
REVIVAL

Written by

Cesirys Espaillat



INT. AMBULANCE - NIGHT

JACKIE, 20’s, sits on top of large PATIENT preforming CPR. A 
nervous INTERN rummages through a cabinet of the ambulance 
labeled: “BVM & Tubes.”

MIKE, 30’s, drives the ambulance, he continuously looks back 
at the madness going on in the back.

JACKIE
Breath, grab an ET tube. Come on, 
you got this kid.

INTERN
I’ve never--

JACKIE
You’ll learn. Now, head tilt back 
and upper entry. 

She continues CPR while shouting orders. The Intern inserts 
the ET tube and attaches the mask. The patient’s lips are 
blue. Jackie is angry.

JACKIE (CONT’D)
Kid. Snap out of it. Just squeeze 
the damn mask!

The Intern gives a forceful squeeze. 

Jackie uses a stethoscope to listen into the chest of the 
patient. She leans in closer to the face of the patient to 
inspect the bag and tube.

The tube darkens and vomit shoots up from the patient covers 
Jackie and splashes the Intern.

MIKE
Oh, that’s not good. 

The intern cries.

INTERN
I’m sorry. I’m sorry. I’m--

Jackie cleans vomit from her face. A sour swallow. 

JACKIE
Yup, dead man vomit. Just how I 
thought it would taste. 



INT. ER - CONTINUOUS

The trio enters, Jackie rides on top of the patient, still 
covered in vomit and giving him CPR. Mike pushes the 
stretcher. The Intern follows, still in tears.

Mike shouts vitals at the NURSES. DOCTORS rush out to meet 
them.

MIKE
We just need you to call it so she 
can stop. He’s been gone for 30 
minutes but she won’t stop. As you 
can see. She won’t stop.

Jackie is drenched in sweat and vomit. She looks between Mike 
and the doctor, with a one movement squeezes the bag and 
pushes down on the chest of the patient.

JACKIE
He’s not gone, ok.

The Doctor checks the vitals then the notes.

DOCTOR
Time of death 3:02 AM.

Jackie continues CPR. Mike stares at her.

MIKE
Jackie, it’s over. Stop.

JACKIE
No. No.

The Doctor whispers something in Mike’s ear. He grabs Jackie 
and pulls her off the patient. She kicks around.

JACKIE (CONT’D)
No. Mikey, no. He’s not gone. Let 
me go. 

In a slow-motion dreamlike sequence: 

Mike holds her down. Jackie screams and kicks. 

A Nurse covers the patient with a sheet. An arm dangles out 
of the sheet, nails are covered in dirt and blood. 

INT. JACKIE’S BATHROOM - EARLY MORNING

Jackie is still covered in vomit. She sits on the toilet. 
ANDREW, late 20’s, enters in boxers, he has just woken up.
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ANDREW
Whoa, bad night?

Jackie stares wide-eyed at the wall without blinking. Andrew 
takes a deep breath, he gags. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Is that vomit? Jackie? Are you 
going to shower?

Jackie slowly nods.

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Are you going to shower today?

Jackie frantically nods. She has a breakdown and cries. 
Andrew kneels down and distantly hugs her. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
There, there. 

INT. BAR - LATER AFTERNOON

Jackie is at the bar several empty glasses in front of her. 
Her face is evidence that she hasn’t stopped crying. Mike 
sits next to her in uniform. 

The BARTENDER pours her another drink.

MIKE
The first one is the hardest.

JACKIE
I know.

MIKE
He was gone when we got there. We 
did everything we could--

Mike’s is interrupted by ringing of his pager. 

MIKE (CONT’D)
I gotta go. You gonna be ok?

JACKIE
Yeah, I’m going home. Andrew is 
waiting.

EXT. STREET - LATER

Jackie walks the empty streets, she’s a bit drunk. Stumbles 
too close to a pole. A MAN helps stabilize. 
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MAN
You ok, lady?

Jackie stands close to the Man, she takes a deep sniff near 
the Man’s neck and licks her lips.

MAN (CONT’D)
What the fuck?!?

JACKIE
Sorry, sorry. 

The Man walks away. Jackie sits on the curb, she passes a 
hand through her hair, something is wrong. 

She grabs a bit of her hair and smells it, she looks around, 
something is definitely wrong. Her nails are darkening. 

INT. JACKIE’S KITCHEN - LATER

Jackie enters with two bottles of wine in hand. Andrew is 
cooking. His apron reads: Kiss the cook.  

ANDREW
Hey. Better?

Jackie smiles and kisses him. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Good. Hand me the steaks from the 
fridge. 

Jackie puts the bottles on the table. She opens the fridge.

Two steaks are in a tupperware. She sniffs in the aroma. She 
opens the container, another sniff, she licks her lips. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
You can’t find them?

Jackie is hypnotized. Her stomach growls. Jackie slowly takes 
out her tongue and licks one of the steaks. Its good.   

Andrew comes closer. She takes another lick.   

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Whatcha you doing?

JACKIE
What? 

Andrew grabs the container from Jackie’s hands. 
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ANDREW
Go, freshen up. I’ll get these 
done.

Jackie slowly walks to the bathroom. 

INT. JACKIE’S BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

The faucet runs and Jackie stares at pale face in the mirror.

JACKIE
What was that?

She looks down at her hands, her nails are darker than 
before. Andrew enters.

ANDREW
Dinner is almost ready. You ok?

She smells her shirt.

JACKIE
Ugh, that damn smell.  

ANDREW
What smell?

JACKIE
Death. All over me.

Andrews comes closer. He hugs her and kisses her neck. She 
kisses his arm then sniffs it. Her stomach growls. 

She turns to face him. He hugs her, she licks his neck.

ANDREW
Hungry much. Come on, let’s eat.

He kisses her. She kisses back, hard. She digs her 
fingernails on his back. She bites his lips. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Ouch. Dammit babe. 

JACKIE
Sorry. I’m sorry.

He cleans the blood from his bottom lip. 

INT. JACKIE’S BEDROOM - LATER

Andrew is in bed. Jackie walks out of the bathroom, lotion in 
hand. She stands by the bed and puts lotion on her leg. Her 
nails look rotten.
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ANDREW
Feeling better?

Jackie nervously smiles.

JACKIE
Yeah, I think the 100th shower did 
the trick.

ANDREW
So, how about we finish what we 
started earlier.

Andrew grabs her arm and pulls her close. They kiss. 

INT. JACKIE’S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Andrew and Jackie lay breathless. Andrew rubs his shoulder. 

ANDREW
What’s with the biting?

Jackie smiles.

ANDREW (CONT’D)
I don’t mind it. But--

He touches further down his back.

ANDREW (CONT’D)
One bit would of been enough. 

Jackie moves closer and kisses his neck, his ear, and so on.

Andrew climbs on top of her. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Round 2, huh?

In between moans, she kisses, hard, hungrily. She takes a 
deep sniff, and takes furious bite. 

Andrew protest and tries moving away. She holds him closer 
and viciously bites.
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