...when the sky turns dark again. It happens so quickly, and Susan's so used to seeing it that she hardly even notices. Logan, on the other hand, is dumbfounded.





					LOGAN


			Huh?





					SUSAN


			I'll explain later. 





She grabs his sleeve, and they begin walking through the darkness. The FLAUROS begins glowing again... illuminating a path for them. 





After a few moments of quick walking, they stumble upon...





ALESSA. Standing before them, a solemn expression on her face. Dark strands of hair fall before her wide, green eyes.





					LOGAN


			That's her.





Susan steps forward.





					SUSAN


			You're... Alessa?





Slowly, she nods. The Flauros glows even BRIGHTER.





					SUSAN


			Where's my daughter?





					DAHLIA (O.S.)


			Where do you think she is?





Logan, Alessa, and Susan spin around to see DAHLIA approaching them. 





Dahlia LAUGHS out loud, clutching the veil around her head. Her expression is now of pure evil. 





					DAHLIA


			You poor fools, so blind,


			so unaware. 





She chuckles outrageously some more, walking towards Alessa. 





					LOGAN


			What the hell are you talking about?





					DAHLIA


			Susan, my dear. Have you not figured


			it out yet? Dr. Kauffman and I are


			the last surviving members of the cult


			of Samael!





The FLAUROS light continues to shimmer. Susan swallows a large lump in her throat. 





Dahlia smiles, revealing a set of grotesque, gray teeth. Susan begins shivering, feeling betrayed. 





					DAHLIA


			Once Alessa and Cheryl are combined


			into the Eternal Child, and once you


			connect Jhai and Samael into the 


			Eternal Being, both entities will


			combine into an omnipotent infant!





					SUSAN


			Why are you doing this?!





					DAHLIA


			To take over the universe, of course.


			Only the combined powers of The Blind


			Soul and the Seeing Soul will allow


			our cult to do so.


	


					LOGAN


			Alright. Now tell us in *english*?





Dahlia eyes Logan, still grinning ear to ear.


	


					DAHLIA	


			We must all meet in the abandoned


			headquarters of the Powers that Be in


			order for the ritual to take place.


			You, Susan, have led me to Alessa.


			She would've sensed my presence


			a mile away with the Flauros - but


			with you, she could not.


	


					SUSAN


				(fighting back tears)


			You used me.





					DAHLIA


			Did you expect any less?





					SUSAN


			Come to think of it... not 


			really.





					DAHLIA


			How does that make you feel,


			Susan? Knowing that you're


			not the heroine after all?


			You've been fighting for the


			wrong side all this time...


			and because of that, my Cult's


			biggest dreams, and worst night


			mares will finally come to 


			fruition!





She turns to Alessa, holding up her hand.





					DAHLIA


			Now I have you, dear child. 





Dahlia lifts up both arms, her hands flailing in the air. Logan and Susan watch with dumbfounded awe as a RED ENERGY, swirling and electric, STRIKES ALESSA in her chest. 





ALESSA lets out a weak groan, before vanishing into thin air.





					DAHLIA


				(turns to Susan)


			Silent Hill is on the brink


			of collapse now that the ritual


			is almost complete. As you


			will soon see...





Susan backs away, her hand finding Logan's, scared out of her mind. 





										BLACK OUT!





SUSAN wretches up, screaming bloody murder, totally frightened. Logan's nowhere to be seen...





Susan is at, what can best be described as an amalgam of Silent Hill. She's standing at a long, dark hallway. On either sides of her are many doors. 





One leads to the antique shop, the other leads to a school classroom, another leads to the hospital basement, etc.





Susan goes through a door. An empty classroom. Nobody.





She tries another door. A sewer tunnel. Again nothing. Susan tries another door, leading into...





INT. ALTAR - SAME





The room is about the size of a regular washroom. Several dozen lit candles are scattered about the room, lighting it in a soft glow. Susan walks forward and, at the opposite side of the room...





...is an AXE. But not any regular axe - this is a gigantic, double-bladed battle axe that looks worthy of the Crusades, not some tiny broom closet. 





The two blade plates are twice the size of Susan's face each. The gigantic handle stretches a meter long. It has a distinct gothic, medieval look to it.





Strangely enough, it looks familiar to Susan. Like something she's seen in a Wicca book or website...





					SUSAN	


				(confused)


			The Axe of Thanos?





Susan walks up to it, looking at it with awe. She eyes a tiny inscription in the wall next to it. It reads...





"To overcome the Demon's Curse


Simply quote this Wiccan Verse:





'Now Is The Time


Now Is The Hour


Ours Is The Magic


Mine Is The Power'





Use the infinite powers of Three


It will mightily invoke The Powers That Be





Strike the blades and be sure to run


The Hold of Black Magick will soon be undone"





Susan reads it over a couple of times, registering it into her memory. She grabs the handle of the axe and tries to lift it - but Sus cant. It's too heavy. 





Oh well.





INT. NURSE'S STATION - CONTD





Susan walks inside, eyeing Hugh sitting on a gurney.





					SUSAN


			Hugh!





Ecstatic to see him, Susan runs over and gives Hugh a clinging hug. He just sits there, unmoving.





					SUSAN


			Hugh, what's wrong?





Slowly, Hugh looks up at Susan. Tears are flowing down his face.





					HUGH


			Susan. 





					SUSAN


			Are you okay?





					HUGH


			Yeah... I'm ok. I was just


			scared. I thought you were hurt.





					SUSAN


			It's ok, Hugh. I'm here. I'm


			fine. Look, we gotta go...





					HUGH


			Susan... you know those monsters


			in the hospital?





					SUSAN


			Yeah. The... doctors and nurses?


	


					HUGH


			I just read Dr. Kauffman's memos.


			He said that before Silent Hill


			became like this, he poisoned the


			staff's water supply with a drug


			called White Claudia. Supposedly,


			it was made by the cult he was in...


				(takes a deep breath)


			...White Claudia stuns you then


			forces human blood out of your


			body. A parasite, that Dr. K


			also implanted somewhere in the


			hospital, is designed to seek


			out infected hosts, and... turns


			them into...





Hugh begins crying some more, not wanting to finish his statement. Susan wraps her arms around him, protectively.





					SUSAN	


			Hugh... it's ok. As long as you


			didnt drink any of the water...


			did you?





					HUGH


			Susan, I did! And I'm still


			standing... I'm still human!


			That's what bothers me!





					SUSAN	


			Well maybe - 





					HUGH


			It's almost like some... force


			is keeping me this way... so I


			can help you. And I did help


			you...


				(choking back tears)


			...emotionally, physically,


			and I gave you directions to


			the amusemant park...





Hugh stands up, a sharp, invisible pain stabbing him in his stomach. He clutches his abdomen immediately.





					SUSAN


			Hugh... what are you saying?


	


					HUGH


			But now... that I cant offer


			any more help... I... I...





His body begins convulsing, he cries out in pain.


			


					HUGH


			I... I dont belong... here...


			I'm supposed...





Susan tenses up, not wanting him to say anymore.





					SUSAN


			NO!





Suddenly, blood begins pouring out of his nose. His tears are now crimson rivers. Blood pours from his every orifice, drenching him, overpowering him...





					HUGH


			...to be... one of them..





He reaches two bloody arms out, lumbering towards her, half-human/half-not human. SUSAN shrieks loudly, turning around, heading towards the double doors.





EXT. NURSE'S STATION - INT. HALLWAY





Immediately, she slams the double-doors on Hugh and bolts them. Her back flush against the doors, her arms outstreched over them. She lets out a pained scream.





Hugh, on the other side, pounds on the door. 


	


					HUGH (O.S.)


			Susan... please...





					SUSAN


			GOAWAYLEAVEMEALONE!





He continues pounding on the door, desperately calling out her name. Hugh yells out with agony.





Susan stands frozen, listening in fear as Hugh's voice becomes fainter, and fainter... and eventually... gone...





Seconds suddenly seem like minutes, as Susan continues to block the double-doors with her body. All we can hear is her rasping breath.





EXT. VARIOUS LOCATIONS OF SILENT HILL - SAME





The atmosphere shifts from spooky to panic-stricken. Fire begins shooting down from the sky, like some obscene meteor shower. Blasts of hot lava consume and incinerate entire neighborhoods. Wind picks up and blows fire from street to street, building to building, spreading the destruction. 





Dahlia was right -- Silent Hill is indeed on the brink of collapse. 





INT. AMALGAMATION OF SILENT HILL





Susan notices the resonating destruction going on in Silent Hill - even though she has no idea where she is. 





SUDDENLY - the hallway she's standing in begins to rumble and shake violently. Susan nearly falls to her knees. Blasts of fire punch through the ceiling above. 





Sus stumbles away, avoiding the flames. But suddenly --





The wall at the end of the corridor collapses; leading through an 


abandoned aqueduct to an enormous house, sitting high up the 


side of a mountain. It's kind of like what the Psycho mansion would look like on crack.





Susan heads towards it hastily as the town around her slowly begins decaying into nothingness.





EXT. FRONT ENTRANCE 





The majority of the exterior of the house has been consumed with vines. The marquee above the door reads...





					SUSAN


			Gillespie residence?





This must be Dahlia's home. She pushes through the front doors...





INT. DAHLIA'S MANSION





The interior of the house is a twisted emulation of a dollhouse. There's very little light, save for a chandlier...





A gigantic doll dangles from the chandelier hook in the ceiling. It's been gutted. Susan marches up the stairs, trying hard to ingore it all.





INT. SECOND FLOOR HALLWAY





Susan walks in on a conversation. Susan ducks out of the way - seeing a window that's looking into a bedroom. DAHLIA and DR. KAUFFMAN are talking within the bedroom.





					DAHLIA (O.S.)


			Why is this operation taking so


			long? Our enemy is only a common


			sorority whore.





SUSAN'S mouth drops open, offended.





					DR. KAUFFMAN (O.S.)


			I AM aware of that, Dahlia. But


			whenever I try to grab hold of


			her, she's either slipping out


			of grasp or with some brain-dead


			cop.





THE CAMERA pans from Susan to the window - only a few feet away from her. Dahlia walks in front of it, her head still facing Dr. Kauffman.





					DAHLIA


			The very pride of this operation 


			depends on your success. Being


			the last surviving members of The


			Cult, we must make our fellow 


			deceased proud.





					DR. KAUFFMAN 


				(walks into view)


			Dont get your panties in a twist,	


			Gillespie. As soon as I see her, I


			promise I'll bring her to Jhai.





					DAHLIA


			Excellent. 





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Where did you say the control


			room was?





					DAHLIA


			The control room? You're gonna


			bait her using the speaker system?





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			What's so wrong with that?





					DAHLIA


			I dont know -- it just lacks 


			artistic flare.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			And killing your firstborn doesnt?





					DAHLIA


			Don't get smart with me, Doctor.





SUSAN inches closer to the window - too close. A couple of strands of her hair is visible past the window, and Dahlia notices the aqua-blueness of it.


	


					DAHLIA


			Who's there? Susan?





Susan doubles back and silently runs down the passageway, hiding behind an intersecting hall.





					DAHLIA


			Is somebody at the corridor?





Dahlia walks closer to the window and peers outside.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Well, who is it?





					DAHLIA


			My imagination. 


				(pause)


			We must go and prepare the


			communication devices. I know


			Susan's in this very house...


			I can feel her.





SUSAN creeps toward a nearby door and enters, as she hears Dahlia and Kauffman leaving. 





INT. ALESSA'S BEDROOM - SAME





Ample in size and substancial in terms of pure creepiness. Life-sized dolls line up one side of the room, staring at Susan with their dead, soulless eyes.





To the right of Susan is Alessa's bed. It's charred black - it appears as if somebody has set a fire there...





As she continues to explore the room, she eyes some miniature dolls on the ground. 





These 'DOLLS' are more or less, the smaller versions of the hideous monsters Susan has been attacked by in Silent Hill. A demon-dog doll, a zombie nurse doll, a GENTLEMAN doll... everything. 





Susan covers her mouth, gasping. This chills Sus down to the very dark regions of her soul. She turns around, heading back towards the exit...





					DR. KAUFFMAN (O.S.)


			Susan Kidman.





She twirls around, seeing the doctor at the back of the bedroom. He's snuck up on her, somehow. Dr. Kauffman holds up a hunting rifle, aimed right at her.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Nice to meet you again, Miss. It's


			really too bad we must say goodbye


			so soon.


	


					SUSAN


			Asshole.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Give me the Flauros. Now.





					SUSAN


				(pauses)


			The Flauros? Why?


	


					DR. KAUFFMAN


				(frankly)


			So I can kill you then defeat Jhai


			with it, and become the pride of


			The Cult, that's why. 





					SUSAN


			Then tell me -- why the hell did


			you poison your entire staff?


			They never did anything!


			


					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Oh, didnt they? Maybe it's because


			I'm a little... oh... what do the


			kids call it these days... what's


			the word... 


				(pauses)


			...fucked up?





					SUSAN	


			Well, that's actually two words.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Shut up! Give me the Flauros.





					SUSAN


			Why dont you fucking make me?





					DR. KAUFFMAN


				(pause)


			I'll make you eat those words.





He loads his rifle quickly and pulls the trigger - but not quick enough, Sus dives out of the way. But she knows the next bullet wont miss. 





Dr. Kauffman approaches Susan slowly, reloading the chamber. 





					SUSAN


			No, WAIT!





THE DOOR is kicked open, and LOGAN appears, his gun in hand. He sees Susan, the doctor, and their current situation. Logan goes into cop mode, raising the gun at Dr. Kauffman.





					LOGAN


			Freeze!





Too late - the doctor shoots at Logan, but it grazes past him. He falls back in pain, before landing one well-placed shot at Dr. Kauffman.





					SUSAN


			Logan!





Susan crawls frantically over to the injured cop, as Dr. Kauffman slips past a door hidden behind the bed.





					SUSAN


			Are you okay?





Logan grunts with pain, standing up. 





					LOGAN


			I'm fine. The bullet just nicked me.


	


					SUSAN	


			Where were you?





					LOGAN


			I could ask you the same thing, but


			come on - we gotta follow him. 





Logan approaches the secret door and pulls it open. He disappears inside, and Susan follows. 





INT. ROOM - CONTD





This is an empty hallway. At the end of the hallway - IS DR. KAUFFMAN.





					SUSAN


			There he is!





Immediately, they both run after him. He disappears through a door in an adjacent room. Susan runs into the adajacent room - but a STEEL GATE shuts behind her, seperating them.





					LOGAN	


			Shit!





Susan and Logan try lifting up the gate in tandem, but it's no use. It's locked tight. 





					LOGAN


			Sus, stay right there, I'll


			find a way to get to you.





					SUSAN


				(winces)


			Hurry. 





Logan takes off down the hallway in the opposite direction, racing through the door the two of them came in. She sees something on the ground... a discarded security card. 





She picks it up, figuring it might be useful a little later on.





					DR. KAUFFMAN (V.O.)


				(chuckling quietly)


			Hello Susan.





She spins around. The only thing in the blocked off room is a door and a couple of various boxes. He's not here. Dr. Kauffman is talking to her through a SPEAKER attached to the corner ceiling to the left of Susan.





					DR. KAUFFMAN (V.O.)


			Since you've refused to co-operate,


			consider this a special playground 


			myself and Dahlia have prepared just


			for you.


				(pause)


			I'll let you stumble upon the dirty work 


			yourself. True, I wont become the pride 


			of the cult like I had wanted, but at 


			least I wont run the risk of being killed


			in the process.





He chuckles some more, enjoying this in a perverse manner.





					DR. KAUFFMAN (V.O.)


			It's rather comical to watch you


			and that little police man run	


			around trying to solve the elusive


			Silent Hill mystery. Brings back fond


			memories of Scooby Doo. Actually - no,


			more like Scrappy Doo. You two got


			nothing on Scooby.


				(beat)


			But no matter, you two will be dealt


			with very, very soon.





					SUSAN


			How can you see us?





					DR. KAUFFMAN (V.O.)


			There are hidden cameras all over 


			the mansion... I'll be watching your


			every move. And word to the wise:


			you'd look much sexier with normal


			coloured hair.





					SUSAN


			Fuck you!�


					DR. KAUFFMAN (V.O.)


			Sorry little one, but you're a bit


			too inviolable for my tastes. But


			perhaps that John Wayne wannabe


			boyfriend of yours would suit you


			much better.





THE CAMERA slowly zooms in on her - Sus' breathing heavily.





					DR. KAUFFMAN (V.O.)


			And do watch out for yourself. You 


			may uncover... well... something


			that just might scar you for the rest


			of your life, in every possible way


			a person can be scarred.





He giggles again.





					SUSAN


			I'm shaking in my go-go boots.





					DR. KAUFFMAN (V.O.)


			Fiesty. I like that. Please dont 


			disappoint me by dying too soon. 





And with that, Susan marches to the only door left for her to go to.





INT. CELL BLOCK - CONTD





A row of jail cells line up the long hallway. Susan walks quickly past them, eyeing strung up, gutted corpses of bodies in each of the cells. 





					SUSAN


			What the hell do you guys do during


			rainy days?





Susan advances toward a door at the end of the hall. She opens it, and walks through.





INT. EMPTY ROOM - SAME





Completely baron - save for an identical steel gate at the end of the room. She inspects it, and sees a key-card slot.





Susan opens the gate with the keycard, but as she does so, the door to the cellblock audibly locks. She notices, concerned.





Beyond the gate is a hallway lined with suits of armor. It almost resembles the lower levels of Wayne Manor of the Batman films. Susan slowly walks down the carpeted corridor.





THE FLAUROS begins glowing a bright red. Not a good sign. Susan clutches it, feeling the warm light flowing into her fist.





She approaches the end of the hall, and what she sees is something that'll forever haunt her:





A SCREAMING MAN is blindfolded, gagged, and shackled to the wall. The Axe of Thanos is embedded in the wall with its haft across his chest. His scream is a completely inhuman, bonechilling sound. It's the very same one Susan heard in the hospital basement.





					SUSAN


				(frozen)


			Ohhhh no.





His skin is slate-gray. His figure is human, even though this thing is immistakably a DEMON.





THE LIGHT OF THE FLAUROS glows brighter and brighter. The THING stops screaming - as if noticing the presence around him. In a deep, grovelly voice--





					DEMON 


			I... live...





A spray of ENERGY erupts from the FLAUROS and is absorbed into the skin of the demon before her. She watches with horrified confusion.





His chest splits open with a grotesque crack, revealing his bloated, pulsating heart. With ease, he pulls himself away from the wall, snapping the plethora of steel shackles like twigs. 





With no effort whatsoever, he jerks the battle axe from the wall and 


stands up. 





					SUSAN


			W... who... who...?





She trembles with terror, unable to form coherent sentences.


			


					DEMON


			I... am... JHAI...





Holy shit. Jhai swings the Axe of Thanos towards Susan, missing her by a hair. She does a quick 180 turn and dashes down the hall, terror-stricken beyond belief.





JHAI gives chase, roaring as he runs. He continues swinging the axe toward Susan in front of him, crushing and demolishing the expensive armor suits surrounding them.





THE GATE slowly begins closing. Susan races toward it frantically.





Ducking Jhai's axe, Susan rolls underneath the gate as it closes. She immediately heads toward the other door and tries opening it, but to no avail. She quickly remembers it's locked shut.





JHAI begins to hack at it with the axe. The gate bends and buckles dangerously. SUSAN backs against the wall opposite of the gate, sobbing and screaming.





					DR. KAUFFMAN (V.O.)


				(laughing hysterically)


			It has begun!





Jhai finally destroys the gate. He steps through the wreckage, the blindfold falls off his face in the process. Jhai calmly pulls his axe back. Susan closes her eyes, clinging to the wall, ready for the impact.





The light of the Flauros glows so incredibly bright it BURNS the retinas right off of Jhai's eyes. He GROANS with agony, dropping the gigantic axe to the floor, clawing at his face with pained fury. 





The FLAUROS detaches itself from the chain around Susan's neck. Ever so slowly, it consumes itself with light. It appears to be changing shape...





SUSAN opens her eyes, shocked that she's still alive. Her eyes move from the pained demon towards the blinding light - the Flauros morphs and transforms into --





THE ATHAME OF FLAUROS 





A long, six inch black blade with an amber-encrusted handle. It floats there for a second, held up by a magical force, but it soon drops to the ground in a light clatter.





Jhai wretches up, hollering with anger. He's disoriented, and filled to the brim with wrath. Jhai swerves the BATTLE-AXE around blindly, hoping it finds contact with Susan.





Sus ducks and avoids Jhai's powerful pendulations, barely. She hurls herself toward the ground, grabbing the Athame, and rolling back to her feet.





Jhai's perception clears - his deadly, coal-black eyes lock with Susan's. He hoists the Axe of Thanos into the air.





					JHAI


			I will not be subdued by any	


			mere mortal!





					SUSAN


			Wow, so many large words. I'm


			sorry, but I prefer em big


			and dumb. Well, at least you have


			that "big" thing down.





Unexpectedly, Susan LEAPS at Jhai, headfirst. He quickly strikes Sus backward with the simple swing of his forearm. She tumbles onto the floor, groaning.





Jhai saunters toward her with slow footsteps, grinding the blade of the axe along the wall beside him. It makes an ungodly shrreeieiikkk noise.


	


					JHAI


			You are the Guardian of the Seeing


			Child. It has been my duty since


			the beginning of time to consume


			your soul.





Susan begins inching backward gradually. 





					SUSAN


			You... you have Cheryl...





					JHAI


			You will not find your daughter


			through me, fool. 





She thinks, desperately, of something to retort back.





					SUSAN


				(panicked)


			Back off!





Jhai stops in his track, lightly amused.





					JHAI


			What did you just say!





					SUSAN


			I said back off! I'm a... I'm a


			WITCH, you know!





The demon throws his head back, laughing UPROARIOUSLY.





					JHAI


			You wiccans have no REAL power


			whatsoever. You're mere, insignifigant


			specks of nothing compared to the


			power Samael and myself exhibit.





Susan grasps the Athame handle tighter, and staggers slowly to her feet.





					SUSAN	


			Wait, a Demon has God-complex?


			I cant even begin to tell you


			what's wrong with that.





Jhai GROWLS, hurling the axe at Susan, but she side-steps quickly and the Axe of Thanos becomes LODGED into the wall that was behind her. It's stuck. 





					JHAI


			NO!





Susan ceases the moment, leaping up towards Jhai. Before he can react, she PLUNGES the dark blade forcefully into Jhai's exposed, fleshy heart. A spurt of deep, red blood hits Susan in the face. She falls backward.





His mouth is wide open with horror, his face and demeanor completely thunder-struck. Slowly, he stares down at the Athame wedged in his heart. 





					JHAI


			N... n... no...





Sus grabs the haft of the pinned axe and uses it to launch herself into a leap, KICKING into the air. Her foot makes contact with the athame. Her strike drives it in even deeper. 





Jhai falls to one knee, still dumbfounded by what's going on. The ATHAME suddenly extracts itself from the demon's heart, in a quick, consise manner. It reverts back into it's original form - the pendant FLAUROS. 





It zips toward Susan, reattaching itself neatly to her chain. JHAI falls forward, his body EXPLODES into a mass of RED ENERGY upon contact with the ground. The energy flutters in the air for a second, before it relocates within the confines of the Flauros.





Susan's had enough. She dashes toward the exit door, reaching for the handle. It audibly UNLOCKS, then OPENS right in front of her. IT'S DR. KAUFFMAN.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


				(shocked)


			Kidman... you're STILL alive?





The doctor eyes the surroundings, seeing nothing but the battle axe lodged into the wall.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Oh, no matter. You'll enjoy the		


			final phase, anyhow. See you soon.





Before Susan can say anything, Dr. Kauffman strikes her in the face with the butt of his rifle. She collapses to the floor, slowly losing consciousness.





THE CAMERA closes in on her eyes, blinking slowly... calmly.





										FADE TO





INT. HALLWAY- DAHLIA'S MANSION - SAME





LOGAN, still trying to find a way to recover Susan, ambles quietly through the gothic, dank corridors of the mansion. It appears to be hopeless - the halls are like some unruly labyrinth. 





He stumbles upon a creepy-looking door. Logan grins; perhaps this will finally lead him somewhere. His hand brushes against the cob-web laced handle. Logan breathes in deeply, twisting it, pushing the door open in an ungodly groooaaan of wood, to reveal...





ANOTHER SET OF HALLWAYS.





					LOGAN


			Fuck!





He pounds against the door frame in pure frustration, tears of anger welling up in his eyes. Seconds later, a cranky, slightly british, old crone of a voice tears into his ear drums --





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Ohhh Looogaaaan...





Logan looks up, surveying his surroundings. Nobody.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Step through the door Logan.





					LOGAN


			Where are you?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Step. Through. The. Door.





He readies his pistol, taking a step forward through the frame. Logan sees the various intertwining hallways, but nobody else.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Up here, Logan. 





Logan looks above him, gazing at the SPEAKER attached to the ceiling, identical to the one Dr. Kauffman used to provoke Susan. 





					LOGAN 


			Who are you?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			I am Dahlia Gillespie. How dare


			you intrude my home.





					LOGAN


			What do you want with me?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Hmm.. nothing much. Your little


			girlfriend has already half-completed


			the ritual for us... it's only


			a matter of time before the 


			transaction is fully completed.





					LOGAN


			What the fuck did you do with her?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Oh Logan, calm yourself. Anger


			and vulgarity will get you nowhere.





Logan grits his teeth, unstable. Fear is replaced with an intense resentment.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			If you follow my directions, I will 


			lead you to her. There are communication


			speakers in every room, in every hallway,


			in every corridor. 





					LOGAN


			How do I know I can trust you?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Well, you could always venture off


			freely. But of course, you might


			accidentally uncover one of Samael's


			dearest protégés...





The door behind him SLAMS shut and locks itself. Logan spins around. 





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			What will it be?





ON LOGAN - his mind racing... calculating... thinking deeply...


 


Moments pass. Logan moves under the speaker. Dahlia becomes impatient.


	


					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Well? What is your decision?





					LOGAN


			Just tell me I'll be able to trust


			you.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			You can trust me. 





Logan sighs lethargically.





					LOGAN


			Alright Dahlia, lead the way.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Very well. Head down the corridor


			and take the first left. 





He does so, walking with very slow, very precise steps. 





					LOGAN


			Now... your sure there aint gonna


			be any... monsters or what have you


			jumpin out from anything?





AN OVERHEAD LAMP suddenly EXPLODES in a light shower of glass. Logan jumps halfway up the wall. DAHLIA just chuckles.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Logan, surely you've seen enough


			cinemas to know that old mansions


			are filled with little tricks and


			snares to keep it's inhabitants on


			their toes. My home is no different.


			


Logan inches forward, his defenses heightened.





					LOGAN


			And what exactly is going on with


			Silent Hill? Seems like everyone


			knows but me. 





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			The explanation behind everything


			is quite complicated and drawn out.


			I dont think I could be able to


			tell you in one sitting. But it


			is quite simple once you understand


			the basics.





Logan rounds the corner at the end of the hall, turning to the left, walking down an intersecting corridor.





					LOGAN


			And?


	


					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Alright. Keep walking. I'll tell


			you when to stop. 





He follows her instructions. Still. Walking. Slowly. Logan tries making light conversation to ease the tension.





					LOGAN


				(shaky voice)


			So uh... how much did this place


			cost?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Oh, I didnt have to pay for it.





					LOGAN


			Of course not.





BAM! BAM!





Ghostly noises resonating from behind Logan. He whips around instantly. Nobody. He continues forward, heart-leaping into his throat.





					LOGAN


			You said your last name was 


			Gillespie?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Yes.





					LOGAN


			Enticing.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Four husbands cant lie.





					LOGAN


			Four, eh? Had trouble staying 


			faithful?


	


					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			No... I had trouble letting


			them live. 





The MOAN of a tortured soul rings out through the corridor Logan's in. He stops in his tracks.





					LOGAN


			What's going on with this place?





No answer. BAM! More loud noices. More moans. The entire mansion has become a gateway to the otherworlds. The tension is mounting. Logan teeters on the brink of certifiability. Various doors open and slum shut, lights dim and flash, the entire house shakes.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Logan, see that door to your immediate


			right?





					LOGAN


				(turns to it)


			Yeah.


	


					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Go inside.





INT. ROOM - CONTD





Logan walks into the room and sees:





SEVERAL BLOODY CHAINS with long fisher-hooks attached to the ends of them. It's a crematorium of some sort. Blood and flesh is scattered everywhere, although there are no bodies to be found.





On LOGAN's face - pale. He can hardly move.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			This is my torture room. It's


			pretty devoid of life right now, 


			as you can see.





Two beats.





					LOGAN


			You gotta be kidding me. 





LOGAN'S eyes move towards the door he just entered in. He nudges it until it closes. 





					LOGAN


			Well Julia Roberts, what do


			I do now?





Dahlia remains silent. 





					LOGAN


			Dahlia?





The chains begin to subtely swing from side... to side... to side in a very light manner. Logan backs away, not wanting to get his flesh caught on the end of those hooks.





					LOGAN


			God-damnit, just tell me


			what to do!





More moments of silence -- and then:





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Ooh... I feel something...


			near you... 





She breathes in, moaning softly. Logan cringes at the unholy sound.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Yearning for the taste of your 


			flesh...





Logan looks around him, paranoid, panicked.





					LOGAN


			What the hell are you talking about?





His eyes move toward the door he entered in from. Light peers out from the bottom of the doorway.





Moments pass. Agitation builds. The LIGHT at the bottom of the doorway is suddenly cut - it looks like feet... like SOMEBODY is standing at the other side of the door. 





LOGAN jumps back, a bullet of sweat flows down the side of his face. The FEET shuffle around for a second, before POOLS OF BLOOD cascade down them... a river of the crimson liquid swelling up at the bottom of the door. Two horrifying puddles.





SHIT. Logan practically pounces the door, locking the bolt swiftly. The FIGURE at the other end of the door begins BEATING against it right after he locks it, jiggling the knob, trying to get in.





						LOGAN


			WHO ARE YOU?!





No answer. The frame splinters.





						DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Quickly, Logan! Go out the door at 


			the back of the room. You dont want


			to know what it'll do to you once


			it gets inside.





Logan hurls himself toward the door, zipping through the chains, carefully avoiding the bloody hooks attached to them. He runs to the other door.





INT. DARK SPACE - CONTD





Logan enters, but he cant see anything it's dark. The only light is provided by the light in the torture room, but it's only accessible when the door is open.





					LOGAN


			Hey, uh, Dahlia? Mind cranking


			up the lights?





The door behind him closes by itself - and locks. Now Logan is in completely darkness. 





					LOGAN


				(to the door)


			And would you STOP doing that?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			I dont know if I should turn


			on the lights, Mr. Bennet.





					LOGAN


			Why the hell not?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Well... okay...





Several over-head lights are magically turned on, illuminating the storage room he's in. He stands in front of a staircase leading downward, he walks down it.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			But it might awaken the dogs...





LOGAN gets to the bottom of the stair-well. A DOZEN HELL-HOUNDS are curled up in a fetal position, fast asleep. LOGAN stifles a whine.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Susan has already met these playful


			fellows.





THE CAMERA pans around the sleeping dogs. Some of them have isolated flaps of skin and rips of flesh on their bodies, evidence of previous abuse and torment.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Now, they DO have the ability to


			rip through human bone, so I think it'd


			be best not to... disturb them


			in anyway. See that door at the other


			side of the room?





Logan eyes the very door she's talking about. He has to trek through the dogs to get to them.





					LOGAN


			No fucking way.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			You DO want to save your confidant,


			dont you, sweetie?





Logan agonizes over this. 


	


					LOGAN


			Of course I do...





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Then go to that door. I wish you


			good luck.





					LOGAN


			I think that's pretty spurious


			of you, Dahlia.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Oh, do you want me to awaken them?


			I'll just set off the fire-alarm


			and -





					LOGAN	


			No! Ok, I'm going. I'm going. 





Logan tries psyching himself up -- to calm his resolve. Gradually, he forces himself to tip toe around them. 





There are a couple of tense moments where he nearly falls on one, but he maintains balance. He approaches the backdoor, feeling victorious, but reserved. He opens the door, cocking his gun.





IT ACCIDENTALLY GOES OFF, shooting a bullet into the door. FRANTICALLY, he looks back at the dogs. Amazingly, none of them are awake. Logan sighs with relief.





EXTREME CLOSE UP - A nail on a shelf, it teeteers over the edge of a shelf dangerously. Soon after, it falls, ricoheting off of a metal BUCKET, which, coincidentally, is right next to a dog. 





EVERY SINGLE HELL HOUND IN THE ROOM wakes up right on the dot, their necks perched. Their ghastly faces all stare up at Logan, who stands thunderstruck. 





					LOGAN


			Ohhh man.





HE LEAPS through the door-way he just opened. Logan grabs the door handle and tries to shove the door back in place - but a hellhound manages to get caught in between. 





It growls fiercely, brandishing knife-edged teeth. Logan kicks it in the face violently, forcing it back into the storage room. HE SLAMS THE DOOR right away, bolting the lock. 





The hell-hounds on the other side POUND, HEADBUTT and CLAW at the door viciously, hungry for human flesh. Small dents can be seen begin puncturing through. But eventually, they give up, ready for another nap. 





Logan sinks to his knees, gasping for air. 





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Oh please, compared to what Susan's


			been going through, that was just


			a light-hearted prance in the forest.





					LOGAN


				(standing up weakly)


			Just keep leading me to her.





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			Very well. Go up the stairwell to your


			right and through the door. You're


			getting very, very close. Can you smell


			her?





Logan grimaces, heading up the stairs. He pauses at the door.





					LOGAN


			Now is there ANYTHING in this room


			that can and will kill me?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			But if I tell you, it'd ruin the


			surprise. It's like giving away


			the ending to a highly anticipated


			classic movie remake starring an 


			underwear model-turned-actor on some


			obscure film website.





Logan raises his right eyebrow, bemused.





					LOGAN


			Whatever.





He walks into the room. 





INT. SMALL ROOM - CONTD





Logan steps onto a mesh-wire floor. The room is completely empty. 





					LOGAN


			What now?





					DAHLIA (V.O.)


			This is the best part.





The FLOOR granulizes suddenly, as if Logan had been standing on a thin layer of crackers all along. LOGAN FALLS through - taken completely off guard...





...He collides with the floor roughly, several pieces of metal fall onto him. LOGAN coughs, lifting himself up painfully. Logan's in the very same room that once imprisoned Jhai... 





But it now imprisons Susan. She's shackled and blindfolded to the wall in the exact manner Jhai was, Susan's even trapped between the wall and the haft of the Axe of Thanos like the demon.





					LOGAN


			Oh my god...





He runs up to her and hits a switch on the wall. The shackles open, but Susan's still trapped against the axe. 





					LOGAN


			Susan... can you hear me?





Logan takes the blindfold off.





					LOGAN


			What happened?





She's unconscious. Logan notices the bruise across her face. 





					LOGAN


			Shit.





Logan tugs on the haft of the axe. It wont give. He pulls on it harder - and it moves slightly. Logan puts his foot against the wall, pulling, aching, giving it all he's got... his face scrunches up with exertion...





SHING! He finally tears the battle-axe out of wall. Susan falls freely towards the ground, released from her prison. Logan catches her before she hits the floor. 





					LOGAN


			Susan?





He shakes her lightly. 





					LOGAN


			C'mon Susan, wake up. 





She stays immobile. Logan softly strokes a strand of aqua hair. 





					LOGAN


			Please... Sus...





He embraces her tightly, forcing back tears. A long moment. 





					DAHLIA (O.S.)


			It's enough to make my heart melt.





Logan looks up, startled. DAHLIA and DR. KAUFFMAN are approaching them, walking through the hall of demolished armor suits. 





					LOGAN


			What the fuck do you guys want?





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			The Final Phase is nearing completion.





He holds up the FLAUROS, dangling between his fingers.





					DAHLIA


			Jhai has been captured. Once


			we merge his soul with Samael's,


			our Cult will reach the highest


			supremecy in the universe.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


				(lifting up his rifle)


			So, do we kill these two?





					DAHLIA


			No... bring them with us. 





					LOGAN


			We aint going anywhere with 


			you two. 





					DAHLIA


			Do you not want Susan to be


			reunited with her daughter?





Silence. Logan's face falls.





					DAHLIA


			Oh, what am I talking about?


			I've already decided your fate.


			You and Miss Kidman have


			no say in this. 





Dr. Kauffman sets his rifle down, and he stands beside Dahlia. They both raise their arms above their heads. Closing their eyes, they concentrate and enter a trance-like state in a matter of moments.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			We call upon The Dark Lord.





					DAHLIA


			Take us to your province of


			sorrow.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Evoke us. 





					DAHLIA


			Hear us.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Consume us with your despair.





Logan clutches onto Susan, watching with fear and confusion as a bright light materializes above Dahlia and the doctor.





THE LIGHT shines so brightly, it WHITES OUT the entire screen.





A moment passes.





We FADE IN ON a floating fortress... of some sort. A three-story, monolithic complex sits atop a platform, floating above infinity.





This complex, however, looks like a hurricane went through it. It's completely hollowed out, something like what a building would look like if it were being constructed.





There are no walls, so we can see into the various floors. Nothing much, except for a bunch of pillars, debris, untamed fires and steel gratings. 





AT THE VERY TOP of this decaying installation, sits Logan, still holding the unconscious Susan in his arms. He's scared out of his mind. 





Dahlia appears, with ALESSA right behind her. 





					DAHLIA


			Welcome. 





					LOGAN	


			Where the hell are we?





					DAHLIA


			We are at a spiritual plane...


			right above the world of the dead,


			and just below the world of the


			living. It was once where dreams,


			nightmares, preminitions and


			telepathy were processed. These


			headquarters belonged to


			The Forces That Be, but they


			abandoned it and let it rot.


			Now, it's become the birthplace


			for black magick.





CLOSE ON - Susan's eyes, they flutter open. She groans, looking up, seeing Logan.





					SUSAN


			Huuh? What's going...





Susan turns her head to see Dahlia and Alessa. 





					SUSAN


			You bitch!





Logan holds her back, raising his gun toward Dahlia.





					LOGAN


			It's okay, Susan...





					DAHLIA


				(to Alessa)


			If we had waited a little longer


			to do the ritual... all would


			have been for naught. It's all


			because of that woman... we must


			be thankful to her.





SUSAN is outraged, out-of-control, furious. If it hadn't been for Logan's constraints, she surely would be ripping out Dahlia's eyes right now.





					DAHLIA


				(to Logan and Sus)


			Alessa has been stopped... but


			Cheryl still has to go. What


			a pity.





					SUSAN


			Dont you fucking touch my


			daughter!





					DAHLIA


			You have no power to stop me...


			you're nothing but a degenerate


			two-bit pawn. 





Incensed, Logan FIRES his pistol - but an ivisible SHIELD reflects the bullet and STRIKES Logan right in the chest. The powerful blast sends him hurling back several hundred feet.





Susan looks on in terror.





					SUSAN


			Logan!


				(tearing up, looking


				at Dahlia)


			Why are you doing this to us?


			What have you done with Cheryl?





					DAHLIA


				(calmly)


			I dont know what you're talking


			about. You've seen her many times.


			Restored to her normal self.





					SUSAN


			What?





					DAHLIA


			Dont you see? She's right here...





Her hand faintly motions toward ALESSA, who's sitting on her kneels, staring at the ground blankly. The teen straightens out her navy-blue skirt.





					SUSAN


			That's insane.





					DAHLIA


			You are the only one who thinks so.





Susan stands, frozen with confusion.





					DAHLIA


			When we killed Alessa, the Blind Child,


			she was reborn as the SEEING Child,


			Cheryl. 





					SUSAN


				(shaking her head)


			No...





					DAHLIA


			Yes! After Alessa's rebirth, the spirit


			of Jhai's other half Samael was trapped


			inside her... remaining dormant...


			until it would once again be reunited


			with it's 2nd half in Silent Hill.





Susan winces, looking at Alessa, than back at Dahlia.





					SUSAN


			You're lying.





					DAHLIA


			It's been a long fifteen years...


			Fifteen years since that terrible day.


			Alessa's soul has been kept in the


			plane of Earth... suffering a fate


			worse than death.


				(pause)


			She's been trapped in a nightmare


			from which she never awakens. Jhai and


			Samael, the twins of the Damned, have


			been nurtured by that nightmare. 


			Waiting for the day to be born once


			again... together. As one spirit.


			As one entity.





She strolls over to Alessa, stroking her hair softly.





					DAHLIA


			That day has finally arrived. The


			time is neigh... Mothers... daughters..


			fathers... sons... EVERYBODY will


			be released from pain and suffering.


			Our salvation is at hand.





Susan clutches her heart, trying hard not to hyperventilate.


			


					DAHLIA


			This is the day of reckoning. When


			all our sorrows will be washed away.


			When we return to true paradise!	


			This magickal working will take every		


			thing that's gone wrong in the world


			and make it all better again.





					SUSAN


				(quietly)


			Nothing makes everything all better 


			again.





					DAHLIA


				(eyes narrowing)


			Maybe not for you.





Susan stifles back a sob, watching Dahlia grin powerfully at Alessa. The metaphorical game of chess between them has finally ended.





					DAHLIA


				(mightily)


			My daughter will be the Mother of


			God!





SUDDENLY - Alessa/Cheryl becomes engulfed in a bright, glowing light. It takes Susan aback - she stumbles, trying to see what's going on.





The LIGHT nearly covers up the entire screen, when it SHRINKS back into nothingness, revealing a WOMAN, slightly younger than Susan, standing quietly, wearing a white cloak.





Susan stands shocked, she turns to the grinning Dahlia. Dr. Kauffman aproaches the two of them, putting a hand on Dahlia's shoulder.





					SUSAN


				(barely stable)


			Dont you guys know anything about


			witchcraft?





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			What ever do you mean?


		


					DAHLIA


				(to Dr. Kay)


			Do not listen to her, she


			has the demented melancholia


			of a Tennesse William's heroine.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


				(blinks once)


			Dont you think I know that?





					SUSAN


			Everything in wicca is done in threes.


			Whatever energy you send out into


			the universe - it comes back to you


			three times.





					DAHLIA


			Phfft. Mere pagan drivel! You


			do not scare us. 





					SUSAN


			Oh, I'm not the one you should be


			scared of. The Powers That Be


			are probably so mad at you guys


			they're pissing their pants. 





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			The Cult of Samael has never suffered 


			any reprocussions of the sort.





					SUSAN


			Then maybe the Goddess and The God


			are waiting to take it out all on


			your sorry, wrinkled asses. 





					DAHLIA


			Enough! This is childish. 





					DR. KAUFFMAN	


			Yeah! And my ass is hardly wrinkled.


			Moley, perhaps, but not wrinkled.





Silence. Dahlia grimaces at Dr. Kay.





					DR. KAUFFMAN	


			Dont pretend you havent seen it.





With the simple swooshing motion of her arm, Dahlia hurls Susan back via a magick force. She skitters across the roof for a good moment or two, before coming to a stop.





Susan groans, rubbing her pained arm. She turns her head towards Dahlia, Alessa and the Doctor.





					DAHLIA


				(turning to Alessa)


			Samael - we await your presence!





The doctor's smile becomes one of pure evil. He raises his rifle and SHOOTS Dahlia - a bullet piercing through her chest. The BLAST forces her back, landing on her side a few meters away.





SUSAN watches, mouth agape.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			You think I didnt know you were


			planning to kill me so you would


			become our Cult's last standing 


			member?





Dahlia groans, sitting up, clutching her bloody bullet wound. 





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			So you could have the Eternal Child


			all to yourself? Nobody uses me. Nobody.





He reloads his rifle, walking towards her slowly.





					DAHLIA


				(disgusted)


			Your role is over! You are no longer


			needed. What did you think you could


			accomplish by killing me the cowards


			way? That's all you've been the last


			fifteen years, Michael - a coward!


			We've slaughtered our fellow cult


			members, but you never wanted to


			take the blame. No. You dont think


			Hugh Garland knew that you were 


			discarding the bodies in the hospital 


			basement?





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			You were the coward Dahlia. YOU


			were the one who nearly killed your


			own daughter because she didnt want


			anything to do with you! To cover it all up


			with some incessant lie! But you somehow


			always wanted the entire power of


			the cult... the town... this planet.


			The universe. But you dont deserve it.


			We both know, it rightfully belongs to me.





					DAHLIA


			My, aren't we getting cocky? This


			putrid power struggle bores me.


			Samael -- release yourself from your 


			entrapment!





Dr. Kauffman turns towards Alessa/Cheryl. Susan follows his glance, getting to her knees. Two gigantic WINGS sprout from her back in a bloody, grotesque manner. 





Susan and Dr. Kay take a slow step back.





Alessa/Cheryl's back is split open entirely... a winged demon emerging from it. Her back, miraculously, heals soon thereafter.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			Samael... our saviour!





IT RISES... menacing... impossible... but nontheless, real. A TITANIC figure, that's a good 10-feet tall. It resembles it's twin, Jhai, very closely, save for it's monolithic wing-span and blood red teeth.





The demon flies up into the air.





					SUSAN	


			What... the... bloody... hell?





SAMAEL, the Lord of the Underworld. Some call him Thanos, some call him Satan, Lucifer, The Devil, etc. 





Rape, incest, murder, hate, theft, racism, homophobia, descrimination, famine, war; all the horrifying aspects of Earth wrapped up into one ungodly package.





His skin is that of Jhai's, except he's striped red, like a tiger. Two irregularly shaped horns protrude from the back of it's skull.





In his hand, he clutches THE AXE OF THANOS - the very one that imprisoned both Susan and Jhai. Razor sharp claws sprout from his fingertips.





He opens his mouth to speak - his voice RESONANTES across the Universe.





					SAMAEL


				(turns toward Susan)


			Maiden.





SUSAN quivers with terror, her skin turning a pale white. She begins walking backwards gradually, her hands fumbling with the pistol.





					SAMAEL


				(turns toward Alessa)


			Mother.





ALESSA blinks slowly, not looking at, or even acknowledging the mighty Demon before her. A white light wraps around her.





					SAMAEL


				(turns toward Dahlia)


			Crone.





DAHLIA remains on the ground, blood pouring in a disgusting manner from the fatal wound in her stomach. She doesnt seem to care. Dahlia lifts her left arm, reaching out towards Samael, waiting to be beckoned.





					DAHLIA


			Master!





The Dark Lord turns back to Susan, LAUGHING UPROARIOUSLY at her raised pistol. She keeps her stance.





					SAMAEL


			I have been trapped inside that


			mortal's excruciating body for


			what seems like centuries. Why


			have I been conjured?





Nobody says anything.





					SAMAEL 


			ANSWER ME!





His angered voice SHAKES the entire platform, thus shaking the complex.





					DAHLIA


			We -- we brought you into our


			world to conquer the universe!





					SAMAEL


			Bah. Pitiful distortions!





With one simple gesture of his hand, DAHLIA is swept back even farther across the complex roof then she already is. She nearly falls off the ledge, but she saves herself.





Samael then turns to Dr. Kauffman. The doctor loosens his grip on his sniper rifle.





					DR. KAUFFMAN


			We had a pact. We gave you the


			souls of innocents! We deserve 


			omnipotence!�


					SAMAEL


			Utter fools. Bargains forget


			by the Underworld are worth NAUGHT!





Dr. Kauffman grits his teeth in pure anger, betrayal fueling his body.





					SAMAEL (CONTD)


			Thy Cult wishes to combine my soul 


			with that of my twin brother's in order


			to reap harvest of the cosmos. 


			DOESNT THEE?!





Enraged, Samael SLAMS the gigantic battle axe onto the roof, mere inches away from Dr. Kauffman. 





The Demon raises his fist, and a BLAST OF ENERGY knocks Dr. Kay unconscious, his body hitting the ground in a sickening thud. 





Samael turns back to DAHLIA, still on the ground.





					SAMAEL		


			Senile. Weak. Expendable.





					DAHLIA


			You... betrayed... us!





					SAMAEL


				(mimicking Dahlia)


			Did you expect any less?


	


Before she can react, a BURST OF FLAMES erupts from Samael's mouth, distorting the wave of the surrounding air, and incinerating Dahlia to a charred, burnt crisp.





Fate has indeed come back to bite them in the ass.





Susan winces out, realizing she's the only one on the Base roof still standing. SAMAEL faces her. 





					SAMAEL


			You...





He breathes in, scanning her soul. She gulps.





					SAMAEL


			You are naught but a pathetic,	


			white witch. You are even lower


			than that insect lying next to


			you.





Susan looks down, watching Dr. Kauffman groan with pain.





					SAMAEL


			White magick holds no real power.





Samael GUFFAWS again, pleased with how easy it will be to demolish her. But he stops suddenly -- realizing something.





					SAMAEL


			Susan.





TIGHT SHOT of Sus, unable to move or breath or think or... do anything.





					SAMAEL


			Susan Kidman.





SAMAEL slowly lowers himself to the ground. He approaches Susan, a look of awe struck upon his visage.





					SAMAEL


			The Guardian. The Guardian of


			The Seeing Child.





ANGLE ON SUSAN - still frozen.





Samael's eyes dart toward the Flauros around her neck, glowing with the energy of Jhai's defeated soul.





					SAMAEL


				(vexed)


			My brother... thou has slain my


			brother!





SAMAEL cries out with agony, raising The Battle-axe, ready to bash Susan in. Instincts kick in at the last moment. She lunges out of the way.





					SUSAN


			No!





Susan scurries toward the edge of the roof. He begins towards her, axe in hand. The slasher undertones finally kick in.





					SAMAEL


				(extremely, extremely	


				angry)


			I have searched oceans of time


			to find you! To find The Guardian!





He raises the axe. Susan KICKS the demon in the GROIN, figuring if nothing else works, that might. 





And it does. Sort of. The Dark Lord groans with intense pain, dropping the axe to the ground. She grabs it, but it's extremely heavy.





As the monster ROARS back up, recovered, Susan lifts the battle axe from the ground, albeit slowly, and HITS him in the stomach with it. Samael just LAUGHS, wrenching it out of his abdomen. 





THE SLASH WOUND heals rapidly, within a split-second. Impossible. 





She turns around and RUNS. Samael shambles after her. At the spur of the moment, she LEAPS off of the edge of the roof..





FALLING...





She grasps the ledge of the third floor -- amazing. Working furiously, Susan hoists herself up and gets to her feet. She looks around, searching for any means of defense.





SAMAEL begins HACKING at the ceiling roof with the Battle-axe, the wall above Susan slowly begins caving in. 





She drops to her knees, holding her hands in a prayer stance. Susan closes her eyes, a bead of sweat running down her face. 





					SUSAN


			Holy Pentacle, Earth and North,


			call the Cone of Magick forth.





BAM! BAM! The roof begins to shatter. Susan tries hard to keep a calm resolve.





					SUSAN


			East and Air, athame bright,


			the Cone of Magick to it's height.


			Fire, South, and candle burn,


			make the Cone of Magick turn.





SUSAN begins to radiate a soft blue light, the Cone of Magick is indeed elevating her power.





					SUSAN


			West and water, cauldron deep,


			The Cone of Magick's highest leap.





CRAAASSSHH!





Half of the roof crumbles into a plethora of debris and cement. SAMAEL falls though, landing neatly on his feet. 





					SAMAEL


			These petty games are puerile.


			


SWISH! He sweeps the axe toward Susan powerfully, intent on finishing her off. But - the axe just stops. 





SUSAN has caught the double-bladed weapon between her two palms. Her face is that of a hardened warrior.





Samael cant even wedge it out of her hands. 





					SUSAN


			What was that you said about


			white magick not having any


			power?





ON SAMAEL - his mouth wide with shock. 





					SAMAEL


			You're... you're supposed to


			be weak... a mortal... an


			INSECT. 





					SUSAN


			What can I say? You fucked with 


			the wrong witch.





Grasping the blade in her hands, she jabs the haft upward toward's Samael, and the bottom of the handle POUNDS right against Samael's left cheek. 





Susan throws the Axe in the air and neatly catches it, handle-first. Samael staggers back, grasping his warm cheek.





Susan JUMPS, high-kicking the DEMON with rapid-fire precision right in his ugly face. Yeah, I'm ripping off The Matrix.





He stumbles back, understandably stunned. SUSAN takes in a deep breath. She levitates, the spirits of Air carrying her up through the large hole in the roof...





INT. ROOF - NOWHERE - CONTD





Carrying the axe, Susan floats a good 7 meters above all else. SAMAEL re-approaches the roof, growling with fury. 





					SUSAN


			Now is the time. Now is the


			hour. Ours is the magick. Mine


			is the power.





Immediately, her blue 'aura' begins materializing into several small, tiny specks of energy, swirling around her in a soft manner. 





SUSAN begins twirling and swinging the axe about, the blue magick surrounding her. She closes her eyes, feeling the energy intensify with each grand, swooping motion of her arms. 





					SUSAN


			Now is the time.


				(takes in a breath)


			Now is the hour. Ours is the


			magic. Mine is the power.





					SAMAEL


			I AM  E T E R N A L ! ! !





Infuriated, SAMAEL lifts himself into the air, gliding towards her. He screams out with anger, attempting to ambush her.





BUT THE BLUE ENERGY around her acts as a guardian force -- it immediately BUCKS Samael away from the space Susan takes up. He's thrown back, his mind racing with confusion and anger.





Susan continues her balletic, magick dance, the Battle-Axe acting as a wand. Magick and energy build into a high, epic crescendo.





					SUSAN


			Now is the time. Now is the


			hour. 





She looks so graceful, so majestic... so beautiful...





					SUSAN


			Ours is the magick...





Susan raises her hand above her head, energy swirling around it, the power within her increasing by the second. 





					SUSAN


			Mine is the power. 





That very hand grasps the axe, and with that, she RUSHES SAMAEL, slamming the axe RIGHT ONTO HIS CHEST. This time, the wound stays, spraying blood.





					SAMAEL


			N O O O !!





In retaliation, Samael strikes one of his sharp finger talons directly into SUSAN'S STOMACH. She screeches with pain, feeling the very real razor claw pulled back out of her stomach.





The dirty fighters, both brutally injured, lose concentration of their powers and plummet towards the roof. 





CRASH! 





Susan groans, grasping her bloody abdomen. She stands up weakly and staggers toward the DEMON lying on the ground. Samael tries to pluck the axe off his chest, but he cant. He's too weak.





Sus staggers to her feet, lifting up her shirt a bit, inspecting her wound. Within nano-seconds, the wound heals magically -- much like Samael's did earlier. 





Feeling empowered, she grabs the Axe and plucks it from Samael's chest with almost-scary ease.





					SAMAEL


				(raspy)


			It wasnt... supposed... to end...


			like this...


				(taking in a breath)


			You... are supposed... to die...





Susan raises the battle-axe up, and twirls it around nonchalantly. This coming from someone who couldn't even lift it a couple of hours ago.





					SAMAEL


			The universe... was to be reborn...


			anew in my image...





Samael gasps for breath. Blood pours freely from the gigantic puncture wound in his chest. The red liquid bleeds from his eyes, ears, mouth and nose.





					SUSAN


			Give me my daughter back.





					SAMAEL


				(laughing hastily)


			Fool! Your daughter is already


			here. 





He motions toward ALESSA, protected in an orb of glowing white light.





					SUSAN


			I want CHERYL. I want her back


			in my arms like none of this


			ever happened!





					SAMAEL


			The Seeing Child is no more - there


			is only the Eternal Child... she


			is here... she awaits the souls


			of me and brother... to give


			birth to the Ultimate Being...





Susan's had enough. She hoists up the axe, the double-bladed head dangling dangerously close to Samael's bloody face. His eyes go wide with fear, probably for the first time in his entire existance.





A tense moment passes.





					SUSAN


			Not so eternal anymore, are you?





WHAM!





With one simple swing, she decapitates the hideous monster. His head, followed by a grotesque spray of dark, purple blood, rolls away for a couple of feet, then comes to a stop.





SUSAN turns and runs toward Logan, sprawled out on the ground. ON LOGAN -- a massive bloody wound on his forehead. He lies there, immobile. Susan grasps him and gives him a shake.





					SUSAN


			C'mon Logan, we gotta get out


			of here.





He doesnt move.





					SUSAN	


			Logan! I woke up for you, okay?


			This is the least you could do


			for me.





Still, nothing. Susan shivers softly, placing a hand against is chest, trying to find a heartbeat. She breathes in deeply, absorbing energy and exhaling stale magick.





					SUSAN


				(closing her eyes)


			White of bone.


			Dark of shade.


			Of dust and night.


			My death is made.


			Death myself, and death my peer.


			What I hold, I do not fear.


			Bone to flesh, I turn back death.


			Life my dear, I give thee breath.





She places her left palm on Logan's forehead. A wave of purple energy passes through her fingers and into his skull.





					SUSAN


				(voice quivering)


			I protect your soul.


			I speak your plight.


			Bring back the conscious.


			Bring forth the light. 


			Water, Fire, Air and Earth.


			Realize this grand soul's worth.


			Bone to flesh, I turn back death.


			Bone to flesh, I turn back death.


			Bone to flesh, I turn back death.





The energy eventually fades from Susan, as all of it passes into Logan's body. 





Susan collapses suddenly, lying next to him, her body convulsing lightly. She's weakened. 





Moments pass, they seem like hours. Susan slowly lifts a hand in the air, a faint blue light swirls between her fingers. She feels Logan for any signs of life.





No movement. No pulses. 





					SUSAN


			Logan...?





He's dead, his skin slowly turning a soft white. The spell didnt work.


Susan shakes her head softly, feeling tears find their way for the hundredth time today. 





					SUSAN


				(under her breath)


			I'm sorry Logan...





She holds him tightly against her, unable to believe he's no longer alive. Very gently, very tenderly, and very briefly, she presses her lips against his.





ANGLE ON - Dr. Kauffman. The Flauros, which is now around his neck, detaches itself from the doctor, chain, pendant and all.





It floats hauntingly towards Susan. She stares at it, confused. The chain goes around her neck, snapping in place. 





ON SAMAEL'S BODY, bloody, battered and defeated. It begins to materialize slowly, disintigrating into a purple light. Samael's soul. 





JHAI'S SOUL slowly flows out of the protective confines of the Flauros. It blends with it's brother's soul... wrapping around each other, vaguely resembling a strand of DNA. 





SUSAN watches in awe as --





The twin souls slowly amalgamate with ALESSA, who stands, vacant and blank. The energies disappear inside her, and she FALLS to the ground. 





SUSAN runs up to her, to help her up. FLAMES OF FIRE rain down on the floating complex, like it did in Silent Hill. And, like the dreaded town before it, the complex begins shaking, decaying and destroying itself - now that evil has been defeated.





Alessa holds up a NEWBORN INFANT, wrapped cutely in white sheets. Could this be Cheryl reborn?





					ALESSA


			Save... her...





Susan picks up the baby and holds her protectively. Alessa points toward a radiating PORTAL - one that presumably leads to an exit from this deathtrap.





She looks back at Alessa, who is curling up into a fetal position on the rooftop. Droplets of fire continue to spill down around them. Thankful, Susan head towards the portal.





ANGLE ON Dr. Kauffman. He wakes up, finding himself teeterring right at the ledge of the rooftop. Below is a dark, swirling abyss of nothingness.





He sees Alessa, then he sees Susan about to escape. Dr. Kay stands up, ready to follow them...





HUGH GARLAND, in his normal, human form, lifts himself up from the roof ledge, grabbing DR. KAUFFMAN'S ankle, and pushing him over the ledge with him, leading the doctor to a fate that's probably worse than death.





THE ENTIRE COMPLEX begins crumbling away into the abyss. Susan runs faster and faster towards the portal, as the ground below them destroys itself. A tense race.





SUSAN makes a fantastic LEAP into the protective light, disappearing inside. She escapes. 





THE CAMERA slowly closes in on Alessa, her body sprawled out on what's left of the rooftop. Fire spreads around her. Alessa closes her tear-filled eyes... finally at peace.





										FADE TO





INT. SOMEWHERE - SUNRISE - CONTD





The horizon distorts as a white energy-matrix hallows out in the sky. A FIGURE is gently jettisoned out of the portal.





SUSAN collapses onto the ground, groaning. She still has the baby clutched in her arms. The WHITE LIGHT above her disappears and zips off into the sky, materializing slowly as it does so.





She stands up weakly, realizing she's on an empty BRIDGED ROAD, that overlooks --





SILENT HILL





The poor town is now in ruins, completely destroyed. Collapsed buildings, caved-in roads, mudslides, raging fires, crushed houses, charred corpses of men, women and children litter the expansive land.


It's a devastating sight, to say the very least. 





But -- The Town Church is the only building that's standing bravely against the wreckage of all the other buildings. There doesnt appear to be a scratch on it.





Even then, the reality that Susan is in is immistakably Earth. The sun rises crisply in the pink sky, BIRDS, not pteradons fly around freely in the air. They chirp and sing, a sound that Susan is more than welcome to hear.





She's understandably burnt out from the entire nightmare that it took just to find out the child she loved most was in fact, a dormant version of The Lord of Darkness. 





Susan looks down at the baby in her arms. She smiles faintly, lethargically.





					SUSAN


				(quietly, happily)


			Hello there. Hi. 





The baby in her arms looks like any normal newborn would -- cute, small and barely awake. It wraps a tiny fist around Susan's index finger, yawning. 





Susan sheds a tear, smiling at the child warmly. She lets out an exhausted breath of air, turning her red, bloodshot eyes toward the remnants of Silent Hill.





INT. SILENT HILL CHURCH - CONTD





Like the exterior, the interior is in mint condition. Not much has changed from the last time we were in here, except for one, important thing.





Above the Podium at the front of the church, mightily stands a gigantic STAIN GLASS WINDOW Painting -- one that contains SUSAN KIDMAN, weilding the Axe of Thanos in one hand, and the Eternal Being (aka the baby) in the other. The stainglass rendering of her is precisely detailed, right down to the blue hair streaks. 





EXT. SILENT HILL - SAME





The CAMERA soars above the church and the wreckage of the town into the air, flying gracefully towards the horizon.





				   The End


