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ELI JAH S COVERT BUNKER -- N GHT

Elijah, md-twenties, and head to toe in mlitary fatigue,
is well under way in his preparations. His extra supplies,
fromtoilet paper to twinkies, is well stocked. The wall is
lined with bags of potatoes, water, and other drinks. The
first aid kit is home nmade and at the ready. Elijah is a
nmet i cul ous organi zer.

The New Year's countdown plays on the radio.

RADI O ANNOUNCER
.. Exactly Jason. Just four nore
m nutes until we're all dooned!

At this, Elijah stops, contenplates. He picks up his |ast
newspaper. |It's dated Decenber 31, 1999. He throws it on
the table and continues his preparations.

Mont age: Elijah changes a single bulb in his stringed |ight
web he's stretched fromone wall, across the ceiling, and
down the other. He straightens the toilet paper and sets
"Busty Magazi ne" across the top. He checks his electric-
potato contraption, and exam nes his honenade renote. The
buttons read things such as "Night", "Rain", "Mrning", etc.
Al'l while the announcers countdown the |ast ten seconds of
the old m |l ennium

RADI O ANNOUNCERS
Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five,
four, three, two-
Elijah cuts the power off in his bunker.
Title: Electric Lights on Strings

INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- MORN NG

Sone tine has passed. A week, perhaps. The Christmas lights
overhead are set to 'night' when Elijah wakes. He sets them
to 'norning' . The stocks are still plentiful. Elijah stands

up, scratches, and turns his attention to the free weights
that sit in the corner. He turns his back on them

Elijah rinses his mouth and holds a mrror. Once he's
satisfied, he spits it back into the water bottle it cane
out of.

He sits at the table with a plate of dry cereal, a bottle of
wat er, and his dated newspaper which now shows a little wear.

I NT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- AFTERNOON

Elijah switches his renote to 'Noon'. The lighting changes
to reflect this.



2.

More time has passed. Elijah, in work out clothes, puts his
free weights back on the floor. He's finished exercising,
and is ready for a neal. Hi s stock of food is stil
plentiful, but because he's the cautious type, he takes a
single twinkie off of the shelf and cuts it in half with his
over-sized mlitary knife. One half goes into his nouth.
The ot her, back on the shelf.

The potatoes in his power systemare beginning to rot. He
repl aces the ones he nmust. The discarded potatoes go into a
bin Elijah's set up to nmake a potato mash

Elijah reaches into a | arge bucket and splashes water in his
face. He sits back in his chair and takes a breather.

INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- N GHT

Elijah's bunker is set to night. There is snoke in the air
and enpty junk-food packaging litters the table and fl oor,
leading to the palette Elijah sleeps on.

Elijah lays on his bed and poorly attenpts to solve a cross-
word puzzle. He |ooks fromthe words he has to find to the
letter grid, confused. Annoyed, he throws it down. He |ooks
in the opposite direction towards the Busty Magazi ne.

Elijah grabs the bottle of lube and a roll of toilet paper.
He switches his control panel from"N ght" to "Sexy tinme".
The lights turn red.

INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- MORN NG

The lighting in the roomis set to "Dawn'. Elijah is not
asl eep, nor has he been in a couple days. He sips honenade
vodka and stares, unblinkingly, at all of the enpty toilet
paper rolls. Elijah is not pleased.

The potatoes are rotting. He is out of soda, and tw nkies,
and clean | aundry.

Elijah picks up his bottle of used nouth wash. [It's brown
now. He decides to go with out it.

INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER - BREAKFAST TABLE -- MORNI NG

The lights are now set to 'Morning'. Elijah sits at the
breakfast table with his neager nmeal: a piece of dried bacon
and powdered eggs. Coy, Elijah | ooks around to make sure no
one is watching. Once satisfied the coast is clear, Elijah
spits into his powdered eggs and begins to m x themtogether.
He takes a bite. The hunger outweighs his dissatisfaction.



INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- DAY

The lights are set to 'Afternoon'. Elijah sits on the floor
and | ooks through his cross word puzzle. Every page is
conplete. He shrugs his shoulders, throws it down, and gets
up. The lights blink. He kicks the potatoes and they
stabilize again.

INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- DAY

Elijah stands over his clothes hanper. He sniffs various
pai rs of underwear before he finds the 'cleanest' pair.

INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- EVEN NG

The lights are set to 'Dusk'. Elijah, drinking nore potato
vodka, wears a mlitary helnmet, his mlitary boots, and the
‘clean' underwear he found earlier. He holds a staring
contest with the wall that he's drawn eyes on. Elijah blinks,
and becones frustrated, conpetitive.

ELI JAH
Dammit, that didn't count. Let's go
agai n.

He gears up to start again.
I NT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- N GHT

The lights are still set to 'Dusk'. Elijah upturns his jar,
sinply | abeled "grass" and receives nothing. A spritz of
oregano falls onto the table.

ELI JAH
(under his breath)
Oh fuck this.

Elijah stands, he | ooks around the cluttered, disgusting
room paranoid and angry and sl eep-deprived. He calls out.

ELI JAH ( CONT' D)
Wo did this!?!

Not hi ng answers. Elijah turns his attention to the diaper
genie. It stares back at him Accusingly. Angrily. How
dare it. This diaper genie has sonme nerve. The diaper genie
didit.

Elijah dives behind the breakfast table in an effort to take
cover. He | ooks back at the diaper genie.

This is war. Elijah pulls his helmet down and sm rks,
confident, a plan hatched.



INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- N GHT

Montage: Elijah strategically picks out old toilet paper and
paper towel rolls. He searches through his dirty |aundry
for his fatigues. He sloppily pours hinmself another drink.
He pi cks out potatoes and puts themin a knapsack.

Elijah stands |like a warrior, helnet, mlitary issue jacket,
I
[

mlitary boots, and |l ong johns. He holds his gun, a massive
toilet paper roll contraption that woul d be quite dangerous
if it were real. Elijah is ready.

He switches the atnosphere from'Dusk' to a new entry,
"Bl oodshed' in stead of 'Sexy Tine.' The lights go red.

FADE QUT:
INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- BLOODSHED

Elijah reviews a map of his basenent he's nade out of the
crossword puzzl e pages. He |ooks around the corner and spots
t he di aper genie. Upon careful observation of the diaper

geni e's placenent and his map, he crosses out his first
marking and wites a new one to the right of it. 1It's |abeled
Q" - ground zero.

Nervous. Elijah straightens his helnet and crouches | ow.
He puts his back to the door frame and slowy, patiently,
peaks around the corner. He spots his target.

Mustering all the courage he can, Elijah pulls a potato from
his jacket and throws it into the room

ELI JAH
I ncom ng!

It lands very, very short. After bracing for the inpact

t hat never was, Elijah works up the nerve to | ook around the
corner. He sees the potato, and he sees the diaper genie,
unhar med.

He reaches into his bag for another potato-grenade.

ELI JAH ( CONT' D)
I ncom ng!

He throws it. It hits his potato-power supply. The lights
go out.

Beat .

Elijah sighs |oudly.



INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- CONTI NUOUS

In the pitch black, Elijah sneaks his way through the room
He doesn't nmake it very far before he slips and falls hard
on the ground.

ELI JAH
Mot her Fucker!!

I NT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- MOMENTS LATER

El i jah nudges his power source just so the Christmas |ights
cone back on. Still on bloodshed. Elijah is bleeding. He
hit his head. He's also back in his original underwear,
boots, and helnet. He is thoroughly confused, but snaps
back to his foe: the diaper genie.

He pulls his gun out and COCKS it, it makes a realistic
cocki ng sound. He wal ks up to the diaper genie. Confident,
smoot h, just like in the novies.

He points his gun at it's "head".
The doorbell rings.
EXT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER -- DAY

No one is outside when Elijah opens the door. W hear the
delivery truck pull off.

He | ooks down at the box his mother left for him

INT. ELIJAH S COVERT BUNKER - BREAKFAST TABLE -- MOMENTS
LATER

El i jah opens the package. Packing peanuts fall to the fl oor
and he pulls out a note first. It's fromhis nother. He
reads it.

ELIJAH S MOM (V. Q)
H Sweetie! The nutants didn't take
over, so | hope you can nake it for
East er!

He reads further.

ELIJAH S MOM (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
P. S.
(very excited)
Your father and | divorced | ast
February. M new address is-

He flips the note over. There is another one on this side.



ELI JAH S MOM (V. Q) (CONT' D)
The wireless internet - circa, the
new mllenium Your part of the
settl enent!

Elijah pulls out his new lap top, conplete with wireless

|
i nternet card.

He wites a grocery |list and opens the notebook on his table.

The End.
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