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EXTERI OR, BURGER JO NT BACK ALLEY, EARLY MORNI NG

A teenager wearing a fast-food uniformis |ooking at herself
t hrough a cantorder. She turns it over to a teenage girl in

t he same uniformtaking boxes in froma pallet out back into
a restaurant.

SAM
Hey Artie, wave to the canera

ARTI E
Sam what the fuck are you doing.

SAM
Just wave to the goddanm canera
Artie. It’s for a docunentary. For
t he internet,

Sam wal ks over to Artie, as she continues tottering al ong
wi th the box.

ARTI E
Riiiight. So, is this gonna be an
i nterview? Because we're on a tine
limt, we’ve got to get those boxes
in before they inproperly defrost
and get all nushy.

SAM
And how s that different from when
t hey properly defrost? Now talk
about your job to the goddamm
peopl e.

Artie plops the box down.

ARTI E
Al right. Sooooo ny nane’s Artie. |
unl oad boxes of crap, man friers
and resent ny parents for meking ne
do this piece-of-shit sunmer job/

SAM
And how does it feel working at one
of the fastest-grow ng regiona
burger chains in the U S. ?

ARTI E
|’d say | prefer Wendys.
SAM
But you think you have a future

her e?
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ARTI E
In this econony? |I'd say we’ ve al
got a future here. Wich I'd say is
no future at all

They both share a good | augh and the canera feed turns off.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT KI TCHEN

The canera turns back on. It’s in the back of a snmall burger
kitchen, with fryers and a greasy griddle.

Artie’ s still wal king about with the boxes from behi nd, and
there’s another woman in the back, but then another guy; a
boy in his late teens; dashes back with a burger in a box.

UNSATI SFI ED CUSTOVER (Q. S.)
And get it right next tinme!

The guy | ooks at the canera, cones up, and starts nuggi ng
for it.

DAVE

Hey, what’'s this, a doccunentary
SAM

Yeah. Just say sonethin’ and get it

over wth.
Dave wal ks back and starts posing |ike a flanboyant schnuck.

DAVE
Hey all you assholes out there, |’'m
Dave, cleanin’ shit, servin' shit
and talkin shit, and right now
gotta deal with this piece-of-shit!

SAM
Dave. . .

Dave noves up unconfortably close to Sam

DAVE
Not you Sam that asshol e!

Dave points out the door to the front
DAVE

Say, are ya gonna tal k about
tranni e Anni e?
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SAM
Dave, we’'ve been over this a
t housand ti -
DAVE
It’s not nmy fault he’'s the weirdo
of the place. Still workin’ here at

31, business up top; party
downstairs, he’'s the perfect freak
for yo-

SAM
First of all, she’'s a she, and
seco-

Dave is paying her no mnd, opening the burger he’s holdin
and spitting on it.

SAM
Are you spitting on that burger?

DAVE
It’s not nmy fault he asked for
extra sauce.

Dave cl oses up the burger and begins strutting back out. Sam
noves up to the camera and whi spers.

SAM
Dave’ s always this much of an
asshol e. One of these days, I'm

gonna put himthrough the fuckin’
grinder for this shit.

Sam noves up to Annie.

SAM
Annie, I'’mreal sorry for him
insultin’ you like that.
ANNI E
It’s okay, I'mused to it.

Sam novesa bit closer to Annie. The tears in her eyes
indicate that it is not okay. She w pes them away.

ANNI E
So, this is for the docunentary,
right?

SAM
Yeah. Just say whatever cones to
m nd.
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ANNI E
Right. Well, ny nanme’s Annie, age
31, currently transitioning. |’ve

been working here for twelve years.
You can probably tell ny career
didn't go the way | planned. But

t hen; the sane can be said for the
rest of my life.

Anni e pauses for a while.

SAM
And that's all?

ANNI E
Yeah. I’mnot the nost interesting
of peopl e.

SAM
But what about that book of yours?

ANNI E
| dunno if they d want to he-

RAY (O S.)
cGuys! Probl em

Samturns to see that a tweedy young man is standing in
front of a door marked "Manager,"” with sonething weird stuck
to it. She wal ks up, and Anni e does |ikew se.

As they do so, the man’s (Ray’s) nanetag cones clearer into
vi ew, showi ng himas the Assistant Manager and a sticker on
t he door. The sticker |ooks |ike a cartoon hanburger with a
chef’s hat and a logo witten in an unknown script.

RAY
Alright, who did this?

Artie wal ks into the room past the group, but then does a
doubl e take and | ooks at the sticker.

ARTI E
That wasn’t there last tine |
| ooked. | didn’t know Dave wor ked

that fa

Sam absent m ndedly pushes the door handle down. It noves
all the way, and the door swings slightly ajar.

SAM
Quys?
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Sam pushes the door open. The office is enpty but for a
desk. The walls are covered with that same stupid sticker
fromtop to bottom Everybody | ooks i nward.

RAY
VWhat the fu

Samwal ks into the room.There is a figure seated at the
desk.

SAM
Guys!

Artie, Ray and Annie and cone in as Sam wal ks cl oser to the
figure. As it cones into focus, it’s revealed to be a
mannequin with a picture of a man’'s face crudely stapled to
its head, and a tape recorder duct-taped to its torso.

Artie wal ks up and pokes it.

ARTI E
|’mpretty sure Artie’s too lazy to
have done sonething |i

The tape recorder starts up, and Artie junps back a bit.

RECORDER
Do an thing. No not that thing an
ot her thing. Make the happen! Food
the consuners for plan better!
Taste for the go! Meat the food!

The mannequin then starts rotating its head around |like a
sprinkler and vomting up huge gouts of raw hanburger.
Everybody flinches back, including Sam but they still end
up getting caught in the spray. As Sam noves back her canera
gets caught in the nmeat stream and turns off.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT FRONT COUNTER, DAY

Sam and Annie are at the front counter of the restaurant, a
vaguel y McDonal ds-y pl ace. Annie is brushing the neat out of
her hair and Samis wiping it off of her clothes.

Beyond the front coutner appears the sane assortnent of
tabl e; chairs and booths one’d expect to see in a nornal
fast food restaurant; albeit a relitively austere version
t her eof .

ANNI E
-been acting kinda weird, |ast
shift I saw him Looked "of f".
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SAM
What? Did he try to getcha on
"overtinme" again?

Artie hauls past a trash bag filled to the brimwth
neat - soaked paper towels

ARTI E
VWait, he did that to you too?

ANNI E
No, not again.

Artie sighs and continues hauling the bag. Suddenly the
sound of loud slurping starts in the room

DAVE
Jesus christ, wouldja | ook at this!

The canera turns towards one of the booths strewn across the
room It |ooks markedly different, |udicrously colored and
cartooni sh in design. The slurping sound is comng from

t here.

Dave hops over the counter and runs over while Sam wal ks
around and follows him

They both wal k towards the anonmal ous book. There sits a man
eating a burger covered in disgusting purple grease. His
eyes are glazed over and he is mssing |large chunks of hair

DAVE
He’'s eating it! He's fucking eating
nmy gross-ass spitburger!

Dave and Sam nove up closer. On the table there is also a
statue, looking like a translucent anteater/duck-thing
filled with the purple grease.

SAM
The fuck is

She stops as an off-key jingle cones across the room Sam
turns to the right. There, on the wall, is an intercom
shaped |i ke a barbecue grill..

SAM
That wasn’t there before.

Sam starts wal king towards the crackling intercom as a
voice starts to emt fromit
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BBQ G RILL
This is BBQGrill, here to inform
t he enpl oyabl es of | NSERT COVPANY
HERE t hat you are Under New
Mandagenent by the offices of

A series of electronic tones cones out of the speaker.

BBQ G RILL
Now get yourself over here before
Boss notices your |azy
shm ngl edang!

ARTIE (O S.)
Hey Sam get over here, you're not
gonna believe this!

Sam starts running towards the kitchen. The camera turns off

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT KI TCHEN, DAY

Ray is standing with Artie in front of several huge stacks
of cardboard boxes, all plastered with the sane sticker as
t he boss’ door.

RAY
kay, what the fuck?

Artie opens up one of the boxes as Sam wal ks cl oser. There
are several packages of bizarre; alien neat. She takes out a
box marked "CALCI AM', and Ray takes out a packet containing
an pi scine/avi an thing.

RAY
| did NOT take the upgrade to
Supervisor for this shit!

Artie opens the box up and takes out what |ooks like a
nonstrous skel et on.

ARTI E
Who the fuck ordered a skel eton for
a burger joint?!

Footsteps are heard offscreen as Artie stuffs the skel eton
back in the box. Samturns and sees Annie, walking in
carrying sonmething that |ooks |ike a huge tin of Spam

ANNI E
D d yo uguys see-
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ARTI E
Yeah, yeah we did.

She turns over to Sam

ARTI E
Hey, Sam could you | ook through
this while nme and Anni e have a
little chat?

SAM
What about, ex

The sound of an intercom buzzing to life occurrs across the
room and Samturns to face it. There' s another one of the

grill-shaped intercons on the wall.
BBQ G RILL
This is BBQGrill, rem nding al

of you peonstoofs to get back to
work. |If you can’t, |look at the
manual in the box everywhere, or
just ask Chuck for a handy-do!

Sam wal ks up to one of the boxes and opens it up. Anbngst
nmore alien neats, she rifles through it and takes out a
strange manual with that creepy sticker on front.

BBQ G RILL
The boss says if you don’t, . But
you don’t have to take it from ne,
just ask our sanguisfied forner
enpl oyed:

Annie flips through the nmanual. There’s nothing but

gi bberish and wi erd cartoon drawings in there. Annie and
Artie are having a heated discussion across the room And
fromthe speaker now enits:

VI CTI M #1
Ch god, not the machine, not the
machi ne!

and then the sounds of horrible scream ng and several

machi ens nmutilating flesh at once. Sam | ooks up in shock at
t he speaker. She sees there is now a strange,

nmeat - grinder-1ike device beneath the speaker.

I n the background, as Annie and Artie are talking, the tin
| unps out of Annie’ s hands and starts to junp.
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BBQ G RILL
So don’t nake The Boss do the
t hi ng, alrightus? And renenber
por kl epop: They’ re sust ai nabl e!

The intercomturns off and Sam goes up a bit closer to the
meat grinder. It |ooks werdly organic and covered in filth;
and rubs a little of it off. A nanetag becones visible. She
| ooks at it closer up with her canera. It says "H M Nanbe
| s Chuck?".

ANNI E
Quys, we’ve got a problem

The tin opens up like a grotesque clam revealing an
interior like a living; toothy KFC Doubl e-Down. It hops
around towards Ray. Ray tries to back away, but it |eaps up
at him

It clings to its face and starts shoving itself down his
throat. Annie runs towards himand tries to pull it away,
but as she tries, it’'s too |ate.

Al'l she yanks away is the enpty can and a few scraps of
flesh as the rest of it wiggles down his throat.

Sam runs over to Ray, as he twitches, covered in sauce from
the thing. He nutters as he |ies heaving.

RAY
So good. So good.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT FRONT COUNTER, UNKNOWN

Al'l the wi ndows appear to be boarded shut, and Artie
to be wal king towards the door. Sam follows her with
caner a.

appears
t he

SAM
What are you doi ng?

ARTI E
Leavin” No anpunt of m ni num wage
is worth this.

SAM
Probably. Dja tell Annie?

ARTI E
Yeah. Said she can’t, got nowhere
else to g
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Artie opens the door. But, when she opens it up, the door is
al so boarded up. There's a sign on it, reading "CLOSE FOR
RESI MBI LATI ON. "

Artie | ooks stunned and horrifi ed.

ARTI E
The fuck? The fuck is going on
her e?!
RAY
Busi dness!
They turn aroudn to see Ray, still covered in sauce, with a

hunched back and gl assy eyes.

RAY
It’s a new day in Anerica, were
under new mandagenent were open
for business! So get to work you
| azy bones.

Artie wal ks closer to Rick

ARTI E
Ray, what’s goi ng on?

RAY
You have an chance to survive. Mke
your time and nake a custoner.

A custoner wal ks through the (Still boarded up) door; wth
t hat sanme gl assy-eyed stare and several m ssing chunks of
hai r.

CUSTOVER #1

Oh boy! | amdesiring sustenance!
ANNI E

What’ s going on Ray?! this isn't

i ke you!
Rick G abs onto her arm roughly!

RAY
Service! Now get into a kitchen.

And then he wal ks off, dragging a struggling Annie behind
him As he does so, sonething falls off of his head. Sam
wal ks up to the fallen piece. It’s a piece of hair and
scal p.

A gasp is heard. The canera turns to reveal Annie, |ooking
in horror and di sgust.
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ANNI E
You saw t hat too?

| NTERI OR, HAMBURGER RESTAURANT NMEAT FREEZER, UNKNOWN
Annie is holding a thick packet with the [abel "WARNING 1S

A HOOKMEAT" while Sam | ooks at it with the canera. Annie’s
makeup appears to be running.

ANNI E
So, this what that guy was
ordering?

SAM

Looks like it
The packet twitches a little bit. Annie cringes.

SAM
Is it true, that you have nowhere
el se to go?

ANNI E
So Artie told you. And no, | don’t.
| lost my apartnent two weeks ago.
|"ve been living out of my car for
the last three days.

She pauses. Her eyes are tearing up.
ANNI E
| don’t even know if | would | eave
if | could.

She wi pes away her tears

ANNI E
Ch god, | nust sound so silly;
worrying about that at a tinme |ike
this.

SAM

No, no, it's alright. W can figure
out what’s going on. W can do
this.

ANNI E
Ckay. But, we have to keep
everything normal, everything
qui et .

Anni e then slowy tears open the packet, cringing away
slightly. At first, there’ s nothing inside.
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ANNI E
VWhat t he-

Then, a weird; greasy lunp hops out onto a table. Annie and
Dam | eap back in surprise

The thing unfurls, revealing itself to |look like a

conbi nation between a rack of greasy ribs and a fruit bat.
It flies up; revealing the neathook it has instead of a
head, and dives towards Annie.

She tries to grab it and toss it away, but it keeps
fluttering as she holds it, and she struggles to keep it
held as its head rasps towards her.

ANNI E
Alittle help please!

Sam pl aces the canmera on the table and picks up a neat
cl eaver. She hacks at the thing's wings. It bl eeds barbecue
sauce.

ANNI E
Careful with that thing!

SAM
Pull on it Anniel!

Anni e yanks, and both of the things’ wings fall right off,
and its mdsection falls linply to the ground.

Sam pi cks up an overly-|arge paper bag and tosses the thing
intoit.

ANNI E
Do you think they’ Il think it’s
sanitary?

SAM

| think they' Il say it’s edible
Samturns off the canera
ANNI E
And Sanf? Thanks for everything.
| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT FRONT COUNTER, UNKNOWN
A customer conmes up to the front counter. His head is

hai rl ess and egg-shaped and he | ooks emaciated; with his
eyes gl azed over.
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CUSTOVER #2
|'d |i ke an ENTRY 4 and an ENTRY 23
for a satisfying neal.

Samwites it down, |ooks at himand watches as he ainlessly
shanbl es around the room As he shanbles off, it becones
clear that nore of the furniture in said restaurant has been
replaced with stuff in the same decrepit; cartoonish style
as the one booth was previously.

Anni e runs out of the back of the kitchen with a dri pping

bag, pursued by a sauce-drippi ng hoppi ng horse’s head. She
does She runs over to te counter, trying to kick the thing
back as she speaks into a m crophone.

ANNI E
Cust oner nunber El eventy, your food
i s ready.

A custoner simlar to the one Samis serving cones over to
the counter and takes the food. Then his eyes seal shut. But
he does not react.

CUSTOVER ELEVENTY
[t’'s a whol esone neal !

The customer takes his neal and wal ks off. A door opens and
Samturns to face it. It’s Artie, covered in purple sline.

ARTI E
Got an order?
SAM
Entry 4 and Entry 23.
ARTI E
Ch god. 1'lI1 get the gloves.
SAM
Do ya need the bat?
ANNI E
No. But it’'s under the counter,
right?
SAM
Yep, still under the counter.

Anni e nods and wal ks to another register. Sam sw vel s back,
but in doing so she notices sonething, and does adoubl e-take
straight back toit. On the side of the roomis a picture
titled "Qur Foudder". It’s a cartoon drawi ng of an

ant hr oponor phi ¢ hanburger in a chef’s hat.
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She wal ks up to it, and takes the picture off the frane.
THere’s a hole in the exact shape of the picture frame. And
through it glares a sliny eye on a visage of rotten neat and
st al ebr ead.

Sam runs back and grabs Anni e by the shoul der.

SAM
Anni e, oh god, Annie!
ANNI E
What ?
SAM

You’' re gonna want to get a good
| ook at this!

Sam | eads Annie to the hole, only to find that it’s boarded
up. From behi nd the hole.

Anni e | ooks down at the picture, picks it up and exam nes it

ANNI E
VWhatever it was, it noticed. We'd
better get back to work before..

She trails off and runs back to her post. Sam wal ks back
too, | ooking around the restaurant, with her canera passing
over the custonmer Annie was serving before.

She stops. The custoner is |ooking stupidly inside the bag,
sauce dripping fromhis nouth. Sonething flies out of the
bag and attaches itself to his body. The canera turns off

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT KI TCHEN, UNKNOWN

Samis | ooking through the canmera at Ray and Artie. Ray and
Artie are | ooking at each other in front of a row of
dog- si zed pl ucked; headl ess chickens. Ray is mssing a |arge
chunk of hair.

RAY
Cut the piece off. It’s just like
regul ar chi ckens.

The twitching chickens start spurting out black blood. A
tw tching, babylike lunp cones out of them Ray |ooks sl eepy
and nonpl ussed while Artie |ooks disgusted.

ARTI E
Just |ike regular chickens.
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RAY
Wth an surprise inside!

Ray picks up the twitching lunp and takes a | arge bite out
of it. One of his eyes fuses over with his flesh. The canera
turns off, and the sounds of wetching are heard.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT FRONT COUNTER, UNKNOWN

Samis crouched behind a stack of boxes | ooking through the
canmera. She is |ooking at Ray and Dave standing in front of
a soda machine. Dave is filling up a five-gallon soda cup
wi th what | ooks Iike white gravy com ng out of the machine,
while ray watches. Ray’s eyes are entirely white and he is
m ssi ng huge chunks of hair.

DAVE
So how long do | have to keep this
shit pouring?

RAY
Until it is salturated!

DAVE
Yeah. Sure. Watever. You creep.

RAY
Yes | do!

Samis canera | ooks to the side to see a speaker humto life
Annie’s also there, looking at it and follow ng the wres.

BBQ G RI LL
Remenber wor ki ng persons, all food
must be filled to the tippy-top for
maxi mum t ast e expectati on.
Renenber, you’' re repl aceabl e.

The sound of the gravy flow ng out stops. Sam | ooks to the
machine. A thing |like a string of greasy sausages i s com ng
out of the tube. Dave |ooks closer toit. It rears up and
bites himon the nose.

He starts screaming and trying to pull it off, while Ray
just placidly wal ks over to it, and takes a bite out of its
m dsect i on.
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| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT FRONT COUNTER, UNKNOWN

Anot her custoner grabs a bag out of Samis hand. He opens it
up and slurps up a bag of taco neat. There are nore of the
di sturbing "custoners" sitting around there, and nore of the
wei rd; cartoonily decrepit furniture too. The intercomis on

BBQ G RILL
Renmenber, The Boss is says no
forgetty to give the surprise
i nsi de babyoi p! Don’t forget, you
are all on the boss’ tinme. Just
| ook in that place!

The intercomthen turns off. Sam | ooks to the side. There is
a clock, with that sane strange burger-chef fromthat photo
at its center.

She wal ks closer to it. The chef’'s "hands" are the hands of
the clock, and all the "nunbers"” on it say "Conpany Tine".
It also has a red button on the side.

She presses it, and a loud; grating electronic sound cones
out of the clock:

CREEPY ELECTRONI C VO CE
SCRAPE SCRAPE SCRAPE It is the
sound of Harnburger working on his
favorite | abor!!

CREEPY ELECTRONCI VA CE
COVE DOMN TO I T. FURTHER. |ts okay
because all is gone now all is
best because fellows are stripped
and HANG NG GENTLY fromthe iron
rings! BELT OUT A SCREECH t hen stop
for all tines!

The screeching stops. Samturns over to the front tables. A
few of the fucked-up custoners’ |inbs appear to be
shriveling and el ongati ng. And one by one, their nouths sea
up, making them |l ook |ike emaci ated Eggheads. The canera
turns off.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT KI TCHEN, UNKNOWN

Dave and Sam are near " Chuck" w ping down the insides of
several open, disassenbl ed machi nes, which | ook Iike
surreal ; cartooni sh al magl ati ons of various food

di spensi ng/ cooki ng/ processi ng machi nes.
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The one Samis working on | ooks |ike a conbination | enonade
di spenser and a toilet, and is currently dripping with a
gross reddi sh slinme. The one Dave’'s working on | ooks |ike a
cof feemaker mxed with a waffle iron

DAVE
And I’mnot a stupid guy, | did
everything right. | don't deserve
to be stuck with this, you
under st and?

Sam i gnores himand keeps scrubbi ng out her machi ne.
Sonething worns its way out of one of the "spigot" init. It
| ooks |i ke a cat-sized bacteriophage. She takes it out and
tosses it away. Dave | ooks at her canera and leans in

DAVE
You gonna keep that on forever?

SAM
Sonebody has to.

Dave sm | es, roguishly.

DAVE
You |like to watch, don't you? I
coul d show ya sonme shit, sone
reeeeal good shit, right here.

Dave points suggestively towards his crotch

SAM
|’ve seen nost of it. |’ m not
i mpr essed.

Dave's snmle turns into a scow .

DAVE
Wel |, fuck you then.

Dave goes back to scrubbing his thing intensely. Mre giant
backt eri ophages worm out of both Sam and Dave’s devices .
Sam just tosses the nto skitter away, but Dave starts
crushing them "Chuck" near by starts to twitch and nove
subtly.

DAVE
Godanmt | was going to be
sonmebody! | got into the best

fucking coll ege, the best fucking
frat, and I knew the best fucking
peopel !
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Hi s crushing becones increasingly mal evol ent as he goes on
speaki ng. " Chuck’ s" novenents get w der and | ess subtle

DAVE
So why did | have to get stuck with
t hese fucking bitches in this
fucking sumrer job in this fucking
Steven King shithol e!

A hatch pops open fromthe device Dave is working on. The
duck-anteater thign fromthe begi nning pops out and spits at
hi m

Dave grits his teeth in rage, yanks the thing out by the
neck, and starts slanmng it against the ground, ignoring
its screans of pain and its bl eeding grease. The intercom
turns on.

BBQGE RI LL
You are finished wth the cl eaning
for the boss’ eyes.

Dave stops slamm ng the thing Sam | ooks to the side. CHuck
opens one eye as she | ooks.

SAM
Hey, Dave!

The thing sprays one |ast splurt of grease right into Dave's
face before it dies. Then "Chuck’s" eye quickly shuts it and
stops noving altogether. Dave | ooks very sore right now.

DAVE
What .

SAM
Never m nd.

BBQ G RI LL

Rem ndern: Do not shove the foreign

t hi nger magoogl es in Chuck. He get a

st umyache.
In the background Annie is visible, still tracing back those
intercomw res. The canera turns off.
| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT FRONT COUNTER, UNKNOMN

The intercomis on, and the partially-and fully-converted
eggheads are tottering about the front.
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BBQ G RILL
Custoners i s our nunber only
priority, so be sure to heft them
proverbly. Renenber sl appynel on,
it’s sustainable!

As Sam | ooks around, it beconmes boticable that an eerie
amount of customers now | ook "normal", but they also all
| ook exactly the sane in both dress and body.

ANNI E
Entry Nunber Pi and 92. 17 com ng

up!

Annie wal ks in fromthe back, with a disturbingly dusty bag.
Suddenly, one of the partially-converted Eggheads junps up
on the counter and scranbles to the back.

CUSTOMER #3
HUNGER HUNGER HUNGER HUNCGER

He junps over the counter to Annie and grabs the bag from
her and stars shoveling out tiny fried cow heads fromit.
Somet hi ng junps out of the bag and waps around his face.

Hi s face now | ooks relatively normal, but with a creepy
rictus grin.

CUSTOVER #3
Good Day Citizen! I Am A Loyal
Human O Insert City Here And Not A
Wal king Infectee O A Delicious
Brain Parasite!

And then he wal ks away from behind the counters and to one
of the tables. Another custonmer wal ks up with that sanme face
as the other one before. H's "Face" strips off to reveal

anot her partially-converted Egghead. The canera turns off.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT KI TCHEN, UNKNOWN

The kitchen is filled with strange and comical /decrepit
devi ces, even nore than the ones Sam and Dave were wor ki ng
on before.

Sam Artie and Annie are frying various quivering

abom nations on a huge greasy; cartoonish griddle. Samis
using one hand to flip and the other to hold the canera.
Artie and Annie look tired and haggard as they flip the
horri bl e things.
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ARTI E
Three days. Three days.

ANNI E
Need ne to take your shift? | nmade
a pile of cushions you can sleep

Anni e pauses fromflipping, and then throws down her spatul a
and stonps her foot!

ARTI E
Dammit Annie, how can you stand
this?! It’s been three days, we’'ve
barely slept, we haven't eaten, the
only food around is this horrible-

ANNI E
"1l keep working.

There is a pause. Artie picks up her spatula off the floor.

ANNI E
You know, it’s distressing how
normal this is to ne.

Artie shakes her head. One of the abomi nations, a fat
lizardlike thing, starts twitching and pushing itself off
the griddle. Artie hacks at the neck of the creature and it
stops with a perverse noan. She starts trying to scrape off
t he head.

ANNI E
Could I help you with that?

The canera turns off.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT BOSS ROOM UNKNOVW

Both Samand Annie are in the roomcovered in those
burger-stickers. Sanmis | ooking Annie in the eye, but Annie’'s
got her head down sl eeping into a nmanual .

SAM
So | think it’s a cattle thing,

they fatten us up, take the spoils,
and | eave the bo-

Sam pauses.

SAM
Anni e, you okay?

Sam shakes Anni e by theshoul der, and she wakes up
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ANNI E
The wire paths keep changi ng
pl aces, the tangling paths in the
hal I s and-

Anni e | ooks ar ound.

ANNI E
| fell asleep again, didn't 17
Sam nods.
ANNI E
Anyway, |’ ve been inspecting the

intercomwres, trying to find out
where they go, but there' s a
pattern there, |ike a videogane,
li ke they want us to go there.

She hands Sam the manual. One of the pictures shows
Har mburger helping a weirdly dressed enpl oyee up a nountain
of human cor pses.

ANNI E
| think there’ s sonething el se
underneath all this creepy feeder
J unk.

Anni e pauses.

ANNI E
But that’'s just me being dunb and
ranbl i ng, what’ve you been doing so
far?

SAM
|’ ve been nmaking sure to record
everything. Mostly everything
anyway.

ANNI E
| noticed. | don’t knowif | could
keep it up in this state. How d ya
do it Sanf

SAM
| don’t know. I don’t know if it’'ll
ever be nmuch, if we ever get out.
| " m probably just an idiot.

ANNI E
Na, cone on, you' re comm tted. Muich
better than this sadness pile in a
failure bow right here.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 22.

Anni e points to herself.

SAM
Vell, | always wanted to be a
journalist, in the future. It’s
al wvays been interesting to nme, the
way people live in the world, the
worl d they had no say in nmaki ng and
yet still have to live in. It’s
amazi ng how peopl e cope

Sam pauses yet agai n.

SAM
And | can tell you this, you' re
better at living here than you
think you are. And | can’t wait to
read your novel.

Sam pauses. Anni e bl ushes

SAM
But tal king about the future sounds
kind of silly now that all of this
has happened. W stil Idon’t know
their endgane for all of this.

ANNI E
VWhatever it is, it’'s not
sust ai nabl e.

BBQ G RILL
This is BBQGrill, saying it tinme
for endbreak enpl oyal s! Boss
Har mburger will do a thing if you
don’t return to themthingies!

The intercomturns off, and Annie | ooks sl eepy.
The canera turns off, the intercomturns on
BBQ G RILL
I nspirational for the day: Wen you

repl ace the worked parts, what you
get is an forever machine.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT FRONT COUNTER, UNKNOWN

Sam gi ves an al nost fully-changed Egghead a bag, and it
weakly grabs it. A creature |like an octopus nmade of ham
squirnms out and shoves it into its nouth. The creature’s
mout h seals over and it wal ks away.
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The front-end of the restaurant has been fully "converted"
by now, with everything outfitted in that sane decrepit yet
certoonish style. Annie’s still in the background, tracing
al ong the cord of the speakers, this time marking her path
usi ng sone sort of neat juice.

The speakers start up as the Eggheads blindly grope around
the front.

BBQ G RILL
Killarious joke of the day: What is
red and white and on the floor
screaming with a enpty head?

"Aiting for an answer" nusic starts to play fromthe
speakers. One of the eggheads’ heads pops to revea

sonmet hing which flies off straight away. A "normal" custoner
comes up right in front of Sam He takes off his nask,
revealing hinself to be an egghead, and his head al so pops
to reveal sonething.

It’s a creature that | ooks |like a combination between a
housefly and a giant brain, a brainfly if you will. It
shakes off its wet wings and it too flies away, narrowy
m ssi ng Sam

BBQ G RILL
Answer is a satisfied custoner, you
silly pinkiedi ngs!

Samturns and sees Ray. HE | ooks a lot like the earlier
stages of the Eggheads, but larger, and with his head
merging with his torso.

RAY
Were nunber one in service for

He enmits a series of electronic beeps and boops.

RAY
there a greatest custoner!

SAM
Ray, what’s happening to you?

Ray points up to sonething on his head. It’s a growth, like
a crown.

RAY
|"ma king of product!
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SAM
Oh ny god they' re turning you into
one of those, those..

Sam | ooks to the side and sees nore of the Eggheads’ heads
popping to reveal the brainflies flying out.

SAM
Thi ngs! How can you stand it? How
can you be so cal nf!

Ray steps unconfortably close to Sam G abbing her by the
shoul der.

RAY
W are all a neat for the
bi di ness. And | amthe best of
a neat.

The canera then turns off.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT KI TCHEN, UNKNOW

Brainflies are flying all over the kitchen towards a single
point, while the corpses of a disturbing amount of Eggheads
are piled in front of Sam Sam grabs a deceased Egghead and
tosses it to a fretful Artie. Artie catches it

ARTI E
| m anmazed you' re still carrying
t hat thing.

SAM
GQuess I'"mjust commtted to it.

Hurriedly Chuck and Artie are feeding the bodies of the
deceased eggheads into a large calliope-like machine, with
Anni e Dave taking out the cans rolling out of their sides
and stacking them

Anni e grabs one of the cans as it rolls out of the machine.
It says "RAWETHERI ALS" on the side. The intercomturns on,
and Sam | ooks up.

BBQGE RI LL
Throw it in fortl eckers! Don't
waste that meat! You can taste it
good!

Anni e | ooks up at the speaker. It hasn’'t turned off yet.
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ANNI E
Hey BBQGrill,
There is a pause.
BBQ G RLLL

Why, whatever do you nean
wor ker peon?

Sonething crawls over to Sam It’'s a
fried-chicken/ nol e-1o0oking meat creature. Sam kicks it away
and it squeal s.

ANNI E
Vel |, your custoners obviously seem
to be willing to feed thensel ves,

and you have no trouble getting the
new materials in here?

BBQ G RILL
The future! W& need a new future!
The boss needs a future! Its a good
day for a future, no matter who the
cost!

There is another pause. In the background Chuck tw tches,
opens his eyes, and then quickly shuts them

BBQ G RILL
Goodni ght everybody, and renenber,
it’s sustainabl e!

And the intercomturns off. Annie sighs and turns to Sam
ANNI E
Coul dj a hand us sone nore
"product"?
Sam pi cks up anot her Egghead corpse, and the canera turns
of f.
| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT FRONT COUNTER, UNKNOMWN

Artie; Annie and Sam are standing at the front counter, with
Ray pacing in front of them

Ray’s body is contorted into an al nost quadrupedal position,

with nostof his body taken up by a bl oated; egglike head
with only a nmouth and the huge; crownlike growth renaining.
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RAY
Revi ewr evi ewperfornreview do a
thing make it happen boss is cone
he is conme for inspect he is cone
for day yes sir hei

There’s a sickening thwack from behind Ray, and a spray of
bl ood suirting fromhis cracked crainium Ray slunches down
to reveal Dave, holding a bl oody baseball bat.

Ray starts twitching and bl eeding as sonething starts to
come out of the crack in his head. Dave keeps hitting at it,
sm ling psychotically.

ARTI E
Dave, what the fuck are you doi ng?!

Anni e junps over the desk as he keeps hanmering down the bat
on Dave’s head, cracking it |ike an egg as shards of white
meat and bone fly off. She grabs Dave, attenpting to
restrain himas she desperately tries to pull himaway.

DAVE
It’s over man, it’'s over, | can't
take this shit any |onger!

Artie lunps over the counter and starts hel ping Annie pul
Dave away. Dave's still flailing even as he’s being dragged
away and as Artie attenpts to pull the baseball bat out of
hi s hands.

DAVE
You bitches and trannies can stay,
but I"’mnot, I'mleaving, |'m
beati ng my way through these
FUCKERS!

ARTI E
You gonna watch or you gonna help
Sanf!

Sam junps over the desk and kicks Dave to the floor. Her
hand still stays gripped on the snmall canera as she does so.
Anni e pries the bat out of Dave’'s hand and holds it across
his chest to keep himdown

The thing crawling out of Ray’s head is now nore visible,
linmping out of its shell. It’s another one of the
brainflies, a huge one with six wings and a disturbingly
cutesy tunor-like head. It’s naking a mew i ng sound

Dave struggles as the bat is pushed across his torso.
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DAVE
| don’t deserve this! | don't
deserve this! Maybe you fucking
deserve this but | fucking don

And as this is going on, the door creaks open to reveal a
shape tottering throughout.

Everybody | ooks towards it. It’s of an anthroponor phi c;
horrifying and rotten hanburger in a chef’s hat. H's nane is
Har mburger, and right now, he is taking out a neat cleaver
the size of a man.

BBQ G RILL
An inspection is now You area
failed test! Get 'em boss!

The huge brainfly craw s over to Harnburger and snuggles up
against his tiny legs |ike a puppy.

Har nbur ger | ooks taken aback for a nonent, as if puzzled and
slightly distressed. Then he chops it in half with one
heartl ess, swift stroke of the cleaver. The brainfly screans
as it dies.

After it chops through the creature, it |ooks towards our
human characters. Then it starts barreling toward them

cl eaver outstretched. Al four of the humans start running
and the camera turns off.

| NTERI OR, BURGER RESTAURANT KI TCHEN, UNKNOAN

The door is shut tight, with several of the unplugged
appl i ances shoved agai nst the door as sonethi ng huge and
heavy sl ans against it. Various nonstrous neat products are
running wld.

Annie and Artie are restraining Dave . Sam | ooks around at

t he chaos. The barbecue-grill-esque speakers are vibrating
and letting out klaxons.
BBQ G RILL

ERRNT! ERRNT! |s a damaged product,
a bad egg! Chuck will nanage it!
Chuck wi Il manage all it!

In the mdst of all this, a pig/snake/ sausage-Ilinks thing
bites Annie on the | eg. She screans and | ets go, and Dave
takes that opportunity to run off. Annie grabs at him but
he pushes her away.
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He noves towards a corridor in the back near the neat
grinder and grabs one of the nmeat creatures runni ng about,
wielding it |like a cudgel.

DAVE
Stay back, all of you, stay the
fuck back! You m ght be too
chi ckenshit to nut up, but I’mnot!
| " m not!

He steps back, a bit closer to the neat grinder.

BBQ G RILL
ERRNT! ERRNT! |Is a damaged product,
a bad egg! Chuck wll manage it!
Chuck w Il manage all it!

The neat grinder opens its eyes, and the tiny little feet
that had been hiding in plain sight. The wonen start
running. It cranks its handlelike armand starts making a
whi rring sound.

BBQ G RILL
ERRNT! ERRNT! Mandager! Mandager
Har mburger! Is a dead spill on
aisle three! Cone deal with the
naughty neat s!

The neat things start to fly into the maw of the G nder,
apparently nanmed Chuck. Annie and Artie grab onto sonething
firmy attached to the walls.

Samruns to grab something too. But the canera starts to fly
forward,so she lets go to grab it with both hands, flying
forward for a nonent before bracing hrself on another

obj ect .

And as she | ooks at Chuck, she sees Dave is not so |ucky,
and the force of Chuck is pulling himin. He runs
desperately, but cannot escape the force

DAVE
Hel p me you dunb fucks! Help ne!

The thing at the door keeps bangi ng, pushing the barricade a
little bit further, and the neat creatures appear to be

coal escing in. Dave screans as the force finally sucks him
into the maw. He fills it up; stopping the suction
nmonentarily.

Dave screans piteously as he is slowy sucked into Ginding

Chuck’s maw, bl ood pouring out of his nouth as his neat is
converted into nore armlength for Chuck.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 29.

Anni e | ooks over to the pile of appliances and grabs a

bl ender. She runs up towards Chuck, and gets grabbed by his
sticky tendril as Chuck further "digests"” the now bl ubbering
Dave.

She noves to the side and grabs a basebal |l bat.

SAM
Anni e!

Sam hoi sts herself off of the object she was hol ding onto,
nmoves to grab the discarded baseball bat, and runs towards
Chuck as he finishes devouring the last bits of Dave and
starts sucki ng again.

But then; as he does so; Annie throws the bl ender into
Chuck’ s maw, and he stops. The sound of gagging emts from
his top as he drops Annie; who runs back towards Sam His
neaty tendril retracts in, and a spray of neat gushes out
from Chuck’s top-nouth |ike a geyser before he falls to the
fl oor; shuddering and then; notionless.

Sam | ooks to Annie, as Artie wal ks towards them

SAM
Artie...

ANNI E
She said not to feed Chuck foreign
obj ect s.

She pauses and chuckles a little. The banging on the door
gets | ouder and nore frequent.

ANNI E
Feel s kinda good to break the rules
for once.

The banging on the door intensifies, pushing away the

bl ockade even further, and letting it open slightly ajar. A
sliny; neaty hand cones in through that crack; and an eye of
Har mbur ger can be seen through the opening.

ARTI E
Guys, | think we’ ve got bigger
probl ens nowl

ANNI E
C nmon, let’s gol!

Annie runs to follow the path she put out before, and the
others follow her too, winding and twi sting bizarrely even
as the canera flickers on and off and the path gets stranger
and nore | abrynt hine.
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As they go down the hall the sound of footsteps follows
them getting |ouder and | ouder, and the shadow of

Har nbur ger becones nore and nore visible , until they final
reach it, what |ooks |like a huge laundry chute with a | arge
nunber of cables going down it. The shadow gets |arger and
| arger as Anni e opens it up.

SAM
Where do you think this | eads?

Anni e prepares to get in the chute.

ANNI E
Sonewhere that’s not here

Anni e gets in, slides down, and the canmera turns off.

| NTERI OR, THE MEAT STORAGE, UNKNOWN

In a darkened roomwi th dimflourescent |ights hangi ng
above, Sam picks herself off of what |ooks |like a fatty;
deceased cowslug, with Annie w ping off sone slinme from her
shoulder. In front of themlies what |ooks |ike a barbecue
grill, surrounded by m crphones.

Sam adj usts the exposure on her canera, and the room becones
clearer. It appears to be a neat freezer, covered in shelves
of alien and bizarre neats, but also in intermttend walls
of old televisions broadcasti ng commerci al s.

Sam goes up to Anni e and hands her the bat.

ANNI E
You really can’t bear to take your
hands off of that thing can you?

Anni e | ooks around.

ANNI E
VWhere's Artie?

A spl at echeos from behind. Annie |ooks horrified. Samturns
around and sees Artie. Well, all of Artie bel ow the wai st
anyway, chopped clean through, having | anded on the cow sl ug
Wi th a sickening SPLAT!

Anni e starts hyperventil ating, and Sam huddl es cl ose to her,
but then they hear a click. Samturns around. The barbecue
grill has extended its spiderlike legs up like a tripod.

It turns around, revealing its face. It brings out its one
netallic pincer. It begins to speak.
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BBQ G RILL
This is BBQ Gril saying, your
lives are nmeat to us scabbydak!

It scuttles up to Sam and grabs her in its tongs, pushing
her down to the floor. She starts to drip sizzling grease
down her face onto Sam who screans in pain.

BBQ G RILL
You nmake it an unsustai nabl e
product abl e candychild! Tee hee.

A clanging sound is heard frombehind BBQ Gril. It’s Annie,
visible in the back, futilely whanm ng at BBQGrill’'s head
wWith the baseball bat. BBQ Grill turns aroundn and her grip
| oosens

BBQ G RILL

You aren’t hel pi ng anyt hing
hamrer pl unb. Your resisting is

t hi nkl ess!
Sam reaches up, towards the handle on BBQ Grill’s head; and
yanks it off, revealing a coal-like glowing fetus on top of
her grill-like inner head

BBQ Grll stunbles back, cringing as Annie notices and rears
back to hit. She lets go of Sam

BBQ G RILL
Arge! Imnaked! Don't give ne |ike
this! You are enpl oyees of the
wor st !

Anni e smashes the coal -fetus into cinders and BBQ Gril
stunbl es down on the floor, twtching.

BBQ G RILL
This is not a well done neat

Then she stops noving altogether and her inner fire fizzles
out. Annie takes a breather and | ooks around. Anni e goes
over to Sam

ANNI E
So, what do we do now?

SAM
Just keep wal ki ng.
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They wal k al ong the rows of shelves and tel evision screens.
The shelves carry many strange neats that twitch and flop as
Anni e and Sam wal k past. But, nroe inportantly, the TV
swtches fromstatic to show a map of the world, and a voice
over cones onto the TV

BBQ G RI LL
At the orfices of our
est anbl i shment ,

The world map slowy fills in with red, all but Australi a.

BBQ G RI LL
we are doing our best to keep a
good prophet with our five-fold
mast er pl an.

A cartoon showi ng cutesified versions of Harnburger, BBQ
Grill and Chuck dancing in a cute; cartoony sl aughterhouse

pops up.

BBQ G RILL
The plan are as follows. First

The scene changes to an animation of a huge nmeat processing
devi ce devouringvarious diverse burger chains and crapping
t hem out as del api dat ed; run-down husks w th huge; neon
versions of the logo on that sticker

BBQ G RILL
We are acquire the other places and
put them under our new and spicy
mandagenent !

The scene then switches to a cutesy cartoony version of a
meat nonster forcefully junping down a man’s throat. The
man’s eyes then turn into hypnotic swirls as he walks into a
di | api adated restaurant with smling workers serving nore
horrible food while in chains

BBQ G RILL
Then we nake a new custoner, a new
friends, who go into are palce and
eat the food served by our ugly
wast est af f .

The scene then changes to several custoners, partially
transforned i nto eggheads; having those fl eshy mask things
wrap around their faces and di squi se them as nor nal
citizens. They wal k out as the haggard inpl oyees wave
goodbye.
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BBQ G RILL
And then, we nmake the custoners a
favored product, but real quiet, no
need to make a fuss. The enpl oyees
are

Then the scene changes to cartoony BBQ G rill ushering
brainflies into a huge neat processor while cartoony

Har nbur ger shovel s the corpses of dead Eggheads and workers
into a | arge furnace.

BBQ G RILL
Then we di sposal of the bodiee who
man the place and ship the product
off to Sonmewhere El se!

The scene switches to a restaurant collapsing under its own
wei ght .

BBQ G RI LL
And findally, we disappear, w thout
a tracing, nmunis the word! And it
is now a sustainable plan, because
we care!

A graph titled "Please Ignore This G aph" cones up, with the
axi ses of "profits" and "worlds not foodalized" and a
di stinct downward trend.

BBQ G RILL
And that is not at all because we
were running out of worlds to
mass- harvest, that is not a thing
t hat was happeni ng!

The scene then switches to the cute/cartoony Chuck, Grill
and Har nbur ger danci ng.

BBQ G RILL
You cannot stop us, for we are
churning eternal, an ni ghtmare of
civilization; conme to your tonorrow
t oday!

The TVs turn off. Annie shudders a little.

ANNI E
You know, for all of this we' ve
seen, | still have no idea what the

fuck these things are.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 34.

SAM
You know, |’ve been thinking of
that. It kind of rem nds ne of
Thomas Ligotti in a-

ANNI E
Hol d that thought.

The canera turns fromtheir conversation to the aisles of
shelves in front of them There are two big; ugly green
doors lying in front of them Sam steps towards them

SAM
Do you think they-

Suddenly, plow ng through several of the shelves next to the
doors, cones a huge wheel ed nmachine. It | ooks |Iike a huge;
deranged nmash-up of various types of food processors and
construction equi pnent as decorated by clowns. In the
driver’s seat is Harnburger. And boy does he | ook pissed.

A few of the neatstuffs junp up fromthe shelves and try to
run away, but the machi ne sucks them up, grinding themup
and nutilating themin all sorts of hideous ways.

Samturns to run, but Annie throws one of the neat creatures
right at the nachine, onto Harnburger’'s face. The creature
ni ps at Harnburger’s face

Har mburger’s machine fires a ball of neat, knocking over
several rows of shelves as Annie and Sam dodge it. Sam and
Anni e run over the broken shel ves as Harnburger charges
forward, Annie grabbing two squirm ng creatures and Sam

gr abbi ng one as they run.

Har mburger slowy turns the machi ne around as they run past,
and they toss the creatures at him sone hitting, cone
crawl i ng up the sides. Harnburger gets increasingly furious,
as. The machi ne charges forward and grinding up nore fleeing
nmeat creatures.

ANNI E
Just keep throw ng!

Anni e and Sam start rapidly grabbing neat-creatures as the
behenoth runbles forward, tossing themat it even as it
charges forward, ducking and weavi ng between balls of neat
fired fromthe nmachine.

But slowy, but surely the creatures overwhel m Harnburger,
slow ng the machine to a craw as he swats at the things. A
hat ch opens in the back. Annie and Sam run over several
fallen shelves to view it.
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In the back, in the open hatch is a big red button, saying
"Press Here For Wn". Sam and Anni e pause for a nonment, | ook
at each other, then both at the sane tine press it and run
awnay.

The machine collapses in on itself, spraying up a geyser of
meat and bread. A wet chef’s hat |ands on the floor in front
of Sam And Anni e.

Sam and Annie turn around to view those green doors again.

ANNI E
Vell, thisis it.

Sam and Annie walk up to the door, and both open it. And
behind it they see

| NTERI OR, ANOTHER MEAT STORAGE, UNKNOWN

The exact sane sort of row of shelves and tel evisions. And
Gri ndi ng Chuck, Harmburger and BBQ Grill are all there
standing in front of them

BBQ G RILL
Now what did | say tenderneats? W
are forever!

Suddenly; confetti starts dropping fromthe celling and a
banner readi ng " CONGLADURATI ONS! " unfurls behind the three
nonst ers.

BBQ G RI LL
And you all won!

BBQ Grill takes out two noldy paper crowns, scuttles
forward, and plunks them onto Sam and Anni e’s heads. Sam
takes her’s off, disgusted.

BBQ G RILL
Boss Harnburger at the industries
know t hat new neat are the future.
And to catch a new neat, we surge
t he ranks from behind. And you won
it, your to be one of us now,
goobl e gobbl e!

ANNI E
Ch god.

BBQ G RILL

You start tonorrowsday, after the
surgery i s acconplished uborgl ugs!
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BBQ giril scuttles over to Harnburger, who is brandi shing
hi s huge neat cl eaver nenacingly. Sam reaches for a waddling
chi cken-1eg-1i ke nmeat chreature and grabs it by the neck.

BBQ G RILL
Or, you could take are generous
severance package from Boss
Har nburger, if you are
unpl easeabl e!

Sam | ooks at the three and | ooks at the crown in her hand.

BBQA RLL
So, whatsit gonna be dugl ongs?

SAM
You fuckers.

Sam suddenly brandi shes the neat threateningly towards the
t hree creatures.

SAM
You filthy nmeaty fuckers!

BBQ Grill and Ginding Chuck flinch, |ooking genuinely
confused and hurt, while Harnburger just |ooks as nonpl ussed
as ever.

SAM
You trap us in this hell for weeks,
force us into your people farm ng
pl an, you fucking try to kill us,
and now you want us to join you.

Har mbur ger noves closer with his cleaver.

SAME

Wel | fucking forget it. 1’1l fight

you, 1’1l fight all of you, every

| ast single filthy fucking
ANNI E

WIl you let her go

BBQ Grill ponders for a nonment. Harnburger steps back

BBQ G RLLL

You' re a spicy negotinator
mal | omque! W enclose that in a new
enpl oyee! The deal is seal ed!

And with that, what | ooks like a playplace tube with a neaty
il

interior snakes forth. It starts sucking Samin. BBQ Gri
grabs Anni e’ s hand.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 37.

Sam | ooks at Annie. Annie’s eyes are tearing up.

SAM
Anni e, why? Why're ya gonna | et
them do that ya Annie?

ANNI E
Because sonebody has to tell them
Pl ease, tell them Tell them al
what happened here.

BB Grill leads Annie away as Samis sucked further towards
t he tube.

BBQ G RILL
Grated! Now let’s get you to the
surgeonal table to get you setuated
pennygri ddl e!

Sam grabs at the opening of the tube as it sucks her in, one
handstill hol ding the canera. Harnburger noves in front of
t het ube, staring at her pitilessly.

SAM
No! No!

But her cries are no use as Harnburger pushes her back and
everyt hing fades into darkness.
| NTERI OR, SAM S BEDROOM NNGHT
Samis sitting in her bedroom one typical for a teenagegirl

with a TV currently turned on. She is covered in wetness
with a thousand-yard stare. She | ooks towards the canera.

SAM
| don’t know if they’ re bl ocking
this, I don't know if this wll

ever get out. But | hope sonebody
sees this, even if it’s just one
per son.

Somet hi ng scuttl es behind Sam

SAM
I f any of you are watching this,
| ook out for the signs. Look out
for the decrepit restaurants under
new managenent, | ook for the people

who all | ook the sanme, and | ook out
for any fast food that's faster
t han you.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 38.

Samturns the canera towards the TV. There is a commerci al
on, featuring those sane cartoony versions of Chuck,

Har mburger and BBQ Grill dancing in front of a pile of
rotting cow carcasses.

BBQ G RILL
Conme you consuner! Eat our food,
eat |ike your factory pig! Eat all
you want and nore!

The image on the screen shifts to an i mage of what | ooks
like a cartoony Annie, but altered. Two of her arns are
mechani cal, all four of her hands have been repl aced by
spatul as, and her head has been replaced by a circul ar
griddle with a neat patty with eyes for a "face".

BBQ G RILL
Now neet you the newest nender of
our crew, Giddle O phan Annie!

ANNI E
It is a flavorful service and a
face full of neal

Sonet hing scuttles at the back of the room Sam noves to the
back to grab a baseball bat. The view of the commerci al
shifts to a shot of Harnmburger staring, slowy zoomng into
an unconfortably close view

BBQ G RILL
And dont forget the special
surprise inside, her novel of
br oked dreans! Were the nunber one
counting on serving you!

A neat creature dashes in front of the tel evision part-way
bef ore Sam snashes it.

BBQ G RI LL
And renenber, we’'re sustai nabl el

The view changes to a close-up of Annie’s new form She has
sad eyes.

ANNI E
Hel p ne.



