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INT. FLAT HALLWAY - NIGHT

The hallway is deserted, we see a blue door with the number

9 pinned on. There is muffled shouts coming from inside. A

man TOM, 27 opens the door, he is dressed in dark jeans and

a shirt, he is shouting behind him into the flat. He slams

the door shut and walks off hurriedly down the corridor,

shaking his head. The 9 on the door falls down, turning it

into a 6. We hear the chain clink into place on the other

side of the door.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The room is deserted, there are boxes on the floor to

suggest the residents have recently moved in. The sound of

clinking metal can be made out, coming from a different part

of the flat. We see a framed photograph of a young couple,

both smiling, the male in the picture is a younger Tom.

There is a newspaper on the coffee table, which sits on a

fluffy cream rug. The date at the top of the paper reads 3rd

November 2012.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

We find the source of the metalic sound at the kitchen bin.

SARAH, 25 dressed in casual clothing is scraping dinner off

of a plate aggressively. The rest of the kitchen is a mess,

with pots and pans everywhere and spilled food on the

counters.

SARAH

(incoherently)

...IDIOT... not doing this every

weekend... would have gone out if

I’d have known!

She finishes scraping the plates, places them on the side

and moves to the sink. She turns the tap on and puts some

fairy liquid in the bowl.

Sarah’s phone RINGS from the kitchen worktop. She walks

towards it, the name displayed is Tom.

SARAH

Ughhh!

She turns the phone over and it stops ringing.

Sarah walks to the sink, grabbing a plate on her way past,

she places it into the now bubbly water.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

Her phone buzzes as she receives a message, Sarah turns to

look at the phone, then back to the sink. She is frowning

slightly and has stopped rubbing the plate clean. She

hesitates for a moment, then dries her hands on the cloth

and walks to the phone.

We see she has a voice mail, Sarah picks up the phone to

listen.

TOM (0.S)

Ok what I said was really out of

line. I haven’t seen the lads in

ages babe, we can spend the whole

day together tomorrow! Please don’t

lock me out tonight! Ring me.

Sarah takes the phone away from her ear and presses the ’end

call’ button. She slams the phone loudly down on the counter

and moves back towards the sink, she continues to wash up.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

The kitchen is now very clean. Sarah pours boiling water

into a cup on the side.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

There is a knock on the door.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

She looks at the clock, 9:05pm. Sarah dumps the tablecloth

on the side and heads towards the kitchen door slowly.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

She edges closer to the door, undoes the chain and opens it

wide. We see a man with blood all down his front, yellow

eyes and a pale, slightly green complexion. Sarah SCREAMS

and runs.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Sarah looks around the room, her eyes settle on the

wardrobe, she walks quickly to it and starts throwing

clothes all over the floor. She does not seem to find what

it is she is looking for.



3.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The man hesitantly enters the living room, looking around.

He stumbles over the sofa.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Sarah drops to the floor still searching, she reaches under

the bed and feels everywhere. Her hands finds a long object,

she smiles slightly and pulls out a baseball bat. She gets

up and runs from the room.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Sarah comes running toward the zombie, the bat is held high

above her head. The zombie has big wide eyes and starts to

back away toward the door, he stumbles again over the sofa

just as Sarah brings the bat down onto his head. He lands on

the floor.

We hear the clock ticking.

The man has his eyes closed. There is a small pool of blood

around his head.

We hear the clock ticking.

Sarah takes a slow step towards him, she is breathing fast.

The bat drops to the floor. Sarah drops next to it. She is

breathing faster.

The pool of blood is slowly growing.

Sarah’s hand twitches towards the man, he sighs and Sarah

jumps.

SARAH

(whispers)

Oh shit. Shit shit shit.

Sarah looks in the mans trouser pocket closest to her, she

finds some fags and nothing else, she looks in his other

pocket and finds a wallet. Inside the wallet is a £20 note,

a driving license and a small folded piece of paper. The

name on the driving license is Mike Newell. He was 20 years

old. She drops the license and moves on to the piece of

paper.

The pool of blood has reached the edge of the rug, it slowly

starts turning a pink colour.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

Sarah unfolds the piece of paper, we see it is for a fancy

dress birthday party, the date of the party is 3rd November

2012. At the bottom of the paper the words "the scarier the

better" are written. Sarah moves her thumb to reveal the

address and flat number, which is 6. Sarah looks from the

paper to the man. There is an intake of breath from the

door. Sarah turns around to see Tom standing in the doorway,

shaking his head and slowly backing away.

Fade to black.


