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INT. ATLANTIC OCEAN - DAY

A multitude of colorful fish and other interesting creatures
of the ocean swim about.

Submerged in the blue depths, a FEMALE DIVER in her late
twenties shines her flashlight on the ocean floor.

Strange CRAWLING FISH coat the entire bottom migrating toward
land. These fish are abnormal. They have four legs, forward
locking eyes, smooth flesh, and tails.

A MALE DIVER in his early forties joins the woman. Both
divers are intrigued by the thousands of strange creatures
scurrying along swiftly. They lock at each other bewildered
by their discovery.

EXT. BOAT DECK - DAY

Standing on the boat, the male diver pulls a steel chain
attached tc a metal cage from the ocean.

WITHIN THE OCEAN

Crepuscular rays shine from above in an array of streams. The
strange fish begin to gyrate. Their flesh expands.

FROM THE BOAT DECK

The cage is pulled from the water. As socon as the fish hit
the ocean air, they shrivel and burst into flames.

The divers look at each other in disbelief.
INT. BOAT CABIN - DAY

The attractive female diver is wearing a wet suit while
flipping through a book by the light of a dim desk lamp. Her
body is fit, skin near flawless. She has a stack of boccks on
the desk next to her, closes the one she is loocking at and
opens another to the bookmark, scanning a page with her index
finger. she has a single book by itself to the other side of
the stack. The discarded literature sits on a side table in a
mess.

There is a covered cage on a table in the corner, and all the
curtains are shut so no light remains in the cabin.

She walks over to the cage with the book open still reading,
and removes the cover revealing three of the captured fish.
She stands comparing a few different photos in the bock to
the creatures.



FEMALE DIVER
Is this you, little guys?

These quadrupeds look more like amphibians than fish. They
appear quite comfortable in the ocean air, breathing through
small nostrils with their gills closed tight. They do not
attempt to escape; instead, they are playful and content
within the cage. Small webbed arms lead to tiny webbed hands
with opposable thumbs as they grab at the cage grates. Their
hind legs are more like a rabbit’s than a canine’s. Their
faces have character; eyes glow emerald green with side
shutting lids, red fringe flutters about their cute, smiling
salamander-like faces. Their torsos are a blend of different
colors with smooth skin and no scales. Their pointed tails
wag.

A BLUE FISH with green spots dangles upside down from the
cage stretching out a newly formed neck. It relinguishes a
tiny tongue and trumpets an adorable cooing sound.

The fit, salt and pepper haired male diver enters the room.
When the door opens and lets in a stream of light, two of the
creatures scurry nervously to a dark corner of the cage. The
male diver comes closer inspecting the fish and cringes.

MATE DIVER
Those things give me the willies.

FEMALE DIVER
Awe. They'’'re so cute.

MATE DIVER
I don‘t know. Something just isn’'t
right. Come on. Only devil
creatures explode in the sun light.
We should let them go. I Jjust don’'t
feel right about this.

FEMATE DIVER
What are you talking about? This is
a huge discovery.

The female sticks her finger out to the fish that is hanging
upside down from the cage and tickles its stomach. It seems
far from minatory as it cocos and enjoys her touch. She smiles
delighted.

FEMATE DIVER
You want to just toss them back in
the ocean? I‘'ve already checked the
reference books.



These guys have similarities of a
variety of ocean life, but as far
as I can tell, there is no record
of their existence. Except here...

She points to the book she’s holding with a dinosaur on the
cover.

FEMATLE DIVER
...this is the closest I've found,
but they’ve been extinct since the
birth of mankind. Jim, I think
we've discovered an actual
prehistoric creature.

JIM
Ha! When we get back, we can open
our own Jurassic Sea World. Maybe
we should radio it in.

FEMATLE DIVER
Nah. We’'re on vacation.

She puts her arms around his mid-section from behind as he
stands reading the book.

FEMALE DIVER
Let’'s just enjoy our time, we’'re
supposed to be relaxing, not
working.

JIM
Hey, vou're the one who wanted to
take back a specimen.

He shudders.

JIM
How about we toss a couple back? We
only need one. They’'re freaking me
out.

The fish are playing some kind of game with each other,
wrestling around like kittens playing.

FEMATE DIVER
That is so adorable. It won’'t hurt
to take a few back. They’ll be
safe; plus, we don’'t know anything
about them. There may be a male and
female here. That could be
important to realize mating
rituals. I'm bringing them in with
us.



JIM
Okay, if you imnsist, but I‘d rather
toss them back overboard.

She circles around him with her arms around his shoulders
until they are face to face and pecks him on the lips.

FEMALE DIVER
I'll throw you overboard.

JIM
I'd like to see you try.

They passionately kiss.
OUTSIDE ON THE BOAT DECK

The sun dangles to the west leaving less than an hour of
davylight.

OVER THE HORIZON
The sun slowly dips.

The couple sit on the deck drinking wine while watching the
sunset. He's wearing swim trunks; she has on a two piece
bikini and little over-skirt. They cuddle on a fluffy towel
lovingly fondling each other. she is giddy.

JIM
What are you so happy about?

FEMATE DIVER
Us. Our potential chance of making
it into science books. I
mean...this discovery could make
our careers.

JIM
I thought we are relaxing. Let’s
not talk about work anymore.

FPEMALE DIVER
You know how committed I am to my
career.

JIM
A marine biologist in your waking
hours and dreams. Passion. I guess
that’'s part of why I love you so
much. You even talk about it in
your sleep.



She punches his arm.

FEMATE DIVER
I do not!

JIM
You do. Now enough, this is our
time, we’'re on vacation.

The male kisses her a final time, swallows the remains of his
wine, removes his shorts, and dives intoc the water.

INSIDE THE CABIN

It is very dark. The cages rattle. The grates bow. The
creatures within expand as the sun creeps from the sky. They
groan and growl as the cage bows and breaks apart.

OUTSIDE ON THE BOAT DECK

The MOON is HUGE AND FULL above. Combined with the stars, it
provides quite a bit of light. The sun has gone away for the
evening. The woman turns on the deck lights illuminating the
circumference of the boat. She removes her bikini top and
over—-skirt. She walks about the deck readying herself to
dive. She runs four steps and jumps instead.

Just before her final step, the cabin door BURSTS to pieces.

In mid-air, a long, thin, sticky tongue wraps around the
woman'’'s walst. Acrid slime drips from it, searing her flesh.
She is held in the air at the edge of the boat, face tc face
with the MONSTROUS CREATURE, inches from its cozing, hideous
maw. She screams horrified by its appearance. Her eyes hold
fear. Her lips quiver. The creature growls. She squirms in
pain.

The tip of the tongue tickles her stomach just as she did to
the fish with her finger earlier. The slime from the tongue
leaves a chemical burn, it doesn’'t tickle.

Suddenly, she is split in half and falls to the water, her
viscera streaming behind her.

The man resurfaces to witness the fall. He looks up at the
boat in horror.

Two of the creatures socar with wings from the boat as he
makes a futile attempt to swim away. He is pulled under after
a couple strokes. Blood dissipates in the water.

From within the blcody water, the moon hangs big, bright, and
red above, wavering and rippling in appearance.



TITLES BEGIN

On a journey to the dark depths of the ocean there is a
multitude of ocean life: some beautiful, some eerily hideous.

Deeper and deeper. Along the ocean floor, the strange fish
scurry toward shore. Traveling rapidly against their
migration, it seems there is no origin to these unusual
beings.

Once down deep enocugh, where fish most humans don’t encounter
swim about, billions of billiard ball sized pods hatch.

Discarded pod shells clutter the floor.

CLOSE ON a hatching as hundreds of tiny tadpole-like
creatures escape from a single pod. They rapidly mature to
the crawling fish state and amble forward.

EXT. EAST COAST SHORE - NIGHT
The undulations in the ocean water are unnerving.

The moon hangs large and full surrounded by the maximum
amount of visible stars. It’s as i1f all the cloud have been
sucked from the sky, not a single cloud exists.

The fish crawl from the ocean reaching the beach. The
moonlight glows upon their MONSTROUS SILHOUETTES as they
morph from a few inches to eight feet standing on the two
muscular legs.

END TITLES
INT. CAITLIN'S MIND EYE - BEDROOM - DAY

CAITLIN, 24, and DAVID, 26, lay on their bed, face to face,
with their entire bodies covered by a blanket. Through her
eyes, colorful designs blend together with his facial
expressions. His lips vibrate when he speaks. His face is
quite attractive even with light trails following all
movement. There is a soft blue tone to his skin. Caitlin’s
words roll slowly from her tongue with a strange vibrato
accompanied by her own squeals and groans of pleasure.
Thumping, lively music plays in her ears. Each song she hears
sets a tone to each event.

CATTLIN
Oh, David, you make me so horny.

David chuckles, she growls passiocnately and kisses him. As
their mouths and tongues meet, they blend spiraling together.



His hands caress her all over as if he had eight, maybe even
ten new appendages. He massages her breasts.

She quivers and moves ontc her stomach with her right cheek
against the pillow staring at the baby’s crib. She grcans in
pleasure then purrs. Her flesh illuminates to his touch when
his fingers move into her view massaging her right shoulder
like a pro. He does not rub her skin; instead, his fingers
push into her flesh penetrating her.

CATITLIN
Mmm. David, your hands are magical.

She roars in ecstacy. The music in her ears heightens the
experience.

As they passionately kiss, their tongues take the form of a
female and male. Both remain the color and texture of a
tongue as they caress each other in passion...twisting
together boneless. Their human features emerge from the
tongue flesh. The pleasure is overwhelming.

They no longer lay in bed; instead, they are in a pinkish

red, soft tube making love to each other. Their bodies fade
from the flesh of their tongues until she is pink and he is
soft blue once more. Their bodies and hair float weightless
in fleshy love making vessel as if it is filled with fluid.

With their bodies only inches apart, their hearts pound under
their rib cages causing their chests to pulsate. His fingers
drag through her body like running them through sand.

With every caress, their molecules break down a little more
until they are completely penetrating each other. Their
particles cling together when they pull away.

While his head is between her legs, she sensually runs her
fingers through his hair. His hair comes to life caressing
her hands in return as if each follicle has a mind of its
own. Soon her fingers penetrate his head like squeezing bread
dough. She screams in passion.

CAITLIN
Oh...David! ah, ah, ah.

He returns to her mouth with a kiss. Their bodies intertwine.
Bones no longer exist. They are like two sexy, slithering
snakes in human form, able to bend with each other in any
position.

Their necks, torscs, and legs braid together like chains
linking. Their entire bodies become one, twisting and turning
into each other.



A psychedelic array of colors £ill the fleshy tube as they
travel rapidly through it while passionately penetrating each
other, grunting and groaning.

Simultanecusly, they let cut orgasmic howls and are shot from
the vessel through the air, landing softly on the bed. Their
molecules retract until Caitlin lay still on her back.
Colorful, thick globs rain from above and coat her face,
neck, and breasts. Caitlin scoops a little with her fingers
and licks it.

CAITLIN
Tastes like candy.

David chuckles and stands.

CAITLIN
Where you going, love?

DAVID
Just getting a towel.

CAITLIN
Wait...ghh...Where’'s Julia? I
haven’'t heard her in a while,
usually she screaming her lungs out
by now.

DAVID
I'1ll check on her. Stay here.

David walks over to the baby‘s crib. His flesh flows swirling
shades of blue as he moves across the room. His ass is bare;
he’'s totally nude. He leans into the crib and baby sounds
(coos and gah-gahs) fill the room. The room is a large master
bedroom that appears alive. The walls undulate and bow as if
the room is breathing. The rainbow carpet stands like blades
of grass wavering in the wind. The furniture seems alive and
pulsating as well. David grabs a towel and returns to the
bed.

DAVID
Jules 1s fine.

He climbs back under the covers, fanning out the blanket in
an intense array of movement. He sits on the edge and wipes
her face, neck, and breasts with the towel.

CAITLIN
She’s so beautiful. She has your
eyes.



DAVID
And your smile.

She smiles into his. The room expands and retracts with each
of Caitlin’s exhausted, yet satisfied, long, deep breaths.
She moves to her back and stares at the ceiling which is
shifting patterns; at times, rolling like waves on the ocean.
David slowly runs his fingers over her smooth skin while
resting beside her. She giggles to the combination of the
ceiling in motion and his touch. She rolls to her side.

In the crib, the happy pink baby stands up and blows colorful
bubbles into the air.

Thousands of different sized bubbles fill the room. Caitlin
catches her obscured reflection in a large bubble floating
right in front of her face.

CAITLIN
Oooh! Wow! I feel really tingling

now. Do you see the bubbles Julia
made?

The bubble with her reflection bursts.

DAVID
Yeah. I see them.

She flips back over, now facing David.

CAITLIN
What time’s it?
DAVID
Morning.
CAITLIN
I feel so strange. Good strange.
DAVID
You’'re okay.
CAITLIN
I gotta get up.
DAVID
No baby. Lay with me for a while.
Let’'s talk.
CAITLIN

You wanna talk, and after what we
just did. That’s new. You usually
just pass out.



10.

DAVID
I guess sometimes I do, den‘t I?

CAITLIN
Usually. Hmm. I feel so tingly all
over.

She reaches to her ears.

CAITLIN
Why are earbuds in my ears?

She takes one out. The MUSIC only plays to her LEFT. David
grabs it from her and puts it back in her ear.

DAVID
Keep ‘em in. I want you to listen
to these new songs I downloaded.

CATITLIN
Okay. Why's your face look like
that? And your voice sounds

different.

DAVID
I'm just a little groggy. I love
you.

CAITLIN

I love you more. I had fun last
night. I don’t remember coming

home.

DAVID
You fell asleep, so I carried you
inside.

CAITLIN

I'm so happy we hung out with Jeff.
I'm glad you guys are finally able
to put the past in the past. I
really missed him. I love Jeff.

DAVID
Oh, do you now?

CATITLIN
I always have. Well...not in that
way...not the way I love you. He's
a sweetheart.

David slowly strokes her pale pink arm. As he runs his
fingers against her skin, sparks fly from his touch.



11.

CAITLIN
Ooh. That was cool...feels nice.
How did that happen?

DAVID
Things are a little different for
you right now, just enjoy the
feeling.

CAITLIN
What? I'm confused.

DAVID
Exactly. Just trust me.

She returns a comforting stroke against his bare chest.
Sparks fly as her pink tcned fingers blend with his baby blue
flesh. They are so in love, there is no flesh barrier. Their
touching is penetrating.

CAITLIN
I hate Jeff’s girlfriend. She’s not
good for him...such a little self-
centered slut.

DAVID
Yeah, she wa..is. It‘s not going to
last.

CATTLIN

Yeah. He’'s only with her cause she
smokes the pot with him. Why'‘s he
need to get stoned so much?

DAVID
Hey, he likes it.
CATITLIN
I couldn’t live like that. I can't.
DAVID
Ashlan’s pretty hot though.
CATITLIN
Ooh! You like her.
DAVID
No. No. sSshe’'s got a smokin’ bod’ I
must admit.

He sniggers. She pushes him in the chest, it gives like
Playdough. He covers her head with the sheet.



12.

CAITLIN
What are you doing? I can’t even
gsee you...oh my Ford.

She pulls the blanket from her face and looks around the
vivid room.

CATITLIN
Everything is so colorful.

David waves his hand in front of her. Colorful trails follow
his fingers.

DAVID
You like what you’'re seeing?

CATITLIN
I like seeing you. I can’'t wait til
our honeymoon.

She looks at her engagement ring. The diamond is abnormally
large on her slender finger. She kisses the diamond, it
illuminates in response.

CAITLIN
Did you get to ask Jeff to be your
best man?

David seems confused.

DAVID
What? Best man? Oh, no I didn’'t get
the chance. Maybe I‘11 ask him
today.

CAITLIN
You better.

She grabs his nipple and twists. It spirals like soft serve
ice cream on a cone and unravels.

DAVID
Ouch!

CAITLIN
I'm sorry. Did that hurt?

DAVID
Little.

CAITLIN
I was kinda worried about providing
for Julia.



I'd never consider her an accident,
but it could have happened when we
were more ready. Now that you got
that promotion things are fine.

DAVID
Yeah. You don’t have to worry about
waiting tables anymore. You can
dedicate your time to Julia and
your gardening now.

CATITLIN
Not gardening...botany. I'm putting
a cotton candy forest in the back
vard for her. It’s going to be so
pretty.

DAVID
Cotton candy forest?

CATITLIN
Yeah. Ooh. Mmm. I told you about
it. Remember? I'm growing all kinds
of flowery, colorful trees.

She closes her eyes and imagines it.
CATITLIN'S COTTON CANDY FOREST
The trees grow from a vacant grassy field.

CAITLIN (V.O.)

White, blue, yellow, and mostly
pink flowered trees dancing in the
wind. From a distance, it’ll look
like fluffy cotton candy.

DAVID (V.O.)

And flowers. Lots and lots of
beautiful flowers sprouting up from
the earth.

Flowers sprout overspreading the ground.

CAITLIN (V.O.)

Yeah. And butterflies. Tons and
tons of colory butterflies
fluttering about. Yeah that’s what
I want.

A mass of butterflies flutter about the wvivid forest.



14.

DAVID (V.O.)
And vellow and black bumblebees.
Lots of bees buzzing by.

Bees join the forest life. Caitlin opens her eyes. The
flowers, butterflies, and bees flutter about David’s head.
The bees quickly disappear.

CAITLIN
No. No bees. I'm allergic.
Remember?

DAVID

Okay. No bees then, but...yeah...I
got it. I know of such a place that
exists.

CATTLIN
Och. I wanna go.

DAVID
We can take Julia there this
afternoon. I‘1ll invite Jeff and
Ashlan to come with us.

The butterflies circling David’s head take flight. Caitlin
follows their flutter as they disappear into the undulating
blue ceiling tiles.

CAITLIN
Don’'t invite that bitch, just Jeff.

DAVID
All right. I don’t think she’s
around today anyhow.

CAITLIN
Mmm. I‘m so excited. Awe. The
butterflies are gone.

DAVID
They’1l]l meet us there.

CAITLIN
Okay. Hmm...I feel so relaxed.

She snuggles against David’s chest.
FADE TO:
EXT. OCEANFRONT BEACH HOUSE - BALCONY - DAY

JEFF, 25, shaggy and tall, stares down



15.

ON THE BEACH

Two women sunbathe. Though his girlfriend lay right next to
her, Jeff stares at Caitlin with a hint of regret in his
expression. He sighs.

He glances at ASHLAN. Sure, she’s beautiful with a gorgeous
body, but that doesn’t make up for her shallow, self-centered
demeanor, nor does it excuse her from being a bitch. Caitlin,
on the other hand, radiates a soft, natural beauty. Her
personality is kind and welcoming; evident just watching her
lay there in the sun reading her book. Her strawberry blonde
hair sparkles in the rays as she rolls her neck. She is
gorgeous.

A MAN walks his DOG along the beach with no leash. The dog
gets away from his owner and happily runs to the women.
Ashlan throws a fit when the dog slobbers over top of her.
She stands and shouts at the owner. Caitlin gets to her knees
and plays with the dog, rubbing it firmly behind its ears.
While Ashlan throws a fit, Caitlin interrupts speaking
friendly with the man. Ashlan grabs her beach towel, moves
away from the conversation, lays down on her hips and elbow,
and violently flips through her “Cosmopolitan” magazine. She
keeps glancing over, obviocusly annoyed by the dog’s presence
as Caitlin continues stroking its fur.

The man says goodbye to Caitlin and walks down the beach. The
dog hesitantly runs behind him, stopping to sniff a patch of
beach sand.

Caitlin goes back to reading her romance novel. The muscular,
shirtless man embracing a beautiful woman on the front cover
indicates the genre she enjoys reading.

Ashlan tosses her magazine in the sand, gets to her knees,
undoes her bikini top, and lay flat on her stomach to tan her
back.

ON THE BALCONY

David sneaks up behind Jeff, startling him.

DAVID
Hey bro.

Jeff snaps out of his daze.

JEFF
Hey.

David is wearing a sweatsuit. The gray top is soaked with
sweat under his neck, armpits, and the center of his back.



He grabs the railing and stretches his arms, back, and
shoulders.

DAVID
Great run. Rejuvenating...you
should’ve come.

He heaves a leg up on the banister and stretches his
hamstrings.

JEFE
You know I'm not into the whole
exercise thing.

DAVID
How do you keep in shape without
exercise? If I didn’t run, I’'d be
mistaken for Buddha.

JEFF
Ha. Always referring to yourself as
some kind of God. I just eat
properly. My job is manual
labor...don’'t sit around an office
on my ass all day like you.

DAVID
Come on now. I don't consider
working behind a grill manual

labor.

JEFF
Yes it is. Plus, I sweat my ass
off.

David continues tc stretch.

DAVID
Burger slinger isn‘t a very
fulfilling job. Whatever happened
to that restaurant you were going
to purchase with Sal?

JEFF
Fell through. We didn’'t get the
loan. And I‘m not a burger slinger,
I'm a chef.

DAVID
Chef, smef, you’'re nothing but a
glorified grill coock.

l6.
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JEFF
Fuck you, man. I just can’'t bear to
put on a shirt and tie and jump
into the grinder like you did.

DAVID
Yep, I got the brains. You got
the...uh. Maybe you should have
stuck with the life guarding gig.

Jeff sighs and frowns and stares down on the girls. David
looks on as well.

ON THE BEACH

Caitlin reads as Ashlan sunbathes. Seagulls fly in circles
above the girls.

JEFF (0.S.)
Look Dave, quit judging me. You
know, even though you are a prick
to me, I still love you.

DAVID (0.S.)
Love you, too, man.

JEFF (0.8.)
That’s why I invited you and Caity.
I need to get some stuff off my
chest. It’s pretty fucked up
what...

A glob of white plummets from a bird and lands on Ashlan’s
back. She jerks upward, covers her breasts with her forearm,
stands, and storms angrily toward the house.

ON THE BALCONY

DAVID
Damn! I just saw your girlfriend’s
titties. Sweet.

JEFF
Yeah, sweet. Gonna steal her too,
start yourself a harem.

DAVID
Come on now. It’s not like that.
She seems like a nice girl.

JEFF
Who are you kidding?



18.

Ashlan walks onto the balcony. Her voice is shrill when she
complains.

ASHLAN
A bird just fucking shit on me!
It’'s bad enough I got some fucking
rabid dog slobberin’ all over me.
Now I got to deal with this shit!
This weekend sucks!

She turns and stomps back into the house. A docr slams with
force. David smiles at Jeff.

DAVID
Yep. Nice girl. Got a mouth on
her...pretty one though.

JEFF
Pretty when it’s shut. Can‘t all be
as lucky as you. That’'s why I
wanted you here. I don‘t want this
to be awkward, and I think we can
put things to rest and enjoy the
weekend once we talk this out, but
I resent you, Dave.

Jeff folds his hands over the railing and stares down and
Caitlin who waves to the guys.

DAVID
I know you do. You have every right
to. What can I say? You had your
chance. Just because you saved
Caity’s life, doesn’t mean she’s
going to be yours forever. You let
your guard down, Bro.

Jeff gets angry and rants. David constantly tries to
interrupt, but Jeff is tearing him a new asshole.

JEFF
See, this is why I had to get away.
This is the shit that pisses me
off! And now you’'re going to rub it
in my face! She broke up with me
and I was mature about it, even
though I was heartbroken. I did
everything she asked. I gave her
the space she wanted and took that
time to thoroughly assess my
lifestyle so I could make her

happy.



Every day without her has felt like
an eternity. Empty. I have nothing
without her.

DAVID
Not true, you have...

Jeff puts his hand up.

JEFF
Stop, yvou don‘t get to tell me what
I have! I wanted to live the rest
of my life with her. I quit smoking
pot and almost took that shitty
office job. I was ready to settle
down, David! Jesus Christ, I was
willing to change for her, so I
could provide for our family that
never happened because of you. As
usual, you fucked me, David!
Screwed me out of the one person I
love more than anyone I've ever
known.

DAVID
Well, I...

JEFF
You didn’t even give me a chance to
show her I wanted to change, just
swooped right in there and sniped
her from me! Heartless. A vulture
waiting for his prey. You’'ve always
done that to me.

DAVID
No I...

JEFF
Anything I've ever loved, you had
to have! Why is that?! And once you
take it, you don’'t care anymore.
Remember Kelly from high school?
You got her drunk and banged her
after my prom.

DAVID
Hey, I di...

19.



JEFF
Proms are supposed to be a rite of
passage, but not when you walk into
your bedroom and find your big
brother beoinking your girlfriend on
your own bed. And now Caity. You
don’'t even care about her. You'wve
never cared about her! You even
talked all kinds of shit on her to
Mom and Dad.

DAVID
But, but...

JEFF
Yeah, I know about that, Mom told
me. Why? Why do yvou do these things
to me? I don’t know why I even
invited you here. We’re not going
to solve anything. Maybe you should
just pack up the family you stole
from me and leave.

DAVID
Hey!

JEFF
And above everything, you had the
nerve to give her that ring!

DAVID
I'm sorry, Bro.

Jeff takes a deep breath.

DAVID
You done?

Jeff looks away and bites his 1lip.

DAVID
Look, Caity’s a fine girl, I can
see why you’d be angry. And the
ring, I saw my opportunity and took
it. You threw it away. Plus, you
fucked up my shit, consider it
payback. I don’'t mean to gloat. I
know you have your regrets, but
don’'t you question my love for her.
She’s a special girl. The things I
said to Mom and Dad spawned from
how she treated you when you were
together.



JEFF
It wasn't always like that.

DAVID
I know. But after three years with
you, she wasn’'t gocod to you
anymore, always belittling you and
trying to shape you like silly
putty. Her voice was always
condescending when she spoke to
you. She bitched all the time about
you to Mom and Dad and even me. We
all saw it coming. You never
noticed these things because you
were blinded by...

JEFF
I wasn't blinded by shit. If you
knew these things, then why did you
snatch her up so quickly? You
thought she was weak and you‘d just
get your dick wet, but you didn‘t
know what to do when you found out
she was pregnant. Huh?

DAVID
Yes I did. I stepped up and showed
her I was a man ready to work hard
for my mist...

David steps back and sighs.

DAVID
...1life we created. You're the one
who ran away.

Jeff stares down solemnly at his feet.

JEFF
Yeah, I fucked up, I know. I can’'t
hold vou completely accountable for
robbing me of love.

DAVID
I didn‘t rob you of shit. She made
her choice. You should have settled
down and asked her to marry you
when she was dropping hints left
and right a couple years ago.
You’'re the one that fucked up. The
girl did everything to wake you up
except physically drag you to a
chapel. That hurt her.
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That’s why she was treating you
like that. When you two were
together, she was sad. She wanted a
life and a family, but you didn’t
want to grow up. You wanted to be
Peter Pan and live like a child
forever. Women want a man. She saw
a man in me. It was too late for
vou once I stepped up, Jeff. You
can’'t force someone to love you...

David rests his hand on Jeff’s shoulder.

DAVID
...and you can‘t let a woman stand
between brothers. Hey, locok...

Jeff loocks into his eyes.

DAVID
I love you, man. That’s why I
wanted to ask you...

David’s cell phone rings, interrupting the moment. The
ringtone is his own recording of Julia’s happy baby nocises.

JEFF
Nice ring tone, dude.

David looks at the phone and doesn‘t answer it.

DAVID
Yeah. I record Julia‘s baby sounds.
Makes me smile every time it rings.
I got tons of her cute, little
noises recorded on here.

JEFF
That’s cool...I guess.

The phone stops ringing. A door is furiocusly slammed inside
the house. A baby wails from within.

DAVID
There she goes. I better go check
on her.

David turns. Ashlan is standing in front of the door wrapped
in a towel drying her hair with a cloth.

ASHLAN
Can somebody shut this fucking baby

up!
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David looks at her like “what the fuck?” She walks away.
David turns to Jeff, shakes his head, and smiles.

DAVID
What a bitch.

Jeff stares sadly at the beach ignoring the situation. Julia
cries louder. David enters the house. The baby stops crying.
David returns with Julia sucking a binky. David shouts down
to Caitlin.

DAVID
Hey hon! Julia needs fed.

Caitlin bockmarks her page, looks up and nods, and gathers
the beach equipment. David turns to Jeff.

DAVID
I should probably get the grill
fired up.

He holds the baby facing him with his arms stretched out
before him.

DAVID
You made Daddy hungry.

JEFF
You should get in the shower. You
smell a bitch. I'11 fire up the
grill.

DAVID
Cool. Here...take her.

Jeff takes his niece and cradles her in his arms.

ASHLAN (0.S.)

(shouting)
I can‘t find my purse. Did somebody
move my fucking purse?!?

DAVID
Damn...how do you put up with that?

Jeff slowly shakes his head and shrugs.
EXT. BEACH HOUSE - PATIO - DAY
Jeff is setting up the grill. Ashlan is having a glass of

wine and conversation with Caitlin while Caitlin breast feeds
Julia.
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Actually, it’s not a conversation at all, just Ashlan going
on and on about herself and her modeling career, not letting
Caitlin get a word in edgewise. Caitlin listens attentively.
Ashlan lights up a cigarette. A stream of smoke drifts toward
Julia causing her to rub her eyes with her chubby little arm.
Caitlin fans the smoke away with her hand.

CAITLIN
Ashlan...

ASHLAN
...80 I was all like fuck vyou
bitch, I'm prettier than you are
any way. You might as well get in
line at the Unemplcyment cffice
‘cause I'm gettin’ this Jjob and
their aint no if’'s, but’s, or and’'s
about it...know what I mean?

CAITLIN
Ashlan!

ASHLAN
What?

CAITLIN

Would you please take that
cigarette elsewhere? Julia‘s trying
to eat.

Ashlan makes a bitter face and speaks with attitude.

ASHLAN
Fine. I guess I'1ll just take it
down to the beach. You guys just
hang out at my beach house without
me. Fuck!

She grabs her glass of wine and mumbles about the fucking
baby as she saunters away. Caitlin shakes her head slowly
while watching Ashlan stomp to the beach. She stops passed
the edge of the grass and stands in the sand staring at the
ocean.

Jeff puts the food on the grill, shuts it, and sits down next
to Caitlin. She smiles at him shaking her head.

CATITLIN
Ford, that girl...she’'s insane.

Jeff looks down and slowly shakes his head.

JEFE
Ha! You don’t even know.
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Jeff looks up smiling.

CATTLIN
Really...I think I do. Girly’'s told
me everything about her from her
conception through this day...and
you know how I absorb everything
people say.

JEFF
Yeah. I know you too well. You are
a great listener. Ford?

CAITLIN
Yeah, I'm trying not to swear
anymore, now that I'm a mommy. So I
say Ford, you know, like in the
story.

JEFF
Oh yeah. That’'s very motherly.

ON THE BEACH, Ashlan looks back at them pissed. She kicks
something in the sand stubbing her toe.

Jeff stares at the feeding baby. Caitlin catches him staring.
He blushes.

JEFF
Wow. She’s really hungry. That
stuff must be delicious.

CAITLIN
You’'ve never tasted breast milk
before?

Jeff shakes his head no and makes a disgusted face.

CAITLIN
Come on, it’s not that bad.

JEFF
Just seems kind of all thick and
gross. Reminds me of, well, you
know.

CATITLIN
Well it’s certainly not as gross as
that. Like what those poor Japanese
girls were doing on that porno I
caught you watching. It’'s so
demeaning. How can you look at that
sick stuff?
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I'll never get that image out of my
head. It’s burned there forever.

JEFF
Maybe being in a bukaki film isn‘t
so demeaning. I mean, I heard it’s
great for the skin, all that
protein. You should try it
sometime.

She shakes her head and chuckles.

CAITLIN
I think I'll stay away from circle
jerks.

She gestures to her breast.

CAITLIN
Sure you don’'t want to taste? It's
not a bad as you think.

He grins.

JEFF
Okay, just a drop.

Caitlin loocks around to make sure they’'re alone.

ON THE BEACH, Ashlan is sitting in the sand with the
cigarette dangling from her lips, rubbing her foot with her
back to them.

Caitlin pulls Julia away from her breast, picks a plastic cup
off the table, and squirts a shot into the cup. She places it
in front of Jeff and returns Julia to her nipple.

CAITLIN
Go ahead. Try it.

Jeff stares at the liquid. He hesitates, then downs the shot.
He smacks his tongue around his mouth.

JEFE
It’'s kinda warm and sweet.

CAITLIN
Ha. That’s exactly what David said.

HEAR the sliding glass doors open behind them. David walks
onto the patio fresh from the shower. He throws his arms
around her shoulders, kisses her cheek, and rubs Julia’s
head.
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DAVID
What I say?

Caitlin smiles guilty at Jeff gesturing to the cup with her
eyes. He picks it up and tosses it in the trash.

CAITLIN
Oh...nothing sweetheart.

David walks over and opens the grill.

DAVID
Dude, you’'re burning these filets.

INT. CAITLIN'S MIND EYE - BEDROOM - DAY

Caitlin stares up at the kaleidoscope of colored images
blending on the ceiling. Everything in the room is pulsating.
She is very relaxed. Soft music plays comfortably in her
ears.

CAITLIN
I feel so weird. Whatcha doin’
baby?

DAVID
I'm just building the stroller Jeff
gave us.

CATTLIN

Ooh, I love it. Jeff always knows
what to get me...us.

DAVID
I know.

INT. CAITLIN AND DAVID'S HOUSE - MASTER BEDROOM - NIGHT

IN REALITY, IT ISN'T DAY AFTERALL. Jeff sits on the floor by
the glow of a lamp while building something from different
baby accessories. It‘s only in Caitlin’s mind that she is
with David. She is in the midst of a heavy hallucination.

Jeff reaches into the tooclbox and pulls out a screwdriver.
The room no longer pulsates. It’'s just a normal bedroom.

Baby noises come from the crib. Jeff’'s torn shirt and face is
splattered with blcod, and he is distraught and a mess. He
finishes building the makeshift device and stands it up and
walks to the window.
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THROUGH THE WINDOW

PEOPLE and CARS pack the street in front of the house.
Everyone is running around frantically.

Traffic is at a standstill.

A MAN grabs a GUY out of his car, drives up onto the
sidewalk, and speeds away, running a COUPLE OF PEOPLE over
while doing so. It is pure chaos.

INSIDE

Jeff turns and heads for the door. He speaks calmly, yet
looks panicked.

JEFF
I'll be right back, baby. Just wait
there. When I get back, we’ll go.

CAITLIN (0.8.)
Yay!

LIVING ROOM

Jeff turns on the television. The station’s signal is out. He
flips through the channels until he finds one with a signal.

ON TELEVISION

The NEWSCASTER is disheveled and shocked. He speaks to the
camera in a solemn tone.

NEWSCASTER
New York City is gone...destroyed.
Every city up and down the Atlantic
Coast is annihilated. Do not try to
contact loved ones. Do not take the
highways, they remain at a
standstill. The government is
advising everyone take any clear
routes heading west.

Jeff turns up the volume and sits on the coffee table.

NEWSCASTER
These relentless monsters continue
to migrate west tearing apart
everything and any one in their
path. Seemingly indestructible, the
government is working hard to take
control of the situation. Most of
all...remain calm.
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If you encounter one of these
hideous beasts, stay as far away as
possible. They spit an acid like
substance that devours human flesh.
People do not stand a chance
against them. They are extremely
strong and carnivorous, ripping
victims to shreds.

Jeff puts his hands to his face and looks on in horror. His
eyes tremble in fear.

NEWSCASTER (0.S.)
Here is an artists depiction of one
of these hideous creatures.

Jeff’'s pupil reflects the image on the screen.

NEWSCASTER
My God. Is this for real?

The newscaster pauses and looks into the camera intensely.

NEWSCASTER
We were just informed that the
creatures are emerging from the
Pacific Ocean tearing apart cities
along the West Coast as well. Once
in their monstrous form, they are
able to survive in our atmosphere
outside the water. The military has
set up stations up and down both
ends of the continent to get
citizens to refuge. Here is a list
of statiomns.

Jeff gets closer to the television. He watches for a while
and finally recognizes a location. The power goes out. He
writes the destination on a piece of scratch paper.

BASEMENT

Jeff enters the dark basement with a flashlight guiding the

way. He shines the light around. A large terrarium is built

against the entire length of the wall. An electric generator
sits in the corner. He finds an empty box.

The light shines on the terrarium. Jeff walks over and stands
before it. He sits the flashlight on a flat surface and
begins disassembling the neodymium basking lighting. He
places the bulbs and fixtures in the box. He walks over to
the generator, puts the flashlight in his teeth, and lifts it
with a grunt.
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MASTER BEDRCGCM

Jeff enters carrying a bunch of lights in a box with the
flashlight clenched in his teeth and glances at Caitlin. He
always looks at her with love and regret. When she speaks,
her voice is weary and her words are drawn out like she is
high or drunk; at times, it‘s almost impossible to
understand.

CAITLIN
Mmm. Baby, are we going now?

JEFF
I'm just tightening some bolts and
we're on our way.

CAITLIN
Goodie. I don’'t want to lay here
any more.

Jeff sits the box down and begins rigging the lighting to the
contraption he built. The vehicle sits on four wheels and is
made out of mostly baby furniture. The top is flat with a
circular hole in the center with security straps attached
around it. Under the flat surface is the portable generator.

CUT TO:

The device is completely built with all the lighting attached
around the circumference. He wheels it around testing it for
sturdiness.

He picks up a baby carrier that straps to a parent’s back and
leans into the crib. He picks up David’s phone from the crib
and looks at the console. The baby noises stop.

There are only two bars of battery left on the phone.

He drops it into his pocket and reaches into the crib. He is
bent over rustling around in the crib for a while then straps
the carrier to his back and walks over to the bed.

Caitlin lay there with blcod-socaked gauze wrapped around her
eyes. She appears dazed with the comforter pulled up to her
neck.

JEFF
You ready, baby?

CAITLIN
Mmm hmm.
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EXT. ATLANTIC OCEAN - DAY

DIFFERENT WIDE SHOT ANGLE OF EXACT SAME SCENE FRCM PAGE 4.

The male and female divers who met their demises in the

opening scene sit on the boat deck drinking wine as the sun

sets.

INT. ATLANTIC OCEAN

Plunging into the water, diving to the bottom, and following

the migration of the strange crawling fish until it is clear

that the first wave is close to reaching the beach. Slowly

crawling out of the water to the beach and find...

EXT. BEACH HOUSE - BEACH

Jeff and Ashlan are arguing. The sun is just about set.

He holds a joint in his hand, hits it, and hands it to her.
ASHLAN

I can‘t stand these fucking people,
Jeff. I want them to leave.

JEFF
Well, this is my only family, so
deal.

ASHTAN

And that trashy whore. Who the fuck
is she to tell me where I can
smoke? Fuck! And I see the way you
look at her.

JEFF
Don‘t...well...Caitlin and I have a
lot of history. I love her. She’s
not a trashy whore! She has more
class than you do.

ASHTAN
Fuck you, asshole!

She flicks the joint at his face.
It strikes his cheek and falls toc the sand.

As he looks down at it, she slaps him with all her might in
the ear.

JEFE
Ouch!
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He looks at her like he intends to kill her. She stumbles
backward toward the Atlantic.

THE SUN TOTALLY SETS. THE MOON AND STARS TAKE OVER THE NIGHT.
Jeff slowly walks toward her as she backpedals.

ASHLAN
I fucking hate you, Jeff! I knew T
am ocut of your league.

She cackles wickedly. Jeff stops, his eyes go wide, and he
stands still.

Ashlan lifts up her shirt and flashes him.

ASHLAN
You see these. Get a good look,
Jeffy. You can kiss them goodbye.
We're through!

Jeff trembles. Behind Ashlan, large, HIDEOUS CREATURES morph
before his eyes. They are disgusting, scaly fishlike
monsters. Once out of the water, before attacking, their
bodies rapidly grow immense and grotesque. Their faces hold
vicious, teeth packed maws, giant protruding eyes with slimy
lids that shutter sideways instead of up and down, and two
nostril holes in the center that make it clear they are
breathing the air humans breathe. Their gills remain on their
jaws, only closed, but when they open, the gills hide massive
rows of inner teeth. Jeff is wide-eyed and speechless.

ASHLAN
What? Am I scaring...

Suddenly, Ashlan is socaked in acrid ocoze. Her head and upper
torso smoke and dissolve before his eyes. She screams in pain
and shakes around her body. With every shake, flesh drips
from her bones until her entire upper bedy is dissolved down
to her waist. Her lower half falls to the sand.

The creatures rush toward Jeff. Being recently transformed,
they are pretty slow at first. He turns and runs quickly up
the beach toward the house.

INT. BEACH HOUSE - NIGHT

Jeff runs into the house.

David is peering ocut the sliding glass doors in shock.

DAVID
What the fuck’s going on?
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JEFF
I don‘t know. Some things are
crawling out of the ocean. They

killed Ashlan.

DAVID
I saw.

JEFF
Where’s Caitlin? We gotta go.

DAVID
She’s in the shower.

JEFF
You go get Julia. I‘ll get Caity.

DAVID
Okay.

They run off in different directions as the monsters burst
into the house.

BEACH HOUSE BATHROOM

Caitlin stands in front of the mirror in a white bathrcbe
humming as she dries her hair with a hair dryer. A creature
bursts through the wall from outside. She falls and smashes
her head off the sink and lands on her back. As the creature
steps over her, a thin stream of slime drips from its hideocus
maw and lands across her eyes. Her flesh smokes. The monster
bursts through the bathroom door into

THE HATLLWAY

Jeff ducks behind a wall while the creature scans the hallway
for its next victim. It goes in the opposite direction. Jeff
slowly creeps into the

BATHRGCOM

He finds Caitlin’s body sprawled out on the flcor. Her eyes
are burned away and bloody. She is not gushing blood from the
wound, but the fluid is eating her flesh.

JEFF
Oh, no.

He gets down on his knees and feels her jugular vein with his
index and middle fingers. She’s unconscious, but alive. The

acid i1s still burning. He pulls her to the tub, turns on the
shower, and rinses away the slime, scrubbing it with a towel.
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Below her forehead is a hideous divot, not very deep, but her
eyes are gone. The wound is a glossy, fleshy pink. The
burning stopped and she’s not bleeding at all. The water
caused the blood to coagulate. She’s clearly breathing. Jeff
grabs a first aid kit from under the sink and heaves her over
his shoulder. He pokes his head into the

HALLWAY
Vacant. He moves quickly.
SPARE ROOM

David stands in front of an illuminated tanning bed strapping
Julia into her car seat.

There are FIVE CREATURES shielding themselves from the light
while huddled against the wall. The light sears their smoking
flesh bringing them pain.

Jeff rushes into the room carrying Caitlin and the first aid
kit. Both brothers are frantic.

DAVID
Thank God. Here...just stand here
for a minute. The tanning bed hurts
them. We have to get the girls out
of here.

He looks at Caitlin.

DAVID
Oh my God, is she okay?

JEFE
She’'s alive.

Jeff looks down at Julia in the car carrier. Her head leans
limp to her shoulder. When David moves the seat, her head
bobbles lifeless.

Jeff looks like his heart just broke and remains speechless.

The room has two escape routes: one where Jeff entered and
the other next to the cowering monsters.

DAVID
I'm going to create a diversion.
I'm a lot faster and stronger than
you are, so I1‘ll go first. If they
catch me, I might be able to
overpower them, but they won’'t get
me.
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You get Caity and Jules to the car
and get the fuck ocut of here. Go
that way...

He points to the door Jeff entered.

DAVID
...after I run that way. There may
be more cutside, or possibly in the
house, so be careful. These guys
here should follow me. As soon as
I'm through the dcor, you take off.
I'll meet you at the car. Okay?

Jeff nods as he hyperventilates. David slaps his face.

DAVID
Cowboy up, Bro.

He grabs Jeff’s shoulders and locks him in the eves.

DAVID
If anything happens to me, I want
you to do everything you can to get
them to safety. Promise me.

Jeff calms down and looks sadly at Julia.

JEFF
But...

He doesn’t say what he is thinking. David taps him on the
cheek again.

DAVID
Promise me, hey, promise.

JEFF
Okay, okay. I will, I promise.

DAVID
Good. And Jeff, you were wrong. I
love Caitlin. I'm willing to risk
my life for her safety. I'm not
such a...

The power goes out. The tanning bed shuts down.

DAVID
.. .FUCK!

The monsters lunge at the group. David runs for the door
barely escaping a creature’s grasp. The monsters all chase
him.
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Jeff grabs David’s cell phone and car keys from the tanning
bed and runs through the exit carrying Caitlin, the first aid
kit, and the baby carrier as directed into the

HALLWAY

While passing the corridor David ran down, Jeff witnesses the
creatures ripping him to shreds in a bloody attack. Each
monster has its tongue wrapped around his entire body.
DAVID’S FLESH UNRAVELS LIKE RIBBON. Jeff inhales deep and
runs out the front door with the car keys ready.

OUTSIDE

DOZENS of CREATURES wreak havoc on the street, tearing PEOPLE
to pieces and flipping over cars.

They are still pretty slow compared to what’'s to come. Jeff
has a clear path to the car and hustles, avoiding the
creatures at all costs.

He opens the backseat and quickly tosses the baby carrier to
the seat.

As he opens the driver’'s side door, one of creatures
relinquishes a long, thin tongue and lassos it around
Caitlin’s legs.

Jeff pulls her from its grasp. Her legs are ripped clean off
her body. He throws her to the passenger seat, gets in, and
starts the car.

THROUGH THE WINDSHIELD

A hideous beast jumps on the hood of the car, caving it in.
It peers through the window at him. He steps on the gas and
the monster falls into the window, smashing it, and rolls
over the car to the concrete

STREET

The car speeds off avoiding the creatures like an obstacle
course.

INT. CAITLIN'S MIND EYE - BEDROOM - DAY

David sits on the edge of the bed. The room is colorful and
pulsating.

CAITLIN
Where’'s Julia®?
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DAVID
Right here, strapped to my back.

He turns his shoulders to show her the baby. Julia giggles
and blows more colcrful bubbles from her mouth. Caitlin
reaches for her.

CAITLIN
Can I carry her?

DAVID
No, I want to. You said you feel
kinda funny.

CAITLIN
Okay. I do feel quite peculiar.
I've never felt soc warm before.

David stands up.

DAVID
What do you want to wear?

CATTLIN
My pretty pink sundress. It‘s in
the closet. You know I‘ve been
waiting for the perfect occasion to
wear it.

DAVID
Well, I can‘t think of a better day
than this ocne.

INT. MASTER BEDROOM - NIGHT

The room is dark. Jeff's flashlight is the only source of
light. He fishes through the closet, locates the pink
sundress, and tosses it over the vanity chair.

He returns to the bed and pulls back the comforter. Caitlin
lays there nude except for her panties. He shines the light
on her face. Her eyes are wrapped in blood soaked gauze.

He shines the light below her waist. Her legs are bloody
stumps wrapped in gauze about six inches above where her
knees once were.

Jeff 1lifts her up onto the device and straps her on top
securely. She reaches her hands out for the dress. He hands
it to her. she fans it out and drapes it over her body in
front of the mirror. Her lactating nipples soak through the
slightly sheer material.
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CAITLIN'S MIND EYE - BEDROOM - DAY

She studies herself in front of the mirror. Sun rays stream
in from the windows on her, making her appear radiant. Her
face glows beautiful. She adjusts the dress appropriately,
pulling at it around her breasts. Every move she makes is
followed by trails. She seductively dances, grabs her
breasts, and turns to David.

CAITLIN
I look so weird. Do you think I
need a bra?

DAVID
No, it‘’s not necessary. You look
stunning.

MASTER BEDROOM - NIGHT

The dress drapes over the machine below her. Jeff folds the
dress up over the light fixtures. Caitlin stands in front of
the mirror wavering her hands and arms around drunkenly
trying to dance. She loocks a bloody mess.

Jeff tries to pin up the dress to prevent the powerful lights
from burning the fabric.

He shines his light on the vanity searching for something.
He locates a PAIR OF SCISSORS.

With the scissors, he cuts slits in the dress for the ten
bulbs to pcke through.

He ties a rope to the vehicle and slides it through a slit in
the dress to pull her along.

JEFF
Okay, that should about do it.

CAITLIN
Do you think I should put on some
makeup?

She studies her face in the mirror in her visual memory.
JEFF
You don’t need makeup. You look

beautiful.

She grabs Jeff’'s face and kisses him passionately. He doesn’t
resist. He grabs the rope and guides her through the door.
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EXT. DARK STREET - NIGHT

The SILVER SEDAN with a smashed in hood and spider-webbed
broken glass windshield pulls over on the side of the road.
The area is monster free.

INSIDE THE CAR

Jeff stares at the acid still corroding Caitlin‘’s thighs. Her
the bottom white robe is soaked with blcod. He then glances
at the diamond engagement ring on Caitlin’s left ring finger
and sighs. He reaches down and pops the trunk open.

Cars whiz by almost knocking Jeff over when he climbs ocut of
the driver’s side. He has the first aid kit in his hand as he
hustles around to the trunk. He grabs a half full gallon of
windshield wiper fluid and moves to the passenger door.

He opens the door then the case.

Caitlin’'s wounds are bloocdy, but not gushing blood. The acid
in the slime must staunch the blood flow, though it is still
eating at her flesh and bone. He pulls Caitlin’s lower half
toward him and pours the windshield wiper fluid over the
wounds until all the slime is rinsed away and her stumps stop
smoking. He pulls salve, bandages, and gauze from the kit.

He rubs salve into what used to be her eyes and wraps them
with gauze.

He does the same to her thigh stumps. He places the items
back intc the box and shuts the lid and closes the passenger
door. The wiper fluid is empty, so he tosses it away.

He opens the rear passenger door and removes Julia from the
car carrier.

Her head rolls arocund limp as he pulls her out. He quivers,
tears striate his face. He pants and hugs the lifeless baby
to him and falls to his knees. He holds the baby by the back
of her head and wails painfully, shaking his head slowly
while staring into her face.

JEFF
Why?

He squeezes the corpse firmly to his chest with his face
pressed against the top of her head, kissing her soft flesh
repeatedly. He looks up to the sky, sniffs real hard, and
slowly stands. He cradles the limp baby in his arms and walks
around aimlessly trying to defeat the intense trepidation.
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He gets control of his emotions and walks to the car and
opens the back door and straps Julia into the baby seat and
shuts the door and saunters slowly arcund to the driver’s
side as a pick-up truck whips passed him going well over a
hundred miles an hour.

He gets in the car and drives off.
CUT TO:

The silver sedan moves fast through residential streets
avoliding the PEOPLE who run around panicked through the
neighborhood.

INSIDE CAR

Jeff drives frantic. The tires squeal around each bend. He is
panicked, speaking under his breath, crying tears of fear.
Caitlin flops around unconscious secured to the passenger
seat by her safety-belt. Her eyes are wrapped in bloody
gauze. Behind her is a portion of the baby carrier.

OUTSIDE

The car pulls up in front of a row housing community. Jeff
steps out of the car. The street is vacant, monster and
pecple free, but he hears people inside the houses crying and
arguing. He looks through the windshield at the baby. Tears
stream his cheeks. He hurries to the front door of one of the
houses, takes a deep breath to gain his composure, knocks
hard, and shouts.

JEFF
Slicx! Slicx!

SLICX opens the docr. He is a wiry, lanky black guy wearing
gold fronts. His shirt adorns a Trinidad flag: Red with a
black stripe with white borders stretching from his right
shoulder to his left hip. The back of the shirt is identical
leading down to a pair of blue and white basketball shorts.
His feet are covered in long white socks pulled to his knees
with slippers. His head is a glistening dome of brown. A
large gold chain with “SLICX” in bold, diamond studded
lettering dangles from his neck. He speaks with a severe,
drawn out, island accent. To greet Jeff, he puts his right
hand in the air and slams it down into Jeff’'s right palm
grasping his hand firm for a moment and pulling him in.

SLICX
What up, mwa bwoy! Whew shit, you
fucked the fuck up. Come in. Come
in.
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INSIDE SLICX’'S HOUSE

Behind 8licx, smoke lingers in the air. The whites of his
eyes are severely bloodshot with a yellow tint. Jeff follows
him inside.

The house should be condemned. The ceilings are moldy, paint
peels from the walls, the carpet is dirty and torn.

They sit down on the couch with all its ragged splendor:
rips, gashes, cushion poking through the fabric, drink
stains, burn holes, general wear and tear.

The coffee table in front of them is polluted with empty
baggies, a heaping pile of loose pot, a digital scale, bongs,
glass bowls, bags of pills, and discarded seeds and stems.
The table is solid oak shaped like the number “7” with a
large, rusty, tin ashtray built into the curve. In the
enormous ashtray, severely needing dumped, burns a large
blunt.

Slicx picks the blunt out of the ashtray and hits it four
times quickly. A thick cloud escapes from his mouth. He sucks
it back into his lungs. With smoke pouring from his nose, he
speaks.

SLICX
Be some fucked up shit goin’ on out
there tonight.

Jeff bows his head, shaking it around. Slicx passes him the
blunt.

SLICX
You a-ight, mwa bwoy.

JEFF
This may be the end, end of
civilization.

SLICX
Yeah, might be.

Slicx picks a shotgun off the floor beside the couch. He
rests it in his lap.

SLICX
Any them muthafuckas come ’‘round
here, Ima fuck ‘em up.

He points the gun in front of him, cackles, and pretends to
shoot.
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SLICX
A-bo-bo, a-cack-a-cack-cack.

He smiles as he sets the gun on his lap. Jeff does not smile.

JEFF
I need a favor.

SLICX
What favah va need?

JEFF
You got any more of that shit from
Trinidad?

SLICX
Fuck veah, mwa bwoy. I gots the
chronic shit.

JEFF
No...no. That shit we did that one
night, you know, awe, I can‘t
remember what you called it..that
brew...that brewed shit.

SLICX
Ohhhh. Gloaming. That shit’1l1 fuck
you up.

JEFF

Yeah, Gloaming. I need it.

SLICX
Ha! Ya gonna get all fucked up ta
handle dis shit. I'm wit ya, mon.

JEFF
No, no, it’s not for me.

SLICX
A-ight. Let me see if I got the
right ingredients. Ya fuck up juss
even a bit a gram and it can kill
va, but I know the correct
portions.

Slicx sets the gun next tc the ccouch, stands, pulls a laptop
case from under the table, sits back down, and unzips it.
Inside the case are baby food jars full of different herbs.
He goes through each jar placing some on the table and
leaving some in the case.
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JEFF
Seems like a complicated recipe.

SLICX
Tis, mwa bwoy. My uncle is Shaman
back in Trinidad, taught me how to
do it right. He brew dis shit for
niggas on their death bed. Give dem
a spiritual journey. It definitely
not recreational. Dey tell vya, va
should take it at night...after sun
down.

JEFF
Why?

Slicx shrugs his shoulders, opens one of the jars, and holds
it under Jeff’s nose.

SLICX
Smell dis shit.

Jeff cringes at the mephitic odor. Slicx sits it on the
table.

JEFF
Potent. I never imagined I would
ever ask for this stuff again.
There’s no way I would ever take it
again. It was like being in an
alternate reality, everything was
so real, everything felt so
intense. I remember all we were
doing was sitting here on this
couch listening to music, but in my
mind. ..

SLICX
...you was like you died and goed
to heaven. I know, mon. Shit
intense.

JEFE
Now I know what it did to me. Will
it do the same for her?

SLICX
Of course...who it for?

JEFF
Caity.



44,

SLICX
Ah, Caitlin. How she doin’?

Jeff shakes his head slow and sad.

JEFF
Not good.

SLICX
She be in her own world after she
drink dis shit. What happen?

JEFF

She’'s all fucked up. We were at the
beach house when, I’'m not even sure
what, it just happened sc fast like
in a flash. I tried to get Caitlin
and the baby out safe, but, but...I
can’'t believe she’s still alive
after what they did to her.

SLICX
News said they burn us. sShe get
burned?

JEFF

Worse than that, you’ll see.
Slicx can’t seem tco find one of the ingredients.

SLICX
I need da fras, da sassafras

He stands and pulls open a drawer on the table. He pulls out
a jar and flops back down on the couch.

SLICX
This be it, root dat make you feel
so good dat it kill ya...if you put
in the wrong amount.

He sits the jar with the rest on the table and stares at the
collection.

SLICX
Yeah, yeah, I can brew this shit
for her.

Jeff speaks fast, deliberating if he should take these
measures or not. He’'s very indecisive and tries to consider
all factors. Slicx 1s so stoned, he just lets him ramble.
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JEFF
Good. It’'s a crazy decision, I
know, giving her this, but the
injuries are so bad, if she wakes
up it will be horrifying for her. I
don’'t want her to experience what’s
going on here. She wouldn’'t stand a
chance of living with her injuries,
I don‘t think. Once she understands
the situation, she’ll surely go
into shock, I‘m positive about
that. I thought hard about this.
Really, really hard. Could put her
out of her misery. A bag over her
head and she wouldn’t feel a thing.
No, no, no, I wouldn't be able to
do that. I love her so much. I
think this is the best option. If
we make it through the night,
she’l]l have avoided experiencing
the horror. I love her, Slicx. I
always have. I don’'t want her to
feel this pain.

SLICX
I know, mwa bwoy.

JEFF
Though, I should hate her for what
she did to me, but I don’'t. I love
her even more. Unconditionally. I
could never betray her, but we’'re
about to give her a heavy drug
without her knowledge. It seems
wrong, seems like a terrible idea.
You don’t think my plan is bad, do
you?

SLICX
This not a bad idea, Jeff-mon. Help
me carry these shits to the
kitchen. We’ll get it brewin’ good
for va.

Slicx gathers as many jars as he can carry.

SLICX
Grab the rest, mwa bwoy.

They exit the room.
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OUTSIDE

Slicx and Jeff peer inside the car. Slicx hands Jeff the
pitcher and beerbong funnel he is carrying. He looks into the
backseat through his cupped hands.

SLICX
Datz some sad shit.

JEFE
I know.

SLICX
Why vou don’t bury her?

JEFE
I can‘t bear to.

Slicx opens the passenger door. Caitlin sits unconscious with
her head tilted tc her shoulder.

SLICX
Awe, fuck. They fucked va girl up,
took her eyes...and legs. I can’t
believe she still live.

JEFF
She’s a strong girl. She has no
clue what’s happening. All this was
done to her while she’s been
unconscious. She doesn’t know
Julia, uh, well, Julia doesn’‘t cry
any more.

SLICX
Dat alone would kill her.

JEFF
Yeah. You think she’ll be able to
see, or think she does at least,
after we give her this stuff? I
mean, if, when she wakes up.

Jeff hands Slicx the funnel.

SLICX
Uh...think so. I dunno, I guess she
should have visual memory, if she
even wake up. One dude I gave this
to passed the fuck out, came back
‘bout four hours later talkin’
‘bout aliens and shit. If she stay
sleep, she be happy.












































































































































































































