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FADE FROM BLACK:

INT. RICKETY TRAILER – MORNING
A silver spoon filled with gravy lifts to an open mouth where it disappears as lips close around it. The spoon appears empty as it is retrieved and dropped into a relatively empty bowl. The spoon rattles.

BURT SAMUELS, early twenties, long scruffy blonde hair tied back, leans back on his rickety chair. It creaks. BURT smiles. He looks full and satisfied.





BURT SAMUELS (V.O)

The recipe and instructions to the perfect vegetarian gravy: Melt butter in a heavy skillet and sauté onion and garlic for about two minutes. Transfer them to a bowl and wipe the skillet clean. Add flour to skillet and cook, stirring persistently until flour goes all brown and toasted. Add water and soy sauce then cook, whisking persistently until mixture comes to a boil and thickens. This should take about five minutes. Stir in onion/garlic mixture and parsley. Cook for a further one minute. If the gravy becomes too thick, additional water will thin it <pause>. Enjoy.
The chair collapses taking BURT with it to ground.

CUT TO:

CREDIT SEQUENCE:

CUT TO:

EXT. SWAMP TRAILER EXTERIOR – MORNING
BURT stands on the entrance step to his trailer. A mysteriously light swamp complete with bugs and wildlife confine the trailer and its minimal open vicinity.

CLARA, late teens, short dark brown hair, beautiful, stands playing keep-ups with a soccer ball along with BUCK, similar age to BURT, green dyed medium long hair and highly skilled with a ball at his feet. They stand near the entrance of the trailer in the largest space there is.

BURT closes the door and turns facing CLARA and BUCK. BUCK keeps the ball at his feet as he and CLARA look to BURT who’s smiling at them.





BURT



You’re good with balls, Buck.
BURT walks past them as they watch. He gets onto an old, rusty motorcycle. He doesn’t wear any protective gear.





BUCK



Where y’goin’?

BURT starts the engine. It sounds rugged.





CLARA



Burt!

BURT looks at CLARA smiling.





CLARA (CONT’D)



Where y’goin’?





BURT



Stein’s coming home today.





BUCK



Is he coming here?





BURT

I guess he’ll be coming here... eventually.





CLARA

Stein doesn’t get back until two. It’s eleven in the morning. Where y’goin’, Burt?





BURT

Cecilia and Leila wanted me to see their new dad.





BUCK



Why?





BURT

I don’t know why. I guess Stein will tell you when we get back.





CLARA



You’re goin’ for that long?





BUCK



Is it that sort of trip?




BURT



I guess, see ya.

BURT revs the engine before pulling away. He drives onto a dry dirt path and continues down it.

BUCK and CLARA continue their game contently.

CUT TO:

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD – MORNING
BURT rides speedily down a road where it seems no one uses. His hair blowing with the wind, he passes abandoned farm houses and shacks.

CUT TO:

EXT. TOWN OUTSKIRTS – MORNING

The motorcycles engine tones down. BURT slows as he approaches a large side road billboard. The billboard is plain.

A police car pulls out from behind it. To the surprise of BURT, it stops in his path ahead forcing him to pull the brakes abruptly. BURT seems focused to the point where he’s biting his lip to keep his motorcycle on the road and on two wheels. He’s almost instantly sweating.
He screeches to a stop a few metres from the police car. He takes a breath. The far side car door opens and SHERIFF DRAYTON, mid forties, white hair, large moustache and wearing large sun glasses, stands tall looking toward BURT.

SHERIFF DRAYTON leans against his car and smiles at BURT. BURT looks confused at most. The SHERIFF takes off his sun glasses. He keeps hold of them.





SHERIFF DRAYTON





(southern drawl)



Look son... Burt, right?





BURT



Right.





SHERIFF DRAYTON

Look son... around these parts, it’s a whole lot easier to stay alive if you both own and drive a car... or you walk. Riding on a motorcycle from the caveman days, and without protective gear, is asking for a swift, violent and bloody death. I don’t want to scrape you from someone else’s windshield, do you?

BURT seems further confused.





SHERIFF DRAYTON (CONT’D)

Look son... do me a favour, purchase some protective gear from the shop in town.



BURT

I don’t think there’s a shop in town that sell that sort of gear.



SHERIFF DRAYTON

Sure there is son, they sell ski masks and skateboard arm pads and, err... other things. It’s near the Starbucks coffee rejects store.



BURT

What?



SHERIFF DRAYTON

Look, I don’t wanna have to take you in under circumstances I’ve wasted my time trying to prevent, okay? It boils my balls, alright?



BURT

Sure, okay.



SHERIFF DRAYTON

Okay then. Near the Starbucks coffee rejects store... next door to the adult video store. You’re a regular there, so you should find your way easy.


BURT

I actually don’t own a TV, sir, so you must be mistaking me for someone else.

SHERIFF DRAYTON

I don’t forget a face Alan. It’s okay to make love to yourself whilst watching other people at it. I’ve been there myself.



BURT

Whoa, man, I’m not Alan, I’m Burt, remember?


SHERIFF DRAYTON



(sarcastic)

Burt? Oh that’s right, Burt. Burt doesn’t own a TV and never watches dirty movies on a TV he doesn’t own <laugh>. You crack me up, Burt.



BURT

Thanks.

SHERIFF DRAYTON puts on his shades again.



SHERIFF DRAYTON (CONT’D)

Your brakes seem up to scratch as well as your natural responses to road emergency braking anyhow. Your mamma would be proud, Burt... pornography and road abuse aside.


BURT

Thanks Sheriff.


SHERIFF DRAYTON

Okay.

BURT revs and pulls away passing SHERIFF DRAYTON. He watches him ride by. He places his sunglasses over his eyes again then gets into his car.

CUT TO:
EXT. TOWN ENTRANCE – MORNING

BURT enters the town. Few people roam the area of old shops and houses. BURT turns a corner and rides down the main town entering road.

CUT TO:

EXT. SUBURBAN STREET – MORNING

With engine noise to wake the dead, BURT pulls up in front of a typical suburban home. The front yard is not well maintained. Like a jungle, the grass is tall and weeds infest the area.

BURT turns off the engine. He gets off the bike and stands it up. BURT walks toward the house.

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM – AFTERNOON
CECILIA, late teens, red dyed hair, pretty and LEILA, similar looks to CECILIA, late teens, cute with blue dyed hair, sit on a couch each side of BURT, with one leg over his legs, kissing him together passionately.

LEILA stops all of a sudden. She grabs a marijuana cigarette from the couches arm and lights it up with a lighter. LEILA smokes it and inhales it. She holds it before exhaling. She knows what she’s doing.

CELILIA takes a breath from BURT. He seems relaxed. CECILIA looks behind her, in front of BURT where he seems to be looking too.





CECILIA 



Oh, Burt, meet our new dad.

A big fellow built like a nightclub bouncer, stands looking at Burt with a somewhat expressionless face.





BURT



It’s nice to meet you sir.





NEW DAD



Burt? What kind of name is Burt?





LEILA

It’s a first name. His last name’s Samuels.





CECILIA

His last name is Samuels. It’s common Jarvis.



BURT

Your name is Jarvis?



JARVIS

Yeah, is that a problem Burt Samuels?



BURT
No.



JARVIS

Good. Sweeties <looks to CECILIA>, your new pa’s gonna take your mamma out of town for a few days <looks to LEILA>.



CECILIA

We know Jarvis, it’s your honeymoon.



BURT

Oh, that’s nice. Where y’goin?



LEILA

He’s going a few miles down the road. I can’t remember the town, I forget.



CECILIA

It’s supposedly a three star hotel but two stars fell off their sign in front.



BURT

Oh... well, have a good time.



JARVIS

Sure, Burt.

JARVIS walks over to LEILA who has just taken another smoke of her pot. JARVIS gently takes the marijuana from her fingertips and takes a smoke himself. He knows what he’s doing.

JARVIS hands the stick back to her. She seems dozy headed and happy.





JARVIS

Be good and clean up while we’re gone, okay?



CECILIA

Okay.



LEILA

Right on, Jarvis.



JARVIS

See ya Burt.



BURT

See ya.

JARVIS exits the room. LEILA hands the pot to her sister CECILIA. She takes a long puff. She obviously knows how to handle the stuff as she hands it to BURT. He puts it to his lips and takes it in, all that he’s got and holds it. Handing the stick to LEILA, he exhales the smoke slowly with a slight cough.
LEILA continues to smoke it.





BURT



So he seems cool.





CECILIA



He is pretty cool.





LEILA

I like his name. Jarvis is a cool name.

LEILA passes the marijuana onto CECILIA.





BURT





(beat)



How long has your mom known Jarvis?





LEILA



About... a week or two.





BURT



Okay.

CECILIA, just exhaling the smoke, hands the pot to BURT who immediately hands it over to LEILA.





BURT





(beat)

Do you guys wanna come to my trailer tonight? We’re having a huge party for Stein.



CECILIA



(excited)

Oh Steins back today? I love Stein.



LEILA

Yeah, he’s gorgeous... in a weird kind of way... and he’s rich.


CECILIA

Oh, that reminds me; guess who’s coming back from military camp Burt?



BURT



(beat)

Cole?



LEILA

Our big brother Cole’s coming back. He can get us dope much easier and quicker, y’know.



CECILIA

Yeah, he’s coming in a couple of days, so...



BURT

I guess that’s cool.



CECILIA

Yeah.

The three sit in silence as LEILA smokes the dope.



BURT



(beat)

Y’comin’ to mine tonight or...?



CECILIA

Yeah, of course. I’ll drive up later tonight. Me and Leila’s gotta feed the fish before we go.



BURT

That’s cool.



LEILA

So... do you wanna watch an Adam Sandler movie or a Jim Carrey one...?
BURT stands to his feet slowly and a little light headed. LEILA takes a puff, holds it and passes it to CECILIA. LEILA exhales as CECILIA inhales.

BURT turns to face them both.





BURT

Actually, I’ve got a few things to do around town... y’know, things for the party and what not. I’ll see you guys later.





CECILIA



Bye.





LEILA



See ya Burt.

BURT exits the room leaving the sisters half asleep.

CUT TO:

EXT. CONVENIENCE STORE – AFTERNOON

BURT’S bike sits outside a convenience store. The store’s situated on the corner of the main road. It doesn’t have a title.

CUT TO:

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE – AFTERNOON

BURT is in a two man line for the checkout counter. He has a basket of potato chips, dip, large bottled beverages and a bag of party gear.
In front of him an old lady places her goods on the counter. A young goofy looking man waits behind the counter.

The olds woman’s taking her time. She suddenly drops a milk carton on the floor and it bursts. The milk splashes onto BURT who looks down at the puddle smiling. The old woman turns to BURT.





OLD WOMAN

What the fuck did you do that for, hippy?



BURT



(confused)

I didn’t do anything lady. You did that yourself.



OLD WOMAN

Fuck off.

The old woman faces the goofy man working on the till. He smiles at her with wide eyes.





OLD WOMAN

What the fuck? Are you a fucking retard or something? You fucking perverted dick.



GOOFY MAN

I’m sorry, we don’t tolerate language--


OLD WOMAN

Shut the fuck up and get me some more milk!

BURT stands behind her smiling. A smile almost breaks into laughter.

CUT TO:

EXT. CONVENIENT STORE – AFTERNOON

BURT gets on his motorcycle with a plastic bag full of party goods. He starts his engine when SHERIFF DRAYTON’S car pulls up beside him. BURT looks to it. The window rolls down revealing SHERIFF DRAYTON with his glasses balancing on his nose but far enough down to see his eyes. BURT smiles.





SHERIFF DRAYTON

Having extra weight on that bike ain’t gonna help anybody now, is it? Especially when all the weight is on one side. Are you suicidal, Burt?



BURT

I was just on the way to that ski shop you mentioned.



SHERIFF DRAYTON

Oh, good. Do me a favour and walk there, okay?



BURT

Couldn’t you give me a ride?



SHERIFF DRAYTON

Sure I could, hop in... or better yet, just get in like any normal person would <laughs>.
CUT TO:

EXT/INT. HANG LOOSE, DUDE STORE/COP CAR – AFTERNOON

SHERIFF DRAYTON’S car stops outside a small shop called “HANG LOOSE, DUDE”. It neighbours a store called “ADULT VIDEORAMA”.

BURT is in the front seat with the SHERIFF. He looks to him and smiles. He nods to him and opens the car door.





SHERIFF DRAYTON

Hey Burt, don’t disappoint me and come out empty handed. Don’t boil my balls, okay? Do you have money?


BURT

Yeah.



SHERIFF DRAYTON

It’s one thing having money in your pocket. It’s another thing spending it on something of value. Whether you value your life enough to shell out pieces of coloured paper is obviously up to you Burt, but remember... saving your money wont be saving your life... not saving your money will be saving me a job not even worth your life. I’m just kidding, but seriously... do as I say, alright?


BURT

Okay, sheriff, I will.

BURT steps out of the car. He slams the door shut and walks into the “HANG LOOSE, DUDE” shop. The door shuts behind him.

After a moment, the SHERIFF’S car backs up slowly to the neighbouring store, “ADULT VIDEORAMA”, and stops.

CUT TO:

INT. HANG LOOSE, DUDE STORE – AFTERNOON

The store seems dark. A couple of the artificial lights above are broken yet the light above BURT is brighter.

BURT is looking at some ski masks hanging on the wall. The rest of the store is a skating shop with the odd surf board and skis. BURT grabs a yellow ski mask. It looks new but a little dusty.

CUT TO:

INT. HANG LOOSE, DUDE STORE – LATER

BURT stands waiting at the counter. He stares at an open door behind the counter.





BURT




Hello? Anyone?

BURT looks to his left and sees the way around to the door. He walks there and through behind the counter to the open door.

Peeking his head through BURT sees three people sitting at a small table with there eyes shut. In the centre of the table is a small bowl filled with some type of sauce. 

BURT looks confused.





BURT



Excuse me.

They stay sleeping, it seems.

BURT steps in and stares at them.





BURT




(raised voice)



Excuse me... are you guys dead?

The middle-aged woman’s eyes flicker then open slowly. She rotates her head to BURT slower. She’s staring expressionless.





WOMAN



What do you want?





BURT



I just want some gear, that’s all.





WOMAN

Take what you need and leave the money on the counter behind the till.



BURT

You trust me to do that?



WOMAN

Look, if you were a thief, you wouldn’t have come in here. You would’ve stolen everything in the store by now. You ain’t a thief.


BURT

How do I know how much the things I want are?



WOMAN

Trust me, there’s a price on everything. Use your eyes, kid.

BURT and the WOMAN are stuck in an eye lock. BURT seems uncomfortable and he walks out the room. The WOMAN rotates her head back slowly and pulls the sauce bowl near her. She dips her index finger in it and sticks it in her mouth closing her eyes.

CUT TO:

EXT. HANG LOOSE, DUDE STORE – AFTERNOON

The SHERIFF’S car has gone. BURT walks past the empty spot and past the neighbouring store “ADULT VIDEORAMA”.
CUT TO:

EXT. CONVENIENT STORE - AFTERNOON

BURT mounts his bike and starts up the engine. He pulls away. He’s wearing some gear but he’s gone before anyone can see what.
CUT TO:

EXT. TOWN MAIN ROAD – AFTERNOON

Wearing yellow ski goggles, a large beanie hat, knee and arm pads and a winter jacket, BURT rides down the main road passing shops and townsfolk. He smiles with teeth showing.

CUT TO:

EXT. MANOR GROUNDS – AFTERNOON
BURT sits on his motorcycle outside a large metal gate. The engines still running. He waits near an intercom speaker, which he looks at.
Beyond the large gate and eight foot brick wall, a large manor, well maintained, is seen.





BURT



It’s Burt for Stein.

Waits...

The gate opens up slowly.





INTERCOM SPEAKER



Welcome Mr Samuels... come on in.

BURT revs the engine and burst in through the gates up a long road leading to the manor.

CUT TO:

EXT. MANOR ENTRANCE – AFTERNOON

BURT pulls up and stops in front of the large door of the manor. He cuts the engine off and waits.

The door opens revealing STEIN, late teens, baggy pants, stylish shirt over long t-shirt, dark purple dyed longish hair and what good looks he has is diminished by what seems to be exhaustion. STEIN’S smiling as he walks over to BURT. BURT, having taken all of his gear off, except the arm pads and leg pads, smiles. He dismounts his bike.




STEIN

After three months you’ve still got that rusty piece of shit. Don’t I give you enough?

They greet each other with a friendly hug. STEIN grabs him smiling.





BURT

You’ve given me all I need, Stein. This is my girl. It’s my beautiful metal steed.



STEIN

Define beautiful... <giggles>


BURT

How are you Stein? How was the trip?

STEIN leaves go of BURT and steps back slightly.



STEIN

Couldn’t have been better, man... oh, actually my mom and dad died... I forgot.



BURT

Your parents died? How? When?



STEIN

It was at Whistler... my dad hit a tree then my mom had some sort of heart attack a couple of days later, I don’t really know, I was trippin’, but I’ve brought something gnarly back you ought to see.



BURT

Wait... what’s happening to you; are you alone now or...?



STEIN

I’m with you dumbass... but I know what you mean, yeah.

BURT struggles to show any real expression.




STEIN (CONT’D)
C’mon let’s get inside. I wanna show you something that’ll change your life, I swear.
CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY – AFTERNOON

The hallway is massive; its white everywhere combined with an antique effect on the walls and decorations.

STEIN and BURT are greeted by a butler. They stop, the butler holds out his arms to BURT. BURT hands him his new winter jacket after taking it off.





STEIN




(to BUTLER)



How’s the gravy comin’, Jeeves?





JEEVES



Almost ready sir.





STEIN



Awesome, have it brought to my room.





JEEVES



Very well sir.

JEEVES walks away. BURT follows STEIN as he walks toward a large set of stairs leading to the left and to the right.





BURT



Is his name actually Jeeves?

STEIN laughs as they both climb the steps.

CUT TO:

INT. STEIN’S ROOM – AFTERNOON

STEIN enters his room and immediately walks fast toward the top right corner of his spacious room. BURT closes the door behind him and stands watching STEIN.

STEIN disappears under his king sized bed as he crawls underneath. BURT steps forward a few and waits.





BURT



What y’doing?

No response. BURT waits longer.
He seems confused.

STEIN suddenly sticks his head from out under the bed. He looks at BURT smiling.





BURT



What y’doing?





STEIN



I got it.

STEIN crawls out. He holds a small plastic bag in his hand. He walks over to the far left corner of his room where some beanbag chairs are. He sits on one.





STEIN



Come over here Burt.

BURT walks over slowly. He watches STEIN’S hands as he opens up the bag looking in. BURT sits on the adjacent beanbag chair. He watches STEIN closely.





BURT



What is it?





STEIN



Don’t worry, it isn’t Canadian dope.





BURT



What is it then?





STEIN



Hold out your hand.

BURT holds out his hand. STEIN reaches over with the opened bag and tips it slightly. A small rock textured sphere falls onto BURT’S palm. It’s light brown in colour and tone.





BURT



What is it, a rock?

STEIN grins.





STEIN

That, my friend, is something far more interesting than a rock.



BURT

It looks like a rock.

STEIN takes it from BURT and looks closely at it.




STEIN

You could actually go as far as saying it’s a tool... a tool of awesome proportion. An instrument like no other Burt.
STEIN drops it back in the plastic bag. It’s full of these small rock textured spheres. He places the bag near his beanbag chair and grabs a nearby table.

The table is no more than ten inches high from the ground and equal in surface. STEIN positions it between BURT and himself.





BURT



What are you doing now?

STEIN looks to him smiling. It’s beginning to freak BURT a little.





STEIN

I’m setting everything up perfectly. Don’t you want your first time to be perfect? Every guy wants that Burt... don’t you?

BURT smiles knowing STEIN.





BURT

I don’t want another drug to add to my list. You’ve destroyed my body enough.

STEIN laughs but stops suddenly in seriousness.





STEIN

This ain’t no drug Burt. As I said it’s far from that. It’s... a key.


BURT

What?



STEIN

It’s a key. It will open up not only your door, but mine too.

BURT looks confused.





STEIN (CONT’D)

Trust me Burt. This is something you have to do at least once in your life. It will turn your life around completely.



BURT

I like my life the way it is Stein.



STEIN

Not after this, you won’t.

A knock at the door is heard.





STEIN




(raised voice)



Come in... quick.

The room door opens. JEEVES walks in holding a tray with a small bowl balanced on it. He walks over to STEIN and BURT.

BURT seems further confused as JEEVES places the bowl onto the small table in front of him. In the bowl is gravy.

JEEVES walks away with the tray exiting the room. He closes the door behind him.

STEIN grabs the bag of rocks and tips one out onto his other hand. He holds it between finger and thumb as he places the plastic bag where he did before. BURT looks to him concerned.





BURT



Is that gravy?





STEIN



It is Burt, very observant.

STEIN looks seriously to BURT. BURT stares back.





STEIN (CONT’D)

Now, this is serious stuff... very delicate. What is about to happen is not imagination nor is it hallucination. You are about to experience something beyond the meditation crap, alright, it’s mind blowing stuff.


BURT

And it’s not a drug?



STEIN

Technically no, it’s not a drug.



BURT

Then what? What is it?



STEIN

A, uh, key to our dreams... doesn’t that sound intriguing?
STEIN drops the rock sphere into the centre of the gravy. It sinks very slowly. The gravy begins to bubble very slightly until everything is calm. STEIN looks around the bowl.





STEIN

He didn’t bring any fucking spoons for fuck’s sake.

STEIN looks to his right to his bedside cabinet. He reaches over and opens the drawer. He searches and brings out two spoons. Closing the drawer he returns to BURT and hands him a spoon. BURT takes it insecurely.





STEIN

All I’m asking you to do is to take your spoon, dip it in the gravy and take a mouth full of it. Gulp it way down and relax.


BURT

Why gravy?



STEIN

Some people like sauce or juice, we like gravy, okay? This is our thing.



BURT

Okay. What’s gonna happen when I drink the gravy and relax?



STEIN

I’ll tell you when we’re in, okay? Trust me; drink it now while it’s hot.

STEIN dips his spoon into the bowl. He scoops out the gravy to the brim of his spoon. He smiles at BURT then shoves the spoon in his mouth. He licks the spoon clean and drops it on the table.

STEIN relaxes. Lying back on the beanbag chair, he closes his eyes.

BURT waits a moment. He looks at STEIN then to the gravy. He hesitates but goes for it. Dipping it in, he brings out a spoon full of gravy. He looks at it then shoves it in his mouth. He makes sure it’s clean before placing the spoon on the table near STEIN’S.

BURT lies back like STEIN and closes his eyes.

CUT TO:

EXT. SNOWY MOUNTAINS – AFTERNOON
BURT wakes up head deep in white powdery snow. He lifts his head and looks around him in confusion.

Tall trees and endless mountain surround him. The sky so blue and the sun so hot he wonders why there is snow.

BURT stands to his feet slowly. He notices a small wooden cabin further up the slope. He walks toward it.

CUT TO:

EXT/INT. CABIN ENTRANCE/CABIN INTERIOR – AFTERNOON

BURT opens the door and walks in. He shuts the door behind him and stares into the centre of the room. BURT steps forward in slight surprise.
STEIN is sat in a large armchair facing a lit fireplace. STEIN suddenly looks to his right and sees BURT. He leaps from his seat and walks toward BURT smiling uncontrollably.





STEIN



Well, what do you think?

STEIN stops in front of BURT. BURT looks at him bemused.





BURT



Where are we Stein?





STEIN

In my bedroom... well, not really. Technically we are still in my bedroom but we’re also inside my head.

BURT’S mouth opens slightly. He manages a questioning groan.





STEIN (CONT’D)

I know, I know. It’s hard to believe at first but you are, in fact, inside my own mind, inside my own bedroom, inside my own house.



BURT

We’re extremely high right now aren’t we?



STEIN

The mountains only a few thousand...



BURT

I mean high, high. This is hallucination.



STEIN

No, it’s not. I told you this was some serious shit. Even if you don’t believe me that we’re inside my head right now. Isn’t this still the most realistic dream you’ve ever experienced? What’s stopping you from believing that?


BURT



(beat)

Where are we Stein?



STEIN

This is my mountain. The slopes are pretty gnarly and it’s the perfect scene, I tell ya.
BURT walks over to the fireplace. He kneels in front of it and stares for a moment.

Holding out his hand, BURT sticks his hand into the fire and keeps it there for a moment. BURT looks to STEIN whose smiling.





BURT



I can feel it... barely.





STEIN



It’s warm, right?

BURT pulls out his hand and leaps to his feet. He charges over to STEIN and grabs hold of his shoulders staring into his face.





BURT

What did you do to me this time Stein?



STEIN

It’s perfectly safe... sort of. As long as we use the same bowl, we’re fine.



BURT

This place is real. I can’t imagine this.



STEIN

Exactly, there is minor proof. You’ve never seen anything like this before. That’s because it’s my scene... it’s my dream. We are inside my mind Burt... we are.

BURT lets go of STEIN. He bows his head, breathes in deeply and exhales slowly.

STEIN places his hand on BURT’S shoulder.





STEIN (CONT’D)



You wanna go explore?

BURT looks up at STEIN. He seems unsure and slightly ill.

CUT TO:

INT. STEIN’S ROOM – AFTERNOON

Sitting exactly the way they were, STEIN and BURT wake simultaneously. They look at each. BURT smiles then... STEIN smiles.





STEIN



Should I take one tonight?





BURT

Hell yeah. You should definitely take one tonight. How many can take it?





STEIN

It’s infinite, I guess... but I wouldn’t like to try and fit billions in my head... too much weight on my shoulders, if y’know what I mean.



BURT

Sure.

STEIN stands. He stretches his muscles as BURT leans back further in relaxation.





BURT



What’s it called?

STEIN picks up the plastic bag near his feet.





STEIN



What?





BURT



The drug... what’s it called?





STEIN

I’ve told you, it’s not a drug. It’s something beyond that, and I don’t know what it’s called. The people I bought them from weren’t from around these parts, if y’know what I mean. They weren’t from anywhere really. They travel the world in search for new flavours to mix it with and they found me after word got around that my parents just died.


BURT

I thought it was rare.



STEIN

When you’ve got money like I have, that doesn’t matter. Besides, it’s not as rare as you’d think. It’s happening all over the world right now but people are respecting its delicacy, y’know? We don’t want the entire world to know about it. I wasn’t even supposed to say anything.

STEIN sits back down on the beanbag chair. BURT is totally relaxed.





STEIN (CONT’D)



Look, who’s comin’ tonight?





BURT



The usual.





STEIN

I don’t mean to be a dick but name them all. I don’t want anyone I don’t trust.


BURT

Well... it’s me, you, my brother, Clara, Leila and Cecilia... the usual suspects.



STEIN

Sure, okay, that’s cool.



BURT



(beat)

Hey, you, uh, you remember innocent Alan?



STEIN

Yeah, he’s in some fucking university now or something... fucking loser <laughs>.



BURT

Sheriff says he’s a regular at the Adult Videorama.



STEIN

Like Sheriff Drayton, they’re like father and son... except for the intellect part.
STEIN and BURT laugh away uncontrollably.

CUT TO:

EXT. MANOR ENTRANCE – AFTERNOON
BURT is sat on his metal steed adjusting his ski gear. STEIN, wearing a skateboarding helmet and kneepads, gets on the back of BURT’S motorcycle.





STEIN



Why do we have to wear this shit?





BURT



Beats me but the Sheriff told me to.

BURT starts the engine. It sounds rugged and loud.





STEIN



(raising voice over engine)

You wanna be careful around Sheriff Drayton. I’ve heard stories about him. I can tell ya they’re not for daytime TV.
STEIN seems serious whereas BURT smiles almost breaking into laughter. STEIN grabs hold BURT’S waist.

BURT revs the engine and pulls off a little rustier than what the engine sounds. STEIN grabs tighter as they ride down his long driveway.

CUT TO:

EXT. MANOR GROUNDS – SAME

Needless to say, the pair look pretty stupid wearing ski gear and skateboarding gear for protection.

They ride out of the manor grounds and through the open gate. The gate slowly closes.

CUT TO:

EXT. TOWN OUTSKIRTS – AFTERNOON

Riding away from town, BURT and STEIN enjoy the open land around them

They approach the plain side road billboard. Picking up a little speed, BURT and STEIN pass it when a police siren is heard coming from behind them.

BURT looks behind but only sees STEIN.

STEIN looks behind and sees a police car chasing them. He looks back to BURT and moves closer to his ear.





STEIN




(raised voice)



It’s the fuzz, slow down.

BURT slows down and comes to a slow stop on the side of the road. The police car stops a good few metres behind them. BURT cuts the engine.
STEIN gets of the motorcycle. BURT stays on but turns around to face the cop car.

After a moment, the cop car door opens revealing none other than SHERIFF DRAYTON. Wearing his shades, he approaches STEIN and BURT walking.

SHERIFF DRAYTON stops at the motorcycle and looks at BURT. He then moves onto STEIN who loosens his helmet strap.





SHERIFF DRAYTON

How are you Stein? Living it up I hear. Just got back from the Canadian mountains someplace, haven’t you?



STEIN

Haven’t you got anything better to do than pull over everyone who passes by Sheriff? They say you’re the reason tourists don’t come.



SHERIFF DRAYTON

Someone has to look after this town properly. With the kids these days... smoking the weed and what not... it’s hard enough to tell who’s sane in this town anymore.


STEIN

Sure, I hear you did the weed once. Blew up like a volcano, they say. They also say you killed a man with a two by four.

SHERIFF DRAYTON stands silent for a moment. He seems to be thinking.





SHERIFF DRAYTON

They say a lot these days, don’t they...? Look, uhh, look now, I, I don’t want to catch you two smoking the weed, you hear? Don’t--


BURT

Boil your balls, we know.



SHERIFF DRAYTON

Good... have a nice day boys.

SHERIFF DRAYTON turns and walks back into his vehicle.

BURT and STEIN watch as he does a U-turn and accelerates hard down the long road back toward town.

STEIN turns to BURT fastening his helmet. He smiles.





STEIN



I guess the rumour was true.





BURT



Yeah.

STEIN gets back onto the motorcycle as BURT starts the engine.
CUT TO:

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD – AFTERNOON
BURT and STEIN ride with high velocity down the deserted road.

CUT TO:

EXT. SWAMP TRAILER EXTERIOR – AFTERNOON
The swamp trailer has been partied up. A large cloth banner stretches from one side to the other on the trailer. On it reads “WELCOME HOME STEIN” in bold, black coloured paint.

Below it on the front steps of the trailer, CLARA and BUCK sit playing cards with one another. They both sit with their pants off.

A sudden loud engine noise is heard. CLARA and BUCK react immediately and rise to their feet. They watch the road leading out.

BURT and STEIN are seen riding around the corner toward the trailer. CLARA and BUCK begin cheering, forgetting at this point they have no pants on.

The motorcycle halts a few metres from CLARA and BUCK. STEIN disembarks as he takes off his helmet. BURT takes off his ski wear.

CLARA runs to STEIN. They hug with smiles.





CLARA



Welcome home hunny.





STEIN



How are we gorgeous?





CLARA



Oh, I’m very well.

BUCK steps forward and gives STEIN a friendly hug.





BUCK



Welcome back dude, how was the trip?

BURT gets off his motorcycle and joins the other three forming a circle. He looks at BUCK and CLARA down below where they wear no pants.





STEIN

Trip was awesome... couldn’t have been any better than it was.



BURT

Apart from your mom and dad dying.



CLARA

What? Susan and Don are dead?



STEIN

Oh, right, yeah, they died, like, the first week we were there but, y’know, I’m over it now. There’s nothing like mountain air to take away what pain you have, y’know?



BUCK
Oh, dude, still, that sucks.



STEIN

Hey, just means more time and money to share with you guys... my real family.

CLARA, in somewhat sympathy, hugs STEIN. STEIN, however, takes this opportunity to slip his hand down her underwear. He smiles as she leaps back with a slight playful smile.




CLARA



No, no Stein, no, no.





BURT



Yeah, what’s up with the pants?

BUCK turns and realises his and CLARA’S pants are lying on the floor. He goes to retrieve them.





BUCK

Oh, we were playing strip poker. Actually it was just go fish; poker’s a man’s game.

BUCK grabs his and CLARA’S pants. He throws CLARA’S hers and she puts them on. BUCK begins to slip his back on.


CLARA

We’ve been playing for a good few hours but we totally forgot about the stripping part.


BUCK

Yeah.





CLARA



We can all play later though.

STEIN looks to BURT and smiles. BURT smiles back as STEIN looks to CLARA and BUCK keeping his smile.





STEIN



Actually, scrap that idea.





CLARA



What?





STEIN

I’ve brought back something that you guys just might wanna check out.



BUCK

It’s not that Canadian marijuana is it?



BURT

Buck, will you let it go.



BUCK

What?



STEIN

It’s not Canadian... I don’t think. It’s more alien than anything else... right Burt?



BURT

Right.



CLARA

Is it another drug?



STEIN

No, definitely not a drug... or, technically not a drug anyway.



BUCK

Well what is it?



STEIN

What? Cecilia and Leila aren’t here yet, the party hasn’t even begun.
STEIN grins with a slight chuckle heard from behind his teeth. BURT smiles with agreement.

CUT TO:

EXT. SWAMP TRAILER EXTERIOR – EVENING

It’s still light. The sun has begun to descend below the swamp trees casting unearthly shadows across the open area.

A CD player, set with two large amplifiers each side of the trailer’s entrance, is waiting. BUCK walks to the CD player and puts in a CD. He presses play.

The music is danceable and surely catchy. BURT dances with CLARA as STEIN and BUCK mess on with marijuana cigarettes between their fingers. They smoke it every now and then. The mood is free and joyful. Celebration and festivity show strong.

--

They begin to wrestle playfully. Laughing and giggling they all go topless. Landing in dirt, they are all soon thick of it.

--

STEIN grabs the hose from within the trailer. BURT, CLARA and BUCK notice him as they wrestle. STEIN turns on the hose letting loose water everywhere drenching BURT, CLARA and BUCK.

BURT grabs the hose from STEIN laughing and begins hosing him down. He then turns to the skies and lets the water pore down like rain would. The floor turns to mush and everyone slips and slides crashing to the ground and into each other.
--

Suddenly, headlights shine on their wet bodies. Turning to face the light, LEILA and CECILIA step out a somewhat new car smiling. They leave the headlights on as they step forward.





LEILA



Alright, we’ve got ourselves a party.

The two sisters walk to STEIN who stands waiting.





LEILA



Welcome home.

LEILA gives him a short passionate kiss on the lips and joins the others. CECILIA’S up next and she gives him the same short passionate kiss. Afterwards she looks into STEIN’S eyes smiling.





CECILIA



Welcome back Stein.





STEIN



Thank you gorgeous.

STEIN smiles then grabs and lifts CECILIA into his arms. He cradles her as she laughs. The others dance around them.
CUT TO:

EXT. SWAMP TRAILER EXTERIOR – EVENING
Darkness begins to take over. On the small patio near the trailer, with lanterns lit all around, sit BURT, BUCK, CLARA, LEILA and CECILIA with legs crossed in a circle. 

They wait.

STEIN steps out of the trailers open door handling a bowl. He walks over to the patio where everyone watches him.

He places the bowl in the centre of the circle. Gravy appears to be the substance in the bowl. STEIN kneels in front of it.





STEIN

Oh, shit, Burt, go and get some spoons.

BURT immediately responds and runs into the trailer.





LEILA



Is that gravy?





BUCK



Gravy?





STEIN

Yes, gravy. Have we a problem with gravy? It’s vegetarian gravy.



CLARA

Oh, that’s relieving.



CECILIA

What’s the gravy for Stein?



STEIN

You’ll see soon enough.
BURT runs back out of the trailer with several spoons. He walks around the circle handing a spoon each to the others.





BURT

Don’t ask questions, just listen and do.

BURT walks to STEIN and hands him a spoon. BURT keeps one himself as he joins the circle again.

STEIN reaches into his trouser pocket, rummages a moment, and brings out the small rock textured sphere. He holds it between his finger and thumb and shows it to everyone.





STEIN

This is it. This is what’s going to change your life. This...


BUCK

What is it?



BURT

Buck, I told you... no questions until we’re in.



CLARA

In where?



BURT

Clara, please wait your turn.

STEIN places the sphere into the centre of the bowl. As before, the gravy bubbles before calming.





STEIN

Now, this is some serious shit, okay...? Very delicate... very powerful. What is about to happen to you is not imagination nor is it hallucination. You are about to experience something beyond anything you’ve experienced before, alright, it’s mind blowing shit.



CLARA

I just need to know if it’s dangerous.



STEIN

Potential danger is improbable when used in this manner. So, no, it’s not dangerous.



BUCK

That’s good enough for me. Bring it on.

Everyone laughs.





STEIN

Just calm it down Buck... calm it down. You’ll get your key, alright? Now, my simple instructions to you are simply to copy me. Fill your spoon with gravy, swallow and lick spoon clean... then... relax and close your eyes. Simple.



LEILA

Okay, so, drink gravy and relax.



BURT

That’s about it.



CLARA

Okay, let’s do it.



STEIN

Okay. Clockwise, okay? I’ll go first, then Buck, Clara, Leila, Cecilia and finally Burt. I’ll see you all inside.

STEIN grins and giggles behind his teeth.

Dipping the spoon in the gravy, STEIN brings out and drinks a spoon full. He drops the spoon crashing to the floor then joins the circle and lies face up on his back. His eyes close.




BURT

Okay, Buck, good luck, you’re up next.
BUCK leans forward and dips in his spoon. He lifts up his arm and sips the gravy. Placing the empty spoon on the floor, he closes his eyes before lying face up on his back.





BURT



Clara, let’s go.

CLARA stares at the gravy. She slowly leans forward and scoops a full spoonful of gravy. She wraps her mouth around the spoon and swallows. Dropping the spoon, CLARA lies on her back. Her eyes slowly close.





LEILA



I know, I know, I’m next.

LEILA leans forward and digs in. She quickly pulls the spoon out of the gravy and drinks it. She keeps hold of her spoon as lies back, face up. LEILA shuts her eyes almost instantly.





CECILIA





(to BURT)



Are these guys sleeping, Burt?





BURT



I guess... <grins> dip in.
CECILIA leans forward and dips in the spoon. She looks at the spoon as it rises from the gravy. She sniffs it before she throws it in her mouth. She swallows and drops the spoon next to the others. Lying flat on her back, she closes her eyes.

BURT looks at the others smiling. He inhales and exhales deeply before leaning in. He dips the spoon slowly letting the gravy fall into the spoon.

It fills and he drinks it rapidly. Placing the spoon onto the ground, BURT lies back like the others smiling. His eyes slowly close.

The six of them are lying in a circle around a gravy bowl. They’re still, yet breathing.
After a moment the gravy begins to wave silently and calmly. Back and forth like a wave machine, the gravy is in motion.

CUT TO:

EXT. ANIMATED AREA – UNKNOWN TIME

Everything is plain; everything is animated or digitally drawn. No surroundings. Colour is limited and only obviously visible on darker shades.

BURT’S face suddenly emerges. He’s looking around him in amazement. His features are all there but he is also animated or rather drawn by hand.

Behind BURT, as he looks around him, STEIN, BUCK, CLARA, LEILA and CECILIA, all animated like him, scan the area around them in total shock and astonishment.





BUCK




(awestruck)



Where are we?

BURT turns to face them. As he turns, the rapid movement of his body lets off what seems to be pieces of him. They land on the floor then melt into the ground. No one seems to notice.





BURT



I think this is mine.





CLARA



What do you mean... yours?

STEIN faces them. He gets their immediate attention.





STEIN

Right now, we are inside of Burt’s mind. This is his dream... welcome.



LEILA

Whoa, what? We’re only imagining this, right?


CECILIA
Of course we are Leila. This is one powerful drug Stein.



STEIN

It’s not a drug as far as I know. It’s... a delicacy, okay?



BUCK
A delicacy...? Isn’t that like fried river snakes and... calf brains?


STEIN

They’re international delicacies like the French eating frog’s legs and shit.



LEILA

Frog’s shit?



BURT

No. All he’s saying is its sort of rare.



STEIN

Sort of, yeah. In a way, this may be an up and coming thing. It’s catching on pretty quick, which is something that people should be afraid of.



CLARA

Why...?



STEIN

Why? It could replace everything.

BURT turns and walks slowly away from the group. He suddenly notices a lone flower on the ground. Its animation makes it look unreal. However, it is beautiful in colour and shape. BURT kneels down at it.

Staring at this flower, this looks like a rose, BURT smiles and reaches for it. He picks it from its place and stands to his feet.

BURT takes a long, hard whiff of it. He then turns toward the group who are looking at him. As he turns, the flower’s fast motion makes it blur and many other replicas of the flower drop from it onto the ground.




BURT



Look... I think I drew this once.





CLARA



This is kinda freakin’ me out.

BURT walks fast paced to CLARA. She seems worried as he stands in front of her holding the flower.

BURT grabs her hand and places the flower in her palm. She grasps it and he lifts her arm near her chest.





BURT



Smell it.

CLARA doesn’t think. She just puts the flower to her nose and sniffs at it slowly.

CLARA suddenly steps back dropping the flower to the ground. She looks terrified.





CLARA



I can smell it.





BURT



And what does it smell like?





CLARA





(beat)



I have no idea.

BURT turns to the others. His body blurs slightly with the fast motion.





BURT

See? This has to be real. Clara has never smelt that flower before in her life. The reason she can smell it is because you’re all in my head... inside my mind. Clara has just sniffed part of my own memory. I remember the smell... and now Clara will too.

STEIN laughs slightly. BUCK and BURT are the only one’s smiling whereas LEILA, CECILIA and CLARA seem uncertain about what they’re witnessing.

BURT suddenly sees something ahead. He begins to run toward it smiling harder.

As he runs, there’s a slight blur falling behind him and each step seems to be leaving a different, brightly coloured footprint. The others watch in amazement.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE ANIMATED HILLS – UNKNOWN TIME

A huge landscape travels far beyond the horizon where instead of meeting sky, it meets nothing. Colour is now very apparent as the hills are green as they should be as well as plants and trees being coloured. Everything is animated still.
Some plants around the hills are large, others tiny and others extremely large. Ranging from a few centimetres to twelve feet high, these plants vary in colour and form. Most, if not all, are surreal and fictitious. However they look, they’re all enormously beautiful.
The coloured footprints follow BURT as he runs up the slight hill. Passing many varied plants at high speed, they are forced to sway with him. Some leaves fall off some and melt into the ground. Always smiling, BURT slows down and drops backward onto the floor. He lies there.
BUCK grabs CLARA as STEIN, LEILA and CECILIA run toward BURT. BUCK pulls CLARA along who seems edgy yet slowly she begins getting into it.

STEIN crouches as he runs and touches the animated grass with his animated fingers. As he drags his fingers along the ground with him, multicoloured lines follow.

He’s laughing as now are CECILIA and LEILA who hug each other laughing. Kneeling to the ground, LEILA digs and grabs a chunk of grass and throws it into the air. Instead of brown soil being underneath the grass, it seems a rainbow effect substitutes. CECILIA and LEILA let the colours fall over them.
CLARA runs ahead of BUCK. She begins to smiles lightly. Jumping in the air with her arms behind her, hundreds of flowers trail from her. She lands and skids along the ground as the flowers are replaced by a rainbow snail line.

BUCK copies her by leaping into the air. Hundreds of flowers trail from him. Landing back on his feet, BUCK immediately drops backward onto the ground and lets the flowers slowly drop and lay onto his body and face. He’s laughing.

STEIN reaches BURT. He lies next to him and they stare into the sky of nothingness for a moment. The others continue to enjoy this amazing experience with laughter and animated glee.




STEIN





(beat)



You could’ve at least created a sky.





BURT

What for...? This way, it makes me wonder what’s actually out there.



STEIN

Yeah.



BURT

What is out there Stein? Me?



STEIN

I guess. You can’t argue though, it’s an awesome view of one’s self, ain’t it?



BURT

Sure is Stein.

Looking into the sky, BURT holds out his finger as if he’s reaching for something. He begins to move his finger as if he’s writing something in the sky.

STEIN smiles.





STEIN



Whoa... neat, huh?





BURT




(beat)(smiling)


Yup.

BURT finishes and retracts his arm and hand. He rests it on his chest as both BURT and STEIN stare upward where a message has been written across the sky. It is multicoloured and states: “BURT WAS HERE”
CLARA, BUCK, LEILA and CECILIA are all looking at the words in the sky of nothingness. They all smile.
--

CLARA touches her face as if she felt something. She suddenly sinks into the ground almost instantly. BUCK notices but he, LEILA and CECILIA follow and rapidly disappear into the ground.

BURT and STEIN sink together soon after leaving the hills with the plant life.

Focusing on the sky of nothing, along with “BURT WAS HERE”, other differently written phrases dot around in places. “CLARA WAS HERE”, “STEIN CHILLED HERE”, “BUCK IS LUCK”, “LEILA LAID HERE” and “CECILIA WAS HERE” float around BURT’S. 
CUT TO:

EXT. ANIMATED DESERT LAND – DAY

BURT stands staring ahead of him. Behind him, STEIN, CLARA, BUCK, LEILA and CECILIA stand staring ahead also. They are looking toward an endless desert land. An animated sun shines brightly on the blazing animated sand creating blurring heat haze.
The sand is not alone. Dotted around are hundreds of metal poles that stand around ten feet tall. They look like spears that point to the faded blue sky.





BUCK



What are they?





CLARA



Did you draw this Burt?





BURT





(beat)



I don’t know.

BURT walks forward to a large pole a few steps ahead of him. The others wait behind, watching.

Reaching for the pole, BURT wraps his fingers around the metal as fully as he can. He gets his hand to fit half way around. BURT tries to shake it but it doesn’t budge. He turns to the others.




STEIN



What is it?





BURT

I didn’t draw this... but I think I remember them.

CUT TO:

EXT. ANIMATED DESERT LAND – DAY

The group are walking slowly in between the hundreds of ten foot metal poles. Ahead of them is a bright wooden looking door. It stands alone with its bright wooden frame. BURT and the others are walking toward it.





LEILA



What’s a door doing here?





CECILIA

What are we doing here inside of a fucking cartoon? It’s just another weird thing to pile on top of other things, y’know?



LEILA

I guess.



BUCK



(beat)

Hey, uh, what are we doing right now?



CLARA

What?



BUCK

I mean, we’re all unconscious outside of here, right...? What if someone walks by and robs us while we’re in this fucking state?



STEIN

Well... you’re welcome to leave at any point Buck. There’s the door.



LEILA

Is it the way out? I don’t wanna leave yet.



BURT

It’s not the way out.



STEIN

No, it’s not. It’s the way in, I think.



CLARA

What? The way in now?



BURT

It’s the door into someone else’s mind.



LEILA

One of ours?



STEIN

We’re the only ones in here, so yeah, one of ours.
They reach the door. BURT stands in front of it staring at the door handle. It suddenly glistens with the sun.





BURT



Should I open it?





STEIN



Do it, man.

BURT reaches out and grabs the handle firmly. He inhales deeply and exhales.

He turns the handle...

It’s locked, but there is no key hole visible.





BURT



It’s locked.

STEIN steps forward as BURT takes his hand from the handle and steps back. STEIN tries to open it but it’s locked. He looks hard at the door. He studies it quickly.




STEIN



There’s no key hole.

STEIN turns to BURT and the others.





STEIN



There’s no key hole.





CLARA



What do we do?





BUCK

Well, Stein, you’re the experienced one... what should we do?

STEIN pauses.





BURT

He’s never jumped from one mind to another before, have you Stein?



STEIN

No, well, I’ve been in other minds before but, whoa, I’ve never tried to transfer before.



BUCK

What does that mean?



STEIN

That means what it means Buck. I’ve never come to this part before. We used to stay in one persons mind and explore a little. Then we’d get out and start again later after getting shit faced, y’know?


BURT

This is some serious shit Stein.



CLARA

How do we get out?



STEIN

There are no worries guys. We can leave the individuals mind at any time. The only person who can get us out is the individual himself... or herself. In this case it’s Burt.

STEIN looks to BURT. BURT looks to the door.





BURT



I’m not ready to go just yet.





CLARA

Why? We don’t know what’s gonna happen.



STEIN

Theoretically, the transfer should be smooth.



CLARA

I’m not that sure I like the sound of that.



BURT

What could happen...? We’re only opening a door, right?


BUCK

I dunno... I’ve seen some scary ass movies before where they open mysterious doors and this dude or monster leaps out and guts them like fish.



LEILA
Is that another one of your international delicacies Buck?



BUCK

I don’t think being gutted like fish is funny, do you?


STEIN

There’s nothing in here that can really harm us... especially in that way. We’re totally safe.

That doesn’t exactly convince everyone they’re safe. Everyone becomes anxious except STEIN and BURT. 



CECILIA

But I thought the door was locked. 


BUCK

And without a keyhole for a key we don’t even have... I don’t think were opening any doors tonight.

BURT turns to face the group.





BURT

I don’t think it requires a key. I think all it needs... is the right touch.

STEIN smiles.





STEIN

Of course... man, Burt’s right. To get out the mind, it needs the permission of the individual holder... to get in, it needs the permission of the individual holder all the same.





BURT



Well it’s not mine or Stein’s. Clara?





CLARA



Yeah?





BURT



Try the door.





CLARA





(beat)



Okay.

CLARA walks forward to the door. She holds out her hand and grabs the handles. She tries it...

... it’s locked. CLARA steps back and looks to the others.





CLARA



It’s not me behind there.





BURT



I guess not. Buck? Give it a go.

BUCK steps up with more confidence. He grabs the handle and turns it...
... the door swings open letting in a blinding light that forces the others to cover their eyes.

FADE TO WHITE:

CUT TO:

EXT. YACHT/OCEAN – AFTERNOON

BUCK looks out to an endless ocean. Beautiful, glistening with the blazing sun up ahead, the water is calmly waving. BUCK, wearing orange swimming shorts, smiles leaning on a wooden barrier.

He stands on a wonderful yacht. White and implausibly clean, the yacht shines brand new and serenely immobile in the water.





BUCK

I’ve never seen the ocean before. I could only dream.
Standing next to BUCK is BURT wearing black swimming shorts. He stares attentively at BUCK smiling. BUCK can’t remove his eyes from the water.





BUCK (CONT’D)

I can’t even remove my eyes from it... d’y’know why...? It’s everywhere... and that’s what I like about it. It’s everywhere and nowhere in particular. It’s my ocean Burt... it has to be infinite, right?
BURT looks out to the ocean.





BURT

It’s awesome dude. The others are liking it. Y’wanna join us?


BUCK

Nah, well, I’ll come in a minute or so, okay?



BURT

Sure.

BURT walks away leaving BUCK to slowly scan his surroundings.

CUT TO:

EXT. YACHT/OCEAN – AFTERNOON
CECILIA and LEILA hold hands wearing matching bikinis laughing. They suddenly jump over the back of the yacht. They splash into the water with BURT, STEIN and CLARA laughing where they stood. 

STEIN wears blue and light blue flame shorts as well as a blue fisherman’s hat. CLARA wears pink hot pants and bikini top. She, STEIN and BURT are smiling.
CECILIA and LEILA swim around in the ocean near the yacht.

STEIN, CLARA and BURT lay on three, side by side, sun beds on the yacht’s deck. They stare into the bright sky, squinting always.





STEIN


It’s weird.





BURT



I know... but it’s nice.





CLARA



Sure is.





STEIN

No, I mean it’s weird being in a place like this. I mean I’ve just come back from the snow and Canada. It’s weird man.



CLARA



(beat)

What does snow feel like?



STEIN

It feels cold and wet.



CLARA

I’ve never felt snow before.



STEIN

You should get in my head <giggles>.

Heavy footsteps are heard running and getting nearer.

Suddenly, BUCK runs by STEIN, CLARA and BURT. He jumps off the back of the yacht screaming with fun and into the oceanic water near CECILIA and LEILA. The sisters laugh.

STEIN, CLARA and BURT laugh.

BUCK pops his head up from the water and starts splashing CECILIA and LEILA. They retaliate with giggles.





BURT



This is my favourite yet.





STEIN



Hey, c’mon, I’m right here.





BURT





(smiles)

I’m sorry I’m sorry; I just think this is y’know, comforting and has a consoling tone to it. It’s warm, it’s soothing, it’s peaceful...
BUCK disappears under the water. CECILIA and LEILA manically watch to their feet underwater.

They both suddenly scream and start flailing their arms around creating large splashes.





STEIN



Well, it would be without them.

STEIN gets up in anger as the screams and splashes continue.





STEIN (CONT’D)

Right, that’s it, I’m gonna kick some mind numbing ass.

STEIN runs toward the edge of the yacht and dives elegantly into the water below.

BURT and CLARA stay silent for a moment. They take in the suns rays and close their eyes.





CLARA

Where do you think we are right now? Are we really in Bucks mind?





BURT



Where else can we be?




CLARA

I dunno. Maybe we’re just trippin’ big time, y’know?





BURT

I don’t know what it is Clara but it’s something we need not question.





CLARA



Why?





BURT

Why? We’re experiencing the answer right now. It’s the best goddamn answer anyone can give... even if it doesn’t make sense.



CLARA

It makes sense. It makes sense to me and to us.


BURT

Sure does.



CLARA

And so what if it doesn’t make sense. I mean, c’mon, this is big. It’s a feeling like no other. It’s an experience like no other.



BURT

Sure is.



CLARA

Damn rights, sure it is. And y’know what?



BURT

What?



CLARA

I like it.



BURT



(smiles)

Me too.



CLARA



(beat)

So what do we do?



BURT


(long beat)

This...

BURT and CLARA continue to talk, smile and laugh. In the water, STEIN, BUCK, CECILIA and LEILA play around wrestling and splashing each other. They’re all laughing and having a good time.

CUT TO:

EXT. SWAMP TRAILER EXTERIOR – NIGHT
The sky has turned black and rain is descending over the circle of six. The lanterns around stay lit, which is more than enough to light the patio area on which they sit.

BURT’S eyes flicker then open. His eyes stay still and he takes a breath. He then looks over to STEIN just moving his eyes.

STEIN wakes as does the others. They all seem to awake as if they’d been underwater for minutes for they struggle for breath. CLARA stands to her feet as she feels and looks drenched. She seems cold.

Wrapping her arms tightly around her shaking, the others see and catch on. They’re drenched and not getting any drier. All begin to stand to their feet except BURT and BUCK.





CLARA



I knew I felt something. Fuck!





CECILIA



I’m fucking cold.





STEIN

Shit! See? I told you... its power is immense. Total and utter awesomeness, right?

BUCK slowly stands to his feet.





BUCK



I didn’t like the ending.





STEIN

Aw, it’s nothing. Only a bit of rain. Rain I haven’t felt in months, if not, years. Christ!

CUT TO:

INT. RICKETY TRAILER – MORNING

In the smallest bedroom that can physically fit a single bed in, lies BURT sleeping. His bed sheets and hair are in perfect order.

Suddenly, his eyes snap open. They beam brightly.

CUT TO:

EXT. SWAMP TRAILER EXTERIOR – MORNING

BURT opens the trailers entrance door revealing himself to some dull sunshine and slight rain. He steps out, holding his ski wear and shuts the door behind him.

Walking across to where his motorcycle sits, he sees, under a large parasol on the patio, BUCK and CLARA eating breakfast together. BUCK notices BURT.





BUCK



Hey! Morning dude.





BURT



Morning.

CLARA sees him. BURT stops near his bike, which has a rainproof blanket over top.





CLARA



Morning Burt, how’s the head?





BURT

Seems fine though there’s some weird footprints there... not sure who from.

BURT smiles. CLARA and BUCK laugh.





BUCK



Where y’goin’?





CLARA



Yeah.





BURT

I’m heading into town for a few things. You want anything?



BUCK

Nah.



CLARA

What things are y’goin’ for Burt?



BURT

Just some things. I’ve got a craving for gravy right now... so...



BUCK
Hey I had that feeling this morning too.



CLARA

Yeah I did a little. It’s gone now though.



BURT



(beat)
Hey, where did everyone else go?



BUCK

Err, Stein got a ride off Leila and Cecilia around midnight. You’d think with all the money he has he’d drive himself... and on top of that, it was his car that he bought them.



CLARA



(to BUCK)

They’re paying him back aren’t they?

BURT pulls off the rainproof blanket from his bike. He then places his ski goggles on and knee pads.


BUCK



(to CLARA)

Nah, I don’t think so. I think they thought of paying him back but they finally thought, hey, y’know, what’s the fucking point, right? He’s rich. Where’s the logic?



CLARA



(to BUCK)

Right, gotcha.



BURT

Alright, so I’m going now. I’ll be back.



CLARA

Okay, see ya.



BUCK

See ya mister terminator.
BURT mounts and starts his rugged engine. He waves to BUCK and CLARA.
They wave back as he accelerates away.





CLARA





(to BUCK)



Mister terminator?





BUCK

Yeah. He said I’ll be back like the terminator.



CLARA

Oh... gotcha.

CUT TO:

EXT. TOWN OUTSKIRTS - MORNING

BURT rides down the road leading toward the entrance of town. He approaches the large billboard sign. It is brightly coloured with a rainbow coloured background. It seems plain other than that.

BURT begins to slow and finally comes to a stop dead in front of the sign. He is looking up at it.

Lifting up his goggles above his eyes, BURT looks carefully at the bottom right corner of the colourful billboard poster. There seems to be small print there.

Printed in white, the words “Come Visit” are written boldly. BURT seems confused. He puts back his ski goggles over his eyes and continues to ride down toward town.
CUT TO:

EXT. MANOR GROUNDS – MORNING

BURT rides through the slowly opening gates and sown the roadway to STEIN’S manor.

CUT TO:

EXT. MANOR ENTRANCE – MORNING

Taking off his ski and skateboard gear, BURT dismounts his motorcycle. He is greeted by JEEVES the butler standing on the entrance step.

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY – MORNING

BURT walks toward the stairs as JEEVES closes the entrance door. BURT turns to JEEVES.





BURT



Should I just go up?





JEEVES



Of course Mr Samuels.





BURT



It’s Burt actually... but okay.

BURT turns and begins to jog up the stairs.

CUT TO:

INT. STEIN’S ROOM – MORNING

Lying in his king sized bed, STEIN is sleeping. LEILA and CECILIA are each side of him and cuddled up into him.

BURT walks in and closes the door behind him with no particular concern for noise. He walks over to the bed smiling.

Grabbing the bottom of the large sheet and gripping it tightly, BURT pulls on it hard. The entire duvet is pulled off revealing STEIN, LEILA and CECILIA all in their underwear. They don’t seem to care of their half nakedness.




BURT



Rise and shine!

STEIN slowly opens his eyes. He rotates his head to the ever smiling BURT. Closing his eyes again, STEIN returns to the pillow.





STEIN

What the fuck do y’want? What time is it Burt?



BURT

It’s not that early. The shops are open.



STEIN

What does that matter?



BURT

They open at nine.

LEILA shows some life. She relieves herself from STEIN’S body and lies on her back.





LEILA



What time is it?





STIEN



Nine.





BURT



It’s not nine, it’s ten.





LEILA



I need to get up.





STEIN



Why?





LEILA



Cole’s coming home today.





BURT

I thought you said he was coming later on in the week.

CECILIA opens her eyes. She tries to focus with the light and stares at BURT.





CECILIA

He phoned us up yesterday after you left and said he’s coming today, so... we need to get up.

STEIN raises his head from the pillow. BURT walks over to the large window nearby. He opens the large curtains and lets in a lot of bright light. A few groans are heard from STEIN, CECILIA and LEILA.

LEILA rolls to the end of the bed and opens her eyes. She turns and places her feet onto the ground.

CECILIA rubs her face. She pulls herself up as she now sits on the bed half asleep.

LEILA stands and walks away from the bed. She walks into a small room on the left and closes the door.
BURT sits on a nearby chair and watches as STEIN sits up. STEIN looks half asleep toward BURT who smiles.





STEIN

I fucking hate you. You know I’m an afternoon person.

BURT smiles harder almost breaking into laughter. He watches as STEIN crawls forward to the end of the bed. He places his feet on the floor and stands.

In front of him, his pants are lying. He picks them up and slides them on.





STEIN



What are you doing here, man?

He walks closer to BURT where his t-shirt lies. He picks it up and puts it on.





BURT



I’ve got a craving.





STEIN



What for...?





BURT



Gravy.





STEIN



And...?





BURT

I want to go to the library in town for a cook book. I’m sure there is one.



STEIN

So why come here so fucking early?



BURT

Just wanted to know why I’ve suddenly got a craving for gravy.

STEIN finds his socks and slides them on one after the other.





STEIN



I put nicotine in it.




BURT



What?





STEIN

I don’t know. I got it too but whatever it was it fucked off after, like, a week or so.



BURT

How?



STEIN



(beat)

Alright... you want me to come with you... is that it?



BURT

If y’want?

STEIN looks to CECILIA who is almost falling asleep again.





STEIN

Me and Burt are going down town. Are y’gonna stay here for a while? Jeeves’ll make you up something nice for breakfast.



CECILIA



(beat)

Okay but when you get back we’ll probably be gone.

STEIN faces BURT.





STEIN

That’s fine. Let’s get the fuck out of this room before I fall asleep standing.

BURT stands and he and STEIN go for the door. LEILA suddenly opens the door she went through earlier. She’s wearing a towel and nothing but. She quickly looks to STEIN and BURT who’ve just opened the door of STEIN’S room.





LEILA



Wait!

STEIN and BURT stop. They look toward LEILA.





LEILA (CONT’D)

We’re doing this thing again... tonight, aren’t we?

BURT looks to STEIN who stares at LEILA.





STEIN



Of course.





LEILA



What about Cole?





STEIN



What about him?





CECILIA



What do y’think?





STEIN




(shaking head rapidly)



He’s not coming.





LEILA



Why not, he’s our brother?





STEIN

Yeah, and where’s he been most of his life?



CECILIA

It hasn’t been where he’s been most of his life Stein, that’s a bit extreme.



LEILA

Oh c’mon Stein.



STEIN

No way.


LEILA

Please.



STEIN

I’m not going to say it again Leila. I’ve met him once before and I’ve already deemed him as irresponsible. He broke a set of containers that had labelled on them ‘indestructible’. How destructible can someone be?

LEILA looks to STEIN let down.





LEILA



Fine.





STEIN



Good. We’ll be back soon.





BURT



Say hey to Cole for me.





CECILIA



Sure Burt, see ya.

BURT and STEIN exit the room. The door is closed behind them.
CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY – MORNING
Scanning down the long aisles of a very silent and quietly deserted library, BURT and STEIN search for a cook book.

STEIN seems sluggish and tired. As BURT stops to look at a bunch of books, STEIN leans backward against the bookshelf and shuts his eyes.





STEIN



Y’know this is bullshit, right?





BURT




(quietly)



Keep it down. What?





STEIN




(slightly quiet)

This is bullshit. Why do you even have to be here right now? Fuck, why do I have to be here right now? You already know how to make gravy and so do I. Isn’t that enough, Burt?

BURT opens up a cook book he pulls from the cleanly dusted shelves and begins flicking pages.





BURT

I thought there maybe more to this, y’know? Something different. I hate mass produced shit.



STEIN

I hate you right now but I’m not looking for someone more unique.





BURT


Yeah, well...

BURT continues to read through the pages rapidly.

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY – MORNING

STEIN and BURT sit opposite each other on a small table. Towering shelves and deep thought silence surround them as BURT reads through a different cook book. STEIN seems bored; he picks up a book from a small pile on BURT’S side of the table and examines the front page.





BURT




(quietly)



I’m glad you decided to come back.




STEIN



What?





BURT




(quietly)

Shhhh, keep it down. I said I’m glad you came back.



STEIN



(sigh)

Yeah... me too, man.

The two continue to read and look through their chosen book in silence.

CUT TO:

INT. STEIN’S ROOM – MORNING

LEILA and CECILIA are dressed and ready to leave. They seem refreshed as they put on their shoes sitting on STEIN’S king sized bed.

CECILIA finishes first and looks forward to a wall. She’s thinking.





CECILIA

Do you think Stein would mind if we borrowed one of his... delicacies? Y’know, like, just for us?
LEILA finishes putting on her shoes and looks up to CECILIA. CECILIA looks to LEILA with a smile. LEILA smiles back.





LEILA



We don’t want him to get mad.





CECILIA

He wouldn’t stay mad at us for long Leila... he couldn’t.



LEILA

I know but... what if we did it wrong? Stein said people die.



CECILIA

We’ve done it before and we can do it again. It’s only gonna be me and you... and Cole. Think of Cole... where he’s been and all, I think he’d like it.

LEILA thinks to herself and smiles harder. She looks back to CECILIA and loses the smiles for seriousness.





LEILA



I dunno where he keeps it, do you?





CECILIA

Yeah, stupid... I think. Last night he crawled under the bed, remember?



LEILA

Yeah...?

CECILIA gets up and journeys to the side of the bed and climbs underneath. LEILA stands ands watches her sister disappear under.





LEILA



What are you doing?





CECILIA (O.S)



I think I’ve got it!





LEILA



Really?





CECILIA



Yeah! I got one!

CECILIA climbs out the other side of the bed and stands looking toward LEILA. She holds up the small rock surfaced sphere STEIN cherishes so much. She smiles as does LEILA.





CECILIA

I knew he had something hidden under there <giggles>.



LEILA

Well let’s not get drunk on this.



CECILIA

What the fuck do y’mean?



LEILA

Y’know, like, drunk on power and shit.



CECILIA

This isn’t being drunk on power Leila... it’s, like, having our own fantasies come true. Y’know what that is...? It’s unlimited power baby.


LEILA

I suppose.



CECILIA

Fucking rights, this is gonna be awesome, Leila. I know Cole’s gonna love it.

CECILIA smiles throughout. LEILA just smiles and nods with approval.

CUT TO:

EXT. TOWN OUTSKIRTS – MORNING
BURT and STEIN travel down a quiet road, excluding the almost deafening sounds of BURT’S motorcycle.

STEIN moves his head further squinting his eyes with the force and speed.





STEIN



(shouting over engine)



Drayton... ahead!

BURT slows down.

Ahead, SHERIFF DRAYTON’S car is covering the right side of the road near the large billboard. The driver door is open and the red and blue lights are flashing.

There is no sign of SHERIFF DRAYTON as BURT stops a few yards from the car. Looking around, STEIN gets off the bike.

STEIN wanders over to the car. He peeks through the open door and sees no human life. His eyes suddenly fixate on a shotgun in between the driver seat and passenger. STEIN turns and looks back to BURT who’s waiting patiently looking around him in confusion.





STEIN



There’s no sign of him.





BURT




(raised voice)



What?





STEIN




(raised voice)

There’s no sign of him. He’s gone walkies.



BURT

Well he couldn’t have gone far.



STEIN

Yeah, well, I guess he’s okay with leaving a pump action shotgun by his front seat and in full view of any passer-by.

BURT immediately attempts to dismount his motorcycle. As he leaps off it, the bike falls, crashing to the ground. BURT strokes it as if it was his friend and hurt then jogs to STEIN near the car.





BURT



Where...?

STEIN points to the open door and to the shotgun. BURT looks at it with eyes open wide as well as mouth. He looks to STEIN.





BURT



That’s a shotgun alright.





STEIN



Yeah... and unattended it is.

BURT scans the area as does STEIN for a moment. All they see is open land.




BURT





(beat)


How often did you do it?





STEIN





(beat)



What?

STEIN and BURT turn to each other. STEIN walks slowly over the cop car and sits lightly on the hood.





BURT



Y’know... the mind thing.





STEIN

Well, in two month I did it, on average, seven times a week.



BURT

So, everyday then.



STEIN

Yeah genius, why?



BURT

And you’ve been doing it for two month now?



STEIN

I guess so.



BURT

What happens when you run out?



STEIN

I’ll get more. Look, don’t worry dude, I won’t let anything run out on us again, not after both our parents did.



BURT



(smiles)

Yeah.



STEIN

I must tell you the truth though Burt. I almost didn’t come back. I said, shit, I’m gonna stay here and live the dream. I’m gonna live the dream and die.



BURT

What happened?



STEIN

Fuck that, I wasn’t living the dream Burt, I was living in a dream, y’know? I got confused; the air up there is very confusing. One minute you’re sniffing some very questionable burgers at the mountain restaurant, next you’re inside sniffing someone else’s memories.

A very faint scream is heard in the background. BURT is first to notice it and looks to STEIN who acts as if he heard it.
STEIN and BURT immediately look down the road where they were heading on the motorcycle. In the distance they see SHERIFF DRAYTON pushing some other guy with his hands cuffed behind his back. They walk toward the cop car with STEIN and BURT watching.
Closing in, SHERIFF DRAYTON sees STEIN and BURT as does his captive.





SHERIFF DRAYTON



My, you two like to travel.





BURT



What’s happening Sheriff?

The SHERIFF opens the back door of his car and throws the silent captive onto the back seat and slams the door shut. The SHERIFF looks to STEIN and BURT as he leans on his car.





SHERIFF DRAYTON

That son of a bitch gave quite a chase. For a minute I thought I was running after Forest Gump for shit’s sakes.
BURT and STEIN hate it but they uncontrollably laugh with SHERIFF DRAYTON.





STEIN

What did he do all the way out here?



SHERIFF DRAYTON

I think he’s the one responsible for putting up all those marijuana signs around town and that one <looks up at the colourful billboard> also. He’s going to prison.
BURT and STEIN watch as SHERIFF DRAYTON walks around the car to the drivers car door. He stops and looks at the two.





SHERIFF DRAYTON

Don’t get into trouble now, you hear? You never can tell whether they’re brownies or the other shit until it’s too late. Then you’re hooked. Not me, not anyone else... you kids stay safe.

SHERIFF DRAYTON gets into his car and starts the engine. BURT and STEIN step back.

CUT TO:

EXT. SWAMP TRAILER EXTERIOR – MORNING
BURT and STEIN arrive back to the swamp trailer on motorcycle. BURT and STEIN dismount the vehicle and take off their head gear.

Looking over to the table, under the parasol on the patio, they see CLARA and BUCK playing cards. They stop playing momentarily as BUCK places a card down. They both look to BURT and STEIN.





CLARA



Hey Stein, great night, huh?





STEIN



Hell yeah beautiful.





BURT

Look, me and Stein just made a quick stop by here to say that we’re going to collect some things from his then, if you guys want, come back here to have a barbeque and drinks.





BUCK



And tonight...?





BURT

And tonight we’ll do... we’ll do that thing we did.





BUCK





(smiling)



Awesome.

BURT and STEIN put on their head wear again and mount the bike together.





CLARA



Hurry back.





STEIN



Don’t worry, we will.

BURT starts the engine and pulls away slowly making a u-turn. He accelerates as he travels away from the swamp.

CLARA turns back to BUCK as they begin to play cards again.





CLARA



What are we playing?





BUCK

Err, strip go-fish...? Strip black jack...? Strip fifty-two card pick up...?




CLARA





(smiling)



How about just... strip.

BUCK smiles even harder than he has been. He drops the cards on the table.

CUT TO:

EXT. TOWN OUTSKIRTS – AFTERNOON

BURT and STEIN speed down the road coming up to the billboard. They pass it slowing speed as they notice two policemen tearing off the colourful billboard paper already. A cop car is parked near the billboard. They both see it as they pass.

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY – AFTERNOON

BURT and STEIN, both have taken off their protective gear, walk in to be greeted by JEEVES.





JEEVES




(to STEIN)

Master Gibbs, your guests have already left I’m afraid to say. They asked me to give you a message, however. The message being ‘sorry’.





STEIN

Sorry? What d’you mean? What did they mean?





JEEVES

I’m sorry myself sir, I should’ve asked them to be less vague.

Silence. The three of them look at each other. STEIN seems to be thinking hard.





JEEVES

If it’s any consolation sir, I cleaned your bedroom.




STEIN



No. No it’s not Jeeves. Oh shit no.

STEIN begins to run. He goes past JEEVES and up the stairs with some pace leaving BURT to walk past JEEVES in confusion.

CUT TO:

INT. STEINS ROOM – AFTERNOON

STEIN bursts through his door into the room. He looks around to the cleanness of it and how perfect it looks, yet, he seems unsure. Something seems wrong with him.

He suddenly rushes over to his rather large bed and dives underneath it.

He remains underneath for a little while.

BURT walks in and stops to look around. He focuses on the bed as he hears rustling of paper.





BURT



You under the bed again Stein?

The muffled scream of STEIN is heard just before he appears from the other side of the bed. He stands to his feet with the bag of mixtures inside. He looks to BURT with insane eyes and a generally angered expression.

They look at each other, BURT slightly confused.





STEIN




(rather calm)



They took one.





BURT




(clicking on)



No... they wouldn’t.





STEIN



You don’t think I count my own money.

BURT looks confused again. STEIN suddenly holds up the bag shaking it violently.





STEIN




(raising voice)

This is money. Each one being a tiny fortune Burt.




BURT

You’re worried about money, they’ll pay for it I’m sure.





STEIN

Like they paid for the car I bought them...? I don’t care about the money Burt. It’s what they’re doing, or what they’ve done.





BURT



Stealing from friends...?





STEIN




(sigh) (said rapidly)

No... it’s the way they’re going to use it. Let me tell you: Every liquid, may it be some type of sauce, drink or whatever, is made differently. If you drink from the same bowl, you’re within whoever else drunk from that bowl. It’s as simple as that. No one with a right mind buys mass produced products and attempts to do this. If you did, you’d be in the presence of strangers. Their minds could be highly dangerous and, I don’t want to freak you out but, people could die. If the mind breaks with you in it or any unpleasant stranger deems you dead in their territory, they could. It’s sort of a rule being laid down between folks who are trying to protect this delicacy from being stamped on by the malicious people of our world’s population. I’ve heard stories, bad stories. Let’s just leave it at that.





BURT



Wait... are they in trouble Stein?





STEIN

Deep fucking shit Burt. Not one of them can cook.

BURT looks highly concerned.

CUT TO:

EXT. MANOR GROUNDS – AFTERNOON
BURT and STEIN ride out of the gates from STEIN’S home with some speed.

CUT TO:

INT/EXT. SMALL HALLWAY/FRONT YARD – AFTERNOON

The front door of a house is violently knocked inward. It crashes to the floor revealing STEIN and BURT outside. They rush inside leaping over the door they’ve just broken. They still wear their protective ski wear.

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN – AFTERNOON

BURT comes into a room via an open door, he looks into the centre of this room where he sees CECILIA, LEILA and a man, with his back to BURT, sitting unconscious around a small wooden table. A small bowl of gravy sits in the centre of this table.




BURT




(raised voice)



Shit! They’re in here Stein!

BURT walks forward to the table investigating, it seems, the silent bodies of his friends.

STEIN rushes in. He immediately sees them and runs to the right of the kitchen rapidly searching for something on the counters. The counters are filled with opened and spilled cereal boxes, stacks of dirty dishes along with old newspapers and cigarette packets.




BURT



They’re already inside Stein.

STEIN somehow finds a small box. He looks at the label. It says “GROOVY GRAVY GRANULES”. He slams the box onto the counter and turns to the table. He steps forward to it looking concerned for the ones in the chairs unconscious. He throws his hands on his head and starts to pull his hair and grit his teeth.

BURT looks to STEIN and STEIN looks at him. STEIN relaxes for a moment and inhales then exhales staring right at BURT.





STEIN



We have to go inside.





BURT



What exactly is inside Stein?





STEIN

Truth be told, I haven’t a fucking clue what’s inside Burt. But we have to... you know we do.





BURT



Yeah.




STEIN



Okay then.

STEIN walks over to an empty chair and sits on it. He waits and gathers himself for a short moment.




STEIN



Grab a chair Burt.

BURT rapidly grabs a chair from behind him near the door. He places it in the circle and sits on it. BURT is the first to grab a nearby spoon. STEIN then does the same.





BURT



Are we going to die?





STEIN





(beat)



Fuck no. Are you ready to die?





BURT



No.





STEIN

I don’t think Cecilia and Leila aren’t either.





BURT



You first.





STEIN



Okay. Let’s do this thing.

STEIN places his spoon into the bowl and scoops out the gravy within. He puts it in his mouth and gulps it all down. Placing the spoon on the table, he closes his eyes.

BURT now places his spoon into the bowl and brings out the gravy. He also places it neatly into his mouth and gulps it way down. BURT drops the spoon onto the table and closes his eyes slowly.

The room filled with mindless silence.

CUT TO:

INT. EMPTY CORRIDOR – UNKNOWN

Panting and exhaustion is heard. STEIN and BURT are seen both staring down a long, dark corridor. At the end of this corridor is a large wooden door, the one’s you’d see in a castle. BURT looks behind him and stares for a moment. He looks exhausted as if he’s been running for miles. He looks back to the door.





BURT

I’m putting this out there... I think we’re lost.




STEIN




(confused)



The door’s right there.





BURT

Stein? It’s been right there for about ten fucking minutes.

STEIN begins to walk toward the door. BURT quickly follows him.





STEIN

I don’t like your tone Burt. I’ve done nothing but help you since I’ve came back.





BURT

Yeah, well, that was before all this Alice in wonderland shit, okay? If I could, I’d shit myself, I’m so fucking scared.





STEIN

Hey, you were the one that thanked me... and I didn’t force you to come into crazy land.
BURT

Hey, crazy’s good, as long as it’s tasteful... and it wasn’t like I had a choice.





STEIN



Exactly.

They continue to walk toward the door yet the door seems to be staying the same distance away from them. They’re making no progress at all.





BURT





(beat)



I’m sorry.





STEIN



It’s cool.





BURT

I didn’t mean to freak out. I was just freaked out a little... but I’m fine. We have to do this. To protect the delicacy and save our friends, we have to.





STEIN



Right on.

They keep walking. Step after step they make no advancement.





BURT

So the way this works is all down to taste.





STEIN



Yup.





BURT

Taste becomes a frequency in all this and the mind is... what? Is it the end of a phone line?





STEIN





(beat)

You know how a lot of people die with no visible cause...? Maybe we should delve into the mind for a while, see what horrors we can conjure up.

They look to each other. STEIN is smiling. BURT seems confused as always. Suddenly they walk into the door that they’ve chased for so long. They both leap back in confusion.





BURT



What the...?

STEIN smiles again. BURT rubs his face in pain.




STEIN

I think we’ve just been officially invited inside.





BURT

Oh goody... let’s take a fucking peek.

STEIN looks to BURT with puzzlement.





STEIN

You know, you’re different inside. I don’t like it. At all.
BURT calms down with his eyes closed. He takes a breath and opens his eyes to STEIN.





BURT



I’m fine. Sorry. Let’s go.

STEIN faces the door. He holds out his hand and grabs the large black handle and turns it. He finally pushes open the door.

CUT TO:
EXT. GARDEN OF HELL ENTRANCE – AFTERNOON

Dark clouds shadow BURT’S and STEIN’S faces as they peek through the door. Light drizzling rain drops on them as they completely walk through the wooden door.

Stepping forward cautiously, STEIN lets go of the door and it slams behind them with a loud and horrid bang. They immediately turn to face the door again. They’re both on edge but they’re holding it together.





BURT



How much d’you bet that’s locked?

BURT puts his arm out gradually and grabs the handle. He turns it and pulls. It opens!





BURT




(happily surprised)



Oh, it’s open!

Pulling it further open, and with a smile, he reveals a six foot tall traffic light. It’s on red constantly. Behind the traffic light is absolutely nothing. Seen is a plain white background that could go on forever or could be two steps in.
STEIN and BURT seem confused yet unsurprised, however.

BURT pushes the door and leaves it go. They watch as it slowly closes to a slamming shut.





STEIN



Okay... let’s go.

STEIN turns and stares in front of him. BURT copies him and they stare forward expressionless.





BURT



I don’t like this one bit Stein.





STEIN



You and me both.

CUT TO:

EXT. GARDEN OF HELL – AFTERNOON

The drizzle has become full flowing rainfall. STEIN and BURT are soaking, dripping from every inch of their bodies as they walk.

Surrounding them is a huge, dark and nightmarish forest of out of this world plant life. Long, dark tentacle-like grasses worms around them and they every so often try to feel and touch STEIN and BURT. They both look like tiny insects inside an overwhelming forest.
However, the two stay within a six foot wide pathway that leads down a hellish garden, yet undeterminable length road as vision is cut off by a highly thick and dark fog. They keep on walking although uncertain of where they are heading, they stick close together.
Continuing a normal pace, cautiously watching their sides, the garden suddenly comes alive with noise and unique sounds. Animal like chants and distorted whispers find their way out of the forest gardens each side of STEIN and BURT forcing the two to stop on their tracks. Their heads are paralyzed. Both sets of eyes are locked. Their feet glued to the ground.

The noises get extremely loud.





BURT




(raised voice)



Stein? What’s happening?





STEIN




(raised voice)



I don’t know Burt! I have no idea.





BURT



(shouting)



Shit! I can’t move!





STEIN



(shouting)



I can’t either!





BURT




(shouting)



Fuck!

The noises suddenly halt simultaneously. It’s deadly silent. Even the rain is soundless. STEIN and BURT look around them. They seem free yet further cautious.





STEIN




(shouting)



Hello?!?

BURT absolutely leaps with fear as STEIN’S voice rattles through his body and the entire garden of hell. Even STEIN jumps a little. They both turn to each other. STEIN seems surprised as BURT looks angry.




BURT



What the fuck, man?





STEIN



Sorry, dude, I though I’d gone deaf.





BURT

Shit <regains himself>. Okay <breath> I’m freaking out here Stein.





STEIN

Just hold it together, man. Hold it together. We have to do this. Think of Leila and Cecilia.





BURT





(beat)



Yeah, okay. Let’s go.

They turn back and face the pathway. They are stunned, however, to see a seven foot man has joined their presence. This large man is dressed in a long dark brown hooded coat looking to the ground. He stands a good five metres from STIEN and BURT. They stare at him with mouths half open for a moment.

The rain continues to fall without sound. The seven foot man suddenly raises his head to STEIN and BURT. Their eyes widen as they see a dark, angry eyed and rugged face staring back at them. His teeth show as he sneers. They’re broken, yellow and mouldy. He grunts.




SEVEN FOOT MAN




(broken, darkly toned voice)



I am The Gardener.

STEIN and BURT seem further shocked. They can’t seem to move or speak.





THE GARDENER

You’re trespassing on my property. My property silences, you see, when strangers disrupts them in their slumber. You are, what we call here, aliens. Aliens are not welcome here. You... may not be welcome here... but you equally cannot leave here. You are, how do we say, trapped... in a world like no other. You are not the firsts, however.




STEIN





(nervy)

We just want our friends back and we’ll leave. We’ll never come back, man, we swear.




THE GARDENER



Your friends...?

THE GARDENER laughs, as broken and chilling as it is, STEIN and BURT don’t budge. Instead they seem bolder, still cautious, however.
THE GARDENER’S laugh is cut off completely by his own self. He sniggers once more.





THE GARDENER

I’m afraid your... companions... have surpassed this point where we stand. They have entered the domain of The Harvester. He is... my companion, shall we say. He is... not much of a talker like me <laughs>. They passed here not so long ago without upsetting me or my... pets. Their mistake I suppose <laughs>.





STEIN

We’re going through without your permission so...





THE GARDENER

Oh, is that so. We’ll see... I think my beauties will enjoy your warmth.

THE GARDENER reaches into his large coat. He brings out a large rake. Its spikes are stained with dirt and faint blood. THE GARDENER shows his teeth grinning.

At this point, STEIN and BURT step back. They both take a breath or two.
Suddenly, without warning, THE GARDENER rushes at STEIN and BURT startling them both. He reaches the two and swings his large rake weapon at them. STEIN ducks and leaps forward crashing to the floor. BURT leaps backwards with good balance. He readies for another attack as THE GARDENER looks toward him.

STEIN stands to his feet. He watches as THE GARDENER swings at BURT twice, both times BURT dodging them left then right across his face.





STEIN




(shouting)



Hey you fuck!

THE GARDENER takes no notice and uses the butt of his rake to poke at BURT three times in row. Targeting BURT’S abdomen, THE GARDENER succeeds with the last blow putting BURT to ground.

STEIN stands back watching. He thinks to himself as BURT dodges a fatal spike attack from THE GARDENER whilst rolling on the ground. STEIN looks to the hell garden on his left. A tentacle weed touches his shoulder. He looks angered as he looks back to BURT. THE GARDENER stabs at BURT again but he rolls and dodges again.

Suddenly, a light high pitched squeal is heard coming from behind THE GARDENER. The seven foot GARDENER stops immediately from attacking BURT who sees his chance and leaps to his feet. BURT steps back looking behind THE GARDENER. Shocked, he seems.
THE GARDENER seems to be a little stunned himself. He turns behind him slowly. His face chilled to the bone as he focuses on something, and eyes widen as the squeal continues.




THE GARDENER



What...?

THE GARDENER watches as STEIN holds then end of the tentacle weed that touched him. The end of the weed and the piece STEIN holds bleeds black. It’s spurting out of the live one as it frantically waves around in pain. STEIN is smiling for attention. He’s got it.

THE GARDENER begins to walk toward STEIN with a highly angered expression. His pace speeds. He readies a swing at STEIN when he suddenly drops to the floor. His rake bounces from his reach.

As THE GARDENER looks up slowly, he sees STEIN with the piece of the tentacle weed. Still smiling, STEIN drops the bleeding piece right in front of THE GARDENERS face. His eyes filling up as the bleeding piece disintegrates before him, THE GARDENER’S expression dramatically changes to pure hatred and anger.




THE GARDENER



You...

STEIN stops smiling and grits his teeth when, out of the blue, the deadly rake he once wielded, is forced through THE GARDENERS head. His head crashes to the dirt. Blood streams down his face from separate holes on the top of his head.
Standing above the now motionless body of THE GARDENER is BURT. He holds the rake firmly. His teeth gritting and his eyes staring, BURT pulls the rake from the head. A disturbing sound of grinding skull, meat and blood completes the action. STEIN looks to BURT who looks back.




STEIN



Okay...?





BURT





(beat)



Is he dead?

They both look at the body. It’s completely motionless. Suddenly, the entire garden of hell begins disintegrating, crumbling into the ground. STEIN and BURT watch their surroundings then look to each other with wide eyes.

The rain halts and all that is left is the pathway they stand on, THE GARDENER’S body and the fog surrounding them. STEIN and BURT look down the road they were heading for a moment.
The fog begins clearing. Gradually, vision is restored and a door starts to be revealed at the bottom of the pathway.





BURT



D’you see that?





STEIN



Sure can.





BURT



Let’s go then.

STEIN and BURT begin to walk once more down the long pathway. At the end, the door is becoming more and more visible with every step the two take.

The fog is almost completely gone.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE HARVESTER’S DOMAIN – AFTERNOON

STEIN and BURT stand in front of a door, backs to it. It closes behind them. They’ve entered a different domain it seems. It has a darker presence about it. A dull green fog taints the air and everything around them, even themselves. They begin to walk forward down a similar pathway as before.
They walk cautiously, BURT still holding The Gardener’s rake, down the pathway. Either side of the pathway spanning a distance too far to see are crops upon crops of dark corn. They tower above BURT and STEIN at around nine feet tall. A small breeze forces the crops to sway unevenly and bizarrely, yet hardly noticeable in a place where they walk.

It begins to rain down hard all of a sudden from the dark and mysterious clouds above. Still soaking, STEIN and BURT continue down the pathway without noticing. They can see for miles and miles but everything looks the same. They are determined and unstoppable as the thunder and lightening begins.
CUT TO:

EXT. THE HARVESTER’S DOMAIN – AFTERNOON

Eyes closed, an unfamiliar face, tainted by the same darkness and green fog, leans against what looks to be an old stone wall. He’s bald with tiny hairs poking through enough to notice. Breathing heavily with hard rain crashing on his head, he seems injured in some way.
His eyes snap open; his pupils adjust to the light. It is realised that this is COLE, mid-twenties. He builds up some saliva in his mouth then spits it all out in one go. His blood runs though it and it’s seen in his teeth as he grits them in pain. He groans.





COLE




(struggling)


Who... are you...?

We see the fat face of a large man. His eyes are almost closed and his nose almost as wide as his face yet his mouth is disfigured and sown to the right, above his large, tripled chin. Large, fat veins track along his fat bald head.

Even though his mouth is sown and disfigured, his attempt to smile is noticeable. His eyes widen. Then he suddenly mumbles something, his voice being surprisingly high toned and pure. 
The mumbling stops as he rises to his feet. He wears a dirtied, soaking with the rain, t-shirt along with small, jean shorts and waterproof boots that sink into the muddy, runny ground near the barely moving body of COLE.
COLE lies against the stone wall in front of this man, his head on a slant. The man walks away into the crops nearby. COLE watches him disappear into the darkness. He becomes alone. He attempts to move his head and body with frustrated groans. His attempts are futile. He almost seems paralyzed as he screams with anger.




COLE





(shouting)



Fuck! Fuck! What the fuck!?!

COLE, as much as it frustrates and annoys him, can’t budge. His eyes suddenly fixate on the crops ahead. The fat man reappears through the corn field. He brings with him a large scything weapon. It is realised at this point that this man may be THE HARVESTER. COLE screams at THE HARVESTER as he stands above him at his feet.




COLE



What... what do you want, man?

THE HARVESTER just stands above staring at COLE. Unable to speak, he mumbles once more. The mumbling is impossible to translate as is his feelings from his expressionless fat face.




COLE (CONT’D)



Dude, this... it hurts!

THE HARVESTER kneels down. He raises his weapon and cracks COLE over the head with the butt of it. COLE is powerless to defend himself and his rag doll body slides down the stone wall into the muddy ground.

THE HARVESTER continues to just stare at the motionless body of COLE.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE HARVESTER’S DOMAIN – AFTERNOON
LEILA and CECILIA are walking down a thin, muddy pathway in the same domain. They stick close, holding each other as they walk slowly. Like a maze, the road ahead of them splits into three ways as the nine foot crops tower over them. Straight ahead leads into a wider, more open area, left seems similar to where they walk as does right.

As LEILA and CECILIA come to the three way junction, the sound of the same high toned voice of THE HARVESTER is heard. The girls look at each other in fright and confusion. They hear it from the right.

They begin to walk around the right corner together slowly. As they do, they see THE HARVESTER over COLE’S body; he’s humming away as he readies to slice open COLE with the scythe. The girls stop suddenly not knowing who the fat body belongs to or who’s laying there. They stare in horror. Suddenly, THE HARVESTER’S arm rises with his weapon in hand revealing the bloodied up face of COLE. Noticing this immediately, the girls scream in blinding horror. THE HARVESTER rotates his head to the girls slowly. They see his misshapen fat face. LEILA and CECILIA begin to back up. They are horror-struck as THE HARVESTER stands tall and turns to face them.
The girls are slowly backing up.
-- 
Suddenly, then THE HARVESTER makes a giant step toward them followed by another and another. He approaches them fast as he now charges into run mode. LEILA and CECILIA turn and run, breaking their closeness slightly, they turn right into the larger, more open pathway. THE HARVESTER closing the gap between them, the girls break up completely as LEILA goes left into the crops and CECILIA goes right into the crops. As they do this, a good few metres away stands BURT. He is alone staring down toward THE HARVESTER. THE HARVESTER stops immediately, staring back at BURT and attempting to smile.
A determined, angered BURT begins to stride toward THE HARVESTER and THE HARVESTER copies.

The two close in on each other, each step they take muddy water bounces up from their landed feet. THE HARVESTER’S weapon starts to raise ready for an attack. Lightening strikes nearby. BURT looks ready. THE HARVESTER is set. They’re a few metres from each other. 
Abruptly, The Gardener’s rake rapidly stabs into the back of THE HARVESTERS head, not once, twice, thrice, but four times in a row. Each time, THE HARVESTERS eyes grow wider and wider and wider until they soar into his head.
THE HARVESTER’S body slams and crashes to the ground. Muddy water explodes into the green fog air and ripples burst away from the body. He lies motionless with blood seeping through the holes from the back of his head.

Standing behind the body, holding the rake in hand, is STEIN. He stares at the body with anger twinkling in his eyes. He drops the rake to the ground and takes a breath.

BURT walks to the body and STEIN. He looks down at the fatness that was THE HARVESTER then looks to STEIN, their emotions of relief together with slight anger.
Suddenly, LEILA and CECILIA leap out from each side of the crops
and run to STEIN and BURT. LEILA jumps into BURT and hugs him tightly as CECILIA runs into the arms of STEIN and grabs him for a hug. The girls seem relieved and safe in their arms.




LEILA




(breaking into tears)



We’re sorry.

CECILIA looks up to STEIN. She breaks into tears like LEILA.





CECILIA



We’re sorry Stein.

CECILIA sinks her head into STEIN’S body once more. Tears run down her face yet hardly noticeable with the heavy rain falling.




BURT



Let’s just go home.

LEILA leaps back from BURT. Her eyes burst open wide. She’s worried.





LEILA





(shouting)



Oh my god! Cole!

CUT TO:

EXT. THE HARVESTER’S DOMAIN - AFTERNOON

LEILA and CECILIA are knelt down at COLE’S body. His eyes are open. He’s conscious and looks to the girls with slight confusion and disorientation.





COLE




(struggling)



What the fuck’s going on?

LEILA looks back to STEIN and BURT who wait cautiously behind them. She’s smiling and happy. STEIN and BURT return the smile as much as they can but their eyes show their true, frustrated and exhausted feeling.
The rain suddenly stops dead. The whole five of them look up to the sky slowly when the crops around them begin to break and disintegrate. The sound of low toned crackling rattles and reverberates around them. Everyone looks to STEIN as he speaks.





STEIN



Fuck.





BURT



What’s happening Stein?

The reverberating sound intensifies. STEIN looks around him as the place seems to be falling apart. He looks to the group, eyes wide and serious.





STEIN

His mind’s beginning to break. The whole fucking thing’s gonna collapse around us.





BURT



What can we do? Where’s the way out?

STEIN looks around him again. He begins to panic. The others still look to him for something reassuring.





STEIN



I don’t know.





CECILIA





(beat)



Are we gonna die?

STEIN looks to them all.





STEIN




(determined)

No. There’s always a way out. We just have to find it <begins to scan the area>. It’ll be a door of some kind. Behind it will be one of us. We’ve got to find it soon or else we won’t have a choice whether we die within his mind or not.

BURT steps forward scanning the area with STEIN.





BURT



Okay, c’mon!

The crops are almost completely deleted. The area around them is becoming clearer. The fog slowly disappears. LEILA, CECILIA, BURT and STEIN all look around them frantically.




LEILA





(shouting)



I don’t know where to look?





STEIN



Anywhere!

BURT suddenly sees something through some corn. It becomes clearer as the corn begins to disintegrate. He says nothing but keeps staring and hoping. Whatever it is, it looks solid.

STEIN notices BURT staring. He looks in his direction and, from a different angle, sees a door. It is close but a good few yards away. STEIN’S eyes widen.





STEIN



There! A door, over there!

Everyone looks over with hope.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE HARVESTER’S DOMAIN – AFTERNOON

With LEILA and CECILIA leading a fast run through the diminishing hell crops of THE HARVESTER’S domain, BURT and STEIN follow as fast as they can with COLE cradled in their arms. The sloppy mud heightens the challenge as their feet almost stick into the ground.

Everyone’s breathing heavily, the wooden door is near. It stands alone in the middle of the deteriorating crops.

LEILA and CECILIA reach the door first. They both try to open it but it won’t budge. They panic as they try harder and harder.

BURT, STEIN and COLE near them.





STEIN





(shouting)



Stand back!

The girls stand back as told. The guys reach them but they trip dropping the injured COLE. He slides and slams into the door. Luckily it does not move or break. LEILA and CECILIA try to help COLE up. BURT and STEIN get up immediately and run to the door. BURT tries it but it doesn’t open. He looks to STEIN who tries it. It still doesn’t open. They look stunned.





BURT




(panicking) 



What’s wrong?





STEIN



I dunno...

LEILA realises.





LEILA



Is it Cole?

STEIN and BURT look to her then to him. They realise.





STEIN



Open the door Cole!

The injured and struggling COLE looks confused.





BURT



Open it now or we’re dead!

They all help COLE to reach the doors handle. He grabs it and with all his strength and will power, the handle slowly turns and turns... it opens slightly with a blinding light shining through.

Suddenly they all push themselves into it as the world around them collapses. The blinding light fills the entire domain. Silence then joins it.
CUT TO WHITE:
Heavy breathing is heard within this whiteness. It sounds like the group. Shuffling, followed by a few sighs are heard.




BURT (O.S)



Oh this is nice.





LEILA (O.S)



It’s beautiful.





STEIN (O.S)





(beat)



It’s amazing but I need out.





BURT (O.S)



We have to go.





COLE (O.S)



What’s going on? Where are we now?





STEIN (O.S)



We’re inside your head.





BURT (O.S)



There’s the exit, let’s go, c’mon.

Footsteps are heard walking away. They’re fading as is the breathing.

FADE IN FROM WHITE:

INT. KITCHEN – AFTERNOON
Everyone around the table is awake. They’re coming to their senses again. COLE immediately puts his hands on his bald head. It seems he has a headache as he groans.





COLE



My fucking head hurts.

LEILA and CECILIA look to him in sympathy then look straight to STEIN.





CECILIA



Why’s he got a headache?





STEIN



I dunno.





LEILA



Is it serious?





STEIN

I guess we’ll find out in a few days, huh?





BURT



He’ll be fine.

STEIN stands to his feet. He isn’t in the slightest concerned for COLE or the girls.





STEIN

I hope we all learned a valuable lesson in all this. Don’t fucking abuse the power within, okay? I’m not mad... I’m not angry.





LEILA



We’re sorry Stein.





CECILIA



We are.





BURT





(beat)



We’re okay... we’re okay.
BURT shows a smile of relief, mostly. His relief to be within realism shows as he grabs the table with a grip and smiles. STEIN watches BURT. He shows a slight smile too. He’s relieved as are the others.

CUT TO:

EXT. SWAMP TRAILER EXTERIOR – AFTERNOON

BURT arrives on his motorcycle with STEIN. They dismount the bike and take off their protective gear. STEIN’S laughing. BURT smiles at him almost breaking into laughter.

BUCK and CLARA exit the trailer together. BUCK wears a towel around his waste. CLARA’S fully clothed. Her hair is wet and she’s brushing it. They smile at BURT and STEIN as they look at each other.





CLARA

Where you guy’s been? What’s so funny?





STEIN



Life... life is funny.





BUCK



Have you been smoking anything?





BURT

No way my man. That stuff’s for pussies. Us... <laughs> we use the big guns.




STEIN

And we’re gonna leave footsteps in your head later.

STEIN laughs with BURT. CLARA and BUCK seem a little confused but they laugh along anyway. STEIN notices the towel on BUCK.





STEIN



So... what you guy’s been doing?

BUCK and CLARA try not to smile but the mood they’re in, anything less than a grin is eccentric.
CUT TO:
EXT. POOL AREA – DAY
BURT, wearing swimming shorts, is sitting in a donut shaped floater with a beverage grasped loosely in his hand. He is perfectly relaxed floating on top of shimmering brown liquid. He looks up at us smiling.

Seen floating beside him is another floater like his but only the side is visible at this point. Text is seen on the floater near BURT, it says boldly and plainly: “WHOSE DREAM IS THIS?”





BURT (V.O)
Gravy is a thickened sauce, usually made from a base of the juices and extractives that run from meat during cooking. Our gravy is slightly different, with added secret mixtures; we’re able to enter through each others minds as if they were rooms in a home. The tastes also slightly better than usual and I’m pretty sure it’s less fattening too. It’s supposedly happening in different parts over the globe, not always gravy but in our case it is. Who are we...? We’re gravy people.

Zooming out slowly, the entire group, BURT, BUCK, STEIN, CLARA, LEILA and CECILIA, becomes visible. They’re all in swimming attire and sit in similar floats with beverages in hand. They all look up at us with shining grins and smiles. The sun’s blasting down on their faces.
BUCK splashes the brown liquid as we finally zoom out to find that they are actually floating in a huge, oversized bowl of gravy.

FADE OUT:
END

