I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
Casey reads her book.

NARRATOR
Ahhh. .. peace and qui et. Never got
that back in the city.

A cl ose-up of the zonbi e book.

NARRATOR
Casey’'s in the mddle of a wildly
popul ar zonbi e series. They're
meking it into a novie, and she
wants to hurry and finish reading
before it hits the |ocal cineplex.

Casey hears a | ow noani ng noi se and | ooks up. She cocks her
head toward t he w ndow.

NARRATOR
Just the wind, surely.
(pause)
O course, it seens like a
perfectly still day. Maybe Kevin's

back.

Casey wal ks to the wi ndow and | ooks out. There are no cars
in the driveway.

NARRATOR
No dice. You probably just have
"new house nerves." Kevin will get
a kick out of that.

Casey smles to herself and | ays back down.

EXT. FARM HOUSE - DAY

Kevin is wal king slowy, alnost out of energy. He's stil
calling Casey’s nane, only now it’s just a whisper.

KEVI N
(whi spering hoarsely)
casey. casey. casey.

Kevin can see the house. He | ooks fromthe house to the
stable. He sees a flash of Casey readi ng peaceful ly, which
is cut short by a flash of the hitchhiker tormenting her in
the stable. He | ooks to the farmhouse, swi ngs his gaze to
the stable, swings back to the farmhouse, then goes rapidly
back to the stable (per the narration).

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

NARRATOR
There’s no one in there. Better to
get to the house and check on
Casey. Unless Casey’'s bleeding to
death where that madman | eft her.

Kevin pulls hinself toward the stable.

| NT. STABLE - DAY

Kevi n pushes open the stable door and enters, |ooking around
frantically.

CUT TO KEVIN S PERSPECTI VE
Kevi n t hinks he sees the hitchhiker and his wi fe struggling.
BACK TGO REALITY

Kevin grabs a rake and sw ngs where he thinks he sees the
hi t chhi ker. The hitchhi ker, suddenly, is no |onger there.
The force of Kevin’s swing pulls himin a wde circle. The
rake swings around and hits him He groans deeply and falls
down.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAY

Casey hears Kevin’s inhuman yell and | ooks toward the

w ndow. Casey noves carefully toward the wi ndow. She sees a
shape energing fromthe barn. The shape is |inping, holding
one armout in front of itself, carrying a shovel with the
ot her hand. 1t’s npani ng.

NARRATOR
It looks like a zonbie. It sounds
like a zonbie. It's a zonbi e!

Casey | ooks at the book in her hand, drops it, then drops to
the floor and craw s out of the room



