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THE HIST

PADE INTO:
RIOR = DAY - NORTHERN NEW ENGLAND

The suzn in a white=hot sky.

SEQO™3 OF STREZTS

where nothing moves exc@pﬁ for a few dazed people
on their way indoors to escape the heat.

Abandoned BICYCLES., Zmpty CARS. TL: slow DRIPPING
of zasoline fromw z Texaco Station nozzle = avaporating
before it hits the blacktop. 4 dropped ICE CREAM CONE
melting intc the sidewalk by a Baskin-Robbing ==

THROUGH TEE GLASS we see daformed tubs of ice crezsm
defrosting in the freezer. A hand=lettered sizgn rsads:

S0rTY == (losed Till Hell Frsezes

(S0UND) a radio tuning to a newscast:

ANNOUNCER
«0osClear skies through sSunday.
The worst heat wave in rew England
history continues with no relisf in
sight, as residents brace for ths
twenty=Lirst day ¢f a record=breaking...

ITHSTALTATION = A& FEW MILES AWAY

U.8., GOVERNMENT
4 faceless cowmplex of gray buildings. 4 sign:

AHROWHEEAD PROJECT
U.2, Gov'it. Property
Ro Trespassing =- DANGER

ﬁegt shimmers the barbed wirs around s sentry tower.
AMERICAX FLAG hangs limp on its pole.

AWNQUNCER (CONT'D)
s sF88r8 that last night's brown-=oul
affecting the E&sterﬁ Seaboard was
only a warm&ﬁg of full-scale pover
shortages which may oCCur unless
immediate steps are 1akeDsses




A massive airwconditioning unit atop ome building
sputters and grinds to a halt.

ANNOUNCER (CONT'D)
The govermer iz callipg for ths
full cooperation of private industry
in an attemp? to CcoUServe 8NE8YXETe.s

ANGLE OF CZFENT BLOCKHCUZE
{SOUND) generators crackling nd shorting out.
ARNOUNCER (CONT'D)

Meanwhile, The U.S. Weathsr
B svice predicts no changfcsss

ANGLE ON STEEL DOOE

pas water begins ¥o trickle out, blistering a path
through the grass. The ground breaks ocpen in = lomg
hairline crack and frantic insects scurry into the
light -- the water is steaming

(SQUND) a deep, unearthly RUMBLING ~= as the ANNOUNCER'S
VOICE breaks up into static.

The rumbling is like thunder =-

CUT TO:

EXTREME CU

4 misshapen white segmented body and bulboug head =
WIDER

%é reveal an imnsect == a POTATO BUG =- crawling the

inside of & glass jar. In the distancs, beyond the jar:

FYT, = DAY = LONG LAKE, MAINE

A MOTORBOAT is crossing the glassy surface. The drons
of its engine falters =- the weird RUMBLE sounds agzin
as the leks ripples as if under a light breszs.

The MOTOHBOAT begins to pitch.

The first ripple reaches the shore and bumps a weathersd
ROWEBOAT against a BOATHOUZE. Abovs the Dboathouss a
tattered FLAG droops im the still air.

Za



YIDER

to see BILLY DRATTON, a fiva=year-cld boy, at play
in the watsr,

EEZ&?’%@E&@&%& out and retrieves his jar on shore,
He retreats To g swing. The chain of the swing
YIBRATES in his hand.

BEe hesitates,

then bolts to the back poreh of bhis house.

EY

ANGIE ON PCRCH

BILLY
Deddy! Look!

Billy's father, DAVID DRATTON, is shaking s portable
"radio, but sll he can get is static.

DAYID

{calling insids)
Steff, these batteries are
gshot %@ hell already!

{teo himseli}
We'll just have to wait for
the sizx=thirty news on TV,
Hi, champ. How's your appetite?

BILLY
Did you see it, Dad?

DAYVID
What, Billy?d
. BIILY
You know. The clouds, sort of.
Ouly they aren't clouds...

DAVID
Clouds? .
{pops open & beer and glances up)
Christ. &Steff, comse out hers!
Here's your weathser report.

Billy's wmother, STEPHANIE DRAYTON, appears at the door.
She i8 an attractive, coupetent woman in her early
thirties, wearing & bhalter and sboris.

< hope you h@yg got enocugh
FPepais in town yesterday. The
povato salad will be cold in &
few minutes, 80 don't...

3e




BITLLY
Mom, looki

DAVID bands his wife the beer, which she presses to
hoar chsek.

DAVID
Looks like we'rs in for a
change, after all.

ELR POV == TEE LAXE

4 great purpls thunderhead is massing on the horizon.
As thsy watch, what may be lightning flashes within it.

PORCE ‘ :
BITLY ‘
I pever sav clouds like +that
before. Did you, Mom?

STEPHANTE
1711l bet it breaks up before it
gets here. There wasn't anything
on the news about sz storm.

BILLY moves between his parents as z zust of wind blows
across the lake, strafing the dark waters and striking

them in the facsg,

DAVID
Billy, I think vou've dons
snough swinming for one day.

The WIND lashes then.

BILLY ,
Don't worry, Dad. It's too c=c=eoldl

Thatisg a swi%é&g

STEFPHANIE shudders, huggipg her bars arms. Suddenly
the zir is still again.

Well. ¥e've got bam sandwiches
to go with the potato salad. Do
you s8till think we should plan
on esating outside?
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ANGT.E O FICNIC
The tablecloth trembles as ancther round of THUNDER sounds.
PORCE

DAVID
Let's walt awhile, Steff.

TEE CLOUBANK

A grsater concentration of clouds - pow black, now
purpleé, 0ow veined with lightning - roiling on the
Borizon and twisting out onto the lake. The sky darksns.

ON THE PORCH

DAYVID puts an srm around his wife.

DAVID
L don't want to scare you, bubt I'd
say thers's az bad sterm on the way.

STEPHANIE
I've seen thupnderheads befors,
David. They'll dissipate befors
they get hsre.

DAVID
They won't do that tonight.

HANTE

]

EBo?

DAVID
If it gets bad sncugh, we're
going downsteirs. :

STEPHANTE
Are Fou serious? Tou ars,
aren’t you? How bad do you
think it canm got?

DAVID
L don't know, But my Dad used
to tell stories about the Great
Storm of '38, The wind came off
the lske like apn express %trsin.

ANGT.E ON CLOUDBANE == CLOSER

A thin weil of rain swesping across the laks.




| &
{SOUND) THUNDER echoes. @

DAVTD
Billy, go dneide, Tou can waieh TV,
BILLY
Aw, Dad, can’t I zee?
DAVID

There's nothing %to see. Go on,
son. JItfs about time for "Creaiturs
Features,™ anyway. I'11l bs thers
in a few minvtes. We'll watch

it btogether.

BILLY
Bute-

, STEPHANIE
Billy, do as your father =avs.
SHOT COF FLAG

lifting over the boathouse as the alr begins to move.

ANGLE DOWHNSHCORE

The motorboat docks hurriedly - as & silver caul rolls
across the lake, blotting out the houses on the other side.

O THE PORCH
Wnat ig 1i%7

DAVID
& ¥ater-cyclons. God damn it.

STEPHANTE
I don't believe it.

It is bhalfway scross the laks, which has turned dark sg lead.

DAVID
Touid better.

They g¢ inside and slide the glass doors shut.




TWRERICE ~= [IVING ROOM

Paiptings signed "David Irsyton® bang on the wall,
plomegside commercisl illustrationsg and movie posters.
One canvas 1s entitied Beansg and Falss Persvectivs,
showing ths Federal Foods Mergst pariking Lot Isl.ed
with gigantic csns of Campbell's Beans ‘n Frapks.

RITLT is huddled by ths TV, half-heartsdly watching an
0ld sciencs fiction movie, "The Day the World Ended.”
On the scrsen a mutated 50's monstsr lumbers through
the <¢countryside, goowling and waving its celery-stalk
syesS. On top of the IV set is Billy's Jar,

DAVID stands watehing the laks, which 18 neow tossing
with whitecaps. X

ANGLE ON WATER-UICIONE - ALMOST UPON THEM

INT., = LIVING ROOM « AT THE WINDOW
David Jumps as Stephanie touches his arm. Lightuing flasﬁaag

DAVID - MOVING

He pulls them into the kitchen and h;ta the light switch
==put it doesn't work.

They all start marvously as the phons tiness in the
slsctrical disturbance.

DAVID
Downstairs. Hove

(SOUZTD) THUNDER shakes the roof == ths deafening POAR
of woHD surrounding the bhouse.

EMETEANT
{shouting)
Tou tool

DAVID
Go ahead, I'l1 get candles.

STEPHANIE drags BILLY downstairs.

ANGLE TCO INCLUDE LIVING ROCH

as the TV shorts cut. Beyond the glass doors the lake
ia churning. FPieces of a wooden dock biow past.
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AT ID = MOVING
Iavid locates the candles snd descends the stairs.
He 1ights cpse and they sit together wordlessly az
the storm batters their house.

(SOUND) a ripping CRASE -~ as a trTes goes down outside.

Then == SILENCE.

BITEPHEAL
Iz it over?

DAVID mounts the stairs, cerrying & candle. The stairs
shake violently as 4 TRIE CHASHES INTC THE ROOF.

DAVID
It'11 hold.

(SOUND) More trees falling in the distance.

SPEPHANT
What was that?

DAVID
™o bosthouse. L Think
it waz the boathouse.

STEFEANTE
David, are we going To be all right?

DAVID

DAVID.
My father built this houss to stand
anything, after what happened in '38.

STEPHANTE '
The rein will come in., It°'1l1 ruin
the furniture. 7Jour mother's dresser,
the new 80f3...

Shh., Try to get some rest,
ETEPEANIE
I can't,

They 8it listening %o the THUNDER booming liks fooisteps.

DISSCLVE T0:




BCU = CANDLE - BURNIRG LOW

LIVIRG ROOH

DAYID, STEPHEANIE and BILLY -— standing before the plate
glass doors upstalrs - watching the lake as the storm
gtrides scross the watsr on lightning-bolt legs, leaving
the ¢otvages on the far side stamped down and splintered,
beginning to flame purple-whiis -- asg SMOKE COVERS
EVERTTHING like & mist.

The storm spiders over ths house ==

As the PIJIURE WINDOW EXFPLODES, sending Jagged arrows of
glass into Stephanie’s stomach == into Billy's face and 2eck!

CUT TO:

THE BASEMERNT
As David wakes from bhis nighitmare.
| DAVID

Get back! What are you dolng?
Get the hell away from there!

STEFHANIE stirs. Billy is curled against her.

STEPHANTE
{eyes closed)
Will it hold?

DAVID
Y¥hat?
{awake now)
Teah,

STEPHARIE
Ars you sure, honey?

DAVID
Tes. It's all right, I promisse.

maitters and drifts deeper.

DAVID - MOVIEG

Ee mises, throws a blapket over Billy and tries ths

gtairs againe

As he OFENS THE DOOR = a pulf of sir snuffs his candle.
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BEe £esls his way at¢ross the kitchsn. The refrigerator
is open, spilling food. He finds a match and goes to
the doocrway.

A Bbugs, unknown SHAPE looms in the middle of the living
room. A breeze ig blowing around the silbouettes of
toppled furniturs.

He manages to relight the candle. And sees:

Hur .reds of bright orange eyes staring back at hir.

But it is only the reflecticn of his candls repsated
in Zfragmenits of glass ¢n ths rug.

A huge BIRCH TREE has fallen throug. the windovw.
He takes 2 step toward 1%, chunks of window glass and
Billy's broken, empty Jjar popping under his shoes.

The bIreze comes up agaln and blows out the candle,
leaving bim in darkness.

EXT. = THE DRAYTON HOUSE - MORNING

The sky ls a crisp blue again -- the storm has passed.
(SOUND) a CHAIN-84W

DAVID, shirt off, is finishing a cut through a fallsn
tres. L& drags 1t to the side of the driveway and
tumbles it into the underbrush. Trees znd branches
are sScattered like Jackstraws.

BILLY runs up. David kills the saw. Billy hands hlg
father a beer, Which David chugs gratefully.

From next door: tThe SCUND of another saw puti-putiing,
trying to start.

DAYID
Thanks, champ.

BITALY
Can I have sopa’

David gives him & swallow. The Doy grimaces sznd hands it bacl

BILLY
Mom says she can't even get
WOXO on the car radio. D'wou
think itz because of the storm?




DAVID
Probably. Tell bsr to try
Portland on tha AM band.

BILLY
She says don’'t get drunk befors you
go into town. You ¢an bave one mors,
byt that's it befors lunch. Do you
think vou can get up our road?

DAVID
Tell her the rcad's ockay. A power
fruck Jjust went by. They'll work
their way back here.

BILLY
Okay. Can I go «#ith Fyou?

DAVID _
Sure. Tou and Mommy both, if you want.

BIILY
Can I go over to the Bibbers' and ses
what happened there?

DAVID
A1l right, but Jjust for a couple
of minutes. They'll be busy clesning
up, %o00. Stay out of their way.
And RBig Bill7

BILLY
Teah?

DAVID
T:1l Fom everything's okay.

DAVID sits snd finishes the beer as BILLY rums off.

(SOUMD) a HISSING in the sir — and from the other
gide of the fence, the coptinuing GRIND of another

chain-gaw trying to start.

DAYVID
{to himself)
Korton, you poor, lame bastard.
You should have gtayed in Boston.

NORTON'E VOICE
Bhitl

The saw putis, then stops.

e
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HORTOH
Motheriuck!

DAVID rises and heads for the fence. He hears twigs
bresaking and glances back toward the house. STEFHANIE
is stepping gingerly this way.

g@a@?? I g@t §JBQ They ss%
there's besen & lot of dansge,
but they woen't cowme right out
and say what. When will the

powsr company come’

DAVID
Soon as they can. They must be
pretty busy this morning.

1E

STEPHAN
How bad iz 1¢7

DAVID
I can cut it up. DBig Bill helped
me move a Lot already. How bad is
it in therse?

) STEPHANTE
Well, I got %the glass up, but you're
gs;mg to have to do sometThing about
that trees, David. We can't have a
tree in the living roome.

DAVID
Can't we?
{kisses her)
Iisten, after I clear the drivsway,
I'11 gs by the Central Maine Powser
office on Portland Hoad. Tell them
what we got. Okayil

When do y@awtblgk vyou can go?

. DAVID
Give me till noon.
I can @&ke y@u iunch here, i you
want Put we're aslmost oult of

%ﬁtt@f and the milk's spoiling.
You'll have to bring me back soms
things from the market, for later,
T'11 makae a list.




DAVID
Tou'ire oD,

4 branch hite the fence from the other side.

HORTCH
Cockzucker!

ANTE
Brent? Ig that you?

DAVID
Leave him be, Steff. Hs loves
being miserable. That's his style.
Why do you think bhe bought this
place? He doesn't knowWe=

STEPHANT

David!
{calling)
Mr., Norton? Hi. I%'s Mrs. Drayiton.
 Would you cars for a beer? They
arsn't very cold but...

BRENT NORTON, a lawyer pushing middle age, trudges
arcund the femce, wearing designer Jeans and a tank-top
His expensive haircut is matted to his head.

’Z‘mshil?t %

STEPHANTE

RNORTOH
Ezg Dave. ©Stephanie. That irse.
Thet damn tTres.

DAYVID
I'm sorTy to hear....AWw, no. 1t
didn't get the T-Bird, cid ii?

HORTOH
I slmest didn't dxrive it upe
Then I said what the hell. A big
old rotten pine fell on i%.
How I ecan't even get my chain-saw
to fire. I paid two hundred dollars
for that suckel.sece

Ch, Er%&%iwgnatas awful. Tou wait

right here. Lst me get you that beer.

DAVID
Tou owe me ons, %too, sweetheart.

saves., DAVID and NOETOE steart around the fsnce.
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DAVID
Ygs the T-Rird insured?

HORTON
Dave, I was wondering if I could
borrov your Saab and taks a run
up to town. Get gome coldcuts
and bheer. A lot more bser.

DAVID
Billy and 1 are going up im the
Seout. Ccme with us if you wante.
That is, if you'll give nme a hand
with the rest of this tres.

Norton grabs one end but David does most of ths work.
Togethsr they ftumble it aside. Nortomn is puffing.

DAVID
Tou ckay?

NORTON
Tazh, surs.

(SCUND) a HISSING in the air.

DAVID
What ths hell is that? I've
besn hearing it all morming.

FORTOH
I don't hear anything.

FOLIOWING DAVID

as he runs for the house.

YT, = SLUE OF BOUSE
ig@ﬁﬁﬁé a HISSING - as STEPHANIE stands paralyzed with fear.

What appesars to be & writhing bundle of snskes =- z tangle
of downed power lines spitting in a pateh of burpt grass.




CETEPHANTE
BIILY! Don't movel Go back!

One wire humps and turns over lazily. Billy pulls up short.

DAVID
Dop't get any ¢loser, champ.
Right there i3 close snouglh.
Walk arocund the othsr way.
That'’s it.

Pilly sidesteps the wires and comes to his @&rentéa

BILLY
’ I'm okay, Mom. Ses?
STEPHANIE

Biily, get in the house right now!

DAVID
It's all right. He knows what
be's doing.

STEPHANTE
Tez, but people get killed! I _
& all the time about live wires,

rea
psoples wWho=- .
BITLY
Dad! Daddy! TYou oughta see thew
. STEPIANIE
Go in right now!
BILLY

Av, vome on, Mom. I wanna show

Dad the Dboathouse anle
STEPHANIE

Billy, don't argue with ms.

DAVID
I°11 taske a2 look in = minute, chamyp.

Billy takss his father's hand as NORTON arrives, out
0l breati.




A6,

o
e phodeind
Conld that reelly lectercuts

a person, Daddy?

DAVID
Yaah, It could.

BILLY
What are we gonna do about 1%t7

DAVID
Hothing. Wait for the CMP.

BITLY
When will they come? Daddy,
can ‘elsctricity shoot through
the ground?

DAVID ‘
Tes, but don't worry. Electricity
wants the ground, not you, Billy.

BITIY
Wants the ground...
{remembering)
Daddy, come ses!

DAVID
Go on down by wyoursell for nov.
Cnly go around the other sids, kiddo.

BILLY
Yoah! Okay!

Billy runs past them and down the stome steps.

DAVID
He understands about the wires,
Eteffy. He's scared of them.
That's good. It makes him sale.

NORTON
Tucky for you the grass is all
damped down from the sitorm. Otherwise
+he whole house night have gons ups

Stephanie glares at him.

NORTON (CONT'Z)
Lock, mothing bhappsned. It Takes
s conductor to=-—
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You don'%t have kids of your
own, do you, Mr., Horten?

DAYID
Starff, I1t'g over.

NORTON
I'1l try the saw ons more time.
711l you'rs ready, lave.
{tipping his head)
¥rz. Draytod.
Norton leaves., Stephanie looks at the wires and shudders.
STEPHANIE
When will they come and fix everything?

DAVID

It won't be lomg. Quit worrying about
Billy, will you? His bead's on straight.
Ees forgets to pick up his clothes, but
he isn't going to go and sTep on &
wunch of 1ive lines. He's got a good,
healthy dose of self-intersst.

(touching ner face)
Better?

STEPEANTE V
You always make it seem better.

DAVID
Come on. Let's go take a look
gt the rest of the damags.

STEPHANIE
If I want to lock at damage, I
can go sit in my living IOOR.

DAVID
Make o 1ittle kid happy, then.

The shoreline

They walk down the steps &Im ;
eomes into view.

Tn the other yard, Nortom rssumes tugging on his chalipn-sSav.




4B,
DAYID
Cut it out. tia over.

STEPHANTE
Ig it7?7 last winter...and the late
Spring...they called it a Black Spring
in town. Mrs. Carmody says thsre
hasn't besn one in these parts since 1838,

DAVID
Tu4e hell with Mrs. Carmody. We had a
hard winter and s late spring. Now
wa'lre having a bot spell. A storm.
It's over. Tou're not acting iliks
yourself, Stephanis.

STEPEANIE
That wazn't an erdimary storn,

DAVID
I'11 have to go along with you thers. IBEute

STEPHARTIE
Lordzy.

She has stopped. David looks with her at the shors.

THEIR POV == THE SHORE

The Bibber property is visible on ths left, Norton's
en the right = and directly in fronmt, the IDrayton
poathouse. The old tree that had guarded it has been
sheared off and now lies submerged in the cove. The
bwoathouse has been bashed in.

STEPHANIE & DAVID

STEFEANTE
That's Horton's treel Oh, I Inew
you should have made him take it
down. LIt wasn't 58f6.s-.

DAYID
¥ could I do, sweetheart? Sus
nim?7 He's & lawyer.

STEPHANIE
I k¥now. But he's so arrogant. Hs
never worries about anything until
it's too late. And now it resally is.




WIDER

BRTTLY 43 on the rock breakwster, sxamining a dock Iiat
has washed up.

BIZLY
Hey, Dad! Look at thisl
Tt's the Martins's, isn't 1t7

DAVID
Sure ig, Big Bill. Can y~1 wade
in and fish out the flagpole?

BILLY goes for the flag - then stoDs. tophanie goss
rigid against David, wbo follows thelr eyes.

THETR POV - ACRCSS THE LAKE

The far side is gone, buried under a lins of bright zmist.

ON SHORE

BILLT
What is it., Dad?
DAYZD
Fog banke.
STEPHANTE
On the lake?
DAYVID
Surs, You've seen fog on the
lake before-
STEPHEA]
Naver. That looks more like s eloud.
DAVID
It*s the brightness of the sun.

STEPEANI]
We only get fog in damp weather.

DAVID
No, we've got it right now. The
Harrison side does, amyway. It's
g 1ittle leftover Irom the sToTd.
Temperature inversion. Two fronts
mesting. Something along that line.
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STEFEANTE
Are you sure’?

DAVID
Ho, actually I'n b%&lﬁh&ﬁ*lﬁg§
Iighten up, will you?

You sound 1 ;@Ke Brent Hortonm. That's
the sort of thing he'd say.
Temperatures inversicle.s

DAVID
And you'rs begimning to sound like
Mrs. Carmody. Listen Yo yourselfl.
Or rather, stop listening %o her.
For God's sake. Counting the rings
on caterpillars, bottled stumpe-walber
to get rid of warts....9What does shs
know about anything? Take a look at
what's reslly thers.

STEPHANIE
What, David? What really is happening,
can you tell me that?

DAVID
If I could, I'd be doing the weather
on the six-thirty news.
{to Billwy)
Let it go, champ. Ready to go for a ridse?
{to his wife)
Why don't you come into town with us?

STEPHANTE
Dont't patronize ms.

DAYVID
Look at me. 1 want you to come, The
trip will be & lot shorter that way.
Do me s favor. And BillTe.

Billy comes running ups

BILLY
T hesrd it was wrong to let the
flag touch the ground, Daddy.

DAVID
Teah? Who told you that?




BILLY ,
Vietor MeAllister. He says
they lectercute people for 1t.
DAVID
Well, you tell Victor McAllister he's
full of what makes the grassg grow gredll.

BILLY
Horseshit, right?

- DAVID
Right, but don't tell your mother I
gaid so. Get your shoss. I1'1L meet
vou ip the car.

BILLY
Hurry up!

Billy runs ahesad.

DAVID
What do you say? We can have
lunch in Town.

STEFPHANIE
I-=I think I'll stay here. I can
pull some weeds iu the garden.
And there’'s a lot more cleaning up
to do. Besidasi you might have %o
go all the way To the Shop and Save
in Nerwvay.

DAVID
Why?

STEPHANIFE
If the power's off in Bridgetole...
This wmorning it seems I'm the only
thing around here that doesn’'t run
on electricity.

DAVID
Don'%t get toe much sun.

STEPHANIE
I'11 put on my straw Date

DAVID
Give me another beer for the road.
You have that shoppipog list?




SPHANIE & DAVID = MOVING

STEPHANIE
Do me g favor?

DAVID
1711 get you whatever you want,
honevy. We didn't plan the weskend
this @a?§ did we? You look liks
you didn't get any rest at all last
night. TYou're going to get some
special trestment when I get bDack.

STEPHANIE
Be careful. Just thet. That's all
I want you to do. Take cars of
yourself. Apd Billy. [Ho matter what.

She aises her chesk to be kissed.

STEPEANIE (CONT'D)
There might be blow=downs on Kansas
Road, too, you know. We'll have
sandwiches when you get back.

DAVID
We'lll be careful. Fromisée.

L3

She goes inside., David remains on the porch, gazing
back at the laks,.

HIs POV

The limne of phosphorsscent white mist is moving closer.
DISSOLVE TO:

THE CAR '

leaving the drivewsy. Stephanie waves from the vard.

The Scout maneuvers around fallen trees for thres-guarters

of & mile, to Kansas Hoad.

IX THE CAR

BILLY sita in front between DAVID and NORTON, twisting
nobs on the ¢ar radio.
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DAYVID
See if WOID is back on
the air. Ninety=twoe FM.

§§{§'€3§§’§} A nlank

HOERTOR
Try WBLM.

David takss over the tuning as hs drives.
{SOUND) Music blips past on the dial.
DAVID

There's WJIBQ...and WIGT.
Fope, 'EBLHM is off. Fovuony.

NORTOR
What s3ay7?

DAVID :
Just thinking out loud. What
stations are on the other sids
¢f the fog front?

NORTON
Their transmitters, you asan?

DAVID
They must a2ll be abeve Stonehanm,
to the west of 014 Shaymors Road...

BILLY
Shaymors's where they have That
gover'ment project.

DAVID
Right. Thers's mothing wmuch up
there but government land. DLrove
past it once. Wonder il the
Arrowhead Project got LitT

HORTOH
Who cares? Itfs only ap sgriculiural
station. Bigger tomatoes with a longer
growing seascon. What's a few tomatoes?

DAVID
I heard from Dick Mueller that it's a
geological survey, suppossd to bDe working
on shale oil. Anvway, fThey 'Te locked
in pretty good, brick buildings and armed
guards and all that. If it's tomaloss,
Brent, why would they have sentries?
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BILLY
tomie things. Viector Mcallistsr says
thevy're shooting atoms into the air.

RORTON

Airis full of atoms, son. Everything's
made up of atoms.

BILLY
I ¥knew. That's what Mrs. Neary,
a7 teacher, sald, 0Onli..-

DAVID
Only what?

BILLY
Only wmaybe these are different atoms.

NORTOHN
Tour bov's got guite an imagination.

DAVID
He's got a good head on his shouldsrs,.

Don't you, champ?

BILLY
Loock, Dadl

THEIR POV

i+t the side of the road, & barn lies flattensd in s
field of sunflowers. Downed power lines sizzle.

FOLLOWING THE CAR

(SOUND) A music station erackles in and out ~=- as the
car heads for town, moving out of sight on Kansas Road.

YT, = BRIDGETON SHOFPING CENTER = DAY
The parking lot is filliog up. Fsople stand talking.

4 CLOSED sign in the window of the laundromat.
A BOY on & Yamabe ROARS PAST, berely missing Davidis ear.

IN THE CAR

BILLY
Do cash registors run on ‘lectricity?
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DAVID
That's a point. But the market
looks cpen. The pharmacy, T00.

David circles the lot. At the edge of the shopping
center, a bright REFLECTION from ons store window
filmpshes 1in 18 eyss.

ANGLE ON STOREFRONT

4 small, dark shop set off %o omse side., A stained
glass pape hangs 1n the window, bturning slowly.

BILLY
And Mrs. Carmody’'sl

HORTON
That old dingbat still ino business?

DAVID
T kpow, I kmow. The Tourists fall
for her stuff. But she does bhave
gome beautiful pieces.

BIILY
Can we see Mrs. Carmody? Hom
elways lets mes

DAVID
Brent, why don't you meset us in the
Federal Foods, say in about ten minutes.

NORTOHN
Don't tell me you're ocme of her
people now. Wnat do you need, some
powdered rhinocerous horn? Dave,
T'm disappointsed in Fyou.

DAVID
Thought I might bring somsthing
pack for Bteffi. Cheer her uUD.
She's a sucksr for steinsd glass.

BILLT
Oh boz!

They let Brent Horton out in front of the supermarkst
and £ind a parking spacé.
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TWDR. = THE ANTIQUE BHOP
DATID apd BILLY go in. An old-fasbiopsd bell announces

+haeir entrante, Billy stands fascinated by dusty
entiques and taxidermied animals: owls with spread
wings, stuffed raccooms, &8 woth—eaten woll, Candles
fiicker over a gilass case £illed with jars of

homeopathic remedies.

BITLLY
Wow! TLook at thisl

David pats a gtuffed wolf’s sparling snout.

DAVID _
Looks like this old boy
drank too much stump water.

BILLY
Ts it & resl wolfl?

4 SHEADCW MOVES next to the display =- and MRS. CARMODY
steps forward in the dim light. ©She is a prim, middle-
aged woman in an outrageous canary-yellow pantsult.

MRS. CARMODY

It most certainly is. It weas shot
by my father, may the Lord rest his
soul, 28 it stooped to drink fronm

tevens Brook one September affterncon
in nineteen-ought-~one. I haven't seen
you in my shop in & very long tinme,
Mr. Draytone.

DAVID
Hello there, Mrs. Carmody.

BILLY
Hil
‘ MRS, CARMODY
I do see your wife gquite often,
however. A lovelwy girl. ©She

tells mes you'Te doing gquite well
with Four...commercial art.

DAVID
Thank you. Mrs. Carmedy, I was
WOnderingme=

RILLY
Oan I go in the back roouw?



MES. CARMODY
Mind your step, son. ¥With

the elecirical 1ights gonG...

DAVID
Hold up, Big Bill.
{(te ner)

I'm afraid we can't stay. We'lrs
stuck with the shopping this MOIDLIDE.
Did you get hit, too? I see ths
Washateria is cut of commission.

MRS, CARMODY

It*s alwost like the Last Tipmes,
isn't it, Mr. Drayton? I spoke
¥ith the Savicur only this morning,

ter breakfast, znd he told me,
"Ley not up your store in worldly
goods." Have you ssen these lovely
canvas~textured prints? They're by
Fantin La Tour.

DAVID
We really have to be going. But I
434 notice that leaded glass piecs
in the window. It's new, isn't i%7

MRS. CARMODY
New? Mr, Drayton, work liks %that
simply isn't done nowdays. In oy
father's timeec..

DAVID
How much?

. MRS, CARMODY
In & rightsous world such beauty
would be priceless. For your wife?

DAVID
Steff nesds something nev for the
kitchen, We'rs redecorsting. The
way the light comes in off the laks
in the norningees
{(to Billy)
What do vyou think? Will Mommy like 1%t7

MRS, CARMODY
Mind the lake.
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BITLY
You should've ssen the laXe!
First it wes blowing all over
the place, and Thele

MRS . CARMODY
And the thickness of new honeycomb.
The Black Spring last cams in
eightesn~hundred~and~eighty=-aight,
after an abiding cold. The icse
turped black as a rotting tooth.

DAVID
We'lll taks i%.

MRS. CARMODY
Will this be cash or charge?

et ﬁﬂi%@ AQEQ

EXT . = FEDERAL FCODS MARKETD

DAVID and BILILY lock the smell glass pane in the car.
Dawid bands hig son the shopping list.

DAVID
Get a cart and get started. I
want to give your mother a jingls.

BILLY
I can't read any of it. Hsr
writing looks like chicken tracks

to me.

DAVID
Mr. Norton will help youe.
I'11 be rigbt there.

David goses to ths pay phome next To the market.
Ahead of him is a sweating woman in a purple jumpsuit.
She i3 banging the receiver up and down.

WOMAN
S8ve FOUur noneY.

DAYVID
Some of the lines are down on
Xansss Road. 1 saw Them coming in.

WOMAN
All of them? I can't even get the
operetor. OSome phbons company we've
got. What are people supposed to
do in an emergsncy’?




DAVID
Ig thig an emergency?

David takes bkis turn at the phonse. s drops in a dinms
and disls.

EIs POV - FRONT OF MARKET

Through the glass phone booth he sess an Army truck
pull uvp. IWO YOUNG SCLDIERS in uniform get out.

IN THE FEONE BOOTH
Devid finishes dialing.

(SOUND) A thump, followed by 2z cry of pain.

"HiS POV

An ELDERLY CCUTLE have walked smack into the markst's
avtomatic doors, which do not open because the power
ig off. The OLD MAN's nose is bleeding. Hs tries to
make & Jjoke of 1it, as the TWO SOLDIERS come to their
ald a&nd push the heavy doors ¢pen manually.

{80U~D} The dah-dab-dsh of & busy signal.

ANGLE ON DAVID

He hangs up and goes into the market. A2 he pushes
the IN dcar¥ a stain comes off on his hand. It isg
the old man'e blood.

INT, = FARKET

¥o gign of Nortom or Billy. David scans the rows.
He f£inds them in the third sisle, among shoppers
busy sguirelling away supplies.

DAVID
How're we doing?

BILLY
All right, 1 guess. But there's
iots of sztuff Mr., Hortom can't
read elither.

g%s




NORTON
Tou ought te have 8 look
gt the checkout, Dave.

DAVID -~ MOVING

At the end of the aisls, a double line of customers
wait with full carts. The cash registers are closed.
At two counters clerks are ftoting up purchases on
pocket calculators while the managers, BUD BROWN and

OLLIE WEEKS, make chapge from cigar boxes. .he waiting

lines stretch past depuded bread racks, disappesring
out of sight around the frozen food coolers.

HORTON and BILLY come up behind David.

NORTOH
Hope you brought a good Dook.

BILLY
Pid you talk to Mommy?

DAVID
Not yet. The phone wasn't working.

NORTON
Worried about her, are you?

DAVID
No, of course not. We'rs
not worried, are we, Billy?

BIZTLY
{(worried)
Homde0oa o

They wWork their way around the lines. The meat
department 1ls bsing picked clean. David goes Zfor
vegetables and canmed goods while Billy holds a place.
Norton is lugging two six-packs of light beer.

(SOUND) 4 steedy RUMBLE

as the twe men pass the double doors to the sitorage
room at tThe back ol the store.

DAVID
Sounds like they got their
generator going, at least,

30a




NORIOH
Great, brillisnt. Enough to
keep the freezsrs from melting,
but not enough to run the airx
conditicning. 1'm getiing one
of my tensiocon headachssS.

Impulsively David picks up a bottle of Lancer's wine.
Thern, distracted, be advances on the steel doors,
trying to peer into the storage room. :

BILLY vells in the distancs.

BILLT
Dad! Daddy?

BILLY = IN LINE

ia David burriss to him.

BILLY
Daddy, look.

WIDER
The IWO YUUNG SOLDIERS stand out amid the shoppers.
BIILY
Are they real Army guys?
DAVID
Yeah., That's right.
BITLY
Are they from Arrowhsad?
DAVID

Probably. It's only thirty milss
away. Why den't you ask them?

BILLY
They were writing and playing
with thelir walkie talkies.

DAVID
(putting wine in cart)
Esrs, This 18 for MoomFe.

NORTON Jjoins them. They inch past the TV dinners,
The muffled rumble of the generator continuss.




DAVID q
Wonder what they're doing here?

NORTCOR
@r®§§b1§ checking on the price
of tomatoses.

DAVID
Put your stuff in bhers before
you drop something.

David stares past the soldiers, past the shoppers, co
the sectioned windows at the Iront of the stors.

BILLY
Why can't they hurry upy

DAVID
Keep cool, champ. Brent, do
¥ou hear that?

NORTON
What?

{SOUND) The WAIL of a POLICE SIREN.
Heads turn zs brakes msgueal and tires burn rubberl.

NORTON goes to the windows and peers around an
advertzsemeat for the MOTHER EARTH ENCYCLOPEDIA.
Mogt of the shoppers remain in lins, aﬁwlllzng to
give up thelr places.

The siren passes and Horton returns.

RORTON
Hick cops. So what?

The IN door is pushed upen. 4 TEENAGER, the ons with
the Yamahs, rushes inside.

TEENAGER
The mist! You cughta ses
the mist! It's rolling
right up Kansas Hoadl

Paople mutiter, but mo one lsaves the line.

JAGER (CONT'D)
Well, vou oughta ses it. What's
the ﬁ&%ﬁ@* with Fou people? TYou
think I'zn high or something?

42
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A MAI IN BERMUDA SHORTS pushes the UUT door.
Ten of twelve peopls follow outsids.

BHOFPER
{facetiously)
Don't let out sll the eir conditioningl

71 steps out of line.

HIs POV
Throwugh the plate glass window, nmothing iz visible

bevond the parking lot and the intersectiocn of Routes
117 and 302 -— .xcept bright blue sky.

IN THE LINE
NORTON

Billy, why don't you gzo
out and have a look?

DAVID
Neo

NORTON
Why not? I only meani--

{SOUND) The town FIRE-WHISTLE cranking up.
Billy takes bisg father's hand.

BILLY
¥hat is it, Daddy?

DAVID

Must De a fire on Kanszas Road,
BILLY

A Teal firs?
NORTON

These damned live lines
from the ztocrm.

BILIY
Like in our yard? Daddy, we
better hurry up. We have to
tell Mowmmy!

David considers, but the line surges them forward.




_ Bl
Thg FIRE-WHEISTLE wails loudser =- continuing.

A GAS STATION ATTENDANT ducks inside,

ATTENDANT
Hey! Anybody got a camersa?

Several pecple rish forward and follow nim out.
ia the door is pushed open, FIRE EUGINES scream
past the parking lot,.

Norton says something. David cannot hear.

Billy points and shouts.

AT THEE DOCES -

People press forward. A CHECEER looks over her shoulder.
Orme of the managers, BUD BROWN, holds her from leaving.

Now @snother mapn from the gas station, a MECHANIC, staggsrs in.

MECHANIC
Somethilgese!

People hurry through the checkoud lanes to seec.

BUD BROWN
Hey, you haven't paid for
those hot dog rolls! Eers,
you people, that's shoplifting!

MECHANIC
Something in the mistl

BHOWHN
Lady, you owe me for those
pushroomg! Helg=e=]

LADY SHOFFPLER
(strugeling)
Glve nme back oy mushies!l

MECHANIC
Semething in the mist took John,
I tell youl

IN THE L1l

b

Rilly 15 Jostled Dy the surge.



35

BILLY

Daddy, why is that bloody man?
DAVID .

(picking Billy up)

It's okay, Big Bill, he's okay.
BILLY

But why is that bloody man?
NORTCOH

What doss be mean, something
in the migt?

MECHEARIC
Somethiog in the mist tock Johi...
and I heard him scream! You should
bave heard it! Ko, you shouldn'®
have. 1T WaSe

Hs staggers and sits on & stack of lawn £o0d bagse

BILLT
Daddy, can we go home?

The noise level rises, voices rumbling beneath The sirenms.

mhe CEECKER starts away from the counter. BUD BROWH
vanks her back by the collar of her red smocks

BROWH .
Esep your mind on your Job, Selly.

The smock Tips. She turms fiercely snd slap—claws at him.

SATIY
Get your fucking

BROWHN
Ob, shut up, you little bitch.

pands OFF me!

The other mapager, OLLIE WEEES, intercedes.

OLLIE

Fud!l Cool 4%l

 BILLY
(erying)

T want Mommy! I nesed her!



WIDER

mhe interior of the market DIMS, a shadow sweeping the
aisles, as if something is passing over the building.

ANGLE ON TEEZ 1LIHE

RORTON
Dezmped lights. What next?

DAVID
It's not the lights. They were
out when we got here. It's
gomething else. Cutside.

WIDER

A CRASH OF GLASS as Coke hottles scatter and break on
the floor. The FIRE SIRENS dis down. The IN door opens
-= the C¢rowd parits. ‘ .

0 = AT TEE DOOR
As MRS. CARMUODY enters.

MRS, CARMODY
Nel! Tou oust not leave!

WIDER
For a nonent the crowd iz gtunned.

MES. CARMODY (CONT'D)
Don't go out there., It's death,
I assure vou. I have felt its
breath. I feel death ocut therel

ANGLE ON THE LINE

Dawid keolds Bill nresaing hizm Tizghter., snd stares.
kI 1 %
Horton &tarss with hine

NORTON
whaet in hell is this?

26,
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DAVID'S POV - THROUGH THE WINDOWS

Ag the MIST mekes its first appesrance at the Kansas

Hosd entrance to the parking lot -=— bDright and white
and non-reflective, as it was across the lake.

KING LOT = DAY

The sun becomesg a silver moon iz the skvy as the mist rolls
lazily s&cross the two-lane blacktop and swallows the
spurrounding bulldings -- and beglns to cuver a row of cars.

TN, = MARKET
i MAYW Dolts for the door,

DAVID
Take it szsy. We don't knowe

MAN
That's my car out thers.

MAN'S WIFE
Did you roll up the windows?

MAN
I don't remepher. Damnstiofe.s
be right back.

More people stampede for the dsor,

BROWH
Hey! I'll have you all prosecutad!
I'l1 call the police! Ses, I'm
calling them right now!

leivisﬁss people drop the deadwelght of groceries
and press cutside.

MRS, CARMODY
Jea, in the Last Timss men will
parter for ths sarth and its treasures.
he grasshopper lies heavy in the
grass as the heavens prepare To open.
It B

Norton wanders ftoward the door. David touchss his arm.

DAYVID
I wouldn't,




HORTOHW
What?

DAYTD
Walit and ses.

HOHTOH
Sae what?

Those shoppers who wanted to leave are gone, vanished
intce the line of mist st the edge of the lot. Most
nang back uneasily inside the market, babbling sexcitedly.

CLLIE WEEERS
David, what'’s going cn?
What 1s this?

DAVID
Tou're asking me?

OILIE
Well, whatever it is, I
definitely don't dig 1t.

DAVID
Bml?y, I have to put you dowhe
You're breaking my arms. Okay?
Stay close.

BILLY
18 Mommy okay?

The OLD MAN with the bloody nose wanders bF.

OLD MAN
It's one of those pollution
elouds. The mills z%t Rumlord
and South Paris. Chemicals.

HORTON
Letis get out of hers, David.
What do you say?

David lowers Billy to the floor. At the instant
Billy's feet touch down -

(SOUND) A4 loud THUD

The market shakes -=- as 1f the entire dbuilding has
been 1ifted up and dropped three feet!

%@@wlé cr? out in fear amid the magﬁca@ Jingling ¢
hottles tipping off sbelves and soashing. :




The wide window frames buckle -— and a pis~shaped
wedze of glgss falls out of one vane.,

The Lire-whistle stons in mid-whoop.

A shoc¢ked silence =— Droken only by the fizzlipg of
soda Pop == the hum of the gensrator within the rear
of the s3tore - gnd whimpering volces.

FAT WOMAN
Scemebody do something, please!

RORTON's lawyerly instincts take over. He surveys
the sc¢ens and steps forwerd, holding up his hands,

NORTON
All right, you pecple. Thers
may be some kind of natural
disaster cccuring cutsids=—

A chorus of conflicting shouts.

FAT MAN
That was azn earthquake.
Iike the one they had over
in Naples four years ago.

PAT WOMAN
That was in Casgco.

FAT MAN
Naples.

FAT WOMAN
g&&@@@

. MRS. CARMODY

Hear me well! Death waits for wyou
out there. 1 ¥now. I have geen
its face and it is an ancient face,
the face of the Dark One, the face
that blots out the sun. It ize=

BAG BOY
Cut the bullshit, you old witch.
Nobody wants to listen to your rap.

The BAG 20Y pushes Mrs. Carmody and she sits on a stack
of 25-pound fertilizer bags with a surprised grunt.

RORTOH
If we orgsnize in an orderly fashiop—-




He 12 shouted down.

DAVID
He's right. ZLet'a try to
k¥sep cool heads for a few
minutes until it blows over
and we can Seges

WOMAN
Where's my husband? Why hasn'®
be coms back? Why haven't any
of them coms back? He said he'd
only be gone &4 minuts. Hewe

ANOTHER SHOPFER
L can't see a thing!

BORTON
Wait until ws can——

A YOUNG WOMAN in a red summer dress steps forward,
a pr 8kty blonde with a tired face.

YOUNG WOMAN
How? Hovw can I wait? My
kids ares at home. I havs
to get to my kids!

A can of Coke drops off & shelf and explodes, spewing
fosm which sizzles across the £100r == toward a LITTLE

GIRT.'s faet.
' LITTLE GIRL

waﬁ% To go homel I have %o
go to the bathroonm!

BROWN

Somebody shut that brat up.
DAVID

What did you say, mister?
RORTOH

Come on, Dave, that kipd of
attitude's not getting us anywhsre,

YOUHG WOMAHN
I can't stay here. 1've got
to get home and sse to my kids.,

She looks zround, confused.




41,
TOUNG WOMAN (CONT'D)
Wandz's looking after little
Victor, you see. Shae's only elght
and scmetimes she forgets. And
Victor, he likes to play with tThe
stove burnsers to see the 1ittle
red light 20 0Da..

Beads turn --= az behind her the mist outside closes over
uptil %here is only a stripe of blue sky left, then nothing.
Rlank ., absorbent whiteness gcuds toward the windows.

fSudad enly ths sediup vapor lights in the parking lot
£iicker like lightning, trying To catch hold. The flashes
i1iuminate a reflective sign -= NO ET - SEVERE DAMAGE
0 TIRES -~ znd continue %o flicker, forming a pale
corens thrcugh the gathering mist, becklighting the

young wWoman sg she stands pleading her case.

YOUNG WOMAN (CONT'D)
Isn't anvyone going to help? Won't
«eswWon't anyone see 2 lady home?

Feet 5huffle@ The FAT MAN steps forward hesitantly.
The FAT WOMAN ftugs him back.

The YOUNG WOMAN crosses, appealing to each face.
She comes to OLIIZ.

TOUNG WOMAN
Fouv

OLLIE
T work hers. I have t0...

TOUNG WOMAR
{to Bud Brown)
You?

Brown turns to his Texas Instruments calculator.

TOUNG WOMAN
{to Horton)
Tou?

NORTON
Now don't go off halfecocked.
First we have fo==

YOUNG WOMAN
{to David;
You?




David picks up Billy sznd holds bim.

DAYID
- understand bow wyou fael.
I have a child of my own to
lpok after here. If you'll
wait a fev minutes...

TOUNG WOMAN
{defsated)
LI hope you all rot in hell.

%2&

She goea to the OUT door and pulls it open with both hands.

EUDDY EAGLETCH
AW, lady, 1isteDe-

The Tesenager holds her arm. She loocks st his hand.
He lets go. :

She goes outside. She slips into the mist, her red
dress floating in limbo. Then =

The SOUND of a SCREAM,
The FAT MAN heads for the door. His wife manacles his

wrist with her fingers. Without a word, he removss her
hand and goes outside. He moves toward the disappearing

dot of red, his figure blurring.
How the young woman in the red dress is gons.
He stops, bolds cut his hands and shouts something

unintelligible. Then he turms away, rsaches out,
Touches something == gnd is jerksd into the mist!

Hig shout becomss & scream. In ths market, his wife
lets out a sharp yelp 23 his secream is CUT OFF.

FAT WOMAN
Ho, ©o, no, 00, DOsas

CUT T0:

The 1ot is enfolded by inmpsmetrable mist.

(S0UND) Frow inside, a distant weeping ~- graduslly
replaced by the hissing of the mist.
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INT - = MARKET = 12:30 P.M,

Copfusion now reigns. People have broksn up into small
grouPs 1o argue and speculate. BILLY is erying.

DAVID

as he picks up Billy and carries him down the aisls
to the back of the store.

MR, McVEyL, the butcher, stands vigil behind the meat
counter. David exchanges a griz nod with hiz and sits
on the floor, rocking Billy, trying to scothe him.

BILLY
1t can't get inside, can it, Daddy?

- DAVID
I don't think so. It'll gzo away
goon. You'll see.

Billy bas dozed off, curled up in 2 foetal positioen
on bis father's lap, sucking his thumb.

David lays Billy on the floor. Billy shivers,

BIILY
Gﬂ@mcald@ @ @

ANGLE OF MEAT COUNTER

Frogty air is pouring down over the edgs, collecting
on tThe floor. .

DAVID & EILLY
David moves him aside,

DAVID
Teke it easy, champ, 1711
get something to cover you with.

s

YWIDEE

People are gathering at the front of the stors.
BORTON'S lawyer's voice booms loudly, undercut by
MRS. CARNMODY, who has rssumed her ranting.




DAVID - MOVING

Hs checks the aisles. & few dazed custeomers stlll push
carts like zombiss, their faces buttered with shock.

fetween the meat counter and the Dbeer cooler, a faint
1ine of condensation shows under the double doors to
the shorage Iool.

David pushes the doors opeR.

(SOUND) The roar of the generator.

David coughs at a cloud of blue diesal fumss snd covers
his nose with nis thin shirt.

218 POV

The storTaze area is long and narrow, lighted by twe
feebls ysllow emergency bulbs. Stacks of cartons are
harricaded on all sides ~= one carton bas fallen over,
bleeding Heinz Catsup.

Behind a plywood partition, the gemerator roars like
5 chalil-3a¥.

FOLLOWING DAVID

He uynlatches the partition and steps into olly smoks.
Be finds *the switch and £lips it. The generator
belches and dies.

The emergency bulbe go out == and the room is pLunged
inte darkness. Only a slender thread of 1ight shows
from under the double doors to the market.

He feels his way back. He stumbles over a carton,

sidesteps i%, trips over another box - and falls backwards.

DAVID
Easy, easy does it.

He regains his feet, locates the thread of light =

{(SOUND) A faint sliding-scratehing.

ge lunges, straight-arming the doors, and bursts back
inte the light.
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mutside the doors, OLLIE, JIM GRONDIE and MYROE Le®LIUR
: 3 3
jump UTaCE.

LILIE
David! Jesus Christ, you want
to take ten vears off EF~7
What's ths matter with you?

DAVID
Did you bear it7

OLILIZE
Hear what?

DAVID

Tim pnot sure. BHut I wouldn'’t
want to hear it agein. ’

The bag boy, NORM, comes up with an armload of flashlights.

HORM
¥ill these do, Mr. Weeks?
Who turmed the gsnerator off?

DAVID
I did. Something's blocking ths
exnaust. The fumses sre backsed up.

NORM
Well, let's see if we csn get her
going sgain. Right, Mr. Wesks?

CLLIE
{banding out £lashlights)
Jim? Myron? Give us s hand?

JIM

Smells pretty rank. Guess you
was right te shut her down.

NORM pushes the doors and bobs his £lashlight inside.

FOLIOWING THEM

The flashlight beams cut through smoky drifts of exhaust.
OLLIE, JIM and MYRON go into the gensrator compaltment,
their lights throwing monstrous shadows over cartons of
tpilet paper and dog food.

(SOUND) The generator TICKING as it cools down.




MYRON'S VOICE
Try it now, Ollis.

(80OUKRD) The genarator wheezes, roars - and dies agsin.

JIH
wesug! Bbut her down! Holy
crovw, don't that stink?

The three men reappsar from the generator compartment.

MYRON
Something’s plugged that
sxhaust, for surs.

HORM trains bls light on a wids steel loading door.

NORM
Tell you what. Get the powsr
running lcong enough to raise that
loading door back thers. I1'11 go
out and clear away whatever it is.

DAVID
I wouldn't go over thers.

NORM
Ne, I bst you wouldn't,

OLIIZE
Horm, I don't think that's
a very good idea.

MYRON .
. That’s okay., I'll do it.

OLIIZ
No, you don't understand. I
really don't think it's wise Tow—

HORM
Lisgten, it was any ides.

DAVID
Evop 1t, 81l of you. This is no
ordinary situationm. If wyou open
that loading door and--and something
gots ine=

RORM
Like what?




DAVID
Whatever made the poise T hasrd.

JIM
Mr, Drayton, I know you're z
big=shot artist with connmectiocns in
New York and Hollywood and all, but
thaet dossn't make you any diffsrent
from anybody else. HNHow meybe you
got in here in the dark and got a
Little bit confused, know what I mean?

DAVID
Marybe. And maybs 1if you're ready to
gc screwing around outside, you ought
to think about those people who alrsady
tried to go out, instead of==

MYIRON
Hey. When anybody wants your advzces

weg?l ask for it

QOLLIE
The generator isn't that important,
really. The food in the ¢old=cases
will keep for twelve hours or more

with absolutsly noe

JIM
{tec Norm)
Ckay, kid, you're it., I'1ll start the
motor, you raise the door high enough
to duck undser, then I'11 shut her
down again., Give a yell when it's
¢clear. Me an' Myron'll be standin' br.

DAVID '
This is crazy. You let that lady=-

MIRON
Hey, I 4idn't notice you bresking
Four ass To sscort her.

DAYVID
But you're goling to let this kid
Figk hisg life over——

HORM
Why don't you Just shut the fuck up?




J1M
Iisten, Drayton. I'1ll tell you
what. If vyou've got any more Lo EBY,
you better count your teeth first,
becsese I'm tired of listening to
vour candy-ass shit. Ready, Norm?

HORM

To.
OLLIE

Zt's g mistake.
DAVID

Horm. You don't have To prove snything.
CLLIE

{whispering)

Lezve it be. They're nuts.
The generator roars te life again.

The emergency lights flicker. NORM hits the button
and the loading door rattles up on its steel tracks,
mne 1lights falter as the Jjuice is sucked away. Then
tne shadows melt and the Toom is £illed with the solv
white light of an overcast daye.

QIIIE
What's that smell?
© DAVID
. Exhaust.
OLILIE
Ho, Something else.
DAYVID

You'res right. I smellsd it up
front. t must be couing Irom--

HORM
HO UP!

The generator dies and the loading door stops. Cutsidse
is a sgquare cement trucker's platfoerm. Beyond -—= pothing.
Jim snd Myron leave the generstor as NORM ducks out.

OLLIE rubs his arms and shivers as tondrils of mist
sddy inside, .




CLLIE
Loock what you've done. Dear God...

JIM
Why don't you go back and tend
your groceries. Leave this Job to=w

NORM
Get 1t offt Hey, get 1t off mel

ANGLE ON LOADING DOCR

A TENTACLE has flopped over the 1lip of the platfeorm and
grabbed NORM arcund the calf. It is slate-gray on top,
fleshy ping£ underneath, tapering from the thickness of
a garden suake To four or five feet zcross at the point
wpere it disappears inte the mist. The sucksrs zre
writhing like hundreds ¢f puckering mouths,

NORM
Jegus Christ, somebody get
- This frigging thing off mel

MYRON
Jesus, Joseph and Mary,

HORM
Help me! Help me, you guys, pleass!

Noris holds to the edge of the loading door. The tentacls
bulges, like s muscle flexing, and Jjerks him violently,
gclanging his head against the steel.

DAVID grebs him arcund the waist.

The tentai.e strstches, “

A SECOND TENTACLE curls around Norm's red apron and wisks
it away intoc the mist.

A THIRD TENTACLE slithers arcund Norm's bip.
A POURTE TENTACLE grasps Norm's other ankle.
DAYID
Help me, for God's saks!
Give me a handl

Tne teptacle arcund Norm's walist eats fthrough bis shirpth
= and Ted blocd replaces his apron.




David's head slams into the half-open door as Rorm
nolds The edge in a deathgrip.

ANOTHTER TENTACLE takes Norm's shos.

Now @ MASS OF TENTACLES swarm out of the mist, soms
small, some thick as trees. The largest drops onto

the cement and begins suctioning forward like a gilant
blind earthworm, i%s suckers the size of manhole covers.
Another swishes Dy David's chesk.

U = NORM
as he is smothersd by a maze of tentaclesg --

Norm is beyond screaming. His head whips from side
to side, his balr flying.

He 41z being eaten alivs!

YWIDER
as David drops back and rolls insids.

DAVID
START THE FUCKING GINERATORI

JI¥, MIRON and OLLIE stand frozsei.

DAVID throws the nesrest object, a box of Snowy Bleach,
at Jim. It hits him izm the belt buckle. He grunts, dazed.

JIM
Tou shouldive told ns.
You shouldive explainec....

OLLIE comes to life, He shoulders past To fThs generator.
The motor sputters to life.

NORM is holding on with one band == the other hand has
reen eaten away. The fleor rains with blood as his
body begins to beil.

DAVID lunges for the door button -- but tentacles are
everywhere. One carries off a half-liter of Pepsi.
Anpther sgqueezes s carton and two-packs of Delsey toils®
+izsus geyser forth and roll over the floor. fnother
advances on Myron.

MYROH
Hoo..ploasel



NORM <5 ripped loose and dragged bouncing over the
concr®ete. 3Before he disappears in the umist, his eyes

meet David's in a elear, hellish ipstan® of awarseness.

Be scTeans obte. His scream is choked off, gnd he 18 gone.

DAVID grasbs a broom handle and uses it to push the SHUT
wutton on the wall. The motor wbhineg. The door lowels.
T+ touches the tentacle near Myron, indents 1t - then
pierces it. The fsntacle flops wildly, spurting black
gow, flattens and withdrawas,

other tentacles withdraw. One won't let go of a2 Sepound
vag of Gaines dog foed. As the steel door msets the floor,
+ne tentacls sgqueezes convulsively, spraying an explosion
of dog food mugzsts everywhers.

TATID beats st the tentacle as the door locks shut.
A three-foot seversd tip curls and uncurlis, flopping
1ike & f£ish out of water.

then. @bove the roar of the genperator, thers is only
the gOﬂND of Ollie weeping as he sits with his head in
nig nands -- and the squirming, slitbering, siiding on
+he other gids of the steel door.

MYRON
Well, the gemerator's working.

DAVID '
Yeah. Only your friend Norm isn'%,
is he, you som of a bifteh.

MYRON ' -
Look, you got %o understand=-=

DAVID -
Dit you get & good look? Did you
get a nice, long look at what you d147

DAVID pummels him, throwing punches wildly. Myron is
+op dazed to resist, A hand grabs Davidis arm. David
turns, fist cocked. It is 0lliis. '

CLIIE
Don't., Don't, It doesn't
make any difference oW,

navid kicks a carton across the room st JIM.

DAYID
You! Asshole! Do you get it yet?
Yeou and vour friend hers got thatl
boy killed!




OLLIE
Come on, Quit nov.

pavid sits, breathing hard.

DAYVID
Okaye. I1'm done.

OLLIE
Wa got to think whbat to do.

DAVID
Shut the generator down before we
asphyxiats. That's the first thing.

JIM
Teah, let's get out of bere.
I'm serry about the kid., 3But
you got t@.undarstamdmm

DAVID
I don't got to understand a daun
thing., You and your buddy stay
the hell away from me ITom DOW OO,
if you know what's good foT JoU.
I dop't care what happens t¢ Jou.

JIM helps MYRON teo the swinging 4ooTs.

DAVID (CONT'D)
One thing. And get this good.
If vou're going back where there
are other innocent people, you
don't gay word one to anybody till
Ollie and I get there. Not anybody,
got me? We're going to maXe sure
they understand what really happensd.

OTIIE kille the generator. Befors the lights fail,
David spots & quilted shipping pad. He grabs it for
Billy. Thsn == darkness.

OLLIE
David? You still here?

DAVID ,
Yeah, Watch your step.

ollie grips David's arm and lets out & sigh.
DAVID

Hang tight a minute, Dilie.
¥e nave To talk,




They locate a Thin strip of light and shuffle toward
away from the slithering socund.

it,

INT.
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ULldn
Dave, they didn't twist Horm's
arm. You got to rsmember Thatl.

BAVID
He was a kid. They weren't.
Buv that's over. Now we've got
to tell the othersg. We've got
te warn them.

OLLIE
if they panicee

DAVID
Did we? Xnowing will stop them
from going out. Host of them
have pecple left alt home. We
have to make them understand what

they're risking if they go out thers.

OLLIE
I keep asking myself. All those...
things. David, what were they
connscted tol

OLLIE (CONT'D)
¥hat we savw. Whatever it was.
it was impossible. You know that,
don't you? Even if somebody from
the Boston Seaquarium drove out
back and dumped ocut one of thoss
giant squids you read aboute-and
even giunt sgquids sren't that bige-
it woull die. IV would just dlie.
Wouldn't 1t7

DAYID _
Yeah, But this cne isn’t dead,

OLLIE
8¢ what in the boly hell is it7
Christ, let's get out of hers.
%@,8 éal“:‘& ig®ﬁ§ig b&.i@

-
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POLLOWING DAVID

ag Dbe gees To the beel ceoler, whers a shaky Tric,
OLLIE, JIM snd MYRON, are gulping Budweissrs.

DAVID
AlY pight. VWe've got to tsll
them, Let's get it streight.

A GIRL in a cranberry=-colored sweatshirt wanders by.
Davwid turng avay and lowers his voice.

DAVID (CONT'D)
Ollie and I will leave out the
part about you and Myren sending
the kid out thers, if you back
1S up apout the rest.

OLLIE
What if it finds a way to get in
before we can tell them anything?

JIM
How could i%7  You guys loweraed
the door.

OLLIE
Have you taken a look at the frone

of this place?

ANGIE DOWHN AISLE

The girl in the sweatshirt is walking toward the registers.
A cr@wé_h&& gathered at the front windowsz == one of which
is missing a chunk of glass.

AT THE BEER COCLER

MYROHW
Plate glass. Jesus Christ in
8 chariot-driven sidecar,

DAVID
Let ms get Brent Nortoun. The
mors the better., I hops to God
they'll listen.
DAVID = MOVIN

as hea htesds for the front.



3

s reing dreamy-eved by a reglsier
ilter.

MRS, CARMODY is sittif - , f @
smoking & Parliament 2 # Cne-Step-at-s~Tine L1l
’% iR

TON is deep LB conversation with BUD BHOWK,

DAVID

BRENT NOR

Brent.

NORTON
Whers did Jyou got off to?
DAVID
Thattg whal I1'd like %o
+51k to you about,

HROWN
o people drinking beer.
o them in the security
rhis has got to stop.

Thaere 2
I can B
BirToT.

DAVID
Brent?

NORTON
Egxouse me 0T & winute, Mr. Brown.

Nopton to the beer cooler, glancing back
ol Window.

NORTON
Somebody should plug that hole in
the glaste Something really stinks
Dave? AIe you okay?

David yalks
uneasily at the brox

out thel'vs
pAVID
Wnat?
NORTORN

You look liks you Just

Your faces
Or a bloody awiful cone

had a goud ides.

DAVID
What nappened to that man, the one who

cams ip roving about something in ths
migt getting John Les Frovin?

NORTON
ith the cut? He passed out.

The guy ¥ e cut 550
Mr. Brown brought him around with
smelling a8lts. Why?

pAYID

[t

nia he pny 8nything more when he woke

&
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They arrive &

NORTOHN
He started in on that sams
hallucipation. WMr. Brown
conducted bim up to the office.
He wag [frightening souns of thse
women. Wohen he heard there wers
no windows in the mansger's office,
be seemed happy enough %o 0. L
oresume he's still thers,

DAVID
What ne was talking sbout iz
no hallucinaZiocn.

NORTCHN
Tou feeling okay”?

DAVID
Is the mist a hallucimation?
And that earthquaks we felt?

NORTON
Ho, but Davides

DAVID
Ses those double doors to the back?

NORTOW
Isn't one of those men drinking bser
the assistant manager? If Brown sees
that, I can promise you that man will
be locking for a Jjob very soon. ‘

DAVID
Will vou listen? Those doors oven into

8 storage area that runs along the west

face of the building. Billy fell asloep
and I went back there to see if I could

find something to cover nim with.

+ the besr cooler,

DAVID (CONT'D)
Brent, there's something back there.
Something tried to gst in when we
opened the loading door long énough 0
£ix the generator. Something, God help
me, that kills people. It's still out
there, 1 saw i%. We saw 1t. Ask them
if wou don't believe nme.




NORTON o7
Forgive me, gentlsmen. But
it's completely out of %he
guestion. ZIitoer you're havin
me on, Or you're suffering from
seme form of group BypPRCSiS.

MYRON , JIM, OLLIE == all unsniling.

DAVID
1111 prove it. There's still a
nice, big chumk ¢f that thing,
whatever it ig, in the middle of
the floor back there. Maybe vou'll
pelieve youl OWD 8983, And your
ears. Tou can hesT it outsids,
trying to get in. It sounds like
the wind in 1iv7ye.

NORTON
How

C1LIE
Wnat?

NORTOR

T gaid no, I1'm not golng BNYWREere.
The Jjoke has gone far epougl.

DAVID
Brent, I swear T0o JOU, it's no joke.

KORTOHN
0f course it is. Tou're trying To maks
s fool of me. 1%'s what you locals

et

a1l & "belly-buster.” Am L right?

DAVID
Brent, look=—-

NORTOH
o, you look! Ttts a icke, all right,
but it's not going Lo be at my eXDSDSS.
Your father was the famous ertist, and
it's your town. 1 EDOW that. You all
pretty much stick together. & only_pay¥
my taxes and spend my money hare! Do
you really sxpect me Lo O pack thers
and gawk at some ninety=sight-cent
rubber joke novelly while these hicks

45 P T

stand around and lpugh thelr ss5Se8 0i.-




He triss to pass.

MYROHN
Hey, vou want to wateh who
you're calling a bick.

HORTON
I'm glsd that tree fell on your
boathouse, if you want To Znow
the truth. Glad. Stove 1t in
pretty good, didn't it7 Fantastic.
Now get out of my waJ.

DAVID
You dig out your ezars and listen.
There are lives at stake hers. My
gson's not the lsast of them. 5S¢ you
listen, or I swear I'll knock the
living shit out of you till you do.

NORTOHN
3o ahead. Show everyone how big
and brave you are, beating up & man
with a heart comdition who's old
enough to be your father.

JIM
Puck his heart conditicm. I don't
even think z New York shyster like

him bhas & hesrt.

DAVID '
Stop throwing up sand, Brent., 7Tou
¥now damn well I'm Telling the Truth.

HORTOH
I know po such thing.

DAVID
T don't cars you scared you are.
If we were somewhere else, I°'d let
you get away with this. But I need
vyou, God damn itl '

HORTON
Let mse gol

DAVID
Don't yvou understand anything?
People are going to start leaving
and walk right ocut there! For
Christ sake, manl

David throws him against the cooler,.
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NORTOHN
Tou let go of mel

DAVID
Not until you've ssen it.
Hot until you Know.

NORTON
It*s & joks, & Trick--

DAVID
Then I'11 carrsy you back thers.

People are gathering. The two young SOLDIERS hang back,
nuttering to each other.

RORTON
Help mel

DAVID
What are you velling for? It's a
joke, right? That's why I drove
vou inte town, why I trusted Billy
with vou--because I had this handy
pist all masnufactured, I rented g
fog machine from Hollywood, it only
cost me $15,000 and amother $800C0
to ship it, all so I covld play a
Jjoke on youl

BUD RROWH elbows through the crowd.

BROWHE
Hers! What is this?

NORTON
Maks him let me go. He s out
of his head.

OLLIE
No, he isn‘t out of his head.
I wish he was, but he isn’'t.

BROWN
Tou're drinlkin

DAVID
Come off it, Bud. At & time like Thise-

BROWH
Regulations don't change. I'11
ses that the Company hears of il.




OLLIE steps forward and speaks 7ith SUrprising powel.

OLLIE
Hey, everybody! Tou want To
coms up back apnd hear this?
It concsrns all of youl
(to David)
How am I doing?

‘ AVID
Fins.

OLLIE _
Thers's something you bad all betlfer knowe

BROWHN
You put that beer down right now.

: OLLIE ,
You shut up right now, Mr. Browhe

BROWH :
T don't kmow what some of you think
you're doing, but I can tell you it's
going to be reported to the Federal
Fopds Company. ALl of it! And thers
may be charges.

DAVID
Go ahead and take down Foul namesS.
Just don't talke

BROWH
Tour name will head the 1list, you-=-

you bohemian!

CLLIE
Mr. David Drayton has got something
to tell you. And I think you'd all
better listen up, in casse you were
planning on going hLoums.

DAVID
Pilease. 1 don't want to scare You.
But there's somsthing alive out there
in the mist, something extremely
dangerous. L can’'t describs 1%, not
in any way that makes sense. I don't
gxpect you to believe me until you've
seen it for yourselves. There's a piece
of it back there in the sTock IoCh.
Tt got in when we opened the loading
door a few minputes ago., Li's alresdy

k¥illed one pelSols




MRE .

CARMCDY

RORTON
It%s a lise, you know.

BROWH
0f course 1t's a lie. It's lupacy.
Whare do you supposs it came Irom,
¥r., Drayton? Can you tell us that?

DAVID
T don't know, and at this polnt
that's not & very important question.
The point is it's hers. It '8~

BROWH
1 suspect it came out of a few of
those beer cans, that's wha. I suspect,

 MRS. CARMODY
Death!

marches to the center ¢f the circls.

MRS, CARMODY (CONT'D)
And what do you propose to do about
i%. Mr. David Drayton? What do you
thipk you can do about 1t? Tou
listen but vou don't hear! You hear
but you don't believe! It'e the
Last Times, I tell you. The moving
finger bas writ, not in lines of fire
but of mist. The earth has opened
and spewed forth its sbominations.

TEENAGE GIRL ' )
Can't you make ber shut up? BShe's
giving everybody the creeps!

MRS, CARMOLY
Are you scarsd, dearie? When they
come for you, the Zoul crsatures
the Imp has Loosed--

OLLIE
That's enocugh now, Mrs. Carmody.

MRS, CARMODY
Tou let go of me. It's the end,
I tell youl

WORKING MAN
It's a pile of shit, is what it is.




(V2N

MYRON
Ko, sir. It's the fliat-out

iy

truth. I saw it myself.

Jam
I did, too.
OILIE
And ma,
NORTON

Iies. You're im om i, together:,

DAVID
We don't have to stand hers arguing.
Come back and take a lock. And listen.
And then tell me it's all a dream.
Tell me, because 1'd feel a hell of a
lot safer mysell il I could believe that.

BROWH
Customers are not allowed in thew

OLLIE
Bud, &o with hime. ZLet's setils this.

BROWN
411 rignt, all right. Znough
is emourh. Let's get this
foolishness over with.

InT,. = STCORAGE ROOM

Darkness == then David, Ollie, Jim and Myrom turn on
theizr flashlights. : )

(SOUND) a THUMP against the stesl door.

DAVID
Heasr that?

BROWN
Huh., That's what did z2ll thise=

this destruction?

DAVID
Seme of 1i+t, Come over here.

DAVID and the others pool their flasblights on a
eurled section of TENTACLE 171ng by the push=Droocm.




DAVID
Don't touch it. IT may
gtill be alive,

RROWY squats and pokes it with his hallpoint pen -
opes , TwWwice, three times. He looks up.

BROWH
T Aon't 806w

The end of th~ tentacle snatches Brown's penm. He jerks
hwis hand away in surpriss. The tentacle unwinds :
sluggishly, revealing two zlistening suckers and a
fragment of & third. The last sucker holds ons of Form's
bloody fingers, complete with c¢lass ring.

-~

Brown gEgs and turns away.

DAVID
Seen soough?

Brown regalns his composure.

BROWHN
Ladies and gentlemen, 1%
appears we have a problem
of szome magnituds Dsre.

TNT. = MARKET — 4330 P.M.
Jers, cans, boxes gcatterea on the f£floocr. Over the tops
of displays we pick up smatches of comversation in the aisliss

HORTOH'S VOICE
And there are only four witnsssges
whe saw the bag boy, whatever his
pame is, get carrisd off by the
go=called Tentacles from Planet X...

{laughter)

wveadnd I for ome don't trust any one
of them. Fifty percent of the witnesses
aTe pow hopelsssly inebriated..-.

YIDER - T0 INCLUDE BEER COOLER

Rl
=

where Jim and Myreon loll totally shitfaced., OLLIE
ieaves them and wanders to the edge of Norton's groups




OLLIE
If you don't bslieve i%t, Mr. Hortom,
I'11 tell vou what you do. I0u go
on out that front door and walk
around to the back. There’s a great
big pile of returnable bottles there.
You bring back a couple of those
bottles so we know you mads it.
You do that and I'll psrsopally
sat this aluminum besr Call.

BROWN
I warn you, Weeks, whem Federal Foods,
Incorporated learns of your drunkenesse-

OLLiZ
How do you xnow Federal Foods even exlists
anymors? Bridgston, North Windhaua,
Portland--the entire Easterm seaboard
may no longer be out there. What prool

do vou have that gnybody’s out there?

NORTON
That's irrelevant and immaterial.

QLLIE
You're not doing anything but damsge
+alking that way. Thers's folks Dsre
who want To go home and make surs
their families are okay. My sister
and her year-old daughter, for instance,
1'd like to check on them, surs., But
if people try before it's safe, the
gsame thing that bappened to Horm may
happen again.

Horton leads his gToup aways

Ollie shakes his hsgad and liberates another besr,

DAYID & BILLY
David bugs Billy and sets him down.

BILLY
Den't do that, Daddy, pleasse.
Daddy, am I awake?

David sits Billy in a shopping cart and pushes his
down another aisle.




E5,
They come upon MES. CARNMOIT, holding forth before '
spother group. FHer canary pants stand out in the dimming
light, her junk Jewelry clanking as she waves Der arms,

MRS . CARMODY
There i3 no defsnse against the
Will of God. There sre none s0
blind ag those who will not sesl

4 MAN in 8 wachtsman's cap and Beramuda shorts steps
Forward —- MIEE HATLEN, He iz sipping & besl.

HATLEE
Well, what ars you saying?
What are you proposing?

MRS. CARMODY
Proposing? Why, I am proposing
that you prepare to meet your
God, Michasl Hatlen.

HATLEN
Prepare to meet diddly=sguat.
014 womsm, I do believs your
tongue must be bung in the middle
¢ it can Tun on both ends.

MRS, CARMODY
T'11 have my say. Doubters will
doubt to the end. Yot a monstrosity
did drag that poor lamb away! Things
in the mist! Abouwinations! Eyeless
froaks! Pallid horrors! Do you doubt?
Then go out. Go out and say howdy-do!

DAVID
Mrs. Carmody, you'll bave to stop. -
There are childleh=-=

MAN WITHE LITTLE GIEL
Yes, please 8t0Ds

MRS, CARMODY
Thers's only cne chance.

BATTEH
And what's that, mafam?
7

She opens her mouth to speak. A TOURIST in red pants
and gport shirt strides up and calmly strikes her
open-banded across the face.



4 trickle of

MRS. CLAFEAM
She had it cowming! I would have
done it myselil

ToURIST
You shut up that bad talk. HNobody
wants to hear what you have to 3a¥.

Blood runs down a wrinkls to Mrs, Carmody’s chin.

MRS, CARMCDY
They'll get hold of you. Tonight,
when the dark comes. They'll come
with the night and you'll hear then
coming, creeping and crawlilg. And
then you'll beg for Mother Carmody
to show you what to do.

The TOURIST stepsz close again.

MRS. CARMODY
You come and hit me. Hit me 1f you dare.

She turns and walks awaye.

The MAN with

BILLY

{erying)
Yent to go homs.

the 1little girl comes over to David.

MAN WITH GIEL ,
That old lady's crazy as a bedbug,
but she could be right about
something moving in after dark.

MES., CLAPHAM
The mist will blow over by then.

MAN WITE GIREL
Ceould be, Meanwhils, what are ve
going to do about those windows?
If one of those things you 2aw in
back decides %o hit the glass,
we'rs 8l up shit creek without
s paddle. :

TOURIST
Eold op & set. <Tou don't know me.
T'm Dan Miller. Got a place on
Highland Lake. Got held up for it,
ig more like it. Anyway, The way 1
gee it, we'Te all in this togefher.




MILLER (CONT'D)
Welve got to throv up somé
defenseg., Lot's Thrash this
out whils thers's time. Now
T saw & whole pile of lawn=food
bags down there, Twenty-L{ive
pound sacks. We could put them
up like sandbags. Leave peepholes
to look out.

BTTLY sSnags & Hershey bar from the racks

BILLY
Want this, Daddy? lMom says you
always forget o eat. .

DAVID
Thanks, champ. Why don't you go
£ind us soms Cracker Jacks? They'rs
up by the checkout. Come right back.

BITLY Lsaves,
The men %y the beer goolsr hear the commotion gnd come OVers

MILLER
This is probably a stupid gquestiocn,
but we ought to £ill in the hlanka.
Anvone got any weapons?

- QLD MAN
T have 2 shotgun in the trunk of ay
station wagom. 1711 try for it, if
Tou want.

gILLIE -
Right now I dom't think that would
be a good idea, Mr. Cormell.

CORNELL
Right now neither do I, son. But
1 %thought I ought to make the offer.

WOMAN
Wait.

T¢ is the WOMAN in the ¢ranberry-colored sweatshirte—
pretty, with gandy-~blonde hair. Sbe opens her purse and
produces a pistol. The crowd ahhhs. She digs deeper

[Pt PO N cis spiniaeing 9 - PR
and comes up with a box ol SmLTh and ¥essoen anpunitliol.




WOMAN (CONT'D)
I'm Amands Dumfriszs., This £uD...
my husband's ides. He thought 1
should have it for protection. I've
carried it unloaded for TWo FBATS NoW.

MILLER
Is your busband bere, ma'am?

¥Ho. BHs' S in Hew York. On business.
He goes there a lot. That's why he
wanted me to have 1T.

MILLER
Well, if you can uss it you better
hold onto it. What is it, a .387

AMANDA
Yes, IL've mever ZLired it in my life.
MILILER
Okay. WYWe got a gun. Who sbhoots good?
I sure don't. -
OLLIE

T 4id some target shooting in the service.
T have a Ceold .45 aznd o Llama .25.

BROWH
You? You'll be too drunk to see

by the time it gets dark.

OLLIE
Why don't you just write down your pames?

Tt's y@urs@ Thank you, Mrs. Dumfries.
This may be sﬁfmthemwaﬂl but thers
eren't anything like, un flame throwers
in the place, are there?

BUDDY EAGLETON
nhh, shit. Well, $ill last wesk we had
a whold cass of those 1it%le blowterches.
You remember those, Mr. Brown?

MITLER
Sold out?

BUDDY
No, they didn't go at all. We only
S§?§ threa or four and sent the rest

af the case back. Wnat a pissser. 1
mean, what a shame.




OLD WOMAN
Well, therse's plenty ol salt!
That's what wvou put on Dasty,
crawly things. Salt! Does it
evary time.

4 few chuckles. David and Cllie exchange looks,.

MILLER
Let's get those bags up. Woho
wants to throvw s~me pags? Hilke,
why don't you crew this littls
adventure? I want to talk to
Ollie and Dave here for a minute.

HATLEN
Glad to. BSomebely had to taks chargs,
and vou did it. Welcome Tto Towh.

Batlen and the others leave. Many Join in == sxcapt
for Horton's group in the next alsle.

MILLER
I saw the way you two locked at
sach other. 7You'lres more worpised

than anybodye.

DAVID
You're noet?

MITLER
Man, I've never been so¢ worried in
oy whole lifs. Tell you what T
think. We ocught to wrap some of
thoas (O=Cedar mop handles with cloth
ard tie them with twine. Then I think
we ought to get a couple of cams of
charcoal lighter f£iuid ell ready.
If we cut the tops off The cansg, ve
could have some torches pretiy guicke.

DAVID
It %eatsasalt@

CLIIE
1t would give us someithing o
concentrate on, at leasv,

MILLER
That bad, buhb?

OLIIE
That bad.




AT THE CHECKCUT COUNTEIR - 5 P.HM,
DAVID and BILLY are sating Cracker Jacks.

BILLY
Why doesn't soumebody cone
and rescus us? The Stats
Police or the FEL? Deddy,
do you know what's happening?

DAVID
Ho. I dom't. DBut that's okay.
Neither does anyone slse.

BILLY
Do you think Mom's okay?

DAVID
Billy, I can't lie to you.
I Just don't knowe

BIILY
I wan¥ her awful bad. I'm socrry
about the times I was mean o her.

DAVID
Bﬁ.v},lye e

BILLY
Will it e over? Daddy? Will it7?

David bolds his son and rocks him, stroking his hair.

IN THE AISLES = & FP.M.

Bags have been barricaded across the winé-ws. MILLER
anc EATLEN hand out flashiights. NORTON clamors loudly
for £lashlights for his group, but gets only two.

DAVID, bolding BILILY, stands watch by ons of the
pespholes. Something may be moving in the milky,
waning light cutside, but it is hard to tell.

BILLY
There's Mrz. Turman.

David lets bim down and Billy rups to MRo. TURMAN -
a tall, thin woman with graying red hair and a pair
of glasses oo g chain. 3She hands Billy her flashlight,.
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VMRS, TURMAN
Iz Stephanie hers, David?

EEQE«‘ kel
Ho, AL home.

MES, TURMAN
Alsn, too. How long are you on here?

DAVID
Until six=thirtvy.
MRS, TUT.MAN
Have you sesn anything?
DAVID

Just the mist.

MES. TURMAN
I%'11 keep Billy for you until
gix=thirty, if you liks.

DAVID
Would you like that, Billy?

MRS. TURMAN
God will keep your Steffy and my
Alan, too.
{without conviciion)
T'm gure of it. '

BITLLY writes his name in light on the ceiling as she
leads him avay¥.

(SOUND) An ARGUMENT at the back of the stors.

. BUDDY EAGLETON'S VOICE
ou're nuts 1€ you go out thers!

Flashlights are weaving toward the front.

NORETON
Zet us pass!

HATLEN ) ,
Please, let's talk this thing through.

NORTOHW
There is nothing to talk about,
We are goling out. It's the only
rational thing %o do. There may
——and I stress mavy-—— bS8 S0m8 TLsSK
s 3 I ,%p_“"""'.'m = B e T
involved., Wnat coes that mean:
A matter of orpticons and probablilities.

W LA e




NORTON (CONT'D)
We have To reach a decision and act
on it. YWe can't continuse “to stay her
like a bunch of frightensd iliiterates.

Dontt h@l@ to *biﬁ CTAZINSSE.
Mike's pight., We can discuss 1%,
can't we? Mr, McKey is going 1
barbecue some chicken over ths
gpas grille. We'll get some Dot
food dinto us anfee

NORTOHN pushes him aside and leads his pesople forward—
2311 five of them.

MILLER (CONT'D)
Do what you want, then. 3uv
you're as good 55 murdering
those other DEOPLE.

EATLEN
listen, Mr. Norton. Brent. At
least get some hot food first.

NORTON
And give you a chance to go on
talking? I've been in too many
courtrocns to fall for that-
Youive already psyched-out half
a dozen of my people.

Eﬁu-&.wﬁa&
Your pecople? Good Christ, what
Find of talk i3 that? We're all in
this together. This is no game, and
it's surely nct a courtroom. What's
the sense in getting yourself killed?

NORTCW
Eilled, you say? By what? Tour
people have been on watch for an
nour now. Who's ssen anything?

' HATLEN
Well, in back. In thew

NORTON
No, no, no. That ground has been
covered and covered. Your sc-called
svidence is inadeguate, pure and simplsa.
It doesn't stand up., But you will, I
suppose. Jou'll stand up to us ande

Wo one's restraining you.
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DAVID whnispers in BILLY's ear.

DAVID
{goftly) ’
Go on, now. Be guick.

BITIY runs off.

NORTOH gathers his forces: ap elderly WOMAN, a chubby BOY
cf twenty, & young GIRL, & MAN in blue jeans and goll cap,

DAVID
rent, walt a minuts.

NORTOHN
I don'c want to discuss it any
further. Certainly not with Fou.

DAVID
I know you don't. I want o ask

you a faver.
EILLE’rgturns and hands his father a package.

NORTON
What's that?

DAVID
Clothe=line. 1I%t's the big
package. Three bundrsd fest.

HORTON
So07

DAVID
Tie one snd around your walst
before vou go out. When you
feel it come up tight, tie i%
around scmething and forgst
about it. It doesn't matter
what. A car doorhandies will do.

HORTPON
What in Godiz nanms for?

DAVID
In case vyou meed it to find
your way back. And it will
tell me that you got at least
three hundred feet.

NORTOHN

Ho,



e

DAVID
(shrugging)
Ok. Good luck, anyhow.

MAN IN GOLF CAF
711 do i%, misgter. Ho reason
not Loe

DAVID cuts copen the wrapping and the man ties it
arcund his waist with a good sheetbend knot.

DAVID
Jou want to take my knife?

MAN IN GOLF CAP
I got ons. 7Tou sege To paying ovt
your line, If it binds up, 1711

chuck here.
NORTOH

Are we finslly Teady?
DAVID

(holding out his hand)
Brent. Good luck, man.

NORTOH
{refusing handshake)

We're going to the cars, and then
we'll get back to the businsss of
carrying on our lives like rational
human beings. Oh, and don't worry.
We'll send scomseocne backe--=to lead
the rest of you by the hand,

NORTON opens the door and his party disappears into the mist.

DAVID pays out the line. A quarter-length. A4 half.
It stops — then moves again. Three-guarters ZONS..s-

Then it whipsaws viclently, snespping the edge of the CUT door.
(SOUND) 4 SCREAM
ELDERTY WOMAN'S VOICE
Git it offa me! Oh ny Lord my
ord git ite
Heor SCREAM is CUT OFF,

The rest of the rope runs ocut fast, burning David's hands.
Then it goes completely slack -~ 2nd stayd that way.
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(SOUND) The deep ROAR of & BIG ANTMAL.

AMANDA
Close the door. iease.

DAVID
Wait.

He n=uls the lins in., Three fset from ths end. the
slothesline turns bright red -- chewed and stained with blood.

MRS . CARMODY
New do you believe?

David lets the door swing shuit,

IN THE AISLES = 8 P.M,

BILLY is plaving half=heartedly with pipe-cleansr men

and paper bDag masks. AT the rear of the store a barbecus
sputters. Orangs light flickers over high, jagged rows ’
of packaged goodse.

MRS. TURMAN brings David and Billy paper plates of
chicken and potato salad.

DAVID

We got to sat, big ghy, Remuember?
BITLY

I'm not bungrye.
DAVID

Jou can't get big and szroag if
you don'tem

Mrs, Turmen shakes her head,
DAVID

(kavy., Go get a peach, at least.
Tou like peachses,

BILLY
What 1if Mr. Brown says something?
DAVID
I1f he says somelthing, vyou cons
back and tell me.

Billy slouches avwa¥e




MRS, TURMAN
How bad will it be tonight?

DAVID
Hattle, T Just don't know.

MRS, TURMAN
Let me kesp Billy as nmuch as you
like. Davey, I think I'm in mortal
terror. 2But if I Bbave Billy, I'l1
be all right for hinm.

David touches ner shoulder,

MRS. TURMAN (CONT'D)
I'm so worrisd zabout Alzan.
In my heart I'm sure he's dead,

DAVID
You don't know any such things.

MRS. TURMAR
But I feel it's trus. Don't you
fegl anything sbout Stephanie?

BILLT returns, eating a peach.

MRS. TURMAH
Come with me, Billy. I'1l1 show
you how to make a little play
man out of a pesach pit and sonme
thread. Won't that be fun?

David kisses Billy. She leads him away. David turns
o the barricades,

OLLIE comes over, drinking a beer and sating a drumstick.

OLLIE
A% least you ate something.
Most of ‘em don't have much
appetite. Whers's the boy?

DAVID
With Mra. Turpsn. 174 Just as
soon keep him as far back as
possible. What's happening?

OLLIE
Six guvs on wateh this shift.
There's things moving around cut
thers. Ne, I1'm not drunk. 1've
been trying, but I haven't been
ablse tTo makes 1%, -




BAVID
What are you talking about?

CLLIE
I asked Tom Smalley and he saw
the same thing. It goes dark,
sometimes & little smudge, sonmetinmes
2 big dark place. Then it fades
again., ZEZven Arnie Simms sSays hs
thinks something's meving out thers,
and Arnie’s almost as blind as - bat,.

DAVID
The others?

CLLIE
They're ocut=cf=gtaters.
I didn't ask any of theum,

DAVID
How sure are you?

Ollie nods toward the glowing barbecus at the end of
the aisle, where MRS. CARMODY is staring into & plateful
of chicken bones and drinking a V=8,

OLLIE
We'll f£find ocut. She was right
about that one thing, that's
what T think, When 1t gets dark,

watll find out.

AT THF WINDOWS
WMAN AT WINDOW
OH MY JESUS! Let me out!
Let pe out of this!

He jumps down from his post, pinwheeling his arms,
and tesars off past the frozen food cases,

DAVID = MOVING

as he beads for the wipdow, Ollie follows, reaching
for Mrs. Dumfries' gun in his pockst.

CLLIE
Look at that goddamn thing!
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Batween the bags, SOMETHIRG has LANDED ON THE GLASS,

4 segnented flying creature about two feet long, the
color of burned flesh that has healed over. It clings
to the window on sucker-padz. Two syes move on the ends
of flexible stalks. From the tail end protrudes either
a sexual orzgen or a stinger. From its back sprout
menbIranous wings, pulsing slowly, like a housefly.

TOM SMALLETY
Goddann things is right.
Glad I didn't emt. 1'4d
never hold 1t downhe.

At the pesphole THREE MCORE CREATURES crawl over each
other, leaving spmail=tracks on the glass. The largest
is perhaps four feet long.

{SOUND) A SCRABBLILG on the ROOF.
SMATL

They'Te all over the building.
Like maggots on a piece of mesat!

OLIIE takes out the gune.

DAVID
Don't be ¢razy.

Ol1lie taps the barrel on the window. The crsaturss
speed up, fly away == gnd return.

People run to the bagged windows carrying mophandles,
But thelr tapping does not keep the creatures away.

OLLIE
{facing David)
They don't lock strong
spough tTo get in.

Behind Ollie, & MUCH LARGER BIRD=LIEKE CREATURE thumps
against the glass. t settlses over cone of the bugs, opsgns
a pesk and scoops up its wrigegling prey. Then 1t blinks
reddish eyes, spreads leathery wings and takes off, its
albino=white body disappearing rapidly in the mist.
Another TEUME == anothel =-—

A stampede begins toward the back of the stors.

(SOUND) A piercing SCREAM of pain.
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CLLIE
Ch my God, Mrs. Clapham fell
down and they just ran over heri

Ollie hurries to help., David starts to follow, then
is stopped in his ftracks by the next thing he =sess.

Directly behind Tom Smalley, one of the lawn=food bags
is s8liding backwards.
| DAVID
Smalley! Eeads up!

But there is too much noise to be heard. The bag teeters,
falls - gtriking SMALLEY squarely on the head. He goes
down hard, stunpned, and lies there squirming.

The hole in the glass! One of the albinc flyers is
squirming through, triangular head cocked, hooked beak
opening rapaciously. ’

DAVID grabs a torch and slam~dunks it in lighter fluid.

The CREATURE pauses. It glares, shifting weight between
talomed feet. It tries to spread its wings, loses balancs
-= and tumbles, clawing, onto SMALLEY's back. SMAILEY's
ghirt rips open and blood flows as he tries to get up.

DAVID fumbles to light his torch ~- no maiches!

People scream as the CREATURE darts its head forward —=-
and Tears & chunk of meat from the back of Smalley's neck.

Suddenly MILLER ig thers with his Marine Corps Zippo.
OLLIE is there with the .38, but can get no clear shot.

MILLER X
Rill it. Kill it now if you can.

The TORCH IGNITES. David thrusts it. The CREATURE blazes
like & box kite. It lets out a rusty SCREECH, rolls its
red eyes and TAKES OFF, wings afire. It zig-zags above
the aisles, dropping cherred and smoking bits of itzelf

as iv goes. Finally, little mors than ash and bons, it
CAREENS into the spaghetti saucss, splatiering Ragu and
Prima Salsa like gouts of bloocd.

David gags at the stench.

== UTtTer sillsnce. Then == the SOUND of

moment
YIHG.

For & &
CEILDREN C
A

o
kin]
I

hand grabs David.



BEOWH
Coe of--=those other opes.

One of the smeller bugs has wriggled through the hole.
It PLERCEZS on a bag, stalik-eyes buiging, piump body
breathing, wings buzzing.

David poves forward with hisz torch.

He is intercspted by MISS REPPLER, a sixty-year-old
schoolteacher. She holds a can of Raid in sach hand,
Like a gunslipger, she swing: her arms up and opspns fire
on The insect. I% falls in agony onto the twitching body
of TOM SMALLEY =- buzzes madly to the £1loor «- and dies.

Miss Heppler svands panting over her kill.

BATLEN and MILLER heave a dolly atop the bags to block
he heole.,

AMANDA DUMFRIES comes forward with a eellophans-wrapped
wisk broom and plastic bucket. 3he swesps up the dead
pink thing and throws the bucket out the door. As it
lands outside, enother bug buzzes ocut of the night and
swoops down on it. Amanda bursts into tears.

Above the crying and moaning - LAUGHTER. The laughter
of MRS. CARMODY,

DAVID puts an arm around AMANDA's shoulders.

INTs = MARKET = 4:30 A.M. = DAVID

as he SITS UP into frame, eyes wide. Near him on the
floor, BILLY iz whininpeg ip his sleep.

BILLY
Dad...Daddy!

OIITE is shaking David's shoulders.

OLLIE
Take it easy, brother.

WIDER

In the darkness -— a few flashlights, the glow of the
charcoal burner, the whimpering of restless zleepers.
By the beer cooler, a balf-dozen wiped-out drunks,
Every few feef, the shiny doorknob faces and blank ayes
of those who have withdrzwn into & stupor.




CLLIE if squatting by David, a T-shirt over the lens
e 7 :ngifs

DAVID
Can't you sleep, either?

OLLIE
Here. I squirelled awsy a couples
of bottles of Nytol snd Sominex,
It's the best we've zot. NMost of
the stock's veen used up. TLooks
like a few people nave OD'd already.

In another aisle, MISS REPPLER is chattering away about
the whole thing being a dream.

DAVID
Tou think she's right?

OLLIE
What's the difference? I ¢ry,
but every time I clcoss ny eyes
sessil S b&ﬁ.g isn't it7?

DAVID
Bad, lousy pictures. If I ever
tried %o paint something like
that, the whole world would go
up in flames,

OLLIE
I better go help. I told Mike
and Dan to try and get soms crates
¢f oranges on top. They weigh
about ninety pounds each. I1'd like
o ses 'em break through that!

DAVID ‘
Just let ume check om Billy znde=

OLLIE

You need to %aks care of yourself.
DAVID

What for?
OLLIE

For him. Plus you've got vyour wife
and all, Me, I've never even been

cloge, See this ring? It's a real
gtar sapphire. Bought it when I won
that money in the state lottery last
Fobruary. I couldn't find anvyore to

81.




OLLIE (COHT'D)
give i?eﬁégg I'31] probsbly still
Pe wWearing it when they plant ms.
{rizes to go)
Take care of yourself.

DaVID
Tou too, buddy.

BILLY
Are we still hers?

DAVID
Isah, homey. We ars.

Billy starts to cry- Down the aisle, AMANDA DUMPRIES
wakes and sidlses clogser. She pulls Billy %o her.

AMANDA
Hey, kid. ZEverything is zoing
to look g little bit better
come morming.

BIILY
Ho it won't,

AMANDA
It's pest your bedtime.

BIILY
2 want my real mother!

AMANDA
Yeah, of course you do.

Bhe takes Billy into her lap and he sleens.

DAVID .
Thanke for that., He nesded FoUs

AMANDA
He doesn't even know me.

DAVID
You're here. TYoulre warm

AMANDA
Ro, I'm pot. I'm cold,
What do you think about all this?

DAVID
Ask me in the morning.




Navid nods.

€3,

AMANDA
I'n asking you DoW.

DAVID
I think we ought to try fto ksep
warm. There's no use worrying
about the rest of it.

AMANDA
I think I know where they keep
*he pillows and, you Know, Those
polyester coverlets. For the
Housshold Department. Dry goods.

DAVID
I checksd that row. There was pnathing.

AMANDA
Ne, I mean the Spring Sale stulf.
&né the cheap blanksts. They took
them off the shelves when the weather
changed, I'11 bet they still have them.

DAVID
I was in the stockroom. Nothing Dute=

AMANDA
Not thers., 1 can shov FouU.

DAVID :
I don't want to leave Billy yete.
He Jjust went to sleep.

AMANDA
You can leave him with Mrs. Turman
again. I think she'd actually bs
grateful. The overstock and returns
are up by the manager's office. I
¥now bDecause I had to exchangs sciething
once with that awful Mr. Brown. I saw
a couple of people heading That way a
1ittle whiles ago. I was geing To go up
myself, only scme of tThe men are hanging
eround the stairs, drunk. I°11 sbow you
the wave. A lot of folks will be glad To
get whatever's up thers, I'm sure.

He takes Billy, carries nim and lays his

hesd in the lap of the sleeping lMrs. Turman, drawing
+hs gquilted shipping pad ovsr the DOT.



FPOLLOWING DAVID AND AMANDA

as she takes bis hand and leads him to the stairs.

ANGLE ON BTAIRS

as they ascend the ghort flight of steps, flashlights

of £ 80 23 not to alert anyone.

DAVID AND AF

DA - MOVING

They locate a door, turn ths knob.

DAVIT

Locksd, I should have known,

Amanda tries the next door.

It opens.

AMANDA
Look at thise.

DAVID

Mus?t be The office.
AMANT A

It i8. I remember.
DAVID

Not like ¢ld man Brown
e be 30 carsless.

AMANTA
Maybe he keeps another
sev of keys somewhere.

DAVID
Hot likﬁly &

He uges big flashlight to poke arocund,

AMAND A

It's warmer in hersa.
DAVID

Heat rises.

AMANDA )
EBut I'm still cold.



They bump into esch other and she clings to him.
AFMARTDA
Tou're warm, David. Feels
BO g008...

His arms go around her body. Then he is embracing her,
diggling hig bhands under the back of her sweatshirt.

AMANTA
Maks me warm. Flease.

She bDacks against a door to an inner office.

DAVID
Amsnds...

AMANDA
Don't talik. This is right.
Help me, David. Help me now...

She twists the knob behind her and it opens. She draws
bim into the other room, touching him, kissing him =

(SCUND) 4 CREAKING — as they BUMP INTO SOMETEING.

David swings bis flashlight upe.

And vhere, swinging slowly, sbout to bump into Amarnlis's
back again, i1s a MANNEQUIN suspended from the ceiling.
Only — it is HOT a mannequin., It is a BODY, hanging by
the neck. It swings into a SZCOND BODY hanged next to it.
David turns Amanda's head away and holds her,

DAVID
It's those two Army bovs. JesSus...

AMATDA
Let me out of here!

She bolts for the other ¢ffice. And stops.

A FAINT GLOWING under the door to the hell. AsS she
watches, paralyzed, it GROWS BRIGHTER until ==

The DCOR OFENS and a flashlight glsres in ber eyes.

OLLIE
Itis you! I wondered whome

imanda rTuns past him and down the stairs.




DAVID
llie, coms in here. I want
ou to 3ee this. Close The dools,

OLLIE
I don'’t want te see anything. I'm

glad it's you. I only came up here
When I SgwWe

David trains his flashlight on the bodies. They ars
éaﬁgi&ﬁg near xicked-over cartons, hanged by their
belts from the heating pipes in the ¢siling.

DAVID
It'z the Army kids.

OLIIE
Pron Arrovheasd. Oh no. 0Oh God.

DAVID
They used their belts. Looks liks
they tied sach other's hands behind

their backs so they couldn't changs
their minds. 7They probably counted
to three and jumped together.

David and Qllie stare at the cocked heads, the purple
faces, the protruding tongues.

DAVID
Why, Ollie?

OLLIE
They must have wanted to awful bad.
I think I can guess wWhy. Arrowhead,
There are pecple from sround hers
who could have sesn it coming. I
ghould have.

DAVID
What about Arrowhead?

OLLIE
I stand by those registers all day
long and I hesr a lot of things.
411 spring I've been hearing sbout
that damned government project,
rumors about what they were ﬁ@&ﬁé
up there, ncne of it good. The
black ice on the lakese

DAVID
Not on Long Lake.
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OLLIE
Tive heard it from two dozsed
people. Justipe Robards.
Nick Tochai. EBen Michaelscoml.
You can't keep secrets in a
gmall town. Things get out.
Sometimes it's liks a welle=
it just bubbles up ocut of the
garth and mo one bas any 1dea
where it came from. ALl spripg
I've besn hearing Arrowhead
Project, Arrowhsad Project.

DAVID
But these two? Christ, Ollis,
theyire kids.

OLLIE
There were kids in "Nam who used to
take sars. I was there. I saw it

DAVID
But why these?

-] OIIIE
Maybe they knew something. Maybe
dt's tooc late to stop it novWe
Maybe they were f£ipnally sure of that,

DAVID
It must be bad, to make thsm go
through with it. i

CLLIE
That storm last night, maybe it
knocked something loose up thers.
in accident. They could have been
fooling arcund with anything. Scome
people claeim they weTe messing with
high-intensity lasers and maseTls.
Scmetimes I hear fusion power. And
SUDPPOSe...Suppose thsy ripped a hole
straight through into ancther dimension?

DAVID :
With atoms-="different atoms.”
You scund like my DOY.
That's hogwash, Ollie,.

e

OLLI
ing)

(=]

- 4=
iy i ;
Iz that?

&
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~ DAVID
Reminds me of a pichture 1 savw
cnce in a book about Huremburg.

CILIE
The Nazi war crimipais &illing
themselves in their cells alter
they were sure the war was lost.
I had the same thought. The
guestion is, what do we do mow?

DAVID
Cut them down., Hide them., Fut
them under a pile of dog food,
dish detergent, stuff nobody
wants., £ this gets out, it will
only make Things wWorse.

OLLIE takes cut a carton=gslitting knife to cut them down.

QLLIE
Ietis make it as quick as we can.
I want %o be out of here.
Tou or we?

DAVID
One e8che

. CLILIE
Jesus, this is never going to end.

INT, = MARKET = & A.M.

The blackness outside the peepholes turns a dull gray,
then chrome, then the flat white of a drive-in movie
screen. Most of the people sre asledp.

DAVTD checks BILLY and wanders the aisles. He sees AMANDA.
She sees him and goes in ancther direction.

=
i

DAN MILILER is resting in a folding chair, eating Hostess donu

MILLEER
Have a donut.

DAVID
£11 *that white sugar is death.
Worse than c¢igarettes.

MILLER
In that case, Take TwWo.




BAVID
I ought to gst back to my kid.
He'll be waking up,

MITLER
Those pink bugs. They're gone.
So ars the birds, IZ they were
birds. Hank Vannerman savs the
lasgt ones hit the windows around
four. Apparsntly the wildlife is
a lot more active when it's dark.

DAVID
Tou don't want to tsll Brent Horton

that, Or Horm.

MILLER
1 didn't get much sleep last night,
but I goet a chance to think over a
few things. We can't stay bere, Drayicon.

DAVID
There's food. Plenty te drink.

MILLER
That's not the point now. EHear me cut.
We're gitting in s fishbowl. What if
oue of those reslly big beasties cut
tuere decides to hit the glass instead
of going bump in the night? Drive it
0ff with broom handles?
(beat)

Thers were about eighty people in here
when that damn mist cams. From that
Fyou subtract the bag boy, Norten and
the four peopls with him, and that men
Emglley. That lsaves seventy-three,

DAVID
Make it seventy-one.

MILLER
Wnaet?

DAVID
Hothings

MILLER

Then you subtrect the people who
have just blanked cut. Say ten,
That lsaves sixty-ithree. 3Zut.
Of those sixty-threse, we've got
twenty or so whoe won't leave no
matter what, You'd havse to drag
them kicking and screanings

p—
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DAVID
Which all goes to prove?

MILLER _
That we've got to get out, that's
alle. And I'm going. Around ncoon.
1711 take as many as will ccume,
I'é like you to be one of us.

DAVID
After what happened to Norton?

MILIER
Norton went like a lamb to the slaughter.
That doessn't mean we have tTo-

DaVID
How can you prevent it? We have

gxactly one gul.

MILLER
And lucky to have that. DBut if we
could make it across the intersecticn
to the Sportsman's Lxchange on Main
Street, they've got more guns than
you could shake a stick at.

DAVID '
That's a big if, and it's onv too many.

MILLER
Dreyton, it's an iffy situation.

DAVID
Jou don't have a little boy to
watch ocut for.

. MILLER
This is no time to turn conservative.

=g

There's nothing left to hold onto,

DAVID
Except human lives.

MIILER
Take a wall over to the window with me.

ILLER - MOVING

DAVID AND

Hothing, Den.
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MILLER
Go get yoursell a coffee, fella.
I'll keep an eys out.

Mrea MAN leaves.

MILLER
S0 tell me what you see ocut there.

DAVID'S POV = THROUGH GLASS

The litter barrel cutside has been knocked over,
spilling Dairy (ueen cups. IBeyond that, the closest
1ine of cars fades into whitensess.

MILLER
That blue Chevvy pickup is nines.
The parking lot was Jammed yesterday,
right? Now couple that fact with
something else, Drayton. Norten and
his four members of the Flat-Earth
Society, they go out, alimost the full
length of that clothesline. Then we
hear rcaring noises, like a goddamn
herd of rogue slephants.

DAVID
It didn't sound liks elephants.
I don't kxnow what it scunded like.

MILLER
But it sounded big. So-=how coms
we didn'?t hear cars getting bashed
around? Metal, breaking glass?

DAVID
You're going te tell ma, I'm sure.

MILLER

No wary they were out of the lot
when whatever=it-was hit them.

1911 tell wou what I think. I think
we 4idn't hear any cars getting
knocked around becauss & lot of then
might be gons. Hot there anynors.
Fallen intoc a hole in the ground,
vaporized, you name i%t. KHemsmber
that thuzmp after the mist came?

trong enocugh to splinter thsese beams
and kmock stuff off the shelves. And
the tewn whistle stopped at the same time.




DAVID'S POV

DAYID
If you're rightw=if the ground
opened up, say--bow far do vou
think you're going to get in a
pickup?

MILLER

I wasn't thinking of my truck.
I was thinking of your four-wheel

drive,
DAVID
Thattsg 17
MITLER

There's one other thing to comsider,
Ber. That crazy cumt, That witch,

MRS. CARMODY's bright pantsuit in the corner. Two
desperate women in pelyester clothes have joined ner
and are listening to her grim preachments.

DAVID AND MILLER

MILLER
By tonight she’ll have more veople
with her., She’ll have a whole
congregation by tomorrow morning.
Ther we can worry about who she'll
tell them %to sacrifics to make it
2ll better., No kidding, I heaxrd
her use the word slready. Mazybe
it'll be me, or you, or that gur
Hatlsn., Or your kigs

DAVID
That's idiocy.

MIILER
Is 1%? The people in this place
ere golng through a Section Eight
sxperiencs for sure. Their minds
probably feel like those windows
io0ok. Mine sure as shit does. I
spent hall of last night thinking
I must have flipped my gourd, that
1 was probably in a straight-Jacket
in Danvers, raving my head off about
bugs and dinosaur birds aund tentacles




DAVID'S POV

MILIFER (CONT'D)
and that it would 2ll go away &s
soon as the npics orderly canme
and shot a wad of Thorszins into
my arm. I tell you it could
happen. As everybody gets flakier,
gshe's going to sound better and
better to some of them. And I don't
want to be arcund when that happens.

MRS, OCARMODY's tongue is dgneing, her finger pointing,

DAVID AND MILLER

MILLER
What do you say”?

DAVID
I'm not going to do my kid
any good by getting killed.

MILLER
You're net going to help hinm
siftting on your ass, either.

DAVID
What about the pharmacy next door?

MILLER
What gbout it7

DAVID
It's only twonty feet away. Why
haven't any of those pecple turned
up over here? It's been eightesn hours,.

MILIER _
That crossed my mind. They're surs
not over there eating Iristan and
Stay-Free Mini=FPads,

DAVID
We all want to get out, sure, but
we don't want to end up as dinner
for some refugse fron a grade=3
ROTTOT DOVifess
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DAVID {(CONTID) Eas
{considering)

What do vou say to this: four

or five of us could make 1%

next door and check out the

situation. Sort of a trial

balloon. Tou, ze, 01llie, ons

o twe others, I1'11 go that far.

Then--wa'!ll know mors about wheTe

we stand.
MILLER

How socon?
DAVID

Give me BN LDOUT.

INT. = MARKET - 7 A.M. = DAVID ARD BILL

DAVID
Ready?

BILLY
Gol

Tney take off in a race down the aisle and fall laughing
newts to MRS. TURMAN. She gives them paper cups of Tatorade.

BILLY

{darkening)
I don't want you to g0.

DAVID
7711 be all right, Big Bill. I'11
bring you a Spider-Man comic DoOk.

BILLY
I want you here.

DAVID takes his hand. Billy pulls it away. David
+akes 1t 2galle

DAVID
Billy, it's been almost one
whole day. We have to get out
of here sooner or later.

BILL .
Memmy wouldn't let you till
the mist goes8 &WAT.




DAVID
Well, this is the first ztep
toward getting bome te Mommy.

MRS, TURMAN
Don't build the boy's hopes up, David.

DAVID
Why not? He's got to hope for something.

BILLY
Daddy, thers are things. They'll
walt. And when you can't get back
ingide, they'll come and eat vou up.

David kisses Billy end hugs him hard., He pries his
gon's arms away.

DAVID
I'11 be back, Billy. You'll see,
Have I ever lisd to you? '

DAVID = MOVING

He geoes to the front. MRS. CARMODY hasg gained a third
convert == MIRON, locking grizzled and hungover. And
mgan. Lavid stesrs clear of tuem.

AMANDA catches up with him.

AMANDA
How's your boy?

DAVID
He ats two bowls nf Count Choesuls,
He's doing fins,

@hey wﬁk Ole

AMANDA
I'11 look after him for you.

DAVID :
You don't need to worry. Mrs,
Turpan's good with him.

AMANDA
Do you really have to do this?
Forgive me if I sey it sounds
iike so much macho bullishit to ume.




DAVID
Thers's Mrs. Carmody to consider.

AMANDA
Are you really afreid of her?

DAVID
Teke a §ocﬁ lock and tell me I
ghouldn't be. Only don't get
to0 CloS8.

AMANDA
Thers 18 & ¢ertain polisoncus aura
arcund that woman. Sure, I fesl it.
But that's not what bothers me right
nowe Listen, David. Come back 1
snything happens outside-—anything.
Cut and run if you have to. Hot for
me, ror him. Promise? :

‘ DAVID
I glready have.

Ima - Mﬁm el 9;59 Aa?&;@

DAVID, OLLIE, DAN MILLER, HATLEN, JIM and BUDDI EAGLZTON
are lined up at the door. MISS REPPLER joins them,
carrvying a canvas shopping basket loaded with cans of
Raid and Blsck Flag. In her free hand she holds a Jimmy
Connors tennis racket from the Sporting Goods Dept.

JIM
What you gonna do with That,

Miss Hepplex?

REPPLER
I'm not sure yet, but it feels
right in my band. Jim Grondin,
isn't 4it? Didn't I have you
in school?

JIM
Yes'm, Me and my sister Pauline.

REPPLER
Too much to drink last night?

giM
AWassa




DAVID
L think we're ready. Okay, you
folks want to lizten up for a
minute? We're going over to the
drugstore to check things ocut,.
If we can, we'll bring something
back for Mrs. Clapham's broken leg.
She's in a lot of pain. We're not
taking any chancses., At the first
8ign of anything, we're going to
pey right back here.

MRS. CARMODY
And bring the fiends of Hell down
on all our hseads!

Bhe moves up, bringing her small group.

LADY TOURIST
She's right. You'll make them notice
us. TYou'll make them come! Why
¢an't you lesave well enough alone?

MITLER
Ledy, is this what you ¢all well enough?

MRS . CARMODY
Tou'll die ocut there, David Drayton!
four son will be an orphan! Den's
you recognize that the Filend has been
let loose? Star wormwood blazes and
each one who steps out that door will
be devoured! And they'll come for
those of us whe are left, Jjust as
this good woman said. Are you going
Yo let that happen? After what befell
the unbelievers vesterday? It's dezth!

It gem

A CAN of peas comes flying scress two checkout lanes
apd STRIXKES MRS. CARMCDY on the right breazst. She
staggers backward Wwith a startled sguawk.

AMANDA
Shot up, you migerable old buzzard,
MRE. CARMODY
Wno gserves the Foul Cne? Who d4id vou
gleep with last nigh%z Missus? VWhe
did you lie down with?¥ [HMother Carmedy
gees, oh yes, Mother Carmody sees all!

(e
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MISS REPPLER 38
Are we going to stand here
Jawing 8l day, or ares we
going to do it7?

The dcoor is pushed open and they begin: MILLER, OLLIE,
HATLEN, BUDDY, JIM, MISS REPFLEIR, DAVID.

By the time David is through the door, the first three
are out of sight in the umist.

MOVING - EXT.

BUDDY
Only twenty feet...

To +the left «= a red cinderblock wall.
To the right -~ the first rank of cars, looming like
ghost ships. '

The trash barrel =-— the bench -- the pay phone...

JIH
Hell, that’s only ten or
twelves steps.

MILLER'S VOICE
Oh dear sweet God, look at this!

Ahead of Miss Reppler, BUDDY raises the steel pinchbar
in his hand and considers running. MISS REPPLER bats
him with the racket.

MISS REFPFLER
Wrsre do you think you'rs going?

The LINE DRAWE UP behind MIILILER. The Harket has been
swallowsed by mist, the cinderbleck wall disappearing
five feet from the CUT door.

TNT. =~ THE BRIDGETON PHARMACY

i ¥MAN 4in a T=ghirt - marToon with dried bBlood == iz
SPRAWLED face down in the open doorway. HIS HEAD

18 MISSING.

BUDDY i3 noizily sicke.

JI¥ turns, hands over mouth, and stumbles away.
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MITLZR steps inside, followed by HATLEN. MISS REPFLER
stations hergell at one side of the door. OLLIE takes

the other side with gun drawle

OLLIE
I seem to be runping outb
of hops, Dave.

DAVID
Don't count us cut yst.

ﬁéﬁ?le&%eps insids. 4 SHAMBLES --— botiles, boxes,
magazines and books strewn everywhers. The scene
of a SLAUGHTER.

MIILER
Why the hell did they leave
their doors open like this?
JeSUuSs.ee :

DAVID
That's it! It was the smelll
Itz got to be. That's what
did it tTo thenm.

MITLER
What do vyou mean? Ths mist
smells rank, sure, it alwajs
has, every Time we opensed l:ie
doors, but if they hadn'te

DAVID
Right. If they hadn't opened
the doors. But they d4id. Why?

MIIIER -
Well, when the air conditirning wsnt
off, like it did for us, they must've
chocked 'sm open to get some breeze.

DAVID
And we couldnit do that. The market
has slectric eyes on the doors, and
they seal shut unless somebody stands
there and forces ‘em open. That's
what saved us.

MITLER .
You mean somsthing smslled these
people in here, and came aflter then




DAVID
How elge? There's no way To
see in the mist, is there?
And we've heapd the way 1%
distorts sound. They had to
follow their sense of smell,
thelr tTuest sense. And when
the pharmacy doors wers lsft open
it was too late. They got in.

MILLER
That theory's as good as any.

DAVID'S POV

The ceilipng is festooned with stresmers -- but not of
paper. The thick strings are broad and flat, bright
white like the mist itselfl.

ANGLE ON GROUP

Tdly David picks Spider-Man and Hulk comic books which
are suspended from one of the strands. He stulfs thenm
into his pocket for Billye.

BATLEN
What the fuck is this?

With his foot HATLEN prods a strange object == long and
black and bristliy.

DAVID
Cute.

QLLIE
Dave, whalte=7

DAVID

Cut of here. Get ocuti
A SCURD like a BULLWEIP CRACKING.
DAVID

Dontt vou get it7 They're
spider webs!

OUTSIDE == a thin white cable Iflicks ocut of the mist
and loops BURDY'S LEG.

BUDDY
Ch Jesus, that HURTS!

i3
2
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CLTIE grabs for him but the cabls is like 2 silk Tope,
aipking into Buddy's flesh. If CUTS the leg of his jeans,
leaving 4 neat, circular incision brimming with blood.
OLLIZE tugs. BUDDT is pulled free with a &nap.

(SOUND) A CHCRUS of vullwhip CRACKS

ag more white cables drift down, nearly invisible against
the mist,

BEATLEN gets siuck, jerks free — and leaves his shirt
hanging in the webbing.

DAVID dodges the cables falling at his feet. A HISSTH
as they corrode the blacktop, meking it bubbl-:.

MISS REPFLER sWwipgs her tennis racket —- which sticks fagt,

{SOUND) Twing! twing! twine!

as the strings SNAP and the racket 1s Jerked sway.

BATLEN'S ARM is snagged, then his NECK in a quick winding.
Hig severed jugular pumps a jebt of blood a2s he is dreeged awa:

OLILIE

Buddy's passed out. Help msl
MIBS REPFLER

Behind you!

A strand flicats onto MI&LER?s head...

And s SPIDER-LIKE CREATURE the size of 2 big dog struts out
of the mist, bristling black with yellow piping. Tt plants
itself on an impossible number of legs - fouritcen O DOTE =
and spins out webbing from an oval orifice on its upper belly.

Like a rock, OLLIE RAISES THE FPISTOL and empties it point-blan
The CREATURE spatters black blood snd scutters away.

BUDDY g pinchbar clangs to the ground.

OLLIE

He'z dead. Let him gzo.

The fueking thing got his

femoral artery. Let's get

the Christ out of hers.
MILLER screams. Another SPIDER-THING is wrapping legs
sreund Dim in & mad lover's embresce. MILLER pounds with
his fists, Jittering in a death=dancs as it binds him.



DAVID picks up the pinchbar,

MISS RIFFLER advances with a can of Blsck Flag. The SPIDIR's
legs Teach out. OShe shoots a cloud of the insect repellent
directly into one jewel-like eye. The SPIDER mewls and
lurches backward, hairy legs scratching the pavenent,
drageing MILLIR's body. She THROWS the canm, which bounces
off. The SPIDEIR strikes a small sports car, rocking it on
its springs - and is gone.

DAVID puts an arm arcund MISS REPPLET.
MISS REPFPLER
Why thank you, young man.
I do feel a »it faint.

The THREE SURVIVORS make for the market through a rain
of f£falling threads.

As they reack the IN dcor - a smaller SPIDER the size of
2 puppy races into view along the side of the building.

QLLIE shoulders the door for MISS REPFLER as DAVID hurlse
the stesl bar like a javelin and impales the thing,

OLLIE
David! Let's go!

OLLIE is holding the door. DAVID stands watching the
spider’s writhing, mesmerized by its red eves., Then he
ducks in.

OLLIE leans against the door and begins reloading the Zun.
MISE REPFLER
Those dirty bastard spiders
" snatched my market basket!

BIILY hurtles into DAVID's arms.

INT, = MARKET - AFTERNCON - DAVID ASLEFRP

gs something reaches into frame and touches his shoulder.

WIDER
BILLY is shaking him awake. AMANDA and MR. CORNTLL

TRERA A RT

are standing over him as he sleeps near MRS, TURMAN,

CORNELL
How are you, son?
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DAVID
Billy? Are you &ll right?

AMANDA
We were able to find one gquart
of skim that's still good.

BILLY
T don't want it, Daddy. Here.

Dav-id takss the carton of milx and chug=z=lugs it.
o3

AMANDA
Mr. Cornell is worried adbout
that Mrs, Carmody. So am Il.

MRS, TURMAN
Rilly, why don't you take a
walk over here with ue?

DAVID
Go on, Big Bill. It's okay.

BRi11lw an& Mrs, Turman leave,

DAVID
What about Mrs. Carmody?

_ CORNELL
She's stirrin' things up. We
got to put a stop To it. Quick.

AMANDA
There are about ten people with
her now. 4Lt's like some insane
kind of church service.

CORNILL
Tt's always the way. When everything
starts to fall apart and there are no
eagy snsvwers, peopls will listen %o
anything. She never shuts up. It's
ilike those ten-hour speeches Castro
psed to maks. I1t's a goddamn filibuster.

DAVID s
men's not even enocugh for a July.

CORNELL _ .
enough to make ‘em the largest
olitical force hers, now that Dan

g
1
and Mike are goné.




— 404
AMANDA
She's actually started talking
about human sacrifice. Listen.

MRS, CARMODY's voice rings through the aisles.

DAVID, AMANDA AND CORNELL - MOVING
as they go to cbserve.
BUD BRCOWN
Stop talking that drivel in
my store. Right now. I've
had abou?t snoughe.

MYRON
You're the one who beftter shut up.

BROWHN

You listen to nme.
MIRON

It's still a free country.
BROWHN

Not for this kind of disturbance,
Troublemakers, that's all you are!

4 shoving match ensues. MIRCHN colde-cocks BROWH.

CORNELL
They've drawn first blood.
They mean businsss.

DAVID
How far do you think they'll gof?

CORNELL
I don't want to be around to find out.

DAVID
Easy to say, friend.

CORNELL
I intend to get out or dis trying.
I got no plans to spend the rest
of the summer in here.

AMANDA ,
Thare have Deen four suicidss.




CORNELL
Pills. Me and two other guys
carried the bodies in hack. It's
thinning out. It's going to get
2 lot thimnmer. I want to get gone.

DAVID
Tou won't make it to your car.
Balieve ma.

CORWELL
Hell, the rirst row's closer than

the drugstors.

OLLIE Joins them, the pistol stuck in his belt.

CLLIE
Now who's gomne tell her to shut up?
We're gonna find ourselves outnumbersd
pretty soon., Human sacrifice...can
you belisve that shit?

DAVID
I'm beginning 0.

OLLIE
She could have them talked around
to it by tomorrow morning, maybe
sconer. Then, who do you think
she'll single out for the honor?

CORNELL
Well, there was that man who
slapped her Now there’s Bud
Brown, God help him.

AMANDA

There's no love lo3at on me, I'm sure.

DAVID
Same here. Anfes

looks over at BILLY, at play with Mrs. Turman.

DAVID
0llie, there's cne last chance.

QILIE
You're dreaning.
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BAVID
Tf we meke it across to the
Scout at a fast run and pils im,
got the windows rolled up~—-that
would cut off the scent.

OLLLE
But suppose they're attracted to
something else? Exhaust, for
instance? Or motiom. The motion
of the car might draw them.

DAVID
I sey no. Not without the scent

of prey.

OLLIZ
But you don't know. Where would

you govt

DAVID
First? Eome. To get my wife. .

OLLIE
What's out thesre could be anyplacse.
They could get you the minute you
step out of the car.

DAVID
Then the Scout would be yours,
411 I'd asgk is that you take care
of Billy as well as you could for
28 long as you could.

CORNELL
Then south?

DAVID
Teah. Go south, away from ths
direction of the mist. GO like hsll.

OLLIE
How much gas you got?

DAVID
Almost full.

OLLIE
Have you considersed that it mizht
be impossitle to go south, or even
to get out of the srea? It could
already be sealed off.



DAVID
Have you consgidered the alternative?

AMANDA
Who would you want to take?

DAVID
fou three. Billy, of course.
Hattie Turmen. Miss Reppler.
Even Brown, i be'll leasve his
a8tors. hat's a;ghz but Billy

can sit on someornes's lap.

OLLIE
ALl right. We'll try, by God.
Have you menticned this to
anyone elss?

DAVID
Hot vet.

OLLIE

My advice would be not to for as
long as pessible. I'll collect
a coupls of bags of groceries.
We'll squeak out when folks are
asleep, before anyone knows what's
ha;pen¢ng, If we're lucky. She®ll

r~ to stop us 1f she finds out.

DAVID
You think =so?

OLLIE
T knovw 80,

In the background, MEE. CARMODY's preaching continues,

ErT, = MARKET

Views ©of the shrouded bullding as day turns to night.
The dark crseps in, turning the mist from bright to
dull chrome -- then to blackness.

The barricaded windows, through which only bits of
warm ligh?t show ==

The muffled SOUND of MRS. CARMODY s marathon sermon
within == graduslly reglacﬁd by hISSIEG and FLAPFING
as the FLYING THINGS returm, crawling owver the windows

until the building is completely coversd.




A LARGE, DARK SHAPE casts its shadow over the 1ot =
and the smallsr crestures scurry aside.

(SOUND) Aasas=~RO00000!

INT . - MARKET - B:30 P.M.

MYROH
What was that?

The gsruwon FPAUSES as heads turn te the bagged windows.

MRE, CARMODY
Demons of the night! 7They
will be satisfied! For have
we not seen the lips of the
earth copen? The obscenitiss
of nightmere run rampant?
The rock will not hide them,
the dead tree gives no shelter!
And how will it end? VWhat
will stop it?

MYRON
Expiation!

Outside, the BELIOWING sounds again.

VOICES OF GROUP
Miatigae % ¢ﬁxpiatiﬁﬁa % @

INT, = MARKET = 3 A.M.

. MRS. CARMODY
Let me hear you say it like
you mean it!

They zock back and forth, like true believers at a
tent revival, now totally under her spell.

MEEB. CARMODY

It's expiation we want to think
about! We have been scourged

with whips and scorpions! We

have been punished for delving into
secrets forbidden by the God of oldl
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GROUP
TATION

MR, MCVEY, the BUTCHER, joins them in his bloodstained
whites, his knives and cleavers net far behind.

MRS, CARMODY
That's right! It's expiation
gonna clear away this mist!
Expiation gonona get rild of these
abominations! Expiation gonna
drop the scales from our eyes
end let us ses! And what does
the Bible say about explation?
Wnat is the only c¢leanser for
gin in the eve and mind of God?

MCVEY
Blood.e

GROUP
{chanting)
Bloof.,..01008c00

IN THE AISLES - 5 A.M.

DAVID and BILLY step over sleeping bodies. Mrs, Carmody's
group continues in tiae distance. :

BILLY
Daddy, I'm scared.

DAVID
{shaking Amanda awake)
It's tims.

. AMANDA
Dagvid? I don't...l'm not ready.

DAVID
It'11 only get worss. She won'it
let up. It's now, or forget it.

AMATDA
Your thecry about scenmt. 1
really only an educated gue
gt this point, dsn't it7

ti's
a8

MRS, TURMAN
It doesn't matter to me. 1 would
do anything just to see the sun again.

P




AMANDA
fes. C(Ch yes.

Thev g0 to the front. OLLIE is slipping 2 bag of
groceries under the checkout. HNo one else sesms to
netice. They ares all together except for Brown, who i3
nowhers to be seen. Outside, the mist is growing light.

DAVID
0llie, why don't we get the
hell out of this loonybin?

CILIE
Right on. You and Cormell taks
the grogcery bags., I1'11 go first.
Tour Scout a four-=door, is i¥7

DAVID
Yesh, it 18-

OLLIE
I'11 open the driver's side and
the back deoor at the same tTinme.
¥Mrs., Dumfries, can you carry Billy?

BILLY
im I %too heavy?

AMANDA
0f course not, sweetis.

OLLIE
You and Billy get in fronts
Shove way over. Mrs. Turmpan in
the middle., David, you behind
the wheel. The rest of us wille

MRS, CARMCDT
Where did vou think you wers going?

She is standing by the checkoub, arms £folded, her hair
frizzned wildly. Ten or fifteen people block the doors.

OLLIE
Going ocut now, Mrs. Carmedy.
Stand away, plesse.

MRS, CARMODY
Why, you foolish man. Tou can't
go out. That way liss deati.
Don't you know that by now?
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She sStoops and pulls out the hidden grocery bags. One
rips, spilling cans acress the flcor. She throws the
other at the wall. There iz a sound of breaking £LlLB858.

MRS, CARMODY
These are the sort who brought
it on. PFPeople who will not bend
to the will of the Almighty!
Sinners in Pride, baughity they
are, and stiffnecked! It is from
their number that the sacrifics
must come! From their numper the
blood of sxpiation!

A RUMEBLE of agresement,
MRS. CARNMODY [CONT'D)

{(frenzied)
It's the boy we want! Grab him!
Take him!
They SURGE FORWARD, MCVEY and MIRON in the lead.
| AMANDA

{(holding Billy)
David, what do I==7

MRS. CARMODY
Get his whore, too! Get the boy,
get the whore, get them both, get
them all, gotem

(SOUND) A SECT ripgs out.
The BUTCHER stares blankly, bis mind snpapped.

MIRON backs up and begins to run. Hs turns s cormer,
gkids on a c¢an, scrambles up and is gone.

OLLIE stands in the c¢lassic target-shooter's position,
Amanda’s gun braced in his hand,

MRS, CARMCDY wavers, her hands clasped over her stomach.
Blood pours between her fingers and splashes her slacks.

MRS, CARMODDY
You will...81ll Gi%cs0oe

She pitches forward. Her purse spills open. A tube of
pills rolls to David's feet. He picks 1t up. It is =
half-used package of Certs breath mints. He throws it down.
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Thedr focus broksn, the congregation backs away.

VOICE
You murdered herl

DAVID
What do vou think she had
planned for mwy =on?
{te 01lie)
Let's go.

OLLIE
I killed her. Damp if I
didn't kill her.

DAVID
Jes, you did. Thanks.
NHow let's go.

QLLIE
I wouldn't have shot her.
Not if there'd been any other
Wa¥. 10U believe me?

DAVID
0f course.

CLLIE
What are we waiting for?

MOVING WITH THEM

OLLIE leads, half-disappesring before ths others are out.
He reaches the car and opens the doors.

{(20UD) A LOW GRUNTING

zs a LOBSTER=COLORED CREATURE lumbers out of the mist,
OLLIE gets off one shot before its claws scissor hin
in half. It withdraws, dragging OLLIE's remeins and
its own segmented body roughly over the pavement,
BILLY buries his face in his father's chest.

AMANDA SCEEAMS as a SPIDER atitacks and knocks down
MRS, TURMAN == CROUCHES over her = and begins To
SPIN I75 WEE, white strands turning red on her bodrw.

CORNELL backs to the market, claws the IN door and
runs inslde. :




WMISS REPPLER zlaps AMANDA forsehand and backbhand,
AMANDA sTops scrsamling.

DAVTD facegs AMANDA towsrd the Seonut.

DAVID
Gol
MISS REPPLER runs AMANDA to the car, pushes her in and
elimbs in after her. As DAVID follows and throws BILLY
inside, a splder-thread lites on hlsz snkle. He kicks
and 1%t snaps.

AMANDA
Shut it: Oh shut the dooxr,
dear Goul

IN THE CAR

A SPIDER thumps into the closing door, its red syes
inches away. AMANDA continues to sceread.

MISS REPPLER
Woman, shut your head,

No longer able to smell them, the SPIDER gives up and
STRUTS BACEK intc the mist.

DAYVID opens the door againe

AMANDA
What sre you doing?!

He leans out and retrieves the gun. Something moves
closer. He slams the door in timse,

AMANDA sobs. MISS REPFLER comforts hér@

BILLY
Are we going bome, Daddy?

DAVID A
Big Bill, we'Te gonna IT7.
TAVID f£inds his kews and starts the Scout. He lets it
idle, weiting to gee what will happen.

MISS REFPLER
Are we going to sit hers all day?
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Ag They pass out of the lot, pale FACES starse oult of
the markst pespholes.

FOLILOWING THE CAR

as they feel thelr way back down Xansasz Road. The gurface
is cracked, caved in -- great slabs of pavement tilted up.

The Lfour-whesl drive pushes ahead.

When they reach the private road -- it iz overrun with
fallen trees,

IN THE CAR

AMANDA
Are we Treally going down thers?

| DAVID
We're going to Try.

AMANDA
And then what?

DAVID

Then we®ll all get as far away
from here as possible. Some of
the bridges will be down, but
not every one. The River Road
to North Windham. Portland by
Houte 302, maybe. O the Maine
Turnpike. We can siphon gas at |
the stations. And keep going.

He pansuvers around the trzes.

In the headlights PINK BUGS descend from the mist and THUD
5ff the windows.

The mist DARKENS briefly as SOMETHING ENORMOUS passes
@?Gfﬁ‘h%aﬁe %88

As they reach the final stretch of access road, DAVID SLOWS.
The end of the road at last == BLOCKID by a MASE OF TIVBERI
DAVID cuts the sngine. He pounds the whesl.

ARIATITLA
AMANDA

i gusss that's it. I'm sorry.
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He cranks the window down a few inches,

(SOUND) A REYTHMIC BOOMING iz the woods,
In +the back seat, BILLY stirs in MISS REFFLER's lap.
BILLY
Are we nome yet, Dad?
Bid we find Mou?
ANGI.E TEROUGH WINDSHIZLD

SUDDENLY a patch of mist blows aside momentarily ==
revealing the DRAYTON BOUSE on ths lakeshors ahsad,

It is covered by a mass 2f white webbing!

IN THE CAR

BILLY
Did we, Dad?

DAVTID
Don't let him see.

MISS REPPLER
Shh, thers LOW..s

She presses his head and turns his face awayv.
DAVID opens the door.
(SOUND) The BOOMING -- CLOSER

AMAYDA
You can't,...!

DAVID

There was the car. She had
the other car. Mayve shecs.

AMANDA
It'a too lats!

YT, e THE CLEARTNG

He eliombe out and hurries to the fallen treses,
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DAVID'S POV

Thers, at the end of the driveway, is what is lelt of
the Dravton's Saab.

T+ bas bsen backed partway ocut —— only to be gtopped by
+he ¢ollapse of a hundred-foot pine. The roof is crushed.
A coccoon has been spun arcund the wrsckage. The strands
Bxtend into the Car tarcugh thne oroken rront windshield.

Az the mist closes over, DAVID sees Stephanis's straw hat
caught in one of the strands.

Then the mist congeals, and there is only a white,
impenetrable wall again befors him.

(SOUND) The BOCMING in the woods -- coming this way.

ANGLE ON CLEARING

AMAITDA
David! Something...! Eurry!

DAVID falls to bis knees, weepllg.

The BOOMING is all around him,.

He +takes out the gun, looks at it, dazed. He starts %o
turn 1t toward himself. Then == 28 points it and shouts
at the top of his lungs.

DAVID
Come on! Let me see you,
God damn your hidsi

He FIRES into the mist -- again, agsin.

DAVID (CONT'D)
How's that? How would you lixe
g bullet down your misserable,
shit-eating throat? Come onl!
What are you waiting for?
COME ON!

AMARDA
DAVIDI

the BOOMING is almost upon them.

¥rom the car: ths EZQUND of BILLY CRYING.



DAVIID snaps to and runs for the car.

IN THE CAR

He grinds the engine. It won't start. The BOOMIEG crashes,
only gards away. The safety windshleld vibrates, growing
hairline cracks.

The engine catches. At the last instant DAVID saws the wheel
- raverses direction == and they roar back up the road,

HIGE ANGLES - THZ CAR

2s it weaves through to Kansas Road, then picks up speed,
trying to get awa¥e. ,

The BOOMING is pacing them,

Tinally the BOOMING is directly overhsad -—— ag SOMETEILRG
above the mist passes them and continues - fading away
into The distance abead.

IN THE CAR

DAVID == grim. In back, MISS DREPPLER comforts BILLT.
She nholds up the staineé glass which David bought for
his wife in Mrs., Carmody's shop, turning it in froant

of BILLY'S groggy eyes =- red, greel, BlUS...

: MISS REPPLER
Shh...5l8eb...there’s & dear lad...

AMANDA
What will we do mnw?

DAVID
The same thing peocple have dons
since the beginning of time.
We'll dc the best we can. With
what we've got.

AMAYDA
Tou think that will get us very far?
DAVID

Itts the only wey we've gotfen
as far as we havs.

AMAIIDA
How cap Fyou go on hoping?




DAV _
Thatis all we've ever had To
go on. That's all there 1s5.

AMAINDA clicks on the radioc. A word blips by on the dial.
She +tunes back but cannot f£ind it. She keeps trying.

AMANDA
Do you need any help, Miss Reppler?

She +turns to the back seat. And sees the boy mercifully
asleep, the stained glars piece clutched to his chest.
Mizs Reppler is lsaning ipto him, her head bhack snd hsr
mouth open, eyes closed, breathing deeply.

ANGIE THROUGE WINDSHIELD
mha Toad blanked out.

DAYVID
I'm trying to remember. There's
a rest stop a few miles ahead, a
restaurant or something. And
there are other cars now. Lvery
few minubtes we pass onse, Or one
passes us, I'm sure of 1t. I
can feel it.

He tightens his hands on the wheel and bears down the
dim center lins.

TIGE ANGLE - THE CAR
as it barrels into a thick ecloud of mist.

(80UND) The BOOMING returms.

FEAD TO A BREAK IN THE MIST

HIGH ANGLE - MOVING

2 nalf-mile ahesd of the Drayton car, as an inconcelvably
large SHADOW darkens the sky -

And & SIX-LEGGED COLLOSUS steps INTO FRAME from behind
camers and strides abead, straddling the highway and
moving into clear air. Its skin is mottled, dseply
wrinkled, with PINK BUGS clipging to it.

Ong cyclopean LEG smashes down zlongside another cary,
a STATICH WAGOH.

The creature hesitates, the underside of its body too
hignh to be seoen. Then -— it isnores or deoes not even

5 et
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notice the puny vehicle = and strides forward om th
living towers of its legs, passing directly over a
HOWARD JOEUESON'S MOTEL & CCOFPEE SHCP at the sids of
+he road, leaving tracks deep snough to bury a car
without a trace. It walks on into the mist zhead and

disappears from sight.
(SOUND) SCREAMS from the STATION WAGON Dalow —-

as +the driver VZEAS wildly and BRAXES at the Howard Johmson's
- Where z dogzen other cars have already found haven inp

+he parking lot. The family in the STATION WAGOY pils

cut, &re greeted by other families pointing fearfully

at %h@ 33@993

Now +he DRAYTON CAR appears LOWER FRAME, catching up.
Because of the mist behind, they have not seen what just
passed overhead. The SCOUT aims for the Howard Jobmson's.
T+ stops = gnd the confused DAVID, AMANDA, BILLY and MISS
REPTILER are frantically ushered inside.

The front door is bolted behind them.

The mist closes up == and with it a SWARM of the BUGS
appear, following in the wake of the wonster. Krom this

ib height they appear to be merely curiocus insecis as,
diverted, they pause in their £light and settls with
+he mist over this new building -- fjust as others like
them settled over the Federal Foods Market,

(SOTNWD) A distant radio station tuning in:

ANNOUNCER S VOICE
seoWith some overcast dus to move
down from up north, bringing reliisl
from that three~week heat wave
thatfs had us all 50 worriede..
(static)
esshat meang no morTe sweat for
s11 us folks here in the big ciify,
and for you, too, whersver you are
this beautiful Spring mornings..
(static)
+s050 got out those overcoats,
‘cause you may be needin’ fem
hefors the week is upl HMeanwhile
we'll stay Tight here, sendin® all
the hits and beadlines your WaTs.s
(static)
seohAnd by the way, the
of Enginsers reports that whatever
went wrong up Maine way is jJust
ahout under control., Info

g
L]
O
+
7
T
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ATNCOUNCER (CONTYD)
iz spotty so far, but poweris
being restored, snd theyire
betting things will be back
to normal in no time. Anvone
want to takes that bet? Ha ha.
And povw a word £rome..

Trna broadcast bresks up inte static ==

And now there ig only the THUMPING of the BUGS as they
descend and begin to strike wv the glass of the Howard
Johnson's, lost somewhers below within the rapldly
thickening mistees

As we FADE OUT

AND ROLL TEE CREDITS.




