DRD S01E01A Final
Narrator: [00:00:00] Dark Road Diaries, Mile Marker One. Damned if you do
Jack: So let me get this straight. You wanna spend this beautiful Saturday afternoon in a creepy old church? 
Jamie: We all owe Monsignor Jenkins one. 
Daria: Yeah, and some of us owe him more than one, Jack. This is the least we can do
Jack: Ah, well that takes care of the beautiful day thing
How does this place even stay open? They've been closing churches left and right, but you never even see St. Bruno's on the shortlist. 
Jamie: Maybe the monsignor knows where the bodies are buried. 
Jack: Or maybe he's the one who buried [00:01:00] them
Monsignor Jenkins: Well, well, well. I was beginning to wonder if you were going to come. 
Jack: Ah, wouldn't miss it for the world. 
Monsignor Jenkins: You look well, Daria. 
Daria: Thank you, Monsignor. 
Monsignor Jenkins: Fortunately, there's not much left to do. Take this clipboard and try to finish up anything that's not crossed out. 
Jamie: Hmm, looks pretty straightforward. Most of it's in the basement.
Monsignor Jenkins: Yes. About the basement, there's one room down there that you'll want to stay away from. 
Daria: What? Why? Is it dangerous? 
Monsignor Jenkins: There's a long-standing pest problem in that room. Best to just avoid 
Jack: it. It isn't demons, is it? [00:02:00] Jack, knock it off. We'll stay away from the demon room, Monsignor. I promise. 
Monsignor Jenkins: Good. It's in the old wing, and there's no other door quite like it down there.
You won't have any trouble identifying it. 
Jack: Oh, mysterious. 
Monsignor Jenkins: I'll be in my office upstairs if you need anything. By the way, there are some artifacts in that basement that are old and valuable. Be very careful around them. 
Daria: We will. Thanks, Monsignor.
Jack: So what do you think he's got down there? Holy Grail? Ark of the Covenant? 
Daria: Yeah, Jack. He's Monsignor Indiana Jones. You didn't know? 
Jack: Ha ha. Very funny. All I'm saying is if I see any face-melting specters floating around, you can finish this up without me. 
Daria: As if. [00:03:00] Don't forget, I don't have to outrun the face melters or the demons.
I just have to outrun you. 
Jack: Oh, I love you, too. 
Daria: Let's 
Jamie: head downstairs. 
Daria: Maybe we can find some demon-fighting equipment down there just in case
Jack: Whoa. You guys ever been down here before? 
Daria: No. 
Jamie: No. 
Jack: Me either. Jesus. 
Daria: There are a lot of Jesuses down here. My grandmother didn't even have this many in her house, and she was not, you know, a casual Jesus enthusiast. 
Jack: Yeah, I think old grammy was probably a crucifix away from Jesus filing a restraining order. 
Daria: Do you think Jesus had stalkers?
Jack: Oh, you mean other than the 12 guys that followed him around everywhere? 
Daria: Guys, we're in a church. 
Jack: [00:04:00] Yeah, we're in a church basement that's so goddamn creepy it would give Freddy Krueger nightmares. Ugh. Any sign of the demon room? 
Daria: Stop calling it the demon room. 
Jack: You're right. Could be vampires. 
Daria: Vampires. What, how would vampires make sense?
Jack: I don't know, but at least vampires are hot. That's kind of their whole thing. 
Daria: Remember Interview with the Vampire? 
Jack: Like you'd ever let me forget Interview with the Vampire, especially Lestat. 
Daria: That's a vampire I'd like to interview. 
Jack: All right. That's fair. I'd leave me for Lestat, too. 
Jamie: Okay, I think this is where we're supposed to start, room nine.
Uh, storage room. Move the boxes in here to room 15. Easy peasy. Oh, be careful, there's a nail on the floor. Might be more inside. 
Daria: Did that number just move? 
Jack: Uh, a little bit maybe. Don't worry, it's still a [00:05:00] nine.
Uh 
Daria: What is it? 
Jack: This is not a file room
Daria: Are we sure the Monsignor isn't really Indiana Jones? 
Jack: I don't see the Ark of the Covenant, but, oh, is that a sword?
Jack's Excalibur. 
Daria: Don't mess with it. Remember what the Monsignor said, and beside that, I don't wanna get cursed. 
Jack: Why do you think it's cursed? 
Daria: Why do you think it's not? Ignore Sir Dumbass. Take a look at this. It's beautiful, and filled with water. That's weird. 
Jack: It doesn't look like anyone's been here for years, decades even.
Seems like that thing would've dried out by now. 
Daria: What? Don't pick it up. There's something in it. 
Jack: What [00:06:00] is it? Ugh, 
Daria: damn it, Jack. 
Jack: Sorry. Sorry. Are you okay? 
Daria: I'm fine, but the water is all over the floor now. 
Jamie: Whatever was in it fell out, too. Wait, let me. 
Jack: Be careful. 
Jamie: Got it. It's a ring? 
Jack: There, see? Nothing's broken. No harm, no foul.
It's my fault. I'll take the heat with the Monsignor. Just pop it in your pocket and we'll give it to him before we leave. 
Jamie: Good idea. I don't want it to get lost, and put that sword down. 
Jack: Ah, come on. Do I have to? 
Jamie: Yes.
Daria: Did you hear that? 
Jamie: Hear it? I felt it. 
Jack: Should I pick up the sword again? 
Daria: Absolutely not. 
Jamie: Let's go check in with the Monsignor. We can tell him about that earthquake and give him the ring. 
Daria: Good call[00:07:00] 
Jack: Uh, what the hell? 
Jamie: How is it night? Is there supposed to be an eclipse today? I'll go get the Monsignor. You guys look outside and see if it looks eclipse-y. 
Jack: On it.
Daria: This doesn't look like an eclipse. 
Jack: No. It looks like night, with no moon or stars. I'll try the door
Jamie: Jack, are you all right? 
Jack: I'm fine. But I do think we're stuck in here
Jamie: No sign of the Monsignor. Looks like we're on our own. Let's go back downstairs[00:08:00] 
Jack: Hey, check it out. Is that the, uh- 
Daria: Don't ... 
Jack: demon door? I don't think that was there before. 
Jamie: It can't be. The Monsignor said it was in the old wing. 
Jack: Maybe it's following us. 
Jamie: Knock it off. This place is creepy enough. 
Daria: What's that on the floor? 
Jamie: It looks like a chalk outline? 
Jack: For half of a perfectly round body?
What the hell was that? 
Jamie: It didn't sound like pests. 
Daria: It sounded like a person, kind of. 
Jamie: We have to go in there. Somebody might be hurt. 
Jack: The Monsignor told us in no uncertain terms not to enter that room. 
Jamie: Yeah, I think there was a blood-curdling scream exception implied in there somewhere. 
Jack: Did we get that in writing?
Jamie: Jack. 
Jack: [00:09:00] Okay, okay. Ugh. It's stuck. 
Jamie: Let 
Daria: me try
Jack: Huh. I must have loosened it up for you. 
Daria: It's not a jar of peanut butter. Did you forget how doors work again? 
Jack: Cute. Ah, Jesus. What was that? 
Daria: Um, a bat? 
Jamie: I'm not animal control, but I'm pretty sure bats can't get that big. 
Jack: And they definitely don't shriek like that. 
Daria: I'm starting to see the wisdom in avoiding this room.
Jack: Do you think that thing is what made the noise we heard? 
Jamie: Maybe, but that sounded more, 
Daria: uh- Human? I didn't wanna say it, but yeah. 
Jack: Okay. You two stay here. I'll go in and take a look[00:10:00] 
Oh, shit. Uh, you can come in. It's all clear-ish
Jamie: Jen is right. Look at all this blood. Ah, there's a body. 
Jack: I'll check it out. He might still be alive. 
Jamie: Be careful 
Jack: Definitely not still alive. He's cold. This must have happened before we got here. Could've been that thing that flew past us. 
Daria: Who is he? Or was, I guess. 
Jack: I don't know. I don't recognize him, but he was a priest, or at least cosplaying as one.
Daria: What's that next to him? 
Jamie: Let's see. A book and a notebook. Okay. Daria, take a look at the book. I'll check out the notebook[00:11:00] 
Father John McManus, O. S. M. A Order of St. Michael Archangel
Daria: Jack, do you wanna take a crack at this? It's in Latin. 
Jack: Why would I wanna take a crack at a book in Latin? 
Daria: Didn't you go to Catholic school for, like, 10 years? 
Jack: Bold of you to assume I paid attention. 
Daria: Ugh. Why couldn't it have been hot vampires? 
Jamie: Uh, guys? 
Jack: What is it? 
Jamie: Was that a doorway, I guess, there a minute ago?
Jack: It was not. Do you hear that? 
Daria: Yes, but I wish I didn't. 
Jack: Um, either I took some peyote before we walked in here, or that light is getting brighter. Anything useful in that notebook? 
Jamie: It seems like it's half manifesto, half cookbook, so no, not really. 
Jack: No Monsignor, and Father [00:12:00] McManus isn't going to be much help.
We're on our own. 
Jamie: I'll stay here and take another look at that notebook, and maybe there are some, I don't know, pictures, diagrams in the fancy 
Jack: book. Good plan. Maybe take a look at the priest stuff, too? See if anything jumps out at 
Jamie: you. 
Jack: Okay, poor choice of words. You know what I mean. Daria and I will see if we can corral whatever the hell flew out of that room at us.
Daria: We will. 
Jamie: Good luck
Daria: Look at this. That half circle we saw on the floor, it looks like we put a gap in it when we rushed into the room. 
Jack: Is that salt? 
Daria: Wait, I've heard of this. A salt circle is used to keep, uh, evil creatures contained. 
Jack: And we made a demon doggy door in it. If we can find that thing and bring it back here, maybe we can trap it if we fix the circle.[00:13:00] 
Maybe. 
Daria: Don't look at me. All I know about this is what I saw on Charmed. 
Jack: Original or reboot? 
Daria: Reboot. 
Jack: We're doomed. So how do we bait it? 
Daria: I don't know. If it was a hot vampire, I'd just kind of provocatively show off my neck or something, but demons, I have no idea. 
Jack: Wait. I might have something. 
Daria: A Cliff bar.
Seriously? 
Jack: You saw what that thing did to the priest. Maybe it's hungry. This is the best I can do. It's not like we can go get a bag of demon chow, even if that was a thing, because we can't leave. 
Daria: Okay, okay. Maybe we'll get lucky and it's training for a 5K or something. 
Jack: Wait, I need to grab something
Daria: You took the sword seriously? I'm surprised you're not wearing a cape. 
Jack: You saw a cape? 
Daria: For God's sake, just [00:14:00] unwrap it and put it in the middle of the floor. That should draw it out, and then we can see if it'll chase us into that room. 
Jack: And then what? We'll be trapped in a room with what I'm pretty sure is a portal to hell and a tiny demon that's probably pissed off because we gave him a protein bar and not human flesh.
Daria: You have a better idea? 
Jack: Other than the sword, I do not. Okay, here goes. Clif Bar away.
Hey, asshole! We don't take too kindly to killing priests around these parts 
Daria: Around these parts? Are we in a Western now? And why are you taunting it? 
Jack: It felt right in the moment. 
Daria: Run!
Jack: Jamie, we're coming in hot!
Don't look at them, you little [00:15:00] winged shit stain. Look at me. Come on, I know what you're thinking. I'm just another crazy mortal with a sword, but hey, let me tell you something. 
Daria: What the hell are you doing? 
Jack: Distracting it. Fix the circle. 
Daria: Oh, right. Got it. 
Jack: I really wish I knew how to use a sword. Ah! 
Daria: How did you do that?
Jack: I mostly just swung and screamed a little. Pretty sure the sword knows what it's doing. 
Jamie: Good, run if you should. 
Daria: Okay, a sword with an aim assist. Why not? Jamie, did you come up with anything? 
Jamie: Well, the increasingly loud screams of the damned are very distracting, but best I can tell, the ring being immersed in holy water might have been what was keeping the portal closed.
Daria: And us dumping it out of that vessel is allowing it to open up. 
Jack: Definitely not how I wanted to spend my Saturday. 
Daria: [00:16:00] Any idea what Father McManus was working on? 
Jamie: Ugh, this notebook is a mess, but it looks like the ring and the vessel were just the workaround. He was trying to figure out a permanent solution.
Daria: Does that help us? 
Jamie: Maybe. It's not perfect, and it kind of depends on me reading this correctly, which, well ... 
Daria: That's still better than nothing. What have you got? 
Jamie: It's another workaround. According to these notes, the ring is a ring of binding. Wearing it and reading the right incantation from the fancy book should close the door long enough to put everything back in place.
I'm hoping that it will also undo whatever's keeping us inside this little bubble. 
Jack: That's, uh, a lot of hope. 
Jamie: It's all we have right now, but we have a problem. The notebook isn't exactly clear on which incantation we're supposed to use. I can pronounce the words thanks to chorus practice, but not understand them.
I managed [00:17:00] to mostly decipher the citations and narrow it down to two. If we pick the wrong one, though, who knows what will happen. 
Jack: Oh, so flip a coin? 
Jamie: I was hoping you had enough Latin rattling around in there somewhere that you might be able to give us a slightly better than 50% chance of not, you know, ending the world or something.
Jack: Uh ... 
Jamie: Tell you what, if you 
Daria: get us out of this-
Jack: Give me that book
Okay. Pressure makes diamonds. I think it's this one. See this note here? Portum sounds like door. Restrictus sounds promising. I think it means that this incantation will close the portal. That's the good news. 
Jamie: Okay. What's the bad news? 
Jack: I'm pretty sure per brevi tempus [00:18:00] means temporarily. 
Jamie: How temporarily? 
Jack: No idea.
Hopefully long enough. 
Jamie: Are you sure? 
Jack: No. Ugh. 
Jamie: You could have at least lied to me. I don't have a lot of experience with interdimensional portals, but if I had to guess, this one looks like it's ready to pop. Here goes nothing. You might want to stand back. Ugh, there are a lot of crossed out sentences and margin notes.
I thought priests were supposed to be organized Incantatio et coebendam aditam hian. Ugh, that's the title. Vox mea non mea est, sed illius qui me misit. Os meum ostium est, sed verba eius clavis sunt. O, mutesce nunc, via umbrarum. Contisisca spiritus vagi et voces sine corpore. Tenebrae [00:19:00] tenentur intra terminos suos.
Limen hoc, quod imprudentes aperuerunt, verbo isto claudatur et obsignetur. Sanguis anni, verbum crucis, in orbem hunc signum ponunt. Non transeat qui sine lumine venit, non laedeat quod carni nocet. Per signum sanctum, per nomen quod scribere non licet, per omnia quae ligata sunt in caelis, lige turrim quod hic dissolvitur.
Jack: Did that do it? 
Jamie: Not done yet. Claudatur, non aperiatur. Hic et nunc, in nomine Patris, et Filii, et Spiritus Sancti. Aditus ad portam restrictus erit, donec sigillum originale restitutum erit.
Daria: So that's it. I 
Jack: don't hear any wailing. That's a good sign. 
Daria: [00:20:00] Let's go upstairs and find the Monsignor, see if it's, you know, daytime again
Ah, daylight 
Jack: But no Monsignor. Hopefully he's in his office
Monsignor Jenkins: Are you all right? 
Daria: We're fine, Monsignor. 
Monsignor Jenkins: I think you've done quite enough for today. Closing a gateway to a nether dimension is more valuable than moving a few boxes around, even if you were the reason it started to open in the first place. 
Jack: You knew? 
Monsignor Jenkins: Of course. I felt the disturbance, and I felt when it passed.
That's when I knew you closed the portal. Good thing you did, too. Once you went out of phase, there was nothing I could do to help. What the devil were you doing in the artifact [00:21:00] vault in the first place? 
Daria: We went to room nine, just like the clipboard said. 
Monsignor Jenkins: Ugh. That was room six. 
Jack: That number looked like it was about to fall off the wall.
Daria: I wish it had. 
Monsignor Jenkins: I'll talk to maintenance about it. We don't need any more mix-ups like that. 
Daria: Monsignor, we, we found someone in that room, uh, Father McManus. 
Monsignor Jenkins: What on earth was he doing there? He's been doing some sensitive work. 
Jack: Pest control? 
Daria: Jack. When we found him, he was... He didn't make it.
Monsignor Jenkins: He was a good man A brave one too His work was, was dangerous, but necessary I asked him to [00:22:00] stay away until you were finished
He never did listen. 
Daria: I'm sorry, Monsignor. 
Monsignor Jenkins: I, uh, assume you used the holy water that was in the crate the ring and its vessel were sitting on to reimmerse it? 
Jack: There was a crate of holy water? 
Daria: Jamie has the ring. Where is Jamie? It's her. Maybe she needed some air. I'll put it on speaker.
Speaker 6: Long enough to crack the door for me. That little binding workaround, adorable 
Jack: Oh, no. Where are my keys? Did you steal my car? 
Speaker 6: Sorry[00:23:00] 
Daria: You monster. 
Jack: Bring her back 
Speaker 6: What's your offer? Another protein bar? No, thanks. I'm good. By the way, that thing you promised him, I didn't know you had it in you. Hope it was worth it 
Jack: What do we do now? 
Monsignor Jenkins: We let her go. 
Jack: What? 
Monsignor Jenkins: For now. If you charge after her blind, the thing that's inside her will kill you, or something worse might notice you.
Look, I want to save Jamie too, but if we want to have any hope of doing that, we're going to have to follow her down a very dark road. 
Jack: I'm in. 
Daria: We're 
Monsignor Jenkins: in. Good. Let's get to it.[00:24:00] 
Narrator: Dark Road Diaries Mile Marker 1: Damned If You Do was written by D.K. Trueno and directed by Brad Williams. Starring Dexter Howard as Jack and Abby Cochran as Daria. Also starring Ira June as Jamie and Cookie Rojas as Monsignor Jenkins. Please join us for our next episode, Mile Marker 2: Where Devils Go to [00:25:00] Drink
