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EXT. STREET - DAY

BETSY is wal king down the street. She is a teenaged girl,
per haps fourteen years old, wearing jeans, a worn fl anne
shirt, old boots and a N ke baseball cap, on backwards. She
has one hand on her gun.

ZOVBIE CHI LD darts into an all eyway between two houses.

BETSY
Hel |

ZOVBI E WOMAN at t acks Betsy fromthe side.
Bet sy knees the woman in the groin.

The woman falls away, breathing hard, |ooking at her with
dead eyes.

Bet sy shoots the wonman in the head. She falls.

Bet sy wal ks away. She does not | ook back.

I NT. OLD SCHOCL BUI LDI NG - LATE AFTERNOON

Betsy and CLINT are talking. Cint is an ol der man, sl ender
in build, with worn features. H's clothes are in poor
condition. Betsy renoves her baseball cap.

CLI NT
Successful trip?
BETSY
No. | swear, the Silents are

scavengi ng stuff.

CLI NT

VWhat woul d they need with it?
BETSY

Sone of them do wear clothes. |I'm

guessi ng there m ght be sone who
remenber how to use a can opener

t 00.

CLI NT
You shoul d stop scavengi nhg on your
own.

BETSY

| hate being with other people al
of the tine.
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CONTI NUED: 2.

CLI NT
Get used to it. You're lucky we |et
you out at all.

BETSY
|”m careful.

Clint regards Betsy, sighing, starting to turn away. He
changes his m nd.

CLI NT
Use any amo?

BETSY
One.

CLI NT

kay. Go get cleaned up.
Bet sy wal ks away, shaki ng her head.

BETSY
We need to get nore of the i mMmunes
t oget her. Sonehow.

EXT. BY THE GARDENS - MORNI NG

Betsy is talking to WNSTON. Wnston is a big man, well
built and heavily nuscled. She is nostly facing him

W NSTON
Bet sy, we’re planni ng sonet hi ng
big. Want in?

BETSY
What ' s up?

W NSTON
Going to ride out to the ml base,
fill a wagon with anmmo. It’s, what,

twenty-five mles?

BETSY
Sonething like that. Good. I'min.

W NSTON
| knew | could count on you...for
now, anyway.

BETSY

They won’t ask nme to marry anyone
for another two years.
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CONTI NUED: 3.

W NSTON
You' re lucky. Your daughters wll
be married by fourteen. Things wl|
descend before they rise, believe
ne.

BETSY
| still don’t want many kids, but
we don’t have the choi ce.

W NSTON
How do you think | feel? |I don't
even like girls.

BETSY
"1l marry you. | won't care if you
have a guy on the side.

W NSTON
Heh. W'l see. Maybe you'll fal

in |ove.
Bet sy shakes her head at W nston.

BETSY
VWhen do we | eave?

W NSTON
Two days. Bring a spare weapon,
just in case.

BETSY
And | nean it. You aren’'t a
Neandert hal .

W NSTON

Hey. They used to think the
Neanderthal s had nore equality, not
| ess.

Bet sy punches Wnston’s arm

BETSY
You know what | nean!

W NSTON
| do. But what choice do we have?

BETSY
None, unless we can find a cure.
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W NSTON

Yeah, and if pigs could fly...
BETSY

"1l see you, Wnston. | got sone

stuff | gotta do.

EXT. THE LI VESTOCK PENS - AFTERNOON

Betsy is checking on a cow, examning it carefuly.

Zonbie child is seen in the trees. It al nost seens to be
wavi ng at her.

EXT. THE ROAD - MORNI NG

Betsy is riding a small horse, not nuch nore than a pony.
Next to her, Wnston drives a wagon drawn by two draft

mar es.

Zonbie kid is seen follow ng the wagon.

BETSY
Shoul d have shot him

W NSTON
VWho?

BETSY

Silent kid. Following us. Ddn’t
want to waste a bullet on himthe
ot her day.

W NSTON
Meh. Don’t worry about it. He would
have attacked already if he was
going to.

Al nost in the nonment Wnston says that, GROUP OF ZOWVBI ES
attack. They cone from all sides.

ZOMVBI E BOY stops in Betsy’'s path.

Her horse shies.

Betsy draws a gun, ains at the zonbie boy.
Zonbi e boy tries to grab the reins.

Her horse bolts, tranpling a zonbie.

It runs quite a way before stopping. Now she is al one.



EXT. THE STREET - AFTERNCON

Cint is staring Betsy down, very close to her. She is not
flinching.

CLI NT
What do you nean...organi zed
Silents?

BETSY

They were working together, they
wore clothes. One of themtried to
grab Talisman’s reins.

CLI NT
Are you sure they were Silents?

BETSY
Li ke sane people would fake it? One
of themdid try to talk, but he
couldn’ t.

CLI NT
They generally don’t try. <pause>
Early infection. The thing s
spreadi ng again.

BETSY
And |1’ m exposed and now you’'re
exposed.

CLI NT

So, the two of us have to
investigate. W can’t take anyone
el se.

BETSY
| ' m ar ned.

CLI NT
Let ne get a gun.
EXT. THE ROAD WHERE THE AMBUSH TOOK PLACE - LATE AFTERNOON

Betsy riding a bay horse. It keeps spooking. Cint next to
her on a chestnut, a rifle across the saddle.

CLI NT
Was it here?
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BETSY
Yes.

Cint disnounts. He exam nes the nuddy ground carefully. At
one point he picks up a torn piece of cloth.

Cint points off to the side.
CLI NT
They went that way. Silents don’t
abduct peopl e..
EXT. SILENT CAMP - LATE AFTERNOON

A canp. Various tents and nmakeshift shelters. The wagon is
parked there, with the draft mares picketed nearby.

The draft mares both lift their heads and whi cker to the new
arrival s.

NEIL and two other Silents stride towards them
Cint raises his gun.

The Silents |lift their hands.

Cint shoots one of themin the shoul der.

W nston rushes out of a tent.

W NSTON
Danmi t !

Neil throws a knife.
The knife hits dint in the throat.
He falls backwards off his horse.
The horse bolts.
Neil retrieves his knife.
Bet sy hol sters her gun.
BETSY
You have to go. You' Il infect those

who are still healthy.

The Silents sinply regard her, al nost surroundi ng her.
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BETSY
You have to.

S| LENT
No. Don’'t.

BETSY

| won’t shoot you if you | eave.

The Silent spreads his hands, indicating the canp.

BETSY

You're going to lose all of it.
SI LENT

No.
BETSY

You know how this thing works.

W nston and SILENT G RL approach.

SI LENT G RL
Hel p us.
BETSY
| can’t.
SI LENT G RL
Way did you kill him Neil?
NEI L
Shoot .
SI LENT G RL
| di ot!
BETSY
W can’t help you. There isn't a
cure.
SI LENT G RL

Yes. There is.

SI LENT CAMP - A LITTLE LATER

Betsy and Wnston, to one side of the canp, anongst the
trees.

BETSY
| don’t under st and.
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CONTI NUED

Si | ence.

W NSTON
They're getting better, Betsy. The
kids first.

BETSY
That’ s not possi bl e.

W NSTON
Renenber what the scientists got
out before they were all Silenced.

BETSY
It was neant to be tenporary.
Except it wasn’t. It ate people’s
brains. ..

W NSTON
Except it didn't. People are
getting better.

BETSY
So it was tenporary after
all...that nakes nme a nurderer
W NSTON

You ever shoot one that wasn't
com ng right at you?

BETSY
No. .

W NSTON
Then it was sel f defense, not
murder. Clint, on the other hand.

BETSY
Cint was for shooting all of them
But it’s a |logical conclusion..

W NSTON
He’ d have shot you, after.
BETSY
| know. \What are we going to do?
W NSTON
Rebui | d.
BETSY

And how do we keep it from
happeni ng agai n?



Fade out.



