FADE IN:

INT. CAR DRIVING ON A DESERTED ROAD -- NIGHT

Close up shot of a gas gauge in a car.  The needle is dangerously close to the E.  In the passenger seat of the car is KRISTA.  She is a beautiful girl.  The camera does not show the person in the driver's seat.

KRISTA

Dad, when are we going on vacation?  You said that we could go to Florida this time.

In the dim light of the radio dash board we can see the dark silhouette of a man sitting behind the wheel of the car.  He is Krista's dad, ED.

ED

I know honey, we can go to Florida.  I have everything planned out.  We are going to leave next Friday.

KRISTA

Oh, daddy!  I love you so much!

ED

I love you, too.  Consider this your graduation present.  We can go anywhere in Florida that you want.

KRISTA

Miami beach?!

ED

Yes.

KRISTA

I can't believe I'm finally getting out of high school.

ED

Yeah, time sure does fly.  Don't worry.  You'll be back in school soon enough.  College is right around the corner.

KRISTA

I know.  I'm a little scared.  What if it's too hard?

ED

Don't worry, sweetie.  I'll be there to help you.  I'll always be there.

KRISTA

Forever?

ED

Forever.

EXT. STREET -- CONTINUOUS

It is still raining hard.  Another car is coming from the direction that Ed and Krista are heading.  The car swerves and crosses the line into Ed and Krista's lane.

INT. CAR DRIVING ON A DESERTED ROAD -- CONTINUOUS

Headlights fill the windshield as the other car bears down on them.

ED

Oh my God!  Krista!

FADE TO BLACK

ED

Forever.

The word echo's through the blackness.

INT. CAR DRIVING IN THE WOODS -- EVENING

Krista is sitting in the back seat of the car.  She wakes up with a jolt, as if she were having a nightmare.  The car is filled with people.  In the driver's seat is a stocky tough guy wearing a letterman's jacket.  This is JASON.  Jason is holding a piece of paper in his hand while driving the car.  In the passenger seat is a slender handsome guy.  This is MARC.  In the backseat with Krista is Marc's brother, a nerdy looking guy named RANDY.  Close up of the gas gauge in the car.  The needle is on the E.  No one seems to notice.  Randy looks at Krista.

RANDY

Krista, are you alright, baby?

KRISTA

Yes.  It was just a nightmare.  Sorry I fell asleep.

The radio station begins a news update.

RADIO

And in local news, a body was dug up from Willow Grove Cemetery this weekend.  The body was taken from the cemetery and has not been recovered.  The identity of the body has not been released, but relatives of the deceased have been notified.  Police have stated that this is most likely a fraternity prank.

KRISTA

Can we turn this crap off?  I'm tired of listening to it. 

Marc changes the radio station to a modern rock station.  Jason looks up at Krista through the rearview mirror.  He crumples up the sheet of paper that he had in his hand.

JASON

You shouldn't have fallen asleep.  You're directions are shit.  This car's a piece of shit.  Why is the damn thing always on empty?

KRISTA

I don't know.  Something wrong's with the gauge.

JASON

You filled it up before we left, right?

KRISTA

Yes.  Let me see the map. 

He throws the paper back, and hits Krista in the face with it.

MARC

Come on, Jason.  That wasn't called for.

JASON

The hell it wasn't.  That stupid chick was the only one who knows where this party is, and she fell asleep.

KRISTA

But I gave you a map!

JASON

Yeah, and it wasn't worth wiping my ass with!  Look around, there ain't any parties out here.  Anyone got a cell phone?  I need to call Melanie, and tell her the map is bullshit.

Marc hand over a cell phone to Jason.

MARC

Too bad she had to work late.  She could have ridden with us.

JASON

Yeah, but her boss is an asshole.  He wouldn't let her off if her mom died.

MARC

Why are you dating that goth chick anyway?

Jason looks at Marc with a smile.

JASON

Some guys like it rough. 

Jason dials a number, and puts the phone to his ear.

JASON

Damn.  There's no reception out here.  She's going to get lost too.  See what you've done? 

KRISTA

Screw you.  We can have our own party!

Krista starts to kiss on Randy.  She puts a huge wet lips on his lips.  Randy tries to push her away.

RANDY

Krista, stop.  This isn't the proper time for that.

Krista slumps back into her seat.

KRISTA

Well, when is the 'proper' time for that, Randy?

Randy leans over and whispers to her.

RANDY

When there is no one around.

Marc turns his head around to the back seat.

MARC

Cool it with that mushy crap, guys.  Save it for the party, baby!

(Marc winks at Randy)

She's better when she's drunk anyway.

Krista sits up out of her seat and starts hitting Marc in the head.

KRISTA

You asshole!  I never slept with you!

Marc grabs her hands.  Krista struggles against him, but he is too strong.

MARC

Damn, Krista.  It was just a joke, but you should probably rephrase that to "I never 'remember' sleeping with you."

Marc laughs.  Krista sits back in her seat defeated.

KRISTA

Screw you.

MARC

Oh come on, Krista.  You gotta have some fun!  Leave that P.M.S. shit at home.  It's party time!

Marc unbuckles his seatbelt, and rolls down the window.  He hangs halfway outside the window.

MARC

Where's the damn party?!  Woohooo!

Jason reaches over the passenger seat and grabs Marc by the tail of his shirt and pulls him back inside.

JASON

What the hell are you doing?!

MARC

What?  I'm just having some fun, dude.

JASON

You monkey-jackass.  What if a cop saw you.

Marc points at the woods out side.

MARC

Are you as blind as you are stupid, you big dumb jock.  Look outside, man.  Have you seen anyone in the last fifteen minutes?  There ain't no cops out here, man.

Jason looks around out side.

JASON

Yeah, your right.

Jason looks back up into the rearview mirror at Krista.

JASON

Where the hell is the party at, Krista?

Krista puts in a stick of gum, and smacks it.

KRISTA

I don't know.  My friend wrote those directions, and you crumpled them up.

Jason smacks the steering wheel in frustration.

JASON

Well, un-crumple it and tell me where to go!

Krista picks up the piece of paper, and un-crumples it.  She studies if for a few minutes.

JASON

Well?

She looks up at him.

KRISTA

I think we're lost.

Jason gets angry.

JASON

What the hell, Krista?  Where are we?

KRISTA

I told you, I don't know.  I didn't think we could get lost with Pitts' University's smartest defensive back at the wheel.

JASON

Shut up.

The car starts to sputter.  It slows down, and stops in the middle of the road.  It's out of gas.  Jason pulls the car over and gets out, SLAMMING THE DOOR.

MARC

Oh shit, now he's pissed.

EXT. OUTSIDE CAR -- CONTINUOUS

Jason takes off his letterman's jacket, and throws it to the ground.

JASON

Get out of the car, Krista.

Krista looks at him through the glass and shakes her head.  Marc gets out of the passenger seat.

JASON

Get out of the damn car!

Jason kicks the door where Krista is sitting.  Marc runs around the car and grabs Jason from behind.  Jason turns and pushes Marc away.

JASON

Get off me!

MARC

Dude, calm down.  It's not that bad.

JASON

Screw you!  Do you realize that we're stuck out here?!  I'm going to kick her ass!

MARC

I'm sure it was an accident.  Just turn around and walk away, dude.  Go cool off in the woods or something.

Jason glares at Marc for a moment.

JASON

Fuck you.

Jason picks up his jacket and puts it on as he walks into the woods, CURSING.  Randy and Krista get out of the car.

RANDY

Sometimes I wonder how I can have a romantic relationship with someone as unintellectual as you.

KRISTA

Was that a compliment?

Randy sighs heavily.

RANDY

No.

MARC

What are we going to do?  We're stuck out here with no gas, and a pissed off jock.

RANDY

The most logical solution would be for one or two of us to start walking down the road in order to locate a gas station, while the remaining number of persons wait for a vehicle to come by, and ask for assistance.

Marc looks at Randy.

MARC

What did you just say?

RANDY

Two of us go look for...

MARC

Nevermind.  Just shut up.  I guess that's the best idea, though.

RANDY

I don't deserve you treating me like that, Marc.  You're just jealous because my I.Q. is twice yours.

MARC

No, Randy.  I'm not jealous of you at all.

Marc glances at Krista.

MARC

Well, okay, maybe just a little bit.

RANDY

Well, whatever.  You should treat me better, since I am intellectually superior to you.

MARC

Why is that, Randy?  Could it be that you're actually jealous of me?  Are you mad that mom and dad support me and don't give a shit about your science experiments?

RANDY

You just shut up right now, Marc!  I'm warning you!

MARC

What?  You going to zap me with a ray gun you made?  Bro, I'm sorry.  Let's not get into this now.  I'm going to go talk to Jason. 

Marc goes into the woods.  Krista looks at Randy, and looks around at their surroundings.

KRISTA

No one is around now, sweetheart.

Randy nods.

RANDY

Now would be a proper time for fornication.

Krista walks over to him, and runs her hand through his hair.

KRISTA

I love it when you talk smart.

She kisses him, and he kisses her back.

EXT. WOODS -- CONTINUOUS

Marc is walking through the woods in search of Jason.

MARC

Jason!

There is no answer.  He looks around in all directions.  Only trees can be seen.

MARC

Jason!  Where the hell are you?!

A hand grabs Marc from behind, and covers his mouth.  Marc YELLS as he spins around.

MARC

Damn it, Jason.  Don't sneak up on me like that.

JASON

What, you going to piss your pants?

MARC

No, it's just the woods, you know.  Growing up in the eighties.

JASON

What are you talking about?

MARC

Friday the 13th, man.  Growing up on movies like that, plus, your name is Jason.

Marc LAUGHS.

JASON

Yeah, I'd love to shove a machete up Krista's ass right now.

MARC

Yeah, Jason, you need to calm down, dude.  Threatening and yelling at her like that isn't going to help our situation.

JASON

I know, I just get so pissed off when people do stupid things that effect me.

MARC

I know what you mean, but we gotta go back and figure out what we're going to do.

Jason starts to walk away from Marc.

JASON

I need a few more minutes.  I think I'll break a few sticks, and pretend that they're Krista's neck.

MARC

What a nutcase.

(yelling to Jason)

Wait up, I'll come with you.

EXT. OUTSIDE CAR -- MOMENTS LATER

We are on the side of the road, watching the car.  The car is bouncing up and down.  The shot is shaky.  We begin to move toward the car.  MOANS from Randy and Krista can be heard as we get closer.  We come within an arms reach of one of the back seat windows.  Inside, Randy is on top of Krista.  The two are having sex.  Randy's back is to the window that we are at.  Krista's face can be seen over Randy's shoulder.  A gross hand with rotting flesh enters the frame.  The hand touches the window.  Krista's eyes flutter open, and she looks at us, but she does not seem to see anything.  She closes her eyes again.

EXT. WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

Jason and Marc are walking through the woods.

MARC

Are you ready to go back?  The less time we spend out here breaking sticks, the more time we can spend getting out of here.

JASON

Yeah.  But if she smarts off or does anything else to piss me off, I'm going to hurt her.

A soft low MOAN can be heard.  Jason and Marc look around into the dark woods.  Nothing can be seen in the shadows around them.

JASON

What the hell was that?

They continue to look around them in all directions.

MARC

An animal?

JASON

No.

MARC

A man?

JASON

I don't think so.

MARC

Well, it sure as hell wasn't a plant.

The MOAN is heard again, but louder.

MARC

It's getting closer!

They stand is silence.  The woods are still.  Another loud MOAN  kills the silence.

JASON

Let's get the hell out of here.

Jason and Marc begin to run back to the road.  Marc takes several glances behind them while they are running, but sees nothing but the dark woods.  Marc runs right into the back of Jason.  Jason has stopped running.  They both fall to the ground in result of the collision.

MARC

Oww!  Why'd you stop?!

Jason scoots backward, and grabs Marc.

JASON

Look!

He points in the direction they were running.  A large unnatural silhouette of a man is standing in the way.  The man WAILS.

MARC

What is it?!

Jason gets to his feet, and pulls Marc up by his shirt.

JASON

Come on!

They run to the left of the creature, but they do not get a good look at it.

EXT. OUTSIDE CAR -- MOMENTS LATER

Jason and Marc burst out of the trees onto the road a few yards down from the car.  They run to the car.  Jason gets into the driver's seat, and Marc gets into the passenger.

INT. CAR -- CONTINUOUS

Jason frantically turns the key.  The engine STARTS and then dies.

JASON

Come on!

He tries it again, and the same result.

Krista and Randy are in the back seat pulling their clothes back on.

KRISTA

It's out of gas, smarty pants.

MARC

Shut up, Krista!

KRISTA

Excuse me?

MARC

We saw something out there!  We gotta get out of here!

Randy looks out the window, and sees a shadow move near the tree line.

RANDY

What was it?

JASON

We don't know!  It looked like a man, but it sounded like...something else.

RANDY

Turn on the headlights.

Jason and Marc turn to look at Randy.

MARC

What?

RANDY

We might be able to see it.  Turn on the headlights.

Jason looks down at the headlight switch.  He looks at Marc.

JASON

Do we want to see it?

Marc shakes his head.  Jason slowly reaches for the switch.

KRISTA

No, Jason!

Jason looks at Krista in the rear-view mirror, and hesitates.

RANDY

It's the logical thing to do, Jason.  We will have a chance to assess what creature we are dealing with, and then prepare a plan of action.

MARC

I don't want to see it.

Jason's fingers touch the switch.  He takes a deep breath, and switches the lights on.  The headlights food the road revealing an empty road and trees.

JASON

It's not there.

MARC

We saw it, Jason.  It's out there.

RANDY

If you saw it, then surely, you must know what it is.

MARC

No, it was dark.  It was some kind of mutated man.

Something slams into the driver's door.  Everyone CRIES out in surprise and fear.  A gross face is peering in at Jason.  The ZOMBIE has decomposed and rotted skin.  It has obvious signs of major head trauma.  It bangs on the window of the car.

JASON

Jesus!

Jason jumps over into the passenger seat, almost on top of Marc.  The zombie YELLS as it bangs on the door.  Krista SCREAMS.

MARC

What the hell is it?  Randy, What the hell is it?!

RANDY

It can't be!  That guy is dead.  That's a zombie.

The zombie continues to pound on the door.

MARC

What are we going to do?

JASON

Dead people don't walk!  That can't be a zombie.  It's some disease or something!

RANDY

No.  Look at his head!  He's dead.

Krista is crying.

KRISTA

We're all going to die.  We have to get out of here.

JASON

On the count of three, I'm going to open my door and hit this guy hard.  You guys take off.  Run as fast as you can.  Ok?

KRISTA

No, Jason!  Don't.

JASON

If we don't do something, that thing is going to get in here.  We have to do something now.

The monster pounds harder on the window.  It begins to drool.

JASON

One.

Jason grabs the door handle and tightens his grip.  The monster disappears under the window.

MARC

Where'd he go?

JASON

Two

The monster re-appears with a rock in his hand.  He hits the window with the rock, but the window does not break.

KRISTA

We should stay in the car!

RANDY

No, we need to move.  We have a higher chance of survival.

JASON

Three!

Jason swings open the driver's door.  The door hits the zombie hard in the side.  The zombie falls to the ground.  Marc, Randy, and Krista all scramble out of the car.

EXT. OUTSIDE CAR -- CONTINUOUS

Marc, Randy and Krista all run to the woods on one side of the road.  Jason runs to the woods on the other side of the road.

MARC

Jason!  Get your ass over here!  We need to stick together!

JASON

Where's the zombie?  I knocked his ass onto the ground, but I don't see him.

The zombie is no longer where he fell.

RANDY

We didn't see him, we just ran like hell.

JASON

Alright, I'm coming over!

Jason runs into the road, in front of the car.  The zombie is on the ground in front of the car.  It reaches out and grabs Jason's foot as he runs by.  Jason falls onto the gravel road, and large jagged rock punctures the skin on his thigh.  Jason SCREAMS.  Blood spills onto the rocks.

JASON

Help me!

Krista falls to the ground.

KRISTA

This isn't happening!

The zombie starts to crawl up Jason's body, pulling himself by grabbing Jason.  Jason starts to kick the zombie, but SCREAMS in pain.

JASON

Get this thing off me!

Marc sprints over to Jason and the zombie, and kicks the zombie in the head.  The zombie falls over.  Marc grabs Jason and helps him to his feet.  Jason cannot put much pressure on his let.  Marc helps him over to where Randy and Krista are.

MARC

Can you walk?

JASON

I'll be fine.   

Jason tears a strip from the bottom of his shirt off, and ties it around the wound on his leg.

MARC

Do we go through the woods or take the road?

Jason looks up the road.  The zombie is getting to his feet.

JASON

We need to make a decision now!

KRISTA

Look!  A path.  It's got to lead somewhere.

She points to a small path leading away into the woods.

JASON

Sounds good to me.  Let's go.

RANDY

Wait!  What is it doing?

They all turn to look.  In the glow of the headlights, the zombie bends down and picks up a rock.  It licks and sucks on the rock and then throws the rock aside.  It bends down and picks up another rock, and does the same thing.

JASON

The bastard is eating my blood.

MARC

Let's go.

EXT. WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

The four friends are walking quickly through the woods.  Krista stops.

KRISTA

Wait.  I can't go any further.  I need to rest.

JASON

Krista, we've only been walking five minutes!  That thing could be right behind us.

Randy surveys the darkness behind them.

RANDY

Doubtful.  A zombie's thinking capabilities are severely limited.  It could have gotten lost very easily.

KRISTA

Plus he looked like he was enjoying those rocks.

JASON

I think we should keep moving.  I saw that things eyes.  It was...hungry.  What if it can smell us?

MARC

Yeah.  If it can smell us, it wouldn't matter if it got lost.  If we stay in one place it'll find us.

RANDY

You're giving it too much credit.  It's a dead human, with only primal instincts still intact.

MARC

Yeah, and hunting with the sense of smell is a primal instinct, egghead.

RANDY

We don't even know if it can smell.

JASON

Well, we sure as hell know that it can taste.

The four stand in silence for a moment, listening to the SOUNDS of the forest.

KRISTA

I wonder where this trail goes.

JASON

If we would get moving, we'll find out quicker.

They hear a distant MOAN of the zombie.

MARC

Good idea.

The run down the path.  Randy keeps looking back, but sees only trees.  Krista trips over a tree root.

KRISTA

Help me!

The three guys stop and come back to help her to her feet.

JASON

Don't trip again.  We don't have time for crap like that.

KRISTA

I couldn't help it, asshole.  I'm scared.

The four stop dead in their tracks.  In front of them, blocking their path, is the zombie.  It GURGLES at them.

RANDY

How did it get in front of us?

MARC

Everyone, back the other way!

JASON

No!  There's gotta be a house or something at the end of this trail.  Someone who can help.  The only thing back the other way is the car.

MARC

So?!

Jason looks at Marc.

JASON

Keep going down the path.

RANDY

What are you going to do, Jason?

Jason's fists clench.  He stares down the zombie with hate in his eyes.  He throws his letterman's jacket down.  His breathing gets rapid.  The zombie shuffles toward them.

MARC

Jason.

JASON

Go, Marc.  Go...NOW!

Jason leaps at the zombie and tackles it to the ground.  Marc, Randy, and Krista stare in disbelief.

JASON

I said, Go!

They run around Jason and the zombie as they struggle on the ground.  Jason grabs a nearby rock, and SMASHES the zombie in the head with it.  The zombie continues to struggle against Jason.  

EXT. WOODS -- CONTINUOUS

Marc, Randy, and Krista are a little ways down the path.  Marc stops.

MARC

We can't just leave him.

RANDY

He knew what he was doing, Marc.  He's injured.  He'd just slow us down.  It was a noble and logical thing to do.

MARC

Fuck you, Randy!

Marc turns and heads back up the path.  Randy turns to follow, but Krista does not.

RANDY

Krista?

KRISTA

I'm staying here, Randy.  Go follow Marc.

Randy walks over to her and hugs her.

RANDY

It's alright, baby.  We'll make it through the night.

She nods.

KRISTA

I know, Randy.

Randy turns and follows Marc.

EXT. WOODS -- CONTINUOUS

Jason is still on top of the zombie.  Jason is  smashing the zombie's head with a large rock.  Green liquid oozes out of the wounds on the monster's head.

JASON

Die!  Die!

The zombie stops moving.  Jason smashes the rock into the zombie's face a few more times, just to be sure.  Jason rolls off the zombie, and he lays on the ground to catch his breath.  Marc comes running up the path.

MARC

Jason!

JASON

I killed it.  It's dead.  Whatever it is.

Randy runs up the path.

RANDY

What happened?

MARC

Jason killed it.

Randy looks down at the body.

RANDY

I want to study it!

MARC

What?!

They hear Krista SCREAM.

MARC

What was that?!

RANDY

Krista!  You stay here and help Jason, I'll go check it out.

MARC

Be careful, Randy!

Randy runs back down the path.  Jason slowly gets to his feet.

MARC

Damn, dude.  You kicked it's ass.

JASON

I wonder what's wrong with Krista this time?

MARC

Probably saw a snake or something.  Let's get out of here.  

Jason starts limping towards Marc.  Marc offers a hand.

JASON

No.  I can manage.

Marc turns and starts walking down the path.  After his back is turned, the zombie slowly gets to his feet behind Jason.  It walks up behind Jason, grabs him with one arm around the shoulder and one hand on Jason's head.

JASON

Marc!

Mark spins around in time to watch the zombie take a large bite out of Jason's right shoulder near his neck.  Jason SCREAMS as the zombie's teeth rip his flesh.  Some blood splashes down onto Jason's jacket.  Jason struggles out of the zombie's grip, and falls to the ground, blood seeping from his neck.

JASON

Marc, get out of here.  Get Randy  and Krista out of here.  I'll hold him as long as I can.

MARC

No!  You can't...

JASON

I'm dead, Marc!  Get the hell out of here!

Marc turns as the zombie leaps at Jason.  Marc sprints down the path.  He hears Jason SCREAM.

EXT. WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

Marc finds Krista on her knees CRYING and holding Randy's bloody shirt.  She looks up at Marc.

KRISTA

You bastard.  You sent him back alone!

She leaps up and slaps Marc in the face.  Marc grabs her and restrains her.

MARC

What happened?!  Where's Randy?

She tries to struggle against him, but it is useless.

KRISTA

I saw another one.  Another zombie.  I screamed, and Randy came.  He came alone, Marc.  Without you.

Marc lets her go.  She falls to the ground, helplessly.

MARC

What happened?

KRISTA

He fought it.  It dragged him into the woods.  All I have left is this.

She holds up Randy's shirt.  Marc takes it from her.  He falls to the ground next to her.

MARC

Jason's dead.

Krista nods.

KRISTA

I heard him screaming.

MARC

Shit, how many of these things are there?

Marc stands up.  He reaches a hand down at Krista.

MARC

Come on.  We've got to find where this path leads.

Krista looks up at him with tears in her eyes.

MARC

Randy would want us to keep fighting, Jason would, too.

Krista reaches up and takes Marc's hand.  He pulls her to her feet.

KRISTA

Let's go.

They continue to walk down the pathway.

EXT. WOODS OUTSIDE A HOUSE -- LATER

Marc and Krista come out of the path in front of a large two story house.  The house is old looking, with dark windows.

MARC

A house!  I knew this path led somewhere.

KRISTA

It doesn't look like anyone is there.

MARC

Maybe they have a phone.

Marc and Krista walk up to the house, and up onto the porch.  Marc KNOCKS on the door.  There is no answer.  Krista looks in the window.

MARC

Should we go in?

KRISTA

We can't just break into someone's house.

Marc pulls out his cell phone.  He dials some numbers, but gets no reception. 

MARC

Shit.  What if they have a land phone?

KRISTA

What if they shoot us?

They hear the loud MOAN of the zombie.

MARC

We're going in.

Marc grabs the doorknob, turns it, and the door opens.

MARC

Not locked.  That's weird.

Marc and Krista go into the house.  The door SHUTS.

EXT. CAR DRIVING IN THE WOODS -- LATER

Another car is driving in the woods.  It comes to an intersection.  The car stops for a moment, and then turns left.

INT. INSIDE CAR -- CONTINUOUS

MELANIE, a semi-goth girl, is driving the car, and holding a poorly drawn map against the steering wheel with one hand.  The RADIO is on.

MELANIE

Damn, this stupid map.  I'm going to beat Jason.

She stops the car, and turns on the overhead light.  She studies the map.  The looks around outside through the windows.  Her cell phone RINGS.  She picks it up and puts it to her ear.

MELANIE

Hello?  Mom!  Don't call me this late.  Yes, I saw the news.  It's not the end of the world if a republican wins the elections in Arkansas.  We're all Americans anyway.  Don't start, mom.  I'm not a democrat!  No, I'm not.  Not.  Stop, Mom.  Mom?  Hello?

Melanie turns the phone off.

MELANIE

I guess there's no reception out here.

She drives a little further down the road, until she comes to Krista's car.  Melanie pulls over behind it.

MELANIE

What the...?

She turns the car off, and gets out of the car.  She leaves the keys in the ignition.  She walks over to Krista's car to investigate.  The headlights are still on, and all the doors a hanging open.  It is an eerie sight.  She looks in the car, but sees nothing strange.  She spots some kind of smear marks on the driver's window, as she walks around the car.  When she gets in front of the car, she notices faint red spots on the rocks.  She bends down to looks at them.  The blood is smeared on all the rocks, as if most of it was licked off.

MELANIE

Gross.

She follows the blood trail to the trail through the woods.  She looks back at the cars one last time before following the trail.

P.O.V. SOMEONE WATCHING -- CONTINUOUS

Someone is hidden in the woods on the other side of road is watching Melanie as she disappears into the woods.  The person slowly walks over to Melanie's car, looks in and spots the keys hanging in the ignition.

INT. LIVING ROOM OF HOUSE -- MOMENTS LATER

Marc and Krista are standing in a dusty living room.  The inside of the house is old, with neglected furniture.

MARC

Hello?!

There is no answer.

KRISTA

It doesn't look like anyone has lived here for a long time.

MARC

Is anyone here?!

Krista looks at some of the dusty knick knacks that decorate the room.  Marc walks to the hall and looks into the next room.  It is the kitchen.  It is in the same neglected state as the living room.  Marc does not go into the kitchen, but turns back to Krista.

MARC

We have to see if we can find a phone.  Even if no one lives here.  At least now there's walls between us and that thing.  Let's barricade the door.

Marc rushes over to the door.

MARC

Krista, drag that couch over here.  Help me barricade the door.

Krista tries to drag a dusty couch toward the door.  It slides on the floor a short distance before giving up.

KRISTA

I can't.  It's too heavy. 

MARC

It's just a couch.  You're nothin' but a big girl.

Krista grabs the couch again, and drags it over to the door.  Marc grabs the couch.  He puts it in front of the door.  Marc GRUNTS as slides the couch in front of the door.  

Marc leans against the door for a moment to catch his breath.

MARC

If we are going to make it, Krista, we have to help each other.

Marc walks over to an old chair and sits down.  Krista stands in the middle of the room, not sure what to do.

KRISTA

What are we going to do?

MARC

I don't know.  I'm so tired.  I need to rest.

Krista walks over to him, and sits on the floor in front of him.

KRISTA

Anything I can do?

Krista starts to massage Marc's leg at his calf.  She slowly moves higher.  Marc watches her for a moment.

MARC

What are you doing?

KRISTA

Helping you relax.

Her hands go a little higher.

MARC

Krista, your my brother's girlfriend.

KRISTA

I was your brother's girlfriend.

Marc pushes her hands away, and stands up.

MARC

We need to look for help, and don't ever talk about Randy like that again. 

He walks out of the room leaving Krista sitting in the floor.

EXT. WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

Melanie is walking down the path with a flash light.  She comes to a place in the path where there is a large amount of blood.  She studies the blood for a moment.  The flashlight beam finds it's way to a bloody letterman's jacket.  She picks it up.

MELANIE

What the hell happened here?

She puts on Jason's jacket.  She notices something else on the path.  She bends down to investigate.  It is some kind of green fluid.  She reaches down with a finger and dabs at it.  She smells the fluid on her finger and GAGS.

MELANIE

Oh God.

She wipes her finger off on her pants.

MELANIE

Why is embalming fluid out here?

She looks around into the dark unknown woods.  She pulls Jason's jacket tighter around herself.  She continues down the path.

INT. LIVING ROOM OF HOUSE -- MOMENTS LATER

Krista is sitting in the couch against the door.  Marc comes down the stairs.

MARC

Did you find a phone?

Krista is filing her fingernails.

KRISTA

No.

MARC

Did you even look?

Krista continues to file, without looking up.

KRISTA

Yes.  I found this nail file.

MARC

What's the matter with you?!  Do you even understand the gravity of our situation?

Krista stops filing and looks up at Marc.

KRISTA

You sounded like Randy when you said that.

She looks down at the floor.

KRISTA

I miss Randy.  When will he be coming back?

Marc GROANS.

MARC

Oh, Christ.  You've lost it.

Krista looks back up at Marc, and stands up.  She drops the file onto the couch.

KRISTA

Lost what, Marc.  My mind?

She continues to walk toward Marc.

KRISTA

Maybe I just found it.  Maybe I can finally see very clearly what will make me happy.

She stops very close to Marc.  Her lips very close to his.

KRISTA

And will stop at nothing to get it.

Her hand runs through his hair.  He stands there, stunned.  He reaches up and grabs her hand on the side of his head.  He takes a step back.

MARC

This is wrong.  I can't do this.

KRISTA

Why is it wrong, Marc?  You've wanted me ever since I met you and Randy.

MARC

You chose Randy.

Krista smiles and shakes her head.

KRISTA

No, Marc.  I chose you.  I'm choosing you right now.

She closes the gap between the two again.

KRISTA

I could never really understand what the hell Randy said half the time anyway.

Marc is sweating.

MARC

Krista, we can't...

Krista kisses Marc.  Shallow at first, but then deeper.  Marc gets into it.  They embrace.  A loud KNOCK on the door is heard.  Marc and Krista are both startled.

MARC

Holy shit!

KRISTA

Is it the zombie?

MELANIE

Open the damn door!

Marc rushes to the door, and looks through the peep hole.

MARC

It's Melanie!

He pushes the couch back, opens the door and lets her in.  She comes in, and Marc closes the door and puts the couch back into place.

Melanie studies Marc for a beat and then Krista.

MELANIE

What the fuck is going on?!

Marc rushes to the window and looks out.

MARC

Did anything follow you?

MELANIE

Like what?  Lions, tigers, or bears?

Marc turns to Melanie.

MARC

You shouldn't have come.

MELANIE

Where is Jason?

Krista notices Jason's jacket.

KRISTA

Looks like you already found him.

Melanie SIGHS and rolls her eyes.

MELANIE

I found it on a path that led here.  It has blood all over it.  I've had a very bad day, so don't fuck with me, bitch.  Now someone better tell me what the hell happened to my boyfriend, and why there is blood all over his jacket, in like two seconds!

MARC

Melanie..Jason...

KRISTA

Who the hell do you think you are, screaming at me like that?!

MELANIE

Be careful, Krista.  It's no secret that I've never liked you.  Just give me a reason, baby. 

Marc steps between the two.

MARC

Everyone, just calm down!  Krista, she has a right to know what happened, and Melanie...I don't care how bad your night was, ours was much worse.  Now sit down, and I'll tell you what happened.

MELANIE

About damn time.

Melanie sits down on the couch.

MELANIE

Ow!  Damn it.

Melanie reaches under her butt, and pulls out a nail file.  Krista GIGGLES.

MELANIE

You think that's funny, bitch?

Melanie stands up, but Marc jumps up to and gets in front of her.

MARC

Do you want to know what happened to Jason, or fight with Krista?

Melanie looks from Marc to Krista.

MELANIE

Next time she messes with me, I'm going to rip her heart out.

She throws the file at Krista.  It bounces off her chest.  Melanie sits back down.

MARC

Ok.  Now, where to begin.  Well, we were going to that party, and we got lost.  We thought we followed the map, but..

MELANIE

It wasn't the driver.  I followed the same map, and ended up here, too.

Marc glances at Krista.

MARC

Ok.  So, the map led us here.  The car ran out of gas.

Melanie looks at Krista.

MELANIE

That's your car out there, right?

KRISTA

Yes.

MELANIE

How come it didn't have gas in it?

KRISTA

The damn thing is broke.  It's always on E.  I thought I had filled it up.  It was an accident.

MARC

Damn it, Melanie, will you just listen.  This isn't Krista's fault.

There is a moment of silence.

MELANIE

So, what happened to Jason?

MARC

Well, after the car ran out of gas, something attacked us.

MELANIE

Attacked you?  Like what?

Marc glances at Krista.

MARC

Like a zombie.

Melanie LAUGHS.

MELANIE

A zombie, huh?  And I suppose it ate Jason?  Like in the movies?

Marc does not break eye contact with Melanie.

MARC

Yes.

Melanie realizes that Marc is serious.

MELANIE

No.  No way that a zombie ate my boyfriend.

MARC

I'm sorry, Melanie.  It got Randy, too.

Melanie CRIES a little, but not much.  She is strong.

MELANIE

So, what are you going to do now?

MARC

I don't know.  There's no phone here.

KRISTA

I think we should stay here until someone comes.

Melanie glares at Krista.

MELANIE

Who the hell is going to come out here?

KRISTA

I don't know.

MARC

Well, I think we should stay here for a little while, anyway.  Just until we figure out what we're going to do.

MELANIE

I say we go kill it.

KRISTA

How do you kill something that's already dead?

MARC

Not a bad question.  I think we're jumping ahead of ourselves.  I'm going to go check and see if there is any food in the kitchen.  You two be nice to each other.

MELANIE

Why don't I go with you.  I don't want to be alone with her.

KRISTA

Yeah, she might sacrifice me to her goth gods.

MELANIE

Screw you!

KRISTA

Wow, Marc, we have a gothic lesbian here with us.

MELANIE

You bitch!

Melanie charges at Krista, but Marc steps between them.  Melanie tries to get at Krista around Marc, but he won't let her.

MARC

Stop it!  What's wrong with you two?  I know you don't like each other, but damn.  I mean, we have to work together.

Melanie stops fighting with Marc.

MELANIE

Just keep her the fuck away from me.

MARC

Okay, then, why don't you go check the kitchen, Melanie, since I can't leave you two children alone.

Melanie walks out of the room.  Marc turns and looks at Krista.

MARC

Why are you provoking her?

Krista walks over to the window and looks out.

KRISTA

I don't want her here.  She wasn't supposed to be here.

MARC

What the hell does that mean, Krista?  None of us are supposed to be here!  You think it was planned for us to be here with that thing outside?

Krista turns and glares at Marc.

KRISTA

I meant, that I didn't invite her.  Jason did.  She wasn't supposed to come to the party.

MARC

Yeah, well, I'm glad she's here.  It's one more person to help get out of this deep shit we're in.

INT. KITCHEN -- CONTINUOUS

The kitchen is dusty and old.  Melanie is looking through some cupboards.  There is nothing in them.  She tries to turn on the water in the sink, but nothing comes out.  She opens the old refrigerator, and it is empty.

INT. LIVING ROOM OF HOUSE -- CONTINUOUS

KRISTA

Did I ever tell you about my dad?

MARC

No, Randy mentioned him once, but I never pressed the issue.

Krista looks back out the window.

KRISTA

He would know what to do if he were here.  He was a good man.

MARC

What happened to him?

KRISTA

He died in a car wreck a few months ago.  We were supposed to go to Florida last summer.

MARC

I'm sorry, Krista.

KRISTA

It's ok.  I'll deal with it.

MARC

So, you two were close?

Krista nods.

KRISTA

Yes, he used to make everything bad go away.  He told me he would be with me forever.

MARC

I'm sure he's watching over you right now.

Krista looks back out the window into the woods.

KRISTA

I'm sure you're right.

INT. KITCHEN -- CONTINUOUS

Melanie is still searching through cupboards and drawers.  She notices a small piece of paper on the floor.  She picks it up, and looks at it.

FULL SHOT PAPER

It is a picture that is torn down the middle.  The picture is of a the zombie as a man.  He is smiling.

INT. LIVING ROOM OF HOUSE -- CONTINUOUS

Melanie comes into the room.

MARC

Did you find any food?

MELANIE

No.  There's no water either, but I found this.

Melanie holds the picture out to Marc.  Marc takes it.  Krista peers over Marc's shoulder.

MARC

It's him.

MELANIE

Him who?

Krista walks back to her chair, and sits down.

KRISTA

The zombie.

Marc drops the picture.

MELANIE

Do you think he lived here?

MARC

Must have.  Maybe he was a hermit, and died all alone.  Maybe something in the woods brought him back.

Melanie LAUGHS.

MELANIE

Like what?

MARC

I don't know!  Some kind of bacteria or something.  Randy would have a theory.  Damn it!

MELANIE

Did you guys see anything weird in the woods?

MARC

No, we just stuck to the trail.  We never really went too deep into the woods.

Melanie thinks for a moment.

MELANIE

You never left the trail?

MARC

No.

MELANIE

Then where did Jason die?

MARC

He died on the trail, on the way here.

MELANIE

I didn't see his body.  Did you see him die?

Marc hesitates.

MARC

No.  The zombie was on top of him.

MELANIE

You bastard!  You left him!

MARC

He told me to!  He wouldn't have made it.

MELANIE

His body was gone!  He might still be alive!

KRISTA

No, the zombie dragged him away.  He dragged Randy away.

Melanie glares at Krista and Marc.

MELANIE

We have to go look.  He might need us.  We have to fight it.

MARC

Melanie, that thing took a bite out of Jason's neck!  I saw that much.

MELANIE

I don't care.  If there is a chance, we have to look.

Marc looks at Krista.

KRISTA

No way.  I'm not going back out there, unless it's to get into a car.

MELANIE

My car is out there, full of gas.

MARC

Well, then let's go!

MELANIE

I'm not leaving until I know for sure about Jason.  You help me find him, then we get out of here.

KRISTA

I'm staying here.

MELANIE

What if it were Randy?  Wait a minute...Randy could still be alive, too.

KRISTA

No, I'm not going out.

MELANIE

Fine, stay, you bitch.  Marc?

Marc pauses.

MARC

Melanie..I see your point, but I can't leave Krista here alone like this.

MELANIE

But you can let me go into the woods alone?

MARC

You seem like you can handle yourself much better than Krista can.

MELANIE

Fine!  Fuck you both!  I'm going to find Jason, and I'm getting the hell out of here.  I'll try and remember to tell someone that you're stranded out here.

Melanie grabs the couch, and shoves it out of the way.

MARC

Melanie!  Don't leave.  Please.  We should stay together and help each other through this.

Melanie stops with her hand on the doorknob.

MELANIE

Then come look with me.

MARC

I can't leave Krista.

MELANIE

I can't leave Jason.

Marc looks at Krista.

MARC

Krista, please, let's go look with her.  At least we'll be together, and she has a car.  We can get out of here.

KRISTA

No.  I'm not leaving this house.  It's safer in here.

MELANIE

You know, if that thing knew you were in here, this house wouldn't be all that safe.  It could get in through the windows.

MARC

She's right, Krista.  There's more places to run to outside.

KRISTA

I don't care.  I'm not leaving.

MARC

Okay.  How about this, Melanie, if you find Jason, is there anyway to get the car to the house?

MELANIE

Why?

MARC

To pick us up.  She's not going to leave.

MELANIE

Then come with me, and leave her ass!

KRISTA

You bitch!  Get the hell out of here!

MARC

Calm down!  Melanie, I owe it to Randy to look after her.

MELANIE

What about Jason, Marc?  You owe anything to him?

Marc hesitates.

MARC

Randy was my brother.

There is a moment of silence.

MELANIE

Fine.  I'll see if I can get the car down here, but she better not make a peep on the way out of here, or I'm feeding her to that thing!

Melanie opens the door, goes outside, and slams the door shut behind her.

KRISTA

I hate her.

Marc pushes the couch back in front of the door.

MARC

Why do you have to make things so difficult.  We shouldn't have split up.

KRISTA

We would have tore each other apart before the zombie would have.

Marc sits down on the couch.

MARC

I guess we just wait until she comes back.

Krista walks over to the couch and sits down next to Marc.  She puts her hand on his thigh.

KRISTA

Or we could pick up where she interrupted us.

Marc looks at her.  She moves closer and kisses him.  He wraps his arms around her.  He enjoys it for a moment, but then pushes her back.

MARC

Stop.  Don't ever do that again.

KRISTA

Why?  We might die tonight, Marc.

MARC

I won't do it, Krista.  I won't dishonor Randy.

Krista stands up.

KRISTA

I know you want it, Marc.  If you didn't, you would have went with that psycho bitch.

Marc stands up quickly.

MARC

What the hell is wrong with you?  My brother just died!  We had a chance to get out of here!  I'm only still here because Randy was my brother, and you were his girlfriend.  You need to get your head straight, Krista!  Just...leave me alone for right now.

Krista glares at him.

KRISTA

Fine!

She leaves the room.

EXT. WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

Melanie is walking down the trail.  She comes to the place where she found Jason's jacket.  She looks into the woods around the place, but sees only woods.

MELANIE

Jason!

She leaves the trail and walks out into the woods.  There are the usual animal NOISES.  She walks in deeper.

MELANIE

Jason!  Where are you?!

The MOAN of the zombie answers her.  She freezes in her tracks.  She looks all around her, but cannot see it.  The animal noises have stopped.  All the woods are silent.  She hears the MOAN again.

MELANIE

Shit.

She starts to run.  The twigs and branches scratch at her clothes and skin.

MELANIE

Where's the path?!

She changes directions.  She hears the MOAN again.  She looks over her shoulder, but sees nothing.  She trips over something large.  She falls onto the ground, scraping up the side of her face on the ground.  She looks back to see what she tripped over.  There are two large red tanks.

MELANIE

What the fuck?

She gets up.  She unscrews the lid on one of the tank, and looks in.

MELANIE

Gas?

She notices a piece of paper taped to the second tank.  She walks over to the tank, and pulls the paper off.  She starts to read it.  As she reads, she is more and more shocked.

MELANIE

Holy shit.

She hears the MOAN of the zombie again.  She looks up, and it is standing in front of her.  She sees it for the first time.

MELANIE

Oh my god!

She turns to run, while keeping her eyes on the zombie.  She runs into a tree, and knocks herself down.  She looks up, and the zombie is over her, staring down at her.  He falls down on top of her, clawing and biting her.  She SCREAMS as her flesh tears.  The zombie bites into her jugular, and her SCREAM turns into a sick GURGLE, and finally stops.  The only sound left is of something eating.

EXT. LAKE SHORE -- DAY

Marc walks out of the woods near the shore of a lake.  He looks around.  There are a few people on the bank of the lake.  A MAN is jogging backward along the bank.  There is a GIRL sitting at a school desk on the shore.  She is flipping through a history book.  Marc walks up to the girl sitting at the desk.

MARC

What's going on?

The girl does not look up, but continues to flip through the pages.

GIRL

Bennidict Arnold, Brutis, John Thomas, Rosneburg.

MARC

What?

GIRL

Bennidict Arnold, Burtis, John Thomas, Rosenburg.

Marc backs away from the girl.

MARC

Whatever.

He turns and notices a MALE STUDENT sitting in the sand flipping through a biology book.

MARC

Hey dude, can you help me?

The guy looks up at Marc.

GUY

Yes.

MARC

Okay, what...?

GUY

The black widow and the preying mantis.

MARC

I thought you were going to help me.

GUY

I am.  The black widow and the preying mantis.

The girl at the desk starts yelling to Marc.

GIRL

Bennidict Arnold, Brutis, John Thomas, Rosenburg.

GUY

The black widow and the preying mantis.

These two yell these lines over and over again drowning out all other noises until Marc cannot take it anymore.  Marc closes his eyes.

MARC

Shut up!

They stop yelling the lines at Marc.  Marc opens his eyes.  They are gone, and the lake shore is empty.  Marc looks around and sees Jason standing on the shore looking out into the lake.

MARC

Jason, thank God!

Marc runs over to Jason.

MARC

Jason, you've got to help me, man.

Jason continues to stare out into the lake.

MARC

Jason?

Jason points out into the lake.

JASON

Sea's not right.

Marc looks out into the lake where Jason is pointing.  There is nothing of interest out there.

MARC

What are you talking about?

Jason keeps pointing into the lake.

JASON

Sea's not right.

MARC

Jason, that's not a sea.  That's Lukell Lake.

Jason turns to look at Marc.  Jason is all bloody from the bite wound on his shoulder, and the wound on his leg.  He also has some cuts on his face, and a head wound.

MARC

Jason, I forgot...you're dead.

JASON

Sea's not right, Marc.

Marc turns to run.  He leaves the lake and runs into the woods.  He keeps running.  He comes to a clearing in the woods.  Randy is there waiting for him.  Marc stops, looking at Randy.

MARC

Randy.  Are you going to wig out on me too?  Everyone's gone crazy.

Randy steps closer to Marc.  He, also, has bloody wounds.  His shirt has been torn off, and his chest is ripped up.  There are wounds on his arms and legs as well.  He is a bloody mess.  Randy walks closer to Marc.

MARC

Randy, don't come any closer.  Krista said you died.

Randy stops.  He reaches into his pocket, and pulls out a piece of cheese.  He smells it, and then takes a bite.  He chews, then spits it out.

RANDY

Cheese not right.

MARC

What?  Not again.

Randy drops the piece of cheese, and starts walking toward Marc again.

RANDY

Cheese not right.

MARC

Stay away from me!

Marc turns and runs back into the woods.

EXT. WOODS OUTSIDE A HOUSE -- NIGHT

Marc comes back to the house.  He runs up to the door.  He POUNDS on the door.  Krista opens the door.

KRISTA

Marc!  Where did you go?  I was worried.

Marc pushes the door open and dashes inside, brushing Krista aside.

INT. LIVING ROOM OF HOUSE -- CONTINUOUS

Marc slams the door shut.

MARC

Oh, Krista.  You're normal!

KRISTA

Of course I am.

MARC

Everyone else is crazy!  They've flipped out.

Krista stares at Marc.

KRISTA

Marc, everyone else is dead.  There's only us.

MARC

I know, but I saw them.  Jason and Randy.  I saw them.

Krista walks away from Marc.

KRISTA

No you didn't.  They're dead.

MARC

Krista, listen to me!

Krista turns and looks at Marc again.

KRISTA

You and me, Marc.  That's all that's left.

Marc walks over to Krista.  She kisses him.  He gives in.  He kisses her back.  He wraps his arms around her.  They break the kiss.

MARC

Oh, yes, Krista.

He kisses her again.  He begins to grab at her clothes.  She pushes him down onto the couch.

KRISTA

Stay there.

Krista walks across the room and turns the lights off.  She turns a strobe light on.  The light flashes through the dark room, making Krista's movements looks creepy and seductive.  She begins to dance for Marc.  Marc sits up on the couch.  She strips off her shirt, exposing her bra.  She playfully throws the shirt at Marc.

MARC

Oh my.

Krista unbuttons her pants.  She strips them off while dancing for Marc.  She tosses the pants aside.  She is now only in her bra and panties.  She starts to dance around the room faster.  She starts to inch closer to Marc.  Between flashes from the strobe light, Marc notices small blemishes on her skin.

MARC

What the...

Her skin slowly starts peeling and rotting in the strobe light as she dances closer and closer to Marc.

KRISTA

Rats in a maze, puppets on strings,  rats in a daze, the death toll rings.  What's the matter, Marc?  Don't you still want me?

Krista LAUGHS unnaturally.  She dances closer to Marc.

MARC

Get away from me!

KRISTA

Rats in a maze, puppets on strings, rats in a daze, the death toll rings.

Marc jumps off the couch and tries to move the couch away from the front door.  The couch will not move.  Krista dances even closer, while CHANTING THE RHYMES over and over.

MARC

Come on!  Move, damn it!

Marc pulls on the couch with all of his strength, but the couch still will not move.  The CHANTING stops.  Marc listens, but does not want to turn around.  He hears nothing.  He starts to turn around.  Krista's rotted face is inches from Marc.  Marc screams.

INT. LIVING ROOM OF HOUSE -- END OF DREAM

Marc is on the couch, SCREAMING.  While Krista is trying to wake him up.  Marc wakes up, sees Krista, and pushes her away.

MARC

Get the hell away from me!

Marc jumps off the couch.

KRISTA

Marc!  You were sleeping!

Marc glares at Krista a moment, then calms down.

MARC

What a nightmare.

KRISTA

What happened?

Marc sits back down on the couch.

MARC

There was Jason, Randy, and some kids.  I think they were trying to tell me something.

Krista sits down next to him.

KRISTA

It was just a nightmare, Marc.  You're awake now.

Krista snuggles on his arm, and puts her hand on his leg.  Marc looks at her, then takes her hand off his leg and stands up.

MARC

I want you to stop coming on to me, right now.  And it wasn't just a nightmare.  I think I was trying to tell myself something.

Krista is pissed off.

KRISTA

Whatever.

MARC

Something about cheese and rats.  Damn it, I can't remember.

Krista stands  up and walks to the window.

KRISTA

It was just a stupid dream.

MARC

How long have I been sleeping?

KRISTA

About two hours.

MARC

You let me sleep for two hours?!

KRISTA

You were tired.

MARC

Melanie isn't back yet?

KRISTA

No.

Marc thinks for a few minutes.

MARC

We should have went with her.  Krista, we have to do something.  We have to go look for her.

Marc goes to move the couch out of the way, but Krista lays down on it.

KRISTA

I'm not going anywhere.

MARC

Get off the couch.  I'm not wasting anymore time here.  You can come with me, or stay here.  I felt like I owed it to Randy to look after you, but you're just a...nevermind.

KRISTA

A what, Marc.  What am I?

MARC

Just get off the couch, Krista!

KRISTA

No!

Marc picks up the end of the couch and moves it a few feet from the door with Krista on it.

MARC

You coming?

KRISTA

No.

MARC

Fine.

Marc opens the door and slams it behind him.  Krista is alone in the house laying on the couch.  She waits a few minutes, but Marc does not come back.

KRISTA

Shit.

She stands up and walks out the front door.

EXT. WOODS OUTSIDE A HOUSE -- CONTINUOUS

Marc is about to walk into the woods, and Krista is coming out of the house.

KRISTA

Marc!

Marc turns around and sees her.  He motions her to be quiet.  He runs over to her.

MARC

Damn it, Krista, if that thing is still out here, we can't yell like that.  It'll come right for us.

KRISTA

Sorry.

MARC

Now if you're coming, then be quiet.

They walk down the path.

EXT. WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

Marc and Krista come to the place where Jason was attacked.

KRISTA

There's no sign of them.

MARC

What if she really left us?

KRISTA

Then she's a bitch, just like I said.

MARC

No, if she found Jason, and if he's alive, he wouldn't have left us.

KRISTA

That's a lot of 'ifs', Marc.  We should go back to the house.  It was safe there.

MARC

But for how long?  That zombie could come along at any time.

KRISTA

I don't think he knows where the house is.  I think he just wanders the woods until he finds someone to eat.  The house is safe.

They hear the distant MOAN of the zombie.  Krista SCREAMS.

MARC

Krista!  Shut up!  You're going to bring it right to us!

KRISTA

Sorry Marc, I'm scared, alright?

MARC

So am I.  Let's get back to the house.

EXT. WOODS OUTSIDE A HOUSE -- MOMENTS LATER

They are at the end of the path, when they hear the MOAN again.  It is much closer.  Krista looks behind them down the path.  The zombie is there.  She SCREAMS.

KRISTA

Marc, he's behind us!

Marc turns to see the zombie coming toward them down the path.

MARC

Get to the house, now!

Krista and Marc run to the house.  The zombie follows them.  Marc and Krista open the door and go inside.

INT. LIVING ROOM OF HOUSE -- CONTINUOUS

Marc goes to shut the door, but the zombie's arm comes through.  Marc slams the door on the zombie's arm.  The arm goes back outside, and Marc closes the door.  Marc slides the couch back in place in front of the door.  The zombie POUNDS on the door.

KRISTA

What are we going to do?

Marc quickly scans the room.

MARC

I don't know, Krista.  We've got to keep it out.  The door and couch seem to be working.

The POUNDING and MOANS continue.

KRISTA

What about the windows?

Marc looks at the two windows in the living room.

MARC

There.

He points at two tall bookcases.

MARC

The bookcases.  Let's move them in front of the window.

Marc and Krista move the bookcases in front of the windows.

KRISTA

What about the back door and the other windows?

MARC

We'll close the two doors into this room and barricade them.  I don't care if that thing gets into the house, it's just not getting into this room.

Marc runs to one of the doors.  He closes it.

KRISTA

What if he does get in, Marc.

MARC

The staircase.  We can go upstairs.

Marc closes the other door.  Marc moves a chair in front of one door and Krista moves a table in front of the other.  The POUNDING STOPS.

KRISTA

What's he doing?

MARC

I don't know.  

KRISTA

I can't handle this, Marc.

MARC

If it doesn't hear us, it might go away.  

The listen for a moment.  It is quiet, then they hear the sound of GLASS BREAKING.  Krista SCREAMS.

MARC

Shut up, Krista.

KRISTA

He's in the house.

Pounding starts at the door with the chair blocking it.  Marc runs over and adds his weight to the barricade.  Krista sits on the floor and starts CRYING.

KRISTA

He's going to get in, Marc.  He's going to get us.

MARC

Stop it, Krista.  Be strong. 

The zombie MOANS and continues to pound on the door.

KRISTA

I don't want to die, Marc.

MARC

Don't give up, Krista.  We're not going to die.

Marc is still holding the door closed, and the pounding stops.  Marc slowly backs away from the door.

MARC

Maybe it'll give up.

There are several long seconds of eerie silence.

KRISTA

What's he doing?

MARC

Shhhh.

Several more silent seconds pass.

KRISTA

Marc, What's he doing?!

LOUD POUNDING starts at the door with the table blocking it.  Krista SCREAMS and backs away from the door.  Marc looks at the door.  He looks up at the door frame.  The door opens out.

MARC

Oh shit.

The POUNDING stops.  Marc tries to get to the door, but he is too late.  The zombie opens the door.

MARC

Get up the stairs, now!

The zombie GROANS as he kicks over the table.  Krista and Marc start running up the stairs.

MARC

Go, go, go!

INT. ROOM IN HOUSE -- MOMENTS LATER

Krista and Marc burst into the room.  Marc spins and SLAMS the door.  He leans against it with all his weight.

KRISTA

He's going to get us, Marc.

MARC

Shut up.

KRISTA

There is no where else to run.

MARC

Shut up.

KRISTA

I wonder what it will be like to be eaten alive.

Marc SLAMS his fist against the door.

MARC

Shut the hell up!  I've had it with you!  Don't say another word until we get out of here.

Marc pauses to catch his breath.

MARC

God, you're horrible to be around when you're scared.

KRISTA

Who said I was scared?

MARC

There's a damn un-dead zombie chasing us!  Two of our friends are dead, plus, you've been crying all over the place.  You've almost gotten me killed several times.  And what was with putting that table in front of a door that opens outward?

KRISTA

So I messed up.  Big deal.

MARC

Krista, it is a big deal!  I can't do everything.  You're going to have to help out if we're going to get out of this.

Nothing can be heard outside the door.

MARC

I think it quit, or got lost, or something.

Marc takes his weight off the door, and turns to look at the room.  It is a dark musty room cluttered with strange stuff.

MARC

Lets look around the room.  Maybe there is something here we can use.

KRISTA

Be my guest.

Marc finds a light switch and flips it, but no light comes on.  The only light in the room is from the moonlight in the window.  Marc walks into the room.  The first thing he notices is the candles on the floor, and the pentagram drawn in a red substance beneath them.

MARC

Oh shit.  Krista, this might be some kind of devil worshipers house.

Krista laughs.

KRISTA

We'd really be in trouble then!

Marc glares at her.

MARC

What the hell is with you?

KRISTA

Let's just say, I'm a little excited.

Krista grins at him.

MARC

What are you talking about?!

Krista giggles.

KRISTA

Have you ever had a secret, Marc.  A really big secret?  A secret that you've been just dying to tell?

MARC

What?  Are you pregnant or something?

KRISTA

Nope.

MARC

This isn't the time for this.  We have to focus on getting out of here.  Keep looking for something to help us.

Marc goes back to looking around the room.  He comes to a desk.  On the desk is an old book.  He picks it up.  The title of the book is:  'Voodoo Rituals to Raise the Dead'.

MARC

Oh shit.

Marc opens the book and flips through a few pages.  A scrap of paper falls out of the book and flutters down onto the desk.  It lands face down.  Marc does not see it.  Marc opens one of the drawers on the desk.  He pulls out a few newspaper clippings.  They are about a tragic car accident.  One man died.  Mark notices The piece of paper that landed on the desk.  He grabs it, and turns it over.  It is a torn picture.  The picture is of Krista.

MARC

Oh my god.

Marc reaches into his pocket and pulls out the torn picture of the zombie.  He puts the pictures together on the desk and they fit perfectly.

JASON

Sea's not right.

RANDY

Cheese not right.

MARC

She's not right.  Damn it!  I already knew.  I was trying to tell myself.

KRISTA

What's that?  Are you talking to yourself over there?

Marc spins around.  The room has an eerie glow to it now.  All the candles on the floor have been lit, and Krista is standing across the room from Marc.  She is holding a BUTCHER KNIFE.

MARC

You did this.  You did all of this.

KRISTA

Well, Marc.  You know my secret.  Now you have to die.

MARC

You brought that thing back to life.

KRISTA

That 'thing' is my father!  I've been listening to you calling him 'It' and 'monster' all night long!  It was driving me fucking crazy!

MARC

It's a bit late for that!

KRISTA

It doesn't matter.  You all fell into my trap.

MARC

'Rats in a maze, puppets on strings,  rats in a daze, the death toll rings.'  I knew all along.  There was never any party.

KRISTA

Randy defiantly got the brains in the family.

Krista LAUGHS at him.

KRISTA

I'm glad Jason died so quick.  It was easy pulling your strings.  If you would have been Jason, it would have been much more difficult.

Marc shakes his head in disbelief.

MARC

But why?  Why do this.  You're dad died in a car wreck, so you brought him back?

KRISTA

We made a promise, Marc.  I love him very much, and we made a promise to stay together forever.  I am living up to that promise.

MARC

And what about us?  Why drag all us out here to die.

Krista plays with her knife a little bit.

KRISTA

Daddy has to eat.  When your dog gets hungry, you go and get dog food.

MARC

You brought us out here to be food.

Krista SIGHED.

KRISTA

Yes, but if it makes you feel any better it was hard pulling this trap off.  I mean, putting just enough gas in the car so that it runs out of gas just in the right place.

MARC

You are evil.

KRISTA

No Marc, just empty.  Just like my car, without my dad, I'm always on 'E'.

MARC

Evil starts with 'E' too, bitch.  We were your friends, and you fed Randy and Jason to that monster.  You are pure evil.  What if whatever makes your dad come back is contagious.  What if who ever he bites comes back as well?

Krista shakes her head.

KRISTA

No.  I had to go down to New Orleans to find a real zombie spell.  It's in that book you picked up.  It took me several weeks to find the ingredients for the spell out in the swamp.  It is a spell that brought him back.  Spells can't be passed on.

They stare at each other for a moment.

MARC

So now what?

Krista walks over to the door.

KRISTA

Now, you die.

She opens the door.  The zombie was standing behind the door.  He shuffles into the room and looks around.  He sees Krista and walks toward her.  He gets very close to her, but she does not seem scared.

ZOMBIE

K.r...I..sssss....a.

MARC

Holy shit.

KRISTA

Yes, daddy?

ZOMBIE

F...o...r..eee...r.

KRISTA

That's right daddy.  Forever.  I brought you some more food.

She points at Marc.

KRISTA

Enjoy!

She kisses the zombie on the forehead.  The zombie begins to walk toward Marc.  It lets out a HUNGRY GROWL.  Marc looks around.  He grabs the voodoo book and prepares to defend himself.

Jason runs into the room, and grabs the zombie from behind.  He swings the zombie around and throws him back out the door.  Jason slams the door shut.  He spins around to face Marc.  Jason is obviously hurt badly.  His leg is still bandaged and bloody.  His shoulder is bloody.  He has blood and mud caked all over him.

MARC

Jason!  Your alive!

JASON

I fought it off.  I went into the woods and passed out.  I woke up about and hour ago.  I just found the house.

Krista comes up behind Jason.

KRISTA

Jason.

Jason turns around.

MARC

No!  She's evil!

Krista plunges her knife into Jason's stomach.  Jason SCREAMS.  Blood starts pouring out of the wound.  Jason hits Krista in the face as hard as he can.  She spins around and her head smashes into the wall.  She hits the floor and does not move.

Jason turns to face Marc.  The knife is still in his abdomen.

MARC

It was her.  She brought the zombie to life.  She did all of it.  I'm sorry I didn't warn you sooner.  I was shocked to see you.

JASON

It's alright.  Just make it out of here.  People have to know what she did.  I saw Melanie's car.  It has to have gas in it.

MARC

I'll get out.  I promise. 

The door BURST open, and with an angry GROAN, the zombie walks into the room again.

JASON

Get out of here, Marc!

Jason charges at the zombie and hits him full force.  The two of them go back out the door.  The SOUNDS OF TWO PEOPLE FALLING DOWN STAIRS can be heard.

INT. LIVING ROOM OF HOUSE -- MOMENTS LATER

Jason's body and the zombie are at the bottom of the stairs.  The zombie is feasting on Jason.  Marc slowly walks down the stairs.  The zombie is not disturbed by Marc.  It keeps eating.  Marc looks at the front door.  It has been pushed open.  Marc gets to the bottom of the stairs and runs out the front door.

EXT. WOODS OUTSIDE A HOUSE -- CONTINUOUS

Marc runs out of the house and down the porch steps.  He runs across the yard and stops at the mouth of the trail into the woods.  He turns and looks back at the house.  Up in a window on the second floor, he sees Krista looking down at him.  The window is lit by the candlelight inside the room.  She looks evil.  Marc hears a low MOAN.  He looks at the front door and sees the zombie walking out of the house.  Marc turns and runs into the woods.

EXT. WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

Marc is running down the path through the woods.  He looks behind him, but sees only trees.  He trips over something on the ground.  He falls and hits his head on a log with a THUD.  He lays there for a moment, then begins to move.  His head is cut open, and he bleeds on the log.  He looks down to see what he tripped on and finds an arm.  The fingernails on the hand are painted black.  It is Melanie's arm.

MARC

My god...

The hand is holding a piece of paper.  Marc gets to his feet and picks up the arm.  He pries the paper out of the hand's grip.  He unfolds it and is about to read it when he hears a loud YELL from the zombie.  It is close by.  Marc stuffs the paper into his pocket and begins to run again.

INT. LIVING ROOM OF HOUSE -- MOMENTS LATER

Krista is walking down the stairs.  Her eye is black and her cheek is swelling from where Jason struck her.  She comes to the bottom of the stairs where Jason's body lies.  The body has been partially eaten, but the knife is still sticking out of it's stomach.  Krista reaches down and pulls the knife out of the body.

KRISTA

Time for plan B.

Krista kicks Jason's body.

KRISTA

Don't get up.  I'll just kill you again.

She reaches down and scoops some of his blood on her finger.  She brings her finger to her mouth and tastes it.

KRISTA

No wonder daddy didn't finish.  You taste like shit.  I always hated you.

She spits on Jason's body.  Krista turns and walks out the front door with the knife.

EXT. WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

The zombie is slowly walking along the trail.  It stops and turns around.  It takes a couple steps and stops again.  It sniffs the air, and looks down.  At it's feet is the log that Marc fell on.  The zombie falls to his knees and picks up the log in his hands.  He starts to lick the blood off the bark.

EXT. DIRT ROAD IN WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

Marc runs out of the woods onto the road where the cars are.  He stops when he gets on the road.  Both cars are still there.  Marc runs over to Melanie's car.  He runs around to the driver's side and opens the door.  He gets into the driver's seat.  There are no keys in the ignition.  He opens the glove compartment and pull some stuff out into the passenger seat.  He finds nothing useful and slams the compartment door shut.  He slams his fist on the stearing wheel.

MARC

Shit!

RANDY

Hey, Bro!  Looking for these?

Marc looks up and sees Randy standing in front of the car holding up Melanie's keys.

MARC

Oh, thank God!

Marc leaps out of the car and runs over to Randy and hugs him.

MARC

Give me the keys, and let's get the hell out of here.

RANDY

No.

MARC

What?  You want to drive?  Fine, let's just go!

Randy puts the keys in his pocket, and CHUCKLES.

MARC

What the fuck's going on, Randy?

RANDY

Did you think Krista could have done everything she has by herself?  Do you think she could have planned this elaborate trap?

Marc glares at Randy.

MARC

What?  Don't tell me you're in on this?  You helped her?

RANDY

How could I pass up such an opportunity.

Marc gets weak in the knees, and falls back against the hood of the car.

MARC

Oh my god.  Why?  Why on God's green earth would you help that psycho?

Randy LAUGHS.

RANDY

Your simple mind wouldn't understand.  The scientific and medical breakthroughs that I could introduce to the world would solidify my place in history.  A chance to study this amazing creature cannot be ignored.

MARC

You're as crazy as she is.

RANDY

Maybe when I win the Nobel Prize, mom and dad will finally realize who the better son is.

MARC

Is that what this is all about?  You're jealous of me?

RANDY

Jealous of you?  Don't flatter yourself.  If you had a brain like mine, you couldn't be jealous of anyone.  It's more pity, really.  I pity our parents that they could not recognize genius.  They always seemed to favor you.

MARC

Maybe they knew how fucking crazy you are.

Randy swings and hits Marc in the face with Melonie's car keys.  Marc falls back on the hood of the car, his face bleeding.  Marc turns and hits Randy in the face knocking him to the ground.

MARC

Randy, stop this.  Help me stop Krista and kill that monster, and I will never tell anyone about your part in this madness.

RANDY

And give up my piece of history?  You are dumber than I ever previously estimated.

Randy gets back up off the ground.

MARC

It's just a damn walking bag of meat.  It's a dead body.  Why do this, Randy?

RANDY

It's more than that, Marc.  It's my ticket to immortality.  No one will ever forget my name if I discover the cure to death.  Forget the cure for cancer, what if you could cure death?

MARC

So, you're in this for yourself, and not your love for Krista?  She came on to me, you know.

RANDY

Of course I know, you idiot.  It was my plan.  I told her to do it to distract you from any clues you might have discovered that would lead you to realize what was happening.

MARC

I loved you, Randy.  You were my brother.

RANDY

I am your brother.  You can join us.  I asked Krista if she would object to you helping us, and she said that it would be ok.  Unless Ed get's hungry, that is.

MARC

Who the hell is Ed?

RANDY

Oh, that's Krista's father, and my meal ticket.  See, it's not the magic, like Krista says.  It's not the spell that she cast on the body.  Magic does not exist.  It's one of the ingredients that she used in the spell.  The Zyphen plant that only grows in the swamps in Louisiana.  The plant has an enzyme in it that regenerates dead cells.

MARC

What does that mean?

RANDY

When Krista poured the ingredients for the spell onto the body, an enzyme began to regenerate the cells of his body.  It effects the body's nerve cells first, bringing the brain and the most basic motor functions back.

Marc shakes his head.

MARC

I don't understand.  Why does he eat people?

RANDY

The enzyme only regenerates the cells, it doesn't supply any energy.  The infected organism must find another source of energy.  In this instance it must consume living cells of the same type and acquire their energy to perform the proper cell functions and to  produce more of the enzyme.  It's almost like a virus that spreads throughout the body and repairs all the cells.

MARC

What are you saying?  He'll fully recover?

RANDY

Yes, eventually.  After time, the enzyme will repair all his systems to the point that he can sustain life on his own.  He will totally recover to his former self before he died.

MARC

Impossible.

RANDY

Before tonight, was a walking corpse possible?

Marc shrugs in defeat.

MARC

I don't know.  Whatever.  All I know is that it's not right.  It has to eat people to live.  It's not right.  Wait a minute.  It's biological.  You just said that the enzyme acts sort of like a virus.  It is contagious?

Randy laughs.

RANDY

My sweet darling Krista believes that it was magic that brought him back, and that magic cannot be passed on.  After study on the specimen before springing this trap, I am convinced that it is the enzyme which brought Ed back to life, and yes, I do believe that it is contagious.  Anything that Ed bites will have the enzyme.

MARC

My God, Randy, we can't let this happen.

RANDY

There is no need to worry.  For two reasons.  One is I know how to kill these creatures and anyone that comes back from the dead I will kill again.  Two, Ed has killed three times before.  Krista and I brought out two hitch hikers and Ed ate them.  Then he killed Melanie.  I haven't found Jason's body so I'm not sure about him.

MARC

He's dead.  Ed got him.  I saw him die.

RANDY

In the first three cases, Ed ate too much of the carcass for the organism to sustain re-animated life.  I don't know about Jason.

MARC

So, how do you kill a zombie?

Randy LAUGHS.

RANDY

I'm not going to tell you.  Then you might have a chance of surviving.  Remember I'm smarter than you.

MARC

How can I forget?  You keep reminding me every few seconds. 

Krista comes out of the woods.  The knife cannot be seen.

KRISTA

It doesn't matter sweety.  It was the spell that brought daddy back.  Not you're crazy enzyme theory.

Marc is startled and turns to face Krista.  Marc positions himself so he can see both of them.

MARC

Both of you keep away from me!

KRISTA

You're not getting out of here, Marc.  You're just another link on the food chain.

MARC

Bite me!

KRISTA

Don't worry.  I'm sure daddy will take care of that soon enough.

RANDY

Krista, how many times have I told you.  That voodoo crap is nonsense.  Everything is science.

KRISTA

Enough about that.  I know I'm right.  It was the spell that brought him back.  No one else will be getting up and walking around after death.  I cast the spell, I saw it happen.  Did you get my note?

Randy looks at her with a blank stare.

RANDY

What note?

KRISTA

The note I left for you on the gas tanks.

RANDY

I found the gas tanks but, I didn't see any note.

KRISTA

God damn it, Randy!  Oh well, it doesn't matter.  Jason's dead and we have Marc.  What about Melanie?

RANDY

She's dead.  Your dad didn't leave much left of her.

Marc reaches into his pocket and pulls out the piece of paper he found.  He starts reading it.

RANDY

What did the note say?

MARC

To fill up the car with gas in case we need to make a quick getaway, and to kill Melanie if she showed up.

Marc crumples up the paper and throws it to the ground.

MARC

Damn you both.

KRISTA

Now we know what happened to the note.

MARC

I found it in Melanie's chewed off arm.

Krista walks over to Randy and kisses him deeply.

KRISTA

I love it when a plan comes together.

RANDY

You're welcome.

KRISTA

What do you mean?

Randy scoffs.

RANDY

Well, sweety.  The plan was mostly planned by me.  Not to mention it was my tests and research on your dad that discovered that he needed to eat human flesh.

KRISTA

No.  It was a letter that my dad wrote me.  He told me about our family secret.  Our voodoo past and the spell about the zombie.  In the letter he told me about the need for human flesh.

Krista walks up behind Randy and begins to kiss his ear.

KRISTA

You are smart, though.  And it makes me so hot.

Krista licks up the back of Randy's neck.

MARC

You two are sick.  You deserve each other.

Randy shudders with pleasure.

RANDY

Oh, baby.

KRISTA

It's true that you're smart, baby.  But your not as smart as you think.

Randy looks puzzled.

KRISTA

If you were so smart, how come you didn't see this coming.

Krista pulls out the knife from the back of her pants.  She reaches around Randy with the knife and slits Randy's throat.  Randy's jugular starts bleeding profusely.  Randy grabs at he throat as blood pours out.  He turns and looks at Krista with shocked eyes, as he falls to his knees.  A sick GURGLING sound can be heard as he tries to say something.  He finally falls to the ground, dead.

KRISTA

Sorry babe.  I just don't need you anymore. 

MARC

You bitch!  I'm going to kill you!

Marc charges at Krista and slams her into the car.  She drops the knife.  Marc slugs Krista in the stomach.  Krista falls to the ground on her butt.  Marc reaches down the ground and picks up the knife.  Krista is slowly getting to her feet.  Marc turns to face her.  He pushes her back against the car, reaches back with the knife, about to stab her.  A hand grabs Marc's wrist stopping him from stabbing Krista.  The zombie pulls back on Marc's arm throwing Marc to the ground.  Marc SCREAMS as he falls and drops the knife.

KRISTA

Eat him, daddy!  Get him!

The zombie falls on top of Marc and claws at his shirt.  Marc struggles against the zombie.  The zombie tries to bite Marc, but Marc grabs it's head and pushes him away.  Marc finally kicks the zombie off of him, and Marc gets to his feet.  The zombie gets to it's hands and knees and Marc kicks it hard in the ribs.  The zombie falls to the ground.

KRISTA

You bastard!

Krista charges at Marc and jumps on his back.  She claws at his face with her fingernails.  Lines of blood appear on his cheek.  Marc CRIES OUT in pain.  He runs backward and slams her against the car a few times.  She lets go.  Marc turns and punches her in the face.  Her head slams into the side of the car.  She falls onto the ground.  She is unconscious.

MARC

That's for Jason, you witch.

Marc turns and looks at where the zombie fell.  The zombie is no longer there.  Marc hears a strange crunching sound.  He turns and looks behind him.  Where Randy fell to the ground, the zombie is eating his body. 

MARC

Oh, no.

Marc looks around for something to help him, but cannot see anything.

MARC

The gas cans!

Marc runs out into the woods in search of the gas cans.

EXT. WOODS -- CONTINUOUS

Marc is running through the woods.  He keeps changing directions and stopping, looking every which way.

MARC

Where are they?!

Marc continues to run through the woods looking for the gas cans.

EXT. DIRT ROAD IN WOODS -- MOMENTS LATER

Marc comes back to the road a few yards away from the cars.  He looks back to the cars.  He walks back to where Randy's body is.  The zombie is gone, but some bits of Randy's body are still there.  There is not much left.

MARC

Oh, Randy.

Marc hears a GROAN, and looks over by the car.  Krista is awake, and slowly getting to her feet.  She looks like hell.  Her face is still swollen and her head is bleeding.

KRISTA

Okay, so things didn't go exactly to plan.  I'll make you an offer.

Marc glares at her.

MARC

An offer?  What kind of offer?

KRISTA

You can take Randy's place.  Get all the scientific credit for any medical breakthroughs.  I have all of his notes at my house.

Marc seems to think it over.

MARC

You evil bitch.  I would never do that.

KRISTA

It's the only way that you are walking out of these woods tonight.

MARC

I'll make sure that you won't be walking out either.

Krista reaches up and feels her head.  She brings her hand down and looks at the blood on her hand.

KRISTA

Didn't get the job done the first time.  What makes you think you can finish it?

MARC

I don't care what it takes, you are not leaving here.

Krista LAUGHS at Marc.

KRISTA

You silly boy.  You think that your the noble one here.  You are just getting in the way of a father and daughter trying to be together.  Besides, look behind you.

Marc turns and sees the zombie standing behind him.  The zombie HOWLS one of it's groans.

MARC

Son of a bitch.

KRISTA

Have fun with my daddy.  I won't be seeing you again.

Krista turns and runs into the woods.  The zombie grabs Marc around the shoulders and tries to bite Marc's neck, but Marc breaks his grip and pushes the zombie away.

MARC

How do you kill this thing?!

Marc runs over to where the knife is on the ground.  He picks it up and turns to face the zombie.  The zombie is almost on top of him again.

MARC

Die!

Marc stabs the monster in the chest, but that does not phase the monster.  The zombie leaps at Marc, but Marc moves and the zombie CRASHES head first into the car.  Marc drops the knife.  Marc clubs the zombie on the back of the head, sending it to the ground.  The zombie GROANS angrily.

MARC

Don't get up, please God, don't get up.

The zombie slowly starts getting to his feet.  Marc throws the zombie against the car and starts hitting it in the face.  Nothing seems to phase the zombie.  The zombie leaps off the car and tackles Marc to the ground.  The zombie keeps trying to bite Marc, but Marc gets his hand under the zombie's jaw, and keeps the zombie's mouth away.

MARC

Get off me!

The zombie GROWLS his reply.  Marc pushes the zombie over and the two roll so Marc is on top of the zombie.  Marc tries to get to his feet and run away, but the zombie grabs Marc's foot.  Marc trips and falls to the ground.  Marc turns over on his back as the zombie crawls up on him.  Marc SCREAMS in pain as the zombie bites into Marc's neck.

MARC

Nooo!

Blood sprays from Marc's neck onto the zombie and down on Marc's shirt.  The zombie reaches down and takes another bite out of Marc's shoulder.  Marc SCREAMS again.

Something emerges from the woods.  It is Jason, as a ZOMBIE!  Marc sees Jason.  Jason walks awkwardly over to Marc and the zombie.

MARC

Not Jason.  It is the enzyme.  It's contagious.

Jason grabs the zombie from behind and pulls him back.  Jason throws the zombie against a tree.  The zombie's head hits the tree with a loud CRACK.  The zombie falls to the ground, and does not move.  The zombie's head has been cracked open, and gray brain matter leaks out.  The zombie does not move.  It is dead.

MARC

Jason.

Jason turns to look at Marc.  Marc is too weak to get up.  He starts coughing up blood.  His neck wound is still bleeding profusely.  Marc is bleeding to death.  Jason walks over to Marc, and falls down on his knees.

JASON

M....a...k..

Marc looks up into Jason's dead eyes.

MARC

Please, Jason, don't.  I don't want to die.

Jason lets out a pained GROAN.  Marc SCREAMS as Jason leans down and begins to eat.

INT. ROOM IN HOUSE -- NIGHT

Krista is in the room where all the voodoo stuff was.  The candles are still lit.  She is sitting at the desk going through papers.  The torn picture of her and her father is still sitting on the desk.

KRISTA

Well daddy, soon you will be fully back, and we can truly be together again.

Krista pulls out a letter and puts it on the desk.

KRISTA

According to your letter a zombie has to eat about ten people to fully regenerate himself.  We are half way there.  I have a guy at work who has a crush on me.  I can probably get him to come out here next week.

Krista gets up and goes to the window.  She opens the window and looks outside.  The sun is about to come up.

KRISTA

It's time to get out of here and go home.  Randy better have filled up the gas tank.

Krista pulls out the car keys out of her pocket.  She walks over and blows out all the candles.

KRISTA

Until next week.

She walks out the door.

EXT. DIRT ROAD IN WOODS -- MORNING

Krista comes out of the woods onto the road where the cars are.  She walks over to the cars.  She looks around to see what happens.  She sees Jason hunched over Marc eating him.  Marc has died.

KRISTA

Oh my god.  Randy was right.  No.  No one else can come back!  Where's my daddy?

Jason looks up at Krista.  With blood all over his face, he gets to his feet.  Marc's body is still mostly intact.  Jason starts walking toward Krista.  Krista sees her father's body laying at the foot of a tree.

KRISTA

Daddy!

Krista runs over to her father's body.  She sees the head wound and the brains on the ground.

KRISTA

Randy was right about that too.  Destroy the brain.

Krista stands up and turns to face Jason.

KRISTA

I'm going to enjoy killing you all over again!

Krista SCREAMS as she charges at Jason.  She runs into him and knocks him backward a bit, but he does not fall down.  She scratches his face.  Jason GROANS at her and grabs her.  She fights him off by hitting him in the face.  She runs over to the knife by the car.  She picks up the knife.  Jason stumbles after her.  She runs back up to Jason.

KRISTA

Die, motherfucker!

Krista plunges the knife into Jason's left temple.  Jason GROANS and falls to the ground with the knife in his head.  Krista reaches down and pulls the knife out of Jason's head.

KRISTA

You are not getting back up, this time!

Krista SCREAMS in insanity as she starts stabbing Jason's body over and over again.

KRISTA

Die!  Die!

Krista LAUGHS hysterically.

KRISTA

No one takes my daddy away from me!

She continues to stab Jason's body over and over again.  Blood sprays up onto her face.

KRISTA

I'll kill you!  You bastard!

She finally gets tired and stops.  She stand up, and kicks Jason's head.

KRISTA

Get back up.  I dare you.

Jason's body lies still.  He is dead.

KRISTA

Chicken shit.

Krista walks over to her father's body.  She sits down against the tree.  She starts to CRY.

KRISTA

I'm sorry daddy.  I failed you.  I tried to bring you back.  We were supposed to be together forever, and I failed you.  I love you daddy.

Krista continues to cry over her father's body.  She is still holding the knife.  She looks at the knife, and stops crying.

KRISTA

Maybe there still is a way, daddy.

Krista takes the knife and she slowly slices her wrists.  Blood streams out of her wounds.  She smiles.

KRISTA

Yes, I'm coming daddy.  We'll be together soon.  I love you.

As the sun rises, Krista dies.

FADE OUT:

ROLL CREDITS:

FADE IN:

FULL SHOT DIRT ROAD IN WOODS -- DAY

The road is absolute chaos.  Bodies are everywhere around the two cars.  The camera pans over this chaos as we hear Ed's voice.

ED

My dear daughter,  I love you with all of my heart.  If you get this it means that I have died.  I have something to tell you about our family.  It is a deep dark secret and must be passed on down the family line.  We are decedents of a voodoo queen.  She used to live in New Orleans  over a hundred years ago.  Our family is the keepers of a book of voodoo spells that must never fall into the wrong hands.  It holds dangerous powers and secrets, among these is the power to raise the dead.

INT. ROOM IN HOUSE -- CONTINUOUS

The camera pans around the room.  We see the candles and the voodoo book on the table.

ED

The book is hidden in the wall of the attic of Grandma's old house in New Orleans.  Keep this book hidden, and never use the evil powers that are contained in them.  Our family's burden is very important, sweetheart.  These zombies that this book can raise can destroy the human race.  They must eat humans to stay alive.

The camera falls on the letter on the desk.  It is Ed's letter to his daughter, Krista.  A gust of wind blows through the open window and the letter is turned over.  The camera focus on the lines now being heard in Ed's voice.

ED

Do not use this book to bring me back.  I know it might be tempting, but it is wrong.  Our family is only guardians of this power.  Never use it.  Also, the power that brings these creatures back to life is contagious.  Live a long and happy life.  I love you,  E.

EXT. DIRT ROAD IN WOODS -- DAY

ANGLE ON MARC'S FACE

Marc's eyes open, and he GROWLS.

FADE OUT:

THE END

