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Scene 1 – The First Case

(Players: David, Julie, Mom, and Grandma)

[Subtitle: DAY 1]

EXT. Playground – Night (1:00 AM)

It is a starry night.  Outside, the open sky lends a tranquil yet eerie sense to the view.  Not a soul is present.  There is a children’s playground situated on an open field with a forest in the background. The light of the moon illuminates the area.

(Various camera views of the playground and school)

Up from the sky a ball of light is shimmering across the horizon.  Then in a flash, the ball of energy slams into the sandbox of the playground.  It is a glowing meteorite the size of a tennis ball.  A mysteriously foreign-coloured ooze is covering the rock from outer space.  It glows fascinatingly.

FADE OUT

INT. House - The Next Day

Julie:
(Fixing mittens) There you go, David.  Remember to be back soon to eat and to a bath.


David:

Okay.

David, 6, leaves home to go play in the nearby playground.

EXT. Playground – Day (10:00 AM)

[Various shots of David playing on the swings, slides, and climbing about.]

David sees a strange glowing rock from within the sandbox.  He walks closer to inspect.


David:

(In awe) Wow.

David pokes the rock with his mittens still on.


David:

Cool.

He looks at the rock for a while.  He stares at the glowing element a little while longer.  David decides to take off his gloves.

CUT TO

INT. House


Mom:

Julie, did David come back yet?


Julie:

(Practicing on the piano) Nope.


Mom:

(Impatient) Well, will you go get him?


Julie:

Aw, he’ll come back soon.


Mom:

Julie, I said go pick him up right now.


Julie:

Oh, ok fine.

EXT. Playground

David is seen lying down on the grass, frozen.


Julie:

(Worried) David!  David, what’s wrong?

David gets up after a moment, seemingly okay.


Julie:

David, what were you doing?


David:

Nothing.  Let’s go home, I’m starved.


Julie:

Sure, let’s go before we get in trouble.

Julie takes David’s hand and escorts him back home.

FADE OUT

INT. House – Evening

David is playing videogames.  Julie is practicing on her flute in the background.  David begins to feel uncomfortable.  He goes to the bathroom and pees out a dark yellow – almost reddish liquid.


David:

Julie, come here!


Julie:

What is it?  Oh, my god.  David, are you feeling sick?


David:

No, not really.


Julie:

I’ll got tell Ma.

[In the kitchen.]


Julie:

Ma, I think David peed out blood in the washroom.


Mom:

(Extremely worried) Huh?  He did?

[Back to the bathroom upstairs.]

David collapses.

CUT TO

EXT. House – Night

Mom and Julie are inside the car with David.  They are taking him to the hospital.  David is in the backseat, looking tired and sick.  They drive.

CUT TO

EXT. Hospital – Night

Julie walks David into the Emergency section of the hospital.

INT. Patient Room


Doctor:
Hello, little guy.  Now let me see what’s wrong with you.


Julie:

Doctor, he started peeing out a coloured pee.


Doctor:
Okay.  Well, what colour was it?


Julie:

It was dark yellow with some red.

Doctor:
Hmm.  Okay, first let’s take a sample.  David I’m going to ask you to pee in this little container for me, okay sweetie?

David:
Okay.

Scene 2 – The Survivors 

(Players: Helen, Mark and Paul)

[Subtitle: DAY 365]

EXT. Topcliff Avenue - Morning

(Various camera views of a deserted neighborhood)

The city streets are littered throughout.  Garbage is strewn everywhere.  It is evident that no one has traveled through these parts for a long time.

Three human survivors take up temporary shelter in an abandoned house.

INT. House

(Camera shots inside almost barren home)

The three survivors are asleep on a broken couch and on the floor in the main room.  The sunrise is approaching.

Helen wakes up to prepare breakfast.  She fixes the blankets over Paul and Mark.  She feels Paul’s face with her hand.  [Goal: shows human touch, audience will take a liking to her]


Helen:

There you go.

Helen goes to the kitchen and lights a fire.  All of the kitchen appliances are there, but no power is available.  Pots and pans are scattered all over the place.  Helen begins to cook chicken noodle soup on the kitchen floor.

Helen:
Oh, Paul. Why did this have to happen? I should’ve married you sooner. At least we could’ve been husband and wife going through all of this. But now, who knows? Who knows when all of this madness will be over? I promise you we’ll get married. (Pause)

I promise we’ll be together no matter what. [Irony]

Helen finishes making the soup.  She goes to wake the others.

Helen:
Mark. Mark! Get up. I made you guy’s soup. Go eat it quick, so we can get out of this hellhole. Go first, I’ll wake Paul. (To Paul, still asleep) Paul. My baby, I care about so much. Come on we got to get ready for another day. We’ll be together soon. You just hang in there. [Irony]

LATER

Helen, Mark and Paul are on the living room floor eating their bland soup. Salt is constantly being added.  [Goal: compassion from the audience]
Mark is reading a year old newspaper found inside the house. Paul is slurping his soup carelessly.


Helen:

Paul, please take your time. You’ll choke.


Paul:

It’s good.

Mark:
Helen, we have to find someplace with a radio. We need to know what’s going on know. It’s been like three weeks since we’ve been running around this god-forsaken city.

Helen:
Mark, please don’t think like that. With that kind of mind, you’ll lose the desire to get out of here. We need all the hope we can get.

Mark:
You’re right. I’m sorry.

Paul:
Hey, let me see the paper?

Mark:
Actually, I need it. I have to go take a dump.

Paul:
Good luck, man! Don’t overdo it.

Mark:
(Jokingly) Shut up. (Walking away upstairs with the newspaper under his arm, voice fades) It’s runny!

Mark makes his way upstairs and into the bathroom. Since there are no lights, he leaves the door open.

CUT BACK TO MAIN ROOM


Helen and Paul share a moment.


Helen:

(Sweetly) Hey, how are you?


Paul:

I’m fine. Why do ask?


Helen:

Paul, I want to tell you something.

CUT BACK TO BATHROOM

Mark:
Ok, let’s see what’s in last year’s paper. Uh huh, weather, yes, sports… Ah ha, the entertainment section! 

Mark pulls out the entertainment section and looks at it for a moment.

Mark:
(Browsing) Hmm… what do we have here, a new zombie movie! (Reading) “Wonder kid filmmakers from Canada make fantastic horror movie debut.” Well, sorry boys. Zombies are for real. [Goal: a memorable line]
Mark tears and folds the section into little squares. He proceeds to wipe himself! [Goal: shows ingenuity and lack of common supplies for our characters to the audience, makes Mark more likable]

All of a sudden the power is restored and the lights go on.

[Head shot of Mark when the lights go from off to on]

CUT BACK TO MAIN ROOM


Helen:

Paul, I want you to know…


Paul:

Helen, look it’s the lights! They’re on?

Helen:

(Considerate) Yes. I guess someone must have restored it or 


something? Well, that’s great then

Paul:

Damn, I got to check the TV!

Paul activates the television. There is no reception of any kind.


Paul:

Damn it! [Goal: further demonstrates Paul’s lack of patience]
A scream is heard in the distance.  Mark runs downstairs back to his friends.


Mark:

We’d better go now.


Helen:

(Worried) Oh, my god.


Paul:

Damn it. I’m tired of running!


Mark:

Paul, keep cool man!


Paul:

Fuck, ok!

Down the misty street, a zombie emerges. Blood and flesh is running from his mouth. He is clutching human intestines in his hands.

Back inside the house, the group hastily scrambles for their knapsack full of supplies and clothes.

Mark:
Helen, go collect as much food as you can that’s left. I’ll go get the tools. Paul, try and look for some more matches. Hurry up, everyone.  We don’t have time!

Helen rushes to the kitchen. She grabs all the remaining cans and packets of food. She stops for a second and seizes the butcher knife on the counter.  Helen notices the fire she lit is dying out. [Goal: symbolic of time running out for them]

Helen:

(To herself) No one’s going to touch my baby.

Mark is going through a toolbox, taking all items he deems could be necessary. He fills up his backpack. In a hurry, he uses a plastic shopping bag to gather the last of the tools.  He sees a power drill and decides to take it, too. [Goal: Mark works with such conviction in his eyes, his actions demonstrate his poise and confident ability to the audience]

Mark:

You never know.

Paul runs upstairs. He sees a flashlight and checks it.


Paul:

Finally, something good happens. [Irony]

Paul uses the flashlight to look for anything useful underneath a bunk bed in one of the bedrooms.

(The camera is below Paul looking up to the edge of the top bunk bed)

(Change to bird’s eye view of the room)

A zombiefied girl awakens on the top bunk bed! She has tremendous bite marks all over her face.

Unaware, Paul continues to rummage through the garbage under the bunk bed.

(Overview camera angle of the bunk bed)

The girl is slowly sits up and begins to peer over the edge.

INTENSE MUSIC BEGINS

The zombie girl reaches down and falls on top of Paul! He loses the flashlight under the bunk bed.


Paul:

Ahhh!

Paul struggles with the zombie. The zombie girl bites Paul on his shoulder!


Paul:

Damn! Get off of me, you thing!

Paul reaches for his flashlight and manages to get it. Mark and Helen hear Paul screaming and run upstairs looking for him. Paul uses the butt-end of the flashlight and strikes the girl’s head repeatedly. The zombie girl lies motionless.


Helen:

(Crying) Paul! Oh, Paul are you all right?


Paul:

I fucking got bit!


Helen:

No.

Helen hugs Paul on the floor. A second later, the zombie girl appears in the background!


Helen:

Bitch!

Helen used the butcher knife in her hand and split the zombie girl’s skull. She saved Paul, again. [Goal: this act of violence should excite the audience into cheers]

Paul:

Oh, honey!


Mark:

Let’s go. Now!

The trio rush down the stairs, but there are now many zombies knocking on their only exit - the front door.


Mark:

I’ll go distract them. You guys what for my signal, ok? Go!

Paul and Helen dash down the stairs. They run behind the front door and nervously wait. Mark punches open a window upstairs. He begins to yell outside to capture the zombies’ attention.

Mark:
(To the mass of zombies outside) Hey you! Hey ugly! Come over here, man! Come on! [Goal: lines are reminiscent from Dawn of the Dead and acts as a homage to that film, only zombie buffs will recognize it]

The cluster of zombie creatures instinctively move towards Mark’s hollering voice.


Mark:

Ok, they’re away from the door. Get ready to go… now!


Paul:

Run to the car! Go! Go! Go!

Helen and Paul reach the car. Helen fumbles through the keys frantically, trying each one. The zombies notice them, and hobble away from Mark’s distraction.


Paul:

Hurry up, Helen! They’re coming for us.


Helen:

I’m trying!


Paul:

Here, give it to me.

Paul finally unlocks the door.


Paul:

Get in!

Paul throws Helen into front of the car. Paul, himself, jumps in.

(Camera view of the rearview mirror)

Paul looks in the rearview mirror and sees the group of the dead slowly advancing towards them.

(Interior shot from the car)

Five zombies surround the car and starting banging and hitting the car windows. [Goal: creates frightening tension inside the car of being trapped and having no way out]

Helen:

What do we do? Where’s Mark?


Paul:

He’s coming!


Helen:

What if they got him? How about if they got him!


Paul:

He’s coming for sure. He’s a survivor! [Goal: a defining statement in the movie, hinting that Mark will be present throughout the entire movie]
A zombie enters in the back door of the car! Helen screams.


Paul:

Shit, the back door wasn’t locked!

The zombie gets in, but Paul pushes the seat back and reclines it on top of the zombie, pinning him. [Goal: Paul shows cleverness] Paul forces the other zombies out of the way and closes the door. The zombie is still inside the car, but trapped.


Paul:

Frig, it smells! What the hell is that?


Helen:

Look at it! Its skin is peeled off! Paul, get it out of the car!

The zombie’s body starts to move violently. Paul takes a knife from under the car mat that was hidden there and drives the blade in the zombie’s ear all the way to its brain.

Paul:
Motherfucker! Take that! [Goal: another exciting moment for the audience]
Paul pulls out the knife and begins to go ballistic, stabbing the immobile zombie senseless! [Goal: more action, more excitement]

Helen:

Stop it! Please, Paul relax! He’s already dead! [Goal: poster line]
MEANWHILE

Mark fearfully negotiates himself down the steps. He jerks the front door open, exposing a zombie! Surprised and shocked, he kicks the door closed, hitting the zombie in the face. [Goal: stirs and rouses the audience] Mark paces backwards, trying to catch his breath. Another zombie appears from behind the wall. Mark flinches and punches the zombie in the nose as a result of a reflex! [Goal: excites the audience, and shows an unusual and cool way of immobilizing a zombie!]
There are too many zombies in the area now.  It is getting much more dangerous around.

Mark pulls out a pair of nunchakus (weapon – two bars chained together) and forges ahead through the walking dead.

(Action scene)

He uses his incredible martial art abilities to fight his way to the car. [Goal: further excites and entertains the audience]
INSIDE THE CAR:


Paul:

Come on, Mark!


Helen:

You can make it!

Paul rolls down the window slightly.  Many zombies still try to break into the car.


Paul:

(Yelling to Mark) Come on, man! You can do it!

Mark hears the words of encouragement and fights even harder to get to the car.

The zombies abandon the car and turn their appetites towards Mark.

Mark:
I can’t make it. I’m too tired and they’re too many to handle. [Goal: Mark offers a selfless act, he gains the audience’s respect]

INSIDE THE CAR


Paul:

No way I’m going to let this happen.

Paul ignites the car and changes the gears into drive.  He slams on the pedal and revs the car behind the zombies, knocking them over and out!  [Goal: excitement, cunning use of the car]

Paul:

Hurry up, man. Get the hell in!

Mark rushes into the car, but a cry for help is heard!


Helen:

Who’s that?

They look in every direction from within the car.

Paul:

Oh, fuck! There’s a kid over there!

Helen:

We have to save him!

Mark:

I’ll go get him!

Paul:

Wait, Mark!

Mark exits the car and sprints to the child’s aid and into danger once more.


Paul:

This fucking guy!

Paul opens his door and runs to help Mark. The driver door is left unclosed.


Helen:

(Crying and scared) You guys, be careful!

Paul and Mark dash around the zombies, who are still staggering about.  Mark rescues a young child across the street.  Without time for wondering, they all run back.


Helen:

(Screams) Ahhh!

Devastatingly, a zombie sneaked his way into the car and feasts on Helen incessantly! [Goal: this scene disgusts the audience, for our fair heroine has been hurt!]


Paul:

(Horrified) Fuck, no! Helen, no!


Mark:

(Kid crying in the background) Jesus!

Paul runs manically back to the car.


Mark:

Paul!

Paul grabs the zombie behind the shoulders and flips him out of the car.


Paul:

Helen, are you all right? Helen, please speak to me.


Helen:

Paul…

Paul:
Hang in there honey. I’m here. I’m here for you. [Goal: a moment of great grief, the audience should feel a sense of loss and compassion for the characters]

Paul secures the car.

(Camera view from a rooftop)

He loses his mind, and madly runs over the zombie repeatedly! [Goal: shows audience that Paul is going insane]


Paul:

Mark! Get the fuck in!

Mark takes the child in with him.  They speed off away from the wretched scene.

INSIDE THE CAR

Paul is driving along without any destination in mind.

Helen is bleeding profusely.  Mark realizes that she won’t make it, unlike Paul.  Even if she survives, it’s guaranteed that she’ll become on of the undead.


Paul:

(Concerned) Baby, hang it there.


Mark:

(Positive) Helen, don’t worry. You’ll be fine.


Paul:

Yeah, baby. You hear that? Mark knows you’re going to make it.

If you don’t make it, none of us will. Okay, baby? I’m not going to leave you behind.

Helen’s blood continues to drench the car seat. She is losing life from her demeanor.


Paul:

(Sad) No, Helen. Please don’t go. Please don’t leave me.


Helen:

Paul, remember I wanted to tell you something back in the house?


Paul:

Yes, Helen. What is it?


Helen:

Paul, I’m sorry. I should have married you sooner.


Paul:

Oh, Helen! I love you!


Helen:

Thank you…

Helen passes into the next world, but her body still poses a threat.  Paul mourns in deep pain.  Mark allows Paul his bereavement and tries no to interfere.

A few minutes pass.

Paul:
(To Mark) I know what you’re thinking. Don’t even. You actually think I would allow anything to happen to her body? You think I could just discard it and throw it out? You’re fucking mad if you do, buddy. [Ironic]

Mark:
Paul, please think straight man. You KNOW it’s going to happen. It’s going to happen to her whether you like it or not, just like how it happens to everyone else they injure.

Paul:
Fuck you, man.

Mark:
Paul, come on man. I loved her very much. She was a good person…

Paul:
SHUT-THE-FUCK-UP!

Mark:
Screw your head on, man.

Paul abruptly stops the car.


Mark:

What are you doing, man?

Paul ignores him and straps down Helen with the seatbelt and some rope.  He kisses her on the lips once more and places a band over her mouth.  He lightly kisses her on the forehead.


Paul:

I KNOW what I’m doing, man.

Mark realizes what Paul’s trying to do.  He’s very certain it ‘s the wrong thing to do.  He knows bringing Helen along will be dangerous, but for Paul’s sake, he makes no more mention of it.

They drive off into the distance.

FADE OUT

Scene 3 – New Shelter 

(Players: Helen, Mark, Paul, Ifueko, Chris, Soldier 1 (Justin) and Soldier 2 (Gilbert))

EXT. C.W. Jefferys – Morning (8:00 AM)

Mark and Paul have driven all over the city without finding anyone else around.  They arrive at a school building.  It looks deserted with a few zombies sparsely walking around outside.

Mark:
Paul, we’ve been driving around all night until now.  There’s not a soul in sight.

Paul:
What the hell are we going to do?  She (Helen) needs help. We got to find some kind of help for her!

Mark:
Paul, all we can do for her is comfort her. You know that. You know everyone’s gone, everything’s scattered.

Paul:
Fuck! She’s running out of time!

Paul pulls the brakes on the car hard. He gets out in a rush of madness and screams.


Paul:

Fuck you! Fuck you! Fuckers!

Back inside the car.


Helen:

(weakly) Mark, let me talk to him.


Mark:

Okay.

Mark steps out of the car. He tells Paul to go inside and talk (though the dialogue is not heard). Mark notices a few zombies in the distance.


Mark:

(to himself) You’re right, we are running out of time.

The car.


Paul:

Helen.


Helen:

Paul.

Paul:
I’m sorry. I don’t know how to help you. I’m so afraid of losing you.

Helen:
(smiling) Paul, throughout these many months we’ve both seen tragic loss. It taught me to appreciate life more instead of just worrying about tomorrow. Paul, if you really love me than these next few days will be our happiest.

Paul:
I don’t get it. I feel so helpless, I’m sorry for letting you down.

Helen:
Paul, all I want from you now is to make what time we have left a happy time. Okay? Trust me on this, baby.

Paul:
Okay, I’ll try hun.

Mark gets back into the car and they continue their drive.

Paul:
We got to find a place to stay. A comfortable one at least this time.

Mark:
I know, man.  (Pause)  Look over there!

Paul:
What is it?

Mark:
That school over there.  There could be some useful things in there, besides we need somewhere to stay for the night.

Paul:
But that place could be filled with zombies!

Mark:
No, wait.  It looks as if it’s been locked up for a while.

Paul:
I don’t know man.

Helen:
Paul…

Paul:
Helen? Helen!

Mark:
Hey, Helen!

Helen:
(Weak) Where are we?

Paul:
Helen, are you okay?  We’re finding a place to stay.

Mark:
Yeah, I’m thinking we should stay in the school.  It’ll be easier to break in, and there could be supplies we need in there.

Paul:
Remember the last mall we tried, Hun?  It was all locked up with the gates and stuff.

Helen:
Yes, I remember.  I’m so tired.

Paul:
Don’t worry, when we get inside you can rest.

Mark:
Drive around the back.  Maybe we can get in from there.

They drive to the side of the school.

Mark:
Paul, look!  That window is slightly opened!  We can climb through in there!

Paul:
Okay, we got to do this fast.  The zombies will notice us very quickly.

Mark:
Helen, can you make the trip?

Paul:
I’ll help carry her.  Mark you carry all the bags.

Mark:
Got it.

Paul stops the car and takes the keys.

Paul:
Mark wait.  (Paul hands him the knife under the mat)  Take this.  Be careful inside buddy.

Mark:
Thanks.

Mark bravely slides out the car.  He runs up to the open window and carefully lifts up the blinds to look inside.


Helen:

What’s going on?


Paul:

Mark’s making sure it’s safe to go inside.

Mark climbs inside.  


Helen:

Paul, I’m sorry.


Paul:

For what!?


Helen:

I’m sorry - I ruined it for us.


Paul:

Helen, don’t say that!  You’re going to be fine.


Helen:

Paul, you know what’s going to happen to me.


Paul:

No it won’t!


Helen:

Paul, please…


Paul:

Helen, look.  I love you, and I’m going to help you.


Helen:

Paul…


Paul:

Please calm down, baby.

Paul kisses Helen on the lips. 

A few minutes pass.


Paul:

Shit!  Something’s wrong.  I’m going in.

Mark reappears.


Mark:

It’s clear!

Paul carries Helen, and Mark helps them both get inside the window.


Paul:

What took so long?  I was worried sick, man!

Mark:
Sorry, but I had to check around.  It’s pretty quite in here.  I don’t think any of them are in here.

Paul:
Well, that’s beautiful isn’t it?

Mark:
We can leave her to rest here, while both of us check out this place.

Paul:
Okay, sounds good.  (To Helen)  Stay here for a while, we’ll be back.

Helen:
Okay, Hun.

Mark:
(Closing the window they entered) Don’t worry, I fully scouted this area, it’s safe.

Paul and Mark wander off.


Paul:

What is this, the office or something?


Mark:

Yeah, it is.  But there’s nothing useful here, just papers and junk.

After flipping through the files on the desk, they both creep up to the office’s door leading into the hallway of the school.


Paul:

Okay, we have to go outside and check right?


Mark:

I’m ready, are you?

They both stand behind the door.  Paul stops for a second and retrieves the knife from Mark.  Mark pulls out his nunchakus.

They turn around to open the door.


Mark:

It’s quiet out here.


Paul:

Yeah, but still be careful.

Both characters look around cautiously and sense an ominous presence.


Mark:

What do we need? 

Paul:

We have to make sure it’ll be safe in here. Let’s explore.

Mark:

All right, I got your back.

Paul and Mark wander off into the hallways.

Mark:

Let’s look for some food.

Paul:

Hey, in here!

They enter the school lunch area and leave their weapons on a table. There’s a vending machine stocked with candies.


Paul:

Shit, man. You got a loonie?


Mark:

(pause)

They both look at the table with the nunchakus.

CUT TO NEW SCENE

Walking with bags full of candy, Mark and Paul return to their “home” room.


Paul:

Eh Helen, look at what we got!

(No response)


Paul:

She must’ve fallen asleep.

Paul walks into the room, the sheets are still there but no one is present.


Paul:

Helen? Are in here?


Mark:

(quietly) Paul. Shhh.


Paul:

What?


Mark:

Just be careful, man.


Paul:

(extreme worry)

They look around the office.

A faint clicking sound emanates.


Mark:

(whispering) You hear that?


Paul:

Yeah, it’s coming from over there.

Paul and Mark proceed cautiously.


Mark:

(whispering) It’s coming from inside that room.


Paul:

(normal voice) Oh great, look it’s just her.

Paul opens the door. A hideous zombie inside reacts and stumbles toward him!


Paul:

Oh shit!


Mark:

Get back!

Mark throws the bag of candy at the zombie, only to stun him for a mere second.


Mark:

Take this!

Mark wields the wooden nunchakus onto the zombie's skull, disrupting his brain and killing him. The zombie lies on the ground, but twitches still.


Paul:

Whew, that was a close one…

Out of the camera frame, a hand grabs Paul from behind!


Paul:

Damn!


Helen:

(crying) Paul!


Paul:

Helen? Oh my god, are you okay?

Helen:
Yes, I’m so glad you came back. I had to hide under a desk. That “thing” was in here!

Paul:
(to Mark) I thought you checked this place out?

Mark:
I did!

Paul:
You fucken bastard!

Mark:
Paul, calm down man.

Paul tries to get into a scuffle with Mark, but Helen feebly holds him back.


Mark:

I’m sorry, man. I don’t know how it could’ve been in here.


Paul:

You bastard. You better watch out, man.

Helen:
Paul! Calm down. It was an accident. We’ve got to stop fighting or else we’ll all die in this place!

(Silence)

Everyone is standing, staring at each other.

FADE OUT

DREAM SEQUENCE SCENE

Int. School

(Dream Sequence music start)

(Slow Motion)

Justin sits down and mourns over the loss of his girlfriend. He enters into a hypnotic state, fantasizing about killing all the zombies. A dream segment incurs, showing Justin destroying the zombies effortlessly.

END DREAM SEQUENCE

Mark walks away from the school and the camera pans up to the sun.

Time lapse of the sun to the moon several times, indicating several days has passed. Then shot of Mark looking at his bitten arm and he stares into the camera. 

MORE SCENES TO BE ADDED!

THE ZOMBIE KILLERS

PRELIMINARY SCRIPT

