(with apologies to scarecrow for the BtVSesque-ness of it all. 





warning to everybody else: things do get rather complicated from here on out, and I am aware that some of you have short-attention spans. be prepared to be really, really confused)





INT. HALLWAY 





Going through some more doors, exploring the complex, she eyes two dark figures at the end of one hall. 





She begins to approach them, but Susan stops. Something catches her eye - something in the air. Fog. The fog is back!





Before Susan has any chance to celebrate - the two figures step into the dim light to reveal...





THE GENTLEMEN! The same two spindly, demonic tuxedo-clad horrors Susan encountered in the school, are now standing - floating rather, before her, grinning widely.





SUSAN SCREAMS - darting in the opposite direction, tearing down the corridor. THE GENTLEMEN dont run - they merely float after her, except now it's at an alarmingly fast rate.





TIGHT, QUICK CAMERA SHOTS corner around Susan and the Gentlemen as the tense race continues - Susan approaches the end of the hallway...





As she runs, a blinding, amber light coming through a window blinds her. When her eyes clear, she sees a PTERADON hovering outside the building. 





But this isn't the regular birds Sus saw around town - this one is four times as bigger and ten times as fierce. It's blood-shot eyes lock onto hers. It exhales blistering fire.





The flames lick against the glass, causing it to wobble and distort in the heat.





Immediately, Susan pivots and dashes into the adjacent hallway to the right of her, while the Giant Pteradon's breath rips through the window and incinerates the Gentlemen to black, charred corpses. 


 


The Giant Pteradon chases Susan the rest of the way down the hall, albeit outside the building. It's breath completely demolishes the hallway behind her.





Just before its fire-breath catches up with her, Susan jumps through an open door and down a flight of stairs.





INT. SEWER DUCTS - CONTINUOUS





Various ducts leading into various sewers of Silent Hill. She lands on her stomach at the end of the stairs. Susan barely has time to breathe when she hears footsteps coming down the staircase.





She rips her gun up, towards the person... THEY BOTH REACT at the same time, their respective guns pointed towards each other in a tense stand-off. Several strands of hair fall down the side of Susan's face.





A beat before they recognize each other.





IT'S LOGAN!�


					LOGAN


			Cool it, Miss Kidman, it's just me.





					SUSAN


			Office Bennet?





Susan stands up, completely thunderstruck.





					SUSAN


			But... where's the giant


			bird thing?





					LOGAN


			What?





Logan puts his gun back in his holster, relieved to see her, yet still concerned. 





					SUSAN


			You didnt see a giant bird? 


			It was trying to kill me.





Logan just shrugs his shoulders.





					LOGAN


			I didnt see anything of the sort,


			ma'am.





Susan just rubs her forehead, she must have been imagining it...





					SUSAN


			Nevermind then...





					LOGAN


			You on your way to the amusemant


			park?





					SUSAN


			Yeah.





					LOGAN


			Want me to escort you there?





Susan looks at Logan, then looks back up the staircase.





					SUSAN


			That doesn't sound like a bad idea. 





INT. SEWER TUNNELS - CONTD





They walk through the dank, dirty, smelly corridor of this linear tunnel. Susan's arm is linked with Logan. She's feeling a bit more secure like that.





					LOGAN


			What happened to you in the


			Antique Shop? I was worried.





					SUSAN


			I wish I knew. 





Awkward silence. They continue walking arm-in-arm. 





					SUSAN


			Were you really worried?





					LOGAN


			'course I was. 


				(looks at her)


			This place isn't safe.





					SUSAN


			Well thanks. I guess. 





Logan smiles at her warmly. Susan smiles back, weakly. Logan detects movement at the end of the sewer tunnel. They both stop.





					SUSAN


			Who's that?





					LOGAN


			I... dont know.





They walk closer, slowly recognizing the outline of a human being.





					LOGAN


				(calling out)


			Someone there?





Susan follows his glance - it's Dr. Kauffman.





					SUSAN


			Dr. Kauffman?





The doctor, standing in front of a ladder, looks back at them. They walk quickly towards him.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Oh... hello Susan. And uh...


	


					SUSAN


			This is Officer Logan Bennet. 





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Pleased to meet you.





Logan just gives him an uneasy glare.





					SUSAN


			Uh, Officer Bennet, this is


			Dr. Michael Kauffman. He was the


			director at the Midwich Hospital.





Kauffman's eyes lock with his.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			What are you two doing in a dirty


			place like this?





					SUSAN


			We were heading towards the amusemant


			park.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			How lovely. 





					LOGAN


			Where might you be doing in the sewers,


			doctor?





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			I was just... inspecting the 


			grounds.





					LOGAN


			Inspecting? 


				(chuckles)


			Look, dont pee on my leg and tell


			me it's raining. Why the hell are


			you here?





					SUSAN


				(pushes a hand against


				Logan's chest)


			Hey, hey, Judge Judy, I'm sure


			Dr. Kay was just -





					DR. KAUFFMAN


				(suddenly agitated)


			You two better stop screwing around.


			There are far more important things


			at hand. Business needs tending to.





The doctor begins climbing up the ladder, disappearing through an opening in the tunnel ceiling. Logan's about to go after him - but Susan grasps his shoulder.


	


					SUSAN


			Logan - calm down. He's a bit


			demeaning, yes, but...





Logan turns to face Susan.





					LOGAN


				(interrupting)


			You called me Logan.





Susan stops, seeing the sudden wild grin on his face.


	


					SUSAN


			Pardon me?





					LOGAN


			Youuuu've been calling me Logan


			instead of "Officer". And I 


			haven't found your daughter.





					SUSAN


			Well I dont have a stick up


			my ass *all* the time.





Logan chuckles softly as Susan begins climbing up the rungs. He follows suit.	





INT. SOUTH SEWER STATION - CONTINUING





Susan helps Logan out of the open duct. They're located in a building that's nearly identical to the last sewer station, except now, they're on the south end of town.





Logan walks up to a hallway window, through the fog, he sees a ferris wheel.





					LOGAN


			Perfect. It's just a quick jog


			to the amusemant park. 





BAM! An object drops down from the ceiling and HITS Logan on the head suddenly, before clattering to the ground.





Rubbing his pained skull Logan bends over and picks up the piece of plastic, inspecting.





It's a videotape. Huh.





					LOGAN


			Hey, look what I found...





He begins walking to Susan. Her eyes are locked on something off-screen.





					LOGAN


			Sus?





Logan looks where she's looking - a videotape machine. He walks closer to Susan, putting a comforting hand on her shoulder.





					LOGAN


			What is it?





She looks down at Logan's hands.





					SUSAN


			Where'd you get that?





He just shrugs. Susan motions for him to put the tape in the VCR - he does. Logan presses play.





ON THE TV SCREEN -





The Mark of Flauros, accompanied by a ring of fire around it is all we see. But then...





					CHERYL (V.O.)


			Momm...yy...





TIGHT ON SUSAN'S FACE, her breath escapes her. 





ON THE TV





We see a shot of CHERYL, standing in the amusemant park. She's bleeding, head to toe, resembling a young Sissy Spacek.





					SUSAN	


				(through tears)


			CHERRIE!!





She nearly leaps at the television set, placing her palm flat against on the staticy screen, right on Cheryl's cheek. Cheryl blinks her bloody eyes, smiling at Susan, as if acknowledging her presence...





Then, we see a gigantic battle axe. It appears to be caught in a wall.


A quick flash of the inverted pentagram. Then, a shot of Alessa and Cheryl, strangely enough, holding each other's hand. 





Static. 





SUSAN is hysterical, crying, screaming, wanting so bad to see and touch and hold her daughter again... 





Logan does his damndest to comfort Susan, slowly rocking her in his arms, whispering calming things in her ear. She's reached hysteria for what seems like the 2nd or 3rd time today, an issue not lost on Susan.





					SUSAN


				(barely breathing)


			Why... does this keep... happening...





					LOGAN


				(quietly)


			It's ok... it's ok.





Susan closes her eyes, squeezing out the last of her tears. She takes a deep breath.





					SUSAN


			Ch.. Ch... Cheryl i... is..


			


					LOGAN


			Cheryl is fine. She's perfectly,


			perfectly fine. And she's waiting


			for us. So we better go. 





					MAN (O.S.)


			Shhhh...





In spite of being a quiet whisper, it's loud enough for the both of them to hear it.





They immediately spin around to see a GENTLEMAN, brandishing a large meat cleaver, floating STRAIGHT towards them. A sheer moment of fear - both Logan and Susan are caught like deers in a headlight.





Before either of them can react, the Gentleman lunges at Logan, sending them both crashing to the ground. 





					SUSAN


			Logan!





She tries fishing out her gun, but her hands refuse to co-operate with her, she's just too damn shaken up from the video. Logan gives one swift PUNCH to the Gentleman, and he scrambles to his knees.





					LOGAN


			Susan - GO!





The GENTLEMAN stands up, faces Susan, and smiles at her eerily. Her eyes flare with terror. 





					LOGAN


			RUN!





Without hesitation, Susan bolts out the door behind her. 





INT. CORRIDOR





She races through the halls like a jaguar, trying to break open the various doorways lining the hall. They're all inexplicably locked. She rounds a corner, finds an unlocked door, and throws herself inside. 





INT. DARK ROOM - CONTINUOUS





Susan feels the doorknob for a lock. Finding one, she bolts it. Her hand brushes up against a lightswitch. Upon switching she finds out she's in...





A LARGE OFFICE, presumably owned by the Boss around here. She begins rummaging through the desk, trying to find anything helpful. 





Sewer disposal files, management memos, pens, but nothing useful. Susan spots an adjacent door, she moves toward, it entering it quickly.





EXTREME CLOSE UP ON - The doorknob of the office, the one Susan entered in. Movement is audible outside the door. Gradually, the knob turns, and is pushed forward, but to no avail. 





As if by magic, the lock above it sloowwllyy turns to the right, unfastening the vice-lock on the door.





INT. OFFICE CUBICLES - HALLWAY - CONTD.





Susan finds herself in a labyrinth of cubicle walls and offices. She sees an exiting door at the far end of the room, but first, she must navigate the maze.





The Gentleman appears at the start of the cubicle puzzle as soon as Susan disappears into it. He floats through a plethora of corridors made up of the cubicle walls, inspecting everything with that fiendish grin.





ON SUSAN





at a different part of the room, ducking low beneath a desk, crawling under it, dashing towards a seperate wall, all while evading THE GENTLEMAN. He passes by, not noticing Susan's shaking figure just a couple of feet away from him. 





This is beyond terrifying.





SUSAN presses up against a wall, her heart pounding. In the BG, we see The Gentleman float towards this wall very, very silently. Susan closes her eyes for a moment, then slips away, hiding behind another wall --





-- missing the Gentleman by a split second. He purses his lips, enjoying this. Susan looks to her left - the exit door is only a meter or two away. 





The Gentleman floats off toward some other various part of the labyrinth, leaving a clear and open exit path for Sus.





Her pulses race as she creeps to it, arm reaching out, ready to grasp the handle... 





INT. SMALL ROOM - CONTINUOUS





SUSAN LEAPS INSIDE slamming the door behind her. She made it. Her hands grope the handle - but there's no lock.





					SUSAN


			Fuck!





Susan stamps her foot in anger and disappointment. She looks around her surroundings some more. She's standing on a meshwire platform, that's raised above a sewer tunnel down below. The only thing connecting the tunnel and the platform is a staircase.





To Susan's right is an adjacent room. Susan reaches for the door, but it's locked. There's a large PLATE GLASS WINDOW that allows us to see inside the room. Susan looks into it - but can hardly see anything, it's pitch dark. 





But suddenly, the LIGHTS in that room are turned on. Immediately, Susan drops to her knees, crouching below the plate glass window. Out of sight.





ON THE WINDOW - inside the room, a figure enters... it's LOGAN. He scans the room he's in, looking for Susan. He glances out of the window, sees a figure crouching below...





WHAM! He knocks on it forcefully, expecting to spook away the Gentleman, when SUSAN leaps up, screaming, expecting to SEE the Gentleman...





For a second, they both STARE at each other madly, when they realize that they are, indeed, not looking at any hideous demon.





					LOGAN


			Susan!





He runs over to the door, and tries opening it. It's locked from the inside, too. Logan, infuriated, kicks the door hard. 





					LOGAN


			I cant get the door open!





Susan jiggles the knob again.





					SUSAN


			I cant either!





They both move back to the window, only seperated by a thin wall of fiber glass...





					LOGAN


			Stay there! I'll protect you,


			I promise!





Susan bangs on the glass, desperate... scared...


	


					SUSAN


			Logan, I -





THE GENTLEMAN, out of nowhere, grabs Logan from behind and SHOVES him against the window violently, his body and face flush against the glass. Susan SCREAMS. The cleaver is raised, and forced straight into Logan's BACK.





Once, twice, three stabs into the back. SUSAN is certifiable, her teary eyes staring at Logan's, the life quickly escaping from him. His body slowly slides down the glass, accompanied by trails of blood.





					SUSAN


			LOGAAAN!





The Gentleman then shoves Logan to the ground, and they both disappear, out of sight to Susan. 





A LARGE PARASITE drops down from the ceiling and crashes headfirst through the window in the adjacent-room door. This all happens so quick and so fast that Susan doesn't even notice.





Horrible, bloody CRUNCHING noises are heard, sickening sounds and screams of pain eminate from the tiny room. Susan pounds on the glass with both fists, screaming with protest, tears falling freely.





A few moments slip by. THE GENTLEMAN reaches up at the glass window, raising his bloody cleaver, ready to hit... 





Susan flees, running across the platform, reaching the staircase. The WINDOW shatters to bits as the Gentleman strikes the glass. It floats out, neatly adjusting his tie. He looks at Susan, and begins floating towards her. 





EXT. STAIR CASE - INT. SEWER DUCT - SAME





Susan leaps down from the stairs, running through the ankle-high sloshy sewer filth. Her flashlight is on - the light bounces off from the tunnel furiously, as Susan continues sprinting through. She doesnt look back. She never does.





A beat later, she comes upon a ladder. Wasting no time, she jumps on the rungs and scrambles up them. 





INT. ROAD - EXT. SEWER





Susan hoists herself up from the manhole, free from the horror down below. She brings herself to her feet, looks and sees she's right at...





The dock. Just beyond it is the amusemant park. Susan walks toward it, sniffling. She sees someone...





ALESSA.





Standing at the pier. She turns around, and looks at Susan with innocent, almost somber eyes. It grins faintly, before turning and running inside a yacht.





					SUSAN


			Alessa! Alessa, come back!





INT. YACHT - CONTINUING





Susan kicks open the door leading towards the lower compartments. It's small and cramped, no big deal. She walks down the stairs, follows the tiny corridor into...





INT. CAPTAIN'S POST - SAME





A small office with the steering wheel and navigating tools at the front board, in front of it is a large WINDOW, outside, we see the dark seas.





A WOMAN stands at the post, her back turned toward us. Susan takes a step forward, nervously.





					SUSAN


			Alessa?





The WOMAN turns around - it's Dahlia Gillespie.





					DAHLIA


				(calmly)


			How do you know Alessa?


	


					SUSAN


			Dahlia? What are you doing


			here?





					DAHLIA


			I am here... because I feel darkness


			close by. 





She gestures her hand towards the window, and we see the subtle outline of the Amusemant Park in the near distance. 





					DAHLIA


			When you discover Jhai the


			Blind Soul, that is when his


			strength will recover. That


			is when he will be released


			from damnation. 





					SUSAN


			Dahlia - before I do this, you're


			gonna have to explain some things.





					DAHLIA


			Such as...?





Susan crosses her arms. 





					SUSAN


			How do YOU know Alessa?





Dahlia grins at her madly, as if she thinks Susan is joking. But she turns her head away, her face falling.





					DAHLIA


			M... my daughter, she died when the


			cult of Samael tried performing


			a ritual on her. They dubbed her


			'The Blind Child'... they killed


			Alessa.





					SUSAN


			What kind of ritual?


	


					DAHLIA


			They were trying to harness the


			power in her - the power of Samael.


			But when they tried to extract


			him, his soul was broken into another


			half - which is the Blind Soul, Jhai.





Dahlia grasps the cross around her neck, fighting back tears.





					DAHLIA


			They imprisoned Jhai in the deep


			pits of Hell, and Samael was banished


			into the body of another human -- which 


			would become The Seeing Child.


				(pause)	


			Gyromancy foretold that Samael


			would break free of the body it was 


			imprisoned in 15 years later -


			and he did. 





Susan forces down a lump in her throat. Her body shivers.





					DAHLIA


				(continuing)


			As part of his reign, he'd slowly


			take over the material world, and


			wait for The Guardian, you, to


			bring about Jhai's resurrection.





					SUSAN


			And what happens when I kill him?





					DAHLIA


			His soul will join with Samael's,


			and they will become The Ultimate


			Being.


				(smiles)


			But - with the body of the Seeing


			Child and the Blind Child fused


			together, the power of the Ultimate


			Being will be doused in an unborn


			fetus - and become a virgin birth.





Susan blinks, getting confused.





					SUSAN


			This is getting kinda grandiose. 





					DAHLIA


			So it seems. But in essence, it's


			very, very simple.





Dahlia glances out the front windows, watching the dark seas outside.





					DAHLIA	


			An unborn fetus was kept in


			Limbo for 8 years, until 


			it was sent to Earth with	


			Samael's soul deep within it. 


			


					SUSAN


			And that fetus would be the


			Seeing Child...





Susan tries processing all of this, trying to figure it out... trying to make sense of it all -- when she stops and realizes something. Something she overlooked. 





					SUSAN


			You said I'm the Guardian of


			The Seeing Child?





Dahlia nods.





					SUSAN


			And The Seeing Child is Cheryl?





Dahlia nods, again.





					DAHLIA


			That is correct.





Susan breathes in deeply.





					SUSAN


			And Samael's soul has been kept


			in Cheryl?





A beat. Dahlia turns her glance away from Susan, not saying a word. Susan's mouth drops open silently.





					SUSAN


			The soul of a demon was inside


			my child? All along?


				(pause)


			No, no FUCKING way!�


					DAHLIA


			It was released when you entered


			Silent Hill. When you saw Alessa


			on the road. And now... an eternity


			is about to become Hell as we know


			it... 





					SUSAN


			I just wanna find my daughter!





					DAHLIA


			Samael can take many forms... doctors...


			nurses... dogs... demons in tuxedos...


				(looking at Susan)


			...even monolithic fire-breathing


			birds.





Susan's eyes widen, speechless. 





					DAHLIA


			I must go. The hour is at hand.


			The fusion of The Two Children


			is close...





Dahlia exits through a back door, into the darkness. Susan breathes, in, still shaken by all the revelations just revealed to her. She wipes away the tears from her blood-shot eyes.





She follows Dahlia out.





INT. DOCK - EXT. AMUSEMANT





The Amusemant Park Entrance. Perfect. Almost too perfect. Susan's about to enter when she notices her surroundings...





The paved streets are replaced with iron mesh platforms, which seem to 


be standing over a bottomless void. Buildings and areas, which seemed 


perfectly normal, now shows signs of interior and sometimes exterior 


decay.  





Silent Hill itself seems to be slowly destroying itself. Nonetheless, Susan hurries in, goosebumps running down the back of her neck.





INT. AMUSEMANT PARK - ENTRANCE





The sky is dark, and there's a tiny bit of fog shrouding the entire place. While nothing about this place is different, it seems very eerie and unsettling. It's still your typical amusemant park, right down to the video game booths, but it gives off a very menacing vibe. 





Susan runs quickly, moving her flashlight from place to place, walking past a Ferris Wheel, past a popcorn booth...





...Everything seems pretty normal.





					SUSAN


			ALESSA?





Her shrill voice echoes through the vast, empty grounds. Snow begins fluttering down from the sky. 





					SUSAN


				(to nobody in particular)


			Would it be redundant if I asked


			if anybody was out there...?





Again, her voice echoes. Her eyes dart around, her pistol in hand. Slowly, she begins walking past roller-coasters, cotton candy machines, and freak-show attractions, anticipating an assault from every corner around her. 





The whole place just feels dead. No lights, no sounds, no movement. Nothing. 





Before Susan's very eyes, the darkness begins lifting up from the air, slowly disappearing. Again, it's nothing but fog and falling slow.





ALESSA's silhouette appears in the distance. Susan immediately runs toward it.


	


					SUSAN


			ALESSA!





SUSAN'S POV





She runs and runs and runs... it almost looks like Susan's running through a glass of milk with all the fog quickly brushing past her face and body. 





Susan stops when the silhouette disappears. WHRRRRLL... the low groan of machinery warming up. It's coming behind Susan. She spins around...





THE MERRY GO ROUND. The revolving circular platform fitted with seats, in the form of animals. The seats move up and down in a rythmic, almost hypnotic pattern. It's circulating full-tilt, but Susan sees nobody riding it.





CLOSE ON - The Flauros around Susan's neck. It begins GLOWING a soft, blue-ish light. Not good. 





Putting her finger on her gun's trigger, Susan slowly approaches the revolving attraction. She steps onto it, becoming slightly dizzy as the Go-Round comes to an abrupt end.





Susan looks over and sees a body bent over on a horse-seat. There's a grotesque lump on it's back... closely resembling the hell-nurse and hell-doctors.





Before she can react, the figure groans, and begins standing up on two feet. 





IT'S LOGAN!





Susan nearly falls to her knees, horror-struck. Logan's police uniform is now battered and bloody. His eyes are pure white, his mouth wide open in some sick horror. His whole visage and stance is exactly like the monsters that attacked Susan in the hospital.





Slowly, Logan begins shuffling towards Sus, arms out in a zombie-like position.





					LOGAN


			Uhhgnn...huhhgnn...





His voice is altered. While Logan's normal voice had a quasi-pleasant huskiness to it, it now sounds unsettling and gruff.





Susan begins walking backwards, consumed with terror. Her grip on her pistol draws tight. 





					SUSAN


			Logan!





Logan takes another step forward. And another. And another. Before reaching arms-distance to Susan, Logan suddenly turns - his back facing her. 





She sees the large hump -- and something weird. A red TAIL juts out from the crest of the hump, it looks like it belongs to a small dragon. 





The light of the FLAUROS begins glowing BRIGHTER AND BRIGHTER, blinding Susan and illuminating the ENTIRE grounds of the amusemant park. The Flauros itself begins rising on it's own, the tiny pendant glowing and shaking with energy. 





There's a large BLAST, and Susan is thrown back a good seven meters. She's hurled against the gate surrounding the merry-go-round. 





A beat. 





Susan groans with pain, lifting herself up, looking down at the Flauros. It's normal, no glowing lights or anything. Remembering Logan, she leaps back onto the merry-go-round.





LOGAN is sprawled out on the floor of the go-round. His face is no longer bloody or distorted, and neither are his clothes. He looks like his normal, handsome self. The hump is gone too, but...





A PARASITE is lying next to Logan, bleeding from every orifice. Dead. The tail looks like the exact same one sprouting from Logan's hump. Basically, the parasite looks like an ant, the size of a hand, with a six-inch tail.


 


Susan drops to her knees and begins shaking Logan. He groans, his eyes slowly fluttering open.





					LOGAN


			Huhh...?





Breathing desperately, Susan consumes Logan in a large bear-hug, her eyes tearing up. 





					SUSAN


			I thought you were dead.





					LOGAN


				(groggily)


			I feel like I was. What happened


			to me?





					SUSAN


			I... I dont know. I think that


			monster in the sewer station must've


			put that 


				(points to the dead parasite)


			in your back. 





					LOGAN


			I feel like I was run over by a 


			truck. 





					SUSAN


			Well, now you know how I felt. 


			Do you remember anything?


	


					LOGAN


			I remember that... that...


			'freak'.. I saw a veil of


			white liquid... he kinda


			held my mouth open and...


			poured it in. Tasted like shit.





					SUSAN


			A white liquid... was there


			a label?





					LOGAN


			Yeah... I saw the words


			"White Claudia". Rather strange.





The GO-ROUND begins starting up again, revolving around it's platform slowly. Susan lets out a loud sigh, still holding Logan in her arms.





					LOGAN


			Sorry I scared ya.


	


					SUSAN


			Yeah, just dont do it again.





Logan smiles.





					LOGAN


			Did you find your daughter?





					SUSAN


			No. I'm starting to thinks Cheryl's


			hiding from me on purpose.


	


					LOGAN


			Why would you think that?





					SUSAN


			Well... because...





She stares at a crack in the floor.





					SUSAN


			She isn't my real daughter.





					LOGAN


				(a beat)


			She's not?





A moment passes by as Logan lets this sink in.





					SUSAN


				(quietly)


			No. Me and Harry, my husband,	


			adopted her. The adopting agent


			said Cheryl was a problem child,


			things would always appear to


			destroy themselves when Cheryl


			was around... but none of that


			happened when she was with us.





She rubs her neck, absent-mindedly. Logan offers a comforting hand. Susan holds it, shaking.





					SUSAN


			Cheryl would always say she loved


			me more than anything... she always


			called me 'mom' but...





					LOGAN


			But?





Susan closes her eyes for a second, then opens them again. Tears fall down the sides of her face.


	


					SUSAN


			Sorry... you must think I'm some wuss,


			I've been crying all day.





Logan puts his arms around Susan, bringing her head protectively onto his shoulder. 





					LOGAN


			Susan... you cry all you want to.





He kisses the top of her head lightly, listening to her body quake with emotion.





					LOGAN


			Most people would've given up


			the moment they realized they 


			were lost in a Ghost Town. You've


			been... everywhere in Silent Hill


			and you're still standing... right?





ON SUSAN, she blinks tears out of her eyes.





					SUSAN


			Uh huh...





					LOGAN


				(low)


			Nothing's gonna keep you away from


			Cheryl. You'll find her. I know you


			will.





Susan lifts her head from Logan's shoulder, looking up at him, genuinely touched. She's about to say something when...





					DAHLIA (O.S.)


			You WILL obey, Alessa!





Immediately, both Sus and Logan leap to their feet. 





					LOGAN


			Who was that?





					SUSAN


			Dahlia! She's here...





They jump off of the merry-go-round and begin running towards 


the raspy voice.


