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Setting: The interior of an abandoned warehouse 

 

SOUND: Background sounds of a large fan that is running. There is also a faint humming 
of machinery in the background. 

RICH: Quick. Help me block this door. 

SFX: The door slams open. Rich and Ellen run in to the warehouse. 

ELLEN: OhmygodOhmygodOhmygod. 

SFX: The door slams shut. 

 
RICH: Ellen! We're going to be safe. We are. Everything is going to be okay, but first 
we have to block this door. I need you to help me with this. Please. 
 
ELLEN: (catching her breath) Okay. Okay. 

ELLEN: Oh no. They heard that. They were following us and now they know we're in 
here. 

SFX: A large box is dragged across the floor. It's the sound of metal scraping against 
concrete. 

 
RICH: It's alright. There wasn't anybody behind us. They didn’t hear anything. 
 
ELLEN: No. No, they were following us. I could feel them out there. 
 
RICH: They were, but you and I gave them the slip. I'm telling you, they don't know that 
we're here. And we'll keep it that way. 
 
ELLEN: Sorry. Sorry. I'm just so freaked right now. I'm in shock over what's happened. 
I…. I've been trying to calm myself down and I just can't… God, my heart's beating so 
fast. 
 
RICH: Just try to take some deep breaths. Slow and easy. Here. Feel my heartbeat. Just 
concentrate on that. Everything is going to be alright now. You're safe. 
 
ELLEN: Okay. … (sighs) Okay. 
 
RICH: Is there anything you need? What can I do? 
 
ELLEN: Nothing. I'm alright. 
 
RICH: Are you sure? 
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ELLEN: Yes. Thank you, Rich. You're a good friend. 
 
RICH: (bitterly) Yeah. 
 
ELLEN: What's wrong? 
 
RICH: Nothing. Just thinking about what's next, that's all. (Pause) There's a ladder over 
there. I'll climb up to one of the windows and look out. I'll see if anyone is coming. 
 
ELLEN: What if they see you? 
 
RICH: It's too dark in here for them to see me. Don't worry. 

SFX: Rich climbs up a steel ladder. The sound of him climbing the steps gets softer as he 
climbs and gets further away

ELLEN: Well? (pause, no answer) What do you see? 

. 

 
RICH: (softly, as if far away) It's… Nothing. I don't see anybody. 
 
ELLEN: Thank god. Oh thank you lord. 

ELLEN: What is it? 

SFX: Rich climbs down the ladder. 

 
RICH: Nothing. We… You're safe for now. It's going to be alright. 
 
ELLEN: I know… I… 
 
RICH: Oh Ellen, why are you crying? 
 
ELLEN: It's just…Tony used to be a good man. A good husband. Before all of this, he 
still had some moments where he seemed like the man that I was in love with. I just… I 
don't know what happened to him… But I want to remember and honor the man that he 
was and not the monster that he became. The one that you had to rescue me from. But I 
can’t. I can’t stop thinking of him as… as…. 
 
RICH: He was my best friend, Ellen. I grew up with him. And he was a good man that 
cared about you very much. But the last couple months, he… he just wasn’t the same. 
Even with what he was, I never would have done that unless there was no other option. I 
had to keep you safe. 
 
ELLEN: I know. 
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RICH: My god, you're shivering. 
 
ELLEN: I'm fine really. 
 
RICH: You're ice cold. Here, let me see if I can start a small fire, or something to warm 
you up. 
 
ELLEN: Rich, they'll see it! 
 
RICH: Don't worry about that. 

RICH: There. That's better. 

SFX: Rich grabs a trash can and stuffs newspapers inside of it. He lights a match and 
starts the fire. Sounds of a fire continue in the background. 

 
ELLEN: So is your family safe? How's your mother during all of this? 
 
RICH: I don't know. I mean, I hope that they're safe. That no one goes after them. 
 
ELLEN: You didn't check on them? 
 
RICH: No. As soon as I got back, I went to find you. 
 
ELLEN: It doesn't seem like you at all to not have checked on your family first. What if 
something has happened to them? 
 
RICH: If I had checked on them first, you would have been dead, Ellen. Don’t get me 
wrong, I'm scared shitless that something might happen to them. But you were more 
important. 
 
ELLEN: Richie… 

ELLEN: What was that? 

SFX: There is a faint sound of something scraping against the walls outside. The sound 
continues quietly while they are talking. 

 
RICH: Ellen, do you remember the summer after junior year? 
 
ELLEN: What? 
 
RICH: Do you remember that summer? 
 
ELLEN: Yes. 
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RICH: My dad lost his job, and he spent that whole summer drunk off his ass. Every 
night it seemed, he’d get wasted and beat the holy hell out of me. I didn't think that I'd 
make it through that, but you took care of me. You'd patch me up and bring me ice 
cream. And we'd go down to the park and swing on the swings while we ate it. Ellen, you 
made what should have been the worst time of my life into the happiest. I couldn't ever 
let anything happen to you. You're the most important person in my life. You always 
have been. You were in danger, and there is nothing in this world that would stop me 
from saving you. I won't ever let anything happen to you. I promised you that before. 
And I'm going to keep that promise. You’re far too important to me.  
 
ELLEN: You've never told me any of this before. All of these years that we've been 
friends, that we've been so crazy close… How long have you felt this way? 
 
RICH: Always. I just didn't admit it to myself until it was too late. I hid from it, and 
refused to face it. 
 
ELLEN: You could've told me. 
 
RICH: Tony was my best friend. I'd never betray him like that. I'm sorry. 
 

 
SFX: The scraping against the walls is getting louder, and more frequent. 

ELLEN: Rich… 
 
RICH: But it's important that I tell you now. I love you. I've always loved you. 
 
ELLEN: I love you too. 

 
SFX: They kiss. 

ELLEN: We're not getting out of here, are we? (long pause) It's okay... Tell you what. 
When we get out of here, we'll head south down to the coast, like we always said that we 
would. Just go and enjoy the sun and sand, just the two of us. Me and you together, 
Richie. 
 
RICH: That sounds nice. 
 

 

SFX: There is even more scrapping against the walls. It sounds like it is coming from 
every direction, as if every wall is being clawed at. There is also the sound of shuffling 
feet just outside the door. 

ELLEN: Oh god. 
 
RICH: I promise you. They won't get to you, okay? I'll keep you safe and I'll make sure 
that they won't hurt you. 
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ELLEN: Richie… oh god, Richie… 
 
RICH: Shh…Tell me more about the coast, babe. 
 
ELLEN: We… uh, we'll get a little cottage somewhere. 
 
RICH: Yeah? 
 
ELLEN: Yeah. We'll… uh; we'll go sail out to an island and live there. Way out on the 
water. And we can grow oranges … or pineapple, or whatever we want to. We'll have our 
own little grove out there. And... and… we'll still be close enough that we can sail our 
boat into town. But I know that I won't want to. I'd rather stay removed from everyone, as 
long as I have my best friend at my side… You're all I need Richie. 
 
RICH: You're all I need, darling. 
 
ELLEN: Yeah. 
 
RICH: Come here. It's okay. Just close your eyes. 
 
ELLEN: We'll make it, Rich. I know that we will. And we'll be together forever. I 
missed you so much. I love you, Richie. I love you. 
 

RICH: They can't hurt you now, darling. They can't. 

SFX: Gunshot. Ellen collapses in Rich's arms. 

RICH: It's better this way. I promise. I'll always love you. 

SFX: The scraping gets even louder and there is now the sound of arms pounding against 
the walls from all sides. The sound of zombies moaning can be heard. 

RICH: I should've saved more than one bullet…  Too late now. 

SFX: Rich pulls the trigger of the gun, but there is only a click. The gun is empty. 

RICH: Alright then. Come on you bastards. Come on! 

SFX: the moaning of the zombies outside is getting louder. They start pounding against 
the door. 

RICH: Do you think I'm scared of you? Do you?? I'm not! I'm not!! 

SFX: The door is breaking open. The zombies' moaning has gotten even louder, and 
seems to be coming from all directions. 
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RICH: Take this you sons of bitches. 

SFX: The door is broken completely open. The moaning of the zombies has become 
almost deafening. 

RICH: AAAHH! 

SFX: Rich slams a bat through the skull of a zombie. The bat connects a few more times. 

 

RICH: OH GOD!!! AAAHHHH!!! 

SFX: The bat falls to the floor. 

 

SFX: Over the moaning of the zombies. We can hear them biting and devouring Rich. 
His screams are drowned out. We still hear the zombies devouring him and moaning. 
Then those sounds eventually fade out. 

Silence
 

. 

 

MUSIC: "There Ain't No Grave" by Johnny Cash. 

The End 

 

 


