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FADE IN:

1 INT. BEDROOM - MORNING 1

CLOSE ON a DIGITAL CLOCK RADIO. The time says 6:00 am. A

1980s ALTERNATIVE SONG ends and a DJ (28) begins talking.

DJ (V.O.)

(Basic annoying radio voice)

Good morning Havensburg! What a

great morning huh?

CUTS TO:

PHIL THOMPSON (38) tosses back the covers, sits on the edge

of a bed in his underwear, rubs his eyes and holds his head

in both hands. He grimaces and walks to the bathroom.

DJ (V.O.)

The Havensburg Marathon is

Saturday. There’s over two hundred

runners.

From a distance, we see Phil cut on the light, open a

medicine cabinet, gets a BOTTLE OF PILLS and take some. He

lifts the toilet lid and pees.

DJ (V.O.)

I’d run, but I smoke too much.

Maybe if I can run and smoke.

Phil walks to the dresser and pulls out a pair of running

shorts and puts them on. He grabs a t-shirt from the floor.

DJ (V.O.)

Back in high school I actually ran

on the cross-country team...

Frowning at the radio, Phil turns it off.

CLOSE ON a calendar for June. All days are marked off except

for the next day. The words DEATH DATE and HAVENSBURG

MARATHON are written.

FLASHBACK TO:

2 INT. SMALL APARTMENT LIVING ROOM (1996) - DAY 2

Phil is talking to his wife Theresa Thompson (32). They’re

looking at the wall calendar and having a disagreement.
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PHIL

I can’t take it back. I can’t.

THERESA

Take it off the calendar.

PHIL

I can’t. It’s set in stone. No...

it’s set in the universe.

Theresa begins to laugh.

PHIL (CONT’D)

Don’t laugh. I’m serious. You know

me, I’ve never been able to figure

out what I want to do with my

life. I actually want to accomplish

some things. I created my own DEATH

DATE so I can complete them.

THERESA

What are you talking about? You’ll

find a job. Is that what this is

about? Your dad offered you his

butcher business. We can run it

together.

Theresa stares at Phil and doesn’t say anything.

THERESA (CONT’D)

I just don’t like you saying death

date. Something could happen.

PHIL

How would I know when I’m going to

die? If I did, it would be a gift.

I think if people knew their exact

moment of a death, they would do as

much as they could with their

remaining time.

THERESA

I don’t know. I’d be afraid of how

I was going to die. Probably be

cancer or something.

PHIL

Please understand.

THERESA

If anything bad happens to you,

I’ll kill you.

She smiles and they hug.
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THERESA

So, what is the one thing you

really want to accomplish?

PHIL

I want to run a damn marathon.

BACK TO PRESENT

Phil picks up his running shoes and socks beside the bed. He

walks back to the dresser, kisses two fingers and gently

touches a FRAMED PHOTO of Theresa.

CLOSE ON a picture of Theresa sitting on a rock in a wooden

field. She is smiling, happy, in love.

CUT TO:

PHIL

I love you sweetie.

Phil turns and leaves the room.

3 INT. HAVENSBURG BUTCHER SHOPPE - MORNING 3

Phil walks down a staircase.

He enters the HAVENSBURG BUTCHER SHOPPE.

Phil opens a side service entrance door, picks up a

NEWSPAPER and lets in a BLACK CAT.

PHIL

Good morning Butter-bean!

The cat comes inside carrying a dead BLACK BIRD and drops

it.

PHIL

Hold on. What do you have there?

Phil takes the bird and GENTLY PLACES it outside.

He removes a PLASTIC CONTAINER of cut up chicken out of

a REFRIGERATOR and puts it on the ground.

PHIL

Bon appétit my friend.

Phil takes a KEY from the CASH REGISTER and unlocks the

front door.
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4 EXT. HAVENSBURG BUTCHER SHOPPE - MORNING 4

Phil sits on a bench outside the shop and puts on his socks

and running shoes.

5 EXT. HAVENSBURG SKY - CONTINUOUS 5

A large flock of BLACK BIRDS fly by from the west

momentarily blocking out the sun. They’re loud and quite

chaotic.

6 EXT. HAVENSBURG BUTCHER SHOPPE - CONTINUOUS 6

MARGARET MITCHELL (80s) walks up the sidewalk with a POODLE

on a leash in front of her.

TOM (17), the delivery boy for JAKE’S FLORIST next door

walks out with a flower delivery.

TOM

Wow! Watch out for bird shit Mr.

Thompson.

7 EXT. HAVENSBURG BUTCHER SHOPPE - CONTINUOUS 7

Phil watches the birds and can’t believe what he is seeing.

Margaret stops to watch the flock fly by them. The

poodle GROWLS.

MARGARET

Peaches! Stop it!

PHIL

Have you ever seen anything like

this Margaret?

MARGARET

Never.

Margaret and Peaches walk away.

Phil finishes tying his second shoe.

A package DELIVERY VAN drives up to the front of the shop.

The DELIVERY MAN brings the WOODEN CRATE to the front door

on a dolly and hands Phil his ELECTRONIC PAD.

PHIL

Wasn’t expecting a delivery today.
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DELIVERY MAN

Just sign right here and it’s all

yours.

Phil signs the pad.

PHIL

Could you just put it inside?

The delivery guy puts the box in the shop and leaves.

Phil goes to look at the crate and reads the label.

CLOSE ON crate label PORTLAND MEATS.

CUTS TO:

Suddenly the glass WINDOW on the west side of the shop

CRACKS.

PHIL

(startled)

What the fuck?

Phil goes outside to see what hit the window and finds

nothing.

Visibly shaken, Phil re-locks the door and starts his run.

8 EXT. HAVENSBURG - OUTSIDE OF TOWN - MORNING 8

Phil is running on a COUNTRY ROAD and suddenly grabs his

head with both hands and squeezes his eyes shut.

PHIL

Ahhhh!

Phil stumbles a bit and bends over breathing hard.

After a moment, he sees PEOPLE standing around him perfectly

still. They show no emotion.

Phil walks down the road.

9 EXT. CRAFTSMAN STYLE HOME - MORNING 9

Phil passes a grizzled UNKEMPT MAN (60s) wearing a dirty

mechanics uniform standing perfectly still in front of a

house.

PHIL

What is everybody doing?

The man doesn’t answer.
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PHIL

Hey! I’m talking to you.

A woman named CLARA WALD (50) walks out of the house.

CLARA

You see them too?

PHIL

What is everyone doing?

Phil reaches out to touch the Unkempt Man.

CLARA

Don’t touch him.

PHIL

Why?

CLARA

They scream and it’s annoying.

PHIL

What are they doing?

CLARA

They’re not doing anything. They’re

dead.

PHIL

What?

CLARA

I think they’re attracted to

familiar places.

PHIL

Excuse me?

CLARA

You must be dying too.

PHIL

No. I’m fine.

CLARA

People who are terminally ill or

feel great pain sometimes have the

gift.

PHIL

(turning to leave)

No. Really I’m okay.
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CLARA

Hmm. I have breast cancer.

Phil stops and looks at Clara.

PHIL

I’m sorry to hear that.

CLARA

My name is Clara Wald.

Clara shakes Phil’s hand.

PHIL

Phil Thompson

CLARA

I live here. Started seeing the

dead the last few weeks.

PHIL

I really have to go.

Phil begins a slow run away from Clara.

CLARA

(yelling)

I’d get yourself checked out if I

were you!

Phil passes by an old cemetery.

A large group of people stand perfectly still behind

the cemetery gate.

10 INT. HAVENSBURG FAMILY PRACTICE- AFTERNOON 10

Phil is sitting on an examination table wearing a PATIENTS

ROBE. DR. HENRY GLASS (55) is examining him.

DR. GLASS

We’re lucky to have been able to

get you an MIR scan today. I’m

sorry to tell you this.

(beat)

You have a brain tumor under your

pituitary gland.

Phil is stunned.
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DR. GLASS (CONT’D)

I’ll get you set up for chemo

therapy right away.

PHIL

I’ve been seeing things. People who

aren’t there.

Dr. Glass writes downs what Phil said.

DR. GLASS

It’s the tumor pushing on your

brain. I can give you medication

that will get rid of some pain and

the things you’ve been seeing.

PHIL

No thank you. I just want to go

home.

DR. GLASS

You know, this vision thing, in

association with extreme pain, is

not uncommon. Indian cultures would

self-mutilate themselves, such as

cutting off a finger, to achieve

visions.

Phil walks to the examination room door and opens it.

PHIL

Really? Indians and their

self-mutilation visions have

nothing to do with me.

DR. GLASS

I suggest you take the medication,

Phil.

PHIL

Why? I’m dying anyway.

Phil leaves the room.

11 EXT. CRAFTSMAN STYLE HOME - AFTERNOON 11

The UNKEMPT MAN standing in front of home moves and walks to

the front door.

He knocks.

Clara answers the door.
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CLARA

You’re not suppose to move.

UNKEMPT MAN

We like your house.

The Unkempt Man pushes his way inside and closes the door.

12 INT. HAVENSBURG BUTCHER SHOPPE - AFTERNOON (LATER) 12

Phil examines the wooden crate and sees it is open. Inside

he finds only a CELTIC CROSS with the word SLUAGH inscribed

on it.

Phil tries calling Portland Meats. Busy signal.

Phil picks up the cross.

THERESA (V.O.)

The destruction has escaped.

PHIL

(looking around)

Theresa?

Phil walks to the back of his shop.

THERESA

(very faintly)

It must be stopped.

PHIL

Who are you? I can’t hear you!

Phil looks at his meat CLEAVER and CUTTING BOARD.

Phil places his left hand on the cutting board, extends his

pinky finger, raises the cleaver in the air and pauses.

PHIL

What the fuck am I doing?

Phil puts the clever down.

Pain envelopes his head.

Theresa takes form.

Phil collapses on the floor and leans his back against a

wall.
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PHIL

Theresa! I can’t believe I’m

talking to you.

THERESA

There is an evil presence here

which has taken the physical

form of the restless dead called a

Sluagh. The entire purpose of this

entity is to take root in the house

of a dying person and collect as

many souls as it can.

PHIL

Theresa. I’ve missed you so much.

PHIL

What is going on? Are you serious?

THERESA

It will want to be in a place to

collect many souls at one time.

PHIL

What are you saying?

(beat)

The marathon tomorrow.

THERESA

It can’t be forced to leave this

realm. However, the cross is an

anchor to our world. Smash it in

front of the Sluagh and it will

leave.

PHIL

I’ll just smash it now.

THERESA

The spirit has to see it destroyed.

PHIL

(half smiling)

Of course it does. Nothing can be

easy for me. I’m dying Theresa. I’m

not fucking Buffy the Vampire

Slayer.

THERESA

This is why you were put on this

Earth.
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Phil looks at his hand.

PHIL

I almost cut off my damn pinky

finger in order to talk to you!

He looks back up and Theresa is gone.

13 EXT. DOWNTOWN HAVENSBURG - MARATHON REGISTRATION - MORNING13

Phil checks in at the Havensburg Marathon registration table

with the REGISTRAR WOMAN. He is wearing a RUNNER’S BACKPACK.

REGISTRAR WOMAN

Are you okay sir?

PHIL

Yes. Yes I am.

Phil signs his name and takes a RACE PACKET. He steps aside

and dials a number on his phone.

PHIL

Tom? Hey man. I want to ask you

something. Do you mind watching my

buddy Butter-bean for me? Yeah. I

can’t say. I know he likes you. You

know where the key is located?

Thanks. I appreciate it.

Phil puts the phone back into his backpack and smiles.

He looks around. Mixed among the living, the dead stand

silent.

14 EXT. HAVENSBURG MARATHON - COUNTRY ROAD - DAY 14

Phil passes MILE MARKER 19. His pace is steady and slow.

He sees Clara in the crowd STARING AND POINTING across the

street. Dead emotion.

Phil looks across the road at a RACE VOLUNTEER handing WATER

to runners.

As each runner takes a water, the race volunteer touches

their hand instantly changing their demeanor. Life is

removed.

Phil runs towards the race volunteer.
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PHIL

Can I have some water?

SLUAGH

(grinning)

No.

The Sluagh runs and disappears into a crowd of runners.

Phil grabs his head and stumbles.

15 EXT. HAVENSBURG MARATHON - WOODED ROAD - DAY (LATER) 15

The Sluagh and Phil are the only runners on a long strip of

wooded road. The Sluagh is running backwards slowly in front

of Phil TAUNTING him.

SLUAGH

Come on! You can catch me.

The Sluagh briefly turns and looks ahead down the road and

then turns back to Phil.

SLUAGH

You know you are currently in last

place right?

PHIL

Fuck you. Just leave.

SLUAGH

We love your world too much Phil.

Phil continues running after it, breathing heavy.

Determined.

SLUAGH (CONT’D)

So many delicious opportunities.

The Sluagh changes into its ACTUAL FORM. Ethereal.

Ghost-like. The body it inhabited falls to the ground

lifeless.

SLUAGH (CONT’D)

(spreads it arms out)

We want to return this world like

it once was. Empty and dark. What

do you say?

Phil starts to walk, removes his backpack and takes out the

cross.
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SLUAGH

What are you going to do with that

sunshine?

Phil smashes the cross on the ground. It shatters.

SLUAGH

Shit.

The Sluagh dissipates.

Phil collapses and lays in the dirt. His face on the ground.

PHIL

What a fucking dumb ass.

Phil rolls over and looks up at the sky.

PHIL

So this is how my god damn story

ends? I didn’t even finish the

marathon.

THERESA (O.S.)

Yes. But you did save the world.

Theresa walks in front of Phil.

He looks around. Literally hundreds of dead people are

standing around, but this time they’re looking at Phil.

PHIL

Seems I have a fan club.

THERESA

Phil Thompson. The Butcher who

saved the Earth.

Phil stands.

PHIL

(smiling)

What now? We go to heaven or

something?

THERESA

What? You’re not dead. Yet.

PHIL

Fuck. I can’t even do that right.
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THERESA

If anything bad happens to you,

I’ll kill you.

Phil smiles and begins to hobble away.

FADE OUT.

THE END


