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Characters in this Script​: ​DINA​, ​Harker​, ​Wilks​, Raife, 
Zenneth​, ​Rambhatla​, ​Chuma​, ​Kuma Ha​, ​Miles Zennetti​. 

 

 

F​ADE​ I​N​: C​ROWD​ ​IN​ ​THE​ ​MAIN​ ​LAB​ ​AFTER​ ​HOURS​. 

R​AIFE​ ​ATTEMPTS​ ​TO​ ​CALM​ ​THE​ ​TURMOIL​ ​RESIDING​ ​OVER​ ​THE​ ​TEAM​. T​HE​ ​END​ ​IS​ ​NIGH​. 

  

*C​ROWD​ ​CLAMORING​* 

R​AIFE​ ​1​: ​REHEARSED 

“*coughing* In the event of any necessary 

intervention, or 

transportation-” 

H​ARKER​ ​2​: A​NGERED​, ​SHOUTING​ ​OUT 

“This is all because of the transmitter… 

It’s doing something to all of 

us. Even the snow stalks.” 

*C​ROWD​ ​QUIETS​ ​DOWN​* 

R​AIFE​ ​3​: ​DENIAL 

“This has nothing to do with the 

transmitter. I assure you. 

*Vomits violently* *spits to 

clear mouth*” 

H​ARKER​ ​4​: A​NGERED​, ​SHOUTING​ ​OUT 

“It’s transmitting more than a signal, and 

we’re all being affected by it.” 

*C​ROWD​ ​MURMUR​* 

R​AIFE​ ​5​: ​EXHAUSTED 

“And do you have any way of substantiating 

your claim? *heaves/resists*” 
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H​ARKER​ ​6​: S​TAMMERING 

“... Look at us all… Look at you! None of 

this started until the 

transmitter- ​was activated​.” 

R​AIFE​ ​7​: ​TALKING​ ​OVER​ ​HARKER 

“Our symptoms do not implicate the 

transmitter as cause. You’ll be 

leaving as soon as the 

quarantine lifts.” 

H​ARKER​ ​8​: ​LOST​ ​THE​ ​ARGUMENT 

“...Is this how you wanna die?” 

D​R​. R​AMBHATLA​ ​9​: ​TALKING​ ​TO​ ​CROWD 

“There's a classified report within Tetra 

Corp.” 

R​AIFE​ ​10​: ​TOO​ ​TIRED​ ​FOR​ ​THIS 

“God’s sake, would you guys give it a 

rest. Some of us are sick. 

Clearly, you’re sick.” 

D​R​. R​AMBHATLA​ ​11​: ​TALKING​ ​TO​ ​CROWD 

“The report identifies our base as a 

trial.” 

R​AIFE​ ​12​: ​WITH​ ​AUTHORITY 

“No. No more. Meeting’s over and we’re 

done talking about this.” 

D​R​. R​AMBHATLA​ ​13​: ​WITH​ ​AUTHORITY 

“No we’re not. Not a single patient here 

has a virus. I’ve taken samples from 

everyone who visited medical. We can turn 

off the machine and all of this ends.” 

*C​ROWD​ ​UNREST​ ​BOILS​* 
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R​AIFE​ ​14​: ​SHOUTING​ ​OVER​ ​MOB 

“The transmitter stays on! *Coughing* If 

anyone gets near the chamber, 

they will be shot.” 

*C​ROWD​ ​RIOTS​* 

K​UMA​ H​A​ ​15​: G​ETTING​ C​HUMA​’​S​ ​ATTENTION 

“Fucking A. Chuma, get in here!” 

C​HUMA​ ​16​: O​VER​ ​RADIO 

“What the hell’s going on, Genso?” 

K​UMA​ H​A​ ​17​: G​ETTING​ C​HUMA​’​S​ ​ATTENTION 

“It’s getting out of control- *to lab 

worker* Back off! *effort/push*” 

C​HUMA​ ​18​:  

“Fire a warning shot! Genso!” 

*K​UMA​ H​A​ ​AND​ G​ENSO​ ​FIRE​ ​WARNING​ ​SHOTS​, ​CROWD​ ​GOES 
WILD​.* 

K​UMA​ H​A​ ​19​: G​ETTING​ C​HUMA​’​S​ ​ATTENTION 

“Get off me!” 

*G​ENSO​ ​FALLS​ ​TO​ ​THE​ ​GROUND​ ​AND​ ​FIRES​ ​INTO​ ​ATTACKING​ ​MOB​* 

C​HUMA​ ​20​:  

“Shit, they're tearing each other apart. 

*effort grunt*” 

*C​HUMA​ ​OPENS​ ​FIRE​ ​ON​ ​BARRELED​ ​MOB​* 

D​R​. R​AMBHATLA​ ​21​: G​ETS​ ​SHOT 

“Agh! *falls to ground*” 

*M​OB​ ​BEGINS​ ​TO​ ​TRAMPLE​ ​OVER​ K​IDARI​* 

H​ARKER​ ​22​: ​TRAGIC 

“Kidari!” 
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D​R​. R​AMBHATLA​ ​23​: ​BEING​ ​STEPPED​ ​ON​ ​AND​ ​STOOD​ ​ON​ ​BY​ ​MOB 

“Harker! Agh! *gasping* *strained sudden 

breaths* *impact grunts*” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​24​: R​ADIO​: F​RANTIC​, ​FIGHTING​ ​TO​ ​STAY​ ​AFOOT 

“*efforts* We need to get out of here 

fast.” 

H​ARKER​ ​25​: ​TRAGIC​, ​TRYING​, ​BEING​ ​TOSSED​ ​BY​ ​MOB​. 

“Kidari’s been shot. I can't get her off 

the ground. They keep stepping 

on her!” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​26​: F​RANTIC​, ​FIGHTING​ ​TO​ ​STAY​ ​AFOOT 

“*efforts* Harker, listen! You have to get 

out now. There’s a shuttle on pad 3. I’ll 

meet you there. Go!” 

H​ARKER​ ​27​: P​ANICKED​ ​ESCAPE​. 

“*Crying* *pushing through crowd*” 

*​A​ ​FERAL​ ​WORKER​ ​HOWLS​ ​AND​ ​POUNCES​, ​NARROWLY​ ​MISSING 
HARKER​* 

H​ARKER​ ​28​: ​TERROR​. 

“*sudden scream*” 

L​AB​ T​ECH​ 1 ​29​: ​BEING​ ​MAULED 

“*scream*” 

*C​HAOS​ ​FADES​ ​INTO​ ​THE​ ​BACKGROUND​ ​AS​ H​ARKER​ ​EXITS​ ​IN 
SEARCH​ ​FOR​ ​PAD​ 3* 

H​ARKER​ ​30​: S​TILL​ ​CRYING​. 

“Pad 3. Pad 3. Pad 3. Pad 3. Pad 3. Pad 3. 

Pad 3. *sharp inhale*” 

*S​NOW​ ​STALKS​ ​HAVE​ ​BEEN​ ​DRAWN​ ​TO​ ​THE​ ​NOISE​, ​CARNAGE​ ​AND 
GEL​.* 
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H​ARKER​ ​31​: ​WHISPERED​. 

“*spastic shallow breaths* Zen, there’s 

snow stalks all over the 

compound outside. What do I do?” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​32​: ​OUT​ ​OF​ ​BREATH 

“Have they noticed you?” 

H​ARKER​ ​33​: ​WHISPERED​. 

“*spastic shallow breaths* … I don’t think 

so. They’re eating some kind of 

gel off the ground.” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​34​: ​OUT​ ​OF​ ​BREATH 

“I noticed the same gel in here. Some of 

the workers are covered in it. I think 

it’s their skin falling apart.” 

H​ARKER​ ​35​: ​WHISPERED​. 

“*gag* … What do I do?” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​36​: ​OUT​ ​OF​ ​BREATH 

“Don’t get any of it on you. If they’re 

eating it, they’re attracted to it. 

Harker, you have to get to the shuttle. 

Snow stalks become distracted when they 

eat. You should be able to sneak past 

them.” 

H​ARKER​ ​37​: ​WHISPERED​. ​BREAKING​ ​DOWN 

“I can’t do it, Zen.” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​38​: ​MOTIVATIONAL​, ​ASSERTIVE​. 

“You can and you have to. I need to get 

out of here before the snow stalks get in 

or I’m dead. I’ll meet you at the 

shuttle.” 

H​ARKER​ ​39​: M​USTERING​ ​UP​ ​THE​ ​COURAGE 

“*motivational breathing*” 
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*H​OLDING​ ​HER​ ​BREATH​, H​ARKER​ ​PASSES​ ​BY​ ​SNOW​ ​STALKS​ ​TO 
THE​ ​LAUNCH​ ​PAD​.* 

W​HISPERS​ ​40​: ​EERIE 

“Feed. Gather. Prepare.” 

*H​ARKER​ ​ENTERS​ ​THE​ ​SHUTTLE​* 

H​ARKER​ ​41​: ​WHISPERING 

“Zen, are you there? I’m at the shuttle… 

Zen? It’s Harker, are you almost 

here?” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​42​: S​UDDENLY​. 

“Harker!... I’m almost clear. I can’t move 

right now though. Something’s going on.” 

H​ARKER​ ​43​: ​RELIEVED 

“Zen!” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​44​: ​A​ ​BIT​ ​HARSH​. 

“Stay quiet! They can’t see me… They’re 

collecting the bodies.” 

W​HISPERS​ ​45​: ​EERIE 

“Gather. Prepare.” 

H​ARKER​ ​46​: ​IN​ ​PAIN 

“*wince* Who is?... Are you okay?” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​47​: F​RUSTRATED​ ​AT​ H​ARKER​. 

“Shh! I’m trying to listen. *contained 

coughing* It’s Wilks. He’s gone feral. 

They’re piling the bodies outside the 

lab.” 

H​ARKER​ ​48​: S​LOWLY 

“Zenneth, you need to get to the shuttle 

so we can leave.” 
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Z​ENNETH​ ​49​: O​UTRAGED 

“Damnit Harker, I said be quiet! I need to 

think… and prepare… I need to gather. It’s 

almost time. *coughing*” 

W​HISPERS​ ​50​: ​EERIE 

“Tick Tock. Tick Tock.” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​51​: ​CONFUSED 

“Harker, I don’t know what’s going on. I 

need your help. You need my clearance card 

to start the shuttle. You have to come get 

it now.” 

H​ARKER​ ​52​: S​LOWLY 

“You can come here though. I’m waiting in 

the shuttle like you said.” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​53​: ​CERTAIN 

“That’s not going to happen anymore. It’s 

my legs. Please hurry before they put me 

in the pile. I’m in the warehouse under 

the main lab.” 

H​ARKER​ ​54​: ​WORRIED 

“I’m coming. Hold on, Zen.” 

*H​ARKER​ ​LEAVES​ ​THE​ ​SHUTTLE​. ​ARRIVES​ ​AT​ ​WAREHOUSE​* 

F​ADE​ I​N​: ​WAREHOUSE​ ​SILENCE​.  

H​ARKER​ ​SEARCHES​ ​FOR​ Z​EN​ ​TO​ ​ESCAPE​ S​EEDER​. I​T​’​S​ ​DARK​ ​AND​ ​SCARY​. 

H​ARKER​ ​55​: ​WORRIED 

“I’m here, Zen. It’s dark in here. Where 

are you?” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​56​: ​DYING 

“*weezing*” 
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H​ARKER​ ​57​: ​SCARED 

“... Hello?” 

W​HISPERS​ ​58​: ​EERIE 

“Build. Build. Build.” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​59​: ​DYING 

“*weezing* Harker.” 

*H​ARKER​ ​SEES​ Z​EN​. Z​EN​’​S​ ​LEGS​ ​ARE​ ​GEL​.* 

H​ARKER​ ​60​: ​SCARED 

“Zen, I’m here. Oh God, Zen. We have to 

get you out of here.” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​61​: ​DYING 

“That’s not going to work. Take my tags. 

*coughing goop*” 

*Z​EN​ ​HANDS​ ​OVER​ ​TAGS​* 

H​ARKER​ ​62​: ​SCARED 

“No, we can get you to the shuttle, the 

snow stalks are gone.” 

Z​ENNETH​ ​63​: ​DYING 

“I wouldn't survive the ride out of here. 

You have to leave. Go!” 

H​ARKER​ ​64​: ​CRYING 

“I left Kidari, I can’t leave you too.” 

 

*​ENDING​ ​MUSIC​ ​DWELLS​* 

DINA ​65​:  

“If you chose to use Zenneth’s clearance 

to turn off the transmitter, 

proceed to listen to: Saboteur. 

If you chose to leave the 
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transmitter on, proceed to 

listen to: Presence.” 

 

F​ADE​ O​UT​: 

M​ILES​ ​66​: ​TO​ ​SUBORDINATE 

“Let them know we’re ready and satisfied.” 

 

unknown:... “Are we dreaming?” 

END 
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