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  CAST

  GENERAL LARGO RUDY. 58.  Overweight and over pampered General, years

  Of active service have made him too big for his boots.  Rudy now has ideas

  For harvesting the thing as a secret weapon. Will he see sense?  

  RANDY JACKSON MACREADY. 30'S. The other survivor, with a love of   

  Whiskey and chess, MacReady is a classical film anti-hero turned hero.  

  Where is he? And is he infected?

  MAJOR ALAN "DUTCH" SCHAEFER Huge. 36. Major, has encountered

  aliens before (Predator). Strong-willed and silent-a great leader.

  THE HUNTER (PREDATOR).  An alien hunter (durr). Comes to Earth for

  the thrill of the hunt, the son of the original. Is it friend or 

  foe? Only time (and reading the script/watching the film) will tell.

  THE THING. Another extra terrestrial.  Nothing like it has ever been

  here before (oops, that's the Predator tagline!).  It can make a imitation

  of anyone who's blood comes in contact with! VERY DANGEROUS!

  ZOMBIES. When someone has been mildly taken over by the Thing for ten hours or

  more, the Thing loses their grip on them and they become a Zombie.

  LIEUTENANT BRADY KANE. 35. Ex-S.W.A.T team member, he left the   S.W.A.T

  when his family were killed by a serial killer he had tried to capture.

  Kane is now a commando and has nothing to lose. The most dangerous man

  In the army? Maybe. Demolitions expert.

  BLAINE GREENE. 40'S. Sickly sweet chemist. Doesn't want anything 

  to do with The Thing, went things go out of control. Can he escape?

  But if he does...what if he's infected?

  SARAH BLADES. 21. Young rookie soldier. Handy with a gun. Computer  expert. Pretty and   likeable. But will she lose her nerve in contact with the aliens?

  Willian’s niece. 

  JOHN LANE. 30’S. Tall and grizzled ex-cop turned soldier.

  GENERAL MARK WILLIANS. 54. High class, respected soldier and leader alike.

  The man you want on your side.

  FELIX CANTON. 32. Chain-smoking and care-free soldier.  Radio operator.

  Very, very foul-mouthed.

  CHILDS. 30'S (late). Big, black and mean. One of the survivors of the

  first thing encounter. Where is he? And is he infected?

  RANDALL LEFTHOUSE. 20'S. Long black hair. Good trooper,

  but slightly mentally weak. Friend to all.

  EMMANUEL "MANNY" CARRUTHERS. 20'S (late). French. A hesitant but

  Very able and experienced soldier.

  GOTHER COHEN. 41. Medic. Vital team member-Talented, but very

  "law-abiding" making him a "dodgy" soldier.

   PROFESSOR GRADY HOWELLTZER. Tall-ish, fifty-ish, grey-ish.

  An old wrinkled “mad doctor” has been working on the thing for years

  Now.  Has mixed feelings about it. Is he deranged or not?  

  AND OTHER ASSORTED MONSTERS, SCIENTISTS, SOLDIERS ETC.

  FADE IN:

   SNOWY LANDSCAPE OF THE ANTARTICA-FEBURARY 1983

   We are going around the snow-drenched Antarctic landscape.

   But already we can tell something is wrong, we are looking

   at something bad, a Smokey smear under the sky. Wait a moment!

   It's the wreck of Outpost 31.

   MACREADY'S SHACK

   We're now crawling round MacReady's shack. When suddenly a light

   comes on in the window.  We can see a tall silhouette in the window.

   THE SILHOUETTE puts a bottle to his mouth.

   SUDDENLY, a tall, long haired man wearing a sombrero enters. It's 

   MACREADY, he almost looks like a dead man. Eyes bloodshot, fingernails

   torn and bloody, shoes ripped, he trembles visibly, almost iced over.

   The wreckage of the chopper shows high in the background.

   ENTER MACREADY'S SHACK

   CHILDS, the tall Blackman from the first film is in there. The door is

   barricaded, and he has plenty of cans of food, a shotgun and a blowtorch.

   It is freezing in there, but his body has adapted nicely and he has a

   small fire in the corner going.

He doesn't notice, MACREADY come round the side of the building. The survivor

drops the bottle back down onto the table. Suddenly a series of creaking

footsteps are heard on the stairs.

MACREADY

Childs! It's me, MacReady! Let me in, pal.

CHILDS

Go to hell, you crazy fucka.

MACREADY

Childs, listen to me! We've got to stay together...

CHILDS

Yeh, so you can put an anal probe up my ass. Sorry chump, you ain't

gettin' shit outa me.

MACREADY

Childs, you gotta believe me! There ain't no proof that I'm the

thing.

CHILDS

...Look MacReady, I don't like it. Just get away from me. Get in

the remainders of the old building, I don't want your Zombie-Alien

ass in my face.  If you’re human you’ll stay there till the rescue team comes…

then we’ll test ya.

MACREADY

Childs, man, you've got a blowtorch in there. You could toast my

ass afore I even got anywhere near ya...

CHILDS

I don't like it, MacReady. Go!

   SUBTITLE ON SCREEN:

   THREE MONTHS LATER

   We are still on Outpost 31, but it has changed somehow.  Huge mobile 

   rooms have been constructed! And the place is crawling with Goverment 

   agents and white-coated chemists.  There is no sign of MacReady or 

   Childs.  Two armed sentries sit at the gates. AK-47 Auto-rifles in their palms.

   What has become of the Outpost? What's become of MacReady and Childs?

   And more importantly, what's become of The Thing?

   A huge tunnel has also been built, which links directly to the Norwegian

   camp.

   CUT TO:

   ENTER MACREADY'S SHACK-NOW MAKESHIFT OFFICE

   This is the makeshift office of PROFESSOR GRADY HOWELLZTER,

   Russian, American father, underweight, lab coat, fifties.

   He's the controller of this sinister place. And we can just

   about guess what's going on.

   ENT. HUGE MOBILE

   In one of the huge mobiles, we can see a giant cage, inside the

   cage is NAULS. Or rather a NAULS/THING.  A sentry and a series

   of Guards and Professors swarm around the room.  

   ENTER TESTING MOBILE

   One of the mobiles is a testing room. It's small, but has a large

   dentist's chair in it.  No-one is in it until:

MAN'S VOICE (V.O)

(High Pitched)

PLEASE! PLEASE! NOOO! NOOO! DON'T!

   Two large sentries and two professors, HOWELLTZER and PROF. GREENE,

   a tall sickly man in his forties enter, a small skinny man is being

   dragged in by the sentries.

MAN

Why? Why? I'm your fellow Doctor, I respected you...I...I...

HOWELLTZER

Do us a favour and shut up, Graves. You're a dead man now.

   Graves screams, one of the sentries punches him and he goes unconscious.

   Howelltzer lies him on the chair, and Greene presses a button and the chair

   lowers down till it is flat-level in the air.

HOWELLTZER

Adan, Howell, go.

   The two sentries hustle off.  

HOWELLTZER

(CONT'D)

Green, pass me the "toxin".

   Greene searches and finds a syringe with "Alien" written

   all over it.  

GREENE

Heh. Heh. Heh.

HOWELLTZER

Shut up, Greene, now bring me the lab-light.

   Greene scurries off, and comes back moments later with a

   large high-powered light. They shine it on Graves' face.

   Howelltzer rips open some of Graves' shirt, and stabs the

   syringe in.  

HOWELLTZER

Get me the 'thrower.

   Greene comes back with a FLAMETHROWER, a pretty nasty looking

   one too-top of the range.  Howelltzer pushes the plunger and

   Graves is taken by the "Thing-blood cells".  He convulses and

   shakes.

   Howelltzer and Greene step back.  Howelltzer destroys the 

   syringe.  Graves continues to convulse. Graves suddenly goes

   pop, and IS SUCKED INWARDS.  Howelltzer watches with pride

   and amazement, while Greene shields his eyes.

   INFECTED BLOOD DRIBBLES OUT ONTO THE FLOOR

   HOWELLTZER

   Goes into action, flaming every last drop of it.

   GREENE

   Squirms.

   Howelltzer goes to the door and begins shouting, a few more

   chemists enter as do Howell and Adan, the sentries.  

HOWELLTZER

Adan, Howell, extingush the fire and take care of any other

unwanted things.

   The sentries move in, both with extingushers and mini blowtorches.

   They torch the remains of Graves' first body and then they extinguish

   all embers of flame.  Graves, now one of the things, stands up.

GRAVES

Hello, why're you all looking at me like that?

  Adan CLUBS the Graves/thing over the head with a blackjack, then they

  drag him out. While the chemists and co all write down observations

  in their notepads.  Howelltzer laughs, Greene looks at him-worried.

  SUBTITLE: THREE WEEKS LATER

  ENTER SPACESHIP

  A spaceship is floating over Outpost 31.  A tall slender form moves

  in the blackness, it’s THE HUNTER (Predator).  The Hunter looks in

  his viewscreen at the outpost.

HUNTER

(Speaks in Alien language).

  The Hunter presses a panel on the side of the ship, it begins to go

  down.

  CUT TO:

  TITLES & CREDITS.

  AFTER IT ALL:

THE THING II:

THE THING

VERSUS

PREDATOR

  Hits our screen. As the audience views it, BOOOM! A huge claw

  rips through it and in 3D, looks as if it's almost coming at 

  them-they will jump.

  DISSOLVE TO:

  SUBTITLE: ARMY BASE, TEXAS-A WEEK LATER

  This is a small hamlet which has been converted into a top 

  secret Army Base.  Soldiers and their families crawl round

  the place.  As we view all this, A JEEP, comes into view.

  Driving it is MAJOR ALAN "DUTCH" SCHAFER, yep, the protagonist

  from Predator.

  He's a bit older than before, only a year or two, but still the

  Muscle-bound hero we can remember.  The CHEROOKE stops, and Schafer

  gets out.  He turns and nods to a sentry, CARL.  Schafer grabs

  his coat from the back of the Jeep and proceeds into the place.

  ENTER GENERAL WILLIANS’S OFFICE

  We're now in a large and spacious office. Schafer enters, and meets

  GENERAL MARK General Willians, a large ageing Blackman.  General Willians salutes to 

  him, and Schafer replies in the same manner.

GENERAL WILLIANS (LAUGHING)

Major Dutch Schafer, nice ta' see ya.

  They shake.  

GENERAL WILLIANS

How's life? What're you doing now?

SCHAFER

Training.

General Willians

That's the one, bit boring for a hero like you.

Now you're the only living survivor of the "Alien"

incident.

SCHAFER

What about Anna?

GENERAL WILLIANS

Anna Carrlodo committed suicide nine weeks ago.

  Schafer grunts.

GENERAL WILLIANS

Sorry to break it to you, Dutch. Anyway, how would

you like another mission?

SCHAFER

I'd love it, but I'm gettin' old now, Willians.

GENERAL WILLIANS

Thirty-seven isn't old, Dutch, I'm (counts)

Fifty-four, but I'm still in active service.

SCHAFER

What is the mission, General?

GENERAL WILLIANS

The thing you dealt with in the jungle, it's

back. With another partner.

SCHAFER

(Shocked)

Two hunters?!?

GENERAL WILLIANS

No, long story. Let me cut it short:

(Takes a deep breath)

Four years previous to your alien encounter.

A research outpost were all wiped out by a

strange alien "virus". Now a group of commandos

were sent in, in the summer of '83 and they found

this. So up until now (P.S: The year is 1991),

those government "arseholes" have been researching

it for possible usage as a weapon.  Now The Hunter

that you encounter landed there a week ago, and terror

broke lose. The Thing was unleashed and now is spreading

through the American outpost and the neighbouring Norwegian

camp.  It can't reach civilisation thankfully as it can't

take serious cold. I need you and a crack team of soldiers,

who have already been briefed to go in there and kick ass.

Will ya do it Dutch?

SCHAFER

Well...is it killable?

GENERAL WILLIANS

"The imitating thing" can be killed by serious exposure

to flame, a.k.a flamethrowers all round. And well

you've killed one Alien Hunter...

SCHAFER

G'on then. That fucker has haunted me in my nightmares

for years. I hardly get any sleep. I'd like to fuck

his "friend" up. And my team?

GENERAL WILLIANS

Take a look.

  Willians takes an envelope full of photos.  The first one shows

  a tall, good-looking black-haired guy holding an M16.

GENERAL WILLIANS

Meet Lieutenant Brady Kane.

SCHAFER

Kane the "Vigilante"?

WILLIANS

Yep. Kane, he's a good guy but extremely suicidal.

He'd take on The Hunter and the thing at the same

time. Nothing to lose you see.

  Willians passes him another photo, of a young and pretty

  blonde soldier, SARAH BLADES.

SCHAFER

Tasty, huh, is she on the time?

G. WILLIANS

Yeh, she's my niece. I don't wanna see her go, but

I haven't got control of everything. But I'd

rather see my niece die than the whole world...

SCHAFER

I see what you mean. Are you coming, General?

G. WILLIANS

I want to, but I'm a desk-soldier now.

  Willians takes out a photo of a rugged man in a white vest,

  this is JOHN LANE.

G. WILLIANS

John Lane, top rate fighter. Ex-cop, y'know in the car bombing

Incident?

SCHAFER

Fuck me down, I meet him in Vegas once. I thought he was

A sheriff.

G. WILLIANS

He is, but he serves his country too.

  Willians now has a photo of a small weedy man in glasses. 

  BILL YATES.

G. WILLIANS

This weed is Bill Yates, a top rate Paranormal investigator,

knows more than anyone on the thing.  He was in the research

campaign, but was pulled back after catching Pneumonia. Now

he's okay, and we've sent him in with you.

  The next photo is off a small man with big muscles and long

  hair.

SCHAFER

"Lefty"!

G. WILLIANS

Yep, Private Randall Lefthouse is on the team.

Couldn't resist it.

SCHAFER

Hell, he was one of the magic six wasn't he?

G. WILLIANS

Yeh, very able soldier. But look out for habit of

sneaking off.

SCHAFER

Great, always a downside.

  Now there's a picture of a large, blonde ponytailed trooper.

  EMMANUEL "MANNY" CARRUTHERS.

G. WILLIANS

This is Manny Carruthers. Arrogant and mad son of a bitch.

Very experienced, but mark my words, don't expect him to

pull any heroics.

SCHAFER

Ah...Manny Carruthers. Heard of him.

G. WILLIANS

Now here is Felix Canton.

  A picture of a Medium-sized, but good looking bald trooper.

G. WILLIANS

Radio operator and Sniper. You'll like him, just watch out

for his big dumb mouth.   Now, this is Gother Cohen.

  Willians has a picture of the final member of the team,

  A tall, slightly round man of about 40.

G. WILLIANS

Cohen's the medic. Bit of a dick, but

don't mess. He's by the book and a 'Nam veteran. This'll

prob'bly be his last mission in active service. And this

is Liam Carver, computer expert.

  A picture of a tall man with curly red hair. 

G. WILLIANS

Can hack into the station's computer system, get

any shit you want from the files.

SCHAFER

Great team, then. When do we move out?

G. WILLIANS

Four hours from now.

  Schafer is shocked.

  CUT TO:

  GENERAL WILLIANS'S PIN-BOARD: A SHEET SAYING "TEAM LIST".

  TEAM LIST

  MAJOR SCHAFER-Team leader. M.

  LIEUTENANT KANE-Demolitions. M.

  PRIVATE G. COHEN-Medic. M.

  PRIVATE F. CANTON-Sniper/Radio ops. M.

  PRIVATE E. CARRUTHERS-Trooper. M.

  PRIVATE R. LEFTHOUSE-Trooper. M.

  BILL "B.B" YATES-Alien expert (Not a soldier). M.

  SERGEANT J. LANE-Segundo. M.

  PRIVATE K. BLADES-Trooper. F.

  PRIVATE L. CARVER-Computer expert. M.

  HEAVY MILITARY THEME PLAYS.

  MUGSHOTS OF ALL THE SOLIDERS. As we see them it goes

  like this:

  FREEZE ON PHOTO:

  CHARACTER NAME-ACTOR'S NAME.

  UN-FREEZE, NEXT PHOTO...

  It goes like that through all Ten of them.

  DISSOLVE TO:

  MILITARY REC ROOM-TWO HOURS BEFORE MISSION

  The team members are all here, carrying out various

  leisure activities, they look just like they do on

  the pictures.  

  Kane and Lefty play "MORTAL KOMBAT" on a Sega mega 

  drive games console.  Sarah, Schafer, Carruthers and

  Cohen play cards.  Lane smokes and talks to Yates,

  who is using a primitive computer.

  Canton and Carver also play cards.  

  ENTER ROOM LOOKING OVER REC ROOM-WITH WILLIANS and RUDY

  General Willians and another General, GENERAL RUDY,

  small and fat.

GENERAL RUDY

How many d'you reckon will get out alive?

GENERAL WILLIANS

It's a suicide mission, Rudy, 'likely no one.

Maybe one. Schafer stands the most chance, but if

Sarah dies...I'll kill the bastards who ordered

this mission. I just hate having to breif them,

when they see each other die they'll think, Willians...

that bastard.

GENERAL RUDY

Don't worry, Willians, it's always hard.

GENERAL WILLIANS

I just hope she (Sarah)has a guardian angel.

GENERAL RUDY

Mmmm...I bet you'd like to go.

GENERAL WILLIANS

I'd give my penis to go, but those goverment sickos would

probably see what the Thing virus would do to it.

GENERAL RUDY

Just feel lucky that the President won't let them take the

virus over here.

GENERAL WILLIANS

Yeh. If they did...I'd snap. This is something we're not

ready for. This is another form of death. Just look at them,

treating it like any other mission.

WILLIANS/RUDY

Mindless grunts.

GENERAL WILLIANS

I feel bad, fancy a coffee?

GENERAL RUDY

Yeh.

  They exit.

  ENTER REC ROOM WITH TROOPS

  As the Commandos get on with their leisure activities,

  three grunts enter with three large sacks.  

GRUNT#1

Team fox, your rucksacks and equipment are in these bags.

  Schafer stubs out his cigar and takes them off the grunts.

SCHAFER

Thanks.

  The grunts exit, dejectedly.

CANTON

Fucking hell, talk about fucking dull.

SCHAFER/COHEN

Shut up, Canton.

  Schafer pulls open the sacks, in one there are ten standard

  rucksacks.  In the next two there are a variety of weapons.

LANE

We get to pick our own weapons?

SCHAFER

I suppose so, okay each soldier pick a weapon he/she is

comfortable with. As this is a top secret/high class mission.

Yates, d'you have any knowledge of weapons?

YATES

Not really, you just pull the trigger and shoot, don't you?

SCHAFER

Sort of.

  The troops stop their games and begin to root through the

  rucksacks.  

  SO...

  They now are all in full kit.  Belts, weapons, sidearms, rucksacks.

  Also they where windbreakers and army-issue navy blue jackets. Yates,

  wears a windbreaker, belt, sidearm but no backpack.

CARRUTHERS (ACCENTED)

Zheet, nice uniforms just a little tight around the

crotch...

COHEN

True, true. Anyone seen my medic's satchel?

LEFTY

Here.

  Lefthouse hands him the satchel.  

COHEN

Thanks.

KANE

Hell, all I get is TNT and C4.  Man, what will I

do.

SCHAFER

Yeh, well, you get the best Shotgun the army have.

CANTON

Do I have to have the fucking M16.

SCHAFER

You picked it, look stop complaining everybody. Yoy

are here to fight, not to pussy around complaining.

GENERAL WILLIANS (V.O)

(LOUDSPEAKER)

Team Fox, please report to the airpad.

  Everyone gets butterflies in their stomachs, especially Sarah.

  Kane notices, he moves to comfort her.

KANE

It'll be okay, anyone or thing that tries to harm you-I will

personally rip apart.

SARAH

I've just never been in anything so deep.

COHEN

Well, you were the best shot in the academy, so you'll be

okay.

SARAH

But, I'm fighting aliens...

CARRUTHERS

Invisible ones and ones that can perfectly imatate you...

  Sarah is even more frightened. Cohen kicks Carruthers.

COHEN

Ignore that son of a bitch.

  ENTER ARMY JET- WITH PILOT AND COMMANDOS

  The whole team sits worried, apart from Schafer and Kane.

  Schafer smokes a cigar, while Kane chews army ration chewing

  gum.

  SEVEN HOURS LATER

  THE WRECK OF OUTPOST 31

   Now the little outpost and tunnel with all it's mobiles and that

   looks a bit more wrecked. Some mobiles have been blown up, while

   some are shattered.  The Hunter's ship lies in the grounds. But

   nothing has gotten past the electric fencing yet.  Dead bodies every-

   where.

   Ten figures land, covered by parachutes in the main yard.

   The place is quiet, too quiet. Like the sun before the storm. Smoke and

   bodies everywhere, the air foul with death.  Schafer is first up, he 

   hides his parachute and takes out his MP5. Kane and Sarah are joint 

   second and scan the area with him.

SCHAFER

C'MON! C'MON! Get a move on, we haven't got all day.

   Yates is tangled up in his parachute.

   The other commandos come to Schafer.

SCHAFER

Where's Yates?

YATES (V.O)

Here, can I get a hand someone?

CARRUTHERS

Let me.

   Carruthers stumbles over to Yates' and pulls the parachute off him.

   Meanwhile, the commandos get out there weapons.

   SCHAFER

   Like a wolf to the prey, senses the area. Looking all around.

   KANE

   Has already powered ahead. He finds the body of a sentry. 

   There's a hole as if from a rocket launcher in his side.

KANE

Check this out.

SCHAFER

(Distressed)

Blaine...Hawkins...

(Snaps out of it)

This is the work of The Hunter.

YATES

Remember we can't trust anyone who we find. This

"Hunter" is nothing compared to The "Thing" monster

itself.  It could have imitated a hundred life forms

on a hundred different planets. Bringing death and

chaos to every one of them.

SCHAFER

Lane, Carver.

   Lane and Prvt. Carver come over to Schafer.

LANE

You need something?

SCHAFER

Okay, we need a full sweep of the area. Lane, Carver

you check out that shack.  Lefty, Yates, Canton, Kane

take the main building. And the remainder we'll search

the mobiles.  Meet back here in fifteen minutes.

   Everyone departs their different ways.  

   ENTER TESTING MOBILE WITH SARAH and CARRUTHERS

   Carruthers slowly creaks the door open with the barrel

   of his M4.  Sarah is close behind him, worried and letting

   it show.  Carruthers slips into the room. No sign of any

   life.

CARRUTHERS

You look cold, d'you want to borrow my gloves.

SARAH

Y...yes please.

   Carruthers steps into the room, then digs into his pockets. Finally

   he finds a pair of thermal gloves and hands them to Sarah.

SARAH

Thanks, Emmanuel.

CARRUTHERS

Please...call me Manny.

   Carruthers keeps the M4 trained all around the room. Sarah enters fully

   and looks at the Dentist's chair.  It has dried blood all over it-Graves'

   dried blood that is.  Sarah squirms and shrieks when she sees the remains

   of the human Graves. 

   Carruthers rushes to her side.

CARRUTHERS

It's all right, it's alright. Just a dead body.

SARAH

But it's sickening. All gore and blood.

CARRUTHERS

There'll be a whole lot more where that came from too.

   Carruthers finishes searching the mobile, then heads out.

   ENTER RESEARCH MOBILE (THE BIGGEST MOBILE). WITH SCHAFER AND

   COHEN.

    They enter, and the shocked soldiers find the cage containing Nauls.

    Nauls calls out hoarsely to them.

NAULS

Yo...yo' gonna lemme out?

COHEN

What do we do?

SCHAFER

Ignore it, trust no one.

NAULS

Please! I..I'm dying in here. Let me get

some fresh air.

    COHEN

    Turns to Schafer-Schafer shakes his head.

NAULS

P...please...I'm as thin as a bone...I need food...

SCHAFER

CHECK THIS OUT!

    We get a full view and there are containers and cages full of everything

    from SCUTTLERS (HEAD MONSTERS), TO ZOMBIE THINGS-TO TRANSFORMED PEOPLE.

    Some semi-transformed, some not.

SCHAFER

Holy shit...

Someone save us...

(INTO RADIO)

Kane, Kane, you copy?

KANE (RADIO)

Yeh, this is Kane. What's wrong?

SCHAFER

This is Major Schafer, I need you to come to the biggest mobile,

we need some explosives in here.

KANE (RADIO)

Sure.

    BACK TO:

    Nauls screeches and groans.  As Cohen is memerized by him, Schafer notices

    that most of the cages are broken and the contents long gone.

    SOMETHING'S P.O.V-

    Something (A scuttler) moves over there heads on the bar-light above them.

SCHAFER

Cohen, get back from the cages.

    Suddenly a loud screech, TWO SCUTTLERS land right in front of them.

    COHEN/SCHAFER

    Both shocked.

    BLAM BLAMM BLAMMITY-BLAM! Both of them open fire, peppering the floor.

    One of the Scuttlers explodes in it's own blood.  One jumps right at

    Cohen who screams, but it is:

    CAUGHT BY KANE.

    Kane crushes the Scuttler against the wall. Cohen's heart misses

    a beat.

COHEN

Th...thanks.

    Kane drops the crushed creature, then hurriedly wipes his hand on

    the wall.  He hoists the Shotgun up, studying the room.

    But there are no more.

NAULS

SOMEONE HELP ME!!!!

SCHAFER

Ignore that fool.

KANE

I had every intention of doing so. What d'you need,

Schafer?

SCHAFER

Major Schafer to you. Come on, we need to blow this place.

Two many infected in it.

    The three men enter, Cohen still holds his heart.  The Nauls

    thing hisses.

    CUT TO:

    TUNNEL-CRAWLSPACE

    Inside the actual metal of the tunnel from the Norwegian base to the

    American is a small crawlspace. We can see a variety of canned foods

    and a half full blowtorch. CHILDS, lies on his back sleeping here.

    A HUGE EXPLOSION OFF STAGE.  Childs scrambles up.

CHILDS

A rescue team...?

    Childs grabs the cans and the Blowtorch and puts them into his

    bag. With one hand he climbs forwards, but the other is frostbitten 

    and he is unable to use.  No sign of MacReady, but is Childs, Childs?

    ENTER REC ROOM WITH THE HUNTER, CANTON, LEFTY AND YATES

    HUNTER'S P.O.V

    It slowly watches the men as they scurry round the room. Checking all

    the things out.

CANTON

Motherfuck, you believe this?

    Greene lies, in a pool of blood on the floor.  Lefty bends over him.

    He presses his finger against Greene's neck.

    He gets a pulse. Lefty pulls away, shocked.

LEFTY

I got a pulse here.

    Three little red dots are on Canton's back, as the man moves across

    the room, looking from one dead body to another.  Lefty bends over

    the body fully, and pulls Greene over. Greene looks at him wearily.

GREENE

Am I in Heaven?

LEFTY

Nope, you're still in Hell.

GREENE

Have you come to rescue me?

LEFTY

That 'adepends.

GREENE

On what? What?

LEFTY

Money, how much have you got.

YATES

WAAAAGHHH!

    They all turn round to Yates, he has seen HOWELLTZER, or at 

    least the top half of Howelltzer strung up by a noose around

    his neck.

    Canton turns and looks. BLLLLAMMMMM!

    Everyone swings back round to Canton---he hits the floor---

    As he falls, Lefty and Greene get a glimpse of THE HUNTER as it 

    turns and bolts.  

LEFTY

HEY! YOU! YOU!

    Lefty grabs his MP5 and races down the hallway after The Hunter.

    It's semi-invisble form is a few feet ahead of him.

    Greene stays put, but Yates runs over to Canton.

CANTON

Guess I've had it then, everything seems so bad when you're

in pain.

YATES

N...nooo, hang on. I'll get Lefthouse.

YATES

Lefty! Lefty!

   Yates runs out and Greene limps out after him. Leaving Canton

   alone.

   Canton looks up at the roof, drip-drop. A drop of blood lands in

   his open wound...

   ENTER HALLWAY

   Lefty charges down an empty hallway, The Hunter is out of sight.

   But Lefty still runs.

   As he runs, he catches his hand on the door handle, cutting it slightly.

   But Lefty ignores it and continues running.

YATES (V.O)

Lefty, man, Where are you?

   Yates hears a slow creaking noise behind the door Lefty cut his hand

   on.  

   The door opens, LEFTY comes out.

YATES

Ah, there you are. Lefty man.  C'mon we got to get to

Canton, he's still alive.

   They turn back round and run, on the way they meet Greene.

   ON: THE REAL LEFTY

   He's now in the other end of the main building and very lost.

   Lefty looks backwards and fowards. CHILDS enters.  Lefty takes

   out his mini Blowtorch.

LEFTY

You come any closer and I'll toast you.

CHILDS

Whoa, it's okay. I'm human. My name's Childs, I'm the only

survivor from the original encounter.

LEFTY

I don't trust you man.

   Childs tries to edge closer, Lefty punches him right in the stomach.

   Childs goes down, winded.

LEFTY

I said get away.

   Lefty sprays flame round the area where Childs is. 

CHILDS

Jumps and rolls out of the way-he is almost scorched by the crazy Lefty.

LEFTY

Get the fuck back man, back now! I'm warning you!

CHILDS

Look out!

LEFTY

What?

A ZOMBIE is behind Lefty, it GRABS him.

LEFTY

Spins, throws the Zombie over his shoulder.

TWO MORE ZOMBIES

Come from the corner of the room.

CHILDS

Rolls on one shoulder, firing his gun at them. The Zombies

Are torn up by fire.

Before Lefty can do anything else, a Zombie pulls his legs out

From under him.

CHILDS

DON'T LET IT BITE YOU!

LEFTY

What? I can't hear you?

CHILDS

DON'T LET IT BITE YOU!

The Zombie bites a chunk out of Lefty's leg. Lefty screams in

Horror.  Childs fires and kills the Zombie outright.

LEFTY

What do I do? What do I do? What if I die?

CHILDS

Draws a massive knife.

LEFTY

Squeals.

Childs lops a chunk of Lefty's leg out.  Blood flies everwhere.

LOFY

AAAAGGGGHHHH!

ENTER REC ROOM-WITH CANTON, LEFTY/THING, YATES and GREENE

CANTON

Aaagh, I can't feel anything in my stomach.

LEFTY (IMPOSTOR)

Don't worry, Canton, everything'll be fine. Yates radio Schafer

Again. He's taking ages.

YATES

I have, the Major'll get here when he gets here.

They hear the gunshots from Lefty and Childs off screen.

LEFTY

Schafer's probably in trouble.

GREENE

Your friend will die if we don't get him to medical help soon.

LEFTY

Well Schafer and our Medic, Cohen are coming.

GREENE

Well being a scientifical Greene I suggest he hurries up.

YATES

No one asked for your opinion.

Groaning off stage.  Yates cocks his Sidearm as Schafer taught

Him. ZOMBIES appear from nowhere.  Yates begins firing, his aim

Is bad.

GREENE

Panics, gets to the back of the room.

LEFTY

(Hesitantly fires at them)

Die! Pigfuckers!

The impostor Lefty kills some of its own.  Schafer and the rest of the

Commandos come in on the scene.

Canton has died.

YATES

HE'S DEAD! HE'S DEAD!

COHEN

Who? What?

YATES

Canton, something invisible killed him. It...it just tore a hole

Straight through him.

SCHAFER

...The Hunter. C'mon men move out. We can't wait.

(Sees Greene)

Who're you?

GREENE

Dr. Greene, si, sir.

SCHAFER

Greene, so you’re one of the military sickos here are

You? You make me sick.

Schafer turns to Yates.

SCHAFER

Well we can be sure of this guy.  Yates, where’s your testing

Device thing?

Yates takes out a small gun with a syringe end on it.

All the commandos have arrived now.

SARAH

Nice little gadget, Yates, how does it work?

YATES

Well every part of this creature is a living thing, that’s how it’s

Cells can imitate so well. Every little thing of it is a little bio

Organism.  So if I was to stab this syringe in Greene, here’s arm

Then the blood would go inside here (points to small glass part

On top of gun) then I would burn it by pulling the trigger and if the

Blood goes mad, then voila we have an alien on our hands.

SARAH

Cool.

CARVER

Just hurry up and do it, I’m getting cold.

Yates digs it into Greene’s arm, Greene winces. Some of his blood is

Collected.

YATES

Ready?

Everyone holds there breath, Greene especially.  Yates pulls the trigger:

NOTHING.

Everyone can breathe again.

LEFTY (THE IMPOSTOR)

Do we all have to take that thing?

YATES

No, not unless we’ve been alone for a long time.

LEFTY

Well, I was…

YATES

No, I had you in sight most of the time.

SCHAFER

I can’t believe Canton’s dead.

SARAH

Already this is awful.

LANE

Can we smoke here?

SCHAFER

What?

LANE

I said can we smoke here?

SCHAFER

No, too many naked flames.

GREENE

Can I have a gun?

Kane takes out a spare Desert Eagle he keeps. He looks to Dutch,

SCHAFER

Nods.

KANE

Here, as it’s Christmas.

Kane laughs at his little joke, but no one else does.

COHEN

Hey, Yates. How many a’ them things’ ya got?

YATES

About thirty. Why?

COHEN

‘Ain’t we all better take one?

YATES

Major?

SCHAFER

Yeh. Yeh. That’s a good idea.

Yates shares them out, each trooper gets one.  Greene doesn’t.

GREENE

He…hey!

Yates gives him one.

YATES

Funny I thought you were assistant to Howelltzer.

GREENE

I am, so?

YATES

No reason, just why the hell didn’t you die with him?

GREENE

I don’t know.  When The Hunter came here, Professor Howelltzer

Rushed off to find it.   Then all fucking hell broke lose, it and

The thing had met before, they broke free and fought him. But we

Got all sandwiched in the conflict.  I found Howelltzer who had hung

Himself, and The Hunter was…d…dissecting him. I shot it with a

Tranquilizer dart, but it threw it back at me, and I was knocked out.

YATES

(Still doesn’t trust him)

Where’s the gun and dart?

Greene goes over to where he was lying, a big yellow dart and a small crushed

Rifle are on the floor under Howelltzer’s body and where Greene was.

GREENE

Happy.

YATES

Maybe. I’ll keep an eye on you.

Greene cocks the Desert Eagle.

GREENE

Happy hunting.

Schafer is still staring at Canton’s body.

SCHAFER

First time I’ve lost a guy so quick. You remember in Cambodia,

Lefthouse?

LEFTY

Er…err…yeh.

SCHAFER

Remember Kennedy and Junior, great guys blasted within seconds of

The fight.  But this guy was killed in the first second of the fight.

LEFTY

Urr, sad isn’t it?

SCHAFER

It’s the military way, he’s not dying for his country he’s dying for his

World.

Schafer places a blanket over Canton’s corpse and it’s the end of the story

For him, but our other Commandos and survivors are still okay.

ENTER CRAWLSPACE

Childs has brought the real Lefthouse back to the crawlspace.

LEFTY

Hadn’t we better go back to the others?

CHILDS

I keep telling your, if you cut your hands on that door it’s probably

Got to the blood now and they’ll have an evil cop of ya.

LEFTY

So what really happened here?

CHILDS

Ten years ago we found this alien in another camp, when taking it back

It wiped out everyone but myself and a chopper pilot named MacReady.

So we holed up, and a few months later after I thought we’d killed it.

MacReady goes crazy, so I shot him in the head in self-defence and well…

He was one of those things, and there was another copy of him. Then the

Relief crew came, took him and another guy, Nauls, who was a copy

And began testing them. They took me and well when they found I was

A real human they wanted nothing to do with me.  But they wouldn’t

Let me leave, so for ten freaking years I guarded their slimy research

And then the other alien arrived…Hell broke loose.

LEFTY

What was it like here?

CHILDS

TERRIBLE! Man, sickening. I had to shoot three unarmed spies.

They made us. Sickening.

LEFTY

What do we do now, then?

CHILDS

Wait.

LEFTY

For what?

BACK TO:

ENTER REC ROOM 

Schafer and Lane torch Canton’s body.

SARAH

That’s barbaric why do you have to do that, Major?

LANE

So he can’t be fucking imitated.

SCHAFER

Cool the language, Private.

LANE

Stuff it, man. It’s the language of my people.

SCHAFER

Don’t make me sound like a racist, Lane.

I don’t care if you’re black or white, you’re still a

Good soldier. As was Canton.

SARAH

Where do we go now?

LEFTHOUSE

The mission should be aborted shouldn’t it?

YATES

Yeh. (Slows down) I-t s-h-o-u-l-d…

Yates suddenly leaps forwards, he has one of his syringe guns

In his hand.  

LEFTY

Shocked, doesn’t know what Yates is doing.

YATES

Shoves the syringe in his arm and sucks out the blood.

SHRRREEEEEK! The blood goes mad, smashing against the sides

Of it’s glass container.  

CLOSE ON: LEFTY

His head splits open and a huge tongue tears out of the top, his shirt and

Trousers begin to twitch wildly, through his shoes come wild five foot

Long talons.  Spraying the room and our heroes with blood.

SARAH

AAAAGGGGHHH!

The Lefty/Thing charges at Yates, Yates screams and dives for cover.

Kane rushes after it and clubs it round the head with his gun.

CRASH! It punches him and Kane goes flying back.

FWWWOOOM!


CARRUTHERS AND SCHAFER

Move forwards, cooking Lefty/Thing with a good dosage of flame. It melts

To a crisp.

Everyone takes a deep breath, as Lefty/Thing cooks and melts in it’s own juice.

SARAH

Brady, are you okay?

Kane pulls himself up. Cohen checks him over, but he’s okay.

KANE

I’m alive and kicking. Everyone else okay, Yates?

YATES

(Getting over the shock)

Yes, yes.

CARRUTHERS

So ‘ow did you know Lefty was a thing?

YATES

Well, I’m very observant you see. And I noticed he had a burn on

His left hand.  Now when I saw him a minute ago, I saw it was

On his right, so I thought I’d better not risk it…

COHEN

Well done, I’ll buy ya a round when…if we get out.

SARAH

So where is the real Lefty?

YATES

Dead, or unconscious somewhere.

SCHAFER

Well we’d better search.

YATES

But why?

SCHAFER

Lefty’s an old friend. He’d never forgive me if I didn’t

Try and save him.

ENTER CORRIDOR

The Commandos hunt down the hallway.  Yates shows Dutch where

He found Lefty.  Schafer notices the blood on the door.

SCHAFER

This could be Lefty’s.

Schafer kicks the door open.

ENTER STORAGE ROOM

Amongst a load of science equipment a ZOMBIE comes at Schafer, Schafer smashes

It in the foot with the gun, then watches it topple helplessly.  A mutitlated body lies

On top of the equipment.  Schafer studies it, but it is not Lefty.

COHEN

Is it?

SCHAFER

N…no…thankfully.

KANE

What the fuck is that (means the Zombie)?

YATES

Well if something isn’t consumed very well, e.g from a spot of blood it finds after

Three hours of copying it, it loses all intelligence and becomes sort of a “Zombie”.

CARVER

WE GOT COMPANY!

Everyone looks out, a few scuttlers hurry down the corridor. As everyone goes to fire:

THE HUNTER

Appears from nowhere, semi-invisible.  He fires his weapon four times, the scuttlers

And Carver are hit.

SCHAFER

You big dumb bastard…

SCHAFER

DIVES FORWARDS.  He fires his MP5 and Uzi at the same time.

KANE

Helps with the Shotgun.

THE HUNTER

Moves like a panther, catches a bullet in the shoulder and knee.

It roars with pain, but escapes.

SCHAFER

Damn piece of shit, got away.

KANE

Dude, thing’s are heating up.

Kane pumps his Shotgun.  

KANE

I wanna kill some alien ass.

Cohen heads over to Carver, who struggles on the floor.

COHEN

Don’t panic, where does it hurt?

CARVER

My leg! My leg! Some shrapnel or something’s in it. Get it out!

COHEN

Okay, stop flailing around. Keep still.

Cohen opens his red-crossed satchel and takes out some tweezers

And a bandage.

COHEN

This may hurt.

CARVER

Why am I in this? I’m just a friggin’ computer guy. I just hack, I ain’t

No soldier. Tell me, and be true Cohen, am I gonna die?

COHEN

Well…put it like this I saw worse in ‘Nam.

KANE

So, Major Schafer, what now?

SCHAFER

(Groans)

What can we do? We’ll have to pull out. Lefty, Canton and maybe

Carver. I can’t see any future in this mission.

Schafer turns to Carruthers.

SCHAFER

‘Manny, have you got the long wave radio?

CARRUTHERS

(Put upon)

Me? I’m not the radio op. It’s Felix he’s got the radio.

SCHAFER

(Pissed)

Shit, we scorched his body. W…

KANE

Yeh, but we didn’t burn his rucksack I don’t think.

Cohen is extracting the metal from Carver’s leg. 

LANE

Well shit man, we’d better be goin’ ta try an’ get it.

SCHAFER

No truer words. Lane, Carruthers c’mon we’ll go get the body.

SARAH

Why d’you have so many people with you?

SCHAFER

Never know what you might run into. Kane, you’re in charge till I

Get back.

GREENE

Major, Schafer may I come?

SCHAFER

Why?

GREENE

I’d like to collect Professor Howelltzer’s identity badge.

SCHAFER

Why? I thought you didn’t like him.

GREENE

H…he was my lover. I…want something to remember him by.

A few muffled laughs.  Greene scowls.

GREENE

Please?

SCHAFER

(Miffed)

I guess.  C’mon then, Lane, Greene, Carruthers.

The group hurry off.  Sarah comes next to Kane, who is studying the 

Body of a dead scuttler. In the B.G Cohen works on Carver.

SARAH

Is it true that you’re one of the most dangerous men in the American

Army?

KANE

I guess.

SARAH

Why?

KANE

I’m a very angry guy, ya see. Angry guys aren’t normally wussies.

SARAH

Why are you so angry?

KANE

Well…

KANE’S FLASHBACK

Kane and another group of S.W.A.T officers raid a building.

KANE

It was eleven years ago when I was in the S.W.A.T team, I had been

Working after a terrorist leader named Marcus Ronson, I had been 

Doing so for a year then. Finally my team caught him in an empty hi-jacked

Office block. We raided the place…

Kane’s team are involved in a gun fight.

KANE

I caught Ronson that night.

Ronson and Kane fight, Kane using sharp Judo skills takes Ronson out.

A shot of Ronson arrested.

KANE

The next week I went to Vegas on holiday with some mates.

Kane and S.W.A.T friends celebrating.

KANE

As I went there, Ronson’s hitman brother launched a hit on my family. Killed

My wife and took my daughter…I never saw her again.  But I got revenge

On Ronson himself, my father-an IRA car-bomber taught me some skills and

I rigged his whole mansion. I never found my daughter, but joined the Army as

An explosives expert…and here I am now. Battling Space Invaders.

BACK TO:

SARAH

Gee that is so bad.

KANE

Yeh.

YATES

How old was your daughter?

KANE

Eight. Don’t talk about it, I set my mind on the job now, only way to

Keep ‘sane.

COHEN

Shit, man that metal’s in low.

GUNSHOTS FROM O.S.

COHEN

What the hell…

KANE

That’s shotgun fire, I’m the only one of the team with a Shotgun.

Suddenly the dead body of an infected Scientist lands at their feet. A scuttler

Attacks the man with the Shotgun.  Cohen and Yates pull Carver to safety/

Sarah and Kane open fire on the Scuttler. They kill it. MACREADY, holding

A Shotgun moves into view.

MACREADY

Hi, guys.

Kane keeps the Shotgun on MacReady’s person.

KANE

Who are you? Yates…bring your test over here.

MacReady holds the Shotgun at waist length, aimed at the ground. Could he

Be infected?

YATES

Hold your arm out.

MacReady holds his arm out.

MACREADY

Fire away, sport.

YATES

Say, you’re one of the survivors. MacReady isn’t it.

R.J MACREADY

Yeh.

Yates puts the gun in MacReady’s arm.

KANE, SARAH AND COHEN

Hold their breaths.

FWWISSH! Yates pulls the trigger, and the blood in the glass stays

Normal doesn’t stir.  Does this mean Childs is the thing?

Yates disposes of the gun, Kane slowly lowers his gun.

KANE

I guess you are okay.

YATES

Anyone got a spare gun for MacReady?

MacReady shows him the Shotgun.

MACREADY

Still got enough ammo.

COHEN

Yates, give me a hand here will you.

CARVER

H…hurry man I wanna kick some alien butt.

Cohen and Yates work on Carver. Kane still doesn’t trust MacReady.

SARAH

I’m Sarah Blades. This is Brady Kane.

KANE

Hi.

SARAH

The injured one’s called Carver. And the medic’s Cohen, ex-Nam veteran.

MACREADY

Very good. Tell me you haven’t seen a big, bald black guy

Have you?

SARAH

No, Kane?

KANE

Me…nah. Do you mean Lane?

MACREADY

No.  Who’s the commanding officer here?

KANE

Schafer, but him and the other members of the team have gone

To retrieve the radio.

MACREADY

Have you lost any team members yet?

KANE

Yeh two.

MACREADY

Have any of them been infected yet?

KANE

One, the other one we torched. He was killed by The Hunter.

MACREADY

How was “Carver” injured?

KANE

He caught some of the blast from the invisible hunter’s weapon.

MACREADY

Here’s a tip, don’t trust anyone.

KANE

I don’t.

MACREADY

…But trust me.

KANE

I never trust anyone who says “Trust me”.

MACREADY

Good, good, I like you.

Kane doesn’t like MacReady. 

SCHAFER, CARRUTHERS, LANE AND GREENE 

Come round the corner.  Schafer has the radio.

SCHAFER

Instantly, on seeing MacReady levels his gun on him.

SARAH

Don’t worry, we’ve tested him. He’s okay.

GREENE

M…MacReady…

MACREADY

Greene? You fucking scum…I’m gonna tear you apart…

MacReady jumps forward, and grabs Greene by the throat. Everyone backs

Up.

MACREADY

Knocks Greene to the ground, and puts his Shotgun to his solar Plexus.

SCHAFER

(Grabs the barrel of MacReady’s gun)

It’s okay, we’ve tested him.

MACREADY

Sure you have. This fucking bitch has been taking innocent researchers

And people, bringing ‘em out here and testin’ ‘em.

GREENE

(Stuttering)

B…b…bu…but…that was Prof. Howelletzer.

MACREADY

Yeh, well you couldn’t stop sucking off his arse long enough to realize

What you were doing.

SCHAFER

Get back, that’s an order.

MacReady grunts and backs off, wisely.  Schafer lifts Greene off the ground and 

Stands him up.

MACREADY

Glad to see you guys anyway.  When are we getting out of here?

SCHAFER

Once I’ve radioed the base and they’ve got a jet out of here. It’s too dangerous

They’ll just have to pick us up and nuke the place.

Schafer cranks up the radio. After a series of crackles, GENERAL RUDY answers.

GENERAL RUDY (RADIO)

Schafer? That you?


SCHAFER

Yeh. Put me onto Willians.

GENERAL RUDY

No can do, Willians’s on leave now.

SCHAFER

WHAT?

GENERAL RUDY

Knew too much. Had to give him a bit of leave. Don’t worry I’ll be

Coming to join you, you see I financed this thing and I want

To come over there. It’s all a set up you see, I needed ten more

People to be infected.

SCHAFER

What? Rudy…Rudy you fucking pig…

General Rudy turns his radio off. 

SCHAFER

Screams in rage, fires at the radio nine times. Blowing it up.

SCHAFER

It’s all a set-up.

SARAH

Awful…

A SUDDENLY SPLIT SCREEN OF ALL THE CHARACTERS:

SCHAFER-Smoking gun and angry face.

KANE-Disturbed, but keeping his cool.

SARAH-Almost crying.

CARVER-Foot bandaged up. Now in better shape.

YATES-Confused.

GREENE-Doesn’t know what to think.

MACREADY-Keeping his cool, he doesn’t care about life anymore.

CHILDS-Now going through the tunnel.

LEFTY-With Childs.

CANTON-Still dead.

GENERAL WILLIANS-Being buried.

GENERAL RUDY-Boarding a plane.

COHEN-Beaten and knows it.

LANE-Smoking  a cigarette, unsure what to think.

CARRUTHERS-Dejected.

DISSOLVE TO:

SUBTITLE: PART TWO-A SET-UP.

FADE IN:

ENTER TUNNEL TO NORWEGIAN BASE

Lefty and Childs stumble through the tunnel.

LEFTY

I’m sure I can hear something in the crawlspace.

CHILDS

Don’t joke man, I know there ain’t nothin’. We were only

In there an hour ago.

Low tapping on roof. Lefty stops, Childs moves on AND THIS IS WHAT

SAVES HIM.

CHILDS

C’mon man.

LEFTY

No, I have to look at it.

LEFTY

Uses his gun to smash the metal duct open.

TEN SCUTTLERS

Rain down on him like a mist of orange and red flesh.

CHILDS 

Fires. Tries to rescue Lefty.

But Lefty is bitten and attacked by the Things.  Childs grabs hold of

His hand, but is now facing ANOTHER LOFT/THING.

The Scuttlers come straight at him.

CHILDS

Oh no you don’t!

Childs kicks the Lefty/Thing back, turns and runs.  

Childs hurries round the corner, but the Scuttlers are close behind him.  As

They are almost upon him:

CHILDS

Grabs a small ladder rung which leads into the crawlspace. He swings

And lifts his legs up, the Scuttlers blindly run forwards.

Childs lands.

THE LEFTY/THING

Grabs him by the shoulders.

Childs Judo-throws him over his shoulders.  The Lefty/Thing lands on his ass.

Childs grabs the flamethrower from Lefty’s belt.

CHILDS TORCHES LEFTY WITH HIS OWN ‘THROWER.

Lefty cooks well.

CHILDS

Cook gently for a minute, then cook with vegetables or…

Shoots the approaching Scuttlers.

CHILDS

…Fresh Scuttler meat.  Serve boiled.

Childs checks to see if Lefty and the scuttlers are dead-they are. Childs takes

Another look at Lefty…he takes the dead man’s radio.

CHILDS

I’ll cry when I’m done killing.

Childs cranks the radio up.

CHILDS

(INTO RADIO)

ANYONE HERE? COME IN.

SCHAFER (RADIO)

Hello…who is this?

CHILDS

My name’s Childs, I’m one of the original survivors. Until recently

I had a team-mate of yours, Randall Lefthouse with me….

MACREADY (RADIO)

CHILDS! YOU FUCKA!

CHILDS

(Shocked)

MacReady!!!! Major, you must kill that man. He’s infected!


SCHAFER (RADIO)

( Baffled)

(Still keeping cool)

No, we’ve tested him…

(to Yates)

Haven’t we?

YATES (DISTANT)

Yeh.

CHILDS

MacReady, you asshole.

MACREADY (RADIO)

Childs, I’ve told them about you being the thing,

They know you’re one of them. Go toast yaself.

KANE (DISTANT)

You didn’t say anything…

Something tells him to shut up. (Probably Cohen).

CHILDS

MacReady, where are you. I’m gonna come and cook you

In your own juice.

MACREADY (RADIO)

Not if I flame your ass first, freak.

CHILDS

Call me a freak? You’re the thingified motherfucker.

MACREADY (RADIO)

What proof have you got that you ain’t the alien?

CHILDS

I just killed five head-monsters and your alien buddy?

MACREADY (RADIO)

Not my body, sorry Childs, I ain’t trustin’ you. I know I’m human…

CHILDS

And I know I’m human.

SCHAFER (RADIO)

(Taking over from MacReady).

Look, Mister Childs where are you?

CHILDS

I’m in the tunnel leading to the Norwegian base. Me and your friend,

Lefthouse were travelling down there, checking for any survivors ‘fore

We’d go and meet you.

SCHAFER (RADIO)

We’ll meet you halfway, we’re in the supply-room at the

Moment. But we’ll soon move. If you see any other soldiers…

Escape.

MACREADY (DISTANT)

Oh he doesn’t  need to worry. He’s a fucking alien anyway, he’ll

Probably kiss the palms of this renegade General of yours.

CHILDS

I’ll come to meet you.

Childs turns the radio off.  The big man shivers slightly. What if MacReady

Isn’t the thing, and he is but doesn’t know it?!?

CHILDS

Suddenly here’s footsteps behind him.

THE INJURED HUNTER

Stops dead, sees Childs.

Childs swings round, he is shocked.

LONG SHOT OF:

CHILDS AND THE HUNTER

The Hunter, bloody and shot, Childs shocked and unsure what to

Do. 

They stand and stare for a long time.  Neither of them raise their weapons.

THE HUNTER

Suddenly leaps upwards and grabs hold of the rungs of the ladder.

He disappears into the crawlspace.

CHILDS

Turns and runs.

CUT TO:


CORRIDOR

MacReady, Schafer, Sarah, Kane, Cohen, Carruthers, Yates, Lane and the

Limping Carver are now in the corridor. They are all ready, covering each other’s

Backs.  MacReady leads ahead. His Shotgun trained straight ahead. 

SUDDENLY THE LIGHTS CUT OUT.

SOMEONE (O.S)

‘The fuck?

SOMEONE#2 (O.S)

SOMEONE’S GOT MY ARM! COHEN COHEN IS THAT YOU!


COHEN (O.S)

ME?

SOMEONE#2 (O.S)

What the fuck…?

SOMEONE#3 (O.S)

AAGH! Will you stop treading on my feet.

SARAH (O.S)

Hey, hey, I got a light switch.

THE LIGHTS COME BACK ON

MacReady and Schafer are standing still, Sarah is reaching over to the

Light switch.   Yates has hold of Kane’s face and Kane’s foot is on Yates.

They realize and hesitantly come apart.

YATES

Oh sorry, I thought you were…

KANE

Don’t worry, I did too.

CARRUTHERS

Someone’s fucking with the electricity.

SCHAFER

I fear that Rudy is already here.

MACREADY

It’s probably that bastard Childs. Trying to jump out on us…

LANE

Look, we can’t just suddenly blame this Childs for everything…

He ain’t no…bad man…yet.

MACREADY

He’s not a bad man, he’s the thing. Y’know he’ll kill us all if we believe

Him, the sooner we test him.  The sooner we know the better, I guess.

CARRUTHERS

That didn’t make sense.

KANE

Where’s Carver?

SARAH

He was right behind me…till…till the lights went out.

She swings round, but Carver has gone.  

COHEN

CARVER?

Suddenly CARVER the ZOMBIE appears.  He grabs Yates’ arm.

YATES

Punches the Zombie in the face.

SCHAFER AND CARRUTHERS

Waste Carver with their guns, he goes flying back into the wall.

SCHAFER

Carver? Infected?

YATES

He must have been infected for a least an hour…mustn’t he?

SCHAFER

Was he ever alone with any less than three people?

Everyone turns to Lane.

LANE

What man? We were barely gone for fifteen minutes.

Cohen and Kane barrel into Lane, knocking him against the wall. Lane kicks

Cohen in the groin, but Kane smashes Lane’s head into the wall.  As Kane

Holds Lane in a chokehold, Yates swings the test-gun into Lane’s arm.

He pulls the trigger.

A beat.

The blood is tested.

A beat. Everything tenses and:

Nothing. Lane is human.  

LANE

See, I told you.

KANE

Sorry.

Kane pulls him out from the wall.  Lane nods, he accepts Kane’s apology.

LANE

Don’t worry, I thought I was fucked for a minute there too.

CUT TO:

SNOWY COURTYARD

Childs comes out of the tunnel, and finds himself caught in the middle of a hard blizzard.

CUT TO:

SKY

Three Military Chinook choppers float across the sky.

ENTER SECOND CHOPPER

General Rudy and a group of camouflaged grunts sit in this chopper.

GENERAL RUDY

(Between puffs of Cheroot)

Brecker, how long till we get there?

TROOPER BRECKER

(Calculates it)

An hour and thirteen minutes.

GENERAL RUDY

Grrr…I hate this fucking chopper.

TROOPER KENT

General, I just gotta say this: You are one hell of an impatient

Traveller.

Silence. Trooper Kent panics.

GENERAL RUDY

Kicks Kent in both shins.

GENERAL RUDY

Next time, it’s the big job.

Trooper Kent rolls around in pain.

SHOTS OF: INSIDE THE OTHER CHINOOKS

Each of them have more groups of Grunts in them. Willians is of course

Nowhere to be seen.

CUT TO:

SNOWY COURTYARD

Childs has zipped his jacket up and pulled his hood down fully now, he makes

His way painfully through the blizzard. He stops and fumbles with some thermal

Gloves.  A GROWL from somewhere.

CUT TO:

ENTER AUTOPSY ROOM

The Commandos and MacReady have now passed through the place where Blair

Operated on the dog/thing and the thing MacReady and Cooper brought back from

The Norwegian base.   There are about twenty tables there, all with dead and “autopsified”

 Things on them.

A dead scientist is in the corner.  Greene looks at the man.

GREENE

Daniels.

(Tuts)

I liked him.

MacReady checks the man’s pulse, Daniels is dead.

MACREADY

He’s gone alright, suicide I think. Killed himself ‘fore the fucker could

Get to him.

MacReady’s eyes dart to a large glass chamber. It’s WINDOWS, the radio

Operator for the first “Thing” movie.

THE HUNTER’S P.O.V

It watches them through the air vents. Is it going to get them? Or is

It too wounded?

MacReady heads to Windows body (still from Hunter’s P.O.V).

MACREADY

Windows. Bastard’s cloned him.

NORMAL CAMERA

MacReady leans into the glass to look at the curly haired Man.

BANG!


Windows jumps at MacReady, we all jump.  Carruthers and Schafer turn

Their guns on it.

MACREADY

Death reflexes I guess.

He’s almost right, Windows is in face a Zombie.  MacReady pulls out a gun

(Garry’s from the first Thing movie).  BLAM! With a single shot he takes Windows

out.

MACREADY

Rest in peace, pal.

FLASHBACK

Windows’ legs dangling out of the top of Palmer’s split head.

END FLASHBACK

MacReady flinches.

MACREADY

Damn you, alien.

MacReady looks, but all the other glass chambers have dead mutations in them.

MACREADY

C’mon then.

SCHAFER

Excuse me, Mac, but I’m in control here.

Schafer pushes in front of MacReady.  Kane is at his side. Sarah, Carruthers,

Greene and Yates are behind them.  Cohen and Lane hurry behind them,

Lane lights a smoke.

LANE

Hey, Schafer, Schafer, hadn’t we better burn those bodies?

SCHAFER

It’s Major Schafer, Major or sir. And no, they’re all dead anyway.

LANE

How d’you know?

SCHAFER

‘Cos they’d be kicking our asses right now.

Lane, cigarette between his teeth, grins.

LANE

True. True.

SARAH

Let’s have one.

Lane opens the packet, Sarah takes one.

LANE

Anyone else?

CARRUTHERS

Yeh.

Carruthers lights his and Sarah’s.

SCHAFER

Hell, we shouldn’t be smoking on the job.

LANE

Since these are our last few hours on Earth, who gives a…?

Lane has a point, Schafer grins.

SCHAFER

Light me up.

Schafer puts one of his Cigars to Lane’s cigarette, and it lights it.

MACREADY

Look out…

The sounds of footsteps, very silent. Schafer tenses.

SCHAFER

…Hunter…

Schafer stops the team, and draws his MP5.  It’s coming from behind the

Exit door.  Schafer readies the gun, takes a deep breath.  Everyone tensens.

A beat.

Schafer signals, keeping silent.  Kane gets to one side of the door.  MacReady

On the other side.

A beat.

SCHAFER

Goes into action. He boots the door open.

ENTER NARROW CORRIODR

Kane, Schafer and MacRead dive into—a narrow corridor.  A man lies

Crumpled in the corner.  

CLOSE ON:

The Hunter, semi-invisible. He has just escaped round the corner. Suddenly

His invisibility goes.  So he’s now visible to his usual form. But he hasn’t

Got as much armour as usual.  His claws are out, and they are bloodied.

HUNTER

(Speaks in alien language)

(Dubbed)

Shit. Invisible field is blocked.

The Predator jumps up like a cat and breaks a hole in the venting.  He escapes.

BACK TO:


Cohen crouches in front of the body. The man is still alive. He’s tall, about

Forty with grey hair. He’s a sentry. 

COHEN

Where does it hurt?

SENTRY

The Invisible one, he was killing a monster…

(Points to the body of a crushed scuttler)

I accidentally came out, he…cut me.

The sentry reveals a cut under his name badge. It’s not bad, merely a scratch.

His badge reads “TEMPLE”.  Sarah stubs her cigarette out on the wall. She

Bends over him.

SARAH

Will you be okay?

TEMPLE

Yeh, someone help me up.

Schafer hoists him up.

SCHAFER

Welcome to the club, I’m Major Dutch Schafer. Call me

Whatever.  Yates…

Schafer keeps Temple in an iron grip, Kane leans in on Temple with the

Flamethrower.  Temple sweats.

A beat.

TEMPLE

What’re you doing?

YATES

Testing you, now hold still.

Temple struggles, Schafer tightens grip.

TEMPLE

Aaagh.

Yates sticks the test gun in his open wound. Temple shudders.

Yates takes the blood sample, retracts the gun.

A beat.

Yates pulls the trigger. 

THE BLOOD GOES CRAZY.

TEMPLE

But I’m not infected…Oh, I am…

Temple bolts forward with incredible force, racing for

MacReady; his face splitting; his mouth roaring --

He smashes into MacReady, knocking him over the table.

It's all happened too fast.  Kane tries to get off a

burst of flame.  The ever-changing Temple breaks Schafer’s grip.

and leaps on him.

MacReady dives on Temple's back and the three go rolling

to the floor.  Screeching.  Crackling.  MacReady pounds

viciously at Temple's head.  A powerful, shirt-splitting

arm sends him skidding across the floor. Schafer and Temple

grapple. No one can fire for fear of hitting Schafer.

Greene is accidentally pulled into the action, he manages to

Grab Schafer’s blowtorch from his belt. 

OVERLAPPED DIALOGUE

GREENE                                SCHAFER                       KANE

Fucking pigs! Die!             Someone give me a hand   Bullshit…man…

You killed Howelltzer…    here?

Howelltzer!…

Greene only momentarily has control of the torch.  Just as he

positions it, Temple's mouth splits from his chin to his

forehead and engulfs the entirety of the Greene's head.  Schafer

is horrified as blood goes all over his arm.

SCHAFER

Struggles, and wipes the blood off on the wall. It bounces back

At him, but is engulfed in Temple’s mouth.

TEMPLE

RRRAAAAGGGGHHH!


LANE

This ain’t nice!

SARAH

S…someone shoot it.

LANE

Can’t, we might hit Dutch.

And as if that wasn’t enough:

The Flamethrower slaps against the wall.  Temple bounds to

his feet, wrapping his arms around the dangling,

struggling body of Greene. Greene is now probably dead or infected.

SCHAFER

Fucking scumbag.

MacReady is on his feet and dives to the action.

The shirt of Temple's back erupts in MacReady's face.

Splitting and ripping wildly, exposing the beginnings of

yet another orifice.  A blackened, iron-strong tongue

lunges outward.  Stunned, MacReady manages to elude it,

diving for 

Schafer breaks free and dives into the crowd of Commandos, they

Go like skittles. Leaving Mac and Temple in action.

MacReady lights the fuse of a thick roll and bounds from

the table.  Temple awkwardly spins in circles, swinging

the Greene's body like a propeller blade, struggling to

keep on balance, as he advances on MacReady.  The second

orifice, spitting and snarling as it continues to take

form.

MacReady waits until Temple's back spins around, facing

him.  Only two yards away, MacReady flings his lit roll

into the ever-evolving second mouth and dives forth.

A muffled boom, as the swallowed explosive ignites from

deep within Temple and sends his flesh splattering all

over the room.  MacReady rolls away from the body as quick

as he can.

Everyone takes a deep breath. It’s all over. Schafer wipes blood off

Him, Cohen helps Kane up and MacReady pants.

SCHAFER

Thanks, Mac.

MACREADY

Anytime. Schafer.

SCHAFER

It’s alright.

COHEN

Notices something weird on the roof.

COHEN

Hey, Major, that camera look…

Schafer follows Cohen’s finger to a large security camera on the roof.

SCHAFER

What’s wrong with it?

COHEN

Well the security camera’s still on, so someone must be

Operating it then.    MacReady, Yates do you know where the

Security camera room is?


YATES

That must mean Chief of Security Greaves is still alive.

CHILDS (V.O)

(Shouting)

HEY! HEY! GUYS!


They all turn round.

CHILDS

Comes like an abdominal Snowman up the small stairs.  On sight

He breathes a sigh of relief and tears over his heavy windbreaker off.

MACREADY

Sees Childs. Flames flicker in his eyes.

MacReady immediately comes over to Childs.  Childs readies himself.

MacReady smashes into Childs, knocking him down two steps.

CHILDS

Hits his head on the wall.

MACREADY

Kicks Childs in the stomach, pinning the big man up against the

Wall.  MacReady readies his flamethrower.

He would have flamed him if Yates hadn’t of grabbed his arm.

MACREADY

This guy’s gotta be killed!


YATES

Sorry, MacReady you have no proof that Childs is anymore of a thing

Than you are.

ALL EIGHT SURVIVOR’S FACES-A COMIC STIP ON SCREEN

All confused.

BACK TO: YATES

YATES

I’d been working on it for half an hour. The blood test isn’t really

As affective as it was before.

MacReady is defensive.

MACREADY

But it worked for us…

CHILDS

Yeh.

It’s one thing they agree on!

YATES

Certain forms of stronger and higher infected people maybe

Immune to the test.

SARAH

It worked on Temple…

YATES

(Beaten)

Yes, but Temple was only infected for fifteen minutes at the most.

YATES

For MacReady here or…who are you?

CHILDS

Childs. B.B Childs.

YATES (CONT’D)

…Childs…that’s it. You could’ve been  an “imitation” for months.

CHILDS

I ain’t no fucking alien…

YATES (Hands him the syringe)

Prove it…

MACREADY

Yeh…freak…

Suddenly he BREAKS out. Everything goes crazy, he charges, ever changing into 

Yates. Everyone trains their guns on Childs…

CHILDS

What man?!?


One problem it AIN’T CHILDS! It’s MacReady!!!!!????!!!

MACREADY

(Throttled)

(Choking tone)

I…I tried to hold it…t…ten years is a long time…

MACREADY

Stands there, he body tearing open at the seams.  Huge tentacles

Tear out of the sides, alien blood tears everywhere.  Sarah is smashed

Into the wall but a thick jet of it.

CHILDS

Moves in like a bulldozer. He tackles MacReady to the ground and

They both go down in action.

SCHAFER

FLAME THE MUTHA!

SCHAFER

Grabs Childs’ bulk off of MacReady.

MacReady looks up at him, hisses.

SCHAFER

Fuck you too.

Schafer shoves his Flamethrower in his face and SCORCHES him.

MACREADY

Writhes around the floor screaming, his body flaming, fire tearing through

His beard.  The MacReady’s face finally breaks.

Kane and Lane open fire instantly, peppering MacReady with flame.

MacReady’s half alien/half human head is torn off with flame.  The body

Stops writhing it’s over.

LANE

Yeh, mon!

CARRUTHERS

Yates, your theory was right.

Yates nods, deep in thought. Carruthers bends over the flaming MacReady.

THE MACREADY HEAD

JUMPS ON THE SIDE OF CARRUTHERS’ FACE! Biting him like

Hell.

Everyone but Childs and Yates are shocked by this.

CHILDS’ FLASHBACK

Norris’ head crawling behind them. The group turn and see it.

PALMER

You gotta be fuckin’ kiddin…

BACK TO:

LANE

You gotta be fuckin’ kiddin’ me...

KANE

Pumps his Shotgun and-BOOM-blows MacReady’s head and splatters

It against the wall.

SCHAFER

Carruthers?

Cohen bends over Carruthers—but he’s dead—died of shock before being fully

Infected---He hopes.

COHEN

Dead as a dormouse.

CHILDS

Crazy. Ain’t it?

SCHAFER

This is too much to take, I thought The Hunter was bad enough…

But this escalates terror to a whole new level.

COHEN

(Thinking)

Even the Major is beginning to crack…We’re doomed.

The only person we can really look up to is Childs or Yates.

(Talking)

I think we should vote a new leader.

Everyone stops dead. Schafer especially.

SARAH

What d’you mean? Last time I looked major Schafer wasn’t

Dead…or infected…at least I don’t think so…

It’s the first time it really dawns on anyone, no one can be trusted.

This sets the group in a frenzied babble of discussion and talk. Schafer

Realizes his beaten. Childs is the only one to keep his cool, he’s matured

From the first time we met him.

CHILDS

C’mon we gotta stick together. So Major, you say the rogue General’s

Coming over to finish this thing? Yeh? To unleash the “virus” and to

Infect us?

SCHAFER

Yeh.

Schafer suddenly begins to take more of a control.

SCHAFER

SHUT UP! SHUT THE HELL UP!


The commandos quieten. 

LANE

Hey, muthafuckers listen, the Major got somethin’ to say.

Fire away, bud.

Schafer frowns at Lane, then turns to the Commandos.

SCHAFER

We cannot afford to lose our heads. Now Childs, tell me something

Here, where would they keep explosives?

CHILDS

Well most of the stuff is kept in the Norwegian base. So that would

Be our best bet.  That’s more of a supply dump, but still I think

Tests were carried out here.

YATES

But Major, we can’t really…

SCHAFER

Calm down.

(Thinks)

The only people I can trust are Yates and Childs. Yates, by running

All his tests and shit and Childs for toasting MacReady’s ass.

(Talking)

Childs, Yates tie everyone up.

Childs and Yates, using belts and stuff tie the remaining members of

The team.

COHEN

(As Childs furiously ties him up with a small coil of rope)

What the hell’s going on, Major, have you gone mad?

SCHAFER

We need to run the test one more time.  Just so we can be sure.

COHEN

(Still angry)

But I know I’m not a thing and besides Yates said…

YATES

(As he ties Sarah and Lane to a couch)

I said they wouldn’t work after a long time of doing so, I never said

Anything more than that. Don’t confuse me with what I did and didn’t

Say.

SCHAFER

Everyone pass me their test-guns. Oh yeh, you can’t.

Childs.

The big guy goes over and takes their tests from their bags.

KANE

Aagh. Damn it man, some of us do have…sensitive…areas.

Childs sniggers.

KANE

Hey, Dutch, haven’t I done enough to prove to you that…

COHEN

Me too, I’ve been we’ve you all the time.

SCHAFER

I can’t be too sure. Just can’t.

Childs hands Schafer the test-guns.

SCHAFER

Hold your hand out, Childs and give me your ‘thrower.

Childs does.

CHILDS

Alright fine…

Schafer puts the test gun in Childs’ arm. Pulls the trigger.  The blood is sucked

Up.

A beat.

Schafer pulls the trigger. Nothing.  Childs nods in satisfaction, a beat. Schafer

Gives Childs the flamethrower back. He has it trained on the enemy still.

SCHAFER

Yates, c’mon.

Schafer does the same to Yates nothing. 

YATES

Breathes a sign of relief. He heads behind Schafer and Childs.

FREEZEFRAME SHOT OF:

Schafer standing, ready with the test-gun.  Cohen ready for his turn.

Childs behind with the flamethrower.  Yates holding a test gun and

A handgun.

UN-FREEZE

SCHAFER

Cohen. Now you.

Cohen nods. He holds his hand out for Schafer, everyone tensens.

Schafer puts the test-gun in his hand. Pulls the trigger. The blood is

Collected.  Pulls the trigger again. Nothing.

COHEN

He nods. Yates moves to untie him. BANG! Suddenly a hideous forked

Tongue comes out of Cohen’s mouth.

YATES

Screams, he jumps backwards and ultimately faints.

CHILDS

Yates…

This takes them off their guard.  And Cohen, tied with Sarah and Kane to a

Curtain rail leaps forwards.  Schafer has no flamethrower, just two testing needles.

He is attacked defenceless.

KANE

Bob Marley on a fuckin’ Pogo stick.

SARAH

AAAAAAGGGGGHHHH!

The curtain-rail, and it’s prisoners tear straight off the wall.

FREEZEFRAME

Everyone caught in curtains.  

UN-FREEZE

Kane and Sarah are merciless dragged with the mad steaming Cohen.

Cohen is slowly transforming, he’s different and scarier than ever. Dark

Blue tentacles tear from his cheeks, his skin barely stretches over his frame.

THE HUNTER’S P.O.V

The Hunter watches.

FWWWOOOM

Childs, from The Hunter’s P.O.V, brings flame onto the back of the Cohen/Thing.

COHEN

WWWWAAAARRRGH!


THE HUNTER

Emerges from the mists.  

He is in his usual form, not invisible.  Schafer locks eyes with him.

The Hunter goes in action.  He jumps on the Cohen/Thing knocking him

Completely from the rail.  Kane, Sarah and the rail float across the room.

The Hunter kicks the Cohen thing.  Cohen fights back, his Tentacle

Grabs the still-wounded hunter round the throat.

Schafer runs forward with a combat knife, In a frenzy he begins jamming it in

Cohen’s back.  A tentacle rips out from Cohen and it slaps Schafer off,

Schafer falls, but manages to get a final slash.

SCHAFER

Ughhh…

COHEN

(Distored)

Die…die…die…diiiiee…

HUNTER

(Dubbed)

Now you die, baby puppy!

Hunter stabs Cohen with his claws, and drops kicks him down and out of the window.

That’s the last look the commandos and survivors get of The Hunter for a while, and the

Last look they ever get of the Cohen thing.

YATES

(Shocked)

(Waking up)

See…that just about proves that the test guns are now useless.

Schafer nods, and painfully gets up.

SCHAFER

Lost my damn knife as well.

CHILDS

Well, I’d better untie these guys then.

LANE

Yeh, I’m startin’ to get cramp in my leg. And it cains.

Childs unties Lane.  Lane eagerly gets up.

SCHAFER

I don’t think we have anymore surprises for each other, really.

LANE

Sure don’t, my only surprise is…anyone got any smokes?

Sarah, newly untangled from the curtain (with Kane) hands Lane a

Cigarette. He lights it.

LANE

Thanks.

KANE

Hey Schafer, test me…I wanna know if I’m okay or not.

Schafer begins to test him.  (Thrilling music begins to build up,

Readying us for…) 

A beat.

He doesn’t burst out.

SCHAFER

We’d better prepare ourselves. So Childs I want you and Sarah to go to the

Norwegian base, finds as many Explosives as you can, then radio me.

CHILDS

Right…should we go now?

SCHAFER

Get a move on.

SARAH

(Lighting a cigarette)

See you later, Major Schafer, guys.

SCHAFER

Yeh. Sure.

Childs and Sarah turn from the commandos and go down the stairs.

SCHAFER

Yates, Lane I need you two to go over to the security room. You know

Where that is, Yates?

YATES

Yep. Unless it’s mysteriously disappeared in the last few weeks.

Yates and Lane exit.

SCHAFER

Kane, you come with me. We’ve got to secure the area.

KANE

Why me?

SCHAFER

Well, Brady, frankly you’re the only one that I can really trust

Here.

ENTER SECURITY MONITORING ROOM

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES, 50’s, bald, blonde moustache,

Overweight. He sits in his chair, rigid with fear.  The door is blocked by a

Bar and he holds a sawn-off Shotgun in his hand.  A belt of grenades round

His waist, a string is round each of the grenade-pins in case of a quick exit.

In front of him are about twenty different monitors.  A huge keyboard is

In front of him.  Chief of Security Greaves watches the monitors Eight of them are out

of action.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

(Quietly)

Flaming Commandos, where’d they go? I gotta go and reach

‘em soon.

THE HUNTER’S P.O.V

From air-vent. He silently watches Chief of Security Greaves overweight frame then goes.

CUT TO:

SNOWY COURTYARD

They’re here! The three choppers have landed, General Rudy stands-motioning

His men with his Handgun.  The men have flamethrowers, Biohazard suits or

Machine guns and Autoshotguns.

GENERAL RUDY

COME ON! COME ON! GET YOUR ANUSES OUT OF THOSE THINGS.

BRATTA-TAT-TAT! The grunts open fire on a line of Zombies. Rudy stares

At all sixteen grunts.

GENREAL RUDY

Lexington! Barnes! C’mon, lay into the fools. S.C.B!

S.C.B!

CHANTING

Slow controlled bursts.

CUT TO:

ENTER SNOWY COURTYARD-MOBILES AREA

Schafer and Kane hear the gunfire, they both stop.

SCHAFER

M4’s, that’s the gun Rudy’s men would probably use.

KANE

Great. Tell me they ain’t here.

SCHAFER

Wish I could.  I got to stop Rudy. C’mon Kane, if we get to

The main hall of the place we can counter Rudy…

KANE

Does this mean sniping?

DISSOLVE TO:

COMIC STRIP MONTAGE:


Lane and Yates searching for Chief of Security Greaves.  Chief of Security Greaves watching.  Rudy and his men entering Outpost 31.  Kane and Schafer racing back.  Childs and Sarah heading towards the tunnel.

SLAM CUT TO:

TEN MINUTES LATER

Schafer stands boldly, MP5 in hands.  He’s a tall powerhouse of a man. Standing 

So noble in the hands of almost certain death. Kane is behind him.

As they watch, silently, General Rudy’s fat frame appears from the large door.

Two heavy-duty grunts stand either side.  Koffler Kss submachine guns and 

M4s in their able hands.

RUDY

Laughs. He holsters his Desert Eagle.

RUDY

Well, well, well, Alan, I wonder when you’d be showing

Up.

SCHAFER

Rudy, you pig…you make me sick.

RUDY

Not nearly as sick, as “goody-goody” scum like you make me feel.

SCHAFER

Listen, Rudy, I don’t know what crazy kind of world you are living

In, but it’s far, far different from any world I’ve ever populated. And

This world ain’t gonna go round if you unleash that monster on us…

RUDY

Oh…Mister Schafer you’re so thick.  I don’t want to merely unleash

It on the world, I want it to fuck everything on the world. As

I am all-powerful.

SCHAFER

My men have died out there…

SHOTS OF:

The people who have died in encounter with the Thing:

MACREADY, LEFTHOUSE, CARRUTHERS, COHEN,

TEMPLE, CARVER, GREENE…

(This is played while Rudy cackles).

BACK TO:

RUDY

I don’t care.

SCHAFER

Yeh, well you’re fucked now...

Schafer and Kane train their guns on Rudy and the grunts. Rudy just laughs.

CLICK. CLICK. CLICK. The sounds of sixteen guns clicking.  Schafer and

Kane are now fucked as:

SIXTEEN GRUNTS

Have their weapons trained on them from the balconies.

RUDY

You’re the one who’s fucked now.

Rudy pulls out a Tranquilliser revolver from his belt.  Schafer turns to fire,

As does Kane. 

POP

Before he can even let a shot off, Schafer is hit in the stomach with the 

Tranquilliser dart.  Schafer’s lifeless corpse slams to the wall.

RUDY

Kill the other one.

BLAM. Kane sees all the bullets coming at him.

KANE

His life spreads in front of him, something grabs his feet:

FLINGING HIM FREE OF THE ROOM, SAVING HIM:

IT’S THE HUNTER

The slugs all smack into The Hunter, the creature comes like a BULLDOZER

Towards Rudy, the fat little scum squeals, two of the grunts get in the way.

THE HUNTER

Bloodied and bruised smashes them out of the way.

As he’s about to kill Rudy: BLAM! A single bullet hits The Hunter’s helmet.

It crashes out, unconscious next to Schafer.

GENERAL RUDY

Find and destroy the other one.

ENTER LARGE METAL CORRIDOR

Kane gets up, rubbing his head, he isn’t 100 % sure of what just happened,

Rudy went mad…Schafer was shot…something saved him…

KANE

Ugh…Seeing double…

Kane’s vision clears, as he moves to pick up his Combat Shotgun:

TWO GRUNTS

Come round the corner, they raise their Kofflers to deal with him.

KANE

Moves like a wolf to the prey.  Judo chops Grunt#1 in the lower nose,

Then swings to Grunt#2, grabs the other side of his knees and tilts

Him backwards. Both Grunts are laid out.

A GRUNT WITH A FLAMETHROWER

Comes at him, he unleashes a steady stream of flame.

KANE

Rolls on one foot, lands behind him and punches him into the wall.

Then he subsequently takes the mean looking flamethrower from the

Grunt.  

KANE

Nice.

He runs before anymore can come.

KANE

(INTO RADIO)

SARAH, LANE, YATES! Someone come in!

LANE (RADIO)

Yeh, I got’cha man. Wassup with you and the Major?

KANE

(INTO RADIO)

Shit, man. We’re dead. Rudy’s got here and he’s got Schafer,

He almost got me…b….but the invisible hunter I think rescue

Me, he’s got both of them now. They’re unconscious…I hope

Anyway.

LANE (RADIO)

Whoa! You ain’t makin’ sense brother…

ENTER SECURITY ROOM

Chief of Security Greaves, Lane and Yates are in the security room. Chief of Security Greaves

Looks relieved that he has been rescued.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Yates, I’m so glad you and these Commando men have came and rescued

Me.

LANE

(INTO RADIO)

So…well what do we do?

KANE (RADIO)

Well meet me in the corridor where MacReady went “bonkers”. Y’know

Near the hall where we done the blood test?

LANE

(INTO RADIO)

Right. I suppose we’ll have to.

Lane turns his radio off and slots it into his belt.

LANE

Well people, we movin’ out.

Lane lights up a cigarette. Chief of Security Greaves breaks his Shotgun, one used cartridge 

Is ejected.

YATES

Who’d you shoot?

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Huh?

YATES

The used Cartridge-who did you shoot.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Guy named McRae.  Saw him earlier, a Zombie. Had to shoot

Him. Good guy, think he was infected for a while though.

Lane and Yates nod.

YATES

You didn’t happen to know a guy named Childs who was infected.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

CHILDS? Oooooh hoo no. They didn’t like him because he wasn’t at all

Infected.  Just kept him on as a Security Guard.

LANE

Good. C’mon man we got to make a move on.

Chief of Security Greaves jumps up from the seat, he takes his jacket from a coat-hook and puts

It on.

LANE (INTO RADIO)

SARAH? SARAH? You copy.

SARAH (RADIO)

Lane?

LANE (INTO RADIO)

Hey, Blades. Bad news…

SLAM CUT TO:

TUNNEL BETWEEN NORWEGIAN AND AMERICAN OUTPOSTS

Childs and Sarah have now stopped while she talks to Lane.  Childs can see

The spot where Lefty died.

CHILDS’ FLASHBACK

Lefty’s death-scene.

BACK TO:

SARAH (INTO RADIO)

Oh, no! Major Schafer…

LANE (RADIO)

When you get the explosives, rig all the highest-exploding places.

Rig the tunnel and then meet us…somewhere…just radio us when

You’ve finished.

Lane cuts off.

CHILDS

Well you heard the man.

SARAH

Oh! Lefty!


Sarah rushes to Lefty, the Zombie.

CHILDS

BLAM! Shoots Lefty/Zombie before Sarah can reach him.

SARAH

Oh, I’m sorry Childs.  I keep forgetting about this crazy shit.

Z…Zombies.

CHILDS

It’s okay, don’t worry.  Lefty died so we could live, think of it

That way.

Childs is bluffing. But Sarah nods. They continue on their way through

The dreaded tunnel.

CUT TO:

ENTER MAIN LAB-AMERICAN OUTPOST

We’re in the room where the Windows Zombie was shot by MacReady.

Schafer and The Hunter are strapped to two separate beds.  They both wake.

SCHAFER

Ugh…

He wakes to see General Rudy and a wild looking Doctor, CARROT-TOP EDWARDS.

CARROT-TOP

Heh. Heh. Heh. Heh.

The Hunter screams and squeals.  Schafer turns to him…he is now half a fully

Transformed thing monster.

A Hunter-thing-monster. The Hunter howls in mad, frenzied pain.

THE HUNTER

Damn you, you fucking scums all of you.

SCHAFER

You talk?

THE HUNTER

Yeh. I learnt, my father was the one you killed great slayer.

But he was a criminal and a scumbag. He had no more right

To live than…him…(means Rudy) I know you monster, you’re

The last of your race…but you’re a shithead just the same.

The Hunter screams in horror.

THE HUNTER

What have you done to me?

CARROT TOP

What haven’t we done? MWA! HA! HA!

Schafer and The Hunter struggle.

GENERAL RUDY

Well, I wouldn’t bother struggling if I were you. Fully reinforced

Steel straps.  Your ass wouldn’t stand a chance getting out of

There.

Schafer and The Hunter still struggle.  

THE HUNTER

Eat shit!

He fires a bullet from a strap on his shoulder, Carrot Top takes the

Bullet.  Rudy begins to slowly transform, until his skin is all green/red

Colour, he still longs like Rudy-a.k.a bald, paunch, glasses Handgun, etc.

RUDY

Last round, unworthy scum?

SCHAFER

(Shocked)

Rudy…you’ve infected the whole race haven’t you?

RUDY

I’m not that scummy, Alan, oh did I forget to mention, we infected]

You? I didn’t infect everyone, thought I’d free my over little “brothers”

First. I’ll enjoy you serving under me…again…that is.

Alan’s blood freezes.

SCHAFER

Rudy…you’ve ruined my life…

RUDY

And much more. You muscley little good guy freak…

SCHAFER

Goes like a man unleashed, slowly he jerks up, he gets one of his

Hands free.

Schafer grabs Rudy’s throat, and CRUSHES. Rudy’s tentacle rips out

From his back, and breaks Schafer’s wrist.

RUDY

AAAGGGHHH!


Schafer turns to look, The Hunter’s claw is in his back.  Rudy squeals.

HE BURSTS OUT FULLY.  The grunts stand and stare.

SCHAFER

Shoot the man! Kill him! Kill him!


A THOUSAND ROUNDS RIP INTO RUDY.

Rudy’s body is slammed against the wall. But Rudy, cut back, full

Of lead and with an almost throttled wind pipe keeps on coming.

RUDY

(Gibberish)

(Alien language)

DIE DIDIDIDIDIFSDJKO HIOSDFDAFGFNGHNHHGJHGUFGDDHASKLSDFFGIOKASDO!


Rudy’s voice box is almost stuck as he explodes.  The Hunter dies quietly. Schafer breaks the other

Hand free.  He charges at Rudy, who is half exploded. Both of them topple over each other.

Schafer punches, kicks and tears at Rudy. The man who’s infected him, taken his life…forever.

RUDY

(Gibberish/Alien)

GDJMDOFKKLSDOSD

SCHAFER

DIE!

Schafer is decking Rudy in. Rudy tries to struggle, but Schafer attacks him like a bull.

Rudy doesn’t stand a chance, Schafer is a man on fire. Schafer punches, kicks, karate chops…

Suddenly he grabs a sparking broken electric plug.

SCHAFER

Hey! Rudy! Don’t let sparks fly.

He sticks the plug into Rudy’s side. Rudy goes mental…about to die…

SCHAFER

Ain’t so big now…yeh…punk…grrr…

BOOOOOOOOOOOOOM! Rudy-the boss thing-explodes.  Schafer is sent flying.

FREEZEFRAME

Rudy “bursting”. Schafer halfway in the air, and about to hit the wall. Carrot-top and

Hunter lying dead.  The Grunts standing staring at Schafer.

UN-FREEZE

All the Grunts peg it. Schafer lies there on the floor, a beaten man. He now knows he’s an 

Alien. No more hope for him now.  

SCHAFER

Oh well…might as well go up with the rest of the team.

He makes a beeline for Hunter’s body.

SCHAFER

Rudy, the scumbag…

Schafer grabs his rucksack from the wall. He contacts Kane.

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

Brady? Brady? Come in…hurry.

KANE (RADIO)
What? Dutch, I thought you were dead-man.

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

I’m in...Infected, I’ve killed Rudy.  The Hunter’s dead, and

I think I’m gonna go too…

KANE (RADIO)

Hang in, man.

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

I’m dyin’, Kane. I can feel it already twisting around in my

Stomach.

KANE (RADIO)

Think of how long MacReady was like that for…years maybe.

You can hold for at least an hour.

Schafer retches and coughs.

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

Sorry, can’t.

KANE (RADIO)

Where are you Schafer?

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

I can’t…. Kane you’re in charge now…

KANE (RADIO)

I’d rather die instead of you…I’m ready for death…

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

Kane, you asshole, listen and listen well.  Since your

Family died you’ve been a wrecked, constantly bitter

Constantly asking forgiveness…you need to grow up and

Face the world…

Kane is speechless.

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

…But there comes a time in everyone’s life when they

have to get over things…

KANE (RADIO)

BUT MY FAMILY WERE KILLED BY RONSON!

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

So? You’re place is with the living, there’s a master-plan for

Everything, Brady, your part in it is to be alive and live.

KANE (RADIO)

Thank you…Major…I’ll never forget.

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

…Go…and tell Willians that I died for Sarah…and keep her

Alive…

KANE (RADIO)

Good serving under you, Dutch…and thanks for the words.

I’ll always remember, I guess.

SCHAFER (INTO RADIO)

(Coughing)

Here I go…I’m transforming.

Schafer drops the radio.

ANGLE ON:

Schafer, he grabs a Pineapple grenade from his belt.  He heads over

To The Hunter’s body, he takes The Hunter’s hand. To his surprise the

Hunter grips it.  Schafer’s slowly changing face grins at him.

THE HUNTER

Never thought it’d go like this. With you, especially.

SCHAFER

(Weaker)

(Soon transforming)

No neither did I…

(Pulls the pin out)

BOOOOOOOOOOMF!


Both of them explode and die in the flames. Enemies and allies, both mutual

In combat die in action. A.W.O.L. K.I.A. It’s sad, but a happy release. Who’s

Gonna lead Fox Team now? 

DISSOLVE TO:


ENTER TUNNEL

Childs and SARAH are going through the tunnel, they are right near the

End of the tunnel.

CHILDS

Here we are, right be careful we don’t know what’s behind this muthafucking

Door.

SARAH

Okay.

Childs grabs the heavy metal door, slides his key-card in and:

OPENS IT TO:

FOYER OF NORWEGIAN BASE

Childs creeps in first, covering the room with his Flamethrower.

CHILDS

Nothing, it’s okay.

Sarah comes behind Childs, he operates a light switch and the huge room is

Filled with light.  Dead bodies everywhere.  A scientist aims a Revolver at

Him.

SCIENTIST (DR. BALI)

Who are you?

DR. BAYLI

BURSTS OUT!  The revolver goes flying.

A SHOCKED CHILDS

Catches it, looks up at Dr. Bali’s’ ever-evolving form.

CHILDS

Shit! JUMP!


Childs jumps sideways, tries to grab Sarah-but one of Bali’s tentacle-arms

Grabs Sarah round the throat, she is propelled across the room.

CHILDS

No you fucking don’t…

Childs BLOWS Bali’s’ tentacle-arm off with the Shotgun.  Sarah smashes to

The ground.

CHILDS

Yeh, bitch…

Childs FLAMES Bali, he blows up like a puffer fish.  Childs rolls out of

The way.  Sarah is breathing heavily.

CHILDS

Are you gonna be okay girl?

SARAH

Y…yeh…just such a shock.

CHILDS

I know, we wasn’t made for this kinda shit.

BOOOOOOOOOMF!


Childs and Sarah look up at the roof, a bomb has blown it clean

Off.

CHILDS/SARAH

AIRSTRIKE!

CHILDS

Someone’s ordered and air strike, and I ain’t hanging

Around.

ENTER NARROW CORRIDOR

Chief of Security Greaves, Yates and Lane are suddenly hit by the shockwave of the explosion.

Yates is torn off his feet.

LANE

(Losing balance)

Shit man!


Lane falls onto Chief of Security Greaves-and both of them fall down the stairs.  Yates is left

On the landing.

YATES

Wait for me!

BOOOMF! 

YATES

Begins to run, as he comes to the first step a bomb lands right on it.

BOTH OF THEM GO FLYING.

LANE

Yates! Shit man!

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Look out, Lane, Headdies!

FIVE SCUTTLERS

Come down the corridor after them.

YATES

Moans, and gets up.  Sooty with smoke and shrapnel.

YATES

Lane? Greaves? I can’t see…my glasses…

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Head monsters! Yates look out!

The scuttlers rush to Yates’ “corpse”, they leap over him, and are fine until:

Yates jumps up, with a small bottle of green liquid.  It burns the Scuttlers

LANE

What the fuck is that man?

YATES

Acid…Ethanol…seems to fuck these critters up.

The last three Scuttlers come back to Yates.

YATES

Aagh!

YATES

Clumsily falls backwards, spins and jumps free of the Scuttlers.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Has his Shotgun. BOOMF! He splats one of the Scuttlers.

LANE

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES! Look out, man.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Spins, grabs a Zombie, approaching from behind, he gets him by the lapels-

Then tosses him down the stairs.

LANE

Shoots at the last few Scuttlers.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Yates, are you okay?

YATES

Oh, great, great. Where are my glasses?


Yates cannot see a thing.  Chief of Security Greaves tries to help him---but two more

Zombies grab him.

LANE

Races up the stairs to Yates, he’s halfway there.

LANE

Shit man, Chief of Security Greaves!

Chief of Security Greaves, spins and ROUNDHOUSE KICKS the first Zombie

In the jaw, he turns and SHOOTS the next with his Handgun.

FOOOSH!


Yates pours the Ethanol on the Zombies.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Leaps aside and BUMPS into Kane. Kane swings round, thinking he’s

A Zombie. 

KANE

Fuck! Who are you?

He has his Shotgun in Chief of Security Greaves’ face.

LANE (O.S)

It’s okay, he’s with us.

MORE ZOMBIES

Pour into the hall under the stairs.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES/KANE

Shit.

Kane, spins and karate kicks the first. He fires a Shotgun round into the

Next, pumps it and it CLICKS on an empty chamber.

KANE

Bullshit.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Lane! Yates! Give us some help!


LANE (O.S)

Wait a sec, Yates’ smashed up pretty bad up here.

KANE

Throws the Shotgun up, catches it at the barrel. The big guy uses it as a club,

Whacking Zombies back and forth. They ain’t pulling no matrix style dodging!

A couple of swings sends the Zombies back.

ANOTHER EXPLOSION 

Rocks them from somewhere else. The pounding air strike continues.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Waugh!

Chief of Security Greaves falls on his ass.  Some of the Zombies converge on him.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Commando! Help!


KANE

Spins, sends a kick into the Zombies.

They pull away.  Kane takes a look-realizes they are losing their battle.

YATES (O.S)
AAAAGGGGHHH! A MONSTER

LANE (O.S)

JUMP! MAN! JUMP!

LANE AND YATES

Suddenly come flying down from the banister.

They land on Chief of Security Greaves and Kane.

AN EXPLOSION FROM UPSTAIRS

YATES

There go my grenades.

KANE

Look out, Yates!

YATES

(Shoots a Zombie)

It’s okay, I’ve got my back covered, Kane.

KANE

Battles the Zombies, increasingly more are coming.

MACHINE-GUN FIRE FROM SOMEWHERE

LANE

Ugh…my head!

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

(Loading his Shotgun)

Are you all right?

LANE

Great. G…great.  Yates are you okay?

YATES

Yeh just bruised real bad. Shit! Look at them

All?

Kane smashes the back of a Zombie’s head.

MORE GUNFIRE

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Who’s that?

Chief of Security Greaves shoots a Zombie; Lane begins helping them to fight them.  

Yates helps too.

A HEAD MONSTER

Leaps at them from the landing.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Fucking hell!

(Skids across the ground from the monster)

LANE

Has to act quick.

Lane holds a pocket-knife up and the head monster

Lands on it! He’s impaled by it instantly, Lane slams the knifed monster

To the wall, and it is pinned down.

LANE

That’s gotta hurt, man.

Lane continues fighting the Zombie monsters.   Yates blasts

Away at the nearest group.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

(Loading the gun)

We’ gotta make a move, we’re slowly being outnumbered.

KANE

(Decking another Zombie in)

Yeh, true.

Kane pulls back, leaving Lane and Chief of Security Greaves to fight.  Lane is blasting away

With his revolver, while Chief of Security Greaves uses his fists and the butt of the Sawed-off

Shotgun.  Yates continues to load his Sig Sauer. 

KANE

Loads his Shotgun.

Suddenly they’re attacked by Zombies from behind as well.

YATES

Those explosions must mean that there’s a rescue team.

CHIEF OF SECURITY GREAVES

Don’t be stupid, Yates, we worked that out.

LANE

We’ better get out side, man.

KANE

Zombies will make getting away hard. 

Lane, Kane, Yates and Chief of Security Greaves battle past the Zombies.

ENTER SNOWY COURTYARD

The survivors run out into the howling snow.  Childs joins them.

CHILDS

Oh, we thought you’d gone.

LANE

Great, be enthusiastic about it.

WILLIANS (O.S)

TROOPERS! That you!

WILLIANS AND FIVE OTHER GRUNTS

Appear.  Machine guns aimed at them.

Willians recognizes them.

WILLIANS

Kane! Yates!

LANE

Wha’ bout me?

WILLIANS

Jefferson isn’t it? Where the hell is Schafer?

KANE

He’s gone, sorry man.

LANE

Lane. Stupid, Jefferson’s  a pilot. In the first division

Airborne unit.

WILLIANS

Oh, we thought everyone had gone.

(Means Childs and Chief of Security Greaves)

You must be two more survivors. Where’s Sarah?

CHILDS

Right behind me…muthafucka! She’s gone!

WILLIANS

Sarah…I’ll…she can’t be dead.

CHILDS

Shit man, I swear she was behind me when we left 

The dang place.  She can’t just have disappeared, 

Can she?

WILLIANS

Well someone had better go in and rescue her…

Willians, Kane, Childs, Yates and Greaves look at each other-they turn to

Lane.

LANE

Oh, no-I’m done killin’. I just wanna

Have a nice smoke and a sit down.

WILLIANS

Kane, you’re in charge now Schafer’s dead.

KANE

Sure I guess…

Kane loads his Shotgun-turns to Childs.

CHILDS

We was in the Norwegian compound, if you go in

Through that Fire Exit on the left of the tunnel you’ll

Get there.

KANE

Okay, see you guys later. If I get out that is.

Kane turns and pegs it towards the tunnel, the snow and the cold weigh him down.

Willians grabs a radio and shouts into it.

WILLIANS (INTO RADIO)

Hey! Commander Bennet!

COMMANDER BENNET (RADIO)

(Leader of Willians’ Grunts)

I got’cha, General. What’s happening?

WILLIANS (INTO RADIO)

Don’t set off anymore of the explosives, one of our

Soldiers is trapped in there and we’re sending someone

Into get her.

COMMANDER BENNET (RADIO)

Where is he? We’ll try and get him too.

WILLIANS (INTO RADIO)

Yeh, she’s in the Norwegian  outpost somewhere.

CUT TO:

ENTER NORWEGIAN OUTPOST-LARGE CORRIDOR

CLOSE ON:

SARAH’S FACE

Agonized, either frightened or in pain.

PULL BACK:

FULL VIEW OF LARGE CORRIDOR

A Rudy/Schafer thing is dragging Sarah across a bloody corridor.

Dead scientists and guards lie around the floor. The Rudy/Schafer

Thing is horrible, all red and gory, holes here there and everywhere.

Gore seeping down his neck.

He is made up from the ittle-bittle infected cells left over from the

Explosion that was killed from them.

RUDY/SCHAFER

(Distorted)

Ha, ha, ha. You wait-wait, I’ll butcher you up

Till ya brains pop.  Then you’ll know what it feels

Like. 

(Laughs)

(Laughter echoes off the walls)

Sarah screams, Rudy/Schafer SLAMS her against the wall.

ENTER NORWEGIAN BASE-FOYER

Kane has entered, as he looks slowly he hears the echo of the slamming.

Kane tenses.

KANE

(Notices something)

Oh, sweet fuck…

A dead scientist lies up against the wall, he has a computer smashed over his head.

Kane goes over to him.

KANE

This is sick, man, I prefer any Terrorist encounter to

This.

A crawling sound behind him, Kane turns.

FOUR SCUTTLERS 

Come at him, ready to tear Kane’s throat out.

CLOSE ON: KANE

Worried, they’re so close. Everything seems so far away…

BANG

A sickly-red clawed hand lies on his shoulder.

KANE

Loses it, dives across the room like a madman.

KANE

Too much, all too much…every hope and

Dream. Twisted, turned and pained.

The Computer-head monster comes at him, Kane screams. He frantically searches

Everywhere for a weapon.

IT GROWS CLOSER.

KANE CAN’T FIND ANYTHING.

CLOSER.

CAN’T FIND IT.

CLOSER

CLOSER

CLOSER…

KANE

Grabs the feet of the Computer-thing and pulls backwards.  It crashes

Down.

KANE

Calms down, now.  He rolls sideways.

SCUTTLERS

Drawing closer, ready to kill him.

KANE

Finishes his roll, grabs the Shotgun.


KANE

Yeh, yeh. Fuck you too…!

BLAM! BLAM! BLAM! BLAM! Kane shoots all four Scuttlers dead.

The ex- S.W.A.T man gets to his feet.  

KANE

Uses his brain, doesn’t shout loud for fear of alerting Schafer.

(As if he hasn’t already alerted him with the shots).

CUT TO:

LARGE CORRIODR

Schafer/Rudy stops real sharp.  He drops Sarah to the floor, she lands hard. Rolls

Once and falls unconscious.  Rudy/Schafer stops, listens.  The Schafer hard grins,

He’s heard that shotgun bark before.  The Schafer half’s hand transforms into a megaphone.

SCHAFER SIDE

(MEGAPHONE)

(Loud and distorted)

KANE! OH KANE! WHERE ARE YOU? WE ARE READY

FOR YOU?

RUDY SIDE

Look out fool, you’ve dropped the humanoid.

Sarah groans but remains unconscious.  Suddenly the door behind them is opened.

RUDY’S GRUNTS ENTER

TROOPER KENT

General Rudy? Is that you? 

Rudy’s tentacle arm whips out, swatting one of the Grunts aside.  Kent and the

Others dodge easily.

BACK TO:

FOYER

Kane has heard the action.  He turns and runs.  MACHINE GUNFIRE SPITS UP

THE WALL BEHIND HIM.

KANE

HEY, I’M HUMAN!

COMMANDER BENNETT, moustache, Commando garb, 40’s, still has his 

Koffler on him.

COMMANDER BENNETT

Oh, are you the one who’s looking for the 

Lost soldier?

KANE

Yeh. And I bet you’re the guy who Willians sent in.

Where’s your team?

COMMANDER BENNETT

I’m the only one who got out, thousands of Zombies came.

Slaughtered the team, maybe one or two got away but they’re

Probably dead or infected.  Anyway, I’m Commander George

Bennett

KANE

Well come on Bennett, we ain’t got time for slacking.

I’m Kane by the way.

A monster enters, he has a Desert Eagle.

COMMANDER BENNETT

An alien with a gun?

THE MONSTER

Fires like mad, he blows Commander Bennet against the wall.

BOOMF! BOOMF!


Kane’s Shotgun has a word or two with him, and the Monster hits the wall.

KANE

Lights a stick of dynamite, the S.W.A.T man lights it and THROWS.

THE MONSTER

Blows up. BOOOOOOOOOOOM!

CUT TO:

ENTER CORRIDOR

Rudy/Schafer battles the Grunts, Trooper Kent has taken a leading

Role.

TROOPER KENT

C’mon, hit him in the weak points. Dulfont,

Flame his ass.  Graines-give him cover.

The Rudy side grabs a crowbar, Schafer uses his “human” arm to batter

Away the fire of the mad Grunts.

TROOPER DULFONT
Come on you twat! Graines! Cover me!

GRAINES

Grabs another Uzi from his belt. BUDDA-BUDDA-BUDDA! Both

Guns bark constantly, ripping the Alien with firepower.  The Schafer

Side is taken heavily.

RUDY SIDE

Whaa! Haa! Haa!

 Rudy whacks Trooper Dulfont as many times as he can with the crowbar, 

Trooper Dulfont’s arm breaks.

DULFONT

Drops like a brick, but somersaults while on the ground.  He flames

The Rudy/Schafer thing.

RUDY/SCHAFER

Howls, spins for Dulfont…but the trooper races off into the night.

TROOPER KENT

DULFONT! You coward!


CRASH! Two flying tentacles take out trooper Kent.  He’s whipped frenziedly 

Then SLAMS against the wall, he blacks out.  Rudy/Schafer sees the advangte

It/they grabs Graines, slams him against the wall.  SUDDENLY a Trooper bursts

Out. Throwing the remaining five troopers into confusion.  

The trooper’s skin droops, and slowly dissolves-the skin soon barely covers

The rest of it’s skeleton.  His eyes bulge, Trooper Walton leans in on him.

TROOPER WALTON

C’mon Sparky, calm down!

“Sparky’s” eyes explode in Walton’s face, it’s very sudden, scares us

all shitless.  Walton freaks out, totally goes crazy-that’s when he trips

over Sarah.

SARAH

Her eyes open, she looks around scared and confused. Slowly the

Situation dawns on her, she closes her eyes.  The machine-gun fire

And the cursing all around her.

SCHAFER SIDE

When are the Zombie ones coming?

RUDY SIDE

(Visualizes something)

They are nine tenths of the way here…

One moment and thirty-one seconds from

Appearing.

THE DOOR FLIES OPEN

KANE---APPEARS

Trooper Lopton turns his gun to him.

KANE

It’s okay, I’m human.

(Sees the Rudy/Schafer thing)

Ah, shit----how sick, man!

Lopton swings back from him, firing back at the assholes.

RUDY SIDE

We want you Kane…!

Kane draws his Shotgun, we notice something-a grenade launcher

Fitted onto it, he borrowed it from Bennett’s gun.

KANE

Smile, you’re one Candid Camera…!


CLOSE ON: MUZZLE OF GRENADE-LAUNCHER

A grenade pops out-ready for action.

BOOOOOOOMF! It blows a huge dent from Schafer’s side-he lets out

An inhuman squeal of pain.  Lopton shoves a combat dagger in Schafer’s

Wound. RAATTTA-TAT-TAT! The Rudy side fires his machine-gun at the

Grunts, some are shot others run.

KANE

Hits the ground, rolls next to Sarah-she sleeps peacefully.

KANE

Blades, Blades, wake up! C’mon!

CRASH!  A tentacle smashes Kane in the back. Kane is crushed against

The ground.  The Rudy thing (Schafer’s half has now died) comes over

To his corpse.

KANE

Have faith…damn it Rudy that hurt.

Kane rolls onto his back---with a Blowtorch in his hands.

KANE

…But you ain’t seen nothin’ yet!

FWWOOOOMF! He lets it go, a huge flame comes at Rudy.

RUDY

Waaaa! My foot’s on fire!


Kane smashes him in the foot, Rudy falls onto his back. 

FREEZEFRAME

Kane standing, one foot on Rudy’s convulsing alien entity. His blowtorch

Aimed squarely at Rudy’s head.

UN-FREEZE

Kane pulls the trigger….it’s all over.  Rudy is finally dead.  Kane turns to Sarah’s

Body.  As he comes over to her the door creaks open. He faces two Zombies, 

A Nauls Zombie and a Graves zombie.

NAULS/GRAVES

(Groan incoherently)

KANE

Oooooh, scary.

Kane uses the Blowtorch to ward them off, Nauls and Graves hiss and retreat.

Kane grabs Sarah’s arm and hoists her up. He hurries towards the two doors.

Nauls grabs him…

KANE

Kicks the doors open, he quickly leans Sarah up against the wall.

Kane runs back down the hallway, he pumps the Shotgun.

KANE

Come get some.

Nauls’ Zombie lumbers forward arms ready for Kane.

 KANE

Raises the Shotgun and fires.

Nauls’ Zombie's face EXPLODES-Nauls’ Zombie continues the advance.

KANE

Well die then!

Kane watches as Nauls finally slams to the floor.

KANE

And you?

Kane aims at Graves’ face, he tries to pump-it’s blocked-the gun’s empty.

Graves slides forwards, he grabs the barrel of the gun. Kane pulls back.
CRASH! Kane smacks him round the face with it, Graves slams against the wall.

NINE MORE ZOMBIES

Lurch forwards through the double doors.

KANE

Oh for the love of creational hazards…

Kane’s hands find his Sig Sauer-HE BRINGS IT UP.

TEN SHOTS

All Zombies drop down, each of them dead (again).  

KANE

Turns back round and rushes to the room where Sarah is.

CORRIDOR#2

Kane makes it, he slams the double-door shut.

A ZOMBIE

Tries to get at Sarah.

Kane shoots it twice with the Sig Sauer-it slams against the wall. Sarah

Groans, she’s conscious now.

SARAH BLADES

Brady, are we dead?

KANES

One day maybe. Not today-faith’s spun us an extra

Life—I hope. C’mon Sarah, your uncle’s waitin’ for

Ya.

Kane flicks his Sig Sauer round his finger, then puts it in his holster. He hands the

Blowtorch to Sarah.  Fifteen Zombies SMASH through the doors ahead.

SARAH

Bollocks, Brad what do we do?

Brad grimaces—suddenly remembers the Grenade Launcher-He pumps it.

BLAMMM! The Zombies blow to bits.

KANE

Looks up the hallway---more Zombies are appearing.

KANE

Oh fuck this for a lark.

Using the butt end of his Shotgun he smashes an iced over window, it breaks

Out into the snowy landscape outside.

CUT TO:

SNOWY COURTYARD

They get out, that’s it Kane and Sarah have made it!!!!! 

SUDDENLY THE PLACE BEHIND THEM BLOWS! KANE AND

SARAH ARE THROWN FORWARDS BY THE SHEER FORCE

OF THE EXPLOSION.

WILLIANS

Emerges from the snow. A pleased look on his face.

He embraces Sarah. 

Kane smiles.

KANE

What about the others, are they okay?

WILLIANS

Great, just great. We got a bigger, more accurate testing

Machine in the chopper-base. I see Bennett didn’t make

It?

KANE

Unfortanetly not.  Neither did his team?

WILLIANS

Two did, and they’re okay.  We need to test you now.

KANE

I think I’ll be okay….don’t you?

Willians laughs.

BIRDSEYE VIEW

The Research outpost and all the evil in it BLOW SKY-HIGH.

And that just about wraps up all the evil in the base.

SHOTS OF: ALL THOSE WHO DIED-AND WHO STARRED AS THEM.

(All umpteen of them).

SHOTS OF: ALL THOSE WHO SURIVED-AND WHO STARRED AS THEM.

(All five of them).

SHOTS OF: THE BOSS THING (RUDY), THE HUNTER AND THE MAJOR.

ALL FLAMED BEYOND RECOGNITION.

Subtitle on screen:

“That’s the final encounter with both of the aliens. We hope”.

FADE OUT.

CODA

THE END
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