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FADE IN:

INT. DINING ROOM - DAY

A perfect family dinner: except daughter, VERA, late 30s, sits 
next to boyfriend, Z, early 20s, a zombie zip-tied to his 
chair. Son, TOMMY, 20s, can't take it.

TOMMY
This is ridiculous.

MOM, 50s, smiles.

MOM
Tommy, mind your manners. We have a 
guest present.

TOMMY
Okay this guy is at least ten years 
younger than Vera.

DAD, 50s, a Sheriff, contemplates the math.

DAD
Do you still age, Z?

Z moves his head around randomly. Favors a "no".

MOM
See? Z could be a lot older than you 
think.

TOMMY
But he looks twenty.

VERA
Can we just have a drama-free, family 
dinner?

TOMMY
I'm radioing Sarah right now.

MOM
No, you are not. Honey?

DAD
What does he eat?

Vera fork-feeds a bite of turkey for Z who snaps at her 
fingers. Dad reaches for his sidearm.

VERA
Leftovers.

DAD
There's not many left.



VERA
That's why our relationship is so 
beautiful.

TOMMY
So is Sarah, but she's not here.

MOM
Honey, you're too young to be with 
Sarah.

Tommy is incredulous.

MOM
Right, dear?

DAD
She killed ten walkers in the wild 
yesterday. Lucky Z wasn't around.

MOM
Yes, she's very efficient at her work. 
That's because she's so experienced.

TOMMY
You mean old.

MOM
If she wasn't out killing zombies all 
the time, present company excluded, 
she'd be in my knitting club.

DAD
I think she's getting off duty.

SARAH, 50s, enters.

SARAH
I'm starved.

MOM
I'm sorry, were we expecting you?

DAD
I invited her.

Mom glares, but gives her a setup from the pushcart. Sarah 
sees Z, draws her gun. Z struggles against the zip-ties. Vera 
blocks her shot.

VERA
Z is my boyfriend!

Z bites her shoulder blade but can't land any teeth.
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VERA
I love it when he gets frisky.

Sarah relaxes, holsters the gun, helps herself.

SARAH
Weird.

TOMMY
So how was patrol?

SARAH
Long.

TOMMY
How come I never go on patrol.

MOM
You're too valuable to go outside.

Sarah and Dad share a look.

TOMMY
Plumbing and electricity.

MOM
Creature comforts make us human.

VERA
I thought it was love.

Z chimes in, sort of.

TOMMY
I think if I release Z he'll try to 
eat you.

VERA
Tommy, not in front of our parents.

TOMMY
What kind of delusion are you 
operating under?

Tommy raises his steak knife. Sarah draws her gun at Z.

SARAH
If he so much as yawns, I'll put him 
down.

Tommy cuts Z's zip-ties. Suddenly free, Z is bewildered. He 
looks at Vera. Dad puts his hand on his sidearm.

DAD
Tommy.
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Vera regards Z with doe-eyes. Z awkwardly hugs Vera, but does 
not bite.

VERA
I love you too, Z.

Z returns to his vegetative state. Sarah holsters her weapon.

SARAH
That is so wrong.

Dad furrows his brow, but takes his hand off his sidearm.

VERA
Love is wrong?

SARAH
That kind is.

TOMMY
Vera is right. Love is what makes us 
human.

MOM
I don't know what to think.

TOMMY
I think I love Sarah.

Sarah freezes.

DAD
This may not be the right time.

TOMMY
When is the right time? When the world 
finally returns to cable T.V. and 
online computer games?

SARAH
Tommy.

TOMMY
I adore you.

MOM
I just got a hot flash.

SARAH
You don't even know me.

TOMMY
Love's not about knowing. Love is 
about feeling.
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SARAH
The feeling has to be mutual.

TOMMY
It will be. The next time your drain 
gets clogged up or your lights don't 
work: I'll be your hero.

SARAH
I love your Dad.

MOM
I did not hear that.

VERA
Dad?

TOMMY
You can't.

Z groans.

SARAH
Tell them.

Dad would rather not.

SARAH
Show some guts.

DAD
Sarah and I spend a lot of time in the 
field together.

Sarah shakes her head.

TOMMY
You stole my girlfriend.

SARAH
I'm not your girlfriend.

Mom cries. 

TOMMY
(to Dad)

You've ruined everything. Everything.  
And I don't even have anything.

Tommy reaches out to

TOMMY
Sarah?

Tommy hugs her. Sarah submits to a mercy hug. Tommy pulls out 
her handgun, levels it at his dad.
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TOMMY
This is all your fault.

DAD
Put the gun down.

TOMMY
Why? So you and Sarah can take off 
again? Do the rounds? In the "field"?

VERA
Tommy, please.

TOMMY
The only one getting pleased is Dad. 
With my girlfriend. My idol. My love.

SARAH
Give me back my gun, Tommy.

TOMMY
No.

Tommy puts a second hand on the gun.

TOMMY
You taught me to believe in gun 
control. See? I'm using both hands.

Z rises between Tommy and Dad. Tommy fires. BLAM! Z takes the 
shot in the chest and goes down. Vera rushes to Z's side. The 
family joins her.

TOMMY
What have I done.

VERA
You killed him.

Mom takes the gun away from Tommy.

VERA
Wait. He's breathing.

Z opens his eyes, catches his breath. 

Mom levels the gun at Sarah.

MOM
You.

DAD
Hold on, honey.

BLAM! She shoots Sarah.
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MOM
That's what you get.

Dad disarms Mom. Tends to Sarah.

DAD
She's turning.

Sarah becomes a zombie.

MOM
Shoot her in the head!

TOMMY
Dad. Now.

Zombie Sarah rises, lunges for Dad who braces for the bite. Z 
comes between them and hugs Sarah to stop her. 

Their eyes meet. They share a moment. Z takes Sarah's hand. 
They smile with doe-eyes. They look at the family and shake 
their heads. They leave together.

VERA
Thanks, Mom. You've ruined my love 
life again.

Vera leaves in tears.

TOMMY
I'm going zombie hunting.

MOM
No.

TOMMY
It's my turn.

MOM
Yes.

DAD
Take this.

He throws Sarah's gun. Tommy storms out purposefully. Mom 
stoically weeps.

DAD
Are you ready for some turkey?

MOM
It's cold.

A perfect family dinner. A completely imperfect world.

FADE OUT.
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