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EXT. DESERT - DAY

New Mexico Desert; a seem ngly endl ess ocean of sand covered
by creosote bushes and cacti. Al nost tranquil...except for a
few i nstances of indigenous fauna hastily traversing the
terrain.

Am dst the blowing sand is the top secret governnent base,
Area 69, standing out |ike a sore thunb.

SUPERI MPCSE: AREA 69 - ROSWELL, NEW MEXI CO
| NT. AREA 69 - CONTI NUQUS

SCI ENTI ST #1, a sonewhat slender man in his late 40’s and
wearing a white | ab coat, makes his way through a narrow
corridor. In his hand is a sealed test tube containing an
unknown green substance. He approaches a | arge netal door at
the end of the hallway and conmes to a stop

Next to the door is a slot intruding into the wall.
Scientist #1 sticks his right hand into the slot; it scans
his hand and then turns green, indicating that it’s valid.
We then see that there’s a rounder slot down by his crotch.
He unzips his fly and thrusts his pelvis forward. After a
few seconds, the slot makes a DI NG sound, indicating
validity.

As he zips his pants back up, the door opens and he enters
what appears to be a control roomwith a | arge gl ass pane in
front of him Inside, he neets up wth SCI ENTI ST #2,
slightly younger but still rocking the sane white |ab coat;
t hey approach one another and shake each other’s hands.

SClI ENTI ST #1
(gripping Scientist #2's hand)
M| es.

Both scientists proceed towards the gl ass pane and gaze down
into a contai nment pen packed wi th donkeys; they all BRAY
and stare vacantly into space, as if they were brain
damaged. Scientist #1 brings his right hand closer to his
face and his eyes focus sharply on the test tube.

SCI ENTI ST #1
At long last, after five exhausting
years of research and trial and
error, we have the world s first
bi ol ogi cal weapon, the Botana
virus, confined in this very test
t ube.



SCl ENTI ST #2
Rem nd nme why the donkeys are a
necessity.

SCI ENTI ST #1
Sinple, they' re the specinens that
we're testing the virus on; the
gui nea pigs, so to speak.

He renoves the cap fromthe test tube and jans it into a
slot on the control panel beneath the glass pane.

SCI ENTI ST #1 ( CONT’' D)
And if our calculations are
correct, then enough exposure to
this substance should rel ease the
antigen into their bl oodstream
which will then nultiply, go
directly to the brain, and alter
t he normal processing of enotions
in the amygdal a, causing their
aggression levels to rise above all
el se and becone the predom nant
i nstinct.

SCI ENTI ST #2
It’s truly anmazing that our science
has conme this far. Wo knows, maybe
one day you can devel op a serum
that increases the size of your
penis, cause’ it sure seens |ike
your |acking down there, eh Bill?

SCI ENTI ST #1
(firmy)
Wiy don’t you create a serumthat
makes you shut the fuck up Ml es,
think that would definitely be a
br eakt hrough i n nodern sci ence!

Scientist #1 presses a button on the control panel. At that
monment, the vents that are inside the pen open up and

rel ease a greenish gas into the contai ned at nosphere. The
gas makes it way down and seeps right into the nostrils of
t he unsuspecti ng donkeys.

Back up in the control room the two scientists observe a
device, simlar to a seisnograph, that neasures the asses’
aggression levels; they start spiKking.

SClI ENTI ST #1
Al right, our Botana virus seens to
be working perfectly. There's

( MORE)



SCI ENTI ST #1 ( CONT' D)
definitely an increase in the
donkeys’ aggression |evels.

As they take in nore of the gas, the donkeys seemto get
di stressed and start BRAYI NG | oudl y.

CLOSE UP ON - A DONKEY' S EYES
as they turn bl oodshot.

Suddenly, the aggression |levels on the graph start spiking
rapidly; the two scientists imedi ately take notice and get
concer ned.

SCI ENTI ST #2
Wait what the hell? The aggression
| evel s are increasing
expedi tiously.

The pen on the sei snograph-esque device is now grindi ng
agai nst the paper because the |evels have reached

unf at homabl e proportions. The donkeys can be heard BRAYI NG
vehenently from down bel ow.

SCl ENTI ST #1
(frightened)
Holy fuck, they're off the charts!

SClI ENTI ST #2
(yell's)
Well close the vents for Christ’s
sake!

Scientist #1 presses the button on the control panel, which
fails to work, much to his disnmay.

SCI ENTI ST #1
It’s not worKking!

He repeatedly slaps his pal mdown upon the button, but it
continues to refuse functioning.

SClI ENTI ST #1
(angrily)
God damm it, the fucking vents
aren’t cl osing!

As soon as he says that, the pen on the seisnograph-esque
device SNAPS I N HALF. At this point, the donkeys have gone
frombraying to straight up SCREECH NG They begin

di spl ayi ng aggressive and viciously violent behavior;
ranm ng into the walls of their confinenent.



SClI ENTI ST #2
(pani cked)
Shit, we gave emi too nuch of the
virus! Now they're trying to
escape!

SCI ENTI ST #1
Don't worry, the walls are
reinforced wwth five layers of pure
titanium they' Il never get out.

Not a nonent after he says that, one of the donkeys slowy
approaches the door and lightly taps it with his snout; it
falls over.

SCI ENTI ST #1
No!

The donkeys start pouring out of the roomlike a storm
surge. The two scientists in the control room panic and fear
for their very lives.

SCI ENTI ST #2
(screamns)
Ch ny God! OH MY GOD!' They got out!
How the hell did they get out!

SCI ENTI ST #1
(shouts in anger)
Cause’ the fucking idiots who built
t he contai nnent pen made everyt hi ng
out of titanium except the door! |
kept insisting that they do it but
they just blew nme off! | nbeciles!

They hear a STORM OF FOOTSTEPS com ng up the stairs from
out side the control room

SCl ENTI ST #2

(screans at the top of his

l ungs)
That’s it, we're fucked! W're
fucki ng fucked! We're just two
sitting ducks waiting to be
devoured by a storm of pissed off
donkeys!

Suddenly, the door to the control roomflies off its hinges
and the donkeys flood in. They sink their teeth into the
SCREAM NG SCI ENTI STS and rip them apart; A FOUNTAIN OF GORE
ERUPTS AND SPLATTERS EVERYWHERE



EXT. AREA 69 - CONTI NUOUS

The donkeys form a giant stanpede and nmeke their way towards
the exit. Mlitary soldiers fromall corners of the base
arrive at the scene and try to obstruct them FIR NG GUNS
and whatever artillery they have. However, they quickly get
over powered by the massive orgy of bloodthirsty jackasses
charging at them The hel pl ess sol diers SCREAM I N AGONY as
they are devoured |i ke cockroaches in a fire ant col ony.

One SOLDI ER takes a painful bite to the crotch; he YELLS IN
PAIN as he struggles to get his man parts |oose fromthe

j aws of the donkey. A SECOND SOLDI ER ai nms his gun towards

t he donkey’s head and pulls the trigger, but instead of
shooting the donkey, he BLOAS OFF SOLDI ER #1' S NUTS.

SOLI DER #1
(screams in agony)
AAAAARRRGGGGEHHHH! ' You j ust shot
my dick off you assw pe!

SOLDI ER #2
(shout s)
|"msorry, | wasn’'t aimng for your
di ck!

SOLI DER #1

(angrily)
Well your aimis fucking awful!
It’s worse than Hel en Keller
pl aying Call of Duty!

Eventual |y, the donkeys reach the edge of the base and they
knock over the fence.

AERI AL PANNI NG SHOT ON - THE DONKEYS
as they disappear into the desert; the volunme of their
BRAYI NG gets fainter as they get farther away fromthe
frane.
TI TLE CARD. DONKEY PUNCH

CUT TO
EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY
SUPERI MPOSE: EL CHAPO, NEW MEXI CO
After the opening titles, we cut to a typical suburban
nei ghbor hood sprawliing with Hall oween decorations. That’s

because the town of El Chapo is preparing for its annual
Hal | oneen parade, which can be deduced by the fuckl oad of



signs advertising it very quarter inch of a mle. People
hunbly wal k the streets, too engulfed in their owm lives to
even conprehend the shit storm about to plague their town.

| NT. SAWYER HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Enter the Sawyers, our nain protagonists that we’ re supposed
to care about the entire film W’ ve got AMANDA SAWER
somewhere in her late 30’s, your ordinary "housew fe", so to
speak. Right now, she’s at the sink doing dishes |ike every
stay-at-home nom does for recreation. Then there’' s BRI TTANY
SAWYER, 16, the stereotypical teenage girl who's got her
eyes glued to the screen of her smartphone and her earbuds

| ocked in her ears just to make sure she’s extra oblivious
to her surroundi ngs.

Finally, for now, we have JUSTIN SAWER, 7, the innocent
l[ittle first-grader whose hands and inmagi nati on work
cooperatively to create a pretend conversation between his
cowboy action figure and a plastic horse.

JUSTI N

(sout hern accent, as the

cowboy)
Did you | et Rodney and his crooked
bandits outta jail?

(high pitched, as the horse)
No, | nost certainly didn't.

(as the cowboy)
Lies! You' re the only other person
who knows the secret code to open
the jail cell.

(as the horse)
| swear it wasn’'t ne! Maybe they
got out because your terrible at
your job and you suck at keeping
crimnals from escapi ng.

(as the cowboy)
Oh shut up, Sarah Jessica Parker!

On the couch, Brittany continues texting on her phone; her
fingers tapping on the screen faster than the speed of
light. Amanda wal ks over and tries to get her attention.

ANVANDA
Brittany. Hey Brittany!

She pulls one of her daughter’s earbuds out.

ANVANDA
Brittany!



BRI TTANY
(in a whiny tone)
Whaaaaat ?
AMANDA

Brit, can you take out the trash,
it’s really starting to stink up

t he kitchen.
BRI TTANY
(groans)
Oh ny Gooooooood, can this wait?
| " m busy!
ANMANDA

Busy what ? What are you doi ng
that’s so god damm inportant right
now?

BRI TTANY
(in a bitchy tone)
| " m posting on ny Snapchat story!
Peopl e need to know what |’ m doi ng!

ANVANDA
Brit, all you re doing right nowis
lying on a couch, why the literal
fuck does everyone need to know
about you lying on the couch? Wat,
i s sonmebody gonna view your story
and suddenly have an epi phany?
Their entire perspective on life is
suddenl y gonna undergo a maj or
shift all because they saw you
sitting on a couch?

BRI TTANY
| don’t know, naybe?

ANVANDA
Bul I shit, the nost inpact that
woul d have on soneone is
encouraging themto get off their
fat asses so they don’'t end up |ike
you, now can you pl ease meke
yoursel f useful and take out the
fucki ng gar bage?

Brittany lets out a LONG, SULLEN GROAN t hat ki nd of sounds
i ke a dyi ng whal e.



ANVANDA
For God’ s sake, |I'’mnot asking you
to clinb Mount Everest, |’ mjust
asking you to do one sinple task
that' Il take literally a mnute at
nost. After that, you'll be totally
free to resune shit-posting on
soci al nedi a.

Brittany angrily slans her phone down, gets off the couch,
and wal ks out of the frane. As soon as she exits, a HANDYMAN
enters and approaches Amanda.

HANDYMAN
Good news ma’am your w ndow s
fine, I just finished caulking it.
ANMANDA

Oh thank God, that's a relief.
How d it go?

HANDYMAN
Well, there was a hole by the
shutters but don’t worry, | stuck
my caulk in there and fi xed
ever yt hi ng.

AVANDA
Huh, sounds |ike you got a pretty
handy caul k.

HANDYMAN
| do. But sonetines, you have to
| ube it up before sticking it
i nside of sonmeone else’ s hole.

As he says that, he holds up a container of caul k and
strokes the top of it in a gesture that coincidentally
resenbl es mast ur bati on.

ANVANDA
Ww, there nust be a | ot of work
that goes into being a handyman.

HANDYMAN
Not at all, ma’am | enjoy what I
do. | just love janm ng ny caul k

i nto ot her people’s holes,
especially if their holes are
tight.



AVANDA
Wio wouldn’t enjoy it?

HANDYMAN
Al t hough sonetines, there’s holes
that are too |large for regular
si zed caul ks. Which is why you
woul d need a big black caulk to get
t he job done.

AVANDA
| " m sure everybody | oves bl ack
caul k. What do | owe you?

HANDYMAN
Not hing, it already cane out of
your husband’s credit card, just
i ke everything el se does.

ANVANDA
Great! Maybe next tinme there's a
hol e, you can show up with sone
bl ack caul k.

HANDYMAN
It would be ny pleasure.

AVANDA
Al right, have a fantastic day.

HANDYMAN
You too, nm'am

He exits. As soon as he’s gone, the man of the house,
SHERI FF DAN SAWYER, about 39, wal ks in through the door to
the garage wwth a bag in his hand. He greets his wife and
ki sses her on the cheek. Justin sees himand is immedi ately
i mbued wi th excitement.

JUSTI N
(excitedly)
Daddy! Daddy! You’ re hone!

SHERI FF SAWYER
Oh hey buddy, | got you sonet hi ng!

JUSTI N
Real |y, what’d you get?

SHERI FF SAWYER
| bought you a werewol f costune for
t he Hal | oneen par ade.



He reaches into the bag and holds up a werewol f outfit,

to the disnmay of his son.

SHERI FF SAWER
Pretty cool, huh?

JUSTI N
(whi nes)
Daddy, | said | wanted a
Transformer costune.

SHERI FF SAWYER

Yeah, well you also said you wanted

a costune that would scare all the
other kids. How the fuck is a
Transfornmer gonna scare anybody?
Tell me how that’s even renotely

frightening.
JUSTI N
(hesi tates)
Uuuuhh. .

SHERI FF SAWYER
Exactly. Your desires don’t match
and your rationale is flawed.

Brittany re-enters the [iving room

SHERI FF SAWYER
Hey Brit, what’s good?

10.

much

She i gnores himbecause her earbuds create a barrier to al

out si de noi se.

SHERI FF SAWYER
God damm, doesn’t even acknow edge
me anynore. It'’s like the little
girl 1 once knew is gone forever.

ANVANDA
She is gone, Dan. Brittany's al
grown up and the only things she
cares about nowadays are vibrators
and posting pictures on soci al
medi a.

SHERI FF SAWYER
See, hearing you say that is
exactly what worries nme. If that’s

how ki ds are growng up in this day

and age, then our country is
D- O N E fucked.



ANVANDA
Rel ax, you shouldn’t be worried
about that. Her generation wll be
just fine. Wiat you should be
worryi ng about is whether those
anal beads you bought for our
anni versary are gonna fit inside of
me or not.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Oh yeah, that’s right. | mght’ve
gotten themtoo wi de.

JUSTI N
Mommy, Daddy, what are anal beads?

The Sheriff and Amanda hesitate for a second.

ANVANDA
(hesitates)
Uh. ..

SHERI FF SAWYER
They' re...a type of candy.

Amanda gives hima | ook of "are you kidding ne!’.

JUSTI N
(excitedly)
Real | y?

SHERI FF SAWYER
Yeah...that's what anal beads are.
They’ re candy...you eat them

Justin exits.

AMANDA

(angrily)
Are you shitting ne, Dan?

SHERI FF SAWYER
Rel ax honey, he’ Il find out what
they really are when he gets a
girlfriend of his own.

BEG N | MAG NARY SEQUENCE:

11.



12.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

JUSTIN, now a fully grown man, is about to get it on with
hi s gorgeous A RLFRI END, who | ays across the bed and hol ds
up a pair of anal beads.

G RLFRI END
(seductively)
You ready to try out ny anal beads?

JUSTI N
Hel | yeah! Can’t wait to bite into
em and lick all the gooey stuff in
t he m ddl e!

G RLFRI END
(shocked and conf used)
What !

END | MAG NARY SEQUENCE:

The Sheriff and Amanda fl ash each ot her | ooks of
awkwar dness.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Yeah, we fucked up.

I NT. TRAILER - NI GHT

Slowy, we pan up fromthe ground and what comes into view
is arun down trailer in the mddle of butt fuck nowhere,

t he nunber one housing choice for white trash Anericans. The
interior of the trailer is even worse than the outside.
Spraw i ng everywhere are enpty cans, bottles, mmgazi nes, and
hal f-eaten take out neals fromlast week. How coul d anyone
live in such a shit hole?

ALBERT ADAMS, sonewhere in his 70’s, slouches on a puke
green couch with a bottle of hand |otion surrounded by
crunpled up tissues. Al bert has a personality as shitty as
the pair of underwear |lying by his feet, though the nedals
hanging on the wall indicate that he was a veteran in the
Vi etnam War. At this nonent, he’'s watching old tal k shows
about as aged as the screen he’s watching them on.

Suddenly, the sound of someone RUVMMAGQ NG t hr ough gar bage
occurs. The attention of Al bert is imrediately captured.

ALBERT
VWhat the hell?

He turns off the TV and grabs a shot gun.
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EXT. TRAI LER - CONTI NUGUS

Al bert proceeds cautiously towards the origin of the sound.
He gets to the side of the trailer and is shocked to

di scover that soneone, or sonething, went through his trash
cans.

ALBERT
Ch, | knew this day would cone.
After four decades, the Viet Cong
are finally back for their revenge.

He starts FIRING H' S SHOTGUN up towards the sky and shouts
i ke a drunken hillbilly.

ALBERT
(yells)
You think I'’mafraid of you, you
bastards! | ain't scared of
nothin'! Ht nme wth your best
shot, I’mstandin’ right here!l

At that nonent, he hears RUSTLING from a nearby bush

foll owed by a WOMAN S SCREAM He approaches anxi ously and
pul | s apart the branches, only to find a YOUNG MAN and a
YOUNG WOVAN havi ng intercourse; both of themare startl ed
and the Young Wman SHRI EKS.

ALBERT
VWhat the hell are you two little
ni nr ods doi ng?

YOUNG MAN
What does it look |ike we’re doing,
we' re fuckin’

ALBERT
Doesn’t she ook a little young to
be ei ght een?

A nonent of awkward sil ence.

YOUNG MAN
Oh shit, he knows! Get your panties
on, we gotta go, now

The young couple flees as fast as they can. Al bert proceeds
back towards the trailer but is spooked to see a donkey
staring right at him

ALBERT
(startl ed)
Whoa, shit!
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As soon as he says that, two nore donkeys energe fromthe
shadows and stand right next to the first one. He slowy
turns around and finds a fourth donkey right behind him al
of the donkeys have their eyes poised on their prey. Al bert
finally conmes back to his senses, COCKS H S SHOTGUN, and
pulls the trigger. But to his dismay, no rounds are fired.

ALBERT
Fuck ne!
(continues pulling the
trigger)
Shoul dn’t have spent all my rounds
when | was ranbling.

The donkeys don’t spare a second, they instantly pounce al
over himand sink their teeth into his body; as he s ripped
apart by the foul beasts, Al bert sees quick flashes of
footage from Vi etnam suggesting that he’s experiencing

fl ashbacks to the war. Once the flashes are over, his
SCREAMS begin to fade.

| NT. SAWYER HOUSE - N GHT

The whol e Sawyer fam |y cuddl es together on the |living room
couch, watching a football gane.

INT. STADIUM - (ON TV)

TV ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
And now back to the MF
Chanpi onshi ps.

Down on the football field, the two teans, the El Chapo
Illegals and the C evel and Steamers, |ine thenselves up,
faci ng each other head on. The gane’s COMVENTATOR begi ns
comment i ng.

COVMENTATOR (V. Q)
Alright, we’'re back again and | et
me just say, this has truly been
one hell of a match between the El
Chapo Illegals and the C evel and
Steaners; the score is currently
twenty one to seven in favor of the
Steanmers. Right now, it’s fourth
down and the Illegals start with
t he ball.

The Ref hands the ball to the Hiker on the Illegals’ side
and the other players nmake thenselves in a ready position.
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QUARTERBACK
Set, hi kel

The Hiker throws the ball to the Quarterback and he starts
runni ng.

COVMENTATOR (V. Q)
Al right, Johnson has the ball and
he’s making a run for it. He makes
a long pass for Daniels and-

The Quarterback throws the ball to one of his teammtes but
it gets intercepted by Mulligan of the Steaners. In the
background, the spectators start CHEERI NG

COMMVENTATOR (V. Q)
(excited)
Holy shit, Muilligan has intercepted
the ball! And he’s running for the
end zone! Here cone Parker and
WIllians about to tackle him

Mul I'i gan dodges the two opponents and keeps going for the
end zone.

COVMENTATOR (V. Q)
(shout s)
Oh ny God, he just slid right
t hrough theml Ri ght fucking through
them And now he’s haul i ng ass,
just ten nore yards to the end
zonel!

Mul I'igan | eaps into the end zone and scores a touchdown,
causing the crowd to ERUPT | NTO A ROAR OF EXCI TEMENT.

COVMENTATOR (V. Q)

(shout s)
He made it! He just scored an epic
t ouchdown! The El Chapo Il egals
are getting raped by the C evel and
Steaners! Down in the bl eachers,
the fans are going absolutely
apeshit! Sone of them have even
started exposing their genitals in
support for their team
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I NT. LI'VING ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

SHERI FF SAWYER and AMANDA GROAN i n di sappoi ntment after
their team s | oss.

SHERI FF SAWYER
God damm it, are you shitting nel

BRI TTANY
Dad, relax, it’s just a footbal
gane.

AVANDA

We can’t relax, we invested a | ot
of noney into that team

SHERI FF SAWYER
A team of pussies if you ask ne! |
told you fantasy football wasn’t
worth it.

The Sheriff gets up fromthe couch and heads into the
kitchen. Right as he’'s about to open the fridge, his phone
VI BRATES in his pocket; he answers it.

SHERI FF SAWER
What ' s up?

EXT. TRAILER - NI GHT
DEPUTY DI CKSON, 35, stands by the side of his police car.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(pani cs)
Sheriff, you gotta get down herel!

| NTERCUT BETWEEN SAWYER AND DI CKSON

SHERI FF SAWYER
Why, what’s going on?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
We got a call froma jogger at
about nine forty-five saying that
she saw a dead body by an old, run
down trailer

SHERI FF SAWER
What did the body | ook |ike?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Gisly, to say the least. | al nost
threw up when | saw it. You need to
get down here, now
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SHERI FF SAWYER
" mon ny way.

EXT. TRAI LER - CONTI NUOUS

The Sheriff arrives at the trailer, which is now a crine
scene, and gets out of his car. He crosses under yellow
police tape, nakes his way through the police personnel, and
finally discovers the body of Albert; the corpse was

conpl etely disnmenbered and there’s several chunks of flesh
m ssing. Sawyer |ooks away in pure disgust as Deputy Di ckson
approaches him

SHERI FF SAWYER
(di sturbed)
What the fuck happened?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
| have no idea. Obviously, this old
dude was mnur der ed.

SHERI FF SAWER
Do you have an |.D. on hin?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Yeah, his nane is Al bert Adans.
Seventy six years old and served in
t he Vi et nam War

SHERI FF SAWYER
Jesus! Wiat kind of sick person
woul d kill a veteran?

Ri ght as he says that, one of the FORENSICS chines in.

FORENSI C
It wasn’t a person that did this.

SHERI FF SAWYER
What mekes you so sure?

The Forensic crouches down by the body and shines a
flashlight by the stunp of the left arm

FORENSI C
| f you take a | ook here, you can
see that there’s skin flapping over
the rest of the stunp. The arm was
severed at an oddly uneven angl e,
as opposed to just straight down
like it would be if were severed by
a bl ade.
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DEPUTY DI CKSON
VWhat does that nean?

FORENSI C
It neans that his |inbs weren’t cut
of f, they were bitten.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Are you saying that this old geezer
was killed by an animl ?

FORENSI C
Yes, but we’re not gonna know what
type of animal it was until we
further exam ne the body back in
t he | ab.

As soon as she says that, sonmething is heard RUSTLI NG
t hrough the bushes. Al nbst everybody, including Sawer and
Di ckson, draws their guns.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
You think that’'s the creature who
did this?

SHERI FF SAWYER
| don’t know, but we'll find out.

The sound of TWGS SNAPPI NG conti nues. The Deputy takes a
step towards the bush but is swiftly stopped by the Sheriff.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Deputy, are you fucking insane?
What if that thing in the bushes
| eaps out at you?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Rel ax Sheriff, that’s why God gave
us guns.

The Deputy slowly and anxi ously makes his way towards the
bush; the sound of another TW G SNAPPI NG makes hi mjunp. He
| ooks back at the Sheriff.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(whi spers nervously)
Sheriff!

SHERI FF SAWYER
It’s fine, we’'ll cover you.

D ckson finally reaches the bush and conmes to a halt. He
takes a deep breath, COCKS H'S GUN, and then extends out his
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left arm which is shaking severely. Gasping on one of the
branches, he yanks it back and di scovers the sane YOUNG MAN
and YOUNG WOVAN from before having intercourse, again. Al
three of them SHRI EK i n shock

YOUNG MAN
Jesus, what the hell, nman!

DEPUTY DI CKSON
|’ m sorry!

YOUNG WOVAN
(yells angrily)
God dam it, why can’t we have any
privacy tonight?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Wait a minute, is she eighteen?

YOUNG MAN

(angrily)
Oh for fuck's sakel!

Several police officers rush over to the bush and apprehend
t he young coupl e.

EXT. SAWER HOUSE - DAWN

The wi ndows of the house glaze with the reflection of the
rising sun.

| NT. BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

The sunlight seeps in through the wi ndow and the whol e room
is engulfed in the glittering glow of the norning. Wile
Amanda is still solidly asleep, Sheriff Sawyer is slightly
awoken by the sound of GLASS BREAKI NG However, he dism sses
t he noi se and goes back to sleep. Suddenly, another |oud
CRASH fol |l ows and Sawyer i mredi ately junps out of bed,
grabbi ng a shotgun fromthe cl oset.

I NT. KITCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

The Sheriff, wearing a white T-shirt and paj ana pants,
cautiously proceeds down the hallway towards the kitchen.
When he hears nore DI SHES BREAKI NG he COCKS his shotgun and
conti nues.

When he finally gets to the kitchen, he’'s absolutely stunned
to see that al nost everything has been ransacked and t hat
there’s a donkey eating food out of the fridge. Sawer and

t he donkey engage in awkward eye contact for a few quiet
seconds until the donkey opens its nouth and lets out a
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bl oodcurdl i ng SCREECH. The Sheriff inmediately FIRES THE
SHOTGUN and BLOAS | TS HEAD OFF; bl ood and bits of brain
matter are sprayed everywhere. Sawer stares directly at the
bl oody nmess as Amanda approaches hi m from behi nd.

AMANDA
Dan!

He gets startled and accidentally FIRES THE GUN right at the
ceiling; his wife lets out a frightened GASP

SHERI FF SAWYER
Fuck, you scared the shit out of
nme!

AVANDA
What the hell’s going on, Dan?

SHERI FF SAWYER
Have a | ook for yourself.

Amanda takes a peek at the bl oody remains of the donkey and
i mredi ately RETCHES in pure disgust.

AVANDA

(queasy)
What the fuck is that?

SHERI FF SAWYER
It’s a donkey, | found himeating
food out of our fridge.

AVANDA
How the hell did a donkey get into
our house?

As soon as she says that, nore donkeys BURST THROUGH THE
FRONT W NDOW of the living room sending a force of glass
shards soaring through the air; the donkeys all |et out
hai r-rai si ng SCREECHES as Amanda SCREAMS | N TERROR

SHERI FF SAWYER
(frightened)
Qui ck, honey, grab sonething to
defend yourself with!

Amanda crouches down behind the kitchen island as Sawer
COCKS HI'S SHOTGUN and OPENS FI RE upon the donkeys. He
manages to take out two of them but nore keep com ng. Ananda
reaches into one of the drawers and grabs a neat cl eaver,

ri ght as her husband runs out of anmmo.
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SHERI FF SAWYER

(angrily)
Fuck ne, |’ m out!

One of the donkeys lunges at the Sheriff, who reflexively
hits it with the butt of his shotgun. The donkey flies into
a set of cabinets and destroys them Sawyer then pulls out a
pi stol and puts a bullet right between the donkey' s eyes. He
then conti nues SHOOTI NG at the rest of the donkeys as he
retreats to the back of the kitchen island. Another donkey
throws itself right onto the top of the island, startling
both the Sheriff and his wife. It SCREECHES and ferociously
SNAPS | TS JAWS. Qut of fear, Sawer UNLOADS THE LAST OF H S
BULLETS RI GHT INTO THE MULE' S HEAD. Amanda then grips her
meat cl eaver and DECAPI TATES THE DEAD DONKEY; A FOUNTAI N OF
GORE ERUPTS FROM THE STUMP

Eventual |y, the two renai ni ng donkeys reach the Sheriff and
Amanda and they resort to throw ng whatever they can get
their hands on at them Unfortunately, this does little to
hel p because one of the donkeys |unges at Sawyer and pins

hi m down on the ground. The other SINKS ITS TEETH right into
Amanda’ s hand. She SCREAMS in pure pain and terror as she
takes her other armand attenpts to reach for the neat

cl eaver.

The Sheriff places both of his hands on the donkey’ s snout
and tries as hard as he can to resist the ferocity of the
donkey’s jaws. Just as he's about to | ose, soneone smacks
t he donkey in the back of the head with a basebal | bat.
Sawyer shoves the donkey off of himand | ooks up to see
Brittany hol ding the bat.

She then proceeds to BASH THE DONKEY' S BRAINS I N while the
Sheriff hands his wfe the neat cleaver. Amanda takes it and
cuts into the other donkey’s snout until it’s forced to |et
go of her hand. She grips the neat cleaver and then
violently HACKS its face apart while letting out a CRY OF
RAGE. When she finally tires out, she sinks to the floor

wi th bl ood oozing from her right hand.

BRI TTANY
Are you guys okay?

SHERI FF SAWYER
(pants)
We're fine. That should be the | ast
of them

BRI TTANY
(shocked)
Holy shit, Mom your hand!



ANVANDA
(weakl y)
Don’t worry about ne, I'Il be
alright. Wiere’s Justin?

BRI TTANY
He's at school.

AVANDA
(worried)
Oh ny God, ny baby! W gotta go
make sure he’s okay!

SHERI FF SAWYER
Sweet heart, we should get you to
hospi tal cause’ your hand-

ANVANDA
(shouts)
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a

Fuck my hand, we have to rescue our

son! For God’s sake Dan, he's on
seven!

SHERI FF SAWYER
VWl what are we gonna do about
your hand, it’s practically
mut i | at ed!

ANVANDA
Just wrap that shit in bandages,
gotta go, right now

I NT. SCHOCL - DAY

y

we

M SS RODRI GUEZ, 31, |ectures her class of young first

graders.

M SS RODRI GUEZ
And that, class, is why all the
religions are false.

One of the kids, CHARLIE, asks a question.
CHARLI E
So you’'re saying that God doesn’t
exi st?

M SS RODRI GUEZ

Nope, none of them do. God, Satan,

Shiva, Pan-they’ re make believe.

Not a nonent after saying that, a spitbal
into the side of his head.

gets | aunched
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KID I N BACKGROUND
Ha, douchebag!

Anot her kid, DUSTIN, raises his hand

M SS RODRI GUEZ
Yes Dustin?

DUSTI N
Does Santa Cl aus exist?

M SS RODRI GUEZ
No, that's also a |lie nmade up by
your parents as a way to get you to
behave.

The class GROANS in despair.

M SS RODRI GUEZ
Hey, you were all gonna find out
eventual ly. Now in the neanwhile,
we’' re gonna wat ch anot her vi deo
about why there’s only two genders.

She sits down at her conputer and pulls a video up on her
Smart-board. She clicks the play button but instead of
educational, school appropriate naterial, a porno gets
shown. However, we only hear the MOANI NG that comes with the
vi deo.

W DE- SHOT ON - THE ENTI RE CLASS

as they form shocked and confused reactions to what they're
wat chi ng.

M SS RODRI GUEZ
Aw fuck, | accidentally clicked
RedTube instead of YouTube.

JUSTIN, who sits by near the corner, |ooks out the w ndow
and sees a small group of donkeys running towards the
school .

JUSTI N
(to the other kids)
Quys | ook! Donkeys!

At that nonent, everybody |ooks towards the w ndow and
MURMUR AMONGST THEMSELVES when t hey see the donkeys. M ss
Rodriguez fornms a | ook of horror on her face and slowy
rises fromher seat, renoving her glasses.
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M SS RODRI GUEZ
Ch. .. ny. .. God!

The donkeys suddenly LEAP THROUGH THE W NDOW causi ng
everybody in the roomto SCREAM at the top of their |ungs;

gl ass shards fly everywhere. Several of the donkeys slip and
slide on the floor, knocking over a bunch of desks. They
move right past the children and wal k nenacingly towards the
t eacher; GROALI NG at her.

M SS RODRI GUEZ
(pani cs)
Whoa, whoa! Wiy are you all heading
towards me? There’s small children
all around you, eat theminstead!

The donkeys suddenly bear their sharp teeth and |unge at
M ss Rodriguez; they all pounce on her and SINK THEI R JAWS
into her body as she SCREAMS | N AGONY.

EXT. SCHOCL - CONTI NUOUS

An SUV at top speed flies into the parking |Iot and cones to
a SCREECHI NG STOP by the entrance sidewal k, knocki ng down a
streetlight. Emerging fromthe car are the Sawyers, who are
determ ned to rescue their youngest offspring, Justin.
Brittany notices that one of the classroom w ndows has been
deci mat ed.

BRI TTANY
(shout s)
Look, that w ndow s been smashed!

SHERI FF SAWYER
Aw fuck, the donkeys nust already
be inside the school!

AVANDA
(cries)
Ch, ny baby!

The Sheriff pulls out his walKkie.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(into radio)

Di spatch, we have a situation down
at El Chapo Elementary, there’s
br oken wi ndows, possible sign of
forced entry, requesting backup, I
repeat, requesting backup
i mredi ately.

He puts his wal kie away and they all rush towards the
school .
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I NT. SCHOCL - CONTI NUQUS

The donkeys have now conpl etely di snenbered poor, sweet M ss
Rodri guez. The classroomis covered in her blood as the
donkeys now descend upon the terrified school children. Just
as one of themis about to take a bite out of a SCREAM NG
LITTLE A RL, the sound of a shotgun COCKI NG captures its
attention. It |ooks over and sees SHERI FF SAWER and hi s
famly standing in the where the w ndow was.

SHERI FF SAWER
(bol dly)
Get away from her you bitch

ANVANDA
Real Iy, you couldn’t think of
anything nore original? That |ine
iS so overused.

SHERI FF SAWER
Bl ow ne.

He pulls the trigger and BLOAS THE DONKEY' S HEAD OFF; BLOCD
AND GORE SPLATTER all over the terrified Little Grl and the
kids standing next to her. Not a nonment after, the rest of

t he donkeys now | unge for the Sawers. The Sheriff sinply
BLASTS THEM with his shotgun. One of them gets dangerously
close but Brittany takes her baseball bat and CAVES | TS HEAD
IN. After all the donkeys are dead, Justin runs up and hugs
his famly.

JUSTI N
(excitedly)
Mo  Dad!
ANMANDA
(in tears)
Oh honey, I'mso glad you' re okay!

The Little Grl suddenly approaches the Sawyers.

LITTLE G RL
(i nnocent | y)
Are you gonna rescue the rest of us
too, Sir?

SHERI FF SAWYER
(softly)
Oh sorry sweetheart, but we're only
here for our Kkid.
(to Amanda)
Head for the car, don’'t nmake eye
cont act .
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The famly runs off frame and the sound of them DRI VI NG AWAY
is heard in the background as all the children watch in
sadness and confusi on.

I NT. SUV - CONTI NUOUS

The Sawyers sit quietly and stare vacantly out their
respecti ve wi ndows, watching all the cars and buil dings as
t hey come and go. Amanda then abruptly breaks the silence.

AVANDA
| can’t believe we just left those
children at the school, Dan.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Well what’d you want ne to do, give
thema ride too? Look around you
Amanda, we’'re in an SUWV, not a
school bus. | highly doubt that
there woul d’ ve been roomfor eni.

ANVANDA
Yeah no shit, Sherlock. Wat I
meant is that we coul d ve hel ped
them Those poor innocent children
are stuck in that classroom al one
with a dead corpse, you think
they’ re not gonna be scarred for
life by that?

SHERI FF SAWYER
They’' re not al one sweet heart; |
t hi nk by now, the backup | called
in earlier would ve arrived. Let
t hem fucking deal with all the
traumatized little kids.

I NT. COMVUNI TY CENTER POOL - AFTERNOON

The pool inside the conmunity center is packed; just about
every inch of water is occupied by people. Children of al
ages are frolicking in the water while the majority of the
grown ups are hanging out in the hot tub, on the benches, or
even by the edge of the pool. Al other sounds inside this
pl ace are drowned out by the roar of W DESPREAD CHATTER

Most of the people here are tourists visiting the town for

t he annual Hal | oween Parade. Ami dst the giant cluster fuck
of locals and potential parade-goers is ELI, a handsone
young nman sonewhere around 18 or 19, is swinmng by the deep
end with his G RLFRI END when all the sudden, he gets out.
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ELI"S G RLFRI END
Eli, where you going?

ELI
" mjust going outside to have a
snoke, |I’'Il be right back.

EXT. COVMUNI TY CENTER - CONTI NUOUS

Eli closes the exit door behind him pulls out a lighter,
and lights up a cigarette. Wile |looking up at the sky, he
hears the sound of GROALING He | ooks back down and is
absolutely horrified to see a | arge mass of donkeys standing
in front of him he drops his lighter and cigarette.

ELI
(slowy)
Hol y fuckanol y!

He i mredi ately runs back i nside.
| NT. COMMUNI TY CENTER POOL - CONTI NUOUS

Everybody in the pool goes silent when they see Eli
sprinting as hard as he can away fromthe door

ELI
(screans at the top of his
| ungs)
DOOONNKKEEEEEEEEEYYYYSS! ! !

As soon as he says that, all of the donkeys SMASH THROUGH
THE WALL. Everybody inside starts SCREAM NG at the top of
their lungs and they all rush for the nearest exit. Those at
the tail end of the crowd or still stuck in the water are
the ones who are first to neet their grisly dem se at the
jaws of the vicious creatures.

By now, every inch of water in the pool is red with bl ood
along with a few severed linbs floating around. A team of
SECURI TY GUARDS arrives, making its way through the

onsl aught of petrified patrons. They all draw their guns and
start SHOOTI NG at the donkeys.

SECURI TY GUARD #1
(yells as he’s shooting)
RAAAAAAGEGHHHH! I'! Di e you fucking
fuckers!

The Security CGuards are no match, they only manage to kil
t hree donkeys before the rest overwhel mthem and devour the
Quards.
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| NT. SUV - CONTI NUOUS
And we’re back to the Sawers in the car

JUSTI N
Can we go get waffles, daddy?

SHERI FF SAWYER
Justin, five mnutes ago, you were
about to becone the neal of a
bl oodt hi rsty donkey. How t he hell
is waffles the first thing that
crosses your mnd after nearly
dyi ng?

JUSTI N
Cause’ they’'re delicious, and dying
sure makes nme hungry.

ANMANDA
Kid' s got a point Dan, | think we
could all use sone waffles after
what we just went through.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Fine, if it’s what everybody wants,

we'll go get waffles.
JUSTI N
(excitedly)
Yay!

At that nonent, the Sheriff’s phone rings; he pulls it out
of his pocket, sees that it’s DEPUTY DI CKSON, and answers
it.

SHERI FF SAWYER

DEPUTY DI CKSON (V. Q)
(pani cs)
Holy fucking shit, Sheriff, we’ve
got a mmjor situation down at the
comunity center!

SHERI FF SAWYER
(into phone)
Jesus Deputy, you sound |ike you
just saw a ghost, what’s going on?
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DEPUTY DI CKSON (V. Q)
There’ s bodi es everywhere, and all
t he peopl e who are here are saying
that the place is being overrun by
a horde of -

SHERI FF SAWYER
Donkeys!

DEPUTY DI CKSON (V. Q)
(surprised)
Yes, how d you know?

SHERI FF SAWYER
| was attacked in my house this
nmorni ng by a bunch of donkeys and |
just rescued ny son fromthe
school, they killed his teacher!

DEPUTY DI CKSON (V. Q)
God danmm!

SHERI FF SAWYER
Listen to me, Deputy, I'I|l be there
in a few mnutes but in the
meantine, call dispatch and tell
themto send every police officer
in the station to the scene! W
need to get this shit under
control!

DEPUTY DI CKSON (V. Q)
You got it, sir!

He hangs up.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(to his famly)
Change of plans, we’'re going to the
comunity center!

JUSTI N
(whi nes)
But dad, you said we woul d get

waf f | es!

SHERI FF SAWYER
How many tines do | have to tel
you, daddy’s work is nore inportant
than you and your sister.

The Sheriff pulls out a strobe light and places it on his
dashboar d.
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as it makes a SCREECHI NG U-turn in the mddle of the road
and heads the opposite direction.

EXT. COMWUNI TY CENTER - CONTI NUOUS

The SUV speeds into the parking | ot and cones to a halt by

two ot her
COCKS | T,

police cars. Sheriff Sawyer pulls o
and opens his door.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Al right guys, stay in the car, 'l
be back in a bit.

BRI TTANY
Wiy do we have to stay in the car?

SHERI FF SAWYER
So the donkeys don’t get you!

BRI TTANY
Hello, if we stayed in here and the
donkeys got to us, we’'d have
nowhere to go.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(firmy)
They’ re not gonna get you cause’
they' re inside the buil ding!

BRI TTANY
But they could cone out at any
noment -

ANMANDA
(shouts)
WIIl you two shut the fuck up and
make up your god damm m nds?

SHERI FF SAWYER
Let’s go, | don’'t have tine to
argue, people are dying in therel

Brittany grabs her baseball bat and they al
car and run towards the building. The Sheriff
Deputy Di ckson.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Sheriff, thank God you’'re here!

ut his shotgun,

get out of the
is greeted by



31.

SHERI FF SAWYER
How s the situation inside?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Ch it’s a total fucking shit show,
go in there and see for yourself!

I NT. COMVUNI TY CENTER - CONTI NUOUS

The main room of the EIl Chapo Community Center is nothing
but chaos. Everybody is SCREAM NG and running for their
lives as the donkeys charge in all directions, knocking over
chairs and tables. Nearly half the ground is covered with
pool s of blood as nore and nore people get ripped apart by
the nerciless mules.

The Sawyers arrive and are overwhel ned by the scene, but
neverthel ess, the Sheriff attenpts to play hero and FI RES
H S SHOTGUN to get the donkeys’ attention.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(shout s)
Hey! You wi de-eyed not herfuckers
want a piece of ne, well cone and
get it!

As soon he says that, all of the donkeys in the room charge
at himas the Sheriff and his famly run for their |ives.

BRI TTANY
(screans)
Wiy the hell did you do that, now
they’re all chasing us!

SHERI FF SAWYER

(shout s)
Don’t worry, | have a pl an!
AVANDA
Way are you the only one with a

gun?

SHERI FF SAWER
(to Amanda)
You want a gun, well here, take it!

He throws a pistol back at her but she fails to catch it.

AMANDA
Shit!
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SHERI FF SAWER
Ni ce job, Helen Keller!

AVANDA

(yells angrily)
SUCK!  MY! VAG NAI

SHERI FF SAWER
d ad tol

As they sprint through the food court tables, the donkeys
start getting dangerously close.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(shouts)
Head for the kitchen!

I NT. COMMUNI TY CENTER KI TCHEN - CONTI NUQUS

Just as the donkeys are about to get a bite out of the
Sawyers, the famly reaches the cafeteria and they | eap over
the serving counter into the kitchen.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Qui ck, get behi nd sonet hi ng!

The Sheriff ducks behind the stove while Amanda and the kids
crouch down near the commercial di shwasher. Sawyer draws
anot her pistol.

SHERI FF SAWYER

(to Amanda)
Here’s another gun. If you don’'t
catch this, | swear to God, I'm

di vorci ng you.

He throws her the gun and she catches it, right as sone of
t he donkeys enter the kitchen. She checks the magazi ne and
COCKS | T.

ANMANDA
(to Brittany and Justin)
Cet ready kids, we're in for a hel
of a fight.

Brittany grips her baseball bat as Sawyer and Amanda OPEN
FI RE on the donkeys. Wth their conbined shooting, they
manage to hold off the donkeys comng in fromover the
serving counter. However, Justin notices anot her donkey
entering from behind, nuch to his horror.
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JUSTI N
(screamns)
Mom Dad, behind you!

The Sheriff turns around and BLASTS | TS HEAD OFF. However,
since he wasn’'t paying attention, one of the donkeys from
the front |leaps up and belly flops onto the stove; it waps
its jaws around the edge of his shotgun. Sawyer pulls the
trigger but to his dismy, nothing is fired.

SHERI FF SAWYER
God damm it, |’ m out!

Wil e he rel oads, Justin crawls over by the stove and pl aces
hi s hands on two of the knobs.

ANVANDA
(snaps)
Justin, what the hell are you
doi ng!

JUSTI N
(to the donkey)
Burn in hell, jackass!

He turns the knobs as far as they go and fl ames SHOOT UP
fromthe stove, incinerating the donkey. It thrashes
violently and SCREECHES at the top of its lungs. Sawyer then
pulls the trigger and BLOAS | TS HEAD OFF, a vol cano of gore
flies up into the air and rains down on the Sawers.

Eventual | y, donkeys start pouring in fromboth in front of
and behind the famly. The Sheriff takes care of the donkeys
in the front while Amanda gets the ones fromthe back.

SHERI FF SAWYER

Amanda, | can’'t deal wth all these
donkeys up here, | need you to
cover ne!

ANMANDA

VWhat about the ones behi nd us,
who’ s gonna deal with thenf?

BRI TTANY
(firmy)
| got this!

Brittany grips the handl e of her baseball bat and suddenly
flies into a fit of rage, ferociously hitting all the
donkeys coming at her. As they pile up at her feet, stil
barely alive, she heaves the bat down and BASHES ALL OF
THEI R BRAINS I N SI MILTANEOUSLY. One donkey | eaps at her; she
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positions herself in a batting stance and when it gets cl ose
enough to her, she hits it hard enough to where it | ands on
the strip feeding into the comrercial di shwasher

Brittany then runs over and flicks the switch up, turning
the machine on. The strip starts noving and the donkey gets
fed into the di shwasher; it starts shaking rapidly and the
sounds of the donkey SCREECH NG I N PAIN are heard.
Eventual ly, it cones out the other side, now a bl oody and
muti | at ed cor pse.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(frustrated)
Ch ny God, how nany of these
fucki ng donkeys are there?

ANMANDA
| have a question, why aren’t any
of your guys hel pi ng us!

SHERI FF SAWYER
Good question, 1’1 call em wup
ri ght now

EXT. COVMUNI TY CENTER - CONTI NUOUS

Wil e the struggl e between the Sawyers and the donkeys is
unfolding in the kitchen, the Deputy and the other POLICE
OFFI CERS are casual ly standing outside, chilling and snoking
cigarettes. The Deputy’s phone rings and he answers it.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(i nto phone)
What’ s up?

I NT. COMVMUNI TY CENTER KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

SHERI FF SAWYER
(yells)
Deputy, where the fuck are you! Wy
aren’t you in here hel ping us out
with the donkeys!

| NTERCUT BETWEEN SAWYER AND DI CKSON

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(hesitates)
Uh yeah...we’'re totally hel ping.
W’'re sure killing a | ot of donkeys
out here, right guys, aren’t we
killing a | ot of donkeys?
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POLI CE OFFI CER #3
You betcha’.

POLI CE OFFI CER #4
A | ot of donkeys.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(firmy)
You' re so full of shit, all of you
need to get your asses in here
right this instant and help ne and
nmy famly deal with these god dam
donkeys!

He hangs up.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(whi nes)
Aaaawww, | don’t wanna go in
there. If we go in there, w're al
gonna di e.

POLI CE OFFI CER #4
My wife and | just adopted a bunch
of ki ds whose fathers di sappeared
on them the last thing they need
is for history to repeat itself.

They all draw their guns and head into the building.
| NT. COVMUNI TY CENTER KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

By now, the Sawers are on their last stand. Both the
Sheriff and Amanda’s guns are near enpty and Brittany has
gotten tired of sw nging her bat. Eventually, the Sheriff
does run out of bullets and so does his w fe.

SHERI FF SAWYER

(angrily)
Fuck, 1" m out!

AMANDA
Me too!

BRI TTANY
(pani cs)
This is it, we're dead! W' re not
meki ng it out of here!

ANMANDA
|’mafraid so.



JUSTI N
(cries)
Noooo0000000000! ! I'!

SHERI FF SAWYER
Well, if this is howit all ends,
think now s the best tinme for ne
and your nomto cone clean about
certain things.

ANVANDA
Brittany, we al nost aborted you.
BRI TTANY
(shocked)
What !
ANMANDA

It’s true, we tried everything;
condons, birth control, coat
hangers, | even had your dad throw
me down the stairs.

BRI TTANY
(tears up)
Ch ny. .. God.

ANVANDA
One night, we drove all the way to
the abortion clinic but by the tine
we got there, it was closed.

SHERI FF SAWYER
At that point, your nother was
al ready eight and a half nonths
into the pregnancy so we just said
"fuck it’ and decided to keep the
baby.

ANVANDA
Yeah,
(1 aughs)
-you can thank your lucky stars for
our | aziness.

At this point, Brittany is full on sobbing.

SHERI FF SAWER
And Justin, I'’msorry to say, but
Santa Cl aus doesn’'t really exist.

36.
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JUSTI N
It’s okay, ny teacher already told
ne.

As the donkeys get closer, the Sawers all huddl e together,
arnms around each others’ shoul ders, bracing for their
i npendi ng deat hs.

SHERI FF SAWER
(cries)
Oh fuck.

AVANDA
| love you Dan, | love you with al
nmy heart.

SHERI FF SAWYER
| | ove you too, Mandy. And | |ove
you kids, nore than anything in the
wor | d.

JUSTI N
You t oo, Dad.

Ri ght as the donkeys are about devour them the sound of
GUNSHOTS erupts in the background. The donkeys stop, turn
around, and then get SHREDDED BY BULLETS. The Sawyers | ook
up to see Deputy Dickson and the other Police Oficers
standi ng before them nuch to their relief.

ANMANDA
(relieved)
Ch thank God, we're saved!

SHERI FF SAWYER
How cone it took you so quickly to
get to us? Wasn't there an
onsl aught of donkeys out there that
you had to fight through?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Actually, by the tinme we got here,
there were only like five left.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Oh...really?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Yeah, you didn’'t need us. You guys
coul d’ ve just finished them off
wth a neat cleaver and a couple
fryi ng pans.

The Sheriff kneels down and hugs his famly.
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SHERI FF SAWYER
Quys, we nade it. W got through
this together, as a famly.

They are engulfed in each other’s affection until Deputy
Di ckson interrupts.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(clears his throat)
Are you done?

SHERI FF SAWER
Yeah.

Sawyer gets back up and a brief nonment of awkward sil ence
cones and goes.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
So. .. what now?

SHERI FF SAWYER
Al'l of you get back in your cars,
we're going to the town hall and
having a word with the mayor

I NT. TOMN HALL - LATE AFTERNOON

MAYCR CAMPBELL, a grunpy m ddl e aged asshol e who cares only

about hinself, is sitting behind a wooden desk in the center
of his giant, decorated office; on the phone with an unknown
per son.

MAYOR CAMPBELL

(shocked)
The place was attacked by what?

(pause)
Donkeys? That’s inpossible, there’s
no such thing as nman-eating
donkeys!

(pause)
They just smashed through the wall?
Vll how nmuch is it gonna cost to
replace it?

(pause)
| don’t give a shit about
casual ties, what | wanna know is
how much noney is gonna end up
com ng out of ny pocket to pay for
all the damage expenses!

(pause)
You have no idea? Well, you know
what Chris, you' re fucking usel ess!
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He hangs up and sl ans the phone down in anger. As soon as he
does that, SHERI FF SAWER, along with his fam |y and DEPUTY
DI CKSON, enter the office. Canpbell gets up fromhis seat.

SHERI FF SAWYER
M. Mayor.

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Ch thank God you' re here, Sheriff,
| was just about to |ose ny shit.

SHERI FF SAWYER
| don’t nean to al armyou but
sonet hi ng cat astrophic just
unf ol ded down at the conmunity
center and-

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Yeah, | know, | just got off the
phone with sonmeone who inforned ne
of the whole thing. Apparently, a
bunch donkeys broke into the place
and ate a | ot of people, which
think is conplete horseshit.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
No, actually it’s not. That’s a
hundred percent the truth. W were
just there, we saw it all unfold
Wi th our own eyes. There was an
enor nous anount of donkeys and | et
me just tell you, they are the npst

Vi cious creatures that you' |l ever
encounter. They al nost killed us,
t 00.

SHERI FF SAWYER
So what’s your plan of action, M.
Mayor ? Once the people of this town
know what’ s happeni ng, they're al
gonna |l ook to you to for a
sol uti on.

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Do | look Iike I have a fucking
solution? | just found out about
all this, if anything, I'mfeeling
extrenely overwhel ned ri ght now.

SHERI FF SAWYER
You know what | think is a good
sol ution? Cancel ling the annua
Hal | oween par ade.



MAYOR CAMPBELL
Are you out of your god damm mi nd?

SHERI FF SAWYER
(firmy)

No, |I'’m dead ass serious! If you
have all the townsfol k out and
about on the night of the parade
W th these ferocious creatures on
the | oose, then | guarantee you
everybody will die!

MAYCOR CAMPBELL
| can’t just cancel the parade!

SHERI FF SAWYER
(snaps)
Why not !

MAYOR CAMPBELL
(harshly)
Cause’ this town thrives on the
Hal | oneen parade! Don’t you get it,
around this tinme of year, there’'s
so much noney to be nade!

SHERI FF SAWYER
(boasts sarcastically)
Oh, so this is about noney!

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Yes! Coffee nugs, T-shirts, al
t hat ot her nerchandi se, plus the
tourists staying at our hotels,
that’s how our town’s econony
survives! And if all the sudden,
were to just cancel the
festivities, then I'd risk
everyt hing going down the shitter!

SHERI FF SAWYER
Well don’t you think the safety of
our citizens is nore inportant than
your stupid econony?

MAYOR CAMPBELL

(raspy)
Well if you re so god damm
concerned with everybody’'s well
bei ng, then why don’t you do your
fucking job and get rid of every
| ast donkey before the night of the
par ade!



SHERI FF SAWYER
(angrily)
Are you shitting nme! How the hell
do you expect ne to find all the
donkeys in less than three days?

MAYOR CAMPBELL
| have no idea, but for all 1 know,
if you don't do it, then not only
w Il everybody’ s bl ood be on ny
hands, it’Il be on yours too.
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The Sheriff doesn’'t say a word, he just stares directly at
the Mayor in pure disgust. He then turns around and exits
the office along his famly and the Deputy. After they're
gone, Canpbell sits back down at his desk and sighs in

di stress.

MAYCOR CAMPBELL
Thank God ny termis al nost up. Let
the next mayor deal with all this
bul I shit!

| NT. NEWBROOM - (ON TV)

Two young news anchors in their early thirties,
and M KE OXARD, begin the news report.

SHARON HEAD
Good afternoon, |’'m Sharon Head.

M KE OXARD
And I'’'m M ke Oxard and the top
story of the nonent is the town of
El Chapo, New Mexico, which is
currently being plagued by a swarm
of ferocious, bloodthirsty donkeys.
Nobody has any idea how and where
t hese malici ous nul es origi nat ed
fromand why they’ ve devel oped a
craving for human flesh. Sone
specul ate that this was a
del i berate act of popul ation
control by the governnment. Qthers
say that the incident is a result
of climate change. W now go live
to Phil Manus at the EI Chapo
Community Center, Phil.

SHARON HEAD
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EXT. COWUNI TY CENTER - DAY

Reporter PHIL M ANUS, 24, stands in front of the comunity
center; he raises the m crophone to his face and starts
tal king to the canera.

PH L M ANUS
Good afternoon Mke, I'’mreporting
live fromthe comunity center
where earlier today, a |large swarm
of killer donkeys attacked the
peopl e inside. About forty nine
peopl e di ed and dozens nore were
injured and are currently being
treated in the hospital. M’ am
what are your thoughts on all the
ensui ng chaos?

The canera pans over to a PINK-HAIRED FEM NI ST with gl asses
and a white button up shirt who speaks into Phil’s
m cr ophone.

Pl NK- HAIl RED FEM NI ST
(firmy)
The reason why all this is
happeni ng i s because wonen and our
vagi nas have been oppressed by the
patriarchy for far too | ong!

PH L M ANUS
Ma’am | don’t think the issue of
fem ni smhas anything to do with
t he savage donkeys that are-

Pl NK- HAIl RED FEM NI ST

(yells)
Shut the fuck up you m sogynistic
pi g!
PH L M ANUS

(frightened)
Aaahh! Back to you M ke!

I NT. NEWSROOM - CONTI NUQUS

M KE OXARD
Thanks Phil, hopefully you survive
those fists of female fury.

SHARON HEAD
The issue of the killer donkeys has
al ready garnered so much
controversy that it’s even starting

( MORE)
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SHARON HEAD ( CONT’ D)
to influence local politics. Just
take a ook at this footage from
| ast night’'s mayoral debate.

I NT. TOMN HALL - CONTI NUOUS

The main roomof the town hall is packed with | ocals
observing the debate between the two candi dates for El
Chapo’ s next mayor, which is a parody of the 2016
Presidential Debates. On the right podium we have CANDI DATE
#1, who resenbles real |life Donald Trunp in al nost every
way, and to his left, CANDI DATE #2, who's got that Hllary
Clinton | ook about her, except nuch younger. The TOMWSFOLK
in the peanut gallery begin questioning the Candi dates.

TOMNNS PERSON #1
| have a question for both
candi dates. What are your plans to
keep our town safe fromthe
fl esh-eati ng donkeys that are
i nvadi ng our town?

CANDI DATE #1
(sniffs)
What people don't realize is that
t hese creatures aren’t donkeys.

They' re actually ill egal
immgrants trying to take our jobs-
(sniffs)

-which is why we need to build a
wal | and deport all the Mexicans.
(sniffs)
Everything bad that’ s ever existed
originated in Mexico; corruption,
drug cartels, rapists, Ebola, 9/11,
the war in lraq, federal incone
t axes-
(sniffs)
-and ny sudden all ergies.

CANDI DATE #2
| think we all need to renmmin calm
and rational -

CANDI DATE #1
W ong!

CANDI DATE #2 ( CONT’ D)
-because we can overcone this
t oget her -
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CANDI DATE #1
Shut up!

CANDI DATE #2 ( CONT' D)
-if we just put our differences
asi de and-

CANDI DATE #1
Nobody |i kes you, you corrupt
whor e!

I NT. NEWSROOM - CONTI NUQUS

M KE OXARD
Com ng up next, can taking hornones
cause testicles to grow from your
chin? Find out after the break.

| NT. AREA 69 - DUSK

The TV that we just saw the previous news report on gets
shut off. W now find ourselves in a snall office, barely
it by the setting sun gleam ng through the cracks of the
wi ndow shades. Along the walls of this room are nunerous
classified docunents posted on a bulletin board as well as
assault rifles hanging off a gun-rack.

Sitting at a large table that takes up nost of the office is
a group of SCIENTISTS and SOLDI ERS. The two nmen standi ng up
in front of themare DR ANDERSON, 57, the head scienti st
and the one in charge of everything that goes on at Area 69,
and SERGEANT W NSTON, African-Anerican, 41, who stands by
the corner, stiff as a board; his face sonewhat cl oaked by

t he shadows.

DR. ANDERSON
So that’s where all the donkeys
are, in El Chapo. Know what that
means? It means we were too late in
re-capturing them Now, they' re out
and about, w eaking havoc on
t housands of innocents. Wio knows
how many they’ ve killed. People are
dyi ng as we speak. W need
solutions! W created this
shit-stormand now, it’s up to us
to put a stop to it!

SClI ENTI ST #3
| say we make |ike KimJong Un and
just drop a nucl ear bonb; let’s
i ke Hiroshima the shit outta that
town, that way, it w pes out al

( MORE)



SCI ENTI ST #3 ( CONT’ D)
t he donkeys in a split second. W’'d
being killing around forty birds
w th one stone.

DR. ANDERSON
And what about all the people
living there? W’'re not gonna drop
a bonb on a town that’s densely
popul at ed, you fucki ng dunbshit!

SCI ENTI ST #3
Aw cone on, when are we ever gonna
get to use those mssiles we built.
W& have themjust sitting around
underground. | nean, what are we
gonna do, drop another one on
Syria?

SERGEANT W NSTON (O . S.)
(firmy)
tell

[
1”1l tell you what we need to do.

He energes fromthe shadows.

SERGEANT W NSTON

(harshly)
We need to gather all of our nost
advanced weapons from every corner
of the base, head over to that
little town, and then obliterate
every |last one of those
not her f ucki ng j ackasses! Cause’
until somebody shows up and puts an
end to their reign of terror, the
donkeys will go on killing person
after person; nen, wonen, and
chi | dren!

SCI ENTI ST #3
Can we still use the bonmb?

SERGEANT W NSTON
Wiy the fuck is he still here?

DR.  ANDERSON
Yeah, | thought | fired you
yest erday, Dave.

SCI ENTI ST #3
can’t lose ny job or else ny wife
[

I
Wi | eave ne.

45.
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EXT. AREA 69 - CONTI NUOUS

By now, the last glistening rays of the sun are di sappearing
and bei ng replaced by a bl anket of darkness. Positioned in
the hills above Area 69 are a band of guerrilla fighters
dressed in outfits of green and red and arnmed with assault
rifles. They belong to an extrem st nature activist group
known as the ’Spring Sluggers’ and are planning on attacking
the base in an attenpt to steal the Botana virus.

Right at the entrance to the base, two Arnmy Watchnen stand
guard, stiff as boards; not know ng that they are being
observed t hrough the scope of a sniper rifle. Then, in a
split second, both of themare SHOT IN THE HEAD. As soon as
their bodies hit the ground, the Activists nove quickly and
stealthily fromthe hills dow to the entrance.

At that nonent, they pull out grappling hook | aunchers and
shoot grappling hooks over the top of the barbed wire fence
that encloses the entire base; they clinb over the fence

Wi th ease and then proceed to scurry throughout the test

ar ea.

Meanwhi | e, behind one of the arnored cars, SOLD ER #3 sticks
hi s head over the hood to check to see if anyone’s con ng.
He then retracts and pulls out a bottle of hand |lotion. He
applies the lotion to his right pal mand then reaches down
past the bottomof the frame; we hear the sound hi m BEATI NG
H S MEAT.

SOLDI ER #3
(to hinself as he’s spanking
it)
Alright, let’s make sonme whi pped
cream

Sol di er #3 continues doing this until the Activists show up
and startle him he drops his bottle of lotion and | ets out
a surprised gasp

SOLDI ER #3
(surprised)
Aah! Do you m nd?

Bot h sides engage in awkward eye contact until Solider #3
regains his senses and realizes that the Activists are
t respassi ng.

SOLDI ER #3
Hey wait a mnute, you guys aren’'t
honosexual s dressed i n canoufl age!
(shouts)
| NTRUDERS
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As soon as he says that, one of the Activists SHOOTS H M I N
THE HEAD. Not a nonent after, a SCREECH NG ALARM bl azes and
all the headlights shine brightly upon the Activists.

ACTI VI ST #1

(angrily)
Aw, fuck me right up the asshol e!

Suddenly, a swarmof the Area 69 mlitia enmerges fromevery
direction and starts SHOOTI NG at the Activists. They duck
behind the arny car and COUNTER FIRE at the soldiers. As the
gun battle rages and bullets fly, the Activists prove to be
the superior side as all the soldiers firing at themstart
falling to the ground, dead.

Eventual |y, one of the Activists takes a rocket |auncher and
fires a rocket right at a mlitary convoy vehicle, resulting
in a huge explosion that sinultaneously ends the |ives of
many sol di ers. They now have an opportunity to nove and they
take it. Pushing forward towards one of the research
bui I dings, they SHOOT all the mlitary personnel that try to
obstruct them

| NT. BASE OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS

Back in the office, Sergeant Wnston receives a radio
transm ssion, via his wal kie-tal kie, from ROBERTS, one of
t he sol di ers.

ROBERTS (V. Q)
Sarge, we have a serious problem
down by the testing sector, do you
copy? Over.

SERGEANT W NSTON
(into wal ki e)
What’ s your situation, Roberts?
Over.

ROBERTS (V. Q)
A bunch of nature activists with
assault rifles have entered the
prem ses and anbushed us! They're
shooting our privates! Nowit’'s
just lieutenants and
corporals left! You gotta hurry,
over!

SCl ENTI ST #3
Did he just say nature activists?
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SERGEANT W NSTON
Yeah, that nmakes no sense. Wy the
hell would nature activists be
attacking a mlitary base? How
woul d they even get in with all the
security?

Dr. Anderson suddenly realizes what he neant.

DR. ANDERSON
(horrified)
Oh shit, | know what he’s tal king
about! W gotta get down to the
| aboratory control room ASAP!

EXT. AREA 69 - CONTI NUOUS

As of this nonment, the Spring Sluggers are still engaged in
a gunfight with the arny. The soldiers seemto be doing
little danage as there are still plenty of Activists stil

standi ng. A sniper on one of the rooftops tries to scope
them of f, but he too gets SHOT I N THE HEAD.

Meanwhi | e, Dr. Anderson, Sergeant Wnston, and everybody
else fromthe office hurries down a flight of stairs along
the side of one of the buil dings.

The Activists get closer to the |aboratory buil ding.
Dr. Anderson opens a door and everybody follows himinside.

The Activists shoot two nore soldiers and enter the
bui | di ng.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Dr. Anderson and everybody fromthe office are now inside
the control roomfromthe first scene.

SClI ENTI ST #3
Wiy did we have to cone here?

Dr. Anderson opens a centrifuge by the control panel and
takes out a test tube containing the Botana virus.

DR. ANDERSON
This is what the intruders want.

SClI ENTI ST #3
| don’t understand, why would they
want the Botana virus? How do they
even know t hat we have a
Bot ana vi rus.
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DR. ANDERSON
Renmenber how all our research files
wer e hacked a few nonths ago, the
peopl e attacking us right now are
the culprits.

SCl ENTI ST #3
Wait, | thought you said it was
Russi a that hacked us.

DR. ANDERSON
No, they hacked the el ection.
Soneone el se hacked us.

SClI ENTI ST #3
" m so confused right now.

DR. ANDERSON
(snaps)
Look, this is not the tinme for
expl anati ons! W have to get this
test tube into a secure |ocation
before they can seize it!

SCI ENTI ST #3
(shouts)
Bef ore who seizes it? Wio the fuck
is trying to steal it?

As soon as he says that, the sound of GUNS BEI NG COCKED i s
heard in the background. The Scientists and the Sergeant
turn around and see the Activists holding them at gunpoint.

DR. ANDERSON
Ch shit!

At that nonment, DAM AN SLATER, 27, the young,
hi pst er-1 ooki ng | eader of the Spring Sluggers, steps into
t he room

SERGEANT W NSTON

(angrily)
Who are you peopl e, and what the
fuck are you doi ng on these
prem ses?

(shout s)
This is a high ranking mlitary
base sanctioned by the United
St ates governnent, so unless you
wanna be shot to pieces, | suggest
you get the fuck outta here right
this instant!
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DAM AN SLATER
Not to worry, we’'ll be on our way.
As soon as we have the test tube
that’s in his hands.

He points to Dr. Anderson

DR. ANDERSON
Wiy do you want the Botana virus?
It’s not gonna serve you any
pur pose!

DAM AN SLATER
See, that’s where you're wong. To
ordi nary people, the ’Average Joe’,
it serves no purpose. But to us,
the Spring Sluggers, whose norals
and efforts are dedicated to
preserving and protecting our
envi ronnent, the substance you're
hol ding right nowis in essence the
holy grail that we’ ve been
searching for. Wth that virus, we
will finally give Mother Earth a
chance to defend herself. A chance
to seek retribution against the
sel fish scumthat’s been poi soning
her with toxic chem cals and taking
advant age of her precious
resources! And by selfish scum |
mean all of humanity!

DR. ANDERSON
(yell's in anger)
You peopl e are fucking insane! You
won't lay a finger on this test
t ube!

He unscrews the cap of the test tube and attenpts to pour
the virus out but he quickly gets SHOT MULTI PLE TI MES I N THE
TORSO. He drops the tube on the ground and SLAMS | NTO THE
CONTROL PANEL. Sergeant Wnston tries to pick the virus up
but ACTIVI ST #2 intervenes, kicking himin the crotch and
smacki ng himacross the face with a gun. He falls to the
ground, unconsci ous.

ACTI VI ST #2
Don’t even think about it, unless
you want your fucking brains al
over the gl ass.
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Danmi an wal ks over, picks up the test tube, and w pes the top
of it with his finger to prevent the Botana virus from

| eaking out. He then puts the cap on it and | eans nenaci ngly
over Dr. Anderson, whose bl eeding out and GASPI NG FOR Al R

DR.  ANDERSON

(weakl y)
You won’t get away with this. Every
governnment agency in Anerica is
gonna be | ooking for you-

(coughs)
-and they' Il use all the resources
t hey have to bring you down.

DAM AN SLATER
Quite frankly, | don’t give a shit.
Once we release this virus, your

silly governnent agencies wll be
no match for the wath of Mbdther
Nat ur e.

Dr. Anderson spits blood onto Damian’s face as a gesture of
bitterness. Damian wipes it off, then grabs himby the shirt
whil e Activist #2 grasps his feet. They |lift himoff the
control panel and THROW H M THROUGH THE GLASS PANE in front
of them glass shards fly everywhere and a SCREAM NG Dr.
Anderson hits the ground beneath themw th a SPLAT!

Wth himdead and nobody |left to stop them the Spring

Sl uggers turn around and head out the door. Activist #1

| ooks back at a trenbling Scientist #3 and points his gun at
hi m

SClI ENTI ST #3
(terrified)
Aaah! Pl ease don’t shoot ne, |
didn’t do anything w ong!

ACTI VI ST #1
(sneers)
Shut up you whiny little bitch

He |l owers the gun and exits along with the rest of the
Acti vi sts.

| NT. SAWER HOUSE - NI GHT

We PAN I N through the front wi ndow, which is currently being
repl aced by two contractors. Passing over the couch, we stop
at the kitchen where Anmanda pours a glass of water and wal ks
over to the island counter to give it to SHERI FF SAWER, who
has his head down between his shoul ders.
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ANMANDA
Honey, what’'s the matter? You seem
di stressed.

SHERI FF SAWYER

(pi cks his head up)
You know exactly what the nmatter
is. Qur ignorant asshole of a mayor
expects nme and ny whol e depart nent
to eradicate God knows how many
donkeys before the Hal |l oween Parade
in two days.

AVANDA
Ch Dan, you' re worrying about it
t oo nuch.

SHERI FF SAWYER
God dam right I’mworrying, with
very good reason. See, when the
lives of an entire town are in your
hands, that’s a |l ot nore stress
t han your two shoul ders can
tol erate.

ks over and puts her arns around his shoul ders.

ANVANDA
It’s okay sweetheart, everything
will be fine. W live in the era of
fake news so if the people get
pi ssed at you for not protecting
them all we have to do is wite a
story about how the town
comm ssioner slept with an underage
girl and everybody' s attention wl|
be i medi ately diverted.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Oh Mandy, | wish it were that
sinmpl e. There could be donkeys
killing people as we speak, | nust
act quickly before it’s too | atel
But what the hell do | do?

ANVANDA
| have no idea, but I'll tell you
one thing, sitting around and
nmopi ng |i ke a fucking pussy is not
gonna do any good at all
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SHERI FF SAWYER
You' re right.
(si ghs)
| gotta cone up with a plan.

Fromthe hallway, we see that JUSTIN has been peeping his
head out from his room eavesdropping on his parents’
conversation. His attention is then captured by the sound of
RUSTLI NG i n t he background. He steps out into the hallway
and wal ks over to the nei ghboring bedroom Justin then opens
t he door and finds his sister, BRI TTANY packing all of her
bel ongings in a large suitcase.

JUSTI N
Brittany?

BRI TTANY
(startl ed)
Justin! What the hell are you doing
in nmy roon?

JUSTI N
Why are you packing, are you going
somewher e?

BRI TTANY
Yeah |’ m goi ng somewhere, sonewhere
far away fromthis place. Somewhere
where |’ mactually wanted, unlike
here where I’mjust an accident, a
m st ake.

As she shoves a pile of clothes into the suitcase, Justin
runs out of the room scream ng.

JUSTIN (O S.)
(screamns)
Momi Dad! Brittany’'s running away!

BRI TTANY
(grunbl es)
Oh you little twat!

Amanda and the Sheriff storminto the room

AVANDA
(yells)
Brittany, what the fuck do you
t hi nk you’ re doi ng?

BRI TTANY
(shout s)
"’ mrunni ng away cause’ you guys
don’t want ne!
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Bot h parents are shocked and perpl exed by her statenent.

ANVANDA
(softly)
Brit, what do you nean we don’t
want you? Where did you get that
t hought cause’ that is absolutely
not true!

BRI TTANY
(harshly)
Oh don’t pull that shit on nme, you
think I'm fucking dunb? | heard
what you said in the cafeteria
kitchen | oud and cl ear!

SHERI FF SAWYER
(face pal ns)
Aw shit sweetheart, is that what
this is about?

ANVANDA
Look, Brittany, that was sixteen
years ago. Back then, we didn't
think we were ready to have a
chi | d-

BRI TTANY
(mal i ci ously)
Yeah, thanks for telling nme what I
al ready know, Captain Cbvious.

She swings the suitcase off the bed and speeds out the room
her parents foll ow and beg her not to | eave.

ANMANDA
(pl eads)
Pl ease Brittany, this is a huge
m sunder st andi ng! Just give a
chance to expl ai n-

BRI TTANY
(angrily)
Expl ain what! How you tried to
abort nme a bunch of different ways?
No thanks, I'mgetting the fuck
outta here and never com ng back!

She storns out the front door and heads for her car. The
Sheriff and Amanda stand in the doorway, continually
pl eadi ng.
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ANVANDA
(shout s)
Brittany! Were will you go?
BRI TTANY
| have friends, | can just crash at

one of their places.

She gets in her car, REVS UP THE ENG NE, backs out of the
driveway, and speeds off; her tires are heard SCREECH NG
behi nd her. Anmanda breaks down and sobs on her husband’s

shoul der.

AVANDA
(cries)
Qoooh. .
(sniffles)

My baby!

SHERI FF SAWYER
It’s okay Amanda, she’s just having

her period. She’'ll be back once she
realizes there’s a shortage of
t anpons.

A nmonent of awkward sil ence.

SHERI FF SAWYER
She’ s never com ng back. W m ght
as well just adopt another kid to
repl ace her

I NT. H GH SCHOOL GYMNASI UM - NI GHT

In an enpty, dimlit gymmasium a Narcotics Anonynous
meeting is about to comence. A group of CRACK HEADS sit in
acircleinthe mddle of the gymquietly until DALE, the
dude in charge of the neeting, breaks the silence.

DALE
Hell o everyone, ny nane is Dale and
wel cone to our first NA neeting.
|’ mso excited to get to know you
all and let nme just say, by being
here today, you are signifying to
the world that you are suffering
fromthe terrible di sease known as
addi ction and that you are ready to
undergo the process to naking a
full recovery. Who would like to
start us off?



CRACK HEAD #1
Uh hi, nmy nanme is Scott...and |I'm
an addict.

EVERYBODY
H Scott.

CRACK HEAD #1

Prior to ne showi ng up at rehab, |
woul d snoke up to three bags of
crack a day. At first, | thought
not hi ng was wong but then one
afternoon, ny famly wal ked in on
me...l was high as a satellite and
bal | s-deep in our German Shepar d.
It was only after the vet told us
that our dog was pregnant that I
finally realized. ..

(breaks down and sobs)
-1 was hurting nyself and those
around ne.

DALE
Thank you for sharing that with us
Scott, just know that you're in a
safe place and nobody here w ||
j udge you.

CRACK HEAD #2
(mutters to hinself)
Dog- f ucki ng j unki e.

DALE
(to Addict #2)
Sir, do you have sonething you'd
like to share with the group?

CRACK HEAD #2
(hesi tates)

Uh...I'mColin and...l’mal so an
addi ct .

EVERYBODY
H Colin.

CRACK HEAD #3
Ch for fuck’s sake, can we stop
pretending that rehab is actually
gonna benefit us? Let’s be honest
wi th ourselves, we only say that
we're going to rehab as a way to

convi nce our wves to not | eave us.

In reality, none of us wants to
( MORE)
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CRACK HEAD #3 (CONT’ D)
fucking be here, so let’s stop
trying to fight our urges and just
i ndul ge, cause’ every single person
in this roomknows that being high
is a hell of alot nore fun than
bei ng sober.

A nonment of silence washes over everybody in the room
Afterwards, they all pull out bags of crack, open them and
SNORT what ever’s inside. Couds of powder erupt near their
faces and all of the addicts suddenly experience bursts of
energy. Three of themstart YELLING at the top of their
lungs while two of theminstigate a fight for no freaking
reason.

EXT. TRACK - CONTI NUOUS

Meanwhi l e, out on the track, two young athletes in track
suits, ERI C and CAMERON, around the age of 17 or 18, prepare
to go on a run.

ERI C
Did you bring the Gatorade?

CAMERON
(holds up a bottle of
Gat or ade)
Way ahead of you.

He hands themto Eric who sets them down on the bl eachers
next to a stack of towels.

ERI C
Alright, let’s run two mles in
under six mnutes so that those two
girls fromthe marathon will have
sex with us.

As soon as he says that, they both pull out a pair of
earbuds and stick themin their ears. At that nonent, al
ot her sounds are nuted and the only thing we hear is the
hi p-hop music that they're listening to. They get into a
starting position at the finish line, set the timers on
their wist watches, and then conmence running.

I nstead of trying to conpete with each other, they stay next
to each other, using the other person to pace off of. W
then see a SERIES OF CLOSE-UPS on their shoes, calves, arns,
and earbuds. Eventually, they conplete one |lap and nove past
the finish Iine.



58.

As they cone up on six hundred neters, Eric |ooks down and
notices that his shadow is being bl ocked out by the shadow
of sonething larger from behind. He | ooks back and is
horrified to see a pack of donkeys running right at him He
i medi ately rips his earbuds out and screans.

ERI C
(screans)
Holy shiiiiitt!

The donkeys i medi ately pounce on himand the sound of them
BITING INTOH S FLESH i s heard over his SCREAMS OF AGONY.
Canmeron notices that his buddy isn’'t beside him so he cones
to a stop, pulls out his earbuds, |ooks back, and is
absolutely alarmed at the sight of Eric being conpletely

DI SVMEMBERED by the donkeys.

CAMERON
(screans)
Eric! Noooo!!

Some of the donkeys | ook up at him he quickly sprints for
the bl eachers and takes cover underneath them He then pulls
out his phone and calls 9-1-1.

| NT. POLI CE STATI ON - CONTI NUOUS

Sitting at a desk in the mddle of a busy police station,
POLI CE OFFI CER #5 hears the PHONE RI NG NG and answers it.

PCLI CE OFFI CER #5
(into phone)
Ni ne- one-one, what'’s your
ener gency?

EXT. TRACK - CONTI NUCUS

CAVERON
(pani cs)
You gotta help ne! My friend and |
were running on the track and al
t he sudden, these donkeys just cane
outta nowhere and now, they're
killing him

| NTERCUT BETWEEN CAMERON AND POLI CE OFFI CER #5

POLI CE OFFI CER #5
Hol d up, did you just say donkeys?

CAVERON
(shouts frantically)
Yes, there’s a whol e dozen of them
and they' re eating ny friend Eric,
( MORE)
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CAMVERON ( CONT’ D)
you gotta hurry up before they get
me, too!

POLI CE OFFI CER #5
Sir, don't worry, everything wll
be fine. | just need your nane and
| ocati on.

CAVERON
(frantically)
My nane’s Caneron and |'’m at the El
Chapo Hi gh School, down on the
track, just please hurry the fuck

up!

POLI CE OFFI CER #5
Al right Caneron, we'll be there in
about five to ten m nutes.

They hang up. Caneron then notices that it’s conpletely
silent and gets nervous.

CAMERON
Oh fuck! Shit!

He slowy and anxiously crawls towards the edge of the

bl eachers. \Wen he does get to the edge, he sticks his head
out fromunderneath, only to notice that there’s no donkeys
to be seen anywhere on the track.

CAVERON
(frightened)
Shit! Shit! Shit! Where the fuck
did they go?

As soon as he says that, he hears something GROAL. Caneron
| ooks up and sees a donkey standing right above himon top
of the bleachers. Before he can even scream it snaps its
jaws and BI TES H S FACE OFF

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - CONTI NUOUS

At this nonent, all the police personnel are preparing to
respond to the di sturbance unfolding at the high school.
They put on bullet proof vests, grab their pistols and
shot guns, and head out to their squad cars. As Police

O ficer #5 | oads up his gun, DEPUTY DI CKSON wal ks over and
guestions him

DEPUTY DI CKSON
VWhere the hell is the Sheriff?
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POLI CE OFFI CER #5
| don’t know, | think he’'s at his
house.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Wel |l what are you waiting for, cal
himup and tell himto neet us at
the hi gh school! Rapi do! Rapi do!

I NT. SAWYER HOUSE - CONTI NUCUS

The Sheriff walks into the living roomas he’s putting his
uni form on, capturing Amanda’s concern.

AMANDA
Honey, what’s going on?

SHERI FF SAWYER
W just received a distress call
There’ s donkeys attacking at the
hi gh school .

AVANDA

(hugs him
Pl ease be caref ul

SHERI FF SAWYER
Don’t worry, 1’1l be fine.

He COCKS H S SHOTGUN

SHERI FF SAWYER
| got this at ny disposal.

ANVANDA
(sighs)
Oh Dan, if only you woul d shoot
your load into ne the way you shoot
your | oad into those donkeys.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Maybe | ater, sweetheart.

The Sheriff exits the frame.
| NT. H GH SCHOOL GYMNASI UM - CONTI NUOUS

Am dst the ensuing turnmoil, the Crack Heads are stil
getting high. By now, all of their eyes are bl oodshot.

DALE
(shouts through gritted teeth)
Oh ny fucking God! | forgot how
much fun it was to do crack! |
( MORE)
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DALE ( CONT' D)
haven't felt this alive since
col | ege!

I n the background, we see Crack Head #2 doing a bunch of
cartwheel s across the gymmasium floor. He slips and we see
his neck SNAP. Everyone in the room GROANS | N DI SGUST.

CRACK HEAD #1
Ch shit!

CRACK HEAD #3
You okay, Colin?

Crack Head #2 gets up on his feet, his head is |eaning
unnaturally off to the side.

CRACK HEAD #2
Yeah, | feel great!

He places his hands around his head and SNAPS H S HEAD BACK
| NTO THE PROPER PCSI TI ON. They all start WHOOPI NG and
CHEERI NG agai n. Then suddenly, the donkeys BURST THROUGH THE
DOORS to the gym everyone cones to an imredi ate halt and
they stare in shock and confusion at the creatures.

CRACK HEAD #1
What the fuck? Are those donkeys?

DALE
kay, | think we’ve all had a
little too much crack. Now we're
seeing shit that isn't really
t here.

The donkeys at the front SNARL and bear their sharp teeth.

CRACK HEAD #4
Uh, | don’t think they' re
hal l uci nations, | think we're
(raises his voice)
actual ly about to be killed by a
swar m of fucki ng donkeys!

The donkeys start SCREECHI NG VI OLENTLY at the Crack Heads,
frightening all of them except for #3.

CRACK HEAD #3
(shout s)
Quys, don’t worry! If we have
enough crack runni ng through our
systens, it’'ll give us the energy
to fight them of f!
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DALE
That's fucking brilliant! Everyone,
t ake whatever drugs are left, let’s

snort eni!

Al'l the Crack Heads start finishing what’s left of the
crack; the donkeys ROAR VEHEMENTLY and charge towards their
prey. Seeing themcomng, Dale riles up the addicts and
prepares for conbat.

DALE
(shout s)
Crack Heads!

They all stop and | ook at him

DALE
(screamns)
Let’'s bust sone ass!

The Crack Heads |et out WAR CRIES and charge across the gym
at the onslaught of vicious donkeys. Wen the two sides
finally collide, some of the donkeys pounce on their
targets. Crack Head #1 gets tackled by one of the donkeys
and it SNAPS I TS JAWS ferociously at him However, he takes
his right hand and TEARS THE DONKEY' S EYEBALL RI GHT OUT OF

| TS SKULL.

CRACK HEAD #1
(yells)
RRAAAAGGGHHHH! ! 1T Take t hat,
mot her f ucker!

Crack Heads #2 and #3 clash with a snmaller gang of donkeys
and take themout wth ease; punching them kicking them
BREAKI NG THEI R NECKS, whatever. One of the donkeys | eaps at
Crack Head #3 but gets stopped in mdair when he grabs it by
the jaws. The donkey thrashes vigorously but Crack Head #3
YANKS | TS HEAD OFF with his bare hands. He then raises the
head by his shoulder, turns towards the basketball hoop, and
prepares to shoot it |ike a basketball.

CRACK HEAD #3
Kobe!

He thrusts the donkey’s head forward at a curved angl e and
it goes right through the net. The scoreboard on the wall
BUZZES and Crack Head #3 celebrates |ike a chanpion.

CRACK HEAD #3
(shout s)
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He runs in circles, WHOOPI NG and CHEERI NG They junp up and
high five each other in the air, only to have donkeys pounce
on them and TEAR THEM TO PI ECES.

DALE

(yells)
Crack Heads! Unleash the artillery!

As soon as he says that, Crack Heads #1 and #4 run out of

the storage room pushing a cart full of dunmbbells, weights
and ot her exercising equi pnent. Everybody whose | eft rushes
for the cart and grabs whatever they can get their hands on.

DALE
(shouts)
G ve them..nothing! But take from
t hem .. EVERYTHI | I | NNNGGGGE !'!

Crack Heads #1 and #4 charge at the renaining donkeys and
bash themw th the dunbbells. Dale wal ks over to the cart
and grabs a kettle ball and a pole-vaulting stick. He then
runs towards the mddle of the gym slans the stick down by
the hal f-court mark, and pole vaults high up into the air.

VWhile in mdair, Dale raises the kettle ball above his head
and soars down into one of the donkeys, conpletely

DECI MATING I TS SKULL with the weight; blood and gore
SPLATTERS EVERYVWHERE

EXT. H GH SCHOCL - CONTI NUQUS

At this time, everybody fromthe police departnent,
including a few SWAT vans, is just pulling into the parking
| ot. They cone to a SCREECH NG stop and the POLI CE and SWAT
OFFI CERS energe fromtheir vehicles, guns drawn and
everything. The Sheriff and Deputy Di ckson nove to the front
of the squad and signal everybody el se to nove.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(shout s)
Let’s go! Let’s go! Mwve it!

Al'l of them proceed towards the building. Wen they get to
the entrance, the Sheriff SMASHES THE GLASS on the front
door with the butt of his shotgun and opens it. He then
enters the school with the whol e police departnment foll ow ng
and they traverse the pitch black halls. They hear a | oud
BOOM in the background and cone to an i nmedi ate stop.

SHERI FF SAWYER
D d you hear that?
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SWAT OFFI CER #1
It sounded like it canme fromthe
gymasi um

DEPUTY DI CKSON
You heard him let’s novel

The Police and SWAT teans advance towards the gym Wen they
finally reach it, they see a gaping hol e where the entrance
used to be and back up against the wall.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(quietly)
Alright, on the count of three, we
all storminto the gym guns
bl azi ng and everyt hi ng!
Three...two...ONE

Nobody noves a nuscl e.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Way didn’t you guys go, | did the
count down!

POLI CE OFFI CER #5
Well you said go on the count of
three but you ended on one so we
didn't know if you wanted us to
stormin or not.

SHERI FF SAWYER
O course | did, a sinple mx up
i ke that shouldn’t throw you off-
(sighs)
ight, we’'ll try it again. This
, on the count of one, go! Cot

L2

53

[
t
They nod.

SHERI FF SAWYER
One. . .two. .. THREE!

Nobody noves agai n.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Wiy didn’t you all go, | said on
t he count of onel

PCLI CE OFFI CER #5
But you went right past one and
ended at three so again, it
confused us!



SHERI FF SAWYER
You know what, fuck counting, just
go! We're gonna have to retrain you
all on your nunbers when we get
back to the station

65.

Everybody rushes into the gymand all of the Police Oficers

are conpletely awestruck by the sight of the floor
w th dead donkeys.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(confused)
What the...fuck? What happened?

DALE
Ch not hing nmuch, we were just
having an NA neeting and a coupl e
donkeys showed up so we
kinda...killed them

SWAT OFFI CER #1
How d you nmanage to kill an entire
onsl aught of donkeys with just your
bare hands, were you on crack or
somet hi ng?

CRACK HEAD #1
(hesi t ates)
Uh yeah...| guess you coul d say
that...we were on crack

littered

As soon as he says that, a group of donkeys anbush them from
behi nd. They pounce on the Police and SWAT Team Menbers in
t he back of the squad and tear themto pieces. Their SCREANMS
OF AGONY capture the attention of the rest of the Oficers,
who FI RE THEI R SHOTGUNS AND ASSAULT RI FLES at the donkeys.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Fuck, it’s an anbush!

CRACK HEAD #4
Ch shit, nore donkeys!

DALE
It’s okay, those police officers
have guns, let themdeal with it.
Ri ght now, we gotta get the fuck
outta here!

Dal e and the remai ning Crack Heads exit.
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DALE (O S.)
This neeting is officially
adj our ned!
The Police Oficers are still engaged in firearmconbat with

t he donkeys. Unfortunately, the donkeys have the cover of
darkness out in the halls so they can just attack whenever
t hey pl ease.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(as he’s shooting)
It’s too dark out here, we'll never
be able to see themall! Go
backwards into the gymso it’|
force themto cone in the |ight!

They all heed and back into the gym obliging the donkeys to
advance forward into the light. As soon as they enter, they
all get nmutilated by the hailstormof bullets flying right
at them Sone of the donkeys |leap at the police squad but
they’re no match for the w despread crossfire. Wave after
wave i s shot down and eventually, their bodies pile up to
the point where the entrance is bl ocked. Wien the Police and
SWAT O ficers notice that there’s no nore donkeys com ng,
they cease their fire.

SWAT OFFI CER #1
Alright, that should be all of
t hem

POLI CE OFFI CER #5
Great, can we go home now?

SHERI FF SAWYER
No way, our work is far from over
The SWAT team can go hone.

SWAT OFFI CER #1
Yay!

SHERI FF SAWYER
But as for everybody else, | want
you all to search the perinmeter for
any nore dead bodies, every room
every corner, every closet. This
school is now an official crine
scene. Deputy, get forensics down
here, now.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
You got it, sir.

The Deputy goes out into the hall, pulls out his
wal ki e-tal kie, and places a call back to the D SPATCHER
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DEPUTY DI CKSON
(into radio)

D spatch, we have a situation down
at the EI Chapo Hi gh School. So far
two dead bodi es, possibly nore, and
a whol e | ot of dead donkeys. Gonna
need every forensic in the station
to conme down and exam ne the scene,
over.

DI SPATCHER (V. Q.)
You got it, forensics should be
arriving in about ten m nutes.

As soon as he puts the wal kie away, he hears a LOUD BANG i n
t he background. The Deputy imedi ately draws his pistol and
proceeds with caution. Just as he’'s about to turn right into
the next hall, he backs up against the | ocker and takes a
deep breath. He then nmakes a right and is i medi ately
greeted by a donkey that |eaps at him

Back in the gym everybody, including the Sheriff, is

al armed by the sounds of Deputy Dickson’s SCREAMS. They rush
out into the hall and find the scream ng Deputy being
dragged into the darkness by the donkey. The Sheriff COCKS
H' S SHOTGUN and FI RES at the donkey though unfortunately, he
m sses.

SHERI FF SAWER
(shout s)
Nooo!!'! Deputy!

He sorely listens to the WAILS of the Deputy until finally,
they cease. The Sheriff is grief-stricken; he falls to his
knees and sobs like a little bitch. As he does that, we PAN
backwards until eventually, the Sheriff is nmerely a tiny
little speck in the mddle of the screen.

FADE TO BLACK
FADE | N:
I NT. TOMN HALL - EARLY MORNI NG

On a cool, tranquil norning, the town is nearly enpty. Not a
single soul is travelling along the streets and the only
sound is that of the birds CH RPING The rising sun gl eans
in through the giant glass wi ndow of the Mayor’s office
where MAYCR CAMPBELL sits at his desk, on the phone with an
unknown person.
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MAYOR CAMPBELL

(into phone)
Are you sure the insurance
conpanies will pay for all the
damage?

(pause)
And the majority of the noney wl |
be going to nme, right?

(pause)
Well Dam an, you got yourself a
deal. Tell you what, our town is
having its annual Hal | oween Parade
tonight, there will literally be
t housands of people attending. You
and your Spring Sluggers are
wel cone to cone and rel ease your
Botana virus while it’s happening.

(pause)
You too, have a good day.

He hangs up the phone and then | ooks up to see CHRI' S, 37,
the town conmm ssioner, standing in the mddle of the office
with a perplexed | ook on his face.

MAYCR CAMPBELL

(startl ed)
Aah, Chris! You totally surprised
me, | did not see you com ng! Wat

is it that you want?

CHRI S
Who were you on the phone with and
what the hell were you talking
about ?

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Ch that?
(chuckl es)
| was just talking to a friend
about a science fiction novie |
wat ched the other night.

CHRI S
(firmy)
Don't bullshit ne M. Myor, |
heard you tal k about releasing a
virus at the Hall oween Parade. What
the fuck is going on!

The Mayor’s facial expression suddenly changes from pl easant
to grim
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MAYOR CAMPBELL
(sternly)
This is a classic exanple of being
in the wong place at the wong
tinme

Mayor Canpbell suddenly reaches into his desk and pulls out
a gun, imediately striking fear into the innocent town
conmmi ssi oner.

CHRI S
(frightened)
Whoa! Whoa! Whoa! Are you fucking
i nsane? Wiy are pointing a gun at
me?

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Cause’ you stunbled in at a very
bad time and now you know too nuch.

CHRI S
(hysterically)
Know t oo rmuch about what? | don’t
have a fucking clue what’'s
happeni ng-1 mean the mayor of E
Chapo is currently holding ne at

gunpoint, | don’t think I can think
strai ght -
MAYOR CAMPBELL
(firmy)
Shut up, or I'Il blow your god damm
face of f!

Chris refrains from speaki ng.

MAYOR CAMPBELL
You see, |’ve just nmade contact
with a nature activist group known
as the Spring Sluggers. And they
i nformed ne about a bi ol ogi cal
virus that they stole from Area
Si xty Nine and how they plan on
releasing it in order to weaponize
Mot her Nature so she can retaliate
agai nst the human race, which
t hought was ki nda weird, but that’s
not the point. The point is, is
that if and when they release this
substance at the annual Hal | oween
parade tonorrow night, at least a
coupl e hundred peopl e are gonna
die. Tragic, right? Not for ne,

( MORE)
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MAYOR CAMPBELL ( CONT' D)
cause’ apparently, | just |earned
t hat when the insurance conpany
pays for all the | osses and
damages, a | arge chunk of the noney
will go to ne via taxes and
reparations. Know what that neans?
It neans that when ny tinme as nmayor
finally cones to an end, |I’'IIl be
wal ki ng away wi th enough noney to
afford ten Lanborghinis. How do
i ke that?

CHRI S
(angrily)
You' re a sick, sadistic
not her f ucker and |’ m gonna wal k out
of this roomright now and tell
everybody in town what you're
pl anning to do!

MAYCOR CAMPBELL
Ch-ho-ho...no, you're ass i s going
nowher e.

CHRI S
Real |y, why' s that?

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Cause’ who’s gonna believe a dead
man?

As soon as he says that, the Mayor pulls the trigger and
SHOOTS CHRI'S MULTIPLE TIMES IN THE TORSO. He falls to the
ground and bl eeds out; the Mayor wal ks over and fini shes him
off with a BLOWTO THE HEAD at poi nt- bl ank.

MAYOR CAMPBELL
(sighs)
Now if | was a corrupt politician
who just shot sonebody to cover up
their owmn dirty little secret,
where would | hide the body?

He drags Chris’s body towards the wi ndow and then HEAVES H M
THROUGH THE GLASS; the body hits the ground beneath as
broken gl ass rains down upon it. Mayor Canpbell then sits
back down at his desk, presses a button on his answering
machi ne, and contacts his secretary.

MAYOR CAMPBELL
(into answeri ng machi ne)
D ane, can you have Jesus and Jose
cone up and replace the window in
( MORE)
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MAYOR CAMPBELL ( CONT' D)
ny office? Unfortunately, Chris was
feeling suicidal, shot hinself in
the chest, and then junped to his
deat h.

FEMALE VO CE (V. Q)
Sure, right away M. Mayor.

The Mayor pl ops back down in his chair. Not a nonment |ater,
SHERI FF SAWYER bursts through the door with a very irritated
| ook on his face, surprising the Mayor.

MAYOR CAMPBELL
(surprised)
Sheriff! Wat are you doi ng here?
SHERI FF SAWYER
(firmy)
Ch, have you not heard?

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Hear d what ?

The Sheriff wal ks over to his desk, grabs a renote, and
turns on the flat screen TV on the wall. The news cones on
with M KE OXARD doi ng the report.

M KE OXARD
Breaki ng news, the killer donkeys
have struck again. Last night at
the EI Chapo Hi gh School, a
Nar coti cs Anonynous Meeting was
taki ng place in the gym when
suddenly, an entire onslaught of
the ferocious creatures invaded. At
| east fifteen people died in the
incident with the majority of them
police officers-

The TV gets shut off.

MAYOR CAMPBELL
(st ammers)
.l was not...aware of that.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Yeah, you weren’'t. A lot of people
lost their lives last night, with
nmy Deputy being one of them
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MAYOR CAMPBELL
Wll I'’m..sorry for your |oss.

SHERI FF SAWYER
You see now why the parade has to
be cancelled? It just can’t happen
toni ght, you gotta put it off!

MAYCOR CAMPBELL
Over ny dead body!

SHERI FF SAWYER

(yells)
Is the incident |ast night at the
school not enough? Are you still
not convinced after seeing the
news? For fuck’s sake M. Mayor
this isn’t about tourism and
profits! This is about the |ives of
all the citizens, these donkeys are
still out there and nobody is safe!

MAYCOR CAMPBELL
(sternly)
VWl |l nmaybe you shoul d’ ve done your
job and exterm nated all the
donkeys like | said to do!

SHERI FF SAWYER
(angrily)
Fuck you! | tried as hard as | can
to elimnate those donkeys, but you
know what, there's just too many of
them And | lost a | ot of good nen
during the fight!

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Oh boo-hoo! It’s not because there
were too many donkeys, that’s not
why you failed. Maybe, you fail ed
cause’ you're just a shitty
sheriff!

The Sheriff’'s eyes fill with rage. The Mayor sinply smrks
just to taunt him At this point, Sawyer finally loses it;
he | eaps across the desk and tackles the Mayor.

SHERI FF SAWER
(enraged)
Mot her f ucker!

The Sheriff repeatedly PUNCHES CAMPBELL I N THE FACE. But the
Mayor is able to defend hinself by grabbing a case full of
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penci | s and SMACKI NG THE SHERI FF ACROSS THE HEAD with it.
After brief recovery, both nen junp to their feet and
position their fists out in front of their faces; eyes

poi sed on the opponent. Mayor Canpbell then takes a sw ng at
the Sheriff but he dodges, swooping around back and | ocking
the Mayor in a choke hold position. Sawer tightens his
squeeze around Canpbel|l’s neck, causing himto GASP FOR Al R
and his face to turn purple.

The Mayor then raises his elbow and digs it into the
Sheriff’s waist, forcing himto let go. The Mayor and the
Sheriff continue their physical struggle; punching, kicking,
sl amm ng each other into walls and knocki ng over anyt hing
that gets in their way. Eventually, the fight ends with
Sheriff Sawyer yanking the TV off its hinges and LETTING I T
FALL ONTO THE MAYOR S HEAD, knocki ng hi mout.

The Sheriff backs into the wall, BREATH NG HEAVILY in order
to catch his breath

SHERI FF SAWYER

(panting)
| gotta warn everybody.

He exits.
| NT. GROCERY STORE - NOON

Just anot her typical afternoon in the marketplace where
peopl e are casually shopping for their weekly groceries.
What coul d possi bly go wong? That’s what BRI TTANY and her
friend ASHLEY, who's also 15, are about to find out.

Wal ki ng through the pasta aisle, Ashley is lost in the
virtual world of her smartphone while Brittany still has her
foot inreality and just stares vacantly into space. Wen
they get to the end, Brittany | ooks to her left and sees her
nmom AMANDA putting some soup cans in her shopping cart,
pronmpting her to nudge Ashley’s shoul der to get her
attention.

BRI TTANY
Shit, it’s my nom Turn around!

The two girls head back the way they cane whilst trying to
avoi d being noticed but this ultimately fails as Amanda
spots themand calls out to Brittany.

AVANDA
Brittany?
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BRI TTANY

(quietly)
Fuck.

ANVANDA
(shout s)
Brittany, it’s ne, your nom

BRI TTANY
(to Ashl ey)
Go, go.

The girls speed walk in an attenpt to get away from Amanda
but she pursues, continually calling out to her daughter.
Finally, Brittany gets fed up so she stops and faces her
not her .

BRI TTANY
(through gritted teeth)
Go away Moni

AVANDA
Brittany, it’s been a few days,
don't you think it’s tinme to cone

hone?

BRI TTANY
Forget it, I’mnot going hone with
you!

ANVANDA
Brit please, I'"msorry for
ever yt hi ng!

BRI TTANY

(firmy)

Ch stop trying, you failed as a
not her and you know it!

She and Ashley stormoff while Amanda sinply stands there

with a sad yet puzzled | ook on her face. As she absorbs the
intensity of what just happened, a STORE BUTCHER wal ks up to
her with a rather |arge piece of beef and a neat tenderi zer.

STORE BUTCHER
Excuse nme miss, ny neat here is
pretty hard, would you m nd giving
me a hand in beating it?

Amanda flips out and sl aps the beef out of his hands.
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AMANDA
Get the fuck outta here!

She stornms off as the Store Butcher picks up his neat.

STORE BUTCHER
Wiy do girls always flip shit when
| ask themto beat ny neat?

CUT TGO
I NT. SUV - CONTI NUOUS

Sheriff Sawyer is now hauling ass, driving between cars on
the road as the angry drivers BEEP THEI R HORNS i n annoyance.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(shouts out | oud)
Oh shut up! |1've got lives at
stake, you don’t get to honk your
horns at ne, asshol e!

The Sheriff slans on the brake and drifts into the parking
| ot of the |ocal news station.

BACK TGO
I NT. GROCERY STORE - CONTI NUOUS

As Brittany and Ashley wal k towards the frozen aisle, they
see shoppers running out in front of them SCREAM NG I N
TERROR The two girls | ook behind them and see a small group
of donkeys raging through the store; chasing after people
and knocki ng over shelves and anything that gets in their
way. As the donkeys get closer, they both SHRIEK at the top
of their lungs and book it as fast as they can.

They nake a left into the canned goods aisle, right as one
of the donkeys slips and slides across the floor behind
them As they get closer to the end of the aisle, Brittany
trips and falls flat on her stomach. Ashley |ooks back and
stops and Brittany reaches her hand out in desperation.

BRI TTANY
(cries)
Ashl ey, hel p ne!

Ashl ey takes a step towards Brittany but cones to a halt
when she sees a donkey ragi ng head on towards them smashing
into the shelves and sending cans flying everywhere. Instead
of helping a friend in need, she takes off in the other
direction, leaving Brittany to fend for herself.
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BRI TTANY
(screamns)
Ashl ey, wait! Don’'t just |eave nel!

She | ooks back over her shoul der and she sees the donkey

| eaping at her with its jaws wi de open. Right as its about
to sink its teeth into her horrified face, a small shoppi ng
cart flies out of nowhere and SLAMS | NTO THE DONKEY,
bringing it to the ground. Brittany |ooks up and is

fl abbergasted yet relieved to see AMANDA standing in front
of her, making it obvious that she threw the shopping cart.

The donkey recovers fromthe blow and is now absol utely

pi ssed, thrashing its whole body violently and ferociously
SNAPPI NG | TS SHARP TEETH. It then | ets out a DEAFEN NG
SCREECH as loud as it can. Amanda grabs a brand new kitchen
knife froma nearby cutlery shelf, tears it out of its
package, and then lets out a CRY OF WAR, raising the bl ade
hi gh above herself and then HEAVING I T DOAN RI GHT | NTO THE
DONKEY’ S FOREHEAD.

BLOOD OCOZES AND SQUI RTS EVERYWHERE as Anmanda feroci ously
STABS THE DONKEY' S SKULL until its conpletely mutil ated.
Brittany stares in awe at her nother as she sets the knife
down and catches her breath.

ANVANDA
(panting)
Conme on, let’s go sonmewhere

private.
| NT. FOOD STORAGE ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
Amanda and Brittany seek refuge fromthe ensui ng chaos by

entering the back of the store, scurrying towards the back
and crouchi ng down behind a stack of boxes.

BRI TTANY
You canme back for ne.

ANVANDA
O course | did, you re ny
daughter. |I’d never |et anyone or

anyt hing hurt you.

A nonent of awkward sil ence occurs between them The only
thing that we can hear are the nuffled sounds of PEOPLE
SCREAM NG i n the background.

ANVANDA
Look, | know it’'s been hard trying
to wap your head around the whole
abortion thing and to be conpletely

( MORE)



AVANDA ( CONT’ D)
honest...we shouldn’t have told
you. The only reason why we did say
sonething i s because we thought
that we were all gonna die back in
that kitchen, so it wouldn’t have
mattered what we said cause’ the

donkeys were gonna kill us.

BRI TTANY
Yeah well guess what, it mattered
after all. You and dad didn’t count
on us surviving.

ANVANDA
Look Brit, |I’m not gonna sugar coat

it in any way. Fifteen years ago,
got pregnant and your dad and |
we...we were scared. W didn’t
think we had what it takes to be
parents, so we kinda reacted out of
fear and...tried to abort you. But
you know what, just because we
tried doing that back then doesn’t
mean we don’t | ove you or don’'t
want you now. Truth be told, once
gueefed you out and nearly tore ny
cervix in half, your father and
l...we felt a sense of pride, a
sense of acconplishnment. W
t horoughl y enjoyed raising you from
alittle girl to a rebellious
teenage bitch. As a matter of fact,
we | oved parenting so nuch that we
deci ded to fuck and have anot her
ki d; hence, that’s why your brother
exi st s.

(pauses)
Brittany, don’t ever think that
your dad and | hate you. W |ove
you nore than anything in the whol e
worl d and we woul d do anything for
you. You were wrong to believe that
we didn’'t want you just because
your dad didn't pull out quick
enough.

BRI TTANY
(sighs)
| guess | did overreact. Even
t hough I was mad as hell at you
guys, deep down, | kinda knew t hat
you and dad | oved ne all al ong.

77.
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AVANDA
So what do you say, will you |let
this all go and cone back honme?

BRI TTANY
O course | wll.

Brittany and Amanda hug each other and finally reconcile.

AVANDA
Now | et’s go find your father.

I NT. NEWS STATI ON - CONTI NUCUS

The NEW5S CREWis busy getting all the canmeras and equi pnent
set up for the broadcast. The two anchors, M KE OXARD and

SHARON HEAD, are having nmake-up applied to their faces.

M KE OXARD
(snaps)
Ow, can you not be so god damm
rough on ny cheeks?

CREW MEMBER #1
(in a w nmpy tone)
" msorry, sir!

M KE OXARD
There’ s gonna be a Filipino hooker
who sits on this face later
t oni ght .

SHARON HEAD
(to Crew Menber #2)
Can you go a little | ower and get

sone makeup on ny boobs, | prefer
my face and rack to be the sane
col or.

CANMVERANMAN

Alright, we're on in five...four...
The two anchors have a seat and | ook directly at the canera.

CAMERANMAN ( CONT’ D)
three...two

(quietly)
...one.

SHARON HEAD
Good afternoon, |’'m Sharon Head.
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M KE OXARD
And 1’ m M ke Oxard and the top
story of the nonment is-

SHERI FF SAWYER suddenly bursts into the room inmmediately
drawi ng reactions of shock and confusion.

M KE OXARD
The fuck is he doing here?

The Sheriff steps in front of the canmera and is approached
by the Crew Menbers.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(to the camera)
Peopl e of El Chapo, don’t go to the
Hal | oneen parade tonight! It’'s too
danger ous-

CREW MEMBER #2
Sir, youre not allowed to be in

her e.

SHERI FF SAWYER
|’mthe Sheriff, 1’"mhere on police
busi ness!

CREW MEMBER #3
It doesn’t matter if you were the
FBI, this is an ongoi nhg news report
and you’'re trespassing!

M KE OXARD

(yell's)
Yeah, get the fuck out!

SHERI FF SAWYER
(def ensi vel y)
No, | have to warn everybody!

CREW MEMBER #2
Security, get rid of this guy!

As soon as he says that, two security guards show up and
attenpt to restrain the Sheriff; he thrashes violently,
trying to escape their grip.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(struggling)
Listen to ne, don’t go to the
par ade! The donkeys-

One of the guards hits himin the back of the head with a
ni ght stick, rendering himunconscious.
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| NT. HOSPI TAL - EVEN NG

The Sheriff regai ns consci ousness and opens his eyes. Wen
they' ' re conpletely open, he finds hinself in a hospital bed,
hooked up to a heart rate nonitor which BEEPS STEADILY, and
sees his wife and kids standing at his bedside.

SHERI FF SAWER
(weakl y)
What the fuck? Where am | ?

ANMANDA
You got knocked out by a security
guard at the news station. Wat the
hel | were you even doi ng there,
Dan?

SHERI FF SAWYER
l...1 had to warn everybody. .. not
to go to the Hall oween parade.

He notices Brittany by his bedside.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(surprised)
Brittany? You cane back?

ANMANDA
Yeah, we net up at the grocery
store and reconciled so now,
everything s all gucci.

Brittany hugs her father.

BRI TTANY
" mglad you nade it through, dad.

SHERI FF SAWYER

Aw Brittany, | love you too. |I’m so
sorry about everything that
happened.

The DOCTOR enters the room and stops by the bed.

SHERI FF SAWYER
How s everything, Doc? Am | gonna
be fine?

DOCTOR
(sullenly)
| conme bearing sonme terrible news.
The I ab results canme back...you
have testicul ar cancer.
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SHERI FF SAWYER
(shocked)
What !

DOCTOR
Oh sorry, wong patient. No, your
head injuries healed up just fine
so you should be able to |eave.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(relieved)
Thank God, I'mtired of staring at
all those anus diagranms up on the

wal | !
DOCTOR
Oh, and one nore thing, you sone
visitors.
SHERI FF SAWYER
Who?

As soon as he says that, the Doctor exits and SERGEANT
W NSTON al ong with SCI ENTI STS #3 and #4 and sone ot her dudes
fromArea 69 enter the room

SHERI FF SAWYER
Whoa, who the hell are you?

SERGEANT W NSTON
Sheriff, 1’m Sergeant W nston,
behind nme are the nation’s top
scientists. We're all from Area
Si xty Ni ne.

SHERI FF SAWYER
You nean the top secret mlitary
base where they reverse engi neer
all that alien shit?

SClI ENTI ST #3
(hestitates)
Yeah...pretty much

SHERI FF SAWYER
Well why are you guys in El Chapo?

SERGEANT W NSTON
We have reason to believe that the
donkeys that escaped from our
research facility are currently
occupyi ng this town.
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SHERI FF SAWYER
No shit, they’'ve been w eaking
havoc on everything for |ike the
past few days.

AVANDA
Wait, how do you know about the
donkeys?

SCl ENTI ST #3
We created them

in the room suddenly GASPS I N PURE SHOCK

SHERI FF SAWYER
Why ?

SCI ENTI ST #3
It was all apart of a covert
mlitary operation. The Centra
Intelligence Agency was | ooking for
new ways to fight terrorism
overseas W thout having to spend
any nore human |lives, so they asked
us to invent an inplenent that
woul d weaponi ze el enents of the
natural environnent. W spent the
| ast five years trying to concoct
such a substance that woul d neet
t heir demands. And it wasn't until
a few weeks ago that we finally
i solated the right biological genes
to create what we called the Botana
Vi rus.

SClI ENTI ST #4
Basically, what this virus does is
it seeps into the brain of any
organi sm made of living tissue and
it suppresses the feeling of fear
and overstinulates the feelings of
anger and distrust to the point
where the organismis basically an
unstabl e killing machi ne.

SClI ENTI ST #3
But before we unveil ed our new
weapon to the CIA, we had to test
it to nake sure that it worked. So
we gathered a | arge horde of
donkeys and had them breathe in a
sanpl e of the Botana virus.
Unfortunately, the dosage we gave

( MORE)



SCI ENTI ST #3 ( CONT’ D)
them was too | arge so they becane
ultra violent and smashed their way
out of the contai nnent pen.

ANMANDA
Oh ny CGod!

SCI ENTI ST #4
And then they nassacred a | arge
nunber of our mlitia |ike fucking
i nsects and escaped fromthe base.

SERGEANT W NSTON
And that’'s not even the worst of
it. We believe there’'s an even
bi gger threat plaguing this town.

BRI TTANY
What coul d possi bly be worse than a
bunch of flesh-eating donkeys?

SERGEANT W NSTON
Try extrem st nature activists with
assault rifles. Less than two days
ago, the entire base was raided by
a group of pro-environnental
hi ppi es who call thensel ves the
Spring Sluggers. They killed al nost
everybody who worked there,
i ncludi ng the head scientist, and
stole the Botana virus from us.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Ckay, and that’s worse than the
donkeys because. .

SClI ENTI ST #4
The Botana virus can be
catastrophic if it ends up in the
wrong hands. And right now, it is
in the worst possible hands ever
i magi nabl e.

SERGEANT W NSTON

| f that group rel eases the virus,
it won’t just be killer donkeys
that you're up against; it’'ll be
killer dogs, killer birds, killer
trees, killer everything. That’'s
why it’s absolutely inperative that
we recapture the Botana virus from
the Spring Sluggers before they get

( MORE)
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SERGEANT W NSTON ( CONT’ D)
a chance to use it. If we don't,
t hen everybody in this town is

gonna di e.

SHERI FF SAWYER

Ch shit, the Hal |l oween parade,
that’'s where they woul d rel ease the
virus! W gotta warn everybody to

not go!

AVANDA

It’s too late, it’s already

happeni ng!

SHERI FF SAWYER
(shocked)
What! No! God damm it, nol!
we're totally fucked!

JUSTI N

Now

No you're not, it just started!

SHERI FF SAWYER
Real | y?

JUSTI N
Yeah.

SERGEANT W NSTON

| f the parade’s only beginning,

t hen that nmeans we still have a
chance to get there and stop the
Spring Sluggers before they unl eash

t he Bot ana virus.

SHERI FF SAWYER

Wel |l what the fuck are we waiting
for, let’s |oad ourselves up and go

save the town!

84.

The Sheriff puts on his uniformand a bullet proof vest.

Sergeant Wnston | oads up an assault

rifle.

Amanda puts on a bullet proof vest and COCKS TWD PI STCLS.

Scientist #3 jans a rocket into an RPG

Brittany SMASHES A GLASS BOTTLE wth a basebal |l bat.

Sergeant Wnston puts on a belt ful

The Sheriff COCKS HI S SHOTGUN and FI RES A SI NGLE ROUND.

of grenades.
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SHERI FF SAWYER
Let’s roll.

EXT. TOMN CENTER - DUSK

As the last gleanm ng rays of the sun sink below the trees,
the streets of El Chapo are swarmng with crowds of |ocals
and tourists alike; each dressed up in a costunme of their
choosi ng; whether it be a ghost, a vanpire, or a giant

dil do. The people flow through the sidewal ks Iike a river,
SCREAM NG and CHEERI NG i n excitenent as the town cel ebrates
the ancient tradition of All Hallow s Eve.

Ami dst the excitenent and commoti on, MAYOR CAMPBELL wal ks up
onto a decorated wooden platformin front of the town hall
everybody CHEERS and APPLAUDS for himas he makes his way
over to the podium He adjusts the m crophone and prepares
to address all the locals and tourists in the crowd.

MAYOR CAMPBELL

(proudly into m crophone)
Citizens of El Chapo and all those
visiting, it’s that tinme of year
again. The tinme where we all dress
up as our favorite characters or
super heroes and cel ebrate the
spirit of Hall oween by parading
t hrough the streets of our glorious
t own!

People in the crowd resune their CHEERI NG and APPLAUSE. As
soon as it starts to die down, the Mayor conti nues.

MAYCR CAMPBELL
Now I know that recently in the
past few days, there’'s been a |arge
cluster of nutant donkeys ravagi ng
this establishnent; killing
hundreds of innocents and causing
God knows how nuch property damage.
And | know that a |l ot of you are
still in fear. But I’mhere to tel
you that there’s no need to worry
anynore. | nean, | ook at how many
of us are still alive! Look at how
many peopl e who showed up to the
Parade. There’s no reason to be
afraid anynore, tonight is a tine
of relief fromall the chaos and
carnage. There are no nore donkeys
because our wonderful sheriff and
pol i ce departnent took care of them
all. They are no | onger a problem

( MORE)
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MAYOR CAMPBELL ( CONT' D)
So do yourselves all a favor; |et
go of whatever dread and anxiety
you still have. Bury it away and
nove on! Right now, the only thing
you need to worry about is having
the tinme of your lives here tonight
at the Hall oween Parade. So put
your nmasks on, get your candy bags
ready, and go make this a parade to
remenber for generations!

When the Mayor sets down the mcrophone, the crowd goes
absol utely APESHI T. As everybody starts HOOTI NG and
HOLLERI NG Canpbel |l steps off the platform and goes behi nd
it to make phone call.

MAYOR CAMPBELL
(i nto phone)
Everything's set, it’s tine to
unl eash the virus.

Meanwhi | e, SHERI FF SAWER, HI S W FE AND Kl DS, SERGEANT

W NSTON, AND EVERYBODY ELSE FROM AREA 69 are just arriving
at the scene of the parade. Wth their weapons at hand, they
briefly boast a bad ass slow notion stride. They then cone
to a halt in the mddle of the street, overwhel ned by how
many people there are.

ANVANDA
Jesus, look at all the people who
showed up.

SHERI FF SAWYER
How t he hell are we ever gonna find
t hese douchebags in this giant
clusterfuck of tourists?

SERGEANT W NSTON

Sinmple, we split up into three
groups and assune different spots
around town to keep an eye out for
anyt hi ng suspi ci ous.

(to the Sol diers)
Private, you and your platoon wl|
take cover in the bushes by the
f ount ai n.

(to Scientist #3)
Dave, you and all the other
| ab-coats will be up on the roof of
t he post office. Sheriff, you and
your famly will be with ne by that
wooden pl atform over there. I|f

( MORE)
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SERGEANT W NSTON ( CONT’ D)
anyone sees anything, imediately
contact everybody el se and we’l
all neet up at the scene of the
di sturbance, everybody understand?

They all nod.

SERGEANT W NSTON
Al right, nove out!

Everybody splits up into three groups and they each assune
their assigned positions. Sergeant Wnston then pulls out
his wal ki e-tal kie and checks in with the other groups.

SERGEANT W NSTON
(into radio)
Al units, this is a check-in call
Private, what’'s your status? Over.

PRI VATE (V. Q)
Al'l good sir, everybody’'s here and
accounted for, over.

SERGEANT W NSTON
Excel l ent! Wat about you Dave,

where are you currently positioned?
Over.

SCI ENTI ST #3 (V. Q)
Uh yeah...we’'re all good. Just give
us a second to find the post
of fice.

SERGEANT W NSTON
(firmy)
Vel |l you better find it quick
before I cone down there and fuck
you right up the asshole! Over

Amanda pl aces her hands over Justin’s ears. The Sergeant
puts his wal kie away and turns to the Sawyers.

SERGEANT W NSTON
Al right guys, stay alert and
what ever you do, do not take your
eyes off the paraders.

SHERI FF SAWYER
You got it.

The Sergeant pulls out a pair of binoculars and places them
over his eyes.
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SERGEANT W NSTON

(quietly)
Oh yeah.

From the perspective of the binoculars | ens, we see that
he’s staring at a few college girls’ butts.

Over by the fountain, the Soldiers are all canouflaged into
t he bushes that they're hiding in.

Up on the roof of the post office, the Scientists are al
seated by the edge.

Everybody waits patiently for something to happen.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Not hi ng’ s happeni ng. No donkeys, no
activists, no nothing.

Sergeant Wnston pulls out his wal kie talKkie.

SERGEANT W NSTON
(into radio)
Private, has anythi ng unusual
occurred by you yet? Over.

PRI VATE (V. Q)
Negative, the only unusual thing
was an ol d man giving out used
condons instead of candy, over.

SERGEANT W NSTON
What about you Dave? Have you and
the | ab-coats spotted anything that
| ooks |ike a donkey or an activist?
Over.

Back on the rooftop, Scientist #3 answers.

SClI ENTI ST #3
(into radio)
No, we don’t see anything that fits
the criteria of what you just
descri bed-

As soon as he says that, the sound of GUNS BEI NG COCKED i s
heard in the background. The Scientists turn around and see
the Spring Sluggers, |ed by DAM AN SLATER, hol ding them al
at gunpoint.

DAM AN SLATER
| f you say one thing to bl ow our
cover, then | will unload this

( MORE)
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The Sergeant pulls out his wal kie once agai n.

DAM AN SLATER ( CONT’ D)
magazi ne right into your
bitch face.

SClI ENTI ST #3

(into radio)
Um uuhhh. .. everything s honky dory
up here. There's definitely no way
that the Spring Sluggers are
anywher e near by.

(whi spers)
That’s a lie, they ' re right behind
us.

DAM AN SLATER
Hey dunbass, | can hear you!

SCI ENTI ST #3
(into radio)

Like | said, no killer activists up

on the roof.

(whi sper s)
They’ re hol di ng us at gunpoi nt,
pl ease send sonebody to save us!

DAM AN SLATER
You really think I'"m fucking deaf?

of a LOUD, WET FART is heard.

SClI ENTI ST #3
Uh-oh, | just shit nmy pants.

SERGEANT W NSTON
(into radio)
Attention all units, we have a
situation over by the post office,
get your asses over there ASAP!
Over.

SHERI FF SAWER
What ' s goi hg on?

SERGEANT W NSTON
It’s them The Spring Sluggers are
up on the roof of the post office.

He grabs his assault rifle.

89.
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SERGEANT W NSTON
Let’s go!

The Sergeant, the Sheriff, and his famly all energe from
behind the platformand start running out into the street.

The Soldiers all load up their assault rifles and burst out
of the bushes running. Eventually, the two groups neet each
other in front of the post office where Dam an and the
Spring Sluggers are still up on the roof with the Scientists
at gunpoint. Everybody on the ground points their guns
towards the activists.

SERGEANT W NSTON
(yell's)
Gve it up you bastards! You're
surrounded by marines of the United
States mlitary! If you even nove a
single nuscle, we wll shoot you!

DAM AN SLATER
(rmocki ngl y)
Oh no, it’s the mlitary! I'’mso
scared that |’'ve shit ny pants,
just like this little pussy down
here did.

SCI ENTI ST #3
Hey, fuck you!

SERGEANT W NSTON
(yell's)
Al'l of you stole sonmething highly
classified froma top secret
mlitary base! We demand that you
return it or else you'll face the
deadl y consequences!

DAM AN SLATER
We stole that virus fromyou with
very little effort. What nakes you
thi nk that you have a better chance
of getting it back?

SERGEANT W NSTON
Cause’ this tinme, we canme prepared!

DAM AN SLATER
Real | y now? So does that nean
you' re prepared for this?

At that nonent, the Spring Sluggers OPEN FlI RE upon the
Sol di ers. They take cover behind two parked cars which
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slowly get decinmated by the bullets raining dowm on them
The sound of the guns causes all of the paraders to run away
SCREAM NG Everybody in front of the post office who has a
gun COUNTER- FI RES at the Activists.

Am dst the ensuing gunfight, a terrified Scientist #3 sees
his RPG fromearlier laying by the edge and cautiously
crawls towards it. Wien he reaches it, he picks it up,
stands up on one of the exhaust vents, and ains the RPG
right at the Activists.

SCI ENTI ST #3
(shout s)
Mot her Nature can suck ny dick

Sci entist #3 FIRES A ROCKET AT THE ACTIVISTS, killing a
smal | group of themin the EXPLOSI ON. Dam an then SHOOTS H M
ri ght between the eyes; BLOOD SPLATTERS fromthe exit wound
and his body falls off the edge of the roof.

Back on the ground, the Soldiers are still dodging bullets
fromup above. Wiile FIRI NG HER PI STOLS, Amanda | ooks

t hrough the front wi ndow of the post office and sees sone of
the Activists com ng down fromthe roof.

ANMANDA
Shit, they’ re com ng down!

As soon as he sees them Sergeant Wnston grabs a grenade
fromhis belt and pulls the ring out with his teeth. Wen
the Activists burst out the door, GUNS BLAZI NG the Sergeant
hurls the grenade at them It EXPLODES, killing them and
OBLI TERATI NG THE FRONT OF THE POST OFFI CE

Unfortunately, he gets SHOT I N THE NECK, causing Brittany
and Justin to SCREAM I N HORROR as he drops his weapon and
falls to the ground. Wth BLOOD SPURTI NG from t he wound, the
Sheriff | eans over and tries to help him

SHERI FF SAWYER
(frantically)
Aw shit Sarge, you' ve been hit in
t he neck.

SERGEANT W NSTON
(weakl y)
Not hi ng coul d nake this...any
Wor se.

As soon as he says that, the sound of BRAYI NG and SCREECH NG
is heard in the background. Everybody | ooks up and sees a
massi ve horde of donkeys approachi ng t hem



92.

JUSTI N
(screamns)
DOOONKEEEEEEEEYYYYSSS! |

AVANDA
Aw, you’' ve gotta be fucking
shitting ne!

The Sheriff COCKS H S SHOTGUN and heads towards the post
of fice.

SHERI FF SAWYER

(shout s)
Qui ck, everybody head for the back
room We'll barricade ourselves in

t her el

Hs wife and kids follow himinto the post office. Amanda
sees two nore Activists com ng down from above and SHOOTS
THEM DEAD. The onsl aught of donkeys finally reaches the
bui | di ng and they DEVOUR THE POOR, HELPLESS SOLDI ERS,

i ncl udi ng Sergeant W nst on.

The Sawyers rush into the back room which has unopened
packages and envel opes sprawl i ng everywhere, and slamthe
metal door shut. Amanda and Brittany slide one of the

shel ves up agai nst the door right as the donkeys start

BANG NG ON IT fromthe other side. The Sawers back agai nst
the wall, guns pointing out in front of them as the donkeys
continue trying to get in.

BRI TTANY
Dad, you realize that if the
donkeys break through the door,
we're totally fucked!

SHERI FF SAWYER
|’ maware of that, sweetheart!

The donkeys SCREECH as they continue trying to smash their
way in.

Back up on the roof, Daman pulls out the test tube
containing the Botana virus and holds it high in the air.

DAM AN SLATER

(shouts)
Gentlenen, this is the nonent we’ve
been dream ng of since we first
est abl i shed our organization. This
isus finally fulfilling our duty
to God and hel pi ng our fellow
plants and aninmals in their tinme of

( MORE)
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DAM AN SLATER ( CONT’ D)
trouble. At |last, Mother Earth wll
have her chance to strike back
agai nst the human scumthat’s been
oppressing her for far too | ong!
It’s time to unleash the Botana
Vi rus!

The one other remaining Activist unzips a duffel bag and

di spl ays a rocket |auncher |ooking device. Just as Dam an is
about to give himthe test tube, he | ooks down bel ow and
sees a giant sem -truck heading full speed towards the post
of fice.

DAM AN SLATER
(shocked)
What the fuck!

The speeding sem MOW5 DOMN A LOT OF DONKEYS and SMASHES | TS
WAY THROUGH THE POST OFFI CE ALL THE WAY TO THE BACK ROOM
When it PLOANS THROUGH THE WALL, the Sawyers are startl ed.
The truck then stops and the door on the passenger’s side
opens; DEPUTY DI CKSON energes fromthe truck. Only, he's
changed drastically since the last tinme we saw him

Now, his face has conpletely norphed into that of a
donkey’s, and the entire left side of his body has al so
transfornmed; he has hooves instead of hands and feet.
Everybody in the roominmmedi ately GASPS I N PURE SHOCK t he
second they |ay eyes upon him

SHERI FF SAWYER
(i n pure shock)
Deputy? Is that...you?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
You know it, the one and only.

ANVANDA
(stamrers)
Wha- what . . . happened to you?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Wel | back at the high school, | was
anbushed by a donkey and dragged
away to ny inpendi ng doom

SHERI FF SAWYER
Yeah, we thought you di ed.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
| thought I was gonna die too, but
t hen, the nost uni que and

( MORE)
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DEPUTY DI CKSON ( CONT' D)
unexpected thing happened to ne.
The donkey that dragged ne
away...we | ocked eyes. W were
staring uninterruptedly at each
other for a few mnutes until
finally, we...

BRI TTANY
What ? What’ d you do?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
We...you know. ..

BRI TTANY
|’ m not getting it.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(outraged)
No, no you fucking didn’t! You did
not !

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Ve did.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(di sgust ed)
Aw, that is so nasty! That’'s fucked

up!

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Well | did what | had to do to
survive.

SHERI FF SAWYER
So you’'re saying this-

The Sheriff holds up a doughnut.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
And this?
(hol ds up a banana)
Yup.

The Deputy takes the banana and slowly pushes it towards the
doughnut, imtating the sound of AN Al RPLANE LANDI NG wi th
hi s nouth. Wen the banana finally goes through the doughnut
hol e, he makes the sound of an EXPLOSI O\

BRI TTANY
(di sgust ed)
Aw ewl What the hell!
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AMANDA
Vell it does explain why you | ook
i ke a jackass.

Suddenly, the donkeys ROAR VEHEMENTLY, startling the Sawyers
and the Deputy.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
We gotta get to the roof before the
donkeys devour us, let’s go!

Everybody in the room makes their way towards the exit; one
of the donkeys BURSTS THROUGH THE WALL but is imredi ately
SHOT DOMWN by the Deputy.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Hurry!

They scanper up the stairs. Wien they get up onto the roof,
t hey shut the door behind them

DAM AN SLATER
Oh, | ook who showed up! You' re just
intime to wtness the downfall of
this shithole you call a town!

The rocket |auncher device in the other Activist’s hand
turns green and Dam an CACKLES EVILLY as the Sheriff draws a
pistol and ains it at him

SHERI FF SAWYER
(aggressively)
| f you detonate that virus, | swear
to God, I'll put a bullet right
bet ween your fucking eyes!

DAM AN SLATER
Go ahead, I"'mnot the one with the
rocket |auncher, you can shoot ne
all you want!

The Sheriff pulls the trigger but to his dismy, no bullets
are fired, indicating that his magazine is enpty.

SHERI FF SAWYER

(angrily)
Aw, fuck!

DAM AN SLATER
(cackl es)
There’s nothing you can do to stop
us now Nobody stands in the way of
Mot her Nature’'s will!
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SHERI FF SAWYER
Hey | ook, a dancing gay unicorn!

DAM AN SLATER
Real |y, where?

Dam an | ooks behind his shoulder for a second, pronpting the
Sheriff to hurl the pistol right at him knocking him off
t he edge of the buil ding.

ACTI VI ST #2
Mot her f ucker!

The Activist points the [auncher device right at the Sheriff
but Deputy Dickson intervenes, pouncing on himand TAKI NG A
BITE QUT OF H'S FLESH. The Activist SCREAMS | N AGONY as the
Deputy ferociously tears himapart.

AMANDA
Jesus Chri st!

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(bur ps)
You know, human flesh isn't half
bad. It kinda tastes like fried
rice mxed with a cow s uterus.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Only you woul d know what t hat
tastes |ike.

Down below, Damian is still alive but unable to get back up
onto his feet. He tries to crawl forward but sees the entire
horde of donkeys zeal ously | ooki ng down at him

DAM AN SLATER
(stammrers)
Uuhh. .. good donkeys...no need to
hurt me, I’mon your side. Let’s
all work together and kill them

The donkeys don’t give a shit about what he’s saying and

i mredi ately overwhel m him The sounds of CRUNCHI NG FLESH AND
BONE can be heard over his SCREAMS OF AGONY. Everybody on

t he roof watches in horror.

BRI TTANY
VWhat are we gonna do about the
donkeys? There's still too many of

t henl
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DEPUTY DI CKSON
| have an idea.

The Deputy takes a handful of firecrackers and expl osives
and janms theminto a flesh wound on Activist #3' s corpse.

SHERI FF SAWYER
What are you doi ng?

DEPUTY DI CKSON
W' re gonna toss this douchebag’s
body down into the donkey horde and
as soon as they all take a bite out
of it, boom

The Sheriff and the Deputy grab the corpse’s arns and | egs,
respectively, and fling himoff the edge of the roof down
into the ocean of nurderous nules. It lands right smack in
the m ddl e of the horde and the donkeys don’t spare a
second; they imrediately sink their razor sharp teeth into
the partially eaten corpse of Activist #2. Eventually, one
of thembites into the firecrackers, causing themto I GNITE.

Wth a | oud and deafening BOOM, every |ast donkey is

i medi ately blown to smithereens in the blast of the

expl osives while the fireworks soar up into the sky. Red,
white, and blue rain down upon the street along w th bl oody
chunks of what used to be the donkeys. The Sawyers CLAP and
CHEER at the norbidly marvel ous sight; Amanda gl eefully hugs
the Sheriff while Justin junps up and hugs his ol der sister.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Ch that’s cute, | guess nobody
fucking | oves ne!

SHERI FF SAWYER
Aw, get over here!

The Sheriff waps his arm around the Deputy.

SHERI FF SAWYER
(sniffs)
You snell |ike ass!

DEPUTY DI CKSON
What do you think I anf

When the fireworks cease, so do the hugs. They all stare
triunphantly at the setting sun.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Qur work here is done. Fromthis
poi nt forward, the killer donkeys
are a thing of the past.
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AVANDA
Phew, thank God! Now |I can go back
to neditating and nasturbating.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
What do you say we head honme, |I'm
sick of being up here on this roof.

They all head back inside the post office, or at |east
what’'s left of it, and begin their |ong journey hone.
However, as soon as they get out onto the street, Mayor
Canmpbel | junps out from behind a trash can, nore pissed off
than ever, and points a gun at them

ANMANDA
(screamns)
Agh! Ch ny God!

SHERI FF SAWYER
(shocked)
M. Mayor, why are you pointing a
gun at us? Have you | ost your
fucki ng m nd!

MAYOR CAMPBELL
(angrily)
No I have not! But I'Il tell you
what | did lose, all the insurance
money | was supposed to col |l ect
fromthe casualties that woul d’ ve
been caused by the Botana virus!

ANMANDA
(shocked)
Wait, you knew about the virus?

MAYCOR CAMPBELL
O course | did, the Spring
Sl uggers were supposed to detonate
it at the parade tonight!

DEPUTY DI CKSON
(yells angrily)
You sadi stic notherfucker! You were
wlling to let everybody in the
town die just so you could inherit
sone i nsurance noney??

MAYOR CAMPBELL
Yeah, that noney woul d’ ve given ne
a huge boomin ny bank account. |
could ve retired as soon as ny term
ended. But now thanks to you, |
don’t get jack shit!
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He COCKS THE PI STQL.

MAYCR CAMPBELL
Prepare to die, Sawyers!

Hi s finger squeezes the trigger but just before he can pull
it conpletely, a voice we haven't heard in a while calls him
out .

JUSTI N
(shout s)
Hey assf ace!

The Mayor | ooks to his right and is absolutely stunned to
see Justin pointing Scientist #3's rocket |auncher at him

JUSTI N
You ordered a huge boonf Com ng
ri ght up!

He FI RES A ROCKET at the Mayor, BLOAN NG H M UP | NTO LI TTLE
BITS AND PI ECES. Everyone stares with their jaws dropped at
the little first-grader.

JUSTI N
What, you never seen a seven-year
old with a rocket | auncher before?
Gve ne a break, this is normal in

Syri a.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Good job son, Daddy’ s very proud.

JUSTI N
Can | keep it?

AMANDA
Fuck no! You're way too young to
have a rocket |auncher!

JUSTI N
(groans)
Aavww

SHERI FF SAWYER
Tell you what, if you behave well
for the rest of the year, then
maybe you’ Il get it for Christnas.

JUSTI N
(excitedly)
Yaaaaayyy!
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ANMANDA
Now it’s finally over. No nore
donkeys, no nore activists, no nore
psycho mayors.

SHERI FF SAWYER
Fuckin” A right sweetheart, no nore
catastrophic threats. Let’s all go
home and cel ebrate, cause’ we
deserve it after saving this town.

DEPUTY DI CKSON
Hel | yeah we do.

The Sawyers and the Deputy all start their lengthy trip
honme, again. This tinme, all the paraders conme out of hiding
and CHEER FOR THEM as they wal k down the street. As we PAN
UP, the protagonists of our story wal k further and further
away fromthe frame until finally, they di sappear into the
setting sun.

| NT. NEWSROOM - (ON TV)

M KE OXARD and SHARON HEAD appear once again for another
wacky news segnent.

SHARON HEAD
Good evening, |’ m Sharon Head.

M KE OXARD
And 1’ m M ke Oxard, proud to have
survived the donkey epi dem c that
cane to a gruesone end tonight.

SHARON HEAD
That’'s right, local sheriff Dan
Sawyer, deputy George Di ckson, and
the rest of the sheriff’s famly
have enmerged as heroes out of the
shocking turn of events that
unf ol ded at toni ght’s annual
Hal | oneen Par ade.

M KE OXARD
Basi cal | y what happened is that the
peopl e we just nentioned foiled a
pl ot devised by a bunch of hippie
faggots to rel ease a deadly virus
that would ve killed us all; a plot
t hat our very own Mayor Canpbel |,
now deceased, was apart of. Al so,
the rest of the donkeys were
killed...by fireworks.



SHARON HEAD
Finally, at long last, we the
citizens of El Chapo can rest
peaceful ly tonight, know ng that
t he donkeys are all gone and that
not hi ng el se could possibly go
wong fromthis point forward.

M KE OXARD
This just in, the Botana virus has
gone missing. Newy surfaced
security footage shows a man
dressed in all black retrieving the
virus fromthe scene of the
shoot out and then vani shi ng w thout
a trace.
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The footage he just described is shown. A shady man dressed
in a black robe with a strange synbol on it wal ks over to
Dam an Sl ater’s chewed up corpse, grabs the test tube

containing the Botana virus out of its pocket,
swiftly disappears in a CLOUD OF BLACK SMXE

and t hen

THE END



