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EXT. OUTSKIRTS OF SMALL TOWN – HILL – EVENING
A line of five jeeps come to a stop on a hill overlooking a town as the bright sun starts to go down.
The landscape all around is made up of rock, desert, and yellowed dying grass as scorching heat
is practically visible radiating off everything.
The passenger of the first jeep, a female in her twenties with a sword on her back, steps out and
looks out at the town below. This is ROBERTA HAMMOND.
The driver of the first jeep, a person around the same age as Roberta that is wearing a black tank
top shirt, which reveals part of his gigantic Tribal tattoo on his back, SETH BANNO, gets out and
walks up next to Roberta as she raises a pair of binoculars to her eyes.
ROBERTA
This is it, alright.
SETH
The Tabloids had an article recently that was all about how all contact
was lost with this one small town in the middle of nowhere and
apparently whenever someone was sent to check on it, they never came
back.
ROBERTA
This has to be that town. It’s deserted as all hell and in the area they said
it would be.
SETH
But that would mean the werewolves are getting bolder. They would
never have attacked an entire town before.
Roberta lowers her binoculars.
ROBERTA
Lets get started.
Roberta and Seth head back to their vehicle and the line of jeeps drive off, heading down the hill
and towards the ghost town.
EXT. DESERTED TOWN - EVENING
The jeeps drive down the deserted streets as the sun finishes going down. They reach what has
to be the center of the town, for it seems that every street connects to it, and there is a
giant stone clock in the middle.
Roberta gets out of her jeep, followed by the other five Hunters. She turns to face them.
ROBERTA
Ok, this is it. We’ve got approximately (checks watch) twenty minutes
until the moon shows itself. Until then, these are normal people with no
extra strength or speed. However we don’t know how many there are, or
even where they are, so we don’t go home until we’ve searched every
nook and cranny of this place. That includes every closet of every house.
We’re going to be here for a couple days, so watch each other’s backs at
all times and shoot to kill. If they’re in human form, some may use lies to
trick you into believing they are someone they aren’t. If you see any
other humans here other then us, shoot them. Are we clear?

The team all gives the ‘ok’ that they understand and goes back to their jeeps to load up their
weapons that include daggers, guns, grenades, dynamite, and other various home-made
weapons. The guns are a metallic silver color and they look a bit more ‘high-tech’ then normal
guns and they require both hands to hold them. There are also various types of handguns. Each
member puts on a headset.
After they load up and prepare, they disperse in groups of two. Roberta and an older man with a
short white beard and pot belly, CURTIS COATES, pair up; the glasses-wearing ex-priest DAVID
PURDY and Seth team up; and the 18-year old African American boy ROBBIE SIDHU and
another 20-ish man RYAN MILLER team up. The three teams go off in separate directions.
Roberta and Curtis take Main Street while David and Seth start off down one street of houses on
one side of Main Street and Robbie and Ryan go down another on the other side of Main Street.
EXT. MAIN STREET – NIGHT
Roberta and Curtis walk down the middle of the road of Main Street, guns held out. When they
get to the end, Roberta goes on one side while Curtis takes the other.
Roberta tries the door to the first store, but finds it locked. She uses the butt of her gun to smash
the window in, shattering the glass. She steps inside and sees that it’s a jewelry store. She looks
around the big room, making sure to check any place that could be used as a hiding place. She
looks behind the counters and moves slowly towards the storage room. She gets the door open
and peers in to find a completely empty room. She sighs and turns, heading back out the way she
came.
INT. BAR
Curtis is in the first building on the other side of the street, which is a bar. He takes a quick glance
around first, scanning the room. Some tables and chairs are knocked over and a small
pool of dried blood lays on the floor, but not much else on first glance.
He begins to slowly walk around the area, looking at the floor and overturned tables, looking for
clues. He holds his gun out the entire time, being very cautious. He walks in the direction of the
bar counter, often turning around in complete 360 degrees circles, constantly watching his back
and sides.
After he reaches the bar counter, he looks behind it, scanning the aisle up and down, seeing only
a few small puddles of blood. He jumps over the counter and lays his gun down on the counter
as he faces the countless amounts of different types of alcohol.
Curtis smiles as he reaches up and takes down a few different bottles, laying them on the
counter, and then reaching under the counter to grab a glass. He opens the bottles and begins to
make some kind of a mix. He turns to the ice machine and holds his glass under it and presses
the button, but only warm water pours out.
Curtis moans as he quickly pulls the cup away and adds more alcohol to it. He takes a sip and
smiles.
EXT. RANDOM STREET – NIGHT
Seth and David are walking down a random street.
SETH
You’re the newest member here, Padre’. What’s your story?

DAVID
I’m no longer a Padre’.
SETH
So what happened?
DAVID
These unholy beasts slaughtered my brother. He was performing a
confession and the woman turned into a devil-wolf and killed my brother.
I saw the entire thing from the Alter in which I was praying at. My life was
spared only by Lady Roberta stepping in and saving my life. I vowed to
help her track down the devil-wolves and kill them all.
SETH
They aren’t wolves sent by the Devil, Padre’. They’re fuckin’ werewolves.
Plain and simple.
DAVID
And where did werewolves come from originally? Does anyone actually
know?
SETH
(sighing) No Padre’. I guess your theory’s just as credible as any other. I
however like to believe the whole ‘virus’ thing myself.
They reach a row of houses and turn down the first walkway, heading for the first house. The
door remains ajar and Seth and David glance at each other. They go and push it open some
more as they turn on their halogen lights that are attached to the top of their guns.
They slowly step inside the dark house, the light beams dancing across walls and furniture.
SETH
Ok, split up. You take down here, I’ll take upstairs.
Seth pats David on the shoulder.
SETH
Watch your back, Padre’.
David nods and pats Seth back. The two split up. Seth slowly walks up the stairs as David slowly
moves around the first floor, searching every nook and cranny.
EXT. RANDOM STREET – NIGHT
Ryan and Robbie are walking down another random street, their halogen lights turned on.
ROBBIE
How many werewolves do you think there are here?
RYAN
I don’t know, Robbie. A lot. This pack wiped out an entire town. Who
knows how many of those they Turned.
ROBBIE
How come none have come out yet? I mean, surely they can smell us.

RYAN
It only just got dark. They’re probably already on their way to us now.
Their lights shine on a big building in front of them; the local swimming pool
RYAN
Up for a swim?
INT. RANDOM HOUSE
David moves quietly through the first floor, checking behind furniture and in closets, and checking
for any signs of werewolves having been there. So far not a single sign apart from a few loose
furs here and there.
INT. RANDOM HOUSE – UPSTAIRS
Seth moves through the master bedroom, looking under the bed, in the closet, and behind the
door. No sign anywhere of any werewolves.
He goes back out into the hall and checks the next bedroom, with the same results.
INT. SWIMMING POOL – CHANGE ROOM
Robbie is checking out a change room in the swimming pool building, and judging by the pink
walls, we can easily assume that he’s in the girl’s change room. He’s going through each and
every locker, inspecting them. He stops when his light shines on a bathing suit, left hung up on a
hanger in one of the lockers.
INT. SWIMMING POOL
Ryan is inspecting the actual pool area, walking around the concrete floor, shinning his light out
across the water. He goes and looks in the water and sees that it’s murky; it hasn’t been cleaned
in awhile.
INT. SWIMMING POOL – CHANGE ROOM
Robbie goes and inspects the showers, finding the same thing as always – nothing. He goes
back out into the main lobby of the building, shinning his light around as he walks. He turns,
planning on going up the stairs to check out the second floor balcony and rooms, when he hears
the sound of bare feet slapping on the floor.
Robbie turns around and sees a giant over-sized wolf walking towards him, coming out of the
darkness, head lowered and lips curled back, growling with hunger. Robbie raises his gun, about
to shoot, but he hears more guttural growling and looks around, seeing giant over-sized wolves
stalking towards him from all directions.
ROBBIE
Oh shit.
INT. SWIMMING POOL
Ryan hears a few gun shots and small explosion sounds and looks up from the water. He hears a
scream and takes off running. As he does, he holds up a hand to his ear piece.
RYAN
Robbie? Robbie, do you read me?

Silence. He presses a button on the side as he runs into a change room.
RYAN
Come in, Boss.
ROBERTA
(V.O.)
What is it, Ryan?
RYAN
Reporting from the town’s local swimming pool. Me and Robbie split up
to save time and I just heard shots fired and a scream.
ROBERTA
(V.O.)
Robbie’s only a kid. He probably saw his own reflection and jumped. But
just in case, check in on it and if it’s anything you can’t handle, call for
back-up.
RYAN
Roger that, boss.
By now Ryan has ran out from the change room and into the main lobby. He stops dead in his
tracks as he sees a pack of huge wolves feasting on Robbie’s body, blood-drenched ripping into
his throat and face, tearing at his stomach. One wolf even has Robbie’s leg ripped off and is
chewing on it as if it were a doggy bone, away from the rest of the body.
Suddenly every single wolf looks up at Ryan and they begin to growl.
RYAN
(Whispering) Boss, I think I’m gonna need back-up.
One of the wolves steps towards Ryan and lets out a long, loud howl.
RYAN
Fuck you.
Ryan raises his gun and fires.
SLOW-MO:
The round flies through the air and hits the wolf in the middle of the head, causing its head to
explode, brains and blood flying everywhere.
END SLOW-MO:
All the other wolves hesitate.
RYAN
That’s right; exploding rounds!
He aims and fires again, blowing up the head of another nearby wolf. All of a sudden all the
wolves’ skins start rippling. Ben looks at one of them and sees that it’s getting butcher then it
already is, and getting bigger. Suddenly it rears back on two legs and its front two legs shift and
change into arms and hands. Its snout and head grow in size and its body gets more muscular.

Soon enough every over-sized wolf in the area is now two-legged werewolves, and every single
one is looking at the wide-eyed Ryan.
RYAN
Well that’s new…
INT. BAR
Curtis is standing at the bar counter, mixing more drinks, having already finished a few. Suddenly
the doors slam open and Roberta walks in, looking pissed.
ROBERTA
Why the fuck aren’t you answering your radio?
CURTIS
(slurring and pointing) You know, if you mix this drink, with that one, you
get something that tastes like Barf. I don’t know why I’m still drinking it…
Roberta reaches into a holster she has on her belt and pulls out a hand gun. She fires it,
shattering the glass that Curtis is holding. He looks down at the contents that are now on the
floor.
CURTIS
(slurring) Oops-y. I spilt it all!
ROBERTA
We are on a Hunt, Curtis. You getting drunk off your ass during a Hunt is
unacceptable. Not only can it get yourself killed, but team mates as well.
Ryan and Robbie just called in for back-up and that’s where me and the
others are going.
Roberta grabs Curtis by the coat collar and starts dragging him towards the door.
ROBERTA
You are going to stay with the jeeps until I come back for you. You’re in
no shape to hunt and believe me, when this is over you’re going to be in
a lot of trouble.
They reach outside and Roberta shoves him towards the jeeps. She looks at him one last time
and sees him mumbling something to himself as he looks at a bug crawl across the ground. He
then tries to imitate it. Roberta scoffs then climbs inside her jeep and drives off, heading for the
swimming pool.
INT. RANDOM HOUSE – STAIRCASE
Seth rushes down the stairs.
SETH
Come on, Padre’. Roberta’s called us out. Ryan and Robbie called in for
back up. We’re moving out.
Seth rushes to the front door, in which David quickly meets up with him. Right before they turn to
leave, they hear a crashing sound from the other side of the house. Seth and David look at each
other.

SETH
Two minutes and that’s it.
Seth and David turn back around and head deeper into the house to where they heard the crash,
guns raised. They reach the back room, which is filled with empty and ripped-open animal cages.
There is another door off to the side of that one. The two walk towards it and David pushes the
door open while Seth jumps in, gun pointed out.
Nothing but a small operating table.
DAVID
It appears this house belongs to a vet or something.
Suddenly there’s a creaking noise and they both look down, seeing part of the floor lifting up.
There’s a trap door there and someone is coming up. Seth points the barrel of his gun through
the opened crack.
SETH
Ok, nice and easy now.
The door opens up all the way and a female in her thirties walks up. She looks scared out of her
mind. David raises his gun and puts it up next to her head, but Seth takes a hand off his gun and
uses that hand to push David’s barrel away from the girl’s head. Seth keeps his gun on her, but
not quite so close as before.
SETH
You got fifteen seconds to explain who you are and what you’re doing
down there before I blow your fuckin’ head off.
WOMAN
First off, I am not one of ‘Them’. My name is Ashleigh MacDonald. When
they first attacked, I was sleeping. I woke up in the night to see
werewolves running through the streets and attacking people. I couldn’t
believe my eyes! My husband pushed me down into this cellar while he
fought off a werewolf that broke in. Never seen him since. There’s
enough food rations and water down there to last several months.
David points his gun at her again. Ashleigh tenses up and looks from one to the other as they
talk.
DAVID
Remember what Lady Roberta said. They’ll lie when they’re in their
human forms.
SETH
It’s the middle of the night, David. The full moon’s been out for awhile
now. Don’t you think that if she was a werewolf, that she’d be turned right
now? That rule is only for during the day and until the moon comes out.
David lowers his gun, looking ashamed for over-reacting.
ASHLEIGH
So what? You guys are Werewolf Hunters or something?
SETH
That’s exactly what we are. But we have to get going. We’re supposed to

be backing our team up and we still have to walk to the jeeps before
driving there. You can come with us, but we have to hurry.
The three turn and rush through the house again, getting outside and rushing down the street,
making their way to the jeeps.
EXT. SWIMMING POOL – NIGHT
Roberta pulls the jeep to a screeching stop outside the swimming pool building and she jumps
out, taking her gun with her. She puts her hand on her headset.
ROBERTA
Seth, David, where the hell are you two?
SETH
(V.O.)
We found a survivor. She’s perfectly one hundred percent human. She
checks out. Turns out she encountered these things before. We’re on our
way now.
ROBERTA
Fine, I’ll deal with her after. Just get your asses over here on the double.
Roberta lets go of her headset and holds her gun with both hands as she rushes to the front
doors of the dark swimming pool building. She smashes the glass of the windows in the front
doors with the butt of her gun and steps inside, turning the halogen light on, her feet crunching on
the broken glass underneath. She shines the light around the main lobby area and gasps.
The light falls upon the bloody remains of Robbie, and blood splotches all over the place.
ROBERTA
Oh God…
She moves slowly, often checking behind her and her sides. There’s a growl and she whips
around. Out of the darkness of an opened room, a big object flies out at her, hitting her. Roberta
falls back and quickly reaches for her gun, pointing it out.
Nothing else comes out from the shadows. All is silent.
She stands and shines the light down at what hit her. She sees the deformed body of Ryan, his
face mangled, and his body ripped apart. She lets out a cry and then suddenly hears another
growl. She looks up and sees the outline of a werewolf walking out from where Ryan’s body had
been thrown from.
The werewolf is walking on two legs.
ROBERTA
What the hell is happening here?
She raises her gun and fires, hearing an exploding sound and a thump as the werewolf falls.
There is another growl, then another, then another. Soon the entire lobby is filled with guttural
growls. As Roberta whips around in all directions, her flashlight beam falls on dozens of
werewolves, all walking towards her on two legs, in their new bipedal forms. It is at this time she
realizes that her and her team are in over their heads; the mysterious new werewolf pack didn’t
kill the entire town - they turned them. And there’s something strange about this pack. They can
change into yet another form. Something never seen before in werewolf packs.

Roberta fires, blowing up a werewolf’s head. She turns and fires again, doing the same. When
she turns back around, there’s a werewolf standing face-to-face with her. It grabs her gun,
while she’s still holding on, and swings it inward, causing the butt of it to hit her in the side really
hard.
She falls to the floor as the werewolf takes her gun and snaps it in two. It progresses on her, and
just as it reaches her, it leans down to bite her but Roberta reaches behind her and unsheathes
her sword. She swings up, decapitating the werewolf, its head landing on the floor beside her.
This seems to be the move that angered the others the most, for at that minute they all start
hissing and growling, some howling. They all start moving in on her at once.
Roberta quickly gets to her feet just as a werewolf reaches for her. She swings out, cutting off its
hand, causing it to howl in pain. She turns and runs, the werewolves giving chase. She starts up
a set of stairs, when one werewolf leaps in the air and lands a couple steps in front of her. It turns
around and snarls at her. Roberta rams her sword through its chest. It yelps, then looks down at
her, opening its mouth.
She reaches into a holster and pulls out her hand gun. She points it right into the werewolf’s
opened mouth and fires, exploding its head. Blood and brains splatter all over her. She pulls the
sword out as the body falls. She turns and fires a couple shots behind her as she continues on up
the steps.
A werewolf that had been on the second floor walks down the stairs part way and stops in front of
Roberta. She fires at it, but it ducks. She swings her sword, but it moves back slightly, and
then brings its arm down on the back of her sword, knocking it out of her hands and over the
edge of the stairs. Roberta aims her gun again, but before she can fire, the werewolf punches
her, sending her flying back through the air until she hits the wall hard, and crashes back down to
the first floor.
Roberta opens her eyes as she slowly stands up, pain visible by her expression. She looks
around and sees that she’s surrounded by the werewolves. She raises her gun and fires but all
that comes out is a very loud and noticeable click. The werewolves move in on her, close enough
that she could see a bug crawling through the fur of one of them.
Suddenly there’s a huge crash and the room gets flooded with light. Roberta and all the
werewolves look over to find that a jeep had crashed through the front wall and into the lobby.
Seth stands in the back of the jeep, leaning on the front roof, a machine gun resting on it. He
begins screaming as he lets the bullets fly, explosions happening every time they hit something.
Sometimes a part of a wall would explode, or a chair, or a table, and other times bits of flesh,
blood, guts, and fur would explode.
One werewolf however, escapes the barrage of bullets and lifts up the front of the jeep, causing a
few shots to hit the roof and explode, before Seth stops firing. Some debris rains down, but no
one is hurt from it.
The werewolf keeps lifting up, planning on tipping the jeep over, when suddenly it gets
decapitated. The jeep falls back to the floor, crushing the body underneath. Roberta stands in
front of it, holding her sword once again.
ROBERTA
A few escaped through the back.
SETH
What the fuck were those things?

ROBERTA
A new breed of werewolves apparently. Stronger then before and they
can change to a bipedal shape.
Seth hops down from the back of the jeep and reloads the machine gun. David gets out from the
driver’s side, handing Roberta a box of ammo for her hand gun. As she starts re-loading it,
Ashleigh steps out from the passenger side. Roberta looks up.
ROBERTA
That her?
SETH
Yeah. Only survivor.
Roberta shifts her gaze to look at Ashleigh.
ROBERTA
So you had an encounter with the werewolves; only survivor when your
town gets ran-over, and you manage to last this long on your own with
no weapons. Coincidence?
ASHLEIGH
Yeah, it is. I had an underground cellar the size of a small house to stay
in. I came up when I heard voices.
Roberta looks at her in silence for several minutes, before finally deciding to believe her story.
ROBERTA
Can you fire a gun?
ASHLEIGH
Not great, but good enough I guess.
Roberta turns to David.
ROBERTA
David, get this woman a gun. (turns back to Ashleigh) Welcome to Team
Roberta.
David goes to the back of the jeep as Seth goes to talk to Roberta. David gives Ashleigh a holster
and handgun, and also one of the larger metallic guns.
Seth and Roberta are talking in low voices, off to the side.
SETH
Looks like they were having a town meeting here.
ROBERTA
There certainly was a lot of them. I wonder if that was all, or
if there’s more out there.
SETH
Well three of them did go out the back.
ROBERTA
And we’ll have to hunt those ones down. We should do that tonight. Then

we’ll wait until morning and search for people. This pack has already
killed two of us, almost three. It’s a smarter and bigger pack then we’re
used to. With new abilities. It’ll be best to take them on in their human
forms.
SETH
Where do you think those three went?
ROBERTA
First guess would be into hiding, but they are in werewolf form and
they’ve probably been without food for awhile so their hunger will make
any of the dominate decisions.
SETH
If there’s anything out there for them to eat, they’ll go there.
Roberta puts her sword away.
ROBERTA
That’s what I was thinking. Which means Curtis is in trouble and they got
a head start on us.
Roberta turns and heads for the jeep at a quick pace, Seth following her.
ROBERTA
Ashleigh, David, you guys ride in the back. Have your weapons out and
ready. Seth, you’re riding shotgun in the front. Let’s move, people!
Everyone rushes to where they were told to go as Roberta hops in the jeep and backs up with the
tires squealing. When she gets out of the building, she turns the jeep around and heads down the
street as fast as she can, heading for where she left Curtis.
EXT. MAIN STREET – NIGHT
The jeep comes to a screeching stop as everyone jumps out as fast as they can. Before them, all
the other jeeps are wrecked and ruined; smashed beyond repair. Two bipedal werewolves are
there, feasting on what’s left of Curtis’ bloody remains, tearing and ripping at the flesh. (From now
on, the werewolves will always be in their bipedal form unless otherwise stated).
One of them looks up and sees the people. It howls, causing the other one to look up. They growl
and snarl and take a couple steps towards the hunters, however they don’t make it any further
then that. The hunters let off a few rounds each, causing the two werewolves to start exploding all
over. Within seconds all that remains are a few pieces of flesh and hair here and there, and some
puddles of blood.
Roberta goes to one of the destroyed jeeps and takes out three tanks of gasoline. She goes and
puts two of them in the back of the working jeep. She takes the top off the third and begins
pouring it all over Curtis’ body.
ROBERTA
Seth, take David back to the swimming pool and hope that they haven’t
turned yet. Be careful. There’s still at least one more werewolf running
around. Ashleigh, you stay here with me.
Seth pats David on the back as he gets in the driver’s side.

SETH
Come on, Padre’.
David gets in the passenger side as Seth drives the jeep away.
ROBERTA
We burn the bodies so they don’t come back as werewolves.
ASHLEIGH
I’ve gathered that.
Roberta lights a match and flicks it down, causing Curtis’ body to go up in flames.
INT. SWIMMING POOL – LOBBY
Seth and David are in the lobby, dousing gasoline over the remaining body parts of Ryan and
Robbie.
DAVID
Has anyone ever Turned while in this condition before?
SETH
Before we picked you up, we had this one team member. Real fuckin’
asshole. I hated him. Way too cocky and full of himself. That cockiness
got him killed. Had all his arms and legs fuckin’ ripped off. Been dead for
hours. Yet he still changed. Couldn’t move or anything, but it was before
we had exploding rounds. Took a few shots to the head to kill him. Now
we just burn the bodies to be sure.
DAVID
How long have you been part of Team Roberta?
SETH
From the beginning. I was the first person she recruited. She was
originally a lone hunter, but she came across me. The sole survivor of a
werewolf attack on my family when we were broke down on the highway.
I only survived because Roberta showed up before they got to me. She
asked if I had any place to go and I said no. She asked if I wanted to
help her hunt the creatures. I didn’t think twice about it and haven’t
looked back since.
DAVID
Well, werewolf survivors becoming hunters instead of being killed is a
good idea to me. You can never have too many hunters.
SETH
Ain’t that the fuckin’ truth, Padre’.
Seth pulls David back as he throws a match down, igniting the two bodies and the bloody pulpy
remains.
EXT. MAIN STREET – NIGHT
The jeep stops next to Roberta and Ashleigh, and Seth and David climb out.

ROBERTA
Is it done?
SETH
It’s done.
ROBERTA
Ok everyone, listen up. There’s still at least one more werewolf here.
Chances are, it probably ran away unless there’s more of them here, in
which case it would have went to them. Normally I’d say we hunt it now,
but seeing as how this pack already killed three of us, we’re gonna wait
for daylight and continue our search then. In the meantime, we’ll set up
camp here. We’ll have at least one person on watch at all times and we
can sleep in the back of the jeep. This area is pretty open, so there won’t
be any sneak attacks. I’ll take first watch.
Ashleigh and David start making themselves comfortable in the back of the jeep as Seth walks up
to Roberta.
SETH
You sure you’re ok standing watch by yourself?
ROBERTA
(rolling her eyes) Yes Seth. I did it for a couple years on my own before.
SETH
Right. (pause) I’ll relieve you in a couple hours.
Roberta nods as Seth goes and climbs into the back of the jeep as well.
EXT. MAIN STREET – MORNING
Ashleigh opens her eyes to see that everyone else is already up and moving. She yawns as she
climbs out from the back of the jeep. She approaches Roberta, who is cleaning her sword.
ASHLEIGH
What’s the plan for today?
Roberta glances up at her.
ROBERTA
We spend the day and night going through this town and killing anyone
we find. Last night was the last full moon for a month, so we won’t come
across any werewolves now for awhile. We mop up the rest of this town
and then go home for a month. We all live together, so you’re welcome
to join us there if you want.
ASHLEIGH
Thanks.
Roberta cleans the last bit of blood off her sword and puts it back in its sheath.
ROBERTA
Alright everybody, change up your ammo. We have no need for
exploding shots now for another month. No need to waste them. Use
normal ammo from now on.

Everyone does as she says, emptying out one kind of round from their guns and loading up
another kind.
ROBERTA
Just by the books today, folks. Nothing fancy. You see a human other
then us, you kill them. Simple as that. I want to get out of this shithole, so
lets hurry. Seth, you take David again. I’ll take the newer rookie. You
guys take the left side of Main Street, we’ll take the right. Now let’s move.
The four people fan into two groups and begin to spread out.
We see a montage of shots that include various and numerous shots of the two groups exploring
various houses and stores and other parts of the town, always coming up empty-handed. They
sometimes come across blood and even a severed arm in one house, but no full bodies, and
nothing alive. In between some of the shots, we cut to shots of the sun rising higher and then
sinking lower. We finish the montage on a shot of all four meeting back at the jeep as dusk
arrives.
ROBERTA
We found zip. You guys?
SETH
Fuckin’ nada. Seems the only surviving one left town while he could.
He’s out there right now someplace, probably hitchhiking to the nearest
town.
ASHLEIGH
Are we going to go after him?
ROBERTA
No. It’s another month until the next Full moon. It’ll be impossible to find
him now. Chances are we’ll come across him again sometime in the
future and kill him. We’ll probably never know it’s him though. Any
werewolf we kill could be him and we’d never know. They all look alike
to me. Unless he’s in his bipedal wolf form that is.
Seth turns to Ashleigh to explain things to her.
SETH
We’ve come across a couple with different fur color, but most of the time
it’s always the same. Fur color means nothing anyway. Doesn’t make
them stronger, doesn’t make them smarter. But they’ve only ever been
big wolves. The ones that attacked your town…They can change to
another form. The big two-legged, buff critters. That’s new to us.
DAVID
Pardon my impatience, but seeing as how we’re done here, I was
wondering if we could head home now.
ROBERTA
My thoughts exactly. Time to leave this shithole. David, you drive. Seth,
you and Ashleigh can take the back for now. We’ll change up when we
stop for gas.

As night descends on them and fog begins to rise up, they pack everything and load up into the
jeep. David starts the jeep, but right before he steps on the gas he hears Seth:
SETH
(V.O.)
Wait, don’t go!
David and Roberta look out the windows behind them and see a lone figure in a trench coat
walking towards them, coming out of the fog.
ROBERTA
Don’t go anywhere, David. It could be the one from last night. Although I
have no idea what in the hell he’s doing.
Everyone watches as the figure slowly steps out of the fog towards them and then stops.
SETH
What the fuck…
Seth trails off as the skin on the figure starts rippling and expanding. Fur begins to grow and his
face starts transforming into a snout. Within seconds the figure’s clothes are ripped, laying on the
ground, and the figure is now a bipedal werewolf.
Everyone starts saying things such as ‘What the fuck?’, ‘How The hell?’, ‘What’s fuckin’ going on
here?’, all at once and by the time they finish, the werewolf leaps in the air and lands In the back
of the jeep with Ashleigh, who screams, and Seth. It snarls at them, baring its teeth.
Seth reaches for one of the metallic guns and fires, just as David reflexively slams on the gas
pedal. Between the bullet and the change of speed from none to some, the werewolf flies off the
back of the jeep with a yelp. The jeep flies forward, David’s foot all the way down on the pedal.
Back in the distance, the werewolf climbs to his feet and lets out a very loud, very long howl. After
they leave it behind, Seth relaxes and drops the gun.
ASHLEIGH
It…got back up…Jesus Christ…
SETH
Yeah, I realized right after I fired that we changed the ammo this
morning. That was a regular shot that it got hit by. Speaking of changing
ammo…
Seth turns and puts his head in the window that leads into the front of the jeep.
SETH
How the fuck can he change into a werewolf!?
ROBERTA
I…I…I don’t know. (looks up at the sky) It’s a crescent moon tonight, not
a full moon. People only change into werewolves on full moons! I don’t
understand it!
EXT. TEAM ROBERTA MANSION – DAY – DAYS LATER
The jeep pulls up to the mansion and Ashleigh gawks at its size.

ROBERTA
Welcome to your new home, Ashleigh. There’s a huge garden out back
that we take turns tending to it. Gives us something consistent to do and
keep us occupied.
SETH
I used to have one a lot like it when I was younger. Well, my family did at
our cabin. Stupid deers kept eating the flowers. I hate those bastards.
The world would be a better place if they were all wiped out.
DAVID
Even Bambi?
SETH
Especially Bambi. That fuckin’ little mutt only encourages them.
They all laugh, except Seth, as they head towards the main doors.
INT. TEAM ROBERTA MANSION
The inside of the mansion is huge, like we would expect, however, unlike what we would expect
for such a place, the entire mansion looks like a teenager’s bedroom. Clothes, dishes, books, and
gadgets lay strung around everywhere. Seth smiles at Ashleigh.
SETH
We never have time to clean.
They begin to walk through the house, when suddenly there’s a bang and a door flies open and a
tall geeky-looking man in his late 20’s walks out.
MAN
Roberta! So nice to see you all…
He trails off as he sees the absence of three of the members.
MAN
Oh. I see. One of those trips. Who’s the new one?
ROBERTA
That’s Ashleigh MacDonald. Sole survivor of the town massacre. (faces
Ashleigh) Ashleigh, this is Leonard. He never goes on any hunts, but he
supplies us with the weapons and technology that we need. Brilliant
man.
Len blushes.
ASHLEIGH
Hi.
They shake hands and then suddenly Len snaps his fingers.
LEN
I need a werewolf!
SETH
Of course you do. Me, I prefer a nice woman, but whatever torques your

wrench.
LEN
It has to be tested!
DAVID
What does?
Len runs off back into his room without saying a word and re-emerges a few seconds later with a
device in his hands.
LEN
This! It’s a werewolf detector. I’ve made it, based off the average shape
and size of a werewolf’s body.
SETH
You might want to modify it. The werewolves we just ran into were able
to change into a third form.
LEN
A third form? Amazing! You must describe it to me in as much detail as
you can.
SETH
Maybe later, Lenny. I need a nice shower first.
LEN
Fair enough. I’ll still need a werewolf to test it though. Damn it. Have to
wait a month for that.
ROBERTA
Not necessarily.
LEN
What do you mean?
ROBERTA
We were attacked a few nights ago. (Len gives a blank look) After the
moon’s phase changed to crescent.
Len’s eyes light up.
LEN
This is perfect! Well not really, but now you get to test out my invention
sooner!
SETH
(sarcastically) Yes, that’s exactly what the werewolf had in mind when he
did it too.
Len looks at him, a glint in his eyes. Seth glares down at him.
SETH
I was being sarcastic, Lenny. You need to get out more buddy. In the
meantime I’m going for a nice, long, hot shower. See you guys after.

Seth turns and disappears up the stairs.
DAVID
I think I’m going to go write down what has happened on this Hunt, in my
journal.
David turns and heads down a hall. Roberta explains things to Ashleigh.
ROBERTA
We always have someone keep a well-chronicled account of every Hunt
so if we need to look back at a previous one for any reason, to compare
or something, they’re all right there. Since our last Chronicler was killed,
David does it now.
LEN
So what are you going to do now?
ROBERTA
First, I’m taking a shower. Then I’ll worry about rebuilding the team. We
got one place filled, I need at least another two to make up for what we
lost.
LEN
Anyone in mind?
ROBERTA
There is this one person. An old…um…acquaintance…of mine. But I
don’t know what’ll happen with that.
ASHLEIGH
Excuse me. Don’t mean to butt in or anything, but would someone be
able to show me to where I’ll be sleeping?
ROBERTA
Sure thing. Your bedroom is this way. Follow me.
Len goes back into his room, closing his door, as Roberta shows Ashleigh where her new
bedroom is.
INT. TEAM ROBERTA MANSION – LIVING ROOM – LATER
Seth, David, Len, and Ashleigh are seated on various couches while Roberta stands in the middle
of the room.
ROBERTA
We were lucky this time. If Seth didn’t bring that machine gun, we’d
probably all be dead right now. It’s definitely a good gun to have, but it
wastes way too much ammo. Tell me Seth, how many of those shots
hit objects other then the werewolves?
SETH
(quietly) Um…Most of them.
ROBERTA
Exactly. We need to be capable of doing the same amount of damage,
only with the smaller guns we have. Ashleigh has hardly fired a gun in

her life. David too, until recently. Seth, you’re good, but not as good as
we need. I’m that good, but only on non-moving objects. If the werewolf
is moving around, and chances are it will be, I’m not as good as we
need. Len is a gadget-boy that stays here. He definitely won’t do.
SETH
Are you suggesting something, or are you just rubbing it in our noses
that we all suck?
ROBERTA
No, I do have a point to this.
SETH
(quietly) Failure to deny that we all suck, noticed.
LEN
(ignoring Seth) Earlier you said you needed at least two more people and
that you had one in mind. Does it have anything to do with that?
ROBERTA
I’m suggesting that one of the two that I hire be some kind of gunslinger.
An Ace crackshot.
SETH
Um, Roberta? It’s hard enough to find qualifying team members as it is.
More scarce then Cuban cigars. I don’t think we can afford to be picky
about it.
Roberta glares at him.
ROBERTA
I do have someone specific in mind. We’ll have to travel back down
south again though. And there’s no guarantee he’ll even agree. I haven’t
exactly talked to him in a long time, and last time I did, it wasn’t so much
talking as yelling and screaming.
SETH
Who’s this Prince Charming?
ROBERTA
He’s an ex of mine from before all this started. I accused him of cheating
on me and he claimed he didn’t, but I just couldn’t take it anymore and
left. Haven’t spoken to him since. I don’t even know if he still lives in the
same area.
SETH
And why do we want Ex-Prince Charming along for the ride?
ROBERTA
He was an old classic gunslinger. If he had a gun in his hand, he was
invincible. He used to go out to the range to practice and never once
missed a bull’s eye. Last I heard, he was training to be a cop. He
shouldn’t be too hard to track down if he still lives in the same city.
SETH
Well what are we waiting for? Let’s rock and roll.

Everyone begins to stand.
ROBERTA
Oh and Len, you’re coming with us this time. We need you close by if
you want to test the Werewolf Tracker.
INT. CITY - HOTEL ROOM – DAY – A FEW DAYS LATER
The entire team is standing in a hotel room, packed bags laying everywhere.
DAVID
So you guys are going to go find this ex of Lady Roberta’s, what’s his
name again?
ROBERTA
Jeff. Jeff Long.
DAVID
So you guys are going to go find Jeffrey while I take Leonard and rent
out a vehicle, right?
ROBERTA
That’s correct. The jeep isn’t big enough for all of us with all the weapons
and equipment. It was a tight enough squeeze just to get here.
SETH
How do we find Ex-Prince Charming?
ROBERTA
If he’s still as predicable as he was when we dated, and if he’s still here,
I’ll know exactly where to find him. That’s not the hard part. The hard part
is getting him to join us.
SETH
Then let’s get going.
INT. BAR
The inside of the low-key sleazy bar is filled with people, some by themselves, most in groups,
drinking, playing pool, talking. Loud Mexican music is playing from a jukebox. Roberta walks in,
followed by Seth and Ashleigh.
SETH
My kinda place!
Roberta points to a man across the room, sitting by himself at the bar. He has his back to them
and is wearing a light brown leather jacket.
ROBERTA
That’s him. Now Seth, please refrain from being…yourself. We want to
get him on our side, not scare him away.
Ashleigh laughs as Seth gives a look that’s a cross between being hurt and a glare. Roberta
starts towards Jeff, Ashleigh and Seth trailing behind. Once she reaches him, she taps him on the

shoulder and he turns to look at her.
JEFF
Roberta. Nice of you to visit after all this time. Returning my phone calls
once in awhile would have been great. Oh and for the record, I didn’t
cheat on you.
ROBERTA
(sighing) Of course not, dear. Is there someplace where we can talk in
private?
Jeff looks at Seth and Ashleigh who are standing nearby. He takes a sip of his beer.
JEFF
By private you mean me, you, the quiet chick, and strong and handsome
over there? What is he? Your new boyfriend? Come to beat me up?
Don’t you think you’ve done enough to me already? Wasn’t enough that
you broke my heart and never talked to me again, you want me dead
now to?
ROBERTA
Jeff, now’s not the time or place. We need to talk to you in private. It’s
important.
JEFF
(staring at her for a minute) Fine, fine. Follow me. I live upstairs.
Roberta, Seth, and Ashleigh exchange glances as Jeff takes a big gulp of beer before slamming it
down. He stands up and heads for the stairs.
INT. CAR RENTAL
David and Len are at a desk in a neat and orderly building. There’s a Mexican woman standing
behind the desk in fancy ‘dressy’ clothes.
WOMAN
Ok…so you want a vehicle for how long?
DAVID
I don’t really know.
WOMAN
Well if you need it for longer then what you rent it out for, you can always
come back in and renew your contract.
DAVID
Ok, let’s say a week.
The woman types something into the computer.
WOMAN
And what type are you looking for, sir?
DAVID
Something big that can hold lots of people.

WOMAN
Like a bus?
DAVID
Not that many people. About 5 or 6 people, with room to feel
comfortable, and definitely room for supplies and gear…like camping
gear and such.
WOMAN
Ok… (looks at something on the computer) We have a van available if
you would like to try that out.
DAVID
Van sound good, Leonard?
LEN
Sounds perfect.
DAVID
We’ll take the van.
WOMAN
Ok, I’ll need to know some basic information and need to see some
identification, one of which has to be a valid driver’s license.
David and Len frown and exchange glances.
INT. BAR – UPSTAIRS
Jeff, followed by Roberta, Seth, and Ashleigh, reach the top of the stairs and walk into what
appears to be like a big hotel room, only a lot messier.
ROBERTA
Nice place for a cop.
JEFF
I was never a cop. Didn’t work out. I’m co-owner of this bar now. If you
thought to return my calls or stay in touch with me you’d know that.
Ashleigh leans in to whisper to Seth.
ASHLEIGH
(whispering) He doesn’t hold any hard feelings at all.
SETH
(whispering) Oh no, not at all.
ROBERTA
So how’ve you been?
Jeff glares at her.
JEFF
What is it you wanted to talk to me about?

ROBERTA
Boy, talk about right to the point.
She smiles, but Jeff just stares at her, keeping his glare.
ROBERTA
Right. Ok, this is going to sound unbelievable, I know, so I’m just going to
say it. I’m in charge of a team of hunters that hunt werewolves and we
need a gunslinger, and I remembered how good you were with a gun, so
here we are. Will you join?
Jeff opens a window as he lights a smoke. He breathes in on it and then breathes out. He looks
out at the dirty, dusty low-key American-Mexican city for a minute and then back at his guests.
JEFF
Get out. Get out and take your band of merry men with you.
ASHLEIGH
Um, excuse…
JEFF
(cutting her off) Deal with it. (To Roberta) I know it may not have been
enough for you to just accuse me of cheating, leave me, break my heart,
and then never talk to me again, but it is enough for me. I don’t see why
you have to come back into my life after five years, after I’m finally
starting to get over you, and try to make fun of me and shit. Just get the
fuck out.
SETH
Look buddy, we came a long…
JEFF
Now!
ROBERTA
Come on Seth, leave him alone. Let’s go.
Seth turns and storms out of the room, followed by Ashleigh. Roberta turns to leave but looks
back at Jeff one last time.
ROBERTA
Oh, just so you know, I knew you never cheated. I needed an excuse to
get out of it, and when John came to me, accusing you of that, I just
decided to go with it. It was moving too fast and I needed time and
space. My friends took me on a trip that weekend. Nothing’s been the
same for me since. Too bad though. Would have been nice to have you
on the team. Almost like the old days.
And with that Roberta turns and leaves, leaving Jeff alone in his room.
EXT. BAR – SIDEWALK – DAY
In front of the bar, immense heat radiates off the concrete as slight smog covers the air. Roberta,
Seth, and Ashleigh emerge out onto the sidewalk. A nearby white van’s side door opens up and
David climbs out.

DAVID
I dropped Leonard back at the hotel so he could work some more on his
Werewolf Tracker. Oh, and there was a tad bit of trouble at the rental
place.
ROBERTA
What happened?
DAVID
Remember how I left my license back at the church with the rest of my
stuff? Will they wanted to see it, and I didn’t have it, so let’s just say this
van isn’t exactly legal for us to be driving right now. How’d it go with the
ex?
ASHLEIGH
Not so good.
ROBERTA
Are you kidding? He’s ours!
ASHLEIGH
Correct me if I’m wrong, but that sounded like a ‘No’ to me.
SETH
I’ll correct you. That was the most definite, firmest, God damned ‘No’
ever given!
Roberta laughs.
ROBERTA
He’s ours I tell you. You know what he’ll do? Next time I see him…
ASHLEIGH
(cutting her off) You’re going back to him?
DAVID
That doesn’t sound wise from what I’ve heard.
ROBERTA
I’ve got to. He doesn’t know how to reach us. Anyway, when I see him,
he’ll argue and we’ll fight about our past, then he’ll have it out of his
system and he’ll join. He has nothing better to do. Plus I left him with a
thought for him to ponder.
SETH
Are we talking about the same guy here?
Roberta smiles but says nothing as she hops inside the van. Seth pats David on the shoulder.
SETH
Nice wheels, Padre’.
He jumps in the van, followed by Ashleigh. David closes the door and goes around to the driver’s
seat and gets in. As the van drives away, Roberta looks out the window and spots a mysterious
figure in a trench coat, wearing dark sunglasses, that looks awfully like that one guy from the
week before that turned into a werewolf when the moon wasn’t full. She sees him watching the

van drive off and starts to slowly walk in the direction it’s driving. He leaves her view when they
go around a corner.
INT. HOTEL ROOM
They walk into the room to see Len sitting at a desk, working on the tracking device. Roberta
quickly rushes to her bag and begins loading it back up and then zips it up. Everyone looks at
her.
ASHLEIGH
What’s going on?
ROBERTA
Get out. Get all the stuff you can carry and walk out of the hotel. Don’t
check out or in anyway hint that you’re not coming back soon. Len, take
the van and check into a motel far from here. How’s the range on that
tracker? Can you put up a sensor in one spot and have it beep or
whatever someplace else?
LEN
I guess. If it’s not too far away from the sensor.
ROBERTA
What about from here to down across the street?
LEN
Sure, I can do that.
SETH
Hold it. What the fuck is going on here?
ROBERTA
That man we saw last week turn into a werewolf on the crescent
moon…He’s here, following us around. I just saw him back outside the
bar. Ashleigh, David, you guys are too novice right now. I want you out of
harm’s way for this. I want both of you to split up for the day and when
dusk starts to come, I want you to call the payphone that’s down the
street; each of you pass it when you leave and write down the number.
Len, when you find a motel, call that number as well. Either me or Seth
will answer and then we’ll let Ashleigh and David know where to go from
there. After that Len, I want you to come back and drive into that alley
across the street. We’ll meet you there. We need you to make sure that
tracker works. Now let’s move!
Len starts gathering his tools and equipment as Ashleigh leaves. A few minutes after, David
gathers up his suitcase and leaves as well. By then Len has all his stuff packed and leaves.
EXT. SIDEWALK – DAY
Roberta is sitting on a bench near the pay phone, reading the daily Tabloids. The phone starts to
ring and Roberta looks around, seeing no one else nearby. She puts the paper down and gets up
to answer the phone.
ROBERTA
Len?

LEN
(V.O.)
Yeah, it’s me. I found one on the outskirts of the city. Pretty run-down.
Looks really sleazy. No one would think twice about seeing us there.
ROBERTA
Great.
LEN
(V.O.)
It’s on the side of the city that we came in on. If we had kept going
straight about two miles instead of turning off into the city, we’d have
come across it. It’s called El Azul Oceano.
ROBERTA
Ok, great Len. Check us in and then come back here. I’ll inform Ashleigh
and Mark.
LEN
(V.O.)
Ok.
They hang up and Roberta takes out a piece of paper from her pocket and puts a quarter in the
phone and dials the number on the paper. It rings twice.
ASHLEIGH
(V.O.)
Roberta?
ROBERTA
Yeah, it’s me. Len found a place. If you head out to where we came into
the city, turn left, and keep walking for about two miles. It’s the first motel
you’ll come across out there. El Azul Oceano.
ASHLEIGH
Ok, thanks. I’ll get a hold of David.
ROBERTA
Ok, you do that. We’ll be there later tonight.
EXT. HOTEL – ALLEY – NIGHT
Roberta and Seth are sitting in the front of the van, Len in the back.
LEN
The only way to know if it works or not is if it does work. Something could
be up there and if this doesn’t work, we’ll never know, or he could just
not show up therefore this wouldn’t go off and we’ll still not know if it
works or not.
SETH
How would he have gotten in there anyway? It’s not all that hard to spot
a werewolf.
ROBERTA
He probably rented out one of the rooms next to us or across the hall.

And we know next to nothing about this new wolf. Maybe he doesn’t Turn
very single night. Maybe he can control it, in which case he could show
up in his human form and nobody would suspect anything.
Suddenly a loud Beep. Beep. Beep noise goes off. All three look at each other.
LEN
(surprised) It’s working…
SETH
I guess there goes the ‘Change at Will’ theory.
ROBERTA
Rock and roll time.
Roberta loads up a handgun with explosive rounds and lays it beside her seat as Seth loads up
one of the metallic guns. Roberta puts her sword’s sheath over her back.
ROBERTA
Ok guys, hang on.
Seth looks at Roberta questioningly as she slams on the gas and the van roars out of the alley
and down a few streets. A few minutes later, it screeches to a halt outside the bar and Roberta
jumps out and rushes inside.
SETH
What the fuck is she doing? She doesn’t even have her license!
LEN
I have no idea!
INT. BAR – UPSTAIRS
Jeff is sitting on his bed, having a smoke and watching a small black and white TV, when his door
bursts open and Roberta rushes in. Jeff looks over at her, surprised by her entry.
JEFF
Look Roberta…
Roberta slams her hands down on the small round table, cutting Jeff off.
ROBERTA
Cut the shit, Jeff. There’s no time! You still use nine millimeters?
JEFF
Yeah, but…
ROBERTA
(cutting him off) Then grab them. There’s no time to argue right now. I
need to know right here and now, on the spot, this second; are you in or
out?
Jeff thinks for a minute and opens his mouth to say something, but nothing comes out.
EXT. HOTEL – STREET – NIGHT

The van screeches to a stop in front of the hotel. Inside the van is Roberta, Seth Len…And Jeff.
LEN
According to the tracker, the werewolf is gone. He’s not in the room
anymore.
ROBERTA
Shit. It either picked up our scent and is after Ashleigh and David, or it’s
gone for now. Possibly back to its town. Seth, Jeff, come with me.
Roberta gets out of the van, followed by Seth and Jeff. The three march across the street,
weapons in hand, and into the hotel lobby. They gasp when they get inside and Jeff stumbles
back in shock.
JEFF
My god…
The night receptionist has her head and hands laying on the Front Desk, a large pool of blood
seeping out from under her neck.
ROBERTA
It definitely left the hotel. We have to get to David and Ashleigh. Now!
Roberta takes out her sword and raises it above her head. She slams it down, decapitating the
dead receptionist. The head rolls across the table and falls to the floor. The three hunters
turn and rush back out to the van.
INT. MOTEL ROOM – NIGHT
David and Ashleigh are in a small motel room on the outskirts of the city. David is sitting in a
chair, reading the bible, as Ashleigh stands, looking out the window.
ASHLEIGH
Do you think they’re ok?
DAVID
(looking up) Oh sure. They’ve had worse odds against them before. The
only reason we aren’t there, is cause of the threat of ambush. This way
we aren’t all together in the same spot.
ASHLEIGH
How long have you been part of the Team?
DAVID
I joined last month, in the middle of the full moon process. I’ve been with
them a month, but haven’t really had much experience.
ASHLEIGH
What do you guys do when you aren’t hunting? How do you make so
much money to afford a place like that and all the gadgets and
weapons?
DAVID
We all have jobs, except Len. He’s an orphan. Parents died when he
was a little kid. They were head of some kind of company. Left millions in
Len’s name. When he got old enough he sold the company and made

even more money. The mansion is paid with his money. Same with the
weapons. Well, those that he didn’t make himself. He had heard about
Roberta in a Tabloid - Those are the only kinds of newspapers we can
trust to give information on things such as werewolves - and approached
her. After she heard what he had to offer, he was automatically in.
ASHLEIGH
Her and Seth seem close. Are they…
DAVID
Seth wishes. But no. Roberta thinks of him more as a brother then
anything. He’s been with her the longest in terms of the Team.
A loud howl in the distance cuts through the silence, interrupting them. It’s joined by another few.
Mark’s eyes go wide as he stands up, laying the bible down, and joins Ashleigh at the window.
The back door slams open and Roberta, Seth, Len, and Jeff rush in.
ROBERTA
Thank God you guys are alright.
DAVID
What happened?
ROBERTA
He showed up, but left while we went and got Jeff. Left us a dead
receptionist though.
ASHLEIGH
Did you hear those howls just now?
ROBERTA
We did. Sounds like there were more survivors other then just him.
DAVID
What’s the plan?
ROBERTA
They were in the distance. Seems like they’re heading ‘home’. Tomorrow
when we get up, we’ll head back to that damn town and kill any people
we find. If we haven’t found anyone by nightfall, they’ll be sure to find us.
JEFF
Wait, wait, wait. Full moon’s over. Don’t they only Turn under a full
moon?
ROBERTA
Normally. But this pack seems to have changed or something. They no
longer need the full moon to Turn. It seems any moon will do. They’re
also stronger then usual werewolves, and usual werewolves are pretty
fucking strong. They can also change into a third form, which allows
them to get their extra strength and speed.
JEFF
What about silver? Does that work?

SETH
If you shoot a werewolf with a silver bullet, you better bend over and let it
fuck you up the ass while you’re at it.
ROBERTA
Forget whatever you’ve seen in the movies. Regular bullets will do the
job, but if you want to kill one, you have to destroy the brain. Or at least
sever it. We use exploding rounds made by Len over here. Only way to
be safe. Now I suggest we all get some sleep. Tomorrow is going to be a
big day.
ASHLEIGH
Why didn’t they attack us? I mean they could have easily tracked us here
if they wanted to.
ROBERTA
They did.
Everyone looks at Roberta.
ROBERTA
But not all of us were here. Just you and David. No, they howled just now
to let us know that they’re going back. To get us to follow them. To round
us all up.
DAVID
But that would mean they’ll be waiting for us.
ROBERTA
Preciously. We’re walking right into a trap and there’s nothing we can do
about it. That’s why we have Jeff. With his aim, he’ll be able to get us out
of any ambush.
Jeff smiles.
JEFF
Well I haven’t fired a gun in a few years, but I’ve been told it’s like riding
a bike. Once you learn, you never forget.
The chatter soon dies down as everyone prepares to get some sleep.
INT. MOTEL ROOM – NIGHT – LATER
Everyone is asleep, except for Jeff who is sitting in a chair, staring out the window, one gun on
his lap, another in his hand.
ROBERTA
(V.O.)
Jeff?
Jeff turns his head and sees Roberta sitting up, rubbing sleep from her eyes.
ROBERTA
Why aren’t you sleeping?

JEFF
Thinking.
ROBERTA
About the Hunt? About werewolves?
JEFF
No. I have no problem grasping that. I always knew, in the back of my
mind, that creatures like that had to be real.
Roberta gets up and goes to sit in a chair across from Jeff. They talk in whispers so as not to
wake everyone else up.
ROBERTA
Then what were you thinking about?
JEFF
Us. I still don’t understand why you left.
ROBERTA
(sighing) Look Jeff, it wasn’t you, Ok? Just after you proposed, I didn’t
know what to do. I panicked and I needed out, just temporarily, to think
about things. I knew you wouldn’t have understood, so when John
accused you of cheating on me, even though I knew it was a lie, I acted
like I believed him, as an excuse to back out for the time being. Dan and
them took me on a road trip that weekend to clear my mind. During that
road trip we came across a pack of werewolves. They killed everyone.
Only me and this werewolf hunter survived, but he had been bitten. He
made me promise to take his spot as a hunter and then kill him. I didn’t
come back, because at the time I didn’t want you involved. I had planned
on being a lone hunter. But then one thing led to another and before long
I was the leader of a team. Don’t think I never came back because I
didn’t care. I never came back because I did care. I’ve thought about you
every day since the day I left, but I also knew I could never drag you into
this. Until now that is, when you’re the only possible person I can think of
that would be able to help.
Jeff turns away from her and looks back out the window.
JEFF
You should go back to sleep. As you said earlier, it’s going to be a big
day tomorrow, and a team is only as good as it’s leader. If you’re tired,
everyone suffers.
Roberta smiles and nods.
ROBERTA
You’re right. You know Jeff, you’d make a great leader.
JEFF
No I wouldn’t. I don’t like having to look after anyone but me. You taught
me that when you left.
Roberta looks at him for a moment longer, wanting to say more but deciding against it.

ROBERTA
Goodnight.
She stands and goes back to where she was sleeping and lies back down. Jeff sighs as
continues looking out the window. A single tears rolls down his cheek.
EXT. GHOST TOWN – DAY
The van drives into the deserted town from the beginning of the script and drives down the streets
until it reaches Main Street, where the damaged jeeps are still sitting, and where the old Base
Camp used to be. The van stops and everyone except Len gets out and starts gearing up.
ROBERTA
By the sounds of last night, he still has an entire pack of werewolves. It’s
daytime now, so they’ll be hiding, but if we see anyone, we shoot to kill.
As soon as it starts becoming evening, we all meet back here. Seth, you
take Jeff with you. I’ll take Ashleigh. David, you stay and guard Len and
the van. Let’s rock and roll.
They go off into their groups as David sits on the area of the van where the side door slides open
and close.
DAVID
(mumbling) Why do I always get the crappy job?
LEN
Because Ashleigh and Jeff need to be trained, and since Roberta and
Seth are the most trained, it’s up to them to do the training, and someone
has to stay here to be a bodyguard.
MARK
Being a middle child sucks…
We cut to a montage yet again, similar to the one near the beginning, where we see the two pairs
searching various places in the town, always coming up empty-handed. During these montages,
we also see, but don’t hear, Seth talking to Jeff, and Roberta talking to Ashleigh, also showing
some actions with their hands. It’s obvious they’re explaining the hunting and different methods
and rules, ect. During a few clips we keep cutting to the sun going lower and lower in the sky.
EXT. MAIN STREET – EVENING
David is still in the same spot in the doorway of the van, however he’s laying back and snoring
loudly. Len is inside the van, reading a book. A shot goes off, causing David to jump awake,
stumbling as he stands, and point his gun out loosely.
Roberta, Ashleigh, Seth, and Jeff are standing there. Roberta’s gun is pointed at the sky.
ROBERTA
Wake up, sleepy-head.
SETH
It’s almost night.
DAVID
(wiping sleep from his eyes) You find anyone?

ROBERTA
No. Which means they’re hiding someplace else. Len, get that tracker
turned on. If this is a trap, I’d like to at least have some kind of an
advantage.
LEN
Yes, mam.
ROBERTA
Everyone else, change up your ammo.
Roberta, Jeff, Seth, Ashleigh, and David empty the regular ammo out from their guns and load
them up with explosive rounds. The entire process takes about half a minute.
LEN
Tracker up and running!
ROBERTA
Good.
JEFF
Now what?
ROBERTA
Now we wait.
EXT. MAIN STREET – NIGHT
Night has come and the moon and stars are out. Everyone is sitting or standing around, bored out
of their minds. Roberta is staring up at the stars, gazing.
ROBERTA
I sometimes wonder if there’s a God up there someplace, watching us.
JEFF
I used to think there was one. A long time ago. But things change.
DAVID
Any doubt I have ever felt towards God has been diminished. I know for
a fact there’s a God because I kill werewolves for a living. Honest-togoodness werewolves. Pure evil. And there has to be pure good to weigh
the scales. I know there’s a God. I just don’t understand him.
LEN
There’s no doubt some rational explanation for werewolves. We just
haven’t figured it out yet.
DAVID
Len, not everything can be explained by science and text books and
general logic. One day you’ll learn that.
LEN
I’d rather die then admit to that.

SETH
You keep coming with us out into the field and that just may happen yet,
Lenny. But don’t worry. Us big strong men…
Roberta and Ashleigh cough.
SETH
…And women, will protect ya.
Everyone laughs, but the laughter is interrupted by a loud Beep. Beep. Beep noise.
LEN
The tracker!
Len climbs inside the van as everyone else stands up.
ROBERTA
All set?
Everyone gives her the thumb’s up sign. She turns to Jeff, who has a nervous look on his face
and is shaking slightly.
ROBERTA
You ok?
JEFF
Yeah, I’ll be fine.
She eyes him for a moment longer, not really believing him, but then turns her attention out away
from the van.
Beep. Beep. Beep.
ROBERTA
I hope we’re prepared…
Beep.Beep.Beep.
ASHLEIGH
What’s going on?
LEN
It seems the faster it beeps, the closer they are. Even I didn’t know about
that until now. Interesting…
Beepbeepbeep
There’s a loud howl from right behind them and everyone suddenly whips around and takes a few
steps back as a werewolf jumps from the other side of the van and lands on the roof. It stands to
its full height and howls again. All the while, the tracker keeps beeping like crazy.
Roberta raises her gun first and fires. There’s an explosion and a second later, there’s a spray of
blood, and nothing on top of the van but a burn mark. However, the beeping from the tracker is
still going nuts.
Roberta rushes around to the other side of the van and the werewolf is there, laying on the

ground, but its legs are missing. It’s only there from the waist, up. It snarls at her and uses its
hands to drag itself towards her. She lowers her gun and fires straight into its head, causing
brain, flesh, and fur to explode everywhere. Roberta walks back around to the others.
ROBERTA
Only one. Must have been a scout. Testing us. This pack is smart.
Maybe it’s part of the whole new thing they got going on. We have to kill
this pack as soon as possible, before it gets out of hand. Everyone they
Turn will also become this new type.
Suddenly the beeping starts again and gets much, much, much faster until there’s the sound of a
small bang and smoke starts rising up from it.
LEN
Uh guys? The tracker just broke. Too many targets approaching too fast.
It couldn’t keep up.
Seth and Roberta look at each other, then back out into the darkness.
SETH
Shit.
One howl is heard, and then another and another and another, and so on.
ROBERTA
Halogen lights!
Everyone flips on the lights on their guns, except Jeff who’s using his twin 9MM’s, and the lights
fall upon werewolf after werewolf as we see that the hunters are completely surrounded.
ROBERTA
Fire at will!
Everyone opens fire, shots slamming into the werewolves, blowing them up. Not all shots get
their heads however, and the remaining mangled bodies do their best to continue to move
forward. Seth lowers his gun and blows up one moving torso, then changes directions and blows
up another.
Three werewolves jump and land on top of the van, snarling. David and Ashleigh turn around and
fire, killing the two on the sides. The middle one leaps down onto the ground and punches David,
sending him flying back through the air. It moves in on Ashleigh, snarling. She punches it, but the
punch doesn’t phase it at all. It grabs her by the neck and pulls her close. All of a sudden
Ashleigh’s face gets splattered with its brains as the body falls to the ground. She looks over and
sees Roberta with the gun pointed in her direction. Roberta turns back to the way she was
originally facing and continues firing.
David stands up from where he had fallen and sees that he’s behind the pack of werewolves. He
raises his gun and fires, blowing one up from behind.
ROBERTA
Where the fuck did they all come from?
SETH
Maybe we didn’t get all of them last time. They could have just all been
hiding, or maybe the one survivor has started rebuilding the pack.

A werewolf ducks below a shot and runs up to Seth, lifting his gun up, causing him to be lifted up
as well as he doesn’t let go of the gun. Seth kicks the werewolf in the chest, but nothing happens.
It throws Seth off to the side, but keeps his gun. It snaps it in two and drops the pieces to the
ground.
Seth lands between two werewolves. They both turn to him and go to slash at him. He ducks at
the last second, causing the two werewolves to slash each other. That just pisses them off
and they turn on each other, attacking one another. Seth rolls out from under them and returns
back up to his feet.
Roberta fires her gun, but it clicks on empty. She uses it as a bat to hit the nearest werewolf in
the jaws, causing its head to snap to the side. It snarls and faces her again as she drops the gun
and takes out her sword.
ROBERTA
Come on, you hairy bastard!
She swings her sword, but the werewolf steps back out of the way. She takes a step towards it
and slashes again, cutting it across the chest, making it yelp. It swipes at her and she jumps
back, and when it moves towards her, she moves towards it quickly, and slices at its head,
decapitating it. The body falls to the ground. She turns and slashes at another werewolf.
David, from behind the werewolves, is about to fire, but gets pulled to the ground. He turns over
and sees a werewolf torso walking on its hands, up his body. It stops at his stomach and is about
to sink its teeth into him when David raises his gun and fires, blowing the werewolf torso up.
David looks like he’s going to puke as he stands up and does his best to wipe gore from his
clothes. He turns and fires one last shot into the pack of werewolves, before his gun goes empty.
He throws it down and takes out a stick of dynamite. He takes out a Zippo lighter and lights the
end of the dynamite and sticks it into the fuel tank of one of the ruined jeeps.
DAVID
Fire in the hole!
David runs and ducks as there’s a gigantic explosion, the one jeep blowing up, the explosion
causing the jeep next to that to blow up, and the one next to that, ect, in one massive explosion.
When the explosion ends and the smoke clears, there are far less of the werewolves as before. A
couple of them are also on fire, but seem to be ignoring it as they move in. All around, from
everyone, all we hear is the clicking of empty guns.
Roberta slashes at a werewolf with her sword, but it blocks with its claws and uses such force
when it swipes, that it knocks her sword out of her hand. She backs up against the van as the
werewolf steps closer to her.
Seth takes out a dagger and stabs a werewolf in the neck with it and pulls with all his might to the
side, spraying blood everywhere. The werewolf’s head falls to one side, hanging on by a few
strands of flesh. Seth raises a fist and slams it down, knocking the head off the rest of the way.
He turns and slashes at another werewolf, but it blocks by grabbing his arm and tightening until
he lets go of the knife. Then it picks him up and throws him. He slams into the side of the van,
almost knocking it onto its side, and falls to the ground. Roberta helps him to his feet.
Ashleigh is now holding her gun like a bat, but no werewolf is near her. She backs up to Roberta
and Seth.
David is still behind everyone, but a werewolf has noticed him and starts to move towards him.
Roberta, Ashleigh, and Seth brace for the worst, when Roberta looks over and sees that Jeff is

standing there in shock, having not fired a single shot yet.
ROBERTA
Jeff!
The werewolves close in around them.
ROBERTA
Jeff, God Damn it!
A werewolf reaches them and grabs Roberta by the throat, lifting her up. It moves its head in,
ready to feast on her. There’s three consecutive bangs in a split second, and the werewolf drops
Roberta and then falls down dead, a half-inch hole in the side of its head, brains splattered. Two
other werewolves are in the same state. Roberta looks over and sees that Jeff is facing their
direction, something in his eyes. Hatred.
SETH
Holy shit! He killed three of them faster then I could blink!
ASHLEIGH
And he used normal rounds!
Jeff turns and fires six times, as fast as he can, and within a couple seconds six werewolves drop
dead. Jeff takes a few steps from his spot, ejecting a clip from one of his guns and putting a new
one in. He raises both his guns again and fires a few more times, taking another few down.
SETH
He’s like a…a god damn robot or something!
There’s a werewolf that has David on the ground, leaning over him, about to tear into him, when
David hears a bang and it slumps over. David stands up and brushes himself off. He looks over
and sees Seth and Ashleigh jumping inside the van. He runs, but hears the sound of heavy
footsteps running behind him. He sees Jeff point both guns at him and he closes his eyes as he
runs. He hears a couple bangs and then opens his eyes. He looks behind him and sees two
werewolves bodies laying on the ground, brains splattered next to them. David reaches the van
and jumps in.
Roberta picks up her sword and puts it back in its sheath on her back.
ROBERTA
Come on Jeff, we’re getting out of here!
Jeff fires at the last four werewolves. Three of them going down. The other jumps at the last
second and lands on Jeff, knocking him to the ground.
ROBERTA
Oh hell.
The werewolf has Jeff’s arms pinned down as it leans in to bite into him. Roberta runs over and
swings her sword down, but makes sure not to swing it down all the way. The werewolf gets
decapitated and the sword stops inches from Jeff’s throat. She puts her sword away again and
helps Jeff to his feet. Jeff still has bloodlust in his eyes.
ROBERTA
Come on Jeff, it’s over. It’s over.

They run back to the van and get in, closing the door. David starts to drive the van away, when a
loud howl breaks the night’s silence, followed by another, and then another.
ROBERTA
It’s him. And he’s letting us know that this wasn’t all of them.
SETH
Motherfucker.
LEN
How’d it go out there?
ROBERTA
Well things went bad at the beginning. Speaking of which, what
happened Jeff?
JEFF
I…I froze. I was mesmerized by it all. Part of me was telling me that it
was all impossible.
ROBERTA
After things turned bad, Jeff here unfroze and saved us, and here we
are.
ASHLEIGH
You should have seen him.
LEN
He was pretty good?
SETH
Pretty good? You ever see a spaghetti western?
LEN
That good?
SETH
Fuckin’ better.
ASHLEIGH
Talk about fast shooting.
SETH
Like a fuckin’ machine gun from Hell!
They all laugh and cheer, except Jeff, as David drives the van away.
INT. HOTEL ROOM – LATER
The team is in a different hotel now. Everyone is asleep, exhausted and relieved from the hunt
earlier. Everyone except Jeff and Roberta. Jeff is sitting by the window, guns on the table next to
him. The door to the bathroom opens and Roberta walks out, a towel wrapped around her hair.
She walks over to Jeff. They whisper as they talk.

ROBERTA
A shower feels good after a night like tonight. (pause) I have a question
for you.
Jeff looks at her.
JEFF
Shoot.
ROBERTA
Do you ever sleep?
JEFF
Sometimes. Got a lot on my mind again, after tonight.
ROBERTA
You alright?
JEFF
Yeah, now.
ROBERTA
Do you think you’ll be fine when we go back in?
Jeff doesn’t say anything for a minute, but eventually nods.
ROBERTA
What made you unfreeze anyway?
JEFF
Your scream. I didn’t care if what was happening was impossible or not,
it was happening and you were going to die if I didn’t snap out of it. I lost
you once, and after all this time I’ll be damned if I loose you again.
Roberta smiles and blushes a little. She leans in and kisses him on the lips. We can tell by Jeff’s
eyes that he is caught off guard. She pulls away.
ROBERTA
Goodnight, Jeff.
Roberta goes over to one of the beds and climbs under the covers, closing her eyes. Jeff watches
her as she sleep.
INT. HOTEL ROOM – DAY
Jeff had fallen asleep at the desk by the window. He opens his eyes and rubs them, groggily. He
looks around the room and sees only Len and Ashleigh.
JEFF
Where’s Roberta and the rest?
ASHLEIGH
They went back to the town to burn the remains of the dead. Just to
make sure. They left me here to watch over the place and Roberta said
to not wake you cause you don’t sleep nearly enough.

Jeff smiles and looks over at Len, who is at another smaller table, working on fixing the Tracker.
JEFF
How’s that coming along?
LEN
I didn’t even know it could beep as fast as it did last night. It’s going to be
hard to fix something that I didn’t even know I had done in the first place.
But give me enough time and I’ll figure it out.
JEFF
Is there still hot water left?
ASHLEIGH
I think so. I was the last one in the shower and it didn’t turn cold on me.
JEFF
Good. I’m going for a shower.
Jeff turns and walks into the bathroom, closing the door.
ASHLEIGH
Do you think he’ll stay?
LEN
Who knows?
EXT. GHOST TOWN – MAIN STREET - DAY
Roberta, Seth, and David pull up to where they had the fight the night before and get out of the
van.
SETH
Why does David always get to drive anyway?
ROBERTA
Because Len is busy with his inventions and normally stays behind, I
don’t have my license, and well, you shouldn’t have been allowed to get
your license. And with all the weapons and guns we have, we don’t need
police attention on us. Now let’s dispose of these bodies and quickly.
Roberta takes out her sword and goes around to the bodies that still have heads attached, and
swings down, decapitating them, one at a time. Seth leans into David.
SETH
Sometimes that woman scares me.
David smiles as him and Seth reach inside the van and take out a couple tanks of gasoline.
SETH
Let’s burn these motherfuckers, eh Padre’?
DAVID
Burn them back to Hell.

They start pouring gasoline all over the dead bodies and body parts. Roberta finishes lopping off
the heads, with Seth and David finishing up right behind her.
ROBERTA
Who wants to do the honors this time?
SETH
I will.
David crosses himself as he stares down at the mess and whispers a prayer for the souls of the
dead people. Roberta gives Seth a pack of matches and Seth takes one out and lights it.
SETH
Not so badass now, are you, ya fuckin’ rat bastards?
And with that he throws the match down and the gasoline lights, the area going up in flames.
SETH
Ye-haw! Bring out the marshmallows!
Roberta and Seth laugh. Suddenly through the laughing, we can hear clapping. They stop
laughing and the clapping continues as they look around, but see nobody else. Then it stops.
MALE V.O.
(laughing) Very funny! You’re a funny guy.
They rush to the other side of the van and there’s the man in the trench coat with the sunglasses,
standing there.
ROBERTA
It’s him!
Roberta whips out her handgun and points it at him. The man laughs some more.
MAN
You and your guns. When you’re one of us, you’ll have no need for such
toys.
Roberta fires. In the split second that it takes for the bullet to reach him, he moves out of the way
and catches it between his fingertips. He lets it drop to the ground.
MAN
As you can see, when I became one of the evolved werewolves, more
then just my werewolf half was affected. My human half was as well.
Soon enough, evolution well have us being able to change at will and
during the day. Just you wait.
Seth and David are empty-handed, their guns left in the van, the door on the other side of the
van. Roberta steps back and lowers her gun. The man steps towards her.
MAN
Ahh, the scared face of the one who ordered my pack dead. Such a
beautiful face for a killer.
DAVID
What do you want with us, devil-beast?

The man turns to look at him and snarls.
MAN
Revenge. I will kill all of you, have no doubt about that. But I enjoy
playing with my food first. Nasty habit, I know.
Roberta quickly raises her gun but before she can fire, the man whips around and knocks it from
her hand.
MAN
You’ll make a fine werewolf…Roberta Hammond.
The man smiles and then turns and walks back to a motorcycle that’s nearby and drives off, coat
flapping in the wind behind him.
Roberta stands, stunned.
ROBERTA
(quietly) He knew my name. (louder) He knew my fucking name!
SETH
This is some fucked up shit we’re in now.
DAVID
Let’s just get out of here.
ROBERTA
We’re all going to die…
INT. HOTEL ROOM
Ashleigh is watching TV and Len still working away when Jeff steps out of the shower. Without
taking her eyes off the TV, Ashleigh speaks.
ASHLEIGH
Hey Len, why don’t you take a break? I saw that there’s an electronics
store just down the street. You can see if there’s any parts there that you
need.
LEN
That’s actually a good idea. Might make things easier if I find something I
need. I’ll be back in a while.
Len lays the device down on the table and gets up, grabbing his jacket, and leaves. Ashleigh
turns off the TV and looks over at Jeff.
ASHLEIGH
I was awake last night.
Jeff looks over at her.
JEFF
Really? I didn’t notice.
ASHLEIGH
I pretended I was asleep. I didn’t want to interrupt you…

JEFF
(cutting her off) Interrupt me? I didn’t do anything but look out the window
all night.
ASHLEIGH
Let me finish. As I was going to say, I didn’t want to interrupt you…and
Roberta.
JEFF
(sighing) You heard all that?
ASHLEIGH
I heard all there was to hear, and I saw all there was to see.
JEFF
Yeah, well it’s nothing.
ASHLEIGH
Didn’t look or sound like nothing to me.
JEFF
I’ve seen how her and Seth act around each other. I’m not blind.
ASHLEIGH
From what I’ve been told, they have a kind of brother-sister relationship
going on, but that’s it.
Jeff turns and looks out the window at the street below, not saying anything.
ASHLEIGH
She still loves you too, you know.
Jeff turns back to her and opens his mouth, about to say something, but closes it. He opens it a
second later.
JEFF
You think so?
ASHLEIGH
It’s a women thing. Trust me, I know so. Don’t you?
Jeff looks down at the floor.
JEFF
Yeah, I guess I do.
Suddenly the door slams open and Len walks in, followed by Roberta, Seth, and David.
LEN
I met up with them downstairs on my way out. They have something
important to say.
Ashleigh and Jeff look over, confused.

ASHLEIGH
What is it? What’s happened?
ROBERTA
We’re fucked!
SETH
Roberta, how about you let me explain this. He showed up. The target.
He was a human at the time, but just as dangerous as any werewolf. He
dodged and snatched a bullet, all in a split second. He knocked
Roberta’s gun away just as fast. He’s fucking with us. He admitted that
he could have us all dead by now…and I believe him…but he enjoys
playing with us first. Like a cat and a mouse.
DAVID
That’s not all.
SETH
No, it’s not. He knew Roberta by name.
Silence in the room. Jeff is the first to speak.
JEFF
Roberta, you’re out.
Everyone turns to look at him as if he was crazy.
SETH
I don’t think you have the authority to make that…
JEFF
(cutting him off) I do, because I love her.
Roberta seems to snap out of the daze she’s been in and she looks at Jeff.
JEFF
It’s blown. They know you’re name, Roberta! Change your name.
Change your occupation. If you don’t, every hunt from now on will
be a trap. And there will be a time when not even I will be able to save
the day.
ROBERTA
What about the Team?
JEFF
Same as before, only as the hunters again, not the hunted. Seth can be
in charge.
ROBERTA
You honestly think I can do that? Just forget about all this?
JEFF
You have to! I don’t want to loose you again. Not after all this time.
Seth looks hard at Jeff.

SETH
You haven’t even seen her in five years! You can’t possibly love…
Jeff cuts Seth off again by turning and punching him in the face, knocking him back.
JEFF
Don’t you dare tell me how I feel.
Seth gets up and charges Jeff, tackling him at the waist and knocking him back into a wall. Jeff
knees Seth, causing him to let go. David goes to break it up.
DAVID
I really don’t think…
Jeff and Seth both push him out of the way.
JEFF AND SETH
Shut up!
Seth swings at Jeff, but Jeff dodges. Jeff swings at Seth, but Seth blocks it. He goes to kick Jeff,
and hits him in the chest, causing him to stumble back.
ROBERTA
Knock it off!
The two stop, right before they are about to punch each other, and look at Roberta.
ROBERTA
If I leave, who’ll lead the Team? Not Len. He’s not trained. Not Ashleigh.
She’s too much of a novice. Same with David. And definitely neither of
the two immature idiots who can’t even hold different opinions without
trying to kill each other.
Roberta breathes in and out, closing and opening her eyes again.
ROBERTA
Jeff, I can’t quit just because they know my name. Is that all it takes? Is
the next pack going to do the same? If they know that all they have to do
is find out who we are and they can run us out, then it’s game over. They
win. We can’t let that happen.
JEFF
Roberta, I don’t think I’d be able to handle seeing you get killed.
ROBERTA
You won’t have to!
There’s a moment of silence.
ROBERTA
Everyone but Jeff, out.
SETH
But Roberta…

ROBERTA
Out!
Seth slams his fist on the table, cracking it. Then he turns and storms out of the room. Ashleigh
nudges Len and David out of the room.
ASHLEIGH
Come on. They need some privacy.
Ashleigh gently pushes them out the door, closing it behind her. Jeff and Roberta are left facing
each other, alone.
ROBERTA
Look Jeff, if you really want me to quit that badly, then I will. But not yet. I
have to see this through. I won’t be able to sleep at night, wondering if
there’s a pack of evolved werewolves out there, getting more and more
in numbers, and possibly even more evolved. That’s too big of a risk on
this world. Don’t think I’m not scared. (tears form in her eyes) I’m scared
as hell. For the first time in five years, I have something to live for.
I don’t want to die. Or worse, Turn. I know how scared you are that
something is going to happen to me, because I feel that fear as well. But
I have to see this through. You must understand that.
Jeff stands, tears also in his eyes.
JEFF
I do.
ROBERTA
After this, I’ll quit. I swear to you I will. I’ll leave the Team in Seth’s hands
and me and you can go live a normal life away from all this, ok?
Jeff nods.
JEFF
Then let’s get this finished.
ROBERTA
Just what I was thinking.
JEFF
How did they find out your name anyway?
ROBERTA
Their human half has evolved as well, becoming more and more like
their werewolf half. Maybe they also got a better sense of hearing as
well, and one of them was close enough to hear my name get
mentioned. We only know what he looks like, not anyone else in his
pack. They could be anyone we pass on the street. He likes playing with
us. He might even know all our names.
That makes Jeff silent.
ROBERTA
I need to go find Seth. Calm him down. I’ll be back soon.

JEFF
Ok.
She leans in and kisses him again. She turns, smiling, and walks out of the room. After she
leaves, David, Len, and Ashleigh walk back in.
ASHLEIGH
So what’s the verdict?
JEFF
She’s gonna finish this hunt, but after that both me and her are outta
here. Taking off someplace and starting over.
DAVID
We understand.
LEN
Can’t speak for Seth though.
Jeff shrugs.
JEFF
Not much he can do about it. (pause) He does have quite a kick though.
Ashleigh, David, and Len chuckle. Jeff smiles.
EXT. HOTEL – FRONT DOORS – DAY
Seth is standing outside the hotel by the main entrance, eyes playing over every person that
walks by, wondering who could be one of the werewolves. Roberta walks out and stands by him.
ROBERTA
I’m sticking around. At least until the end of this Hunt.
SETH
So that’s it? Anything we might have had; out the window.
ROBERTA
I’ve told you before that nothing could ever happened between us.
SETH
You’re letting a scared little boy…
ROBERTA
(cutting him off) Of course he’s scared! I’m scared too. I’d be even more
scared if he wasn’t scared.
SETH
He’s not just scared about you. He’s scared of the werewolves. He even
admitted to that.
ROBERTA
It takes an insane person not to be scared of them.
SETH
So I’m insane now?

Roberta smiles.
ROBERTA
Oh, definitely.
Seth looks at her sternly, but then a smile breaks out.
SETH
So what now? Well he be too scared for our next ‘meeting’ with them?
ROBERTA
I don’t think he’ll ever not be. They’ll never stop scaring him.
SETH
Then what do we do?
ROBERTA
Nothing. Sooner or later they’re going to piss him off. And that won’t be a
good thing.
INT. HOTEL ROOM – LATER
Everyone is in the room, sitting around and doing various things such as reading, watching TV,
fiddling with the gadget, ect.
DAVID
So what’s the plan?
ROBERTA
This guy seems fixated more on me then the rest of you. He approached
me. He talked to me. He said my name. He also knows I’m the leader
and I’m the one that gave the order to kill his pack. To him, I’m more
responsible then anyone else and he wants me more then the rest of
you. He’ll come for me himself. He wants that privilege. Tomorrow
morning we’ll go back to that town. We’ll wire one of the houses with
explosives and I’ll stay inside of it as bait…
JEFF
(cutting her off) No way!
ROBERTA
It’s the only way, Jeff. Don’t worry. I’ll have an escape route behind me
so I won’t be hit in the blast. He seems to be the ring leader here, so with
him gone, it shouldn’t be hard to track down and kill the rest of them.
SETH
So what do we do for the rest of today?
ROBERTA
Relax for once.
INT. HOTEL ROOM – EARLY EVENING - STORMY
Ashleigh lays on a bed ash she watches TV, Len is still working on the Tracker, Seth and David
are playing cards, and Jeff and Roberta stand out on the balcony, holding hands as they look at
the near-dead city life below them. The sky is dark, not just from the evening sky but from rain

clouds. Thunder rumbles and rains begins to fall. Jeff and Roberta run back inside, laughing at
something.
SETH
What’s so fuckin’ funny?
ROBERTA
Just discussing old times.
JEFF
We’re going to my bar. Anyone want to join us?
Seth eyes the cards in his hands a few times over, and then lays them face-down on the table.
He eyes Jeff and Roberta.
SETH
Not me. I think I’m going to rest before tomorrow.
DAVID
I don’t drink, but I do wish to hang out with the rest of you just the same.
ASHLEIGH
It’s not like there’s much on TV anyway.
LEN
I’ll go. I think I have the Tracker fully fixed.
ROBERTA
Good news, Len. Alright guys, let’s go. Take it easy, Seth.
They all head out and after they’re gone, Seth takes one of Jeff’s guns and throws it as hard as
he can at the door.
SETH
Motherfucker!
INT. VAN
David drives down the street, windshield wipers going full speed. Lightning flashes and seconds
later thunder booms, rumbling the van.
ASHLEIGH
This is a mighty big storm.
ROBERTA
We don’t even need the Tracker on nights like this. Wet dogs smell bad
enough, but can you imagine a wet werewolf? Pheeew-eeee. Talk about
a warning.
They all break up laughing, even Jeff.
JEFF
Normally the bar’s closed on such stormy nights, so with any luck it’ll just
be us there.

Roberta looks at him seductively.
ROBERTA
Well then, I guess we’ll have to make sure we don’t drink too much.
JEFF
Well I do have my own room upstairs.
The two smile.
ASHLEIGH
Now, now children, none of that.
Everyone starts laughing some more.
LEN
I already feel drunk and we haven’t even gotten there yet!
ROBERTA
Hey Jeff, back before I left I remember that you used to write a lot. Short
stories and stuff. How’d that turn out?
JEFF
Well I finished that one novel about the Grim Reaper. That got published,
but didn’t do too good. Then I did a movie script about a super hero
named Nightshade, and that got bought by some guy but I never heard
anything about it since. That was three years ago. I stopped writing after
that.
LEN
That novel about Grim Reaper. That was ‘School Day’, wasn’t it?
JEFF
(surprised) You’ve read it?
LEN
I own a copy. I love it!
Jeff laughs.
JEFF
Well if we survive the next few days, I’ll sign your copy.
DAVID
We’re here.
The van comes to a stop across the street. They get out into the raging storm, getting soaked in
seconds. They rush across the street and Jeff takes out his keys, unlocking the door, opening it,
allowing everyone to go in before him.
INT. BAR
The entire bar is dark. We can hear the rain drumming on the outside of the building. Lightning
flashes and lights up the inside. In the instant of light, we are able to see a single figure standing
at the bar, his back turned.

JEFF
Who the hell is that?
No answer.
He reaches over and flips the light switch. The empty bar lights up and they see that it’s the other
owner of the bar.
JEFF
Oh thank god it’s just you, Drew. What are you doing here?
No answer. Everyone looks at each other as Jeff slowly approaches his friend and co-owner,
DREW BROWN.
JEFF
Drew, is everything alright?
Suddenly Drew’s skin begins to ripple.
JEFF
What the…
He trails off as there’s a bone crunching sound and Drew gets bigger and more muscular, fur
sprouting out all over his body. His clothes rip and fall to the floor. He whips his head around
and his face is a werewolf’s face, snarling. The Drew-Wolf backhands Jeff, sending him flying
back across the bar and slamming into a wall. He falls to the floor and moans.
ROBERTA
Shit! Our weapons are in the van!
The Drew-Wolf takes a step towards them and howls. Roberta runs and jumps, kicking it in the
snout, causing it to snap its head to the side, snarling. She uses all her strength and punches it in
the face.
David uses the distraction time to run to the other end of the bar and throw a table upside down,
breaking off a table leg, making sure he breaks it in such a way so that the end is sharp.
Roberta throws another couple punches, but the werewolf punches her back, sending her flying
up, hitting off the roof, then crashing to the floor and breaking a table. Len turns and runs out of
the bar.
Ashleigh starts taking shooter glasses off the tables and throwing them at the Drew-wolf to
distract it. It snarls as it turns on her.
David reaches the Drew-wolf and catches it by surprise as he swipes the broken table leg
sideways like a sword. The werewolf howls in pain as its neck slits, but just slightly; not enough to
decapitate it. It turns and moves to swipe at David’s head, but David ducks and when he comes
back up again, he rams the table leg through the werewolf’s head, right between the eyes. Blood
squirts out all over David as he digs it deeper, digging through the brain. He rams it even deeper,
and it comes out the back, torn brain matter on the end of it. The body falls to the floor with the
table leg still in the head.
JEFF
How the fuck is he a werewolf? I’ve seen him at night before!

Suddenly we hear a low growl and another werewolf leaps from the second floor landing and
lands in the middle of the floor. At that moment Len runs back into the bar.
LEN
Roberta!
She turns and Len throws her sword to her, which she catches and unsheathes as soon as she
has hold of it.
LEN
David!
David turns and sees Len about to throw him a handgun.
DAVID
Pass it to Jeff!
Len turns and throws it to Jeff instead, who catches it, whips around, and fires instantly. The shot
misses however, because the werewolf has started changing into its ‘wolf’ form, so it is slightly
lower by the time the bullet reaches it, causing the bullet to fly over its head and embed into a
wall.
JEFF
I missed?
ROBERTA
Get over it and fire again!
Within seconds the werewolf is an oversized wolf and it leaps and lands on Roberta, trying to bite
into her face. She uses the sword to put up to block it’s teeth, and while she’s at it she pushes up
with all her strength, cutting the sword through the werewolf’s mouth and out the back of it’s head,
causing the top half to fall away. Roberta crawls out from under the body and gets to her feet.
ROBERTA
Why didn’t the tracker go off? I thought you said it was fixed!
LEN
It’s in the van and the bar is out of range. We would have needed a
receiver in here.
ROBERTA
We need to search the rest of the bar.
As David, Ashleigh, and Jeff start searching every inch of both floors, Roberta and Len walk over
to the Drew-Wolf’s dead body. Roberta looks at Len.
ROBERTA
We have to be absolutely sure.
She raises her sword and swings it down, decapitating the Drew-Wolf. Len flinches, closing his
eyes. A few minutes later Jeff, Ashleigh, and David return.
DAVID
Nothing. Place is empty. Seems like this guy here…(points to the second
werewolf)…came here and Turned Jeff’s friend. It was another trap.

They knew we were headed here.
ROBERTA
Which means…
She trails off. Everyone looks at each other.
ASHLEIGH
The hotel room…
ROBERTA
Oh god…Seth…
Everyone takes off running out of the bar, through the rain, and into the van.
INT. HOTEL
The group runs through the hotel’s hallways like insane people. They reach their hotel room and
see deep claw marks in the wall by the door. Roberta throws the door open and everyone piles
into the room as lightning flashes and thunder booms.
The room is dark, the light broken. The place is trashed. Everything knocked over and knocked
down, the beds with deep gashes in them, the window broken and rain pouring into the room. But
no sign of Seth.
Roberta runs to the broken window and looks out, but there’s no body on the ground below.
Everyone else is searching the room. Jeff grabs his guns and cocks them right away. Roberta
throws her sword on one of the beds as she rushes and looks in the bathroom. Nothing.
ROBERTA
Maybe…Maybe he got out in time.
ASHLEIGH
Yeah, he probably did. It seems that way.
ROBERTA
We need to go look for him.
She goes over to the closet to get a dry jacket, but when she opens it, she screams and stumbles
back. Everyone crowds around and they all gasp. Seth’s dead body is in the closet, sitting on the
floor,leaned up against the wall. His body is full of gashes and rips, a huge gash from a bite in his
arm. Roberta quickly turns away, covering her mouth.
JEFF
Len, get her out of here!
LEN
Come on, Roberta.
Len takes Roberta by the shoulders and leads her out of the room.
DAVID
Someone has to do it. Lady Roberta’s not in any state to.
ASHLEIGH
Jeff?

JEFF
What? Why me?
DAVID
Because…(pause) You’re pretty much second in command.
JEFF
Christ! Is that what you guys think? Look, I’ll do it, but only for Roberta’s
sake so she won’t have to.
Jeff goes and grabs Roberta’s sword and walks back over. David and Ashleigh drag the body out
of the closet. Jeff breathes in and out and raises the sword. Suddenly Seth’s eyes snap open and
he gasps a breath of air. Jeff hesitates. Ashleigh however, notices that his arms are slightly more
hairy and seem to be getting hairier by the second.
ASHLEIGH
Do it! Do it now!
Jeff rams the sword down, slicing Seth’s head almost all the way off, hanging on by only a few
thin strands of flesh. Blood spills out onto the floor in gallons.
JEFF
They know we’re here, and they can easily find us no matter where we
run. I’m tired of running. This all ends tomorrow.
Jeff rams the sword into the floor, sticking it there, and then storms out of the room.
INT. HOTEL – LOBBY
Jeff finds Len and runs up to him.
JEFF
Where’s Roberta?
LEN
She ran off.
JEFF
Damn her. She knows better then that. Where did she go?
LEN
I don’t know. All she said was ‘I managed to get him killed’ and then took
off.
JEFF
(after thinking for a minute) I think I know where to find her.
Jeff starts walking to the doors.
LEN
Jeff?
Jeff stops and turns back to face Len.

JEFF
Yeah?
LEN
You should hurry. She didn’t look good.
Jeff nods, understanding what Len means.
LEN
Need backup?
Jeff lifts the bottom of his shirt to show he has his two guns on him.
JEFF
That’s all the backup I’ll need.
And with that Jeff takes off into the storm.
INT. ABANDONED HOUSING COMPLEX – NIGHT – STORMY
Jeff walks inside a half-wrecked housing complex, rain pouring down through holes in the roof.
Debris lays everywhere.
JEFF
Roberta?
ROBERTA
(V.O.)
Over here.
Jeff makes his way through some rubble and finds Roberta sitting on the floor. There is an empty
bottle of painkillers next to her.
JEFF
Oh god, Roberta. I thought you were over this.
Jeff rushes to her and kneels down in front of her.
JEFF
How many?
ROBERTA
(weakly) A couple handfuls. I feel so dizzy.
JEFF
Ok Roberta, look at me. Don’t let my face faze out, ok? Just concentrate
on it. Now I want you to make yourself throw up.
ROBERTA
(weakly) Jeff…
JEFF
Just do it! Jesus Christ, and you are these people’s leader? You always
do this every time something doesn’t go your way?

Roberta looks at him, hurt on her face.
JEFF
I thought you were past all this.
ROBERTA
(weakly) I was. I thought I was.
JEFF
Look Roberta, I don’t want to do this, but I have to if you won’t.
Roberta looks at him questioningly and before she can react, Jeff has his fingers down her throat.
She starts gagging and he takes his fingers out just in time. Roberta leans over and starts
throwing up. After a few minutes of throwing up, she stops and wipes her mouth.
ROBERTA
(weakly) You son of a bitch…
JEFF
Don’t you dare start! You promised that we’d get through this and live a
different life. We can’t do that with one of us dead!
ROBERTA
That bastard’s practically killed my entire team. Seth…He meant more to
me then any of the others.
Jeff leans in and hugs her.
JEFF
I know he did. Ashleigh told me all about it. It’s never easy loosing
someone that close to you. Trust me, I know. I lost both my parents, and
then I lost you. But right now I need you. More then ever. And the rest of
the team needs you.
They stop hugging and Roberta looks at him, tears in her eyes. Water drips from her hair.
JEFF
Kinda wet, isn’t it?
Roberta doesn’t answer.
JEFF
I had a feeling you’d come here. Our first place together. Our only place
together. Such a shame they decided to rip it down.
ROBERTA
I just want to be left alone.
JEFF
There’s no time for that, Roberta. We have a job to finish. It’ll be over this
time tomorrow. Then me and you can leave and go do whatever. Live a
real life away from all this. With me. But we need to finish this job.
Roberta smiles slightly.

ROBERTA
Well we just changed places real fast. Last I checked it was me saying
that to you.
Jeff smiles back.
JEFF
Come on, get up off the floor before you get a cold. We have to get
going. We need to hide someplace for tonight, just incase.
ROBERTA
Got a smoke?
JEFF
Yeah, yeah I do. But they’re back at the hotel.
He reaches his hand down and helps Roberta to her feet.
JEFF
I remember when we were younger. You were the one that got me into
smoking and then almost right after I got hooked, you quit.
ROBERTA
What could I say? Smoking kills.
They chuckle as they head back to the hotel.
INT. HOTEL – LOBBY
Roberta and Jeff get back inside the hotel lobby, drenched from the rain outside.
JEFF
You stay here. I’ll get your stuff. There’s no reason for you to have to go
up there and see the body.
ROBERTA
(nodding) Ok.
Jeff leans in and kisses her.
JEFF
I’ll be back down with the others in a couple minutes.
And with that, he turns and takes off up the stairs.
INT. HOTEL ROOM
Jeff walks in and everyone turns to him, concern on their faces.
LEN
How is she?
JEFF
She’ll be fine.

DAVID
Thank the Lord.
JEFF
Pack up your things. Ashleigh, help me with Roberta’s stuff. I told her to
wait in the lobby for us.
ASHLEIGH
Sure thing.
JEFF
We’re hiding out for tonight and then tomorrow we’re heading back to
that town. It ends tomorrow. Either we all die, or They all die. No middle
ground this time. I want every single last one of us to fight until there’s
none of us left. After tonight, no more running. No more hiding.
Everyone moves around the room, packing up whatever they can find of their stuff. When
everyone has everything, they all rush back down the stairs into the lobby, and meet up with
Roberta. Jeff passes Roberta her bags.
ROBERTA
Thanks.
Suddenly out of nowhere, the lobby windows shatter, shards flying everywhere. Everyone drops
their bags to protect themselves from the glass. When everything clears and all the glass has
fallen, a werewolf in ‘wolf’ form is standing in the lobby. From behind it, three werewolves in
bipedal form walk in.
Jeff raises his guns and fires a few rounds off, killing a couple of the werewolves before his guns
run on empty. One of the werewolves grabs Len, who is the nearest person, and pulls him toward
itself, about to take a huge bite. Jeff takes a candy machine and holds it like a bat, using the
metal pole as a handle. He swings it down, shattering the glass over the werewolf’s head,
distracting it. It throws Len across the room as it turns to Jeff.
David runs to the receptionist desk, the receptionist wide-eyed in shock. He jumps over the desk
and runs to a paper cutter, ripping the blade off, and jumping back over the counter.
ROBERTA
(calmly; in shock) I knew it…we’re all going to die.
JEFF
Ashleigh! Take Roberta and Len and get out of here! Roberta’s in no
state to fight!
Ashleigh gabs Roberta by the arm.
ASHLEIGH
Roberta, come on.
She drags Roberta by the arm for a few seconds before Roberta starts running on her own. Along
the way Ashleigh helps Len to his feet and they turn down a narrow carpeted hallway, but not
before the werewolf in ‘wolf’ form spots them and takes off running after them.
Jeff hits a werewolf in the side of the head with the metal pole of the candy machine. He goes to
swing again, but the werewolf grabs it and crushes the end of it in its hand. It swings it from the
end it’s grabbing hold of, causing Jeff to get swung himself. Jeff flies through the air and hits the

wall, falling to the floor and knocking a garbage can over.
David swings the blade down, chopping off a werewolf’s arm, causing it to howl in pain as blood
flows freely. It turns, clawing at him with its other hand, but he blocks with the blade as he steps
back. He swings the blade around and up to get away from the claws, and then swings it
sideways, decapitating the werewolf.
Behind the counter, the receptionist franticly pushes a button under the desk, over and over.
Jeff gets back to his feet and spots a rusted exacto-knife that had fallen out of the garbage. He
takes it up in his hand just as the werewolf that had thrown him approaches him. Jeff moves
forward and rams the blade into its side and then steps back, all in one fluid quick movement. It
yelps quickly, but continues moving towards him. Jeff jumps and rams the blade forward,
jamming it into the werewolf’s eye. It howls as it backs up and starts clawing at the knife sticking
out of its eye. Jeff uses this time to run around behind it.
David is fighting with a werewolf with a series of stabs and blocks, when another werewolf grabs
him from behind. David rams the blade back over his head, jamming it through the top of the
werewolf’s head. He takes it out and then twirls, slicing the blade through the werewolf’s neck. He
comes back around and his arm gets blocked by the werewolf he was fighting originally. It lifts
him off the floor, but David lets the blade drop from his hand, only to grab it with his free hand and
jam it into the werewolf’s chest. It drops him as it howls, and he yanks the blade out.
Jeff stops running and starts looking around the lobby for something to use as a weapon. He
spots a werewolf moving towards him, but a bang! stops it, causing it to turn and look. Jeff does
as well. Four security guards are standing in the entrance to the lobby, guns drawn.
SECURITY GUARD #1
Open fire!
All the guards start firing at the remaining werewolves, but none of the shots are doing much
damage.
DAVID
The heads! Aim for the heads!
But his voice is droned out from the gunfire. One of the werewolves comes up behind the security
guards and bites into one of them, causing him to scream and blood to messily gush out. One of
the security guards turns and goes to fire at the beast, but it grabs the gun in a swift motion and
crushes it in its hand. It swipes at the security guard, scratching him across the face. He backs
up, screaming as blood trickles down his face. The other two security guards turn around and the
werewolf grabs one and sinks its teeth into his face, while a werewolf hand bursts through the
chest of the last remaining security guard, blood spraying everywhere. It brings its hand up with a
quick movement, the guard’s body splitting in half. David and Jeff shout to the only guard that’s
still alive (The one with the scratched face).
JEFF AND DAVID
Come on! This way!
The security guard turns and runs with Jeff and David in the direction that Ashleigh, Len, and
Roberta went.
INT. HOTEL – STAIRCASE
Ashleigh, Roberta, and Len are running up a staircase.

ASHLEIGH
It’s right behind us, move!
Ashleigh chances a look back and sees the wolf-form werewolf bounding up the stairs after them.
LEN
They’re attacking in the middle of a city! What’s wrong with them!?
ROBERTA
(calmly; still in shock) The evolved werewolves don’t fear much…
They reach the top of the stairs and throw the door open, running through. They slam it shut just
as there’s a bang from the other side. The door dents a bit. Another bang and it dents a bit more.
ASHLEIGH
Ok, from here we can take an elevator back down to the main floor, at
the back, and go out there. It’ll take us right around the werewolves.
ROBERTA
What’s the point in running? They’re going to kill us eventually anyway.
ASHLEIGH
Roberta, snap out of it!
The door suddenly opens as the werewolf, now in bipedal form, opens the door and walks
through.
LEN
Shit!
ASHLEIGH
Run!
They take off running down the hall. The werewolf takes half a minute to change back to its ‘big
wolf’ form and runs after them down the hall, turning the corner at the end.
After they all leave that hall, a door to a room opens up and an old man looks into the hall, seeing
nothing.
OLD MAN
Damn kids…
INT. HOTEL – STAIRCASE
Jeff, David, and the security guard, who’s nametag reads ‘KARSON’, are running up the stairs
that the other three had been on minutes before.
DAVID
How do we know were they went?
They reach the top and see the state that the door is in.
KARSON
Something tells me they went this way.

Jeff opens the door and they run out into the hallway.
INT. HOTEL – ELEVATOR
Ashleigh, Roberta, and Len are in an elevator, heading down.
LEN
At least we’re safe in here. There’s steal doors up there. No way it can
open those.
Ashleigh and Roberta are silent.
LEN
Right?
ASHLEIGH
Just pray we’re at the bottom by the time it does.
Suddenly sparks fly everywhere as a werewolf’s hand breaks through the roof, severing wires
and such, putting the elevator into darkness. Everyone screams, but Len screams the loudest as
he gets pulled up through the roof.
INT. HOTEL – ELEVATOR SHAFT
The werewolf, in bipedal form, sinks its teeth into Len’s shoulder. Len screams and tries to squirm
away, but the werewolf grabs his arm and yanks to pull him back, but instead rips his arm off.
Len screams even more high-pitched as the werewolf throws his arm away and continues ripping
into him with its teeth.
INT. HOTEL – TOP FLOOR HALLWAY
Jeff, David, and Karson reach the damaged elevator doors, which are ripped open in jagged
pieces. Jeff looks down and sees the elevator far below, the werewolf on top, eating something.
JEFF
Damn it.
KARSON
There’s only one set of stairs, and those are the ones we came up. The
other elevator leads back to the lobby. This is the only other way.
Jeff looks back down and sees the werewolf tear a bigger hole in the roof of the elevator and
jump through.
JEFF
Alright, now’s our chance.
He pushes the button for the elevator and it starts coming back up. The mangled corpse of Len
comes into view better. His head is pretty much crushed and ripped apart as well.
DAVID
(quietly) Our father, who art in Heaven, Hallowed be thy name…
David continues reciting The Lord’s Prayer as Jeff and Karson talk.

KARSON
What are these things?
JEFF
Exactly what they look like. Werewolves.
DAVID
Am I going to turn into one?
JEFF
Yes. As far as I understand anyway. But we might still need you, so
you’re safe from us until you Turn.
The elevator reaches them and the outer doors try to open but due to the bent and twisted metal,
it locks up and jams. They walk quickly but carefully through the hole, and then into the elevator.
INT. HOTEL – MAIN FLOOR
Ashleigh and Roberta run down a hallway, the werewolf, deciding to stay in the bipedal form this
time, running after them.
ROBERTA
I told you that we’re all going to die, but did you…
ASHLEIGH
(cutting her off) Shut up Roberta. Shut up right now. It can’t go after both
of us. We split up, up here where the hall goes into different directions.
Whichever one it doesn’t follow, makes it outside and gets the weapons
from the van.
They reach the area and split up, the werewolf right on Ashleigh’s heels. Ashleigh picks up her
pace a tiny bit and spots a fire extinguisher on the wall. She reaches for it as she runs by and
grabs it. She stops and turns around, spraying the foamy misty contents on the werewolf. The
werewolf thrashes and makes different guttural noises. Ashleigh stops spraying the freezing foam
and bashes the extinguisher on the werewolf’s head. She moves back and bashes it over its head
again.
The werewolf snarls and snaps at Ashleigh, but she moves the extinguisher up as she ducks. The
werewolf sinks its teeth into the extinguisher, causing it to explode. Cold foam flies everywhere,
and after it clears, Ashleigh, who had ducked and put her hands over her head, stands up and
sees the werewolf’s body, now with most of its head missing.
INT. HOTEL – MAIN FLOOR – BACK DOORS
Roberta runs towards the back doors. She suddenly stops in her tracks when one of the doors
flies off its hinges. A werewolf in bipedal form stands there, dripping wet from the rain and
snarling at her. Roberta and the werewolf lock eyes and Roberta knows it’s the main one. The
one that’s been stalking them the past few days. She takes out her sword.
ROBERTA
I’m not afraid of dying anymore. Are you?
It snarls and rushes towards her.
INT. HOTEL – MAIN FLOOR

Jeff, David, and Karson rush down the hall, when they come to a three-way split.
KARSON
These two side halls both have exits, but the one to the left is closer to
where you said your van is parked.
JEFF
Then that’s the way we’ll go.
They rush off down that hall. As they do, Karson notices the hair on his arms has grown a bit
longer.
EXT. HOTEL – NIGHT – STORMY
Ashleigh runs through the pouring rain to the van. She slides open the side door and jumps in.
INT. HOTEL – MAIN FLOOR
Jeff, David, and Karson rush down a hall and turn a corner. All three stop when they see Roberta,
with her sword out, facing off with a werewolf.
The werewolf charges and Roberta makes her stand. It reaches her and as it tackles her, they
both fall to the floor. The werewolf lowers its head to her neck just as Roberta swings her sword
out and across, cutting off the werewolf’s head. The head rolls around on the floor, and comes to
a rest. Within seconds it transforms back to the head of the Trench Coat guy.
Jeff rushes to Roberta and shoves the dead body off her.
JEFF
Roberta that was…
Jeff stops. Roberta can no longer hear him. She has a huge gash in her neck, a chunk missing.
JEFF
Roberta! Oh god, Roberta.
Tears start rolling down his eyes as David and Karson rush to him.
DAVID
Jeff, you know what has to be done.
JEFF
No, I can’t…Oh Roberta…
DAVID
You have to.
JEFF
She’ll heal.
DAVID
When she Turns.
JEFF
So what? We’ll just lock her up on full moons.

DAVID
She’ll be an evolved werewolf. She’ll Turn every night, despite what
phase the moon is in.
JEFF
Then we’ll lock her up at nights. She’ll understand. She’ll still be normal
during the day.
DAVID
Jeff, you have to think about what she’d want. She’d want you to do this.
Do you think she’d want to live the rest of her life as a werewolf? She
wants them wiped out. It’d be her last wish if she could speak. Would you
deny her that?
JEFF
I…I just can’t.
DAVID
Then let me.
JEFF
David…(trails off) I feel so dizzy.
DAVID
Then just sit down and breath easy. I’ll do it for you.
David moves towards Roberta’s fallen sword, but Jeff stops him.
JEFF
No. I have to do it. Roberta would have wanted it to be me. If I don’t do
this, she’ll never rest peacefully. She has saved me in more ways then
one. It’s the least I can do for her.
INT. HOTEL – LOBBY
Ashleigh runs into the lobby with a dufflebag. In her hands is a gun. The lobby is empty, all the
werewolves gone; only the body of the three security guards are there. The body of the
receptionist lies behind the counter.
Ashleigh starts to make her way through the lobby when she sees one of the security guards sit
up, his skin rippling. One of the other security guards does the same. Finally the third does as
well. Ashleigh aims her gun at one of the changing bodies and fires, blowing its brains out the
back of its head. She fires at one of the other bodies, but hits it in the neck. Ashleigh turns and
runs as the two transformations finish.
INT. HOTEL – BACK DOOR
Karson falls back against a wall as his skin starts rippling. David and Jeff turn and notice.
MARK
He’s Turning! Hurry Jeff, do it!
Karson’s hair starts growing rapidly as his eyes change color and turn into wolf eyes.
DAVID
Jeff, you must…

Jeff, tears streaming down his face, lifts the sword above Roberta’s neck, but holds it there.
Karson begins to scream as the bones in his body crunch and change shape for the first time.
JEFF
Oh Roberta, please forgive me. I love you so much.
Jeff swings the sword down as hard as he can.
INT. HOTEL – HALL
Ashleigh rushes down a hall, trying to follow the path Roberta had taken. She stops when she
hears a thudding noise coming from above, and then screaming. People run from a hallway that
joins into the one she’s in, screaming as well. Ashleigh steps away as she sees a werewolf
chasing after them. It grabs one of the people in the back of the group and pulls him back as it
begins tearing at his flesh.
She turns and runs faster then ever.
INT. HOTEL – BACK DOOR
Jeff falls to his knees, dropping the sword to the floor. Karson’s transformation completes and
David raises his blade from earlier. The Karson-wolf snarls and steps towards David. Suddenly
blood and brain matter splatter David as the werewolf drops to the floor. Ashleigh stands right
behind were the werewolf stood, gun still raised. Her eyes spot Roberta’s body and Jeff kneeling
next to it, crying.
ASHLEIGH
Oh no…
DAVID
You brought weapons. Good.
Ashleigh puts the bag on the floor as David goes to it. He drops the sword to the floor as he takes
out one of the metallic guns and loads it up with explosive rounds. Ashleigh goes to Jeff and
bends down, helping him to stand.
ASHLEIGH
Come on Jeff, I brought you some ammo. The werewolves are attacking
the hotel. We need to stop them.
DAVID
It’ll be impossible. We have no idea how many people are bitten or
scratched. There could be literally a hundred of these werewolves
by the end of the night. If any get out and into the city, there could be
thousands if not millions.
ASHLEIGH
Then we have to blow the building while we still can.
DAVID
There could be so many innocents…
ASHLEIGH
It’s either that or the possible destruction of all humanity. I don’t think
now’s a time to be choosy!

Ashleigh helps Jeff walk over to the bag. At that moment, three people run by, chased by a few
werewolves. All the werewolves except one stop when they see the Hunters, and start moving
towards them. David fires once, blowing up the head of one of the werewolves. Ashleigh fires her
gun, but only nicks the arm of one. Jeff falls to the floor and slowly and calmly starts digging
through the bag.
Ashleigh and David both fire, but at the same werewolf by accident. Safe to say it doesn’t survive.
More werewolves start pouring into the room. Now about a dozen fill the porch, all moving in on
the three humans.
DAVID
We must be the only fresh meat close by.
He fires, but a werewolf ducks, causing the shot to hit the ceiling. Part of it explodes and debris
falls down. Ashleigh fires, misses, Fires again, hits a werewolf in the chest, and fires once more,
hitting it in the head. The werewolves are practically on top of them now.
Jeff stands up, his two guns pointed out, his eyes glazed over.
BangBangBangBangBangBangBangBang. Within five seconds, half of the werewolves lay dead.
Jeff ejects his clips and loads more in. BangBangBangBangBangBangBangBang. More
werewolves fall dead. One remains. Jeff fires one shot, which sores through the air and splatters
the werewolf’s brains across the back wall. Jeff keeps his guns raised. Ashleigh puts a hand on
his arm.
ASHLEIGH
It’s ok Jeff, they’re dead. You got them all. It’s ok.
Jeff deeply breaths in and then out, and finally lowers his guns.
ASHLEIGH
There were some bombs in this bag when I picked it out of the van. I say
we bring them down to the boiler room and set them off.
DAVID
Half to the boiler room, half to the electric room. Hopefully that’ll do
the trick.
ASHLEIGH
Right. I’ll take the boiler. You can take the electric room.
DAVID
What about Jeff?
ASHLEIGH
He can go with you.
David nods.
DAVID
Come on Jeff, we’re gonna go kill tons of them.
David runs over to a dead person and takes a backpack off his back. He takes half the explosives
out of the dufflebag and puts it in the backpack and puts the backpack on. He takes off running,
Jeff not far behind. Ashleigh takes the dufflebag, slings it over her shoulders again, and heads for
the boiler room.

INT. HOTEL – HALL
David and Jeff stop by a map of the hotel that’s on a wall, showing the fire exits.
David
According to this, the electric room is on the third floor.
They take off running down the hall again.
INT. HOTEL – STAIRCASE
Ashleigh heads down a staircase, going into the basement. The walls in the basement are
concrete, as is the floor. The door to the boiler room is opened slightly. Ashleigh approaches it
cautiously.
INT. HOTEL – DIFFERENT STAIRCASE
Jeff and David are going up a staircase when they pass a person running down, screaming. A
werewolf leaps from the top of the stairs and lands near Jeff and David. David aims his gun up
and fires, blowing its head up. They continue on up for a minute, until a door slams open and a
werewolf walks out into the staircase. It spots them and snarls. Jeff raises his guns and plants
several bullets into the werewolf’s head.
INT. HOTEL – BASEMENT
Ashleigh walks slowly through the basement. We hear snarling and ripping noises. Ashleigh takes
out a flashlight from the bag and turns it on, shinning it around the room. It falls upon a werewolf
with its back turned to her, enjoying a meal of ‘maintenance worker’. It suddenly stops and turns
its head, blood dripping from its jaws. It opens its mouth to howl, but before it can get a sound
out, Ashleigh fires, blowing a hole through its head. She fires one more time just to be safe.
INT. HOTEL – THIRD FLOOR
Jeff and David run down the third floor hall and as they do, they pass a window. They notice that
the storm has stopped and that dawn is approaching, light sky in the far distance.
DAVID
We have to hurry. Once daylight hits we won’t be able to tell who’s a
werewolf and who’s not.
They continue to run and pass by many opened hotel room doors. In some of them lay mangled
corpses. They reach a door marked ‘Electric Room. Hotel employees only’. David goes to open it,
but finds it locked.
JEFF
Allow me.
David steps back as Jeff fires a single shot, blowing the handle off. Jeff pushes the door open
and they rush into the room, turning on the light.
INT. HOTEL – BASEMENT
Ashleigh is kneeling down by the furnace, setting the explosives. She presses a button and a
timer begins, counting down from ten minutes. She stands and turns to leave, but a werewolf is
standing right there, breathing heavily into her face. Ashleigh raises her gun, but the werewolf

knocks it away with lightning speed and then pounces on her as she screams.
INT. HOTEL – ELECTRIC ROOM
David stands up, having planted the explosives.
DAVID
We have ten minutes. I hope Ashleigh has planted hers and is on her
way out.
They turn to leave but three werewolves block their path – two in the hallway and one in the
doorway. Jeff raises his guns and fires a couple shots. The first werewolf goes down, but then his
guns click on empty. David steps forward as Jeff backs up out of the way, and raises his gun and
fires, blowing up one of the other werewolves. When he fires again, his gun also clicks on empty.
The third werewolf snarls and steps into the room.
DAVID
Now what?
JEFF
Now pray to your God for a miracle.
The werewolf gets closer as David closes his eyes and mutters a silent prayer. Jeff gets into a
fighting stance.
JEFF
I want to join Roberta so bad, but she’d hate it if I just gave up like she
almost did.
The werewolf reaches for them, but at that second the first rays of dawn shine through the
window. The werewolf stops as its skin starts rippling.
JEFF
Come on David, now’s our chance!
David opens his eyes and him and Jeff take off running, but the transforming werewolf holds up
its arms, blocking the way. Suddenly it goes flying forward, another transforming werewolf on top
of him. Jeff and David look back and see, through what features they can pick out, that the
second werewolf is Seth Banno.
SETH
(mixture of human voice and growls) Go!
As Seth wrestles with the other transforming werewolf, Jeff and David run past them.
DAVID
We’ve only got a few minutes left! We need to hurry!
They pick up their pace as they rush down the hall. Jeff throws open the door to the stairs and
they start going down.
EXT. HOTEL – DAWN
Jeff and David run out of the hotel and continue on across the street to the van. They get in.

DAVID
Ashleigh’s not here! She must still be inside!
JEFF
There’s no time to go back for her! We have to go now! It’s going to
explode any second!
David hops in the driver’s seat and starts the van up. As they drive away, they see a halfwerewolf/half-human run out of the hotel, in the process of changing back to a human.
JEFF
Shit! One got out!
Suddenly there’s a gigantic explosion that engulfs the entire hotel and street, including the
transforming werewolf. The shockwave knocks over several cars and pushes the van forward
some as David screeches it to a stop.
Fire has engulfed what is left of the hotel and thick smoke billows up into the sky. Sirens are
heard in the distance. David closes his eyes briefly and crosses himself.
DAVID
May God rest their souls.
They watch the scene for a minute in silence, but then Jeff sees a lone figure slinking away from
the hotel’s rubble.
DAVID
Hey, Isn’t that Seth?
JEFF
He must have made it out in time. Stay here.
Jeff grabs a handgun and hides it on him as he opens the door and steps out of the van. He jogs
to catch up to Seth and starts following behind him.
JEFF
Seth!
Seth turns to face him.
SETH
I took out a few of them in the hotel.
Jeff takes out the gun and points it at Seth.
SETH
What’re you doing?
JEFF
You know it has to be done. You’re the last of the evolved werewolves.
You can’t be allowed to live.
SETH
I stopped others from leaving! There were some that were going to leave
the hotel long before the explosion, but I fought them. I was a werewolf

and I still helped you guys escape! I think you owe me something in
return.
Jeff pulls back on the hammer.
JEFF
Exploding round. It’ll be fast and painless. I promise.
SETH
Please…
Jeff looks Seth in the eyes. His finger tightens on the trigger.
JEFF
I’m sorry.
Jeff fires. Seth moves with super-speed and dodges the bullet.
SETH
What made you think I’d let you kill me?
Jeff checks the chamber of his gun and looks back up at Seth.
JEFF
When we come looking for you, and we will, we will hunt you down and
we will kill you.
Seth smiles.
SETH
We’ll see.
Seth turns and starts walking away. We see the chamber of Jeff’s gun and see that it’s empty.
Jeff closes the chamber and puts the gun away, walking back to the van. He climbs in.
DAVID
How will we know where to find him when the time comes?
JEFF
We listen. We listen to the news, to traveler’s stories. We pay as much
attention as possible and we investigate even the slightest possibility.
DAVID
Just the two of us?
JEFF
No. We’ll need to recruit more. I don’t know where we’ll start or how we’ll
go about it, but it needs to be done.
David nods. He starts the van up and drives away.
EXT. WILDLIFE PRESERVE – A MONTH LATER - EVENING
The van, along with two cars, sit at the entrance to a wildlife preserve. Jeff stands in front of a
group of four people, David standing beside him.

JEFF
Ok people, we’ve heard reports of creatures here that match the
description of werewolves. I’ve talked with the manager and he’s
agreed to keep this place closed for a couple days. Now I know this is
the first time hunting for all of you, so be careful. Watch each other’s
backs. These werewolves are more advanced then the average pack,
so if anyone wishes to back out, now’s the time to do it.
Silence.
DAVID
If that’s the case, then welcome to Team Jeff.
JEFF
Let’s rock and roll.
The new Team, all holding weapons of their own, begins to walk into the wildlife preserve. We lift
up to an aerial view and

FADE OUT.

THE END

