
Black screen. SFX: A long, slow hiss, followed by a series of 
short, staccato pops and then a deep bellow. 

FADE IN:

EXT. CATTLE RANCH - DAY

A herd of cows chained up in a long barn, looking miserable 
as they eat from feed buckets tucked under their noses.

Angle on Bossy, a young heifer who looks up and turns to 
camera. She frowns. Burps. Farts. Frowns. Relief, but in this 
barn, no happiness.

SFX: A Geiger counter-like tic-tic-tic.

Tight on a wand-shaped sensor pointed at Bossy’s butt. Pull 
back to reveal CARSON HEARTWOOD, a 13-year old girl with 
intensely joyful eyes, holding the sensor and monitoring a 
gas-o-meter gadget strung over her shoulder.

We follow the wand as it pans the herd. Each pop of gas 
causes the sensor to tic-tic-tic. 

We see Carson’s best friend JUDGE, a 13-year old boy with a 
wild shock of black hair, entering data into his handheld. 
His fingers are Crack-Berry fast.

In the background, a billboard reads ‘Dumkopf Cattle. We Own 
It. You Eat It.’

We pull back to reveal a crowd of grade school children, led 
by their 40-something TEACHER, on a class trip to the farm. 
With each fart, the kids erupt in giggles. We focus on a duo 
of 13-year old boys: CRUSH LAIDLAW, class cutup in Bermudas 
and flip flops and SHAMUS DUMKOPF, a miniature lobbyist in 3-
piece suit, wing tips and toothy smile.

CARSON
You know Shamus, if you let your 
cows run free range, feed on grass 
instead of grain, they wouldn’t 
fart so much.

SHAMUS 
What are you talking about? (Beat) 
What are you doing?

CARSON
Testing the air for methane. It’s a 
global warming gas. When cows fart 
or burp...



Crush pops up from behind two heifers.

CRUSH
Hey Carson. I know how to get rid 
of global warming.

Suddenly, two plumes of fire leap up from the cows’ butts. 
Hysterics from the school kids.

Angle on Carson and Judge, shaking his head in disbelief. 

JUDGE
Hey Crush, you’re a moron, you know 
that? (To Carson) Wish we could put 
a muzzle on them.

CARSON 
Who? Crush and Shamus? Ha! Or did 
you mean the cows? Hey Judge, 
you’re brilliant, you know that? 

EXT. CATTLE RANCH - NIGHT

Carson and Judge, dressed like Army commandoes, approach the 
cattle ranch, hop the fence and scan the dimly lit herd. We 
land on Bossy, the heifer from the field trip. As the friends 
zigzag to Bossy, Carson slips on a pile of manure. Oooff!

JUDGE
Well, no one ever said saving the 
planet was going to be easy.

Angle on Carson and Judge standing next to Bossy. Judge holds 
some strange object up to Bossy’s butt. His expression reads 
‘Now what?’ Carson is up front, trying to hook some sort of 
strap over Bossy’s snout. Bossy’s not having any of it. 

CARSON
But Bossy, this is what all the 
fashionable cows are wearing these 
days.

Back to Judge, who’s trying every which way to loop his 
object under Bossy’s udder. Suddenly, a squirt of milk 
splashes him in the chest.

JUDGE 
Um. Carson? I need you.
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INT. SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - DAY 

A suburban middle school auditorium. It’s packed. Carson and 
Judge stand on stage. Behind them, a giant image of Bossy 
wearing a gas mask and some sort of plastic diaper. In truth, 
she looks pretty ridiculous. 

CARSON
We realized we couldn't stop the 
cows from farting, or burping. 

JUDGE
But we could make each fart less 
toxic.

Angle on Crush and Shamus sitting in the audience.

CRUSH
Here we go with the so-called 
facts.

SHAMUS
(leaps from the audience)

It's a scam! It'll make the cows 
sick. It'll hurt Bossy. Poor Bossy.

CARSON
Shamus, your father owns a meat 
packing plant!

EXT. SCHOOL GROUNDS - DAY

A handful of school kids march in a circle carrying signs 
like ‘Milk Drinkers for Truth’ and ‘Concerned Cow Lovers of 
America” and ‘Support Our Cows!’ 

Focus on Crush leading the marchers in a megaphone-enhanced 
chant. Another crowd of school kids watches the spectacle. 

CRUSH AND CROWD
Carson Heartwood hates cows! Carson 
Heartwood hates cows!

Angle on a REPORTER interviewing what is obviously a human 
dressed up in cow costume.

FAKE COW
(Shamus’ voice)

I grazed with Bossy and even then, 
her milk wasn’t quite white. 
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When she put on that mask, she 
thumbed her udder at good clean 
cows everywhere.

Carson and Judge emerge through the parting crowd, followed 
by Bossy and her friends. The herd is fully ‘equipped.’ 

CRUSH
Here she is, ladies and gentlemen. 
Carson the Cow Hater. Just look at 
this miserable herd.

Carson pivots to the cows, raises her gas-o-meter wand, nods 
to Bossy and then the others. Like a maestro, she begins to 
conduct the Bovine Philharmonic. With each puff and pop of 
flatulence, we see the face masks and gasbags inflate and 
deflate. The cows fart and burp in shockingly tight rhythm. 
As the notes pile up, we realize the cows are farting their 
way through ‘America the Beautiful.’

CRUSH (CONT'D)
Cute trick Carson. But it won’t 
wash. We know you hate cows. We 
know you hate hamburgers. We know 
you hate America!

FAKE COW 
That’s disgusting. That’s 
perverted. That’s...

CARSON
Shamus? Shamus Dumkopf? Is that 
you? 

The music stops. Carson rips off the costume revealing 
Shamus. A beat as he tries to figure out a response.

SHAMUS
This... it’s... un-American.

CARSON
I can’t think of anything more 
American than solving problems. 

Carson turns back to the herd and strikes the music again. 
This time, the school kids join in till everyone is singing 
‘America the Beautiful’ in real harmony and beauty.

Carson smiling. A thought bubble appears with a company sign 
inside: Gasbag, Inc. Saving the world from global warming, 
one fart at a time.

FADE TO BLACK.
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FAKE COW (CONT'D)


