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FADE IN 

EXT. MICHIGAN STATE UNIVERSITY CAMPUS - MORNING

Present Day

Two 20 something students, MARK a beefy, handsome, guy next 
store type and JJ, a tall nerdy looking guy walk across the 
campus towards the English Department for film studies. While 
they are walking an attractive girl hands JJ a flyer.

GIRL
Halloween Fright feast, Brighton 
hall tonight.

JJ
YO, thanks!

JJ turns around and walks backwards watching her walk away.

JJ (CONT'D)
Oh man, naughty thoughts, naughty 
thoughts! The things I would do to 
her ass! Spend like a week just 
living in it, just hanging out, 
right there in her ass!

MARK
(Laughs) Not a snowballs chance! I 
love ya JJ, but not a snow balls 
chance! 

JJ turns back around to walk the right way as he smacks Mark 
on the back of his head.

JJ
(Impersonating Jay-Z)
Why you always gotta mess with the 
fantasy? Why?! 

JJ jokingly waves the gang sign with his right hand while 
grabbing his crotch with his left hand.

JJ (CONT'D)
My fantasy and that’s my ass in my 
fantasy, stay outta my fantasy 
punk!

MARK
(Smiles) just sayin Jay-Z! Just 
sayin!
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JJ
Why don't you see if Rachel wants 
to come, and tell her to bring some 
hot friends!

MARK
I don’t know man, those parties 
here are always lame, and I don’t 
feel like playing dress up, 
besides, I think Rachel is working 
tonight.

JJ
Who cares!! Live a little while you 
still can! It’s about time you find 
your rebound girl...

CUT TO:

INT. DOCUMENTARY FILM CLASS 

Mark and JJ sit in class 

PROFESSOR SEAY
OK, up to this point in class we 
have been discussing other film 
maker’s documentaries, now I want 
you all to pare up into groups of 3-
5 and shoot your own 5-10 minute 
documentary which will be discussed 
by the class. You can document 
whatever you want, you just have to 
have it finished and ready for 
discussion the week before 
Thanksgiving break. 

A few of the students raise their hands, PROFESSOR SEAY
points to a guy up front as he finishes talking.

PROFESSOR SEAY (CONT'D)
OK, put together your team, 
documentary breakdown, get some 
footage, and be ready to go over it 
next week. Any questions?

MALE STUDENT
If we want, can we work alone? I 
kinda work better on my own!
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PROFESSOR SEAY
(Disappointed)
Did I say you could work alone
Jason?! The whole point of this 
assignment is not just to see what 
you can do, but also to see how 
well you can work together under 
pressure! 

Professor Seay points to a female student raising her hand.

FEMALE STUDENT
So it’s kinda a test within a 
test?! This assignment.

Professor Seay smiles at her as he nods in agreement!                   

PROFESSOR SEAY
Give the lady a cigar! Look, anyone 
can sit alone at their computer and 
craft up an idea, go out and film 
it, edit it the way they want, but 
that’s not reality folks! Film 
making isn’t for everyone, 
sometimes you are gonna have to 
work with people you hate or just 
don’t see eye to eye with and still 
deliver a great film! Might as well 
get used to it!

Professor Seay walks over to the over-head projector and 
turns it off as he continues.

PROFESSOR SEAY (CONT’D)
OK, I think you all pretty much get 
it, have a great week people! See 
you next week!

Mark leans to his left side as he gets up to leave and 
whispers to JJ sitting next to him.

MARK
Woman of hooters, skanks or 
respectable waitresses? 

JJ
(Smirks) We got this!

The students all begin leaving class as the professor is 
putting his supplies away, Mark gives a shy smile at RACHEL a 
pretty girl as she walks by, Rachel smiles back. JJ whispers 
as he squeezes by Mark to get out the door.
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JJ (CONT'D)
(Whispering as he makes a whipping 
noise) Whipped! 

CUT TO:

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING 

Just as Mark is walking up to the apartment building, JJ and 
DONNA come sprinting up from behind him, JJ has a six pack of 
beer with him. The three of them walk up and into the 
building as a few students in costumes walk out, the music 
can already be heard.

INT. APARTMENT HALLWAY 

As Mark and the others walk down the hallway there are a few 
students hanging out in the hallway, as they pass the 
staircase a few students are slamming some beers and acting 
crazy and loud running up and down the stairs and down the 
hallway. A few doors down they enter one of the apartments.

INT. APARTMENT 

There is a large student Halloween custom party going on, as 
the music plays in the background and students come and go 
from the apartment, ROY, a handsome Latin guy walks in 
dressed like a zombie, he is obviously drunk and walks into 
the kitchen holding some beers where JJ, Mark and Roy’s 
girlfriend Donna, a nerdy/artsy girl, are drinking, talking 
and are not dressed up for the party.

ROY
(Sarcastic) I see you people went 
all out, awesome!

Roy grabs Donna around the waist and they start kissing and 
making out right there. 

JJ
Dude, you two need a room ASAP!

ROY
(Sarcastic) You think your mom’s 
bedroom is available?!
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Everyone in the kitchen just laughs.

JJ
Ha Ha, very funny, why don’t you 
try your sisters? Oh wait, it’s 
busy!

Roy tosses JJ a beer as JJ grabs him in a head lock and 
starts playfully punching his head.

MARK 
Halloween sucks dude! Only thing 
good about it, is watching Horror 
flicks, beer and ordering pizza!

DONNA
Speaking of that you guys going to 
Erin’s 2nd annual Horror flick 
marathon tomorrow?

JJ
Nope gonna be busy!

ROY
Why? What’s a slug like you have to 
do?!

MARK
We’re gonna start work on a 
documentary, we’re just not sure 
what we are gonna do it on yet. 

ROY
What?! OK I want in!

DONNA
Ah, you gotta finish the model your 
designing... remember?

JJ
What model?

Roy gives Donna a kinda pissed off look.

ROY
Prof. Darron didn’t approve my auto 
body design for my assignment, so 
now I gotta redo the entire 
thing... BUT I got two weeks to do 
it!

6.

Copyright © 2010 
David Bromley, PA 1-
723-314. All rights 
reserved worldwide.



MARK
I don’t know how you do it dude, 
auto body design is so competitive! 
(Laughs)

Just as Donna is about to talk, Rachel comes bobbing into the 
kitchen for a beer, everyone is suddenly quiet, as she walks 
to the refrigerator she turns and looks at Mark and the 
others. Mark is obviously nervous and way into her.

RACHEL
Did I interrupt a deep 
conversation? (Giggles) 

MARK
Hey you, I thought you were working 
tonight.

RACHEL
Halloween night?? No way, I can’t 
deal with serving food to crazy 
people tonight. That restaurant 
always gets all the lunatics this 
time of year... and instead of 
tips, the assholes always leave 
candy instead!

JJ
(Shaking his head)
HAHAHA, this town... let me tell 
you... Hey, have you pared up with 
a group for the Documentary 
assignment?

RACHEL 
(Reaches for a beer, opens it and 
starts sipping)
I was kinda thinking about seeing 
if you guys had yet?!

JJ
Just Mark....

ROY
(Interrupts) AND?!

JJ
From CLASS it’s just Mark and I and 
Roy is gonna help out. Wanna join 
in? 
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DONNA
Hey, I wanna help out to!

RACHEL
OK, cool, I am in. 

MARK
(Excited)
Great! Now we just gotta figure out 
what to document!

Rachel pulls out a piece of note paper from her pocket and 
hands it to Mark. Mark reads the note as Rachel talks.

RACHEL
(While drinking her beer and laying 
against the kitchen counter)
Well, I started doing some research 
and found this...there’s a protest 
up in Cheboygan this weekend over 
the relocation of part of an old 
cemetary. Let’s film interviews 
with both sides of the argument! We 
can get most of the footage 
tomorrow!

JJ
Mmm, that sounds cool and oddly 
creepy!! Can’t think of any other 
interesting thing in this town...
OK, Rachel, you can be the 
interviewer on camera, Mark, you be 
the director and I’ll do camera and 
edit! Oh and Donna can handle the 
release forms, Roy can help with 
equipment!

Mark and JJ are liking this idea!

MARK AND JJ
Road trip!!!!!!!!!

As Mark and the others are walking out of the kitchen, a 
beefy 20-something guy is squeezing passed them to the 
kitchen, he is completely nude except for a two foot long 
sock covering his penis and he is wearing roller skates.

JJ
(To the guy)
What the fuck are you supposed to 
be?
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STUDENT
(Smiles) Worlds largest pull toy!

Everyone just laughs as they make there way through to the 
living room to leave.

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM

The music is now off, they see a bunch of students, some 
wearing costumes and some not, watching 28 days later, a 
horror flick on TV.

MARK 
That is one messed up movie!

Everyone kinda looks at Mark like WHAT?!

MALE STUDENT
It isn’t even scary!

JJ
Right! The Exorcist, now that’s one 
fuckin’ scary movie!

MARK
(Like hypnotize by the screen)
This one seriously freaks me out! 
Dude, if something like that were 
to happen, the chance of survival 
is slim to none! There’s no 
reasoning with fucked up people 
like that... they just want to rip 
you apart... tear you up, and 
fucking kill you!

ROY
Un-huh, well yeah, I can see how a 
cracked out rabies infected person 
would be scary (Laughs)

JJ
Want me to hold your hand to the 
car?! (Laughs)

 

Mark shoves JJ out the door as the others walk out the door 
behind him, the students continue to watch the movie.

CUT TO:
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EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING 

As they walk outside, everything is dark and all of a sudden 
Mark stops... he notices a menacing demonic figure, dressed 
in white, across the street. As his friends keep walking, 
Mark has a scared look on his face. 

There is a CLOSE UP and the demonic figure appears to be that 
of a woman just staring back at him, without moving. All of a 
sudden it starts moving towards Mark, looking straight at 
him! Mark is frozen, he can’t hear anything around him, it’s 
like his ears have been filled up with blood! He doesn’t know 
what to do. The menacing figure gets closer and closer, it 
stops inches away from Mark, and all of a sudden Roy 
approaches them and starts talking to the apparent “demon.” 
Mark realizes the demonic figure is just someone wearing a 
costume, talks a bit to Roy and heads into the building where 
the party is at. 

MARK
(To himself, with relief)

Fuckin’ hate Halloween!! 

CUT TO:

EXT. MICHIGAN STATE CAMPUS PARKING 

Mark, JJ, Donna and Roy are loading up the camera equipment 
into the back of Mark’s expedition as Rachel pulls up and 
parks next to them. Rachel gets out and grabs her bags from 
the back seat as JJ walks over to help her put them in Mark’s 
expedition. Roy is obviously hung over from the night before.

ROY
(To Donna) Tell me again, why am I 
doing this?

Donna just smirks at him as she helps load the equipment into 
the back of Mark’s truck.

DONNA
(To Roy) Told you not to drink the 
tequila, everytime it fucks you up!

JJ pulls out a a few small bottles of liquor from his coat 
and hands them to Roy.

JJ
(Smiles) That’s what these are for 
my friend! 

10.

Copyright © 2010 
David Bromley, PA 1-
723-314. All rights 
reserved worldwide.

(MORE)



Best way to get through a hang over 
is to slam a few of these and then 
through the day you will gradually 
come out of it. No headache

Everyone looks at JJ and laughs.

RACHEL
(Joking) Leave it to the chemistry 
major!

MARK
(To everyone) Anybody need a 
bathroom break before we hit the 
road? We got a 8 hour drive ahead 
of us.

ROY
(Holding up an empty coke bottle) 
That’s what this is for!

Donna and Rachel both look at him like they are disgusted.

JJ
(To Roy) You got issues dude!

ROY
And you apparently forgot how Mark 
NEVER makes piss stops on a road 
trip! EVER!

Nobody says anything as Mark closes the back of his truck, 
and everyone jumps in the truck.

MARK 
Cheboygan here we come!

Mark backs up and pulls out of the campus parking and heads 
down the street.

CUT TO:

EXT. INTERSTATE 75 FREEWAY 

As Mark’s truck drives down the 75 freeway it passes a mile 
marker sign which reads Cheboygan 190 miles. 

CUT TO:
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INT. INTERIOR OF MARK’S TRUCK 

Rachel’s cell phone starts ringing, she pulls it out of her 
front pocket, looks at the caller ID and answers it.

RACHEL
Hi Mom.... Thought you and dad were 
in Chicago this weekend! Oh, OK, 
well tell Dad I hope he feels 
better! I can’t really talk right 
now, I'm on a road trip to do a 
documentary project with friends, 
I’ll call you later tonight! Love 
you too, Bye!

CUT TO:

EXT. DOWNTOWN CHEBOYGAN 

Mark slowly drives by the front entrance to the cemetary. 
There are around 30 people with signs protesting and yelling 
as State Troopers and Police hold them back from the 
excavators working to relocate the graves in a small section 
of the cemetary.

There is a local news van near the protest with a news crew 
interviewing some protestors.

A female protester looks directly at Mark as he drives past 
her, she is holding a sign which reads “What’s buried, should 
stay buried!” Mark and the others read it as they drive past 
her. Mark is driving slow past the protest as a state trooper
yells at Mark to keep moving.

STATE TROOPER
MOVE! MOVE! Keep it moving!

MARK
(To himself) Sure thing Officer 
Dickweed!

RACHEL
Actually it’s Trooper Dickweed, 
he’s not an Officer. (Smiles at 
Mark)

Mark and JJ give a blank, un-amused look at Rachel.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
... Just sayin!

CUT TO:
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EXT. MAIN STREET 

After the truck passes the protest area, Mark pulls into a 
little mom and pop style motel and parks in front of the 
office, as everyone is unpacking the equipment, Mark and 
Donna go into the rental office.

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL LOBBY 

Mark and Donna walk up to the counter and Donna hits the  
counter bell. After a few seconds an elderly lady looking 
like the “cript keeper” comes out from the back to greet 
them.

ELDERLY LADY
Yeah, we got 2 rooms left, the 
others are booked by those 
protester idiots!

MARK
Are they next to each other?

ELDERLY LADY
Nope, 3’s up front here (points to 
the front) it’s a double, and 9  
around back is a single.

DONNA
We’ll take 3, just for tonight.

The elderly lady walks over to the key board and grabs the #9 
key and puts it on the counter.

ELDERLY LADY
$34.00 Dollars, check out is 10 
a.m., no loud music or craziness or 
your out.

DONNA
Got it. (Smiles)

Mark hands Donna some cash and as Donna is paying for the 
room Mark grabs the room key off the counter and heads out 
the door, back to the truck.

CUT TO:
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EXT. MOTEL PARKING 

Mark walks up to the others who are waiting by the truck.

JJ
What’s up first? I was thinking, 
maybe head over and shoot some of 
the protest, maybe get some 
interviews there?

MARK
Sounds good, we are in room three 
over there (points) let’s just drop 
our stuff and head over to the 
protest. We can walk from here.

ROY
Dude, I gotta eat, I'm starving! I 
think my stomach is digesting my 
spline! 

RACHEL
Same here! I saw a liquor store 
about half a block from here, let’s 
get some chips or something for 
now, and we can order some food 
later.

As they start walking towards the room with the equipment and 
their bags, Donna comes out of the office and jogs up to 
them.

CUT TO:

EXT. PROTEST 

Mark and the gang are walking up to the protesters as a woman 
dressed in traditional Native American clothing walks by 
passing out flyers, she says to the students: 

WOMAN
First they take our land and now 
they desecrate our dead!  
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The woman hands Mark a flyer as she walks away, Mark and 
Rachel read the flyer while the others watch the protest.

CUT TO:

CLOSE UP OF FLYER

It tells of a book written about how the Cheboygan Michigan 
Indians had their land taken away from them in 1900 by a man 
named John W. McGinn and how the governor at the time, 
Pingree, went to Washington to try and over turn it, but was 
unable to do so. There is a picture of the book on the back 
of the flyer, the book has some kind of symbol on it.

END CLOSE UP

CUT TO:

EXT. PROTEST 

Mark folds up the flyer and puts it in his pocket as he and 
Rachel walk fast to catch up with the others.

JJ
Let’s just grab someone and
interview them.

DONNA
How about that lady passing out 
flyers (points to the lady)

ROY
Perfect! Everybody loves a crazy, 
I’ll grab her, you guys set up your 
stuff!

Roy runs ahead to grab the woman passing out flyers, as he is 
talking to her he points over to Mark and the gang setting up 
the equipment near the protest, she turns and looks at them 
as she starts to walk over to them with Roy. Mark is setting 
up the main camera on the tripod as Rachel stands in front of 
the camera.

MARK
(To Rachel) Let’s just get a few 
quick questions in and then we’ll 
move on to one of the excavators, 
get some shots of the protest and 
end with some footage of the 
cemetary. 
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Tomorrow we can get an early start 
and get more interviews in on each 
side for rebuttals.

Mark continues to set up the shoulder cameras with JJ as 
Rachel walks away.

MARK (CONT'D)
(To Roy and Donna) You guys just 
try and stay out of the shot. 
(Smiles)

JJ
I’ll get some side shots of the 
interview and some swing shots of 
the crowd.

MARK
Perfect!

CUT TO:

EXT. SHOULDER CAMERA VIEW

Shot through shoulder camera, Rachel stands close to the 
woman to start asking questions as Mark and JJ begin filming. 
Rachel is slightly raising her voice to be heard over the 
protesters, the camera images look as if it’s a handheld 
camera work.                                                   

RACHEL
Ma’am, can you tell us your name 
and a little bit about (holds up 
flyer) these flyers you are passing 
out.

AIYANA
My name is Aiyana Yazzie and the 
flyers are to bring attention to 
how the Native Americans in 
Cheboygan had their land taken away 
from them and now their graves are  
being desecrated as well!

RACHEL
How was their land seized? By who?
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AIYANA
John W. Mcginn used a land tax law 
to purchase this land and force the 
Native Americans off the land. In 
October 1900 Sheriff Ming, his 
deputies, and John W. McGinn burned 
Indianville on Burt Lake to the 
ground to get them off!

RACHEL
Oh my God, that’s horrible! So all 
this (looks all around) was once a 
Native American settlement?

AIYANA
This was once Indianville, land 
“legally” stolen and now they wanna 
relocate the graves of the Native 
Americans buried here! It is wrong! 
No one should disturb the dead! 
What is buried should stay buried!

RACHEL 
I agree, well thank you!

Mark and JJ stop taping as Rachel walks over to them and 
Aiyana continues to pass out the flyer.

CUT TO:

EXT. PROTEST

DONNA
Wow, intense much?!

ROY
No, Kidding.....sad!

MARK
(To Rachel) Don’t agree with them, 
we have to stay impartial, neutral! 
We’ll have to edit it out.

RACHEL
Oh ok, you are right...I’m sorry, 
it’s just that all of this is so 
wrong!
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MARK
I know, when it involves land and 
politics, the minorities will 
always end up on the loosing side! 
OK, let’s get another version of 
the story...

CUT TO:

EXT. SHOULD CAMERA VIEW

Shot through the shoulder camera’s again, Mark directs  
Rachel to walk over to a man standing on the sidewalk 
watching the protest to interview him, as the others follow 
with the cameras rolling.

RACHEL
Sir, can I ask you a few questions 
about the protest?

The man just shakes his head no and waves them away from him 
as he turns and walks away. Mark then looks over to a sweet 
looking older white couple standing on the sidewalk also 
watching the protest, Mark motions for Rachel to go to them. 
The camera gets a little more shaky as the others follow 
Rachel.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Hi, how are you? Would it be OK if 
I asked you a few questions about 
the protest?

OLDER MAN
(Pissed off) I am so sick of these 
dumb asses always whinnying about 
something!

Rachel has a shocked look on her face as do the others but 
she just keeps going.

OLD WOMAN
These people always act like they 
are owed something, they weren’t 
even born when all that happened!

OLD MAN
(Pissed off) Should just shipped 
them all back to India!

Rachel tries not to smile.
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RACHEL
Um, OK, Well thank you very much!

CUT TO:

EXT. PROTEST

Mark and the others pick up the gear and walk closer to the 
protest line, to try and get one of the excavators to 
interview, as Donna stays behind to get the older couple to 
sign a release form. As they get next to the “Do not cross” 
line set up by the state troopers, JJ grabs the line and 
attempts to go under it as they are approached by a trooper 
who stops JJ.

TROOPER
Whoa, Whoa, can you read?!

JJ
We are just documenting both sides 
here, we just wanna interview one 
of the workers excavating the 
graves.

TROOPER
Then you’ll have to call whoever is 
in charge of the excavations and 
make arrangements with them! We 
can’t let anyone in!

JJ, Mark and the others walk away from the trooper a few feet 
and stop to decide what to do next.

RACHEL
Let’s go get the truck and drive 
around the cemetary, there has to 
be another way in somewhere!

MARK
A hole in the fence or somewhere we 
can jump the fence, anything, at 
least we can get some footage in 
the cemetary. (To Rachel) great 
idea!
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They all begin walking back through the protesters and head 
to the hotel for the truck.  

CUT TO:

EXT. DIRT ROAD 

Mark’s truck is driving down a small dirt road next to the 
cemetary, it is a completely surrounded by either 
construction crews, troopers or protestors. Mark pulls the 
truck off the road and between a bunch of trees and bushes, 
hiding it from the road.

MARK
There is no way we are getting in 
there without getting caught!

JJ
Dude there’s always a way, we just 
gotta find it, we need some shots 
in there!

Roy is looking out over to the other side of the dirt road, 
there is a parking lot for an apartment building, with a 
small ditch in front between the road and the parking lot. In 
the ditch there is an opening into the sewer system.

ROY
Hey, I got it, we can go through 
the sewer, my friends and I used to 
skate board in them back home. 
It’ll take us in with no one seeing 
us!

Everyone is just kinda looking at Roy a little grossed out 
both by the idea of going into the sewers and the fact that 
he used to skate board in the sewers.

ROY (CONT'D)
What?!

JJ
(Sarcastic) You have a rough 
childhood, did ya?!

Roy just gives him a fuck off look as the others just kinda 
laugh.
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DONNA
You guys are on your own, there is 
no way I am going in there! I’ll 
wait here!                       

JJ, Mark, Roy and a very reluctant Rachel get out of the 
truck and walk over to the sewer opening.

CUT TO:

EXT. SEWER OPENING 

Mark pulls back the mesh covering over the opening of the 
sewer and climbs into the tunnel as JJ hands him one of the 
cameras, Mark starts down the tunnel as the others follow 
behind him.

INT. SEWER TUNNEL

Mark and the others are working their way through the tunnel, 
looking for the opening into the cemetary.

MARK
(Gagging)
This is nasty!

Rachel is behind him pushing him to go faster.

Rachel looses her footing and falls to her knees in the sewer 
water, she is soaking wet from the knees down.

RACHEL
Oh my god, This better not have 
some fucked up flesh eating virus 
in it.

The others try not to laugh as they help her up. After a few 
more feet they reach some stairs leading up to a sewer cover, 
Mark climbs up and pushes open the cover and climbs out as 
the others follow.

They all start walking through the cemetary as Mark and JJ 
are filming each using a shoulder camera to filmed the 
different tombstones they pass, as they get closer to the 
closed off excavation area, Roy and Mark start to head off on 
their own.

JJ notices through the camera lens a double fist size hole 
next to a tombstone which appears to be very old. JJ zooms 
into the hole as he walks over to the hole.
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Just as JJ gets close to the hole, he falls through up to his 
waist as he is grabbing onto the grass he falls deeper and 
deeper into the hole, JJ screams out to the others. Rachel 
runs over to help JJ as Mark and Roy also run over.                                                    

JJ
(To Rachel)
GIVE ME YOUR HAND!

Just as Rachel reaches out her hand to JJ, he falls the rest 
of the way into the hole as the entire thing caves in. There 
is so much dust and dirt burrowing up from the hole that 
nobody can see JJ.

CUT TO:

INT. SMALL CAVERN

JJ falls to the floor in a cloud of dirt, he quickly jumps up 
and starts waving his arms around, trying to clear the air. 
After a few seconds he can see all kinds of Native American 
artifacts all around the cavern.

CUT TO:

EXT. CEMETARY 

Everyone is just standing there trying to see through the 
dirt cloud, to see if JJ is alright. Mark kneels down and 
tries to look into the cavern for JJ, just as JJ pops his 
head up scaring everyone.

JJ 
Mark, check this out! 

MARK
(To JJ)
Asswipe!

JJ has a bunch of Native American beads in his hand holding 
it out to show Mark.

ROY
(To JJ)
What are you doing? Are you crazy?!

JJ
There’s all kinds of stuff in here!

RACHEL
Ah, yeah, somebody’s casket!
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Roy kneels down to look in the cavern as JJ continues to look 
around in the Cavern until he finds what appears to be a long 
pole, about a foot long with native American writings on it. 
There is a small talisman hanging from a small chain, 
attached to the end, JJ hands it to Roy.

 

ROY
Holy shit! This has gotta be old 
and worth some cash!

RACHEL
(To JJ and Roy) Put it back! That’s 
part of someone’s grave!

MARK 
Come on guys, that’s sick! Put it 
back! I gotta agree, fucking with a 
grave is some dark shit!

JJ continues to look around and he finds a small double fist 
size clay vase, There is a large symbol painted on it and it 
has Native American writings all over it and a thick wax seal 
over the opening, sealing it. He hands the vase up to Roy.

JJ
That’s it I think, there’s more but 
most of it is broken up, might be 
more but hard to tell, we need to 
come back with a flashlight to look 
inside.

JJ gets the talisman and Vase from Roy and sticks them into a 
backpack. JJ and Mark start filming some of the tombstones 
again.

MARK
Sun’s starting to go down, let’s 
get a few more shots and call it a 
day. We will get some rest, get an 
early start tomorrow, and hit the 
road by 2:00 p.m.                                        

Mark walks off with Rachel as JJ and Roy keep walking closer 
to the excavation area, sneaking, trying not to be seen by 
the troopers on the other side of the cemetary fence. JJ 
shoots some of the protest from inside the cemetary.

CUT TO:
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EXT. SEWER COVER  

Roy climbs back into the sewer and JJ hands him the camera 
and backpack, JJ then climbs down, the two of them start to 
walk through the sewer back to the truck.

CUT TO:

EXT. MARKS EXPEDITION 

Mark, Donna and Rachel are already back to the truck. Mark is 
in the back seat and Donna is in the drivers seat with Rachel 
in the front passenger seat.

CUT TO:

INT. MARK’S EXPEDITION 

Just as Roy and JJ climb into the Expedition they recoil in 
disgust at the stench inside from Rachel's wet pants and 
shoes. Donna, Mark and Rachel have there shirts pulled up 
over their noses. Roy and JJ pull their shirts up over their 
noses as well.

ROY
(To Mark) You are letting my baby 
drive your baby?!

DONNA
HEY!

MARK
I need a break, I'm freaking tired! 
She can drive back to the motel!

Donna slowly pulls back onto the dirt road and starts to do  
a U-turn to drive back.

JJ
We gotta stop for food! I’m dying 
here!

ROY
Seriously!

Just as Donna completes the U-turn and starts to drive down 
the dirt road. MANI an older man with long black hair steps 
out in front of them and motions for Donna to stop.

ROY (CONT’D)
What the fuck is this guys problem?
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Donna quickly rolls up all the windows and locks the doors as 
the older man starts to walk over to her window. The older 
man has an angry look on his face.

JJ
DO NOT ROLL DOWN THE WINDOW OR OPEN 
THE DOOR!

The older man taps on Donnas window, Donna rolls the window 
down slightly. Before Donna can say anything the man starts 
talking loudly.

MANI
(Angry) I saw you in the cemetary, 
you have no right there! 

DONNA
(A little nervous and scared)
We were just filming some stuff for 
a documentary we are making.

MANI
(Angry) I know you took it! 

Everyone is nervous Mani moves to the back window and points 
at JJ thru the window as he taps hard on the window with his 
finger.

MANI (CONT’D)
(Angry, pissed off and yelling)
GIVE IT TO ME! I SAW YOU TAKE IT! 

JJ
(YELLING NERVOUSLY)
I DON’T HAVE ANYTHING, YOU FREAK!

Mark reaches over and pushes Donnas shoulder.

MARK
(Loudly) JUST DRIVE..... GO!

CUT TO:

EXT. MARKS EXPEDITION 

Donna hits the gas and drives off kicking up dirt as Mani 
tries to hang on to the truck. Mani is shoved away from the 
truck and stands there in a dirt cloud.
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MANI
(Angry, yelling) THERE IS ONLY EVIL    
WITH IT!

CUT TO:

INT. MARKS EXPEDITION 

Mark, JJ and Roy look back as Donna drives away from Mani.

ROY
(Shaking his head and with a 
nervous chuckle)
He seriously needs his meds!

CUT TO:

INT. MARK’S EXPEDITION 

Mark, Roy and JJ are in the back of the truck parked at a 
diner as Donna and Rachel come out of the diner with a couple 
to go bags of food and get into the truck. After a few 
seconds, Donna starts the truck and pulls out of the parking 
lot onto main street and stops at a red light. About a block 
in front of them on Mainstreet is the protest, which is still 
going on.

Mark is looking at the clay vase JJ found, he starts picking 
at the thick wax seal sealing the opening.

ROY
(To Mark) Dude, don’t! That might 
ruin the value of it!

JJ reaches over Roy to grab the Vase away from Mark. Just as 
JJ grabs the vase, Mark peels open a section of the wax seal. 
Mark sees a puff of dusty air burrow out of the vase and out 
his window, as it does some of the dust gets in Mark’s face, 
he breaths it in and coughs a bit, nobody else seems to 
notice it.

CUT TO:

INT. MARK’S EXPEDITION

Mark turns his head to look back and watch the puff of dusty 
air quickly float out the window and up away from the truck.

MARK
(Alarmed) Did you guys see that?! 
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JJ
(To Mark)
See what dickhead?! You probably 
ruining the value of this now most 
likely worthless vase?!

JJ holds the vase up trying to see what’s inside as Mark has 
a look on his face like maybe he imagined it. 

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM BATHROOM

Rachel is in the bathroom, she kicks off her wet and stinky 
shoes and socks. After sticking them in a plastic liquor 
store bag, she takes off her wet jeans and also stuffs them 
in the plastic bag.

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM  

Everyone else is in the motel room eating their food and 
drinking beers, and shots as they joke around. 

ROY 
(Tossing a beer can in the trash) 
Were out, we need to hit that 7/11 
again.

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM BATHROOM SHOWER

Rachel is shampooing her hair, she just starts to rinse the 
shampoo out. She sees a dark shadow like figure behind the 
shower curtain move by quickly. Rachel with water and shampoo 
in her eyes, tries to see what is there as she wipes her 
eyes.

RACHEL
(Smiles, yelling) NICE TRY 
FUCKTARD! 

CUT TO:
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INT. MOTEL ROOM 

JJ, Roy and Donna look over to the bathroom door and laugh as 
they head out the motel room door. 

JJ
(Laughs) No more shots for her!

Mark is sitting on the bed watching footage they shot earlier 
on his camera.

CUT TO:

INT. P.O.V CAMERA VIEWER SCREEN

The footage is in the cemetary from earlier. As the footage 
zooms in on some of the old grave markers, Mark sees a dark 
shadow move quickly across one of the grave markers.

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM 

Mark pulls away from the viewer screen with a (What was that? 
Look on his face) as he uses his shirt to wipe the screen 
clean.

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM BATHROOM SHOWER 

Rachel is turning off the shower as she sees the dark shadowy 
figure again thru the shower curtain. Rachel quickly sticks 
her head out of the shower curtain. 

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM BATHROOM

There is no one in the room as Rachel with a scared look on 
her face quickly reaches out and grabs the towel. Rachel 
wraps it around her as she flings the shower curtain open and 
jumps out of the shower and runs to the door.

CUT TO:
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INT. MOTEL ROOM 

Rachel comes running out of the bathroom with the towel 
wrapped around her. Marks is startled as he jumps up.

RACHEL
(Hysterical) There was someone in 
the bathroom.

MARK
I’m the only one here! No one went 
in there!

Rachel hurries over to her bags and grabs some clothes out to 
change into.

RACHEL
(Still a little shaken) There was 
someone there! I saw them thru the 
shower curtain! (Shaking her head 
no) No one could of gotten out that  
fast!

MARK
You just drank to much or 
something. This is an old motel, 
maybe the lights just flickered and 
you thought it was someone?

Rachel forgets Mark is standing behind her as she drops the 
towel and puts her panties on. Mark is kinda shocked as he 
just stands there. Rachel turns around as she is pulling on 
her shirt, Mark sees a little of her breast as he turns 
around quickly.

RACHEL
(Angry) I’m not drunk and the 
lights didn’t flicker!

CUT TO:

EXT. MOTEL PARKING 

JJ, Roy and Donna are walking across the motel parking lot 
with some bags from 7/11. The local news van on the street 
stops at the red light in front of the motel.

CUT TO:
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INT. NEWS VAN - 

A forty something man is in the driver’s seat of the news 
van, his head and body begin to twitch violently back and 
forth, as the female on air personality sitting in the 
passenger seat just stares at him. Suddenly he stops moving 
and he now has darkened eyes and a very dark menacing 
appearance.

FEMALE NEWS PERSONALITY
(Freaked out) Doug?! 

The man just glances over at her with dark eyes, before she 
can do anything, he grabs a clip board from the seat and 
slams her in the head with it. The clip board is stuck in her 
forehead as her head just drops down.

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET 

Just as the light turns green, the news van hits the gas and 
speeds, squealing towards some of the last protestors who are 
leaving the protest area. Donna, JJ and Roy in the motel 
parking lot turn to look. The news van speeds down the street 
and thru a red light as it slams into a car near the protest 
area. 

DONNA
What the fuck!

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM 

Rachel and Mark hear the crash and run out the motel door.

EXT. MOTEL PARKING LOT 

Rachel and Mark run up to the others. A few seconds later 
another State Trooper’s vehicle also drives by at a high 
speed with it’s lights and sirens on.

MARK
(Freaked out)
Oh my God, what the fuck?! 
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RACHEL
This is fucking crazy!

Just as everyone is watching the State Troopers and police 
helping the crash victims, people leaving the protest coming 
from all directions and start rushing the troopers, attacking 
them and literally tearing the troopers, police, crash 
victims and each other apart like wild animals!  

One of the troopers tries to run towards the motel as he is 
shooting backwards at what now looks to be Possessed people, 
he is tackled. Mark and the others just stand there helpless 
as they watch the Trooper scream in pain as four of the 
Possessed tear him apart.  

ROY
(Screaming to Donna) OH MY GOD! 
Call 911! HOLY SHIT! 

DONNA
(Hysterical) THEY ARE 911!

CUT TO:

EXT. MAIN STREET

CLOSE UP

A Possessed biker tears the trooper’s torso open as he 
screams, his guts and organs spill out, as he is dragged 
away. The Possessed drop to the ground to fight over his 
intestines as a Possessed child runs up to grab some 
intestine.

END CLOSE UP

CUT TO:

EXT. MOTEL PARKING LOT

As everyone watches in horror, Roy can see to the side of the 
State Troopers vehicle, there is a corpse of the news woman 
torn apart and only half of one arm laying next to the 
vehicle. The corpse raises it’s bloody head still with the 
clip board stuck in it and looks directly at Roy. The corpse 
as if it were possessed, smiles insanely at him as it uses 
it’s one half arm to try and pull itself along the road to 
him.
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ROY 
No, fucking way! NO FUCKING WAY!
(To Donna) Babe get in the truck!

Donna runs to the truck and grabs her cell phone and dials 
911 as everyone else just watches in disbelief as people are 
literally acting like crazed animals attacking each other, 
fighting over the corpses and tearing them apart. 

Donna looks at her cell phone.

DONNA
(Screaming) There’s no service! 
DAMN IT!!! Nothing!

Before Donna or anyone else can say anything, the elderly 
lady from the motel front office rushes towards JJ and starts 
attacking him, trying to bite at him, the elderly lady has 
foam coming from her mouth, her eyes are darkened and she 
looks like she is out of her mind!

JJ
(Yelling) Get off me crazy bitch!

JJ is punching her and kicking her away as Mark tries to 
knock her away with the camera and tripod. No matter how many 
times or how hard they hit her, she just keeps coming back 
for more!

MARK 
(Pissed off!) Stay the fuck down!

Suddenly Rachel notices there are alot of crazy looking 
people running towards the motel. Rachel runs towards the 
motel room screaming.

RACHEL
(Screaming) GET INSIDE, GET INSIDE!

Rachel, Donna and Roy run to the motel room as JJ gives the 
elderly lady one last huge blow to the side of her head, her 
neck snaps backwards with bone protruding from the side and 
she drops to the ground.

Mark and JJ run to the motel room behind the others as the 
elderly lady jumps up on all fours and runs after them like a 
wild dog, with her head hanging down and twisted almost 
totally around. They slam the door as people begin smashing 
into the door and trying to kick the door in.

CUT TO:
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INT. MOTEL ROOM

Mark and JJ are trying to hold the door shut as the others 
are looking for something they can use as a weapon, JJ throws 
the clay vase on the bed.                                                   

JJ
(Yelling) Why the fuck did we come 
back in here?? We should of jumped 
back in the truck!

Roy and Donna are tearing up the motel room looking for 
anything that can be used as a weapon.

RACHEL 
(Hysterical) What the hell is 
happening?! Did you see that old 
lady?! She was foaming from the 
mouth!

JJ
(Screaming)
Foaming from the mouth?! The bitch 
was running like a dog with a 
broken neck!

Rachel is just standing there crying as JJ and Mark try 
desperately to hold the door shut as the Possessed bash it 
continuously 

MARK
(Screaming at everyone)
LOOK FOR SOMETHING WE CAN USE 
AGAINST THESE FUCKERS!

Just then a large rock comes smashing through the window, and 
the Possessed people start pulling out the remaining glass 
and climbing through the window. Mark and the others run into 
the bathroom and slam the door as the Possessed take over the 
room. The Possessed are pouring into the room, some of the 
Possessed are running up the walls. 

There are like 10 of the Possessed tearing and pounding at 
the bathroom door and the walls, savagely trying to break 
through as if there lives depend on it. Some of the Possessed
jump on a small Possessed child and tear her apart as the 
others continue to fight their way into the bathroom!

CUT TO:
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INT. MOTEL ROOM BATHROOM

Mark and JJ hold the bathroom door shut as Roy takes the 
toilet bowl cover off, and forces it between the bathroom 
door and the toilet, helping to hold the door shut.

Rachel is sitting on the tub crying hysterically as Donna is 
trying to calm her down. The Possessed people are pounding on 
the bathroom door and making all kinds of horrible sounds, 
some speaking in the ancient Native American language. Roy 
looks out the small bathroom window, there is no one around 
the back of the motel. There is a beat up old car parked in 
back of the motel.

ROY
There’s no way we can get to the 
truck, but we can climb out the 
window and get to that car out 
back, I can get it started.

RACHEL
(Crying) Then what?! Those crazy 
ass people are everywhere!

ROY
Then we get the fuck out of this 
town and find help somewhere!

Roy opens the window quietly and climbs out to the ground, he 
then reaches back in for Donna.

ROY (CONT'D)
(Whispering) Come on, quick!

DONNA
(To Rachel) You gotta stay focused, 
I know your scared, we are gonna 
get through this.

Donna climbs out the window to Roy, as soon as Donna is out 
Mark hugs Rachel and helps her climb out the window as JJ 
holds the bathroom door shut, Roy, Donna and Rachel run over 
to the car and get in, ducking down in the seat.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR

Roy is ducking down in the front seat as he pulls the 
ignition wiring out and begins hot wiring the car. Donna and 
Rachel are ducking down, hiding in the back seat. 
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Rachel peeks out the back window and can see some of the 
Possessed people fighting over a corpse and attacking each 
other.

RACHEL
(Whispering) Oh God Roy, hurry!!!

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM BATHROOM 

JJ sits on the floor pressing his legs up against the tub and 
his back against the bathroom door, Mark climbs out the 
bathroom window and reaches back in to help JJ. JJ slowly 
stands up keeping pressure on the door as the Possessed
people pound away at the door.

MARK
Come on! Come on! Hurry!

Just as JJ stands up all the way one of the Possessed punches 
a hole through the wall next to the door and starts tearing 
the wall open, just going spastic. The Possessed is tearing 
at the hole in the wall with his hands and even biting at it 
trying to tear it open wider with his teeth, his hands and 
face are covered in blood as he is shredding the skin on his 
hands, as he growls, hisses and even giggles at JJ.

MARK (CONT'D)
Now, hurry, jump through!

JJ jumps up into the window and starts to climb through as 
Mark grabs his arms and starts pulling him through. The 
Possessed break through the bathroom wall and start piling 
into the bathroom.                                  

The Possessed attack JJ and start biting, and tearing at him 
pulling him back into the bathroom as Mark is using all his 
strength trying to pull JJ out the window by his arms.

MARK (CONT'D)
(Screaming, crying) NO....NO! 
Please...God Please!!!!!!!!

JJ
(Screaming in agony) AHHHHH, AHHHH 
ARGHHHHHHHHH, MARK HELP ME! IT 
HURTS SO BAD (crying, looking into 
Mark’s face) OH GOD HELP 
ME!!!!!!!!!!
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The Possessed are tearing JJ apart as he screams in pain, 
blood shoots out his mouth as he is screaming, the Possessed
pull JJ almost all the way back in the window, just his head, 
shoulders and arms remain out of the window as Mark 
desperately pulls with all his strength. JJ stops moving and 
screaming, Mark gives one last hard pull on JJ’s arm as he 
falls backwards to the ground. The Possessed pull JJ the rest 
of the way back into the window and some start to climb out 
the window for Mark.

CUT TO:

EXT. SIDE OF MOTEL

Mark sits on the ground screaming hysterically as he looks up 
at the bathroom window as some of the Possessed are trying to 
climb out it.

MARK
(Hysterically crying) JJ! Oh God, 
please help us! This can’t be 
happening, it has to be a 
nightmare...( punching his fist to 
his head), wake the fuck up!!!

Mark is rocking back and forth as Roy screams for him to run 
to the car.

ROY
(Screaming)
NOW! COME ON! GET UP....NOW!

RACHEL
(Yelling)
GET YOUR ASS UP! NOW!

Mark looks to his left and sees more of the Possessed on the 
street running his way, he gets up and runs to the car. 

Just as Mark gets to the car some of the Possessed have 
climbed out of the bathroom window and are now running to the 
car, as more of the Possessed from the street are also 
rushing to the car.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

Mark jumps in the passenger side of the car just as some of 
the Possessed reach the car, the Possessed begin smashing 
their fist into the car’s windows trying to break them. 
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The car is surrounded by the Possessed, who are rocking it 
back and forth as the windows begin to crack from the 
Possessed beating on them.

DONNA
(Hysterical) Go babe, go, get us 
outta here! You said you could get 
it started!

Mark leans over towards Roy and the ignition to help, Roy 
pushes his hand away.

MARK
Let me help!

ROY
I almost got it!!

A Possessed little boy leaps onto the hood of the car, the 
lower left side of his face has been torn off exposing teeth, 
foam and blood are spewing out his mouth, he starts viciously 
punching the windshield, trying to break through, he is 
hitting the windshield so hard his finger bones are 
protruding from his hands.

POSSESSED CHILD
(Screaming in Demonic voice in 
ancient Native Language) 
IT’S BEEN PROMISED! GIVE IT TO US!

Donna and Rachel are leaning with their backs up against the 
back of the front seats, looking in all directions as the car 
rocks and the windows crack from the Possessed.  

RACHEL
(Closes her eyes) This isn’t  
happening, this can’t be happening! 
I gotta get out of here!

Roy finally gets the car started just as the Possessed smash 
the back window of the car and reach in, grabbing at Rachel 
and Donna, some of the back window glass has cut Rachel’s leg 
pretty bad. Donna is practically in the front seat and 
kicking at the Possessed. One of the Possessed manages to 
grab onto Rachel’s leg and pulls her forward as another 
Possessed grabs her other leg. The Possessed are lounging at 
them, trying to bite them.  

POSSESSED
(Whispering) I can smell your 
blood!

37.

Copyright © 2010 
David Bromley, PA 1-
723-314. All rights 
reserved worldwide.



RACHEL 
(Screaming) Argh, No ahhh, ahhhh!

The Possessed pull Rachel kicking and screaming partly out 
the back window of the car as Donna is trying viciously to 
keep her in the car. The Possessed start trying to bite at 
her legs, as she screams and tries to kick and fight them 
off.

Donna and Mark are holding onto Rachel as hard as they can as 
the Possessed try to pull her out of the car by her feet.

MARK AND DONNA
(Screaming at Roy) GO! GO!

ROY
(Screaming) I KNOW!!!

Roy puts the car in reverse and hits the gas, Donna and Mark 
hold Rachel in as the Possessed viciously pull at her legs 
and feet, still trying to bite at her. 

All of the Possessed, except the little boy holding onto the 
hood, are flung off the front of the car as Roy speeds in 
reverse, the car drives over many of the Possessed behind the 
car as they are knocked to the ground.

Just as Roy swings the car around to drive forward, the 
little boy is flung off the front of the car, Roy hits the 
gas and speeds away, as the little Possessed boy hits the 
ground he immediately springs back up to his feet and begins 
running after the car.

POSSESSED CHILD
(Screaming in Native language)
IT’S OF YOU MARK! IT’S OF YOU!

One of the Possessed is still half way in the back of the car 
grabbing Rachel and Donna, until Donna kicks it in the face, 
it losses it’s grib and lets go of Rachel, and is flung off 
the back of the car. As they are speeding away the Possessed
begin flinging themselves at and onto the car as if they have 
no fear. Rachel is bleeding from the glass to her leg, her 
left ankle is badly bruised, almost fractured, from kicking 
the Possessed.

Donna and Rachel are crying, hysterical in the back seat as 
Donna tears a piece of a T-shirt and ties it around Rachel’s 
leg putting pressure on Rachel’s cut to stop the bleeding. 
Roy and Mark try to stay calm. 
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RACHEL
(Screaming to Mark) 
HOW’D THE FUCK DID THAT FUCKING KID 
KNOW YOUR NAME?!

MARK
WHAT?! He was yelling gibberish!

RACHEL
He said your name! I heard him say 
it!

DONNA
He did, I heard it too!

MARK
I don’t know what the hell both of 
you are talking about!!! Why would 
THAT thing, whatever the fuck it 
was, know my name??

ROY
(Hysterical)
I honestly don’t give a shit! All I 
know is that we gotta get the fuck
outta this town!!

MARK
We gotta get to the freeway, we’ll 
stop when we are enough far away so 
that we can call for help

DONNA
(Screaming at Mark)
Help, yeah...well, I guess that 
offer is off the table for JJ, 
isn’t it?

MARK
(Hysterical and sobbing) 
Are you serious???! Don’t blame me 
for this shit!!! I almost got eaten 
alive too!! Just so you know, JJ 
was one of my best friends!!! So 
shut your fuckin’ mouth about it!!! 
And I don’t see how all this 
delusional crap that’s going on is 
my fault! How can you even...
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ROY
(Interrupting and yelling)
Hey!!! Some respect there man, 
that’s my girlfriend you are 
talking to!! If anyone is to take 
the blame, it’s gotta be Rachel! 
She was the one who came up with 
the idea of coming to this 
godforsaken town!!!

RACHEL
WOW!!! REALLY?? DON’T BE SUCH AN 
ASS ROY!!! I’m the one bleeding 
from my fuckin’ leg!!

ROY
WAIT A SECOND... (quickly turns his 
head to look) did you get 
bitten???!!!

 

RACHEL
NO!! At least... (scared and 
doubtful) I don’t...don’t think 
so...

ROY
ARE YOU 100% SURE??? Donna, babe, 
make sure of that! DO IT!!

DONNA
(Checking Rachel’s leg) OK, OK, I’m 
doing it!! Either way we need to 
find her help, she is bleeding 
badly and the ankle is really 
bruised!

MARK
WHERE ARE YOU GOING WITH THIS ROY??

ROY
DUDE!! Did you see those fuckers? 
They looked like animals infected 
with rabies!! Any possible bite can 
transmit whatever the shit they 
have!!!

RACHEL
(Crying and extremely scared) Oh 
fuck...fuck, no, no, no, no....
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DONNA
(To Rachel) No, you are OK, no 
bites... It definitely looks like a 
bad glass cut, and your ankle might 
be fractured... but no bites!!

Roy keeps driving, making sure no one was bitten sets some 
sort of temporary relief. 

CUT TO:
 

EXT. MAIN STREET  

The car speeds down Main Street, swerving back and forth 
missing some of the Possessed running at it and hitting some. 
The car turns left, screeching and almost flipping to one 
side onto interstate 12. As the car is speeding down 
interstate 12, Donna glances over at an Possessed man on the 
side of the road.

CUT TO:

EXT. SIDE OF INTERSTATE 12

CLOSE UP

The Possessed man is just standing there gouging out his own 
eyes, tearing his own flesh off of his face, and biting 
himself, as he smiles and laughs loudly. His own blood just 
pouring out of his face and down his neck.

END CLOSE UP

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

DONNA
(To herself, crying)
What is happening?!

As the car is speeding towards the freeway everyone can see 
there are over-turned vehicles and bodies everywhere, 
interstate 12 is completely blocked. The freeway is jammed 
with cars everywhere sitting still. Rachel is sobbing from 
her injuries with her head laying on Donna’s shoulder.
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As the car gets closer Roy slows down, there is a state 
trooper vehicle on its side with a torn apart body laying 
near it. There are two state troopers, CHUCK and JOE shooting 
over the vehicle at 10 of the Possessed running towards them. 

Roy stops the car about 50 feet away, Chuck and Joe start 
running towards the car as they shoot backwards at the 
Possessed. Roy turns the car around just as the they make it 
to the car and pile into the back seat.

Roy speeds off as more of the Possessed run right into the 
path of the car as if to use their own bodies to stop the 
car. Roy just plows right through them like bowling pins.

ROY
(To Chuck and Joe)
What the fuck is going on?!

CHUCK
We have no idea, possibly some kind 
of chemical release, terrorist 
attack, no one knows, people are 
just going crazy, I've never seen 
anything like this, even children.

JOE
Like rabid animals, not scared of 
anything, just wanna kill anything 
in their way!

MARK
(To Chuck)
Is there another way to get on the 
interstate?!

CHUCK
Both sides of 75 are like a parking 
lot! Accidents and over turned 
vehicles!

JOE
Those fuckers are everywhere!

MARK
Any way we can call someone outside 
of this town? Need to know if this 
is only happening here!! We’re 
worried about our families! Tried 
our phones but no fuckin’ signal 
anywhere!!
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JOE
All communications are down!

CHUCK 
Best way is a back road a few miles 
up, we can take it around through 
Beaugrand and maybe be able to get 
on 75 there.

JOE
(Looks at Rachel with a scared 
look) Did they get her? 

DONNA
No, the glass cut her, and I think 
her ankle is fractured too. They 
killed a friend of ours already... 

Mark has a sadden look on his face. He’s feeling guilty.                                                            

CHUCK
SHIT!!! Sorry to hear that..

After a long pause.

CHUCK (CONT’D)
There is a hospital along the way 
in Beaugrand Township!

ROY
Just tell me where to go!       

CHUCK
Turn left at the next intersection 
on Levering, keep going and I’ll 
tell you where to turn

CUT TO:

EXT. LEVERING AND ROHLMAN INTERSECTION 

Roy turns left onto Levering street, the car speeds down the 
street plowing through hoards of the Possessed, tossing them 
aside as they try to grab onto the car running over some as 
others continue to rush towards the car. 

Roy hits the gas as the truck narrowly misses an over turned 
burning car surrounded by the Possessed.

CUT TO:
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INT. HOSPITAL HALL NIGHT 

There are a few people lying on beds in the hallway near a 
nurses station as a young couple walk down the hallway 
towards the nurses station, the woman is pregnant and holding 
her belly, she is crying out in pain.

YOUNG MAN
Somebody help her! She needs a Dr.

The young man is helping her walk, he walks her over to an 
empty wheel chair and sits her down as a nurse rushes over to 
them.

NURSE
It’s gonna be OK, you are probably 
in labor, is this your first?

YOUNG WOMAN
(Frantic)
I’m not due for two months!

The nurse pushes the wheel chair to the nurses’ station as 
the young man follows, the nurse reaches over the counter and 
grabs the phone.    

Just as she begins to dial, the young woman let’s out a blood 
curdling scream as she flings her head back in the wheel 
chair.

YOUNG MAN
Baby, hold on! Hold on!

The young woman’s eyes are completely blackened as her skin 
becomes a pale grayish color, there are symbols beginning to 
appear on her face and neck as if burned into her skin. The 
nurse backs away dropping the phone in shock.

NURSE
Oh my God!!!

The young man tries to help her as she grabs him by his shirt 
and pulls him to her and bites him in the throat, the young 
man drops to the floor as blood gushes from his neck. The 
young woman then arches her back in the chair, sticking her 
pregnant belly out even more, the baby’s hand and head 
movement in her belly is visible as she screams out in a 
demonic voice and laughs.

YOUNG WOMAN
STAY AWAY!

44.

Copyright © 2010 
David Bromley, PA 1-
723-314. All rights 
reserved worldwide.



Everyone is just standing there in shock not knowing what to 
do as some of the nurses run to help the young man. The young 
woman reaches up and grabs a pen off of the counter and 
begins stabbing herself in the stomach as the nurses grab her 
arms to try and stop her.

CUT TO:

EXT. LEVERING STREET 

A few miles down the road the car begins to studder as black 
smoke starts to burrow from under the engine and out of the 
exhaust pipe. After a few hundred yards Roy turns off the 
highway unto a small dirt driveway with an old beat up 
mailbox.

ROY
We gotta find another car, this 
one’s fucked!

CHUCK
There’s gotta be one up here.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

Roy drives slowly up the dirt driveway as it curves and goes 
deep into the dark woods, slowly the light from the street 
lights fades. As the car gets deeper and deeper into the 
woods, the only thing visible is what is being lit up by the 
head lights.

After a few curves of the road the driveway opens up and the 
headlights reveal the front of an old beat up house, some 
bodies can be visible all around the over-grown, unkept yard. 
The house has one light barely visible through a small 
section of the front window, the windows all have boards 
across them in a make ship way to keep the Possessed out.

CUT TO:

EXT. FRONT OF HOUSE 

Roy slowly pulls up about 30 feet from the house and turns 
the car off, leaving the headlights on. 
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Everyone just kinda sits in the car looking cautiously at the 
chaos all around the front of the house, the headlights 
reveal blood all over the front porch and parts of the house. 

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

ROY
Now what?!

Donna leans forward from the back seat to see the house 
better.

DONNA
Great! This is perfect, just 
awesome! What the fuck are we gonna 
do here, this place is as screwed 
as we are!

JOE
Those crazy fuckers have already 
been here!

DONNA
(Sarcastically to Joe) YA THINK?!

CHUCK
He means, they have already been 
here, and moved on, so this might 
just be the perfect place to sit 
and wait it out!

RACHEL
(Still a little shaken) No, no, we 
need to just find another car and 
keep moving, those freaks come back 
and we’re trapped!

MARK
(Looking at Rachel) They are right, 
we need to sit tight ‘till we 
figure out a plan, then we can at 
least have a chance at what’s out 
there!

Rachel clearly disagrees as she turns her head away and looks 
out into the darkened woods.
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CHUCK 
Everyone sit tight, Joe and I will 
check it out, see if anyone is 
still here.

Chuck takes a hand gun out of his holster, cocks it and gives 
it to Mark. Chuck and Joe climb out of the car slowly and 
make their way towards the house.  

ROY
(To Mark)
Why’d you get the gun?!

CUT TO:

EXT. FRONT OF HOUSE 

Chuck and Joe walk in the beams of the headlights towards the 
steps of the front porch as the others watch from the car. 
Just as they reach the steps, the front door to the house 
flies open, as Chuck and Joe jump back a crusty/crotchety 
old, cursty redneck comes bolting out onto the porch with a 
shot gun pointed at Chuck and Joe.

JOE
(Screaming) Whoa,Whoa! We’re not 
looking for any trouble!

CHUCK
(Pointing to his and Joe’s 
uniforms) We’re troopers, we are 
just looking for a place until we 
can figure out a plan and we can 
see what the hell is out there!

OLD MAN
(Cocks the shot gun) Ain’t nobody 
sick here. Ain’t gonna be nobody 
sick here!

An OLD WOMAN walks into the doorway of the house, behind the 
old man.

OLD WOMAN
(To old man) They are cops!

OLD MAN 
(Angry, to Wife) Get back inside, 
ain’t no one sick here and it’s 
gonna stay that way!

47.

Copyright © 2010 
David Bromley, PA 1-
723-314. All rights 
reserved worldwide.



Before anyone can say anything else a distant rumbling noise 
slowly starts, Chuck, Joe and the elderly couple start 
looking around, into the darkened woods as the rumbling 
slowly gets louder and seems to be getting closer.

CHUCK
(Anxious) PLEASE! We can help each 
other!

Behind them, Roy jumps out of the car as Mark and the girls 
in the car are looking all around to see where the noise is 
coming from.

ROY
(Screaming) Do you hear that?! Fuck 
‘em, let’s go, we gotta get outta 
here!

JOE
(Looking at Roy, angrily) Get back 
in the car!

Joe looks like he is about to charge the old man when 
suddenly the old man’s head and body starts shaking, his head 
violently, all over the place, almost cartoon like, faster 
and faster. The old man is laughing with a deep sinister 
laugh, Chuck and Joe start to backup in fear as Joe pulls his 
gun out and aims it at the old man, as the old woman starts 
screaming holding her hands to her face.

OLD WOMAN
(Screaming) MICKEY... NO 
MICKEY...MICKEY!!!!!!!!

Suddenly the old man stops moving, his eyes are like black 
holes, he continues to laugh, in a flash he twists around  
and shoots the old woman in the chest, blowing her back into 
the door as she drops down.

Before Joe and Chuck can even react, the old man in a flash, 
still laughing, turns back around, puts the shot gun barrel 
in his mouth and pulls the trigger. His head above his lower 
jaw is completely blown off as blood, tissue and brain matter 
shoots everywhere, some hits Joe and Chuck as Roy, still 
standing by the car watches in horror. 

The girls both let out a blood curdling scream and look away 
in the car as Mark just watches in terror.

The old man’s body falls to the porch, landing on it’s side, 
facing the car. The old man is gurgling blood and still 
laughing as his lower jaw and tongue flap around. Blood is 
still shooting out his neck. 
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Joe and Chuck turn around and start back to the car. The old 
woman behind Chuck and Joe suddenly sits straight up in the 
doorway with a huge gun shot to her chest, her eyes just dark 
holes, blood all over her.

The old woman just sits there giggling with her blood covered 
hands to her face like a shy child. Joe and Chuck swing 
around with their guns drawn.

OLD WOMAN (CONT’D)
(Giggling) It’s having fun now!

JOE
FUCK ME!

Chuck and Joe run back to the car as Roy just stands next to 
the car stunned, they all jump back in the car. Roy is 
rubbing the ignition wires together trying desperately to 
start the car again, as everyone is looking all around. The 
rumbling is getting louder and now screams and groans can be 
heard in the rumbling.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR  

MARK
COME ON, COME ON! LET’S GO!

ROY
(Angry) I’m fucking trying! It 
won’t start!

DONNA
(Talking quietly) Why did he do 
that?! Why would he do that?! How 
can she take a shot like that and 
just sit there laughing?!

RACHEL
(Anxious) We should had never 
stopped! We gotta get out of here!

JOE
(To Donna) That wasn’t human, no 
way that old woman was human!!!

Roy finally gets the car started and backs up slowly to turn 
the car around. The car is still running horribly as Roy 
starts to make his way back down the curvy driveway. The 
noise quickly becomes super loud as the trees along the 
driveway start swaying back and forth.  
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DONNA
(To Roy) Hurry babe! Go faster!

ROY
I’m trying, every time I try to hit 
the gas it feels like it’s gonna 
stall.

Just after Roy stops talking all the rumbling and noises just 
stop, the trees instantly stop swaying, as if frozen in 
place.

JOE
Hit the gas, hit the gas! NOW!

Roy hits the gas and the car stutters at first then takes off 
as 6-8 of the Possessed come flying out of the woods from all 
directions, Rachel let’s out another scream as some of the 
Possessed bounce off the side of the car as it speeds by. 
Some of the Possessed fly up onto the hood and are flung over 
the car.

Roy finally makes it back to the highway and speeds off as 
the Possessed follow, some holding onto the car, being 
dragged until they drop away. A few miles down the highway, 
the car dies. The car coast for a few hundred yards and Roy 
is able to pull right into a run down auto garage.

The garage doors are open and they can see just inside the 
darkened garage, there is a newer car with the hood open. 
There is garbage and debris laying all over but no signs of 
anyone, there appears to be no Possessed people around the 
garage.

CHUCK
(To Joe) Let’s check it out, 
everybody just stay in the car.

CUT TO:

EXT. AUTO GARAGE LOT

Making sure to keep a look out for any of the Possessed, 
Chuck and Joe make their way to the garage. Cautiously 
walking into the mechanic’s room in the front, Chuck walks 
into the darkened room first as Joe follows closely behind 
him. 

CUT TO:
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INT. MECHANIC’S OFFICE

The room is almost completely dark with only the exterior 
light coming through the windows, illuminating the room. 
Chuck tries the light switch by the door and nothing happens. 
Joe takes out his lighter and raises it up as he lights it. 

The room has been trashed, everything is thrown all around 
the room, the desk is over-turned, and the food shelves are 
knocked over with the food flung everywhere.

The soda refrigerator is nearly torn completely away from the 
wall and hanging forward, nearly to the floor, chips, candy, 
soda and other drinks are laying around on the floor.

Chuck and Joe grab some food, and make their way into the 
garage section and walk over to the car with it’s hood up. 
Joe lights up his lighter and he waves it back and forth over 
the engine. The Air filter pan has been removed, but other 
than that, the engine looks good. Chuck walks over to the 
driver’s door, the window is down, Chuck opens the door and 
the interior light comes on and the keys in the ignition 
beeping starts. 

Chuck looks over to Joe and smiles as Joe puts the hood down. 
Chuck jumps in the car and starts it up as Joe hurries around 
to the passenger side and jumps in.

CUT TO:

EXT. AUTO GARAGE LOT 

The car comes speeding back out of the garage and quickly 
spins around as Chuck pulls up next to the other car and 
yells for the others to get in.

CHUCK
Come on, let’s move!

Roy, Mark and Donna jump out of the car, Mark helps Rachel 
who is in a lot of pain get out of the car and she limps over 
to the other car and gets in the back seat next to Donna. 
Mark runs around to the other side and squeezes in next to 
Roy. Chuck gives them some of the food they found.

CUT TO:

EXT. CAR 

Chuck turns right into the hospital parking lot, there are 
bodies and over-turned vehicles and debris everywhere. 
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There are no Possessed visibly walking around, Chuck is 
driving slowly through the carnage. 

The car passes a sign which reads “all deliveries second 
drive”, Chuck turns left into the second drive.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

Chuck pulls the car down a long wide driveway up to the 
loading dock area and parks. Rachel is moaning from her 
injuries.

CHUCK
There could be hundreds of those 
fuckers in there! Rachel’s gonna 
have to stay here, we gotta move 
fast!

RACHEL
(To Chuck) Get fucked asshole, I'm 
not sitting here like a fucking 
happy meal!

DONNA
I’ll stay with her, we’ll stay 
down, we will be fine, just hurry!

RACHEL
(To Donna) Those things will tear 
us apart!

DONNA
If any of those things start to 
come I will start the car and just 
keep driving around the parking lot 
until they come back with the 
supplies.

MARK
(To Rachel) We gotta get you some 
bandages or something, anything.

JOE
Phones might work, we can call for 
help.

ROY
How do you even know that door is 
open? We should go in through the 
front.
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Mark points over to one of the windows near the door which 
has been smashed out.                                                    

MARK
Easy in, easy out! 

DONNA
Yeah, for you and them!

JOE
(Holds up a rifle) Yeah, but we 
have back up! And we’re out of view 
from the highway back here.

MARK
(To Donna)
Any problems just lay on the horn 
and we should be able to hear it.

Mark gives Rachel a kiss, she smiles as he prepares to leave.  

CUT TO:

EXT. CAR 

Mark, Chuck, Roy and Joe jump out of the car, Chuck leans in 
and hands Donna one of his hand guns. Donna locks the doors 
and ducks down in the car. 

The guys run over to the smashed window and cautiously climb 
through as Donna watches from the car.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL 

CHUCK
We stick together, no walking off 
on your own, grab whatever you see 
that we might need, you see anyone, 
shoot, do not hesitate, shoot! Move 
slow!

MARK
(Interrupts)
We need to just get to the E.R.
as fast as we can, Rachel’s in bad 
shape, we don’t have time to go 
slow!
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JOE
Getting ourselves killed isn’t 
gonna help her! Chuck’s right, we 
need to move slow!

The guys slowly walk through the darkened basement dock 
manager’s office area with their guns out, looking for any 
kind of medical supplies. The place is a mess, over-turned 
desks and computers lying around.

Paperwork and trash is everywhere, along the wall are a few 
boxes of printer paper.

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRWELL

The guys head up the stairwell cautiously, the first floor 
door and the second floor door are locked, they are able to 
enter the third floor.

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY

They continue down a darkened hallway lit only by one light 
at the end of the hallway. Mark and Joe cautiously look 
inside some of the offices as they walk by, Chuck and Roy 
walk slightly ahead of them.

CUT TO:

INT. OFFICE

Paperwork and trash is everywhere, along the wall are a few 
boxes of printer paper. The guys head up the stairwell 
cautiously, the first floor door and the second floor door 
are locked, they are able to enter the third floor.

They continue down a darkened hallway lit only by one light 
at the end of the hallway. Mark and Joe cautiously look 
inside some of the offices as they walk by, Chuck and Roy 
walk slightly ahead of them.

JOE 
(Whispering) There’s nothing we 
need here, this is just back 
offices.
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The guys continue down another darkened hallway, deeper into 
the hospital. The guys reach the nurses’ station and spread 
out, looking for anything they may need. 

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL NURSES STATION 

Roy walks over to a patient’s bathroom and opens the door, 
the light is on, just as Roy walks in, SHANNON, a young nurse 
and KATIE, a candy striper, who have been hiding inside the 
bathroom shower area come running out from behind the shower 
curtain with Shannon grasping a metal I.V. pole in her hands 
swinging it at him. Roy is able to duck and avoid being hit 
with the pole.

ROY
(Scared)
Whoa! We’re not Possessed!

Roy backs out of the bathroom with his hands extended out in 
front of him as Shannon and Katie follow, they are visibly 
shaken. Chuck, Mark and Joe all come rushing over to Roy. 
Shannon is just standing there with the I.V. pole in her 
hands without saying a word as Katie looks like she’s been 
crying.

JOE
(Holding his hands out in front) 
It’s OK, we’re just trying to get 
through this too, we’re not gonna 
hurt you. What are your names?

SHANNON
(Sobbing) Shannon, this is Katie we 
just wanna go home, I'm so tired, 
they are everywhere.

KATIE
(Sobbing) What is happening??!! Is 
it like this everywhere?!

JOE
(To Katie) We’re not sure!

Joe slowly moves towards them as Shannon lowers the I.V. 
pole. Joe puts his arms around her and she just starts 
crying.
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JOE (CONT’D)
(To Shannon) I know, I know, we all 
do, we’re gonna get through this 
Shannon, we just gotta stay calm! 
There’s no one here now but us.

SHANNON
(Still sobbing) They killed 
everyone, even the children! It was 
my turn to stock the bathroom, 
Katie wasn’t busy so she helped me. 
We just hid in the shower, no one 
even came in, we just heard all the 
horrible screams, and laughing! 
LAUGHING?!

CUT TO:

 

INT. CAR 

Donna is nervously peeking over the front passenger seat, 
through the back window of the car as Rachel is curled up on 
the back seat, she is still moaning and complaining from the 
pain of her injuries.

DONNA
(To herself) Come on, where are 
they!

Just then Donna and Rachel start to hear the rumblings and 
screams again, Rachel sits up and starts looking around. 

Donna nervously slides over into the driver’s seat and starts 
the car. Donna grabs the gun from the passenger seat and sits 
it on her lap, as she looks at the hospital door.

DONNA (CONT'D)
Come on Roy, where are you?! 

RACHEL
(Becoming hysterical) I fucking 
told you idiots! Let’s go! We gotta 
get out of here!

DONNA
(Pissed off) You are the reason 
we’re even here!!! I am not leaving 
Roy or anyone else! Sit back and 
shut the fuck up! GOD!
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Rachel slides back in the seat seething at Donna. 

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL NURSE’S STATION 

As everyone is gathering up medical supplies Mark stops and 
looks over to the windows, as if he hears something, nobody 
else notices. Mark walks over to the windows and looks out, 
as the noise gets louder. Everyone can now hear it as they 
quickly head to the same windows.

There is nothing happening, Mark tries to look over to where 
the car is parked but the view is blocked. Chuck starts 
grabbing the bags of supplies.

CHUCK
(To everyone) We got more than 
enough, let’s go, before those 
fuckers get here!

Everyone grabs what they can and they all start to run down 
the darkened hallway back the way they came as fast as they 
can.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

The rumblings and screams are getting louder, Donna starts to 
panic as she is looking all around the area for the 
Possessed. Donna looks through the rear view mirror and 
quickly turns around to see out the back window, a swarm of 
the Possessed are running across the hospital’s parking lot 
towards her. Rachel turns around and sees them too!

RACHEL
(Screaming) SHIT! Get us out of 
here!!!!

Donna turns back around and quickly slams the car in gear and 
hits the gas, the tires screech loudly as the car drives 
backwards up the long driveway. Just as the car reaches the 
beginning of the driveway, the car is slammed with the 
Possessed. Some of the Possessed are pulled under the car and 
its tires, as others are flung all over the place.

CUT TO:
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INT. HOSPITAL HALL

Everybody stops running when they hear the car’s screeching 
tires. Everyone runs into an office and over to the windows 
to look out. They see the car speeding backwards through the 
Possessed and away from the driveway. 

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

Donna turns the wheel and spins the car to the left, she then 
throws the car in drive and again slams on the gas. Some of 
the Possessed are clinging to the car as she speeds away 
dragging them.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL OFFICE

Everybody is watching out the windows as Donna speeds off, 
some of the Possessed run after the car while most of the 
others start running down the driveway to the loading dock 
doors. They can see an ambulance parked below, Roy takes off 
running for the office door as Joe runs after him

JOE
(Yelling at Roy) Stop, you are 
gonna get yourself or us killed!

Joe grabs Roy by the arm and flings him back into the room, 
Roy falls to the floor as Joe slams the office door shut and 
locks the door. Roy jumps back up to his feet, Chuck and the 
others start looking for things to put up against the office 
door as a barricade. Roy is pacing back and forth.  

ROY
(Pissed to Joe) We can’t just let 
them kill her! I’m not just gonna 
sit here and watch them tear her 
and Rachel apart.

MARK
(Screaming at Roy) She has a car 
and a gun! They are better off than 
we are, now help us block the door!

Roy starts to calm down and realizes Mark is right . Roy 
starts piling stuff up against the door with the others. 
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Just then everyone in the room is flung up to the ceiling as 
if gravity has reversed, then they are flung to the side wall 
and then to the floor as they all scream and try to stop 
themselves, all the furniture and fixtures stay in place and 
do not move.

JOE
(Screaming)
What the fuck!

MARK
Try to grab onto something.

SHANNON
(Screaming and crying)
GOD, PLEASE HELP US!

KATIE
(Screaming, crying)
Please stop! Leave us alone!

Katie is screaming bloody murder as she is flung to the 
ground, as the others remain pinned to the ceiling, the 
others watch helplessly as Katie screams in pain as something 
is obviously hurting her, she is arching her back as multiple 
voices come out of her mouth in between her screams, over 
lapping each other. There are Native American symbols 
randomly appearing on Kate’s face and exposed stomach.  

KATIE (CONT’D)
(Screaming in pain)
IT HURTS, OH GOD, IT HURTS!

V.O.
This stench is OWNED!
STAY AWAY!
We know of no GOD, no GOD! You 
shall see! (Giggles and laughing)
(In ancient Native Language)
It is promised!

Just then Katie is flung up to the ceiling as the others are 
flung to the floor. Katie is squirming and screaming as the 
others run around trying to get her down. Joe is piling more 
stuff up against the door as Roy, Mark and Chuck pull at 
Katie’s arms and legs trying to pull her off the ceiling. 
Shannon is just watching as if in shock.

Just then Katie’s right hand against her will starts rubbing 
her breast and rubbing her genital area through her clothes 
as she cries out.
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KATIE
(Screaming, crying) 
NO! NOOOOOOO, PLEASE NOOOOO, HELP 
ME PLEASE, HELP ME!

V.O.
(Laughing , giggling)
(Ancient language)
Look what you did of it! 

JOE
(Screaming)
LET HER GO, YOU ASSHOLE!

Just then Katie sits up on the ceiling upside down and looks 
directly at Joe, her eyes darkened, her face contorted. Katie 
spits in Joe’s face.

KATIE
(Ancient Language)
YOU ARE NOTHING TO IT! NOTHING!

Katie grabs Joe up off the floor and hurls him across the 
room in a flash. Katie starts to try and open the door. Chuck 
and Mark run over to stop her as Roy runs to help Joe. Katie 
turns to grab Mark by the shirt and smirks at Mark.

KATIE (CONT'D)
(Demonic voice)
Do you like it, your gift?!

Katie hisses and growls at Mark as she collapses to the 
ground, landing on her head, her neck snaps, Hamachi is gone 
from her. They aren’t sure if she was is free of the 
possession. Hamachi’s laughing can be heard outside the 
office as it moves away from the office.

Katie jumps up and runs towards Shannon with a crazed look on 
her face, just before she reaches Shannon there is a gun shot 
from Chuck and Katie drops to the floor, dead...there are 
pieces of her brain on the floor.

Shannon is standing there in shock covered with Katie’s blood 
as Chuck runs over to her.

CHUCK
(Grabbing Shannon) It wasn’t her 
anymore!

Shannon is in complete shock as she walks away from Chuck and 
over to Roy, he hugs her.
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CUT TO:

EXT. CAR 

Donna is speeding all around the hospital back and forth 
waiting for the others to come out of the hospital as she 
dodgers the Possessed running at and into the car. Rachel is 
looking all around hysterically in the back seat, the numbers 
of the Possessed she is attracting starts growing.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

The Possessed have trapped Donna in one little area of the 
hospital parking lot as they are moving in to attack. Donna 
and Rachel start to panic not knowing what to do, Donna just 
hits the gas and plows thru a huge section of the Possessed
as she drives to the hospital exit.

One of the Possessed is holding onto the front grill area of 
the car and pulling itself up onto the hood of the car as 
Donna pulls out onto the highway. Donna rolls the drivers 
side window down and reaches out with the gun as she is 
driving . Donna begins to swerve on the road as she is partly 
hanging out of the window with the gun. Donna fires a shot 
and hits the Possessed in the shoulder, it falls back a 
little but then just keeps coming. Donna throws the gun on 
the passenger seat and puts her seat belt on.

RACHEL
What are you doing?

DONNA
Put your seat belt on!

DONNA (CONT'D)
(Pissed off) Come on, fucker! Climb 
on the hood!

Donna hits the gas even more and speeds up. She glances down 
at the speedometer as it is quickly rising. Rachel hurries to 
put her seat belt on. 

DONNA (CONT'D)
(To Rachel) Ready?!
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Rachel braces herself and closes her eyes.

RACHEL
(Screaming) Do it!

Just as the Possessed climbs all the way onto the hood and 
gets close to the windshield, Donna slams on the breaks. The 
car screeches to a stop as the Possessed is flung sideways 
around a thick street light pole, cracking it’s back as it 
drops to the ground.

DONNA
(To Rachel) You OK ?!

Rachel just nods as Donna looks in the rear view mirror. 
Donna starts to slowly drive away as she drives past the same 
Possessed person as it’s twisted and broken body lay on the 
side of the road. The Possessed is still moving it’s arms and 
head and trying to follow the car. Donna slams on the brakes 
and jumps out of the car as Rachel watches.  

CUT TO:

EXT. HWY ROAD 

Donna walks back over to the Possessed, pulling itself on the 
ground towards her. Donna raises the gun and points it at the 
Possessed’s head and pulls the trigger, the back of the 
Possessed’s head is blown off as it drops to the pavement.

Donna turns around and walks back to the car and gets in.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

Donna puts her seat belt back on and hits the gas and speeds 
away as she is looking in the rear view mirror at the 
Possessed, it begins to try and follow them again.

RACHEL
Where are we going? What if it’s 
like this everywhere?!

DONNA
(Looking in the rear view again)
I don’t know we gotta find help, 
somewhere.

RACHEL
(Screaming) Look out!!!!!
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Donna looks forward and slams on the breaks as she tries to 
avoid hitting a little blonde haired girl standing in the 
road. The starts to swerve on the road as it approaches the 
little girl.

CUT TO:

EXT. HWY

CLOSE UP

There is a close-up of the little girl’s face, she does not 
seem to be Possessed, she is just standing there with an evil 
smirk on her face and black eyes.

END CLOSE UP

CUT TO:

INT. CAR 

Donna runs right into the little girl, the little girl is 
sucked under the car and Donna loses control of the car, the 
car swerves off the road and into the ditch.

Donna is unconscious and bleeding from a gash across her 
forehead from hitting the steering wheel. Rachel undoes her 
seat belt and pulls herself out of the car. Rachel limps 
around the car to where Donna is, Rachel sees the little 
girl’s body in the road. The little girl is still trying to 
pull herself towards them.

Rachel tries shaking Donna to wake her up, Donna starts to 
come around. Rachel reaches in and releases Donna’s seat 
belt. Rachel helps Donna who is still out of it, out of the 
car , Rachel helps her get stand up.

RACHEL 
There’s a diner over there, can you 
make it?

DONNA
(Nods) Yeah.

A limping Rachel and Donna start walking to the Diner a few 
hundred yards away. 
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They walk back past the little girl’s mangled body, the girls 
legs are broken and twisted up near her head. Rachel and 
Donna both look away from it. The little girl hisses and 
reaches for and at them as they walk by. 

CUT TO:

INT. DINER 

Rachel is limping around securing the doors in the darkened 
diner, she tries the light switch by the door and nothing 
happens, Donna is leaning up against the counter, she has 
some napkins against her forehead. There is a pile of steak 
knives and a butchers knife laying on the counter. Rachel 
walks back over to Donna and hands her a couple more napkins 
for her head.

RACHEL
Why does it have to be so fucking 
dark in here? All of this has to be 
one long fucked up nightmare!

Donna can see a group of the Possessed under a street light 
as they scurry out of the woods and out on the road. The 
Possessed start fighting over the little girl’s still moving 
body. Donna is sickened by what she sees. She even throws up 
a bit.

DONNA 
(To herself)
What the fuck?!

Rachel looks out the window at what Donna sees.

DONNA (CONT'D)
I can’t stop thinking about Roy and 
everyone, I hope they are OK!

RACHEL
They are safer than we are! They’re 
in a hospital, we’re the ones in 
trouble with no way out!

DONNA 
What do you think happened to these 
people?! 

RACHEL
Some fucked up government 
experiment shit, that’s what!
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Rachel looks around the very dark diner as her cell phone 
starts ringing.

DONNA
Oh my God, YES!

Rachel takes the cell phone out of her front pocket. As 
Rachel answers the cell phone you can see the caller ID it 
says Mom, some static can be heard from the phone call, the 
light from the cell phone lights up her and Donna about a 
foot in front of her. Donna slowly turns to see the rest of 
the diner.

BAM! Out of nowhere and without warning, before Rachel can 
even say anything, an Possessed woman is right there in front 
of Donna and jumps on her and bites down on her shoulder.

Donna screams in pain as her blood squirts everywhere. Rachel 
just steps back and freezes in place and just stands there as 
Donna is screaming in pain as she fights to get the Possessed
person off of her.

Donna tries to grab the butcher knife off the counter but the 
Possessed woman throws her to the floor and keeps attacking 
her. Rachel, freezes thinking there’s no way to save Donna, 
all of a sudden she turns and runs out the door.

CUT TO:

EXT. DINER 

Rachel runs out of the diner, limping, so scared and 
hysterical, that she doesn’t even notice the group of 
Possessed a few hundred yards away in the highway until it is 
too late.  The group of Possessed in the highway drop the 
little girl’s body and start running after Rachel as she runs 
as fast as she can, limping, crying and screaming in pain 
down the highway. She tries to make a call on her cell phone, 
but there’s no longer a signal. The Possessed are pursuing 
Rachel like a pack of lions chasing a deer.

CUT TO:

INT. DINER 

Donna is on her back with the Possessed woman on top of her, 
viciously biting her. Donna has the Possessed woman by the 
arms and is struggling to get the Possessed woman off of her 
but she has lost so much blood she is getting weak. 
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The Possessed finally over powers Donna and begins tearing 
Donna apart as she moans in pain. 

CUT TO:

EXT. HIGHWAY  

The group of Possessed running after Rachel finally catch up 
to her and tackle her to the ground and start tearing her 
apart fighting like starving Lions as Rachel screams in 
agony. 

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL OFFICE 

Chuck, Mark and Joe are standing silently in front of the 
barricade, their rifles and guns pointed at the door as they 
listen to the Possessed run rampant through the hospital. Roy 
is leaning up against the backwall with Shannon trying to 
keep her calm.

Shannon has her hands over her mouth trying not to make a 
sound as she cries and sobs uncontrollably out of fear. Roy 
puts is arm around her and hugs her trying to calm her down.

ROY
(Whispering) They can’t get in, 
we’re fine. We will get out of 
this, I promise.

SHANNON
(Whimpering)
No, we won’t!

As soon as Shannon stops talking the Possessed begin 
screaming and laughing, making all kinds of noises just 
outside the office door. There are many voices all yelling 
gibberish, some yelling in ancient Native American.

The Possessed begin pounding on the office door and walls 
trying to break through. Joe puts his whole body weight up 
against the barricade as Chuck and Mark stand ready to shoot 
whatever gets in.

Suddenly an Possessed blasts his hand and arm through the 
wall behind Roy, grabbing Roy by his belt and trying to pull 
him through the wall as Shannon screams and runs over to the 
back windows. Roy is screaming for help as he fights to pull 
away from the Possessed. Mark and Chuck run over and grab a 
hold of Roy as Joe keeps pressure on the barricade and door.
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The hole in the wall is getting bigger as the Possessed pull 
more and more of Roy through the hole, Roy is screaming in 
pain as Mark and Chuck each have a hold of Roy’s arms and are 
pulling as hard as they can to pull him back.  

ROY 
(Screaming in pain)
Argh, ah, ah, no no PLEASE!

MARK
(Screaming) Hold on, we got you, 
hold on!

Roy is coughing up blood and crying out as he gets pulled 
deeper and deeper through the wall just his lower back, and 
waist are through the wall as he continues to scream in pain. 
Over all the screams and noise the Possessed pulling Roy 
through the wall can be heard speaking with multiple voices 
at the same time, laughing with glee.

POSSESSED
(Ancient Language) It’s been 
promised, it will be!

Roy starts getting Possessed, he lets out one last shriek of 
pain as he jerks and spasms. Mark screams as he continues to 
pull Roy. Chuck seeing Roy is gone lets go and runs to the 
back windows.

MARK
(Screaming at Chuck) Don’t, Don’t, 
Help Me, (angry) You fuck!

Chuck shoves Shannon out of the way as he raises his rifle 
and blows out most of the back window. Chuck runs back to 
Mark, and pulls him away from Roy’s body as the Possessed
continue to feverishly pull at Roy’s body. Chuck shoves Mark 
over to the back windows as he turns to Joe.

CHUCK
(Screaming to Joe) We’re gonna have 
to jump for it.

Shannon and Mark look down from the back windows, there are 
no Possessed around. There is an ambulance parked almost 
directly below the windows.

SHANNON 
(Screaming) Oh my God! It’s to high 
we’ll never make it.
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Just as Joe turns away from the door to run towards the 
others, a 4-foot long metal fencing post comes shooting 
through the wall next to the door and goes right through Joe 
as the others watch in Horror. Chuck runs to Joe but there is 
nothing he can do, the pole holds Joe standing up his eyes 
open and empty.

SHANNON (CONT'D)
(Screaming) PLEASE HELP US GOD!

As if in response to Shannon all the noise turns to many 
voices laughing and giggling, some are yelling not in sync in 
a montage of the Ancient language. 

Joe and Roy both lift their heads, their eyes blackened, they 
speak in the Ancient language along with the Possessed. Chuck 
backs away from Joe as he, Mark and Shannon watch in 
disbelief.

JOE AND ROY
(At the same time) We know of no 
god, NO GOD, laughs, you too shall 
see!

ROY
(To Mark, in his own voice)
(Crying) YOU DID THIS! YOU KILLED 
ME!

CHUCK
Holy shit!

Mark just stands there with tears streaming down his face, 
Joe looks towards Mark, his eyes darkened and speaks with a 
Deep Demonic voice.

JOE
(Spitting up blood)
YOU BROUGHT THIS! 

 

CHUCK
(To Mark)
Don’t listen to them! Look away!

The screaming and laughing start again as the Possessed start 
to pound at the door and walls to get in. 
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Joe starts spastically jerking, struggling to free himself 
from the pole twisting his body around almost backwards as 
his bones break feverishly grabbing at the pole as Roy starts 
to pull his  bloody body back through the hole. Chuck runs to 
the back window and shoves Shannon and Mark to the windows 
opening. 

CHUCK (CONT'D)
(To Mark)
Jump on top of the Ambulance!

Mark hesitates for a moment then leaps out the window down 
onto the ambulance roof.

CUT TO:

EXT. AMBULANCE ROOF 

Mark slams onto the roof and falls to his knees. He quickly 
stands up and looks up to the windows. Chuck takes Shannon by 
the arms and starts to lower her out the window, with all his 
strength Chuck swings Shannon towards Mark and lets go.

Shannon slams down onto the ambulance roof as Mark tries to 
break her fall. Chuck tosses the rifles, guns, and the bags 
of supplies down to Mark.

Mark jumps down from the ambulance roof and Shannon hands the 
stuff down to him as he throws it in the back of the 
ambulance. Mark jumps into the front cab as Shannon climbs 
down. 

CUT TO:

INT. AMBULANCE CAB 

Mark is searching everywhere in the ambulance cab for the 
keys as Shannon jumps in the passenger side of the cab.

MARK
(To himself)
Come on, come on, come on, where 
are they?!

There is a loud crashing noise as Chuck lands on the roof of 
the ambulance. 

CHUCK
(Screaming V.O.) GO! NOW, GET US 
OUTTA HERE!
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Shannon finds the ambulance driver’s jacket on the passenger 
side floor, inside she finds the keys and hands them to Mark.

CUT TO:

EXT. AMBULANCE ROOF 

Chuck looks up and sees Roy leap down onto the ambulance roof 
from the windows, Roy’s eyes and face are darkened almost 
empty, his body is twisted and contorted. Chuck quickly kicks 
him off the roof as he again screams to Mark.

CHUCK
(Screaming) Get us the fuck outta 
here!

CUT TO:

INT. AMBULANCE CAB 

Mark starts the ambulance as Roy starts viciously pounding 
and punching on the driver side window. Mark just sits there 
tearing up looking at Roy. Roy starts to laugh at Mark, Foam 
and blood spewing from his mouth.

ROY
(Ancient) We take what’s ours!

Roy starts yanking on the door handle.

ROY  (CONT'D)
Let me in, you asshole! You did 
this!

Mark crying looks away from Roy as he slams the ambulance 
into gear and hits the gas. They hear another loud crashing 
noise on the roof as the ambulance speeds away.                                                    

MARK
(To Roy)
I’M SORRY!

CUT TO:

EXT. AMBULANCE ROOF 

Chuck is on his stomach laying flat clinging to the roof as 
the ambulance speeds away.

70.

Copyright © 2010 
David Bromley, PA 1-
723-314. All rights 
reserved worldwide.



Chuck lays there watching as Joe and other Possessed leap 
from the windows down to the parking lot and run after the 
ambulance.

CUT TO:

INT. AMBULANCE CAB 

Mark and Shannon are both visibly shaken as the ambulance 
pulls out of the hospital parking lot and turns onto the 
highway. Mark pulls to the side and stops as Chuck jumps down 
and climbs into the back of the ambulance, Mark starts 
driving again. Shannon looks around and under a seat finds a 
bottle of water. She drinks and passes it around to Mark and 
Chuck.

SHANNON
(Sobbing)
How can this be happening, how can 
a dead guy come back to life... 
Just like that....?

MARK
(Sipping some water)
He wasn’t dead! They are infected
with something.

SHANNON
(Angry) They were dead! I’m a 
nurse, I know what dead looks like! 
They were gone!! Gone as in DEAD! 

Chuck opens the pass through door from the back cab.                                                    

CHUCK
Their infected with a sickness or 
are possessed or something and for 
whatever reason they don’t die, 
they just keep coming at you!

SHANNON
What like an animal infected with 
rabies? 

CHUCK
Worse, rabied animals are hard to 
kill but they do die! These people 
keep coming even after they should 
be dead!

CUT TO:
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EXT. MARKS EXPEDITION 

Mark pulls the ambulance to the side of the highway again and 
stops.

CUT TO:

INT. MARKS EXPEDITION 

Mark makes sure there are no Possessed people nearby.

MARK
Maybe it’s a curse or some crap
like that...?

SHANNON
C’mon! Now that is just ridiculous!

CHUCK
Well, before tonight I would of 
said no way, I grew up here, and 
there have always been ghost 
stories around here, they are not 
real. I always thought it was just 
to scare the kids, now I'm not sure 
what I believe. I mean, what other 
thing could explain the dead coming 
back to life, and all the people 
looking as if they are possessed as 
well! A demon is the only viable 
explanation.

MARK
(Thinking)
A curse...wait a second, we were 
filming some stuff in the cemetary 
this morning and JJ fell into a 
cavern next to a really old 
tombstone, inside the cavern were 
some Native American artifacts. JJ 
and Roy thought they might be worth 
some cash so they took them.

CHUCK
You gotta be kidding me!!

MARK
When we were leaving the cemetary 
some crazy old Indian guy came up 
to us and started yelling to put 
the stuff we took back, that we 
would be sorry. 
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Roy and JJ just thought he was a 
crazy old dude and laughed it off 
as we drove away. 

SHANNON
What kind of artifacts? 

MARK
Just a long pole like thing with a 
talisman and a chain and a small 
clay vase with...

Chuck interrupts Mark.

CHUCK
Did it have some prayers written in 
Native American all the way around 
it??

MARK
With a thick wax seal over the 
opening?

Chuck has an amazed look on his face.

CHUCK
Oh my God! I thought it was just 
some sort of urban legend! Did you 
idiots remove the wax seal?

MARK
I wanted to see what was inside so 
I peeled a small section open.

SHANNON
What legend? What’s happening?!

CHUCK
Legend has it that back in 1900 a 
wealthy white business man used a 
land property tax law to buy up all 
this land owned by Native Americans 
and sell it to developers. When my 
people refused to leave, the 
Sheriff and a couple of his 
deputies late one night forced 
everyone out of their homes into 
the freezing winter night and burnt 
every home and building to the 
ground.
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CHUCK (CONT’D)
My great grand parents lost all 
their property. I grew up hearing 
the story but I never believed it!
I thought it was just a made up 
story to scare kids.

MARK
Wait, some lady at the protest gave 
us a flyer about that.

Mark reaches in his back pocket and pulls out the flyer and 
hands it to Shannon.

CHUCK
(To Shannon) There’s more, some of 
my people froze to death. The tribe 
elders were so enraged that they 
summoned a so called Karma spirit.

MARK
Let me guess, it worked!

CHUCK
According to the story, it not only 
went after the white men, but it 
went after the Native Americans 
too! So the elders found a way to 
trap it in a clay vase and they 
buried the vase in holy ground.

SHANNON
(To Mark)
The cemetary! Where you idiots dug 
it up! Perfect!

MARK
So how did they capture it?

CHUCK
I don’t know, I never asked 
(Staring with a blank look) Never 
thought it could actually be real!!

SHANNON
(Holding up the flyer)
This guy wrote a book on it! 

Just then a small group of the Possessed attack the 
ambulance, Mark slams the ambulance into gear and speeds 
away.
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CHUCK
FUCK!! GO, GO!!!

MARK
WHERE DO I GO?! The interstate is 
fucked! We have no idea where 
Rachel and Donna are!

CHUCK
We need to find a secure place 
‘till we can figure out what to do! 
There’s no way to find them in all 
this craziness! Just gotta hope 
they found a safe place!                    

CUT TO:

INT. AMBULANCE 

As the ambulance drives back into town, Mark and the others 
can see an over turned vehicle coming up down the road. When 
they get a little closer they can see some of the Possessed
fighting over body parts, and that the car is the one Donna 
and Rachel were in. There is blood and pieces of clothing 
everywhere.

MARK
(Crying, Hysterical) Oh God! Donna, 
Rachel, JJ, Roy, it’s all my fault!

CHUCK
Nothing we can do, stopping will 
just get us killed, speed up and go 
around it.

MARK
(Angry) there’s no place we can go. 
Every street is blocked in some 
way!

MARK (CONT’D)
(Slowing down, as if giving 
up)Rachel, Rachel... I never told 
her how I felt about her!!! What 
did I do???

CHUCK
FUCK MAN!!! Don’t even think about 
stopping here!! I’m sorry, it’s too 
late now to save your friends!! 
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We gotta keep moving, find a way to 
stay alive! Where should we go 
now??

Mark sobs and nods, hits the gas pedal, keeps driving

SHANNON
Wait, what about the library?! The 
windows and doors all have shatter 
proof glass!

CHUCK
(To Mark) That’d be the safest 
place right now, until we figure 
out what to do.

SHANNON
Make a right on the next street, we 
can go the back way.

Mark slows down and turns right onto the side street. 

CUT TO:

EXT. LIBRARY 

Mark pulls the ambulance around to the back parking lot and 
pulls up to the back door. A swarm of the Possessed runs 
towards the ambulance, as they all jump out and run towards 
the library. Chuck spins around and shoots a couple of the 
Possessed running towards them, as they fall to the ground 
the rest of the Possessed jump on them, tearing them apart 
buying enough time for Shannon, Mark and Chuck to get to the 
library’s doors.

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY 

Right after they run into the library Chuck and Mark slam the 
doors shut and lock them as the Possessed slam into the 
doors. Shannon looks to the front doors, they are open as 
well.

SHANNON
The front doors are open too!!!

MARK
SHIT! SHIT!
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They all take off running to the front doors to lock them 
before any of the Possessed come in through the front doors. 
Just as they get to the front doors, an Possessed is coming 
through the doors.

Chuck hits the Possessed with full force like a football 
tackle shoving the Possessed back out the door and into the 
other Possessed as Mark and Shannon slam the front doors and 
lock them. Chuck falls straight onto his back, he is just 
laying there looking up.

SHANNON 
(Looking down, smiling) Did You 
hurt yourself?

CHUCK
I’m too out of shape for this shit!

Mark and Shannon laugh as Mark holds out his hand to help 
Chuck up.

CHUCK (CONT’D)
(Cocks his rifle, and hands Mark a 
hand gun) I’m going to swipe the 
area, we gotta make sure none of 
those fuckers got in. You two stay 
here.

Chuck starts walking towards a room in the back, while 
checking everything else around him. 

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY ROOM

Chuck enters a dark room in the library, the only light that 
can be seen is coming through the windows from the outside. 
He carefully starts checking the room, looking around and in 
between the book shelves. All of a sudden as he is walking 
down a path in between shelves, he accidentally knocks down a 
book. The book falls to the floor and he gets down to pick it 
up. As he picks it up and goes to put it back in the shelf, 
he notices a shadow behind him! BAM!!! He turns around and 
shoots! 

MARK
(On the floor, scared, sweating) 
Jesus!!!! You almost killed 
me!!!!!! Fuck!!!!!!
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CHUCK
(Frozen) SHIT!!!! DON’T BE SUCH A 
MORON!!!!! DON’T DO THAT!!! 
SNEAKING UP ON ME LIKE THAT!!! ARE 
YOU OK??

MARK
(Still in shock) I’M FINE!!! I was 
looking for you, just to tell you 
that I swiped the other rooms with 
Shannon, and all is clear!

Chuck helps Mark get up and they both walk back to the main 
room. As they enter they see Shannon holding a chair up high, 
as in position to knock someone over. 

SHANNON
(Putting the chair down) Are you 
guys alright??? I heard a gun 
shot!!

CHUCK
YEAH!!! I almost killed this 
imbecile!!! Rule #1, don’t sneak up 
on any of us!!! And from now on, we 
stay together!

Mark and Shannon agree. Mark, still shaken up a little bit, 
takes another deep breath.                

CUT TO:                                                       

INT. LIBRARY BASEMENT 

Chuck, Mark and Shannon are in the city records department in 
the basement. Shannon is sitting in front of a projector 
screen shifting through city records.

SHANNON
When I first moved here, I wanted  
to read up on the town history, so 
I came here. We might be able to 
find something in the newspaper 
archives.

 

Mark sits down at the other projector screen and starts 
scanning the newspaper archives too.
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SHANNON
Look for any reference to any kind 
of catastrophe around 1900.

CHUCK
There’s a whole section of books on 
Native American folklore across the 
hall, I'm gonna check it out. See 
if I can find that book in the 
flyer.

MARK
Perfect! I’ll check it out too.

MARK (CONT’D)
(Hands the gun to Shannon)
Take this...

SHANNON
(Refuses to take the gun) I really 
don’t feel OK handling a gun, makes 
me really nervous!

MARK
OK, We will be right over there. If 
you hear anything, run to the back.

Shannon nods, Mark jumps back up and heads across the hall 
with Chuck as Shannon continues scanning records. 

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY BASEMENT

Chuck and Mark are going through rows of books pulling out 
any that might have some information they need. Mark is 
desperately pulling his 10th book off the shelf when he sees 
something he recognizes. The picture on the cover of one of 
the books looks exactly like the symbol painted on the clay 
vase. 

Mark takes out the flyer and compares the symbols and they 
are same.

MARK
This is it! 

Chuck walks around from the other side and over to Mark as 
Mark shoves the other books back on the shelf and shows Chuck 
the symbol on the book cover.
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MARK (CONT'D)
This is the symbol painted on the 
vase JJ found!

Mark opens the book and starts flipping through it, looking 
for anything about a karma spirit. Shannon comes into the 
room.

SHANNON
Hey, I got something!

Mark and Chuck start to walk Shannon’s way as she walks back 
across the hall.

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY BASEMENT 

Shannon walks up to the projector screen and sits down as 
Chuck and Mark stand next to her.

SHANNON
(To Chuck)
OK, I came across the story you 
told us, and it’s all in here 
except there’s more to it, a lot 
more. Apparently right after the 
Native Americans were forced off 
there land, there was an outbreak 
of Smallpox that killed 753 men 
women and children.

MARK
Wait, so are you saying this karma 
demon caused the outbreak?

SHANNON
What if it wasn’t smallpox? What if 
it just looked like smallpox but it 
was actually something else?

CHUCK
Is there anything in there that 
says how to capture this thing?!
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SHANNON
No, but this is where it really 
gets weird, they mention a Native 
American Doctor in here who claimed 
the outbreak was caused by a karma 
demon, nobody took him seriously, 
he died like 80 years ago.

Mark interrupts Shannon as he holds the book up.

MARK
Dr. Kangee Nuxbaaga

SHANNON
(Shocked) YES!

MARK
He was this guy Martin Nuxbaaga’s 
great grand father!

Shannon grabs the book away from Mark and flips through it.

SHANNON 
The way to capture it has got to be 
in here.

MARK
The symbol on his book is the same 
symbol painted on the vase.

Shannon finds a page in the book and starts reading

SHANNON
The one who summons the demon must 
capture it by calling out it’s 
name. 

Chuck and Shannon both look at Mark.

MARK
(Devastated)
I didn’t summon it, I just opened 
the seal.

SHANNON
Same difference, you freed it! 

Mark crotches down to almost a sitting position with his 
hands over his face.

MARK
(Devastated) I did cause this, all 
of this, it’s my fault!
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MARK (CONT'D)
(Angry)
What’s its name?

Shannon holds up the book to show a picture of the symbol as 
Mark stands up again.

SHANNON
The symbol stands for it’s name, 
it’s name is Hamachi.

MARK
(Screams) HAMACHI, HAMACHI, 
HAMACHI! DO YOU HEAR ME YOU FUCK?!

As if in response there is a massive grumbling noise as the 
building shakes and the lights flicker and then go out 
completely. The room goes pitch black. There are the screams 
and growls of several of the Possessed surrounding the 
building, trying to break in.

SHANNON
Apparently there’s more to it

CHUCK
Great! Now what?!

Chuck holds up his lighter and lights it as they all walk to 
the stairs.

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY 

Chuck leads the way as the three of them walk over to the 
massive floor to ceiling windows, there is a lot of moon 
light coming through the windows. The Possessed fight to get 
inside the library. Chuck holds the lighter over the book, so 
Shannon can read.

SHANNON
It says he who summons it, or 
releases it, whatever, is the only 
one who can capture it. Then it 
goes on about the talisman having 
to be buried with the “cage” or 
whatever you capture Hamachi in on 
Holy ground and some prayers and 
the symbol, they all have the power 
to contain Hamachi.
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CHUCK
So, we have to get the vase, it has 
the symbol and prayers on it, and 
the talisman right?!

SHANNON
The talisman renders Hamachi 
powerless and the prayers keep it 
contained, but only if it is buried 
in holy ground.

MARK
God! I don’t know where it is, JJ 
had it!!

SHANNON
Well, think! Where could it be? WE 
NEED IT!

Mark, nervously, starts to pace back and forth trying to 
think where it could be.

MARK
It has to be somewhere at the motel 
either in my truck or in the room, 
that’s the last place JJ was 
(breaking down) I mean...where he 
died...

Mark holds back tears and takes a deep breath. Chuck walks 
over to the massive window and looks out to the Possessed
trying to get in.

CHUCK
How the hell are we gonna get past 
them?!

SHANNON
Wait I found more, it says, Hamachi 
brings to life the worst fear of 
the one who releases it.

Shannon stops reading, Shannon and Chuck look at Mark.

CHUCK
Zombies?!

MARK
NO, not Zombies, crazy, sick 
people, like people infected with 
rabies, there’s no reasoning with 
them, they just wanna kill you! 
Hamachi added the Dead part.
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SHANNON
(Pointing where she is reading)
It says Hamachi has the power to do 
whatever it needs to do, guess that 
means controlling the dead too. 
Wait! (Turns page, continues
reading) It also says Hamachi can’t 
kill the one who releases it.

MARK
(A bit relieved) OK., then you two 
stay here and I'll go get the vase 
and talisman. I can do this!

SHANNON
(Continues reading)
It can’t kill you, but it can and 
will torture you!

SHANNON (CONT'D)
It says if you give it the chance 
Hamachi will bring you to the brink 
of death and back, many times, 
never letting you die.

CHUCK
(Looking out the window)
Alright! I've heard enough, let’s 
just figure out a way to get to the 
motel.

SHANNON
We find a way to make them think we 
are going out the front doors and 
then go out the back doors, jump in 
the ambulance and take off.

CHUCK
That could work, but we’d only have 
one shot at it.

MARK
I’ll stand at the front door and 
make as much noise as I can, you 
guys hide by the back doors. When 
they are all at the front door, 
Chuck can throw open the back door 
and you two run out and 
Jump in the ambulance, I'll be 
right behind you!
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Shannon and Chuck agree

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY FRONT DOORS 

Mark is pounding on the libraries front doors screaming as 
loud as he can, the Possessed begin to swarm around outside 
the front doors, screaming and laughing as they pound and 
pull on the doors. Mark is taunting the Possessed as he walks 
back and forth in front of the library doors waving the lit 
lighter.

MARK 
(Sarcastic) Hamachi, Hamachi, 
Hamachi! You fuckin’ bastards!

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY BACK DOORS 

Chuck and Shannon are quietly hiding on the sides of the back 
doors, waiting for Mark to give the signal. Chuck peeks out 
the door window and most of the Possessed are gone, only a 
few remain in the back of the library.

CHUCK
(Whispering) It’s working, get 
ready, we get one shot at this.

Shannon just nods in agreement to Chuck.

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY FRONT DOORS 

Mark continues to scream and pound on the front doors along 
with the Possessed on the other side. Mark turns and starts 
running as fast as he can through the long hall to the back 
doors screaming.

MARK
(Screaming) Go, Go, Go!

CUT TO:
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INT. LIBRARY BACK DOORS 

Chuck flings open the back doors as he runs out with Shannon 
right behind him towards the ambulance, Chuck shoots two 
Possessed running towards them.

CUT TO:

EXT. LIBRARY PARKING LOT 

Chuck and Shannon run to the ambulance and jump in, Chuck 
starts it up as Mark comes flying out the back doors of the 
library and stops in front of Rachel, she has blood on her 
face and clothing, she is bleeding a bit from her eyes, but 
other than that she looks OK.

RACHEL
Don’t be afraid Mark, the pain is 
beautiful! It’s all for you Mark! 

Mark is visibly shaken and upset with tears in his eyes.

MARK
(Crying)
I’m so sorry, I didn’t know.

Rachel reaches out her hand to Mark, Mark looks at her hand 
crying as he is about to reach for it.

There is a gun shot blast right through the back of Rachel’s 
head, she spins around towards Chuck standing next to the 
ambulance. Chuck shoots Rachel again in the chest and she 
falls to the ground, her face still appears normal but her 
body now shows signs of infection and being attacked earlier 
by the Possessed. She is screaming at Mark as he runs to the 
ambulance to jump in after Chuck.

RACHEL
(Hysterical)
Mark don’t leave me, oh God please! 
Help me, it hurts, it hurts! 

Mark literally dives onto Chuck’s lap as some of the 
Possessed still in the back of the library rush to the 
ambulance, some of the Possessed start biting Rachel as she 
screams in pain.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
(Screaming, blood gurgling and 
spewing from her mouth)
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YOU DID THIS! YOU SHOULD FEEL THIS! 
HELP US! ARGHHHH, AHHH!

Chuck hits the gas and the ambulance speeds away as Mark 
finishes climbing over Chuck and Chuck pulls the drivers door 
shut. The ambulance speeds out of the parking lot hitting and 
running over some of the Possessed as it speeds by. 

CUT TO:

INT. AMBULANCE CAB 

Mark sits in the middle of Shannon and Chuck holding his head 
and sobbing, Shannon puts her arm around him.

CHUCK
(To Mark)
It wasn’t her! Rachel is gone! 
Don’t let it get to you, that’s 
what it wants!

CUT TO:

EXT. MAIN STREET 

The ambulance speeds down main street with the front cab 
light on swerving around debris and vehicles, and running 
over the Possessed as they get in the way. There is chaos 
everywhere, some of the Possessed are running after the 
uninflected.

Some of the Possessed are attacking each other and some 
others are just standing there not moving at all, just 
watching as the ambulance drives past them. 

Shannon notices ancient symbols and writings appearing on 
everything, even on some of the Possessed.

CUT TO:

INT. AMBULANCE CAB 

Shannon is still reading from the book as Chuck speeds to the 
motel.

SHANNON
When we get to the motel, we just 
gotta find the vase and the 
talisman and then get to the 
cemetary.
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CHUCK
Oh man I hope it’s there! We are 
screwed if it’s not!

MARK
It has to be there, either in my 
truck or in the room, can’t be 
anywhere else!

CHUCK
The two of you look for the stuff, 
I'll watch our backs.

CUT TO:

EXT. MOTEL PARKING 

Chuck speeds into the motel parking lot off of Main Street, 
the place is trashed, littered with bodies and debris, he 
slams on the brakes. Shannon and Mark jump out and run over 
to Mark’s truck to look for the Vase and talisman. Chuck has 
the rifle pointed straight out as he shoots the few Possessed
in the area rushing towards them.

MARK
(Desperate)
It’s not here, has to be in the 
room!

Shannon runs around the truck to Mark holding the Talisman, 
in her hand.

SHANNON
It was in a black back pack, but no 
vase, just the Talisman.

Mark and Shannon run to Room 3 as Chuck follows walking 
backwards with the rifle straight out. Chuck shoots a couple 
of the Possessed as they try and rush him while standing in 
front of room 3. The Possessed who were shot fall to the 
ground as some of the other Possessed begin attacking them, 
tearing them apart and eating from their flesh.

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM 

The room is destroyed, Mark and Shannon make their way thru 
the mess, as Mark spots the vase still on the bed.
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MARK
(Ecstatic) There it is!

Mark quickly grabs the vase and hands it to Shannon, he and 
Shannon turn to leave the room, without any warning JJ, with 
his legs and arms torn apart, wiggles up super fast behind 
Mark and grabs hold of Mark’s foot with his mouth yanking 
Mark to the floor and latching on to Marks left foot with his 
teeth and tears into it as Mark screams in pain.

MARK (CONT'D)
(Kicking and fighting) Ahhh, ahhhh, 
my foot!!! Let go!!!!

Mark lets out a blood curdling scream as he passes out Chuck 
runs into the room. Just as Chuck is about to shoot JJ his 
head starts shaking violently as Shannon watches in horror. 
Chucks head stops, his eyes are darkened and there are 
symbols appearing on his face, as he quickly points the rifle 
at Shannon. Just before Chuck can shoot Shannon he is shot in 
the back of the head and his head explodes as he falls to the 
floor. Mani is standing in the motel room doorway with a shot 
gun. Mani shoots JJ in the head as he falls away from Marks 
foot. Shannon just sits there in shock. 

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM 

Close up

Mani kneels down to Mark still unconscious and looks at Marks 
foot, There is a huge open wound in Marks ankle but no blood. 
There are symbols all around the wound. 

MANI
(Pissed off) You fucking released 
it! I oughta kill you myself!

End close up

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM

SHANNON
(Shaken up) Who are you?
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Mani says nothing to her as he picks up Mark and rushes out 
of the motel room with Mark in his arms. Shannon follows.

CUT TO:

EXT. MOTEL PARKING LOT

Mani runs over to the back of the ambulance.

MANI
(To Shannon) Open the back, quick!

Shannon quickly opens the back of the ambulance as Mani jumps 
in with Mark and lays him on the floor, Shannon jumps in the 
back of the ambulance with the vase and Talisman as Mani 
jumps out and closes the doors.

Mani runs around to the front of the ambulance and jumps in 
as a group of the Possessed come out of nowhere and rush 
towards the ambulance. 

CUT TO:

INT. AMBULANCE

Mani starts the ambulance and slams it in reverse as he hits 
the gas. Mani throws it into drive and as he speeds out of 
the motel parking lot, he runs into and over a few of the 
Possessed as others are starting to come.

CUT TO:

INT. BACK OF AMBULANCE 

Mark is in and out of consciousness as Shannon is looking at 
his left foot area, there is no blood, none. Shannon can see 
what appears to be some of the same ancient symbols that have 
appeared on the others Possessed starting to appear more and 
more all around Mark’s lower left leg and ankle area by the 
wound. Mark is babbling incoherent and sweating profusely. 
Shannon is using her own sleeve to wipe the sweat off of 
Marks face. Even though Mark is not bleeding Shannon uses a 
piece of cloth in the ambulance to tie a tourniquet around 
Marks ankle wound. 

SHANNON
It’s almost over, hang on!

CUT TO:
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INT. AMBULANCE CAB 

Mani is speeding down main street to the cemetary, as he is 
approaching the main gates they are locked with a chain. 
There is about 20 of the Possessed in front of the cemetary 
entrance, just standing there in his way looking at him. Mani
hits the gas and speeds right thru the Possessed.

MANI
(Screaming) Hang on!

CUT TO:

EXT. CEMETARY GATE 

The Possessed are dropping like flies and being run over as 
the ambulance just speeds right thru them.

Some of the Possessed just get right back up off the ground 
and run after the ambulance, others who are in worse shape 
just drag their broken bodies after the ambulance.

CUT TO:

INT. AMBULANCE CAB 

Mani just keeps speeding thru the Possessed until he gets to 
the chained gates and then he just blast right thru them and 
keeps going into the cemetary. The Possessed just keep 
running behind the ambulance, right into the cemetary.

MANI
(Screaming) OK., we’re on holy 
ground!! Get him to say Hamachi! 
HURRY.

SHANNON
(Screaming V.O.) I’m trying, he’s 
not coherent!!

CUT TO:

EXT. CEMETARY 

Mani slams the brakes on right next to an old small masoleum 
and puts the ambulance in park, he jumps out and runs to the 
back and opens the doors.

CUT TO:
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INT. AMBULANCE 

Mani jumps into the back across from Shannon.

MANI
(To Mark) Come on. Wake up! 

Mani picks up Mark, the vase and the talisman, Mani jumps out 
of the back of the ambulance as Shannon follows, in the 
distance scours of the Possessed are running towards them.

CUT TO:

EXT. CEMETARY

Mani and Shannon run up to the masoleum. Mani manages to 
shoot the lock with his hand gun, while carrying Mark, and 
they both run into the masoleum.

CUT TO:

INT. MASOLEUM 

Mani lays Mark on the masoleum floor as Shannon checks him. 
Mani lays the talisman on Mark’s chest and puts both Mark’s 
hands on the vase.

MANI 
No matter what keep his hands on 
the vase!

SHANNON
Alright!

Mani reaches over and slaps Mark hard across the face, 
Shannon is shocked. Mark starts to come around, Mani screams 
at him and slaps him again.

MANI 
WAKE UP! WAKE THE FUCK UP!

The Possessed are only a few hundred feet away from the 
masoleum as Mani grabs the gun and runs to the door and pulls 
it closed, Mani sticks the gun through the door handle to 
hold it shut. He uses all his body weight to hold the door 
closed. 

The vase lays on Mark’s chest as Shannon keeps Mark’s hands 
on it. Shannon slaps Mark’s face, trying to wake him. The 
Possessed slam into the masoleum and start pounding into it.
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SHANNON 
(To Mark) COME ON, OPEN YOUR EYES!
WAKE THE FUCK UP! COME ON!

MANI
(Screaming) COME ON! WE’RE GONNA 
DIE HERE!

Shannon gets a crazed look in her eyes as they darken. 
Shannon stands up and rushes towards Mani. Mani flips around 
with his back pressing against the door still trying to keep 
the possessed out. Shannon starts clawing and hissing at Mani 
as he tries to hold her back. Mani in one quick move reaches 
up and grabs Shannon around the neck and snaps her neck. 
Shannons head drops to the side but she still keeps coming.

With all of his strength Mani lifts Shannon up and throws her 
across the masoleum. Mani rushes over to Mark and kicks him 
hard in the side as Mark opens his eyes and grunts loudly. 
Shannon rushes Mani again.

MANI (CONT’D)
(Yelling) SAY IT, SAY HAMACHI!

MARK
(weak) Hamachi!

Everything stops, Shannon falls dead to the floor. A few 
seconds later rumbling and screaming starts as if something 
is being beaten or tortured, it gets louder and louder until 
it reaches the mausoleum.

A puff of dusty air seeps into the mausoleum through the 
cracks in the door and slowly slithers across the floor.

There are outlines of the souls Hamachi has collected in the  
dust screaming in pain as Hamachi drags them with it back 
into the vase as it lets out one last shriek. Mani quickly 
reseals the opening and wraps the talisman around the vase.

Mark’s leg starts to bleed a little even with the tourniquet 
around it. Mani notices the symbols are now gone.

CUT TO:

EXT. CEMETARY GATE 

There are bodies of the Possessed in body bags, there are 5 
State Trooper vehicles in the cemetary, and one other 
ambulance as Mani is standing next to the back bumper of the 
ambulance talking to a State Trooper.
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Mark is on a ambulance bed being loaded into the back of the 
other ambulance.

TROOPER
(To Mani) What the hell happened 
here, 689 dead or dying?! It’s like 
a fucking war zone! 

Just as Mani is about to say something he looks over the 
trooper’s right shoulder at one of the crime scene 
technicians, 30 or so feet away with the vase in her hands as 
she walks past a field. All of a sudden, she stumbles and 
drops the vase. The talisman gets separated from the vase, as 
the vase starts to crack.                                                                                                                                                                                     

MANI
OH... FUCK!

STRAIGHT TO BLACK 
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