TOM-KURTIS-INMATE









Kurtis


Come on. I’ll help you find a way out.


[Kurtis tries to help the inmate up.]


inmate


Aaaaaaaaargh! Get off me!


Kurtis


Alright. But calm down.


[Kurtis lets the inmate go and he struggles to his feet. In a blur of speed the inmate cracks Kurtis over the head with a chair handle two or three times and belts off down the corridor. Seconds after he disappears there is a terrible scream. Kurtis staggers to his feet but has sustained heavy damage from the blows.]








Unfriendly








Kurtis


Hey, take it easy. What’s going on down here?


inmate


Dying! We’re all dying! Proto’s  on the loose. Black Angel’s gonna kill us.


Kurtis


Get a grip! What’s gonna kill us?


inmate


The Proto! It got free. We got fed to it but it ate the guards when the power shut down.


Kurtis


What the hell’s the Proto?


inmate


The screamer! The Black Angel .








KURTIS DIALOGUE #1





Kurtis and an inmate.

















Kurtis


Hey, I don’t give a damn about your Black Angel. What are you doing down here?


inmate


I didn’t sign on for this. Not devils and shadows. I’m just a truck driver.


Kurtis


What? You drove here?


inmate


Death sleeping inside five tons of Turkish stone. Then the Black Angel got loose.


Kurtis


Guess we’re all gonna have to take our chances then.


[He turns and goes back into the corridor.]


inmate


You can’t hide out there. He’ll get you. He’ll get us all.











Friendly 


(default)
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BUTTON PRESSED





Playing Kurtis down in the sanitorium levels. Guards and inmates are getting picked off by the Proto Nephilim. Kurtis tries to get some sense out of an inmate cowering in a cell. He gibbers.

















KURTIS DIALOGUE #2





Kurtis and inmate after outcome A) Kurtis chases the critter off.








Kurtis


You OK? You said you drove here. 


inmate


Four days on the road. from Turkey. Long way. Long way.


Kurtis


What did you bring here? What-were-you-carrying?


inmate


Death in five tons of stone. The Sleeper. Drove here, then they grabbed us. She locked us in here with her hungry pet the screamer. The  Proto. 


Kurtis


You were fed to that thing?


inmate


Fed to it, yes. But not me. I’m safe in here.


Kurtis


Yeah, sure.  Safe as houses. Keep the door locked, OK.


[He leaves and sets off up the corridor after the Proto.]








Kurtis ignores him and leaves the cell. He encounters the Proto with two possible outcomes:


 A) he chases the critter off   B) the Proto gets into the cell and kills the inmate.
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