Weapon Squad Zero



Fade I n:
EXT. AFTERBURNER HONKY TONK NI GHT

The Anerican desert cools off surprisingly quickly in the
sumer. The heat of the day dissipates into the black night
sky. The two | ane bl acktop road stretching way away in the
dar kness hol ds the heat |onger than the desert |andscape and
the insects flitter and fly in this narrow corridor of warm
air.

The insects al so batter thensel ves agai nst the neon sign at
the edge of the dirt parking | ot that surrounds the
honky-tonk. Every couple of seconds the flanme part at the
end of the sign lights up and the words, The Afterburner,
cast a red and gold light across the notorcycles, pick-ups,
and muscl e cars parked around the building. Psycho-billy
nmusi ¢ screams out every time sonmeone opens the door. Al ong
with the nusic cones cigarette snoke, the white noise of a
bar on a Friday night: yells, conversation, glass breaking.

I NT. AFTERBURNER HONKY TONK

Inside, the air is snoky and the nusic is so loud it al nost
sends waves through thick air. There seemto be m ni num

hei ght requirenments for guys and m ni mrum breast requirenents
for wonmen. Long, greasy hair, leathers, and tats are
optional but popul ar extras.

The clutter of bottles and pitchers al nost obscures LAURA
and NATHAN who are seated with a group of other nen and
wonen (SARAH, CESAR, M KE, SITA) at a long table against the
left wall. Laura is a very fit woman in her early 30s,
active mlitary, ethnically indetermnate. Nathan is also in
his early 30s, white guy who's spent a |lot of tinme outdoors
in different environnents, well traveled intellectual who
can handle hinmself in a lot of different situations. The
group is yelling, snmoking, drinking, just |ike the others at
the bar. They seemto have passed on the optional extras,
though. It’'s short hair and very fit bodies on both the nen
and wonen at the table, except for Sita. She's clearly a
civilian, as is Nathan.

The current song playing on the juke ends and Rob Zonbie's
“Living Dead G rl” conmes on

LAURA
Fuck yeah! My favorite song! Gonna
dance!

LAURA sl anms back her shot and gets up and bops to the open
area in front of the jukebox.



NATHAN | ets his head fall to the table, it |ands in one of
the many puddl es of beer.

NATHAN
Ch, shit, here we go.

SARAH
(Sarah’s teeth flash white
agai nst her bl ack skin.)
Bul I shit, Doc. | know you like to
wat ch Laura kick ass. Gets you

fuckin' hot.
NATHAN
(Nathan's voice is muffled
because he still has his

head agai nst the table.)
Now, you know that’'s not true,
Li eutenant. Well, not much true.
Wel I, ok, yeah, you can use ny
dick for a crowbar.

The tabl e breaks up | aughing. M ke snorts beer out of his
nose.

Laura starts twisting and gyrating in front of the juke box
in the small cleared area there. She's getting into it; Rob
Zonbi e and the hamering beat is turning her on. Mre and
nore eyes turn towards her and conversati ons between guys
get nore and nore disjointed. Laura certainly draws their
attention: a buff, sexy worman sl anmming to speed thrash.

The door opens and a group of wonen, nainly Latina, cone
through. They're |oud profane dyke bikers. Al their

| eathers are marked in sonme way with their name. Wet her
they’ re enbroi dered, painted, sewn, or narked out with

el ectrical tape, the words, Las Locas, are clear. The
weakest of them the one dressed in | eather jeans and nipple
pi ercings, |ooks |ike she could put her fist through sone
guy’ s head wi thout thinking and the toughest..Wll, they so
clearly want to hurt sonmeone, soneone male. They head to a
coupl e of tables that clear out quickly at their approach
They sit down.

CHAVA
That’'s right, fuckin’ nove out, ya
cocks.

A waitress hesitantly approaches. She glares back at the bar
where the bartender nakes a shooing notion at her
encouragi ng her to take the orders. She's pretty and she
doesn’t really deserve this.



WAl TRESS
What can | get you, |adies?

LUPA
Mm | know what | can get you,
sweet cheeks.

A hand covered in a spider tattoo slides down her ass. She
twi tches away.

ROCKY
JD and a coke. Tequil a.

And a hand runs up her thigh. Finally she gets all the
orders and | eaves wi thout getting bent over the table and
fisted. Deprived of easy gane, the rowdy crew slowly becone
aware of Laura’'s noves by the juke box.

ZANZA
Holy shit. 1'Il bet she tastes
sweet er than she dances.

CHAVA
Now that, girls, is a major piece
of ass.

RCSI E

I hope she fucks as good as she
dances, cuz |I'm gonna be wearin
those thighs as earmuffs tonight.

LUPA
Yeah, right, Rosie, she doesn’t
| ook |ike she’s blind.

General hilarity ensues.

However, while the Locas are drooling into their beer and
shots, DUANE, a guy in a Kyuss t-shirt, raggedy jeans, and
boots gets up fromhis table near the dance area and
swaggers to her.

DUANE
You do private dances, babe? | bet
you an ne could party mighty fine
by oursel ves.

CHAVA
Hey, Rosie, sonme cock is nakin’
noves on your rmnuffin.

Rosi e, six feet of drunk belligerence, starts to stagger to
her feet.



RCSI E
He's fuckin' dead.

Laura says not hing, consuned by the nusic, dancing. The dude
gets nore aggressive; noves cl oser, grabs her ass.

DUANE
What cha say, good | ookin’? Wy
don’t we go find ourselves sone
private space so you can find out
how good 9 inches of

Ri ght on the beat, Laura breaks his nose with her el bow.

He stares unbelievingly over his hands cupping his crushed
nose.

DUANE ( CONT' D)
You fuddin’ bidch!! You brode by

Laura spins, once again to the nusic, and breaks his kneecap
with a kick.

By this tinme, Rosie has stunbled hal fway to the dance area.
Two of the now crippled guy’'s friends run into her while
trying to get to Laura. Rosie grabs one by the shoul ders and
drives himto the floor with a headbutt.

The ot her one spins towards her and pulls a knife.

DUANE' S FRI END
Cunt bitch

RCSI E
Come and get it, shit stain.

LUPA cones up behind himand slans her cupped pal ns over his
ears. Hi s eyes roll up in his head and he drops.

A guy stunbles back into a table. The dudes at the table
take violent exception to their drinks being spilled; the
guy’s friends take violent exception to their friend getting
the shit kicked out of him That side of the bar turns into
a free for all. SITA, a grin on her face, scoots back to the
wal |, drink in one hand, phone in the other, she's filmng
the mayhem NATHAN, CESAR, SARAH, and M KE nove in a

di sciplined group to the dance area, dealing out mayhem and
pain to anyone who noves on them SARAH |ays a foot up

al ongsi de the head of a biker dude coming at her with a
knife in one neaty fist; a spray of teeth fromhis nouth hit
the floor at the sane tinme he does. A big fat guy decks
CESAR and M KE when he belly flops onto themfroma table.
NATHAN rolls across a table, bottles ZANZA, and ends up back



to back with LAURA. She finishes the guy comi ng at her:
arm ock, break, foot sweep, boot to the head.

NATHAN
You know, it’'s getting so that |
can’t take you anywhere. Larry
said that he wouldn’'t let you in
after the last fight you started

here.

LAURA
Fuck Larry. That shithead grabbed
ny ass.

NATHAN

|"ve got a better idea. Fuck ne
i nstead of Larry.

A pair of Locas, LUPA and ROSIE, reduce to a heap of neat a
fat biker wearing a “Cat |lovers eat nore pussy” t-shirt.

EXT. AFTERBURNER HONKY TONK NI GHT

Qut in the parking ot the braw is clearly audible. A
bottle, then a chair, then a biker fly through a wi ndow. The
door bursts open and NATHAN and LAURA cone reeling through
stunbling into the dirt parking lot. They run | aughing
towards a line of notorcycles.

Each of themvaults onto a | ow sl ung Japanese racing
bi ke.

LAURA
Race you hone!

NATHAN
You’ re on!

They roar off down the bl acktop

EXT. DESERT ROAD NI GHT

LAURA and NATHAN skillfully blast their bikes through the

ni ght, weaving in and out of each other’s headlight tunnel,

| aughi ng, bl owi ng ki sses at each other, reveling in the
nonent .

EXT. M LI TARY BASE NI GHT

Chain link fences topped with barbed wire appear off to each
side of the road. No Trespassing. Warning. Restricted Zone.
US Mlitary Personnel Only.

A road up ahead |l eads to the entrance of a nilitary base.



LAURA and NATHAN | ean their bikes into the curve and barely
sl ow down. A soldier stands guard next to an entrance hut.
He stiffens when he hears the approaching roar of the bikes.
Then he recogni zes the bikes and raises the barrier, shaking
his head ruefully, adnmiringly as they race by.

I NT. M LITARY BASE NI GHT

The runbl e of their bikes precedes them as they speed down a
street lined with small clapboard houses. NATHAN and LAURA
skid to a stop outside a residence. They kiss, wet nouth
tongue-fu. They are all over each other as they stagger

i nsi de.

I NT. M LI TARY HOUSI NG NI GHT
They nake it to the bedroom shedding clothes along the way.

There’'s the usual pause as they both deal with the problem
of getting their boots off. Their pants |and on a pair of
packed ki tbags on one side of the room And then they’' re on
the bed. Each of them knows what the other |ikes. They take
the loving care to give the greatest amount of pleasure
possible to each other. They fall asleep tw ned around each
ot her.

An al arm cl ock goes off, 5:30. Laura swats it off.

LAURA
Fuck. Here we go again. Scrub ny
back?

NATHAN

Anytime. Anywhere.
| NT. SHOWER

Under the pounding water they hug, tightly. Nathan cups her
face in his hands.

NATHAN
Come back to nme in one piece, 0k?

LAURA
You too. Be careful.

I NT. M LI TARY HOUSI NG MORNI NG

They get out of the shower and towel each other off. None of
the sex of last night. NATHAN acts as LAURA' S squire;

hel ping her into battl edress and conbat webbi ng. She has the
shoul der patch of Wapon Squad Zero: JSOC Monster Hunter
Squad, the N ghtcraw ers. She checks her weapons and wat ches
hi mdress. He dresses in civilian clothes, outdoor clothes



that can take abuse. Hi s jacket sports the insignia of the
UN group that he works for. As the final act, each of them
lifts a necklace, thin silver chain supporting a small yin
yang synbol, fromthe dresser top. They kiss the neckl ace
and then drape it around the other's neck. They shoul der
their kitbags and | eave t he house.

EXT. M LI TARY HOUSI NG DAY

They pause out in front and hug each other wordl essly,
staring at each other, storing the imge of the other to use
as a talisnman to get themthrough the mad and the bad. They
si mul t aneously break the hug and go off in separate

di recti ons.

EXT. M LITARY CARGO PLANE - DAY
Est abl i shi ng shot.

CAPTI ON
Weapon Squad Zero en route to
Kurdi stan Theater.

[ NT. M LI TARY TRANSPORT PLANE

LAURA and her team are gathered around a table that's been
set up towards the front of the plane.

Laura's Team CESAR, SARAH, and M KE fromthe bar. LANGSTON
is a new face, a stocky black guy. A sniper, he holds
hinsel f still, not nuch unecessary novenment or words.

Towards the back of the plane are the piles of their gear.
The table is one big display, currently showi ng the graphic
that's their unit patch: Nightcrawmers, a fist gripping a
st ake.

Laura presents an entirely different face fromthe night
bef ore, she even holds herself differently. There is no
trace of the party girl. She is a commandi ng officer and a
highly skilled killer

LAURA
(tone dryly amused)
d ad to see that you all nanaged
to sucessfully exfiltrate the bar
| ast ni ght.

CESAR
| got out of there pretty much
right after you and Nathan made
your exit. Wat about you, Sarah?



SARAH

(she's having a hard tine

keepi ng her eyes open but

has a very self satisfied

grin on her face)
Turns out a Special Forces dyke is
what one of those bi ker bitches
had been waiting for all her life.
Ki nd of grubby under those
| eat hers, but real sweet, |ike
honey on the tongue.

M KE
(1 aughi ng)
You are such a slut! You get nore
pussy than the rest of us
conbi ned!

SARAH
Just applyin' what we all |earned
in boot, givin it a full 110
percent. It nmakes nme sad that
you've conme so far as a spec ops
badass and still haven't | earned
that | esson. tsk tsk

M KE
| try to live up to your exanple,
"1l probably end up dead or
crippl ed.

LAURA
And we woul dn't want that, would
we? You good to go, Sarah, head in
the gane?

SARAH
(straightens up in her
chair, the tiredness and
hunor turned off)
Yes, nma'anml Good to go!

LAURA
That's what | |ike to hear.

She hits a couple of keys on an enbedded virtual keyboard on
the table in front of her and the graphic disappears to show
a satellite nap of Iraq and northern Syria. The picture
zoons in as Laura talKks.

LAURA ( CONT' D)
Yep, as you can see, we're headed
back to the sandbox. Munt Sinjar,
in the north, up by Kurdistan. US
mlitary elenments, operating in

( MORE)



LAURA ( CONT' D)
that area, cleaning out I1SIS
renenants and dealing with the
spill over fromthe Syrian civi
war, have reports attacks from
and | quote -

After action report cones up on the display table with
enbedded video clip froma soldier's debriefing, Sgt
TUNGAWA, 10th Mountain Division. He's visible fromthe wai st
up, sitting propped up in a nmedical bed, MASH unit tent in
the background. He's patched up, claw marks visible running
down the side of his neck to di sappear underneath bandages
on his shoul der

TUNGAVA
-and then that night we got hit.
And we had the night scopes
depl oyed! Whatever it, they, were,
they didn't show up on the scopes.
The first warning we had was when
one of the perineter claynores
went off. And then it was hand to
hand. They, they were peopl e,
| ooked like people, it was really
dark, but they fought with cl aws
and teeth, no guns, not even
kni ves. Except naybe one or two. |
think | heard some AK fire. They
all ran when sonebody finally
popped a flare. And they took al
the dead! Even ours! Did you find
Mtch? Did you find his body?

Laura freezes the video.

LAURA
Let ne tell you the nost troubling
part of what we just heard.

M KE
The fact that the dead bodi es are
all mssing? Cuz we all know what
t hat neans.

CESAR
CGhoul s.

SARAH
Damn. Those sonsabi tches are
nasty.

LAURA

You guys are partially right. Yes,
the fact that this soldier's unit
( MORE)



10.

LAURA ( CONT' D)
was attacked by ghouls is bad. But
it's not why we're in the air.
W're in the air because Sergeant
Tungawa heard AK fire. W're in
the air because that nest of
ghoul s has | earned how to use

weapons.
LANGSTON

Only AKs?
LAURA

That's a good question. | want all

of you conmbing through all the
surviving soldiers' debriefs as
wel | as any drone or satellite
footage of the incident. Go
forward and back 6 hours on the
footage. See if we can spot the
ghoul s setting up and any signs of
anyt hi ng heavier than rifles.

EXT. BULGARI AN M NI STRY BUI LDI NG NI GHT

Est abl i shing shot. Rain pours down the facade of a decaying
governnental building. Ugly Stalinist architecture. Gimand
dark and depressing. A few lights showin a couple of the

Wi ndows.

CAPTI ON
Sofia, Bulgaria. Mnistry of the
Interior. Professor Nathan Sinons
and team from UN Environnent al
Anonmal i es | nvestigations on site.

I NT. BULGARI AN M NI STRY CONFERENCE ROOM

NATHAN and his team are seated around one end of a
conference table. Hs teamare scientists fromall over the
world used to working in the field, trained and capabl e.
They' ve worked with Nathan for a couple of years now AGATHA
(lcel and. Genetics), JUN (South Korea. Epideninolgy with a
side of Nucl ear Physics with an enphasis on how nucl ear
wast e can cause changes in the environment), SITA (India.
Tech: conputers, coms, drones, sensing equi pnent), DESMOND
(Ni geria. Chemistry, Biochenistry, Environnental Science).

The roomis grey and depressing, flickering florescent

| anps. Broken tattered office chairs pushed off into the
corners. Peeling laminate on the table and the lectern at
the front of the room

The group contrasts with the decay of the room ruggedi zed
tablets and | aptops, an air of serious intelligence and
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conptetence. Sita has set up her |laptop, a satellite router
her phone, and is getting as nuch data as she can.

SI TA
Just so you know, Doc, your wife's
fight vid is trending hard on
YouTube.

NATHAN
G eat.

DESMOND
Let nme seel
(Sita passes hi mher phone,
he | ooks at the video. )
Quch! That's going to |l eave a
mar k! Why do | never get invited
to these bar craw i ng sessions of

yours?

AGATHA
Ch, | don't know, could it be
because of ... Osaka in '14,

shantytown bar in '12, that nescal
pl ace down in Chiapas in '10?
Should | go on?

DESMOND
Curse your nenory! You don't need
these toys of Sita, do you
Agat ha? Your perfect nenory stores
it all. And | deny all your
charges. It was sone incredibly
handsone sci entist who | ooks just
like me who did all those danages
in all those places.

JUN
(is | ooking over Desnond's
shoul der)

Nat han, as insanely entertaining
it is to watch your wife beat up
white people, why are we here in
deepest darkest Bul garia?

NATHAN
48 hours ago, the Bul garian
Mnistry of the Interior contacted
the UN and i nvoked Section 5. And
in turn, the Security Counci
Envi ronment Divi sion tasked us.
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JUN
Section 5? How bad is it?

The door opens and RADKO ZHELOV enters, followed by two
ai des wei ghed down by fol ders and bi nders.

RADKO
Perhaps | should answer that, Dr
Si nons.

NATHAN

Dr. Zhel ov! Good to see you again.
Fol ks, this is Dr. Radko Zhel ov,
he's the nunber two at the

Bul garian Interior Mnistry and
the guy who gets things done in
this building. Doctor, allow ne to
i ntroduce ny people. Doctor Agatha
Qudrunsdottir, Doctor Jun Park,
Sita Bachaan, and Doctor Desnond
konye.

JUN
Are you the one who invoked
Section 5, Dr. Zhel ov?

Radko shakes Nat han's hand and then goes to the lectern. Hs
two aides sit at the head of the table and spread out the
fol ders and bi nders that they were carrying. Radko puts on
his gl asses and opens the folder he was carrying. Wile he's
doing this, Nathan's team conmes to order as well. Desnond
returns Sita's phone, she starts bringing up various naps of
Bul garia on her screens, the others set their tablets to
not e taki ng nodes.

RADKO
Yes, Dr. Park. | was.

AGATHA
What triggered this action, Dr.
Zhel ov?

RADKO

Monsters. Now before you start to
di sbel i eve, pl ease hear nme out.

DESMOND
You'll find no unbelievers in this
room Doctor. W've all seen too
much.
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RADKO
(heartened by this response,
he conti nues)
The information that |'m about to
pass on to you cane to ne froma
very strange source. The Bul gari an
government is very corrupt.

TEXT CAPTI ON
Bul garia nost corrupt EU country -
Transparency. org

And because of that corruption

the mafias control everything.
Everyone is paid to | ook the other
way. BUt | amjust a mnor
bureaucrat in an uni nportant
nmnistry. So you can inmagi ne ny
surprise when | was called into ny
superior's office.

I NT. WAI TI NG ROOM OF THE OFFI CE OF RADKO S BGSS

RECEPTI ONI ST behi nd a desk, chosen for her attractiveness
rat her than her typing skills. RADKO sits, nervously eyeing
the two THUGS who are | eaning on the receptionist's desk
flirting with her. Her phone buzzes, she lifts it up without
breaking flirtatous eye contact with one of the thugs,
listens, puts it back down.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Dr. Bustari will see you now. You
can go in.

Radko gets up, edges past the thugs, who cordially ignore
him conpletely engrossed with the receptionist's cl eavage.

I NT. RADKO S BCSS' S COFFI CE

RADKO enters, and pauses, puzzled, |ooking at the man behind
the desk. The office is decorated in gaudy post-conmuni st
bureaucrat - big desk, fake diploms, |ots of photos of the
boss with other governnmental figures, the biggest photo, the
one given the nost attention is of BUSTARI with Viadimr
Putin, the two of them crouched over a wild pig that Putin
has killed with his bare hands. The Phot oshopping is sadly
appar ent .

RADKO
Dr. Bustari?

At that, nan gets up fromwhere he was sitting in front of
t he desk and cones towards Radko.
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BUSTARI
Ah, Dr. Zhel ov!

BUSTARI is a paunchy, nustachioed guy in a good suit. But
Radko is still clearly confused about why Bustari isn't
sitting behind his own desk.

BUSTARI ( CONT' D)

| was just telling our good friend
her e,

(heavy hinting enphasis on

"our good friend")
M. Ilescu, that you were the very
person who could handl e his snal
difficulty.

| LESCU
Not so small, Dr. Bustari.

ILESCU is clearly the boss of the two thugs out in the
waiting room C ean-shaven, MJCH better suit than Bustari
has a self assured air of authority about him and the glint
in his eye that tells any observant person that he's killed
a lot of people to get where he is. Not stupid, not a thug.

BUSTARI
Well, no, of course not, | didn't
mean to inply.

| LESCU
Pl ease, Dr. Zhel ov, be seated and
let ne tell you about ny problem
and you can tell me how you can
hel p ne.

RADKO
(seating hinself nervously)
I will be glad to help in any
snmall way that | can

| LESCU
I am having sone difficulties at a
production facilty that | own.
It's some distance out in the
country, an old Soviet factory
that | acquired during the
privatization days. Starting
recently, production falls off.
Manager says that workers are
| eavi ng but he can handle it.
Production continues to drop. |
send nen to investigate, good nen
skilled nmen, you understand, nen
who can get nme answers and
results. One of them makes it back

( MORE)



| LESCU ( CONT' D)
to me here in Sofia. And he is
si ck, poisoned, insane, raving. He
says factory is enpty, he says
nonsters. He screans and dies,
sores all over his body, bleeding
out everywhere. | know when it is
ot her boss trying to nove in on
nme. This is sonmething different.
And since he says poison, since he
| ooks so bad, | amthinking maybe
something to do with factory
Makes nme wonder why those Russian
fuckers sold it so cheap

RADKO
What happened to this nman's body?
I would very nuch |like to exam ne

it. | can tell you nore after
t hat .
| LESCU
| burned it. | burned the house

where he died. It was ny favorite
villa and | burned it w thout
thinking twice after | saw how he
died. After | saw what cane out of
him So, Dr. Zhelov, is Dr.
Bustari correct? Are you the man
who can help ne with this?

| NT. BULGARI AN M NI STRY CONFERENCE ROOM

DESMOND
And you said yes. Conpletely
under st andabl e. Any intelligent
person woul d have done the sane.

NATHAN
And what did you find out that
nmade you call the UN and invoke
Section 5?

RADKO
Even though the Sovi et Union
di sappeared decades ago, we here
in Bulgaria are still uncovering
the crinmes that were done when the
Russi ans rul ed here. Map one.
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(he gestures to his aids who
unroll a map on the mddle
of the table. Sita brings up
the same nap and sends it to
the teans' tablets)
| am an environnentalist. And one
of ny jobs, here in the Mnistry,
is to nonitor public health with
an eye to seeing if there any
heal th trends, negative health
trends, that m ght have
envi ronment al reasons.

DESMOND
And | take it that you found sone?

RADKO

Yes, Dr.Okonye, | did. Wen |
| ooked at the location that | had
been given, | found sone very
di sturbi ng things indeed.

(he gestures to a spot on

t he map)
Here, in this renote section of
northern Bul garia. The records
show abnormal ly high rates birth
defects, still births. And the
life expectancy is very |low, |ow
even for Bulgari a.

AGATHA
Were you able to find any
environnmental factors?

RADKO
Yes, and this brings us back to
the Russians. There is, rather,
was, it's abandoned now, a very
|arge factory, a factory conpl ex,
really, in the nain valley, here.
It provided enploynment for nost of
the population in a 50 kil ometer
radius. It was built and run by
the Soviets. Wen | found out
about that, | sent in a teamto
i nvestigate, to get any dort of
data that would back up the story
that I got fromthe Mnstry
"associ ate".

Sita brings up satellite footage onto the teanmis tablets and
computers, overlays themw th various topographical and
instrunental maps - heat, soil acidity, radiol ogical



17.

DESMOND
Look, those bastards put it right
in the watershed. \Watever drains
fromit, will spread throughout
the water system

NATHAN
Dr. Zhel ov, Radko, what nade you
i nvoke Section 5? This is bad, but
not hi ng new and nothi ng so bad
t hat deserves a Section 5 call.

RADKO
That's what | thought at first.
And then the | one survivor of the
team | sent there nmade it back
here.

I NT. BULGARI AN HOSPI TAL CORRI DOR FLASHBACK

RADKO i s running down a hospital corridor towards a set of
doubl e doors | abel ed EMERGENCY. Hospital aesthetics but
griny, flickering flourescents.

I NT. BULGARI AN HOSPI TAL EMERGENCY ROOM FLASHBACK

RADKO bur st through the doubl e doors. A DOCTOR and two
ASSI STANTS are frantically working on a body on a gurney.
For now, the body can't be seen.

DOCTOR
Get a fucking nmask on!

RADKO
(grabs a nmask from a near by
table and holds it over his
face)
You said it's N co?

DOCTOR
(to his assisstants)
Get him sedated! Do it now Then
into the oxygen chanber! Start him
on chenmo, stemcells,
antibiotics... Fuck, give him
everyt hi ng!

The assistants spring into action. Radko pushes his way in
bet ween them and sees NI CO Radko's eyes w den over his
mask.

Nico's a nmess. Hair falling out, chemical burns, |arge pus
filled blisters, one eye blind and rotting, |osing
fingernails and teeth.
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RADKO
Nico, what in the Virgin's nane
happened to you?

Doctor pulls Radko asi de.

DOCTOR
He barely made it here. Crashed
his car right out in front of the
hospital. Were did you send hinf
What the fuck's wong with hinf
And, Radko, this is the nost
i mportant question. |Is he
cont agi ous?

EXT. KURDI SH Al RBASE - DAY

LAURA and her TEAM carrying kitbags and weapons, are
wal ki ng across the tarnmac. Behind themis the pl ane that
they arrived in. The sun beats down. They are approached by
CAPTAIN RASHI D, a Kurdi sh woman in the YPJ, Kurdish Wnen's
Arny. She's dressed in dusty desert canp and carrying a
wel | -used AK-47

RASHI D
Captai n Rodriguez? | am Captain
Rashid. |'ve been assigned as your

liason while you're here in
Kurdi stan. If there's anything
that you need, | can get it for
you.

LAURA
My teamand | need to get in the
field as soon as possible. Could
you pl ease arrange transport?

RASHI D
Where will you be goi ng?

LAURA
| have a couple of ideas and 1'd
like to run them past you. Are you
famliar with the Mount Sinjar?

RASHI D
Very. My family has lived there
for the last 5 generations.

LAURA
That's very good news. | need you
to | ook at sone satellite inmages.
Is there a place where we can talk
( MORE)



LAURA ( CONT' D)
whil e transportation is being
arranged?

RASHI D
O course. Pl ease foll ow ne.

LAURA
(to Cesar)
Go find Tungawa and bring himto
ne. Make sure he's ready to head
out with us. | need his eyes on
site.

CESAR
Roger that.

Cesar heads off, Rashid talks to a subordi nate and sends him

to get transport while Laura and the rest of themfoll ow

Rashi d through the busy mlitary canp.

I NT. M LITARY TENT - DAY

RASHI D enters, followed by LAURA, SARAH, LANGSTON, M KE. The

tent is set up as a rough office/planning space:

t abl es

covered in maps, a white board, a couple of ruggedi zed

| apt ops.

RASHI D
WIIl this do, Captain?

LAURA
Just what | was hoping for,
Captain. Thank you very nuch

M ke pulls a laptop fromhis gear, boots it up. Rashid finds

a lamnated card on the table and hands it to him

RASHI D
Here are the perm ssions for our
| ocal network, Sergeant.

M KE
Thank you, ma' am

LAURA
(pointing to an area on a
map that M ke's brought up
and zoom ng in on)
Here's where the incident
occurred. Can you think of
anypl ace that the attackers m ght
have come fron? And, this is
( MORE)



LAURA ( CONT' D)
i mportant, please don't discount
any places that m ght be unusual

RASHI D
Let ne | ook. Sergeant, please zoom
out alittle. Yes, there. The
bri ghter spaces, there. Those are
the ruins of ancient Zorastrian
tenple. Very little is left of it,
it's mllenia old. But that's the
only place in the area where the
attackers could be com ng from

LAURA
Can you give nme a description of
what it's |ike?

RASHI D
| don't know much, never been
there nyself. | think that it's
just an open ruined building, some
pillars.

M KE
You said it was Zorastrian. Do you
know if the flame is still
burning? A lot of these types of
tenples were sited on top of old
open sources of oil.

RASHI D
|'"'mafraid that | don't know But
| think I know how to find out.

She sits down at another [ aptop, logs in, and brings up
drone f oot age.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
Let's see. Wio the hell invented
this filing systen? Sergeant,
what's the GPS of that tenple?

M ke | ooks at his screen and rattles off sone nunbers.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
K. Found it. Here's footage from
a couple of different overflights
in that area. Lemme call up the IR
f oot age.

20.
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| NSERT DRONE CAM FOOTAGE

In a variety of filters, the footage shows the ariel view of
an ol d ruined stone structure.

RASHI D
Switching filters now IR on...
Yeah, | ook at that, getting a
definite glow You were right,
Sergeant, the flame seens to stil
be on. But |I'm not seeing any heat
signatures from bodi es. Doesn't
|l ook like this is the place.

I NT. M LITARY TENT - DAY

LAURA
That's because what we're hunting
doesn't give off a heat signature.

RASHI D
|'"'mafraid that | don't
under st and.

CESAR cones into the tent with TUNGAWA. He's kitted out and
ready to go. Bandages show from underneath his uniform
covering the wounds on his neck and shoul ders.

CESAR
|'ve got Corporal Tungawa,
Captain. He's ready to go.

TUNGAVA
Yes, Ma'aml Good to go! Ready to
get sone payback!
(1 ooki ng around, spots their
pat ches)
Holy shit! You guys are the
Monst er Hunters!

LAURA
Cor poral Tungawa wi Il explain on
the way. Let's go, people. W' ve
got a target.

I NT. HUWEE - DAY

TUNGAWA and RASHI D up front, LAURA and MKE in the back
There's anot her Hunvee behind them carrying the rest of
Laura's team The two vehicles are traveling up a dusty
wi ndi ng desert nountain road. Tungawa is driving and tal king

t o Rashi d.



TUNGAVA
| never thought that ny report
woul d bring themin. Fuck, we're
in the shit now.

RASHI D

| don't understand. | was told
that they were a team from your
Joi nt Special Qperations Command.
|"ve worked with several such
teans in the past. They don't seem
to be any different.

(over her shoul der to Laura)
No of fense meant, Captain
Rodri guez.

LAURA
None taken. You're not wong,
Captain Rashid, we're not any
different.

TUNGAVA
Beg to differ, Ma'am | seen your
patch, you're Night Crawl ers, the
nonst er hunters!

RASHI D
Excuse nme, nonster hunters? Are
you serious?

TUNGAVA
They're as serious as death,
ma' aml | saw what cane at us, that
ni ght, what took out ny friends,
and they weren't no jihadis,
nothin' like that.

LAURA
Captain, our mission, this squad's
mssion is to deal wth
non-standard threats. Sonetines
those threats are EXTREMELY
non-standard and so we've gotten
t he ni cknane of Mbnster Hunters.

RASHI D
So, what we're headi ng towards,
how "non-standard" is it?

LAURA
At | east they're bipedal, so
they' re sonmewhat standard.
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RASHI D
see. ..

LAURA
And, actually, Captain Rashid, you
nm ght know what we're going up
against, if you know your

nmyt hol ogy.

RASHI D
Alittle?

LAURA
Ghul s.

RASHI D

Ghul s? Chuls. Captain, I'm
starting to think, that for sone
reason, this is all sonme sort of
el aborate practical joke.

TUNGAVA
No, Ma'am The Monster Hunters,
they don't joke around. And | know
what | saw, | know what t ook
chunks outta nme and killed off all
the other guys in nmy unit, that
wasn't human. So, if Captain
Rodri guez says ghuls, | just ask
how do we kill 'enf

EXT. DECAYI NG BULGARI AN FACTCORY COWPLEX - DAY

Two battered SUVs pull up outside the saggi ng chainlink
fence that stretches in front of a huge factory conpl ex. The
complex is a mix of closed buildings and open industri al

i nfrastructure of pipes, holding tanks, catwal ks, conveyor
belts, nonitoring stations, etc. The space beyond the
chainlink is an enpty parking lot. The gate is secured with
a | ocked chai n.

The thene is decay. The conplex is enpty and abandoned.
Rust. Weds. Curtains and ventians blinds flapping in broken
wi ndows. Sil ence except for noises nmade by the w nd.

NATHAN, JUN, and SI TA get out of the first SUV and DESMOND
and AGATHA get out of the second. They start pulling gear
out of the vehicles. They put on white protective suits over
their clothes. As Nathan is zipping up his protective suit,
he pauses and ki sses the yin yang neckl ace before tucking it
away underneath his clothes. Sita opens a |aptop and while
it's booting up, takes a quad-rotor drone out of its case
and turns it on.



SI TA
Begi nning arial coverage in five,
Nat han

NATHAN
Standard grid pattern. And nake
sure that the entire sensor
package i s operational

SI TA
Got it. Al data will be going to
your tablets. Setting up the
net wor k now.

NATHAN
Everybody take their extra |arge
nedi cal kit. | know what Radko's
mafi a buddy said, but | think that
we'll be finding people in need,
rat her than nonsters. After all,
isn't that what we usually find
when Section 5 is invoked?

JUN
But in case the maphia guy's
right, Nathan? After all, yeah
usual ly it's people in need, but
remenber that time in Canbodi a?

Nat han | ooks at Jun for a mnute, thinking,
reluctantly.

They al |

pul I out 9mm pistols.

NATHAN
Yeah, ok. | hear you. Everybody! |
am aut hori zing small arns! But
they go in your packs, not
di spl ayed. They are absolutely
| ast resort.

AGATHA
No, not for nme. You all know how
am | wll not harm anot her being.
DESMOND

Agat ha, please! It's for your
protection. W are not going in
i ke cowboys, we are still
scientists! But Jun nakes a very
good point, sonetines we have to
prot ect ourselves.

24,

and then nods,

| ook at Nat han and nod. They go to the SUVs and
Except Agatha. She shakes her head.
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AGATHA
| won't betray ny beliefs,
Desnmond. Thank you for your
concern, though

NATHAN
It's ok.

As Sita sets up her conmmunication station on the hood of one
of the SUVs, a couple of Iaptops, and Desnmond and Jun put
their guns into their packs, Agatha takes a sensor probe and
wal ks to the edge of the road. She sticks the probe into the
dirt and reads the data off its screen

AGATHA
No birds. No insects. This isn't
good, Nat han. Even in Pripyat,
after the neltdown, there were
birds and i nsects. And, Desnpbnd,
cone here and | ook at these
r eadi ngs.

Desnmond wal ks over, still fastening his protective suit, and
takes the probe from Agatha. His face becones very serious
as he | ooks at the data.

DESMOND
There is an insanely high | evel of
PCBs and other dioxins in the
soil. No wonder everything is
ei ther dead or dying. These levels
are anal ogous to the worst
Superfund sites back in the States
back in the 70s. | would reconmrend
nost seriously that we, at the
very |l east, use our best filter
masks at all tinmes while we are on
site. The dust is poisonous.

Mat chi ng action to words, he pulls up his nask. The rest of
the team does |ikew se. Jun wal ks over to the gate and tugs
on the chain.

JUN
We going in this way, Nathan?
DESMOND
Now, now, don't rush nme. This is a
delicate operation and I wll need

the proper tools.

JUN
Bolt cutters?
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DESMOND
Bolt cutters.

Jun hands Desnond the bolt cutters and he quickly severs the
chai n keeping the gate cl osed.

Sita enters a final few commands on her | aptop and the two
drones rise up, front and back, covering the group as they
nove through the gate and into the conpl ex.

EXT. RU NED TEMPLE - DAY

By time LAURA and her TEAM get to the tenple, it's late
afternoon/early evening. The tenple is on a ridge of a
nount ai n, overlooking the plain far below. The two Hunvees
stop out of sight of the tenple, on the other side of a hil
that has a vantage point on the tenple. Everyone gets out,
goes to the cargo areas and begins to unload gear and weapon

up.

The difference between the different soldiers is clear.
RASHI D has no arnor, just a helnmet and knee and el bow pads,
amm pouches. Her battered, functional AK doesn't even have
a scope. TUNGAWA has the standard US Arny kit, full battle
rattle. But LAURA and her team they're fully strapped.

LAURA
Tungawa, you're with Cesar.
Captain Rashid, with ne. No
conmmuni cation, vocal or radio,
unl ess an energency. \Wat we're
hunting are fast and quiet. Shoot
first, no hesitation. Don't be
surprised by how they | ook, just
shoot .

CESAR runmmages in a kit bag, cones up with several assault
rifle clips. He hands themto Tungawa.

CESAR
Here. Ghul stoppers. Wat we're
goi ng up agai nst don't go down
easy.

TUNGAVWA
Yeah, | found that out the hard
way. What're these?

CESAR
Hol | owpoi nt varient with a nercury
tip. Simlar to a daser round.

TUNGAVA
Qut st andi ng!
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Wil e Tungawa i s swappi ng out clips, Cesar cones up with
sonme clips for Rashid as well as a conmunicati on headset,

mat chi ng what the rest of them have.

CESAR
Got sone of the sane for you

Captain, in 7.62. And the headset

will get you into our conms
net wor k.

RASHI D
Thank you, Sergeant.

LAURA
Here's the plan. Ghuls nest

underground, there's usually sone

sort of tunnel conplex with a

| arge chanber in the niddle. W go

in, fight our way to the big
chanber, the larger tunnels wi

all lead to it. Go in the opposite
direction of small tunnels. Once
we reach the big chanber, M ke and
Sarah will lay the charges that
they're carrying, and we fight our

way out and bl ow everything to

fuck. Langston will remain

outside, find a spot with good

I ines of sight and cover us.

Clear? W're all good to go? Comrs

are green?

Answering nods all around. Mke and Sarah lift their packs
to show that the explosives are ready to go.

LAURA ( CONT' D)

Then let's head out and get this
done. Let's nobve with a purpose,

people! W're racing the sun

we

don't want to face this fuckers in

t he dar k!

They all nove away fromthe SUVs and down the hill and the

CAMVERA FOLLOAS them CRANES UP to revea
one large central building with no roof

the ruined tenple.
and two rows of

broken pillars running its length inside, walls in a variety

of tunbl e down states

It's all very quiet, just the sounds of

their boots on the

stony ground. They comuni cate by gestures.

LANGSTON follows themfor a bit down the hill, then sees a

group of boulders that do for cover. He

sets up there, prone
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behind his rifle, eye to the scope, covering the team
wat chi ng them as they go

I NT. RUI NED TEMPLE - DAY

into the tenple itself. Wth just the slightest scuff of
boot on the stone floor, CESAR and SARAH ghost into the

rui ned tenple. Hand gestures and LAURA and M KE follow t hem
in.

It's an open space, an altar broken into a pile of rubble at
one end. In front of the altar is a large hole. It's neant
to be there, it's tiled around the edge and enough of the
original nosaics remain to show that the nosaic depicted
flames radi ated out fromthe hole. The sunlight slanting
down lights the floor but |eaves deep puddl es of shadows

al ong the walls.

Sarah stiffens and gestures. Laying half in and out of one
of the pools of shadow along the wall is a corpse of an
Anerican soldier. Hs uniformis tattered and he's been
gnawed on, arm ends in bone picked clean. TUNGAWA, coning in
through the door, sees the body and his face breaks in
recognition. Hi s nouth shapes a nane and he starts towards
the body. Sarah's hand is just a second too late to grab
hi m

Tungawa gets to the body and kneels beside it, reaches out
to touch it. Wiich is when it starts to be dragged back into
t he shadows.

EXT. DECAYI NG BULGARI AN FACTCORY COWPLEX - DAY

NATHAN, AGATHA, DESMOND, and JUN nove through a maze of
rusting chemical plant nachinery. Intermittedly visible
through the pi pes and catwal ks runni ng above themis the
guadrotor drone that Sita's running from back at the
vehi cl es.

They are bright white in their protective outfits, bright
and cl ean agai nst the rusted decay of the nachinery. Their
voi ces, nmuffled behind their filter masks, are loud in the
qui et .

JUN
(squatting to get a readout
froma probe stuck into the
dirt that attached to his
| apt op)
This is some ugly shit, Nathan
Di oxi n count is even higher here
than out in the parking |ot. But
while this is bad, | don't see how
it could create the kind of
( MORE)



29.

JUN ( CONT' D)
effects that Doctor Zhel ov
descri bed back in Sofi a.

DESMOND
| agree.

SI TA

(MO
Hey, guys? There's a | arge
bui |l di ng up ahead, naybe three
stories. Looks |like sone sort of
processing facility. And I'm
pretty sure that | just spotted
novenent in the upper w ndows.
Looki ng at pl ayback now.
Yeahhhh. .. okayyyyy... You guys
need to see this.

Al their tablets ping simultaneously. They all bring up the
file Sita just upl oaded.

EXT. DECAYI NG BULGARI AN FACTCRY COWLEX - DAY - VFX

DRONE CAMERA FOOTACGE. There's a large bulding at the center
of the conplex, 3 stories, square, a control center. The
first two stories are blank walls, stained with toxic fogs
and rain. The top | evel appears to have been office space,
there are wi ndows. On the side facing the drone, a | ot of

t he wi ndows have been broken

A quick furtive nmovenent in one of the broken w ndows, a
fast pixelated zoomin by the canera, video on |oop as Sita
cleans it up, still unclear and grainy, but it's clearly a
person, wapped in rags and scruffy beat up and torn

cl ot hes, face obscured by a breather mask, gender

i ndeterminate. But the figure is hunched and one armis

wr apped agai nst its chest. And whoever it is, doesn't so
nuch as a walk as lurch. But that might be a factor of the
low video quality. It's just a couple of franmes, and Sita
can't squeeze nuch nmeaning fromit.

I NT. BULGARI AN FACTORY BUI LDI NG - DAY

NATHAN, JUN, DESMOND, AGATHA cautiously noving into the
bui l di ng. Pipes feeding into machines, |ots of nonitoring
stations. Once again, vivid contrast between the clean white
protective suits and the rust and the grinme around t hem
Even the light is diseased. Drone can't fit, SITA trying to
get it in though the broken w ndows above.
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NATHAN
(loudly, clearly, unafraid)
Hel | 0? W nean you no harm W're
here to help you. Please don't be
afraid.

AGATHA
(repeats that in Russian,
the closest that any of them
have to Bul gari an)
There's no response. They nove forward, Nathan and Agat ha
repeating their reassurances.

They nove in deeper into the building. Light starts to
becone sparse. Shapes begin to nove behi nd nmachi nery, pipes,
shadowi ng them They're aware of this and draw cl oser

toget her. Nathan doesn't let his nervousness into his voice
as he repeats his reassurances of harn essness.

DESMOND
Sita, are you getting any of this?

SI TA
(v/ o)
Afraid not. Haven't nmanaged to get
the drone into to the building
yet. Go to canera on your tablet,
give nme a 360.

Desnond does as instructed, bringing up the canera function
of his tablet, then holding it out in front of him turning
inacircle.

SI TA (CONT' D)
(v/ o)
Is that a |light up ahead?

DESMOND
Looks like it. W' re approaching
it now.

The pi pes and nachinery stop and there's a clear area in the
center of the building. Looks like things have been renoved
to make room The area is |it by barrel fires and dim
flickering lights which reveal the expression on Nathan and
the rest of them shock, horror, conpassion.

I NT. RUI NED TEMPLE - DAY

GHULS cone out of the shadows, conme out of the hole. Chuls
were never human. Underground carrion feeders, corpse eaters
with Iong underslung jaws filled with teeth, hands with | ong
fingers tipped with broad claws, good for digging. Skin is
white and pink and winkled. There's a good bit of naked
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nole rat in their DNA. They carry AKs and communicate in a
hi gh pitched chittering.

LAURA, CESAR, SARAH, M KE in action. Laura and her people
nove forward to confront the ghuls the minute they appear

no hesitation, no shock. Accurate three round bursts sweep
the ghuls off their feet. The ghuls never even get close,
never even get shots off. They were used to their prey being
in shock, being afraid. Not this tinme. Killing nonsters is
what Weapon Squad Zero does. RASHI D and TUNGAWA don't even
have tinme to get a shot off.

M KE doesn't even pause, but goes down the hole in the front
of the altar, right after the ghul body.

I NT. GHUL TUNNELS

M KE | ands right on the ghul body that he'd just shot. He
spins, getting a quick 360, the light slung underneath the
barrel of his rifle illumnating the scene. Ancient tiles on
the floor and walls. A circle of raised bricks around the
vent where the eternal flanme burned back when this was a
Zorastrian Tenple, 2000 years ago. The ghul s have burrowed
in fromthe side of this pit, bricks and tiles tossed aside
into piles. Mke noves to the tunnel entrance as SARAH and
CESAR | eap down through the hole. They also nove up to the
tunnel entrance. They're waiting there for LAURA, RASHI D,
and TUNGAWA, who are at the edge of the hole, ready to cone
down, when shots, spaced shots, are audi ble from outside the
rui ned tenpl e.

LAURA
Langst on.

She doesn't say anything else, just gestures to M ke, Cesar
and Sarah to continue on into the tunnels. She gestures to
Rashid and Tungawa to follow her. The three of them nove
away fromthe edge of the hole, out of sight. Mke goes into
the tunnel first, followed by Sarah, then Cesar.

EXT. RU NED TEMPLE - DAY

LANGSTON is in his sniper nest, shooting at, killing ghuls
that have conme up fromthe dirt, hidden tunnels outside the
tenple. The ghuls were planning on sneaking up on the squad
frombehind in the tenple but Langston's shooting has ended
that plan. The ghuls are carrying AK-47s.

Langston squeezes of f another shot and another ghul falls.
The rest scatter to cover, behind fallen colums and

boul ders. They start to fire up at where they think Langston
n ght be.

LAURA, RASHI D, and TUNGAWA burst out of the ruined tenple,
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firing, covering each other, attacking the ghuls on the
flank while they were preoccupied with dealing with
Langston's shooti ng.

Langston lines up another shot. Behind him on the hillside
above him sand shifts. Cautiously, quietly, a ghul energes
fromthe dirt. It carries no weapon but flexes its claws and
bares its teeth as it creeps towards Langston who's
concentrating on his shot.

I NT. GHUL TUNNELS

M KE, SARAH, and CESAR are being swarnmed. Chaotic visuals as
the only light is fromtheir lights slung under their gun
barrels and nuzzle flashes or through night vision goggles.

GHULS are firing on themfromaround a bend in the tunnel

M ke and Sarah are returning fire. Cesar is keeping back a
coupl e of ghuls who are trying to attack them from behi nd.
Sarah throws a grenade up into the one attacking them and as
soon as it explodes, she's running up to press the
advantage. M ke gets up to follow her and a ghul bursts out
fromthe side of the tunnel and grabs him It's fierce hand
to hand between them Mke's weapon is torn fromhis grip
before he gets a shot off. The ghul shreds Mke's arnor and
gear with its claws before Mke's able to pull his sidearm
and put two bullets in the side of the ghul's head.

CAMERA FREEZE on the ghul's shattered nonstrous face and
CROSSFADE TO

I NT. BULGARI AN FACTORY BUI LDI NG - DAY

The face of sonmeone suffering fromsevere genetic danage,
simlar to the El ephant Man. The person with that face is in
a crowmd in the open area in the factory conpl ex. The crowd
is a group of people between 10 and 20 people, a mxture of
children and adults. They're all very deformed. The area is
draped in tattered plastic and tarps, giving sonme protection
fromthe elenments in this open area. There are a coupl e of
barrel fires providing a bit of heat. There are beds, cots,
pil es of carpeting scavenged fromthe front building

provi ding places for the people to sleep

Most of the people are cowering back from NATHAN and his
team but sone of the larger people are noving forward in a
threatening and protective manner. They carry a m x of
knives and clubs. The firelight fromthe barrels and the
sunbeans com ng down through gaps in the plastic light the
faces and deformties with a flickering indistinct light,
hi ghlighting the defornmities, nmaking them nore nonstrous.
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The quadcopter drone conmes down through one of the holes in
the plastic.

I NT. SUV - DAY

SI TA has two | aptops open and a tablet running the gquad
copter drone controls. One of the laptops is collating
environmental data. The other one is show ng footage from
the drone of the area with the people.

Sita reacts with shock and sorrow.
| NT. BULGARI AN FACTORY BUI LDl NG - DAY

DESMOND, pani cked, starts to bring his pack around to get
his gun out. JUN grabs his arm and shakes hi s head.

JUN
Stop that. You're a scientist, not
sone sol dier. Follow Nathan's
| ead. He knows what he's doing.

NATHAN pul | s of f his breather mask and hol ds his hands out
to show peaceful intent. AGATHA does the sane thing.

NATHAN
Pl ease. W're here to help. W're
doctors. Scientists. W nmean you
no harm Please. Do you speak
Engl i sh?

AGATHA
sayi ng the sanme things in Russian

The deforned get closer, still threatening. They get close
enough to start shoving the team around, who are offering no
resi stance. Nathan isn't afraid, only conpassionate. He can
see that these are peopl e who have been poi soned, people
whose genetics have been damaged, people who are not

nonst ers, people who are deserving of synpathy.

NATHAN
Pl ease don't be afraid. W can
hel p you.

The shoving gets a little nore violent, both Desnond and Jun
start to |look worried. Then a worman shoves her way into the
crowd, starts pulling the deforned off the team This is
MARYA TERM CI A. She's a weat hered ni ddl e aged wonman, weari ng
well worn clothes, fringes of close cropped grey hair
peaki ng out from underneath a cap. Her gl asses are held
together with tape.



34.

MARYA
(Bul gari an)
What have | told you? Leave these
peopl e be! They say that they're
doctors! They're here to hel p!

The deforned begin to pull back. They | ook enbarrassed.
Hands with too few fingers or hands that are flippers
clumsily try to straighten the teanm s cl othes. Desnond
carefully takes his glasses froma young woman with a tunor
hangi ng off her face. She'd picked the glasses up fromthe
ground where they'd fallen. She w pes them cl ean before
handi ng themto Desnond. Her snmile, the half of it not
obscured by the tunor, is heartbreaking in its sweetness.

DESMOND
Th-t hank you. That's very kind of
you.
MARYA
(English)

Are you all right? | apol ogi ze for
this. You startled them and
they're not used to peaceful

visitors.

NATHAN
Pl ease don't apol ogi ze. It's
that should. I'mvery sorry to
scare ... your friends. My nanme is
Nat han. Nathan Sinpson and I'm ny
teamand I, we're fromthe UN. The

Bul gari an governnment has asked us
to help them

Marya spits at the nention of the Bul garian governnent.

MARYA
| apol ogi ze. That was rude of ne
but it's because of those bastards
in Sofia that all of this has
happened. It's hard for nme to
control nyself when they're
nenti oned. But where are ny
manners? | am Marya Ternici a.
suppose that you could call ne a

doctor. I'mthe only doctor that
these poor souls have ever known,
at | east.

NATHAN

W have nedi ci nes and sone
equi prent. Do you have a pl ace
where we can set up?



35.

MARYA
Yes. Over here.

She | eads them towards one corner of the area, a couple of
beds set up, a sink rigged with a garden hose. Everything is
as clean as it can be.

NATHAN
What happened here? At this
factory? Do you know what's caused
all these abnormalities?

MARYA
The worst of both communi sm and
capitalism Quotas val ued nore
than safety, valued nore than
health. What did it matter that we
wer e dyi ng, being poisoned as |ong
as we net our quotas of socialist
| abor or quarterly projections?
And what are we to do? W are too
poor to nove, too poor to buy
protection, too poor to buy
justice. So, when people far away
in clean offices told us that it
was no |onger worth their while to
keep this factory open, we deci ded
to stay, try for sonme sort of
life. But our poor children - we
didn't know just how bad it could
get. | was the factory doctor, as
was ny not her before me - no
trai ning, no noney, but | do what
I can. Not long for me now though.
| do have enough training to

recogni ze cancer. |'mactually
surprised that |I've lived this
| ong.

Agat ha, Jun, and Desnond open their packs and start |aying
out medi cal supplies and technical gear. The deforned start
to gather around and stare in awe and a little distrust at
the unfamiliar itenms and the flashing |lights and changi ng
di spl ays of the diagnostic equi pnmrent and conputers and the
scientists purposefully noving in their clean white
protective suits. The scientists have quickly taken their
gl oves off so as to better do their jobs.

NATHAN
Dr. Termicia, I'd like to
i ntroduce you to ny coll eagues.
Agat ha Gudrunsdottir, Jun Park,
Desnmond Ckonye, and the person
operating the drone is Sita
Bachaan. W have enough supplies
( MORE)
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NATHAN ( CONT' D)
here to perform basic care and
vacci nations, and we can al so do
genetic typing to deternine if
there are germine therapies that
nm ght help. Please tell us how we
can go about hel pi ng these peopl e.
They trust you and you know t hem
You know whi ch one will need care
first.

Marya stares at the supplies and machi nes, clean, sterile,

gl eam ng otherworl dly against the dirt and rust and decay,
for a minute, her eyes fill with tears. She quickly collects
hersel f, w pes her eyes, and becones businesslike.

MARYA
| agree. And there's so nuch to be
done. No tine to waste!

She starts calling out in Bulgarian, names and orders, she
goes out to the people and starts | eading themto Nathan and
his team

AGATHA
Sita, bring up both Typer and the
full Diagnostic suite. And be sure
to maintain a strong wirel ess

signhal. It's going to be a lot of
dat a.
SI TA
(00
| hear you, Agatha. |'m Il aunching

drone 2 now to act as a relay
router. Cearing all buffers and
all conputers are up to speed.
Throw the switch, lgor! Throwit!

Agat ha spares Sita's jokes a small smile but she's soon
fully involved in caring for the people Marya is bringing to
her. The same is true for Jun, Desnond, and Nathan. They are
all very busy doing what they do best, hel ping peopl e,

nmaki ng things better for them

CRCSS FADE TO

EXT. LANGSTON' S SNI PER NEST - DAY

face of the GHUL sneaking up behind LANGSTON. It slowy,
silently, gathers itself, then POUNCES! Langston rolls to

one side. He has his sidearmdrawn and puts two in the
ghul's head while it's still airborne. He doesn't spare it
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anot her ook but rolls back to his rifle, puts his eye to
the scope and sees

EXT. RU NED TEMPLE - DAY

GHUL pops its head up over a piece of ruin and gets a bull et
in the face. LAURA doesn't |ower her weapon but gestures
with her free hand to RASH D and TUNGAWA, who nove forward,
flanking the rest of the ghuls and | ayi ng down supressing
fire.

M KE, CESAR, and SARAH race out of the ruined tenple. It's a
tactical retreat, not a headl ong rush and they're | aying
down covering and supressing fire behind them

CESAR
Charges are set! 30 seconds to go!
Cover! Cover!

LAURA

Rashi d! Tungawa! There! That pile
of rock! Go! Get down!

Laura joins her teamin retreating fromthe tenple while
| ayi ng down heavy supressing fire, keeping the ghuls inside.

Then the expl osives blow. The tenple shatters in a blast of
fire. The soldiers duck or throw thenselves to the ground as
pi eces of rubble streak past their heads.

EXT. LANGSTON S SNI PER NEST - DAY

LANGSTON has a bird's eye view of the tenple exploding. He
sees it collapse into a deep hole. He sees fires start to
erupt fromthe ground in jagged patterns running away from
the exploding tenmple as the ghuls' tunnels start to
col | apse.

EXT. RU NED TEMPLE - DAY

LAURA | ooks up from where she's taken cover fromthe bl ast
and sees the shattered tenple on fire and col |l apsi ng. Snoke
and flame and noi se and dust and destruction. She nods to
herself in satisfaction. Then she sees a rift caused by a
col l apsi ng tunnel heading right towards her. She scranbl es
away.

LAURA
Get back! Get to high ground! GCet
back!

A screaning burning GHUL | eaps froma coll apsing tunnel
right in front of RASH D and TUNGAWA. They chop it to pieces
with rifle fire. Another one runs fromthe tenple ruins,
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also on fire, also screaming, firing blindly, gets three
steps before its head expl odes as Langston takes the shot.

The team regroups on the slope overlooking the tenple. The
expl osi ons have cracked the old oil seep that fueled the
Zorastrian flame those nmilliena ago and nowit's a pillar of
fire.

M KE and CESAR are bl eeding from scratches and bites,
not hing too serious. Both Rashid and Tungawa | ook anped,
they' ve survived their first nonster hunt and neither of
them | ooked like idiots in front of the Night Craw ers.

LANGSTON, carrying his rifle in one hand, cones down the
sl ope fromhis sniper nest to join the group

LAURA ( CONT' D)
Everyone good? Captain Rashid?
Cor poral Tungawa?

RASHI D
I'"'mfine, Captain.

TUNGAVA
Good to go, na'am Damm! |'ve
never seen anything like those
t hi ngs!

CESAR

You di d good, Corporal. You kept
your shit together.

SARAH
(sl aps M ke on the shoul der
af fecti onat el y)
Not |ike this crazy notherfucker
here! What the hell, M ke, going
hand to hand with a ghul ?

M KE
(grinning)
What was | supposed to do? It cane
right at me! Qut of the fucking
wal | !

LAURA
G ad to see that you're all ok.
Langston, good work on the
| ookout, excellent shooting. Cone
on, let's get the fuck out of
here. We're done.
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M KE
Danm right, we're done. Fuck, they
can see how done we are from
orbit!

Am d general |aughter and caneraderie, the group heads back
to the SUVs. Laura takes the rear, |ooking back one | ast
time to make sure, seeing the roaring colum of fire marking
their killzone. She fishes out her necklace with the yin
yang synbol on it and rubs it absently.



