AMB: SCIENCE LAB
SFX: BANGING ON DOOR
SFX: ZOMBIE GRUNTS

SCIENTIST
Log 506.

SCIENTIST
I’'m so close to figuring this out.

SCIENTIST
After countless experiments, the test subject has finally shown signs of change.

SCIENTIST
The infected subject has become to crave brains less and less with each passing week.

SCIENTIST
Today, | injected the subject with a new serum.

SCIENTIST
I’'m hoping that this will make him turn away from his... cerebellum diet.

SCIENTIST
(excited)
Maybe this will be our only way of defeating the virus-

SFX: DOOR BURST OPEN
SCIENTIST

(panic)
(gasp) Oh no! The subject has broken free.

SCIENTIST
Stay back! Stay back!

SFX: ZOMBIE GRUNT

SCIENTIST
(grunts as falls to the floor)

SFX: BODY FALL
SFX: CLOTHES RIP

SCIENTIST



(panic)
No! Don’t bite there!

SCIENTIST
Don't!

SCIENTIST
AAH! Ah... aaah... Oh?..oh... ah..

SCIENTIST
ah...uuh...god....go-go...deeper...ah!

SCIENTIST
(while moaning)
If the recorder can still hear this. The zombie isn’t attacking me.

SCIENTIST
(while moaning)
Instead, it seems to have taken a liking to my backside.

SCIENTIST
(moaning)

SCIENTIST
(orgasms)

SCIENTIST
(panting)

SCIENTIST
(out of breath)
| think... the serum... was a success...



