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| NT. HOUSE - KITCHEN - N GHT

An EGG is cracked and dunped into a frying pan. Instantly it
begins to sizzle.

GERALD, 30's, whistles as he discards the eggshell. In the
background, an episode of Jeopardy can be heard.

TV HOST
When you |l et these be these, you
deci de to forget past
di sagreenents.

Gerald answers at the same tinme as the contestant.

GERALD
What are bygones?

TV HOST
Correct!

CGerald continues to talk at the sane tinme as the gane show
contestant as he finishes cooking and scoops the eggs onto a
pl at e.

GERALD
How do you get by for 800.

TV HOST
It’s a standing rule--

The gane show is quickly interrupted by a NEWS ANCHOR
NEWS ANCHOR
We interrupt this programfor sone
br eaki ng news- -
The News Anchor is cut short as Gerald hits the rew nd
button on the VCR. The gane show is recorded on tape.
| NT. HOUSE - STAI RWAY - SAME

Gerald wal ks up the stairs, carrying the plate.

He stops for a nonent to acknow edge a consi stent KNOCKI NG
at the front door near the base of the stairs.

He continues upwards.



I NT. HOUSE - BEDROOM - SAME

Soneone pushes on the bedroomdoor. It’'s janmed. On the
second try it opens and CGerald enters.
GERALD
| need to renmenber to fix this

door.
He | ooks towards the bed.

GERALD ( CONT’ D)
| made your favorite.

In the BED, lies LISA. She’'s about the sane age as
Cerald. She | ooks awful, sweaty... maybe the flu.

CGerald sits the plate on the bedside table next to her. She
qui ckly turns her head away fromit.

GERALD ( CONT' D)
You need to eat.

Lisa’'s voice i s weak.

LI SA
| " m not hungry.

Geral d pulls back the bottom of the bl anket, revealing her

ankle. It’s wapped in bloody bandages and appears to be
i nf ect ed.

GERALD
You' re gonna need the energy.

He puts the blanket down and sits in a CHAIR next to the
bed.

He gently grabs her hand.

GERALD ( CONT’ D)
What do you want to do today?

Li sa doesn’t answer.
GERALD ( CONT’ D)
Anything you want... this is your
day.

It takes Lisa a nonent--

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.
LI SA
| want to go hone.
CGerald nods in agreenent.
GERALD
will, both of us... when the
time cones.
He stands up, still hol ding her hand.

GERALD ( CONT’ D)
But until then, you nane it.

Li sa thinks for a second before she | ooks Gerald in the
eyes.

LI SA
My needles... My knitting needl es.

A smle comes across CGerald' s face.

GERALD
Perfect. Were are those?
LI SA
In the shed.
Geral d hesitates.
GERALD

I f that’s what you want.

He bends down and ki sses her on the forehead before wal ki ng
t owar ds t he bedroom door.

H's smle fades away.

| NT. HOUSE - KITCHEN - N GHT

CGerald stares at the back door, which we now notice is
boarded up. His fear of |eaving the house becones obvi ous.

He opens a cabi net bel ow the kitchen sink and pulls out a
HAMVER.

He slides opens a drawer to find a FLASHLI GHT

Very gently, he pulls back part of the blinds hanging on the
kitchen window. It’s dark out, he can’'t see anyt hing.

Usi ng the back of the hammer, he quietly pries nails out of
t he boards covering the door.



He takes a deep breathe before he opens the door and--

EXT. BACKYARD - NI GHT

--steps outside.

It’s dark out but there’s a strange feeling that it m ght

not be nighttime. Alnost as if sonething is blocking the
sun.

The sky glows in the distance as if countless structures are
burning far away. What | ooks |Iike snow, but could be ash
gently falls all around.

It feels |like the apocal ypse.

The SHED is about fifty yards fromthe house. A single
i ght above the door shows its | ocation.

Ceral d | ooks around before inching his way forward.

Shadows are noving all around himbut it’s inpossible to
tell what’'s causing them

It sounds |like sonmething is GROAI NG behind him He stops
and turns. Nothing.

He grips the hamrer tighter as he turns back towards the
shed to see--

A FI GURE noves under the |ight of the shed. Too fast to
tell what it was. Gerald quickly gets behind a tree.

GERALD
(quietly to hinself)
Don't et her down... don't |et her

down. ..

He pokes his head out from behind the tree. He doesn't see
anyone. .. or anything.

GERALD ( CONT’ D)
(to hinsel f)
Just run for it... just go!
Ceral d takes off running for the shed.

He’ s hal fway there when the sound of his footsteps becones
t he sound of many.

Sonething is chasing him ©Mre than one. He doesn’t | ook
back, we don’t | ook back. Eyes on the shed.



Al nost t here.

I NT. SHED - NI GHT

The DOOR swi ngs open. Cerald slings hinself inside and
slanms it behind himjust as--

Somet hi ng el se crashes into the door.
Gerald gets the doors shut.
The THI NG out side doesn’t fight to get in, but sinply keeps

knocking into the door. Just like the noise heard at the
front door of the house.

Gerald locks a small latch to keep the door shut. He turns
on the flash light and | ooks around.

He wal ks away, not noticing the latch is slowy being
| oosened fromthe wall with every hard knock.

BOXES UPON BOXES are stacked to the ceiling. Al are
| abel ed: KI TCHEN, BEDROOM HOLLY, BABY CLOTHES. .

He digs through them tossing sone to the side until--

GERALD
There you are.

He finds one | abeled LISA wth a HEART drawn over the nane.
Frominside he pulls out a stack of PICTURES.

Captured nonents of CGerald and Lisa on vacation, out to
dinner, at the alter, picnic in the park...

He stops on one of Lisa knitting a BABY BLANKET. She | ooks
happy.

Using his thunb, he rubs the picture as a tear falls from
his eye.

Back inside the box he finds the KNI TTI NG NEEDLES, tied
together wwth YARN. He picks themup as--

The consi stent knocki ng agai nst the shed door causes the
latch to finally break. The door opens.

CERALD ( CONT’ D)
No, no!

Geral d | eaps towards the door. As he does, he knocks Lisa's
box over. The pictures decorate the floor.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

The flashlight hits the ground and begi ns spi nning, causing
eerie light to cone and go as--
Gerald slams his back to the door, shutting it again.

Wthout the latch to keep it shut, the creature outside can
open it with every push.

Geral d holds his back to the door as he slides to the
ground. He sits, catching his breath as the creature shows
no signs of slow ng down.

The flashlight conmes to a stop on the floor.

The shed door begins to crack.

Gerald | ooks down to realize he's still holding the
needl es. He takes a deep breath.

GERALD
|’ mso sorry baby.

He brings the slender piece of netal to his throat.

The door cracks nore. Any nonent it will collapse and
whatever is outside... will be inside.

GERALD ( CONT’ D)
This was supposed to be your day...
and | failed you.

He presses the needl e harder near his jugular. He s about
to break skin when--

He notices the flashlight shining directly onto a

photo. One of himstaring lovingly at Lisa as she hol ds

t heir newborn baby, wapped in the bl anket she was knitting.
He | owers the needle as he admres the photo.

GERALD
|”m com ng back

He gets to his feet just as the door gives way. He raises
the raises the needles, screans and turns to swing them -
| NT. HOUSE - KITCHEN - NI GHT

The backdoor is slightly open and creaks in the night
breeze.

From out si de cone the noises of a struggle. Gows and
grunts. It sounds like a body drops to the ground.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

After a long nonment... the door sw ngs open.
Gerald pulls hinmself inside, slamm ng the door behind him

He’'s covered in blood. It’s unclear if any of it belong to
hi m

He | ooks down at the knitting needles. They' re also covered
in blood with a possible PIECE OF BRAIN hangi ng from one.

He turns the sink on and scrubs themclean. The water cones
out in spurts, as if the well is running dry.
| NT. HOUSE - STAI RWAY - NI GHT

CGerald wal ks up the stairs. He stops for a nonment to
acknow edge the knocking at the front door has stopped.

He continues up the stairs but now notices--
A BLOODY HANDPRI NT sneared up the wall

GERALD
Li sa!

He races up the stairs.

| NT. HOUSE - UPSTAI RS HALLWAY - NI GHT
Cerald gets to the bedroomdoor finding it still shut.

GERALD
Li sa? Are you okay?

He's just about to open it when sonething else catches his
attention.

H dden in the shadows at the end of the hallway is the
SI LHOUETTE of a human. It’s tall and appears to be staring
right at Gerald.

Gerald’'s hand slowy noves towards the doorknob. He turns
it.

It s jammed.

The creature lets out a hellacious scream and charges from
t he shadows.

Gerald struggles with the door. The screans and footsteps
are very quickly getting cl oser.



He doesn’t look to see the thing comng at him He's
f ocused on the door. One |ast shove and--

| NT. HOUSE - BEDROOM - CONTI NUGUS

Geral d bursts into the room The dark figure is inches
behi nd just as he gets the door shut.

BAM .. BAM . . BAM . .

It begins that famliar knocking on the door but it can't
get in for now.

Cerald wal ks to the bed. Lisa |ooks nore peaceful than she
di d before.

He places the knitting needles in her hands, upon her
chest. She resenbles a recently deceased person in a
cof fin.

Gerald sits in the chair next to the bed. He |eans his head
back, finally able to relax. He |ooks content as he cl oses
hi s eyes.
GERALD
(whi speri ng)
| love you.
The room goes dark as the knocking begins to fade...
Silence ...
BAM BAM BAM . .

The knocking is back and | ouder than before as Gerald s eyes
shoot open.

He sits up straight and | ooks around the roomas if trying
to renmenber where he is.

He | ooks to the bed and realizes Lisa is no longer in
it. He stands up.

He realizes why the knocking is so loud this tinme... It’s
comng fromw thin the room
GERALD
Li sa... honey.

Li sa stands at the door with her back to Gerald. She keeps
wal king into the door, as if trying to pass through it but
not knowi ng how to open it.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

GERALD ( CONT’ D)
Sweety... what are you doi ng?

She stops wal king into the door and stands perfectly stil
for a nonent. Then, she slowy turns around.

Cerald takes a deep breath when he sees her face.

Her eyes are bl oodshot. Her nose is broken fromthe
door. She no |l onger resenbles his loving wfe.

She grips the needles, one in each hand.
Cerald fights back tears.

GERALD
We can both go honme now.

Li sa takes a step towards Cerald.

CUT TO BLACK

THE END.



