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INT - BEDROOM

A person stands in front of the camera, not speaking. They 
squat and a seemingly endless river of refracted light flows 
from their asses, enveloping the room in a rainbow spectrum 
of brightness. 

From the light comes a thousand turtle doves and 5 very angry 
children that look and act like they were conceived while 
their parents were watching Blue Velvet and listening to 
Mindless Self Indulgence. Which they were. 

The children catch and devour exactly one third of the turtle 
doves and turn their drooling, blood-and-feather covered 
faces to the ass from which the light they were born of was 
born. They do a little dance and carve flutes from the bones 
of the doves they just ate. 

As they play an adaptation of “Little Green Bag” by the 
George Baker Selection on their turtledove bone flutes, they 
eat the person from whose anus their portal to this world was 
opened. As the light leaves the room, with a great snapping 
of bone and squirting of blood, their little angry bodies 
implode into themselves, leaving only the small bone flutes 
behind. 

The End. 

This script was written after some people complained that 4 
pages was “just too much” and that the dialogue was too much 
to read. I present this gem to you, the lazy reader, and I 
hope you notice not a word is spoken and that there is less 
than a full page to read. Enjoy and I hope to see you act 
this out soon, as it’s bereft of all the big, scary dialogue. 


