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FADE | N:

| NT. HARRY' S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - DAY
A spotless area with slick, nodern furnishings.

HARRY (early 40s) sits at a table. In front of him a bow
of untouched cereal, and a wal ki e talkie.

He taps his fingers on the table, stares at the wal kie
talkie. Waiting.

A sound cones fromit. Eventually. Static, then a man's
vVoi ce.

VO CE (V.0O)
Harry? You there?

Harry snatches the wal kie tal kie, presses the tal k button.

HARRY
Jesus, Rich, you said nine.
VO CE (V.0QO)
VWhat tinme is it now?
HARRY
After ten.
VO CE (V.Q)
Ch. Battery's gone in the clock.
HARRY
| have plenty here.
VO CE (V.Q)
Cl ocks?
HARRY
No, batteries.
VO CE (V.Q)
Onh.

Harry rolls his eyes.

HARRY
You com ng?

VO CE (V.0Q)
Leaving in ten.



HARRY
Ok, be careful. Mke sure she's ok

VO CE (V.Q)
She’s fine. See you in a bit.

Harry pushes the wal kie talkie across the table, digs into
t he cereal

| NT. HALLWAY - LATER

The doorbell rings.

Harry cones through the living roomdoor, to the front door.
He stops in front of it, feels a KNIFE at the back of his
wai st band, covers it with his shirt.

Deep breat h.

He opens up. There stands RICH (md 40s) wth a beam ng
smle, behind a wheelchair. In the wheelchair sits MM
(70s), duct tape covering her nouth, arnms fastened with
belts to the arns of the wheelchair.

Her eyes fix on Harry, angrily. Her iris’ a cloudy yellow
col our. Her body shakes violently in the chair.

Harry | ooks at Rich, nods a wel cone.

HARRY
Ri ch.

H s eyes shift to Mum

HARRY
Mum

He stands back fromthe franme of the door.
HARRY
Pl ease cone in.
| NT. LIVING ROOM - MOVENTS LATER

Ri ch wheel s Mum t hrough the doorway. Harry foll ows close
behi nd.

RI CH
Where's best to | eave her then?



HARRY
Leave her?

Rl CH
Set her down? Park her?

HARRY
Oh. Anywhere.

Rich parks the chair in the mddle of the room Mmfaces
t he wi descreen TV, still convul sing.

HARRY
She al ways do that?

Rl CH
The shaki ng? Yeah, Think it’s the
smel | .

HARRY
Snel | ?

RI CH
O us. You know? Wanting to eat us
'n' all.

Harry shoots hima scol di ng | ook.

HARRY
Don't say that.

Rl CH
VWhat? Don’t admit our nother’'s a
zonbi e?

Harry covers his ears.

HARRY
St op!

Rl CH
| know, cliche isn't it? Gve ne a
week to cone up with a reason for
t he apocal ypse and | could cone up
with better than fucking zonbies.

HARRY
Seriously, stop saying that word.

Harry rubs his fingers through his hair.



HARRY
VWhat' Il we do with her?
Rl CH
Put the telly on.
HARRY
Seri ous?
Rl CH

Yeah, it cal ns her.

Harry wal ks to the DVD player on the unit under the TV,
bends down to it, | ooks back to his brother.

HARRY
M ss Congeniality Two?

Rich rolls his eyes, turns to the door into the kitchen.

Rl CH
You' re |lucky she’s half dead.

I NT. KITCHEN - LATER

Harry and Rich sit at the table. Rich | ooks around, observes
t he surroundi ngs.

Rl CH
Still keeping the place nice and
tidy.
Harry nods.
An awkward sil ence.

HARRY
What was so inportant then?

Rl CH
So inportant that | had to wal k ny
nmother half a mle to see ny

br ot her ?

HARRY
You know what | nean. They said not
to--

Rich slanms a fist on the table.



Rl CH
W haven't heard fromthemin
weeks.

Harry | ooks to the floor, swallows a lunp in his throat.

RI CH
What | nean is, we don't really
know what’ s goi ng on. Maybe we have
to take risks.

Wth a prolonged blink, Harry nods.

Rl CH
| had to talk to you about her.

Ri ch nods to the open door leading into the |living room

HARRY
She | ooks worse.

Rl CH
Yeah.

Ri ch scratches at his neck.

Rl CH
| can’'t let her keep living like
this.

Harry shoots hima stare.

HARRY
What do you nean?

Rl CH
You can see she’s getting worse

HARRY
W can’t.

Harry bolts up fromhis seat, goes to the kettle on the
counter. Flicks a switch

HARRY
Tea?

Ri ch nods, stares through the open door to where Mum sits.
A BANG on the back door behind Rich.

He turns, sharpish.



Through the gl ass door, stand two half dead people. A MAN
(50s) and WOVAN (50s), both showing their teeth, snarling.
Both with the same cl oudy, yellow eyes as Mum

Rl CH

Jesus, when did John and Angie
turn?

Harry stands, stirring cups of tea.

HARRY
Oh, about a week ago now.
Rl CH
You know how?
HARRY
Just heard screans. | suppose one

of themthings got to them

Rich turns to his brother

RI CH

And you didn’t do anything?
HARRY

You know we’re not supposed to--
RI CH

--leave our hones. | know.

Harry brings two cups of tea to the table, takes a seat,
| ooks at JOHN and ANG E as they bang on the gl ass.

HARRY
Everyday, they cone over. Trying to
get in.

Rl CH

Sone things never change, eh?
Harry rel eases an ever so slight chuckle.
They both take sips of tea.

Rich gets up, closes the curtains to shut out the sight of
John and Angi e.

He stands over Harry.

RI CH
We have to do sonet hing.



HARRY
You cl osed the curtains. They'll go
away soon enough.
Rl CH
About Mum
HARRY
Don't be silly. Wien they find a
cure- -
Rl CH
--Who? It’'s been weeks.
HARRY
W' || hear sonething soon.
Rl CH

VWhat if we don’t?
Harry shrugs.

Rl CH
You haven’'t spent every day with
her, Harry. She’s trapped. Al one.
And | know we can do sonet hi ng
about that.

Harry rubs his face.

HARRY
| can’'t.

Rich wal ks to the counter, |eans against it, stares Harry
down.

Rl CH
Have you got any ol d photos?

Conf usi on washes over Harry.

HARRY
What ?
RI CH
Phot os. From before this happened?
HARRY
They’'re all in the attic.
RI CH

You don’t | ook at them now t hat
it’s all gone tits up?



Harry shakes his head.
Rl CH
Just | ocked yourself up "til it al
bl ows over, eh?

Harry | ooks away, ashaned.

HARRY
The bar becue.

RI CH
VWhat ?

HARRY
From | ast sumer. | have the hone
video on DVD. That's what | | ook
at .

Rl CH
Perf ect.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Harry stands behind Mum both face the TV. Harry with his
arnms fol ded, Mum again, violently shakes.

Rich is at the DVD player, puts in a disk, presses play.
He junps up and stands beside Harry.

Rl CH
This it?

Harry nods.

| NSERT: TV
Happi er tinmes. People |augh, drink beer, eat food.

Harry flips burgers at a barbecue. A WOVAN (early 40s)
whi spers in his ear, |aughs and ki sses himon the cheek.

BACK TO SCENE
Harry' s eyes fill with tears, he | ooks away.

Rich notices, puts a hand on his brother’s shoul der.



Rl CH
Sorry, bro.

Mum stares at the screen, no | onger shakes.

Ri ch creeps up behind her, undoes one of the belts, frees
her right arm

HARRY
VWhat the fuck, Rich?

Rich gives Harry a shush gesture, gently takes the tape from
Mumi s nout h.

HARRY
Ri ch!

This time, Rich ignores his brother as he undoes the belt
fromMinms left arm

Now free, Mumgets up from her seat, walks to the TV.

She stands in front of the screen, alnobst smles at the
pi ctures being shown. She rubs the screen with her hand,
lets out a | ow, sad groan.

Harry peels his gaze fromhis nother to Rich

HARRY
(whi speri ng)
What’ s happeni ng?

Rl CH
The nmenories. They cal m her, |
t hi nk. Li ke she renenbers.

Harry shakes his head, amazed.

HARRY
Shit. This is amazing.

Rich slowy brandi shes a syringe full of cloudy liquid from
hi s pocket .

Rl CH
Which is why we have to hel p her

HARRY
VWhat’' s that?

Rl CH
Qur cure.

More confusion hits Harry.



10.

HARRY
Qur cure?
Rl CH
So we can help Mum W can truly be

with her.
Harry continues to stare at his brother. Lost.

Rl CH
Thi s whol e thing spreads through
saliva, right?

He waves the syringe in the air, above his head.

HARRY
That’s Mum s?

Rl CH
Look, I’m not proud of what | had
to do. You're not around her every
m nute of every day though.
Harry shakes his head in disbelief.

HARRY
You ve lost it, Rich.

Rl CH
No. |’ve thought about this for
weeks. W have to do this.
The DVD cones to an end. The screen turns bl ack.
Mumturns to her sons, rage returns to her face, she
rel eases a shattering scream
| NT. KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS
Through the open door, we see Rich hurry toward us.
Rl CH
This way we can finally be there
for our nother.
He sl ans the door shut, penning themin the living room

Behi nd the doors; the sound of Mumi s screans, a scuffle, a
man screamng in pain, a |loud thud.

Then, sil ence.
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| NT. LIVING ROOM - MOVENTS LATER
Harry sits in the mddle of the room
Two bodies lie either side of him Mmand Rich.

Bl ood spills fromboth of their heads, a knife sticking out
of Rich's.

Shock and terror is etched all over Harry's face.

Bl ood seeps through his fingers as he clutches a wound on
his wist.

Hi s eyes close. Atear rolls down his cheek. They open
again. His sky blue iris’ slowy turn cloudy yell ow.

FADE QOUT.



