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FADE IN:

EXT. FOREST - NIGHT

Full moon. A lone FOREST OWL sits on a tree branch. A BARN
OWL flys up to come perch next to him...

FOREST OWL
Whoo. Whoo.

Barn owl looks at him. 

BARN OWL
Who?

Forest owl just stairs ahead.

FOREST OWL
Whoo. Whoo.  

BARN OWL
WHO?!

FOREST OWL
Whoo. Whoo.

Forest owl stairs ahead. Barn owl stairs him...

BARN OWL
WHO the fuck are you talking about?

FOREST OWL
Whoo. Whoo.

Barn owl wings him a solid slap across the face. Forest owl
does a 360 spin. He shakes off a few loose feathers...  

FOREST OWL
Whooooooo... (what the fuck)

Barn owl flys off.

BARN OWL (V.O)
Fucking delinquent forest owl's.

- END - 
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