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| NT. HOUSE - DAY

A man, CGECRCE, is sleeping on his couch. Actually, we’'d
prefer to call it "tinme traveling’ as it appears that he
sinply blinked out of his own m serable existence for just a
few mnutes. Hs wife, FAITH, steps in, |eaning over GEORGE
sonewhat aggressively to wake hi m up.

FAI TH
Ch ny god George, wake up!
GEORGE
--What ?
FAI TH
You were asleep. | saw you nod off.
GEORGE
No, | wasn't sleeping - just--
FAI TH
| swear to god, if you say ’'resting
your eyes...’
GEORGE
No, | was just thinking. How are we

gonna break it to her?

FAI TH
She’s eight, George. Half of her
friends parents have ended their
marri ages by now.

GEORGE
You nean di vorced?

FAI TH
You know I’ m not confortable with
t hat word.

GEORGE
| m not confortable with "endi ng
our marriage" - but you are. |

woul d’ ve t hought you got very
confortabl e when you hired a | awer
to serve me with..."nmagica
mar ri age endi ng paperwork."

FAI TH

(scof fing)
Typical. Zero effort - unless it’'s
to be dramatic and play the victim
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GEORGE
Yeah you're right. | haven't put
effort into building a honme and
life for us, helping to raise our
daughter, while being told I
haven’t done a damm thing to help.
| get it though, you re never
wrong, always right. Wake up in the
norning, right. Go to sleep, right.
You take shits on the noral high
gr ound.

FAI TH
Oh ny god, this again. Do you even
hear how you sound right now?
Listen to yourself ---

As though a knife was thrown at their scripts, an air raid
siren cuts through their words.

GEORGE
The hell was that?

FAI TH
An anbul ance?

GEORGE
Are you being serious? Dd
anbul ances drop nucl ear bonbs where
you grew up?

FAI TH
wel | ?
GEORGE
Vel | what ?
FAI TH
(si ghi ng)

You' re going to nmake ME go see
what’s out there? Is it a car weck
or sonet hi ng?

George noves to the wi ndow, carefully as though not to
expose that he’s peering out.

GEORGE
It’s something alright. Wiy aren’t
there any other sirens?

FAI TH
Whoops, forgot to ask google 'holy
shit what was that sound i just
hear d’
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GEORGE
Ch no I’msorry | just thought |
was tal king to the expert on
anmbul ance sirens.

Another air raid siren rips through their sarcastically
aggr essi ve banter.

FAI TH
It’s so loud - why do they keep
doi ng that?

GEORGE

Lenme check the ’stupid fucking
question | couldn’t possibly have
an answer to’ app.

FAI TH
You are a fat asshol e.

George obsessively peeks out the wi ndow, back and forth to
ensure he isn't seen.

GEORGE
W’ ve got a |ive show ng of
| ndependence Day outside our house
and you wanna give nme shit about ny
wei ght ? Unbel i evabl e! Actually no,
this is TOTALLY believabl e.

SCENE TWVO

A cell phone violently vibrates and rings froma near by
table, drawing their attention.

FAl TH
Your s?

GEORGE
Yeah, can you toss it to nme?

FAI TH tosses the phone to GECORGE. CGEORCE stares sonewhat
puzzl ed and intrigued at the phone.

GEORGE
Real nice. (pauses) Unh..

FAI TH
What? Is it that cyclops fromyour
of fice? The one who can’t take her
one good eye off your junk at our
daughter’s soccer gane? | can't
bel i eve you had --
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Suddenly, screans foll ow the echoes of gun shots ringing
t hrough the air. GEORGE rushes towards the w ndow again,
FAI TH cl ose behi nd.

FAl TH
Oh ny god, did they just kil
someone! ?

The cell rings again. GEORGE hol ds the phone out so FAITH
can read the caller ID too. No nunber appears though - just
t he words * ANSWER THE PHONE. '’

FAI TH
Answer the phone?

Suddenly, a boom ng voi ce echoes from outside the w ndow.

RAMSEY
(megaphone)
Answer t he phone.

CGEORGE and FAITH stare at each other as the phone rings
agai n.

FAI TH
What the hell is going on here?

GEORGE
Why? xcl enches fistx Wiy woul d you
ask? How woul d I Know?! ?!?

FAI TH
It’s your phone!

GEORGE
And you’'re holding it!

FAI TH shoves the phone into GEORCGE s hand and he answers,
turni ng the phone on speaker phone.

RAMBEY
CGeorge. | need you to answer a
guestion for nme right now w t hout
t hi nki ng: have you or your wfe
| eft the house today?

GEORGE
No, and i’msorry but - how do you
know ny name?

RAMSEY
Faith is with you, yes? | am Ransey
- I"’mthe negotiator. Are you al
saf e?
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FAI TH
(suspi ci ous)
W' re fine. Negotiator? What are
you negoti ati ng?

RAVSEY
Go ahead and wal k nme t hrough
everything that’s happened.

GEORGE
Wal k YQU t hrough what happened? W
heard a shooting outside....where

you are? Wiy are you calling us to
explain events that occurred in
your general area?

RAMSEY
Wal k me through your day thus far.

GEORGE
My what ? Way don’t you start
telling nme what’s going on out
there before | conme outside and ask
you in person?

RAVMBEY
You can’t | eave the house George.
Don't try.

GEORGE
And why not ?

RAMBEY
(suspi ci ous pause, naybe
clicking of keys in the
background, police radio
chatter)
You’ re under quarantine. W believe
your house may be contam nat ed.

GEORGE
Qur house is contam nated? Wth
what? Wait - if our house is

cont am nat ed, shouldn’t we be

| eavi ng? Can’t you give us those
suits...you know, the ones with the
hel nets...and boots...they' re al
yel | ow

FAI TH

(aggressively)
Hazmat suits.
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GEORGE
Yeah! A Hazmat suit! And what about
our daughter?!

RAMSEY
(bg noi ses stop short - an
awkwar dl y | ong beat)
She’s not in the house?

GEORGE
Wiy would | ask if she was in here
with me? Look, i’mjust com ng out

there and we can talk.

RAMBEY
Don’t | eave the apartnent, Ceorge.
You can’t leave - and | won't all ow
it.

FAI TH
So we’'re captives then?

RAMSEY
No. Once we finish contacting your
nei ghbors, we wll explain
everything. Until then, | need you
to stay inside your hone and await
further instruction.

FAI TH
This is ridiculous - we’'re com ng
out. ..

RAMSEY

If you do that, you will be shot as
t he previous person was. Anyone
attenpting to | eave the buil ding
will be executed on sight.

GEORCGE grabs FAITH s hand so she doesn’t | eave.

GEORGE
And what about our daughter? She’s
at her grandno- -

RANMBEY
Yes, Rosaline Matthews, age 59,
1141 Butterm |l k Pike, Villa
Hlls. 1 have units en route. For
now - stay inside. W're haven't
determ ned with accuracy how to
differentiate the infected fromthe
uninfected in the early stages. One

( MORE)
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RAVSBEY (cont’ d)
nore thing - don’'t open the
door...for ANYONE

FAI TH
Wy woul d soneone say they're
related to us?

RAMBEY
|’mnot at liberty to discuss this
further. We’'re working to contain
the situation. Notify ne
| MVEDI ATELY of any unusual
activity.

The cal |l ends.

SCENE THREE
FAI TH
What are we supposed to do now?
GEORGE

W sit tight? Execution doesn’'t
sound fun. Literally. It didn't
sound fun when we heard that person
get executed earlier.

FAI TH
| can’t just sit tight though, not
whil e Becca is stuck out there! |
can’t just not-worry while we
don’t--

Suddenly - three violently delibarate knocks ring
the front door. Stunned, GEORGE and FAI TH s heads
toward the front door. The world feels to vibrate
al nost supernaturally as they feel the reverberati
much as we hear them

FAI TH
(whi speri ng)
Who' s that?

GEORGE
How shoul d | know?

FAl TH
Go check

out from
SW ng
and shake
ons as
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GEORGE
You go check!

FAI TH
You're the man, aren’t you?

GEORGE
Ch so now you’' re suddenly fond of
the heteronormative marriage rol es?
Of COURSE you’d want a divorce
since you also want ne to be John
McCl ain. .. but you never even
wat ched Di e Hard!

Three nore nearl y-deafeni ng knocks on the front door
interrupting the living shit out of CEORGE s attenpt to dea
with the awkward situation at hand. FAITH trails CGEORCE as
he leans into the peep hole to see.

GEORGE
(whi speri ng)
There’s no one out there.

FAI TH pushes her way into the peep hole.

FAI TH
Yeah, | ooks like there’'s no one out
there

GEORGE

That’ s what | just said.

FAI TH
Shoul d we open the door?

GEORGE
What ? No! You have two options once
you open the door and that’'s either
ai rborne infection or a hail of
bullets and | signed up for

nei t her!

FAI TH
| thought you said we didn't need
to worry!

GEORGE
| WAS BEI NG REASSURI NG OF COURSE W\E
SHOULD WORRY

Their conveniently tinmed argunent is once again shattered by
three nore | oud pounds on the front door as FAITH quickly
darts behind GEORGE
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FAI TH
(whi speri ng)
Go check agai n!
GEORGE
Li ke a man, right? Don Draper over
here, 1’1l pick up sone scotch and

a mstress on ny way- -

TONY
(From out si de)
Hey George! You hone??

CEORGE i s bl own away. Taken aback. If there was a visual
formof stammering, GEORGE knew how to performit. He's
shocked to hear this voice - a voice he hasn't heard in at
| east seven or so years. The voice of his brother, TONY.

GEORGE
Tony?

FAI TH
Don't et himknow we're here. You
heard what Ransey said

GEORGE
It’s nmy brother - | have to --

FAI TH
Lets just call Ransey first, ok?

TONY
George, cnon man. It’s | ooks crazy
out here. How | ong have you been
living in Fallujach?

GEORGE
(pausi ng)
H hey Tony - just give ne a mnute,
| uhh gotta check --

GEORCE funbles as he whispers a '"FINE to FAI TH GEORGE

pul I's his phone to call RAMSEY. TONY occasionally knocks on
t he door and conpl ai ns about strewn bodi es, soldiers, and
air quality.

GEORGE
Hey uhh - there’ s sonmething going
on.

RAMBEY
What fam |y nmenber do you believe
is
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GEORGE
It’s actually ny brother...he just
knocked.
RAMSEY

Did he? Hm Where does your
brother Iive?

GEORGE
Chi cago.

RANVBEY
Qdd, that’s a five hour drive from
here at | east. Any reason why he' d
be visiting today?

GEORGE
Not that | can think of, it’s been
years since we’'ve even tal ked.

RAMSEY
(suddenl y stern)
Do not open the door. That is not
your brother. Do you own any

firearns?
GEORGE
What ? No...l know nmy brother’s
Voi ce.
RANVBEY
Did you actually see hinf
GEORGE
Vell no, but | nmean we heard
him..l know his voice...
RANVBEY

| need you to trust ne - and you
cannot trust audible identification

al one.

FAI TH
This is ridiculous - you' re being
paranoid. | want to neet with your

superiors Ransey, what are their
names? How qui ckly can you get them
down here?

RAMBEY
| have only one superior - you
don’t want to neet them Qpening
that door will ensure that you do.



11.

SCENE FOUR
The tension is escalated with three nore om nous knocks
TONY

Cnon guys, you dont’ think I can
hear you in there?

RAMBEY
That was hin?

GEORGE
Yeah, that’s ny brother - i’'m
letting him | can't do this to
him ..

RAMBEY

If he's sick George, he can’t be
hel ped - and neither can you.

GEORGE
What do you expect ne to do? Just
sit here and let himrot out there?

RAMSEY
(too calmy)
| can assure you he won't rot.

GEORGE
What’ s that supposed to nmean?

TONY

Hey Ceorge! |Is that bitch Faith
keepi ng you from openi ng the god
dammed door? HOLY SHI T she was

al wvays the worst! Cnon man, the
kids are in the car and they gotta
piss |like racehorses - we didn’t
stop once on the way down here nman!

GEORGE
(sni ckering)
Sounds just |ike Tony to ne.

FAI TH
(to herself then Tony)
Ahh yeah, THAT' S why we quit
tal king to Tony. (sighing to
GEORGE) - that’'s definitely him

RAMBEY
Listen to nme both of you. Do
nothing. If you let himin, you
will force ny hand.
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The phone goes quiet.

FAI TH
Ransey!

TONY
Hey Faith. | hear you in there and
|’ve gotta tell you sonething

FAI TH
What is it Tony?

TONY
Ceorge always did deserve better
than you. | think that’ s where that
stick up your ass cane from |’'m
glad I banged your sisters instead
after the wedding - they were both
FI LTHY.

FAI TH droops slightly fromthis savagery.

TONY
George are you gonna let me in or
what bro? | gotta take a w cked
dunp man and you know how | feel
about doing that standing up.

GEORCE | eans into the peep hole again to peer outside.
GEORGE

For what it’s worth, he’'s actually
there this tine.

SCENE FI VE
Three nore i ntense knocks right in GEORGE s face.
TONY

George, what the fuck man, are you
gonna |l et us die out here?!

FAI TH
(quietly)
Don’t you dare!
TONY
Did either of you hear from Becca?
FAI TH
(a pause)
( MORE)
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FAI TH (cont’ d)
How d he get her nanme? Have you
tal ked to hinf? You told ne you
hadn’ t!

GEORGE
| haven't talked to ny famly in
al nost a decade now - you ask him

FAI TH
Fine! Tony - why the hell are you
here? It’s been years.

TONY
| " ve been busy.

FAI TH
Is that what we’'re calling ' doing
blow in the Buffal o Bar bat hr oon
t hese days? Do people still buy
counterfeit Van Hal en nerch on
ebay?

TONY
(aggressively)
Hey George, |’ve had about enough
of her nouth, man. Can’t you put
her back in her cage?

FAI TH

What do you know about Becca??
TONY

Thi ngs. What do you want to know?
FAI TH

Wiere is she?
TONY

Why don’t you ask Ransey?
GEORGE

How do you know who Ransey is?
TONY

You guys are on speakerphone, | can

hear al nost everything you're
sayi ng.

13.

GEORCE goes for the dead bolt and other | ocks on the door.
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FAI TH
What are you doi ng? George, no -
wait - lets just--

GEORGE

What’s it look like i’m doing?

FAI TH
Don’t, please - she said we'd..

GEORGE
He knows where Becca i s.

They stare, sonmewhat shocked by the day’ s events into each
others’ eyes, trying to parse this inpossible information
t hey’ ve been presented.

FAI TH
No, we know where she is - at ny
nmons. He hasn’t proven anything
yet.

GEORGE
Christ. Tony! You said you knew
where Becca is - where is she?

TONY
Sure man, just open the door and we
can all kick back in whatever
designer furniture Faith doesn’'t
want ne to sit on and i’ Il answer
what ever you want.

FAI TH
Tell us where she is and you can
cone in.

TONY

Fine. She’s with Ransey in alittle
command truck down the street.

FAI TH
Ransey? Why woul d she be with
Ransey? ANd how do you know where
she is - she never told us!

TONY
You're really buying this
guar antine story? Wiy don’t you ask
her why. Did she bother to tell you
where she worked? |Is she police?
Fire? Swat? Governnment? What ? How d
she know where your nother |ived??
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SCENE SI X
FAI TH di al

15.

GEORGE
Wait, you weren’t here when we
t al ked ab- -
FAI TH
Lets just call ny nomand settle
this.
S out.
RAVSEY
This i s Ransey.
FAI TH
|...didn’t nmean to call you. | was

calling ny nother. Why are you on
t he phone? The phone is show ng al
her info right now.

RAMBEY
Al'l calls fromyour apartnent
bui l ding are being routed through
ny team

FAI TH
Tony says you know where Becca is.

RAMBEY
Yes, she’s at your nothers unl ess
you lied to ne.

TONY
Ask her who she works for!

GEORGE
Who do you work for?

RANVBEY
The Rot h- Lobdow ( Lawb- dough) Center
f or Advanced Research

GEORGE
You said you were a negoti ator

RAMBEY
| am Anongst other things. |
handl e anyt hing the offi ci al
channel s don’t want to deal wth.
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TONY
WIl you let ne the fuck in!? They
poi nted a spotlight and rifles at
ne!

RAMSEY
Ceorge, don't let himin.

FAI TH
Maybe we should - if Ransey has
Becca then. ..

RANMBEY
Do not let that thing into your
house.

FAI TH

CGeorge - he knows where Becca i s!

TONY
| can’t believe i’msaying this -
listen to Faith, George!
*exasperatedr LET ME I N

GEORGE
Ckay okay!

Communi cati ons between the four escalate in volune and
tension, as GEORGE funbles with the door to unlock and open
it.

RAMSEY
CGeorge. Your |ast chance - do NOT
open that door.

SCENE SEVEN

GEORCE finally decides to unlock the door and swings it open
fast - but things aren’t quite what they seem He finds

hi msel f awash in bright white light, as he wonders for a
split second if he’s about to be abducted by aliens - just
as a silhouetted figure steps into his vision.

GEORGE
You're not - -

CEORGE is interrupted by a bullet shattering his skull and
ri pping through his brain. H's body slunps to the floor Iike
sonmeone pulled the plug on him FAITH steps in towards the
body, | ooking surprisingly unaffected.
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FAI TH
Well. | guess it wasn’'t a tota
waste. Had a | ot of hope for this
subj ect though.

FAI TH exits the 'front door’ into what appears to be a
nobi | e workstation for scientists and governnent officials.
It’s a small crew, but obviously professional. Two workers
in hazmat suits pass FAITH as they enter the house. One of

t hem pauses to hand FAI TH an al cohol w pe nonchal antly. They
wave comcally as they enter the building with an enpty body
bag and bottles of cleaners. FAITH uses the w pes on her
hands and tries to wi pe bl ood off her |apel.

RAMBEY
| can’t believe he bought the wfe
bit so fast. Six-Al pha-One’ s test
didn’t even cone CLOSE to
suspendi ng disbelief in this
scenari o. Lets debrief though,
we’' ve got one nore subject before
we begin external trials in
downtown Cincinnati this evening.

FAI TH
Yep.

RAMVBEY pull's out a voice recorder and FAI TH begi ns
docunenting on her phone. W see the people in hazmat suits
in the background noving GEOCRGE' s body into the hallway.
RAMSEY del i vers her dialogue in the office as the official
clean up crews enter and exit the house to prepare for their
next sinul ation.

RANMBEY
Subj ect Si x- Al pha- Two showed strong
attachnment to the situation and
t hose invol ved. He believed ny
assistant Mary was his wife, Faith,
and that the voice of Tony and the
vi deo i mage shown t hrough the
peephol e was his brother w thout
any issue. When | introduced doubt
as Tony, he still wanted to believe
what the authority figure was
sayi ng. The serum used on the
subj ect worked well until the end.
Fam lial pressure outwei ghed
authoritarian attenpts at control.
This batch coul d see extensive use
agai nst i ndependent actors with no
famly ties, but it is stil
considered a failure. *BRI EF PAUSE*
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 18.

RAVSBEY (cont’ d)
The tinme is now two thirty-three
PM Mary and | have proceeded to
reset the roomand wll begin
testing Subject Six-Al pha-Three.

RAMSEY clicks the recorder off. They’' ve arrived outside
their next room The hallway is filled with doors, and each
door has a tray stand outside of the room FAITH, in
response to the aforenentioned hazmat guys, yawns and
speaks.

FAI TH

(yawni ng)
Thanks for calling custodial
already. You' re so nuch easier to
work with than Chet.

RAVMBEY
My pl easure. Chet. Wat a nane.

Faith continues to yawn.

RANVBEY
You gonna nmake it through this one
too?

FAI TH
Yeah yeah.

RAMSEY
G eat, we’'re al nost ready. You' ve
al ready prined Six-Al pha-Three with
i npl ant ed nenories, correct?

FAI TH
Yeah, early this norning. Get this
- ny nane for this test is Amalia.

RAMBEY
Amal i a. Exotic. Were’'s this guy
fronf

FAI TH

John, from Connecticut. Has a dog
named Stars. Wapons check?

RAVSEY dunps her old nagazine into the tray stand outside
t he door.

RAMBEY
Yep. Rel oading now. Fresh mag in.
Od mg inthe tray. Alittle

( MORE)
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RANMSBEY (cont’ d)
unnecessary for one bullet but hey,
it’s the Center’s dine. Resetting
the simulation in 5. Good
luck...Amali a.

RAMSEY finally breaks a small | augh.

FAI TH
Ha, thanks!

We follow FAITH AMALI A as she slinks into the room where we
see JOHN unconsci ous on the couch from whatever new serum
the Center is testing. FAITH settles down on the couch as
she did with her first husband GEORGE and takes several deep
breaths to steel herself.

FAI TH
Ch ny god, John - wake up!

JOHN wakes up suddenly, ending on the same shot we opened
with.



