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FADE | N ON

DEEP SHADOW

Parts of the screen slowy lighten to REVEAL what appears to
be the sil houette of Christ on the cross. The shadow of a
bird flutters into frame, |anding on its shoul der.

BASIL (V.Q)
Let he remain; for he with righteous eye
| ook upon death and yet not die and
t hrough the streets the black angel s go;
in heaven we shall neet, so says the
Cr oW

The figure comes into focus to REVEAL it's a SCARECRONwW th a
| arge black crow on its shoulder. Slowly PULL BACK to REVEAL
it's perched atop a rundown two-story tenenent buil ding.

Subtitle reads: "Cctober 31, 2010 - Halloween"” as we TILT
DOM the face of the building, which is at the end of a--

DEAD- END STREET

The sound of a RUMBLING engi ne and BOOM NG opera precedes the
arrival of an om nous bl ack hot-rodded hearse.

The driver's side door opens. Qut steps MAX, a snall
hunchback in a black chauffeur's uniform He steps around to
t he passenger's side rear door and opens it.

A very tall, 50-ish man with black hair steps out. H's
razor-sharp features, accented by | ong jagged sideburns and a
poi nt ed goatee, resenble nothing short of Satan hinself. But
in direct contrast to his evil face are his clothes -- a
priest's suit and collar. This is FATHER DAM EN FI NCH

DAM EN

Max, the bag.
MAX

Got it right here, boss.

DAM EN
Fol | ow ne.

Max foll ows Damien up the steps and into the building
| NT. BUI LDI NG - SAME

The halls are Iined with flickering jack-o0'-lanterns. Max
linps after Dam en up the creaky stairs to the second fl oor



MAX
Sweet Jesus, sonebody in this building
sure | oves Hal | oween, eh boss?

DAM EN

When | want the opinion of a hunpback
nongol oid, you'll be the first to know.
Until then, keep your sideshow babble to

yoursel f.

MAX
Yes, boss. Sorry, boss.

Dam en stops before a door adorned with strange voodoo
par aphernal i a. Loud noi ses of sex comng fromwthin.
Dam en pounds on the door and waits.

A bald, GORILLA-LIKE MAN answers in a filthy bunny costune.
Dam en pushes him aside and enters--

THE APARTMENT

A filthy packrat heaven. Mre Hal |l oween decorations. Piles
of junk, old newspapers and garbage. Birdcages stuffed with
chi ckens hang fromthe ceiling. Overfed cats |lie everywhere.

Sitting anong it is an ill-tenpered dwarf, RONNI E, watching
three TV's, each playing a different porn film Sitting next
to himis an ARMLESS OLD MAN breat hing from an oxygen tank
The Dwarf acknow edges Dam en, then goes back to watching TV.

I NT. HALLWAY

Max follows Dam en down a long hallway. It's a taxidermst's
dream lined with every dead ani nal imagi nable. A dead dog
is crucified to a heavy wooden door at the end of it.

Dam en snaps his fingers and notions for the bag. Max hands
over the bag.

DAM EN
Wait in the car.

Max |inps back down the hall. Dam en KNOCKS on the door.

GRETCHEN (O . S.)
Who is it?

DAM EN
Dani en.

The door opens and Dam en enters. As the door shuts behind
him PUSH I N~ON the dog's head, its eye sockets squirm ng
wi t h maggot s.



I NT. GRETCHEN S ROOM - SAME

GRETCHEN HAGE S, an old witch, stands opposite Damen over a
bi zarre caul dron shaped |ike a three-headed wolf. Swirling
snoke and brilliant beans of |ight pour forth, illumnating
strange scul ptures of denonic figures that line the room
These figures seemto cone to life when hit with the powerfu

i ght.

GRETCHEN
Gve it here, give it here.

Dam en opens the bag and renoves a bundle wapped in plastic.

DAM EN
This is the | ast.

GRETCHEN
Yes, nunber thirteen. - The circle is now
conplete. Al is as it should be, all is

as it shall be.

She unwraps the plastic to reveal a BABY. It has a second,
tiny deforned head growing fromits neck. Getchen smles.

GRETCHEN
Mmm .. two heads, what a little cuter.

Gretchen drops the baby in the caul dron and the room expl odes
with fiery light. As they stare into the vapors, their eyes
turn conpletely white, as though they are possessed.

GRETCHEN
| see the gods of Kasinordon are smling
down upon you, Dam en. | see their sharp

pearly teeth stretching back in beautiful
grins. They have the answers you seek.

Shadowy spirit figures appear in the rising snoke now.

DAM EN
Tell me, | must know I"ve waited a
lifetinme for these answers. Are ny

dreanms truly the shapes of things to
cone? Have | seen the future?

GRETCHEN
Ah, the future... explain this future

The spirit figures suddenly shoot into Dam en's body. He
goes into a delusional state.



DAM EN
Yesss... the future... the beautifu
vi sions of dead upon dead...

MOVE IN TI GHT on Dam en's bl ood red eyes as we--
DI SSOLVE TGO

A DEATH MONTAGE

--of the world' s terrifying future. Di seased bodi es | ay dead
and dying in the streets. DI SEASE CONTRCL WORKERS i n pl ague
suits collect the bodies and burn them Dam en wal ks anong
the horror, unaffected. Thriving init.

DAM EN (V. Q)
M sery upon m sery... the ground bl eeding
beneath ny steps in a dying frenzy.
DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. ABANDONED BUI LDI NG - NI GHT
Dam en preaches to a snmall crowd.
DAM EN
Matt hew 16:18.  Upon this rock I will
build ny church and the gates of Hades
shall not prevail against it.
DI SSOLVE TO:
I NT. CHURCH - NI GHT
A slightly ol der Damien, now wearing a flow ng robe, inside a
makeshi ft church. A large crowd sits mesneri zed.
DAM EN
Revel ations 118... | amhe that livith
and was dead and am alive for evernore
and | have the keys of death and Hades..
DI SSOLVE TO:

EXT. GALLOAS - NI GHT

Several people wait to be hanged at a | arge wooden gal | ows.
Dam en addresses the crowd, his hair now | ong and gray.

DAM EN
Brothers and sisters, this is a dawning
of a new day. The heretics responsible
for our suffering will be exposed and

[ MORE)



DAM EN (cont'd)
exterm nated. W shall punish the guilty
and cl eanse our world of Satan's
servants.

The floor drops open and they fall, their necks snapping
collectively like a clap.of thunder. The crowd ROARS and
chants Dam en's nane. He overl ooks them arns raised.

DAM EN (V. Q)
The power of hate... pure, untainted
power... like a velvet glove cast in
iron, clutching the throat of a sick
anemc world... a world where the neek
i nherit nothing but pain and suffering,
constant and eternal.

DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. GRETCHEN S ROOM - SAME
Li ghtning crashes, then all is normal again. The |lights
subside, the snoke settles. Their eyes return to nornal
DAM EN
So... it is true.
GRETCHEN

Oh, yes, ny brother Dam en. These are
not nmere hall uci nati ons. These are the

propheci es.
DAM EN
But when... how w !l | know?
GRETCHEN
You w Il know. Soon the jaws of hel
wi Il snap open and the cards of fate will
be deal t. You, ny friend, will be one of

the fortunate few dealt a w nning hand.
Sonet hing new in the vapors catches Getchen's attention.

GRETCHEN [ CONT' D)
Hmm something isn't right.

DAM EN
Wiat? What do you see? |Is there nore?

GRETCHEN
| see an obstacle. It's faint, but |
see... an adversary.



More snoke bel ches fromthe cauldron. A faint inage forns...

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD STREET - DUSK

A street sign: "Bray Street." CH LDREN in Hall oween costunes
run by as we PUSH IN ON a house. A friendly scarecrow
grOpped in the well-kept yard. W CONTINUE t hrough the front
oor.

I NT. HOUSE - SAME

A nine year-old boy, BASIL GORGON, is helping his MOM an
attractive woman in her md-30's, decorate a Hall oween cake.

GRETCHEN (V. 0.)
It is achild. He is small and frail
but one day he will stand between you and
the | egacy of brutality you desire.

PUSH I N on the cake, its design a skull wth w ngs. "RI.P."
witten on the forehead and "Happy Hal |l oween” on the bottom

_ DAM EN (V. Q)
I npossible. How can this boy threaten
me...? Jeopardize ny plans?

CUT TO
| NT. GRETCHEN S ROOM - SAME
The i mage grows hazier before them
GRETCHEN
This | cannot expl ain. But bel i eve what
| speak, Damien. There is nore to this
boy than even | can see. He is a threat!
Dam en becones grimas he watches the vanishing i mage -- the
| aughi ng face of Basil. Lightning crashes as we--
DI SSOLVE TO

CLOSE ON A TELEVI SI ON SCREEN

Pl ayi ng, "UNCLE WOLFI E' S CREATURE DOUBLE FEATURE, " a bl ack
and white, | ow budget 60's-style horror novie show The
host, UNCLE WOLFIE, vanpire and a werewolf. He sits in a
cheesy graveyard set on an ornate sofa nade of coffin lids.
He speaks in a bad Bela Lugosi voice.



UNCLE WOLFI E
A000000! Vel l, boils and ghouls, | hope
it's not too scary for you, ny little
fiends. A ha, ha, ha. If it is, you
better call your nmumy...
' shout i ng)
Munmy!

An EGYPTI AN MUMW wal ks over and sits with Uncle Wl fie.

UNCLE WOLFI E

(CONT" D)
Vel come, Mummy. Speaki ng of mumy's,
what do you get when you cross a numy
wth a vanpire... hnm?

PULL BACK to REVEAL we are--
INT. BASIL'S HOUSE - N GAT

Basil sits on a stool in front of the TV, dressed for
Hal | oneen in a bl ack robe and skel eton gl oves. H s MOM
applies skull make-up to his face. Basil has a white streak

in his hair and a | arge band-aid on his forehead.

BASI L
A gift-wapped bat.

The action on TV shows a toy bat w apped in bandages droppi ng
from above and dangling over Uncle WIfie's head.

UNCLE WOLFI E
A gift-wapped bat! Hoo hoo! And now
for sonething really disgustingly

horrifying evil, a word from our sponsor
MOM

How d you know t hat ?
BASI L

Everybody knows it, Mom It's a baby

j oke. Knock, knock.
MOM

Who' s there?

BASI L
Interrupting cow

MOM
Interrupting co--



BASI L
[interrupting)
Moo!

As Basil and his nother break into |aughter, PAN OVER TO a
framed famly portrait of a baby Basil with his nother and
FATHER, 'who is dressed in a police uniform

CUr TO
EXT. BASIL'S STREET - N GHT
Alive with Hall oneen excitenent. CHI LDREN dressed as
wi t ches, ghosts and goblins scurry from house to house.
CUT TGO
INT. BASIL'S HOUSE - NI GHT
Basil is sitting at the kitchen table, eating cookies and
m K. Mom i s washi ng dishes. :
BASI L
Mom
MOM
Yeah, Baz.
BASI L

(re: his band-aid)
Can | take this off? It |ooks dunb. The
Crinmson Ghost wouldn't wear a stupid
band- ai d.

MOM
Vel |, maybe the Crinson Ghost
shouldn't get into so many fights at
school and he woul dn't have to.

BASI L
But Mom | told you, Davey Vines took
Joey's spelling book. I had to hit him
He was | aughing at us and calling us
Momma' s boys.

MOM
| know baby, but you can't keep fighting
with those big kids. Just ignore them
okay?



BASI L
That's not what Dad woul d' ve done.

MOM
[sighs sadly)
| know, but... just be careful, Baz.
(goes to inspect his wound)
Let's take a | ook. .
(peel s back the band-aid)
| guess it's healed. But prom se ne now,
no nore fighting.

Basi| | ooks sincere, but crosses his fingers behind his back.
BASI L
| prom se
MOM

Good.  Now ready? One, two...
(rips off the band-aid)
Thr ee.

BASI L
You tricked ne.

She wi nks, tweaks his nose. Then the doorbell RINGS. Basil

junps up excitedly and runs toward t he door.
BASI L
| got it! I got it!
MOM

(shouting after him
See who it is before you open the door!

Basi| runs down a short hallway to the front door. He pulls
up a step stool and | ooks through the peephol e.

BASIL'S P.O V. - THROUGH PEEPHOLE
It looks like a father and son trick-or-treating. The father

is dressed as a devil in a red hooded robe, a grinning mask
covering his face. His son is in a creepy-looking clown suit.

BACK TO BASI L

--stepping off the stool and opening the door. The cl own
just stares at Basil. The devil peers inside to see if
anyone el se i s hone.



BASI L
Hey, Bozo, you're supposed to say, "trick
or treat."
(the cl own just stares)
| can't give you any candy until you say
"trick or treat." That's the rule.

The cl own opens his sack and sings in a deep, adult voice.
CLOMWN

Trick or treat, snell ny feet, give ne
sonmet hing good to eat.

The clown -- actually Ronnie -- throws his sack over Basil's
head and carries himkicking and scream ng inside the
apart nent. The devil -- actually Damen -- shuts the door.

Mom screans as they burst into the TV roomw th Basil.

MOM
Basil!!

She starts to run over. Damien ains a gun at her.

' DAM EN .
One inch closer and you die.

MOM
(stops, nortified)
Pl ease don't hurt him Take what ever you
want .

DAM EN
That's exactly what | intend to do.
( to the cl own)
Take the bag off his head. Let the poor
boy enjoy his |ast few breaths anong the

l'iving.

The clown renoves the bag. Basil's nmake-up is now sneared
with sweat, running down his face -- |ike the Crow make- up.
He's in a state of shock, nunbly staring at the TV.

DAM EN  (CONT' D)
So this is ny arch rival

Hi s nother gets on her knees to beg for nercy, sobbing.
MOM

No, please don't hurt him He's all |
have. God, no, I'll do anything..



DAM EN
Cal myoursel f, woman, there's nothing you
can do. This is all in the nane of

progress. Now be a good little girl and
go to sleep. Say bye-bye, nomy.

CLOM
(an evil grin)
Bye- bye, monmy.

Dam en shoots her.
ANGLE - ON THE TELEVI SI ON
--as bl ood spatters the screen.
ON BASI L
Numb wi th shock. Just keeps staring at the screen.
UNCLE WOLFI E
Quch! Boil s and ghouls, that's gotta

hurt! Owwooo0! Now we return to "The
Bri de of Frankenstein."

Basi| freaks out and breaks free of Ronnie. Craws to his
dead nother's side. He curls up with her lifeless body, the
TV flickering behind them

DAM EN
well, this is quite the touching scene..
really tugs on the heart strings, eh?
RONNI E
Yeah, boss... real msty like.

Dam en cocks his gun, stepping up toward Basil

DAM EN ( CONT' D)
Any | ast words?

As if in answer, a character on the TV speaks up. It's DR
PRETORI US, toasting the FRANKENSTEI N MONSTER

DR PRETORI US
MO. )
To a new world of gods and nonsters!

Theses words catch Dam en's attention. He |aughs.



DAM EN
Vell, ny dear Basil... | do believe the
accursed idiot box has blessed you with a

nost fitting epitaph.
BASIL'S P.O V.

--looking up at Damien as he lowers his gun straight into the
canmera, smling

DAM EN
"To a new world of gods and nonsters.”

Damen fires. The scene EXPLODES RED. Dark, viscous bl ood
drops down the screen, formng into the foll ow ng words:

WORDS ON SCREEN
In the long years that followed, the
skies turned dark and col d. Pl ague and
fam ne ravaged the | and. The forces of
evil grew and spread, turning the world
i nto an unholy bl ack planet of hell

As the words take shape, the background shifts into abstract
sil houettes of a young boy rising fromthe grave.

The words di ssol ve. The screen FADES TO BLACK. A newtitle
card cones up: "TWENTY- SEVEN YEARS LATER'

CUT TGO

EXT. TANGLEWOOD BORDER - NI GHT

Heavy rain falls on a dense black forest. Fog thick as soup
hovers over the ground. Scattered tonbstones and nonunents
stick through Ii ke skyscrapers breaking a | ow cloud | ayer.

A dark ghostly figure on a jet-black horse materializes out
of the fog. It is Basil, now a grown nman, cloaked in bl ack
with a large pilgrimstyle hat. A CRONsits on his shoul der.

As he gallops, the crow takes flight and swoops toward us.

BASIL (V.Q.)
It's strange, the things we renenber and
t he things our m nds choose to forget. I
can renenber like it was only yesterday,
scratching and crawling through the filth
and decay... the hideous bl ackness
surrounding ne... the cold rush of night
air washing over me as | broke the
surface. Every object once-famliar
| oomed al i en. It was as if while I'd

[ MORE)



BASI L (cont'd)
been sl eepi ng, sonebody stole the world.
Sonetinmes fractured inmages flicker
t hrough ny m nd, disconnected from

reality. Forgotten menories or
hal | uci nations. - . | don't know | feel
i ke a ghost haunting ny own dreans. A

dead soul in search of itself.

Anot her shadow rider energes fromthe m st behind Basil.
This is FATS, a portly bloke in his mid-50"s. Dressed in
worn brown | eat hers, hooded bl ack poncho. His entire body is

covered by a black skeleton tattoo, including a black skull
on his face.
They pull their horses off the trail, disnmount and tie them

to a large cross-shaped headst one.

Basi| noves his head fromside to side, just over the fog.

BASI L
He's cl ose. | feel a runbling in ny
bones.
FATS
Wi ch way?
Basil notions over a rise, then quickly noves off that way.
Fats follows. Trips over a headstone.
FATS
Bl eedin' fog...

ANGLE - BASI L

Vel | ahead of Fats, noving deftly through the graveyard to a
br oken down nmausol eum He sees the sil houette of a man,
seem ngly ducked behind a headstone over the next rise.

He pulls his gun, cocks it as Fats catches up to him huffing
and puffing. He is about to say sonmething, but Basil puts a
finger to his lips and points to the man's form

Fats draws his gun. They separate, circling up and around
bot h sides of the nman.

FOLLOW BASI L

--nmoving |li ke a shadow anong the graves. He slips up behind
the man, puts the gun to his head.



BASI L
Statue time, Billy boy.

Then he sees bl ood spattered all over the gravestone as Fats
arrives.

FATS
Got hi n®?

Basi| nods, then prods the man's head with the barrel of his
gun. It slunps to the side. He's dead. Eyes gouged out,
nmouth frozen open in a scream

FATS
Christ, something tore his bloody w ndows
out .
(beat)
Whatta you think? Tonb rippers?
BASI L
Hel I, | don't know. Guess old Billy Goat

was just hanging in the wong place at
the wong tinme.

FATS
Ten large don't come any easier than
this.

BASI L

(gestures past Fats)
Maybe he can shed sone |ight on the
situation

Basil points to another BODY behind Fats, face down in the
dirt and partially obscured by a | arge headstone. Enpt y
booze bottles strewn around him clothes soaked wi th blood.

Fats goes over and lifts up the dead man's head by the hair.
Hi s eyes are also gone. There's a row of bats TATTOOED
around hi s neck.

FATS
Shit, it's fucking Joey Bats. Drunk as a
skunk and dead as a nail. Bl oody

termnal, mate.

Fats happily starts searching through his pockets for noney.

BASI L
You know this guy?



FATS
Yeah, Joey's a mnor tracker out of Ten
Qaks. Specializes in personal hits.

Basi| scans the graveyard warily. The wi nd HOALS bet ween t he
headst ones and skeletal tree |inbs.

BASI L
There's too nmuch fresh neat in this
boneyar d. Let's knock Billy's block and

call it a day before we wear out our
wel cone.
FATS
Sure, sure. ["I'l just relieve M. Bats

here of any val uabl es he won't be needing
anynore, then it's happy trails.

Basi|l draws his sword and nethodically brings it down just
off screen in the b.g. (we hear a KA-CHUK!'). As he does,
Fats finds a flyer in one of Bat's pockets. H s eyes |ight
up as he reads it. He whistles, inpressed.

FATS
Bi ngo.

Fats hands the flyer to Basil.

CLOSE ON - THE FLYER

"WANTED: DEAD OR ALI VE, HELVI S AND ALL MEMBERS OF DI SGRACELAND
SEVEN. " Under this are photos of each decrepit nenber.

BACK TO BASI L AND FATS

FATS
Can you believe it? Sixty large for
hauling in those fucking back-alley
pi |l ocks?

Basi| folds and pockets the flyer.

BASI L
Don't start spending it yet, Chubs.
Every skank hunter within five hundred
mles will be |ooking to snag these cats,
so | suggest we get a nove-on

FATS
?!right, but I wanna eyeball the map
I rst.



BASI L
Last | heard Hel vis was bangi ng out of

Hel | gat e.
CUT TGO

EXT. GRAVEYARD - SAME

Basi|l carries Billy's head by the hair and puts it in an old
| eat her sack strapped over his horse's back. He ties it off
and nounts up.

| NT. MAUSOLEUM

Fats has unrolled his nmap on top of an exposed coffin. He
lights a match to illumnate it..

FATS
we're here, Hollowbrook follows up to
there... Hellgate should be about...

EXT. GRAVEYARD - SAME

Basil waits on his horse. He pulls out a cigar. Bites off
the end and spits it out. Using his hat to block the rain,
he strikes a match with his thunbnail and lights it.

The match illum nates his face. For the first tinme, we
clearly see his ghostly white face. And nore inportantly,
the white streak in his black hair.

He doesn't notice the THREE FI GURES sl ow y approaching from
behi nd as he shouts above the rain.

BASI L
What's the story, old man? You reading
the map or playing with the stiffs?

| NT. MAUSOLEUM

FATS
Piss off, I'mtrying to have a jolly
little go "round with a stiff little
sweetie, mate. And if you don't m nd,
we' d appreciate a little bl oody privacy.

Sludge fromthe | eaky tonb drips onto the map. He brushes it
of f, annoyed. Basil shouts from outside.

BASIL (O S.)
Say your goodbyes, Chubs. Helvis and his
greasers ain't gonna wait forever!



FATS
Hey, steady your bol | ocks! I"'mtryin" to
find us a short--

A new plop of sludge [ands right on his match, plunging him
I nto darkness.

FATS (OVER BLACK)
Bl oody hel I .

EXT. GRAVEYARD - SAME
Basil still hasn't noticed the CGhouls, now only inches away.

BASI L
What' d you say?

I NT. MAUSCLEUM

Fats strikes another match just as a huge splash of chud
| ands on his head.

FATS
What t he--

He raises the match and | ooks up to the rafters to di scover
three nore GHOULS. At first they look Iike corpses, but when
the light hits them their eyes pop open'and they let out an
unhol y SCREECHI NG HI SS.

FATS ( CONT' D)
Jesus Chri st! Basil!!

Fats steps back -- only to bunp into another Ghoul . I't
reaches out and throttles him as--

EXT. GRAVEYARD - SAME

Bef ore Basil can respond, he is anbushed by the three ghoul s,
who pull himdown off his horse. He | ands on his back wth
t he ghouls swarmng, trying to tear the flesh fromhis bones.

But they are no match for Basil's |ightning-quick reflexes.
In one snmooth notion, he throws themoff, |leaps to his feet
and draws his sword. He slices it into the neck of the

cl osest ghoul, killing it.

Wthout turning, Basil jabs his sword behind him cutting
deep into the cold heart of the second ghoul



I NT. MAUSOLEUM

Fats fights for his life. A child-ghoul hangs from his back
as he drives a jagged piece of wood fromthe snmashed coffin
t hrough the heart of another. He reaches behi nd hi m and
throws the child-ghoul across the room inpaling it on the

horns of a gargoyl e scul pture.
EXT. GRAVEYARD

Covered in blood, Basil is slices and dices everything in his
path to the mausoleumin attenpt to assist his friend.

I NT. MAUSOLEUM

Two new ghouls try to enter the mausol eum Fats charges them
head- on; grabbing each one by the throat.

EXT. GRAVEYARD

Basi| beheads the last of his pack of ghouls, then hears a
m ghty ROAR Turns to see Fats explode fromthe nmausol eum

wi th each ghoul gripped by the throat.

Before Basil can run to his aid, a pair of arns burst from
t he ground, grabbing hold of his |egs.

BASI L
Fat s! CGet their heads up!

The ghoul s are kicking and screamng wildly in Fats' grip.
FATS
['mtrying, mate! | ain't doing a bl oody
jig over herel

Basi| pulls two daggers strapped to his forearns and skewers
theminto the head of the ghoul beneath his feet.

FATS (CONT' D)
Let “em have it, kid! | can't hold these
geezers much | onger!

Basi| takes both daggers and lets fly, scoring a direct hit

into the back of each ghoul's head. They fall |ike rag dolls
from Fats' hands. Fats is |eft wheezing, exhausted.
BASI L

You alright, old man?



FATS
Sod, those daft buggers were hungry.

BASI L
Whatta you expect? Shit, you're a ten
course neal

Basi| yanks his daggers fromtheir heads.

BASIL (cont'd)
Let's go?

CUT TQ

EXT. GRAVEYARD - SHORTLY

They have inpal ed the dead ghouls on a rusted iron gate in
front of the mausol eum Basil |ights a torch.

FATS
I|"mtoo bloody old to be knocki ng about
for sport. Al this free killing, it
just don't sit well with ne.

BASI L
| know, why do for free..

FATS
(finishing the sentence)
...what you can get bloody well paid for.

Basil lights the bodies on fire. They nount their horses.
BASI L
Al ways good to leave a little calling
card behi nd.
FATS

Damm straight, boy. They'll nmake a hell

of a fine lunch for the rats and ruggers.
(how i ng)

Aaaooo ! Burn, baby, burn!

The CROW swoops down and | ands on Basil's shoul der as they
ride into the fog. LINGER on the raging funeral pyre and--

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. BARREN FI ELD - N GHT

A SCREAM NG WOVAN i s dragged through a field by TWO of

DAM EN S SOLDI ERS. Her head is covered by a sack. Fol | owi ng
her is a PRIEST, rapidly reciting Bible passages -- and a
SMALL ANGRY MOB of nen, wonen and SI NG NG chil dren.



CH LDREN
Kill the witch, the Devil's bitch. Chop
her head into the ditch. Take her body
and burn it too. Time to make some
witch's stew.

VW now see the woman is being led to a GU LLOTI NE constructed
on a wooden st age.

ANGLE - OFF TO THE SI DE

CAPTAI N SCAGG -- ruddy-faced, shaved head, a long ugly scar
over his dead right eye -- is paying off HELVIS -- a fat,
sweaty sloth of a man. H's crusty red skin covered with
cracki ng body paint.

HELVI S
Much obliged, Cap'n Scagg. Much obl i ged.
Al ways happy to help flush out the
devil's whores for ya. Mnd if |'stick
around for the festivities?

Scagg is clearly repul sed by the man.

CAPT. SCAGG
I f you nust. But stay out of the way.

HELVI S
What ever you say, Cap'n.

Scagg turns to wal k up the platform steps.

HELVI S
Hey, Cap'nain't you forgettin
sonet hi ng?

Scagg | ooks at him then renenbers. Pulls a handkerchi ef -
wr apped object fromhis pocket and gives it to Helvis.
Hel vis opens it to reveal a disnenbered finger

HELVI S ( CONT' D)
Al ways a pl easure doin" business wth ya,
Cap' n.

Hel vis wal ks of f. Scagg watches himwth a scowl. Then he
turns and wal ks up the stairs to--

THE GUI LLOTI NE STAGE

Scagg joins his right-hand man, LT. COMVANDER ZERBE, as the
soldiers drag the woman up the main steps.



The hooded EXECUTI ONER straps the woman into the guillotine.
As she struggles, we notice she is mssing a finger.

Scagg unscrolls his paperwork and addresses the hushed crowd.

CAPT. SCAGG
By | awful order of Dam en Finch, Master
Wtchfinder, on this day Cctober twenty-
eight in the year of our Lord two
t housand, thirty-seven. W find one
Ingrid Hoyt guilty of conspiring to
conm t heresy against our Lord, Jesus
Chri st.

The crowd chants, "WTCH, WTCH WTCH " The wonman SCREAMS.

Lt. Zerbe notices a horse-drawn carriage with the flag of the
ROYAL SENATE arriving. It's acconpani ed by two ARVED GUARDS

LT. ZERBE
Sir, royal wagon approachi ng.
CAPT. SCAGG
Perfect.
(to others on stage)
Gent | enen, stand ready. The Governor has
arrived.

ANGLE - ON THE CARRI AGE

COUNSELOR RI GGS and GOVERNCR HOYT step fromthe carriage.
Scagg steps down fromthe stage to greet them

GOVERNOR HOYT

Captai n Scagg, explain yourself.
CAPT. SCAGG

Executing heretics, ny dear Governor
GOVERNOR HOYT

Not in ny province, Scagg.

COUNSELOR RI GGS
This is a direct violation of the
Sal | asi en Boundari es Act of 2028. Your
bel oved Wtchfinder has no jurisdiction
her e.

CAPT. SCAGG
Sorry to informyou, Counselor, but it is
you who no |onger has jurisdiction here.
Now, if you'll excuse ne ..



Scagg turns to wal k back up to the stage.

COUNSELOR RI GGS
This is an outrage!

GOVERNOR HOYT
Guards, arrest Captain Scagg!

But before the royal guards can nove, they are speared in the
hearts with arrows and fall dead. The Governor and Counsel or
stand in shock as Damen's soldiers grab them The crowd
CHEERS i n support of this nove.

Scagg returns to the stage, smling down at the governor.

CAPT. SCAGG
W cannot tolerate heretics at any |evel
of power, Governor. No one is above the

| aw of our Lord.
He rips the sack off the woman's head

GOVERNOR HOYT
I ngrid!?!

She can only SCREAM hysterically in response.
GOVERNOR HOYT

You ani mal ! Rel ease ny wife at once!
CAPT. SCAGG
(chuckl i ng cal my)
Oh, don't worry, Governor. | have every
intention of releasing her..
(shouti ng)

...froma life of lies and bl aspheny!
He signals the executioner, who rel eases the bl ade.

GOVERNOR HOYT
NOOOOOO! !'!

CUTr 1O

EXT. HELLGATE - N GHT

A sem -nude animatronic girl rides a nechanical nonster above
a huge neon sign that says: "HELLGATE." TILT DOM to see the
sign i s suspended above the entrance to Hellgate's borders.

Life inside these walls is a deadly m x of the | aw essness of
Tonbst one, Arizona circa 1881, and the gl anorous decadence of
noder n-day Las Vegas. Anar chy reigns suprene and that's just
the way Hellgate's citizens like it.



EXT. HAUNTED PALACE - N GHT

Anot her flashing neon sign reads, "THE HAUNTED PALACE."
Bel ow that, their slogan pulses, "G RLS, GUTS AND GUNS. "

Loud, bottom heavy nusic punps from w thin.
NT. HAUNTED PALACE - N GHT

The SCREAM NG FACE of a big, ugly BRUTE fills the frame as he
slans his head right into the canera

The Brute's forehead splits the nose of another THUG who
slunps to the ground. The crowd CHEERS the victor.

ANGLE - DANCI NG G RLS

GO O AdRLS in leopard suits gyrate to the nusic on raised
platforns, oblivious to the violence around them

CUT TGO
CLOSE ON - A HAND- DRAWN DI AGRAM OF A BUI LDI NG LAYQUT

FATS (V.0.)
Sod, Fang, you getting soft in your old
cobbl ers, or what?

PULL BACK to find Fats at a table talking to a man with the
sane full-body skel eton tattoo. This is FANGO DANGO, an old
friend and former nenber of Fats' old gang, THE BLACK RI DERS.

FANGO DANGO
Hel | no, Fats, all I'"msaying is these
slingers are nasty, man. |'ve seen "em
put a | ot of badass nothers down.

FATS
Yeah, well | didn't think I was tracking
bl eedi ng Mary fuckin' Poppins, did I?
Now, you sure about all this?

FANGO DANGO
Look, if | said he's there, he's there.
(poi nting to the map)
The Farner's Daughter Hotel. Room 402.
As far as | know he's gathering all his
guys for a skull session

FATS
Perfecto... and this is the only one, eh?
Cuz I don't wanna get up there and find a
mllion fucking skylights.



FANGO DANGO
| scoped it out nyself, it's the only way
in.  Unless you' ve figured out a way to
spi derman your fat ass up the side of the

bui | di ng.

Fats chuckles, then is distracted as an unnaturally |arge-
br east ed WAI TRESS passes by.

FATS
Christ, lookit the bristols on that one.

Bl oody snowcapped.

FANGO DANGO
(I ooks, then)
" mserious, Fats, you might want to
think twi ce about this one.

FATS
Li sten, between nme and the kid, those
sorry bastards are gonna regret the day
their muns shot their ugly asses out into

t he worl d.

FANGO DANGO
Where is this hotshot kid, anyway?

FATS
(I ooki ng around)
Crazy son of a bitch is slinking around

here sonewhere... there he is.

Fats points to Basil at the bar. He's drinking a beer,
snmoking a stogie, enjoying the go-go girls.

FANGO DANGO
That's hi nf

FATS
| know he don't | ook like nmuch, nmate, but

he's |like a slow burning fuse. So qui et
you forget he's burning until... BOOM
He expl odes right in your face.

As they talk, two ugly goons dressed |like 50's-style greasers
approach Basil . The big one is SONNY, a toothless battle-
scarred maniac. H's sidekick REDis a small, weasly "yes"
man. Both are nenbers of the Disgracel and Seven
FANGO DANGO
| don't know, Fats, | think maybe you and
you' re ace-in-the-hole killing machine

are underestimating these Menphi s boys.
They ain't exactly human.



FATS
Nei t her are we, Fang. Nei t her are we.

ANGLE - ON BASIL AT THE BAR
--as Sonny pokes hi mon the shoul der from behi nd.

SONNY
Hey, cowboy!

Basil ignores him not wanting to draw attention to hinself.
SONNY ( CONT' D)
(poki ng hi m har der)
Hey, I'mtalkin' to you, asshol e!

RED
Yeah, asshole, he's talkin' t'youl

ANGLE - ON FATS AND FANGO
Just noticing Basil's predi canent.

FANGO DANGO
Guess we'll see what he's nade of now.

Fats grins, suprenely confident, turning back to his drink.

FANGO DANGO
Ain't you gonna watch?

FATS
|"ve seen it all before, son.

BACK TO , BASI L
Basil slowy turns, calmy taking a swig of his drink.
BASI L
Can | help you delicate little flowers

wi t h sonet hi ng?

SONNY
Yeah, fuckface, you're in ny seat!

RED
Yeah, fuckface, that's hi s seat!

Basil calmy takes out a cigar and bites off the tip.



BASI L
Way don't you daisies run along and pl ay,
bef ore sonet hi ng bad happens.

SONNY
What' d you fucking say?

RED
Yeah, what'd you fucking say?

Basi| says nothing. Just takes a match, strikes it against
the side of Sonny's head and lights his cigar.

SONNY
Ch, you're dead as dead can be.

Sonny whi ps out a neat cleaver and swings it at Basil. In
one snooth nove, Basil ducks, spins and draws his sword,
stabbing it right through Sonny's heart.

Red junps back, draws his gun and fires. Basil yanks the
sword back out of Sonny, using the blade to deflect the
bullets.  Gun enpty, Red runs. Basil throws his sword,
nailing Red through the back to a go-go platform The girl
danci ng. above renmal ns unfazed.

ANGLE - ON FANGO

--watching all of this, stunned stupid. Fats smles at his
reaction, finishing the last of his drink.

CUT TO

EXT. CASTLE BLACK - N GHT

Hi gh atop a desolate hill is the forbidding structure of
CASTLE BLACK, hone of Dam en Finch

I NT. DAM EN S CHAMBERS

The master chanber is decorated with the finest conforts that
noney can buy. Bizarre antiques and twi sted art objects
clutter the room creating a chanber of horrors atnosphere.

PANNI NG ACRCSS the room we cone to rest on a disturbing

still life. YOUNG G RLS resenbling the BRIDES OF DRACULA are
arranged with a ghastly conbination of props, ranging from
headl ess bodies to crucified animals. Adding to the macabre
scene is Damen's SING NG Serenade from FAUST

Dam en stands before a | arge canvas, painting this very
SCeneé.  Now in his 70's, he is still a striking figure, with
gé&%¥ed-back hair and a | ong Fu Manchu-styl e nmustache and



Hol ding his palette is LADY CLEOPATRA, one of his many dark
and beautiful w ves.

I NT. CASTLE HALLWAY - SAME

Captai n Scagg cones down the | ong stone corridor with two
MASKED GUARDS i n denonic arnor draggi ng a bound and gagged
Gover nor Hoyt behind them He stops at Dam en's inposing

wooden door and knocks.

After a beat, a panel in the door slides open. C eopatara
stares back at Scagg with a | ook of disgust. The panel sl aps
shut and the door opens. Scagg enters--

DAM EN' S CHAMBERS

They drag the squirm ng Governor before Dam en, who renains
nostly preoccupi ed by his painting.

CAPT. SCAGG
Master Finch, may | present the honorable
Gover nor Regi nal d Hoyt.

DAM EN
Ah, Governor Hoyt. So nice of you to
CONeE. | hope you'll excuse nme if |
continue with ny work. | have so little

time to indulge nyself in the finer
things in life.

GOVERNOR HOYT

You scum sucking swine, 1'll see you rot
in hell! The people will not stand for
t hi s!

DAM EN
Hrmmm sonmething's mssing fromthis
conposition, what could it be..?

Then his eyes land on a small box on a table.
DAM EN ( CONT' D)
Ah, yes... Ceo ny dear. I f you woul d be
so kind.

Cl eopatra opens a boxit and pulls out the Governor's wife's
head and sets it anong the display.

The Governor struggles to break free, but it's useless.



GOVERNCR HOYT
You filthy animal! "1 kill youl

DAM EN
| grow weary of these psychotic
ranbl i ngs. Deliver this insufferable
bore to Moorehead. "1l be down shortly.

CAPT. SCAGG
Yes, sir.

The guards drag the scream ng Governor out the door. Dam en
returns to his painting, a thin smle stretching his I|ips.

DAM EN
Now. .. where was |?

CUT TGO

INT. DR MOOREHEAD S LABORATORY - NI GHT

This macabre | aboratory has all the trappings of DR
FRANKENSTEI N' s. Dark, cobwebbed stone walls encasing a
bi zarre clutter of nenacing machines and barbaric torture

devi ces. Qpera SVELLS in the b.g.

In the mddle of this mechanical hell is Governor Hoyt, now
barely alive and strapped to an ancient operating table.
Tubes and wires are connected all over his body.

An old white-haired man in a | ab coat, DR, THURL MOOREHEAD
inserts a small steel rod into the Governor's head.

Dam en wal ks in, grinning. Followed by two of his brides.
They take a white gown and cover his ornate clothing.

DAM EN
Are we ready, Dr. Moorehead?

DR. MOCOREHEAD
Yes, | do believe we are.

Moor ehead steps up to the board and throws a switch. The
CGovernor's eyes pop open. He | ooks around the room w de
awake now. He sees Damien grinning.

DAM EN
Vel l, well good day, Governor. What ' s
wrong, having a rough day?



The Governor struggles to speak, but a small netal cage hol ds
his jaws shut.

DAM EN

I was thinking, Reginald. O can | cal
you Reggi e? Hmmmm?

The Governor stares in horror. The brides | augh.

DAM EN

(cont' d)
Being the cultured nman that | am 1'd
hate to nmake a social blunder. Wat the
hell, I"'mfeeling rather bold today.
["I'l just assune it proper. So, anyway
Reggie... |'ve never considered nyself a
cruel man... only a clever one. So, you
see | had no choice but to feed your
|l ovely wife's head to the wornmns.

The Governor's eyes burn red. The brides giggle in delight.

DAM EN
(cont' d)
And to prove to you |I'mnot such a bad
guy after all, 1've decided to bury your

head in the sanme hole. Now, | think
that's truly sporting of ne.

DR, MOOREHEAD
Yes, | do believe that is rather upright
of you.

DAM EN _
Now, say bye-bye, Reggie.

THE BRI DES
Bye- bye, Reggie.

an;en waves to him then Morehead throws another switch,
ard.

A surge of electric charges rip through the Governor's brain.
H s eyes turn bl ack. Bl ood gushes from his nmouth, then his
eyes. He |l ets out a horrible, violent scream before sl unping

over dead.

DR.  MOOREHEAD
Vel |, that was quite the disgusting
di splay of bodily functions.



DAM EN
Yes, well all in the nane of science.

I NT. CASTLE BLACK - STATE ROOM - NI GHT

Damien sits in his throne holding Ingrid Hoyt's Skull. He
rolls a finger across the teeth.

DAM EN
Vell, | nust say dear Ingrid, you
certainly took fine care of yourself.

Beauti ful .

Scagg paces, hol ding his hel net.

CAPT.  SCAGG
Now that Hoyt is out of the picture,
nothing will stop us.

DAM EN
O believe you ne, ny disgusting friend,
amwel | aware of the situation. ' ve

waited a long tinme for this nonent. To
see the last drop of bl ood sucked dry
fromhis bleeding heart... the entire
counsel brought to its knees before ne...

He sips his drink as he crosses to the bal cony.
DAMEN S P.O V. - FROV BALCONY

Looki ng out over the barren countryside.

DAM EN (V. 0.)
hum | i at ed, beaten, exposed for what

fhey really are..:

Damen's P.O V. dissolves into a grainy b&w silent novie-
style fantasy of Hoyt and other council nen dressed |ike sheep
wandering through the fields toward a sl aughterhouse.

The images flicker and junp like an old MACK SENNETT conedy
Classic silent novie MJSIC plays over these scenes.

DAM EN (V. 0.)
...scared little sheep standing in |line
at the slaughterhouse. O how they frolic
and play. ..



EXT. DESCLATE FI ELD

LI TTLE BO PEEP enters and calls to her sheep as they wander
toward an evil machi ne pumping snoke. Frantically working the
controls above is Dami en, dressed as the Bl G BAD WOLF.

DAM EN (V. Q)
.. nhever aware that the Big Bad Wl f is

controlling their every little nove..

Bo Peep screans at the sight of her sheep walking into the
sl aughter nmachine. The Wl f |aughs uncontrollably as the
sheep blood squirts out of the machine, splashing on Bo Peep.

DAM EN (V. Q.)
0" the poor little sheep. Bye- bye,
little sheep... bye-bye.
Covered i n blood, Bo Peep strips off her clothes and reveal s

herself to have a tail and horns. The Wl f and Bo Peep
enmbrace and a sil houette of a heart fornms around them

BACK TO DAM EN

Ginning on the bal cony.

DAM EN
Cone to daddy.

He knocks back the last of his drink.

CUT TO
EXT. HOTEL ROOF - NI GHT
Fl ashing neon illuminates the enveloping fog. Basil and Fats
are creeping across the roof to a skylight. Fats refers to
Fango' s di agram
FATS
Alright, thisis it.
BASI L
You sure we can trust that chicken
scratch? | ain't in any nood to go
waltzing into a Hellbilly anbush
_ FATS
Christ, | told you, ne and Fango go way
back... before your disrespecting ass was

bor n.
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BASI L

Uh- huh.

FATS
He's a Bl ack Rider, Kkid. A mat e. He
ain't gonna slit nme up. If he says that

degenerate |lot are down there, then
they' re bl oody well down there.

BASI L
Ckay, fine. But if we get our asses
massacr ed, I'' m gonna be standing at those

pearly gates just to say | told ya so.
Fats just | ooks at him thoroughly annoyed.

FATS
Can we just do this?

They stoop down and open up the skylight.
I NT. HOTEL - STAIRVWELL - NI GHT

Moonl i ght and neon flood the dark stairwell as the skylight

cr eaks open. Basil clinbs down the | adder, a sawed-off
shotgun in each hand. He steps down and waits for Fats. The
stairwell is littered with empty bottles and other garbage
Basil |ooks up at Fats, struggling to get through the

skyl i ght. He smirks, speaks in whispers.

BASI L
C nmon big boy, what's the hol d-up?

FATS
They didn't exactly take into account ny
extra-|l arge bone structure when they
built this bloody thing.

BASI L
("yeah, right")
Bone structure...

FATS
What ' d you say?

Fats steps down off the | adder and draws hi s weapons.

BASI L
Not hi ng, let's go.

They nmake their way down the crunbling stairs to the fire
door that |eads to the fourth floor.



FATS
Fango sai d the bl oke's al ways got at
| east two or three gorillas with him

BASI L
Mnus the two | snagged in the bar, that
| eaves two, maybe three unaccounted for.

Basi| opens the door a crack and peeks through.
BASIL'S P.OV. - DOMN THE HALL

He sees one of Helvis's nmen standing guard in front of room
402.  Muted sounds of nusic pulse fromwthin.

BASI L
Sounds like he's having a little
hoot enanny in there.

FATS
What do ya see?

BASI L
(still 1ooking)

There's one stationed at the door...
that's all | can see.

FATS
Brilliant. Let's scratch that berk and
go in --bang, bang, bang-- |ike Godzilla
over Tokyo. They're brown bread, mate.

BASI L
"Brown bread?"

FATS

Dead.
Basi| picks up an enpty whi skey bottle and hands it to Fats.

FATS
VWhat's this for?

BASI L
(sm|es)
Fats, old boy...

FATS
Don't give ne that | ook



BASI L
... 1"ve got a plan

FATS
Leave off, not that Sinatra boll ocks
agai n.
BASI L
Ri ng- a- di ng-swi ng, Jack.
FATS
(grumbling)

Ah, it's bloody humliating.
INT. HELVIS' S ROOM - SAME

Hel vis and his MEN are partying the night away. Psychedelic
lights pulsate to the groove of the blaring nusic. Four
freaked-out girls, known as.the BONE DADDY G RLS, dance on
tables to the wol f-whistles of Helvis and his drunken boys.

BODYGUARD #1
(yelling across the room
Hey, big "H, " you sure know how to party!

Aaaaooooohhh! I'!
(to a girl)
Go, baby, go!

Hel vis responds silently, with the two-fingered ELVIS sal ute.

I NT. HALLWAY
Hel vis's guard stands watch, shotgun across fol ded arns. He
turns with a start as the fire exit door bursts open. Fats

comes stunbling out drunkenly, bottle in one hand, keys in
t he ot her. He's slurring/singing "The Lady is a Tranp."

FATS
"She won't dish the dirt with the rest of
those broads... that's why this chick is

atranmp..."

Fats does a little dance and drops the bottle. Helvis's
guard wat ches, chuckles to hinself. Drunk old fool.

Fats weaves fromroomto room trying to fit his keys in each
door as he closes in on 402.

FATS ( CONT' D)
"She | oves the free fine knocked-out koo-
koo groovy wind in her hair..."
(muttering)
305... 305... where are ya?



EXT. HOTEL ROCF - N GHT

Basil silently noves across the roof of the hotel, stopping
at the edge and | ooki ng down. W HEAR t he sounds of Helvis's

party com ng through the roof, vibrating under Basil's feet.

The crow | ands on the | edge outside room 402. Through its
eyes (CROMVISION), we see the party raging inside.

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY - SAME
Fats is now stunbling wthin twenty feet of the guard.
FATS

"She |oathes California, it's cold and
it's danp... that's why the lady, that is

why the |ady..."
EXT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

Basi| clinbs over the edge of the roof, onto the | edge of the
bui | di ng.

I NT. HOTEL HALLWAY - SAME

Fats is alnobst nose to nose with the guard, who has to put
his arms up to keep Fats from falling on top of him

FATS

Cone on, brother, sing it... "That's why
the lady is..."
GUARD

(pushi ng himoff)
Get outta here, ya fat fuck. You' re on
the wong fl oor

FATS
[sustaining the note)
.. "aaaaa". .

GUARD
| said nove it!

FATS
" Tr aaaaaanmmaunmn!

Fats falls into the guard again, sticking himin the gut with
a knife. The guard nmakes a gurgling sound, then falls dead
into Fats's arns. Fats drops himoff to the side.



EXT. HOTEL LEDGE - N GHT
Basil, guns drawn, waits on the |edge, just outside the

wi ndow. He can see everything happening in the roomfroma
mrror's reflection on one wall.

I NT. HOTEL HALLWAY - SAME

Fats unscrolls the Helvis wanted poster. Flattens it out and
slides it under the door, then KNOCKS. Hard.

I NT. HELVIS'S ROOM - SAME
One of Helvis's nen picks up the wanted poster.

BODYGUARD #1
Hey, boss! Look at this!

He hands it to Helvis. The words, "D E, FUCKER, Dl E"
scraw ed across it. Of of Helvis's reaction--

CUT TO

I NT. HOTEL HALLWAY - SAME

Fats waits against the side of the wall as a hurricane of
bullets rip through the door and into wall opposite.

EXT. HOTEL LEDGE - NI GHT
Hearing his cue, Basil bursts through the w ndow and into--

ROOM 402

--where he immedi ately takes out two bodyguards with quick
BLASTS from each shot gun

ANGLE - FRONT DOCR

As the shooters turn to see Basil by the wi ndow, Fats crashes
t hrough what's |left of the front door and tackles and
unsuspecti ng guard.

Hel vis turns and fires at Fats, who uses the guard as a human
shield. The guard is killed. Fats fires back at Helvis, who
di ves behind an overturned table.

The | ast remai ning bodyguard fires at Basil, who takes a
flying | eap, firing back as he does and nailing the guard in
the chest and splattering himagainst the wall. Basil then

bounces off the bed, flips in md-air and I ands on his feet.



Suddenly, all four Bone Daddy Grls, SPOOK, MNG TURA and
ZIRA, pull swords that ignite into blue flanes. The girls
split off, Spook and M ng on Fats; Tura and Zira on Basil

Fats fires at the attacking girls, but his bullets can't
penetrate the strokes of the flam ng swords. Fats drops his
guns and draws his own sword and the girls lunge at him

M NG
Ain't no Black Ri der gonna bust in here
and rip us up!

Fats bl ocks their swords with his, all three connecting with
a flash of electricity. Fats shoves the girls backwards.

Meanwhi | e, Basil fences off Tura and Zira's |ightning fast
SW ngs. He knocks Tura's sword out of her grasp, flipping it
up into the ceiling, which ignites instantly.

Fats is backed against a wall, savagely trading blow for bl ow
with his opponents. The room is now ablaze with fallout from
the flam ng swords. Spook dives and swi ngs, Fats ducks and
her sword lodges in the wall. Fats seizes his chance and

drives his sword through her gut.

Spook grabs hold of his sword and stunbl es back. Fats grabs
her flamng sword fromthe wall and continues fighting.

Zira swings at Basil, who junps back and plunges his sword
into her heart. She falls forward onto him He kicks her
back, pulling his bloody sword back out as he does.

TURA
Noooooo! !'!

Tura | eaps onto Basil, knocking himhal fway out the w ndow.
He struggles while Tura clings, trying to slash his throat.

Hel vis seizes the opportunity to flee, escaping through
anot her wi ndow and up the fire escape to the roof.

Basi| sees Helvis getting away and flips Tura backwards out
the w ndow. She falls scream ng to her death.

The roomis now conpletely filled with fire and snoke. Par t
of the roof gives way, crashing down on Fats and M ng.

BASI L
Fat s!

Fats enmerges fromthe flam ng debris, but Mng has been
crushed.



FATS

Over herel

BASI L ( CONT' D)
He's running... the roof! Take the
stairs

Fats runs out the door. Basil accesses the fire escape.

CUT TGO

EXT. HOTEL ROCF - N GHT
CLOSE ON - THE BLACK CROW

Perched on a crooked TV antenna. Turning its head as Fats
emerges fromthe stairwell, wal king past it.

Basi| comes up the fire escape at the other end of the roof.
Hel vis is nowhere to be seen, but other stairwell entries and
skylights provide potential hiding places.

They keep quiet, guns drawn as they search for him
The Crow turns its head.

Basil| freezes as--
BASIL'S P.OV. - CROMVISION

He sees Hel vis sneaking up behind Fats, from behind the
stairwell entry, gun in hand.

Basil spins and fires directly at Fats, who drops |ike a sack
of potatoes, al nost going through the roof. The bullet just
m sses the top of his head.

FATS
Are you out of your bl oody--

Then Helvis falls on top of him dead froma bullet in the
head. Fats is startled shitless.

BASI L
Ladi es and gentlenen... Helvis has |eft
t he bui | di ng.

Fats shoves the dead Helvis off of him

FATS
You lunatic, you bloody near nik'd ne!



Basi| sarcastically blows the snmoke fromhis gun, spins it
and slides it back into his holster. Speaks in a fake
west ern accent.

BASI L
You got to 'scuze ne, pardner, but | was
willing to take that chance.

FATS

(laughing, but still shaken)

Shit.

BASI L
If you' re done thanking nme for saving
your life -- again -- nmaybe we can go

col l ecting our noney.

FATS
Sod that, ya fucking mani ac.

CUT TQ
I NT. DAM EN S CHAMBERS - N GHT

Dam en is spraw ed out on the bed, being fed and panpered by
Cl eopatra and several other BRIDES from his HAREM

There is an urgent POUNDI NG at the door

DAM EN
Answer that.
Cl eopatra answers the door. Getchen wal ks in. She i s now
95 years ol d. She drops to her knees, cowering before him
GRETCHEN
Master Damen... |'mafraid | have sone
di st urbi ng news.
DAM EN
What ?  What is it?
GRETCHEN
| have... he um.. the..
DAM EN

For God's sake, woman, out with it! I
don't have all day to waste listening to
your stuttering corpse.



GRETCHEN
"He" has returned.

Of Damen's burning face--
CUT TGO

EXT. CASTLE BLACK - N GHT

The sil houette of the crow flies across the full nmoon. TILT
DOM to find Dam en kneeling before an alien-1ooking altar
within the gardens of Castle Black. Strange forns tw st
together to formthe bi omechanical structure. It seens to
breat he and nove, as though alive.

Slithering tentacles reach out fromthe walls and attach
thensel ves to Damien's arns, face and neck. H s eyes rol

over yellow as the altar transforns into the bizarre humanoid
form of KASI MORDON.

(*not e-- whenever Dam en converses w th Kasi nordon, thoughout
the script, he speaks in Kasinordon's ALI EN LANGUAGE and SUB-

TITLES will be used.)

Dam en speaks in a strange alien tongue. SUB-TI TLES appear.

DAM EN
Master, the circle has di scovered a denon
in our mdst. A ghost fromlong ago.

KASI MORDON
Yes, he is the seeker of vengeance.
DAM EN
How has he returned?
KASI MORDON
Your attenpt to trick fate only made him
nore powerful. In flame and bl ood your

pact was seal ed. You are his destiny.
And he is yours.

DAM EN
How do | destroy hin? How does one Kkill
an angel of death?

KASI MORDON
The Boshi will contain his spirit and
deliver himto nme. I will feast upon his

undead soul. The rest will foll ow



DAM EN
It shall be done.

CUT TO

| NT. BODY COLLECTOR S OFFI CE - N GHT

CLCSE ON the lifeless face of Helvis, eyes open, frozen in a
death grin. A hand reaches in and sticks a finger into the

bullet hole in his forehead.

BODY COLLECTOR

1Q.S.)
Hal | el uj ah! Ri ght between the peepers,
execution-style. You gotta |ove that.

W PULL BACK to reveal the bodies of Helvis's MEN and the
four BONE DADDY G RLS, propped against a wall of severed
heads encased in gl ass.

The BODY COLLECTOR, a feeble old man in a wheel chair, checks
the identity of each body agai nst the wanted poster pictures.

Basil| and Fats stand nearby. Basil's eyes roama wall packed
wi th want ed posters.

ZEEK, the Body Collector's huge, well-arned brute of a son/
assi stant, keeps an eye on them

BODY COLLECTOR
Al'l dead and accounted for. Junpi ng
Jesus, you nust be two brave psycho fucks
to snag this lot. And these broads, too.
Christ, | ain't even got the call sheet
on themyet.

FATS
Well, those little shaggers were an
unexpected bonus we didn't exactly
bargain for.

BODY COLLECTOR
Zeek, get up off your |lazy hole and get
sone bags, before these stiffs start
stinking up the joint.

Zeek goes into a back room

BODY COLLECTOR
(re: a bone daddy girl)
Hubba- hubba, | could probably still have
some fun with this one, before she gets
all rigor-nortised on ny ass..

[ MORE)



BODY COLLECTOR (cont' d)
(I ooks up, smles)
Just ki ddi ng. | never m x business with
pl easure. \Vell, looks like I owe you
boys sone noney.

Fats steps up to collect.

FATS
Sixty grand to be exact... and say
anot her twenty for the birds.

BODY COLLECTOR
Ei ghty, hmm .. fair enough.

He turns, slides open a netal gate. Rolls his chair inside
and cl oses the gate behind him

FATS
Who put up for this, if you don't mnd ny
askin'?

BODY COLLECTOR

Damed if | know. | get all this black
market shit third-hand. He made a | ot of
enem es in his day, though, 1'Il tell you
t hat .

(he opens a safe)
Back in the old days, |'da done it
nyself. But, ever since |I took that
blast in the back... Well anyway, these
days, Christ, it's like an old world
horror show out there wth all the
screaning nutos and deaders. It's turned
into a joke.

Zeek returns, starts stuffing the bodies into black bags.
Fats turns to Basil, still scanning the wanted posters

FATS
Anyt hi ng good?

BASI L
Nah. Buncha j unk nonkey shit. Not hi ng
worth the sweat.

The old man returns with four sacks of gold coins.

BODY COLLECTOR
Here ya go, killer. Ei ghty thousand
smackers.  You know what they say...
(as he hands the sacks over)
...noney can't buy happi ness, but it sure
makes the misery fun to live with



FATS
You keep setting "emup and we'll keep
knocki ng ~em down.

Fats hands two bags to Basil and they head out. Zeek pushes
the Body Collector's chair up to the door to see themoff.

BODY COLLECTOR
Say, either a you interested in any pit
fighting? | got a buddy's got the inside
track on sonme action out in Deadwood.
Crazies like you could nmake a killing

over there.

Basi| and Fats exchange evil grins, then exit. The Body
Col | ector wat ches them go, then shuts the door.

Then --BLAM -- a gunshot rings out and Zeek topples over onto
the Body Collector, a hole in the back of his head.

The Body Col | ector is stunned. Shoves Zeek off of him and
gpips around to face a MAN stepping out of the shadows of the
ack room

BODY COLLECTOR
What the--? | did exactly like you said!

The man steps into the light. It's Scagg.

CAPT. SCAGG
Yes, and | appreciate it.

He shoots the Body Collector in the head. The inpact knocks
hi m and hi s wheel chair over onto its back.

CAPT. SCAGG
Fucki ng cri ppl e.

CUT TGO

EXT. DEADWOOD BACKROADS - NI GHT

Basil and Fats ride their horses out of Hellgate, its lights
fading in the distance behind them

FATS
So Red Riding Hood's wal ki ng through the
forest on her way to grandma's house,
when t he bl eeding wol f junps out and
says, "A ha, little girl! I"mgoing to
eat you!" And bloody little Red Hood
says, "Eat, eat, eat! Doesn't anyone
bl oody wel | fuck anynore?"



Basi| and Fats burst into | aughter. Fats takes a |ong pul
of f a whiskey bottle.

FATS ( CONT' D)
Shit, we lucked it this time, brother.

BASI L
|'d say you'd better stay sharp anyway,
pops. You're getting cocky in your
gol den years.

FATS
Qut here in the sticks, shit, these
punters ain't nothing but rednecks and
bl eedi ng swanp-ass knuckl e draggers.

BASI L
G ve ne sone of that.

Fats throws Basil the bottle.
BASI L ( CONT' D)
These fringe joints ain't always the wal k

in the park, dog and pony show you nake
‘emout to be

Basi| gul ps down the rest of the bottle.

FATS
Hey!
BASI L
Just protecting you... fromyourself.

He chucks the enpty bottle back at Fats.

FATS
I can bl oody well handl e nyself w thout
any help from you!
He throws it to the ground. It shatters.

P.OV. - FROM OFF THE ROAD

Sonmeone is watching themfromhigh in the trees. Their
voi ces can still be heard, though nuted in the distance.
FATS (V. Q)
What the hell are you worried about?
We'll go in, turn out some poor mnutos

lights, take our chunp change and go.
It's so sweet, it's bleeding diabolical.



BACK TO SCENE - ON BASIL AND FATS

Fats picks

BASI L
It's not the pit that's got ne bugged.
Sonmething real twisted' s going on in
t hese parts. | can feel it creeping up

nmy spine.

FATS
Sod, Baz, | think you're getting
downri ght paranoid in your old age. You
know what el se | think?

BASI L
(he's heard it before)
| don't want to hear it...

FATS
(continui ng anyway)
You've gotta learn to relax. Take ne,
for exanple. M best mate al nost bl ows
me friggin head off, but am| dwelling
on it? Negative. Mve on. Next.

BASI L
That's a wonderful philosophy, O great
one, but it ain't that sinple.

FATS
Everything' s that sinple.
BASI L
Yeah, well... not this tine.
up on the seriousness of his tone.
FATS
What? Wiat is it?
BASI L
| can't explain it... suddenly I fee

i ke sone unseen force fromthe past is
pul ling at ne. Like sone industri al
strength deja vu or some shit... | don't
know. . .

(O f Fats' |o0k)
Forget it. Hel |, forget | said anything.

FATS
Maybe you should lay off the rot gut and
| eave the drinking to us professionals.



He pulls out another bottle. Wnks as he takes a sw g.
Basil just snmiles, shakes his head as they ride on.

EXT. OFF THE ROAD - SAME

The person in the trees watches themride around the bend,
out of view. He is an OLD SCRAGGALY MAN clad in a dirty bl ack

suit and top hat, propped in the crotch of a gnarly old
w | dwood tree.

This is DR HVES and we'll |earn nore about hi msoon enough

CUT TGO

EXT. DR MACABRO S FREAK- O- RAMA - NI GHT

An ancient dil api dated stadiumset up |like a sonething akin
to a bigtop tent. A d sideshow posters adorn the crunbling
facade, advertising past and future events.

But tonight features the big event: "Dr. Macabro's Freak-O0-
Rama -- Hone of the BEAST WAR PIT FI GATS! "

Basil and Fats ride up and disnmount. Tie off their horses
and head inside. Fats flips a coin to the DOORVAN.

After a nonment, Dr. Hives follows. On the way in he bunps
into Captain Scagg, who shoves hi m backwar ds. H ves | ands on
his ass. Scagg is flanked by Lt. Zerbe and a huge GUARD

CAPT. SCAGG
Wat ch where you' re wal king, old man.

Scagg enters the stadiumas Hives glares after him
I NT. DR NMACABRO S FREAK- O RAMA - SAMVE

It's a dangerous m xture of a circus sideshow and Roman
col osseum Drunken PATRONS cone for a bl oody show, and they
al ways get one.

CHALLENGERS from all over cone here to do battle against Dr.
Macabro's arny of genetic nutations in the savage sport of
Pl T FI GHTI NG

The atnosphere in the cranped arena is alive with excitenent.
Fromthe ear-splitting volune of the distorted disco nusic to
the bl ood-splattering action in the pit.

DR MACABRO is lowered fromthe ceiling to stop just above

the pit. He is a strange sight -- part man, part machine.
H s eyes scan the crowmd fromwi thin a mangle of rusted netal,
tubes and wres. Hi s electronic anplified voice BLASTS

t hrough the arena.



DR MACABRO

Enter ny worl d! A world of biological
bl aspheny! A world of freaks, geeks and
godl ess wonder s! | give you the nuzzl e-

jaw, the | oathsone, grasplng t he grag
wi th crooked hands.

ANGLE ON - BASIL AND FATS

--pushing their way through the rowdy ringside crowd
surrounding the pit.

FATS

What nunber they give ya?
BASI L

Thirteen.
FATS

Bl oody unlucky thirteen. La suerte de
diablo, | don't like that kak one bit.

BASI L
(grins)
\What ever.
FATS

Ch, now who's getting cocky?

BASI L

Let's hit the bar and scope out the
conpetition.

theﬁ head off, we see Capt. Scagg and his two nen nove
into the stands several rows behind them

El sewhere in the bl eachers, Dr. H ves also takes a seat.

BACK TO THE PI T

DR MACABRO

The powdery fine ash of bone on bone.
The crawers and the killers ready to
test their skills. Qut of the madness
they conme, drawn to the arena... for the
m%ephers and chasers | whisper the
shrill..

evi | whisper)
Freak- O Rans.



THE PI'T - FI GHT MONTACE

Two HUGE BRUTES, one human, the other a hal f-ape, half-man
nmut ant, hammer away on each other. The human brute sw ngs
his battle hamrer and knocks the ape-man out col d.

ANGLE - THE SCOREBOARD
--changes to TWELVE.

BACK TO THE PI' T

FOUR TI NY ZOMBI E- LI KE CREATURES circle their G ANT HUNCHBACK
OPPONENT. The tiny nonsters grin, exposing jagged netal
teeth. Al at once they |leap onto the G ant, digging fast
into his flesh.

The G ant tries to throw themoff, but their teeth find mgjor
arteries. Bl ood squirts out like a firehose as he stunbles
to his knees, then falls flat on his face. Dead.

THE SCOREBOARD
--changes to nunber THI RTEEN.
I NT. HOLDI NG CELL LEADING TO PI' T

Basi| and Fats stand behind a massive iron gate. Fats is
rubbi ng down Basil's shoulders, like a prize-fighter before

the bell rings.

FATS
Cut this tosser to the quick and he won't
know what hit him But keep a | ook-out
for themacid spitters, kid, they' |l burn
your bl oody peepers out your head.

Basi| chonps down on his cigar, puffing the last of it before
going in. Cool as a cucunber.

ANGLE - INTHE PIT
Dr. Macabro announces the next battle.

DR. MACABRO
| nk- bl ack and gl assy-eyed, the world
hol ds ugly things... involuntary
shutters, unhinge ny faculties and begin
the plunge... thirteen.

As he is whisked back up to the rafters, the gates open



Enter the BOSH, a seven foot-tall twi sted mass of pasty
white flesh. Hideously deforned, nmuscular arnms sprout from
hi s hunched back, as do his thick, powerful |egs. He has
not hing resenbling a head, only a set of red fleshy jaws
capping a protruding lunp of flesh. H's body is heavily
stitched and bandaged. He appears to be weaponl ess.

Basi| energes at the other end of the pit. Finishing his
cigar and dashing it to the ground. Rubbing his hands
together in anticipation. He noves in to square off.

The SIREN RINGS. Basil draws his sword and cones out

SW ngi ng. Boshi counters by firing squirmng tentacles from
his arms, which wap around Basil. Tiny heads at the ends of
thembite into his flesh and suck his blood as they pull him
toward the gaping red jaws of the Boshi

CUT TGO

EXT. CASTLE BLACK - N GHT
To establish.
I NT. WTCHES LAIR - SAME

The fight looks like it's being watched on a TV screen. W
PULL BACK to REVEAL Gretchen and a small bevy of W TCHES
sitting around this screen in a sem-circle. Each of themis
attached to a Medusa-like electrical device that powers it.

Dami en sits in an el aborate chair, watching the spectacle.

DAM EN
That's him You' ve got it! Concentrat e,
nowt Don't lose it!

The Wtches chant and npan, desperately trying to hold onto
the image. On screen, Basil chops at the Boshi's tentacles.

CUT TO
| NT. FREAK-O- RAVA - FIGHTING PIT - SAME

The Boshi's huge jaws snap at Basil, trying to deliver the
death strike. Basi| plunges his sword deep into the nonster.
The Boshi's gapi ng wound where Basil skewered hi mw dens and
swal l ows Basil's arm his skin sizzling fromthe acid.

Basi| manages to jerk his armfree. He slashes his sword at
the nonster again, but the quivering mass of flesh envel ops
hi mand pulls himeven cl oser.



ANGLE ON - FATS

--watching this, staring in amazenent at the surrea

starting to worry.

I NT. WTCHES LAI R - SAMVE

scene
unfol ding before him The crowd is going wild. He is

CUT TGO

The flickering image of the fight onscreen dances across

Dam en's cackling face.

DAM EN
Look at him the fool! Wal king right
into our little trap, so painfully
unawar e. .
lyelling at the screen)
Die |ike the unholy naggot you are! You
are not hi ng, you hear ne? Not hi ng!!

Onscreen, the nouth of the Boshi expands and begins to

swal | ow t he struggling Basil whole.
DAM EN (V. Q)

Food of the Gods, heh, heh. D gest well,
littl e maggot, digest well.

| NT. FREAK-O RAMA - FIGHTING PIT - SAME

Basil is alnost conpletely engul fed by the Boshi now.
si ze has doubl ed.

ANGLE ON - CAPTAI N SCAGG
--grinning. He gets up to |eave.
ANGLE ON - DR HI VES

--shaki ng his head.

ANGLE ON - FATS

CUT TQ

I'ts

--desperately trying to find a way down into the pit to help
his friend. But SECURITY GUARDS in riot-type gear stop him

FATS
Baz! No!



BACK TO THE PI' T

Basil is now conpletely inside the Boshi's body. The crowd
goes wld. Dr. Macabro starts his descent to declare the
Boshi the wi nner

INT. BOSH 'S BODY

Basil is trapped against the glow ng, undulating walls of
flesh. The dripping acid walls burn his skin, nelting his
skin |ike wax.

Then the walls of flesh expand into a long tunnel. At the
end is a swrling vortex of light. Basil stunmbles toward it.

But with each step he is hit by a CHARGE OF ELECTRICI TY from
the walls of flesh. Each JOLT triggers a FLASHBACK

ZAP- - he sees hinself as a little boy standing with his
nother at his father's funeral.

ZAP- - he sees the devil-nmasked killer shooting his nother.
ZAP- - he sees hinself falling dead.

ZAP-- he sees hinself as a little boy energing fromthe
grave.

BACK TO BASIL - IN THE BOSH

Struggling, screamng, scratching and clawing his way to the
l'ight. Tears streamfromhis eyes and down his face as the
horrific revel ati ons conti nue.

Z-Z-7-ZZZAAP! - - a new fl ood of | MAGERY bomnbards hi m now.
Chaoti c scenes of people being burnt, hanged and beheaded.

Scream ng tortured faces of the victins.

St andi ng hi gh above the snoke and fire is the devil -nmasked
killer fromBasil's chil dhood nmenory. The killer renoves the
mask to reveal a real devil

He starts to | augh maniacally. PULL BACK to see hi m now
standing in Basil's apartment, holding a gun directly at the
CAMERA.

As he FIRES the gun--



BACK TO BASIL - I N THE BOSH

Basil drops to his knees as he strives to reach the |ight,

but it seens inpossibly far away. Then, as he lies there,

t he shape of an ANGEL appears within the |light and transforns
into a | um nous CROW

Wth a determ ned SCREAM Basil struggles to his feet. The
crow flies toward him He reaches for it and takes hol d.
There is a trenendous burst of light as Basil and the crow
become one. The inner fleshy walls of the Boshi collapse in
on himas we--

CUT TGO
INT. WTCHES LAIR - SAME

Dam en wat ches the Boshi belch on the screen. Basil 1s gone.
Dr. Macabro is announcing victory for the Boshi.

Dam en smiles victoriously, getting up to | eave.

DAM EN
So nmuch for the return of the new
Messi ah. I killed himonce, |I killed him
tw - -
GRETCHEN
Dam en!

Dam en turns. The Boshi is convul sing violently onscreen.
| NT. FREAK-O RAMA - FIGHTING PIT - SAME
Basi| expl odes out of the nonster's body |ike a phoeni x

rising fromthe ashes. Basil lets out a terrible ROAR as he
shoots into the air. The crowd freaks.

ANGLE ON - CAPTAI N SCAGG

He can't believe his eyes. Hi s face blanches. He and his
men exit quickly.

ANGLE ON - FATS

He can't believe it either. After his initial beat of shock,
he WHOOPS for | oy.

ANGLE ON - DR HI VES

--noddi ng his head quietly. This victory has just confirned
sonmet hing very inportant to him

CUT TGO



EXT. SKY - N GHT
The full noon shimrers, half-obscured by bl ack cl ouds.

P.OV. - OF THE CROW

--as we fly over barren countryside, we descend toward a
solitary building on a desolate patch of land -- a snall
country inn.

BASIL (V.Q)
| renmenber standing in the cenetery,
| ooki ng down over ny daddy's coffin.
Hell, it was raining so hard, the water

was filling his grave.

PUSH IN CLOSER. .. to the sign swi nging on creaky chains out
front. It reads, "THE NOSFERATU INN' -- a crude painted
vanpire with bat wings framng the letters.

BASIL (V.0.)
My mama pointed up at the sky to a big
bl ack crow circling over us. | could

barely see it, the water was stinging ny
eyes SO bad. She said it was here to
t ake daddy's soul to heaven.

The crow | ands atop the sign, head jerking toward the inn.
CUT TO

I NT. NOSFERATU I NN - NI GHT

The decor is a tribute to everything related to vanpires,
fromBela Lugosi nmurals to coffin-shaped furniture.

Basil and Fats are seated in a dark corner of the crowded
Inn, eating off of a mniature casket-shaped table. The top
I's made of glass so one can see the tiny corpse inside.

The two have just finished a huge neal. The table is full of
enpty gl asses, plates and bows. Basil torches a cigar, in
the mddle of telling Fats the story we' ve been hearing...

BASI L ( CONT' D)
... she said he'd wait for us to join him
up there. Well, | know ny manma nmade it,
but | never did.

Fats just | ooks at him Takes a long pull off a bottle of
brew. He's having trouble with all of this.



Very abruptly, Basil draws his knife and stabs it through his
nailing it to the table. Fats junps back in shock.

own hand,

FATS
You really think those flashes were the
real deal now, Baz? Not just your head
goin' loopy? |I nean, being swallowed by
a fucking nuto's gotta screw with your
mnd in a big way.

BASI L

Shit, you think I don't know how insane
this sounds?

(beat)
But ny past... all those years before you
found nme nmeant nothing, a blank slate.
Now | renenber. Al the pieces of the
jigsaw are sliding into place. |
remenber it all

FATS
(still not buying it)
You know they say sone fucked-up shit
goes down when you alnost die |like that.
Brain starts playing tricks on ya ... see

all sorts of things, heaven, hell...
everything in between.

BASI L
No, "'mtelling you, I"'malready... |
died, Fats... twenty-seven years ago.
(takes a drag of his cigar)
['mstill dead.
FATS

Now you do sound bl oody certifiable,
mate. You're sitting here talking to ne,
you ain't pushing up daisies.

BASI L
Look, | know | ain't sone slab jockey
wanderi ng the boneyards. ' m sonet hi ng

el se... sonething nore.

FATS
Jesus! What t he--!

Basil stares at himcalnmy, feeling no pain. He pulls the
kni fe out and hol ds up his gashed hand.

It heals itself.

Wthin nonents, the wound is gone.



BASI L
| got no wounds fromthe acid burns,
ei t her.

Fats can only stare. He blinks once. Twi ce. Sl unps back
into his seat.

FATS
Jesus, Mary and Joseph, | need a bl oody
pint and a hal f.

As if in answer, a pretty BARVAID conmes by with nore drinks.
Fats smles at her.

FATS
Thanks, | ass.

Fats takes a long swig. Basil just stares at his hand

curiously, burning it with his cigar and watching it heal,
over and over.

FATS ( CONT' D)
| knew you were an odd little bugger when
I found ya... wandering the graves in
your sunday best w thout a clue who ya
were or where ya cane from But | never
pegged you for a bleedin' corpse, that's

for sure.
(re: Basil's burning hinself)
Wl lya knock that repul sive shit off,

before I chuck nme fraggin' guts.

BASI L
Sorry.

The crow lands in the window next to Fats, staring in at
Basi | . Fats wat ches Basil staring back. Sensing their
uni que connection.

FATS
You think your mumwas right? That the
crow takes the dead up to heaven?

BASI L
| got no reason to doubt it.

FATS
Who did you see? Who's the bl oke that
nik'd ya?



BASI L

| don't know, | couldn't see his face,
but I'Il never forget that voice.

(pai ned beat, renenbering)
| can feel he's out there, sonmewhere.
That crow brought ne back to avenge our
deaths and there's nothing in this world
or any other that's gonna stop ne.

Fats raises his gl ass.
FATS _
Al right, then. I"'mwith ya every step of
the way, brother. Watever it takes.

BASI L
Thanks, brother. Cheers.

FATS
Cheer s.

They toast and drink as we PAN OVER to the man sitting in the
booth directly behind them

It's Dr. Hives.

CUT TO
EXT. CASTLE BLACK - GARDENS - N GHT
Dam en has reconnected hinmself w th Kasi nordon.

(*again, they speak in an alien tongue and their dialogue is
SUB- Tl TLED)

DAM EN
The Boshi has fail ed.
KASI MORDON
Yes.
~DAM EN
The eneny is free.
KASI MORDON

Yes, he has now become one with the
net herworl d of the dead. He now taunts
death as the nonkey taunts the |ion.

DAM EN
WIl his powers grow stronger?



KASI MORDON
They al ready have. You cannot defeat him
now. He wal ks on sacred ground.

DAM EN
Then how. . ?

KASI MORDON
You nmust lure himwithin these castle
wal | s. If you bring the one called

"Fats" to nme, the rest will follow

CUT TQ
EXT. GRAVEYARD - DREAM SEQUENCE - N GHT

YOUNG BASIL (as he was at his death) wanders in the rain. He
is cold and dirty, still wearing the suit he was buried in.

Then a CROW I ands on a tonbstone, calling out to him He
stunbles toward it, but the bird takes flight.

FOLLOWthe crow, darting like a bullet straight up into the
rainy night sky. It hits its apex, encircled by a FULL MOON
The cl ouds part, the stars energe. The crow descends back

to--
THE GRAVEYARD

--where it swoops down to | and on the shoul der of the adult
Basil. He is sitting atop a tall nonunment, perched high
above the rest of the cenetery, deep in thought. The distant
l'ights of the Nosferatu Inn are visible in the valley bel ow

This is a different graveyard than the one young Basil was
wandering through. This one is decrepit, crunbling,
backdropped by the ruins of an old, fire-ravaged town.

Basi| hops off the tall nonunment, landing with the grace of a
cat. The crow takes flight, heading back toward the vall ey.

Basi| watches it go.
CUrT TO
EXT. NOSFERATU I NN - NI GHT

Captain Scagg and a DOZEN NMASKED GUARDS from Dami en's castle
ri de up on horses.



I NT. NOSFERATU INN - N GHT

Fats sits at the sane table in the back, devouring yet
anot her main course. The pretty BARMAID delivers a steam ng

pl at e of hanmhocks.

FATS
Christ, | nusta died and gone to heaven.
Del i ci ous, steam n' chops served up by a
bl eedi n' angel .

BARMAI D
(flirtatious)
You're sweet. So tell ne big boy, you a
| over or a fighter?

FATS
|"ma whole lotta both, honey... a whole
[otta both.

She giggles, getting an inpish gleamin her eye. She takes
out her roomkey and | eaves it on the table.

BARMAI D
|'ma pretty good fighter nyself. What
say you cone upstairs |later and give ne
some | ove | essons?

She wi nks and wal ks away. Fats can hardly believe it. He
goes doubl e-tine on the hamhocks, hardly bothering to chew
the food as he gulps it down.

He stops when Scagg and the Guards burst in. They don't see
Fats anmpong the dense crowd, but he sees them They start
shovi ng PATRONS around, aski ng questi ons.

FATS
(sotto)
Wtchfinder's boys...

He discretely pulls his hood over his head, eyeballing the
back stairway. As a tussle breaks out with the | NN KEEPER

Fats makes hi s nove.

CAPT. SCAGG
Bring nme the bar skank.

But he stops at the stairs upon hearing a scream He turns
back to see the brave Patron dead on the floor, a sword in
his back. And now two Guards are holding the pretty BARMAID
for Captain Scagg to tornent.



FATS ( CONT' D)
(sotto)
Aw, Christ..

ANGLE ON - SCAGG AND THE BARMAI D
--as he draws a dagger and noves in on her.

CAPT. SCAGG
I"'msure this little slut knows every
willing soul that passes through these
parts. W are |looking for a heretic
known as Fats. He is wanted for the
mur der of eleven Wtchfinder officers.

Speak quick, | don't have tine to search
every rat crack and cranny of this foul
pi ssing ground, SO |I'Il give you three
seconds to tell ne where he is... or die.

He puts the blade to her throat.

CAPT. SCAGG

(CONT" D)
One... two...

FATS (0. C)

THREE!

Scagg turns around to find Fats standing sword drawn on the
stairs.

CAPT. SCAGG
Gent | enren, arrest.that nman!

The guards nove in. Fats lets out a war cry and whirls his
sword |ike a dervish as we--

CUT TGO

EXT. GRAVEYARD - NI GHT
P.O V. noving through the crunbling tonbstones, follow ng

Basil. W HEAR the strangers' soft, nervous breathing -- his
del i cate foot st eps. W MOVE behind an eroded statue of a
prayi ng angel, losing sight of Basil for only an instant.

But when we clear the obstacle, Basil is nowhere in sight.

Dr. Hives peers out from behind the statue, bew | dered.
There is nowhere Basil could have hi dden so qui ckly.



CLICK-- a gun is cocked just out of frame. H ves freezes.
PAN OVER to REVEAL Basil, holding a gun to his head

BASI L
You're it.

DR, HI VES
(rai sing his hands)
No, no, M. Basil, don't shoot, don't
shoot . | cone in peace, yes, no harm
Yes.

BASI L
Fanous | ast words, old nman. Who are you?
How do you know my name?

DR HI VES

Allow ne to introduce nyself. My nane is
Dr. Hugo Hives.

BASI L
Seeing as that neans nothing to ne. Wy
are you slinking around |ike sone
graveyard slug behind ny back?

DR. HI VES
I have to be certain you weren't being
foll owed, yes. |'ve cone to enlist your
services in destroying Master Dam en

Fi nch.

Basi| pauses at the nmention of his nane. Sonething about it
gives himan uneasy feeling, but he isn't sure why...

BASI L
VWho?

DR H VES
The Lord Wtchfinder of Castle Bl ack.

BASI L
Christ old man, you must be richer than
you | ook. That's a pricey proposition
with rewards to be reaped in heaven no
doubt. What's the bounty?

DR HI VES
No bounty. No reward.
BASI L
(1 aughi ng)
Look, Doc, | ain't running a fuckin'

charity here and besi des, whacking a
Wtchfinder ain't exactly ny idea of fun.



DR, HI VES
But you have the power... |'ve seen it,
yes. This is war, you are our only hope.

BASI L
Sorry, 1've got enough problens of ny own
wi t hout getting myself wapped up in your
private little war. Adios.

Basi| holsters his gun and starts wal king away. H ves' face
falls. He nmoves in front of Basil, falling to his knees,
literally begging.

DR HI VES
Pl ease... hel p us.
Basi| | ooks down at the old man, troubled by his sheer
desperati on. It is unclear what he is thinking, but then--

CROMVISION P. QO V.

He has a flash of Fats being overwhel ned by Scagg and the
CGuar ds.

BACK TO BASI L

Wt hout another word, he is off and running for his horse.
Dr. Hives gets up and goes hobbling after him

DR HI VES
Vi t!

CUT TGO
EXT. WASTELAND - NI GHT

Basil rides at full gallop, intermttent visions of Fats'
bl oody battle FLASHI NG t hrough his m nd

EXT. NOSFERATU I NN - NI GHT

Al'l appears quiet. Basil arrives and junps off his horse,
gun in hand. He runs to the door and kicks it in, freezing
In shock as the crow flutters to rest on his shoul der.

I NT. NOSFERATU I NN - NI GHT

It's a gruesone scene of carnage. The Patrons have been
brutally slaughtered, strung fromthe rafters |ike gutted
| i vest ock. Some are still sw nging.

Basil is transfixed by the horror. He receives quick violent
fl ashes of the slaughter that has transpired as he enters and

runs- -



UP THE STAI RS

At the top, a corpse conmes sw nging out of the darkness.
Basi| dodges it and continues to--

THE SECOND FLOOR

--where he kicks open Fats' roomto find a BLOODY CORPSE
tarred and feathered and spiked to the wall. A note is
nailed to its head.

Basi| approaches, terrified this is Fats. But no... this nman
is far too thin to be Fats. Relieved, but only for the
nonent, Basil yanks off the note and reads it.

DAM EN (V. Q)
Down to his knees, the fat one fell;
Bl ack death conmes swi ft, the scream ng
did tell; True pain and suffering ring so
clear; The gnawi ng of teeth is all he
could hear; He cried out your nanme wth
weak shall ow breath; For I amhis Lord,
the master of death; The angel of Hel
before you | stand; Hi s lifeblood, his
soul, grows cold in nmy hand.

Basi| drops the note and stands there a beat, trenbling with
rage. Then he turns and heads out with a vengeance.

EXT. NOSFERATU I NN - N GHT

Basi|l still holds the note as he energes fromthe Inn. Dr.
H ves is waiting on his horse. Basil charges up and grabs
himoff his horse. Throttles himon the ground.

BASI L
You set ne up

DR, HI VES
|choki ng)
| didn't...

BASI L
Where i s he?!

DR, HI VES
| don't know where... they probably took
himto the castle

BASI L
Wiy?  What do they want with hin®



DR. HI VES
[t's you they want. ..
(choki ng)
| can't... | can't breathe.

Basil releases his grip, but keeps the gun to Hves' head.

BASI L

What do they want with nme?
DR HI VES

You are a threat.
BASI L

Wy ?
DR HI VES

| don't quite know.. .
BASI L

What ?
DR. HI VES

Let me take you to the camp. I'Il try to

expl ain, explain everything, yes.

BASI L
| hope so, for your sake. My finger's
getting real sweaty and I'd hate to slip
and shower your brains hal fway across
Deadwood.

DR. HI VES
(nods vi gorousl y)
Under st ood.

CUT TQ

EXT. SKY - N GHT

The crow flies through the clouds, over the wastel ands. TILT
DOM to see Basil and Hives riding through a dark forest.

Hves is tied, led by Basil along by a rope-|eash.

CUT TQ

EXT. FOREST - CLEARI NG - N GHT

Basil and Dr. Hives approach a GYPSY WAGON, parked in a
clearing in the woods. It's a full-on ranbling roadshow - -
the type of rig you'd see at a carnival. A banner draped
over one side reads: "DR H VES WAYFARI NG WAGON OF WONDERS"



Two bi g CLYDESDALES are reigned to a tree, munching on grass.

The barrel of a shotgun is shoved through a small opening in
one of the w ndows.

VO CE (O S.)
Hold it right there!

DR. HI VES
Easy there, Tarkis; it's only ne and ny
new ah... friend, yes.

Basi| steps out fromthe shadows, gun against Hi ves's head.

The shotgun is withdrawn fromthe wi ndow. TARKIS THORN
appears in the doorway, eyeing Basil fromhis gun sites.
Tarkis is a large man in his 40's, suspicious of everyone and
everything. Haggard with tanned, |eathery skin.

TARKI S THORN
So, this is hinf

DR HI VES
Yes, yes, but unfortunately we seemto be
havi ng sonet hi ng of a ni sunder st andi ng.

TARKI S THORN
About what ?
DR. HI VES
Friend Basil here thinks we're working

for Scagg.
Tarkis starts | aughing. Lowers his gun.

TARKI S THORN
Scagg?! | rather be gutted and left for
a buzzard's breakfast than Iift a finger
to help that godless sline. You have

nothing to fear fromus, M. Basil. W
want you to help us kill that son-of-a-
bi t ch.

BASI L
Wy nme?

TARKI S THORN
Let's just say your reputation precedes
you.

Basil finally holsters his gun. H ves is relieved.



DR. H VES
Yes, well... now that that's all clear
per haps we can get down to the problens
at hand, yes.

CUT TO

I NT. CASTLE BLACK - CELL BLOCK - N GHT

PAN ALONG a | ong, stone-laid corridor featuring a nunber of
filthy, primtive holding cells.

Wthin the first one, we recogni ze COUNSELOR RI GGS, who

acconpani ed Governor Hoyt at his wife's execution. He is
barefoot, half-clothed in rags.

I n each subsequent one is a suffering | NNOCENT ClI TI ZEN. Men,
worren and chil dren. Mal nouri shed, ribs showing. Hair falling
out faster than their teeth. Hope |long gone fromtheir eyes.

We cone to a rest on Fats, in the last cell in the row He's
bl oody and battered, barely conscious, strapped to a nedieval
torture chair.

DAM EN (O S.)
How do you plead to the charges put forth
agai nst you?

ANGLE ON - A VOODOO DOLL

--of Basil standing,noose around its neck, on a miniature
wooden gal | ows.

DAM EN
limtating Basil's voice)
Not guilty, o' great and powerful Lord
Dam en... master of all! Please, please,
pl ease spare nmy worthless pathetic life!

ANGLE ON - DAM EN

--grinning maliciously as he mani pul ates the doll. He is
sitting across fromFats in the cell, taunting himw th this
sick little puppet show
DAM EN
You insufferable sw ne-sucking dog! How

dare you speak the Lord' s nane! You
shall die like the bottomfeeding scum
t hat you are!
(imtating Basil)
( MORE)



DAM EN (cont' d)
Nooo! Pl ease! Mmy!  Mmy! Save ne,

monmmmyyyy !
ANGLE ON - FATS
H s eyes are nearly swollen shut, but glowering at Danmi en.

DAM EN
Silly boy... don't you renenber? Your
not her i s dead. Just |ike you.

ANGLE ON - THE VOODOO DOLL
CLUNK!  The gallows floor falls out and the doll is hanged.

Dam en cuts | oose the doll and holds it swnging fromthe
rope inches before Fats' face.

DAM EN
Good show, eh? If only it were that

sinple

Fats nusters up what strength he has and spits in Damen's ,
face. Dam en freezes for a nonent, on the brink of |osing
his tenper... but then, instead, he tastes a bit of it with
the tip of his tongue, smles.

DAM EN
The taste of the condemmed... delicious.
(beat)
| need nothing fromyou but your barely-
beating heart to lure that snivelling
wetch right where I want him Wen you

die, you will die know ng that I have
tortured your little friend with horrors
beyond horrors. If you could only see

the norbid vividness of nutilation and
degradation that this hal f-human parasite
will soon endure... only then would you
truly understand how easy you have it.

FATS
(weakl y)
Play with your fucking dollies all you
bl oody well need, mate..

DAM EN _ _ o
O pl ease spare ne your knight in shining
arnor el odr ama.



FATS
(managi ng a grin)
Soon enough your ugly ass gonna taste the
fucking bl ade, you got no idea..

DAM EN
I"msorry to disappoint you, ny corpul ent
friend, but you ve got it backwards in
your fragile little skull. It is he who

has no i dea.

Dam en grins with a knowi ng confidence that gives Fats new
doubts. He wraps his pointy-nailed fingers around the Basi
doll and crushes it in his fist. The doll bl eeds.

CUT TGO

INT. DR H VES WONDER WAGON - NI GHT

H ves and Tarkis suit up for battle. St rappi ng knives to
their arns, pistols to their |legs, swords to their hips.

Basil is set to go, inpatiently puffing on a cigar. He oks
around the wagon, which is cluttered floor to ceiling w
si deshow props and bi zarre souvenirs fromtheir travels.

| o
th

He stares at a | arge show poster, yellowed with age,
advertising Dr. H ves' show On it, Tarkis westles a
nonster; Hi ves, dressed |like a magician, waves a wand; and a

YOUNG G RL juggles a dozen sharp knives

TARKI S THORN
(re: the cigar)
Snmel |l s fine. Ya spare one?

BASI L
Sure.

Basil gives hima cigar. Tarkis bites off the end, produces
alit match seemngly out of thin air and stokes his cigar to

a bright orange burn.

TARKI S THORN
Ain't nothing |ike good stogie.
BASI L

(re: the poster)
Who's the girl?

TARKI S THORN
| sraf el



DR, HI VES
Tarkis saved her fromone of Damen's
cleansing runs on a village when she was

j ust a baby.

TARKI S THORN
I was a grunt in that fucker's armny.
Recruited right on the heels of the

pl ague... too young and stupid to know
any better.

BASI L
You didn't know better fromkilling

i nnocent peopl e?

TARKI S THORN
It wasn't |like that at first. W thought
we were helping to control things, but it
got worse as he gai ned power and the arny
grew. He started sendin' us to raid

t owns, expand his ki ngdom It was worse
t han the fucking plague. Madness started
spreadin' anong the troops... when they

realized they had the power to do
anyt hi ng they wanted and get away with
it... shit, it was all over... robbery,
rape, nurder...

(sickened by the nenories)
Wel |, when they started spearin' babies
outta their cribs like wild pigs for

bar becue... that's when | got out, but it
wasn't so easy.

(proudly)
| took out an even dozen of t hose sick

not her f uckers before | did. Shit,
only regret is | didn't get to kill the
worst of 'em that fuck-job Scagg. | cut
hi mup real good, but he |ived.

[t hen)
Dam en don't take too kindly to traitors.
He came after ne, slaughtered ny famly

for that... Fourteen years ago, stil
seens |ike yesterday. But at |east | got
I srafel. She's nmy only famly now.

VOCE (O S.)

| hear you tal ki ng about me, daddy.
Better be sonething nice.

Basil turns to see a waifish girl of perhaps 14 standing in
the doorway. Her dark hair braided into twi sting knots off
her head |i ke rope. Her eyes are huge, the col or of
chestnuts, bristling with urgency. There is a fierce aura of
I ndependence about her.



TARKI S THORN
Wiere the hell've you been, girl?

| SRAFEL
Qut back, feeding the horses.
(re: Basil)

That hi n®?

TARKI S THORN
Allow me to introduce you to the baddest
bounty tracker this side of Satan's
pointed head... M. Basil Gorgon

| SRAFEL
l"'mlIsrafel. You can call me Angel

BASI L
Nice to neet you, kid..
(turning to Tarkis)
she's not comng with us.

Behind him Israfel's face transforns, fromsweet to feral.

| SRAFEL
The hell 1'm not.
BASI L
(ignoring her, still to
Tar ki s)
I"mstill not even sure about you and the
old man. | sure as hell ain't dragging
some child al ong.
THOAK- THAOK- THOWK- THWOK- THWOK!  Basi | turns slowy, seeing
Hi ves -- his clothes pinned by knives to the opposite wall of
t he wagon.
DR HI VES
Ah yes, very good. Proved your point,

yes?  \Wonderful.
([ muttering sarcastically as he
jerks the knives out to free
hi msel )
Bi g show for the guest, yes. Make Hi ves
the fool, yes.

Basil turns to Israfel with great surprise and smles. She
sticks out her tongue.

| SRAFEL
Sati sfied?



EXT. FOREST - QOUTSI DE WONDER WAGON - SHORTLY

Tarkis and Israfel strap supplies on the C ydesdal es.

Basi| holds his hands up in a defensive, "just checking

gesture.

TARKI S THORN
We'll take the main route to the castle,
then head north at the Val demar Caverns.

BASI L
That coul d take us through sone pretty
dense swanp action. You sure that's the
only way in?

TARKI S THORN
| wasted al ot of years working that
hell hole -- I'"msure. Fromthere we
shoul d be able to access the castle's
dunpi ng grounds. | gotta warn you, it
ain't a pretty sight.

BASI L
Why? What are they dunpi ng?

DR HI VES
Bodi es.

BASI L

[beat)
The kid gonna be alright with that?

TARKI S THORN
She's young, but she's a pretty |ethal
assasi n.

| SRAFEL
(over heari ng)
Jesus, quit worrying about ne, already.
| can handle nyself. | ain't no baby.

BASI L
Say no nore.

DR HI VES
Wel |l then, do we have everything?

BASIL
Yeah, " cept one thing.



DR H VES
What's that?

BASI L

A wooden box. ..
(demonstrates with his hands)

. .about so big.

DR HI VES
What for?

BASI L
(mounting his horse)
A certain Wtchfinder's head.

CUT TO

EXT. CASTLE BLACK - GARDEN - NI GHT

Dam en is once again nerged at the altar w th Kasinordon.
The walls nmeld around him joining into his flesh and form ng
new shapes with his body. (*sub-titled)

DAM EN .
0' great Kasinordon, let nme feel the
pain, the suffering of a thousand souls.
Let the power of their agony fuel ny
body.

Burning energy flows fromthe altar into Dam en's body, which
begins to convul se violently as we--

DI SSCLVE TGO

MONTAGE

A strange, power-mad fantasy unfolds in the sanme grainy bé&w
style as before.

EVIL CLOMNS feeding children into the jaws of a MECHANI CAL
SHARK

A denented, insane SANTA CLAUS whi ppi ng def ornmed HUMAN
REI NDEER over an orgy of BLOODY BODI ES swarm ng each ot her
i ke maggots in a river of filth.

KASI MORDON (V. 0.)
Feel the infinite horror... the life-
sucki ng dom nance of hell



DAM EN (V. Q)
Yess!  YESSS!!

The bodi es are bucking and withing faster and faster as the
filmspeeds up, alnost comcally if it weren't so terrible.

Faster and faster, surreally fragnmented stop-action fram ng
noving in tighter and tighter on spastically jerking |inbs
and wi de, insane eyes; |aughing nouths and worm ng tongues as

we return abruptly back to--

DAM EN

--now in a near-orgasm c state as DEFORVED GHOSTLY SPIRI TS of
the DEAD begin to rise fromthe altar and circle over him
bef ore bei ng sucked into his convul si ng body.

More and nore energe. Faster and faster they are consuned.
A shrill unholy sound fills the garden, rising up to the
heavens. Until...

|-- Dam en SCREAMS and is thrdwn back. He
| ays notionl ess on the castle grounds.

Then Dami en's eyes POP open. They are burning yell ow where
they were white. He | ooks possessed.

Dam en rises, alnost vanpiric in the snoothness of notion,
i ke he's weightless, floating, arns raised to the sky.

DAM EN
HELL 1S M NE

CUT TO

EXT. SWAMPLAND - N GHT
CLOSE ON - A ORNATE WOODEN BOX

--dangling froma short rope off the rear flank of Basil's
hor se. PULL BACK to REVEAL...

Basil, Tarkis Thorn and Israfel are riding their steeds
through a severely overgrown section of swanpy forest. Dr.
H ves brings up the rear. Danp npbss hangs fromtree branches

i ke nmusty not h-eaten bl ankets.

They ride in silence except for the soft soothing sound of
Israfel SING NG a |lullaby. She stops, catching the rare

sight of Basil smling.



| SRAFEL
Way are you smling? Do | sound that

bad? You can tell ne, | won't cry.
BASI L
"In Heaven a spirit doth dwell, Wose

heart-strings are a lute none sing..."

She |istens amazed, then joins in to finish the poem with
hi m
BASI L AND | SRAFEL

“...sowildly well... as the angel,
Israfel.”

Israfel smles in wonder at Basil. For a brief nonent she
understands the man a little better.

| SRAFEL
How d you know t hat ?

BASI L
I know a ot of things, kid.

Basil smles, then catches sight of sonething up ahead. He
becones serious once again.

Up on the crotch of a tree, a HUVAN SKELETON or two has been
rearranged to forma grotesque bone scul pture. QG her trees
are painted with strange runes and synbols. Basi| takes then
In as he passes by. He pulls up to Tarkis, speaks softly.

BASI L
What's with all this voodoo shit?

Tarkis knows, and doesn't like it either, but tries to appear
unf azed.

TARKI' S THORN

Thuvi ans. .. swanp nunchers, fleshers,
what ever you want to call 'em They hang
close to the castle... feed off the
dunpi ngs.
BASI L

Canni balistic parasites. Sweet Christnas
this just gets better and better

TARKI S THORN
No one ever said the road to hell was
gonna be a snooth one.



A chilling animal GROAN echoes in the distance... but the
near distance. Dr. Hves trots up between Basil and Tarkis.

DR HI VES
Per haps we shoul d pick up the pace a bit,
yes?

| SRAFEL

(si ng-song, from behind)
H ves is sca-ared, Hives is sca--

She is cut off in md-sentence with a big SPLASH They al
turn to see her enpty d ydesdal e.

TARKI S THORN
Angel

Tarkis junps down from his horse and sw pes through the
wat er . H ves and Basil junp down to help in the search.

Furt her down, Israfel breaks though the surface of the water,
in the clutches of a SWAVP CANNI BAL. She reaches into the
wat er, conmes back with a knife. She spins and jans it up
under the creature's jaw, stabbing it up into its brain. She
drops its dead body back into the water.

She turns to them proud victory witten all over her face.

| SRAFEL
Ha!
(her face falls)
Holy sh--

She is | ooking behind the boys, who turn to see nore SVWAW
CANNI BALS rising fromthe water all around them The horses
buck and bolt off as the creatures |aunch a savage att ack.

But the highly skilled team of warriors snaps into action
even faster. Basil's sword dances through the air as he
seens to fight all sides at once.

Tarki s Thorn unl oads an endless wall of gunfire into the
onrushing creatures, ripping themto pieces.

Dr. Hi ves unl eashes a barrage of |ong, slender spikes from
hi s crossbow.

Israfel's arnms are noving fast as airplane propellers,
letting her knives rip into the throats, heads and hearts of
t he attacking sline.

Wthin nere nonents, the four have killed themall. Everyone
I's now dripping wet with nud.



TARKI S THORN
Everyone alright... Ange?

| SRAFEL
['malright.

DR. HI VES
Fine, fine. | nust say that was a bit of
a surprise, but overall, quite
exhil arating, yes.

He turns to Basil, who is shucking off swanp sline as he
trudges back to his horse.

TARKI S THORN
Basi | ?

BASI L
Don't worry about nme. Slicing up
mudwal kers is a nice way to stretch ye'
old killing muscl es.

Tarkis smles, slaps himon the shoul der.

TARKI S THORN
We ain't the best | ooking bunch but...
| SRAFEL

(cutting in)
Hey, speak for yourself.

TARKI' S THORN
I'd say we kicked sone denobn-ass.

Basil |oosens up, allows hinself a grin. Realizes he's got
sone good ones backing himup here.

He re-nounts his horse and they continue through the nuck.

CUT TGO

I NT. DAM EN S CHAMBERS - N GHT

A nmontage of witch trial executions and general mayhem pl ays
over the w tch-powered screen. Before it, LADY CLEOCPATRA
dances and minmes to SCRATCHY MJSIC from an ol d record.

DAM EN (V. Q)
Ha, ha, ha... the world dies scream ng
under ny devil-1lights. In a nonent of
fantastic whim | whisper a question to

your ears..



PULL BACK TO REVEAL Damien is at the center of a huge feast.
Cl eopatra and his HAREM OF BRI DES surround him dancing on
the table and frolicking about the room The horrible sights
onscreen seemonly to fuel Dam en's appetite.

Suspended spread-eagl ed and face down over the table in a
hi deous device is Fats. Suspended next to himin the sane

fashion is an unconsci ous COUNSELOR RI GGS.

DAM EN
... like dead linbs waiting for the
needle... for the puncture of sweet,
sweet enbalmng life. | ask you

gentl enen, do you really understand what
a privilege it is to dine in nmy presence?

FATS
(weakl y) :
Christ, kill nme now | can't bear
anot her bl oody mnute of this holier-
t han-t hou spook-show horseshit.

Hearing this, the roomfalls silent. Al eyes turnto
Dani en. No one dares speak. Then Dam en begins to | augh and
all join in. Abruptly, he stops.

DAM EN
Silence, you witless whores! Do not try
to sil houette yoursel ves agai nst ny
visions... ny revelations of the new
worl d, cryptic!

He picks up a large knife and turns to Fats.

DAM EN ( CONT' D)
You fancy yourself quite the little court
jester, don't you?

FATS
.can't rightly help it with a bl oody
ponpous twit |ike yourself wagging his
| ong-wi nded tongue all over the room..

DAM EN
Hrmm speaki ng of waggi ng tongues. ..

He toyingly places the knife bl ade against Fats' face,
running it down along his jawine...

DAM EN ( CONT' D)
Perhaps you'd like ne to renove yours..
t hrough. .. your throat?



Dam en slides the knife down to Fats' throat... pressing
harder, drawi ng a bead of bl ood. But Fats does not show
fear. In fact, he manages a grin.

FATS
Do it, you sick twist. And put ne poor
ears outta their bleedn' msery.

Damien is now clearly frustrated wth the big man. He | ooks
i ke he's going to finish himoff... but a sudden MOAN from
t he waki ng Counsel or Riggs diverts him

DAM EN
Well, it seens our dear Counsel or woul d
like to comment on our current state of

affairs.

As Riggs fully wakes, he takes in the horrifically seductive
Cleo and her brides staring up at him salivating greenish-
yel | ow drool . Ready to feast.

And _all a t once, he realizes... he is the feast!

He just loses it, scream ng hysterically as Dam en and the

Bri des expl ode into bone-chilling peals of |aughter. As the
Counsel or screans harder -- they |augh harder
DAM EN
([ still chortling)
Vel put, Counsel or! Vel | put!
( more | aughter)
Ladies, | believe the tine has cone for

t he Counselor to take a nore...
interactive role in this evening's
festivities.

Wth that, any trace of mad gl ee vani shes from Dam en's face
-- replaced by the cold, savage lust of a killer.

He rushes forward and slices open Counsel or Riggs' belly.
H s bl ood drips down |ike the devil's rain.

DAM EN ( CONT' D)
Drink, ny children! Drink of the
l'i febl ood. Feast upon the righteous fool
who dared stand before ne.

Cleo and the Brides rush forth to bathe in the Counselor's
bl ood. They lap it up fromthe table's surface like thirsty
kittens at bow s of cream

CUT TO


http://all.at
http://all.at

EXT. CASTLE BLACK - GARDEN - NI GHT

The CROWrides the lazy night air currents in circles over
the castle. Bel ow, Dam en's GUARDS carry Fats out to the

garden, wists and ankles strapped to a pole like a fresh
kill fromthe hunt.

CUT TQ

INT. VALDEMAR CAVERNS - NI GHT

Now horsel ess, Basil and Tarkis |ead the way through the
filth of the ancient caverns. Black sludge waters are wai st
deep. Thick | ayers of cobwebs hang everywhere. Decaying
corpses line the walls. The stench i s overwhel m ng.

| SRAFEL
God, what's that snell?

DR HI VES
Deat h.

Israfel |ooks up river, where Hves is pointing, to see
several |unpy masses bobbing in the sl udge. As they nove
closer, it is clear that they are deconposed corpses.

TARKI' S THORN
Cover up as best you can. This shit's
gonna get powerful.

They cover their nose and nmouth with a scarf or bandana as
the first FLOATER sl owy noves by.

| SRAFEL
(coughi ng)
| can't breathe. ..

DR HI VES
Breat he t hrough your nouth, dear.

| SRAFEL
(she does)
Ack... it's disgusting..

DR. HI VES
You'll get used to it.

The passageway grows ever-tighter. Israfel reaches out to
steady her self against a wall and brings a row of previously
conceal ed corpses falling down on top of her

I srafel SCREAMS as the bodies topple over her, knocking her
bel ow t he surface.



H ves hurries over, reaching under the bodies and dragging a
gaggi ng | srafel back to safety.

DR H VES
Don't worry, ny dear, just a little dead
meat, yes.

TARKI S THORN

You alright back there?

| SRAFEL
|steeling herself again)
No problem just a slight corpse
aval anche.

Nei t her Hives nor Israfel notice another DEAD BODY ri sing
behind them-- this one with G_.ON NG RED EYES.

But Basil and Tarkis do see it and react -- each putting a
bull et through the nonster's head. The body gushes SLI MY
OQZE onto Hi ves before slipping back beneath the surface.

BASI L
Sorry 'bout that, Doc.
DR, HI VES
(Wi pi ng hinself off).
No apol ogy necessary, ny boy. It's all
part of the job, yes.
BASI L
(to Tarkis)

Any nore surprises |like that?

TARKI' S THORN
Doesn't matter. Another hundred yards or
so and we' Il be directly under the east
wi ng of the castle. That's our way into
t he drai nage system Fromthere it
shoul d be a breeze to access the main|gckdown.

DR.  HI VES
And chances are that's where your friend
is being kept.

PUSH I N cl ose on Basil's eyes as he shuts them and we--

CUT TQ



P.OV. - CROMVISION - OF CASTLE BLACK' S GARDEN - NI GHT

W see Fats strung up |ike a grotesque scarecrow on a twenty-
f oot pole.

BASIL (V.Q)
No... Damen's set himout for ne in a
courtyard of sonme sort. They're waiting.

I NT. VALDEMAR CAVERNS - NI GHT

TARKI S THORN
How d you know t hat ?

Basi| opens his eyes again.

BASI L
can see him

| SRAFEL
See him how?

BASI L
Let's just say a blood-thirsty little
birdy told me.

Israfel notions to Hives at Basil's comment, indicating she
thinks he's losing it. H ves sniles, know ng otherw se.

CUT TGO

I NT. FURTHER DOMN THE CAVERN - SHORTLY

Tarkis stops under a |large rusted Erate in the ceiling of the
tunnel. An endl ess stream of thick sludge drips out of it.

TARKI S THORN
This is it. Let's do it.
(cal I'i ng back)

H ves?
DR HI VES
Yes?
TARKI S THORN
Hand ne a skat cable with a three prong
head.

H ves steps up and hands Tarkis the cable. Tarkis swings it
up to the grate and catches hol d.

There's a distant THUNK as it hits home. H ves tugs on the
cable to test its strength, then pulls open the rusty grate.



DR. HI VES
Dead on.

TARKI' S THORN
Excel | ent. Let's go.

Basi| clinbs up the cable into the pipe, followed by Thorn
I srafel and Hives.

aJr TO

I NT. DRAI NAGE SYSTEM - NI GHT

Basil inches his way through the tiny crawl space of the
drai nage system The others craw i ng behind himas he comnes

up to a hairpin bend in the pipe.

TARKI S THORN
See anyt hi ng?

BASI L
( peering ahead)
There's a dull light about two hundred
feet ahead.

TARKI S THORN
That's what we're | ooking for. Keep
novi ng.

CUT TGO
I NT. CELL BLOCK - NI GHT

Dr. Moorehead and his two assistants, STYLES and DUDLEY, are
pushi ng a wagon of human renmai ns down the corridor. They
stop at a cage and begin to unload the grizzly food.

DR MOOREHEAD

Wakey, wakey, Huroni nous. Di nner is

prepar ed.
Deep inside the shadows of the cage a huge figure stirs. As
it noves into the light, we see the hulking hairy mass of
beast cal |l ed HURONI MOS. St andi ng seven feet tall its

description falls somewhere between a gorilla and Bigfoot.

Styl es and Dudl ey shovel the human stew into the cell through
a snmall "dinner' door. Suddenly, Huroninos |lunges at the
door, grabbing Dudley's arts and pul ling himagainst the cage.



DUDLEY
Aaaar r r gghhh! Hel p ne!  HELP!!

Styles tries to pull himfree, but Huroninos is too strong.

STYLES
Doct or! Do sonet hi ng!

Dr. Moorehead just holds up his hands, cal mas a banker.

DR.  MOOREHEAD
These are delicate instruments, ny boy.
| can't risk damaging ny livelihood
rescui ng sonme easily-replaced | ackey from
one of my greatest achi evenents.

Hur oni nos rel eases Dudl ey, who discovers his arm has been
ripped off. Blood spurts fromthe gaping wound at his
shoul der. H s SCREAMS echo throughout the corridor.

STYLES
Doct or! Stop the bl eeding!

BLAM - BLAM - BLAM  Dudl ey slunps over, dead. Three bull et
holes in his head. The bl ood spurting fromhis armslows tc
a trickle as his heart stops punping.

Styles turns to see Dr. Mdorehead hol ding a snoki ng gun.

STYLES ( CONT' D)
in total shock)
What the..?! Are you insane?!

DR, MOOREHEAD
( thinks about it)

Maybe. .. just maybe...
( snaps out of it)
But no matter. | have no use for a one-

arnmed assi stant.
ANGLE - DOWN THE CORRI DOR

Basil| pushes up a netal grate in the floor. He sees
Moor ehead and Styles further down the corridor.

DR, MOOREHEAD
Let's go, it's freezing down here. Throw
Dudley in and we'll be on our way.

Styl es shoves Dudl ey through the dinner door for Huroninos,
foll owed by the sound of sucking flesh and crunchi ng bones.



DR. MOOREHEAD
There, there Huroninpbs, nice and fresh,
just the way you love it.

CUT TGO

I NT. CRAW. SPACE - SAME

Basi| peeks through the grate as the others wait in
antici pation behind him

TARKI' S THORN
What the hell is going on up there?

BASI L
Well, it looks like it's...

ANGLE - BASIL'S P.O V. - OF MOOREHEAD AND STYLES
--finishing their feeding chores.

BASIL (V.0.)
feeding tine at the zoo.

TARKI S THORN

(V. Q)
What ?

BASIL (V.Q)
Hold on, just waiting on Dr. Doolittle
here... cone on, cone on...

Dr. Moorehead and Styles finally nove off down the corridor

BASIL (V.Q)
That's it. Let's go.

I NT. CELL BLOCK - NI GHT

Basil clinbs out of the crawl space. He | ooks around and
notions to the others. As Thorn clinbs out...

CUT TQ

I NT. CELL BLOCK - HALLWAY - SAME

Dr. Moorehead and Styles push the cart down another hall
Suddenl y, Moorehead stops in his tracks, flustered.

DR MOOREHEAD
Wi t, back, back! | forgot to nedicate
Hur oni nos. | can't afford to | ose
another trog to the fever.



CONTI NUED:

They turn and head back down the hall again.

CUT TQO

I NT. CELL BLOCK - SAME

Basil and his men wal k through the corridor of cages, eyeing
t he weakened PRI SONERS with pity.

BASI L
(whi speri ng)
Who are these people?

DR HI VES
The forgotten ones.

TARKI' S THORN
Dam en doesn't execute everybody he
arrests.
(bitterly)
He al ways keeps a ready supply of human
gui nea pigs for whatever tw sted ganes
Moor ehead sees fit.

Dr. Mborehead and Styl es appear around the corner. Moorehead
Is quick to draw his gun

DR. MOOREHEAD
Well, well, well, what do we have here?

Basi| and the group nove toward him

DR MOOREHEAD
(CONT' D)
That's far enough.

The others stop, but Basil continues marching toward
Moor ehead, hol ding out his arns invitingly.

BASI L
Cone on, shoot... SHOOT!

DR MOOREHEAD
Wth pleasure.

Dr. Moorehead fires. Basil takes a bullet in the chest.
Basi| stops, coughs, then SPITS the bullet back out at
Moor ehead.

BASI L
Nice shot. Bet ya can't do it again.
( Moorehead fires again)
..and again...

[ MORE)



BASIL (cont'd)
(he fires another shot)
cConNe on, one nore.

Pani cki ng now, Morehead fires off the rest of his clip.

BASI L
Alright, playtine's over.

Basi| draws his sword. Morehead runs behind Styl es.

_ DR.  MOOREHEAD
Quick!  Open the cage! Qpen the cage!

STYLES
Are you crazy? He'll tear us apart!

DR, MOOREHEAD
Do as | say, damm you

Styles funbles with his keys as Basil closes in. He opens
the door to Huroninpbs' cage. The giant beast bursts fromhis
cell into the corridor. Dr. Morehead points to Basi | .

DR.  MOOREHEAD
KILL, KILL, KILL!!

Hur oni nos charges Basil with an ear-splitting HOA. Basi
stands ready to neet its charge. But then Tarkis steps up
besi de hi m

TARKI S THORN
This one's m ne, brother.

Tarki s and Huroni nos charge each other |ike ranms about to
l'ock horns.  Then Tarkis forgoes his sword and dives at
Hur oni nos, | ocking his hands around his neck in a death grip.

TARKI S THORN
Cone an' get it, nonkey-boy.

Hur oni nos shifts, getting Tarkis in an equally unbreakabl e
bear hug.

H ves and Israfel conme forward to help their friend, but
Basi| holds themoff for the nonent.

Bl ood begins to run from Tarkis' nose as the pressure buil ds.
Then, with a mghty HOA, Tarkis clenches his fingers with
his last bit of strength. W HEAR sonet hi ng SNAP.

Hur oni nos wavers a beat, arnms falling to his side. Tarkis
| ands on the floor as Huroninos falls with a echoing thud.



Dr. Moorehead and Styles can't believe their eyes. They turn

to run, but...
DR HI VES
Not so fast, gentlenen...
Hives fires two tranquilizing darts froma small crossbow
into their backs. The two nen fall in their tracks.

DR. H VES (CONT' D)
It's sleepy time for all naughty boys,

yes.
CUr 10

I NT. HURONI MOS' CELL - SHORTLY
The cell door slanms shut with Morehead, Styles and Huroni nos

pi |l ed i nside, unconscious.
CUrT TO

I NT. DAM EN S CHAMBERS - N GHT

Dam en sits on his throne, deep in thought, his w ves
surroundi ng him Gretchen enters and hunbly approaches and
whi spers to C eopatra.

GRETCHEN
He is close.
Cleo turns to repeat this whisper to Dam en.

CLECPATRA
He is close.

DAM EN
| know.

G et chen whi spers sonet hi ng agai n.

GRETCHEN
What should we do?

CLECPATRA
(to Dam en)
What should we do?

DAM EN
Nothing. He will deliver hinmself to me.

Il wll deal with himin ny own worl d.



I NT. CASTLE BLACK - N GHT

Basi| and his posse nove through the naze of dungeons. They
cone to a two-way split in the naze

DR. H VES
Yes, well this is where we say farewel |,

ny friends.
Basil| and H ves shake hands.

BASI L
Good | uck, Doc. See you on the other.

DR, HI VES
Be well, ny boy. And renenber, your eyes
can betray you. Nothing in this God
forsaken place is ever quite what it
seens.

TARKI S THORN
(to Israfel)
Angel baby, you be careful

| SRAFEL

TARKI S THORN
Stay close to Hugo and everything will be
alright. He knows what to do, you hear

me?

| SRAFEL
(m sty-eyed)
You be careful too, daddy.

Tarkis gives her a big hug as Basil |ooks on, touched by
their affection for one anot her.

TARKI S THORN
Wien this nightmare is over we'll nove
oursel ves back into the light and get on
with our |ives.

DR HI VES
Time is of the essence, yes. Shall we?

TARKI S THORN
Take care of her, Hugo.



DR, HI VES
(bow ng)
Wth ny life.

Dr. Hves and Israfel head off. Tarkis watches after
Israfel, worried. Basil sees this, puts a hand on his
shoul der.

BASI L
| hope they know what they're doing.
Tar ki s nods, bites back his concern. Turns up the next
corridor.
TARKI S THORN

They know. Let's do it.
CUT TO
I NT. HALLWAY - QUTSIDE THE WTCHES' LAIR - N GHT

Hi ves and Israfel creep up the corridor. Hives gestures for
her to hang back as he peers around the next corner.

A CASTLE SERVANT dusts a rotted goat's head on a pedest al
out side the el aborate door to the WTCHES LAIR

Hi ves cones up behind the servant and plunges a knife into
his neck. Then takes his keys as Israfel joins him

DR HI VES
This will nmake our life a little easier,
yes?
| SRAFEL
(eyeing the door warily)
Alittle.

She draws her knives, her hands trenbling a bit. Hi ves puts
a hand on hers to steady her nerves.

DR. H VES _
Remenber, | nust get their heads before

t hey regenerate, yes?

| SRAFEL
Don't worry, I'Il get'em down.

| srafel nods, finding her courage. Hi ves sel ects the key
fromthe ring and approaches the door.

CUT TGO



INT. WTCHES LAIR - N GHT

In this private hell we see how the witches relax. Sone are
asleep in their shabby cots, while others watch a crunbling
ol d b&w novie projected on the wall.

But the main attraction is the autopsy of Governor Hoyt being
perfornmed in the center of the room

FOCUS ON the door as the |ock CLICKS quietly.  The knob
slowy turns. The door slowy sw nging open...

The witches pay no attention, intent on the autopsy.

But then the door CREAKS LOUDLY. Al the witches turn, their
hockl es bristling.

But the doorway is enpty. One WTCH goes to investigate.
Just as she gets there, Israfel appears, letting her knife
fly, skewering the witch through the throat. She takes her
down and TWSTS the knife to cut the head clean off.

The other witches nove in, but Dr. Hives is there, welding
his sword, swinging |like a dervish. He slices through one
witch after the next. |srafel backs himup, daggers flying.

DR. HI VES
Keep 'em flying, Angel!

| SRAFEL
| got 'em

They are a well-practiced team For each one Israfel puts
down with a dagger, Dr. Hves is sure to slice off the head.
They nmove through the roomwi th great efficiency.

But they m ss one witch, |lying apparently dead, a knife

through her heart. she rises, regenerated, and junps onto
Dr. Hives back, clawing wildly.
DR. HI VES

Aaaaarrrghhh! Get it off ne!

Then --WHACK! -- Israfel appears behind her, cutting her head
off wwth a single swng of her blade. H ves turns to realize
his close call.

DR HI VES
?/og have ny deepest gratitude, young
ady.



| SRAFEL
|| ooki ng beyond him
Don't thank ne yet.

Hives turns to see GRETCHEN appearing in another doorway
across the room She is as frightening as we've ever seen
her -- fierce in her outrage at this slaughter. She SCREAMS

as though hell itself is being released through her.

CUT TO

I NT. CASTLE ROOM - NI GHT

Basi|l and Tarkis sneak up to two of Dam en's ROYAL GUARDS and
grab them from behi nd, covering their nouths and draggi ng
t hem back into the shadows.

CUT TGO

I NT. STAI RWAY - NI GHT

Now dressed as the GUARDS, Basil and Tarkis clinb the w nding
stone stalrway. They stop at a heavy wooden door engraved
w th a denon's skull.

TARKI S THORN
This isit. I'll try to get to as many of
t he guards as possible, but be prepared
for strays.

BASI L
| know. Good | uck.

Basi| starts off, eager to get to Fats, but Tarkis grabs him
Looks directly into his eyes.

TARKI S THORN
Dam en's powers have nultiplied over
time, Basil. Be prepared for anything.

BASI L
I'mprepared to take himto hell and back
i f necessary.

TARKI S THORN
That's exactly what worries ne.

Basi|l gives hima last |ook, then darts up the stairs.
Tarki s watches himgo, then heads through the door



EXT. GUARD QUARTERS - NI GHT

The di sgui sed Thorn approaches the guard station. TWO ARVED
GUARDS stand at t he massi ve doubl e doors.

TARKI S THORN
Sorry I'mlate, fellas. Got held up on
sone private business for Lord Dam en.

GUARD
Late for what?

TARKI S THORN
For this.

Thorn unl eashes both fists at their faces. So powerful are
the blows that their necks are both snapped back and broken.

Tarkis pulls out two netal rods and jinmm es the door shut.
Then he takes out a small device with a little plastic tube.
Slides it in through the keyhole and activates the tiny
mechani sm GREEN GAS starts seeping through the tube.

I NT. GUARD QUARTERS - NI GHT

GUARDS sleep in their bunks as the gas seeps in, filling the
room One by one, they stir, coughing, gasping for breath.

I NT. CASTLE HALLS - NI GHT
Thorn finishes up his business and takes off back down the

hal | . But at the next corner he's net by CAPTAIN SCAGG The
two nmen stop in their tracks, eyeing each other hatefully.

CAPT. SCAGG
well, well, if it isn't traitor Thorn.
TARKI S THORN
Captai n Scagg, as ugly as ever. How s
t he eye?
CAPT. SCAGG
Good enough to know a heretic deserter
when | see one. By the way, | heard you'd

dragged yourself up to the level of King
circus freak. Congratul ations.

TARKI S THORN
| do believe that title is reserved for
your illustrious Wtchfinder.



CAPT. SCAGG
O in your wife's case... Bitchfinder.

Scagg draws his sword, comng forward

TARKI S THORN
[instant rage)
This has been a long tine conm ng, Scagg.

CAPT. SCAGG
|'ve counted the seconds.

They charge each other, clashing swrds. Each one
anticipating the other's next blow and deflecting it.

It is quickly apparent they are evenly matched.
CUT TO

| NT. CASTLE HALLWAYS - N GHT

Basil silently noves through the castle corridors. Al ow
I ying fog hovers over these upper floors.

Roundi ng the next corner, Basil catches sight of C eopatra
and several other brides. They beckon to him then di sappear
far down the corridor, seemngly floating on the fog.

Basil follows them rounding the next turn to energe in--
EXT. KASI MORDON' S GARDEN - NI GHT

Basi| pursues Cleo and the girls through a wonderl and of
denoni c- | ooki ng scul ptures that -- as he continues -- forma
dark, forebodi ng TUNNEL. Turning quickly, the girls seemto
vani sh, bl ack CATS taking their places.

The cats dart off anobng the tunnel of scul ptures. Basil
conti nues, deeper and deeper into the garden.

When he reaches his depths, the tunnel of scul ptures closes
inonitself with a WHOOSH. Basil turns to see that he is
now trapped with no apparent way out of here.

DAM EN (Q. S.)
G eetings, young Gorgon

Basil turns to see Dam en standing before him the cats
curled up at his feet. Basil doesn't recognize him



DAM EN
(cont' d)
So, once again we stand before each
ot her. Master to slave.

BASI L
How do you know ny name?

DAM EN
My knowl edge is infinite, child... and
your's is shall we say limted? O
course, how could you possibly renenber?
(l eaning forward, grinning)
It's been so very, very long...

Basi|l stares at him.. it's starting to dawn on him..

DAM EN (cont' d)
(taking great relish init)
| am Dam en Finch and | bid you
wel cone... to nmy new world of Gods and
nonsters.

The horrible words echo through Basil's mnd, acconpanied py
a SERIES OF QUI CK FLASHES -- the devil killer... the
flickering TV... the gun firing...

BACK TO BASI L

He staggers back a step, stunned by this revel ation.

BASI L
You! You' re the one!
DAM EN
(grinning madly)
Yes... your killer, your creator, your
Lord and Master.
BASI L
Mur der er
DAM EN
(1 aughi ng)
Mur der er ! Ha! | am so nuch npre than

that, dear boy. \What a pity it is that
you only now realize what horrors you've
stumbl ed upon.

Basil draws his sword, his whol e being shaking with rage.



BASI L
| Iive only to kill you, Lord Devil!

Basil lunges forward with his sword, but Dam en is gone |ike
a w sp, echoing |aughter in his wake.
DAMEN (O S.)

How you flatter me...

Basil turns to see Danmien standing on the other side of the
gar den.

DAM EN
Conme closer, I'd like you to neet ny new
friend.

The ground runbles under Basil's feet. A huge bl ack cross
erupts before him rising high into the pitch black night
sky, towering over him

Crucified to it is Fats. He appears to be dead. Basil
stares up at his friend, stunned and nortified.

BASI L
Fats...?

Dam en re-materializes behind Basil.

DAM EN
Ch, don't worry, he's alive. Tw sted,
br oken and suffering through the darkest
depths of ny imagination... but alive.
(a grin)
Unfortunately for him

Basil turns on Damen with a killer's cold stare.

BASI L
Let him go. You've got ne, that's who
you want .

DAM EN

Let himgo? Way he is an insect, he is
meani ngl ess.

(hi ssi ng)
Besi des, you ny boy are in no position to
bargain. You have no | everage here.

BASI L
Sure | do... you let himgo now and
promse to kill you quick



Dam en is taken aback, then bursts into |aughter.

DAM EN
Kill me? So sad you' ve | ost your mnd as
well as your life? You can't kill ne!

Basil squares off with his sword.

BASI L

Back to hell with you, Lord Devil.
DAM EN

You insult nme so, child Basil. How

qui ckly you forget...
(leering at him
.1 am Hel I'!

Basi| charges again, but Dam en vani shes again. Basil turns,
searching in frustration... when a deep, eerie, all-too-
famliar VOCE rises fromthe darkness.

KASI MORDON (V. Q)
(sub-titled)
You are mne, Gorgon.

The denons of Kasi nordon energes fromthe depths of the
garden, twi sted arns snake out to grab Basil's arns and | egs.
As he struggl es against their tenacious grip, the world
around hi m begins to spin uncontrollably. The garden gives
way to another place altogether... it gives way to--

KAS|I MORDON S WORLD

[*note-- at this point, the action takes place in a grainy b&
w silent novie style)

Basi| now finds hinself standing in a weird alien graveyard.
Thi ck fog hugs the ground, tw sting around the headstones.

Dam en appears before himagain, flanked on either side by
wi nged- denons.

DAM EN
You have entered the real mof Kasinordon.
| hope you like it, for you are going to
spend eternity suffering inits grip.

CUT TGO
INT. WTCHES LAIR - N GHT

Dr. Hives and Israfel prepare to do battle with G etchen
She cones at them screeching.



GRETCHEN
"1l get you, ny pretties!

Israfel flings her knife, but it passes through G etchen and
sticks in the wall. Getchen cackles as anot her VO CE sounds
behind them They turn to see another Getchen (#2).

GRETCHEN #2
Do you really think you can slaughter ne
i ke one of ny pathetic drones?

| srafel and Hi ves go back to back to counter the attack, but
a CGRETCHEN #3 appears.

GRETCHEN #3
Boo!

Israfel screams. Hives jerks around.

GRETCHEN #3
(cont'd)
VWhat's the matter old nman, nowhere to
run?

Al the Getchens howl. Hi ves shouts over the scream ng
W t ches.

DR HI VES
They're just illusions... nenta
projections. Don't be afraid!

GRETCHEN # 1
I'"ve got sonmething that's no illusion..

A heavy steel cage cones crashing down from above. Hi ves and
Israfel are trapped.

GRETCHEN #2
ny black pit of souls.

The fl oor beneath them begins to slide open. Belowis a PIT
swarmng with zonbie-like creatures, screamng for them

Hi ves and Israfel try to pry the bars open, but to no avail.

GRETCHEN #3
Yes, try to escape. It makes wat chi ng
your deaths all the nore enjoyable.

| SRAFEL
VWhat do we do, Hi ves?



DR. HI VES
Hol d on to the cage and pray!

They cling to the cage bars as the fl oor opens conpletely.
The three Getchens dancing around them cackling with glee.

The cage itself begins to lower into the pit. Hungry arnmns
reaching up for their human prey. | srafel throws a panicked
| ook at Hives, but he has no solution. They draw their

swor ds-and sl ash desperately at the nearest hands and arns as

the three Gretchens laugh shrilly.
CUT TO

I NT. CASTLE HALLS - N GHT

Scagg and Tarkis slowy stal k each other. Bot h men have
suffered cuts and m nor slashings fromtheir battle.

Tarkis attacks, lunging at himwth his swrd. But Scagg
anticipates his nove and sidesteps, gashing Tarkis across the
shoul der, incapacitating his right arm

Tarkis spins, tosses the sword into his |left hand and
continues fighting. Their swords clash. Tarkis drives Scagg
back against the wall. But Scagg kicks his | egs out and

Tarki s goes down.

Scagg sl ashes himacross the leg. Tarkis drops his sword,
whi ch goes clattering down the stairs. He staggers agai nst
the wall, unable to stand.

Scagg grins, closing in. He's won this battle and he's going
to enjoy it. g

CAPT. SCAGG
So, traitor, | hear you've been keeping
conpany with a fine young piece of

chi cken.

(he raises his sword)
When |'m done pissing on your grave |'|
grant her the privilege of being ny new
bi t ch.

Tarkis grits his teeth at this.

CAPT. SCAGG
(cont' d)
The young ones nake the best breeders.

Just as Scagg goes to finish himoff, Tarkis notices he is
standi ng under a huge DEMON- HEADED SCULPTURE hangi ng fromthe
ceiling -- arope tying it off on the wall. He draws a knife

fromhis boot and sl ashes at the rope.



Scagg | ooks up to see the scul pture crashing down on him He
doesn't have time to scream Scagg's sword goes skittering
out on inpact, clattering against the stone wall.

TARKI S THORN
Your breedi ng days are over, Scagg.

Tarkis pulls hinmself up the wall and |inps over to Scagg's
crushed body. He picks up Scagg's sword just as he HEARS a
cl anour of feet and clanking arnor comng up the stairwell.

He turns to see an ARW of Royal Cuards.

TARKI S THORN
Uh oh.

CUT TQO

EXT. KASI MORDON' S WORLD - NI GHT

Basil remains in the grip of Kasinordon's denons. Hi's fury
has reached its peak. He cuts free with his sword, slicing
t he denons The tentacles retract again as a HOAN bel | ows
from everywhere at once.

Dam en seens surprised by this and vani shes again.

BASI L
Enough ganes! Stand and fight, coward!

DAM EN (O.S.)
You think this is a ganme?

Basi| wheels around to see Dam en standi ng over a gravestone.

DAM EN (cont' d)
Here's a little pawn you m ght renenber.

Dam en reaches a hand into the ground, starts pulling

somet hing out of the |oose soil. A clunp of hair, |ong
strands com ng up out of the ground like ragweed... then, a
head... a neck... shoul ders..

Harsh recognition registers on Basil's face.

BASI L
Mbt her ?

| ndeed, Damien is pulling Basil's nother fromthe ground.
Her eyes open. She stares lovingly at her son.



MOM

Basi | ..
She steps out of the dirt, her formshedding the dirt and rot
of the grave. She stands before him young and pristine.
Warm and | oving, arns extended.
MOM (cont ' d)
Ch, Baz. ['ve m ssed you
BASI L
Mom .? What's happening..?
MOM
It"s time to rel ease yourself fromthe
l'iving, Baz. To rejoin us.
BASI L
n LJS?II
MOM

([ smles |ovingly)
Your father is waiting for you.

BASI L
Dad?

Basi| stunbles forward in shock, dragging his sword.

not her nmeets him cupping his face in her hands.

MOM (cont' d)
W m ss you, Baz. W |ove you so nuch.
Now cone with ne... so we can be a famly
again. N
Basil |ooks long into her dead eyes. His enotions
hi gh. But then--
BASI L
You are not ny not her!
DAM EN
Destroy him
BASI L
(cont'd)

D e devil -whor e!

Hi s

runni ng

He rips his sword up and through the body of this being,
causing it to revert back to its true formas it dies -- a

FAT, HORNED DEMON



Danmien trenbles with renewed rage and frustration.

BASI L
You' re next, Dam en. No nore tricks. No
nore |ies. Now you die.

DAM EN
Tricks! | don't need tricks to defeat
you. ['lIl do it nyself.

Danmien transforns into a nmoving STONE GOLEM drawing a sword
I n each hand. Basil lunges at himand the fight begins.

Dam en swings his powerful swords with the force of a giant,
knocki ng Basil onto his back. Dam en thrusts the swords at
himwhile he's down, but Basil rolls, barely evading the

deat h bl ows.

The two trade powerful strikes, neither able to defeat the
other. Sparks fly fromtheir swords as they clash.

Kasi nordon swells in the b.g.

KASI MORDON (V. Q.)
(sub-titled)
Enough of this! Kill himthrough ne!

The ground EXPLODES beneath Basil's feet. Living rock sweeps
up fromthe earth and over his body. Hs arnms and |egs are
frozen within the granite shell, his sword halted in m d-

SW ng. He struggles to break free as the rock solidifies
around himw th a deep CRACKLI NG sound.

KASI MORDON (V. Q.)
(sub-titled)
Now. .. we are one. Fi ni sh hin

Dam en stands over Basil as he did 27 years before.
DAM EN
Once nore for old time's sake. "To a new
world of gods and nonsters.”
Upon hearing these words, Basil's m nd FLASHES with the
haunti ng chil dhood i mages of a laughing Damen, dressed
the Devil, shooting himand his nother.

Basil's eyes turn red, tearing drops of blood that streak
down his cheeks. The streaks resenble the Crow make- up.

Dam en brings both swords crashing toward Basil's head.

as



BASI L
NOOOOO ! !

Basil breaks free fromthe stone. A flash of LI GHTN NG
crashes as their swords neet. Danmien falls back, dazed.

Basi| swi ngs at Dam en, who bl ocks the blow, stunbling from
its force. Dam en sw ngs back, crossing swords with Basil
who dodges the deflection to either side. The swords defl ect

of f gravestones, splitting themin two.

Basi| stunbl es back agai nst a stone gargoyle, which springs
to life and grabs him Dam en charges forward, swords once

again raised to strike.

But with a superhuman effort, Basil breaks free, snapping the
gargoyle's arns off. Dam en plunges his swords into the
gargoyl e instead, which SCREAMS in a spray of bl ood.

Dam en | eaves one sword in the gargoyle, turns to face Basil
He screans in a strange, alien tongue, then lunges at him
with all of his remaining strength.

Basi| neets hi m head- on. The force of their collision
shatters Dam en's sword. Dam en stunbl es back, weaponl ess.

BASI L
Here's to your new worl d.

Basil brings his sword down. As it strikes Dam en, he
explodes into a mllion pieces. Basil is thrown back by the

force of it.
CUT TO

I NT. CASTLE HALLS - N GHT

Tarkis is in the heat of battle, but being overwhel ned by the
sheer nunber of ROYAL GUARDS. They have hi m cornered. H s
sword is flung fromhis grinp. They are about to finish him

Then, mracul ously, they EXPLODE and turn to dust, dissolving
at his feet. Even the dead ones.

Tarkis stares at the carnage, stunned. Then he realizes--

TARKI S THORN
God damm! He did it!

CUr TGO



INT. WTCHES LAIR - ZOWBIE PIT - N GHT

Dr. Hives and Israfel fight the arny of zombies, on the brink
of defeat. Zonbi es have clinmbed on to the sw nging cage and
are swarmng themrelentlessly.

One grabs onto Israfel and drops into the pit with her.
Hives lets go, diving to his apparent death in a l|ast ditch

attenpt to save her

But then, the zonbies burst into flanmes, falling dead and
quickly turning to dust.

Hi ves and Israfel slunp with happy exhaustion

DR HI VES
He did it, yes. He did it. The evil has
lifted.

An unholy SCREAM echoes through the tunnels as the flamng

formof Getchen stunbles into the pit, | andi ng hard between
them She withes for a noment, then sinply nelts |ike a wax
candl e. Monstrous ghostly fornms rise from her body and fade.

| SRAFEL
D ng dong, the witch is dead.

CUT TO
INT. CORRIDOR - NI GHT

Dr. Hives and Israfel find Tarkis linping along the wall.
trail of blood behind him

| SRAFEL
Daddy
She runs up to him They enbrace.
TARKI S THORN
You're alright. Thank God.

Tarki s | ooks over her shoul der as they hug, exchangi ng happy
smles with Dr. H ves. Then Israfel pulls back

| SRAFEL
What about Basil ?

CUT TGO



EXT. CASTLE BLACK - GARDEN - NI GHT

Basil lies unconscious in the garden, his body covered in
bl ood and ash.
TARKI S THORN
There he is... over there..

Tarkis and. Israfel rush up to Basil's side.

BASIL'S P.O V.

It's black until he opens his eyes. The first sight he sees
are the faces of his conrades smling down at him

TARKI S THORN
G ory be. He's alive.
| SRAFEL
Don't try to nove.
Basi| ignores her, |ooking around the garden and struggling
to sit up.
BASI L
Fats... where's Fats?
TARKI S THORN

He's with Hives.
CUT TO
INT. DAM EN S CHAMBERS - N GHT

H ves does his best to nmake the dying Fats as confortable as
possi ble, holding a cup to his quivering |ips.

DR HI VES
Try to drink this...
Tarkis carries Basil into the room setting himbeside the
bed. Basil is stricken when he sees his friend.
BASI L
Fats..?

Tarkis signals the others to | eave them al one. They exit.

Fats opens his eyes, smling at the sight of Basil. It's a
real effort for him to talk.



FATS
: bout tinme... you got around to..
rescuing nme ... | thought you'd gone off

and forgotten your best mate..

BASI L
You think |I'd | eave you? Not a chance,

chubby, you got all our noney.

Fats starts to | augh, but chokes, coughs up blood. He pulls
out his noney bag fromhis belt and hands it to Basil.

FATS
I love ya, kid... don't spend it all in
one pl ace.

Fats' head slunps to the side. He's gone.

Basi| drops his head onto Fats' chest. Unbeknownst to him
t he vague shadow of a large crow rises fromFats and up to
t he heavens.

CUT TO
EXT. GRAVEYARD - NI GHT
Basil, Tarkis, Hves and Israfel stand over Fats' grave.
I srafel kneels before the grave and stabs her sword into the

mound of earth in tribute to the nan. H ves and Tarki s
follow suit. Then they all wal k sonberly away.

Basi| remains behind, staring down at the grave of his |ost
friend. He kneel s and | ays down his sword.

The crow swoops down and | ands on Basil's shoul der.

CUT TGO

EXT. BLACK FOREST - NI GHT

Basi|l rides alone through the thick fog, the crow flying in
hi s wake.

BASIL (V.Q)
There is only but death, once inside the
bl ackened deep. Mysterious life, has

not hi ng now the angels cry, the devils
weep. And ny soul froma shadow, this
wi || never know. From hall ow ground

was taken, for | amthe CROW

As he rides, he seens to di sappear. W can't quite tell if
he's fadi ng away or being swallowed up by the thick fog.



FADE TO BLACK.






