SCHOOL OF THE DEAD 

Screenplay By Phil Abernathy


FADE IN:


EXT. THE EMPTY CEMETERY - MORNING

No people. Tombstones are rotting away, unattended. A TITLE FADES IN, one phrase at a time.


EXT. THE STREET - MORNING

We hear THE SOUND OF TEENAGERS. Cluttering the streets. A LARGE truck drives into frame, stops then starts moving again.


EXT. THE STRATTON HIGH SCHOOL- SATURDAY MORNING

A black 1970 Pontiac GTO pulls up to the school and parks in the parking lot. Corey Poe an 18-year-old young man with blue eyes and brown hair slowly gets out of his car and walks towards the school. He looks back and notices the teacher talking on his cell phone. The teacher waves to him and Corey keep walking. He enters the school and walks through the fairly empty halls and runs into Jessica Springer his girlfriend who is a good looking 17 year old girl who's normally styled hair is up in a pony tail and isn't hair-sprayed at all today...and she actually looks unglamorous.

                 SHOCK CUT TO:

THE Dodge Ram noses into a parking lot. 

Derrick Wells the star football player gets out while drinking a cup of coffee. His sister Liz sits on a nearby rock, her BACKPACK full of pointless items strapped over her shoulders.

     Her hair is hanging, disheveled and sweaty. Her jeans and blouse are tattered and torn.

                   DERRICK



Get your ass up!


Liz stares at him. She is unbothered but doesn't speak.


The four teens enter the school.

The four of them sit down as the teacher Mr. Taylor a rugged looking man in his forties stands in the front of the class and begins to speak.

Mr. Taylor: Class, you four are the first students to be subjected to the schools new Saturday detention program. For the next four hours you all will sit here and do your work. 

Derrick (to Corey): Look freak I better not see your ass lookin my way again.

Corey: Do something about it bitch!

Derrick gets up and punches Corey. Corey replies with a few shots of his own. 

They punch and kick each other. Corey flies against a wall. Derrick is about to stomp the man's chest as the teacher grabs and flings Derrick physically back.






Derrick gets up and advances towards Corey

DERRICK: Touch me again and I’ll kill your ass.

Corey looks up and sees that the teacher has called the police.

The two girls just look at one another.


Mr. Taylor:
NO, YOU TWO GOTTA STAY AWAY FROM EACH OTHER.




The men look at each other. Derrick takes a long slug of his coffee.


We hear the sound of a police car pulling up.


In the parking lot, walking out of the car is a police officer with a shotgun in his hand.


At one of the school entrances, we see a revolving door flanked by several regularly hinged doors; the cop walks through the revolving door.


Corey:
NO CHANCE. FORGET IT, I ain’t goin to jail.

       Mr. Taylor:
WAIT A MINUTE, YOU ARENT GOIN ANYWHERE!


Derrick:
Damn bitch why did u have to start shit?


Mr. Taylor has moved to the open window to signal to the cop. 


Mr. Taylor:
HEY, OVER HERE. 


Then the cop walks over holding his rifle with poise and stature.

Mr.Taylor walks in with the cop. 


Mr.Taylor:
WHATD'YA THINK?


The cop just stares at Corey and Derrick





CUT TO:

                    THE EMPTY CEMETERY 

It is now mid afternoon and a thick smog has formed around the tombstones. When suddenly a hand bursts out of the ground. Several follow after.

SCHOCK CUT TO:

THE SCHOOL

Mr.Taylor:
O.k. boys now do you understand what the police officer has told you to?

Neither boy says anything.

Jessica listens to the conversation.  She doesn't believe what she is hearing. She knows instantly that they are getting arrested.


Jessica:
 WAIT A MINUTE, I...


Jessica just stares up at the cop, with desperation in her eyes. She has stopped seeing that the cop’s decision is made.


The cop moves slowly out onto the hallway with the two boys. They move slowly and silently down the hall. Jessica appears in the doorway. Derrick stops for a moment, looking back up at the woman.



Jessica sighs exhaustedly.


COREY:
IT’S ALL RIGHT. IT'S OUR ASSES THAT'S IN




THE FIRE.


The men look at one another and slowly move down the corridor.


Mr.Taylor ducks quickly back into the classroom room.

Mr. Taylor: You two girls stay in here while I follow them outside.       

Mr.Taylor steps out of the room and walks up behind them.



Mr.Taylor moves out to the corridor where he joins Derrick, the cop, and Corey. 

The four men walked out of the building to the squad car.

Two tow trucks are now in the parking lot towing the two boys cars out of the school parking lot.


The two boys move slowly and quietly into the squad car as their vehicles are towed away.

The cop finishes conversing with Mr.Tayler. The police officer gets into his car and starts to pull away. He gets about 20 feet away from the building and suddenly a shape rolls across the hood of the moving car.

The cop stops suddenly and gets out of the car to see what he has hit.

He sees what he has hit. It is a body that is squirming around attempting to get up.

Cop: Are you alright buddy?


The cop steps over to the body. The man is a zombie, it reaches up and grabs the cop’s arm, and it pulls the cop in and bites his neck. Mr. Taylor runs over to there. He tries to fight the zombie off and is thrown back. The zombie gets up and comes after Mr. Taylor, when suddenly Corey grabs the cops 9mm from his holster and fires the weapon. He hits the creature in the head and it falls in a heap.


Mr. Taylor:
JESUS CHRIST!

Derrick walks over to the cop.

DERRICK: He’s dead, He is fuckin dead! 

Several Zombies move up towards the boys. They fall over themselves and stagger forward.

Mr.Taylor:
HEY GUYS, WE GOTTA GET MOVING...


Derrick turns to Corey…


COREY:
THERE'S NO WAY WE CAN JUST LEAVE THE GIRLS IN THE SCHOOL WEVE GOT TO GO GET THEM.


At the end of the road leading to the school, the girls have been watching the whole epidemic unfold from the doorway.


Three of the creatures approach the boys; they are now within 10 feet.

They boys all get into the cop car and speed back to the school (swerving all over the parking lot avoiding the walking dead.) 

They reach the school and run out of the car towards the girls when suddenly a zombie comes up to the car that they have just left.

DERRICK: GET DOWN!

Derrick discharges his weapon at the creature and misses he attempts to hit it again but hits the police car and it explodes.

The zombie is knocked off of its feet but gets up and keeps on coming.

Mr. Taylor fires his weapon at the creature and hits it in the head. It falls in a heap. 

COREY: Shit that was our ride.

A hoard of zombies approach.

They see the creatures and run into the school through the revolving doors.

They push down and lock the roll gate. The creatures push at it ineffectively. 

When more zombies catch sight of the humans, they moan and push harder at the gate.

All five run into the main lobby of the building.

Corey and Derrick look behind the desk for a phone.

Corey has found a large binder in the desk. It contains all the plans for the school, duplicating the charts on the walls and many others. It is a complete maintenance manual revealing all the workings and layout of the huge structure.

Derrick finds the phone and calls the police.

DERRICK: Hello we’ve got a problem!

POLICE: Hey buddy you’ve got a problem, Shit the god damn dead are walking through the town as we speak! Ahh!!!

The phone goes dead.

Derrick hangs up the phone and just stairs at his peers with utter disbelief.

Derrick:
OK…THEY SAID…THE DEAD ARE…WALKING ALL OVER TOWN. 


JESSICA:
NO SHIT, NOW WHAT ARE THEY GONNA DO ABOUT IT?

The Zombies reach through the gate and grab at Liz who is standing against the wall. It pulls at her, trying to bite her. She wrenches free and falls to the floor.

The creature clutches at her legs, it's teeth bared like an animal. She kicks desperately and manages to land a blow squarely in the creatures face. The creature falls back enough for Liz to crawl away. 

Corey reaches across the desk and grabs the rifle. He fires several shots into the creature, finally killing it.


Mr. Taylor does not let the get to close. He stands his post with the pistol. Several creatures approach from the opposite direction. Mr.Taylor fires at the closest one. It falls. The others are still too far away to waste bullets.


Corey looks into the desk in the office and grabs the maintenance manual and a set of keys. He rushes into the corridor.

Corey puts his gun up to one of the holes in the gate.

Mr. Taylor: DON'T TRY TO SHOOT THROUGH THOSE GATES. OPENINGS ARE TOO Small. BULLET'LL WIND UP CHASIN' US AROUND IN HERE.

Corey locks the door with his newly found keys.

The creatures hit the doors but cannot enter the school.

They pound and scratch at the doors, to no avail.

From inside we see Corey locking all of the doors. Even the revolving door is locked now. It seems the most vulnerable, but the crawling creatures cannot quite get leverage to small the glass panels and they have no tools to pound with.

There are several alarm units sit atop the doors. Mr. Taylor sets the early warning devices to ensure a little extra protection.

Derrick is already unlocking the door to the corridor. He opens it a crack and peeks out.


The corridor is empty. He sees the door at the end, which leads to the exterior corridor.

As the others come up behind, Derrick opens the door quietly and slips into the hall. He starts to walk quickly toward the door to the exterior corridor. Mr.Taylor follows as Corey moves backwards toward the stairs.

As they get to the doorway, Mr. Taylor moves to the front of the line and breaks up the steps.

Corey breaks into a storage room...he drops the manual...


Corey:
JESSICA, FOLLOW ME.

The woman turns in Corey's direction. A Zombie jumps out of the storage room and swats at Jessica. She ducks and the creature runs at Liz. She is frightened and runs back downstairs. The creature follows her down grabbing at her the entire way down.

She pushes open the emergency fire door and runs out into the horde of zombies. They hear the girl coming. Creatures begin to come after Liz. They grab at her legs and arms. They rip at her clothes and her body and trip her to the ground. Some of the creatures hold her as others rip and tear at her. Her brother derrick fires a shot into the head of a zombie from the window of the second floor.

      DERRICK: RUN, LIZ, RUN!

She then gets up and runs tripping, over to Derricks Dodge Ram. The Keys are in it; She starts it and attempts to move as the creatures’ chase after her. She swerves into Poles and other various land markers trying to avoid the zombies. One of the creatures grabs on to the S.U.V and Liz swerves even more, now doing well over 40 miles per hour. She in a panic slams on the brakes. The creature goes flying in front of her. It gets up and she furiously drops the car into neutral and revs the engine harder and harder… She thrusts the car into drive and speeds off at the creature, She hits it but cannot stop. She doesn’t stop accelerating; right in front of her is Corey’s Pontiac GTO. She hits into it doing at least 75 miles per hour and the two vehicles create an instant explosion, killing Liz and destroying both cars.

DERRICK:
NOOOOOOO!!!!!!

DERRICK turns to COREY.

DERRICK:   We gotta go out there and help her!

COREY:     I’m sorry man, she’s dead.


 DERRICK turns back to the window and cries for a moment. COREY turns to Jessica and sighs. 

CLICKITY CLICK

  P.O.V-COREY AND JESSICA


 Jessica and COREY look up to the source of the sound.

  P.O.V - DERRICK


 He has just loaded a bullet into the rifle. He points it out the window.

DERRICK:  I don’t care about living or dying anymore I just wanna kill as many of those motherfuckers as I can.

Mr. Taylor: And how exactly do you plan on doing that.

DERRICK:   We're goin' outside and were gonna blow the piss out of every single fucking one of them.

COREY: I’m with you man, 100 percent.

DERRICK: Good now Mr.Taylor are you willing to die for me?

MR. TAYLOR: Hey I’m your teacher and if you can’t count on me whom can you count on? 

DERRICK: Thank you too. How bout you Jessica, are you comin' with us. God knows I don't wanna go out there without everybody.

JESSICA: Do I have a choice?


 DERRICK aims his rifle out the window at one of the creatures.


 He hesitates for a second and then. BOOM! He blows the head off of the zombie he was aiming at.

DERRICK (Calmly): No, you really don’t.

 CUT TO:

Downstairs, at the exterior corridor, Derrick peeks out. He can see the school at the far end. The coast is clear. He and Corey walk out into it.


They walk into the cafeteria and grab some supplies from the food court and start back upstairs towards the room the others are in.

DERRICK:
OK... WE GOT A LOT OF STUFF...ALL KINDS OF FOOD AND DRINKS...

JESSICA: OH TERRIFIC, WE REALLY GOT IT MADE IN THE SHADE NOW WITH THIS SCHOOL FOOD.

COREY (JOKING): HEY, IT’S BETTER THAN YOUR COOKING.

FADE OUT:

AN HOUR LATER:

It is quiet except for the little noises of eating and occasional rustle of paper.

As we see more of the room, we find our refugees sitting near the door. Jessica seems to be asleep up against the wall. Mr.Taylor is nibbling at processed rations from the cafeteria. 

Mr.Taylor:
So, Derrick I didn’t want to say anything earlier because Jessica was awake but I need to know how exactly you plan on killing all of those creatures when we only have these two guns?

DERRICK:
I wasn’t thinking clearly earlier when I said those things but that still is my plan and we need to work it out.

Mr.Taylor:
Well what do you want to do?

DERRICK: Well actually I was thinking about the cop from earlier and I remembered that he had an extra 9mm on his ankle, so I recommend that we go and get that gun and the ammo off his body first.

Corey:
Yeah would be good and all except for the fact that body is over a hundred yards away in a parking lot full of zombies and we don’t even know if the body is still there. Some of those creatures could have eaten him.

MR.TAYLOR: YEAH WELL I WAS THINKIN TOO AND I’VE COME TO THE CONCLUSION THAT WE CAN’T STAY HERE FOR MUCH LONGER. YOU SEE THAT BUNCH OUT THERE? THAT'S JUST A HANDFUL AND EVERY DAY, THERE'LL BE MORE. A COUPLE HUNDRED THOUSAND PEOPLE DIE EACH DAY FROM NATURAL CAUSES. THAT PROBABLY TRIPLES OR BETTER WITH PEOPLE KILLING EACH OTHER IN THIS CRAZY WORLD WE LIVE IN. NOW SAY EACH ONE OF THEM COMES BACK AND KILLS TWO, AND EACH ONE OF THEM TWO MORE...YOU KNOW WHAT IM SAYING.

Cut to: A close up of Derrick's face. His eyes are wide open.

Derrick:
YOUR RIGHT, WE CANT STAY HERE BECAUSE ONCE ENOUGH COME HERE THEY’LL BREAK THE DOORS DOWN AND GET IN.

COREY: THAN ALL THAT’S LEFT TO DO IS FIGHT AND TRY AND MAKE A RUN FOR IT.

In the Administration Corridor, a few stray Zombies wander outside the doors. One severely wounded creature pounds on the door to the interior corridor. It was the police officer form earlier, but now is a member of the living dead.


Jessica's eyes pop open the voices have awakened her. She has been asleep on the floor.


The woman looks around. It is now night and the moonlight is spilling in through the windows. She sits up and peers into the next area of the room. The men are gone. 

CUT TO: 

THE ROOF OF THE SCHOOL

At the edge of the roof, Derrick looks through binoculars.

About two hundred yards away, he sees a chain link fence surrounding the school bus lockup. IN the fenced in area there is a fleet of buses parked.

COREY: SO MAN WHAT ARE YOU THINKING?


DERRICK: I’M THINKIN THAT THE KEYS FOR THOSE BUSES ARE IN THE LOCKBOX AND IF WE GET OVER THERE WE CAN START 'EM AND GET THE FUCK OUT OF HERE.


Mr.Taylor:
YOUR RIGHT, THAT’S WHERE THEY KEEP THEM.


Derrick:
GOOD, NOW WE’VE GOT A PLAN.


The teacher looks down to the parking lot below.

There are more Zombies there now then were there earlier, and they wander aimlessly, spread out rather than in clusters.

Jessica makes her way to the roof and spots the men.

Jessica:
WHAT'S GOING ON?


Derrick:
WE’RE PLANNING HOW WERE GONNA GET OUT OF HERE.


As Derrick lays down his plan we see a few Zombies are walking up to the school out the window. Corey sees them. 

COREY: Look at them, they're recently dead, none more than a week. You can tell because the fresh ones are all very pale.


The zombies silently walk forward as best they can.  Awkward clumsy steps.  Arms hang limp.  Eyes never blink or flinch.


Corey grabs the rifle and aims carefully out the window at zombies.


He aims and fires.


He takes out a zombie's knee.  He topples.  A minor pileup is created as zombies trip over him.


Corey pumps the rifle and fires again.


Another zombie's hip explodes, spinning her to the side, knocking down three more zombies.  Another pile.


The zombies swarm forward.  The piles of zombies disappear into the horde.


Again he pumps the shotgun and aims.


A badly damaged female zombie without a face stumbles into the front of the pack.  He stares at her, and then aims at her head.

Mr. Taylor walks over to Corey and taps him on the shoulder.

MR.TAYLOR: DON’T WASTE THE BULLETS.

COREY:   I’M NOT, I’M THINKING.

MR.TAYLOR:     ABOUT WHAT?

COREY:     WE CAN SAVE BULLETS BY TAKING DOWN ONE AND MORE WILL FOLLOW.

CUT TO: DERRICK AND JESSICA

DERRICK:   …AND IF WE CAN GET TO THE BUSES WE CAN LEAVE THIS PLACE AND GO TO AN ISLAND SOMEWHERE AND WAIT THIS THING OUT.

JESSICA:   AND WHY ARE WE GOING TO AN ISLAND?

DERRICK:   WELL IF THERE ARE ZOMBIES, THERE CAN’T BE TO MANY OF THEM AND WE CAN JUST KILL THEM.

MR: TAYLOR: LOOK ITS LATE AND I THINK WE SHOULD GET TO BED, WE HAVE A LOT TO DO TOMARROW.

THEY GO TO THEIR SEPARATE SLEEPING AREAS IN THE ONE ROOM WITH A STACK OF DESKS PUSHED UP AGAINST THE DOOR.

THE LIGHTS ARE FLICKED OFF…

CUT TO: SAME ROOM THE NEXT MORNING

Jessica is just waking up, the first thing she sees is

Mr. Taylor, Derrick and Corey all huddled over the maps of the building. The desks are still piled against the door.


Derrick:
IT ALL DEPENDS ON HOW MANY OF THEM ARE OUTSIDE. THAT'S A LONG HAUL BETWEEN THE SCHOOL AND THOSE BUSES.


Corey:
  IF ONLY WE HAD SOME MORE FLARES...OR MAYBE SOME EXPLOSIVES.


Derrick:   YEAH SOME GUNS AND AMMUNITION WOULD BE REAL NICE TOO.

       COREY:  COME ON MAN I’M SERIOUS!


Mr.Taylor: HEY, LOOK ALL IT TAKES IS THE RIGHT MIXTURE OF THE PROPER CHEMICALS TO MAKE EXPLOSIVES AND AS YOU KNOW I AM A CHEM TEACHER.

CUT TO:

HALLWAY

Mr.Taylor and Corey are walking down the hall towards the lab. His rifle is slung and there is an empty pack on his back. Several of the room keys are strapped into his belt.

They walk by the Gym room doors. As they pass by them Corey stops. Mr.Taylor stops a second later to see what is going on. 

MR.TAYLOR: WHAT ARE YOU DOING?

COREY:  HAVEN’T YOU EVER BEEN IN THE GYM?

Corey walks into the gym and walks straight towards the equipment locker.

MR.TAYLOR:  WHATS GOING ON?

COREY:  OPEN THE DOOR.

Mr.Taylor unlocks the door and Corey walks in for a second and then walks back out with a powerful crossbow. It is loaded. It fires one arrow at a time but can hold up to nine additional arrows. It is fully loaded.

They leave the gym with the crossbow in hand and continue walking through the halls until they finally come to a stop in front of a classroom. They go inside and snatch up several propane torches. Stuffing extra bottles of gas into the backpack. Mr.Taylor goes straight to work taking charcoal and chips of dried cow dung and then mixes them with sulfur. He has made makeshift black powder.

He wraps the powder in small satchels with fuses almost like a stick of dynamite. 

MR. TAYLOR: LET ME SEE THAT CROSSBOW OF YOURS.

He takes the arrows off of the crossbow and adds a small bag of the powder to each of them.

MR. TAYLOR: THIS OUTA REALLY BLOW THEIR ASSES AWAY.

CUT TO: DERRICK AND JESSICA

They are still in the classroom talking.

DERRICK: ARE YOU READY FOR THIS?

JESSICA: I DON’T THINK I’LL EVER BE READY TO DIE.

DERRICK: I’M SORRY I BROUGHT YOU INTO THIS.

JESSICA: ITS OK AT LEAST I’LL DIE FIGHTING.

Mr.Taylor and Corey walk back into the room in the middle of their conversation.

COREY: ARE YOU TWO READY TO GO?

JESSICA: NOW!

MR.TAYLOR: NOW IS THE BEST TIME. THERE ISN’T THAT MANY OF THEM RIGHT NOW.

COREY:  GRAB SOME SUPPLIES AND LETS GO.

CUT TO:

MAIN LOBBY

Derrick steps up to the entrance gate with Mr.Taylor in front of him. Several creatures outside of the doors fly into sudden frenzy at seeing the humans. They slam against the doors but it holds as usual.


Derrick:
UNLOCK THE MIDDLE ONE LAST.


Corey falls on the right hand lock with his keys. The Zombies all converge near the crouching man's side of the gate. They push and shove. Jessica holds one of the lit torches very close and the creatures back away cringing. The lock opens and Corey moves to the extreme left.


Again the Zombies follow and again Jessica is ready with the torch.


Derrick:
ALRIGHT...THE TOUGHEST PART'LL BE GETTIN' BY THESE RIGHT HERE...


Corey:
IT'S A LONG HAUL DOWN TO THE BUSES.

Derrick cranes his neck to see past the Zombies and down the driveway. Several other creatures are starting toward the school. Behind them, about two hundred feet away, is the main entrance to the buses


Derrick:
WE'LL BE ALRIGHT!


Jessica:
IT'S TOO FAR!


Derrick:
THERE'S NO BACKIN' OUT NOW. WE GOTTA GET OUTTA HERE!


Jessica:
THE FOUR OF US WILL NEVER MAKE IT. IT'S TOO RISKY.


Corey:
FINE YOU STAY HERE AND WE’LL COME BACK FOR YOU.


DERRICK:
WAIT A MINUTE!


COREY:
      WHAT?


DERRICK:
THE GOLF CART!

      COREY:
      WHAT GOLF CART?


DERRICK:
THE GOLF CART THAT THE GYM COACHES USED TO FOLLOW US WHEN WE RAN LAPS!

      COREY:
YOUR RIGHT WE CAN GET TO IT AND DRIVE IT TO THE BUSES.

      DERRICK: IT’S IN THE GYM, MR.TAYLOR AND I CAN GO TO THE BUSES IN IT WHILE YOU TWO STAY HERE AND WE WILL COME BACK FOR YOU


MR.TAYLOR:
      LETS GO.

The two run to the gym and find the cart. They open the back door to the gym and there are no zombies present. They start the sleek, sporty model and tear off towards the front of the school.

Derrick grabs one of the propane canisters with one hand and draws his crossbow with the other. He light the fuse on the first arrow, it burns very slowly almost as if a professional bomb maker crafted it. As it gets low he fires into the pack of Zombies. The arrow lands squarely in on of the creature’s head. It staggers, and then the black powder ignites and blows up. An entire row of zombies goes flying down. 

Now Mr.Taylor sees an opening and he makes a break with the cart. Derrick holds on to the sides. They crash through the scattered pack of ghouls successfully and Derrick makes for the buses.

There are a few creatures on the concourse on the cart's path.

The creatures on the concourse are approaching the cart. Derrick lets off several flaming arrows; He manages to hit three of the Zombies and the explosions knock down several other creatures.

They reach the bus lockup and get out of the cart. No creatures are within range to do any harm.

They enter the lockup and go straight for the lock box. They grab the keys for bus one-sixteen and head straight for it. They find the bus but the problem is there are four creatures near it. The zombies did not see them so they hide. 

The four creatures do not seem to be moving. Derrick raises his crossbow. He only has one arrow left. Derrick picks his shot and fires at his prey. The arrow scores a perfect hit and than blows knocking down another creature. Two zombies are still standing with the one that was knocked down is getting up. The three remaining creatures now start to move towards the men.

DERRICK: SHIT, WHAT ARE WE GOING TO DO?

Mr.Taylor turns his head and sees the ghouls COMING CLOSER TO THEM. Mr.Taylor gets up and bolts leading the zombies behind him so Derrick could get to the bus. As Mr.Taylor runs the zombies chase him. Derrick races towards the bus. He runs into bus and sticks the key in the ignition and starts the bus.

A zombie’s hands clutch at Mr.Taylor, one of them grabs and tackles him. The other two creatures grab at him and tear and bite him. His blood is shooting everywhere as he is being ripped to pieces. His screams are so loud that Derrick can hear him from in the bus.

He knows that his teacher has fallen and is gone forever.

He bows his head for a moment and then raises it up and shakes off his tears.

The bus’s engine roars, as Derrick speeds off towards the school.

His face contorts in emotional pain as he settles himself into position behind the wheel. He is shaking, but he bites his lip and slams the bus into gear. There are at least eight creatures crawling over the bus, more approach. The Zombies pound at the windows. The ugly and distorted faces press close against the safety glass.

Now the car drives along quickly. The bus shoots towards the school. Some of the Zombies cling for a moment, but they fall away quickly, scrambling to regain their footing and follow.

Jessica looks up at the sound of shouts and a roaring engine and sees the bus as it speeds towards the entrance, she now realizing that he is not going to stop runs out of the way. 

THE BUS CRASHES INTO THE LOBBY in an explosion of glass and debris.  Zombies scatter as the Bus screeches across the lobby in a one-eighty, sliding to a stop across the corridor, which leads to security desk. Jessica and Corey stumble into the back of the Bus and Derrick hits the throttle. The Bus roars across the lobby and exits through blown-out windows.

CUT TO:

PARKING LOT

Derrick looks back at his two passengers as he runs over zombies left and right. He turns the Bus onto a divided roadway.  Jessica and Corey are catching their breath, still in shock at what Derrick has just done.


The bus speeds down the roadway.  It approaches a corner and doesn't slow down.  It swerves into the wrong lane hitting a stop sign and speeds around the corner.

JESSICA:  Where’s Mr. Taylor?


Derrick’s head snaps around.  

DERRICK:  He didn’t make it.

COREY:   Shit man, what the hell!


They all bow their heads for a moment and then look up again.

JESSICA:  Where are we going?

DERRICK:  To the marina, but first we have to make a pit stop.

COREY:  Where?

DERRICK:  The police station.

CUT TO:

The Police Station

We see the bus pulling into the parking lot of the police station. There are a few zombies scattered around the lot. They are not a major problem; there are only a few creatures around. The bus runs them over with ease. The Bus drives over at least ten creatures and then crashes into the police station. Some of the windows shatter from the impact.

They jump out of the bus and run into the police station.

Once inside they lock the door and suddenly derrick turns around to see a zombie standing right behind him, it is hissing at him. 

Derrick jumps back

DERRICK: HOLY SHIT!

BOOM! Jessica than takes her pistol and lets off a round into the creatures head.

DERRICK:  WOW!  THANKS A LOT.

COREY:  LETS MOVE!

CUT TO:

INT.   POLICE STATION WEAPONS LOCK UP


DEERRICK'S got the key to the place in one hand--I think we can assume he got it out of main office.

They are looking around at Uzi’s, rocket launchers, crates of rockets, M-1s, M-16s, flame-throwers, a few grenades, etc. But there's a problem, most of the weapons are still there but there is hardly any ammo left.


COREY picks up a rocket launcher and looks at it.

DERRICK:  This is just fucking great. The zombies probably know were here now and are crowding around the bus outside as we speak and we don’t even have that much ammo here.

COREY:  WELL HOW THE FUCK WERE WE SUSPOSED TO KNOW THAT WHEN WE DECICED TO COME HERE!

JESSICA:  Shut Up! Fighting isn’t going to help.

The two stop arguing and look at Jessica

JESSICA: Lets get as many guns and ammo as we can carry and go out there and fight.

DERRICK: THEN WHAT?

JESSICA: THEN WE GET TO THE FUCKING BOAT.

CUT TO:  OUTSIDE THE POLICE STATION (AN HOUR LATER)

There's a slight rain falling on the zombies... The air is cold. 

The zombies are moaning and pounding on the building. The only thing keeping them from getting into the complex is the bars on the broken windows.

There aren’t that many of them out there at the moment, only about twenty-five to thirty.

A zombie walks ideally looking for its next kill, then... BOOM!

The zombie falls to the ground dead, caused by a single shot fired by Jessica from the window of the police station. 

DERRICK: Lucky shot!

JESSICA:  No! You wish YOU could shot that good!

INT – POLICE STATION 

The three of them are standing in front of the door to the outside; they are holding weapons with ammo attached to them.

DERRICK: Are you ready?

COREY:  Do I look ready?

JESSICA: Stop being a little bitch and lets go!

CRASH! Without warning, the metal door bursts open and the three rush out of the building. Shots are fired from their guns. A bullet smashes through the skull of zombie. It falls against the bus.

Zombies charge at them this way and that. More gunfire. They run into the bus and Corey starts it and they speed off.

As they drive down the street, our CAMERA follows close up.

COREY: Jesus! That was close; we almost got killed.

JESSICA: Were fine, we just gotta prepare a little more.

DERRICK:  Look at those fucking things just standing around.

COREY: What do you want to do?

JESSICA: Just hit the fucking things!

They speed up, plowing through the endless hoard of the living dead. One zombie hits the bus head on, his head smacks into the grill, ripping open, its gooey brains smear onto the buses hood. Then the zombie is pulled under; they hit it like it's a speed bump.

We see them speeding down an empty street filled with trash and debris. 

They see a road sign… Stratton County Port: 12 miles

EXT – MARINA 

They pull up to the port and get out of the bus.

DERRICK:  Look I’LL GET SOME SUPPLIES WHILE YOU FILL UP THE TANK IN NUMBER SEVEN. I’LL FIND THE KEYS.

COREY walks over to the boat and starts to pump gas into the tank. He also starts filling up drums with the fuel.

Jessica and Derrick walk into the little shop by the dock.





JESSICA:  You smoke?

DERRICK: Yeah, why do you have any cigarettes?

Jessica walks over behind the counter, to the cigarettes and starts grabbing different packs and shoving them in her bag. She looks down to see a dead body, she jumps back. The body doesn't move. She gently kicks the body in the side... Nothing, then he notices a stab out in the back of the head.

Derrick walks over to the freezer and pulls out some sodas and other various drinks.

EXT - MARINA

They walk out to the parking lot, to the parked bus. They grab the bag off the seat inside and walk back out over to Corey.

INT - BUS 

DERRICK:  Are we all gassed up and ready to go? 

COREY:  DOES HOWDY DOWDY GOT WOODEN BALLS?

DERRICK:  FINE LETS GO.

Jessica gets on the boat first, followed by Corey. Then when Derrick is about to get on he sees zombies coming near.

DERRICK:  SHIT! THEY’RE COMIN’!



COREY:  WHO’S COMING?

JESSICA:  QUICK, GET IN THE BOAT!

Derrick throws his shotgun into the boat and then jumps into the boat as it is pulling away. Zombies fall into the water after them.

In the boat, just floating down the stream, Derrick realizes:

DERRICK:
FUCK!

COREY:
    WHAT?

DERRICK:
THE GODDAM BAG...I LEFT THE GODDAM BAG WITH THE GUNS IN IT ON THE DOCK.

COREY:
WHAT ARE WE GONNA DO NOW? WE ONLY HAVE A FEW GUNS ON THE BOAT.

JESSICA:  OH FUCK!

They regroup after a moment.

JESSICA:  OK, WERE GOING TO CHECK OUT WHAT WEVE GOT HERE.

COREY:  OK 

DERRICK: LETS DO IT AND FIND OUT WHERE WERE GOING!

CUT TO:

Our CAMERA opens on the guns and pulls back to reveal—The three counting the ammo. 

DERRICK: OK, SO WE’VE GOT TWO TWELVE-GAUGE SHOTGUNS WITH TWENTY SHELLS, WE’VE GOT ONE 9mm WITH A LOADED CLIP, A 357 MAGNUM WITH SIX ROUNDS, AND THIS BAD ASS ROCKET LAUNCHER WITH THE ONE ROCKET.

Derrick grabs the rocket launcher and says sarcastically, so is it me or what. The others look at him and smile. 

EXT. BOAT – NIGHT – 3 HOURS LATER

They drive on. Further out into the ocean towards the island they see.

COREY:   I DON’T KNOW ABOUT YOU TWO BUT IM DEAD TIRED AND I WANT TO GO TO SLEEP. HOW ABOUT WE STOP THE BOAT AND SLEEP.

DERRICK:  IM GOOD WITH THAT.

JESSICA:  FINE, GOOD NIGHT.

The three of them sleep semi-peacefully once again.

CUT TO:

EXT. BOAT – MORNING

They coast the water until they wake up. Corey wakes up first and sees to his shock an island near by.

COREY:  GET UP! GET UP! LOOK! LAND!

Derrick and Jessica rise to their feet and are amazed by the spectacle.










EXT. BEACH - SUNRISE

The boat pulls up onto the land. Derrick, Jessica, and Corey crawl off of the boat and up onto the beach of the island. They collapse next to each other. They all are exhausted. They turn and look out to sea, towards the boat and then at the rising sun. Derrick falls unconscious again.

For the first time since the zombies attacked Corey and Jessica look at each other, something else comes to mind besides survival.


Corey moves towards Jessica. Jessica moves towards Corey.


Their lips move closer, closer... And then, down by their feet -- SOMETHING EXPLODES OUT OF THE FOREST! Scares the shit out of them. It is a zombie and it is moving towards them. Oh Shit! They left the weapons on the boat.

The creature comes closer.  Corey pushes Jessica off to the side and distracts the zombie.

Corey runs onto the boat and grabs the bag of weapons and throws them onto the beach. The creature walks by the bag and continues towards Corey. The Rocket Launcher is still on the deck; loaded. 

Corey picks up the weapon and arms it. The zombie is now on the boat in front of Corey. With his last thought he fires the rocket at the creature’s feet and the boat explodes with Corey and the zombie on it. From the beach, Jessica sees her boyfriend ignite. She cries out.        

WE KEEP PULLING BACK. REVEALING pieces of the smoldering ship. Nearly the whole island is VISIBLE now. Dark jungles. Craggy mountains. Even though it is no more than 5 miles wide it appears to be the scariest-looking place on earth.

We zoom back in on the two survivors. They are grabbing the guns out of the bag. They realize that if there was one zombie than there will definitely be more.

Jessica loads the shotguns as Derrick puts the remaining ammo on belts.

Our heroes work together, preparing for the battle to come.

        Finally they're ready.

DERRICK:     I’m sorry I got you into this Jessica.

                                                                 JESSICA:    You didn’t get me into this, I could have said no. It’s not your fault.

DERRICK:  So what’s the plan?

JESSICA:  How about we cross the island to see if there is anything on the other side.

DERRICK:  Why should we do that?

JESSICA:  Because as you can tell, there ain’t shit going on here.

DERRICK:  O.K lets do it. I mean what have we got left to lose. Except your soul.

They walk onto a trail with their weapons ready, disappearing in to the jungle. A light shower passes through the trees.  The sky clears, REVEALING lush and exotic foliage.  Birds are beginning to SING but otherwise, all is SILENT.

They move through the forest quietly and cautiously. Descending the steep mountain slope, the two encounter an even denser growth of jungle. Stealthily the woman moves along the edge of the thicket, crouching all the while. Derrick hesitantly follows.

They look around, up into the trees. Jessica spots something and points.

First ONE comes.... then TWO MORE.... THREE MORE. ZOMBIES are shuffling out of the jungle and are moving in on the two.

They seem to come from everywhere. Soon there are twenty or more. Most are tattered and ragged looking. They seem to be from the island, all wearing tribal clothing.

As THE ZOMBIES push in closer they seem to get agitated. They start growling and reaching out.

The creatures form a circle around the two survivors.

The zombies just watch the humans. The humans just watch the zombies. Then, like the bull in the china shop, Derrick ends the peace by firing his 12-gauge into the head of one of the creatures.

DERRICK:   Kill 'em now!

They are attacked on all sides, but they keep moving.

Derrick fires into several of the creatures.

When they die, they just fall. They don’t show any signs of pain.

Derrick jumps to the ground rolls forward into several of the creatures, knocking them over. He drops his shotgun. He quickly gets up to find himself surrounded by zombies on all sides. With no weapons, he puts up on dukes.

DERRICK:   Okay, dead boys, come on! But how are you gonna take a bite when I knock out your fucking teeth!

Jessica breaks from what she is doing and heads in Derrick's direction.

JESSICA:  Die, monster, die! Die, monster, die!

Jessica mows down the group by Derrick, they lie on the floor twitching. Jessica takes Derrick's hand and gives him the 357 magnum.

DERRICK:  Thanks!

JESSICA:  Anytime.

Cutting through zombies, Derrick makes his way back to his shotgun and blows the head off the first fuck that comes at him.

Jessica runs for her friend, does a DIVE and a ROLL, coming up by the .45, SNATCHING it in one motion and FIRING three times.

Derrick and Jessica have plowed through a good twenty-five zombies. All the humans have left is two bullets in the 357 magnum, four shells between the two shotguns, and a full clip left in the 9 mm.

DERRICK:  Shit, I’m runnin’ low on ammo!

JESSICA:   Fuck, me too!

The two survivors are backed up against a tree. With a good fifteen or so zombies still surrounding them.

The two survivors look at the zombies, who stand before them. A moment of stillness before the attack. Jessica and Derrick both stand holding the shotguns outstretched.

The zombies begin to close in. Jessica lines up the shotgun’s sights on the face of an approaching zombie.

Derrick who has only on shell left holds the shotgun upside-down like a club, ready to bash in the first zombie's head that gets in swinging distance.

Jessica turns away from the zombies and look at an opening behind them, Daylight comes through, providing Jessica and Derrick with a safe, exit path.

Derrick fires at a zombie that is closing in. His shotgun is now empty.

The two survivors hold hands, when...

All of a sudden A LARGE ALLIGATOR slithers into frame, and snaps at zombie, biting it in half.
        The zombies all look towards it almost with a look of anger and than start to move towards it. Seeing this Derrick and Jessica make their move. They run off into the forest in the direction they were moving in before the ambush.

The zombies are totally fucking freaked out! They attack the alligator, tearing it to shreds.

CUT TO:

EXT. A RIVER ON THE ISLAND 
We open on a waterfall. Water cascades over the rocks, fed by a small stream running through the ravine.  A pile of BOULDERS breaks the falls, filling the area with an ever-constant MIST.

Derrick and Jessica have made it to the other side of the island. There is nothing there also. Jessica is sitting in the sand.

She is sitting up, her shotgun ready in her lap, watching the ocean. DERRICK steps in behind and she startles.

DERRICK: It’s just me. It really is beautiful isn’t it?

He settles easily down beside the woman. The two stare together at the water.

JESSICA:  Do you think it’s finally over?

DERRICK: Maybe it is finally over… Or maybe it’s all just begun.

They lay silent, than Jessica looks at Derrick.  Reaches out her arm and puts it around him.  He turns to her and they lock eyes.  Warriors.  Comrades.

Derrick and Jessica look out to sea. We BEGIN TO PULL BACK REVEALING more of this creepy-looking island. And leaving our heroes stranded on the beach looking at what could be the most beautiful thing in the world.

Then suddenly... the most gut wrenching, spine-tingling, teeth-shattering sound ever. The type of sound you would hear from a savage beast in the wild. Coming closer and closer until we hear a single gunshot.

SMASH TO BLACK:

ROLL CREDITS…

