 SUSAN SCREAMS OUT


 


 In pain, in anguish, in terror. She's right back


 into the hell she escaped from just a little while


 ago. Susan dashes back to the elevator, pounding the


 'down' button several times. No response.


 


 Feeling defeated, she gives the elevator door a


 couple of kicks. She turns back to the long, dark


 hallway ahead of her.


 


 The floor is made of reddish steel and the walls are


 a blend of all these colors, burnt and disfigured.


 It looks exactly like the 'alternate' school, but on


 a much larger scale. 


 


 It was like some parallel universe...


 


 INT. HALLWAY


 


 Pushing past a set of double-doors, Susan wanders


 into this corridor. The atmosphere gets darker. Much


 darker. She clicks on her flashlight, thanking god


 it still has enough power to operate.


 


 She raked her fingernails across the surface of the


 door, feeling the burnt steel touching her skin


 roughly.


 


 The rooms werent much different from the halls -


 horribly twisted, burnt and disfigured.


 


 She spots a staircase leading down - finally!


 Perhaps this hell will disappear once on the third


 floor...


 


 INT. THIRD FLOOR LANDING


 


 ...no, it's not. The horror has spread to all wings,


 all hallways, and all floors of this wretched


 building. Her flashlight follows along the burnt


 steel walls, inspecting everything.


 


 She walks forward, going through a series of doors,


 until she winds up in the...


 


 INT. 2ND FLOOR - NURSE'S STATION


 


 Dark and charred just like all the other rooms.


 Susan takes just one step in - when she notices


 movement. Something's crouching under a cot.


 


 It's moving. It's HUMAN. A nurse.


 


 She's crouched over weirdly, like she had a hump on


 her back. Susan notices a slash of blood across her


 leg - she's wounded. 


 


 					SUSAN


 			Here... let me help you...


 


 Susan walks toward her some more. The nurse reveals


 a knife - clutched in her tiny right hand, probably


 for self defense purposes. 


 


 					SUSAN


 			Ma'am, are you alright?


 


 The nurse lets out an inhuman GROAN. She lifts


 herself up some more revealing that she does,


 indeed, have a grotesque hump on her back. She looks


 up at Susan - with her blood-red eyes.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Oh my god...


 


 Blood pours down the Nurse's nose, spilling out onto


 her cotton coat, staining it with the crimson


 liquid. The nurse lurches forward, knife in hand...


 ready to stab... Susan!


 


 					SUSAN


 			Hey, HEY!


 


 She dives out of the way quickly as the nurse


 slashes the blade close to her. Susan falls to the


 floor - petrified. The nurse shuffles toward Susan,


 mumbling butchered english.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Stay back!


 


 Susan reaches into her pocket, grasping the pistol


 in her hand. She whips it out. The hell-nurse


 continues her persuit.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Have it your way.


 


 BLAM! BLAM!


 


 Two shots straight into her skull. But the nurse


 doesnt stop.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Huh?


 


 Re-aiming her pistol, Susan points her gun towards


 the nurse's heart. BLAM!


 


 The nurse sinks to her knees, groaning, falling to


 the mesh-wire floor. Lifeless. Dead.


 


 Wiping a tear from her face, Susan quickly advances


 down the hall, putting distance between herself and


 the human being she just killed. She comes upon the


 double doors at the end of the hall, pushes it -


 


 IT'S LOCKED.


 


 Susan angrily pounds on it a few times, hoping it


 would open. But it doesnt.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Why? WHY ARE YOU DOORS ALWAYS


 			LOCKED?!


 


 Footsteps behind her. Susan spins around, just in


 time to see...


 


 A DOCTOR


 


 But not a normal doctor. Much like the nurse she


 encountered before, this is a slow-shuffling,


 knife-weilding zombie-esque human. 


 


 The doctor lunges forward, grabbing onto Susan and


 tackling her to the ground. 


 


 Susan struggles, fighting and kicking, but it doesnt


 seem to faze the doc one bit. She screams at the top


 of her lungs, seeing a knife above her head. 


 


 She throws herself forward - knocking him off with


 her torso. The doctor falls backwards, groaning with


 pain, the knife skittering across the floor to the


 other end of the hall.


 


 Susan gives the doctor one swift kick to the side.


 As he tries getting up, she kicks again in the head


 - hard. He falls back down.


 


 The gun comes out. BLAM BLAM BLAM! Three shots


 straight into the hideous hump in his back. The


 doctor groans again, then all is still.


 


 INT. FIRST FLOOR - CONTINUOUS


 


 Susan approaches the first floor, catching her


 breath. She eyes the basement door - perhaps it's


 unlocked.


 


 She tries the knob. It is.


 


 INT. DARK SPACE


 


 There's only a set of stairs leading down in front


 of Susan, so she begins walking down them. She goes


 through another door at the bottom.


 


 INT. BASEMENT


 


 It's fairly small - perhaps five or six doors


 leading out into some different section of the


 place. The floor is now made of stone, and no longer


 a chain-link mesh that was apparent in the other


 floors.


 


 A cold sweat runs down Susan's forehead. She brushes


 it away with her arm-sleeve quickly... when she


 hears a low, groaning sound. Completely bonechilling


 and inhuman. It's LOUD, very loud. It's coming from


 somewhere...


 


 She stops. Listens.


 


 					VOICE (O.S.)


 			Mommmyyy....


 


 The voice... of a little girl. CHERYL. 


 


 					SUSAN


 			S...s...sweetie?


 


 					CHERYL (O.S.)	


 			I'm... cold... mommy...


 


 Cheryl's voice sounds a tad odd. It sounds...


 echoey, and a bit raspy. But Susan still recognizes


 it as the voice of her scared daughter.


 


 Susan looks all around her - trying to place the


 voice.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Cheryl, honey, just tell me where


 			you are and I'll -


 	


 					CHERYL (O.S.)


 			Mommy hurry... please... where...


 			are you?


 


 A DOOR right to the left of Susan CREAKS open


 ominously, all by itself, as if some invisible


 spectre is lending a helping hand... or is it?


 


 Without any hesitation, Susan bursts through the


 entrance doorway, leading to...


 


 INT. FIRST FLOOR HALLWAY 


 


 Huuuh? Susan spins around, confused. THE DOOR SLAMS


 SHUT - Susan grasps at the knob, trying to open it


 again. It's sealed shut. 


 


 					SUSAN


 			Cheryl... can you see the light


			of my flashlight? 


 				(pause)


 			Cheryl?


 


 INT. NURSE STATION - FIRST FLOOR


 


 She opens the door slowly, her flashlight producing


 a spotlight affect on a cabinet across the room. Sus


 closes the door behind her. 


 


 Movement. Underneath the cabinet. 


 


 Susan squints in the darkness, aiming her flashlight


 toward it...


 


 A MALE NURSE


 


 is crouched down below, quivering with fear. No


 hump. No blood. No knives. A real, organic, scared


 human being. Susan nearly breaks into tears upon


seeing him. 


 


 He looks up, the light flaring in his eyes. This is


 HUGH GARLAND, a man in his late 20s, handsome,


 down-to-earth, and friendly. He CHARGES Susan, not


 to hurt her, but - to hug her. 


 


 Hugh wraps his arms around Susan tightly, tears


streaming down his face, as if he's seen an


 unspeakable horror that he'll never forget. He feels


 relieved, yet still extremely fearful of this horrid


 place at the same time.


 


 					HUGH


 			Thank the lord...


 


 He sounds very broken, sounding as if he's been


 crying for hours. Fear, horror and confusion is


evident in his voice - as well as his face and


 movements. Susan gulps - has she finally found


 somebody normal?


 


 					HUGH


 			I... I never thought I'd see a


 			human face ever again.


 


 His eyes lock onto hers - then he notices a rather


 large gash on her forehead. A gash from the mutated


 doctor, no doubt.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Who are you?


 


 					HUGH


 			Oh, uh, my name is Hugh Garland. 


 			I... I'm a male nurse here. 


 	


 					SUSAN


 			What the hell happened to this


 			place?


 


 					HUGH


 			I cant say. I was knocked out by


 			someone, and when I woke up...


 			


 					SUSAN


 			...it was like this. Yeah. Dr.


 			Kauffman doesnt know anything,


 			either.


 


 					HUGH


 			D... Dr. Kauffman is still alive?


 


 					SUSAN


 				(pause)


 			Yes. Um, my name is Susan Kidman.


 			I was visiting here... with my


 			daughter.


 


 					HUGH


 			Your daughter? Where is she?


 	


 					SUSAN


			Lost. 


 


 					HUGH


 			I'm sorry.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Yeah, everyone's always sorry -


 			no one's willing to help me look.


 


 					HUGH


			I... I'd like to help you, Susan.


			But I cant leave this place.





					SUSAN


			You cant?





 					HUGH


 			No... it's this weird feeling...


 			like... if I leave the hospital,


 			something very bad will happen.





 					SUSAN


 			Compared to what I've seen earlier


 			today, I wouldnt be too surprised


 			if you started sprouting antlers


 			from your head.


 


 					HUGH


 			How long have you been out there...?


 


 					SUSAN


			I... honestly dont know. It was


			11:34 in the morning when I last


			checked...


 


 She peers down at her watch. 


 


 "July 9th


 11:34 am"


 


 					SUSAN


 			Oh, fuck watches. 


 


 					HUGH


 			It's well into the evening now...


 			you must be hungry. 


 


Susan stares at him in the darkness, groping her


 stomach. Strangely enough, she isn't.


 	


 					SUSAN


			Huh... I'm not. Around THIS


 			time of the month I'm usually


 			an eating machine...


 


 					HUGH


 			Well, do you need to use the


 			bathroom?


 


 					SUSAN


 				(sounding worried)


 			No... No, I dont.


 


 					HUGH


 			Well let me patch up that gash


 			for you...


 


 										FADE TO





 Minutes later. Susan's sitting on a gurney. Hugh's


 finished applying antibacterial cream and a bandage


to her forehead.


 


 					HUGH


 				(smiling)


 			All better.


 			


 					SUSAN


 			Thanks Mr. Garland.


 


 					HUGH


 			Call me Hugh, please? Cuz I'm


 			gonna keep calling you Susan.


 


 There's a pause. Susan just squints at Hugh,


 recalling this very same conversation for what seems


 like hours ago.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Ok. Hugh. 


 


Hugh smiles at her, picking up his supplies, and


 moving them to a nearby desk.


 


					SUSAN


 			So uh... if you dont mind me


 			asking, what's in the hospital


			basement?


 


 					HUGH


 			The basement? Oh... uh, I have


 			no idea. Dr. Kauffman would always


 			say that if we go into the base


 			ment, we'd be shipped off into the


 			Land of Unemployment.


 


 					SUSAN


 			That's odd. He didnt let you guys


			into the basement?


 


					HUGH


 			Never ever, ever. He was really


 			weird and paranoid about it, too. 


 			Like he was hiding something...


 


Hugh trails off, unsure of how to finish his


 sentence. He looks back at Susan, noticing the worry


 in her face. 





 					HUGH


 			Did you... go down there?


 


 					SUSAN


 			Yeah. I did. And I didnt see anything


 			peculiar... but...


 


 She stops herself.





					HUGH


 			But...?


 


 					SUSAN


 			But I heard *something*. It was like..


			a scream.


 


 					HUGH


 			A human survivor?





 					SUSAN


			No... it didnt sound human at all. 





 					HUGH


 			Spooky. I never liked basements, 


 			anyway. 


 				(pause)


 			I do remember seeing something, though.


 


 					SUSAN


			You do?


 


 					HUGH


 			Yeah. A couple of people from our


 			staff dared me to down there once...


 			and I remember entering this room


 			with a mesh-wire floor and -


 


 SUSAN cries out suddenly, groaning with pain. A


 SEVERE MIGRAINE has struck her - her head pounding


 and pulsating with agony. She crumbles to the floor,


 grasping her temples.


 


 					HUGH


 			Susan - SUSAN?!





 He runs over to her quickly, trying to help her up.


She screams.


 


 					HUGH


 			SUSAN WHAT'S WRONG?


 


 										BLACK OUT!


 


 Darkness. Total darkness. For a long time, nothing


 happens on screen. The moan of a demonic hell-hound


 swells in the distance. 


 


 Movement. A hand. It reaches up and touches...


 


 Susan's head. 





 THE CAMERA WIDENS revealing Susan sprawled out in an


 ANTIQUE SHOP. Small and simple, with many antiques


and old furniture about. She groans, touching her


 forehead. 


 


 					LOGAN (O.S.)


 			Rough night?


 


Susan looks up to see LOGAN standing a few feet in


 front of her, grinning ear to ear. He offers a hand.


 Susan ignores it, standing up by herself.





 					SUSAN


 				(groggily)


 			Jesus shit...


 


 She looks around her, seeing the antique shop. This


 was the same place Susan saw in her vision...


 


 					LOGAN


 			I saw you run in here, and I


 			decided to follow.


 	


 					SUSAN


 			But I didnt ru... oh, nevermind.


 			Did you... did you find my daughter?


 


 Logan shakes his head wearrily, a look of sorrow


 upon his face.


 


 					LOGAN


			I did, however, see something


 			rather strange.


 


					SUSAN


 			You did? What?


 


 					LOGAN


 			I did see a girl. BUT - she didn't


 			look Cheryl's age, more like 15 or


 			16. A cute little thing. If I was


 			10 years younger -


 


 					SUSAN


 			LOGAN! Your misplaced comic relief


 			isn't needed. 


 				(firmly)


 			Tell me what you saw. 


 


 					LOGAN


 			This girl... I saw her walking towards


 			a lake. I called out to her, but she


 			didnt hear me. She was looking across


 			the lake - at the amusement park.


 			But here's the kicker...


 				(a pause)


 			...she was walking on the water. 


 


 					SUSAN


 				(taking a moment)


 			She was what?


 


 					LOGAN


 			Walking on the lake. I may not have


 			been on the force that long, but I've


 			never, in my life have seen anything


			like it. When I was little, my cousins


 			would tell me horror stories about


 			cults being able to make children do


 			incredible things like that... but


			I never...


 


 					SUSAN


 			...you said she was heading towards


 			the amusement park? 


					


 					LOGAN


 			Yeah.


 


					SUSAN


 			Well, I gotta go there too. She


 			must know where Cheryl is.


	


 					LOGAN


 			You dont know that.


 


					SUSAN


 			Well it's better than sitting on


 			our asses while watching The Town


 			That Dreaded Sundown change realities


 			over and over.


 


 					LOGAN


 			Change... realities? What are you


			talking about?


 


 					SUSAN


 			You... you haven't seen? The walls


 			and floors would become, like, mesh


 			-wire, except that it would have blood


 			stained on them and...


 


 					LOGAN	


 			Susan, are you okay? 


 


 					SUSAN


 			No! I'm fine! 


 


 					LOGAN


 			Okay, but -


 


 Logan's eyes move past Susan, towards the back wall.


 


 					SUSAN


 			What?


 


 Her eyes follow his. There's a large HOLE in the


 back wall - it appears as if it's been torn in


 there. It leads down a dark hallway.


 


 Logan moves to it, bringing his pistol out of his


 holster. 





 					LOGAN


			Wait here.


 


 					SUSAN


 			No - I wanna go to!


 


 Logan attemps to climb into the hole, but Susan


 shoves past him and beats him to it.


 


 					LOGAN


 			Hey! It's dangerous in there!


 


 INT. DARK HALLWAY


 


 Susan stumbles for a few seconds, trying to find a


 light-switch. LOGAN isn't skinny enough to


 successfully ease himself into the hole, so he


 remains back in the antique shop.


 


 					LOGAN (o.s.)


 			Susan!


 


 					SUSAN


 			Control, Chief Wiggum. I'm fine.


 


 She moves toward a door located at the end of the


 hallway, and enters it. 


 


 INT. SMALL SPACE - CONTD


 


Susan walks inside seeing nothing but a TINY ALTAR


 and a small axe located on the wall. The altar


 consists of nothing but a few candles and a book.


 Susan walks toward it...


 


 					WOMAN (o.s.)


 			Welcome back.


 


 She spins around seeing THE MYSTERIOUS WOMAN she


 encountered back in the Silent Hill Church. 


 


 					MYSTERIOUS WOMAN


 			I'm surprised to see you have


 			made it this far.


 


 					SUSAN


 				(holding up her gun)


 			Who ARE you?


 


 					MYSERIOUS WOMAN


 			My name is Dahlia Gillespie. 


 			You have discovered my secret shrine.


 


 Susan eyes the walls of the "shrine". A lot of


 demonic symbols are written on it, similar to the


 ones in the alleyway and school. 


 


 					DAHLIA


 			You were brought here because the


 			Flauros detects a great evil nearby.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Look - I dont know what the fuck


 			you keep rambling on about with this


 			Flauros and Blind Soul shit - but I


 			just wanna find my daughter and get


 			the hell out of this stank-hole. Okay?


 


 					DAHLIA


 			You will not see your daughter ever


 			again unless you submit yourself to


 			the Cult of Samael.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Huh?


 


 					DAHLIA


 			The Cult of Samael has brought The


 			Archangel Samael into this world in order


			to harness it's power to take over


 			the universe.





 A moment.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Uh, Miss Gillespie? It's been done


 			before.


 	


 					DAHLIA


 			Silence! Now that The Blind Soul, Jhai


 			is imprisoned the material plane, Samael


 			has been wreaking havoc on Silent


 			Hill in protest...


 


 Susan stares at her, still as confused as ever. But


 some of it makes sense. Some of it.


 


 					DAHLIA


 			See, Samael is the ruler of the


 			underworld. When there is imbalance


 			in his world - he takes it out on


 			ours. 


 


 					SUSAN


 			So how can I stop 'Samael' from


 			screwing this town even more than


			he already is?


 


 					DAHLIA


 			I've already told you - destroy


			the Blind Soul with the athame 


 			of Flauros to counteract the wrath


 			of Sam-





 					SUSAN


 			Ok, OKAY I get it! But WHERE is


 			the Blind Soul? 


 


 					DAHLIA


			I myself cannot tell you. You


 			must follow the hermit's path


 			led by Flauros... and it will


			lead you to Jhai. 


 


 					SUSAN


 			And what does Hugh Garland and


 			Michael Kauffman have to do with


			all of this?


 


					DAHLIA


 			... these are things you must


 			figure out on your own, child.


 


					SUSAN


 			Why are they alive? Why is 	


 			everyone else dead?


 


 And as quickly as Dahlia appeared, she rushes toward


 the back door and rushes out, slamming it behind


 her.





 					SUSAN


 			Hey!





 She runs to the door, and turns the knob, but it's


 sealed firmly in place. 





 					SUSAN


				(pounding on it)


 			Logan! 


 


 No answer.


 


 					SUSAN


 			LOGAN!


 


 Still, silence. 


 


 Susan cries out furiously, a tear running down her


 cheek.


 


 					SUSAN


 			LOGAN HELP ME!


 


 She sobs, her back against a wall - sinking down to


 her knees. Susan curls up into a fetal position and


 begins to cry softly. 


 


 CLOSE ON


 


 Susan's face. Her eyes closed. She appears to be


asleep. 	


 


 					HUGH (o.s.)


 				(softly)


 			Susan...


 


 Very, very slowly, Susan's eyes open. Her pupils


 widen. She breathes in slowly, recognizing the


 nurse's station in the hospital. 


 


 She sits up from the gurney she was lying on. Still


 dark and dreary, and Hugh is still with her, looking


 extremely concerned.


 


					HUGH


 			Are you okay? You just blacked out...


 


 Susan groans, feeling her head.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Was I dreaming...?


 


 					HUGH


 			W... what were you dreaming about?


 


 					SUSAN


 				(pause)


 			Do you know a woman named Dahlia


 			Gillespie?


 


 					HUGH		


 			Dahlia Gillespie? I... I dont


 			know her but I've heard of her.


 			She's like a low-rate celebrity


 			around these parts.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Why's that?


 


 					HUGH


 			Well, everyone said that she went


 			crazy after her daughter Alessa


 			died in a house-fire. 


 


 					SUSAN


 			Her daughter? How old was she?


 	


 					HUGH


 			Hmm... I think around 15. In her


			teens. Sweet young thing, it was


 			a real shame. Some say that...


 				(eyes Susan)


 			...nevermind.


 	


 					SUSAN


 			Tell me.


 


 					HUGH	


 			Well, some say that this town


 			has a dark history. With cults,


 			black magic, that sort of thing.


 			It's speculated that a cult


 			burned Alessa to death because


 			she wouldnt co-operate in a ritual


 			of theirs.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Cults? Black magic? I'm a witch,


 			that stuff doesn't exist. 


 


 					HUGH


 			You... dont believe in God and


 			Satan?


 


 					SUSAN


 			I believe in God...


 


 Susan stands up, walking away from the gurney, and


 away from Hugh.


 


 					SUSAN


 			...the devil, on the other hand,


 			was created by man.


 


 					HUGH


 			Excuse me?


 


 					SUSAN


 			By man's imagination, that is.


 			It was just some petty way to


 			scare people into not sinning. 


 


 					HUGH


 			Well if you dont believe in


 			Hell... how do you explain


 			this place?


 


 Silence. Susan turns around, faces Hugh. Looks into


 his eyes.


 


 					SUSAN


 			None of this is real. It 	


 			cant be real. This is a sick,


 			twisted, demented nightmare


 			that my mind has conjured up.


 			I'm in a coma right now. I HAVE


 			to be in a coma right now...


 


 Susan's hands find each other, quivering, shaking,


 out of control. 


 


 					SUSAN


 				(voice-breaking)


 			This isn't real...


 


 Petrified, Susan sits on the dirty ground, hugging


 her knees. She buries her face in her arms. 


 


 Hugh sighs, empathetic of her. Her joins her on the


 ground, placing an arm around her shoulders, trying


 his best to comfort her.


 


 					HUGH


 				(in a low voice)


 			I know it isn't easy...


 


 ON SUSAN - absoloutely still, unmoving. 


 


 					HUGH


 			For a while, I didnt believe any


 			of this was real itself. But you're


 			daughter IS really lost, you ARE


 			really here, and something evil 


 			WILL completely take over the town.


 


 					SUSAN


 				(looking up at Hugh)


 			Thanks for your vote of confidence.


 


 					HUGH


 			I'm sorry. I... dont really know


 			what to say to add any comfort. 


 			But I have God. And that's enough for 


 			me.


 


 Susan wipes her face, drying her eyes. They're red


 and sore. 


 


 					SUSAN


 			You dont have God. Nobody has God.


 			If God gave a damn, I wouldn't


 			be in this mess.


 


 					HUGH


 			You cant possibly mean that...


 


 Susan diverts her eyes away from Hugh.


 


 					SUSAN


 			I lost faith the moment I realized


 			Cheryl was lost. God hates me.


 


 					HUGH


 			You're a witch, aren't you? Aren't


 			those guys supposed to, like, 


 			worship nature and be happy?


 


 					SUSAN


 			Unfair generalization, Hugh. But


 			thanks for not thinking we're all


 			hags who fly on broomsticks.


 


 Hugh sighs again, rubbing his hand against her


 shoulder. 


 


 					HUGH


 			What are you gonna do?


 


 					SUSAN


 			Dahlia told me to follow the


 			Flauros path.


 


 					HUGH


 			The what?


 


 Susan lifts up the pendant from her neck and shows


 it to Hugh. 


 


 					HUGH


 			Hmm... I've seen that symbol 	


 			somewhere before.


 


 					SUSAN


 				(quickly remembering)


 			Do you know how to get to the


 			Amusemant Park?


 


 					HUGH


 			Uh, yeah. But the route is


 			closed.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Shit.


 


 					HUGH


 			Why do you need to get there?


 


 					SUSAN


 			I think... I think Alessa is there.


 


 					HUGH


 			Alessa Gillespie? I told you,


 			she died in a house-fire...


 


 					SUSAN


 			I know, I know. But she's alive.


 			I saw her. A cop saw her, too.


 			And I think she'll lead me to


 			Cheryl. Do you know ANY other


 			way of getting to the Amusemant


			park?


 


 					HUGH


 			Well, there's a sewer station a


 			couple of blocks from the hospital.


 			If you follow it, it will lead you	


 			to the dock, and that's right outside


 			the park.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Excellent. Thank you.


 


 She stands up, groaning as she does so. Susan brings


 out her gun and switches the safety off.


 


 					HUGH


 			But... you... you cant go.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Why not?


 	


 					HUGH


 				(a long pause)


 			I dont wanna be alone.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Well... you've been doing fine by


 			yourself.


 


 Hugh goes quiet. He shuffles toward the other end of


 the nurse's office. 


 


 					HUGH


 				(his back turned to her)


 			I dont want you to leave me. 


 			You'll get hurt.


 


 					SUSAN


 			I'll come back in one-piece, I 


 			swear. Hugh...


 


 She begins walking toward him.


 


 					SUSAN


 			Why dont you come with me, then?


 		


 					HUGH


 			No. I told you. I cant leave the


 			hospital.


 


 					SUSAN


 			You'll be safe with me, I promise.


 			


 There's a long moment as Hugh agonizes over this. He


 steals a glance at Susan's worried face.


 


 					HUGH


 			Go on. You need to find your


 			daughter. 


 


 She nods, thankful for his understanding. Susan


 gives him a quick kiss on the cheek.


 


 					SUSAN


 			I'll be right back.


 


 INT. SEWER STATION - MINUTES LATER


 


 Susan pushes through the opening door, entering the


 lobby. For a mere small town sewer station - it's a


 surprisingly spacious building, albeit only


 two-storied. 


 


 					SUSAN


 			Hello? 


 


 She ventures off into the dark building, armed with


 her flashlight and her gun. 


