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PROLOGUE
The Ti amat, broken, abandoned, creaks and groans.
Marel | a, al one.

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
Listen... Can you hear it?

It's that sensation creeping in at the
corners of your eyes. The heavy, enpty
void, spilling open in your chest...

Look at your hands... Notice anything
different? ... That's what | was
afraid of.

The chill is so thick you can al nost
taste it. There's a shadow resting its
teeth on the back of your neck. We're
floating in the place we have never

been, and isn't it all so... famliar?
Uncanny. ..
| think they call it a refraction..

or maybe dread. ..

You know how this one ends, don't you.
| think we've been here before..

I n the darkness nearby, sonething lets out a hissing grow.
FADE TO

SCENE ONE

I NT. The Bridge, The Tiamat - DAY

Loire and Asherah stand together before a console. Kiran,
ever smling, observes themover a video call.

Kl RAN
Well, it certainly sounds |ike you've
been having such a difficult tinme of
it down there. But that doesn't
explain why you're calling ne. On the
Bl ack Line, of all things.

LA RE
| was under the inpression that's what
we were required to do in the case of



an emergency.

ASHERAH
And the Black Line is our only
exi sting nmethod of communi cati on-

Kl RAN
Where's the emergency?

ASHERAH
Sir?

Kl RAN

Where's the emergency? From what

hear you've had a few nasty run ins
with the local s and have sone rat her
substantial repairs to the

comruni cations roomthat you should be
wor ki ng on, but it's nothing you can't
handle. This is precisely why | chose

you. ... or am| m staken?
LA RE
We're operating under... sone

extraordi nary circunstances.

Kl RAN
| know It's exciting, isn't it?

ASHERAH
(under her breath) That's one word for
it.

LA RE
We're on a field mssion and we don't
have a |icensed doctor onboard the
station!

Kl RAN
Of course you do. Fromwhat | read of
your report, you yourself personally
assigned Dr. Morgan to take over Dr.
Seychell e's position. My condol ences,
by the way.

LA RE
That was... for an autopsy. She's not
qual i fi ed-

Kl RAN

Which is why | sent along unit 41711



to act as her assistant.

LA RE
(through gritted teeth) Yes. That's
another thing... the... Physical
Heal t h Droid. .

KI RAN
Brilliant bit of genius, isn't he?
Anybody can be a doctor with a P.H D
It's been programmed wi th nedi cal
intelligence and curatives from around
the globe. H ghly intuitive, not to
mention adaptable... the closest thing
to a nmedical artificial intelligence
t hat noney can buy. Don't you like it?

LO RE
(qui et anger) You sent a droid to
repl ace a human bei ng.

Kl RAN
And? ... Transition is a difficult
thing, captain. But it slows down
di scovery. | understand you m ght

be... disappointed. But think of it
this way; it's one | ess person you
have to worry about. One less nmouth to
feed. And it seens |like you have quite
a lot on your plate already.

LA RE
Sonme of the crew have expressed...
concerns about the viability of this
m ssi on.

KI RAN
Oh? And... you allowed that? | thought
a man of your calibre would have been
able to keep his crew under control.

LO RE
Everything IS under control

Kl RAN
Then why are we having this
conversation?

LA RE
I"'m... It's-... They want to go hone.



Kiran | aughs.

beat .

Kl RAN
(armused) .... You're serious.
I"'m.. sorry. | didn't realize there'd
been a m sunder st andi ng.

No.
LO RE
Sir?
Kl RAN
No, I'msorry, it's out of the

gquestion at this tine. You' re not
goi ng anywher e.

ASHERAH
Sir-
LA RE
Kiran, you've seen the reports! | know

you're going over the files, you KNOW
what's been happeni ng down here, the
t hi ngs we' ve encount ered- People are

dyi ng!

Kl RAN
Acci dents happen. It's why you signed
aliability waiver. And such..
liabilities, however unfortunate, are
not sufficient clause to term nate
your contract.

ASHERAH
You can't nean that.
Kl RAN
| assure you lieutenant, | do. You

really need to learn to read the fine
print.

LA RE
But going on with this mssionis
sui ci de!

KI RAN
(ina flash, all trace of anusenent is
gone) You work. For nme.



That air you're breathing? Belongs to
me. The food you' ve been eating?
Purchased at ny expense. The fact that
the full 9,000 pounds per square inch
of pressure where you're sitting right
now hasn't crushed you into oblivion,
is thanks to ny nore than generous
benevol ence and good grace. If | say
"junp,” the ONLY question | expect you
to ask is "how high?" If | tell you to
t hrow yourself out of the airlock? You

will take a running start, in the
vague hope that it m ght nmake ne
smle.

But I'm not asking you to do all that.
l"masking-... No. I'mtelling you..
that this is a once in alifetine
opportunity. And you will docunent it.
Met i cul ously.

or maybe | was wong after all.

amnothing if not a dreaner... and it
seens | have m spl aced nmy hopes.
Maybe... this isn't the m ssion for
you.

Kiran nakes a few adjustnents offscreen. We hear the clicking
of a dial, a few beeps froma conputer.

And on the Tiamat, the air stops filtering. W hear the groan
of netal beans, and a warning klaxon begins to blare.

TI AMAT' S COVPUTER
War ni ng! At nospheric punps have been
di sengaged! Warning! Internal pressure
rising! Warning! Atnospheric punps
have been di sengaged! Warni ng!
I nternal pressure rising!

ASHERAH
d arion!

Kl RAN
It looks to nme |ike you're cracking
under pressure.

LA RE
What are you doi ng?!



Kl RAN
Term nating our contract. That IS what
you wanted, isn't it?

LA RE
NO (coughing, fighting for breath)
No, stop! STOP! You haven't-... You're
right! You win! Just-... Stop! Please,
Kiran! Please... don't... don't hurt
them .. Please...

Kiran studies himfor a m nute.

KI RAN
When | say junp?

LA RE
H how. .. how high, sir?

Kiran twists a dial. The intense groaning of the Tiamat's
hul | ceases.

Kl RAN
Throw yoursel f out of the airl ock.

LA RE
(grimacing) Wuld you like ne to take
a running start?

Kiran sm es.

Kl RAN
Not this tine, | think.

He nakes an adjustnent on the conputer. The kl axons stop, and
the air begins to filter through the station once again.

KI RAN
Do we understand one anot her, captain?

LA RE
Perfectly, M. Flint.

KI RAN
Good. (beat.) | don't want to have
this conversation again. Ever.

LA RE
Under st ood, sir.



He signs

beat .

KI RAN
Excellent. ... Lieutenant Asherah.
You' ve been awfully quiet. Anything
you'd like to add to the conversation?

ASHERAH
No, sir.

Kl RAN
Are you sure?

ASHERAH
Yes, sSir.

Kl RAN

Alright... WelIl! This has been fun.

But I'm sure you have a |ot of work to
do... It's a big ocean... |1'd hate to
think I was... distracting you.

LA RE
Not at all, sir.

KI' RAN
And, for future reference, let's try
to keep this Iine for true energencies
only, shall we?

LA RE
Yes, sir.

KI RAN
Ch, call me Kiran, please. W're al
friends here.

LA RE
Ki r an.

Kl RAN

Now! You have an ocean floor to map.
| ook forward to seeing what you find.

Happy sailing.
of .

ASHERAH
Anxi ous, isn't he.



LA RE
Yeah.
ASHERAH
are you alright?
LA RE
No. (beat. very softly) Talise?
ASHERAH
Yes, captain?
LA RE
Remind ne to kill him
FADE TO
SCENE TWO

I NT. Explorer "Tigris", Open Ocean - DAY

The whirring of the Tigris and Euphrates' engines runble | ow
in the water. The crew (the wonen in the Tigris, the nmen in
t he Euphrates) chats over an open channel.

MATTI
What do you nean it was "nothing to
wor ry about ?"

ASHERAH
Just the computer running a brief
systens check.

SPI NNER
So it shut off the air?!

LA RE
A bug in the system It's been
corrected.

MAREL LA

And we're sure of that?

LA RE
Positive. It won't happen again.

SPI NNER
(sighs) | swear this station is
cur sed.



ASHERAH
[t's not cursed.

SPI NNER
You only say that because nothing's
tried to eat you yet.

LA RE
(amused) That's not true.

SPI NNER
No? When's the |ast tinme sonebody
tried to take a bite out of you, LT?

ASHERAH
I"'mfairly certain YOU tried it this
nor ni ng.

SPI NNER
(grins) | don't count.
MARELLA
Did Kiran have anything to say?
LA RE
What ?
MARELLA

You said you were going to call him..
after...

SPI NNER
After he shafted us.

MARELLA
Yes, that. D d you?

LA RE
We spoke. He's not in a position where
he can be of any assi stance.

MATTI
(bitterly) Funny how rich fol ks al ways
seemto say that.

SPI NNER
We're not goi ng hone then.

LA RE
Not yet. He seens fairly keen we see
out our contract.



ASHERAH
He seens fairly keen we see SOVETH NG
that's for sure. What exactly it is
he's | ooking for, he's been slowto
say.

MARELLA
And that's why we're out here?

LA RE
We're out here because that's the gig.
There's a whole | ot of ocean to
search, and we can't do it all from
t he Tiamat.

SPI NNER
Anybody el se thinking we should just
take the Explorers and get out while
the going is good?

ASHERAH
Even traveling light with two people
to a unit, we'd | ose power and run out
of oxygen before we were two thirds of
the way up. Besides, the Tigris and
Euphrates aren't built for that sort
of sustained travel, and they're not
fast enough. And if we can track them
fromthe Tiamat, |'m sure Kiran can do
the sane from wherever he is

MATTI
He's tracking us?

ASHERAH
How el se woul d we be receiving food
shi pments and supplies?

MARELLA
You seemto have put a | ot of thought
into that answer.

ASHERAH

It was bound to cross sonebody's m nd.
LA RE

Look, I'mwith you, it's... not ideal,

but our best course of actionis to
stay on track. W get this m ssion
done qui ckly, we stick together, we
wat ch each other's backs just |ike we

10.
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have been, and we'll be hone before
you know it.

MATTI
You nean, if Spinner doesn't take a
bite out of sonebody first.

SPI NNER
| only bite when asked, and |'ve never
had any conpl ai nts.

LO RE
We stay the course. We're in this
now... mght as well treat it |ike an

adventure. It 1S aonceinalifetine
opportunity, after all.

MARELLA
(observing) You sound Iike Kiran.

LO RE
(sighs) Yeah. | know.

Sonething on the Tigris' dashboard starts to beep.

ASHERAH
Captai n? |I'm pi cking up an obj ect
about three klicks to the East.

SPI NNER
Aw hel | .

LA RE
Confirmed. We're picking it up too.

MATTI
Is it comng this way?

ASHERAH
Seens to be stationary. But very
|arge. It does take us closer to that
mount ai n range you wanted a | ook at...
Coul d be worth checki ng out.

LA RE
Alright. W'll give it a quick |ook
over. If it's interesting, we'll tag

it, maybe bring the Tiamat around for
a better view If it's alive, we keep
novi ng.
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SPI NNER
Sounds |ike a plan.
ASHERAH
Setting new navigational path... |I'm

adj usting our trajectory, and sendi ng
the new directions to you now. ..

Channel 2.
LA RE
Recei ved. Setting path, and adjusting
now.
SPI NNER
Ladies first.
MATTI
You bi g baby.
LA RE

By your | eave, Lieutenant.
The two explorers nove on through the water.

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
A forest of coral rolled itself out
beneath our feet. It |ooked as though
sonmeone had carved a thousand little
trees of pure marble, then left them
scattered along the sand. Crabs,
bright as jewels skittered around
t heir broad, bleached trunks, and the
tails of silver fish flashed in and
out of sight. Anenpnes and sea grass
swayed with the current, their
branches beckoning as if to wave us
on... further and further forward,
into the drifting dark. Once or tw ce
| thought | saw a shark -- huge and
bl ack, with eyes of |iving obsidian --
but then the shadows would shift, and
t he nonent passed. The sea rolled on.

And t hen. ..

ASHERAH
Ch ny god. ..

MARELLA
That's... that's not possible..



SPI NNER
Are you seeing this?!

LO RE
Yeah... | see it...

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
The derelict station sat |ike a woman
on her hands and knees, half coll apsed
into the sandy earth, with corals
starting to creep up over its spine.
The bl ack skin of her hull was nottled

with streaks and swaths of grey, |ike
brui ses and hal f-heal ed scars. The
di anond- gl ass wi ndows still glittered

under the beam of our headl anps, but
inside it was dark, as though the | ast
of the station's vitality had bl ed
away into the surrounding waters. As
we wat ched, she seened to sigh, then

sing -- a low, aching sound of
creaking metal, rippling through the
wat er -- a keening, nournful cry.

As if called, pulled inexorably on,

t he Expl orers noved cl oser, and the
twin beans of our lights caught the
face of the scarred giant, making the
gold-lettering tattooed across her
side flash like firelight.

LA RE
['ll be damed. ..

MAREL LA
It's the Tiamat. ..

SPI NNER
It can't be.

MATTI
But it IS Hell it says so right there
on the side!

SPI NNER
But it CAN T be.
ASHERAH
Captain, I'mstill reading the Tiamat

right where we left her.

13.



LA RE
So am|.

SPI NNER
So what the hell is THAT t hen?!

MATTI
(frowns, squinting) It |ooks like an
ol der nodel. Sane basic design, but...
maybe... eight? Ten years ol der than
what we've got at |east.

ASHERAH
It would have to be... Look at how far
t hose coral s have conme up over the
base.

SPI NNER
Wiy's it slanted |ike that? Were'd
its other |legs go?

LA RE

Must' ve had sone sort of an acci dent.
SPI NNER

Jesus... It's like looking through the

wong end of a mrror..

ASHERAH
| think the word you're |ooking for is
"uncanny. "

MARELLA
(urgent) Captain!
LO RE
Marel | a? What is it? What's w ong?
MARELLA
There's a |ight on.
LO RE
What ?
MARELLA
There! 1-... it's... it's gone now...

But there was a light shining on one
of those upper decks.

SPI NNER
You think sonebody could still be

14.
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i nsi de?
LA RE
No... Not if it's been down here a
decade.
MATTI
Her hull | ooks basically intact. Just

sonmet hing's been at her outsides.

ASHERAH
" m pi cking up a few vague heat
signatures comng frominside the
station... Sonething's definitely in
t here.

MATTI
Well what are we waiting for?!

ASHERAH
Matti, we don't have any idea what the
hell is inside that thing.

MATTI
But what if it's the crew? Sonebody
could be injured! They could be

st arvi ng!

SPI NNER
And what if it's sonething that ate
the crew?

ASHERAH

There won't be people in there, Matti.
A disaster like this and the station
woul d have been abandoned.

MARELLA
How do we know sonebody wasn't |eft
behi nd.

ASHERAH

Ki ran woul dn't -

MARELLA
Are you sure about that?

LA RE
kay. ... Ckay. W'll take a turn
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around the exterior, and see if we can
find any functional docking ports.

ASHERAH
Cl arion-

LA RE
(ignoring her) We're in there for
thirty mnutes. No | onger.

ASHERAH
(darkly) This is a bad idea.

LA RE
| wouldn't want to | eave sonebody in a
station |like that, would you?

...Best case scenario, we'll salvage
sonme supplies, and have a little extra
material to repair the comrs room

Wrst case... Well. It's only half an
hour .

Al right. Everybody suit up
FADE TO
SCENE FOUR
I NT. Corridor, The Derelict - DAY

The ol d station creaks and groans -- a song of abandonnent
echoi ng through the cavernous, enpty halls.

Sonet hi ng bangs agai nst the door to the airlock; the sound
seens to ring through the station. And again. And again.

BANG The door to the airlock is forced open, and the rusted
hi nges screamin protest as they nove for the first time in a
decade.

ASHERAH
kay. We're in.
MARELLA
Hel 1 0? ... Anybody hone?
SPI NNER

Jeeeeesus it's hot in here!

The Tiamat crew steps inside. There are a series of |oud
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spl ashes -- water fills the hall up to their shins, and
sl oshes with every step.

MATTI
Ugh, gross!

LA RE
Watch your step

Asherah dips a gloved hand into the water. Her suit begins to
scan the atnosphere, then lets out a soft beep.

ASHERAH
| ' mreading atnosphere. Filters aren't
wor ki ng at full capacity, but it's
perfectly breathable. Structure is
reasonably secure, and hull pressure
is well wthin safety [imts.

LA RE
So what's with all the water?

Asherah's suit beeps again. She frowns.

ASHERAH
It's freshwater. ..
SPI NNER
Meani ng?
MARELLA
Meaning there isn't a | eak.
ASHERAH
She fl ooded fromthe inside.
LA RE
(pulling off his helnet) Well, in that
case.
ASHERAH
(adnoni shi ng) Captai n!
LA RE
You said it's breathable... | trust
you. ... Look, I'mstill alive! It's

okay.

Asherah glares at him then renoves her own hel net. The rest
of the crew follows suit.
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ASHERAH
(under her breath) One of these
days. ..

The station lets out another wailing groan. Sonething out of
sight slithers softly along the ground, and slips into the
wat er .

MARELLA
(suddenly alert) Listen... Can you
hear that?

MATTI

Marel | a?
MARELLA

| thought-... never m nd.
SPI NNER

This is the part where we head back to
the explorers, right?

LA RE
Not wi t hout our answers.

SPI NNER
(sighs) Aw hell. (under his breath)
This is the nost white fol k
bul I shit...

LA RE
Thirty mnutes. If ny guess is
correct, this should be the sanme basic
| ayout as our station, so this won't
take us long. Talise, Marella, Mtti,
you check out the sleeping quarters
and the ness -- see if you can |l ocate
any nenbers of the crew, and work out
if a nedical transport is necessary.

Spinner, you're with ne. | want to
take a | ook at the equipnment in the
comms room and up on the bridge... see
if we can find out what went w ong.

ASHERAH
Copy that. (setting a tinmer on her
suit) Thirty mnutes... starting..
now.
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LA RE
Good luck. Stay safe, and stay in
touch... And for the |ove of god,
stick with your group

FADE TO

SCENE FI VE

| NT. Communi cati ons Room The Derelict - DAY
Loi re and Spi nner slosh through the halls.

SPI NNER
Is it just nme, or is it getting a
hel luva | ot hotter?

LO RE
Mist be sonething wong with the
habi tation controls. But at least it
means sonme parts of the station stil
have power.

SPI NNER
So why the hell are all the lights
out ?

LA RE

Maybe the bul bs blew O the wire was
cut. Not a fan of the dark, huh?

SPI NNER
Dark | can handle, but if the
station's runnin' there shoul d be
lights. This is just WEl RD

LA RE
(teasing) You don't think it's
romanti c?

SPI NNER

| get liking 'emwarm and | ow, but

we' ve got to have a serious tal k about
your notion of romance, Cap. |'d be
nore than happy to give you a little
private educati on.

LA RE
(laughs) I'"lIl keep that in m nd.
(sighs) It WOULD be nice to see what
we're stepping in.



SPI NNER
Seriously, it's |ike a goddamm swanp
down here. (beat) Think they'Il find
anyone?

LA RE
| don't know... You've got water...
air... heat... | don't want to think
about what you'd have to be eating,
but... it's possible. And Marella did
see that light. Sonething' s been
survi ving down here.

Spi nner suddenly stops in his tracks.

SPI NNER
(wrinkling his nose) And sonething
definitely didn"t... You snell that?
LA RE

Yeah. (bl anching) Christ... what is
t hat ?

SPI NNER
Decay. Sonethin' died down here. Two,
maybe three weeks ago.

LA RE
How do you-
SPI NNER
Sonetines a cat'll kill sonething, and

never get around to finishing it. Too
big, or the cat gets sick, or scared

off... The neat just lies there,
rotting. Gets so bad sonetines, even
we can snell it half a mle off. Gets
so the fetid rot of it sinks into the
earth, your skin, the trees... Death
clings... But you get used to it after
a while.
LA RE
Shoul d... Should we go take a | ook?
SPI NNER
No. ... VWhatever it was, it'll be
unrecogni zabl e by now. Water'l| have
swol l en the corpse, it'll be black
with blood... comng apart at the

seans... Nothing we can do. M ght as

20.



wel | press on.

LA RE
... okay... Comms room shoul d be right
t hrough here. ..

They wal k on a short ways, and Loire forces open a netal
door. Water spills onto the dry coms room fl oor.

LA RE
VWhoah!

SPI NNER
Shit. Looks |like they had this place
cl osed of f before the flooding
start ed.

LO RE
Help me get this shut, wll you?

Spi nner and Loire position thensel ves agai nst the door as
wat er conti nues pouring in.

LA RE
One... Two...

The two men strain and sl amthe door shut.

SPI NNER
That' s gonna open again, right?

LA RE
No reason why it shouldn't.

SPI NNER
Thanks Cap, | was wondering which of
us was gonna jinx it.

LA RE
(1 aughs) Anybody ever tell you you're
alittle dramatic?

SPI NNER
Anybody ever sit you down to watch a
horror novi e? You should be worri ed!
Gentl emren of our conpl exi on don't just
wal k out of these kinds of stories
unscat hed!

LA RE
Ch ny god.

21.
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SPI NNER
" m serious. W have all the makings
of a glorious death. Creepy abandoned
copy-cat station. Strange lights in
the wi ndow. W already know
everything's trying to eat us. The
only thing we need now i s-

CRACK! Both nmen instinctively freeze. Spinner forces hinself
to | ook at what he's stepped on.

SPI NNER
t he di snenmbered skel etons of the
Ccrew.
LA RE

(softly) Fucking hell..

SPI NNER
(grimy) I told you so.

Spi nner crouches over the renains.

SPI NNER
Well, at |east we know where one of
t hem ended up... Poor bastard. Were's

the | ower hal f?

LA RE
O .. Over here. O... part of it,
anyway.

SPI NNER

Captain... take a look at this..
Bones' ve been crushed. Here. See?
Where the arml's supposed to be.
Sonet hi ng pul veri zed the bone, and you

can see where it's been just... ripped
off... And these nmarks here... These
blunt, conical indentations... Looks
like it crushed the skull, and tried

pulling off the head like a
corkscrew... that's why the neck's
broken |ike that...

(beat) Sonething was in here with him

LO RE
You think it m ght be-



SPI NNER
No... Nothing in here left to eat.
Skel eton' s been picked cl ean..

He crosses the roomto exam ne the other part of the
skel et on.

SPI NNER
Looks like your half's been
regurgitated. Do those toe-bones | ook
melted to you?

LA RE
You know anyt hing that could do
sonething |ike that?

SPI NNER
Rip a man apart? Sure. Spitting back
up what it can't digest is even pretty
comon. .. Crushing the bones I|ike that
though... No. And | don't think I want
to find out.

LA RE
Then let's get what we canme for and
head back to the station. There should
be a System s Log sonewhere in this
console. It'll have all their incom ng
and out goi ng communi cations stored, as
wel | as any records the crew kept,
i ke a Black Box chronicle of the
whol e trip.

SPI NNER
Ckay. What's it supposed to | ook Iike?

LA RE
A data cube. A netal square of data
chi ps, about the size of your palm..
It'Il be |labeled "Log" or "Backups" or
sonet hi ng equal | y i nnocuous. .

SPI NNER
(laughs) Like finding a needle in a
hayst ack.

LA RE
Come on. ..

They nove over to the console.

23.



SPI NNER
This mght be a helluva lot easier if
we coul d see what we're doing... Were

the hell is the light switch? Ah!

He finds it and clicks it on. The lights don't cone on,
the console whirs and beeps into sudden life.

SPI NNER
Whoah!
LA RE
What did you do?
SPI NNER
| just hit the switch... They have
power then. Still no |ights.
LA RE
This'Il have to do. Jesus, howis

anybody supposed to find anything on
this consol e?

SPI NNER
That screen there | ooks like it m ght
be an interface... Wuere's the
keyboar d?

LA RE
Looks like they just used this
m crophone... God, | haven't seen one

of these in years. Conputer?
The screen beeps into life.

SPI NNER
Hey! Now we're cookin' w th gas!

LA RE
Conmput er, export all avail able
System s Logs.

The conputer nmakes a noise |ike a dialup nodemas it
struggles to follow through the conmand.

SPI NNER
| don't think she |likes that, Cap...

LA RE
It's a lot of information, and this
station has been offline for a | ong

24.
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tine.

A section of a console slots open and sonmething clicks as it
i s pushed through the small hole.

SPI NNER
Is that it?

LA RE
That's it.

He unzips a part of his suit and shoves the data cube into
hi s pocket. The consol e continues to buzz and click.

LA RE
There! That wasn't so bad. One down.
Now we just have to head up to the
bridge for the conputer drives, and-

COLLI N
(heavily nuffled by static, via comrs)
Hel | 0?
Both nmen freeze.
SPI NNER

Uh, Cap? Did the conmputer just-

LA RE
That's com ng fromthe consol e.

Again, we hear a man's voice -- DR COLLIN GHARIAL -- thickly
muf fl ed through the static and faulty connecti on.

COLLI N
H- hel | 0? Hel | 0?!

SPI NNER
This can't be real. That has to be a
recor di ng-

COLLIN
| s soneone there? Can anybody hear ne?

LA RE
Jesus Christ, sonebody's alive down
there. (reaching for the coms) Hell 0?
Hell o! Yes, | can hear you.

CCLLI N
Hel | 0?!
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LA RE
Hello. This is Captain Carion Loire.
Can you hear nme?

COLLIN
| can hear you! | can hear you
Captain... it is so good to hear your
voi ce. | haven't heard anot her
person's voice in... Chthis is
mar vel ous! Si nply marvel ous!

SPI NNER
| don't believe it...

COLLIN
| s sonmeone there with you?

LA RE
That's Spinner. He's a nmenber of ny
crew... We're here with a search and
rescue team

CCOLLI N
A rescue tean? You nmean... Here? There
are peopl e onboard? Here?

LA RE
That's right. (gently) Can you tell us
what happened here? Where are the rest
of your crew?

COLLI N
They're dead... They're... They're al
dead now, I'mafraid... O run away...
Please... Ww Il you help ne? They've
all left me, I-... I"'mafraid | really
do need your help... I've been down
here quite a while..

LA RE
It's alright. It's alright, don't
worry, we'll help you. | prom se.

COLLI N

WI1l you really? Oh- Thank you..
Thank you, thank you! Good... yes..

LA RE
Were are you?
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COLLI N
In the | aboratories. On the | ower
decks. I'mafraid I-... | can't...
come up... I'm... trapped, as it

were. My legs don't work quite the way
they used to... Please, Captain, you
must hurry. | don't nean to rush you
but-... Well, what can | say? |I'm

rat her anxious to neet you. It's been
so long...

SPI NNER
There's an access shaft at the far end
of the hall. If it's the sane |ayout
as our station, the | ower deck | abs
can't be far.

LO RE
Ckay. We're on our way to you now,
alright? Don't panic. W'll be there

soon.
COLLI N
Oh thank you! Thank you captain, thank
you!
LA RE

O course. Just hold on, okay? ..
What' s your nane?

CCLLI N
Collin... My... ny nane is Collin..

FADE TGO
SCENE SI X
| NT. Corridor, The Derelict - MEANVWH LE

We hear the creaking of rusted hinges as a door is forced
open. Asherah sticks her head in and gl ances around.

ASHERAH
Cl ear.
MATTI
Well, at least this one | ooks |ike

used to be lived in.

ASHERAH
That's a start.



Marel la steps forward and starts snapping a few pictures.

MATTI
You don't think that's a little-
MARELLA
What ?
MATTI
| don't know... Disrespectful?
MARELLA
No. It's evidence. W're not com ng
back here -- | want to nmake sure we
don't mss anything. Besides... It's
i nportant to document who these people
wer e.
MATTI
(sighs) Okay... How many roons have we

searched so far?

ASHERAH
This nmakes thirteen. But |1'd say |ess
than half of those were occupi ed at
any given tine.

MARELLA
We have a crew of six-... five. It's
nost likely that they did as well...
Assumi ng they're using the sanme nodel
as we are, they wouldn't have nore
t han ei ght, nmaybe ni ne peopl e onboard
at any given tine.

MATTI

That still means we're mssing a few
MARELLA

It'd be easier if we had a crew

mani fest... that way we m ght know who

we're | ooking for.

ASHERAH
Yeah, well, if wi shes were horses-
MARELLA
W'd likely be tranpled by a stanpede.
(lowering the canera) Ckay. |' m done.

The wonen nove into the room and begin to search
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ASHERAH
Keep an eye out for any recording
equi pnent or journals.

MATTI
|"ve got a laptop here... Don't see a
charger anywhere though

Matti shoves the laptop into her bag.

MARELLA
|"mnot surprised. Do you think it was
this much of a ness before the station
col | apsed?

ASHERAH
M nus the water -- oh yeah,
absol utely.

MARELLA
How do people LIVE like this?

MATTI
It's not THAT bad.

MARELLA
Remi nd nme never to visit your room

MATTI
You just need to know where to find
t he order inside the chaos. Like..
see? It's all sort of grouped under
the posters. Jimm Hendrix, Bow e,
M chael Jackson -- pile of sheet nusic
and guitar! Craftsy pinboard --
probably the chair wwth the still good
[ aundry.

MARELLA
(noticing) Gant claw nmarks in the
wall -- blood stains on the sheets.

MATTI
(paling) Holy shit.

ASHERAH
Ckay. Back into the hallway, now.

Marella clinbs up onto the bed to get a closer look -- the
bedsprings creak in protest.
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MARELLA
(exam ning) These half to be at | east
an inch and a half deep... (she starts

snappi ng pictures) \Wat could do
sonething like that to solid netal ?

ASHERAH

Hal | way! NOW doctor, that's an order.
MARELLA

But -
ASHERAH

No, | don't like this. W have the

| apt op, and there's no one here. Wi ch
means we have what we canme for and we
need to press on.

MARELLA
l-... Yes, lieutenant.
The wonen head back into the hall. Asherah shuts the door,
moves down the hall, and yanks open an access shaft.
ASHERAH

Come on. Through here. We'll cut
across the station using the

mai nt enance catwal ks. |1'm sick of

wal king in all this water, and ny feet
are fucking frozen

They head into the naintenance shafts -- a holl ow,

cylindrical shaft at the center of the station, ringed with
catwal ks and | adders. Pipes hiss, water drips, and there is a
| ow, distant runble of sone sort of engine far bel ow

MATTI
(peering over the edge) Funny, |
t hought it'd be a nuch further drop.

MARELLA
Looks like the | ower |evels of the
station are all conpletely fl ooded.
The water nust be trickling down from
somewhere up above us...

ASHERAH
Well, it's not our problem assum ng
you both can swm.. Either way. Watch
your step.
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We hear the door to the main station boom shut behind them
The crew s footsteps echo and clatter on the catwal k as they
make their way across.

MATTI
(quietly) They're dead, aren't they.
The crew.
ASHERAH
Yes.
MARELLA
No! Not... not all of them
ASHERAH
You really believe that?
MARELLA
| saw light in the w ndow
ASHERAH
(not unkindly) I'"msure you think you
di d.
MARELLA

What's that supposed to nean?

ASHERAH
You see sonething like this, of course
you want there to be survivors.

MARELLA
So what are you doing here, if you
don't think there are any?

ASHERAH
| trust ny Captain. Even when | know
he's being optim stic and chasi ng
after fairy tales.

MARELLA
But sonmeone IS down here.

ASHERAH
Maybe. But then they'd have been al one
for... what? Al nost a decade? Ten
years is a long tine... are you sure

you want to neet then?

There is a nonent's unconfortabl e sil ence.
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MATTI
Do you think something got in?

ASHERAH
Seens like it.

MARELLA
But it can't have, can it? The station
woul d be flooded with salt water if
sonmet hing had forced its way in.

ASHERAH
Maybe it didn't have to force
anyt hi ng.

MARELLA

You t hi nk sonebody opened the doors
and let it in?

ASHERAH
Peopl e have nmade wor se deci si ons.
You' d be surprised the kinds of
nmonst ers peopl e adopt, just because it
bats its big watery eyes.

MATTI
Hey now | know he bites, but Spinner
is just as nmuch a part of the crew as

anybody!

MARELLA
As soon as he starts carving chunks
out of the wall, | think you ought to

consi der getting hima nuzzle.

MATTI
You think the guys have found-

ASHERAH
(suddenly alert) Quiet!

MATTI
Asherah? What's wong?

ASHERAH
Did you hear that?

They all freeze, listening. Pipes rattle and hiss. Water
drips. Was that sonmething slithering, or just a burst of
st ean?
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MATTI
| don't hear-

ASHERAH
Li st en.

They do. Very softly, sonmething rattles against the netal
rungs of a nearby catwal k.

ASHERAH
(realizing, very softly) It's above
us. ..
MATTI
What is?!
ASHERAH
(unhol stering her gun and clicking off
the safety) ... back. Back the way we
cane. Move qui ckly, but nove now.
MARELLA
Asher ah-
ASHERAH

There's sonet hing on the catwal k-

BANG Sonet hi ng crashes down onto the catwal k, behind them
Marella lets out a cry of surprise as sonething waps an arm
around her neck. She |ooks up and finds herself staring into
the dark, calculating eyes of a woman -- S| RENA.

MARELLA
CGet off! Let go of m

She is choked off painfully, and we hear the sharp sw sh-
click of a swtch blade being drawn. Sirena holds the bl ade
tight to Marella's throat.

S| RENA
Don't move.

MATTI
Mar el | a!

S| RENA

(sharply) Take another step, and she
dies. (to Asherah) You, big woman with
the gun. | see you so nmuch as twtch
"1l have this one's jugular sliced
open before your brain tells your
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finger to pull the trigger. Drop your
weapon.

ASHERAH
(droppi ng the gun) Jesus fuck..

MARELLA
(trying not to panic) Lieutenant-

ASHERAH
It's okay, Marella. It's okay. Just
breathe. You're going to be fine.

S| RENA
Do you al ways make proni ses you can't
keep? (tightening her grip) Kick it
over here. You too, Beta. Disarm and
ki ck your weapons here to ne.

MATTI
What did you call nme?

SI RENA
NOW

Matti unhol sters her weapon and kicks it across to Sirena.
Asherah, gl aring, does the sane.

S| RENA
Good. You... pick themup. Put the
weapons in the bag, nice and sl ow

MARELLA
(doing as she's told) O okay...
Ckay... We-... we cane here to help

you, you don't have to-

S| RENA
Be qui et.

ASHERAH
Ckay, we're disarned. W're not
nmoving. W can't possibly hurt you.
What do you want ?

S| RENA
(to Marella) You have a ship?

MARELLA
-... Y-yes.
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S| RENA
Show ne.

ASHERAH
Ckay-

S| RENA

Not you! This one. You two stay here.

ASHERAH
You' re NOT taking her.

S| RENA
You follow, she dies.

Sonmewhere in the conplex, nmetal groans and sonet hi ng heavy
slithers. W hear a |low, watery hiss.

MATTI
What the hell was that?!
S| RENA
They're awake... (half to herself)

You nade too much noi se.

ASHERAH
Matti, get away fromthe edge!

MATTI
Li eutenant... There's sonething down
t her e!

S| RENA
(sizing Asherah up) You're the pack
| eader?

ASHERAH
| " m Li eut enant Conmander Tali se
Asherah. |-

S| RENA
(cutting her off) You're in charge of
the-... (struggling to find the right

word) the harem These two wonen. Do
you want to get out of here alive?

ASHERAH
-... Yes.

S| RENA
Then | suggest you tell your pack-nate
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to stop thrashing. They like the way
it nmakes the water dance.

Wth one swift novenent, Sirena darts forward and sends a

hi gh kick into the center of Matti's back. Matti screans and
plumrets fromthe catwal k. W hear a splash as she lands in
t he pool bel ow.

ASHERAH
MATTI !

MARELLA
No!'!

SI RENA

You! You're comng with nme. (grabbing
Marella arm MOVE IT.

MARELLA
Let go of ne!
S| RENA
Move, or |I'mthrow ng you over next!
MARELLA
Asher ah!
S| RENA
Remenber! You follow, | kill her!
ASHERAH
You fucking- Marella, just... stay
calm Don't worry. Just do what she
says. | promse, it's going to be
okay!
S| RENA

|'"d worry about the one in the water
if I were you. There are nuch bigger
probl enms on their way. She hasn't got
| ong.

Sonet hi ng bel ow hi sses. Matti screans. Asherah, torn, shifts
cl oser towards the edge.

ASHERAH
Mar el | a-
MARELLA
No No, no, no, no please- please

don't | eave me-
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ASHERAH
| swear, | will find you.

S| RENA
Junp to it.

Asherah clinbs up onto the railing, and junps over the side
of the catwal k. Air whistles past as she falls, and there is
a loud splash as she hits the water.

For a monent, the world is silence and bubbl es..

Then Asherah breaks the surface, gasping. Nearby, Mtti,
pani cking, is thrashing, shrieking, and trying to keep her
head above water.

ASHERAH
Matti ?! MATTI!

MATTI
No! NO Cet away!

ASHERAH
Matti! Matti, stop it! Cal m down!
STOP! It's ne!

MATTI
(pani cki ng, shocked) | can't breathe!
| can't breathe! (then, rising anger)
WHAT THE FUCK

ASHERAH
Are you hurt?

MATTI
(furious) She KICKED ME! That bitch!
She coul d have killed ne!

ASHERAH
It's alright! Put your arms around ne.
Hold onto nme, tight. |I'm gonna pul

you to the |l adder. You're alright.
|'ve got you. Come on. W have to stop
t hat worman before she does sonethi ng
to Marella. W need to find the
captai n. Move.

MATTI
(starting to cal mdown) Ckay... Ck-

Wthout warning, Matti is violently yanked under the water.
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She barely has tinme to scream before she di sappears and the
wat er begins to froth and roil w th bubbles.

ASHERAH
Matti ? MATTI ?!

Sonmewher e nearby, we hear sonething |large slide into the
wat er. Asherah twists in the water.

ASHERAH
Oh Jesus... Oh... Jesus..

Just as quickly, Mtti breaks the surface again, coughing and
shri eki ng.

MATTI
GET IT OFF! CET IT OFF
ASHERAH
Matti!
MATTI
My leg! Oh... god, it hurts! My |eg!
ASHERAH
Hold onto ne! |'ve got you! |'ve got
you!
MATTI
It touched ne! S-sonething bit nme! M
ny |eg-
ASHERAH

Shit, that's a | ot of blood...

MATTI
It touched ne! It touched me! Asherah,
| felt it! Jesus fuck- There's
sonmething in the water

Very near by, sonething | arge breaks the surface of the water,
and we hear a |low, gurgling hiss.

FADE TO
SCENE SEVEN
INT. Utility Room The Derelict - DAY

Sirena drags Marella down the hall. She gives Marella a sharp
tug, meking the other woman whi nper in pain.



SI RENA
Your ship! Wiere is it?

MAREL LA
Docked! A-at the airl ock.

S| RENA
VWhich airl ock?

MARELLA
Five! A-and the other Explorer is
docked at si x.

Sirena stops dead in her tracks.

S| RENA
The ot her what ?
MARELLA
The-... The other Explorer. The second
shi p-
SI RENA
You brought two of thenf
MARELLA
Yes.
SI RENA

No... NO God DAMNIT! You fucking
i diots.

MARELLA
(bewi | dered) Well there are five of
us! W& had to split up-

S| RENA
Who sent you?

MAREL LA
|- No one sent us...

S| RENA
Li ar! Sonmebody sent you! You knew we
were here. You cane here for It! For
hi m

MARELLA
We cane here to help! W cane here to
rescue youl!

39.
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SI RENA
| don't NEED your rescue.

She ki cks open a nearby door and shoves Marella inside.

S| RENA
I n here.

MARELLA
But the airlock is that way...

S| RENA
You're not going to the airlock. (half
to herself) He can't get off this
station.

MARELLA
What ?

S| RENA
You want to help ne?

Sirena picks up a length of chain. Marella eyes her warily.

MARELLA
|- Yes. What are you-

S| RENA
Stand there. (she shuts the door)
There are creatures on this station
that can't be allowed to | eave.

MAREL LA
Creatures?

S| RENA
You'll find out. Hold this. (tosses
her one end of the chain) Throw the
ot her end of the chain over that pipe,
and pull it tight.

Mar el | a does.

MAREL LA
Li ke this?

S| RENA
Ti ghter. Both hands, put your back
intoit. ... Perfect. Hold it steady.

She noves across the room and we hear her open a netal



cabi net and slide a bucket out of the cabinet, across the
concrete floor. Marella watches her as Sirena works.

MARELLA
So... Am | just supposed to call you
"The Woman," or do you have a nane?

S| RENA
(coldly) I have a nane.

MARELLA
Are you going to tell me what it
is?

S| RENA
l-... (flustered) Just... give nme a
m nut e!

MARELLA
don't you renenber what it is?

S| RENA
Shut up! (turning away) You don't need
nanmes down here. Your end of the chain
is slack. Pull it tighter!

MARELLA
(noticing) You' re |inping.
S| RENA
What ?
MARELLA
Your |eg...
S| RENA
Oh. That. A d break... No doctors down
here. | couldn't fix it on ny own.
MARELLA
"' m sorry.
S| RENA

Whay? You didn't break it.

She snaps open the lid of the bucket. Marella recoils as
Sirena lifts the bucket and the contents sl osh thickly.

MAREL LA
VWhat is that?

41.
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S| RENA
Crocodi | e bl ood.
MARELLA
How di d you-
S| RENA
Very carefully.
MARELLA
Why on earth woul d you need a bucket

full of-

Wirdl essly, Sirena hurls the contents of the bucket into
Marella's face. Marella gasps, splutters, and screans.

SI RENA
They like the snell of it.

MARELLA
What the fuck are you doi ng?!

S| RENA
Setting a trap.

Sirena grabs the chain and |oops it around Marella's wists,
then snaps a lock into place, chaining her to the pole.
Marel |l a struggles, but is unable to free herself.

MAREL LA
Let me go!

S| RENA
Good. Keep screanming, they |like that.
Struggl e as nuch as you like. The
vibrations wll keep themi nterested.

She yanks on the chain and Marella shrieks as she is hoisted
of f the ground.

MARELLA
PUT ME DOMN! !
S| RENA
| wouldn't advise it. If | |eave you

standing there, they'd be at your | egs
in a mtter of mnutes. This way at

| east, you have a fighting chance...

if you have any senbl ance of upper
body strength, and your arns don't
give out too fast. I'd try wapping
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yoursel f around that pole, if you can
reach it.

MARELLA
Pl ease... d-don't do this! Wiy are you
doi ng this?!

S| RENA
| need a distraction, and |ive bait
will keep thementertained for hours.

You said you wanted to hel p.

MARELLA
This isn't what | neant!
S| RENA
| know. It's... nothing personal.

heard you and your pack novi ng around
as soon as you cane onboard. So |

foll owed you. | need your ship. Then
saw you, and- You're pretty.

MARELLA
Pretty?

S| RENA
l-... (flustered, trying to explain)
You were the easiest to separate from
your pack. The pretty ones never have
any fucking clue what they're doing.
It was not hi ng personal.

MARELLA
So you're just going to | eave ne
her e?!

S| RENA

O course. That's what bait is for.
You peopl e m ght have no idea what

you' ve wal ked into, but there is no
way in hell the things on this station
can be released out into the wld. If
you'd only brought the one ship-..

but you didn't, and now your death
will buy me the time | need to destroy
the other ship before |I go. Nothing

el se can leave this place alive. 1"l
make sure of that.

Thank you for the ride honme. | just
have one final bit of business to
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attend to, and you... will nake a very

lively distraction. He'll like you. I-

... I"'msorry. It will be a slow

death. ... but if it's any

consolation, it's for a good cause.
Down the hall, we hear a |low, gurgling hiss.

S| RENA
They're coming. | have to go.

Sirena pulls open the door, and noves to | eave.

MARELLA
Wait! Wait wait wait, please! | don't-
| don't understand- Wat's- WHAT' S
com ng? Who else is on the ship?

Sirena pauses in the doorway.

S| RENA
He call ed t hem Baurusuchus. Not. ..
that it matters... Just... think of it

as a big crocodile. Though you won't
have to think about it for |ong.

MARELLA
No... No, please PLEASE! Don't! Just-
Hel p me down. Unchain nme, and I|']|
hel p you get out of here! You don't
have to destroy the Explorer! My crew

S| RENA
Your pack-nates are dead. The | ucky
ones anyway. (beat) ... Did you have a
name?

MARELLA
M Marell a. ..

S| RENA
Marella. ... | hope for your sake they
don't play wwth you too nuch.

MARELLA
You can't do this! PLEASE! Don't do
this! Don't | eave ne! W cane here to
hel p you!
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SI RENA
(shutting her eyes, forcing herself to
take a deep breath) ... I'msorry.
MAREL LA

What about your crew?! There nust be
others on the station! You MJST know
where they are! W can help you! W
can escape! If you let ne down, we can
save them Wat about the other

peopl e?!

Sirena stares at her bl ankly.

S| RENA
There aren't any others.

Marella stares at Sirena in wordl ess horror. Sirena studies
her for a nmonent, then sprints out of the room

Qut in the hall, the ground shakes as sonet hi ng heavy nakes
its way down the corridor. Stonp. Stonp. Stonp.

A long, reptilian snout pokes around the doorway... and we
hear the |ow, watery hiss of an enornous crocodil e.

Marel |l a screans.

FADE TO

EPI LOGUE

| NT. Laboratories, The Derelict - MEANWHI LE

We hear the sound of a door being forced open on |ong rusted
hi nges. Spinner and Loire struggle to shift debris out of
their path as they slosh through the water.

LA RE
Collin? COLLIN, are you there?

SPI NNER
Shit, he really wasn't kidding about
bei ng trapped down here. Look at al
this crap.

Spi nner shoves a heavy chunk of netal away fromthe door.
SPI NNER

Looks |i ke sonebody was trying to
build a barricade.
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LA RE
Yeah, on the wong side of the door.
SPI NNER
Maybe they didn't realize anybody was
still down here. They m ght've thought

he was dead.

Sonmething in the shadows slithers. W hear the faint clicking
of claws on the floor.

LA RE
VWhat was t hat?

We hear the sonmething in the shadows slip into the water.
Si | ence.

LA RE
Maybe it was just a fish..

SPI NNER
(sighs) Jesus Christ, how do | always
get stuck with the optim sts?

LA RE
Thanks for that.

SPI NNER
Skeptics die sooner. So we can't warn
the rest of you about how stupid
you're all being.

LA RE
Lucky ne. You want any particul ar
fl owers on your grave?

SPI NNER
Lillies. Arranged in the shape of a
great big mddle finger, so | can tel
the universe to kiss ny ass, |ong
after I'm gone.

LA RE
(snorts) Who ever knew you were such a
poet .

SPI NNER

| know nmy way around a word.
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LA RE
Come on. Help ne shift this. One...
Two. .. Three!

Spinner and Loire strain to push a massive beam away fromthe
door. It crashes to the ground.

LA RE
(wincing) Oof. I'"'mgoing to feel that
i n the norning.

SPI NNER
Uh, Cap? Those | ook |ike scorch marks
to you?

LA RE
What ?

SPI NNER
There... on the door. Looks like
sonebody tried to nmelt it with a bl ow
t orch.

LO RE
Shit. (moving to exam ne the door)
Well... looks like nost of the damage

is just cosnetic. Either this person
didn't know what they were doing, or
they ran out of tinme. | think if we-

The door slides suddenly open with a hydraulic hiss. Spinner
and Loire exchange a | ook.

LA RE
Qooookay.

He steps inside.

LA RE
Collin? Collin, are you there?

SPI NNER
(following him Hang on a second, cap.
This doesn't sit right.

A shadow nearby shifts, rearing up and revealing itself as a
huge crocodile. It thrashes its tail in the water, hissing.

SPI NNER
HOLY FUCK
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LA RE
Get back

SPI NNER
What the fuck kind of a denon
crocodile is that supposed to be?!

LA RE
Spi nner, GET BACK!

Behi nd them the | aboratory door snaps shut.

SPI NNER
Loire-

LA RE
God DAWNI T!

Loire throws his shoul der against the door. Another crocodile
lifts its head fromthe water. Then another, and another. A
chorus of hissing and snapping jaws fills the room

SPI NNER
(backing away) Shit... Shit, shit...
LA RE
| " m sorry, Spinner.
SPI NNER
(attenpting a smle) Don't be. W're
still breathing.
He pulls out his gun, racks, and takes aim He fires off
three quick shots -- the chorus of hissing rises in violence
and fury.
SPI NNER
Fuck ne.
CCLLI N
VWll, | suppose that's one way to make

an i ntroduction.

Crunch. Crunch. Crunch. Sonething huge and reptilian noves
slowy out of the shadows, sending the conparatively smaller
crocodil es scurrying out of its path. As it steps into the
light, it is revealed to have nost of the upper torso of a
human man, and the | ower torso of an enornous bl ack
crocodil e.



LA RE
(stunned) Oh ny god...

SPI NNER
(mngled terror and disbelief) Wat IS
t hat thing?

LA RE
(realizing, sick) Its Collin..

SPI NNER
B-but his |legs- the whole | ower half
is- It's a crocodile! That's- He's a-

LA RE
[t's what's left of him

49.

Collin surveys Loire and Spinner through brilliant yellow

eyes. Hi s claws crack against the floor,
and he smles, revealing m smatched hunman and

swi shes,

reptilian teeth.

FADE QUT.

CCOLLI N
You nust be Spinner, and Captain
Loire. Such a delight. Such a delight!
My apol ogi es for the discourtesy of
our neeting. | would have been up to
greet you as soon as you arrived, but
my evolution is not yet conplete, and
as | said before, | have been trapped
down here for quite sonme tine.

But you are wel conme! Very wel cone. W
could snmell you com ng, you see, and
my children are all rather excited.
It's been such a long tine since we've
had any new playmates, isn't that
right ny |oves?

(grinning) My nane is Dr. Collin
Charial. Welcone to the Nest. So gl ad
that you've conme to join us. W' ve
been so starved for conpany, haven't
we ny dears?

TO BE CONTI NUED. .

hi s heavy tai



