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    EXT -THE CEMETERY-DAY

It’s a cool autumn morning; there is a lot of foggy mist 

hanging around the cemetery and the place is 

pretty much empty. Being a fairly isolated 

cemetery there is not a great deal of noise, 

even though there is near by bush land, not even a bird 

can be heard.

A car drives long the driveway into the cemetery with

some kind of heavy punk music coming from it. The 

camera stays fixed on the car as it parks, three people

get out and walk towards a grave. 

Barry, Tommy and Cindy are at the cemetery visiting

a friend who died a couple of years ago; they are

doing the usual maintenance and placing fresh 

flowers on the grave. They stand around the grave

and start reminiscing about old times.

                                    Barry

                  remember that time when Gaza 

                  went skydiving and his pants 

                  got caught on the plane on the

                  way out and it ripped them right off

.

                                    Tommy

                   Yeah and he wasn’t wearing any 

                   jocks, he was so worried about 

                   his daks that he lost control and

                   landed in a backyard where a family 

                   were having a BBQ 

.

                                    Barry 

                  oh man the little kids started to cry because 

                  they had never seen a grown man naked and

                  the dad was trying to cover their eyes 

.

All laugh

                                    Barry

                  what about the time we threw him a surprise 

                  B, day party and he thought no one was there

                                    Tommy

                  ha ha ha I’ll never forget the look on his face

                  when we turned the light on and he was flogging 

                  his log

All laugh

                                    Cindy

                  he never lived that one down, you guys just

                  don’t know when to stop

                                    Barry

                  we never stop baby,…we never 

                  stop. what about the time when…………..

CUT TO

  Shot of zombies feet sloshing through the bush towards the cemetery

CUT TO

Cindy and the boys

                                    Tommy      

                  that was unbelievable……….

CUT TO

Zombie’s feet

CUT TO

Cindy and boys

                                    Barry

                  and he had that carrot up his arse, 

                  those Mormons didn’t ……..

CUT TO

A chicken running running across some graves

CUT TO

Zombie’s feet

CUT TO

Cindy and the boys

                                   Cindy 

                  ok you guys, stop fucking around and…………..

Before Cindy could finish her sentence she feels a hand

grab her on the shoulder, she screams and turns around to 

find the creepy old caretaker

                                   Cindy   

                  fuck old man are out of your head, you scared 

                  the crap out of me

                                    Caretaker


                  you kids better get going, its ten minutes 

                  past closing and i need to lock the gates

                  before it starts to get dark

                                    Barry 

                  chill out old man, we’ll be gone in a

                  Couples of minutes, ok, champ. 

                                    Caretaker 

                  we’ll you better be, you don’t want

                  to be here once we lock the gates

                                     Tommy    

                  what do you mean by that?

                                    Caretaker 

                  well you won’t be able to get your 

                  car out will you

Caretaker points to car, Cindy and the boys turn and look

The car sits on a dirt road off the side of the cemetery while 

fog looms.

                                    Barry 

                  oh yeah, no problem

Caretaker walks off

Cindy, Barry and Tommy turn back to the grave

where Gaza is buried

A couple of seconds after they turn around Cindy feels

another hand on her shoulder, she presumes it’s the 

creepy old caretaker again.

                                   Cindy    

                 As she turns around      

                 we told you that we would be…………..

Cindy turns around to find that’s it’s not the 

caretaker but a gruesome 

looking zombie, she screams in terror as she

see’s his melted looking face Barry and Tommy

also scream like girls. The zombie proceeds to 

chew into Cindy’s head, Barry and Tommy try to 

stop the zombie by grabbing on to his arms in a

effot to pull him off but its too late, the zombie 

grabs Barry and Tommy by each of their heads 

and smash’s them together, they all fall to the 

ground out of shot of the camera, the camera stays

fixed on the headstone of their friend Gary’s grave,

blood and bits of brains are being splattered 

through the air and on Gaza’s headstone, sounds

of the zombie chewing brains is all that can be heard.

After a few moments the zombie stands straight up

in front of the camera holding a blood and brain 

covered bone, he then puts the bone in his mouth

holding it with two fingers, close’s his mouth and 

proceeds to pull the bone out sucking off all the

blood and brains.

Then film title comes on screen, credits etc

THE NEXT DAY

EXT - OUTSIDE CITY MORGUE-DAY

  Amanda Huginkiss stands outside the city 

  morgue with microphone in hand.

                                  Amanda huginkiss

                  good evening this is Amanda huginkiss

                  coming to you live from outside the city morgue. 

                  It’s just been discovered that the body of 

                  Australia’s worst serial killer Donny stabaloni

                  who was shot 69 times in the penis by police

                  less than two weeks ago has gone missing.

                  The coroner made the discovery earlier today

                  when he was returning to check on the bodies

                  as part of his ritualistic and I might say bizarre 

                  routine.

Amanda turns around to see that the police commissioner 

is walking her way.

Camera swings to the commissioner

                                   Amanda  

                                    here comes police commissioner

                                    Suckacockortwo, 

                                   Amanda   

                  commissioner, have you any

                  leads as to might have happened

                  to Donny Stabaloni’s    body

                                    Police commissioner

                                    Suckacockortwo

                  all I can say is that we have our best two 

                  men on the job right now, if the can’t find

                  who this body snatcher is then nobody can.

CUT TO

INT-  UNMARKED COP CAR

Borko Mc Jobbie and Dan Troy in an unmarked

cop car driving along a suburban street. Music is 

playing on the car stereo it’s the Barry Manilow 

song copacabana. The boys are both wearing 

black suits, white shirts and black ties. 

                                   Dan Troy

                  turn this fucking shit off Borko, 

                  why don’t you take a trip up to the

                  nineties 

                                    Borko 

                  you’ve just got no taste there Dan 

                  with all that Brittany Spears crap

                  that you listen to. I’ll have you know 

                  that Barry Manilow is the hippest, 

                  coolest, guy on the planet, no in fact

                  the entire universe should get down 

                  on their knees and worship the ground 

                  he walks on

                                      Dan  

                  you’re a faggot

                                    Borko   

                  fuck off, I’m not a faggot, i just

                  happen to appreciate good music

                  when i hear it

                                    Dan 

                  hey at least the music I listen to

                   was recorded this century

                                    Borko

                  the music you listen to is manafacted

                  crap that ten year old girls listen to, you’re

                  a grown man

                                    Dan 

                 yeah, yeah whatever, lets just get on with the job

Dan and Borko pull into a 7-11 carpark.

                                    Dan

                  I’ll go grab us a couple of coffees, 

                  don’t play any of that shithouse 

                  music while I’m gone, if I hear it 

                  when i come out of the shop I’ll take

                  that Gary Manilow tape.

                                    Borko

                  (cuts Dan off to correct him) 

                  Barry Manilow

                                    Dan

                   Barry, Gary, whatever, ill take that

                   tape and shove it straight up you arse.

Dan slams the car door and walks into the shop.

While Dan is in the shop getting the coffee 

Borko try’s to check himself out in the rear

view mirror, he moves it side to side and up

and down but he can’t seem to get the mirror in 

the right position to see himself properly so

he use’s a little more force to move it. The 

mirror still won’t move to where he want’s

it so he use’s a lot more force to move it

and he breaks it off. Not wanting Dan to 

know what he has done, he try’s in vain

to stick it back on. Pushing and shoving

the mirror onto the window just doesn’t 

work, he spits on his finger and rubs it on 

the base of the mirror as if it were glue but

it still doesn’t work, he takes a piece of 

chewing gum out of his pocket, thows it in 

his mouth and gives it a quick chew. Then 

with the skill and agility of a world 

champion boxer, he rips it out of his mouth

and sticks it to the base of the mirror,

then to the window, then sits back in the

seat and crosses his arms as if pleased 

with himself. Two seconds later the mirror 

falls off and hit’s him on the knee. Borko 

screams in pain ( not that it hurt that much ) 

Borko looks up to see Dan walking out of 

the shop. Running out of time Borko looks

around for solution, then, as Dan is about 

to open the door Borko throws the mirror

out of the window. Dan opens the door 

hop’s in the car and hands Borko a coffee.

                                    Dan


                  get that in your guts

                                    Borko
  

                  thanks Dan

The boys have a sip of their coffee and Dan grabs 

photos from an envelope on the dashboard. He

hands a photo to Borko.

                                    Dan

                  alright this guy is Bobby Mcloud he’s

                  a convicted necrefeliac and he’s only

                  been out of the slammer for two weeks, 

                  so I reckon we go have a bit of a chat

                  with him, see if he knows anything about

                  this missing body.

                                    Borko

                   where’s this sucka of dead cocks live?

                                    Dan   

                  aah,… it says muddy waters so it’s only 

                  a couple of minutes from here

                                    Borko  

                  lets go then

Dan and Borko put their seat belts on and 

Dan starts the car. Dan shift’s the gear stick 

into reverse and proceeds to look in the

rearview mirror, he sees that there is no 

longer a mirror there any more and he

looks around to Borko.

                                    Dan 

                   where’s the mirror Borko

                                    Borko   

                  well it’s a very interesting 

                  story actually, you see…..

                                    Dan 

                  look Borko ….ahh forget it,

                  i don’t time for this shit lets just go

  EXT-THE CEMETERY

Tommy, Barry and Cindy lay on the ground 

dead covered in blood with torn clothes and

few chunks out of their heads. Then all of a

sudden they all sit up.

                                    Tommy, Cindy and Barry

                                    (say altogether) 

                  brains 

Then the three of them rise to their feet

and start walking around in circles. The

old caretaker can see them from the 

other side of the cemetery and starts

walking towards them, his vision

isn’t so good so he can’t see that

they are the living dead. When

he gets within a few metres of them 

he stops.

                                    Caretaker

                  I thought I told you kids to be

                  out of here a half-hour ago 

No response,

He takes a few steps closer.

                                    Caretaker

                  did you hear……………oh for

                  the love of…….

The caretaker sees that Tommy, Cindy and Barry

look like they have been mauled and is unable to 

move with fear, zombie Tommy moves closer to 

the caretaker and grabs him by the head.  

                                   Caretaker 

                                    (screams) 

                  no……

Zombie Tommy takes a bite out of the

caretaker’s head and then Cindy and

Barry join in.

With the caretaker lying on the ground the

ground in a pool of blood and half his 

head missing the three of them stand up 

and start walking around in circles. Zombie

Tommy spots a carpenter doing some

repairs to building on the other side of the

cemetery, Tommy pushes his way through

Barry and Cindy knocking them to the ground.

CUT TO

THE CARPENTER DOING REPAIRS

The carpenter is replacing some weatherboards

on what looks like a old small office, he is 

crouching down drilling holes in the boards 

so that he can screw the to the outside of the 

office. He hears a noise like someone walking 

towards him, he turns around to see nothing,

then continues with his work. as he is using a 

drill he does not zombie Tommy walk up

behind him. Zombie Tommy gets closer and 

closer to the carpenter while stretching his

arms out. The carpenter stops drilling as

the has finished his holes. 

                                    Zombie Tommy 

                  brains

The carpenter turns around with a worried look

on his face and sees the bloodied zombie Tommy

coming straight for him.

                                    Carpenter     

                  what the…. 

Zombie Tommy grabs the carpenter by the head 

and he drops his drill, the carpenter tries to pull 

away but can’t. then he try’s to push and he and

Tommy fall over, the carpenter manages to

release himself from Tommy’s grip and try’s

to run, but Tommy grabs him by the feet.

                                    Zombie Tommy   

                  brains

The carpenter falls on his face, he try’s in 

Vain to pull himself away, then he spots the

drill, he grabs the drill from the ground and flips 

over to his back. Tommy is starting to claw

his way to the carpenters head, the carpenter

puts his finger on the trigger of the drill and

points it towards Tommy’s head.

                                    The carpenter 

                  eat this fucker

The carpenter then pulls the trigger on the drill 

and pushes it straight up Tommy’s nose. The drill

spins at a high speed and blood and bits of nose 

splurt out all over the place, including the

carpenters face. Tommy’s head jerks around for

a bit then he falls back on the ground as if dead. 

The carpenter stands up, looks down at Tommy 

and wipes the blood off his face.

                                    The carpenter    

                   what the fuck was that all about

The carpenter gives Tommy a soft kick in the 

ribs to make sure he is dead.

                                    The carpenter  

                   well he’s certainly dead

Then all of a sudden Tommy opens his eyes and sits up.

                                    Zombie Tommy  

                  brains

                                    The carpenter   

                  shit

The carpenter reaches for a screwdriver in his pocket,

pulls it out throws it in the air, the screwdriver spins

twice and the carpenter catches it in his right hand

and pushes straight into Tommys ear and deep into

his brain. Tommy slumps onto his back.

                                    The carpenter  

                  this is some weird shit, I’m out of here

The carpenter runs towards his car, opens the door, gets in

and drives away, the camera swings back around to Tommy,

Tommy sits up once again.

                                    Zombie Tommy 

                  brains

Tommy stands up, put his hands up in front of him and starts 

walking around in circles.

INT-BOBBY’S HOUSE

Inside bobby’s house we find bobby laying on the

couch in the lounge room while cartoons play on 

the t.v, he has a dooner over him 

As the camera pans around the room we

can see empty bottles, a chicken sitting in the corner

and chip packets on the coffee table, a scruffy looking

dog lying on a pile of dirty clothes and a dirty fish tank 

in the corner. A few of Bobby’s mates are asleep on 

the floor, one is cuddled up to the dog. 

EXT-OUTSIDE BOBBY’S HOUSE

Dan and Borko’s unmarked cop car pulls up outside bobby’s house

INT-CAR

                                    Dan 

                  alright i think this is the place

                                    Borko

                  so are we gonna take this guy in

                  are we Dan? Are we? I’m so

                  excited I’ve never arrested 

                  anyone before i just can’t wait.

                                   Dan

                  ok just calm down, I’m fucked 

                  if i know how you came to be 

                  a detective you’ve gotta be the 

                  stupidest cunt I’ve met, how 

                  the fuck I ended up with you

                  as a partner I’ll never know

                                   Borko

                  but….

                                   Dan 

                  just shut up and let me do the talking

                                    Borko

                  but….

                                   Dan

                  don’t talk over me Borko or

                  I’ll bitch slap ya, now shut

                  your god dam mouth and don’t

                  touch anything

Dan exits the car, walks around the front of the car

towards the driveway of Bobby’s house while Borko

is sitting in the car winging to himself.

                                   Borko

                                   (to himself)

                  don’t talk over me Borko, you’re

                  a stupid cunt borko blah, blah,blah………

EXT

Dan see’s that Borko is still in the car.

                                   Dan

                  Borko, what the fuck are you 

                  doing, get out of the fucking 

                  car you dumb prick

Borko reluctantly gets out of the car and walks 

over to Dan, they then start to walk towards 

Bobby’s front door on the way Dan slaps Borko

across the back of the head.

                                   Dan

                  Fuckhead

                                    Borko

                  ahhhh, that hurt

                                    Dan   

                  good

                                   Borko  

                  ya didn’t have to hit me

                                   Dan 

                  yes I did

                                   Borko 

                  why

                                   Dan 

                  cause you’re an idiot

                                   Borko

                                  (under his breath)  

                  you’re the idiot

                                   Dan 

                  what’d you say

                                    Borko 

                  nothin

                                    Dan 

                  yeah, well your lucky you did’nt.

Dan and Borko arrive at Bobby’s front door.

                                   Dan 

                  remember what I said

                                    Borko 

                 what?

                                   Dan 

                  for fucks sake borko, do you have no brain?

                                   Borko

                  oh that’s right, I’ll shut up

                                   Dan 

                  good

 after knocking on the door……………..

CUT TO

INT-INSIDE BOBBY’S HOUSE

Bobby is startled by the knock on the door and

because he has been sleeping on the couch for so

long, finds it a touch hard to get up, he stands

up and runs his hands through his hair which 

is a mess, kinda looks like he hasn’t brushed

it in a few days, he looks around the room

as if he doesn’t know whats going on

                                    Bobby

                  What the fuck happened last

                  night

CUT TO- FLASHBACK OF THE NIGHT BEFORE

Bobby and his three mates Larry, Harry and Steve are

sitting around the Kitchen table drinking beer and 

playing poker. There are a heap of empty beer bottles

on the table and pizza box’s on the ground.

                                    Bobby

                  Allright fuckers, who’s playing

                                    Larry

                  Yeah, were all in dude

                                    Bobby

                  o.k then, here we go

the boys all take a drink of their beers. Harry stands up

on his chair with his bottle in his hand.

                                    Harry

                  I’m gonna kick your ass’s

Harry starts to get a bit wobbly standing on the chair

Because he’s so pissed, Harry wobbles around on the

Chair for couple of seconds and then tumbles off

Backwards, smashes his head on the cupboard next

To the table and lands on the floor under the table.

All the boy’s slam their beers down on the table

And stand up to see if Harry is ok.

                                    Steve

                  Woo..dude, 

                                    Larry

                  I think he’s dead

Then Harry jumps up quickly with his arms spread out

                                    Harry

                  I’m ok, I’m ok

Harry has a chunk missing out of the side of his head

And blood is streaming down his face

                                    Bobby

                  Half your heads missing man

Harry puts his hand up to his face

                                    Harry

                  Ahh, it’s just a scratch

                                    Steve

                  Cool

                                    Larry

                  Oh well, let,s get on with 

                  The game then shall we

The boy’s all sit down again and Harry falls off his chair

And flops on the ground

                                    Steve

                  Should we call an ambulance

                                    Bobby

                  Naa, he’ll sleep it off

END FLASHBACK

CUT TO

BOBBY

                                    Bobby

                  Fuck he’s a funny cunt that

                  Harry

Bobby walks towards the front door

CUT TO- DAN AND BORKO

EXT- BOBBY’S HOUSE

The boy’s have a few seconds to wait before bobby

answers the door. While waiting the boys twiddle 

their thumbs in anticipation. Bobby finally answers 

the door, his hear is sticking up like he has just got 

out of bed. Bobby looks at Dan and Borko

wondering who they are. Dan pulls out his I.D. 

out from the inside pocket of his jacket and holds

it up in front of Bobby’s face, Borko seems to

have a little trouble getting his I.D. out of his 

pocket so he yanks it as hard as he can. Because 

he yanks it so hard, his hand flies out at a hundred

miles an hour and hits Bobby fair smack in the

head. Bobby is instantly knocked out and falls 

over backwards. Dan and Borko lean over 

bobby laying on the floor staring in disbelief

Dan turns to Borko with an unhappy look on 

his face.

                                    Dan

                  you stupid fuck

Dan slaps Borko in the face; Borko holds his stung

 face and starts to cry.

                                    Dan

                  can you get anymore stupid

                  or what? 

                                    Borko

                  but Dan…..

                                    Dan 

                  but what retart

                                    Borko

                  but I was only trying to …….

                                    Dan

                  look Borko, face it, you’re

                  fucked, you can’t help it if

                  you’re as dumb as a big fat 

                  piece of donkey shit. Now

                  stop being a dirt sucking knob 

                  and put this piece of shit in the 

                  car

Dan walks off towards the car shaking his head. Borko 

picks up Bobby and throws him over his shoulder. As

Borko is walking down the driveway he trips over and

bobby go’s crashing into the ground. Dan hears the 

noise and turns around to see Borko and Bobby on 

the ground in a comprimising position.

                                    Dan

                  pick him up 

Dan walks around to the driver side door shaking

his head in disbelief.

                                    Dan 

                                    (mumbling to himself)

                  god dam stupid muthafucker,

                  I just don’t believe this shit,

                  why me? 

Borko picks up bobby and puts him in the back seat and 

then gets into the passenger side seat. Once the boys are

in the car Dan fire’s up the motor and takes off, once

they are moving Dan hands Borko a photo

INT

                                    Dan

                  alright Borko, this is Hoolio Van Dool

                  he’s a guy that works at the city 

                  morgue part time as part of a 

                  prisoner release program.

                                    Borko


                  sounds like a good lead

                                    Dan

                  too right Borko, in fact Hoolio 

                  hasn’t turned up for work since 

                  Donny Stabaloni’s body went 

                  missing 

                                    Borko

                  let’s go and have a chat with Mr. 

                  Van Dool then, do we know 

                  where he lives? 

                                    Dan

                  we weren’t able to get an 

                  address but we do have this.

Dan hands Borko a flier that says

(live at the Muddy waters hotel, The Hoolio

Van Dool revue.)

                                    Dan

                  apparently when this guy’s not 

                  playing with stiffs at the morgue

                  his playing piano at the local

                  watering hole on weekday 

                  afternoons for the pokie playing

                  grannys.

                                    Borko

                  well let’s go check out this place

                                    Dan

                  we’re already here Borko

Borko looks around to see that they have

arrived at the hotel

                                    Borko

                  I knew that

EXT-MUDDY WATERS HOTEL

Dan had already pulled into a vacant park across

from the Muddy waters. The boys get out of

the car and start to walk towards the car strutting

their stuff and looking way cool, Borko pulls out

a packet of cigarettes from inside his jacket pocket

Trying to act as cool as he isn’t Borko pulls a ciga

from the packet and try’s to throw it into his

mouth from about a foot away, the giga miss’s 

his mouth and infact his hole head and then lands

on the ground behind him. Borko keeps walking

and turns to see if Dan noticed his fuck up, but 

he didn’t so Borko grabs another cigarettes and 

place’s it gently in his mouth.

 INT

The boy’s proceed to the front door of the pub

and walk through the automatic doors, once

inside they see a few people sitting around 

the bar and a handful of people playing the

pokies. There is a white grand piano over

to one side of the room’

                                    Dan

                  this is the place, let’s grab a seat

The boy’s walk over to the bar and sit on a couple

of bar stools.

Dan turns to the barkeeper

                                    Dan

                  barkeep 

The bar keep doesn’t answer him.      

                                    Dan

                  Barkeep

                  (he yell’s again)

The barkeep walks over to Dan and Borko.

                                    Barkeep

                  what can I get you two champs ?

                                    Borko 

                  lemon squash thanks! 

Dan turns to Borko. And shakes his head.

                                    Borko

                  what? 

                                    Dan 

                   nothing 

Dan turns back to the barkeep

.

                                    Dan

                  we’re not her for drinks, we’re 

                  looking for a Mr. Hoolio Van 

                  Dool, have you seen him today?  

                                    Barkeep

                  well you’re in luck there muscles,

                  his show starts in a couple of minutes 

Dan turns to Borko.

                                    Dan

                  We’ll go have a little chat to Hoolio 

                  after he’s finished his first song 

CUT TO- HOOLIO IN DRESSING ROOM

Hoolio is sitting in his dressing room prepearing for his

show, he sits in front of the mirror plucking his eyebrows. 

He spots a eyelash that shouldn,t be there and proceeds to 

pull it out with the tweezers

                                    Hoolio

                  Shit, that hurt

Hoolio takes another look at himself in the mirror

                                    Hoolio

                                    (to his reflection)

                  you, you are a good looking bloke Hoolio

                  you’re the sexyist guy in the world and 

                  don’t let anyone tell you otherwise. You 

                  are going to kick arse out there

hoolio takes a look at his watch

                                    Hoolio

                  I’ve got a few minutes to the show,

                  Might watch a bit of tv

Hoolio walks over to the couch in the corner of the dressing 

room, he sits down and picks up the remote for the tv. Hoolio 

turns the power on and flicks through the channels

                                    Hoolio

                  Good fishin should be on…ahh, 

                  here we go

Hoolio finds the show he was looking for

CUT TO- TV SHOW

The host of the show comes on screen, he,s a big burly 

looking bloke in a tight blue bonds singlet

                                    Host

                  G’day and welcome to good fishin, 

                  good rootin, the sprots and relationship 

                  show for todays guy. Whether your 

                  floundering for flattys or fumbling with 

                  fornacation, cast an eye over an eye over good 

                  fishin, good rootin for the next hour. You’ll 

                  hear tips like getting ya line wet on the 

                  morning tide, getting your end wet latter 

                  on in the night, fishin tackle, wedding tackle, 

                  lookin after both, throwin over the burley or 

                  thowin over the leg. You’ll find all that and 

                  more on good fishin, good rootin.

CUT TO- VOICE OVER

                  Good fishin, good rootin sponserd by 

                  taking a dump kat litter, just look for 

                  the picture of the grimining cat on the 

                  front of the pack…..arrrghh….taking 

                  a dump never felt so good

theres a knock on the door of Hoolio’s dressing room,

the bartender enters

                                    Bartender

                  Hoolio, couple of minutes left buddy

                                    Hoolio

                  No worrys, I’ll be there in a minute

CUT TO – DAN AND BORKO

Borko has a bit of a look around the pub and sees a woman

sitting across the other side of the bar.

                                    Borko

                  hey that chick over there is 

                  checking me out 

Dan looks over to see a woman looking the other way.

                                    Dan

                  no she’s not you idiot, she’s looking the

                  other way 

                                    Borko

                  I’m telling ya Dan, she wants me bad 

                                    Dan

                  yeah whatever 

                                    Borko

                  she does I can tell these things about woman 

Dan chuckles to himself.

                                    Dan

                  yeah, yeah, yeah.   

                                    Borko

                  I’m gonna do it 

                                    Dan

                  do what 

                                    Borko

                  pick her up 

                                    Dan

                  ha! I can’t believe th……….

                  go for it …..Stud! 

Borko stands up and composes himself, he then proceeds

to walk towards the woman. There is an empty stool next

to her; Borko gets within an arms reach of the woman, he

go’s to lean on the bar.

                                    Borko

                  hey baby howd ya like something 

                  long and hot to chew on to…..

Before Borko can finish his sentence he miss’s the 

bar that he was going to lean on and falls on the

ground at the bottom of the woman’s stool, as he

struggle’s to get up he grabs the woman’s leg and

pulls her down on top of him. They both struggle

to get off the ground but the woman manages to 

get up before the bumbling idiot that is Borko. 

Once the woman is up she starts to hit Borko 

with her handbag as if he was a would be rapist.

Borko try’s to cover up his face while lying on

the ground with his legs curled up. On the other 

side of the bar Dan is almost falling off his stool

with laughter.           

As this is going on the camera swings around to

the grand piano where Hoolio Van Dool has

just taken his seat.

                                    Hoolio

                  welcome to the show folks, this 

                  a little tune I wrote one night when

                  I accidentally got a gerball stuck 

                  up my butt and had to be rushed to

                  the hospital. I call it…..it felt good 

                  but it was stuck…..I hope you like 

                  it.

Back at the bar borko takes his place next to Dan; 

Dan slaps Borko on the back.

                                    Dan

                  you’re a stud mate 

Camera swings back around to Hoolio as he starts

his song, the song go’s well with he’s white tuxedo.

Most people in the bar are tapping away to Hoolio’s

tune. A chicken runs across the top of the piano.

The song go’s on for a minute or two and as it 

approach’s the final couple of bars Dan and Borko 

make their way to the piano, Dan and Borko position

them selves on each side of Hoolio as the song 

finish’s, Hoolio looks to the boy’s thinking they are fans.

                                    Hoolio

                  gotta special song you want to hear

                  there fella’s, maybe a dedication to

                  that lovely woman over there that

                  beat you up 

Borko looks embarrassed.

                                    Borko

                  do you know any Barry Manilow songs?

Dan gives Borko a look as if to say  shut up fuckhead 

                                    Dan

                  we’re special agents Dan Troy 

                  and Borko Mcjobbie, we would

                  like to ask you a few questions

                  in relation to the disappearance 

                  of a body from the morgue where

                  you have been working 

                                    Hoolio

                  I didn’t do it 

                                    Dan

                  well if you didn’t do it then

                  you’ve nothing to worry 

                  about have you? 

Hoolio then bursts out of his seat and makes 

a run for it out the front door,

                                    Dan

                  why do they always do that ?

                                    Borko

                  well I think it’s got something

                  to with…………..

                                    Dan 

                  shut up fuck breath, let’s go get him 

 EXT

Dan and borko give chase, they chase Hoolio along

the  footpath . Hoolio runs into a ally off the side of

the road and jumps over a fence. Once Hoolio lands 

on the ground he looks around and see’s chicken 

coming straight for his neck, Hoolio screams like a

girl. The chicken lands on his chest and hoolio falls

over backwards, Borko and Dan jump the fence and

find hoolio flat on his back with the chicken pecking

at his nose  

Borko points to Hoolio.

                                    Borko

                  the jigs up Hoolio

in the background Hooloio is yelling

                  help, help, get it off                                 

                                    Dan

                                    (To Borko)

                  what, where’d that come from,

                  no one says that 

                                    Borko

                  I heard it on t.v.

                                    Dan

                  just leave the witty lines to 

                  me …o.k.

Dan shoo’s the chicken away with his hand, puts Hoolio

face down on the ground and 

handcuffs his hands behind his back 

                                    Hoolio

                  I thought that line was okay, it was quite

                  fitting to this scene 

                                    Dan

                  yeah you would cock knuckles 

Dan picks Hoolio up off the ground.

                                    Dan

                  let’s get this guy to the car 

The boy’s start to walk Hoolio to the car

                                    Dan

                  you’re in deep shit now Hoolio 

                                    Hoolio

                  but I didn’t do anything 

                                    Dan

                  well you should have thought about 

                  that before you ran 

The boy’s reach the car; Dan open’s the back door.

                                    Dan

                  get in there knobblecock 

Dan throws Hoolio in the back seat.

INT- CAR

 Dan and Borko jump in the front and Dan 

 turns around to Hoolio.

                                    Dan

                  now just sit there and shut up 

Hoolio looks to the other side of the back seat 

and sees Bobby leaning on the door window 

with his eyes shut.

                                    Hoolio

                  who’s this guy, what have you 

                  done to him, he’s dead, oh fuck

                  I’m gonna die. 

                                    Dan

                  calm down, he’s not dead, fuckwad

                  here accidentally knocked him out 

                                    Borko

                  stop calling me that 

                                    Dan

                  that’s the first time I’ve called 

                  you fuckwad…cockbreath 

                                    Borko

                  Stop it

                                    Dan

                  No worry’s…..poojabber

                                    Borko 

                  who else do we need to check out ?

Dan passes Borko a photo.

                                    Dan

                  this is our last suspect, he’s name’s 

                  Chenzo Lamas. He came over from

                  Mexico in the late 70’s and has 

                  established himself as one of the 

                  most prominent pimps in Melbourne. 

                  It’s believed that he was Donny 

                  Stabaloni’s one and only friend.

                                    Borko

                  Donny had friends? I thought he killed

                  everybody he met.

                                    Dan

                  this Chenzo Lamas character must 

                  have been supplying Donny with

                  girls, he lives in a house down by

                  the lake, so let’s go see this sleazy

                  Mexican fucker.

INT- THE HOUSE OF CHENZO LAMAS.

Inside the house of Chenzo Lamas we find Chenzo

wearing an old pair of eighty’s running shorts with 

nothing else. He is on the phone to a client that is 

after a girl for the night.

                                    Chenzo

                  anal is an extra hundred and fifty 

                  bucks, so you want her or not, 

                  I’m not in the mood for fucking 

                  around, I got business to attend

                  to

After a pause, while Chenzo listens to the person 

on the other end of the line.

                                    Chenzo 

                  well fuck you then

Chenzo slams the phone down on the receiver.

                                    Chezno

                  I don’t why I put up with shit, 

                  I need a secretary

Chenzo walks to the other side of the room and

picks up a towel that is on the kitchen bench,

then proceeds to walk out the back door.

EXT   

Chenzo walks over to a banana lounge in the

middle of the back yard, lays down, grabs a

walkman from the ground next to the banana 

lounge and puts the earphones on, then puts the

towel over his face.

                                    Chenzo

                  ahhh…..this is the life

EXT- THE HOUSE OF CHENZO LAMAS

Dan and Borko exit the car and walk up to the

 front door of the house.

                                    Dan

                  leave your I.D. in your 

                  pocket this time…okay.

                                    Borko 

                  okay 

Dan knocks on the front door and waits a few 

seconds but there is no answer. He knocks 

again but there is still no answer.

                                    Dan

                  let’s have a look around the back 

The boys walk around to the back to find Chenzo 

laying on a banana lounge getting a tan, Dan and 

Borko walk over, stand each side of the banana

lounge and look down on Chenzo. Chenzo does 

not know that the boys are there as he has a 

towel on his face to keep the sun out. Dan puts

his foot on Chenzo’s chest so that he can’t get 

up. As soon as he does this Chenzo shit’s

himself and flings the towel off his face.

He looks up to see Dan and Borko smiling at him.

                                    Chenzo

                  what the…who are you guys

                  and what are you doing in my

                  backyard 

                                    Dan

                  I’m special agent Dan troy and

                  this is my partner Borko. Are

                  you Chenzo lamas ?

                                    Chenzo

                  yes but I still don’t know

                  what you fuckers are doing 

                  in my yard 

                                   Borko

                  what was your relationship

                  with Donny Stabaloni 

                                    Chenzo

                  never heard of him 

Dan pushes his foot harder on Chenzo chest.

                                    Chenzo

                  o.k, o.k, he called me when 

                  ever he needed some action

                  and I would send a couple of

                  girls over 

                                    Dan 

                  what do you know about 

                  the disappearance of his body 

                  from the morgue 

                                    Chenzo

                  I didn’t do it I swear, I didn’t 

                  even know that it was missing 

                                    Borko

                  sure you didn’t! Where is it? 

                                    Chenzo

                  I don’t know man, I’m just a 

                  simple man trying to live a 

                  normal life 

                                    Dan 

                  normal? You’re a fucking pimp

                  you sex selling cat fucker 

                                    Borko 

                  let’s take him in Dan 

                                    Dan 

                  good idea, how’d you like 

                  to take a little trip downtown 

                  Mr. Lamas ?

                                    Chenzo 

                  oh c’mon guys I’ve got things 

                  to do 

                                    Dan  

                  what? Like make more 

                  money out of innocent 

                  young girls you butt sucking

                  freak 

                                    Dan

                  cuff him and throw him in

                  the car Borko 

                                    Borko

                  no worries boss 

Borko picks up Chenzo from the banana 

lounge and cuffs him.

                                    Borko

                  alright Chenzo, lets go 

                                    Chenzo

                  you guys are gonna be sorry,

                  my lawyer will have me out 

                  within two hours 

                                    Borko 

                  we’ll see 

Borko throws Chenzo in the back of the car.

INT- UNMARKED COP CAR

 Dan jumps in the front. Chenzo looks to see that 

there are two other people in the back with him.

                                    Dan

                                    (says to Borko)

                  let’s get these three ass poking

                  maggots to the station 

The car drives off.

                                                                                                                                                                                                          Hoolio turns to Chenzo.

                                    Hoolio

                  how ya doin I’m Hoolio 

                                    Chenzo

                  I’m Chenzo, are you a suspect 

                  as well 

                                    Hoolio

                  yeah but I had jack shit to do with it 

                                    Chenzo

                  me either, whats wrong with that

                  guy 

                  (points to Bobby) 

                                    Hoolio

                  he’s been unconscious since

                  they picked me up 

                                    Chenzo

                                    (says to Dan and Borko) 

                  you guys can’t just beat people

                  because they are suspects ya    

                  Know   

                                    Dan

                  we know that cockman,

                  it was an accident 

                                    Chenzo

                  yeah sure it was 

                                    Dan

                  just keep out of it 

Just then Bobby starts to wake up, he slowly open’s

His eyes  and he is very drowsy. Hoolio turns to Chenzo.

                                    Hoolio

                  god dam I’m tired 

Hoolio then begins to yawn, he lifts his arms up 

to stretch them and because there isn’t much room

in the back seat his elbow hits Bobby on the

bottom of his jaw and knocks him out again, 

Hoolio realizes that he has hit Bobby and turns

to face him.

                                    Hoolio

                  lucky he was already unconscious 

The boys drive past a cemetery and Borko sees

somebody walking slowly along the footpath

out the front. He notices that the person has

blood on his clothes

.

                                    Borko 

                  stop the car 

                                    Dan  

                  what 

                                    Borko 

                  just stop, quick 

Dan plants his feet on the brakes and the car

grinds to a Holt.

                                    Dan

                  whats your problem Borko 

                                    Borko

                  look at that 

                                    Dan

                  no way it can’t be, he’s dead 

                                    Chenzo 

                  what the fuck’s going on 

                                    Borko 

                  its, its, it’s…………..Donny 

                                    Hoolio

                  alright guys this is getting 

                  weird, I want to know why

                  we are in the back of this car

                  if that guy is walking around

                  out there 

                                    Chenzo 

                  he mustn’t have been dead 

                                    Dan

                  he was dead alright, we’re the

                  guys that shot him 

                                    Borko

                  yeah 69 times 

                                    Hoolio 

                  he’s going into that cemetery 

                                    Borko

                  maybe he’s the walking dead 

                                    Dan

                  what 

                                    Borko

                  you know, ……….a Zombie 

                                    Dan  

                  fuck off, theres no such 

                  thing as a zombie, you watch

                  too many fucking horror films,

                  let’s take a drive through the 

                 cemetery and see if we can

                  figure out whats going on 

                                    Chenzo

                  I’m not going into that joint,

                  don’t you know what zombies 

                  do to people like us 

                                    Hoolio

                  what? What do they do? 

                                    Chenzo

                  they rip your head open and 

                  eat your brains 

Hoolio screams like a girl

                                    Dan

                  shutup you fucking pussy,

                  Donny hasn’t risen from the

                  dead, it’s probably some dero

                  that’s looks a little like Donny 

                                    Borko

                  I don’t know Dan this doesn’t 

                  look right 

                                    Dan

                  well we’ll soon find out 

Dan proceeds to drive into the cemetery. The ground 

of cemetery is covered in a thin layer of fog 

there are graves overgrown with weeds everywhere.

At the back there seems to be some bush land.

                                    Dan

                                    (says to Borko) 

                  I can’t see where he went 

                                    Borko

                  he’s over there 

                                    Dan

                  where? 

                                    Borko

                  near that big headstone 

                                    Hoolio 

                  do we have to do this ?

                                    Chenzo

                  yeah, I’m with hoolio, let’s 

                  just get out of here 

                                    Dan

                  fuck up you two 

Dan, Borko and the boys pull up about forty

 metres from where Donny is standing.

Dan turns to Hoolio and Chenzo.

                                    Dan

                  alright, you two stay here,

                  we’ll be right back, c’mon 

                  Borko let’s go have a talk to

                  this fella 

EXT-THE CEMETERY

Dan and Borko get out of the car and start to 

walk towards Donny, Donny is just standing 

there with his back turned and his head down. 

He kinda looks like he’s drunk by the way

he’s swaying around. 

                                    Borko

                  what if it is a zombie Dan,

                  what are we gonna do? 

                                    Dan

                  I told you, theres no such

                  thing as a zombie 

Dan and Borko stop within about ten feet of Donny

                                    Dan

                                    (says to Donny)  

                  hey buddy, you need a hand there 

No response

                                    Borko 

                  maybe he’s deaf 

                                    Dan 

                   maybe he’s just stupid, 

                  Dan tries again

                                    Dan

                  hey buddy, turn around 

No response.

Borko picks up a rock.

                                    Borko 

                  see if this gets his attention 

Borko hurls the rock at Donny and it hits him 

in the back, Donny turns around quickly with 

a very angry look on his face, well whats left

of his face.

                                    Zombie Donny

                                    (in a zombie kind of voice) 

                  brains 

Donny puts his arms straight out in the air and

 starts to walk towards the boys.

                                    Borko 

                  told you it was Donny 

                                    Dan

                  this can’t be, he’s dead I just

                  don’t believe it 

                                    Borko 

                  believe it Dan, believe it,

                  it’s a god dam brain sucking

                  mutha fucking zombie. Let’s

                  blow its head off 

The boys reach for their guns but they are not

 there. They lift their heads and look at each other.

                                    Borko 

                  where are our fucking guns 

                                    Dan 

                  the guy who made this bloody

                  film  is  too much of a tight ass

                  too buy any 

                                    Borko

                  ahh fuck, what are we gonna do 

Dan looks around for something to use as a weapon,

he spots a lump of wood on the ground. Dan picks 

up the lump of wood, holds it up and runs towards

Donny.

                                    Dan

                                    (screams)  

                  die mutha fucka 

Dan strikes Donny across the side of the head and 

Donny falls on the ground.

                                    Borko   

                  fuck 

                                    Dan     

                  let’s get out of here 

                                    Borko   

                  we can’t just leave him here 

                                    Dan

                  why not, he’s dead, this is

                  a cemetery so let’s go 

                                    Borko 

                  he may be dead but he’s the  

                  living dead, he’ll probably stand 

                  straight back up in a couple of minutes 

                                   Dan     

                  well what do you suggest we do ?

                                    Borko  

                  we have to kill him…for good 

                                    Dan

                  okay then let me see, stake

                  through the heart 

                                    Borko  

                  no, that’s a vampire 

                                    Dan   

                  uhh, silver bullet 

                                    Borko   

                  that’s a werewolf, I think we’ve 

                  gotta chop him up 

                                    Dan   

                  you are one sick puppy Borko 

                                    Borko 

                  theres a hacksaw, two machete’s 

                  and an axe in the boot of the car 

                                    Dan  

                  what are they doing there ?

                                    Borko  

                  I put them there in case of emergency 

                                    Dan   

                  you’ve got problems 

                                    Borko 

                  I’ll go get them 

                                    Dan 

                  ok but hurry, I don’t want this 

                  dead fucker waking up on me 

                  while your gone 

Borko sets off towards the car, when he gets there

Chenzo pokes his head out the window.

                                    Chenzo 

                  what happened over there 

                                    Borko 

                  don’t worry about it, it’s all 

                  under control 

                                    Chenzo  

                  hey do you think you could 

                  take these handcuffs off their 

                  starting to hurt 

                                    Borko 

                  I don’t think so 

                                    Hoolio 

                  oh c’mon man, we’re not gonna

                  go anywhere, I’m not getting out 

                  of the car in this place 

                                    Borko 

                  ok but if you guys even put

                  one foot out of this car you’ll 

                  be sorry 

                                    Chenzo 

                  no problem 

                                    Borko 

          opens the rear door and takes

          the handcuffs off Chenzo and Hoolio.

                                    Borko    

                  there you go, now I’ve gotta go

                  take care of something, I’ll be 

                  back in a few minutes 

Borko goes around to the back of the car and opens 

the boot. Inside he has a small stockpile of weapons

Borko grabs the two machetes’, closes the boot and 

starts making his way back to where Dan and zombie 

Donny are. Dan has his back to zombie Donny who

is still lying on the ground. Then Borko sees zombie

Donny sit straight up with his arms out straight.

                                    Borko 

                                    (yells out to Dan)     

                  Dan…behind you 

Borko starts running towards him

Dan turns around to be greeted by zombie Donny

reaching for his leg. Donny grabs Dan by the leg

                                    Dan 

                                    (yells,)   

                  fuck 

Dan then kicks zombie Donny and he releases his grip

on his leg, then zombie Donny stands up and grabs

Dan by the arms and throws him a couple of metres

away. Borko runs over and throws Dan one of the

machetes; Dan catch’s the machete with one hand 

and jumps to his feet. Zombie Donny is moving

towards him, arms stretched out.

                                    Zombie Donny     

                  brains 

                                    Dan   

                  your fucked now you dead 

                 cock sucking fucker 

With this Dan swings the machete and chops zombie

Donny’s arm off, blood spluts out all over the place

including Dan and Borko. Zombie Donny twists 

and turns as the blood squirts out and then drops

to the ground on his back. Dan and Borko stand 

over the top of him and turn to look at each other.

                                    Dan 

                  let’s get to the choppin 

  CUT TO

Chenzo’s view of the action, which is a fair, 

distance away.

                                    Hoolio 

                  can you see whats going on ?

                                    Chenzo 

                  it kinda looks like their chopping

                  the fuck out of that guy with machete’s 

                  to me 

                                    Hooilo  

                  so do you think it was a zombie 

Chenzo turns to Hoolio

                                    Chenzo  

                  it looks like it 

Hoolio screams uncontrollably like a girl

                                    Chenzo

                  get it together, you’re a grown man 

                                    Hoolio  

                  but what if theres more of them

                  fucking things hanging around here 

                                    Chenzo 

                  look, I don’t think…

Just then there’s a bang on the window, Chenzo and

Hoolio scream and turn around to the window 

expecting to see a zombie. But what they see is Borko 

covered in blood and holding a machete up to the

window.

                                    Borko      

                  ha, ha, pussy’s 

Dan hops into the driver’s side seat.

                                    Dan    

                  ok boys, jobs done, we can get 

                  out of here now, looks as if you

                  guys were innocent all along 

                                    Borko 

                  hops into the passenger side seat.

                                    Dan   

                  we’ll drop you boy’s back at

                  your homes, no hard feeling hey 

                                    Hoolio 

                  yeah sure! 

                                    Chenzo  

                  you’ll be hearing from my lawyer

                  about this 

                                    Dan  

                  fuck up slut fucker, I still 

                  don’t like you 

Dan puts the keys in the ignition and before he can 

start the car a dirty moldy looking hand bursts

through the window and grabs chenzo by the 

througt. The hand belongs to zombie Tommy

Hoolio screams like a girl 

                                    Chenzo 

                  what the ……

Borko and Dan turn to see whats going on

                                    Dan    

                  it’s another one 

Hoolio is still screaming like a girl and Chenzo is

struggling to release the zombie’s grip. 

                                    Chenzo 

                  get this fucker off me 

Dan and Borko jump out of the car and run around 

to zombie Tommy, zombie Tommy sees the boys 

coming at him and lets go of Chenzo. Zombie 

Tommy pushes’s Borko and punch’s Dan in the

 face, they both drop to the ground. Zombie 

Tommy then opens the door of the car and pulls

 Chenzo out, 

                                    Zombie Tommy

                  brains 

Dan and Borko struggle to get up from the ground,

they see that zombie Tommy is chewing on

Chenzo’s head.

                                    Borko  

                  oh fuck 

                                    Dan 

                  where’s the machete Borko 

                                    Borko   

                  there in the front of the car 

Dan runs around to the front of the car to get the

machete. Borko try’s to get zombie Tommy off 

Chenzo by punching him in the back of the head.

Zombie Tommy let’s go of Chenzo and Chenzo

falls to the ground covered in blood. Zombie 

Tommy starts coming for Borko with arms 

stretched straight out. Dan runs up behind 

zombie Tommy when he is just about to grab

 Borko and takes his head off with the machete. 

                                    Borko  

                  god dam 

Dan and Borko watch in amazement as zombie 

Tommy (headless) walks around in circles with

blood pissing out of his neck. After a few 

seconds zombie Tommy falls to the ground. 

                                    Dan 

                  I don’t believe this shit 

                                    Borko  

                  is Chenzo dead?  

                                    Dan 

                  well if his not then he’s gonna 

                  have some serious brain damage 

                                Borko   

              what are we gonna do with his body,

              we can’t leave him here. 

                                    Dan 

                  well we’re not taking him, we’ll call 

                  an ambulance to pick him up 

Hoolio steps out of the car, Bobby still sits there unconscious.

                                     Hoolio 

                  is he gonna become one of those

                  freaks, because if he does I don’t 

                  wanna be here when he wakes up 

                                    Dan 

                  why would that happen ?

                                    Hoolio 

                  man, I’ve seen night of the living 

                  dead and when a zombie bit someone 

                  in that film they turned into a zombie 

                                    Dan  

                  that’s fucked, it couldn’t happen 

                                    Borko 

                  I don’t know Dan, we’ve already 

                  been attacked by two of these freaks

                  and Donny’s body went missing last

                  yesterday. Who knows how many people

                  he’s bitten in that time 

                                    Dan  

                  yeah well I don’t see anymore 

                  freaks around and don’t see this

                  guy going anywhere in a hurry.

                  Throw me your mobile so I can 

                  call an ambulance 

Borko pulls out his mobile and throws it to Dan, 

Dan misses the mobile and it falls on the ground

next to Chenzo.

                                    Dan 

                  good throw fuck head 

Dan bends over to pick up the phone and then

he feels a hand on his shoulder.

                                    Dan 

                  ahhhh 

Dan jumps up in fright to see Borko laughing.

                                    Borko 

                  thought I was a zombie didn’t ya 

Dan push’s Borko with both hands.

                                    Dan 

                  fuck you, stop fucking around 

                                    Borko 

                  maybe we should hancuff  Chenzo 

                  to something incase he turns

                                    Dan 

                  ok..um..lets hancuff him to that tree

Dan and Borko drag Chenzos body over to the 

nearest tree and handcuff him to it

Borko steps back away from Chenzo’s body and slips on some

moss at the bottom of the tree, he try’s to balance himself by

swinging his arms around but he falls over backwards. His head 

hits a headstone and he knocks himself out. Dan and Hoolio 

gather over Borko to see if he is ok

                                    Dan

                  Borko, you ok, Borko wake up

Borko can not hear Dan trying to wake him and starts to dream

CUT TO- BORKO’S DREAM

Borko is running through a field of daisys with his arms wide 

out, he has a huge smile on his face and is taking big leaps

towards Barry Manilow who is on the other side of the field.

Barry also has a huge smile on his face and is running towards

Borko with his arms wide open. As they run in slow motion

towards each other Borko snatch’s a couple of daisy’s out of

the ground and throws them over his head. Barry pulls a giant

dildo out of his pocket and waves it around. Borko starts to

unbutton his shirt, the two finally reach within two metres of

each other and Barry slowly starts to turn into a zombie. Borko

starts to scream, Barry grabs Borko by the head and is just 

about to chomp on Borko’s head…

CUT TO- DAN WAKING BORKO UP

Dan is slapping Borko across the face

                                    Dan

                  Wake up Borko you fucking poofter

Borko shakes his head around and opens his eyes

                                    Borko

                  Oh fuck, what happened

                                    Dan

                  You knocked yourself out idiot

                                    Hoolio  

                  hey guys, whats that 

Hoolio points to the other side of the cemetery 

Dan and Borko turn to see what it is. They now 

have there backs turned to the car.

                                    Borko

                  looks like a guy and a girl 

                                    Hoolio 

                  yeah but look at the way they’re 

                  stumbling around 

                                    Borko  

                  it’s more of those zombie  

                  freaks, boy’s 

                                    Dan 

                  let’s go pay them a visit then, 

                  shall we 

                                    Hoolio  

                  what about me? 

                                    Dan    

                  well you can come and help 

                  us or you can stay here and 

                  wait for Chenzo to turn 

                                    Hoolio 

                  you guy’s have weapons 

                  so I’ll come 

                                    Dan 

                  ready Borko? 

                                    Borko 

                  hang on 

Borko reach’s in the car window and

grabs his machete.

                                    Borko  

                  ready 

The boys start walking towards zombie 

Cindy and zombie Barry, they walk about

twenty metres                                                               

CUT TO- CHENZO CHAINED TO TREE

Chenzo lays on the ground, coverd in blood, then 

all of a sudden he starts to move, he starts to groan.

Chenzo stands up with his hands still handcuffed

to the tree, he keeps goaning and try’s to free 

himself from the handcuffs, he pulls his arms so

hard in an effort to free himself that he rips his 

hands off in the process, Chenzo turns to face the 

car and holds his hands up, but they are not there,

instead, blood is pissing from where they used

to be, chenzo starts walking towards the car 

where bobby is situated.

                                    Chenzo

                  brains

CUT TO- DAN, HOOLIO AND BORKO  

                                    Hoolio

                  hang on, what about Bobby,

                  we can’t just leave him, what

                  if theres more of these zombie

                  fuckers around

                                    Dan  

                  I forgot about about him 

                                    Borko

                  he’s no use to us the way he is 

                                    Dan 

                  let’s put him in the boot, he’ll

                  be safe there 

The boys turn around and start walking towards the car.

                                    Borko 

                  hey where’s Chenzo gone 

The boys walk over to where Chenzo was handcuffed

                                    Dan 

                  he got out of the handcuffs

Dan bends over and picks up chenzo’s hands from the ground.

                                    Dan 

                  minus his hands

                                    Hoolio 

                  oh no, he’s turned 

The boys run towards the car, when they get there

they find that Chenzo has pulled Bobby out of the 

other side of the car and is bent over him on his

stumps and knees chewing on him. The boys 

gather around him and Borko taps Chenzo on the

back with his machete. Zombie Chenzo turns around 

to Dan, Borko and Hoolio.

                                    Borko 

                  bit hungry there champ 

And with that Borko swings his machete

and takes off zombie Chenzo’s head.

Hoolio screams like a girl.

Zombie Chenzo slumps on the ground with blood

splurting out of his head, the blood sprays all

over Hoolio and he continues to scream like a girl.

                                    Dan

                  fuck Hoolio, act like a man will ya 

                                    Hoolio

                  ok, Hang on Bobby’s still alive,

                  he’s trying to say something 

Hoolio bends over the top of Bobby to hear what 

he’s got to say, Dan and Borko then crouch over 

to listen.

                                    Bobby 

                                    (in a gurgley dying kind of voice) 

                  I fuck dead people 

Then Bobby’s eyes shut and his head falls to the side. 

The three boys look at each other.

                                    Dan 

                  ok then 

                                    Borko 

                  is he dead 

                                    Hoolio

                  checks his pulse.

                                    Hoolio 

                  no he’s still alive 

                                    Dan

                  ok, you stay here and look 

                  after him and Borko and I

                  will go and take care of these 

                  other two brain sucking freaks 

Dan and Borko stand up and start walking towards

zombie Cindy and Barry who have started to move

towards them, a chicken runs in front of the boys and

Dan kicks about twenty metres in the air they only get 

about ten metres or so when they hear Hoolio scream 

like a girl.

                                    Dan

                  what the ……..

The boys turn to face the car

                                    Borko 

                  I think Bobby’s turned  

                                    Dan


                  fantastic, well we’ve got a choice,

                  Hoolio will turn in a minute so we

                  can go and take them two out first 

                  or we could take the other two 

                                    Borko

                  did you hear that? 

                                    Dan

                  what 

The boy’s turn around to see zombie Cindy and

Barry less than five metres from them.

Then from the other direction they hear a zombie 

saying

                  Brains 

They turn towards the car to see zombie Bobby and

Hoolio coming towards them, 

                  Brains 

They turn back to zombie Cindy and Barry then

back to zombie Hoolio and Bobby, then they turn

to each other.

                                    Dan and Borko 

                                    (yell together) 

                  run 

The boys run through the cemetery, then Dan spots

a six-foot high headstone.

Borko trips over

                                    Dan 

                  over here, quick 

The boy’s run and jump behind the headstone, they sit 

down with their backs to the headstone.

                                    Borko 

                  this is crazy what are we going to do 

They both peer around the side of the headstone at 

the four zombies’ walking towards them.

                                    Dan 

                  well their getting closer so we 

                  better think of something 

                                    Borko 

                  they can smell our brains 

                                    Dan

                  you don’t have a brain Borko  

                                    Borko

                  this is no time to be a smart ass 

                                    Dan

                  your right Borko, it’s time to 

                  stand up and be counted. I say 

                  we go in there and swing these

                  machete’s like theres no tomorrow 

                                    Borko 

                  there might not be a tomorrow

                  if we do that 

The boys peer around the headstone again.

                  Brains 

                                    Borko 

                  oh man, their getting closer 

                                    Dan 

                  well I’m not gonna run like 

                  a pussy, are you in or out? 

                                    Borko 

                  ahh, let me think… 

                                    Dan 

                  hurry up,.. in or out? 

                                    Borko 

                  ok I’m in 

                                    Dan 

                  alright, on the count of three 

                  we’ll go at them hard and fast, ok 

                                    Borko 

                  ok 

                                    Dan  

                  1…….2…….3  go! 

The boys fly out from behind the headstone and

run towards the zombies

                                    Dan and Borko 

                                    (yell together) 

                  ahhh 

Borko runs at zombie Barry, swings his machete and 

takes his arm off, zombie Barry swings his other arm 

around and hits Borko in the head. The punch knocks

Borko to the ground and his machete fly’s out of his 

hand. Zombie Barry falls forward and grabs hold of 

Borko’s leg, Borko tries to pull himself along the

ground towards his machete. Not being able to reach

 it he grabs the zombie’s severed arm off the ground,

 turns over and starts hitting him with it. After five

 or six waks with the arm, zombie Barry lets go of 

 his leg and Borko jumps to his feet. He runs to his

 machete, picks it up and takes zombie Barry’s

 head off. Meanwhile Dan has decided to take on 

 zombie Hoolio first, Dan stands about six feet from

 zombie Hoolio.

                                    Dan 

                  (says to zombie Hoolio) 

                  so you want a shot at the

                  tittle do ya?

Dan then shapes up to Hoolio like a boxer, zombie 

Hoolio moves closer to Dan and Dan throws a 

couple of quick left jabs at him.

                                    Zombie Hoolio 

                  brains 

With this zombie Hoolio dives at Dan.

Borko then looks over to see Dan flat on his back 

with zombie hoolio on top of him, so he runs over 

and jumps on top of him, pulling him off Dan he 

rolls a couple of times on the ground and zombie

Hoolio spills off to the side. Dan gets up off the 

ground and takes zombie Hoolio’s head with one 

foul swoop.

The boys stand up to see zombie Cindy and bobby

coming towards them. The boys look at each 

other then back at zombie Cindy and Bobby.

                  Brains 

                                    Dan 

                  they want some brains Borko 

                                    Borko 

                  (says to zombie’s) 

                  sorry guys, all outta fresh brains

And with that the boys both take one step forward,

swing their machete’s and take both their heads

off at the same time, zombie Cindy and bobby 

walk around in circles with blood and gurgling 

noise’s pissing from their necks then they just 

slump to the ground. 

                                    Dan 

                  who’s ya daddy now 

The boys throw their machetes on the ground next

to the bodies. Borko reach’s into his inside jacket 

pocket and pulls out a packet of cigarettes. He takes 

one out and throws it towards his mouth from 

about a foot away and catch’s it perfectly in

his mouth.

Borko turns to Dan.

                                    Borko 

                  what now? 

                                    Dan 

                  let’s go to the pub 

The camera swings to face the back of the boys

as they walk off into the sunset.

                                    Borko

                  what pub do you want to go to ?

                                    Dan   

                  I don’t know, got any suggestions 

                                    Borko 

                  well theres a pub in Richmond

                  that has Barry Manilow karioke 

                  competitions 

Dan slaps borko on the back of the head.

                                    Dan 

                  I’ll pick the place, hey what 

                  do you reckon brains taste like 

                  anyway 

                                    Borko 

                  I don’t know,……. Probably 

                  tastes like chicken 

The camera swings around to the front of the boys    

                                    Borko 

                  did you hear that

The boys turn to look over their shoulders, only to

see the zombie caretaker coming straight at them 

from about two metres away

                  brains

a chicken limps across the screen with bandages 

on it’s head and legs

 The end
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