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EXT. SWAMPLAND - BUS STATION - MIDAFTERNOON

A bus squeals to a stop, dust flying upwards as the vehicle 
parks. The bus station sits towards the center of town, by 
the Welcome Center. Cypress trees sprawl all around, and 
cicadas hiss.

As the doors open, BILLIE steps off the bus, excited. 

Billie is a fourteen-year-old girl with dark hair loosely 
pulled into two pigtails. She wears an oversized green 
sweater with a white collar underneath, brown shorts, and 
yellow rain boots. She’s headstrong, caring, and much louder 
than the average person. She drags a suitcase behind her.

She takes in a deep breath, looking around at the scenery.

BILLIE
Angus! Hurry up.

ANGUS (O.S.)
I’m coming, I’m coming!

The bus doors slide open and ANGUS begins to step down.

Angus is a short, nine-year-old boy with sandy blonde hair. 
He wears a red t-shirt and overalls that are slightly too big 
for him. One of his socks is pulled up to his knee, while the 
other falls down to his ankle and into his tennis shoe. He 
has wide eyes, a nervous disposition, and a love for nature. 
He is carrying a backpack and a large suitcase, which make 
him stumble as he walks. One of his shoes is untied.

Angus hurries off the steps of the bus, but trips on his 
untied shoelace, tumbling out onto the dusty road. The 
luggage bounces away from him, scattering around the two 
kids. 

BILLIE
This is so cool.

Angus dusts himself off, getting to his feet. He readjusts 
his backpack, and picks up the fallen suitcase.

ANGUS
The... parking lot?

BILLIE
No, you goober, the fact that we’re 
here.

ANGUS
Oh. You mean in the middle of 
nowhere?
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BILLIE
Pft, spoken like the city-dweller 
you are.

ANGUS
You’ve never left the city either.

Billie opens her mouth and raises a hand like she’s about to 
protest. Angus points at her.

ANGUS (CONT’D)
School field trips to the capital 
don’t count! Neither does visiting 
Grannie!

Billie huffs and rolls her eyes.

BILLIE
C’mon, Colin’s gonna be psyched to 
see us.

She waves Angus along.

ANGUS
It sucks that he isn’t here to pick 
us up.

The two kids start walking along the sidewalk. Billie holds 
out a postcard, though we can’t see what’s on it.

BILLIE
Well, he’s pretty busy. He’s 
working like, a million hours a day 
at the preserve - probably 
wrestling alligators, and kissing 
mermaids, and eating sharks he 
caught with his bare hands.

Billie speaks passionately, caught up in the fantasy. She 
swings her arms around to accentuate her points, still 
tightly holding the postcard. 

ANGUS
Do you even know what a nature 
preserve does?

BILLIE
Uh, preserves the good of nature by 
battling evil nature. Duh.

ANGUS
I don’t think there’s such a thing 
as evil nature.
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BILLIE
What about those fuzzy caterpillars 
that made you puff up like soap in 
the microwave?

ANGUS
Tussock Moth caterpillars aren’t 
evil! They’re just trying to build 
little homes in oak trees, and 
they’re only poisonous to some 
people.

BILLIE
Well, what about lovebugs?

ANGUS
Lovebugs are harmless! And cute!

BILLIE
And stinky. And splash their guts 
all over the sidewalk and Mom’s 
car.

ANGUS
That’s ‘cause car fumes smell like 
lovebugs do. They think cars are 
big lovebugs.

BILLIE
Ewwww...

ANGUS
It’s cute! They’re cute!

Billie sticks her tongue out in the universal “blargh” 
expression.

ANGUS (CONT’D)
...Do you really think Colin 
wrestles alligators?

Billie lights up.

BILLIE
Dude, of course he wrestles 
alligators.

ANGUS
Mom says he’s a selfish butt-hole 
and a couch-surfing hobo.

BILLIE
Mom’s got him all wrong! Colin is 
super cool. 

(MORE)
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BILLIE (CONT’D)
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And like eight feet tall. And crazy 
ripped from fishing the biggest 
groupers in the swamp.

ANGUS
(Judgmentally)

And a school dropout.

BILLIE
(Enthusiastically)

AND a school dropout!

The kids walk past a large sign that says “WELCOME TO 
SWAMPLAND, FLORIDA.” The sign resembles the shape of an 
alligator, with big, green letters curling throughout it’s 
body. The two of them stare up at it, admiring it in all its 
tourist-y glory.

The shot follows their gaze, moving to where graffiti begins 
taking over the “Welcome” sign. Big, red, sloppy letters say 
“KEEP OUT, HUMANS!” Small, red paw prints trail off the sign, 
streaking the ‘S’ in ‘HUMANS’ downwards.

The camera bounces downwards again, but this time to a line 
that’s been added underneath, painted on in attractive, hot 
pink cursive that says “Come on in, y’all!”

Billie and Angus squint at the sign.

ANGUS
This is weird. I’m going home.

Billie grabs his shirt and pulls him back to her side.

BILLIE
Oh no you don’t!

EXT. TOWN CENTER - MIDAFTERNOON

Billie and Angus walk along the sidewalk, looking around at 
the different buildings, which range from slightly broken-
down, tackle-bait shops to tourist hot spots. Different 
townsfolk wander around in the background.

ANGUS
Do you even know where you’re 
going? Maybe we should ask someone 
for directions.

BILLIE
Nah, I’m an expert navigator.

BILLIE (CONT’D)
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Angus squints at Billie, judgmentally. She stares intently at 
her postcard.

BILLIE (CONT’D)
Expert navigator.

Angus looks around, noticing a nearby SIGN. He approaches it 
as Billie continues to stare at her postcard.

The sign is brown and wooden, with carved letters pointing 
out the start of a boardwalk nature trail. Next to it is a 
large standing MAP OF THE TOWN.

The shot pans to the map, closing in on a star marked “You 
are here!” Looking at the map, we see the trail leads to the 
preserve. Angus turns back to Billie, waving her over.

ANGUS
Or... we could follow the 
boardwalk.

BILLIE
That works too.

Angus rolls his eyes, smiling. The two begin walking down the 
trail.

EXT. SWAMPLAND - WILDERNESS PRESERVE - BOARDWALK

We get a shot of the siblings walking through the boardwalk. 
Cypress and oak trees curl around them, moss gently blowing 
in the wind. A shallow creek runs below them, occasionally 
interrupted by cypress knees. Unseen by Billie or Angus, a 
shadow darts through the trees.

CUT TO:

EXT. WILDERNESS PRESERVE - MIDAFTERNOON

Billie holds her postcard up so it blocks most of the view. 
We see a stylistic, cutesy rendition of the preserve, 
featuring a few employees with their arms looped around a 
smiling alligator with sunglasses. The sky is clear and 
sunny, and the building is pristine and brightly colored. The 
sun is also wearing sunglasses.

BILLIE (V.O.)
This is it!

She lowers the postcard, and we see the real preserve. The 
sky is cloudy and grey, and there’s warnings posted not to go 
in the nearby water because of various deadly creatures. 
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The building itself is coated in vines and dirt. A nearby 
employee is chasing a raccoon off the property with a broom. 
A few rats scamper past. The sun is not wearing sunglasses.

ANGUS (V.O.)
(Mildly horrified)

...Are you sure?

The two look down at the postcard, then back at the building.

BILLIE
Yeah, this is definitely accurate.

She grabs Angus’s hand and leads him inside.

INT. THE PRESERVE LOBBY

Inside the preserve, there’s a big “Welcome, Y’all!” sign 
hanging over the abandoned front desk. The floor is carpeted 
to look like a river running through greenery, and there’s 
large clumps of fake rocks and weeds decorating the room. The 
walls have diagrams of local wildlife and maps of the 
surrounding Everglades. There’s touch tanks with 
indiscernible creatures inside, and exhibits with various 
critters to look at. One nearby exhibit is a large tree with 
a boa constrictor resting on it’s branches.

On the counter of the front desk is a bell, and a small sign 
that says “Ring for Assistance!”

Billie and Angus look at each other, smiling. Billie slaps 
her hand on the bell, once, dramatically.

A beat. No assistance arrives.

Billie grins, deviously, and begins ringing it repeatedly.

The front doors slide open. The employee from earlier, MATEO, 
steps inside, quickly. Mateo has near-black hair, shaved 
short, apart from the loose curls on his head. He has black 
gauges in his ears, and wears a heather-blue t-shirt with the 
preserve’s logo pasted on it. A yellow bandana is tied around 
his right wrist. His face is slightly scratched, and he 
appears disheveled. The broom in his hand is splintered, bite 
marks denting the wood.

MATEO
Hey, hey - ! I’m here, I’m here!

Billie pauses, and then rings the bell one more time. Mateo 
sighs.
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MATEO (CONT’D)
Can I help you?

He walks closer, tucking the broom behind the counter as he 
slides into the desk. He crosses his arms.

BILLIE
We’re looking for Colin. You know 
where he is?

MATEO
Are you looking for a tour? He’s 
working on some stuff in the back.

ANGUS
Nope. We’re staying with him for 
Spring Break!

MATEO
(Disappointed)

Oh. I didn’t know Colin was a dad.

ANGUS
(Grossed out)

He’s our brother.

MATEO
(Relieved)

Oh!

BILLIE
Can you grab him for us? It’s 
important.

MATEO
Yeah, yeah - give me a sec.

Mateo hops the desk, swinging his legs over the side as he 
sits on the countertop. He cups his hands to his mouth.

MATEO (CONT’D)
(Yelling)

COOOOOOOOOOOOLIN!

COLIN (O.S.)
Coming!

Billie is practically vibrating with enthusiasm. She and 
Angus stare at a nearby door, where through the tinted glass 
they can see the outline of a very tall, buff, man. Billie 
grins wide, pumping her fists up and down, while Angus looks 
incredibly nervous, hiding behind her.
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The door opens, revealing COLIN, who is actually carrying 
several boxes with various props and equipment, which just 
happen to look like a buff man when shadowed through the 
door.

Colin is a lanky, scruffy, twenty-five-year-old wearing the 
same shirt as Mateo, but oversized and well-loved. The 
sleeves are rolled up slightly, and it’s haphazardly tucked 
into his paint-stained cargo pants, tied up with a dark belt. 
A yellow bandana is tied around his neck. Colin’s hair is 
dark brown, and he sports a decent amount of stubble. He 
probably needs a haircut.

He drops the boxes at his feet, brushing his hands. 

Angus immediately relaxes, while Billie looks disappointed.

ANGUS
(Relieved)

Oh, he’s just a guy!

Colin looks over toward the kids. Billie runs over and hugs 
him.

COLIN
Ack-!

BILLIE
Colin! Thanks for letting us stay 
with you.

COLIN
Wh- Billie? Angus? What are you 
guys doing all the way down here?

Colin leans down to hug Billie. Angus awkwardly approaches, 
placing the luggage down and hugging Colin’s leg.

COLIN (CONT’D)
Wait... what do you mean ‘staying 
with me?’

ANGUS
Mom and Dad said you were gonna 
watch us for Spring Break.

BILLIE
Did they not tell you?

COLIN
I haven’t heard from Mom in ages, 
Bills.

Angus lets go of Colin and takes a step backward.
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ANGUS
...Does this mean you’re sending us 
home?

Colin sighs.

COLIN
No, no, it’s alright bud. Sending 
y’all down here without letting me 
know is... definitely the kind of 
thing she’d pull.

ANGUS
Is that why you ran away and 
dropped out of school to get 
inappropriate tattoos and live in a 
car with the other jobless 
vagabonds and hoodlums?

COLIN
What? Where did you even learn 
those words? And I didn’t drop out 
of school!

BILLIE
(Disappointed)

Aw...

COLIN
Or get any tattoos -

BILLIE
(Even more disappointed.)

AW...

COLIN
OR live in a car. 

BILLIE
(The most disappointed 
she’s ever been in her 
life.)

What’s even the point of being 
here...?

COLIN
Also - I have a job! Jeez, what’s 
Mom been feedin’ y’all...?

ANGUS
Organic granola.

COLIN
Gross.
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BILLIE
Sooooo... does this mean we can 
stay with you?

Colin sighs, shaking his head before cracking a soft smile.

COLIN
I don’t see why not.

BILLIE
YES!!!

ANGUS
Yay...!

Colin notices the kids bags and hoists them up under an arm. 
He smiles softly.

COLIN
Ready to go, then? My shift ends in 
five, anyways.

BILLIE
Are we gonna see your PET GATOR?!

COLIN
My...? Oh - I don’t have any pets, 
Bills.

BILLIE
WHAT?!?!

Billie’s scream carries out past the building, and the shot 
follows it outside, viewing the preserve from an aerial lens. 
The trees shake slightly, and birds fly away.

EXT. DRIVING DOWN THE ROAD

We cut to the three siblings inside Colin’s truck. He’s 
driving with one arm hanging out the window. The radio is 
playing softly in the background. An alligator keychain 
dangles from the rearview mirror, and various crumpled papers 
are scattered across the dashboard. Billie is staring out the 
window, excited, while Angus is in the backseat, kicking his 
legs slightly (he’s too small for the seat, and his feet 
hover above the floor of the car). Colin faintly hums along 
to the radio.

COLIN
I need to stop for gas real quick, 
that okay with you guys?

BILLIE & ANGUS
Yes!
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EXT. GAS STATION - STILL BRIGHT OUT

An outside shot of the truck pulling into the gas station. 
The gas station is family owned, and it’s obvious. Gas is 
cheap, but the place looks run down. The logo’s letters are 
peeling off. The truck sputters as it pulls in. Colin hops 
out first, opening the doors to let the kids out. Billie hops 
down with a ‘THUD’ sending dirt flying into the air. Angus 
crawls out carefully, one leg at a time. As he clambers out, 
he nearly falls backwards, arms swinging in circles so he can 
regain balance. Billie catches him, pulling him back to his 
feet with a smile.

COLIN
This’ll take a minute, so why don’t 
you two go inside and each grab a 
little snack while you wait?

He fishes through his wallet, pulling out a twenty dollar 
bill and handing it to Angus. Angus looks like this is the 
most money he’s ever been trusted with in his little life.

COLIN (CONT’D)
Grab me a Diet Dr. Salt while 
you’re in there!

Angus and Billie nod enthusiastically, looking at each other 
excitedly as they playfully shove each other. Colin chuckles 
to himself as they run away, and punches his selection on the 
gas pump.

INT. GAS STATION

The gas station is warmly colored, but with flashes of neon 
tourist advertisements. There’s posters along the walls for 
various local attractions, and sales on ‘Gator Nuggets’ and 
‘Bub Subs.’

The glass doors swing open with a chime as Billie and Angus 
push through. They laugh to themselves, caught up in the 
power of a whole twenty dollars. There’s a short montage of 
the  two of them exploring all the wonders of a Central 
Floridian gas station (taxidermy alligator heads, Skunk Ape 
snow globes, pineapple sunglasses, tacky floral shirts, and 
fishing-themed hats).

We cut to Billie chuckling as she fills a slushy cup with 
neon pink slush. The slushy machine indicates this is a 
mystery flavor, accentuated by a cartoon mascot alligator 
gasping with his hands to his face, question marks all 
around. Large, bold letters state “Just TRY to guess this 
flavor!”
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Angus approaches, holding one Diet Dr. Salt and one regular 
Dr. Salt.

ANGUS
What are you doing?

BILLIE
Mystery flavor...

ANGUS
Well, what’s it taste like?

Billie turns off the machine, pulling the cup away and 
sticking her tongue into it.

BILLIE
Mmm... hmm... pink.

ANGUS
I... don’t think that’s a flavor.

Billie shrugs and pops a lid on her slushy, then turns back 
to the machine to top it off. The machine sputters for a 
minute, then spits out an excess of slushy. Billie gasps, 
pulling her cup away and flipping the switch off.

The slushy overflows onto her hands, dripping onto the floor.

BILLIE
...Shoot.

Billie shakes her hand to get some of the slushy off.

From behind, KATHY approaches.

She’s tall and muscular, and her shadow falls over the two 
kids as she towers over them. She has dark, curly, grey hair, 
pulled into a patchwork head kerchief. A stained apron is 
tossed over her shoulder, and her sleeves are rolled up to 
her elbows. She chews on the end of a cattail, absent-
mindedly. Nestled under one of her arms is a tank of 
gasoline, and with the same hand she holds onto a multi-pack 
of water bottles.

KATHY
Are y’all gonna clean that up?

Kathy raises an eyebrow at them, and Billie stiffens. She 
grabs a handful of napkins from the fountain drink station 
and throws them at the ground.
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BILLIE
(Nervous, getting 
increasingly faster/high-
pitched)

Oh, wow, I think our brother is 
calling us - sorry for the mess - ! 
BYEEEE - !

Billie grabs Angus and drags him over to the register, where 
they quickly pay and scamper out. Kathy watches them leave, 
and rolls her eyes.

KATHY
(Scoffing)

Kids.

EXT. GAS STATION

As Billie and Angus run out of the store, they bump into 
Colin, who was coming in to check on them.

COLIN
Hey, hey, hey - where’s the fire?

ANGUS
There’s a fire?!

COLIN
No, I mean - ah, forget it. C’mon, 
let’s head home.

EXT. COLIN’S HOUSE - APPROACHING SUNSET

Colin’s truck rolls up an overgrown driveway. Shrubs block 
out most of the lawn, and there isn’t any distinguishable 
yard. The house is one story tall, with a bright red door. 
Various native plants run rampant across the area, and large 
pothos vines crawl up and down the home. Spanish moss drapes 
across the shot, and small flowers bloom by the door. There’s 
a scattering of half-abandoned garden pots, and a clump of 
sunflowers by the misshapen mailbox. The mailbox is 
overstuffed by letters. The house has no discernible garage, 
and the windows are uneven. Dirt tracks leading up to a small 
patch of washed shell are visible from where Colin’s truck 
has pulled in and out. There’s a large pond that the house 
overlooks, with a private, homemade dock.

INT. COLIN’S TRUCK

Colin turns the keys in his ignition, shutting the car off.
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COLIN
Well, welcome home.

EXT. COLIN’S HOUSE - APPROACHING SUNSET

BILLIE
Woah...

ANGUS
(Slightly impressed, 
though he won’t admit 
it.)

You live here?

Colin laughs.

COLIN
That’s right. Let’s head inside 
before the ‘skeeters getcha.

ANGUS
(Mouthing, inaudible)

“Skeeters?”

Billie races ahead of Colin, excitedly bouncing up and down 
at the door. She waits for Colin to pull his keys out, 
unlocking the door and letting her inside.

INT. COLIN'S HOUSE

Colin’s house is quaint and homey. There’s a scattering of 
half-dying and half-thriving house plants covering most of 
the shelves, with thrifted books covering the rest. Clothes 
have been tossed on the floor, and an easel is set up in the 
living room with some assorted paints. None of the furniture 
matches, and it’s obvious all of it has been pulled from a 
strange assortment of yard sales. That being said, it doesn’t 
look out of place. Colin’s house has been fashioned from pure 
love.

COLIN
Sorry the place is a mess, I wasn’t 
expecting company.

Billie looks at the living room with awe. She races forward, 
flopping onto a vomit-green and fall-brown plaid couch. Her 
shoes fly off as she sits, making herself comfortable.

BILLIE
You kidding? This place is awesome.
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Contrast to Billie, Angus gently removes his shoes before he 
steps into the living room. He holds his hands close to his 
chest, staring around the room. His eye catches a stack of 
nature-related books.

ANGUS
Are all these yours?

COLIN
Yup. There’s a pretty cool library 
in town if you wanna check it out, 
later.

ANGUS
Yes, please.

Colin smiles, and gently ruffles Angus’s hair.

COLIN
For now, though, I should get 
started on dinner. Still like mac 
‘n’ cheese, Bills? What about you, 
short stack?

BILLIE
YUSSSS!

ANGUS
Mac and cheese!

COLIN
Then it’s decided. Lemme put the 
water on. Why don’t y’all get 
settled, or explore, or whatever 
while that’s cooking?

BILLIE
Thanks, Colin!

Billie grabs Angus and pulls him outside, enthusiastically 
heading toward the dock.

COLIN (O.S.)
Don’t forget to put on bug spray!

EXT. THE DOCK - SUNSET

The light is tinged pink and yellow by the sunset, and the 
water peacefully ripples in the distance. Two canoes have 
been left to sit, and a large wooden case of fishing supplies 
has been overturned. The wood is mossy and spotted with water 
damage, and the pillars that hold the dock up are covered in 
oysters. Everglades swallow the pond, and cypress surrounds 
the area. Dragonflies flutter around.
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Billie and Angus run up the dock, laughing. Billie is 
barefoot, while Angus has his shoes on. Billie immediately 
wades into the water, grabbing a net from the fishing box, 
while Angus sits on the edge of the dock, his legs hanging 
over the side.

BILLIE
Here, fishy, fishy, fishy...

The brackish water comes up to her knees, and she pushes past 
reeds as she looks around. She clutches an over-sized fishing 
net in her hand. A cattail runs across her face, and she 
spits and sputters in response, sticking her tongue out in 
disgust.

We get a shot looking down at the water from overhead, the 
semi-brackish water swirling from Billie’s movement. Through 
it, we see the plants swaying in the gentle waves, and fish 
darting to and fro.

Back on Billie, her face squints up in concentration. She 
waits a minute, staring intently, before swinging the net 
into the water with a large ‘SPLASH.’ Water soaks her, head 
to toe.

ANGUS (O.S.)
You catch anything?

Billie pulls her net down, sticking her arm inside and 
wiggling it around. She frowns.

BILLIE
Nothin’.

The dark shadow of a fish swims in front of her, and she 
smiles, mischievously. Billie swings the net down again, 
making another splash. Nothing.

BILLIE (CONT’D)
Gosh dangit.

Angus giggles, holding a hand over his mouth to try to hide 
his laughter as he watches Billie try and fail to catch 
anything. There’s the sound of repeated splashing from off-
screen as Billie continues trying. The splashes grow more 
agitated, and faster, and Angus dissolves into laughter, 
unable to contain himself any longer.

Billie stands in the reeds, soaking wet and pigtails starting 
to come loose, looking very disheveled as she clutches the 
net in both her hands, breathing heavily.

BILLIE (CONT’D)
Stupid!
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She swings the net into the water. We see her feet stomp 
underwater as the net whacks, wildly. Fish scamper around.

BILLIE (CONT’D)
Freaking!

She swings again. Splash. This time, we see a snake-like, 
brown creature writhe in-between the reeds in a panic. Hidden 
in the plants, there’s a small hole where this creature 
lives.

BILLIE (CONT’D)
Fish!

A final swing. Splash. Billie unknowingly stomps on the hole-
house, flattening it entirely.

Billie blows a loose lock of wet hair from her face, scowling 
at the water. A dark, thick, shadow swims in and out of the 
reeds in front of her. It vaguely resembles a fat snake. 
Billie spots it, waiting silently for it to approach. Her 
eyes trail it, before she puts everything she has into one 
last swing of the net. The water splashes, but this time, as 
she pulls her net up, there’s a dark, wriggling outline 
inside of it.

BILLIE (CONT’D)
(Excitedly)

I did it! Look! Look! I did it!

Billie clambers out of the water and onto the dock, desperate 
to show Angus her catch. She squirms herself into a seat next 
to him, holding the mouth of the net tight as he leans 
closer. Carefully, the two pull the net open to peer inside.

ANGUS
Ew. What kind of fish is that?

Inside the net, a large, thick, slimy-looking, brown fish 
squirms around. It’s snake-like in appearance, with bulging 
eyes and long, thin whiskers under its chin. Its mouth is 
agape, lined with jagged teeth.

BILLIE
An ugly one.

The MUCKSNAKE scowls.

MUCKSNAKE
Well, let’s pull you from your 
natural habitat, throw you in a 
net, and see how YOU look 
afterwards.
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Billie and Angus scream.

MUCKSNAKE (CONT’D)
Yeah, yeah - get it out, why 
don’t’cha! Who cares about MY 
feelings? Or my HOUSE?!

Instinctively, Billie tosses the net over her shoulder. The 
Mucksnake thrashes around for a minute, before wiggling out. 
It scowls at the two, baring its teeth.

MUCKSNAKE (CONT’D)
Let’s destroy YOUR house and see 
how YOU like it!

With a comical, wet-sounding ‘pop!’, four little legs pop out 
of the Mucksnake’s belly. It scampers away, quickly, wiggling 
as it runs toward Colin’s house.

ANGUS
What the heck is that?! Billie, 
what did you do?!

BILLIE
(Unnecessarily defensive)

Nothing! I didn’t do anything! And 
how should I know?!

ANGUS
(Hyperventilating)

Oh my gosh, oh my gosh, oh my gosh -

BILLIE
Stop freaking out! You’re freaking 
me out!

Billie grabs Angus, shaking him by the shoulders.

ANGUS
What do we do?! That thing is gonna 
trash Colin’s house.

The two kids go wide-eyed, silently looking at each other, 
and then the house. Billie is still holding Angus by the 
shoulders, but now she lets go to grab her head. He does the 
same.

BILLIE & ANGUS
COLIN!
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INT. COLIN'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Colin is whistling as he stirs pasta. He silently dances to 
the tune he’s whistling, like an absolute goober. He’s 
changed out of his work uniform, now donning sweatpants, and 
a t-shirt that says ‘The Florida Man You Keep Hearing About 
On The News.’ (It was a gift.)

Unbeknownst to Colin, the Mucksnake waddles sneakily from 
corner to corner, hidden by the shadows, but outlined by the 
warm glow of the kitchen. It laughs the laugh of a devious 
chain-smoker as it approaches.

MUCKSNAKE
SURPRISE ATTACK!

The Mucksnake jumps upward, grabbing Colin by the face as it 
thrashes. Colin screeches, hands flying to his face as he 
stumbles around the kitchen blindly.

MUCKSNAKE (CONT’D)
DIE DIE DIE DIE DIE DIE DIE DIE -

COLIN
HELP!

With a crash, Billie and Angus slam the door open, clumsily 
running toward the kitchen in a frenzy. Colin falls to the 
floor, and Angus grabs the Mucksnake by the tail, pulling. 
Colin tries to push it off his face, while Angus pulls. 
Billie grabs Collin by the shoulders, pulling in the opposite 
direction of Angus. The Mucksnake holds tight.

COLIN (CONT’D)
(He kind of sounds like 
he’s crying.)

WHAT IS GOING ON?!

BILLIE
I’M SORRY, I’M SORRY, I’M SORRY -

ANGUS
WE WENT FISHING AND THEN BILLIE 
STEPPED ON THIS GUYS HOUSE AND NOW 
IT WANTS REVENGE!

With a final, collective heave, they successfully yank the 
Mucksnake from Colin’s head. He has tiny, feet-shaped, red, 
sucker-spots on his face from where it was holding on, and 
his hair is a mess. Angus holds the squirming Mucksnake by 
the torso, visibly freaking out as it wriggles and writhes.

ANGUS (CONT’D)
What do I do with it?!
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MUCKSNAKE
I’LL BURN YOUR HOUSE DOWN!

BILLIE
Kill it!

COLIN
No, they’re endangered!

Billie and Angus both pause, eyes wide. They each slowly turn 
to look at Colin. The Mucksnake still wiggles in Angus’s 
hands, quietly making ‘Nyeh! Weh! Meh!’ noises.

BILLIE
(Deadpan)

What.

Colin awkwardly clears his throat, pulling the collar of his 
shirt.

COLIN
That’s a - uh - a Mucksnake. 
They’re endangered. Technically.

ANGUS
‘Technically?’

COLIN
I mean, so are unicorns -

BILLIE
(Deadpan, but louder.)

What.

COLIN
...Lemme see it.

Colin gently takes the Mucksnake from Angus, cradling it in 
one hand as he blindly digs his hand through the cabinet 
behind him, until he pulls out a box of fish-flavored cat 
treats.

COLIN (CONT’D)
Sorry about all this.

Colin feeds treats to the Mucksnake, who gobbles them up. It 
seems satiated by this. He gently places it on the floor, and 
the Mucksnake flops onto its belly. Colin mindlessly begins 
petting it like you would a small dog.

BILLIE
Oh. My. Gosh.
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MUCKSNAKE
What? Never see a magic fish 
before? Get a life.

ANGUS
Magic fish?

COLIN
...I think we should talk.

The kids stare at him, wide-eyed. Billie looks ecstatic and 
eager to learn, while Angus is simultaneously awe-struck and 
horrified.

Slowly, the shot pans away.

EXT. COLIN’S HOUSE - NIGHT

We pull away from the house, seeing the three siblings from 
the softly glowing window looking in to the kitchen. A breeze 
faintly rocks the cypress trees, and the stars glitter 
overhead. It’s a full moon outside. As the house gets further 
away, we see more of the Everglades surrounding the area. The 
trees and plants get darker, and the forest becomes more and 
more twisted in appearance.

A beat.

Dozens of glowing eyes open and emerge from the background, 
pupils shifting to stare at the house. In the distance, there 
is a harrowing, echoing, and sharp-sounding laugh. A dark, 
shadowed outline of a hand swipes over the house, plunging 
the scene into darkness.

CUT TO BLACK. 

END OF EPISODE ONE.
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