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EXT. CEMETERY - DAY

It's a lovely day and we may as well be in a grassy park if
not for rows of tonbstones and stone statues.

Leaves dance in the breeze past an upright headstone that
reads: Chapter 1: The Death and Life of Zonbi e Boy

Alittle boy is lying on his stomach besi de a headstone. As
he reads a com c book, a cenetery angel al nost seens to be

| ooking down at him This is ZOWBIE BOY (9-10 yrs old). H's
skin is a pale light blue/grey. He has stitches sealing his
nmout h shut. 13 stitches to be exact. Yet despite his ghoulish
nature, he | ooks sweet, |ovable, and innocent. He is grinning
fromear to ear as a grey oversized, overweight bat, wth

I ong fangs is snuggled next to him FAT BAT.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
This is a story about a boy and his
pet. About who they both are and how
t hey both net.

MJSI C PLAYS AS THE CAMERA DRI FTS DOMN into the grass, and
DOMWARD still. INTOthe dirt. W see roots... worns...
little cramy bugs. ..

NARRATOR (V. O ) (CONT' D)
But to tell this tale, we nust take a
few steps back

EXT. A SHACK ON THE BANK OF A BAYQU - N GHT - FLASHBACK

The dirt and roots becone a canopy of Spani sh noss hangi ng
fromcypress trees. In the foreground, two |arge trees frane
the scene on each side. As we nove in on a shack, the trees
nmove out of frame... like parting curtains.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Qur story begins in a swanp and this
shack.

A small house sits on the edge of a bayou with a dock that
extends into the water. At the edge sits Zonbie Boy. It's
hard to make out his features in the night shadows, but we
can tell it's himjust fromhis silhouette. However, he | ooks
"normal " now. No stitches, no blue/grey skin. He sits with
his feet dangling above the water as he casts a fishing rod.

NARRATOR (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
The boy and his nother lived all
al one. The swanp and the shack was



where they call ed hone.

The boy gets up and wal ks al ong the dock and toward the
shack. The door opens and his MOWA (20's)greets himsmling
as he holds up a string of catfish he has caught. She wears a
hunmbl e dress and has a headscarf over her |ong dark hair.

NARRATOR (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
People would rarely visit the two, but
t hey' d speak in hushed whi spers ' bout
what his Momma coul d do.

There is a sign on a post outside the door. In hand-painted
text it reads: Fortunes Told. Potions Brewed. Curses Lifted.

I NT. THE SHACK - LI VI NG ROOM - FLASHBACK

Zonbie Boy sits on the floor playing with his toys. Books,
bottl es, potions, candles, and various knickknacks adorn

shel ves along the walls. H's Momma sits at a table with a

bl ack cat on her lap. At the center of the table is a crystal
ball and on the opposite side is a MAN (30's). Snoke and
lights swirl inside the crystal ball. Their conversation is

i naudi ble. Wthin the ball, we catch a brief glinpse of sone
nunbers made up of |um nous snoke: "1,352"

NARRATOR (V. Q.)
You see, she dabbled in this and she
dabbled in that. She'd even been known
to chat with a cat.

THE CAT
(whi spering to Mommm)
[111Il forrrrtuuuune.

The cat's words appear as hand-scrawl ed text drifting from
its mouth and up toward Momma' s ear.

NARRATCR (V. Q)
And when anyone needed a change in
their luck, they'd trudge through the
mar sh and trudge through the nuck.

Upon seeing the nunbers in the crystal ball, the man quickly
gets up to |l eave. Hunble, hat in hand, he is grateful for
what ever the boy's Momma has told him

THE MAN
Hot dog! Thanks, ma'am



MOMVA
(reaching for himas he exits)
Wi t, please-

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Then they'd thank her kindly for the
gifts and advice, but she'd al ways
warn them..

MOVIVA
Wth a gift cones a price!

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Now excuse nme dear viewer, but | nust
digress. For this is a point that I
truly nust stress.

The crystal ball now shows a vision of the man as he happily
wal ks away fromthe shack along a trail in the swanpy forest.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
"Wth a gift comes a price." Her words
ring true. This is the noral | pass on
to you.

EXT. CTY - SIDEWALK - DAY

The man fromthe shack now struts down a sidewalk with
renewed confidence. Fromthe | ook of the cars, clothing, and
architecture, we nowrealize that this story takes pl ace
around the late 1930's or early 1940's.

NARRATCR (V. Q)
Qur tale has a nessage and a | esson to
be | earned. To be granted a boon, that
boon nust be earned.

The man wal ks past a shop with a large jar of jelly beans in
t he wi ndow under a sign that says "Wn Big $$$!" The SHOP
OMNER st ands outside, puffing a cigar and gesturing at the
crowmd that has gathered around. The man stops at the edge of
the cromd and | ooks at the giant jar.

SHOP OWNER
Bi g noney! Bi g noney! A purchase earns
you a guess!

The man confidently walks in front of the crowd, picks up a
stick of gum hands the Shop Owmer a coin, and says...



THE MAN
1, 352

The Shop Omner's cigar falls out of his nmouth as his jaw
drops wi de open. The crowd leans in around him..

CUT TO

Smling victoriously, the man thunbs through a | arge stack of
noney. The Shop Omer stands outside the shop in the
background, absolutely baffled. The man conti nues down the

si dewal k and toward a bank

| NT. BANK - DAY

The man wal ks up to a bank teller w ndow, cash in hand. W
don't hear what he says, but he hands over the cash to a
teller who then notions for a nmanager.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
If you don't earn the things that you
get, the powers that be wll renenber
your debt. And they'll even things
out, somehow and sone way. Mai ntai ni ng
t he bal ance by maki ng you pay.

EXT. SUBURBAN NEI GHBORHOOD - DAY

The man, giddy now, wal ks down a sidewal k and past picket
fences in a nodest nei ghborhood. A fire engi ne rushes past
him Oblivious to it he turns a corner, a huge smle as he
waves sone docunents in the air.

NARRATCOR (V. Q)
And you cannot haggle on the form of
the trade...

A worman stands on the sidewal k ahead of him her hair in
curlers as she holds a crying baby. Behind her, a small two-
bedroom house is covered in flanes. Firefighters struggle to
put out the large blaze. A wall coll apses.

The docunents slip out of the man's hand as his shoul ders

sl unp. The docunents show an icon of a house with |arge
letters witten bel ow that says "Deed" and "Loan repaid in
full". They fall to the sidewal k and drift off in the breeze.

NARRATOR (V. O ) (CONT' D)
Only the fates can decide how the
fates will be paid.



The snmoke fromthe house fire flows up into the sky, THE
CAVERA DRI FTS UP with it, the snoke begins to swirl and fil
t he screen.

I NT. THE SHACK - LI VI NG ROOM - FLASHBACK

Snoke swirls within the crystal ball on Momma's table.
Gradual ly the snoke stops swirling until the ball is just
transparent gl ass.

EXT. THE SHACK - BACK YARD - DUSK - FLASHBACK

Zonbie Boy (still in his living form is in the yard outside
of the shack running toward a tree as Momma can be seen
t hrough a wi ndow i n the kitchen, cooking.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
And so... one day while his Monmma was
cooking a stew, the boy grew bored
wi th nothing to do.

He begins to clinb the tree as a tire swi ng dangl es bel ow.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
He went out back and started to play.
Clinbing a tree..

He's pretty high as... a branch snaps! The boy is shocked.

NARRATOR (V. O ) (CONT' D)
When a tree branch gave way.

TIME SLOANB AS HE FALLS

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
He slipped and he tunbled and fell to
the ground. Past all the branches.
Down. Down. Down.

He lies in a nound of grass as |leaves drift gently down
around him It is serene and peaceful.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
And when the boy | anded, he took such
a spill... that he didn't get up. He
just lay silent and still.

I NT. THE SHACK - KI TCHEN - DUSK - FLASHBACK

Through the kitchen w ndow, Momma sees her son |ying
notionless in the yard. Momma rushes out of the kitchen,



t hrough the small shack and out the back door.
EXT. THE SHACK - BACK YARD - DUSK - FLASHBACK
She runs through the yard and up to the |ifel ess boy.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
When his nother found hi mshe wanted
to cry. To sob and to shout, "Wy, oh
why ?"

She qui ckly scoops himup and races back into their hone.

NARRATOR (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
But she gathered her wits before she
could start and refused to all ow her
boy to depart.

I NT. THE SHACK - LI VI NG ROOM - DUSK - FLASHBACK

The boy lies on the table in the center of the room cleared
off nowwith the crystal ball shattered on the floor. Mmm
scranbles fromshelf to shelf, gathering various itens. A
bottle of potion, a small burlap pouch, containers..

NARRATOR (V. Q)
She knew of a secret, she knew j ust
the trick, but for it to work she had
to be qui ck.

As Momma scranbl es through shelves in the foreground, we RACK
FOCUS on the background to see the boy's vapor-like spirit
rising up and out of his nouth. The upper half is a ghostly
version of him tapering down to a swirling m st enmanating
fromout of his lifeless body. Snmall spectral vapors swrl

out fromall around him

NARRATOR (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
She grabbed a pouch, sone |eaves, and
sonme brew. ..

Clutching the pouch in one fist Monma stands defiantly in
front of the table, arns spread wide. The boy's spirit is now
fully out of his nouth and floating in the air above him
pausing to | ook at her.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
She began to recite a spell that she
knew.

The MUSI C | NTENSI FI ES and her incantation is barely audible,



but whatever she's saying, it does not sound |ike English.
The boy's spirit begins to drift away from his body.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
She used the spell to lure his sou
back. . .

Li ght radiates from Momma and the | anps and candles in the
living roomflicker and burn brighter.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
and summoned it into a small burlap
sack.

As if being pulled in by a powerful force, the boy's spirit
is sucked into the snmall pouch in Momma's hand. Despite the
human size of his spirit, it all seens to fit inside as the
pouch bul ges to capacity.

CUT TO

Monma st ands over the boy. Pulling a thread froma row of
stitches sealing his nouth shut.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
She placed the bag between his icy
cold Iips and sewed themup with sone
t hread and sone snips.

She cuts the | ast thread..

NARRATOR (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
Then, once his spirit was back inits
pl ace he opened his eyes and | ooked at
her face.

The boy's eyes flutter open and he | ooks up at his Momma with
a sweet loving smle. He now has the cute, sweet, yet undead
| ook that we saw fromthe opening scene. He has fully becone
t he Zonbi e Boy.

NARRATOR (V. O.) (CONT' D)
And smled at his Momma who hel ped him
to stay, despite the price she knew
t hat she'd pay.

Momma sm | es back at him relieved but wwth a hint of
uncertainty in her eyes as she briefly gl ances upward.
Suddenly, Momma cl utches her chest. Her face an expression of
pai nful realization



NARRATOR (V. O ) (CONT' D)
But . ..

Zonbi e Boy sits up on the table. Morma staggers and falls to
t he ground.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Their joy was cut short as she
stunbled and fell. She got very dizzy
and wasn't feeling too well.

Zonbi e Boy steps off the table and kneel s over Mnma.

NARRATOR (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
The boy tried hard to wake her, he'd
tug and he'd pull...

Now it's Monma's spirit rising out fromher nouth as she
exhal es her last breath. Her ghostly formforlorn and cal m

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
but fate had collected. Al debts paid
in full.

EXT. THE SHACK - THE DOCK - N GHT - FLASHBACK

Zonbi e Boy races out of the shack and al ong the dock chasing
Monma's spirit as it drifts out the door, along the dock, and
gliding gradually upward. In one hand he holds a small burl ap
pouch. The other hand tosses an enpty potion bottle aside as
he runs after her.

NARRATCR (V. Q)
The boy was a sharp one and reached
for the potion. He found a small pouch
and set into notion.

Monma's spirit turns to | ook back at himfromthe end of the
dock and begins to slowy drift upward.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D
He tried to repeat the spell that he
heard. . .

ZOMVBI E BOY
(shock as he touches the stitches)
M - ?

NARRATOR (V. O.)
But his lips were sewn shut. He
couldn't utter a word.



Monma's spirit glides up, up, up into the night sky, high
above the shack and the bayou as Zonbi e Boy stands at the
edge of the dock reaching helplessly into the air.

NARRATOR (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
He just npaned and nmunbl ed and stared

at the sky...
Monma | ooks peacefully down at him Her spirit drifting away.

ZOMVBl E BOY
MVMIVhTTVMMmMT Immmm . . |

NARRATOR (V. Q)
as his nothered departed and
whi sper ed-

MOVIVA
Goodbye.

She vani shes into the noonlit sky, |eaving Zonbie Boy al
al one on the dock bel ow.

OPENI NG TI TLE





