THE DEAD GUY

(how crazy it mght sound, actually based on true events)




EXT. COTTAGE/ SURROUNDI NGS - DAY

Fog thick as snoke. Mnimumvisibility. Sonetinme |ate autum
to early wnter.

Flora fallen into dense sleep. Could be anywhere - m ddl e of
Wom ng to parallel dinmension

@i npse over the side road, good shaped but enpty as denon's
soul . Looks |ike last car passed around md '86.

Cott age roof peaking just an inch above the fog. Mving

cl oser a neat conpound is reveal ed. Mintained | awn, sone
garden accessories scattered around, but place is in a good
shape. Sonmeone nust be using it on regul ar basis.

Movi ng cl oser on the cottage itself, some NO SE conmes from
i nside. Sonmeone's there right now.

| NT. COTTAGE/ MAIN ROOM - CONT' D

Cozy place. Qutta vintage postcard. Some nodest furniture, a
tabl e, sofa, 20 century TV set.

Movie's on - Dustin Hoffman gets worst tinme of his life tied
to a dentist chair. Yup - it's the "Marathon Man"

Watching it - under the warm bl anked - A YOUNG COUPLE

BOYFRIEND in his early 30's, and a G RLFRI END coupl e of
years younger. Sweethearts.

They're into the novie. Grlfriend cringes not confortable
wi th the scene.

Boyfriend' s nore engaged. Looks |ike he recomended the
title.

As the scene ends, they both get a second of relief only to
get shattered by a--

LOUDEST BANG CRASH BOOM EVER HEARD, COM NG FROM QUTSI DE! ! !

Power's imredi ately off, setting the TV into bl ack screen.
The girlfriend junps her socks off.
The boyfriend s taken aback.

G RLFRI END
Jesus Christ! What was that ?!



BOYFRI END
| dunno.
(beat)
Stay calm | think it was an
ear t hquake.

G RLFRI END
No way...nothing s shaking...sone
kind of an explosion...It cane from
out si de.

BOYFRI END
Yea | know...Il...dunno.

(com ng to senses)

Power's off. I'll go and take a
| ook.

G RLFRI END
NO!

BOYFRI END

| have to take a | ook.

G RLFRI END
"' mnot stayin' here al one.

BOYFRI END
Be ny guest outside.

The girlfriend shakes her head. No way.
BOYFRI END ( CONT' D)
kay. ..but | nust go outside take a
| ook.

G RLFRI END
kay. .. be careful please..

The Boyfriend takes a peak outta wi ndow. Nothing to see. He
| ooks around.

BOYFRI END
There are sone tools outside...just
in case...don't worry. Just stay

put, okay?

The girlfriend nods. The boyfriend exits the entrance door.
She's all alone. Nunb. Awaits.

It gets unconfortably quiet. The girlfriend nears the w ndow
to take a | ook. Nothing but a whiteness from outside.

She wal ks around the place getting nervous.
Tenpted to go outside, but no...can't do.

She clicks the |anmb nearby. It's dead. Think she hears
sonething. Slowy gets to the entrance door



BAM

Door sw ngs open and the boyfriend' s in. Pale as robe.

The

girlfriend gets even nore anxi ous watching his expression.

G RLFRI END
VWhat is it?

BOYFRI END
(eyes rolling around)
It's a car crash...sonme 300 feet
back the road...| think they've
smashed into the power pole..

G RLFRI END
Oh, ny God...Are they...
BOYFRI END
(directly at her)

| think yea...
The girlfriend covers her nmouth in horror.

G RLFRI END
How many? Any ki ds?

BOYFRI END
No...no, no...tw> adults. Quys...

G RLFRI END
We gotta call the police!

BOYFRI END
Onit!

The boyfriend rushes to the table, picks up his cel

and di al s.

phone

Awai ts response. The girlfriend stands near by. Nervous.

Call's in.

BOYFRI END

(over phone)
Hel | 0? Yea...l'mcalling fromthe
Lakesi de resort. Yes, cottage 237.

(beat)
There's been a car accident near
by. Yes...two...males...| dunno,
young...l...l believe they' re dead,
both...| cane nearby but they
weren't responding...can you pl ease
send someone and an anbul ance |ike
now?

(beat)
Wha. . . WHAT?! . . . Why?. .. But. ..

(listens staring at the

girlfriend)



She just swi ngs nervously.

BOYFRI END ( CONT' D)
(over phone)
But | don't
under st and. . . okay. . . okay. . . No,
we'll be here. Al right...bye...

He puts the cell aside. The girlfriend awaits.

G RLFRI END
Vel | ?2?

BOYFRI END
They can't be here today. ..

G RLFRI END
VHAT?! Wy ?

BOYFRI END

| dunno...they need a insurance

i nvestigator, sone judge to be
present and it's like long ride
fromthe town...so they're com ng
first thing tonorrow norning.

G RLFRI END
Are you joking me? Can't they send
anbul ance at | east?

BOYFRI END
Well...that's the thing...insurance
must eval uate at spot, and the guys
bei ng dead...don't really nmake any
change. ..

G RLFRI END
DEAD?! Are you even sure they're
dead? Jesus...we're tal king humans
her e!

The Boyfriend closes up to her. Trying to hug her, cal m her
down. Not gonna do.

BOYFRI END
| know babe. .. but they | ooked
pretty wasted to nme...|l've seen a

dead guy before, trust ne...

She goes into his hug. A peace and relief overwhel ns them
bot h.

BOYFRI END ( CONT' D)
W did all we could...now we just
have to hang in till the norning..

G RLFRI END
Ain't closing ny eyes tonight...



| NT. BEDROOM NI GHT

The girlfriend' s sound asleep. Even faintly snoring. The
boyfriend turns out in the bed. No ZZ's for him He checks
t he wi ndow.

Foggy whiteness outside even florescent this tinme of night.
Inside is pitch bl ack

The boyfriend stands up slowy trying not to stir his girl.

| NT. COTTAGE MAIN ROOM - CONT' D

The boyfriend wanders in the dark | ooking for sonething. A
flashlight boons a beaminto the dark.

As the boyfriend tosses sone light on hinself, it can be
noticed he is fully dressed.

He | ooks for something else now Found it. A |arge basebal
bat .

He slowy approaches the entrance door. Takes a nonent as
maki ng a final decision.

He goes out.

EXT. COVPOUND/ SURROUNDI NGS - CONT' D

Qutside is dead of night. No sounds whatever. The boyfriend
passes the yard slowy sweeping the road ahead with the

fl ashlight.

Bat's in his other hand, gripped tight, ready to use.

EXT. SIDE OF THE ROAD - CONT' D

The boyfriend's on the road now. Fog's not so dense here, he
can see at |east couple of yards ahead.

He wal ks on, occasionally |ooking back for a passing
vehicle. But there's no activity at all.

Ahead - a wrecked car glinpses over the fog.

The boyfriend comes nearer. Steady...carefully approaches
on.

He can now see the two bodies appearing lifeless. One is the
driver, head-down, covered with dried blood comng fromthe



hair and ears.

The other one is next to the driver. H's head is jerked
back, face can be seen, dried blood spilled fromthe nose,
eyes and nout h.

Bot h young, maybe early 30's, once bl ossonmy, now stiff
neat .

The boyfriend flashes the light at both of them No
reaction.

He takes a |l ook at the rear seat. Some gym bags, appearing
to be stuffed with sonething and a | arge, nedieval | ooking
crossbow, arrow tightly cocked on it.

The boyfriend jerks back. He surely wasn't expecting to see
t hat .

He goes back passing the face up guy--
--when suddenly he BOOVS | NTO LI FE

THE GUY IN THE CAR
Argg! Help...

The boyfriend YELLS his pants off. Al nost dropping the
flashlight and hitting the guy in the car wwth his bat.

Instead he fleas a couple of steps away, just nunbly
observing the "resurrection".

THE GUY I N THE CAR ( CONT' D)

(gaspi ng)
Pl ease. .. help...help ne...

BOYFRI END
Oh, ny Cod. ..

THE GUY IN THE CAR
Don't let ne...die..
(coughs bl ood)
Don't let ne die...l can't die..

BOYFRI END
Who are you?

THE GQUY I N THE CAR
Please...don't let ne...die..

BOYFRI END
VWhat did you do? What's that
crossbow in the back?...Wat's in
t hem bags?...Wat did you do?
(beat)
What DI D YOU DO ?

THE GUY IN THE CAR
No. .. pl ease...don't



BOYFRI END
| can't...l'msorry, | can't...
don't know what...no..no! |
can't...they' |l be here
tonmorrow...police...l can't...

The GQuy in the car fades out, his head downs over the side
door .

The boyfriend runs away never | ooking back.

| NT. COTTAGE MAIN ROOM - NI GHT

The boyfriend rushes in, |ocking the door. He goes by the
wi ndow. Looks around.

He cal mrs down.

BOYFRI END
(to hinself)
| did everything | could...| did

everything |I coul d..

He goes by the bedroom door, opens it a bit. Flashes the
['ight inside.

It's all right. He goes back, sits on a chair with the bat
firmy in his hands and the flashlight on.

He stares at the wi ndow forcing hinself outta sl eep.

He stares...and stares...and stares..

| NT. COTTAGE MAI N ROOM - MORNI NG
Boyfriend' s cell phone cones alive BUZZI NG
He junps outta the chair. Qutta deep sleep. G abs the phone.

BOYFRI END
Hell 0? Yes...this is him..lI
reported it yesterday...nmhm..
(beat)
Come agai n? What...Wha...no...NO
There were two bodies. .. dead

yea...l'msure, |'mpretty goddam
SURE!...How...no, listen to nme, two
guys were dead, |i ke DEAD

(beat)
l"'msorry...I"mjust...l haven't
sl ept nuch. ..

(beat)

So you are sure...only the driver?
Oh ny God...yes, we'll be
here. .. bye...



8.

He | eaves the cell phone startled. Some NO SE com ng from
t he bedroom

The boyfriend slowy goes to the door, bat ready to sw ng.
He raises his hand to open. Slowy.

Bedroom door is with open. Boyfriend' s face crunples in
horror.

| NT. BEDROOM CONT' D

The girlfriend - slain on the blood covered bed, her eyes
opened- nunb capturing the final nonent of her horrifying
deat h.

Her body - savaged with dozens of bites and scars.

Above her - on the wall. Sneared handwiting in bl ood.

Not e

["I TOLD YOU DON' T LET ME DI E"

The boyfriend slowy enters crushed by the tragic scenery.
A mal e voi ce hisses out:

MALE VO CE (O S.)
Hey, psst...

The boyfriend | ooks aside, not prepared.

FADE TO BLACK



