(note: film is shot in 12fps)

EXT. PARK ENTRANCE - EVENING

A frustrated person, T, storms into the park. They drink
water out of their water bottle and then put it away.
EXT. PARK - EVENING

T wanders about the forest and finds a place of serenity.
They look up and gaze at the sky; decorated with towering

trees that stretch forever upward.

T moves along.

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

(note; PARK GROUND is shot with CAMERA on the ground floor)
T's foot steps on a pile of leaves, CRUNCH, and keeps
walking. A little twig creeps into the frame. It looks ahead
and follows T.

EXT. PARK - EVENING

T walks down the forest path.

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

The little twig keeps following T. As the twig moves, more

twigs and sticks come out of the forest floor and follow T.
Soon a small army of sticks are trailing T. A larger branch
joins the group

EXT. PARK - EVENING

T's eyes squint concern; they turn around, but see nothing

behind them.

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

The sticks are hiding beneath dirt and leaves; peering.
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EXT. PARK - EVENING

T's eyes scan the area.

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

A stick sneaks up on T's leg and stabs through their pants
and into their skin.

EXT. PARK - EVENING

T looks down and sees their leg bleeding!

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

Blood oozes down to the forest ground; small twigs gather to
drink up the blood. More sticks pierce themselves into T's
leg and distribute the blood onto the smaller twigs.

EXT. PARK - EVENING

T tries to swipe off the sticks but more sticks come and
attack. The large branch bashes itself into T's feet,
knocking them onto the ground. T's water bottle falls out of
their bag as well.

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

The twigs and stick swarm on top of T's body and suck the
blood out like a mosquitoces. T tries to get them off but
they keep coming. The large branch positions itself over T's
head, it's sharp end pointing straight at the cranium. The
branch strikes down and T rolls over quickly; the branch
hits the ground sharply and T gets up.

EXT. PARK - EVENING
T looks down and sees the sticks scattered on the ground. T

raises their foot and stomps over them; the snapping sounds
like bones being crushed.

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

The stick retreat; huddling under the large branch.
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EXT. PARK - EVENING

T picks up the large branch and snaps it over their knee.

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

The large branch, now in two, drops to the ground. The
smaller twigs and sticks go to what remains. They comfort
each other at the loss of a parent.

EXT. PARK - EVENING

T sees the sticks moving back and carrying with them their
dead siblings. T goes and reaches for their water bottle.
EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

As T's hand reaches to pick up the bottle, a small twig is
drinking from it. Other sticks see this and gather around
the water; and they take a drink. Slowly the water bottle is
drained up.

EXT. PARK - EVENING

T sees the sticks drinking the water and is amazed at this.
They reach into their bag and pull out another bottle, they
open it and place it on the ground.

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

Other sticks gather the new bottle and drink from it.

EXT. PARK - EVENING
T watches the sticks rehydrate themselves. They look at

their arms and legs covered in blood. T limps away and exits
the park.

EXT. PARK GROUND - EVENING

The sticks suck up the water bottle dry. They comfort each
other and move back into the leaves.

the end
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