4:15


BY DALE MURRAY
PILOT PART 1
Alternative Titles: The Day They Walk

INT – MORGUE – DARK

The morgue is dark, light by a dim unshielded source.

DR. ROBERTS, cold, athletic, 30ish, slightly mysterious, NURSE JULIA, 22ish, bright, fragile looking, nervous and the MORTICIAN are standing facing each other.
Julia’s arms are folded as she SHIVERS with a mixture of cold and nervousness. 

Julia bites her bottom lip as she looks over towards the door showing her desire to leave the dark Morgue.
DR. ROBERTS
Open it up.
Dr. Roberts face is cold and unnerved.  


The Mortician, hesitantly, pulls out the drawer containing the body within the body bag, it SCREECHES as it opens.

The Mortician stops.

MORTICIAN
Why did you want to see this body again?

DR. ROBERTS
Is it any of your business?

MORTICIAN
Well yes, intact…

JULIA
Excuse Dr. Roberts. The coffee machine is broken upstairs.
Julia looks at Dr. Roberts, highlighting the tension between both of them.
The Mortician slowly moves towards the body bag. Slowly and carefully he begins to unzip the bag. Julia inhales, holding her breath.


The cold dead flesh of a human head appears. Julia looks away in disgust while Dr. Roberts remains unnerved.
The Mortician looks at Julia

MORTICIANS
And here I though nurses had tough stomachs.

JULIA
I’m just not used to looking at bodies this long after they have died. I’m perfectly fine.

Dr. Roberts moves his eyes down the face of the body and examining it.


MORTICIAN
Cause of Death; a single bite wound.

Julia 
He just wouldn’t stop bleeding upstairs.

DR. ROBERTS
What is that?

MORTICIAN
Huh?

Dr. Roberts points to a tattoo “4:15” on the corpse’s neck. Julia looks at it with an inquisitive look.
DR. ROBERTS
What time is it?

Julia looks at her watch.

JULIA
4:14, why?


The light flickers softly then more violently. Julia looks at the light then back to Dr. Roberts while he looks away to the corpse. 
The mortician goes to close the body bag as the dead patient hand grabs the mortician. 
The light continues to flicker as Julia jumps back and screams as the mortician violently hits the ZOMBIE over the head.

The Zombie pulls the morticians neck closely to its rotten teeth before biting into it causing the blood to squirt out.

Julia’s scream echoes.
CUT TO:


INT – CLAIRE & REBECCA’S LIVING ROOM – AFTERNOON

CLAIRE, 19, blonde, preppy girl, is walking after her mother, JANICE, 40, she is frustrated with her mother and even has tears in her eye.

Claire turns her mother to face her and initiates eye contact. She pushes her face as close as she can to her mothers without physical contact.
CLAIRE
Mum, you can’t just spring this on me I have plans.

JANICE
I’m not springing anything on you…

CLAIRE
Yes you are, I have a life mum I can’t just stay and watch Rebecca.

Upstairs we see REBECCA, 9, innocent, sweet face, is listening from her doorway. She is holding onto the wall to keep her up while looking at the ground.

JANICE
This is very important for me Claire. Just do this one thing, this one thing.
Claire breaks eye contact with her mother and looks at the ground. She is almost snarling.
CLAIRE
Mother its always just one thing. Lying to Dad, giving you money, when will you start acting like a parent?
Janice pauses, she looks to the door but not to Claire.
JANICE
Bye Claire

Janice walks out the front door; Claire follows her but stops at the door. 
CLAIRE
Mum, get back here! Get back here now!

Claire slams the door and clutches her hair. She gives up and retreats to her living room. 
Once there she slouches onto the couch with her hands in her head. She has too much responsibility on her shoulders; she wants to just break down.

She looks at the blank television screen before picking up the remote and switching it on.

Claire puts her head back in her hands.

REPORTER (NARRATION)

There has been an incident in Felking today where there has been an outbreak of disease.

Claire head darts up as she looks at the television.


REPORTER (NARRATION)
The town has been declared a quarantine zone and the residents of Felking are warned to stay in there homes as well as wash their hands regularly…
Claire looks up to the ceiling.
CLAIRE
Rebecca!
CUT TO: 
INT – ROSIES – NIGHT

Rosie’s is a small bar which is usually very bright and living except from tonight. The crowd was small and quiet, people keeping to themselves. 


In the background soft swing music can be heard.

MATT, 25, is sitting at the bar with a pint of beer. He is wearing a policeman uniform. He swirls it slowly getting rid of the gas before taking a sip. 

A few stools down from him sits ALEX, 30, journalist, sips a bit of his whisky before throwing down a note pad and undoing his tie.

Matt glances at him but Alex catches his eye contact and Matt just looks back to his pint.


RACHEL, 22, is a waitress in Rosies, She is behind the bar putting a bottle of wine and 6 glasses onto a tray. She slowly walks over to a party. 

Rachel takes the glasses and places them on the table and slowly pours the wine into them before taking the tray and walking back to the bar.

Rachel walks over to where Matt is. Matt downs his drink.

RACHEL
Would you like another?

MATT
Yeah, Thanks.

Rachel takes his pint glass and puts it down before picking up a new pint glass and begins to pour the draft beer into it.

RACHEL
Where is your lady friend tonight then?

MATT
Huh?

RACHEL
For the past few weeks you have always came in with a girl. You know, short blonde hair, sporting the same type of uniform as you?

MATT
I didn’t know you took that much notice.

Rachel blushes slightly. Alex turns around to see Rachel blushing at Matt.

ALEX
Any chance on a change of music?

RACHEL
Sorry Sir, majority rules.

ALEX 
Typical, just fricking typical.

HEATHER, a young pregnant woman, 19/20, walks in. She clutches her stomach as she comes in and jumps on the nearest seat. She is spluttering and coughing.

Rachel notices this, She rubs her hand down Matt’s arm.
RACHEL
Don’t worry about it Hun, ill be back in a second.

Rachel walks over to Heather, who seems to be in a fluster.
RACHEL (CONT.D)
Miss, can I help you with anything?
Rachel notices that Heather has a red mark around her wrist. Heather pulls her sleeve down to cover her wrist. She looks down at the table.
HEATHER
Just a glass of water please?

RACHEL
Right away miss.

Rachel walks back to the bar and pours Heather a glass of water. The party who ordered the wine leaves Rosies leaving only Rachel, Heather, Alex and Matt still inside.

MATT
It’s really quiet tonight.

Rachel looks up at Matt.

RACHEL
Yeah it’s been quiet all day… even around about town.

Rachel takes Heather her water.

There is a loud noise coming from the kitchen. Rachel turns around to see what it is. 

INT – KITCHEN – NIGHT

Rachel enters the kitchen to find it empty with the back door open. BOBBY the head chef who Rachel always found in the kitchen was gone.  

RACHEL
Bobby? You there..?

Rachel carefully walks into the kitchen, she darts her eyes from side to side cautiously looking for any dangers. 

Rachel picks up an empty pan and holds it by her side as she approaches the open doorway. Slowly she grabs the door and swings it shut as she does she screams.

Bobby, now dead with a bite wound on his arm, jumps out from behind the door and grabs Rachel. He pushes Rachel down against the table hitting her head causing her to scream. 

INT – ROSIES – NIGHT

Alex and Matt stand up from hearing a scream from the kitchen. 

HEATHER
What was that?

MATT
No idea.

Matt goes to go check it out before they hear a slam at the glass window. Heather jumps up knocking her glass of water to the ground and it smashes to the floor.

At the window is a man slumped over peering into Rosies, blood is dripping from his mouth. He slams his hand against the window leaving bloody hand print.

Heather backs away from her seat and closer to Alex and Matt as more men and woman start attacking the windows. 

INT – KITCHEN – NIGHT

Rachel is being suffocated by Bobby leaning on her. She gasps for air; she tries to push him off kicking her legs violently. 
She clutches the pan before striking it against Bobby’s head. Bobby falls back and then goes for another bite when Rachel repeatedly cracks the pan over the skull of Bobby.

Bobby falls to the side of Rachel when she throws the pan the ground and runs to the bar of Rosies.

INT – ROSIES – NIGHT

Rachel re-enters Rosies, covering her mouth at the people bashing the windows of Rosies. As she enters the door bursts open and a Zombie falls to the floor. 

Heather screams before hiding behind Alex. 


Matt withdraws his gun and points it at the people entering Rosies.

MATT
Stay back.

Rachel runs behind the bar and picks up a pair of keys.

MATT (CONT.D)
Stay back or I will be forced to shoot.

ALEX
There not listening to you.

Matt and Alex back off while Rachel runs to a side door. She puts the keys into the door and unlocks the door. 

RACHEL
In here guys!
Rachel enters the next room and Heather follows, Alex is close behind Heather but Matt keeps him aim at the zombie.

ALEX
Are you crazy get in here.


MATT
Stay back!

HEATHER
Just get in here you idiot!

The zombie is getting closer, closer and closer. Matt drops his aim, the zombie lunges but quickly Matt raises the gun and fires into the corpse’s chest, it falls back and hits the ground.
RACHEL
Matt come on!

Matt turns around and looks at Rachel, then the zombie groans loudly. Matt turns around as the corpse begins to rise.
MATT
What the fuck…

The corpse groans hungrily while Matt moves for the door.

When Matt enters, Rachel shuts the door quickly and then locks it with the keys. Then with the other survivors they run up the stairs into the staff area of Rosies. 

Heather shuts the door but then realises there is no lock on the door. Heather is almost hysterical.
HEATHER
It doesn’t lock, the door doesn’t freaking lock. 
Alex spots some crates and grabs then and drags them over. Matt begins to break up the crates. Rachel looks crazily around the staff room for some nails. 

She opens the and finds some nails. 

Heather grabs the planks of wood and holds them up at the door while Matt and Alex grab anything hammer like and begin franticly hammering the boards to the wall. 

Heather is bursting into tears while Rachel is standing back, her hand softly over her mouth in shock.
CUT TO:


INT – HOSPITAL FRONT LOBBY – MORNING

SUPERIMPOSE:

“Three Days Later”

The Hospital Lobby is trashed. Anything wooden or heavy is placed up against the door or boarded to the window, to protect three survivors from the outside world.
Julia, Dr. Roberts and DARREN, 25 are sitting on the usually clean chairs of the hospital lobby. 

Julia stands up and paces along the room. Broken glass crackles beneath her feet.

JULIA
We can’t just stay here.
Dr. Roberts’s moves over to barricaded window and points outside, they all know what is out there and what waits for them.
DR. ROBERTS
Have you seen what it’s like out there? We will wait here until we are rescued.

The tension between Dr. Roberts and Julia is getting larger.


JULIA
Rescued? Rescued from what? Go where? We have not had contact with the outside in two day.

DARREN
Will both of you calm down I’m trying to think.

DR. ROBERTS
Don’t you think you should leave that to us.

Darren is the hospital security guard. In the society of the Hospital he is of a lower class than both Julia and Dr. Roberts. Dr. Roberts demonstrates this through treating him like scum.


JULIA
Be Quiet Alan. 

Julia is also seen as a lower class than Dr. Roberts but she does not care and talks to both Darren and Dr. Roberts as if they were neither above nor below her.


DR. ROBERTS
Okay then Julia, will that fix everything then? We will just all shut up. 

Julia seems to be nearing a break down. She turns around and faces Dr. Roberts.

JULIA
Getting out this fricking hospital will help me. It’s nearly been a week since we have been put on quarantine. This place is a death trap. We can’t even go near the patient rooms or the morgue, I can’t believe I even thought about coming in when the hospital said they needed me, Bullshit that’s what it is. Now look at us. 3 people trapped in a hospital filled with the living dead? Where is everyone else? They have fucked right off that’s where everyone else is. We need to get out of here! We need to get out!

DR. ROBERTS
Yeah and get eaten?

JULIA
We don’t know that for sure.

DR. ROBERTS
Are you being a complete ditz on purpose? Did you not see what that thing did to the mortician?

DARREN
Don’t speak to Julia like that!

JULIA
Its okay Darren… Yes I saw but did you not stop to think we are in a hospital. One filled to the brim with dead patients. When will it be before they come back to life!?

DARREN
You think they will?



JULIA
Of course they will…
Interrupted.

DR. ROBERTS
You don’t know that.

JULIA
Oh well of course I wouldn’t, you being a doctor and all?

DR. ROBERTS
There is no scientific proof.

JULIA
Bullshit. You don’t need proof. You only need eyes.
Julia storms off out of the lobby. Darren goes to go after her while Dr. Roberts just stands and waits.
CUT TO:
INT – HOSPITAL CORRIDOR – DREAM
Heather is lying on a bed screaming will the bed is being pushed by medical staff. Julia is at one side of the bed and Dr. Roberts on the other side both running along side Heather.

Heather screams out in agony.

JULIA
Stay calm please! Stay calm.

Her voice is muted and Heather looks up at the blue lights on the roof flashing past her.

The bed zooms past Claire, Darren, Rachel, Matt, Jill and Alex who are all against the wall.

Heather reaches out to grab them.

DR. ROBERTS
Get her to ER!

Then all of a sudden Heather is in the ER. She looks from side to side. There’s an orange glow about the surgery. 

Leafs are scattered along the ground.

Heather looks from side to side.

HEATHER
Hello?

Heather cringes in pain and puts her hands on her stomach. She brings up her hands and they are covered in blood, she screams out holding her hands close to her chest.

Heather looks at the door it is wide open in the middle of the door stands Rebecca wearing a nightgown.

Heather begins to sob and whine.

HEATHER (CONT.D) 
Why did you do this? 
REBECCA (BACKWARDS + REPEATED) 
It all begins with the church – 4:15
Heather begins to scream.

HEATHER
Stop it, Stop it, Stop it, Stop it.

INT – ROSIES STAFF AREA – MORNING
Heather’s eyes dart open as she screams. 

Rachel rushes over from the Kitchen Area. Heather coughs and clutches her pregnant stomach as she rises from the couch.
RACHEL
Heather are you okay?

Heather gasps for breath before speaking.

HEATHER
Just a bad dream that’s all…

Matt shrugs his shoulder. A soft thud is heard out the doorway. Everyone freezes.

Heather gets up from the couch and sorts her top before walking over to Rachel and Matt.

RACHEL
Do you think they will break down the door?

MATT
Well they broke the downstairs one yesterday… and that ones not even locked.

HEATHER
I’m surprised it took them this long to reach us. I think we need to move.

RACHEL
Move where?

MATT
This place must have a fire escape?


HEATHER
Where’s Alex?
Heather puts her hand on her head feeling a bit dizzy.

MATT
Snooping around the office for his next big story.


RACHEL
I think he suspects my boss of drug dealing…

HEATHER
He doesn’t see this as his big story?

INT – OWNERS OFFICE – MORNING

The office is filled with junk, boxes cover the room, On the wall is pictures of the owner with various people. 

Alex is at the wall inspecting the photographs. He touches the smooth glass and runs his fingers along the face of the owner. 


He sighs as he moves over to the desk. He picks up papers in both hands but they are useless to him and he puts them back down.

He moves the papers on the desk until one catches his eye. He picks the paper up, it looks like a bill to a company named “Thoth Inc” He looks at who it is addressed to – “The Hermit”

Alex pockets the bill before looking at himself in the mirror.

CUT TO:


INT – CLAIRE AND REBECCA’S HOME – AFTERNOON

Their house is boarded up. A bright light shines through the window while the whole house sits in darkness except the dim glow of the television

Rebecca is sitting watching the emergency broadcast system in the LIVING ROOM. 

Claire walks in from the KITCHEN holding a plate of cereal and puts it in front of Rebecca. Claire doesn’t look into Rebecca’s eyes.
CLAIRE
There you go kid.

REBECCA
Cereal again?
Rebecca puts on a face of disgust. Claire sits next to her and puts Rebecca in her arms.

CLAIRE
It’s all we got; we are running out of food. Mum’s bringing some back.

REBECCA
It’s been three days Claire.

CLAIRE
I know, she’s just held up in traffic.
Rebecca shakes her head and pulls away from Claire.
CLAIRE
Just eat it. 

Claire gets up and picks up an empty glass and walks back through to the kitchen. She puts the glass in the sink and looks out a gap in the wooden barricaded window. 
The garden is empty. 

Claire turns on the tap and begins to wash the glass. Claire looks back up and there is a zombie’s eyes looking back at her. Claire SHRIEKS and jumps back.
Claire runs through to the living room to see Rebecca standing at the front window looking through the cracks of the planks of wood. 

CLAIRE
Rebecca what you doing?

Rebecca has a blank expression on her face.


REBECCA
Watching the people go by…
Claire moves over to the window and looks outside to where a large amount of zombies are wondering about.

Thud. Both Claire and Rebecca turn around.
REBECCA (CONT.D)

What’s that?

CLAIRE
Nothing.

Thud, thud, thud.


REBECCA
Don’t lie to me Claire. I’m not a kid.

CLAIRE
I’m not lying.

Thud. Rebecca stares Claire out before making a move for the kitchen. Claire goes after her and grabs her before she gets to the kitchen.

REBECCA
Let me go, let me go…

Rebecca struggles before breaking down into a sob on her knees.

Claire falls down to her knees and begins to stroke Rebecca’s hair out her face.

CLAIRE
It will be okay… Don’t worry Rebecca it will be okay…

CUT TO:
INT – ROSIES STAFF AREA – AFTERNOON
Heather, Alex, Matt and Rachel are sitting at the seating area of the staff room. The thudding at the door is getting more frequent and a lot louder. 

In the table between everyone sits Matt’s gun.

Rachel is looking nervous; her hair is no longer in good condition, more frizzy, than before. She keeps rubbing two fingers along her black waitress uniform.
MATT
I think we should go to the police station.

Heather rubs her pregnant stomach.

HEATHER
You think we will make it, it’s across town?
ALEX
Sounds more like suicide…

MATT
You think that’s Suicide? While we are waiting behind a door which is ready to snap and let the living dead pour in.

HEATHER
Plus we are running out of food.

ALEX
There’s a store room right over there...?

RACHEL
The liquor store is upstairs, the kitchen store is downstairs.

ALEX
How stupid is that?

RACHEL
Well sorry if your local Rosies did not prepare for Night of the Living Dead.
There’s a larger thud at the door causing the door to jerk forward and strike the wood.

MATT
All I know is the Police Station is the safest place in town, not only does it have weapons but it’s got safe rooms, food, communication equipment. It’s just the best place to be…

HEATHER
But how do we get there…

MATT
Doesn’t this place have a fire escape?

RACHEL
Yeah but only from the roof...

MATT
And how do we get to the roof…

RACHEL
There’s a trap door… but…

MATT
But…

RACHEL
It’s locked from both sides.

HEATHER
Isn’t that dodgy…

ALEX
It’s more along the lines of being illegal.

A louder thud at the door causes a plank of wood to crack. Matt is getting a bit frustrated

MATT
There is no time to worry about that! I say we leave now. Find anything, anything at all, that could be used for a weapon… Then we try to break that lock.
CUT TO:

INT – DR. ROBERTS OFFICE – EVENING

Dr. Roberts is in his office. The room has a dark atmosphere. It is light by a dim lamp.

His desk is filled with books, papers and reports. All of them unorganised.

He picks up a report and begins to read: 

“Mysterious Death… Found at the side of Felking Lake… cause of death: eaten…”

Dr. Roberts puts down the bit of paper and opens his drawer. There is a gun inside. He picks up the gun and looks at the inscription “Swords, Disks, Cups, Wands”
CUT TO:
INT – ROSIES – FLASHBACK
Dr. Roberts is sitting a table alone at the now lively Rosies. He is tapping the desk quietly and keeps looking at the clock: 4:15

Rachel comes over with a tray to the table.

RACHEL
Can I get you anything?

DR. Roberts looks back at the clock: 4:16.

DR. ROBERTS
Not just now thanks.

Dr. Roberts’s mobile phone begins to ring and he looks quite shocked when it does. He reaches down into his pocket and answers the mobile.
DR. ROBERTS
Hello?

There is a pause.

DR. ROBERTS
Alison, I’ll be home soon, don’t worry.

There is another pause.

DR. ROBERTS
I erm… I am at…

Robert cringes as there is another pause.

DR. ROBERTS
No I am not with her Alison. God sake – I told you already I’ll be home soon!

Dr. Roberts switches of his mobile phone. He puts it back into his pocket but then takes out his wallet.

He opens his Wallet and takes out 0 – THE FOOL CARD. He stares at the card before putting it into his wallet and putting it back into his pocket.
CUT TO:
INT – OWNERS OFFICE – EVENING 

Claire and Rachel are looking in the owners office for weapons. Rachel is opening drawers and raking through them desperately. 

She cuts her finger and the drawer drops and spills onto the floor. Rachel screams out hysterically.

RACHEL
God sake, sake, sake!

Heather walks over to Rachel and gives her a friendly hug.
HEATHER
It’s okay, it’s just the cut.

Rachel wipes her eyes and smiles.

RACHEL
Look at me bubbling and it must be so much worse for you.

HEATHER
Huh?

RACHEL
Well your pregnant, you have so much more to deal with than us. You have to take care of two people while we only need to take care of ourselves.

HEATHER
I guess...

Heather is quite taken back by this comment and removes her arm from around Rachel. She looks around and sees if she can find a weapon. 

RACHEL
So what was you dream about this morning? 


HEATHER

Oh nothing… Just a bit of nightmare.
RACHEL
Oh… must have been some nightmare to scare you after this. You found a weapon.
Heather turns around with a baseball bat. 


HEATHER
There’s this…
Rachel goes over to the American flag in the corner of the room. She begins to dismantle the flag.
HEATHER (CONT.D)

What are you doing.

Rachel turns around with a gold plated metal pole.

RACHEL
Tada.
Rachel and Heather walk out of the owner’s office and into the Main Staff Area where Alex and Matt are there to meet them.

HEATHER
You guys got any weapons?

ALEX 
I found a wrench.

RACHEL
Oh right… What about you Matt?

MATT
I’ve got my gun, that’s good enough.

HEATHER
You won’t choke this time?

Heather was only joking but Matt ignores her and walks away from her. Rachel gives Heather a look, both wondering why Matt is acting strangely. 

Crack. The door wings wide open and the moans of the horrible living dead are head. Rachel, Heather and Alex jump back while Matt swings around and aims his gun.

The dead begin to pour into the staff area.

MATT
Get to the stock room and try and bust the ceiling door lock!

Heather and Alex dash to the stock room. Rachel runs to the door before turning around.

RACHEL
Matt come on!

MATT
In a second Rachel!

Rachel jumps into the stock room and closes the door. Once behind, she here’s gun fire.
CUT TO:

INT – FELKING POLICE DEPARTMENT – MATT’S FLASHBACK
The Felking Police Department is an old building; it used to be the old town hall but has been renovated to be the new Police Department. At the moment it is too big for the police force.  
Matt is in the Chief’s Office, He is standing in front of the CHIEF OF POLICE who is looking at papers on his desk.

CHIEF
So, you think your ready for the job?

MATT
Yes I do sir.

CHIEF
Are you sure?

MATT
Yes I am sir.


CHIEF 
What about these reports which say about you heisting to take fire.

MATT
I don’t like to make judgement without thinking it through sir.

CHIEF
But son, isn’t part of the job about making rash decisions? In which you need to do to save a life.

MATT
I just don’t want to make a rash decision and it takes a life, sir.

CHIEF
Hmm…

The Chief of Police looks through some other papers.

CHIEF (CONT.D)
What about your relationship with Miss Anderson.

MATT
I don’t see why…

CHIEF
Everything matters Matt. If you fuck up, I fuck up. 

MATT
Yes, Me and Miss Anderson have a personal relationship but it does not affect our professional lives.

CHIEF
What if Miss. Anderson was to be shot in the field? Would you still hesitate before firing?

Matt looks extremely uncomfortable. He avoids eye contact with the Chief.

MATT
I would still think logically sir.

The Chief of Police takes another look at the papers before looking back at Matt.

CHIEF OF POLICE
That is all.


CUT TO:
INT – CLAIRE AND REBECCA’S HOME – EVENING

Claire is pacing up and down on her mobile phoning desperately trying to get in touch with someone. Her had tapping constantly at her side.

Rebecca is still at the window watching the people outside.

CLAIRE
Rebecca…

CUT TO:

INT – CLAIRES HOME – FLASHBACK
Claire walks down to the living room. Its dark and a bluish glow emits from the television. On the couch sits Janice.

Her eyes are red and her face is puffy. In front of her is a half filled glass of red wine sitting next to an empty bottle.

Claire creeps over to her mother.

CLAIRE
Mother…

Janice turns her head slowly around to see Claire.

JANICE
Oh Claire I thought it was…

CLAIRE
Dad.

Claire looks back around to the television. 

JANICE
What am I going to do Claire?

CLAIRE
Mother you shouldn’t be drinking.


Janice begins to sob.


JANICE 
I know but what am I going to do?

CLAIRE
I wont tell Dad mum just please go to bed… sober up and dad wont know he’s nightshift.

JANICE
Not about dad, not about that pathetic worm…

CLAIRE
Mother.

JANICE
But Claire what will I do about her…

CLAIRE 
About who?

Janice looks up to the ceiling and Claire’s eyes follow her.
JANICE
Her.

Claire looks at her mother, shocked, her eyes slightly wet.

CUT TO:

INT – STOCK ROOM – EVENING

Heather is at the top of the ladder battering the ceiling door. She screams as she does this it won’t open.

ALEX
Heather let me try.

The groans from the dead can be heard in the background, with several more gunshots.

Rachel screams dropping her hair and covering her eats. She pulls her hands through her hair.

Alex slips of the ladder and falls to the ground. Rachel sees him and then climbs up beside Heather.

The both slam there palms against the ceiling door, they it wont budge. The lock just rattles with the weak attempt. Alex gets up again.

ALEX (CONT.D) 
Guys let me try!

As Alex says this Rachel screams, she uses all her might, all her power and yet she hardly touched the ceiling door, in fact she doesn’t touch it at all but the door flies open sending the lock into the air.

As this happens a zombie bursts through the stock room ladder. All three survivors scurry up the ladder and through the ceiling door as it slowly approaches. 

Alex, last through the ceiling door kicks the ladder over and then slams the door shot.

The three survivors are now on the roof of Rosies.

CUT TO:

INT – FELKING HOSPITAL – FLASHBACK
Julia is in the hospital staff room. She grabs a cup of water. She drinks it slowly and then looks up at a vent, where she can hear a rustling. 
She stares at it a second before Dr. Roberts comes up behind her.

DR. ROBERTS
So, what’s in the sky sunshine?

Julia turns around.

JULIA
Oh nothing, nothing just day dreaming.

DR. ROBERTS
Oh, no problem then.

JULIA
We still okay for going to Rosies after we get off?

DR. ROBERTS
Oh sorry Julia I need to take the little on to dance class.

Julia looks down to the ground, the happiness drains from her face.

JULIA
Oh…

DR. ROBERTS
I’m sorry Julia, I’ll make it up to you.

Julia moves closer to Dr. Roberts and grins.

JULIA

You better.

DR. ROBERTS

Don’t worry I will bear.

Dr. Morrison walks over and Julia takes a step back from Dr. Roberts to avoid suspicion. 

DR. MORRISON
What are you two up to?

JULIA
Oh nothing Jason, just enjoying my break.

DR. ROBERTS
Me too but I really should be getting back to work.
Dr. Roberts walks away and Julia watches him from behind.
CUT TO
INT – DR. MORRISONS OFFICE – EVENING


Julia is sitting a large leather chair behind a polished wooden desk. A dim light peaks through the window. Her hands are covering her face while she sobs.

She wipes the tears from her face and coughs she begins to run her fingers around the gold plated “Dr. Morrison’s” sign. She exhales with stress. He hand slowly slithers to the desk drawer. 

Julia opens the drawer in one swift movement. She takes out pieces of paper. She doesn’t know what she is looking for.

From the paper the TAROT CARD “THE MAGICIAN” pops out on the desk below her. 

She hesitated before picking up the card gently as thought it was fragile. Julia studies the card and then looks of the back. “Dr. Morrison – Level II Access”

Her fingertips run along the writing.
JULIA
Dr. Morrison…

Suddenly Darren bursts through the door and giving Julia a fright. She drops the card on the floor and holds her chest.

JULIA
Jesus Christ Darren, what you playing at?

DARREN
Sorry Julia… I was just worried after you stormed out earlier…

Julia drops eye contact.


JULIA
That man just gets to me sometimes.

Julia kneels and grabs the card. 

DARREN

What’s that you have there?

Darren reaches out for the card and for a second Julia hesitates but then gives it to Darren.

JULIA
I don’t know I found it amongst Dr. Morrison’s things.

DARREN
I didn’t know Mike liked Gypsy folklore.

JULIA
Its not just gypsies who practice Tarot.

Darren groans with a lack of enthusiasm.

DARREN
It’s all BS to me to be honest.

JULIA
To each their own I guess, Where did you leave the jackass?

DARREN
Dr. Roberts? He is floating about somewhere.

Julia’s head tilts. Darren places his hand on his chin and lifts up her head.

JULIA
Oh Darren what will I do with myself…

DARREN
What exactly happened between you too Julia.


Julia moves against his hand and stops her eye contact with Darren again.

JULIA
It was long ago Darren.


DARREN
You can tell me.

Julia bites her lip.

JULIA
Leave it Darren. Just leave it.

Julia walks out of the room while Darren just watches her leave then puts the Tarot card in his pocket.


CUT TO:


INT – CLAIRE AND REBECCA’S HOME – NIGHT

Claire is sitting on the couch with a glass of water in her hands. She is tapping the side of the glass causing ripples to appear in the water.

A Constant thudding is coming from the window. 


Rebecca is still staring out of the cracks. Her eyes are red and sore from crying.

CLAIRE
Rebecca I think you should step away from the window.
Rebecca stays silent.
CUT TO:

EXT – FELKING CITY PARK – FLASHBACK
Rebecca is sitting on a swing in a local park. The park is busy, screams of happy children can be heard all throughout the park.

However Rebecca seems isolated. She is looking at the dusty ground and rocking slowly back and forth. She is neither happy nor sad. 

BEN, a little boy around Rebecca’s age, comes over to the swing.

BEN

Hi Rebecca, what are you doing?


Rebecca just continues to swing back and forth, completely ignoring Ben.

BEN (CONT.D)
Rebecca? Rebecca? Rebecca?

Rebecca looks up at Ben, her eyes are darker than usual, and she looks exhausted. Ben steps back away from Rebecca feeling that she is just being ignored.
Rebecca’s mother comes over to the swings

Rebecca’s gaze turns to the church across the road. The clock on the front tower of the church reads 4:15. Above the Church are CROWS, sitting squeaking but watching Rebecca. 
JANICE

Are you okay Rebecca?

Rebecca takes a gulp.

REBECCA
Five Days…

Her voice is harsh and croaky.

JANICE
Oh not this again!
Rebecca watches a man come up the church and look in all directions to see if anyone notices him. Rebecca smiles, however it is quite sinister.

Janice grabs her wrist and begins to pull her away from the swing. Rebecca resists, she does not want to leave. 
REBECCA
No, no I don’t want to go.

JANICE
We needs to go Rebecca, now stop being a brat and just come on.

Rebecca pulls her wrist away from her mother and stands still.

REBECCA
You stupid whore, I want you dead.

Janice looks shocked and slaps Rebecca hard against the face. Everyone turns around and looks at them. 

Rebecca smiles up at her mother while Janice, Janice, grabs her arm and drags her to the car.

CUT TO:

INT – CLAIRE AND REBECCA’S HOME - NIGHT
Claire gets a little more forceful

CLAIRE (CONT.D)

Rebecca I really think you should…

A rotten arm bursts through the glass window and breaking the wooden plank a cross it. The bloody hand snatches onto Rebecca’s arm who screams.

REBECCA
Claire! Help Me! Claire. It’s so tight!

The arm tries to pull Rebecca through the window. Claire tries to grab Rebecca and pull her back from the window, groaning. 
No use, she can’t pull her free. 
REBECCA
Claire, he’s hurting me!

Claire stands back not knowing what to do. She looks from side to side until she spots a hammer on the side table of the couch. She picks up the hammer and slams it against his arm over and over with all her strenght

In the kitchen another smash can be heard. 

REBECCA (CONT.D)
What was that?
Finally Rebecca is free from the clutches of the corpses and she falls back to the floor.

Another hand bursts through the window and grabs the blonde hair of Claire. She turns around and kicks herself off the boarded window ripping the hair from her head and falls to the ground.
CLAIRE
Rebecca, get up stairs!
Rebecca turns around and screams at the zombie in the middle of her living room. It groans as it advances forward.
REBECCA
Claire!

Claire spins around to see the zombie advancing. 

CLAIRE
Rebecca, up the stairs now!
Claire smacks random hands with the hammer as Rebecca doges the zombie in the living room and runs up the stairs.

Claire turns around to see the zombie come closer. It staggers towards her similar to that of a drunk. Claire swings the hammer carelessly to scare the zombie but there is no use, it continues to stagger forward.

Behind her the window caves as zombies pour in through the window. Claire falls forward and turns around. She screams at the zombies and as she goes for the stairs. 

At the top of the stairs stands Rebecca.

REBECCA
Claire come on, Please I’m scared!

Claire crawls up the stairs as a zombie lunges for her and grabs her bare leg. Claire screams and kicks violently trying to get free. She kicks the zombie in the head pushing it back into the front door. It slams into the door before falling forward to the ground.

Claire scurries up the rest of the stairs and grabs Rebecca at the top.

Claire looks back at the zombie as it begins to rise. She looks in amazement. 
CLAIRE
Come on!
Claire carries Rebecca to Claire’s room. She puts Rebecca onto her bed and runs to lock the door. Claire puts her back to the door before slowly slipping to the floor.

Rebecca begins to bubble up.

REBECCA
What will we do now…
Claire shakes her head.

CLAIRE
I don’t know Rebecca, I don’t know…

CUT TO:

INT – NURSES STATION – NIGHT

Julia is walking along deserted the nurse’s station. She is holding her head while scrunching her fringe.
She remembers what it used to be like and the hustle and bustle of her old life.

She opens the gateway to the nurse’s station and moves to her desk. 

Although she has been working in the hospital her desk is impersonal. She goes into the drawer and takes out a brown envelope. 

Julia holds the envelope upside down and from which a picture slips out. It’s of her and a man, the man’s face has been covered with a sticker. She smiles like she does in the picture. 

Behind Julia a groan is heard. The photograph falls through her finger tips. Julia’s eyes open widely as the blood drains from her body.

She stands up slowly knocking the wooden chair over. Julia slowly turns around to face a bloody corpse standing in front of her. In place of its eye is maggots which fall to the ground.

Her lip quivers with fear. 

JULIA
It’s okay… I am not here to hurt you.

The zombie begins to move slowly towards Julia. She begins to panic.

JULIA(CONT.D)
Please… Just say where you are.

Julia grabs a pair of scissors from the edge of her desk. She grips them tightly so her knuckles begin to go white.

The zombie lunges forward and Julia screams. She swings the scissors forward and plunges them into the neck of the zombie. The zombie keeps coming for her as it tries to bit her neck. 

Julia pushes into the chest of the zombie to keep it away from her. All of a sudden three shots are fired and the body falls to the ground. 

Julia grabs her desk to keep herself standing. She tries to catch her breath and looks over. Dr. Roberts is standing there with a gun, still smoking.
CUT TO:
INT – CLAIRE’S ROOM – NIGHT

Claire is attempting to move her computer desk next to the door. Rebecca just looks into blank space her fingers are held in her mouth. The room is dark.
REBECCA
What will we do now?

CLAIRE
We will wait here until someone comes to rescue us…

REBECCA
No ones coming…

CLAIRE
Rebecca please be quiet...

Rebecca stands up from the bed. She walks towards Claire, she is getting louder.

REBECCA
No ones coming… mum isn’t coming… and if we don’t get found we are going to starve or getting eaten. We are as good as dead. Dead Claire, as good as dead.

There is a tear in both Rebecca’s and Claire’s eye. Claire is becoming hysterical.

CLAIRE
Shut up Rebecca, Shut up. Please just shut up.

Claire slams into the wall beside her breaking down. She slouches to the ground and bursts into tears.

Rebecca moves closer to her and gets on her knees. She sweeps the hair out of her face. 
REBECCA
It’s okay, it’s not your fault. 

CLAIRE
But it is… I can’t protect you Rebecca…

REBECCA
You are doing fine Claire… You are doing fine.
Claire’s attention is distracted from Rebecca and attracted to the window. There is a light flashing on and off into the window. 

Claire gets up and Rebecca stands up but goes behind her. Claire slowly creeps towards the window, the floorboards creaking beneath her feet and looks outside. 

Claire looks out of the window and through the large tree separating the houses JONATHON, 18, the next door neighbour of Claire is flashing a torch light through the window.
CUT TO:

INT – NURSES STATION – DAWN
Julia is still in shock from the previous events.

JULIA
Alan… what how wh.. where did you get that gun?

DR. ROBERTS
Is that the thanks for saving my life.

JULIA
So now you are interested in saving me. 

Darren comes running in.

DARREN (out of breath)
I heard shots, is anyone hurt?

JULIA
I told you this place would be crawling with them…

DR. ROBERTS
There’s only one…

JULIA
Today… there will be one… Tomorrow there will be 10. We need to get out of this hospital.

DR. ROBERTS
Well we need to find another way out of here.

DARREN
What? Why?


DR. ROBERTS
Take a look outside…

Outside the hospital are a large number of zombies trying to break into the building. 
CUT TO:

INT – FPD OFFICES– MATT’S FLASHBACK
Matt is sitting at this desk in the busy Felking Police Department Offices. He opens his drawer door and looks at his gun. 

Matt bites his bottom lip before looking taking another glance.

STACEY ANDERSON, 22, Blonde hair in a pony tale walks and jumps on his desk.

STACEY
Hey Mr.

Matt gets a fright but does not show it but quickly shuts his desk door.

MATT
Hey Stacey

Matt looks back down at his paper work.

STACEY
So…

MATT
So..?

STACEY
How did it go?

MATT
Oh… Okay.

STACEY
Okay... So good or bad? Did you get it?


MATT
I don’t know yet.

STACEY
They’ve been stringing you a long a bit aye?

MATT
I don’t think I will get it.

STACEY
Why not?

MATT
I just don’t.

STACEY
So what did they ask?

MATT
Well they asked about you…

STACEY
Really, what kind of things?

Matt shakes his head, not looking at Stacey.


MATT
Just about our relationship and stuff.

STACEY
Oh, I see…
Stacey playfully frowns.

MATT
Want to go to Rosies after work.

STACEY
I don’t know… that waitress there has a crush on you.

MATT
No she doesn’t!

STACEY
Oh yes she does. I need to get back to work, been a drugs bust up town. I’ll see you after work.

Stacey kisses Matt on the cheek causing him to grin. 

CUT TO:

EXT – ROSIES ROOF – DAWN

Heather, Alex and Rachel are on the roof of the Rosies building, right near the edge, looking out onto the streets of Felking. 

The city is a mess, smoke rising from various of buildings, cars abandoned on the street, it looks strangely quiet, Hardly any zombies are wondering the streets.

ALEX
Lets hope none of us gets ill…

Alex points to the Hospital which is surrounded by the living dead.

Heather moves the hair out her face and bits her lip.

HEATHER
We better go…

Rachel head turns sharply and looks at heather her mouth is open.

RACHEL
Go where? What about Matt.

HEATHER
To the police station…

RACHEL
And Matt.
Rachel’s eyes begin to water. She blinks slowly. 

RACHEL
We just can’t leave them! We can’t leave him to die, to rot, to become…

ALEX

That’s enough Rachel.

Rachel turns and looks at the ground.

HEATHER

We keep moving… Hope we survive.

Heather turns around and begins to walk away from the edge. Alex spits onto the streets before following her. Rachel twirls hair.

FADE TO:

INT – HOSPITAL CORRIDOR – DAWN

Julia, Darren and Dr. Roberts are walking along a corridor, they are deeply concerned about there situation but try not to show it.

FADE TO:

INT – JOHNATHONS HOUSE – DAWN

Claire and Rebecca are sitting on Jonathon’s bed while Jonathon comes in with a tray of tea. 

FADE TO:

EXT – ROSIES ROOF – DAWN
Heather is sitting twirling hair still looking over the edge. 

She closes her eyes slowly and bites her lip. 

She opens them and looks out onto the streets again before turning around and following the others.

FADE TO BLACK:
END

