
(Dusk)
Crows flying on front of low sun...

Aerial Drone shot of heroes... like the 
crows are watching them...

Lead becky thru thick grass... Becky leads...
Grass slides over her body...

Low angle track (crows overhead)...
Becky sweats, hurting as she plods...

Cu grass slaps against her face...

...grass slaps against her thigh... ...against her arm...



Mud sucks at her feet ECU flies try to crawl into her mouth...

...into her ear... ...into her nose...

Grass goes up her dress Feet sink into mud

Grass blows one way...
...then the other way...

Note: this sequence becomes a rhythmic 
montage. Intercut w/ grass blowing with 
increasing speed. The sun flickering thru the 
blades... create a ‘strobing effect’.



ECU fly tangled in eyelashes Becky stops, in pain...

Cu on becky in pain... ECU Blood drips down inner thigh...

...globule pearls off skin... ...blood drips...

Track falling blood drop... Drop explodes on the ground...



The blood spreads... ...and absorbed in the soil...

...the blood snakes underground... ...spreading like red roots...

...coming at us in perspective... ECU becky (lens baby)...

Image turns green... Ginny shivers in the womb (green tint)



Crows fly past each other Grass waves...

...revealing for an instant figures ECU flapping crow wing

ECU eye: grass waving in fg... ...becomes an animal eye.

Push into something pulsing under the earth Ginny’s feet twitching in womb (green tint)



— all sound cuts out —

SLO-mo: Becky falls...

SLO-mo: becky lands on ground

SLO-mo: travis and call rush over... SLO-mo: travis & cal come close—
(Dialogue spoken but not heard)
Cal: “is she going to...?”
Travis: “I don’t know. I’ve never—“

ECU Becky’s eyes in head... ...eyes focus on...

Someone coming thru grass (green tint)... (Transition to normal colour) 
Ross comes into cu...



Ross crosses over to becky... High angle: Ross performs cpr...

Travis watches, helpless. Profile: Ross performs cpr...

Becky revives— Becky sits up

Over becky on Ross—
Ross: “it’s okay”

Becky scrambles away as cal and travis come 
to her aid... travis places hand on her belly
—
“Baby’s moving.”



Ross is winded:
“Probably just her condition and a touch of 
heatstroke. That’s all...”

Tobin enters frame, hugs Ross—
“daddy!”

Ross hugs tobin:
“Thank god, Toby, thank god.”

Over Ross and tobin hugging on travis—
Travis: “you’re Ross? You’re tobin’s dad?”

Tobin looks at Ross, hopeful—
Ross: “don’t worry, your mom... she’s out 
there. We’ll find her and then we’re 
leaving... all of us.”

Over Ross and tobin on group—
Cal: “you find a way out?”
Ross: “got to the road, but i wasn’t about to 
leave without my family. 
Travis: “how?”

Ross: “it’s not a straight line, I’ll say that 
much. Which way were you headed?”

Travis: “toward that building.”



Ross: “building?” Travis gets up—
“We’re almost there. (to tobin) step up 
buddy.”

Travis picks up tobin The field...

Tobin pops up... Reverse: nothing out there (building gone)

“It’s gone.” Ross stands...



High angle: favouring Ross—
“That’s how things work around here.”

ECU Ross:
“But i got the golden ticket for any takers.”

Alt shot: pov thru grass ECU on eye
(Later revealed to be Natalie)



Dissolves from eye to moon...

Ross o.s.: “gonna be some sweet coming 
down on the night shift...”

Rack to fg grass...

Something shakes it—

“...it’s gonna be all right, on the night 
shift...”

Track pregnant becky

Track becky exhausted Becky pov of Ross holding tobin’s hand

Tracking Wider
High angle: close focus on grass as 
everyone passes...



Alt angle: closer w/ grass in fg Lead Ross and travis:
Travis: “that the Commondores?”
Ross: “very good... I’m a good judge of 
people...I’m in sales. Real estate’s the 
game.”

(Cover dialogue w/ these shots)
Track tobin half-listening to the 
conversation...

Track w/ Ross:
Ross: “New York state...i was a pretty good 
one until we ran into you.”

Cu on travis:
“Tried to warn you.”
Ross: “just giving you a hard time kid...”

Track w/cal and becky — their attention 
occasionally drawn to Travis and Ross.

Travis: “yeah, what’s more solid than the 
earth under your feet.”

Ross looks back to becky:
“I can see your deal. Just be glad you got a 
sweet thing like her...”

Ross pov of becky



Travis nods Ross takes a deep breath, stretches, gets 
his bearings...

Ross steps into ecu... sensing direction... Changes course...

Lat. track as they approach:
“Magical place Kansas, doncha think? No 
wonder it was the launch pad for wizard of 
oz...”

Ross breaks away—
“Made our manners with the world’s biggest 
ball fo twine. That was impressive.”

Push in on ross—
“Still, but nothing compares to this...”

He parts the curtain of grass...



Camera moves past ross to reveal the rock Boom down rock as group emerges...start 
close focus on carvings then rack deep...
Travis: “what the hell is it?”
Ross: “see for yourself.”

Travis and becky react Ross steps up to rock and turns—
“20 years of schoolin’ and they put me on the 
gray shift..that’s some real old rock, ain’t 
it, travis? Dylan.”

Ross ushers them forward:
“Child of Yahweh. Bard of Hibbing and i ain’t 
ribbin’.”

Profile: Travis and becky are doubtful...

But cal advances...
Cal steps up to the rock...



Cal bends down to examine carvings:
“There’s carvings on it. Look really old. 
Those native?”

Pov from the grass as cal looks at rock—
Ross: “rock’s been working the gray shift 
since before red men hunted on the Osage 
Cuestas...”

ECU on eye watching from the grass—
“Older than the hills. Been here before the 
glaciers came and carried the hills away...”

Cu ross:
“you realize we’re in the contiguous center 
of the United States? Smack dab in the middle 
of the continent.”

High angle: ross gestures to rock—
“In fact, I’d hazard this stone is the center 
of the center.”

Becky, exhausted, explodes:
“We didn’t come with you for a goddamned 
sightseeing tour. You were going to show us 
a way out.”

Ross comes up to rock:
“But darlin’, i have.”

Over ross to becky and travis as he places 
hand on the rock—
“You only gotta look.”



Cu ross touches the rock... Cu ross shivering from touching rock

Cu tobin starting to have doubts about his 
father

High angle cal examining runes—
“Does it have a map on it or something?”

Ross: “just put your hand on it and you’ll 
know.”

On travis, becky and tobin becoming wary—
Travis: “what’s that supposed to mean?”

Cal is drawn to rock, about to touch it...
Voice: “stop!”

—rack to figure emerging from grass



Tobin: “mommy!”
Tobin runs to natalie...

Ross reacts to Natalie’s appearance

Tobin falls into Natalie’s arms.  She looks 
like she’s been thru hell...

Ross observes the reunion...

Ross steps forward:
“Nat. I’ve been looking everywhere for you. 
Thank god you’re all right.”

Natalie: “stay away!”

She turns to others—
“whatever he said...whatever he told you, 
he’s lying.”

Becky and travis react



Ross nears Natalie and tobin:
“What are you talking about?”
Natalie: “you know.”

Cu on ross, cal in bg—
Ross: “all i know... all i care about is that 
we’re finally together. Everything’s gonna 
be all right now, honey.”

Natalie looks to becky... Ross: “now what is it?”

She becomes more flustered, staring at 
becky: “i saw her. She was...”

Over natalie to Ross: 
“she was what?...just say it.”

Closer on Natalie:
“She... wasn’t alive.”

Becky and travis react



Cal reacts Over travis and becky on Natalie and tobin—
Natalie: “i saw her on the ground. Some ways 
back... I’m sure—“

Ross: “see, Toby, your mommy is just a little 
confused. Why wouldn’t she be? No food or 
water for days.”

Tobin looks up to his father

Natalie: “I’m not confused. I saw her. And 
you... you were going to—

Ross: “I was going to what?”

“Hurt me.” Low angle on ross, laughing:
“Hurt you? How can you even think that?”



Ross turns to kids:
“Come on, we’re all in this together. We’re 
like family now. Right, travis? We solid?”

Over ross to cal backing up to travis and 
becky...

Travis: “thanks for your help mister, but i 
think we’ll find our own way now. (To 
Natalie) you wanna come with us?”

Natalie nods

Natalie and tobin edge toward the kids... Ross steps in their way:
“Just a minute.”

“Hear me out. This rock, once you touch it... 
you’ll know. It’s like a... whoosh... better 
than any I’ve ever felt...but it’s the truth 
honey...”

On Natalie, afraid



Ross turns to the kids—
“You think this is just chance? Folks end up in 
the grass for a reason...all your regrets 
melt away and the world opens up like a 
flower.”

Wider—
“It’s a beautiful thing. You gotta trust me 
on this”

Travis: “you should let her go.” Close on ross, his salesman mask slips—
“Or what?”

Aerial view: wind blows thru the field The grass blows wildly in the wind

The grass dances excitedly in front of the 
stone, the air supercharged with impending 
violence...

Matching profiles with grass in fg as travis 
and ross face off—
Travis: “i don’t think you got the advantage 
here”
Ross: “that a threat?”



Travis: “it’s pretty simple math.” As the wind blows fiercely, so does the pain 
in Becky’s womb...

She cradles her belly... Travis glances to cal for support. Cal 
looks less than ready for a fight...

 On ross, rock looming behind—
“If you thought i was doing the soft sell 
because i was afraid to go the other way, 
well you got another thing coming. Better 
that you come to the rock on your own. Open 
you heart to it, like i did.””

He turns back to Natalie—
“What i really want to know is how you got 
here? ‘Cause the rock would only let you 
find us if it wanted you to.”

On Natalie, trying to contain her fear...

*new eyeline to ross

High angle on ross, rock in fg—
“Unless this isn’t about you.”



His attention drifts to the rock—
“...right, i get it. This is about me?”

Travis slowly moves toward ross distracted 
by the rock...

Ross talks to the rock:
“Looking for the hard sell? Yeah. Sure. I’m 
game.”

—wham!
Travis throws himself on ross—

Becky: “travis!” Thru the grass, the fight

Travis on ross, fighting—
Travis to Natalie: “go!”

Ross elbows travis in the face—



300 FPS
Blood flies...

300 FPS
Blood collides with grass

Rack with blood flying at lens... Becky: “cal!”

Cal does nothing.

Travis slams to the ground— Ross on travis—
wrenches one hand behind his back...

Cu ross:
“I’m no fibber. When you touch the rock, 
you’ll know everything the grass knows. 
Including how to leave.”

—snap!
Ross dislocates travis’ arm—
Travis screams—



Becky looks away Ross stands
Travis curled up in agony on the ground

Extreme low angle on ross:
“Only you won’t want to.”

Cu ross as...

He slowly turns to natalie Natalie: “tobin, run!”

Tobin and natalie run... But ross catches natalie—



Tobin escapes— Gets to becky and cal

Ross holds natalie, faces tobin:
“Don’t worry son. It’s only flesh.”

“And all flesh is grass”

Straight on travis, becky and cal, horrified Straight on ross holding Natalie’s head like 
a vice and starts to squeeeeeze...

Travis looks up— Natalie struggles as ross applies inhuman 
pressure to her head...



ECU on tobin, traumatized—
Becky covers his eyes

We hear the sickening crunch of compressing 
flesh and bone... Natalie’s eyes bulge...

Boom up to ross straining with effort... —splat!
Blood, bone and grey matter explode

The bloody body flops on the ground, the 
kids horrified in the bg

Ross raises his bloody hands, exultant, the 
rock towering behind

Travis finds his feet... He hobbles over to the others



Travis runs past stunned cal:
“Cal!”

Angle thru grass:
Cal grabs tobin and they run away...

Close on deranged ross



Track kids running (call carries tobin):
Ross: “save your breathe, kids! You can’t run 
from redemption!”
Cal: “he’s right, you know. Where are we 
going to go?”

Lat. track...

Land on freddy Reverse to reveal freddy

Kids react—
Tobin: “freddy!”

Tobin jumps down—

Kids pov on freddy... Freddy turns...



Tobin follows... Lead group—
Travis: “come on.”
Becky: “i can’t .”
Travis: “you have to. (To cal) help me.”

Track over group chasing freddy, winding 
thru the grass...

Tracking their feet thru grass...

...which becomes... concrete! High angle: tracking w/ group...
The grass gives way to concrete.

They pause, react— Slow push in, Reveal the bowl-a-drome

(Freddy is gone)



High angle: service entrance opens—
Boom down to...

Cal getting out Come off vent as rest of them finish coming 
out...
Travis: “hurry!”

Door slammed shut Travis picks up a pipe...

Insert: travis shoves pipe thru handles Travis: :he’s not getting through that 
without a goddamned sledge hammer.”



And/or
High angle est. of bowl-a-drome

Cal: “who says he doesn’t have one.”

Becky lets out a pained whimper.  Travis and 
cal argue in bg:
Travis: “listen to me! When i drove here, i saw 
this building from the road!”

Becky finds her logic:
“We saw it too...”

Tobin looks at becky:
“...The church was just on the other side.”

Travis and cal pop up by the sign and look 
out into the distance...

Over them to The church beyond the road—
Cal: “oh, god. There it is. Spitting distance. T 
think i can see my car!”

Travis: “only problem... we walk into that 
grass and we’ll be back to square one.”

Travis looks to the parking lot...



Travis pov: freddy moving in parking lot Travis reacts to freddy

Freddy stops and looks back at travis Cal sees the dog:
“Jeez.”

Freddy goes behind a patch of grass... ...and does not come out the other side.

Travis starts up the ladder—

Cal: “where’d he go?”
Travis: “spot me.”

Travis climbs up sign as ladder teeters...



Cal tries to steady the ladder

Cal: “careful.”

Travis spots something:
“There!”

Travis pov: freddy has materialized at the 
church on the other side of the road...

High angle
Travis (realizing): “a hole.”
Cal: “a way out?”

Cal: “you think that’s it?” Travis looks to cal as he starts to climb 
down the ladder: 
“maybe. We’re not there yet.”

Cal struggles to hold the ladder steady Cal weighs a decision and looks back to...



Cal pov: becky turned away Cal makes a choice:
“No, we’re not.”

He lets go of the ladder—

Wide shot: travis starts to fall SLO-mo: travis falls...

SLO-mo: cal, ladder falls thru fg Wider shot: travis falls — the impact 
obscured by the grass fg...

Or
Travis falls behind partition...

On cal’s back as he looks down...



Cal turns... slide left to—
Tobin fg

On tobin.  He saw.

Cal steps up to tobin:
“Tobin... I...”

Tobin becomes frightened...

—he runs away... Cal turns—
Rack to him fg...
Ross: “holes are everywhere, Calvin my boy.”

Cal turns to see Ross climbing out of a 
hole in the roof...

Ross: “life’s full of ‘em.”



Cal breaks into run as Ross rises fg... Black

Hatch opens—
Tobin climbs down...

Ross rises and starts forward...

Pushing in: cal helps becky into stairwell Over cal to Ross walking toward them

Cal shuts the door to black.



Tobin exits, runs into the grass. Lead Cal and becky as they exit—
Cal: “tobin, wait!”
Becky: “where’s travis?”
Cal: “we need to keep moving...i saw a 
way...from the roof. It’s...”

Over cal and becky—
Cal spots their destination:
“There!”

Track right as they struggle toward the 
grass...

Leading them—
Cal: “just a little further, beck. Please”
Becky: “it hurts. It hurts so much...”

They lead, close on both:
Cal: “it’s so close.”
Becky: “but travis...”

Cal: “for once think of yourself. And what 
about your baby?...”
Becky: “did you do something?”
cal: “why do you even care about him? All 
he’s done is treat you like shit.”

Becky: “answer me!”
Cal: “ i love you, becky. More than he ever 
could.”



Beck backs away—
“Get away from me!”

She stumbles the way they came...

Cal: “becky, no!”
He moves to follow...

Hand lands on his shoulder—

Becky disappears as cal turns—
Ross o.s.: “you thought that you would lose 
your sister when you got out of here.”

Reveal ross:
“The baby would bring her and travis 
together and shut you out in the cold.”

Ross turns cal around—
“You’re probably right on that score.”

Cu Ross:
“Your mistake is thinking that you’re ever 
leaving.”



Cal struggles to break free— He breaks free from ross and runs out of 
frame...



Fast Lat. track thru grass... Cal gains into shot...

Leads as he runs and turns toward us— Cal pov: ross running at us—

Ross catches up to cal:
“Good work there, sport. I’m impressed. 
‘Course i was a bit of a track star back in the 
day. Played some ball too.”

Ross tackles cal—

They fall — hear them land o.c. Push in coming off ground...
Ross straddling cal:
“Not getting yet, are ya?”



Over ross on cal struggling Cal pov—
Ross: “gates of hell are the gates of 
heaven. Just a question of which way you’re 
headed.”

Cal turns his head to see... His own dead body! Tendrils of grass 
sprouting from its mouth and eyes.

Overhead on ross killing cal... Glides left to another cal, dead and 
decayed...

...and more bodies of cal... ...then widen as we discover more...



...until we see a dozen dead cals in various 
stages of decay scattered in the grass...



cu travis Unconscious...

Becky o.s.: “travis! Travis!”

Travis stirs awake...

Slow boom down on travis lying on pavement 
next to the bowladrome...
He feels a wave of pain as he sits up...

Behind travis as he rises slowly to face the 
wall of grass—
Travis: “becky?...”



Slow track left... Travis limps into shot:
“Beck!”

Travis stops—
Becky: “travis?!”
Travis: “you okay?”

Track right on grass...
Becky: “I’m afraid.”
Travis: “where’s cal?”

...we find becky huddled on the ground. Closer on becky:
“I lost him. And tobin. Where are you, travis? 
What happened?”

Travis drops to the ground:
“Your brother... I think he loves you a little 
too much...but this isn’t his fault...i did 
this...”

Becky in the grass:
“Forget about it. It doesn’t matter 
anymore...
Travis: “this place won’t let me forget...”
Becky: “you can’t think like that.”
...
Travis: “becky?”



Cu on becky, crying:
“There’s something i didn’t tell you. I was 
going to give her up...”
Travis: “but you don’t want that anymore?”
Becky: “what difference does it make now..”

Becky: “i lived by the ocean my whole life. No 
light out there, so you couldn’t really tell 
where the sky finished and the water 
began...”

Becky: “...this is kind of an ocean too.”
Travis: “no it’s not. We’re getting out... Our 
kid deserves to live.”
Becky: “she’s a strong one... travis?... 
would you have been waiting for me?”
Travis: “i was. But you didn’t.”

Slow push in on Becky: 
“That’s the worse part. I wanted to. Just 
before we stopped here. I thought about 
going back home. But then i thought i was 
being weak.”

High wide: reveal the gulf of grass between 
them...

Cu Travis: 
“i wish I could touch your hand.”

Cu becky:
“It’s right here”



Travis reaches his hand out... Becky reachers her hand out...

Their hands almost come into contact— ECU travis—
Becky o.s.: “get away!”

His eyes snap open—
Becky o.s.: “get away from me!”

Travis jumps up—
“Becky?! What’s going on?!”



(S) Ross pulls screaming becky into shot—
“Funny, this is where i had my first tussle 
with Natalie.”

Wide of ross holding becky:
“I tried to show her the way. But she just 
wouldn’t listen.”

ECU of becky looking down at... Her pocket... she takes out a set of keys...

Becky tries to stab ross with the key... Ross knocks the key out of her hand...

Ross pulls her back by the hair—
“You wanna see the rock, darlin’? Wanna lay 
on it naked, and feel me in you, beneath the 
pinwheel stars...

ECU of Ross’s grass-stained teeth—
“...while the grass sings our names. Poetry, 
eh?”



ECU ross:
“Blood is nice. Tears are better for a 
thirsty rock like that.”

ECU becky, frozen in terror—

Becky’s foot hoofs the ground... As she tries to knee him in the groin...

Ross bends her toward the ground—
The camera rotates with her...

Grass close to camera

...bends back as ross sets her on the 
ground.

Insert: Ross’s hand sinks into the mud



Thru grass on ross and becky—
Ross: “and when i fuck you on the stone, I’ll 
have some of both. Has to be quick though...”

ECU Grass “semen” drips

Tilt down from ross...
“Don’t want to do it in front of the kid.”

...to becky...

To kangaroo pouch... and scissors ECU ross eye

Insert: becky grabs scissors Becky brings up scissors and...



—and stabs ross! Ross arches back into frame—
Scissors stuck in his eye

Becky scrambles away Lead becky as she runs away from ross...

Ross vanishes from view... 360 around travis—
“Becky?!!!”

And/or
High angle: travis lost in a sea of grass



Storm clouds gather over the 
field

Low angle looking up at clouds

Lightening strike And rain falls

Rain on the field Grass parts to reveal becky

Lead becky as she stumbles 
through the storm

Profile angle: she is hit by a 
contraction



Becky struggling with the pain ...looks up. Push in as...

Becky’s pov of grass Figures emerge

ECU becky reacting Tighter angle on figures

Grass waves in the wind ...and now they are closer



Becky frightened
...backs away as...

More figures emerge behind her She turns to see them

She continues turning and camera 
rotates in opposite direction As 
figures emerge from all sides

She stops as figures step into 
the FG

Becky’s pov of figures 
silhouetted and out of focus

Center figure steps into focus, 
revealing twisting visage of 
grass



Continues right up to camera Becky screams

High angle: the grass people 
closing in Becky shrinks from them...

...as they reach down
Over the backs of the grass 
people

They lift becky above their heads On Becky struggling in their 
grip



Low angle as Becky is passed 
hand over hand

Track becky from above as she is 
carried through the field

Track Becky, helpless Closer on her she reacts to...

...something moving in the grass Rack focus to writhing grass 
people

Two of them in a state of agony 
and ecstasy, opening their 
mouths as...

Grass emerges...



...stretching  flesh... ...until the bodies collapse...

Tighter on becky as she sees...

the field waving in the storm ...following a rhythm that 
gradually builds...

...as raindrops explode against 
the grass....

...run sensually  along the 
blades...

...and the grass reaches for the 
sky.



Tighter on becky Her pov of the grass... it’s 
movement becoming unnatural. It 
parts to reveal...

... a woman. Stalks of grass 
forcing their way into her 
mouth...

Exploding rain drops

...the woman and the grass 
filling her body...

...her stomach distending...

... then obscures her again

 The grass parts again to give 
another glimpse of...



...until her skin splits revealing 
a pregnant grass belly

...Now the grass pulses ... 
breathing like a lung.... 
inhaling...

...and exhaling... raindrops moving through the air 
poetically

...the mud roiling and bubbling... ...tighter on Becky’s eye...

...her pov: blades of grass.... ...give way to  reveal a human 
fetus suspended in grassy womb



...continue tracking past more 
wombs in the field... more 
fetuses of increasing maturity...

...the last one nearly fully 
formed

The grass twisting and pulsing ...extending... reaching

High angle: the twisting grass 
‘flowers’ ... drinks in the rain...

... as the earth churns...

...Becky’s eye takes it all in. Becky’s pov: something else 
behind the veil of green...



...Reveal grass woman birthing 
human babies...

... the movement of the grass 
becoming more ecstatic...

...reaching... ...as writhing grass people 
climax...

...And another bABY IS BIRTHED 
FROM A grassy maw...

...LANDING IN THE MUD...

...contracting... ...twisting...



...and ANOTHER BABY exits A GRASS 
WOMB...

...ALSO LANDING IN THE MUD... 
CRYING...

...IN harmony WITH OTHER 
BABIES... ALL WRITHING IN THE 
MUD... ALL SCREAMING BIRTH 
CRIES...

HIGH WIDE ON THE FIELD. PULSING 
LIKE A SINGLE ORGANISM IN TIME 
WITH THE melee

Becoming Becky’s eye... ...as she screams in horror, her 
cries melding with the storm, the 
babies... and the field.

Sudden silence and darkness. Extreme slow motion: becky 
falls into view...



...and landing in the mud... ...barely conscious.

Becky out of focus, turns on to her belly 
slow push in...

As she falls into focus... she stirs...

High angle, shallow focus:
Becky reacts to...

Wide reveal—
She is at the foot of the rock

Lightning!


