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First There Was 

“NIGHT OF THE LIVING DEAD” 
Then

“DAWN OF THE DEAD”

And Now

The Darkest Day Of Horror 
The World Has Ever Known

George A . Romero’s

DAY OF THE DEAD
 Int. Sarah’s Room - Day

We Don’t Recognize The Place. There’s Nothing Distinctive About It. All We See Are Grayish Walls, Blank And Windowless. We Won’t Know Until Later That This Is Sarah’s Cubicle, The Room She’s Lived In For The Past….How Long Has It Been.

We See Sarah’s Hand. With A Red Marker She Neatly, Slowly And Steadily Draws A Perfectly Shaped “X” The Color Of Blood, Through The 31St Of October On A Large Wall Calendar. The Preceding Days, All Thirty, Have Been Already Been “X”d.

Sarah Is Sitting On A Small Cot. The Dim Light Keeps Us From Getting A Good Look At Her Features. She Flips Over The Page With The “X”d-Out October And Stares For A Moment At November, Clean With No Red Marks.

Above The Numbered Dates Is A Beautiful Photograph Of A Country Road Receding Into A Spectacular Landscape Of Yellow - Orange, A Perfect Autumn Day.

Sarah Smiles Slightly As She Stares At The Photo, Imagining Herself There, Recalling A Time In The Past. Slowly She Rises From The Cot, And Moves Three Short Steps, To The Far Wall Of The Cubicle. There’ A Nail In The Wall. Sarah Lifts The Calendar So That The Hole Punched Through Its Twelve Page’s At The Top Slip’s Over The Head Of The Nail. She Smiles Again At The Bright Yellow Autumn….

…And Without Warning, A Hundred Hands Punch Right Through The Wall, As Though It Was Made Of Paper. The Hands Are Pale And Bloodless, Their Fingernails Are Black With Decay. The Are Clawing At The Air, Reaching For Sarah, Clutching At Her Hair, Her Face, And Her Neck….

 Int. Helicopter Cockpit - Day

Close On” Sarah As She Wakes With A Shutter From Her Nightmare. She’s In The Back Seat Of A Small Passenger Compartment In A Helicopter, Her Head Vibrating Against The Bulkhead With The Whirling Of The Helicopters Blades. Sarah Is A Striking Woman, Though She Hasn’t Bothered With Her Appearance For Quite Some Time. Her Worn State And Masculine Dress Might Keep Us From Noticing How Attractive She Is.

She Looks Around, Wondering If Anybody Noticed Her Startled Reaction. Beside Her, In The Other Back Seat, Is Miguel. He’s Dressed In A Military Uniform But The “Polish” Is Gone, His Shirt Is Rumpled And Unbuttoned. He Looks… Grim And There’s Something In His Eye’s That Tells Us He’s Becoming Very Mentally Unstable. He’s Holding His M16 Automatic Rifle Up And Ready, Incongruous In The Safety Of The Cockpit. He’s Clutching It The Way A Frightened Child Might Clutch A Familiar Toy.

He’s Staring Straight Ahead In A Daze. He Didn’t See Sarah Jump From Her Nightmare. He Doesn’t Seem To See Anything But The White Fear In Front Of His Eyes.

A Man’s Voice, Full Of Stress Shouts Over The Sound Of The Engine

McDermott

Nothing’ Nothing’ At All.

Sarah

Send Again !

Sarah Pulls Herself Together. She’s Alert, In Command Again, And Trying To Make It Seem As Though It Was Never Otherwise. Her Nightmare Remains A Private Thing That She Will Never Confess.

McDermott

I Been Sending’ Up And Down The Coast From Sarasota To The Everglades And Getting’ Back Nothing But The Same Dead Air. There’s Nobody…Or At Least Nobody With A Radio.

Beside McDermott, Is The Pilot’s Seat, Is A Tall Black Man Named John. Sunglasses Hide His Eyes But The Rest Of His Face Is Strong And Well Shaped. He, Too, Is Unshaven And Weary Looking But He Seems More Relaxed Than The Others.

Sarah

All Right Then Let’s Set Down. We’ll Use The Bullhorn.

McDermott

Set Down ! Wait A Minute. That’s Not In Our Contract.

Sarah
This Is The Biggest City Within A Hundred And Fifty Miles. We’re Got’ To Give It Every Chance.

McDermott

Jesus Mary And Joseph !

Sarah

Set Down John.

McDermott Looks At John Hoping He’ll Refuse. After A Moment Of Thought His Voice Is Deep, Calm, Even. We Can Detect A West Indian Accent In His Voice.

John
I’ll Set Us Down, But I Won’t Leave My Seat And I’ll Keep The Engine Running’ At The First Sign Of Trouble I’m Going’ Up. If You Ain’t On Board When That Happens…Your Likely To Have A Lousy Afternoon.

Sarah

Your Courage Is An Example To Us All.

John
Hey, I’m Just A Helicopter Pilot. That Doesn’t Make Me A Hero.

Sarah

No I Guess It Doesn’t.

John Smiles And Eases His Arm Into the Stick Causing The Helicopter To Bank Into A Downward Curve.

Ext. The City With The Helicopter

We Are Looking Up From The Street. Tall Buildings Rise In The Foreground. The Helicopter Passes Overhead With A Throaty Growl.

Ext. The City At The Harbor Park – Day

The City Fronts On The Water. We See A Few Abandoned Boats At The Piers In The Marina. There Is No Sign Of Life.

As The Helicopter Lands In The Center Of A Grassy Park Which Separate The Buildings From the Harbor.

Sarah And Miguel Climb Out. Ducking Under The Wash From The Blades They Run Across The Grass In The Direction Of The City. They Stop About Thirty Yards Away From The Helicopter. Once They Reached The Main Street They Stare Despondently At….

Ext. The City ( There  P.O.V.)- Day

The Abandoned Buildings, Skeletons Of A Civilization Now Gone. Wind Rustles The Tall Palm Trees That Dot The Otherwise Silent Landscape.

 Miguel And Sarah Survey The Main Street They Can See It Extends Far Through The City. There Are Abandoned Vehicles Scattered Through Out The City’s Streets, There’s A Substantial Amount Of Debris Littering The Roadways. In The Middle Of The Road Is An Overturned School Bus With A Few Children Sized Skeletons Draped Out Of Its Broken Windows. As Sarah Looks Further Down The City Street She Begins To See The Carnage That Had Taken Place When The Dead Began Overrunning The City. Numerous Sets Of Skeletal Remains Can Be Seen Littering The Sidewalks And Streets. Hundreds Of Car Wrecks Are Scattered On Every Street. People Fleeing The City In A Panic All At Once Had Caused A Untold Amount Of Deaths. Sarah Continues To Survey The Area As Miguel Approaches A Brown Minivan Parked Against A Curb. Miguel Sees What Is Inside And Gasps. Sarah Hears Miguels Reaction To What He Has Seen, So She Approaches The Vehicle. She Notices In The  Rear Bench Seat Of The Van Are Two Infant Safety Seats. Each Seat Has A Tiny Skeleton Still Strapped Into Them. Sarah Can See That The Top Of Their Tiny Skulls Have Been Obliterated. As She Continues To Investigate She Sees Two Adult Size Skeletons Slumped In The Drivers And Passengers Seats With The Back Of There Skulls Missing Also. One Of The Skeletons Still Clutches A Pistol In Its Dead Hand. She Realizes The Parents Of These Children Had Rather See Them Dead By There Own Hands Than Eaten Alive By The Undead. Sarah Eyes Are Fixated On The Gruesome Scene Before Her When She Hears Miguel Gasp Again. Sarah Immediately Turns To See What Has Drawn Miguels Attention. 

Sarah

What Is It Miguel What?

Miguel

Ohhh God’ Ohhh Jesus’ !

Off To There Left Sarah Sees A Children’s Playground In A Small Park Not Far From Where They Stand. She Focuses On What Has Caught Miguel’s Attention. There Is A Badly Decomposed Body Hanging By A Rope That Is Secured Around A Large Branch On One Of The Palms In The Park. Fastened Tightly Around It’s Neck Is A Noose. From The Amount Of Decay The Body Looks To Have Been Hanging  There For Some Time. 

Miguel Lowers His Head And Makes The Sign Of The Cross. As Sarah Continues To Stare At The Corpse She Notices The Body Moving, Swaying Back And Forth. For A Second She Thinks It May Be The Wind Or Maybe The Wash From Their Helicopter. Sarah Takes A Couple Steps In The Direction Of the Hanging Corpse When She Realizes The Body Is One Of The Living Dead Hanging From The Noose. The Zombie Is Making A Very Low Groan From Its Throat. Bone Can Be Seen Where Scavenger Birds Have Stripped The Rotted Flesh From The Creature’s Face. Where The Creature’s Abdomen Once Was, Is Now Just A Gapping Black Hole With Rotted Innards Hanging From It. The Rotting Corpse Has No Feet. Sarah Can See At The Height The Body Is Hanging From The Ground The Only Thing The Undead Could Reach Was The Body’s Feet. Now There Is Just Bone And Blackened Flesh Where The Creatures Feet Use To Be. But With The Brain Still Intact The Creature Is Bound By The Noose Around It’s Neck To Hang There For Eternity.

Miguel

Should We Shoot It ?

Sarah

No Leave It !  Were Here Looking For Survivors How Would They React If Our First Contact With Them Was Gunfire. 

Ext. The City On The Main Street – Day

Uneasiness Shrouds Miguel And Sarah As The Sound Of The Wind Pushes Back the Drone Of The Idling Helicopter And Seems To Get Louder. Sarah Unslings Her Rifle And Holds It In Front Of Her With Her Finger On The Trigger. Miguel Is Sweating. His Hands Tremble As He Lifts An Electronic  Bullhorn To His Lips.

Miguel

Helooooooooooo… Is Anyone There ?

Ext. The City The Main Street – Day

We See A Newspaper Lying In The Street, Torn And Yellow With Age. It Was Printed Months… Maybe Years Ago. We Can See The Headline In Bold Print Atop Of The Paper It Reads     THE DEAD WALK !

We Gradually Become Aware Of A Sound…. Slow, Dragging Footsteps, Approaching, Getting Louder And Louder With Each Step. A Shadow Appears At The Bottom Of The Frame. It Gets Longer And Takes The Shape Of A Man As It Falls Over The Cryptic Headline On The Rotting Newspaper.

Miguel ( O.S.)

Helloooooooo…. Is Anyone There ? Helloooooooo……

Ext. The City On The Main Street – Day

As We Look Up On The Afternoon Sun, Blinding Us In The Clear Florida Sky. Into The Foreground Lurches The Figure Which Cast The Shadow. The Glare Of The Sun Obscures All Face Detail Until The Head Jogs Into Position Directly In Front Of The Fiery Ball… Then We See Its Hideous Dead Eyes, Its Blue-Gray Colored Skin, And The Blackened Wound Where The Jaw Has Been Completely Torn Away…. This Is A Zombie One Of The Living Dead !

Miguel ( O.S. ) - Day

Hellooooooooo…… Helloooooooooo…

We See The Zombie Stop Walking. It Turns Its Head Toward The Sound Of The Human Voice. It Begins To Moan Hungrily. It Moves In The Direction Of The Sound.
Ext. The City The Main Street – Day

We See More Zombies… Hordes Of The Living Dead. The Streets Of The City Are Populated By The Walking Dead Of Every Age, Size, Shape And  Nationality.

Miguel (O.S.)

Helloooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo…..

The Lumbering Corpses Turn Their Heads Back And Forth As Miguel’s Voice Bounces Around Them In The Concrete Chasms. The Zombies Start To Moan, Almost Pleadingly. All Through The City The Cry’s Of The Living Dead Can Be Heard.

Ext. The City On The Main Street – Day

The Cry Of The Dead Comes To Miguel And Sarah As A Massive Wall Of Sound. They’ve Heard This Before, In Other City’s Overrun With The Living Dead. The Sound Of Hundreds Of Thousands Of Damned Souls Moaning In One Solid Voice, With The Wind And The Emptiness Of The City Acting As An Amplifier. It’s The Sound Of Hell On Earth.

Miguel Drops The Bullhorn To The Ground And Involuntarily Backs Away From The Sound, As Though Being Pushed By It. His Eyes Are Wild And The Trembling In His Body Has Intensified. Sarah Can Only Watch As Miguel Runs To The Safety Of The Helicopter, Leaving Her All Alone. Sarah Kneels To Retrieve The Bullhorn That Miguel Has Left Behind In His Mad Dash For The Helicopter.

Ext. The City On The Main Street. ( Sarah’s P.O.V. )  - Day

Sarah Stands Straight Up In Disbelief. She Knows Miguel Is Losing, His Mind’ He Would Have Never Left Her Behind If He Was In His Right Mind. Sarah Turns And Focuses Her Attention On The Main Street. As She Looks On, The First Group Of Zombies Are Beginning To Stumble Out Of Numerous Buildings All Through The City. They’re A Good Distance Away From Presenting A Immediate Threat, But The Sight… And The Sound… And What It Represents… Is Hauntingly Dreadful.

 This Is Pure Hell On Earth.

Int. Helicopter Cockpit – Day

The Sound Of The Rotor Blades Spinning Is Very Loud. ‘As Bill McDermott Shouts Into His Headset’s Microphone’.

McDermott

… Calling Anybody On This Frequency This Is Helicopter 4-0 Alpha. If You Can Hear Me Please Listen Carefully. We Can Lift You Out To Safety We Can Provide You With Food, Medical Attention, Protection From Military Personal And Shelter Please Answer My Call If You Can Hear Me. 

John

Forget It, Billy Boy. It’s a Dead Place.  Like All The Others You Know. Listen You Can Hear Them Over The Engine Running. McDermott Removes His Headset And… He Can Hear Them He Can Hear Them Over The Engine. He Can Hear The Awful Loud Moan Of The Living Dead.

As McDermott And John Are Listening To The Cry’s Of The Dead The Door To The Rear Passenger Compartment Swings Open. John And Bill Turn Around Expecting To See Miguel And Sarah’ But Only Miguel Has Climbed Into The Back Seat. John And Bill Can See Miguel Is Shaking Violently And The Look In His Eyes Says He’s Not In His Right Mind. John Thinking The Worst Looks Outside Of The Helicopters Windshield  Searching For Sarah. He Scans 180 Degrees But, He Sees Nothing. 

John

Where’s Sarah ? Hey Hey ! Miguel Where’s Sarah ? Miguel What Happened?

Miguel Mumbles Something Inaudible And John Cannot Make Out What He Is Muttering. John Continues To Stare At Miguel Trying To Get His Attention But Miguel Just Stares Straight Ahead As If In A Trance.

McDermott Knows What’s Next He Swallows Hard, He Sees John Place His Hand On The Throttle. But McDermott Can Also See The Hesitation On John’s Face. Being Unsure Of Sarah’s Condition. Before John Can Throttle Up McDermott Intercedes.

McDermott

I Know You Said You Would Leave But…

John Hesitates But He Releases His Grip Off The Throttle. With A Long Sigh Of Breath. John Unbuckles His Harness And Grabs His Weapon. Just

As John Begins To Unlatch His Compartments Door, McDermott Grabs Him By The Arm.

McDermott

Hold On John, I’ll Go, We Need You Behind The Controls Of The Helicopter In Case We Need To Get Out Of Here In A Hurry. I May Be Coming Back Fast.

McDermott Pulls The Latch To The Helicopters Passenger Side Compartment And Opens The Door Quickly. We See McDermott Run Under The Palms In The Park Until He Disappears Out Of Sight. He Rushes To The Street Where He Sees Sarah Standing In A State Of Shock.

Ext. The City Main Street – Day

McDermott

Sarah Come On We Got To Go Now ! There Is No One Left Alive In This City. So Lets Go !

Sarah Continues To Stand Frozen In The Same Position Not Even Acknowledging McDermott’s Presence. The Smell Hits Him Immediately Making Him Turn To See What Sarah Is Staring At. What McDermott Sees Makes Him Gasp. He Sees Thousands Of Zombies Heading There Way. The Living Dead Take Up Every Inch Of The City Streets. And There Are More Of Them Pouring From The Surrounding Buildings. Out Of Every Window And Door. They Are Everywhere

Bill

Lets Go Sarah There Is No One Left Here. It’s Another Dead City Like All The Others. Lets Go NOW !

McDermott Pulls Sarah By The Arm Hard. While Half Dragging Her They Both Run Under The Palms In the Park To The Awaiting Helicopter. John Sees McDermott Pulling Sarah Toward The Helicopter. As They Approach The Helicopter, Two Zombies Appear Not Far From The Tail Rotor. They Must Have Come From Somewhere Inside The Marina Attracted By The Sound Of The Helicopters Whirling Rotor Blades. One Is A Female, She’s Badly Mangled And Missing The Entire Left Side Of Her Face. The Other Zombie Is So Decomposed It’s Hard To Tell Its Gender. Even In Its Horrific Condition It Some How Manages To Shuffle Toward The Group With It’s Partner In Search Of Warm Human Flesh.

Ext. The Helicopter In The Park – Day

As McDermott And Sarah Hurry Into The Choppers Passenger Compartments John Is Already Throttling Up For Takeoff. Sarah Opens The Rear Hatch And Climbs In And Tries To Shut The Door Just As A Pair Of Rotting Hands Reach Out Leaving A Black Smudge Of Decayed Flesh Against Her Compartment Window. The Zombie Desperate To Reach Its Prey Begins A Game Of Tug-O-War With Sarah As She Struggles To Latch Her Door Shut. The Other Zombie Has Reached Miguel’s Side Of The Helicopter And Begins Clawing At His Window. At The Sight Of The Zombie Miguel Starts To Shriek Like A Banshee. John Lifts Off Even Before Sarah’s Door Is Latched Shut.

As Sarah Finally Positions Herself In Her Seat She Looks Over At Miguel. Again He Is Back To A Trance Like State.

Sarah

Thanks Bill’ Thanks For Coming To Get Me.

McDermott

You Shouldn’t Be Thanking Me. You Should Be Thanking John For Not Taking Off And Leaving You Behind. He Stated Even Before We Landed That At The First Sign Of Trouble He Was Going To Take Off With Or Without You On Board.

Sarah

Thank You John. Now’ You Really Are A Hero.

Ext. Shoreline Away From The City – Day

The Helicopter Is Airborne Again, Punching Through The Sky Heading South Along The Shoreline Heading Back Home To The Compound. This Is A Beach Area Far From The City. There Are No Building In Sight…. No People, Living Or Dead.

Ext. The Compound Landing Pad – Day

The Helicopter Swings Gracefully Over A Row Of Florida Pines And It Swoops Down Toward A Large Clearing About The Size Of A Football Field. The Area Is Completely Fenced In With A Gate At One End. Surrounding The Fence On All Sides Is The Everglades.

There’s A Small Cement-Block Building Inside The Fenced Area. The Helicopter Sets Down On The Landing Pad Next To It. Two Soldiers Johnson & Torrez, Trot Out Of The Building To Greet The Landing Party Which Quickly Disembarks . These Soldiers Are Ragged, Like Miguel, Their  Uniforms Scruffy, The Sleeves Cut Short, And The Pant Legs Cut To Make Shorts.

Torrez

Hey, Find Anything.

John

Yeah, A Bunch Of Real Estate For Sale At Close Out Prices Mon. Gas Up The Machine She’s Down To Fumes.

Torrez Moves Toward A Nearby Gasoline Pump As John And McDermott Pull Their Backpacks From The Cockpit Of The Helicopter. Sarah Who Has Gotten Out Of The Hatch On Her Side, Is Starting Toward The Perimeter Fence.

Sarah

No. Wait. Wait ‘Til It’s Dark. There Are Too Many Of Them Out There.

Ext. The Compound Gate ( Sarah’s P.O.V. ) – Day

Outside The Fence, Clustering Around The Locked Gate, Is A Collection Of Zombies, A Dozen Or More. Some Are Just Shambling Out Of The Surrounding Swamp, Fighting Clumsily Through The Thick Undergrowth. Others Are Clawing At The Chain Links, Excited By The Sight Of The Humans.

John

Hey Hey, It’s No Good To Leave The Gas Tank Empty. Suppose We Need To Get Out Of Here In A Hurry ?

Sarah

Then We’re Shit Out Of Luck. They’re Getting’ Too Riled Up. Do It Tonight When They Can’t See You.

John

They Know Were In Here Even If They Can’t See Us. What Good Is It To Leave The Gas Tank Empty ?

Sarah

The Activity Excites Them. There Are Too Many Of Them.

Johnson

There’s More And More Of Them Every Day. I Hope That Fence Holds.

Sarah

If You Get A Lot More, Come Out And Shoot Some Of Them. Otherwise Stay Inside The Building, Stay Out Of Sight.

McDermott
Be Thankful You Live In The Suburbs, Johnson. You Outta See How Congested The City’s Getting To Be.

McDermott Takes A Pull From A Flask He Keeps In His Jumpsuit Pocket. As He Starts To Trudge Off Toward The Center Of The Compound.

Sarah Opens The Luggage Compartment On The Back Of The Helicopter To Get Her Back Pack When She Notices That Miguel Is Still Glued To His Seat, His Eyes Wide, His Trembling Hands Clutching His Rifle. Sarah Opens The Helicopters Door.

Sarah
Miguel Come On. Let’s Get Below.

Miguel Gives Sarah No Response He Just Continues To Stare Off To His Right With His Fist Up To His Mouth.

Sarah

Miguel What Can I Do.

Miguel

What ?

Sarah Reaches Into The Helicopter To Remove Miguels BackPack. He Finally Reacts By Pushing Her Hand Away.

Sarah

Let Me Help You Miguel You Do Not Look Well.

Miguel

No! I Don’t Need Help I Don’t Need Help. I Am Aright I Am Just Tired.

Sarah

You’re Not Aright. You’re Collapsing From Stress Now Let Me Help You.

Miguel

From Stress…We’re All Collapsing, This Whole Fucking Unit Is Collapsing. Everyone Except You. I Know Your Strong Aright, So What, Stronger Than Me, Stronger Than Everyone So What So Fucking What. 

He Snatches Up His Things And Pushes Past Sarah, Staggering As He Walks Away. Sarah Watch’s Miguel As He Walks Toward Were McDermott Is Getting On The Elevator Platform. As She Turns Around She Notices That John Is Behind Her And He Has Witnessed The Whole Incident.

On The Other Side Of The Open Field There Is A Makeshift Grave Yard. Useless Pieces Of Wood Fashioned Together Make Rudimentary Crosses Marking Each Grave. Sarah Notices One Of The Graves Is Fresh. She Turns Toward Johnson And Calls Out To Him.

Sarah
That’s A New Grave. Who Died ? 

Johnson

Major Cooper He Died Early This Morning. Dr. Fisher Found Him.

Sarah Knew Major Cooper Was On Life Support Since Falling Into A Diabetic Coma. Due To An Insufficient Supply Of Insulin. Sarah Stares For A Minute Before She Closes Her Eyes And Recalls The Events That Took Place Earlier Today Before Her Group Disembarked. Sarah Stopped By Dr. Fisher’s Makeshift Hospital Arranged In One Of The Cubicles To Talk To Dr. Fisher And See If Major Coopers Condition Has Improved.

Int. Inside The Compound Underground – Early Morning

As She Approached The Room She Could Here Whispering Coming From Inside The Room. As Sarah Turned The Knob And Began To Open The Door She Is Met By Captain Rhodes Stopping Her From Entering The Room, Sarah Can Also See Steel Behind Rhodes.

Sarah

What Are You Two Doing Here This Early In The Morning? Where’s

Dr. Fisher He Is Suppose To Be Monitoring Major Coopers Condition.

Captain Rhodes

I Relived Him Of His Duties And Told Him That I Would Take Responsibility Of Major Cooper. There Is Nothing Any One Can Do For Major Cooper He Is Dying, It’s Just A Matter Of Time.

Sarah

Well That Still Don’t Explain Why You And Steel Are In Here. Especially This Early In The Morning.

Captain Rhodes

I Don’t Have To Explain Myself To You. Who The Fuck Are You To Question Me ? Once Major Cooper Dies I Will Be Assuming Command Of This Shit Hole And Shit Will Be Changing Around Here Really Fucking Fast.

Sarah

What Do You Mean Once He Dies ? He Wasn’t That Bad Last Night He May Have Been In A Coma But He Was In No Immediate Danger Of Dying.

Captain Rhodes

Like I Said I Don’t Have To Explain Myself To You. You Have No Authority Here. This Is None Of Your Concern Now Leave And Carry Out Your Mission Today You Have Your Orders !

Sarah

What Don’t You Want Me To See In There.

Sarah Looks Around Rhodes Body As He Block’s The Doorway And She Notices Steel With Something In His Hand Injecting It Into His Major Coopers IV.

Sarah

Rhodes What The Hell Is Steel Giving Him ? 

Captain Rhodes

I Am Only Going To Tell You One More Time. This None Of Your Fucking Business. Now Get The Fuck Out Of Here.

With A Smirk On His Face Rhodes Places A Hand On One Of His Two Big And Shiny 357 Magnum Revolver’s That He Has In His Shoulder Strap. As Sarah Backs Away Rhodes Slams The Door Shut And She Hears A Clicking Sound As The Door Is Locked.

Sarah Runs Off Almost In Tears. But What Could She Do ?

And On Top Of It All Who Could Stop Rhodes ? Sarah Knows Everyone In The Complex Is Scared Of Rhodes And His Crone Steel. With Major Cooper Out Of Rhode’s Way He Will Assume Command Of The Instillation.  Sarah Stopped Running And Now Has Slowed Down To A Walk Trying To Look Normal So No One Expects Something Is Wrong With Her. Sarah Walks To The Compound Elevator Where The Rest Of The Group Is Waiting For Her.

Sarah Knows There Is Nothing She Can Do. Rhodes Was Right This Was A Military Matter And She Was A Civilian. She Also Fears If She Mentions To Anyone What She Witnessed That Her Life Would Be In Danger. Finally After A Long Walk She Reaches The Compound Elevator Where Miguel, McDermott, And John Waiting Patiently For Her. She Gets On The Elevator Without A Word. When The Elevator Reaches The Outside Sarah Disembarks And Heads Right For The Helicopter. And As The Group Disembarks On There Mission Sarah Try’s To Focus On The Mission At Hand.

Ext. The Compound – Day

As Sarah Opens Her Eyes And Turns Back, John Catches Her Eye.

John

And Then There Were Twelve.

Without Breaking Stride Sarah Looks Toward The Outer Gate.

At The Compound’s Gate The Zombies Have Started To Moan The Way The Ones In The City Did When They Heard Miguel’s Voice. Even Coming From Only A Handful Of Creatures The Sound Is Frightening,

Sarah

There Was A Burial This Morning That’s Why There Are So Many Of Them All The Activity That Has Been Going On In Here Is Attracting More Of Them.

John

And What’s Gonna Bring “Em Tomorrow, Sarah ? And The Next Day And The Next Day After That ? There’s Hundreds Of Them Out There Thousands. Millions Of Them. You Stick Your Head in The Sand And There Going To Come Up Behind You And Bite Off Your Ass. This Is Bull Shit What We Are Doing Here It’s Crazy.

At The Center Of The Field There Is A Huge Metal Platform In The Ground Fifteen By Fifty Feet This Is The Elevator That Leads Down Into The Compound. It Is Painted The Color Of The Ground To Blend In. McDermott And Miguel Are Standing On The Platform Waiting For The Others. They Hear The End Of Sarah And John’s Conversation As They Step Onto The Platform. Sarah Spins To Face John Immediately With Anger In Her Eyes.

Sarah

If You Got An Alternative To What We Are Doing Here I’m Sure Everyone Would Be Happy To Listen.

John

I Got An Alternative. Yeah,Yeah, I Got An Alternative. Let’s Get In That Old Whirlybird There, Find Us A Small Uninhabited Island Someplace And Get Juiced Up And Spend What Time We Have Left Soaking Up Some Sunshine. How’s That ?

Sarah

You Could Do That, Couldn’t You ? With All That’s Going On You Could Do That With Out A Second Thought.

John

Right. I Could Do That Even If All This Wasn’t Going On.

As McDermott Reaches Down For The Hand Box That Control’s The Platform. Sarah Cuts Him Off And Grabs The Box And Hurriedly Pushes One Of The Buttons.There Is A Huge Clattering Sound Of Metal On Metal. We See The Platform Slowly Start To Descend Into The Installation

Int. The Elevator Platform Underground In The Installation.

We Are Looking Up At 2 Huge Hydraulic Pistons As They Lower The Platform Down Into The Underground Chamber.

Sarah And The Others Ride The Platform Down. She Tosses The Control Box Back On The Platform As It Nears The Bottom. This Place Was Once A Nike Silo The Enormous Elevator Was Build For Lowering And Raising Missiles In And Out Of The Silo. The Whole Compound Was Fashioned During The Cold War Era Due To The Threat Of Nuclear War. There Are Numerous Old Underground Silo’s That Have Been Decommissioned All Over The United States. But Most Of Them Have Been Abandon Or Sealed Shut. But This One Has A Purpose. Being Attached To A 14-Mile Maze Of Underground Caverns It Was Used As A Major Storage Facility For The C.D.C. And Other Three Letter Government Agency’s.

As The Group Step Off The Elevator As It Comes To A Stop They Notice There Is Only A Single Guard At The Master Controls To The Elevator. The Guard Is Another Military Soldier His Name Is Miller He Looks Like All The Other Soldiers We Have Seen. His Clothing Is Disheveled And He Looks Exhausted.

Miller

Another Waste Of Time Right ?

John

You Got That Right.

Int. Corridor Underground Facility – Day

As The Group Walks Toward The Main Entrance To The Facility Through A Massive Corridor, Paved And Big Enough For Two Lanes Of Truck Traffic, Lining The SideWalls Are Piles Of Old Crates, Cartons And Storage Drums. All Out Of Date Civil Defense Supplies. We Hear The Sound Of A Electric Motor And A Moment Later A Golf Cart Glides Up Beside The Group. There Is Two Soldiers In The Golf Cart One Of Them Is Rhodes Crony Steel And His Buddy Rickles. These Guys Are Even More Unkempt Than The Others. We Read Them Instantly As Assholes Who Seem To Enjoy Their Slovenly Condition.

Steel

So What Did You Find ?

McDermott

Nothing, Not A Damn Thing

Steel

How Far Up The Coast Did You Go?

Sarah

A Hundred Miles Each Way. The Helicopter Cannot Carry Enough Fuel To Get Us Any Further.

Steel

Shit, Man, Are We The Only One’s Left Alive ?

There Has Got To Be Some Military Bases Still In Operation Somewhere.

Sarah

We Cannot Be The Only Ones Left Alive There Has To Be People Left Alive Holding Up Some Where. There May Be A Military Base In Operation But We Cannot Reach Any. The Nearest Military Base Is Clear Water Air Force Base But That’s About Four Hundred Miles From Here.

Steel

So What The Fuck Are We Going To Do Now. Sit Here With Are Dicks In Our Hands And Wait Till Those Fucking Puss Brain Bags Of Shit Figure Out A Way To Get In Here And Rip Our Fucking Guts Out ?

Sarah Turns Her Head In Disgust Due To Steels Smug Attitude And His Foul Language. She Starts To Walk Away When Rickles Looks Up And Stops Miguel.

Rickles

Jump In Here, Soldier. We Got To Bring In Two More Dumb Fucks For Doctor Logan.

Miguel Hesitates And Starts To Shake All Over It Is Clear He Is Petrified To Come Face To Face With Any Of The Living Dead. Before Miguel Says Anything Sarah Intercedes.

Sarah

Two More? We Just Brought Two In Last Night. What The Hell Is Dr. Logan Doing To Them In There.

Miguel Continues To Stand Looking Scared As Steel And Rickles Stare At Him Waiting For A Reaction.

Rickles

I Said Get In Here Soldier, That’s An Order… Are You Fucking Deaf Or Just Fucking Stupid.

Sarah Again Disgusted With Rickles And Steel’s Foul Language Intervenes.

Sarah

This Soldier Has Been Up For Twenty-Four Hours He Is Exhausted Can’t You Get Someone Else To Help You Two.

Steel

What, Anyone Else ? This Is It. 

Sarah

The Two Of You Cannot Go In There Alone It Is Far To Dangerous A Job For Only Two Men To Handle.

Miguel Takes Two Hesitant Steps Toward The Golf Cart But He Doesn’t Get Aboard. He Just Stands There Looking Like He Is In A Trance. Sarah Looks For John And McDermott And She Sees Them Standing Behind The Group Off To The Right Hand Wall Listening To Their Conversation. She Looks At John And McDermott With Pleading Eyes But Before She Can Ask For Their Help The Two Men Begin Walking Down The Corridor In The Opposite Direction Where Steel And Rickles Will Be Traveling. With Anger In Her Voice Sarah Speaks.

Sarah

Christ. I’ll Go It’s A Damn Shame No One Wants To Help Out Around Here.

The Two Men Know That Sarah Is Directing Her Comment Toward Them But They Continue To Walk Away Never Slowing Down And Never Turning Back.

Miguel Is Still Standing In The Same Spot He Has Been In For The Last Couple Of Minutes. Steel Looks At Sarah

Steel

What In The Hell Is The Matter With Your Boyfriend There.

Miguel

There’s Nothing A Matter With Me Lets Just Go !

Miguel Finally Reacts He Slams His Backpack Hard Onto The Rear Of The Cart. He And Sarah Sit On The Two Seats Fitted On The Back of The Golf Cart. Steel And Rickles Don’t Even Take Notice To Miguels Outburst And Steel Takes Off Before Miguel Is Even Seated Properly. Miguel Had Too Grab Onto His Seats Head Rest To Get His Balance So He Does Not Fall Off.

Int. The Corridor Roadway – Day

As The Foursome Speed Off Through The Corridor Sara Glances Back At John And McDermott As They Round A Corner And Disappear. As We Travel Along In The Electric Cart We Can Hear The Electric Motors Winding Sound Off The Walls. As We Look Around We Can See The Vastness Of This Underground Complex. Columns Of Natural Rock, Twenty Feet In Diameter, Have Been Left Standing As Supports For The Roof. They Honeycomb The Entire Cave. The Corridors Formed By Their Placement Stretch For Fourteen Miles Into Cavernous Black Depths Carved Out Of The Limestone Layer. There Is A Vase Assortment Of Things Stored In This Giant Cavern. There Are Old Cars, Trucks, Military Vehicles, Boats, Recreational Vehicles And Even A Couple Old Tanks That Are Lined Up Against The Walls Of The Cavern For Miles. But Most Of These Vehicles Do Not Run No More. After Years Of Sitting In This Damp, Cold Place These Vehicles Has Began To Rust Very Badly. They Are Dead.

Int. The Corral – Day

As The Golf Cart Turns A Corner Around A Massive Column We Come To See There Is A Corral Made From Thick Wood. It Is Ten Feet High With A Catwalk Near The Top. In The Middle There Are A Set Of Gates Which Are Worked Manually By A Old Rope And Pulley System. Sarah Can See This Corral And Its Fencing Stretch A Good Fifty Feet From One Pillar To Another Completely Blocking Off The Rest Of The Cavern From Access. She Looks Down Through The Fence And All She Can See Is Darkness. Total Darkness That Seems To Never End.

Steel Climbs The Corral To The Catwalk He Is Wielding A Long Pole With A Locking Hook Mechanism At One End. Steel Begins To Wave His Arms And Shout Into The Vast Darkness.

Steel

Come On You Dumb Fucks Get Over Here. Hey Here We Are. Come On You Dick Faces What The Hells The Matter With You. ( Steel Pulls Lewdly At His Crotch While Staring At Sarah )

Come And Get It Come And Try to Bite It Off. Come On !

Rickles
Go Ahead Steel Whip It Out That Will Bring Them.

Steel

Fuckin’ A I Got The Biggest Piece Of Meat In The Cave. I Don’t Want Excite The Lady Though… At Least Not With Her Boyfriend Around.

Steel And Rickle’s Begin To Laugh Loudly Exchanging Glances At Sarah Gloating At The Look Of Disgust On Her Face.

Miguel Is Deaf To The Insult. He’s Doing All He Can Just To Remain Functional. He’s Got A Hook Pole Of His Own And He’s Climbing Up The Ladder On The Safer Side Of The Corral. Trying To Reach The Catwalk He Starts Trembling More Violently Now And He Is Sweating Bullets.

Rickles Is On The Ground Near The Ropes Which Control The Wooden Gates On The Corral. He Has A M16 Automatic Rifle With A Long Bayonet Fixed Onto The End Of The Gun Strapped Over His Shoulder. Across From Him Stands Sara With Her Own M16 In Hand. Sarah Looks Up In Steels Direction And Begins To Speak Directly To Him With A Hint Of Anger In Her Voice.

Sarah

You’re Incapable Of Exciting Me, Steel Except As An Anthropological Curiosity.

Steel Turns And Looks In Sarah’s Direction With A Smirk On His Face. Steel Then Turns His Attention To Rickles

Steel

What The Hell Does That Mean Rickles ?

Rickles

It Means You’re A Cave Man Ass Hole You’re A Fucking Throw Back. You Been Spending To Much Time Underground. But That’s Okay Steel Throwbacks All Have Big Dicks.

Steel And Rickles Erupt In Laughter Very Loudly. Sarah Realizes That Even Reacting To Their Comments Does Nothing But Encourage Them.

Sarah Turns Away From Steel And Rickles And Focuses Her Attention To The Clipboard Hanging From A Nail By The Gate. On The Clipboard Is A Sheet Of Paper To Keep Track Of The Dates, Times And Number Of Zombies That Have Been Removed From The Corral.

Sarah
Christ, This Shows The Fifteenth As The Last Time You Took Any Out. That Can’t Be Right

Rickles

Yeah. We Forget To Write Them Up Sometimes, You Know.

Sarah

You Got To Write Them Up .It’s Essential. Can’t You Get That Through Your Thick Skull. How The Hell Are We Gonna Keep Track Of How Many We Have Left ?

Rickles

We Have Plenty Of Those Dumb Fucks Left For You And Your Playmates To Experiment On. And What The Fuck Difference Does It Make How Many We Got Left ?

Sarah

It Will Make A Difference If You Have To Go Up Into The Jungle To Round Up New Ones.

Rickles Looks At Sara And Smirks At Her. Sara Knows There Is No Point To Argue With Him. She Knows She Can’t Win.

Int. Inside The Corral ( There  P.O.V. ) – Day

On The Other Side, Barely Visible In The Far Shadows, There Are A Few Scattered Figures Appearing, Silhouettes Shuffling Slowly Forward. The Figures Approaching Are Zombies, A Male And Two Females. Behind Them There Are About Ten More Zombies But They Are A Good Distance Back.

Int. The Corral – Day

Miguel Is Just Pulling Himself Up Onto The Catwalk When He Sees The Advancing Creatures. His Face Twitches And A Sudden Rush Of Adrenaline Makes Him Light Headed. He Almost Losses His Footing But He Catches His Self.

Sarah Notices Miguel Almost Falls Off The Corral. When Miguel Gains His Footing He Looks Back At Sarah. The Look On His Face Is Frightening His Blank Stare Makes Him Look As If He Is Not In His Right Mind, As We Already Know Miguel Is Loosing His Sanity Fast. Sarah Knows That Having Miquel On The Catwalk Controlling A Zombie Is A Bad Idea. As Sarah Focus Her Attention To The Figures Walking Toward The Corral She Sees Rickles Staring Impatiently Waiting For The Zombies To Make It To The Corral.

Sarah

It’s Incredible. Outside Of The Compound All You Have To Do Is Show Your Face And They Swarm Like Angry Hornets. Once They’ve Spent Some Time In This Cave It Seems They Get Shy.

Rickles

Their Scared.

Sarah

What? They Can’t Be Scared They Are Dead, Dead People Do Not Have Emotions They Are Mindless Creatures.

Rickles

They Are Scared, Because They Know What’s Going To Happen To Em’ Once Frankenstein Gets A Hold Of Em’. Don’t Ask Me How They Know They Just Know.

Sarah

If You’re Right Rickles Then They’re Learning. They’re Actually Learning.

Int. Inside The Corral – Day

The Zombies Are Slowly Drawling Closer, They’ve Started To Make Guttural Sounds That Echo In The Vast Stone Caverns.

Int. Outside Of The Corral The Catwalk – Day

Miguel’s Hook Pole Catches On The Corral As He Tries To Pull It Up. It Slides Out Of His Trembling Hands And Drops To The Floor Below. Sarah, Having Seen What Happened Retrieves The Pole And Slings Her Rifle Over Her Shoulder As She Starts To Climb The Ladder To The Catwalk.

Sarah

Miguel Come Down I Take Your Place You Are In No Shape For This.

Steel
The Hell You Are. You’re Not Strong Enough For Up Here. Send Up The Pole I’ll Watch Out For Lover Boy, Don’t Worry.

Sarah

What Do You Mean, I’m Not Strong Enough ? I’ve Done It Dozens Of Times.

Steel
I Don’t Care I said I Don’t Want You Up Here, Lady. Send Up The Pole They’re Getting Close.

The Zombies Are Now Moving Faster And Getting Closer, Excited By All The Activity Around The Corral Makes Them Groan Awful Noises From There Throats. The Noise Echo’s Through The Cavern Walls.

Sarah

Steel He’s Collapsing For Christ Sakes Look At Him.

Steel Ignores Sarah’s Plea And Turns His Attention Back To The On Slot Of Approaching Zombies. Miguel Stops Sarah From Getting On The Catwalk By Blocking Her Way With his Body As She Reaches The Top Of The Ladder.

Miguel

Sarah Get Down And Give Me The Pole !

Sarah

Listen To Me You’ve Got To….

Miguel Kneels Down In Front Of Sarah With Rage In His Eyes And On His Face Sarah Has Never Seen Miguel Act This Way Before. She Is Disturbed By Miguels Actions She Realizes That Miguel Is At The Breaking Point He Has Totally Lost Control Of Hiself.

Miguel

Shut Up And Hand Me The Goddamn Pole !   NOW !

Steel Turns Around And Notices That Miguel Still Doesn’t Have The Pole. As One Of The Female Zombies Has Lunged Into The Corral Heedless To The Damage It’s Doing To Itself. Miguel Reaches Down And Grabs The Top Of The Hook Pole And Tries To Free It From Sarah’s Grip. But Sarah Holds On, Steel Unaware That Miguel Is Still Without The Hook Pole Hooks The Female Zombie By The Large Metal Eye Mounted On The Back Of A Restraining Collar That Each Zombie Inside The Corral Has Fashioned Around There Necks. The Creatures Moan Startles Sarah And She Loosens Her Grip On The Pole As Miguel Snatches It Away.

Steel Now Controls The Zombie As He Wrestles With The Pole To Pull The Creature In-Between The Gates Of The Corral. As The Zombie Thrashes And Moans And Grabs Toward The Collar Around It’s Neck Trying To Free Itself Steel Sees Rickles Pull The Rope That Operates The Gate On The Inside Of The Corral. With A Loud Bang Of Wood Meets Metal The Gate Rises Open. Steel Pulls And Shoves The Fighting Creature In-Between The Two Gates. Rickles See The Zombie Is Trapped And He Releases The Rope To Allow The Gate On the Inside Of The Corral To Drop Shut. There Is Barely Enough Room For The Thrashing Zombie With A Gate In Front Of It And A Gate Behind It. It’s Trapped.

The Other Two Zombies Charge The Corral Seeing All The Action That Is Taking Place. They Hit The Corral So Hard The Whole Corral Shutters. Steel Looks Back At Miguel Waiting For Miguel to Hand Him The Other Pole But Miguel Just Stares At The Moaning Creature Paralyzed With Fear.

Steel

Give Me The Other Pole, Lover Boy Come On.

As Steel Holds The Captive Zombies Pole In One Hand, He Reaches To Miguel With His Free Hand. Miguel Continues To Stand There A Couple Of Seconds Seeming To Be Oblivious Of Steels Request Anger Is Rising Inside Of Steel. Just As Steel Is About To Scream At Miguel, He Hands Steel The Other Pole. And As Soon As Miguel Releases The First Pole Steel Shoves The Pole That Is Hooked To The Captive Zombie Into His Trembling Hands. The Zombie Inside The Corral Is Thrashing Wildly Slamming Itself Into The Slatted Walls Of Its Wooden Cage.

As Steel Yells To Sarah And Rickles Sarah Notices That Miguel Is Having A Really Difficult Time Maintaining Control Of The Creature. She Knows He Is Just A Disaster Waiting to Happen.

Steel

Get Your Rifle Ready, Lady . Rickles Go Ahead And Open The Gate.

The Pole Miguel Holds Is Swinging Violently Back And Forth In Miguels Hands

He Holds On To the Pole The Way A Man Being Electrocuted Holds Onto A Hot Wire That’s Killing Him. It’s Obvious He’s Not In Control Of The Zombie The Way Steel Was, The Zombies In Control Of Him. Miguel Can Barely Keep His Footing On The Catwalk.

Meanwhile Steel Is Trying To Hook Another One Of The Two Creatures. They’re Gnashing Their Teeth And Snarling Loudly. They Bat At Steels Pole When It Comes Near.

Steel

You Dumb Fucks. You Puss Brain Bags Of Shit ! I’ll Kick Your Fuckin’ Asses! I’ll Kick Your Fuckin Asses All Over this Cave !  You Dumb Fucks You Bags Of Shit.

Finally The Hook Clicks Into Position On The Collar Of The Male Zombie Steel Has The Zombie Captive.

Steel

Come On Rickles I Got Another One Get The Female Out Of There.

Rickles First Has To Lift The Front Gate To Let The Female Zombie Out. Immediately When the Gate Opens The Zombie Charges Angrily Out Into The Other Side Of The Corral. Sarah Has Unslung Her Rifle And Points It At The Zombies Head. Sarah Does Not Have Much Confidence In Miguels Abilities Anymore.

Rickles Lets The Gate Slam Shut Then Quickly Reopens The Rear Gate So That Steel Can Guide His New Captive Into The Cage.

The Female Zombie Takes Notice Of Rickles To Its Left And She Lunges At Rickles Catching Him Off Guard While The Zombie Continues To Struggle Desperately Trying To Reach Rickles. Miguel Losses His Grip On The Pole. The Pole Drops To The Dirt Floor With A Pinging Sound. Now The Zombie Is Free, With The Pole Dangling Behind It, Dragging On The Ground. Rickles Has Noticed That The Zombie Is Free And Begins To Panic He Stumbles Backwards Fumbling With His Pistol That Is Still Holstered On His Hip. Rickles Is Screaming At Steel For Help.

Rickles

STEEL COVER, STEEL COVER, COVER, COVER !!!!

Steel Releases The Pole Holding The Male Zombie Captive And In One Motion He Reaches Around And Brings His M16 Off His Shoulder. As He Takes Aim He Realizes He Cannot Get A Clean Shot. Without Hitting Rickles. Just As Steel Draws A Bead On The Zombie. Sarah Runs And Grabs Onto The End Of The Dragging Pole And Pulls With All Her Might And Swings The Zombie Off In An Arc. The Zombie Was Only Inches From Rickles. Sarah Has Saved Him Just In Time. Sarah Continues To Drag The Thrashing Zombie Away Further And Further From Rickles So He Can Finish His Job. Rickles Stands There For A Couple Seconds Trying To Regain His Composure. Steel Slings His Rifle Then Turns His Attention Back To The Male Zombie That Is Still Attached To The Pole. The Pole Has Become Wedged Between Two Boards In The Corral.

Rickles Regains His Senses And Quickly Grabs The Rope To The Rear Gate To Allow Steel To Get The Male Zombie Inside The Gates. Steel Is So Angry His Face Has Turned Blood Red He Is Cursing Up A Storm At The Captive Zombie. Then With All His Might He Pulls The Pole And Slams The Male Zombie Between The Gates With A Sickening Thud. The Zombie Is In The Cage Now So Rickles Frees The Rope And The Rear Gate Slams Shut Behind The Creature Trapping It. Rickles Sees Sarah Having Difficulty Controlling The Female Zombie So He Runs To Her Aid And Takes The Pole From Her.

Steel Has Released The Pole Holding The Male Zombie Again Knowing It’s Confined And Can Do Them No Harm Locked In-Between The Two Gates. Miguel Is Still Standing On The Catwalk A Little Ways From Steel Just Staring At The Female Zombie That Rickles Now Controls. Miguel Offered No Help Or Made Any Effort To Stop The Female Zombie From Tearing Rickles Apart, He Stood There Staring.

Steel Is Infuriated, He Is So Enraged He Can Hardly Contain Himself From Grabbing Miguel And Throwing Him Over The Other Side Of The Corral To Feed Him To The Zombies. Steel Grabs Miguel And Spins Him Around So They Are Face To Face. He Grabs Miguels Uniform With Both Hands And Begins To Pull Miguel Straight Up In The Air. Steel Begins To Scream In Miguels Face. Spit Begins Flying Out Of His Mouth All Over Miguels Face His Eyes And Beard, Miguel Just Goes Limp In Steels Hands. He Looks As If He May Faint Then Steel Begins To Shake Him Violently.

Steel

You Almost Killed Rickles ! Yeah, YOU ALMOST FUCKING KILLED RICKLES

Sarah

Let Him Go, Steel. He Shouldn’t Have Been Up There In The First Place.

Steel

YOU ALMOST FUCKING KILLED RICKLES, YOU YELLOW BELLIED SPICK BASTARD !

Sarah

STEEL, STOP IT

Steel

YOU DIRTY LITTLE SPICK BASTARD ! YOU DIRTY LITTLE SPICK BASTARD !

Miguels Feet Slip Off The Edge Of The Catwalk And His Body Starts To Fall Steel Is Holding Him By His Shirt Lapels Shaking Him Over Top Of The Male Zombie That’s Confined Between The Gates. The Zombie Is Reaching For Miguel Only Inch’s From Miguel’s Shirt. Steel Is Lowering Miguel Backwards Toward The Eagerly Awaiting Zombie. Sarah Sees That Miguel Is Only Inches From Getting Torn To Pieces. Sarah Unslings Her M16 Switch’s To Fully Automatic Then Aims Directly At Steel.

Sarah
LET HIM GO STEEL! LET HIM GO ! ( Sarah Locks A Bullet In The Breach ) LET HIM GO GODDAMMIT OR I’LL CUT YOU IN HALF.

Steel Stops Shaking Miguel And Turns To Look At Sarah. He Sees In Her Expression That She Mean It. Steel Hesitates Then Just As Sarah Is About To React And Make Good On Her Threat. Steel Spins Miguel Around By His Shirt And Heaves Him Into The Air Like A Sack Of Dirty Laundry. Miguel Lands Side First Into The Hard Dirt And Rock Covered Floor. Miguel Howls In Pain And Rolls Into A Stack Of Old C.D.C. Crates And Boxes. Sarah Lowers Her Rifle And Looks At Miguel Who Has Curled Up In The Fetal Position And Is Sobbing Like A Child.

Sarah

Miguel Are You Okay ?

Sarah Approaches Miguel And Notices That His Nose Is Bleeding Along With His Face. Due Too The Cuts He Received As He Rolled Face Down On The Rocks Laying In The Dirt Floor. Sarah Bends Down To Help Miguel When Miguel Slowly Rises To His Feet Wobbling As He Stands You Can See He Is In Pain. Sarah Reaches Out To Help Him And Miguel Violently Pushes Her Hand Away.

Miguel

Leave Me Alone. Just Leave Me Alone I’m Aright. Now LEAVE ME ALONE !

Sarah Turns Around And Continues The Task Of Helping Steel And Rickles Secure And Transport The Two Zombies To Dr. Logan’s Laboratory.

Int. Dr. Logan’s Experimentation Room – Day

Close On – The Female Zombie Captive, Snarling Viciously As A Length Of Chain, Which Runs From The Eye On The Creatures Collar. The Collar Is Also Hooked Onto Another Eye, Mounted On A Wall, By Rickles. Once Its Attached, Steel, Who’s Been Holding The Zombie At A Safe Distance, Disconnects His Hook Pole.

The Female Is Now Chained To The Wall. Beside It, The Male Captive Is Restrained In The Same Fashion. Rickles And Steel Back Away Toward The Exit. The Zombies Reach After Them With Clutching Hands. The Seven-Foot Lengths Of Chain Enable The Creatures To Reach A Long Table That Is In The Center Of The Room.

The Table, A Cabinet And Chair On The Wall Opposite The Captives, And A Work Shelf Are The Only Objects In The Stark Room. The Scuffed Walls Are Stained With Vile Looking Patches Of Red And Brown, Some Dry, Some Still Wet, There’s A Mirror Near The Exit. ( This Is A Two Way Mirror ) Steel Stops Before He Exits The Room. The Two Zombies Began To Wail And Moan Loudly As Steel And Rickles Begin To Exit.

Steel

Shut Up ! You Dumb Fucks. I Hope They Chop You Up For Dog Meat.

Int. The Hallway Outside The Experimentation Room – Day

Steel And Rickles Finally Leave The Room, Closing And Locking The Zombies Inside. As They Walk Past The One-Way Window, We Can See The Captive Zombies In The Room Snarling And Trying To Break Free Of Their Chains. The Sound Of The Creatures Comes To Steel And Rickles Over A Small Speaker Mounted On The Wall Near The Observation Window

Rickles

Damn Man, Am I Glad That’s Over. Herding Them Bastards The Whole Way To The Facility From The Corral Is Tiring.

Steel

I Tell You One Thing I’m Tired Of This Shit. We Risk Are Fucking Asses To Get Those Dumb Fucks Here. And For What ?

Rickles

Fuck It Steel, Let Them Scientist’s Have Their Fun With The Zombies Because They Ain’t Getting Shit From Me Anymore. This Is The Last Time I Do This.

Steel

Fuckin A. Come On Lets Go Get Some Cold Ones And See Where Everyone Has Disappeared Too.

The Two Men Walk Down The Hallway Till They Round A Corner And Disappear From Sight.

Int. Sarah’s Room – Day

Sarah Is Filling A Hypodermic Needle With A Strong Sedative From A Vile. Miguel, Watch’s With Anger. Miguel Raises Up Off The Cot He Has Been Resting On.

Miguel

I AM NOT GOING TO LET YOU DRUG ME UP !

Miguel Snatches The Syringe Out Of Her Hand. Swinging His Arm With Great Force He Throws The Syringe Against The Wall Were It Shatters. Sarah Looks At Miguel Anger Is Welling Up Inside Of Her But She Controls Herself. Without A Word She Produces Another Disposable Syringe From A Sealed Paper Pack

Sarah

You Need A Sedative. You’re Behaving Dangerously. I’m Just Trying To Help You Miguel.

Miguel

I DON’T NEED YOUR HELP OR ANYONE ELSE’S.

Sarah, Blanking Out His Raving Deliberately Begins To Fill The Second Syringe With A Hefty Dose From The Vial.

Miguel
DO YOU HEAR ME ? I SAID I DON’T NEED YOUR HELP ! YOU MADE ME LOOK LIKE A REAL ASSHOLE OUT THERE TODAY. YOU MADE ME FEEL LIKE A PIECE OF SHIT.

Sarah Pulls The Syringe From The Vial And Advances On Him, Miguel’s Face Turns Bright Red With Rage

Miguel

YOU KEEP AWAY FROM ME WITH THAT, SARAH KEEP AWAY FROM ME.

Miguel Steps Toward Sarah And Slaps Her, Hard. Across Her Face. Sarah Is Stunned But Continues To Advance On Miguel With Hopes Of Injecting Him. Miguel Slaps Her Again. This Time She Grabs His Arm. He Tries To Pull Away But She Steps With Him. They Fall Together Onto The Small Cot At The Back Of The Room. Sarah Falls Directly On Top Of Miguel. She Seizes The Opportunity And Plunges The Needle Into The Back Of His Shoulder Then She Presses Down On The Plunger.

Miguel

NO! YOU BITCH ! YOU BITCH, NOOOOOOOOOO !

Sarah Pulls Herself Off Of Miguel And Stands Up Looking At Miguel. Sarah Stands On Alert Not Knowing What Miguel Is Capable Of. But Miguel Just Curls Up In The Fetal Position And Begins To Sob. Sarah Stands There And Watch’s Him Until The Drug Start To Take Affect And Then She Turns And Exit’s The Room.

Int. The Meeting Room – Day

This Is A Large Room With Rock-Face Walls. Several Long Tables, Stand On Fold Out Metal Legs. They Are Set Up In Disarray, There Are Large Maps On Two Dry Erase Boards, One Of The Maps Is Of The United States And The Other Is Of Florida. On The Table Nearest To The Maps There Are Charts And Papers Spread Out In Apparent Confusion.

Sitting At That Table Is Captain Rhodes, With Two Ammo Belts Crossed Around His Chest Pancho Villa Style. With Two Huge 357 Magnum Revolvers Holstered Under Each Arm. Rhodes Is Sitting At The Table Looking Menacing With A Half Smirk On His Face He Knows He’s In Command Now. And He Loves It. Steel And Rickles Enters The Room With Beers In Hand And Proceed To Pop The Tops As They Sit At The Table Besides Captain Rhodes.

Across The Table Facing Captain Rhodes Is Dr. Ted Fisher, A Young Scientist With A Thin Goatee, A Young Face And Glasses. He Had Brought To This Facility To Assist Other Scientists To Find Some Answers For The Phenomenon At Hand. Before He Arrived At The Complex From Washington DC Being One Of The President Of The United States Newest Scientific Advisors. He Never Imagined This Situation Would Turn Into A Fight To Save Mankind. The President Scientific Team Discovered That One Bite From These Creatures Could Transfer This Germ Or Disease Or Whatever It Was Into A Living Person. Within 24-72 Hours Of The Initial Bite Death Was Imminent. Depending On How Serious The Bite Was. There Were Reports Of Bodies Reviving Within 10 Minutes If The Bites Was The Cause Of Death. Some Individuals Who Was Bit But Survived The Attack Got Sick And Died Within 72 Hours. Only To Revive As A Zombie Soon After. The Advisors Were Still In The Dark About Exactly What It Was That These Creatures Were Transferring But They Knew How It Spread So Fast. There Still Were No Answers As To How And Why This All Got Started. That Was Among Some Of The Puzzles Dr. Fisher Was Here To Figure Out.

Dr. Fisher’s, Orders Were To Assist A Scientific Team In Florida At A Military Installation. The Team Was To Study And Conduct Experiments On Captive Zombies To Answer The Questions The Government Were So Desperately Seeking. These Creatures Were Captured And Placed In This Cavern For The Purposes Of Studying Them. How In Gods Name They Captured These Zombies And Managed To Fashion Collars Around There Necks Fisher Did Not Know. The Complex Was Originally Built As A Bomb Shelter/Missile Silo To House The President And Other Top Ranking Government Officials Incase The Event Of A Nuclear War. Also Attached To The Facility Was An Elaborate Maze Of Caverns That Stretched For Fourteen Miles Under The Ground. With All That Space The Government Had Been Using The Caverns As Storage Since The Late Seventy’s When The Missile Silo Was Decommissioned. About Seven Months Ago Ted Fisher Had Flown Here With Another Scientist By The Name Of Doctor Matthew Logan. An Older Man In His Late Fifties Maybe Even Early Sixties. With Glasses, Wild White Hair That Was Balding On Top And A Hefty Gut He Looked Old, Tired And Disheveled. Fisher Determined After Having A Long Conversation During Their Flight That He Was A Cheeseburger Short Of A Happy Meal. Fisher Had Also Majored In Psychology When He Attended Harvard University Five Years Ago. And Could Determine That Something Was Not Right With Dr. Logan.

For Over Ten Years Dr. Logan Had Been One Of The Countries Leading Scientists On Infectious Diseases For The C.D.C. Dr. Fisher Had Seen Him At A Presidential Press Conference A Few Years Back. But They Had Never Spoken Before Now. The Two Men Were Flow To This Facility With The Orders To Determine Exactly What It Was That These Creatures Were Transferring. Fisher Had Strict Orders To Report His Findings To Only Dr. Logan ( Who Is The Leading Scientist In The Facility ) Along With The Commanding Officer Of The Complex ( At That Time The C.O. Was Major Cooper ) Who Would Then Contact The Presidents Advisors, But For The Last  3 Weeks There Has Been No Contact With Washington. All Forms Of Communication Had Been Lost. Dr. Fisher Did Not Have The Slightest Idea What To Do. So He Continued His Orders. Hoping That Without Contact To Washington, The Advisors Would Send A Search Team To Establish Contact With The Facility Then Fly Him And The Other Scientists Back To Washington To Present Their Findings. Which Wasn’t Much, Due To The Terrible Conditions Of The Facility.  That’s What Lead Him In The Meeting Room To Speak With Captain Rhodes.

Dr. Fisher

We’ve Got To Have Sterile Conditions. Half Of Our Work Goes Down The Toilet Due To Contamination.

Captain Rhodes Has Some Papers In Front Of Him Scribbling Something Angrily. He Signs The Paper Then Turns His Attention To Fisher.

Captain Rhodes

You’ll Work With What You Got, Fisher.

Dr. Fisher

But It’s Madness, Can’t You Understand…

Rhodes Abruptly Cuts Fisher Off, Ted Can See The Look Rhodes Face He Is Smirking. This Is Rhodes First Real Opportunity To Impress His Power On Someone Since Assuming Command And He Loves It.

Captain Rhodes

Can’t You Understand,   Fisher ? You And Your Playmates Are Running Out Of Friends Fast Around Here. You’re Lucky You Get Any Help From Us At All.

Dr. Fisher

Look… Major Cooper Promised That We’d….

Captain Rhodes

Major Cooper Is Dead. I’m In Command Now’ And I’m Telling You To Work With What You Got. And You Better Start Showing Me Some Results Or You Won’t Have That Much Longer Either.

Fisher

How Can We Show You Results When We Don’t Have The Proper Working Conditions?

Sarah Has Just Walked Into The Room Hearing What Fisher And Rhodes Are Arguing About. As She Walks Toward The Table Rhodes Looks At Her With A Menacing Look On His Face. He Knows He’s In Command Now And Sarah Can’t Run To Major Cooper For Help Anymore.

Sarah

Look, We’re In A Desperate Situation Here. We Need Each Other Can’t We Just Get Alo…

Rhodes Abruptly Cuts Sarah Off Looking At Her With A Curled Up Lip.

Captain Rhodes

You Need Us, Lady, The Way I See It. I’m Not So Sure We Need You At All.

Steel

Fuckin’A

Captain Rhodes

I’m Not Even Sure Just What The Hell It Is Your Doing In There…. Just What The Hell It Is My Men Are Risking Their Ass For.

Sarah Turns Her Attention To Steel Who Is Smiling At The Situation And Drinking A Beer Leaning Back On His Chair As If Nothing Is Wrong.

Sarah

Maybe If There Was A Little More Cooperation Around Here, Your Men Wouldn’t Have To Risk Their Asses Quite As Often.

Steel Looks At Her With Rifle In Hand And Locks A Shell Into The Breach.

Sarah Realizes The Conversation Is Going No Where So She Changes The Subject.

Sarah
Miguel Salazar’s, In Bad Shape.

Steel

No Shit! ( Steel Begins To Laugh )

Sarah

I Want Him Pulled Off Active Duty Until Someone Can Evaluate His Condition.

Captain Rhodes

I Can’t Spare’ Em

Sarah

He’s Over The Edge. He’s Turning Into Jell-O.

Steel

That’s How The Spics Say Yellow…Jell-O ( Steel And Rickles Begin Roaring With Laughter )

Sarah

Miguel Is Seriously Disturbed. He’s Close To The Breaking Point And That’s Dangerous For All Of Us. He Can’t Handle Any More Stress Right Now.

Captain Rhodes
Maybe I Should Cut Off His Extracurricular Activities. Maybe You’re Keeping’ Him Too Busy At Night.

Sarah

We’re Talking About A Man’s Life Here You Sonofabitch, And The Lives Of Others He Might Put In Jeopardy

Captain Rhodes
Maybe I Should Put Him In Quarantine, How “Bout It Steel ?

Steel
You Call It. Cap’n. I’ll Build ‘Im A Cage. ( Once Again Steel And Now Rickles Begin Laughing )

Captain Rhodes

Yeah . Might Not Be A Bad Idea. Give The Rest Of Us A Shot At Some Lovin’

Sarah

Come On, Ted. Let’s Get Out Of Here.

Sarah Turns On Her Heels And Strides Toward The Exit. Ted Fisher Frustrated And Disgusted. Gathers The Rest Of His Papers And Follows Sarah To The Exit. As The Two Reach the Exit Rhodes Hollers In Their Direction.

Captain Rhodes

I’m Callin’ A Meeting Tonight. I Want Everybody Present Lady… I Mean Everybody Including Doctor Frankenstein And Including Your Boyfriend.

Sarah

I Gave Him A Heavy Dose Of Sedative. He Won’t Be Awake.

Captain Rhodes

Look Here, Woman. I’m Short On Manpower. I Won’t Have You Going Around Doping Up Any Of My Men Without Orders From Me. Do You Understand ?

Sarah Turns Around To Rhodes And Shoots Off A Salute Before Exiting.

Sarah
YES’ SIR ! FUCK YOU, SIR !

Int. The Complex – Day

Sarah Walks Along, Seething. Dr. Fisher Keeps Pace

Dr. Fisher

Out Of The Frying Pan Into The Fire. I Thought Cooper Was A Real Asshole. He Was A Sweetheart Next To Rhodes. We Could Be In Real Trouble. You Better Watch Yourself. I Mean Physically. Watch Yourself.

Sarah

I Can Handle It. Don’t Worry, It’s Not Gonna Come To That. We’ve Just Gotta Pound Some Logic Into Their Heads. Where’s Doctor Logan ?

Dr. Fisher

Frankenstein ? He’s In His Laboratory Where Else ?

Sarah

Okay, I’ll See You At The Meeting Tonight

Fisher Walks Out Of Sarah’s Sight As He Rounds The Corner To The Living Quarters. Sarah Knew What She Told Him Was Untrue. She Was Worried Truthfully She Was Scared Shitless.

Int. Operating Theater  - Day

The Door Opens With A Loud Clang That Echoes Through The Place. Sarah Enters And Is Immediately Stopped By What She Sees.

The Room Is Huge, Just As Large As The Meeting Room, And With Similar Rock-Faced Walls… Only This Place Is Much Darker. The Corners Are Shrouded In Shadow As Only A Few Weak Emergency Lights Stab The Room With Eerie Shade’s Of Yellow. In The Center Of The Big Space, Far From The Entrance, There Is A Collection Of Equipment, Cardiograph Machines, Electroencephalographs, Instruments To Measure Vital Signs. A Desk And Testing Devices, There’s A Centrifuge And A Small Refrigerator. There’s A Computer Terminal And A Clutter Of Other Paraphernalia That Our Eyes Can’t Identify.

At The Center Of It All There Are Two Homemade Operating Tables With Lights, The Only Bright Ones In The Room, Suspended Overhead From The High Ceiling. There Are Corpses On Those Tables And There Are Great Pools Of Blood Beneath Them. There’s A Third Corpse Lying On The Floor In A Puddle Of Its On Red Juices.

Hovering Amid the Gore, Hunched Over In A Blood Covered Smock, his Hair Wild And Matted With Brownish Clots, Is Matthew Logan, Who In Fact Does, In This Context, Resemble Victor Frankenstein. He’ Speaking, In Soft Tones, Into A Small Pocket-Sized Tape Recorder.

Dr. Logan

There’s A Loss Initiative, Of Caution, of Many Human Cognitive Functions, Apparently The Result Of Decay In The Frontal, The Parietal, The Temporal And Occipital Lobes. This Is Natural Damage Occurring, Most Probably, In The Hours Immediately Following Death. On Revival, The Rate Of Decomposition Is Slowed Substantially. Indications Are That Theses Beings Could Function Over A Period Of Years. In Cases Of Early Revival… Possibly Ten Or Twelve Years Before Decay Would Threaten Their Mobility.

Sarah Is In A Particularly Dark Pocket Of Space When The Sole Of Her Boot Scrapes The Stone Floor. Logan Looks Up. Squinting. He Recognizes Who She Is.

Dr. Logan

Sarah …. Walk This Way.

Sarah Not Understanding, Stops Walking In Stead. She Stands There Enveloped In Shadow.

Dr. Logan

Walk This Way! Quickly! Now!

Sarah, Sensing Alarm In The Doctor’s Voice, Takes A Step Or Two Forward.

A Zombie Looms Up Behind her, Snarling And Reaching For Her. She Jumps Away Just in Time To Prevent Disaster, The Zombie, A Tall Male Creature Is Stopped By The Chain Which Runs From Restraining Collar To The Stone Wall Behind Him.

It Takes Sarah A Moment To Shake Off The Startle.

Logan Doesn’t Wait for Her To Calm Down. He Launches Into Excited Monologue As Though The Incident Never Happened.

Dr. Logan

The Brain Is The Engine Sarah. It’s The Motor That Drives Them. They Don’t Need Blood Flow…Don’t Need Any Of Their Internal Organs.

He Darts Over To One Of The Operating Tables And Now We See. In Detail, The Corpse That Is Lying There. Its Wrists And Ankles Are Tied Down With Leghths Of Knotted Clothesline. There’s An Incision That Runs From Just Under The Breastbone Straight Down To A Point Between The Navel And Groin. The Flesh That Once Covered The Chest And Belly Is Flapped Back On Both Sides. Logan Mater-Of-Factly Grabs One Of Those Flaps And Pulls It Wide Revealing A Cavity Brimming With Dark Fluid. We Can See The Tops Of Various Internal Organs Seemingly Afloat In The Deep Red.

Dr. Logan

I Have Separated All The Vital Organs On This One. There’s Nothing Left But Brains And Limbs…And Still…It Functions

Sarah Focuses On The Corpses Face. Its Eyes Are Rolling, Its Mouth Is Quivering. Sarah Closes Her Eyes. She Backs Up Several Steps And Turns Her Head So She Can Breathe Air That’s Not Filled With The Smell Of Blood.

Dr. Logan

Look, Here, Sarah. Look.

He Waves His Rubber-Gloved Hand Above His Face Of The Dissected Corpse. The Creature Snarls And Reaches Up With Its Jaw Trying To Bite The Hand. Its Arms Strain Against The Red-Stained Clothesline, Its Hands Clutch the Air Above Them.

Dr. Logan

It Wants Me, Sarah. It Wants Food. But It Has no Stomach. It Can Take No Nourishment From What It Ingests. It’s Operating On Instinct…Deep, Dark. Primordial Instinct.

Sarah Stares At The Grotesque Exhibit, Horrified. Logan, His Eyes Twitching, His Hair Looking Suddenly Wilder. As Though Charged With Electricity, Moves With the Quickness Of A Mantis. He Arrives At A Blackboard On Which He’s Made Some Chalk Notes. It’s The Type With Slate on Both Sides. He Flips It Over On Its Horizontal Axle So That The BackSide Comes Front. On The Slate Is A Crudely Drawn Diagram Of A Brain. Logan Points To Areas On The Diagram To Illustrate.

Dr. Logan

Decomposition Occurs First In the Frontal Lobes, The Neocortex…And Next In The Limbic System, The Middle Brain…But The Core…The Core Is The Last Thing To Be Attacked By The Decay. In Some Cases It Survives Without Damage At All. The “R” Complex, Sarah, That Central Bit Of Prehistoric Jelly That We Inherited From The Reptiles.

He Scurries Away From The Illustration, Moving To the Other Operating Table. The Corpse On This Table Has no Head.

It Does, However, Still Have It’s Brain, Resting On A Pile Of Red Soaked Rags, Its Medulla Oblongata Still Connected To The Body. Hundreds Of Wires Running From Various Machines That Surround The Table Are Attached To Pins Which Have Been Inserted All Over The Exposed Gray Matter And There’s A Monstrously Long Horse-Needle Stuck Down Between The Frontal Lobes.

Dr. Logan

Here’ I’ve Gone Into The Center Here And Attacked The “R” Complex Discreetly. I’ve Removed It From The Equation In this Corpse. I Believe This Creature Would Be Benign Even if It Had Its Eyesight And Its Other Senses. Its Primitive Instincts Have Been Erased.

He Flips A Switch On One Of the Attached Machines. We Hear An Electrical Sound, Like Sparking, And The Decapitated Corpse Moves One Of Its Arms. Logan Flips Another Switch And One Of The Legs Moves. As Though Trying To Walk.

Dr. Logan
It Still Has Motor Functions. It Probably Still Has Powers Of Deliberation And Can Regulate Its Actions Well Enough To Perform A Variety Of Complex Perceptual Tasks. It Could Be Domesticated, Sarah, Don’t You See ? It Could Be Conditioned To Behave The Way We Want It To Behave.

Sarah

And All That’s Required Is Fifteen Hours Of Surgery That Only A Handful Of People Are Trained to Do. I Thought We Were Going To Stop Work On the Neuro-Physical And Concentrate On Something More Practical.

Dr. Logan

These Finds Are Central To The Condition. I Will Not Stop Work On Anything That Might Lead To An Answer, Let Alone On An Area That Is Central To The Condition.

Sarah

But…You’re Just Proving Theories That Were Advanced Months Ago. And You’re Not Even Proving Them Correct. You’re Making A Lot Of Assumptions Here. You’re Wasting Time Trying To Define What’s Happening In Stead Of Looking For What’s Making It Happen. And Just Slicing Up To Many Specimens. How Will We Get More Specimens ? We Have No Contact With Washington Anymore We Still Do Not Know How They Managed To Round Up These Specimens In The First Place. It Would Be Extremely Dangerous To Go Up Top And Try To Round Them Up Our Self In The Wild Where We Can’t Control Them.

Sarah Is Pacing Now, Frustrated, Angry, And Fighting Revulsion. Her Eyes Fall On A Twisted Corpse, Which Is Lying On The Floor With A Pool Of Blood Around Its Head.
Sarah

What Happened To This One ?

Dr. Logan

It Was Too Unruly. I Couldn’t Handle It. I Had To Destroy It. But We Can Still Get Information From It.

Sarah

Dr. Logan, Were Losing The Cooperation Of The Men. I’m Not Even Sure They’ll Even Help Us Obtain More Specimens Once We Run Out Of The Ones We Got. I’m Not So Sure They Won’t Try To…Just Shut Us Down Completely.

Dr. Logan

I’ll Show Them Results. I’ll Show Them Results. I’ll Show Them That These Creatures Can Be Domesticated…Even Without the Surgery. Knowing What They Are We Can Begin To Approach Them Properly, Condition Them Control Them. We’ve Got To Do This, Sarah. It’s Our Only Hope. They Outnumber Us, You See. They Outnumber Us On the Planet. We’ve Got To Make Them…Make Them Behave.

Logan Looks Quite Mad ( Which, Of Course, He Is ). Sarah Recognizes This But Doesn’t Dwell On it Because She’s Been Distracted By the Pile Of Red-Soaked Clothing. A Few Patches Of Its Original Color Are Showing. It’s A Military Uniform.

Sarah Lifts One Corner Of the Material With The Toe Of Her Boot And A Sewn-On Name Tag Comes Into View, She Can See The Letters: C O O P…( E And R Are Obliterated By The Edge Of Seeping Red.)

Sarah

Oh…Oh, My God !

Logan Walks Over To The Corpse With The Extirpated Brain.

Dr. Logan

Yes. This Is Major Cooper. I Needed Him Sarah. He’s Helping Us Now More Than He Ever Did While He Was Alive.

Sarah

But..I Saw The Grave…?

Dr. Logan

They Buried One Of The Specimens.

Sarah

Dear God Logan…Do You Know What They’ll Do To You If They Find Out About This ? Do You Know What They’ll Do..To All of Us ?

Dr. Logan

They’ll Never Find Out. He Can’t Be Recognized. I’ve Seen To That.

The Brain Quivers Suddenly On Its Bed Of Rags. A Bit Of Blood Squirts Out Between The Lobes And Arcs Into The Air.

Sarah Spins Away, Her Hand Involuntarily Shooting Up to Her Mouth. She Finds Herself Facing The Captive Zombie, The One On the Chain Near The Entrance. The Thing Is Moaning And Waving Its Hands In Her Direction. It Resembles Karloff’s Monster Trapped In A Nightmare.

Logan, Looking Like Coppelius, Hovers Over The Naked Brain, Guiltless And Quite Satisfied That He’s Only Doing What Must be Done.

Dr. Logan

I Needed To Measure The Time Between Death And Revival. I Needed To Monitor Functions Of The….

There’s A Snapping Sound, Sarah Turns To See That The Zombie With The Incised Torso Has Snapped One Of Its Wrist Bindings. The Creature Is Trying To Sit Up On The Operating Table. Its Free Arm Is Reaching Toward Sarah, Its Teeth Are Drooling Dark Saliva.

It Growls As It Rolls Up Onto its Side And A Cascade Of Red Fluid Falls From The Long Incision. The Internal Organs Which Logan Severed Ball Up For A Moment Before They Push Back The Flaps Of Skin And Topple Wetly To The Floor.

Sarah’s Chest Starts To Heave. Bile Rushes Up Into Her Mouth And She Spits It Out. Her Chest Keeps Heaving, But She Fights Back. She Stands In Place, Gagging But Refusing To Vomit.

Logan Stares At the Disemboweled Corpse Which Is Now Trying To Free Its Other Wrist. The Doctor Looks Surprised And Strangely Insulted, Like A Fuddy-Duddy Schoolmaster Whose Feelings Have Been Hurt By A Nasty Student In Front Of the Rest Of The Class. He Calmly Walks To The Operating Table Next To The Struggling Corpse And Grabs A Surgical Drill. Nonchalantly He Then Places The Drill To the Corpses Head And Drills A Small Hold Straight To Its Brain. The Corpse Collapses Back Onto the Table

Sarah Pushes Her Fist Into Her Mouth Now. She Turns And Once Again Her Eyes Meet The Eyes Of the Zombie That’s Chained To The Wall. It’s Moaning Still, And Waving Its Hands, But Now It Looks Helpless, Tragic, As It Stands In The Shadows Waiting For Its Turn On One Of Logan’s Tables.

Before Sarah Leaves She Contemplates If She Should Tell Logan About What She Seen Earlier That Morning. Then She Thinks Better Of It. Dr. Logan Is A Very Unstable Man Sarah Can Hear It In His Voice And See It Everywhere She Looks In This Room. The Room Looks Like A SlaughterHouse. Their Is Blood Strewn Everywhere On The Floors. The Computers And Machines Also Have Blood Splotched All Over Them. And The Smell Oh God the Smell, It’s Hard To Stand In The Room Without Puking. But Logan Continues His Work As If Nothing Is A Miss He Seems To Be Enjoying His Work. Sarah Figures Telling Logan About Major Cooper And His Unexpected Visitors Earlier That Morning Would Be Useless. But What Would Logan Care He Is Now Using Coopers Body For Experiments. 

Int. The Meeting Room – Night

The Soldiers ( Torrez, Johnson, Steel And Rickles ) Are Spread Around the Room. Some Are Still Eating, Others Have Finished. Sarah And Ted Fisher Are Seated together, Their Empty Plates Pushed Aside, Shuffling Through Papers.

Captain Rhodes Sits Alone At The Front Of the Huge Room, Facing The Others, Hungrily Eating A Second Helping Of Spain And Beans, Soaking Up The Juices With A Wad Of Bread.

Miguel And Dr. Logan Are The Only Ones Absent.

McDermott
Not A Peep, Long-Range Or Short, High Band Or Low. I Can’t Raise Anybody.

Rickles

How Can That Be, McDermott ? There Must Be Other Groups Like Us. Somebody Else Has Gotta Be Trying, To Radio.

Johnson

Yeah, What The Hell Is This ? Maybe We Are The Only One’s Left.

McDermott

I’m Sure There’s Others. The Radio’s We Have Do Not Have A Very Far Range. And This Isn’t The Best Place To Be Sending From And A Lot Of The Equipment I’m Using’ Has Been Rotting Down Here Since The Second World War.

Steel

Well It’s Up To You To Get It Workin’ Right. Lay Off The Fucking Booze For A While Why Don’t Ya, And Get Somebody On That Fucking Horn, Pronto !

McDermott

If We’re Down Here Much Longer, I’ll Have To Lay Off The Fucking Booze Steel, Because There Won’t Fucking Be Any Of It Fucking Left !

He Takes A Swig From His Ever-Present Flask And Swallows With Loud Pleasure. John Smiles Broadly At The Sight.

McDermott
In The Meanwhile I Will Continue To Indulge Myself And I Will Continue Doing My Best In The Good Fight Against Dry Rot And Rust.

Steel

Yeah ! Well Your Best Ain’t Good Enough, Asshole !

McDermott

Do You Think I’m Not Aware Of Our Situation ? Do You Really Think I Want To Stay Isolated Down Here ? I’d Do My Best To Raise Somebody Just On The Hope Of Getting Away From Your Nasty Mouth, Steel. The Fact Is…The Fact Is Either We Are The Only Ones Left Or There’s Nobody In Range That Will Hear My Puny Little World War Two Signals.

Johnson

We Used To Talk To Washington All The Time, They Could Here Us Then.

McDermott

We Were On Relays Then. We Weren’t Over The Air. The Power’s Off On The Mainland Now, In Case You Haven’t Heard All the Shopping Malls Are Closed.

Steel

We Don’t Appreciate Your Fucking Jokes Old Man. Keep It Up And I’ll Shove That Bottle Of Yours Right Up Your Wise Ass.

Sarah Disgusted At The Steel’s Behavior, Slams Her Hand Down On The Table And Stands Up.

Sarah

I’ve Got Better Things To Do Than Listen To This Kindergarten, Are We Finished Here ?

Captain Rhodes Looks Around The Room. This Is His Command Now, His, And He Makes The Decisions. Sarah Has Been A Pain In His Ass Since She Had Arrived At This Facility. She Was Always Questioning His Authority. And Now That He’s In Command It Was Time For Payback.

Captain Rhodes

No. We Ain’t Finished. Here Lady, Sit-down.

Sarah

What Else Do You Want ? We’ve Given You The Reports For This Week We’ve Given You Everything …( You Asked For ) These Words Spoke By Sarah While Rhodes Speaks.

Captain Rhodes

You’ve Given Us A Mouthful Of Greek Salad. Formulas, Equations And A Lot Of Fancy Terms That Don’t Mean A Thing.

Captain Rhodes

We Wanna Know What The Hell It Is Your Doing In There.

We Want To Know If You All Are Doing Something That’s Going To Help Us Out Of this Deep Shit Were In Or If You All Are In There Just Jerking Each Other Off.

All Of the Soldiers Start Laughing. We See Nods Of Approval And Here Whispers As The Men Make Jokes.

Rickles
She Don’t Have To Jerk Off Like The Rest Of Us Captain. She’s Got Herself A Honest To God Dick To Get Off On ! It May Be Yellow But It’s Still A Dick !

A Roar Of Laughter Follows After Rickles Grabs His Crotch And Shakes His Dick At Sarah. Sarah Can Take No More She Scoops Up Her Things And Takes A Step Or Two Away From Her Chair Before Rhodes Stops Her With His Voice Slightly Less Calm.

Captain Rhodes

I Said We Ain’t Finished Here Lady. Sit-down !

Sarah Stops She Stares At Rhodes But She Does Not Get Back Into Her Chair.

Captain Rhodes

That’s An Order, Sit-down Or So Help Me God I’ll Have You Shot !

A Silence Falls Over The Room No One Had Expected This. Even Rhodes Men Are Stunned By The Threat.

Sarah

You’ll…What ?

Captain Rhodes

I Said…I’ll Have You Shot !

Sarah
Have… You Lost Your Mind ?

Before Rhodes Speaks It Comes To Sarah. Rhodes Has Lost His Mind He Never Had One To Loss. Now She Knew She Was In A Dangerous Situation. She Had Witnessed First Hand What Rhodes Is Capable Of. He Got Rid Of Major Cooper Now He Was Trying To Find A Reason To Get Rid Of Sarah. As If He Really Needed One. But There Was Always A Chance That If Rhodes Had Sarah Killed Unwarranted, He May Loss The Cooperation Of His Men.

Captain Rhodes

No, Ma’am. Have You ? I Just Told You I Was Willing To Kill You If You Didn’t Get Back In Your Chair. YOU DIDN’T GET BACK IN YOUR CHAIR.

Rhodes Throws His Metal Plate Down Onto The Table In Front Of Him. His Outburst Along With The Look On His Face Makes Sarah Consider That He Is Serious. Before Anyone Has Time To React Ted Fisher Having Enough  Defiantly Stands Up.

Dr. Fisher

GODDAMMIT ! YOU CAN’T SHOVE US AROUND LIKE THIS ! Since When Did This Become A Military Operation.

Captain Rhodes

Since I Took Over…Steel, Shoot That Women.

Steel Thinking Captain Rhodes Is Just Trying To Scare Sarah Into Submission Turns In Sarah’s Direction And Makes His Thumb And Pointer Finger Into A Gun.

Steel

BANG ! You’re Dead !

The Soldiers Erupt In Laughter. Steel Smiles At Sarah And Glances Over To The Other Soldiers And Joins In.

Rhodes Is Not Laughing He Means Business. He Grabs One Of His 357’s From Its Shoulder Holster And Aims It Right At Steel’s Head. Steel’s Eyes Widen With Fright.

Captain Rhodes

Shoot That Woman Or You’re Dead. Steel.

The Laughter In The Room Has Stopped. Shocked Looks Fall On Everyone’s Face. Some Of The Soldiers Sitting Begin To Stand And Back Away From The Scene Placing Their Hands On Their Sidearms Not Knowing What to Expect Next. Facing Down The Barrel Of Rhodes 357 Magnum The Color Drains From Steel’s Face.

Captain Rhodes

You Think I’m Fucking Around Steel YOU’RE WRONG. Now You Got ‘Til The count Of Five. And That’s Two You Wasted…That’s Three…Four…

John Seeing No One Intervening In This Situation Stands. Hearing Johns Chair Scrape The Floor, Sarah Turns Her Attention To John.

John

Sit Down, Sarah

Sarah

What Is This ?

John

Shut Up, Sarah, And Sit Down

Sarah Sees The Desperation In Johns Eyes.

Captain Rhodes

That’s Five, Steel.

Rhodes Readjusts His Aim At Steel Then Cocks The Hammer. Just Then Steel Reacts. Steel Shoves His Chair From Behind Him And Rises To His Feet.

Steel

Aright, Aright !

Steel Pulls His Pistol From Its Holster On His Hip. He Raises His Weapon And Cocks The Hammer Back. Quickly John Reaches For His Sidearm. Sarah Seeing This Not Wanting A Firefight To Begin. Yells.

Sarah

NO !

Sarah Stops And Looks At Steel. The Word Somehow Stops The Exchange Between Both Men. Sarah Grabs Her Chair And Slams It By Its Legs To The Floor Before Sitting Back Down. Rhodes Locks Eyes With Sarah As He Holsters His Weapon As Steel Follows Suit. Rhodes Walks Out From Behind His Table And Faces Everyone.

Captain Rhodes

Anybody Else Have Any Questions About The Way Things Are Gonna Run Around Here From Now On ?

Rhodes With His Hand Still On One Of His Revolvers Scans The Room Looking At Each Person. Nobody Says Anything. Nobody Even Moves Rhodes Has Made his Point.

Captain Rhodes

This Ain’t A Goddamn Field Trip, People THIS IS A FUCKING WAR ! I AM NOT DOWN HERE IN THIS CAVE FOR MY HEALTH ! I AM DOWN HERE ON ORDERS !

Fisher Disgusted With Rhodes Actions Interrupts Him Defiantly.

Dr. Fisher

You’re Orders Are To Facilitate The Job Of This Scientific Team. I Can’t Wait Till We Return to Washington. Then You Can Explain To Your Superiors About How You Made The Decision For This To Became A Military Operation. You Do Not Have The Authority To Change What We Are Doing Here To A Military Operation. The Orders For This Operation Were Handed Down From F.E.M.A This Is Not A Military Operation Captain.

Captain Rhodes

Well It Is Now Fisher This Is My Command Now. And The Hell With Your Orders And The Hell With My Orders. Me And My Men Have Been Stuck Here For Months. We Have Followed Are Orders To The Fullest. We Have Done Everything Our Commanding Officers Have Asked Of Us. And For What ? To Sit Here And Rot In This Cave While You Civilians Jerk Each Other Off, Well The Hell With That ! We Haven’t Had Contact With Any Military Or Government Officials In Months. We Haven’t Received Any New Orders Or Any Word From Anyone. There May Not Even Be A Government No More Fisher. Everyone May All Ready Be Dead We May Be The Only Ones Left. And In That Case That Makes Me The Commander In Chief, I Am Now The President Of The United States. So I Give The Orders Around Here No One Else ME !

Fisher Can’t Believe What He’s Hearing And By The Look On Most Of The Others Faces Neither Can They. Fisher Realizes Rhodes Is Truly Insane. Rhodes Could Be Right There May Be No Government No More. Before The Power On The Mainland Was Shut Down. McDermott Was Getting Sketchy Reports Of Military Units Fed Up With The Way The Government Was Handling This Situation Began Going Rogue. The Last News The Group Heard Was A Report Issued From A News Station Out Of Jacksonville. Somehow This Station Had Remained On The Air. Their Affiliates In Washington Relayed To Them There Was A War Raging Through DC Between These Rogue Military Units And The Remains Of The Loyal Military. In Addition To The War Against The Living Dead. On Top Of That The Presidents Whereabouts Was Unknown. No One Knew What Was Going On Or Who Was Running The Military Now.

Fisher Just Stares At Rhodes. The Two Men Lock Eyes.

Dr. Fisher

The President Of The United States ? Hell Rhodes Why Don’t You Just Crown Yourself The King Of The Universe ? But Regardless Of Your Title This Is A Civilian Team Captain And We Don’t Have To Be Subjected To Your Tyranny.

Captain Rhodes

Who’s Being Subjected To What, Fisher ? You’ve Lost One Man. We Lost Five. Where Does It Say We Got To Keep Those Dumb Fucks Next Door To Where We Sleep. Where Does It Say We Should Do Anyone Thing But SHOOT THE MOTHERS IN THE HEAD !

Dr. Logan

We Don’t Have Enough Ammunition, Captain, To Shoot Them All In The Head.

Dr. Logan Has Just Entered The Room, His Smock Still Bloody, His Hair Still Wild, His Eyes, Though More Alert Than They Were Earlier. It’s As Though He Has Snorted A Few Lines Before Coming To The Meeting.

Dr. Logan

The Time To Have Done That Would Have Been At The Beginning. But No…We Let Them Overrun Us. They Have Overrun Us You Know, Were In The Minority Now. Something Like…Four Hundred Thousand To One, By My Calculations.

A Murmur Goes Up From The Men As Logan Walks Toward A Unoccupied Table And Sits. Very Rarely Has Anyone Seen Logan Outside His Laboratory Since Arriving At The Facility.

Dr. Logan

I Haven’t Eaten. Is There Food ?

Captain Rhodes

You Were Supposed To Be At Seven O’Clock, Sharp Mister.

Dr. Logan

Yes. Sarah Told Me. Sorry, I Couldn’t Break Away. Is There Food ?

Captain Rhodes

Listen, Egghead. Let Me Bring You Up To Date On What’s…

Dr. Logan

Excuse Me…

Captain Rhodes

…Let Me Bring You up To…

Dr. Logan

Excuse Me… IS THERE FOOD ?

Logan Is At The Disadvantage Of Not Having Witnesses The Earlier Events And He’s Too Mad To Sense The Tension In The Air. He Honestly Wants To Eat Something. He’s Hungry.

Captain Rhodes

I’M RUNNING’ THIS MONEY FARM NOW, FRANKENSTEIN, AND I WANT TO KNOW WHAT THE FUCK YOUR DOING WITH MY TIME!

( Rhodes Now Lowers His Voice To Normal )

Cause If We’re Just Jerkin’ Off Here, I’m Gonna Have My Men Blow The Piss Out Of Those Precious Specimens Of Yours And We’re Gonna Get The Hell Outta Here And Leave You And Your Highfalutin’ Ass Hole Friends To Rot In This Stinking’ Sewer. Is That Food Enough For You ?

Logan Looks At Captain Rhodes And Realizes He Isn’t Getting Any Food Until Captain Rhodes Is Done.

Dr. Logan 

Where Will You Go Captain ?

This Of Course Stops Captain Rhodes Dead In His Tracks. Rhodes Face Contorts. We Can See He Is Lost In Thought He Has No Answer For Logan.

Dr. Logan

You Can Destroy My Speciamens, But What About The Millions More That Are Waiting To Great You Outside ? Do You Really Think You Can…Blow The Piss Out Of Them’ ? All Of Them ? They Have You In A Hopeless Situation Strategically You’re Lost. You’re Lost…Unless…

Logan Lets The Pregnant Silence Speak. Finally Steel Impatiently Cuts In.

Steel

Unless What ? Unless What, Frankenstein ?

Dr. Logan 

Unless You Can Make Them Behave.

Steel

This Is A Fucking Loony Bin ! I’m Not Being Paid Enough To Work In A Fucking Loony Bin.

All The Soldiers Began To Laugh. Joking Among Each Other About When They Last Received A Paycheck.

Rickles

Paid ? I’m Not Being Paid At All, When Was Your Last Paycheck Steel ?

Another Outburst Of Laughter Fills The Room.

Captain Rhodes

Okay Just Shut Up ! Just Shut Up !

(Gradually The Room Quiets Down)

What The Hell Are You Talking About Frankenstein ?

Dr. Logan 

I’ll Be Able To Show You Soon Enough. Sarah Knows. She’s Seen The Progress I’ve Been Making. Isn’t That Right, Sarah ?

The Whole Room Turns Toward Sarah. She Stares At Logan, Open Mouthed, Then She Looks At Rhodes…Swallows The Lump In Her Throat.

Sarah

Err…Yes…Yes, There’s Been Some Progress. 

Captain Rhodes

What Kind Of Progress ? What Are You Talking About, Make Them Behave? What Does That Mean ?

Dr. Logan

It Means Keeping Them From Wanting To Eat Us, For One Thing. It Means Keeping Them In Check. It Means Controlling Them. Controlling Them.

Another Round Of Murmuring Circulates Through The Ranks.

Captain Rhodes

When Are You Going To Show Us Something We Can Understand ?

Dr. Logan

I’m Very Close. Very Close. I’d Say In A Matter Of Weeks We Should…

Sarah Abruptly Cuts Logan Off Knowing He Is Going To Say Something He May Regret.

Sarah

I Don’t Think There’s Any Way To Know How Long Anything Is Going To Take. It Could Be Months, It Could Be Years Before We Know What Were Dealing With Here.

There Is Another Angry Outburst From The Men. 

Dr. Logan

  Sarah’s Research ( Logan Is Barely Audible Due To The Outburst)…SARAHS RESEARCH Is More Esoteric That Mine She’s Looking For A Way To Reverse The Process, A Way To Eradicate The Problem. That Could Take A Very Long Time, A Very Long Time. She May Never Find What She’s Looking For. We Have A Limited Supply Of Chemical Agents, Our Equipment Is Hopelessly Inadequate.

Rhodes Face Has Turned Blood Red And The Veins In His Neck Are Bulging. He Looks As If He Is About To Explode. 

Captain Rhodes

McDermott Doesn’t Have Decent Radio Gear. Now Your Telling Me You Don’t Have The Shit you Need. We’re Running Low On Ammunition. We’re Running Low On Men, For Christsake !
Sarah

It Was Very Rushed. This Operation Was Put Together In A Matter Of Days.

Captain Rhodes

Yeah. Well It Can All Be Taken Apart In A Matter Of Minutes, Lady. And I’m Here To Tell You That I’m Ready To Do That Little Thing. I’m Ready To Take The Next Train Outta Here !

Dr. Logan 

I Ask You Again Captain Where Will You Go ?

Captain Rhodes

I’ll Go Some Place Where I Don’t Have To Put Up With Your Horseshit.

Someplace Where I Don’t Haft Sleep Next To A Pile Of Walking Garbage That Wants To Bite My Fucking Balls Off. Besides. I’m The New President Of The United States So I Can Go Where Ever I Want.

Logan Turns To The Rest Of The Group With A Puzzled Look On His Face. He Locks Eyes With Rhodes And Realizes He Really Means It. He Really Thinks He Is The President. Logan Smiles And Laughs Slightly Before He Speaks.

Dr. Logan

President Of The United States ? So When Did You Elect Yourself That Title ? So You Want To Be The President Of A Country Full Of Piles Of Walking Garbage. As You Would Call Them. Be My Guest, But The Only Thing You Will Be Running Captain Is A Graveyard. You Won’t Be The President You’ll Be The Caretaker. This Country Maybe Even This Entire Planet Is Just One Giant Graveyard.

Rhodes Stops Dead In His Tracks Again Dr. Logan Is Really Testing His Patience. But Rhodes Knows He May Be Right.

Dr. Logan
Besides Captain This Is A Planetary Phenomenon, There Is No Out Running It. They’re Everywhere, You Cannot Fight The Inevitable. The Last Reports We Received Has It Just As Unpleasant In The Eastern Hemisphere As It Is Here In The Western. With That In Mind You’ve Got To Give Me The Weeks That I’ve Asked For.

Dr. Logan Has A Wide Grin On His Face. He’s Satisfied Knowing Captain Rhodes Has No Choice. Sarah Is Looking At Dr. Logan Knowing That Asking For Time Is A Waist. It Will Take As Long As It Takes And There Is No Way Around That. She Wonders Why Can’t These People See That.

Sarah

You’ve Got To Give Us However Long It Takes. Look….There Have To Be Survivors In Washington. They’ve Got More Sophisticated Shelters Then This One. There Has To Be People In Those Shelters Who Know About Us, Who Know Where We Are. With No Radio Contact They’ll Come Looking For Us.

Another Swell Of Angry, Confused Voices As The Soldiers Begin To Take Sides, Argue Among Themselves. Rhodes, Pacing In The Center Of The Room, Shouts To Quiet His Soldiers One Last Time.

Captain Rhodes

I SAID SHUT UUUUUPPPPPP.

The Voices Die Slowly. We Can Still Hear Faint Curses Between the Men. Steel Showing His Frustration Looks At Sarah Crushes His Beer Can And Throws It Across The Room. The Sound Of Metal Hitting The Floor Turns Everyone’s Attention Toward Steel. Captain Rhodes After Looking At Steel Turns And Faces The Scientists So They Are Directly In Front Of Him.

Rhodes Puffs His Chest Out, Then Places His Hands On His Hips. He Wants Their Undivided Attention.

Captain Rhodes

You Got A Little More Time. I Ain’t Saying How Much. But You Better Start Showing Me Some Results, And You Better Not PISS ME OFF!

NOTHING HAPPENS AROUND HER WITHOUT I KNOWING ABOUT IT! I’M IN CHARGE NOW, AND I’M GOING TO RUN THIS OPERATION THE WAY IT SHOULD HAVE BEEN RUN FROM THE FIRST FUCKING DAY WE ALL GOT HERE. AND IF ANYBODY FUCKS WITH MY COMMAND, THEY GET COURTMARSHALED AND THEY GET EXECUTED!

The Room Falls Dead Quiet. Everyone In The Place Is Sobered By This, Rhodes’ Second Death Threat. Rhodes Looks Around The Room At Everyone Present As He Speaks.

Rhodes

You Better Know I Mean It, Too, People.

Int. Corridor In The Complex – Night

Sarah And Ted Fisher Are Walking Along Frowning, Deep In Thought. Two Of The Soldiers, Torrez And Miller, Pass Them In The Hallway Without Speaking. A Few Paces Behind The Couple, John And Bill McDermott Walk Together, McDermott Swigging From His Flask.

Sarah

He Would Have Never Done It, I Can’t Believe He Would Have Done It.

John

No, He Wouldn’t Have Done It. He Would Have Had Steel Do It.

Sarah Stops And Turns Around. Ted Walks On A Few Paces On To The Water Cooler, Stops And Takes A Drink.

Sarah 

He’s Not That…Inhuman.

John

No, He’s A Human. That’s What Scares Me You Know. He Won’t Shoot Billy Here Because He Doesn’t Have Anybody Else Who Knows Electronics. He Won’t Shoot Me Cause I’m His Ride. He Probably Won’t Shoot Frankenstein. Cause The Old Doc Can Talk Him Silly…But The Rest Of You…Better Start Worrying.

John Walks On, McDermott Following. They Slide Past Sarah Who Keeps Her Eyes On John As He Passes, Then Calls After Him.

Sarah

Maybe If We All Tried Working Together We Could Ease Some Of The Tensions.

John Keeps Walking, But he Glances Back Over His Shoulder.

John

That’s The Trouble With The World Sarah Darling’. People Got Different Ides Concerning’ What They Want Out Of Life.

Int. Sarah’s Room – Night

Sarah Is Sitting On The Floor In Darkness. She Is Staring At The Opposite Wall, Here Face Blank. 

Sarah Is Staring At The Calendar We Saw In The Beginning. November Is Facing Her With Only Three Days ‘X’ d Out In Deliberate Red Lines. The Picture Of The Country Road Autumn Yellow Stands Out Against The Gray Of The Surrounding Wall.

Sarah’s Mouth Relaxes, Opens Slightly As She Lets Herself Be Drawn Into The Picture. The Road Curves Gently Off Through The Trees, Leading To…?   

Sarah Looks Down, Attracted By Something In Her Peripheral Vision.

On The Floor, Slowly Approaching Her Feet, Is A Swerving Line Of Liquid…Red Liquid…Blood!

She Looks Up. A Few Feet Away, Lying On The Cot In The Shadows. Is Miguel. He’s Moving, Trying to Sit Up.

Sarah Shifts Position, She Reaches Out Toward The Man And Is Ready To Rush To His Side When…

…His Torso Rolls Toward Her. There’s A Deep Incision All Down His Chest, All The Way Down Through His Stomach. A Cascade Of Red Flows From The Opening As He Rises.

His Intestines Ball Up Behind The Flaps Of Incised Flesh, Then They Slide Out Like A Cantaloupe Seeds And Plop Sickeningly To The Floor.

Int. Sarah’s Room – Night

Sarah Wakes Up With A Start. She’s On The Floor Where She Was In The Dream, The Room Is Just As Dark And The Calendar Looks The Same. She Startles Again, Thinking The Nightmare Isn’t Over. She Spins And Sees…

…Miguel. He’s On The Cot, Leaning Up On An Elbow, His Back Against The Wall, His Knees Curled Up Into His Chest. He’s Smiling. He’s Been Watching, Watching Sarah While She Dreamed. He’s Seen Her Terrified Reaction.

Miguel

You Are Afraid, Aren’t You ? Just As Afraid As I Am. Why Don’t You Take A Sedative, Sarah ? Why Don’t You Take A Sedative So You Can Sleep ? You’re Full Of Shit, Sarah, You Know That ? I’m Through With You. I’m Through With You.

Sarah

Fine, Then…Get Out. Just…GET OUT !!!

Miguel Jumps Quickly To His Feet. He Staggers Some, The Lingering Affect Of The Medication, But He Manages To Grab His Things, And He Storms Over to The Door. He Whips Open the Door And Walks Out Into The Hallway Slamming The Door Shut. Sarah Listens As He Shuffles Down the Hallway Until He Turns The Corner. 

Sarah Looks As Though She Might Cry, But She Fights It. She Stands Up And Paces Back And Forth For A Moment Contemplating Going After Miguel To Talk This Out. Then She Looks At Her Watch It’s After Midnight Another Day Has Passed. With A Long Sigh, She Moves To The Calendar, Takes Up A Red Marker That’s Hanging From A String Nailed Into The Wall, And Draws A Steady-Handed “X” Through The Forth Day.

Int. The Corridor In The Complex – Night

Sarah Walks Down The Hall Until She Reaches A First Aid Cabinet Which Is Hanging On One Of The Walls. She Reaches In And Grabs A Pack Of Aspirin, Breaks Open The Package Then Places Them Into Her Hand. She Walks Across The Hall To A Water Fountain Where She Toss’s The Aspirin Into Her Mouth And Proceeds To Wash Them Down With The Warm Stagnate Water. 

Sarah Proceeds Down the Hall Not Really Sure Where To Go When She Is Stopped Dead In Her Tracks By A Loud Thudding Noise.

The Noise Stops And Sarah Starts To Walk Again…When Another Thud Followed By A Slap Like Flesh Against Stone Echo’s Through The Hallway.

Sarah Traces The Source Of The Noise Coming From Inside A Room About Five Feet To Her Left. The Door Is Closed And She Can Hear Various Noises Coming From Inside The Room. Sarah Instinctively Places Her Hand On Her Sidearm And Heads Toward The Door.

Sarah Reaches The Door And Places Her Hand On the Knob But Before She Can Turn The Knob To Open The Door, The Door Fly’s Open With A Loud Banging Sound Of Metal Against Concrete. Torrez Comes Staggering Half Way Out Of The Room Being Pursued By Rickles.

There’s A Brawl Going On Inside The Room. Sarah Quickly Backs Out Of The Doorway As Torrez And Rickles Who Are Now Grappeling Each Other Come Through The Door Into The Hall. Once They Clear The Doorway She Glances Into The Room Again Just As A Bottle Shatters Against The Wall Right Beside Her Face. She Turns Her Head Back Out Of the Room In A Panic Thinking She May Have Been Cut ! She Checks Quickly For Any Blood Or Cuts Before She Proceeds To Look Back Into The Room. Sarah Sees All Of Rhodes Men Fighting Each Other Viciously. Steel Throws A Deck Of Cards Into Millers Face. As Miller Tries To Lunge Across The Table To Retaliate. He Is Stopped By Johnson Who Grabs Him Around The Waist. Steel Seeing This Violently Overturns The Table The Two Men Were Sitting At And Charges The Two Men Shoving Them Into The Hallway.

As Rickles And Torrez Continue To Pommel Each Other On The Floor In The Hallway. Miller And Johnson Being Pushed By Steel Becomes Entangled Into The Other Men On The Floor. Steel Backs Into Sarah And Whips Around With His Fist Raised Ready To Strike. Sarah Reacts Quickly And Backs Away.

Sarah

STOP IT ! FOR GOD’S SAKE, STOP IT !

Steel

GET OUT OF MY WAY, BITCH !  GET THE FUCK OUT OF MY WAY NOW LADY !!!

 Suddenly Bill McDermott Appears At The Opposite End Of The Corridor. Seeing Sarah Backing Away From An Angry Steel. He Pushes His Way Into The Narrow Hall That Is Packed Tight With The Grappling Men. Steel Turns Away From Sarah And Rejoins The Fight By Pummeling Miller From Behind As Miller Wrestles On The Floor With Johnson. McDermott Reaches Sarah And Grabs Her By The Arm Shuffling Her Around The Corner Away From The Battling Men.

Int. Around The Corner Of the Corridor – Night

Once They Reach A Good Distance, Sarah Stops. McDermott Still Has Her Arm Trying To Guide Her Along. Sarah Looks At McDermott And Pulls Her Arm Away From Him. 

Sarah

Thanks, McDermott, I’m…I’m Alright.

 Sarah Looks At McDermott And Smiles And Takes A Deep Breath Trying To Regain Her Composure.

( Sarah Continued…)

Well Lets See, That Twice Now You Have Saved My Ass.

McDermott Just Smiles And Pulls Out His Flask Unscrews The Cap And Offers It To Sarah.

McDermott

Here. I Just Filled It Up. I Got A Refill As Well.

He Slaps His Left Hand Against A Bulging Pocket And His Ring Clicks Against The Glass Of The Bottle He Has Stuffed Inside. For The First Time Sarah Notices McDermott Wears A Gold Wedding Band.
Sarah

No, Thanks. I’m Alright. Really

McDermott

Go Ahead. It’s Just Brandy. Good For The Heart.

Sarah

( Chuckles…It’s Shit For Your Heart And It Eats Up Your Liver.

McDermott Continues To Offer The Flask And Begins To Gently Shake It Trying To Convince Sarah To Take A Swig.

Sarah She The Gesture And Grabs The Flask And Takes A Deep Pull. It’s Been So Long Since Sarah Has Drank Any Alcohol She Begins To Cough. She Just Smiles And Continues To Take Another Deep Pull Then Hands The Flask Back To McDermott.

McDermott 

Why Don’t You Come Out To Me And John’s Humble Abode And Have A Few Drinks With Us.

Sarah Stops And Contemplates This, And After The Day She Has Had She Can’t Think Of Any Reason Not To

Int. In The Cave Outside Of The Complex – Night

Sarah And McDermott Walk Out Of The Complex Into The Cave Toward McDermott And John’s Lodging. As They Walk Through The Dark, Wet And Dirty Cavern. They See Numerous Vehicles Lined Up Against The Walls Of The Cavern There Are Boats, Cars, Tractor & Trailers, RV’s And  Even A Few Old Non-Operational Military Helicopters On Flatbeds.

Sarah Looks Over At Bills Left Ring Finger And Sees He Wears A Solid Gold Band On It. She First Noticed It When It Made A Clanking Noise As He Patted The Bottle In His Coveralls. 

Sarah

Bill Can I Ask You A Personal Question ?

McDermott Turns And Looks At Sarah With A Disheveled Look On His Face He Has Never Heard Her Call Him By His First Name Before.

McDermott

Go, Right Ahead

Sarah

Are You Married ? I Mean…Were You Married…? I Mean Before All this Happened ?

Sarah Instantly Regretting Asking This Question Begins To Turn Red With Embarrassment.

Sarah

I’m Sorry Bill… It Just Popped Out I Didn’t Mean To Drag Up Any Bad Memories. I Mean If Something Bad Happened.

McDermott

No No…It’s Okay. I Was Married For Twenty Years I Lost My Wife Lisa About Five Years Ago To Cancer Thank God It Was Before This Hell On Earth Began. I Miss Her A Lot, But When I Think About The Horrors She Would Have Had To Face If She Were Alive Today. I Thank God She Went When She Did So She Wouldn’t Have To See What Has Become Of The World. 

Bill Stops Walking And Looks Toward The Ground. Sarah Can See This Is Painful For McDermott.

Sarah

Bill Nevermind. I’m So Sorry, I Truly Am Sorry. I Shouldn’t Have Even Asked.

McDermott Looks Up At Sarah And Smiles Slightly

McDermott

It’s Okay, No Really It’s Okay.

 He Pulls His Flask From His Coveralls And Takes A Long Pull. After He Stretches And Straightens His Coveralls They Begin To Walk Again. 

Sarah

Boy This Is A Long Walk From The Complex.

McDermott

Yeah It Is. But Me And John Like Our Privacy. Plus We Don’t Have To Deal With Rhodes And His Men Out Here. They Don’t Come Out Here They Have No Reason To.

Finally After Some Walking McDermott Leads Sarah To A Large Winnebago With A Light On Inside. Over The Door There’s A Hand-Painted Sign, Its Letters Rendered In Olde English, Which Reads: THE RITZ.  

Sarah Looks At the Surrounding Area And Notices There Are A Few Long Flatbed Trailers With Old Army Vehicles Secured To Them. She Notices That One Is Bigger And Longer Than The Others. This One Has A Large Locomotive Chained To It. The Thing Is Very Old And Weathered, Rust Covers Most Of It. She Can Barely Make Out The Faded White Lettering That Spells U.S. A.R.M.Y. Stenciled On The Side Of The Cab There Are Also Big Faded White Numbers. The Numbers Are 33107.

Sarah

Well Would You Look At That ?

McDermott Approach’s The Locomotive With A Big Smile On His Face.

McDermott

 That There Is An Old Army Alco MRS1, Believe It Or Not, I Actually Rode In One Of These Locomotives When I Was In The Army 20 Years Ago. I Served As A Radio Operator On The Army’s Railway System At Fort Blue Stone In Grade Virginia.

McDermott

I Bet You Never Thought You Would See A Train Stored Down Here. I Know I Sure Didn’t. 

Sarah Stares At The Old Locomotive And Shakes Her Head.

Sarah

Bill Why Is There A Locomotive Down Here It’s Dead ? What Would The Military Want With A Dead Locomotive ? 

McDermott

 I Really Don’t Know Sarah ? But For That Matter Every Vehicle Stored Down Here Is Dead. There All Dead, Everything Down Here Is Dead. The Vehicles The Zombies Even…US !

Sarah

And If We Don’t Start Working Together To Find A Way To Fix This Problem. We All May Wind Up Just Like The Vehicles Stored Down Here. DEAD, BROKEN DOWN AND FORGOTTON ABOUT !

McDermott Just Smiles At Sarah And Walks Toward The Winnebago. Before Sarah Can Walks Into The Whinnebago McDermott Stops Her At The Door.

McDermott

We Don’t Get A Lot Of Visitors Out Here And We Like It That Way, 

( As McDermott Opens The Door )

“Well Here It Is…The Ritz”.

Int. “The Ritz” – Night

The Pseudo-Elegant, Holiday Inn Tastes Of The Manufacturer The Winnie’s Cabin Feel Like The Ritz Contrasted Against The Dank And Dreary Environments We’ve Been Experiencing .The Place Is Warm, Friendly, Lived In. John Is Lounging On One Of The Comfortable Built-In Couches.

John Looks Up At Sarah With A Smile On His Face. But Wondering What Brought Sarah Out Here ?

John

Well…Whatd’ya Know. Welcome To Civilization, Sarah The Last Hold-Out.

McDermott Busies Himself Gathering Dirty Glasses Which Are Sitting, Half Full, All Around The Cabin. He Spills The Contents Of The Three Glasses Into The Sink Above The Bar, Rinses The Glasses Ineffectively, Then Pours A Round Of Drinks.

Sarah

This Is A Pretty Nice Place. Not A Bad Idea.

John 

It’s A Little Safer Where You Are But What The Hell. We Like To Live Dangerously, Billy Boy And Me.

Sarah

That’s A Laugh. I Haven’t Seen You Do Anything Dangerous Since We Got Here.

John

We’re Sticking’ Around. That’s Getting’ To Be Dangerous As I Hope You Noticed This Evening.

Sarah Settles In, Sitting On Another Built-In Couch Across The Cabin From John.

Sarah

You’re A Mystery To Me. You Really Are. You’re Not Like Those Assholes In There, You’ve Got A Sense Of…

John 

Of What ?

Sarah

Oh, Forget It.

John

No. Come On, Let’s Talk.

Sarah

I Came Out Here To Get Drunk.

 I Don’t Have The Energy To…I…

John

Hey Hey Now, It Takes More Energy To Keep Quiet Than It Does To Speak The Mind. Go ‘Head, Let Go O’ What You Got.

Sarah 

You Were Sent Here To Do A Job.

John

My Job Is To Fly The Whirlybird. 

I Been Doin’ That Job Just Fine. 

Sarah

You’ve Got The Protection Of This Facility. You Eat Our Food. You Drink Our Water…But You Don’t Lift A Finger To Help…Neither One Of You.

Bill Hands Sarah A Brandy And Soda. She Takes It Gratefully And Drinks. John Takes His And Sits Up On The Couch. Bill Returns To Where His Own Glass Sits On The Bar. He Settles In…Lighting, Then Smoking Tobacco In His CornCob Pipe.

We Don’t Believe In What You’re Doing’ Here, Sarah. Hey…You Know What All They Keep Down Here In This Cave ? They Got The Records And The Books Of The Top 500 Companies. They Got Defense Department Budgets Down Here. They Got All The Negatives For All Your Favorite Films. They Got Microfilms With Tax Returns And Newspaper Stories. They Got Immigration Records And Census Reports And They Got Official Accounts Of All The Wars And Plane Crashes And Volcano Eruptions And Earthquakes And Fires And Floods And All The Other Disasters That Interrupted The Flow O’ Things In The Good Old U.S. Of A.

Sarah Takes A Drink From Her Glass Then Focuses Her Attention Back To John.

John

Now What Does It Matter, Sarah Darlin’? All This Filing, And Record Keeping, Who’s Ever Going To Give A Shit ? Who’s Ever Going To See It All ? This Is A Great Big, Fourteen Mile Tombstone With An Epitaph On It That Nobody Gonna Bother To Read. Now Here You Come With A Whole New Set O’ Charts And Graphs And Records…What You Going To Do Bury Them Down Here With The Other Relics Of What Once Was ?

John Lays Back Down. He Sets His Glass On His Chest And Swirls The Liquid, Watching The Soda Bubbles.

John 

( Continued )

I Tell Ya What Else, You Ain’t Never Gonna Figure It Out. Just Like They Never Figured Out Why The Stars Is Where There At. Ain’t Mankind’s Job To Figure That Stuff Out…So What You’re Doin’ Is A Waste O’ Time, Sarah, And Time Is All We Got Left.

Sarah
What I’m Doing…( Big Sigh )…It’s…It’s All There Is Left To Do.

John 

Shame On You. There’s Plenty To Do, Plenty To Do… S’long As There’s You And Me And Maybe Some Other People We Could Start Over, Start Fresh. Get Some Babies. And Teach “Um Sarah…Teach “Um Never To Come Over Hear And Dig These Records Out. These Are The Records Of A Race That Fucked Up…Fucked Up Real Bad. A Race That Didn’t Make It. Ain’t Much Ta Learn From It That’ll Do Ya Any Real Good…Real Good In Yer Soul.

John’s Voice Isn’t Angry. It’s Gentle, Softly Hypnotic, Its Lyrical Accent Adding To The Persuasiveness Of The Man’s Homespun Wisdom. Sarah Stares At John Contemplating Everything The Man Has Just Said.

John

( Continued )

You Wanna Put Some Kind Of Explanation Down Here Before You Leave ?

Here’s One That’s Good As Any You’re Likely To Find. We Been Punished By The Creator, Punished For Our Sins. He Visited A Curse On Us…So We Might Get A Look… At What HELL Was Like. Maybe He Didn’t Want To See Us Blow Ourselves Up And Put A Big Hole In His Sky. Maybe He Wanted To Show Us He Was Still The Boss Man. Maybe He Figured We Were Getting To Big For Our Britches Tryin’ To Figure His Shit Out !

Sarah Lays Down On The Couch And Begins To Think About All That John Has Said. Was John Right ?  Was This Punishment From God ? Sarah Didn’t Believe In God There Had To Be A Logical Explanation For What Was Happening. 

John

Sarah Darlin’ I Know What Your Thinking. And There Is No Rational Explanation For What’s Happening. It’s Not A Germ It’s Not A Bug Or A Chemical Or A Disease Or Anything Like That. There Is No Cure. There Is No Way To Reverse The Damage That Has Already Been Done. This Is Hell On Earth… Pure Hell On Earth !

Sarah Stares At The Ceiling With Heavy Eyes. The Alcohol Is Taking Effect. She Contemplates About All The Countless Hours She Has Spent In The Lab Trying To Come Up With A Logical Explanation For What Is Happening. And Now In The Past Fifteen Minutes She Starts To Wonder If John Is Right.

John Sits Back Up And Looks At Sarah. He Can See She Is Exhausted.

John

Sarah You Are More And Welcome To Stay Out Here With Billy And Me. We Have Blankets And Pillows. If You Like You Can Sleep Right There On That Couch. Or, Me Or Billy Boy Here Could Walk With You Back To Your Quarters Inside The Complex To See You Get There Safely.

McDermott Gets Up And Walks To The Couch Sarah Is Resting On And Pulls A Blue Wool Blanket And A Big White Fluffy Pillow From A Drawer In The Bottom Of The Built In Couch And Offers Them To Sarah. Sarah Grabs The Pillow From McDermott’s Hand And Places It Under Her Head And McDermott Covers Her With The Blanket.

Sarah

(Sarah Smiling At McDermott )

I’ll Just Lay Here For A Little While. I’ll Go Back To The Complex Later I’m To Tired To Move Right Now. 

Sarah Leans Up From The Couch And Looks Toward John And McDermott.

Sarah

Thank’s Guys. Really I Mean It Thank You Both.

John

Hey Hey Now, No Need For Thanks. Lay Down, Get Some Rest, Ain’t Nobody Gonna Botth’a You Out Here. You’re Safe Here With Billy And Me.

With That Sarah Smiles Again And Lays Back Down And Quickly Falls Into A Deep Sleep.

Int. The Complex Sarah’s Cubicle

( Sarah’s Dream )

Sarah Awakens Suddenly She Wipes The Sleep From Her Eyes And Sits Up. She Looks Around And Notices She Is Now In Her Cubicle In the Complex. She Tries To Remember How She Got From John And McDermott’s Place Back To Her Room. The Last Thing She Can Recall Is Falling Asleep On A Couch In Their Winnabago. Sarah Stands And Stretches Thinking Nothing Of It She Figures John And McDermott Must Have Brought Her Back To Her Room Earlier This Morning. She Thinks To Herself With All The Alcohol She Had Consumed And Running The Past Twenty Four Hours On Pure Adrenaline She Slept Through The Trip Back To Her Room. She Looks At Her Watch As Sees It Is Ten After Eight In the Morning. She Realizes She Only Has Ten Minutes Till The Morning Briefing. Every Morning Captain Rhodes Requires Everyone In The Meeting Room At 8:20 Am Sharp To Go Over The Days Works. Sarah Sees It As An Opportunity For Rhodes To Impress His Power On Everyone. 

Sarah Knows She Doesn’t Have Time To Shower Or Change So She Figures She Would Do So After The Meeting. Sarah Opens Her Door And Steps Into The Hallway And Immediately She Notices Something Is Wrong. It’s Quiet, To Quiet Normally At This Time Every Morning All Of The Group Would Be Walking Through The Hallways On There Way To The Meeting Room. The Soldiers Would Be Coming Out Of The Shower Room That’s Two Doors Down From Her Room. But No One Was In The Hallway. She Walks Past The Shower Room Door And Stops To Listen. Nothing She Hears No Laughing, No Showers Running, Or No Talking Its Silent. Sarah Slowly Opens The Shower Room Door A Crack And Looks Inside. The Last Thing She Wants To See Is One Of Those Neanderthals Naked. 

Sarah

Hello’ Is Anyone In Here ?

Sarah Is Answered With Silence

Sarah

Hey Anyone In Here ?

Still Silence. Sarah Opens The Door The Whole Way And She Sees No One It Seems No One Has Been In Here At All This Morning There Is No Water On The Floor, No Dirty Clothes Or Towels Thrown Around Like Usual. She Finds This A Little Unnerving But Just Chalks It Up As Well The Soldiers Act Like Barbarians They Mind As Well Smell Like Them Too. Sarah Shuts The Door And Continues Down the Hall Toward The Meeting Room. The Only Sounds We Here Is That Of Sarah Boots Echoing Through The Hall. She Rounds The Corner At The End Of The Hall And Approaches The Meeting Room Door. She Stops Just Outside The Door To Listen For Activity Inside But Hears Nothing’ Not A Peep. She Opens the Door Expecting Rhodes To Say Something Smart Like Well Thanks For Joining Us Or Well Thank You For Gracing Us With Your Presence. But She Sees No One Not A Sole The Meeting Room Is Empty.

Sarah 

Hello, Hellooooo Where Is Everyone ? 

Sarah Knows This Is Odd If The Meeting Had Been Canceled Or It Was Moved Some Where Else Someone Would Notified Her About It ?

Sarah Starts To Think Something Is Wrong She Can Feel It In Her Bones Something Is Not Right. Sarah Exits The Meeting Room And Begins Her Search To See Where Everyone Is. Room After Room She Searches The Meeting Room, The Communications Room, The Cafeteria, The Lounge Even Everyone’s Cubicles. And No One Everyone Was Gone She Couldn’t Find Anybody. Remembering the Complex Has A P.A. System She Walks Back To The Communications Room And Turns The P.A. On. All Through Out The Complex And Even Into The Cave Sarah’s Voice Can Be Heard.

Sarah’s Voice Over The P.A.

Hello’ Where Is Everyone ? Its Sarah I Am In the Communications Room. Somebody Answer Me. 

Sarah Knows There Are Call Boxes Placed All Through The Complex So Anyone Can Be Reached Anywhere In The Complex. Sarah Waits And Waits For A Reply From Someone. She Waits And Waits.

Sarah Voice Over The P.A. 

 ( This Time Her Voice Is Louder And We Can Sense A Hind Of Agitation And Anger In Her Voice )

OK ! DAMMIT ! SOMEONE ANSWER ME. I KNOW SOMEONE CAN HEAR ME ! WHERE IS EVERYONE ?

Sarah Again Sits And Waits For A Reply, And Nothing.

Sarah Leans Back In The Chair She Is Sitting In A Takes A Deep Breath Then Exhales Loudly. There Has To Be A Reason Why No One Is Answering Her If There Were Anyone In the Complex They Would Have Heard Her Over The P.A. By Now. Then It Hits Her, Everyone One Must Be Outside. That Would Explain Why No One Had Answered Her. They Were Up Top. But For What Reason, She Had No Clue, But She Was Going To Find Out. 

Int. Elevator Platform

At A Running Pace Sarah Comes Barreling Through The Complex’s Exit Door That Leads To The Elevator. Sarah Takes Another Deep Breath And Exhales Rapidly. What She Sees Makes Her Calm Down. The Elevator Is Up. This Means Someone Has Taken It To The Top There Are Only Two Controls For The Elevator And One’s On The Elevator Hand Held Control Box And The Wall Control Box That Sits Mounted On The Wall Behind Her. Sarah Presses The Lower Button On The Control Box And Waits For The Platform To Lower.

The Lowering Alarm Sounds And The Platform Begins To Descend. Sarah Waits Patiently As The Mammoth Platform Reaches The Bottom And Locks Into Place. She Steps Onto The Platform And Grabs The Hand Controls And Presses The Up Button And She Begins To Ascend To The Outside World. 

Ext. Elevator Platform 

As The Elevator Reaches The Top The Bright Florida Sun Blinds Her And It Takes A Few Moments For Her Eyes To Adjust. When They Do Sarah Is Frozen In Place. There Is No One. The Complex Gate To The Outside Is Wide Open ! Sarah Knows What This Means The Dead Are Inside The Complex. Panicking She Fumbles For The Lower Button On The Control Box. But Suddenly She Stops And Looks Around. There Is No One, No Zombies, No Soldiers And No One Else From Inside The Complex. Puzzled Sarah Turns 360 Degrees Searching For Any Sign Of Life Dead Or Alive. Once She Looks Around The Entire Compound And Realizes Something Is Missing. Then It Hits Her ! The Helicopter It’s Gone It’s Gone ! She Quickly Turns Back To The Landing Pad And Sees That The Helicopter Is Missing !

Sarah

( Screaming )

HELLO ! HELLO ! SOMEONE HELP ME PLEASE SOMEONE HHHHHEEEEEEELLLLLPPPPP !

Sarah Falls To Her Knees And Begins Wailing Loudly. She Presses The Down Button On The Control Box. The Platform Reaches The Bottom And Locks In Place. The Cargo Doors Slam Shut Plunging Her Into Darkness. Sarah Stands Still Crying And Begins To Walk Toward The Complex Door. Through Tear Filled Eyes She Sees A Figure, A Soldier, Kneeling On The Floor Off To The Left Of The Complex Door. 

Sarah

Hey ! Hey! What’s Going On ? Where Is Everyone Else ?  ( Sarah fumbling With Her Words ) The Helicopter, The Zombies, Their All Gone ! Hey Answer Me ! WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON AROUND HERE ! 

As Sarah Approaches The Soldier She Realizes That Its Miguel She Can Tell From His Wild Curly Black Bush Of Hair That Its Him. 

Sarah

 Miguel What’s Going On ?  Please Answer Me ! 

Sarah Is Met With Silence. As She Approaches Miguel She Can See He Is Kneeling Over Another Person. She Can Not Make Out Who It Is Because Miguels Body Is Obstructing Her View. As She Gets Closer She Begins To Hear A Wet Dripping Sound. She Stops And Focuses On Who Miguel Is Kneeling Over. Its Doctor Logan Yes Its Doctor Logan Sarah Can See His Wild White Hair And His Chubby Face. Facing Her. 

Sarah

Miguel What’s Going On ? What’s Wrong With Doctor Logan ? 

Again Sarah Is Met With Silence.

Sarah Is Now No More Than Ten From Miguel And Logan. 

Sarah

GODDAMMIT ANSWER ME ! WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON ? MIGUEL… DOCTOR LOGAN…

At This Miguel Responds He Raises His Head And Begins To Stand. With Miguel Now Out Of the Way Sarah Sees Doctor Logan Is Dead His Entrails Are Hanging From A Gapping Bloody Hole In His Stomach. Miguel Is Fully Erect Now And Turning Toward Sarah. When His Face Comes Into View All Sarah Sees Is Blood, Blood Everywhere Its All Over Miguels Shirt. 

Once Sarah Is Close Enough She Can See Miguels Face Clearly. 

MIGUEL IS DEAD, MIGUEL IS A ZOMBIE, He Has Been Eating Doctor Logan.

Sarah 

( Screaming )

NO ! NO ! FOR GOD SAKES NO !

Miguel With Out Stretched Arms Begins To Come After Sarah. Sarah Turns And Runs Toward The Door That Leads Into the Complex. Sarah Reaches The Door Fumbles With The Knob. Opening the Door Quickly She Runs Right Smack Into A Person. 

The Impact Has Knocked Sarah To The Ground. She Is Lying On Her Back. She Looks Up At Whom She Has Collided With And Sees. Captain Rhodes And He Is Also One Of The Living Dead. 

Panicking Sarah Reaches For Her Side Arm And Realizes Its Not There ! She Curls Up Into A Ball And Begins To Scream Loudly As Miguel And Captain Rhodes Dead Hands Tear At Her Flesh ! 

Int. The Ritz

Sarah Wakes Up Screaming ! Screaming At The Top Of Her Lungs ! Sarah Looking Around Trying To Gain Her Bearings. And She Realizes She Is Still Lying On the Couch In John And McDermott’s Winnebago.

Int. A Laboratory In The Complex

A Centrifuge Is Spinning Loudly. Vials Of Blood Are Loaded In The Machine. Sarah’s Hand Enters Frame And Flips A Switch. The Spinning Slows And Stops.

Sarah Is Seated At A Work Table, A Microscope In Front Of Her And Papers Spread All Around. She Takes One Of The Vials From The Centrifuge And Carefully Sets It In A Small Wooden Rack. With A Long Needled Syringe She Draws Off Some Of The Clear Plasma Which Has Been Separated From The Red Hemocyte. She Injects A Few Beads Of The Fluid Onto A Slide Which She Then Slips Into The Microscope.

She Lifts Her Pencil From The Table, Hovers It Over A Piece Of Note Paper And Leans Forward To Put Her Eye To The Scope. But She Stops Halfway, Exhausted, Confused, Overloaded With Spinning Thoughts That Make It Impossible For Her To Work. She Lets Her Pencil Fall From Her Fingers And She Sits Back Up. She Rubs Her Temples Then, Kicking Back Her Chair Angrily, She Leaves The Room.

Int. A Corridor In The Complex – Day

A First The Aid Cabinet, Sarah Pops Two More Aspirin. She Pockets A Few Packs For Later. 

There’s A Distant Growling Sound And The Clatter Of A Metal Object.

Dr. Fisher

( O.S. Distant )

GOD DAMMIT !

Fisher Goes On With A Longer Stream Of Oaths But ‘God Dammit’ Is All That’s Intelligible Through The Concrete Walls. Sarah Hearing This Moves Off In The Direction Of The Sound.

Int. The Hallway Outside The Experimentation Room – Day

Sarah Approaches The One-Way Window. Inside She Can See Ted Fisher Picking Something Off The Floor. There’s A Zombie In The Room, Chained To The Wall On The Other Side Of The Table From Ted. It Seems Agitated. It’s Tugging On Its Chains, Growling Angrily. It Slams Its Hands Down On The Tabletop, That Being The Limit Of Its Reach.

Sarah Enters The Room.

Int. The Experimentation Room – Day

Fisher Turns And Sees Sarah Enter.

Dr. Fisher

It’s No Good. It’s no Fucking’ Good. No Fucking’ Good At All.

He’s Scooping Up Chunks Of Some Slimy, Pinkish Substance From The Floor. There’s A Metal Plate On The Floor As Well. Fisher Picks That Up, Too, And Sets The Chunks Onto It.

Sarah

What Is That Stuff ?

Dr. Fisher 

Something Called ‘Beef Treats’ Which The Army Provides Us With So Generously. He Won’t Touch It.

Sarah Reaches Onto A Table Where The Empty Can That Fisher Has Gotten The Beef Treats And Sniffs The Can.

Shit I Wouldn’t Either.

Dr. Fisher 

Sorry We’re Fresh Outta Fillet Mignon.

Sarah

What Is This, Part Of Dr. Logan’s Plan To Socialize These Creatures ? What’s Next Manners And Etiquette ? He Told Me Himself They Don’t Eat For Nourishment. What Are We Hoping For Here ?

Dr. Logan 

Hoping To Satisfy the Urge.

Logan Has Walked Into The Room, His Hair Still Unwashed, His New Smock Almost As Stained As The One We Saw Him In Earlier.

               Dr. Logan (Cont’d)

You See, Sarah, They…They…Are Us. They Are Extensions Of Us. They Are The Same Animal, Simply Functioning Less Perfectly. They Can Be Fooled, Don’t You See ?  They Can Be Tricked Into Being Good Little Boys And Girls, Just The Way We We’re, On The Promise Of Some Reward To Come. We’ve Got to reward Them. Reward Is The Key. I’m Convinced Of That Now.

Sarah And Ted Exchange Glances. Old Frankenstein Is Looking And Acting Loonier And Loonier, They’re Worried Where It Might Lead

                 Dr.Logan ( Cont’d )

Come With Me. I’ve Got Something To Show You.

He Moves Toward The Door. Sarah Follows. Ted Tosses The Plate Full Of “Beef Treats” Down On The Table. It Lands With A Clatter And The Zombie Lets Out A Howl Of Rage. It Grabs The Underside Of The Table And Flings It Upward With All Its Might. The Table Overturns, Thudding Up-Side-Down To The Floor.

The Three Of Them Spin Around. Sarah Instinctively Reaches For Her Pistol Belt But There’s No Further Threat. The Chains Are Holding The Angry Creature At A Safe Distance.

Logan, Unperturbed, Looks At the Zombie And Shakes His Head.

Dr.Logan 

That Wasn’t Very Nice, You Know. That Wasn’t Nice At All. Come, Come Along.

This Last To Sarah And Ted, Who Exit Through The Door Which The Doctor Holds Open. When They’ve Passed Into the Hallway, Logan Moves His Hand To The Light Switch.

Dr.Logan ( Cont’d )

You Can Just Sit Here In the Dark And Think About What You’ve Done. Think About It. Think.

He Clicks Off The Light And Exits. The Zombie Is Left In The Pitch Black, An Animal Growl Boiling Deep Inside Its Throat.

Int. Observation Room / Experiment Room #2 – Day

The Group Pulls Up To Another One-Way Window. Logan Gestures For The Others To Look Through The Glass. He’s Wearing A Proud, Pleased-As-Punch Expression On His Face. Behind His Bifocals His Eyes Sparkle.

Inside The Room We See A Zombie. ( This Is The Same Zombie That Tried To Grab Sarah In Dr. Logans Operating Theater Earlier ) He’s Chained To The Wall, But He’s Behaving, Standing There Waiting For Something to Happen.

Dr. Logan

I Call Him Bub. That’s what The Club Fellows Used To Call My Father.      ( Logan Chuckles ) Can You Imagine A Surgeon Called Bub. Nobody Seemed To Mind, Though. He Was Rich. My Father Was Rich. He Used To Say I’d Never Be Rich. Never Doing Pure Research. Well Things Sure Have Changed Now. My Research May Be Humanity’s Last Hope For Survival. I Bet My Father Never Expected That. 

Sarah And Looks At Ted And They Both Smirk. You Can See In Their Facial Expressions They Are Thinking the Same Thing ( Somebody Has Daddy Issues, Big Time Daddy Issues. )

Also Both Of Them Realize Dr. Logans Really Over The Edge.

Dr. Logan (Cont’d)

Bub’s Been Responding So Well Lately, I Let Him Live. Well…Is He Alive Or Dead ? That’s The Question These Days, Isn’t It ? Let’s Say …I Let Him Continue To Exist.

Logan Turns And Enters The Room. From the Corridor, The Others See Bub Register The Old Man’s Presence. The Zombie Doesn’t Become Agitated. It Stands There, Looking Pleased, Eager For The Day’s Activities. If He Had A Tail It Would Be Wagging.

Int. The Experimentation Room – Day

Logan Takes A String –Tied Duffel Bag From Where It Hangs On A Nail In The Wall. Just As In The Other Room, There Is A Table Standing At The Limit Of Bub’s Reach. Logan Approaches The Table Pulling Several Objects from The Duffel…A Toothbrush, A Disposable Razor, A Paperback Version Of Night Of The Living Dead ( Very Appropriate. Being Bub’s A Zombie )

At Seeing The Book Both Sarah And Ted Snicker.

Dr. Logan

Hello,Bub. Here Are Some Toys For You. Some Nice Things For You To Play With. You Remember These Things, Don’t You ? You Remember Them From Before.

Int. Observation Room – Day

Ted And Sarah Watch As The Mad Doctor Leaves The Room And Joins Them At The One-Way Window.

Dr. Logan

He’s Seen The Other Things But The Book Is New. I Haven’t Given Him A Book Until Now

Sarah

Where Did You Get That Book Dr. Logan ? I Mean Come On, Night Of The Living Dead.

Dr. Logan

It’s Mine. Research Material. Maybe Some Of the Material In That Book Could Bring Us One Step Closer To The Answers We Seek.

Sarah

You Can’t Be Serious ? 

Dr. Logan

Well This Romero Fellow Does Seem To Have The Best Handle On This Phenomenon. He Kinda Predicted This In A Way.

Fisher Looking To Make Light Of The Situation Intervenes.

Dr. Fisher

Well Maybe He Should Just Change His Name To George Romerodomous.

Fisher Looks At The Two And Notices His Joke Has Got No Reaction. These Two Are Being Really Serious Here. And With That Fisher Just Stands And Listens

Sarah 

Dr. Logan I Don’t Know If You Have Noticed But That Work Is A Book Of Fiction. I Doubt Anywhere In-Between The Pages Of That Book Lies Any Answers To What We Are Dealing With Here.

Dr. Logan

How Can We Find The Answers That We Seek Without Exploring All The Possibilities ?

Sarah

Dr. Logan I Think You Are Losi…..

( Sarah Being Abruptly Cut Off By Dr. Logan )

Dr. Logan

Look, Look He’s Doing Exactly As I Expected.

Int. The Experimentation Room – Day

Bub Approaches The Table With Interest. He Fingers The Paperback, Picks It Up, Then Drops It, Opting For The Razor

Bub Puts The Razor To His Face, He Misses The Normally Bearded Areas Ands Slaps The Head Of The Thing Against His Temple. He Seems To Sense That There’s Something Wrong. He Moves It Lower, Lower. It Finally Stops Just Below His Sideburn. It Feels Right There. An Agreeable Purring Sound Escapes His Throat.

Bub Catches A glimpse Of himself In The Mirrored Side Of The One-Way Window. Something Else In His Memory Clicks And He Begins To Move The Razor Vigorously Up And Down.

Int. The Observation Room

Ted And Sarah Look At Each Other Again, This Time With Surprise.

Little Be Known To Bub The Three Observers Have Been Watching Him Through The Glass.

Int. Experimentation Room – Day

The Razor Scratches His Dead Flesh But Bub Continues To “Shave”, Pressing Even Harder. A Bit Of Decayed Gray Flesh Separates From His Face. But Bub Doesn’t Feel A Thing. He Continues To Scrape The Razor Up And Down, Damaging His Face In The Process.

Finally He Tires Of The Game. He holds The Razor Out In Front Of His Eyes. There’s A Sliver Of Flesh Stuck In The Head. He Sniffs It, Tastes It, Then Throws The Razor Aside The Way A Baby Might Discard A Boring Toy. Then His Attention Turns To The Book.

The Cover Is Mostly Black With The Exception Of The Name Of the Book In White Letters. Embossed On Its Shiny Surface Is The Arm Of A Zombie Grabbing A Women By Her Long Red Hair. It Looks As If The Zombie Is Punching Through A Wall In A Desperate Attempt To Capture The Women. Bub Can See A Partially Hidden Face And An Arm Which Are A Shiny Silver Color. Bub Looks At The Book With Interest And Begins To Rub His Fingers Across The Women’s Red Hair.

( This Night Of The Living Dead Book That Is Mentioned In The Scene Above Is An Actual Book Distributed By Pocket Books In 1980 )

Int. Observation Room – Day.

Dr. Fisher

Huh. He Must Have Had A Thing for Red Heads.

Int. Experimentation Room - Day

Bub Picks Up The Book For A Second Time And He Flips It Open. Pages Riffle Through His Rotting fingers. He Stares, Stupefied, At The Strange Black Markings That Inhabit Those Pages.
Int. Observation Room – Day

From Out Here, Through The Window, Bub Appears To Be Reading. This Throws Dr. Logan Into A Excited Frenzy.

Dr. Logan

You See, See He Remembers ! He Remembers All The Things He Used To Do. You See ? I Told You. I Told You !

Logan Darts Back Into The Experimentation Room, Leaving Ted And Sarah In The Observation Room.

Dr. Fisher

What’s He trying To Prove ? I Saw One Of Those Things In A Car In D.C. , Trying To Drive Down Independence Avenue . It Didn’t Make Me Wanna Be It’s Friend.

Sarah

What’s Amazing Is…Not What This One’s Doing…But What He’s Not Doing.

Dr. Fisher

What Do You Mean.

He Doesn’t Get Agitated When Logan Walks In The Room. He Doesn’t See Logan As…Lunch

Ted And Sarah Begin Laughing To Each Other. When They Are Interrupted.

Captain Rhodes

Having Fun ?

Captain Rhodes Has Suddenly Appeared With Steel In Tow. Rhodes Clomps Up to The Window, His Gun Belt Squeaking, And Looks Inside.

Captain Rhodes

What’s He Doin’ In There ? 

Dr. Logan Has Pulled An Old Cellphone ( The Flip Phone Type ) From His Sack Of Toys. He Sets It On The Table But Bub Doesn’t Look Up From His Reading.

Dr. Logan 

Great Book Huh Bud ? I Have Read It Many Times Myself. 

Int. The Experimentation Room – Day

Captain Rhodes Moves Into The Open Doorway. He Stares Across The Room At The Tall Zombie. Apprehensive, He Draws His Revolver Before Fully Entering The Room.

Dr. Logan

No Need For That, Captain. He’s Quite Docile. ( Referring to Everyone In The Observation Room ) Come In. All Of You Can Come In. Bub Won’t Mind.

Sarah Walks In Behind Captain Rhodes, Her Curiosity Drawing Her. Dr. Fisher Follows And Steel Brings Up The Rear, Not Advancing Further Than The Arch Of The Jamb.

Bub Finally Drops His Copy Of Night Of The Living Dead To The Floor, His Eyes Finally Attracted To The Telephone. He Picks It Up And Begins To Look At It Curiously. He Turns If Around Looks At The Back Then Turns It To The Front Again. After A Minute Of Bubs Curious Stares He Flips The Phone Open. He Stares At The Numbers And Begins To Press Them One By One. After He’s Satisfied With His Dialing He Raises The Phone To His Ear As If He Is Making A Call.

Dr. Logan

Extraordinary, Isn’t It ?

Everyone One In The Room Is Standing Silently Just Staring At Bub Wondering What He Will Do Next. No One Knows For Sure If Bub Really Knows What He Is Doing And Is Trying To Make A Phone Call. Or Is He Just Fumbling With The Phone Not Even Knowing What It Is.

Dr. Logan

That’s It, Bub. Say Hello. Say Hello To Your Aunt Alicia. Say Hello Aunt Alicia. Hello.

Steel

Come On Captain, Give Me A Break. Stop This Shit Who Cares, Even If This Pile Of Walking Dogshit Can Use A Phone. That Ain’t Going To Stop Him From Eating Us. Hell If He Could Use A Phone He Would Call His Buddies Up To Come Join In And Eat Us All.

Dr. Logan

Come On Bub. Say Hello Aunt Alicia. Hello Aunt Alicia.

With That Bub Looks At Dr. Logan And With His Dead Lips And Dead Vocal Cords He Begins to Speak.

Bub
Heeellllooo Annntttt Liissshhhhaaa.

Everyone One In The Room Is Dumbfounded Captain Rhodes Which Is Holding A Clipboard Drops It Onto A Metal Examining Table To His Side.

Dr. Fisher

Jesus Christ !

Everyone Stares At Bub In Disbelief. Captain Rhodes Is About To Make A Comment When Bub Notices Him. Bub Stares At Captain Rhodes For A Few Ticks. Then Amazingly…He Salutes. He Does It Without Much Flourish, And His Stiff Fingers Catch His Right Eye Squarely, But It’s Unmistakably A Military Salute. Rhodes Is Dumbfounded.

Dr. Logan 

Apparently He Was Once In The Military, Captain. Salute Him Back. See What He Does.

Captain Rhodes Looks From The Doctor, To Bub, And Back.

Captain Rhodes

You Want Me To Salute That Pile Of Walking Pus ? 

Salute My Ass !

Dr. Logan 

Your Ignorance Is Exceeded Only By Your Charm, Captain. How Do We Set Examples For Them When We Behave Barbarically Ourselves ? Sarah, Give Me your Pistol.

Sarah Hesitates But Logan Steps Right Up On front Of Her With His Hand Extended.

Dr. Logan

Remove The Bullets, Please, And Give Me Your Pistol.

Seeing No Harm, Sarah Draws Her Pistol, Ejects The Ammo Clip, And Hands The Thing Over. Logan Takes It Over To The Table And Sets It Down Within Bub’s Reach.

Bub Doesn’t React. His Hand Is Still Up Over His Eye. He Won’t Break His Salute Until Someone Returns The Protocol. He’s Staring At Captain Rhodes, The Growl In His Throat Building.

Logan Steps Directly In Front Of The Captain, Catching Bub’s Attention. The Doctor Clicks His Heels And Shoots Off A Sharp Military Salute Worthy Of The Queen’s Guards. Bub Relaxes And his Hand Falls Back To His Side. Then He Sees The Gun. He Lurches Forward And Eagerly Snatches The Weapon From The Tabletop.

Rhodes Reacts. Even Knowing That Sarah’s Gun Is Empty, His Instincts Make Him Back Away. His Own Weapon Comes Up Waist High.

Bub Looks At The Pistol In His Hand. Then Suddenly He Lifts It And Aims The Barrel Directly At Captain Rhodes. Rhodes Backs Away Further And Raises One Of His Big 357 Magnum Revolvers to Shooting Height.

Dr. Logan

Its Empty, Captain. You Saw The Bullets Come Out. Let’s See What He Does. Let’s See What Bub Does In A Situation Like This.

Bub Pulls The Trigger, That’s What He Does. In the Silent Room, The Sound Of The Mechanism Is Unnervingly Loud. Rhodes Breathes A Small Sigh Of Relief. Bub Realizing Something’s Wrong He Holds Up The Weapon And Begins Examining It. He Looks Directly At The Bottom Of The Butt, Where The Clip Has Been Extracted. Seeing The Clip Gone, He Tosses The Weapon Aside As Though He Knows It’s Useless.

Captain Rhodes Seeing This Raises His Revolver And Aims Directly At Bub’s Head. Bub Begins Cowering Away The Look On His Face Is One Of Fear He Knows What Captain Rhodes Is About To Do. Captain Rhodes Pulls The Hammer Back On His Revolver And…Before He Can Fire Dr. Logan Intervenes He Steps Directly In Captain Rhodes Line Of Fire.

Dr. Logan

You Will Do Nothing Of The Sort !

Captain Rhodes Is Furious.

Captain Rhodes

I WANT ALL YOU FUCKING LOONY SON OF A BITCHS IN THE MEETING ROOM  IN FIFTEEN MINUTES WE ARE HAVING A MEETING, AND THAT’S AN ORDER. And If I Have To Come Looking For Anyone Of You. When I Find You, Me And Mr. 357 Here Will Be Greating You WITH BULLET TO THE FUCKING HEAD ! ARE WE CLEAR PEOPLE ! STEEL LET’S GO !

 Captain Rhodes Storms Out Of The Examination Room With Steel Trailing Behind.

Dr. Logan

Did You See ? Did You See That ? I Told You They Can Be Conditioned. They Can Be Trained To Do What We Want Them To Do.

Sarah

Logan Come On We Have to Get Ready For This Meeting, Get Your Research Materials Together And Lets Go. 

Dr. Logan

No Go Ahead You Dr. Fisher Go Ahead I Will Catch Up With You I Have To Give Bub His Reward. Go Now Go !

Sarah

Dr. Logan You Heard What Captain Rhodes Said He Said He Would Shoot Who Ever Was….

Dr. Logan

YES, SARAH I HEARD HIM I WILL BE THERE NOW GO ! I HAVE SOME PRIVATE MATTERS TO TEND TO BEFORE I GO. Now Please Go.

Sarah Turns And Looks At Dr. Fisher Shakes Her Head Then They Both Exit And Head Toward The Meeting Room.

Int. The Meeting Room – Day

Everyone Is Seated At One Of The Long Tables In The Meeting Room. Captain Rhodes Is Pacing Back And Forth Waiting For Dr. Logan To Show Up. He Is Late As Sarah Knew He Would Be And Rhodes Is Furious. With Every Second That Passes He Grows More Angry.

Captain Rhodes

WHERE THE FUCK IS FRANKENSTEIN. DIDN’T I WARN HIM IF I HAD TO COME AND FIND ANY OF YOU I WOULD BLOW YOUR FUCKING HEADS OFF.

Captain Rhodes Is Looking Directly Toward Doctor Fisher And Sarah. If He Could Breath Fire Sarah And Ted Would Be Ashes By Now.

Captain Rhodes

Well I Guess You All Think I’m Fucking Around. Well We Will See Who’s Fucking Around Here.

With That Rhodes Upholsters One Of His Revolvers And Starts Walking Toward The Door. Everyone Stands To Follow, But Before Rhodes Reaches The Door In Comes Dr. Logan Looking Disheveled As Usual.

Dr. Logan 

I’m Here I’m Here. No Need For That Captain Put It Away. 

Logan Reaches A Chair Beside Sarah He Pulls His Chair Out Quickly And Takes His Seat. Captain Rhodes Holsters His Revolver And Walks Toward Where The Three Scientists Are Seated. He Is Angry As Hell.

Captain Rhodes

You Come That Close Mister, That Close.

Rhodes Is Staring Directly At Logan His Face Is Blood Red And Veins On His Neck Seem If They Are About To Pop.

Sarah

Captain Rhodes Why Have You Brought Us Into This Room Anyway What Can We Tell You That We Haven’t Already Told You. 

Captain Rhodes

WHAT THE FUCK IS WRONG WITH YOU PEOPLE THERE DEAD THEIR FUCKING DEAD AND YOU WANT TO TEACH THEM TRICKS! WHAT THE FUCK WAS THAT IN THE LAB. THESE THINGS AREN’T FUCKING DOGS THERE WALKING PILES OF GARBAGE AND YOU WANT TO TEACH THEM TRICKS !

Dr. Logan

They Have To Be Rewarded. Why Else Will They Do What We Want Them To Do.

Captain Rhodes

I DON’T WANT THEM TO DO ANYTHING BUT DROP OVER !

Dr. Logan

Yes, Well Apparently They Aren’t Inclined To Do That, Captain.

Captain Rhodes

IS THIS YOUR PROGRESS...? IS THIS THE SHIT THAT’S SUPPOSED TO KNOCK OUR SOCKS OFF ?

Dr. Logan

Yes, This Is The Beginning…The Bare Beginning Of Social Behavior…Of Civilized Behavior, Yes. Civil Behavior Is What Distinguishes Us From The Lower Life Forms. It’s What Enables Us To Communicate, To Go About Things In A Orderly Fashion Without Attacking Each Other Like Beasts In The Wild. Civility…Must…Be…Rewarded, Captain. If It Isn’t Rewarded…Why…There’s No Use For It. There’s No Use For It At All.

Dr. Logan Looks Like He Is In A Trance As He Is Speaking He Is Looking Directly Toward The Wall As If He Is Talking To An Imaginary Person. You Can Really Tell He Is Gone. He Has Cracked And There Ain’t No Coming Back.

Captain Rhodes Slams His Fists On The Table And Without Another Word He Storms Out Of The Meeting Room Slamming The Door Shut Behind Him.

Dr. Logan

Steel, Rickles I Need You Gentlemen To Bring Me Two More Specimens Immediately I Have Some Work To Do.

With This Steel Stares At Dr. Logan And Looks As If He Is About To Spring from His Seat And Smash In His Head.

 Steel 

FRANKENSTEIN I Promise You This Is The Last Time I Go Get One Of Those Piles Of Fucking Shit For You To Play With. YOU HEAR ME YOU LOONY MOTHERFUCKER.

Dr. Logan

Well It Needs To Be Done… It Needs To Be Done… I Have To Find Some Answers…Some Answers…

Dr. Logan Is Again Staring Off Into Space As If He Is In A Trance. Everyone Gets Up And Exits The Meeting Room. But Dr. Logan Stays Seated Just Staring At The Wall.

Int. The Corral – Day

We Are Now At The Corral. All The Soldiers Are Present Except For Captain Rhodes Steel Had Ordered The Others To Help With Getting The Two Zombies Back To The Facility.

We See A Snarling Face Of A Zombie. It Has A Pole Hooked Onto Its Collar And It’s Being Pushed Roughly Into The Gated Cage At The Center Of The Wooden Structure.

The Zombie Slams Against The Slats As The Gate Drops Shut Behind It. The Structure Shakes With A Frightening Sound, But its Integrity Holds.

Steel Is Up On The Catwalk. He’s Got The Business-End Of The Pole That’s Hooked Onto The Creature Below. 

On The Safe Side Of The Corral, Miguel Waits For The Pole To Be Passed Down To Him. He’s Trying To Appear Cool, Ready For Action, But We Can See The Terror In His Eyes.

Johnson And Miller Are On The Safe Side As Well, And Sarah Is Standing Nearby Observing. Steel And Rickles Did Not Want Sarah’s Help With Getting Zombies Back To The Complex So On There Way To The Corral Steel Stopped And Recruited Johnson And Miller To Help. Johnson Is Fighting To Hold On To Another Pole At The End Of Which An Enraged Zombie Wearing A Priest’s Collar Is Tugging For Freedom.

Steel Passes The Pole From The Catwalk And Miguel Takes Hold. Miller Pulls The Rope Which Opens The Gate On The Safe Side And The Caged Creature Lunges Out Of Its Wooden Prison. Miguel Does His Best To Hang On But The Zombie Lurches Around In A Wide Circle Almost Pulling The Pole From Miguels Hand.

The Preist Zombie Gets A New Spurt Of Energy. He Lunges Toward Miguel And Johnson Has To Fight To Hold Him Back.

Things Happen Fast. The Priest Collides With The Zombie That Miguel Is Holding. That Zombie Reacts Violently, Twisting Its Body Around To Face The Priest.

The Pole Slips Out Of Miguel’s Hands. The Zombie, Now Free, Charges At Miller, Who Turns To Face The Attack…But Not In Time. The Creature Grabs The Soldier And Sinks Its Teeth Deeply Into His Throat. 

Steel Seeing This Jumps Down From The Catwalk, Sarah Panic’s And Fumbles To Draw Her Pistol, But They’re Both Too Late. The Zombie Lifts Its Head And Tears A Sizable Chunk Off Flesh From Miller’s Throat. Torrez Tries To Scream But All He Can Manage Is A Gurgling Sound As He Chokes On The Now Spurting Blood From His Wound. He Stumbles Backwards And Slams Against The Wooden Structure In An Attempt To Get Away From The Zombie. Leaning Against The Corral He Feels The Blood Spewing From His Neck. Realizing He’s As Good As Dead He Tries To Unsling His Automatic Rifle.

As The Zombie Chews Its Treat The Large Piece Falls From The Creatures Mouth. Seeing Miller Bleeding And Helpless The Zombie Lurches Toward Him For Another Bite. 

Miller Is Fading Fast And He Knows It. He Raises His Rifle But The Loss Of Blood Has Made Him Disoriented. The Zombie Gets Closer And Reaches Out For Him Falling Into Him Pulling Him Down To The Floor. Just As Miller Hits The Floor His Fingers Tighten Reflexively On The Trigger Of His Weapon And The Automatic Fires A Hail Of Bullets. Sarah Falls To The Ground As Bullets Spray In Various Directions. Some Of The Wildly Fired Rounds Reach Johnson. The Bullets Slam Into His Body And A Red Line Appears Across His Chest As He Falls Backwards Toward The Ground.   The Pole That’s Holding The Priest Zombie Comes Lose From His Hand. 

Sarah Reacts Quickly She Stands And Runs Over To The Zombie That Is Laying On Top Off The Now Dying Miller. She Places Her Pistol To The Back Of Its Skull And Fires. A Mammoth Hole Appears In The Front Of The Zombies Face And Spews Brain And Bits Of Skull All Over The Dying Soldier.

The Preist Zombie Now Free Sensing Its Freedom Begins To Eye Sarah. With Her Back Turned To The Creature It Lunges Toward Her. 

Miguels Has Flipped He Has Outright Lost His Mind. This Is To Much For Him To Handle. Miguel Grabs A Nearby Two-By-Four ( It’s One Normally Used To Deadbolt The Cage ) And Charges The Zombie. He Swings The Timber As Though It Was A Baseball Bat And It Catches The Creature Squarely On The Side Of The Head.

The Preist Zombie Falls To The Ground From The Blow And Miguel Dives On Top Of Him. He Swings The Two-By-Four High Over His Head And Brings It Crashing Down With A Sickening Thud Against The Creatures Head. Blood Flies And The Zombies Forehead Indents Noticeably But He Is Still Very Much Alive…Or Dead, As The Case May Be.

Miguel Raises The Board Up In An Attempt To Smash The Zombie Again. As Miguel Has the Board Over His Head The Zombie Rolls His Body Up And Miguel Loses His Balance. The Timber Thuds Heavily Into the Ground As Miguel Sprawls On Top Of The Creature. He Scrambles To Free Himself But The Zombie Grabs His Arm And Clamps Down. The Zombies Teeth Bite Cleanly Through His Arm And A Large Chunk Of His Flesh Comes Away In The Creatures Mouth.

A Pair Of Strong Hands Grab Miguel From Behind, Lifting Him Free Of The Tangle And Pitching Him Back Against The Wooden Corral. The Hands Belong to Steel, Who Stands, Spread-Eagle, Over The Creature Mid-Section And Aims His Pistol Down At The Creature’s Skull, Steel Shoots The Creature Until The Its Head Virtually Disintegrates On The Floor.

 As The Reverberating Sound Echoes Off Into The Distance, We Become Aware Of Miller ( Who Is Barely Alive ) Cries.

Miller

Don’t Let this Happen Please Don’t Let This Happen to Me.

Miguel Stares At The Wound In His Arm. It Is Deep And Spurting Blood In An Arc That Is Soaking His Uniform. He Begins Trembling And Sweat Is Pouring Down his Face. He’s Beyond Fear, Beyond Panic. He Is In A Deep State Of Shock. He Knows The Bite he Received Means Certain death. He Will Become The Thing He Fears Most. ( A ZOMBIE )

Sarah Rushes Toward Him But He Pushes Away From Her And Runs, Screaming, Off Into The Safe Section Of The Cave With Sarah In Pursuit.

Miller Sits Bleeding To Death Against The Corral Steel Sees This And Approaches Him.

Miller

Please Don’t Let This Happen ! Don’t Let This Happen To Me ! I Don’t Wanna Be One Of Them, Take Me Please Take Me Shoot Me Steel Please Shoot Me !

Miller’s Words Are Cut Off By A Burst Of Blood From His Throat.

Steel Steps In Closely And Aims His Pistol At Miller’s Head.

With A Grimace On His Face He Pumps A Shell Through Miller’s Brain Insuring That He Won’t Be Coming Back As A Zombie.

Steel Wipes Sweat From His Forehead And Focuses Where Miguel Has Darted Off To. 

Before Steel Runs In Pursuit Of Miguel Captain Rhodes And Rickles Come Charging Toward The Corral With Guns Drawn. During The Onslot Of Events That Had Just Taken Place Rickles Took Off Toward The Complex To Get Captain Rhodes.

Captain Rhodes Holsters His Revolver And Looks Around He Sees Two Of His Soldiers Are Dead. Two Zombies Dead And Pools Of Blood Everywhere. Rhodes Is Infuriated That He Has Lost Two More Soldiers.

Captain Rhodes

STEEL WHAT THE FUCK HAPPENED HERE ? WHY ARE TWO OF MY MEN DEAD ? 

Steel

IT WAS THAT FUCKING SPIC CAPTAIN ! IT WAS THAT FUCKING SPIC AGAIN ! IT’S HIS FAULT THIS HAPPENED !

Captain Rhodes

WHERE IS HE STEEL ? WHY ISN’T THAT YELLOW FUCKING PIECE OF SHIT DEAD ? WHY DIDN’T YOU BLOW HIS FUCKING BRAINS OUT ?

Steel

I DIDN’T HAVE THE CHANCE ! THE SONOFABITCH TOOK OF RUNNING AFTER HE WAS BITE BY ONE OF THE ZOMBIES ! HE TOOK OFF RUNNING TOWARD WHERE MCDERMOTT AND JOHN STAY. WE HAVE TO BLAST HIM CAPTAIN HE’S BEEN BIT! WE GOTTA BLAST HIM CAPTAIN !

Captain Rhodes

After We Take Care Of That Fucking Spick I Want You Two To Get Back Here And Clean This Mess Up.

The Three Soldiers Lock Bullets Into The Breaches Of There Weapons Then Take Off Running In The Direction Miguel Ran.

Int. Outside “The Ritz” – Day

Miguel Is Approaching John And McDermott’s Winnabago. He Is Screaming At The Top Of His Lungs. Miguel Looks Like A Wounded Animal He Is Tripping And Falling Over His Own Feet Falling Face First Then Dragging Himself Upright. All The While Miguel Is Staring At The Wound In His Arm. Sarah Is In Hot Pursuit She Is Following the Trail Of Blood Left By Miguel. 

John And McDermott Hearing The Noise Come From The Winnebago To See What’s Going On.

They See Miguel Running Toward Them He Is Covered In Blood And Screaming Like Banshee. John And McDermott Unsure Of What’s Going On Stand Frozen.

Around The Corner Of The Cavern Comes Sarah See Sees Miguel Running Toward John And McDermott So She Screams For The Men’s Assistance.

Sarah

JOHN ! GRAB HIM HE’S BEEN BITTEN, FOR CHRIST SAKES GRAB HIM !

John Reacts Quickly He Rushes Straight Toward Miguel In An Attempt to Stop Him From Running. When John Reaches Miguel He Lowers His Shoulder And Braces For The Impact.

Miguel Oblivious To John’s Presence Runs Straight Into John. John Wraps His Arms Tight Around Miguel Trying To Hold Him. All The While Miguel Is Screaming And Thrashing Like A Wild Creature. 

Sarah Seizing The Opportunity Catches Up To The Now Stopped Miguel And Begins Scanning The Surrounding Area For Something To Knock Miguel Out With.

Sarah Seeing A Nice Sized Chunk Of Stone Picks It Up And Rushes To Where John Is Holding Onto The Thrashing Miguel.

Sarah Approaches Miguel From Behind And Raises The Stone Over Her Head And Brings It Down With A Thud To The Back Of Miguels Head.

The Blow Has Slowed Miguel Down But He’s Still Conscious. So Again And Again Sarah Crashes The Stone Into The Back Of Miguels Head. After The Third Blow Miguel Melts In Johns Arms.

John Lowers Miguel to The Dirt Floor And Stands Upright. 

Before John Can Say Anything To Sarah She Approaches Him And Grabs His Machete That He Wears Attached To His Belt From It’s Sheath. 

Without Hesitation Sarah Brings The Blade Down Hard Into The Now Unconscious Miguels Arm Right Above The Elbow. But The Blade Doesn’t Cut the Full Way Through.

Sarah Leans On The Blade In Attempt To Sever Miguels Infected Arm. She Places All Her Weight Down Onto the Blade. Finally the Blade Bites Through Miguels Arm Until It Reaches The Ground. 

Sarah Shoves The Severed Forearm Away With The Blade The Way A Butcher Might Sweep Away Unwanted Fat. Blood Is Spurting Out Of The Stump At An Alarming Rate. Sarah Has To Act Quickly.
Sarah
Fire. Quick. I Need Fire. I Have To Stop the Bleeding.

John Reacts Quickly. Moving To The Rear Of The Winnabago He Snatches A Five-Gallon Gasoline Can From Its Brackets. He Shakes It And Hears Fluid Inside.

Meanwhile, Sarah Is Taking Her Button Up Shirt Off And Begins Tearing At It. She Comes Away With A Large Strip Of Cloth. 

Seeing This McDermott Reacts, He Eyes A Shovel Leaning Against The Wall And Grabs It. He Snaps The Handle Near The Shovel End And Runs And Hands It To Sarah.

Sarah Wraps The Cloth Around The Broken End Of The Handle To Make A Homemade Torch. 

John Reaches Her Side And She Holds Up The Homemade Torch Cloth First Toward Him. Understanding He Pours Gasoline Over The Wrapped Cloth. Sarah Fumbles Through Her Pockets Searching For Matches. She Has None. McDermott Approaches Sarah With A Pack And Hands Them To Her.  

Striking One, She Sets The Flame To The Soaked Cloth And The Torch Flares Up.

Sarah Turns Toward Miguel And Sees Blood Is Still Fountaining From The Stump That Use To Be Miguels Arm. She Places The Flame To The Bleeding Stump And There Is A Sizzling Sound As Flesh Is Cooked By the Flame.

The Pain Reaches Miguel Even In His Unconscious State. He Starts To Breathe Heavily, His Head Shakes From Side To Side, Whimpering And Moaning, The Flames Do Their Job. The Flesh Crusts Over And The Bleeding Stops.  

The Pain Is To Much. Miguel Fully Awakes From His State Of Unconsciousness And Begins To Struggle Fiercely To Get To His Feet As Sarah Jumps On Top Of Him.

After A Few Seconds Of Struggling Miguel Loses Consciousness Again And His Head Falls Back To the Ground.

Sarah Straddles The Unconscious Man With Torch Still In Hand Her Attention Has Turned To The Faint Voices Of Someone Approaching.

John Looks Up To See Steel, Charging Toward The Winnebago. Running With Him, Several Yards Back, Are Rickles And Captain Rhodes. John Draws His Pistol, Preparing For Trouble.

Sarah Looks Up Noticing John’s Pistol. John Meets Her Eyes And An Unspoken Bond Of Understanding Passes Between Them As The Clomping Sounds Of The Soldiers Boots Draw Near.

John Turns To McDermott And Nods And McDermott Nods Back. 

The Footsteps Are Getting Closer Now. McDermott Grabs His Flask From His Pocket And Takes A Extra Long Pull.

McDermott

Jesus, Mary And Joseph.

Then He, Too, Draws His Gun.

As Steel Pulls Up In Front Of Them He Levels Off His M16. Sarah Crawls Off Of Miguel But Stays Crouched Down, Who Has Lapsed Back Into Catatonic Shock. She Is Consciously Keeping Her Body Between Miguel And Steel’s Rifle.

Steel 

Get Outa The Way, Lady.

Sarah

No ! I Amputated The Infected Area. I Think I Got It In Time.

Steel 

Yeah, Well What If You Didn’t ?

Sarah

If I Didn’t…I’ll Shot Him Myself.

Rhodes Trots Up With Rickles Behind Him. 

Steel

It’s The Spic. The Yellow Sonofabitch, It’s His Fault This Happened. It’s His Yellow Fuckin’ Fault. Now Get Outta The Way Bitch, Or I’ll Go Right Through Ya With This.
With That Said Steel Steps Menacingly Forward, His Rifle Waist-High And Aimed Squarely At Sarah’s Chest.

Seeing Steel About To Shoot Sarah John Raises His Pistol At Steels Head Behind Him McDermott Follows Suit. Seeing Steel Outgunned Captain Rhodes And Rickles Draw There Weapons And Point Them At John And McDermott.

John

Lets Not Make This A Habit Mon. Pointing Guns At Each Other.

Steel

WE JUST LOST TWO MEN BECAUSE OF THIS MOTHERFUCKER !

John

Well…That Kinda Evens The Odds Between Us Then

Steel Glances Over His Shoulder At Captain Rhodes. The Captain, Realizing That John And Bill Have The Drop On Him, Has Been Laying Back, Not Quite Knowing How To Win The Point, How To Preserve His Precious Authority.

Steel

THE SPIC HAS BEEN BIT ! WE GOTTA BLAST UM CAP’N !

Sarah

I GOT THE INFECTION IN TIME !

Captain Rhodes

That’s Bullshit Lady. I Seen A Hundred Of ‘Em. He’s Gonna Die.

Sarah

If He Does…If He Does I Will Destroy Him Myself.

Captain Rhodes

Unless He Gets You First.

Sarah

I Got The Infection In Time !

Captain Rhodes

You May Still Wanna Sleep With Him. I Don’t Want Him In The Complex.

John

We’ll Keep Him Out Here…With Us.

Steel Seeing This Is Going No Where Begins To Get More Angry.

Steel

CAP’N ! WE GOTTA BLAST ‘IM !

Rhodes Smirks Toward Sarah And Holsters His Revolver.

Captain Rhodes

That Would Be Doin’ Him A Favor, Steel. You Think He Want’s To Get Up And Walk Around After He’s Dead ? You Think He Wants To Become One Of Those Things ? Think About It, Lady. And Think About This All Of Ya. From Now On You Ain’t Getting Shit From Me And My Men. Tomorrow Morning We’re Goin’ In That Corral And We Ain’t Coming Out Till Every One Of Those Walking Piles Of Garbage Has Been Wasted. Come On Steel.

Rhodes Turns And Starts To Walk Away. Steel Hesitates, With His Gun Still Pointing At Sarah He Looks Directly At Her With Contempt In His Eyes.

Captain Rhodes

GET OUTTA THERE, STEEL, WE HAVE BETTER THINGS TO DO.

Steel

You’re On My Shitlist Flyboy. All Of Ya Are And Don’t You Fucking Forget It !

Steel Finally Turns And Goes Clomping Off After Captain Rhodes, Rickles Follows. Their Boot Heels Echo All Around As McDermott Takes Another Long Pulls Of Brandy. John Looks Down At Sarah.

Sarah

Thank You.

John Smiles And Tucks His Pistol Away. He Kneels Beside Miguel.

John

You Think We Can Move Him ?

Sarah

I Think So.

John Can See Sarah Is Really Upset. Her Eyes Are Glazed Over. Her Face Is Covered In Dirt And You Can See Where Tears Have Ran Down Her Face. Sarah Still Crouching Begins To Shake And Cry John Wraps His Arms Around Her.

John

It’s Okay It’s Okay We Have You Now Everything Going To Be Aright. Go On Inside And Get Cleaned Up. Me And Billy Boy Will Take Care Of Miguel.

John Holds Sarah As She Cries. After A Few Minutes Sarah Lets Go Of John, She Stands And Looks Around Trying To Gain Her Bearings. She Stands Up Brushes Herself Off And On Rubbery Legs Walks Inside The Winnebago.

John And McDermott Grab Miguel And Begin To Move Him Inside. John Carrying Him Under The Shoulders And McDermott Carrying Him By His Legs.

McDermott

John You Know He Isn’t Gonna Make It. No One Ever Does. 

John

I Know, Billy Boy I Know. 

McDermott

One Of Us Is Gonna Have To Keep Watch On Him All The Time And Wait…Wait For Him To Turn.

John

Come On Lets Get Him Inside.

Int. “The Ritz” – Night

Miguel Is On One Of The Couches. He’s Conscious But His Eyes Are Glazed And He’s Shivering Violently. Sarah Gently Wraps Two Heavy Blankets Around Him, Tucking Them Tightly Behind His Back. The She Stands Up And Sighs Heavily, Wiping Perspiration Off Her Brow.

McDermott Is At The Bar. John Is Rooting Through A Built In Closet Where He Has Some Clothing Stored. He Pulls Out A Shirt And Brings It To Sarah.

John

Smallest One I Got. Here Try It Out.

Sarah Puts The New Shirt On Looks And Looks At It With A Smile. For The First Time Since She Has Arrived Here She’s Dropped Her Usual Defenses.

Sarah

Thanks. It Fits Great. Well I Gotta Go Into The Lab. Miguels Gonna Need Some Morphine And I Want To Get Some Other Supplies. 

McDermott

I Better Go Along. Those Boys Haven’t Calmed Themselves Down Yet, I’m Sure.

Sarah 

I’m Sorry I Said Those Things About You.

John
I’m Sorry, Too.

McDermott

Well, Whad’ya Know ! We Are Heroes After All. What A Relief.

McDermott Gathers His Things And Moves Toward The Exit. Sarah Slings Her Rifle And Stands Ready.

John

Sarah…He Might Not Make It You Know ?

Sarah Looks At Miguel, Shivering On The Couch, His Eyes Not Focusing.

Sarah

I Know. At Least We Gave Him A Chance.

John

I’ll Keep A Eye On Him.

Sarah Looks Into John’s Eyes Again. Suddenly She Likes This Man Very Much. Her Defenses Come Back Up In Full Array, An Automatic Reaction Whenever Emotion Tries To Surface. She Turns Away And Moves Toward The Door.

Miguel Is Watching Now. His Eyes Aren’t Quite As Glazed-Looking. There Is A Purpose In His Face.

John

You Guys Be Careful. You’re Not Back In A Half An Hour, I’m Comin’ Ta Look For Ya.

Sarah

They’ll Leave Us Alone.

Sarah And McDermott Exit The Winnebago And Begin Walking Toward The Complex.

John

Half An Hour ! 

McDermott Turns And Nods Understandingly And Continues Walking Toward The Complex. Sarah And McDermott Disappear Into The Cave. John Closes The Door Gently Behind Them. When He Turns Back Into The Cabin He Looks Over Toward The Couch. Miguel Is Staring Off Into Space Again, No Sign Of Awareness In His Eyes.

Int. Complex Corridor – Night

Sarah And McDermott Walk Down The Main Corridor Hallway heading Toward Dr. Logan’s Lab. As They Reach The End Of The Hall They Begin To Hear Voices, Angry Voices. The Voices Are Of Captain Rhodes And His Men They Are In The Meeting Room Arguing. 

Sarah And McDermott Stop Outside Of The Door To Hear What They Are Discussing. Sarah Looks Through The Glass Window On The Door And Sees Torrez And Rickles Seated On One Side Of A Table Facing Captain Rhodes And Steel On Other.

Rickles

BULL SHIT ! I SAY WE STICK IT OUT HERE. WE GOT EVERYTHING WE NEED DOWN HERE. WE’RE SAFE HERE. 

Captain Rhodes

RICKLES CAN’T YOU SEE THIS IS A GODDAMN UNMARKED GRAVE. I’LL BE FUCKED IF I’M GONNA BURY MY ASS DOWN HERE AND WAIT TO DIE !

Steel

The Cap’n’s Right. We Should Get The Hell Outta Here !

Rickles

Shit, Man, That Would Be Suicide !

Captain Rhodes

SO IS THIS ! THIS IS WORSE THAN SUICIDE ! THIS IS LIKE BEIN’ FUCKIN’ BURIED ALIVE !

There’s A Lot Of Arguing Between The Soldiers. Torrez And Rickles Want To Stay Here And Captain Rhodes And Steel Want To Leave. But None Of The Soldiers Can Come To A Agreement.

Rickles

Captain Rhodes…Sir…Think About This Where Will We Go ? We Have No Where To Go. We Have Everything We Need Right Here. 

Steel

Yeah ! But For How Long Rickles ? Our Food Supplies Are All Ready Low  We Don’t Have Much Ammo Left ! And Now There’s Only Four Of Us ! How Long You Think We Can Stay Down Here. Sooner Or Later We Are Going To Have To Leave !

Torrez

Well…What If Washington Sends A Transport To Evacuate Us And When They Get Here We Ain’t Here ? Where We Be Then ? I ‘LL Tell You Where We Will Be ! We Will Be Up Shit Creek Without A Paddle. That’s Where We Will Be !

Captain Rhodes Fed Up With The Arguing Quickly Removes One Of His Hand Cannons From It’s Shoulder Holster And Takes Aim At Rickles And Torrez. 

Captain Rhodes

GODDAMMIT SHUT UP ! 

Rickles Torrez Shut Up Instantly. Instantly The Color Drains From There Face.

Captain Rhodes

Now This Is The Way It’s Gonna Be ! I’m In Charge Around Here ! And I Said We Are Pulling Out ! 

Theirs Is A Silence Across The Room. It’s So Quiet You Could Hear A Pin Drop.

Captain Rhodes

DO YOU TWO FUCKS HERE ME ? I SAID WE ARE PULLING OUT ! I’M IN COMMAND AND I SAY WE ARE GETTING THE HELL OUTTA THIS FUCKING PLACE.

Captain Rhodes Pulls The Hammer Back On His Revolver And Readjusts His Aim. Straight At Rickles Head !

Captain Rhodes
 If Either One Of You Two Wanna Argue You Can Argue With This. GOT IT !

Torrez

Yes Sir ! 

Rickles

Yes Sir !

Sarah And McDermott Quietly Back Away From The Window And Stare Each Other For A Moment. 

McDermott

( Whispering ) He Wants Ta Pull’Em Out.

Sarah

He’s A Lunatic. Where Can He Go ?

McDermott 

I Dunno, But I’m Sure His Plans Include The Helicopter. Let’s Hurry Up And Get Back To John. We May Have A Fight On Our Hands.

The Two Silently Make Their Way To The End Of The Hall Where They Quietly Open The Door To Dr. Logans Laboratory And Enter. But As They Walk Into The Lab They Let The Door Slam Shut With A Loud Thud.

Just As The Door Shuts We Pan Back To The Little Window In The Meeting Room Door We See Captain Rhodes Through The Glass. He Has Heard Everything The Two Have Just Said.

Int. Dr. Logans Laboratory – Night

Sarah Rummages Through A Cabinet As Quietly As She Can. She Snatches Up Some Dressings And Syringes. She Checks The Labels On The Vials Of Medication, Putting Some Back, Keeping Others. She’s Tossing The Supplies Into A Knapsack.

McDermott, Wandering In The Dark, Slips On The Floor Almost Lossing His Balance. He Catches Himself By Grabbing Onto The Edge Of One Of The Operating Tables. The Table Feels Wet.

McDermott Can’t See Anything In The Darkness. A Chord From Overhead Light Is Dangling Near His Face. He Reaches Up, Pulls The Chord, And Light Spills From A Lightbulb Above. McDermott Hand, On The Chord Directly Under The Fixture In The Brightest Beam Of Light, Seems To Glow Fluorescent Red…The Hand Is Covered In Blood.

McDermott Reacts, Pulling Away From The Table Now He Can See The Extent Of The Gore. Most Of The Tabletop And Much Of The Surrounding Floor Is Coated With Red.

McDermott

Jesus God Almighty !

Sarah Turns And Sees. 
Sarah

Our Resident Surgeon Has Been Burning The Midnight Oils.

McDermott

What The Hell’s He Doin’ Down Here, Slaughtering’ Cattle ?

Sarah

In His Mind That’s Not Far From The Truth. Turn The Light Off, Bill, It’s…Horrible.

McDermott Doesn’t Turn The Light Off. He’s Fascinated. He Moves Toward A Smaller Worktable, His Eyes Attracted By A Small Metallic Object, Which Is Lying There…Logan’s Micro Cassette Recorder.

Wiping His Hand On A Towel, McDermott Lifts The Recorder, Finds The Proper Buttons, Rewinds Some Tape, Then Lets The Things Play. Logans Voice Buzzes Thinly From The Tiny Speaker.

Logan

It’s Not father’s Stocking ! It’s My Stocking ! There, I’ve Put It Away.

Sarah Stops What She’s Doing And Turns Toward The Little Cassette Player. This Is Obviously Not A Recording Of A Scientific Procedure, This Is A Recording Of A Man Who’s Gone Utterly Insane.

Logan ( Cont’d )

You Little Bastard, Be Civilized. Be Civil…ized ! Take That. Take That, TAKE THAT !

This Followed By Hacking, Slicing Sounds, And The Sound Of Liquid Flowing, Splattering On The Floor.

Sarah

My God !

McDermott Has Discovered Something Else, A Large Mound On Another Work Table. It’s Covered With A Towel And Wires Are Running From Under That Towel To An E.E.G. Machine Nearby. McDermott Lifts The Towel…And Recoils As Though Shocked.

There On The Table…Is Johnson’s Head, It’s Alive. It’s Eyes Are Rolling And It’s Mouth Is Chewing The Air. Its Brain Is Exposed And The Wires From The E.E.G. Are Attached To The Gray Matter At A Hundred Distinct Points.

As Sarah Sees This She Realizes The Recorder Is Still Playing the Words Of An Insane Man.

Dr. Logan

Five minutes. Five Minutes, Mother. I’ll Be upstairs In Five Minutes. No ! NOOOOO! It’s Not Father’s Stocking ! I Wouldn’t Wear One Of Father’s Stockings ! It’s My Stocking ! There I Put It Away Mother ! There I Put It Away !

Sarah Is Repulsed, Horrified. Guilt Swells Up Inside Her Like Hot Lave. She Charges Toward The Tape Recorder, Picks The Thing Up And Hurls It To The Floor. The Recorder Shatters Into Many Pieces And The Voice Stops.

Sarah Spins And Faces The Disembodied Head, Drawing Her Pistol She Steps Deliberately Toward The Hideous Thing. Bill Grabs Her, Holding Her Gun Hand Up.

McDermott

No, Sarah, Don’t. It’ll Just Bring Out Rhodes And The Men. Leave It Be. Leave It Be. Let’s Go. Let’s Get Outta Here. I’m Beginning To Think We Should Take The Helicopter Before Somebody Else Does.

McDermott Moves Sarah Along Forcibly. He Collects The Knapsack She Has Filled With Supplies And The Two Leave The Room.

Int. Observation Room – Night

McDermott Pulls Sarah Along By The Hand. They Are About To Turn A Corner When They Hear Footsteps Approaching From behind. McDermott Pushes Sarah Ahead Of Him Then He Ducks, Behind Her, Around The Corner And Out Of Sight.

The Footsteps Draw Nearer And The Two People peer Around The Wall To See:

Mad Doctor Logan, Bustling Along Urgently In His Bloodstained Smock. The March Hare Late For A Very Important Date. He’s Carrying A Small Bucket. He Enters The Experimentation Room And The Light Goes On Inside The Observation Window.

McDermott And Sarah Move Cautiously Toward The Window.

When They Through The One-Way Glass They Can See Bub Chained To the Back Wall Just As He Was Earlier. Dr. Logan Is Collecting His “Toys” From The Table In the Center Of the Room.

Int. Experimentation Room – Night

Dr. Logan

Hello, Bub. Mother’s Proud Of You. Very Proud Of You Indeed. You Did Quite Nicely Today.

Bub Makes That Purring Sound Again And Takes One Or Two Hesitant Steps Forward, His Chain Clinking Behind Him.

Dr. Logan ( Cont’d )

Tomorrow We Can Play With These Things Again. Now It’s time For Your Reward. I’ve Brought You Something Good.

Fresh And Very, Very Good.

Dr. Logan Reaches For The Little Bucket, Which He Has Set Down On the Floor. He Lifts It And Plunks It Onto The Tabletop, Then He Backs Slowly Toward The Exit.

Bub Lurches Over To The Table. He Reaches Into The Bucket And Extracts A Large Chunk Of Bloody flesh, With An Approving Snarl He Begins To Eat The Morsel Hungrily.

Int. Observation Room – Night

McDermott

What Is That ? Is That..?

McDermott And Sarah Are Straining There Eyes To See What It Is That Bub Is Eating. After A Few Seconds Sarah Notices Bub Is Eating What Looks Like A Human Liver. Just Then The Two’s Eyes Meet, They Both Realize That Its Human Flesh ! Dr. Logan Is Feeding Bub Human Flesh.

Sarah

It Can’t Be. My god, It Can’t…

She Pulls Away From the Glass And Backs Right Into The Arms Of Captain Rhodes, She Startles And Spins Around, looking Up Into The Man’s Face…But His Eyes Aren’t Looking At Her. He’s Staring, With Disbelief, Into The Experimentation Room.

Through The Glass Bub Can be Seen Fishing For Another Chunk Of Flesh And Popping It Into His Mouth.

Absolute, Unforgiving Disgust Fills The Captain’s Face, He Throws Sarah Aside Into The Arms Of Steel. Rickles And Torrez Are Also Present, Their Weapons Leveled Off On McDermott.

Dr. Logan Unaware That Anybody Is Observing Him Clicks Off The Light In The Experimentation Room And Calmly Opens The Door To The Corridor. Captain Rhodes Grabs Dr. Logan From Behind And Spins Him Rapidly So He Is Facing the Enraged Captain.

Captain Rhodes

What Are You Givin’ Him, Frankenstein ? What Is It Huh ? 

Dr. Logan Looks Scared Out Of His Mind The Look On His Face Tells It All. Captain Rhodes Grabs Dr. Logans Arms So He Can Get A Better Look At What He Is Wearing Over His Hands.

Gloves Dr. Logan Has Gloves On And They Are Covered In Blood. The Blood Is All Over Him, It’s Up His Arms And Caked All Over His Smock. And Captain Rhodes Can See That It’s Fresh Blood !

Captain Rhodes

Is That What I Think It Is Frankenstein ? Huh ? Is It ? You Better Hope Not You Loony Sonofabitch. 

Captain Rhodes Is Furious. He Thinks He Knows What Dr. Logan Is Feeding The Zombie.

Captain Rhodes

Steel Hold That Sonofabitch So He Don’t Try And Make A Run For It. 

Steel Slings His Rifle And Walks Up Behind The Mad Doctor And Bearhugs Him Hard. We Hear Dr. Logan Gasp For Air.

Captain Rhodes

Where Did You Just Come From Frankenstein Where Huh ?

Dr. Logan Just Looks At The Floor. He Knows He’s Caught, And He’s Scared. 

Dr. Logan 

Captain You Must Listen to Me ! It Is Very Important That You Lis…

Dr. Logans Words Are Cut Off Abruptly By A Heaving Haymaker Thrown By Captain Rhodes. 

The Fist Connects With Dr. Logans Cheek With A Loud Thuck Sound Of Flesh On Flesh. 

Captain Rhodes

I SAID, WHERE DID YOU JUST COME FROM !

With A Tiny Trickle Of Blood Dripping From His Mouth Dr. Logan Looks Up At Captain Rhodes.

Dr. Logan

The…The…Freezer, The Freezer.

Captain Rhodes Looks At Everyone. We Can See He Is About To Explode With Anger. Somebody Is Going to Get The Blunt Of His Wrath. And Dr. Logan Seems Like The Perfect Candidate.

Captain Rhodes

ARIGHT LETS GO ALL OF YA !

Captain Rhodes Is The First To Exit The Room Followed By Steel Who Is Dragging Dr. Logan In His Arms. Rickles And Torrez Have their Rifles Leveled Off Onto McDermott And Sarah Leading Them Behind Captain Rhodes Ands Steel.

Int. The Freezer – Night

KerTchunngggtt ! A Huge Freezer Door Is Snatched Open By Rickles. Captain Rhodes Looks Inside. Steel, Behind The Captains Shoulders With Dr. Logan Still In His Arms Looks In As Well. They Are Repulsed By What They See.

Inside The Freezer Are The Remains Of Two Human Bodies ( Miller And Johnson ), Chopped Into Sections And Lying In A Pool Of Dried And Frozen Blood.

Sarah Cannot Stand The Scene Before Her And Spins Away From The Scene Right Into McDermott’s Waiting Arms.

Steel

YOU SCUM !

Steel Throws Dr. Logan Violently Toward The Open Freezer. The Old Man Staggers, Losing His Bifocals. He Catches Himself On The Frame Of The Open Door.

Dr. Logan

YOU MUST LISTEN TO CAPTAIN ! YOU MUST LISTEN ! 

Captain Rhodes

Listen To This, You Fucking Sick Lunatic !

BuddaBuddaBuddaBuddaBuddaBudda ! Captain Rhodes Has Leveled Off His Automatic And Is Pumping What Seems Like An Endless Barrage Of Rapid-Fire Bullets Into The Old Mans Body.

Dr. Logan Is Being, Utterly Torn Apart. He Staggers On His Weakening Legs But, Amazingly, He Continues To Stand There, His Hands Clinging To The Frame Of The Doorway On Either Side Of Him. Pockets Of Red Are Busting All Over His Already Bloody Smock.

Finally His Hands Let Go Their Death grip And His Already Dead Body Flies Back Into The Freezer Compartment Where It Sprawls On Top Of the Grizzled Remains Of The Other Men.

Like A Ragging Bull, Captain Rhodes Lunges At The Freezer Door And Slams It Shut With All His Might.

Attracted By The Sound Of Gunfire Dr. Fisher Comes Running Into The Room Unaware Of The Situation That Is At Hand. Before He Gets To Ask Any Questions Steel Aims His Rifle At Him.

Steel

Hold It Right There Fisher ! 

Dr. Fisher Seeing Steels M16 Leveled Off At Him Stops Dead In His Tracks. 

( Steel Cont’d )

Torrez Get His Gun !

Captain Rhodes Charges Toward Sarah, Adrenalized, And Crazed. He Grabs The Women’s Pistol Belt, Roughly Unbuckles It And Rips It Off, Flinging It To The Floor. He Snatches The Rifle From Her Shoulder And Tosses It Aside As Well.

Captain Rhodes

TAKE ALL THEIR GUNS…ALL THEIR GUNS…ALL THEIR FUCKING GUNS ! 

Captain Rhodes Is Infuriated We Have Never Seen Him Carry Out Any Of His Threats Before. But Now We Know He Means Business. Captain Rhodes Turns To Face Sarah And The Freezer Door And Begins To Shout So Loudly That His Words Are Near Deafening.

Captain Rhodes

THOSE ARE MY MEN IN THERE ! MY MEN ! THOSE ARE MY MEN IN THERE !

Shaking Out Of Anger Captain Rhodes Turns To His Men And Tries To Speaks Calmly.

Captain Rhodes

Let’s Go Men. Were Getting The Fuck Outta Here, Right Now. Lets Go Get That Bastard John So He Can Fly Us Outta Here. ( Pointing Toward Sarah And McDermott ) Bring These Two Along And If They Give Any Of You Any Shit Blow Their Fuckin Heads Off ! 

Steel

What About This Scum ?  ( Pointing To Dr. Fisher )

Captain Rhodes

I Will Take Care Of Him !

Int. “The Ritz” – Night

Miguel. He Seems to Be Asleep Now.

Int. Outside “The Ritz” – Night

John Has Been Waiting And Watching The Time. It Has Been Over A Half An Hour Since Sarah And Billy Had Left For The Complex. Something Had To Be Wrong. It Wasn’t Like Billy Boy To Be Late. A Couple Of Minutes Before John Could Have Swore He Heard The Distinct Sound Of Gunfire Coming From Somewhere In The Complex.

John Convinced Something Is Wrong Walks Up To The Door Of The Winnabago And Looks Inside To Check On Miguel. Miguel Is Lying Still And His Eyes Are Closed. At First John Thinks He Is Dead But As John Stares Harder He Notices Miguels Chest Rising And Lowering Rythematicly.

John Walks A Little Ways Before He Stops He Ejects The Clip From His M16 Checks The Mag, Slaps It Back Into Place And Locks A Shell In The Chamber. He’s Knows There Is Trouble He Can Sense It.

Int. “The Ritz” – Night

Miguel Opens His Eyes. He’s Still Shivering Ands Perspiration Is Rolling Off His Forehead…But He’s Smiling, A Vengeful, And Sardonic Smile.

Int. The Corral – Night

John Nears The Wooden Corral That Fences Off The “Specimen” Zombie Chamber Of The Giant Cave. As He Moves Through The Shadows He Begins To Hear Voices. He Ducks Behind A Stack Of Storage Cartons Near The Slatted Structure.

The Voices Stop…But John Can Hear Footsteps…Several People Are Approaching At A Steady Pace. John Readies His Weapon, Aiming It Up Over The Tops Of the Cartons.

As The Far End Of The Wide Corridor, The First Things To Come Into View Are Long Shadows Projected By Back Light.

John, Tenses, Ready For Action.

Rhodes Appears At The End Of The Corridor. He’s Got His Strong Left Arm Around Dr. Ted Fisher’s Neck And He’s Got The Barrel Of His Giant .45 Shoved Tightly Into The Young Man’s Temple.

John

Hold It Right There, Rhodes !

Captain Rhodes Stops Walking. The Others Appear Behind Him, Steel, Rickles And Torrez Holding Their Guns On Sarah And Bill.

John Reacts With Horror. He Looks Around, Not Knowing What To Do.

Captain Rhodes

Frankenstein’s Dead. This Scum Gets It Next Unless You Throw Out Your Guns Right Now !

McDermott

He Means It Johnnie ! He Killed Logan In Cold Blood !

Captain Rhodes

I Killed Logan Because He Was A Butcher ! And I’ll Kill The Others One At A Time Unless You Get Your Black Ass Out Here, Flyboy.

John Has No Choice. Slowly He Stands Up. Tosses Out His Rifle, Draws His Pistol And Flings It Aside. He Starts To Walk Toward The Group. Captain Rhodes And The Others Advance As Well And They All Meet Near The Front Of The Corral.

Due To The Loud Voices The Specimen Zombies Has Begun To Approach The Corral. Sarah Notices A Dim Chorus Of Echoing Snarls And Growls Coming From Deep Inside The Wooden Cage. 

The Silhouettes Of Three Lumbering Zombies Can Bee Seen Can Be Seen Approaching From The Shadows Of The “Specimen” Cavern.

John

Okay. Let’Im Go Now.

Captain Rhodes

Torrez Get His Machete.

Torrez With His Rifle In One Arm Still Trained On John Walks Over And Takes John’s Machete From His Belt.

Captain Rhodes

We’re Getting Outta Here Right Now ! And If You Give Me Any Shit About It I’ll Blow His Head Off.

John

Whirlybird Can’t Hold Us All.

Captain Rhodes

We All Ain’t Goin’ Just Me, My Men, That’s All.

John

You’ll Never Get Me To Do That, Rhodes.

BULLLAMMMMMMM ! Without Warning Rhodes Pulls The Trigger Of His Magnum And Dr. Fisher’s Head Bursts Open Like A Balloon Filled With Red Paint.

Sarah

NOOOOOOOOOOOOO !

Everyone Is Stunned. John Can’t Believe His Eyes. Rage Boils Up In Him Quickly, Followed By A Slower Sensation Of Guilt. He Feels Responsible.

Captain Rhodes

Rickles, Open The Gates.

Rickles Quickly Slings His Rifle And Moves Over To The Corral. He Pulls The Rope Mechanism That Lifts The Front Gate On The Corral.

Captain Rhodes

Steel, Shove Um In There !

Steel, Somewhat Gleefully, Manhandles Sarah While He Pushes McDermott Along With His Rifle Barrel. Rickles Comes To Help, Grabbing McDermott And Flinging Him Into The Corral Cage.

John

Rhodes…Don’t Do This. Please !

Captain Rhodes Looks At John Menacingly. He Has A Smirk On His Face We Can Plainly See He Is Enjoying Himself.

Captain Rhodes

You Gonna Give Us A Ride, Flyboy ?

John Looks Over Toward The Corral. Steel Has Shoved Sarah Into The Cage Behind McDermott.

The Zombies Have Started To Move Faster, Excited By All The Commotion.

John

I’ll Do Whatever You Say Mon. Let ‘Em Go Now !

Rickles Lets The Front Gate Slam Down Shut. Sarah And bill Are Trapped In the Cramped Space Between The Two Slatted Gates.

The Zombies Are Getting Closer, At The Site Of The Humans They Start Growling Hungrily.

John

Rhodes ! Let ‘Em Out ! I’ll Take You Wherever You Wanna Go !

Rhodes Thinks About This For A Minute, Then He Turns To Rickles.

Captain Rhodes

Rickles Bolt It. And Lock’Em In. Like 

Captain Rhodes Turns Back To John

Captain Rhodes

Like You Said Whirlybird can’t Hold Us All.

Rickles Picks Up the Two By Four That Dead Bolts The Front Gate And He Shoves It Into Place.

John

RHODES ! LET’EM OUT ! LET ‘EM OUT OR I WON’T FLY ! I SWEAR YOU CAN KILL ME BEFORE I FLY ! LET ‘EM OUT NOW THAT’S THE DEAL !

Captain Rhodes Steps Menacingly Forward And Unslings His Automatic And Locks A Shell In The Breach.

Captain Rhodes

I Make The Deals Around Here Flyboy, Not You. Now You Get Your Shit Together Whatever You Need !

The Zombies Are Within Ten Yards Of the cage Now, reaching eagerly Toward The Trapped Humans With Clawing, dead Hands.

Sarah

They Can reach Us Through The Slats. Their Fingernails Carry Just As Much Infection As Their Teeth.

John Turns, As Though To Move Off Toward The Winnebago…But Suddenly He Spins Back, Taking Torrez Off Guard. He Tries To Wrestle The Soldier’s Rifle Away.

Steel And rickles Raise There Rifles And Aim At john About to Shoot.

Captain Rhodes

DON’T SHOOT HIM, We Need His Ass. Steel Kick Him Around A Little Bit. Maybe That’ll Knock Some Sense Into His Jungle Bunny Head.

The Zombies Are Within Five Yards Now, Growling Loudly In Enticipation Of A Warm Supper.

Sarah

Isn’t There An Old Silo Back There ?

McDermott

We Can’t Go Back There Without Guns. 

Sarah

We Can’t Stay Here. They’ll Tear Us Apart.

McDermott

Jesus, Mary And Joseph !

McDermott Removes His Flask From His Pocket And Down’s What’s Left In One, long Swallow. Sarah Quickly Slides The Two-By-Four Out Of The Rear Gate And She Thrown The Gate High, Supporting It With Her Shoulder.

John Sees, As Well. He Hauls Off And Catches Torrez With A Haymaker Right to The Jaw. The Soldier Falls, unconscious.

Steel Rushes In Swinging His Rifle Like A Baseball Bat. The Butt Thumps Hard Into John’s Stomach Knocking Him Back, His Wind Gone.

Sarah Is Trying To Drag The Two-By-Four Out Of The Slating, Thinking To Use It As A Weapon. McDermott Seeing Sarah Struggling Reaches Out And Takes Hold Of The Timber Helping To Free It.

The Two Of them Charge Out Of The Cage Together And Ram One End Of The Two-By-Four Into The Closest Zombie’s Chest. The creature Flies Back Out Of The Way Slow To React.

Seeing This Captain Rhodes Approaches The Corral And Watches The Two run Into The Darkness. All The While Smiling.

Captain Rhodes 

That’s Right You Fuckin Lunatics Run !

John Staggers To His Feet. Steel Grabs Him And Hits Him With His Fist Now, Once, Twice, Three Times, John Falls, His Mouth And Nose Running Blood.

Captain Rhodes

They’re Gone, Flyboy. Let’s Go.

John

NOT A CHANCE !

Steel Draws His Fist back About To Deliver Another Blow To John When Suddenly, A Huge, Rumbling Sound Along Mixed With The Sound A Alarm Blaring Fills The Cave, Seeming To Surround The People As It Bounces Around In The Limestone Chambers.

Steel 

Jesus Christ That’s The Elevator !

Int. The Elevator – Dawn Sun Beginning to Rise

Miguel, Looking Completely Insane, His Stump Of An Arm Bleeding Again Through Its Dressings, Is Riding The Giant Elevator, The Control Box In His Good Hand. He Reminds Us Of Quasimodo In One Of The Towers Of Notre Dame.

Int. The Corral – Night

Captain Rhodes

Check It Out !

Steel Releases John From His Grip And John Falls To The Ground. Steel Begins to Run With Rickles Following To Investigate Who Is Operating The Elevator. Captain Rhodes Holds His Rifle Aimed At John. Torrez Moans, Unconscious, On The Stone Floor.

Int. Observation Room – Night

Silent, Dark…Suddenly We Hear A Sound, A Deep-Throated Growl.

We Focus On the One-Way Window. The Experimentation Room Is Dark Behind The Glass. That Darkness Is Where The Growls Are Coming From.

Int. The Second Experimentation Room – Night

On The Table, Logan’s Bucket Lies On its Side. A Few Chunks Of Meat Have Spilled Out. Bub’s Hand Enters Frame. It Knocks The Bucket Away But Can’t reach The Spilled Meat.

Bub Strains Against His Chains. The Restraining Collar Slices Into The Dead Flesh Around His Throat.

KA-TCIIINK ! The Chain Breaks. Bub Topples Forward, Suddenly Free. He Smashes Into The Table Which Pitches Onto Its Front Side. The Zombie Shoves The Table Out Of The Way And Goes After The Escaped Meat.

Int. The Specimen Chamber – Night

It’s Pitch Black. Sarah And McDermott Move Through The Darkness. The Air Is Filled With The Terrifying Moans Of the Living Dead.

There’s A Loud Growl, Very Nearby. The Humans Freeze. Suddenly, From Behind Sarah’s Back, A Zombie Lunges. She Just Manages To Avoid Its Grasp. McDermott Swings His Two-By-Four At The Things Head…WHUMP ! Stunned, The Monster flies Back Against A Limestone Column.

Sarah Stumbles On Something, Which Clatters, At Her Feet. She Bends Down And Discovers A Large Miner’s Shovel. She Picks The Thing Off The ground And She Stands Up Straight Again She Is Grabbed From behind By Another Zombie.

She Slams Her hips Into The Creature, Butting It Away. It Starts To Fall But Its Hands Cling To Sarah’s Shirt. The Zombie Pulls Her Down To The Ground On Top Of Itself.

Sarah Loses The Shovel. Kicking And Screaming She Tries To Escape The Grasp Of The Creature Which Is Lying On Its Back Trying To pull Some Part Of Her, Any Part Of Her, Into its Drooling Mouth.

Suddenly, From Above, The Blade Of The Shovel Drops Like A Guillotine. It Chops Into the Zombie’s Head Just Below The Eyes.

McDermott Has both Hands Curled Around The Shovel’s Handle. He Pushes Forward And Pulls Back Trying To free The Blade.

Sarah Scrambles To her Feet And Is Grabbed By A Third Zombie.

Sarah

No ! No ! Nooooooooooo !

She Snatches Up The Two-By-Four And With All Her Might Slams It Into The Creature’s Head. The Zombie Falls Back, Its Skull Indented And Bleeding At Several Points.

With All His Might, McDermott Pushes Out On The Shovel Handle. The Top Of The Zombie’s Head Is Popped Off By The Leverage Of The Blade. It Tumbles Grotesquely Away.

McDermott Grabs Sarah By The Hand And Pulls Her Off Into The Darkness. The Top Of The Zombie’s Head, cut Off At The Bridge Of The Nose, Sits Upright On The Ground…It’s Eyes Darting This Was And That Way. Its Still Alive.

Int. The Corral – Dawn

Torrez Is regaining Consciousness. Captain Rhodes Kicks Him In the Side With His Boot.

Captain Rhodes

Let’s Go, Torrez. Get Up.

John Suddenly Attacks. Lunging , He Catches Rhodes At The Knees, His Arms Wrapping Around L.C. Greenwood Style. Rhodes Topples Backwards, His Automatic Firing Wildly.

John Gets Up On His Knees. When Rhodes Tries To sit Up, The Big Man Brings Both fists, Fingers Locked, Down With All His Strength Into The Captain’s Stupefied Face. Rhodes Flops Back As Though Hit By A Pile Driver.

John Still Strateling The Now Unconscious Rhodes Reaches Into The Captains Shoulder Holsters Removing His Big 357 Magnum Revolvers.

John Places Both Guns Under His Chin And Cocks The Hammers On Both Revolvers.

John Is About To Blow Rhodes Head Off When Suddenly He Catches A Glimpse Of Dr. Ted Fisher Laying On Dirt Floor. John Looks At His Body With The Entire Top Of his Skull Missing And Cringes His Anger Is Building.

But Just Then John Realizes If He Shoots Rhodes He Would Be No Better Than Rhodes. Besides He Thinks To Himself Better To Leave Him And His Cronies To Rot Down Here. John Stands Up Leaving Rhodes Lying Unconscious On The Ground. 

Smiling To Himself He Gives The Unconscious Captain A Little Salute.

John

Fuck You Sir, Fuck You Very Much !

John Grabs All Of Rhodes Weapons And flings Them Over The Top Of The Wooden Corral Then Hurries Over To Torrez’s Side Takes His Weapons. Before He Leaves To Track Down Sarah And Billy John Gathers Up His Machete And His Weapons Also Leaving the Two Soldiers Totally Defenseless.

Rhodes Comes To Just In Time To See John Crashing Through The Corral Gates And Disappearing Into The Blackness Beyond.

Rhodes Reaches Into His Shoulder Holsters Looking for His Revolvers. A Look Of Terror Falls Across Rhodes Face As He Realizes John Has Taken All His Weapons And He Has Left The Gates To The Corral Open. With The Gates Open The Zombies Begin To Stumble Curiously Into A New Part Of The Cave.

Captain Rhodes

THAT BASTARD ! 

Rhodes Notices A Few Zombies Has Caught Site Of Him And The Still Unconscious Torrez And Are Beginning To Stumble There Way. The Zombies Are Drooling And Moaning At The Site Of Some Warm Flesh.

Rhodes Gets To His Feet And Rushes To Torrez’s Side. He Leans Down And Grabs Torrez By The Shoulders And Begins To Shake Him Violently.

Captain Rhodes

COME ON TORREZ GET YOUR ASS UP ! GET UP NNNNOOOOOWWW !

After Rhodes Screamed In Torrez’s Face The Soldier Comes Too. He Shakes His Head A Few Times Trying To Gain His Bearings.

Torrez

What Happened ? ( Reaching For His Pistol ) Hey Where’s All My Weapons ? 

Torrez Stops When Hears A Groaning Sound Behind Him. Torrez Spins To See A ZOMBIE ! The Zombie Is No More That A Few Feet Away From the Unarmed Soldier. And It’s Hungry Very Hungry. 

Torrez

HOLY SHIT ! THE CORRALS OPEN ! 

Captain Rhodes Shouts At Torrez And Then Begins Running Like A Man On Fire Toward The Complex.

Captain Rhodes

LET’S GO TORREZ ! THOSE FUCKS TOOK ARE WEAPONS AND ARE TRYING TO MAKE OFF WITH THE CHOPPER ! WE GOTTA GET TO THE ELEVATOR AND GET THE HELL OUTTA HERE !

Torrez Not Wanting To Become Lunch For The Approaching Zombies Takes Off Following His Captain.

Int. The Elevator – Night

Rickles And Steel Come Charging Into The Big Concrete Bunker That Houses The Elevator. The Giant Pistons Are Up. The Platform Is At The Surface.

Steel Moves To The Master Control Panel. He Finds That Sections Of It Have Been Torn Apart. There Are Wires Hanging Loose.

Steel

Jesus, Somebody Took This Apart. The Only Other Control Is Up On The Platform…The Hand Box. Rickles We Can’t Get Outta Here !

Rickles

Well Fix It ! Come On Man Fix It ! Fix The Box !

Steel

FIX WHAT RICKLE’S HE TORE THE FUCKING GUTS OUT OF IT THERE’S NOTHING TO FIX.

Rickles

COME ON MAN WE CAN FIX IT ! WE CAN FIX THE BOX !

Steel

It’s The Spic ! It’s That Fuckin Spic That Did This ! It Couldn’t Have Been Anybody Else ! The Rest Of Us Were All At The Corral ! GODDAMMIT I KNEW I SHOULD HAVE KILLED THAT YELLOW SONOFABITCH WHEN I HAD THE CHANCE !

Int. The Compound – Morning

The Early Morning Sun Is Punching Through The Jungle Foliage Pushing Back The Last Edge Of Night. The Compound Gate Swings Open With A Loud Squeaking Sound.

Miguel, Bleeding, Sweating, Panting For Breath. Having Swung The Gate Wide, He Stands There A Moment Wearing The Same Vengeful Smile We Saw On His Face Earlier.

There Are ZOMBIES, Lots Of Them, Hundreds And Hundreds Of Them Pushing In Through The Trees, Moving Through The Open Gate.

Miguel Stares At Them For A Moment More, The He Backs Slowly Across The Grass Of the Compound…Toward The Elevator Platform.

Int. The Specimen Chamber – Morning

John Runs Through The Darkness Armed To The Teeth. He Is Carrying The Weapons That He Had Taken From Captain Rhodes, Torrez And His Own. Needless To Say He’s Ready For A Battle. A Battle With The Undead !

John 

SARAH…BILLY…

We Hear Johns Words Echo Through Out The Great Limestone Chasum. When Suddenly A Zombie Lunges Out Of The Shadows, Grabbing John. He Spins Raises One Of Rhodes Magnum Revolvers And BULLAMMM ! The Zombies Head Completely Disintegrates.

Sarah Hearing John Calling Her Name Followed By The Sound Of Gunfire, Stops And Turns.

Sarah

JOHN…

McDermott Stops As Well…And Another Zombie Looms Up Behind Him. He Swings His Shovel Hard At The Creatures Head And It Falls On Its Back Stunned. 

McDermott Tries The Guillotine Trick Again. He Slams The Shovel Down Hard, Right At The Zombies Head But The Shovels Blade Catches The Zombie In The Throat.

McDermott Continues To Try And Sever The Zombies Head As It Gurgles, Groans And Thrashes About. But McDermott Has The Creature Pinned Down With The Shovel. He Pushes And Pushes Trying to Sever The Things Head. McDermott Takes His Boot And Thrusts Is To The Top Of The Shovel And With A Cracking Sound The Zombies Head From The Neck Up Pops Right Off.

The Zombies Head Has Landed On Its Side And We See Its Eyes Scanning Back And Forth Still In Search Of Prey. 

Sarah Rushes To McDermott’s Side And Sees the Headless Zombie.

Sarah

Where’s It’s Head ?

McDermott Points To Where The Head Was.

McDermott

Well… It Was Right There. Where In The Hell Did That Thing Go !

Just As McDermott Finishes His Sentence We See The Head Dragging It Self Along With It’s TOUNGE ! The Severed Head Is Directly Behind Sarah’s Left Leg. Before She Can React The Creature Bites Onto Her Pants Leg. Sarah Looks Down Seeing The Head Attached To The Back Of Her Pants Leg Begins To Scream.

Sarah

FOR CHRIST SAKES BILL GET IT OFF !

McDermott Rushes To Sarah’s Side Kneels Down And Grabs The Severed Head By the Hair And Detaches It From Sarah’s Pants Leg.

He Holds The Head Up In The Little Light There Is To See. The Creatures Head Is Biting And Chewing The Air The Creatures Mouth Opens And Closes Rapidly.

McDermott

Jesus, Mary And Joseph !

Sarah 

Get Rid Of It Bill. You Know On Any Other Day that Would Seem Comical.

McDermott And Sarah Exchange Glances And Slightly Laugh.

With A Great Heave By Its Hair McDermott Throws The Head Into The Opposite Direction. We See It Disappear Into The Darkness And Hear It Hit The Ground In The Distance With A Thud.

McDermott

It Didn’t Bite You Did It ?

Sarah 

No It Just Attached It Self Onto The Back Of My Pants Leg. It Didn’t Have Any Leverage To Bite Through My Pants.

Sarah And McDermott Hear Groans Of The Undead And There Close. They Both Squint To See Into The Darkness And See A Handful Of Zombies Heading There Way From Behind.

McDermott

I Don’t Know How John Got A Weapon And Managed To Get Away From Rhodes. But We Can’t Stand Here And Wait For Him We Gotta Go !

Ext. The Compound – Morning

Miguel Has Reached The Elevator Platform. He Moves To The Center And Retrieves The Control Box.

The Zombies Are Pressing In, Getting Very close. They’re Sending Up A Hideous Wail, A Small Scale Version Of What We Heard In The Big City.

When The First Of The Walking Dead Step Onto The Elevator, Miguel’s Smile Vanishes. His Shivering Gets More Pronounced. With his One Good Hand, Holding The Control Box, He Makes The Sign Of The Cross…Then He Sits Down Right In The Center Of The Big Iron Slab. As The Zombies Reach Him He Curls Up Into A Ball.

The Creatures Begin Tearing At His Body. When The First Bite Comes Out Of His Neck He Lets Out A Gigantic, Agonized Shriek That Echoes Through The Jungle Treetops.

Int. The Elevator - Morning

Steel And Rickles Hear The Scream. It Comes Down From Above Sounding Distant, Haunting.

Rickles

What The Fuck Was That ?

Steel

Come On Rickles Hold This Wire. Hold It On There.

Steel Is Frantically Trying To Repair The Damage On The Control Panel. Rhodes And Torrez Come Running Full Speed Into The Bunker. 

Steel Turns Around And Looks At Captain Rhodes He Notices His Signature 357 Magnum Revolvers Are Missing And His Nose Is Bleeding.

Steel

Cap’n What The Hells Going On Where’s Flyboy ?

Captain Rhodes 

THE SONOFABITCH GOT AWAY ! He Went Into The Corral After Sarah And McDermott. The Bastard took All Me And Torrez’s Weapons And Left The Corral Open !  Now Those Fucking Pussbrain Bags Of Shit Are In Here.

Steel

We Can Handle That There Is Probley Only About Fifty Or So In The Corral. All We Have to Do Is Get To The Armory. The We Can Blow Those Fucking Bastards Right Back To Hell !

Rhodes Looks Up For The First Time Since Arriving At The Elevator. His Eyes Get Wide With Anger The Elevator Is. Somebody Took It Up To The Top Without His Say So.

Captain Rhodes

What’s Going On Here Steel ? WHY IS MY ELEVATOR UP THERE ? WHO HAS MY ELEVATOR UP THERE STEEL ? AND WHY ISN’T MY ELEVATOR BACK DOWN HERE BY NOW ?

Steel
THE SPIC CAP’N. HE TOOK THE ELEVATOR UP ! AND HE RIPPED THE CONTROLS OUT THE LITTLE YELLOW BASTARD !

Another Shriek Spills Down From Above, This One Longer Than The Last, The Men Look Up.

Captain Rhodes
THOSE FUCKS ARE TRYING TO MAKE A RUN FOR IT ! THERE TRYING TO MAKE A RUN FOR IT IN MY HELICOPTER !

Ext. The Compound – Morning

The Zombies Are Clustering Around Miguel. They Almost Fill The Huge Platform Now, Each Pushing In to Get Its Share Of Breakfast.

Miguel Is A Quivering, Red Mass Fighting For Consciousness. He Has Valiantly Managed To Hang On To The Control Box.

The Zombies Are All Over Him, Burying Him In An Airless Pocket Of Rotting Flesh. A Drooling Mouth Comes Out Of The Tangle And Its Teeth Dig Deeply Into Miguel’s Cheek. When The Flesh Tears Away, The Man Screams His Last, Tormented, Racking, Martyr’s Scream, And…His Stiffening Fingers Press The Down Button On The Control Box.

Int. The Elevator – Morning

That Huge, Rumbling Sound Followed By The Screaming Warning Alarm Fills The Bunker Again. The Men Look Up To See The Giant Steel Pistons Lowering…Bringing The Platform Down.

The Platform Drops Steadily. A Stream Of Blood Runs Off Its Edge And Splashes On The Floor Below.

A Moment Later the Legs Of A Thousand Zombies Come Into View And Fear Runs through The Men Like Electricity.

Steel

HOLY SHIT ! HOLY FUCKING SHIT ! WE DON’T HAVE ENOUGH AMMO TO KILL ALL OF THESE FUCKS, HOLY SHIT !

The Soldiers Stand Glued To The Floor In Disbelief. Rhodes Bolts Before The Others Come Out Of There Stupor.

The Zombies Are Wailing. The Horrifying Sound Is Being Amplified By The Concrete Chamber As The Dead Ride The Iron Platform Down Into The Once Safe Cave.

Finally The Soldiers React. Steel Is The First To Take Off And He Is Followed By Rickles Then Torrez.

Int. The Truck Corridor In The Cave – Morning 

Captain Rhodes Being the First One Out Into The Corridor Hops Into The Only Golf Cart And Takes Off. Leaving His Soldiers Behind.

The Three Soldiers Come Running Into The Corridor And See Rhodes Driving Away In The Only Golf Cart.

Steel

RHODES ! RHODES ! YOU BASTARD !

The Three Soldiers All Run In Different Directions. Torrez Weapon Less Runs Toward The Armory, Rickles Runs Toward The Corral And Steel Runs Back Toward The Elevator.

Int. The Elevator – Morning 

Steel Seeing The Elevator Just Reaching The Bottom. Runs Toward A Door That Leads To The Elevators Mechanical Room. Steel Slams And Locks The Door Hoping None Of The Early Arrival Zombies Caught A Glimpse Of Him Running Into The Mechanical Room. Early Arrival Zombies Are The Zombies Who Were To Impatient To Wait For The Elevator To Fully Descend. Steel Noticed About A Dozen Or More Broken Zombies Lying Around The Elevator. They Were Dragging There Self’s Along By Any Means Possible. Some Of Creatures Had Broken Their Legs On Impact As They Fell To The Concrete Floor Below. A Few Pulled Their Self Along With Limbs Facing Unnatural Ways Steel Just Hoped None Of Them Had Seen Him As He Ducked Into The Machine Room

Int. The Specimen Chamber – Morning

Sarah And McDermott Turn A Corner To Find Themselves Facing A Group Of Six Zombies. The creatures lurch Out Of The Shadows, Their Hands Reaching For The Humans.

Sarah Turns To Run The Opposite Direction And She Collides With…John!

BUDDABUDDABOOOM ! ! ! John Sprays The Advancing Creatures, One Handling his Automatic. With the Other Hand He Passes Out Weapons To His Friends.

The Trio Take Aim At The Zombies And Drop All Six In A Hail Of Automatic Gunfire. After The Zombies Drop They Take Off Into The Continuing Gloom Of The Giant Chamber.

Int. Entrance To The Complex – Morning

Rhodes All But Drives His Golf Cart Up The Wall In His Panic To Reach The Armory. He Scrambles Out From Behind The Wheel And Goes Tromping Into The Complex Locking the Door Behind Him.

Right As Rhodes Locks The Door Torrez Comes Barreling Around The Corner Heading For The Door. Torrez Laughs To His Self.

Torrez

I Made It !  I Made It ! 

Torrez Stops In Front Of The Door And Reaches For The Knob But Stops. He Turns Around to An Oncoming Group Of About Thirty Or More Zombies They Are Slowly Surrounding Him.

Shouting At The Oncoming Hoard Of Zombies

Torrez

I MADE IT ! I MADE IT ! YOU FUCKERS JUST WAIT OUT HERE I WILL BE RIGHT BACK AND I AM GONNA SHOOT EVERY LAST FUCKING ONE OF YOU STINKING PILES OF GARBAGE. 

Torrez Again Laughs To His Self And Turns The Knob. Its Locked ! Torrez Grabs the Knob And Begins to Shake The Door Violently. Its Still Locked Torrez turns Around To Run When He See He Is Surrounded And He Also Sees Rhodes Golf Cart. He Then Realizes Rhodes Came In First And Locked The Door Behind Him. 

Fear Seizing Him Torrez Starts To Panic. He Begins To Wail Loudly While Kicking And Punching The Door.

Torrez

RHODES OPEN THE DOOR ! RHODES OPEN THE GODDAMN DOOR ! YOU SONOFABITCH ! OPEN THE DOOR

Torrez Is Completely Blanketed By The Onset Of Zombies We Can Not See Him At All. But We Hear His Screams And Hear Wet Slurping Sounds As His Screams Die Out.

Int. The Freezer Room ( Bub’s P.O.V. ) – Morning

Lying On The floor, in Front Of the Freezer That contains Dr. Logan And his Human Fodder, Are Sarah’s Pistol Belt And The Other Weapons That Rhodes Snatched From Their Prisoners Earlier.

Bub, Noticing The Weapons, Picks Up Sarah’s Pistol ( The Exact One He Pointed At Rhodes In the Experimentation Room Earlier ) Bub looks At Where The Magazine Goes And Notices This Time Its Loaded.

Int. A Corridor In The Complex – Morning

Captain Rhodes Goes Streaming Down the Hallway Towards The Armory. As He Rounds A Corner He Runs Smack Into…Who Else ? Big Bub !

Rhodes Stops Dead In His Tracks Bub Is Blocking His Way Into The Armory. ( The Armory Room Is Two Doors Down From The Freezer Room)

Rhodes Knows The Only Way To Get Into The Armory Would Be To Pull The Old Okeydoke On Bub. The Corridor Hallways Were Layed Out In A Square. So All He Had To Do Was Lead Bub Further Away From The Armory Room And Sneak Up Behind Him And Get Inside To The Weapons. 

Rhodes Smiles And Begins Backing Away Toward The Corner At The End Of The Hallway Letting Bub Follow Slowly.

Captain Rhodes

That’s Right Come On Bub Follow Me You Puss Brain Bag Of Shit. I Got Something For You Bub Just Wait Till I Get Into That Armory !

For a Second Rhodes Thinks He Is Home Free. And All The While Rhodes Didn’t Notice The Piece Of Steel Bub Was Carrying At His Side. Rhodes Eyes The Piece Of Steel As Bub Begins To Raise It Up Slowly. 

IT’S A GUN ! Bub Has A Pistol. Before Rhodes Can React Bub Fires BULLAMMMMMMM !!! 

Rhodes Is hit Directly In the Shoulder. He Screams Like A Stuck Pig As The Pain Seizes Him And He Drops To The Floor. Rhodes Fights The Pain And Stands And Makes For The Corner. Right As He Is Rounding The Corner. BULLLAMMMMM !!! Bub Fires Again. Rhodes Is Hit Again In The Left Hip. Blood Flies As He Staggers Forward, Barely Managing To Stay On His Feet.  

Int. The Elevators Mechanical Room – Morning

Steel Does An Ammo Count. He Takes The Magazines Out Of His Automatic And Pistol. One Full Clip And One Extra Each That Should Be Enough He Thought. Steels Plan Was To Wait Until the Zombies Had Cleared Out From Where The Elevator Was. Jump On the Elevator, Go Topside, Steal The Helicopter And Get The Hell Out Of Dodge.

I Mean How Hard could A Helicopter Be To Fly ? He Has Been In The Army For Five Years And Has Flew In Numerous Helicopters. He Had Watched Some Of The Pilots Fly Those Machines And He Was Sure He Could Do The Same.

With A Swift Kick Steel Opens The Mechanical Room Door. He Runs Straight Out Into a Hoard Of Zombies. There Was Way More Still Around The Elevator Than He Had Expected. Steel Continues To Run For The Platform Running Straight Through The Zombies Like A Runaway Freight Train.

Steel Gets Close Enough To See The Yellow Handbox That’s Now Covered In Blood. Lying On Its Side In the Middle Of The Platform. But Steel Can Not Penetrate The Hoard Of Zombies Blocking Him From Reaching The Handbox.

BULLLAAMMMM !!!! Steel Fires Into The Zombies That Block His Way To Freedom. One, Two, Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight, Drop But Its Not Enough The Automatic Clicks Empty. Steel replaces The Magazine In His Rifle With A Fresh One And Continues To Mow Down The Creatures.

Its Still Not Enough. Steel Is Reduced To His Pistol. He Begins to Strategically Place Head Shots At The Zombies Who Blocked Him From Advancing To The Handbox.

Changing Magazines A Zombie Is Lurking Really Close To Close Its Directly Behind Him Now. We See Its Miguel ! He One Of The Undead He’s Torn Almost Beyond Recognition. But We See His Bloody Stump Of A Arm.

Steel Sensing Something Behind Him Whips Around Directly Into Miguel ! Miguel Leans forward And Falls On Steel. The Two Fall Onto The Concrete Floor. Miguel Is Still On Top Of Steel. The Blow Steel Received When He Hit the Concrete Below Gives Miguel just Enough time To Rip A Nice PorkChop Sized Chunk Of Meat From Steels Neck And Throat.

Steel Forcibly Sits Up And Knocks Zombie Miguel Backwards Onto His Back. He Is Bleeding Out From His Neck At A Very Rapid Rate.

Zombie Miguel Sits Up And Continues To Chew On his Prize. Steel Looks him Directly Into His Eyes And Raises His Pistol.

Steel

YOU FUCKIN SPIC BASTARD ! YOU YELLOW SONOFABITCH !

Steel Pulls The Trigger And BULLLAMMM We See Half Of Miguels Head Disintegrate Instantly. Steel Looks Around And Sees His Completely Surrounded By The Undead And Is Less Than Five Seconds Away from being Devoured Makes The Sign Of The Cross And Places His Pistol In His Mouth And BULLLAMMM !

Int. The Silo – Morning 

John, Sarah And McDermott Reach The Silo. It’s A Tall Cylindrical Lauching Pad Which Reaches Up to The Surface. There’s A Ladder Running Up The Side.

John

The Ladder ! Go On Up Up Up !

Sarah Starts To Climb 

One Zombie Lumbers In To Within Arm’s reach. John Blasts The creature With Rhodes 357 Magnum Revolver. Its Head Splits Open And It Falls Into A Heap.

McDermott Starts Up The Ladder.

John Tucks The Revolver Into His Belt And Jumps Onto The Ladder.

From Nowhere, A Zombie’s Hand Appears, Grabbing Onto The Back Of John’s Leg. John Kicks But The Zombie Hangs On. When John Tries To Draw His Revolver Again It Slides From His Hand And Clatters To The Floor. He Tries To Climb Out Of Reach But The Zombie Still Clings To his Pant Leg.

Bulllammmm !!! A Gunshot From Above. McDermott To The Rescue The Zombie’s Head Blows Open AT The Base Of Its Skull And The Creature Flops Back, Destroyed.

McDermott

Come Along Johnnie. We’re Waiting On You To Fly Us To The Promised Land.

Int. A Corridor In The Complex – Morning

Rhodes Comes Lurching Around The Corner With Bub In Hot Pursuit. Rhodes Is Dragging His Bleeding Leg Behind Him And He Has Slowed To A Crawl. Suddenly The Door That Leads Into Complex Busts Open ! 

It’s Rickles He Has Been Bitten Numerous Times But He Is Still Alive. Rickles Slams the Door Shut Behind Him And Locks It. Rhodes Locks Eyes With Rickles And They Both Look At Each Other With Surprise.

Rickles

Cap’n What The Hell Happened To You !

Captain Rhodes
Rickles For Fucks Sake Help Me Out Here ! 

Rickles Runs To Aid Captain Rhodes. Rickles Put His Arm Around Him Allowing Rhodes To Bear His Weight Onto Rickles. Just As Rickles Goes To Question Rhodes Again The Complex Door Busts Open Again. 

This Time Its Not One Of Rhodes Soldiers. It The Living Dead And Hundreds Of Them. They Begin Shoving And Pushing There Way Filling The Hallway.

Rickles And Captain Rhodes Are About To Turn Around And Run, When Bub Walks Around The Corner Mixing With The Other Zombies.  

Rickles Sees Bub. But Before He Can Udder A Word BUUUULLLAAHHHMMMM !! Bud Fires Once, Twice Three Times. Rhodes Reacts Quickly And Uses Rickles As A Human Shield. The First Shot Goes Wide And Ricochets Off the Wall But The Second And Third Bullets Find There Mark. 

They Hit Rickles ! The First Hits Him Squarely In The Neck And The Second Hits Him In The Leg. Rickles Melts With Rhodes In His Arms. Rhodes Pushes Off Rickles And Makes A Break For The End Of The Hall.

Rickles Is Gurgling Blood As The Onslot Of Creatures Fall Onto Him And Begin To Devour His Flesh.

Rhodes Using The Wall For Support Makes it Around to The Other Side Where The Armory Is. But the Zombies Are Hot On His Trail.

Two Doors To Go ! First The Freezer Room Door Then Armory. Rhodes Yells In Victory !

Captain Rhodes

FUCK YOU BUB ! FUCK YOU ! YOU WALKING PILE OFF PUSS ! I BEAT YOU BUB I BEAT YOU !

Rhodes Reaches The Armory Room Door But Before He Can Turn The Knob. He Sees Bub. Bub Is No Longer Behind Him. He Didn’t Fall For The Trick ! Bub Doubled Back. 

Bub Fires Again Aiming Directly At Captain Rhodes Chest. A Red Hole Appears Below The Captain’s Name Tag And He Flies Backwards Into Path Of the Oncoming Zombies. 

As Rhodes Lays There Dying Waiting For The Zombies To Reach Him. The Room to The Freezer Door Opens. It’s DR. LOGAN But Now He One Of The Things He Held On To So Dearly. A Specimen, A Zombie, Logan Has Become One Of The Undead.

Logan Zombie Spots Rhodes Layed On The Floor And Falls Onto Him And Begins To Tear At This Abdomen. The Oncoming Zombies Have Now Reached Rhodes Also And They Begin to Tear Him Apart. Literally Tear Him Apart. 

With His Last Breath Of Life Captain Rhodes Sees Dr. Logan Dragging His Lower Half Away From His Top Half.

Captain Rhodes

CHOCK ON UM ! CHOCK ON UMMMM !!!!

Bub Seeing This Smirks Ands Shoots Of A Rather Stylish Military Salute.

Ext. The Compound – Morning

John Trots Up Out Of Breath With Sarah And McDermott Following Close Behind.  

The Three Stop And Look At….The Open Gates. Several More Zombies Are Shambling Out Of The Surrounding Jungle. Some Are Already Inside The Compound.

John

Let’s Hope They Filled The Gas Tank The Other Night.

Sarah

Remembering Her Order For Them To Wait ! Oh, God, Oh , My God !

John 

Come On !

They Run Toward The Helicoptor With McDermott.

Sarah Gets There First. She Pulls Open One Of The Back doors And….She Is Grabbed By The Hands Of Five Or Six Zombies ! They’re Inside The Helicopter ! They Claw At Her, Grabbing Her Shirt, Her Hair, Her Neck…!!!!!!!

Ext. A Stretch Of Beach – Day

Sarah Wakes Up from The Nightmare. We Can’t See Where She Is Yet. We’re Looking Down At Her Head Which Is Resting On the Ground, On A Bed Of Pine Needles.

Up Above The Sun Glimmers Through The Trees. There’s The Sound Of Seagulls.

Sarah Slowly Sits Up And Looks Around.

Now We See The Beach from Her P.O.V. About A Hundred Yards Away. Bill McDermott Is Tinkering With Something.

John Is Fishing In The Surf…

Over A Wide Shot Of The Scene Credits Roll

