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EXT. NNGHT - WNTER - SH P - 1625 BOSTON MA - COLON ES

Monst rous waves guide a battered ship into port. Merciless
wi nds abuse human flesh as white knuckl es grasp creaking
wood and frozen iron.

CAPTAI N
Drop the anchor!

Echos of fractured nmetal and glass fill swollen ears.
Col | apsi ng bodi es secure the crippled ship to dock.
Li f eboats see saw whil e being burdened with supplies.

CAPTAIN (cont'd)
Can anyone see peopl e on the beach?

Thr ough shadowy gal es the beachfront is scrutinized.
Haunting i mages hover above the snowy sands. Frosted faces
turn to perspiration as suspicious silhouettes accelerate
towards the ship. Crew nenbers scatter from creatures
advanci ng upon themw th unforgiving intensity.

The exhausted nmen are overpowered while wonmen are thrown to
the rotting frigid decks.

CAPTAIN (cont' d)
Fight wth your life! Defend the
wonen and chi |l dren!

1ST MATE
Too many cr eat ures!

The invaders subdue the ship's passengers. Final shots echo
into the blustery night as screans fade into darkness.

CAPTAI N
You bastards, | will settle the score
in Hell's hot!

The creatures scatter the Captain's tortured body.

DARK GRUEL
Manki nd wi Il never defeat us! These
weak creatures cannot even enter our
realm There are far nore to slay. No
mercy for these weak humans who w ap
t hensel ves in | ove.

Human carnage litters the ravaged decks.

CUT TO



EXT. DAY - SAME SHI P

Two days later the grimship is discovered by townspeople.
Hesitant to board the vessel they di scover a nmassacre.
United in their labor, they load the nutilated bodies onto a
rattling buckboard.

Rl CHARD NEWON
This new land is cursed! Such a
gruesonme way to die.

Decayi ng bodi es perneate the air with a nauseating stench as
t ownsfol k struggle to regain conposure.

ORVI S CAREY
Must you state our land is cursed?
Certainly our voyage to this new | and
has strengthened our resol ve.

Rl CHARD NEWON
Study the dead! This is not the
result of the native people we've
encount ered here.

LUCY DOCKER
Gentlenen, let us not quarrel wth
one another. Certainly we can agree
somet hi ng di abolical is anong us.

Rl CHARD NEWION
What human coul d be responsi ble for
such brutal deaths? This sight has
filled my heart with dread.

ORVI S CAREY
| amhorrified by this ghastly
sl aught er.

The di sturbed group transport the nmangl ed bodies into town.
Wl ves follow at a distance.

Rl CHARD NEWON
Not nuch further until we reach the
doctor's officel Keep noving, we nust
evade the beasts of the | and!

The frightened people perspire while sone | ean over hol ding
their stomachs. Honey-col ored hues glow in the distance as
the village cones into sight.

CUT TO



| NT/ EXT. DAY - DR CODDI NGTON S OFFI CE/ FRONT YARD

I ron doorknobs quake agai nst oak walls as cats disperse
under faded furniture within a cluttered living room The
doctor presents a stare of unwel cone.

DR CODDI NGTON
Now t hat you have nearly destroyed ny
doors, kindly state your business.

Rl CHARD NEWION
D-d-doctor, please forgive us. Qut-
outside, there is sonething to see.

The doctor slanms down his cup.

DR CODDI NGTON
There better be, after such a
di sruptive entrance into ny hone!

Qutsi de, the doctor w tnesses an unpl easant group
surroundi ng a weat hered wagon. Sonme succunb to sickness as
others help the ill.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
Yes, where is this urgent matter?

RI CHARD NEWION
Doctor, prepare your senses.

A trenbling arm wenches back the aged tarps to reveal a
menaci ng sight to the baffled doctor. Apprehensively the
doct or approaches the stacked discol oring corpses.

DR CODDI NGTON
What in God's Holy name? Quickly,
into the barn. Let us not make a
scene for others to see.

RI CHARD NEWON
Yes of course, doctor. You heard the
good doctor ... into the barn.

DR CODDI NGTON
What formof death is this? This is
surely no sight for the weak. These
are worse than exhuned bodi es.

The exhausted group stands perplexed with the doctor.

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - BARN LAB

Frayed wool en bl ankets drape the noldy w ndows. Doctor
Coddi ngt on extends his snowy convul sing armto grab his

| eat her diary. The Indian fountain pen needs ink. H's sight
is fixated on the grotesque human remains in the wagon.

RI CHARD NEWON
Doct or, what caused such deat hs?

DR. CCDDI NGTON
predi spose the cause of death.

will
t here any nore bodies |ike these?

|

Are
RI CHARD NEWON

No doctor, there are none. Doctor,

pl ease hel p us! W can only hope you
can resol ve this nightmare.

DR CODDI NGTON
You have not brought nme norma
deaths. |, too, amextrenely shocked.
Logi c el udes ne, sir.

Rl CHARD NEWON
So, what do you think, doctor? Are we
a cursed people? Are we to be damed?

DR. CCDDI NGTON
Sir. Please excuse yourself fromny
| aboratory. | cannot think correctly
wi th your paranoid questions. | nust
have tine to think clearly. Be gone
with you, sir!

Ri chard Newton exits the crowded barn
ORVI S CAREY
Pl ease excuse our friend, doctor. He
is frightened. As are we all.

The doctor agrees. Sadness befalls his eyes as his red
cheeks qui ver.

DR. CODDI NGTON

Wl |, they are here. These poor souls
had no chance of survival. A slow
exam nation will ensure | present a

nore t horough expl anati on of these
bi zarre and grizzly deaths.

The doctor slips on his gloves.



( CONT' D)

DR CODDI NGTON
Where did you discover these bodies?

ORVI S CAREY
On a ship, doctor. W burned it into
the sea, as we feared sone di sease.

DR CODDI NGTON
Very well! Gentlenen, shall we mldly
transfer the mal e bodies to separate
tabl es for proper exam nation.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
We nust place the wonmen near the open
stove so they can thaw. Let's agree
to remain silent regarding this
i ssue. Please informthe man outside
as well. We nust avoid spreading fear
to others in town.

ORVI S CAREY
Doctor, are we deceiving our
nei ghbors by being silent?

DR CODDI NGTON
No! We can informthe townspeople
when we have a better understanding
of this matter.

Al'l agree with the insistent doctor.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
Now pl ease help ne to exam ne the
dead. Afterwards there is coffee and
sweets over by the tools. Please wash
your hands properly after handling
t hese brutalized bodies.

LUCY DOCKER
Doctor, shall such a death befall nme?

The doctor's gentle gaze soothes Lucy.

DR CODDI NGTON
| should say not, dear | ady.

The doctor speaks to everyone. Continuously he reaches for
napki ns. Before giving his diagnosis to the anxious party,
he vomts once. He rinses his nmouth with black coffee, then
spits it out quickly.



DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
The rigid holes in the men's chests
are not the result of a knife or
arrow. Furthernore, a uniquely sharp
serrated i nstrunent caused these
gruesone punctures.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
| understand this may be very
confusing. | sinply have no know edge
of such events. The weapon entered
the chests of the nmen and froze al
near by organs. As they are now.

LUCY DOCKER
Froze with a weapon, doctor?

DR. CCDDI NGTON
Yes, a weapon. Remain calm

ORVI S CAREY
Doctor. Please forgive nme. Your
expl anati on sounds conpl etely
bi zarre. Are you certain of such
medi cal findi ngs?

The doctor does not welcome Orvis's comment.

DR CODDI NGTON
Are you a doctor, sir? Do you have
skills in nedicine? Can you provide a
better explanation? As | recall, you
fol ks stornmed ny house for hel p!

Ovis is hunbl ed before the doctor and ot hers.

ORVI S CAREY
Yes, Doctor. W sought your help.

DR CODDI NGTON
| amfrustrated | have little nore to
of fer you. Let us continue with this
hel li sh examn nati on

The doctor picks up his notes.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
The wonen have | arge hand prints on
their torsos. Jagged and pointed
i mpressions on their naked bodi es,
suggests a large creature of sorts.

The worried crowd stares at one anot her.



ORVI S CAREY
A creature! Doctor, I"'mafraid you
are not going to like nme nuch | onger,
if | hear nmore of this folklore.

DR CODDI NGTON
Sir, you can disagree. But stop
interrupting mne. O you surely wll
not |ike nme much | onger!

Ovis returns to the coffee and stands al one.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
| suspect the creature ravished the
wonen before death. Strange bl ui sh
fluids | eak fromevery woman. A nere
man i s not responsible for these
gl adi ator styl e deaths.

LUCY DOCKER
Are you sayi ng sone unknown creatures
are |lurking about the countryside and
stalking us? Trying to kill us?

DR CODDI NGTON
Quite possibly. I nmust conduct nore
tests. Hopefully I can gain nore
under st andi ng. No one shoul d be al one
after nightfall. No one!

Ovis politely interrupts.

ORVI S CAREY
Pl ease forgive nme, doctor. It's late.
We should all be hone now. Good night
to you, sir.

DR CODDI NGTON
Yes. Centlenmen, make sure the wonen
are honme safely. Then the nmen can
wat ch each other closely fromtheir
door. Keep a light burning in the
honme every ni ght now

The people return cups and plates and slowy | eave the
doctor's foul -snelling | ab.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
I will informyou all |ater when |
| earn nore. Good N ght!

CUT TO



I NT. NEXT DAY - MORNI NG - DOCTORS CFFI CE/ LAB

The Doctor circles his office pondering. Cradling a cup, he
tal ks aloud to hinself.

DR CODDI NGTON
Those bl uish fluids. Why? How? By
what neans? There is a sinister force
at work here. What insidious
proportion of a man can do this?

The doctor | eaves his office and enters the barn/l ab.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
The fluids still |eaks fromthe
femal es. And their bodies are stil
frozen. What devilish netanorphosis
is at work here?

The doctor spends much of the day gathering notes and
retracing his steps. Placing his [unch on the raw corpses,
he continues to work and eat. The nen decay quickly as the
wonen lie in an icy sarcophagus.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
I"mgoing to need help with the
di sposal of these bodies. | have no
famly to report to. A sinple prayer
and in the ground they go!

A firm knock shakes the door.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
Good Day! You're just in tine. | am
going to need help with the burial of
t hese dead peopl e.

ORVI S CAREY
Dead peopl e, Doctor?

DR CODDI NGTON
Oh yes, forgive ne sir. It's been a
very |long day. Shall we go.

ORVI S CAREY
| think it would be best, Doctor, to
sinply burn the bodies.

The doctor closes the door and the nen | eave.

CUT TO



EXT. THE SAME NI GHT - CEMETERY
The two nen strain while digging resting pl aces.

ORVI S CAREY
We shoul d have just burned these dam
people, it would have been nuch
easier! They stink like shit! 1"lI
never again eat neat.

DR CODDI NGTON
W may need to exhunme them

ORVI S CAREY
You can exhune theml | am done with
this ugly work. Now let's get the
hell out of here, doctor!

DR CODDI NGTON
Afraid of a cenetery? Only dead
peopl e here. They can't hurt you.

Strange sounds in the distant forest capture the nmen's ful
attention.

ORVI S CAREY
No, but I amafraid of those noi ses,
doctor! Please, let's get out of this
dead pl ace now

The sounds draw cl oser and the nen retreat quickly. Sonme of
the tools are forgotten. Sprinting like children, the two
men are saturated during their run back to town. They both
clutch their pistols.

DR CODDI NGTON
| amgreatly concerned about these
pecul i ar happenings. | nust admt to
you | am frightened.

ORVI S CAREY
What can be happening to our new
home? Is this land truly cursed?

DR CODDI NGTON
Sadly, | have no nedical answers for
t hose questions. W nust remain on
alert everyday. Good Night, sir!

The sweaty men rapidly enter their hones.

CUT TO



I NT. THE NEXT DAY - DOCTORS OFFI CE/ LAB

The doctor nervously enters his experiences into his
journal. Consum ng | arge anmobunts of coffee and pacing the
floors, he explains his logic to hinself.

DR CODDI NGTON
My under standi ng of this diabolical
massacre i s sonething other than a
man killed those tortured people, and
violently raped the wonen, | eaving
behind the unscientific traces of its
evi|l existence.

Tal ki ng al oud and wi ping his eyes he continues to journal
hi s findings.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
What forces or powers of nature, or
t he unknown, am | encountering? This
is by no neans, practical nedicine.
Heavenly Father, please help ne to
under stand t hese strange occurrences.
In Jesus' nane | pray, AMEN

There's a delicate knock on the door.

DR 'S WFE MARGARET
Have you eaten breakfast? There is an
awf ul odor about this place. I'mvery
concer ned, my husband.

DR CODDI NGTON
No dear, | have not eaten. Thank you
Margaret. Pl ease do not venture out
al one. Have sonmeone acconpany you at
all times. | don't have tinme to
expl ai n. Just obey, please.

DR 'S WFE MARGARET
These words frighten ne!

DR CODDI NGTON
| too amfrightened Margaret. There
are strange happenings in our new
land. | and anot her man buried many
peopl e | ast night, who died a death |
have never before exam ned. Pl ease be
careful always. Have soneone with you
when you' re outdoors.



11.

( CONT' D)

DR 'S WFE MARGARET
There is nothing el se you can tel
me? | would like to know nore of
t hese new fears that trouble you

Margaret turns to wal k away. The doctor softly touches her
arm bringing her close.

DR. CODDI NGTON

Margaret, we nust be careful! | wll
explain to you later. You nust trust
me as | tell you sonething evil is at

work in this village.
Margaret reacts with dread.

DR 'S WFE MARGARET
| thought we were to |ive a peacef ul
life here. Have children, build a
famly and care for one another.

DR CODDI NGTON
| agree. W are dealing with the
unseen, Margaret. Things we know
l[ittle about. Things we cannot see.
Let's have that breakfast now

The Doctor and Margaret finish breakfast.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
My |l ove, the nen and wonen | and
anot her man buried, were so horribly
assaul ted. The nmen had hol es driven
into their chests. The wonen | eaked
bl ui sh fluids. The expressions on al
the faces were frozen in terror. They
wi t nessed sonet hing so w cked!

DR 'S WFE MARGARET
Oh ny! Could a beast of the |and done
such things? W do have bears and
wol ves near by.

DR CODDI NGTON
No! This has the workings of forces
beyond our understanding. A
supernatural power killed them
suggest we remain close to the Lord!
Let's have a prayer together.

CUT TO



12.

INT. NI GHT - PRATT HOME

The Pratt famly is a practicing famly of faith, living a
short distance fromthe doctor’s busy office. They are newer
to the colonies than nost, so their hone is not anong the

ot hers built near one another.

The meadows have been deforested to devel op their hone.

Dai ly bible readings, singing, praying, are all activities
this famly adores and |ives by. Hard-working people,
honor abl e, noble, dedicated to the community. No ot her
famly conpares to their enthusiastic zeal

Nest| ed before a seasoned rustic stove, circulating famly
prayer and di nner concludes. Father settles into his hand
made rocking chair savoring his Indian pipe, while one child
redirects the rising snoke.

Mot her | ovingly shepherds other children to bed. The
flickering of |eaning candles invents shadow ganes the
children relish, as the youngest subnerge beneath various
woven ani mal bl ankets.

Fri ghteni ng sounds of scraping netal voices outside produce
goose bunps upon the startled parents. Concerned eyes peer
out the frost and m | dew covered wi ndow. The blistery

| andscape howls while biting the trenbling cabin, as saws
devouring wood.

Twi sting bursts of snowy fog unearth three om nous figures
advanci ng upon the wintry cabin. Guesone sounds echo from
within the intimdating eruption of snow energing their way.
No precious tinme is wasted placing ragged furniture at the
splintery door, and sealing the vintage wi ndow with sheets.

The door slowly expands repeatedly as a tineless scratch
nmeanders its rattling frane. The panicked children rapidly
rise fromslunber to enbrace their worried parents. Freezing
breezes break through the thick | og and nud cabi n.

MR, PRATT
Hurry now, everyone to the corner of
t he bedroom qui ckly!

The father nervously distributes ironware fromthe stove.

MR. PRATT (cont'd)
Hol d them hi gh, children. Should we
be invaded, strike with all your
strength, kill the intruders! Defend
one anot her! Stay behind your nother
and I. W wll| be your defense!



13.

(cont' d)

A ghostly figure encroaches a fragnented wall. Two nore
energe. Screans bellow fromdeep within excited |ungs. The
creatures sinister gaze contenplates the united famly.

The bl azing stove is virtually extinguished. One creature
bearing a large satchel sets it down as objects bulge from
within. A gleamng yellow band seals the suspicious sack
Stretching froma nmaple beama creature pushes with its

m ght agai nst the wood.

MR. PRATT (cont'd)
What are you? Leave ny home, now

One creature extracts fromthe sack an eel-1ike serpent. The
hi deous slithering nonster presents scales and thorns on one
side, and a human-Ilike hand on the other. The Eels are
arranged on the beam | ocking their nmenacing scaled ends to
the dark splintery plank as the claw remai ns open.

Clenching the father's throat, one creature effortlessly
elevates himto the flexing claws. The courageous children
break free fromthe specters and desperately attenpt to free
their struggling father.

Wth dreadful screans and aggressi veness, every effort by
the defending children is enforced in order to rel ease their
bel oved dad. Anne furiously struggles, and frees herself
froma nonster, and dashes towards her weakeni ng husband
within an Eel's sliny claw

ANNE PRATT
Rel ease nmy Husband, now

Anne begins biting the Eel's claw. A small child leaps to
grasp her dad's feet. Mssing, she plumets to the decaying
floor, whinpering fiercely.

Striking feverishly on the claw, trying to pry the fingers
apart, the father fails to escape its mghty grip. The man's
eyes qui ckly surge. The diabolical eel curls up out of reach
fromothers | eaving the father hopel essly am ss.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
Children, kill these nonsters! Help
your father, kill them now

Scaling a creature to reach their dad, the children rapidly
freeze, and plunge bel ow. The el dest Son is assaul ted, and
inmplanted in the claw next to his nearly defeated father.

The boy struggl es against the |arge creatures.



14.

Cont'd

The son boldly kicks his feet onto his father. A delicate
wink is the father’s sole reaction. Anne pounces on a
creature and stares into her husband' s eyes, pausing with
tears she turns to hel p her son.

Unable to withstand the creatures mght, Anne is violently
pulled to the floor. Fleeing for a few nonents, she
desperately rel eases one child into the winter night.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
Run, child! As fast as you can! Go to
t he nei ghbor's house! Run now

A creature splatters powder on Anne and she is still

Di ssol ving through a wall another creature hunts for the
escaped child. The remaining children are nercilessly
strangl ed by the claw hands. They squi rm hopel essly.

Monments |ater the creature re-enters through the wall with
t he weeping child. Anne and |saac horribly observe the
resisting child fastened within a flexing claw

DARK CGRUEL
Die, child! You nust diel!

The ghastly beasts vanqui sh the fam|y!

ANNE PRATT
Stop! You bastards! My famly! My
children! I wll kill you

| saac attenpts to help, but he also is paralyzed by powder
thrown on him The beasts surround Anne. They disintegrate
her clothes to the floor, marveling at her beauty. |saac,
yards away, turns from view ng his nother

Rai sing their bony hands high the creatures invoke an icy
field, consum ng Anne.

DARK GRUEL
Wman, in our quest for Earthly
| usts, you shall be agreeable.

Anot her powder saturates Anne's body.
| SAAC
Stop! I will kill you! Stop, you're
hurting nmy not her!

The creatures rape Anne shanel essly as Isaac resists the
horrifying sight, crying out to his overtaken nother.



Cont' d
Anot her powder is spread over Anne.
DARKER GRUEL

Your nmother is worthless and she
shall serve our needs. W spare your

life so you will live centuries in
t or ment.

| SAAC
No! I want to kill all of you!

DARKER GRUEL
You shal |l experience pl easure when
your son rapes wonen. His victins
feelings, shall be yours. By these
enotions you wll know he lives, and
suffers the curse. You will seek him
t hough your attenpts will be futile.

DARKER GRUEL (cont' d)
I saac will understand his sex with
wonen shall be a penalty for you
Though he will obey the curse,
wi t hout experience of death.

ANNE PRATT
No, please | eave ny son. Take me. Do
not harmny only famly!

DARKER GRUEL
The powerful bond between not her and
son shall be eternal and w t hout
contact. There shall be no place in
time where you neet with confort and
joy. Your menory of this day wll
never fade fromyour tornmented m nd!

The Darkest G uel hovers over Isaac’s youthful physique.

DARKEST GRUEL
You will be like us in every way.
Your desire for females shall be
eternal, and your nother will suffer.

DARKEST GRUEL (cont' d)
Your noral code will rupture with the
curse. Frustration, anger, worry wll
shadow you. Men will be your
adversaries. Your appearance
repul sive. Isolation, msery, wll
you be wed to.

( MORE)
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DARKEST GRUEL (cont' d)
Now arise gray G uel, and becone one
of us for all eternity.

The Darkest G uel speaks over both Anne and |saac as they
turn fromthe bodies of their famly nenbers.

DARKEST GRUEL (cont'd)
Wman, you shall materialize forward
into years, never again seeing your
son. Unclean for eternity wll you
be. The noon's light shall w thdraw
fromyou.

The consunmmati on commences. |saac begi ns reshaping while the
three creatures circle themin chants.

ANNE PRATT
You beasts will suffer a nother's
revenge, | swear to you!

DARKEST GRUEL
You cannot punish us any further.

Anne reaches for a creature and strips it of the lariat
around its ghostly waist. The creature falls into the other
two and they begin to gl ow and scream horribly, slowy and
pai nful | y evaporati ng!

Anne vani shes. |saac's ghoulish appearance concl udes, as he
is consunmed by a portal opening before him

| SAAC
I shall meet you Guels where tine
and forgiveness have no neasure. Then
nmy vengeance upon you shall begin.
Through eternity I will recall you,
nother. | shall find you one day, |
prom se you

DARKEST GRUEL
We obey the curse. So shall you. You
deserve to perish. She has set us
free fromtinel ess sufferings.

The creatures disappear. Issac is swall owed by the portal.
VO CE | N PORTAL
This is your destiny. W curse you
with a thirst for human bei ngs.

CUT TO
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EXT. DAY - PRATT HOME

The sun has not yet eclipsed the polar treetops, when Doctor
Coddi ngton and three thickly padded nen arrived at the Pratt
home. After repeated knocking, the doctor gently opens the
unst abl e door.

Sunlight illum nates the foreboding cabin. Voices are heard
off in the back. Eerie echoes of whispers and hisses
captivate the nen's chapped ears.

DR. CCDDI NGTON
Hel | o, is anyone hone?

The men vigilantly scan the home. Cautiously one man renoves
a worn bl anket froma broken wi ndow frane. Sunlight expl odes
into the cold cabin, revealing horrors in the shadows, as
the men squint their eyes.

ALBERT
Dear God in heaven, dear CGod in
heaven! What has happened here!

The men strain while staring at the bodies despairingly
hangi ng by the roof beam

DR. CCDDI NGTON
What in God's nanme has transpired
here? I'm afraid gentlenen, this dam
nightmare is far from over

TI MOTHY
What ni ght mare doctor? Pl ease inform
us of what you know.

DR CODDI NGTON
My shattered nerves al ready need
rest. Now!l wll have to bury nore
battered bodi es!

TI MOTHY
More dead, doctor?

DR CODDI NGTON
I ama sinple man. | did not ask for
this curse fromhell to enter ny
l[ife. In any event, | ama doctor and
I will care for anyone ... even the
d | can barely | ook at.

The nmen keep fromsnelling the deceased, as they hold their
weapons tightly while searching for life.



Cont'd

18.

BROWN EEL
You cannot save the dead! Get out of
this place now

The men continue to stare about the room

DR. CODDI NGTON
Hel |l 0? |I's soneone alive and i n need
of hel p?

BROMN EEL
Wiy are you here? You cannot save the
dead! Leave now And you are unable
to hel p us!

The raising of a clattering lantern reveal s gruesone
creatures staring back at the stunned nen.

The doctor's

TI MOTHY
Doctor, | ook! These are serpents with
human-1i ke cl aw hands! Their scal es
tilt up in the rear, and have fluid
exudi ng fromthem Thorns protrude
fromtheir bodies, and they speak!
What can this be?

DR CODDI NGTON
Where do you cone fron? Why have you
killed this beautiful famly?

BROWN EEL
You woul d not synpathize with our
exi stence. You hunmans all deserve to
die horribly.

curiosity studies the creature.

DR. CODDI NGTON
Cut them down! Then we will burn them
alive, these devils fromthe pit!

BROAN EEL
You have no power over us, nortal!
You are weak creatures! Your efforts
are futile, and we |ive beyond your
physi cal real m

The men search their coats then turn back to the nenacing
snakes securing the bodies of the Pratt famly. The
courageous nen squint while having to | ook at the corpses.
The knives shimer in the sunlight.
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Cont'd

DR CODDI NGTON
Cut these wi cked bastards to pieces!

The eel s quickly rel ease the bodies, crashing them agai nst
the frozen floor, cracking bones. Coiling out of sight, the
Eels blend within the few shadows of darkness.

DR. CODDI NGTON (cont' d)
Come now, quickly! Renove the bodies
fromthis dammed hone.

The four nmen evacuate the deceased fromthe house, placing
their decaying remains in the snow nounds outside. Sinister
| aught er and whi spers echo fromw thin the cabin as the

vi brati ng wi ndows shatter.

TI MOTHY
Doctor, there are barrels of oil

ImMersing the cabin in oil the nen set it ablaze. Shrieks
and ghoulish screans fill the burning structure. The front
door expl odes open. A nonstrous |saac stands in the

t hreshol d clutching the eels.

The massive human-1i ke ghostly sil houette |evitates out of
the fiery frane and passes by the nen unchal |l enged. The eels
curl up into its torso as they withdraw fromthe ignited
home. The eels flick their tongues at the bew | dered nen.

BROMN EEL
Beware, the Guel shall devour your
wonen. Flee this | and!

TI MOTHY
Doct or, what have we observed here
t oday? The Beast stands sone 7 feet
tall or nore. It's image is
transparent. A cloak waps its wintry
figure. Long icy like fingers, and
dark nails, green eyes, as the plants
of the land. What can this be? Wen
have we seen such things?

DR. CODDI NGTON
| don't know what we are dealing
with, gentlenen. | just know | am
very, scared. Let us cremate our
friends. Then we will search for the
not her, Anne ... and son, |saac.

CUT TO
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EXT/I NT. N GHT - BOSTON MASS. YR 1845 TWO CENTURI ES LATER

Heavenly lights illumnate the city. Red and orange hues
perneate every honme. Gey and bl ack shadows escapi ng
chi meys appear to nelt the noon and stars.

On Massachusetts Avenue resides Abner Dyer. Silhouettes can
be observed frolicking within as visitors gleefully pass

t hrough his bustling home. Every tooth gl ow ng, eyes
sparkling, |lips open and cl ose upon one another wth gl ee.

Busy hands and bodi es enbrace. Joyous giggles and singing
unite spirited souls. A spoon and gl ass create nusical |ove
to one anot her.

ABNER DYER
Merry Christmas to all! Have a
wonder ful ni ght here!

A hearty Merry Christmas is returned froma joyous group.

NEI GHBOR JOHN
VWhere i s Euni ce, Abner?

ABNER DYER
She is recuperating fromflu. Cone
now, enjoy. It's Christmas Eve!

The hand-carved cl ock displays an hour not so distant from
sunrise. Quests kneel outside surrendering to their foolish
consunpti on.

Meanwhil e, in the hallway upstairs ...

A nei ghbor overhears npans and sighs froma nearby room The
t hi ck door opens just a finger's wi dth, exposes a young
worman on her knees, as a man clutches her wavy hair within
hi s brawny hands, guiding her head slowy to and fromhis
jolting pelvis.

After a few nonments of gawking the silent spectator retreats
with a snicker

Wthin the kitchen comes nuch noi se.

Abigail, Abner's wife caresses a frosted pitcher of juice
for Eunice. She brings it to her room Abruptly she stops
before entering, as marital nelodies conpose the air. A
nother's curiosity | eads Abigail to spy.

Abi gail surveys the hall and peers down the staircase,
adjusting herself to glance through the revealing keyhol e.
She rubs her eyes a few tines.
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ABI GAI L DYER
I need ny spectacles. W is standing
in the corner?

Abi gail w tnesses Euni ce exposed on her bed, as a blurry
transparent figure is atop her daughter. Stroking her eyes
repeatedly again, she inspects the room Eunice's |arge
breasts waver about as she is passionately encroached by
what appears to be a | arge sil houette.

ABI GAI L DYER (cont' d)
| drank too nuch w ne.

Rotating herself, she peers through the keyhole to the

di stant corner of the gloony room Conform ng her head a few
times, she leaps with a screamrupturing the mapl e bedroom
door. Her shivering screamdi srupts the entire house,
provoki ng everyone to scranble up the antiquated staircase.

Jerking quickly, he waves his |large hand towards the door
and a powerful force drives Abigail out of the room hurling
her against the decrepit stair railings, shattering a few
rails. The massive G uel pushes off of Eunice and flees out
t he dark oak bay wi ndow. Eunice lies helplessly and dazzl ed
in snow and i ce.

ABNER DYER
Abigail, darling, what happened, why
are you covered in snow?

The entire party now reaches Abigail in the hallway.

ABI GAI L DYER
In there Abner, a nonster is hurting
our daughter!

Abner and ot hers advance through the door to find Eunice is
nearly frozen, and soaked in bluish fluids.

ABNER DYER
Euni ce sweet heart, what happened to
you here?

Shivering badly, she attenpts to answer.

EUNI CE DYER
It, it, asked me if | was its nother.

A woman screans, jolting the entire room Two nen run to
her, as she nearly faints. Abner covers Eunice with a thick
skin bl anket. The weak woman begins to recover.

She pl aces her arnms around the nmen for support.
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NElI GHBOR LYNN
Eli is dead! A tw sted rope surrounds
hi s bent neck!

BROAN EEL
Don't touch nme, human! O | wll bend
your neck t oo.

Eden has with her in her trenbling hand, a large knife wth
cake on it. Abigail and others enter the frenzied room

EDEN SM TH
Step aside, | will slash Eli down!

ABI|I GAI L DYER
There Abner, the creature fills the
wi ndow

Al turn towards the window Eli's body crashes agai nst the
fl oor. The eel maneuvers towards |Isaac in the wi ndow. Eden
screans |oudly raising her arm

Eden | unges towards the eel. |Isaac, the Guel, reaches for
his icy hair with precision pulling a strand out as it
t hi ckens and becones serrated with thorns and gl ow ng tips.

The Gruel |aunches the spear at Eden. It clashes with her
chest transporting her backwards, inpaling her to the
t hi ckly carved pi ne bedpost.

The creatures evade capture, |eaving the wood stove,
concealed in icicles.

CUT TO

EXT. THAT DAY - SUNRI SE - QUTSI DE ABNER S HOUSE

Cal eb Beecher the town drunk is wavering in a neighbor's
yard while urinating. The creatures glance at Caleb as they
drift by. Caleb tries to focus on them

CALEB BEECHER
No nore buying rum from I ndi ans! Look
at that. | peed on nyself. Now I
cannot return to the party! What do
t hose Indians put inside the rum

Caleb falls back into the snow and passes out. He is |later
found by a few nei ghbors who carry himhone and pl ace hi mon
hi s bed.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - LIVING ROOM ABNER S HOUSE - CHRI STMAS DAY

Abner anxiously anticipates both Reverend Wolrich and
Undert aker Cobb. Havi ng experience in nedicine, Abner is
overtaken with grief and is powerless to exam ne his
daughter's butchered body.

Wod and brass echo throughout the house.

ABNER DYER
Pl ease, soneone answer the door

Levi Penberton slowly opens the decorated door and wel cones
intw tall heavily dressed gentlenen.

UNDERTAKER COBB/ REV. WOOLRI CH
Merry Christmas to all!

An odd stare greets the two nen.

ABI GAI L DYER
Hel p us gentl enen, please!

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
O course we shall, dear child!

Undert aker Cobb discreetly exam nes the butchered wonen's
bodi es, before addressing the matter.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Both wonen remain in a well heated
room yet their bodies are frozen.

Cobb i nspects the crowmd with an indicting stare.

ABI GAI L DYER
| saw a large transparent figure on
top of Eunice. | also saw Eli hangi ng
froma beamin the sane room The
creature propelled a strand of its
hair at Eden, and killed her! Eunice
died fromcontact with the creature!
What sort of being can do such
t hi ngs, Reverend?

UNDERTAKER COBB
Creature, you say, ha?

The Reverend and Undertaker expose many enpty bottles
l[ittering the house. The two nen cautiously sit down. They
pour thenselves coffee. After a few savoring sips, the nen
| ook to Abner.
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Cont'd

ABNER DYER
Gentlenmen, Eli was strangled by a
serpent with a human hand?

Crunbling ashes within the glowng iron stove catches
everyone’s attention. Abner and Abigail inplore their story
to the two astoni shed nen.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Pl ease do not be irritated. Your
story appears conpletely bizarre, and
sorely difficult to digest in ny
m nd. There are many mash, bourbon,
and wi ne bottles scattered about this
| ar ge house.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Now, how about we think nore clearly.
Maybe some nore coffee will hel p?

LEVI PEMBERTON
Every word of this story is the
gospel, | swear to you!

Cobb again wal ks over to the dead | adies.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Strange bl uish fluids are discharging
from Eunice. This is very unnatural
to ne. Wiat is the fluid?

Abner stands with objection to Cobb's tonality.

ABNER DYER
O course it is unnatural, M. Cobb!
Some danm beast had sex with Eunice,
t hen nur dered her!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Are you such a beast, Abner?

The room erupts with opposition. Abigail surrenders to her
enotions upon the floor. Abner reaches to help up his
di straught w fe.

ABNER DYER
How dare you insult ne, you bastard!
In nmy home you call ne a nurderer?

Cobb places his hand on Eunice's face and hands. He | ooks
around the room at everyone.
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UNDERTAKER COBB
| apol ogi ze for that remark, Abner. |
had to test you for sincerity. |
believe you did not hurt Eunice. It
does seema very weird story, with
all the bottles lying around. You can
understand ny point of view

The crowd settl es.

ABNER DYER
This is exceedingly difficult to
convey. There was a giant sil houette,
a being, in the roomwth Eunice,
then it escaped, and with it a
t al ki ng serpent.

A suspicious stare between the two quests suggests many
unanswer ed questi ons and conf usi on.

UNDERTAKER COBB
We are deeply grieved by your | osses.
Wien may we pl ease renove the bodies
for proper burial?

A wave of Abner's shaking hand and the gentlenen begin with
their norbid duties.

LEVI PEMBERTON
Abner, | amyour witness and | shal
hel p you in any way possi bl e.

Abner displays his appreciation to Levi.

ABNER DYER
Yes, we cel ebrated | ast night, and
into the norning, but we could never
do this to our daughter, or anyone!

Cobb and the Reverend listen politely as they secure the
bodi es for transport. Abigail is on the floor. She is
hol di ng her other two daughters, Deborah and Judith. They
all enbrace tightly.

LEVI PEMBERTON
A strong famly bond is needed at
this difficult tine.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Levi, those are truthful words.
Toget her we shall confort them

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - FLASH FORWARD 1895 - ANNE PRATT' S HOME

Layi ng on her sofa, drunk with ecstasy, Anne Pratt revives
hersel f once nore, fromyet another curse seduction trance,
due to her son |Isaac raping another woman.

Sl uggi shly Anne creeps across the splintery floor, trudging
for the door she grasps her floral robe. Tenderly massagi ng
her scal p, she droops her head staring into the floor.

ANNE PRATT
| abhor these awakeni ngs from
dar kness. They haunt ne so well.

A poundi ng on the front door.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
Yes, who is it?

WLLI AM TONER
Wl liam Tower, Anne. You owe ne
noney, and | want to be paid
i mredi at el y!

Rel uctantly, Anne unbolts the decrepit wooden door.

WLLI AM TOAER (cont' d)
You're |l ate again Anne. Now you are
i ndebted to me tw ce.

Anne fetches noney from her drawer, then stands silent
before Wlliam He clutches a |arge handful of her coiled
hair and forces Anne into the bedroom He then shoves her on
the bed, tearing off her robe. Wlliamis transfixed by
Anne's fl awl ess body.

Later Wlliamjoyfully exits the house while Anne rushes to
reach the toilet.

ANNE PRATT
What hei nous crinmes have | committed
to relentlessly suffer by ny son's
actions through his victins, and by
this wi cked man?

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
Pl ease dear Lord, ny son needs your
hel p. He is am dst the neandering
soul s never revived. Have nmercy on
hi moh Lord. | shall endure any
duration of tornment, just please
acquit nmy son fromthis curse.
Pl ease! Pl ease!

( MORE)
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ANNE PRATT (cont'd)
Il will progress in msery until
know I saac is here with nme. I am as
any not her who | oves her children. |
have lost all | had. Isaac is all of
ny life who survives. | wll die for
himM Thank You, anen.

Anne's swol |l en eyes close as she curls on the floor.

CUT TO

I NT. CHRI STMAS NI GHT - CALEB' S HOUSE - FLASH BACKWARD 1895

Cal eb awakens from a drunken parade |asting into Christnas
sunlight. The night rules the | andscape. Al cohol has again
been his bridesnmaid. Staggering fromhis bed Cal eb struggles
to make it into the kitchen, w thout kneeling over a bucket.
He washes his nouth clean, filling an iron pan with water,
he places it upon a glow ng stove.

CALEB BEECHER
| nmust have absol utely outdone nyself

last night. | dreaned | saw a ghost
and a snake, and the snake spoke to
me. | think I will drink less in the

future. No need in terrorizing nyself
with vivid hallucinations.

CALEB BEECHER (cont' d)
| shall visit the Dyer famly. Surely
their honme will be brinmmng wth
feast and j oy.

CUT TO

EXT. SAME NI GHT - STREET

Cal eb neets Ashwini Patel during his walk. Wth a gl ow ng
smle they greet one another.

CALEB BEECHER
Ashwi ni, | amon ny way to the Dyer
home for a Christmas feast. Do you
wish to join nme?

ASHW NI PATEL
Yes, indeed! It sounds |ike fun!

The two start off for Abner's house.

CUT TO
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EXT. SAME NI GHT - FOREST

Cradling the eels in his powerful arns, the Guel caresses
his fiendi sh cohorts.

CGRUEL
| so dearly mss ny nother. Tens of
t housands of orbits have passed since
I have been with her. Tine is ny
Vi ci ous eneny. He displays no nercy
on ny nenory. | have no barricade
against this foe. It continues
stabbing at ny heart!

GRUEL (cont'd)
Where in tine could she be? How does
she | ook? W were cursed and she
bani shed. My tears sear through ny
cl oak and corrode ny bones. Surely
any son who | oves his nother would
feel nmy sufferings.

GRUEL (cont'd)
Any woman coul d be her. My heart
crunbl es when wonen deny ne. Soon
pray, may one wonan ... say yes, |
am your not her

BROWN EEL
You need not be frail nmaster. W too
will slaughter for you. W | ove you!
We are your famly. The hunmans
deserve to die and we shoul d not have
mercy on them

The G uel nestles a photograph of his nother and him

GRUEL
Il wll devour the world to find you,
Mother! I will, find you! W w |

unite, and once again be a famly.

BROAN EEL
Yes, Master. W shall devour al
humanity to find her! W have nore
t han enough ti ne.

The G uel floats about the forest setting trees abl aze.
Digging up the earth with his long fingers, he renoves
bodi es, feeding themto the eels. He hurdles rocks at the
stars causing themto explode and sprinkle on earth.

CUT TO



29.

I NT. DOORWAY - ABNER S HOUSE - SAME NI GHT

After a few attenpts, Caleb opens the door ever so slightly.
He peaks his head into the hone.

CALEB BEECHER
Merry Christmas Dyer famly, Merry
Christmas | say!

Cal eb and Ashwini wait in the doorway.

CALEB BEECHER (cont' d)
Very peculiar, no one is home on the
nost exciting day of the year.

The notioning of wooden cl ock hands rattle the vacant hone.

ASHW NI PATEL
Where could they be on Christmas
ni ght, Cal eb?

CALEB BEECHER
| do not know. | do snell a foul odor
Ashwi ni. Do you snell it?

ASHW NI PATEL
Yes, Caleb, a putrid odor. The odor
of rotting neat.

CALEB BEECHER
Good heavens, | hope they didn't
spoil the Christmas dinner!

They inspect a few roons for anyone to talk to. The hone has
a haunting silence to it.

CALEB BEECHER (cont "' d)
I don't see any signs of a Christnas
di nner here at all. Wiy haven't they
eating a Christmas di nner?

ASHW NI PATEL
Maybe t hey had di nner el sewhere.

CALEB BEECHER
Possi bly. Though this hone is usually
the gathering point for all the town.

ASHW NI PATEL
Let's | eave Cal eb, please.

CUT TO



EXT. SAME NI GHT - FEW M NUTES LATER - STREET

STRANGER
Ah, hello good evening, Merry

30.

Christmas! The Dyer famly is at the
undertaker's home, you will find them

there, sadly. Good N ght!
The man qui ckly noves on his way.
CALEB BEECHER
Shall we seek the Dyers at the
undertaker's home?
Ashwi ni hesitates to answer.

ASHW NI PATEL
Yes, of course ... | think.

CALEB BEECHER

Ashwi ni, | too am nervous. Perhaps it

is the best thing we do.

ASHW NI PATEL
Yes, they are our friends.

CALEB BEECHER
Let us see if they need hel p!

Ashwi ni smles and | ocks her armin his.

I NT. SAME NI GHT - UNDERTAKER S HOVE

They arrive inside the undertaker's unpl easant
nei ghbors frowni ng around a wide birch table.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Enter! There has regretfully been
t hree deat hs today.

CUT TO

hone to find

Ashwi ni and Cal eb await sone expl anation. They nove towards

a few chairs

ASHW NI PATEL
Yes ... whom have we | ost?

The Undertaker, not a respecter of wonen, stares at Cal eb
and directs his answer. Everyone awaits an answer to

Ashwi ni ' s questi on.
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UNDERTAKER COBB
Abner will inform youl!

Everyone | ooks oddly at Cobb.

ABNER DYER
Qur daughter Eunice, her husband Eli
and Eden, are all dead.

Abner's explanation rattles his body.

UNDERTAKER COBB
We' ve been here before Abner. It's
not the first tine since we | anded
here. How many have you and | buried
in recent years? It's not the end of
t he worl d!

Cobb receives unfriendly gazes.

ABNER DYER
Good God, sir! How can you be so
heart| ess? Qur daughter is dead!

UNDERTAKER COBB
I am not heartl ess! W have to find
out what is happening here. W have
dealt with death in the past, and
wWill inthe future. Now let's try to
stop it from happening to us!

ABI GAI L DYER
Well, M. Cobb, | should say as any
| oving parent. | wish it were ne and
not ny child, who were dead!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Very well, madam Can we pl ease
proceed wi th what happened in your
house? How did these people die?

ABNER DYER
We have told you nmany dam ti nes,
Cobb! How nmuch nust we repeat
our sel ves? Euni ce was ny daughter,
why would | desire to destroy her?
Telling you the same story a hundred
times is very frustrating and
insulting to us both.

The group becones angry with Cobb. The bodi es remain close
by and are not thawi ng. Ashwi ni pours herself a cup of tea
as Cobb watches her wi th disdain.
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A cal msettles into the snoky room

ABI GAI L DYER
No el ement of the story has been
spared to anyone!

ABNER DYER
A ghostly sil houette is responsible
for the deaths of these people!

CALEB BEECHER
D - did you say ... ghostly?
| have sonething to add to your
statenment, Abner.

ABNER DYER
Yes! It was a grayish sil houette.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Pl ease tell us, Caleb! O were you
sinmply drunk agai n?

CALEB BEECHER
My dear Reverend, please shut up!
know what | saw. It was a ghostly
figure in the yard!

Abner erupts fromhis seat spilling his tea.

ABNER DYER
You see, Cal eb saw the beast too!

JETHRO DOGGETT
If these are the facts of our
haunti ng circunstances, then we are
dealing with life-forns, powers,
superior to human bei ngs.

Everyone | ooks to the Reverend. The bodies are constantly
stared at.

UNDERTAKER CCBB

Abner, te us all again how these

[l
peopl e di ed.
Abner smashes his cup against the wall.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont ' d)
You sir, can |eave ny hone!

Abner smashes a plate on the fl oor.
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ABNER DYER
You bastard, Cobb! W have expl ai ned
this to you many tines already!
Repeatedly you interrogate both
Abigail and I. W have told you the
truth, M. Cobb. W are not nurderers
of these peopl e!

ABI|I GAI L DYER
Way woul d Abner and | kill Eunice?
How coul d we? She remains frozen even
before us now. How is that? You' ve
known us since we settled! How cone
their bodies are frozen still?

JETHRO DOGGETT
Yes, indeed! Why are the bodies stil
frozen? Such a hoax in inpossible.

UNDERTAKER COBB
| don't know why. Can we pl ease j ust
di spose of them soon? O, we can
feed themto the wild ani mal s?

Abner smashes another plate on the floor.

ABNER DYER
To hell with you, M. Cobb!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Abner. | shall require your help in
ny business for a few hours to repay
me for the damage to ny bel ongi ngs.

Cobb smrks with a fiendish grin.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Cal eb. Tell us about your ghost.
| amvery interested in hearing this.
And please ... don't break anything.

Abner shakes his fist at Cobb.
CALEB BEECHER
| could see through it. A snake was
in its hands.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Your story resenbl es Abner's.

Abner | ooks with excitenment at Cal eb.

33.
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ABNER DYER
Good heavens, finally sonme agreenent
fromyou, M. Cobb

Cobb stares down Abner

LEVI PEVMBERTON
These unfortunate set of
ci rcunst ances have us all at each
other |i ke wol ves.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Reverend. Wat is your opinion?

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
There are powers greater than us.
These are not human deeds.

Cal eb and Ashwi ni then | eave the house.

CUT TO

EXT. SAME NIGHT - ASHW N 'S FRONT DOOR - SNOW NG

ASHW NI PATEL
Good Night, Caleb. Thank You!

CALEB BEECHER
Good N ght, Ashwi ni My pleasure!
Pl ease remai n cal m

Ashwini is fixated on Abner's house.

CALEB BEECHER (cont' d)
Are you going inside, dear |ady?

ASHW NI PATEL
Caleb, 1 just saw a ghostly figure
float into Abner's house!

CALEB BEECHER
Pl ease tell nme what you saw, Ashw ni

ASHW NI PATEL
Ther-there was a transparent figure
hoveri ng above the ground. It-it,
passed right through the walls,
Cal eb.

CUT TO

34.
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I NT. SAME NI GHT - BACK AT THE UNDERTAKER S HOUSE

Frantically bursting past the front door, Caleb and Ashw ni
make their way into the snokey room again.

ASHW NI PATEL
| just saw a ghost at Abner's house!
It floated above ground and passed
t hrough the walls of the house!

The frenzied crowd junps up fromthe table and gathers al
sorts of arms, and rushes towards Abner's hone.

CUT TO

I NT. SAME NI GHT - ABNER S HOMVE - BEDROOM

The G uel cradles a worn picture as he reluctantly extends
it to Abner's daughter Deborah w thin her decorated room
She begins to shiver. Her eyes wi den as she cl osely exam nes
the creature before her.

GRUEL
Are you ny not her?

DEBCRAH
N-n-No, | amnot your nother. Wat
thing are you?

GRUEL
I amnot a (thing)! | had a famly!
Li ke you, | was | oved!

The Gruel waves his hands and Deborah is naked. He salivates
over her youth.

DEBCORAH
Oh, ah! What breed of man are you?

GRUEL
You shall not receive nercy from ne.

DEBORAH
Oh, oh, ahhh! It is not |ove you
extend? | have never been so consuned
by a man in this way!

GRUEL
| amfar nore than a nere nan.
Toni ght your life is m ne!

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - FLASH FORWARD 1895 - ANNE PRATT' S HOUSE

Anne struggles in retreating fromanother sex trance. The
powerful curse thrusts Anne about her bed, causing Anne to
surrender to its evil wll.

CUT TO

INT. NIGHT - ABNER S HOME - BEDROOM FLASH- BACK 1845

Deborah’ s ni pples begin to splinter, her teeth chatter, her
eyes fracture, and |ips fragnment, as she shivers

hopel essly. Deborah's husband's body plumets to the aging
floor, cracking the creaky planks. The eel stings the dead
man's face with its scales, turning it powdery.

Caressing her cheek, the Guel's tears spill onto Deborah's
face, searing her flesh into cloudy ash.
BROMN EEL
The voi ces of nmen approach, naster
They will intend to kill us!

This female is not your nother! Let
us qui ckly chew out her eyes!

Men crash through the sl ender doorway.

ABNER DYER
Dear God ... Noooooo! | have | ost
anot her daughter!

Abner col | apses upon Deborah’s frozen figure. He hugs
Deborah and his body begins to freeze. A few nmen strenuously
pry himoff of Deborah, and he slowy defrosts. Deborah

| eaks bl uish gl owi ng fluids!

ABNER DYER (cont' d)
Turn your lustful gazes away from ny
daughter! Have you no decency for the
dead of ny famly?

UNDERTAKER COBB
Abner, we are here to help you! Not
to gawk at your daughter's body!

A nerve-battering hiss echoes fromthe yard. Men and rifles
are heard outside the house. Wthin the bedroom Abner and
Abigail slowy carry Deborah's frozen body to the

cobbl estone fireplace. Shivering in grief, they hold Deborah
next to the erupting flanes.

The abl e nmen are hel pl ess.
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Cont'd

Abner and Abigail's tears collide with Deborah's frozen
body, transforming into small glow ng ants which excavate
deep into her body.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont ' d)
VWhat the hell is this ... burn the
bitch now

Abner stands and takes a swing at Cobb. M ssing, he crunbles
to his knees again beside his broken bride.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Abner, please don't fight the
nonster. | wll have to burn you too!

Bl istering w nds extinguish the fireplace. GQunshots and
terror erupt agai n outside.

From the wi ndow nen are witnessed firing into the woods in
various directions. Blazing arrows soar through the raw air
ri cocheting and hitting everything.

ABNER DYER
Kill it! Two of ny daughters are dead
due to this creature! Kill it twce
for nel

UNDERTAKER COBB
Abner, let us kill it once!l

ABNER DYER
M. Cobb, sir. My life has been
stolen from ne!

ABI GAI L DYER
Yes, we have to crenmate yet another
daughter of ours. The pain is
st aggeri ng!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Let us kill the beast once!

JETHRO DOGGETT
M. Cobb! What plans do you have for
killing this nonster?

Cobb ignores Jethro and wal ks over to the bed. Abner stares
out the wi ndow and watches the creatures escape unscat hed.
He sl anms the wi ndow hard, shattering it.

CUT TO
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EXT. DAY - CHURCH SANCTUARY - NEETI NG
Two days have el apsed. Deborah has been crenat ed.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Every home, every street, every yard,
nmust be secured! These creatures are
maneuvering W thout detection anong
us. We nust be on alert!

A garrison of nmen circle the church. Tales of horror are
exchanged anong the preoccupied mlitia. A loud inpact ends
amn's life. An intruding ice spear lands in his solar

pl exus.

Frenzied nen hurry to their wounded nei ghbor. The ice spear
sinks into the ground, pulling his organs through his body.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Carry himoff to the side of the
church. Leave himtherel

A nei ghbor yells at Cobb.

NEI GHBOR
My God man, he's one of us! W can't
just throw himhere and forget him

UNDERTAKER COBB
He is dead! Do you want to be?

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Hrm creatures from anot her real n?
Anot her place within this universe.
We nmust truly trust in the Lord now.

A spi ked snowball lands in the face of a man. Hi s face has
caved in and spi kes are protruding out the sides and back of
his head. A glow ng bluish tint causes the deceased man's

bl ood to boil, popping teeth out of his head.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Burn this poor bastard, right here!

Dreadf ul hissing surrounds the courtyard, capturing the
weary men's attention as they aimrifles.

PHOEBE UNDERHI LL
| see it! Shortly after the trees
with no bark. There, the creature!

Every eye studies the area in which Phoebe points. A
def ensive cal msettles over the frightened formation.
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LEVI PEMBERTON
| see it too! My God, it is massive!

UNDERTAKER COBB
| too can see! Caution everyone! W
do not fully understand this
creature, and its power over us!

ABNER DYER
| see it too! To hell with caution!
Kill the bastard who nmurdered nmy two
beauti ful daughters!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Abner, renenber others have died as
well, not only your damm famly!

Abner ignores Cobb's scolding and fires his weapon. A
synphony of rifle shots erupt. Bullets tear bark off of
trees, rip leaves fromlinbs, fracture branches, though the
creatures avoid any harm

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Gentl enmen, please protect nme with all
your m ght!

The Guel’s specter-green eyes dazzle the courtyard.
Di sturbing hisses persist as voices are hearkened within the
woods. A swarm of wasps circle the creatures.

It’s inmmense frame is conceal ed by a grayish cl oak. Enornous
hands hang by the hips of the 7-foot-plus figure. Long icy
hair shimers and flows in the daylight. A glowing |ariat
surrounds his wai st.

ABNER DYER
Conme forth you hideous beast!

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Way are you Kkilling human bei ngs?

GRUEL
Wiy was ny famly killed? They were
human bei ngs al so!

ABNER DYER
We knew not hing of your famly! You
are a nmurderer! You are paying sone
penance for your evil deeds!

The Guel throws nore spiked ice balls into the courtyard.
The nmen fire back. Abner shoots three rifles.



Cont'd
The Gruel | ooks towards Phoebe.

CGRUEL
Are you ny not her?

ABNER DYER

No, she is not your trollop nother!

40.

Wth the wave of his hand, the G uel pushes Abner back
against a tree. Falling to the ground, Abner struggles to

get back on his feet.

ABNER DYER (cont' d)

Don't answer this denon! He never
a nother! And if he did, she is a

penny tranp, for all to enjoy!

UNDERTAKER CCOBB

had

Oh, that's great Abner. CGet nore of

us killed with your foolish words!

Abner is slammed against the tree once nore.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Abner. Before your nouth gets us al
killed. That is the second tine this

creature has hurt you fromtwo
hundred feet away. SHUT UP

BROWN EEL
Kill themnmaster, kill them

Tears spill fromthe Guel. Landing in snowy ice,
cl ouds of dark snoke that transforminto black wasps. They

sting the nen, causing panic as they scranble.

ABNER DYER
Conme out from behind the trees,
coward. Your nother is a whore!

UNDERTAKER CCBB

you

Hey Beast! How about you kill Abner,

and spare the rest of us? | don't

want to die! I'mwlling to |ook the
other way if you are! Hell, you can

even bed Abner's w fel

pr oduci ng

Abner shoots the tree Cobb is hiding behind. Cobb shoots
back. Everyone begins shooting at the creatures in the

woods.
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Cont'd

CGRUEL
Are you ny Mot her?

ABNER DYER
No! My wife is no one you know.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Def end your famlies!

VWi ppi ng nore spi ked snowbal Il s | anding in nmen, bodies engulf
in flames, spewing out liquid eyes and causing teeth to
burst fromnelting jaws. The G uel surrounds hinself wth
thick ice walls.

| ce-nadoes enter the courtyard and ferociously spin nen in
circles, slammng themto the ground, causing themto vomt,
as shards of ice shoot in many directions, propelling

t hrough stone, trees, wood, and nan. The Guel is hit and
wai | s as bendi ng over.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
It can feel pain! Continue the
onsl aught! Don't stop shooti ng!

Ice spears catapult through the air decapitating nen,
carrying their heads to the doors of a neighbor's house.
Blistering high winds encircle the courtyard, scraping the
flesh fromthe skulls of the defending nen.

The prol onged battl e ensues deep into night. The creatures
flee ...l eaving behind defeated nen. Abner continues his
insane rants as others hel p the wounded and renove the dead.

The wounded who are deeply freezing are placed within

engul fing troughs. Snoldering flesh turns the air sour. The
men awaken fromthe nearly frozen death, and junp fromthe
engul fing trench.

The men wi thdraw and enter the church. They fall about the
sanctuary and chew i nto hot breads.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
We are all scared! | have changed ny
pants a few tines, nyself! But we
must act in spite of fear!

The nearly beaten men listen with weary bodies. Drinking
coffee and eating bread, their blistered faces and swol | en
fingers trenble as sone pass out while eating.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - CHURCH - A FEW DAYS LATER

The townsfol k begin inploding at a neeting. A human
barri cade secures the town as throbbing hearts stand in
defense of their lives and hones.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
We nust have order herel!
Under st andi ngly so, we are frightened
and weak, but we nust prevail over
the creature! W rnust renmin united,
we nust remain cal mand focused!

JETHRO DOGGETT
How do we prevail over sonething so
m ghti er than ourselves? Yes, the
creature feels pain, but we seemto
be losing to its powers!

Tonalities escal ate. Torches rise into the air. Chaos ensues
within the church, as many declare their own strategies.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Silence! W nust have order! If we
are to defeat this creature, we nust
remai n conposed! We cannot all ow
uncertainty to be our dem se. And |
certainly don't want to die!

ABNER DYER
Uncertainty? I'mquite certain, |
want to kill the bastard that
mur dered ny beautiful daughters! |
want to kill it twice, once for each
one of ny daughters!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Forget your daughters, Abner! Many
famlies have | ost |oved ones! W are
si ck of hearing your conplaints about
how you suffer. Look around you,
Abner ... this church is littered
with fol ks who are suffering!

A loud screamfromthe courtyard perneates the church walls,
and silences the excited crowd inside. Cautiously, sone

noti on towards the cracked w ndows, and w tness pandenoni um
in the courtyard. A group of nen kneel al ongside another who
is laying face down in red snow

Armed men scranble outside. The creatures instantly flee.

CUT TO
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EXT. DAY - TWO DAYS LATER - CHURCH YARD
Anot her neeting is held in the church courtyard.
REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Gentl emen, Now is an opportune tine
to decl are your peace with God!

UNDERTAKER CCOBB

Reverend, | am not planni ng on dyi ng,
neither are others ... so stop trying
to scare us ... we are already

wetting our pants, damm you!

Huddl ed near fire pits outside, men protect thenselves from
the biting air. A high-pitch object descends rapidly anong
the disoriented nmen securing an inpact.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Fire into the west side of the
forests! Kill the bastard!

The air fills with gray clouds. Chilling hisses linger in
the frigid air.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
We can't stand here all night, what
do we do, Reverend?

ABNER DYER
You don't ask the Reverend what to
do, Cobb ... you ask me! Dam it! MW

daughters are dead! Raise your
weapons and destroy this evil wtch!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Abner! You have one nore daughter!
Pl ease shut your damm nouth, and hel p
us kill this, thing! O | wll be the
one to cremate your dead body! |I'm
wasting nore of nmy damm energy
arguing with you!

Once again the courtyard erupts into a gruesone battlefield.
| ce-nadoes spin into the courtyard. Spears soar through the
paraneter, spiked ice balls enter at rapid speeds tearing
of f branches and heads. Freezing sharp wi nds nearly close

t he eyes of whining nen.

REVEREND WOCOLRI CH
| can see the creature's green eyes!

Sounds of suffering engulf the churchyard.
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ABNER DYER
Wel |, shoot the eyes out of its head!

Shots keep exploding into the crisp air.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Yes, don't forget Abner's two
daughters are dead!

The G uel breaks off a fingernail and casts it to the ground
produci ng cl ouds of ash. Hi gh pitch noises enmulate from
wi thin, as giant ants maneuver into the courtyard.

Frenzi ed nen depl orably defend thensel ves agai nst om nous
insects painfully stinging them shredding linbs fromtheir
bodi es, and eating themalive. Every avail able weapon is
utilized to repel the ferocious insects as they subdue the
weary men.

Abner extends his rifle and squeezes the trigger. A shot is
rel eased fromhis vintage weapon and races towards the
Guel. The bullet collides with an eel, severing its head.
Enoti onal shockwaves expl ode out of the G uel.

The yard is strewn with dead nen and ants. A man mani pul ates
his way to the Gruel and hurls glow ng enbers on him
causi ng severe agony. Weping uncontrollably, the Guel and
eels flee, as he secures the dead eel in his |arge arns.

ABNER DYER
This battle is ours! Next tinme we
pound spi kes into his eyes and tear
his heart fromhis chest and | w |
cook it over an open fire!

Men scurry the yard in fear

UNDERTAKER COBB
We, sir, have triunphed over nothing!
The beasts will return.

The dead ant's bodies disintegrate and their glow ng remains
drift in the direction in which the creatures fl ed.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Abner, please control your enotions!

Abner whips his rifle at the Reverend, bouncing it off his
arm and neck, causing blood to flow

Abner col |l apses. The Reverend holding his injured arm
kneel s down, picks up Abner's rifle, wal ks over towards
Abner, bends his knees, and consol es him
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Cont' d
Cobb spits on the ground.

UNDERTAKER COBB
| would not nurture that selfish
fool! Let himwallow in his msery.
H s enotional distress will kill us
all, sonmehow ... | feel it!

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
W will get through this, M. Cobb.

The remai ni ng wounded succunb to injuries. Ice spears renain
enbedded in the church, fracturing the frame from pressure
of the freezing weapon.

JETHRO DOGGETT
Whom anong us is left to fight?

PHOEBE UNDERHI LL
Apparently, few of us remain!

Everyone exam nes the dead and wounded.

UNDERTAKER COBB
We nust be on the | ookout. W know
the creatures feel pain. One eel is
dead. Let us find rest and strength.
The creatures will return.

A depressed expression befalls many.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Prepare the weapons we know are nost
effective against the creatures. W
shall cremate the dead as we pray
over them And that includes Deborah,
Abner ... Nowl

Abner reluctantly surrenders Deborah’s discol oring body for
cremation, as himand Abigail crunble in grief.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
| guess | was born to cremate bodies.

PHOEBE UNDERHI LL
Wiy do you say that?

UNDERTAKER COBB
| enjoy it!

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - THREE DAYS LATER - CHURCH MEETI NG

PHOEBE UNDERHI LL
My sister lives alone. | nust go to
her. She may be killed next!

Everyone obj ects.

ABNER DYER
No, Phoebe! You will be placing both
yoursel f and your sister in danger.
We do not know where the creatures
are at this tinel!

PHOEBE UNDERHI LL
Abner! | am not one of your
daught er s!

Abner throws his rifle down.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Abner, she knows the risks invol ved.
Let her go.

Abner shakes his head in disbhelief.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Phoebe, take weapons with you.

CUT TO

I NT. SAME DAY - PHOEBE' S SI STER MARGARET' S HOUSE

Phoebe is frightfully packing her sister's things into a few
bags as Margaret watches.

MARGARET
I wasn't expecting you, Phoebe. Wy
must we go to the village now, and
why are you carryi ng weapons?

PHOEBE UNDERHI LL
Do as | say Margaret, please! Take
only what you need! Let's go!

MARGARET
You are troubling nme, Phoebe! | am
nervous. Tell e nore!

Phoebe fills a few bottles. She packs supplies they wll
need as well.
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Cont'd

PHOEBE UNDERHI LL
Stop acting like a fool, and let's
get out of here!

The two | adi es conquer a lengthy journey w thout haste. The
i npact vibrations of heavy footsteps runble the ground.

CGRUEL
Are you ny not her?

Phoebe qui ckly searches her surroundi ngs.

MARGARET
Wy are you crying, Phoebe?

A substantial w nd slans Phoebe to the ground. Margaret
kneels to her aid. Footsteps stonp towards Margaret's back.
She turns with her nouth gaped open. She is slanmed aside,
struggling to hel p Phoebe.

The G uel nercilessly devours Phoebe, as she is heaved on
the icy ground. Margaret hel plessly w tnesses the defeat of
her sister.

GRUEL
Are you ny not her?

Nervously he extends a photograph to Margaret.

MARGARET
No, | am not your nother, nor do |
ever wish to be!

Margaret spits on the photograph. He viciously conquers and
beats Margaret to near death. He forcefully tosses Margaret
onto her chest, and roughly violates her.

The two eels eat her eyes, then sting Margaret's head,
slow y dissolving her face around her skull.

GRUEL
We have | ost our brown Eel. Eat to
satisfy your nmenory of our friend.

BLUE EEL
Yes, Master. W shall gnaw on her
tender flesh and organs.
The G uel watches themravish Margaret's renmains.

CUT TO
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EXT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - UNDERTAKER S YARD
The undertaker is cleaning his yard.

STRANGER
Good day, sir! You are the town
undert aker ?

UNDERTAKER COBB
Yes, | aml Can | help you gentl enen?

Nervously unveiling the wagon, Cobb behol ds t he mangl ed
bodi es of Phoebe, and her sister Margaret.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Good God! As | feared. Quickly
gentl enen, assist ne in transmtting
t hese butchered bodies into the
furnace. Thank you

The two nen respond to Cobb's request.

STRANGER
Sir. What are the strange bl uish
fluids on the wonen?
Cobb can only offer enptions. The nen depart w thout saying
anot her word.

UNDERTAKER CCOBB

| know !l won't die. | don't care if
these folk die around ne. | want to
livel I wll act like I am hel ping,

and | will be, to ny benefit! Then
will choose nmy wife fromthose who
are no |l onger here to be a husband.
Maybe even a few w ves!

He peers into the furnace, spitting on the bodies.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
"Il cremate this entire damm town if
that's what it takes for ne to live
with a beautiful woman.

The undertaker finishes cleaning his yard and burning
debris. He stops at times to drink sonme bourbon and eat a
few sandwi ches. He falls asleep on his brown hammock. A dog
wakes himup by licking his hand. He feeds the dog and then
stretches for the sky.

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - ANNE PRATT' S HOVE - FLASH FORWARD 1895

Anne recuperates froma night of intinmate trance. Swoll en
eyes reveal a life of excessive suffering. Praying al oud,
Anne hunbl es hersel f.

ANNE PRATT
Dear Lord, ny behavior is fitting for
puni shnent. Pl ease forgive ny son. He
deserves healing! | pray his victins
will elude his fury. Have ny sins
contributed to his dem se? Punish ne!
What not her would not cry and pray
for her child? Please release him in
Jesus' nane, anen!

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - FOREST - FLASH BACK 1845
The G uel and eels norn their friend.

GRUEL
My nother's torment stings my bones
t hough i nsects were devouring ny
marrow. When will healing and rest be
our conpani ons? How many tears wl |
bat he t hese di sgraced eyes?
A friend we have lost. This |oss
erodes ny heart. The brew ng of
vengeance stirs ny soul!

Openi ng sonme vessels, he sprinkles powders, oils, on the
dead eel, it glows and disintegrates into bluish ash.

GRUEL (cont'd)
Tens of thousands of nopons have set
on ny damed life. Since being apart,
I only hearken ny nother's voice in
t he bedl am of ny eternal menory. The
i dentical menmory which harbors the
beasts who nurdered ny famly.

He fights against flow ng feelings.

GRUEL (cont'd)
Have nmercy on her? Wat crinmes has
she conmtted? | amthe fugitive who
el udes nmen and justice. Punish ne!

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - ABNER S HOUSE

Abner paces the floor scratching his head and talking to
Cobb.

ABNER DYER
This worn diary reports Doctor
Coddi ngton in 1625, had inspected a
wagon of mutilated frozen bodies,
brought to his office by frenzied
t ownsf ol k.

Abner circles the room

ABNER DYER (cont' d)
The doctor also dictates mystifying
bei ngs nurdering a famly, all but
one son and the nother. His scribble
handwiting outlines a | arge snowy
beast, who ravaged the famly,
fleeing with snakes in his arns.

Abner turns to Cobb.
UNDERTAKER COBB
Thi s expl ai ns why our foe asked your
daughters if they were his nother.

Real ity strikes Abner's face.

ABNER DYER
These creatures have exi sted and been
killing for centuries!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Yes! It’s crucial we devise a
strategy to defeat the beast.

Abner sits down with the journal on his |ap.

ABNER DYER
How do we acconplish such a feat?

Cobb rubs his chin.

UNDERTAKER COBB
W try to get as close as possible
and attack with no nmercy. It is
either that or this entire country
side coul d be destroyed!

CUT TO
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I NT. THE SAME NI GHT - ABNER S HOME

During dinner, Abner presents the chilling news to his wfe
Abigail. She sits and listens wth an aching heart. He
struggles to find the right words. Gief overpowers them
both as he tries to console and inform her.

ABNER DYER
These creatures have existed for
centuries, ny dairy reports. | |ove
you, Abigail. You have been a | ovely
bride. I will defend you with ny
l[ife. I wll not fail to help you.

Abi gail hol ds Abner's face with one hand.

ABI GAI L DYER
Nor | fail to defend you, Abner.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - CHURCH - TWO WEEKS LATER
The replete church swells with frightened nmen and wonen.

JETHRO DOGGETT
Has any news been reported regarding
t he creatures?

Al armed voices ripple the crowded hall as di scouragenent
consunes the hustling house of worship.

ABNER DYER
It should be I who kills this
nmur deri ng nmenace from hell

A group of outraged nmen withhold Abner and di scharge him
from church. Looking out the wi ndows, they see he's | anded
face-first in animal urine. Abner's rage spirals as he

st anpedes back into the overcrowded room

I medi ately he is overpowered and his weapons stripped from
him He is forced to sit in a wobbly chair.

ABNER DYER (cont' d)
You insensitive bastards! Have you no
renorse for a bereaved father?

The Undertaker shares the news with the town regarding the
i fespan of the creatures. The church fol ks are silenced,
and sit slowy, hanging their heads, gazing at one another.
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Cont'd

JETHRO DOGGETT
How do we defeat a being who's
exi sted nore than two centuries? W
are fighting a losing battle!

Abner points his finger at Jethro.

ABNER DYER
Renmain calm The creature we face
now, was a boy two hundred years ago.
Hs nanme is Isaac. It is believed his
not her, Anne, al so exi sts sonewhere
in the eternal dinensions of tine.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Since we are nobilized in the Lord s
house, let us pray for intervention,
strengt h, understanding, and victory.
Afterwards, let us rest for the
unf or eseen chal | enges ahead.

Long, heartfelt prayers consune the sanctuary.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - ANNE PRATT' S HOVE - FLASH FORWARD 1895
Anne answers the door.

ANNE PRATT
Yes, may | hel p you?

Over powering Anne, four nmen haul her exerting body into her
home! Throw ng her on the garnished bed, one man rests on
her chest, while another silences her shrieking voice with a
rag. Slapping her face he gains her full attention.

LEADER OF GANG
Li sten here, whore! You are going to
pl easure us, and you are going to
enjoy it! O we wll beat you to
deat h! Do you understand ne, bitch?

Anne nods her head.
LEADER OF GANG (cont'd)
I will pull all your damm teeth out
if you anger ne! Listen and do!

CUT TO



EXT. NIGHT - GRUEL YR 1845

CGRUEL
The angui sh ny not her endures dr
through to nmy soul. Men violentl
i ntrude her sacred body. Her

53.

ills
y

transgressors wll mstakenly wonder
our path and we shall greet themwth

retribution for their deeds!

The Blue Eel slithers to his chest, peering

BLUE EEL

n his eyes.

We nust seek revenge upon all nmen. W

need to elimnate manki nd. Show

t hem

no nercy, as they showed your nother

GRUEL
Men wi Il suffer the |oss of thei
eyes and organs shall be frozen

r
whi | e

brains are liquefied. And that wll

not be enough torture to gratify
thirst for vengeance!

The Green Eel interweaves with the Bl ue Eel.

The G uel

GREEN EEL
These di abolical creatures kill
anot her over noney and sex. Wy
shoul d we care about killing the
any reason? They will try to ki
one day, so we need to destroy t

secures them both

GRUEL
My nother suffers due to their s
and I will poison their offsprin
burn their cattle alive. | shal
off their food source and we can
wat ch them starve to death

ny

one

m f or
| us
hem

i ns
g and
cut

The eel s express pleasure in his words of vengeance.

The G uel

GRUEL (cont'd)
Have no illusions, revenge wl|l
sati sfy deeper than honey and m

caresses their long sticky bodies.

trees lands on themas their bodi es steam

I k.

Snow fromt he

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - ANNE PRATT' S HOVE - FLASH FORWARD 1895

W liam pounds on the splintery door rattling oxidizing
hi nges, and shaki ng the decayi ng wood cabi n.

W LLI AM TONER
Anne, it's WIlliam are you home?
Open this door now

Wl liam strenuously enters the cabin. Hearing runblings from
t he bedroom he releases his pistol and slowy enters.

WLLI AM TOAER (cont"' d)
Wio the hell tied you to the bed? You
pi ssed the sheets. This is not a
fucken barn!

A sign above the bed reads ... "W enjoyed her in every way
we could!'"™ WIIliamyanks the rag out from Anne's nout h.

ANNE PRATT
WIlliam four nmen raped ne! One man
whi pped ny privates with a belt!

W LLI AM TONER
Good! After nessing nmy sheets, you
deserve it, Anne! | also hear you
i nsulted ny busi ness associ ates.

WlliamslowWy raises the horse belt. He ranms the rag down
her throat, clutching her hair, banging her head into the
puffed pillows as he viol ates Anne.

WLLI AM TOAER (cont' d)
Next tinme Anne, | get angry! You be a
good whore for now on!

He spits on her face, then Wlliamrel eases her fromthe
rusty and noi sy shackl es.

ANNE PRATT
Leave ne be! | hate you!

Wl liam smacks Anne a few tinmes. He violently pulls her hair
and spits on her again. He holds her body down as he
di sgraces her nore.

W LLI AM TONER
You | ove me, Anne! Renenber that!

CUT TO



55.

INT. NIGHT - ABNER S HOMVE - FLASH BACKWARD 1845

Abner adores his rifle, as though it were his bel oved
Abigail. Abigail imerses herself into Judith's side,
sharing a worn bl anket. The Gruel and eels infiltrate the
rei nforced home el udi ng sl unpi ng nen.

One eel cleverly guides the rifle from Abner's cl utches,
while the other slithers into his hands. Powder and grass
are sprinkled over Judith. Levitating out of bed, she

di sappears with the Guel into a distant room Gacefully
she is positioned upon bl ankets of fur, permtting himto
sal ivate over her young figure.

GRUEL
| am undeserving of such ripe fruit.

Passi onat e kissing of her chest |eads himon a journey bel ow
her innocent navel.

GRUEL (cont'd)
Bees toils diligently to produce such
nectar worthy of man's appetite.

Judith slunbers peacefully before him

GRUEL (cont'd)
This is a youthful delicacy all nen
forget wth age.

He fl oats above the bed and marvels at Judith. The roomis
consuned by cold as wi ndows crackle. Slowy he descends upon
Judith with delightful consunption.

GRUEL (cont'd)
| can have nmercy on you, or | can
deliver an unforgiving death to you.
I woul d be however depriving nyself
of rewards if | kill you! | have
suf fered enough.

The Green Eel enters the room
GREEN EEL
Master. Pulverize her! W are
starving for eyes and organs.
The G uel pets the eel and sets it down on the floor.

GRUEL
Soon, you shall eat heartily.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - ANNE PRATT' S HOVE - FLASH FORWARD 1895

Anne, is shrouded in a colorful blanket applying oils and
creans to her persecuted body.

ANNE PRATT
Dear Lord, please forgive ne of ny
sins. It is | who amguilty, not
son. | long to hear his childlike
voi ce. A lonesone nother lifts up her
prayers to you.

She dries her face with the back of her hand.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
For God so |oved the world, He gave
his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believes in Hm shall not perish,
but have everlasting life.

Her sore eyes pan the ceiling at |ength.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
This is the promise | hold for ny
son. He is, innocently guilty.

A faint voice within the room startles Anne. She whips
around her body though in pain, and turns about to see who
is there.

BEI NG
Anne, Anne ...You have all you need
with you now, to retrieve your son

She reaches for a nearby weapon.

BEI NG (cont' d)
Anne, you can bring forth Isaac to be
wi th you once again.

She hol ds her hand to her forehead, then her neck.

BEI NG (cont' d)
You are not sick, Anne.

ANNE PRATT

Wh-who, is speaking to nme? How d-do
you know ny nane?

Sil ence for a nonent.

ANNE PRATT (cont'd)
Hel | o, hell 0?
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The knife blade nelts to a puddl e of steel by her body. She
slow y | ooks around the room

BEI NG
Anne, you have the creature's lariat.
Transfer the lariat to the center of
t he room Anne, now.

Anne curiously obeys the voice.

BEI NG (cont' d)
Li sten carefully to ne, Anne!

Anne remains still.

ANNE PRATT
Whe- Where are you?

She lays the lariat next to her on the floor.

BEI NG
I haven't much tinme. Do not fear ne.
Listen carefully and I will help you.

Anne nods her head, staring about the room

BEI NG (cont' d)
On the lariat are five |iquids.
Wi te, orange, yellow, brown, and
green. There are three black powders
of various shades. The vessels
wi t hhol di ng hair, belong to you and
| saac.

Anne studies the lariat.

BEI NG (cont' d)
Bind themall together. Cast them
into the air. Scream out |saac’s nane
as you launch the m xture. This wll
cause a portal to form connecting
the two di nensions. Then, you will be
able to see your son.

She enpties the lariat.

ANNE PRATT
How do | bring Isaac to ne?

Silence within the room The cabin shakes. Anne i s nervous.
The floor boards rattle beneath her. She tightly grips the
| ari at .



BEI NG
You nmust advance within the portal
and connect to |saac physically. The
| onger you attenpt contact with him
your body will infuse with
affliction. You have an opportunity
of fifteen earthly mnutes to rescue
him After which, you wll never
recover |saac, and he wll be dammed
forever!

Anne shakes her head a few tines.

ANNE PRATT
No! | cannot | ose him

BEI NG
| saac suffers in the year 1845, fifty
years behind you. Once he is with
you, you nust becone naked, and
enbrace him This action will break
the curse ...and, end his life!

BEI NG (cont' d)
The curse began this way, it must end
this way, Anne. Then Isaac will die!

Anne shoots up froma squat.

ANNE PRATT
End his Iife? | want to save ny
child. 1 do not wish to destroy him

A ghostly m st appears before Anne.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
For nore than two centuries | have
been separated fromhim M tears
have filled canyons. | suffer for us
both. How can | bring himforth, only
to kill hinf What cure is this for
us? This is nore penalty!

BEI NG
There is no other way. Your failure
to destroy your son, will cause you
both to travel through eternity with
unforgiving torture. Once Isaac is
destroyed, you will die a natural
death in years to cone.

Anne exudes frustrati on.
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ANNE PRATT
What cure is this for me? | grieve
now wi thout him Then | endure
killing him Fromthere, | |anguish a
| ong m serabl e existence without him
again. This is not a cure!

The apparition fades before Anne.

BEI NG
My tine with you erodes. Do as |
i nstruct you, and peace i s yours.

The voice is silenced.

ANNE PRATT
What formof rescue is this, that | a
not her, nust engage in the aw ul
process of death to ny only son?

CUT TO

I NT. NIGHT - ABNER S HOME - FLASH BACKWARD 1845
The G uel sinks his face deeply into Judith's.

GRUEL
Sil ence! Are you ny, nother?

He nervously extends a photo to Judith. Her hands frost
whi | e exam ni ng t he phot ogr aph.

JUDI TH
Must | be your nother for you to
spare ny life, |saac?

The arge Guel retreats off of Judith.

GRUEL
You know ny nane!

Hi s enotions cover his icy face.

JUDl TH
| gave you your nane!

His black tears fall on the bed linens and turn into tiny
spiders that crawl back up himand into his eyes, and

di ssolve. Judith attenpts to crush the scurrying spiders but
they don't die.

She repeats w t hout success.
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GRUEL
You can see | am burdened with a
curse so horrible not even hel
wel conmes it.

JUDI TH
My nane was Anne. Qur famly was
murdered by creatures |ike you. Now,
take me, and |' myours.

Judi th exposes her hypnotic flesh as his fam shed eyes
consunme his savage lusts. Wiile thrusting Judith's silky
body, she pulls herself up around his i mense shoul ders,
and whispers in his frigid ears.

JUDI TH (cont' d)
|lsaac, in the other room lies a
wonman ... Kill her!

Abruptly, he withdraws fromJudith's chest.

GRUEL
Way nust | kill her? Please cure us
now, and forever

Judith shakes her head with an evil grin.

JUDI TH
Destroy her now | saac, or you wll
| ose ne forever! She will lie to you
| saac. She will separate us for al
eternity. She is evil, Isaac. You
must stop her, now

The Guel |ooks towards the door |eading into the other
room Then he hangs his head.

JUDI TH (cont' d)
Go, kill her now, |saac! Return to
me, and pour out your frustrations
and anger into ny wonb. Cbey ne,
I saac! Kill the bitch!

Di ssolving through a wall, he rests one eel at Abigail's
exposed throat. Abigail awakes choki ng and gaggi ng.
Restrai ned by their mght, both peer into her fading life.
The eel stings her face turning it powdery, then eats out
one of her eyes.

Returning to the room where Deborah is, the Guel plunges
into her while her eyes exam ne the darkened room and her
satisfying sighs fuel Isaac’s | oconotive passions.



Cont'd

JUDI TH (cont' d)
You nust flee |saac! Abner will
awake. He will find the woman dead.

GRUEL
Then | will kill Abner tool!

JUDI TH
He and ot her revengeful men wl|
attenpt to kill you!

A pause fromthe Guel. Abner’'s horrified cry for help
ricochets through the sonber househol d!

JUDI TH (cont' d)
Fl ee, Isaac, return in two weeks. |
will cure us both then. Go now, run.
You nmust, or we will suffer forever!

The door crashes open with arnmed nmen flooding Judith's
bedrooml Gunshots awaken all! Screanms and hi sses echo the
silent halls.

ABNER DYER
On Judith, Judith! Thank you dear
God! Judith, you are alive! | was

fearful for you
Judi th appears surprised.

JuDl TH
Father, I'mwell.

Abner breaks down before Judith

ABNER DYER
Judith, the creature has killed your
bel oved not her.

Judi th enbraces Abner, suppressing her guilty expression.
UNDERTAKER COBB
Abner, allow Judith rest. W nust
investigate the area. Be prepared for
confrontation, gentlenen.

As the nmen depart, Judith creeps into the room where her
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nother |lies dead. Smrking at her, Judith brushes her hair

back. One eyelid sinks into the socket. Abigail's face
di ssol ves before Judith as she watches i n wonder.
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JUDI TH
| am wi thout renorse for you nother
The creature would have cl ai ned ny,
life ...so | sacrificed yours. Anyway,
I amfair and younger. The creature
will offer nme centuries of life. |
hunger for the pleasures of his
lusts. | thirst for every ounce of
ecstasy this manly beast wills upon
me as his sl ave.

Judith continues to be captivated by the gruesone
transformati on of her nother's body.

JUDI TH (cont' d)
Anyway ... it appears we won't have
to burn you tonight.

Judith returns to the other roomand drifts off peacefully
as the frazzled nmen return. After renoving Abigail's body
fromthe house, Abner hunkers by Judith’s thawing bed with
hi s cascadi ng enoti ons.

ABNER DYER
| swear, | will gain revenge upon
this creature. He has stolen ny life
fromme. | will not rest until | am

cutting his heart fromhis chest as
he bellows for nercy, and shal
recei ve none from ne.

Cobb enters the room quietly.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Abner, what shall we do with
Abigail's remains? Her body is as
powder and crunbles as we try to lift
her. What do you wi sh us to do?

Abner kneeling, cannot contain his enotions as Judith
sl unbers peacefully before the nen.

ABNER DYER
However you see fit to dispose of
her. Pl ease pray over her. | wll

join you | ater.

Cobb pats Abner's back and | eaves the room Abner notices
little spiders crawing the floor and nmelting before him He
touches where they nelt and his finger tips burn. Quickly he
cl eans hi s hands.

CUT TO
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EXT. THE NEXT NI GHT - FOREST
The creatures blend in with winter's | andscape.

GRUEL
The sun and noon shall never evade ne
again, as | secure ny nother’s side.
The centuries have not poached her
fl owm ng beauty, and her years are
few. Though shane brews justifiably
within us, as the curse denonstrates
its unrelenting power over us both.

The wi nds whip through the icy forest tunbling trees.

GREEN EEL
Master, the humans are very
deceitful. Death is a nercy for them
Yet, it is all we have. Are we to no
| onger relish in the thirst of nurder
upon manki nd?

A black ow | ands near the G uel.

GRUEL
These sins have never been cause for
rejoi cing! Each innocent face |ingers
just before ny nmenory. The cure is ny
freedomfromthis hell | never asked
for, or deserved.

The eel s nove close to the OM. The Guel places them both
behi nd hinself and away fromthe OM .

GRUEL (cont'd)
Nature has nmercy on nme by all ow ng
the creature to rest in ny worries.

The OM spends a few nore m nutes on the Guel's arm and
then flies off.

GREEN EEL
We coul d have eaten that thing.

The Guel levitates with the Eels to a nearby spot where a
horse has died. Places the smling eels down on the carcass,
they begin to chew out it's eyes and organs.

GRUEL

| have given you dinner. Now you may
rest, for our battles ensue soon.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - ANNE PRATT' S HOVE - FLASH FORWARD 1895

At dusk Anne cautiously unbolts the weat hered door for
WIlliam He strolls in curiously about the house. Setting
tea for him she places noney on the table, and offers him
fresh cooki es.

W LLI AM TONER
Ah, this is the Anne | know Today I
am proud of you! You earned a |ot of
noney for ne.

Anne sits down at the table, |ooking at her hands.

ANNE PRATT
| always obey you, WIlliam M/ body
has been abused by ot hers.

WIlliamrai ses his hand, and Anne kneels before him

WLLI AM TONER
Very wel |l done, Anne! Using your
nout h and tongue for sonething nore
productive than conplaining is very
good i ndeed!

Standi ng on her feet, Anne chugs warmtea. W ping her nouth,
she incinerates Wlliamw th a hateful gaze. WIlliam Carries
Anne into the bedroom dropping her on the mattress.

W LLI AM TOAER (cont"' d)
Now | et's see what we have here.

Anne undresses hersel f.

WLLI AM TOAER (cont' d)
Your body has heal ed Anne. This is
good! Use it to earn me noney. You
cannot expect to turn a dollar when
you are hideous. | need you
beautiful. Don't disappoint ne!

WIlliamslides his pistol into Anne, setting the hamer.
W LLI AM TOAER (cont' d)
" m pl eased we understand one
anot her, Anne.
Wth a sinister wink, WIIliamdeparts.

CUT TO
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EXT. NIGHT - BOSTON MA - FLASH BACKWARD 1845

Fl eeing a hone decorated in wealth, three young woman lay in
frozen cocoons. @unshots and frantic voices alarmthe
privileged community. Nearly invisible, the creatures escape
t he chaoti c nei ghborhood entering an eerie forested area.

Two wat chful nmen discreetly runmage the perinmeter of the
forest in pursuit of the nonsters. The Guel, stretching for
a man, fastens himby his head, plundering his shadow,
hurling it into the another man.

The two shadows viciously scuffle. The nen's bodies scream
horribly as the eels burrowinto their eye sockets with
ravenous appetites, while worns spew fromtheir trenbling
f oam ng nout hs.

The eels snap their tails projecting venonous scales into
near by nen. Col |l apsing, gurgling, blue worns spew fromtheir
damaged skul | s.

GREEN EEL
This is what all humanity deserves.

BLUE EEL
We feast well tonight!

O her arnmed nen arrive at the forest. |ce-nados, spiked
snowbal I's, hair spears, pierce frail bodies, crushing the
determ ned nmen. | nposing ants stanpede and consunme humans.
G owing arrows plunge the Guel's chilly frame.

GRUEL
W nust flee this battle. Another
time shall be ours to be victorious
over these nurderers.

BLUE EEL
Master, please carry these dead nen
with us so we may continue our feast
upon their retched fl esh.

The Gruel | ooses another eel and fl ees the area.

BLUE EEL (cont'd)
Mast er, our dinner!

@n shots and cannon fire echo into the forest.

GRUEL
Hunger will not evade you!

CUT TO
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EXT. THE SAME Nl GHT - FOREST

Creeping within the darkened woods the silent G uel
pai nst aki ngly pours powders and oils on the dead eel,
hel pl essly contenpl ating his beloved ally gl ow ng and
crunbling at his nonstrous feet.

GRUEL
You are all | have nowl This is a
fatal blow to our hearts.

BLUE EEL
Master, we can still destroy the nen.

The Guel rubs his giant icy hand over the ashes of the eel.

GRUEL
| amcaptive to this curse! No
repri eve has been granted. These
fooli sh men have no understandi ng.
Now nmy nother is in their custody. |
determ ne now, nmen will suffer
generations of poi sonous seeds!

GRUEL (cont'd)
Their wonen shall incubate parasites,
forbi ddi ng them of fspring! The nen
shall go linp through the years. They
will lose their desire for breeding
and produce only frustration and
anger as a m serabl e conpani on.

The eel blows away in the powerful w nds.

BLUE EEL
Shall we exit this real mand return
to our own?

The Gruel stands on the remai ns of the eel.

GRUEL
| cannot do without my nother. Now
must wait for her. If | amto die, it
wi || be defending her!

The Guel's legs glow as the ashes of the dead eel enter his
frozen body.

BLUE EEL
Let us soon feast on the weak!

CUT TO
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INT. NIGHT - TWO NI GHTS LATER - ASHW N 'S HOUSE

Ashwi ni nelts beneath a rai nbow of bl ankets as sl unber
overtakes her. Later she rises, focusing at the foot of the
bed. Gipping the blankets she whips the corner to one side.

Meow.

Shrugging with a smle, Ashwini kneels to rest the playful
cat in the hall

ASHW NI PATEL
How on earth, kitty, did you manage
to get in ny bedroom

Later Ashwi ni awakes to a bright room She feels again the
novenent of sonething at her feet. She | aughs and pulls back
t he bl ankets.

ASHW NI PATEL (cont' d)
How did you manage this tine to enter
my room you naughty kitty?

BLUE EEL
He let ne inl!

The eel points to the Guel in the corner of the room

GRUEL
You have been chosen to die!

Abruptly the Guel severs Ashwi ni’s shadow from her.
Struggling furiously he savagely rapes her shadow as Ashw ni
experi ences the connections upon her bed.

Digging into her shadow s face, he rans the w ggling
sil houette inside the blazing wood stove, securing the faded
iron prison, as unimagi nable screanms emt fromwthin

ASHW NI ' S SHADOW
Hel p nel Save ne fromthis furnace!

Ruggedly the Guel strips Ashwi ni. Elevating her up, he

sl ans her on her chest and violently bulls her from behind,
whil e she anbitiously attenpts dislodging the thick wooden
bed rails, while fighting agai nst painful thrusts.

GRUEL
You shall suffer as ny nother
suffers!
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The eel curls and sm |l es.

BLUE EEL
Kill her master, now Kill her
pl ease! She needs to die!

Ashwi ni lays |ifeless.

CGRUEL
Slide into her! Imerse her menory of
us in her eternal sleep. Feast upon
her eyes!

Men and netal clash with Ashwini’'s front door

CALEB BEECHER
Good norning, Ashwini! Hello, dear
| ady! We have entered your hone!
Hel l o, hell o!

The eel is alert to the sound of voices.

BLUE EEL
Master, nen are here!

G i nbing the shabby stairs nen yield to large footprints
seared into the creaky floor |eading to her bedroom Cobb
adheres to the glittery doorknob.

The nmen burst through the door to find the draped w ndows
open and fl appi ng agai nst the |og walls.

UNDERTAKER COBB
What in God's nanme happened here?

A nmess of hurman flesh lies on the bed.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
We need to pray for help, gentlenen!
We do not have in our earthly
possessi on any weapons or defense
agai nst such sinister powers able to
reduce a human to this!

Ashwi ni’s head expl odes into a powdery cloud. Her body
i quefies across her draped bed. Her bones crackl e and snap,
projecting splinters of marrow at the nen.

CALEB BEECHER
This is madness! \Were are her eyes?
She has been utterly vanqui shed!

The nmen pull out pieces of her bone fromtheir flesh.
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Cont'd

A tortured voice bellows fromthe rusty iron inferno.
Desperate scratching fromthe inner cast inmmobilizes them

ABNER DYER
W - who wants to open the stove?

Cobb hesitantly unlatches the durable bolt. A chilling
sl uggi sh creek reveals a scal ding hand and forearm Lurking
fromthe snoldering coffin enmerges a scorched sil houette.

ASHW NI ' S SHADOW
Help me, find ny eyes, ny eyes, where
are ny eyes? Who has ny eyes?

The shadow | ands upon Cal eb and begi ns gougi ng his eyes. The
men fight off the shadow. Leaping upon the bed, the gl ow ng

shadow | ands upon Ashwini’s remains, transform ng the corpse
into ferocious spiders which attack the nmen, who ultimtely

destroy the insects with fire.

UNDERTAKER COBB
We nust search for and destroy this
bastard! What we w tnessed today is
beyond conprehension. This creature
needs to fucken die today!

The nen reach their human limts of endurance.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Gat her your arms, anything that
kills! W assenble at the church. Set
up shifts. Prayer and hope are our
greatest allies now

The bewi | dered nmen | ook about the room

CALEB BEECHER
VWhat do we do about all this ness?

Then men pause.

UNDERTAKE COBB
W will renove the cat, and then set
fire to this house and burn
everything in it. W can take no
chances with this horror

The men agree, then exit the house setting it abl aze.

CUT TO
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EXT. NIGHT - THE CHURCH COURTYARD
Men fortify the wintry | andscape.

CGRUEL
Men patiently hunker surrounding this
church where ny nother is prisoner.
Thi s curse nust end! Forgiveness of
sins needs to be ours. | deserve to
be transfornmed into a nortal nan.

Bonfires are ignited as nmen place steel arrows in the
bl azing fire.

BLUE EEL
Be clear master! We nust display no
mercy on the w cked nmen. Shredding
their flesh and snapping their bones,
devouring their organs is what they
deserve! Pulverize the wonen as well.
Children will not escape our w ath!

GRUEL
| struggle with humanity, being one!

A horrible screamchews into the hearts of the fearful. An
ice spear ruptures the brain froma man’s skull. C ouds of
gunpowder stain the white church. Wapon flashes ignite
positions, providing the Guel with precise targets.

Blizzard winds, ice spears, spiked snowballs, nonstrous
ants, black wasps, encroach the courtyard. Linbs and organs
[itter the church yard. Men are whi pped about from eye
sockets by powerful mandi bl es, as wasps sting the brains of
corrodi ng skulls.

Snapping a man's neck, he pilfers his shadow and whips it at
a worman, pummeling her. The man’s shadow tears out the
woman’ s shadow, shanelessly raping it. Ants pull out tongues
and wasps enter the throats of gaggi ng nen.

A crowd struggles to separate the enbraced shadows as the
mal e shadow extracts a nmulti-point spear froma netal rack
thrusting it deep into the vol uptuous chest of the female
shadow ...then lifting her high, as nmen fire upon the
shadows, |iquefying them

Scal ding arrows | and inside the Guel pitching himabout.
The eel catapults its scales sending wggling bodies into
sei zures upon the hard ground.

The vicious battle noves into the crowded church.
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Cont'd

Ants and wasps penetrate the chaotic church prol ongi ng
vi ci ous conbat. The agoni zi ng weepi ng and screechi ng of
l'iving beings, echo the Iong halls.

Parts of the Guel’s ghostly body shatter as his large frane
absorbs the onsl aught of radiating inpacts. Projecting a
circular ice wall the Guel abducts a ravishing woman and

fl ees the congested church.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Gat her up the dead! Cast theminto
t he furnaces i medi ately. There
cannot be a hint of disease!

JETHRO DOGGETT
You | ove to burn things, hey, Cobb?

UNDERTAKER COBB
Jethro, maybe 1'Il burn you next!

The dead are dragged to the ovens.

CUT TO

EXT. THE SAME N GHT - FOREST
The Gruel snickers at the wonman.
GRUEL
Silence, and | shall spare your life.
VWhere is Judith?

The woman gazes at the eel and G uel.

WOVAN
There are nunerous naned Judith. |
have yet to see all in the church

Return nme to the church and | shal
| ook for her!

The Blue Eel slithers to the Guel's ear.

BLUE EEL
No master, nmen will be waiting. They
wWill try to destroy us! Strip her of
all dignity and self-worth. Punish
her fragile figure, master!

The G uel contenplates the eel's sinister suggestion.
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Cont'd

WOVAN
Wiy do you listen to this sliny
serpent? Have you no sense of your
own? Are you a man?

The G uel rips part of her ear.

WOVAN (cont ' d)
No, no! Return me to the church!
will help you! I will help you, I
plead with you! I will satisfy youl

The eel bites her on the |ips.

BLUE EEL
Kill the bitch, now, Please! | want
to eat her lying eyes!

Shreddi ng her clothes the Guel secures a long lariat to her
neck and levitates her to a frozen tree branch. Gasping for
breath, unable to speak, the wonman plumrets fromthe
decayi ng green branch, jolting about. Swaying in the raw air
her eyes are slowy chewed by the giggling eel.

The G uel has her shadow pinned down on its chest, while he
i nvades her defiant silhouette upon snowy grounds.

WOVAN' S SHADOW
Let nme go, let nme go! That hurts ne,
that hurts nme, take it out now

The G uel pours a shiny liquid on the shadow, setting her
ablaze ... the eel and Guel marvel at her suffering!

BLUE EEL
| love this formof play, master!

The Gruel smles at the eel.

GRUEL
You have suffered a lot. This is
surely what she deserves.

They both | eave the area and head deep into the forest.

WOMAN' S SHADOW
Wiy did you burn ne? I wanted to
live! You killed nmy body, and now ne!
Fucken bastards! Death to you both!

CUT TO
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EXT. NGHT - THREE NI GATS LATER - CHURCH YARD

Concentrating near the fortified church, suspense inundates
every weary soul

UNDERTAKER COBB
The woman hijacked fromus is all but
dead, I"'mcertain. Gather all you can
carry. Every body, any weapon, food,
wat er, clothing, blankets, everything
we nust have.

Three days el apse without conflict. Inside the church
everyone i s noving about, and deeply concerned.

JubDl TH
| ama dam prisoner within this
church! Rel ease ne now, father, |
command you! This creature will bring
no harmto nme. Rel ease me now

ABNER DYER
Damm it, Judith, you will cease with
your selfish conplaints. You have
| ost your nother and your sisters. |
need your cooperation!

Judith stands in frustration staring at Abner.
The crowded church waits for the next words.

JUDI TH
And should you fail in killing this
creature, should he return tinme and
time again. How many years am| to be
fastened beneath this aging
sanctuary, suffocating under the
stench of rotting bird nests and
intimdated by creeping insects which
never rest?

Abner’s frustrations erupt. Dropping his weapons, he takes
control of Judith, bending her over he publicly disciplines
her before allowng her to fall to the floor disgraced.

JUDI TH (cont' d)
You bastard! How dare you scold ne

so! | will scratch out your damm
eyes, should you abuse ne again!

The crowd reacts to Judith's reaction.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - ANNE PRATT' S HOVE - FLASH FORWARD 1895
Anne sips her tea, pondering.

ANNE PRATT
My willingness to perfect this
procedure is daunting. |Isaac is being
lured into a snare ...by his own
nother! If only I could perish, and
ny son be cured. This is not justice,
only unspeakabl e tornent!

A flushed WIliam stunbles at Anne’s hone. A rattling door
frame and demandi ng voice alarns her! She is aware of his
condi tion.

WLLI AM TONER
Open this door you worthless bitch!
Again | am short incone because of
your insolence! When | find you, Anne
" m going to avenge ny | ost
wages, upon your body!

A tirade of searching | eaves WIIliam enpty-handed. Vomting,
he washes his nouth and staggers outside. Soon, Anne appears
fromwithin the walls. She neticul ously observes WIlliams
horse in the floral garden. Anne is |ashed upon the kitchen
floor, her head knocking over a w cker chair.

W LLI AM TOAER (cont' d)
Wherever you were, Anne, that was a
good hi di ng pl ace.

WIlliampulls at her lips. Lugging her into the bedroom he
throws her on the bed, then sits on her chest, |ocking onto
a mass of her flowing hair, then tying her to the bed.

W LLI AM TOAER (cont' d)
Pl ease ne, bitch! O 'l bash your
pretty head agai nst this headboard!

Anne surrenders to his brutal denmands.
WLLI AM TOAER (cont' d)
Do it right, Bitch! Unless you want
your stomach filled with gasoline!
Wl liamgets up and slanms her on her chest.

ANNE PRATT
That hurts! No, why there!

Anne fights to turn over on her back.



75.

Cont'd

Securing Anne to the bed, WI
hot water fromthe stove. A's
for nmore puni shnent.

|'iamrenmoves an iron plate and
ini ster caress prepares Anne

Wlliamslowy saturates Anne while peering into her eyes,
pressing the hot plate onto her many unforgiving tinmes! Anne
passes out fromthe torture. Wlliamwites a note. Untying
her, he | eaves the house after eating a sandw ch.

Later Anne recovers slowy, finding a note Iying on her
scal ded body. "It's nmy noney you bitch! Be out in three
days, or | really get nmad!” Anne hol ds her head tightly.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)

How wi Il | survive to bring Isaac to
me? These beatings slowy exhaust ny
will!l Al I want is nmy precious son,
ny only famly who is left.

After struggling to urinate and nove her bowels, Anne rests
on the bed, applying oils and creans.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
Dear Lord, please give ne the
strength | need to overcone these
obstacles, so | may return ny only
remai ning child, back fromthe void,
and to his bel oved nother, and end
this curse. | love ny child! Anmen.

Anne falls to the floor on her side.

BEI NG
Anne! Anne!

The house runbl es. Anne awakes to see the specter.

ANNE PRATT
You have returned. Have you seen the
puni shment ny body endures?

BEI NG
In ny realmthere is no need for sex.
Nor is there violence or death.
Concentrate on Isaac. You only have
one opportunity.

The being di sappears as Anne cries herself to sleep.

CUT TO
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EXT. DAY - CHURCH YARD - FLASH BACKWARD 1845

An inpregnable fortress surrounds the church courtyard. The
uncontrol | abl e el enents and persistent soaring enotions take
a punishing toll on the burdened nmen. A woman’ s scream
ignites concern. A spiked snowball has infiltrated the
swarm ng church yard and di sl odged hal f of her skull.

A contentious battle ensues for hours between nman and
beasts. The final eel is hit by a flam ng arrow. The G uel
flees into the forest. A ferocious and powerful roar shakes
t he ground knocki ng over trees and nen.

COBB
Let us cremate our fallen friends.
The creature will return, but next

time he will be alone. W die without
a fight, we die with a fight!

One week passes wi thout incident.
CALEB BEECHER

Is it possible we destroyed the
creature in the last battle?

COBB
Unl i kely, but possible. W have been
here before. | sense the beast wll

return to unleash its rage.

A nei ghbor approaches Cal eb.

NI CHOLAS
Caleb, I ama virgin. | have never
known a woman. | should not have to

shanefully die as a man, w thout
first loving a woman beneath ny manly
prowess. It would be quite
enbarrassing, | should say.

Caleb listens with a synpathetic ear.

CALEB BEECHER
There is Lucy. | offer you ny | ast
coins. Go, and informher | sent you
for relations. Return when you
exhaust her ...just don't tire,
yoursel f. You need to fight!

Ni cholas is hunbled. He is slowto take the noney from
Cal eb. He | ooks around to see if anyone is watching. He
bl ocks the view of others with his body.



Cont'd

NI CHOLAS
Hh- how can | ever thank you, Cal eb?

CALEB BEECHER
Return with the zeal of an angel who
battl es for unworthy nen. Seek her
now, before | decide to enjoy Lucy’s
t ender wonb!

Ni chol as exits with the excitenent of a child.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Spiritual powers do exist within the
uni verse. This must be the
expl anati on we encounter! Pray now,
ask for forgiveness of sins!

A |l arge prayer group forns.

COBB
Pl ease |isten. Brace yourselves for
t he wi ckedest of stornms. | am

convi nced we have not endured the

| ast of this beast. He thirsts for

wonen and i s capabl e of nurder

wi t hout regret. Make your peace with

your creator here in the courtyard
while time permts!

ABNER DYER
| desire the beast attack ne so he
and | can battle for all eternity
wi t hout rest. Gauging ny focus and
enotions solely on him and rel easing
ny mnd fromthis daily torment of a
grieving parent.

Cobb tips his hat towards Abner

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Power f ul words, Abner. No parent
woul d refuse your request. Shall we
hol d a service inside now as wel|?

Al'l agree! A nunber of days pass. Mich di scussi on around
town fills the busy streets. The skies have been an odd

purpl e and green. The town folk are scared this is a bad
sign. Ohers find confort in corn mash
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I NT. DAY - CHURCH

Intruding the church unnoticed the Guel infiltrates the
service canouflaging easily into the pal e cobbl estone
fireplace. A worn plank in the mddle of the floor rises as
a woman craw s into the sanctuary. The Guel stares with a
pi ercing appetite.

ABNER DYER
Pl ace nore wood on the fire, the
tenperature is dropping!

A man stacks five thick logs on the fire.

JuDl TH
Fat her, nust | be a bond servant?

ABNER DYER
Judith, nust we revisit this
unpl easant di scussi on? Your not her
and sisters are dead because of this
i nsidious creature. | refuse himthe
opportunity to destroy you as wel !

Nei ghbors stand and |i sten.

JUDI TH
| shall sacrifice nyself to the
beast, therefore ensuring you can
kill it, and be free!

Draggi ng Judith by the hair, Abner opens the | atch door.

JUDI TH (cont' d)
| ama prisoner to both the creature
and ny father! | declare | do not
know which is worse!

Abner pushes her into the hole.

ABNER DYER
Better you be a prisoner to life,
than to death

JubDl TH
Isn't it nmy life to choose, Father?
Haven't we travel ed the seas to be
free? In what manner is this freedonf

Abner begins closing the door on her. She fights to keep it
opened and tries to clinb back out. Al the while the G uel
stands cl ose by and observes themall.
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ABNER DYER
The creature seeks its nother,
Judith. It thrives on females. After
it learns of a woman not being its
nother ...it kills the woman by a form
of rape so deeply sinister, the wonen
cannot be identified.
So no, it's not your life or body to
sacrifice so foolishly!

The men all laugh at Judith.

JUDI TH
You men woul d all submerge your
manhood deep into ne if | invited

you! Don't play innocent! You would
| eave your wives to relish ny flesh!

Judi th di sappears beneath the fl oor.

UNDERTAKER COBB
She is under great stress now.

The G uel vani shes w thout conflict.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - ANNE PRATT' S HOVE - FLASH FORWARD 1895

Anne paces the room whil e speaking al oud.

ANNE PRATT
| nmust deliver Isaac to nyself,
regardl ess of outconme. | amunable to

earn now. This enslaving duty has not
been ny choice, please forgive ne?
Those repul sive creatures cheated ny
son of his boyhood life, now !l his
not her nust deprive himof |ife!

She sips froma w ne bottle.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
A nmoment's gentle enbrace, a tender
press of ny |ips against his cheek
will confort me for all eternity!
I will neet himagain.

CUT TO

79.
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EXT. NI GHT - FOREST/ CHURCH - FLASH BACKWARD 1845

The Guel digs up graves of early settlers and piles the
corpses on a huge fire, burning themall.

CGRUEL
How wel | | know these vast and
secl uded forests. Menory does not
deny ny actions here. The heavens
have wi tnessed nmy abom nations, and |
amaguilty before them

GRUEL (cont'd)
The voi ces of each wonan who never
knew chi | dbearing infest these
woodl ands and haunt ny ears. Each
pat hway | am acconpani ed by their
spiritual existence, scream ng and
scratching at nme with hatred, weeping
over their stolen |ives.

GRUEL (cont'd)
This curse | both fight to fuel, and
struggle to extinguish. Wth every
violation I commt upon hel pl ess
wonen, | deprive them of their nost
sacred attribute as a wonan.

GRUEL (cont'd)

Rest, | have never known you.
Peace, you too are a stranger to ne.
Msery, | call you by first name.

Deat h, you are ny shadow.

The creatures of the earth surround the Guel. The noonli ght
dinms on him as he launches hair spears into the skies as
they disintegrate in space and fall to the earth as bl ack
wor s, | andi ng upon every hone, street and person.

UNDERTAKER COBB
What is this new horror we face wth
biting wornms covering our people and
causi ng aching boils to appear?

ABNER DYER
The beast is the cause of this | am
sure. But how do we stop it?

The two nen watch as worns fall fromthe skies. They stand
under doorways in order to not be afflicted. They hel plessly
wat ch as people cry out and suffer in pain.

CUT TO
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I NT. NIGHT -THE SAME N GHT - CHURCH SANCTUARY
The church is packed with people hurting and scared.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Never before have | slept in fear and
lived in uncertainty. | must be
honest, gentleman, | do not wish to
perish to this beast, and his w cked
ways of haunting and puni shing us.

The tall church doors expl ode open as bone-chilling w nds
and glowng ants intrude. |Ice spears split clothes apart and
spray others with blood. Men instinctively charge the G uel
wi th knives, steam ng enbers and salts, gunshots ignite
within the heavily guarded church.

JUDI TH
Here, | amlsaac. Rescue ne, ny |ove!

The sudden scent of betrayal squeezes Abner's heart as he
and many others stand in shock to Judith's words. The
massi ve Guel and Judith lock in the center of the chaotic
room secure by ice walls.

ABNER DYER
Hol d your fire!l Don't shoot ny
daughter, ny only remai ni ng daughter!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Fire on the beast now

Wthin the safety of the ice walls, Judith reveal s her
beauty for the creature to admre.

JUDI TH
Relish in nmy youth, I|saac!

Abner tries to break the ice walls with a hamer.

ABNER DYER
Judi th, have you gone mad? This is
not a mere man. He wll kill youl!

The G uel whisks away Judith fromthe gruesone scene
unfol ding in the panicked sanctuary. Wary man scranbl e
after theminto the courtyard

ABNER DYER (cont' d)
Don't shoot, you fools! You will Kkill
nmy daught er!

Pandenoni um ensues.
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Cont'd

Every weapon the Guel has is exercised in defending himand
his bel oved Judith. Wthin the ice wall the Guel fastens
his | arge cloak around Judith’s hourglass figure, bending
her over, staring into Abner's sinking eyes.

ABNER DYER (cont' d)
You bastard! | will castrate you! |
will cut you with no nercy. | wll
di g out your eyes and burn your
heart! I will beat you even after a
t housand deat hs!

Judith clutches the Guel's strong arns, guiding his
thrusts, while smrking at Abner’s defeated expressions.

UNDERTAKER COBB
I think something is dreadfully wong
here, Abner!

The strenuous efforts of men begin deteriorating the thick
clear ice walls.

ABNER DYER
I will not permt her to die your
way! |, her father, shall relinquish

her life to eternity!

The creature | eaks bluish fluids as he is seriously wounded.
Judith's eyes reflect the roaring seas while her sighs of

pl easure chew upon her father’s heart. The burning sting of
an ant surrenders Caleb to the insect's powerful and
crippling venom

UNDERTAKER COBB
Cal eb, hang on!

Craw ing out fromCaleb’s head are tiny devouring ants!

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
We cannot hel p hi m now

JETHRO DOGGETT
Good God, man! He is our friend, M.
Cobb. We cannot desert him

UNDERTAKER COBB
Look at our friend, Jethro? Do you
recogni ze hin? No! He's dead!

Multi-colored rays of light flow fromeerie clouds
snot heri ng the nen.



Cont'd

ABNER DYER
Don't kill ny daughter! Save her now
She nust not be sentenced to a
gruesone eternity with this lustful
beast .

ABNER DYER (cont' d)
Judith, sweetheart, don’t |eave ne!

Pl ease, | have | ost everyone! There
is no pronmise with this denon from
hell! I amall alone! I |ove you!

83.

The nenaci ng ants shoot into space and |iquefy! The clear
ski es roar,
speaks fromthe opening clouds hovering in the courtyard,
dunbf oundi ng t he overwhel ned nen.

splitting the noon in two!

A wonman’' s voi ce

ANNE PRATT
| saac, |saac, |saac!
A beautiful woman appears within the nysterious clouds. Long
white hair drapes her narrow shoul ders as her gaze consunes
t he G uel.
ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
| saac, |saac, |saac, | am your
not her. Look at ne, ny son!
The Guel firmy grasps Judith while confusingly staring at

t he portal

All

conflict

and the Whnan wi t hi n.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
| am your nother, |Isaac! My nane is
Anne Pratt. Qur famly was
sl aught ered by creatures who | ooked
i ke you! Come to ne, ny son, and |
wi Il heal you of your burdens.

JubDl TH
No, Issac, | amyour nother! This
wonan is a wtch and neans to harm
you, ny | ove!

ABNER DYER
Judi th, you are nmy daughter! You are
not the nother of this hideous
nonster! It can have no nother. Such
a repul sive appearance cannot exi st
froma human birth.

has st opped.
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The G uel’s condemation turns to Judith's guilty face with
an indicting stare!

ANNE PRATT
| saac, your youngest sister was the
|ast to be killed by the creatures in
our hone.

CGRUEL
You betrayed nme! You begged ne to
sl ay your own nother to save your
selfish mserable life! It seens you
have befallen a curse far nore evi
t han m ne.

ANNE PRATT
Leave them behind, Isaac! Enter into
the portal now so | may help cure you
fromyour curse

ABNER DYER
No, Anne, your son has brought about
many deaths in this towm. | lost ny

wi fe and two daughters to your evil
son. He nust be destroyed by our
hands. He is not worthy of a cure!

The Guel forcefully separates from Judith.

ANNE PRATT
My son shall be cured! | do not care
about your | osses!

Abner shoots at Anne in the portal, but there is no harmto
her. He tries a few nore tines. Anne reaches through the
brightening portal to touch Isaac.

GRUEL
The bl ood of your nother rests upon
your hands. You are far nore sinister
than I. My seed in you shall die!

Judith stands condemed in her silence. The Guel roars

m ghtily! Reaching for his hair he | odges a serrated spear
at Judith, riveting into her rib cage, forcing her backwards
into an old leaning tree.

Abner runs to help Judith. He is crying badly as others try
to help him The Guel is noving into the portal. Shots are
fired but mss him He is quickly di sappeari ng.
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ABNER DYER
No, not my only fam|y!

Trying to dislodge Judith fromthe tree, Abner anxiously
turns and begins firing at the Guel! Ice walls secure a
path to his true nother! Anne’s arm begi ns snol deri ng.

ANNE PRATT
Conme now, |saac, enter into the
portal, we haven't nuch tine!

Bef ore being consuned by the portal, the Guel |ooks back on
the shattered Iives he abandoned, throwi ng a dark object at
Judith's deceased body, it cracks upon the wintry ground,
bursting into insects stinging her flesh.

Abner tries with others to brush off the insects. Frantic
gunshots ained at the portal are in vain, as |saac has
entered and the portal begins closing.

ABNER DYER
Anne! Your son is a murderer and he
deserves no cure and only death!

Abner fires his rifle many tinmes right into the portal but
does not hurt them

ANNE PRATT
I do not care about your |osses. |
only want to save ny son.

Col | apsi ng upon his dead daughter, Abner faints.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Cover themw th bl ankets, Then we
wi |l separate Abner from Judith
later! Allow himsone time with the
| ast of his famly, even if he is
unconsci ous.

The portal closes conpletely and vani shes into the col orful
and storny cl ouds.

JETHRO DOGGETT
But Judith is dead, Reverend!

UNDERTAKER COBB
We can see that, Jethro! G ant them
peace for now.

Jethro appears to be very puzzl ed.
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JETHRO DOGGETT
How i s there peace when a |iving man
rests on his dead daughter?

UNDERTAKER COBB
Just do as we request, please Jethro!
Cone al ong, we have bodies to
cremate! | need your hel p!

Jethro throws up his arns and stares at Abner and Judith.

JETHRO DOGGETT
VWhat of Judith’s remmins?

UNDERTAKER COBB
Damm you, Jethro! Anynore quarrels
fromyou, and Judith will be |aying
in your bed tonight! Now | need sone
damm hel p, pl ease!

Cobb begins to | oad bodies onto a cart. The wagon wobbl es
with its foul freight as Jethro secures a rag on his face,
bendi ng over a few tines before reaching the bl azing

f ur naces.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Not use to this kind of work, eh,
Jethro? At least |I'mnot bringing you
here this time, Jethro.

The decayi ng bodies are laced with |liquids and heaved into
t he consum ng furnaces, stacked upon one anot her naked.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Throw everything in, even the noney,
weapons, all of it, now

Jethro shovels the belongings into the fire.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Ni ce of you to obey so easily.

Wtnessing the bodies dissolve within the flanmes, the two
men stop to drink coffee and urinate. Large streans of bl ood
pour out of the furnace, form ng a radiating human figure
before them

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Jethro, |ook! Get the hell out of
here, now
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The plasma fi
side and the

gure attacks both nmen! Cobb is thrown to one
bl oody frame pours itself into Jethro’ s nout

causi ng convul sions and fits of hallucinations! Jethro

att acks Cobb,

trying to kill him The Reverend arrives an

subdues Jethro. Cobb hits Jethro then tosses himinto the

f ur naces and

burns him alive, against the opposition of t

shaki ng and confused Reverend.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
What in God’ s nane have you done, M.
Cobb? You just nurdered our friend!

UNDERTAKER COBB
You saw Jethro battling ne, Reverend!
As we burned the bodies, blood poured
out and forned a wonman’s figure. She
tried killing us! She then nelted
into Jethro’s nouth and he proceeded
to slaughter ne! Thank You for
hel ping nme! And if you ever again
accuse me of nurder, Reverend ... it
will be your own!

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
I thought | saw three people in a
skirmsh, that is why | hurried to
i nvestigate. Must you be so
aggressive, sir?

UNDERTAKER COBB
This creature is best out of our
realmand with its nother! | only
hope wherever it is, by sonme neans it
will be destroyed! And yes, Reverend,
| nust be aggressive!

The anxi ous Reverend shovels nore coals into the fire as

Cobb speaks,
frantically.

A conforting

even throwing large logs into the bl aze

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
| do not want another female exiting
t he furnace attacking, ne!

pat assures the Reverend, Cobb understands.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Now, Reverend, | think you would have
had a difficult tine finding a
wi |l ling husband for that breed of
woman, ehh?

87.

h,
d
he



88.

Cont' d
Cobb pours coffee for the two as they | ook around.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
You are not to troubled by anything,
are you M. Cobb? You pour us coffee,
and peer the | andscape as though
not hi ng has happened. A dead
consci ence exists within you!

Cobb extends an unflattering gaze upon the nervous Reverend.
Cobb spits sonme coffee out at the Reverend!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Anyone havi ng severe contact with the
creatures, eels, or its fluids, we
must not hasten to burn up
i medi ately ... what do you say?

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
There is the young Washington girl.
She is only nine years of age. Though
she cane into contact with the
creature, and was cut, | amtold. W
need to |l earn nore about this. But we
cannot burn a hel pl ess child!

Cobb | ooks into his coffee.

UNDERTAKER COBB
I would burn ny own nother if it
meant | get to live a long life!

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
M. Cobb, have we been frightened so
deeply we now seek to murder our own
children of this comunity?

UNDERTAKER COBB
Not nurder, Reverend ... Defense! |f
she is truly living with the
creatures fluids in her body ...she
nmust be i ncinerated! Soon.

The Reverend places his coffee on an old rotting tree stunp.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont ' d)
Don't be so filled with gl oom
Reverend ...it’s us, or her. W cannot
ri sk unthinkable horrors which stem
fromher contact with the beast. W
will determne a way to neet her.



Cont' d
The Reverend paces back and forth.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
We nmustn't repeat our plans,
Rever end!

The Reverend reluctantly nods his head.

CUT TO

EXT. NIGHT - THE NEXT N GHT - STREET
The Reverend neets M's. Washi ngton and her daughter.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Good evening, nma'anl Whom do we have
here? Such a pretty girl!

Ms. Washi ngton | ooks down at her daughter.

VRS WASHI NGTON
Good evening, Reverend. This is ny
daughter, Agatha! Is it true,
Reverend ...has the creature left us
now, never to return?

A slight pause in his response.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
We dearly hope so, child! Cone, |et
me take little Agatha for a party
where others are. Wuld you like
t hat, Agatha?

Agat ha | ooks at her momwith a smle.

MRS WASHI NGTON
Very well, Reverend! WII you return
her home or shall we cone for Agatha?

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Agatha will be escorted hone safely,
M's. Washington! No need to worry.

I nsi de Cobb's office.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH (cont ' d)
Now M. Cobb, how do you propose to
examne this darling child and remain
decent gentl eman?

89.
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Cont' d
Cobb scratches his head and quickly turns to the Reverend.

UNDERTAKER COBB
We sinply ask her questions while
feeding her treats!

The men sit Agatha at the table and place a host of sweets
before her to enjoy.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Now, Agatha, tell us about your
encounter with the creature. Here are
del i ci ous chocol at es and
strawberries, wld berries and honey!

AGATHA
I like mlk and honey too!

Cobb wal ks to the cold m k.

UNDERTAKER COBB
And you shall have sone, ny dear

Agat ha takes a few sips of the honey and m | K.

AGATHA
The creature was in ny house and ny
daddy fought it. | was cut a few

times and these blisters forned.
The two nen exanmine the blisters and | ook at one anot her.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Did the creature nmake you bl eed,
Agat ha?

She thinks while chewing berries and pie.

AGATHA
Yes, sir! But now | bleed a bluish
fluid, and becone cold easily.

The two nen stare nore deeply into one anot her.

UNDERTAKER COBB
kay, dear ...here is nore chocol ate,
it’s very tasty, right?

AGATHA
Yes, sir! Thank You!
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Cont' d
Cobb pats her on the head with a sinister smle.

UNDERTAKER COBB
kay, let’s go to the party now. Then
ancelady will walk you hone.

Agat ha kneels to respect the gentlenen. After bringing
Agatha to the party the two nen return to Cobb's office
cl ose by, and discuss a plan to capture the girl.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Earlier, little Agatha revealed to us
her m sfortunes, that will one day be
our troubles.

The Reverend pours hinself nore coffee.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Yes, nost heartbreaking! Wat if we
end up wong, M. Cobb?

Cobb rubs his face a few tines.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Then | shall depend on your prayers!

CUT TO

I NT. LATER THAT N GHT - AGATHA' S HOVE

The two nen | eave the hone with Agatha sleeping in the
Reverend's arnms. They hurriedly make their way back in front
of the furnaces.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Throw her in the fucken furnace, now

The Reverend shakes his head i n di sobedi ence.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Burn the little bitch, now

Cobb quietly opens the large iron doors with mld squeaking.
St andi ng back fromthe intense heat, he | ooks at the
Reverend and then inside the oven.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Wiy ne? You do it!

Cobb picks up a branding iron fromthe stove.
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Cobb brings the iron close to the Reverend. He grits his
teeth and presses the iron to the Reverend' s hand, searing
hi s knuckl es. The Reverend continues to hold Agat ha.

UNDERTAKER COBB
it now, Reverend! O | will shout
t he sl eeping you have vi ol at ed
is child by abduction, and the
wnspeopl e wi |l hang you!

Do
to
th
to

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
You are a diabolical man, sir! The
| i kes of which | shall never relate a
gentl e good norning to again.

Cobb holds the iron to his eyes. The Reverend steps back.

UNDERTAKER COBB
You bastard, Reverend! Kill the girl
now ...Or | kill you both! My life is
worth protecting. | amnot going to
di e because a cursed girl has
privileges to life, or a self
ri ghteous man thinks I should
sacrifice ny life for a child!

The undertaker prods the synpathetic Reverend with the iron.
Weepi ng, he tires fromcarrying slunbering Agatha. The
abused Reverend throws Agatha into the roaring bl aze,

sl amm ng the doors secure. They agoni ze over nightmarish

pl eas for help which brand their souls with guilt.

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
Now, we had to do this Reverend. W
hel ped manki nd!

Cobb wi pes his eyes.

REVEREND WOCOLRI CH
The Washington famly will report
Agat ha m ssi ng.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Reverend, if they become a problem ...
We burn themtoo. This was survival
Reverend ...not nurder! Now let’s
return to the church and see how
Abner is. Are you wlling to die for
a nonster's curse, Reverend? |I'm not!

The Reverend tries to rationalize his guilt.
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REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Agat ha was a child, a beautiful girl
child. She had a life.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Alife that would have taken ours!
Stop being | ady-Iike!

The two nen nake their way back to church. Cobb finds a pot
of coffee at a |local shop. So he pours hinself a coffee,
cuts a slice of apple pie, and noves on.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
Sir, you are a depl orabl e man!

UNDERTAKER COBB
Why thank you, Reverend. And | am a
living man because of it!

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - MORNI NG - CHURCH

The two nen arrive at the church. Cobb is eating a sandw ch
and greeting everyone.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Hel | o, Abner, ny friend!

Abner is wapped in a bl anket.

ABNER DYER
Where is ny Judith?

Cobb stares at the Reverend.

UNDERTAKER COBB
I don’t know. The Reverend and | were
not here for a day!

ABNER DYER
Reverend, please pray for ne!

Cobb turns to the Reverend.
UNDERTAKER COBB
VWell, Reverend, our friend seeks
prayer, what are you waiting for?

The Reverend struggles for a reply.
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REVEREND WOOLRI CH
O course | will! Yes, I'"'mdoing so
in silence.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - ANNE PRATT'S HOVE - YEAR 1895

St andi ng before Anne, |Isaac’s nonstrous franme eclipses her
petite figure. Enotions consunme one another. Gently raising
her thin arnms, she nervously stretches towards |saac. Anne
begins freezing while enbracing her son. |saac separates
from her, causing her to thaw

GRUEL
| cannot sinply hug ny nother!

Anne tries to wap a blanket around himso she can enbrace
him but she fails.

ANNE PRATT
| don't care if | freeze, Isaac ...\
are united! My son is before ne and
dying in your arnms | would relish,
rather to live forever w thout you

| saac wraps the blanket around her and hugs his nother.

GRUEL
What of the cure nother? Rel ease us
fromthis dami ng penal ty!

ANNE PRATT
| saac, through these tornenting ages
we have never known death, though its
shawl encapsul ates our deeply bruised
soul s.

| saac caresses her hair as the strands turn to ice.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
How ny sins soil ny soul! These
sufferings and m streatnments have
blistered my agoni zing heart as |
awai ted you, ny son

| saac steps back a foot, peering down into her flow ng eyes.
He catches her tears and drops themon the floor. She | ooks
down at the tears scurrying about.
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H s powerful

Rage engul fs

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
Everyt hing you touch turns to ice or
snow, my son

CGRUEL
Who, nother, has m streated you?

voice rattles the cabin.

ANNE PRATT
Men have abused and vi ol ated ny body
for two hundred years, nmy son. Al
t hese decades | willingly suffered in
hope of seeing you again.

hi m

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
It's all over now, son!

A pounding at the front door startles them

W LLI AM TONER

OQpen up, you whore! You owe me noney,
you owe ne noney! You will pay with
your shabby life this tinme you bitch!
This time | will beat you to death! |
wi || gouge out your eyes, | will rip
out your tongue! You Ome ne, Bitch! |
want ny friggi ng noney!

| saac levitates towards the door.

Anne cour ageously dashes towards the shaking door and

screans ...

W LLI AM TOAER (cont' d)
Open the door, whore! You owe ne!

ANNE PRATT
NO, WLLIAM ... YOU ONE ME

Anne turns quickly to Isaac.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
| saac: Men are here to hurt your
nomry! Men are here to rape your
nmomry! Men are here to kill your

nmonmy!

Anne whi spers while staring at the faded door.

95.
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ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
You owe ne, WIlliam And | demand
rei mbursenent for ny battered body!

| saac noves his nother aside. He then reaches for a finger.

ANNE PRATT (cont' d)
They owe ne, |ssac!

Breaking off a fingernail, the Guel throws it onto the

fl oor produci ng nonstrous ants. Securing Anne, he notions
towards the door, pulling strands of hair as they shape to
serrated ice spears. His long bony icicle fingers wap the
bronze doorknob soundly.

The nmen outside are puzzled and stare at one another as
eerie, high-pitched netal voices are heard frominside the
cabin. Retreating fromthe rustic porch, the nen cautiously
exam ne the front door.

Thunderously the door collapses outward as giant tinted ants
blitz the confounded nen. Ice spears ascend rapidly

di smantling bodies. Wntry el ements unbrella humans as

di smenbered heads and linbs litter the yard, and | egs are
ravenously eaten while retreating.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - CHURCH YARD - YEAR 1845

The courtyard overflows with celebrating fol k. Abner arrives
with a blustering wagon. He strategically renoves a | ong
object and fastens a stained chair within the powdery snow.
Suspi ci ous onl ookers anal yze Abner’s awkward noti ons.

Abner systematically shrouds the chair and object beneath a
nmenaci ng covering. Wrking rapidly beneath its security, he
finally reappears. Wping his browwth his sleeve, he gul ps
a beverage.

ABNER DYER
This is the penalty cowards suffer
for betraying their fam|y!

Wt hdrawi ng the covering fromthe chair, he reveals Judith's
decayi ng corpse. The fl abbergasted crowd erupts with

obj ection and harsh words towards Abner. Abner throws
snowbal I's at the crowd. He points his rifle at people and

t hey duck to avoid being shot.



97.

Cont'd

UNDERTAKER COBB
What are you doi ng, man? Cover up
that girl now Abner! Stop pointing
that rifle at Judith, she is dead!

Abner intertw nes his abscessed hand deep into Judith’s
frazzl ed hair, yanking her head backwards. Reaching for his
belt line he abstracts a | arge shimreri ng dagger. The
nortified townspeopl e increase their oppositions and harsh
| anguage towards Abner, pleading with him

UNDERTAKER COBB (cont' d)
ABNER ... YOU ARE COMPLETELY MAD!

Abner turns towards Cobb.

ABNER DYER
MR. COBB, SIR DO YOU DESIRE TO JO N
TH' 'S DI SGUSTI NG DI SREPUTABLE WRETCH
OF A WTCH

Placing the reflecting blade against Judith's neck, he
pai nstakingly slides the blade fromleft to right ...severing
her veins ... enjoying every salivating vindictive nonment.

Abner shouts for all to hear.

ABNER DYER (cont' d)
You murdered your nother, ny bel oved
wife, to save yourself! You aren’t
worthy of burial, or burning, not
even being fed to the creatures of
the earth! | only wish | could bring
you back and kill you nyself!

Abner steps back fromJudith, raising his rifle.

ABNER DYER (cont' d)
WHORE ... MURDERER, W TCH!

Nervously he di scharges his weapon, extracting an eye from
Judith’s dangling head. He is then strenuously overtaken by
three nen and forced to the crinmson snow.

UNDERTAKER COBB
Qui ckly, pour this into his nmouth ...
hol d his head up so he doesn’'t choke.
More, More! Abner remain still, this
will help you!

Abner struggles to get free.



98.

Cont'd

JOHN BAKER
Abner, relax! W are trying to help
you, for God's sake, relax!

Abner nmanages to elude his captures and darts towards Judith
gripping his rifle, abusing her already desecrated exposed
remai ns once again.

UNDERTAKER COBB
After hinml Whatever it takes!

Over powered once nore, Abner is hoisted further fromJudith
and sl ammed onto a square wooden table within the chaotic
courtyard. More nen hold hi m down.

JOHN BAKER
Hol d his head up now, gentlenen.
Softly, so he doesn't choke.

Anot her unl abel ed bottle overflows a paltry chi pped gl ass as
el i xir exudes across Abner’s rippling face.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
More, make himdrink nore! He needs
to be subdued!

A | oat hsonme scream exhunmes from Judith's body. A figure
separates from her disgraced structure. Picking up the
stained knife the apparition charges the men with a vengef ul
stare and di ngy teeth.

JOHN BAKER
What the hell is that thing?

The phantom drives the soiled blade into Abner and then
advances to smte yet another repul sive man and fatally
| acerates his winkled griny neck.

UNDERTAKER CCOBB
Kill this wtch!

An onsl aught of gunshots and boiling enbers, reduces the
angui shing sil houette to pixels upon the simering ground,
as the earth blisters with shrilling insects banqueting on
its remants, while inundated nen shudder in terror.

REVEREND WOOLRI CH
G ve nme that fucking bottle now

The Reverend chugs vi gorously. - THE END



