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| NT. ABANDONED BALLROOM - DAY

We see a door left ajar. We hear running footsteps, heavy
panting and animalistic grows. They get |ouder and cl oser,
until...

JOEL, a lone survivor, carrying a rucksack. He bursts

t hrough the door before shutting and | eaning against it.
Sonething is growl i ng and banging on the door as he holds it
shut. As the growling and bangi ng fade, Joel catches his
breath and takes a | ook at his surroundi ngs.

The room appears void of life, but with traces of hasty
abandonnent -- flipped tables and scattered cutl ery anongst
ot her kinds of clutter. Joel slowly rummages through them
pile by pile, not finding anything of use.

Suddenly, the SOUND OF METALLIC CLUTTER

Joel | ooks up, but doesn’t see anything around him

| NT. ABANDONED BALLROOM - SAME DAY

As Joel explores further, he finds a backpack, a small pile
of enpty cans, bottles and a TEDDY BEAR on top of a table.
Just as he picks up the teddy bear with curiosity, a figure
enters and approaches from an open door behind him..

ASHLEY
Hey!

Joel turns around, teddy bear still in hand. ASHLEY is
standing nere netres in front of him CROMAR raised and
ready to strike.

ASHLEY
G ve hi m back!

JOEL
|"msorry, | didn't realise anyone
was here, |--

ASHLEY
G ve hi m back, now

JOEL
Ckay, okay. ..

Joel slowy extends the teddy bear towards Ashley.
CUT TO

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

ASHLEY’ S POV. WE SEE JCEL RAMBLE, BUT ALL WE CAN HEAR IS A
H GH PI TCHED WHI NE.

CUT BACK

Ashl ey snatches the teddy bear from Joel and hugs it tight,
as if she were conforting a child.

It is here Joel notices: DRI ED BLOOD FROM ASHLEY' S EARS.
Ashl ey, still hugging the bear, turn her attention back to
hi m

ASHLEY
What el se did you take?

JOEL
-1 didn’t take anything, | was
just | ooking around, I--

ASHLEY
What did you take!

JOEL
Not hi ng, | swear!

Joel gestures his arns in denial. Ashley’ s deneanor doesn’t
change. He points towards his rucksack.

JOEL
Look, 'l show you..

Joel unslings his rucksack.

ASHLEY
Hey! What are you doi ng!

Joel pauses his novenents, raising one hand up, then
continues slowy.

ASHLEY
Hey? HEY!

The contents of Joel’s rucksack spill onto the table. Enpty
cans, plastic boxes and containers. Ashley watches closely,
still on edge.

JCEL

(enptyi ng bag)
| don’t have anything. It’'s al
rubbi sh, worthl ess.

The only thing of value that conmes out is AN UNOPENED WATER
BOTTLE.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

JOEL
Al | have is this.
(beat)
Take it, it’s all 1’ve got.

Joel picks up the bottle, extending his armto offer it to
her. Ashley stares at him pondering. She | owers her crowbar
and reaches to take the bottle, when she sees a FRESH
SCRATCH WOUND on Joel’s now exposed forearm Her eyes w den,
and she hesitates. Joel realises what she’ s | ooking at.

ASHLEY
You're... you're..

JOEL
(gesturing)
Hold on, this isn’t what you think
it is...

Ashl ey instantly raises her crowbar, back on guard.

JCEL
|"mnot infected, | swear. | can
expl ai n everyt hi ng- -

ASHLEY
Get out. Get out now

Ashl ey steps forward, threatening him forcing Joel to back
away. Joel pleads with his hands.

JOEL
Pl ease, just hear nme out--

ASHLEY
Go away!
| NT. ABANDONED BALLROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Behi nd Ashley, a new figure appears fromthe doorway,

growing. It is a ZOVBIE. Joel sees this, but Ashley doesn't
seemto notice. It staggers towards Ashl ey.

JOEL
(poi nti ng)
Hey, HEY!
ASHLEY

Stay away from nme, please--

The Zonbie is getting close.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

JCEL
Behi nd you!

Hal f convinced, Ashley turns around, but it’s too |ate.

Dropping the bottle, Joel rushes towards Ashl ey and pushes
her out of the way. Fuel ed by nonentum the Zonbie tackles
Joel to the ground and thrashes away at him Ashley picks up
the crowbar. Joel tries to hold it back, but it inches
closer and closer to his face. Ashley contenpl ates her next
nove. The Zonbie is about to bite into his face when--

A METALLI C CLUNK. The Zonmbie falls off of Joel. Ashley
swi ngs the crowbar into the Zonbie once, twice, three tines.
The Zonbie is definitely dead.

Ashl ey turns to Joel, the now bl oody crowbar still in hand.
The teddy bear and water bottle are beside Joel. He picks up
the teddy bear cautiously, extending it to her once again.
They | ook at each other; a beat.

Ashl ey drops the crowbar, and her hand neets his to take the
t eddy bear.

THE END



