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OVER DARKNESS
Red letters tell us the title of our film ESCAPE FROM THE DEAD

We hear the sounds of VOCES filtering in through sounds of
HEAVY STATIC as we- -

FADE | N:
I NT. ALEX S WORK AREA - FACTORY - DAY

ALEX G BSON, 27, is turning the tuning dial on a snmall radio
trying to get some nusic to play, but the only thing he can
get is static.

ALEX
Fuck it.

Al ex shuts the radio off just as ROLAND, his boss, cones
wal ki ng over. Roland is balding, dressed in slacks and a
golf shirt.

ALEX
Hey, Rol.

ROLAND
Hey, little buddy.

ALEX
Gol f tonight?

ROLAND
I’ mthinking so.

Al ex glances up at the clock, it’'s alnpst tinme to go. He
grabs his things, getting ready to | eave. Roland watches as
a WOMAN wal ks by, his eyes follow the her.

Al ex sees things, can’t hel p but chuckle.

ALEX
Rol, you m ght want to pick your
jaw up off the floor.

ROLAND
She is so sweet.

ALEX
So ask her out.

ROLAND
|’ve got plenty of tinme. You know
nmy notto: CGet a date...



ALEX
(finishing)
... by two-thousand eight. Yeah, I
know.

The end-of -shi ft BUZZER goes off. Everyone starts to | eave.

ALEX
See you, Monday.

ROLAND
See ya, little buddy.

Al ex gives Roland a snall wave and heads off.

EXT. FACTORY PARKI NG LOT - DAY

A bright sun burns bright in the afternoon sky. Birds
flutter and CH RP. Several BLUE- COLLAR WORKERS are wal ki ng
to their vehicles, their shift over. Mst of them | ook
overly tired and worn out.

W follow two such workers as they wal k across the parking
lot. Alex walks with a guy named JERRY, 25 years ol d.

JERRY
Coming to the party tonight?
ALEX
| can't. | have a lot of stuff to

do when | get hone.

JERRY
That sucks, nman. There’s gonna be
a lot of hot girls there.

ALEX
Maybe anot her ti ne.

Al ex unl ocks his car, opens the door.

ALEX
See you Mbnday.

Wth that, Alex gets in his car and pulls out of the parking
| ot .

EXT. H GWAY - DAY

The sun is just starting to set. There’'s not many cars on
t he road.



I NT. ALEX' S CAR - DAY - MOV NG

Wth on hand on the wheel, Al ex uses the other to flip
through the radi o stations, nost of them seemto be nothing
but static or soneone talking.

RADI O
Reports continue to cone
in...outbreaks reported in severa
states...the CDC will be naking
press conference shortly...the
Nati onal CGuard has been called in..

Gving up, Alex pops a CDin the player. Heavy netal THRASH
musi ¢ BLASTS.

EXT. KAY'S DI NER - DAY - ESTABLI SH NG

A smal|l eatery on the outskirts of town, just off the
hi ghway. A few cars and trucks, and 18-wheel ers are parked
out si de.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - DAY

Senior citizens, farnmers, and truckers eat here. 1It’s nice
i nside, decorated in the style of diners of the 50's and
60's. The only thing that seens out of place here is the
flat-screen tel evision nounted on the wall and a video
arcade gane of House of the Dead.

The television is showing a REPORTER tal king into a m ni-cam
several fires burn behind him people quickly packing their
cars with personal belongings. W can't tell what is being
sai d because the television is on nute, but we can tell that
what ever is happening is bad

A wai tress stands behind the counter by the cash register
| ooki ng through a fashion nmagazine. This is CLAIRE, 24
years old, red hair, blue eyes, attractive in that girl-
next - door ki nd of way.

Claire | ooks up at the clock hanging on the wall. Al npst
3:30 in the afternoon. She straightens up, snoothes out her
uni form puts the nagazi ne under the counter, and checks her
make-up in a small mrror

KATHERI NE BAKER, owner of the establishnment, sticks her head
out the door |eading to the kitchen.

She | ooks out the window just in time to see--

ALEX' S CAR



pulls into the parking lot. Alex gets out, starts towards
t he diner.

KATHERI NE
Claire, Alex is here.

CLAI RE
| know.

Kat heri ne di sappears back into the kitchen.

Claire quickly finishes touching up her nake-up and puts the
small mrror away. A tiny smle forns on her face, her
cheeks gl owi ng.

EXT. KAY'S DI NER - DAY

A Hi ghway Patrol car pulls into the Iot next to Alex's car.
Oficer DMYNE W LEY steps out. Hair conbed back, sungl asses
over his eyes.

W LEY
Well, if it isnt Alex G bson

Al ex stops, | ooks at WI ey.

ALEX
Deputy Fife.

These guys are friends and al ways give each other shit.
ALEX
The hi gher-ups actually let you
carry a gun?

W LEY
Funny. How s things?

ALEX
Sanme as al ways.

They wal k to the diner, go inside.
I NT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS
Claire is all smles as Alex and Wley sit down at the counter.

CLAI RE
Hey, qguys.

W LEY
Hi .

Al ex | ooks at Claire, their eyes |ocking, then--



ALEX
Hey, Caire.

Claire blushes, quickly pours Wley a cup of coffee.

CLAI RE
There you go.

A bell RINGS behind Claire. She turns as Katherine places a
pl ate through the open wi ndow of the kitchen. Cdaire takes
the plate, sets it in front of Al ex.

CLAI RE
One chi cken-sal ad sandw ch, no
oni ons, extra pickles.

ALEX
Thank you.

CLAI RE
You' re wel cone.

It’s obvious fromthe way she acts that Claire |like Al ex.
Either he is conpletely oblivious to it or he s playing hard
to get.

A few of the custonmers leave. Caire goes to clean up.

W LEY
You heard about what’s goi ng on?

ALEX
Heard sone stuff on the radio,
ot her than that no. What’s going on?

W LEY
Some ki nd of outbreak is popping up
all over the country.

ALEX
What ki nd of outbreak?

W LEY
Nobody knows. The only thing
anyone is saying is that it’'s
spreading |ike wildfire.

ALEX
Dam.

Wley finishes his coffee, stand up.

W LEY
Time to go.



W1 ey noves

ALEX
Just getting off or are you just going?

W LEY
Just going. |’mcovering for
Cardille tonight, so I'Il be

sitting at the office throw ng
paper airplanes around and wat chi ng
t he drunks.

off to the door.

ALEX
Dwayne.
W LEY
Yeah?
ALEX
You forgot your doughnuts.
W LEY
Funny.
(beat)
See later, Alex. 1'Il give you a

call tonorrow, maybe we can get a
gane of one-on-one in.

ALEX
Il be around.

W LEY
See you tonorrow.

ALEX
Lat er.

Wley | eaves. Alex |looks up at the nmuted tel evision set.
An ARMY OFFI CER i s speaking to reporters, behind himwe can
see SOLDIERS in full tactical gear guarding a group of
frightened peopl e.

Claire finishes cleaning up, wal ks over to Al ex.

CLAI RE
How s it goi ng?

ALEX
Fi ne. You?

CLAI RE

CGood. How was wor k?



ALEX
It was alright. Mre of the sane shit.

W’'re not really sure, but we get the sense that Alex is
unconfortable around Claire. He glances at the clock on the
wal | .

ALEX
| have to go.

He stands up and hands a couple of bills to Caire.

CLAI RE
See ya.

ALEX
Yeah.

Alex leaves. Caire lets out a heavy sigh, rings up Alex' s
order, puts the cash in the drawer.

EXT. SMALL TOM - DUSK

Canera flies over this small md-west town. This place is
so small, it would be anazing if you could find it on a nap.
W focus on Alex’s car as it noves down the streets.

I NT. ALEX' S CAR - DUSK

Al ex drives down the street, arm propped out the w ndow.
He’ s | ooki ng around, sonmething seens to be very strange.

Qut si de, several famlies are rushing to pack bel ongi ngs
into their vehicles. Five, nmaybe ten famlies all doing the
same thing. They can’t all be going on vacation at the sane
time, can they? And certainly not at dusk.

EXT. DUPLEX - DUSK

Smal |, nodest, nice. A few plants grow in a snmall garden.
Alex pulls into the driveway, gets out of the car. Hi's
nei ghbor, MRS. M TCHELL (60), has just stepped outside.
She's dressed in a nurses uniform

ALEX
H, Ms. Mtchell.

MRS. M TCHELL
H , Al ex.

ALEX
Going to work on a Friday night?



MRS. M TCHELL

Some ki nd of energency at the
hospi t al

(beat)
Larry is going to stop by in a
little bit to fix the sink in the
bat hroom so i f you hear anybody
it’s just him

ALEX
Ckay.

MRS. M TCHELL
And | left sone casserole in the
oven, so go ahead and hel p yourself.

ALEX
Thanks. See you tonorrow.

And with that, Al ex unlocks his door and steps inside his
apartnment.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - ALEX S APARTMENT - DUPLEX - NI GHT

Movi e and vi deo gane posters cover the walls. Everything
here is sinple; a couch, chair, two snall table |anps, tv.

Al ex enters, freshly showered, dressed in blue jeans and
tee-shirt. A bottle of beer in one hand and a bow of
casserole in the other. He sets his food and drink on the
end table by the couch and presses a button on his answering
machi ne.

PHONE
You have one new nessage. Message one.

A femal e voi ce takes over the nachi ne.

ALEX' S MOM
(from machi ne)
H, Alex, it’s your nother. | got

some of your mail here at the house
and Tiffany call ed wanting sone of
her stuff. |’ve got to run, give
nme a call when you get this. Bye.

Al ex presses the stop button and grabs the phone, dials a
nunber. O S. we can hear the phone on the other end RI NG
ONCE, then there is nothing but silence.

ALEX
Hel | 0? Mon?

Si | ence.



Al ex hangs up, dials again. This time there is a high-
pi t ched BEEPI NG sound. Al ex |ooks at the phone for a nonent,
puzzl ed, then hangs it up.

ALEX
That’'s weird.

He sits down on the couch and turns on the tv. First there
is nothing but static, then a REPORTER S VO CE

REPORTER S VO CE
(fromtv)
Pl ease stay with us, we are
experiencing a technical problem

MORE STATIC, then the screen cones to life, show ng us the
TIRED face of a FEMALE REPORTER

FEMALE REPORTER
Qut breaks continue to be reported
t hrough-out the country, the first
just three days ago in Readi ng,
Pennsyl vani a.

Alex flips the channel, takes a swig of his beer.
A SECOND REPORTER appears on screen.

SECOND REPORTER
W now take you live to Peter
Washi ngton who is on the scene in
Denver, Col orado. Peter.

The image on the screen clips to PETER WASHI NGTON, field
reporter, standing in the mddle of a ravaged street. Cars
and ot her vehicles are up-turned. Buildings are on fire.
In the distance we can nmake out the swarm of an angry MOB
novi ng toward us.

PCLI CE stand behi nd barri cades, side-arns and shot guns
rai sed. Low, BEASTLY MOANS and GROALS can be heard in the
di st ance.

PETER WASHI NGTON
As you can see, things are very
chaotic here. Mayor Evans ordered
a city-w de evacuation, but many
peopl e refuse to | eave the city.

Behi nd Peter, the MOB continues to advance. A COP yells
t hrough a BULLHORN
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corP
(anplified)
By order of the Denver Police
Depart nent, cease and desist! Halt

or you wll be fired upon.

The image ZOOVSE IN as best it can on the police and nob. W
can now see that everyone in the nob noves with a sl ow
shuffle, alnost as if they are all drunk.

coP

(anplified)
Do not npve!

The nmob continues forward, arns extended now as if they are
trying to grab hold of the police.

ALEX

wat ches this with great interest, takes a bite of his food,
never taking his eyes off the tv screen.

ON THE SCREEN

The nob is ever closer now, maybe five feet away fromthe
pol i ce barri cade.

corP
(anplified)
OPEN FI RE!

The cops open fire on the approaching nob. Even on the
tel evision the sound is deafening.

ALEX

reacts to this, nearly choking on his food.

ALEX
Holy shit.
ON THE SCREEN
The police continue to fire. People in the crowd fall, but
the entire group still surges forward.

PETER WASHI NGTON (O C.)
Oh ny god. The police have opened
fire.

The nob breaks through the barricade and attacks the police.
Everything is chaotic.
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PETER WASHI NGTON (O. C.)
Oh Jesus.

Sonme of the nob turn towards canmera. These people seemto
nove faster than the others.

PETER WASHI NGTON (O C.)

This is |like sonmething out of a

horror novie.
The i mage ZOOVB QUT, getting a w der view of the scene.
Peter stands in the foreground, unable to nove. Suddenly, a
MAN | eaps in fromout of frame and TACKLES the reporter,
knocking himto the ground.
Hi gh-pitched SCREAMS come from Peter as the man attacks him
The canera falls to the ground and the CAMERA MAN races to
help his friend. Another MAN and WOVAN | eap in and tackle
the Canera Man. They pull himto the ground, kicking and
SCREAM NG,
Of the screans of Peter and the Canera Man we- -

FADE OUT:

OVER DARKNESS

Red letters tell us our filns subtitle: | NFECTI ON. MAI N
TI TLES RCOLL.

FADE OUT:
FADE | N:
CLOSE ON - A POSTER
O the |atest Resident Evil video gane.
W SLOALY PULL BACK to REVEAL- -
I NT. LI'VING ROOM - ALEX' S APARTMENT - DUPLEX - DAY
Sunlight just barely filters in through the cl osed w ndow
blinds. The television set is still on, but it plays

not hi ng but static.

Finally we see Alex fast asleep on the couch. He wakes with
a start as a SIREN WAILS | oudly out si de.

He | ooks around, groggy. Checks the tine. Just after seven
a.m He's about to fall back asl eep when--
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BAM BAM BAM !l Three gunshots ring out. 1It’s so |oud and
so close that for a second we think that soneone has shot Al ex.

But he’'s alive and well, because he junps off the couch,
races to the door, grabs the baseball bat by the coat rack,
and rushes out si de.

EXT. DUPLEX - CONTI NUQUS

Al ex stands on the front steps, totally inmobile as he sees
what i s going on.

Several houses are engulfed in flanes. Bodies litter the
street. Cars are snashed into each other. People run and
scream

A MAN across the street fires a pistol at a horribly

di sfigured WOMAN. The bullets seemto have no effect as she
RUNS right at the man and the two of themfall to the ground.
The man SCREANMS.

Ms. Mtchell is |eaning against the side of her car, her
back to us. The back of her shirt is torn, soaked through
wi t h bl ood.

Al ex sl owy approaches her.

ALEX
Ms. Mtchell?

She doesn’t respond. The only thing she does is give out a
l ow, pitiful MOAN

ALEX
Ms. Mtchell? Are you alright?

As Al ex gets closer to her we see that a | arge chunk of
fl esh has been TORN from her neck and shoul der.

ALEX
OCh, fuck ne!

He rushes over to his nei ghbor and she stands straight up.
Al ex stops in his tracks as Ms. Mtchell turns towards him

She no | onger |ooks Iike the sweet, notherly wonman we net
before. Her skin is horribly discolored. Her eyes are a
pal e blue-gray. A horrid black ooze drips out of her nouth
and off her chin. She is no longer alive. She is a ZOWBIE!

The Mtchell-Zonbie lets out an animalistic SNARL and LUNCGES
at Al ex, jaws snapping, hands reaching for him
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Al ex is caught totally off guard and the Mtchell-Zonbie
grabs the front of his shirt. He stunbles back, nearly
falls over, as the creature snaps its nouth shut mere inches
fromhis throat.

The creature snarls like a rabid dog as it continues to try
and take a bite out of Alex’s throat. It fails every tine.

Al ex pushes the zonbie away and raises the bat. Tears form
in his eyes and trickle down his face.

ALEX
" m sorry.

The Mtchel |l -Zonbie snarls again and Al ex swi ngs the bat
with all of his power, connecting with the thing’ s head. It
crunples to the ground, skull split open like a nelon, blood
and brain pooling out onto the pavenent.

Al ex stands notionless, stares at the corpse of his neighbor.
Bl ood drips off the bat.

Al ex continues to stare down at the body, then he hears nore
i nhuman MOANS. He | ooks up and sees six nore zonbies
runni ng down the street, headed right for him Al ex turns
and runs back towards his front door.

I NT. ALEX S APARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS

Al ex shuts the door and slanms the | ock bolt into place. He
stands with his back to the door, |eaning against it,
br eat hi ng heavy.

ALEX
kay, breath. Breath.

He takes a few deep breaths.

ALEX
Think.  Think think think.

He | ooks around, sees his keys on the end table. He's about
to reach for them when--

BOOOOM  The door lurches forward, pushing Alex with it, but
he stays on his feet. He presses agai nst the door again.
The MOANS of the zonbi es outside extrenely LOUD

ALEX
Fuck this.

Al ex grabs the keys and runs for the back door.
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EXT. BACK YARD - DUPLEX - CONTI NUOUS

A chain-link fence encloses the back yard. A few fires burn
in the distance. Across the street a zonbie is eating the
remai ns of a woman.

ALEX

(quietly)
What the fuck?

He watches for a nonment |ong, then steps into the yard,
crouched down | ow, baseball bat gripped tightly in his hand.

He slowy nmakes his way to the front corner of the dupl ex.
He stands and peeks around the side of the building.

The zonbies that were racing towards Alex are still poundi ng
on his front door trying desperately to get inside.

Al ex crouches again and creeps toward the passenger side of
his car, never taking his eyes off the zonbies at his front
door. He reaches the front of his car and--

THUMP!'!  Hi s cheek hits what appears to be a human in the
chest. He stops and quickly peers up to see--

A zonbie staring straight at him The zonbie i medi ately
opens its nmouth and [unges down at him Al ex swings his bat
violently at the zonbie’s head with so nuch force that the
creature FLIES BACKWARD onto the trunk of his car and slides
down t he back onto the pavenent.

Al ex stands to see that this notion has attracted the
attention of the other zonbies banging on his door.

Fear sweeps across Alex’'s face as he opens the passenger
door and junps into the car. He slans the door shut and
crawms into the driver’s seat.

As he starts the car, the other four zonbies have reached
the car and are banging on the hood and side w ndow.

Al ex glances at his rearview mrror, sees the zonbie he hit
with the bat stand up.

Al ex puts the car in drive and slans on the accel erator,
goi ng straight through his garage door, taking two zonbies
with him He stops, puts the car in reverse, and slanms into
the other two and smashes the one he hit with the bat |ike a
gr ape.

Bl ood and brain matter splatter all over the driveway as the
creature’ s head is squashed |like a grape under the rear tire.
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The car pulls into the street and takes off, |eaving just
one zonbie standing in the front yard of the dupl ex.

The car speeds down the street, plows into a few nore

zonbi es. The creatures fly through the air like rag dolls,
| andi ng i n heaps of broken bones, sone still alive, sone
dead once agai n.

The car turns a corner, tires SCREECH NG and di sappears out
of sight.

EXT. SVMALL TOMW - DAY

Canmera FLIES over the town and we get to see the devastation.
Several buildings and houses burn. Traffic wecks on every

street. A tanker-trunk runs off a road and into a buil ding,
exploding in a giant fireball

I NT. ALEX' S CAR - DAY

Al ex jerks the wheel left and right, swerving to avoid
traffic pile-ups, bodies, running humans, and zonbi es.

ALEX
Jesus.

A zonbie runs out right in front of him Alex hits the
creature head on. The zonbie hits the street head-first,
shattering it’s skull

Al ex turns the wheel and heads out onto the highway. The
speedonet er reads 110 nph.

EXT. H GWAY - DAY

Several zonbies run after the speeding car, but the
creatures are just too slowto keep up with it.

I NT. ALEX' S CAR - DAY

The road is clear up ahead, a few wecked vehicles here and
there, but that’s about it. Alex breaths a sigh of relief,
| ooks in the rearview mrror to see the zonbi es di sappear
fromview and A HEAD POP UP from behind his seat!

Al ex turns his head just enough to see--

A LITTLE ARL! She’s very much alive, and we can tel

i nstantly because tears are pouring down her face. This is
REBECCA, nine or ten years old.

ALEX
Hi .



16.

Rebecca doesn’t say anything, just |ooks at Alex. Al ex
hol ds out his hand and the girl recoils in fear.

ALEX
Hey, it’s okay. |I’mnot going to
hurt you. 1’'mAlex. Wat’s your nane?
He checks the road ahead, nothing but enpty |anes. Looks
back at the the girl. Rebecca is silent for a |ong nonent,
t hen- -
REBECCA
Rebecca.
ALEX

H , Rebecca.

REBECCA
Hi .

Al ex gives her a reassuring smle, then turns his attention
back to the road. After a nonent Rebecca clinbs up into the
front passenger seat.

Alex flips on the radio.

REPORTER ON RADI O
Local, state, and Federal |aw
enf orcenent agencies urge citizens
to stay inside or seek shelter
i mredi ately. Several branches of
the mlitary are being nobilized as
this crisis continues to grow.

Al ex shuts the radio off. Things just seemto be going
downhi I | faster that a Tornado ripping through the country-side.

Al ex | ooks at Rebecca, who is just sitting there staring at
her shoes.

ALEX
Where’ s your nom and dad?

REBECCA
| don’t know. The nonsters got them

Al ex doesn’t say anything, he knows the meani ng behi nd her
wor ds.

REBECCA
They' re dead, aren’t they? M nom
and dad.
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ALEX
[...1 don’t know.
REBECCA
They’ re going to get ne too, aren't
t hey?
She | ooks up at him tears in her eyes. |It’s heartbreaking

and that probably doesn’t even describe it fully. Alex
| ooks at her, determ nation on his face.

ALEX
No. They’'re not going to get you.

EXT. H GAVWAY - DAY
The car conti nues down the road.
EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - DAY - VARI QUS

It’s as if a war erupted. Buildings are destroyed. Cars
are overturned. Zonbies shanble around | ooking for fresh
neat. Everywhere you look it’s the sane, pure and total chaos.

EXT. KAY'S DI NER - DAY - H GH ANGLE

Looki ng DOANN at the diner. A few vehicles are parked in the
| ot .

We CRANE DOMN as Alex's car pulls into the lot, skids to a
stop, maybe ten feet fromthe front door

Alex, with his bat, and Rebecca get out. Alex |ooks around
a nonment, doesn’'t seemto be any sign of trouble. Then--

FIVE ZOVBI ES, in various stages of deconposition, cone
chargi ng out of a wooded area not nore than five feet fromthem

ALEX

(beat)
Rebecca, | want you to grab onto ne
and hold on. W’re going to have
to run to the diner. But | need
you to hold on real tight, okay?

Shit!

REBECCA
Ckay.

Al ex picks up Rebecca and takes off running, there’'s a | ot
of di stance between them and the safety of the diner.

Rebecca i s SCREAM NG now, not that we bl ame her.
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The zonbi es are right behind them and quickly closing the
al ready too-small gap

Al ex presses forward, the weight of the child in his arns
slowi ng himdown. W can see the fear in his eyes.

The cl osest zonbie, wearing a filthy SU T, reaches out a
gnarl ed, decayed hand. Its fingertips just brushing
Rebecca’ s hair.

The di ner door opens and Claire rushes out, scream ng for
Alex to run faster.

There’s only a few feet left.
Everyt hing seens to SLOW DOMWN

Al ex runs as fast as he can.
Rebecca screans, crying.

The zonbi es chasi ng, SNARLI NG
Claire urging Alex to hurry.

Things aren’t | ooking good, until--

Everyt hi ng SPEEDS up again as a notorcycle, a big hog, cones
ROARING into the |ot.

The MAN on the notorcycle pulls a sawed-off shotgun fromthe
side of his bike and opens fire on the zonbies. Each shot
destroys a zonbie's head. Four of the zonbies go down,

heads bl own apart. The only one still standing is Suit
Zonbie, and the creature is alnost right on Al ex and Rebecca.
The Man on the bike takes careful aim

MAN ON Bl KE
Get down!

Al ex drops and BOOOOM
Suit Zonbi e’ s head expl odes. Gore rains down on Al ex.
Al ex stands up, sees the five headl ess corpses.

ALEX
N ce.

Al ex puts Rebecca down and kneels in front of her as the
bi ker pulls up next to him
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ALEX
Go inside with Claire. | promse
[’ll be there in a mnute, okay?
Rebecca | ooks at Claire, who is still standing at the front
door.
CLAI RE
It’s okay, honey. | don’t bite...
nmean...it’s okay.

Rebecca runs into the diner, |eaving Alex and the biker
alone in the parking |ot.

The bi ker, who we will know as LOOM S, clinbs off the bike
and stares at Al ex.

LOOM S
You alright, bro?

ALEX
Yeah, thanks to you.

Loom s nods.

LOOM S
(points at Alex’s bat)
That all you carrying?

Al ex gl ances at the bat in his hand.

ALEX
At the nonment.

Loom s turns and wal ks to the saddl e bags on his bike.

LOOM S
It’s a good thing | don’t pack light.

Loom s unzi ps both saddl e bags to reveal an arsenal of hand
guns, pistols, brass knuckles, and switch bl ades. Al ex can
only watch as Loom s proceeds to put these itens in various
pl aces on his person. @uns around his waist, knucks and

bl ades in his pockets along with full boxes of ammp for his
shot gun, which is shoul der strapped to his back.

Loom s pulls a .357 Magnum out of the bag with a full box of
shel | s and approaches Alex. He towers over Alex like a nan
standi ng next to a hobbit. Loom s hands Al ex the gun.

LOOM S
Three fifty-seven.

Al ex takes the gun and tucks it in the front of his pants.
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ALEX
Thanks.

LOOM S
Wat ch out when you fire, bro.

Loom s sl ans the boxes of shells into Alex's chest, who
catches it as Loom s releases it.

LOOM S
(headi ng towards diner)
It has a tendency to kick.

Loom s enters the diner, leaving Alex alone with the bat in
Il's in

one hand and a box of shells t he ot her.
ALEX
Vell, it’s about tine sonething

good happens today.

Al ex tosses the box of shells into the air, catches them
and heads to the diner.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Al ex enters as Katherine closes and | ocks the door behind
him Alex | ooks around, sees all famliar faces: daire,
Rebecca, and Katherine. The only one he doesn’t know is Loom s.

Claire consoles a crying Rebecca as Katherine wal ks back to
t he kitchen.

KATHERI NE
(to Rebecca)
Are you hungry, hon?

Rebecca nods as she wi pes tears from her face.

KATHERI NE
"1l make ya a sandw ch, okay?

Kat heri ne takes Rebecca’ s hand and they di sappear into the
kitchen. Alex sits down at one of the booths, hands shaki ng.
Claire wal ks over to Alex, sits down in the seat across from
hi m

CLAI RE
You okay?

Al ex | ooks at her, zonbie blood sneared across his face and
shirt.



ALEX
| just crushed the skull of ny
si xty year ol d nei ghbor because she
tried to eat ne. No, |’mnot okay.

Al ex’ s hands continue to shake. He |ooks at Looni s,
unl oadi ng his arsenal onto one of the tables.

ALEX
So what’s your story? You sone
ki nd of Term nator or sonething?

Loom s starts | oading his shotgun.

LOOM S
Nane’s Loomis. And | used to be
the | eaders of the Scorpions.

CLAI RE
"Scorpions.”™ Isn't that a bi ker gang?

LOOM S
Used to be. Until the rest of them
turned into those things out there.

ALEX
How d you know how to kill those
t hi ngs?

LOOM S

| practiced on ny bros.
Loom s punps a round into the shotgun.

LOOM S
Kill or be killed, right.

Loom s paces to one of the w ndows.

ALEX
| guess.

Loom s exam nes the wi ndow gl ass, shakes hi s head.

LOOM S
This glass ain’t gonna keep us safe
for long. Those bastards’ || break

through it inno tine flat. And
once they figure out we’'re in here,
they’Il be on this place like a
pack of dogs on a three-Ilegged cat.

ALEX
We shoul d probably board them up

who is
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LOOM S
That’ d be a good start. Doors, too.
Barri cade ourselves in for now, so
| ater we can...

KATHERINE (O. S.)
Hol d on there, mster!!

Kat heri ne wal ks out of the kitchen, Rebecca, with a plate of
chi ps and sandw ch, right behind her.

Loom s glares at Katherine as she approaches him

KATHERI NE
Now | know you nay be sone kind of
tough guy around your turf, but in
this diner | call the shots!

Loom s doesn’t say anyt hing.

KATHERI NE
Now, you can board up them w ndows,
that’s just fine with nme. But that
door ain’t about to get nailed shut!
That [ ock’ |l keep them "things"
outta here, but I ain’t gonna allow
ot her people to just stand out
there and get eaten. Anybody el se
needs a place that’s safe, then
they’ re gonna be just as wel cone
here as you are.

Kat herine turns and goes back to the kitchen. daire and
Al ex | ook from Katherine to Loonis.

Loom s gives a half-smle

LOOM S
Sorry, ma’am M m stake.

Everyone stands in silence for a nonent.

ALEX
Let’s get these w ndows secure
bef ore we get nore conpany.

Loom s shoots Alex a | ook that woul d nake anyone on any
normal day shri nk.

ALEX
Mor e. .. unwant ed conpany.

Al ex wal ks over to a table, clears it off, and pushes it
onto its side.
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ALEX
Kat heri ne, do you have any nail s?

Loom s pushes anot her table over.

LOOM S
Now that’s what | like...
(beat)
A guy who takes charge.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - DAY - MONTAGE

Al ex, Claire, Loom's, and Katherine go through the task of
boardi ng up the wi ndows, turning it into a safe place. As
t hey do, bonds between them are starting to becone clear.

Claire and Al ex work side by side, at one point Katherine

hol ds a tabl e against a window, allowing Loonmis to nail it
up. Rebecca even tries to help, working hard to pounding a
nail into one of the tables, she m sses every tinme. She

takes a deep breath and swi ngs the hamrer, hitting the nai
head-on. Alex gives her a thunbs up, the girl smles.

When they are finished, only a few tables remain standing.

Al'l but Katherine sit down, obviously worn out. Katherine
cones out fromthe back of the diner with four broons. The
others sigh as they stand up and take the broons from Kat heri ne.

Al'l of thempitch in and sweep up the nmess they’ ve nade,
| eavi ng the place | ooking in good shape considering the
Ci rcunst ances.

EXT. KAY'S DI NER - N GHT

It’s quiet out, only the sounds of CRICKETS CH RPING A few
zonbi es shuffle about the Iot, oblivious to the people
i nsi de the diner.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - N GHT

The place is well lit and sem -cozy. Alex, Caire, and
Rebecca sit at the counter. Looms sits at one of the
boot hs, his feet propped up on the table.

Kat heri ne comes out fromthe kitchen with three plates of
hanburgers and french fries. She sets themin front of Al ex,
Claire, and Rebecca.

KATHERI NE
There ya are, folKks.

They say their thank you's and start to eat.

Kat herine grabs a fourth plate and takes it over to Loom s,
sets it on the table in front of him



LOOM S
No thanks. Not hungry.

KATHERI NE
Nonsense. Y all haven't eaten
anything all day |ong and you can’t
expect to fight those things out
there if you don’'t keep up your
strength. Besides, | make the best
burgers on the bl ock.

LOOM S
You're the only diner on the bl ock.

KATHERI NE
That’ s why they’ re the best.

Loom s takes his feet off the table and pulls the plate
toward hinsel f.

KATHERI NE
So what are we dealing with here,
fol ks? Those things out there,
what are they?

ALEX
Near as | can tell, they re human.
O, they were hunan.

CLAI RE
What do you suppose happened to thenf

ALEX
| have an idea, but it’s pretty
far-fetched and it includes video
ganes.

LOOM S
Well, if video ganes pit you
agai nst the undead, then you' re on
the right track

CLAI RE
What do you nean 'the undead.’ ?
LOOM S
The dead cone back to life.
ALEX
(to hinself)
The T-virus.
KATHERI NE

What in the world is a T-virus?

24.
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ALEX
It’s froma video gane. Resident
Evil. People get infected with

this T-virus and they turn into
fl esh-eating zonbies. But it’'s a

video gane. This is real life,
we're tal king about. [It’s not
possi bl e.

LOOM S

You want to go outside and explain
that to themflesh-eating nonsters
out there? | don't think they'd
agree that isn’t inpossible and |
don’t think you d |ike the way
they’ d disagree. 1’ve seen these
things in action and trust ne,
they’'re dead. They're all messed up.

ALEX
Yeah, but the T-virus. That's far-
fetched, just like |I said.

KATHERI NE
If you ask ne, the whole damm thing
sounds far-fetched. Looks to ne
like it’s the end of humanity and
t he beginning of Hell on earth.

LOOM S

You m ght be right on both counts.
KATHERI NE

Bot h counts?
LOOM S

Yeah. 1t’s the begi nning of Hel
on earth and this is one hell of a
bur ger.

Kat herine gives Loom s a snile, he w nks back.
Everyone sits in silence, lost in their own thoughts.
ALEX
Can you turn on the tv, Kathy? See
if they’'re telling us anything.

CLAI RE
| got it.

Claire gets up and turns on the television. Everyone watches.



ON THE SCREEN

A BLEARY- EYED REPORTER sits behind a desk cluttered with
papers and coffee nugs.

The reporter
i nformati on.

THE GROUP

conti nues watching the tel evision,

t he noment.

BLEARY- EYED REPORTER
Again, at this tine, authorities
are asking citizens to stay inside,
not to travel unless absolutely
necessary, and to keep out of al
major cities. Fromwhat we’ ve
gathered so far from eye-w tness
accounts and | aw enf or cenent
of ficials these things, whatever
they are, should be avoided at al
costs. Do not attenpt to reason
with themor offer them any noney
or food. They will react violently
and are yet to show any signs of
conmpassion or intelligence. As far
as what has caused this, or what is
causing this, we don’t know. Al
we are being told as of right now
is that these things are not hunan
and should not be treated as such.
Now we are waiting for our
affiliate to send us a feed of an
interviewwith a General Savini,
who is believed to be the head of
one of the many military units in
charge of setting up sone sort of
resi stance. And we believe--

puts his fingers on his earpiece,

BLEARY- EYED REPORTER
kay, | amreceiving word that our
affiliate is standing by with the
interview so we will cut right tot

ON THE SCREEN

GENERAL SAVI
a desk with

recei ving

hat .

their food forgotten for
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NI, dressed in a crisp mlitary uniform sits at

a MALE REPORTER



SAVI NI
These things were human, but we
bel i eve that they are now wal ki ng
canni bal s.

MALE REPORTER
What do you nmean when you say "were
human. " ?

SAVI NI
The creatures wal king the streets
currently are nothing nore than
shadows of their forner selves. W
believe that they were infected in
some way to an extent that has
caused fatal damage to all body
parts and sone functions, causing
themto go into a deceased state,
with only the reflex portions of
the brain to remain alert.

MALE REPORTER
So you' re insinuating that these
creatures are basically the wal ki ng
dead?

SAVI NI
| can’t tell you that as a fact
because right now we just don’t
know. Until further investigation
into this outbreak is conducted
there is very little | can tell you
as fact. But, for now, that would

be a good way to | ook at these things.

MALE REPORTER
What advice can you give the people
wat chi ng right now?

SAVI NI
Stay inside. Lock your doors and
bar your wi ndows. Hang a white
sheet or flag marked ’survivor’
outside a w ndow and wait. W
will be attenpting a nass rescue
mssion to find and retrieve any
and all who are not infected and
take themto a safe location. W
will find you. W wll rescue you.
Just stay cal mand be patient.

MALE REPORTER
Thank you, Ceneral.

27.



Savi ni

The television cuts to the Wite House podiumin the press
General Savini and Mal e Reporter are seen in a snal

room

nods.

MALE REPORTER

|’ve just received word that the
President is going to be issuing a
statenment regarding this current
situation. W will take you there
now as he prepares to address the
nation. W will stay with you as
t he President makes his remarks.

box in the bottom |l eft hand side of the screen.

28.

The PRESI DENT approaches the podiumwith a stern | ook on his

f ace.

PRESI DENT

My fellow Anericans, | stand before

you and this great nation, in the
m dst of great peril. As | speak,
a new phenonenon has captured the

fear and freedomof this nation and

her people. Qur nei ghbors and
friends are slowly becom ng our
eneny, rather than the patriots we
know and respect. In this dark

hour, | want to assure the Anerican

peopl e that hope is far from|ost.
VW will endure as the Anmerican
peopl e have al ways done and w ||
continue to do so well into our
bright future. | ask that you
remain cal mand collected while we
di scover the root of this outbreak.
Stay in your honmes and shelters,
hol d your | oved ones cl ose, and
believe in the power of humanity
and its ability to overcone al
obstacles. Wat we are conbating

is unlike any other resistance this

country has ever confronted. CQur

friends, famly, and nei ghbors have

beconme our greatest fear, and we
nmust renenber that they are no
| onger acting on their own
consci ence, but rather reacting to
a vile and hi deous di sease unlike
t hat known to man

( MORE)
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PRESI DENT ( CONT’ D)
Do not approach them do not speak
to them Rather, | ask you, the
Aneri can people, to pray for them
Pray for your famly and for this
great country. And | assure you,
God, and this country, that we wll
endure. Good luck and God bl ess.

Reporters are frantic asking questions. The President
points to a WOVAN

WOVAN
What exactly are we dealing with here?

PRESI DENT
As far as we know, we are dealing
with a new formof terror.

Presi dent points to ANOTHER WOVAN

WOVAN 2
I's this outbreak worl dwi de?

PRESI DENT
At this tinme, it has only spread
t hroughout North Anerica. The
United States, Canada, and Parts of
Central America

President points to a MAN

VAN
What plans do you have to end this
crisis?

PRESI DENT

| assure you that, as we speak,
officials and intelligence are
wor ki ng around the clock to

di scover the safest way to...

A SCREAM is heard in the back of the room as the CAMERA
VWHI PS around, revealing zonbies bursting in and attacki ng
those cl osest to the door. Panic ensues.

Secret Service Agents and Sol diers open fire on the zonbies.
A few go down, nobst don’t.

Two Agents lead the President to the side exit. The reach
the door and it flies open, zonbies rushing through. There
is no other way out, they are trapped.



A zonbie lunges at the President and sinks its teeth into
his throat, rips away a | arge chunk of flesh as other
zonbi es drag a SCREAM NG President to the ground.

GENERAL SAVI NI

in the corner of the screen, quickly stands and exits the
news studio, leaving the reporter to sit in shock.

KATHERI NE
shuts the tel evision off.
Everyone sits in amazenent and shock

ALEX
My god, it’s everywhere.

Loom s stands and wal ks to the bat hroom

LOOM S

| hope you got a shovel .
ALEX

Wy ?
LOOM S

Because we’'re in deep shit.
Loom s goes into the bathroom
Everyone sits in silence.

KATHERI NE
W' re safe for now Them zonbies
ain’t gonna penetrate this place
anytine soon. | say we all try to
get sone sleep and figure sonething
out in the norning when we're
better rested.

Kat heri ne wal ks towards the back.

KATHERI NE
| got a few bl ankets and such in
the storage closest. Good thing I
prepare for the worst.

Kat heri ne goes for the blankets and Alex, Claire, and
Rebecca sit in silence. After a |ong beat--

30.
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REBECCA
Are we going to be okay?

ALEX
We're going to be just fine.

Rebecca clinbs onto Alex’s lap, waps her arns around him

REBECCA
You prom se?

Claire gets up and noves to hel p Katherine get the bl ankets.

ALEX
| prom se.

We HOLD on Al ex hol ding Rebecca in his arns and we--
| NT. KAY'S DI NER - DAWN

Sunlight filters in through the gaps in the boarded up
wi ndows. W pulls BACK froma wi ndow to find everyone asl eep.

Alex, Claire, and Katherine lay in various areas of the
floor. Rebecca is curled up against Al ex, resting her head
on his shoulder. Looms sits in a chair, |egs propped up on
a table, head | owered, arns across his chest.

Everyone is in a deep slunber as--

Pol i ce SIRENS approach in the distance, waking Alex with a
start.

Alex slowy pulls his armout fromunder Rebecca so as not
to wake her, then quietly creeps over to a w ndow.

He peers out through one of the gaps between the boards, his
face falls.

Several nore zonbies are now gat hered outside the diner,
shuffling about.

ALEX
My god. They’ ve doubl ed.

He keeps | ooking and see a Hi ghway Patrol car PEEL into the
parking lot, fishtailing, taking down two zonbi es.

ALEX
It’s the cops!

Everyone wakes to the sound of Alex’s voice. He turns to
the group in utter excitenent.
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ALEX
The cops are here. W're saved!!

Loom s gets up and heads to the bathroom

LOOM S
| wouldn’t count on it.

Al ex | ooks back out the wi ndow as the group starts noving
around, stretching out. Caire noves over to the windowto
view the outside with Al ex.

CLAI RE
How many cops?

ALEX
It |ooks like..
(takes a cl oser | o00k)
It 1ooks |like only one.

KATHERI NE
(pi cking up bl anket s)
Wl l, that don’t help us rmnuch.

Al ex keeps | ooking, shock plays across his face.

ALEX
Fuck! It’s WIey!

CLAI RE
VWhat ?

ALEX
It’s Wley.

EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

The Hi ghway Patrol car cones to a stop sone twenty feet from
the diner’s front door. Zonbies nove toward it, noaning |oudly.

| NT. H GHWAY PATROL CAR - CONTI NUOUS
Wl ey sees the arny of zonmbies com ng toward hi m

W LEY
Not one of ny better ideas.

He grabs his regul ation shotgun and | oads in shells.

W LEY
This was real ly stupid.
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He checks his side-arm holsters it.

W LEY
Brilliant idea, Dwayne.

Qutsi de, the zonbies are getting ever closer.
I NT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS

Al ex turns fromthe wi ndow and grabs his .357 fromthe
counter, checks the ammmo.

CLAI RE
What are you doi ng?

ALEX
I’mgoing to help him

CLAI RE
No! You can’t go out there.

He | ooks at her.

ALEX
Claire, | have to. WIley s ny best
friend. I’mnot going to |let him

get ripped apart by those things.
He noves over to the door. Rebecca runs to him

REBECCA
Noooo!

The girl grabs Al ex and enbraces him

REBECCA
Don’t go!

Al ex kneels down in front of her, puts his hands on her
shoul ders.

ALEX
["11 be right back, okay? | prom se.

Al ex stands up, gun ready, hand on the door handle. He
gl ances at Claire, she scoops Rebecca up into her arnms.

CLAI RE
Be careful.

ALEX
Al ways.

Al ex pulls the door open and--
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EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Al ex rushes out of the diner just as Wley gets out of his
car. Two zonbies close in on Al ex and he quickly dispatches
themwi th two shots fromthe .357.

WTH W LEY

The zonbi es have hi m surrounded. He raises his shotgun and
starts bl asting away, but the zonbies keep standing.

Al ex sees this, shouts over the shotgun BLASTS.

ALEX
Shoot themin the head!

Wl ey sees Alex rushing towards him Takes aimat the
nearest zonbie and fires, blowing the creature’s head apart.

The zonbi es nove closer to him

ALEX
Come on!

Al ex fires, taking out another zonbie.
The zonbi es have Wl ey conpletely surrounded, he can’t get away.

ALEX
Fuck!

He takes off on a dead run, scream ng.

ALEX
Come and get me, you pieces of shit!

Most of the zonbies turn towards Al ex and run after him
buying Wley tinme to make for the diner.

Bl asting away at the zonmbies, Wley nmakes it to the front
door of the diner. Turns, sees the zonbies chasing after
his friend.

W LEY
Al ex, come on!

He raises his shotgun, pulls the trigger. CLICK!

W LEY
Damm it!

He throws the shotgun down, unholsters his side-arm He
fires. Three of the zonmbies going after Alex fall in heaps,
others trip over the fallen creatures.
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Al ex turns back to the diner, runs |ike nad.
Zonmbi es SNARL and MOAN as they reach out for him

Wl ey keeps on firing, taking out another zonbie a nmere foot
away fromAlex. It falls dead on it’s face.

Al ex reaches the diner.

W LEY
Get inside, I'll cover you!

Al ex ducks inside as Wley continues firing. Mre zonbies
fall, but nore keep on com ng.

ALEX
Get in here!

Wth the zonbies nere feet away, Wley bolts inside the diner.
I NT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS

Al ex sl ans the door shut just as the zonbies reach it. A
few of the fresh creatures push on the door, trying to get
it open.

ALEX
Help me with the god damm door!

Al ex pushes on the door, zonbie arnms reaching through. One
of the creatures grabs his arm WlIley junps in, levels his
gun at the zonbie's face, and fires. The creature falls
back, releasing Alex’'s arm

Al ex and Wley push the door cl osed.
Zombi es SNARL and MOAN out si de.

W LEY
You okay?

Al ex rubs his arm out of breath.

ALEX
Yeah. Wat about you?

W LEY
| m good.

Claire, Rebecca, and Katherine enter. Rebecca rushes over
to Al ex.

ALEX
| told you I’'d be back.



He tweaks her nose. Rebecca giggles.

W LEY
Everyone el se okay?

The wonen are silent, but they nod.

ALEX
Where's the rest of the cops?
W LEY
["'mit.
ALEX
VWhat ?!
W LEY

I"’mit, Alex. Everyone else is...gone.
Al ex sits down, shocked by this news.

ALEX
That...figures, | guess.
(beat)
What happened?

W LEY

We brought in a guy the night
before | ast, bit Russo and O Bannon
when we were putting himin | ock-up.
Bit the three guys in the cell with
him Before | knew it there were
five of those fucking things
tearing up the office. God damm
things went after nme and Anderson,
got him pretty good.

(takes a deep breath)
| saw those things eating him Al ex.
| sawit and | couldn’t do a damm
thing. | ran, man. | took off and
left himthere.

We can tell that Wley is troubled by this.

ALEX
There’ s not hing you coul d have done,
Dwayne. Those things woul d have
gotten you, too.

W LEY
What the fuck are those things?

Bef ore Al ex can answer, Loom s cones wal ki ng out of
bat hr oom

t he
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LOOM S
You m ght want to stay out of there
for...
(sees W ey)
You!

Loom s runs at Wley, hate in his eyes. WIley raises his
gun, ains at Loom s.

W LEY
Don’ t fucki ng nove!

Loom s grabs his shotgun fromthe table, levels it at Wl ey.
Both nen stare at each other.

Al ex junps in between the two nen in an attenpt to keep them
of f each ot her.

ALEX
Whoa! What the fuck is going on?

LOOM S
Ask your friend here.

ALEX
Dwayne?

As W1 ey speaks, he never takes his eyes off Loonis.

W LEY
W’ ve been going after this guy for
nont hs.

LOOM S

Fol | owi ng me and ny boys around.
Spyi ng on us.

Loom s takes a step closer to W ey.

W LEY
One nore step and | swear to God...

LOOM S
What? You'll shoot nme? Haul ne
off to jail? | got news for you,
there ain’t no jail anynore.

ALEX
Put the guns down, guys. W don’t
have tine to deal with this right now.

Wl ey and Loom s don’'t nove.
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CLAI RE

is looking at the door, fear in her eyes.

CLAI RE
Al ex.
W TH ALEX
He’s still trying to calmthe situation.
ALEX
Come on, put the guns down.
CLAI RE

slowy backs away fromthe door.

CLAI RE
Al ex, did you | ock the door?

Al ex | ooks at her.

ALEX
No, I...SHT!

The door bursts open and a few zonbies rush in. WIey,
Loom s, and Al ex quickly take themout. The |ast zonbie

| urches up behind Wl ey, about to bite him when Loom s

| evel s the shotgun and fires. The zonbie behind Wley falls
dead.

Al ex rushes to the door, slans it shut, and | ocks it.

Wl ey | ooks at the dead zonbie behind him turns to Loom s,
seet hi ng.

W LEY

Jesus Christ, you could have killed ne!
LOOM S

If I was going to kill you, |

woul dn’t have m ssed.

The two nen stare at each other a nonent, Loom s storns off.
Wl ey watches him glaring.

Al ex | ooks down at the corpses of the zonbies.

KATHERI NE
We shoul d get these things out of
here otherw se they' re going to
start snelling up the place and
it’s not going to be pretty.
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W LEY
You have a place we can put then?

Kat heri ne thinks for a beat, then--

KATHERI NE
Freezer’ Il be the best place, | guess.

Al ex grabs the | egs of one corpse and starts dragging it to
the back. WIley grabs the arnms of another and follows Al ex.

I NT. BACK ROOM - KAY'S DI NER - LATER

The bodies of the three zonbie are piled in a heap in the
freezer. Alex shuts the lights off and cl oses the door.
Wley w pes his hands on a dish towel, a | ook of disgust on
his face.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - LATER

Claire is |ooking out one of the wi ndows, Rebecca at her
side, clinging to her leg. Zonbies continue to pound on the
wi ndows and front door.

CLAI RE
There’s nore out there.

Al ex takes a | ook, the zonmbi es have double since WIley
showed up.

ALEX

(beat)
Wll, they know we’'re in here now.

Jesus.

Wl ey peers out the w ndow.

W LEY
What are those things?
ALEX
Renmenber that outbreak we tal ked about ?
W LEY
Yeah.
ALEX

That’ s t he out break.
Wl ey | ooks at him

W LEY
What the hell are they?



ALEX
They’ re zonbi es, Dwayne.

Wl ey |laughs at his friend, stops when he sees the serious
| ook on Alex's face.

W LEY
Zonmbi es? Cone on, Al ex. Zonbies
aren’t real

ALEX
Apparently they are.

W LEY
So we’re tal king about Resident
Evil, Return of the Living Dead
zonbi es? | only ask because you
are the zonbi e king, Al ex.

ALEX
| don’t know. It’s not like |I pray
for hordes of zonbies to take over
the earth every night before | go
to bed, man. But it appears that’s
t he case.

The both of themsit down. Katherine brings over a cup of
coffee, hands it to Wl ey.

KATHERI NE
Here. M ght hel p cal myour nerves.

W LEY
Thanks.

Claire and Rebecca join them Rebecca crawming onto Alex’s
|l ap. Loomis sits at a booth checking his amo.

CLAI RE
What did you nean when you said
everyone was gone?

W LEY
They’ re all dead. Every one of
them W started getting calls
about ten o’ clock Friday night,
coupl e of them every half hour or
so, then by m dnight they just
started pouring in. | stayed at
the office to keep an eye on things
there, everyone el se went out.
Calls just kept coming in, |
coul dn’t keep up.

( MORE)
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W LEY ( CONT’ D)
| got addresses m xed up and sent
sonme people to the wong places...

He stares down at his coffee.

W LEY
They’ re all dead because of ne. |If
I’d gone out there..

ALEX
Then you’ d be dead, too.

Wley turns to Looms, who is sitting behind them

W LEY
What about you? Wiere’ s your boys?

LOOM S
Dogs went rabi d.

He punps a round into the shotgun.

LOOM S
Had to put ' em down.

W LEY
Fi gur es.

He drains his coffee in one gulp, sets the cup down.

W LEY
So what’s the plan?

Nobody says anyt hi ng.

W LEY
You guys don’t have a pl an?

ALEX
We haven't really had tine to think
about it much, Dwayne. It’s not
like I’mthinking up plans while
|’ve got armes of cannibalistic
zonbi es chasing after ne.

W LEY
Take it easy, nan.
ALEX
Sorry, I'’mjust...worn out and

scared shitl ess.
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W LEY
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It’s cool, don't worry about it.

Al ex takes a few deep breaths.

ALEX

kay, a plan. W need a pl an.
Sooner or later those things are

going to bust in here.

LOOM S

Well, we can't wal k out the front door.

W LEY

No shit? Thanks for that stunning

report Captain Qovious.
LOOM S

Maybe we coul d send you out and you

can run around like a bird,

flappi ng your arnms. That’d take
the heat off us, give everyone a

chance. How ’bout it?
Wl ey junps up, stal ks over to Loom s,

W LEY

hand on his side-arm

G ve ne one reason not to bl ow your

fucki ng head off.

Loom s stands, glares at Wley, faces

nches apart.

LOOM S

I’d like to see you try, little man.
ALEX

Cut the shit! | don’t care what

beef is between the two of you, but
this is not the time or place to
deal with it! If you guys want to
beat the shit out of each other,
then go outside, there’ s the
fucking door. If not, then sit the

hel | down.
Wl ey and Loom s stare at Al ex, hatred

ALEX
Pl ease.

Wley and Loom s sit back down.

in their eyes.



ALEX
Look, | know the shit we're inis
getting to everyone. But we’' ve got
to work together on this, otherw se
we mght as well just go out there
and | et them have us, because
that’s exactly what’s going to
happen if we keep going after each
ot her.

CLAI RE
Kat heri ne, what about the back door?

KATHERI NE
It locks fromthe inside. But
there’s no wi ndows back there.
Hard to tell how nany of them
things there are out back.

ALEX
Judgi ng fromthe way things | ooks
out front, 1'd say it’s a good bet
t hey’ ve got the place surrounded.
CLAI RE
What about the roof?
ALEX
VWhat ?
CLAI RE

The roof. There’'s a access hatch
up the roof, nmaybe we could get up
there and signal for help.

ALEX
It’s a good idea, but with
everyt hing goi ng on, God only knows
how I ong it would take before
soneone finds us. It could be days,
weeks even, and that’'s tinme we
don’ t have.

W LEY
Maybe one of us could nake it to
one of the cars and take it around
back. | knowit’s risky, but with
the arsenal the Termi nator’s got,
we m ght have a shot.

ALEX
My car’s too small for all of us.
Hell, it can barely hold four

peopl e, let al one six.
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W LEY
Get both cars then.

ALEX
Li ke you said, it’s too risky with
one car. W go after two and we
m ght well be fucked.

LOOM S
W' re fucked no matter what we do.
W stay here, we die. W go out
there, we die. Either way, we die.

W LEY
That’ s encour agi ng.
(beat)
Anyone noti ce anyt hi ng?

Everyone | ooks at him Sonething isn't right, there’ s no
poundi ng on the wi ndows and no hel lish npans.

ALEX
What the hell ?

W LEY
Maybe t hey got bored.

LOOM S
Not |ikely.

Al ex gets up and | ooks out one of the w ndows.

CLAI RE
See anyt hi ng?

ALEX
Not hi ng.

W LEY
No zonbi es?

ALEX
Not a one.

KATHERI NE

Where are they?

Alex is cut off by the unm stakable sound of MACH NE GUN
FIRE. The rest of the group REACTS. Loonmis and Wley both
stand, guns in hand.

W LEY
What was t hat?
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LOOM S
A machi ne gun.
W LEY
Thank you.
(to Al ex)

Where's it com ng fronf

Loom s, WIley, and Katherine go to the window Claire grabs
Rebecca’ s hand.

CLAI RE
Becky, why don’t we go to the back
and play a game, okay?

Alex turns to Caire and nods. daire | eads Rebecca off to
t he back room

W LEY
VWhat is it?
ALEX
| don’t know. | can hear it, |
just can't...
BAM!! Everyone is startled by a Latino man, 30s, who

appears right in front of themon the opposite side of the
wi ndow. This guy is RANDY and he’s currently slapping a
fresh nagazine into his AK-47.

RANDY
Hey! Anyone alive in there?!

W LEY
A survivor!

Loom s takes a closer | ook out the window, a smle cross his
f ace.

LOOM S
Vell, 1l be damed.
ALEX
(yelling to Randy)
Go to the door!! W’'IIl let you in!
RANDY

I’ mnot exactly al one!!

Randy |l ets | oose a blast fromhis machine gun just as a
MOTORHOVE comnes speeding into the parking |ot.

RANDY
| brought some friends!!
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Alex turns to Wley and Loom s, who draw their weapons,
getting ready for battle.

LOOM S
If that’s the Latin Kings we're in
for a lot of fun.

W LEY
Whoever they are, they' re alive.
Let’s go get them!

Al ex turns back to Randy.

ALEX
W're coming out!! Hold on!

RANDY
Hol di ng, bi g guy.

Randy keeps on firing.

Alex, Wley, and Loom s run to the door. Alex draws his

. 357, hand on the door, |ooks back to Wley and Loom s.

They’ re ready for action. Loom s nods at Al ex and the young
man unl ock and throws open the door.

EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

The three nen nove outside, guns blazing. They work their
way towards Randy.

LOOM S
Get the group!! 1’'Il cover you!

Loom s bl ows apart the heads of two zonbi es advanci ng toward
hi m

ALEX
What about you?

LOOM S
Don’t worry about ne. Get going.

Al ex and Wley run over to Randy.

W LEY
How many survivors?

RANDY
Four in the RV. Five if you count ne.
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W LEY
(to Al ex)
Thi nk you can cover nme while | get
t hem i nsi de?

Al ex nods.

ALEX
Go.

Wley runs to the notorhonme and yanks open the door. Al ex
and Randy fight off zonmbies that are getting too close to

the RV. Looms stands by the front door of the diner, he
fires round after round from his shotgun, keeping the area
cl ear.

ALEX
These friends of yours.

RANDY
Yeah?

ALEX

Who are they?

RANDY
Just some commopn folk | met at the
gas station.

Al ex watches as Wley escorts the four people fromthe R V.
in classic police-style: heads down and covered, crouching,
and quickly inching to the door. As he passes Al ex and
Randy he gives a thunbs up.

Al ex | ooks shocked when he sees the four survivors. They
appear to be a NEWY-WED COUPLE, a DOCTOR, and a PARAMEDI C.

RANDY
Who’' d you think they were? The
Latin Kings?

Al ex doesn’t say anything.

Loom s blasts away at nore zonbies and Wley gets the
survivors into the diner. He turns to Al ex and Randy.

LOOM S
Come on, you bastards!!

Al ex and Randy nake their way to the door. Loom s continues
hol di ng the zonbi es back until everyone is safely inside.
Loom s junps through the door and slans it shut.
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I NT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS
Loom s | eans agai nst the door and locks it. He turns to Randy.

LOOM S
Randy Del ano, you son of a bitch,
you nade it.

RANDY
Loom s, good to see you. Figured
of all the people in this town,
you' d be one to nmake it.

Everyone takes a seat around the diner. PAUL and NANCY, the
Newl y-\Wed couple, are still dressed in their weddi ng cl ot hes,
which are torn and dirty, sit at a booth. Nancy is shaking
nervously, Paul waps his arm around her.

PAUL
W' re okay now. W’'re safe.

Nancy starts SOBBI NG burying her face agai nst her husbands
chest.

The doctor, TRENTON, dressed in slacks, dress shirt, tie,
and |l ab coat, sits at the counter beside the paranedi c BRENT,
bl ack, still dressed in his EMI uni form

Al ex goes to the back and gets Claire and Rebecca, takes
Rebecca into his arns.

Kat heri ne wal ks over to Paul and Nancy, hands them a box of
tissues.

PAUL
Thank you.

Kat herine gives thema smle.
Loom s and Randy are still chatting. Al ex walks over to them

ALEX
You two know each ot her?

LOOM S
We’ve run into each other a few tines.

RANDY
Shit, we’ ve known each other for
years. M old man and his old man
used to run around together back in
t he day.
(turns to W1 ey)
How you doi ng, W/l ey?
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W LEY
Hey, Randy.
LOOM S
(to Randy)

You know this piece of shit?

RANDY
Yeah, man, he pulled ne over a few
days ago. Let nme off with a
warni ng. Good thing, too. If it
wasn’t for him 1’d probably be
sitting in jail right now and we
woul dn’t have what’s in ny trunk.

Loom s glares at W/ ey.

LOOM S
You stalk ne and ny bros and you
let himoff with a warning? | know
for a fact he’s doing shit a | ot
nore illegal than | am

W LEY
What can | say? | |ike him

Wl ey wal ks off behind the counter to get hinself a cup of
coffee without so nuch as a | ook at Loom s.

RANDY
He |i kes ne.
LOOM S
(to Al ex)

| suppose you like him too.

ALEX
I’ mnot having any part of this.

Rebecca tugs on the sleeve of Looms's shirt. He |ooks at her.

REBECCA
| Iike you, Loonis.

Alex and Claire try hard not to chuckle.

Loom s | ooks at Rebecca, pats her on the back, just the
faintest hint of a smle on his face. He wal ks off.

Randy | ooks at Rebecca, then Alex and Caire.

RANDY
Thi s your daughter?



Al ex and Claire glance at each other.

ALEX
Uh, no...we're...

CLAI RE
No...no...we're not...

ALEX
| found her hiding in the back seat

of ny car.
Randy studies the two of themfor a m nute.

RANDY
Cool .

ALEX
I’mAlex. This is Rebecca and
that’s Claire. That's Katherine
over there. | guess you know
everyone el se.

RANDY
Ni ce to neet you, Al ex.

They shake hands. Randy pulls a sucker fromhis shirt
pocket, hands it to Rebecca. W can tell instantly that
Randy is a people person, there’s just sonmething about him
that we instantly IliKke.

Al ex takes everything in, notes Trenton and Brent tal king
wi th each other, Paul conforting his wife, Katherine
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prepari ng sonme food, Loom s |oading shells into his shotgun.

ALEX
Where' d you find thenf
RANDY
Gas station. | went |ooking for

sonme snokes and road beers, saw
that those things had themtrapped
inside. Help "emget out, told " em
to foll ow ne.

ALEX
Good pl an.
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RANDY
Thanks, man. | just can’'t sit by
and watch bad things happen to good
peopl e.
(beat)

Those dudes over there are Trenton,
he’s the guy in the |ab coat, and
Brent. Over there’ s Paul and Nancy,
got married the very day all of

this shit started. | tell ya, |’ve
seen a lot of bad shit in ny tineg,
but nothing like this.

ALEX
None of us have.

Randy pulls a joint fromhis shirt pocket. Alex and Caire
nove away. Randy is just about to |ight up, but stops and
| ooks at W ey.

RANDY
You mi nd?
W LEY
(shrugs)

What am | going to do? Arrest you?
Randy |ights up, takes a big hit.

RANDY
That’s better.

Loom s sees this and takes out a cigar, glares at Wl ey.

LOOM S
(sarcastic)
You mi nd?

Wley flips Looms the bird.

LOOM S
Little prick.

Loom s lights his cigar, takes a large puff off it, and we--
EXT. KAY'S DI NER - DAY

The place is conpletely surrounded by hordes of the undead.
At | east 50 or 60 zonbies shuffle about in the parking |ot,

sonme of them pound on the diner windows. Mdre zonbi es can
be seen in the di stance noving toward us.



I NT. KAY'S DI NER - DAY

Enpty plates and dishes sit in front of everyone.

Everyone

has fallen into an easy chatter. Loom s and Randy chat at
one of the booths, Katherine talks to Paul and Nancy, Al ex
and Claire are playing a gane with Rebecca. WIey keeps

wat ch at one of the w ndows.

RANDY

So there | was, just cruising along,

when this 18-wheel er plows through
the guard rail. There nust have

been ten of those things hol ding on
toit. One of "emnust’ve got into

the cab 'cause the next thing I
knew, the damm truck was headed
right for me. After that, things

just kind of went downhill fromthere.

LOOM S
Damm | ucky to be alive, bro.

RANDY
W’'re all damm lucky to be alive.

Loom s doesn’t say anything. There’s sonething about the
| ook on his face that tell’s us there’s nore to this guy

that we’ ve yet to |earn.

LOOM S
(beat)
Yeah.
(beat)
How s your old nan doi ng?
RANDY
Died a few years back. Cancer.
LOOM S
Sorry to hear that. | always |iked

hi m

Loom s goes silent again, Randy | ooks at him can tel

there’s sonething Loomi s isn’t sharing.

W TH TRENTON AND BRENT

Sitting at the counter, coffee cups in front of them

men have photographs of their famlies out.
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BRENT
That there’'s ny little girl.
Annabel . She woul d have been six

next week. Got a boy, went off to
coll ege. Raised themkids right,
their nother leavin and all

He hands Trenton the photograph, Trenton studies it, hands
it back.

TRENTON
(English accent)
Beautiful girl.

BRENT
Light of ny life. Both of "emwere.
Don’t suppose |||l be seeing them
agai n.

Trenton slides a photograph of his wi fe and baby boy across
t he counter.

TRENTON
That’s Sandra and Brandon. W net
while I was still in England. W

got married six nonths |ater and we
noved to the States. She was six
nont hs pregnant when this started.
She want ed anot her boy, but |
wanted a girl.

Brent hands the phot ograph back to Trenton. Trenton | ooks
at it, staring at his smling wife holding up their son.

Brent can see the pain in Trenton’s eye, knows what he’s
goi ng through. He puts a hand on Trenton’s shoul der. The
two men share a | ook between them

W TH KATHERI NE, PAUL, AND NANCY

Paul and Nancy sit side by side, a pile of tissues on the
table in front of them Katherine sits on the other side.

PAUL
W were going cross country for our
honeynoon. Everyone we knew went
on cruises or to other countries,
we wanted to do sonething different,
so we rented that notorhome and set
out the day we got married.

He plays with a half-eaten salad on his plate.
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PAUL
The radio started giving reports
about the outbreak, so we deci ded
that we’'d stop at the nearest town
we could find, but when we got
there the place was conpletely
overrun with those things. W just
kept driving and driving.

Paul stares at the sal ad.

NANCY

(quietly)
They were everywhere. There was a

little boy that was running from
them and he ran right out in front
of us. W couldn't stop.

Her voice trails off, eyes vacant, then--

NANCY
And then those things started eating...

She starts to cry again.
Kat heri ne reaches over and takes the distraught wonman’ s hand.
W TH ALEX, CLAI RE, AND REBECCA

Pl ayi ng a board gane. Rebecca rolls the dice, conmes up with
an eight. She noves her piece about twelve spaces.

ALEX
Hey, you cheater.

REBECCA
|’ mnot a cheater. See.

Rebepca takes the dice and turns them so that both dice cone
up siXx.

ALEX
You can’t do that.
REBECCA
Yes | can.
ALEX
No you can’t.
REBECCA
Yes | can. | nake the rul es.

Al ex | ooks at Caire.
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ALEX
Hel p me out here.

CLAI RE
|”mon her side.

ALEX
What is this? The 'l hate Al ex Fan
Club.’?

Claire and Rebecca | ook at each other, an evil gleamin
their eyes.

CLAI RE
(to Rebecca)
Ti ckl ebug?
Rebecca nods vi gorously.
ALEX

No. .. no.. no.

He hol ds up his hands to defend hinself and the girls junp
at him start tickling him

Al'l three of them | augh.
Loom s watches them chuckles ever so slightly.
W LEY,

standi ng at the wi ndow, hand on the grip of his gun, takes a
step back.

W LEY
Al ex, cone here.

The girls stop tickling Alex and he clinbs away, nobves over
to Wl ey.

ALEX
Yeah?

W LEY
Take a | ook.

Al ex | ooks out the wi ndow, then--

ALEX
Claire.
(turns to her)
CGCet Rebecca out of here.



56.
CLAI RE
Wy ?

ALEX
Just do it.

Claire grabs Rebecca’s hand and | eads her to the back just as--

THE W NDOW SHATTERS!'! The boards hit the ground. Zonbie
arnms reach inside.

EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Fi ve zonbies are reaching in through the broken w ndow,
noani ng and snarl i ng.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Wley brings up his gun, fires off a few rounds. One of the
zonbi es | urches back, lunges at the wi ndow, jaws snapping.

Anot her zonbie grabs Alex’s armin a tight grip, pulls him
towards the w ndow.

Everyone races over to help.

The ot her zonbies now grab for Alex, too. One of the
creatures jerks on his arm sliding it across a jagged piece
of broken gl ass.

LOOM S
Get him out of therel

Paul and Trenton grab Alex and pull, trying to free himfrom
the grip of the creatures. They tug harder. The grip on
Alex’s armrel axes and he topples to the floor, blood
pouring fromhis arm

Loom s and Randy raise their guns, open fire.

A FEMALE ZOMWBI E

snarls right before her head expl odes.

EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS

A bullet rips through the head of another zonbie. It falls
dead.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Randy, Loom s, and WIley keep firing as Trenton and Pau
pull Al ex away fromthe w ndow.
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The three renmaining zonbies are killed. WIley and Loom s
grab a table and hold it up to the window. Randy grabs the
hanmer and nails fromthe counter and starts securing the
wi ndow.

Trenton inspects Alex’s arm A long, jagged cut runs the
| ength of his arm bl ood pouring out.

TRENTON
Brent, grab nme a towel.

Brent rushes behind the counter and grabs a towel, hands it
to Trenton, who places it on Al ex’ s wound.

TRENTON
| need to cl ose the wound.
(to Paul)

Press down on this.

Paul presses both hands down on the towel. Blood is already
starting to soak through and drip onto the fl oor.

RANDY
Pounds in the last of the nails, steps back.

RANDY
That’ s as good as it’s gonna get.

Loom s | ooks at W ey.

LOOM S
Ni ce shootin’.

W LEY
Thanks.

Loom s nods, goes over to Al ex.

LOOM S
You okay?

ALEX
Oh, yeah, never been better.

Randy pulls out a joint, offers it to Al ex.

RANDY
Want a hit? M ght help.

ALEX
No t hanks.

Trent on wal ks over to Katheri ne.
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TRENTON
That cut severed the artery. |
need a first-aid kit, needle,
thread, and alcohol. If | don't
stop the bl eeding he could die,
he’s already | ost a | ot of blood.

KATHERI NE
Il see what | can find.

Kat heri ne rushes off to the back.

Trenton goes back over to Alex, lifts up the towel just
enough to get his |ab coat sprayed with bl ood.
RANDY
Well, that was gross.

He lights up the joint, takes a large hit off it.

RANDY
Anyone el se?

Kat heri ne comes out of the back roomcarrying a first-aid
kit and a bottle of Jack Daniels. Caire and Rebecca foll ow
her .

KATHERI NE
This is all | could find.
(hol ds up al cohol)
WIl this work?

Trenton | ooks at the bottle a nonent.

TRENTON
That’'s fine.

Trenton opens up the first-aid kit, takes out a needl e and
t hread, al cohol w pes, gauze pads, and bandages. He sets
out everything neatly on the counter in front of him

TRENTON
Alex, I'"'mgoing to sewthis up. |
won't lie to you, it’s going to

hurt. Ckay?
Al ex can only nod, gritting his teeth.

TRENTON
Ckay.
(beat)
Brent, when | tell you, pour sone
al cohol onto the wound.
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Brent unscrews the cap, gets ready to work, as Trenton gets
the needl e and thread ready.

Trenton is about to pull the towel from Al ex’ s arm when- -

ALEX
Wait. ..
He snatches the bottle fromBrent and takes a long pull. He
hands it back, takes a few deep breaths.
ALEX
Ckay.
TRENTON
Ready?
ALEX
Do it.

Trenton pulls the towel off. Blood sprays.

TRENTON
Now, Brent.

Brent pours the alcohol onto Alex’s arm Alex lets out a
scream

ALEX
Ah, fuck!

He grits his teeth harder, squirmng fromthe pain. Looms
grabs him holds himstill, gives hima wink telling Al ex
everything will be alright. Alex gives a slight smle.

Trenton goes to work sewing up Alex’s arm He concentrates
hard, a professional at work.

ALEX
(t hrough deep breaths)
So...you're...you re a doctor...right?

TRENTON
(still working)
That’ s right.
ALEX
Pl ease tell me you' re a surgeon
TRENTON
Yes, |’ m a surgeon.

Al ex | ooks up at Loom s.



ALEX

CGot that going for nme, | guess.
LOOM S

He’ Il be done in a mnute, bro.

Trenton continues stitching the wound. After severa
nonents he backs up, studies his work.

TRENTON
W' re done. Sorry about the pain,
Al ex.

ALEX
It’s alright.

He takes the bottle from Brent once again, takes another

pull, then another. Loom s jerks the bottle from his hand.

LOOM S
Need you on your feet, big guy.

ALEX
Ri ght.
(to Trenton)
Thanks, doc.

TRENTON
It’s not a problem That’'s why |I'm
her e.
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Brent hands Trenton the bandage, which the good doctor w aps

around Alex’s arm

When he’s finished, he pats Alex on the back, then goes
about cl eaning up. Katherine conmes out with a bucket of
water and a nop to clean up the blood that’ s pool ed on the
floor.

Loom s hel ps Alex up and takes himover to a booth. Al ex
sits down and Rebecca rushes over to him

ALEX
Hey.

She clinbs into his |ap.

REBECCA
Are you okay?

ALEX
Yeah, |’ m okay.
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REBECCA
CGood.

She gives hima hug. Caire watches this, can't help but to
smle.

EXT. KAY' S DI NER - DUSK

The sun is just starting to set, casting a strange gl ow
al ong the horizon. The zonbies still have the diner
surrounded, but now there’s anywhere between 70 and 80 of
t he creatures.

I NT. KAY' S DI NER - DUSK

Guns are laid out upon the counter; Loom s’s shotgun,
Wl ey’ s handgun, Randy’s AK-47. Everyone is gathered round
as the guys lay out their remaining ammb on the counter top.

LOOM S
Si x shells for the shotgun, one
clip for Wley's side-arm half a
clip left for Randy’s AK.  And we
got twelve rounds left for the .357.
W' re in a bad way, we need nore ammo.

RANDY
| got plenty of ammp. There’s just
one problem

W LEY
And that is?

RANDY
Everything’ s in ny car.

W LEY
A lot of good it does us out there.
W don’t have enough amm to make
it to the car.

LOOM S
So how do we get to the car w thout
getting killed?

RANDY
Fire.

Everyone | ooks at him

LOOM S
What ?
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RANDY
Those things are afraid of fire.

W LEY
How do you know?

RANDY
|’ve seen it. On ny way through
one of the cities | seen a | ady
trapped in a burning car, those
things wouldn’t go near it. They
backed away |ike they were afraid.

W LEY
Then all we need to do is make sone
torches. There's still sone of

that Jack Daniels left, we can soak
sone towels in that.

PAUL
You guys are crazy. You can’t go
out there, you' Il get torn apart.
LOOM S

We don’t have a choice.

Loom s di sappears into the back room returns a beat |ater
with three broons and a nop, breaks the ends off each one.

KATHERI NE
Hey there, mster!

LOOM S
"1l buy you new ones.

Nancy, Trenton, Claire, Al ex, and Katherine go about maki ng
the torches as Loom s, Randy, and WIley |oad their weapons.

When all is set Randy tosses his lighter to Al ex.
Loom s, Randy, and WIley nove to the door, the others follow

ALEX
I’ mgoing with you.

LOOM S
The hell you are. Not with that
arm Stay here and watch the door.

Al ex nods, knows Loomi s is right.

ALEX
Al set?
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LOOM S
As good as we’'re gonna be.

Alex lights the torches, keeps one for hinself. Looms
pushes the door open and--

EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Loom s, WIley, and Randy rush outside. They swing their
torches, nost of the zonbi es keep back, but a few are too
close and catch fire. The burning zonmbi es stunbl e around,
then fall dead.

RANDY
Ha, not herfucker s!

LOOM S
Get to the car, asshol el

Randy races for his car, which is around the corner. Looms
and Wley follow him blasting at zonbies with one hand,
torching others with their other hand.

ALEX

stands just outside the front door, swinging his torch |eft
and right, keeping the zonbies back. Wth his bad arm he
tries to reach for his gun which is tucked behind his back.

ALEX
Fuck! d airel

Claire rushes over, grabs the torch. Alex grabs his gun,
fires at a zonbie, blows it’'s head apart.

W TH RANDY

He’s alnost to the car. A TALL ZOWBIE junps out fromthe
shadows and gives chase. Randy spins around and fires a

bl ast one-handed fromhis AK-47. The zonbie is hit, but not
in the head.

Randy fires again until the clip runs dry.

RANDY
Shit!

He throws the usel ess gun to the ground.

Randy turns and runs, he’s alnost to the car. The zonbie is
alnost to Randy. |It’s going to be close.

Loom s goes after the zonbie chasing after Randy, WI ey
stays back to hold off the zonbies.
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W LEY
Better hurry the fuck up! |I'm
al nost out!

A zonbie lunges at Wley, he fires. The creature’ s brain
expl odes out the back of it’s head.

Randy reaches the car, throws open the door.

RANDY
Get in.

Randy and Loomis junp into the car and it starts up. Randy
puts the car in reverse and slans into Tall Zonbie, it’s

head smashi ng through the back w ndow, a piece of gl ass
sticking out of it’s eye and poking out the back of it’s head.

Wl ey keeps firing at the zonbie. 1It’s an endless battle.
He fires and fires and they keep on coming. He pulls the
trigger again and CLICK! He’s out of anmo.

Wley holsters his gun and starts swinging the torch like a
mad man. A zonbie’'s armcatches fire, it stunbles into
anot her zonbie, lighting that one up.

Randy stops the car right in front of Wley. Wley pulls
open the back door and junps inside, the car backing up
before Wl ey has a chance to get the door shut.

The car continues in reverse running over four nore zonbies,
crushing their skulls, before finally coming to a stop in
front of the door.

Randy, Loom s, and Wley junp out of the car. Al ex takes
careful aimto hit the zonbies that are an inmedi ate threat
as Randy opens the trunk and starts unl oadi ng boxes and
duffl e bags. Loomis and Wley also unload itens fromthe
trunk, handing themto everyone that has gathered by the
door to help.

Randy grabs one nore bag fromthe truck, noves inside.

RANDY
That’s the last of it.

Everyone retreats back into the diner.
I NT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS

Al ex shuts and | ocks the door as everyone sets the boxes and
bags wherever there is room

RANDY
That was fun.



65.

Wl ey starts rummagi ng through one of the boxes, pulls out a
heavy-duty assault rifle.

W LEY
Holy shit.

RANDY
Told you | had guns.

Wley pulls a hand grenade fromthe same box, |ooks at Randy
qui zzi cal | y.

RANDY
CGCot a few of those, too.
(beat)
Gat her "round, boys and girls, and
|l et’ s see what Randy C ause brought us.

He wal ks over to the boxes and bags and starts unpacking them
EXT. KAY'S DINER - NI GHT

Li ght creeps out through the boards over the w ndow, casting
eerie shadows to play across the parking lot. Fires from
t he burning zonmbi es burn bright in the night.

A CH LD zOWMBI E shuffles too close to one of the burning
corpses and stunbl es over, tripping over the burning ghoul
catching it’s own legs on fire.

Sonmewhere off in the di stance we can hear the faint sounds
of a HELI COPTER

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - N GHT

Randy has laid out his arsenal on the counter. Everything
from pi stol and handguns, rifles and shotgun, sub-nachine
guns and assault rifles line the Iength of the counter.
That doesn’t include three boxes of grenades, dynamte,
amuni tion, and a flanet hrower.

Everyone stares at the weapons in amazenent.

PAUL

What . . . what exactly do you do?
RANDY

Stuff.
BRENT

What ki nd of stuff?

RANDY
The illegal kind.
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Randy lights a cigarette.

W LEY
What’s in that bag over there?

Wley indicated a sealed duffle bag sitting next to a table.

RANDY
Just sone other stuff. Beers nostly.

LOOM S
Don't mnd if | do.

RANDY
lt’s not cold.

LOOM S
At this point | don't care.

Loom s goes over to the bag and opens it, takes out a beer
and a plastic bag full of weed.

LOOM S
And this?

RANDY
(beat)
Medi cal condition.

LOOM S
(chuckl i ng)
Ri ght.
He puts the bag of weed back in the duffle.

Alex lifts up a Tech-9 sub-machi ne gun, |ooks at Randy.

ALEX

Is there anything you didn't bring?
RANDY

| didn’t have room for the rocket

| auncher.

Loom s sees sonmething else in the duffle with the beers and
weed, reaches in and takes out two wal ki e tal ki es.

LOOM S
Smart man. These' |l cone i n handy.
KATHERI NE

We can’t just |eave these |aying
out like this. Let’s take what we
need, then put the rest away.



67.

Everyone except Caire, Nancy, and Katherine go about
i nspecti ng weapons. Rebecca reaches for an UZl, but Trenton
st ops her.

TRENTON
| don’t think this is for you,
young | ady.

The guys grab whatever weapons they need...or want. The
girls go about putting the rest of the arsenal back in the
boxes and bags. Randy keeps three grenades and a few sticks
of dynamite out.

BRENT
You really think you |l need those?

RANDY
Doesn’t hurt to be too careful, man.
Besi des, have you seen how many of
themthere are out there right now.
Not a pretty picture.

Wth guns in hand, ammp stuffed anywhere they can put it.
These guys |l ook Iike a small army which, in fact, they are now.

Alex lifts up the Tech-9, winces fromthe pain in his arm
Trenton noves over to him

TRENTON
How s the arm Al ex?
ALEX
Hurts |ike hell, doc, but 1'Il be okay.
TRENTON
| wish there was sonething | could
gi ve you.
ALEX

It’s okay, don’'t worry about it.
Besides, | think it’d take a | ot of
Advil to nunb the pain.

Al ex and Trenton share a sm | e.

TRENTON
If it keeps bothering you, let ne know.

ALEX
Ckay.

Al ex takes a | ook out the wi ndow set in the door, sees the
car backed up al nbst against it.



ALEX
We need to nove the car.

W LEY
What ?

ALEX
Wth the car in the way it’s going
to be a bitch getting out of here
i f we have to.

PAUL
He’s right. Wth the car right up
agai nst the door we’' Il have to nove
around it if we have to get out and
that will slow us down and | don’t
think any of us want to be sl owed
down if we’ ' re going out there.

TRENTON
What are you suggesting, Al ex?

ALEX
| have an idea, but | don't think
Randy’ s going to like it.

Randy | ooks at him slapping a fresh nagazine into one of
two Berettas.

RANDY
What’ re you gonna do?

Al ex grabs a stick of dynamite and Randy’s lighter off one
of the tables.

RANDY
Ah, hell no, man.

ALEX
Fire keeps them away. W get a
nice fire going and they’' |l back
away fromthe front door.

RANDY
But not nmy car, man. |’ve had that

car since | started driving.

ALEX
Sorry, Randy, but desperate tines
call for desperate neasures.

Paul , Trenton, Al ex, and Looni s npbve over to the door.
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LOOM S
So what’s the plan?

ALEX
Push the car as far away fromthe
building as we can, throw this in
there, and watch the fireworks.

PAUL
VWhat if it doesn’t work?
ALEX
Wth as nuch gasoline that Randy’s
got in his trunk it’ Il work.
(beat)

Wl ey, you three cover the door,
make sure none of them get near it

or us. As soon as | light this

we’' Il make a nad dash back i nside.
W LEY

Got it.

Wl ey cocks his MP-5 sub-nmachi ne gun.

W LEY
Al ways wanted to use one of these
t hi ngs.

ALEX

Now s your chance, bud.

Al ex shoves the stick of dynamite and the light in his front
pocket, unlocks the door, puts his hand on the handl e.

ALEX
Everyone ready?

Loomis nods in the affirmative.

Al ex throws open the door and the four nen rush outside.
EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS

Wl ey, Randy, and Brent stand by the door firing at zonbies
with their weapons. Alex and the others start pushing the
car, it doesn’'t nove nuch at first, but then it gets noving.

All around us we can hear the MOANS and SNARLS of zonbies
and GUNFI RE

Once the car is well enough away fromthe diner, Alex pulls
out the dynamte and |ight.
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ALEX
Keep t hem back!

Loom s, Paul, and Trenton open up on the advanci ng creatures
gi ving Al ex enough tinme to |ight the fuse.

Al ex shoves the dynamite into the car’s tail pipe, then spins
and runs.

ALEX
Move!

They race back to the diner.

Everyone nmakes it back inside. The door slans shut.
I NT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUOQUS

Everyone | ooks out the w ndows.

EXT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUOQUS

Several zonbi es have gathered around the car, searching for
f ood.

THE FUSE

continues to burn. It reaches the end and--

A Fl REBALL

reaches high into the sky as the car explodes. The zonbies
standi ng next to the car are blown apart, others are

engul fed in flames.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Everyone cheers except for Randy.

LOOM S
Where' d you learn to do sonething
i ke that?
ALEX
Vi deo ganes.
Loom s shakes his head.
LOOM S

Way too nuch tinme on your hands, bro.

Randy grabs a beer and takes a | ong pull



RANDY
| |oved that car

Everyone wat ches the burning weckage fromthe w ndows.
Randy takes another pull fromhis beer and we--

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - LATER

Sonme are gathered around the counter, others sitting at the
tabl es eating supper. Alex sits on one of the stools,
Rebecca asleep in his arns.

ALEX
I know sone of us have al ready
di scussed this, but we need to
figure out a way to get out of here.
Every minute we’'re in here we stand
a greater risk of never making it
out alive.

RANDY
Wiy | eave now? We got plenty of
amo, |lots of guns, and Kathy’s
great cookin’ to hold us up in her
until help arrives.

LOOM S
If help does arrive.
NANCY
Help will come. They have to.
LOOM S
Don’t be so sure.
(beat)
The arny is probably in full force
right nowtrying to kill as many of

those creatures as possible, while
attenpting to find and rescue any
survivors they can find. [If this
shit’s happening in the snmall towns,

i magi ne what the big cities nmust be

i ke about now. It’s gonna take

all they got just to plow through them

TRENTON
| doubt they’d even bother com ng
to a small town like this.

71.



W LEY
They woul dn’t. They’'d focus their
attention on the major cities and
consi der the small town casualties
to be collateral danage. So, as
long as we're sitting here...

CLAI RE
(interrupting)
...we’'re sitting ducks.

W LEY
Exactly.

NANCY
How do we get out? There's a
hundred of those things out there.

ALEX
Yeah, | know.

W LEY
Maybe we shoul d consider the
possibility that someone may have
to go out there and distract those
things so everyone el se can get out.

Nobody says anything, they just | ook at Wl ey.

shock,

others with total disgust.

RANDY
Is that the type of shit they teach
you in the acadeny?

LOOM S
No way. |If we go, we all go
together. W’re not letting anyone
becone food for them

W LEY
Hey, it was just an idea. | don’t
like it anynore than the rest of
you. But we have to face the facts,
the nore tinme we spend tal king
about it the nore chance there is
of those things breaking in again.
They’ ve al ready done it once,

sooner or later they' |l do it again.
The next time they do it won't be
just a few, it will be all of them

and they’'re all going to cone for
us.
( MORE)

Sonme with

72.
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W LEY ( CONT’ D)
Better one person than all of us.
(to Al ex)
You know I’ mright.

LOOM S
Vell, then | vote you go.

W LEY
Me? |’mnot going. No way.

LOOM S
kay. Any vol unteers?

Everyone | ooks around at each other wi th nervousness. After
a long, silent beat--

LOOM S
Didn't think so. Well, that
settles that issue. Good thought,
t hough, Wley. Keep up the
out st andi ng wor k.

KATHERI NE
Vell, this is gettin us nowhere,
all this fightin’. Alex is right,
we need to get out eventually. |'m
starting to run out of food for us
and, |like Wley said, the arny
won’t cone and find us here. W
need to put our heads together and
come up with a sensible plan for
all of us to get out of here alive.
Toget her.

Alex sits in silence, thinking. W can al nost see the gears
in his head turning.

ALEX
Paul .

PAUL
Yeah.

ALEX

Where are the keys to the R V.?

PAUL
Init. Wy?



Everyone seens to shudder at that thought,

anyt hi ng.

ALEX
|’ve got an idea. The R V. is big
enough to hold us all, it’s going
to be alittle cranped, but | think
we can all fit. If we can get to

the RV. we can use that to get the
hel | out of here.

CLAI RE
What are you thinking?

LOOM S
We'd need to reinforce it for one
t hi ng.

RANDY
How do you expect to do that? o
outside with a welder and throw up
sorme al um num si di ng?

ALEX
Take it to nmy work.
RANDY
VWhat ?
ALEX
| build those things. |If a few of

us can get to the R V., we can take

it to the plant to build the fucker up.

BRENT
But that would | eave the rest of us
behi nd.

ALEX
For a while. A few of us go,
reinforce the R V., conme back for
t he ot hers.

TRENTON
Wiy reinforce it at all? Wy not
just take it as it is?

RANDY
Shit, with all those zonbi es out
there, they'd tear it apart.

but nobody says

74.
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EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

The zonbi es pound on the w ndow gl ass, desperate to get the
the living flesh inside. W can see Loom s peer outside.

| NT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS
From the wi ndow Loom s turns to the others.

LOOM S
If we’'re going to do this, then we
better do it. The fuckers are
getting antsy.

ALEX
| say we go for it.

RANDY
Let ne see if | got this straight.
You want to run outside through an
army of cannibalistic corpses, take
hi s not orhone to your place of
enpl oynent, reinforce it, then
bring it back here?

ALEX
Yeah.

RANDY
kay. Then where the fuck are we
gonna go? Are we just gonna travel
across the country until we’'re old
and gray. | hate to break it to
you, but those zonbies are everywhere.

ALEX
W go to the city. It’s big, the
zonbi es are bound to be spread out
and there’s a greater chance of
bei ng rescued.

PAUL
What are we going to do in the nean
time? Barricade ourselves in the mall?

The poundi ng out si de gets LOUDER

LOOM S
We can debate that issue | ater.

KATHERI NE
How do you intend to keep ’'em back
| ong enough to get to the RV.?



76.

Everyone is silent. 1It’s a good question. Then--

RANDY
| have an i dea.
(beat)
"1l need sonme jars, rags, and
anyt hi ng fl amrmabl e.

LOOM S
(realizing)
Mol ot ov cocktails. | |ike where
this is going.

CLAI RE
What’'s that?

ALEX
Li qui d grenade.

I NT. KAY'S DINER - NI GHT - LATER

About twenty nolotov cocktails are set up on the counter
Claire, Katherine, and Nancy are carefully placing them

i nside a wooden crate as Randy and Al ex screw the |lids on
two nore.

CLAI RE
How exactly do these things work?

RANDY
You just light the rag and toss 'em
The gl ass shatters and anything in
the way goes up in flanes.

Claire takes the last two cocktails and puts themin the crate.

RANDY
(to Al ex)
Now what, big guy? This your thing.
ALEX

Me, Loom's, and Randy will go for

the RV. The rest of you go up to

the roof and when | give the signa
start throwi ng the cocktails,

that’ Il hopefully clear us a path.
We're taking on of the radi os and

["11 signal you when we nake it inside.

BRENT
Someone’ s going to have to stay
down here and | ock the door after
you | eave.



ALEX
Yeah, that’s right. Any volunteers?

PAUL
"1l doit.
Nancy grabs Paul’s arm
NANCY
VWhat ?
PAUL

"1l stay and | ock the door.

NANCY
Paul , you can’t stay here with
those things. Wat if they get inside?

PAUL
Nancy, we’'re all in this together.
You go on up to the roof with the
ot hers.
NANCY
No.
PAUL
We're not going to argue about this.
NANCY
What i f sonet hi ng happens?
PAUL
Not hing is going to happen. [|’1
be fine. 1It’s these guys we should

be worryi ng about, they’ re the ones
goi ng out there.

NANCY
Then 1’ m staying with you.
PAUL
(beat)
Fi ne.
ALEX
Settl ed then?
Paul nods.
ALEX
Alright, | guess we better do this,

t hen.
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Al ex, Loom s, and Randy start grabbing weapons. Al ex takes
his .357, a box of anmmpb, and his baseball bat. Loom s grabs
his sawed-off and extra shells. Randy grabs two .9mm
handguns, extra magazi nes, and straps the fl anmethrower
across his back.

Paul and Nancy stand off to the side, Paul grabbing a
revolver and tucking it into his belt. Everyone el se heads
up to the roof except for Claire, who has Rebecca in her
arnms, and W ey.

Al ex hands one of the radios to WI ey.

W LEY
Wat ch your ass out there.

Claire steps up to Alex, cradling Rebecca.

CLAI RE
Be careful.

ALEX
W' || be back.
(to Rebecca)
Il see you soon, okay?

REBECCA
Ckay.

Claire backs up, tears in here eyes.

W LEY
Ri ght then.
(beat)
We better get up there.

Claire can only nod. WIley and Caire |eave.

ALEX
Ready?

Loom s punps a round into his shotgun.

LOOM S
Let’s do this.

RANDY
Lock and | oad, big guy.

They stand by the door.



79.

EXT. ROOF - KAY'S DINER - N GHT

Everyone stands on the roof, nolotov cocktails in hand.
Down bel ow hundreds of zonbies nban and snarl and pound.

BRENT
This is not going to be easy.

Kat heri ne has Randy’s lighter out, ready to start |ighting
t he cocktails.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Al ex presses the button on the radio.

ALEX
Wl ey, you there?

W LEY

(over radio)

Yeah, nan.

ALEX
Do it.

W LEY
Roger .

Alex clips the radio to his belt.
EXT. ROOF - KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS

Kat herine lights a cocktail, hands it to Wley. Wley
tosses the cocktail and we followit as it falls to the
ground and shatters, sending al cohol and flames everywhere.
Some of the zonbies by the front door scatter, other are
caught on fire.

I NT./ EXT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Al ex throws the door open and he steps outside.

SLOW MOTI ON

Al ex, Loom s, and Randy step out into the night, zonbies
surroundi ng them From above, the others throw down nore
cocktails

REAL TI ME

Al ex, Loom s, and Randy bl ast away at the zonbies as they
run for the R V.
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W TH PAUL AND NANCY

Paul has his revolver out, firing at zonbies that are
getting too close to the front door. Nancy stands back in
shock, too terrified to nove.

PAUL
Nancy, grab the fucking door!

BLAM He fires again, nailing a zonbie in the eye.

PAUL
Nancy!

Nancy cones out of her daze and races for the door. She
grabs the handle and pulls the door closed, locking it.

ON THE ROOF
The group continues tossing cocktails at the zonbies bel ow.
ON THE GROUND

Al ex, Loom s, and Randy continue their battle toward the R V.
A smal |l group of zonbies rush at Alex, he fires at them
three go down in bl oody heaps, but the rest keep com ng.
Alex pulls the trigger again. CLICKI He's run out of ammo.

Al ex tucks the .357 into the wai stband of his jeans and
pulls out his trusty baseball bat and starts sw nging, stil
running for the R V.

Randy fires at the zonbies with both .9nms bl azing. All
around him zonbies fall. He runs out of amunition as well,
tucks away the handguns, and unslings the flamethrower. He
starts torching zonbies, the R V. getting ever closer.

Loom s blasts away with his sawed-off. One zonbie’'s head is
conpl etely blown apart by a blast, another |oses an arm
anot her | oses both | egs.

LEGLESS ZOMBI E starts craw ing toward Loonm s, SNARLI NG
| oudly over the noise the other zonbies are naking.

The zonbi e reaches up and grabs Loom s’ ankle. Loom s |ooks
down at the creature and |ifts his leg, brings it down with
full force, crushing the zonbie s skull with his boot.

ON THE ROOF

There’s only a few cocktails left, which are presently being
thrown by Claire, Wley, and Trenton.
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It’s a pretty inpressive--and horrific--sight down bel ow.

Fires burning everywhere, hordes of the undead, and three
living people. [It’s alnost |ike sonething straight out of
t he depths of hell

W TH PAUL AND NANCY

Zonbi es pound on the door. The glass in the door cracks.
Anot her zonbie slanms a fist against the glass and it
shatters, a few zonbies rush in, sone being tranpled by
others. Paul fires at the creatures.

PAUL
HELP ME!

Nancy stands notionless for a mnute, then spins around and
grabs an assault rifle fromthe counter. She holds it up
and fires, the recoil nearly knocking her on her ass, but
she stands tall and keeps firing along with her husband.

WTH ALEX, LOOM S, AND RANDY

They’ ve made it to the RV. Alex pulls open the door and
rushes inside and Loom s blasts at nore zonbi es.

RANDY
Get i nsidel

Loom s noves into the R V.

Al'l of the zonbies that were rushing towards our three
her oes stop noving, SNARLING and MOANING. It’s a stand-off.

RANDY
How do you guys |i ke your chicken?
Cajun, regular, or extra-crispy?
(beat, to hinself)
| prefer extra-crispy.

Randy lets |oose with the flanmethrower. Flanes shoot at the
zonbi es, which are instantly engulfed. They let out pitiful
MOANS as Randy junps into the R V.

ON THE ROOF
A smle plays across Wley' s face.

W LEY
They’re in. They nade it.

ALEX
(over radio)
Dwayne, cone in.
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W LEY
Ni ce job, Alex.
ALEX
(over radio)
Li sten, we’'l|l be back soon. Just

hang ti ght and be ready.

W LEY
How wi | | we know you’ re coni ng?

ALEX
(over radio)
Trust nme, you Il know.

The radi o goes silent.
W LEY
(beat)
Let’ s get back downstairs. W

don’t know what ki nd of trouble
Paul and Nancy got into.

They start noving to the | adder | eading back into the diner.
INT. RV. - NGHT
Al ex is about to get behind the wheel when Randy stops him

RANDY
Mnd if I drive, big guy?

ALEX
Not at all

Randy gets behind the wheel and starts the R V. up.

LOOM S
Let’s get a nobve on.

EXT. KAY'S DI NER - N GHT

The RV. pulls out of the lot, a few zonbies chasing after it.

I NT. KAY'S DINER - NI GHT

The group returns to the main floor, sees Paul boarding up
the door with the last renmai ning tables and Nancy standi ng
rigid wwth the assault rifle in hand.

Trenton and Brent nove to hel p Paul

Claire wal ks over to Nancy, takes the assault rifle from her,
hands it to Wl ey.



CLAI RE
You okay?

Nancy doesn’t say anything for a |long nonent, then--

NANCY
That was fun.

She gives Claire a hug, shaking fromfear or adrenaline, we
can’t tell which

CLAI RE
You did great.

Nancy steps back, noves over to her husband.

EXT. KAY'S DI NER - N GHT

83.

Several small fires dot the ground. Corpses |lie everywhere.

It’s a scene of pure hell
INT. RV. - NGHT

Randy drives, staring intently at the road in front of him
Loom s and Al ex keep an eye out for zonbies.

RANDY
(to Al ex)

Where to, big guy?

ALEX
Just keep following this road til
you cone to the only building for
five mles. That'Il be it.

RANDY

Sounds easy enough.
Al ex pl ops down on one of the sofas, |ooks up at Loonis.

ALEX
In the three years that |’ve built
these things, | never thought I'd
be runni ng over zonbies in on of them

LOOM S
(1 oadi ng shot gun)
Too bad you aren’t getting paid for it.

Al ex chuckl es, takes several deep breaths, relaxing hinself.



84.

EXT. H GAWAY - N GHT

The R V. speeds down the road, running over a few zonbies
that get in the way.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - N GHT

W1l ey paces the length of the diner, a shotgun strapped over
his shoul der, his hand resting on the grip of his hol stered
side-arm The others are sitting at the counter; coffee
mugs, soda cans, and various snack foods in front of them
Everyone is silent, the only thing we can hear is the sound
of Wley s boots hitting the tile floor.

NANCY
Jesus Christ, will you fucking stop
t hat!

W LEY

I’ mjust keeping an eye out for them

NANCY
They left fifteen m nutes ago! |
doubt their on their way back!

Nancy glares at Wley. He keeps pacing. Nancy stands up,
but Paul grabs her arm stops her.

PAUL
Leave hi m be.

Wth a heavy sigh, Nancy sits back down.

NANCY
| don’t like this whole going to
the city thing. | nean, those
things are everywhere here. The
cities will be worse.

BRENT

Can’t be as bad as staying here.

PAUL
How far is the nearest city?

Kat heri ne di gs under the counter a nonent, then takes out a
map, unfolds it across the counter.

KATHERI NE
Let’'s see here.

Her eyes scan the map, studying it.



KATHERI NE
Fifty, sixty mles at |east.

Nancy | aughs, everyone | ooks at her.

NANCY
This is fucking crazy. | can’t
believe we’'re even discussing this.
You want to drive fifty or sixty
mles through that?

She points towards the w ndow.

Claire gets

Wl ey steps

TRENTON
We don’t have any ot her option.

NANCY
Fuck options! Let’s stay here
until hel p cones.

CLAI RE
Hel p may never cone.

NANCY
Wl |l thank you, Mss Optimst.
It’s nice to see that you ve kept
such high spirits through all of this.
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right in Nancy s face, their noses an inch apart.

CLAI RE
Shut the fuck up. You haven't done
a god damm thing since you got here,
SO you're going to listen to what
the rest of us have to say like the
good little bitch you are or
swear to god I'Il knock the shit
out of you.

in between the two wonen, hol di ng them back.
W LEY
Claire, cal mdown.
(to Nancy)

You, sit down and shut up.

Both wonen |l ook at him He stands with his chest out,
figure of authority.

a
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W LEY
W wait here until they get back,
until then | don’t want to see the
two of you so much as | ook at each
other, is that understood. Now sit
down and shut up.

Claire and Nancy take their seats, not saying a word.
EXT. KAY'S DINER - NI GHT

A large bolt of lightning FLASHES across the sky,
illumnating the otherw se dark parking | ot.

A zonbie shuffles into frane and we realize that it--was--
Jerry, the guy that Alex was talking to in the beginning.

He emits a pitiful MOAN, then shuffles off toward the diner
to join the other ghouls.

EXT. H GAWAY - N GHT

The R V. speeds down the long stretch of road. Cars and
trucks are in the ditches, bodies scattered all over.

We hear a burst of STATIC, then--

RADI O REPORTER (O. S.)
...do not attenpt to | eave your
hones or places of enploynent...

Anot her burst of STATIC and- -
INT. RV. - N GHT

Randy drives. Alex and Loom s have found seats and are
presently reloading their weapons. They sit in silence,
listening to the radio.

RADI O REPORTER
Rescue stations have been set up
across the country as the military
and | aw enforcenent officials
continue efforts to rescue victins.

RANDY
Shit’s really hitting the fan.

LOOM S
It’s going to get a hell of a |ot
wor se before it gets any better.

RANDY
That’' s cheerful.
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LOOM S
But it’s true.

RANDY
(to Al ex)
How nuch farther we got?

Al ex gets up, walks to the front.

ALEX
Where are we?

RANDY
Just passed a used car place.

ALEX

About a mle up ahead on the right.
It’s pretty easy to see.

EXT. H GHWAY - CONTI NUOUS

A zonbie, crouched in the mddle of the road eating the
i nsi des of soneone, |ooks right at us as--

The R V. snashes into the zonbie, crushing it |like a bug
hitting a w ndshi el d.

EXT. FACTORY - N GHT

Everything is dark and it would al nost be quiet it weren’t

for the MOANS coming fromthe crowd of zonbies shuffling
around out si de.

The RV. pulls up to a | ocked security gate and st ops.

INT. R V. - CONTI NUOUS

Randy, Al ex, and Loom s | ook out the wi ndshield at the zonbi es.

LOOM S
This isn’t going to be easy.

Al ex nods, |ooks at Randy.

ALEX
Ram t he gate. Maybe sonme of them
will take off.

RANDY

You got it.

Randy slans his foot down on the peddl e and--



EXT. FACTORY - CONTI NUQUS

The R V. slans through the gate and into the crowd of
Sone of the creatures are flattened, nost of them

zonbi es.
are not.

The zonbies surround the R V.,

INT. R V.

The guys get their weapons ready. Even in here, the MOANS

CONTI NUQUS

com ng fromthe zonbies is |oud.

RANDY
Now what ?

ALEX
W need to get inside.

RANDY
| figured that. How?

ALEX
(poi nti ng outside)
See those big roll-up doors? W
need to go in through the fourth
one down, that’ll take us right to
t he pai nt boot h.

LOOM S
The pai nt boot h?

ALEX
W get inside the paint booth and
with the press of a button the
doors cl ose, nothing can get in or
out. Safety precaution so paint
fumes don’t hit everyone else in
t he plant.

LOOM S
I like it.
(to Randy)
Go.

Randy slanms his foot down. Alex alnost falls over,
Loom s grabs himand keeps himon his feet.

ALEX
Thanks.

fists pounding against it.

but

88.
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EXT. FACTORY - CONTI NUQUS

The R V. speeds through the |ot, nowi ng down zonbi es that
get in the way. The remaining zonbi es chase after it.

INT. R V. - CONTI NUQUS

Randy turns the wheel so that he’s lined up with the fourth
roll-up door

ALEX
Shit.
LOOM S
VWhat ?
ALEX
| never thought about the doors
bei ng | ocked.

Randy hears this, grips the steering wheel tight.

RANDY
A | ocked door’s never stopped ne
bef or e.

ALEX

What’ re you gonna--?
He doesn’t get the words out because--
EXT. FACTORY - CONTI NUQUS

The R V. speeds for the door and PLOANS RI GHT THROUGH I T,
crushing two zonbies that are standing in the way.

I NT. FACTORY - CONTI NUQUS

Everything is dark. The R V. noves down the enpty paint |ine.
INT. R V. - CONTI NUQUS

Randy smiles to hinself.

RANDY
So much for the | ocked door.

LOOM S
Ni ce plan, Randy, but |’ve got a
question for you.

RANDY
What's that?
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LOOM S
What do you intend to do about thenf

Loom s gestures towards the side mirror on Randy’s side.
Randy takes a | ook, sees the zonbies rushing inside the
plant. Al ex sees this, too.

ALEX
Shit.
(beat)
Pai nt booth now. End of the |ine.
All this shit down on this end is
touch up and decal s.

I NT. FACTORY - CONTI NUQUS
The R V. continues forward, the zonbies giving chase.

Finally we reach the end of the line and the R V. enters the
pai nt booth, which is |arge enough so that everyone can nove
around the R V. wthout being too cranped.

INT. R V. - CONTI NUQUS

Randy kills the engi ne and stands up. Alex and Loom s have
t heir weapons ready.

ALEX
kay, you guys give ne sone cover
while |I get the doors cl osed.

I NT. PAINT BOOTH - CONTI NUOUS

Around fifteen zonbies have flooded into the paint booth.
Al of themare clawing at the R V.

The R V. door opens and Al ex rushes out, blows apart the
heads of two zonbi es standing right by the door. Loonm s and
Randy junp out behind himand start blasting away at the
creatures.

Al ex runs through the booth, shooting zonmbi es when he needs
to, until he reaches the panel with the buttons on it.

ALEX
Shit!

There’s three buttons here, two green and one red. He
stares at the panel, not sure which one to push.

A zonbi e shuffles up behind Al ex and grabs him by the back
of the neck. Alex spins around, with the zonbie stil
hol ding him and slans the creature up against the wall.
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The zonbie relaxes its grip and snarls, baring its bl ood-
stai ned teeth.

Al ex hol ds the zonbie against the wall and shoves the barrel
of his gun underneath the creature’s chin. He pulls the
trigger and the zonbie s brains splatter against the wal
behind it.

Randy and Loomis are still fighting off the advanci ng zonbi es.

LOOM S
Get the fucking doors cl osed!
W’ re runni ng out of ammo!

Al ex reacts to this and--

ALEX
Fuck it!

He sl ans his hand down on both green buttons and the |ights
come on and the doors start to close.

A few zonbi es manage to rush into the paint booth as the
doors close, but they are quickly taken out by our three heroes.

One zonbie doesn’t quite nake it inside before the doors
shut. Upon a closer |ook at this zonbie we realize that it
I s--was--Rol and, Alex’s boss before all of this started.

The creature’s armgets pinned between the two front doors
and it’s unable to nove. It snarls at Randy, Loom's, and
Alex as it tries to reach themand free itself.

Loom s raises his shotgun and is about to fire when--

ALEX
"1l doit.

Loom s lowers his shotgun. Alex steps up and raises the
.357. Alex and the zonbie |lock eyes for a nmonent. We mi ght
al nrost see a bit of recognition in the zonbie' s eyes because
it stops noving and just stares at Alex. It slowy raises a
decayed hand and lets out a noan that we m ght al nost think
i s pl eading.

Al ex | ooks at the zonbie for a nonent |onger, then pulls the
trigger. The creature is hit in the eye and it goes |linp, dead.

Loom s turns to Alex, who is reloading his gun.

LOOM S
Knew hi nf?
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ALEX
It was ny boss.

LOOM S
Not hi ng shows how rmuch you |i ke
your boss like a bullet to the head.

ALEX
Actually, I did like him He was a
pretty cool guy.

Wt hout another word, Al ex grabs Boss-Zonbie' s arm and gives
a hard tug, pulling the creature fromthe door.

ALEX
(to dead zonbie)
See ya, little buddy.
He | ooks down at the body for a nonment, then--

ALEX
Let’s get to work.

He noves off and inside the RV. Randy and Loom s gl ance at
each other, then follow Alex into the notorhone.

INT. R V. - CONTI NUQUS

Alex sits at the very snmall table that serves at the dining

table. He's staring blankly at the wall, lost in though.

LOOM S

What’ re you t hi nki ng about ?
ALEX

How we’re going to do this.
RANDY

Vell, | do have one question that

maybe we shoul d have thought about

earlier.

Al ex and Loom s | ook at him

RANDY
How are we going to get the shit we
need?

ALEX

W'l have to fight for it, thanks
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RANDY
Hey, it’s not ny fault. W needed
to get inside and | got us inside.

ALEX
How much ammb do we have?

LOOM S
|’ ve got another three rounds for
t he shotgun, plus whatever’s |eft

init.

RANDY
One magazine left. Flanethrower is
dry.

ALEX
| got nothing but the bat.

RANDY
Coul d be worse, could have not hi ng
at all. But |ook at the bright

side, we’'re in a factory. There’s
plenty of stuff around here we can
use if it cones down to it.

ALEX
kay, we’'re going to need sheet
nmetal and a wel ding torch, other
than that, | guess pretty nuch
what ever we think we can use.

Al ex stands up and grabs his bat.

ALEX
Let’s do this.

The trio | eaves the R V., weapons at the ready.
I NT. FACTORY - N GHT

The energency lights are the only thing lighting the factory
floor. Bodies are scattered here and there. A few zonbies
shuffl e about.

Loom s steps out frombehind a |arge stack of crates and
pallets. He sweeps his shotgun across the area, ready to
shoot anything that noves. He takes a few quiet steps
forward, the zonbies don’t see or hear him He gives a
signal and Al ex and Randy step out behind him

LOOM S
(quietly; to Al ex)
Where t0?



ALEX
Take a |l eft at the next area, that
will lead us to the portable wel ders.
RANDY

How are we going to get the sheet
nmetal back to the booth?

ALEX
Fork lift.

RANDY
What ?

ALEX
Fork lift.

RANDY

Can you handl e one of thenf
They' re pretty tricky.

ALEX
| guess | don’t have a choice, do I?
kay, |I'Il run and get one, you

guys head for the welders. 1’11
neet up with you in a few m nutes.

LOOM S
Whoa, wait a minute. You can’t run
a fork lift?

ALEX
No.

LOOM S
Can you wel d?

ALEX
Nope.

LOOM S
Ch.

(beat)

What exactly did you do here?

ALEX
| laid floor tile.

LOOM S
Fl oor tile?

ALEX

Yeah. It’s fun.

94.
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LOOM S
Yeah, that’ Il conme in handy.

Bot h Loom s and Randy | ook at Al ex, shaking there heads ever
so slightly.

ALEX
What ?

LOOM S
Not hi ng. Maybe Randy shoul d get
the fork lift.

Al ex can see that neither nen are giving himtheir ful
confi dence.

ALEX
Look, | may be an idiot when it
conmes to some things, but...

LOOM S
Never said you were an idiot, bro.
Just took us by surprise is all

ALEX
Yeah, well, sorry to disappoint you.
See you in a bit.

Al ex takes off down a corridor on his right.
Loom s and Randy watch himfor a beat.

RANDY
That coul d have been better.

LOOM S
Let’ s go.

Loom s and Randy head off for the wel ding equipnent.
| NT. FACTORY - WTH ALEX - N GHT

He makes his way quietly down the dark and silent corridor.
There are a few bodi es scattered about, but no sign of any
zonbi es. He keeps heading forward, then stops, hears
sonmething hit the ground up ahead. He strains his eyes to
see, but the darkness is just to great.

He takes quiet, careful steps. The baseball bat is gripped
tightly in his hand.

He hears the sound again, closer than before. It sounds
| i ke sonet hing wet being ripped apart.
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Al ex continues forward, stops when he sees a figure kneeling
down on the ground. The wet, ripping sound | oud now.

He takes a step, accidentally kicking an enpty paint can,
whi ch goes clattering across the floor, and hits the figure
in the | eqg.

The figure slowy | ooks up, sonething clutched in its hand.
It |1 ooks over its shoulder and we find oursel ves | ooking at
a horribly decayed zonbie. Half of its face has been ripped
off, its right eyeball m ssing.

The zonbi e stands and now we see what it is holding...the
severed head of a man, the top of his skull and nost of his
face gone.

Al ex retches at the sight, alnost throw ng up, but he
doesn’t. Instead he raises the bat and swi ngs |i ke Samry
Sosa just as the zonbie lunges at him

The bat connects with the zonbie's head, cracking it open.
The creature falls to the floor in a heap. Alex junps at
t he dead zonbi e and continues beating it with the bat.

Bl ood splatters across Alex’s face and shirt, naking him
| ook I'i ke a denented serial killer.

Finally, after what seens |ike forever, Al ex stops beating
the corpse. He stands, a deranged | ook on his face, and
spits on the corpse.

ALEX
Fuck you.

He wal ks away, the bat dripping bl ood.
I NT. FACTORY - WTH LOOM S AND RANDY - NI GHT

The two nen wal k through an enpty path, guns at the ready.
Randy | ooks around nervously, Loom s |ooks cal mand
coll ected. Loom s stops suddenly, Randy bunping into him

Wthout saying a word, Loonis points up ahead. Randy | ooks,
sees two zonbies fighting crouched over the remains of a
corpse. Both creatures rip out huge chunks of flesh with
their teeth.

Loom s signals to Randy and together the two nmen slowy
approach the zonbies. Wen they are within just a few feet
they fire at the creatures, killing them But the shots
have attracted the attention of three nore zonbies that were
hiding in the shadows.



97.

The three zonbi es advance on Loom s and Randy and those
creatures are soon joined by six nore, all of themin
vari ous states of decay.

LOOM S
Make your shots count.

RANDY
Don't need to tell ne.

Loom s and Randy open fire, taking out the zonbies that are
cl osest to them

| NT. FACTORY - WTH ALEX - N GHT
Al ex hears the gunfire, starts running down the corridor.

ALEX
Hang on, guys.

Al ex rounds a corner and sees a fork |ift parked in the
m ddle of the isle. He runs over to it, sees that the keys
are still init.

ALEX
Thank god for small favors.

He hops into the fork lift and starts it up. He |ooks over
the controls for a nonent.

ALEX
Fuck it, just drive.

He backs up, crushing a zonbie he didn’'t even know was
behi nd him and speeds off down the corridor back to Loom s
and Randy.

I NT. FACTORY - WTH LOOM S AND RANDY - NI GHT

Bot h men have run out of ammo now. Randy is fighting off
zonbies with a |arge crowbar while Loons uses his shotgun
as a make-shift club.

More zonbi es keep appearing. For every one that falls dead,
two nore appear to take its place.

RANDY
Magi ¢ ei ght ball says outl ook not good.

LOOM S
Fuck the magic ei ght ball

The zonbi es nove ever closer. Randy sw ngs the crowbar
connects with a zonbie’ s head, cracking it open.
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RANDY
We're not going to |ast nmuch | onger!

Two nortal men against fifteen zonbies...things are not
| ooki ng good for Randy and Loom s, then--

A HORN BLASTS and Al ex comes tearing down the corridor on
the fork lift, running over zonbies |eft and right, severa
pl ates of sheet netal on the fork.

The zonbi es spin around and see Alex comng right for them
There doesn’'t seemto be any sign of himslow ng down either.

Alex throws a | ever on the control panel in front of him and
the forks begin to raise. He presses the noves the |ever
agai n when the forks are about neck high, perfect for what
he has pl anned.

The zonbies rush at Al ex, but he keeps on com ng,
determination on his face. Alex and the ghouls get cl oser
to each other and finally--

Several zonbies are decapitated by the sheets of netal
resting on the forks, sone of the heads go rolling off into
t he darkness, others are crushed beneath the vehicles tires.

Al ex slans on the brakes and cones to a sudden stop.

ALEX
Grab the wel der and clinb aboard

Loom s grabs hold of the welder as Randy fights off the few
zonbi es that managed to survive Alex’s insane driving and
sets it atop the stack of sheet netal. Loom s then grabs
onto one side of the fork lift, making sure his feet are off
t he ground.

ALEX
Randy, cone on

Randy naekes for the fork lift and grabs on, also making sure
his feet are off the ground.

ALEX
Hol d on, guys!

RANDY
| thought you said you couldn’'t
drive one of these!

Al ex shoots a quick and angry | ook at Loom s, then--

ALEX
I”’ma quick |earner!
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Alex guns it and tears off down the corridor, a few zonbies
chasing after them
I NT. KAY'S DINER - NI GHT

Everyone is | oading the weapons they aren’t using back into
t he boxes and duffle bags and stacking them by the back door.

Kat heri ne energes fromthe back roomcarrying an ol d radio,
one that | ooks like it hasn’t worked for nonths...mybe years.

KATHERI NE
It’s been back there a long tine.
Don't know if it’ Il work, but we'll

give it a try.

Kat herine plugs the radio in and starts playing with the
dials. There’'s nothing but STATIC at first, then the
junbl ed sound of VOCES mxed in with the static. Katherine
turns the dials a few nore tines, then--

RADI O BROADCASTER
What can you tell us about these
creatures, Dr. Craven? Are these
things alive or dead?

SCI ENTI ST
They are very nuch dead, M. Johnson.

RADI O BROADCASTER
What exactly do they want?

SCI ENTI ST
We believe they kill for one reason
and that is for food. Everyone
they kill gets up and kills.

RADI O BROADCASTER
If you can tell us, Doctor, how did
this virus start and how does it
spread?

SCI ENTI ST
For the first question, we don’t
know. As for the second question,
we believe that the bite fromthe
creatures is what is causing others
to becone infected. W believe
that is how the virus spread so fast.

RADI O BROADCASTER
What are you sayi ng, Doctor?
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SCI ENTI ST
I’msaying that if you are bitten
you wi |l becone infected and die

and cone back as one of them Once
you are bitten there is no hope.

RADI O BROADCASTER
Thank you, Doctor. That was Doctor
Craven fromthe Center for Disease
Contr ol

(beat)

If you are just tuning in we have
received word the the mlitary and
| aw enf orcenent officials have set
up rescue and nedi cal stations
t hrough-out the country. If you
are injured it is inperative that
you find one of the rescue stations
as soon as possi bl e.

stens to the radio with their full attention.

RADI O BROADCASTER
The mlitary is encouraging
civilians to seek shelter
i medi ately if they have not
al ready done so and to arm
t hensel ves wi th what ever weapons
they can find. W have been told
that these creatures can be killed
by destroying the brain

W ey shakes his head.

Suddenly we

W LEY
Tell us sonething we don’t know.

RADI O BROADCASTER
Just one nonent...okay, thank you.
Ladi es and gentl enen, we have | ust

recei ved word that we will be going
off the air at m dnight and that
the emergency networks will be

t aki ng over.
hear GUNFI RE in the background foll owed by--

RADI O BROADCASTER
Oh ny god, they’'re here.

More gunfire, followed by SCREAM NG then nothing but the
sounds of SNARLI NG



Kat herine quickly shuts the radio off. Everyone sits in
silence for a nmonment, then--

W LEY
Things just seemto be going from
bad to worse.

Rebecca, sitting next to Claire, stifles a big yawn.

CLAI RE
Tired?

Rebecca can only nod because she’s yawni ng agai n.

CLAI RE
Come on.

She stands up, scoops Rebecca into her arnms.

CLAI RE
Let’s find a place to |ie down.
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Claire carries Rebecca to the kitchen and di sappears through

t he door.

I NT. KITCHEN - KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

A make-shift bed has been |l aid out on the fl oor. It’s not

much, a few bl ankets and pillows, but it serves its purpose.

Claire sets Rebecca down, covers her up.

CLAI RE
You okay?
REBECCA
Are we going to be okay? | nean,
are we going to still be alive?
CLAI RE
We're going to be fine.
REBECCA
VWhat if Al ex doesn’'t cone back?
CLAI RE
He’ Il come back. He nmade a prom se.

Try and get sone sl eep, okay.

REBECCA
Ckay.

Suddenl y, Rebecca throws her arns around Claire in a big hug,
hol ding on tight. After a nonent, she lets go and | ays down.
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REBECCA
I’ mglad you' re here.

Claire gives Rebecca a smle and ki sses her forehead I|ike
nothers do with their small children.

CLAI RE
Get sone sl eep

Rebecca cl oses her eyes. Caire watches the girl for a
nonent, then turns to | eave and al nost runs into Nancy, who
is watching fromthe doorway.

The two wonen | ook at each other for a nonent, not saying a
word, then--

NANCY

Claire, I'm..I’msorry about

before. | shouldn’t have said

those things. | guess |I’mjust scared.
CLAI RE

It’s okay. Forget about it.

Claire and Nancy continue | ooking at each other, then tiny
smles play across their faces.

Heavy ROCK MUSI C starts as Claire and Nancy wal k out of the
ki tchen and we- -

CLOSE ON - A VELDI NG TORCH

being lit, the welding flane white hot and bright.
PULL BACK to REVEAL- -

I NT. PAINT BOOTH - FACTORY - MONTAGE - N GHT

Al ex, Randy, and Loom s are busy reinforcing the R V.

Loom s and Al ex are holding up a sheet of netal against the
side of the RV. while Randy welds it on...Alex at the front
of the RV. welding netal spikes to the front...Loom s
cutting a hole in the roof of the vehicle...Randy spray
painting flames on the sides of the R V...Looms testing the
access hatch he’s nade in the roof...A ex gently touching
the tips of the nmetal spikes up front...

I NT. FACTORY - N GHT

Dozens of zonbies are gathered at the doors of the paint
boot h, pounding on themwth all of their strength.
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I NT. PAINT BOOTH - FACTORY - N GHT

Loom s opens and cl oses the access hatch in the roof severa
tinmes, testing it. Satisfied with his work, he seals it
shut and clinbs down to the floor where Randy is getting
ready to go inside the R V.

Al ex, Randy, and Loom s stand back and admire their work.
We don’t get to see the finished product yet.

ALEX
That’ s i npressi ve.

LOOM S
Most i npressive.

RANDY
Il like it. 1t’'s very Road Warrior-ish

ALEX
What time is it?

Randy takes a gold pocket watch from his pocket, |ooks at
the tine.

RANDY
Four-thirty. Sun’ll be up in about
an hour.

LOOM S

W better get noving.

ALEX
As soon as | open the doors those
things are going cone flooding in
here so you better be ready to pul
ny ass inside.

LOOM S
| got your back, bro.
ALEX
Just be ready.
(to Randy)

Start her up.
Randy di sappears inside the R V.
Al ex wal ks over to the controls for the doors. He takes a
| ong, deep breath and lets it out slowy, then slans his
hand down on the controls.

The doors open and the zonbies rush in.
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Al ex runs for the door of the R V., Loonm s waiting just
inside. Alex reaches the door and Loom s grabs his arnms,
starts pulling himinside. A zonbie grabs onto Alex’s foot
and attenpts to bite him but Al ex kicks the creature in the
face, knocking it back.

INT. R V. - CONTI NUQUS

Loom s gives a final tug and pulls Alex into the RV. He
gets the door shut, breathing deeply.

LOOM S
Drive!

Randy puts the R V. in gear and--
I NT. FACTORY - CONTI NUQUS

The R V. flies out of the paint booth and crushes many of
the zonbies that are in the way.

It speeds down the zonbie infested isle, the creatures not
crushed beneath it giving chase.

EXT. FACTORY - CONTI NUQUS

The R V. speeds out of the factory and front | ot and out
onto the highway, headed back to the diner. The zonbies

gi ving chase can’t keep up with the speeding vehicle and are
soon | ost on the horizon.

INT. R V. - CONTI NUOUS
Randy sl ans a hand on the steering wheel.

RANDY
Stupi d fuckers! Yeah!

Al ex breaths a sigh of relief, glances at Loom's, who is
lighting a cigar.

ALEX
That was easy.

LOOM S
Cake.

EXT. H GHWAY - CONTI NUOUS

The R V. speeds down the road back towards the diner.
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EXT. KAY' S DI NER - DAWN

The sun is just beginning to rise now. If it weren't for
the wal ki ng dead it would be a beautiful sight. But this
beautiful sight is shattered as a BOLT of LI GHTNI NG fl ashes
across the sky.

The zonbies in the lot shuffle about, careful to stay away
fromthe several small fires still burning.

One zonbie is pelted in the forehead by a drop of rain. It
slowy raises its decayed face to the sky as nore rain drops
fall.

After a nonent it is a conplete and total downpour.

The torrent of rain hits the small fires, sending snal
clouds of steambillowing up into the air.

One fire goes out, then another and another and anot her.
Sonmething tells us that this can’t be good.

Anot her bolt of lightning streaks through the sky and hits
the diner’s generator. Sparks fly and--

| NT. KAY'S DI NER - DAWN
The lights go out. Everyone reacts.

W LEY
Son of a bitch.

Wley is |ooking out the wi ndow, hand on his gun.
He sees nore fires being put out by the rain.

W LEY
Claire, take Rebecca to the back.

W1 ey unhooks his flashlight fromhis belt, hands it to Caire.

CLAI RE
Why? What's goi ng on?

W LEY
Just do it. Now.

He gives her a hard, stern look. But there’ s sonething else
in his eyes. Panic.

W LEY
Go.
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Claire sees the panic in Wley s eyes and nods, disappearing
into the kitchen. She energes a few seconds later with
Rebecca in her arns.

W LEY
Stay in there no matter what
happens. Stay in there and keep
t he door | ocked and don't make a
sound. Now go.

Claire, still carrying Rebecca, rushes into the back room
and sl ans the door closed. W hear it |ock fromthe inside.

The others join Wley at the w ndow.

PAUL
What’ s goi ng on?

He peeks out the w ndow.

Wth nost of the fires out, the zonbies are noving closer to
t he diner.

Paul backs away fromthe w ndow and i nmedi ately grabs his
revol ver fromthe counter

W LEY
Everyone get ready!

Everyone grabs their weapons.
| NT. BACK ROOM - KAY’'S DI NER - DAWN

Claire and Rebecca are huddl ed in one corner of the diner.
St acked by the door are the boxes and duffle bags full of
guns and ammunition. Oher boxes marked ' Food’ sit beside them

Rebecca i s whi npering, scared to death. Caire puts her
arms around the girl, trying to confort her. But we can see
the fear behind Claire’ s eyes.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - DAWN

Everyone braces thensel ves for the attack they know is com ng.
EXT. KAY' S DI NER - DAWN

The zonbi es have the diner conpletely surrounded now. There
has to be at |east a hundred of the creatures, with nore
shuffling into the parking ot fromevery direction.

The zonbi es reach the diner and start poundi ng on the

wi ndows with their fists, sone of themare even hol di ng
severed arns in their hands, using them as bl udgeoni ng tools.
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Wel cone to Hel |
| NT. KAY' S DI NER - DAWN

The poundi ng on the windows is so | oud now that we can
hardly hear anything el se.

W LEY
No matter what happens, just keep
fighting. Al ex and the others w |
be here soon.

Nancy gl ances at Paul, a shotgun in her hands. She’s | ost
hope, we can tell by the |ook on her face.

CRASH A wi ndow behind them shatters, the arnms of severa
zonbi es reaching in through the boards. Trenton and Brent
rush forward to hold the boards up.

Anot her wi ndow breaks, nmore zonbies reach in. Katherine and
Nancy rush to that w ndow.

Wl ey and Paul start firing, even as nore w ndows conti nue
to shatter.

I NT. BACK ROOM - KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Even in here the gunfire is LOUD. Caire has Rebecca
cradled in her arnms.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

A zonbi e has grabbed hold of Brent’s arm fingernails
digging into his skin. The zonbie s head pops in through
the wi ndow and snaps its jaws at Brent.

Teeth sink into Brent’s flesh and the zonbie pulls away a
| ar ge chunk.

Brent screans in pain and fear and anger. Trenton pulls him
away, Brent clutching his bleeding arm

@unfire erupts on all sides now Everyone is firing their
guns. Several zonbies are hit, but none of themare hit in
the head. The creatures stagger away fromthe w ndows, only
to be replaced by nore of them

W LEY
Come on, Alex, hurry the fuck up.

BLAM He fires off a round, nailing a zonbie in the head.
It falls back out of the w ndow.
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EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Zonbi es are pounding on the front door now It won't hold
for |ong.

I NT. KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Everyone is fighting off the zonbies with everything they
have. WIley ejects the spent magazine fromhis gun and
slaps in a fresh one, continues to fire.

Paul fires at the zonbies, nailing two in the head. They
fall back, but are quickly replaced by four.

Nancy bl asts away with her shotgun, hitting several zonbies
wi th each blasts, but none of them are destroyed.

Trenton fires his rifles, hitting a few zonbi es.

Brent, one arm bl eedi ng, holds a sub-nachine gun in the
other. He's firing Iike a nadman. W can already see the
i nfection taking himover. He's sweating |i ke soneone does
on a hot summer day.

Zonbies are starting to craw through the wi ndows and into
the diner. A fewat first, but then nore and nore crawl inside.

The group backs up toward the door to the back room stil
firing at the zonbies.

Everyt hing seens | ost, then--
ALEX
(over radio)
Wley, cone in. Do you read nme?

Everyone keeps firing as Wley reaches for the radi o hooked
to his belt. He grabs it, holds it up.

W LEY
Al ex.
ALEX
(over radio)
We're alnost there. 1s everyone okay?
W LEY
Shut up, Alex. They’' ve nade it
inside. | don’t know how nuch

| onger we have.



ALEX
(over radio)
kay, just sit tight. W'l be
t here soon.
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Wth that the radio goes silent. WIey hooks the radi o back

onto his belt and resunmes firing at the zonbies.
INT. RV. - DAW
Al ex sets the radi o down, |ooks at Randy.

ALEX
Drive faster.

RANDY
What’'s the news?

ALEX
Bad.

Al ex goes to the back of the R V. and grabs a | arge can of
gasol i ne, shoves a dishrag into the nozzle.

LOOM S
What are you going to do?

ALEX
VWhat ever | can.
(beat)
They nmade it inside the diner. |
don’t know how rmuch | onger they’ ve got.

Loom s nods, glares at Randy.

LOOM S
Speed it the fuck up.

RANDY
I’ mgoing as fast as | can.

LOOM S
Well go faster, god dam it!

Al ex sets a small step-stool up just underneath the access
hatch. Loom s sees this, knows what Al ex has in m nd.
Takes out his lighter.

The two nen | ook at each other. Both of themon the sane
wavel engt h.
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I NT. KAY'S DI NER - DAWN

Zonbi es keep coming in. The group is cornered, but stil
fighting. Trenton has a hold of Brent, who is starting to
show the first signs of infection now He's coughing |ike
mad. Sweat drips off himin buckets.

TRENTON
Just hang in there.

Everywhere they | ook they can only see zonbi es.
Wl ey starts pounding on the door to the back room

W LEY
Claire! Qpen the door!

We hear the door unlock and it swings open. WIley and the
others rush inside just as the front door breaks down,
dozens of zonbies running in.

W1l ey nanages to get the back room door closed just as the
zonbies reach it.

I NT. BACK ROOM - KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Everyone rel oads their weapons as zonbi es pound on the door
fromthe other side. The door isn't going to hold for |ong.

Trenton hel ps Brent sit down on a crate and starts exani ni ng
the still bl eeding wound.

TRENTON
Just hang on. You' Il be okay.

BRENT
Bul Il shit. You heard what they said.
I’minfected and you know t here
aint nothing you can do to stop it.

Trenton nods, knows Brent is right.
BRENT
But I aint out yet. | still got
sonme fight left in ne.
Brent coughs, spits up a bit of bl ood.
BRENT
Guess | will be seeing ny kids
again, won't 17

Trenton doesn’t say anyt hing.
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BRENT
It’s okay, man. You can say it.
TRENTON
(beat)
Yeah. Yeah, you'll see your kids
agai n.
The two nen share a | ook.
TRENTON
Do sonething for ne.
BRENT
What’ s that?
TRENTON
If you see ny wife and son on the
other side tell themthat | [ove them

Brent smiles weakly, he’'s getting worse by the second.

BRENT
[l do that.

The two nen continue | ooking at each other. A bond between
them Brent gives another weak smle and grasps Trenton’s hand.

BRENT
You watch your ass.

TRENTON
I will.

Brent coughs again, spits up nore blood. Trenton takes off
his tie and ties it around Brent’s wound to stop the bl eeding.

TRENTON
| know this won’t help, but it wll
stop the bl eedi ng.

More bl ood drips fromBrent’s nouth. He’s not going to nmake
it much | onger, we can see it.

Wl ey noves over to Claire and Rebecca, still in the corner,
but no | onger huddl ed there.
W LEY
You alright?
CLAI RE

Yeah.

Wl ey gives thema nod and noves over to guard the door.
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Kat heri ne wal ks over to the supplies, starts rumagi ng
t hrough one of the duffle bags. Caire watches her for a
beat, then--

CLAI RE
What are you doi ng?

KATHERI NE
Sonet hi ng that needs to be done.

Kat herine takes a grenade fromthe bag, stuffs it into the
front pouch of her apron.

CLAI RE
Kay?
KATHERI NE
It’s okay. | know what |’ m doi ng.

You shoul d be ready for when the
ot hers get back.

Kat heri ne noves off, gun in hand. C aire watches her, but
can’t say anyt hi ng.

Wl ey, Paul, and Nancy stand by the door |eading into the diner.

ALEX
(over radio)
Dwayne, you there?

Wl ey grabs his radio.

W LEY
Yeah, I'’mhere. W’re all |ocked
in the back. Wlere are you?

ALEX

(over radio)
Just a minute out. W'l pul
around back. Just make sure
everyone is ready to haul ass. W
have to get everything onboard in a
hurry, so make sure everyone is god
dam ready.

W LEY
Cot it.
(beat)
How wi || we know you’re here?
ALEX

(over radio)
You' |l know. See you in a minute.
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The radi o goes silent, Wley puts hooks it back onto his belt.

W LEY
kay, everyone, they’'re al nost here.
Make sure you're all ready to nake
for the RV. W'’re going to have
to hurry with this, so we need to
| oad the supplies up fast.

Cl aire and Rebecca nove over to Katherine, who is standing
by the door leading into the diner. Katherine holds the gun
in one hand, fidgets with the grenade in her apron with the
ot her.

CLAI RE
Kay, what are you doi ng?

KATHERI NE
|’ve spent ny whole life in this
diner. My nomran it before ne,
it’s a part of ne and I'’ma part of

it. I’mnot going to let those
things tear it apart while | run
away fromny life. |If this place
falls, I"’mgoing with it.

CLAI RE
Thi nk about what you’'re sayi ng, Kay.

KATHERI NE
| have, Claire. This has to be
done.

(beat)

Now you best get on the RV. with
the others and you take good care
of Alex. He's going to need you

before all of this is over.

Fi ghting her enotions, Caire gives Katherine a big hug.

KATHERI NE
You al ways were a special girl.
Now you get ready for when they
cone back. You hear ne?

Claire nods, it’s all she can do.
EXT. H GHWAY - DAWN
The R V. speeds down the road. Zonbies are everywhere, but

they pay no attention to the notorhonme as the run and
shuffle toward the diner.
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INT. R V. - CONTI NUQUS

Through the front wi ndshield Al ex, Loom s, and Randy see the
hor des of zonbi es surroundi ng the diner.

RANDY
Hol y. ..

LOOM S
Shit...

ALEX
My god.

Al ex rushes to the step stool under the access hatch, clinbs
up, and pushes the hatch open.

Loom s hands himthe can of gasoline and has his |ighter out,
ready to |ight the rather |arge honmemade expl osive.

LOOM S
Ready?

ALEX
G ve ne a sec.

Al ex steadies hinself on the step stool, careful not to fal
over.

ALEX
kay. |1’ m set.

Loom s lights the rag hanging fromthe nozzle of the gas can.
EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS

The R V. tears through the Iot, crushing zonbies that get in
the way. Alex, half his body visible through the access

hat ch, hol ds the gas can above his head.

ALEX
Head for the back!

The R V. continues through the Iot. Zonbies that are caught
in the vehicle’s path are thrown violently out of the way.
It rounds the side of the building and around back.

Wth a yell, Alex throws the can with all of his strength.
The gas can flies through the air and | ands on the ground,
rolling to a stop am dst the sea of zonbie that have
converged on the back door.

A zonbi e | ooks down at the can just before--
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BOOOOOOM  The can explodes in a great ball of fire, blow ng
dozens and dozens of zonbi es back.

| NT. BACK ROOM - KAY’'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS
Everyone reacts to the expl osion outside.

W LEY
That woul d be Alex. Everyone get
ready!

The group grabs all the supplies they can. daire has
Rebecca in her arns and a rather |arge duffle back slung
over her shoulder. W can see the strain all this extra
wei ght it putting on her.

EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

The R V. stops by the back door. Alex and the others rush
out, their makeshift weapons in hand. The zonbies that were
caught in the explosion don’t nove and the fires are keeping
nost of the other zonbi es back.

Al ex pounds on the back door and after a beat it opens,
Wl ey standing in the doorway.

W LEY
G ad you could join the party.
ALEX
Everyone all set?
W LEY
Yeah.
ALEX

Let’s nove it.

Everyone starts rushing out of the diner and | oading the
supplies onto the R V.

Claire wal ks out, straining under the weight she’ s carrying.
She | ooks like she’s about to fall over.

Al ex rushes over to her.

ALEX
Let me take her.

Al ex takes Rebecca and hol ds her tight, |ooks at her.

ALEX
Told you |I’d be back.
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Rebecca sm | es and gives hima kiss on the cheek.
| NSI DE THE DI NER
Kat heri ne stands guard by the door |eading into the diner.

She’ s | ooking outside at the others as they | oad the
supplies, smles when she sees Caire and Al ex together.

QUTSI DE THE DI NER
Everyt hi ng has been | oaded onto the R V.
ALEX
Everyone get in. This boat’s
taki ng of f.
The group noves into the R V.

Trenton is hel ping Brent wal k, but Brent stunbles and falls,
spits out a nouthful of bl ood.

BRENT
Get going. |’mdone. Just go.

He | ooks up at Trenton, his eyes are starting to change,
he’ s becom ng one of the undead now.

BRENT
&

Brent starts shaking violently, then slunps over dead. He
lies notionless on the ground.

Trenton clinbs into the R V. and shuts the door.
I NT. R V. - CONTI NUOUS

Randy is once again behind the wheel. Everyone else gets
settled down, finding a place to sit where they can. Alex
falls onto the sofa, Rebecca still in his arns. Cdaire

stands by one of the wi ndows, |ooking out at the diner.

ALEX
(beat)
Where' s Kay?

CLAI RE
She’ s not com ng.

ALEX
What ?

CLAI RE
She’s not com ng. She’s staying here.
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Al ex junps up and sets Rebecca down on the sofa, grabs his
basebal | bat, about to rush back outside. Caire grabs his arm

CLAI RE
Don’t.

They | ook at each other, tears formng in Claire s eyes.
Al ex puts his arnms around her, |ooks over his shoul der at Randy.

ALEX
Drive.

Everyone is silent and Randy puts the R V. in gear. They’ ve
all heard what C aire said.

EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

The RV. pulls away fromthe building. Zonbies are now
rushing around to the back.

Brent junps up, now a zonbie, and rushes with his fellow
zonbies into the diner.

I NT. BACK ROOM - KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Kat heri ne has her gun out, firing at the zonbi es pouring
t hrough the back door. Brent stands in the door way and
Kat herine fires, hitting Brent in the head. He falls over dead.

Kat heri ne unl ocks the door and noves back into the main area,
zonbi es conpl etely surrounding her. She fires at the ghouls
as she nakes her way to--

I NT. KITCHEN - KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Kat heri ne enters and shuts the door. The zonbies pound on
it, already the door is starting to splinter.

KATHERI NE
The Lord is ny shepherd; | shal
not want .

I NT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS
Zonbi es continue pouring into the diner fromevery w ndow.

KATHERI NE (V. Q.)
He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures; he | eadeth ne beside the
still water.
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EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Even nore zonbi es have surrounded the building. The R V.
noves t hrough the sea of ghouls.

KATHERI NE (V. Q.)
He restoreth ny soul; he | eadeth ne
in the paths of righteousness for
hi s nanme’ s sake.

INT. R V. - CONTI NUQUS

Everyone has found a place to sit. Nobody says anything.
They ook |ike they are all in a daze.

KATHERI NE (V. Q.)
Yeah, though | wal k through the
val | ey of the shadow of death, I
will fear no evil; for though art
with me; thy rod and thy staff they
confort ne.

Alex, Odaire, and Rebecca sit on the sofa. Claire on one
si de, Rebecca on the other, Alex in the mddle. Bot h Al ex
and Cl aire | ook def eated.

KATHERI NE (V. Q.)
Thou preparest a table before ne in
the presence of mne enemes; thou
anoi ntest ny head with oil; my cup
runnet h over.

I NT. KITCHEN - KAY'S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

Kat herine jerks the gas |line out fromthe stove. W can
hear the HI SS of gas. Zonbies continue poundi ng on the door,
now barely in one piece.

KATHERI NE
Surely goodness and nercy shal
follow nme all the days of ny life.

Kat heri ne reaches into her apron and takes out the grenade
just as the door busts open and the zonbies rush in.

KATHERI NE
And | will dwell in the house of
the Lord for ever.

Kat herine pulls the pin and drops the grenade as the zonbies
reach her
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EXT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUQUS

As the RV. pulls out onto the highway we hear a single
SCREAM and- -

The di ner and everything around it EXPLODES in a gi ant
fireball that reaches high into the air. Zonbies inside the
buil ding and around it are bl own apart. The creatures that
are farther away are nerely blown off their feet.

I NT. KAY' S DI NER - CONTI NUOUS

Everyone reacts to the expl osion.

W LEY
What the fuck was that?

Then he realizes that Katherine wasn't with them
W LEY
(quietly)
Jesus, Kay.
He crosses hinself and sl unps down.

Loom s sits at the small di nner table.

LOOM S
My ki nd of wonan.

H s eyes drop to the floor, lost in thought.

Al ex has his arns around Rebecca and Claire. Tears pour
fromdaire’ s eyes and she buries her face in Al ex’s shoul der.

Trenton | eans agai nst a counter top, holding a picture of
his wi fe and daughter in one hand, holding a picture of
Brent and his famly in the other.

Paul and Nancy sit slunped against the wall, arnms around
each other. Paul conforts Nancy as she cries.

EXT. KAY'S DI NER - DAY

The fire continues to burn. A few zonbi es have nmanaged to
get back on their feet. The shuffle about aim essly.

EXT. H GWAY - DAY

The R V. travels the road.
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ALEX (V.Q)
A part of nme thought that we were
near the end, but there’ s another
part of me that realizes that this
Isn’t the end.

A BURNI NG ZOMBI E, both legs on fire, stunbles into frane as
the R V. disappears in the horizon.

ALEX (V. Q)
This isn't the end at all. This is
just the beginning.

Bur ni ng Zonbi e shuffles forward, foll owed by nore and nore
zonbi es.

We PULL BACK to see dozens of zonbies stunbling away from
the snol dering ruins of the diner and we--

FADE OUT
THE END



