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(MORE)

(CONTINUED)

INT. TONY BLACKWOOD'S DIMLY LIT ROOM - NIGHT

Three teenagers sit in a tight circle on the floor, their 
faces half-illuminated by the unsettling dance of 
candlelight. Tony, with his dark hair shadowing piercing 
blue eyes, holds a small audience captivated.

TONY
...and they say that on moonless 
nights, you can still hear the 
wails of the Whitlock family, 
begging to be released from their 
eternal torment.

Jennifer, her wild curls casting peculiar shadows on the 
walls, leans in closer, her eyes wide with a mix of fear 
and fascination.

JENNIFER
(voice barely a 
whisper)

That's nothing compared to the 
asylum at the edge of Ravenwood 
Forest. They say it's home to 
something... not human. Something 
that's been waiting for years.

Jake, whose presence seems almost ghostly in the dim 
light, nods slowly, his intense gaze locked onto the 
flickering flame.

JAKE
Or the mirror. The one from 
Harrowgate Manor. Look into it 
long enough, and you'll see more 
than just your reflection. It 
shows you what's lurking inside. 
Waiting.

Tony pauses, a chill running through him as he notices 
the similarities in their stories.

TONY
(skeptical)

Come on, we're just trying to 
scare each other, right? These are 
just stories, legends...

Jennifer bites her lip, clearly unsettled.

JENNIFER
But don't you see? All these 
tales... 
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CONTINUED:
JENNIFER (CONT'D)

(CONTINUED)

2.

they're too specific, too real. 
It's like they're all pieces of a 
bigger puzzle we're missing.

Jake's eyes narrow as he contemplates the implications.

JAKE
And if there's truth behind them, 
then ignoring these warnings could 
be more dangerous than we thought.

They exchange a look, an unspoken agreement passing 
between them. Their stories were no longer just to pass 
the time—they were a call to something greater, something 
neither of them could turn away from.

FADE OUT.

INT. TONY'S ROOM - NIGHT

The room is still dimly lit, the tension palpable as 
Tony, Jennifer, and Jake sit in a tight circle. The 
stories have ceased, replaced by an urgency, a need to 
act.

TONY
This isn't coincidence. Those 
stories... they're happening right 
here in our town.

Jennifer nods, her eyes reflecting the candlelight like 
twin beacons of resolve.

JENNIFER
We can’t ignore this. We have to 
find out if there's truth to them.

Jake's expression hardens, his jaw set.

JAKE
We're going to that house, the 
asylum, and we're finding that 
mirror. If there's something out 
there, it's time we face it.

Tony looks at both of them, determination etched on his 
features.

CONTINUED:
JENNIFER (CONT'D)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
3.

TONY
Then we need help. Someone who 
knows about... these kinds of 
things.

CUT TO:

INT. PARISH OFFICE - NIGHT

Father Donovan sits across from the trio, skepticism 
written all over his worn face. Books line the shelves 
behind him, casting long shadows in the moonlit room.

FATHER DONOVAN
You children are playing with 
fire. This is not a game.

Jennifer leans forward, earnestness clear in her voice.

JENNIFER
Father, we wouldn't be here if we 
didn't believe something was 
wrong. We need guidance.

Father Donovan sighs, closing his eyes for a brief moment 
before he opens them again.

FATHER DONOVAN
There are forces in this world 
that are beyond our understanding. 
If you go down this path, you must 
be prepared for what you may find.

Jake straightens up, his tone serious.

JAKE
We’re ready. We just need to know 
how to protect ourselves.

Father Donovan nods slowly, reaching for an old, leather-
bound book.

FATHER DONOVAN
Very well. But remember, knowledge 
is only half the battle.

CUT TO:

CONTINUED:
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(CONTINUED)

4.

INT. POLICE STATION - NIGHT

Detective O'Malley's desk is cluttered with files and 
paperwork. He listens intently as Tony speaks, his frown 
deepening with every word.

TONY
And that's why we think these 
places are connected. It's more 
than just local lore.

O'Malley rubs his chin thoughtfully, then leans back in 
his chair.

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
I've seen plenty of strange things 
on the job, but haunted houses? 
Cursed objects?

He sighs heavily, eyeing the three teenagers.

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY (CONT'D)
Alright. I'll look into it. But no 
more breaking and entering, got 
it? You leave the investigating to 
me.

Jennifer interjects quickly, trying to appeal to his 
sense of duty.

JENNIFER
But Detective, we could help. We 
know these stories better than 
anyone.

O'Malley considers this for a moment, then nods 
grudgingly.

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
Fine. But you follow my lead. And 
the minute things get out of hand, 
we're done. Understood?

The three nod in agreement, a mix of excitement and fear 
in their eyes.

FADE OUT.

INT. HAUNTED HOUSE - NIGHT

A heavy silence blankets the dilapidated living room as 
Tony, Jennifer, and Jake step cautiously inside. 

(CONTINUED)

4.



CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

5.

Shadows cling to the corners like cobwebs, and the air is 
thick with the musty scent of decay.

TONY
(whispering)

Stay close. Whatever we're looking 
for, it's here.

Jennifer nods, her eyes darting nervously around the 
room. She clutches a small digital recorder, ready to 
capture any disembodied whispers.

JENNIFER
(quietly)

Did you hear that?

A faint echo of sorrow, almost imperceptible, drifts 
through the air. They freeze, listening intently.

JAKE
It's coming from upstairs.

They make their way to the staircase, each step creaking 
under their weight. At the top, they find themselves 
facing a long, dark hallway. Halfway down, a pale light 
flickers.

As they approach, an apparition materializes in front of 
them. Esther Whitlock stands there, her spectral gown 
flowing around her like mist. Her hollow eyes fix on the 
trio.

ESTHER WHITLOCK
(ethereal voice)

"Through the veil of time I peer, 
seeking what was taken dear."

Tony steps forward, his expression one of determination 
mingled with fear.

TONY
Esther, we want to help you. Tell 
us what you need.

The ghostly figure raises a trembling hand, pointing 
towards a dusty portrait hanging askew on the wall.

ESTHER WHITLOCK
"Unveil my story, piece by piece, 
grant me at long last... peace."

Her form flickers and then fades, leaving behind a chill 
in the air and a cryptic plea hanging between them.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

6.

JAKE
(pondering)

"Veil of time" ... "Taken dear" 
... It's like she's trapped in the 
past.

Jennifer moves to the portrait, lifting the edge of the 
frame. A hidden compartment reveals a yellowed envelope.

JENNIFER
(excited)

This could be it! Let's see what's 
inside.

CUT TO:

INT. AGATHa BLACKWOOD'S HOME - LIBRARY - NIGHT

Books line the walls from floor to ceiling. Agatha 
Blackwood sits regally in an ornate chair, her piercing 
blue eyes reflecting the candlelight.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD
(measured tone)

I've been expecting you three. The 
spirits are restless tonight.

Tony hands her the envelope, his hands slightly shaking. 
Agatha opens it carefully, examining the contents.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD (CONT'D)
(firmly)

These are Esther's personal 
letters. You've done well to 
uncover them.

JENNIFER
(nervously)

Can you help us understand? If we 
don't do something, I'm afraid 
more harm will come.

Agatha stands, her presence commanding yet comforting.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD
(resolutely)

I will aid you. But know this: the 
path you tread is fraught with 
peril. Esther's unrest is but a 
symptom of deeper malignance.

Jake leans in, his gaze intense.

CONTINUED: (2)
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(CONTINUED)
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JAKE
What must we do?

AGATHA BLACKWOOD
You must use these letters to 
unravel her past, but also prepare 
for confrontation. The darkness is 
not easily banished.

TONY
(determined)

We're ready to face whatever comes 
next.

Agatha nods solemnly and reaches for an ancient tome on a 
nearby shelf. She turns the pages until she finds what 
she seeks and looks up, her eyes alight with arcane 
knowledge.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD (CONT'D)
(speaking slowly)

"Three souls entwined in fateful 
plight, stand firm against the 
encroaching night."

FADE OUT.

INT. BLACKWOOD SANITARIUM - CORRIDOR - NIGHT

The camera follows TONY as he leads JENNIFER and JAKE 
down the decrepit hallway, their flashlights cutting 
through the thick darkness. Paint peels from the walls 
like dead skin; the air is heavy with the scent of mold.

TONY
(whispers)

This place... it’s like it’s 
alive.

JENNIFER's flashlight beam dances across an old 
wheelchair, its wheels slowly turning with an eerie 
creak. She jumps back, clutching her chest.

JENNIFER
(gasps)

Did you see that?

JAKE
(calmly)

Steady, Jen. It's just the 
draft... I hope.

CONTINUED: (3)

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

8.

They reach a door marked “Records Room.” Tony hesitates 
for a moment before pushing it open. The door groans on 
its hinges.

INT. BLACKWOOD SANITARIUM - RECORDS ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Dust motes swirl in the beam of their lights. Shelves 
upon shelves of ancient files loom over them. Tony starts 
searching through the records, his fingers trembling.

TONY
(determined)

There has to be something here 
about "The Shadow"...

Jennifer pulls out a dusty file, coughing as she opens 
it.

JENNIFER
(excited)

"Subject 317: Exhibited unusual 
shadow manipulation" — This could 
be—

A dark mass suddenly oozes from the corner, forming into 
THE SHADOW OF BLACKWOOD. Its form is vague but menacing. 
Jennifer screams, dropping the file.

JAKE
(focused)

Don't let it touch you!

Tony grabs a salt shaker from his pocket, throwing a 
handful at the entity. It recoils with a shriek, 
dissipating momentarily.

TONY
(triumphant)

Salt! It weakens it.

Suddenly, FLASHLIGHTS and SHOUTING from behind them. 
DETECTIVE O'MALLEY bursts in with OFFICERS, guns drawn.

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
(authoritative)

Tony Blackwood, Jennifer Holloway, 
Jake Harker! You’re all under 
arrest for trespassing!

TONY
(pleading)

Detective, you don't understand. 
That thing—

CONTINUED:
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(CONTINUED)

9.

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
(dismissive)

Save it for the station. Hands 
where I can see 'em!

Jennifer looks at Tony and Jake, panic in her eyes.

JENNIFER
(urgent whisper)

We can't stop now!

Jake spots an old dumbwaiter.

JAKE
(pointing)

There! We can slip through.

They dash toward it, dodging officers. They cram inside 
and Jake forces the gate shut just as O'Malley reaches 
them.

INT. DUMBWAITER - CONTINUOUS

The trio descends rapidly, the gears grinding. Detective 
O'Malley's shouts fade above them.

TONY
(breathless)

We’ll find another way to fight 
this, together.

JENNIFER
(tearful)

But what if we can’t? What if—

JAKE
(reassuring)

We will. Remember Agatha's words. 
We're entwined by fate, not just 
in plight, but in resolve.

The dumbwaiter comes to a sudden stop, jolting them. They 
exchange looks of determination.

FADE OUT.

INT. TONY'S DIMLY LIT ROOM - NIGHT

The room is a sanctuary of shadows, flickering 
candlelight casting an anxious glow on three determined 
faces.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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TONY
(frantic)

It's happened again. The Whitlock 
place... another body was found!

Jennifer pales, her eyes wide with terror.

JENNIFER
(desperate)

Not just that... the asylum! 
Someone’s been attacked, mutilated 
by something unseen. It has to be 
the entity.

Jake slams his fist on the table, frustration etched onto 
his face.

JAKE
(angry)

And the damn mirror! It’s not just 
showing reflections; it’s 
revealing our damnation!

Tony turns to face the cursed mirror, its surface 
swirling with misty images that contort into scenes of 
horror.

TONY
(horrified)

Look! Our faces... we’re bound to 
these atrocities. We can't escape 
it.

Jennifer approaches the mirror tentatively, peering into 
its depths as if trying to decipher its message.

JENNIFER
(whispering in dread)

We unleashed this hell...

Jake grabs a stack of papers, scattering them across the 
floor in a fit of rage.

JAKE
(furious)

We have to warn everyone! The 
cops, Father Donovan—anyone who’ll 
listen!

CUT TO:

CONTINUED:
10.



(CONTINUED)

11.

INT. POLICE STATION - NIGHT

The sterile fluorescent light buzzes overhead as the trio 
stands before a skeptical DETECTIVE O'MALLEY.

TONY
(pleading)

You have to believe us! The house, 
the asylum, the mirror—they're all 
connected to these events!

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
(disbelieving)

These are old wives' tales. Ghost 
stories for children!

Jennifer steps forward, desperation in her voice.

JENNIFER
(begging)

People are dying, Detective! We 
need your help—please!

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
(firm)

Enough! I won't entertain this 
lunacy any longer. Get out!

They exchange a look of defeat and exit the station, the 
weight of disbelief heavy upon them.

CUT TO:

EXT. CHURCH - NIGHT

The trio approaches FATHER DONOVAN, who listens intently 
but with growing unease.

TONY
(sincere)

Father, you've seen the evil that 
lurks. Help us stop it before it's 
too late.

FATHER DONOVAN
(sympathetic but 
wary)

My child, my role is to guide lost 
souls to the light, not chase 
phantoms in the dark.

(CONTINUED)
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JENNIFER
(tearful)

But without your help, more will 
suffer. More will die.

FATHER DONOVAN
(resigned)

I... I can't. I'm sorry.

He retreats into the church, leaving them alone in the 
cold night air.

CUT TO:

EXT. EMPTY STREET - CONTINUOUS

The trio stands desolate under the streetlamp's pale 
glow. The darkness seems to press in from all sides, 
suffocating their hopes.

JAKE
(defeated)

We’re on our own. No one believes 
us. We might as well be ghosts 
ourselves.

Jennifer sinks to the curb, head in hands, while Tony 
stares off into the void, a silent scream forming in the 
back of his throat.

TONY
(barely audible)

All is lost...

FADE OUT.

INT. AGATHA BLACKWOOD'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The room is cramped and lined with ancient books, the air 
thick with the scent of must and dried herbs. A single 
oil lamp casts a wavering light over the trio slumped on 
a worn sofa. Agatha Blackwood sits across from them, her 
piercing blue eyes reflecting the flicker of candlelight.

TONY
(rubbing his temples)

We've tried... everything. 
Nothing's changed.

Jennifer stares blankly at the floor, hands trembling. 
Jake clenches his fists, frustration etched into his 
features.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

13.

JENNIFER
(voice quivering)

It's our fault. All those 
people...

JAKE
(gruffly)

We stirred these forces up. We 
have to stop them.

Agatha leans forward, her gaze intense.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD
This darkness you've awoken—it's 
old, hungry. You are right to fear 
it.

Tony looks up, desperation in his eyes.

TONY
Then tell us, Agatha. Tell us how 
to end this nightmare!

Agatha rises slowly, walking towards a heavy, carved 
cabinet. She withdraws a small, leather-bound tome, its 
pages yellowed with age.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD
I am about to share something that 
has been kept secret in my family 
for generations.

She returns, placing the book on the table before them.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD (CONT'D)
My ancestors built the house and 
founded the asylum. Their spirits 
are entwined with the very fabric 
of this place.

JENNIFER
(shocked)

You're a Blackwood?

AGATHA BLACKWOOD
Yes, child. And it's time for me 
to do my part.

TONY
(leaning forward)

What's in that book?

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)
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AGATHA BLACKWOOD
A forbidden ritual. It could 
banish the darkness. But the 
risk...

Jake cuts her off.

JAKE
(determined)

We'll take it. Any risk.

Agatha opens the book, revealing cryptic symbols and 
archaic text.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD
(somber)

Very well. Prepare yourselves. 
What lies ahead will test your 
very souls.

Jennifer nods, steeling herself.

JENNIFER
(resolute)

We're ready.

Tony and Jake exchange a glance, nodding in agreement.

TONY
(whispering)

Let's finish this.

Agatha begins to recite the incantation, her voice steady 
and commanding.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. HAUNTED HOUSE - NIGHT

The air is thick with musty decay, and the walls seem to 
breathe with malice. Tony strides into the main parlor, 
the candle in his hand casting a feeble glow against the 
looming darkness.

TONY
(whispers)

Esther Whitlock, your torment ends 
tonight!

A shrill scream pierces the silence, and a spectral 
figure materializes before him, her visage twisted in 
eternal anguish.

CONTINUED: (2)

(CONTINUED)
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15.

ESTHER'S SPIRIT
Why have you come? To mock my 
suffering?

TONY
I am here to set you free.

He raises the ancient tome, reciting the incantation with 
fierce determination. Wind howls through the shattered 
windows as the spirit writhes in agony.

CUT TO:

INT. BLACKWOOD SANITARIUM - NIGHT

Jennifer stands in the dilapidated hallway, her breath 
visible in the cold air. Shadows creep along the walls, 
converging into a dark, menacing form—the Shadow of 
Blackwood.

JENNIFER
(shouting)

You will haunt this place no 
longer!

She thrusts out her hand, clutching a silver amulet that 
pulses with an otherworldly light. The entity roars, its 
form flickering as it lunges towards her.

CUT TO:

INT. JAKE'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Jake grips a heavy hammer, his eyes fixed on the mirror 
that has caused so much pain. His reflection is 
distorted, mocking him with sinister glee.

JAKE
(growling)

No more victims. No more curses.

With a primal yell, he swings the hammer, shattering the 
glass into a thousand pieces. The room trembles, and a 
howl of defeat echoes from the fractured mirror.

CUT BACK TO:
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INT. HAUNTED HOUSE - NIGHT

Tony's voice crescendos, the words of power resonating 
through the house. Esther's spirit convulses, then 
softens, her expression becoming one of peace.

ESTHER'S SPIRIT
(fading)

Thank you...

Her form dissipates like mist, and a gentle light 
suffuses the room. Tony collapses, gasping for air, the 
book falling from his hands.

CUT BACK TO:

INT. BLACKWOOD SANITARIUM - NIGHT

Jennifer's amulet glows brighter, and she chants with 
relentless fervor. The Shadow of Blackwood shrieks, its 
form disintegrating into shadowy wisps that vanish into 
nothingness.

JENNIFER
(panting)

Be gone... for good.

She slumps against the wall, the amulet dimming in her 
grasp, her eyes closing in exhaustion.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. JAKE'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Jake steps back, surveying the wreckage of the mirror. 
The ominous presence that once filled the room is gone, 
replaced by a profound stillness.

JAKE
(softly)

It's over.

He drops the hammer, sinking to his knees, and bows his 
head in silent gratitude.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

16.
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17.

EXT. HAUNTED HOUSE - DAWN

The first light of dawn creeps over the horizon, casting 
a warm glow on the dilapidated structure. The eerie 
silence of the night is broken by the cheerful chirping 
of birds.

INT. HAUNTED HOUSE - DAWN

Tony leans against a wall, his chest heaving with each 
breath. Sweat and dirt streak his face, his eyes 
reflecting the weight of the ordeal they've just endured.

JENNIFER
(breathless)

We did it... It's really over.

Tony manages a weary smile, raising his head to meet 
Jennifer's gaze.

TONY
Yeah, we did. Thanks to each of 
us.

Jennifer offers a hand to help Tony to his feet. They 
share an exhausted but triumphant look.

INT. BLACKWOOD SANITARIUM - DAWN

Jake joins them, his presence still commanding despite 
his evident fatigue. His eyes lock with theirs, a silent 
acknowledgment of their shared victory.

JAKE
(solemnly)

We'll carry these scars with us. 
But we faced our fears... 
together.

They stand in a circle, their hands instinctively finding 
each other, forming an unbreakable bond.

EXT. SMALL TOWN - DAY

News of their heroic deeds spreads through town like 
wildfire. People gather around, clapping and cheering as 
Tony, Jennifer, and Jake walk through the streets, 
battered but unbowed.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

18.

WOMAN IN CROWD
(shouting)

You saved us! You're our heroes!

Tony nods humbly, acknowledging the gratitude in the 
townspeople's eyes.

TONY
(to the crowd)

We just did what had to be done. 
We couldn't let fear rule over us.

JENNIFER
(grinning)

Or let those spirits keep haunting 
us.

Jake remains quiet, absorbing the moment, his expression 
thoughtful.

JAKE
(to himself)

But there are always more shadows 
waiting in the wings.

The trio reaches the center of town where a makeshift 
celebration is underway.

MONTAGE:

- The townsfolk shaking their hands, patting their backs.

- Children drawing pictures of the haunted house and 
asylum, now free from terror.

- The mayor presenting them with a token of the town's 
appreciation.

END MONTAGE.

INT. TONY'S DIMLY LIT ROOM - NIGHT

The three friends gather once more, the candlelight 
flickering as before, only now there's a sense of closure 
in the air.

TONY
(reflective)

I think about the stories that 
brought us here... How they became 
our reality.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

19.

Jennifer leans forward, her eyes glistening with newfound 
wisdom.

JENNIFER
And how facing them changed us. I 
never thought...

She trails off, lost in thought.

JAKE
(interrupting)

That we'd be sitting here, alive 
and... stronger for it?

Tony nods, a pensive look crossing his features.

TONY
We've learned so much. About the 
darkness, and about ourselves.

JENNIFER
(teasingly)

Maybe next time we should start a 
book club instead?

They chuckle, the tension dissolving into the night air.

JAKE
(earnestly)

Whatever comes next, we know we 
can handle it. Together.

The camera zooms out slowly, leaving the trio enclosed in 
the soft candlelight, their faces a blend of fatigue and 
contentment.

FADE OUT.

INT. AGATHA BLACKWOOD'S STUDY - NIGHT

The room is an organized chaos of ancient books and 
arcane artifacts. Tony, Jennifer, and Jake sit at a large 
table strewn with old tomes. Agatha stands by the 
fireplace, a silhouette against the dancing flames.

TONY
(frustrated)

We ended one nightmare, only to 
awaken others.

Jennifer flips through an aged grimoire, her fingers 
brushing over cryptic symbols.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

20.

JENNIFER
It's like every shadow we dispel 
brings ten more to our doorstep.

Agatha turns, her eyes reflecting the firelight.

AGATHA
Such is the nature of darkness. It 
yearns for balance with light.

Jake glances up from a leather-bound volume, his face 
etched in concentration.

JAKE
Then we must learn how to tip the 
scales in our favor.

Agatha approaches the table, her presence commanding 
attention.

AGATHA
You three have shown courage 
beyond your years. But be warned, 
knowledge of the supernatural is a 
double-edged sword.

Tony leans back in his chair, locking eyes with Agatha.

TONY
We're ready. Tell us what we need 
to know.

Agatha nods solemnly and retrieves a heavy book from a 
nearby shelf.

AGATHA
To understand the enemy, you must 
first understand yourselves. The 
power within and the bonds that 
tie you.

Jennifer sets down the grimoire, her curiosity piqued.

JENNIFER
What exactly are we looking for?

AGATHA
(significant)

Your stories interwove with 
reality because you are part of 
it. Your lineage, your spirits, 
your very essence...

Jake's gaze sharpens, the significance dawning on him.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

(CONTINUED)

21.

JAKE
Our connection to this town... to 
its dark history...

AGATHA
Exactly. Your victory was not 
coincidence. It was destiny.

Tony stands, determination setting in.

TONY
Then we'll dive deeper into that 
history. We'll arm ourselves with 
whatever truths lie hidden.

Agatha hands Tony the heavy book; the cover is adorned 
with an intricate crest.

AGATHA
Begin here. This chronicle holds 
secrets of your forebears, those 
who first bound the shadows.

Jennifer reaches for another book, her resolve matching 
Tony's.

JENNIFER
And I'll seek out the lore of 
entities we've yet to face. 
Knowledge is our shield.

Jake picks up a slim volume, its pages filled with 
strange runes.

JAKE
And if there are spells or rituals 
that can aid us, they won't remain 
mysteries for long.

Agatha watches them, a mixture of pride and concern on 
her face.

AGATHA
Be vigilant, my young friends. 
Light shines brightest in the 
heart of darkness, but also 
attracts the most attention.

The trio exchange determined looks, their unity unspoken 
but palpable.
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TONY
(to Agatha)

We won't let fear dictate our 
path. Not anymore.

JENNIFER
(nodding)

We've been through hell and back. 
Whatever's waiting in the wings...

JAKE
(interjecting)

We'll face it. Together.

They lower their heads, focusing on the texts before 
them. The camera pans up, leaving them engrossed in 
study, the flickering candlelight casting long shadows 
across the ancient pages.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. AGATHA BLACKWOOD'S LIBRARY - NIGHT

The room is bathed in a warm GLOW from the fireplace. 
Agatha sits at a grand mahogany desk, poring over ancient 
tomes. Tony, Jennifer, and Jake stand opposite her, tense 
with anticipation. The door CREAKS open, revealing three 
SHADOWY FIGURES.

AGATHA
(surprised)

You're early. I wasn't expecting 
you until the moon crested.

TONY
(steps forward)

Who are they?

AGATHA
Friends... or so they claim. 
They've been touched by darkness, 
much like yourselves.

The first figure, a WOMAN with steely eyes, steps into 
the light.

WOMAN
We've heard tales of your battles. 
It's time we unite against these 
forces.
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JENNIFER
(apprehensive)

What can you offer? What's your 
stake in this?

The second figure, a MAN with SCARRED HANDS, reveals a 
silver amulet.

MAN
I craft protective wards. This 
darkness... it took my sister. I 
seek vengeance.

Jake nods silently, acknowledging the pain in the man's 
voice.

JAKE
(softly)

We understand loss.

The third figure, a YOUNG GIRL, no older than sixteen, 
emerges timidly from behind the others.

GIRL
I see things... visions. The 
spirits speak to me. They warn of 
a new threat.

Agatha rises, her expression GRAVE.

AGATHA
(to the trio)

Do you feel it now? The web of 
fate weaving us together?

Tony looks to Jennifer and Jake. They exchange determined 
nods.

TONY
(resolute)

We'll stand as one. Tell us of 
this new threat.

The girl steps closer to the flickering flames, her face 
illuminated in a haunting dance of shadow and light.

GIRL
(voice trembling)

A demon... powerful and vengeful. 
It has been released upon this 
town.

Jennifer clutches her book tightly, her eyes reflecting 
the growing FLAMES.
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JENNIFER
(fearful yet defiant)

How? How do we fight it?

The scarred man places his amulet on the desk, its light 
pulsing with an inner fire.

MAN
With everything we have. Together, 
we forge a new alliance.

O'Malley, who had been leaning against a shelf, 
straightens up. His skepticism is overshadowed by 
concern.

O'MALLEY
(dryly)

Demons, wards, and visions... Not 
exactly police protocol, but count 
me in.

AGATHA
(gazing at the group)

Remember, darkness thrives on 
isolation. United, you shall 
illuminate the path to victory—or 
perish in the shadows.

The group forms a semi-circle around the fireplace, an 
eclectic band of warriors bound by a common cause.

TONY
(eyes gleaming)

Then let's bring the fight to this 
demon. Show it that our town won't 
cower before darkness.

JENNIFER
(smiling bravely)

Knowledge, strength, and spirit. 
That's how we'll win.

JAKE
(calmly)

And we start tonight. We prepare, 
we plan, we act.

The new allies nod, their faces set in determination. The 
camera PULLS BACK as they begin to discuss strategies, 
their voices a CHORUS of solidarity against the 
encroaching night.
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FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

INT. AGATHA BLACKWOOD'S LIBRARY - NIGHT

Books line the walls, ancient tomes alongside modern 
texts on the supernatural. A large map of the town is 
spread across a table. TONY (he/him), JENNIFER (she/her), 
and JAKE (he/him) stand with their new ALLIES, plotting 
their next move.

TONY
(pointing at the map)

The demon's influence radiates 
from here—the old cathedral ruins.

JENNIFER
(scribbling notes)

We need wards. Powerful ones to 
contain and weaken it.

JAKE
(eyes scanning a 
grimoire)

And I found a banishing ritual. 
But it’s complex; we’ll all have 
to be in sync.

ALLY #1—a grizzled VETERAN—steps forward, placing 
enchanted objects on the table.

VETERAN
These relics have been in my 
family for generations. They'll 
help protect us.

ALLY #2—a young WITCH—adds her contribution, a jar of 
glowing concoction.

WITCH
I brewed this last night. It 
reveals the unseen—traces of dark 
magic.

O'MALLEY
(grudgingly 
impressed)

Alright, let's get to it. Time's 
not on our side.

CUT TO:
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EXT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - NIGHT

Moonlight filters through broken windows. Inside, the 
team has set up a makeshift training area. Jennifer 
stands at the center, directing the others as they 
practice defensive maneuvers.

JENNIFER
(shouting over the 
din)

Keep moving! Eyes open, anticipate 
its next strike!

Tony moves with precision, his long arms casting spells 
that shimmer in the air. Jake calmly instructs a group on 
the correct incantations, his voice steady despite the 
intense atmosphere.

TONY
(concentrating)

"By light that breaks, by dark 
that binds..."

JAKE
(correcting)

Louder, Tony. With conviction. 
It's not just words—it's your 
will.

The Witch demonstrates how to apply the glowing 
concoction to weapons, while the Veteran oversees combat 
drills against imagined foes, his experience evident.

WITCH
(dipping an arrow)

It won't make your blows hit 
harder, but it'll make 'em hit 
true.

VETERAN
(barking orders)

Strike fast, strike true! This 
isn't a sparring match—it's 
survival!

ANGLE ON:

Jennifer pauses, breathing heavily, as she watches her 
friends train. She wipes sweat from her brow but smiles 
at their progress.

JENNIFER
(to herself)

We've got this... We have to.
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Suddenly, the room SHAKES violently—dust falls from the 
ceiling. Everyone freezes, eyes wide, realizing the demon 
is making its move.

JAKE
(calmly)

Looks like our training session 
just got cut short.

TONY
(gripping his 
talisman)

Then it's time. Let's show this 
demon what we're made of.

O'Malley checks his weapon, the Witch clutches her staff, 
and the Veteran nods solemnly.

JENNIFER
(fierce 
determination)

For our town, for each other—let's 
end this nightmare.

They gather their gear and head toward the door, a 
unified front ready to face the darkness that awaits 
them.

CUT TO BLACK.

INT. ABANDONED FACTORY - NIGHT

The air hums with a palpable malevolence as the TEAM, LED 
BY TONY, enters cautiously. Shadows cling to the walls 
like cobwebs, and the dim light barely outlines the 
vastness of the derelict structure.

TONY
(whispering)

Stay alert. They're here.

JENNIFER's eyes dart around, her hands clutching her 
mystical artifacts tightly. JAKE scans the darkness, an 
ancient tome in hand.

Suddenly, a chorus of guttural SNARLS echoes through the 
building, and a group of DEMONIC APPARITIONS materializes 
from the shadows, their forms TWISTING and contorting 
grotesquely.

JENNIFER
(loudly)

"Light of day, banish the dark—"
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A demon charges at her. She sidesteps and thrusts a 
talisman forward, emitting a BLINDING LIGHT that 
dissolves the creature into ash.

Jake chants from his tome, directing a beam of PURPLE 
ENERGY at another demon, trapping it in a force field.

JAKE
(focused)

"Bind thee in eternal night!"

Tony, talisman in hand, moves with a dancer's grace, 
weaving between enemies and speaking incantations that 
cause the demons to recoil as if burnt.

TONY
(defiantly)

"Shadows flee before my sight!"

The skirmish is chaotic but brief. The lesser demons are 
no match for the team's newfound abilities. With a final 
concerted effort, the apparitions are vanquished, leaving 
behind only a sinister silence.

JENNIFER
(panting)

That... That was too close.

JAKE
(checking his tome)

We held our own. But we need 
better coordination.

Detective O'MALLEY reloads his weapon, grimacing at the 
residue left by the demons.

O'MALLEY
(gruffly)

You kids did good, but you can't 
hesitate. Hesitation gets you 
killed.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD approaches, her expression thoughtful.

AGATHA
(sagely)

You have learned much, but the 
true test lies ahead. Each battle 
teaches us something new about our 
foe—and ourselves.
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TONY
(nodding)

Agatha's right. We need to take 
stock. What worked? What didn't?

JENNIFER
(gathering her 
breath)

My reflexes need work. And we 
should combine our attacks, hit 
them with everything at once.

JAKE
(agreeing)

Timing is crucial. And I think we 
can refine the incantations for 
maximum impact.

The VETERAN steps forward, nodding at Jennifer's 
suggestion.

VETERAN
(approving)

A simultaneous strike could be 
devastating. But it requires 
perfect synchronization.

TONY
(determined)

Then we'll practice until we get 
it right. This was just the 
opening act.

O'MALLEY
(cynical but 
supportive)

Demons or not, this is still a 
fight. Keep your guard up and 
trust your instincts.

AGATHA
(closing her eyes)

And remember, the light within you 
is stronger than the darkness 
without.

The team gathers in a circle, looking to each other with 
a renewed sense of camaraderie and purpose. They know the 
true battle lies ahead, but this first victory has 
steeled their resolve.

FADE OUT.
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INT. ABANDONED CHURCH - NIGHT

The moonlight streams through broken stained glass 
windows, casting a mosaic of shadows on the team huddled 
inside. TONY BLACKWOOD's eyes scan the darkness, alert 
and focused.

TONY
We can't just barge in. We need an 
edge... something they won't 
expect.

JAKE HARKER thumbs through his tome, lips moving silently 
as he reads the cryptic texts. Suddenly, a FIGURE emerges 
from the shadows, cloaked and hooded, face obscured.

FIGURE
(voice raspy)

Looking for an edge?

The team startles, reaching for weapons. Detective SEAN 
O'MALLEY steps forward, gun aimed.

O'MALLEY
Who are you? Show yourself!

The figure lowers the hood, revealing a weathered face 
marked with ancient runes. It's THE MYSTERIOUS STRANGER, 
their eyes glowing faintly with knowledge.

MYSTERIOUS STRANGER
I am a friend. I've fought them 
before.

AGATHA BLACKWOOD steps closer, studying the stranger 
intently.

AGATHA
(warily)

And why should we trust you?

MYSTERIOUS STRANGER
Because I know their weakness. The 
demon feeds on fear. Starve it, 
and you cripple its power.

JENNIFER HOLLOWAY clutches her talisman, a mix of hope 
and skepticism in her eyes.

JENNIFER
But how do we starve a force that 
thrives on terror?
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MYSTERIOUS STRANGER
(solemnly)

By facing it without fear. Your 
unity is your strength. Let not 
doubt seep into your hearts.

TONY
(grim determination)

Then let's take the fight to them.

EXT. DEMONIC STRONGHOLD - NIGHT

The stronghold looms ahead, a fortress of despair 
shrouded in dark mists. The team advances, each step 
deliberate, faces set in grim resolution.

JAKE
(hushed tone)

Keep the formation tight. Remember 
the incantations.

They reach the gate. A SICKENING ROAR erupts from within 
as shadowy figures materialize, blocking their path. Tony 
nods at Jennifer, signaling the plan.

TONY
(firmly)

Now!

JENNIFER steps forward, raising her arms. She begins 
chanting, voice echoing with power. Jake joins in, the 
words of the incantation weaving around them like a 
shield.

JAKE
(intensely)

"Lucem ad tenebras, exorcizamus 
te!"

O'Malley fires at the advancing demons, each shot 
precise. Agatha raises her hands, a radiant light 
emanating from her palms, illuminating the battleground.

AGATHA
(calling out)

"By the light of ancestors, we 
stand united!"

The MYSTERIOUS STRANGER raises a staff, slamming it onto 
the ground. A pulse of energy ripples outward, shaking 
the very foundation of the stronghold.
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STRANGER
(shouting)

"Revelare veritas!"

The combined assault overwhelms the demonic forces. The 
gate bursts open, revealing the heart of darkness pulsing 
within. Tony leads the charge, his resolve unshaken by 
the horrors that await.

TONY
(yelling)

For our town, for our lives, 
charge!

The team rushes into the abyss, their battle cry 
resonating with the strength of their newfound ally and 
the courage that binds them together.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. DEMONIC STRONGHOLD - NIGHT

The stronghold's inner sanctum is a cavernous space, the 
air thick with malevolent energy. Shrieks and howls fill 
the chamber as the team engages in a ferocious battle 
with demonic entities.

TONY
(grunting with 
effort)

We're outnumbered but not 
outmatched!

Tony swings a blessed blade through the air, severing the 
arm of an approaching demon, dark ichor spraying across 
his face.

JENNIFER
(voice strained)

Stay focused! Remember why we're 
here!

Jennifer dodges a claw swipe, returning a strike with her 
own weapon, radiant with enchantments. She catches Tony's 
eye, nodding toward a vulnerable spot in the enemy's 
formation.

JAKE
(teeth clenched)

I'll cover you!

Jake steps forward, chanting louder. A barrier of light 
forms around him, deflecting the onslaught of shadows.
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DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
(shouting over the 
din)

This is beyond anything I've seen!

O'Malley fires, each bullet inscribed with runes, finding 
their marks in the hearts of the demons. He reloads 
swiftly, sweat beading on his brow.

AGATHA
(calmly)

The final sacrifice must be 
made...

Agatha closes her eyes, murmuring an ancient incantation. 
The air shimmers around her, and she begins to levitate, 
her body glowing.

TONY
(wide-eyed)

Agatha, no!

AGATHA
(with finality)

For the greater good, my spirit 
will guide this fight to its end!

With those words, Agatha's form explodes into pure 
energy, surging through the room, incinerating demons, 
breaking the stronghold's power.

In the sudden stillness, the core of the stronghold - a 
pulsating heart-like orb - becomes visible. It throbs 
with dark energy, then shifts, reshaping into a HUMANOID 
FIGURE, materializing before them.

THE DEMONIC FORCE
(deep, resonant 
voice)

You have come far, mortals, but 
you cannot comprehend what you 
face.

TONY
(step forward, 
determined)

Reveal yourself, demon!

THE DEMONIC FORCE
(smiling cruelly)

I am the culmination of your 
fears, your darkness given form. I 
am the shadow of every sin ever 
committed in your precious town.
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JENNIFER
(shocked)

It's... us. It's our creation.

JAKE
(realization dawning)

All the pain, the sorrow we've 
ignored for so long...

The demonic force laughs, the sound echoing off the 
walls, chilling them to the bone.

TONY
(resolute)

Then we know how to defeat you. We 
face you together, as one!

JENNIFER
(nodding)

Our unity is something you'll 
never have.

JAKE
(firmly)

And we'll end this, for all those 
who've suffered because of you.

They step closer, forming a circle around the entity, 
weapons ready, hearts united by loss and purpose.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. DEMONIC STRONGHOLD - NIGHT

The stronghold is a cavernous, dark space with walls that 
seem to absorb light. The DEMONIC FORCE stands at the 
center, a mocking smile on its nearly human face. TONY, 
JENNIFER, and JAKE are panting, surrounded by remnants of 
defeated lesser demons.

TONY
(to Jennifer and 
Jake)

We can't outfight it... there has 
to be another way.

JENNIFER scans the surroundings, her eyes catching a 
series of ANCIENT RUNES etched faintly in the stone 
floor.
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JENNIFER
(excited)

The runes! In every legend, power 
has a source and a bind...

Jake follows her gaze, understanding dawning on his face.

JAKE
(whispering)

Of course... the runes are part of 
it. We disrupt the pattern, we 
disrupt its power.

They exchange determined glances, nodding in silent 
agreement.

TONY
(determined)

I'll distract it. You two, do what 
you must.

He steps forward, drawing the demonic force's attention.

TONY (CONT'D)
(yelling)

Hey! Your fight is with me!

The DEMONIC FORCE turns towards Tony, its form pulsating 
with dark energy as it strides forward.

DEMONIC FORCE
(sneering)

Brave words for a doomed soul.

Jennifer and Jake rush towards the runes, each taking a 
different path to avoid being noticed. Jennifer pulls out 
a piece of CHALK from her pocket and begins altering one 
of the symbols.

JENNIFER
(intense 
concentration)

Alter the sigil, alter the flow...

Jake kneels by another rune, pulling a FLASK OF HOLY 
WATER from his jacket, pouring it over the symbol.

JAKE
(muttering)

Sanctify the ground, break the 
chain...

Tony evades a swipe from the demonic force, rolling away, 
keeping it focused on him.
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TONY
(gritting teeth)

Come on, you bastard!

The DEMONIC FORCE pauses, sensing something amiss, its 
form flickers as if disrupted.

DEMONIC FORCE
(angered)

What have you done?

Jennifer completes her rune alteration, looking up, her 
eyes bright with hope.

JENNIFER
(shouting)

Now, Jake!

Jake smashes the flask onto the ground, the impact 
causing the holy water to SPARK against the rune. A 
ripple of LIGHT spreads across the floor, linking their 
alterations.

The DEMONIC FORCE howls, its form destabilizing, becoming 
translucent. Tony seizes the moment, charging forward 
with an IRON DAGGER in hand.

TONY
(focused)

For every soul you've tormented!

He plunges the dagger into the heart of the creature, and 
a BLINDING LIGHT erupts from the wound.

The DEMONIC FORCE screams, its form shattering like 
glass, dissipating into nothingness. The stronghold 
SHUDDERS, and the walls begin to CRUMBLE around them.

JENNIFER
(elated)

It's working!

JAKE
(calming)

We did it... It's over.

The three friends share a look of exhausted triumph as 
the stronghold collapses. They race towards the exit, the 
world outside beckoning with the promise of dawn and the 
end of darkness.

FADE OUT.
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INT. RUINED STRONGHOLD - DAWN

The first rays of sunlight filter through the crumbling 
walls. Dust dances in the light as it settles on the 
debris-strewn floor. TONY, JENNIFER, and JAKE stand 
amidst the ruins, panting, covered in soot and sweat.

TONY
(catching his breath)

We... we made it.

JENNIFER
(tears brimming)

But at what cost?

Jennifer's gaze falls upon a small, makeshift memorial; a 
few scattered belongings are all that remain of their 
fallen allies. She picks up a charred pendant, holding it 
delicately between her fingers.

JAKE
(solemnly)

They fought with everything they 
had. We owe them... everything.

Tony places a hand on Jennifer's shoulder, sharing a 
moment of silent grief. Detective O'Malley steps forward, 
removing his hat in respect.

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
(voice thick with 
emotion)

They were brave souls. We'll make 
sure this town never forgets their 
sacrifice.

Agatha approaches, her eyes reflecting the weight of 
loss. She places a comforting hand on Jake's arm.

AGATHA
(gently)

Their spirits will find peace now. 
The darkness has been lifted, 
thanks to you.

TONY
(grim resolve)

We finish what they started — we 
rebuild, and we remember.

Jennifer nods, wiping away tears fiercely.
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JENNIFER
(determined)

Yes. We'll tell their stories. 
They'll live on through us.

Jake turns to the horizon where the new day has begun, 
the sense of finality settling over him.

JAKE
(reflective)

This was more than just a battle 
for survival... it was a lesson in 
sacrifice.

Detective O'Malley steps closer, regarding the trio with 
newfound respect.

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
(gruffly)

You kids did good. You saved us 
all. And I'll be damned if anyone 
in this town doesn't recognize 
that.

AGATHA
(wisely)

The strength of the human spirit 
has prevailed today. But let us 
not grow complacent; evil lurks in 
the shadows, waiting.

Tony looks to Agatha, acknowledging her words with a nod.

TONY
(resolute)

Then we'll be ready. We'll keep 
the watch. Together.

The group forms a circle, hands joined amid the wreckage, 
united in their victory and loss. They stand quietly, 
honoring those who have passed, as the dawn heralds a new 
beginning.

FADE OUT.

INT. TONY'S DIMLY LIT ROOM - NIGHT

The room, once the epicenter of dread, now breathes a 
sense of calm. Tony sits at his desk, scribbling notes 
into an ancient-looking tome. Jennifer lounges on a bean 
bag, flipping through a collection of old newspaper 
clippings. Jake stands by the window, gazing into the 
starry night.
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TONY
(almost whispering)

It's strange how life goes back to 
normal... or what passes for it 
now.

JENNIFER
(looking up)

Are we ever going to feel truly 
'normal' again?

JAKE
(turning from the 
window)

"Normal" is just a word. What we 
have is stronger. Purpose.

Tony closes the tome and looks at his friends with steely 
determination.

TONY
(determined)

We can't let our guard down. Not 
after everything.

Jennifer gets up, walking over to join Jake at the 
window.

JENNIFER
(sighs)

I keep thinking about the "what 
ifs"...

Jake puts a reassuring hand on her shoulder.

JAKE
(consoling)

We did what we had to do. It's all 
we could do.

Detective O'Malley enters the room, a file tucked under 
his arm. Agatha follows, carrying a tray with three mugs 
of steaming tea.

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
(gruffly)

You kids might've gotten used to 
the shadows, but I'm still trying 
to wrap my head around all this.

AGATHA
(offering the tea)

Warmth for the soul, as we keep 
watch.
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Tony takes a mug, nodding in thanks.

TONY
(sarcastically)

"Keep watch" sounds an awful lot 
like one of your tales, Agatha.

Agatha smiles knowingly.

AGATHA
(amused)

And yet, here we are, living one.

Jennifer accepts her mug, the steam fogging up her 
glasses.

JENNIFER
(jokingly)

Could use less demonic forces in 
the next chapter though.

Jake chuckles, sipping his tea.

JAKE
(content)

Perhaps we'll write a boring 
chapter for once.

Detective O'Malley sets the file on the desk, opening it 
to reveal maps and unsolved case reports.

DETECTIVE O'MALLEY
(serious)

"Normal" means staying prepared. 
Got some cold cases that might not 
be so cold anymore.

Tony scans the documents, the storyteller within him 
already connecting dots.

TONY
(musing)

Every story has its sequel.

Jennifer nods, steel in her voice.

JENNIFER
(determined)

Then it's a good thing the authors 
are experienced.

Agatha gazes at them with pride.
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AGATHA
(praising)

Courage, friendship, teamwork – 
your greatest weapons indeed.

Jake looks at each face in the room, a sense of 
camaraderie filling him.

JAKE
(confident)

Let the darkness come. We're 
ready.

They all share a look of quiet resolve, their bond 
unspoken but unbreakable.

FADE TO BLACK.
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