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| NT. QUARANTI NE ROOM - NI GHT

An Anerican flag hangs lifelessly on a sickly-green tiled
wal | . Spots of harsh yellow light illum nate portions of an
ot herwi se dark and sterile room

A sl ender figure, SLIM(22), sits hunched over on a bench in
the mddle of the roomfacing the flag. H's right shoul der
protrudes slightly higher than his left. He wears a filthy
green bonber jacket over the bottomhalf of a fornerly-white
hazmat suit. H's entire body sporadically TW TCHES.

Beneath him a puddl e of nuck and bl ood spreads wi der with
every drip; H's hands and face match its color. H s eyes
stare forward, starkly white in contrast to the nud and

bl ood caked onto his face and hair.

H's right hand twitches as the index finger pulls on a
phantom tri gger.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - N GHT

A small hand twi sts the screwdriver extension of an
arny-green nmulti-tool into the inner workings of a small FM
radio. SLIM (9), wearing shorts and a tank top, revealing
his mal formed shoul der, grinmaces as he works.

SLI M
C non. ..

STATIC rings out fromthe other side of the room which
i mredi ately cuts out.

MAMA (O S.)
Onh! I got it working, baby!

Slimdrops the radio and RACES toward MAMA, (30), as she
sinks into a recliner across froma boxy tel evision set.

MAVA
Cone on, SlimJim

Slim nmulti-tool gripped in hand, clinbs onto the recliner
besi de Mama and | eans forward, glaring into the nonitor.

NElI L ARMSTRONG
That’ s one small step for nan...
One giant |eap for manki nd.

The Apollo 11 noon |l anding is broadcast in black-and-white

behi nd the gl ass screen. NEIL ARVMSTRONG pl ants his feet
firmy on the bright surface of the satellite.
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SLI M
Wow,

MAVA
That about says it.

WALTER CRONKI TE, smiling, w pes tears fromhis eyes.

SLI M
s this what papa is doi ng?

Mama tilts her head toward Slim

MAVA
No, baby. What he does is nore
i nportant. He hel ps keep us safe
down here so we can aspire to go up
t here.

Slimturns around to face Mama. A smle craws across his
face and he turns back to the screen with w de eyes.

Neil Armstrong salutes a freshly-planted Anerican fl ag.

SLIM (O S.)
That' s when | knew.

| NT. M LI TARY RECRU TMENT CENTER - DAY

An Anerican flag hangs on the wall behind a desk where two
RECRUI TERS (40), sit across fromSlim(18).

Warm sunl i ght shines into the roomthrough an open w ndow.

SLIM
| nmean, that’'s what it’'s about.
That’s Anerica. If we can literally
shoot for the stars and hit one,
the sky’s no longer the limt.

RECRUI TER 1 shuffl es paperwork in his hands as RECRU TER 2
looks at Slimwith his hands crossed on the desk.

SLIM
Now, |’ m no rocket science guy, but
|’ ma warm bl ooded Anerican. If ny
role in the grand schene of things
is to keep the next Neil Arnstrong

safe, then | accept. Al 1’ve ever
wanted was to serve. Just |like ny
f at her.
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Recruiter 1 | ooks up fromhis papers to Slins higher
shoul der. Slim adjusts his posture.

SLIM
Un | think ny comunity work ex--
exenplifies that. W could discuss
nmy shar pshooti ng awards, but |
think what | really want to
enphasize is ny love for this
country, for its people, its
val ues- -

RECRUI TER 1
That’s great, son. Thank you for
your patriotism Your record is
hi ghl y commendabl e- -

SLIM
Thank you, sir. I--

RECRUI TER 1
But there is the issue of your
mal f or mat i on.

Slims face droops into a frown.

SLIM
It’s just a birth defect, sir. It
doesn’t hold nme back in any w--

RECRUI TER 2
Son, we here in the US Arny pride
oursel ves on selecting the best of
t he best our country has to offer.
Unfortunately, our strict criteria
is sonetinmes a cut above ot herw se
pri me candi dat es.

SLIM
| understand, but if you could
maybe give ne a chance to--

RECRUI TER 1
|’msorry, son. If it were up to
me, |1'd give ya a shot. But Uncle

Sanmis a stickler.

Recruiter one takes out a stanp and a red ink pad from under
the desk. He presses the stanp into the pad.

SLI M
Pl ease. This is all | know.
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RECRUI TER 2
There are plenty other ways to
serve the country, young nan.

Recruiter 1 stanps a page with a--

EXT. LOCUST STREET - DAY
CLANG

Slim(22) SLAMS a |lid down onto a trashcan. Hol ding a ful
trash bag by his side, Slimwears a reflective orange vest
and gardeni ng gl oves. He now wears a thick stubble and his
| onger hair is held back my a sun-bl eached basebal | cap.

A Sony Wal kman is clipped to his belt, the headphones
attached rest around his neck.

A gray sky hangs over the wet pavenent and shiny street.
Brown grass pl agues each hone’s |awn and every tree is
barren of any | eaves.

Slim THROAS the bag into the the back of a garbage truck and
W pes his brow. Behind him an orange Miustang peels around
the corner wit ha SCREECH.

Slimwatches as it rockets into a driveway. A SOLD ER (25)
in full fatigues exits the car and approaches the door
beside the driveway. He rings the doorbell

A YOUNG WOMAN (25) answers the door and SQUEALS. The two
| eap into each other’s arns.

SlimSIGHIS. He pulls the headphones over his ears and clicks
t he Wl kman on with his thunb.

"Hard Tinme Losin” Man" by Jim Croce plays.

Slimtrudges to the cabin of the truck. He clinbs in and
drives off.

| NT. SANI TATI ON CENTER - NI GHT

Slimpulls into the garbage truck depot.



LOCKER ROOM | NTERI OR - NI GHT

SlimTOSSES his vest into a |l ocker and retrieves a set of
keys. He slans the | ocker shut.

MANAGER, (45), turns a corner.

MANAGER
Slim You had a call.

Manager hands Slima shred of paper with a phone nunber
witten on it.
| NT. HALLWAY - NI GHT

Sli m punches the nunbers into a wall-nounted phone. He | eans
against the wall while he holds it against his ear.

SLI M
H, um..

Slim | ooks down to the paper.

SLI M
Carol? Yes, this is him
Beat .
SLI M
I"mwell, how are you?

Slims deneanor slinks. His body rolls inward to the phone
di al and he presses his forehead against the wall.

EXT. GRAVEYARD - DAY

Li ght rain danpens the field of dead grass and gravestones.
Slimsits alone, surrounded by enpty chairs, before of an
fresh grave. He wears a black |eather jacket over dark

j eans.

A coffin slowy lowers into it. Four HONOR GUARDS stand at
attention.

Honor Guards 1 and 2 fold an Anerican fl ag.
Honor Guard 1 hands the folded flag to Slim



I NT. SLIM S APARTMENT - NI GHT

The cranped box of a living space shows all that it offers
in plain view A bed sits in corner behind a small sofa and
a coffee table. A stove, sink, and refrigerator line the
adj acent wall and a snmall table with two chairs stand under
a mantle with few franed phot ographs di spl ayed.

Slimsits hunched over on the sofa. He holds the green
multi-toll in his hands while he stares at the folded flag
on the coffee table. He pulls out the screwdriver extension.
Beat .

He pushes the screwdriver back in and extends a snall bl ade.
Beat .

KNOCK- KNOCK- KNOCK

Slimturns to the door

He opens the door. Qutside stands FRANK "WASH' WASHI NGTON,
(55), wearing a trench coat and a fedora. He is a tall black

man with a salt and pepper nustache. He renpves his hat with
his right hand to reveal grayer hair.

WASH
Juni or. The spitting inmage.
SLIM
|’msorry, I--
WASH
No, no, I'msorry. Please, allow ne

to explain.
Wash places his hat under his left arm revealing a
prosthetic armw th two small hooks on the end. He extends
his right hand.

WASH

Frank Washi ngton. My friends cal

me "Wash." Your father was one of

t hose peopl e.
Slims eye’s widen. He shakes Wash’s hand.

WASH
May | cone in?

Slimsteps back and extends his arminto the room
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WASH
Ni ce place you got here.

Slimcloses the door behind him

SLI M
| didn’t see you at the funeral.

WASH
Didn't make it back here in tine.
|’ mvery sorry about that. Your pop
and | were very close. Served
t oget her years back. I'mso sorry
about what happened to him You
hear about crashes all the tineg,
you just never think one’ll
actual Iy happen to you or yours.

SLI M
Yeah.

Wash approaches the nantle and picks up a picture of an
ei ght year old Slimand Mana

WASH
He never was a photographic one,
was he?

SLI M

Honestly, | didn’t know hi m nuch. |
t hought things woul d change after
nmom but. ..

Wash SIGHS and pl aces the photo back on the mantle. He | ooks
at anot her franed photo of Neil Arnstrong in his red-striped
space suit.

WASH
|’ m sure he’s back with your nom
ri ght now wat chi ng over us.

SLI M
Mhm

WASH
He was a good man, your pop. If it
wasn’t for him 1'd be with the
rest of my arm 1'd feel sone sort
of way if | never got to pay that
f orward
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SLIM
| appreciate that, and | appreciate
you st opping by but--

WASH
You know that old saying about what
happens when God cl oses a door?

Slims brows furrow as Wash approaches the smal

WASH
Sonetines he’'s nore literal about
it. Take a seat.

t abl e.

Wash sits down beside the stout table. Slimjoins him

WASH
|"ma Mssions Director at an
aerospace lab in Indiana. Another
favor fromyour father. W’ ve
had... an opportunity open itself
to us. We're looking for man to
| ead a special m ssion.

SLI M
l"m.. not sure |--

WASH
| pulled your record. It’s a cryin’
shanme that they passed on a record
as exenplary as yours. Lady
Li berty’s worse of f w thout you
wat chi ng over her. That’'s why |
want you to cone with ne.

Slim adjusts his posture.
SLI M
How do | even know what you’'re
telling ne is true?

Wash reaches into his trench coat. Slimtenses.
out a Pol aroid photograph and hands it to Slim

WASH
| told you. Spitting inage.

Beat .

SLI M
VWhat kind of m ssion?

He hands the photo back to Wash.

Was pulls
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WASH
What’' s the weirdest thing you ve
ever heard? 'Cause it isn't about
to be nmuch | onger.
EXT. HAWKI NS NATI ONAL LABORATORY - DAY
A Ford truck pulls into a parking lot lined with governnment
cars and SUV' s. Wash steps out of the driver’s side and Slim
exits the passenger’s.
He | ooks up at Hawkins National Laboratory.
WASH (O S.)
So what do you think?
| NT. BRI EFI NG ROOM - DAY
The sterile white walls encase the enpty room

Slimsits on one side of a table, Wash the other.

SLIM
... So... aportal... to another
di mensi on. . ?
WASH
| know it can be a lot to take in--
SLIM
Li ke "The Qunslinger."
Beat .
WASH
Li ke what ?
SLIM

"The Gunslinger." Stephen King. The
Man in Black, an alternate
di nrensi on?

WASH
|’ mnore of a Crichton guy, nyself,
but what ever hel ps you wap your
head around it.

SLIM

You think the Russi ans want access
toit?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

WASH
Think and fear. Qur greatest
weaknesses are ones we aren’'t even
aware of. As far as we’ ve gat hered,
this place is an exact mrror of
our world, just devoid of life.
O her than that, any and every
vari abl e can be in play.

SLI M
And if there’'s already one way in--

WASH
We shoul d assune there can be nore.

SLI M
What is it you want to know about
this place.

WASH
What ever we can. Mst pressingly,
what ever strategi c advantages a
foothold on the other side may |end
us. If we burn down Cuiseppe’s
Pizza in there, I want to know what
happens to it out here.

SLI M
You want to... burn down a
pizzarria?
WASH
Not quite.
| NT. DEEP STORAGE - DAY

Doubl e-1 ayered steel doors pull back to reveal Wash and Slim
standi ng outside the room

SLI M
.

A BIG ASS BOVB sits in the mddle of the room behi nd
bal i stic gl ass.

| NT. BRI EFI NG ROOM - DAY

Wash rolls a map of Hawkins, |ndiana across the table.
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WASH
We need you to drive the payload to
the quarry on the other side and
initiate the detonation sequence.
You' || have plenty of tine to get
back and see if we end up with a
dent in the cliff face on our side.

Sl i m nods.

WASH
W’ ve sent three reconnai ssance
teans in to scope it out and its
| ocati on matches ours. W have a
teamin there constructing your
ri de now.

SLI M
| " mguessing it isn't just a
| eisurely cruise if the job wasn't
just given to one of them

WASH
This is far too inportant for that.

Wash wal ks over to Slinms side of the table and | eans
agai nst it.

WASH
This is opportunity knocking. This
is the precipice of a breakthrough
that could see to the end of the
Cold War; the end of War itself.
Somet hi ng your father spent his
entire life striving toward.

SLIM
Sounds like a job for a soldier.
WASH
Sol diers fight wars. Heroes end
them |I’msorry that you couldn’t

be a soldier, but you re being
gi ven the chance to be nore than
that right here and now. What do
you want to be?

Slims posture straightens.

SLI M
VWhat do | do?

11.
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| NT. DANGER ROOM - NI GHT

The bl ank white roomonly contains a single seat flanked on
both sides by two massive anps.

Slimenters, followed by Wash
WASH (O S.)
W&’ re gonna put you through the
ringer.
Slimsits down. He wears a el ectroencephal ogram on his head
as SCI ENTI STS strap his arns to the chair. A Scientist
pl aces a rubber nmouth guard into Slinms nouth.
WASH (O S.)
And then whatever the hell is worse
t han that.
| NT. OBSERVATI ON ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Wash and ot her SCl ENTI STS observe Slimthrough a wi ndow. A
machi ne records his brain activity. Wash nods and a
Scientist flips a switch.
| NT. DANGER ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
The anps begin to silently VIBRATE. Slim TENSES and JOLTS in
his seat. Through gritted teeth, SlIim SCREAVMS.
| NT. OBSERVATI ON ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
Slims brain scan SKYROCKETS.
WASH (O S.)
The other side is inhospitable. W
have to prepare you for it.
MONTAGE:
- Slimshivers in a walk-in freezer.
- Slimcollapses onto the fl oor.
- Slimfloats in a deprivation tank.

- Slimsits blindfolded in a rotating chair.

- Slimprojectile vomts into a bucket.
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| NT. FREEZER - DAY

The vault-like door is PULLED open. Wash stands in the
frame. Slim sitting on a box, hands in his pockets, |ooks
up. He is still as a thick puff of air exits his nose,
flowi ng past a thicker beard on his face.

\WASH
[t's tine.

| NT. BRI EFI NG ROOM - DAY

SlimZlI PS up a dark green bonber jacket. Lined up on the
table lay a folded map of Hawkins, a radio, the green
mul ti-tool, his Sony Wal kman, and a red fanny pack.

Wash enters the room holding a folded white hazmat suit.
Its rectangul ar visor rests on top of it.

WASH
You' Il be needing this.

He drops it on the table. Slimunfolds it. The white suit is
accented with red striped, reflecting Neil Arnmstrong’ s
Apollo 11 suit. Slimsmles and | ooks up to \Wash.

WASH
Let’ s go make anot her gi ant | eap.

| NT. THE GATE ROOM - DAY

THE GATE towers up the far wall of the room beside an enpty
deprivation tank. The roomis dark with spots of yell ow
I i ght bounce around the decrepit walls.

Slim fully clad in the white hazmat suit, steps into a
transitional chanber. The red fanny pack rests on his side,
t he Wal kman and radio clipped onto it.

Wash stands behi nd him

WASH
It’ 1l take you forty to fifty
mnutes to get to the quarry from
here. Once the detonation sequence
is initiated, you'll have 60
m nutes to get back here or you're
gonna have a whole |lotta trouble
hearing for a while.

Slimbreathes heavily.
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WASH
How do you feel ?

SLIM
Ready.

WASH

Make us proud, son.
Wash pats Slinis back and exits the chanber. The door cl oses
and PUFFS of air surround SIlim The chanber’s Gate side
opens. Slimsteps out.

He approaches the Gate. Red |light peers through its
tendril-laced crevice. It’s alive.

Slim | ooks back to Wash, standing with a line of Scientists.
Wash nods at him SIimnods back. He turns around to the
Gate and extends his left hand toward it.

He pushes through.

EXT. THE UPSI DE DOWN - DAY

Slims left hand extends out into the dark abyss. He pushes
all the way through the gate into the other side.

A dark sky hangs over a rotting, plagued world. Unearthly
over grow chokes every structure in sight. Enpty cars |eft
vacant rest scattered on the enpty roads.

To Slims right, a pristine sem truck waits for him The
bl ack, flat-faced, cab-over nodel sits wth a container

hi tched behind it.

| NT. CONTAI NER - CONTI NUQUS

The doors PEEL open, revealing Slim He steps in and
approaches the BI G ASS BOVB, gently held in place by straps.

Slimexits and shuts the doors.

EXT. THE UPSI DE DOWN - CONTI NUQUS

Slim | eans against the cap of the truck. He surveys the
gl oony surroundi ngs, then pulls the Wal kman off of his pack.

He presses play. "Should I Stay or Should I Go" starts
playing. Slimskips it. "On the Road Agai n" plays.

Slim SIGHS. The song conti nues.
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MONTAGE:
- Slimstarts the truck with a VROOM

- He cruises down the dil api dated road, swaying between
static cars.

- Slimlooks out the window to an Arny Surplus store and a
cl ock tower which reads "11:30."

- Slimpulls up to the quarry.

EXT. QUARRY - DAY
A | ake of murky water rests beneath the towering cliff face.
Slim DROPS down fromthe cab and pulls out his radio.

SLIM

Base, this is Slim |’ve reached
the destination. Are we a go? Over.

Static.
SLI M
| repeat: Base, this is Slim 1’ve
reached the destination. Are we a
go? Over.
Static.
SLI M
G eat.

Slim | ooks around. He unzips his fannypack. He pulls out the
folded up Anerican flag fromhis father’s funeral and the
green multi-tool. He puts the tool in his pocket.

He surveys the i medi ate area and picks up a |l ong branch. He
feeds it through the holes in the flag and plants it into
the ground on the other end of the quarry.

Slimsteps back and salutes the flag.

Beat .

Slimturns to the payload but HALTS in his tracks.

A light RIPPLE forns in the water. Slimstares out to it.

Beat. Nothing. Slimturns to the payl oad agai n.



16.

I NT. CONTAI NER - CONTI NUOUS

Slimkneel s beside the BIG ASS BOVB and presses two buttons.
He holds the rado up to his nouth.

SLI M
Base, this is Slim |’ve reached
t he destination. Are we a go? Over.
Static.

SLI M
Her e goes not hi ng.

He presses a third button and the nunber 60 appears on the
digital tinmer. It drops to 59. Slimheads for the back and
cl oses the doors with a--

EXT. QUARRY - CONTI NUOUS

CLANG Slimdetaches the payload fromthe truck.

In the distance, a red stormbegins to cultivate in the sky.

Slimclinbs into the cabin and turns out of the quarry. He
HALTS to look at the flag one last tinme. He drives away.

The murky water ripples.

EXT. THE UPSI DE DOMWN - CONTI NUQUS

The stormintensifies as Slimweaves between cars faster
than before. A thick cloud enconpasses the truck.

The truck’s high beans barely pierce through the fog.

Qut the passenger side w ndow, Slimquickly approaches a
bui | di ng under construction. It appears to blink between two
phases of conpletion, one formtaller than the other.

On the road, images of cars blink in and out of existence.
Dead ahead, a truck appears. SlimCRASHES into it.

Slims head | ays against the horn, it BLARES.

He lifts his head off the horn. A huge CRACK stretches
across his visor. Air FIZZES out of it.
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I NT. TRUCK CABI N - CONTI NUOUS

SLI M
SHI T!

Slimpresses his hand agai nst the crack and cl anors out of
t he cabi n.

EXT. THE UPSI DE DOMWN - CONTI NUQUS

Slim STUMBLES out fromthe truck and surveys the danage. The
truck is totaled. The other car is crushed beneath it.

SLI M
Goddammi t .

Slim SWVELS around and peers through the storm Several
hards away, Slim sees the Arny Surplus he passed earlier.

I NT. ARMY SURPLUS - CONTI NUOUS

The store is far beyond decay. Bl ack nbss and rot cake the
shel ves and products found on them Debris fromthe storm
ragi ng outsi de CLANG agai nst the nmurky gl ass storefront.

A rock SMASHES t hrough the gl ass wi ndowpane of the front
door. Slim s hand reaches through the fresh opening and
unl ocks the door. He PUSHES t hrough.

The top of the door brushes against a chine which produces a
TI NGLI NG sound.

Slim DARTS to each isle, HALTING at each to scan down to the
end. He reaches one that holds a single roll of tape.

He LUNGES toward the tape and pulls a stretch of the
material out. He TEARS off a 12 inch length of the tape and
SLAPS it onto the visor’s crack.

The tape slides off of the visor, leaving a clear nucus in
its path. He frantically pushes it back into place, but the
tape slides away again.

Further down the isle, Slimspots a vintage Vietnamera gas
mask. He RUSHES over to it and takes it in his hands.

The crack in his visor FlIZZES. He | NHALES.

Slim TEARS the visor off and PULLS the mask over his face.
Hi s eyes are CLENCHED shut behind the mask’s foggy eyes.

( CONTI NUED)
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H s eyes SHOOT open and he EXHALES. He takes in a DEEP
BREATH and let’s it out. He breathes.

Slim slunps backward onto the isle and rests his head on the
top shelf. He breathes normally.

A nearby TICKING catches his attention. He follows it to the
next isle. A discarded watch lay on the ground. Its second
hand ticks around the digits. He kneels down to it.

Slimpicks up the watch. It reads 12:13 and a small squared
nunber in the 6’s spot reads "5."

The door chinme DINGLES at the front of the store. Slim
slinks closer to the isle.

STOWP. STOWP.

Slimslowmy backs up to the end of the isle. He cautiously
peeks over the top and sees a the sil houette of a GROTESQUE
FI GURE st al king around the opposite side of the store. Slim
DROPS down to his knees.

At the back of the store, Slimsees a Wnchester repeating
rifle behind a glass pane. He creeps over to it.

STOW. STOWP.

Slimslowmy pulls the door open with a CREAK. The shadowy
Figure’s head TWTCHES to its side.

Slimgently pulls the rifle out of its place and grabs a
pack of bullets beneath it. Convenient.

STOW. STOWP. The Figure sulks to Slims position.

Crouched, Slimcircles around the figure behind the isles.
He |l oads bullets into the the weapon with a CLICK

STOWP.

CLI CK.

STOWP.

CLICKI Slimainms the weapon at the figure' s back as he
approaches the door. He holds his index finger over the
trigger and--

CRACK!

Shattered gl ass crunches under Slinis foot.
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The Figure SWRLS around and it’s face ERUPTS OPEN into four
petal quadrants, each lined with sharp teeth.

A DEMOGORGON hul ks over Slim the rifle in his grip nearly
drops out of his hands.

The nonster LEAPS at SIim who YANKS the gun upward.

BANG The shot |ands on the beast’s shoulder. It CRASHES
onto SIim slammng himonto the floor. Its nonstrous face
wraps around the rile and Slimholds it above his face.

The beast SNARLES as it chews into the rifle s wooden frane.
Drool and blood drip onto Slims nmask as the Denpbgorgon’s
head t hrashes him back and forth.

The beast PULLS the rifle and Slimupward and FLI NGS t hem
into the nearest isle.

SlimCOCKS the rifle and FI RES agai n.
BANG The nonster shakes off a shot to the |eg
BANG It pushes forward after a shot to the chest.

The Denpgorgon SLASHES at Slim He dodges to his right, but
the nonster’s claw SLICES his left arm He YELLS.

The beast stands between Slimand the front door. It perches
on the floor, ready to pounce, as Slimholds his fresh gash.

Slimstares into the nonster’s eyeless face as it drips with
drool and bl ood.

The Denpgorgon RACES toward Slim He charges at the nonster

The beast’s face ERUPTS open with a ROAR, Slim matches his
opponent with a hearty YELL

SlimPLUNGES the rifle into the Denbgorgon’s gapi ng nout h;
It HALTS in its tracks and GARGLES on t he weapons.

SlimPULLS the trigger. BANG

Slimis DRENCHED in bl ood as the beast FLIES backward, the
rifle is split in half. The Denbgorgon withes on the floor,
GARGLI NG and ROARING as it flails its i nhuman arns ar ound.

Slimdrops his broken weapon and |unges for the door.
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EXT. THE

Rushi ng out fromunder the tingling chinmes, Slim SPRINTS
into the intense storm The surrounding area is
i ndi scernible in the heavy fog and flashing red |ightning.

Slimsprints along the yellow |lines of the street he drove
inon. He pulls the radio off of his pack, tearing the strap
holding it on his waist. The pack and his Wal kman fall to

t he ground behi nd him

SlimSTOPS in his tracks and turns back.

A ROAR echoes out in the distance. SlimHALTS again

He hesitates, but turns back and continues the way he was
runni ng. He holds the radio to his nouth.

SLIM
BASE! BASE, this is Slim Do you
copy?
Static.
SLIM
SHI T!

Only a few yards n front of Slim the Denbgorgon LEAPS onto
the street, facing the direction he is running. It gazes to
its side. Blood profusely gushes out of its nonstrous face.

Slimdarts into the nearby woods and perches hinself behind
a tree. He holds the radio close.

SLI M
Base? Base, goddamit, do you copy?

Static. Slimturns the radio over and pulls out his
multi-tool. He unscrews the back, revealing wires and nodes.

ROAR!

The beast CRASHES agai nst a nearby tree and SLASHES it to
bits. It POUNDS the ground and stal ks the area.

Slimpokes at the radio’s innards and it |lets out a BEEP
The nonster TURNS and surveys the area.

SLIM
Shit.
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As Slim peeks out frombehind the tree at the nonster, he
sees a small portal in atree to the beast’s side. It

mat ches the sanme faint red glow as the Gate and its opening
is slowy closing.

Slim | ooks down to the radio. He pushes the nmulti-tool into
it and it BEEPS again, but only for as long as the
multi-tool is applied.

The Denopgorgon | ooks around agai n.

Slim |l ooks down to the multi-tool in his hand. He SIGHS.

SIimDRIVES the multi-tool into the radio and crans it into
a place where it stays. It lets out a continuous BEEEEP

Slim THROAS the radio deep into the woods. The Denbgor gon
places its origin and CHASES after it with a ROAR

SlimDARTS to the portal. Its opening shrinks with every
desperate step he takes.

SiIimD VES into the tree.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

SIim ERUPTS out of the tree and CRASHES onto the dead grass
and | eaves cakes into the ground.

Behind him the portal seals shut.

Slimpushes hinself up to his feet. He SHI VERS where he
stands, his right hand twitches as it drips with bl ood.

He LAUGHS.
The brush behi nd hi m BURSTS.

SOLDI ERS swarm Slim their weapons drawn centered on him

SLIM
Whoa! Whoa! Easy!

SCOLDI ER 1
On the ground!

SLIM
Wi t!

SOLDI ER 1

On the ground!
Soldier 1 SLAMS Slimface-first into the dirt.



22.

| NT. QUARANTI NE ROOM - NI GHT
Sl i m SHAKES where he sits.

The doors behi nd hi m BURST open. Blinding white |ight FLOODS
the room he wi nces.

Two CLEANERS enter the room wearing dark yell ow hazmat
suits. The GRAB Slimby the shoul ders.
| NT. SHOWAERS - CONTI NUOUS

The CLEANERS STRIP the clothes off of Slims body, push him
against a wall and fire a high-pressure hose at him

They viciously scrub his body with broons as he SCREAMS.

| NT. BRI EFI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Slimis DROPPED into a chair behind a table. He wears only a
towel around his wai st and anot her over his shoul ders.

The C eaners | eave the room Slimtwtches.

Wash PUSHES t he door open and stands notionless in the
frane.

\WASH
Thank God.

SLIM
Qu-- Quite a wel cone back

Wash sits down in front of Slim

WASH
s it true? What the told ne?

SLI M
That there was a THING in there
with ne and that it alnpst tore ne
to fucking shreds?!

WASH
Cod. . .

SLI M
Did you know?

Wash stares at him
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SLI M
You said, that place was lifeless.
Did you lie to ne?

Beat .

WASH
There was one speci nen- -

SLIM
Son of a bitch--

WASH
But we thought that was all. |
never woul d have sent you in there
had | known.

SLIM
Forgive nme for not believing that.

WASH
Forgi veness is what | beg. O you,
of God. This never should have
happened.

SLI M
Was it worth it? Did anything cone
of the quarry?

Wash stands up and paces toward the door.

WASH
No. No discernible effect out here.
But we did possibly reach a
di fferent breakthrough.

Wash opens the door and reaches out to the side. He pulls in
a cardboard box. He wal ks over and places it on the table.

He pulls out a plastic bag holding the watch Slimfound in
the Arny Surplus in the Upside Down.

WASH
We found this in your jacket. Wre
did you find this?

SLI M
That was in sonme store on the other
side. | crashed com ng back, had to

m nd sonet hing to--
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WASH
And it was just like this? You
didn’t change anyt hi ng?

SLI M
No.

Wash EXHALES. He hands it to Slim
\WASH

Read the date, the snmller nunber
on the bottom

SLI M
Five. Today’s the--
WASH
The ni nt h.
SLIM

So it’s wong.

WASH
O it's early.

Sliml ooks at Wash.

SLIM
| don’t foll ow

WASH
It’s Decenber ninth. In twenty
seven days, it will be January
fifth.

SLI M
Ckay.

WASH
A nmoon cycle lasts that |ong. You
said you crashed into a car on your
way back? Was that car not in your
path to the quarry?

SLIM
There was a nmassive stormon the
way back, | couldn’t make nuch
out - -

WASH

Did you pass a buil di ng under
construction? How tall was it on
your way back?
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Slimstares a Wash.

WASH
That’'s the Hawki ns Trust Bank. It’s
due to be conpleted into just over
a nont h.

SLIM
So you nean- -

WASH
We have a window to the future. W
can see the world for what it wll
be. What m ght be where.

SLIM
And i f we know what. ..

WWASH
W can know who.

SLIM
This could change centuries of
strategy and tacti cs.

WASH
And we can use it to keep our
country safe

Slimsinks back into his seat.
WASH
Son. You nay have just saved the
world. You'll be a hero.

Slim though twi tching, smles.

WASH
But we don’t have tinme to
celebrate. I'"'msorry that | haven't

been entirely honest with you. |
want to nake that right.

Wash slides the box closer to hinself.

WASH
Your father’s work was nore
i nportant than he ever |ed on. He
wor ked here in this very | ab.

SLI M
What ?
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WASH
He kept you and your nother out to
keep you both safe. You see, his
wor k made hi m enem es. Power f ul
danger ous ones.

Slims expression droops.

WASH
It was no acci dent, what happened
to your father. He was killed, son.
Mur der ed.

SLI M
He... What ?!

WASH
W’ ve been infiltrated. The
country. Soviet agents bent on
toppling our nation and paving red
over the rubble. The caught w nd of
our good work here and had your
fat her assassinated, along with
sone ot her of our brightest m nds,
God rest their souls.

Slims face tightens, his jaw CLENCHES

SLI M
Do you know where they are?

WASH
I"mafraid it isn’t that sinple.

Wash opens the box and pulls out three files.
into alinein front of SIim

Sl i m nods.

WASH
You re famliar with the term
"Sl eeper Agent," yes?

WASH
We believe these three were
"awakened’ just a few nonths ago
and carried out the act. Were they

just Russian hit-nen trespassing on

our soil, we could just round them
up in broad daylight. These three
have pl ayed the | ong gane. For al
intents and purposes, they're
American citizens. W Il need to
get creative.

26.

He slides them
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Slimopens the first file. Cipped to the top of several
papers is a photo of JIMHOPPER, wearing his full Police
Chi ef uni form and hat.

SLIM
A cop?

WASH
A wol f making play at a herding
dog. | find the next two

particul arly upsetting.

Slimopens the next, revealing a photo of JOYCE BYERS. He
opens the next, a photo of ELEVEN (11). The mug shot
squarely frames her shaved head in front of a white wall.

SLI M
This is a kid.

WASH
That’ s what they want you to see.

Slim pushes back fromthe table.

SLI M
This can’t be right. This... has to
be- -

WASH
This is what our enemes will do to

tear us down. This is how far they
will go To wear the faces of angels
to do the devil’s work. There’s
not hi ng nore despi cabl e.

Slimburies his face in his hands.

WASH
|’ m sorry, son. Maybe | shoul dn’t
have told you, but you had a right
to know. Accidents don't take nen
i ke your father; Destined for
greater purpose. Those types of
peopl e are taken by those who woul d

seek damation for us all. Wre

all the lesser in his wake, these
three | ost souls included. | give
you ny word, | won't rest unti

t hey’ re brought before their maker
and face the consequences they’ ve
sown.

Slimrel eases his face. He | eans onto the table and stares
directly at the photo of Eleven.
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WASH
Take all the time you need.

Wash stands up and heads to the door.

SLI M
My fat her.

Wash HALTS. He turns back to SIim who | ooks up.

SLIM
He... knew of this other place?

Beat .

WASH
Your father’s the one who found it.

Slim breaks his gaze and | ooks to his side.

WASH
That case in there was his. A gift
to me after ny accident. | think,
in some way, that it was neant for
you.

Wash | eaves the room

Slimpushes the files aside and pulls the cardboard box
closer. Fromwthin it, he pulls out a case resenbling a
shoe box. He opens the |id.

| nside sits an ol d-fashi oned revolver, it’s barrel devoid of
any bullets. Slimtakes it in his hand.

At the bottom of the box, a piece of paper rest tri-fol ded.
Slimplaces the gun to the side and takes the paper out to
unfold it. Transcribed on it is a hand-witten nessage.
"So you'll still have two arns. |
hope you will keep fighting with nme
for a better future. May we all
m ght be nade whol e agai n sone day.
Your friend, Brenner."
Slimplaces the paper down. He |ooks to the revolver.
He | ooks to the photo of El even.
He | ooks back to the gun.
"Carry on My WVayward Son’ begins to play.
[l Carry on, ny wayward son...\\
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Slimtakes the gun in his right hand.
/I There' || be peace when you are
done. . . \\

He | ooks back to the photo of El even.
//Lay your weary head to rest...\\

Slim stares blankly ahead of him
[/ Don"t you cry no nore.\\

Slim COCKS the revol ver’s hammer

29.

CUT TO BLACK



