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FADE | N:

EXT. SALT FLATS - DAY

A lonely, barren wastel and. Oppressive silence and
stillness. Nothing but cracked earth as far as the eye can
see.

In the distance, specks crawl along the horizon, dwarfed by
t he expanse. Tiny plunes of dust kicked up behind them

Fai nt, guttural ENG NE noi ses.

Cl oser, a convoy of worn-down, dusty trucks and vans
driving, the ENG NES deaf eni ng.

| NT/ EXT. FRONT TRUCK - DAY

SAMUEL, 22, a rag masking the bottom half of his face,

pi ercing blue eyes, drives the truck in front. BLAKE, 37, a
ragged blindfold over his eyes, sits beside him

Behi nd, a gaunt, hooded man, MLTON, 62, sits handcuffed,
jostles around. He starts COUGH NG HACKI NG uncontrol | ably.
H s whol e body heaves.

Sanuel takes no notice. Blake hears sonething over the din
of the ENG NES. He turns his ear toward M I ton

MIlton continues to violently COUGH.

Bl ake taps Samuel’s shoul der. He | ooks at Bl ake. Looks at
MIton. Wrdlessly turns the wheel.

EXT. SALT FLATS - DAY

Their truck slows down, a rock formation in the near

di stance. The rest of the convoy cones to a halt haphazardly
around t hem

Samuel hops out, checks his holster for his revolver.

Bl ake tentatively steps down.

In the truck bed, MIton shakes, shudders.

Samuel clanmbers on, unlocks MIton's handcuffs as Bl ake
searches with his hand around a pile of assorted supplies.

O hers stand outside their cars, watch fromafar, scared to
CONMe near.

MARY, 35, the |ieutenant, approaches on her notorcycle,
st ops.



Bl ake pulls out a large, black bag, turns to the RUMBLI NG
sound of Mary’s bike.

BLAKE
Wait here. W’ll be done in 10
m nut es.
Mary nods. Bl ake wal ks away, bag over his shoul der.

Sanuel is already marching Mlton to the rock formation.
Bl ake joins him

They wal k in total silence, save FOOTSTEPS and MIton's
COUGHI NG

EXT. ROCK FORMATI ON - DAY

Behi nd the rocks, hidden fromthe convoy’s view they
stop. Sanuel takes off MIton’s handcuffs and hood,
reveal i ng a haggard, aged, harsh-edged face.

M| ton heaves, COUGHH NG worse than ever, his entire body
racked, doubl ed over. He coughs up sonethi ng bl ack.

Sanuel and Bl ake stand idl e.

M| ton coughs up nore and nore bl ack, viscous fluid, his
body thinning. H's struggling subdues.

There is now a pool of black fluid. MIton's body is a shel
of its fornmer self.

From the pool, a humanoi d shape starts to form rise.
Bl ake unzi ps the body bag, puts it over MIton’ s body.
A bl ack shell of a human now sits on the ground.
Bl ake zi ps the bag, stands back up.
The shell begins to break, revealing another MIton.
Sanmuel s face contorts in disgust.
BLAKE

You wi sh he woul dn’t cone back

don’t you?
Samuel pulls out his revolver. The shell fully gapes.

MIlton, slick with fluid, starts breathing suddenly, gasping
for air. He crawls around. Starts to open his eyes.



Samuel , pani cked, imedi ately puts the hood back on MIton.
He throws sone clothes at him

M I ton understands. He starts to put the clothes on,
struggling and sli ppi ng.

A RUMBLI NG ENG NE sound in the di stance. Bl ake and Sanuel
i mediately turn. It gets closer.

Mary shows up around the corner in her notorcycle.

BLAKE
| told you to wait.

MARY
You took too |ong.

She | ooks at the body bag, at MIton in the black fluid,
shakes her head.

MARY
Never getting used to that.

She picks up the bag, throws it on the back of her
motorcycle, ties it to the chassis.

Sanuel roughly hoists MIton up, cuffs him again.

MARY
Need a hand there, Sanuel ?

He sinply glares back as he starts to lead MIton away at
gunpoi nt .

Mary turns to Bl ake.

MARY
Charm ng, as usual. What about you?

BLAKE
I"m blind, not helpless. 'l
follow the racket your bike nmakes.

MARY
Suit yourself.

Mary gets on her notorcycle, kickstarts it, drives off.

Bl ake starts to wal k back.



EXT. CONVOY - DAY

As Bl ake returns, Samuel is handcuffing Mlton to the truck
again. Blake feels his way onto the truckbed, |ifts hinself
onto it, stands next to Sanuel and M ton.

A crowd wat ches.

Samuel finishes cuffing MIton, taps Bl ake on the shoul der
in norse code. Bl ake nods.

BLAKE
| was just about to.

MIton jerks his head toward Bl ake.

M LTON
Bl ake? |Is that you?
BLAKE
Qui et .
M LTON

Bl ake, let me go! O if not you,
surely Samuel - -

Sanmuel punches MIlton in the gut, anger in his eyes. MIlton
reels. He then kicks MIton in the ribs, once, tw ce before
Bl ake stops him

BLAKE
Sonehow, | doubt that. Now |i sten.

Bl ake | eans closer to MIton.

BLAKE
| " mreasonabl e, but ny brother
isnt. Unfortunately, we need you,
but if you so nuch as step an inch
out of line, Samuel wll gladly
beat you senseless. Isn’t that
right, Sanuel ?

Samuel nods.
BLAKE
(for MIton’s benefit)
He nodded.

MIlton is silent.



M LTON
What do you want from nme?

BLAKE
So we under st and each ot her. Good.
It’s quite sinple, really.

Blake lifts the hood off MIton. MIton closes his eyes,
bl i nks, the sudden brightness overwhel m ng.

As his eyes adjust, he sees the desol ate expanse.

BLAKE
Whi ch way to Sanctuary?

M LTON
Wiy do you expect ne to know?

BLAKE
Because, you ol d fogey, you were
ki cki ng around before the Blight.
Bef ore people got infected and the
world went to shit. You must know
your way around.

M I ton nervously | ooks around.

He sees Mary throwi ng his past body in the back of a van,
where several other gaunt bags | ay.

Bl ake notices MIton's silence, grimy chuckles, takes a
guess.

BLAKE
They knew where Sanctuary was. Are
you sayi ng you don’'t? Because if
so, we can get rid of you a |ot
nore qui ckly.

Sanuel cocks his gun. MIton gul ps.

M LTON
| -1 know.

BLAKE
dad to hear it. So?

M Iton | ooks back out at the desert. He points to the left
of the rock formation.

M LTON
That way. You'll find Sanctuary
t hat way.



Bl ake hands Sanuel the hood.

BLAKE
Good. W' Il bring you back out in a
few hundred m | es.

Sanuel shoves MIton down. MIton catches the eyes of EMLY,
14, | ooking on concerned. Samuel throws the hood back over
MIlton's head.

MIlton cries out.

M LTON
Why are you doing this to nme!?

For the first time, anger is visible on Blake s face.

BLAKE
You damm wel |l know.

Bl ake and Sanuel get off the truck, lift the tail gate.
Bl ake turns to the crowd watching.
BLAKE

This man i s dangerous beyond

i magi nati on! Do not go near him

and above all else, never let him

see you.
He lets his words sit for inpact.

BLAKE
Let’ s go.

Everyone gets in their cars. Mary casts a concerned | ook at
Bl ake that he does not notice as he gets in the truck with
Sanuel .

EXT. SALT FLATS - DUSK

Headlights illum nate the dark plane, ENGQ NES roaring. Mry
drives her notorcycle between two other cars, a heavy scarf
now wr apped around her face.

One car wndow rolls down. Emly’s head pops out.

Mary noves cl oser on her bike.

They have to shout over the din.



EM LY
Wiy do they act |ike they know that
man! ?

MARY
Maybe 1’11 tell you later!

Mary drives away from a di sappointed Emly’ s face.
| NT/ EXT. FRONT TRUCK - DUSK
MIlton shivers in the exposed truck bed.

| nsi de, wi ndows open, Blake turns to Sanuel as Sanuel
drives.

BLAKE
You didn't need to kick himlike
t hat .

Sanmuel taps on Bl ake’s shoul der again.

BLAKE
Because there's a difference
bet ween scari ng himand bei ng
needl essly cruel. Wat if he
escapes? What if you just gave him
yet anot her reason to?

Many taps. Blake's face falls.

BLAKE
"W're all dead if he gets out
anyway." You may be right.

Bl ake si ghs.

BLAKE
But 1’ ve known himlonger than you.
Be careful. He's hurt us enough
al r eady.

Bl ake absent m ndedly scratches his blindfold. The breeze
bl ows Samuel’s rag too far inward.

EXT. SALT FLATS - DUSK

Beyond the headlights, the evening horizon is nenacingly
dar k.



EXT. CONVOY - N GHT

The convoy is parked in a circle around several small
canpfires.

Most of the people are asleep. Mary wal ks with a canteen in
hand. From underneath a sl eeping bag, Emly pops up.

EM LY
Psst! Mary!

Mary junps. She whi spers back.
MARY

Jesus, kid, do you have to al ways
pop out |ike that?

EM LY
How do Bl ake and Sanuel know t hat
man?
MARY
You' re persistent, aren’t you?
EM LY
My parents won’t tell ne.
MARY
Fi ne.
Mary crouches down.
MARY

The man handcuffed back there? He' s
their father.

Emly' s eyes w den.

EM LY
But that’s horrible! How can they
treat himlike that?

MARY
Well, he did sonme awful things.

EM LY
No one is that awful.

MARY
Don't tell themthat. Especially
Sanuel .



EXT. SALT FLATS - N GHT

Qutside the ring of vehicles, Sanuel |eads MI|ton at
gunpoi nt .

| NT/ EXT. FRONT TRUCK - NI GHT

Bl ake, wapped in a scratchy blanket, quietly sits in the
truck.

Someone KNOCKS on the door.

BLAKE
Wo is it?

MARY (O S.)
Mary.

BLAKE

Conme in, then, already, what are
you waiting for?

The door opens, and Mary hops in next to Bl ake.

MARY
| didn’t want to shock you

BLAKE
| think you' re grossly
overesti mati ng what shocks ne at
this point.

MARY
Where’ s Sanuel ? And your father
for that matter?

Bl ake nods toward the w ndscreen.

BLAKE
| told Samuel to take himto the
wat eri ng hole. Don’t want him
prematurely dying on us.

MARY
You think that’'s w se? Sanuel and
MIlton alone |like that.

BLAKE
He’s the one with eyes.

MARY
| have eyes.
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BLAKE
And | appreciate that.

Mary gl ares at Bl ake.
BLAKE

| feel that glare. He's just
dangerous w th anyone el se.

MARY

Mnd telling me why?
BLAKE

| do.

Si | ence.

MARY

One of the kids asked ne about him
BLAKE

And?
MARY

| told her he was your father.
Not hi ng el se. Not what he did to
you.

She lightly touches Bl ake’ s blindfol d.

MARY
Do you mss it?
BLAKE
Sight? No. I lost ny eyes and
Samuel |ost the lower half of his
] aw.
Mary w nces.
BLAKE
Bet ween you and ne, | think I got
the better half of the deal.
MARY
Well, you do |ove the sound of your
own Voi ce.
Bl ake chuckl es.
BLAKE

| do.
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MARY
Seriously, are you ever going to
tell me nore about what’s going on
wth MIton? Wiy you Il only |et
Sanuel or yourself |ook after hinf
Wiy he dies and cones back fromhis
own bl ack goop |ike sone fucked up

Phoeni x?
BLAKE
No.
MARY
Why ?
BLAKE
If I could tell you, I would. I'm
sorry.

| NT/ EXT. FRONT TRUCK - NI GHT

MARY
You are ridicu--

She sees Sanuel and MIton’s silhouettes fighting by the
flashlight in the distance.

MARY
Oh shit.

She opens the door and runs out. Bl ake quickly follows.
EXT. SALT FLATS - N GHT

Sanuel holds MIton's struggling head in the water. Mary
runs up and pushes himoff, pulls MIton out of the water.

MARY
What the hell!? He's our only way
to Sanctuary, you mani ac!

Bl ake follows, first putting a hood and handcuffs over
M I ton again.

BLAKE
| told you to be fucking careful
Does this | ook fucking careful to
you?

Samuel , still seething, teary-eyed, grabs Bl ake’s arm and
t aps.
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MARY
What’ d he say?

BLAKE
..."1 was just scaring himlike he
scared us."

Bl ake’ s expression softens. He turns to Mary.

BLAKE
Mary, take MIton back to the
t ruck.

Sanmuel imrediately leaps up to protest. Bl ake whi ps back
around, angry.

BLAKE
No! | don’t want to hear it! | can
trust her a hell of a lot nore than
| can trust you right now

MARY
Thanks, Bl ake.

She shoots Sanuel one | ast scathing | ook before escorting
M Iton back to the convoy.

Samuel taps Bl ake on the shoul der as Mary wal ks away,
| ooki ng concerned after them

BLAKE
| know. She won't find out.

Samuel goes back to the water hole, kneels down, fills his
canteen. Cets back up.

He takes off his rag mask, revealing his nmutilated jaw. He
drinks fromthe canteen, puts the rag back on.

He and Bl ake stand quietly. He nudges the canteen into
Bl ake’ s arm

BLAKE
No t hanks.

Sanuel slings the canteen back across his arm He taps Bl ake
one |l ast tine.

BLAKE
|’ msorry too.



13.

EXT. CONVOY - NI GHT
Mary puts MIton back in the truck bed, handcuffs him

M LTON
Surely you can be reasoned wth--

MARY
Nope! Night, old man.

Mary wal ks away. As MIton shivers alone, Emly sneaks up.
She takes off MIton’'s hood and gives himsone food.

M LTON
(whi sper s)
Thank you.
EXT. DESOLATED CITY LIMTS - DAY
The convoy sits outside a dilapidated city.

Standi ng on the back of their truck, Sanuel taps Bl ake’'s
shoul der as they |l ook at the city.

BLAKE
It 1 ooks like shit?

Bl ake | eans down next to M ton.

BLAKE
You were supposed to take us to
Sanctuary.

M LTON

This isn’t Sanctuary. It’s on the
way to Sanctuary. W have to go
strai ght through.

BLAKE

Why should | trust you?
M LTON

Wiy would | |ie?

Bl ake thi nks for a nonent.

He wal ks over to the edge of the truck bed, calls down to
Mary.

BLAKE
Tell the rest of the group we're
going through the city. Big trucks
up front to push through the
debri s.



14.

EXT. DESOLATED CI TY - DAY

Skyscrapers | ean and crunbl e over the streets, huge
bill board advertisenents are faded beyond recognition. The
city is a shell of its forner self.

Wnd rustles through the narrow alleys as the convoy slowy
drives through the main thoroughfare, the | arger trucks
pushi ng the husks of cars out of the way on the street.

Mary slowy drives next to Bl ake and Sanuel’s truck.

MARY
| don't like this. Cities like this
were incubators waiting to happen
once the Blight hit.

BLAKE
That was at | east four decades ago.
Everyone knows the Infected are
| ong gone.

RUSTLI NG i n the di st ance.

MARY
Are they?
BLAKE
Have you ever seen an |Infected?
MARY
No.
BLAKE

| have. It’s not like a zonmbie from
t hose ol d novies. They’re nornal
peopl e, just --

MARY
Carrying a di sease that’s dangerous
to 99% of the popul ati on.

BLAKE
A 99% that’s | ong been dead.

MARY
What ever you say, if | see one, |I'm
shoot i ng.

BLAKE

I"’mtelling you they' re not here--

A lone figure appears on a rooftop. Several convoy nenbers
pul | up their guns.
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CONVOY NMEMBER
Hal t! Hands where | can see the--

The convoy nenber is shot from behind. Gunfire erupts from
w ndows and hidden blinds in all directions.

The convoy cones to a screeching halt.

Mary | eaps off her notorcycle, ducks behind the nearest
cover.

MARY
You were sayi ng?

People fall over left and right.

Emly cowers in a corner near the lead truck. MIlton calls
to her.

M LTON
Emly! Emly, free ne! | can help

Em |y | ooks over, hesitates. Mre people die around her.

M LTON
Emly, now

El sewhere, Sanuel hides behind a car door, taking pot shots
with his revol ver.

Bl ake runs over to Mary’s cover.

BLAKE
| don’t understand, why are they
shooting at us?

MARY
Not as peaceabl e a people as you
t hought, hn? They need supplies
just like us and are willing to
nmurder to get them

Emly runs over to MIton, takes off his hood, frees his
handcuf f s.

Sanmuel , peering over the car door, sees one scavenger on a
rooftop in the open.

Samuel takes aim at the scavenger.
Starts to squeeze the trigger.

The din of GUNFI RE stops.
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The scavenger on the rooftop starts to convul se, clutching
his chest.

Sanuel lets go of the trigger, eyes wde with fear, |ooks
around.

Al'l of the scavengers are on the ground SCREAM NG and
convul sing. The cacophony is unbearabl e.

Em |y has her hands over her ears.

Samuel sees everyone cowering, scared, or blocking out the
noi se. Everyone but MIton, standing, unaffected, his eyes
wat chi ng every single one of the scavengers.

Samuel , possessed by terror, rushes MIton.

MIlton imedi ately | ooks at Sanuel. Sanuel falls to the
ground, clutching his chest.

Bl ake’ s nout h goes agape.

The SCREAMS continue, Sanuel only able to nmake a guttura
CRY. Sanuel is conpressed and conpressed into a smaller and
smal | er shape, his linbs bendi ng and CRACKI NG at unnatura
angles as he is slowy squished by an invisible force.

Bl ake cries out fromthe di stance, his screans inaudible
anongst everyone el se’s.

Emly hits MIton over the head with a rock. He's knocked
out, the SCREAM NG stops. Wat’'s left of Sanuel falls to the
ground with a pl op.

The remai ning survivors stand up. Tears stream down Bl ake’s
face. Next to him Mary has her hand over her nouth wth wet
eyes.

BLAKE
(shakily)
Now you know.

EXT. DESOLATED CITY - LATER

Bl ake pats down the | ast of packed earth in an abandoned
park. He puts his hand down on the dirt, bows his head.

He stands up. Mary wal ks up next to him puts her hand on
hi s back, the convoy in the distance behind them

MARY
|’mso sorry. | can’t imgi ne what
you' re feeling right now.
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BLAKE
| can't articulate it. And even if
| could, we don’t have the tine.
Let’ s go.

Bl ake stal ks off. Mary rushes after him

MARY
Now wait a second --

Anot her convoy nmenber interrupts them rushing up

CONVOY MEMBER 2
Excuse ne, Bl ake? You' re going to
want to see this.

EXT. DESOLATED CITY - LATER
The convoy nenber | eads Bl ake and Mary to a back alley.

CONVOY MEMBER 2
W found this after the fight. |
shoul d warn you, though, it’'s sone
freaky shit.

Bl ake sniffs, recognizes a snell. He tenses up.

They turn the corner, and find an alleyway full of enpty
bl ack shells with black fluid running out of them

Mary' s eyes wi den. She turns to Bl ake, her anger rising.

CONVOY MEMBER 2
So, Bl ake, what we’ re | ooking at
here is--

BLAKE
I"'mfamliar with it. Thank you.

CONVOY MEMBER 2
Real | y? How- -

BLAKE
Leave.

Bl ake’s tone | eaves no room for argunent. The convoy nenber
| eaves.

Bl ake turns to Mary.

BLAKE
Now, Mary- -



MARY
When were you going to tell me your
father was Infected!? That that's
why he kept energing fromthat
bl ack shit?

BLAKE
W need himto find Sanctuary,
remenber ?

MARY
How coul d you, in good conscience,
keep an Infected, nonstrous--

BLAKE
He’ s not contagi ous! Like | said,
all the people who would die from
an Infected are dead al ready,
remenber ?

MARY
And what the fuck is up with his
psycho nmurdering shit--

BLAKE
Hi s genes just went awy when the
Blight hit, and he got |ike --
t hat .

MARY
Li ke able to kill people just by
| ooking at thenf? | have half a m nd
to just go kill himright now -

Bl ake grabs Mary forcefully as she starts to wal k away,
yel | s.

BLAKE
| F ANYONE HAS A REASON TO KILL H' M
| TS ME!
Mary flinches.
BLAKE

But | don't. And won’'t. Because we
need to find Sanctuary, renenber?

Si | ence.

BLAKE
Mary, | need you to keep this
secret. You' re the only one who
knows- -

18.



MARY
| m not doing that, Bl ake.
BLAKE
But Sanctuary- -
MARY
How do we even know that idea is
real ?
BLAKE
W just do.
MARY
Not good enough.
BLAKE
Pl ease- -
MARY

No. CGet out of here, Blake. |I’'m
giving you until sundown to | eave,
and then I'menforcing this exile
nmore forcefully. Take your father
if the nonster neans that nuch to
you.

Bl ake | ooks down, starts to wal k away.

MARY
Bl ake?
Bl ake turns back.
MARY
Take this.

She hands hi m Sanmuel '’ s revol ver.

MARY
Good luck out there. I'Il mss you.

Bl ake nods. And | eaves.

EXT. DESERT - DAY

Bl ake and M I1ton wal k, nmarooned in the wastel and.

pushes a hooded M Iton al ong at gunpoint.

M LTON
How | ong do you think a blind man
wll last without any guidance in

t he wast el and?

19.

Bl ake
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BLAKE
And whose fault was that, Dad?

M LTON
| never neant to blind you. That
was an acci dent. Come on, let ne
hel p.

BLAKE
Shut up.

M LTON
What choi ce do you have?

Si | ence.

Bl ake stops, MIton stops in front of him He takes Mlton’s
hood off. He | ooks around.

BLAKE
Whi ch way is Sanctuary?

MIlton points.

M LTON
That way.

BLAKE
Then wal k that way.

He starts to wal k

M LTON
| " m sorry about your brother.
BLAKE
Stop it.
M LTON
He woul d have killed ne. It was ne
or him
BLAKE

Most fathers woul d have picked
their children over thensel ves.

M LTON
Didn't say | liked it.

They wal k a few paces to the top of a dune. MIton stops,
si ghs sadly.



M LTON
Oh, fuck it. Charade’ s over,
anyway. Here we are. Sanctuary.

Bl ake | ooks around.

BLAKE
Where is it? | don’t hear anything
but desert.

MIlton stays silent.
Bl ake points his gun at MIton.

BLAKE
This better not be intentional.

M LTON
You had a gun pointed to nmy head
and told ne to point you in the
direction of a mythical place. \Wat
el se did you expect from ne?

BLAKE
You son of a bitch

Bl ake hits MIton with the butt of his revol ver.

falls to the ground.

M LTON
| was just doing what | had to to
survive. | never meant to hurt
anyone.

BLAKE

Well, you did.
Bl ake puts his gun against MIlton’s head.
BLAKE
Way shouldn’t | pull the trigger
ri ght now? You killed Sanuel.
Dooned ne to die in the desert.

M I ton | aughs.

BLAKE
What ? What’s so funny?
M LTON
You still have no idea if 1'd cone

back froma gun shot, do you?

Bl ake goes sil ent.

21.

MIton
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M LTON
You don’t know if I'Il just be
resurrected again. You never did
stick around to see if those other
| nfected cane back.

BLAKE
WIl you?

M LTON
Honestly, Blake, | don’t know. And
| amjust as curious as you are.
They sit quietly.

M LTON
So what are you going to do?

BLACKOUT



