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EXT. NIGHT - CEMETERY - BOSTON, MA

A bl ack butterfly passes over Elizabeth Conte's grave, and a
drunk man. The man begi ns digging her up. He rests, chugs a
few tines. He wavers in the noonlight.

Tossing the hammer on the ground above him he exhal es.
Breathing rapidly he ruptures the coffin lid. A young
di scolored female is |aying peacefully before him

Ri ppi ng her dress open he kisses her breasts. Tearing apart
her undergarnments he spreads her |egs. He aggressively
penetrates her. He opens her eyes.

Ki ssing her |ips passionately he continues thrusting her
lifeless body. He then clinbs out of her grave. Turning away
from her exposed body he wi pes his penis, then urinates.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Hey buddy, you gonna marry ne now
t hat you knocked ne up?

Pivoting slowy, he faces her grave. He trenbles. Her white
eyes are staring at him Her stomach is rapidly bulging from
novenent within.

She noans painfully as her |egs open. Still holding his
penis, he fixates on her upright body. The nenaci ng bl oati ng
creeps towards her vagi na.

Two long hairy legs protrude fromher. Mre |legs exit her
body. An om nous screeching tarantula ejects from her wonb.
The spider grows significantly.

Catapulting upward the spider knocks the man down.
Puncturing his eyes the ferocious arachnid burrows into the
sockets. Venom pours into his quivering body.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont"' d)
Typi cal guy. CGood for nothing. He
fucks ya, then he | eaves ya.

The feedi ng spider conquers the nman.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
You t hought | was an easy |ay, huh!

Tossing the man about, the spider shreds his flesh as he is
saturated with nore toxins. Elizabeth collapses. Scurrying
out of her vagina are small spiders which begin crawing
across her decaying flesh.

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - LATER THAT MORNI NG - CEMETERY OFFI CE

The nmorning crew is exiting the building and wal ki ng t owards
di fferent equi prment. One man unlocks a truck. He junps in
and starts it up. He drives down a | ong pat hway.

He stops by trees shedding | eaves. He gets out and wal ks
around the back of the truck. Pulling out rakes he | ooks
around. He focuses on a spot in the distance.

WORKER TOM
VWhat the fuck

Tomruns over to the other side of the hill. Stopping before
his destination he peers carefully. He sees a grave opened,
and body parts strewn about the | awn.

Hol di ng his hoe outward, he advances the open grave. He
scans the area cautiously while reaching for his phone.

WORKER TOM (cont ' d)
Hel | o police? G and View Cenetery.
There has been a...grave robbery.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - SAME MORNI NG - CEMETERY GATES.
Enmer gency vehicl es speed past the open gates.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - SAME MORNI NG - CEMETERY - OPEN GRAVE

Raci ng across graves and wal kways, police and fire personnel
gain the attention of a nearby funeral procession.

Exiting their vehicles the crews surround the open grave.
One well dressed man points a finger into the hole.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Where's the body?

WORKER TOM
How t he fuck should | know

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hey, watch your nout h!

Emergency crews are inspecting the area.



Cont'd

SGT W LSON
Tell us what you do know.

WORKER TOM
What do you nmean? | cane to work this
norning and found this. That's what |
fucki ng know

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I"mnot going to tell you again to
wat ch your nouth

WORKER TOM
Who the fuck are you, the Pope?

The firenmen are placing body parts into a bag.

SGT W LSON
Let's just stay calmhere. Please
tell us what you do know.

Tomis peering into the enpty grave.

The body bag

WORKER TOM
| told you already, man

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Did you see the body that was in the
grave?

WORKER TOM
No! | seen only what you are seeing
now. Including that wallet.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hm Well, we got one nale stiff, and
one female stiff m ssing!

is tossed in an anmbul ance and | eaves.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
We have to notify the famlies.

WORKER TOM
Fam | i es? That mess in the bag
doesn't even resenbl e a human bei ng.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
The license indicates that mess was a
man. How about you do your job, huh?



Cont'd

WORKER TOM
Yes, sir! May | go back to work now?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Get your ass out of here!

Tom grabs his tools and wal ks back to his truck.

The sergeant

The sergeant

SGTI W LSON
Hey boss, the guy's nessed up.
nmean, | ook at this situation.

I NSPECTOR VWHI TE
| want an APB on this m ssing person.

i's stunned.

SGI' W LSON
You want me to put out an all points
bulletin on a dead body?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yeah, man! It |left here sonehow, only
seens natural it's gonna turn up
somewhere. Let's try and find it.

SGT W LSON
El i zabet h Conte.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
What ?

SGT W LSON
That was her nane.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
VWhose nane?

i s shaking his hand at the headstone.

SGI' W LSON
The nane of the m ssing dead girl.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
On! | was focused on the open grave.
Let's go to the coroner's office.

SGT W LSON
kay, you may need a drink first!

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - CORONER S COFFI CE.

The

The

The

The

The

The

The

The

police officers pace the hall. A door rapidly opens.

CORONER
Gent | enmen, pl ease cone in.

officers sniff the air.

CORONER (cont' d)
Always snells |ike death in here.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Smells |ike ass soaking in rubbing
al cohol to ne.

sergeant shakes hi s head.

SGI' W LSON
Excuse us, doctor. Do you have any
information to share with us?

doctor directs the nen over to a |l ab table.

CORONER
Do you know what these are?

doctor is holding a pair of horn-Ilike objects.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Can you snmoke weed fromthem doc?

sergeant places a hand on the inspector's arm

SGI' W LSON
Pl ease doctor, tell us what they are.

CORONER
Tarantul a fangs!

officers nove in closer.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
These fucking things are ten inches
| ong, doc! You' ve got to be shitting
me. Tarantul a fangs, cone on.

SGT W LSON
Were these found at the cenetery
t oday, doctor?

doctor rests the fangs on the table.



Cont'd

CORONER
Yes, they were.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
VWher e?

The insulted doctor |ooks up.

CORONER
In the dead man's eyes.

The inspector is shaking his head.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Well, now we know for sure that pile
of shit was a nman.

The doctor addresses the sergeant.

CORONER
Does your partner always conduct
hi nsel f so professionally?

SGI' W LSON
What ya see, that's it baby.

The doctor turns on his conputer. He is pointing to the
screen in different areas.

CORONER
These are fangs froma normal Goliath
Bird Eater. The largest tarantul a
known to science.

He raises the fangs on the table.

CORONER (cont' d)
These are five times the size of what
we know to be common. Ch, and the
man' s body is spewi ng over with
venom Enough venomto bring down a
T- Rex.

The police officers stare at one anot her.

| NSPECTOR VWH TE
A T-Rex, doc? | need that drink now

CORONER
Yes! The spider in question is in the
area of eight feet |ong.



Cont'd

SGI' W LSON
Doc pl ease, now Seriously?

CORONER
Preci sely! And the dead man has
vagi nal fluids on his penis, and
traces of dead flesh in his nmouth. My
guess is he raped a dead girl.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Wiere is the girl now, and the
spi der ?

The doctor shrugs his shoul ders.

CORONER
I'"'mthe doctor, you are the
det ecti ves.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
So let me get this straight here.
Sonme dude has a boner for a dead
bitch, cuns inside her, then she
turns into a man-eating arachnid and
rips himapart?

CORONER
Ckay, "Il buy that!

SGT W LSON
| need sone coffeel

The coroner points to the coffee pot.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I need a few drinks and sone bong
hits. Doc, you sure you guys aren't
sniffing crack down here?

The doctor smrks, then turns off his conputer.

CORONER
That's all | got, officers. Anything
el se reveals its ugly head, 1'll cal
you bot h.

SGI' W LSON

Thank you, doctor. You' ve been a big
help to us today. Coffee was good.

CUT TO



I NT. THAT NI GHT - APT BLDG

A woman cl oses a door after entering her apartment. Placing
her things on a chair she walks to the fish tank. She
removes the |lid and nakes ki ssing sounds.

WOVAN | N APT
H sweetie, nmomy's hone!

The fish swins to the surface.

WOVAN | N APT (cont' d)
Did you have a nice day, baby?

A bl ack butterfly passes over the fish tank.

The fish | eaps out of the water and bites off half of the
worman' s face. She drops to the floor. The fish begins eating
the flesh and eye ball in the tank.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - AFTERNOON - DELI CATESSEN
A bl ack butterfly passes over the butcher.

Two people wait in line. A wnman is conplaining. Her nunber
i s announced. She yells at the butcher. He whi ps a hatchet
at her, splitting her skull. She falls.

The butcher rushes around the counter and thrusts a sharp
pol e through her chest a few tinmes. He then | ooks at the man
standing in line.

MAN | N LI NE
Whoa, dude! A, ah, I'll have a pound
of German bol ogna pl ease.

BUTCHER
Sure thing, pal

The butcher |eaves the rod in the woman and proceeds with
cutting the neat. H's body starts glowi ng and bursts into
flanmes.

The butcher collapses to the floor burning alive. The man
custonmer flees the store with his bol ogna. A passer by peers
t hrough the w ndow and calls the police.

Enmergency crews investigate then seal off the store.

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - LATER | N AFTERNOON - PCLI CE STATI ON.
The inspector is tapping his pen on his desk.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Well, |ooks Iike we got sone nore
strange shit going on here.

Sergeant WIlson is placing his coffee on the desk.

SGI' W LSON
These killings are extrenely odd.

The inspector is staring at the sergeant.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Qdd! Is that all you have to say
about this madness?

The sergeant places his fol ded hands on one knee.

SGI' W LSON
What the hell you want nme to say?
Sonme boogie man is running around the
city of Boston killing people?

The two nen are | ocking eyes.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I don't know, man! What the fuck we
gonna tell the nedia? Now we have
three nore people dead! That's nore
paperwor k, damm t!

The sergeant is chuckling.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
You find sonmething funny, man?

SGT W LSON
It's our job to do paperwork.

I NSPECTOR VHI TE

Hey man, |'m your boss, okay!
SGT W LSON
Alright, alright! Let's get the
vi deos fromthe deli, and the apt.

The woman was found by a cl eaner.
Let's go watch the videos and see if
we get sone | eads.

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - AFTERNOON - PCLI CE STATI ON.
The officers are arguing over the video.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hey, were you watching the sane video
I was, huh? Because | saw a little
gol dfish I eap out of the fucking
tank, and turn into a piranha, and
bite this bitch's face off!

The sergeant notions the inspector to sit down.

SGT W LSON
St op doi ng espresso shots!

The inspector shakes his hand at the sergeant.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Let's watch it again.

The inspector runs the video once nore.

I NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Ri ght here!

The i nspector pauses the video.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
See! This little fishy starts out a
baby, then instantly grows into a
nonster. Did you see it?

SGT W LSON
Yeah, boss. Now what do we do about
it? Are we going to tell the captain
a baby goldfish turned into a
pi ranha, and killed the woman?

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Don't be a w se ass!

SGI' W LSON
Wse ass! What do you want me to say?

The inspector starts the video.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Stop it!

The inspector hits the switch and stares at the sergeant,
waiting for direction.



11.

Cont'd

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Rewi nd just a few seconds.

The vi deo rew nds.

SGT W LSON (cont'd)
Ri ght there, boss. Now start, but be
ready to stop

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
This better be good. I'mgetting a
boner over the excitenent.

The sergeant stares with disgust.

SGI' W LSON
Hey man, this isn't porn.

The vi deo pl ays.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
St op!

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What! What the fuck you seeing?

The sergeant twirls his finger. The video rew nds again.

SGT W LSON
Put it on slow notion. Watch
careful ly.

The vi deo bei ngs running.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
See it, here it cones, see it, there
it goes!

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Man, you wanted to show ne a fucking
butterfly?

The sergeant's finger twirls again.

SGI' W LSON
Sl ow no, slow no. Pay attention.

They watch the video again. The inspector scratches his head
a few tinmes. The sergeant twirls his finger again. The nen
pay cl ose attention.



12.

Cont'd

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Now we watched the butterfly pass
over the fish tank.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Yeah, now clue ne in.

SGT W LSON
Did you see the powdery shit falling
fromthe butterfly when it passed
over the tank?

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Yeah, man. But that is nost likely
dust from wherever that notherfucker
was resting.

SGT W LSON
Dust doesn't gl ow, boss.

The inspector restarts the video.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Son of a bitch!

The sergeant smles.

SGT W LSON
Let's watch the deli video and | ook
for a butterfly spewi ng gl owi ng dust
on sonet hing or soneone.

After watching the deli video a fewtines the men do a high
five and gaze at the screen.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Now we got a butterfly at two nurder
scenes dropping sone form of powder
on the deli owner, and the gol dfish.
Do you know what this neans, boss?

The inspector nods his head.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yeah! It nmeans you and | are on our
way to the fucking nut house!

SGT W LSON
And | need nore coffee!

CUT TO



I NT. NI GHT - SAVE NI GHT - BAR
The bar is busy.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I know what you're saying, man. But
how do we convince the captain and
chi ef about what we know?

The sergeant savors his coffee.

SGT W LSON
Tomorrow we go to both scenes and see
if we find sonme powdery substance.

The inspector downs a few shots.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Everyone is gonna think you and | are
usi ng a powdery subst ance.

The sergeant chuckl es.

SGT W LSON
We know what we saw, boss!

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - WOMAN S APT.
The officers are inspecting the apt.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Man, that gol dfish nust have been one
mean not herfucker to chew off half
t hat broad's face.

SGT W LSON
I don't see any powder here. Let's go
to the deli

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - DEL

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Sanme shit here, no powder. Al we
have are videos with a butterfly. |
say we wait and watch.

CUT TO

13.



14.

I NT. NIGHT - THAT NI GHT - POLI CE STATI ON.
The officers are sitting and fidgeting.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
My face nmust be getting awfully ugly
by now.

The sergeant sighs.

SGT W LSON
Your wife |oves you!

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Fuck you!

SGT W LSON
We can al ways show the videos to the
chief. It's all we got!

The inspector twirls his finger against his head.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
That not herfucker will have us taken
into custody for sure.

SGI' W LSON
I f sonething happens again and we get
a butterfly on video, we show him

The i nspector agrees.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - PARK

Peopl e are wal ki ng dogs and joggi ng. A wonman stops to tie
her laces. A man is sitting on a bench eating food. A black
butterfly passes over the bendi ng wonman.

MAN ON BENCH
What the hell are you doing, you
crazy bitch?!

The attractive wonman steals the man's fork and thrusts it
into one of his eyes. She continues to stab his face. She
pulls his tongue out with the fork.

Peopl e are screaming. The man is |lying on the grass. She
tears off his nose. Her body expl odes.

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - POLI CE STATI ON
The inspector barges into the rest room

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Sergeant, let's go! Sonme broad just
flipped the fuck out on a guy in the
par k.

The nen rush out of the station.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - SAME DAY - PARK
Police and fire personal are everywhere.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Look at what we got here. A nutilated
not her f ucker .

SGI W LSON
This poor guy didn't even stand a
chance!

The nmen | ook up and see caneras.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
We better check the surveill ance.

A woman wal ks over to the officers.

VWOVAN SAVARI TAN
Excuse ne, officers.

They turn to face the | ady.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yes, ma'am How can we hel p you?

The woman is distraught.

WOVAN SAMARI TAN
A wonman j ogger stopped to tie her
sneakers. A butterfly flew over her
and she went crazy. After she killed
the man, her body just burst into
pi eces.

The two nen gaze at each other. She sits on a bench and
tries to conpose herself.

15.



16.

Cont'd

SGT W LSON
Did you say a butterfly?

She nods whil e w ping her face.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Call the city and get the video
records for a two-hour bl ock.

The sergeant calls the city.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Ma' am thank you for your help. The
of ficers over by our cars wll take
your contact info, please. Try to
rel ax.

A femal e officer escorts her to the police cars.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Did you get the city office?

SGI' W LSON
Yeah, we can cone by any tine.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Her body expl oded? What the fuck!

SGI' W LSON
Seens this butterfly is an intruder
into our world.

The inspector lifts and eyebrow.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Sonet hi ng fucked up i s happening
here. People just don't burst into
fl ames and expl ode!

The inspector inspects the area.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
This shit is gonna cause nme to drink
even nore.
They wi pe their feet on the grass.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Cl ean her guts off your shoes, nan!

CUT TO



17.

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - BACK AT POLI CE STATI ON

The inspector sits and taps his fingers on the desk.

I NSPECTOR VHI TE

How t he fuck we gonna expl

ain this to

the chief? I nmean, this shit is way

t oo fucking weird.
The sergeant is polishing his badge.

SGTI' W LSON

We gotta figure out some way of

telling him and the publ

C.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Fuck the public, man! That's all
need is mllions of paranoid and
scared shitless citizens calling ny

ass all day.

SGT W LSON
Then | suggest we find thi
and burn it to ashes.

The inspector points his finger.

S butterfly

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Al right, now you're tal king! How do

we do that?

SGI' W LSON

Wait til soneone el se dies and hope
we are close by when it happens.

The inspectors face frowns.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)

Best | got, boss.

Knocki ng at the door.

I NSPECTOR VHI TE

Cone inl!
The chief enters the office.

CHI EF DOTTS
How we doi ng on the cases,

The nmen silently stare at one anot her.
t he desk | ooking at the officers.

boys?

The chi ef stands by



Cont'd
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18.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
Well, is it a fucking secret?

i nspector wal ks around hi s desk.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
No, chief. But it's conplicated.

chi ef raises his hands.

CHI EF DOTTS
Okay! Sounds like typical police
wor K.

two officers are silent.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
Gentlenmen, | got to report to the
mayor . \What gives?

i nspector sits down.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
We're not sure yet. Can you give us
some nore tinme, please?

CH EF DOTTS
More fucking time?

chief turns and wal ks to the door.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
You got two nore days. Then | need
what ever you got.

door cl oses hard.

ser geant

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Yes! He bought it. Now we can try to
solve this abortion of a case.

| ooks over sone papers.

SGT W LSON
Sol ve the case? Wiat, with a
butterfly as our primary suspect?
Let's get back to police work. Mybe
t hen we can shed sone light on this
ni ght mar e.

CUT TO
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INT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - BAR
There are nultiple glasses and bottles on the bar.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
This little w nged not herfucker is
giving nme an ul cer.

Two wonen pass the nen.

SGT W LSON
We got a visitor from another world
here, boss.

The inspector slans his glass and stares at the sergeant.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What the hell, | got to shut your ass
of f already? You ain't had but half a
drink so far.

The sergeant | aughs.

SGT W LSON
I'"mserious. This shit is so far out,
it has to be something from anot her
worl d, or sonething Iike that.

The inspector is shaking his head.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
You ain't talking martians man,
you're talking killer butterflies
fromouter fucking space.

The sergeant raises his glass.
SGI' W LSON

Amen! Unl ess you got sonet hi ng
better?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Not yet, but | got two days. Now | et
me wat ch sone of this fine booty
dance around.

The sergeant waves over the bartender.

SGT W LSON
Coffee with cream and sugar pl ease?

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - THE NEXT DAY - BEAUTY SALON

Wnen are tal king while having their hair cut. A black
butterfly flies over a hairstylist. Wiile blow drying a
worman's hair, the stylist turns the dryer on high and
pl unges it down her throat.

Al'l the wonmen freak out. The stylist junps on the chair and
sits on her. The wonman cannot get out of her chair. He grabs
her hair, pulling her head back. Her throat is swelling and
red. Blood is gushing from her nouth.

WOVAN CUSTOVER
Get the fuck off her!

Everyone el se is running out.

MAN STYLI ST
"Il shove this dryer in your ass,
bi t ch!

The wonman retreats.

MAN STYLI ST (cont' d)
D e you whore, die!

The woman's eyes are focused on the stylist as they rol
back into her head. The stylist junps off the woman and
wal ks out of the sal on.

VWOVAN CUSTQOVER
That's him officer

The police open fire and kill the man.

PCOLI CE OFFI CER
Oficers, into the sal on

A flow of blue bodies enter the salon. The dryer is still
runni ng on high. A police officer reaches for the knob.

POLI CE OFFI CER SERGEANT
What the hell happened in here? This
shit is weird.

The body of the woman shoots up to the ceiling and swoops
down on the sergeant. She bites out his tongue and holds it
in her nouth. He drops to the floor. O hers shoot at her.
She burns into ashes and splatters the entire sal on.

O ficers cover the sergeant and wi pe ashes off thensel ves.

CUT TO



21.

EXT. NIGHT - THAT NI GHT - CEMETERY

El i zabeth Conte is picking away at a grave. She reaches the
casket. Drool spills fromher pale jaw

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Rest in peace, ny ass! |'m gonna fuck
you w | dly!

Bursting open the casket lid, a mddle-aged man lies
peaceful ly. She unzips his pants. She then places her hand
on his chest. It glows. H's eyes open w dely.

DEAD VAN
Are you ny w fe?

El i zabeth junps on him

ELI ZABETH CONTE
| am tonight, baby!

The man tears at Elizabeth's cl othes and ki sses her breasts.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Tonight | lie with you in the soil of
the earth. Feast upon ne.

The man relishes her. Elizabeth | eans back as her torso
becones hairy and she sprouts | egs.

DEAD NMAN
Leave nme in peace you hellish whore!

The massive tarantula rips his body to shreds. As the sun
rises Elizabeth clinbs out of the grave and | ooks in.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Hel I'i sh whore, huh! Look at you now,
you pile of shit!

She spits down on his emaci ated remai ns. She peers around
the cenetery, then |lies on another grave. Her body floats up
and sinks beneath the ground. AwWful screans emit fromthe
grave she entered.

Birds land inside the dead man's grave and burst into fl anes
as they attenpt to eat him Elizabeth exits the other grave
and rushes into the man's grave and viciously bites into the
scorched birds.

She then vani shes into soneone's grave.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - LATER THAT MORNI NG - POLI CE STATI ON

The inspector is playing darts in his office. H s phone
rings. He answers the phone.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
| nspector Wi te!

He rolls his eyes.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
I's this a fucking joke, man?

He | ooks into the phone.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Al right man, thanks!

He gently places the phone down. In wal ks the sergeant.

SGI' W LSON
Morni ng, boss! | got sonme weird news
for you today.

The inspector rubs his face.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
What ?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Are you here to grind ny balls?

The sergeant |istens.

SGT W LSON
What you tal ki ng about ?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
You said you got sone weird news.

SGT W LSON
| do.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Well, spit it out, nman.

SGT W LSON
Maybe | shoul d have got you decaf.

The inspector reaches for a coffee.

SGT W LSON (cont'd)
You are very wel cone.
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Cont'd

The

The
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The

The

The

The
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i nspector | ooks up.

I NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Fuck you...l nmean, thank you!

sergeant renoves his coat.

SGT W LSON
Like | said, you are very wel cone!

of ficers study a map.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
A woman in a beauty sal on was
mur der ed yest er day.

i nspector taps the map.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
That's it? | can beat that. | just
got a call from hom ci de and sone
dude that's been dead for a nonth was
ri pped out of his casket and raped!
Top that one, notherfucker!

sergeant points his finger at the inspector.

SGT W LSON
Wiy you need to act so abrasive
everyday, huh nman?

i nspector chuckl es.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Forget that shit. \Wat happened to
the bitch in the salon?

SGI' W LSON
We ain't tal kin about your mama.

I nspect or pauses.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
How did you know ny mama is a bitch?

sergeant | aughs.

SGT W LSON
She was having her hair done and a
butterfly passed over the hairstyli st
and he flipped the hell out!



Cont'd

The

The

The
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| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yeah, yeah!

SGT W LSON
He then rammed t he steam ng hot hair
dryer down the woman's throat while
it was on full blast.

i nspector |eans back in his chair.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Well, that's a new kind of blow job.

SGI' W LSON
Come on, nman! Have sone respect.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
| said thanks for the coffee.

two nen stare at one anot her.

SGT W LSON
The police entered the sal on and
found her body. Monents |ater her
body fl ew out of the chair and
started attacking them

i nspector points at the sergeant's coffee cup.

ser geant

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
You spi ki ng your coffee?

| ooks at his coffee.

SGT W LSON
Ch, wait a mnute now...it gets
better. After they shoot her body, it
expl odes into ashes in covers the
entire salon. A cop was killed too.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
That's fucked up, and so are you! Let
me snell that coffee.

The inspector sniffs the coffee.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
| guess you, clean! Let's finish our
cof fee and head over to the sal on.

CUT TO



| NT. DAY - SAME DAY - AFTERNOON - BEAUTY SALON
The police officers are exam ning the sal on.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Looks i ke a chi mey expl oded here.

The sergeant runs his fingers through sone ash.

SGTI' W LSON
Ah, shit!

The sergeant darts to a sink and soaks his fingers.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Man, what are you doing? W here to
investigate a crime, not do your
nail s.

No reply fromthe sergeant.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Are you hurt, honey?

SGT W LSON
Shut up, man!

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Ha, ha, ha! | thought that would get ya

goi ng!

SGI' W LSON
The ash was burning ny fingers. Rub
your fingers through it.

The i nspector shakes his head.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I mght [ ook dunb ...

SGT W LSON
How did you ever get pronoted?

| NSPECTOR VH TE
| kissed a | ot of ass!

Sergeant W/lson is w ping his hands.

SGT W LSON
Wiy is the ash so hot that it burns
nmy fingers today?

The inspector shrugs.

25.



Cont' d
| NSPECTOR WHI TE
| give up, Hol nes.
SGT W LSON
The ash shoul d have been cool ed by
now if it were hot yesterday.
Sonething is very weird here, boss.
Wi spers fill the room

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hey man, you hear that?

SGT W LSON
Yeah.

The men cautiously | ook about. The whi spers conti nue.

I NSPECTOR VHI TE

Hey, who's doing that shit? Were are
you? Stop hiding, notherfucker, show

your sel f, man.

Al'l the ashes in the roomrapidly collide and forma
nonstrous snake that waps itself around the inspector.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)

Get this fucker off nel

The snake has the man on the floor fighting for his life.

SGT W LSON
VWhat do | do, what do | do!

I NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Save ny ass!

26.

The sergeant fills a bucket wth water and pours it on the

snake and it fizzles out and di sappears. The inspector is

soaked and covered in ash.

SGT W LSON
Grab ny hand, nan.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What took you so | ong?

SGT W LSON
You're alive, aren't ya?

The inspector w pes away tears.



Cont'd

The sergeant

27.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Aw now, | ook at the big baby.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Go fuck yoursel f!

bends in | aughter.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
That bi g ash not herfucker was gonna
choke ny ass out for a twenty count.

SGT W LSON
I had your back...rel ax!

The inspector shakes off ash.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
You still work for ne, boy.

SGTI' W LSON
Boy!

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Never mnd that shit. How are we
going to explain this? Did you get
any pics or a video?

SGT W LSON
O what, your ass being strangl ed?

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Yeah!

SGT W LSON
No, man! | was to busy trying to save
your weak ass.

The inspector kicks the ash a few tines.

The sergeant

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
So what we dealing wth here?

hands hima towel.

SGT W LSON
How t he heck do I know? First let's
get you back to the station where you
can change. Then off to skid row

CUT TO
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EXT. NIGHT - THAT NI GHT - SKI D ROW

The two officers wear plain clothes as they interrogate
crowds of drug addicts and al coholics. Many people | aying on
t he ground suffering from addi cti on and abuse.

I NSPECTOR WHI TE
Have you ever seen so nuch scunf

SGT W LSON
What you tal kin about, man? These are
peopl e.

The inspector gazes around shaking his head in disgust.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
You know what, your ass is getting
soft in your old age. It's us agai nst
t hem man.

SGT W LSON
Look man, we asked a boatl oad of
peopl e questions, and no one here
knows anyt hi ng.

The inspector glances in a circle.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
These poor bastards don't even know
we are here.

A ski nny woman approaches them

PROSTI TUTE.
Wi ch one of you has ten dollars for
the lay of your life?

The nen pause.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Honey, I'Il take ny hand over your
bony ass any day.

PROSTI TUTE.
Does your hand swal | ow?

The sergeant | ooks at the inspector waiting for an answer.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Do you know anyt hi ng about grave
robbers and dead girls turning into
gi ant spiders?



Cont' d
The prostitute stares at the sergeant.

PROSTI TUTE.
Is he for real? I thought you guys
were here to get laid. You nust be on
sonme really good shit to see stuff
like that.

She wal ks away fromthem

SGT W LSON
See, see...now that bitch is gonna
spread the story all around to al
t hese crackheads.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Good! Maybe one of themw Il [earn
somet hing before they die, and tel
us what we need to know.

SGI' W LSON
Shoul d we ask sone nore peeps?

The inspector throws his arns up.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Okay. | guess we go back to the
office and wait for a call.

| NSPECTOR VWH TE
A call from who?

The sergeant shrugs.

SGI' W LSON
Anyone reporting a hom ci de.

The nmen wal k by a man feeling up a wonan. They stop and
check the woman and see she i s dead.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Get your di seased body off her, man.
Can't you see she's dead. Just | ook
at her. Get outta the way!

The sergeant calls the police station.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Book this piece of shit!

CUT TO

29.
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I NT. DAY - THE FOLLOW NG DAY - PCLI CE STATI ON
A police officer is running down the hallway.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Sl ow down, man! Soneone is gonna get
hurt here.

OFFI CER DURRELL
Yes, sir. | have sone weird news for
you, inspector.

The inspector raise his index finger.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Not before |I get ny coffee, nman,
okay? Too nmuch weird shit going on
|ately, and | need ny caffeine drug.

Oficer Durrell waits against the wall. Both nmen enter the
i nspector's office.
SGT W LSON
Wiere the hell you been? And where
the hell is ny coffee?

The inspector throws down a dollar.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Sorry, man...|l got hit with sonme
news. Hurry up and get your coffee
and get your ass back in here.

Oficer Durrell paces the floor.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
The news is that good huh?

OFFI CER DURRELL
Boss, you ain't gonna believe this
shit. Un sorry.

The inspector waves it off. Sergeant WIson enters the room
and sits down.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Alright man, let's have it.

Oficer Durrell rushes out the room and cones back in with a
cup of coffee.

OFFI CER DURRELL
| need sone drug too!
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Cont'd
| NSPECTOR VH TE
Spit it out, notherfucker. | got a
boner over this.
Oficer Durrell |1 ooks at the two nen.

OFFI CER DURRELL
You know t hat dead chick you brought
in last night?

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Yeah.

OFFI CER DURRELL
She's Eli zabet h Cont e.

The other nmen remain silent. They both nove forward in their
chairs and peer closely at Oficer Durrell.

SGT W LSON
You nean to tell us she is the girl
who has been m ssing fromthe
graveyard all this tinme?

OFFI CER DURRELL
Yes, sergeant!

The inspector |ooks at the sergeant.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
We can now go to the chief with this
story.

OFFI CER DURRELL
What story?

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Your ass confirns this info, man?

OFFI CER DURRELL
Yes, sir! W triple checked.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Where is her body now?

OFFI CER DURRELL
She's downstairs on ice.

SGI W LSON
| gotta see this!
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Cont'd

Al three men arrive in the basenment of the police station
Oficer Durrell bangs on the cage. Another officer wal ks up
to the cage door.

OFFI CER FI TZPATRI CK
Hey guys, how can | hel p ya?

SGT W LSON
Open this damm door, now

The officer responds. The three men rush past officer
Fitzpatrick, and into the cooler. Oficer Durrell pulls open
t he door and whi ps back the sheet.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
VWhat the fuck

SGT W LSON
I don't believe ny eyes!

OFFI CER DURRELL
What you guys tal kin' about?

The three nen stare down at the fenal e body.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
This bitch doesn't ook |ike she's
been dead nore than a few hours. Are
you sure we got the right girl?

OFFI CER DURRELL
Al'l her dentals and prints conme back
a perfect match.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Well, where the fuck she been? W
found her on skid row. Sonme w no was
trying to bang her.

OFFI CER DURRELL
No shit? Tell ne nore.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hey man, rent a novie. This is police
wor k, buddy! Did you notify the
famly.

OFFI CER DURRELL
Yes. They are com ng down soon.

The inspector covers the girl.
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Cont'd

SGT W LSON
Well, we can wait upstairs until her
fol ks cone by. Anyway, cold dead
chi cks with popping nipples don't do
anything for ne.

CUT TO

| NT. DAY - SAME DAY - AN HOUR LATER AT | NSPECTOR S COFFI CE
A few | oud knocks at the door.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Cone in!

The door opens rapidly.
MR CONTE
I nspector, what the hell is this?
Where the fuck is ny daughter's body?
The inspector and sergeant stare at one another.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Are you Elizabeth Conte's father?

The gentl eman throws down his hat.

MR CONTE
Yes, | aml Nowisn't it bad enough
have to suffer her 1oss, now you guys
are playing hide and seek with her
body?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hey man, we just saw her an hour ago.

Al'l the nmen nove swiftly to the cooler

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - FIVE M NUTES LATER - COCLER

OFFI CER DURRELL
I nspector, she's gone!

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What the fuck you nmean she's gone?
She' s dead!
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Cont'd

They all enter the cooler and officer Durrell opens the
door. The conpartnment is enpty.

SGT W LSON
Her body was just here an hour ago!

M. Conte is breaking down. Everyone stares at him

I NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Hey M. Conte, we'll find her.

The inspector taps M. Conte on the shoul ders.

OFFI CER DURRELL
How di d she get past us? W were all
here. Jacobs was here too. Yo, Jacobs
...anyone | eave here?

Durrell wal ks over to Jacob's post. A loud screamis heard.
The ot hers cone running over.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Good Lord al m ghty!

Jacobs is hanging froma sprinkler pipe and he has been
di sfi gured.

MR CONTE
Did ny daughter do this?

Al the nmen are silent.
MR. CONTE (cont'd)
(Yelling)
Did ny daughter do this?

OFFI CER DURRELL
Your daughter is gone, this man is

beaten badly and dead. | was the only
ot her person cl ose bhy.
SGI' W LSON

M. Conte, what should we know about
your daughter's life?

M. Conte is flabbergasted.
MR CONTE

My daughter was not sone wi tch! She
was a good girl.
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| NSPECTOR VH TE
Take Jacobs down! Get a teamhere to
go over everything.

CUT TO

INT. NIGHT - THAT NIGHT - CH EF' S OFFI CE.
The chi ef renpbves his gl asses.

CH EF DOTTS
Are you out of your fucking m nd,
i nspector? You want nme to ask our
governor for perm ssion to exhune
every body in Gand View Cenetery!

The i nspector pauses.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Chief, we got to find this bitch
before she kills again.

The chief bangs his billy club on his desk.

CHI EF DOTTS
I don't know about you guys, but |
like ny job and need a pension.
don't want to be escorted into the
fucki ng nut house by ny own nen.

Sergeant W/ son shoots up fromhis chair.

SGT W LSON
Chief, | know it sounds |like a
nmystery novel, but everything points
to Elizabeth Conte, and she is dead.

The chief chugs his coffee then w pes his nouth.

CH EF DOTTS
Sounds |like a mystery novel ? No, it
sounds |ike you guys are sniffing
some of the crack we confiscate from
drug deal ers we arrest!

The nmen hang their heads before the chief.
CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)

Are you sure this is where this al
| eads? | gotta know.

35.
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Cont'd
The officers stare at one another, then | ook at the chief.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Man, this is the truth, boss!

The chief puts his hands on their shoul ders.

CH EF DOTTS
Alright. Here's what we are going to
do. W wait to see what happens next,
and see if this dead girl shows her
face again.

The officers nod.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
kay, it's been a long ass day. Keep
in touch with any news.

The officers shake the chief's hands.

CUT TO

EXT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - LATE - GRAND VI EW CEMETERY

El i zabeth Conte is destroying many headstones across the
cenetery. She digs up sone bodies and rests them upon one
anot her, naked.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Well, you guys have been here for
awhi l e. Looks |ike you won't be
fucki ng each other. Just lie here
t hen, and be dead.

She opens another grave to find two bodies.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Aw, now ... ain't this sweet. Two
| ove birds spending eternity
t oget her. Were the fuck was ny
marri age, huh? Wiere were ny kids?
Fuck that, shit!

She clinbs out of the grave and back in with tools, a
bottl e, and matches. She nmangl es the bodies then urinates on
them Pouring fluid on them she strikes a match.

DEAD G RL
Di e agai n bitches!



Cont' d
She wal ks of f and vani shes beneat h the ground.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - LATER THAT MORNI NG - POLI CE STATI ON.
Many police are running outdoors and into cars.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yeah, man. | got the call awhile ago.
Soneone freaked out at the G and View
Cenetery. And | think I may know who
it was.

The sergeant | ooks at the speedoneter.

SGT W LSON
Sl ow down, boss. | don't want to be
living at the Grand Vi ew soon.

The inspector grunts.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Were 5-0! People gotta get out of our
way, right?

The sergeant shakes his head.

SGI' W LSON
W ong!

They whip into the cenetery. Energency vehicles are
everywhere. A few nen are bent over vomting.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What the fuck happened here? Look at
this place. Looks Iike a tornado shit
all over this place.

Parts of the cenetery have suffered damage.

SGT W LSON
Let's go see the open graves. Maybe
we can | earn sonething.

The two nen jog over.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE

Look at that, would ya? Roasted dead
peopl e. Kinda snells good!

37.
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The sergeant

38.

presses an index finger to his nouth.

SGT W LSON
You didn't have your hundred proof
coffee today | see?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Forget that crap. What we got here?

Sonme other officers | ook over there notes.

OFFI CER MALLER
Hey inspector. Soneone flipped the
fuck out and smashed all these head
stones...then dug up sone graves and
threw out the bodies. Then shish
kabobed these two poor bastards.

I NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Any prints? Anything at all?

Mal | er reaches and grabs sone papers froman officer.

COFFI CER MALLER
We ran the prints via Bluetooth. Cane
back as Elizabeth Conte. Only thing
iS...she's dead.

The inspector spits on the ground.

Mal | er nods,

Mal | er wal ks

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
That's what you think, man. That
bitch is very nuch alive. O alive to
some extent. Get this place secure.

but | ooks confused.

SGTI' W LSON
Thanks, Maller. We'll fill you in
|ater. Great job!

of f.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Wl |, boss. Looks like we are
fighting a ghost. O sonething like a
ghost. This girl keeps turning up
everywhere. Let's grab that coffee.
got a fewnips in ny coat for you

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - AN HOUR LATER. COFFEE SHOP

People streamin and out of the cafe. The officers are in
line. They are exam ning the nenu.

WAI TRESS
May | help you gentl enen?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yeah not herfucker, give ne...oops,
I"msorry, honey...rough norning.

Peopl e start reaching up towards the ceiling.

MAN CUSTOMVER
Get it, get it!

WOVAN PATRON
It's so lovely! Help ne capture it.

The officers | ook over to see a black butterfly noving
towards themrapidly.

SGI' W LSON
Run! Get out of its way!

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Get outside, now

The butterfly passes over the waitress. She peers down the
i nspector and throws a knife at him She | eaps the counter
and charges at himw th another |arger knife.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Shoot this bitch!

The sergeant draws his weapon. She |ashes at the inspector
and cuts him Shots ring out. Her body collapses to the
floor. The butterfly exits through the open w ndow.

SGT W LSON
How bad you hurt?

The inspector is clutching his arm

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Man, what took you so | ong! Wen
say shoot the bitch, by the tine |
finish nmy sentence...she should be
Swi ss cheese.

The sergeant kisses his hand, then rubs the inspector's arm
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Cont'd

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Fuck you!

Everyone is in shock and still on the floor. The dead
worman' s body begi ns convul sing and scream ng. Her fingers
burst from her hands and slither across the fl oor.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Get up on the tables everyone!

The fingers attack the inspector.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Hel p man, hel p ne!

The sergeant tries pulling off the fingers.

VWAl TER
Throw themin the sink, I'Il turn the
di sposal on!

The sergeant battles the fingers as they are trying to
burrow into the inspector's eyes.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Aah, man! Get these fuckers off ne.

The waiter hel ps the sergeant. They nmanage to chop all the
fingers in the disposal. Guesone wails and cries echo from
deep within the sink's pipes.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
That's it! My ass is retired! Fuck
this shit!

SGT W LSON
Don't be a chicken in front of the
conmuni ty, okay.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Chi cken! Did you see what just
happened?

O her police and fire dept arrive. The scene is secured.
People rapidly exit.

SGT W LSON
Time we see the chief again. That is,
if you can make it, sweetie.

CUT TO



41.

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - AFTERNOON - CHI EF' S OFFI CE.

The nmen are waiting for the chief. The inspector points his
finger at the sergeant.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Next tinme you enbarrass ne, |I'm
shooti ng your ass.

The sergeant snickers. The door opens.
CH EF DOTTS
So what's so urgent that you pulled
me away froma great dunp?

The sergeant shuffles through paperwork.

SGTI' W LSON
Chief, we got a strong | ead on these
unexpl ai ned kil lings.

The chief holds the paperwork.

CH EF DOTTS
Geat! | have to give a report to the
nmedia soon. Is it in here?

The inspector approaches the chief.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Now chi ef, you gotta brace yourself
for this shit.

The chief is anused.

CHI EF DOTTS
I'"ve been a cop for forty years. Now
out with it, you guys!

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
kay, | tried to warn ya. Go ahead,
tell him

The sergeant | ooks over at the inspector.

SGT W LSON
You're mnmy boss, you tell him

CH EF DOTTS
Can | go back to ny dunp if you two
cl owns are gonna play ganes?

Sergeant W/ son hands the chief another folder.



Cont'd

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
Are you guys trying to tell nme these
deat hs are caused by a dead girl, and
a damm butterfly?

They both nod yes.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
You guys conme with nme to the rest
room You are full of shit too.

SGT W LSON
It's the truth, chief.

The chi ef slans down the fol der.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Honest, boss. | was attacked today by
biting fingers!

The chief rubs his eyes.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
And soneone was digging up graves and
setting naked dead peopl e agai nst
headst ones.

SGI' W LSON
Yeah, and one grave had two roasted
corpses in it. Someone, or sonething,
burnt the hell out of them

The chief pushes away his |lunch on his desk.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
We need you to ask the governor for
an order to exhune all the bodies at
Grand View Cenetery so we can find
this evil bitch.

The chi ef cracks open a bourbon bottle and takes a few
shots. He offers the other nen, then pulls back.

CHI EF DOTTS
You guys been at ny stash?

The nen shake their heads.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
What you're saying is fucking |unacy!

42.
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Cont' d
I nspector Wiite takes a deep sigh.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
You okay, mister?

SGT W LSON
Man, this is the truth.

CHI EF DOTTS
This is fantasy bull shit!

The inspector slanms his hand down agai n.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
I nspector, you |ooking for tinme off?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Fuck that, man! | was nearly killed
by sone starving fingers today. Sone
dead bitch is tearing our graveyards
apart. We are dealing wth
supernatural powers, chief!

The chi ef scratches hinsel f.

SGT W LSON
Got a little poop on the famly
j ewel s, boss?

The chief gives the finger to the sergeant. The sergeant
sm | es back

CH EF DOTTS
Do you fucking guys realize what you
are asking me to do? This is our
careers. Dig up every grave in that
cenetery! There nust be thousands of
bodi es buried there.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yeah, well it ain't keeping this
banshee from di ggi ng up peopl e.

The chi ef takes another shot, and passes the bottle.

CH EF DOTTS
Leave all you got here. I'll go over
it. Gve ne the videos too. | better

be shitfaced when | see the governor

CUT TO
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INT. NIGHT - THAT NI GHT - POLI CE STATION - PAST M DNI GHT

El i zabet h Conte wal ks down an aisle of the police dept. She
stands before a w ndow | ooking in.

PATROLMAN SHWARTZ
What happened to you honey? You | ook
i ke death shit all over you.

She reaches under the glass and pulls the cop through. She
begins eating his face. Ohers rush into the hall to help
him She overpowers themall.

PATROLMAN SHWARTZ (cont' d)
Help me. Kill her!

Shwartz falls to the floor and dies. They open fire at her
enptying their guns as she wal ks away.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
' m fucking dead al ready! Save your
bull ets, you idiots!

A bl ack butterfly turns a corner and flies past Elizabeth
and passes over a cop. The cop is laced with powder and
begins killing his co-workers.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Cone herel

The cop | ooks at Eli zabeth.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Conme here, now

He runs over to her.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont"' d)
Put your gun in your nouth and pul
the trigger!

The cop obeys her. She grabs him by the back of the shirt
and drags himaway with her while alarns are soundi ng.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Turn of f the fucking alarns. The dead
can't rest around here.

El i zabeth drags the man into a room She begi ns gorgi ng on
him She hears voices. Wien the others find the cop, his
eyes and stomach are m ssing.

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - THAT MORNI NG - CH EF' S OFFI CE.

The chief is pouring bourbon into his coffee as the
i nspector and sergeant enter his office.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Wait a mnute, boss. | like this shit
t o0, save ne sone.

The inspector pours bourbon in his coffee. He then passes
the bottle to the sergeant.

SGT W LSON
' m good.

The chi ef wobbles in his chair.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
| guess you heard about what happened
here | ast night.

The chi ef chugs his concocti on.

CH EF DOTTS
Heard about it? Man, | watched it on
vi deo several tines!

The chi ef becones becones enoti onal .

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
See, you thought we were fucking with
ya. This shit is real. So?

The chief | ooks up at the inspector.

CH EF DOTTS
So, what?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Are we going to see the governor?

The chief pours nore bourbon into the inspector's coffee.

CH EF DOTTS
Not nme, man. |'mnot going to the
fucking | oony bin over this shit.

SGT W LSON
Not you! You're the chief here.

The chief pours the rest of his coffee into the bourbon
bottle. The other nmen watch himchug the m xture.
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Cont'd

The inspector reaches over and grabs the bottle away from
t he chief.

| NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Hey, boss. W got to do sonething. A
nunber of our officers were killed
last night. In this very building.

The sergeant stares at the chief.

SGT W LSON
He's nessed up! Let's bring himhone
and take care of this oursel ves.

The chief turns to the sergeant.

CH EF DOTTS
I"mnot shitfaced, not yet! Get your
acts together. W see the governor
today at three o' cl ock.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - SAME DAY - EARLY AFTERNOON - NURSERY SCHOOL

The staff is getting ready to release the children to the
parents. A black butterfly passes over a young wonan,
covering her in powder.

STEPHANI E JAMES
"1l kill all you fuckers!

The owner and staff are nortified.

STEPHANI E JAMES (cont' d)
D e now, you whores!

Stephanie runs to the closet and renobves a handgun and
starts shooting all the adults. She then pours rubbing
al cohol over all the children and sets them abl aze.

STEPHANI E JAMES (cont' d)
Burn, bitches, burn!

St ephani e stands over her boss and begi ns shooting her
pregnant belly. A lady tries to escape. Stephani e stops her,
turns her over, then shoots out her eyes.

STEPHANI E JAMES (cont' d)
D e, now, die!
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St ephani e runs outside as the building burns. She is nmet by
police and firenmen. She begins shooting. The police shoot
back and kill Stephanie.

FI REMAN MAXX
Put all hoses on the building, she's
burni ng up qui ckl y!

St ephani e gets up and grabs an ax off the truck and throws
it into the skull of a fireman. The police shoot her. Her
body hits the ground and bursts into spiders that attack.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - SAME DAY - LATER - GOVERNOR S OFFI CE
The three policenen are outside the capital building.

CH EF DOTTS
Wel | gentl enen, say goodbye to your
careers. W will surely be | ocked up
t oday.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Chief, with all the evidence we got,
cone on, nan.

The sergeant's cell phone rings.

SGT W LSON
Sergeant W/ son.

He listens and then hangs up. He stares at the chief.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What ' s up!

SGI W LSON
A nursery school on the other side of
town reports a worker flipping out
and killing people.

The chief walks in a circle then faces the sergeant.

CHI EF DOTTS
Well, spit it out!

SGT W LSON
A wor ker there shot her co-workers
and burned the babies alive.
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| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Any fucking butterflies?

SGT W LSON
Yes! A black butterfly flew over this
girl working there. She went nuts.
After police shot her...she got back
up, and whipped an ax in a fireman's
face. Police shot her again and she
fell to the ground and bursts into
spi ders which attacked them

The inspector smles.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
See chief? You can't make up this
ki nd of crazy shit!

The inspector begins wal king the capital stairs.

CHI EF DOTTS
Where you goi ng? Get the fuck back
here, now

The inspector wal ks back down.

SGT W LSON
We got to tell the governor, chief.
Now with this new story, we have an
emer gency on our hands.

The chi ef | ooks around at the busi nesses.

The sergeant

CH EF DOTTS
I know that shit, sergeant! But
first, we are going to have a few
drinks down the street. W have sone
time before we neet the governor
W' || eat, and drink, then pray.

| NSPECTOR VWH TE
|l can live with a few nore dri nks!

smles at the nen.

SGT W LSON
kay, okay. Just watch out for any
butterflies.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - GOVERNORS OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

An attractive secretary shows the police in. The nmen smle
and bow slightly.

GOVERNOR BLAKE
Wel conme, gentl enen!

The governors smle gleans. He reaches out to shake the
chief's, and other cop's hand.

CH EF DOTTS
Thank you, Your Honor, for seeing us.

The other nmen nod their heads.

GOVERNOR BLAKE
Ah, secretary, please ask the wait
staff for sone coffee and dani sh

SECRETARY
Yes, M. Governor.

She | eaves the office. The nen all sit down.

GOVERNOR BLAKE
So how we doing on all these nurders,
chief? Any | eads?

The chi ef taps the desk.

CH EF DOTTS
| hope we are being served Irish
cof fee?

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Yeah, ne too, nan.

The governor is puzzl ed.

SGT W LSON
Just boyi sh hunor, Your Honor.

The governor smles and rel axes.

CH EF DOTTS
Here you are, boss. This is what we
have for you about this case.

The servers enter and serve coffee as the governor reads the
reports and watches videos on a cell phone. The governor
peers around at the nmen after |ooking through the files.



Cont'd

GOVERNOR BLAKE
You boys maki ng nmoonshi ne over there
at your precinct?

No one answers.
GOVERNOR BLAKE (cont' d)

Cone on, chief. Gve nme a happy
fucki ng endi ng here.

The governor stares at the nen. They bow their heads.

GOVERNOR BLAKE (cont' d)
Dead girls, butterflies with magic
powders, nultiple graves being dug
up? What the fuck are you guys
snoki ng! You are supposed to destroy
the drugs after a case, not fucking
enj oy thenf?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Your Honor, this is it, baby! |I've
been attacked a few tines by
creatures.

SGTI' W LSON
Its true, Governor. This is |ike
outer space crazy shit!

The governor |istens. He | ooks over the reports.
stares at the ceiling.

GOVERNCR BLAKE
Need sonme nore Irish Coffee, chief?

The chief |ooks into his cup.

CH EF DOTTS
It's all true, Governor. It's all we
have. The dead girl killed officers
the other night at the station. The
sergeant here just received a cal
that sonme |lady at a nursery flipped
the fuck out and killed a bunch of
babi es, a pregnant wonen, and a
fireman.

SGT W LSON
It's all in the reports, sir. Except
for the nost recent event.

He t hen
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Cont' d
The governor | ooks around his office.

GOVERNOR BLAKE
kay. Let's suppose all this shit is
true. What do you want ne to do?

The three officers | ook at one anot her.

GOVERNOR BLAKE (cont' d)
Now, guys! W got a dead bitch and a
witch butterfly killing our people!

CHI EF DOTTS
Sir, we need you to order every grave
in Gand View Cenetery to be opened.

The governor stands.

GOVERNCR BLAKE
Are you out of your fucking m nds? I
wi |l be inpeached and recalled in a
day. | cannot order that.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Then, boss. Get ready for sone nore
crazy shit to happen.

SGT W LSON
And nore people do die horribly.

The chi ef raises a hand.

CH EF DOTTS
We can informthe public it is a
health issue. Al the while we can
| ook for this Elizabeth Conte.

The inspector snaps his fingers.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
That's beautiful, chief! That w |l
wor k.

GOVERNCR BLAKE
What do we do after the graves are
opened?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Burn all the bodies and | eave the
graves exposed...so she can't hide.
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The governor

The governor

52.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
We have to burn the caskets too.

SGT W LSON
Burn it all.

paces.

GOVERNCR BLAKE
People and famlies wll protest.
There will be many | awsuits.

CHI EF DOTTS
W have to do it as a public health
i ssue. W can use one of the dead
bodi es as a scapegoat. W w || get
the people to believe it is for their
own good, or risk dying.

hol ds his chin.

GOVERNCR BLAKE
We can do that?

CH EF DOTTS
Yes, boss!

GOVERNOR BLAKE
And if we find this witch?

The inspector wal ks close to the governor.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
We burn that bitch back into hell!

SGI W LSON
Anen!

CH EF DOTTS
Governor, this is real. These are
powers beyond ours. So we have to use
every avail able option for help.

SGT W LSON
We don't know how long this bitch
will last. So we need to kill her

again, once and for all!

The governor agrees in silence. The three nen | eave.

CUT TO
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INT. NI GHT - THAT N GHT - GROCERY STORE

The store is busy. Register lines are full. The manager
directs custoners into lines. A black butterfly passes over
hi m and then turns back, |anding on his shoul der.

SMALL CHI LD
Monmy, | ook at the pretty butterfly.

The manager grabs the charcoal lighter fluid fromthe
woman's carriage and pours it on her. He lights her on fire.

STORE MANAGER
Anyone got marshmal | ows?

SMALL CHI LD
My momy, hel p ny nmomy!

The manager begins eating the eyes of the child. A few nen
junp on him but he easily overpowers them

STORE MANAGER
Your all gonna die, now

The manager runs to the office and conmes back out with a
rifle. He shoots in all directions, killing people. The
manager grabs anot her wonman.

STORE MANACER (cont' d)
You won't escape ne, just because
your pregnant, you bitch!

He shoots a young wonman many tinmes in the face then uses a
knife to decapitate her. The police enter the store. He
throws her head at them The police shoot and kill him

PCLI CE OFFI CER RANMSEY
This world is going fucking nuts!

The bl ack butterfly passes over officer Ransey. He begins
shooting his fellow officers. He runs outside and shoots
nore, before being killed.

POLI CE OFFI CER HI NGER
What the fuck is happening!

The manager exits the store bleeding. He darts towards a
woman of ficer. She ducks, but he nmanages to stab her in the
t hroat and chews her wound, before finally being shot many
times. H's body expl odes and covers all w th bl ood.

CUT TO
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EXT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - ON STREET - OUTSI DE CEMETERY

El i zabeth Conte is carrying bodies and linbs out into the
street. Cars are stopping. People are pressing the horn on
their cars. She throws body parts at them

WOMEN | N SUV
What the hell are you doing you
psycho bitch?

El i zabeth attacks the woman. She tears off her clothes. She
punches her breasts and knees her. Then Elizabeth smashes
the woman's face into the pavenent.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Ruin ny party, huh bitch!

She scrapes the woman's face on the street, down to the
skul I . She eats her eyes. Police arrive and shoot her.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
When are you jerks gonna learn! |I'm
al ready fucki ng dead!

El i zabeth attacks the police and kills themall. She begins
shooting at the people left there.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Hard to beat a dead bitch!

She wal ks back into the cenetery as nore police arrive. She
di sappears under the ground.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Well, well. Let nme guess what
happened here. Better call the chief.

SGI' W LSON
VWhat if he's busy? It's |ate.

The inspector turns to the sergeant.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE
| don't care if he's fucking your
mama! Call him now
The sergeant makes the call.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Just |l ook at this fucking ness!

The two nen survey the carnage.
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SGT W LSON
I wish we could nuke this cenetery.

A dead police officer gets up and fights with the inspector.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Get this notherfucker off ne!

The sergeant joins the fight.

DEAD COP
Gve ne your life, | want your Ilife,
man. Help me to stay here!

The sergeant breaks them apart and shoots the dead cop many
times in the head.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Why these pricks always attacking nme?

The dead worman rises and runs after the inspector. She grabs
his privates. He struggles with the wonan. She westles him
to the ground and the inspector is |osing.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Hel p me, WI son!

The sergeant pulls her off and thrusts a pole in her.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)

Alright! This is it! |I'm hanging up
ny badge. | didn't sign up for this

crazy shit.

SGT W LSON
| thought you guys nmade a cute
coupl e.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Fuck you, man...fuck you!

O her help arrives, as the sergeant is |aughing.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
What's so funny, man?

SGI W LSON
She only wanted your...You don't use
t hem nmuch any how. Let's go.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - LATER THAT MORNING - CHI EF' S OFFI CE

The chief is reading reports when the inspector and sergeant
wal k i n.

CHI EF DOTTS
I nspector, | hear you found a new
| over.

The chi ef and sergeant | augh.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yeah, man. |'m sending her over to
your house tonight.
The chief extends the finger to the inspector.

CH EF DOTTS
No t hanks! Your wife is just fine.

The inspector quietly sits down next to the sergeant.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Okay. Can we get on to police work
now, please?

The chi ef wal ks around the table and pats their backs.

CH EF DOTTS
This dead Elizabeth is giving nme
pain. | have nore dead nen, and stil

we don't know where she is.

SGI' W LSON
Have you heard fromthe governor?

The chi ef shakes hi s head.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
I had to shoot a few of our guys
since this shit started. | feel badly
about that.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yeah, well, don't! They were dead
al ready. Fuck em

The chi ef waves hi s hands downwar d.
CH EF DOTTS

Your getting thick skin, inspector.
Must be all these attacks on you.
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Cont' d
The inspector takes a shot of bourbon.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
Hey not herfucker, that's ny | ast
bottle. And the way you are being
singl ed out by these dead people..
you may not be around to buy ne
anot her one.

The inspector reaches in his pocket and throws down a fifty.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
Thank you, M. Balls!

The sergeant cracks up.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
kay, okay. You guys had your fun
now. Can we please catch this bitch
and burn her into the pit.

CH EF DOTTS
I think the governor is going to give
us the green |ight.

The nmen | ook surprised.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
But you said you didn't hear from
hi m

CHI EF DOTTS
| heard from his aide this norning.
We are going to have to amass an arny
to exhune all those bodies. W wl|
need round the clock surveillance.

SGI W LSON
We have a probl em though, chief.

The chi ef pauses.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
That bitch won't die from gun shots.

| NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Yeah. So we need to find soneone who
knows how to kill this whore.

They | ook at one anot her.
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The sergeant
The

The

The

The

CH EF DOTTS
I"'mall eardruns.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
We could try one of those psychic
bitches fromliIndia. They're into al
that creepy shit.

CHI EF DOTTS
Yeah, and | hear they give sone great
bl ow j obs too.

SGT W LSON
Can we focus on this job, and not
bl ow j obs. .. pl ease?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Wait a mnute. | want to tal k about
bl ow jobs from I ndi an bitches.

gets up.

SGT W LSON
You're married, man. And so are you
chief. We got a dead girl killing our
peopl e and the public, and all you
guys can think of is getting a bl ow
job from sone psychic from I ndia.

chief and inspector nod at one anot her.

CHI EF DOTTS
Sergeant, when is the last tine
you' ve been | ai d?

i nspector |aughs |oudly.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
The Pope has been laid nore than him

chi ef chokes on his drink.

SGT W LSON
| can't remenber exactly chief. [|'1l
call and ask your el dest daughter to
remnd ne.

i nspector |aughs. The chief is silent.

CHI EF DOTTS
Cheap shot that was.
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Cont' d
The sergeant scratches hinself.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
What are you doi ng?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I think your daughter gave himthe
crabs!
The sergeant smirks at the chief.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Your nove, boss.

The phone rings.

CH EF DOTTS
Chi ef Dotts speaking.

A pause.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
Yes, your honor. Thank you! W will
assign men i mmedi ately.

The chief puts the phone down.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
He's gonna order the cenetery be
evacuated of all bodies.

The nmen put their hands in the air.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
W have to give a statenent to the
public with the governor informng
the city of a health scare.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
When?

CH EF DOTTS
Tonor r ow.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Let's go find an I ndi an wonan.

CH EF DOTTS
Get back to me with news, asap.

CUT TO



I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - GYPSY DEN

A very attractive |Indian woman opens the door for the two
police officers.

I NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Thank you, ma' am

SUNI THA.
Vel cone, gentlenen. How may | help
you?
The men | ook around.
SGT W LSON

Ma' am we need sone advice pl ease.
She gestures the nmen to sit.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Thank you!

The nmen and her sit down at a round table.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
We got this bitch,...sorry. W have a
dead girl running around the town
killing all kinds of people.

She |i stens.

SGI W LSON
And a butterfly is working with her.

She rubs her hands together.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I know what you're thinking, honey.
We don't drink this early in the day.

She sm rks.

SUNI THA.
| do not think you are drinking,
gentl enmen. | know you are truthful

The nmen | ook at each other and then her.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
How do you know?

She lights a candl e.
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SGT W LSON
Now wait a mnuter, sugar. | don't
want to talk to any spirits. W just
need sone info about this girl.

The inspector raises a finger.

| NSPECTOR WH TE
Now wait a mnute. | want to talk to
John Patterson...ny former partner.
That not herfucker owes ne two hundred
dol | ars.

Suni t ha hol ds the inspectors hand.

SUNI THA.
How do you expect to collect a debt
fromthe dead?

| NSPECTOR VH TE
| don't know. You tell ne.

SUNI THA.
There is no way.

The i nspector checks her out.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Okay, I'Il get it fromhis kids.

SUNI THA.
I need to earn a living too.

She hol ds out a hand.

SGT W LSON
This is a police matter, nma'am
SUNI THA.
I have to eat too.
SGT W LSON
How nmuch?
SUNI THA.

Two- hundr ed dol | ars.

SGT W LSON
Pay t he woman.

The inspector stares angrily at the sergeant.
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Suni tha gets

The

The

The

She

ser geant

| NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Pay her! Then |I'm out two hundred
with her as well.

SUNI THA.
Look at it as doing something for
your fell ow man.

I NSPECTOR VWHI TE

Fuck nmy fellow man! | | ook out for ne
and ny wal | et
up.
SUNI THA.
Good day, gentl enman.
SGT W LSON

Now wait a m nute.
| ooks to the inspector.

SGT W LSON (cont' d)
Hey boss. Pl ease apol ogi ze to her and
pay her. We need to hear her. |'1I
get you the noney fromthe office
kitty account.

i nspector pays the woman.

SUNI THA.
You nmen are fucked!

men are shocked.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Now what ki nd of |anguage is that for
a pretty lady to use!

rai ses an eyebrow.

SUNI THA.
It's just talk. This woman who is
killing many is from an ancient

tribe. She is nowthe last. If you
can destroy her, you destroy the
curse forever

| NSPECTOR VH TE
How t he fuck we do that?
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Cont' d
The woman gets up and starts to wal k away.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Hey, baby. Were you goi ng?

SUNI THA.
You swore at ne!

The inspector is stunned.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
| didn't swear at you. | was swearing
while talking to you. There's a
difference. It's just everyday sl ang,
sweetie. Please, sit down.

She stands in place.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Okay. |'msorry, dear |ady.

SUNI THA.
How are your testicles, officer?

The nen are shocked and the inspector enbarrassed.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What do you know abut ny testicles?

SUNI THA.
I know a dead woman grabbed them and
fought you for them

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Where do you people cone fronf?

SUNI THA.
I"'mfrom I ndi al

SGT W LSON
Ma' am Pl ease, how do we break the
curse, please?

She sits down again.

SUNI THA.
You must kill her with Holy bl ood.
She nust consunme it. You have to pour
it into her nouth.

( MORE)
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SUNI THA. (cont' d)
Then she will finally be dead, al ong
with the curse, | think. The
chal l enge is getting close to her.

SGTI' W LSON
You think? She's very powerful!

SUNI THA.
She has the strength of 30 full grown
men. Your weapons are usel ess agai nst
her. Fire will have sone effect on
her. But the Holy blood will destroy
her and the curse. | think.

The inspector points at her.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Let nme ask you sonething, honey.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Do you believe in God?

She | ooks at them bot h.

SUNI THA.
O course. We are all sinners.

The nmen |isten. The sergeant gets up. The inspector rises as
wel |l . Sunitha remai ns seated.

SGTI W LSON
Thank you for your help.

She politely nods. The inspector |leans into her face as she
gazes into his eyes.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What's it gonna cost nme to have those
beauti ful plunmp |ips wapped around

my. ..

SGT W LSON
Alright! Please, let's go!

The sergeant grabs a hold of the inspector and they | eave.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Are you crazy? She could have put a
smle on ny face for a year.
The sergeant continues wal ki ng.

CUT TO
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INT. NI GHT - THAT N GHT - BOALI NG ALLEY

El i zabeth Conte wal ks into the bowing alley and is naked.
Peopl e are staring at her and | aughi ng.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
What the fuck are you asshol es
| aughi ng at? Haven't you ever seen a
dead girl who was going to kill ya?

Peopl e scranble for the door. She grabs a bow ing pin and
beats a little boy to death.

ALLEY ATTENDANT
I"mcalling the police!

ELI ZABETH CONTE
The nunber is 911!

El i zabeth then junps over the counter and bites off the lips
of the wonmen and smashes her head agai nst the bar. She
catches a teenage girl and pulls her hair out of her head.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
How s that feel, sweetie?

The girls face is covered in blood. Elizabeth pounds a
bowl i ng ball on her face until it cracks open.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Die, you little brat!

A fewmen try to tackle Elizabeth. She throws them both down
the aisle. Then she whips balls and pins at them knocking
t hem out .

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Tough guys, huh!

El i zabeth finds an iron bar and beats the nen to death. She
beats them over and over. She licks up the blood. Police
enter and begin shooting at her.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
| was waiting for you pricks.

She absorbs all the bullets and attacks the police.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Tinme to die, fuckers!

CUT TO
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INT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - Pl ZZA PARLOR - HOUR LATER
Eli zabeth wal ks in and stares at the owner.

Pl ZZA OANER JI M
Honey, are you okay? Do you need a
Doct or or sonethi ng?

She hops over the counter, bites his nose off, and bangs his
head agai nst the hot iron plate.

Pl ZZA OANER JI M (cont' d)
Ahhh!

She thrusts a knife into his throat. She burns his face til
it nelts off.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
"' m hungry!

She throws the man's suffering body on the floor and flips
his flesh on the hot grille, then eats it.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
You want sone? Your face tastes good.

The man is laying in a pool of blood. Elizabeth picks up his
body and dunks him head first into the fryer. A noise from
t he bathroomturns Elizabeth's head.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
VWho the hell is in there?

She begins rattling the door. A screamis heard fromwthin.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
' mgonna get you, slut!

The door breaks open and a little girl stands shivering
before Eli zabet h.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
What' s your name?

The girl cannot respond.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
What' s your name?

The girl faints.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Fortunate day for you, honey.



Cont'd

El i zabeth | eaves the pizza shop.

CUT TO

I NT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - HOSPI TAL
El i zabeth wal ks into the energency room

NURSE AT DESK.
Oh ny God! Look at you, honey.

The nurse calls for help. Mre nurses arrives.

NURSE DENI SE
Honey, cone in here. We need to help
you.

NURSE BARBARA
Were have you been?

El i zabeth sinply follows al ong.

NURSE BARBARA (cont' d)
We have to take your vitals. Please
extend your arns.

El i zabet h obeys.

NURSE DENI SE
Get a bl anket for her, please.

El i zabet h | ooks ar ound.

NURSE BARBARA
| need a new BP punp, and
t hernroneter, these are worKking.

NURSE DENI SE
Here ya go, try these

El i zabeth watches as they try again to take vitals.

| ooks themin the eyes and sm | es.

NURSE DENI SE (cont' d)
Who are you?

Bot h nurses back off.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Doesn't really matter now

She
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NURSE BARBARA
She | ooks dead!

El i zabeth junps off the bed.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
May | pl ease see that BP punp?

The nurse gives it to her.
El i zabet h exanm nes the tools.

NURSE DENI SE
What ?

El i zabeth quickly waps it around Barbara's neck.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
You're not using it to kill someone!

Denise tries to hel p. Denise screans.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
What a pretty shade of bl ue.

She drops the dead nurse to the floor. Denise and Elizabeth
battle. Others come to help.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
"1l kill all you fuckers!

Deni se | ooses her shirt and bra.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Ni ce geneti cs!

Bl ood runs down Deni se's head. They manage to get Elizabeth
to the floor and subdue her.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
"Il eat your eyes you bastards.

El i zabeth throws them off her. They crash into equi pnent.
A ass shatters loudly. Elizabeth uses a shard of glass to
cut of a man's throat and eyes.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Better see your eye doctor

More hel p arrives.
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The fighting continues.

NURSE DENI SE
St ab her!

A few nen stab Elizabeth. She stands there and |icks her
fl ow ng bl ood. She takes out the weapons and propels them at
the hospital staff.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
You all need to die, don't you
under stand this?

She escapes the enmergency room Many bodies |lie dead and
badl y beat en.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
I will nmurder the entire worl d!

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - THE NEXT MORNI NG - CHI EF S OFFI CE
The chief has two bottles of bourbon set on his desk.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Looks li ke you had the sanme rough
ni ght we had, chief.

The chief | ooks weary.

SGT W LSON
You okay, boss?

The chief notions themto sit down.

CHI EF DOTTS
This witch needs to fucking be burned
at the stake!

The ot her nen agree.

CHI EF DOTTS (cont'd)
More people are dead as you both
know. The public finally has heard
about what we are dealing wth.

The inspector stops drinking his coffee. He points at the
chief in surprise.
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The sergeant

The sergeant

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
How the fuck did they find out?

CH EF DOTTS
Because the nedia was cl ose by the
hospital |ast night. The news crews
got the scoop on everything. Now we
are fucked, big tine!

calmy sips his coffee.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What, you got nothing to add to this?

The chi ef waves hi s hand.

SGTI' W LSON
Hey man, |'mjust chillin!

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Your chillin while nore people die
fromthis vicious whore from hell!
stares at the inspector.

SGTI' W LSON
Hey, boss...l'ma good guy, renenber
me?

CHI EF DOTTS

We aren't gonna win any wars if we
are fighting one another. Prepare for
the worst fromthe public

| NSPECTOR VWHI TE
People will be filling their diapers
now. Hal | ow fucki ng-ween, for real!

CH EF DOTTS
The governor has declared a state of
enmergency. A curfew has been set.

The nen dri nk.

SGT W LSON
VWhat's the curfew?

CHI EF DOTTS
6 p.m

The officers both I augh.

70.



Cont'd

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Only ones that curfew is gonna help
is the gangsters.

SGT W LSON
And one Eli zabeth Conte.

The inspector pours nore bourbon in his coffee.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
So when do we start digging up those
not her fuckers at Grand View?

The chief peers at the inspector with disgust.

CH EF DOTTS
Can't you have nore respect for the
dead?

The inspector acts shocked.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Respect! No, chief, | can't! Not
after dealing with this bitch

SGT W LSON
Chi ef, when can we expect to exhune
t he bodi es?

The i nspector shakes his head.

CH EF DOTTS
Today! So get your asses out there.
And kill anything that threatens our
life. That's an order!

The inspector checks his fire arm
| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hey man, no problem 1 always wanted
to be Jesse Janes!

The sergeant chuckl es.

SGT W LSON
He doesn't nean you have a license to
kill, nan.

CHI EF DOTTS

Yes | do!

71.
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Cont'd
The nen | eave the chief's office.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - SAME DAY - AFTERNOON - CEMETERY
Many police, fire, and excavating crews fill the cenetery.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Shit, the whole world is here.

The inspector and sergeant | ook around.

SGT W LSON
| guess it's gonna happen, boss.

| NSPECTOR VWHI TE
| gotta piss. Which one is Elizabeth
Conte's grave?

The sergeant spits.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
VWhat! She deserves it.

A group of nedical people walk over to the officers.

DOCTOR HARRI S
I nspector White, Sergeant W son?

The officers both extends hands.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Yes.

SGI W LSON
Yes.

DOCTOR HARRI S
I'"'m Doctor Harris. There are plenty
of masks over in ny truck. Everyone
needs to wear nmasks. Disease will be
present as we unearth the bodi es.

The officers pat the doctor's shoul der.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE

VWow, man. | feel like I'"'min one of
t hose ol d fashi oned horror novi es.
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Cont' d
DOCTOR HARRI S
You wi Il be laying here permanently
if you don't wear a mask, gentlenman.
SGTI' W LSON
Thanks, doc. W will wear the masks.
Al'l the men wal k over to the doctor's truck

The
and

The

The

The

The

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
So doc, you ever have to do this shit
bef ore? Ki nda creepy, huh?

doctor hands a few masks to each officer. OQthers cone by
get masks.

DOCTOR HARRI S
I"ve done this for other cases, but
only one at a tinme. Never on such a
grand scale as this.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
You do know what we are dealing with
here, right?

doct or hands out a few npre nmasks.

DOCTOR HARRI S
Yes, inspector. W are checking for
an out break of disease. That is what
t he governor's office stated.

i nspector and sergeant give the thunbs up.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
kay, doc. Let's get to work.

DOCTOR HARRI S
Pl ease, excuse ne.

doctor wal ks away.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE
That not herfucker is gonna shit his
pants if this bitch Elizabeth shows
up and wants to fuck with us.
sergeant puts on his nmask

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - LATER THAT MORNI NG - GOVERNOR S OFFI CE
The governor's office is filled with reporters and poli ce.

GOVERNOR BLAKE
Thank you all for com ng here today.

Al'l tal ki ng subsi des.

GOVERNOR BLAKE (cont'd)
We have a very inportant announcenent
to make to all the people.

M crophones are adjusted. The governor scans the room

GOVERNOR BLAKE (cont' d)
Today | signed an executive order to
exhunme all the deceased in Grand Vi ew
Cenetery.

Loud obj ecti ons.

REPORTER STEVENS
M. Governor, our famlies are buried
t here. What could be so harnful to
our lives and the comunity?

A man whi spers into the Governor's ear.

GOVERNCR BLAKE
I"msorry. This is what we nust do
and | cannot give nore explanation
than | have.

REPORTER STEVENS
You haven't given any!

A long stare fromthe governor intimdates the reporter

GOVERNCR BLAKE
It is for the health and safety of
this comunity.

REPORTER STEVENS
And what about the curfew?

GOVERNCR BLAKE
It is in place and citizens need to
obey it for safety reasons.
More public objections.

CUT TO



EXT. DAY - SAME DAY - CEMETERY - AFTERNOON

A few graves have been unearthed. The caskets are hoi sted
out and laid on the ground.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Put on your rotting-flesh odor nmask.

Everyone stares at the inspector.
SGT W LSON
It's on. You didn't have a | ot of
friends when you were a kid, huh?
The inspector isn't phased by the comment.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
| had yo mana

The sergeant puts on his gloves and nask.

SGI' W LSON
Let's break them open.

Men rush over to smash apart the caskets.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Let ne see what you got!

The inspector is clapping.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Show ne sone rotten flesh, baby.

Al

t he caskets are opened. No sign of Elizabeth.

GRAVE DI GGER JOHN
What do we do with them now? One of
themis just about all dust.

The inspector points to an incinerator.

GRAVE DI GGER JOHN (cont' d)
Are you kidding nme?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Throw them bitches in the fire,
casket and all. Do it, man!
The crews obey the police inspector.

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - AN HOUR LATER - ACROSS TOMN

A wake service is being held. Elizabeth rushes into the
service and startles the nourners.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
What's wong, you never seen a naked
dead girl before?

Parts of her flesh fall off as she wal ks over to the casket.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Hey, buddy. Can you hear ne?

She places a hand on his chest. The dead man's eyes open.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
Unzip, I'lIl fuck your brains out.

Eli zabeth lifts the other end and junps on the man. The
people are nortified. Elizabeth junps off the man.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
H s dick was col d. .. but hard.

She attacks a few nourners and there is a runble.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
| may bl eed, but you won't kill nme.

Police rush in and shoot her many tinmes. She runs past
everyone and out of the service.

POLI CE OFFI CER LAWSON
What the hell happened here?

Mourners are vomting and sone fainted.

PCLI CE OFFI CER LAWSON (cont' d)
Quys, help nme out here.

The dead guy sits up.
MAN | N CASKET
Oficer, this |ovely young | ady cane
here today and fucked nme to death.
The dead man falls back and never noves again.

POLI CE OFFI CER LAWSON
Aah, shit! | hope the bar is open.

CUT TO



EXT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - CEMETERY

A nunber of graves have been opened. Lights shine al
around. Peopl e are novi ng about the cenetery.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I hope we don't have to be here al
ni ght doing this shit? The stink is
finally getting to ne.

SGI' W LSON
You mean the stink of politics?

The i nspector shakes his head.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
No man. | mean the stink of these
poor dead peopl e.

The sergeant wal ks up to the inspector.

SGT W LSON
My mama is just a few graves away.

The inspector gl ances over to where the sergeant points.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
What ?

The sergeant shakes his finger.

SGTI W LSON
That's right.

The crane begins digging up anot her grave. The headstone
reads... Ml dred WI son.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
That's your mama?

SGT W LSON
Yeah, boss.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Oh man, why didn't you tell nme?

SGT W LSON
Hey, be extra careful with this one.

The crane pulls up the casket.

SGT W LSON (cont'd)
Easy does it, baby.

7.
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Cont' d
The casket nearly hits a few people.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hey man, the sergeant's nother is in
t here, now careful, guys.

The sergeant paces in circles.

SGT W LSON
| can't watch this one. | want to
remenber ny nomthe way | saw her
alive, not |ike.

The inspector pats himon the back.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Sure thing, kid. I'"Il take this one
for ya, no headaches here.

Sonme nen hammer away at the | ocks on the casket. The
sergeant is wal king away, not watchi ng.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Okay, boys...open her up.

The casket lid flies off and out cones the sergeant's dead
and badly deconposed not her...and, Elizabeth. AwMul screans
and cries capture the sergeant's attention.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Shoot these wi tches, burn them

The sergeant cones runni ng back.

SGTI' W LSON
No, no...not mny nother!

@Qunshots cease. The sergeant's nother floats over to him

SERGEANT' S DEAD MOTHER.
My son. My boy.

She reaches for him The sergeant covers his nose.

SERGEANT' S DEAD MOTHER. (cont' d)
Kiss nme, ny son.

Eli zabeth fl oats over too.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Don't you want to kiss your nonf
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The sergeant reaches for his pistol and opens fire on his
not her and Elizabeth. The others fire upon themtoo.

SGT W LSON
Burn them now

The workers douse themw th fuel and burn them Elizabeth
di sappears. The sergeants nother reaches for himas she
burns into cinders.

SERGEANT' S DEAD MOTHER.
| thought you |loved ne, ny son.

The sergeant breaks down.

SGT W LSON
You are ny nother's dead body. | |ove
her spirit and soul with God. | | oved

her body in life. And Wil one day
see her in all her forns again. You
are not ny not her.

The inspector rushes over and pours fuel on her.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Die, hell whore, die bitch

The sergeant col |l apses.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
You said she was a specter. So | kil
the bitch, right?

The sergeant points to her coffin.

SGTI W LSON
Burn it up!

They set it abl aze.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
VWhere is the bitch who won't die?

SGT W LSON
| don't know But | do know this..

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Yeah?

SGT W LSON
She bur ns!



80.

Cont' d
The inspector douses the burnt body sone nore.

I NSPECTOR VHI TE

W' |l get her, don't you worry. |'m
sorry Elizabeth was in there fucking
your mana.

The nmen hol d back the sergeant.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Well, what el se she doing in there?

A few nen take a walk with the sergeant.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
" msorry, nman!

CUT TO

EXT. NIGHT - SAME N GHT - SUBWAY STATI ON

People are waiting for a train. A black butterfly passes
over the head of a teenage girl as a train approaches. An
elderly woman is sitting next to her reading.

TEENAGE d RL
Time to die, old hag!

The girl throws the old lady onto a rail and the train
splits her in half as it passes by.

TEENAGE G RL (cont'd)
Anyone want head soup?

The girl holds up the woman's head. A few nmen try to
apprehend the girl. She throws them down on the third rai
and they are el ectrocuted.

TEENAGE G RL (cont'd)
| ain't no weak bitch, ya know.

Loud painful female screans are heard deep within the
tunnel . The teenage girl and everyone el se | ook on. Qut of
t he shadows appears, a naked Elizabeth.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
G ve nme a kiss, baby.

The girls kiss passionately.
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TEENAGE G RL
WIl you marry me?

El i zabeth hol ds the young girl down on the third rail until
her quivering body bursts into flanmes. Police whistles echo.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Time to go, people. See you in the
graveyard.

Eli zabeth runs down the tunnel into the shadows.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - THE NEXT MORNI NG - POLI CE STATI ON
Police officers are wal king in and out of the station.

| NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Mor ni ng, sergeant. Here, | got ya a
cof f ee.

The sergeant stares at the coffee.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Take it, man. | said | was sorry.

The sergeant takes the coffee.

SGT W LSON
Forget it, it's all over now.

| NSPECTOR VWH TE
To hell it is!

The sergeant slaps a pole.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Qur dead bitch Elizabeth and our |Ii
butterfly were on the ranpage | ast
ni ght and killed nore peopl e.

The sergeant focuses on his partner.

SGT W LSON
How can we wi n?

The inspector stares down at the sergeant. He slowy sits
next to the sergeant.
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| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hey man, | know this shit has got you
all fucked up inside...but we are
going to win this war.

The sergeant sips his coffee.

SGT W LSON
W' re fighting dead people and
magi cal butterflies. How do we win
agai nst those things?

The inspector stands up.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Let's go. | have an idea.

The two officers walk to a nearby church.

SGT W LSON
When's the last tinme you' ve been
i nside a church?

The inspector crosses hinself.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Sonme tinme, sonme tine.

They wal k up to the | arge wooden doors. Both nen search the
doors and wal | .

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Ah, fuc...oops! Forget it, let's just
knock with our hands.

The door opens.

FATHER W LLARD
Yes, may | help you officers?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Good norning, Father. May we pl ease
conme in? There is a pressing issue we
need to discuss with you.

The priest opens the door and stands back. The two nmen enter
as they | ook around.

FATHER W LLARD
Pl ease cone into ny office.
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Everyone sits down. The priest folds his hands.

SGT W LSON
Yes, Father. This is a very awkward
nmoment for us.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Yeah man, ...l nean, Father. W ain't
use to asking the church for help.
But we have no choi ce here.

The priest searches for sonething.

FATHER W LLARD
So, you want to know about Elizabeth
Conte, and the butterfly.

The two officers remain still.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
How do you know about her, Father?

The priest opens a draw in his desk and gives the police a
fol der of papers.

FATHER W LLARD
Go ahead, it's yours. See for
yoursel ves what this butterfly can do
to humanity.

The officers open the folder and revi ew papers.

SGI' W LSON
Fat her, you nean this butterfly did
the sane thing to your famly while
you were in the mssionary field?

FATHER W LLARD
Exactly.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
So how |l ong has this butterfly been
alive for?
The priest stands and paces the room
FATHER W LLARD
For centuries, ny good man. Far
| onger than you and I will ever live.

The priest pours hinmself coffee.
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FATHER W LLARD (cont' d)
Hel p yourselves if you w sh

The officers pour thensel ves coff ee.

SGT W LSON
I need nore coffee for sure.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Thanks! What happened to you, Father?

Fat her W1l ard becones enotional .

FATHER W LLARD
I watched in horror as ny two
daughters beat their nother to death,
then carved off her flesh and ate it.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What the fuc*, sorry...

The priest holds out his hands and | ooks around.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Just bad reflexes Father, |I'msorry.
Way didn't you help your w fe?

A pause in answer.

FATHER W LLARD
A creature was hol ding nme down.

SGT W LSON
What kind of creature, Father?

Father Wil ard brushes a sl eeves across his face.

FATHER W LLARD
A creature so hideous | cannot
explain its appearance.

The priests face trenbles.
FATHER W LLARD (cont' d)

| can only tell you it lives to this
day. And it nust be destroyed.

The officers nervously pour nore coffee.

SGT W LSON
How can we destroy it, Pastor?
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The pastor holds a picture of his wfe.

FATHER W LLARD
We don't.

The officers |lean towards the pastor.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Excuse ne, Pastor. W have to do
sonmething to kill this nonster

The priest reaches for a bible.

FATHER W LLARD
You do not have to call ne, Father
Pastor will do. You read your bibles?

The nen chuckle a bit.

FATHER W LLARD (cont' d)
There is your answer.

Hesitation to speak by the police.

FATHER W LLARD (cont ' d)
You want to live your |ives your own
ways, and do as you please. So in
your sinful pleasures, you open a
door to another real mwhere horrible
creatures exist, and enter ours.

The inspector points at the priest.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
But you said you were being held by a
creature while your wife was mnurdered
by your daughters.

FATHER W LLARD

Yes.

SGT W LSON
How is that, Father? You don't live a
sinful life.

The priest hangs his head.

SGT W LSON (cont'd)
Fat her ?

The priest weeps uncontrollably.

85.
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Cont'd

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Fat her, please! W need hel p.

The priest presses a cloth on his face.

SGI' W LSON
Fat her, can you help us?

A pause.

FATHER W LLARD
No!

The nmen cl ose the folder and stand up.

FATHER W LLARD (cont' d)
But CGod can.

The nmen turn and | ook back at the pastor.

I NSPECTOR VHI TE

God?

FATHER W LLARD
Yes.

SGI' W LSON
We are, listening, Pastor.

The priest offers thema seat.

FATHER W LLARD
There is a religious display at the
Hof f man Center for the arts. A bottle
of blood is there. Get this bottle
and bring it to ne.

SGT W LSON
What is the significance of the
bl ood?

The priest shows a picture of a bl oody Jesus.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Spit it out, Jack! W know God.

The priest opens another drawer in his desk and renoves
mul ti pl e wooden carved darts, and a crossbow.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Hey, Pastor, that's a weapon, Kkid.
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The pri est

The nmen sit

The pri est

87.

FATHER W LLARD
Preci sel y!

SGT W LSON
What of the bl ood, Pastor?

rubs a finger on the sharp points of the darts.

FATHER W LLARD
The religious exhibition contains a
rare extraction nethod recently used
in Israel.

SGT W LSON
And this hel ps us, how?

FATHER W LLARD
The blood in the bottle belongs to
our Savior...Jesus Christ.

back in their chairs.

FATHER W LLARD (cont ' d)
If we marinate these darts in the
bl ood of Christ, and if we can shoot
the butterfly, and Elizabeth...they
will be destroyed.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
And what of the creature from
anot her real n?

stares at the ceiling.

FATHER W LLARD
I"'mafraid we will have to wait for
that final day...when God judges al
the earth, and all the |ife under the
earth. Then, that beast will die.

The sergeant turns to the inspector.

SGI' W LSON
Well, | hope one of us is a great
shot. Hitting a butterfly with a dart

isn't an easy task.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Fat her, how was the bl ood of Jesus
col l ected so successfully?
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FATHER W LLARD
A Jew sh expedition uncovered the
cross of Christ. They extracted the
bl ood fromthe cross. One man was
conpl etely heal ed of diabetes as the
bl ood entered a sore on his hand.

The sergeant slaps the inspector's shoul der.

SGT W LSON
The Lord's bl ood can cure you too,
boss? You need a cure.

FATHER W LLARD
What do you suffer fronf

The inspector points to the sergeant.

I NSPECTOR VWHI TE
Man, he's joking. I'malright.

SGI' W LSON
He's got a bad attitude and a dirty
nmouth as wel | .

The priest puts away the darts and bow.
FATHER W LLARD

You are going to have to steal the
bl ood and bring it to ne.

SGT W LSON
St eal

| NSPECTOR VH TE
You nean, like commt a crinme?

FATHER W LLARD
Yes.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Man, you can't have too big of a
congregation, Father. Telling people
to steal

FATHER W LLARD
If they let you have it, take it
then. If they don't...steal it! O we
continue to fight this curse.

CUT TO
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I NT. NI GHT - NEXT NI GHT - HOFFMAN CENTER - PARTY
The Hof fman Center is overflowi ng with people.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I think we will be fine as long as we
don't open our nout hs.

SGT W LSON
Echo dat.

Peopl e nove about the decorated roomas nusic fills the
corridors with cel ebration

WAl TER
A drink, gentlenen?

The two officers quickly reach for a glass. They both raise
the glass to the waiter. He wal ks away.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Well, at |least we getting buzzed.

The nmen savor their drinks and survey the room

SGT W LSON
There is the bottle of bl ood.

The officers approach the arnmed guards.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Three nen to watch a bottl e?

SECURI TY GUARD
Pl ease step away, sir

The inspector shows his badge. The sergeant too.

SECURI TY GUARD (cont' d)
Very well, sir. But we have our
orders. Please step away.

SGT W LSON
We just want to see.

The guards place their hands on their weapons. The police
t ake notice and step back

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Al right, boys. W're the good guys,
remenber that shit.

CUT TO
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INT. NIGHT - SAME N GHT - PARTY - KI TCHEN

The officers walk into the kitchen and stop. They turn to a
corner of the room The inspector raises a finger.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
(Wi sper)
Shhh!

The two nen watch a young | ady on her knees, notioning back
and forth as a man clutches her short hair.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Man, we not only getting shitfaced
tonight...we get to watch sone live

por no t oo.
The sergeant | ooks away. The inspector remains still and
silent. The woman stands and chugs a dri nk.

SGT W LSON
How do we get the bl ood?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Fuck that, man. | want to know how I
get a blow job fromthat bitch

The sergeant accepts another two drinks as they approach the
guards. Cuests are marveling the bl ood exhibit.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Hey nen, | can truly appreciate your
efforts here to protect this bl ood.
But wouldn't it benefit you to have a
few 5-0 here to hel p?

The security guards stare at one anot her.
SECURI TY GUARD
Alright, we do need a break to eat
and piss. Guard this with your lives.
The officers raise their chanpagne gl asses.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Not to stress over it, bro.

The guards wal k of f.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
I nmust be a fucking genius.

The sergeant chokes on his drink.
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Cont'd

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Hey man, | didn't see you cone up
with an idea to save the day.

The sergeant scans the roomas he smles to others.

SGT W LSON
kay, super genius, how do we get out
of here with the bl ood?

The inspector studies the room and guests.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Be right back.

SGI' W LSON
Hey man, where you goi ng?

The inspector wal ks back to the sergeant.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
(Wi sper)
You just be ready to break the gl ass
and run your ass off with the bl ood.

A bl ack butterfly enters through a wi ndow and passes over
the three guards sitting and eating.

SECURI TY GUARD
Kill themrich bastards!

Shots ring out. The sergeant ducks. The inspector appears at
a door and peeks into the room He waves to the sergeant.
The sergeant is grasping his gun.

SECURI TY GUARD (cont' d)
Shoot themin the head!

The sergeant and inspector fire at the guards. Two guards
run into another room The sergeant breaks the glass and
steals the blood. He runs to the inspector.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Let's fucking split, man.

SGI W LSON
What about the guards who are killing
t hese peopl e?

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
We not the only 5-0.



Cont'd

SGI' W LSON
Doesn't sound right, man.

The inspector gets frustrated.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Ah, fuck...kill the guards!

The two officers shoot the guards dead.

SGT W LSON
That wasn't easy.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
| tried to | eave. You wanted to be a
hero to your conscience.

The officers nake it to their car.

SGT W LSON
Qur butterfly is back.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Yeah. Wsh we coul d have poured bl ood
on it now. ..but too nmuch gun shots.
They speed off.

CUT TO

INT. NIGHT - SAME NIGHT - CH EF' S OFFI CE
The men are gazing at the blood in the bottle.

CH EF DOTTS
Wl |, now that you have the bl ood,
get it the fuck to the priest...
before that bitch kills again.

CUT TO

EXT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - CHURCH DOORS
The officers are pounding on the doors. One opens.
FATHER W LLARD

Gentl enen, | heard about the battle
at the Hoffnman Center.
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Cont' d
The inspector gives the blood too the priest.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Real | y? Well, you're gonna hear about
another battle if I don't hit the
boys room Were's the toilet?

The priest points to a door.

SGT W LSON
He does weird stuff, Father.

The priest suddenly peers into the street. Elizabeth is
wal ki ng fast towards the church.

FATHER W LLARD
Conme in, son. Bolt the doors.

The inspector re-enters the room

SGT W LSON
Eli zabeth Conte is out there.

She pounds at the doors. The nmen draw their guns.

FATHER W LLARD
No. W& nust soak the darts.

SGT W LSON
Do it, man, do it!

The priest funbles about while getting the darts.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Too late, Father ... I'min!

They all freeze.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
I"mgonna kill this whole fucking
worl d and everything init.

I NSPECTOR VHI TE

Hey, bitch, can't you see this is a
church? You don't swear in here.

El i zabeth rushes the nmen and shots fire. They all fight.

FATHER W LLARD
Hol d her, hold her still.
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Cont'd

The fighting continues around the sanctuary. The priest dips
the darts in the sacred blood, then | oads theminto the bow.
He raises his arns and fires.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Hey man, that was too close. Try to
shoot the woman...not ne.

A second dart sticks into a pew. Sonme bl ood splatters on
El i zabet h, and she burns badly.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Getting closer, padre.

SGI' W LSON
Shoot her agai n!

El i zabeth frantically tries to open the doors. The pri est
fires again and the dart sticks into the door.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Damm, preacher, I'mglad you ain't a
sniper for our military.

The sergeant pounces on Elizabeth and westles her. The
priest rushes right up to themand fires...

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
Aah, put that thing down, Padre!

The inspector holds his arm Elizabeth flees the church.

SGTI' W LSON
Hold on, boss. I'Il pull it out
slowy. It won't hurt.

The inspector squeezes his eyes closed.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Aah, notherfucker! 1 thought you were
taking it out easy?

SGT W LSON
I |ied.

They wap the inspector's armand head for the door. The
i nspector turns to the priest.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
I"mcalling the DM V. and having
your driver's license revoked!
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Cont'd

The two officers run after Elizabeth |eaving the priest
standi ng al one by the doors.

FATHER W LLARD
I"ma good driver.

CUT TO

EXT. NIGHT - SAME N GHT - GAS STATI ON

El i zabeth runs over to a notorist filling gas. He can't stop
| aughi ng at her.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
H sweetie. Seens you find sonething
very amusi ng about ne.

The man checks her out.

MAN AT GAS PUWP
Is there a Hall oween party tonight,
because you | ook like the cold side
of death...you ugly bitch?

El i zabeth seduces himwith a stare.

MAN AT GAS PUMP (cont'd)
Get in nmy car you whore

El i zabeth opens his car door and sits inside. The man
finishes filling his tank, and pays. He sits in the car and
turns towards Elizabeth.

MAN AT GAS PUMP (cont'd)
You sti nk!

Eli zabeth sniffs.

MAN AT GAS PUMP (cont'd)
vell ..

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Start the car and drive. It's nore
fun that way.
She reaches over to him

MAN AT GAS PUMP
Maybe you ain't so bad, yet.



96.

Cont'd
He pulls out into traffic.

MAN AT GAS PUWP (cont' d)
Whoever did your nmakeup, wow, awesone
job for sure. Looks real.

She caresses the nman.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
Are you sure you can drive safely?
Don't want to get us killed ya know.

He points his finger down. The car drives down the road.

MAN AT GAS PUWP
Whoa! Your nouth is ice cold.

He sl aps her ass.

MAN AT GAS PUMP (cont'd)
Aah, stop biting!

The car quickly swerves over

MAN AT GAS PUMP (cont'd)
Aah, help...get this bitch off of ne.
Hel p!

He pounds her. She |lifts her head and her face is bl oody.
She reaches down and rips apart his body. She throws his
body parts on the dashboard.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
You' re bl eeding to death.

The man tries to escape the car. She holds himin.

ELI ZABETH CONTE (cont' d)
That's right, bastard. You | ook
afrai d. You pussy!

She chews his lips off and pushes himout the car, then | obs
his privates next to him and drives away as lights
approach. The car stops next to the man in the street.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Wanna guess who fucked up this dude?

The sergeant slowy shakes his head.

CUT TO
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EXT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - CEMETERY

El i zabeth pl ows through the gates. The officers are closely
behi nd her, and shatter a few headstones driving in.

SGT W LSON
Watch it, man. | don't want to reside
here for another fifty years.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
What you got to live for?

SGI' W LSON
Yo mama

The inspector |aughs.

| NSPECTOR VH TE
Al the best with that, kid.

They run across the cenmetery with [ights and guns. The
sergeant is carrying the bow and darts.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Hope you're a better shot than the
priest. He alnost killed ne.

Loud screans are heard. They follow the screans.

I NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
There she is! Kill that whore.

The sergeant |oads three darts and fires themall. Two | and
i nside of Elizabeth. She agoni zes.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont ' d)
We got you, notherfucker!

She digs rapidly and throws earth at the nen. Her pain is
greatly intensifying.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
VWhat the fuck? Get them of f ne.

Large beetles are biting the inspector. The sergeant assists
hi s pani cked partner.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Get them of f!

SGTI' W LSON
["mtrying man, |'mtrying.
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Cont'd
Eli zabeth runs off.

SGT W LSON (cont'd)
They're all off. Any bites?

The inspector breathes heavily.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Any bites? O course there are bites.
Felt |ike T-Rex chewing on ny ass.

The sergeant runs off in search of Elizabeth.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Wait, man. Don't | eave nme here al one.

CUT TO

EXT. N GHT - CEMETERY

El i zabeth has dug up a little girl's grave. She is turning
to ash quickly. She kisses the little girl and weeps. A
butterfly passes over the little girl.

ELI ZABETH CONTE
I"'mso sorry you had to die. Keep ne
conpany forever, honey.

El i zabet h enbraces the girl as she dissol ves.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE
Watch it! Open grave there.

They approach slowy and with darts ainmed. They peek into
the grave to see the little girl lying there.

| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
VWhere is our witch?

The sergeant points to the ash-shaped fermale figure.
| NSPECTOR WHI TE (cont' d)
Over there, on the headstone. The
butterfly. Shoot that notherfucker
dead! Stab it with the darts.

SGI W LSON
Yeah, then they're both dead! Slowy.

The little girl in the casket opens her eyes. - THE END



