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(MORE)

ACT ONE: PROMOTION

INT. DEEP OCEANIC REGIONAL MARITIME EXPLORATION CORPORATION

The Scene follows Rachel (24, Studious) as she walks down the 
hallway of the Company building. The Facility is large and 
has a soft blue colour along its walls. The hallway is empty 
with only Rachel present.

RACHEL
Hello there, this is me Rachel 
Seacrest. I am/was an employee for 
the Deep Oceanic Regional Maritime 
Exploration Corporation or DORME 
for short.

The Camera zooms out to show the Facility in its entirety.

FADE TO:

I/E. FUZZY MEMORIES

Now showing Rachel smiling proudly at her graduation ceremony 
from her university.

RACHEL
(Recalling)

I graduated from Sequoyah 
University in the State of Sequoyah 
with a Masters in Marine Biology... 
One of my proudest moments for 
sure. I spent 20 years of my life 
in a classroom.

Transitioning to show a pile of rejected resume papers.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
(Disappointment)

After graduation I applied to 
Dozens of jobs... most resulted in 
no call backs but eventually I was 
hired by DORME.

FADE IN:

INT. DEEP OCEANIC REGIONAL MARITIME EXPLORATION CORPORATION

RACHEL
It wasn’t my first choice, but it 
all worked out. 

(MORE)



RACHEL (CONT'D)

2.

The company eventually offered me 
an opportunity for promotion. I was 
so eager for this chance. My heart 
was racing.

Rachel looks up at the sealing with a smile on her face being 
hopeful of her future. She stepped in front of the door to 
her bosses office.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
My Life would change after I 
stepped through that door. I was 
ready. 

Rachel grabs the handle and turned it confidently. She steps 
through the door and sees her boss Mr. Kirabashi (58, 
Executive) sitting at his desk, and Timothy (25, Strong-
willed)

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Initially I was surprised to see 
Timothy there. I didn’t expect this 
opportunity to also be given to a 
Personal Relations Employee. I 
understand why now, just not back 
then.

Timothy waves at Rachel with a gentle smile from his freshly 
shaven face which was already starting to show a 5 O’clock 
shadow.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Timothy was a former Marine. It’s 
hard to believe since he didn’t 
seem like he would hurt a fly. He 
was a good guy, but we didn’t 
really hang out much. We just had 
different interests I guess.

The Camera returns to look at Rachel.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
On the day I just gave him a smile. 
I didn’t want to seem too happy to 
see him or he may have gotten the 
wrong idea.

Mr. Kirabashi spreads papers across his desk. He looks 
closely at them as his face slowly becomes confused.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
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RACHEL (CONT'D)
My boss, Mr. Kirabashi, had papers 
on his desk of everyone that was 
supposed to have come on this 
expedition. It was me, Timothy, and 
that troll of a person named 
Albert. Albert was running late 
which prompted Mr. Kirabashi to 
question us on the situation.

MR. KIRABASHI
You two wouldn’t happen to know 
where a Mr. Albert Laker is right 
now right?

RACHEL
That’s what he asked on that day. 
Mr. Kirabashi wasn’t the worst boss 
I would say. But he definitely 
isn’t one of those employers that 
you would consider  friend.

After a slight pause.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Of course we didn’t know. No one 
kept track of that trash human 
being. But on that day I don’t know 
why I felt guilty that I wasn’t 
able to answer with a “Yes”.

Camera focuses on Rachel’s face showing her nervousness with 
the question. The scene also shows the door behind her in 
frame.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
If I could go back I probably would 
have told Mr. Kirabashi that 
“Albert is a terrible person and I 
don’t want to be within 2 meters of 
him.”

The door slams behind Rachel showing the silhouette of a 
short person entering the room. Rachel is startled by the 
sudden noise and appearance. 

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Unfortunate if you “Speak of the 
devil he shall come.” As the saying 
goes.

Albert (27, Nerdy, Toxic) enters the room closely behind 
Rachel. He touches on his glasses and tilt them upward to 
accent his coolness factor which was near zero.
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ALBERT LAKER
Yea, with 30 Seconds exactly to 
spar. I use all of my time as 
effectively as possible.

RACHEL
He honestly thought he was so 
cool...

Albert notices Rachel and points directly at her in surprise 
and disgust.

ALBERT LAKER
(Confused)

What is she doing here? I thought 
this expedition was only to have 
the smartest among us!

RACHEL
Albert was an engineer in the 
Maritime Research Lab at DORME. 
Apparently he had an inferiourity 
complex. Honestly, I didn’t know 
what the troglodyte's problem was. 
I just know that when he opened his 
mouth to utter droll, I wanted to 
deck him there and then.

MR. KIRABASHI
If you didn’t know Mr. Albert 
Laker, but Ms. Rachel Seacrest here 
is our smartest female Marine 
Biologist.

RACHEL SEACREST
Smartest Marine Biologist in 
general Mr. Kirabashi...

MR. KIRABASHI
That’s what I said right? If I 
didn’t then it doesn’t matter, it’s 
the same meaning.

RACHEL SEACREST
It’s really not Mr. Kirabashi...

ALBERT LAKER
(Annoyed)

Geez, he already announced that you 
were smart. There’s no need to add 
that PC crap into it. 
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RACHEL
Again, I must say it, Albert is a 
trash human being.

The camera focuses on Timothy face who has become visibly 
angered towards Albert.

TIMOTHY HARBOR
You were already late coming here 
Beta-Male. I suggest you shut-up 
and stand quietly or I’ll put you 
in a disadvantaged group.

RACHEL SEACREST
Please don’t use phrases like that 
trying to defend me...

RACHEL
He didn’t really help the 
conversation, but it’s the thought 
that counts...

TIMOTHY HARBOR
Oh, my bad.

FADE TO:

EXT. DORME SUBMARINE HARBOUR - LATER

RACHEL
In the meeting we eventually got to 
the reason we were called up. 
Apparently a Gam of Blue Whales 
never showed up along the 
California water way. So we were to 
go into the Pacific Ocean and 
gather deep sea data. We were to 
end at Point Nemo then return.

The 3 Employees Rachel, Timothy, and Albert stood in front of 
a Submarine that was tied to a post. They were all wearing 
their DORME Wet-suits. Another employee was untying the 
Submarine preparing it for their departure.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
It was Timothy on Radio and 
Communications so that we can stay 
in contact with Home Base.

Scene zooms in to show Albert.

5.



6.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Then we had the Gremlin Albert who 
was the Submarine Operator and 
Emergency Repairs.

Scene then zooms in to show Rachel’s sad and uneager face.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
And finally there was me, the 
Marine Biologist... Truly we were 
the A-Team... All the way to point 
Nemo. The furthest place on Earth 
from Land. Stuck in a Submarine for 
weeks and weeks with this group. To 
get data because some whale 
watchers complained... why did I 
decide  to go on this trip... oh 
right... the promotion.

The camera shows the interior of the sub. Then it shows the 
exterior, followed by the appearance of Point Nemo. Finally 
the Camera returns to Rachel standing on the deck in agony.

RACHEL SEACREST
Please kill me!!

RACHEL
That is a thought I wish I never 
had, because like the devil, saying 
something out loud may have cursed 
this mission.

END OF ACT ONE: PROMOTION
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ACT TWO: CONFINED

INT. DORME SUBMARINE, NEAR POINT NEMO - WEEKS LATER

The 3 Employees were in the Submarine and it shows Timothy 
who now had a beard arguing with Albert over a pack of liquid 
food which seemed to have belong to Timothy but Albert was 
eating it. Rachel sat silently looking at the controls.

RACHEL
I’ve spent weeks with those two. 
They constantly argued. Mainly 
because Albert refused to shower, 
saying that he wasn’t on this trip 
to make us comfortable.

Scene shows Albert rubbing his face against the shower door 
as Rachel bathes herself.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
And uncomfortable he did make it. 
Though I couldn’t see him when I 
showered, I could tell that he was 
there being creepy.

The scene shows Timothy wrestling with Albert shortly after 
punching his face and breaking his glasses.

ALBERT LAKER
I didn’t even touch her, why are 
you hitting me.

TIMOTHY HARBOR
Stop being weird!

RACHEL
Luckily though Timothy didn’t play 
those games. But I did wish they 
handled things more civil.

INT. DORME SUBMARINE, POINT NEMO - DAYS LATER

Rachel is eating what looks to be Ravioli as she watches the 
controls. She is surprised by a giant eye in front of the 
submarine window. She is paralyzed in fear.
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RACHEL
One of those days while watching 
the controls and eating what I was 
told was food, a creature so 
massive swam by our vessel and 
looked right into my soul with eyes 
of guaranteed malevolence.

The camera zooms out to show the dark silhouette of the 
creature comparing the size of the creature to the vessel. 
The Submarine could easily fit within its mouth. The vessel 
was about 20 Meters long and this creature was easily 600 
Meters.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
I don’t have Thalassophobia... but 
this thing...was truly frightening. 
Its teeth were larger than our sub 
with a smaller row of teeth behind 
those. It had 6 Fines that spun it 
through the water and the tail of a 
Cetacean. This thing definitely 
could swallow Blue Whales whole if 
it wanted.

The Creature had made some distance away from the Submarine 
by the time Timothy and Albert came to the window.

ALBERT LAKER
What’s the name of that thing Ms. 
“Marine Biologist.”

RACHEL
Timothy and Albert never saw the 
eyes that I saw. All they saw at 
that time was it’s body.

RACHEL SEACREST
I don’t know. It shouldn’t even be 
alive here on Earth. It’s much too 
big.

RACHEL
I was petrified. My mind couldn’t 
imagine that something like that 
could exist. Not only due to its 
size, but also because it knew what 
it was doing. It knew that this was 
a vehicle and that we were within 
it studying its environment... and 
it did not want that.
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ALBERT LAKER
What did I expect. Obviously you 
wouldn’t have known. “Smartest 
Marine Biologist” what a load of 
BS. Guess I am really the only 
scientist aboard this sophisticated 
vehicle of modern engineering.

RACHEL
Albert took every opportunity to 
throw an insult. It’s like he took 
a sick pleasure in it.

The Submarine shook and the entire vessel began to rattle 
shaking off objects that were tied onto the walls. The Sub’s 
emergency lights turned on and it flashed on and off a bright 
red light.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
We heard a deep rumble and all the 
electricity in the sub cut off. The 
emergency lights came on and we 
were stuck with its annoying 
flashing. But what’s worse was all 
of our communication with the 
outside world was cut also.

TIMOTHY HARBOR
There’s no power Albert, did your 
sub break? Is this something we can 
handle now or should we message 
Home Base?

Albert got down underneath the control panel to see if he 
could identify the problem with the Submarine’s Electricity.

ALBERT LAKER
Don’t worry your immature 
Neanderthal Brain Timothy. I’ll get 
this back running in no time.

Albert notices that all the wires, connections and controls 
were missing underneath the control panel.

ALBERT LAKER (CONT'D)
Ah that’s odd. All the wiring to 
the terminal is missing. But we 
still have a little power left in 
the isolated battery. So we can 
send the video of the beast back to 
the DORME Facility.
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TIMOTHY HARBOR
We should preserve the battery by 
only sending out an SOS every few 
minutes so that we could be 
rescued.

RACHEL SEACREST
I agree with Timothy on this one. 
The video would take way too much 
power to send. We need to get out 
before we become a meal to the 
THING outside!

ALBERT LAKER
Well that’s too bad since I’m the 
one who actually know what they are 
doing. And I already wired it to 
send the video. Once the video is 
sent out surely they would also 
send someone to help us. It’s a win-
win this way. We earn a discovery 
and get help.

The Scene shows Albert coming up from underneath the Control 
Panel and smiling in a snarky nature. Albert then presses the 
button to begin the sending process.

RACHEL
Imagine being so arrogant that you 
would prioritize receiving an award 
over the life of your coworkers. I 
didn’t need to imagine, that was 
Albert.

The Terminal Lit up a bright Green and an Email symbol showed 
up with the percentage of completion next to it. It slowly 
filled up as the group watched it closely. 

Timothy looked eagerly at it. Rachel had the look of worry on 
her face. And Albert was confident.

The Loading Bar got to 97% and then the terminal shut off. 
And all you could see was the reflection of the 3 employees 
on the now dark terminal glass.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
We all looked at our reflections in 
that dark screen. Even then we knew 
that we were never going to see 
land again. Even the Emergency 
lights cut off. The only light left 
available was the glow stick like 
tape lining the floors.
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Rachel finally came to terms what had just happened. She 
began to panic. Timothy grabbed Albert and pulled up close to 
his face furious.

TIMOTHY HARBOR
You have condemned us all to death! 
All you had to do was send the damn 
SOS. Now we are out near Point Nemo 
with no communications!

ALBERT LAKER
Calm down Soldier Boy. All we need 
to do is hit the chemical valve in 
the back and the Hydrogen Gas will 
displace the water and we will be 
right back on the surface.

The camera showed the Chemical Valve in the back for 
emergency deployment. This would certainly cause the entire 
crew to suffer “the bends”.

RACHEL
I never believed that plan would 
work. There was no way that THING 
would let us go back home. Right 
now it was probably just playing 
with us, feeding off of our fears 
at that moment. Feeling our dread 
leaking from within our death 
capsule.

Timothy reached out to Rachel to calm her down.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
I was so young. I had so much more 
to do. All I’ve done so far with my 
life was go to school.

ALBERT LAKER
(Nervous)

So I got good news and some bad 
news. Which do you want to hear 
first?

RACHEL SEACREST
(Angered)

Just tell us the damn news! We 
don’t need to be playing your games 
Albert! I’m already dreading 
anything you have to say!
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RACHEL
Hearing Albert come back with 
another issue in his plans was 
really the last straw for me. I was 
trapped in that sub with him, had 
to eat what I can only guess was a 
type of Ravioli, and got stared 
down by a Lovecraftian monster. I 
couldn’t stand it.

ALBERT LAKER
Good news is that there is still a 
hatch that opens when the sub takes 
a massive amount of damage. Bad 
news is we aren’t able to move 
anywhere but down...

RACHEL SEACREST
Great... so even if we wanted to 
crash into a wall we aren’t able 
to. Freak it, let’s crash on the 
Sea Floor!

RACHEL
If only it had been that simple... 
so Naïve...

END OF ACT TWO: CONFINED
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ACT THREE: FREEDOM?

INT. DORME SUBMARINE, SEA FLOOR OF POINT NEMO - LATER

The Employees sat in the Submarine bored. All Rachel looked 
outside the portholes looking at the sea life pass by the 
Sub. Albert starred at the blank terminal, and Timothy was in 
the back working out doing pull-ups.

RACHEL
We all sat around waiting for the 
sub to sink 3 Kilometers below the 
surface. Just waiting for it to hit 
the sea floor to bring us back to 
fresh air.

Rachel looks over at Albert.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Albert was probably using that time 
to figure out how to blame someone 
else for his mistake.

Rachel looks over a Timothy.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Timothy used his time to get a 
“Pump” whatever that was supposed 
to mean. The Sub continued down... 
Lower and... Lower and... Lower. 
Till...

The Scene focuses on the outside of the Sub was it descended. 
Then the Submarine shook again more violently than before.

RACHEL SEACREST
Oh dang! I didn’t expect us to hit 
the sea floor so hard. Is there a 
hole?

RACHEL
Our short moment of silence didn’t 
last long...

When the Submarine hit the seafloor the pull up bar that 
Timothy was using came off of its hinges. He placed it on the 
floor next to where it disconnected from.

TIMOTHY HARBOR
Wasn’t something supposed to happen 
when we hit the ground? Why aren’t 
we moving?
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ALBERT LAKER
How am I supposed to know. I 
designed it so that in case of 
impact it would return to the 
surface. That’s where my job ends.

RACHEL
The both of them began to argue as 
always. I kind of miss those times 
now, but back then I couldn’t stand 
it.

Rachel looked outside as Timothy and Albert argued in the 
background. The Camera pans around the show the interior of 
the dark submarine.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
And argued they did. Standing in 
front of each other poking out 
their chests. I wonder would they 
have argued if I wasn’t there. I 
just set my focus to look out the 
window. It was practically lifeless 
out there. A sorry sight for a 
Marine Biologist.

A low rumble came from outside the Submarine. Rachel 
immediately turned her focus to the source of the sound.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
I felt a deep rumble. What I’ve 
come to now recognize as the source 
of my torment.

The camera focused on the huge fin that passed by the 
Submarine which made the Sub look tiny in comparison.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
That’s when it happened. That’s 
when this MONSTER swam by our sub. 
The Environment in the vessel was 
filled with dread. Did it follow us 
12000 Feet? Was this a game for it? 
Was it responsible for forcing us 
this far down to where no one would 
find us??

Albert pressed his finger against Timothy’s chest. He had 
become enraged towards him.
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ALBERT LAKER
(Angered)

You know what cock-blocker, if it 
wasn’t for you this expedition 
could have been awesome...I’m tired 
of you, I’m tired of being here in 
this confined area with you. I know 
I can’t match you physically...

Albert grabbed the disconnected pull up bar.

ALBERT LAKER (CONT'D)
I’m smart enough to know that I 
don’t need to waste my time working 
out when a simple weapon will even 
the playing field.

Albert rushed at Timothy with the weapon and blood lust in 
his eyes.

ALBERT LAKER (CONT'D)
With you out of the picture then 
the scientists can actually get 
some business handled. You’re not 
more than a block of wasted meat!

RACHEL
It was hard to tell how much of 
that was his genuine feelings and 
how much was influenced by the 
Creature. Even if we were alone... 
yikes...

Albert swung at Timothy but missed.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
He missed Timothy of course like 
the sad goblin he was. His actions 
caused the haul of the sub to 
become damaged and the water 
pressure outside burst its way 
right through the hole and sprayed 
against Albert’s face.

A jet stream of water rushed through and crushed Albert’s 
face against the wall of the Submarine. The Resulting impact 
sprayed Albert’s blood around the Submarine mixed with Salty 
Water. The Submarine slowly filled up. 

The Creature swam by the submarine again and stared directly 
at Rachel’s back who could feel its presence behind her.
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RACHEL (CONT'D)
And like that Albert was gone... 
Timothy though I could tell he 
hated that troll as much as I did, 
tried his best to bring him back... 
But it couldn’t be done, especially 
as the sub filled up with water.

TIMOTHY HARBOR
(Desperate)

I’m not going to leave you behind! 
Get up! Get up! Albert stay with 
us, come on Albert!... Come on!

Timothy then slowly let Albert sink below the water finally 
realizing that he couldn’t do anything to save Albert. 

Timothy went over to the traumatized Rachel who couldn’t move 
and was just letting herself sink in the water.

TIMOTHY HARBOR (CONT'D)
How are you Rachel? Are you okay? 
Did you get hurt? What’s wrong?

RACHEL
I had never seen so much carnage 
let alone an actual dead person... 
my mind was filled with dread. How 
did a simple promotional 
opportunity turn out like this?

A tentacle came through the hole of the Submarine and wrapped 
around the neck of Timothy. The Tentacle pulled Timothy down 
as he fought against it.

TIMOTHY HARBOR
(Yelling)

Something’s got me! Stay back 
Rachel!

Timothy was pulled apart to force him through the hole of the 
Submarine. His blood stained the water that had now nearly 
filled up the Submarine.

Rachel sank below the water’s surface awaiting for herself to 
drown. She had given up to death.

RACHEL
And like that Timothy was gone too. 
Pulled underwater and out of the 
Sub like it was eating a bag of 
chips.
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Rachel slowly ran out as air. The processions of her 
crewmates drifted by her as her last few bubbles came out of 
her mouth.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
The was no way I could have 
survived alone. The Submarine was 
filled up with water and I could 
feel myself beginning to drown.

Rachel began to cry.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Even my tears couldn’t rest 
peacefully in the ocean.

Rachel had drowned and her lifeless body laid on the 
submarine floor.

Another tentacle ripped open the Submarine and reached for 
Rachel’s lifeless body.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Sadly, this isn’t where my story 
ends. Guess this MONSTER wasn’t 
finished with me yet and gave me a 
fate worse than death.

The creature wrapped its tentacle around Rachel’s neck and 
carried her out of the Submarine. It then took control of her 
body leaving her mind intact.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
It uses the Oxygen it pulls from 
its body to keep mine alive. It 
forces nutrients into my blood to 
keep me living. But my nervous 
system is paralyzed so all I can do 
now is think as it plays with me 
like a doll.

Rachel looks back at the Creature finally. The Camera gets a 
clear look at the Creatures face and body as it was evident 
that it has half a dozen of other people it was playing with.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
All I can do now is endure and 
remember constantly who I am, so 
that over the years I never forget. 
So...

The Camera focuses on Rachel’s chest and the DORME Logo on 
the wetsuit.
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RACHEL (CONT'D)
Hello there, this is me Rachel 
Seacrest. I am/was an employee for 
the Deep Oceanic Regional Maritime 
Exploration Corporation or DORME 
for short.

FADE TO BLACK.

END OF ACT THREE: FREEDOME?
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CREDITS

I/E. ENDING CREDITS

Rachel will return in “Angel Misery”
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