FADE | N:
EXT. OLD HOUSE- NI GHT

A young couple, NAOM, 20, and JOHN, 22, are wal ki ng

al ong the sidewal k. John has a large duffel bag in one
hand and Naom in the other. Their clothes are tattered.
A | oud RUMBLE of thunder is heard.

NAOM
Pl ease don’t rain.

JOHN
| think I felt a drop

Naom extends her hand. A drop of water falls into it.
John | ooks at the old house. It is boarded up.

JOHN
We just m ght have | ucked
out .

| NT. OLD HOUSE- CONTI NUOUS

John smashes the duffel bag though a wi ndow. He clears
excess gl ass away and reaches in to unlatch the | ock. He
then lifts the window as far as it will go. He has to
squeeze through to get in. He then hel ps Naon .

NAOM
Thanks, John.

JOHN
No prob’ m babe.

A startled | ook conmes across Naom ’'s face.
NAOM
VWhat's that? Your hand?
Your bl eedi ng!

John | ooks at his hand. Naom grabs it.

JOHN
Ch, it’s nothin'. The gl ass.

Naom starts tearing a strip fromher tattered shirt.



JOHN
No, no, no. Don’t do that!

Too | ate. She tears the cloth away and wraps his cut.

JOHN
That’s your last shirt, Naom .

NAOM
| know, John.

John | ooks at the bandage.

JOHN
Thanks.

Naom | ooks down at the tear in her shirt. Wth his

uni njured hand, John touches her chin and gently raises
her head until she is |looking at him Then he slowy
leans in and they kiss. After a few seconds it becones
clear that they re not going to stop. They begin to
undress each other. John wraps his arns around Naom .
Sone bl ood seeps out of the bandage and down her back.
Nei t her noti ce.

JOHN
Just a sec.

He grabs the bag and lifts out a package of condons.

JOHN
| stole “emfroma Gas
Sip while the clerk was
maki n” coffee.

n

They begin to kiss each other again. A THUWP is heard.

NAOM
VWhat was that?

JOHN
Sounded like it was bel ow
us.

NAOM

Coul d be other squatters.

JOHN



No. The place was boarded
up everywhere. Fromthe

out si de.

NAOM

No, not everywhere.

She points to a w ndow.

NAOM
(conti nued)

That one’s boarded up from

t he i nside.

JOHN

VWho woul d seal themselves in

her e?
Naom shakes her head.

JOHN

In any case, | should check

it out. Wait here.

If |

don’t cone right back...or
you shoul d hear sone kinda

struggle or sonethin’

t hen

just run. 1’1l catch up with

ya.
NAOM

No...no, I’mcomng with you.

JOHN
If it’s safe, |'11

l et ya

know. Just stay here fer

now.

She nods as John tiptoes towards the hall way,
He soon finds them \Wen

find stairs to the basenent.

he gets to the bottom he can see that their
light in the room ahead. He peers into the room then

quietly enters.

The inside is |it with a group of candl es.

bed. Some kind of figure lies in the bed.
t hing John can get a good view of

trying to

is a dim

There is a
The only

is the figure’'s arm

It is extremely thin, alnmost entirely skin and bone.
John is certain that it is a corpse, unti

it

nmoves... but



only slightly. Another figure steps out of the darkness
and into the light. It is a young boy about 13 years
old. He takes hold of the old man’s hand. John ducks
away so he won’t be seen.

BOY
You nust eat, father. You
need your strength.

The man is reluctant. He pulls away fromthe boy.

BOY
l’msorry. | can’t let you
die. Please eat. It wll
ease your pain.

John watches as the sil houette of the man seenms to nod.
The boy reaches into the darkness. A small cage door
opening is heard. The boy steps back into the |ight
holding a kitten. He holds it out above his father’s
head. Wth one quick nove, he snaps its neck and rips
out its throat. Its blood drips down to the old man’s
rotten lips. John takes a few steps back with a | ook of
di sgust. The boy hears him John runs. He has a big
head start, but when he reaches the doorway, the boy is
al ready there sonehow, waiting for him John tries to
push hi mout of the way, but the boy is stronger. When
t he boy sees John’s bl eeding hand, he bites it. John
cries out in pain.

OLD MAN
ENOUGH, W LLI AM Leave him

The boy stops biting.

BOY
But f at her!

OLD MAN
Let hi m be.

BOY
You take him He can make
you stronger. It’s not too
| at e.

OLD MAN

| made mny deci sion | ong ago.



BOY
Pl ease, father

OLD MAN
No, WIIliam

Reluctantly, the boy, Wlliam lets go of John.

JOHN
Who are you peopl e?

OLD MAN
My nane is David. | nust
apol ogi ze for ny son. It’s
been nonths since he’s...
eat en.

JOHN
You people drink...you drink
bl ood? \Why?

DAVI D

Don’t pretend that you
haven’t heard of such
things. You know what we
are.

JOHN
Li ke I’ m supposed to believe
you' re sone kind of vanpire?

DAVI D
Precisely.

JOHN
Then where are your fangs?

DAVI D
Purely fiction. As is nost
of what you’ ve cone to
bel i eve about us. But
St oker wasn’'t totally off
track...

JOHN
How so?



DAVI D
Everlasting life. But as
|"ve conme to realize,
everlasting life and
everl asting youth are not
one in the sane.

JOHN
Then how is it that you're
so old, yet your son-

DAVI D
| did not say everlasting
yout h was not attai nable.
When we drink the bl ood of
another, it helps retain our
strength. Retains our
sanity. But to remmin young,
we nust go a step further...
draining the blood and life
of a human being. Drink the
bl ood of the living until
they are dead. That is a
step | amunwilling to take.
My sons however, chose a
di fferent path.

JOHN
So you just...grow ol der and
ol der? Never dyin ?

DAVI D
Yes, i1 ndeed. I wish | could
die, but nmy sons wll not
| et me.

JOHN
You can’'t just kil
yoursel f?

DAVI D
My nuscl es have | ong since
atrophied. There is only
one way for us to die.

JOHN
(j oki ngly)



Aut oer oti ¢ asphyxi ati on.

DAVI D
Sunl i ght.

JOHN

What ever you say, old man.

Good luck with that
t hi ng.

John turns to | eave.

DAVI D

deat h

| used to be you. Not

know ng...not believing what
the real world is like. As
long as | could watch the

sunrise each norning with ny

w fe, all was good.

But

t hi ngs changed. | |ost half
my famly. Soon after, the
rest of us were bitten.

Cursed. A part of nme w shes

that nmy sons had not

survived the attack

so t hat

we mght be a famly again

in heaven. But we survived.

And we will survive
eternity. WIIliamn

WIlliamwal ks to his father.

DAVI D
Show hi m
(to John)
You nust believe.

for all
Cone!

WIlliamtakes a knife fromoff a table in the darkness.

He slices his throat from ear

JOHN
Atrick?

DAVI D
No trick.

JOHN

And...you sai d your

to ear.

sons?

There is no bl ood.



DAVI D
Yes. WIlliam..and Set h.

JOHN
What ever happened to hinf?

DAVI D
Not hi ng.

I NT. HOUSE- CONTI NUOUS

Naom is standing at the top of the stairwell. She still
has John’ s bl ood across her back.

NAOM
Come on, John. Hurry up

A dark figure lurks in the shadows, human, yet it wal ks

on all fours. It quietly stalks Naom . It can see the
bl ood runni ng down her back. It climbs right up behind
her. |Its tongue extended, it slowy begins licking the

bl ood from her back. Naom spins around startl ed,
shri eking as she turns.

| NT. BASEMENT- CONTI NUOUS
John hears the shriek.

JOHN
Ch, please no! Naom

He darts up the stairs as fast as he can nove. When he
gets to the top, he sees...nothing. Then from around the
corner, he can see a leg sticking out. He rushes into
the room Naom |ays on the ground, struggling to
breath. A young boy, SETH, 6, gnaws at her throat. Bl ood
IS everywhere.

JOHN
Get away from her!

Seth emts a vicious grow, and then returns to his neal.

DAVI D
Do as he says, Seth.



John turns to see David, still cloaked in darkness, is
upstairs. He is in a wheelchair pushed by Wlliam Seth

obeys his father, angrily. He backs away, still on all
fours, and lunges into the darkness. John stoops down,
hol ding Naonmi. He tears the bandage from his hand to

cover the wound on her neck. She struggles to speak
sliping away. She coughs up blood. A red bubble forns in
her nout h.

JOHN
Naom ! Sonebody call a doct-

It’s too late. She is gone. John |ooks to David.
DAVI D
(to WIIliam

Leave us.

WIlliam does as he is told.

JOHN
She’ s gone...she’s...1 can’t...
He begins to cry.
DAVI D
Believe it or not, | know
how you feel. | lost a wife

and daughter to the plague.

JOHN
Now...| want to die.
DAVI D
Then you know how | feel.
JOHN
Why? VWhy didn’t you warn
me? | could have saved her
DAVI D

| told you what you need to
know. Those who are not
killed by the vanpire bite
continue to live...as
vanpires.

JOHN



VWhat are you tal kin’ abou-

But then he renenbers. He | ooks at
teeth marks are still there.
DAVI D

his pal m

My wife and | used to watch

the sunrise. |Its been

hundreds of years since the

last tinme |I’'ve seen such
beauty. Please. | need
your hel p.

JOHN
Why should | help you?

DAVI D
| assure you that | would
not have allowed this

tragedy to befall you. Had

| known you were not al one,
| woul d have intervened.
But instead, ny heart goes
out to you. And I know

where you are. | know what

lies ahead. | am your
future as you are nmy past.

So please. | beg of you. MWy

children won’'t let nme die.
End nmy suffering as | know
you woul d have sonmeone end
your own.

EXT. HOUSE- LATE NI GHT/ EARLY MORNI NG

John pushes David in his wheelchair

door. Still, David is covered in dar
DAVI D
Coul d you bring me to the
backyard? | want to

overl ook the hill.
John does as he is asked.

DAVI D
Thank you.

WIlliam s

t hrough a bust ed

kness.



John turns back and heads for the house.

DAVI D
You m ght want to stay.
This may be the last sunrise
you will ever see.

John pauses for a nonent.

JOHN
|"ve seen it.

He continues on into the house. He kneels beside Naom .
The two brothers appear. Seth is still crawling around.
He growl s. John doesn’t pay any notice. He |ooks into
Naom s eyes which remain open.

Qut side, the sun begins to rise above the horizon. Light
swiftly noves across the ground, heading toward Davi d.

| nsi de, John wi pes the blood fromthe side of Naom 's
face. He then shuts her eyes, and leans in for one final
ki ss.

Qut side, David stares at the rising sun, unafraid.
| nside, John’s kiss has not ended.

Qut si de, Light noves across the ground, approaching
Davi d.

DAVI D
|"d forgotten how beautiful ..

I nsi de John’s kiss has turned into sonething else...
sonet hi ng savage. He is sucking the blood from Naoni ’s
mouth. He is gulping it down frantically as if he has no
control. Finally he stops. He |leans up and | ooks away.
There is a |l ook of guilt, but w thout surprise.

Qut si de, David s hands fall fromoff the armrest. He
doesn’'t burst into flanes. He doesn’'t turn to ashes, or
dust. He just...dies.

FADE OUT



