you.
Wl Il ow wal ks to Arwa and hel ps her to her feet.
Arwa staggers and stunbl es, collapsing next to Ashton.

W LLOW
| am hurt you don't renmenber ne. |
certainly renenber you

WIllow continues to Zorella

W LLOW ( CONT' D)
Ch wait, that's right I was just a
little girl the last tine you laid
eyes upon ne.

Approaching, WIlow transforns back to a young Serena Brader.

ZORELLA
Can't be!

AYDEN
| amafraid so dear sister.

Ayden wal ks fromthe side of the tenple and joins Serena.
Zorella ecstatic to see her brother tries running to him
AYDEN ( CONT' D)

Stop! Stop right where you are.
You need not cone any further.
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ZORELLA
(teary eyed and
conf used)
| don't understand brother?

AYDEN
You didn't really think I would |et
you nurder ny daughter now did you?

ZORELLA
No! That's not possible! You had a
son! Al the signs!

AYDEN

Signs you msread. You were blind
with jeal ousy and rage. You called
on Satan's whore Lilith to assi st
you in your ghastly deed. But the
Sansanvi amul et steered you both
wrong! An innocent boy died that

ni ght by your hand!

ZORA
It can't be!

AYDEN
Qur whole famly was nmade to suffer
for your vial insolence!

Zorel | a sobbi ng, backs up the tenple steps. She coll apses
on the ground.

WIllow now returned to full size.

W1l ow and Ayden walk to Arwa. WII|ow hol ds out her hand.
Arwa excepting it clinbs to her feet.

AYDEN ( CONT' D)
You are as beautiful as your great
great grandnot her Annabell e.

ARVWA
How i s any of this possible?

Zorella rises to her feet. Furious she raises her hands to
the sky. Her eyes turning a solid bright red.

ZORELLA
(calling out)
Ch Dark Lord hear my call! Bring

down your wath and strike themall!

The gray sky turns black, lightning bolts crack fromthe
sky, striking at random everywhere in the cenetery. The
ground shakes violently.



110.

AYDEN
You and Ashton nust remain Safe at
all cost. You are the only one who
can stop her.

ARVWA
How wi Il | get in?

AYDEN
Leave that to us!

He |l eans to Arwa and whispers in her ear.

AYDEN ( CONT' D)
Can you renenber that?

ARVWA
(noddi ng)
| think so.

AYDEN
Good. Wien | call, come with al
haste. You shall have only m nutes.
Under st and.

Ayden and WIllow | eave them Arwa whispering repeatedly the
wor ds Ayden spoke.

They approach. Zorella grows. Steam pours from her nouth
with every pant.

AYDEN ( CONT' D)
Zora stop this please! This is not
what you want. This not what | want.

The growl i ng ceases. Ayden noves cl oser.

AYDEN ( CONT' D)
It was us renmenber? Al you ever
want ed was for us to be together.

Her red eyes return to the beautiful Hazel. The lightning
subsi des. He reaches the stop step.

AYDEN ( CONT' D)
W' ve been given a second chance.

ZORELLA
Ayden! You have cone back to ne!

They both take steps forward until they enbrace. They Kkiss
passi onately.

Arwa's eye shoot open. Dark bl ood vessels begin protruding
t hrough her soft skin.
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She struggles trying to push himaway.
He pulls her tighter to him Kkissing her even harder.

Her body and pale skin fade. After nonents she is nearly
transparent. Then she di sappears conpletely.

AYDEN
Arwa NOW

Arwa tries standing. Ashton grabs her arm

ASHTON
Don't go R She will kill you!

Arwa struggles to pull free.

ARVWA
| have to try Ash. [|If not she wll
certainly cone for both of us.

She reaches down ki ssing him

ARVWA ( CONT' D)
Wsh me |uck

AYDEN (O. S.)
Arwal!

Asht on reaches for her but she is gone.
TEMPLE OUTSI DE
Arwa races up the steps. She stops |ooking at Ayden.

AYDEN ( CONT' D)
You renenber what to say?

She nods and di sappears into the tenple.
| NT. TEMPLE - DAY

The tenple is dark, only what little light enters fromthe
gate. She clicks on her flashlight shining the beam around
t he room

Focusing her attention on the area where they found the body
she cautiously proceeds. 1In the left corner her Iight |ocks
on the white dress.

ARVWA
There you are.

She races to Zorella's remains. Digging into her pocket she
retrieves the Baphonet.
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She studies it nmonmentarily with her light.

The torches on the tenple walls ignite. Hands shaki ng and
wi th increased urgency, she reaches around behind the neck
to clasp the neckl ace.

The skull rolls towards Arwa hissing a dusty stench. Arwa
pul | s away unsuccessfully attaching the chain.

ARWA ( CONT' D)
Shi t !

She cautiously reaches in for another attenpt. Her hair is
grabbed from behind. Snatched from her kneeling position
she is sent sprawl i ng backwards across the room

EXT. MAUSOLEUM - DAY

Ashton now on his feet stunbles towards the tenple. He is
favoring his right shoul der and | eg.

ASHTON
(calling out)
Arwa! Arwa answer ne!

I NT. TEMPLE MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Arwa on her hands and knees attenpting to stand, as the
i nvisible force again grabs her hair picking her straight
up, dangling her nearly a foot off the ground.

Arwa screans and struggles. Her Linbs are stretched and
skewed to their absolute Iimts.

She doubl es over as if punched in the stomach. Her head
snaps backwards as if struck by an upper cut. Her body sails
through the air crashing into the wall.

Bl ood runs fromher eye and trickles from her nose.

ZORELLA (O S.)
Stupid girl! Didyouthink it were
to be so easy?

Frightened and hurt Arwa crawl s across the floor trying to
reach the corpse.

EXT. OUTSI DE TEMPLE - DAY
Hearing her screans Ashton races up the stairs.
AYDEN

Ashton No! You nustn't! G ve her a
chance!
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He manages to nmake it to the top step. Ayden raising his
hand. The gate slanms shut. Ashton grabs for the bars. He
shakes violently but the gates won't open.

ASHTON
Arwa!
(turning to Ayden)
You Bast ar ds!

I NT. TEMPLE MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Arwa nearly making it before her feet are grabbed and she is
pul | ed backwards. Her nails splinter and break as she digs
theminto the stone fl oor.

Rol I'i ng over, beaten and bl oodi ed, she nanages to use the
wall to get to her feet her feet.

Sull en and determ ned eyes fixed on her goal, she staggers
towards Zorella's renains.

St andi ng above the skel eton she | ooks down at her shaking
bl eedi ng hand. She still has possession of the neckl ace.

Her eyes wi den as she draws a heavy breath. Her body | unges
slightly forward. She places her hands on her waist. Crinson
bl ood gushes from between her fingers.

A full bodied Zorella stands behind her, both hands buried
deep into her back. The blood drenched nails are exposed as
Arwa drops to her knees.

Bl ood trickles down Arwa's chin. Her eyes flicker sonewhere
between |ife and death. She gurgles to breathe.

Zorella one deadly hand on her shoul der the other strokes
her hair.

ZORELLA
There.. There, it will all be over
soon. Real soon.

Zorella raises her hand to strike the final blow Her
downward swing is stopped abruptly. She turns quickly.

Daneon Kraven has her arm

ZORELLA ( CONT' D)
Fat her ?

DAMEON
(hol ding tightly)
Enough Zora! You have done enough!
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Arwa drops to one hand. Her quivering hand hol ding the
Baphonmet reaches for the corpse. Using what little strength
is left, she shoves the necklace deep into the skull's nouth.

ARVWA
(whi speri ng)
Def endi ng the |ight of heaven's door,
| inmprison this soul, for it shal
live, NEVERMORE

Zorella stares down at Arwa. Her body begins to naterialize
in a blinding light.

ZORELLA
Fat her pl ease!

The light conpletely consunes her. She is drawn into the
Baphonet .

Arwa | ooks up to Daneon.

ARWA
(weakl y)
Pl ease, not like this. | have to
say goodbye.

EXT. QUTSI DE TEMPLE - DAY

The sky clears and the weather stabilizes into a warm Spring
day. Ashton |eaning up against the outside gate. Tears
stream down hi s cheeks.

The heavy wooden door pops and cl anks and groans slow y open.
Ashton junps to his feet. Arwa appears at the bars using
themto stand.

Ashton reaches into the bars, pulling her lips to his kissing
her rapidly.

ASHTON
Thank God! | thought you were dead.

Arwa's grip on the bars | oosen, she slides down. Ashton
following her. He |ooks her over frantically,

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
Your really hurt!!

He | ooks back for Ayden and WI | ow but they are gone.
Grabbing the bars he pulls and jerks crazily.

ARVWA
Ash, please stop. |1'mso sorry.
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Ashton kneels down to her. He reaches in stroking her face.
She takes hi s hand.

ASHTON
" m going to get hel p!

Seei ng her fading, he | ooks out over the cenetery.
ASHTON ( CONT' D)
(scream nQ)
Hel p! Hel p! Sonmebody Help ne!!

ARWA
Shhh.. Shhh.. It's to late for that.

Asht on now cryi ng profusely.

ASHTON
Don't say that! Please don't say
that. | can't |ose you!

Arwa sinks further down. Ashton tries to help her.

ASHTON ( CONT' D)
No baby, please! | |ove you so much

Arwa's eyes weaken as does her voice. She nmanages one | ast
touch to his face.

ARVWA
Ash, don't cry for ne, I'mthe one
| eavi ng you. ..

ASHTON
Arwa!  No!

ARVWA
(whi speri ng)
Il will always | ove you.

Arwa breathes out her last breath sliding to the floor.
Asht on col | apses.
LATER

Ashton still at the gate holding Arwa's lifeless hand. A
hand grasps his shoulder. Ashton does not turn.

Ayden grabs himlifting
around Ashton wal ki ng hi

down the steps. In a daze Ashton
goes along. They walk t

himto his feet. He puts his arm
o the gate.

AYDEN
It's time. You have have to go.
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Ash continues wal king. No expression no nothing.
Ayden wat ches himbriefly before returning to the tenple.

He pulls out the journal He w pes his hand across the cover.
The title fades. Fanning the pages, he blows gently on them
removi ng the words.

He places the book in Arwa's dead hands.

AYDEN ( CONT' D)
Wite us a happy endi ng Arwa.

Backi ng away, he lifts his hand. The stones that once seal ed
the tenpl e reassenbl e thensel ves barricadi ng the entrance.

EXT. KRAVEN RU NS - DAY

Asht on continues wal ki ng past his BMWN He stops briefly.
Turning his head to the manor. Unlike earlier, they are al
| ooki ng towards him

Ayden, WIllow, and Arwa have joined them Arwa smling
brightly waves to him One by one they fade. Finger tips
too her lips, she is the last to go.

Tears stream ng again and weak in the knees, Ashton continues
wal ki ng.

EXT. PH LADELPH A MENTAL HOSPI TAL - DAY
A sign outside the gated hospital reads "Bellview Hospital"

NEWS REPORTER (O S.)
Just like out of one of her novels,
It has been nearly two weeks since
famed best-selling horror witer
Arwa Al drege went mssing in rural
Pennsyl vania. Investigators, in
this highly publicized case, seemto
have very little evidence to go on
and are no closer to solving it. M.
Al drege was seen |ast with her
boyfriend, Ashton Garrett, one of
Phi | adel phia's top new attorneys,
the day she vanished. M. Garrett
is being held in "Bellview Mental
Hospital " Details of his illness are
not avail able. Although police say
he is a person of interest, they are
not willing to slap a suspect sticker
on himat this time. This all cones
on the wake of five deaths and anot her
m ssi ng person associated with Ms.
Al drege and M. Garret.
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| NT. BELLVI EW MENTAL HOSPI TAL - DAY

A catatonic Ashton sits staring out the wi ndow. Several other
patients and staff are mlling about.

A nurse wheeling a book cart, passes all th other patients
and st ops besi de Ashton.

NURSE
Wul d you like sonething to read
M. Garrett?

He does not respond.
NURSE ( CONT' D)

Surely there must be sonething here
t hat woul d pl ease you.

Still no response.
NURSE ( CONT' D)
How about this? | wll choose one
for you?

She runs her painted black nails over the books stopping.

NURSE ( CONT' D)
Per f ect!

She withdraws the book placing it on his lap. Turning the
cart she starts away. W now see her for the first tine.
Hair pulled back a smling Zorella Kraven.

Ashton still |ooking out the wi ndow allows his eyes to drop.
Hi s eyes wi den and he begins trenbling.

| NSERT - "THE BOOK OF SORROW

FADE TO BLACK
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