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Hellraiser : Obsession,


A Script By Mark Adams.





OPENING: A young man is seen walking down an alleyway, he is dressed in usual street clothes. Under his arm he carries a brown paper bag which seems to contain something rather large. A figure is in the shadows behind him, dressed in a dark trench coat. He is not seen clearly. As the young man, HARRY, walks away the figure turns and vanishes. Harry is now walking along a street, he comes to a gate and enters a garden. He takes out a key, unlocks the door and enters the house. He takes off his jacket and hangs it on the banister. He sits down at the table and places the bag in front of him.





HARRY: 


Lets have a look at you shall we. 





He reaches in and pulls out the Lament Configuration. He places it on the table in front of him and stares at it.


Hellraiser theme comes on, screen goes blank:





Mark Adams presents… 


Hellraiser : Obsession.





It opens in a very dark room, lit only by a few candles and burning incense. There are two people in the dark, holding one another. They are LIZ and SIMON. Simon is bare chested, wearing only jeans whilst Liz is wrapped up in bed sheets. They kiss and then Simon gets up and walks over to the candles.





LIZ: 


Love you Simon. 





She smiles. Simon blows each candle in turn then puts out the incense.





SIMON: 


I know you do, and you know I love you too. But I gotta go now…





LIZ:


 Is there something wrong?





SIMON:


 It’s Ok Liz, don’t worry. You know I haven’t been well lately and I guess it’s just getting to me. Relax, I’ll see you again tonight. 





He walks over and kisses her gently.





LIZ:


 Have a cool  time.





SIMON:


 I will.


 


He opens the door allowing light to pour in, dazzling him. 





SIMON: 


See you later.





LIZ:


 Bye.





SIMON:


 Bye, Liz. 





He exits, closing the door behind him leading to pitch black.





Large open field area: Several young kids are playing football as Harry walks past. From down a slope appears SHARON, she follows him.


Harry walks around a large hedgerow, Sharon follows to be grabbed by Harry.





HARRY:


 Sharon, why are you following me?





SHARON:


 Get off!


 


She pushes him away.





HARRY:


 There, I’m off. Now why are you following me?





SHARON:


 I wasn’t.





HARRY:


 You’ve been following me for the last 10 minutes Sharon. Why?





SHARON:


 Harry…





HARRY:


 Look Sharon, Simon has Liz now. Get over it, don’t turn into a bloody stalker.





SHARON:


 Fuck you.


 


She turns and runs off.





HARRY:


 I don’t believe her.


 


He carries on walking.





The House: Harry walks up to the front door and knocks on it. A few minutes later Liz opens it.





LIZ:


 Oh, hi Harry.





HARRY:


 Hi Liz. 





He walks in and takes his jacket off. 





HARRY:


 Had a run in with Sharon on the way home.





LIZ:


 Oh god, won’t she just leave us alone.


 


They wander into the kitchen, Harry starts to make a sandwich.





HARRY:


 She was pretty pissed off when Simon dumped her.





LIZ:


 Yeah, well, she has to deal.





HARRY:


 That’s what I told her but you know what she’s like.





LIZ:


 A bitch?





HARRY:


 laughs. You could put it that way I suppose! So where is Simon?





LIZ:


 Out getting some stuff for the party.





HARRY:


 Course. (Laughs.) Wow, I can’t believe my little sister has more stable relationships than me.





LIZ:


 (smiles.) Your time will come. 





Harry is now munching on his sandwich.





HARRY:


 Hey, You gotta see this! 





He dashes over and grabs a brown paper bag. He takes out the Lament Configuration and tosses it to her. She catches it.





LIZ:


 Cool. What is it?





HARRY:


 Puzzle box, bought it off some guy. Apparently it is dead hard to solve.





LIZ:


 (examining it.) You tried?








HARRY:


 Not yet. Thought it could be an interesting competition, see who can solve it first.





LIZ:


 That’s kinda lame.





HARRY:


 Well, thought we could give a prize to encourage people. Anyway you know that lot, never refuse a challenge.





LIZ:


 laughs. You’re right there. 





She places the Configuration on the sideboard. 





LIZ:


 So, who, exactly, is coming?





Simon walks out of a shop carrying a bag of stuff. He spots PAUL and calls out to him.





SIMON:


 Hey Paul! 





Paul looks around and sees him. He walks over.





PAUL: 


Simon. What’s all this for?





SIMON:


 The party.





PAUL:


 Party?





SIMON:


 You know, the party that we’ve been going on about for the last week or so. Remember, parents gone for week, house empty and all that.





PAUL:


 Oh yeah, sorry, I dunno how I forgot.





SIMON:


 Cause your stupid?





PAUL:


 Shut up. 





Punches on the shoulder jokingly.





SIMON:


 Just got a few things now I’m getting the vid.





PAUL:


 What you getting?





SIMON:


 Don’t know yet, might get Scream 4.





PAUL:


 Oh come on, not another crappy horror film. A bloody sequel at that.





SIMON:


 Yeah, well Liz wants to see it.





 Paul gives his a ‘look’. 





SIMON: 


Anyway, I doubt anyone will pay it much attention.





PAUL: 


Suppose. Yeah, so how is Liz?





SIMON: 


She’s great, thanks for asking.





PAUL: 


And what about Sharon?





SIMON:


 (sigh.) She is still following me around, it’s starting to piss me off. If it carries on I’m seriously going to report her.





PAUL:


 Yeah, like that’ll work. She is a real freaky piece of work, what did you ever see in her anyway?





SIMON:


 Dunno really, guess that ‘mysterious, silent’ look was a turn on. She seemed nice but when you get to know her…





PAUL:


 She’s a freak?





SIMON:


 You could say that.





The scene cuts to a dark room, Sharon is sitting talking on a mobile.








SHARON:


 (laughs.) Yeah, suppose. Look, I’ll get you the money soon, alright? 





She hangs up. 





SHARON: 


Bastard.  





She picks up a container, unscrews it and takes about several pills. She takes them then rests her head back and closes her eyes.





The House: A clock shows a fair amount of time has passed, Liz is seen walking into the kitchen with an empty glass. She places in on the side board and looks around in boredom, she spots the Box. She strolls over and lifts it up, examining it. She sticks her head out the door and shouts.





LIZ:


 Harry! Harry! Pause. Damn, he’s probably in the shower. Oh well. 





She closes the door and walks over to the table. She sits down and examines the box. She gently runs her fingers along the edges and follows the patterns delicately. Her whole attention is on it, examining its every detail. She places her thumb on the large circle and presses, she looks disappointed at the lack of any reaction. She then places it at the top and begins to run her finger along its rim. An image of a person, very unclear, flashes up onscreen as she runs her thumb a quarter of the way around. Suddenly there is a loud knock on the glass next to her and she jumps back into reality. Standing on the patio is Simon carrying several bags of various items. Liz jumps up and unlocks the door.





LIZ:


 Simon!





 (She smiles.) He steps in and dumps the stuff on the floor.





SIMON:


 Hi Liz. God that stuff is heavy!





LIZ:


 You got everything?





SIMON:


 Yeah, everything I could. Saw Paul down there, the ass forgot about it.





LIZ:


 (small smile.) Yeah, well you know Paul.





SIMON: 


Oh yeah. So, have you got the stereo system up and running yet?








LIZ: 


Nearly, though I may need Tina’s help on it.





SIMON:


 Your stuck aren’t you?





LIZ:


 Yeah basically.





SIMON:


 (laughs.) Oh well, it is complex. I’ll give you a lift to the Brains if you want, I’m going to grab some CD’s from Ben.





 Harry enters, drying his hair with a towel.





HARRY: 


Don’t forget me.





SIMON:


 Hi Harry.





LIZ:


 Hi. Where are you going?





HARRY:


 I’m coming with you, gotta speak to Tina about some work.





SIMON:


 Harry, you can’t get her to do all your homework for you!





HARRY:


 (laughs.) Why not? She is the Brain after all?





SIMON:


 You got me there.





LIZ: 


Hey you two, she does happen to be one of my best mates. 





They laugh and Simon puts his arm around her.





SIMON:


 Sorry hon.





LIZ:


 And don’t call me hon. 





Looks at Harry. 








LIZ: 


Or Little Sis.





HARRY:


 (laughs.) You’re the boss sis. 





She glares at him.





SIMON: 


OK, lets grab a bite to eat then we’ll leave.





HARRY:


 Sounds good to me.





LIZ: 


Food always does.





It is dark and Sharon is seen lurking around some garages drinking from a bottle. In the shadows stands a tall figure, the tramp from earlier. He is watching her. She throws the bottle to the ground shattering it.





SHARON:


 Shit stuff. 





She wonders off obviously partly drunk, the tramp watches and then disappears. Sharon wanders up across a road on a grassy bank and slips on the mud. 





SHARON: 


Oh Fuck! Shit! 





She clambers up, her hands covered in mud. Tears appear in her eye. Yelling. 





SHARON: 


This all your fucking fault Simon!





She looks around in a very pissed off manor and spots someone walking down past the bank. She recognises them as Tina and staggers over. Tina looks up startled as Sharon stumbles in front of her.





TINA: 


Sharon, what are you doing?





SHARON:


 Shut up you bitch.





TINA:


 Calm down…





SHARON:


Calm down!? Yelling. Don’t you fucking tell me to calm down! Just cause you’re the big brain, smart arse know it all. Doesn’t mean you treat me like shit.





TINA:


I only…





SHARON: 


Shut up!





She whacks Tina across the face. Tina looks around, a red mark on her face.





LIZ: 


Hey!





She runs up and pushes Sharon away. 





LIZ: 


Get off her.





Sharon glares at her before turning and running off.





TINA:


 Thank you.





LIZ:


 It’s alright, your lucky I passed by, she can get real nasty at times.





TINA:


I know. She is going to get into trouble one day.





Sharon is seen running along the streets looking really pissed off. She turns a bend and enters the lane leading to Harry and Liz’s House. She wonders into the garden and goes up to the back door.





SHARON:


 Fuckers thinking they can treat me like that. 





She forces the lock and breaks into the house. She wonders into the kitchen and switches the light on. 





SHARON: 


How could that bastard dump me? Liz is just a little slut. 





She opens the fridge and takes out a cake and starts eating it. She picks random objects up and throws them down. She goes over to the table where a few videos are laying. 





SHARON: 


Might be decent. 





She picks a few up and slips them into a bag. She looks around the room and sees the Configuration. 








SHARON:


What’s this?





 She picks it up and examines it. Shrugging she puts in the bag too. She then heads into the corridor and goes upstairs.





BEN’S HOUSE: Simon and Ben are sitting in a lounge chatting.





SIMON: 


Come on Ben, don’t be an ass.





BEN:


 Look, it’s my favourite CD! I don’t want it damaged.





SIMON:


 It won’t get damaged. You’ll be there to keep an eye on it.





BEN:


 I’ll be doing other stuff, I don’t have a clone you know. Though that would be cool.





SIMON:


 Ben…





BEN:


 Alright Captain! I’ll make a deal.





SIMON:


 I’m going to be here all night aren’t I?





BEN:


 Very probably.





SIMON:


 You’re a pain in the ass.





BEN:


 I know.





Sharon enters Liz’s bedroom. She looks around and sees a photo of Liz and Simon together.





SHARON: 


Slut.





 She picks up the photo and tears it in half. She sees the display of candles and sweeps her arm across it knocking them everywhere. 





SHARON: 


Bitch. 





She knocks over various items and throws things to the floor. She has tears around her eyes. She looks down and sees the box in her bag. She stares at it in silence then gently lifts it up.





SHARON:


Weird.





Tina and Liz are seen walking along the streets. Harry comes out a shop and runs up to them.





HARRY:


You found her then.





LIZ:


Yeah, we had a run in with Sharon though, she’s really starting to lose it if you ask me.





TINA:


I do wish she could find a solution to her issues, she doesn’t mean to be that way but she has had a lot of hard luck.





HARRY:


Ladies and Gentlemen I present Tina Jennings, scientist, mathematician and now psychologist! 





LIZ:


(laughs.)Harry! Stop being such a pratt!





HARRY:


But then I wouldn’t be me and you’d have to find yourself a new irritating older brother.








LIZ:


Gee, what a shame.





TINA:


Siblings…





They all chuckle and cross a road and head up into the estate. They continue to talk as they go.





TINA:


So, how far have you got setting up the system?





LIZ: 


Not far. Me and technology were not made for each other.





HARRY:


Yeah, you should see what she did with the toaster!





LIZ: 


You promised never to mention that!





HARRY:


I’m not saying anything else. Tina, just don’t let her ever make waffles…





LIZ:


Harry!





There is an outside shot of the house. The camera appears in the kitchen and surveys the mess before climbing up stairs. Eventually we come to Sharon sitting cross legged on the bed staring at the Puzzle Box, her hands gliding over its surfaces. She looks determined as she gives a section a small twist and a light ‘click’ follows. A small smile appears on her face at her success and she continues to move the puzzle around in her hands. The room seems to darken as she works at it but she fails to notice. As she makes another move the image of a figure briefly flashes up again. A small humming sounds.





SHARON:


Cool, getting hot.





She continues to work the box , there is now very little light in the room. As she makes a vital movement a blue light shines up out of nowhere.





SHARON:


What the fuck..?





With one last click the puzzle of the Lament Configuration is solved. The bell that marks the opening of the gateway begins to toll. Sharon places the puzzle down by her and looks around.





SHARON:


What the fucks going on..?





There is a noise from the shadows and Sharon looks up.





SHARON:


Shit.





The blue light shines up to reveal three figures standing in the darkness. The three Cenobites that have been summoned by her solving of the puzzle box. The large one standing in the middle is the figure that was seen flashing up briefly when people worked on the box. Only the lower part of his face is visible, the top is covered over, metal wires protrude from around the mouth. Chains run from his body into his hands. This is LEAD CENOBITE. To his right is a female Cenobite, she wears a long flowing dress and a shroud over her head. Scares cover her face and hands along with other mutilations. This is GIRL CENOBITE. The third one is the strangest of all, crouched down it appears to have no legs (or possibly no use of them) and supports itself by its massive arms. The face is twisted beyond recognition, the body bloodied. The third is HALF CENOBITE. We cut back to Sharon who looks horrified.





SHARON:


Wh.. Oh shit, god…





LEAD CENOBITE:


God has no place here.





SHARON:


Who.. who are you?





Sharon is looking terrified, she has took up a defensive position on the bed against the wall.





LEAD CENOBITE:


Explorers in experience, discoverers of pleasure. You called us and we came to you, to show you, show you are world. 





SHARON:


I… I never did anything!!!





LEAD CENOBITE:


You solved the box.





GIRL CENOBITE:


You summoned us. You must now journey with us. We have such sites to show you. 





SHARON:


Fuck you! 





She goes to bolt for the door but a chain flies out of the dark and blocks her path.





LEAD CENOBITE:


Do not resist, there is nowhere you can go, nowhere to run and nowhere to hide. 





Chains begin to drop down into the room, a torture pillar rises up out of the floor, pieces of flesh pierced onto it. Sharon collapses onto the floor.





SHARON:


Please, just let me go. Please.





GIRL CENOBITE:


We can’t. We cannot leave without you.





LEAD CENOBITE:


It is time.





SHARON:


No…





Hooks are seen flying forward and Sharon is heard screaming as the screen goes black.     





A clock shows the time as 1:00 AM in the morning, Liz and Harry come up to the door, it swings open.





LIZ:


Harry, don’t tell me you didn’t lock it.





HARRY:


I did. 





LIZ:


What? Oh you can’t be serious? We haven’t been broken into?





HARRY:


Not sure.





As they enter Harry switches a light on and starts to look around, he sees the disturbance left by Sharon searching around.





LIZ:


I’m too tired for all this.





HARRY:


Well there’s nothing we can do now, we’ll check if anything’s gone and ring the police in the morning.





LIZ:


Good idea, I desperately need sleep. I can’t believe this is happening. Night.





HARRY:


Night Liz.





She walks into the hall and heads up the stairs, heading to her room, the room where Sharon was attacked. She approaches the door and grips the handle. She pauses for a moment as if sensing something before slowly opening the door. The light shines in too the perfectly normal, empty room. Liz wanders in and dumps her coat on the floor. Then she notices Sharon’s bag. She picks it up and looks in at the videos and stuff.





LIZ:


Sharon…





She looks out the door and shouts down the stairway.





LIZ:


Harry, come up here a sec!





She wanders back into her room and looks around. She spots the Lament Configuration on the floor by her bed. She frowns, reaches down and picks it up. She looks over it, something about it is worrying her. She jumps as the bedroom door slams. She spins around to spot Harry entered.





LIZ:


Harry, you scared me half to death.





HARRY:


Sorry Liz, what did you want? Scared of burglars under the bed? Hey, is that…?








LIZ:


Yup, Sharon’s bag.





HARRY:


At least we know who broke in now. god, I don’t believe her, she is seriously twisted. But she’s gone too far this time, the police can sort her out.





LIZ:


But why did she leave her bag? She put some videos in it then left it here.





HARRY:


Maybe she was disturbed, had to leave in a hurry.





LIZ:


Come on Harry, she could have got the bag. And she left this too.





HARRY:


So, what would she want with a puzzle box anyway?





LIZ:


I don’t know but something about it just bothers me. Where exactly did you get it again?





HARRY:


I told you…





LIZ:


You told me some guy, that’s not very helpful. How did you know about it?





HARRY:


I just heard people talking, saying this tramp guy had been about trying to sell a puzzle box. They said he claimed it was near impossible to solve but those who did…





LIZ:


Those who did..?





HARRY:


Would get there hearts desire or something like that. You know everyone likes a challenge and all, I thought it would be a laugh, you know, see if we can solve it. Look Liz, its just a sales pitch, it’s only a puzzle box. 





LIZ:�Yeah I guess.





HARRY:


Look, I need some sleep, you’ll feel better in the morning. Night, Liz.





LIZ:


Night, Harry.





As Harry exits the room she sits and stares at the box. 





Outside the house we see the tramp staring up at her room. He turns and strolls off down the lane.





It is now the next day. Simon walks up to the house and goes in the back door. The place is fairly tidy, a pile of pizzas sit on the sideboard. He wanders into the living room where Tina and Harry are looking over the stereo system. 





SIMON:


Morning you too.





HARRY:


Oh hi Simon, we’ve nearly got it sorted.





TINA:


You mean I’VE nearly got it sorted. You’ve just been getting in the way. 





HARRY:


Gee, thanks. 





Simon laughs and wanders in and sits down. Liz comes down and walks in.





LIZ:


Simon!





She goes over and hugs him. 





SIMON:


Morning Liz. You look lovely.





LIZ:


Very funny. I look like someone who’s had no sleep for a month.





HARRY:


Well, your not getting any tonight. Unless you pass out that is. Its all go tonight, the sound systems done, the refreshments together, now all we do is wait.





SIMON:


Harry, don’t be so god damn melodramatic! (laughs.)





LIZ:


So, is anything missing?





SIMON:


Missing?





HARRY:


Yeah, Super bitch Sharon Britt broke in last night.





SIMON:


She didn’t?





HARRY:


She bloody well did. Nothings gone so I can’t be bothered calling the police, they’ll probably get in the way of  tonight if we do.





LIZ:


I’ll tell you what, I need some air, I’ll go around to return her bag.





SIMON:


Liz, she broke into your house and your going around to give her, HER bag back!?!?





LIZ:


And to shout at her lots, don’t worry about that.





SIMON:


I don’t think that’s such a good idea, you know what she can get like.





LIZ:


She broke in, I got the threat of the law on my side. Besides, I want to go to the Library too. 





HARRY:


Umm…why? Party, remember?





LIZ:


I’ll be back Harry, don’t worry. See you all later.





SIMON:


Bye Liz.





TINA:


Bye for now.





LIZ:


See you all.





She turns and leaves picking up Sharon’s bag on her way out. Simon turns to look at Harry.





SIMON:


What was all that about then?





HARRY:


I have no idea. She seems a bit troubled to me.





SIMON:


Do you think I should go after her?





HARRY:


I wouldn’t if I were you, you know what she can be like. Anyway, who knows, maybe she’ll be able to get through to Sharon, maybe she just needs a friend.





TINA:


That’s very open minded of you Harry.





SIMON:


Yeah, so open minded its almost a direct quote from last weeks Buffy.





TINA:


Harry…





HARRY:


Nobody’s perfect. 





We cut to an outside shot of a public library. Liz is seen walking up to the doors and entering. She walks in and goes over to a library computer. She sits down. We see her type in ‘Puzzle Boxes’.





We cut to a clock and it shows an hour passing by. 





We cut back to Liz who gets up from the computer and heads over to a certain area in the library. She reaches up and lifts down a book; the cover reads ‘Mystic Artefacts’. She goes over to a table and sits and begins to look through the index. 





We cut back to the House where we see Harry, Simon and Tina starting to set up the CD Player and putting pizza in the oven etc… A clock shows the passage of time is about a few hours





HARRY:


I hope Liz gets back soon.





SIMON:


She’ll be here eventually. 





It is now dark outside the library. Inside Liz is quite a way through the book. She turns a page to show a picture of the Puzzle Box. 





LIZ:


That’s Harry’s box…





She continues to read. Flicking onto the next page we see a picture of Chatterer(!) and one of Lead Cenobite holding the box.





LIZ:


Weird. 





The house is now fully prepared. We see Paul and Ben wandering up the path to the front door chatting. Inside others are already there; Garbage is playing in the background and people are lounging on the furniture. HANNAH is seen watching Harry. 





We see Liz completely engrossed. She suddenly stops.





LIZ:


Solving the puzzle will release the Cenobites… Huh, what are Cenobites?





She looks over to a small passage headed ‘Cenobites’ and begins to read out loud.





LIZ:


The Cenobites are creatures from another dimension, a place we would call Hell. Solving various puzzles can call them forth; they will then claim the solver and take them back with them to suffer eternally. What the hell is all this? A puzzle that calls demons?





Suddenly the whole room goes dark. Liz yelps and looks around. A heart beat can be heard. Liz turns to see a figure in the shadows.





LIZ:


Who’s there?





The figure steps forward to reveal Sharon, covered in blood.





LIZ:


Oh my god…





SHARON:


It’s true. They got me.





LIZ:


What’s going on, this some kind of sick joke?





SHARON:


No joke. They took me too Hell. 





LIZ:


But…but you’re here…





SHARON:


I’ve only slipped them a while. They aren’t watching me. I had to warn you. I may not like you but I do care about Simon. He doesn’t deserve this. Liz, you gotta destroy the box.





Suddenly the lights come on. When Liz looks again Sharon has gone.





LIZ:


Shit!





She gets up and runs from the library. 





At the house everyone is cramped into the Living Room; the song “As Heaven is Wide” by garbage is playing. Harry enters with a carrier bag.





HARRY:


Right, get into a circle. 





PAUL:


What’s up?





HARRY:


Posing a challenge. Who thinks they can solve this?





He lifts the puzzle box from the carrier box and holds it up.





PAUL:


What is it?





BEN:


Puzzle box.





SIMON:


Harry got it, apparently it can’t be solved.





HANNAH:


Not again. What was it last time Harry? Can any of us solve that damn riddle?





HARRY:


None of you did.





PAUL:


Have you done the box?





HARRY:


Afraid not…





SIMON:


We should all should try. We’ll pass it around and if you fail to solve a part of it then you have to take a shot.





HANNAH:


I’m game.





TINA:


I suppose I could. But I’m not taking a shot.





SIMON:


If you fail to make progress you are. 





HARRY:


So, who wants to go first?





We see Liz frantically running up a hill in order to get back to the house.





At the house we cut to Harry taking a drink. He then passes the box too Hannah.





HANNAH:


Thanks Harry.





She smiles at him and turns her attention to the puzzle.





HANNAH:


Can’t see any opening. Tricky.





She slowly runs her hands across its surfaces. Everyone watches as she does so. We hear Paul’s voice.








PAUL:


Come on Hannah.





As her fingers run across an edge we suddenly hear a click. We watch as she slowly moves part of the cube. She then turns and passes it to Simon.





HARRY:�Nice one Hannah!





She smiles at him.





We cut back to Liz who is seen running past the shops from earlier. She stops exhausted and collapses against a post.





LIZ:


Oh god…





After a brief pause she forces herself to carry on.





We are back in the Living Room and everyone is seen gathering around Paul. 





PAUL:


I’ve done it!





Everyone watches as the box twists into its final position.





SIMON:


I’ll get a camera.





He darts from the room just as the box finishes sliding into place. 





HARRY:


Is that it?





Suddenly the lights dim leaving the room in near virtual darkness. 





TINA:


That can’t be a power shortage…





Everyone stands up and looks around.





PAUL:


Harry, is this some kind of joke.








HARRY:


Not me! It’s probably Simon! He said he was going to get a camera just as it happened.





TINA:


I’ll go get find him.





She goes to open the door but finds it won’t.





TINA:


He’s locked the door.





HARRY:


What? He can’t of. It hasn’t got a lock.





Suddenly we hear someone scream. Everyone turns to see the Lead Cenobite standing in the shadows. 





PAUL:


Fucking hell.





LEAD CENOBITE:


Hahaha. There are many of you here. You solved the box together. You will be ours together.





BEN:


I’m getting out of here.





Suddenly hooks fly down from the ceilings and into Ben. He screams in pain. We see his guts falling onto the carpet and then he collapses. As this happens everyone breaks into a panic to get out. 





HARRY:


Get back!





He kicks the door hard and it opens, allowing many out; however we see a few being dragged back by chains. The door slams shut behind them and we hear cries of agony. Harry runs up to Simon.





SIMON:


What’s going on?





HARRY:


Oh shit, demons, oh god, they’re going to kill us!





SIMON:


Is this some kind…





He stops. We turn to see the GIRL CENOBITE walking towards him and Harry. A large knife is in her hand. We close up too the knife to see it is coated in blood which slowly drips off of it.





SIMON:


Jesus Christ…





HARRY:


Come on, lets get out of here!





They turn and run up the stairs. The Girl Cenobite follows slowly behind them. They run up to a door and try and open it.





SIMON:


It’s locked!





HARRY:


Oh crap. Come on! 





They run into a nearby room and slam the door behind them. They begin to build up a barricade. 





SIMON:


This can’t be happening, it just can’t be.





We cut to the bathroom where we see Hannah sitting on the closed toilet seat. Fear spread across her face. The door is locked by a bolt. As she sits we here water begin to run.





HANNAH:


Huh?





She gets up and looks over to the bath. The hot tap is running and it is slowly filling with water. She wanders over and tries to turn it off but the tap doesn’t move. Hannah looks puzzled. She tests the water with her finger and it burns.





HANNAH:


Ouch. Hot. 





We cut to Liz running along the lane towards the house. As she approaches we see a figure lurking in an upstairs window. She runs up the front path and bangs on the door.





LIZ:


Harry! Simon!





There is no response. She dashes to the side of the house but finds a wooden gate locked shut. She begins to try and climb over.





We cut to Paul and Tina who are in the kitchen area. They see Liz walk past the window and begin to bang on it.





TINA:


Liz!





PAUL:


Liz! You gotta help us!





We cut to outside where the window appears empty. 





Back into the kitchen they are looking around panicked. Paul keeps trying the door handle.





PAUL:


The doors won’t budge!





TINA:


Let’s both try the French Window.





PAUL:


Worth a try.





They both run over to it and begin to try and force it open. Slowly it begins to shift across.





TINA:


We’re doing it!





Outside we see Liz getting half across the wooden fence next to the gate. Suddenly the arm of Half Cenobite appears and pushes her forward. She falls to the floor behind some bushes and knocks herself out.





Back inside Tina and Paul have nearly finished opening it.





TINA: Let’s go!





Paul dashes through the opening but it suddenly slams shut behind him. 





PAUL:


Tina!





Tina bangs on the glass and begins to shout.





TINA:


Paul, help me open it again! Paul!





Outside Paul sees no one at the window. 





PAUL:


Oh God…





He runs around the corner to the Wooden gate but sees Half Cenobite sitting on the fence. He turns and flees up the garden and into a large shed, slamming the door behind him. He leans against it, exhausted. The panic begins to clear and he slowly regains his breath. Suddenly a broom falls forward and bangs against the floor. Paul looks up over to it. A figure stands in the shadows. The figure steps forward to reveal it’s Girl Cenobite. 





PAUL:


Not again.





He turns to try and open the door but it will not budge. He looks back to see her slowly walk up to him. She looks up at him and smiles. Paul presses himself against the door. 





PAUL:


Please, leave me alone.





GIRL CENOBITE:


Hush. We have such sites to show you.





She lifts her blade and stabs it into Paul’s chest. He yells in pain. She smiles and does it again. Her other hand brushes his face as he screams in agony.





We cut back to Simon and Harry sitting in a large bedroom.





HARRY:


We can’t just sit here.





SIMON:


What else can we do? 





HARRY:


I don’t know. Liz will be back soon, maybe she can help.





SIMON:


What the hell will she be able to do? She’s gonna get herself killed just like Ben! 





Simon just collapses onto the bed. 





HARRY:


Don’t give up like that. We can do something. We must be able to…





We cut to Hannah who is still sitting in the bathroom. The bath is nearly full and it is very steamy. She wanders over to the door and slowly unbolts it. The sound of water stops. She turns to see the tap has stopped running and the bath is full. She turns back to the door and slowly opens it. She looks out onto the empty landing. She steps out slowly and looks around, there is no one about. 





Living Room: It is now pitch black apart from the light from candles sitting on a mantlepiece. At the far wall the Puzzle sits on a small table surrounded by candles. In the darkness we see Lead Cenobite standing perfectly still. We close up on him.





LEAD CENOBITE:


Only four to go. 





Hannah slowly moves to the top of the stairs and looks down. Nothing there. She sighs in relief and begins to step onto the first step. Suddenly she is grabbed from behind by Girl Cenobite and dragged back into the bathroom. She screams as she is thrown to the floor. She is screeching in fear as Girl Cenobite grabs her and lifts her up by the hair. She drags her over to the bath of boiling water.





HANNAH:


NO!





Girl Cenobite plunges her in and holds her head over. She splashes around at first but soon goes limp. Girl Cenobite turns and exits the room closing the door behind her.





We see Liz slowly pick herself up and shake her head. She gets up and walks over to the door. She grips the handle and slowly pulls it down. The door is unlocked. She steps in. As she does Tina runs yelling at her with a knife!





LISA:


Tina! Tina it’s me!





Tina stops suddenly.





TINA:


Oh god, Lisa. Thank god. We’ve got to get out of here! They’re dead, everyone is dead!





LIZ:


Are you sure?





TINA:


I don’t know, these creatures, they came and attacked us. 





LIZ:


I know. I know, but what about Simon and Harry?





TINA:


I saw them run upstairs. I don’t know if they were caught. God, this can’t be happening. It’s impossible, there has to be a rational explanation, surely!





LIZ:


Calm down Tina. We got to find the others. 





TINA:


But…





LIZ:


Do you really want to leave knowing they could still be here waiting for help?





TINA:


I guess not…





LIZ:


Then come on. 





Liz goes over the kitchen door and grips the handle. Tina stays close behind her. Slowly Liz turns the door handle and pulls it open. The hallway is empty. She creeps forward into followed by a very scared looking Tina. As they reach the middle of the hall the door suddenly slams shut behind them. Tina and Lisa yelp in surprise.





LIZ:


Damn!





Upstairs Simon gets up and bolts to the door.





HARRY:


What was it?





SIMON:


That was Liz, I’m sure of it!





HARRY:


You can tell her yelp? Don’t tell me anymore.





SIMON:


This is no time for joking around. We’ve got to help.





HARRY:


That’s what I’ve been saying, now lets get going!





Simon opens the door and they step into the Hall. Harry looks around and sees Hannah. They both step forward into the bathroom.





HARRY:


Hannah…





SIMON:


Oh my God…





HARRY:


Those bastards. They’ve killed her, they’ve killed everyone!





The door suddenly slams just and locks them in.





Down the stairway Tina and Liz are at the door to the Living Room. 





TINA:


Don’t go in there. That’s where they are.





LIZ:


Why don’t they come after us?





TINA:


I don’t know! Maybe they’ve gone?





LIZ:


Not likely. I think they’re just trying to scare us, to pick us off one by one. Let’s try upstairs. 





They wander up the stairs and try the bathroom handle. It is locked. Liz knocks on it.





LIZ:


Hello?





Harry and Simon knock back and there voices are heard.





SIMON:


Liz! Thank god your alright! You have got to help us, we’re locked in!





LIZ:


Alright, I’ll try and find something to get through with. Tina wait here.





Liz runs into her room and looks around. We see Tina watching her from the hall. Suddenly Lead Cenobite appears by her side. Liz looks around and sees him.





LIZ:


Tina look out!





Tina turns and screams but it is too late. Lead Cenobite pushes her onto her knees and puts her head in his hands. The door slams in front of Liz leaving Tina trapped alone. 





LEAD CENOBITE:


The pain will only last a moment. The suffering will be eternal.





He begins to pull on her head, blood gushes out her mouth. We see from the top of the stares the shadow of him pulling her head off. We see her body fall to the floor. We cut to a close up of Lead Cenobite.





LEAD CENOBITE:


Hell awaits you.





We cut back and all signs of Tina are gone. The door to the room Lisa was in suddenly opens. Liz is seen backing out; Half Cenobite is in there! She is trapped between the two. She realises she is trapped and goes down onto her knees and burries her head in her hands, defeated.





LEAD CENOBITE:


This one did not solve the box. She is not for us.





Liz looks up too see they are no longer there. She sees Harry and Simon walking out the bathroom. She runs up and hugs them both.





LIZ:


Thank god your alright. How did you get out?





HARRY:


It just opened itself, I’m not sure how. We have got to get out of here!





SIMON:


I’m with you there! Let’s go!





LIZ:


No!





HARRY:


What?





LIZ:


Can’t you see they will never you go. One said something to me, said I never solved the puzzle. They’re after you and won’t go until they have you! We have to undo the puzzle, it’s the only way.





SIMON:


I haven’t a clue what’s going on but you sound like you do. So, what’s the plan?





LIZ:


I’m not sure… I’ve got it!





We cut back to the Living Room. It is completely empty. Slowly the door creaks open and we see Harry step inside. The door slams shut behind him and he spins around to face it. He tries the handle.





HARRY:


Locked. 





He creeps forward into the centre of the room and looks around. We see the figure of Lead Cenobite appear in the corner over his shoulder.





LEAD CENOBITE:


Harry.





Harry spins around to face him.





HARRY:


Oh crap.





They stand there facing each other in the darkness. 





LEAD CENOBITE:


I feel your fear. It flows from you. I can smell it, hear it, taste it. 





Harry begins to back up towards the Shrine where the puzzle sits. He keeps his eyes on the Cenobite at all times. Suddenly Half Cenobite appears from under the shrine and grabs Harry’s ankle. It’s claws dig in and cause blood to stain Harry’s trousers. He cries in pain. He kicks at Half Cenobite but it doesn’t let go. Lead Cenobite steps forward towards him. Suddenly Simon and Liz burst into the room. Lead Cenobite turns to them. As he does Harry grabs the Puzzle and hits Half Cenobite with it. We see him twist a section of it around. The Half Cenobite cries out before vanishing.





HARRY:


Surprise.





Lead Cenobite turns to look at Simon. He nods at him and a hook flies forward. Liz steps in front of Simon and the hook falls to the floor. 





LIZ:


You can’t harm me. I never solved your stupid puzzle did I?





LEAD CENOBITE:


No. But you stood in hell’s way.





Girl Cenobite appears beside Lisa and stabs her in the side. She is wounded but alive. Simon pushes the Girl Cenobite back and looks to Harry.





SIMON:


Pass!





Harry throws him the puzzle and he catches it. He twists it around again and Girl Cenobite screams as she is banished back to Hell. Lead Cenobite looks around at them all before stepping back a pace. Simon passes the box to Liz.





LIZ:


Go to Hell. 





She twists the box and Lead Cenobite screams.





LEAD CENOBITE:


This is not overrrrrrrrr!





He is gone as are all the candles. Liz holds onto Simon.





LIZ:


It’s over.





HARRY:


Where’s the box gone?





We cut to a shot outside the house. The tramp holds the puzzle. He turns and walks away.





THE END.
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