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Mol ly conmes into the roomand | eans agai nst the door frane,
barely able to hold herself up.

MOLLY
He needs a doctor.

ROBERT
We're better off here. | can take
care of him here.

MOLLY
He’ s not one of the cows you can
nurse back to health! He's our son!
W need to get himto a hospital!

ROBERT
We are not goi ng anywhere.

Mol ly, in hysterics, rushes to Robert and grabs him

Robert and Molly | ock eyes.

MOLLY
You son of a bitch. This our son's
life we’'re tal king about! He' Il die
here! W'll all die here!

Robert backs her against the wall.
ROBERT
This is what’s best! They' re out
t her el

Suddenly, a rotted hand crashes through WIIl’s bedroom w ndow
and grabs at Ml ly.

Mol |y screans.
Robert grabs his gun and sticks the barrel out the w ndow.

He pulls the trigger and bl ows the head off of the oncom ng
zonbi e.

Mol Iy covers her face and slunps down in the far corner of
t he room

Robert turns his attention to her.

ROBERT
Are you okay?

Mol Iy says not hi ng.



ROBERT
Did it bite you?

Mol Iy shakes her head no.

ROBERT
I"’msorry Mlly. | can’t protect
you both out there. But | can
protect you here. W are all going
to be fine. I won't have it any
other way. | prom se.

Mol |y doesn’t | ook up, can barely speak.

MOLLY
Dead...it’s dead! They’'re all dead!
W re all dead! T...t...they ve
come back to life! The dead cane
back to life! The end of
everyt hi ng!

Robert doesn’t |i sten.
ROBERT
(tal ks over her)
I’mgoing to get sone nedication
for WIl. He's alittle feverish
Once |'ve dealt with himl'1]1
secure the house.
He starts to | eave.
Mol ly grabs at his feet to stop him

MOLLY
No! No! No!

Robert pulls away.
He starts to | eave the room and stops in the doorway.
He doesn’t turn around.

ROBERT
" msorry.



