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EXT. MONTAGE - DAY

- Dramatic nmusic fades in slowy

uncl ear footprints are on a sandy path

nmoving forward the prints appear closer together

I ight panting can be heard occasionally through the nusic

Fades into a pathway in the mddle of an enpty field

Gradual ly getting closer to the woods at the edge of the
field

- Panting gets | ouder

- Sonmeone is running with a linp into the woods in the
di stance

- The breaking twi gs and panting get |ouder once nore
(Feet pan up to the back of Jacksons head for POV shot)

- A scream bel l ows from behind JACKSON, he slowy turns his
head at an angle to face where it cane from

- Ends with Jackson running with a linp towards the source of
t he sound

(canera pans back to POV shot)

EXT. WOODS - DAY

UNKNOWN VA CE VO
(shouti ng)
Run.. Run get away. Go!

JACKSON LI MPS past sone BRANCHES and TW GS SNAP under his
feet.

UNKNOWN VA CE VO
(Qui et and Pani cky)
Don't fall. Do not fal

Screans continue in the distance. Jackson GRUNTS and GROANS
whi l e picking up the pace. As he passes sone trees his Middy
hands brush over them He trips and |ands on the ground with
a THUWP.



Jackson half craws half pulls hinself forward. G abbing a
severed |inb.

JACKSON VO

(Crying)
Oh for fuck sake

He begins ripping into the to linp bl ood pouring. He brings
himself up to his knees and tilts his head back.

JACKSON VO
REALLY? This... Again

Jackson hears sonmeone run past behind him But continues
eati ng.

A single gun shot echos.

JACKSON VO
No. Cone back

He gets up, turns around and | unges forward.

JACKSON VO
(Desperately)
Come on. Do it.

Anot her gunshot Rings out and Jackson trips as the Bull et
hits the tree next to him

JACKSON VO
AHHH FUCK

He crawls forwards slowy, He tries pushing hinself of the
floor, he falls with, breaking sone tw gs beneath him He
grunts and tries again, this tinme falling onto his el bows. He
tries for a final tinme and finally brings hinmself to his
knees and lunbers off in the sane direction as the gunman.

JACKSON VO
How did this even happen, get up.
Work. Gane. Beer then nada. The day
just didn't end.

WIIl it ever end, will | sleep. nore
inportant. Can | ever eat Food.

Pause



Surely nmy brain would just.

JACKSON VO
(Slightly high pitched)

poof
Jackson lets out a light pitched hum

JACKSON VO

Am | the only one are the others
consci ous. Conscious? ehh | nean
whatever this is. What if | die
alone?? WIIl | die.

Pl ease Jesus can |, or satan? or does
this require the workings of the she
devil step nother. ehhhh.

FADE

EXT. FIELD - DAY
Jackson is still wandering aimessly, GROAN NG occasionally.

JACKSON VO
Where the hell has this asshol e gone?
He has one job. ONE Job, not exactly
i ke he has anything el se to be doing
ri ght now.

Pause

Al he has to do is point that gun at
ny fucking head. | could do that
wel |l .. maybe | coul d.

He Groans and heavily changes direction and faces anot her
zonhi e.

JACKSON VO
Huh?

The femal e zonbie is wearing all PINK covered in dirt and
bl ood. She turns to face Jackson, gets close to himand | ooks
hi mup and down with an enpty groan and LABOURED SNl FFS.



Jackson, hunched over, stares back at the fermal e zonbi e. She
continues to stare aimessly.

JACKSON VO
(awkwar d | aughi ng)
Well.. H. Um.. okay... | have her

attention now | guess. Right
Pause
(Sternly)
Right?... So, do you have a nane?

The femal e zonbi e begins to wal k away. Jackson foll ows
behi nd.

JACKSON VO
(Slightly I ouder)
well | guess I'll name you Dol ores

because pink and all that, just please
don't have the attitude.

Dol ores | ooks back at Jackson briefly. She turns left and
continues trudging through the woods.

JACKSON VO
Slight attitude then, 1'Il accept
t hat .
(slowy and quieter)
| will accept that.

Jackson lets out a tiny grow. He and Dol ores stare at each
ot her again briefly. Jackson peers over her shoul der and
begi ns wal ki ng past her.

JACKSON VO
Right... wait urrrm hope she stays
right there then.

Dol ores turns around.

He Iinps over to a pile of flesh in the distance and
col | apses into the ground with a STAMMERED THUD

JACKSON VO

(Gagging)
Nope... God no.. j-arghhhhhhhhh



Jackson begins to grab some pieces and brings it to his nouth
to eat. Blood drips down the sides of his nmouth and the |inbs
squel ch in his hands. He reaches down again to nessily tear
nore fromthe corpse. Looking up there's a bloody cloth tied
to the tree

JACKSON VO
Ohhh... Lovely, nowif you don't mnd
| would like to | eave and find
Dol or es.

The flesh in his hands clunsily drops to the ground with a
WET THUD.

JACKSON VO
kayyyy, we won't then

He bends forwards and SLAMS a hand into the ground while
reaching forwards with the other, tearing the remains on the
ground. he brings up a BLOCDY HEART.

JACKSON VO
(di sgust ed)
| mean if | Have to carry it, | guess

she'd like that...Ri ght?
Pause
Yeah why not

He loudly gets up STAMVERING a little.

JACKSON VO
Right.... yes we're getting
somewhere... Shit

He | ooks back to where he stood with Dol ores and she's no
where to be seen.

JACKSON VO
Scratch the slight attitude, 100
mllion percent attitude.

He sways left then right, then proceeds slowy forward.

Fade



EXT. WOODS - DAY

Jackson continues to stunble around and as a figure appears
in the distance.

JACKSON VO
s it? oooh

Jackson swiftly turns to the left to wal k back on hinsel f.

JACKSON VO
(Yel l'ing)

ahhhhh, no o-ther waayyy.
Jackson col l apse on the ground face first.

(Muffled and spitting)
Really... cone on... turn. Around.

Wth the heart still in his hand he clunsily gets hinself
back up and sways back to face the figure in the distance. As
he gets closer he sees the dirty pink cl othing.

Dolores is sitting at a bench staring aimessly ahead and
swayi ng. fresh blood is on her face and hands.

JACKSON VO
Ahh went for lunch | see

Jackson slowWy staggers towards her and sits diagonally from
her. Throwing linply the Heart next to her.H s armremains
awkwar dly positioned on the table.

JACKSON VO
ohhh, whattt?

Fuck... of course she doesn't want it.
VWho the hell would want that.

A branch falls behind himand he turns slightly and the back
of his hand pushes the heart closer to her.

JACKSON VO
Way the heck did you do that... yes of
course put it closer to her what could
go wrong?



Dol ores shudders slightly with a pondering groan. She reaches
bot h hands forward and grabs the heart letting the blood drip
bet ween her fingers. She brings it closer to her using both
hands and breaks it in two. Raising one to her nouth and
crushing the second in her other hand.

JACKSON VO
(Exci tedly)
Oh shit. wow. Ckay this is going
great. wow. okay. what next... well

what do girls i nmean dead.. not
dead. . weird wal ki ng dead sexy | adi es
like?

Dol ores drops one piece of the heart and gets up. A gun shot
rings out. Still hunched over she turns towards the sound.
Anot her bullet is fired. She heavily gets up sw ngi ng her
arns and begins |inping over. Jackson pulls hinself up and
wal ks in the sane direction.

JACKSON VO
She's a bit quiet isn't she? | guess
maybe | coul d ask her sone/

hol d up

Can | tal k? Can She Tal k? what are we?
Could this just be some w cked ass
worl dwi de trip cause... | won't be nad

They conti nue wal ki ng towards the sound of the gunshot.
Voi ces yell in the distance.

UNKNOW VO CE
(Fearfully)
Conme on, we have to nove.

JACKSON VO
Peopl €??? hnmm Hey, so, um what brings
you here? Do you know know t hese
peopl e?

Screans bellow in the distance once again, there's also
shouting and nore gunshots.

JACKSON VO
a fight? Peopl e??



Dol ores slips slightly on a nmetal sign renoving some nud from
on top. As Jackson wal ks passed he reads it

JACKSON VO
Restricted access, keep oh. where the
hel | are we.



