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FADE | N:

EXT. CVIL WAR BATTLEFI ELD - DAY (1864)

The sudden huge soni c boom of a cannon firing is foll owed by
t he sounds of nen scream ng and the popping of small arns
fire. Afield about two hundred yards | ong and a hundred
yards wide is crowded with soldiers, the Yankees in blue at
one end and the Confederates on the other end in gray. The
bl ue clearly outnunbers the gray.

Bl ue snoke shrouds the battlefield as the Yankee sol diers
fire volley after volley. The Rebel soldiers are nuch nore
careful with their fire.

A thin line of desperate Confederate soldiers clings to what
little cover is available. A bullet catches one Rebel

soldier in the cheek and takes a big chunk of his face. He
falls to the ground withing. A confederate soldier near him
grabs the fallen man’s rifle to return fire.

CAPTAI N MCLEOD wat ches from his position ten yards away
where he is hunkered down behind a fallen tree. MLeod is in
his early thirties but could pass for ten years older. On a
good day, his many scars and piercing eyes make him
difficult to gaze upon. Today is not a good day. He | ooks
like hell. His left shoulder is bleeding profusely as if a
gator took a big bite out of him He is pale and drenched in
sweat. He checks to see how nmany rounds remain in his
pistol. The answer is clearly bad. He | ooks around himto
see how his nmen are doing. Every last nman seens to be
wounded. They | ook sick, very sick. One of themvomts

near by and then another follows suit.

As he takes stock of the situation, MLeod notices a little
slave girl, FATIMATA, watching the battle fromthe tree |ine
fifty yards away. She cannot be nore than eight or nine
years old. She is tending a small fire, placing things in
the flame that cause it to spark and snoke profusely. Their
eyes neet and the little girl grins at himwol fishly. She,
clearly, is enjoying his predi canent. She stands nmunbli ng
and maki ng hand notions |ike an exotic Asian dancer. The
rest of her body begins to join the unheard nusic.

The crack of a rifle fromacross the field. A bullet strikes
a few feet near Captain MLeod and rivets his attention. He
| ooks across the field to see the Yankees preparing to

char ge.

McLeod | ooks back at the little slave girl. Her dancing has
beconme nore intense but her eyes never |eave his. The snoke
around her has beconme so dense that McLeod can al nost make
out eerie shapes and faces within it.
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Suddenly there is quiet.

CAPTAI N MCLEOD
Cet ready, boys! They’ re com ng!

H's nen are grim their faces as gray as their uniforms.
They exchange tired glances, then pull thenselves up to face
the eneny. Those without firearns or edged weapons scrounge
sticks and rocks.

The qui et ends as everything seens to explode at once. The
Yankees begin their furious charge across the field. They

| eap across every barrier and flow |li ke burning | ava onto
the sout hern soldiers.

The Confederates fire their remai ning rounds then pull their
sabers. Sonme have bayonets ready. The Rebels fight |ike
denons but the Yankees cut them down one by one. The Yankee
troops are cruel with their sabers and knives, cutting off
pi eces of the Rebels.

YANKEE SOLDI ER
Remenber Andersonville, boys. Dyin’
ain’t gonna be easy for this trash.

Fati mata watches gleefully fromthe trees. She is doing a
grizzly happy dance as her eyes neet Captain MLeod s again.
Suddenly, MlLeod falls flat on his back as a Yankee Sol di er
guts himlike an aninmal. He tries to scream but chokes on
hi s own bl ood.

Once the Yankees have sated their vengeance, they nount up
and ride off. Fatimta steps out fromthe trees and skips
toward the bl oody field. There are body parts and

uni dentifiable hunks of flesh twitching all over the ground.
Fati mat a wal ks anong the dead cursing them and spreadi ng
some dust from a pouch she carries. They begin to twitch and
withe horribly.

Fati mata | aughs |Iike a crazy wonman.

| NT. OFFI CE - DAY (2012)

TITIA (pron. "Tisha") is interviewed by a businesswoman in a
gray suit. Titiais a 25-year-old black woman. She is sl eek
and el egant but her strong posture and stern countenance
suggest she is not sonmeone to ness with.

BUSI NESSWOVAN
It says on your resune that your
| ast job ended about six nonths
ago.
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TITIA
Yes, |’'ve been out of work since
t hen.

BUSI NESSWOVAN
But it doesn’'t nention what that
j ob was.

TITIA
Yes.

The busi nesswonan | ooks at Titia for elaboration. Titia

| ooks back waiting for the next question. The busi nesswonman
| ooks confused briefly, then closes the fol der on her desk
and stands up to shake Titia' s hand.

BUSI NESSWOVAN
We'll be in touch, Titia.

I NT. TITIA S APARTMENT - DAY

Titia returns hone fromher interview. She |lazily tosses her
coat onto a chair and flops onto the couch, stressed out.
She exhal es deeply and npbans, then searches for the TV
renote. Her apartnent is average-sized but nice and

wel | -decorated. The couch sits across froma |arge,
flat-screen TV.

Titia finds the renpte and attenpts to power on the TV but
instead turns on the radio at full blast. She junps up,
startled, and searches for a button for awhile before
finally turning off the radio.

TITIA
Stupid shit.

Kl TCHEN

Titia opens her refrigerator, sees it is enpty, rolls her
eyes, and closes it.

BEDRCOM

In her bedroom Titia Iies down in bed. She sees her
acoustic guitar beside her and picks it up to play. She
strums a couple of notes, then hears a crack. She | ooks
down and sees one of her fake fingernails has cracked off.
She puts the guitar down and sighs.



EXT. KI NG STREET, CHARLESTON, SC - DAY

A red Lexus with Chio Iicense plates pulls out of its

par king spot onto the busy street. Tires squeal and the
Lexus is imedi ately struck by a white pickup truck with the
words "Charl eston County Mdsquito Control™ painted on the

si de. The occupants of the vehicles spill angrily out to
confront each other. W see close-ups of their faces and
their anger distorts their features to make them appear
nmonstrous. The Lexus is owned by DR OVWNENS and his wife,
JUNE. Their nine year old son, REGA E, stays in the back
seat holding a futuristic |ooking action figure. Dr. and
Ms. Omens are mddl e aged and black. He is a little paunchy
weari ng khaki pants and a golf shirt.

The driver of the nosquito truck is LUTHER a tall, thin
white man in his md-20s. Wth himis COOTER, simlar in age
and build but slightly shorter. They are dressed in white
t-shirts under blue overalls and baseball caps, and speak
with thick southern accents and dial ect.

Lut her sees the Ohio |icense plate and spits in disgust.

LUTHER
Fucki ng Yankees. | oughta stonp you
into the nud here and now, but I
don’t wanna get Yankee ass all over
nmy shoes.

DR. OVNENS
You didn't signal your |ane change.
This is all your fault. No one in
this damm state knows how to drive.

LUTHER
(even angri er)
Damm state? Onh, | can drive,
asshole. | can drive your fat

Yankee ass into the ground.

JUNE OVENS
Honey, get back in the car before
that trogl odyte | oses what’'s left
of his tiny mnd.

LUTHER
Bitch, | was brought up to respect
wonen, but | can nmake an exception

for you.

Dr. Omens noves bravely between Luther and Ms. Onmens.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

DR OVENS
Don't you talk to my wife that way.

A small crowd has gathered. Luther |ooks around and sees
people pulling their cell phones out. Sone are calling and
sone are taking video and photos.

EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - SAME TI ME

Titia, still dressed in her interview outfit, exits her
bui I ding and | ocks the door behind her. She sees the crowd
of people around the accident and wal ks over to check it
out.

BACK TO SCENE

Cooter checks the truck for damage and wal ks up to Luther.

COOTER
Luther, let’s get the hell outta
here. 1 don’t see no danage.

Reggi e | ooks anxiously out the car w ndow, when suddenly
Lut her shoves Dr. Omens with both hands. Falling backwards,
Dr. Owens knocks his wife into the Lexus where she | oses her
footing and falls to the pavenent. Dr. Owens, incensed,

l unges forward with an overhand ri ght hook but his bal ance
is off and his blow strikes Luther harm essly on his

shoul der. Luther smles wlfishly and slowly draws his fi st
back to strike Dr. Onmens on his exposed tenple. Before his
fist can find its target, Luther feels frozen. He turns to
see Titia holding his fist in her hand. Luther is
dunbstruck. Their eyes neet.

TITIA
Chill, cracker.

Luther will not. He renenbers sone classes he had a few
years ago and throws a left el bow strike at Titia' s head.
She | aughs, easily bl ocking his blow while dropping himwth
a quick kick to the back of his | eg. Luther groans as his
knee strikes the pavenent.

TITIA
| said chill, cracker.

Cooter is com ng around behind her to help Luther but Titia
gives hima hard | ook and he backs off. Titia | ooks through
the car wi ndow and sees Reggie. She gives hima big smle.
Reggie smles back. Police sirens begin to fade up fromthe
di stance. She lets go of Luther and takes a step back.
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TITIA
Are we good here?

Lut her and Cooter nod, but their faces are red and their
eyes angry. Luther stands gingerly.

LUTHER
(to Dr. Owens)
This ain’t over, dickwad.

Lut her turns and gives Ms. Oanens an evil |eer and nmakes an
obscene gesture as he and Cooter get back into the

truck. He |ooks out the w ndow and glares at Titia. They

share an ugly stare for a nonent until Luther burns out and
speeds off down the street.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

Titia is sitting alone at a table outside a coffee

shop. She snpbkes a cigarette and watches people wal k by on
the street. Every minute or so she pulls out her iPhone to
check for messages.

She | ooks down into her coffee and sees the confederate
zonbi e faces. She knocks the coffee nmug onto the patio. At
t hat nonment, her phone rings. The w zened face of MOTHER
appears on the phone’ s screen.

MOTHER (V. Q)
| need you here right now.

Titia throws some noney on the table, grabs her purse, and
heads to the street.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

Lut her and Cooter stride purposefully across the battlefield
fromearlier. The field largely unchanged in the nore than
150 years since the battle, aside fromthe trees being ol der
and bi gger, and uncut, weedy grass.

The nmen have pesticide tanks slung across their backs and
gas masks on their faces. Their uniforns are marked
CHARLESTON COUNTY MOSQUI TO CONTROL across the back in black
block letters. They carry their chem cal sprayers |ike
assault rifles. They reach the spot in the trees where

Fati mata was dancing and |l et | oose with torrents of bug
spray. Dead bugs and spiders fall on themlike hail stones.
They both are | aughing hysterically through their masks.
They pull themoff as the m st they’ ve generated cl ears up.
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LUTHER
Maybe we shoulda cut it sonme nore.
It’s not 'sposed to be that strong.

COOTER
Yeah, you’'re probably right.
Wuldn't it be great if we could
use this stuff on the two | egged
verm n round here?

Coot er nudges Luther playfully, knocking himonto his ass

and spilling the contents of his bug spray tank on the
gr ound.
COOTER
Ch, shit! I'’msorry, Luther.
LUTHER
Damit, | got that crap all over

me. Help ne up. Damit, it burns.
It really burns.

COOTER
| said I’"msorry. Let’s get you
outta here.

Coot er hel pd Lut her up. Luther |ooks around.

LUTHER
What about the rest of this spray?

Coot er dunps his contai ner of spray on the ground.

COOTER
What spray? Let’s go.

They hustle across the field to where their Msquito truck
i s parked.

| NT. MOSQUI TO TRUCK - MOMENTS LATER
The interior of the truck is ful
of snoke and ZZ Top at full vol une.
Luther is driving and they each
have a beer and a cigarette.

COOTER
Love ne sone Friday.

Lut her reaches down to danpen the volune to a | ow roar.
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LUTHER
Yeah, but |’ve got a lot of work to
do gettin’ ready for the big battle
t onor r ow.

COOTER
So, she’s gonna |l et you go?

LUTHER
Damit, Coot. You know | don't need
her perm ssion to do shit.

COOTER
Si nce when?

LUTHER
| " mgonna pull this truck over and
ki ck your ass if you don’t shut up
about Vanessa.

COOTER
You're fulla shit, Luther. |’d beat
you like a red headed step child.

LUTHER
Bull shit, 1’ve been punchin’ yer
lights out since we was four.

COOTER
on, then. Pull over, dickwad.
on

It’s
It’s .

LUTHER
Al righty then!

Luther pulls the truck over to the side of the road. They
both get out and wal k over to a drainage ditch. As they are
wal ki ng, Cooter hits Luther from behind. Luther stunbles. He
turns slowy to face Cooter holding his ear where he was
struck. Luther suddenly |ooks startled at somethi ng behind
Cooter. Cooter notices, |ooks behind hinself, and Luther
sucker punches him back. They grab each other and fall into
the mud westling. After a bit of tussling they hear a noise
up the bank fromthem They turn to see the SHERI FF, a

bul ky, m ddl e-aged man, enjoying their show. They freeze and
stare at him intimdated.

SHERI FF
No, go on! Please don’'t let ne
interrupt. On second
t hought...would you two m nd com ng
up here onto dry land for a sec? |
m ght have sone questi ons.
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COOTER AND LUTHER
Yessir.

SHERI FF
Lenee guess...you' re doin’ sone
ki nda nosquito research..

COOTER AND LUTHER
No, sir.

SHERI FF
But you stink...not that ’stepped
in shit’ kinda stink but sonething
nore profound and pervasive.

COOTER
Yessir. You see...we got sone of
t hose chem cal s...you know, the bug
stuff on us. And it stings rea
bad. .

SHERI FF
Wait...l know this one...so, you
two decided to get down in the nud
and scrub each other off...

LUTHER
Yessir.

SHERI FF
Vll, you snell way too bad to sit
in nmy squad car...so here’s the
deal. | don’t want there to be a

bunch of paperwork for this stupid
shit. And you two assholes want to
keep your jobs, right? And your
driver’s licenses? And t he noney
you' d pay the | awers and the
court, right?

LUTHER
Yes, sir.

SHERI FF
So, strictly for my amusenent, |
want you to hit that other cretin
over there. Hard. Upside the head.

LUTHER
And that's it?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

SHERI FF
Yeah, that’s it. | want to get it
on video for a little project I'm
wor ki ng on. And then, you two nunb
nuts can get back to whatever
stupid shit you were up to.

10.

The Sheriff pulls out his phone and turns on the video

canera, pointed at Luther and Cooter.

LUTHER
Just hit himand that's it?

SHERI FF
(Angrily)
If | have to repeat nyself one nore
time | amjust gonna shoot you and
be done with it.

Lut her suddenly punches Cooter square in the nouth.

falls and rolls back down in the ditch.

LUTHER
Sorry, buddy. | had to do it.

SHERI FF
Ni ce! | got what | need. Now go!
Get the hell outta here and stop
bei ng so damm st upi d.

LUTHER
Yessir.

BACK I N THE TRUCK - MOMENTS LATER

Coot er

Lut her and Cooter riding in the truck, drinking cans of

beer.
LUTHER
VWhat the hell was that?
COOTER
The cop?
LUTHER

Yeah, the cop. Wat el se has been
wei rd today?

COOTER
| don’t know but mnmy head still
hurts fromthat sucker punch.
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LUTHER
| said | was sorry. Hey, whadda ya
wanna do toni ght?

COOTER
| wanna see that band over at The
W ndj anmer .

LUTHER
VWhat band?

COOTER
Uhhhh. . .

LUTHER

Let ne guess...Harnony is gonna be
there. Friend, let that one go...ny

advice...let that one go...
COOTER
Vll, I"’mgoin’.
LUTHER
| f you insist. | gotcher back,
buddy.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - N GHT

Back at the field recently sprayed by Cooter and Luther, a
stormis breaking. The wi nd picks up and rocks the trees.
After a thunderclap that sounds just |ike the canon firing,
the rain starts com ng down in sheets. Rivulets of water
begi n exposing rotted wood coffins. Another thunder clap and
the coffins seemto expl ode. Confederate Zonbies pul

t hensel ves fromthe blood red nmud. As they first rise from
the ground, they are clearly in shock to be standi ng above
ground again. They are shocked to see the night sky after a
hundred and fifty years entonbed.

Their linbs are clunmsy and sone fall |ike |anbs. One zonbie
sobs. Two others | ook at each other in wonder. They are
bonded survivors of a very bad, very |ong experience.

Finally, Zonbie Captain MLeod stands and they one by one
join the formation. There aren’t many of them

CAPTAI N MCLECD
Kill...

Hi s voice rises.
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CAPTAI N MCLECD
YANKEES! !'!

Thei r count enance changes when they think of killing the
Yankees and they strai ghten up and becone nmuch nore
vi gorous. They march off into the night.

EXT. COUNTRY HOUSE - NI GHT

A group of Confederate Zonbies are naking their way up a
country road in a parody of mlitary precision. The |eader
sees a a house ahead that is clearly not |owountry
architecture and it is flying an Anerican flag. They snarl
at it. They nove to front of the house. Sone circle around
back. There is large video screen inside the house show ng
Barack Cbanma maki ng a speech. The words "President of The
United States" cross the screen.

The Zonbies stare slack jawed for a nonmet then suddenly
erupt in fury when they realize what they are really seeing,
if not how they are seeing it. The Zonbies roar in outrage.

A m ddl e aged white coupl e appear in the w ndow curious as
to the source of the noise. They see the zonbies and the
zonbi es see them The man of the house is wearing a New York
Yankees t-shirt. The zonbies roar again - |ouder this tinme -
and rush to the house. They bang on the door while several
break through the w ndow.

| NSI DE THE HOUSE

The owner of the house frantically runs to the closet near
the door and pulls a shotgun out. But, as he turns, a zonbie
knocks the gun fromhis hands. It strikes the floor to fire
with both barrels. They hit the owner’s wife in the ankles.
She falls screaning to the floor. She |ooks up in agony to
wi t ness her husband being ripped to pieces by the soldiers

in grey.

Sone Zonbies fall on the two Yankees and rip them apart. One
pi cks up the shotgun and gathers sone shells that have
spilled fromthe closet. Several of zonbies pull the flat
screen off the wall and smash it to pieces. There is a
nmorment of cal mand then McLeod grunts. He | ooks around and
then exits through the front door.
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BACK QUTSI DE

They continue down the road.

EXT. COUNTRY HOUSE - LATER THAT NI GHT

We see the Yankee's house fromthe driveway. There are half
a dozen police cars flashing blue Iights and two anbul ances
flashing red. The Sheriff’s cruiser pulls up and double
parks. The Sheriff exits the vehicle and surverys the scene.
It is a bit of chaos. The Sheriff strides up the wal kway
past sone cops exiting the building.

| NSI DE THE HOUSE

He continues into the living roomwhere two cops in blue

uni form are bent down over the bodies. They stand up quickly
when they notice the Sheriff. The Sheriff draws a deep
breath as he takes in the gory, chewed up bodies.

SHERI FF
Jesus!

DEPUTY
Sheriff, the only thing I am
certain of, is that Jesus had
nothing to do with this.

SHERI FF
Ni ce. Very clever. So, what do you
know?

DEPUTY

They were literally torn fromlinb
two |inb. The woman over there was
hit in the legs with a shotgun

bl ast. There are bl oody footprints,
finger prints, and hand prints
everywhere. Forensics will be
chewi ng on this for days.

| NT. MOTHER S HOUSE - DAY
MOTHER, a wi se, elderly black worman, lies in obvious
di sconfort on her couch. Titia is next to her in a chair.

The house is old and dark, with antiques and faded paintings
in the background.
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Mot her makes herself confortable on the couch.
her a bl anket, snoothing it lovingly over her.

TITIA
OK, What the hell is going on,
Mot her ?

MOTHER
Child, don't you talk to me that
way.

MOTHER
A hundred and fifty years ago we
were slaves to the white nen.

TITIA
(Laughs)
Yes, Mother, | know. Go on..
MOTHER
Well, of course you know. You ain’t

stupid. Anyway, there was a little
slave girl nanmed Fati mata. She had
the healing gift as did her nother
and her nother’s nother. She worked
the plantation with her nother and
father. Fati mata knew every healing
herb found in the swanps and woods
around the plantation. She knew
every creature that craw ed, swam
or flew through the I owcountry.

Now, her father was a good man who
loved little Fatimata and her
nother nore than life itself. It

pai ned himawful to see his wfe
and daughter in chains. He resolved
to go north to the free places so
he coul d earn enough noney to buy
freedomfor his famly.

TITIA

VWhat was hi s nane, Mbdther?
MOTHER

Lordie, | don't recall. Let ne

finish the story before I get al
si detracked.

14.

Titis brings
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MONTACGE: FATI MATA' S STORY

Mot her and Titia continue tal king over shots of Fatimata's
life.

--Swanpl and - Fatimata’s father runs through the swanps,
trying to escape.

MOTHER (V. Q)
VWell, one night under a full noon
he Iit out for freedom He ran
t hrough the swanps full of snakes
and all manner of killing
creatures. He swam across the
rivers and | akes full of
alligators. He ran for tw solid
days before he coll apsed.

--Swanpl and - Fatimata' s father is caught and chewed by the
dogs.

MOTHER (V. Q)
The dogs caught up to himthe third
day. He was working so hard to stay
ahead of the dogs that he didn't
see the johnny rebs ahead. They
were on their way south to Ft.
Sunter in a big hurry. He ran right
into them They let the dogs chew
himfor a bit before they dragged
hi m back to the plantation.

--Plantation - The Plantati on owner beats Fatimata’s father
to death as she and her nother watch.

MOTHER (V. Q)
The pl antation owner gave them a
reward before he beat that poor nan
to death right in front of little
Fati mata and her not her.

BACK TO SCENE
Titia watches Mdther, listening intently.

TITIA
| wish | had been there..

MOTHER
No, you don’'t. Well, after the man
beat Fatimata's father to death - |
wish | could renenber his nane -

( MORE)
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MOTHER (cont’ d)
t he master whi pped Fatimata’s
nmot her nearly to death just to nake
a point. Little Fatimata never shed
a single tear.

TITIA
VWhat ??

MOTHER
Her heart became a bl ack stone. She
turned and wal ked away and began to
study the hurtful arts. And she was
a quick study, girl. She went to
all the elder wonen to ask them
each to teach her their darkest
secrets. And they did. They hel ped
her to channel all of her hatred as
well as the hatred they had all
harbored for the white man. Then,
as little Fati mata wal ked through
the forest, the plants w thered at
her feet. Birds fell dead fromthe
trees at her gaze.

MONTAGE CONTI NUES

--Plantation - Fatimta wal ks up to the plantati on owner,
who shrivels to his death at the sight of her

MOTHER (V. Q)
She wal ked straight up to the
pl antati on owner as he stood on the
steps of his big house. Not a word
passed fromher lips but, after a
m nute, he began to shake. At first
it was a just trenors...kind of
i ke pal sy. But every mnute the
shaking woul d get a little worse.
Soon, he couldn’t stand. H's wfe
hel ped himto bed and sent for the
doctor. But by the time the doctor
got there, the plantation owner had
bit through his own tongue and died
choki ng on his own bl ood.

--Dirt Road - Fatimata wal ks in search of the sol diers.

MOTHER (V. O.)

The next norning, little Fatimta
went in search of the confederate
sol di ers.

( CONTI NUED)
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--Battlefield - Fati mata does her dance (fromthe first
scene). The Yankees kill the Confederate sol diers.

MOTHER
It was the |ast few weeks of the
war and Fatinata cane up on the
rebs as they were in a desperate
battle with sone Yankees near where
Boone Hall is today. Al she had to
do was glare at themfromthe trees
and the rebs began to cough up
bl oody chunks of their own | ungs.
Weakened as they were, the Yankees
cut them down easily.

TITIA
She killed them

BACL TO SCENE
Mot her continues her story on her couch.

MOTHER
But, child, she wasn’t done there.
One of the el der wonen from West
Africa had taught little Fatimta
to becone a Bokor.

TITIA
Bokor? You haven’t taught ne about
t hat .

MOTHER
Well, you' re gonna learn all about

that now. Since they have no wll
of their own, Zonbies renmnin under
the control of the Bokor.

TITIA
Zonbi es? Real ly? That’'s what | saw
in ny coffee?

MOTHER
don’t know what else to call them

|
in this tongue.
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MONTAGE CONTI NUES

--Battlefield - Fatimta perforns sorcery and buries the
rebel sol diers.

MOTHER (V. Q)
The Yankees didn’t bury the
confederate dead until the day
after the battle. During the night,
while the living soldiers slept,
Fatimata crept into the canp and
performed the sorcery and the
spells to trap those rebel souls on
this earth.

BACK TO SCENE. END MONTAGE
Titia s eyes w den.

TITIA
So, let me get this straight.
Fati mata turned those rebel
soldiers into Zonbies.

MOTHER
Yes, and | fear they wal k anong us
ri ght now.

TITI A
Oh, My God.

MOTHER
The last thing they' || renmenber is
the battle. They died a horrible
death there. Coughing up their own
guts like that. It was |like they
were turning inside out.

TITIA
What are they going to do? Wat do
they want? Brains? Is it |like the
novi es?

MOTHER
These zonbies are in very deep pain
- psychically and physically. They
w || want vengeance, a great deal
of vengeance on themthey see as
responsi ble for all they |ost.
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TITIA
Most likely, they didn't know about
Fatimata so they’' || be | ooking

for...Yankees. Oh, shit.

Titia gets up and starts paing around the room Mdther sits
up slowy on the couch.

MOTHER
Titia. | fear many bad things are
about to happen. W need you to
cone back.
TITIA
(Angrily)
NO | said | wanted out and I

meant t hat!

MOTHER
But . .
TITIA
No! I'mtrying to make a norna
life for nyself, Mother.
MOTHER
Then | eave ny house. Let ne be

al one.

Titia heads toward the door. She stops as Mt her speaks.

MOTHER
But you will soon regret your
decisions, little girl.

EXT. BEACH - N GHT

A car with Chio plates pulls up to a "No Parking" sign near
t he beach. Another even bigger sign says "No Dogs. No
Swimming. No Surfing."” Two young, attractive surfers,
SHELLEY and BILLY, get out of the car and stretch.

SHELLEY
Can’t we do this in the norning,
Billy? We don’t know this beach. It
really could be dangerous. Let’'s
just check into the hotel and have
a fewdrinks. I'mtired.

BILLY 15
C non, Shell. W’ ve been driving
t hrough pouring rain in that

( MORE)
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BILLY 15 (cont’ d)
fucking car all day. Look at that
surf the storm s kicked up. It
m ght be |ike glass by norning.
And, now, we have the beach all to
ourselves. No locals to fuck things

up.

She shrugs. They unload their boards and change into their
swmsuits. Billy leers at Shelley in her bikini. He nakes a
nmove but she pushes himaway with a green.

SHELLEY
Not on the beach. Not tonight.

Billy |aughs and heads to the surf with his board. Shelley
starts to follow himbut hears a noise in the dunes behind
her. She stops and peers intently into the darkness. She
shrugs to her herself and turns to join Billy in the surf.
As Shel |l ey paddl es toward the breaki ng waves on her board a
fin slices through the water nearby. She starts to falter.

SHELLEY
(rmore annoyed t han anyt hi ng)
Shark! Billy, there is a fucking
shark in the water. Perfect. Fuck
this. I’mheading back in. Billy,
| ets go back

BI LLY
No fucking way, Shelley. W drove
for eight hours in a nonsoon to get
here and I’mnot letting one little
shark scare nme away. You go back to

the beach and I’'l1 be along in a
few mnutes. | just want to catch
one wave.

SHELLEY

You are such an asshol e. That shark
is longer than ny board.

She turns her board around and paddl es back to shore. As she
pul Il s her board out of the shallow water, we see glinpses of
a small group of gnarled confederate zonbi es wal ki ng anong

t he dunes not far away. She doesn’t see them She goes
between the cars for sone privacy and begins to change out
of her wet bathing suit. In the noonlight, we see glinpses
of her sleek body. Suddenly, as she is toweling off her hair
we see a gnarly zonbi e hand grab her arm
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SHELLEY
(annoyed)
Stop playing, Billy I"mnot nearly
in the nobod. And take a fucking
shower. You snell |ike a sewer.

ZOVBl E
Yankee! !

She drops her towel and turns toward the zonbie. Finally,
she realizes it is not Billy. She screans. She wenches her
armviolently to free herself and succeeds in ripping the
zonbi e hand fromits |inb.

The hand however remains clanped to her upper arm She
screans again and turns to run but crashes into the
remai ni ng zonbi es. They all fall to the ground. She thrashes
and cries out to Billy as their bony zonbie hands and teeth
rip at her flesh.

Billy hears her screans and paddles hurriedly toward the
shore. As her screamintensify, Billy paddl es harder. But,
he is knocked fromhis board and we see the shark fin
rushing toward him

BI LLY
Shel ley!!1'11 Sh. ..

H's screamis cut off as the shark pulls himunder.

The canera cuts back and forth as both of themare ripped
apart - Billy in the water and Shelley on the shore. The
canera closes in on one rebel zonbie ripping a piece of
flesh from Shelley with his teeth.

INT. TITIA S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Titia lies on the couch in her living roomwth the TV on
quietly. A news anchor is on the screen, cut with i nages of
hot el s and beaches crowded with peopl e.

TV ANCHOR
Area hotels are said to be reaching
record capacity this week, wth
t housands of tourists in town for
the tenth annual Charleston Cvil
War Reenactnent. The event is
expected to be the | argest and nost
spectacul ar event of its kind.

Titia turns and gl ances at the screen but doesn’t appear to

be paying much attention. She starts to close her eyes but
is quickly awakened by a | oud knock on her door.
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She wal ks up to the door, opens it, and sees DAVID st andi ng
in the doorway. He is a handsone, m d-20s bl ack man dressed
ina United States Navy uniform Titia enbraces himand
screans in obvious joy.

TITIA
What the hell are you doing here?

DAVI D
| wanted to surprise ny girl.

TITIA
How | ong do you have?

DAVI D
Just a couple of days. C non, get
dressed. 1'd like to take you out
to eat downt own.

EXT. KI NG STREET, CHARLESTON, SC - N GHT

David drives a rental car with Titia riding shotgun. He is
still inuniform She has put on a black dress and fi xed
her hair. She | ooks very nice.

Davi d parallel parks the car on the side of the road, not
far fromthe earlier accident.

| NT. DAVID S CAR
David turns takes off his seatbelt.

DAVI D
|’mjust going to run into the drug
store for a second and pick up sone
Tylenol. | think I cought
sonet hing on the plane. Wit her.

Titia nods as he gets out of the car.

| NT. DRUG STORE - NI GHT

David is in the medicine aisle conparing packages. On the
opposite end of the store, several Confederate zonbies
enter. The cashier gives thema dirty [ook, but the zonbies
seemto ignore it. They split up and wal k around the store
in search of Yankees.

One of the zonbies sees David, who is too focused on reading

t he nedicine |labels to notice. The zonbie wal ks up slowy
to where is inches fromDavid s face, breathing heavily.
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DAVI D
Excuse nme, can | help..

He turns and sees the zonbie staring at himand drops the
medi cine. H's eyes grow wi de and he wal ks sl owl y backwar ds
away fromthe zonbie, but another zonbie is standi ng behind
Davi d.

EXT. DRUG STORE - MOMENTS LATER

The group of zombies exit the drug store carrying David's

body. He is still alive and in one piece, but not for
| ong.
Titia, still waiting patiently in the rental car, hears

screans from outside and | ooks up to see David being carried
by the zonbi es.

The zonbies drop David onto the sidewal k. Two of them pick
hi m back up, one by the arns, and one by the |legs. They
pull away from each other. A ripping noise is heard. Titia,
in the car still, screans and begins crying. She slides
over to the driver’s seat and starts the car.

David's body lies in two poeces on the sidewal k. The rest
of the zonbies begin chewi ng the pieces, ripping theminto
nore sections.

Titia drives away, hysterical over what she just saw

I NT. MOTHER S HOUSE - NI GHT

Mot her wal ks slowy into her kitchen. She is barely strong
enough to do so on her own. She starts to pour herself a
cup of tea. Titia bangs open the front door and runs into
t he house | ooking for Mother. They neet in the kitchen.

Titia is drenched in sweat and breathing uncontrollably.

MOTHER
You | ook Iike you just saw a zonbi e
or sonet hi ng.

TITIA
It’s David. They got David.

MOTHER

Your man friend? He' s a |long way
from Af ghani stan, now isn't he?
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TITIA
He was hone for the
weekend. Modther, the zonbies
killed David.

Mot her sits down slowy on a chair at the kitchen
table. The only light is a lanmp in the adjacent bathroom
and the noonlight shining in through the w ndows.

MOTHER
| believe you owe ne an apol ogy.

TITIA
| want back in.

MOTHER
| asked for your return, and you
scoffed at ne, child. How do you
expect the elders to approve your
return on such ternms? You |eft
us. You betrayed us.

TITIA
| need their help.

Mot her sips her tea. Her calmess is a stark contrast to
Titia s hysteria.

MOTHER
There nmust be initiation. It is
the only way.
TITIA
But . ..
MOTHER
No buts. Gab ny coat and ny
cane. | wll sumon the others.
TITIA
Toni ght ?
MOTHER
There is no tinme to waste. | think

our worst fears are being realized,
chil d.
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EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - N GHT

At the battlefield, Mother and Titia are joined by a group
of elderly black wonmen, very nuch |ike Mdther. They are in
a circle around Mdther and Titia.

A stormis brewing. Thunder is heard in the distance but it
gradual |y grows |ouder. Lightning strikes.

Mot her is weak. She relies heavily on her cane. Titia sits
down in the grass, her |legs crossed Indian-style. Mther
speaks in her usual cal m manner.

MOTHER
Sisters of the order, we gather
here tonight to bring young Titia
back fromher exile. Wth her
| eadership and power we nmay have
the ability to defend against the
evil white nmen once agai n.

The other elders nmunble a chant in an unfamliar |anguage.
They hold hands and raise their fists into the sky.

Li ghtning strikes, |ouder and bigger than the |ast tine.
Mot her falls, helplessly, to the ground. Titia turns to her
and | eans over her. Mdther’'s eyes are closed and she is
very still. She is dying. Titia holds Mdther in her arns
and listens to her final words.

MOTHER
Titia, it is your tinme now 1|’'ve
never told you how proud I am of
you. You are a credit to our
people. 1’ve tried to teach you
nost of the things |I know but there
never seened to be enough tine.

TITIA
No, M ss MOTHER, please! You're
gonna be fine. W’'ve got all of the
medi ci nes you need!

MOTHER
TITIA you don’t understand. Al
the hate | have been carrying like
a treasure for all of these years
br oke open inside ne and no
medicine in the world is gonna heal
me now. |I’ve carried ny hate like a
preci ous black pearl. | polished it
till it was too bright to | ook on.
My hate could swal |l ow t he ocean and

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 26.

MOTHER (cont’ d)
t he sky whole. And now it has eaten
me up inside.

Titia starts to sob

MOTHER
Don’t cry child. I don’'t know for
sure what cones next but | am gl ad
to leave this world behind. | just
need to prom se nme that you'll pass
our ways onto the next generation.
Don't let themforget about our
peopl e that cane before and what
they suffered. Don't let them
forget our magi c and the power of
our healing. W are strong and
al ways have been. That’'s how we
survived all the hundreds of years.

TITIA
M ss Mother, there is so nuch |
don't know yet. | can’t fill your
shoes.

MOTHER

| amtoo tired to go on, child.
|’ve lived two long lifetimes. My
hate has kept ne alive and, in the
end, it has killed ne. | got no
regrets. Well, maybe a few. Titia,
you are strong and smart. You can
carry our ways into the new times.
But | amgoing to sleep the I ong
sleep in the bosomof the earth.
Go, now. Do what nust be done.

Mot her cl oses her eyes. She is dead.
Anot her el der comes and takes Mother fromTitia s arns.
ELDER

Go, child. Follow orders.
| NT. W NDJAMVER - NI GHT
The inside of the Wndjanmer is packed with young people
drinking and dancing to the incredibly |oud southern rock
that fills the air. It’s a nice, popular bar on the beach.

There are confederate flags on every other t-shirt and bal
cap. A huge confederate flag hangs behi nd the band.
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Cooter and Luther are festooned with confederate insignia.
They are sone college kids in clusters trying to fit in and
maybe meet sone local girls and, of course, to drink as mnuch
beer as humanly possible. And there are sonme obvious tourists
just taking in the scene.

COOTER
Do you see Harnony?

LUTHER
God, | hate that name. She m ght as
wel |l be called Stripper.

COOTER
Don’t start that shit again, how
"bout it?

Cooter spots Harnony intently watching the band but
occasionally glancing over at himflirtatiously. Cooter
saunters over. W see confederate zonbies comng in through
t he back door. They stare up at the flag and at the
confederate synbols all through the room A drunken redneck
in a confederate battle flag T-short bunps agai nst one of

t he zonbies. They stare at each other intently for a nonent.

DRUNK REDNECK
Dude, great costune but you snel
like shit.

At first, no one notices anything strange about the
newconers. The confederate uniforns are not too extrene for
t hese rabid southern rock fans.

The zonbi es seem stunned by the bright |ights and very, very
| oud nmusic. They work their way up to stage front. Suddenly,
the | ead singer of the band snells sonmething truly foul and
| ooks down to see the zonbies. He stops singing in md
verse. The ot her band nenbers | ook askance at himand then
follow his gaze to the undead.

They stop playing - staring at the undead in shock. Sudden
silence fills the room The crowd sees the band stepping
back away fromthe zonbies. Then, the crowd surrounding the
zonbi es starts to back away. One girl screanms and then nore.
Qui ckly, panic ensues as everyone tries to flee the club.

The Zonbies grab terrified Yankees and qui ckly the dance
floor is drenched in blood. Cooter and Luther are anongst
the last living in the |large suddenly enpty room They | ook
at each other then turn and flee. The zonbies stare in
amazenent at the tel evisions, posters, and neon on the wall.
It is all overwhelmng for them
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On one large television a news anchor tal ks about the G vil
War Reenactnment the com ng weekend. There is a poster for
the reenactnment with a map. The zonbi es becone agitated and
head off into the night.

I NT. SHERIFF S OFFI CE - N GHT
W see the SHERI FF on the phone.

SHERI FF
Undead? Real | y?
(1 aughs)

Zonmbi es in Confederate unifornms?
Jake have you been hitting your
Daddy’ s nobonshi ne agai n? Anyone
hurt? OK, 1'I1 be over in a bit. |
got sone other things to deal wth.
The SHERI FF hangs up the phone and
turns to his deputy.

SHERI FF
| think another big bale of weed
nmust a washed up on shore.

| NT. GOCSE CREEK BAR - DAY

The bar is a classic Anerican working man’s bar - dimy lit,
cheap furnishings, and a roguish clientele. A group of
stereotypical good ole boys is drinking and telling stories
by the pool table. Miultiple TVs with the sound off flash

i mges of nothing inportant.

REDNECK
I"’mtelling you | was there. | saw
t hose Confederate things shake
t hose people like rats. There were
pi eces of Yankees all over the
pl ace. Bl ood everywhere. |’ve seen
every damm Zonbi e novi e ever nmade
and those were fer real Zonbies.

COOTER
| believe that you saw sonet hi ng.
O course, it’s a hoax. It’s a
governnment thing. You know.
(points to one of the TVs)
That’ s why we’re not seeing
anyt hing on the news about it.

( CONTI NUED)
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LUTHER
Shit for brains. You don’t know
what you’'re tal king about. My pappy
al ways told ne that the south was
gonna rise again and here it is.
W’ ve gotta take this opportunity
to succeed fromthe U S

COOTER

Dunbass. It’'s secede not succeed.
LUTHER

Whatever. |I'’mready. | have four

hundred pounds of deer neat in ny
refrigerator and enough ammo and
beer to last till next Christnas.

COOTER
So what do we do?

LUTHER
Let’s find those Johnni e Rebs and
| end them a hand. They’re kickin’
Yankee ass and | want sone.

COOTER
But they is zonbi es.

LUTHER
Who gives a fuck? Them zonbies is
her oes cone back to show us the
way. Next to the mayor they are the
ol dest of the good ol e boys.

COOTER
| guess you do have a point there,
Lut her. But what are we gonna do?

LUTHER

We got guns.

(everyone | aughs)
We got trucks. We aint’ afraid to
ki ck sonme ass and take sone nanes.
Let’s clear them Yankees out of
here and start sonething new. Let’s
make sonething out of this country
our forefather’s died to defend.
l"mtired of all of the bullshit.
Al'l of the bullshit they teach us
in their Yankee schools. Tired of
their bullshit foreign wars. Tired
of the bullshit Washi ngton
politics.

29.
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There is an excited chorus of "Hell, yeahs" and "damm
straights” rising fromthe bar crowd.

| NT. MOTHER S HOUSE - DAY

The norning after her initiation, Titia arrives at Mdther’s
house to | ook for clues as to how to conti nue. She | ooks
around the living roomand kitchen but sees only nenories of
Mbt her and i s saddened.

A knock at the door.

BETTY (V. Q)
Hell 0? M ss Sandy?

Titia wal ks to the door. Standing there is BETTY, a
t eenaged bl ack girl, very young-I|ooking and thin.

TITIA

She’s not here. W are you?
BETTY

Nane’'s Betty. | live next door.

conme to water the garden and |
wanted to see if M ss Sandy needed
anyt hi ng el se today?

TITIA
Wll, I"'msorry, Betty. Mbther
passed away | ast night.

BETTY
Oh ny God, I'mso sorry. She was
your not her.

TITIA
Not exactly.
BETTY
But you were cl ose?
TITIA
Very.
BETTY
Anything | can do to hel p you,
uhhh. ..
TITIA

Titia. And no thank you. You best
be getting al ong.
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Betty nods in agreenment and turns away. Titia starts to
cl ose the door behind her but sees a crew of confederate
zonbi es wal ki ng down the street in fornmation.

TITIA
(scream ng)
Betty! Get inside! Quick!

Betty notices the zonbies, finally, and runs into the
house. Titia |ocks the door.

TITIA
H de! Now

BETTY
Yes, nma’' am

Betty and Titia run frantically trying to find a place to
hi de.

EXT. MOTHER S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

The zonbies see an Anerican flag flying in Mdther’s

lawmn. They walk up to the house, knock down the front door
and enter the house. They search the house for Yankees but
t he house appears to be enpty.

The zonbi es see sone of Mother’'s old artifacts, including a
uni form froma Union soldier, and begin destroying the
house. They tear up her couch, throw her refrigerator out
t he back wi ndow and start burning artifacts in the
fireplace. Sone of themare eating food they find in the
cupboards and ot hers gnaw at pieces of furniture.

Zonbie Captain McLeod is the last to enter. He walks up to
a franed picture of young Fatinata and stares silently. The
ot her zonbies all pause and stare. MLeod notions for al

of themto run away.

Wen the roomis clear, Titia exits a small closet. She
| ooks for Betty. Betty exits froma door in the back of the
house | eading to a dark room

BETTY
Mss Titia...what was that?
TITIA
Zonbi es.
BETTY
Zonbies? | didn't know they were
real .
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Betty finds a lone chair that isn't destroyed.

TITIA
They're very real.
BETTY
Pl ease expl ain.
TITIA
Well, | suppose you' re safer here

with me than out there. You said
you wanted to hel p, now here’ s your
chance. That roomyou were in, it’'s
full of books and herbs. W need
to study those books and try ro
find a way to destroy the zonbi es.

BETTY
W can’t just kill thenf

TITIA
These zonbi es are nean sons of
bi tches, Betty.

BETTY
Were' d they cone fronf

TITIA
Sit down.

to tell her about Fati mata.

TITIA
During the slave trade, the
col oni sts sought to acquire sl aves
fromcertain parts of Africa that
were good at growi ng certain cash
crops, like rice, for exanple. The
new Anerican soil hadn’t been
fruitful for them Well, these
sl aves were nore than just
| abor. They knew a | ot about how
to use the Earth, you see.

Betty nods al ong.

TITIA
You’' re probably in high school,
right?

BETTY
Yes, nma’ am

32.

Titia starts
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TITIA
So you're famliar with it to sone
degree. Well, while the man sl aves
worked the fields all day, the
wonen were inside, cleaning and
caring for the young. They had
time to talk, unlike the men in the
fields, and they were able to share
t heir know edge. Mother conmes from
a line of wonen who for centuries
have been passing oral traditions
and wi sdom from generation to
generati on.

BETTY
VWhat ki nd of w sdonf

TITIA
Cone.

| NT. MEDI CI NE ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Titia lights a candle in a lanp in the dark room Betty hid
inside. Wien it lights, we see tables stacked high with

pl ants, bins of dried herbs and dirt, and books. Betty

| ooks around in amazenent.

TITIA
Mai nly, the order’s specialty was
medi ci ne and potions. Not
witchcraft, exactly, but today
people mght call it nagic. Well,
they could use this "magic" to
perform spel | s.

BETTY
O der?

TITIA
Yes, like |I said, they ve existed
for centuries, and still do
today. Strong, united African
wonen.

BETTY
Li ke you?

TITIA

For now. You watch Oprah Wnfrey?
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BETTY
Yes, | | ove her.

TITIA
Thi nk about that for a second. How
do you think she really got to be
so powerful ?

Betty's eyes w den.

TITIA
Anyway, those zonbies were created
fromone of the spells gone
wrong. Hatred ran ranmpant in this
area near the end of the Gvil War.
Oral traditions say that one of the
nor e power ful medicine wonen,
Fati mata was her nanme, cast a spell
on sone Confederate sol diers who
had killed her father. The spel
was designed to keep them alive and
suf feri ng underground forever.
Wel |, Fatinmata nust have sonehow
enhanced the spell she used to turn
those soldiers into zonbies. The
process we use to ani mate things
produces only tenporary results. It
works for a day or two at the nost.

BETTY
But they're still here..

TITIA
In her hatred, she found a way to
make the effect permanent. Fati mata
meant for themto be inprisoned in
their graves but still conscious
enough to hate and to feel deathly
pain. She found a way to trap them
between |ife and death.

BETTY
But it was so poweful that they
remai ned that way forever?

Titi a nods.

BETTY
So they’'ve risen. But why?

TITIA
The nore inportant question is how
do we kill then? That is what |
need your help wth.

34.
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I NT. MOSQUI TO TRUCK - NI GHT

Lut her and Cooter drive down the highway. They are passing a
mason jar of clear liquid back and forth.

LUTHER
Let me have a pull.
(takes a big pull fromthe
jar)
Man, that’s snooth

COOTER
Yeah, man. My uncl e nmakes that
shit. You know, famly recipe and
all that. H's daddy and his daddy’s
daddy. But don’t drink to much of
that stuff. It will nake you blind.

LUTHER
Sure is dark out here.

COOTER
Where are we gonna find these
zonbi e heroes?

LUTHER
We're on the hunt. If | was a
zonbi e, where would | hide?

COOTER
Wiy woul d they hide? Wio’s gonna
fuck with zonbi es?

LUTHER
The bigger question is why haven't
we heard sonet hing? First they say
its sharks. Then it’s alligators.
They don’t know shit. These
zonbi es, they're on the nove.

COOTER
It’s the governnent, man. They
don’t want us to know about the
zonbi es. Maybe it’s the zonbies
that are causing all this
unenpl oynment and shit.

LUTHER
What the fuck are you talking
about ?
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COOTER

The zonbies. Wiere did they cone
fron? | think the governnent made
them You know, to work for free.
Li ke slaves. Think of it, man. Huge
factory farnms and all the | abor for
free. That puts all those workers
out on the street.

LUTHER
Fuck that. Hey, my old nan used to
take nme deer hunting on this old
county road by the Boone Hal
Plantation. | always thought that
pl ace was spooky. Wadda ya thi nk?

COOTER
Sonetimes you are |like a genius.
Only stupider.

| NT. MEDI CAL EXAM NER' S CFFI CE - DAY
The Sheriff and Deputy |look on grimy as DR REED, the

Medi cal Exam ner, works over the remains of the surfers.
Opera rocks the exam nati on room

DOCTOR REED
Vwell, 1'll be damed!
SHERI FF
VWhat ?
DOCTOR REED
First of all, these renmni ns cone

fromtwo bodies, although there's
not much left of either of them

SHERI FF
Two?

DOCTOR REED
Yeah, |l ook at this bite mark here.
These are clearly hunan bites. But
| ook at this piece over here. That
cut is typical of the bite of a
| arge shark. Probably a Bull shark

SHERI FF

Human bites? That doesn’t nake any
sense, Doc.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

37.

DOCTOR REED
Hurman bite wounds are notoriously
deceptive and are perhaps the nost
potentially disastrous type of bite
wound because of the abundant
pat hogenic oral flora found in
humans.

SHERI FF
Pat ho what? Correct nme if | am
wrong, Doc, but human bites are
rarely fatal.

DOCTOR REED
So are shark attacks. These bodi es
were ripped apart, Sheriff. | know

this sounds gruesone, but it is
possi bl e that someone chewed the
body AFTER it was ri pped apart by
t he shark and washed ashore.

SHERI FF
Oh, ny God. Can you keep this quiet
just a little while?

DOCTOR
(1 aughs)
Keep what quiet?

I NT. SHERI FF S OFFI CE - DAY

The Sheriff and his deputy are drinking |arge cups of

cof f ee.

SHERI FF
What the hell is going on? |I’'m
prepared for hurricanes, drunk
drivers, breaking and entering,
druggi es, and just about anything
i nvol ving stupid people. But what
or who is killing these tourists?

DEPUTY
It’s got to involve the water
somehow. All of the victins have
been in or near the water.

SHERI FF
| don’t know | feel like we're
m ssing sonething...a big ass piece
of this puzzle. And so many of the
W t nesses describe soldiers. Is

( MORE)
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SHERI FF (cont’ d)
there a mlitary connection |I’'m
m ssing? Sone sort of mlitary
experiment gone wong? You know,
i ke those submarine exercises that

are killing all of those whales.
DEPUTY
Shoul d we call the navy?
SHERI FF
It won’t do any good. They' |l just
lie to us.
DEPUTY
Sheriff, this is Arerica and we're
t he | aw.
SHERI FF
(1 aughs)

And you think that means sonet hi ng?

DEPUTY
You' re damn straight | do.

SHERI FF
Don't get nme started. What do we
know? W& have six victins found
chewed up on our beach - al
tourists. W have a dozen reliable
| ocal wi tnesses who claimthat
soldiers did it. W have a Mdica
Exam ner who says we have shark AND
human bites.

DEPUTY
| see what you're sayin, Sheriff.
It has to be the Navy, don't it?
They’ re the only ones who have
sharks and sail ors.

EXT. SWAMP - NI GHT

The 1"’ On swanp i s seriously spooky during the day |et alone
at night. Cooter and Luther’s pickup truck is parked by the
dirt road with the headlights on. The two are armed with
shot guns and they | ook tense. They are peering intently into
t he deep foliage.
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COOTER
You hear that?

LUTHER
Yeah, | sure do. What do you think
it is?

COOTER
| don’t know for sure.

LUTHER
Sh...sh...should we turn that |ight
out? It'’s illegal to hunt at night
with Iights.

COOTER
Wel | whoop dee fucking doo. W
aint huntin ...least not things

t he rangers know about .

LUTHER
| don't want to be out here in the
dark if those things are cl ose.

COOTER
Holy shit! Wat the fuck is that?

There is obvious rustling in the brush a hundred yards in
front of them The two lean forward squinting to see better.
A small fam |y of deer explodes fromthe brush.

COOTER
(laughing a little crazily)
Jesus! Jesus. My heart stopped.

LUTHER
Did you see that buck? He was huge.
That was a | ot of neat on the hoof.
| should have shot him

We see a small knot of Confederate Zonbies energe fromthe
dark woods behind them They wal k between the pickup and the
rednecks. Qur rednecks see strange shadows noving on the
trees in front of them They turn around to see the

Conf eder ate Zonbi es backlit by the headlights.

COOTER
When | count to three you run to
the right and I'll run to the left.
LUTHER

" m not running. You do what you
will.
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The Confederate Zonbies walk up to themslowy. At first the
zonbies are fierce but it is obvious that they are curious.
In the headlights the Confederate Zonbies are | ooking at the
Conf ederate flags on the rednecks T-shirts and hats and the
stickers on the truck

Zonbi e Captain McLeod wal ks right up to Luther and put his
gnarl ed hand out. Luther reaches his hand out and shakes
Captain McLeod' s hand and then salutes him The Confederate
Zonbi es continue on down the road. Cooter falls to the
ground amazed that he is still in one piece.

LUTHER
(reverently)
Didja see that? Didja see that

shit?

COOTER
Did | see that shit? Man, | pissed
my pants. | nean really soaked

them | was sure | was a dead man

LUTHER
It’s just like | said. Heroes. They
are heroes comng back to free the
sout h.

COOTER
Free us from what ? What the hel
are you tal ki ng about, Luther?

LUTHER
Free us from the noney-grubbi ng
Yankees and Washi ngton. The south
is gonna rise again and they're
gonna | ead us.

COOTER
Dead nen are going to | ead us?
We’ re gonna foll ow Zonbi es?

LUTHER
Hel |, yeah. They’'re pure. Pure as
the driven snow. Their mnds aren’t
pol luted with hornones in the beef
and mlk, fluoride in the water,
TV, and the fucking internet.

COOTER
They snell real bad to be that
pur e.
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LUTHER
Sonetinmes the truth i s unpl easant
and there it is.

COOTER
What are you going to do? LUTHER
" mgoing with em

COOTER
VWher e?

LUTHER
Wherever. To hell and back. | see
it all so clearly now. They need ny
hel p. I can nake a difference. Like
in the big picture. Finally,
somet hi ng makes sense to ne.
Finally, there is sonething I can
bel i eve in.

I NT. MAYOR' S OFFI CE - DAY

The Mayor
" Good ol e

BLUE WARNER, is obviously putting the old in
boys’. He | ooks about 100 years old. He is riled

up. The Sheriff sits in a chair across a huge desk fromthe

Mayor .

MAYOR
Jesus, Sheriff. Wat the hel
happened?

SHERI FF

W' re not sure just yet, Myor.
It’s gotta be some kinda prank or
publicity stunt gone wong. The
gist of it is... the upcom ng
reeanctnent...sonme of the

Conf ederate reenactors have been
taking things a little too
seriously and sone fol ks got hurt.

MAYCOR
Uh, huh.

SHERI FF
W’ ve got ei ghteen dead nen.
They're pretty ripped up.

MAYCOR

Have you tal ked to the organi zers
of the event?
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SHERI FF
Yes. They deny any invol venent.
Mayor, this is a battle
"reenactnent."” There ain’t s’ posed
to be any dead.

MAYOR
K. OK. So, what are you doing
about 1t?

SHERI FF

W’ ve been searching the woods, but
t here were hundreds of boys in

Conf ederate unifornms. We're
interview ng everyone but this is
going to take a while to sort out.

MAYOR
What about them shark attacks?

SHERI FF
W think that was just an
unfortunate coi nci dence.

The sheriff speaks quickly and quietly, as if hiding

sonet hi ng.

A pretty woman in her early 50s knocks on the door but
doesn’t wait to open it.

SECRETARY
Mayor, the governor’s on the phone
for you.
MAYOR
|"ve got to take this, son. Hang
on.
MAYOR
(on phone)

Yes, governor. Yes, sir. The
fishing has been real fine. W took
t he boat out |ast weekend and
caught our Iimt and nmaybe a little
nore. Governor, |I’mglad you
called. | just want to say that |
am sorry about all of the probl ens
you’ ve been having. It’s the dam
press; they got no respect these
days. | want you to know t hat

you' | | always have ny vote. | voted
for your daddy and your daddy’s
daddy. You're welcone. Onh, that.

( MORE)
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MAYCR (cont’ d)
Yes, of course, we have the
situation under control. |’ve got
the Sheriff right here. There were
ei ght dead Yankees but no | osses on
our side. Say hi to your wife for
me..oh, I'"msorry, CGovernor. Hasta
| a vista.

puts the phone down and cackl es gl eefully.

MAYOR
Sum bitch got his dick in the
wringer and | am happier than a two
pecker puppy. Sheriff, we got a |ot
of tourists comng to town and
don’t want any bad news...you
know. . . shark attacks and such
scari ng them Yankees...| nean,
visitors away. You handle this
thing quietly. Its time to grab the
bull by the tail and | ook it
squarely in the eye. Ya, hear?

SHERI FF
Yes, sir.

EXT. BEACH - DAY

The beach

is crowded. It's a beautiful day. Two pretty,

al beit slutty-looking BIKINI G RLS lay in the sun.

BIKINI G RL #1
Are you still going out with
"what’s his nane’ ?

BIKINI G RL #2
G eg?

BIKINI G RL #1
No, the other one.

BIKINN A RL #2
Nah. He got all Jersey Shore on ne.
Did you hear about the W ndjamrer
t hi ng? The band dressed up |ike
zonmbi es and killed people. There
was bl ood and intestines and stuff
all over the dance floor.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 44,

BIKINN G RL #1
Cool. That’s the place we tried to
get in to last night? Are they
pl ayi ng anywhere el se we can go see
t hent?

BIKINN A RL #2
Yeah, | wanna neet sone of the
| ocal talent but there seens to be
five girls to every guy here so al
the local s boys think their shit
don’t stink. God, | hate |eaving
New York. Wy can’t our parents
just rent a house in The Hanptons
i ke normal people? Wy do we have
to schlep all the way down here to
bunfuck every year?

A confederate zonbi e nearby overhears the
conversation. Realizing they are northerners, the zonbie
nmotions for other to join him

BIKINN A RL #1
| don’t know, sonething about
spring break when they were in
college in the 70s. Gross. Speaking
of shit, what is that heinous
snell? Bitch, did you fart?

Bikini Grl #2 screans as she sees the Confederate Zonbies
comng toward them fromthe dunes.

ZOVBl E
Yankees! !'!

The girls try to run but they don't get far before the
Conf ederate Zonbies get them The canmera pulls away fromthe

carnage to reveal chaos up and down t he beach as the
Conf eder at e Zonbi es ravage the Yankee tourists.

| NT. MOTHER S HOUSE - DAY
Titia, in the nedicine room opens up a |large, old, dusty
book and flips through the pages. Tucked in the pages is a

pi cture of Captain MLeod. She exam nes the picture.

TITIA
Betty!

Betty runs over.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

She hands

She t akes
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TITIA
This man. | recognize him He was
with the zonbies. He was the

| eader .
the picture to Betty.

BETTY
There’s a nane on here. MLeod.

TITIA
| doubt that would do us any good.

the picture back and puts it aside.

BETTY
What exactly are we | ooking for,
Mss Titia?

TITIA
When Fatimata turned the soldiers
into zonbi es, she used her powers
to cast a spell on them The spel
used certain herbs to preserve the
zonbi es’ sensory organs...eyes,
ears, tongue, skin, nose...and, of
course...the mnd. She wanted t hem
awake and aware of their pain...and
the stench of their own bodies
rotting.

BETTY
So they won’t die because the spell
keeps them ali ve.

TITIA
It keeps their senses
wor ki ng. Based on what | know, the
spell used a potion-like
substance. It’s in their
bl oodstream and becuse their heart
i's now wor ki ng i ndependent of the
rest of the body, it will continue
to preserve the spell by punping
t he potion throughout the body.

BETTY
So if we can nmake a counter-potion
and sonmehow get it into their
bl oodstream ..
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TITIA
We can reverse the effects of the
spell and they' Il die within
seconds. At |east | hope.

They conti nue | ooing for clues.

EXT. SHOPPI NG CENTER - DAY

Cooter and Luther sit outside the Muunt Pleasant Town
Centre, an upscal e shopping center. They are just feet from
the entrance to Victoria s Secret, hiding behind a car.

LUTHER
You sure this plan will work,
nunbnut s?

COOTER

Trust nme. These dunb bitches wal k
out of here everyday with their
fancy sungl asses on and they’'re so
exci ted about spending all their
noney on undi es and shit that they
don’'t even see nothin’ else around
em

A wonman struts out of Victoria s Secret carrying four |arge
shoppi ng bags. She wal ks straight to the parking |ot,
across the street, oblivious to oncomng traffic that halts
for her to cross.

COOTER
You see what | nean?
LUTHER
| do. | just worry about how you

spend your free time, Coot.

COOTER
It s fool proof.

LUTHER
But why are we attacking a
Victoria s Secret?

COOTER
It’s |ike you said. Liberal
consuner...rebellion, Luther. It’'s

all about the rebellion.
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LUTHER
What ever you say.

Lut her notions: "cone now" Fifteen yards away, Zonbie
Captain McLeod and a snmall team of zonbies hide in a garden.
They wal k out and start naking their way toward the store.
Lut her and Cooter |eave their post to neet them

Suddenly, the zonbies see a sign nearby for a different
store, Yankee Candle. MLeod orders his troops to the
candl e shop.

Lut her and Cooter are oblivious, staring at Victoria's
Secret, presumng that the zonbies are followng them They
turn around when they hear scream ng and see the confederate
zonbi es junping out of the wi ndows of the Yankee Candl e shop
and tearing up patrons, eating candles and killing innocent
byst ander s.

Lut her and Cooter run over and jo
throwi ng them back into the build
the building on fire. The hill bi

inin, lighting candles and

[

I
away and | eave the store to burn t

n
ng. One of them catches
lies and the zonbies run
o the ground.

I NT. MOTHER S HOUSE - NI GHT

It’s dark inside the nedicine room as the sun has gone
down. The only light is the lanp Titia has lit. Titia and
Betty both go through books.

Titia turns to a page in the book she is reading. Her eyes
wi den.

TITIA
Yes!
BETTY
What ?
TITIA
| found sonmething. It |ooks like

sone kind of recipe. A lot of
herbs and shit |ike that.

BETTY
W' ve seen a bunch of those,
t hough.

TITIA

This one says it’s a paralyzer. It
has the ability to stop the heart.
If we can stop the heart, we stop

( MORE)
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TITIA (cont’d)
the spread of the zonbie
potion. They' re no | onger

imortal. Betty, this is the

key. | can feel it. Sonething

tells me this is what we need.
BETTY

That’'s awesone. | found sonet hing,

too that is interesting.

TITIA
VWhat' s that?

Titia wal ks over to where Betty is sitting and | ooks at the
book she has open.

BETTY
It’s an entry in this
encycl opedia. Have you ever heard
of a bokor?

TITIA
Mot her nentioned that. R ght
before she died. She said Fatinata
had t he power of a bokor.

BETTY

Do you know what it neans?
TITIA

Not really.
BETTY

It says here that a bokor has the

power to create zonbies and that

t hey obey her. \Woever the bokor

is controls the zonbi es since they
no | onger think for thensel ves.

TITIA
These zonbi es think for thensel ves,
t hough. That nuch is
clear. Fatinmata nust’ve made them
so powerful and with so nuch hatred
she altered the spell so that she
| ost control.

BETTY
VWll, there s nore.

She picks up a piece of paper.
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BETTY
This was in the book, on this
page. It’s a spell, and what
appear to be map coordi nates.

TITIA
That’s not far from here. Look up
where exactly that is and let’s go
t here.

I NT. SHERIFF' S OFFI CE - N GHT

The Sheriff paces back and forth across the front of a
room At his attention are dozens of police officers and
arnmed volunteers listening to his orders.

SHERI FF
Alright, men. You have been
sel ected for your dedicated service
to the great County of Charl eston
to help with a special...uh, "task
force." There are a group of
peopl e roam ng around town doi ng
sone bad things, and it’s your job
to stop them Now, the mayor and
t he governor don’t know what we’'re
up to and it’s best they don’t ever
find out.

He stops, puts his hands behind his back and speaks | oud and
clear to his "arny."

SHERI FF
The men we're after dress as
Conf ederate soldiers. W believe
themto be some sort of
zonbies. Kill themat any
cost. Destroy them and clean up
t he evidence. Am| clear?

The nmen in the roomyell in unison: "YES SIR"

SHERI FF
Good. Now, the reenactnent is
Sunday norni ng neani ng we have j ust
over a day to clean up this town
before all eyes are on Charl eston.
We need to be swift and
aggressive. No GO

The nmen grab their guns and head out of the room one by
one. The Sheriff and his deputy |eave out a back door.
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The Confederate zonbi e headquarters. Zombie Captain MlLeod,

and Cooter sit at a table in an old shack.

LUTHER
Captain, what was that all about
earlier?

COOTER
Yeah, you guys ruined ny perfect
pl an?

LUTHER
Shut the fuck up Cooter

rools his eyes.

CAPTAI N MCLEOD
W cane to kill Yankees. Not
i nnocent women.

LUTHER
Vell, I"'mall for that.

COOTER
Me too!

Lut her shoots Cooter a glare.

LUTHER
| have an idea. W need to send a
nmessage. The South will rise
again. | really believe that. And

it’s up to us to nake that happen,
because everybody el se has been

br ai nwashed by CNN and al

that. This is not a united nation
anynore. The socialists are taking
over and everything our
forefather’s worked for is goin
down the pisser

CAPTAI N MCLEGD
How do we send a nessage?

LUTHER
Sunday nmorning is a big Gvil Wr
reenact nent. Thousands of people
are going to be there and everyone
is going to watch it. If we and
your troops join the battle and
really stick it to the union boys,

( MORE)
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LUTHER (cont’ d)
that tells "emthat we're here, and
we want a fight.

COOTER
Can | make a suggestion?

LUTHER
VWhat is it Coot? What could you
possi bly have to add?

COOTER
They’ re gonna have rifles and such
at that there reenactnent
thing. Als we got is zonbies that
like eatin’ folk. Shouldn't we be
arned too?

LUTHER
You know, Cooter. | think you re
on to sonmethin’. WMaybe there’'s

hope for you, yet.
Cooter smles.

LUTHER
Captain, there is a weapons
manuf at urer based not far from
here. Since we have the truck,

we'll take a few of your nen and
try toraid their supply for
weapons.

Captain McLeod nods. Luther and Cooter salute himand stand
up, then wal k away.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - N GHT

An old Cvil War battlefield. It’s enpty and swanpy, wth
tall grasses and shrubs everywhere. Titia and Betty pull up
in Titia s car and wal k out to the field.

TITIA
This is the spot. I don’t know what
is so special about it though.

BETTY

Per haps Mot her was here before, and
perfornmed the spell.
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TITIA
Let me see it. 1’|l try the spel
here and see if anything happens.

Betty hands her the spell.

TITIA
| was re-initiated into the
society, and the elders told ne
that | had the power to take care
of this. Here goes nothing..

She reads the spell, but it is in an ancient tongue. Betty
wat ches nearby. As she reads, Titia raises her hands up and
spreads her arns.

She finishes the spell, but nothing happens
i medi ately. Betty | ooks around but still nothing happens.

After a brief pause, the ground beings to shake and thunder
is heard. Dirt is thrown fromthe ground and the swanp

wat er splashes. Then, a black nan rises fromthe

ground. He is a zonbie, but dressed in a Union arny outfit.

More and nore SLAVE ZOMBIES rise fromthe ground, from al
over. As far as the eye can see, hundreds of themrise and
stretch their arnms and | egs.

BETTY
(whi spers)
What are they?

TITIA
(whi spers)
Sl aves. Slave zonbies. An arny
t hat Fatimata nust have
buried. Let nme try sonething.

Titia raises her voice. She yells as |Ioud as she can.

TITIA
My people! | amsorry to awaken
you fromyour rest. But we are in
a time of great need and face a
| ar ge danger.

She thinks for a nonment of what else to say.

TITIA
Your enem es have risen, and | need
you to stop them Fight the
fight! The white nen have killed
our ancestors. They have taken our

( MORE)
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TITIA (cont’d)
| oved ones. Use your hatred and
your thirst for vengeance. Destroy
the cracker zonbies! M people,
need your hel p!

The newly risen zonbies join hands and | ook up into the sky.
The clouds turn into a panorama of tortured faces and forns.
The zonbies twitch and noan in shared pain. Then, turn as
one and |l ook off into the distance.

A hundred or nore black zonbies wal k through the marsh with
determ ned | ooks on their faces. They are chanting
"Crackers" in a weird Zonbi e voi ce.

EXT. WEAPONS FACTORY - N GHT

Lut her and Cooter pull the nosquito truck up to the weapon
manuf acturer. 6 Confederate zonbies are in the bed of the
pi ckup truck. Luther is the first out of the truck,

foll oned by Cooter.

The zonbies junp out of the truck bed and stand in formation
behi nd Lut her and Cooter.

LUTHER
Coot, you take three of these
zonbies that way and try to find a
way in. Here, take this.

He hands Cooter a wal ki e-tal ki e.

LUTHER
The rest of us are goin’ around
this way. Let nme knowif you find
somet hi ng.

Lut her and his three zonbies head to the left, while Cooter
and his team head in the opposite direction.

MOVENTS LATER

Lut her and his three zonbies craw along the base of the

wal |l of the factory. Luther stands up to look into a
W ndow.
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SAME TI ME

Cooter and his team approach a parking lot in the back of
the building. There are arny tanks lined up inside a
gated-in lot. There is a large entrance to the building
with two SECURI TY GUARDS, one white and one bl ack, standing
with rifles guarding the entrance.

Cooter pulls out his wal kie-talkie.

COOTER
Lut her .

OTHER SI DE

Lut her’s wal ki e beeps. He responds. The scene cuts back
and forth between the opposite ends of the factory as Cooter
and Luther explain their situations.

LUTHER
Whaddya got Coot ?

COOTER
Lut her, there are tanks back
here. And an entrance. But there
are two guards.

LUTHER
Send the zonbies after the
guards. There are plenty nore
where they cane from 1’|l bring
backup. W need to get in.

COOTER
Anyt hi ng on your end?

LUTHER
W ndows that are inpossible to
break. Take out the guards,
Coot. I’'Ill be there in a jiffy.

Cooter puts his walkie in his pocket.

COOTER
You heard him nen. Take out the
guar ds.

One of the zonbies notions for the other to follow him He
asks for Luther to give hima hand. He |leaps onto Cooter’s
hands and grabs onto a bar on the side of the building. He
makes his way to the roof. The two other zonbies foll ow
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The zonbi es wal k on the roof over to where the guards are
stati oned as Cooter watches intently, nervously. Two
zonbi es junp down and tackle the guards. One of the guards
is able to fire a shot directly at the chest of a zonbie but
it does no damage. They start to destroy the guards. The
third zonbie junps down and grabs a rifle, killing both
guards dead. As the other two zonbies rip the guards to

pi eces, the third one fires several shots at the door until
finally the dooris damaged enough for himto kick it down.

Cooter runs up to the scene. An alarmis triggered and a
loud siren is heard as red lights flash all over the
grounds.

COOTER
Hot damm!

| NT. WEAPONS FACTORY - N GHT

Cooter wal ks in behind the zonbies and sees a security
systeminterface. He presses several buttons with no
result. One of the zonbies conmes up behind himand rips it
off the wall, disabling the al arns.

QUTSI DE

Lut her drives the three remaining zonbies up to the entrance
in the pickup truck, Southern Rock music blaring fromthe
speakers.

LUTHER
(scremns)
WOO-HOO I'!  Atta boy Coot!

| NSI DE

Cooter finds a switch to operate the | arge garage door and
opens it. Luther drives the truck in and parks it in a
war ehouse-1li ke room He gets out.

LUTHER
Al right, now everyone split up and
gather all the bonmbs and guns and
shit you can find and store it in
the truck. But HURRY

They scatter off in search of weapons.
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I NT. POLICE STATION - N GHT

The Sheriff snokes a cigarette at his desk. His deputy
wal ks in, holding his hat.

DEPUTY
Sheri ff?

SHERI FF
Wiy do | get the feeling you bring
me bad news.

DEPUTY
There was anot her reported zonbie
killing, sir. Two dead.
SHERI FF
Were at, son?
DEPUTY
You're not gon’ |ike this one.
SHERI FF

Just spit it out, boy!

DEPUTY
The weapons factory, sir. It
appears it was broken into. There
is alot of damage. And a | ot
m ssi ng.

SHERI FF
These fake sol di ers have real
weapons now.

EXT. | NTERSTATE H GHWAY - NI GHT

Driving back to the city, Luther sits alone in the pickup
truck snoking a cigarette and blaring his southern

rock. The canera pans out to reveal seven tanks driving
behind him six of them swerving al nost out of control,
obviously driven by the zonbies who predate the autonobile.
| NT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Titia and Betty push a shopping cart through the

store. It’'s a nice, upscale store.
TITIA
Here, get everything on this
list. If we split up, it’ll go

faster. Meet ne at the checkout.
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They split up.

GARDEN SECTI ON

In the garden section of the store, Titia wal ks around. She
wal ks up to several plants, |ooks around to assure nobody is
wat chi ng, and cuts |arge pieces of the plants and sticks
themin her purse. As she inspects a plant, she is
interrupted and startled by a store enpl oyee.

EMPLOYEE
Can | help you with anything today,
ma’ anf

TITIA

No, no. Just |ooking around. |
| ove plants. An outdoorsy girl, ya
know what |’ m sayi ng.

She’ s nervous, clearly lying. But the enpl oyee apparently
didn’t notice her stealing.

EMPLOYEE
Well if y all need sonethin’ just
| et us know, you hear?

TITIA
Yes, thank you very nuch

The enpl oyee wal ks away and Titia sighs relief.

| NT. MOTHER S HOUSE - DAY
Titia and Betty are naking the potion.

TITIA
| just pray that this stuff works.

BETTY
Me too, obviously.

TITIA
Wai t!

Titia sits down. She | ooks | ost.
TITIA
How in the hell are we supposed to
get this in their bloodstrean? Wy
am| so fucking stupid?

Betty doesn’t know waht to do.

( CONTI NUED)
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BETTY
W can....| don't know

TITIA
You can’t just walk up to a zonbie
and stab himwith a needle. They’l

kill us too fast!
BETTY
| ve got it!
TITIA
What ?
BETTY
My dad paintballs a lot. | can go

over and get his guns w thout him
noticing. He' s got a bunch of the
balls too. W can enpty them and
fill "emup with the stuff. No,
that will only hit "em How do we
get it in them

TITIA
The slaves. They attack the
confederates, beat 'emup, cut um
up, etcetera. Wund them enough so
t he potion penetrates their
skin. Just alittle bit wll do
the trick. It’s powerful stuff.

BETTY
Il go get the guns!

EXT. WALMART - DAY

Lut her and Cooter drive the pickup truck up to a Wal-Mart,
foll owed by Captain McLeod and several zonbie tanks.

LUTHER
Everything that is wong with this
Goddam country in one place. No
conpany is nore notorious for
taki ng away American jobs than this
place. Now, we let it burn.

The tanks line up in a row, and one by one fire bonbs at the
Wal - Mart, which quickly engulfs in flames and burns slowy
to the ground.
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I NT. MOTHER S HOUSE - DAY

Titia and Betty grab a couple of paintball guns and hundreds
of balls packed with the potion. Titia |ooks at there
anmmuni tion and shakes her head in disbelief.

TITIA
| suppose it’s better than
nothing. Cnon. Let’s go to ny
apart ment .

BETTY
Where do you live?

TITIA
Downtown. My building is nuch
safer than it is out here in the
country. We can try to figure out
what they’ ve been up to and pl an
out next nove.

I NT. TITIAS APARTMENT - DAY

Titia and Betty enter and set the guns down on the couch.

TITIA
Make yoursel f at hone. You drink
cof fee?

BETTY

No, thank you, ma’ am

TITIA
Turn on the TV. See if there's
anyt hi ng on the news.

Betty turns on the TV. The news is on and the Mayor is
gi ving a speech surrounded by reporters.

TV SCREEN
The mayor speaks.

MAYOR
| assure you all, our officers and
the fire departnent have been nade
aware of the reports and are on top
of everything.

( CONTI NUED)
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REPORTER #1
M. Mayor, do you think these are
terrorist attacks?

MAYOR
No, no, no. Just a couple of
i sol ated incidents where sone bad
peopl e did sone bad things.

REPORTER #2
What about the stol en weapons?

MAYOR
W are aware that |ast night sone
supplies were m splaced. Qur nen
are under the understandi ng that
this was a sinple m scomunication
between the Arny and the
supplier. 1t’s an internal thing.
Not hi ng was "stolen."

REPORTER #3
But what about the dead security
guar ds?

MAYOR

Very unfortunate, indeed.

REPORTER #4
M. Mayor, the county coroner has
gone on the record saying he
bel i eves the shark attacks from
Thur sday were actually
hom ci des. Any comment ?

MAYOR
We don’t respond to heresay.

The Mayor’s PRESS SECRETARY escorts to Mayor toward a car.
PRESS SECRETARY
No nore questions, today. The
Mayor hopes you all attend and
enj oy tonorrow s reenact nent
cel ebrati on.
BACK TO SCENE - TITIA S APARTMENT

Titia is staring at the TV in disbelief.

( CONTI NUED)
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TITIA
They have weapons. Betty, that
reenactnent is tonorrow. All the
crackers celebrating the tine they
f ought agai nst our people. | bet
you a mllion dollars the zonbies
are planning to attack then. W
need to stop them before they get
t here.

BETTY
Look!

Betty points to the window. Titia runs over and | ooks out,
and on King Street she sees dozens of confederate zonbies
marching and firing shots into the sky. People scream and
hi de in buil di ngs.

TITIA
Shit.

Titia runs into her bedroom She grabs a suitccase and
opens it. Inside are a couple of David s unifornms and
bul | et proof vests. She runs back out to the living room
hol ding a uniform wearing one, and tosses one to Betty.

TITIA
Get dressed.

BETTY
VWhat is this?

TITIA
They killed ny fiance. He was in
t he Navy and hone for the
weekend. There’s a bull et proof
vest in there. Those zonbies are

armed. Stay here until I call for
you. |’mgoing to sunmon our
troops.

EXT. RAI NBOW ROW - DAY

Rai nbow row is a stretch of old, beautiful honmes fromthe
Cvil War era still in place along the coast of the

Charl eston island, overl ooking Charl eston Harbor and the
site of Ft. Sunter.

The "army" of police officers and volunteers assenbl ed by

the Sheriff build a human bl ockade in anticipation of the

oncom ng Confederate zonbies. Titia runs up to one of the
of ficers who appears to be directing the others.

( CONTI NUED)
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TITIA
O ficer you re putting your nen in
great danger.

OFFI CER
Pl ease, we know exactly what we're
doi ng.

TITIA

| highly doubt that.

OFFI CER
Ma’ am just who exactly do you
think you are?

TITIA
Soneone who knows a hell of a | ot
nore than you do, cracker

OFFI CER
Alright, mss, that is quite
enough. Pl ease | eave before | have
to arrest you.

TITIA
Wth all due respect, officer,
arrest nme or don’t arrest nme. Your
men are going to suffer a bruta
death if you don’t listen to ne.

OFFI CER
Well, that’'s a chance I'mw | ling
to take.

Titia rolls her eyes and runs over to a park nearby and
hi des behind a tree. She pulls out her paintball gun and
begins loading it with the potion balls.

Monents | ater, the Confederate zonbies cone around the
corner. There is one tank and the |argest collection of
zonbi es we have seen yet, marching in formation toward the
cops.

I NT. TANK - SAME TI ME
Inside the tank, Luther drives with Cooter and Captain
McLeod riding beside him Cooter gets up to operate the

cannon.

LUTHER
Charl eston’s finest | see.
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COOTER
They won’t know what hit "em wll
t hey Luther?

LUTHER
No they won't. Everybody wants to
be a hero. There will be no heroes

t oday.

CAPTAI N MCLEOD
CGet ready for ny order, Seargent
Coot er.

COOTER
You hear that Luther? 1'ma
sergeant now Mama al ways said she
never thought 1’d do nothin’ good
with ny life.

BACK ON THE STREET
Titia dials her cell phone.

TITIA
Betty. They just turned the corner
onto East Bay. Get up behind them
on the battery and try to hit from
behi nd.

She hangs up.

After a brief pause, the confederate zonbies run at ful
sprint speed toward the cops. The head police officer sees
the attack and orders the nen to shoot.

OFFI CER
Shoot to kill, nen!

The officers begin firing round after round fromtheir
machi ne guns, but their shots only wound the zonbies, who
keep running. The cannon fromthe tank fires a bonb at the
police officers, killing a handful who were nearby and
bursting into flanes.

This is the signal for the zonbies to start shooting. They
grab their autonmatic weapons and begin fatally shooting the
police officers. As nore and nore officers die, and their
attacks on the zonmbie prove fruitless, the head officer runs
away to hide near where Titia was hiding out.
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OFFI CER
What the hell is that?
TITIA
My weapon. It’s the only thing
that can kill these bastards.
OFFI CER
They’ ve killed al nost all of ny
nen.
TITIA

| warned you. Your nen are
iIl-equipped for defending
t hensel ves agai nst these nonsters.

OFFI CER
And you are?

TITIA
Nope. But they are.

Just then, the arny of black zonbies cone marchi ng down a
side street. They turn onto the main street. The few

remai ning officers coil in fear and run to take cover behind
t he bl ack zonbi es.

Titia runs up behind her zonbies to issue orders.

TITIA
Use your knives! W can't Kkil
t hem unl ess we destroy them
first. R p them chew them do
what ever you can. Now

The bl ack zonbies, all at once, attack the confederate
zonbies. Titia stays back. She hides behind a car parked
on the street and begins firing her potion balls.

DOMN THE STREET

Down the street, Betty runs up behind the confederate

zonbi es. She hides behind a building, her back to the
action. Suddenly she turns and fires. She hits one of the
confederate zonbies, who is sinulataneuously attacked by a
bl ack zombi e. The black zonmbie grabs the other’s gun, beats
himwth it, and uses a knife in his belt to cut several
wounds into the confederate zonbie, who dies al nost
instantly.

Betty punps her fist silently and hides agai n behind the
buil ding. She continues to turn and shoot, hitting and
m ssing back and forth.
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BACK TO SCENE

Titia, on the other end of the street, does the sane, firing
and nostly hitting confederate zonbi es.

The bl ack zonbies do their part, injuring nmany of the
confederates. The bl ack zonbi es out nunber the confederate
zonbies, but Titia and Betty, on opposite ends of the

street, are only able to hit and kill so many of the wounded
confederates. Wiile they kill many of them there are stil
many |eft.

Eventual |y the confederate zonbies, apparently satisfied
with the danage they’ ve done, retreat. The black zonbies
chase after them One of the confederate zonbi es shoots
toward the bl ack zonmbies but msses badly, hitting a parked
car, which explodes. The flanes and snoke are enough to

di stract the black zonbies and allow themto get away.

Titia runs up to the bl ack zonbi es.

TITIA
They are preparing for
tomorrow. The show will be

bi gger. Run, ny people, hide in

t he barracks near the battlefield
and wait for ne to

arrive. Tonorrow will be a big day
for us.

She pulls out her cell phone.

TITIA
Betty! You' re okay?
BETTY (V.Q.)
Yes, mm’am |'mfine.
TITIA

Meet nme at the apartnent.

I NT. TITIA'S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Titia and Betty |lay exhausted in her |iving room

TITIA
How nmuch anmmo did we | ose?

BETTY
Alot. There's still enough left,
t hough, to take care of all of

t hem
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TITIA
VWhat if there are nore?
BETTY
Mor e?
TITIA

Yeah. Every tinme |I’ve seen those
confederate zonbi es there have been
a different anpbunt. \Woever is in
charge is smart. | think they're
saving their full force for
tonmorrow at the reenactnent.

BETTY
McLeod.

TITIA
VWhat ?

BETTY

The guy in the picture. He's the
one in charge.

TITIA

Yeah, him
BETTY

Do you have a computer?
TITIA

Yeah, in the bedroom \Wy?
BETTY

| wanna check ny Facebook
TITIA

Yeah, go ahead. | guess.

Titia rolls her eyes and watches with a puzzled face as
Betty heads toward the bedroom

I NT. MAYOR' S OFFI CE - NI GHT

The Mayor sits at his desk. The Sheriff and his Deputy sit
across fromhim

MAYOR
Can | offer you gentlenen a drink?
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The Mayor

67.
SHERI FF
No t hank you, sir.
MAYOR
What about you deputy?
DEPUTY
No sir. Thank you kindly though.
MAYOR
VWll | need a drink.

opens a drawer in his desk and pulls out a bottle

of whiskey and a tall water glass. He pours the glass about

hal f ful
dr awner .

of whiskey and slides the bottle back into the

MAYOR
Sheriff, | made a m stake, and |
owe you an apol ogy.

SHERI FF
| don’t understand, sir.

MAYOR
That’s ny point. M m stake was
putting sonone in charge who just
doesn’t understand a single Goddam
t hi ng.

The Sheriff drops his head in shane.

MAYOR
Dozens of uniformed personnel dead,
several nore just plain
m ssing. You said these nen were
the best and brightest. Apparently
they ain’t nothin” but a |oad of

pussy.
SHERI FF
|’mvery sorry to Il et you down, M.
Mayor .
MAYOR
Nope, | let nyself down. It ain't

your fault, Sheriff. W’re

obvi ously dealing with sonething
much greater here. | don’t know
what the fuck these creatures are
but it’s obvious we don't have the
slightest clue what the hell we are
doing. Go get sone sl eep,

( MORE)
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MAYCR (cont’ d)
boys. Tonorrow is gona be a big
day. | got ne a feeling they' Il be
at that reenactnent. Round up
every last officer in the county
and have themat the battlefield
tomorrow norning. |’'ve called the
governor. He’'s sending
backup. The National Guard will be
there, too. Hopefully we can just
out nunmber the sons of bitches and
bl ow ' em away.

SHERI FF AND DEPUTY
Yes, sir.

I NT. TITIA S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Titia watches TV in her living room On the screen, the news
anchor is talking with a caption underneath that reads
"breaki ng news. "

TV SCREEN
The news anchor at a desk.

TV ANCHOR
Mayor Bl ue Warner has said there
are no plans to cancel the annual
Civil War Reeanctnent and that the
cerenonies will proceed as planned.

Cut to a shot of the Press Secretary inside Cty Hall

PRESS SECRETARY
The Mayor wants to assure al
citizens of Charleston and the
great state of South Carolina that
every | ast neausre of security wll
be taken to assure a snooth and
orderly event tonorrow norning. The
| atest attacks are a series of
unrelated crines and the
Chearl eston County Sheriff’'s Ofice
has foll owed all necessary
procedures and the situations are
under control. W do not believe
t hat anyone is in danger.

Back to the news desk
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TV ANCHOR
The O fice of Tourismand City Hal
have both said they expect a small
dropoff in attendance but that the
crowmd wll still break the record
for attendance in the history of
the event. Stay tuned to Live 5
News for updates on the crine
out break as they becone avail abl e.

The TV shuts off.

BACK TO SCENE - TITIA S APARTMENT

Betty wal ks into the roomwith Titia s |aptop.

TITIA
| don't get it. Crackers and this
Cvil War reenactnent stuff. [It’s
i ke the Super Bowl down
here. People take it so damn
seriously.

BETTY
Why cel ebrate sonething so tragic.

TITIA

The thing is, what bothers nme the
nost anyway, is that they cheer on
the Confederate side. This town is
so lost inits own history. They
fly the Confederate flag like it’s
still 1865. There are nonunents
and cel ebrations. They cherish the
Cvil War and tecah in the schools
how the war was a | oss even though
the rest of the country disagrees.

BETTY
Well, here’s a perfect exanple.

Betty sits down and shows Titia the | aptop.

BETTY
| wasn’t really checking ny
Facebook. &k, | was, but not |ike
that. | renmenbered that | went to

school with a guy naned

McLeod. Used to anyway. He
graduated and is now at the Coll ege
of Charl eston.
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TITIA
And?

BETTY
| did sone research. He is a
descendent of a Captain George
McLeod who fought for the
Confederate army in the Gvil War.

TITIA
s he the guy in the picture?

BETTY
| did sone nore research. The
Cvil War was the first major war
where every soldier had their
pi cture taken before they
fought. | found the online
dat abase of all these
pictures. The one for George
McLeod, while different than the
one in Mther’s house, |ooks like
it’s probably the sanme guy.

TITIA
What ever hapened to hinf

BETTY
That’ s the fascinating part. One
squadrant was assuned to have | ost
a battle nearby and their bodies
were never found. Anobng them was
CGeorge McLeod.

TITIA
So those troops were the ones
Fati mata made i nto zonbi es.

BETTY
Exactly.
TITIA
But why did Mt her have his
pi cture?
BETTY
Vll, | asked the guy I used to

know i f he knew anyt hi ng about
McLeod’ s life. Very little, as it
turns out, except that in addition
to fighting in the arny, the MLeod
famly was heavily involved in the
slave trade. |If | were to guess,

( MORE)
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BETTY (cont’ d)
|’d say he had sonething to do with
the death of Fatimta’'s parents.

TITIA
Her notive for making him
suffer. Wiy didn't | think of

t hat .

BETTY
How | ong did Fatimata |ive, Mss
Titia.

Titia sips a cup of tea and at first doesn’'t answer. A |ook
of anger unlike any she has shown thus far takes over her
count enance.

BETTY
Mss Titia?

TITIA
Sorry. | was distracted. Wat’'d
you say?

BETTY

| was just curious. You said
Fati mata was very young when she
did this. How long did she live
after that?

TITIA
A very long tine.

| NT. CONFEDERATE HQ - NI GHT

Lut her and Cooter sit snoking cigarettes and drinking beer
with Captain McLeod in a dark room The confederate zonbies
are asleep in an adjacent buil ding.

COOTER
Luther, Captain. 1It’s been a real
honor getting to save the world
wi th you guys.

LUTHER
Coot, we ain't savin’ the world we
just savin’ ' Mirica.

COOTER

Yeah but it sure feels like we're
doing a | ot nore.
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CAPTAI N MCLECD
Boys, | think we better get sone
sl eep.

LUTHER
Yer probably right there sir.

Lut her stands up. He salutes Catain MLeod.

LUTHER
Good night, sir!

Cooter m m cks Lut her

COOTER
(trying to speak Spani sh)
Bonus nachos!

Lut her and Cooter disappear into the sleeping quarters where
the zonbies are at.

| NT. BARRACKS - NI GHT

Titia s black zonbies are in a series of tents and
cabins. Sonme of themsit by an open fire. Sone sleep.

INT. TITIA S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Titia wal ks into her kitchen for a cup of tea. She sees
Betty asleep on her couch. She wal ks over and puts a
bl anket on her and heads back to her room

| NT. TITIA S APARTMENT - DAY
Titia and Betty get dressed.

TITIA
So you know the gane plan, right?

BETTY
You're going to |l ead the sl ave
zonbies in distracting the
confederates while | attack from
the sky. Well, the top of the
hot el .

TITIA
Exactly.
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I NT. MAYOR S OFFI CE - DAY
The Mayor sits at his desk, adjusing his tie in a mrror.
The secretary wal ks in.

SECRETARY
M. Mayor, your ride is here. Are
you ready?

MAYCR
Certainly.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

Titia and Betty, carrying a paintball gun and a hige bag of
potion balls, slowy and quietly sneak into the back
entrance of the park where the battle reeanctnent wll be
hel d | ater that day.

They see the confederate zonbies in the distance, preparing
for battle.

TITIA
(whi speri ng)
They’ re probably going to enter
fromthe forest, so they won't be
seen. |If we can get you on top of
the hotel over there, you Il have a
good shot on them

She points to a hotel in the distance.

| NT. CONFEDERATE HQ - DAY
Lut her points to three zonbi es.

LUTHER
You three. Go to the hotel next
door and steal sone food.
haven’t eaten in two days.

EXT. HOTEL - DAY

The hotel is small, only six stories high, but high enough.
Titia gives Betty a hug.

TITIA

Thank you for everything. Good
| uck. Keep your phone on.
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BETTY
CGot it.

Titia heads back toward the battlefield. Around the corner,
a crew of Confederate zonbies wal k out of sonme bushes. They
are the sane three Luther sent for food.

ZOWVBI E
She’ s ar ned.

The zonbie points at Betty. Titia hears the voice and turns
around. Betty is oblivious as she starts walking into the
hot el .

TITIA
Betty! Run!

Betty sees the zonbies and darts into the hotel.

| NT. HOTEL - DAY

Betty runs into the hotel and up the staircase. Just behind
her are the three zonbies.

EXT. HOTEL - SAME TI ME

Titia runs into the hotel after the zonbies.

| NSI DE THE HOTEL

Betty is still running up the stairs. She stops at a
doorway and junps inside. The door closes slowy behind
her. The zonbi es pass the door and keep going up the stairs
until they hear the door slam and head back. They open the
door, see Betty running down a hallway and chase after her.

Titia gets to the spot intinme to see the zonbies running
down the hallway after Betty. Titia runs down one flight of
stairs and enters the hallway on the floor below At the
sane tine, Betty enters the hallway on the end opposit of
Titia and runs towards her. The zonbies are right behind
her, and kill her quickly.

Titia is able to escape without being seen. She heads
toward the door.
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EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

In a patch of grass deep in the forest by the battlefield,
Titia stops running and catches her breath. Exhausted and
| ooki ng defeated, she falls to her knees and starts to cry.

ELDER (O S.)
Tears will not cure anything,
chil d.

Titia | ooks up and sees one of the Elders of the society
standi ng next to her and | oking down on her. She | oks
around and sees the rest of the elders there, too.

TITIA

How did you know | was here.
ELDER

Titia, we know a | ot of

things. 1t’s who we are.
TITIA

They killed my friend.

ELDER
Death is inevitable in this
worl d. Nobody lives forever. Not
even the strongest of us could live

eternally.
TITIA
Fati mata di ed t oo soon.
ELDER
But she knew t here woul d be others
to fill her shoes.

Titia is panting and sits on her butt now.

TITIA
They killed David. They killed
Betty. They' re just going to keep
killing. Wen wll it end?

ELDER
End i s such an anbi guous

term Does anything ever really
end?

TITIA
Is it a requirenent of the order
that all of you people answer all
of ny questions so mnysteriously?
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ELDER
We just want you to be able to
think for yourself. Use what you
have | earned and the answers w ||
cone to you in tine.

TITIA
| just don’t understand why we
shoul d keep fighting. W’ ve been
doing it for thousands of years and
has it gotten us anywhere? Wat is
the point if people we |love are
just going to continue to get hurt
around us? Not to nention all the
ot her i nnocent people who have been
af fect ed.

ELDER
How do you feel ?

TITIA
Angry. Very angry.

ELDER
Use your anger, child. The order
i s about doing what is just. For
t he greater good of our
people. You will |ose sone. But
vengeance is the only answer
now. It’s not what we al ways
want ed but what we need
now. Fatimata knew that and she
was who she was for it. Use your
anger .

Titia sits and | ooks around. She slips into a

daydream She sees David the night he was killed, and being
carried out of the store by zonbies and brutally torn to

pi eces. She relives Betty's death. She sees Mdther falling
to the ground and cl osing her eyes for the |ast tine.

Titia gets up and storns off toward the battlefield.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

The battlefield is all set for the reenactnent. The
National Guard lines the perineter of the field. The Myor
is seated near a podiumon a stage in the center of the
field.

Qutside of the field, hundreds of tourists give their
tickets and enter the facility.
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A speaker

The Mayor

t akes the podi um

SPEAKER
Ladi es and gentl enen, welcone to
t he annual Charleston Cvil War
Reenactnment. W are so happy you
could attend this special occassion
with us. W at the Charleston
Preservation Society hope you have
a wonderful afternoon and rem nd
you to check out the souvenir shops
and concession stands that are open
all day long. Now, to official
kick off the day’s festivities, |
woul d |i ke to wel cone Mayor Bl ue
Warner to say a few words.

makes his way up to the podi um

MAYOR
Greetings everyone and good day to
you all. To those of you who hai
fromthese parts, | don't have to
explain to you the pageantry of
this event and why it is so
inportant. To those of you
visiting us fromout of town,
wherever you may be from | wel cone
you to our city and wish you a
happy stay. You see, nore than 150
years ago our great city was
i nvolved in one of the bl oodi est
wars in American history, and a | ot
of good nen died fighting for the
South. W honor that war because
t hose nmen were fighting for
tradition and for history. W are
proud of who we are and what we
stand for, and today is neant to be
a celbration of that history. |
hope you all have a great
experience. Let the fun begin!

77.

A shot is fired into the sky to celebrate the begi nning of
t he cerenony.

I NT. SECURITY OFFI CE - DAY

I nside the battlefield security office,

deputy | ook at security caneras.

the Sheriff and his
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SHERI FF
So far, so good, 1’d say.

DEPUTY
There doesn’t seemto be anything
out of the ordinary. WMybe the
mayor was right.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD GROUNDS - DAY

Qutside the entrance to the grounds, hundreds of police cars
mar ked SOUTH CARCLI NA STATE POLICE as wel |l as National Guard
vans line the perineter.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

Hundreds of nen dressed in Confederate army uniforns |line up
on one end of the field. Men in Union unifornms |ine up on

t he ot her.

The reenactnent battle begins. Soldiers spar with each
other. Some of themfake injury or death.

A young couple and their infant son watch fromthe seats
adj acent to the field.

WOVAN
Honey, can you get the baby sone
wat er . It’s too hot out here for
hi m

MAN

Yeah, sure thing.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD SEATI NG - DAY

The mayor sits in his private seating area, several feet
away from normal spectators. He is flanked on either side
by security guards. A waitress brings hima tray with an
al coholic beverage on it.

MAYOR
Thank you, m ss.

He takes the drink and begins drinking.

The Sheriff enters.
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SHERI FF
Mayor, we have the grounds
surrounded and there are no signs
of the...creatures anywhere.

MAYOR
That’'s all fine and dandy sheriff
but you and | both know it ain’t
over 'til it’s over.

SHERI FF
Yes, sir.

The sheriff | eaves.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

The battle continues. Spectators clap and cheer and |line up
for concessions.

Fromthe forest adjacent to the field, Captain MLeod exits
onto the battlefield. Behind himare Cooter and Lut her,
dressed i n confederate uniforns.

Slowy, the confederate zonbies begin to trickle onto the
field. They belend in to the crowd.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD SEATI NG - DAY

The young father returns with a bottle of water for his baby
son.

MAN
Look, junior! Reinforcenents!

The man points to the now growi ng Confederate arny, but his
son i s disintrested.

WOVAN
They real ly out nunber them Uni on
boys, now don’t they?

MAN
Yes they sure do.

He | ooks out onto the field. There are now hundreds of the
Conf ederate zonbies fighting the fake Union sol diers.

MAN
Honey, we better | eave.
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WOVAN
Wy ?

MAN
Those ain’t no pretend
soldiers. It's themterrorists
fromthe TV.

They pick up their son and their things and run away.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

The huge arny of zonbies is fighting with the Confederate
reenactors. The actors pretend to wound the unions troops,
but the zonbies take it a step further.

A zonbi e shoots and kills a union reenactor. Several nore
then attack across the battle line, biting and cl aw ng away
at the union "troops."

The epectators begin to slowy take notice and run and
screans are heard throughout the grounds.

The Sheriff grabs his wal kie talkie.

SHERI FF
Now Move in! They' re here.

The zonbi es continue to attack and kill fake Union
soldiers. The real Confederate reenactors start to run
away, realizing what they are a part of. The Union troops
start to do the sane.

Dozens of the reenactors stay behind to fight the zonbies,
but they are killed in the action.

The Sheriff enters, along with his deputy and an arny of
police officers. As they stormthe battlefield, several
of ficers are shot by zonbies.

The zonbies attack the officers and destroy any they can get
t heir hands on.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD SEATI NG - DAY

The Mayor is escorted out by his security guards. A wonan
gets on the PA system

PA ANNOUNCER
Everyone pl ease | eave the preni ses
as quickly and orderly as

( MORE)
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PA ANNOUNCER (cont’ d)
possi ble. You are in grave danger
her. Run for your cars.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

The zonbies fight the reenactors and the cops. The
confederate reenactors join forces with the union
reenactors.

Cops are able to gun down sone of the zonbies, but the
zonbies remain alive. Several cops and reenactors are
brutally killed. One is thrown into the trees by a

zonbie. One is torn into tw pieces. One zonbie shoots a
cop, who is caught on his way to the ground by anot her
zonmbi e who eats his head off. Zonbies blow holes into the
ground with their weapons and bury soldiers, dead and alive.

Then, in one | arge burst, hundreds of black zonbi es energe
fromthe forest opposite where the confederate zonbies
entered. At the rear is Titia, yelling and scream ng out
directions.

TITIA
Go ny people! Kill them  Surround
t hem and bl ock any exits! No
conf ederate zonbi es get out of here
alive! WE MUST SUCCEED

Titia storns out onto the battlefield behind the bl ack
zonbi es.

The bl ack zonbies start attacking the confederate
zonbies. Titia shoots her remaining paintballs at the
confederate zonbies, who die instantly when hit.

Cooter and Luther run over to to grab a dead zonbie’'s
bazooka. It takes both of themto lift it up. They fire it
toward the black zonmbies but m ss.

The Sheriff runs up to Titia, grabs her and hides behind a
pil e of dead reenactors.

SHERI FF
Who are you? O better, what the
fuck are your friends?

TITIA
Zonbi es, sheriff. And | have no
time to explain. Your nen have
fought valiantly.
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SHERI FF
What do we do now?
TITIA
Run away. Let us handle this.
SHERI FF
Surely. ..
TITIA
No. Leave.

The sheriff pauses, then nods and scanpers off. Titia turns
out of the pile and shoots and kills nore zonbies.

Cooter and Luther try the bazooka again. This tine it fires
right at a group of black zonmbies and kills them

The reenactors are nostly dead, but the few who remain
finally give up and run toward safety. One of them

hesi states and is shot dead by a confederate zonbie.

It is just the zonbies |left, fighting each other.

Titia runs out of of paintballs but still there are many
zonbies left to kill. She takes several deep breaths, then
screans at the top of her lungs and charges toward the

zonbi es. She grabs a gun and starts shooti ng.

SERI ES OF SHOTS - UNI ON ZOWVBI ES ARE FUELED BY TI TI A'S ANGER

-The bl ack zonbi es grow angrier and nore powerful. They
attack and kill many confederate zonbies.

-Titia is shot at but is able to dodge the bullets.

-Cooter and Luther escape the battle and head toward the
river.

-Titia is a madwoman, shooting at everything in sight.
-Black zonmbies eat and rip apart the confederate zonbies.

-Bl ack zonbies throw living confederte zonbies into each
other, then destroy them They take the confederate weapons
and shoot the dead zonbies for good neasure.

-Titia eyes Captain McLeod. She recognizes himfromthe
picture earlier.



83.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

Al'l but a handful of confederate zonbies remain, conpared to
dozens of renmmining black zonbies. The bl ack zonbies kil
the remai ni ng confederate zonbi es, except for MLeod.

Titia attacks Captain McLeod. She runs after him She
throws her gun down. He runs at her. He stabs her with his
rifle. Titia goes down. She is bleeding and unconsci ous.

Captain McLeod wal ks up to Titia s body and spits on

her. Just then, a bullet whizzes past his head, knocki ng
off his hat. MLeod reaches down to pick up his hat, stands
up, and is tackled to the ground by the sheriff.

The sheriff punches Capatin MLeod and they roll a few feet
before they both stand up. MLeod has lost his rifle. He
attenpts to pry the sheriff’s gun fromhimbut is only able
to knock it down. The sheriff tries to save his gun but
McLeod punches himin the face. The sheriff retaliates by
ki cking McLeod in the groin. The sheriff is bleeding. He
falls to the ground.

McLeod is able to get up and run towards the river.

Titiais still lying on the ground, still and |ifeless. The
bl ack zombi es, who have been controlled by Titia and her
enotions, crunble to dust in the battlefield.

The sheriff gets up and heads to where Titia is laying. He
checks her pul se.

SHERI FF
Ch, GCod.

He begins to do nmouth-to-nouth on her. It takes several
attenpts but she starts to breathe, but coughs up bl ood and
rolls over in pain.

TITIA
(weakl y)
| told you to | eave.

SHERI FF
| couldn’t. You' re only one
per son.

TITIA
|’ m barely that.

The sheriff speaks into his wal kie talkie.
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SHERI FF
| need an anbul ance out
here. Hurry.

TITIA
Thank you sheriff.
EXT. RIVER - N GHT

Captain McLeod boards the boat saved for him by Cooter and
Lut her.

LUTHER
Captain | think we gave it our all
out there.
Cooter starts to cry.
COOTER
We | ost so nmany good nen. So many

good nen.
The Captain | ooks defeated.

LUTHER
What do we do now?

CAPTAI N MCLEOD
CGet away. Prepare for the next
chapter.

LUTHER
Good, cuz Coot and I, we been
t hi nki ng about sone i deas.

EXT. RIVER - LATER THAT NI GHT

Cooter steers the small boat as they approach Charl eston
Har bor .

LUTHER
So, Captain, here’s what we been
thinkin. There' s just three of us
now. But we're three "o the best
ones there were.

COOTER

Yeah, Cap, we wanna wanna fi ght
with ya sone nore.
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LUTHER
Coot | ain't done expal ai ni ng.
COOTER
Ch, sorry.
CAPTAI N MCLEQGD
Boys, | like your spirit.
LUTHER

Good. Cuz | says, even though we
| ost this one, we gotta keep the
fight goin. You been gone a | ong
time, sir. This country is just
like it was during your

tinme. People are ready for

change. The South is ready. W
need to start a new revolution. A
new Anerica. The way it shoul da
been right fromthe start. | think
we go after the governnent.

COOTER
Tons of folk out there will join
the cause. Everybody is fed
up. This country is goddamm j oke
if you ask ne.

LUTHER
Great countries need great |eaders,
and we think you re the guy to get
us out of this ness, Captain.

Captain McLeod | ooks around the bay. He sees Fort Sunter a
few hundred yards away and all of a sudden fear and sadness
fill his face.

Captain McLeod stands up in the boat. Luther and Cooter
stand up. They all go to salute each other. MLeod
salutes, then leans over and falls intentionally into the
ocean.

Lut her and Cooter junp in after him but MLeod s body sinks
toward the ocean floor. They panic and pant and tread water
before they finally get back into the boat.

Cooter and Luther sit idly in the boat, unsure what to do
next .



86.

EXT. HOSPI TAL - DAY

SUPER: THE NEXT DAY

Titia wal ks out of the hospital, her armin a sling.

EXT. GRAVEYARD - NI GHT

Titia wal ks up to a gravestone all alone in the corner of
the cenetary. It is unmarked.

Titia kneels down, still sore fromthe battle. She is
carrying flowers, and |lays them beside the grave.

TITIA
Hel | o, Mbt her.

She starts to cry but stops herself.

TITIA
| wanted you with ne through this
mess. But, they are gone, at |east
for now | hope they never return
but sonehow | amfearful that they
will. | don’t know what that nakes
nme: a pessim st or soneone in tune
with the reality of the world
around t hem

She gets up slowly and blows a kiss to the grave.

TITIA
You are nmssed. But | amhere to
conti nue your |egacy...
(beat)
M ss Fati nmat a.

Titia wal ks away.

EXT. FORT SUMIER - NI GHT

At the shore of the island, the water shakes and

boils. It’s the mddle of the night and the only lights are
fromthe city in the distance.

A hand rises fromthe water and grabs the shore. An arm and
anot her hand fol |l ow.

Captain McLeod stands up and dries hinself off.



