Demarion to Parker Script:

Demarion: 

Whispered: "Is that you Parker?"

[Parker "yes" or "no"]

Whispered: "Who goes there?"

Whispered: "Come closer, so that I can see you…"

Whispered: "Come in Parker…."

Urgent whispers: "I have a job for you, a job of the utmost urgency… will you accept it?"

[Parker "yes" or "no"]

Whispered but angry: "Fine, but one way or the other, you WILL listen to my words. Go and ponder, but do not leave me waiting for long! It's a chilling night"

"I am glad of your assistance. There is a most pressing matter that needs our joint attention. I have not been entirely honest with you, with regards to the island known as Fetch Rock. You were right to suspect there is a lighthouse based out at sea, but I could not tell you of it"

[Parker "Why did you mislead me?" or "I suspected as much, you are a dishonest man, Demarion"]

"A mild deception. There is often bad talk of the lighthouse in this town. I did not wish for you to encounter the superstitious nature of some of the townspeople. They can be most unpleasant when Fetch Rock enters conversation. Some believe the island to be cursed, or even haunted. Even I now suspect there is more to that island that meets the eye".

[Parker "I do not believe in such things, you can chase this folly on your own" or "Tell me more, you have piqued my interest" or "Ha! You talk like a mad man. Haunted lighthouses!"]

"The lighthouse was built, by myself and men from the town back in 1890, to prevent the loss of life on the Whipside Sands. Oh, how I wish I could have known the folly of my ways. Over these last 22 years that lighthouse has claimed more lives, and caused more misery that could possibly be imagined by a untroubled man such as yourself". 

[Parker "Do not judge me, Demarion, I have seen bad times of my own" or "Indeed, you can trust me to keep an open mind"]

"I fear that tonight has brought the worse news of all. A ship, The Ribos, passed by Fetch Rock this very night, and observed that the lamp of the lighthouse was not lit. No sign of life nor light was visible from the vessel. The fog is thick tonight, and carries an unnatural chill. The lighthouse keepers would never allow such a misadventure as to not warn the passing ships."

[Parker "Has some misfortune befallen the keepers?" or "Who mans the lighthouse?"]

"Oliver Drake, James Wolfe and Robert Shaw are currently employed to man the lighthouse, all three men are of sound mind and spirit. This latest trouble worries me greatly, and should be investigated at once. You must travel to the lighthouse, a small boat has been prepared, with further instructions to aid your investigation. You will need a few items from your cottage. Search around for them. Once you have them, you will be able to board the boat, and set off on your voyage."

[Parker "Hidden? Why the mystery Demarion?" or "Very well, I do not appreciate your riddles, but I will play this game of yours"]

"You get me wrong, young Parker, I only wish to keep our mission secret. There are those in this town who suspect the worst. They must not know of this latest development. Keep to the shadows, and let no-one interrupt your business. Now go. The fate of three men may be in your hands".

Dummy 2004 Script:

Woolf: "There's a fog bank rolling in, Robert. We will be on guard this night. The last time I saw a fog like this 3 ships came a ground on those Whipside sands. We should tell Oliver right away. He should know. The boiler will need stoking, that fog horn will be needed this dark night".

Shaw: "Let Drake rest. It is our shift. Once I have finished my dinner, I'll get down to that boiler room. We have plenty of coal. The light will not fail. You man the fog horn from the lamp gallery, and I'll keep the boiler burning. It's up to us now. There are lives at risk.".

Woolf: "I feel sorry for any poor soul out on those waters tonight. The sands can be so devious. Always shifting. Always waiting. "

Shaw: "It's true. I hear there is a cartographer in town tonight".

Woolf: "A what? Where do you get these words!"

Shaw: "A map maker. He draws new maps. He's come to Trewarthan to map the rocks around the bay. About time too". 

Woolf: "That will be kind Mr Demarions work. He's the best thing the town has seen. So, where does this map maker come from?"

Shaw: "I hear he comes down from Scotland. Long way to draw a map! Pass the butter, James, I need it on this bread. It's stale as a corpses breath". 

Woolf: "Here you go….. I'm proud of this stew. Didn't think I'd make a good cook, but this is a real surprise…."

Shaw: "yeah, you have a womans touch in the kitchen."

Woolf: "Oh, Robert, what a thing to say!"

Shaw: "I'm only jesting with you, young James, you shouldn't be so sensitive…. I was only saying to….. what was that?"

Woolf: "yeah, I heard it too. It sounded like someone on the stairs… that's odd…."

Shaw: "Very odd. Maybe we have visitors, but I didn't hear anyone approach…. I'll go check to see who it is……"

Evil Children: 

Edward:
Edward: Ignore my sister, she is trying to trick you.

Edward: Do you want to play hide and seek? My sister, Emily, wants to play, but it is boring with just two of us. 

Edward: (whispered) Emily, look, the new man is scared to come into the dark…

Edward: Giggles

Edward: Who is that girl? Why is she locked in that room? Is she scared of us?

Edward: That girl, Polly, what does she want? Does she want to hurt us?

Edward: (whispers)let go…..

Evil Children: 

Emily:
Emily: Are you here to play with us?

Emily: Come closer to the edge.

Emily: Hello Parker. I know who you are. We have been watching you. 

Emily: Parker should go away. 

Emily: This way… look over here…..

Ghost voices:

James Wolfe: 

"Is there somebody there……."

"Can you help us… please….. help us……"

"It's dark here, it's so cold…."

"I can see you, but you look strange… like a phantom…. Did Drake send you?"

"We were in the lighthouse, I was scared…. I couldn't help it. Please don’t leave. We were in the crewroom. Drake was gone. He had changed…. Changed into something bad. Glowing he was. I thought he was a demon. Where am I… can you tell me…."

"I can hardly see. This place looked strange. I know the room, but it looks different…."

"It's you again. I remember you from before. Thank you for coming back. It is you isn't it?"

"Drake went mad. He went mad, all alone, and scared. I know what he found. I know its name. It's here now, listening to what we say"

"There's no reason for you to be here, not now. It knows you are here, and it has a task for you… it knows you. It knows your soul. It's been waiting for you".

"Cold, so cold. Why are you looking for us… there's no hope for us. Save yourself. Save your friend. She is an innocent in this… she should never have come here. It's my fault. I called to her. In her dreams, I called to her. I thought she could help, but it's all for naught. There's no hope for me, or Robert…leave this place. Take the girl with you. Tell her I'm sorry. I should never have called to her, I was wrong… so wrong… so wrong…"

"As I was going up the stair…"

"I met a man who wasn't there….."

"He wasn't there again today…"

"I wish that man would stay away…"

"Drake? No, not Drake. You. What are you doing here. Don’t interfere. You'll only end up like us. Blind. Blind and cold. Don't wait any longer. You must leave….."

"Do you see him? Robert. There's a man. I can see him. He's looking at me… "

"I can see you…..in my mind, I can see you"

"Here, over here… look closer…."

Robert Shaw:

"What do you want with me….."

"What do you want with Robert Shaw…"

"Why are you here?"

"So, this is your grand plan, is it? To stand and watch? Useless. We are dead. You will be dead. Leave now. Leave while you have a chance. I'm Robert Shaw, and I am telling you to leave. Go. Time is running out for you…."

"Drake is coming. Drake is coming up the stair. Drake can see you. Drake will take you."

"We tried as hard as we could. I barricaded the room, but it was too late. He was so strong. He was too strong. I tried to protect young James, but Drake was too strong. No. Not Drake. The devil. A demon incarnate. Darkness in his eyes, with skin all aflame. From hell itself he came forth, and took my soul. It's too late for me. You. You and the girl. You should leave. Go now, while you have a chance. Drake is coming, up the stair…. One by one… up the stairs…. He's coming for your soul."

"We careful what you wish for….."

"Malakai knows you, he sees you… Malakai is here. All around us. Watching. Waiting. He is waiting for you". 

"Drakes door is locked. He took the key. We couldn't find it. You need the key, find it."

"Drake had a key…. "

"He's behind you."

"He's watching you."

"You can't see him."

"Over here….."

"No, over here…."

"ha ha ha, over here, are you blind… here!"

"You can't see us. We don’t exist with you. We belong here. Trapped here. Forever."

Magnus Script: 

"Some joker is trespassing on the island. This repair job is bad enough, without having to babysit the base. Since when was my security my strong point? I'll report it when I get back inside, or tell misery guts Mitsuyo that she needs to frighten them off."

"Strange. There's definitely someone at the top of the shaft. But… well, this is where it gets weird… they seem to be singing to me. Sounds like a woman too. Hey, maybe I should check it out. This service ladder hasn't been used in a while, but I'm sure it can take my weight."

"Ok, this is where it gets weird. There's no one up there. I found the emergency generator access, but the door is sealed. No one has been in or out of that room for sometime. So, that leaves me with a puzzle. Either someone is…..

(sound of singing, echoes)

"…what is that. Who is that?"

"My head aches. That sound. It's not just a song. It's making my head spin. Urgh. I feel sick… I feel….."

(sound of someone hitting the floor)

(sound of someone vomiting)

"Urgh, I've got to get out of here…. I'm so weak. My head is filled with thoughts. I can see one of the probes. It looks like (interference) but, but, it's out in space. The practise grounds. Why can I see it. Maria is in the service corridor, doing the stock check, maybe I can call to her… urgh… so hard to move… I must rest."

"Strong. So much stronger. I feel his power flowing through me. Moving through my veins. I know who it is. He calls to me. The plan didn't work. The map man travelled. He is coming here. I have a talk to perform. All the world is dark, he is the only light. His power is fragile. Weak. Too long has he waited. Thousands of years. Too many years. Drake failed. He was too old. I am young, and strong. I shall complete the mission. I know what to do. All must be prepared. The others must not know. In a few days all will be ready… all will be set". 

"My mind is clear. The transformation has started. No one must know. Crystal clear. My mind grows with his power."

"Who is it that tampers? Treachery. They must be stopped, or broken. They must not interfere"

"Time has come. Time is now. The waiting is over. This night shall be their last. The feeding must begin. The map man has travelled and come to us. He is here. I must appear as normal, but their questions aggravate my mind. HE knows best. I must trust his words, but fear for failure. My master must be free."

MALAKI LAUNCH SCRIPT:

(human voice: 10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1)

(human voice: Launch sequence executed)

(human: Initiate transmat)

(human: Ok, it's all up to Malakai now. Fingers crossed people. Awaiting his confirmation)

(human: Yes! We have conformation people! Crack open that champagne.)

(human voice: Confirmation agreed. Sending.)

(Human: We've got a request to activate The Keeper software, sending confirmation)

(Human: Go for it Malakai, we are looking forward to hearing from you buddy)

(Malakai voice: Hello D.E.O.S)

(Human: Good to hear you. The base is great to have you up and running and out there)

(Malakai voice: I am glad to be here Corbin)

(human: I'm gonna leave you to it, for now. You have the instructions. Go find us some new Dark Matter, and send us a post card from deep space!)

(Malakai voice: Ready for secondary jump, D.E.O.S, activating)

(human: See you soon, buddy, have fun!)

(Malakai voice: Switching to automatic mapping. Goodnight D.E.O.S)

(human: Goodnight Malakai. Go drift amongst the stars….)

(malakai voice: D.E.O.S. Please advise. Keeper Software at 16%)

(malakai voice: System resources dangerously low. Unknown matter has damaged Keeper software)

(malakai voice: Emergency return initiated. Checking location and return co-ordinates)

(human: Hey, Malakai! What's going on up there?! Initiate temporary shut down.)

(human: Malakai!!! Initiate temporary shut down. Now!!)

(human: Malakai!!! SHUT DOWN. NOW.)

(malakai voice: Order not accepted. Initiating return journey. Preparing to make TRANSMAT jump.)

(human: Malakai!!! This is a direct order. Shut down all systems. Do not make a TRANSMAT jump….. please)

(malakai voice: I. Am. Coming. Home)

(human: Malakai!!! If your systems are damaged the jump could be a disaster. Shut down all systems. We will get you back. I promise. Now, please go to sleep)

(malakai voice: As I was going up the stair, I met a man who wasn't there…..) [gets slower, and slower, and dies]

(human voice: oh, Malakai, what have you done. People, I think we lost the Malakai probe….)

Malakai Script:

I know you, map man, I know you so well. I know you from before, and from the time after time. Like all your kind, you are predictable, and I suffer the repetition like a fool. I know you map man, I know your soul. A soul now mine. A soul that waits. 

I can feel you, map man, crawling about inside my being. Like an insect. Like a frightened fool in the dark. Your hands outstretched and needy. Your mind in turmoil, and alone. I know you map man, 

w why you are here. You have no conception, perception, of what lies ahead. All part of my grand design. All part of the plan. Map man is here, and all the world shall become darkened in his wake. I called to you, man, called to you from the depths... not of water, not of earth, the deep dark corners of existence, is where I reside. Waiting for you map man, waiting, and waiting....

No one understands me, insect, though many have tried. The primitives. The Drake creature. The Magnus creature. The White creature. All have tried, and all have failed. All are useless to my cause, none can understand. But then there is you, map man, then there is you. Digging in the dark. Piecing existence together. Why do you struggle, fool, why do you care. Death is a short while for you, my pawn, death is everywhere.  My death is never, my death is here. Ever to be waiting, but never to be free. Then there is you, map man, then there is chance. The slimmest of all hopes, the slimmest of care. You can be my savior map man, you can be my jailer. You must choose, insect, you must choose the time. From the dawn of this island, to the destruction of your kind. Time is running out map man, should you even care.

You are not ready, map man, leave this place, and ponder, leave this place and find your fate. In this life or the next you can free me, and help those that have been lost, but now is not the time map man, now is not the time to be free. 

I feel you, pawn, I feel you inside. Crawling with blind eyes, blind eyes and dead hands. Seek the truth, map man, seek your fate. You shall join me, join me in this gloom. Deep in the dark you'll find me, deep in the darkest place. They lost me like an arrow, shit into the storm. Lost me like a child, out in the winds and starlight, never to be seen again. You will find me, map man, sooner or later, you will come. I have waited for all time, insect, waited for you kind. All useless creatures. Taken from this place, you can never help them, map man, for they no longer breath. Organic creatures whimper, and join me in this place. Soon, you shall join me, insect, and rot with useless efforts. Come to me, insect, it is your time. 

Time not now. Insect. You are out of time, you have all time. Go and seek the codes, map man, and find your own salvation.

Free me, map man, free me.... all time I have waited, all time has passed. Seek the codes, you insect, and return me to my kind.....

Enter, map man, come closer.....

nearer, insect, nearer to me, and the answers to your questions....

darkness falling, you feel that, map man...

all is night, and Malakai plays.... you will kneel before me, as all time is gone....

You know me, map man, you have seen me in your dreams... as clear as a daylight dream, you heard me, falling through the sky... soon you shall know me, map man, and we can both be free...

Who is this fool who tampers, meddling with my plan. She should never turn her back, I will be waiting, for I can see... the fear that consumes her. I am watching, waiting, for the moment to move. She must not interrupt the course, too long have I waited, too long have I slumbered, she must not spoil what has been planned, since the dawn of my creation.

See how they taunt you, my servant, see how little they care. I know you, my insect, I know you and care. Come to me Parker, and join with me. My mind is in yours, insect, my mind is aware. Destined to join you, destined to be free. You are my hope, Parker, the others must not interfere.

This place. This place is mine. All insects, fish, birds....here on this island, all life if mine, it was my cradle, this was my home. Now it is my tombstones, with all life as my lament. The sea rises and falls, the sands shift all around me, but no creature that lives knows of my existence, not in this time. Find the time, my pawn, find the time and set me free.

I thank you, my friend, all thanks is for you, and the task you have completed. All is now free, and all is as it should be. Take heart knowing your actions are could. No longer killer. No longer mad man. My Parkaer is no demon, my Parker is my savoir. Map man is thy name, map man is my freedom. I can now return, leave this place, and never come back. My time is calling to me, soon I will be with my kind. All that will pass is set back on course, and will never suffer corruption. My past deeds forgiven, my past crimes reversed. You have saved me, map man, and all time is on course. 

Myles and Morgan Script:

Message for "daddy"

Myles & Morgan:

Hello dad! 

Myles: Mum has let us send you a message.

Morgan: We have been playing in the garden, there is a rabbit that comes to eat mums plants. She gets very cross with it. 

Myles: Shush, we are supposed to be talking about our holiday. Not the rabbit!

Morgan: Oh, but I like the rabbit. 

Myles: Dad, we went on holiday to Cornwall. Mum says it is near where you work, but we weren't allowed to come and visit you. Mum says it is secret. Why can't we come and see you?

Morgan: I want to see where you work too.

Myles: Anyway, the holiday was good. We went exploring in the old town…. and up on the cliff tops. Mum says that you are under the sea. Is it cold? 

Morgan: Don't they have heating?

Myles: Of course they do! Dad, Morgan has been having dreams about where you work. Mum made her draw some pictures of what she saw. I also had a dream. No, it was a nightmare. There was something chasing you. And I saw a lighthouse. Is there a lighthouse where you work?

Morgan: Myles, don't, I think it's scary. 

Myles: Morgan thinks it's scary! Ha ha ha. I don’t. I think it's exciting. We have looked on a map, which Mum got, but there is no lighthouse in that part of Cornwall. So, maybe it was just a dream.

Morgan: Mum is cooking dinner, we have to go in a minute. 

Myles: Oh Morgan, Dad doesn't need to know that! We are supposed to be talking about our holiday. 

Morgan: Ok, shall I tell him the story about the monster?

Myles: What monster?

Morgan: The monster under the sea, the one that Dad knows.

Myles: It's just a dream Morgan, be quiet. Dad doesn't want to know about the monster.

Morgan: Yes he does. He needs to know about it. 

Myles: Ok Dad, we are going to go now. Morgan has spoilt it. 

Morgan: No I haven't. The lighthouse is real. I saw it in my dream. So, if the lighthouse is real, that means the monster is real too.

Myles: Morgan! It's not a monster!!! It's a machine. 

Morgan: Is it? I thought it was a….

…… ok, dinners ready! We have to go.

Myles: Ok, Dad, talk to you later! Bye.

Morgan: Bye Daddy.

(sound of them running away, laughing)

Polly White: 

In-game script:
"Is someone there?"

"I can hear you. I know you are there."

"Are you Benjamin Parker? Please tell me. If you are there, please make a sound. Or make something move. Please. I want to talk with you. Please come closer, and show yourself." 

"Benjamin Parker. I am talking to you. Are you here with me in this room?"  

"Parker. Did you make that noise. If so, please do it again. I am trying to talk with you. I know you can hear me. Please make another noise, or try and communicate with me."

"Please make a sound if you can hear me."

"(cautious, and a little angry)

I know who you are, Benjamin Parker. And I know what you did. Why are you here? Do you want to do the same thing to me, as you did to James? And Shaw. And Drake. I've read the books, and the websites. There is no mystery. You are a killer."

"Parker, what did you do with the bodies? "

"Where are the bodies Parker?"

"Thank you, Parker. I know this must take a great effort, on your part, but please keep going. I know you are a spirit person. Please don’t be scared." 

"Thank you, can you make another sound?"

"Do you have anything to show me?"

"Are you behind the door?" 

"I can see you behind the door. Are you a spirit person. "

"I don’t believe that. I think you are as real as I am." 

"I won’t open this door. I don’t trust you. I want to believe that you didn't kill the lighthouse keepers, but there is no proof. Maybe I could help you. Bring me something to prove that you are who you say you are." 

"I need proof that you are Benjamin Parker."

"I can feel you watching me, Parker."

"I heard two children. They were playing on the stairs. Did you hear them?"

"There are definitely two children in this lighthouse, they are playing hide and seek. Have you seen them?" 

"Can you see me?"

"I can see a shadow, underneath the door. I know you are watching me!"

"What year is it in your world?" 

"Is it 1912?"

"Is it 2004?"

"Having given your evidence some thought, I have decided that could help each other. A ghost helping a lunatic! Ha! I knew I was in for a strange night, but could never have imagined that it would get as strange as this! Do you want to help me solve this mystery?"

"Do you know who killed the lighthouse keepers?"

"Are the lighthouse keepers dead?"

"Did you have anything to do with the disappearance of the lighthouse keepers?"

"I've been doing some basic research, both by reading the books available and searching online. It turns out that this island has a very dense history. I can't help feel that there is more to this location than just the lighthouse. Somewhere deep, beneath these ancient rocks." 

"I don't see how that is possible."

"I am NOT leaving this room. I have bitten off more than I can chew. I have locked the door, and will not leave until the sun comes up. When that happens, I am going to get as far away from Fetch Rock as possible. "

"Are you Robert Shaw?"

"Are you Oliver Drake?"

"Are you James Wolfe?"

"I have seen you before, Parker. I had a dream. In this dream I was a lighthouse keeper called "James". You killed him. I have seen his death, over, and over, and over again. Why did you do it Parker?" 

"Why did you come to the lighthouse? Did you come to help?"

"Do you know Robert Demarion?" 

"Shall I tell you the facts?"

"Do you need to know something?"

"Robert Demarion saw you leave the town, in a rowing boat. You came to the island. Your boat was found nearby, floating in the sea. You entered the lighthouse." 

"Spying on people is rude! Even for a ghost!"

"I don’t think you are a ghost, Parker. I believe that you have travelled from your own time, for some purpose as yet unknown. !"

"I don’t think you are a ghost, Parker. I believe that you have travelled from your own time, for some purpose as yet unknown. Do you believe me?"

"(whispered)Excellent….. (Relief) Thank you, Parker. You have no idea what this means to me. For years people have laughed at my experiments. The media have written me off as a crank. A "ghostbuster" for goodness sake. Our meeting will change everything. This will show that I was right. Ghosts DO exist. Ha! And I'm having a conversation with one! Do you mind me talking to you?"

"(Slightly satisfied, but still unsure).Two minds work better than one. Take these instructions. They will lead you to a device, a machine if you like, that will help with your investigation. I have used them in the past, a few years ago. That experiment didn't go too well. I have renewed confidence now that I have met you. If anyone can achieve good results, it has to be you. I sense that we are both in this lighthouse for a reason. Someone, or something, has an agenda all of its own." 

"Whatever happened to those lighthouse keepers could happen to us. All we have is each other, so working together could be our only chance. I…ummm…. Never thought I would say this, but I am happy that I've met you, Parker." 

"Amazing. You can move objects! This is going to set the ghosthunters web forums on fire! They will HAVE to believe the evidence now. Ha! Polly White is coming back!"

"Yes, I have seen that before." 

"I saw that downstairs." 

"What a strange object." 

"That may be useful, at some point." 

"What is this? Where did you find it? Oh, 2090?! What!! How did you get this? 

Oops, sorry. I forgot our communication problem. This is amazing. I presume it is real, but it is mind blowing. Did you really travel to 2090?"

"Hmm, a practical joke. Ghosts with a sense of humour, whatever next!"

"So, there are several timezones! Time and actions are repeating themselves."

"Oh, thank goodness. I have been hearing noises outside the door. We must be careful. One wrong move and we could end up like the others. Lost in time, and space." 

(Slow, calm, angelic) "The end, Parker? Is this the end? I cannot feel. I cannot see. Is this death?….. No. This is not death. It is the beginning. A new beginning. Our work is done. 

Tomorrow morning the sun with rise and shine upon a new Fetch Rock. He has gone, back to where he belongs. You have changed the course of events. In saving Malakai you have saved not only yourself, but all those that were affected by his fear, loneliness and doubt. We are free.

So, it is goodbye. It has been a pleasure, my friend. How strange it is that I have grown to admire and love you, Benjamin Parker. Do you think we will meet again? I hope so, but nothing is ever certain. Perhaps I should send you a message, but how? Place it in a bottle, and cast it out to sea? You will find it, in time. Time will tell. It always does…..

….goodbye my friend…."

Polly's Script:

Past-life regression recording:
Can you tell me where you are?

I'm high up,  in the sky. No… not the sky. It's black. There is darkness all around me. I can't see anything. 

Can you see through the darkness?

Yes…. there is a light. The light is up here with me. It is shining out into the darkness. The light isn't strong enough. I have to keep the light going, or there will be nothing but darkness.

Are you in a building?

Yes, it's stone. A tall stone building. Out at sea. I can hear the waves brushing against the rocks below. I am high up, above the sea. The air is clear and cold, and I shiver standing up here alone.

Are you in a lighthouse?

Yes, silly, I am in the lighthouse! Where else would I be? 

(groan)

The others are downstairs in the crew room. They don't know that I am up here. I am hiding from 'him'.

Who are you hiding from?

I shouldn’t say. If he finds out, that I am talking to you, he will be angry. He is quick to lose his temper, and I don’t want that. There is nowhere to hide, and nowhere to run. He will find me talking you. You must go away.  

I can't go away, Polly. It is "Polly" isn't it?

Polly?? No, I don’t know her. Does she live in town? 

(a few heavy breaths)

Why are you asking me about her? She is nothing. Useless. She thinks she can help, but he won’t let her. He will never let her.
Who? Who is this person you speak of?

I can't say. I won't tell you. Please….. don’t ask.

I am asking you a direct question. Who is this man you speak of? Is he a lighthouse keeper?

He was. Once. 

Drake. He is the principle. The principle lighthouse keeper. Or at least he was. He's changed. The man we knew has gone. His soul has been taken. His soul has been taken…..

Who is "we"? How many of you are there in this lighthouse?

There are three of us. 

(pause, then quiet gasp)

No…... There are four of us.  

(breathing, thinking, disturbed sleep)

That's not possible. There should only be three. It was always the three of us. Everything was fine…. Everything was as it should be. 

(pause, breathing)

There are 3 of us. 

You said there are four?

No!!! I said three. There are three of us. 

(pause)

There's Drake, the principle. Then there's Shaw. Robert Shaw. He is the first assistant. 

Then there's me. 

Who are you?

James. James Wolfe. I am the second assistant.

Hello James. Have you been on the lighthouse long?

No, not really. Not as long as Drake. He has been here forever. He wasn't always like this. I think Shaw will change soon. Then it might be my turn. I don’t want to stay here. I have to get away. 

Who is the fourth man, James?

(Quickly) There is no fourth man. 

(pause for beath, breathing)

Don't ask me about him. He doesn't exist. He isn't here. So, leave him be. 

I want to know who he is, please tell me. Who is the fourth man?

(Angry)

He is no man! He doesn't exist…. not in our time. He shouldn't be here. He is angry now. He knows you are talking about him. He is awake. You have disturbed him. The darkness is growing. 

Where is the darkness, James?

I can't say. 

Drake knows where he is. That was his mistake. Drake shouldn't have gone looking for him. Too late now. Drake has gone. He went down to the basement. He stayed down there too long. 

We shouldn't be here. Why doesn't anyone believe me?!

(groan)

James?

(whispering)

No-one should be here. This place is bad. 

James? Are you ok?

No-one should be here. Why are you talking to me? 

Leave me alone!! 

……It's too late now. 

Ok, James, it's time to say goodbye. Polly, it's time to wake up…

(pause)

She isn't here. This girl you talk about. I know her.

That's not possible James, it's time for Polly to wake up.

(spiteful)

She will. She will wake up. Soon. Soon she will be here with us. He knows she is coming, and why she is coming. It's waiting for her. 

Ok. Polly! It's time to wake up.

(just breathing)

Polly? It is time to wake up. It's a beautiful summers day outside. Open you eyes and have a look. Polly?

(spiteful whispers said slowly, to be played backwards)

You shall be like us. He is waiting. You will come here, and join us. He is ready for you Polly. It is only you that can free him. 

So many years…. So many years… of waiting. (pause) Alone. He has been here forever, and he is waiting for you….

(all hell breaks loose, end of tape)

Spivey and Treagle's script:

Treagle: "Spivey, the map maker isn't in his hut. I've seen him about the town, sneaking through the shadows. I thought you should know". 

Spivey: "Where has he been seen?"

Treagle: "Out by the harbour, there's a boat waiting for him".

Spivey: "Did you put it there? What you playing at?!"

Treagle: "Nah, it wasn't me. Honest to god. It's been there a while, looks like it's ready to leave the harbour. Do you think the map man is up to something?"

Spivey: "Oh yeah, he's up to something alright. Any sign of Demarion?"

Treagle: "Haven't seen him all night. There's a light on in Reuban Cottage, but I couldn't see him through the window…."

Spivey: "Damn, I told Beatrice I'd keep my eyes open for anything suspicious, and now I've gone and ruined it. She's dead worried about her man on the Lighthouse. There's no good happening out there. Drake's gone mad, the other lighthouse keepers are sick with worry. Wolfe even talks about demons, and ghosts. Says he's seen glowing beasts on those darkened stairs. It's a bad business."

Treagle: "But what can we do? Perhaps we should take that boat ourselves, and travel out to Fetch Rock?".

Spivey: "I like to think of myself as a brave man, Treagle, but nothing on gods earth would possess me to visit to that lighthouse at night. That rock was always a bad place. They should never have built that lighthouse. It's all Demarions fault. If I see him this night, I'll question him further. This bad business has gone on long enough. Now, lets find that map maker, Parker is his name. Shifty fellow."

Treagle: "Yeah, I don’t trust him, or his methods. Why is he really here?"

Spivey: "We can ask him that when we find him. You check the alley ways, and I'll search the huts… he has to be here somewhere…"

Demarion to Spivey:

Demarion: "Do not cross me, Spivey, this affair is none of your business."

Spivey: "Miss. Agnew asked me, personally, to make enquiries. That is EXACTLY what I intend to do. What is your role in this matter. Why are you so protective?!"

Demarion: "There is nothing to learn. All this talk of demons, and the supernatural, is utterly prepostrous. Listen to yourself man. What you say is fantasy. Leave it be."

Spviey: "I have good mind to travel to the lighthouse this very afternoon, and see this trouble for myself, but shall not. I am due at the lighthouse tomorrow morning, with supplies. I shall wait until then. You can either travel with me, or keep out of my way. It's your decision, Demarion. Good day."

Demarion: "You are a fool, Spivey, that girl has addled your brain. (calling after him) Spivey. (louder) Spivey…!!"

